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BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES Ice. end giving a tremendotie leap, 
landed beside the now almost uncon
scious boy. As the dog grouped the 
back of the boy’s collar, Albert In
stinctively put hiie arm around the 
dog’s neck, and in that way the dog 
towed him to the edge of the Ice.

Headed by Larry, who was now 
quite oool and collected, the boys 
quickly formée a living dhaln, and as 
the dog brought Albert to the edge, 
Larry leaned over and grasped him. 
Thus, altogether the boys pulled and 
he was dragged to safety. The dog 
placed his fore- 
tried weakly "to 
fort was too great, and he was just 
sinking back when the chain re-farmed 
again and salvaged him.

The dog soon recovered from the 
effects of Ills immersion, but Albert 
did not fare so well. Seeing his con
dition a man who had been attracted 
to the scene, picked him up In his 
arms, and ruc-hed with him to the 
houeo of Dr. Cameron, which bordered 
the pond. The other member# of the 
club followed witlh the dog in thetr 
midst and he received many a pat on 
the head, and a good word spoken for 
his gallant action.

Under the influence of a brisk rub
bing by the doctor, and a warm drink, 
Albert was soon ready to Journey 
homewards. As he was still feeling 

ewhat shaky after his involuntary 
bath. Dr. Cameron decided to take him 
back in his auto, and while he was 
gone to the garage to get it Albert’s 
young friends gathered around him 
with many expressions of thankful- 

at his narrow
-'Well," said Larry addressing Al

bert, *T guess when your mother hears 
of this, she won’t be quite so anxious 
to get rid of the dog.”

Albert smileu weakly and putting 
his arm around the dog’s nook, drew 
him closed, saving. I’d just like to see 
her get rid of him; she would have 
some job, believe me

“That’s the right spirit, Albert,” the 
Doctor said, appearing at the door, 
"and If your mother doesn't want him 
by any chance, I’ll take him myself. ’

Bundling the boy up warmly In 
blanket's, Dr. Cameron carried him out 
to the auto, and placed Mm in the rear 
seat with the dog smuggled beside 
him. Ixurry and the Doctor climbed 
in, and the trip homeward started.

“I wonder what ts keeping that 
pesky boy," Mrs. Rankine petulantly 
exclaimed to Mr. Rankine. Here It is 
long after dinner time, and he hasn’t 
shown up yet Just at tints moment 
tiie door bell rang, Mr. Rankine open
ed the door, and a man stepped In.

‘I’m the man you telephoned for 
from the Animal Rescue Home," he 
explained, coming in. "I believe you 
have a dog for me?"

"Er, we had a dog for you." Mr. Ran
kine answered, smiling ruefully, but 
he escaped from the house this morn
ing, though mv wife had him secure
ly tied up. "Why, here’s the dog now, 
he added, starting back as the dog 
came through the open door, but 
whet’s this ’’

The next instant Dr. Cameron walk
ed to, carrying Albert In his arms, just 
as Mrs. Rablnne came into the hall 
from the dining room.

"Your son’s all right" the doctor 
quickly exclaimed, as she came for 
ward with a white face. "Come into
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Teddy’S father had been reading aloud to him from a book of 
* aea stories and Teddy listened eagerly as his fhther read a 

thrilling tale of whale fishing- Every detail of the whaling 
schooner’s was described; the long whale-boats, the apoutlng of the 
whale and the manner of catching It If you’ll follow the dots you'll 
see some of the things they use to catch whales and yon 11 realise 

, It must be exciting sport. ______ ____________
pe.

THE WESTMONT BOYS’ 
CLUB STORIES

outside door, and not noticing the dog, 
went on into the kitchen to deliver his 
parcels. Without further ado, the dog 
slithered through the open door to 
freedom. How 
the next que«ti| 
the dog again p 
the next instak 
the street with

Rover To The Rescue
(Continued from bast week.) i find his friends was 

. Circling the house, 
ked up the scent, and 
he waa hopping up 
Us head close to the 

ground. Once or twice he left the 
trail, but an instinct inherited, per
haps from .one of his many progeni
tors, brought him back again

Leaving the town behind, he ais- 
oedded Thatcher's HfU, and seeing the 
boys at the bottom, he started for 
them at a gtùlop.

