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Puzzles How “Cinders" 

Went to School
> V

O <5 Numerical Enigma.
My 3, 6, 4, 2, 9 ie a boy's name;
My 9, 2. 1, 4. is irtist schoisrs have 

had;
My 4, 8. 6. 3, 6, » le what we all most 

control ;
My 7, 5, 1, 4 Is what we all do If we 

try;
My 7, 2, B, 9, le a liquid ;
My whole Is a very delightful month.

Animal Puzzle.
Find five burled animals in the fol

lowing sentence: “Come hither, mine 
friend,” said the monk, eyeing him 
kindly, “be a very go,d boy. step 
through the furze, bravely, and seek 
the lost riches."

Guess These “Berries."
1 What berry is red when Its green?
2. What berry Is used for making wo

men’s dresses?
3. What berry Is fount*, on the grass?
4. What berry is found on a duece?
5. What berry is Irritating?
6. What berry

cattle?
7. What berry is used for celebrating

a great festival?
8. What henry should be respected for

9. What berry is melancholy?
10. What berry is named for a month?
11. What berry is used in sewing?
12. What berry is named for a bird?

to*
— A

He was called '‘tinders'* because

CffiUBftCOHIRl
they found him on tlfe cinder heap, 
and he was a brown dog, with more 
bones showing through his skin than 
you conld count, with two brown eyes 
which could both cry and smile, and 
with four thin legs—so thin that he 
could scarcely stand upon them.

Jimmy found ‘him, and Ms brought 
him straight Into the house.-

“Mother-,” he said, “just look—It’s 
starving!”

Jimmy's
“What’s that?" he said.
“It’s a dog," said Jimmy. "It's a dog 

I found."
"What’s the good of a dog like 

that?" said Jimmy’s father.
"But It will be good some day." said 

Jimmy, and he sat down by the flro 
with the pUppy on his knee, and fed it 
with a teaspoon from a cup of warm 
milk which his mother gave him.

And sure enough, the dog was good 
some day. He grew so strong that he 
could stand upon liis legs without wob
bling, end his bones did not show 
through his akin quite eo much, and 
he was always ready to oblige any
body. Why, once when Jimmy's mo
ther went into the garden, Oinders 
thought she wanted to go out for a 
walk—and ao he fetched her bat. And 
where do you think he fetched it 
from? He fetched ft ont of his own 
kennel, where he had put It only the 
day before, without anybody knowing.

Now Jimmy went to a big school, 
and In the big school, on Fridays, they 
had drawing lessons. One day the 
master said:

“1 want yon to learn to draw 
mais from Living models. Who eajr 
bring something to draw?"

Jimmy stood np. “Please, Sir," he 
He’s

4*father looked a» weEL
of Leslie Stafford, the young eon of 
E. A. Stafford, three desperate yegg- 
men were captured at an early hour 
this morning at the old Red bank farm 
by member» of <he local police force.

“In this wrest, the police believe 
they have captured the band respon 
sible tor the series of daring robberies 
that has startled the towns along the 
St. John River, including the robbery 
at Burton last night, and that in West
mont the previous night, when the 
Jewelry store of Sharpe Brothers was 
entered.

'"Too -mot* credit cannot be given 
to Leslie Stafford who through a piece 
of detective work that would do credit 
to the police department, unearthed 
the hiding place of the yeggmen. That 
young Stafford has plenty of pluck Is 
shown by the fact that though captur
ed and imprisoned by the yeggnnen. 
hi) managed to make bis escape and 
thus was able to notify the police.

"Leslie Stafford will not go un-re- 
warded for his efforts, as he will re
ceive the reward of a hundred dollars 
that was offered by Frank R. Sharpe, 
as well as several other rewards offer
ed by towns In the vicinity that were 
visited by the yeggmen.”

IBEDTIME PENCE. PICTURES

is used for bedding

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

Riddles.
1. Because they are civil officers.
2. One yon stick with a lick and the 

other you lick with a stick.
3 Because she fingers the lock».
4 Because K is nearly all heart.

