
Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives 9

Puzzles A Peep Into Uncle 
Dick’s Mail

Weekly Chat Answers To Letters vV-
Riddle» Sent By Grace Hudsori Juni

per, N. B.
1. Why are aH policemen *«ll be 

Laved end polite?
2. What similarity 1b there between 

a postage stamp and an aas?
3. Why is a young lid y curling he. 

hair like a house-breaker?
4. Why is a good cabbage the most 

amiable of vegetables?

LEAH G.—You do deserve os apol
ogy tor 1 expect you have dec-idea 
long ago that your box did not arrive 
«afely. Weil. Leah It did Just aa a 
little holiday trip was starting, so it 
was quite Impossible to acknowledge 
the cherries at the time, trot the thanks 
are Just ae sincere though rather late. 
You were Indeed, very kind and 
though fui to think of me and of course 
you now understand why your little 
letter was not answered sooner. Hope 
to hear from ypu again earn.

euro» Of you dwro leipotogy for 
act hevtog row lettem enswertd toon- 
er, bet you ell know how delightful 
hotidaje ane and how they sknply 

upset Use regular routine of 
one's work, so that explains every
thing. While going, about from place 
to place seeing the beautiful bits of 
scenery, which this part of the ooun

to be proud of. 
my thoughts were often with you, 
though separated from acme of your

Will these little friends allow me 
the privilege of printing some of the 
very nice letters I have received re
cently? There is not room for all 
Some tittle folks like to gather ideas 
of how to write to our C. C. and here 

an opportunity to read some real 
good one. The writing is all apleunu. 
t<:«, ami l regret you are not *^le u> 
see these very neat letters as they are 
received :

CfllWfiSftCOMtry 8w great Transposed Flowers.
Kykholol, Nonegettim, Raise. Kaldi- 

Soccru,r fou, Stoscarus, Ruingame, 
Hurahmyimsteuc, Celia.Intareating letters ter a short time.

DORIS B —You did not think your 
first letter to me was going an a holi
day trip, did you. That Ls why you 
have not aeon an answer to it before 
now hut it fasts been travelling about 
the country in a trunk, so at this late 
date you deserve a very hearty wel
come to our happy club. We sue very 
pleased to have you Join us and will 
expect baby brother too when he gets 
a few years older. You write very 
well and you sent such g neat tidy let
ter It was a pleasure to read it. School 
will soon begin and it is nice to wel
come the change from the pleasant 
holidays.

It was good *o find so many
member" coupons waiting they ate Sussex, N. B.,

Aug. 16, 1920.
Decapitations.

1. Behead a word meaning young 
girl and leave a word meaning assist-

2. Behead a word meaning a grate 
and a small serpent.

3 Behead forty and leave fifty.
4. Behead a kitchen utensil and 

leave a part of speech.
5. Behead a nut and leave a cereal.
G. Behead a fraud end leave

warmth.
7 Behead a vegetable end leave a 

beverage.
8. Behead a synonym of beautiful 

and leave a necessity of life.
9. Behead anger and leave am. arith

metical term.

to e-ait," said Butch breaking in on 
Beebe's thoughts.

Whesqp acceptable. You will all read BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURESI 1 Dear Uncle Dick
I thought I would write you and tell 

you about my trip to New York.
We went by car and saw some very 

beautiful scenery in some places on 
the way. but in other places there was 
nothing but rock.-:

In Boston I went to an auto race, 
bui I did not see much or up cut» 
tor dust.

In New York I was to the Aqurium 
where they keep the fish, there f saw 
some very large turtles, one measured 
10 1-2 feet across the back. I was alsu 
in the museum of Natural History; 
there I saw some very funny things 

1 w.3 in the Zoo too. and saw a 
great many animale and birds there 

The last day I was in New York I 
went, to the top of the Wool worth 
Building, which is the highest build
ing in the world, from which I could 
see for miles around.

The people on -the street below did 
not look any bigger, than good sized 
dolls. I was in the Stock and Produce 
Building, too.

