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A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies |; Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Livesi?

Weekly Chat Answers To Letters Smile Kiddies, Smile PuzzlesJL end
MARKHAM V™ OLAUHA F.—Your letter waa full of 

interest. A description of the care 
of beee from (he beginning of the eea- 
eou to the end would make a very In
teresting story tor you to send us 
Borne day. You make me quite en
vious of your luck with wild straw
berries.

MAIUON R.—Your letter was just 
a little late to be answered last 
week. What a jolly good time you 
have with your kitty and so am I glad 
tbnt the school» will socm be closed. 
Write more carefully after thle and 
please watch your spelling.

DICK G.—-You must be quite a spor
ty fisherman Dick. It Is good to know 
of our boye doing kind acts like you 
described and I am proud to have you 
as a member.

FRANCIS W — Such a lot of wild 
flowers you found on that little walk. 
We surely do not realise there ace so 
many until we go on a hunt for them. 
Glad you are so pleased with our page 
and all Its contents. Help It ak*g U 
best you can.

JERRY M.—M the chat# axe of to 
much help (o all the kiddles Jerry, I 
would feel 
a fear that 
them scoldings Instead of chats. How 
Is that new dog of yours getting on? 
Are you watching that he doesn't start 
life by chasing the blrda.

HAROLD W.—Always please* to 
hear from you fellows and to know 
you dont leave me to the oare of the 
girl members altogether. Your whit
ing shows a marked Improvement 
lately.

8. B., Fredericton—-Thanks for the 
essay, It will appear next weefk.

Dear Kiddle Friend*:—
Alter the little heart to heart talks 

of the past few chats we are going to 
lei the little bits of advice hav% a 
chance to sink Into the hearts and 
minds of all. This week we will just 
change the subject. How many of you 
are looking forward to the holiday, 
Dominion Day with any fixed plans 
made? With such good picnic weath
er and fishing and boating at their 
beet, 1 am sure many of you are ex
pecting a Jolly day. On the farms 
the rush must be about over and with 
the schools closed tor the vacation, af
ter such a long study period, l think 
tittle ones have a perfect tight to de
mand a real celebration of some pleas
urable kind nevt Tuesday. Most ev
erybody loves a picnic whether It be 
large or nnin.il, and 1 sincerely hope 
DM* every member of the Comer 
»t least, is going to have some real 
tun, though perhaps not a ploutc— 
on that day. Will you write and 
tefll me all about It? Yes; 1 think It 
would be worth offering a proeent to 
the boy and gin who sends me the 
beet description of the way they cele
brated July 1st, 191». 1 won't say 
what the present will be tor, 1 think 
surprises are delightful. We wont 
call this a contest, so that any who 

chat this week are

t, with Bono», Yarns 
td Dancing In Return. PUZZLES, AND ANSWERS TO 

PUZZLES.atj wora, ns too oaa. oam- 
plalned Mies Sowerby. "I shall really 
have to speak to those dreadful chil
dren."

''Why, what have they been up to 
now?" inquired her brother.

“They have made my sewing-room 
into a perfect bear-garden,” answered 
the girl. "Nothing is In lie right 
place. Cotton, wool, pins, seieeoii, 
needles, and all my working mater
ials are Jammed la odd comers any
how."

"That wasn't the children," 
her brother. "1 did that."

"You did it, did you?” she snapped. 
“And pray what possessed you?’

"My kindness of heart prompted 
me to do It As you straightened up 
my room and arranged all my books 
and papers so beautifully so that 1 
couldn’t find anything I wanted, 
thought I’d see to your sewlng<(«to 

I did!"

E ALRIGHT
M Inwruln.r

My Hr at la what you win de today,
When ,on loot M a noweri or Vmlder \ 

tray,
When you watch a train go whlzahig 

by,
Or a fleet of clouds afloat In the sky.

you did yester-

When you watched the base-ban bow 
at play.

When you looked at the last 
turo-book.

Or the photograph that somebody 
took.

