s Make Happy Lives

I Motto: Kindly Deedv
‘

Wethat

My Dearest Kiddies:—

With so much excitement about
vou during the past few days 1 don't
;sujvpone you can settle down enough
yeL to have a “chat” I bave tried
in picture you all very happy indeed,
apd after so many pleasant surprises
ny goodies to eat, you can
have little to wish for, I am sure.
What a stupid th life would seem

thout & Christmas so that is
g should hav
18 st tor the fi
as Day of all. It will be such
to hear from you all to know
s you have received

1

and so

14

W

BOW

celebration.

1o kno of your
W axpect of letters, for you
will have s0 to write about. I
he f our C. C, was
y r the festive sea

me to the next
I ‘be New Year's
for all the
acts and
a unkind or
be thought ov
t day the
well to everything
which we are not

1 >
little

an-

of

80

next
New

gee, that

0 be ob-

ad
and

W

W yon
there is in store for you and may
Whole Year Be Bright and Happy t
You All

TN

e

The Coasting Parly

ICK

we can |
Wed- |
Year's|

' lyour doing

o

Answers To Letters

BEULAH, P—Glad to hear from you
again and/to know you are enjoying
vourself. [ suppose George is not old
enough to kmow much about our C.
C. yet, but he may be a member some
day Thanks for kind wishes, lots
of them for you.

MURIEL H.—You are surely a
stranger, but glad you did not forget
me altogether. Thanks for the pretty
{Christmas card. That walk in the
woods mu 1ave been pretty especial-
ly if the branches were covered with
snow. Poor Jack, I don’t think he
enjoyed the walk home very much
after he fell in the wet place. The
riddle you gave first has already been
in, but I think the others are new.
Thanks for them, too.

DORA W.—Your pretty card reach-
ed me in good time and many thanks.
Will hope to hear from you very soon
snd know of your Christmas cele-
| br: n.
RAYMOND W

S0 you did get
down to business at last and wrote
your uncle Well, that was a flne;
closing and I know you are enjoying
the holidays to say nothing of all tha
{Christmas goodies.

| EDPITH W

Your newsy letter was

qu a treat and I was so pleased
) of se good m s you
a real Santa

s to distrib-!

the kind wishes,
You are Indeed very
rC..C nd you have|
e a very good begin

ing by send-

those riddles. They seem all|

1ew too. I hope you are enjoying
the holidays and that Santa Claus had
f good things you too, Write

n some day soon.

inice ordinary

| moting sc
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Smile ‘Kiddies, Smlle . Puzzles