Transposed Flowers.
Hollyhock, Mignonette. Aster. Daf

fodil. Narciseus. Geranium, Crocus, 
Chrysanthemum, Lilac.

CAPTER VI. said, VI could bring ‘Cinders.’ 
my dog."

And the next day, Jimmy took Cin
ders to school He took him on a 
leash, because he vfes not sure if he 
might run away, and he tied the Leash 
to a desk In the middle of the school
room.

Leslie Explains.
Late that afternoon as Leslie was 

reclining in the hammock on the plaz- 
zw, Albert Rankine came rushing up 
followed at a short distance by a num
ber of boys, all members of the West
mont Boys’ Club. With a bound. Les
lie was out of -tbe hammock, and the 
next instant he was streaking for the 
door, but Albert was there before him.

“Say what are you fellows up to any
way," Leslie said, his eyes resting on 
Albert.

Albert grinned, “We’re a delegation 
from the Westmont Boys’ Club come 
to tell you that by en vote of the club 
you’re elected to membership."

“Thanks, but I can’t join now,
“No stalling now Leslie,” Albert in

terrupted, “You’re already a member, 
bo you might aa well make the best 
of it.’’

Leslie shrugged bis shoulders, “Well 
If that’s the case I might as well give 
in."

Decapitations.
1. Maid; 2. Rasp; 3, XL.; 4. Pan; 

5, Acorn; 6. Cheat; 7. Kale; 8. Fair; 
9. Irate.

Bees Without Stings.
Beach, Beacon, Bead, Beagle, (Beak, Cinder» seemed to understand that 

h? had tt- sit qifte stm to be drawn. 
He just yawned once, and then sat 
down, and scarcely moved at all.

“Why, he’s a splendid model,' said 
the schoolmaster, and he gave Cind
ers two biscuits.

There was another lesson after draw
ing. and Jimmy took Cinders into the 
Playground, and put him in the bi
cycle shed. There was nothing to 
tie Cinders to there, and Jimmy said.

"Cinders- you*wait here for me! 
And Cinders wagged his stumpy littl< 
•tali, and he just flopped down

come in. So I figured that one of 
the robbers had tracked it in during 
the night. “You see," and Leslie 
molded the clay between his fingers, 
“if a piece of this got lodged in the 
heel of a shoe, R would stick there 
for some time."

“Of course when I knew that the 
clay #ad been left by the robbers, I 
decided that they must have oome 
from Redbank.”

"But whet made you think they 
were living there,” asked Tubby Wil-

"I had two r<

THE WESTMONT BOYS’ 
CLUB STORIES

ing him on the street almost dead from 
fatigue but bravely struggling on to 
wards home. "And so mam," Mur
phy said in conclusion, "after the boy 
told me that the robbers went to Bar
ton tonight and were returning to the 
farm again. I sent In a call for the po
lice." and a smile broke out on Mur
phy’s face. “When they return, they’re 
going to walk In to u neat little trap, 
regular surprise party tor them al
right."

As Murphy was leaving, he turned 
to Mr. Stafford and said chuckling 
“Sure that boy ought to join tlho 
force, he'd make e crackerjack of a 
detective.

The next day, The Standard, the 
only morning paper that Westmont 
boasted, blazoned forth on its front 
page the details of a 'robbery that 
had occurred the night before in the 
neighboring town of Burton. At the 
bottom of the dispatch, was this short 
local that had been hurriedly inserted 
just before the paper had gone to

POLITE NAB THIEVES
THROUGH TIP RECEIVED

FROM A LOCAL BOY
“As the result of the splendid work

The Amateur 
Detective

mmmmm ■ ■ „ . upoi
a piece of mat, and when school tim# 

Cinder» Castwat over—there was 
asleep.

“Cinders been to school?" said 
my’s father, when he went home th£f 
night; "well, after all, it’s a poor doj 
that can’t be of some use in the

■—Alice Massie.

is," answered Les
lie one was that the farm was de
serted which would just suit the men. 
As for tfio other reason, I noticed in 
the paper from day to day. accounts 
of robberies in several towns near 
here, and I thought if they were all 
committed by the same men, they must 
have a regular place where they stay
ed between jobs. So it looked to me 
a» if that place was Redbank.”

