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) offer of two
each for the cap-
seription of Fox the Fugl-

@ most chance of getting Fox
~Don't-let him foil you
ing that he is a travelling
or ‘& distant relative of

thing, be sure to fol-
‘gonditions very accurately,
jght be like the boy who
caught him, but just forgot
e—ipwwsx 33833, (It's all right,
ose are just the marks made by
typewriter to let me know that I
o already ®aid too much, and that
1ad better continue glving clues,
" the Fugitive give his own
the articles which he is writ-
.exclusively, for The Stand-
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anxious that you should
very best, as Mr, Fox is
the fact that I in-
th of boys
the: Corner, on to
sure he will do his
capture. On the
> nk what an honor
it 'wou! one of you did manage
to ferret him out.
| Then besides, remember that the
kiddie who complies with the stated
rules, | first gets the Fugitive, will
be awarded two dollars, and also get'
“present from the Fugitive
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“nimself.
You re ber what I said last
week in rd to the use of your
. eyes? Well, now, here is the best of
! & to put into practice
Yo 'then.  Watch every
W seerin the neighborhood,
“Afy miss your observant
yw the pictures of Fox
‘Pul in The: Stand-
the past two weeks, it may
as to his appearance, - and
@& bettdr chance to run him
The moment you are suc-

se Novelty Act.

-

Phenomenal Lady } write and tell me, and I shall
{] Baritons. - i mail the Two dollars, just as soon as
{Thave the ion from Mr. Fox,

\stating that it was he whom you
icaught, I also going to award two
ydollars to the boy or girl, member of
the Corner, who writes the best dis-
S of Fox the Fugitive's correct
E i ce. Write your composition
Be| 8 Teat plece of paper, and sign
“mmr name and address at the foot of
8.

aughable G
s 8kit —

cade g
ter and Clare

sical Novelty=s'TAG DAY

M‘;E;tht & close rivelry has existed
but fi0g  the school examinations.
it yesterday was speaking to a

ldie who worked in each competi-

+4 with another boy in each paper,

Be 4 learing in their class, and in the
iforce | result my little friend just mana-
os \to iead by one point. I guess you

n Gloria’s Romance

s T of many such cases, and about
the th youl could write.
.~ hy not send in compositions of

b

18, télling  6f experfences
ag the exams? Then I might pub-
some of them in the Cormer, as
sWre it would make most inter
\g reading.

w I'l have to close, with best
tes and heaps of love ‘to all the
les.

From Your

; Tales. for. the Kiddies

Most storles begin with, “Once up-
pon & time” so I suppose this will have
to follow the general rule, anyway, it
‘was a very long time ago,-in a.place
now known as India, there lived a
poor man who had seven ‘daughters.
All these daughters were grown up,
but unfortunately they seldom got as
much as they needed to eat, as their
father wah a very poor man, and
sometimes he had hardly a cent to
‘buy even corn.
it hlwnod one day that a jackal
was passing the house of the poor
man, and he heard him say, “O dear,

O dear!” What am I to do with my
-+ seven daughters?” I cannot keep them
all thelr lives, and they are much to
‘poor’ to even get married (in India,
the young women get married,
it is gemerally understood that they
take ocertain valuable articles etc
with, them as a present for their hus-
‘bands) If a jackal or a dog were to
come along and offer to marry one of
them? I really believe that I should
jsive my consent!”

As soon as he heard this the jackal
rwalked ;/the . house, and said to
A “Dp you mesan what you said
1t 80T am willing to marry

, 'The jackal married the
, and went away
his den in the forest.
turned out that this jackal
whl at all, but in reality,
andsome prince, who had
c from a clever and wise
He only put on the jack-

“I thought 1 told you not
me with your visits, said the jackal,
“However, 1 ghall help you this once.
Stay here ”whue I go*and get you

presently reappeared with a melon.
“Take this,” sald he “and plant it in
your garden, then you shall never
know what it is to want again.”