Noticing that the group of boys 
were wildly excited, he approached 
them with a puzzled air. What could 
all this excitement mean ?

But what of the dog all this time ? 
Mrs. Ranktoe had telephoned to the
Auamai Rescue League that morning,
asking them to call around, as she 
had a stray dog for them, and the 
Society had aseured her that a 
would come that aft 
awaiting his coming, she hod placed 
the dog In the vestibule for safe keep 
ing. and to be doubly secure, she had 
tied him to a rope, the other efid of 
which was fastened to a large null m 
the wall. As at happened in sniffing 
around in h*s temporary prison, the 
dog nosed Into one of Albert’s old

Recognizing a familiar scent, he 
took It into ht* canine brain thiat he 
ought to be with his young master, 
and he started tugging at the rope. 
Alas, for the vain hopes of Mrs. Ran
kine of keeping the dog safely an

While

CHAPTER IV.
To the Rescue.

Suddenly he stiffened at what he 
saw. Albert, hampered as he was with 
his heavy clothing, and finding 

chored, the rope parted and the dog support on hi» slod, was just about 
was free, though within the confines all in. The light seemed to be fad tig 
of the vestibule At this moment the and a strange desire to Jet go and 
had of fate was stretched forth to have done with it all swept over him

With the speed of an express train, 
the dog ran towards the hole in the

little

help in the shape of a blundering bow, 
headed grocer’s boy. He opened the
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Dear Oinls and Boys:—
Just a Hello, hello, chums," for a 

chat thltf weiek. since it Is holiday 
tlune you will not want too much ad
vice or Information either, but just to 
know that you are not forgotten. It 
Is good news of happy holiday times, 
which all the letters carry these days 
and I am delighted to know that the 
little friends are enjoying themselves. 
At the same time they may give en
joyment to others too, and that tact 
should be always kept to mind. One 
littlp member writes of her very suc
cessful flower garden and tells of 
taking bouquets to those having none. 
That is Indeed a lovely way of giving 

■ pleasure as ell love to receive flowers. 
1 tell you of this in case there are 

lb others among you who have the same 
Jk W opportunity for spreading kindness, 

but who may be enjoying themselves 
too much to think of such kind acts 
as they could easily perform. Let us 
all as faithful members of the chil
dren’s Corner live up to our motto, 
which we keep before us each week. 
AU may not have flowers to distribute 
but there are many kindnesses which 
little folks can do for others and In 
the midst of Jolly times stop and 
think. You will find many ways if you 
try hand. (Hoping the holidays con
tinue real Jolly to the end.

As ever your friend,

M'ILŒJRŒJD W. I*—Very pleased to 
enroll you among the new nleoes and 
rill hope to have a nice long letter 
from you soon, telling of all yourself 
and doings. That Is our only way of 
becoming acquainted with each other, 
you know.

MURIEL H.—Mow well you 
progressed in swimming, you 
feel quite proud of yourself, glad 
outing has been sp pleasant and am 
sure the next one planned will be 
lovely too. Indeed the holidays are 
going ^oo quickly. Did you not send 
riddles too this week. It so, thanks.

have
must

I

ERNEST T.—It was so good of you 
to write at such a busy time and l 
did enjoy your letter Immensely. Can 
picture you a very busy aleo a very 
happy fellow at your daily duties. 
Good luck.

EVA O. R.—You are a very good 
writer indeed and your letter would 
make a good one for a sample of pen
manship and neatness. Your home 
must be iu a very pretty spot by the 
splendid description you sent me and 
I know you have mftny good times with 
those cousins as visitors. Write 
again.

RALPH G.—Very glad to have you 
join our Club and know you will be 
a valuable member. WUI expect a 
letter from you telling of yourself and 
how you spend your time, 
any pets?

