hat his matn L]
unotion of all, Mﬁo
sen the vegetative nerve
it wonderful part of the
otless glands.

youth and age, lfe and
kford, “is looated in this
raal secretion, A man is
irteries, He (s (ndeed as
less . This system
sists of the pituitary, the
uprarenals, the panoreas,
nd probably the apleen in
loast, and posaidbly some
trol of the master organ,

—
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engagements of the pres
} fought on Sunday, the
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this | the princess,

ot
e to aswer all which have
rooeived, fully, 80 be sure to watch out

for them.

The Bditor of the Standard, has kind
1y lot me see the drawings submitted
in the recent “Cap ' contest, in
which so many of you have been trying
and reaily 1 must compliment you upon
the splendid efforts sent in. 1 thought
i, {8 only falr to say that the majority
of those who oourtd, are regular
readers of the Children’s Oorner, and
have not forgotten the lessons an
training yed in connection with

wing . 1 would not be sur
prudwwoutwmmonmuol
the winners are given that they are
those of our own members eh? 1 have
no idea who they are, but let us hope
that the members of our Corner come
out with ying colors, 1t will be quite
o feather in our caps, 1 should imag:

ine.

There is one thing 1 was pleased to
notice {n the contest, and that was the
yery lsrge number of eniries, 1 am
sure the Hditor had no ddea he was in
for such & dusy time when he first
started the contest. Possibly he will
fhave & Hitle feeling for your Uncle
Dick, after this with all his thousands
of boys and girls, all membors of the
Chitdren's Cor:n and the hundreds of

tors received. |
l"lm bless ‘em, write all the letters
you ke to your oid triend. The more
the m . 1f there 18 one thing
which, Uncle Dick never tires of it 18
the receipt of letters from his kiddies,

Bymﬁr.lhmmcofymmm
think that there fs no such person as
Unecle Dick! Hundreds of boys and

if you ask

in many cases, when newspapers
start & page for children, and have
some name for the boys and girle to
¢ write to, there 1 no such person, buf
such is not the ease with The Stan
dard’'s Children's Corner. Oh, mno!
There 1s a real Hive Unele Dick, -:d

in Montreal,
be Hving in
t of and
eart, And
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the sound of
beett | water against the sides of the boat

d|yat tar to go.

visited me|gastl

OV, 4t the buse of the mountain

tle to that, we shall bo safe,
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he olty s beautiful!" sald the
princess; but Atwin the Dwarf looked
ahoad down the rver and sald

they left the city behind them;
and then the princess lay back on the
rmwl ot the end of the boat and
ooked up at the stars; for the clouds
had passed from the sky.

“Mow besutiful the stars are!” suid
This time Alwin the
Dwarf turned to her, and his oyes were

shining.

“Yes, and how wonderful!” he sald.
Then he begun to sing softly; and
his volve and that of the

were the last things that the princess
knew until she awoke to see the light
of moradng fooding the sky.

“Oh, 1 hope that we shall reach the
onstle of the good King Oswald this
day!” waws the first thing that the
princess Melens said when she knew
that morning had come.

‘i fortune favors us, we may get
there by nightfall, dear princess,” ane
swored Alwin the Dwart, “but we have
The cast of the good
King Oswald {s niot on this tiver, but
it 18 on a river that joins this' one near
the sea.”

S0 it was thet all the morning and
untll the sun was high st noon they
ourneyed down the river. No longer,

owever, did tlie great forest border
the river all the time. There were
flelds where men were st work, There
wete little towns here and there on
the banks, but there was no larg city
iike that of the evening before, Several
times they saw other boats on the
river, but the men in them no more
than glanced at the boat that bofe the
Princess Heolena and Alwin the Dwarf
on thelr way,

When the stnt was highest in the
teavens they beached & place where
the river became so wide that they
could not see the farther shore,

“Here it 1o that the river that we
seek joine this one/” said Alwin the
Dwarf, 1t flows in near yonder mout.
tain that rises from the shore, and
thither we must make our way.”

o saying, he turned the coutse of
the boat toward the mountain and the
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" SNETHING NEWIN THE WAY F CONTESTS

TclalmﬂyWorduSom&hg About Any One of These Pictures. Prizes
Consist of a Watch, Flashlight and Story Book—Competiti T
All Kiddies From Six To Sixteen. o

Here ls something absolutely new
In the way of contests for kiddies, and
for which handsome prizes are being
offered.

