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ESTATE SALE
Freehold Property be.
longing to late Bertha k.
Louise Colwell, situate
on Harbor Lot, 106
King street, West St
John.

©BY AUCTION. -

instructed by the Administra

the Estate of ‘the late Mrs.
Miu»colwe‘!‘%,_w sell by
Auction at Chubb's Corner, ou’

Ly, morning, the  1ith day of

yer, af 12 ofclock moom, that
aluable property No, m-xu! aich
(wm); with ten voom £ 1

ouse. ‘18 & very fine prop-
having a froutage of 40 feet,
r less on King street, and ex
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with $item, so perhaps many of yom

will remember just what you did in

vogard. to following this rule, and

tien ynderstand why you were in the
h places.

a for future use: A

wing .folded up I8 never received

n the good condftion it was before

it  became ‘folded, énd counts very

much ‘against the drawing. The fold-

ing camses creases ‘and blurs by be-

ing handled through the mails and

probably some of you would scarcely

recogmize your work if you saw it
when opened and unfolded.

The ones which were rolled and put
in a cardboard roll or laid flat be-
tween two pleces of cardboard were
the ones which arrived in the same
condition as when they left the ar-
tist, so that may be another explan-
atton for some of you who sent iIn
an envelope what you considered ex-
callent copies.

Some drawings were exactly the
same size as the picture printed and,
of course, they were excluded from
competition. Nevertheless, kiddies,
with all these explanations the work
was splendidly done and I am more
convinced that we have many artists
with good talent in our C. C. It is
such a joy to hear of some of you
planning to take drawing lessons and
1tr the opportunity will come to
magl! One regret I always feel over
th drawing conteste and that is
that you cannot really see the work
of the worthy ones. If you could just
see the best and compary with your
own and others it would be such a
help and satisfaction to you and give
you ideas for improving your work.

Our minds and our time are fully
cocupied with other important plans
for the next few weeks so that our
Contest is just finisha® in time. But
after the Festive season is over we
will hve other suggestions for con-
tests and in the meantime you may
express your own desires and ideas.

ever, your friend,

~ > UNCLE DICK.

Bifthday (Greetings

“May you live to see many, many
more happy birthdays,” is the hearty
wish of the Children’s Corner to all
e 'kiddies having one during the
coming week. On our list are the fol-
lowing? &

H:l“ﬁon Smith, Duke St,, City.

Aima Eith Goodill, Rothngdam.

Mary’ J. Creelock, Pearsonville.

naa Graham, Royalton.

zlas Scott, Havelock St., City.
‘T M MacKay, Tiddville, N. S,

ry McMullen, Frederioton.

Pdan Oliver, Lepreau Station,

Mary Alcoe, Coles Island.

Helen Ounwingham, Bocabec.

Dorethy Hayman, Queen St, City.

Bthel Stewart, Linville, Car, Co.

Andrew Patterson, Fairfield.

Emily Fawcett, Elgin, Albert Co.

George C, Long, Norton.

Bernice Love, St. Martins.

Amna Logie, Chatham,

Ella Oshorne, Penobsquis.

Irene Bevans, Newman St.

If your mame is not in this list when
you expect to ‘see it, will you kindly
write and say so and mention the date
and momth of your birthday, so that
the correctio mmay be made? Many
témes Thttle folls do not fill out their
ccupons, 48 required and so their
rames do not get properly registered
in their right place.

(to small boy, who is nursing

a skinned knee): “Did you fall down,
little chap?”

8maill Boy: “Yer didn’ think I fell

’| what | menn when you do, and uatil
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M‘thuurc page.
MARION H—Sorry ind
otmunddant.dlmr”g
seems to be

ing for. Yom
have always bees so appreciptive. of
our page and its contents that your let-
dors always cheer one up quite a lot
ccnsequently they are needed. Hope
you will be fally well to enjoy the
coming holidays, then you will easily
cetch up in your school
the next term begins.

LAURA 8.—You have eome idea of
poetry alright, but need to keep the
night number of sylables to eash line.
Porbaps you have not come to that in
cur studies, but you will understand

you learn.that your verses will not
read correctly.

GLADYS G.—Have I already told
you that you are an excellent writer
your letters dre always a joy to read,
they have such & good appearance,
Hope you are able to take drawing
lessons, for you have talent and it-is
@ pity not w develop it. Rest assur
ed that the judges will do the falr
thing for ail in our eontest. Waite
often.

