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roup, Consequentl
Is of prizes cannot be decided
all solutions are 4n and the fin-
lwls counted up. On our page of May

{

‘wonbest, kiddies, has been a great suc-
|1oosy because of the great meny
‘have b i ted in it, b
I believe it has been beneficial
{olmumtrymdmmtm‘t
teresting little plotures into-corhect
wolstfons. They have been fun
end

should be with your charactergarden,
dand the :.-nv virtueweeds you

‘build ulp a ganden of charaster worth |
having. Of course you would and
the discarded oneg we may call weeds.
Just as yow cam't allow the weeds to
become prominent and spoil your gan
dens, so you canmnot allow the weeds to
grow up in your matures and epoil
your characters.. You all know that
the younger the weeds ane the ealsier
they are to pull out, so it is with your-
selves, the little bad habit weeds are
{very easily brokem and destroyed be-
{fone they get old and settled. Haye
a dook over the little garden called
“gelt,”” and see what good seeds it
/meeds to make it a beautiful ltving ex-
ample. There are al /room. - fox.
oy good seeds, that one way in
W it differs from the earthy gar.
you may possess. Bt will only
‘hold so many, but the character-gar-
den has room for all that is yood amd
helpful to others as well as to youl-
selves. Make it the best and brightest
and give it good care.
Als ever yours,
UNCLE DIOK.
— et e
New Members
& ¥s akways a pleasure to extend a
welcoma to:the new friends joining
our happy club and the “more the mer.
rier” certainly applies to the Chikdren's
Corner. ‘This time our list is rather
unigwe because two in it are very
young kiddies joining the ranks and
'they will have many years (if all goes
well), to claim membenship in the C.
C. As usunl I wish to remimd the
old chums of the courtesy they might
easily show the mew friend by writing
nioe little letters to any of them and
therel, helping them to feel “at home"
emongst us end thereby through cor-
T denice claima p 1 friend or
i from our midet. In today’s new
4 we are delighted to enroll:
jlm J. Hallett. age 10 yeans, Coron.
‘ation, Victoria Co.
aura Stultz, age 10 years, Have-
{lock, Kingy Co.
! Gentrude Isabel MdGibbon, age 8!
[years, Moore's Mills.
| Glenns Rlizabeth Beazley,
jyears, Amdover.
|” Jean Lots Beasley, age 1 year, And

age 3|

jover,
| Muriel McAskill, age 10 years. Riley
| Brook.
Gladys Gertrude Tremholm, age 11
iyears, West River, Albert Co.
| 'Roy Brown, age 12 yeans, Corn Hill,
Kings Co.

Murry R. Kinnfe, age 10 years, Lit.
tle Ridge.

Little Boy: "Iﬁmtrmwwﬂw«m
for being late at wschool

atohmaker: “But you are not my
Little Boy: “No, but mamma says I
had plenty of time to get to achool,

dens. Always glad to hear from you.

you mre better and able to enjoy life.
‘grow up o be what yoir o

i

day your brothers and sis-
may all be together with you
As & nice name the new
Always glad to hear trom