So the poor man .topk the melon
and went away feeling very thankful
indeed.

The poor man put the melon in his
garden that night and was surprised,
on awakening in the morning, to find
that a huge tree had grown up in the
place of same, laden with jucy fruit.
As he stood at his door admiring it, a
women came along, and said::

“What splendid melons you have
there. I'll give you an anna for one
of them.”

“Agreed,” said the old man, and he
took the money and gave the woman
a melon. Then he went off to buy
millet.

When the woman got home she cut
the melon in half and was surprised
to find inside, instead of seeds,.rubies
and diamonds.

‘Was there ever a melon ke that in
the world before? “I've made a good
bargain,” eaid the woman, so _he col-
lected all the money she haJ 'n the
house, and went back to the ofd man
and bought as many melons as he
would sell for the money.

Now, for some weeks the man had
plenty of money, and his daughters
were never bhetter fed. At last how-
ever, the money ran out, so veeling
hungry and having nothing in the
house the old man said “What ever
shall T do? as now there are nothing
but withered melons on the  tree.”
“Never mind,” said one of his daught-
ers,"let's see if one of the withered
melons, might do.” So he weat to
his garden, and ppesently returned
with a withered and dried up melon.
Cutting it in half, you can imagine
the astonishment,” and surprise which
went around the company, for there
inside was diamonds, goli and prec-
jous stones.

“Now I can understand why my
neighbor.-was so anxious to, buy my
melons,” said the old mn(, “What
a foll 1 have been selling all the
valuable melons, for & few annas,
when I might have been rich be
yond all calculation. Never mind, it
is no use crying over spilled milk,
so we will just take these diamonds,
etc.,, to the jewel store, and sell
them for their real\value.

So off h went to the jeweller, and
showed him the precious etones.

“Where did you get them?” asked
the jeweller, for he knew how poor
the man was.

“l found them in a melon,” said
the eimple old man.

“That is a lie,” said the jeweller,
who coveted the gems and longed
to possess them. “You are nothing
but a thief, and you stole these jew-
els out of my own shop!”

Wt was no:use for the poor man to
deny the charge, for who would be-
lieve his tale? The jeweller told him
that unless he gave up the gems to
him he would have him put in pris-
on, so at last the poor man gave
them up, and went home very sor-

rowfully.
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during which time he has travelled over one hundred and fifty -
thousand miles, is again at large, after being captured in St.
John last week. He is known as Fox tht Fugitive. [ am not

his pains was a crack on the head
t.hn:rdudllmubl‘n;wn}
nu

‘When the robbers had gone, the poor

man began to wep and bewall his ill-
fortune. PBut his eldest daughter
said, “It is all your own fault for be-
ing such a fool. Now you must go to
the jackal a third time, and tell him
all about it.”
| Well, the poor man did not want to
g0, but his daughters nagegd and nag-
ged at him until he consented. So he
set off, and presently came to the
jackal’'s den, and there sat his son-in-
law- catching flies.
R , sondnpaw,” said
the poor man. “I'm exceedingly sor-
ry to trouble you, but the fact is, I
have been robbed of the jar you gave
me, and I want you to help me to
get it back!”

“You are nothing but a nuisance,”
growled the jackal. “I thought I told
you not to worry me again, However
I'll help you just once more, and this
will be the last time!”

Then he went inside his den ,and
came out with another jar. “Take
this,” he said, “and when you get to
the rich man’s house, open it, and you
will see what you will sée. But be
careful,” he added, “and don't open
the jar on the way home, for if you
do, you will rue it!”

The poor man took the jar, and
thanked the jackal, and went on his
way homeward. But as he was pass-
ing through the wood he thought to
himself, “I wonder what is in this
jar! It can surely do no harm for me
to take just a little pep!”

So he slipped off the cover and
looked in, and no sooner had he done
80 than out jumped a stick and a
rope, The rope wound round him and
tied. him to a tree, and the stick be-
gan to beat him, and kept on beating
him until he was nearly dead.