■day's page from one of our members 
tolling of * very delightful trip to the 
greet New York Oity, I only wish 
ttmt ell of yoe could have that treat, 
for it vrostid not only be plessoreuble, 

Such good 
new» about tiro ««books re-opening la
ter then ejected meat have brought

CHAPTER IV.
Leslie a Prisoner.

After a meal whidh was surprising
ly good when one considered the cook, 
one of the men pulled out a greasy 
pack of curds and the long hours of 
the afternoon were passed In poker, 
the men meanwhile keeping 
watch of Leslie. At six o’clock sup
per was quickly disposed of, and then 
the men settled down to wait for danc-
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•great Joy to many young hearts. It 
/makes all feel satisfied when the last 

public holiday, I labor Day, 
•can be celebrated without a break In 
«chool «easterns tor it really forces 

to acknowledge that autumn has 
really begun end the time for all play 
wad tro study ta over.

Crowd in all the good times you 
poeelbly cam in the remaining week. 
We see gradually oorntog to another 
change In the Mother Nature rrar^a. 
The harvest 1e ready and some of 
the flowers are forming their seeds 
or In other words are going to rieoo 
ready to take a much needed nesL 
You eee they do Just the opposite 
from what you do. for while tn the 
Spring you look tor the rest—«hey 
•JjBH’i—«nd ki the Autumn they ffn- 
wm their task while you are about to 
TC$3n yofrrle.

In travelling country roads Oils 
year one is so impressed with evi
dences everywhere of a glorious har
vest, the grains look so thick and 
heavy just laden with good results 
from their summer's growth. Could 
we not draw some little lessons from 
these outdoor signs of success? How 
about making the next school term 
show «l rich harvest of knowledge 
for each boy and girl? No better ex
ample* could you find to copy from 
and the beat time to begin is the 
very first day. Joet like the seeds be
gin. While they require sunshine, 
rain beat and winds to aid them in 
fulfilling their mission, so the little 
students require plenty of fresh air, 
Iteepe of sleep and wholesome food 
<•> aid them in making their harvest 
of knowledge a big and useful one. 
As we watched and reported the signs 
of spring, so we may do the same 
ter the signs of Autumn. Let us know 
what you discover among these lat
ter signs and thus give the bright 
ayes a chance to look about in the 
fceautifttl Nature World.

ÀL With heaps of the best to the best, 
^ UNCLE DICK.
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“Alright men," said Butch at last, 
“It’s dark enough now and as we’ve 
a tong walk ahead of us to Burton, 
we’d better start.”

Their preparations were simple, and 
in a few minutes they were ready to 
go. Slim who had been prowling 
around upstairs spoke up. “I’ve found 
a good room to place the kid in, haw 
you any rope ready?”

Butch produced a piece of rope af
ter some running around, and then he 
approached Leslie.

Now Leslie didn’t like the idea of 
being tied up, and he registered hi-: 
protest In no uncertain tones. Jump
ing to bis feet, he made a wild dash 
for the door. If only he could reach 
that, the friendly darkness would swal
low him up he thought despei^tely. 
With an oath Butch dived after him. 
and picking him up in his burly arm -, 
ho ran up stairs, followed by Slim 
with a lantern.

They entered a bare room, and 
though l.cslie struggled and twisted 
in an effort to escape, the rqffinn laid 
him on the floor.

Seeing that further efforts towards 
escape was futile, Leslie lay still. 
While his companion stood by with the 

' lantern, which cost only a faint light 
around the room. Butch turned the 
hoy over on his stomach and commenc
ed to tie his wrists together.

I resile had one more card up his 
sleeve, and now he played it for all 
he was worth, hoping that the poor 
light and the evident hurry that the 

were in would screen his move
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GRACE H.—Thanks so much ter the 
riddles they are good, and you will 
find them on our page today. Glao 
your birthday was so happy. I will 
took forward to getting some returns 
from your camera. Perhaps your wro 
iug will be a little bit better next 
time. What say yoa?

I Bees Without Stings.
A bee which is near the water? 
A bee which is seen afar?
A bee which is an ornament?
A bee which is a bow-wow?
A bee which birds have?
A bee good to eat?RONALD S.—Hope you did not take 

toe long in considering Jointot; ua for 
we welcome all the boys and want 
them to be Just as interested in our 

you are. You write a very

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 
PUZZLES.