I ChiiæhsCûbsbr;1ZER DUO
ly V,rl«ay Act

CER’S TRAIL

?

My 'second' Is whet
day.

1
said

1 A Face in The
Hauntrd Wood

new pi»4
W Stories1

My whole' goes up and my whelp 
goes down,

Like 11 pe In a smile, like lips In a 
frown:

Yet, when it,

Which seems a bit odd. I thtokr^ 
don’t you?

brate
(Continued from last weqfc.)

"I have ltl " suddenly exclaimed Roy 
"We'll use Jim as a messenger. Have 
ywu a pencil and a piece of paper?"

••Yes," answered Jack.
"Give It to me. I'll write a note to 

Donald, tie It fast to Jim’s collar, and 
then we’ll drive him away. His in»- 
stlnot will take him to the castle, 
and Donald will get some men and 
organize a search tor us."

“But perhaps Jim won’t leave us," 
said Angus.

“We’tt make him." replied Roy.
He wrote the message, fastened It 

to the terrier’s collar, and then yell
ed "Go home!"

Jim refused. The boys drove him 
hither and thither by flinging stlcfks 
at him, and at last he bolted in earnest 
and vanished.

"Nothing to do now but to ait down 
and watt," said Jack Clive. "Harki 
What was that?"

They listened, but the forest had 
grown as still as death.

"I thought I heard voices," said
"flo did I," replied Angus.
"1 heard nothing," said Roy.
"Listen again," answered Jack.
The boys crouched low in the thick

et, their ears strained to catch the 
faintest sound, ,and presently the mur
mur of voices came again-—a little 
nearer—a little more distinct—then, 
all at once the bushes parted, and two 
men, supporting a third, burst sudden
ly Into view—men the like of whlon 
the boye had never seen.

They were but half clothed, an* 
what garments they wore were moat 
of skins—their hair hung long anu 
matted on thetr shoulders—their faces 
were gaunt and wolfish, whilst the one 
In the centre, who was being '.îaîf-led, 

halt-carried, by the others, had an In
jured leg that prevented him from put
ting his right foot to the ground.

Instantly Jack Clive realised tha' • 
and none other had been the *wv*|. 
tlon that had startled them, and at 
whom he had fired. Evidently he had 
lain wounded In the woods until dis
covered by his comrade», and t/hey 
now were taking him to their haunt or 
camping-place.

His face was sharper and more wolf
ish than the faces of the others, ar\d 
his greenish eyes were more like 
those of an animal than #a man.

They passed on, and presently Roy 
rose and beckoned to hie comrades.

“We'll follow," he whispered. "Oome
Ml-

BY NELL MINOR.

How Baby Bear Found Hie Way Home

"Mother Bear," said Baby Beat 
one fine morning, "I feel like taking 
a long walk In the woods, away over 
the other side of thh maples."

His mother patted his little brown 
head and said: "I will make you a

nice hinch to carry with you, because 
I know how hungry a Little bear gets

woods.
goes up, It goes down.he goes out walking in the

Profiteering.Y DEVERE So Mother Bear fixed a good fat 
lunch for Baby Bear to eat on his 
walk and wrapped It up In a red and 
white napkin with fringe all around 
the edge.

Baby Bear hugged his mother and 
thanked her for the luntih. Mother 
Bear kissed her little sonny bear 
goodbye and said: “Dont get lost, 
and be sure to start for home When 
the sun is straight over heed, be
cause then It will be noo ntime and 
you will have had a long walk.’’

Baby Bear ran straight to the 
maple grove and through it and to 
the other side, 
ahead he saw a little

me."

Senator Vardaman made a gesture 
of disgust

"War profiteers !" he said, 
tiiedr absurd excuses they revolt 
Listen to this:

"Two profiteering partners In the 
clothing trade were going over their 

partner

satisfied. There 1* always 
s&ne little folks will thinkince 1—Diamond Square.