First, (ot me tell you what the prizes
consiet of 1

Firet Prise==A Dandy Watohwfor
ho‘ or girl,

soond Prize=sA Flash Light,
Third Prize=<A Splendid Story Book.

NOW A8 TO THE CONTEST ITOELF

Abeve you will see a number of small
plotures. To color them with your
paints, would be very interesting. BUT
you have not your paints with you
when on holidays, therefore you ean-
not do that., To draw them would
make the contest unfalr, &8 you are
not all artists. B0 that is out o% the

uestion.

BUT YOU CAN ALL WRITE SOME
SUITABLE WORDS TO FIT IN WITH
THE PICTURE, That's exactly what
you are asked to do. The words may

take the form of a m‘u, or whatever
you think best will deseribe any one
ploture.

Look aver the plotures sarefully. Plok
out ene whieh you think most Interest
ing, then write down net more than
thirty words, which will tell exactly
what the pleture Iliustrates.

The prizes will be awarded to the
senders of the most original wording,
desoribing the pivtures.

BEFORE STARTING READ THE
FOLLOWING CAREFULLY

a 4

You must the usuat
coupon, as printed on this page, with
each entry,

Third=Cut out the pleture you are
giving the wording te, and etick It on
the paper, on which your competition
is written,

Fourth=<The contest is open to all
kiddies, between the ages of six and
sixteen, inclusive.

Fifth-3The 110 of sach competitor
will be taken Inte eareful considera:
tion. Uncle Dick's decislon must be
considered as final,

Sixth=All entries must reach this
office not later than September 8th,
addressed to

UNCLE DICK, THE STANDARD,
8T, JOMN,

Now get Busy, and let me see this
contest, turn out to be one of the most
successful In the history of the Chil.

FlrstasYou are only roquired to send
werding describing one pleture.
e

dren's Page. ‘The splendid prizes are
well worth trying for.

trance to the oave they watched the
raging storm outside and rejoiced in
the happy chance that had given them
& shelter at such a time. They hoped
that the stortn would soon pass, bit for
a long time it continued with great

fury.
“But our journeys,’ exclaime dthe
Princess Helena at last, when she had

tienst of the Princess Helena b
strangely Hght at the thought that the
6 of the Good King Oswald was
fiow not far away. But while she hut-
mied the little song that flew to her
1ips a shadow fell on the boat. It was
fiot ke that made by the wings of the
dragon bird the day before, but it came
from the heavetis themeelves, Ureat
bleok clouds roliing up untfl they hid
the blue skies, and at a sudden a ronr-
ing wind begaty o whip the water
round them,

“It 18 o ‘empost!” orled Alwin the
Dwarf,

“We must resch the shore before it
sirikes ue."

14ke o thing alive, the besutiful boat

over the water toward
bt the

sky grew darker still and the wind
fashied the water into foam.
L “fhere 18 a cave under the moun
tuln!" shouted Alwin the Dwart sbove
the rodr of the wind, ‘l( weo oan get

They reachied the shors Just before
the storm burst fn all Ms fary,  They
left the bost on & bt of saudy beach
witere & ifitle stream flowed into the
viver, and ran (o the opening of the
oave at the base of the mountain,
which towered high above them, An
instant later the raln cate pouring
down n floods, and with it were loud
crashes of thundeor nod fiashes of Hght-
nitig that zigsaggod vervsn ‘he %

the shors’

tired of watohing the driving rain and
the swaying trees on the bank of the
river.

“I fear that we cannot go farther un.
il the torrow, deear princess,” an-
gwered Mwin the Dwarf, ‘““The storm
does ot abate, and night s at hand.
We stil) have food, and here we are
safo, The stortn will pass before morn.
ifg comes.'

Wil that the princess had to be con-
tent, When they looked round the big
cave that was their place of refuge
they forud thnt 1t was far deeper than
it had seem®d at first, At the back of
it there were corridors and passages
that ted into the heart of the moutl
talt, Alwin the Dwarf lighted a torch
and they pushed into some of those dim
paesages, One of them led to & Hitle
chamber with & vatlted | celling--a
round chamber with a floor of cléan
white sand and walls that sparkied in
e Hght of the toreh,

“riifs shall be my own!" cried
prifcess, clapping her hafds.