O i [
Where Ignorance s Biles. Riddles ."'.' :hy Muriel Hibbard, éh‘ "
: othesay. Mable/—
He was s nice benevolentlooking | ;_ , pouee full a hole full and you . Merry Crisamt
old gentleman, beaming with kindness | cannot gather a bowlfull? {Jou even worse
and good nature. And he was beauti-| 2.-—Arthur o bower has ‘broken hig the army. You d
fully dressed. band, he comes rotrl&l ‘lllp htil;o land; i l‘:‘ much t.;:::‘
The king of Scots with al powe same
He got Into the train and sat down | ., ;00 turn Arthur of the bower. { Dalng lonely 1 ti
on a newspaper that lay on a vacant 1% having a bet!
|seat. Of course, no one would want | Some Fish and Author Riddles Sent by allme ‘-":ldg&u k
the paper—oh, dear, no! Louise Calder, ;v gt Anqu:'o:
Presently he noticed that a little] 1—What is the most desirable fish ! o Crismus at M
girl sitting next him showed evident |for dessert? bouse. All the
signs of distress. Thinking that he| 3~—What is the most costly fish? inisterous about
' bad sat on her paper, he immediately| 3—What fish is the bad boy ac in to spend it. |
Rl RPN R g pulled it from under him, saying: quainted with? l(i' private she didn:
r ; 7 “There, my Httle girl, is this yours?” | 4—What fish would defend a sol- w Wal goin to sper
BEHIND THE|  BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES ' | ahinriie i nmt o i
satisfied. Still, she sald nothing till| §—Who is the tallest Author Place to go. The
2 e o) the train stopped and she rose to go;| 6—Who is the meekest Author? where aull day th
PORTIERES | and then, after hesitating for a mo-| 7—Who is the holiest Author? were golng
ment, said in a plaintive voice: 8—Who is the fastest Author? grouchy they wo
s - v '1,5 “Now. sir, if you pleass, can I have| 9—Who is the most desirable Aw sodks in the dis
my fried fish, too? It was in the pa-|thor for breakfast? oy swing
Last year it was my good fortune 3% .7/] Uncle Charlie
: '2 per, and when you sat on it, it fell man by askin
to spend some time with a charming ‘3 " 10 9 g 7 6 5 . ,}‘ out.” Word Square. N p]‘ym He‘n
American child of nine years. I say e Vs Y € e e = ESTATBH Jac) an Mr
f ’j e (1 8 N lcags an Mr. H
I1 spent it with him, which is quite, : n“’ 4 * - 33 . 7 A schoolmaster was trying to  ex- T ol T comes into the ¢
true. One day under his genial mofl S 7 \ » ’7'{ plain the meaning of the word “con- 3 - e omoe B :;lxmg:ahhe open:
convinced me that his parents were g e . ceited.” “Now, boys,” he said, “su Ry 'houy ed kill
very much in the same position as my- “’ ’T'P‘:/,," >11'30 6 .27 Iaﬁv -67‘37’ » pose that T was nr:’ay& boasting 5 g \-‘ 'i‘ ];, él: ar!eeum to affec
self: simply there on sufferance. 1 0 A Bt ; 2° my learning—that I knew a good deal 5 . -
'l‘,hv_\' are distant relatives of mine; { 2 l‘{ 2 q of Latin, for instance—or I said that Can you flll in the missing letters? Hes always t

You COME AwAY
FrRom HERE! DO
YoU WANT 1O BE
EATEN ALvET

useful presents a
that had been sp
shuns an vases W
insurance. He tx
of slipped it alor
idly that if they

ent to make

instamce he
der to put in a 1
$ewel box.

all town folks, wh

oppose all strikes on principal and
take the chil to the movies every
Friday evening; this evening being re-|
served, not without rifice on the)
part of the aforesaid parents for pro-
ial intercourse in the fam-
up a good two
have been profit-
ing that paper for

I was a handsome man, what should
you say I was?"

“A liar, sir!” was the too ready re-
sponse.

Riddle in Rhyme,
My first is long and slender,
Yet guides and safe controls,
When horses go a-prancing
And swift the carrfage rolls.

<y

Walting.

My second draws mno carriage,
No harness they obey,

As free they go a-prancing
Adowa the woodland way.

ily Having given
which migl

pent in f

It was & wrench to part with Tom-
my, for he was the pride and joy of
his fond parents’ heart. But their

the

2R leased to hear
to know you ha

You will be ready

G

WALTE e
1

of

uch jolly

ur you have lots
ag for Jack Frost makes leng-|
sits as a rule. |
MURIEL B-—1 not fiad wor

{good enough to wr
your scrap book
enjoved

you concerr

ngt
It is certainly love-|

looking through

tic
have cone |
Bruce
a dog
Thanks
please ex
on behalf

a good iend
1 what company

ne

L

e going to g
your bean
00k {
3 L ]
D Y« story was just
too late our Chr.stmas |
t has been very wintry since
hasn't it Why don't you |
f the members and|
correspondence Ho er. |

who makes the &

next boy

|

|

many happy returns of the
w ! Children's Cor-
Iks celebrating

coming

» Newman St., City.
» Up. Greenwich,
den St., City.

gdam Sta,

e

d the town,

aying

iown to steer

crew.

wind
blew,

mind the
€ drifts
; cheeks so bright

and

His stubhy nose so blue!

hurry up!
v on vour sled!
gainst thé other ones,
fixed to go ahead!”