1 A consonant; 2 The Scotch top 
two; 8 What everybody should learn 
to do,

"With

ALL" fall to read our 
not going to know anything about this 

It must be an account
and some animals don't have 

to learn; 4 A girl’s name; 6 The 
consonant as number one.proposition, 

of your personal oetebraklon, well writ
ten of course, giving full name, age, 
birthday and address. Who will be 
able to write In tho moat interesting 
fashion of his or her doings on Do
minion Day, and mall to Uncle Dick, 
care of The Standard before the nlntft 
of July. This year we aliould have 
such thankful hearts to know that 
our country Is sate and sound after 
the terrible threatening» of the cruel 
war. And then when we step end 
picture France and Belgium so chang
ed and terribly devastated. Aren’t 
we more than glad to belong to Can
ada? If there Is any patriotism In mi 
It should be well developed now. OÎ 
course you all know the meaning of 
that word—It Is tho virtues and ac
tions of a lover of his country, It we 
are taught and Impressed with Its 
meaning while young It 1» something 
that follows us all through our lives 
and not only makes us patriotic to our 
country, but to our God, qur friends, 
or family and last of all to ours«rtves.

Those of you who are studying his
tory nan pick out a great many pa
triots who have shown what strength 
(>[ character they have formed through 
thelx patriotism and surely they would 
never have perfomed such brave deeds 
llor their country It they had not been 
patriots from the ground up. Not 
only have men died tor their country 
but many have sacrificed their lives 
for their God as well ae for their 
friends and families Did you ever 
atop and think of the great honor 
which Is paid to patriots. Burial
places are dedicated to them—monu
ments are erected to their memory; 
their pictures are hung tn public 
places, verses are often written of 
them and their deeds recorded In his
tory. All these go to show gratitude. 
So. little pale loi us all be glad and 
leioloe to be true Canadians, living 

great though etiîl a young ooun-, 
try and after the harow and patriote 
which tieaada liae contributed during 
the tant four or nearly ftve year» auredy 
we have every reaeon tn ha proud of 
her and eho to turn deserves the love 
of every Canadian as wefll as their ad- 
miration and support. I trust you all 
realize how much Uncle Dick re-Joloee 
with you at Uie approach of vacation 
days, Indeed I haven't forgotten that 
grand and glorious feeling of clearing 
out the desk carrying the remains |b 
a resting place, and saying thank 
goodness there Is no more eSSdyJot 
weeks and week».'' I know all about 
It and am* glad for your de*x eakes 
that the holidays are here. Live lit 
the open air and all you can, eat the 
real wholesome and nourishing food 
that builds the body up to fight against 
the froety days and above all have a 
rattling good Jolly time, not forgetting 
rne who Is glad when yon are glad, 
though sad when you're sad.

UNCLE DICK.

Stock. The lees rapacious 
said:

" ‘Why don’t we reduce the price 
of these $96 all-wool overcoats?"

“The other partner nearly fainted.
" Whak!" he roared. 'With cotton 

as high as it let Say, man, you must 
be crazy.' "

the mouth of the cave.
"You wouldn’t understand their 

Gaelic talk," he whispered. "Stay 
here, PH be back presently. Take my 
gun. Jack."

He crept forward nearly to the 
mouth of the cave, whilst Jack and 
Angus watched him with breathless 
excitement. Soon he name crawling 
back, his face white and his eyes 
ablaze.

"These are three of the men who 
killed the keepers,” he whispered 
hoarsely. “They've beben hiding in 
the woods for fifteen years! 
of it!
band went off In a boat; but these 
fellows stuck to their haunt. They 
now think they're In danger, and they, 
too, mean to leave the forest tonight, 
steal a boat, and trust to their luck 
on the sea rallier than remain here on 
the chance of being < aught and put 
upon their trial on a charge of murder.

"The man you (ired at. Jack, is the 
wretch who beat lh one keeper's head 
with the butt of his gun I heard him 
own to It, and he Is begging and pray
ing his comrades not ro desert him.