“Oh! oh! oh!” cried the poor man.
“Please stick, please rope, have mer-
cy on me!” But they would not stop
for a long time, and when at last
they did, he could scarcely crawl
He just managed to get the stick

and rope inside the jar again, and
then limped palnfully homeward.

The next day he took the jar with
him, and went to the jeweller who
robbed him, and gsked for the

of his preeious stones. But the
jeweller only mocked at him, and
threatened-to put h(m‘}n in gaol. So
the por man uncovered the" jar, and
said, “Out stick, out rope! Bind and
beat the rascal till he cries for mer-
cy!”

Then out came the stick and the
rope, and the crafty jeweller got such
a trouncing as he had never had in
his life.

“Mercy! Mercy!” he criedy “Bid
your stick stop thrashing me, and I
will give you back your jewels.”

80 the old man got his' jewels again,
and, having put back the stick and
the mope in their place, he went to
pa ya visit to the rich man who had
robbed him of his jar.

Where the same thing happened.
The rich man at first would not agree
to restore the stolen proprty, but as
soon as th stick began to beat him
he cried for mercy. The poot man let
the stick go on for about half an hour,
because he thought the mean' fellow
deserved a god punishment, but at
last he bade them cease, and, hav-
ing taken his jar, he went off to the
house of the neighbor who had crafti-
1y bought all his melons. She, too,
soon agreed to give up the diamonds
end rubles, and she led the poor man
to the room where she had hidden
them, and there was a chest quite

When he told- his daughters what | full

had happened, eldest sald, “You
are the est old man in. India
Now you must go back to the jack-

al and see if you can get him to
help us again,”

There was nothing else to do, so
off the por man went, and presently
came to the cave, and there sat the
jackal in front'of it, picking a thorn
out of his paw.

“Good morning, - sondnlaw,” sald
the man. “I haye come to ask you
to help us again, for we are so hun-
gry that we are obliged to gnaw our
sandals!”

“What about that
you?” asked the jackal.

So the por man told him how he had
been robbed, and the jackal said, “It
it not much use helping a fool, but
this one time 1 will do 1t!” Then he
gave him & jar with a cover on it,
and said, “Persaps this will be of
more use to you than the melon, When
you are hungry, put your hand inside
it, and you will always draw out a
god dinner. Now be off with you. Don't
let anybody rob you of the jar, and
mind you don't come bothering me
again.”

The poor man was delighted with his
gift, and well he might be, Jor, no
matter when he dipped his hand in-
side the jar, there was a splendid
meal ready, and the food was so de-
lcious that it made one long for
more, He and his six daughters ate
so much that they grew quite slek
and fat, and never was there a hap-
pler family.

One day a rich man, who lived close
by, was passing the por man’s hut and

the
est

melon I gave

he smelt such a nice smell of dinner|,

that he went into the house to see
what it was. The poor man invited
him to partake of the meal, which he
did, and when he had finished he wip-
od his mouth and said, '“My word,
brother, that is a diner if you like!
Where do you get such excellent

food ?”

*J get it out of this jar,” answered
the simple fellow and then he told the
rich man all the tale.

That very night the rich man sent
his servants to the poor man’s house
to take away the jar by force, and this

and every
it off, and having
t it an again, More

r a night
take

they did, for although the poor man* When he went back to England
struggled againgt them, all he got for- “Alds

So now the poor man was ass rich
as the greatest Rajah in India, and he
and his six daughters never wanted
again in their lvels 'They mioved
from their wretched hut into a splen-
did palace, and all the six daughters
married noblemen, and began to turn
up their noses at' their sister, who
was only the wife of a common jack-

d'But she had the laugh of them aft-
er all, for one night, when she hap-
pened to go‘into her husband’s room,
she saw him take off his jackal dress
and begin to brush it. Then he went
away for a moment to wash himself,
and as soon as he had gone his wife
took up the jackal coat, and threw
it into the fire, where it was burned
to ashes.

