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Jesus And a
Little Girl

Puzzlest s
Answers To Letters ^ V ♦v *

One.
▲ONUS r.—Werare «17 >H—H *■ 

deed, to here you lota our dob end 
hope yea will enjoy it an much M 
your lister named to Tail Marjorie 
we wilt be pleased to enroll her, too, 
wfcererer she wished Sorry shout 
your school being etaeed rad Mope R 
Win not be tor rery Iso» Do whet 
studying you oeo et bosse eo thet 
your time srUI net be wetassL

».#

: ■won**—
.raowodhtrara* cfaeo 

cheegtsg their
fcMswr-ffM**
My third It In ru» end eloo le ee»l 
My fourth lo 1» eon ead eloo In run: 
My etth lo In leU end eloo le rate; 
My ois* 1» I» retd though »ot In

My oerenth It in yoe. ihongh not In 
who; 4V ,

My ell Is the name of the month tor 
happy wishes.

Mark litl-Oi, IS In eng,ahoot the trees 
m after Un XT received the new 

in the Spring. Then we 
«boot the different ims. Do ye» remember hew yon felt whed 

yen were tack? K Isn't any ton to he 
realty nick. Is Itt When yon keys to 
suy In bed day after 
don't want anything to 
ptttow gets hot, sad the nolee the otto 
or children make hurts your heed.

There was once a tittle girl who 
was sick like that, many, many years 

She ttred In a big beaetKal 
house In the country, and her father 
was a ruler, a great man and rery 
nob. She wee the only Utile girt In 

. «/--J. the family end her tether and mother
. . tr™l",îeto Ma^— l»red her with all their hearts. They
a «aï he!r___ gte' would here event all their money

rt^tons mtaht win mi «hully it It would hare cored her.
They would hare done anything In the 

If I Jaw mener» some cube to -v, world to see the colour come back to 
m1T« ^ <£m£l» thi k” Oh^ta to see her smile again
““1 Cl- rou gag the Bul day by day ahe grew weaker and■ama tour letters, can you aae u, weiter ^ ^ feaTwl would

iroreeT never get weM. She lay very white
and aUH, with closed eyes, hardly 
breathing. Then the father heard 
that a great teacher had come to that 
part of the country, a man who healed 

„ftnnnnn" many who were stole and who was
Nnw it* w, see If we can discover TW> rood to tittle children. Do youWow.letuasee ltwe oui «km km)w who tt u Wa. Jeans: and
. ””"**“* *? make a 48 eoon ae the father found that He

*•* *rtBe , was near he hurried to Him.
thî6!£rh«r ^^‘w^aa reretitng ! ‘n'e Heeler had many people 
£! S£.“ toe^Sh ! Hhn » He talked to them. But
die of the sentence. The same con
sonant appears six times.

AN8WER8 TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

1—Word Square.

I CM

T things to Chet ahoot.___  ..
Irumemher when t lulw^yout*. «<**« AL1Cjj R _You the New
tot to *ee°eome° animate wearing Year wit;, a very nloe act, and hope 
h* « «*.*Pm5. ooets you will continue w*h your letter»tt'SSSZX’ P Yes, we wora ^l eorry mUeed totato

if T? 2rüüm enough In winter and one of our very deer memtwuu.
«n™,tr need to pue are among the fortuMte fewto u..» 

•feeoe^/rû^hiv fluid therefore a teacher in your sdhooi. YOu wme ?’J”hJSl?l TO .y^tta ^ very nicely. K ”-1 b. h-B betore 
assured that the coats! we must think of mtot oootnmL 

to the different Hope you hear from you soon ogata. 
SSmS^a^TTnevcr «ait »«lt, sat- 
teted In my own mind about the eub- 

Now I can wndersltand much 
letter tor I have learned that their 
«Mts do actually change uome in col
or, others Just in tWcknjwa tut the 
change is so gradual -that St often goes 
•a <mke unnoticed.

