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MERWYN-—Happy to hear from you
again and glad you liked the card sent
vou. While it is beautiful to have
some show it is too bad that it spoil-
»d the skating for you and the others,
sut them you will have plenty of good
skating at times during the next
coupie of months You have done
well in only missing one day at school,
keep on attending regulany and you
will mever regreit obtaining a good
sducation. I'll bet that your Christ-
mnas tree will be pretty and I am sure
Santa Claus will bring some very
uice things to your home, as for my-
ielf old Santa has never missed me
sver gince I was bora and that was
i good many years ago. Thank you
lor your kind wishes and writa again.

|
I

Dom.—I was indeed happy W re-
ceive another letter from you and I
am glad that you liked your card.
You will cert«inly have a lot of {um
when you gelL your dog harnessed up
in your sleigh, bu¢ be careful aud
aot drive Prince teo much for dogs|
are not used 1o being harnessed up
like 8 horse aamd it would be cruel
to drive him teo much. You must|
have plenty of fum in your \::xmp.g
You should get your chum Harace to!
join the Cormer and write we a letier.|
Thaanks fer your Chrisimas greetings.|

v |
I

“BABS”—Waell Grace | am glad ynui
liked the card and 1 thank y
with yoeur mother
ing me the
sun You say
Lucle Dick pretiy
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GEORGE
member of th
irust that you w
when ev you get a
to hear frequenily irom my nieces
and nephews. =0 have a pair
of boois and skates, it will not take
you very long to learn to skate as
well as the other boys and it is great
fun. Thank ybu for hoping that I aw
receiving lots of money for the empty
stocking fumd. 1 ve received over
four bundred dollars and have made
ready over four ndred pairs of
stockings with plenty of good things
for Santa Claus to deliver to the
poor children en Christmas eve

We welcome you as a
> Children’s Corner and
I write me a letter
chance as I Like

you

RUTH—Thank you for the very
pretty card and I was glad to receive
such a long and interesting letler.
You musi bave worked hard on yout
examimnations and i is good to know
that you are succeeding so well im
schoolk. You certa.nly must have had
an exciting time with your petl cat
and you msed very wise judgment im
covering it with the apron and
smothering the fiames. When you get
all through with ysar examinations
ind have some free time what a
pileasare you will have sleighing and
skating, 1 enly wish that I had the
chance, I used to love, to skate years
2g0 bot have not had a pair of skates
on for a number of years past, I must
{ry it again but don’t know how 1 will
make oui. I Depe your Christmas
concert will prove a suecass.: Thank
you for your kind wishes to myself
and the Cormex.
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HLMA—I'm glad you liked the card,
and ! semt ons to each one whose
name I had as a member of the Cor,
nor, but I suppose I missed some be-
cause the book of names has been
missing for « long time and it'is only
those who have been writing letters
during the past féw months who are
now on my list. You are doing fine
on your examinations and how happy
you will be on Christmas with your
sister home from college and the
treat at the closing exercises of the
school. Thenk you for your kind
wishes during this joyous seasomn.

s

BETH--It is too bad that you could

- CHILDREN’S CORNER

not have arranged to semd the candy
to the orphans for they would surely
have enjoyed it. I am sorry that
Mildred Fowler has been so very sick
and I am happy that she is recovering
and trust she will ba well enough to
enjoy a very happy Christmas. Your
brother Dan is old enough to join the
Corner, o why don’'t you have him
send in a letter to me I would be glad
to hear from him. Thank you for
vour kind Christmas Greetings.

Uncle Dick is certainly
to hear from you, 1 hepe that

- ankle will get better soon so
you can enjoy getting into the basket-
game with the “Live Wires”
which is a most appropriate name for
a team. I am getting along fine
lping Santa Claus to look after
children in St. John this
and by Christmas Eve
ready for him to deliver
even hundred pairs of
11 filled with good things,
hundred

MARION

ball

will

10 seven kiddies will
urely be made bhappy by Santa. It
ould be great fun if your team was
)le to win from the boys in the game
will try and have your article pub-

ed on the page this week if pos

bes

Thank you for
ishes for Christmas

your

VIVIAN-—Thank you kindly for your
good wishes during thsi joyous sea
son and 1 trust that you will have a
most pleasant Christmas. The pic-
ture of your school is a good one
»d 1 am happy that you sent it to!
I wish I was young again and
ble to be a constant attendant m
such -a neat and comfortable looking
house.

