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A Belt Clasp.

*

g0 ;
‘Thig “drawing shows a clasp that
may be easily made from a plece of

copper, brass or sllver. To cut out

like this pattern, fasten material to

a board. Transfer to it the drawing.

DR NPV

——~

Cut slit for belt with old chisel or
knife, Punch dots. Remove brass
from board and cut outline. Make
two of these clasps exactly the same
size, Hook the two together and bend
slightly until they fit flat. Smooth up
with filles and emery cloth,

Margaret Hayes, Mt, Pleasant —
Glad to have your letter, and hope you
will' soon decide to join. Call again
soon,

Elearior Mullin, 277 Main Street—

Thanks for-letter Eleanor. Shall look
for more of your work.
Euvlah ' Stuart, Newcastle—No, I

was missing them. Glad you are so
busy in the club. Yes, you will meet
members all over.

Derothy Niles, Gibson—Now that
you have written me, I hope you will
often enter the contests.

Ivah Cochran, Moncton—You gave
a good answer. Write often and ad-
dress letters to Uncle Dick in future.

Catherine McManus, Gibson—Pleas-
ed to have your answer to the con.
test. Address your next letters to
Uncle Dick,

Marjorie Osborne, Fredericton—
What a nice letter you wrote, Mar-
jorie. Hope you had a nice party,

Mabel Van Wart, Coldstream—
Thanks for the welcome letter, Mabel.
Glad you are getting on well at school,
. Edith Sheehan, Belle Isle Creek—
What a time you have been in writs
ng, Edith. Your letter was neat.

Marjorie Shannon, 4 Wright Street—
I was anxious to know how you were,
and hops you are none the worse now,
Come down this morning.

Myrna Vicla 8mith, Sussex—You
sent in a good essay, Myrna, and the
drawing was very clever. I should
like to see more of your drawings.

Esther Willlams, Gagetown—Very
pleased to have your letter Esther.
Yes, Geraldine was quite clever.

Edna Reid, E. Florenceville—Thanks
for the nice things you wrote about
the Corner. You are a neat writer.

Bliss Shaw, Reyalton—Whilst your
drawing was neat, tidy and showed
good work, you did not draw it quite

-correctly in “parts. However I like
your style,

Gilbert Turner, Aroostook Junction
—A big welcome to the Corner, Gil-
bert, and I hope you will often write
me.

Dorothy Turner, Aroostook Jct.—
1 should like very much to hear more
details as to how your brother won
the D.C.M,, and M.C. Do you get let-
ters?

Nettie Johnston, Loch Lomond Rd.—
Thanks for welcome letter, Nettie.
1 shall watch for more of your work.

Myrtie Mallory, Mouny Jole—I was

ﬁo-t interested in your letter, and
a1l always be glad to know how you

letters never tire me.

Bergina Brenan, 120 Prince St W. E,
—You sent in a very nice drawing
Bergina, and I shall look for more of
your work,

Norman Brenan, 120 Prince St. W,
E~~What a neat writer you are Nor.
man. How old are you?

Eva Whipple, Summer Street—I
was ‘very pleased to get your most
interesting letter. You did splendid-
ly ‘In the bazaar. Yes, call and see
me or write me again soon.

Bernice Sommerville, 382 Union St.
~80 you are glad you joined the Cor.
ner. Write me again, X

Harold Andrews, 32 Charles St.—
Thanks for your letter, Harold,

Margaret Anderson, 389 Union St.—
Delighted to have your nice letter,
Margaret. You are doing well at
school and write neatly.

Harry Farris, Waterborough—A big
welcome. Glad you are enjoying the
Corner so ‘much.

Fenwick MacDonaid, 103 Pitt St.—
Wit a clever little chap you are, Fen.
W@™ to get the names correct.

cliie Bates, Long Point—Your in-
teresting letter arrived, and you are
now a member. Don't forget to en-
close usual coupon for the contest.
' Edward Bates, Long Point—Very
Dpleased to have you as a member Ed-
ward. Write soon again.

Marjorie Scribner, Smith Tower—
Glad to have your neatly written let-
ter Marjorie. Yes, can you get others
to Join?

Leah Frost, Hampton—Yes, certain.
ly Leah. Surely you need no coun

was glad you called the ot
Lena, and are finding the C
interesting,

pleased to see you
contests so much.

course I miss eve
girl who does not
time.
Dorothy.

Very pleased to hear

from you, but
sorry you have been sick,
Johnny Northrup, B, M, H.III—Yes.

certainly, only too pleased to have
you. Hope you have a successful con.
oert,

think I have spelt your name correct

letters from over 3000 kiddies, eh?

Greta MacGregor, Smith’'s Cove —
You seem to be enjoying the Corner
very much, Greta, judging by your
welcome letter.

Weldon Izzard, 142 Victoria Street—
Your writing is good and I shall look
for more of your work.