These of you who Eve in the coun
ty— nrobabtv have matny chances or î^i^the etmple procès» by which 
enâœels shed their summer fur»^and 
•t the same time grow neiv and thick
er one» on their bacte- 

The interesting part <*f this change 
is among those who acimDy wear a 
different colored coal to vlie winter 
troc what they wear in summer. For 
instance the long-eared hare wear;: a 
, frock of dull brown, but when

nîâd winter weather arrives he is seen VIOLET O.—You are quite a tittle 
dtreesed to beautiful white furs. This, \ enjoyed reading all
So1 only protect» htm from .the severe ( a^)OU.t your Christmas holidays and 
fleet but also makes him avlmost in- j the presents you received. Then
visible when snow is on the ground, j vou were very
11 is net #«asv to see white against- ^ you t0 these who were in
white, you know. Another amm.il | need vf ^me Chrtstmaa dheer, for 1 
that wram vrhiie Cur in winter is me , caQ undur8tan<i better why you were 

have ever, ^ ,happy ^ enjoyed the eeoeon so

P day ead you 
eat, an* yoef

.

*■ 8—Word Square. 
1 Whet telle in wtaterT 
1 A girl's name?
3 Something sp<*ent 
A Mease of protection?

»r m mV •eo.
»You larmto. Far, you eee, he hue had 

enough.**
«•deed, the man wee already half

way down the step* drawing over hie 
crisp, dark ourle the gay-colored wool
len night cap which every Neapolitan 
fisherman wears qs a badge of hie 
calling, and. apparently, taking no fur
ther notice of the two lads.

"You ere right, Archie. Walt here 
for me."

With these words, Harry wee about 
to re-enter the church, when the girt 

He handed her 
6 took with a 

grateful smile, saying, in English, but 
with & strong Italian accent:

“Thank you. I did Sot know you 
had R. I saw him take it."

"You did? Why did you let him 
do it 7" was Harry tieeitorth's natur
al query.

“Hush! He ie of the Cammoirieti."

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES '

I

ofAsibTOM B. JL-So pleased wlh your 
nice, cheery letter and the account 
of all your doings. L too, had a »Mtte 

toboggan lately and think It * 
I envy you eo many #.F

i
ertoton•ITI to IX ^56 7^5o 29Ï1 IŸgreat sport, 

chances, ami what pleasure you can 
give the other trtendti. Yea, tt la 
a fine winter so far outdoor spurts, 
because
zero weather. Good hick and he rev 
wishing you heaps of good times.

!***•,26> 4—Brain Teste.
A proud lather pieced a tin horn 

In the heads of hie flrat»orn male 
and said:

'19 e Inkcame out, hurriedly, 
the puree, which flà tarai15'*.there isn’t -the continuous the Circuit

20V
tot to

PPO, IF YOU POUT
SRidaTHiVT seek this
IN5XW, I'LL WHIPr-

^ October.
taHtoejïrtol of the me 
already tas* naaed theh- de

secretary. W chances are

frome .WLLaLIAM b. m. S.—It to a pelaauro 
to count a ou euuuog the new mem
bers and I shall hope for a letter soon 
telling all about yourself and your do- 

can feel better ac*

2I• 2VOu! l!
WOOF'
WOOF1

inga, then wo 
qoainted with each other.

ay through, the 
feet "My Ut-

the ruler made hie w 
crowd and fell at His 
tie daughter to dying," he cried; "I 
pray Thee come and lay Thy hands 
upon her, that she may be healed, and 
she shall Mve." At once Jesus stood 
up and went with him and the crowd 
followed Him. They couldn’t walk 
very fast with so many people around 
them. Some were trying to get near 
Jesus eo that they might see His face, 
or touch His clothes, and it took a 
tong time to walk to the ruler’s house. 
Before they reached it, a messenger 
came to meet them, sent by the little 
girl’s mother. He drew the roler aside 
and said, "Thy daughter is dead. Why 
troubles! thou the Master T’

But Jesus heard what the messen
ger said, and saw the look of suffer
ing on the poor father’s face, and said, 
"Be not afraid, only beMeve."

When they reached the ruler’s beau
tiful house, with the bright gardens 
i-nti big trees around It, the doors were 
thrown wide open and through them 
came the noise of crying, and the mu
sic of flutes. In that country, ae soon 
as any one died, the friends paid peo
ple to come and cry and to put ashes 
on their heads, and to play ead tunes 
on their flutes. The paid people did 
not really feel sad at all, they just 
cried because they were given money 
to do it. Jésus asked them why they 
made this noise. "The little maid is 
tot dead, hut eleepeth," He said. 
When they heard that they all laugh
ed. for they did not believe Him, and 
He sent them away. Then He turned 
to the poor mother. She wasn’t sob
bing and tearing her hair, like the 
paid people, but ahe was sadder than 
any of them. Her dear little girl was 
dead, and it seemed to her that all 
the tight and brightness had gone out 
of the world.

