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buttercups, and then Jimmy started 
again. Sometimes he missed his new 
found friend, but when he stopped to 
look for it, he always found it chat
ting to some flower or bumble bee; 
and once, when they came to another 
brook the fairy called a butterfly, and 
sat on its back, while it caried it to 
the other side. And still they did not 
seem to get any nearer to the rainbow 

Then Jimmy heard such a sound 
that made his poor little heart ache 
with pity. A poor old man sitting on 
a rock crying with pain, 
stumbled he said and turned hie ankle, 
and he could not get to his homo 
without the aid of a crutch, and he did 
not know what to do. Jimmy looked 
and gazed longingly at the rain-bow 
that was still shining, but was getting 
more dim every minute, and then with 
out another glance he turned and went 
into the bushes and hitoted around un
til he found a stout stick that would 
màke a good crutch. He padded the 
top of it carefully with grass, and 
bound it firmly with a long daisy stem, 
and then he took it to the old man, 
who stopped moaning at once, and 
thanked Jimmy very much. "But, my 
boy," he said. I will need to lean on 
something else besides this crutch; 
so if you can walk beside me, and let 
me lean on 
much better, 
glance at the rainbow this time,—he 
knew his mother wiuld rather have 
him give a helping nano to a poor 
old man, than have all the gold in the 
world, so he looked at his little fairy 
friend, who was singing on a wild 
rose bush, and who gave him a bright 
smile and an encouraging nod, and 
then bracing his young shoulders, he 
help d the old man along as best as he

training of dull at that time cosidetod 
necessary lor a soldier.

The system was based on education 
as opposed to lestru’.ion and was at 
evolution of the ideas of Epictetus, 
the code of the Knights, the Zulus and 
Red Indians. The possibility of put 
ting responsibility on to boys and 
treating them seriously was brought 
to the proof in Mafeklng with the 
corps of boys raised by Lord Edward 
Cecil there In 1899, which led Sir Rob
ert to go Into it further.
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NàfcMy Dear Kiddies: —
Now that the days are so warm, 

and the sun is shining so brightly, 1 
can just imagine some of you spending 
all your spare nickles on ice cream. 
That is just what I feel like doing my
self. In fact if this weather continues 
with as much heat, there is danger 
of your Uncle Dick melting to a grease 
spot, and then what would you do for 
your weekly chata, eh?

That reminds me, how would one of 
you Kiddies like to be in the place of 
>our Children's Editor? I am going 
to give you a chance. Oh, no, don't 
misunderstand me, I don't mean that 
one of you are to come down to the 
Standard Office, and occupy his desk, 
or edit the Children's Page. Joking 
apart though, 1 have been wondering 
what kind of a letter you would write 
each week, to the thousands of Kid
dies who read this Corner if you had 
the job to do.

Just to find out what you would say.
! am going to offer a special prize, to 
be awarded to the boy or girl who 
sends in what is considered as the 
most interesting, and appropriate chat 
to the rest of the members. Just im
agine yourselves in my place, and 
write a letter to the readers of this 
page. Use one side of the paper only, 
and don’t forget to sign your name to 
the letter, as well as enclose the usual 
coupon, filled in. 1 shall publish the 
best chat received.

This contest is open to every boy 
and girl who reads the Corner, so get 
busy and let us see what kind ot 
editor» you are likely to be when you 
grow up.

Although a number of letters have 
t>een received regarding the proposed 
Bird Protection Society, which was 
suggested last week. 1 have not heard 
much as to whether you consider it 
would be very interesting or not. 
Personally. I think you would enjoy 
being members of such a club, as apart 
irom the kind deeds which it would 
/•rompt you to do. you have a chance 
f learning a great deal about the dif

ferent birds. Have you ever tried to
• nd out the individual characters of
• hese little feathery creatures? Whilst 
. ou are staying in the country you 
:ave a unique opportunity of making 
i study. For instance, having found 
out where a bird's nest is. just take 
up a position near, remembering to 
keep perfectly still, and you will learn 
:iuch which you never knew before.