"I saw three or four rusty guns 
In the cave, I don’t suppose they’ve 
been used for years, an the rascals 
can’t have any ammunition. They 
must have lived by snaring rabbits 
and pheasants, and thn; sort of thing. 
Well, we’ve solved tho mystery of 
tile haunted wood, anyhow. It’s a 
mystery no longer."

"What shall we do now?" asked An
gus.

"Make our way down the gorge un
til we reach the sea. replied Roy. 
"Then we can return to the castle by 
means of the beech. If the tide is out; 
nnd If these fellow* come down to 
eteal a boat at the dove, we shall be 

em. We must pick up 
:>r twflfVfr tflk castle to 

help us capture those desperate scoun
drels when they come down to tho 
cove. They're sure to fight like 
fiends."

Two hours later three weary, half- 
famished boys staggered Into Sto 
ross Castle. Old Ronald the butler, 
thanked Heaven aloud as soon as his 
eyes fell upon them Jim the ter
rier, It appeared, had rally just, come 
back; and Ftonald, after heading the 
message which was tied to his collar, 
had hurried out to get first the grooms 
and then the gardeners and under- 
keepers, to aid him In his quest for the 
throe young adventurers.

"Where Is Donald now?" cried Roy.
"Gone round to the stables, dr," 

answered Ronald
(Continued next week.)

iton Cook. 
R THE

3—Enigma.
Each line suggests * totter,
My first is a part of a busy bee.
My second Is ureeeo*. at afternoon, tea.
My third is a beverage cheering and 

good.
My fourth turns the verb, in** a 

food.
My fifth is tîie end of all that to true.
My sixth Is present In bell and blue.
My whole was a place where an alias 

was made
And a man to the God of his fathers 

pray ed. ——JSt rifr an

SE”
gmret Marsh.

Serial
Story A short distanceRULING THE

RAILWAY LEVER
Kieses Served.gray

"Hello/’ he said, "wait for New husband had got to the state 
when burnt bacon becomes a thing 
that matters.

"What’s this?" he growled, looking 
at the blackened scrape.

"Cook s burnt it," said his wife apol
ogetically.

“Obviously.’’ said New husband. 
“Have you given her the sack?"

“Oh, no; I can’t get another.'' said 
his wife. "Won’t you be satisfied 
with a klse tor breakfast tills morn
ing?"

“I suppose I ehan have to be," said 
New husband; "call her in."

Mousle must have been afraid of 
the stranger, for he tried to run. bud 
he limped on one foot, and Baby Rear 
caught up with him. He began to 
whimper and squeal: *Tm Just a lrtr 

hungry

«nedy
lT" My Visit to b Signal Box. 

rt Is not easy for a stranger to gain 
admission to a signal-box, bat I did. 
How, does not matter. The signal- 
box, is on one af our great lines, and 
maybe you have seen it. The signal- 
man there Is a1 hearty good-natured 
rustic. He knows very little of things 
in general, but upon hie quickness and 
Intelligence, and his knowledge of lev- 
era, thousands of lives depend every

l Think
Fifteen yeans. Two of the1N tie, lame, 

don’t hurt me.
“Poor little mousle," Baby Bear 

said: "I’m sorry you’re lame, but 
you won’t be hungry very long, be
cause I’ll give you part of my lunch."

He broke off a piece of bread, and 
while the hungry mouse ate he said: 
“You'd better look and see If there’s 
a thorn In your toot Once I had 
one In my foot and it made me tome."

The little mouse looked, and, sure 
enough, there was an ugly thorn in 
hie foot He pulle dit out with his 
teeth, and the foot began to feel bet
ter. Baby Bear gave him a little piece 
of cuke to carry borne and the happy 
mouse ran off to find his mother.

Baby Bear ran on and pretty soon 
he came to a Robin Red Breast 
scratching In the earth. "What are 
you scratching for Robin Red 
Breast?" asked Baby Beer.

mouse. Please ■Hidden Proverb.
L—J wish you wouldn’t look Hkx

that.
2.—Come and see me before y<fll go.

