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8| A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddie».srV .

j Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Live» Zf4

This Week’s ContestftTHE MYSTERYUnde Dick’s Chat
With the Children Vl This week’s contest Is most inter

esting. What you have to do. Is to 
carefully read the story, which has 
"Wanted a title” In place of the usual 
heading to the story, and then make 
up your mind what heading would 
be best for same. Write the name of 
the title which you choose, on a sheet 
of paper, attach the usual coupon fill
ed in, and mall them to Uncle Dick, 
The Standard. St. John, N. B., so as 
to arrive not later than Sept. 4.

I shall award a pair of roller skates 
to the boy or girl whose heading is 
considered the most appropriate, and 
original, while a consolation prise 
will be given to the next in order of 
merit.

O y(Continued from last week.)
Billie was rather taken back, but as 

his brother and sister came to thw 
door too, he asked the old man what 
he wanted.

"P-p-please can you let me have a 
drink of water?" Was the question
ing reply.

“Certainly,” answered Billie as he 
hurried off, soon to return not only 
with a glass of water, but an invitat
ion for the oopr man to come in and 
mother would give him a meal, as it 
perhaps help him.

But instad of the aged man accept
ing the invitation, he asked if the 
children would kindly go and get him 
another glass of water, and some tob
acco for his pipe, as he had none.

As the children knew their daddy 
smoked, in they went to ask mother 
for some for the poor old man.

K* .My Dear Kiddies : —
It has been & great source of satis

faction to me to receive so many let
ters from you this past week, telling 
bow much you enjoyed last Saturday’s 
page.
provinces you have written to tell me 
what you thought of the new features. 
\l shall endeavour to continue these 
additions to the Corner, and then you 
will look forward with more delight 
than ever to your favorite paper.

The guesses you nave made regard- 
i lag the number of boys and girls who 

members of the Corner have 
varied considerably, one answer re
ceived giving the membership as one 
hundred. That of course was entire
ly wrong, as within two weeks of the 
Corner commencing there were over 

hundred and fifty kiddies who 
The exact number to-

A few of the Inany letters received 
are answered In this column.

Julia Bernard, Sunnyelde.—Yea, cer
tainly send in the story, then if It Is 
at all Interesting. I shall publish same.
1 am surprised thàt you did not re
ceive an answer to the last letter, 
and story, as I try to answer the most 
interesting letters received.

George Manning,. Sussex. — Very 
pleased to have your letter, George. 
You tried hard in the contest, and I 
am watching your work.

Wllmot Caldwell, Florencevllle.—
I am surprised to hear that the prize

* was never received, and am taking 
| the matter up with those concerned.
I In the meanwhile, I have forwarded
* another and shall be pleased to hear 

of it’s safe arrival. There was no 
need to express the doubt in the let
ter received.

Blende Macaulay,, Belyea’s Point.—
I am Interested in the reply 
contest, and shall consider it with the 
rest, Blenda.

Maude L. Hemphill, Knowlesville. 
—Delighed to see that you are enjoy
ing the page, and contests so much, 
Maude, and shall’ watch for further 
letters. Write again soon. X:

Jessie Till, Andover.—I have yoJuf) 
welcome letter, and am attemjingWro 
the matter. Very glad to hear 1nat 
you think the Corner is getting better 
than ever which I trust will continue.

Edith W. Mavor, River De Chute. 
—Yes, you are partly correct, but as 
you are the only one who guessed 
right, so far, I am ont publishing the 
answer until later, 
other members whom you may know, 
what the answer is. Later—I have 
decided to give the answer In my chat. 

Dutch or German Ella Rae Kenth, Com HIM.—You ap
pear to have a good record for attend
ance at school, which I trust that you 
will keep up. 1 am pleased to have 
you as a member of the Corner.

Keith, Corn Hill.—It must be 
some moose’s head which you have.
I should like to see It. How Is your 

is your uoor brother who was wounded getting 
on? The description as to what you 
have in your house was very Interest
ing. Write again soon.

Miss Carrie Dixon, Point Wolfe.—
I am pleased to see that you are en
joying the stories so much, and hope 
to hear from you soon again.

Géorgie Meara, 6L Andrews.—I was 
pleased to get your letter, and the 
matter is receeiving my personal at
tention. Let me kown the results. 
What a nice writer you are.

