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I am & quotation iruvin the greatest ot
poets, and as composed of
thirty-three letters.

My 19, 10, 27, 21, 38, 23, is & place to

t we il wish to go.

1| My 32, 16, 20, 25 ¢» o talk 'with. a.friend.
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and they certainly are the hardest bab

working living creatures that I know
of. There {s a partioular blue flower
which 1 have seen them on continual
ly snd how they do work; in and out
the petals they go, over dozens of
theni, and never still a moment until
their honey sacks are full. Wc_oould
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take up their thme.
BEULAH P—I1 think

consider the weather dry now,

all the raln storms of the last

days. Glad to hear from you

and to know you were

tinding s0 many bird's mests. Con-

1
5

o

learn meny 1 besid y
from them too, for thay have perfec
organization in their work, and prove
to u§ the great value of good leader-
ship as well as obedience to the ones
in charge. Those working on the
inside of the hive having their epecial
work the same as those attending to
the outside duties.

hundred flowers before filing
honey sack and as the tiny sack only
holds a thind of a drop of honey just
imagine the number of hees it takes
and the huge amount of work in gath.
ering a pound of honey. Then the
boes who do the work inside of the
bive need water so that others serve
o5 the water carriers and fly to and
from streams, collecting the necess-
ary drops of water. wmid you ever
think that such little creatures coula
carry out and plan ~ a work for each
one to do so perfectly. No little voices
n the bee hive would be heard say,
ing: "1 don't want to” or “I don't lik
that job" or "1 want to play” euch
expressions we often hear among
much larger cerntures than the hees,
but of course I hope not among our
kiddies of the O, C. Oh yew; there is
something else so funny about those
busy bees when they build the wax
into combs there isn’t any time wast-
ed arguing over which way to start
of who will be first, but an architect
bosses the job and every bee just
works as direoted and see the results
-—-pach ocell is of uniform eize and
shape and each one is sealed with n
wax cover as a preservative to keep
the honey in good condition, Did you
ever know that many bees dle from
over work inside the hives, but the
undertaker has his-swoek to perform
too, so he quickly disposes of any
dead bodies outside. They may not
have written laws, but they do keep
soldiers and guards on sentry and
any thieving bees°or robbers who
come along to steal some honey have
to be dealt with as severely as any
martial law requires. Of course their
is & weak side to the bee life too, just
as their is to most of tribes for they
have & lazy set who are fed by the
workers and live In perfeot luxury,
these are the drones, and what a poor
example they do set for us all, but we
don't want to pay any attention to
those lazy fellows for their lives are
short ones and the busy workers just
kill the lazy fellows when the cold
weather comes 1 could just write a
whole page about these very inter
osting and useful friends, for there
is 80 much to learn from them. But
the next time you are eating honey on
your bread or taking it for a cold,
perhaps this will give you something
to think about, for I am sure many
of you never knew there was so much
work done in order w0 g:ve you the
sweet morsel whioh you all enjoy. But
most of all think how well they must
get along and how obedient and will-
ing they must be in order to accom.
plish the great work which they do,

S0 it s with boys and girls when
learning the many lessons in life and
doing the tasks which are expeoted
of them. Obedience, industry and
willingness we must admit to be prom.
inent fu the “busy bee” and valuable
lessons for us all, ¢

With best love to you all,

UNCLE DICK,
st e el et
Absent Minded,

The celebrated Lessing was remark.
able for a frequent evwence of mind.
Having missed money at different
times, without being able to discover
who took it, he determined to put
the honesty of his servant to a trial,
and left a handful of gold on the ta
ble.

“0Of course you counted 7" sald
one of his friends.

“Oounted it?" replied Lessing, ra
ther, embarrassed; “no, I forgot that."

Moving Picture

EETER TOTTER~
YES,AND (F TH

tinue to enjoy your holidays and have
all the fun you can while they last.
Are you going to improve your writ-
ing next term. Thet will be some-
thing to plan for.

GERALD H—Whet & busy fellow

you, eapecial
much, Hope you get the bicycle you
waht so badly.