When the jackal Prince came back
and found that his suit was gone, he
was at first very angry, but he soon
got over that. After a time he agred
that he would got take animal shape
or play such freaks any more, but
look after his people instead. He was
as god as his word, and he became
in time a very good ruler, and he and
his wsife relgned together) many
happy years.

Of Interest to Scouts

The idea of training boys in scout-
ing dates from 1884 when Sir Robert
Beden-Powell applied it to recrui
in his regiment and, in revised form,
from 1897 to young soldiers in the
th Dragoon Guards. He had then
found the good of developing the
an's ch ter before ing upon
him the routine tralning of drill at

Socouting,” being used in schools for

boys. As this had ben writ-
ten for soldiers it was unsuitable for
teaching boys and in 1908 Sir Robert
rewrote it (after an exyperimental
boys’ camp held in 1907.) It was not
then intended to have a separate or-
ganization of Boy Scouts, but that the
Boys’ Brigade, the Junior Y. M. C. A,
the Church Lads’ Brigade, and other
recognized boys' organizations ould
utilize the idea.

The movement gre up of itself, and
assumed such proj that in
1910 Sir Robert gave up the army and
took charge of it. The methods, aims
am} organization of the Movement

nt close by the
Privy Council fn 1910, and a Royal
Charter of lon was grant-
ed it. His Majesty the King became
its patroni and his Royal %jghneas
the Prince of Wales b Chief

warm wings. After awhile it began

thought they had better look for shelt-
er, and were just crowding under a
current bush, when oh! what was
that? —a funny whistling sound away
up in the air. It did not take them
long to realize that it was a chicken
hawk so they hid as far under the
bush as they could, until the whistling
died away in the distance, and they
knew the chicken was safe. Of course
the frog knew it would not touch him,
but he was just anxious about his new
found friend, that was all. So now he
put his queer little head on one side,
and looked about. '“Cachunk!™ he
said, which meant “I wonder what we
had better do now—we are no nearer
home than we were an hour ago.”
Another look showed that it had

offer:

Scout for Wales. "

The idea of the dres of the Scouts
was taken from a sketch of Sir Rob-
ert's dress in Kashmir in %897—in
every detail. The fleur-delys badge
was which Sir Robert used for Scouts
in the 5th Dragoon Guardss; it was
taken from the sign of the north point
of the compass, ag shown on maps as
a guide to their orlentation.

Uncle Dick’s mail bag has been par-
ticularly full during the past fed days,
and he wishes to thank all those kid-
dies who have written him. Space
prevents an answer being given to
each, but the following boys and girls
gsent the most interesting letters and
wish to join the Corner:

Alice Stewart, Conan Hill; Doar Wil-
son, Harvey Station; Myrna V. Smith,
Sussex; Fdna Morehouse, Oromocto;
Margery Smith, Home Farc, Frederic-
ton; Leonora Belyea, 66 Leinster
street; Clara Lee, Elmcroft; Harry
Robichaud, Shippegan; Blanche M.
Scott, Summer HilljiMae Ward, Bliss-
field; Edward WilliSms, Long Reach;
Margaret Randolph th M h;
Hileen Dunn, B! l6; Willie Brock,
Cumberland Bay; Jessie Till, Andover;
Ida Embleton, Harvey Station; Mil-
dred Pollock, Harvey' Station; Jessie
McKenzie, Loch Lomond; Irene Al-
ward, Petitcodiac; Jean Mundle, Up-
per Rexton; Ina McAllen, Cody's (this
kiddie would like to correspond with
some other member of the cormer);
Irene Yeoman, St. Martins; Beverley
Macaulay, Castalia; Malolin Christo-
pher, 109 Ludlow street, West Side;
Roy Hughes, 5 Germain street; Celia
McHarg, 3 Elm street; Lillian Inez
Clark, Dipper Harbor West, St. John
Co. (this kiddie also wishes to corres-
pond with some other member); “A
True Canadian, Rolling Dam; “Blue-
bird,” Lord's Cove; Fannie Spear, St.

