| Mott: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives
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&
Answers To Letters
My Daar Kidies:— EDITH C. W.—Thanks for your nlce
These are the gray dull days when| letter, it was a kind way to oocupy the
one needs to gather all their cheer :‘;'wmn mameate loht.  The SO
ur new brother in your home was

t:ln ((::ll together to prove that there| yaw ¢o me and 1 see where you will
sunshine within even though|have no trouble in keeping busy the

there is none without. What a differ-| next few months between  the new

ent looking place the Nature World | P2PY nnld scheol \;l_;ues‘;m ;mymon? is
i a rascal not to write, e may fael
5 today compared With a few Weeks ! ;ore Jike it some day and then 1 will
ago, and still as I look about there!be glad to hear from him.
are many pretty green spots still m
©Vilines, QRite uansuet n it noty for| . NLAEE MVM TRRF DU T
50 late in the Autumn. But the trees reached me and I know the studies at
heve surely lost their beautiful many- your age are quite hard, but I am glaa
colored dresses of green, red, yellow you wrote a thankwou for your prize.
and brown and how bare and lonely Your riddles were splendid, and 1 am
they look after their many frocks have proud to publish them today.
been discarded. No doubt they neea GLADYS V.—That was a nice long
a long rest and still do you know letter you wrote me. I always do for
thelr lost leaves (or frocks) have a|&ive the kiddies when they neglect
very important duty to perform. Even|Me &8 500n as their letters come. Hope
though the flowers are gone and the|You are feeling better by this time.
small plants appear dead, yet ‘their| Yes indeed, the Merry Christmas time
roots must be kept warm and so the|ls not very far away and how soon
leaves make their first blanket. In|the time comes around, at least that
some placés it may be quite thick,, s what the grown upa think. ot
other places thin and no doubt Mo-|course I would love Beauty, for kitties
ther Nature looks aMer the just dis-|8re such cunning little playful ' crea-
tribution with the help of Mr. Wina,|turés when young. Thanks for the
dn't like to think that thone | riddles,

te little roots were calling out,| GHORGE S, H—Welcome to our
ﬂk some little folks do, and saying|Club, George. I admired your good
“*I'm oold, cover me up.” Well, if| hand writing even before I read your

%,‘ ' V“t.
TS :
‘JMMY « I GorA
TAXICAB WAITIN!=YouR |

FooTBALL CLOZE IS ALL
IN 1T AN’ YoU KIN DRESS

Noble Boy.

they do, I am sure their cry will be| letter, 1 know we shall be good friends
heard and that wise old Mother Na \fﬂr 1 like the way you talk—that is In
!

ture will add more leaf-blanket until
Then as the| often. -
old rascal Jack Frost starts his visits

they are warm and comy.

your letter. Hope to hear from you

LOIS W.—We are pleased to have

more frequently the nice warm white| yoy join us and hope you will be as

blankets will fall, and add
warmth to all the buried ‘roots.

fellow we call

Jack Frost.

other signs of getting ready
you?

Perhaps you are yourself busy,

“;‘W interested in our Club as the older
er- @) i Y iily

haps you may smile at me calling tae Namhers 1u Yope SRR
snow-blankets warm, but indeed they
are to the living things underneath.
They form a splendid protection from
the cold north winds and the wicious
While
nature makes this preparation for the
winter months have you noticed any
about

You
write very nicely too, that is if you
did it yourself.

HOWARD D. W.—I hope to see yon
fmprove your writing during the win-
ter, of course you do pretty well for
your age, but I believe you could do
still better. Always glad to hear from
you.
BERNEDETTE T—With so many

you know when the ice and snow ap-|in your family 1 shall expect to have
pear it is very disappointing not to be several new members that is if they

able to start the winter's sport at once,

are younger than you. You are m-

So take warning kiddies, and see that|deed welcome to our Children's Conr
the sleds have good runners and rope, | Rer, and I am sure you will enjoy be-

that the skates are sharpened, fitted|longing to us.

You are lucky in hav-

and cleaned and any other articles|ing three pets, so many have not any.

which may add to your winter’s sport

HERBERT Mo —Now that you are

will need to be examined and repair-{one of us 1 will expect a nice letter
ed. If these things. were all done| from you, telling me all about your-

before the day they were needed, how
many, many tears might be saved, for| Page.

gelf and what you enjoy most on our
You see letters are the only

\

RIDIN’ To THE FIELD.
IF WE DON'T &IT You ™
IN TH’ GAME.FoR TH’

SECOND HALF WE’RE ™\

“Being nine years oid, he was a small
bey; and, being an only son, he was

cther's t, boy. Has
mother was sure of that even, though
his father had doubts as $o his inno-
cence and guilelessness. But the boy
proved it. Whilst playing football
the ball went through the large cow
ored pane of glass in the library. When
his mother discovered it, in her stern-
est voice she asked:

“Who did that?”
“] d4d, but I dida’t do it on purpose.
‘The ball slipped.”