MARY G.—I think you must be a
jolly Bittle girl by the notes you write,
They just show mischdet in every
lme. Yes, the membership is very
large, but you see it keeps changing
as new ones join others become too
old to belong. I don't think you write
any too often at all sor 1 just enjoy
getting the kiddies' letters and would
not want to have a page for them,

James 8. Bicmotelling

JAMES 8.—I certamly will be pleas-
ed to print on our page anything

4| which the kiddies send if I consider it

something which the members will
enjoy, but of course T réaerve the de
cision of what {s worth while print.
ing.

MARGARBET O~1It {s a pleasure to
ouroll you as a new friend. Let me
know how your brother succeeds in
taming the rabbit. They are like all
other wild things, rather timid amd
take some time to get acquainted, but
kindness will do a lot towand winning
them, Thanks for the invite, but it is
not easy to accept. Hope to hear
from you often.

m :

Birthday Greetings

May you who are having & birthday
during the coming week, have the
jolliest time possible. ff your name is
not on the lst when you expect to
find it there please 1ot me know,
Those on our birthday Met for today
and six other days to follow are:

Wiltlam Killam, High 8t., Oity.

Myrna Violet Smith, Suseex.

Roxte Messer, Coburn.

Isobel Gaskin, Kennedy St., City.

Austin Cosman, Springfield.

Max Yeoman, Brussels St.

J. T. Grass, Moncton.

Jean Carson Daly, West Quunco.
Alta M, Coy, Oromooto,

Rollle Sandwith, Royal Road.
Lucile Wilson, King St. East.
Mabe! Short, Crown 8t, Olty,
Lavilla Keith, Lower Ridge.
Marion Merle Machay, (Rossway,

Dighy.
Blair Jardine, Newocastle.
-ayenondy by Lombard St., City,

George Sharpe, St James St, City,
W. Russel Armstrong, Porter's P. O,
——— P ——

NEW MEMBERS.

We extend a hearty welcome to
those who have recently joined our
Children's Corner:

Bob White, Shedlac, age 11 yms,

Theriault, Black's Har-
bor, Char. County, age 9 yrs,

Robert McAnespy, Anagance, Kings
County, age 12 yrs,

Hanford Pearson, Hignfield, Queen's
County, age 10 yrs.

Olive Pearson, Highfield, Queen’s
County, age 12 yms.

Muriel Hibbard, Rothesay, age 9 yra.

Margaret Cunniagham, Gandner's
Creek, age 10 yre.

Mary E. Nason, Fredericton, R, R.
No. 1, age 13 yrs.

One Drawback.

A certain nobleman once proposed
having a cricket match in the splen.
did grounds which surrounded Uiis
country seat, His guests readily as-
sented, and the teams were being ar-
ranged when his lordship discovered
he was one man short of the twenty:
two necessary to make up the teams,
The vacancy was, however, eventual
1y filled by one of the gamokeepers,
a man who had never seen the game
played before,

A splendid luncheon was served in
the meadow where they played, wines
and cigare following, all of which the
novice, who, in reward for good work
done in the fleld, was most lavishly
treated by the other players, thorough-
ly emnjoyed, afterwards taking his
position in the fleld when play was
resumed. At the finish of the match
a high tea was ready, and once again
the gamekeeper appreclated the good
things set before him,

“Well, Jim,” his lordship sald, at
the conclusion of the meal, “how do
you like cricket?”

“It 'ud be a folne game, m'lord,”
answered the gamekeeper, with a
contented sigh, “if 1t warn't for that
soouting atween meals.”

o e O

The New Church Organ,

The merits of a new church organ

were recently thus deseribed by o

local paper.~"The swell died away 1n

a delicious suffocation, like one sing-

ing & sweel song undor the bed-
diothes.”

DICK DUBBIN’S
DESPERATION

(Continueq from last week.)

“Well?" he began, with a feeble at-
tempt at his old, blustering manner,
“Wot ia it?"

Mollison glanced around the roomy
kitchen, through which the servauts
were continually passing.

“We can't talk here, * he said, Then,
lowering his voice, he whispered in
Bulltop's ear: “We've come about it!
The—thé" thing you left near the stile
yesterday!"

