Bedtime Stories For the Children.
UNCLE WIGGLY AND AND LONG EARS

By HOWARD

R. GARIS

(Copyright, 1915, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate).

One day when Uncle Wiggily Long-
| ears, the rabbit gentleman, was com-
' ing home from school—Oh, listen to
' me, would you! Uncle Wiggily didn't
*go to school, of course. What I meant

to say was that as the rabbit gentle-
man was coming along in his airship,
near the hollow stump school, he
heard, down on the ground below him,
some voices talking.

“You put in two cups of flour,” one
voice said.

‘And somg lemons,” added another
voice.

“And sugar,” said a fourth.

“And cinnamon,” spoke a fifth voice.

“And then you bake it in the oven
nice and brown,” some one else added,
“nd eat it.”

“My goodness me sakes alive and
some peanut sandwiehes with ice
cream cones!” exclaimed Uncle Wig-
gily. “That sounds good! I wonder
if they can be talking about cake or
puddings? TI'll see who it is, and ask
them.”

So the rabbit gentleman looked over
the side of his airship and on the
ground down helow he saw Mary Caw-
Caw, the crow girl; Susie Littletail,
the rabbit girl; Lulu and Alice Wibble-
wobble, the duck girls, and several oth.
ers. They were on their way home
from the hollow stump school.

“Oh, there’'s Uncle Wiggily!" cried
Mary, the crow girl, as she looked up
and saw the airship. “Will you please
give us a ride home, Uncle Wiggily?”
she begged.

“Of course I will,” answered the
rabbit gentleman. “And will you lit-
tle bird and animal girls tell me what
good things to eat you were talking
about just now? 1 heard you up in
my airship,” and, as he said that, Uncle
Wiggily steered his airship to a nice
soft place on the grass, where it would
“not scatch itself as it settled down.

“Now what was it you were talking
sabout?” asked the rabbit gentleman,
as the girls got in the airship.

“Ple,” said Mary Caw-Caw,

“Ple?” asked Uncle Wiggily, sort of
' blinking his eyebrows.

“Pie,” repeated Alice Wibblewobble.

“You see it's this way,” explained
Mary, as she stretched out her wings
and sat on a sofa cushion in the clo-
thes basket part of the airship. “We
had a lesson in the hollow stump
school today on making pies. The lady
mouse teacher told us how to make a
cheese pie.”

“But she said we didn’t need to make
‘that kind unless we liked,” spoke
Susie Littletail, the girl rabbit. “She
said we could put in lemons and make
a lemon pie if we liked that sbetter.”

“Or we could put in peaches and
make a peach pie,” said Lulu.

“Or cocoanut and have a cocoanut
ple,” went on Jennie Chipmunk

“So we're each going to make & pie
and bring it to school,” said Mary.
Please hurry and take me home to
the nest-house in the tall pine tree,
Uncle Wiggily, so I can begin to make
my pie.”

Then the rabbit gentleman tickled
the doodle-oodieum of his airship and
away it sailed above the tree-tops, At
the home of each little girl animal. he
stopped to let his passengers off, fin-
ally landing at last near the tree where
the crow’s nest was.

“Now I must hurry up and make
my pie before I forget how teacher

told us,” sald Mary Caw-Caw.

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children

My dear nephews and nieces—
You all appear to be having a real
jolly time during your vacation, romp-
ing over the meadows, or roaming by
the sea shore. I am also glad you are
not forgetting others less fortunate
than yourselves, but endeavoring to
carry your happiness and merriment
' into the homes of those not able to
enjoy the pleasures of summer. I am
sure many a poor boy and girl who
are laid up in bed through sickness,
or are crippled, will be cheered by the
flowers you gathered, and left with
" them, or the little deeds of kindness
they were the object of. As you thus|
help to spread the bright sunshine, so
you will, I am sure, enjoy your holi-
days the more.