Just the other day. I was sitting in 
:.ngs Square near where a little girl 
■ -‘s throwing bread crumbs down (or 
he birds to get. when 1 noticed 
parrow. which took particular care 
iat another bird did not manage to 
teal any piece of bread which it may 

have secured, but instead, took the 
rurnb. and dropped u among long

Presently it fiew away 
inutes returned, with ,

Carle Rigby, Hartland—-Yea all kind» 
of pictures. Glad you are enjoying the 
stories. They are better than big con
tests, etc, are they not, at least when 
the chhools are closed. What you say 
regarding conscriptln is very true, 
Hope your dad's good shooting ac
counts for a number of the Huns. No, 
only once.

Blanche Scott, Summer Hill—Olad 
to hear from you again, and to know 
that you are all well. You appear to 
be having a great time.

Doris Beaman, 163 Canterbury St. 
You should arrange to have the Stand
ard left for you at the house, and then 
when you return after the week-ends, 
you will have all the pleasure of read
ing the Children's Corner. I know of 
several boys and girls who are doing 
that. What a neat seal you use.

Helen McMullin, Sand Point—So 
you received the pendant safely. 
Glad to hear that you like sàme. 
Pleased to hear that Dorothy is help
ing to make the Corner better known 
than ever.

Julia Bernard, Sunnyslde—I am de
lighted to hear that you want to Join 
the Corner, but can hardly make out 
what It Is you do not understand as 
to the page. Except that regaining 
Fok the Fugitive of whom you ap%ak. 
He was a man who was being sovfeht 
for by readers of the Standard, and 
other peaple, but who was caught In 
Sussex, by Stella LeClair, who there
fore won the prize, which I offered as 
well as that awarded by the Standard. 
Write again soon.

George Manning, Sussex—What a 
splendid report you had from school,
I don't Imagine that there are a great 
number of members who received such 
a good one. at least 1 have not heard 
of them. Yes, Fox the Fugitive was 
caught in Sussex.

Bertha Branscombe, Cumberland
Bay—I was very sorry to hear that 
your Grandmother is no longer living. 
You have my sympathy. Although 
you tried very hard In the contest, 
you were not so successful as the win
ners, eh? You have quite a number 
of pets. You are allowed to enter the 
contest, until your sixteenth birthday. 
Write again later and let me know 
how you are enjoying your holidays.

Margaret Randolph, Gooseberry 
Cove—I have the letter, Margaret and 
the watch Is being sent you. I trust 
that you receive it safely. Please let 
me know.

Kathlen Caldwell, Florence Ville—
I have the letter regarding the sec

ond prize, and have made enquires 
about same. I am sorry it has not as 
yet reached you, but I expect that era 
you receive this letter you will have 
got the prize. Please let me know if 
it arrives safely, also if you are pleas
ed with same, by return mail.

He bad When he went back to England in 
1902 he found hie book, "Aide to Scout
ing" being used in schools for teaching 
boys. As this had been written for 
soldiers it was unsuitable tor boys and 
in 1908 Sir Robert re-wrote It (after 
an experimental boys' camp held In 
1907.) It was not then Intended to 
have a separate organization of Boy 
Scouts, but that the Boys' Brigade, the 
Junior Y. M. C. A., the Church Lads’ 
Brigade, and other recognized boys’ 
organizations would utilize the idea.

The movement grew up of Itself, and 
assumed such proportions that in 1910 
Sir Robert gave up the army and took 
charge of It. The methods, aims and 
organization of the movement under
went close examination by the Privy 
Council in 1910, and a Royal Charter 
of Incorporation was granted to It. 
His Majesty the King became its pat
ron and hie Royal Highness the Prince 
of Wales became Chief Scout tor 
Wales.

«
CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK.

- - ly and then at her wee chickens. 
She scratched about with her two yel
low feet in the dirt of the garden walk 

> very hard tor worms. Her brood of 
chickens watched her. Then they, too, 
began scratching with their yellow 
feet In the dirt very hard for worms. 
Biddy Top Knot watched them. 