MURRY R. K.—Your writing was
Very light and hard to see, hoge you
use a softer pencil next time. Sorry
to hear of your loss and of course I
would like to see dear brother's pic-
ture, Hope to have another letter
scon.

MILDRED B.—All the friends who
scnt drawings have the same wish as
you have and you might just read the
last part of the answer [ just wrote
to another member. You must have
winter well advanced in your district
to be enjoying so many of the sports.
Hope you have lots of fun. Write
agaln,

MARGARET L, P—It was a treat
to hear from you after theé long sil-
énce and your letter was most enjoy-
able. Of course your time is fully oc-
capled with so many interests, but am
glnd you manage to read the “dear old

. G

EVELYN. 8.—None of our C. C.
members are forgotten because they
&ve all enrolled in our big book, still
we like to hear from them quite fre-
quently just to prove that they think
of the C. C. What a lot of snow you
have had in your district and like all
the , other young folk you rejoiced
when it arrived. Too bad you did not
attach your coupon to your drawing
as the rule required. Coming separ-
ately one cannot tell which is yours,
especially if others make the same er-
ror When so many dozen are re-
ceived you can understand how ne-
cessary it is to attach your coupon to
your own drawing, can’t you?

ALEXIS G. W.—You do not yet
¢eem to understand our contest which
Just finished, but in case you wish to
try others similar to that I want you
to know that the drawing on our C. C.
puge was to be copied and it was fos
the best copy either larger or smaller
than the one shown, that ~the prize
wasg to be given for. Your drawing
was not a copy of the picture at all.
Sorry you did not read the directions,

MARION H. W.—You are a very
welcome member indeed, and [ shall
expect a letter telling all about your
self, so that we may become better
acquainted—that is our only way you
know.

MILDRED L.—Yes, indeed, there
bas been 8now everywhere, but as I
write the rain drops are falling and
soon it will be gone. Too- bad about
the sickness in your home, but hope
all will be well in time for the festive
season. You got the new doll too soon.
el e P L oy

THE LOST KITTEN.

One day as I was playing in the
front yard I saw a gunnysack lying
by the tree. I went to see what was
in it. =

When I looked into it I was sur
prised to mee two little kittens. They
were as white as snow.

We gave one of them to a lady
friend of ours, and the other we kept.
I named it Fluff.

it was too gmall to eat out of a
dish, so [ fed it on the bottle.

One day Fuff disappeared, and we
never say uer again. [ feel so badly
about it, as I had grown so attached
to her. LLOYD SCHMIDT.

Age 13.

A little girl of four years, on seeing
her first, aeroplane, ram in to her
grandma aund said, “Oh, granma, I just
saw @& man up in the skies sewing on

up.and bashed agin a cloud, did ye?”
7 i

a sewing miachine.”

&oW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER

by sending in his or her name,

y Name is ........

sesscssen

was born in the year 19..q

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join

For convenience the coupon printed below will he found
occasionally on our page and may be filled out and mailed

slong with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard,
1 wish to become a member of the Children's Corner.

000 cevecron Svsese seee soes
% - .
000 2EL POV LEW T BeeeT s 00 e e e

rthdqy CerENs e sees WesENcennow Meecap soee e

address, birthday and age.
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CORNER ]

Rasto

'S was a very funny colored man who worked &b

village doing odd jobs. Marie used to see him often, delivering
goods for the general store and one day, the rallroad company de-
livered a big crate at the station and the station master told Rastus,
who was near by, not to touch it as it was very dangerous. Rastus
was very curious though, and when no one was looking lifted the
cover and stuck his hand In. Suddenly he gave a frightened yell,
and the dots will tell you what it was he felt inside the crate.

L / i ,‘.:
i

What Became

(Continued from last week.)
“When I left Aston, Dr. Keith and
I were not the best of frends, and he
actually refused to give me a testimon-
ial. Circumstances have now made
3 lm‘perq‘tlva for me to get a testimon-
fal ,from” Keith, and this is the only
way. It is blackmail of course, but
I don'¥ think Kéfth with all his prin-
e¢iples can stand out against this. If
he does refuse—"

“I'm jolly sure he won’t give you
any testimonial,” interrupted Morri-
8OL.

“Don't you think so? At all events
he will be good for twenty pounds.
That is the amount of the guarantee,
isn't it?”

“He won’t give you that, either,”
Morrison laughed at the thought.
“Won't he?”’ Ferrers was annoyed.
“Den't be too sure, Morrison. Anyway
you will stay here until 1 bave seen
him. No, you don't,” as Morrison made
a movement. “You will stay here un-
til you learn not to interfere.”

