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i New York School 
Pupils Learn Thrift

> When We
Plant a Tree

BLMA—I’m glad you liked the card. 
&*d I sent one to each one whose 
uame 1 had as a member of the Cor
ner, but I suppose I missed some be
cause the book of names has been 
missing for a long time and It is only 
those who have been writing letters 
during the past few months who are 
now on my Hat. You are doing fine 
on year examinations and how happy 
you will be on Christmas with your 
sister home trom college and the 
treat at the closing exercises of the 
school. Thank you for your kind 
wishes during this Joyous season.

J flb-.a :I

• r
MBRWYN—Hapuy to he»r trom you 
.in and glad you liked the card sent 

While it is beautitml to have myou.
■tome show it is too bad that it spoil- 
»d the skating for you and the others, 
jut then you wiU have plenty of good 
skating at times during the next 
couple of monthtk You have done 
well in only missing one day at achool, 
keep on attending regularly and you 
will never regret obtaining a good 
education. I’ll bet that your Christ- 
nas tree will be pretty and 1 am sure 
Santa Claus will bring some very 
tice things to your home, as for my- 
telt old Santa has never missed me 
tver since I was bora and that was 
i good many years ago. Thank you 
lor roar kind wishes and write again.

Deposits Made by the Chil
dren Are Turned Over to 
Regular Financial Institu
tions.

What do we plant when we plant a 
tree?

We plant the ships that will cross the
sea,

We plant the mfcst to carry the sails. 
We plant the plank to withstand the 

gales.
The keel, the keelson, the beam and 

knee,
We plant the ship when we plant aChildren’s Corner A simple, time-saving system of 

teaching and encouraging thrift, a 
sort of intensive school savings edu
cation, has been adopted In the pub
lic schools of Utica, N. Y., according 
to the Savings Bank Association of 
this state. Two plan are in use in 
the schools of Utica, it was explained, 
one for children not yet able easily 
to write their own names, the other 
for those who can.

Under the elementary plan the child 
brings to the teacher on the ap
pointed day his savings in multiples 
of 6 cents and for each 6 cents the 
teacher affixes a stamp in his stamp 
hook. When 20 stamps have been 
affixed, the book le full and Is re
deemable at the savings bank for $1, 
which the child may use to open an 
individual account or to deposit on 
an already existing account The 
bank issues the stamps to school 
principals In books of 1,000 stamps. 
Each book Is numbered and the name 
of school and principal receiving it 
retarded at the bank. The teacher, 
with the money turned in by the pu
pils buys the stamps from the prin
cipal and the redeemed books are 
turned by the principal.

BETH—It is too bad that you could 
not have arranged to send the candy 
lo the orphans for they would surely 
have enjoyed it 1 am sorry that 
Mildred Fowler has been so very sick 
aud I am happy that she is recovering 
and trust she will he well enough to 
enjoy a very happy Christmas. Your 
brother Dan is old enough to join the 
Corner, so why don’t you have him 
send in a letter to me I would be glad 
to hear from him. Thank you for 
your kind Christmas Greetings.

tree.

WHEN THE UTILE TEN YEAR OLD 
CHINESE SAMMY FELL ASLEEP

What do we plant when we plant a 
tree? » *

We plant the rafters, the shingflu, 
the floors, /

We plant the house for you and roe. 
We plant the studding, the lath, the 

doors,
The beams, the elding all parts that

Weekly Chat
Dear Chums:

Here we are once more in the joy
ous season of Christmas and how 
happy we should be especially those 
of us who are in good health and have 
nice comfortable homes, but think of 
the very poor boys and girls who 
have very little to eat and wearand 
have to reside in a very cold home. 
There are a great many of these poor 
homes this Christmas but your Uncle 
Dick has" been fortunate enough to 
be able to help Santa Claus in bright
ening the hearts of a great many 
poor children in SL John. No less 
than about nine hundred children will 
be visited by Santa Claus in this 
manner who otherwise would have 
been neglected. Just think of it nine 
nundred poor little girls and boys are 
being presented wulh nice woollen 
stockings well filled with good things 
and it takes many hundreds of dollars 
to pay the bills. The good people In 
the city and outside of St. John Have 
sent in plenty of money to help 
Santa Ola us look after the poor and 
these kiddies will certainly be happy 
tomorrow morning when they wake up 
and find stockings left for them to
night

I am not going to write a Long 
letter today as I am so busy getting 
these hundreds of stockings ready 
for Santa Claus who will call for them 
sometime tonight and 1 don’t want 
to keep him Waiting for he has so 
many homes to call on.