Jesus took her, and the father, and 
three of His disciples into the room 
where the child lay; she was very 
stiK and white and her breathing had 
quite stopped. Very tenderly He bent 
over her. He took her small cold 
hand in His, and said. "Little maid, 
arise." Then the colour came back 
Into the little girl’s cheeks, and open
ing her eyes she got up and stood be
fore them, well and strong.

Oh, how joyful the mother and fa
ther must have been! They could 
hardly believe that their child was 
alive and well again. To make them 
understand that it whs all true, Jes is 
told them to give her something lo 
eat Such a happy supper that must 
have been! And I think that all the 
rest of the little girl’s life was a hap 
py one. She must have always re 
mem bored the wonderful touch ol 
Jesus' hand when He had healed her, 
and the beautiful face which she saw 
when she first opened her eyes. He 
had given her back her life, because 
her mother and father needed her, 
and because He needed her also, to bi 
well and happy and to do His work 
in the world.

He gives us our lives, too. What dd 
you do every morning? You opei 
your eyes, and wake up, don’t you! 
That was what the ruler’s little girl 
did when Jesos took her hand. She 
woke up. He gives us our life every 
single morning, when the night’s sleey 
ts over. Tomorrow morning when you 
wake up. I want you to think of that 
Think of the little girl who was lyinj 
more asleep than you have been all 
night, and think of Jesus strong and 
tovrng standing by her side, holding 
her hand and saying: “Little maid 
arise." Then say to yourself: “He ii 
saying that to me, too." And try all 
day to use the tifq, He gives you is 
your hands, and feet, and eyes, and 
lips, to please Him.

torn become member of
, „ „rt MiPoiq 

■t . ) tfr the Maritime 4ùd 1
4 V >
» I -t <md the gnbMf dmfcge iti

Ij the vm season.

Activities of 
The Boy S

x CHAPTER IL
The girl's voice trembled and the 

lads saw that her cheeks were as pale 
as her brown complexion would *1- 
Iqw. She was evidently In deadly 
terror. Pointing to where the fisher
man was lounging away, hto red sash 
and Phrygian cap making a «plash cf 
bright color against the sombre walls, 
she added: "He has his orders. He 
will come back for the purse."

"How do you know aH that?" ask
ed Archie.

"fMd you ever see him before?" add
ed Harry.

"Yes; I have seen him before. His 
name to Salvadore. He was my play
mate as a child, and I met him often 
up to the time I went to England, 
three years ago, with the EngHsh lady 
I serve now. He—he—wanted to mar
ry me.

«fid

I[\ DVMSwise to tell me of the

U. /bng-tailed weasel. 1! you 
seen one in summer you will remem 
her that hte cott was the.' brown. The
red squirrel :oo change ; his colors ( DAVID b _you certainly were a 
When the winters ^ ! thoughtful fellow un Christmas day
mer he is brown on ujp pnre v.h te i leave all yotir presents and go out 
usdernenth with a blanch «ertpe on • wUh &uch u nk.e meaI for those binds, 
each side between the bro*a tmd thd • WaQn-t it worth the effort when you

how they went akter tihe suet !

2—Taking Out “Eyes."
1. Rain—ran.
2. Tied—Ted.
3. Maid—Mad.
4. Spain—Span.
6. Fried—Fred.

dlately pounced npee It and dragged it through a hole la a fence I 
and II was a Seeg time before she could grtJtiBLlA«■» 0Ml wlt* ' 
tt. The dots wttl show jrou wks^U was.

•SOME CURES FOR STE 
> By Em Chief 4* the “Se 
General Batobovttnh has 

fleet bi the Russian Generali 
tried to save his country 
Bolshevists, hot he has bees 
He to a quiet character, and 

I pie toted him because of tt.
The jrtory le KM at him 

! day 1» mined a lot of moi 
I a pocket-book that he had 
on Ms table.

