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mance in “Wild-

ichards.—1.~—By
the action of the
‘hat they do, and
nal phases they
gh to register on
is absolutely ne-
uscripts be type-
scenario is suffi-
ithout the love
d there is an ex-
acceptance. 4.—
nies will accept
are interesting,
igin. 5.—Feature
'WO reels or more;
r 2000 feet long,
short resume fd

alient points
i Jdo not - know
ican Film Coy
e are , certain
hotographs of all
cture actors and
ors will take the
es personally.
your synopsis ag
leave out every-
necessary: 2.—
ive only an ideal
e scenurio. 3.—
be sufficient. In
James. Enter
er handkerchief,
ives it to her.
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: Dur leLERS: i

When you send in for more ‘|-
than one button pluu remem- |
ber_to wrlto ALL tho'»,

names. i
If there are tix in a hmily I
send in the SIX n
If you wish to
‘ny Mnty, send us the

. DO!'OHW.

cfn& nm; g’ - Geors

Martin Ferguson, 285, m:khnm street.
Aliga and M. Stipson,. . ¢31 Chamher
nmltreet. Peterb«;}:) W d -
; y, Jean, Len, ronm, uner an
Wim;ifred P-radshm - L 1% Ge:ra.i'd
. wtree ; .
Marion Burton, 188 cunt.on avenue- :
Peroy Williamson, 2021 Davenport-road

-D., No. 1, The Grange, Sca.rlett'
road, Weston.
Dorothy Purves, 108 Woluley ltnet.
Beatrice  Davidsoni 8 8ilver avenue,
Dundas street.

drews,’

‘Ont.’
F‘uuwe

pital, Toronto

- Morris and Esl.eﬂe Burns. 568 Broek
avenue.; © °

Muriel Browu. 785 one: nvonno.
- PRylts

Nellie ; and
B ‘A

. M
18 Gibson avenue.

na s
Another thing: a little burd
told me that some of our
LERS FORGET TO WEAR
IR BADGES.

‘remember :
es and DO
gM for then YOU

OT  HAVE  TO SEND
GECOND TIME.

. Who ‘wants to send me. a
photograph? aﬂILING ones
preferred. %
| want tiem a little larger
than an ordinary snap, so that
- 'we shall be able to print them
nice, with tHe names, on this

T wear your
NOT LOSE
Wi I..IA-

u&o.
ould you not like to see a
nice row of SMILERS every
wuk? I would.

C. A. MACPHIE.

Smile awhile
And while

You smile
Another smiles,
And soon
There's miles
And-miles

Of smiles:
And Lire's
Worth while
Because you
is our motto:

what happens, just SMILx=.

Who is ever any better for crying?
NOBODY; so why should we cry?
3¢ mother or father asks you to do
a thing, why pout? You only ‘feel
badly afterward. Do it witn a SMIL-
ING face; thén everyone ia happy.
I you smile; why! mother SMILES,
father SMILES, baby SMILES; and
soon if you look nara enough at
Puss, you will see that she - is
SMILING also.

There is nothing in the
Hke a SMILE.

Anyone may join this club; big
people as well as little people; for
(Just whisper it) sometimes a big
person needs to smile, just as much
a8 a littlo person does.

All you bave to do is to remember
the above; send in your name to .C.
A. Macphie, Sunday World office,
Toronto, then we send you an S.F.
C. button. - The number of letters
We receivé is so great that some
weeks we haven't room for all the
pames. But keep on looking and
you will see your name soon.

smile,
No matter

world

Bessie, Edith, Lilly, Edwin, Willie and

Ellen Westover, St. John's road,
Weston, Ont., clo Edith Westover-
May and Mary Willia.ms, St.
road, Weston, Ont., clo Edith West-
over.
Alice Mannell, Mildred and Clarence
Dawson, 54 Frizzell avenue.
Ellen Ashton, Manchester
Mimico, P.O
Loretta McQuarter, Box 368 Midland,
Ont.
Harold Wadleg, 531 Pape avenue.
Ida, Willic and Harold Pidgeon,
Nairn avenue.
Russell Aikens, 13 Elgin avenue.
Frank A. Searle ani sister, Port Syd-
ney, Muskoka, Ont.
Muriel Wright, 3
Ottawa, Ont
Arthur, Jessie, Elsie = Moyer,
Station, Ont.

street,

Geace Doe and Winnifred Smith, 305

High Park avenue.