Carle Rigby, Harttand.—Although 
you have not as yet been able to win 
a prize, I am pleased to see that you 
do not intend to give in. It Ik only 
by trying contlnuesly that success 

one. too. Come wm come: Your answer was not cor
rect, but later. 1 shall give the right 
solution. ^

Gertrude Hemphill, Debec. —jF? 
story of your vacation was most liter- 
esting, and perhaps.if I can find room, 
I shall publish same.

Jimmy Newell—I was quite pleased 
to get your short; but welcome letter, 
and shall look for the longer one to 
which you refer, later. You tried 
hard to draw the tree did’n’t you.

Bessie McMackin, Havelock. — The 
may which you sent in arrived too 
late, but I should like to let you know, 
that I consider it was very well done 
indeed.

Irene Alward, Petitcodiac. — Al
though you did not get the map here 
In time, I was most Interested In your 
work. Write again

Pearl Yeoman, St. Martins. — The 
different birds which you mention is 
very interesting. You seem to have a 
very good knowledge of birds.

Dora L. Wilson.—That was a splen
did picture which you sent in, and at 
a later date, I expect to publish it with 
ethers. I shall continue to watch for 
other letters from you.

Margery Smith, Home Farms—What 
a great time you appear to have had 
during your holidays. That is a good 

I know they can- Idea to form a Greater Efficiency Club. 
You will learn much.

From different parts of the

s

CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK.are now

¥ I zon. Longer and longer they became, ¥ 
until the whole ship appeared, and I 
both boys started. She was a Span- j 

And, sure enough, she was H
KIDDIES’ GAMESWANTED-A TITLE The Raven

lard!
heading straight for the island. The 
two lads rushed off and informed Sir 
Roger, and preparations were soon In 
progress for removing all the sick men 
to the Kestrel.

one
had joined.
gather with the names of the lucky when they returned with the deslr- 
winners are given In another column. e(j articles, what was their surprise to

The "Mystery" stories which ! am gnd that the man had disappeared, 
writing especially for the Corner are1 not a gjgn 0f him remaining to be 
providing a splendid feature, as many j 86eni although they ran up and down 
are trying to solve the solution. One j the street In search of him.

received regarding the first About half an hour afterwards an- 
story was nearly correct, when it star-1 Qther knock came to the door, but this 
ed that the •object ’ was the boys’ j Ume jt proved t0 be their Uncle Jack, 
sister. Yes. the • it" was their , Whc> explained that, having arrived
walking in her sleep. Now that I the nlght before, too late to come 
have told you that, you may be able ! elralgilt to the house, he had stayed 
to guess the answers to the succeed- jn a hotel over night, 
ing riddles, in the stories; to follow, 
more easily. Just you try. 
same time read the first story again, 
and just see how the answer, fits in 
with what l wrote.

I wonder if you can write any stor- ;
,*s like these. Just have a try. as it 
is splendid practice for you. in con
nection with your school lessons. Oh.
1 forgot. 1 should not have made any 
i eference to school just wlieq you are | 
trying to forget that school days are 
approaching, and you want to end ;

GEOGRAPHY.

This game is intended for bigger 
children than the preceding games. 
In this a letter of the alphabet Is sel
ected at random by one of the play
ers, all of whom Immediately proceed 
to write down the names of places, 
rivers, battles, etc., which begin with 
the chosen letter. At the end of a 
given time—two or three minutes— 
the players cease writing, and each in 
turn reads his or her list, and is 
awarded marks -accordingly, the one 
obtaining the highest number, of 
course, winning the game.

(See this week's contest particulars.)
The following yarn, reprinted from 

the Scout, will prpve of special inter
est to the boys who are members of 
the Children's Corner, as it is a story 
of the Spanish Main. Write and tell 
me how you like it. If you can. Just 
try and write a story, on similar lines, 
and send same in to me, then if suit
able 1 shall publish the best.

Things were becoming rather ser
ious on board the English privateer 
Kestrel. She was a diminutive sloop 
nnd no other man .but her dauntless 
commander. Sir Roger Hawtrey, would 
have ventured as far out in her.

• Mrs. Van Loon was a widow. She 
had lour little children. The oldest 
was Dirk, a boy of eight years.