It wee scarcely -possible 
one «raid bare been the th 

■errant. So he eel

3—Riddle In Rhyme.
WHbt becoming of coM wirubor'.be 1 be thelr choice nod 1 am

black Stripe- disepbmr his back and | ‘ LT5™ hacs it Md» tree 
»e upper eMe ol his tail SP» warn- bnm<.h^ r<ir you ceuM watch them 
ly red, 0r,ror:„«e but £ BO muc^ better. I wlU nay .d° n°l Ch“*ecoarre,CeH- you ! MS thank you" tor the blnte.

Wishbone.

JOHNNY CHUCK'S HARD LUCK.

Marked By The Camorra But 1 left Naples with Mrs. By Thornton W. Burgess. 

(Copyright, 1918, by T. W. Burgess.) 
Luck is a most uncertain thing;
You never can tell what It will bring.

The only thing to do is to rejoice 
over good luck and grin over bad luck. 
The one who grins over bad luck gets 
along a great deal easier than the one 
who makes a fuss over it. Yes sire e, 
every" time! It is just waste of time 
to worry and fuss over bad luck be
cause of all the worrying and all the 
fussing in the world won’t change the 
luck a bit.

There was the case of Johnny 
Chuck. You remember that Johnny 
had started a new house close to the 
old stone wall that separated the Old 
Orchard from the dusty road on the 
opposite side from where his old home 
was. It was a long time since Johnny 
nad undertaken any such job as that. 
There had been a little digging to do 
at the old home in the spring, but he 
had left most of that for Polly Chuck 
to attend to. The truth is Johnny 
Chuck had been spoiled and he had 
grown laxy.

So Johnny didn’t at all enjoy the 
new job he xhad undertaken. At first 
he made the sand fairly fly. But 
pretty soon he began to grow short 
of breath. You know fat people us
ually are short of breath if they try 
to move fast.

So Johnny grew short of breath 
and stopped for a rest. When he 
started again he didn’t dig so fast 
and he didn't dig so long as before.

The next time he rested he rested a 
wee bit longer than the first time. 
Each time he worked a little slower 
and rested a little longer. If Johnny 
hadn’t been such an obstinate fellow 
he would have given np and after a 
good rest would have gone back to 
hie old home and Polly Chuck.

But, as you know, Johnny Chuck 
was obstinate, so he kept on digging, 
and after a while he had quite a re
spectable hole. It was deep enough 
bo that when he turned around In it 
only his nose was above ground. But 
of course this wasn’t anywhere near 
deep enough and with a sigh Johnny 
began to dig again. Pretty soon hie 
mills scratched on stone. At first 
he thought it was just a little stone 
which he oould dig up. So he started 
in to try to dig around it. He ex
pected to find the edge of it right 
away. But he dug and dug amd he 
dug and still hie nails scratched on 
atone and still he didn't find the edge 
of it

By this time Johnny knew that it 
wasn’t a stone he could throw out 
It wasn’t a little «tone at all, Johnny 
sighed. “This is herd luck," he mut
tered. 'TH have to dig my hole around 
this. That means that there'll be a 
big bend in my hall. I would much 

it straight, but I sup
pose there to no help for it 

He set to work once more to “tarry 
hto hall to the edge of the big etiue, 
bat though he dug, and dug, and dug, 
he didn’t reach the end of that stone, 
and so of course he couldn’t make his 
hole any deeper, end the way it then 
was it wouldn’t do at all. The fact 
Is Johnny Chuck was having harder 
luck than he thought for. He was 
right oa the, top of a great rock burled 
in the ground and all his hard work 
was for nothing, for that hole would
n't do at all to live in.______

Artist—“He’s been wooing two la- 
<free ever since I knew him. He get* 
the one he doesn’t Want and the one 
he wants don't want Mm.”

Poet—•“Who to he after r
Artist—“He wants Fortune, bet al

ways gate Mies Fortune."___

“Do you know, old man, I don't 
spend so much money now sa I did 
when I was at sehooL"

“How's that?"
I -Wen, I dont Bava ft te spend."

they have warmer
cant ust ;e“. ,W£e^îwhemhorse you ESTHER B. A.—So you haven’t for- 
q*ality. I think withthe hors y.J ten Lhe c c afUeT all ? 1 am glad
can generally ^ , »ime our you made use of those ideas for inak-

a dull shaggy ta* things for your dolls' .Loot, Harry!
s°°° .. uL tv■*/miH he, TT1.1V be Which were in our page last month,
ofChie°s™otiir glossy coat at other 90 mtle bed reaUy ‘«h™1 "Who? That fisherman fellow?"