*“Comeé on

Quick
And 1
I'm

last sled ‘Billy Brown
d with all his might,
down the hill the train of sleds
snowy flight

Such vells and cries! and “Hold on
tight!
Dont drag your feet! Keep still!
Pont lean so far upon the right,
Or else we'll have a spill!”

Each face was beaming with delight,
Bach voice was loud and shrill,
The train was going all its might
And nearly down the hill
as they reached the
though,
The front sled gave a swing,
And plump inte a big snowdrift
They went like anything!

Just bottom,

The Blacks were mixed up with the
Whites,
The Browns on top of Greem,
A sort of coast kaleldoscope,
With sleds stuck in between.

And when they all were sorted out,
No easy thing to do,
‘They found that almost every boy
And girl was black and blue!
DAVID CORY,

by Stuart Dickison, Chatham,)
t AS two weeks before Christmas
and Bennie's mother was very busy
preparing Christmas and ‘Be:mi’e
1g great fun stringing pop-
d helping to do nml"lghms: Ph:xl)l
v ded. There was a hill back
‘f Be le's house and he was coast-
ing there most of his time ay
before Christmas Bennie andﬂ):‘fll‘l;a)v
rvr_ﬂr went out and got a nige ; big
‘(hns.r\zm tree. - That night Bennie
|could hardly wait till the morning he
{thought it would never come. But 1t
|did come. Bennie got dressed very
iquickly and ran down stairs. There
stood the Christmas tree ali ligh*;;
up with candles. There was a }71g
parcel from his Uncle Bob and what
{do you think it was? A nice big
sled. There was a book from Aunt
.\IayAand a hockey stick from his
cousin Jack, and a pair of boots and
skates from father and big Jack knife
from his mother, that was all he
could find except chocolates and nuts,
b_ut after a while he found a sm.’xli
little parcel from his father and what
do you think was in it, a two dollar
gold plece. That day he spent most
of his time coasting and skating, tﬂe
next in reading his books. ;

for

w

o

n

\ il
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FIDO SHOT OFY \

TH FLYING p i

SWORD FISHS | Ve !
SWORD— LOOK U % T/ ‘

FOR ANOTHER ShoT! }
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it does come and |

| his

{bang! bing! bang!' and then he took

“Uplift Club,” or he'.!pnlg ”l‘le ml‘- grief was lightened by the prospeot G
countant ‘check up’ thelr udty is of hearing from thelr son, foF N6 had
> at week anyway t My whole are like my second—
s 'h : !hdv‘i'“n‘”'( l‘lmi\'“t‘“f]{onnie promised to write home very often in-|yet once a year, they say,
LRk e i y deed. They bear, with joy a-prancin
He was a born entertainer. Iam sure With t nh i%e & od y 0 Yy ap! g 7
hat in forty s, even thirty years ears In her vyes the devoted | A Saint upon his way!

ow, his »n“w;- dinner stories will mostiar kissed hov daniig BRCIIORS,

and told him how she would look for- ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S

tmare to his friends. With wird fo his woebly lettere: »

3 : " s ‘ mmy PUZZLES. J
sparkling eye n¢ shed cheeks he $/2¢ 0 ekly h) ‘
1:““«.\3;111(1:1 ll)!:L‘!‘ ;:xl‘:lr-htt:l‘;l:;\ P(.wtap:'s of i\ declared he would never, never miss. | ppigma—Christmas.

Weeks glided into months, still no
letter came from Tommy to gladden
their aching hearts.

At last Tommy's disappointed fa-
ther wrote, enclosing a stamped ad-
dressed emnvelope.

Still no reply.

Riddle answers which were sent by
Jennie McGowan:

1~—Conundrum.

2.—Articles.

3.—8he is full of airs.

4~Yesterday.

\ i .
'ARTM‘K mother took him to the park this morning and he had|
i a wonderful time rolling about in the grass and playing mum-«
bie-de-peg in the shade of a big tree. Mother had brought soms
{goodle- along to eat and when the meal was over she took out a)
| book and commenced to read. Arthur strayeu oif and his mother
frantically searching for him, found him before a wire fenced en

favorite fllm hero. “An’ then he
took her hand, an’ they climbed up in
tree, an' then the robbers th
shot at them—bing! bang! bin
bang!’ and then he shot back, ‘bing!