One evening the poor mother had 
no bread, and her children were hun- 

She folded her hands, and pray-
to theThey were all on board at last when 

the great Spanish ship neared the Is
land. Strangely enough, she was the 
great treasure ship which Sir Roger 
had set out to capture. She; too. evi
dently had met the storm. If anyone 
had told Sir Roger when he started 
that even when lie sighted the Spani
ard he would be unable to attack her, 
he would have laughed outright. Ytat 
here he was, himself and half his 
men down with acurvey. and the 
treasure ship within hall. Surely no 
worse luck could have befallen him!

The Spaniard entered a large bay- 
at the south of the island. The little 
Kestrel was obscured from her view 
by the frowning hills which encased 
the bay. However, any moment the 
Spanish sailors might find the lurk
ing place of the Kngllsh bird-of prey. 
and. descending upon her in her weak 
condition, capture her.

So that night it was decided that a 
surprise attack -should be made on the 
Spaniard. Francis and Jack were to 
be in command, and all the fit men of 
the ship’s company were to take part 
in it. They armed themselves and pre
pared for the adventure. It was the 
true adventure spirit that stirred their 
staunch hearts

gry.
ed to God'; for she believed that He 
loved and would help her.

When she had finished her prayer, 
Dirk said to her, ‘ Mother, doesn’t the 
Bible say that God told the ravens to 
take some bread to a good man when 
he was hungry?"

"Yes,” answered the mother, "but 
Aiat was long, long ago. my dear.”

"Well,” said Dirk, "then the Lord 
may send ravens now. I’ll go and 
open the door, and maybe they’ll fly 
in."

In a trice Dirk jumped to the door, 
which he left wide open, so that the 
light of the lamp fell on the pavement 
of the street

Shortly after the burgomaster pass- 
ad by. The burgomaster is the chief 
magistrate of a 
town or city. Seeing the door open, 
lie stopped.

Looking into the room, lie was pleas- 
d with Its clean, tidy appearance, 

ind with the nice little children who 
were grouped around their mother. 
He could not help stepping in; "Eh, 
my good woman, why 
open so late as this?"

Mrs. Van Loon was a little confused 
when she saw 
gentleman in her poor room, 
quickly rose and dropped a curtesy to 
him; then, taking Dirk’s cap from his 
head, and smoothing his hair, she 
answered with a smile. "My little Dirk 
has done It. sir. that the ravens may 
fly in, to bring us bread.”

Now the burgomaster was dressed 
in a black çoat and black trousers, 
and he wore a black hat. He was 
quite black all over, except his coMar 
and shirt front.

"Ah! Indeed ! " he exclaimed cheer
fully. Dirk la right. Here le a raven, 
you see. and a large 
along. Dirk, and I’ll show you where 
the bread is."

The burgomaster took Dirk to his 
house, and ordered his servant to put 
two loaves and a pot of butter into a 
basket. This he gave to Dirk, who 
carried it home as quickly as he could. 
Whfn the other little children saw 
the bread, they began to dance and 
clap their hands. The mother gave 
each of them a thick slice of bread 
and butter, which they ate with the 
greatest relish.

When they had finished their meal, 
little Dirk opened the door. and. tak
ing his cap fi*om his head, looked up 
to the sky and said, "Many thanks, 
good Lord!” and shut the door.

answer

The joy of the kiddles knew t o 
bounds', as they gathered around him. 
and after he hail told them hany stor
ies of bis adventures since the last 
titane he had paid them a visit, he took 
them all down town to an icecream 

j parlor, where they had the time of 
their lives

One the way home. Billie told Ills 
uncle of the strange visitor of the 
morning, and asked him what he 
thought could have made the old nun 

i leave in such a hurry, 
ever, was unabl eto give any reason.

who the old han might have

At the

It was in the roving days of the 
good Queen Bess, and the Kestrel had 
started out from Torquay with the us
ual object of the English privateer of 
the day—that of plundering the great 
treasure galleons of Spain 
wind gods were evidently not in an 
amiable frame of.mind towards the 
roving Englishmen. Sir Roger had ar
rived In South American waters, and 
was keeping a strict look-out for an 
expected treasure ship, when an in- 
•ense storm —almost a tornado—had 
arisen, and his ship had been thrown 
right out of her course. The tiny ves
sel had been pitched, tossed, and whirl
ed round and about, utterly at the 
mercy of the winds. Indeed, the won
der was that she had survived the dan- 

Many a prouder vessel, with 
dauntless hands, would have

BIRD FLIES.

of the children places aEach one 
finger upon a table or upon the lap of 
the leader of the game, and each must 
raise his finger as soon as the leader 
says Bird flies" (or he may name any 
special bird.) If he names any object 
that is not a bird, and any one of the 
players raises a finger by mistake, the 
latter pays a forfeit, for he ought not 
to raise it except after the name of 
some bird or insect.