Bulltop reeled. But for the stout
kitchen table he would have fallem.
Then, his twitching features ashen
grey, he turned and led the way into
the lttle back parlor. Closing and
locking the door, he hung his ocoat
over the keyhole,

“Now,” he gasped hoareely. "Tell
me all. But don't shout—in mency
don't shout. You know.”

“Yes,” sald Mollison, solemnly. “We
know."”

“It was an accldent. 1
meant——-""

“You had better save all that until
you are asked for it, if ever you are,"
interrupted Mollison, “We don't mind
saying that we are here to do all we
oan for you, Mr. Bulltop.”

Bulltop thrust forth his hand, which
was refused by the boys.

“1 don’t wonder at ye!" he mut.
tered, “No, 1 don’t wonder at ye! But
tell me. You found 'im~~wos 'e alive?”

“Well,” returned Mollison, “he was
alice. He had life enough eft to tell
us all that was necessary. We know
who fired the shot!”

“You won't give me away, boys?
You won't split? I've a wife and-—"

“We would willingly hush the mat.
ter up, Mr, Bulltop,” sald Mollison. "It
was with that object that we came
here. You see, Trimm and 1 hod rath.
er advanced views. We do not be.
lleve that two wrongs will make a
right, We do not belleve in capital
punishment, and neither of us would
willingly hand over a fellow creature
to the hangman!"

Bulltop shuddered.

“Still,” went on Mollison, in a calm,
judicial sort of way, “you ought to be
punished, Mr. Bultop.”

“1'l do anything—pay anything—"

‘“Very woll!” interrupted Molltson
again, “Listen carefully to what
have to say. We have hidden—er—
your vietim in & place where he is not
likely to be discovered until we choose
to produce him. That time will de-
pend entirely on your answer to our
offer. We ask you to go with us now
before the Headmaster of Mappleton.
You will there sign a document sur
rendering all claim to the land on
which our new pavilian stands, as al-
#0 to the bulding Itseir, That s the
punishment we propose. What 48 your
answer?”

“But the Headmaster. Won't ‘e
want some explanation?"

“Certainly,” said Mollison. “And
you had better be very careful what
explanation you offer, Mr. Bulltop.
You may say that you have changed

never

‘| your mind, You may even say thai

Trimm and 1 have made you see the
matter n a different Hght., But you

had better say nothing of the dark
deed of yesterday."
“An' you?" 4

For Older Boys of Children’s Corner

Here is a chance to make pocket
money for yourselves, Good live boys
are wanted in every village in these
provinces to auct as agenss for the Ple
torlal Review magasmine, This is a
magazine for women, the best of its
kind printed in America, and is issued
every month, usually reaching agents
about the tenth. It 14 qelivered to the
agents at fifteen cents per ocopy, and
18 sold by them at twenty cents, so
that the boys make fve cents each
copy. Ome lad got thirty customers
in one day in a little village and ex-
pects to double that number before
the next issue comes out. Another
secured eighteen in onme day as a
start and is getyng more right along.
These boys thus earn thelr own pocket

A~ AAAAAAAAA A A

no proceedings of any kind will be
taken against you' ¥
‘But can ye do thet?”
“We can, and will."

later the Headmaster
considerably surpris.
ed when Farmer Bulltop requested the
favor of an intcrview, He was even
more surprised ut the nature of Bull
top's business

While thanking
for his unexpect
Balley naturally
tlon, What he go
by Mollison

“I ain't boe & the game, sir,”
sald Bulltop A WO 0' your boys 'as
made me sce 188 In a difterent
light.”

This was scarcely satisfactory, but
it had to serve Dr Balley for the pre-
gent, In due time he received a visit
from Master Dubbin  himself, who
made a oclean breast of the whole
affair,

To return 1o Bulltop, however, He
was overwhelmed with thanks from
the masters and bovs of Mapleton, but
these expressions of goodwill did him
Iittle good until he received another
visit from Mollison and Trimm-—and
Dubbin!

The latter announced that he had
come to offer his thanks and “to mako
friends.” Bullitop was mow fully aware
that he had been outwitted, but he
did not care a straw for that.

If ever a man was pleased to sea
one he had Iately regarded as an ene.
my, then was Bulltop pleased to see
Dubbin.

