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! ‘Dear Kiddies:—

After such a long chat last week
1 must try to be brief this time, 1
hope that every one of our members
Wwas out in the country for the 24th
and I also hope that you all had some
a kers to celeb the day in
the old fashioned way. Perhaps you
know that during the war not very
many firacrackers were made 5o that
the last few years the holiday was
Just about like other holidays—with-
out the noisy noise. Now it will be
easler, to get them and they do glve
Attle folks such alot of pleasure. Of
oougse before playing with them at all

dangerous they can be when not pro-
perly handled, but very harmless
when a few rules are obeyed. Most
of the accidents occur from kiddies
picking them up too soon after they
€o off, or perhaps before they have
time enough to explode, then I have
seen 80 many standing over them
Jjust after they have been lighted and
of course that is a sure way of be-
coming injured, so to be always on
the safe side, throw them away from
you as soon as they start to catch
from the match and then do not be im-
patient if they do not immediately ex:
plode, for some take longer than oth-
ers and some will fool you by making
@ buzzing sound as if that was all
the racket they intended to make,
whereas that is usually just intro-
duction or warning of a greater noise
soon to follow. These bits of ad-
vice wil be in good time for any left
overs or for the next public holiday.

Indeed I was in the country on last
Saturday and it certainly looked like
God’s world, with the beautiful new
green carpet spread over all the land,
and the trees just beginning to show
their new green dresses. One I notic-
ed in particular the leaves were not
green at all, but more of a reddish
brown and do you know kiddies by
evening the greatest lot of white
bléssoms.had come out all over that
tree during the day. It was so good
to breathe the nice fresh air too, and
helpeq me to realize all the more
why so many letters from the chums
are full of joy over the Spring being
really here and the fun they are hav-
ing playing out doors again. It just
makes one feel like' new when the
air Is warm and especially to those
who have been shut in a smoky, dusty
city for months. There will be so
many more wild flowers coming out
each day and to some it would seem
a pity to have closed our contest, but
1 know the reasomns which I gave you
for doing so will be quite sufficient for
all semsible little members to under
stand. Baut as I told you before' the
contest was just to start your inter.
est and now I want you to keep right
on taking notice of everything which
grows and finding out the names and
other information about your discov-
eries. It is too soon yet to receive
other suggestions from you as I want
you to take time and think of things
which would make a real good con-
test. Some little friends seem quite
content with the puzzles we have for
they are not sending me as many late-
ly, but I am just as n's~-~1 to receive
them and will promise to publish all
that are worthy.

Who can find the greatest number
of birds’ nests in June? That will be
worth writing about alright for they
must be nearly all built and occupied
by their owners soon, and you of
course know how wrong it is to touch
the eggs or baby birds. Many a mo-
ther bird has deserted her home be-
cause of folks having hahdled her
eggs, she always knows even though
a little distance away and perhaps out
of sight, but she can tell whenever
she returns, so make sure that yon
are all very careful about this and
1 want you to tell me in your letters
just how many nests you have found,
and it will be all the better if you can
tell me what kinds of birds are oc-
cupying the new homes. We have
some chats about our bird friends
during the summer and mdy help you
to know the different kinds.

Lots of good wishes to ali the boys
and girls,

UNCLE DICK.

Birthdziyﬁeetings

BIRTHDAY GREETINGS.

Many happy returns of the day to
the members having a birthday during
the coming week. On our birthday
list are the following names:

Hattie Mclntosh, First St.

Yva McAllister, Coal Creek.

Olive Rankin, Durham St.

A. Florence Whittaker, Holderville

Helen Arseneau, Germain St.

Florence Arseneau, Sydney St.

Mary Walsh, Clarendon St.

Harold Stirling, Golding St.

Carl Weir, Smith’s Cove, N. 8.

Edna E, Boone, McAdam,

Evelyn Hanson, Duke St.

Marguerite Merritt, Sandy Cove.

Edgar K. Pearson, Cyreme, Kings
Co., N. 8.

Laura Patterson, Mt. Middleton.

Ella Hatfleld, Prince Wm. St

Beulah Parks, Upper Derby.

Angelo LeJenne, Campbellton.

Leopold Miller, Andover.

