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-♦ BA Regular Saturday Page for the KiddiÿMotto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives
w! ♦

ll Smile Kiddies, Smile . i. Puzzles /rAnswers To Letters SimpleWeekly Chat V
Riddles Sent By Muriel Hlbtwr* 

Rothesay.
1. --A house full a hole full and you 

cannot gather a bowl full?
2. —Arthur o bower has broken hie 

band, he comes roaring up the land. 
The king of Scots with all his power 
cannot turn Arthur of the bower.

Some Fleh and Author Riddles Sent by 
Louise Calder.

1. —What Is the most desirable fish 
for dessert?

2. —What Is the most costly fish?
3. —What fish is the bad boy ac

quainted with?
4. —What fish would defend a sol

dier?
6. —Who Is the tallest Author 
6—Who is the meekest Author?
7. —Who is the holiest Author?
&.—Who is the fastest Author?
9.—Who is the most desirable Aw 

thor for breakfast?

Where Ignorance le Mica.
He wac a nice benevolent-looking 

old gentleman, beaming with kindness 
and good nature. And he was beauti
fully dressed.

He got Into the train and sat down 
on a newspaper that lay on a vacant 
seat Of course, no one would want 
the paper—oh, dear, no!

Presently he noticed that a little 
girl sitting next him showed evident 
signs of dlstrees. Thinking that he 
had sat on her paper, he immediately 
pulled it from under him, saying:

“There, my little girl, is this yours?"
She took it, but did not seem quite 

satisfied. Still, she eald nothing till 
the train stopped and she rose to go; 
and then, after hesitating for a mo
ment, said in a plaintive voice :

'Wow, sir, if you please, can I have 
my fried fish, too? It was in the pa
per, and when you eat on It, it fell 
out"

BBULAILP.—Glad to hear from you 
again and 'to know you are enjoying 
yourself. 1 suppose George is not old 
enough to know much about our C. 
C. yet. but he may be a member some 
day. Thanks for kind wishes lota 
oC them for you.

MURIEL H—You are surely a 
stranger, but glad you did not forget 
me altogether Thanks for the pretty 
Christmas card, 
w oods must have been pretty especial
ly it the brunches 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 other* 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 
and know of your Christmas cele
bration.

Beer Until,:—

the army. You d 
. ao much there.

the aame boat.
. being lonely Is tl 
i Id having a bet! 

plaoe. If you fc 
else was dodn yoi 

Me am Angus > 
‘ to Crlamue at M 

bouee. All the 
Inlstereuti about 
In to spend it Î 
private she dldni 

Mj wan goto to apei 
w Pie get ashamed 

place to go. The 
Wihene all daiy th 
that were going 
grouchy they wo 
sacks to the din 
•canebodted swim 

Uncle Charlie ' 
man by aakln n 
his plaice. Hea 
Jackass an Mr. H 
comes Into the < 
soon as he opent 
though bed kill 
It seems to affeo

My Dearest Kiddies: —
With so much excitement about 

vou during the past few days I don t 
suppose you can settle down enough 
yet to have a "chat" 1 have tried 
to picture you all very happy indeed, 
and alter so many pleasant surprises 
and so many goodies to eat, you can 
have little to wish for. I am 

life would

• A

CHirosCora?

What a stupid thing 
now without a Christmas so that is 
one of the reasons we should have 
lor being most thankful for the first 
Christmas Day of all. It will be such 
a treat to hear from you all to know 
of the good things you have received 
and to know of your celebration, 
will expect heaps of letters, for you 
will have so much to write about, 
hvfcr. yverv member of our C. L. waa 
well and not sick for the festive sea
son And now we come to the next 
great day, which will be New Years 
Dav That is the time for all the
good resolutions, the little acts and RAYMOND W—Go you did get 
words which have been unkind or an- down to business at last and wrote 
noving to others must be thought ov- y0ur uncle. Well, that was a fine. 
er and begin on the first day of the closing and I know you are enjoying [I «pent it with him, which is quite 

farewell to everything the holidays to say nothing of all the true. One day under his genial roof 
are not tChristmas goodies. convinced me that his parents were

very much in the same position as my- 
sufferance.