[

ES-—1 did not tnink that you
gotten to write a letter Lo me
y thought that you had become
lectful for no matter how busy you
there is surely just a little time
during a couple of weeks to write
a short letter to Unmcle Dick who is
ays glad to hear from the young
ders of the Corner. You will cer-
ly have some tumbles when you
t try to skate but you will not
2 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 & lovely Christmas present when
arrived at your home on Christ-
mas Day just eleven years ago. I
wish to congratulate you on your
birthday amd extend the compliments
of the season {o yom.

alw

EVLYN and CARROL ¢f Hampton.
—Your latter veceived and it is eer
tainly mest iatevesting. Some day
when you grow older I'm sure you
will be able o tell me lots about
yourselves,

——

NATHAN—Yeour story received and
it is imdeed a very good effort on
your part and makes a very interest-
ing little article. I'm sorry that it is
a little late for this week but I will
be glad to publish it next Saturday.

MacCOCHRANE-— Your letter to
Santa Claus has been received by me
and seat ferward to him and perhaps
he will be able to grant your wishes.
if, you do not receive all the presenis
you ask for you mast be & good boy
and be satisfied with what Santa
brings to you and Dougias on Satmr-
day mighl.

EVELYN of Milistream —Your let-
ter to Santa Claus, Nerth Pols, has
been forwarded to him by me and I
hope it will be in time so he can bring
you sems of the presents you aked
for.

o p——

GRORGIA E¥TA of Ceaterevilis, N,
S.— Your lstter to Santa Claus has
been sent to him and it it is in time
reaching the North Pola I am sure
Santa will mot forget you.

ESTWOOD and HELEN of Upper
Gasperean-—1 have sent your letters
with bhundreds of others to
Santa Clans and bope it will reach
him in time to bring you the presents
that yeu ask for.

|

LIZZI® of Youmgs Cove Road—
our Jetter with others is on its way
Clans at the North Pole. I
receives it in time to bring
Lewis the
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homes this Christmas but your Uncle

Weekly Chat

Dear Chams:

Here we are ence 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 wear and
have to reside in a very cold home.
There are a great many of these poor

Dick has’ been fortunate enough to
be able to help Santa Claus in bright-
ening the hearts of a great many
poor children in St. 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 with nice woollen
stockings well filled with good things
and it takes many hundreds of dollars
to pay the bilis. The good people in
the city and outside of St. John have
sent in pleniy of money to help
santa (laus 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 lomg
letter today as I am so busy getting
these hundreds of stockings ready
for Santa Claus who will call for them
sometime tonight and I don’'t want
to keep him waiting for he has so
many homes to cal on.

Twp 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 Merry Christmas and Happy New
Year, and also extend the compliments
of the season to their fathers and
mothers,

With Love,

From UNCLE DPICK
et At

Every business man Jin China has
a shop name as well as a private
name.

“Rights” and ‘Lefts” are the names
of the two political parties of Norway.

In Engladd special trains can be
hired on railways at a cost of §5 a
mile.

Members of the League of Nations
will meet at The Hague January 30,
193,

The legal marriageable age in Japan
for men is 17 years and women 15
years,

WHEN THE LITTLE TEN YEAR OLD
CHINESE, SAMMY FELL ASLEEP

From far-off China, where men
struggled in a losing battle against
famine and plague, from crowded huts,
where babies were as numerous as
the flies which infested their jovels,]
came a litlle boy to tne strange,
wooded, shores of British Colambia.
He was ten years old—just the age
when Canadian lads are beginning to
enjoy freedom from the nursery, yet
this small chinese boy was a bread
winner, He lived in that seection of
Victoria where Orientals swarm like
rabbits in a warren, and in one small
room whose only daylight came
through a dirty window high up near

the cobwebbed ceiling, he herded
with his two older brothers, and
uncle and. three cousins. What

strange freak of fortune it was that
transplanted him to this foreign land
no one may know, but certain it is
that, even under conditions which
would stunt and degenerate a white
ehild, he grew and expanded.

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

Jim Vegetable man—real name un-
known—with whom he 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. 1

Shé looked at the scrap of human-
ity and shook her head. “He's too
small,” she objected. “Why, he isa’'t
big enough to go to work.”

