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was wasted,
make hay while the sun shines,
king of waste, we .re ail going to
thool in & new sense since the war
broke out and are learniug oach day
many lessons for gaving of waste. It
#seems strange that people Jil not
think it nedessary to save the waste
untll a war forced the lessons upcn
them. I have heard of a huge grain
eatablishment which had received car-
luads -of frogem, mildewel, %ighted
gruin, of oats and grain mixed, and
oven dirt mixed in, This, a few
years ago would have been immeq-
iately discarded and thrown out as
entuely unfit, but not so today. Mt
wat being unloaded and treatad in
various ways, 50 that every bit was
saved for some purpose. Even the
“tallings” that looked a3 useless as
eand were to be utilized for cattle
food. The place was more like a
Liusyotal with jts maay shaking steves,
each with a different mesa, used to
separute the stray grains of barley
anl oats from the wheat. In fact,
nearly every bit of what avypeared
uceless was found possibie 1) utilize
and thus save a great waste
Now waen't that & woaderiul leshem
to Jearn even 4f it took a war to teach
it? And so it is with a great many
‘bh.' and little things, there are many

| s of A by
~war being demonstrated all about us.

Many of our soldier boys have come
home with many ideas changed in re-
gard to what they used to consider ab
solute necessities. One of them when
writing some of his experiences said:

“We are finding that formerly con-
sidered ‘necessities’ are mnot npecessi
ties; that physical comforts are nog
things of utmost importance; that
trivial things are, after all, trvial, This
dces not mean that we don't kick long
and loudly at poor grub and Jeaky
roofs and bumpy beds, Of couree we
do. We have by no means lost our ap-
preciation of a pair of sheets or ot
china dishes and of napkins. But we
have learned, I think, to call non-es-
sentinlg’ non-essential, and to make a
sharper distinotion between them and
egsontials.”

Even learning these lessons about
the physical comforts, necessities, etc,,
will help those returned heroes to ap-
ply their ideas to the saving of waste
in the material things as wed. So you
#ohoo) workers, here ls your chance, &
not with grain or other material

'Y things, something which is far more
important to you at your age is your
time epent in school. Do not waste
it It just lasts so long, and is
as valusble to you, as the grain will
be, which was saved for the various
purposes.. Let this be a banner yoar
in your school Mfe and do the very
best you can is the sincere wish from
one who ie always interested in your
weifare.

UNCLE DICK.

Birthday Greetings

To the following boys and girls
whose birthdays fall within the com-
ing week, we extend hearty good
wishes:

Annie Scaplen, Carmarthen St.

Roy W. McKiel, Brovn's Flat. ’

Mildred Brenan, Mecklenburg St.

Pearl Kilpatrick, Glen Titus.

Hirold Mallory, Pitt St.

(3'ia Goldman, Lombard St.

Jobn . Leyden, (Gosaur,

Evelyn Peppers, Centreville.

Narton B. Smith, Harvey.

Jhfieet Murphy, West Glassville,

Edmund Wilson, Queen St. West,

@ 0. Good, Bathurss

) v, 3. Wood, Maccan, N. 8.

I Cl:ristopher, Meock ¢ nburg St

Frances Gesner, Belieisle, N. 8.

Jesse McKiel, Leag Reach.

tiracd Marshall,- Duka it

Eter McAllister, Pauicodiac

Moediev Schofield, A>nmore.

Ruby Poose, Oromocio.

John Anderson, Waterloo St.

Leata Everett, North Devon:
P

BCISSORS CROSSED
OR ELSE UNCROSSED
A simple catch game is as follows:
It is best if two of the company
know how to play it. One of the two
{s the leader and the other helps

him out.
The leaders hands a ciosed pair of
i 8 to his ice, who takes

and says: I received these scis-
&rs uncrossed and 1 give them crosa.

Fot (Opening the scissors as he
speaks.) He parses them to the play-
er on his right who should say: “I
veceive these scissors crossed and I
give them crossed.” (If they are left
open; if closed, they are uncrossed.)