Two little girls <in the country sent 
Uncle Dick some money to help buy 
stockings for poor children, and it was 
very thoughtful of them. Uncle Dick 
will write them a letter next week.

I wish all my nieces and nephews 
a Merrv Christmas and Happy New 
Year, and also extend the compliments 
of the season to their fathers and 
mothers.

Dee.—I was indeed happy to re
ceive another letter from you and 1 
aa glad that you like*! your card. 
You will certainly have a lot of iun 
when you get your dog harnessed up 
in your sleigh, but be careful aud 
not drive Prince too much for dogs 
are not used to being harnessed up 
like e horse end it would be cruel 
u# drive him too moca. You must 
have plenty of fun in your camp. 
You saould get your chum Horace to 
join tne Corner and write me a letter. 
Thanks for your Christmas greetings.

boring old dame, one of Mrs. Sands' 
pet abominations, but because of 
certain business reasons she felt it 
necessary to be very polite, and the 
time moved, along and, the caller 
•till «at. Meanwhile the poor hostess 
was on pins and needles. Her hus
band was bringing two men home to 
dine, and three ducks lay in the Ice 
box, uncooked, unstuffed and unclean-

From far-off China, where % men 
struggled in a losing battle against 
famine and plague, from crowded hate, 
where babies were as numerous as 
the flies which infested their hovels* 
came a Utile boy to tne strange, 
wooded, shores of British Columbia. 
He was ten years old—just the age 
when Canadian lads are beginning to 
enjoy freedom from the nursery, yet 
this small ohinese boy was a bread 
winner. He lived in that section of 
Victoria where Orientals swarm like 
rabbits in a warren, and in one small 
room
through a dirty window high up near 
the cobwebbed ceiling, he herded 
with his two older brothers, and 
uncle and three cousins, 
strange freak of fortune It was that 
transplanted him to this foreign land 
no one may know, but certain it in 
that, even under conditions which 
would stunt and degenerate a white 
child, he grew and expanded.

-He is old enough now, our Little 
One,” said the untie, “to earn his 
rice. I will inquire where his ser
vices may be acceptable."

The uncle accordingly sought one, 
Jim Vegetable man—real name un
known—with whom ho was acquaint
ed. Jim passed from house to house 
throughout the city on his daily 
rounds, peddling garden produce. He 
inquired of several of his customers, 
and finally one, Mrs. Sands, told him 
that she was looking for a servant.

That same evening saw Jim, the 
uncle and the little Chinese boy at 
her door.

Shè looked at the scrap of human
ity and shook her head. “He's too 
small," she objected. “Why, he Isn't 
big enough to go to work."

Week On TriaL

be,
We plant the house when we plant 

the tree.

What do we plant when we plant a 
tree?

A thousand things that we daily see,
We plant the spire that ont-towers 

the crag.
We plant the staff tor our country’s 

flag,
We plant the shade from the hot sun 

free,
We plant all these when we plant a\

MARION—Uncle Dick is certainly 
glad to hear from you, 1 hope that 
your ankle will get better soon so 
you can enjoy getting into the basket
ball game with the “Live Wires" 
which is a most appropriate name for 
a team. I am getting along fine 
helping Santa Claus to look after 
some poor children in St. John this 
Christmas aud by Christmas Eve 
will have ready for him to deliver 
no less than seven hundred pairs of 
stockings well filled with good things, 
ihose seven hundred kiddies will 
surely be made happy by Santa. It 
v\ould be great fun if your team was 
able to win fro«n the boys in the game. 
! will try and have your article pub
lished on the page this week If pos 
s.ble. Thank you for your best 
wishes for Christman

od.
One wild rush she made for the kit

chen the Instant her caller stepped 
through the doorway. A frantic 
search of the ice box disclosed no 
ducks. "Oh, Sammy—Sammy—what 
under the sun has become of those 
aninmals?" She walled.