That walk In the

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURESBEHIND THE 
PORTIERES

1

1
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•r7£ .5^3* aLast year It was my good fortune 
to spend some time with a charming 

i American child of nine years.
1? HI JO 9 Word Square* 
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A schoolmaster was trying to ex
plain the meaning of the word "con
ceited." "Now, boys,” he said, "sup
pose that I was always boasting of 
my learning—that I knew a good deal 
ot Latin, for instance—or I said that 
I was a handsome man, what should 
you say I was?"

"A liar, sir!** waa the too ready re
sponse.

/year to say
about ourselves which we 
proud of.

None of us are perfect so we can 
faults next Wed- 

New Year's

RT
ENTERS

Can you fill in the mlseing letters Î
ter.EDITH W.—Your newsy letter was 

quite a treat and I was so plea-^d 
io hear of those good marks you 
made in school. You are a real Santa 
alright, with so many gifts to distrib
ute. Thank** for the kind wish et, 
the same to you.

LOUISE G.—You are Indeed v,ery 
welcome to our C. C. and you have 
made a very good beginning by send
ing In those riddles. They seem all 
new too. I hope you are enjoying 
the holidays and that Santa Claus had 
lots of good things for you too. Write 
again some day soon.

WALTER G.—Pleased to hear of 
your doings and to know you have 
such jolly times. You will be ready 
for the skating when it does come and 
I am sure you will have lots of 
chances for Jack Frost makes leng
thy visits as a rule.

MURIEL B.—1 cannot find words 
good enough to write you concerning 
your scrap book. It is certainly love
ly and I enjoyed looking through it 
so much. Your work is so neatlv 

(done and your pages are so artistic, 
I which shows careful fingers have ('one 
well. What a good friend Bruco is 
to you and what company a dog can 
be when one is alone. Thanks for 
your kind wishes and please except 
mine and also thank's on behalf < f 
the sick kiddles, who are goiug to get 
so much pleasure from your beauti
ful scrap-book.

STUART D.—Your story was Just 
a little too late for our Chr st.mas 
page. It has been very wintry since 
you wrote, hasn't it Why don't you 
write tt> some of the members and 
start the correspondence. Ho vover. 
the next boy who makes the 
request about getting a letter, I will 
give him your name.

self; simply there on 
They are distant relatives of mine; 
nice ordinary small town folks, wb 
oppose all strikes on principal »nd 
take the children to the movies every 
Friday evening; this evening being re
served, not without sacrifice on the 
part of the aforesaid parents for pro
moting social intercourse in the fam
ily. Having given up a good two 
hours, which might have been profit
ably spent in finishing that paper for 
the "Uplift Club," or helping the oc- 

‘check up’ their udty Is

Hes always b 
Useful presents ai 
that had been sp 
shuns an vases v 
Insurance. He tx 
of slipped It aloe 
tiy that If they 

ent to make 
lnatamce he 

ter to put In a x 
fewel box.

pick out our* worst 
nesday and be ready on 
Dav to watch ourselves and see. that 
these tilings which we know to be ob- 
jetcionable. cease to be.

Then after giving thanks for all 
Christmas gifts received from 

those who love us, isn’t it. time we 
stopped and counted up God s <- hrist- 

Are we sayinng

\0U COME" AwAY
from -txe'RE’. Vo
YOU WANT ’Tt) 'BE 
pATfcN ALIVE7

Riddle In Rhyme.
My first is long and slender, 
Yet guides and safe controls, 
When horses go a-pranclng 
And swift the carriage rolls.

I HERE - V 
\ W U<E 
( CA*E’ { KWaiting.

It was a wrench to part with Tom
my, for he was the pride and joy of 
his fond parents' heart. But their 
grief was lightened by the prospect 
of hearing from their son, for he had 
promised to write home very often in-

With tears In her eyes the devoted 
mother kissed her darling good-bye, 
and told him how she would look for
ward to his weekly letters. Tommy 
declared he would never, never miss.

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 envelope.

Still no reply.
Then he sent hie son a letter from 

himself, brief, but to the point, and 
with this he enclosed a blank sheet 
of notepaper. Surely, he thought, that 
would bring him to his senses.

Then the long-looked t£r 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!”

