thie eurative proper-
e e o
i el
o de” eyTup,
a few

rmwod

dﬂlﬂ:ﬁt z%.ﬁonﬁn of
nto & 16-oz, tle and
ith syrup, using either
| sugar syrup, clarified
- or.dorn. syrup, as de.
t s é‘llo‘ o‘fl hlidlr
up then you ecould buy
u.vu' $2, Tastes

yer spoils, .

% reparation

T s -

terelief, (It loosens the

e ST I s
¥ e

ity that it 1s realty

1 nevally overcome the
ind for bronchitis, eroup,
bronchial asthma, there
st Tuable concentrated
enuine Norway pine ex-
een ured l:m- generptions
Zhs.
a1 tment, ask your
%ommn*l:ex_nf <Pinex” with
and  don’t accept any-
rapteed to eive -hohé: ~

e A
2 1919

year of Business
Dom:nion
\sstirance
MPANY

its Policyholders

1957741
——

.SIPPRELL
Prov, Mg,

Al

1 8

fip ma srm. 1k tha Liwr

t

butions which may be sent to me are

£| ¥our Gollar each month 1

e word your letters and stories apl
idly, but you ‘are 4 poor writer and ¥}

£

g

gsl

i

1

g
E:ovs

2
8

very fortunite boy to
;;!(:0 Yhings. " That idea’

8
H
g
R

13
¥

2
§

3
i
i

ahd of course you need
¢0 win it. But just he
to  tell you. eomething

|
E
2

<

hope to see an Improvement soon.
Practice now while you are young
h to change your style, You are

not printed unless sidered worthy
and of ; You ¢an easily un
dergtand it would not be fair ‘o
the other members to fill the page
with things just because the' kiddios
sent them, unless they helped to
uake good reading and were of some
interest, so doh't farget that you may
not be the best judge of just what is
best to print on our own Children's
goa-nor. “You' are wppouﬂu to write

ers - o¢casionally to Unclé 'Dick,
telling all abouk yourselves, what you
see in the Nature's world, your schaol
work, your play and doings, and each
letter is answered om our page. Gen-
erally the first swsne and initial are
placed beforo the anewer, so that any
personal remarks may be in i ¢ertain
degree . private, Besides all these ad-
vantages, we-have .coniests which
have been the means of adding to the
enjoyment of all our members; mnot
only do they, give pleasure, but ‘they
aid the young folks to develop their
talents either in painting, drawing,
guessing, observing, .and many
other ways. ' Many prizes have been
won on these contests and dozens \of
the members: who are how 'past.the
age for winning prizes could tell you of
useful and valuablo'giits they have re-
ceived. Even thourh our membérs
must reach their sixtoenth birthday
some day, that does pot mean th
capnot; eontribute to our page;.
means m cannot

and do mot appear in our birthday
lists,

To you, little friends, I think I have
made everything quite clear, and I
truat that the older members will ex-
plain to the younger brothers and sis-
ters just what it means tq join our
Club, and to any new friends you-may
make as well. Al are weleome, and
we haye mapy bandreds as:members
all the' time." Most organizations have
their mottoes, and you will always
find ours on the top of pur page. It 18
“Kindly deeds;make, happy -lives."
Then we pledge purselyes to be kind
and helpful to &l dumb friends, and
experiences of helping the birds and|
apimals hayve made many a little one’s
letter very ipterdsling: 8o mow, kid-
dies you have a vary good idea of the
aim and object of our page. * You have
a chaned aslo of corresponding with
other members’ whom you may meet
later in life in college or in the busi-
ness world, and many have enjoyed
the letters.axchabged amorg the mem-
bers, even though they may not as yet
have seen each other. With all these
advantages and privileges we are a
very happy group. Let us all do our
“share to, make the C. C. what we often
wish ft to Be, ‘and” thosd whé have
often wished they could bgiong to the

Children's Corner. will surely feel af-|

ter reading this that we have room for
all. “Then 16t us show by our living
that we do kindly deeds and make
many liveg happier.