“Alien eamee you fix, I ttrum," 
replied Sammy, proudly opening the 
oven door, and she beheld the bird 
trussed and staffed and already be
ginning to sizzle comfortingly.

"You pearl beyond price, Sammy 
Boy -you Light of the Orient—I 
couldn’t have done 'em better my
self!" And Indeed the little fellow 
ha£ copied absolutely the actions of 
his Miasee on another occasion when 
just such a dinner had been prepared.

Wants Apple Tree.
One morning, Mrs. Sands was wak

ened early by the sound of soft croon
ing under her window. Peeking down 
she eaw Sammy on his knees, and 
he was singing just *bove his breath 
a song of China as he dug the earth, 
uncovered an apple, held it to the 
light while he scrutinized it carefully, 
turning It round and round as though 
searching for somethin®. Evidently 
he poked » hole in the earth and re
placed the apple.

“What are you doing, Sammy?"
“I likee htme grow apple trees. 

Then we make apples pies allee time." 
(Sammy’s love for pies was a joke.) 
"Him no grow likee longions," he 
complained sadly, and day after day 
he investigated Ms cache, never los
ing hope though results were disap
pointing.

One mqrning when Mrs. Sands en
tered her kitchen, Sammy was not In 
Ms accustomed place by the stove. 
Instead, a broad six footer stood 
there bowing and smiling. “My 
name John," he announced simply, 

eammy Get Sick.
'That so? Where’s Sammy ?"
“Slammy slick, I come work,

S Jammy better, I go way."
John seemed to know where every

thing was, down to the minutest de
tail. A week passed.

“Miasee Slands," said John one day, 
"you likee me?"
."Yes," replied Mrs. Sands, wonder

ing.
"Yon likee little Sammy." he

slated.
“Yes—oh. yes—I like little Sam

my."
“Yon heapee likee me?" he Inquir

ed again, with emphasis.
"Yes, yon heap good bey."
"Allee Hghtee — byembyo little 

Slammy go away, I come work ha
yon." Evidently as a Miasee she was 
a success.

Next morning Sammy returned le 
work, but with e nought which dung 
ail through the Spring. He grew 
taller, hut was very thin, end his 
mistress was distressed by his con
dition. For the first, last and only

whose only daylight came“BABS"—Well Grace 1 am glad you 
liked the card and 1 thank you along 
with your mother and father in wish
ing me the compliments of the sea
son. You sa> that >ou expect dial 
Lucie Dick is pretty busy, well 1 was 
never so busy in my l ie as 1 am at 
the present time, bants Liaus re
quested me to prepare good woollen 
..lockings with plenty of fruit, candy, 
nuts, ra.simi, for some poor children 
.n St. John, and he‘has g.ven me the 
-tames of over tour hundred boys and 
girls, so you can understand how busy 
t am, getting that many pairs of 
stockings tilled aud ready for Santa 
v .aus to deliver Saturday night. A 
great many o£ these itiue boys and 
girls are without a papa, tie having 
died v£ sicaness or was killed in the 
war. but you see how good Sauta is 
not to forget them. I m sorry your 
mother met with an accident but it 
is nice you are able to keep house 
and help her. Thank you for your 
kind wishes.

—Henry Abbey.

I
A GIFT TO SANTA CLAUS.What Bank Is Opened.

The advanced plan Is recommended 
for the fourth grade gnd upward. On 
the day and hour appointed by the 
principal, the teâcher declares the 
bank open and appoints two pupils 
to .act as teller and journal clerk. 
They sit at the desk with the teacher, 
and tfce pupils attei* filling out both 
sides of the deposit slip, file past the 
desk, handing in their deposits and 
deposit slips to the teller, who sees 
that the sum of money and the 
amount written on the deposit slip 
agree and that any' disagreement is 
adjusted before him and hands the 
slip to the teacher, who separates 
the two parts, handing one to the 
journal clerk and the other, after 
signing it, to the pupil who rentes it 
as a receipt The Journal clerk 
enters the amount of the deposit on 
the cash envelope. This operation is 
repeated for each depositor.

When all desirous of depositing 
have done so the teacher declares 
the bank closed, the money and slips 
are properly entered and placed in 
the class envelope which Is signed 
and delivered to the principal and in 
turn, by him, to the savings bank of 
the city.

H I were dear old Santa Claus;
And had to carry gifts.