It was not a very pleasant place to Then she clucked as loudly as she 
live. The sun was never able to creep could, and it seemed as if she were 
in. The rain and the frost did not I saying:
dry out of the ground. There was no “Chickens must learn their lessons, 
room underneath the stone to have too.” 
company, but no one visited the Toad.
No one wanted to visit him. He was 
the most despised creature in the 
whole garden.

The Toad
The Toad lived under one of the 

large flat stones that made the garden 
wall.

Once upon a time there was a little 
Princess who was very unhappy be
cause she was not pretty to look at 
as she thought a little princess should
be.

She sat in a garden and was sorrow
ful and cried a great deal of the time 
because she felt sure that no one 
would ever make her a queen.

One day she sat by the wall of the 
garden with her hands in her lap and 
was looking very sad. An old woman, 
very bent, and gray, and carrying a 
bundle passed along the road, autslde 
and looked over the wall.

"Why do you cry little Princess," 
she asked.

"Because I am not beautiful," the 
little princess replied, "and so I shall 
never be made a queen."

you as well, I can manage 
" " Jimmy did not even Down the road by the side of the 

pond Molly ran. At the edge of the 
Pond was Mrs. Paddle Foot, the duck, 
and behind her in a long row were all 

Every one liked the garden cat who the little Paddle Foot ducklings, round 
sat in the warm garden path. She and fluffy and web-footed, 
had a beautiful yellow and white "The school bell is ringing Paddle 
coat. She could purr when she was Foot, and I shall see my new teacher,” 
stroked. Every one liked the cricket, said Molly. I can’t stop to give you 
He came to the garden in the evening any bread crumbs now; but I will save 
and chirped a wood-night song. Every- some from my luncheon for you." 
one liked the butterfly who flew from Mrs. Paddle looked at Molly. Then 
one garden bed to another. Her hen she quacked loudly to all the lit- 
wings were orange and brown, and tie Paddle Foots and jumped into the 
she was very pretty. pond and swam about a moment. She

But the toad was dressed in a suit of swam back to shore and came up on 
dull green. He could not sing and he the bank, and quacked again to the lit- 
could not fly. tie Paddle Foots. She jumped Into

"Step on him; He's only a toad.” the water again. This time all the lit- 
said the little children who camq to tie Paddle Foot ducklings Jumped in. 
play in the garden. So the Toad too, and swam about in a long yellow 
came from under his stone only very line behind their mother, 
early in the morning and toward even- "Quack, Quack," said Mrs. Paddle 
ing. He did not want to be stepped 1 Foot, "ducklings must learn their les

sons, too."
It was a \ery hard season for the Then Molly came to the pretty white 

peach trees were eaten. There were school. The bell had stopped ringing 
not so many red cherries, and pink and she went inside with all the other 
peaches as there should haves been, children.
The buds on the rose bushes were eat- Then the new teacher gave them 
-n. too. The vegetables were eaten their beautiful new books and they be
lli rough and through by nibbling in- gan learning just as happily as Kitten 
sects. Dut this was not true in the Snowball, and Biddy l op Knot's chick- 
garden in which the Toad lived. ens. and the Paddle Foot Ducklings.

Here, the trees were loaded with Creatures and children, and everyone 
bright cherries and large peaches, have lessons, to get. some in school, 
Their branches almost touched the: and some outside 
ground. The rose bushes were cover-1 • • ■
ed with red, and pink, and white, and [ + 
yellow roses. Every one who parses j 
said :

The idea of the dress of the scouts 
was taken from a sketch of Sir Rob
ert’s dress in Kashmir in 1897—In 
•very detail. The fleurde-lys badge 
was that which Sir Robert used tor 
Scouts in the 6th Dragoon Guards; 
it was taken from the sign of the 
north point of the compass, as shown 
on maps aa a guide to their orientat-Yery slow and tiresome work it was 

too. and the old man groaned at every 
step. Deeper and deeper they went 
Into th® woods, and oh! how beautiful 
everything was. 
help but admire it.

"Why don't you go out into the 
world and find someone who can make 
you beautiful?" asked the old woman 
as she started on her way. And this 
seemed like such a new adventure 
that the little Princess went out and 
through the garden-gate and started 
down the road.

The old woman had disappeared as 
if the road had taken her into gray 
dust.