My second draws no carriage, 
No harness they obey,
As free they go a-pranclng 
Ad own the woodland way.

mas gifts to us.
for those too? They maythank you 

not be visible with mortal eyes, nor 
heard with mortal ears, neither can 
we taste, smell <?r feel them, for they 
are the spiritual gifts of love, truth, 
life and happiness, indeed every good 

Without these 
gifts we could not have the power to 
receive or understand all the good 
things that come to us day by day. 
So therefore, they must be the most 
important gifts of all.

Make this coming year better than 
the last, as far as you are able; show 
a cheery, happy disposition, even 
though things don't always please 
you. for you know "The one worth 
while is the one who can smile w-ht^i 
everything goes wrong." Nothing is 

to be envied than a nature

countant 
done—for that week anyway.

I got on quite well with Ronnie. 
He was a born entertainer. I am sure 
that in forty—yes, even thirty years 
Term now, his after dinner stories will 
be a nightmare to his friends. With 
sparkling eyes and flushed cheeks he 
recounted the hair-breath escapes of 
his favorite film hero. "An' then he 
took her hand, an’ they climbed up in 
a tree, an’ then the robbers they 
shot at them—'bing! bang! bing! 
bang!' and then he shot back, ‘bing! 
bang! bing! bang!’ and then he took 
a rope—” etc., etc. All this punc
tuated by ’bing! hangs! and dang! 
dangs!’ from his four year old bro
ther. whose ambition I can see is to be 
a fireman.

But even at the mature age of nine 
Ronnie showed a very childlike de
sire to be amused himself. One 
rainy afternoon he amazed me by 
climbing upon the window seat be
side me and demanding a story. At 
this mark of favor I felt quite flatter
ed, and began to ramsack cob webbed 
corners of my brain for something 
suitable for his much too vivid imag
ination. What should I tell him? Vis
ions of my own childhood came float
ing before me; visions of a time when 
Cinderella and Snow' White, Jack the 
Giant Killer and Prince Charming 
were members of our family who made 
their presence so real that we quite 
expected to catch them peeking at us 
around the portieres. I had a terrible 
feeling that, thrilling as they had al- 

seemed to me. even the immor

My whole are like my second— 
Yet once a year, they say.
They bear, with joy a-pranclng, 
A Saint upon his way!
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0Jwe ever thought of.

AANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 
PUZZLES.

Enigma—Christmas.
Riddle answers which were sent by 

Jennie McGowan:
1. —Conundrum.
2. —Articles.
3. —She is full of airs.
4. —Yesterday.

m i
'A RTKW5Tmother took him to the perk this morning and he had| 

a wonderful time rolling about In the grass and playing mum- 
ble-de-prg In the shade of a big tree. Mother had brought som* 
goodies along to eat and when the meal was over she took out a' 
book and commenced to read. Arthur strayeu off and his mother j 
frantically searching for him. found him before a wire fenced en j
closure trying to coax a huge --------- to come over for some eakaj
Follow the dota and you'll see why.AlUe'a mother 1§ lengthened,

OB©

o
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Music Terms.

1, A swell; 2, bars; 3, sharp; 4, 
key; 5, notes; 6, a rest ; 7, triplets ; 
S. hold; 9. press toe , (presto); 10,
beet (beat).

«9

which lives up to that saying. U ?s 
so easy to sulk to get discouraged 
and blue over even imaginary wor
ries and how it coes effect every
body else too. That is the very worst 
of a pessimist. So little friends if 
vou onlv make one resolution and live 
up to it*, it will be better than making 
a dozen or more and forgetting them 

after the New Year begins. No

G

SLEEPY-TIME TALES
The Tale Of Cuffy Bear

©

3 wWhen children have tired of even 
their new possessions (and how soon 
the new becomes old) and it la 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 equal 
nuts, paper wrapped 
ors that will stand handling, then see 
who can throw the most articles 
through the wreath Into a basket plac
ed to catch them. Give a simple 
reward to add zest to the game. In ^ 
the same manner the game of "Toss" w 
is conducted. Take a large napkin 
or piece of stout paper, place a lot 
of nuts or hard candles in the centre, 
let a child take hold of each cornér 
and give three vigorous tosses, sing
ing “Goodies, goodies, dance my 
Christmas goodies, up they go. down 
they go; dance my Christmas goodies."