As ever a friend to all the boys and

girla. R

; “Néw Members

Some mew friends have joined our
Children's Corner lately, #nd We are
very pleased to welcome them. Per-
haps some of you who -have belonged
for some time would® 1ike {o. write
these new members a'lottef. Many a
happy correspalidence has started !n
this way and the partigipantd “bave
enjoyed the, exchangigg-of_{6iters so
mych that I #ke hﬂn!‘cike \:ﬁ sngg::-
tign occasionally:: Bie ut ‘qne néar
your own age if You prg’lﬂ\- and tell
them how glad we are to count them
among; pur new friends. 1 x foday’s
new lists are the followhg:" 4

Grace 'S. Fenwiok, age..ten years;
address, Fénwick P: 0., Kings Co. |

Willlam Bruce. MeL.. Suttom, @
thirteen years; . address, Woods

Mildr Bﬂ%m ten years; ad:
drps: I:x‘;lm aty Kings Co., N. 8.
Go?doné;g iriot, .g® twblie yoars;
address; @afé’ Mf. Finnise, Evandale,
Kings Co. @ity 28 EEy "
Agnes I. g’iewenm, age’ ten years;
address, | /)

onv:,"‘;'n,qwﬁ
addresg, Anaganee,

Marion A,

“Tommy Tucker is the worst boy in}:

school, Harry, and I want you to keep
as far away Irom him as you possibly
San™ o -
“I do, mother. He stays ot the head
of the class most of the time”
d :

Pat.—You must 2’ got weighed with
fyour coat on.

Mike~An’ Ol did nol. Ol beld it

’ b

oy well days. Woulds g 2 .

not by any means the only fellow I
'give that advice to, there are many
Just’ like you. . Thanks ‘for the lttle
story, it is fine. Pl >

JIM C~=¥ou seem to be ‘énjoyi
lité with all the winter sports an
they are thédealthy kind too. What
a great dog 'you must have.¢o haul you
two sp far. Of course on the river ice
it is level and no climbs for him. Then
skating back is good exarcige for you,
Thanks for the many geod wishes.
Hope to healr soon againe

e i
. NETTH) M.—You are indeed quite
a stranger and I was glad to hear
you not forgotten all about the C.
C. “How mnice 'you feed -the birds so
often, I'ani sure they are very grate-
ful to. you and know you get as much
piéasure from doing it as they do by
erjoying the treats. Don't be so long
in writing us next time.

RATHHRINE G.-—Very -sorry you
'buye been' i, but glad yon are get-
| ting. well Agaln and was so pleased to
krnow that you enjoyed our ‘page ‘so
much whild yow:weva'/shut in. Yes,
that is the time whep others bave
wished for a C. C. in each day's paper,
tut that would be tou often for the

-2

OLIVE B. ;).—'nm was g real nice
little l6tter ¥ou sent’ and ‘tow 1 can
! feel much better acquainted with you,
How nice that you" Wert so”well re-
membered at Chrisgmas time. Does
S ever “auli yor en your' sled or
perhaps he i8 only a little - fellow,
Wilte® agatl‘Somo day:* 0"

REG. “T—80 glad to get your let-
ter'and to'hear of all your doings. It
must Wave been pretty"in thé woods
afler that 1dst sndwiall’” '™

MARION ‘A, "J~p plessed to have
you join our Club and hépe you will
érjoy being one of us. Shall ook for-
wand, (9, goiting. a leiter soon and hear-
ing all about, yourself so that we may
b Jbetter inted

HORACH . B.—What }* ¢ time
you-hdave beam having. *No, 1 never
wasion skils and always thought they
loocked dangerous on of.offi All the
other gports you mentioned 1 bave in-
dtiged in-and like them-#me:

P i W

Birthday (Greetings

{ those of you who celebrate your birth-
day during the coming week. On our
list ‘are the following:
Dorothy E. ‘Berry, Sussex.
George Clarke, Benton.
George Faudel, Newcastle
Bertha Stone, - City.
Austin ‘Walton, Shemogue.
William B. MclL. Sutton, Woodstock.
Miidred May Dow, St George,
Rose Ryan, Bloomfield,
Hazel Maxwell, City.
Loretta Maxwoll, City.
Gordon Keith Sewards, Hibernia.
Douglas F. Clarke, Springfield, Mass.
Olive B. Dunfie!d, Anagance.
Nettie Johnston, Loch Lomond.
Ernestine Paine, Gooseberry Cove,
Eri¢ Gordon, Iredericton Jet.
Kathlean Bowes, City.
Jennie Moore, Russiagornis,
, Edith Gregory, City,
Alice Hearns, Woodstock,
Vera Gibbs, City.
Laura Prince, Haimpatead.
Alberta Johnston, Welsford.
Bya, Petersen,  Salmoghursi,
Olive Alcorn, Speerville, Debec.
Clara Gosline, Public Landing.

THE BEDTIME HOUR
Aq'the peatiine’ hotr ‘afpréachds
And stars beginto peep, ° °

We alimb. the stairs ‘together
Ty seek the garden of sleep.

First. ji's .4 romp, ithen & story,

No mmatter how tired they may be,

When tueked in snugly Ok mother,
il you lie down with me.”