But before the little Princess had 
gone very far she overtook a boy. He 
was stumbling along the road as if it 
were hard for him to find his way. 
He put out his hand and touched the 
little Princess’s sleeve.

' Where are you going?" he asked. 
"I am goto* to find ‘comeone who 

will help to make me beautiful,” the 
little Princess said. I am not pretty 
enough to be a queen."

"Wait awhile and help me," said the 
little boy. "I am blind and I cannot 
find my way home.

So the Princess took the blind boy's 
hand In hers and walked along with 

I him, leading him very gently, until 
they came to the cottage by the side 
of the road where they lived.

Then the little Princess went on 
hurrying, for she felt that she had lost 
a great deal of time. But before she 
had gone very far, she saw a little 
girl standing by the edge of the woods 
and crying. When the little girl saw 
the Princess, she looked up and asked, 
"Where are you going?"

"I am going to find someone who 
will help me to be beautiful," the little 
Princess said, 
enough to be a queen."

"Wait awhile and help me," said the 
little girl. "My mother is 111, and I 
went to the dairy to fetch her some 
milk and eggs; but 1 have no money, 
and they say that I must pay."

The little Princess pulled from the 
silk bag at her side a bright gold piece 
She had but two of them to buy her
self food on her journey, but she gave 

and one to the child. "This is to pay for 
the milk and eggs,” she said. Then 
the little girl laughed with happiness 
Her smile was as bright as the sun
shine that came through the trees 
and lighted them both.

“Now I must make great haste," 
thought the little Princess. “It Is get
ting on in the day and I am no more 
beautiful than when I started." But 
she had gone only a little way when 
she came suddenly on the same old 
woman, who had spoken to her in the 
morning.

"Did you do as I bade you?" asked 
the old woman.

"Yes said the little Princess. But I 
am still ugly to look at," she added 
dropping her head.

"Oh no you are not,” said the old 
woman, * Look," and she held a little 
mirror before the face of the Princess.

A strange thing had happened. The 
little Princess's eyes In leading the 
blind boy had grown as bright as stars 
Her hair was aa shining as the gold 
piece she had given away.

"Shall I ever be Queen," asked the 
little Princess.

The old woman took a small gold 
crown from the bundle she carried 
and set it upon the little Prlncees’s 
head.

"You are a Queen, my Dear," she

ion.

Jimmy could not 
Then they sat 

down to rest, and Jimmy could not 
help it. (poor little chap) he was so 
tired, that before he knew it, he went 
sound aslfep. They were almost as large as real 

blue and white dishes. They were a 
great many of them, a teapot, and n 
sugar bowl, and a milk pitcher, and 
four cups, and tour saucers, and four 
plates.

They came to Dolly’s and Molly's 
house early In the morning of Thanks
giving Day. As soon as Dolly and 
Molly saw them, they Jumped up and 
down and clapped their hands and 
shouted together.

“Oh they are mine! The blue and 
white china dishes are mine!" Then 
Dolly took the box of dishes in her 
arms and hugged, and Molly took 
away the box of dishes from Molly and 
hugged them. Then Dolly tries to 
take the box back. This made the 
dishes feel badly. They rattled about 
and said as well as they could :

"Dishes tor two, dishes tor two,. 
Some for Molly and some for you."

So Dolly and Molly set the blue and 
white china dishes on their little 
round table, and Dolly began to divide

And when he awoke:—why there 
sitting all around him, was a whole 
band of fairies! and they all clapped 
their hands when he opened his eyes ; 
and the little fairy who had travelled 
beside him for so long came and sat 
on his knee, and told him the most 
wonderful thing! He said the old 
who was so lame was really a very 
wealthy prince and a member of their 
fairy ring, and they had turned him 
Into the old man. just to test Jimmy 
and to see what kind of stuff he was 
made of. "And now Jimmy, you are 
to come with us to his castle in the 
hills, for he wants to t^lk to you.” 
So the small boy followed the bright 
little fairies again until they came to 
the prince's home, where the gates 
were opened by unseen hands for 
them, and closed noiselessly after 
them. And the prince welcomed him 
with a charming smile that made Jim 
my forget all about how his shoulders 
had ached under the old man's weight.
Jimmy/*" the prince said kindly, "you 

did not find your pot of gold at the 
base of the rainbow, but your kindly 
deed to the old man who needed help 
is so appreciated, that I w’ant you to 
bring your mother hear to my castle, 
and live with me all the days of your