George; Hollis Vantasses, North Lake; |

Florence Smith, North Head.

THE LITTLE TOURIST

By F. C. McD.

Once upon a time an old mother
hen hatched out a dozen little fluffy
yellow balls that the farmer called
“Chickens.” They were the cutest lit-
tle things you ever saw, and Mammy
Hen felt very proud of them let me
tell you. She would cluck and cluck,
and the wee chicks would crowd around
her, and sometimes they would climb
up on her back and peck at her, and
when they got tired learning how to
scratch she would “Cluck, cluck” to
them, and they would all get under
her wings, and she would keep them
warm, and watch for any possible
danger.

One day they all crowded under but
one little fellow; he could not seem to
get comfortable, and so he hopped
around, and finally decided he would
go out and explore the big world. So
he hopped along the barn floor until
he came to the door and how big and
round his eyes got when he saw all
the trees and flowers outside. He
was so surprised that he felt like ryn-
ning back to his Mammy, but he knew
if he did all his little brothers and sis-
ters would laugh at him, and he want-
ed to be very big and brave, you know.
So he hopped along, over the path,
and out into the fleld. He stopped
every now. and then to scratch for a
worm, and thought how much nicer
this was than scratching on the barn
floor, and then he would continue on
his journey.

All at once he heard the gqueerest
noise, and his heart almost stopped
beating, he was so frightened, but it
was only a dog barking, and he knew
that was all right, for the farmer who
owned his Mammy and all his broth-
ers and sisters had a dog called Rov-
er, who came to the barn sometimes
and looked at them, and wagged his
tall. Then he looked hard at some-

fs | thing right in front of him setting on

a stone, He could not imagine what
it was, and it was not much bigger
than himself, but he knew whatever it
was it was alive, for it had bright
eyes that bHnked and blinked at him
in a friendly sort of way. “‘Ca~chunk,
k” said the queer little animal

that time idered y for a
soldier.

The systéin was based on educa-
tion as - gpposed (o instruction and
was an evolution of the id osf Eplc-
tetus, the code ‘of the Krights, the
Zulus and Red Indians. possi-
pility of putting respons
boys and treating them seriously wak
brought to the proot in Mafeking
with the corps of boys raised by Lord
Bdward Cecil there in 1899, which led
Sir Robert to go into it further.
in
903 he found his book, *.

which just goes to show you that it
was a frog, and it was telling the
chicken so. ‘“Peep, peep” squeaked
the chick, and they crowded close to-
gether, and chatted as if they had
known each other always, which
sounds rather funny I know, but then
you see they were just about the same
size, and if the truth must be known
they were both lost! not like the bab-
es In the wood, but like lonaly lttle
animals in a great big field.

‘The frog missed the mice eool brook,

Ay

r , and they watched a
big butterfly sail past them, and how
they envied it, for it looked so happy,
and they were getting lonelier and
more discontented every minute.
Then a bird sang up in a tree, but
that did not help them for the bird
could not tell them the way togo home

They came out from their sheiter,
but they only seemed to go further
astray as they hopped along and they
were just about giving up hope, when
oh joy! there in front of them was a
grasshopper, and they knew at once
by the wise look on his face that he
could help them. The grasshopper
said he would be very glad to be of
any assistance, but that they must
wait until it was quite dark, “for the
barn where the chicken livés is right
between you and the big round sun,
and it would be too hard to see the
way” said the grasshopper—The sun
was setting them. “And where you
live, Froggie, is still further—behind
the barn, in the nice cool brook, eo
you will have to wait too.” So they
decided they would pass the time by
eating their supper, and telling stor-
fes.