KATHLEEN W—Enjoyed your flrtt 
letter very much and now caav feel 
like an old friend after such a good 
description of your surroundings Hope 
the holidays continue pleasant until 
they finish for they slip along all loo 
fast for most of little folks. You for
got to put the date of your birthday 
on the coupon, so please send It along 
next time you write so you can be en
tered on our birthday list. Would any 
of the brothers care to Join our club 
too?

UNCLE DICK.

Birthday Greetings Have you

Birthday greetings to all the kiddies 
having birthdays during the coming 
week. On onr list are the following: 

Marlon M. Markey, Roasway, N. S. 
Roy Brown, Corn Hill, N. B. 
Nathan Goldman, Ix>inbard St., City. 
George Sharpe, St. James St., Cl<y. 
W. Russell Armstrong, Porter’s, 

N. IB.
Blenda Short, Central Greenwich, 

N. B.
Pauline Layton, Cameron, Miss., 

U.S.A.
Myrtle Patterson, King St., East, 

City.
Kathleen iMoGorman, Charlotte St., 

City.
Clara Flagg, City.
Jean Atkinson, Havelock, N. B. 
George Hunter, Bast Plorencevlllo, 

N. B.
Lillian Gillies, Belleisle Sta., N. B. 
John Grass, Moncton, N. B.
Ella Goodfellow, South Bsk.
Glenna Beasley, Andover.
Margaret Baird, Bairdsville.
Doris Forster, Queen St., ity. 
Dorothy King, Charlotte St„ City. 
Geneva Anderson, Allard’s Creek. 
Cecil Gaynor, 50 Millldge Ave., City. 
Elinor Sutherland, Amherst, N. S. 
Phyllis Sage, Princess St., City. 
Barton McLean, the Range.

:I
FRANK J.—-It seems quite a while 

since you wrote, so your letter was 
very acceptable. Glad you are enjoy
ing the water sports, that is the way 
to have good fun alright and one cap 
always learn more about swimming 
and boating through experience.

ALLAN S.—You have had hard luck 
alright and I am real sorry, but cheer 
up. you knpw the saying "the boy 
worth while is the boy who can smile 
when everything goes dead wrong. 
Prove you are that sort and write 
again. Glad you have enjoyed tÇose 
stories so much and the other things 
on our page too.

I'

WINIFRED K.—Your garden must 
be very pretty and I am sure you must 
feel rewarded for you labors in the 
Springtime. How thoughtful of you to 
take your flowers to those. Not eo 
fortunate for everyone is glad to re
ceive flowers. Your writing was very 

don’t think It needed any 
from you

RESCUED.

A little brown mousle— unhappy and 
lonely—

Set crouched on a shelf In the gar
dener's shed;

Then she gave a deep sigh, stretched 
herself, and, “If only 

I'd someone to save me!" 
tie mouse said.

è
good and 
apology. Hope to hear 
again soon.the lit-

DONALD S.—Thanks tor your kind 
wordsi it always helps one to know 
when things (even the C. C.) pleases. 
You are evidently very proud of your 

dog and should be able to train 
him to do many cunning thing». Hope 
to get more of your good letters.

In a certain Sunday school which is 
well organized, the four departments 
have each their separate opening and

The superintendent of the school 
Mr. Day, was moving to another town, 
and on the Sunday before hie depar
ture, at the close of the session, the 
hymn, "Speed Away," was announced. 
During the singing the general sup
erintendent came into the room, and 
noticing the levity soon detected the 
cause.
Day that there was nothing personal 
intended, that they all wished him 
Cod speed, but would not hurry him 
away. After a tew more words la
menting the loss to the department 
and school, he announced the last 
hymn, which proved to be "A Better 
Day is Coming." This was too much 
foi the boys.

"Good-day to you, (Ma’am; ’tie a fine 
mornings—very ;

Come into the garden, the sun's in 
the sky;

I can offer you peas—or a peck at a 
cherry—

A bath In n pool—you can 
yourself dry."

On the potting-shed window a black
bird was tapping—

He whistled his greetings with 
voice like a flute.