“Perhaps woe have been rather
rough on you, Mr. Bulltop,” said that
sharp-witted  youth, “Remember,
though, you were scarcely playing the
game yourself. When you fired that
ehot perhaps you cut it finer than you
intended. In any case, I heard the pel-
lets whistle over my head. That, and
the knowledge that your gun had two
barrels, made me declde to take no
further risks. 1 played ‘‘possum,’ and
I think you'll admit I played it fairly
well, I thought If | kept perfectly still
you'd go away. DBut when you crawled
to my side, | gathered from your re.
marks that you thought you had kill-
ed met

“Oonsequently, when you took your
departure, 1 made up my mind to be
‘dead’ for a while. | thought it would
be a lesson to vou, and give us an op

Half an hour
of Mapleton was

the farmer warmly
| “gnerosity,”’ Dr
wanted an explana-
was that suggested

“la return we will gussantes that

portunity ¢o get back what we had o

money and are enjoying the
which takes

ested should write at once to H, V,
MacKinnon & Son, St

will receive a sample copy

customerg for the BSeptember

12th, and before that time

Just how many coples you

in maillng them to you

think that many of them could easily
earn a nice lot of money
selves

right to—-our pavilion,

“So I met Mollison and Trimm sec-
retly in the lane and propounded my
I hid away in
ihe cottage of the game-keeper—~who
-Mollison
and Tnrimm were to cowe to you, and
in the matter of the
They’ acted their part right
been
We are satisfled with

little scheme. While

is a staunch friend of mine

er--negotiate
pavilion,
well, and things might
worse, after all
things as they are!"

have

So-am 1, lad!" said Farmer Bulltop,
“I'm
Meb-
be for a bit I shan't sleep o' nights
for thinking o' things—as they might

gripping the hand of Dubbin,
satisfled wi' things as they are

‘ave been.”

Farmer Bulltop
games at Mapp!
from a comfortable seat in
pavillan

stin

(The End.)
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Quite Safe.

The great stage scene of the piece
was a shipwreck, and after the ves.
the comic
man and the heroine were to be seen
tossing on a frail raft on the boundless

sol had gone down only

ocean.

The humorist had expected that his
woebegone appearance would ralge a
laugh, but even he was astonished at

the roar which
saw him
At last he was able to get a hearing.

went

“I wish,” he sald to the heroine,
“that we could get out and walk home, | ble yet.

but it's so wet.’

The audlence was too exhausted to
laugh any more and the voice of the
man in the gallery sounded painfully

clear,

“It 1 was you,” he said, "I should
There's a cat been hopping
about on the waves for the last five
minutes, and she don’t seem to have

do #t

suffered much!”
s -

Robinson was pouring out his woes

to his sympathetic adviser, Jinks.

“Do you know,” he began sorrow-
and
rule our

fully, "my wife's pet Perajans
flufty Fidos practically
house."

Jinks, however, began to laugh

“Nothing to grin about,” said Rob
inson

“Nunno, old chap, but I was think
ing that ft
cats and dogs.”

work
very little of their time. Aily was a
Now any of you laas who are inter-

John, and you|a

of the| sk
magazine to use in securing your ord-| W
ers. You must also hustle to get your
issue
will be sent out about Augst 10th or
you will
have to let MacKinnon & Son know
will re-
quire 8o that there may be no delay
This is &
splendid chance for our boys and |

for them-

watches the
n School, but it is
the new

was a4 case of reigning

‘The trouble, 1 think, with us all
Ia the dack of & high conceit;
it

To help his fellows along.”

A Symphony in Red.

Mrs. Honeymoon: “Algernon, dear,
I wish you would put on your red
weckile for dinner.”

Mer, Honeymoon: “Why, my love?”"

Mrs. Honeymoon: “Beeruse we are
to have radishes, tomatoes, strawber.
ries and claret.”

With Fear and Trembliing.
She wlo fears to andertake is al
ready defeated

“Look here, sir,” said Johnston's
neighbor, Jones, “that dog of yours
has gone and bitten my mother-in-
law.”

“Good heavens!” wald Johmston.
“I'm very grieved to hear that, He
must have brokem his muzzle. 1
hope it won't be serious, and that it
won't bring me into trouble, T -

“Trouble!" interrupted Jones. “My
good fellow, not at all! Why, I came
along to see if you wouldn't like to
sell me the animal!”