Yours very truly.
GEORGE MANNING

L—Tip-pet.
2. Weeer, Elbe, Thames. Ganges.
5.—Flamingo, Linnet, Chickadee, Al

batross.

page
good letter «ad more will be coming I* V 0 ADDY homebrought

something from business 
lost night mnd placed u on 
the kitchen table. Little} 
Cora was very Inquisitive and 

— before daddy knew what ahe 
was about she'd unpacked it 
and was seeing how It work* 
ed. She started to experiment

______ on her doll, but daddy « aught
, it in time to preVent its be-j 

/ ing ruined. The dots wU< 
e*L show you what It waa

St. Martins,
Aug. 4, 1920.GLADYS G.—Certainly you may 

come Into our Jolly Corner, we want 
all the friends who enjoy oar page 
to be one of us and therefore we wel
come all. Wfaiut a nice Way to epen/l 
the vacation fay going on tripe, I unow 
of no better.

Dear Uncle Dick

Birthday Greetings This is my firm letter I nm nine 
years old. My birthday was the 13th 
daj of July. I like to go to school 1 
will be in grade III. and will be glad 
to go again. I like my teacher very 
much I have no sisters. I have a 
baby brother, five months old. I tore 
to play with my dolls, hut I help mo 
ther. 1 must dose before my letter 
gets to long.

Uncle Dick wishes to express con
gratulations to the following members 
of the Children's Corner, whose birth- 
diiys fall within the week, which com
mences today:

Edna Piercy. City.
Alen McLean, Bristol.
Willie McOaw, City.
Ida McKnight. Marrtown 
Greta Anderson. Renfort 1.
Marjorie Hyslop, Riverside 
Pearl Ward, High field.
Muriel Sharp, Sussex 
Florence Noonan, City.
A. Marion innis, Norton. R. R. 3. 
Hilda Carlisle, Second Falls. 
Emma Geldart, Parkindale.
Stanley B remuer, Chatham.
Joseph Branch. Burnsville 
Maurice Dalton, City.
(tola Carr, Debec.
Helen Olive, City.
Lena Matchell, Sunny Comer.

\MURIEL H.—Hope the picnic come 
off alright, as that is always & means 
of having a good time. How well yon 
are doing in the water. Swimming 
is such fun and a necessary sport to 
learn too. I am sure you are a bravo 
little girl to attempt the wharf stunts. 
Hope your planned trip materializes, 
(is that too big a word? but father 
can explain it to you), the free time 
is getting short isn't it and the sum
mer will soon bid us adieu.

S-lZf I
Your little friend.

DORIS BRADSHAW.

THE WESTMONT BOYS’ 
CLUB STORIES

East Florence ville.
Aug. 22, 1920

Dear Uncle Dick : -
I have decided to join the Children's 

Corner. The first thing I look s»t :n 
the Standard is the Children 
for I take great Interest in it. I like 

' to read the letters sent by other boys 
and girls and 1 Hke to read your an 

Well, 1 guess this is all I’ll 
will write

men
ments. Tensing his wrist muscles, he 

srt while
MILDRED L.—You write very nice

ly for your age and I enjoyed your lit
tle letter very much. What a great 
help you are, but I am sorry your 
school has been closed so long. Thtk 
is the time when study is eo necessary 
and important for your welfare, how
ever, 1 trust your school life will soot* 
begin again. Such a big family of 
dolls to care for most keep you busy 
and I know the play house, must be 
a lovely spot under the spruce trees»

the man at the stave, looking at Lee
lie in admiration, “you're a regular \ kept his wrists slightly a.*?; 
detective, ain't you, why—" the man tied them. His f

then securely bound, and with a part
ing sally, the men walked out closing 
the door after them.

Fearing their return, Leslie lay 
quiet until he heard them go out of 
the house, and down to the rood. 