Week On Trial

They tried persuasion. ‘Only for
few days, Missee. Slammy heap good
boy,” and finally, Mrs. Sands did con-
sent to try him for ome week.
There was Something so appealing
about the ohifid as he stood there
patiemtly. bdélbre her in native gar-
ments of gaudy green and brown, his
short queue wover one thin shoulder,
his too-brilliant slanting eyes fixed
upon her’s, fearfully, yet expectantly.

But in a week, Mrs. Sands wouldn't
have parted with him for the world.
Sammy was 80 quick to learn, so in-
telligent and so industrious; .once
shown how to do a thing he never
needed a secomd lesson on it. He
had 0 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 midfet that
Mrs. Sands always had to smother a
desire to laugh.

One day after Sammy had beem in
his place some weeks, the doorbell
rang and he amswered it. Preseatly
returning to Mrs. Sands, who was In
the kitchen making cake, he approach-
ed her diffidently, asking shyly:

“What you name?”

“Why, Sammy Don't you kmow

“You name Misses Slands?”

“Yes.”

Sammy to Reecues.

“Lady at'door likes see you"™ ¥Ha
had not kmown the name of his em-
ployers until’ that moment. It bap-
pened that the “lady at door” was a

tracks would show on the snow.
He would be careful to step in his

bit and his. family would be

o

that Jack Rabbit did mot have the|ing the reins a sharp twitch, ani thare: Was Mo, isiake—the ball was “;s.y!';‘l.u panted as he drew nea
suspicion that he was taking him | then, to the great surprise of Mr, Fox looking ‘at the strange boy. Jim saw l'do;‘l certainly are a plucky ksd, and

sleigh riding for anyihing but pleas-| right over his read and neck he felt a the animal wheel and lower its head; ke to have your name and give
ure. sharp "::‘- -""‘::""':)m:“f: then he gave a shout. ’TJ':" ‘“_:'l 1:; :l‘l::.g‘nu.”
.:’.::m:' : u:d h.'m"“n'mm ard that for once Jack Rabbit had. oat- md_mn' 'J: 'h.“':‘:, h'l:nt'"x: “But you keep the nuts and ‘?&
ed himself to the sled and off he trot-| ¥itted him, 80 Bo prelended he was gesture to his new acquaintince whothese tdo and he took Art's from his
ted to Jack Rabbit's home and kmock- s::h“““{ S As d\in't g0 .:’ !a:: seemed too astonished or scared to “ﬁm‘. nnmt:i:d i g
ed at the door. iner from home. He turned right| - their pockets, then with good f e

“Want to take & sleigh ride?™ he| ., u;q and ran back and hie was very Jim Suspects Treachery. all roand . ihay partad. proan
wsked when Jack opened the door. "I} .. oen1 not to cut up. e i mliutq
feei just like a gallop, the air is 80| ~wqyas was a splendid ride you gave One thought - bammered thm“"““‘“- e next day after
erisp. I thought the children and the| ..~ gqiq Mrs. Rabbit as sho and the 'Jim’s mind. “Art did this! . this fin. "°3;Ld q
missus might 1fke to. go, o I fixed uP| punnies fumped’ to the ground, and ishes our friendship. I wom't put up| _ 7 don't understasd all this pow.
this rig fist to please the bunnies.” |jack Rabbit thanked Bim' also, but with such a revengeful cass.” T e M A, A% Ao fnd -

Juck Rabbit from long experience [there was a twinkie in his eyes that He rolled under the barb-wire, for- “You' d‘ h:" 0,
knew that Mr. Fox never went to any | told Mr. Fox that. though be did not getful of his' own danger and anx- fhiden Yo, m seem to be nd
trouble for anyone but himself and|know just his echeme he had been fosly to save the other fellow. Going| W0t "OVIE a8 you ean be. 1
though ie could not understand why | tco elever for him this time snd had -m‘::plhabmlﬁ“to::l&oa:d s e

v . moo a cow. o de-

Mr. Fox was so :.'Z"‘r‘r“".!“%!& : 2 END,

P

GOOD NIGHT STORIES

owr. tracks when he went home so no
one would notice them and Jack Rab-

pestered
by Mr. Dog and Mr. Man while he

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

Mrs. Rabbit and the litfle Rabbits
put on their hoods and coats and mit-
tens and all of the Rabbit family were
soon tucked on the sled. Jack Rabbit
picked up the reins and off trotted Mr,
Fox over the snow the ears of the lit-
tle rabbits' sticking right wp straight
as they flew along.