1 am glad so many have sent me in
well made face cloths in aid of the
poor wounded soldiers, but I trust ere
the contest closes a great many more
will arive. Altho the contest is for

. KNITTED cloths, I shall be also pleas-

' ed to have more of the cheese cloth
“kind, the same as you made last time,

2 With best wishes and heaps of love
O From your

Unele D),

ing Jimmie out.

“What kind of a pie are you going
to make?” Uncle Wiggily wanted to
know.

“Lemons,” said Mary, “because we
have lemons in the nest. I'll make a
lemon ple.” :

Well, I wish I could tell you just
how Mary made her pie, but I can’t be.
cause I don’t know much about such
things.

I know she mixed up some flour and
water and sugar and epice and other
things nice. I think she put in it some
lollypons and a bit of cocoanut, though
I'm not sure. But anyhow Uncle Wig-
gily, down on the ground below, could
smell the nice lemon pie baking in the
oven up in the next house in the tree.

“I'm sure Mary's pie will be the best
in all the school,” said the rabbit gen-
tleman.

The next morning Mary flew early
out of her nest house and knocked on
Uncle Wiggily’s door.

“Oh, Uncle Wiggily,” she said to
the rabbit gentleman, “will you please
take me and my pie to school in your
airship? It is such a delicate and ten-
der pie that I'm afraid I might fall
with it and break it or spill it.”

“Of course I'll take you,” Uncle Wig-
gily said.

Off they started, after breakfast,
with Mary's pie on a sofa cushion in
the airship, covered with a fine napkin
that no moonbeams or sunbeams would
fall on the top.

Everything was just lovely and the
pie was almost safely at the school
when all of a sudden, along through
the air came flying a bad eagle bird.

“Wait! Stop!” screamed the eagle.
“I smell lemon pie and I must have
some, I want pie!”

“Oh, but you can't have it.” said
Uncle Wiggily, as politely as possible.
“TLis is Mary's pie that she baked to
show the lady mouse teacher and you
musn’t touch it. You may look at it
if you like, but you must not touch it.”

“Oh, but I shall!” said the bad eagle,
flying along after the airship. “I'm
going to have that pie!”

“Please don’t let him take my pie,”
begged Mary, the crow girl. “My lovely
pie! Oh, dear!”

“Don’'t worry,” Uncle Wiggily said,
“he shall not have ft. Let me have a
pin, Mary dear.”

Mary gave the rabbit gentleman a
pin. Uncle Wiggily did not stick the
eagle with it, but instead he reached
up and pricked a hole in one of the
top circus balloons that held up the
airship.

“Bang! Bung! Boom! Crash!
Smash! Pop!” went the burst balloon,
just as yours does when it breaks.

“Oh, I'm shot! Some one is shooting
a gun at me! Oh, I beg your pardon! I
guess I don't want any ple today!™
cried the eagle, thinking the noise of
the burst balloon was €&rom a gun. And
away he flew, leaving Mary’s ple safe.
And oh! how happy she felt.

One burst balloon did not in the
least harm Uncle Wiggily’s airship,
and soon he and Mary with the pie
were safely at tbe hollow stump school.
And the teacher said Mary’s ple was
just lovely.

So this teaches us that pins for
sticking balloons are best outside of
iemon pies and not inside.

And if the wooden spoon doesn't
beat on the dishpan and wake up the
olive oil down in the salt cellar, I'll
tell you next about Uncle Wiggily help-

A Scoutmaster’s Letter

Dear Uncle Dick—

Your devoting a regular space to the
B. 8. movement in Saturday’'s issue,
is appreciated not only by the boys,
but also by the Scoutmasters.

You ask for suggestions so as to
assist in an way possible. I might
venture to say that a few words now
again to the boys parents would not
be amiss, explaining the objetts of
the organization and seeking thpir co-
operation in making their own boys
whdt they should be.

As a 8. M. I find some do.not take
interest to know whether their boy is
even a member of a troop, others think
it is attached to the Militia, and their
interest is not deep enough to make
a little enquiry, and their encourag-
ing their son or sons to join.