But the Don’t tell the

Uncle, how-
\our vacation with no thought of | 
study, but just let the one idea of en-j 
joying vourselves for the short while i °r sa>"
which remains, io the best of your „ you membeva of the

Was he some
who had been in the hospital, or

Lizzieability
A number of good pictures have 

been received in response to my 
request for same, but l hope that dur 
ing the next few days, a large assort
ment will arrive, as I know you must * 
have been very busy with your cam

snapping pretty scenes, and al-__
so having your own pictures taken by 
your friends. Now just send prints 
along to me. and then at a later date. very pleased to see in last week's 
1 shail publish some of them in the I rorner that you had commenced to

answer the questions sent in by mem 
I think you must have forgotten bers of the L'hilden's Corner, in a col 

about the stories which I asked you umn called the "Question Box" and in 
to write abou: your holidays, as very same would like you to please tell me 
tew have been received, although., how I can join the Boy Scouts, 
those to hand are very good Indeed., Ans.—As you are over twelve years 
Don't forget that there is a prize in 0f a 
connection with this. 1 am sure if to t

wrote as to what kind of a time tor admission.

1 Corner can sa> I. HAD A LITTLE BASKET.1'

who was ;te? This game is played by the very 
One of the circle beginsyoungest.

turning to his neighbour with the 
words "I had a little basket." The 

addressed asks, "What was in 
To whl* the first speaker re-

¥

The Question Box so well-dressed a 
Shenr"y

plies with the name of anything be-

foundered. By the light of a lull moon the party 
of armed men tilled the two boats of 
the Kestrel. With muffled rowlocks 
the boats went swiftly towards the 
Spanish galleon
was in the first boat, and Jack Fair- 
man directed the second. Silently the 
row-boats approached the treasure 
ship. Then the huge, dark hull loomed 
up immediately in front of them. The 
two boats came to a standstill, and 
were tied at the side of the galleon 
without the slightest noise.

Up clapibered the two young lead
ers. and the tierce band of English 
sailors came up behind.

The Spaniards were taken entirely 
by surprise. It was a short, sharp 
fight.
brawny Spaniard. Firstly, the fellow 
lunged forward with his great sword, 
but Francis dodged clear, and only re
ceived a slight cut on the arm. Then 
he sprang in -and laid the giant full 
length with his sword through the

He -caught a glimpse of Jack Fair- 
man • battling with two flerce-looklng 
Spaniards and he rushed forward to 

Down crashed one | 
with a blow from Jack’s sword and 
then Francis was borne away with 
the surge of the combatants.

Suddenly the Spaniards realized ginning with A. and consisting of one 
their helplessness, and wild panic en word only, as "Apples ’’ The second 
sued. The English rushed in. and be- tn turn then addressed the third with 
came masters of the galleon. »-j had a little basket." and up

Little more remains to be told. Sir jgn a8ked "What was in it? replies 
Roger laid at the island until his men • birds," or "bears," or anything else 

well and then set off. When the the first letter of which Is B. And 
little sloop Kestrel with the captured thus the game goes on until the al- 
galleon San Tag&do arrived in Tor- phabet has been exhausted. Much 

the welcome it received was. as fun j8 caused by the curios articles 
Francis said to Jack, "well flatd to have been In the basket, as 

crocodiles, dumplings, elephants, pigs,

---------* Now the Kestrel was wallowing al
ong with flat sails, for not a breath ofA member for two years.

Francis Hawtrey
(.’orner.

% Ù

all you have to do. is to apply 
nearest troo

ge.
he of Boy Scouts. 

On being received by 
the Scoutmaster, you will be required 
to study a little, as to the scout laws, 
etc. Then you will pass an examin
ation. in which you will be required 

This I to take the Scout's oath. On passing 
this exam, you will be allowed to wear

>ou have had. it will prove most in 
teresting reading.