Muriel Scholfield, 86 Simpson avenue-
vmer and Frank Tawlor, 1
~ &venue.

ta, i.eah,
land, 10 Rideau avenue-
wnard Gatenley, 883 Carlaw avenue

mie Jeffries and Saide Stronyithaum,

§87 Carlaw avenue.

| Harry, Freddy,

: Dorothy Cutm, Helen Feather,

John's

41

Fentinian avenue,

Jordan

Rideau

Frank and Albert Cros-

Teddy,' mvelyn and
Bertha Brasher, 183 Alice street.
Merle, Mary, Jack and Willlam Bell,
' 83 West Marion street.
George, Margaret and Gertrude Cowan,
54 Pine Cresoent road,-W- Toronto.
Edith Cariton, 8 Torrens avenue.
Murray and Aaron Coplan; 307 Queen
street, west. >
‘Gers

trude Wells, Lois Sibbdld, Leonard
MecKenzie, Thelma Sikens, clo Elsie
Barker, 107 Concord avenue. :
Violet and Inez Chattoe, 316 Bruns*
‘wick avenue.

Gladys Corinpg 56 Geary avenue.
Pauline, . Lawrence. and John . Culotto,

1405 Gerrard street.

Beatrice, . Dorothy,» 1dllian,
Kathleen  and Harry ‘Carlten, 11
Spruce Hill road.
Harry Cake, 1210 Dufferin

. Cullington, 86 Winchester street.
Kathleen  Cudmore, 62 Pa.omc avenue,
‘W. Toronto. %
Lucille Cochrane, 38 Charlos street,

83 Dovercourt.road..
Edith, Phyllis and Kathleen -Donkin,
Burlington,. Ont.

avenue.

Norma Ferguson, 141 Nortley road,
London, Ont.

Ruth, Ethel and Constant Felix, 180
Heward avenue.

Albert and George Flamgu.n, 41 Ryer-

son avenue-

Dundas street.
Maisgie, Howard and Chanlie Fullmer,
508 Ossington' avenue, -
Harry Frisse and Tom Frisse, Regie,
Johnson, Wesley Sriefs, -Alan- Bol-
com, Russell Rotbinson, Norman
Brunt and George Brunt, 17 Glou-
cester avenue- -
Alex and Edna Graham, 177 Fern ave.
Viva and ‘Harold Gossnell, 634 Pape
avenue.

Ottawa, Ont.
Jessie, Margaret, Sarah, Ethel a.nd
Charlotte. Grant, and Millicent and
Duncan Grant, :23 Galt avenue.
Emily Gordon, 46 Melville avenue.
Aiice Gilmore and brother and sister,
and grandma and grandpa, 17
Grange road.
Loretta Gracey, 201 Ba.rhletoe avenue.
Liilian Hale, 70 Lindsay avenue.
Horace and Harold Luddlngto'n,\ 12
Harshaw avenue.
Harold- Harding, 31 Kenilworth Cres-
cent.
J. Charles Honey, Port Hope, Ont.
Marie Holzhey, 232 ‘Annette street.
May, Dorothy,: Joe and Hubert, 513
Quebec avenue:
Frank Hodgkiss ‘and brother, 51 Kip-
pendavie avenue.
John, Albert, Annie and. Tom Harrlson
478 Logan avenue.
Alice Heath, 129 Parliament st.
Dorothy Harington, Engleharnt, Ont.
Donald and Isabel Howell, 237 Dunn ave
Reginald Ruby and Pea.rl Howard,
77 Lee aventie,
Edith Howden, 69 Lee avenue.
Lily Hess, 21 Lee avenue.
Helen Irwin, Port Perry, Ont.

street, Kingston, Ont.
Beatrice Winder and mother amnd
father, 131 Hanson avenue.
John Lehman, Richmond Hill, Ont.
Ethel Sampson, Forest Hall, Sask:
Mrs. Fred. Smith, Mrs. T. Inzram Mr.
T. Smith, T. Ingra.m E. J. Sharpe
George Bridgeon, Rossall, Sask.
Annie Christie, Alice Ohﬂatie and A.
Christie, ‘Denholm, Sask.
A. D. Graham, Mr. and Mrs, T. M.
McCrdig,: Forest Hall, " Sask. :

Hamilton, Ont.

Margarct Eckardt and brother

and

Frank Tickner, South Monoghan,

o stop mie" S

slster, 168 Delaware mm e
Elson Rose, 464 Wes avenue.

Gladys LaRose and two. .sisters,: P-M.1-

May, Arlene and Ruth A.n- ;
‘61 Mary sbreet, ’Bellevma, :

Alright, Margaret and Gertie| "
Guynn Ward 314'St. Michael's Hos-{ .