Those who do not know the game
recelve the scissors, pass them, and
say what they think they ought. 1t
may be just what the player before
said, but the condition of the scis-
sors may nct be the same, and, there-
fore, it is not right,

Thus each one has a turn, and the
game continues until some bright
player notices that the scissors are
called crossed when they are open and
uncrossed when they are closed. Also
that the player who knows the game
crossed his feet if the scissors were
erossed, and if mot, nis feet were
uncrossed, or resting on the floor as
usual:

Thus the object of the game is to
change the words and pogition of the
feet in accordance with the position

the scissors. '

e

hat broke off your engagamunt?”
'Oh, nothing. His two weeks ware

LAnd spoke severely to the Mice, and

you are among
the group that feel as it the holdeys
only lasted three weeks, well, they
must have been happy days when the
time went by so quickly.

"might have been” and be thankfui,
Are you following the new story for
boys on our page, It will not be very
long. Always enjoy hearing from
you.
DOROTHY F.—So you are really
alive, after such a long eilence it was
good to get word from you again.
Thanks for the worde of encourage-
1 hope you will always find
the page interesting. How about im-
proving in penmanship this school
term,
ERNEST T.—You certalnly provea
to.be a kind friend to your -~ kitten
when you saved her from that mis-
chievous dog. How they do Uke o
chase and scare the kitties. Hope
you will enjoy your first shooting trip
and have good luck as well. Let me
know all about it later.
MARGARET R.—80 you are anoth-
er appreciative friend. Your letter
made me feel quite cheerful. Many
thanks for it. Am glad you had suek
a lovely holiday and know you will
feel better fitted for school work be-
cause of the many happy visits,
VIOTOR B—I will be glad to get
that information for you when poss-
ible. Hope your mew club will be s
success and am sure it will with such
noble aims, Let me know the motto
you choose for {t. Always interested
in the boys’' plans and pleased to
help them in every way.
BERTHA B~—You must have had
& tired back after all the berry pick-
ing but you wont think of that in the
winter time when you are enjoying
the fruit, will you? You are a very
nice writer and the letter you sent
me would make a fine example of neat.
ness.

B e SON—
MR. ELFIKIN'S VISITORS.

Ot Mr. Woodley Blfikin was very
grey and wise,

He had a funny straggly beard, and

little beady eyes;

He had a comfy, cosy little cottage of

his own,

All painted up to look as if it was a
mossy stone,

With cellars running underneath

among the oak-tree roots,

And there he kept his hazel-nuts, and

jam, and potted fruits.

And everything would always have

been really-truly nice,

But. for a lot of visitors he didn’t

want—the Mice!

Oh dear, they were a bother! When
he'd locked his pantry door,
They nibbled through the keyhole, and
they gobbled all his store.
When he had shut the dairy very
tight as it would seem,

They burrowed through the wainscot,
and they lapped each drop of
cream,

As for his secret cellars—well, I think
they were the worst;

Whenever he went down to them, the
Mice had been there first!

Now Mr. Woodley Elfikin was very
mild and kind; '

He thought, “The Mice are hungry, so
perhaps I shouldn’t mind.”
He said, “The Mice are timid lilue
frightened things, perhaps

It would be rather mean of me It 1
went setting traps.”

He stood upon his doorstep, though,
when things got quite too bad,

told thém, “Why, you've had
A perfect feast on everything. You've
scarcely left a scrap

For me +0 live on. Shocking! Do have
pity on a chap!”

Omne morning, when he’'d tidied up his
little house, he met

A very welcome friend of his,—her
name was Bunnylette.
“I've brought a little present,
Elfikin,"” she sald—

And oh, it was a basketful of cherries
round and red!

Just fancy how it pleased him!
ghe gave him good advice—
A bushel, not a basketful—how to get
rid of Mice.

She said, *'You hire a Glow-worm, and
you have him there at mights,
And put a printed notice up to say,
‘Beware! He Bites!’

Or else you get a Beetle that has horns
of several inches,

And put a printed notice up to say,
‘Beware! He Pinches!" "

Mr.