7£Î «Lre of all living creatures anj believe It was whet the doU house 
Provides tor their needs at the proper needed, 
time. This does not mean of course 
that all the animals are intended to 
be exposed out of doors all the time.
I am afraid even with the new coats, 
that the horses, dogs. cats, ai’d so 
forth, would suffer greatly if we did 
noi provide a shelter for them, 
let us think of that, those of us who 
have animal pets, and do not let them 

time. When 
bark, their only

She stopped.
"Why,

, , , . . . ... ,, chie. *T have seen you In the hotel,ly in front of the toys, so that the Me Mr„ Bronlon.s maw.
theft bad taken place before their brought a message from her to our 
e>es. apartments to my mother, only yes-

‘ What shall we do. Archie? Collar terday. You remember, Harry?” 
him as he goes out?" "Mrs. Bronson?" repeated Harry.

"No. That wouldn’t do. Let’s fol- “Yea Of course! I—” „
low him." "My ladys name does not matter.

"All right. There he goes! Now!” interrupted the girl. “My own to Aa-
The fisherman s bare feet made no "tenetta. . _ .  _r. .

noise on tihe stone floor aa he movod “DM you refuse to marry 8alva-
swiftly down the aisle. The boys dore?” asked Archie. .
were close at his heels. Their boots | "Yes. Then he «aid he would make 
clattered, tn spite of their efforts toime pay, for humiliating him. nev- 
step as noiselessly as the Italian. He I er saw him again until he came and 
gave no sign that he was aware of sat by my side in church this after- 
their presence until the three stood noon. He whispered to me, but I did 
outside the door, at the top of the not answer or look at hlm. I belie7e
short 11W of marble steps, the red he took my puree only to make me
glow of the sun beating into their run after Mm. He knew I saw him 
faces. Thou he turned, and, with a take it”
muttered "Caramba!” struck vicioue- "The scoundrel. Well see you to 
ly at Archie seaforth’s face with the the hotel, volunteered Arnie. “If he 
purse in his hand. : tries to interfere with you, we’H knock

But Archie was too wary and too I him down. Eh, Harry?"
Harry nodded eagerly. The brotn-

I know yon,' ’exclaimed Ar-
Two Boys, a Thief, and a Rescue.

He has that girl's
You

hto
man, and easd: wLook here,

“Yes. See how the hypocrite holds 
down his head, pretending to pray."

“Sliding along the seat to get out, 
at the same time. Let's stop him, Ar
chie."

It was in Naples. Archie and Harry 
Seaforth, English boys, spending tha 

in Italy, with their mother 
into the

(■tan I want yon to taka c
.money tor «0*1

And that stowefltt.
When I wee In India a 

ago I mined tram my roe 
rupees, which, like Bel

oi mgr servants.
In India, yoe know, ever 

several serrante, because

illiIAN McT—You will be surprised 
to find your last letter in today's page. 
It evidently was mislaid by the print
er, and I just discovered it tn a book 
as it was supposed appear several 
weeks ago 
though, 1 knew the members will en
joy reading it.

GRACE S. F.—Your neal Uttle let
ter arrived just in time to be answer
ed in this week's page. So pleased 
to have you join our Club, and am 
sure you will cotrlimie to find it in
teresting. It must be good coasting 
by now with the new fall of snow and 
severe frost of the Last few days. How 
nice that you enjoyed your Christmas 
so much. aqd. best o? all, you receiv
ed some nice gifts. Write again soon.