“You did! Well, what will your fa-
ther say when he knows of it?”

“He knows it now. I told him.”

“You told him! Oh, you brave, man-

as sonn as youdid it you wentall the
way down to his office and told him?"
“No, I d¢ldn’t go to the office. 1 cal-
ed him up on the telephone.”

What the Adjutant 8aw.
He had not joined the Army long,
and, having very little time in which
to dress for parade, only cleaned his
boots in front, and not behind.

ne
7-~<What is the dlfference between
the Duke of WeMington and Jonah?
—These seven riddles sent in by
Gladys Vail, Gagetown.

Some interesting pussles sent in by
Elsie McMullen, City:

1L.—Name four figures alike, which
equal 1007

2—How many feet have thirty
sheep, a shepherd and his dog?
~ 3.—Spell broken<down-fence in three

1y little boy! How noble of youl Sof ..o .qe

Try saying fast, “T saw Hsau kissing
Kate, the tact is we afl three saw; for
I saw Hsau and he saw me, and she
saw that I saw Hsaun”

Algo this one: “Sarah Shivill shovels
soft snow slowly.” A
Answers to Last Week’s Puzzigh’

Connundrums.

1 have so often seen little f7ks ory| way we have of becoming acquainted
‘becanse they couldn’t find their sled, wtih each other. Pleased to have you
or there was no rope to be found or among our new chums.

“Why don't you clean the backs of

your boots, Tom?” asked one of his (x) Beowuse we must all give it uy.

(b)When its soldiers are all in quan
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the skates wouldn't stay on, and many

G. RONALD C.—Your name Just

,other things seemed all wrong just| reached me in time to get in today's

{when they longed to try the firat taste
A word to the wise
How do you sup-{ our Corner.

of real winter fun.
should be sufficient.

page, so glad to have you join us and
hope you will get much pleasure from
Will look forward to

pose the dumb friends who live in the; your first letter before very long.

twoods could ever exist if they did not

FREDA CUNNINGHAM, Bocabec —

170k away ahead and gather up their| Your scrap-book received in good con-
twinter's provisions while they were to dition Freda, and many thanks for it.

be found and before the smow came

Ycurs was the second to be sent {n for

along and covered up the nuts and|the sick kiddies,

‘other eatables.

And yet they have not been taught
4n the way which you have and can-
not talk things over the same, but Gad

 myust whisper to his little creature
8 mysterious way, just as he wh
pers to you.

whispers for they know and do the| v
right think. Do you? Many a boy and! When played night an
girl before they tell a falsehood, say
an unkind thing, do a wrong or dis-'
honest act, could hear God whispering| toes on a #Bpoon.
to them too, so that they might al-
ways say and do the right, but they|
do not always want to hear Him direct- Friday,
ing them, thus many times the little
wrong words are said and the deeda
performed. Do you suppose they make
Him feel badly? and don't you think

we should be easier to teach and di-
1 do.|4s no hose a line of men extends from

rect than the dumb friends?

They must listen to hi

Home Games

How many tried last week's game,
The Potato Race? It is heaps of fun
d 1 hope you all
cut it out so vou can remember the
rules for another try at cawving pota-
This new game
{ should prove equally as funny for a
lwet and disagreeable evening or for
when there are no lessons to
| study. It is called—

PUTTING OUT THE FIRE.

At a fire in the country where there

Think it over kiddies and listen for the burning house tothe nearest pond

the voice next time.

Today I received | and buckets are passed along the line.

another scrap-book for the sick kiddles Hence, the name by which this game
hich goes to show .hat some fingers {s called. 'This is the way to play it

ga\*a been busy with a kind deed

hope you do nat all have the idea that| able things) such as ba

1] A large number of articles (unbreak-
1ls, boots, po-

& scrapbook must be made up of post tatoes, books and so on are divided in-

oards or Christmas cards; any cut out| to two exactly equ

al groups and each

pasted on a plain leafed book| group is placed in a clothes basket.

makes a very atiractive and interesi-| The Company
more Jjokes,|into two equal lines and each chooses