And had to drive out when the snow, 
Was piling up in drifts;

And bad to climb the chimney tope;
With, Oh so many toys 

To fill the hanging stockings up. 
For sleeping girls and boys;

And Oh! if I were Santa Claus.
And I’d got home at last, j 

That I’d be pretty tired when | 
Christmas Eve waa passed. \

VIVIAN—Thank yon kindly for vonr 
good wishes during thsi joyous sea- 
yon and 1 trust that you will have a 
most pleasant Christmas. The pic
ture of your school is a good one 
and 1 am happy that you sent it to 

1 wish 1 was young again and And Oh If I were Santa Claus;
With all my giving through, 

I’d be so glad to find someone 
Had sent me presents too>

MARION JOHNSON.

able to l»e a constant attendant m 
such -a neat and comfortable looking

AGNES—I did not think that you 
had forgotten to write a letter to. me 
i only thought that you had become 
neglectful fior no matter how busy you 
are there is surely Just a little time 
during a couple of weeks to write 
u short letter to Uncle Dick who is 
always glad Lo hear from the young 
readers of the Corner. You will cer
tainly have some tumbles when you 
first try to skate but you will not 

long trying before you will be able 
to glide over the ice just as well as 
the best of the skaters. It must have 
been a lovely Christmas present when 
you arrived at your home on Christ
inas Day just eleven years ago. I 
wish to congratulate you on yonr 

aad extend the compliments
of the

count without the principal’s signa
ture but with that of his parents will 
minimize withdrawals upon the pupil’s 
own initiative, while with principal 
is deemed necessary, such regulations 
being found necessary on account of 
the fact that many of the children 
will deposit at the bank and Immedi
ately withdraw the money at the 
bank, which is not saving. The ob
ject of the .whole scheme Is to teach 
the children to save. A system of 
auxiliary cards to safeguard the de-

!GEORGE—We welcome you as a 
member of the Children’s Corner and 
irnst that you wiii write me a letter 
when ever you get a chance ae I Like 
lo hear frequently thorn my nieces 
and nephews, tio you have a pair 
of boots and skates, it wiU not take 
you very long to learn to skate as 
well as the other boys and it is great 
fun. Thank yt>u for hoping that 1 am 
receiving lots of money for the empty 
stocking fund. 1 have received over 
four hundred dollars and have made 
ready over four hundred pairs of 
stockings with plenty of good things 
tor Santa Claus to deliver to the 
poor children en Christmas eve.

With Irove,
From UNCLE DICK

Every business man fin China hats 
a shop name as well aa a private

They tried persuasion. ‘ Only for 
few days, Missee. Slammy heap good 
boy," and finally. Mrs. Sands did con
sent _to try him for one week. 
There was Something so appealing 
about the child as he stood there 
patiently bfilre her In native gar
ments of gaudy green and brown, his 
short queue over one thin shoulder, 
his too-brilliant slanting eyes fixed 
upon hen’s, tearfully, yet expectantly.

Bat In a week, Mrs. Sands wouldn’t 
have parted with him for the world, 
'-tammy was so quick to learn, so in
telligent and so industrious; once 
shown how to do a thing he never 
needed a second lesson on it. He 
had to stand on a box before the sink 
while he washed the dishes, he was 
so small, and when he waited on the 
table he looked such a midget that 
Mrs. Sands always had to smother a 
desire to laugh.

One day after Sammy had been In 
his place some weeks, the doorbell 
rang and he answered it Presently 
returning to Mrs. Sands, who was In 
the kitchen making cake, he approach
ed her diffidently, asking shyly;

“What yon name?"
“Why, Sammy Don’t you know
"You

"Rights" and "Lefts" are the names 
of the two political parties of Norway.

In England special trains can be 
hired on railway* at a coat of $5 a

Withdrawal of Savings.
Pupils are permitted to withdraw 

their MTtn«e at any time; each with- poBttw of the puplle end also to pro-
vidé for deposits of odd amounts 
brought in by elementary pupils is 
offered by the bank where It is desir-

drawals may not be made at the 
school bnt only at the bank. The 
association explains that It is intend
ed that, with certain pupils, an se ed.Members of the League of Nations 

will meet at The Hague January 30,
1SS2.
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EVLOT and CARROL of Hampton, 
tetter received and it is cer

tainly meet interesting. Some day 
when you grew older Vm sure you 
will be able ta teti me lota about

ART AND JIM HAVE EXCITING 
ADVENTURE WITH ENRAGED BULL

The legal marriageable age In Japan 
for men is 17 years end women 15 
years.