Now's my chance he muttered ten- 
, , ^ L11 „ t ,, tattvely trying his bonds, “I only hop*

Well were safe for awhile,” lie «aid, jj f(K)lod them •’
turning to his compandor», '1>ut after ! ReiaX|ng as much as he could, he 
we finish that Job tonight, we'd better was overjoyed to find that the rope 
va^***se-" , only loosely circled his wrists

What are you going to do with BOOn found however, that it was quite 
the kid?*’ asked i^pike. another matter to get. it over his hands.

“Ob, we’ll keep him here with us but‘ Leslie was not to be denied, and 
today and1 when we leave tonigl»;. we ll gradually by much pulling and tug- 
truss him up until we get kick. 1 gjng he worked the rope off. Leaning 
guess it would be all right to let him oV€r* he quickly released his feet, and 
go then.” after resting for a time, he stood up.

“No that’s too risky,” Spike said. Moving over to the door, he tried the 
"we better leave him until we get to knob. Just as I thought they’ve lock 
a place of eafety and then we can ed me in.” he said to himself. “Well 
mail a letter to h+s folks telling where the window is my best bet now ” 
to find him," and he winked slyly at Leslie threw open the window and 
has companions, tor he well knew that looked out. He could dimly see the 
he would never bother his head about ground seemingly a long ways be- 
the boy after he once got eafely away, nealh. Turning from the window in 

Leslie had not <wn tempi ted such despair, he walked back to the door, 
leniency at the hands of hie captors, Like the doors in most country 
but still he realized that he was in houses, it was of light const met ion, 
tor an unpleasant experience. and this I>eslie noticed.

“Well draw uip and get something (Continued next week.)

The Amateur 
Detective

pet were
write this time, but I 
again soon.“Shut up Ston," growled Butch, 

“You didn't toH anybody about what 
you were doing?" be asked turning to 
Leslie.

“No,” «lid Leslie eeneing the sud
den tension In the air.

Butch breathed a wgh of relief

Yours truly.
RONALD SMITH.r (Continued from last week.)

“You did quite right," declared 
Butch,, "now boy what have you got 
to say tor yourself,” coming over to 
where Ives toe salt cowering. Noticing 
his distress the man added, "come 
now we’re not going to hurt you Bud
dy, we just want you to tell us wtfoat 
you meant by saying that there were 
thieves here."

"N-Nothing,” stammered Leelie.
“Are you a Westmont boy?" sud

denly attked the mam by the stove.
“Yes,"
“You know about the robbery there 

then don’t you?”
Ivendie nodded.
“Alg and you thought wo were the 

thieves," cut in Spike, “what made you 
thinik that? Come out clean with 
ycur story, sonny, or it’ll be the 
worse for you.”

Realizing that he was cornered, 
Leslie decided to tell the truth.

Starting from the beginning, he 
fa 1/ter Lngly told the fiacta, while th 
men listened closely.

“Well I’ll be switched,” exclaimed

THE CHINA PATH
Meredith. N B .

Aug. 12. 1924)New Members If ever you see when you walk abroad 
A little goto house with a roof of

And silver pansies on either hand. 
And a China Pathway lying between—

Dear Uncle Dick: —
I live in the country on a big farm. 

I help papa weed the garden and 
rake in the hey field. We have not 
had any school here for 
pick berries and play with my dolls ; 
I have ten dolls. I have a play house 
under big spruce trees.

Your niece.
MILDRED LINDSAY

GEORGE ML—Will you be pleased 
I wonder to see your interesting let
ter printed today? The other fel
lows will enjoy reading of the sights 
you saw white on that wonderful trip, 
another member of our C. C. saw the 
very same things too last Spring and 
It is an education for you to have 
sucto a privilege. Thanks for writing 
so well about it

Here is another group of new 
friends to Join our Children’s Corner. 
We welcome everyone of them to our 
membership list and trust they will 
become helpful, and interested in our 

I am sure each one of them

He a year [
•Knock at the Door. The knocker is

Of the twistv horn from a Dragon's 
Tail.