The

ing scr
short storles, funny sayings, riddles,|a captain.
in

verses Or connundrums

or kiddies them form

Hach captain stands by
the basket at one end of the line, at

jmong the pictures the better. Let me| the other end being a chair and anoth-

¥mow it you have tried any or all ot|er player standing by that.
the Home Games, no need to wait for/ word “start”
s party in homes where there are) one by one by th

large families, for it does not take
great many to play some of them.
Aevingly, your friend,
UNCLE

At the
the articles are handed
e captain to the first
a| player in the line and passed as quick-
1y as poseible without dropping, to the!
player by the chair. As they come to
him or her they are piled on the chalr
(without dropping any) until all are

7Gx &
;@ﬁmﬂf

re, and then returns them  with
g&?ml gpeed until the basket is fillea
again. The side which finishes firet
{s the winner. 1t any article is drop-
it must be picked up before any
other of the articles can pase the play-
er, who dropped it.

——— I ——
PUSSY'S BIRTHUAY.
et diniy
1t was Pussy's birthday,
And her kittens three
All resolved to catch her
Something nice for tea.

“Run away, my children®
Said the mother cat.

wPry end catch a mouse, or
Fise a little rat.”

Of the Kittens scampered,
Tails up in the air,

All to watch a mouse-hole
On the kitchen stair.

But when tea was ready
And old Pussy came,

Lo! She found them waiting,
‘Watching there in vain.

nice,

THE BOY SAMUEL.

1 Samuel 1; 2: 111, 1821; 3: 110

Once upon a time there lived a wo-
man whose name was Hannah. She
and her husband loved each other
dearly and would have been very hap-
py, but there was one thing whica
made Hannah sad,—she had no little
children. Oh, she did want a baby
so much! The more she tbought of
it the sadder she grew, until one day,
when she sat down to dinner, she
could not eat; she just cried and
cried. Her husband tried to fort

A TRUE STORY |

was burning dimly, though it hadn’
quite gone out, when suddenly a beau-
tiful voice rang through the church
to Samuel’s room,

“Samuel,” it said, and Samuel
thought it was the minister calling
him.

“Here am 1,” he answered, and ran
into the minister’s room saying, “Here
am I, for thou calledst me.”

‘T called not,” seid the minister;
“le down again,” So the boy went
back to bed.

n’rhen again the volce came saying:

her; he told her he loved her more
than ten HNitle sons could. He was
very good to her, but still she was
unhappy; she longed for a baby to
hold in her arms, and to rock, ana
to love, as only mothers can.

After dinner Hannah went to church,
and there she knelt and prayed God
to send her a little boy. She prayed
80 hard that the tears streamed down
her face. She promised God that if
He would let her have a boy, she
would give him to the Lord;and that
all the days of his life that son should
work for Him. )

Then @& wonderful thing happened.
God sent Hannah what she had longed
for, & little son. Hannah wae so hap-
py, so happy that, instead of crying
any more, she sang the most beauti-
ful songs of praise and thanks to God
for His gift. She named the boy
Samuel, which means “asked of God.”

While he was & tiny baby she kept
tim by her, and then, as soon as he
was old enough to run about, she took
fim to the chunch where she had pray-
ad God to give her a baby.

What promise di¢ she make when
she prayed that day? She sald she
weuld give her boy to God. Now she
meant to keep that promise. Dearly
as ehe loved having Samuel run
around the house, and play by her
gide, she was goimg to let him live
in God’s house, away from bher, 8o
that he could grow up working for

Him,
Shapwnlmtommmrm
side of the

‘Whose voice do you suppose it was?
It was God's voice, speaking to Sam-
uel, but Samuel did not know it wap,
;md again he ran to the minister say-
ng:

“Here am I, for thou didst call me,
and the minister sadd:

*“No, I called not, my boy, He down
again.”

‘When it was all quiet God spoke a
third time, “Samuel.” This time when
Samuel ran to the minister saying:
“Here am I, for thon didst call me,”
the minister knew it must be the Lord
who called.

“Go, lie down,” he sald to the little
boy; “and if God calls thee again say:

and lay down, and soon God's voice
sounded again calling, “Samuel, Sam-
wel,” and little Samuel, kneeling at the
foot of his bed, said, “Speak, Lord, for
Thy servant heareth.” Theén Goa
talked to him, and told him what He
wanted him to do. Wasn't that wond-
erful to have God come aud talk to &
little boy, just as if your father were
sitting here, talking to youl

God is as near as that to every ome
of us; we cannot hear Him as Samuel
could, but He hears us and wants us
to work for Him as Samuel did,~ We
cannot open church doors, or take care
of church lamps, but we can help our
mothers and take care of the babiesy
for God. And some day, when we go
to heaven, we shall hear Him calling
us by our names,—that same beautiful
voice that called “Samuel, Samuel.”