21k

A very jolly wish from the C. C. for
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done any dmw‘
n

the tub went to g some curtains

beavy hammer on the ——, it snapped off short gnd pretty soon
the room was flooded. The dots will show you what breke.

Lm-w Reggle had been playing submarines in the bath room

whei. his aunt came up and being very fussy made him stop.
Regglo was very much hurt because he couldn't see that he had
But his aunt after letting the water run out of

in the bathroom, dropped a

" Marked By

(Continued from lnst week.)
“Clothed? What do yonm mesa?’
wae Harry's pussled query. e
“He carpies ‘a stiletto. The Caw-'
orristi ‘call that being ‘clothed,’ ” 1o
plied the ginl,

to mse his gtiletto,” laughed Archie,
whe had an English

s8R’ boy’s usual come
tempt for a knife, “But what is this
Camorristi yéu k_eep on talking aboat,

Antonetta ?”’

many there are BOW.”

A~

The Cari;orr_

“Wh i
nnlly?"m does "'#.‘1"%’.“ command, us

when the lads found themselves n
the midst of a. with four men,
one of whom Salvadgre, while the
others were § ently ke him to
have been .his hers,

h;‘hak to the waill” -shouted Ar-
chie.

“All right responded ‘Harry, cheer-
fully. “Keep hold: of the girl.”

The two lads hit out right and left,
backing against the ‘wall .as they
fcught, so° that the ememy shouid not
be able to get ‘behind thém, and ai-
ways 'keepitig their agsailants from An-
toretta. It was-not an’'easy task 1o
protect her. Salvadore and his three
comrades pushed the boye about, ex-
changing blows with them, but evi-
dently only with the object of getting
the girl away.© Not a word was spok-
en. .

“Look out for the knife, Archie!”

Harry shouted this warning in a
veice strained by terror—but hot on
his own accoumt.” He tad “éeem the
gleam of a blade i the light that
came from a distant streef-lamp, and
he knew chat Salvadore was in the
act of striking with his stiletto at his
brother, whose left arm was around
Antonetta. There was an involuntary
grunt from Salvddore. Archie Seaforth
had released Antonetta, seized Salva-
dore's right wrist with his left hand,

fist in the Neopolitan's chest.

“Well hit, Archie!” cried Harry.
“Do it again! I'll keep the others off.”

Salvadore was struggling fiercely
with Archie, as Harry hurled himseif
berween them and the three other Nea-
politans, while Antonefta, wedged in
to an angle of the wall, by the side
of Archie and close to Salvadore,
could not move hand or foot.

“Drop that knife!” ordered Archie.
“It will be the worse for you if you
don't.” )

Salvadore showed his teeth umder
his black moustache, as he snarled, in
Italian: “The Camorristi fears noth-
ing!"”

“Save me!” gasped Antonetta.

(Continued. next week.)
——— -

BUDDY THE SQUIRREL,

“That 1 do n&i bw. But people
who are not of the Camorristi have to

derstand, and—and=-they say that the

Camorra will often help one of its

men when he desires to marry—or

g;mlah—a girl who does wmot want
m. :

A
‘Ut is what they call men who be-‘ “Well, I don't thipk the Camorra

iong to the Camorra,” she answered,
An gow. cautions tones, as the throe
stopped at the foot of the church
steps, where it was too open for any-
one 0 bé eavesdropping. “The Cam-
orra i secret, and can do anything
Hundreds of men belong to it here in
Naples.” :
™ “Fishermen?” R
“Not only fishermen. ' There " are
men high in rask, of ald and great
families, who have taken the oath.
Merchants, owners of ships, officers
lawyers, and gentlemen who live on
their money—all these are in the Ca-
morra. . They have to swear a fear-
fui' oath'on an irow crucifix. Thaoy
are tald to: come again after weeks
bava passed. If they are then cow
sidered worthy to becamé Camorristi,
twec knives of a eertain shape are giv.
en to them, and therealter they must
obey, the chief of their section of ths
no. matier what he com-
mands. . There used to be twelve seo- !
tins in Naples. 1 don’t know how

will help “alvadore to marry you—
or punislr you, either. At least, not
this evening,” declared * Archie, as
they .moved swiftly along the narrow
street, Antonetta betwéém the two
brothers. 2
CHAPTER. JIL

The sun had gone down behind the
nountains by this timé, and the fre-
quent narrow slits betwean the houses
which led to hovels in ghe rear gap-
ed black and forbidding, The faces
of men and women looked out from
the slits here and there, Quiet as the
street was, it gave the boys the im-
pression that it was crowded with
watchful suspicious people, just out of
sight.