Then there will be a lively scrim
mage to see who can recover the

CUFFY BEAR WAKES UP. Me an Angus 
decide wihat to gi 
ad down to the 
All the stores lia- 
eve ry thing useles 
two mufflers In <

Far -up ou the aide o< Blue Mountain 
lived Cuffy Bear with his father and 
mother and his little sister Silkie. Mr. 
Bear’s house was quite the finest for 
many miles around It was what people 
call a cave, being made entirely of 
stoi\et and so there was no danger of 
its over catching fire; and since it waa 
built straight ta t.o the side of 
the mountain the root was so very, 
very thick that Cutty’s lather never 
had to worry for fear & tre>- would fall 
upon his house and hurt his family. 
No matter how hard the wind blew, 
Mr. Bear wais never afraid of that.

Lit tie Cuffy was not a bad bear at

ing with Silkie, his sister, he -would 
lose his temper and cuff her on the 
head and make her cry. Then his fa
ther or, his mother would cuff him. 
Somehow, he never could learn not to 
strike out when he became angry. That 
was why he wais called Gutty. It hap
pened sometimes that a day or two 
would pass without Cutty’s cutting his 
sister. And Mr. Bear and Mrs. Bear 
would 'begin to think Chat at last Cuffy 
had been cured of his bad habit.

"I do believe the child is growing 
better mannered," Mrs. Bear would say 
to her husband, as they watched their 
son and 
floor.
tiie first thing they knew rutty would 
give Silkie a good, hard box on the 
ear, or a slap right

Is time to get up."
Gently Mrs. Bear roused Cuttv and 

Silkie.
"Gome, children! Run out and play 

and get your lungs full of nice, fresh 
air. Now. be good and don't go far 
away!" she said.

Watch for the next Cuffy Be.-|r Story.
(Copyright by Arthur S. Bailey.)

better one to stick to can you find 
than the cheerful one. You can help 
not only yourself but the whole fam
ily and all those you meet besides. 
Smile. Smile, Smile is the word kid- 
dies for then you couldn't be cranky, 
sulky, irritable, impatient or have any 
of the disagreeable features in your 
make up for 1920.

Here is wishing yon all the best 
there is In store for you and may the 
Whole Year Be Bright and Happy to 
You All.

With an Object.
A visitor in a small village, watch

ing a youth fishing in a shallow stream, 
noticed that for half an hour the hook 
was never drawn from the water.

"Are there any fish in that stream?” 
asked the visitor at last.

“No, sir, I don’t think so," replied 
the angler.

"But you seem to be fishing."
"Yes, sir."
‘‘Then what is your object?" was 

the next question.
“My object, sir, is to show my fa

ther that I've no time to dig the po
tatoes.”

quantity of 
candies, or fav-

we couldnt go 
cause Uncle Char 

1 never knew 
The man told us 
up cause the bi 
hoard in em. Th 
to goin round in 
Is tryin to buy 
chief.

Birthday Greetings
The Leap Year DanceMany, many happy returns of the 

day is the wish t>f the Children’s Cor- 
uer to all the little folks celebrating 
their birthday during the coming 
week. On our list

tal "Jack" would be greeted with de
rision by this blase authority on Mex
ican bandits and the Gunmen of the

The dolls were all together one day 
at a tea party which one of their ow
ners was giving, when they heard a 
lot of talk about its being leap year. 
They talked so much about it among 
themselves that finally one of them 
suggested that they give a leap year 
dance and invite all the boy friends 
they knew and all the toys, too, who 
could dance.

So one night when their little 
mistresses were all asleep the dolls 
stole out of their homes and went to 
a big play house in the yard of one 
of the little girls. They worked hard 
and trimmed it up with evergreen 
and flowers they had brought from 
the houses, ami soon had it looking 
like a fairy bower.

Soon the guests began to arrive. 
There were a lot of boy dolls, all 
dressed up in their beet, six Teddy 
Bears who could dance the new dances 
better than anyone else, some woolly 
sheep, and stuffed prancing horses. 
They had a doll's piano for music and 
also a small music box, so the pianist 
could have a rest now and then.