And

But while the two were mﬁdng. all

the Mousies in the wood

Were carrying off the cherries there,

as quitkly as they could,

And crying to each other in a whis-

per as they ran,

“Oh! what a lucky find for us!"—I've

gettled on a plan,”

Said Mr. Elfikin at last—"a plan that

cannot fail;

But first let's have some cherries.”

Then he started and turned

pale—

He gasped, "The basket’s empty!"—
“Oh! oh! oh!" screamed Bunny-

[ lette,

And she rushed to catch those Mows.

jes—but she hasn’t caught one

vet,

(= :
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The Day Tomboy Taylor Burned Her Initials in the Fence Her

ing on His Own Account.

Dad Did a Little Bumn-

i nad

ks

spms: |

To Trap the
Special Train
The Amazing Secret the Priory Held.

(Continued from last week.)
His only son, Jim, a lad of fifteen
had gone out alone the might before
and had not yet returned. Jim Rodd,
for the past few months, had been em»
ployed with a motor-car belonging to
the medical man of the district. It
was the latter who had given Jim a
book on butterfiies and moths, re-
sulting in a desire on the lad's part to
collect them.
Now moth-collecting necessitates
hunting at night. So, after dark on
Thursday, resisting the excitpment ot
the Grayling special train, Jim had
seized the opportunity and excuse to
fare forth with the net and lantern.
What direction he had taken even his
father did mot know; the only certaln
thing was that he had not returned.
That Friday was a memorable day
for the hamlets of Picksford and Wrex-
hill. Detectives, journalists, railway
experts, photographers, and a host of
others, poured into the district by road
and by rail.
Orders were made, and every house
down to the smallest barn within sev-
eral miles radius was searched; every
pond was dragged, every field and spin-
ney examined. But to no purpose; not
an atom nor trace of the lost train
could bé discovered.
Saturday dawned, and the city news-
papers of that date came out with
lengthy articles under sensational
headliftes. * The affair was described
as “A Gigantic Mystery of the Rail
road.” The Daily Telegram’s conclud-
ing remarks may be quoted as indicat-
ing the feeling whirh now prevailed:
“It seems to us that, off the rails,
an eight-compartment coach and a full-
sizged locomotive would be the least
portable of all vehicles, and certainly
not the easlest to destroy. We are
compelled, therefore, to believe that
the Hon. Rupert Grayling's special was
indeed disposed of by some hitherto
unhear of means.
“We will sup that the sta
as to a new destructive gas is correct,
and at this period, speaking for our-
selves, wa canmot lightly reject ft.
Here, then, is a truly terrible weapon
for the use of an unscrupulous ene-

And he bought a large toy Pussy with
an imitation Mew

To sit beside his kitchen fire;
there it's sitting still,
For eating all those cherries made
the Mice so very ill

That they're in bed, with gruel, and
with aches and pains. You see,

and

Sooner or later, naughtiness 18 bound

to disagree!

The cupboards and the cellars and
the boxes and the bins

Have not been touched; the biscuits
live alt safely in their tins;
And as for Mr. Elfikin, he's growing
almost fat,

p and he had tp go back to the city.”
L—-KluuLOlw Journsl,

Poor Mr. Woodley Eifikin

what to do,

decided

For now he has enough to eat—and
needn’t feed the Cat!

my! The conspirators, being avowed
friends of the Katterley Trust scheme,
are probably capitalists, and we trem.
ble to think what next may happen.
We may arise one dawn to find that
London Bridge has filtered into thin
air—the Houses of Parliament them-
selves, Lords, Commons, and all, can
never be safe from this new scientifie
terror,

Meantime, the Hon. Rupert Grayling,
his secretary and three railway offic-
ials are being detained by their cap-

tors. What, we ask, is to happen
next!"
CHAP’] 1L
What was to happen mext? The an-
swer to that quesiion may be found in

uow following the
missing son of Far
Acre.