On the other Hand nothing gives me
greater pleasure, when at camp, or
out for a day or having a little instruc-
tion to turn around and find an inter-
ested elder watching with keen inter-
est and wishing to know what the boys
are doing.

Every. ounce of encouragement is
needed, and should be forthcoming.

Yours, in the boys intefest,

. Scout Master.

Scout Bditor's Note—Many thanks
for the suggestions, which I quite
agree with. I trust to introduce such
subjects from time to time. There is
certainly not the interest taken in
the scout movement by the parents

. P8~You are all doing splendid
paintings and of Jumbo, and

!mmlkmuamkhﬂtwvorthi
best, each week.

+i

that there should be. Nowadays many
boys and girlg fall .to receive propér

WANTS WORD-MAKING CONTEST
Dear Uncle Dick—

1 wish very much that you would
have another word-making contest. I
am going to have my certificate of
merit framed.

Francis Glenn Adney

A NEW NIECE
Dear Uncle Dick—

Would you like a new niece or have
you enough. I hope not. Hope to be
accepted as oné of your nieces.

Your new-found niece,

M. Geraldine Corey

RECEIVED HER PRIZE
Dear Uncle Dick—

Received my prize, very glad to get
it. Thank you, and my certificate of
Merit. It is very nice, thank you for
it.

From one of ypur little nieces
J. Evelyn Kershaw

THINKS IT A LOVELY BOOK
Dear Uncle Dick—
Can I be your little nephew, I hope
I can. I colored the pigture of Jumbo.
Will you please send me a Kaiser But-
ton? Well good-bye. From
Rogers C. Chowen

A FIVE YEAR OLD NIECE
Dear Uncle Dick—

I was very much surprised and
pleased at receiving a prize of such
a lovely book, for good books are so
nice to have.

With love and best wishes from

Myrtle Cox

GENT A PIN CUSHION
Dear Uncle—

1 am sending you a red cross pin-
cushion as I can't knit the face-cloths.
My birthday is on Friday, I wish you
would come up. I guess I will close.

From your loving niece
Olive B. Moxon

P.S.—I hope Estelle will soon be

better.

A LOVELY STORY BOOK
Dear Uncle Dick—

I received the prize you sent me
yesterday and thank you ever so much,
I have started to read the book and I
think it is a lovely story. While I was
down to St. John I attended a girls’
sewing club and helped sew for the
soldiers. Are you going to continue
the different contests all summer.
Thanking you again for the book.

I remain your little friend as ever,

Hilda ®. B. Case
A DANDY PRIZE
Dear Uncle Dick—

I received my prize yesterday, 1
think it is a dandy book. I have read
the first two or three chapters and
like it great. Mama says she is glad
1 got it.

Yours truly,
Hollis 8. Baird

Olive E. Moxon—Many thanks for
the pin cushion Olive, I wish other
nieces who cannot knit were as
thoughtful as you. I am sending you
a merit card for good work, and along
with it best wishes for your birthday.
If you write to the Rev. McGuire, Mc-
Adam, N. B, you will no doubt get full
information as to the guides. Yes, Nub.
6 white cotton.

Edith Mitchell—I am glad you like
the certificate, and trust it will not
be the last you receive. I should like
you to try and do some knitted face
cloths.

Nora E. Hayes—I had not your full
address before, but am now mailing
your Kaiser Buttop. Your sketches of
girls heads are well done, are they
copied? Try and draw just as you
see things, and have a reason for each
pencil line you put on the paper.

Marguerite McKiel—Your letter has
just arrived, so I am now sending off
the book prize, which I trust you re-
ceive, alright.

J. !valyn' Kershaw—I am glad you
recelved your prize alright, and like
same. You seem to be having a nice
holiday. I received the face cloths al-
right, which are very well made.
Obedelia (Otnabog)—WIill you please
let me have your full name and ad-
dress so that your Kaiser Button can
be mailed to you.