Jimmy was delighted of course, and 
when his mother came and heard the 
story, she was very proud indeed of 
her little boy. And on his twenty- 
first birthday, the prince presented 
him with a golden pot filled with gold
en coins, and so. they all lived happy 
ever after

i

Animal Stories
"The garden was never so lovely

before. Just see row muen prettier it The following are a few stories sel
ls than the gardens across the road." ! ected on account of their interest and 
That was just xvhat the gardener value, as showing the wisdom, and 
thought, too. devotion of some of our dumb friends.

"Who has been helping me to take If you know of any others please 
care of my garden?" asked the garden- send particulars in to Uncle Dick, The

Standard, and where possible enclose 
a picture of the animal In question.

. but in a few
another small- 

• bird, and both alighting near when 
:e crumbs were, in among the long 
"ass. proceeded to feed the younger 
reature. which I soon concluded must 
e it s baby” bird.
The incident was small, and un- 

iiportant. but it just goes to show 
hat might be learned as to our feath 

'•ed friends, if we watch their little

Ith
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N"One blue and white plate for yon, 
Molly and one tor me," she said. "One 
tor a little loaf of bread for you, and 
one for a little loaf of frosted cake 
tor me."

Then Dolly looked at the dear little 
blue and white cups and saucers. 
There was a blue flower on each cup. 
On each saucer there was only a blue 
band.

■“Two saucers for you and two cups 
for me," said Dolly, 
reached out her arms and pulled the 
blue and white teapot and the sugar 
bowl and the milk pitcher toward her.

"Here is one cover for you, Dolly, 
and here is another cover for you." 
she said, -holding the teapot and sugar 
bowl fast. "Then I shall have the milk 
pitcher," exclaimed Dolly taking it 
away from Molly.

Then Dolly and Molly looked at each 
other’s frowning face and at the little 
play table with the mixed up play dlsh-

II.
The cat sat and basked in the path 

and purred. She had done nothing to 
help the gardener. The cricket chirp
ed as if he were playing a little fiddle.
But he had done nothing to help the 
gardener. The butterfly flew from 
one part of the garden to another.
Her orange and brown wings were 
bright in the sunlight. She was very 
pretty to look at. But she had done 
nothing to help the gardener.

From his *iark hole beneath the 
large flat stohe in the garden wall, the 
Toad peeped. He wanted to see if 
anyone who would step on him were 
near. No, he saw that it would be 
safe. Out he hopped, a tiny black in
sect was flying toward the red rose 
tn\. The Toad opened his great ugly 
moi*_h wide. Snap, he closed it again 
and that was the end of the insect.

‘My good little friend,” said the 
gardener, "It is you who have helped 
to make my garden beautiful." This 
was quite true. Very early In the 
morning and toward evening each how they had been always been to
day the Toad had been busy and use- gether. and the last days, when the 
ful. He had eaten the insects that end was near, the little girl had asked 
would have hurt the garden. them all to take care of her pet when

You are the most useful one in the she was gone. They had all promised 
garden," said the gardener, and the and all meant to be faithful. When 
Toad was very happy. they returned from the funeral they

The children watched him beside searched for the cat, but she was no- 
his dark. little house. "Our friend, where about. Two weeks of violent 
the Toad.” they called him now. storms followed, at the end of which

a visit was made to the graveyard. 
Here they found the faithful little cat, 
half buried by the snow, dead across 
the grave of the child. My father lik
ed to add to his story, "They are little 
strangers, the cats; we must get a 
better acquaintance with them.”

A CAT'S DEVOTION.
"I am not pretty

In Dauphan county, Pennsylvania, 
in a country burial place, there is yet 
to be seen a child's grave. If you read 
the stone, you will learn that the little 
grave was made more than eight years 
ago. But what you will not see nor 
may not read is that among those whoi 
mourned for the little girl that was 
buried there so long ago was one whose 
grief was such that It led her to come 
twelve miles across the snow 
through the bitter cold to lay down 
her own little life upon that grave.