MoA.—Bvidently. the ad:
use is alright. because-your

He'll

prove your writing.
MURIBEL McA.-—~We are p. vel ‘o
have you join our Club, and ‘lve you
& hearty welcome. Your ridlles teve
{been in omr puzzle columa betore, eo
| perhiaps you may have some new ones
gome time. When we publish the next
lst of new members the oifuer mem-
bers will see your age end address
amd then I hope you will Bave e letter
from some of them.
THELMA P~Your very wellwrit-
ten' lotter 'Was « treat to read and so
11 give you all the greater 'welcome to
our (1 C. and hope you will contioue
!to emjoy it as well as add to its in-
berest, for coatribution,
RETHLLA M-I bave hopes that
HAkh W, will etill write you for ehe
wiciied to cortespond with aome
the members. . With so many lette
to answer they have to be quick
torn aip-and thrown out, so for that rea.
won 1. canmot even dell you her full
uame or address.
M. BERULAH P~Sory it you do not
eve our page regularly, but perbsips
you will later. Yes, it % good" to
have the Spring back agsin. even
though it is slow in ceming. George
must be getting playful by now, and
you will have lots of fun with him.
GLENNA ELIZABETH . B.. AND
SISTER' JOAN LOIS—I sm sure you
are the wery youngest metmbers we
have and as you grow older you will
(be as interested in the Children's Cor
ner a8 any of the kiddies. At any rate
you will have the honor of béing men-
bers for the longest time. Wa give
you both a very warm welcome,
LAURA F-—-Indeed I had missed yon
in the comtest of late, but never mind,
you lmve been of good service and
your care for others wias more im-
portant than any tests or school elther.
However, you may be able to ¢atch
up- in the latter, I hope,  so anyway.
Many thanks for the Spring flowers,
1 did not believe any were so far ad-
vanced this year, besides tho May-
flowens. THe verse you sent is really
not poetry because it does not rhyme
at all. It should be called prose.
GLADYS T.~8orry of your little
accident and am sure the ome who
oaused it must feel sorry too. No
doubt you @re feeling better by this
time.
ABRAHAM AND GBEORGEY--Am
sure you are both going to have some
good times and mo wonder you like
the summer timeé to come for car rid
ing is very pleasant. Always glad 10
hear boys say they like school amd 1
hope to see your writing imrove
ROY B.—Very pieaséd to have v
emong Our mew friends and vill hope
to recelve a letter from you telling
all about yourself, your work, play
and pets (if any). That is our onlyr
way of becoming acquiinted with each
other you kmow.
OLGA H—Your nice little letter re-
oceived in good time. = Of course we
will, be delighted go have Barbara joia
our Club. There are many members
younger than she is.
MURRAY KINNIB—You must often
wonder why your letter has not been
tmewered, hope you have not felt you
were left out purposely, but your let-
ter wentd astray and omly reached me
is week. That explains everything
oesn't it? And of course I am gorry
but these things happen sometimes.
You are all the more welcomie because
of the delay, as & new friend amomg
us and hope to hear from you again.
You must be busy with school and =0
many home duties
PRARL M.—Many thanks for the
Mayflowers, they s=melled just as
sweet aw when freshly picked. What
a good friend you were to the binds,
of course they would be cold and hum.
gry during these smow flurries. Am
sure baby brother makes lots of fum
for you.
HBLMA M.—You had a nice celebra-
tion on your birthday eiright. Hope
you have good luck with your gar-
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“Which do yom prefer, Johnuy,
Apple ple, or peach?

s0 I expect the clock you sold her
doesn’t go properly.”

“Thank you, ma'm,” says Johnmy,
“I prefer & plece of each.”

Ifke you to bo and per| 4

f——3 how it was used, but he
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OBBY’'S uncle took him
downtowa the other
afternoon to see sn exhi-
bition of c;ld-l!m ‘thln"gnx.
One thing in particnlar ime
pressed Bobby and his un-
cle told him all about it.
He explained it had been
quite ocommon in days
gone by and even tried to
demonstrate to Bobby just

lost his balance, fell heav-
{ly to the floor and vowed
he'd never ‘try it again.
Follow the dots and learn
what it was that caused

“I'm Lostl!” He Groaned in Despalr.

Entombed without air under the
pavement of @ great city! This was the
nervedestroying adventure—a per-
fectly true story—which befell a young
electrical emgineer named Gaffney um-
der one of the busiest thoroughfares
of mew York.
The epots was a square where am
enormous amount of traffic pas
hcurly, In the very heant of the hub-
bub in a: i leph y
had established one of its manholes.
for the ‘square marked an importamt
point in its system of underground wir-
ing. To withstand the comstant jar of
heavy tymes and the pounding of
horses’ hoofs, an especially heavy cov-
er, weighing nearly three hundred
pounds, was placed above the oval-
ehaped manhole.

In the afternoom of ‘a fearfully hot
day a flerce thunderstorm swept over
the city. The wind blew a gale, and
heavy hailstones beat upon the pave
ments. Gaffney had started with an-
other young fellow for the manhole.
The oofpany suspected that dhe
lead pipes covering its cables were be-
ing affected by electrolysts; so it had
semt out ity best man with a voltaneter
to deteit the dangerpoints, The two
young fellows prised uwp amd liftéd off
the heavy cover, and Gaffney dropped
through the hole to the bottom, seven
feet below. It womid take ten or fif-
teem minutes to do the work.