"Oh, thank you, kind Sir,—but it*s no 
good you rapping;

1 don't care for baths, and I’m not 
fond of fruit.

He hastened to assure Mr."And If l liked both. It 4s useless deny
ing.

I couldn't have either Just now— 
for you see

1 am shut in this shed; and I’m weary 
with trying

To nibble away through the wall to 
get free.

‘ "1 came through a hole that leads out 
W§ f of the garden,
■V But somebody saw me and settled 

my fate;
I didn't discover that soft things 

could harden
Till the fact was accomplished— 

and then ’twas too late!

ener,—but he
Forgot that such creatures as black

birds exist;
It isn’t cement, he has only used put

ty!"—
His strong yellow beak gave a peck 

and a twist.
"Two hours and a half I’ve been hard 

at work scratching—
Toa blunted my teeth and my paws 

are quite bent;
But I’ve made no impression; some 
mischief is hatching—

I fancy they’ve filled up my door 
with cement!"

► And in went the putty, and out. with 
a scamper.

Game little Miss Mousle, to feast 
upon peas!

"Many things." chuckled she, "there 
in a hamper

J tasted, but nothing so juicy »s

The blackbird, first this way. then that 
way. went seeking,

Till a little round hole filled with 
white stuff he spied;

H<- looked at it sideways, then thrust 
his great beak in.

"Hurrah! You'll be free In a min
ute!" he cried.

“Kind Sir. 1 must thank 
really are clever!

How very angry the gardener will

you ; you

be!
He’ll find his old bulbs that I’ve nib

bled, but never
Discover who nibbled them— luekv

"No doubt he was clever, that gard- —Lilian Holmes.

OW TO BECOME A MEMBERy OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

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, care of The Standard. 

1 wish to become a member of the Children’s Comer.

My Name is

Address

hthday

I was bom in the year 19
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A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies

Puzzles A Muffin from
Plain JohnRiddles In Rhyme. 

I have no wings 
And yet I fly 
With just a tall 
Up to the sky.

And when you try 
To pull me low,
The higher up 
I try to go.

One day as Plain John the Muffin- 
Man was on hts way u> the village 
to sell fads muffine, he trodo a Deliver 
leaf just a* the clock waa striking.

Then the silver leaf stuck fast to 
Ms shoe, and Plain John heard the 
clock «trike only "One...*’ and after 
that It seemed not mo strike, but tc 
stag this song in a soft ttttie voice 
"Come on, everyone who can,
Here’s a big live Muftin-Man 

With a loaded tray;
Hurry, gnomes, and eat your fill; 
The Oliver leaf will hold him till 

Each one ha* got away”
"That’s a funny kind of song!" said 

Plein John "I wonder who is sing 
ing it?" And he looked about, here, 
there and toward the village, but he 
could not see anybody.

*'It must just have been the clock 
striking!" said Plain John 
hurried on, and when he reached the 
village ho cried, “Muffing for sale!”— 
I mean to say he meant, to cry, ’’Muf
fins Cor sale"; but what be really 
cried was:
“Muffins, muffins! I have many.
Pay a pin or pay a penny.
• f you Mke, there's naught bo pay. 
Oztiy take my muffins away!
Only take my muffins away!

"Thats a funny kind of song ” said 
Plain John, and he stood quite still 
for a minute tbinkiing how .«illy he 
was to sing it

Then he felt somebody tweak at his 
coat, then lie felt somebody tweak at 
his ear. then he felt so many tweaks, 
and the tray of muffins on his head 
grew dreadfully heavy.

"Dear me, this is a funny kind of 
thing to happen." said Plain John to 
himself, end he tried to hurry through 
the village. But he could not hurry, 
not a bit; and he could feel a tweak 
here and a tweak there, and hear 
littile feet running about his path 
Then he heard a soft bmmpety-bumip, 
and that was a muffin falling from 
his tray and a little 
after fit.

Plain John

But when you let me 
Have my way 
I tall to earth.
And there I stay.

Brain Tests.
Remove the first letter from dis

bursing and find something unfinish
ed. Behead once more and you will 
see the finish.