Biratte s mgz.m asgaret Biatnd; 160] |
hﬂl’ﬁhmﬁt, lovﬂle, Ont. = v o

ns' :
arﬁn&k md W;lllo Bu-kc. ) &

James: |

-street.
Mr.: and Mrs. Dick, Mamie amd Lilly|.

Arthur, Bobbie. Vera and Hilda Dowell, [

Bernice and Arthur Edd'y, 132 Lapplnr

Frieda, Elsa and Ma.rtha Frank, 19568}

Nellie Gates, 41 Somerset street, Weet-

Miss Elizabeth A. Kennedy, 278 Brock

Jean Towers, 182 Charlton avenue, W

great. ﬁttts‘fme
ke to Mrsbi;&N
And tell her tbey are MINE. .

:_“l'ﬂ put them on this lovely dish,

Your Pa’s prize plate my dedr;

So do be carefu} how you go,

And Satry it with care.'j'_ \

2y 15 hill Was 1cy, awful' My!"
Just like a §heet ‘of glass,
.with-plate in hand
Young John‘ny stood, alas!”

And dear what ha NOW, .

really ean't tell*how.”
“The next time ‘ﬁt Ico

Pl deave this plate with eouhqh&s
Or Else l'll stay af hama" :

‘He tears his hair. and cries:

. stick; -
‘lt's here before your eye! 2

“-Abd Hhea'he Mased mer’Jahn,
The-hill he reached, ‘oh! ohl—

bor’s House 2

Yes, at the top young.Johnay stOOd
Wlﬁ' down the hill he stam to slide,
e

’M'meg” Johnny scretms,

" Poor Pa comes racihg out the door 3 ,
“DON’T DR@P THAT PLATE-.-I’VC got | By

His feei we'nt up and down’ H‘E craslied,

#

iny ] '*‘0. 3

l really mnst

: Ri
[y

Would make
‘Bump!

Whlle all the

Thxs dld the ve
Mutt wanted fo
The plate

‘The doughnuts

r -And then I'l
’Twas queer

Wem Mutt, good do%
- And great was
He showed more

For when he saw their headlong fhght
to the hill he flew,..

thé bottom there he cronched
Just why nobody kfx&v. A

‘But Mutt knew why, Ah! there he lay,
5 And Pa and John Oh!'My! .
| To see them as they slid and slod,

Yes, good Mutt lay — then — Crash'

~ - Right onto him my dear, 5
' Young Johnny lands with Pa on top,

flies up,,KS.(’u a:tches it
As mcely as can be. e

Yes! Good Mutt: q.ugbt lt in hrs mouth,

Poor Mutt felt winded qmte ten weeks
But now he’s feeling fine;

They fed him up on oyster soup,

| - -And lNVALlDS’ port wine.

was- there of course,,
his distress; :
brains than Pa or all, f o
confess. . e

T

B8 s

you how! hnd c'ry 3
Bang!

people eher. .o
thing my dears,

have know -
hndoiqga his. ears,

but it was 's0.

C. A, MACPHlEi

THE DASCHUND
: STORY

QUEST!ON MARK TELLS TU RVEY WHY
VERY ~ DRAWN OUT---A BEDTlME

DOG LOOKS SO

NOW

HOPE YOU ARE
LISTENING :

6 m:.om;m. i

| told you' otie day about: the
ENGLISH' bull*dog chasing the
GERMAN dachshund up -a tree,
but 1 never told you the full par-
ticutars, - No, ‘my, dear 1 never
did.

One day, old goose came. to
my house looking quite happy and
of course, I asked him “Why”’
“Why!” said he, *It is always
QUESTIONS, QUEST!ONS with
you, 'but 1 shall answer you this
time—I have bOught a BULL
DOG.”

“A bull dog, but why’ " said L
“Why! Again? ” said old goose.
g have got him to protect us
when we go on our picnics.’”.
Next day, being a fine one, we
‘thought it high time to make usé
of the bull dog, so we got up.a
picnic ~ inviting . ourselves ..and
friends, then, with our baskets on
our. arms, we went to THE
WOODS.

“Now DO. be careful in those
woods,” were the last words the
Poor dear King (the Princess’ Pa)
said to us before we started.

Well! We had a:SUPERALA-
GLORIQUS time till' we started to
come -home and then we found—
that—WE WERE LOST, = "

shoulders. _
-{and shook, especially "when we-
fooked down and saw .big,
ing, bright eyes glaring up at: ﬁs ‘

we: waiked and- walked- and walk-

{ ed till it must have been fully half |
past ten, then old gaoose said: ‘‘The.,
best thmg we can do now is to
climb a tree and stay there for the
.| night,” so up we went with the
bull:deg {09, : because, -
you before, dogs could all climb
trees in those days.
nice little seat for the little prin-
{¢ess; spreading two or three cof

‘out for her to sit on and giving

her the'rest to put ’round her:
My how we shivered

theough the darkness. " Bears?:
too. Deep'low growls that womald:
make your teeth chatter.