4 vope-' ete. ate All this pune- closure trying to coax a huge to come over for some cak ¢
t h by ‘bing! bangs! and dang! Follow tbe dots and you'll see why Artie’s mother 1§ go frigthened, Then he Fem his son a letter from Music Terma.
from his f“il!" vear old bro- h'lv‘mself. brief, but .to the point, and 1, A swell; 2, bars; 3, sharp; 4 ¢ ® ®
iR i Sl with this he enclosed a blank sheet key; 5, notes; 6, a rest; 7, triplets; i e
it ; y of notepaper. _Snrely. he thought, that | g hold; 9, press toe . (presto); 10, &
But even at the mature age of nine S -T IME ALES would briug him to his senses, beet (beat),

Then the long-looked for leter from
Tommy arrived. With beating heart
and eyes full of joy they read the lead.
pencil scrawl:

“Oh, father, father,” it ran, “how
could you so neglect me? I am await-
ing for the ink!"”

B

When children have tired of even
their new possessions (and how eoou
the new becomes old) and it is too
early for the sandman to pay his night.
ly visit, try this simple amusement,
Suspend a wreath of holly or ever
green from a doorway and give to
each child an qual quantity of
nuts, paper wrapped candies, or fav-

Ronnie showed a very childlike de-
sire to be amused himself. One
rainy afternoon he amazed me by
bing upon the window seat be-
me and demanding a story. At
S ma of favor I felt quite flatter

The Tale Of Cuffy Bear

e

CUFFY BEAR

Far up on the side of Biue Mountain
lived Cuffy Bear with his father and
mother and his little sister Silkie. Mr,

WAKES UP,

is time to get up.”
Gently Mrs. Bear roused Cuffy and
Silkie,

.
Me an Angus

decide what to gi

ed down to the

and began to ramsack cobwebbed
i something
ag

With an Object.

corners of my brain for
table for his much too vivid im

tfon. What should I tell him?

a

sul

. s A visitor in a small village, watch- All the s oS

? chile ! Ru y > © stores ha

s of my own childhood came float- | Bear's house was quite the finest for 1( ‘“?“',‘h 'lrﬂ],'. A out and plax Ing a youth fishing in a ghallow stream, ors that will stand handling, then see rervthi \ L

ing before me; visions of a time when | many miles around. It was what people ;‘f‘: ¥ (, ,\uu'r lungsdfulldoizl nice, "‘;Sh noticed that for half an hour the hook Who can throw the most articles ' SIS ueler
- 3 - A ol sy 3 gk 2 = d »w, lbe good and don't go far 3 4 v : Vi ) :
Cinderella and Snow White, Jack the k;l‘llI a c‘\‘il‘; belm.;,y nade entirely o; SEAY 1 Slie” AT h & was never drawn from the water. ;’:lro?ghc‘i:h“rf::; m“:}:v:.:.kﬂ(phlc‘ . ‘““:) lcm:ltf;;“'? ‘1u -
Giant Killer and Prince Charming | stone, and so there was no danger of| Watch for the next Cufty Beygr Story. Are there any fish in that stream?” | oo 00 S simp'e £SO WLY. B0
were members of our family who made | its ever catching fire; and since it was SSighintony g g A d asked the visitor at last ard to add zest to the game. In cause Uncle Char

y (Copyright by Arthur §. Bailey.) L the sal ¢ - o ! yer

[ their snce o real that we quite|Puilt straight fimto the side of “No, sir, I don’t think so,” replied };, ine manner the game of “Toss - § navey, koow
expected to catch them peeking at us | the mountain the roof was so very, the angler. : is conducted. Take a large napkin &l 2an T v