I notice that you are enjoying the 
illustrated jokes which 1 am now glv- 
ing in the Corner, very much, 
feature will be continued with the 
rest, so don't miss a single issue of the

ft }■

J The
Francis engaged a great

denotes you as a 
Then step by step.

a badge, 
tenderfoot scout 
you continue to drill, and learn with 
the troop, and be examined from time

f
The other day. 1 had occasion to 

travel Jn a train, when the following 
Incident took place The carrier, came to time, for the purpose of getting 
through the car. and among others your second class badge, and efficiency

If you are able as a scout to

Vl

do a certain number of hours work, as 
war service work, you will be entitled 
to a war service star, on recommend-

who bought the Standard, was a 
gentleman with his young son. about 
ten years of age. and as soon as the 
boy saw that his dad got the Stand
ard. he said, in a voice which many 
around him could hear. Oh. papa, let 
me see Uncle Dick’s page?” Papa com 
plied with the request, and for the 
rest of the journey whilst daddy was 
enjoying his part of the Standard, ten 

old-son was devouring every

or HORSC MAN

his chums aid.
ation of your scout master.

P. R. D., St. John—Will you please 
tell me in the "Question Box", what I 
have to do to join the Corner, as I 
have read your Corner for quite a 
while, but never joined.

Ans. Send in your full name to 
Uncle Dick, stating that you would 
like to join the Corner, and promise 
to get the Standard every Saturday, 
and take a personal interest in the 
Children's Page. Also let me know 
your age. address, and what school 
you belong to.

A Corner Kiddie, Sussex.—I often 
go to the movies, but mama says it 
does me harm, as I dream about the 
pictures, and get the nightmare, as 
well as sometimes startling with fear. 
Mama says it is because I see too 
many pictures. What do you think?

A ne.—The main reason is not only 
that you are seeing too many pictures, 
for your age, but that you imagine the 
pictures to be real, whilst they are 
only plctnrization of some stories, and 
the actors, who for Instance appear to 
be shot, or killed, are only acting. Just 
as on the ordinary stage. Try to re
member that it Is all acting, when you 
see them next time, and perhaps it 
will help you to feel less nervous. Let 

i me know how you get on. On the 
i other hand. I would advise that you 
i ;ake your mama's advice, and not go 
! • many, one a week for instance

plenty.

wind stirred the atmosphere. So she 
had wallowed on for five days.
Roger had only a faint Idea of his 
direction, which he had acquired from 
the pertly obscured stars at night. By 
his charts he knew he was a long dis
tance from land All around him, for 
hundreds of miles, lay the broad Pac
ific Ocean.

Sir The Geometry Mistress at the black
board.—"Now, boys, you must first 
take a dot or point, so that you may 
place your compass point on It." Turn
ing round to see if the children were 
attending, she happened to let the 
compass slip off the point. Instantly 
the bottom boy shot up his hand.

•Welir
"Please miss you are off your dot.”
Collapse of teacher.
Tommy : "Dtd’nt you say the Ger

mans did ont know how to draw 
the line Gran’pa?

Gran'pa: 
cannot?"

Tommy: "Look at the bad ruler 
they have.”

word in the Children’s Page. I watch
ed his face, ‘and was amused to see 
the look of happiness which was evi
dent. as he read the stories, contests, 
and chat, besides enjoying the pic
tures. utterly unconscious of the fact 
that Uncle Dick whose page was such 
a source of delight to him. was sitting 
watching him from the seat opposite 
his own.

In drawing this long letter to a 
close, let me wish you all the best of 
a good time for the remaining week 
of your holidays, and hope that the 
weather man will continue to rememb
er that he was a little boy once, and 
liked to have sunshine, when holidays 

on, and give a big share for the 
remainder of the time.

With heaps of love and kisses, to 
the thousands of kiddles who watch 
/or this page every Saturday.

From your

All this time the seaméta were living 
on salt junk, until one by one the faith
ful fellows were stricken down with

young 
worth all the trouble.”

yy. At last Sir Roger himself sue- 
bed to the malady.

This brought into prominence and 
responsibility young Francis Hawtry, 
Sir Robert's sou. On being taken ill, 
the Kestrel’! commander had given 
the lad charge of the boat. Right up 
tc the last Francis had worked untir
ingly with hie father—studying the 
stars and charts and helping the men 
wherever he could. With all he was a 
favourite. Now he began organizing, 
as far as he could, the depleted hands 
of the little war vessel. He even took 
a turn at polishing up the brass can-

This Week’s Prizewinners THE DEBATING CLUB
The correct number of members of 

the Children’s Corner, on the date 
stated, was Seven Thousand Eight 
Hundred and Twenty Three. 