Edwina Wetmore, 142 City Road —
I was very pleased to get your letter
| Edwina.

Charies Perrin, Clarenden Street—
That is right and I hope you will of-
ten try.

Leo McGoldrick, Fredericton—Al.
though you got the correct names. I
8m sure you could have written bet-
ter Leo,

for your letter, Francis.
you try in the contests more often?

wondering where you had been, Glad

tests.

ed to get your nice letter, and to have
you as a member,
Jack  Winter, Fredericton—Very
Dleased to get your letter and shall
look for more of youw work.
Greta Wetmore, 142 City Road—Yes
I shall look for you. I had a letter
from Marjorie.
Betty Hawkins, Fredericton—Hope
you have a nice time at the party.
You seem to be getting on’well at
school.

Eddie H. Onge, Campbeliton—Your
most interesting letter arrived. Yes,
that is the way to become a useful
man. Glad you have joined the large
Corner.
Ruth Pitt, Reed's Point—Thanks
for the good wishes Ruth, also your
nice letter.
Gay Riordan, Riordams—I was pleas-
ed you tried in the contests, but you
made the legs much too long, Gay.
Laura ' Mason, Carleton—That's
right, and you have a hearty wel-
come to our growing Corner.
Beatrice Redmond, 85 Duke St
You are a nice writer, and I was
pleased you wrote me.
Melbourne Hersey, 222 Chariotte 8t,
—You are very welcome to the Cor-
ner Melbourne, and I hope you will
often write me.
Wilburn Allen Tompkins, E. Flon
enceville—I have entered your name
48 a new member, and wag pleased
to get your letter.

Danald Lowers, Sy Stephen—Did
you write me before Donald? Let me
know!

Neliie Lasher,
I was pleased t
to see that you
contests.

_Aﬂce Tilley, 29 Wellington Row—
You are a nice writer Alice, and I
was pleased to get your letter.

Joanna Andrews, 71 Metcaife St.—
I am quite pleased you picked that
Standard up, and wrote me asking to
join. Yes, certainly.
Edna Scott, 253 Brittain Street—
ou have made a very neat attempt

319 Germain Street—
© get your letter and
were enjoying the

Y

her day,
orner so

Matiiida  Orr, Jardineville—Very

are enjoying the
Dorothy Whitnect, Norton—Yes, of
Ty matter boy and
write for some
You are quite g clever girl

Hortion Hetherington, Cody's P. 0.—

Viola Carpenter, Hatfield Point—l

Francis Speight, Welsford—Thanks
Why don't

Helen Dobson, Sussex—I had been

you are so much enjoying the con-

Ina Breen, Moss Glen—Very pleas-

always wear cotton gloves?

splendid contests will be found
in another page of this issue.
Turn to them now, and see if

CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK.

have you as @ member. You seem
be going on well at school.
Marion Pearson, Cyrene—You must
be kept busy with your lessons. You
will be looking ‘forward to Christ-
mas.

Annie Call, Ford’'s Mille—I
wondering what was the
Thanks for what you say he the Cor-
ner. Write again soon, Annie,

to
to

dld you not write before? I like al

me,
Alma. Get your sister to join also.

it was some fire.
the Corner daily,

be enjoying the Corner, Jessie.

the Corner.
Violet Colpitts, River Glade—Yes

know.

letter was well written, Elmur,
Beatrice € , Little Ald

work.

nice writer you are, John, to be only
seven,

othy, and to see you are enjoying the
contests.
Lauls Slovit, 20 Chapel Street—You
do neat work Louls, and I was pleas-
ed to see you the other day, -

writing in the contests Robina, and
then you have a better chance.
Dorothy Stewart, 25 St. James St.—
Glad you called the other day, Dor-
othy.  Your work is neat.
Phyllis Barker, 42 Broad Street—
Also pleased to see you Phyllis. Your
work is likewise most tidy and well-
done.
Jessie McKiel, Long Reach—You
may try in the Old Member Contest,
Jessie. Thanks for interesting let-
ter. Call next time. Yes, when I
get more time.

ml._'-tor.‘

Nina Gray, Beechwdod—You ask
me to write soon, Nina, but I hope
you will write meé a long letter first.
Amina Noble, Lower Brighton—Why

those who read the Cormer to write

Alma Goodill, Rolling Dam—Very
pleased to have you as a member,

Harriet Vanstone, St, Stephen—You
are doing well at school, Harrlet. Yes
Glad you enjoy
Jessle Till, Andover—You seem to
Harold Tompkins, Peel—Glad you
are enterting the contests and like
the whole page is for the kiddies. Do
you get The Standard also? Let me

Elmur Boucher, Bathurst—You tried
hard, but just failed. Although your

You did a very good drawing Beatrice
and L should like to see more of your

John Morrissy, Newcastle—What a

Dorothy Lane, 87 Broad Street—
Very pleased to have your letter Dor-

Robina Worsh, 268 Germain Street
—Always remember to do you best

=2

Little Tommy Morgan was a boy who
did not know the love of father or
mother. His father, who was a sail-
or, was drowned at sea, soon after
Tommy was born, and his mother, who
was very delicate, did not live long
after that sad event. Tommy was
Just ten years of age, and had beauti.