very thick that Cuffy’s father never

around the por 1 had a terrible The L N D “But i or piece of stout paper, place a lo up cause the bi
r'TVuI:: “,‘.1,1 thrilling as ?;,3 h.“;d;; had to worry f ¢ would fall he eap I ear LJance “Yes y(;;:_ joem to be fiahing. of nuts or hard candies in the centre‘ hosrdin em. Th
feeling that, tt g as y ha T = % fairdly: = o5 - 3 " to goin round in
ways seemed to me, even the immor | UPOR his hou . 1 Sy “Then what {s your object?” let a child teke hold of each cornér 5 i ;
t 8ck” would be greeted with dé .‘\\10 li:(:‘”‘vr"h“ ‘..l;rd ftl‘n.) wind ‘I.)luw, The dolls were all together one day |the next question. 1m T RN 504 gne three vigorous tosses, sing. :‘th;)m 0% oy
p by this bluse authority of Mex:| 0, P RNE W Nevor W raid of that. at a tea party which one of their ow- Ing “Goodies, goodies, dance .

my

“My % i
Iy object, sir, is to show my fa- Christmas goodies, up they go, down

Little Cufty
ther that I've no time to dig the po-

Bat ‘of

s not a bad bear at
1 when he was play-

? C A Two View.
and the Gunmen of the | paar ik ners was giving, when they heard a ° .

Probably he would ask|jng with Silkie, his sister, he would ‘ﬁ‘.‘,! OF falk Bhoul UK Selng 1*_‘~3D year. | tatoes.” th%yhm;t%unce r'r!y Chrlyimay Koodle_s." Crismus mornis
why Bluebeard’s wife didn’t “get”|joge his temper and cuff her on the| Lhey talked so much about it among s en there will be a lively scrim. early to open tl
her brother on “long distance,” and| head and muke her ery. Then his fa themselves that n‘na]l:\' one of them “They tell me that a little learnin Toay @ o Who: tam feooyer the | Charlte was kind
tell him to come ‘in an aeroplane!|ther or his mother would cuff him.|Susgested that they give a leap year|is ; gangerous thing” ol lssusi Be. couldnt #eo
Heaven forbid that ones old friends| Scmehow ver could learn not to|dance and invite all the boy friends| «on peyer Xllind "‘v . n A A A A A A A AN AN AN AP AANANANN Just as good afl
should be so rideculal. Ronnie added n he became angry. That|they knew and all the toys, too, who |jong v'va)' behind th dou 4 1"‘ e the middle of th
tc my discomfi by proclalming | was why s called Cuffy. It hap-|could dance. 8 dauger lle. ed up tho when
that he wanted “something with pep.” | pened s that a day or two| So one mnight when their little e packages hed got
He also averred that he knew of a|would pass without Cuffy’s cufling his|mistresses were all asleep the dolls| Dobson: “That office boy of yours em all open but A

sigter. 1 Mr. Bear and Mrs. Bear

“dandy book.”” It was in the “hidey stole out of their homes and went to|has quite a thoughtful cast of coun- stand for that.

hole.” He had asked his mqther to| would begin to think that at last Cuffy|a big play house in the yard of one|tenance.” ail the nots an
read it to him but she had been most Bad been cured of his bad habit.  |of the little girls, They worked hard| Jobson: “Yes, I expect he's think- garebi] w9 oo o0
awfully busy. It was a “dandy ol I do belleve the child Is growingiand trimmed it up with evergreen|ing up some new excuse for getting year. Uncle Cha
book,” though, for he knew by the better chidr red, M;‘:‘" Bear ?{"“1‘1 Sa¥1land flowers they had brought from|away to the football match.” women ‘spent -ha
pictures that it would be Jjust the “(;nl")“;“]“ "neds [la(‘fix“‘m\'lm(rlx u‘(‘;;"‘ the houses, and soon had it looking string an Dup)er
thing! Would Cousin Mary go with soorl "\, ; v'}cvxrjgst}u"bglikol‘ymuq Hot like a fairy bower. - Nr’;\v{lln ﬂa ‘mm:i.;(
him and get it out of the “hidey-hole™ | g "5yt 1ing they knew Cuffy would|, \S00n the guests began to arrive. No Salesmanshlp Required. mun'laer “illnpwz
With a strange 5 of the heart | g4y, i a good, hard box on the|There were a lot of boy dolls, all| “You no longer indulge in the per ueeful present.”