Remove the first letter from a spe
cies of stone and find an entrance. Be - 
heed once more and leave consumed.

Remove the first letter from a word 
which means to instruct and leave a 
word which signifies to arrive at. Be 
head once more and Leave a word 
which means separate things.

Then he

Missing Names.
EMAIL Y.
SOPHIA
(RUTH.
MHHÜTABBL.
CONSTANCE.
NORMA
If you will take one letter from the 

first name, one from the second, etc., 
you will be able to spell the name of 
another girl. If you will repeat this 
same thing three times, you will have 
the names of three more girls. Nat
urally all four new names will be six 
letters each.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

1.—Jackal, Woodchuck, Chinchilla, 
Goat Catamount, Beaver, Antelope, 
Moose, Muskox.

2.—New Westminster, B. C. 
Banff, Alta.
Battletord, Sask.
Portal LaPrairle, Man. 
Kenora. Ont.
Three Rivers, Que. 
Bathurst. N. B.
Digby, N. 8.
Georgetown, P. E. I.

gfi^nie falling

saw him quite plainly, 
and presentily he saw another littie 
gnome, and then another. À gnome 
seemed to be in every tiny comer. 

3.—(Brain Test-riAt the food show €v'e»Tone wa-s eating d
Miss Muffet weighed 111 1-9 pounds Y5“m;. jt was P^ln to Plain
when she arrived. She ate 1 1-9 tha lkAse were hid muffins
pounds of breakfast food, and gather- nf*w tbis won t do!" cried
ed 10 pounds of samples, which in- *,ohn "Before you eat your
creased her weight ten per cent. ,, x'ou mUB* pay for them!"

------------ ------------------ A to ok. he had no sooner said these
A young man of Boston, who had words than he felt a sharp pritik-prick 

failed to pay his laundry bill, endeav- an<I that was a little gnome sticking 
ored to turn his Chinaman aside from !a Pin into his jacket And in smite 
inquiry by an attack upon the Celes-|of himself Plain John began to stoe- 
tial’s manner of speech. "Why do you “Play a pin or pay a penny 6
say 'FI id ay,’ John?" he asked. "Say Pay a ptoch and run a wav 
Fliday because I mean Fliday,” replied Pay a sneeze, tf you have 
John stoutly. "No say Fliday and I shan’t bother whart vou mL 
mean maybe week after nex’, like "But I do bother’’’ ™J"hn: and he rangh^ beU^d "b7, 

Two children, aged five and seven, and” it santr ta,k1ng to the beU* 
were watching the lightning at the "Muffins reallv are a tre^t-
window during a thunderstorm iast Gnomes an/i _summer. The little boy. named Chet, St^i thern wh^L""™', and 631 
after a particularly loud explosion, The Muffin Man s^e^re3llce bot- 
said to his sister. "Ethel, who makes “Aien h V* a '<* "
the thunder?" ened ànFhJ J \ Was frl*bt-

"Why, Chet, don’t you know? God fa>lt that hL® tmy and ran
makes it" his muffin. ? ?Z*T a stme

“I didn't believe that God woulü Tnl#,n rhû 3 to ,be around, 
make such a noise," responded the J v‘_^ leaf fell rrora his
lad; “1 always thought it was the dv :.... * . . "lain John had pick-
vil.” P l,lms'lf and his muffins, he

fînT8?*" 111 that he<i happened; h« 
onb' knew that he was late as late
muff^s * Why h" 50

So he hurried atone anti cried 
,or sale, muffin, for sale'" 

And all the people came running to 
buy; and for some mason or Mh« 
tile, seemed to think Plain John” 
muffins were nicer than usual' and 
= of them gave him a pemtv. a"d 

• some of them gave him twopence
ftoLe 1 <" 'he Green

£*,” hrm a threepenny-piece 
and asked him in to tea,.
chfmLJ^ain 'I(>hn• 3'S he 8at ln the
chimney -corner, thought | haven’t 
done »o bedly after all'

Agnes Grozier Herbertson

had

Gordon was scrubbing up for the 
annual school concert, and his auntie 
cautioned him to wash his face clean. 
A few minutes after, she asked him 
tf he had washed well.