The hailstones were mow beating
violently into the open manhole—to
the engimeer's great discomfort. Whiy
not let the assist replace the cove
or, leave him there, and go on to a
etation & quarter of a mile away,
where a job of wiring meeded imimed-
fate atvtention? He knew that fifteen
minutes later amother of the com-
pany’s gangs would pass the manhole
and could let him out.

“Hi, Jimmy!” he called up. “Put
on that cover. I'm not on the firing
line. and I cam’t stand this any longer.
Go to © Avenue; there's a job
there, and they can do with your help.
As you go by the office, tell them to
onder the second gang to let me out as
they go by.”

Jimmy let down the big steel shield,
shutting out from the manhole not only
hail and rain, but also the light.
Into the dirt bottom under his feet,
Gaffney, left alone, stuck a copper
rod, to the top of which he attached
one of the wires runnimg from the in-
strument. The other wire he comnect.
ed with one of the half-dozem lead
pipes that came through the cement,
ran round the side of the ' mamhole
about two feet from the bottom, and

d out through the opposite wall.
iHe pressed a button; round

BURIED BELOW
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HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER
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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.

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

M\‘:Name MR e S

1 was bom in the year 19..4
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swung
the black needle of the dial. umtil it
ioame to rest above a certain mumber,
which showed him where the trouble
was Gaffney recorded the reading in
his note-book, and then shifted the
wire to amother pipe. It was close, hot
work, but he felt it would not last very

long.

In the meantime, his essistant, Jim-
my started for the cemtral office to
notity them to have the engineer re-
lensed. Twenty feet from the corner
@ swinging sign, loosemed by the gale,
fell squarely upon his heasd. He was
carried away In an ambulance to the
nearest hospital, and lay lnsensible for
many hours!

When Gaffney had completed his
task he hegan to find the atmomphere
unpleasently close. A strong amell of
gas from an adjecent main begam to
affect his senses.

Why don’t the second gang let me
out?" he mattered. “They are late.”
Slowly the minutes passed. Could

Jimmy have forgotten to motify Central
about him? Tmpossible!
Leaning against the vibrating oce-

i b |
0

S

creasing difficulty, e wadted three min.
tites longer, cheating hilmselt with the
hope that at any secondbe might hear
the welcome sound of giecl bartips
prising axp the cover. t mo relief
came,

When Baby Bea;
Was a Dilly Dally

In Two Parte—Part 1.
“Shilly, shally,
Billy Bally
Baby Bear's a
Dilly Dally.”

tle woodsy tume of his own:

rhyme again, and Quilly Porcupine
and Jilly Possum joined in with “Baby
Bear's a Dilly Dally.”
“J aim not a Dilly Dally!” Baby Bear
shouted again. :
asked

“Who wspoiled our piemic?”
Frisky Squirrel.
“Baby Bear.” promptly answered

Quilly Porcupine and Jimmy Possrn.

“How did I spoil your picniic?’ Baby
Bear asked.

“Didn’t we wait for you till it was
80 late our mothers wouldn't let
us go?”’ demamied Frisky Squirrel.
“Why did you dilly dally around amd
keep us wuiting so long.”

“I dido’t dilly dally,” sald Baby
Bear. “I had to fill the wood box
and weed the garden before I could
€o. Father Bear made me do it.”

Baby Bear ran up ‘the crooked
wood path to the Httle brown houwe
wkiere he curled up in Mother Bear's
arms and told her all about it.

“I think Father Bear was mean to
make me do all that work before I
could go,” he sobbed.

“Oh mo, you dom’t think anything
of the kind,” said Mothér Bear. “You
know perfectly well that it was work
you should have done yesterday. Fath~
er Bear wanted to teach you to do
your work on time. I'm afraid “you
are a Dilly Dally, Baby Bear, and Gum-
less something happens to break you
of the habit you'll grow up into & no-
eccount bear like the old Tramp Bear.”