Cousin Mary went, and it seemed t0|ear or a slap right on the end of her|dressed up in their best, six Teddy |fervid style of oratory you used to bed the card an
her that she ¢ ht a glimpse of a| pose. Bears who could dance the new dances |affect.” Ite from Mrs. P
reproachful tt peering at her| put for a long time every winter|better than anyone else, some woolly| “Naw,” yawned the real estate eent her & thing.
trom behind the portiere. It is al-| Cuffy was never naughty. You might|sheep, and stuffed prancing horses.|man, “I simply tell 'em I've got a Hamryet is like a
ways hard to desert old friends!|think that that was just before Christ-|They had a doll's piano for music and house for sale, They don't ask an Charlie sez that
Breathlessly the hidey-hole was open.| mpas. But no—4t was not then. Alllalso a small music box, so the pianist|more.” % epirit. He was

p much moling around | winter long Cuffy was just as good as|could have a rest now and then.

ed, and after

1 Eget a pgesent ow
the “dandy ol' book” was brought 10fany little bear could be. He was good| A man doll, who had flowing black g

Only Road to Success. he hadnt gave t

light. At the sight of the dingy green because he was @sleep! You see—| hair and sald he came from Italy, play- ‘ .

cover and the faded gilt lettering Cou- | when cold weather came, Mr. and Mrs.iod the piano and they all thought| Would-be Writer—What do you ; [eiierecr
oln Mary's heart gave a leap! It was er and th »u‘- ledren vslu:vedfin t,hplr he played the best music they had |consider the most important for a be- f,/ :

a “dandy ol' book” but how in tha jCOZY house, which “‘:‘5;‘“““ f‘"u“a"‘ﬁ ever heard. He said it was becausei8inner im literature? it

name of the Sleeping Beauty had it “"_d "“’J:".l““"ﬂm"'pcm": weeks 8Ddine was Italian and was filled with mu-| Ol Hand—A small appetite— ;

ever got there? How in the name of S s &ll)uleu‘fbegins“on the very|8ic: Blighty, London. |

the Seven Dwarfs had it missed the " sx?rlﬁg. ‘And on that day .'I'he Teddy Bears gave an exhibition iy

ash-can or the furnace Mr. Bear waked up. He rose slowly|0f all the new dances, which they Overproduction, ;

Ron-

it,

1 don't know |

ou'll like
nie,” 1 said dout ¥

could do so well because they didn’t
I'm

to his feet, for his bones felt stiff be-
have to take their feet off the floor

afraid it ouse he had been asleep for such a

“To Edward and Amy W y B

o

hasn’t much ‘pep!’ 1l long time. And he was hungry—oh!|and could be as ungraceful as pos- da;ll%l::er'v;:_]e 25(11."-——11{01-? Recorder.
«Wel,* said Ronnla optimistical-} very hungry, because he had not eaten [sible, which, the dolls understood Opinton y m°n°'°n°“s~_‘10‘7“d01}

ly, settling himself on the windoW-|anything for months and months, elnce|was necessary to do the new dances piaion.

ceat, “We'll try it anyway.” That is|nhe went to sleep at the beginning of{well

the beauty of Romnie. He is always | winter . i The wooden horses pranced & Practising Economy.

ready to try it, and I am sure that He went to the door of 8 houselgavot, and the sheep lumbered about| (lerk By

even his after dinner audience will|and looked out. And lzje ;\'aw tha;)v.gg in a fancy quadrille, but the dolls|cap I do(‘inord;l::ﬂ;s::m?op) What

forglve much on this account. weather was warm and fine. themselves, danced the most grace-| Mrs. d 4 :
We did try it! After a vigorous stepped back into the bedroom and fully, They were as light and airy rs. Newbride—I want some boil-

ed ham and enough/ apple nie for
two persons. Show me the cheaper
cuts of both, please!