RUTH—Thank yon for the very 
pretty card and I was glad to receive 
tiuuh a long and interesting letter. 
You mast nave wonted bard on youf 

ma and st is good to know

—Y
!
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1you are succeeding so well m
school You eeria niy must have had sired effect The bull wheeled again . 

and began a furious charge at his 
new enemy, while Jim backed to the 
fence, ready to slip on the other side 
as soon as safety demanded It.

The strange boy began runn 
fast as he could and would s 
safe. Jim rolled under the 
dusted himself off and scrambled to 
the road. There he saw Art coming 
from the woods up the road a little 
way. Jim waited for him grimly.

“Well, Art" he said, aa soon as hia 
friend was In ear shot "If anybody 
was to have told me you were such 
a mean cowardly yellow dog. I'd 
have punched his nose. Bot I don’t

Pont limed from last Saturday.)
“You bet you will!" came the reply, 

and the etranger began to give chase.
Jim was by now near the fence and 

he did not delay about getting under.
"Here’s your nuts,” he called, tor.s- 

ing his sack in the pasture.. I didn’t 
knew anybody wanted them."

Older Boy Explains.
"Well somebody does," replied the 

older boy with a scowl, picking up 
the sack. “This place has been sold 
and It Is eon now. FH let you fill 
one of your pockets from the ez>k 
and would give you more only we 
can’t afford It We had to take a 
mortgage to buy this place and we 
aren’t any toe well off if watt 
to know the truth.”

“I have a pocket full, Flanks,’ su'd 
Jim. "I "didn’t mind giving the plun
der to the right owner."

Now that the other had come clos
er Jim saw that he was a clean cat 
young fellow. But where 
Jim scanned the field anxieudy. The 
stranger, carrying the hag began to 
walk away toward the atrip of woods 
and Jim was afraid he might ran Into 
Art, and Art in his usual headstrong 
way might start something. Ought 
he to toll the stranger about Art? 
He hesitated and already the youth 

part way across the field, facing 
new to the tight, away trom the ches- 
nnt field.

He strained his eyes for a glimpse 
of his friend. Something was mov
ing in the woods. He fixed his gaze 
on that spot expecting to see his 
friend when suddenly a lange black 
form rushed out from the screen of 
golden trees. What was it? Jim 
stared. Then the truth dawned on 
him. It was the ball!

The animal stood stock-still whls 
it rolled Its glistening eyes. Then It 
seemed to stiffen. So did Jim; as 
there was no mistake—the bull was 
looking at the strange boÿ, Jim saw 
the animal wheel and lower Its head; 
then he gave a shout

Both stranger and hell turned 
around. Jim began to was* tud 
gesture to his new acquaint race who 
seemed too astonished or scared to

NATHAN—To*r story received and 
it is indeed a very good effort on 
y oar part and makes a very interest
ing little article. I’m sorry that it is 
a little tate lor title week but I wül 
be glad ta publish it next Saturday.

an exciting time with year pet cat 
ajid you aaed very wise judgment, in 
covering it with the apron and 
smothering tiro tiam.ee. When you get 
ill through with y ear examinations 
md have some free time what a 
pleasure you will have sleighing and 
skating, 1 only wish that 1 had the 
chance, I used to love, to skate years 
ago bat have not had a pair of skates 
on for a number of years past, I most 
try it again but don't know how I will 
make oat. I hope poor Christmas 
concert will prove a success. Thank 
yea lor your kind wishes to myself

I

m

lineal

-4^MacCOCHRANB—Yoar letter to 
Claes has been received by me 

and sent forward to him and perhaps 
he will bo able to grant your wishes. 
Lf. you do not receive all the presents 
you aak ter you 
a-nri be satisfied with whal Santa 
brings to you aad Douglas on Satnr-

Misas» Slander
’Tta.”

tammy te Rescue.