Pohnnie—"Pa, am I made of dust?”

Pa~—'"Thats what they say.”

Johnnie—“Are you made of dust,
too?"

Pa—'"Well, your mother and sister
seems to think so—and of gold dust at

My 4, 29, 17, 31, 6 i» o musioal instru-
ment.

My 1, 2, 28 1s Sleny.

My 7, 24, 3 is & notwsy

My 18, 12, 22 is an erticie.

My 26, 6, 30, 15, 9, 14 is metrical com-
position,

My 11, 13, 8 is a beverage.

Twe.
My ‘first’ is a fruit, red, yellow, or
black,

< s iiEdis By girls and by boys well | ked, but,

alack,
Liked better by robmes and various
birds,
Who gather the crop witipout any
words;

On my ‘second’ my ‘first’ by & s¥m
stem hangs;

My ‘whole’ a small hatchet hit terrible
bangs,

A hatchet held fast in a femous boy's

Which made it the famousest one In
the land.
Three.

To each of following complete words
you can change the tetters or add a
letter and mame something found on
meal table: Owl, lumber, oats, goes,
low, bans, do, @ort, mare, apes, soon,
late.

Answers to Last Week's Puzzies.
Riddies.
1, Broom; 2, icicle; 3, sun; 4, wheel
barrow.
2—Diamond Acrostic.
N
BED
NEVER
DEN
R
3—Rose
4—Paper

]udgg?ﬂ

(Judge Owl sings for a wife and
finds himself in an unp'easant citua-
tlon. Peggy and Biliy Belgium svm-
pathize with him, but can't help laugh-
g At his troubles,)

Judge Owl, held fast in the smlrace
of Miss Snowy Owl, struggled violently
to got tree, but she held him with a
grip he csuld not break. Then Judge
Owl tried strategy. He began to re-
cite one of his poems,

*0 beautiful, beautiful Snowy Owl,
I think that you are a wonderful fow!;
But wher you embrace me so very

tight
You hide all your fairness from my
eight.”
Judge Owl surely was a wise old
owl, for he had picked out just the

iug hugged to. death.
Ow! was 20 much flattered that she
instantly et him go and began to pose
80 that he could admire her. And she
i very pretty bird, with her
white feathers daintily marked with
black spots and bars, But there was
lock In her eye that showed that
might have a temper, and there
@ dangerous-looking black claws
peeking wut from among the hairlike
feathens that covered her feet.

“You ere very, very handsome,’
sald Judge Owl gallantly, but Peggy
noticed that as he sald it he edged
further awdy from Miss Snowy Owl.

*Oh, you flatterer!” hooted Miss

Snowy Owl in her harsh voice. “Don't
you think I'd make a fine wite?”
p “You surely would—for some nice,
brave young owl of your own age.”
As Judge Owl sald this he winked
toward Peggy and Billy and they had
to giggle, for Miss Snowy Owl looked
as though she had seen many a long
Arctic winter

“Of course | am a great deal young-
er than you,” smirked Miss Snowy
Owl, preening her feathers, “but then
I'd rather ha a husband who has
some sense. I'll take you."

“But this clim is sure to disagree
with you,” argued Judge Owl. “It gets
very hot in summer.”

“Then we'l
travel anyway
Owl in
the mat 1e1'e's
tree?”

Judge Owl looked
the opening to his
minute re came @
that was like a loc«

“What's that?' demanded Miss
Snowy Owl, ruffling up her feathers

“One of the neighbors,” promptly re. |
plied Judge Owl “Youll not like
her." |

“Then T'Il drive her
od Miss Snowy Owl,
nest."”