Mr. Fox was 80 sure that he was
smarter tham Jack Rabbit that he did
not notice anything he did—he was
too busy thinking of his cléver plan—
but ¥ he had kept his eyes on Jack

near the farm.

When he reached there he began to
prance and caper in a way that threat-
the sled and Jack Rab-

-
The uncle accordingly sought ome,

boring old dame, one of Mrs, Sands'

dren Are Turned, Over to
Regular  Financial Institu-
tions.

A simple, time-saving system of
teaching ‘and ¢h thrift, =
sort of intensive school savings edu-
cation, has been adopted in the pub-
lie 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 explajned,
ona 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-

pet abominations, but b ot
certain business reasons she felt it
necessary to be very polite, and the
time moved along and the calter
still sat, Meanwhile the poor hostess
was on pinsg and needles. Her hus-
band was bringing two men home to
dine, and three ducks lay in the ice
box, uncooked, unstuffed and unclean-
ed.
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 wailed.
“Allee samee you fix, 1 fixum,”
replied Sammy, proudly opening the
oven door, and she beheld the bird
trussed and stuffed and already be-
ginning to sizzle comfortingly.
“You pearl beyond price, Sammy
Boy-—you Light ot the . Orient—I
couldn’t have dome ‘em better my-
self!” And indeed the Iittle fellow
had copied absolutely the actions of
his Missee 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. Peéking down
she saw Sammy on his knees, and
he was singing just above 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
gsearching for something. Hvidently
he poked a hole in the earth and re-
placed the apple.
“What are you doing, Sammy?”
“I likee hime grow apple trees.
Then we make apples pies aliee time.”
(Sammy’s Jove for pies was a joke.)
“Him no grow likee Yngions,” he
complained sadly, and day after day
he investigated his cache, mever los-
ing hope though reswits were disap-
pointing.
One mqrning when Mrs, Sands en-
tered her kitchen, Sammy was not in
his acoustomed place by the stove.
Instead, a broad six footer stoad
there bowing and smfling. “My
name John,” he announced simply.
Sammy Get Sick.
“That so? Where's SammyT"
“Slammy slick, I come work,
Slammy better, I go way.”
John seemed to know where every-
thing was, down to the minutest de-
tail. A week passed.
“Missee Slands,” said John one day,
“you likes me?”

ing.
“You likee little Sammy.” he per
sisted.
“Yes—oh, yes—I Ifke Ittle Sam-|

“You heapes ifkee me?” he inquir-
od again, with emphasis.

“Yes, you heap good boy."

“Allee  Mghtee — byembye little
Slammy go away, I come work for
you.” Evidently as a Missee she was
a success.

Next morning Sammy returned to
work, but with & cough which elung
all through the Spring. He grew
taller, but was very thin, amnd his
mistress was disiressed by his opn-
dition. Vor the first, last and only
time in hew experiemce of Chinese
servants she was trully fond of ame.

Like Her Own Boy.

When 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 sob-
bing, she bound the hurt and fussed
over him as though he had beenm her
own boy.

Toward summer Jobn eame again
in his rstead—and this time “Little
Slammy” did not grow-better. When
the end was mear and the wee chap
knew that he would never go back to
his beloved Misees again, be sent her
word and she went to see him. Poor
little fellow—bread winner, alien yel-
low-skin—all was forgottem, and to
her he was just a pitful baby dying
in a strange hospital, away
mother.

“l likee you, Missee. You likee
me?” he questiomed, looking into he
tearful eyes. o ¥ 4

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

“Me heap tired. Me—rest—now.
he sighed contentedly, and fell asleep.

v\“Yeg" replied Mrs, Sands, wonder

his|

pointed ‘day his in multiples
of 6 cents and for each § cents the
teacher affixes a stamp in his stamp
book. When 20 stamps have been
affixed, the book is 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.
Hach book is numbered and the name
of school and principal receiving it
retorded 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

Bank Is Opened.

The advanced plan is recommended
for the fourth grade and upward. On
the day and hour appointed by the
principal, the teacher declares the
bank open and appoints, two pupils
to .act as teller and jowrnal clerk.
They sit at the desk with the teacher,
and te pupils after” 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
agres and that any” disagreement is
adjusted before him and hands the
slip to the teacher, who separates
the two parts, handing omne to the
journal clerk and the other, after
signing it, to the pupil who reains it
as a vreceipt. The journal -clerk
enters the amount of the deposit on
the cash envélope. 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.