"Lady at door likee see you." He 
had not known the name of his em
ployons until that moment. It hap
pened that the "lady at door" was a

be a good boy

and the Corea*.
tUBC

servants aha waa trolly fond of 
Like Her Owe Bey.
Sammy cut his finger one 

day and came to her like any other 
little boy might do, face puckered 
with the stinging pain of it, and tab
bing, she bound the hurt and fussed

glad to3TBLLA—1 HVBKTN et MRlstresm-—Y our let
» Children's 
.enjoy read- 

Children 
have had 
i I would 

at home so 
will not be 
ard to have 
ol on a cold 
rod to have

appropriate

b a in the 
get the

GOOD NIGHT STORESter to Santa dans, North Bote, has 
been forwarded to him by me and I 
hope it will he In time so he can bring

of the

"Aw, say!" cried Art, in «g^nlao, 
“I’m awful sorry, but honestly what 
good could I have done by butting tnT 
rd only have lost my temper and 
made things worse than they wet*."

"I’m not talking about that," re* 
piled Jim. “I’m talking about the 
low-down Way you sicked 
black boll on the fellow."

"Did whatr* exclaimed Art, "Witt,
I didn’t!" ^

Jim could see that he spoke the 
troth, then he remembered that Art 
had noticed that the rope waà weak,
He was happy and held out hia hand,

“AH right,” he said. "I believe you, 
Shake."

They shook, and just than a «m 
brought their attention amend to a 
figure running up the road towards

“It’s the owner," said Jim, but JL 
kept Art from taking to hia heJC ft 
’Wa a decent guy," he bald, J

Straagsr Thankful. M
Up came the stranger, carrymÆ 

Jim’s sack. ^
“Say!" he panted as he drew need 

"You certainly are a plucky kfd and 
I’d like to have your name and' give 
yon this sack of chestnuts."

“Jim Dale’s my name,” replied Hbl 
“But you keep the nuts and take 
these too and he took Art’s from hia 
unwilling fingers.

The new friend made them fra 
their pockets, then with good feelh*» 
all round they parted, promising tq 
come and call the nest Saturday after* 
noon. t

“I don’t understand all this 
wowing,” remarked Aft, ss 
Jim made for the trolley 
“You and him seem to be 
just loving ae you cal ho. 
the idea?”

mm

rag
J<m akedyou

tor. he decided to go and be on ms guard 
all the time.

Mes. Rabbit and the little Rabbits 
put on their hoods and coats and mit
tens and all <)f the Rabbit family were 
soon tucked on the sled. Jack Rabbit 
picked up the reins and off trotted Mr. 
Fox over the anew the ears of the lit
tle rabbit» sticking right op straight 
as they fiarw along.

Mr. Fox was eo sure that he 
smarter than Jack Rabbit that he did 
not notice anything he did—he was 
too busy thinking of his clever plan— 
but If he had kept hi» eyes on Jack 
he would hare 
the straw a nice long way’s, but he 
didn’t and eo he dashed over the hill 
near the farm.

When he reached there be began to 
prance and caper in a way that threat
ened to ugeet the sled and Jack Rab
bit began to think there waa some
thing wrong, and that R was time to 

the whip.

it was the fixât mow of the winter, 
and Mr. Fox knew very well that hia 

GBORtHA KTTA of Centarerfito, N. tracks would be plainly seen by Mr. 
S. — Year tetter to Santa Claus has Dog, or Mr. Man, so he had to get hia 

to him and if It Is in time wits at work to think oat a plan to 
reaching the North Pole I am rare throw them off hia truck.
Santa will not forget you.

Art?over him as though he had been her
far own boy.

Toward
in hia • stead—and this time "Little 
Slammy" did not grow-hetter. When 
the end was 
knew that he would never go back to 
his beloved Miasee again, he sent her 
word and she went to see him. Poor 
little fellow—bread winner, alien yel
low-skin—was forgotten, aad to 
her he was just a pitful ba 
in a strange hospital, away 
mother.

“I likee you, Miasee. You likee 
me?" he questioned, looking into her 
tearful eyes. . .