“Let's walk in the middle of the
road,” suggested Harry, &

“Good idea,” assented Archie. b
don't like those alley-ways. I suppose
our amiable friend, Salvadore, is hid-
ing in one of them.”

The words bad hardly 'Been spoken

He is a dear little fellow this new

| pay taxes, and uo,v times there are|friend of mine, a little gray squirrel
“We'll take eare he has mo chance Burders which th@'police cannot un-lyno tives in a hollow of a tree near

! our &chool.

He knows four of us boys well, and
somelimes comes to meet us: If he
does not meet us we call Buddy! Bud:
dy! and out he pops.

Buddy will sit on my head and
| shoulders and take d- nut ‘out of my
! hand, crack it open, and does not leave
a particle of meat in the nut.

We love 1im, and he is not a- bit
afraid of us, and he will not go hun-
gry as long as we boys are around.—
Dcuglas Clarke, member of C, €.

A man weat into a barber's shop
and, taking off his hat and coat, said
he wanted his hair out. He was com-
pletely bald save for a little fringe of
hair at the back of his head! He sat
dewn in the chair and the barber put
the sheet around him.

“Shall I :ake off my collar?”
the man.

“No, sir,” said<the barber; “and you
can keep your: hat on if' you like

b e 4

asked

Everybody a Salesman.

Bvery boy and girl should study
salesmanship. I you never sell any-
thing else vou must sell yourself to
others; you must convince people that
you are worth something.

AWAY IF You
PoN'T..... |

P Labvtag U yonng Do ConTor Qul ofln U Xomas: foarlinig —

A

ard delivered a powerful blow with his ||

3 a heavenly bodyd an
leave a biack substance?

2. Behead a seat and leave an im-
plement?

3. Behead what sport
and leave a girl's name.

4. Behead a covering and leave a
grain?
. 5. Behead a D
and leave a liquid?

f. Behead a vegetable and leave to
orush ?

is popular

e for winter fun

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
PUZZLES. ’
1.—January,

2.—Word Square—
SENOW
NOEKA
ORAL
WALL
2.—Misging Words—Mate,
Team, Tame.

Meat,

4 —Brain T;L—By inserting the
letter T six times in the string of O's
we learn that the father said to his

son,
“TOOT OTTO TOOT.”
And the boy's name found in the
middle of the sentence is OTTO.

Conundrums.
Why is a hound like a man with a
bald head? Becayee he makes a little
hare (hair) go & long way,

When may bread be said to be alive?
When it has a Mttle Indian in it,

Why doeg a sculptor die a most hor-
ribe death? Because he makes faces
and busts.

Why do we generally dub a city her
or she? Because about a city there
is 80 much bustle and because she has
cutskirts.

Why is a pig’s brain larger than any
other animal's? Because he has a
hog's head full, 3

What ia ihe difference between a
youny lady and a mouse? One
charms the he's, the other harms the
cheese.

What is the difference between a
gardener and a Chinaman? Ope
keeps the lawn wet the other keeps
the lawn dry (laundry.)
A TROUBLESOME FELLOW.
By Benjamin F. Leggett.

There's a littie old fellow without any
crown,

Sometimes he is black and sometimes
he is brown;

But whatever his color, or shade of
his hair

He spoils all the castles we build in
the air!

He is slender and small, but the mis.
chief he brings

Troubles the children as well as the
kings !

The Czar and the Kafser must yield

. to his sway, ?

And even the Sultan cannot disobey !

The lofty and lowly, the short and the
tall,

The sober and smiling, the great und'
the smali,

The aged and youthful—whatever be.
fall,

This little old fellow
them all!

just troubles

If the weather were clear, what games
we could play!

But alas! this old fellow
round in the way,

And in spite of our longing, or even
our frown,

The clouds thicken up and the
tumbles down !

“I# I were a man"—there
annoy.

And the youth
only a bay!

stands

rain
he is to

must remember he’'s

It Bess would be older, like Mother,
or Moll— |

He bids her be
her doll !

The birds and the fishes might evenl
change places,

And all of us sail through the blue
alry spaces,

Over hills, over mountains so purple
and dim,

But that he interposes his whimsica!
whim !

quiet and play wi'_h!
{

He chuckles and laughs in his sleeve,
no doubt,

At the havoc he makes, within and

without,

scatters his trouhles so slyly

about,

That we scarcely can tell jmst when
he is out

A great many things might happen
each day,

If he would consent to keep out
the way;

Luckily for ns that he never grew
taller—

And luckier still bad he been even
smaller !