A man doll, who had flowing black 
hair and said he came from Italy, play
ed the piano and they all thought 
he played the best music they had 
over heard. He said -it was because 
ho was Italian and was filled with mu-

UNCLE DICK.
Two Views

Alberta Brown, Newman St.. City. 
Muriel R_ Green, Up. Greenwich 
Beatrice Spittel, Queen St.. City. 
Margaret Leves, Rollingdam Sta. 
Gerald Alton, Red Bank.
Susie Bayes, St. Martins.
Mabel Wright, Cumberland Bay. 
Lilian Kilcup. Lepreaux.
Rachel Maxwell. Elliott Row 
Percy Breust, Sussex.
Laura Black, Newcastle.
Enna C. Ketch, Centreville.
Gerald Stone, Charlotte St., City 
Noah McGarry, St. Stephen.
Charles Swain, Charlotte St. 
Dorothy Evans, Westfield.
Algernon Theriault, Black's Hazbor. 
Winifred White, Mecklenburg St 
Merle Grippe, Sussex.
Doris Foshay. Mouth of the Jemseg 
Ralph Northrup, Belleisle Creek.

But often when he was play-The Coasting Parly CrL&mus momli 
early to open it 
Charlie was kind 
He couldnt see 
Just as good aft 
the middle of th 
ed up tho when 
packages bed got 
em ail open but A 
stand for that. I 
ail the nets an 
careful so she co 
>»ar. Uncle Cha: 
women spent ha 
at ring an paper 
blowin a months 

The first packa 
muffler. He sez 
ueeful present." 
bed the card an i 
lte from Mrs. P 
eent her a thing. 
Harry et Is like a 
Charlie sez that 
spirit. He was 
get a pgpsenti oui 
he hadnt gave t

Underworld! Probably he would ask 
why Bluebeard’s wife didn’t “get" 
her brother on “long distance," and 
tell him to come in an aeroplane! 
Heaven forbid that ones old friends 
should be so rideculsj Ronnie added

"They tell me that a little learning 
is a dangerous thing."

“Oh. never mind. You’re still a 
long way behind the danger line."

The hill was fine for coasting.
The snow was well packed down. 

And Sammy Black and Margie White, 
And little Billy Brown.

And a ko pretty Winnie Green 
And graceful Gertie Gray 

New. please, my little readers.
Don't imagine what 1 say.

Means really that these boys and girls 
Were painted all this way;

If so. such colored children 
Would be a bit too gay!

Their fathers’ names were Mr. Black, 
Or Mr. White, or Mr. Brown;

And. funny, too, it was Greenville 
The name they called the town.

Well, just as I was saying.
The coasting was Immense,

And after school the boys and girls 
Were ready to commence.

The sleds were In a btg, long row,
All tied together, too,

As Sammy Black lay down to steer 
The merry-making crew.

He didn’t seem to mind the wind 
That o’er the snowdrifts blew, 

That made his cheeks so bright and

His stubby nose so blue!

"Come on, you fellers; hurry up!
Quick, girls, get on your sled!

And push against the other ones,
I'm fixed to go ahead!"

Against the last sled Billy Brown 
Then pushed with all his might. 

And down the hill the train of sleds 
Began Its snowy flight

/ ytc my discomfiture by proclaiming 
that he wanted "something with pep.” 
He also averred that he knew of a 

It was in the "bidey X : son- 
/mit 

jr - the eeei
c /Arrotro*
\ / NtfSKtWEV.

Dobson: ’That office boy of yours 
has quite a thoughtful cast of coun
tenance.”