“You heap good boy, Sammy,” Mrs. 
Sands answered with a sob in her 
voice.

day,tiro
was an old sled lying at the 

side of the road by <he woods and 
while he was thinking Mr. Foot spied it 
and at once he had an idea be would 
take Jack Rabbit and Mrs. Rabbit, 
and all the little Rabbits tor a sleigh 
ride over near the farm, then he would 
dump them all oJT the sled .and when 
they walked back, of course, their- 
tracks would show on the

He would be careful to step In his 
own tracks when he went home so no 
one would notice them and Jack Rab
bit and his family would be pestered 
by Mr. Dog And Mr. Man while he 
would be sate.

Mr. Fool waa very troey an day mak
ing A harness for himself of rage, for 
he knew he would have to be careful 
that Jack Rabbit did not have the 
least suspicion, that he was taking him 
sleigh riding Cor anything but plena-

and the chap
6$ ESTWOOD and HELEN of Upper 

^Iteapvrr^"—I have sent your letters 
through with hundreds of others to 
Santa Clans and hope it will reach 
him in' time to being you the presents -ÿ dying 

from hiato get a tel
ler get tired

R.
him tack under

tetters from
tor they are 
it was in

to the books 
\ cousin, I’m 
on had dome 
. Thank you 
i this joyous

LIZZIE of Youngs Cove Rood.— 
Your letter with others is on its way 
to Santa Cteas at the North Pole. I 
hope he receives it in time to bring 
you and Leads the presents asked

my
all
deed
aad
sure

’for.
be sighed contentedly, and feU asleep.tor

R L of Anlac,—Fm glad yea lik
ed your Christmas card. Eenta Claus 
wiU certainty be on the hustle to
night delivering presents to all the 
good «tie hoys and girls. Year 
school concert must have proved a 

enjoyable affair and what a 
good time you have skating. I will 
be glad to receive the tittle books 
and wiU

"Whoa there, whoa!" he said, giv-i fug the reins a sharp twitch, anJ 
them, to the great surprise of Mr. Fox 
right over his bead and neck he felt a 
sharp sting. Mr. Fox was smart 
enough to know what was going on 
end that for once Jack Rabbit had- out
witted him, oo be pretended he was 
cutting up to make the tittle Bun
nies laugh, bet he didn't go any far
ther from home. He turned right 
around and ran hack aad he was very 
ca-eful not to out np.

PROF.SPOOt WOU*
BO* A TOO UfcbtP

I
\the

3Lwill
By and by he had

and putting on the harness he feston- 
ed himself to the sled and off he trot
ted to Jack Rabbit’s home and knock
ed at the door.

"Want to take * sleigh rider he 
naked when Jack opened the door. 1 
feel Just like a gallop, the air Is so 
crisp. I thought the children and the 

might like to go, eo I fixed up 
ch this rig just to please the bunnies."

Jack Rabbit from long experience 
taemr that Mr. Fox never went to any 
trotiMe for anyone but himself and 
though he could not understand why

m m» uear hIM and nottto molted h.■ • rr t

children will 
Is tittle ecu

how

of
Pm aarethe them to one of the Or- 

where the tittle 
witi he greatly pleased to receive 

Thank you for yoar kind

You @*—&Sgrade sad 
be to kaoar 

good
Jim Bsspect» Treachery.

how
through

Jim’s mind. “Art did this! this fin
ishes our friendship. I won't put up 
with rack a revengeful 

He rofied under the herb-wire, for
getful of his own danger/ and anx- 
loflly to save the other fellow. Going 
a few steps be began to prance and 

like a cow. This had the de-

Oae thoughta splendid ride you gave 
ne," said Mrs. Rabbit as she and the 
Bunnies jumped to the ground, and 
Jack Rabbit thanked him also, bnt 
there was a twinkle In his eyes that 
told Mir. Fox that though he did not 
know just hip scheme he had been 
too clever tor him tills time 9 «to had

«ed a 4aB off* j®_mlbe nts paw. 
he And 
station.

and

hard in the 
end it at you to seed ft to

the poor I hope you

ff .t i -■ iaàâry -,,
■ ■ ; ■.

Presentation To 
Hilton A. Belye

Gold Life Pm to Imperii 
Theatre to Commémorât 

_ ' Winning National Chan 
A pionahip.

IIUton A. Belyea, National Bing 
Sou 11 Champion, yesterday received 
gift which will remind him for ti 
rest of his life of the feat which l 
performed In August last, when t 
met and vanquished the best oarsme 
of Canada, and placed the name of h 
native city in the mouths of the who 
world. In the form of a solid gol 
pass to the Imperial Theatre tor hir 
self and his wife.