Judge Owl paused a moment, then
thought o! a way out of his dilemma

“Come on,” he hooted, and led the
way to the entrance. He stepped po-
litely back as he removed the stick
in front of it and let Miss Snowy Owl
enter first. Then he snapped the
stick quickly across the antrance and
started to fly away, his quavering

1 I ke to
d Miss Snowy
med to settle
your hollow

fear v up at

nest & at that

> ) from it
ve whistle

iway,” declar-
Show me your

up when they|hoots turning to loud chuckles as he

thought how he fooled his two would
.| be wives, |
But Judge Owl was not out of trou-|
From the tree above him
there sounded a walil, 8o loud and un-
canny that Peggy grabbed Billy Bel
glum in quick fright He was start |
led, too, but as the wail come a seo
ond time he laughed
“It's Miss Screecn Owl" he whisp |
ered. “She's alzo after Judge Owl" |
Miss Screech Owl halted Judge ()W‘.:
before he could get away [
“Here | am, Judge Owl, to mmn,'i
you,” she quavered plaintively [
“I'm sorry, but I have a very im-|
engagement far, far away
declared Judge Owl|

portant
from here,”
promptly.
“I'l go with you" quavered Miss|
Screech Owl  “We will make it .1!
honeymoon trip.” 1
“No, {t & a business engagement
and I'm {n a hurry. Good night!”
Now Miss Screech Owl appeared to |
-| get very much ruffled i
“Say, you old fraud, what are you
trying to do—escape from me? I've

right method to save himself from be- “"_“’ a superficial glance L
Miss Snowy tply another test to be sure

{to character.

The Acid Test

(By H. Harper.)

“Can you tell me whether this is
pure gold or not?"

The question was asked by a stram.
ger of a jeweller into whose estab-
lishment he came. As he spoke he
laid a plece of jewellery on the plush
pad of the glass<case before him

"Yes, I think I can,” he said, taking
up the artiole in question to examine
it carefully.

“This {8 & very rare ornament, and
1 should judge of great age. An heir-
loom, 1 suppose?"’

“Yes. It has been in the family for
four gemerations.”

“It looks like the real thing,' said
the jeweller, “but one cannot jteil
I must ap:

Taking o bottle from a cupboard he
poured a few drops of the contents on
the setting of the brooch.

After watohing the acld a few mo-
ments, he said:

“It 18 pure gold without a doubt.”
Then, taking 4 piece of chamois he
carefully dried and polished the orna-
ment and handed it to the stramger,
saying:

“You are to be congratulated on
possessing such a rare gem in such
quaint and beautiful setting.”

“What kind of liquid did you put
on {t?" the owner asked. “That was
nitro-hydrochiorate acid,” he said. “If
the setting had not meen pure gold
the acid would have gquickly eatem in-
to and destroyed it. As it was, it had
no effect whatever.”

Most people, at one time or arother,
experience the “acid test’ as applied
We are in such trying
circumstances that if there ie a weak
#pot in our nature, & yellow streak un-
suspected by our assoclates, it 1s sure
to show up and shame us

If honor is sacrificed for personal
advantage, or falsehood takes the
places of truth when an important
matter hangs on the issue, and truth
should be spoken at all costs; when-
ever we seek by camouflage to cover
up our real purpoge and so deceive
those who expect better things of us,
we have fafled under the acid test,
and there s lacking the pure gold of
noble character which snould be the
precious possession of everyone.

B
A Reason for Early Rising.

Did you but know, when bathed in dew
How sweet the little violet grew
Amidst the thorny dreke:
How fragrant blew the amblemt air
O'er beds of primroses so fair
Your plillow you'd forsake

Paler than the autummal leaf
Or the wan hue of pining grief
The cheek of sloth ghall grow;
Nor can cosmetic, wash, or ball
Nature's own favorite tints recall,
If once you let them go
o

‘Is that the same bicycle you hed
last year?"

‘All except the wheels and the ped.
aus

Student (thoughtfuFly): “There's
my father says my studies are costing
him no end of money—and yet I don't
study so very much.”
come here to marry you and marry
you I will if 1 like your nest. Where
is 1t ?

Judge Owl didn't pause a minute. He
turned back with Miss Screech Owl
and led the way to the hole in his hol
low tree

“Here it is,”
quick.”

He pulled the stick aside. and as
Miss Screech Owl popped within he
snapped it back into place. ¥From in-

he eried “Go in

| side the tree there now arose an aw-

ful clatter, squawking, screeching and
hooting

“Good night, ladies, " hooted Judge
Owl with a chuckle, and off he flew as
fast as he could

But the stick broke and three angry
lady owls, snapping and tearing at
each other, tumhled out and chased
after rim.