Eugene Monahan—I don’t appear to
have your address, will you kindly
send me same so that your button may
be mailed to you.

Myrtle Cox—I am glad you received
your book alright, and that you like
same. I trust it will not be the last
you win. Your little brother has made
quite a good attempt for his age. I
shall look out for the face cloths next
week.

Rogers Chowen—Yes, certainly Rog-
ers you can be my nephew, and I am
sending you a Kaiser button. You
have made a clever little coloring, for
your age, and I shall look for more of
your work.

Hilda Chowen—Thanks for the ad-
dress of the other two nieces. Your

scoutmaster has to supply the lack,
and does much towards t¢aining the
boy for place he will #ill in the busi-

ness and socisl world.

b

use, is white or leave the paper color
to show thru, Don't use your colors
80 thick, keep them thinner, by using
more water.

Eunice Adella Fanjoy—Thanks aw-
fully for the poetry, which I shall print

| when space permits, did you compose

it yourself? In coloring take more
notice of what you are coloring Bunice
Jumbo for instance has not brown
skin.

Elsle Gale—I am sorry you have
not been able to get the knitting cot-
ton, perhaps you may manage before
the contest closes. - You have made a
good coloring of Jumbo.

James Alex Payne, Halifax—I am
pleased to welcome you to the Corner
James, and am sending you a Kaiser
button. In coloring Jumbo don’t forget
that his skin i{s the same color all ov-
er, but of course the clothes he has
on are different. You however do
good to be only six.

Francis Glenn Adney—I shall have
another word making t shortly.

S~—"

This week I am not publishing the
usual two verses of poetry descrip-
tive of what Jumbo is doing, as I
should like some of the boys and girls

Full particualirs of this and the

to see what they can compose instead.
Just describe in two verses of poetry

what you think is happening to poor
Jumbo this week, and send them in to

Knitting Contest are given on page 5. 2

Uncle Dick, The Standard, St. John,
N. B, not later than Thursday, July
29th. 1 shall award a nice little story
book for the best.

I am glad you like the certificate of
merit, and are going to have it fram-
ed.

Result of Last Week's Scout
Contest.

The number of mistakes made in
the sketch reproduced last week in the
scout corner was 35, but as no boy
scout or girl guide was ablé to discov-
er them all, the prize of a valuable
book on scouting is being awarded to
Archie McNell, Summer Street, St.
fohny, N. B, Lancaster Patrol, ag he
was able to find 31 errors. A Certifi-
cate of merit is being awegded to Mar-
garet MacKenzie, St. Stephen, N. B,
of the Thistle Patrol (Girl Guides).

B
PAINTING CONTEST
First Prize

Ella Longmire, 46 High Street, St.
John.

Second Prize

Geraldine Corey, Gagetown, Queens
Co., N. B.

Certificate of Merit

Rogers Chowen, Milltown, N. B.

——— e

FO SCOUTMASTERS

Will scoutmasters and others
connected with the scout or girl
guide movemeunts kindly endeavor
to send in, liftle itéms of news con-
nected with different patrols in the
district, which may be of general
interest. Also notes of forthcom-
coming events, and any photo-
graphs of troops either at work, or
in groups, as it is intended to make
these columns the medium whereby
scouts may learn what {8 taking
place among the different mari-
time provincial, and city troops.
Address communications to Scout
Rditor, The Standard, St. John,
N. B,

True Stories About Scouts

A Scout and a Robin

Former County Treasurer Thomas
Biddle thinks well of the boy scouts.
He likes the birds, too. He saw a
robin that had become entangled in
string in a tall maple. He sent to the
Warren St. School for a boy scout.

The boy climbed the tree, released
the bird, which had a broken leg, and
slid down again with the robin in his
pocket. He planned to set the leg.

When a coin was siipped into the
youngster's pocket he would not ac-
cept it.

“The Boy Scout rules do not allow
us to accept pay for things ltke this,”
he said.