He

of

It your' dreame come to naught, ang
your casstles in Spain

Tamble dowh as you build them again
and aga'n,

And the Tairest of fancies go out with
a whiff, ¢

You may ‘charge them all up to this

- horrid old *¥ 1"

A very smgll fefllow to shouMer such
blame
When two slender leiters apell out his

whole name !

o
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Eif

ou the railroad treck and

do you know a big train came

ecgineer just had to stop the

get those mules off te prevent

So the farmer was ecolded

ing en the railroad track and

plé on the train were

but you know as well as an: that
the poor mules could not help it. They
asked the horse what frightened it
and he sald that it was frightened ut

{a cat and some cabbages. That seem.

ed strange for the cat was 80 much
smaller than the horse, They askdd
the cat what seared it and Pussy said
that there were a lot of round omb-
bages rolling down the steps that were
going to just kill her, so she jumped
and that scared the horse. So they
went to the cabbages and they were
unwilling to say anmything, and the
boy, said that he guessed the trouble -« |
ail started in the kitchen where there
was a little boy who never obeyed any
person and no person loved him, that
he was cross to the cook and did noth-
ing kind. So, now what do you think
happened ?”

“I can't say,” sald Bobbie Browa,
“but pleasc. Mr. Shoemaker, do maks
that boy wake up! He isn't a real
boy, is he?”

“Yes, indeed, he is a real body. So
just then the cabbages got arms and
legs and eyes and mouths and became
fat policemen, and they walked right
into the kitchen to arrest the bad boy.
They told him that he was always
throwing things around and now they
belfeved they would take him mup im
a baloon and throw him out and be
dcne with bim. So the cabbage po-
licemen pioked up the umhappy boy
and were going out with him when—
well, boys and girls, the little fellow
was wide-awake. .Of course, he was
a good boy, only careless, and had
gcne sound asleep. on the porch, met
in the kitchen, for it was Very, veey
quiet every place.”

“Thank vou Mr. Shoemaker. That
was a real good story. If it had been
really, honest-to-goodness true,
wouldn't that bad boy have been in a
fix?”

“All bad boys get into trouble,” smid
the story teller. “It is only good boys
and girls that are happy. Bad childeen
are unhappy themselves and make
eveyone else unhappy.

WHAT FUN IT IS TO BE A DUCK

(By Johmn Barton.)

Those three ducks certainly did
look as though they were having ths
nicest time, out by Tommy Peele’s
barn. Dr. Muskrat wanted to go with
tbem, but he remembered about that
water-tap he was watching. “Thanks
for inviting me,” he answered them,
“but I've got to watch and see whera
the water comes from, It's raining se
bard it must begin again soon.”

“It won't,”” said the one they
called Flapper. “It won't run again
till this evening It always runs
twice a day, even if it doesn't rain.”
Of course it did, because Tommy or
his father always turned it on to fill
the trough night and morning, but the
ducks didn’t know they had anything
to do with :t.

“Come along,” teased another.
“We'll show you all the ponds—iots
of them are deep enough to swim in
DOW. We'll show you where the
apples have dropped in the orchard,
and where the garden snails have
hidden, and the leak in the corn erib
where the grains fall through——"

“Quawk! There isn’'t much about
this place we don't get a beak into.
We even pick over the pig’s pail be-
fere they ever see it Just now we
got a drink of the warm milk they
feed the calf Ho! but this is ‘a
fine place to live!” laughed the third,
hie fat body shaking and the little
curly feathers sticking up so cheer
fully in his tail.

“Do you :ive here always?” asked
Dr. Muskrat in surprise, “Don’t you
ever fly away? All the ducks he
kuew flew south for the winter. E

“Whist!" whispered Flapper. *“We
can fly saome. TIt's not very far, bul
it's far enough to get out of tzhe
chicken coop where they keep the
rest of our flock—a chicken coop's
no fun But we pretend we oan’t
wing a stroke. If anybody
us at it they’d clip our feathers s@
we'd have to stay locked in thera
See?”

We're not wild ducks,” anothe:
explained, “We're tame. We hea)
great tales from the wild ones, Somée
of them stop in and have a feed
with us most every season Great
tales!  That must be a gay life, Bul
we're 80 fat we can't keep up with
them.” He sighed but he blinked
s0 mischievously Dr. Muskrat could
sé¢ he wasn't breaking his heart
about it

“You're just as well off,” said Dn
Muskrat ‘White birds are so easy
to see, somebody always catches
them.”

“Are you wild yourself? they ash
ed eariously. “Tell us what it's like.*

So Dr. Muskrat strolled along with
them, and fine friends they were, I
can tell you, always happy and good
natured. They made the old doctor
feel almost as much at home as b
did In his own pond.

A good book is worth nothing if it i
noc read. i