Alwin the Dwarf placed the torch in
& deft of the roek, ‘Then he fetched
tho pillows that they had taken from
tie hout wheni they ran to the cave.

“A chamber fit for & princess!” he
gald.  “And the wholé motniain shove
e 1s your castle, Good night, deur
princess, Tomorrow the hard journey
sl end.”

o the princess slept in “her odd

her and dreamed Lhat she was at

the

tearvens, ‘

Vi the Priticons rlona {6l 8o tear.
U neither & cruol Ling tor e horee
ot for W dutweas or svefi the foul
dragon Wird, wuwd ki Wer,
showld ste fenr he Sorm? The ecave

was large dry. Sand and pebble
sovered the 'dﬁul.luum

tast In the castle of the good King
Oswald,
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Lonely indeed was Thaddeus Quack:
busli,. Moreover, he was feeling ut-
1, becstse Ted Burne and Joe
ive, the two hoys who lived nesrest
i laughed ..t. his name and eall:

and unhappy to see what Ted and Joe
were doing. He was standing behind a
pitie tree watching them make their
sand-cave house, and all the while he
was thinking howv Iucky they were to
have such short natmes a8 Joe and Ted.

That very week Thaddeus and the
rest of f%{mmrkmwm family had
moved to their new homme in Thornton,
and #t did not seem 10 be ensy to make
friefids. The first day, when Thad-
detis tried to play with Ted and Joe,
this 18 what they had sald:

“You're smuller than we are, and
you've got a funny neme, Thaddeus;
but Ted and Joeo had ran away, and
flow they were making & house in a
sand batk and having & great deal of
fun, #rom his hiding place behind the
tree Thaddeus could see them digging
4 #pare hole straight ifto the bank
five feet below the top, and could hear
their shotts of laughter as they threw
shovelfils of sand behind them. How
he efivied those two shortnamed boys.

The sandcave house was nearly
done now., Ted and Joe eould stand up
in it, and from the opening in front to
the back 1t ‘was so long that when the
two diggers law dowtl t0 rest inside
onily their lefs as {ar a8 thelr knees
showed otitside.

Thaddeus was feeling so sad that he
stoppdl peeping rounid the edge of the
tree and tested his head against the
rough pine bark. Tears glistened on
iy dark eyelashes, when he looked
toward the sand house again.

od and Joe were lying on their
stomachs, digging thelr sharp eticks,
and Thaddeus could tell from the way
they kieked their legs that they were
having & good time.

Suddenly there wius cliar sound,
and the boy behind the tree jumped.
The roof of the sand house had caved
in and buried Ted and Joe. He could
so0 thelr four legs sticking out and
kicking, kicking as hard as they could
kiok. 1t wae as if those legs had said,
“Help, help, help before we smother.”

Thaddeus ran from behind s tree
fike & doer, and seiging ome pair of

1oge, began to pull with sif iuls might;
nuuu'. Then

maede bim morelybut he could not

he plcked up a shovel and threw the
sand back shovelful after shovelful be
hind him for half & minute. Aguin he
selzed that pair of legs, and this time
he pulled out & gasping frightened boy.
1t was Ted.

Without waiting for Ted to help him,
Thaddeus took hold of Joe's legs, which
wete tow moving very feebly as ‘il
their owner had given up hope. He
pulled and pulled, and at last out of
the sand -came Joe, taking quick
breaths of air like a fish on the bank of
4 stream.

The two diggers sat near the ruing
of their house. Sand was in their hair
and down thelr fecks; sand was in
their ears and in thelr mouths; it cov-
ered them from head to toe; but as
soon as they had got Yhelr breat™ they
grinned at Thaddeus,

“You're not very big, but you
pull like everything,” sald Ted.

“We won't call you Quackenquash
any more,” said Joo. “We'll call you
Thad.”

“We'll bulld another house in & safs
or place, where it woti't eave in," orled
Ted. “Come on, Thad; you help ue.”

“Pil run and get my shovel,” enid
Thad; and he dashed away with & feel-
ing of great happiness, for all in & mo.
ment he had gained two good friends
and & nickname,

FAIRY TALES FOR
KIDDIES.