Before Morrison could prevent it
Ferrers had gone.

Chapter 1V.
Not for ome moment did Morrison
think he would have to speund the night
in the hayloft. He immediately be-
gan to look for means of escape, But
the skylight was built in the roof and
Ferrers had taken care to bolt the
trap door. Morrison shouted, but the
brick walls and the hay deadened his
voice. At first he thought it a fine
joke, but graduvally the feeling of ad-
venture wore off. He wanted to get

of the Goble?

out.

He pulled away hu@e piles of hay,
but behind found mothing but brick
wall. Darkness came on, and several
;.imes he stumbled over the bundles of
hay.

He grew thirsty and rémembered the

bottles. Opening a drink.
That was better! He would sit down
for a short time,, then make an-
other attempt to'get out. If it had

Dot heen s0 beastly stuffy he would
heve been fuite comfertable’ among
the hay. Confound Ferrers!

He awoke with a start. The light
was shining through the skylight, and
Morrison wondered for the minute
where on earth he was Suddenly he
turned to the trap door. It was raised
slightly and rested on someone’s head.

“Hey! Mister! Wake up!”

“Hullo! It's you, Tommy, is it?”
Marrison said, recognizing the lad.

“Ay, it's me. Come und open this
door; it's too heavy for me.”

Morrison pulled the door back, and
stepped gingerly down the ladder,
“What time is it, Tominy?" he asked.

“Gone ten. Ferruz has been in this
morning, but he's gone now.”

“To the school, I'll bet!”

In two minutes Morrison was inside.
Walking down the strect he met a po-
liceman—an old frien { the Sports
Dey. Morrison stopped und spoke to
kim for a few minutes

“Right, sir,” said the constable, and
accompanied Morrison :0  Denton's
Morrison entercd alone while
iceman took up his

Three minutes later Morrison came
out with a small parcel under his arm,

“Thanks very much, constable; I
have succeeded very well.”

“Right, sir.”

It was nearly three miles to the
ochool. Morrison covered the dis
tauce in record time. Arriving there,
Pigott, who had apparently not heard
the latest news, barred his way. '

“It's all right, Pigott; I want to
give the goblet to the Doctor.”

“What!” Pegott gasped, and inter-
ferred no further.

Morrison went to the Doctor’s room.
The door opened just as he arrived
there, and he heard the Doctor’s voice.

“You understand, then, Ferrers, if
the goblet is mot returned within an
hour and a half, I shall communicate
with the police.”

Both Ferrers and the Doctor step-
ped out of the room and came face to
face with Morrison. Ferrers grasped
the situation immediately.

“l don't think there will be any ne-
cessity for that, Doctor. I see my mis-
sion has falled. Good morning, Morr-
scu; I hope you slept well!”

Ferrers was qute cool and had -gone
down the stairs before either the Head
or Morrison realised it.

“]l have the goblet here, sir,” Morri-
son explained. ls

Chapter V.

Inside the Doctor's room Morrison
tolu the whole story from the time
he noticed the sealing wax on Harran's
key ring down to his interview with
Denton.

“You see, sir, hbow it has been done.
Denton was an old friend of Ferrers,
and they arranged it between them.
Denton got Pigott to take an impres-
sion of Harran's key, which he could
eagily do in the dressing-room when
Harran was at cricket. Then Denton
hed the key made which he gave to
Pigott—""

“‘And Pigott,” said the Doctor, “stole
the goblet and took it down to Den-
ton’s. I'll see Pigott immediately.”

But Pigott had followed Ferrers
and was missing.

There was .a feast in Harran's room
on Saturday night, for the goblet had
taken its place for another year in
the captain’s book cupboard.

“It was a fine race,” said Dawes, the
prefect, “I thought the Towney was
going to win.”

“So0 did 1 until I saw Morrison yell-
ing at me,” said Harran. “That seemed
to buck me up wonderfully.”

“Good old Sherleck!"” said Milman.

And Morrison, sitting amongst the
elect, actually blushed

The End.

A little boy who had a great deal
of conversation at the family table
about the increasing cost of living,
was told that his father's birthday
had arrived.

“Daddy is thirty-seven today,” said
the mother, “and tomorrow he will be
thirty-eight.”

“Well, 1 guess daddy has gone up,
too,” said the lad.

Father was trying to persuade mo-
ther to attend some doubtful form ot

Shih gy M,,E,,-I,

Page forthe Kiddies|

1—Word Square.
1. To seize bold of,
2. Among.