The chicken was very cold, and he
shivered and shook and was sure he
was getting “la grippe,”—because he
missed the warmth of his Mammy’s
wings, and the frog was positive he
was getting fever, because he missed
the cool brook. 5

But the time past at last, and
the grasshopper said it was fime to
start. .So he called on all his good
friends: the fireflies, ‘and they sald
they would help to light the way. It
looked very pretty too, to see them
shining; just like so many little lamps
only first one, and then another, so
that they kept it light all the time.
They reached the barn about ten
o’clock, but the chicken did not find
it hard to get in, for he knew of a
hole under the barn door. The grass-
hopper and the fireflies did not want
to go in, so the frog and the chick
thanked them in their own way “Ca-
chunk,” and “Peep-peep,” which
meant “Good night, thank you, and
sweet dreams.”

Then the two little wayfairers
went across the barn floor to Mammy
Hen, and oh, my! but she was glad
to see her little son again, and spread
her wings wide for him to get under,
and “Oh dear, but that is comfort,” he
said. But the frog did not like the
looks of things at all. He waited un-
der a carriage until morning, and as
he knew exactly which way to go now,
he started on his way.

But before he went Mammy Hen
thanked him for befriending her chick-
en, she sald she always liked to see
all living creatures good friends, and
asked him to come again, to see them.
He found the brook and his own
mother very easily, and very often
after that he would go to the barn
and call on them, and sometimes the
grasshopper would look in and chat
with them too, and they all got well
acquainted.

‘When the chickens got big enough
Mammy Hen took her little brood out
in the barn yard,'and the farmer fixed
a barrel for them to live in. But they
did not think of wandering away, for
they were afraid they might get lost
like their little brother did, and they
were not sure of finding a grasshopper
to help them.

They all grew up into fine sturdy
hens, and laid such beautiful brown
egge. Perhaps some of you little boys

birthday.

this: lst—Lay your hands

deny it?"”
Standard of date.

ber of the Children’s Corner,
cording to the above rules.

during the past three weeks?

past eleven years.

Dick, The Standard, St. John.

you live in the province.
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! of a few aeroplanes,
A large number of entries were re sible loss

celved in the coloring contest and after
careful consideration and due attenr
tion being paid to the ages of the var
fous kiddies who tried in the contest,
it has been decided to award a splen
did watch to
Margaret Raddolph, South Mus
quash, 8t. John County, N. B.
———

What the Kiddies Say

The interest in the newly formed
debating club is increasing and letters
are arrived from all parts of the prov-
ince saying that they hope it will be
continued. The subject under discus-
sion at the moment is “Shall reprisals
be made on Germany, for the killing

private property.

and girls had some of them for your |gubject.
breakfast. Did you? In the first place, why should our
civilians and schocl»} tcxldrgn be
’ . : slaughtered at the will of the German
week 8 Pl’lzerllnel’S high command with only the small pos-

Secondly, what is to prevent the
Germans from sending across the Eng-
lish Channel a huge fleet of airplanes,
which might result in thousands of
women and children being killed and
injured, and untold damage done to

It has recently been put forward in
Britain that air raids are taking place
daily over the German lines, with fear-
ful results, but surely this is only what
we mignt expect whether the Germans
rald open townse of Britain or not.
From results, it is evidently not pre-
venting the murderers continuing their
attack, and what is sadly needed is
some manner of reprisal which will
have the effect of making Germany
stop sending airmen over England,

ﬁgoing to tell you anything further about him, as most likely
you have been reading the articles written by himself, and
to rain, and the two little creatures lwhich are appearing in The Standard daily.

He has just set off on a great cross-country chase, extend-
ing over the province, and at the present time thousands of
men and women are watching carefully for any signs of him,
in the various towns and villages he may pass through. If they
succeed in capturing him they will win the big award offered
by The Standard, but what an honor if one of you boys or
girls managed to beat them to it, and spot him first. To en-
courage you in your search I shall make the following big

To. the boy or girl who manages to get Fox the Fugi-
tive | shall award a Two-Dollar Bill, under these conditions:
Ist—You must be a member of the Children’s Corner.
(If you are not one at the present time, just sign the coupon
as published on this page and forward it to Uncle Dick, The
Standard;\St. John, N. B., who will understand by the receipt
of same that you promise to read the Children’s Corner;every
week, and take an active interest in its welfare.