—You simply muet come.
4.—Come on and play leap frog.
Ane.—Look before yxxi leap.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

1—Word Square.
CARS 
AREA 
ream
SAME

” <m I
f

LYRIC ;

day.
By Dise and Bell.

“I’m Just expecting an express," he 
remarked as 1 entered his box. "She 
has Just left R-----

“llow do you know?" I inquired.
“Didn’t you hear that bell ring font 

times as 
he said.
rings mean that the express Is com
ing towards the station next to this. 
The signalman at that station ran to 
ask whether my line was clear."

“Is It?" 1 asked.
"Yes, that disc there says so Can 

you see U?" I looked at the disc, and 
now that It road "Line Clear." My 
friend pressed a key four times In 
answer to the four rings he had re
ceived, and then he touched a knob, 
and the disc commenced to swing. A 
second later It stopped dead at the 
words "Train on Line."

"The man In the next box did that," 
said the signalman. “It means that 
the train has passed his station and 
is racing cn towards us. Listen! One 
ring!" He rang four times to ask for 
“Line Clear," received four rings 
back, which meant "Yes," and now has 
signalled “Look Out."

A second or two Inter there wa* • 
dull humming bolilnd us; another sec
ond or two and there was a terrible 
roaring past us; In half a minute the 
express had thundered by, the signal
man had signalled “Train on Line" 
to his colleague in the box ahead of 
him, and 1 was staring at the fast 
disappearing train dwindling and 
dwindling to pin-point size, and at a 
vision of a fireman shovelling coals 
Into a glowing furnace, of pasnen«era( 
comfortably rending newspapers, of 
passengers peacefully slumbering, and 
of little children staring wide-eyed at 
the picturesque woods around.

In the Path of an Express,
Then my rustic friend put the kettle 

on, and over a cup of tea he told me 
something of his duties. Suddeygy the 
bell rang again, five rings this time, 
and my friend left his seat. "A goods 
train Is coming on," he said, "and I 
must stop her here, because those five 
rings mean that a fast express le be
hind her.” Hastily opening the win
dow, he grabbed a red flag and waved 
It just as the goods train beamed up. 
Tho driver was furious, but all the 
same he had to back his train Into a 
siding. When he had reached It, he 
whistled, thus indicating that the 
points might be put back again. Then 
the signalman pulled off the etgnaHa, al
lowing the express to approach, and 
she whizzed by like a bullet.

"What would happen," ! asked, "It 
you were to let an express cm .^tile 
another train was crossing the 
points?"

‘ Fireworks," he sold, "hut"—with • 
laugb—"that Is Impossible. While my 
points are allowing the goods to shunt, 
the signals for the express to come on 
are automatically looked against 
»0 that I cannot move them. Flos 
Idea, this locking arrangement. It is 
almost Impossible for euoh a collision 
as you Indicate to happen nowadays.”

With a Cat for Company.
As spoke the signalman opened 

a big book by his side and entered 
In It the time the trahi pawed, the 
time he first heard of Its coming, and 
the time ho was told It had reached 
the next station.

"Accidents do happen, of course," he 
said. “Have another cup of tea. Get 
down. Tabby’’—to a fine Persian cat. 
“Must have some company"—emlhng 
over at me—"might tail asleep, you 
know, and that would be awful. Yea, 
accidents do happen, as 1 was saying, 
but they are rarely the fault of the 
signalman." Then he launched forth 
Into a homely but graphic story of 
how one night, many years before, he 
narrowly escaped becoming a party to 
a frightful pmash-up near his cabin. 
The signalman behind him had Just 
given "Line Clear," and the exprees 
was thundering on towards him, when 

received the dramatic message:

The Caterpillar.
A picturesque power of illustration 

la one of the leading qualities of Lu
ther’s Table-Talk, 
taking up a caterpillar, he said, "It is 
an emblem of the devil In its crawl 
walk, and bears his colora in its chang
ing hue."

ie 2.30 Bt««. 1.¥K »

FHE LYRIC
SICAL STOCK CO.