2, A ruler.
4. The exztreme border.

2~—Enigma.
My first is in August, but not in July;
My second is in apple, but not in
plam;
My third is in rock, but not in stone;
My fourth is in Norway, but not in
Russia;
My fifth is in little, but not in small;
My sixth is in Mac, but not in Bdith;
My whole is the mame of a city in
Ontario.

Hidden Giri's Names in the Following
ntences:

1. I do ltve in St. John.

2. The inn in a village is a busy
place.

3. 1 can't go with them many more
times.

4. Do you skate on Lily Lake, (two
uames there.)

6. She hid Arthur's ball

4—A Tribe of “Ants.”
What ant is angry? Indignant.
What ant tells things?

What ant is successful?
What ant is an officer?
What ant is a beggar?
What ant is obstinate?

oommne

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S
PUZZLES.

1~—Numerical Proverb..
Honesty is the best policy

2—Enigma.
BETHEL.

3——Our Body Contains:
1. Foot; 2, Pupils; 38, Brow; 4,

Calves; 5, Nalls; 6, Arms; 7, Tissue;

8, Sole; 9, Palms; 10, Hands; 11,

Veins; 12, Cheek.
—_——————

TRICKERY IN WORDS.

“Which is the most dangemrous word
in the English language ?” asked a
man of hiz friend.

“Stumbled,” was the reply; “be-
cause you are sure to get a tumble
between the first and the last letters.
Now I will ask you one: Which 1s
the longest English word 7

“Latitudinarian,” was the
reply.

“You're wrong,” said the other. “It
is smiles, because there is a mile be-
tween the first and last letters.”

“Oh, 1 know a longer word than
that,” said a smart boy standing by.
“It has three miles bhetween its be-
ginning and its ending.”

“Well, what it is ?” asked the oth-
ers

‘“Beleaguered,” answered the boy.
“There is a league between the ‘be’
and the ‘red’.”

Then he ran away very quickly.

A teacher in a Sunday school was

prompt

trying to make clear to her class the|iove for the 1, the

lesson of ‘“Moses and the burning
bush.” She was amused, though d
appointed. when, on asking the ques
tion, “What did the Lord say to]
Moses at the burning bush ?” she|
received the prompt answer, ‘Pleas“{
teacher, take off your shoes and|
stockings and warm your feet.” ]
ROt

“There's something the matter with |
this bar,” said the young man who had
been struggling to learn to ride the bi-
cyele, to the dealer who had lately sold |
him the wheel. “It looks to me as if it |
might snap in two at any time.”

‘Oh, T think not,” said the manu- |
facturer's agent. “I think not, sir Aty
any rate, if it should break, we will, of |

course, provide vou with a new one.”
‘And who do you think will come |

amusement the other day, without
success. Upon a certain remark from|
the “head of the house” as to the|
narrow-mindedness of some pooplv:.j
little Willie, aged six, remarked,

stand at the | heaven;
|don’t want to.”

“Well, daddy, mother wants to go to|
but you needen’t go if you|
|

WITH THAT FARAWAY

LOOK IN HiS EYE THE
PROFESSOR TRiED TO
CRANK THE CAR WMEN
THE ENGINE WAS
ALREADY RUNNING !

|
!
|
1

and get it?" demanded the beginner,
with considerable heat—"my heirs!'"” !
—_—— -

Not Equipped.

Collector—This is clean-up week, oid
top, so lend a hand by cleaning ap
this old bill.

Deadbeat (handling the paper
gingerly)—Sorry. brother, but I have
neither bread crumbs nor art gum

honcy.—Detroit Free Press
b

Moving Picture
Funnies

JESUS THE

Mark 6:3; Luke 4:3141. g
Who made the tables and chairs?
A carpenter, e

Think of bow many things the car-.§
vemter does for us. In our last story
we talked about a very wonderful per-
son who was a carpenter. Who was
He? The chfldren in the village
where He lived often saw Him going
Lome in the evening with His carpes.
ter's tools. You know what those are