Withdrawal of Savings.

Pupils are permitted to withdraw
their savings at any time; such with-
drawals may not be made at the
school but only at the bank. The
assoclation explains that it is intend-

What do we
' tree?
We plant the ships that will cross the

e

plant when we piant &

sea, i y
We plant the mast to carry the sails,
We plant the plank to withstand the

gales,

The keel, the keelson, the beam amd
knee,

We plant the ship when we plant a
tree.

What do we plant when we
tree? i

We plant the rafters, the. shi
the floors,

We plant the house for you and e,

We plant the studding, the lath, the
doors,

The beams, the siding all parts that

be, -
We plant the house when we plant
the tree.

What do we plant when we plant a
tree? i

A thousand things that we daily see,

We plant the spire that out-towers
the crag,

We plant the staff for our country's
flag,

We plant the shade from the hot sun

e,
‘We plant all these when we plant'a,
tree.
—Henry Abbey.

R — e —

A GIFT TO SANTA CLAUS.

It 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 had to climb the chimmey tops;
With, Oh so many toys

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

And Oh! it I were Santa Claus,
And T'd got home at last,

That I'd be pretty tired when
Christmas Eve was passed.

And Oh it T were Santa Claus;
With all my giving through,

I'd be so glad to find someone
Had sent me presents tooM

MARION JOHNSON,

count without the principal’s signa-
ture but with that of his paremts 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-
posits of the pupils and also to pro-
vide ‘for deposits of odd amounts
brought in by elementary pupils is
offered by the bank where it is desir-
ed,

ed that, with certain pupils, an ac-

ART AND JIM HAVE EXCITING
ADVENTURE WITH ENRAGED BULL

w

Continmed (rom last Saturday.)

“You bet you will!” came the reply,
and the stranger 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, toss-
ing his sack in the pasture.. I didmn't
know anybody wanted them.”

Older Boy Explaine.

“Well somebody does,” replied the
older boy with a scowl, picking up
the sack. *“This place has been so/d
and it is eurs now. I'H let you 1l
one of your pockets from the szek
and would give you more ouly we
can't afford it. We had to take a
mortgage to buy this place and we
aren't any toe well off if you want
to know the trath.”

“1 bave a pocket full, thanks,” sa'd
Jim. “I didn’t mind giving the piun-
der to the right owner.

Now that the other had ceme elos-
er Jim saw that he was a clean cut
young fellow. But where was Art?
Jim scamned the field ‘anxiously. The
stranger, carrying the bag began to
walk away toward the strip of woods
and Jim was afraid he might run into

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 runnj : Bt
fast as he could and would soonybe
safe. Jim rolled under the fehce
dusted himself off and scrambled to
the road. There he saw Art coming
from the woods up the road a little
way. Jim walted for him grimly.
“Well, Art," he said, as soon as his
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, But I dom't
wani you to speak to me aain.”

Art Expresses Surpriss.

“Aw, say!™ eried Art, i sugprise,
“I'm awful sorry, but honestly wlutl.
good could I have done by batting in?
I'd only have lost my temper and
made things worse than they were.”

“I'm mnot talking about that” re.
plled Jim. “I'm talking ebout the
lowdown way you sicked that
black bull on the fellow.” .

“Did what?™ exelaimed Are, Wy

Art, and Art in his usual b ong
way might start something. Ought
he to tell the stramger: about Art?
He hesitated and already the youth
was part way across the field, facing
now to the right, away from the ches-
nut fleld. 1

He strained his eyes for a glimpse

golden trees. What

him. It was the bulll

seemed to stiffen.

of his friend. Something was mov-|
ing in the woods. He fixed his gaze
on that spot expecting to see his
triend when suddenly a large black
form rushéd out from the screen of
was it? Jim
stared. Then the truth dawned on

The animal stood stock-stil whils
it rolled its glistening eyes. Then it
So did Jim; as

I didn't!”

: Jim could see that he spoke

truth, then he remembered that :

had noticed that the rope was weak,

He was happy and held out his hand,
“Al right,” he said. “T believe youi,

Shake.”

They shook, and just them a sheut

their attenti found to a
figure rumning up the road toward
them.