Jim Rodd on that fateful Thursday
night, had gone out with moth-net and
lantern, his sole purpose being to in-
vade the large and well-timbered
grounds of Picksford Priory.

unes of Jim, the
Rodd, of Rodd’s

Now Picksford Priory, for a very
great number of 3 had been ten:
nanted by an ex : set of people

who were und
refugees from

d to be religious
Continent. They
had long since p themselves to
be a very harmless body of men, who
did their business with the neighbor-
hood through one messenger—and
paid well tever ~they had.
Thelr des 1 nt had come
to be respected, ir aumerouas
s1gns warning « passers had al-
ways beeu cbser

But tonight Jim

todd was bent og

hunting moths in the Priory
glades! The walls and fences all
around were convent-like aad lofty,
but Jim managed to get over some-
Low. Scarcely had left the moon-
light and entered a pice, howeve

befors he felt himself followed. Flagh-
ing his lantern through the leafy gloom
he beheld the ugly muzzle of a buill

terrier!
The bLeast leapt on the instaut, but
Jim, dropping his lantern, swished

round his net and caught the dog's
kead in {ts roomy gauze. Leiting go,
the youngster then swung aside ana
ran for dear life,

Through the coppice, out of it and
into \another—the brute, having extrl.
cated itself, being iftly in pursait,
At length the lad crashed into a tence
fell back against a tree, gripped sharp-
ly at the latter and swarmed up its
trunk. Jim's canine pursuer, pant.
ingly reaching the spot, leapt and
snarled and circled at the base of this
refuge.

Climbing higher yvet, the boy pres.
ently realized that the fence against
which he had plunged was that whioch
skirted the railway. Scarcely had he
noted that before his attention was
drawn round towards the Priory it.
self.

Adjolning the latter was what was
khown as the Priory Chapel, a huge,
square evection, with an utterly bare
and barren interior. At either end
weré broad, massive, double doors,
set in heavy stone portals.

With a scarcely perceptible sound,
the nearest of these doors had just
opened ponderously inward, and Jim,

J ~=May Byrdn,

to his sheer surprise, catght what

seemed to be the gleam of railway
metels.

Then followed that astonishing spec:
tacle which was nothing to Jim so
much as a smcothly-connected, well
ordered dream!

From the dusk of the old chapel six
figures issued into the moonlight, bear-
ing a strip of railway metals already
on light sleepers. This was lald with
exactness against the chapel-opening
Then, with clock-like precision, other
lengths of rail were placed end to end
upon the lawn-like grass, curving very
gently until they were presently bear-
ing almost straight towards the tree
in which Jim Dodd hid. At the foot
of this tree the bullterrier now
crouched in watchful silence,

Behind the first «ix men came an-
other, who worked constantly with a
spirit-level, a number of little wedges
and a hammer. Yet another operator
—an undersized, firmly-built fellow—-
came last, carefully adjusting all join-
ing points and pinning the whole to
the ground. The pair of metals last
brought almost touched the fence
which cut off the railway along which
the Hon. Rupert Grayling's train would
shortly be passing. This fence—some
ten feet in height—was plainly _the
next consideration. The nails hold-
ing one twenty-foot length apparently
had been loosened before, for in a
twinkling as it seemed, the first six
men had lifted a whole section of
fencing bodily aside.

The short worker before referred to
—evidently the leader-—pulled out his
watch.

“Good,” he szl softly;
just right as to time.
now!"

Back went the men again to the
chapel, at once reappearing with the
final pair of metals. Th being set

“we seem
Don’t bungle

in place, curved slight passed
through the wide fence-gap, and rested
on the railroad proper. The extreme

ends being tapered to a nicety, ana
the level of the lawn being somewhat
above that of the compang's metals,
it will be observed that arrangementd
to trap the speclal train were how
complete!

“Excellent!” chuckled the former
speaker, kneeling by the thinned-oft
point nd examining their joining
qualities; “we'Ve done our part now,
and if that driver has got his speed
right after coming through the tun-
nel, we're bound to succeed! o
'—by Jove, she comes! To vour
pluces"

in a moment the «ight msn had
spread out in rows of four on either
side of their temporary a. The on-
coming special was roa g and grow-
iing in the tunnel clos2 at hand; now
it was out, and now, now—mec. L pow-
ers, yes, those schemers had actually
won!

At that moment, when thae engine
had taken the new upper rail, the driv-
er had started to increase its speed.
He felt the rocking iwis!, and chut
off at once. But too late! The special
was now standing within ‘he Priory
grounds, and the eight conspirators
were springing to the attack.