Therefore the prizewinner Is as tol-

"How do you know they
PRESIDENT WILSON’S VIEW OF 

THE MOTION PICTURE 

INDUSTRY.

8L John, N. B.
Dear Uncle Dick:—

In answer to the question, should 
there be home lessons for school child
ren. I consider that there should rot 
be any. as I think that if the boys and 
girls were taught enough in school 
there would be no cause for additional 
work. I think that the school is the 
place to be taught, except that in Just 
playing, or general reading, there is 
always something to learn, but to 
have special sums to do, or questions 
in geography, is a mistake. When the 
children are finished theiy study at 
school. In school hours, they should be 
allowed to enjoy themselves in the 
way which their parents think best 
for them, and not to fcave to work 
hard again, after supper Is over and 
those of the family who are not at 
school, are free to read, have a walk, 
go to the movies, dr in some other 
way pass the time, as a recreation to 
the best of the day.

When lessons are to be done, it 
often happens that the boy or girl 
rushes her lessons so as to get out, 
and the work Is done badly, and not 
much good is got. whilst If th»y go out 
first, when they get back they are too 
tired to do anything, and consequent
ly, Instead of getting to bed. as to be 

I* in Ranzor savs the rested for the next day, they have to
Bangor SNewB, that many women are start and do their w°rk, under poor 

employed at the Bangor * conditions, the result being as before. 
Aroostook railroad shops at Milo and I am not writing thls because I hap- 
that others will be taken in as condl- pen to go to school, and ^«h to get 
tlons warrant, replacing the men who out of school lessons, but simply as a 
have g:ne to war or are working In reason why their should npt be home 
other occupations now that war s lessons given, 
necessity has opened many new fields I Your affectionate niece
requiring the services of men. Constance Wilson.

^ngThis Js really "Hlde-and-Seek" with 
out any running about. The players 
all seat themselves in a corner of the 
room, their eyes tightly closed; 
the one chosen as "Cùckoo" 
somewhere in the room or an adjoin
ing one. When ready, she cries 
"Cuckoo,” and the other players en
deavour to guess, guided by her voice, 
where she is concealed. She must re
peat her cry form time to time to aid 
them in their task, and the one who at 
length succeeds in guessing correctly 
takes the next turn in hiding

Clarence Beaumont, (7800) 
Edgett's Landing, N. B. "It is in my mind not only to b 

the motion picture industry into its 
fullest and most efficient contact with. 
the nation’s needs, but to give some 
measure of official recognition to an 
Increasingly Important factor in the 
development of our national life. Thai 
film has come to rank as a very high1 
medium for the dissemination of pub-' 
lis intelligence, and since it speaks' 
a universal language .it lends Itself’ 
Importantly to the presentation ot! 
America's plans and purpoeee.”

hidesBeanmont. (7,707)Whilst Hoyt
Edgett’s Landing. N. B. 

receives a special consolation prize, 
as being the next nearest in the guessEverything was kept ready in the 

event of a Spaniard turning up. What 
a welcome a sharp fight would be!
The men could hardly hope to win. 
but still the men were longing for an 
encounter.

It was a wonder that Francis him
self did not fall ill, but the magic force 
of youth prevailed.

For hours at a stretch he would 
lean on the bulwarks of the boat with 
young Jack Fairman, the only other 
officer wh had escaped, and watch In 
vain for the welcome sight of land.
■Then a breeze sprang up. and they 
ran before it for two days.

It was Jack Fairman who first saw If It 
the wonder—a bluish blur on the port dreary life. He reached up to try and

get a glimpse of the outer life, the out
er world.' ,

"Now. why was be so anxious to look 
out?” said the teacher

"To see who threw the sunlight 
soap.” wqs the smart answer.

Bobbie run over to toe next-door 
neighbor and take what eggs, and but- 

find in the refrigerator."ter you
"But le’nt that stealing 
-No, of course not. They are paci

fists. and expect it."
The reading lesson was the story of 

a prisoner, shut up in a small cell, and 
the teacher waa trying to see it the 
children knew what they were reading 
about as they had Just read and 
through the small window came a bar 
of sunlight, striking the grim wall, as 

wished to brighten the captive’s
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horizon.

"Land to port!” he shouted. "Look, 
Francis! Land. land!" 
n Quickly the glad news spread all 
over the vessel, and the brave fellows 
of the crew tried to brace themselves 
and look cheerful, 
was in bad straits, sighed a deep sigh 
of relief.