Leslie then related the further hap
penings of the day, the boys hanging 
on every word, and as he finished, 
Larry spoke up.

"Gee and to thipk we almost kept 
you out of the club, somebody ought 
to kick me."

Amid general laughter, the boys dis
persed, leaving Leslie and his chum 
Albert to themselves.

(The End.)

Tbe next moment he was surround
ed by thè boys. When the excitement 
had somewhat died down. Larry voic
ed the curiosity of the others, and 
asked Leslie how he had managed to 
locate the yeggmeu’s hiding place.

Leslie fished into his pants pocket, 
and drew out a small object done up 
m paper. Opening it up, he showed 
tho boys who crowded around him, a 
flattened out piece of red clay.

"I found this clay in the floor in 
front of Mr. Sharpe’s safe," he ex
plained. "I passed his shop yester
day morning a few minutes after he 
had opened it up, and went In. While 
he was hulking to the policeman, I 
went over to the safe and in looking 
around saw this clay on the floor and 
as you fellows know, the only place 
tills clay is found is at the Redbank 
farm. I knew that the clay had ont 
been tracked in the day before, as Mr. 
Sharpe always has the store swept out 
before he goes home for the night. The 
clay could not have been dropped yes
terday morning, as the shop had just 
been opened, and no customer had

(Continued from last week.)
Drawing back a Mep he launched 

himself at the barrier. Several times 
he repeated the manoeuvre, but 
though the door trembled under the 
shock, it still held.

Leslie thought a moment, and then 
changing his tactics, he raised one foot 
off the ground, and drove it at the 
lock. The lock giving away, the door 
burst open, and Leslie went sprawling 
out into the hall.

WHEN éCHOOL BEGAN AGAIN.

And With It Billy1, Trial, and Trou- 
bles.

“Billy! Bill-ee! ! Bill-eeM"
“What ’smatter, mother?" grunted 

Billy, sleepily.
Get up right away. You mustn’t be 

late the very first morning of school."
“School? Gee, I’d forgotten. Ho- 

hum, I’m so sleepy,” and with a big 
yawn Billy rolled over and in a sec
ond was off to Dreamland again.

But his stolen vest was short lived. 
Almost at once he began to dream of 
waterfalls, which poured down 
and rushing streams 
themselves up in the air and 
their waters down upon his head. With 
a start Billy awoke. His mother stood 
beside him, holding a pitcher of ws 
ter in her hand. The bed clothes 
and pillow were eoaking wet The 
watec falls and streams of his dreams 
were fully explained.

Dressing was a hasty affair and 
breakfast was hardly anything at alk ~ 
but nevertheless, Billy was late tori* 
school. Added to that, -he had inanag- i 
el to lose most of his books during 
the holidays and simply couldn’t find 
those exhibition pictures which he had 
meant to trade off to Jim and Tom.

It was certainly a bad beginning, 
and as the day went on things show
ed every sign of continuing in the 
same way.

The new teacher was the worst of 
ail. She was so different from Miss 
Reed, and she simply didn't seem to 
be able to understand boys. And 
what a bore it was to get back to les
sons. anyway. What difference did 
it make to anyone whether 
times twelve was 144 or 441?

CHAPTER V.
Leslie Escapes.

Just as the town clocks were strik
ing the hour of midnight, a drooping 
little figure accompanied by a police
man entered tbe Stafford residence.

"Here’s your boy sir.” Murphy a 
bluff hearty Irishman said to Mr. Staf
ford. who was in the 
comforting his wife.