Just a little house cat.
The dead girl was my father’s sister, 

and so many times one would speak 
111 of a cat or say, "The cat loves the 
home not the individual," I have heard 
him say, "No, you are wrong, they 
love so well that they die of it.”

Then he would tell of this cat,—tell 
how his sister had cared for her and

»-■ J jl
If you come across any such, 

ist write and tell me about it, as 1 
.ould love to publish such little stor 
s. tor the interest and benefit of
‘hers Then Molly

W :th best wishes and heaps of

■ ri
V ■ ^

From your A

Birthday Greetings i£
Uncle Dick wishes many happy re

turns to the following Kiddies who 
will celebrate their birthdays during 
the next few days.

Elizabeth Hinzkes, Bathurst. N. B. 
Willard Hawkes. The Range.
Anna Hayes, Hd. of Millstream. 
Frances R. Spright. Weleford. 
Griffith Bishop. 77 Meckleburg St. 
Alma Price, Evandale.
Nan Coleman. City.
Helen Robinson. Perry's Point. 
Katherine McLaughlin, Milltown. 
May Brooks. 31 High St.
Hugh Me Vicar. Summer St. 
Grenville Craft. St. Stephens. 
Willie Klllam, City.
Myrna Y. Smith, Sussex.
Autine Cosman, Springfield.
Edward Howard. City.
Le Baron Stubbs. City.

.
Children s Editor. 1
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IA Kindly Deed The little china dishes did not look 

as beautiful to Dolly and Molly as 
they had at first.

The two lttle sisters went away 
from the play room. After they had 
gone, the wind blowing in through the 
play room door rattled the little blue 
and white dishes. They seemed to 
say again:

Dishes for two, dishes tor two
Some tor Molly and some for you.
Then mother came In and heard the 

rattling, clattering, song of the mixed 
up little dishes. She began straight
ening them out, putting each cup in 
Its own saucer and the covers to their 
proper places upon the tea pot and 
sugar bowl and milk pitcher. Upon 
each of the little blue and white plates 
she laid two fat hurkey sandwiches 
and a thick slice of frosted cake.

How beautiful the table and the lit
tle blue and white china dishes looked 
now! Then Mother called Dolly and 
Molly. They came back laughing with 
happiness and sat down to their 
Thanksgiving party.

And Dolly made Molly eat one of 
her turkey sandwiches because! t had 
a little more tniltey inside than Dol

d hLBy F. C. McD.
I lie summer holidays had begun. 

- ,lll Jimmie had seen all his little 
Miends depart, one by one for the

É
V:He had coaxed his mother 

'ery hard to take him too, but she 1
very poor, and had to work hard 

for a living—sometimes she washed, 
and sometimes she went out by the 
day. and that was when Jimmie found 
lf so long and lonely. His daddy that 
he loved so. hud gone to the war and 
had been killed, and he felt he had a 
'ery big position to fill, in looking 
after his mother Still he was only a 
little boy after all. and he certainly did 
want to go to the couniry 
sitting on the steps in the back yard 
wishing that he had something to play 
with, when it began to rain—great 
big drops that chased him into the 
house

?

)1
THE FIRST LESSON

A tall man walking down a 
road, saw rushing towards him. what 
he took to be a monstrous dog, in a 
vtry wild manner. To the man it ap
peared to be suffering from madness, 
so that although he loved animals, the 
sight of such a dog, made his heart 
beat fast, and beads of perspiration 

Then the sun began to shine stood out on his brow.
?nd • tïer® oh: such a At last the two met face to face,

eautiful rainbow. Now Jimmie had when—lo, what was the man’s sur- 
always been told that at the base of prise to find that instead of a mad dog, 

/■ajûbow. where it goes down to it was but a playful puppy, of mild as- 
meet the earth there is a pot of gold, pect, and soft tender eyes, with tall 
andh! fought oh! how lovely it all awagging.

bea he ,c°uld flnd it. Dropping a stone which he had been
Then his mother would not have to carrying in his mouth, the young dog 
work any more, and they could go in looked up at the man’s face, as if to 
•k ui C^UDLry and stay as lon6 as say : "I’d be obliged to you if you would 
they liked. So he got himself ready a throw the stone for me to run after, 
lunch and away he started to look for and thus play with me."