Lloyd Hooper, Back Bay.

Phoebe Teakles, Jacksonville,

June Innis, Peticodiac.

Louis Cartright, Queen St.

Marjorie Harding, Hammond River.

Hazel Jenkins, Clifton.

Blanche eve, Horsfleld St.

Clifford Wanamaker, The Range.

Charles Roberts, Long Pt.

——e

NEW MEMBERS.

We accept the following new friends
as members of our Club and trust they
will all add to the interest of our
page, as well as receive much pleasure
from it:

Irene Cassidy,
years.

Laura Waddell, Moss Glen.

Gordon Lydon, Goshen, age 14 years.

Johnnie Lydon, Goshen, age 12
years.

Thelma C. Yountain, Cumming's
Cove. Deer 1zle, age 13 yeanrs.

——— -

Newcastle, age 10

Maid—There's a mendicant at the
door, madam!

Mrs. Newrich -Well, tell him we
haven't anthing to mend just at

written letter was a pleasure to read.
Sorry the Signs of Spring were so
appearing where you live. Yes,
indeed, fishing s redl good sport, es-
pecially when you have luck, and 1
hope you will have duts of pleasure
when water in the brooks is lower.

IRENE CASSIDY, Newcaste—We
glve you a sincere welcome to our
Club and trust you will contribute as
well as receive much pleasure from it.

MILDRED STODDARD, Beaufort—
It is really lovely to have Spring again
and I am sure the country must look
lovely now. What a pretty sight it
must be to sep the deer coming out
of the woods in numbers. They are
such refined looking animals and ape
pretty to watch, but I always wished
they would let me pat them, don't
you?

GERTRUDE STODDA®D — That
was a nice little letber, which you
sent me, and I hope you will watch
and protect that robin's mest. Isn’t
it lovely to play out of doors after pe-
ing shut in during the cold and wet
weather. Always glad to hear from
you.

DONALD AIRD—The dot puzzle and
moving pictures on our page are just
for little boys and girls to enjoy and
Indeed lots of the older members say
they enjoy them too. FPeanut is &
funny name for a cailf.

JTH C. FOUNTAIN, Cum-
ming’s Cove—We certainly have room
for you in the Corner, as members are
always dropping out after celebratfig
thelr sixteenth birthday., Am gad
you have enjoyed our page so much.
You have sent me the best garden re-
port up to date and I hope all your
flowers will mature. All members or
other friends may contribute to our
page such as puzzles, stories and sug-
gestions.

MARGARET, WILLIE AND RUTH
PIBRCE—Your thanks for the prizes
awarded in our Contest were the first
to arrive and it is comforting to know
you are all so appreciative, As this
is the gardening time I know that it
must be attended to, so wilk Rope to
hear from you when not quite so busy.

GORDON AND JOHNNIE LEYDON
—We all give you both a welcome to
our Corner and hope you will enjgy
belonging to us. Having sent all the
necessary information you are now
enrolled and any puzzles, stories or
suggestions which you may care to
send in to add to the pleasure an§ in-
terest of the page will be used if wor-
ithy.

The Lonely Redbird

(By Harriet Ives.)

* Annie May was very happy when
her father bought a new home. She
found many large rooms to play inm,
and wide spaces in which to run and
skip. A great swing bung from be-
neath two old trees, and many pretty
flowers were to be found on the place,
A mocking bird nested in an old tree,
while the blue jay, brown wren, and
many other birds were at home on
the grounds.

Annie May thought the redbird was
the prettiest bird of all, and she
watched him eagerly as he flew from
tree to tree. Sometimes he could sit
in the old cedar tree near the house
and give out his keen, whistling call.

Annie May would often sit on the
great upper porch with her dolls, and
sometimes the redbird would fly from
the tree to an upper window and beat
his breast against the wire screen
her father had placed there.

She saw the redbird do this many
times. One she sat in the great upper
hall and the redbird flew so hard upon
the screen doors of the wide hall that,
she arose and opened the door hoping
he would fly in.

He did not do this, but continued to
sound his clear call from the cedar
tree and throw himself against she
window screen.

Annje May ceased to play upstairs.
When she moved her playthings into
her moth.r's room she told her mo-
ther she was tired of the redbird.