1i
gghne HOME for breakfast, we
heard a.voice below:us:say: .“I
know the way back.”

You may depend we all loqked,
down and there stood the artist,
with his dachshund ‘dog tied to a
string, eating sausages. : Yes; my
dear, eating his’ breakfast of sau-
sages and oh! they did look good:

““Come,” said he, “Come,. I
shall help you down, " and as he
said this, he untied the.dachshund.
Now ] thought & t the time, it was
a very funn ing to untie the
dog, just at the same moment that
he. asked -us to come down out of |
the tree biit, however I said to
myself, "« Xrtists’ will” be artists,”
and up to all sorts of funny tncks
so: down we came,

We had all reached the ground,
safe and sound, except the little
rincess, when, 'I don’t know how
it} happened, as the artist was
helpmg her off the1ast branch she
dropped her little heart in some

artist “quick'
guess ‘what happened~—-Why

ab.l.told | .: k to ladies,
and gentlemen' anﬁe bull dog|.
We made:a}: ;

Yes, my dear, BEARS and¥ growis}

About {*
four o’clock; yes about 4 o’ciocx, 2
when it was beginning to be day-|
t and most of the bears had}

I say!” and then
the
dachshund dog grabbed the little’
heart and up 2 tall tree he went
just like lightning. "Yes, my dear,
like lightning.- -
“Now!” said the artist “stay
there till 1 come back for you.”
Wellt you may depend that we
all burst out into sobs and tears
and 'beggefl him to give us back
our Princess’ little heart, but no!
he was adamant (what ever that
means). “Come afong,’” said he,
“the whole batch of .you.” .

. What a, way. to

must have thought so too, for, he
stopped suddenly, looked up at
Lthe Princess as much as to.say,
“Watch  me,” then off he weni
like the wind.
Then guess what happeaed—-—
~he reached the  ftree,
where the dachshund dog was and
climbed up before you could say
“Jack ‘Robimson.” ‘‘HOLD,
HOLD, Wilthaime,” yelled the
artist and whether the bull dog
thought the artist meant him or
not, 1 don’t know, any way, he
grabbed ‘the dachshund dog’s hind
leg and HELD on for dear life.
I- wish ~you -could have seen

~£§g¢_
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.heads_ .
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e game
ot koeplnl the broken-hearted straight
And’ making them look towards
heaven’s gate.
‘ Madeline Dudley,
Age 14,  Dufferin House, Y-M.C.A.,
Dufferin street.

Dear Smilers:
I read the Sunday World cvery
Sunday now with the page of Smiles
in it, and by all the letters you get
from little boys and giris it seems
that the SMILING-buttons you send
them make them happy. 1 would uko

to be happy, too, and SMILE all the}
‘time, so would you
‘putton and let me

please send me a|
join the SMILING

could have.

by his‘front feet and ind
claw while the bull dog hmg'ol
to the other hind foot and
twirled roamd in the air for

‘fon s

51 ‘bet he’ll: hold on 1or_sge:

than ours,” said
“l hc wm't‘"

ist.

What wﬂl you bet," cﬂed
litte old-loon: -
L “ll bet the nttlehwt," cried

artist,
“DONE” cried I and )ust then
—-THEY dropped Yes, my dear,

the’gh
] dachshund dog could hold
\On no longer and as | sand they

Up and down, out and aroun¢

Quh:k! W'xllhanme!” cried the

There 'ﬁe nohe so fair u this l.(ttb g

Her name was tho nreetpet dl m :
fawars " *
'.l'l:t*ever clwtored ln mw- m-

the artist; “YOUR|'ds
dog wil’ drop in a moment, hel
can’t hotd on- in that manner for

ofdwgdoo‘s‘ee art- e,

Neide Wynts, W
: t Rhode- IM

“Hope® wh the ‘sweet nﬂh m- B
dmthuurthahempwmcv

The dachshund dog holdh\im6

‘We went' ‘ home' after .that, but
1 ever since then dachshund‘. dags
‘have been very drawn-out 1ook-
, -~You would be yourself if the
same thmg had” haonened to
you.
< K urvey’s Ma
said yesterday.

%l wonder
why that child
looked for the
bottle ~ of  hot
sauce before she
took the terrier

dropped.

) for his airing”’