It was short work for the schemers

m"'-"'f-""’""" in do al spell
bgﬁw’-’;m. why' do you want

_ Johuny: “‘Cause I'm writing a com-
bosition on the highena.”
A Good Example.

During a lesson on the animal
kingdom, the teacher asked if any
ona. could give her an oxzmple of an
animal without teeth.

“I can!” erled Reginald, his face
beaming with the pleasure of assur-
ed knowledge.*

“Well, what s 1t?” said the teach-
er, »

“Grandpa,” shouted Reginald glee-
fully

The Champion.

Prize fighter (entering school with
his son)—"You give this boy o' mine
a thrashing yesterday, didn't yer?

Schoolmaster . (very mnervous)—
“Well—]—er—perhaps—"

Prize fighter—"Well give us your
‘and, you're ,a champion. I can't do
nothing with 'im myself.”

Corrected.

A tourist visited a famous castle
in the course of a tramp through Eng-
land.

A tall young soldier took him
through the historie house, pointing
out each object of interest with a jong
stick.

“ 'Hre, sir,” he ssid, In one of the
state chambers, “ 'ere is an anclent old
portrait of Queen Bess. A fine work.”

The tourist looked at the portrait,
and there was a long, impressive sil-
ence. To break this silence more than
for any other reason the visitor fin-
ally "said:

“Queen Bess, eh? She was a pretty
old lady when she died, wasn’'t she?”

The guide shook his head.

“Not pretty, sir, but very old,” he
said.

Duly Considered.

One day, while a lawyer noted for
his wit was wandering by the sea:
shore, a talkative youth who was stay-
ing at the same hotel as himself thus
accosted him:

“Mr. —, I am undergoing a cure,
and I take a tumbler of sea water
three times a day. I've had my full al-
lowance today, but do you think I

might have omne, just one, tumbler
more?”
Mr. —— put his head on one side

and looked at the ocean, apparently
lost in thought.

“Well,” he said at last, with a grave.
by judicial air, “I donjg think it would
be missed.”

¢ Octave Mirbeau, the French novelist,
thinks that the most intelligent be-
ings are geese, and next to them come
donkeys. He says that motorists nev-
er succeed in running over geese or
donkeys, and geese even have the in-
telligence to stand by the roadside in
a row and insult the car and its oc-
cupants.

Added To.

though they had heard of men-o'-war,
none of them had ever seen one of the
nation’s iron bulwarks before, and
they were surprised to find soldiers
aboard.

“Goodness, Jack,” said onme to a
sallor, “what are all them soldiers a-
doing on board?”

“Oh, those are the Marines.”

“And what are Marines for?”
ed the laborer.

‘“Them,” replied the* sailor, “are the
gintlemen employed by the Govern-
ment for the sailors to tell their yarms
to.”

“Ah, now, really,” said the other,
with a twinkle in his eye and glanc-
ing at a sentry standing close by. *“1
suppose that fellow with the gun
shoots them as don’t tell good 'uns?”

Young Smyth met his friend Brown.

“Hulio, old fellow!” he exclaimed;
“how are yau getting on?”

“Pretty well, thank you,” answered
Brown; “but,” he continued, “I've
something to say to you—you'll have
to keep your eyes open next week.”

“How's that?" queried Symth

ask-

They were honest sons of toil, and|

tree—change my head
and I give you rest—change it again
seen on the ocean.
a4 tree—change my head

my
month—change it again

am a tmmuo my Tean
and I am gl e it again and

istrict.

3—OQur Provinces. $
In the following words are hidden
the abbreviated names of some of our
Canadian provinces. What are they:
1. Noble; 2, Picturesque; 3, Fou:
tain; 4, Humanity; 6, Hems; 6, A
tar.

4=-A Berry Puzzie.
(a)—A bird berry.
(b)—A month berry.
(e)—A ocow bed berry.
(d)—A drink berry.
(e)=A'white and cold berry.
(f)~An. -animal berry.
(g)—A color berry.
(h)—An older berry.