Mr. Belyea last evening In ooave 
Ration with The Standard, expresse 
his appreciation of the gift and of ti) 
spirit "which prompted it, aad wishe 
this Journal to convey the same ( 
the Imperial management ae behalf c 
himself and Mrs. Belyea. It woui 
be always treasured, and when he we 
through with it It would be hande 
down to future generations as" 
valued heirloom.

The Inscription on the pass read 
as follow»: “Life Pass, Imperial Tin 
•ire, St. John. N. B. Presented t 
Hilton A. Belyea and wife on th 
oooaalda of hia winning the Natioai 

Scttll r’JiarapIrm ah ip Aligna 
tfitl." ,

The pass la enclosed In a soli

The gift was acoompanled by th
fflUowtng tetter:
Hkten A. Belyea, 51 Middle 6tree

I West St. John
/Deer Hilton,—We are sending yo 

té this mail a tittle token in apprecj 
tien of your wonderful performano 
at the Canadian Henley iast eummei 
aad also yoar showing against th 
Western giant. Hoover.

It le"a solid gold pass card for (hi 
theatre, made out in the name of y oui 
self and good lady, to be need as loat 
as you live, or as long ae we maj
stay la haalneaa. It covers the show
that we ourselves present.

It was intended to present this lfttl 
gift when you reached boom, bnt 1 
was not ready lor delivery then. A 
a later data it was not convenient V 
honor yon publicly with the presents 
tien, so now we send It to your horn- 
with our best holiday greetings ate 
with the hope that both you «-nd you 
fair partner may enjoy It to the full 
•et. You have done wonders in pas 
years to keep old St. John's sporting 
Odors to the fore, and we wan 
you know that we 
many who admire your ptack am 
prow

Good lack to you both.
IMPERIAL THEATRE, 

Walter H. Golding, Manager.

t tale 
ng tin

WHEN FATHER WAS A BOY. 
By Greta G. Bid lake.

Often en a Winter’s night She fisu'i 
burning low.

The wind outside Is wailing across the 
white-piled enow,

Then father looks around the room 
with fond and loving pride 

And draws his chair up close before 
the‘chimney warm aad wide, 

.ftjywya, “Boys, where' the wood ■ 
J with his vary nicest smile,

“Fut en «aether stick or taro; weU 
ett and yarn awhile.

And then we know what’s coming, the 
cry's on every tongue,

"Oh, father, tail us ab about the days 
phan yea were young!"

We dateap dose b 
begins to speak 

As still as little mice with not the 
tiniest squeak,

And mother looks at him and thinks 
hour nice he Is, I know.

isn he

We *Ui’iog* b. 41d

back on the mountain fans.
Of h«a adventure with a hear 

he escaped from harm 
Te stumble In a hornet’s nest 

meet awful stung—
When father tolls as all abemt the 

days when he

tie tatts us of the mossy wan. Its 
. waters deep and cool.

Thé creek where once he used to fish 
aad the aid swimming poop, 

fie talks shoal the eld pine tree that 
almost touched the sky,

Aad came one night a-crashing down 
iriron the wind went roaring by; 

Hew as ewf frightened him when 
first ha heard It screech,

\Hw la the Antonin time he found 
L the basal nuts aad bedch.
Mad of the apple orebard whera the 

rosy winesaps hang.
Whs* father tolls as all about the 

days when he

Yes, nuts and apples in thb Fall and 
maple sap in Spring,

And bare feet In the Summer with In
the yard a swing,

A I* ewbound Christmas maybe and 
thanksgiving Day there'd be 

A host of thirty relatives for ri»»m 
and for tea;

rThose were the best times, boys, yoar 
father ever had,

There's now grown-up who has the 
fan of such a country lad*; 

ro. W,n," be ran, -1*7 cbfldrra, 
the curfew cbirnee have ruag 

Aad now I’ve told you ell «beat the 
v days when I was young.

i Good Recommendation |

. Sunaro—‘Are you acquainted 
with her personally ?"

Proprietress of Registry Office—"Tta, 
Indeed. She Is a good girl. I have 
known her for years. She comes here 
almost every month for s plaça"
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