Murphy soon told the story as he 
had gleaned it from Leslie after meet-

JOHNNY MINK AND MR. MUSKRAT upon,
liftedsitting room

Tinker Bob was resting by tbe 
fire eide thinking of the reforming 
of Mr. Weasel the Great. It had 
been a great task, indeed, to change 
tbe actions of such a fellow and 
Tinker thought dit had been worth 
all the effort Since Mr. Weasel bad 
ceased to K3U everything in his path 
many forest dwellers had called to 
tell tbe King how glad they were 
that he had succeeded in changing 
the Weasel's way of thinking.

While he was thinking about all 
the wcmdertul creatures in the for
ce L, there was a dull rap on the 
door. At first he thought it sounded 
like Chief Porky's rap because it was 
slow and soft, and Chief Pork is one 
of those stow and easy fellows. Tink
er Bob went at once to the door and 
who do you suppoee be saw? Well it 
was Mr. Muskrat, with tears to nis

,’Why thoeo large tears?’’ asked 
Ttnlkei Bob, seeing that Mr. Musk
rat was weeping with sorrow.

“Oh, I’m eo and because I only 
have three feet and cannot move 
very fast."

Tbe King knew from thie that 
same one had been molesting him, 
emd because be could not run very 
fast on three feet, he could not get

"Well now, who lias been troubl
ing your asfked Tinker. “I know 

one hoe been disturbing you cr 
you would not be weeping."

Mr. Muskrat went in to the King’s 
house and sait by the fire. Then he 
foegan to bell his story, 

ber where the 
hie trap. Well I saw Johnny Mink 
swimming and I told him not to

bouse because there Is where the 
trap was set. Instead of being glad 

I told him, he saiid he would 
be coming hack soon and now that 
he knew where I lived he would get 
me sure. Then I came right over 
to see you."

"We ’ will go back to the river 
and see young Johnny Mink when 
he comes back

They went book to where Mr. 
Muskrat lived. They could see noth? 
ing of Johnny Mink. By and by as 
they were watching on the bank of 
the river, they heard a squeeky whine 
and Mr. -Muskrat said: There to John
ny Mink, I can hear him. He can
not be very tar away from hero,

When Tinker Bob heard this equee- 
ky whine he went at onoe to the log 
which wae not far from Mr. Muskrat’s 
home. As he came near the log, 
he saw just what he expected to see 
e-=Jetonny M*nk to tbe Hunker’B trap.

«
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. And
what earthly good was it to know the 
dates of the Kings of England1?

At recess-time, however, Billy’s sky 
begun to brighten and he tackled his 
afternoon work with new rigor after 
ajrood game of “catch" with Tom. But 
It was such a nuisance, not being able 
to talk. And he was In the front and 
couldn’t eren whisper. Why, oh why 

.had schools ever been tnrented.
But, someway or other, the aftery 

noon passed and the teacher turmJ 
out. not to be «6 bad after all. Tb-C 
three cheers for a good game of haw 
ball before It waa thne for supper' 
Billy's team of which he was captain, 
made three home runs In one tuning 
which pleased Billy mightily and h# 
ran home to animer In a glow of pleas
ure. At bedtime that night anyone 
listening might have heard a eleenv 
boy's mouth murmur:

"Oh. well, school isn't to had after 
all. Ones, It has Its good sides—and 
I rather like the new teacher.”

“You know 
Hunter set I

the log above my

be

One day Mr. and Mrs. Jones went 
into a furniture store to buy a mat
tress. The owner «aid, ‘Here is a 
spring mattress." Mr. Jones replied.

I don t want a spring matières»; I 
want ene I can use the year round."

Moat of Mfe*s shadows result 
at and Ing In our own light.

crying for mercy. Often times Sb« 
who threatens to do another harm ie 
the fir at to come to sorrow himself.*"f-iu. a.
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■y RING W. LARDNER.
To the Editor: —

These daya moet everybody are 
preaching econo |iy in livelng and 
etc. but the great majority don't know 
hew to go about it to lay something a 
aide tor a rainy day of which god 
knows we have had enough of them 
on Long’s Island this summer, but any 
way I run acrost a married couple of 
man aud wife the other day that has 
got 3 children all under 60 yre. of age 
and the man showed me where he had 
solved the high qoet problem and was 
eavetox enough every wk. so as in a ,
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The word budget comes from 2 L

few yrs. he can quit work and not 
half to worry as they will be enough 
in the bank to insure he and his fam
ily vs. want in their old age.