— In
OF THEIR eioassr

LAUGHS

; On one occasion.

came up the steps?"you
•That’s how I know. Four 2—Beheadings.

Ldnk, Ink. 
<'haiir, hair. 
Clock, lock. 
Shoe. hoe.

COMMON Admiration and Contempt
Of unwise admiration much may be 

hoped, for much good k really in it; 
but unwise contempt fcs itself a nega
tion; nothing oomes of it, for it is 
nothing.—Carlyle.

A gronp of farmers crowded aroun* 
the poetofflee window to get their mat; 
when one of them stalked up 
shouted, “Any mall for Mike Howef 

Thu postmaster, a stranger in the com
munity, glared at him over the rims 
of his spectacles and shouted back, 
"No, not. fra- your oow nor for any 
body else’s cow,"

LA Y.-pipbs'>
>u believe In the o>tl 
l : "Laugh end Us 
laughs with you?" tU 

ittend this show ttw 
audience will laug*

B 3—Numerical Enigma."I’m hunting for worms and tiiey're 
very hard to And," Bald tlhe robin 
crawly. "My mate and 1 work all day 
long trying to get enough to feed a 
nest full of hungry babies."

"Would some nice little pieces of 
bread and cake help you?" asked 
Baby Bear, as he opem^d his lunch and 
laid some pieces on the ground.

indeed, they sill help a 
great deal, and you are a kind l.%tle 
bear," the robin answered.

Baby Bear went on, taking little bits 
of his lunch to make It last a lu» g 
time. He had eaten everything but 
the nut cake when he saw a squirrel 
watching him with very bright eyes.

"Have some?" he asked, and he 
gave the squirrel half the nut cake.

He went on until he remembered 
s-hat his mother had said: "Be sure 
to start for home wihen the sup 1s 
straight overhead."

It was not overhead, but was half 
way down on the other side, and 
Baby Bear kne.w that he had forgot
ten to mind his mother. He turned 
round and went as ho thought toward 
home, but he soon came to a tree that

Victorloue.

4—Riddle.

Ï: Sun-boen-net.
;you.

Birthday GreetingsIS A FUNNY BILL
able to catch th 
a maivserrant oSEE IT SURE1

In s
To all the little flrlends celebrating 

their birthdays during next week we 
wlfc-h tfli-am the beet kind of a happy 
d«y. On our list are:

Ida K. Burns, Scotch Ridge.
Vera Weir, Smith’s Cove, N. S 
Annie Cole, Cole’s Island.
Irepe Ireland, Elgin, Albert Oo. 
Doris Williamson, Brown’s Flats. 
Mary WlEHamson. Brown’s Flats. 
Helen Woodworth, Bear River, N. Ü 
Greta E. Welton, Young’s Cove Rd, 
Margaret Randolph, Gooseberry 

Cove.
Leslie Rotaten, Germain 9t.
Dorothy M. Foster, Stanley 8t. 
Evelyn McCreo, Oromocto.
Ruby E. Sllpp, Central Hampstead 
Nrneet Thompson, Hampstead.
Vera Addy, City.
Elizabeth Hurley, Charlotte St,

City.
isidora Elknan, Main 8t., City.
Rose Budovieh, Main St 
Maud Lawson, Britain St 
Brma Liranle, E. GlassvIHe. N. B 
Olive May Dee, Day’s Comer 
Lillian Sherwood. Fredericton. 
Freda Hoyt, Broad St.
Roy Chamberlain. New MiEto.
Meta M. Long, Sussex.
Mary N. Beet Sussex.
Lawrence Elliott, Youngs Cove. 
Eunice Neve, Horsfield 9t.
Bertha Thorne, Brittain St. 
Katherine Dickson, Queen St.. Mono.