2nd—You must not reside in the City of St. John.
3rd—You must not be over fifteen years of age last

4th—Carry the current issue of The Standard with you.
The way to go about it if you are sure of your man i¢

2nd—Say to him:

on him.

“You are Fox The St. John Standard’s Fugitive. Do you
3rd—Present Fox with copy of The St. John

This Offer is open until the first boy or girl who is a mem-

succeeds in capturing him, ac-

Now go to it and win the two dollar award.

Have you boys and girls, who read the Corner every
week been reading the exciting adventures of Fox the Fugi-
tive which have been appearing exclusively in The Standara

If not you have missed some

of the most interesting reading published for a long while,
and besides you have also missed the chance of capturing a
man who has been chased by thousands of people; over a dis-
tance of some hundred and fifty thousand miles, during the

At the present time he is somewhere in the Province of
New Brunswick with several dollars on his head to be award-
ed to the person who succeeds in capturing him. Wouldn't
you like to be the lucky person? Then read the offer publish-
ed in another column of the Corner.

On the other hand many of you boys and girls who read
the Corner may not have the best of chances to get Fox the
Fugitive, so Uncle Dick is making the following offer, open
to every member of the Corner living outside St. John City
under the age of sixteen. You will have formed some opinion
as to what the hunted man looks like. Write a description of
what you think his appearance is, after you have carefully
read the stories which he is writing, and in which he gives
many clues as to his actual likeness.

Send it in to Uncle
All entries to be in this office

before Fox thte Fugitive is captured, and to have the coupon
as published below attached to same.

Fox the Fugitive Also Makes Special Offer.

In speaking to the hunted man, just after he was captur-
ed in St. John, last week, he told me to inform every reader,
of the Children’s Corner that he, himself, will give a prize to
the first boy who captures him during the chase. He will also
give a prize to the first girl who catches him. The boy or
girl must be twelve years of age or younger. No matter where
Many further hints are given in
Uncle Dick’s Chat this week; be sure to watch for them.

various reasons put forward by mem- owing to the reprisal which they will
bers of the Children’'s Corner ngab
ing Club, for not carrying out reprisals
against Germany in the manner in
which she has attacked the undefend-
ed towns of Britain, resulting in the
Kkilling of women and children, but can
hardly agree with the writers on the!

have learned to expect to follow on
the track of such raids.

The question is not, Will Britain
stopp as low as to drop bombs upon
German women and children, and thus
become as debased as the enemy, but
which lives are most valuable to Brit-
ain? The German women and chil
dren or their own mothers, sisters and
children?

In other words, are we to send our
airmen over on a killing expedition
among civilians, behind the German
lines, and thus bring home to the Ger
mans just what it means to have their
own loved ones killed, and result in
public opinion raising a voice, which
wil lhave weight with the German high
command, whose hand will thus be
|stayed in its work of destruction,
among the women and children of Brit-
ain, or are we just going to take a
chance of stopping their airmen when
they do ocme over at their own time
and will? I for one say, Let the Ger-
man civilians - be: killed until the air
raids over Britain cease, and our own
are saved. That is teh only way to
teach such & bleod thirsty enemy the
lesson he needs.

Your nephew,
A CANADIAN BOY.

of women and children by airmen in
Britain and shall they take the same

form.” During the past two weeks let-
ters have been published voting
against such methods. This week I
am giving one reecived from a mem-
ber in Susgex, speaking in favor of
our aimmen attacking Germany in a
similar way. I shall be pleased to re-
celve further letters on the subject,

CONTEST
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debate, and suggesting another toplo
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Dear Uncle Dick:
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