“The redbird is naughty,” Annle
May said. ‘‘He flies against the win-
dow pane and I cannot play. I have
left him.”

“You are wrong,” said her mother.
“Before we bought the house the red-
pird built a nest in the old wooden
blinds upstairs. When the blinds
were removed for wire screens, the
nest was destroyed. I am afraid the
redbird’s mate was killed also, since
he is always alone., He is a sad and
ionely redbird, you see. He is still
seeking his mate and the old home
nest.”

“] am so sorry,” said Annie May. "1
will throw him crumbs and pet him.
It may be that our new house will be
a home for him again if I am kind
to him.”

“I will be glad to have you try to
win his love,” said her mother. *“He
is a fine, true bird and deserves it

e i g

THE OVEN BIRD.

This bird is to be found in the
dry woodland. He builds his nest
of dead leaves on the ground, in shape
of a dome. ,The side entrance sug-
gests an open oven. This undoubted-
ly is the source from which he deriv-
ed his quaint name,

In the cozy structure are deposited
several little brown-spotted eges
which later develop into softfeather-
ed, brown nestlings. The ovenbird be-
dongs to the family of warblers, but
his plumage is not exceptionally bril-
{iant. He is about half the size of the
vobin. His breast is white, streaked
with black, his back olive green. His

“erown is golden brown, lnc]?‘sed by

two black lines.
In the woods it is a common oer
currence to see this bird wdlk down
a branch or along the ground, calling
“Teach-er, teach-er, teach!"” This song
rises from an ordinary tone to a very
Joud note. From this, as also from
his practice of warbling instead of
‘the usual hop he is called “creScendo
chicken."” ;
Another common “name 8 ‘“gol-
den-crowned thrush.” He is nervous
and restless and as he walks bobs
his head up and down. His diet is
suited to earthworms, cri®ftets and

e - -

flies, from which he may feed his
young, The love song of this Bird
is ecstatic.

ANNA AIRD—Your: “vary micely |

(Illustrated by Gruelle.)
DAVID VISITS THE BLUEBEARD
OF BIRDLAND.

There was a rustle in the tall
weeds at the side of the road. Out
flew a pretty gray and brown bird,
who sailed to the top of a thorn tree
Just in front of David.

“Now what kind of a bird is that I'd
like to know!” exclaimed David out
loud. “Looked something like a robin.
only he didn’t have on his red vest. 1
wish—"

Before David could finish his sen-
tence a gay little laugh greeted him.
and his little elfin friend, Happy Gig-
gles, from Makebelieve Land, hopped
up beside him.

“You see, all you have to do is to
wish, and I'm here!” he laughed mer-
rily. “Thought Butcher Bird was Mr.
Robin, did you, David? No, indeed.
their habits are not at all the same,
although Butcher Bird is about the
same size, and at first glance they may
look a little alike.”

Butcher Bird!" exclaimed David in
surprise. - He had never heard of a
Butcher Bird before. “Does he keep
a butcher shop?”

“Well, no, not exactly!” laughed
Happy Giggles. “Unless you might say
he does for his own benefit. But ta
the little folks of Bugville he’s known
as the Bluebeard of Birdville.”

“What a strong fellow he must be.
for Bluebeard was a terrible fellow,”
laughed David, ““You don’t suppose
we could visit his castle?”

“Surely we can,” replied Happy Gig-
gles.

Before David knew it he was stand-
ing beside a queer nest in the top of
the thorn tree,

“Butcher Bird, this i{s David,” laugh-
ed Happy Giggles as he shook Butcher
Bird's wing. “David became interest.
ed when I told him the bugs called
you a Bluebeard!”

“Well, it certainly looks like' it.”
laughed David as he glanced around

e

“Well, It Certainly Looks Like It.”
at the dead beetles, bees, spiders and
two tiny field mice hanging on the
thorns about the nest. *“But where's
your castle?"”

“Right here among these sharp
twigs,"” laughed Butcher Bird, pointing
to an untidy bundle of stuff made into
a soft nest. “But please don’t think
I'm cruel, like Bluebeard in the story,
for I'm not!" 4

“Then where did these little fellows
come from?” asked David. “Didn’t you
hang them here?”