“That’s the kind of young men I like
to see,” Mr. Biddle said.—Toledo
News-bee, Toledo, Ohio.

A Scout and a Baby Buggy

“You know Jim So- and-So,” said a
busy proprietor of a hardware store,
mentioning the name of a scout who
was a member of a local troop. “Well
1 was just about dumfounded the oth-
er day when he was in. I had a baby
carriage which we had just mended,
which I was to have delivered to Mrs.
Jones that day. There wasn't any way
I could get it to her, because I had
to tend the store myself and I had
no one else to send. Wel I was just
wondering what I could do when along
came Jim.

“Of courge, 1 never in this world
could have thought of asking him to
deliver the baby carriage for me. I
know sixteen-year-old lads well enough
to understand that they don't take a
delight in pushing empty baby carri-
ages—especially one like Jim, who
takes such a pride in his personal ap-
pearance and likes to cut a figure with
the girls. You can imagine yourself
how they might twit him.

“I told Jim my predicament, though,
and what was my surprise when he
said ‘I'll take the baby carriage along
with me to Mrs. Jones; I'm just go-
ing over that way,’ and before I could
thank him off he went, down the street,
pushing that baby carriage at a great
rate and whistling away, as happy as
a lark.”—Boston, Mass.

PR

I trust you have mot forgotten that
I am keeping a careful record of the
work sent in, and awarding up to tem
marks each week for same. This
month I am sending Agnes Clarls
Short, Hatfleld Point, N, B., the month-
ly prise of a pretty story book, as she

has gained the highest number of

marks. -

-(Gnadian )
oycouts

The Changesin a Boy's Life

The training of the will and char-
acter of a boy during the critical age
of adolescence says the Rev. J. Clif-
ford Banham, Scoutmaster of 8th No.
London Troop, in The Headquarter
Gazette, is a task second to none in
importance; there is no task which
the church or the State ought to under-
take with greater solicitude and ser-
i The adol t boy (i e,
12-17) is passing through the most
critical period of his life. These are
years of great physical change, moral
conflict, spiritual doubt and unrest.
“There is a space of life between boy-
hood and manhood when the sotl is
in a ferment, the character undecided,
the way of life uncertain, the ambition
thick-sighted.” Practically every book
on the subject 1 have ever read de-
scribes the period as one of ytorm and
stress. Evidently, then, the great de-
cisions of life and character are made
at this time.

The Physical Changes

Physically, the period is one of
great change. The body grows rapid-
ly, the muscles harden, the voice
breaks, the organs of reproduction be-
gin to function. The boy’s bones and
muscles outpace his nerves in growth,
and the result is an awkardness and
clumsiness which is the despair of
the ladies. He is alert and restless;
he cannot sit still. He must be trying
his new-found strength on something.
If you don't give him a puch-ball or
parallel bars, he’M break the chairs.
The new powers of manhood are com-
ing to birth, the fires of new passions
are burning in his blood; the finest
thing you can do for him is to supply
him with opportunities of physical
activity. If you would save him, you
must give him plenty to do of the
things he likes doing—athletics, gym-
nasia, carpentry—for, speaking broad-
ly, the boy that is busy is good.

The Emotional Changes

Emotionally, the boy is eager and re-
sponsive. He will pursue with feverish
enthusiasm a quest that attracts him.
He will also sink into moods of morbid
introspection and despair. This is
the time when a father should cling
to the boy with a steady, friendly com-
panionship. The boy's best friend up
to twelve has been his mother; now
father should step in. He should be
his boys best “pal.”

Unhappily, many a father fails at
this point. Either he is too occupied
to find time for his boy, or else he
fails to secure his boy’s confidence
and respect. Many parents are like
like the cuckoo, laying their eggs in
other folk's nests and expecting them
to hatch out all right! Well, that
gives us our chance. “God has destin-
ed some of us to be parents, others
only god-parents.” At this period of
hero-worship the boy will respond eag-
erly to a man’s friendship. “The
greatest thing a man can do for a
boy,” says Willlam Forbush, “is to
love him”—not with a sickly senti-
mentalism, but with a strong, deep,
pure manly affection. Many of my
readers, I expect, have tried it. I ask
them, does not the boy respond.