5-—Riddles In Rhyme.
My first les somewhere in a thicke)
Or in the bushes hides;
My second is carried in &
Or in a watch abides.

My third rides out in every earriage,
MOl‘ in a parlor car;
y fourth in truth, is in mid-ocean,
Or in some whale afar.

basket

My whole is a shy and timid creature,
Moet swift of foot, and—well,
If of its ears and tail 1 told you,
It's name you'd quickly tell.
e —— e e—

Answers to Last Week's Puazles.

1—Word Square.
PORT
OHIO
RICE
TOES
2-—Railway Puzzie
I —Camp-bell-ton,
2.—Petit-codiac.
3.—~Cold-Brook.
4.—Bloom-Field
5.—Beaver-Broul
6.~—College-Bridg
7.~Ooal-Branch,
8. —New-Castle

3—Familiar Allusions.
1.—Albion—BEngiand.
2-—Angelus—The Noon Prayer.
8.—Arch of Triumph—Monument in
Paris, begun by Napoleon.
4—Bard of Avon—8hakespeare.
5.—John Barleycorn—Malt Liquor.
§.—Bastile—Famous French Prison.
7—Black Prince—Edward, Prince
of Wales, son of Edward HI.
8.—Defender of the Faith-—One of
the titles of Britain's King, first borne
by Henry VI

9.—Downing Street--Residence o.
British Prime Minister,

10—High Seas—Beyond the Three
mile limit.

4—A Comb.
Discussing the Sermon.

The squire and his family were

walking home at the close of the

church service, and were discussing
the points of the sermon,

‘I'm bound to admit” said
gquire, “that old .Rogers can

the
cer

tainly dive deeper imto the truth
than any preacher 1 have eve?
heard.”

“Yes,” said his pert daughter,

“Because you won't be able to see
it you don't,” and before Smyth rﬂ:x!tl"
kick Brown was out of sight. |
his secretary, the driver, guard, and|
fireman were cach placed in separ|
ate compartments. :

Then one of the plotters mounted|

lever, and carefully took the train|
right into the old Priory Chapel. While
this was being done, the men rapid-
ly removed and brought back the sec-
tion of metals resting on the railroad

Jim Rodd, awaking suddenly from a
state of wonderment, hastily decided
to attempt an escape. He must be
quick, for the patch of feance was about
to be replaced!

“A dash for it!” muttered Jim, and
came down from his tree with a slith-
ering ecramble,

But, alas! he had forgotten the bull-
terrier, and that animal was on him
like a flash. There was a fierce roll-
ing commotion, and then someone
pulled off the angry brute and hauled
Jim roughly to his feet. It was the

‘OF T

the engine's cab, put over the starting| ’

“and he can also stay under longer.”

"Yes,” echoed young - Clarence
“and he comes up drier.”
short-built overseer.

Great Jinks!” growled the feliow.
“So we've been spied upon, have we?
A . Don't stop, comrades; hustie
along and get that fence right.” Then
to Jim: “Are you alone, boy?”

“Yes,” muttered the discomfiteq
youngster.

“You swear that?" was demanded

“Yes—quite alone.”

‘And your name?”

“Jim Rodd.”

“Well, mine’s Mr. A., If you'd like
to know it. Mr. B, 'he added, turn.
ing swiftly to one of the others, “taka
this kid to the house and carefully lock
him in somewhere, See?”

“Right-o!" returned = “Mr. B.” and,
poor Jim was promptly borne awaye
The gap in the fence was already close
ed up, and leathertipped hammers
were rapidly making it secure.

(Continued next week.)
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OW TO BECOME A MEMBER

HE CHILDREN'S CORNER

by sending in his or her name,

My Name s ... ... ..
Bedess .. .. . s

Biebday . ..

to overcome the five startled persons,

timse the special conveyed. Pinioned
and gagged, the Hon. Rupert Grayling,

'1avpa horn ingghe year 19. ..

Fof convenience the coupon printed below will
occasionally on cur page and may be filled out and mailed
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard.

1 wish to become a member of the Children's Corner.

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may joir

address, birthday and age.
be found
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