sadd

“Ou-ee-e-e!” just like that. And then
Mrs. Bear awaked. “Spring has come,”
Mr. Bear told hery “and I am going out
to fetch something to eat. Wake up
Cufty and Silkie and tell theu that it
A A

never lugged that “ol’ book™ up to bed

prodding our tiny grate fire was in:
duced to give out a cheerful glow,
and presently a little ragged figure
came slipping between the portieres
and took up her seat beside it. In due
time the Fairy Godmother made her
appearance, and we watched in fas-
cination the miracle of the pumpkin
coach and the “large, fat mice.” Ron-

as feathers and could spring from
the floor like thistledown. @

The dance was certainly a grand
success and it was over all too soon,
for when dawn broke they all had to
scamper back and to make believe
they had been asleep, so as not to
let their little mistresses know that

A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER

HOW TO BECOME

body just swappe
have a clearin b

nie's moist little hand
mine,

crept
Forgotten were the Highway

into

with her, and refused to be comforted
it it were taken away. Poor Serena!
She is not one of the lucky mortals

they had been out all night, for they
would have been given a very hard
scolding if they knew—at least that is

whole thing.
The next packa

told Angus he we
always said so.
derin since who
certalnly kept it
Then he opened r
couldnt have too
kept his neck w
to worry much
wore. Angus wl
ought to try a niy
1 could see the
was gettin restle
Then Unicle Cha

Robbers and the Safe Crackers; for
gotten the Bloodcurdling Adventures
and the Hairbreadth Escapes. Even
Baby Hugh seemed to realize that we
had distinguished visitors, and came
toddling over to join us on the win-
dow-seat, and when finally Cinderella
and her Prince, to the rage of the ugly
Sisters, bowed themselves out through
the portieres, Ronnie drew a long
breath. *“That sure is ‘a dandy ol
hook, isn’t it, Cousin Mary? Mother

whom the Fairies have adopted! To
her they are only & disease of child-
hood, like the mumps Or measels,
Probably she gives them the credit
of not being so dangerous because
they are not contaglous. If you are
born with Fairies they will, sooner
or later, “break out.” If you are not
born with them you cannot contract
them. I have a horrible suspicion that
Serena burned that book as soon as
my taxi turned the corner. It would

what the dolls thought, but I don't
believe but what thelr mistresses
would have been glad to know that
they had such a fine time,

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

A grocery company advertises for
“A gentleman, refined, to run grocery
store out of city.” Rather a rude
task to put on a refined gentlemen,
isn't it? Or, perhaps the competitor
who is to be run out is also a refined

My Name is ........

said I wouldn't like it, but it” drowsi-|be “germy.” gentleman. i el it b i e €0 T LD SR ERS S one muftler after
{y—*“sure — is — a dandy — ol’ book.”| However, I shall buy Ronnie a book s finst half dozen
Then rousing himself, “We'll finish it |of great gorgeousness for Christmas. Friends Aré Sometimes Candid. d couldnt have to !
tomorrow, won't we?" Tt ahall be Eteen, with Mermaids and| “My poem is returncd with . the Addresy o ovsiivvl S i einiare s g that stuff about t
When 1 told Serena she was surpris- | Dwarfs disporting themselves in gold |editor's regrets. I wonder if he ls e elod jmgination was |
ed and, I think, a little pained. “Who |upon the cover. In truth it will be a|quite candid with me?” " yet told him it w
would have thought it?” she mused,|“dandy o book,” & worthy successor| “I fear not. I don't see why he Barthday . .i....0 ooy neidis 0 : \ kin about muff
“Ronnie will soon be too old for that|to Its unfortunate ancestor. I am also |should have any regrets at sending AREAVA D000 saing t. They all t)

kind of thing.”
1 feel sorry for Serenal

in. He cheered
told her she coull
t an maki

back this stufl.”—Lousville Courier-
Journal.

looking for a copy of the “Arabiany
Protuse

Sbe had | Nights—With Tilustrations.” 1 was born in the year 19...m