Jobson: “Yes, I expect he’s think
ing up some new excuse for getting 
away to the football match."

book."
Ho had asked his mqjther to

"dandy 
hole."
read It to him but she had been most 
awfully. busy, 
book," though.
picturesflHflPl
thing! Would Cousin Mary go with 
him and get it out of the “hidey-hole?" 
Wit-h a strange sinking of the heart 
Cousin Mary went, and it seemed to 
her that she caught a glimpse of a 
reproachful little face peering at her 
from behind the portiere. It is al
ways hard to desert old friends ! 
Breathlessly the hidey-hole was open- 
ed, and after much moling around 

^ w*8 v«ry busy the -dandy ol* book" was brought to
preparing for Christmas and Bennie u^t At the sight of the dingy green 
com h ,K!eat.,Uî B,ri,,e'n6 I»»- cover and the faded ftilt lettering Cou- 
wae nïïLd Th «mlting that Mary’s heart gave a leapt It was
waa needed There was a hill back a -dandy of book." but bow In the 

e R house and h* was coast- name of the Sleeping Beauty had it 
heforir^H0,”1 °f hia tlme' Th(’ da? ever got there? How In the nnrae of 

wC^li,t?aS Bmnle ,ni> bis fa- tha Seven Dwarfs had It missed the 
rhHs,™ ?Ut aDlBot a bt, „Lan or the furnace
“ „ “.,tree' That night Bennie j dont know It you'll like it. Hon- 
tho,'1.1!8'''117 W*J* ltil tbe morning he „!e " I said doubtfully. "I'm afraid It 
thought it would never come. But It hasn't much 'pep!' " 
mrtevt me' a Benme 801 dfossnd verv "Wen,- said Ronnttg optimistical- 

y.van<Lra,” down «taire. There l, eettling himself on the window, 
nn Cb7StmaS tr£‘6 111 lighted seat. "We'll try tt anyway." That is
up with candles. There was a big the beautv of Ronnie. He is always rC™,fr°,M hJa.Datie Bob and wha* ^^to try It^nd I am sure that 
„i .^o'GJblnk it was? A nice big even hia after dinner audience will 
51®. waa a book from Aunt forgive much on this account.
May and a hockey stick from hia We did try It! After a vigorous 

a pa1r 01 boots and prodding our tiny grate Are was In- 
skates from father and big Jack knife duoed to give out a cheerful glow. 
„ ™ bis mother, that was all he and presently a little ragged figure 
could find except chocolates and nuts, came slipping between the portieres 
Dut after a while he found a small and took up her seat beside tt. In due 
little parcel from hia father and what Mme the Fairy Godmother made her 

th nk ”as ln it. a two dollar appearance, and we watched In fas- 
gold piece. That day he spent most cinatlon the miracle of the pumpkin 
of hie time coasting and skating, the coach and the "large, fat mtee." Ron- 
next in reading hia books. motst little hand crept into

Forgotten were the Highway

It was a “dandy ol 
for he knew by the 

that it would be Just the r«daughter playing upon the 
And the-n just as likely as not. No Salesmanship Required.

“You no longer indulge in the per- 
fervid style of oratory you used to 
affect”

“Naw,” yawned the real 
man, “I simply toll ’em I’ve got a 
house for sale. They don't ask any 
more."

Xf : X
v

on the end ol her

But for a long time every winter 
Cuffy was never naughty. Ykxi might 
think that that waa Just before Christ
mas. But no—It was not then. All 
winter long Cuffy "was just as good as 
any little bear could be. He waa good 
because he was asleep! You see— 
alien cold weather came, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bear and their children stayed in their 

house, which was snug and warm

; m &estate
BENNIE'S CHRISTMAS TREE.

FIDO] !(Sent by Stuart Dtcktson, Chatham ) 
It was two weeks before Christmas 

uud Beanie's mother i ;

Only Road to Success. 
Would-be Writer—What do you 

consider the most important for a be
ginner in literature?

Old Hand—A 
Blighty, London.

Bill E>i«‘K

oozy
and Slept and eleipt for weeks and 
weeks until spring came.

Now, this tide begins on the very 
first day oif spring. And on that day 
Mr. Bear waked up. He rose rdo-wly 
to his feet, for hSs bones felt stiff be
cause he had been asilee 
long time. And he was 
very hungry, because he had not eaten 
anything for months and months, since 
he went to sleep at the beginning of 
winter.

He went to the door of his house 
and looked out. And he saw that the 
weather was warm and fine. So he 
stepped back Into the bedroom and 
said—-

“Ou-e-e-e-e!” juat like that. And then 
Mrs. Bear awaked. “Spring has come," 
Mr. Bear told her* "and I am going out 
to fetch something to eat. Wake up 
Cuffy and Silkie and tell then that It

small appetite.