This man is a plasterer by trade 
and only makeing $260 per wk. as the 
union don't allow him to work Mon
days, Wednesdays, Friday, Sundays 
and holiday» and only a 1-2 day Sat
urday A. M. Well 1 night this man 
ami the old lady, as he called his 
wife, set down and had a serious talk 
and begin to figure thing» out and 
found they was only laying $190 per 
wk. to 1 side and spending all the rest 

it. In a few yrs. at that rate they 
ould be Hveing on tbe bounty of the 

eountyr
So this bird said to the wife, We 

have got to economize somewheres or 
ruir is «lairing us in the face as all I 
can scrimp up in my profession is 
$250 per wk. abd we ain’t savelng only 
$190 of it and wile we are liveing in 
the lapse of luxury, why suppose some
thing should happen to me ao as 1 
couldn’t piaster no more, where would 
you and the kiddles be at? So I pro
pose thak wo start and run the house 
on the budget system."

x

A Ban on Luxuries.

So the Mrs. who hadn't never seen 
the inside» of a college asked him 
what was tbe budget system.

"Well,” he says, “the word budget

r

So every Sunday night, she would 
stay home and make out her menu 
card for the incomeing wk.

comes
and et and it means I will give you $10 
par wk. to bay the food and clothes 
and par tbe rent and washing snd ser
vants and efe. and. I will take the other 
$240 and stick It In the old saveipgs 
bank everv wk. and in a few yrs. we 
e»n give the world the laugh even if I 
G&n’t plaster or get plastered no 
more "

So hts Mrs. was tickled to death 
d said let us try it beginning next

Well »lie set down with a paper 
and pencil and figured out that they 
had been throwing away pretty near 
$2.00 per wk. on hixurys that wasn't 
gu-oing them nowheres and was dress
ing the children too heavy and they 
was all eating too much rich food and 
she read in the paper somewheres 
tlmt it was a great s-aveiug of brains 
and time and money if the house wife 
would make out her bill of fare for 
the wk. on say. a Sunday night, so 
every Sunday night, instead of lier 
going to a gambling he-11. she would 
stay home and make out her menu 
card tor the Incomeing wk.. and after 
a couple wks. practice not only was 
»he running tbe house on the $10.00 
budget but she was laying a $1 a wk. 
a side for a rainy day to buy a umbrel- 

FoUowing is a typical expenses 
that »he made out tor a wk.

Food.

Monday breakfast—Anchovies, rip

from 3 1-Jthuna.niàn words bndg
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f* HARLIE NAPIER had a party tbe other 

night and had some wonderful things 
to eat He’s particularly fond of chocolate 
cake and ate lota of It the other evening. 
It must bave been somewhat heavy for him 
for whea he went to bed be bad a nightmare 
and dreamed he was being chased by e
giant who wanted to tie him to a----------
and send It off. If you’ll follow the dot 
you'll see just what It was.
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Answers To LettersWeekly Chat
My Dear Little Friends: —

Does it not seem a very short time 
since we hailed with such dehght the 
approach of summer with ail Its pleas
ures? That Is surely my impression, 
yet the full time in days and weeks 
and months, has actually come and 
gone and we must extend the welcome 
to the first autunui month.

Lucky, perhaps, that September is 
such a lovely month or we might 
m >• rn the passing of summer more 
iL • we do, fer when—unless in June 
—does the outdoor world look lovelier 
than in September. The changing of 
color on the trees and shrubs is such 
a pretty contrast to the all green 
shades we view in Juue, yet we are 
forced to admit that the fields and gar 
dene are not tts attractive to the eye 
at this end of the season as they are 
in June.