There have been many good car
penters in the world, but I am sure
Jesus was a better workman than any
of them. I like to think that if any-
thing in the village needed fixing or
n.ending it wae brought to Him.
Scmetimes a shepherd would ask Him
to come to the sheepfold to mend @
sate which perhaps had been broker
by a wolf trying to get in. Or a farm.
e would send for Him to mend a stall
in his stable, or to make a manger.
Tte work was always well done, the
nafls were struck right on the head,
the wood was good and strong and
war sawed and planed straight and
smeoth.  After the day's work when
Jesus was tired, He walked up the
mountain behind the village, where He
uged to climb when a boy, and there
under the stars, kneeling on the grass,
He prayed to God. Then down the
steep little path He would go back,
bright and strong, ready to work again
when morning came. The people of
the village of Nazareth did not know
what a wonderful person He was
They called Him “the Carpenter,” and
they knew that He was a good one
They supposed that He would always
stay in their little village, mending
their plows and yokes and making
new ones. But Jesus knew that some
day He must leave the carpenter's
bench and go out into the cities,
where there were greater things for
Him to mend than the little mangers,
and sheepfolds, and plows. He knew
that the world was full of other broi
en things, men and women with brok-

en bodies and with broken hearts,
You have scen people with brokenm
bodies, have you not? People wha
arc lame, and deaf, and blind. There
were many of them in the country
where Jesus lived,” and there were

many more who were so wicked or 7o
unhappy that it seemed as if their
hearts were broken. So Jesus left

this home at Nazareth when He was
thirty years old, and went 1o a city
not far from there to mend the hearts
and bodies of those poor, broken men
and women,

There one morning He went to the
great white marble church to pr h
The church was on the edge of a large
blue lake, and evervthing lcoked very
bezutiful and peaceful.

Jesus, began to preach and ey
one in the church sat uietly listen.
ing to Him, for they had never heard
any one preach as He did. Some of
the broken-hearted people were thera,
and as Jesus told them God’'s great

ferget thei irrows, and the bad onrs
began to 2 to be good. Then sul-
denly a wild ery rang out in the back
of the church A poor man, whose
body was almost worn out with a ter
rible disease, had slipped in amonsg
tne licteners, and was screaming with
pain At once Jesus stopped preagn-
ing. and turaing to the suffering man,

He spoke to him very quietly ind
sweetly. The man lay screaming on
the white stone floor, but as Jesus
spcke he grew quiet, the pain left him
and he stood up. whole and well
Oh, the people were so amazed'
As they went out of church they coull
talk of not g clse and they told the

slcry to evervbody they met.

Then Jesus walked through the suzn-
ny street to the home of a friend of
His named Peter. An old grandmo-
ther lived there and Peter was sad

because she was very ill, tossing from
oue side of the bed to the other, burn-
ing with fever. What do you sup-

pose was the first question Peter ask-
el Jesus when He came into e
house? How to cure her So Jesus
stcod by the bedside, gentle and strong
ard loving. He 50k the grandmo-
trer’'s hand in His and spoke a few
words. At once the fever left her;
she was all well, and getting up offer-
ed them food and drink.

That same evening the most wond-
erful thing happened. As the sun
wae setting behind the hills arouad
the lake the most wretched crowd of
people you can think of gathered at the
door of Peter’s house. All the sick
of the whole city were brought by
their family or friends to Jesus to be
healed. The lame were carried to
H.m: the blind were led; men and
women were brought moaning with
pain on their beds. Mothers carried
their sick little babies, and children
old grandfathers and grandmoth-

led
led

They were all sick, suffering,
and wretched. But among them mov-
ed Jesua, beautifu! face shinlng

with love and tenderness He put
His hands upon them one by one, say-
ing a few quiet words to one, smiling

at another, taking the poor, white-fa

el little babies in His arms, And as
He touched them, all the pain left
them, the color came back to their

cheeks, they walked and were well,
As it grew dark and the stars came
ou! the crowd scattered, the blind
seeing, the deaf hearing, the lame and
sick walk'ng, and the littie babies
sleeping oweetly in their mothers’
arm.s.

Jesus was a carpenter first, vou re-
member, making mangers and mend-
ing sheep-iolde. He left the ecarpen-
ter's bench to memd the hearts and
bodies of the poor. suffering people
arcund Him, and He has been doing
that ever since, He has never stopped.
We can go to Him as the people did
that evening beside the iake. We

CARPENTER #
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sad ones began 0 “y

Then carefully fold dotted Yme 1
so on. Fold each section und

cennot see Him beside us, or feel the
touch of His hand. but we know that
He i8 near, and that He is able o
mend our hearts when we are unhap-
Py, and to comfor: nus when our bodieg
are sick and broken. He can make
us as joyful as the people were that
night im the happy city, whea all the
hearts and bodies were mended.

e s e

Cut out the picture on all four sides.

ntire length. Then dotted lime 2