CHAPTER IV.
The boye tracked the wild men 

with the stealth and caution of a trio 
of redskins on the warpath; and at 
last, to their amazement, they found 
themselves on the brink of a wooded 
gorge, down into the heart of which 
the wounded wretch was borne by 
his companions. Here, deep In tho 
cliff, was a large cave. The antlers 
of deer lay here and there; rabbit 
■kins strewed the floor; and a score 
or so of pheasant s’ eggs were stored 
In a comer.

As the wild men entered this haunt. 
Roy bade Jack and Angus conceal 
themselves, while he crept forward to

Old Lady (to grocer’s boy): "Don’t 
you know that it Is very rude to whis
tle when dealing with a lady?"

Boy: "That's what the gov^or told 
me to do, mum."

"Told you to whistle?"
"Yes'm He eaid if we ever ___

yoi any-ning we’d have oo whistle 
for the money."

"A Missouri man boasts that he 
has an umbrella that has been in his 
possession for twenty years," said 
Smith.

"Well," replied Jones, 'that's long 
enough. He ought to return It."

■ It by Improving 
ition, assimilation 
elimination
logical,way. Jto Ay

Ipoison le «SoiNe le w
SToliWi many case» where other hive faUedf^houeande are 

Tablets every dav and get- 
llef. Wfiy_pajr five or tee

[ni enough to lut in
Mÿïfes.'ïïa

orr benaflt float you 
* n not enifi

asststore, now make the

he had not passed before. Then he 
knew that he wa* lost In a strange 
part of the woods and he started in 
other direction.

He thought he was wrong again, 
and was about tp try another way 
when he heard a squirrel chattering 
above his head. “Hta wae a good lit
tle brown bear," eald the squirrel. “He 
gave me a piece at cake."

Baby Bear knew then that he was 
going In the right way and hod 
back to the squirrel with whom he had 
divided his cakv. e Pretty 
heard a robin up in a tree eav to his i 
mate: "If that little bear hadn’t help-! 
ed ue, we couldn't have found enough I 
for the babies to eat today."

Ruby Bear trudged on. but, the 
way waa long, and he wondered If 
he could have made a mistake when 
he heard a little mouse ray : ‘'Mo
ther, didn’t we have a good supper 
from the cake the little bear 
me?"

In a little while he could see t?ie 
maple grove, and tihen it was not long 
before he was sitting on Mother Bour s 
knee telling her of the voices that had 
helped him find his way home.

It Looks as Though the Family Had Caught on to Willie’s Moving
Picture Strategy.

A PEEP INTO UNCLE DICK’S MAIL

Here I» one of the nice letter* I re
ceived on Wednesday and know you 
will all Bad It a* fuM of rood node ae 
1 did. 4.m Th’ -Teacher

SAYS SHE HOPES AkL 
YH’ Ck'ASS Wim,

. ABbE ts SEE TH* 
MOVIES Tonight 'cause 

there’s a edgycational

PIJiM

estioB, tones

^7n Oak Point, June 24, 1D1». 
Dear Uncle Dick:—

1 thought 1 would write you a few 
have been so busy tirât Ün

Mem.1
Tou'Hgat Unes today.

I could not got time to write to you 
before. I have two nice gardens this 
year, a flower garden nod a vegetable 
garden; in tho tost named I have po
tatoes, beets, Mans, corrotis turnips, 
peas and corn; they are all growing 
splendidly. 1 have found several Mt- 
tie grey bird's noste this summer; 
some have four and some five eggs lfi 
them There are three 
neat» on our house and lots of them 
on our barns, It has been very Inter
esting watching them building them.

1 have been ho busy taking care of 
my garden and helping mamma watch 
the bees We are looking for them tô 
swarm any day now, l do enjoy watch
ing them working away no busy Well 
Uncle Dick, I muet not forget to thank 
you very much for my nice prise, 
I was very much pleased to get M 
and am very sorry 1 could not write 
and thank you for tt before. 1 have 
picked four boxes of wild strawber
ries this week, they are very plentl» 
ful this year

! have been tTamgdanflng my to- 
matoe planta today, 
close or you will be getting tired of 
this long letter.