™*derful treasure. He walked Puppy looked foolish, awkward, but 
and walked and was beginning to feel lively, and as innocent as could be. 
pret*f rî.rwv but be,could not seem to whilst the man ceased to tremble, as 
reach the beautiful shining rainbow hitherto, feeling quite relieved to find 
He came to a brook at last, and sat that Instead of some savage beast, 

t.°.eat *Vis lunch- He was just here was a playful puppy, 
biting into a nice piece of bread when How often one finds it thus in life 
be saw the funniest little fairy that Instead of some bugbear toll of sicken
ïî * Ta'llî the edge ln* dre«d haunting us, it "Dissolves as
of a daisy at his feet. Good morning" morning dew.”

*Q°°f £0rnl.nK ’ 3ald 0008 GUARD THE CHILDREN.
'‘““J,; "e you looking for some- Police dogs as life guards may be-

And then Jim- come common soon, says the Mtnae- 
told It, how he had heard about the apolls Journal. The other day, when 
pot of goid at the base of the rainbow, the children of Mr. and Mrs. John 8. 
and of how he wanted so to And it, be- Phipps dashed Into the surf at Palm

? W“ ,poor.V.aBd he B“cb' th*y w«r« accompanied by two wanted her to have nice things to large police dogs.
?*,er Uke other P“Pl«- The children swam about, the do*. 

The little fairy waa very sympathet* swimming alongside of them-ns guard- 
“f *“?• ”*rer “ Jimmy talked. Ians. Ths dogs had been trained as 

and then lte*id "If you will watch life guards, and nmased the spec tat
carefully for tome kind deed to do. ors by their still end fidelity ^

I can help you. and who The children, who ere expert swim 
■ .old „w*_my.<,,<” fln<l ■th* P01 01 ™«r*' P1»*»* at twlng m dl.trees 

.gold, or something equal to It." So Whichever way they awam the dog. 
JhnmyOnlahad his lynch, he offered were right beside them. Mr. Phipps 

(ticy some of it, but the dainty lit- had them trained to swim dote to n 
U!e creators had lu’t sates of ross child In difficulty, offering thetr sturdy 
rme wlttl Um better frotg backs IdWffta

MR. JOHN o. KENT, 'a man of 
wealth and extensive business in
terests, who has refused to accept 
any remuneration whatever for his 
services as General Manager of the 
Canadian National Exhibition, pre
ferring to serve the public tree of 
charge. He is President of the To
ronto Board of Trade and has been 
on the Exhibition Board since 1906 
always showing a close interest in 
the work. He was President in 1912- 
i3’ the two best years in the history 
of the institution. Mr. Kent is head 
of the Boy Scouts in Toronto and 
Is identified with many philanthropic 
enterprises. Long and continued Ai
nes» has compelled Dr. Oit, Manaeer 
since 1908, to seek a long rest.

"The school bell is ringing, 
play with you any longer. Snowball." 
Molly said as she set the white kitten 
down on the kitchen floor beside its 
mother.

The old cat looked up into Molly’s 
face and then at her fluffy little white 
baby. She put one soft paw on Snow
ball’s little pink nose. Then she wash
ed her own face, and, presently, the 
kitten was washing her face, too, tor 
she had learned the way.

"Kittens must learn their lesson, 
too! mewed the old mother pussy.

Molly ran out of the door and down 
through the garden. She passed Biddy 
Top Knot, her little bantam hen. with 
the brood of little chickens about her.

ringing and I 
have my new school bag here," Molly, 
called back. "I can’t feed you. Biddy 
Top Knot, until I come home."

The little bantam hen looked at Mol-

can't

LETTER RECEIVED FROM GIRL 
WHO CAPTURED FOX THE 

FUGITIVE.