With tbe last public holiday over, 
sounds the clanging of the school bell 
and. I shall be thiakt-.g of all of you as

CORA R. S.—So glad to hear from 
yov once mere aud to learn of your 
jelly times. With bo many cousins 
visiting you, I am sure your time has 
been much occupied. You write a 
very good letter indeed, and I did en- 
jo> it. Hope 4o have another some 
day soon.

HARRY W.—Thanks tor your kind 
words, it was a treat tv see such a 
nicely written letter as you sent. Hope 
you are not hajlug bad weather, for 
your camping trip, as that might spoil 
thv greatly anticipated pleasure. Good 
luck anyway.

JEAN R.—Too bad your summer 
has been dreary for you but cheer up 
there to sure to be a better time com 
Lur for you.

HELEN B.—It was so good of you 
to remem-ber me when distributing 

, . your snapshots, 1 do think they are
you trudge along to the call of t»e|,plradid llld yoa have reason to be
beU. lkj not be like Billy m i I proud of your success. Glad you are 
lutle story m todays page and be as ^ 8llrtl gûod tlmel. 
unprepared as he wae. but ^ake time 1 ' _____

nSSESssrlsrSPBEriiSThen, whatever you do start ol with thoughts is Ibe worst lor you
e smiling tare no matter tow you reel Mter all. When cool autumn days ar- 
personally about school begummg. rlv„ nmvjl 0, tho out(loor (Iul ce:lsc8 
Think of the effect on teacher and|.lmt atter the flrst few aay, wh00, 
sthclars II you go to that «rat sea- wm (ee, wlth the
sum with u sour sulky, gloomy lock 
instead o£ a bright cheery and thank
ful expression showing on your face; 
for after uN if you are the right sort 
yen will g-> home tbe first day feeling 
jus: a» ‘Billy La our little story did.

Just one thing l wish you to be firm 
about end that ie to do your best not 
tho flrst day. but every day right 
through the term. “Make the best of j 
everything ,s a good motto for us all. j 
and if we lived uip to it both school.
hiHiiv ami every spot where .people ESTHER T.—You seem to be n 
m et would be happy places. Indeed, stronger to Uie C. C . for 1 am sure vou
“ rcimodod of motto written by before , '

tec-go btepheaeun and » says: Make ullld imudays have been so ioy. ll;e best rn everything, thmh the best,,,,,-, ,nd for you ^
01 cverybov.:-. nope the best of >our.;,wi wtMed work 
sell How glorioue rt would be If i 

could live up to that which seems i 
to cover all in true form. At any rate 
you can do your best and no more 
will be expected.

It has been good to read in letters 
from little folks and to hear others

nice rest 1 am sure Here’s hoping.

MILDRED L.—It is always encour
aging to have the kiddies say they en- 
jo." the C. V.. but when they add. 
"more than ever" it just tickles all
over

j bo like the "old woman who lived in 
the shoe." Glad tho party was such 
a success and that you had a good 
time at it too.

With so many dolls you must

ABRAHAM F.—Your news was very 
exciting indeed and such experiences 

; you had were very unusual for even 
grown-ups. Your writing must be im
proved for it is very hard to make out 

. many of the words and the spellinglummy say (its l have durmg the,,, not always c0 ”„
Ib.-u few day.) that they will be so one of Ule ,haps wb’ «
gl.hl when school begum Those work ,ery hard llt^ch„ol thi*
li,t f ,r:™d5 r-ll ,8° wlth M tbs, your letter, will be as good and
su. les and will he,p many others to correct „ the other members of ym,r 
feel glad in spite of Vlieir many re- age sentj 1,011 r
grets. Perhaps some of you are ° ________
looking forward to visiting some of lyvpiq p > ju ,vi ithe Exhibitions .bout us. if so, we X . » ! ! t“nk we ,

... , ',11 Jtisi aoout forgotten by vou whenw,U welcome your letters telling of alnng comeg ™e"
w hat impressed yon most at tie fatr a„e „mte rieht abou, spe'ldi molt

r. “'Kirr^ ‘ " ^VnVmS Z ZAs ever, your be. t wmher oi them. 1 never expect to hear from
u.NOLiEi lUlvlx. |ilf> members as regularly in the

mvr time, thougih they do very well 
indeed—thanks to the wet * days. 
Strange your birthday was left out 
for you are listed in our book cor
rectly, hot it was just a little accident 
few which I am quite sorry. Hope to 
hear again some day.