&(NR
GnraMlne Corey, Oagetown.
Alice Monahan. Union 9t.
Bdna Weldon. Oity Line.
Bmerald Woodworth. Harrison St. 
Edna Bragdcm, Grafton.
Bortha McCauley, Blmond St 
Mayme FrauTey, Point Levreaux

Î
f;

NO!I
//

LIFE IN TH’
SAMOA ISLANDS*

swallow’s HOW FAST CAN YOU
SAY THIS TONGUE TWISTER?I rW.

? ij k «*
WHADVuH 
THink OF 

.that;l Shall ahv Sadie Hhtver sadly In the 
shadowy silence? If shy Sadie should 
shiver In the shadowy alienee, eba 
certainly should «brink from the shad
owy silence In which she eo eadly sh-iv-

I FLYING AT NIGHT.

Before leaving on a long-distance 
night trip the airmen preipare their 
maps with great care, marking on 
them the detailed course from the air
drome to their objective. By means of 
a email balloon whose speed direction 
and height Is recorded by an instru
ment on the ground, the force and 
direction of the wind at different alti
tudes le discovered, and the compass 
course, allowing for wind-drift, is 
marked beside the course on the map. 
The compass course for the return 
Journey Is also marked. The speed 
of Uie machine Is calculated, and on 
the line of the couree a senes of points 
is marked, showing where the ma
chine should be every ten minutes, 
thus enabling the airmen to check his 
progress, and to know hie approximate 
position if he gets lost—Contributed 
byl Cyde W. Carter.
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* Moving Picture 
Funnies

these fortune prate of ordinary or ive a notion that you 
rid of It *t once. Many 

miUionairee aremtorn n 
w Ideas, 
r tbelr patentees. The he hump hairpin, the 

been Invented by a Ilia, at h ir of artli

I

W WEkU , 

WSU.

Well, 1 must
ome, at your 
olee that are 

tt a way of Improving you can Invent a new 
aoture. you are on the
tovinegisding your Invention to 
our Invention, write for 
ON In order to protect

*1 \, \Your loving niece, 
LAURA M. FLenVELUNO.

ZX
ALSO /NAIBAktH, 

iAMMSSAHED. 
/CAM VOV BREAKaA flUM \ 

ENTiTUED "'THE 
COWBOY'S ' 

geVENCE*^

THE LARGEST STATIONARY
ENGINE IN THE WORLD. <0 N /STUMP# BEAR'S

X,/FAU. 5>6n Tide
X HIS COATlNJwn

\wsoNttwe
?

fee tn mDMTIIIAL 
ie of the Canadian 
re SMmnaa’e Sendee.

The largest stationary engine Is at 
the famous zinc mines at Frleden* 
ville, Ph There la no pumping en
gine In the world that can be com
pared with the m ouater. Tho number 

gallonh of water raised every min
ts J7,f»00 The driving wheels 

are to feet In diuiuoter and weigh 40 
tons each. The sweep rod is 40 feel 
kmg, Che cylinder 110 inches In dia
meter, and the piston-rod 18 Inches 
In diameter, wth a ten-foot stroke.

I A Rule for Reading.
“I have no other rule," ye Rous

seau. "by which to judge of what Î 
read than that of consulting the dis
position# In which I rise up from 
my book: nor can I well concave 
what sort of merit any piece has Ik 
boast the reading of which leave# no 
benevolent Impression behind it, nor 
stimulates the reader to anything that 
is virtuous and good."

any new Invente Patentability, 
rether wltkiufrill pretfoVtbe 
Invention until * he

"fHup Express; a men has been 
trying to pull the danger cord." <X<1> %

Wi
* CC ATTORNEYS

SMSSSSSi

Very laey.
It ie very easy to be a fool One cne 

be a fool and not know It-
ttokl abuse tt* Actiteti line.
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