Tempus fugit,” exclaimed the King,
lookitig down from the palace window
to the royal gardens below where sat
the liitle willful princess arranging a
bodquet of flowars, with her small
companion, the pet monkey, at her
side. “Tempus fagit!” and he sighed.

“Wihat,” interrupted his royal spouse,
looking up from the deck where ehe
sat jotting down her engagements in
the goldbound memory pad with
which e had presented her the day
befote,
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When you look at the rays coming
from u gas jet, yout do not see one ray
for more than, say the milllonth part of
& second, but because these rays of
Hght come 50 fast one after the other
from the burning jet and spread in all
directions, they seem to be continuous

penstrate in the for mof light, or ra-
ther one thing, which is heat. A large
part of it goes into the alr in the room
in the form of heat, as you well know,
now that it is called to your attention,
Bome of it goes into the furniture and
some of It is changed into another form
of heat, which, combining with the
chemicals in other things it mixes with,
changes appearance and usedul.
ness. As, for | the ts and
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! knitting awa;
asked, “I wonder who would ll"nn:
hear a story?”

Jamie sat up in his chair. Jean
swallowed the lump in her throat, and
le: m ehou::l* At the same

¥ , »

mql both wowld!” and

Grandmother pushed - back her
glasses, and smiled. i

what shall it be? sty
Bhe looked all around the reom.
When her eyes came to a dish of stuf-
fed ';m- on the table they N
“"How would a stor dates
do?" she asked. i
“Fine!” cried Jamie, looking at Jeas.

“That's the kind of a story |
don’t you, Jean?" v -
"I never heard a story like that,*

Jean replied, “but 1" .
e d like to hear

“Dates, sweet and brown, we, .
en by lttle ohildren thonnn;: “:f
years ago, for the date palm is one of
the oldest plants cultivated by man.
Three thousand years ago the date
pnllln Brew and bore fruit.”

“;:hgo?“ .lunl: nol'md to know.

@ countries the far Bast,
probably . Arabla or Southern Asla,”
grandmother replied.

“Why, that's where the three wise
men came from( fsn't #t7" Jean asked,
remembering the story of the Babe in
the manger, to whom the wise men in
thg Bast were guided by a star,

Yes, and perhaps among: the gifts
they laid at the feet of the Ohrist
Qh;lg ::lrl?l dtto!- Grandmother sald,

0} ren looked at the
thoum:tully. -

hangings in the room, the eolors of
which become faded wheén exposed to
light rays too much. 'The heat from
the light rays is responsible for the
fulllug of colgrs In our garments as
well,

When you "“put out the light' us
we say, or turn off the gas, you cut off
the source of light. Really, then, our
expression that “the lght goes out” is
only true while the gas s lighted, for
from the flaming gas jet the light is go-
ing out all the time, whereas when the
gos fs turned off no light is being pro
duced, and when you tarn off the gas
you do not turn out the lght, but only
that which makes light.

AN AAANAII N AP AAAAL AR AP PNAPAINAAS

with another sigh

“Well, who ever thought it walted
for anyonn? she sald with a laugh,
and finluhing her soclal memoranda,
slio jolued hitm at the window. “How
she grows,” she added after a mo:
ment's sllencs, suiveying her small
daughter below

“In etature?” acked the king.

“Most assuredly,’ she answered.

“Have 1 not hud to have her gowns
lengthened only last week?”

“In ¢haracter, too,” mused the king.
“Slie {8 much less willful.”

“1 liope,” s tesponded the queen, re-
memberiug what a willful baby the
Princess, liad been, particularly as to
cutting her firat teeth. Indeed it must
be admitted, she had shown the same
willfulness in learuing fo talk. At
one time, the royai lhcusehold te

Gr ther went on, “The date
palm is very high, somtelnes reach.
ing a height of one hundred feet or
more. - It is an odd-looking tree, too,
for it has no leaves except at the very
top, where it spreads out in u wide,
feathery bunch. The leaves are very
large, sometimes ten feet long. Up
among the leaves, the fruit grows”

“Do they grow on little stems, like
apples?” Jamie asked.

“No, the dates grow in big bunches,
weighing from fifteen to forty pounds.
And a single tree will often have ten
of fifteen bunches.”