Sussex, N. B.
July 24th, 1917.

•aid.

Dear Uncle Dick:—
I received the two dollars you sent 

me today. I was so pleased when 1 
got it and I want to thank you ever so 
much. I am glad now that I tried 
hard to get Mr. Fox and also glad that 
I am a member of Uncle Dicks Corner. 
I am sorry that I have no picture to 
send you Thanking you for your nice 
letter and gift, I know that I shall al
ways have vour good wishes.

Bye, Bye,

Scout Notes
iy’®.

And Dolly made Molly eat a piece 
of cake because it had thicker frost
ing than Molly’s, 
girls sang together the song of all the 
little blue and white dishes : 
“‘Thanksgiving for two. Thanksgiving 

for two.
Thanksgiving for me, dear, but first 

tor you."

The idea of training boys as scouts, 
dates from 1884 when Sir Robert Bad- 
en-Powell applied it to recruits in his 
regiment and, in revised form, from 
1897 to young soldiers in the 6th Drag
oon Guards. He had found the good 
of developing the man’s character be
fore putting upon Mm the routine

Then both little
"The school bell is

and quick as a flash his splendid brush 
waved his appreciation, and with a 
trustfulness rare to see he turned 
back to me and held up his lame toot, 
as if to see if my friendly tone and 
manner were genuine. I stooped to 
offer help, and did all I could by ex
tracting a piece of glass, and treated 
hlm as I would one of my own. He 
could not thank me enough for the 
kind turn, and now he is my friend 
f crever. He never passes me by with» 
out a cordial greeting and a than* 
you that is as true as any word ma* 
could offer.

Stella LeClair.

A GRATEFUL DOG.
The Scotch collie is one of the most 

sagacious of our-hlghly bred dogs. As 
I walked across the college campus 
today a beautiful young collie that be
longs to one of the professors met me 
and lifted a most appealing look to me, 
as lf to test me," writes Dr. H. B. Ar 
buckle in Collie Folio. "Seeing that 
he was limping, I spoke In kindly tones

TWELVE BABIES ARE DYING EVERY HOUR
IN GREAT BRITAIN

Ignorance and Neglect Are Responsible for Much of the Infant Mortality in Canada 

Parents. Teachers and Educators Can Do Much to Ameliorate These Conditions 

SEE THE POWERFUL ARTICLE
A DOMINION-WIDE BABY WEEK

IN THE AUGUST
EDUCATIONAL REVIEW

— ............—■ ■

10c. per Copy, Post Free, Direct from Publishers, 102 Prince William Street,
St. John, N. B. Yearly Subscription, $1.00, Including Postage.

Iperhaps
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CONTEST COUPON

Name

Address

School

Birthday. 

Naqfc® of Teacher...

A*e... Grade.

The Blue Dishes

The Princess’ Desire

Unde Dick’s Chet
With the Children

t

THE HOMl 
THE WOR

Here are Relai 
Activities o 
Home, Fasi

HOUSEWIVES' LEAGUE DE* 
8TRATION.

Crowds outside the wareroom 
the McClary Manufacturing Comi 
and crowds within the rooms test 
to the success of the demonstn 
given under the auspices of the H< 
wives' League yesterday afterncx 

Miss Della Saunders, of Fredqrl 
was the demonstrator, and she s 
to a very attentive audience, 
and then one could hear a whlspi 
"I only cook mine thirty minutes 
"I always let mine stand over i 
and you can’t tell them from the ! 
fruit," but that only proved the i 
est taken in the various methods 

Beginning with the proper wa 
sterilize the Jars Miss Saunde 

a very clear manner described 
^canning of salmon and other m 

r#ibe method of canning meat a 
purchase the meat when it is ch< 
than in the summer; the cannli 
plums and strawberries by two i 
ods, sterilizing all at once and b; 
intermittent method, lasting 
three days time; the proper wi 
,can vegetables such as peas, t 
■quash and corn, and gave many 
able recipes and hints for food 
■ervatlon.
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Buy Y< 
You

f You purchase flour 
the bag ?

It’s used every day i 
cafiy as you do the 
Next time you go at
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