The Social Changes

Soclally, the boy is a strange mix
ture of shyness and friendliness. He
is often the despair of his mother. Up
to twelve the boy’s normal playground
has been his home. He has been hap-
py with his toys and books and young-
er brothers and sisters. But now a
new mood seizes him. With fresh phy-
sical powers and new social instincts,
the home' will not contain him. He
longs for larger spaces, for a wider
social environment. ,He will get
friends from the school or the. street,
and they will move in gangs*on good
or evil bent. The new devotion to the
gang is most remarkable. Mother has
many anxious evenings, for she sees
but -little of her boy save at meal
times and at bed time. If she is wise

and able, she will {nvite two or three
‘other members of the gang to tea on

A

Sund:.y afternoon in order that she
may get to know them. It will be lit-
tle use for her to compete against
the gang, for the gang will always
win,

A New Development

Later on.comes a new development
of the social imstinct. The boy has
got a girl! They are seen together,
standing apart at an awkward distance

chaffing one another, laughing at noth-

ing, looking foolish enough. But he

sees her home every evening. Later
on they will walk arm in arm, with

fingers interlaced! What are we to
do with this phase? For long enough
this problem vexed my righteous soul.

I warned the boy against the waste
of time, the lack of emotional control,
the danger to his personal purity of
thought and deed—all very salutary
I used to implore him to

warnings.
give the girl up. But he didn't. Now
I ask him to introduce me to her!

Going with girls and smoking cigaret-

tes are not good habits for a young
boy. When the boy gets old emough
it is uséless to forbid them. The chief
harm then is not in doing them, but in
doing them on the sly.

The Scout G

Movement

New Brunswick.

In

There are today in New Brunswick

thirty-six troops of Boy Scouts. These

are distributed between sixteen differ-

ent centres from St. Stephem in the

south to Campbellton in the north. St.
John has two hundred and seventy-
four Scouts and the number is grow-
ing every week. Fredericton has
ninety-eight and it also is rapidly in
creasing. »

The Scout idea seems to be spread-
ing. The motto of the movement, “Be
prepared” is being taken as the wat-
chword of the whole Canadian people.
Recent events have shown that pre-
paration is essential to success. This
wag always realized by a few but not
till recently did the rank and file of
men take cognizance of the deep truth
involved in the simple motto of the
Scouts. Preparation for war made
Germany the terrible foe she is today;
lack of preparation has prevented
Britain from being nearer the goal set
by her in this struggle—the crushing
of Prussian’ militarism. So the boy
who is prepared to face the situation
that may arise in his life with the con-
fidence that he is ready to meet it, is
the boy who will become a successful
man.

For this reason, because it prepares
the boy for the serious issues of life,
the Scout movement is worthy of the
support of every parent in New Bruns-
wick.

During the two weeks beginning
July 21st the readers of this corner
will find some interesting Scout news
from the instruction camp at Chip-
man. There are already one hundred
and eighty-five enrolled for the camp,
and more to follow. It looks at the
present writing as if there would be
considerably over two hundred Scouts
present beside Scoutmasters and as-
sistant Scoutmasters. Mr. F. R. Per-
rott, the organizing secretary for the
Dominion, is to be instructor.