The Door of itself will open wide. 
And then, if your courage does not 

fall.
lift up the curtain, narrow and thin, 
And ever so boldly peep within

page. — !̂■ 
•would appreciate getting a letter from 

of the members who have been 
Chooseone of ns for some time.

about your own age and send
HOW IT STARTED.

them a nice Tittle letter of welcome:
Our new friends are:
Doris A. Bradshaw, age 9. St. Mar. 

tins, St. John County.
Gladys Graham, age 14, Royalto.i, 

N. R.
Kathleen White, age 11 years, Up

per New Horton, Albert Co.
Ralph *Garcek>n. age 12 years. Oak 

Buy. Charlotte Co'
Mildred W. Ltndeay, age 10 years.

Station. R. R. No. 2, N. B.
age 9

Pen- Knives.WILLIAM G.—Tsanks for your very 
kind letter, it Ls nice to have the fel
lows «ay what they enjoy most on our 
page. You are having pretty good 
weather for your harvest work and It 
is much easier now on the helpers 
than it used to toe years ago, so think 
of that when feeling weary. Good 
luck and white again some slack

- _ _ . ., .... The handy little kaiiife you carry in
Once I woTked up the ( hina lath, yeur pocket was evolved of ncconckv 
On«, I optmvd the Dragon Door. days when p,.ople wlth
I mw « Mopsy beside the (In-. <,Bm pens instead of

ith broken .-lara on th-* whining quells wore down or broke, and it 
Door necessary to restep * them

He beat and hammered them whole er* folmd K untady tJ hl|ll.e
tttehi. straight knife always with them -o

Workine with nil his mi=M and mein ,.b„ foW1ng arUck, wa;,'in.
vented to fill the want 
survives though the use h«;s

steel. • The

SctIvcd-

The nameLawremce
Maxine Jeanette Graham, 

years, St. Stephen, N. B.
Ronald E. Smith, age 13 yearn, Elast 

Florenceville, Car. Co.

Stars that were worn hke a broken 
shell.

Stairs that were failed, stars that were 
old.

He took them up In his crocked

And patched tluem all witfli bis wimp 
sey fitild.

lie gave me a star for my very own.
A little broken and crooked star:
But to me it's the k.veiliest thing in 

the world.
And 1 am the luckiest child by far.
For wow, whenever T wish l<> go.
It. shines on the China Path, you

MARION W.—Such o stranger as 
ypu are and no excuses to offer either. 
Well, with happy days and many play, 
mates you are probably too busy and 
lively for letter writing. Thanks tor 
the snap, I liked it

ELECTRIC LAMP RAISESt
BREAD DOUGH*1

iSo keep bread dough 
temperature throughout the night, the 
ve*?el containing it is set underneato 
a box which has a hole

, THINGS TO WEAR.
I you wear a woven ring

Made of grass.
Yon can hear the fairies sing 

As -they pass :
You can hear them rush and scurry 
When they're rather in a hurry.

at a uniformHaw! Ho! Ho! HAW!% OSCAR T.—You write a fine letter 
and 1 enjoyed reading of your pranks, 
etc. It is always heaps of fum to drese 
up in funny costumes and you remind
ed me of some fellows I saw the oth
er day—as Cowboys—and such rigs as 
they had on, but they looked and act
ed the part alright

in its top
for the insertion of a 25-watt electric 
lamp. The heat from the 
lamp is slight, but sufficient 
the dough nicely and prevent its “fa!>- 
»ng ' with a drop in the outside temp
erature.

!6 5 IBg
1

HIS MASTERS VOICE &H you wear a daisy-chartn 
Neat and strong.

You can hear the goblin train 
Rush along.

You nan hear it hoot and whistle 
A°- it dives beneath a thistle.

: HAZEL L.—That was a jolly picnic 
party I am sure and you just agreed 
with last week's chat—when things 
tasted eo much better out of doors. 
Hope to have another nice letter soon.

STONES BROKEN BY HOT 
WATER)Ki It is East of the Sun ami West of 

the Moon.
But. whenever the world is dull and 

grey.
T can find the thin little golden Door.
Where every etxvrow 

way.
And. p’raps if von 

never toll.
TT1 show yon the Path I know «o well.

just what you

Any large stone whose presence is 
undesirable in the field or yard, 
he broken iip without the aid of »x 
plosives

It you lace two graasy bledea 
Fn your shoe.