“Why, Grandmother, one tree would
have an awful lot of dates on 1t!” ex.
claimed Jamie,

“Yes, some date trees have as high
as five hundred pounds of dates, and
they bear for a hundred years, too!”

“How pretty the trees must look
when they bloom.” sald Jean. ‘‘What
color are the blossoms,
ther?

“A clear white,"” she answered, *
often think how lovely the date pai
in blossom must look to travelers on
the desert, who are worn and weary
from their hot journeys across the
sands. You see, the date palm some«
times grows in oases on the desert.
You know what they are, don't you?"

“They are Water holes in the desert.”
answered Jumie, eagerly. “But 1 should
think the hot alr of the desert would
kill the trees!"

“No, the date palm must have hot,
dry air to thrive, with lots of water
at the roots. 8o you see an oasis is

tored themselves that she would talk
early but after having achieved “Pa’
and “Ma,” she uppeared to think she
had scyuited enougl English Yor all
practical rutposce and relapsed Into a
langunge of her own

flowever, this was all now very long
ago. and today as her fond parents
stood gasing down at her the Princess
was in a most delightful mood ot

the flowers for the royal vases that
were fil'ed each morning and placed in
the roomis und halls of the castie,
“Ahe they not beautiful?’ she asked
of her pet monkey, holding out & hand-
ful of exquisite buds. Presently, how-
ever, she grew weary of it all, and
turning to him again, she said, “Ah me,
would that 1 were as strong as a man.
Methinks | would go to the war as a
niurse” But the monkey made no re-
ply. Perhaps he was uncertain, for the
moment, what answer to make. One
thing he felt sure of, however, and that
was, that a storm was brewing on the
horizon of contentment. Little clouds
of willfulness seemed.to be drifting
across her face, After a moment's re.
flection, he replied: “You are a weary
fittle Princess, arranging so many flow-
erys. Come let us sit beneath yonder
arbor, and 1 will relate a tale to you."
Whereat, she jumped up quickly, scat
tering the remaining flowers fn beauti
tul disorder upon the ground, and ran
to the arbor, where she walted him,
for hie had stopped to piek up the flow:
ore she had so carelessly thrown aside.
“Zounds!” ejaculated the King who
had seen the tableau. “Of a certainty
that monkey has & work to perform.”
“iTwas Dut & moment ago you re-
marked she was less willful” vouch.
safed his royal spouse, with a smile.
“Hrery summer sky has its clouds,”
he replied. “Leave it to our little
friend, the monkey.”
(Continued next week.)
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late, she had taken a fancy to gather esi part of their living.
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just the kind of place for it. ot
|totitse, date palmns are planted on
{vlontations, too, just as we plant apple
| irees. They are set out in rows twen.

flve feet apart, an dbegin to bear
dvs when they are about four years
oid.”

Do the people in those
i
W

Eastern
iries like dates?” Jean asked.

es, indeed! Dates form the greais
They eat
idates, either raw or dried. Sometimes
they pound them into solid cakes, to
lake on journeys across the desert,
Wine and honey is made from the sap
of the tree. Out of the roasted seeds,
they tnake a drink something ke cofe
fee, and sometimes the seeds are
ground to get the oil out of them. The
young leaves are also eaten, as we
eat cabbage. The date leaves are
woven imo mats and baskets, and the
trunks used to build houses and fences,

“My goodness!” sald Jamie, “Duta
palms are valuable, areti't they? Do
we have any date trees here in this
country?"” )

“Yes, in California, and eome in
Arizona and New Mexico. The
Spaniards brought date palme to Calie
fornia when it was first settled, and
gome of them are still standing. Bud
we import millions of pounds every
year."

“Whew!" exclaimed Jean, ‘I should
think they would spoll on the way over,
they are so sweet. Do they put sugas
ont the dates?”

“No dates are over half sugur them-
selves. And they are cured before
they are shipped, in onder to keep
thetn. Whole buniches are put in
warm molst rooms before they are
quite ripe and sort of preserved.”

Smiles had driven the clouds away
from Jamie's face, “That story abou
dates has made me feel better. Let's
£0 out for & run!” he suggested.

And away they rati out into the stnow,
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“1 merely remarked, my dear, that
time wom't stand etill,” he
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