“Certainly,” replied Butcher Bird,
nipping a bluebottle fiy from the littla
dead mouse. “But not until they were
dead. You see, I eat live bugs and
insects, so I hang these things up
around my nest, and then the days 1
don’t feel like searching for food 1
just sit at home and catch the bugs
and flies that settle on them. You
might say I'm lazy,” he laughed.

“I guess that's it, for I really don't
think Butcher Bird is really eruel”
joined Happy Giggles.

“I try not to be,’ chirped Butcher
Bird. “I've never yet found pleasure
in torturing my prey, even if I do
have to eat live things, but they call
me Bluebeard in Bugville just the
same.”

Then bidding David and Happy Gig-
gles good-by he hopped into his nest
and closed his eyes, while Happy Gig-
gles and David returned to the big
road.

“He's a Bluebeard all right, or I've
never seen one!” exclaimed David.

Then he thanked Happy Giggles for
his trip and hurried off to tell the boys
what he had found out about Butcher
Bird.

e
A Sagacious Treasurer.

Quantity strikes the eye at once, It
{8 told that a certain king ordered his
treasurer to give an artist a thousand
pounds for some work which his faith-
ful minister knew would be most lib-
erally paid for with half that sum.
The treasurer therefore gave instruc-
tions to have five hundred pounds laig
on a table in a room which he knew
that his majesty would pass through
with him.

On seeing the pile of silver, the
king exclaimed, “What's all that mon-
ey for?”

“Sire,” said the treasurer, “it's halt
the sum which your majesty com.
manded me to give the artist.”

“Is that so?” said the king. “A dea]
of money—a deal of money; half of
it will do!”
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TWO BOYS AND TWO DOGS

“John look at my rope,” called Har-
old, running up to his friend. “It's
awfully strong. We won't lose our
dog this time.”

“That’s nothing,” returned John, as
he began to pull a short, stout plece
of rope from one of his coat pockets

“My!” exclaimed Harold. “Whe
gave it to you?”

“My brother,”
pride. ‘‘He gives me
1 ask him for.”

“Did he ask you what you wanted
to do with it?”

“No! he just told me to have some

answered John, with
most anything

fun with it, but not to lose it, 'cause
he wants it back. Who gave you
yours, Harold?”

“lI found mine down cellar,” an-

swered Harold. “We can catch two
dogs now, can't we? We'll bring theimn
home and feed them and then they'll
want to stay with us. They'll be ours,
because we found them, and one will

be yours and the other will be mine.
Won't it be dandy?”

The pair of youngsters scampered |
off, ropes* swinging. They headed for |
the park. They walked and ran and

skipped and were very happy, now |
throwing their ropes over a tree |
stump and playing that they had|

caught a big dog, and now runmnxi
toward a dog to sew whether or not
he had a collar on. The boys knew
that any dog with a collar on belonged
to some one, so they must not try to
catch him; but they had heard that
dogs without collars might be lost or
might not belong to anyone. They
hoped that the dogs that they would
find, without collars, would be of the
latter sort.

Almost every do:
a collar and was ¢
his owner, but th
farther and farth
length, in a port
ly wooded, t!

they saw had on
0 accompanying
boys kept going
nto the park. At
? the park thick-

ellows heard a
rather faint b1 It was some-
where in the woods, not easily lo-
cated; but the boys, after quite a hunt,
found that the sounds came from two
Airedale pups.

“Oh! two of them cried out
Harald in delight Come here, nice

1o

doggie.”

“Yes, two; and without collars.
Come, nice dog,” called John,

The puppies, glad L0 see some one,
wriggled up te’ th: boys, wagging |

their tails, as puppies usually do, and :
quickly making fricnds,

“We'll have to rry up and get
home with them,” said John. “Dog-
gie, why didn't you meet us before?
He fixed his rope around the neck
of one puppy which would have rfok
lowed him quite willingly without it.
Harold started off at a little run, ““See
how my dog likes me,” he called.
“I'm not going to put any rope oa him.
He knows he's my dog now.”