Baresummer
and sister, and dropped 
church of San Giuseppe, in the late 
afternoon, after a row on the bay, to 
enjoy the restfulness of the place. 
Coming from the sun glare outside, 
its dim coolness was luxurious. Hard
ly had they taken their seats in one 
of the bare pews—always in such 
marked contract to the elaborate de
corations of the 
churches—when Archie saw the fish
erman take the girl’s purse from her

It is so interestingSo
there wfll do more than a a

w
your dinner would not bring 
year both, nor would he d 
boots or sweep oat the «

*3 exposed too long a 
they give the cry or 
«ignal let ns attend to their plea and 
thus do our part to care to- the dome 
friends. It was so good to bear of a 
good fellow putting out a Me? Chris»- 
mat meal to the birds about his home. 
I hope to hear of many of you doing 
the same tiling while the snow is with 
us and everything out doors ,s frozen 
hard. Just put yourselves in the 
places a>f anv of our dumb friends, kid
dies, and then I am sure you will ap
ply the golden r/le. Do vvrita me if 
you happen to see any or the animais 
with the new colored coa.s on. but 
tt «will take bright eyes to detect the 
white furs from the whits snow.

Elver y oar fm-ad.

altar in Italian JObA...............
Wen, when the money 1 

I called In the head sen-van 
Mm that I wa* going to ge 
erne man” to find out who l

skilful a bou-r to permit the clumsy at- 
tack of the Neapolitan to be effective. | era were sturdy, well-built lads, of 
Not only did he parry the blow, but seventeen and sixteen respectively, 
he snatched the purse from the man’s^ Archie being the elder, although there 

As he passed the purse quick- was little difference in their size and
Both had century cricket

Besides the two English 1-ads, the 
fisherman, and the young woman he 
had robbed, there might have been 
twenty pthor persons scattered about 
in the solemn shadows of the sanctu
ary. but all seemed intent on, their de
votions. The only §ound was the low 
murmuring of a penitent over her ros
ary. The fisherman—for the blue- 
striped shirt, open at the throat, the 
red woollen sash, short linen trousers 
and bare feet aH proclaimed his call
ing—and the girl, evidently Italian, but 
in the modest dress of an English ser
vant maid, were in the pew lmmediate-

1L

X ofi the 
sit ffi a

Ttda meant 
would be made 
each would be given * «pool 
to chew. Then the medt 

. would eeddenly t6H everytx 
\ ont their rifle on tn a gleet 
end the man -whose rice 
be the guilty onto.

The servants did not Mb 
hut scarcely liked to anj i 
would look as if they were 
the medicine man came.

He first had "à private 
head servant, who 

to me and said that She me. 
dVl not want to put tha .othe 
the "ordeal" because he be 
tthe money had not been et< 
[hut that some sort of little

grasp.
ly to his brother, Archie whispered : strength.

“Slip into ihe chuaxsh and give it scores to their credit, and had done 
to the girl. Harry." | splendid work on the football field be-

Harry unk the puree, but hesitated j aides. Indeed, they were what the av- 
- 1 erage healthy British boy always time

good all-round athletes, with

OLIVE B. D—Delighted to enroll 
you as a new member and will hope 
for a letter soon, telling all about 
yourself, so that we may become bet
ter acquainted.

MILDRED B.—What pretty little 
paper you wrote your letter on. I sup
pose that was among your gifts, and 
you are quite a good writer, too. So 
sorry to hear of your school being 
closed, too, as so many little friends 
ed to hear of Laura's death.

at the door
“1 don’t like to leave you with that to b 

fellow, Archie. Men of hto class in, plenty of pluck to back up their vigour 
Naples all carry knives." ; and agility.

-Yes, and I carry a pair of English ! "But Salvadore ie always ‘clothed.’ 
fists." laughed Archie. "Not that I Remember that," warned Antonetta. 
shall have to use them against hhn (Continued next week.)

UNCLE DICK.

Birthday Greetings
A aTo all the members of the Children's 

Corner who have a birthday we wish j
y ha-PPy returns ot GIRLHOOD STORIES OF 
list are the follow-1 FAMOUS WOMEN

iltitÉAD Of FUSSING '% 

ARoUND WITH A LADD6R 

AND A LOT OF RoFES ,'j 
AND THINGS, PAW 

SDlFÉRT HAS THE 
1 PoWeRFUL KATRINKA 

COMB OVRft AND 
HfcUP HIM WHITEWASH 

THÉ TOP PART Op 
HIS SILO

* *Vthem many, man 
the day. On our 
ing: iHazel Banker. Russiagomis Sta. 