You cam dream of fairy glades. 
’Fairies, too:

If you*™ found a four-leave» clover, 
You can dream this four times over! 

- -Agnes G rosier Herbert.son.

ZaTHE BARBER-POLE.
The Prophet FJzokioil mentions bar 

Take thou a barber's razor”—

The earth is dug
around the stone until about three 
fourths of it is exposed 
built against the stone and allowed fe 
burn until the latter L< 
heated t.lirough<>u-t.

is Fimoot hod a-

but the distinctive hatrbor-pole i« of 
much later date. The barber in me
dieval times was also a surgeon, and 
as the principal operation then was 
Weeding, he hung oott bis braes howl 
amid a pole with a red stripe to Indi
cate the bandage. Our modern gold

promise you'll
thoroughly 

When a tempe-r- 
auiie approximating red-hot F reach
ed pails of <x)ld w.iter are fhrowr cr 
the hot stone, which will crack open 
in pieces that one person will be able 
to remove without difficulty.

\lit» /lx-Littie Arthur, taking pari in a geo
graphy examination, should be award
ed a prize for his definition of “hori
zon.” which is as follow»: “The hori
zon is where the sky and the water | ball-tipped, red and white pole comes

from these symbols.

There ymi will 
Will sen.

There yon wW heotr just what you 
will heor

But you must be always aw brave a>

For only a heart than knows no fear 
Can find that bonse. so unarrow and 

thin.
And ever so boldH> walk within

Thorn S to well

■>; y zvtc^ oof

m
*

v/^meet—-omly they dcmt-
FILMS OF HUDSON BAY WILDS 

REVEALS ROMANCE OF TRAPSÂOW TO BECOME A MEMBER Zl .v
A- All ilie mystery, adventure, and 

thrill of the unknown Hudson Bay 
country, made famous by the ancient 
British fur-trading company that is 
now celebrating its 250th anniversary, 
bnve finally been condensed into sorm. 
thousands of feet of extraordinary mo
tion-picture fil-ni From the Labrador 
(vast to the Great Slave Lake region 
two camera expeditions journeyed, 
from June -to January, filming the in
cidents and dangers of the wild-ani
mal hunt and the ceaseless strife 
with wilderness hardship The result 
is a most remarkable series of picture> 
now being shown free in Canada, and 
revealing the actual life of the Hud
son Bay posts and their tributary for
ests, lake», and turbulent streams.

OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER y

►x W/
Co All tihe afternoon lie hod toiled in 

the broiling sun. manfully trying 10 
erect a new clothes-po-t m the gar- 

After dipping .i smaN hole in

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 Upcle Dick, care of 1 he Standard.

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

°c//Z4
'■/// •V

tlu- hard ground, he had vmleav.rrol. 
with m-uch struggling and hoisting, to 

the post into the hole, and by

I “t

flinging ilia arms desperately round 
it momaged to get it Steady.

“There!” he said to his wife. “Why 
m&.kc a fuss over a little thing lfk ■ 
that? It’s as firm as a rock! Even all 
the tombined furies of the elomemts 
ouninot bring it down ”

Bun a few minutes later he return
ed. to find the wretched post lying 
prone on the ground.

-Did you do this?'' he roared an
grily to his dig ht y da r-old son.

‘No. father.” eaid the youngster. 
**tmt I naw a sparrow perch om it, and 
tine next time I looked, the post had 
frtoeo. tm

MKS. MBLCHE.R WILL NEVER 
p? poRCiVE VERKoN For WHAT HE 

SAID THE DAY HER YOUM6STER COT 
HIS HEAD AMD SHOULDERS WEDGED 

FAST IN THAT OLD FURNACE PIPE.

iv My Name is
1$

Seedy Boarder: “Hbwl You 
may not believe it, don't yoo know, 
Polly, but 1 was bore with a hns— 
silvah spoon in my moatin'*

Polly: Wedl. fancy! 
mother thought yon «poke

Address

Ltrthday

It

1 'cut >f

JHAnf me

I was born in the year 19. -3h ,

-""y-WW '■r:
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