The Teddy Bears gave an exhibition 
of all the new dances, which they 
could do so well because they didn’t 
have to take their feet off the floor 
and could be as ungraceful as pos
sible, which, the dolls understood 
was necessary to do the new dances

The wooden horses pranced ^ 
gavot, and the sheep lumbered about 
in a fancy quadrille, but the dolls 
themselves, danced the most grace
fully. They were as light and airy 

from

Overproduction.
“To Edward and Amy W-------- -, a

daughter, the 25th."—ntord Recorder.
How very monotonous!—Loondon 

Opinion. i
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& Will
p for such a 
hungry—oh ! I

Practising Economy.
Clerk (In delicatessen shop)—What 

can I do for you, madam ?
Mrs. Newbride—I want some boil

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

&
Mlas feathers and could spring 

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 
they had been out all night, for they 
would have been given a very hard 
scolding if they knew—at least that is 
what the dolts thought, tint I don't 
believe but what their mistresses 
would have been glad to know that 
they had such a fine time.

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER mSoch yells and cries! and “Hold on 
tight!

Dont drag your feet! Keep still! 
Dont lean so far upon the right. 

Or else we ll have a spill!”

OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER body just swappe 
have a clearln h 
whole thing.

The next packa 
told Angus he wa 
always said so. J 
derln since who 
certainly kept it 
Then he opened r 
couldnt have too 
kept Ms neck w 
to worry much ;

ought to try a nit 
I could see the 

was get tin reetle 
Then Unicle Cha 
one muffler after 

«à first half dozen 
jèa couldnt have to i 

wfl* that stuff albout t 
■ ^ imagination was i 
^Aryet told him it tt 
^^Balkto about muff 
f eent. They all tl 

In. He cheered i 
told her ehe conic 
together an mak<

never lugged that "oV book” up to bed 
with her, and refused to be comforted 
if it were taken away. Poor Serena!
She is not one of the lucky mortals 
whom the Fairies have ado-pted! To 
her they are only a disease of child
hood. like the mumps or measels.
Probably she gives them the credit 
of not being so dangerous because 
they are not contagious. 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 
be "germy.”

However, I shall buy Ronnie a book 
of great gorgeousness for Christmas.
It shall be gteen, with Mermalde and 
Dwarfs disporting themselves in gold 
upon the cover.
"dandy ol’ booX” » worthy successor 
to Its unfortunate ancestor. I am also 
looking for a copy of the "Arabian 
Nights—With Profuse Illustration».” Journal.

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 be found 
occasionally on our page and may be filled out and mailed 
along with your letter to Uncle Dick,

I wish to become a

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

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 to "a dandy ol’ 
book, Isn’t it. Cousin Mary? Mother 
said I wouldn’t like it, but it” drowsi
ly—“sure — is — a dandy — ol’ book.” 
Then rousing himself, “We’ll finish It 
tomorrow, won't we?”

When I told Serena she was surpris
ed and, I think, a little pained. “Who 
would have thought it?” she mused, 
"Ronnie will soon be too old for that 
kind of thing.”

X feel sorry for Serena! She had

Each face was beaming with delight, 
Each voice was loud and shrill. 

The train was going all its might 
And nearly down the hilL MM SHOT OF»

TH FLYING 
SWORD FtiHS \

sword- lootevT \
FOR. MOTHER SWT' ^ ,.,z

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 
gentleman. "

Just as they reached the bottom, 
though.

The front sled gave a swing.
And plump Into a big snowdrift 

They went like anything!

-/
care of The Standard, 

member of the Children’s Corner.
Angus w!

w
>/The Blacks were mixed op with the 

Whites,
The Browns on top of Green,

A sort of coast kaleidoscope,
With sleds stuck in between.

©.
S» Friends Are Sometimes Candid.

“My poem is returned with the 
editor’s regrets, 
quite candid with me?"

“I fear not. I don’t see why he 
should have any regrets at sending 
back this stuff.”—Lousville Courier-

Address
tI wonder If he Is

M In truth it will be aAnd when they all were sorted out. 
No easy thing to do,

They found that almost every hoy 
And girl was black and blue!

david ooarr.

Birthday0

1I was bom in the year 19.>*. r
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