Muriel Morehouse, Up. Keswick. 
Walter Worsh. Germain SL, City. 
Joseph Wheaton. Up. Sackville. 
Ethel Maxwell, St. George.
DtrrreU Cunningham, Eocebec 
Freda Hoyt. City.
Arthur Rourke. City.
Marion Beckingham, Oity.
Paul Davis, Bristol.
Edith C. Wetmore. Bloomfield Sta.
G. Evefyn Crawford. Centreville. 
Edith Dickinson, Hartiand.
Laura Baird. Chipmau.
Clara Vey, City.
Audrey Foehay. Cambridge.
H. G. Le nore Fleiger, Escuminav 
Margaret E. Pierce, Bloomfield Sta.

XAlice Freeman Palmer. I that it I looked In m3 soa-ca 
■tod U there.

6ol<Bd, aafltiteralt-wai 
Of eoerae, one at lhe ae 

letotoa*. hat. learlns the ». 
\itai «n*ed U back Hwe 
itotmd and haA dm tha t

tSeven-year-old Alice was the "lit
tle mother” of the three younger 
Freeman children.

One dark night the screech owls 
unusually loud and thescieeched

children crowded doee to Alice wtto 
told them that the notoe was some
thing to scare mice and bats, not lit
tle boys and girts.

‘Tt sounds tunny, Alice, but It’s 
aV right when we can touch you," 
they whispered.

Later hundreds of girts learned to 
depend on Alice Freeman Palmer. 
She was the youngest president of the 
Wellesley Co liege, accepting that po
sition when l'ie was only 26.
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V Reason For An Ambition.

“He wants to be a lawyer."
“Why r* -
"Says it must be fine to have twelw 

men oM ged to stay in the room and 
listen to htm make a speech."

“Precious Jewet," Name. We welcome reports of

Troei. Wolf a* Futa, 
«rate and Lone flooeta. Get 

-rat |t*T7 nr aome «her 
\ Kho flotoca of four Troof 
S’ Bend the raeert ra that It

Thnredar iHraeinn to th
Wetatar-

"What’s your name?" inquired the 
teacher in a Spring Street School in 
Columbus, Ohio, of a new boy.

gasped tor breath when she

0»e Tartar»

A PEEP INTO UNCLE DICK’S MAIL She x i rheard it
“Precious Jewel," replied the lad 

absent mindedijr. His mother had 
called him that for thirteen years and 
he had forgotten that he had any oth-

rather haveDear Unde Dick
1 am a boy ten years old. I live on 

the bank of the Mdramichl River a 
abort distance from the Miramichl 
Salmon Hatchery. They had 4,500*

■wm I KiH TWUaST 
WALK TXT
na i."L fyfparent salmon in the pond this fall. I 

go te school and am in the 6th grade, 
I bave three brothers and one sister 
and a dog named Watch and he can 
haul os good as a horse. We have 
also three horses. I am enclosing the 
coupon fitted In and would like to be- 

e a member of you^ corner.
Yours truly,

IAN MdTARISH.

>ti A challengeFour Scottish boys were summoned 
to a police-court for breaking a large 
plate-glass window whilst playing foot- 
bal in the street. The magistrate,; in 
dealing with the case said:

“This i*. the third time you four 
boys have been before the Court for 
breaking windows, so 1 have no other 
alternative but to

"Oh, ye
ed the eldest, “far th' towr o’ us are 
picked to play in 
on Saturday,"
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en days,"DOG STORIES. >Xdee that,” interrupt- •v
•«I have an Airedale which 1 think to 

dog In town. When he
te get/rot of the yard he stands 

Ms bind legs and unlatches the

!«bool match vi ■>.-
<*r ■| m wraoMi—

I ««utTBCOBa.. w 1/-What are yoe grambllh* etami?- 
lnqulred the pedeetrira, Jwith hte torepa •_ %! •tatty waa lost and wa 

to look to her and pretty 
her home hi hl<

5V' "-il“Why,” aeapped the dlaffarted eo- 
tcitta. "tht, machine'# broke down, 
and t can’t set It to go.'

-Ob! you’re la lack. The teat teller 
, 'mend here got all 
he ooeldn’t ret fate to

i
he I

k*7
thee he came welkins la- 'l LMlike you 1 

broke up ’< 
step.”
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