All boy scouts and girl guides are
expected to be able to draw a little at
least. Now this week I am going to
give you a chance to show how much
you really do know. Make a careful
drawing of an aeroplane, on a piece of
paper not less than 10 inches by 8
inches. Uss pen and ink, and if you
wish colors, When completed attach
the usual scouts’ contest coupon cor-
rectly filled in, to same, and forward
to Scout Editor, The Standard, St
John, N. B, All sketches to 1each this
office not later than Thursday, July
29th, 1915. A valuable book of inlerest
to scouts will be awarded for the best
drawing,

A Forest Ranger's Plan

Our troop is located in the KEast
End, in the residential section of the
city near Highland Park. One of our
Scouts drew a map 3x6 ft. showing

all the streets, in the Eleventh WJ
which is about two miles wide and
three miles long. This we divided in
half the long way, using e street as
the dividing line. The entire ward is
then divided into sections of about
five or six squares and each Scout of
our troop has a section, which we call
“Fire Ranges” and the Scouts are
“Forest Rangers.” KEach half of the
ward is in charge of an Assistant
Scoutmaster who is a “Forest Super<
visor” and the Scouts or Rangers of
his section report to him. It is the
duty of the Scouts to cover their range
at least three times each week and
look for rubbish, or anything which
might cause a fire; blocked or unsafe
fire escapes; unsafe sidewalks; unsani-
tary conditions of any kind or any-
thing which they think is unsafe.
When they find anything of this kind
they immediately notify the peopls
living on the premises and if the
conditions is not improved they notify
the policeman on that beat. Should
there be any one sick in their range
they offer their services to run er-
rands or do any work necessary. They
also have “bird feeding stations” on
their ranges, wherever possible and
keep feed places there for birds.
Should either of the Assistant Scoute
masters or the Scoutmaster go over
any of the ranges and discover any-
thing which should have been reported,
but was not, the Scout in that range
given a “Chump Mark” or should
fire occur in their range, which W
caused by rubbish, they are also given
a “Chump Mark.” They report to the
Assistant Scoutmasters all fires occur-
ring in their range, giving date, time,
cause and extent of damage. The
large map which the Scout made has
all the ranges plainly marked, with
the name of the Scout in charge of
each range and is to be hung in our
trophy room.

I trust the above is plain enough for
you to get the idea.—Hartman Steh-
ley, Scoutmaster, Pittsburg, Pa., in
“Scouting.”

Scout Notices

All boys going to the scout camp,
are to meet at Indiantown 7.30 a.m.,
on Saturday 3lst.

Boys are to be in uniform, if pose
sible, and have their staves. It will
be advisable for each boy to bring a
funch with him, as the boat does not
get to Chipman until late in the even-
ing. All boys are put on their honor
to behave as scouts should, and will
cheerfully obey all orders given thgm
by Mr. Galley, who will be the Scln
master in charge of the party.

The Germain Street Troop will meet
at headquarters on Tuesday evening,
at 7 o'clock to make arrangements
for boys who are attending camp.

At the last meeting of the Executive
Board the question of the publication
of a Testament to be known as the
Boy Scout Bjble was considered. It
was unanimously voted to authorize
such an edition, and the Boy Scout Bi-
ble will soon be added to the list of
scout publications. It is planned to
issue the Testament in several edi-
tions, one of which is to be with
khaki covers.

The Lancaster Troop No. 1 answered
the General Assembly Tuesday, and at
the completion of the roll-call they
were pleasantly surprised on being
given an automobile ride down coun-
try, and returning to find that their
Headquarters had been invaded by
a party of ladies who were interested
in the welfare of the boys, they
i brought plenty of ammunition in way
of hot beans, coffee, brown bread,
and concluded by filling the lads with
strawberries and cream and cake. The
strawberries having been gathered on
the grounds.

Th boys well repaid the efforts of
their lady friends by the hearty and
Joyful way they cleaned up everything
in sight. 5

The alive troop at their re; y
meeting witnessed a pleasant, bug-
pressive little ceremony, when five
recruits who had completed their ten-
derfoot test, stepped forward while
S. M. Allan administered the Oath,
assisted by Corponl Mannsell.

Boys Heres Youwr Chance

dancaster Troop No. 1 are ready
to increase their strength by adding
another unit to each patrol; here's
a chance for six boxs of good chare
acter to join this fine Troop, age 14
to 18. Apply at L. 8. Headquarters,
Tuesday 2 p.m,