“It's the owner,” said Jim, but
kept Art from taking to his he
“He's a decent guy,” he Baid,

Steanger Thankful,
Up came the  stranger,
Jim's sack. N

sired effect. The bull wheeled again .

i —————-TI.
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Bfaentaﬁon To
. __;‘Hiltgfx_é. Belye

Gold Life Pass to Imperi
Theatre to Commemoral
; #*Winning National Chan
bkl

A. Belyea, National Bing
Soull Champion, yesterday received
gitt which will remind him tfor tl
rest of his life of the feat which 1
performed in August last, when !
met and vanquished the beat oarsme
of Canada, and placed the name of b
native city in the mouths of the who
world, in the form of a solid g
pass to the Imperial Theatre for hix
sel and his wife.

Mr. Belyea last evening in comve
sation with The Standard, expresse
his appreciation of the gift and of ti
epirit which prompted it, and wishe
this journal to convey the same
the Imperial management on behalf
himself and Mrs. Belyea. It wou
be always treasured, and when he we
through with it it would be hande
down to futmare generations as
valued heirloom. ;

The Inscription on the pass read

Hilton A. Belyea and wife on th
ooocasion of his winning the Nation:
Single Scull Championship, Augus

91"y
The pass is enclosed in &' soll
lesther case. 1
The gt was accompanied by th
wing letter: ¢
Hi A. Belyea, 58 Middfe Stree

Weat St. John
Hilton,—We are sendlng yo
th this mail a little token in apprec.
tion of your wonderful performanec
at the Canadian Henley tast summe:
and also your showing against th
Weatern giant, Hoover. '

It 48"a solid gold pass card for thi
theatre, made out in the name of you
self ‘and good lady, to be used as lon
as. you live, or as long as we ma
siay in business. It covers the show
that we ourselves present,

It was tntended to present this 1t
&ift whem you reached home, but i
was pot ready for delivery them. A
& later date it was not convenient t
hanor you publicly with the presents
tien, so now we send it to your hom
with our best holiday greetings aw
with the hope that both you and you
fair partner may enjoy it to the ful
est. You have dome wonders in pas
years to Keep old 8t. John's sportin,
9alors to the fore, and we went o Je
you know that we are among th
many who admire your pluck an
prowess,

Good lsek to you both,

IMPERIAL THEATRE,
‘Waiter H. Golding, Manager.
prerdoies 465 s

WHEN FATHER WAS A BOY,
By Greta G. Bidlake,

Ofien en a Winter's night the fme’
burning low,
The wind outside is wailing across the
white-piled snow,
Then father looks around the room
with fond and loving pride
And draws his ehair up close befors
the ‘chimney warm and wide
\ “Boys, where' the wood °
with his very micest smile,
“Put on améther stick or two; we'l
sit and yarn awhile,
And then we know what's coming, the
ery’s on every tongue,
"k, father, tell us ali about the day:
when you were youngl™

Weo drww up close besids him whaen he
begins to speak
nuﬂ}ulitdsﬂnvﬂimw

from harm

in a hornet’s nest and get
mest awlul stung—

When  father tells us all adout the
days when he was young.

" telly w§ of the mossy well, I3
. waters deep and cool,

The erebk whera once ho used to fish
and ‘the old swimming pool;

s talks about the old pine tree {hat
flmost touched the sky,

Aad camie ome night a-crashing down
whon the wind went roaring by;

Hiow a8 owl frightened him when
first he heard it
i the Autuma time he found

huilnuuulboﬁ

the appie orchard ere the

g winesaps hung,

‘When father tells us all abouwt the
days when ho was young.

Yes, nuts and apples in the Fall and
maple sap in Epring,

And bare feet in the Summer with in
the yard a swing, d
qaowbound Christmas maybe and

& hanksgiving Day there’d be

A hest of thirty relatives for dianer
and for tea;

"Fhose were the best times, boys, your
father ever had,

There's now grown-up who has the
fun of such a country iad”;

FAh, well” be says, “my childrem,
the curfew chimes have rung
And now I've told you all sbeut the

{ days when 1 was young.

A

————

Good Recommendation |

™. Supurp—‘Are you acqguainted
with her personally ?”
Proprietress of Registry Office—"Teas,
jndeed. Skte Is a good girl. I have
known her for years. She comes here
pi0EL every month for a place™