"Yes," was his reply.
"(But, Gordon." auntie said, "di-l you 

wash your ears?"
"Well, now. auntie." he re 

"don’t my ears conclude my face
?!.ied-

SMILHS—
Mother : "Willie, what’s your little 

brother crying about?"
Willie: “Just 'cause he don't want to 

learn anything. I took his chocolate 
and showed him how to eat It."

P. R. : I have a cold.
A V.: What are you taking for it? 
P. R.: Make me an offer.

H°W IT STARTED.
lhe first stamp for letters

a while the stamps 
paper which had 

on the letter by the 
chaser. The first adhesive stamp 
the English "one-penny black " 
was not until 1854 that perforated 
stamps came into use Before this 
all stamps had to be cut apart

the parlor ana I'll tell you about it."
In a few terse words he slated the 

circumstances of his visit while Albert 
lay on the sofa with his haJids in his 
mother's.

,rAnd do you mean to say Doctor, 
that the dog jumped in and saved Al
bert ?" Mrs. Rauktoe gasped. her 
other hand involuntarily going out to 
stroke the dog.

’ Mother," Albert interrupted, "you 
wouldn't seno toim arwiay after this 
would you ?"

• Bless your heart, no," she'ejaculat
ed, patting hei amis around the dog. 
who tried to lick her face, "and as 
long as he lives lie will always have 
a heme with ut."

"Well. 1 gue^s I’m not needed here." 
the man from the Rescue League ex
claimed to Mr. Rankine. smiting as he 
moved to the door.

A week later the Westmont Boys’ 
Club was in session, when the door 
opened and Albert, followed by the 
dog. came in.

"Welcome to our club." shouted 
"How fire

in 1840. For 
simply bits of 
be pasted

Jt

Jim: Do you know .Mortimer*’
Alice: Oli. yes, he's a bookkeeper 
Jim. I know jt He’s bad one vi 

mine for over three years

Teacher: An ibstract noun ir «he 
name of something you can think of 
but cannot touch

Cullerton : A red-hot poker

Give me an ex-

She : How is 
with her knitting 

Jacky About ten knots an hour

Humptv Dumptv sat on the wal . 
Shrieking and

prices must fall;"
Bu: kiddies found where'er they went. 

All day suckers were still one for a

Myrtle getting along

shouting "High
Larry, springing forward, 
you feeling n< w. Albert ?"

"Fine and dandy." answered Albert. 
Then podnttog to the dog. he added, 
‘1 have brought a new member 
thought he might do as our mascot."

"By Jove, that's a good idea." shout
ed Larry, pounding the table in front 
of him. We’ll vote on it. fellows. All 
those In favor say ’aye "

With a shout that almost raised the 
roof, the boys made known their will 
but ljorry, who was a stickler for par 
liamenterv procedure, was not yet

"AH those opposed ?" he asked 
Not a voice wsa raised in answer. 
"Have you named the dog yet ?" 

adkod Larry, turning to Albert 
“Yes. Rover answered Albert. 
"Then I hereby declare Rover a 

member of the Westmont Boys’ Glut, 
and our official mascot," said Larry, 
placing bis hana on the dog s bead 

And eo Rover came Into the full 
privileges of the Westmont Boyr 
Club.

A pessimist and an optimist
discussing life from their different 
viewpoints.

"1 really believe." said the former, 
"that 1 could make a better world
myself.”

"Well." returned the optimist, 
"that’s what we are hero for Now let 
us get to work and do it "

Mrs. Gazippt I'm rather hard to 
please Have you had much experi
ence os a mail ?

The Applicant— 1 worked for the 
Scrapleigh Stiles for six months he 
fore they separated

Mrs Gazippe—I’ll engage you. Now 
tell me all about it.

Industrial workers in PMladetftiia 
suffered 10,822 accident* during the 
kwt yee r Of that number 366 were 
fatal, 5.397 were sertoue. 
were of a minor nature.The End.
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