Something did happen the very
next day that made Baby Bear try so
tbiard to stop being a Dilly Dally that
he grew into a Dodtuow and was hap:
Py ever after.

The mext afternoon he weant with

It was stifiing hot i the eement cell
beneath the granite Wt. The
cap fitted so closely thdf not a breath
of fresh air could penetrate the cavity,
Gaffney's brain throbbed; the mofse
of the traffic rasped his nerves.

Clang! Clang! Ironshed hoofs rang |
out on the cover with miiddening rev- |
‘The sound ,

erberation. Clang! Clang!

was beating upon his brain. He was

as wealk as a child. He felt his very |

Yeason tottering. Baried allve in that

hole. with thousands of péople just

over him.

“I'm lost!” The grosned in despair.

(Continued mext week.)
i s o

THE DARLING DUCKLINGS.

me little pets :
what do you think you'd choose? |

Kittems, of course, are darling mmi;s.i
amd mobody would refuse

Dear little pups; and bunmies, though

It you could chose

they haven’'t much to say, |
Are nice and ocuddly. -better in.r't,hnui
guw'nea-plgs, any day,

But Lilla had four ducklings, and she'
loved them every one.
They were 80 comic so fat, so mer-

ry and full of fun.

They couldn’t say “Quiok! gquack!” as
yot, so they sald “Queek!
queek!” i 1

The sweetest. pr: t little, mnoise,
that “Queek! o Lilla said.

They hadn’t get a mother, they'd been
hatched beneath a hen

Who didn’'t understand thelr ways,
and left them soon. So then

Lilla wis given the four of them, to
rear as best che could;

Amd they all got on st splendidly,
because they were 20 good.

But, oh dear me! the bother is that
children grow d grow

remt from what

To something very diff

you thought, know.
Kittens turn cats, a puppies change
to dogs, all fie and snarling;

And a rabbit that is
never such a
As a little tiny fur

) grownup. is
Well, the

ducklifgs grew and gPew,
Thelir lovely yellow med to. white.

and their fluff to feathers, too.
One morning Lilla found that all the

ducks had disappeared!

Oh, them she was in ible, for she
very greatly feared
Some hungry fox had stolem them; or
they'd gone a wulk 'too far,

And lost themselves, poor l{t}le things,
you kmow what ducklings are.

Well, Lilla went, all divmally, and
called out “Dilly! dilly!

Oh, ducklings, do ¢ back to me!
how can you be
To run away? Amd on
side the gate, boy
The hay-field and the !
she came to the me

¥
adowspond.

And there were all her darling duoks

way off from shore
They didm't take any notice of the
things that Lillu said,

They'd found some new ures

that they much preferred in-
stead.

“You are ungrateful little things!” she
told them dn th

nd,

ou know, and
forget your bestest friemd!™
And now she doesn’t want & kit, &
duckling or a pup;

She is looking, she will tell yom, for
@ pet that won't grow up.

R

ment and drawing his breath mwith in.

—May Byron.

Frisky Squirrel, Jimmy Possum, and
Quilly Porcupine, who had forgivem
|him for spoiling their picnic, to play
|in Tideland Cave. The cave was &
|room in the rocks om the shore of
the river of Once-Upon-a-Ttme that lay
deep and blue all about, Story Book
51 Twice a day the water was

ay up on the shores
£t damd and almost “lled the cave
and that was called high tide. When
the water was low and the cave was
dry. it was low tide.

The Wood Folk loved to play In
Tideland Cave, but they had to be
very sure to remeinber to come out
1 nper along the beach and wp

th to their woodland homes be.
tide came creeping up to fill

=

s

fore ti
the ca

On this day, the four little friemds
played Robber Wolf in the cave and
each marked off a den for himmselt with
pebbles. They had such a good time
that they almost forgot to watch the
tide. denly, Fri ¢ Squirrel cried:
“Come on, everybody! The tide's com-
f:(g in. It's almost to the doorway of
he "

L Jimmy Pos
Quilly I ssum and

e hurried right out, but

Baby Bear said: “Phoo! Who's afraid

to wade in a little water. I'm going

to £top and memd the wall of my den

then I'll come.” - :
He took

@ll the pebbles that the
Folk had left and built
the end’of the cave,

st den I ever made,” he
Yy and Quilly will wish

other W

looked toward the front
1 part of the cave was all wa-
ter. He had not noticed it before be-

cause the end in which he had bean
playing was very much higher. Heo
ran to the doorway and the farther hé
‘went the deeper the water became
He stopped and began to ery. The
water was up to his neck and getting
deeper every minute.