You

Birthday Greetings
To aU the little friends having a 

birthday during the coming week, we 
wish them a most delightful celebra
tion. On our 1 i t are the following: 

Dorothy Blanchard. Perry's Point. 
Blleen Williams, Germain St, 
Sidney Torrance, St. Stephen. 
Mildred Brenan. Mecklenburg St. 
Pearl Kilpatrick. Glen Titus.
Harold Mallory. Pitt SL 
John F. Le y don, Goshen, Alb. Co. 
Ernest Murphy. West Glassville. 
Edmund Wilson. Queen SL 
Velma Good. BathursL 
Evelyn Wood. Moccan.
Gladys Trenholme, West R. 

bert Co.
Hazel Christopher, Mecklenburg St. 
Frances Gesner, Belle Isle, Anna. 

Cu„ N. S.

EDWARD C.—Your plans read well 
and I hope they turn out satisfactor
ily Glad to hear you say you wel
come tbe school days—that's always a 
sign of a good scholar. Good luck.

"MARTE J.—Your letter was a very 
neut one indeed and I did enjoy every 
hit of it. So you had lots of picnics 
too well they give as good times as 
anything could in the summer. Your 
garden was a great success I am smre, 
ami how nice of you to distribute the 
flowers to all. They carry so much 
love and thought Write often.

Al-

. TOM. R.—So many of the boys have 
been camping too, this 
I wonder if yon appreciated home and 
all it's comforts as much as 
chaps did which I heard about. Never
theless the experience is a splendid 
one for you all, and teaches you much 
you might never otherwise learn. Yes, 
we have a great many boys in our C. 
C. but it is really hard to keep count 
■because as some drop out on their six 
teenth birthday, others are contin
ually joining. Your little friend will 
be very welcome and I shall hope to 
hear from him soon.

summer, andSCHOOL DAYS.

Vacation Days are over; the school 
bell rings omee more.

gs of happy children 
flocking through the door 

Hearts high with now ambition, and 
vows that this new term 

Shall stand for work Accomplished, 
with lessons new to learn.

And t-hron go

Vacation days are over, but dreams of 
hours of play

Art with us through the Autumn, 
throughout t.he long school day; 

And thoughts of Summer gladness and 
hours free from rule 

"Make pleasanter the hours that 
must spend in school.

ANNIE G.—Thanks for 
encouraging letter. It was good to 
read aud thiak over Sorry of the ill 
nesses in your home and hope all 
well by now. You muet be 
useful as a nurse.

yonr nice

Vacation Days are over. School Days 
are here again

We’ve time for work and time for 
play; that ranch is very plain;

Gholly (to shopman): “I
____  cculd yon take that yellow tie wfth
If life wore only playtime, we d quickly I the pink spots out of the window?"

tire of Joy, Hosier: "Yes. sir. Pleased to take
But too much work, they tell u6, anything ont of the window, sir."

“makes Jack a stupid boy." C-holly: “Thanks, awf’ly. The beast
ly tiling bothers me every time I peas. 
Good mawning."

"Tho bride's dress of stTk apricot 
georgette harmonized charmingly with 
her hat of brown velvet set off with 
a .bunch of cigarettes at one side."

Bandy (newly arrive’ in Canadian 
foîest-Land i : "Wlratna beast’s yon?"

Nati-ve: “A young moose.’’
Sandy: "Och, hand ver tongue! If 

that’s a young moose. I’d like to 
une o' yer auld rats!

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join 
by sending in his or her name, address, birthday and age. 
For convenience the coupon printed below will he found 
occasionally on our page and may bd filled out and mailed 
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard. 

I wish to become a member of the Children’s Comer.

My Name is ......................................................................

Address

Birthday
*

I was bom in the year 19. . .

I
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Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives:
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