B

Second In Command.

They certainly were rather a hope-
less lot of recruits, and their stupidity
as they bdungled through their drill
roused the ire of the captain in charge.
For the hundredth time they turned
to the left when the order had been
right, and ran about like lost sheep at
the order “Form fours.” That was the
last straw.

“You Imockikneed, fint-footed
idiots!"” he yelled. “You're not worthy
of being drilled by a captain. what
you need is a rhinoceros to teach you.”

Then, sheathing his sword in a pas-

;Sﬁngsk, Lord, for Thy servant hea:-
So Samuel went back,to his room

sion, he turned to his companion,
“Now, lieutenant,” he roared, “you
take charge of them.”
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BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES __
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pals.

“Of,” wams the caim response, “that's
all right! A good soldier never looks
behind!” And off he went to parade.
The adjutant pretty soon spotted
Tom's boots, and for his neglect
awarded him three extra parades and
a dose of “language.” A few days later
Tom's chum noticed that his boots
shone brilliantly both behind and be

fore.

“Hallo, Tom!” he cried with a grin.
«1 thought you said a good soldier
never looked behind?”

“No,” replied Tom, “but the blessed
adjutant does!™

Foggy.
Appalling sgqueals from a pig sud-
denly broke out as the Atlantic liner
moved slowly through the fog.
Panic seized the passengers. It was
& dread moment. Were they going te
run aground?”
No; not that awful doom!
A few moments later, the ocean lev-
{athan, going .dead slow, ran close
alongside a small washtub of a Nor-
weglan barpue, upon wh leck two
men were seen holding up by
its ears.
The Norwegian skipper asked in
broken English, why the steamer came
80 close. :
“Why in thunder didnt you blow
your foghorn?” roared the captain of
the liner, who was thoroughly angry.
“Me got no fog-horn,” came the re-
ply. “Me lose him, so me use the

‘Birthday Greefings

Many, many happy returns of the
day is the sincere wish of the Chu-
dren’s Corner to all the kiddies cele-
brating their birthday during the com-
ing week. On our list are the follow-
ing names:

Dorothy Glasier, Fredericton.

Arvilla Gillmour, St. Martins.

Frances Russell, Princess St., City.

Louise Chaffey, St. George.

Oornelins Doucett, W. Bathurst.

Cyril Fowler, Florenceville.

Const: Clarke, Renforth.

Pear]l Harding, Chatham.

Donald Harper, Middle Sackville.
Alberta Morrieon, Shippegan, N. B.
Helena Carpenter, Rockland R4,

City.
Hollis 8. Baird, River de Chute, N.B.
‘Arthur Redmond, Duke St., City.
Inez Lockhart, Upper Kent.
Robert McAnespy, Anagance.

ters.
;:) [Heat, because you can ocatch

cold,

(d) Because. & Yankee dudeTl do
(Yankee doodle doo.)

(e) Tulips (two lips.)

(f) Sixteen; four richer, four poorer,
four better, four worse.

Double Beheadings.
1.~Stable, table, able.
Stone, tone, one.
Switch, witch, ftch,
Bwear, 'wear, ear.

Name Reversed was—Oswald.
BabivdbbilubbeiP s> B ity

OUR NEW MEMBERS.

It is always a pleasure to welcome -

the new friends who join our Chil
dren’'s Corper for.they fill the gaps
lefit by the older members dropping
;):: Recently we have added to our

: “
~Fredic Campbell, Middle Sackville,
age six years,

Avis J. Slipp, Hampstead, Queens
Co., age nine years.

George 8. Hunter, East Floremce-
ville, age eleven years.

Benedette Thompson, Black's Har-
bor, age filteen years.

Lois Vivian Wetmore, Bloomfield
Station, age seven years.

Herebert F. MdFeters, Sussex, N. B.,
age nine years.

G. Ronald Campbell, Middle Sack-
ville, age seven years.

What a nice reception it would be if
each of the above new friends couwld
receive at least one letter from some
of the kiddies who have belonged to
our Corner for some months or years,
Pick out one, perhaps near your age,
and send a nice letter telling all about
yourself and I am sure you would
have a reply which would make
you mear and dear friends, being
members of the jolly Childrens
Corner. This is just a suggestion from
Uncle Dick,

Moving Picture

London, Nov, 21—(By the A
lated Press.)—Great Britain's st
|dous effort to grapple with prof
'5‘3..," Just disclosed by the wou