This story is long emou
dear,

You must wait until next week to hear

How this little bear got out of the
cave

And

was

gh mow, my
£

saved from
ocean wave.

Birthday Greetings

Best wishes for a most happy day
to all the members of the C. C. who
have a birthday during the 'cmn.!-'nx
week:
Annte Ellis Dixon, Mecklemburg St.
Kenneth McWha, St. Stephen.
Helén Seeley. Gooderich St,
Charles Wilbur Pallen, Dalhouste,
Zelda McKenzie, Charlotte St.
Eva Robertson, Beechlea.
Mary McCormack, Blackville,

death in. the

—ithey were ducklings mow mo| Thelma C. Fountatn, COumiming’s
monre— Cove.
Gally swimming to and fro, a long Mauriel Graham, BEnniskillen.

Althea McFarland, Sussex.
Lorena Moffatt, McAdam Jot.
Minnie Hill, Oak Bay.

Helen Hayes, Brooks St.

Ivan Hoyt. Hamptom.

Frances Cudlip, Montreal.
Raymond Gabriel, Newcastle.
Murbel McAskill, Riley Broolk,
Viola Oarpenter, Hatfields,
Mayard Golding, 'Charlotte St.
Raymomd Amderson, Walker's Sett.
Martha Titus, Lower Millstream.
Bdith Mitchell, Fredericton,

s i s
“Do w good tum dadly.”

Frisky Squirrel eang to a funmy Mt. |’

“Am mot!” shouted Baby Bear, ‘but’]
Frisky Squlrrel only sang the little|"

‘Contest Puzxle, No. 20,

Where Centuries-
Old Mills Grind
Flour Still

One muy not think the Chinese are

who. knows much about these most
light-hearted of all Orientals, kmowse
they are veritable children at play
bven when they work,

One of the chief delights of the
Chinese all over the great land ts the
‘theatre, and they are forever playing
“real plays” in their own magre ex-
§ That is they frequentiy try

X

The two rebus puzzles represent ar-
ticles to be found et even the smallest
drygoods shop. Can you guess them?

Gontest Puzzle, No. 22,

It you have a sweet tooth. you will
be interested tn this pair of Ilittle
sketches, which represents in rebus
form two tiings to be found in season
at the market.
As a grand finish to our contest we
are putting three Brain Tests in our
page. today. If you canmot answer all
you cam probably answer one or two.
Just fput the amswers on separate
pleces of paper emd pin to the coupon
if you wucceed in solving more than
one. Some are more famillar with
goods so0ld in ome store than amother,
nd the above varfety wiil cater to all
tastés. All amswers should be in by
May 18th, so that the totaks may be
counted amd prizes decided in time
for our page on Mey 22nd.
NOTE—Will all who sent in answ-
ers to mumber eighteen and nineteen
kindly send them again es I fear that
some coupons wenre mislald. Just
please repeat mnswers on paper, no
COUPONS DECESSArY.

Enigma.

My first haws eyes of blue or grey,
Amd brains, I hope, behind them;
Four of my second half added male
A dollar, 1f you find them.
The captains, 'mid the drm’s

roll,
instructions at my whole

long
Obey
Word Square.

' 1, A short letter; 2, Above
rend; 4, Makes mistalkes.

4, To

Numerical Enigma.
A word of twelve letiters; the name
of a book in the Old Testament.
6, 2, 3, 4 means subdued.
11, 7, 6, 9, 10, 6—a people.
7.11 9, 3, 2 1—A beast.

7 3,

8 9 6 8 4 1l—covering for the
hand.

8 4 11, 9,7, 1—a servant

Jumbled Eatables Sent By Theima
Phillips.