Nearer and nearer came the land, 
and proved itself to be a small Island. 
The Kestrel was steered into a little 
bay, which was almost completely 
shut in by hills.

All sick men were landed. Fresh 
water and appetising fruits were pro
cured, and the men given every oppor
tunity of recuperation, 
was very pleaant.

"I really wish that I could stay here 
the rest of my life. Jack!" said young 
Hawtrey to Fairman, as the two lads 
lay stretched out on the cliff looking 
out to sea.

"Then your hopes seemed dashed 
to the ground, Francis!" answered 
Jack, stretching out his hand and 
pointing to the blue. ‘Seê! There’s 
a ship—or at least her masts—and I 
shouldn’t wonder greatly if she’s head
ing straight for here!"

Francis looked, and saw the masts
ot » ship coating over t^curved hori-

$
if
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Sir Roger, who
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ers who ever lived, e I
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| AUTOMOBILES

CARSON GARAGE 
Foid Service Station.

All Parte in Stoc 
63 Elm St. Phene M. 306i

We have the 
Beat Mechanics and Beet Bculpmei

Quick end Economic Repairs
Motor Car flt Equip. Co., Ltc
108-114 Princess Bt. ’Phone M. 180

CARLETON GARAGE
Car Accessories, Supplies, eta. 

------ CARS TO HIRE.------
Radiators Repaired.

91 Rodnty St.. W. E.
’PHONE W. 288.

TIRE REPAIRING ’
Mitch elin, Goodyear and Dominion 

Tires

J. H. McPartland & Son
’Phone M-139M1. 106 Water SL

LRA WILLARD LB/
STORAGE BATTERY

^ ottie s. McIntyre
Syoney St. Phone M. 2183-;

BINDERS AND PRINTERS
Modem Artistic Work 
—by Skilled Operators— 

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

THE McMILLAN PRESS,
18 Prince We. fit. 11 ’Phene M Z7-

BAGGAGE EXPRESS
55 Mill Street, St. John. N. I
"Phonea: Office, 522. ueeldence, 6a

WHITE'S EXPRESS CO..
H. G. Green, Manager

BARRISTERS

ROY A. DAVIDSON
Solicitor, Etc.

42 Princess Street BL John, N. 

Money to loan on City Freehold

J. M. TRUEMAN. 
Barrister, Notary Public, 

Canada Life Building, 
60 Prince William Street 

St. John, N. B.>
MILES B. INNES 

Solicitor, etc.
50 Princess St., St. John, N. I 

Money to Loan on Real 
Estate.

BAKERS.

BT. JOHN BAKERY 
Standard Breed, Cakea and PnMr 

H. TAYLOR, Proprietor.
61 Hami.iond Street. 'Phone M 214

HOME tiAKEKY 
e. j. McLaughlin, 92 Bruszeiia 8 

Bread, Cake and Pasty, 
Wedding Cake a Specialty, Plain 
' Decorated

M. 2370-11.

IZZARD'S BAKERY.
Home-Made Bread. Buna an 

Rolls a Specialty.
Sold at all Grocery Stores.

142 Victoria St., ’Phone M. 1030-

>
BOOTS AND SHOES

GRAYS SHOE STORE
High Grade i Footwear.

Sole Local Agents for Tnvi 
tus " and "Empress' Shoes.

■pnone IdSU 1 Main Street

M. SINCLAIR
05 Brussels tiu eet. ruoue M-114&- 

DKALEK IN
Boots. Shoes, Slippers and Rubbei
Our Special First-Class Repai 

ing Under Supervision 
of W. A. Sinclair.

CHAS. E. BELYEA
Boots, tinoee and Qeiite Furmehlnj 
First Class Boot and Shoe »Kep&lrlt 
Bb Union SL, W. E. ’Phone W.164-

CHIMNEY CLEANING
Prevent your house from buraii 

from a defective and foul chlmnt 
also stop atovo from smoking, increa 
draught. Phone M 3100. 

MARITIME CHIMNEY CLEANIN 
REPAIRING A BUILDING CO„ 

48 Princess Street
X

CONTRACTORS.

E. O. LEAHEY,
~ “ Contractor, 

Protection St., W. L.
Phone. Office, W. 100; House, W, 11

■ ------------ -
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