“My dog's licking my hand, so 1
think he likes me,” answered John.
“1 guess he does need a rope, eith.
er.” He untied it and soon caught
up with Harold

“They're our dogs, ‘cause we found
them.” Harold assured John, “And
no one can take them from us, 'cause
they didn't have any collars on. I'm
going to name mine Colonel, ’cause
he's just like the dogs they used in
the war. He's an Ayrshire; I know,
'cause I saw one in the moving pie
tures and my mother told me.®

John laughed. “Ayrshire! You
mean Ajredale Ayrshires are cows;
my unecle has some in ‘the country,
where 1 went last summer.”

“Ayrshire and Airedale sound aj
most the same,” red Harold, “and
it's no matter what his name is; I'm
going to call him Colonel.”” He took
the newly christened Colonel in his

arms and carried him most of the way
home.

The boys were both late to supper
and the family greeting was ®!most
the same. “A dog! Where did you
get it?  We'll hunt up its owner in
the morning.”

It was vain for the boys to plead
to be allowed to keep the pets, nor
did their parents agree that, because
the dogs had been found in the woods,
minus collars, they belonged to who-
ever found them. The boys had the
strong consolation, however, that the
dogs must remain with them over
night, at least, and the hope that no
owner would be found for them.

Harold Newton and John Paxton
lived in adjoining houses, so the mo-
thers met in the Newton home, the
next morning, as well as the boys.

“We must advertise,” said Mrs. Pax.
ton, firmly.

“Oh please let me keep
begged her son, hugging his dog

“We must advertise in the evening
paper,” said Mrs. Newton
owner has already advertised
you seen the morning paper?”
answered Mrs. Paxton, “but
the was no notice of lost puppies
in the Times.
paper?’

“Yes, the Herald, and it's right
I'll look, it you'll pardon me.”
Newton turned to the

him,”

here

Mrs

in Morton Park two
Reward.”

Alredale pups.

“Is a reward money they will give

r finding them?” asked Harold,
Yes,” answered his mother,

‘But I'd rather have my dog,” an-
swered Harold. *“I think he ought to
be mine, ‘cause maybe no ofe would
have found him, away in the woods,
where was lost, if I hadn’t.”

The mothers laughed, as they went

to telephone the advertiser to whoem, |

doubtless, the belongfd. The
boy with the pup-|
pies, who were nriore precious than

ever to them, now that they thought
that the owner might soon call for
them, Suddenly an idea  came to
Harold. Perhaps, if they told the man

what good care they would take of the |

dogs, he might not take the dogs awa;
them. When
turned to the room where the boys

from

were playing, Harold told them of his

plan

“It's a good idea, boys,” said Mrs,
Paxton, “and I think you would Zave
more time to play with the dogs and
care for them than most men. But you
must remember that the dogs belong
to the man, and he i{s the one to de

cide whether he can spare them or |

not.” /

“Or the man might sell the dogs,”
suggested Mrs, Newton. “1 wish we
couid keep the puppy.”

‘Will you buy him, mama?” askead
John quickly. “I'll help. You know
I've quite a lot saved in my bank,
nearly a ¢dollar and I'll give 1t all.”

Harold joined in with John's Ydea,
and they were planning how % earn
enough to buy the dogs, with their

| was {njured.

unless the |
Have |

Do you take another |

proper |
section and in a minute, read: *‘Lost |

the mothers re. !

ARegular Saturday Page for the Kiddies |

Smile Kiddi i
e Kiddies, Smile
The Response to KMmdness.

An Fuoglishman in charge of ffty
mules, sent to the front untrained and
more or leas wild, writes home:

“I have never allowed a switch to
be used, or & maule to be hardly treat-
ed by beating, nor have I allowed
them to be put in stocks when being
shod, Kindness has paid in a wonder-
ful way. Our mules let us do what
we llke with them. There are still
one or two timid ones, but we have
no difficulty in harnessing, shoeing,
or handlNng, and they are the most
willing and sensible of beasts, except
wher. they are up against a load
which cannot move, and in that case
they jib. They have no disease of
any kind. Indeed, I was comgratulat-
od the other day on having the best.
conditioned mules in the division, not
& poor one amongst them."

A Wise Precaution.

A country minister, was driving a
spirited horse through a village in
the wide territory through which his
duties took him, when he overtook
the local physician, who happened to
be on foot.