REDAB BACK TEAM,
TUBRAT HIFS LAVE
SLEAPP, DUGPEND, TA-
TOPOES, RUNTISP, NOI
SON, IPE, GURAS STAR-
CUD, RIRBEES

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
PUZZLES.

to emulate the heroes of their history
fu their own lives. Indeed, this i» sajd
to e the foundation of that d
®o difficult for westerners to umder-
stand, of “saving face” Rather than
relinguish the desire o act in a crists,
“@s he ehould,” a Chimese has been
dom to uq’k':ahh own life om the
orstep of one te thought had
v i b

Perhaps also, it is this spirit of rev-
erence to old things and the spirit of
*play” as well, that makes it difficult
to introduce mew things into China.
For instance, in our illustration we
see a primitive machine for making
flour from ricé. For cemturies this ma-
chine and its prototype have supplied
rice flour to the family of the work-
er, their meighbors end nearby wvil-
lages.

Merely a heavy corrugated stone
fitted above an oven and so equipped
that it can be moved ebout. it is oper-
ated by one man. The rice that has
been grown in the land nearby and
that has been winnowed is dumped
upon the nether stone end the upper
stone 18 rolled over it to crush it into

lour.

This methed of making flour is not
only hard upon the worker, but re-
sults in slow production and in a flour
‘that 48 far from sanitary. Neverthe-
less, it would require the most ardent
of commercial missionary work to ov-
ercome the habit of making flour this
fway, even if the miller had the money
with which to buy a modern mdl.

Progressive as many Chinese are
how showing themselves to be, mod-
ern methods of manufacture in inkand
“China may have to wait a new binth.
In the meantime the Chinese “play”
‘their more or less contented roles im
this world, and smile through the
‘hardships primitive machines entail in
this busy life.

| Contest Report

Very few of the amswers for No.
17 Brain Test were correct. Perhaps
the lines not extemding right up to
the sides of the larger triangle made
‘the puzzle misunderstood to some.
However. the correct solution is twen-
tyseven different triangles of various
sizes. Sixteen of the smallest size,
seven of the mext larger, three of the
still larger amd the largest ome on-
!taining all of the others. Winmers of
{poilnts wene:

M D. Hoyt, Hampton.

Marion Hopkins, Bridgetown, N. S
Alice M. Keswick. Hartland.
——te

Demonstrated.
The skipper was & man who had &
good opindon of himself and his ideas.
[Hu had pulled through shipwreck, mu-
jtiny, and other perils of the deep, but
thing of a reputation. One day the
ekipper ordered him aloft to examimne
& sail on the royal yard.
“ "Tein’t safe, cap'n!” protested the
oatswain's marte. “The foot-ropes

as got to be fixed fust.”
“Do as I tell you!” roared the cap-
tain. “The foot-ropes are all right.

I know they are.”

The man went up. Five minutes la-
ter he came tumbling down through
the rigging from the top of the mast,
a distamce of ever ome hundred feet,
and with a bang, he bounded into one
of the canvas<covered hoats.

The sailors, thinking him dead,
crowded about him in a circle. To
their amazement he sat up. His eyes
wandered vacantly about until they
rested on the face of the skipper, when

GEsnis Bossaene

close on separate paper).

Name ......

Are you already a member? . ..

Avre you joining now? .......

tire work of

My answer to Brain Test No.

sse s

Address ... o il s

Birthday and year of birth ..

This is to certify that the enclosed solution

Sender'sname ........ c00....
Signed by parent or guardian

Pateof mMling ... coiusiive e

Tree Conundrums—1, Firs; 2, Pine; [ they lighted up with intelligence.
3, Yew; 4, Willow; 5, Bay; 6 Witch- “Cap'n,” he said, “you was mistak
hazel; 7, Spruce. en about them foot-ropes!”
Numerifcal Enigma—Gardeners. A teacher was showing little Blean-
Riddle in Rhyme—Seeds. or how to form the letters. She nad
—— e ——— —— mastered “G."”
Spend less time envying the brains “What comes next, Eleanor?
of the kid across the aisle and a little “Wiizz
more in using your own. “Gee Whizz! You know "
P NSt e

CONTEST COUPON

“Brain Tesl.”

For girls and boys under sixteen years.
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