“Jump in, doctor!” he said, puiling
up. “I've got a horse here that goes
pretty well.”

‘The doctor jumped in, and the min-
ister drove off. Within ten minutes
the horse had bolted, tipped over the
carriage and epilled both the men.

The doctor jumped to his feet and
felt himself over to see whether he
“Look here,” he exclaim-
ed, “what do you mean by inv@#ing me

| to ride behind an animal like that?”

“Well,” gasped the minister, “luckily
this time there's no bones broken; but
I always like to have a doctor with
me when I drive that horse.”

Two Little Old Ladies.
Two Nttle old ladies, one grave, one

&4y,
In the self-same cottage lived day by

day;

One could not be happy, “because.”
she said,

“So many children were hungry for
bread;”

| And she really had not the heart to

smile,

When the world was s0 wicked all the
while,

day

The other old lady smiled all

| long,

| As she knitted, or sewed or m'oouedl

a SONg;

| “She had not time to be sad’ shgi

said,
| “When hungry children were crying
| for bread,"”
| So she baked, and knitted, and gave
| away,
| And declared the world grew better
each day.
| Two little old ladies, one grave one
{ gay;
Now which do you think chose the
wiser way?

| A Small House No Obstacle.

“If 1 give my daughter to you, young

man,” said a father, “where will you
| take her?”
| “Well—er—1 thought,” said the

young man “perhaps we might #lay
here with you until I can get things
straightened out a bit.”

s eg!” said the father; “I
ite overlooked that eas
tion of the difficulty. But my house
very small.”

“Ye—s,’ replied the
law, “I thought of tha
idea occurred to me that p
house could be enlarged.”

| :

Good and Bad.
Good people can more easily under-
| stand bad people than these can un-
derstand the good.

“You seem to be very fond of jazz

|

' Answers To Puzzes |

PUZZLES AND ANSWERS TO
PUZZLES,

Jumbled Nam ul.—!om

1, reniadio; 3, torhhudwso; 8, woor-
saprgns; 4, gbareosk; §, redubid; o,
Irecats negamat; 7,

Hidden Proverd.

1. Take me outside; I feel rather
faint,

2. Perhaps your heart is weak.

3, Are you never coming?

4. Tell me, who won the match?

5. 1 don’t think that is quite fair.

6. Who was the lady you spoke to
on the car?

Beheadings.
1. Beliead a tempest and leave a
beverage.
2. Behead a boy's pame and leave
a color.
3. Behead a jewe!
title
4. Behead a conveyance and leave
a form of water
5. Behead a question
something to wear
Enigma.
I am composed of ten letters
My first is in France, but not in Eng-

and leave @&

and leave

land.

My second is in Africa and Asia as
well.

My third is in Chatham, but not in
Shediac

My fourth is in St
Fairville

John, but not in

My fifth is in Fredericton, but not in
Woodstock

My sixth is in Perth and also in
York.

My seventh is in Moncton and also in
town

My eighth is in Riverside but not inm
Albert

My npinth is in Campbeliton though not

North

My tenth is in West but not in South,
My whole is the daddy of all daddies.
Thrift Problems.

1.—A boy had $1.15. How mmany
Thrift Stamps can be purchase
his amount and what change 'will he
have over?

2—How much more will it cost for
25 W, S. 8. if bought in August then
in February

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
PUZZLES.

1.—Fire-crackers.
2—Bird Riddles.
Swallow, Crane, Lark,
Bunting, Kite.

Weaver,

Glue
4—Words Filled in Are

Bare bear, bear.

Palr, pare, pear

Right, write, rite. ,

Reign, rein, rain

| Do, due, :

———————————
| THE OLD WITCH.
Two WHttle children went into the
i woods,

{ h for food one day

| They wandered far away f{r home,
And soon they lost their way

| Along came . Sandman,
And i s he threw

| A lot of e two litlle (ots

Fell fast asleep—wouldn’t you?
{ And when the sunbeams woke them,
What do you think they spied?
| A fairy house, made of sugar and cake
‘ So of course the door they tried

' called the

in,
hildren replied,

music.” ; ; T i
“Yes,” replied Mr. Cumrox; “youi the great North
don't have to put on formal attire| 4
: ar and o S e
when you listen to it: nobody asks| r and cake he has tried
vou who wrote it, and you don't| ..
1 : dont! o house of sugar 2 ”
have to pretend you understand it ] ‘g\ ):1 sugar and cake was s0
A : 00
| s St .
Washington Star . S W0 i mae
! N more,
I'wf"}\h:‘\(:\um‘“nw’ [ 4 'X(‘((‘N:ftpr'\ and! When out des the witch, and what
as ANy e ng her reply | : i
“Mr. Samson she, mz‘ think?

said and her

| voice sounded like a kmell, “the
ou kindly offered to po
for me two wee has never
reached its de Farewell.”
eh! Is it a dry book?”
could hardly call
herolne weeps In nearly
| chapter.”

Proprietor (]

them rig

kles
all the time.
morsel

| thinks
i What a good

demobiliz bim a

“Yus, I've been through it—
cook for two yvears—wounded twice”! And s er a stick instead

Tommy (t 4 the soup)— |
‘“You're In It's a wonder| And then she
i they didn't ki you.”—London Opin-{ Do vo to
fon. | i0?
| ~rammnan ~ ~ e | 0 my stove, so that you can
into better hands.”

“‘The boys are very fond of ti If my homey cakes are through.”
dogs,” added Mrs, Paxton, “and we!
were wondering if you might eell the! "But you must show me how!™ says

dogs, at a price wit

| yol 1ay not care to sell them at all
“I'L give ¥ all the money in my

bank for ¢ g,” said Harold.

our reach. But |

the gir!l
{ "In a stove I have never been,'
| And the witch bends over to show her
i how, :

for hwe apexi @ reward for the | And she pushes the old witch in
| dogs,” sald the man, “and I'm ready |
to pay it. Wouldn't you rather bave | And then ! siams the {ron door,
a reward than the dogs?” | And the whi cannot flee,
“No, no,” answered both boys as| And the flames crackle and burn
| once. | and roar,
|

“I intended to give ten dolarse

do you want to keon the dogs?”

Az the'children laugh with glee

apiece reward,” sald the owner. “Naw, |

| Soon the cld stove faile to pieces
| The boys answered, '“‘Yes"’ wim-‘ And standing in & row,
out & moment's hesitation, | Are beautiful little children 4
| *“It's a bargain,” said the man,{ Who were cakes before you know.
beartily enjoying the boys’ choice. *t

know that you really like dogs now, |
| and will take the beat of care of them. |
You may be able to take better care of |

Now they laugh, and all made e
And the sugar house thev taxe,
And what do you think has become ot

the witch?

mother’s help, when they heard a big | them than my men do, as they have |
She has turned into a homysy cake!

motor car come up toward the house | ahout fifty of my dogs to look after. |
and stop. | You must come to see them and bring|
“Oh, the man's coming for out! these puppies along with you. Tm |
dogs,” cried Harol, looking out the | glad the pupples fell into such good | glve you five shillin
windows, | hands, and I'm not going to take them | me to a private still’
“Yes,” said John, rubbing his e}‘as,! away. Now, I'l have to go, but don’t | pocketed tha money
although there wasn't a tear in them, | forget to come to see me, bel'ge long, | started. 2
In another minute the owner of the | or I may send after the dogs For many weary miles, over moun-
dogs was ushered into the room. He He buttoned up his coat, and shook | tain bog and moor they tramped, up-
1aughed, as he entered the foom, andl hands so hurriedly with the mothers |{il they came into view of & bar
saw each boy hugging a puppy. | that th wndly knew whether they | racks. Pointing to a soldier seated
“Well,” he exclaimed; "are Lhoseihml thanked him or not; but he had'afon a step !nside the mauere, Pat
the finders of my puppies?” | boy on either Land, as ho went to the | enil, *There e &re, sor. me brother
“Yes,” sald Mrs. Newton, “and 1' door, assuring him ihat they wouild { Mike; be's deen & scléer for tin
think your doge couldn't have fallen ocome tc see him very seon years &1’ be's & private stfll"

“Pat.” said the oxcisa officer, “T'll
3 if you'll take
Pat agreed,
and off they