L tul brown eyes and chestnut hair,
which was curly. His face always
wore ‘a hungry, longing look. The

longing was for something which he
could not understand. He felt he was
waiting for something which did not
come.
Although without parents or rela-
tives he had two friends. These were
& kindly old woman with whom he
shared 4 room (to whom he gave the
few coppers a day which he either
earned or begged) and also a large
shaggy brown dog, called Rover.
“Granny,” (that was Tommy’s name
for the old woman) loved him as her
own child, and strove by charing day
by day to keep the roses in his cheeks,
and to give him a clean if shabby, lit-
tle suit to wear.
Tommy never showed a longing to
play with the grimy children who fill-
ed the court which he called “home.”
Granny had & few books which were
once given to her by her last mistress,
and the boy found more interest in
reading these than in joining the
shouting, nofsy children outside.
One Sunday night, Tommy, who had
been by himself in the country to ga-
ther a few flowers for Granny, was
on his way home, when a sound
brought him to a standstill, making
the well-dressed people, who were
quickly passing into the buflding
from which the sound was coming,
turn to look at him,
He had stopped near the gate of a
large bullding, which he had heard
people call “the cathedral,” from
which were comifig the strains of the
organ,
The longing 160k in Tommy's face
disappeared, and* a beautiful exgres-
sion came in its place, but only for a
moment; the old look returned, and
he leaned against ome of the huge
stone gate-posts, and gave one great
sob, which seemed to come from the
very depths of his heart,
“My dear little fellow,” said a soft
voice, “Whatever ig the matter?”
He looked up into the loveliest face
he had ever seen. It belonged to one

3

Willlam Henderson, H P De-
lighted to have you also that you en-
joy The Standard. ‘Write again soon.
Zaidle Gorham, Long Reach—I have
been missing your letters, and hope
you will not be so long in writing next
time,
Clarence Frenette, Pine Rocher—
Pleased you are finding the Corner
80 enjoyable and hope you will often
write me.
Louls  Murphy, Falrville—Don't
forget to enclose the usual coupon
next time, Louis.
Wilfred Hooley, Fairville—You are
a nice writer, Wilfred, and hope you
will write me again soon,

Helen McKay, City—Thanks for{and having to turn down so many of
F your letter, Helen. Your work {s|those sent in by the same competi-
you"gmg:"'Prgg"::t—l:;wkzﬁiw‘:: very neat. tors, contest after conté®. It makes
you ‘have mnot written 6" dton Y GllY Edged Paper—Will the sender|me real sad having to dissappoint, and
think. " "|of a letter on gilt edged paper please {srtitlhte reason dI“ 1{‘:8 with yoursel\’vsr-
a % give name and address? hilst some, whether geven years of
Hshl.erdytoHo::,th:.l;'g:n o; bikps bd& Wiille Ronan, Newcastie—A big [88e or past their twelfth birthday, try
thar and 5ou ohil e;e our bro- | o o1eome to the Corner, Willle, Write thelr best, and thus carry off the
you, 08 in welcome again soon. prizes. Others of you just send in

letter, and shall pring Same soon.

Anna Scott, Millerton—Yes, and I
am pleased you are enjoying the con-
tests. Write to Uncle Dick next time,
Doreen Turner, 98 St. James St.—
I was pleased to see your drawing in
the contest entries, and shall look
for more of your work.

Gordon Smith, 321 Princess St.—
THanks for your letter, Gordon. Call
and see me some time.

Hilda Croft, Chatham—Thanks for
what you say about the Corner,
Hilda. Your writing is very neat.
Nan Coleman, 240 Duke Street—

the Allies Aid, as you did great work
in same before.

A large number of letters recelved
too late to be answered in this week’'s
Corner, will receive attention next
week.

——— et

A RIDDLE.
Question—Why does an old maid

he has no kids.

Answer—Because s
< Nellie F. Ellis,

particulars

Full of two

8ge to write Uncle Dick, who receives

Viola, Delighted you have Joined.

Ina McAllan, Cody's—Very pleased

you cannot get one of the val-
uable prizes

forgot to do as he had been told, with
the result that poor little baby tum-
bled right down the stairs and.broke'
it's leg. Then after the doctor had
set the limb in a hard cast, baby had
to lie still in the erib for weeks, all
because Bobbie was so careless and
forgot to fasten the gate. Don't baj
careless, but thoughtful members of
our huge Corner,

motto for this efrcle of Sappy hoys
and girls? Let me know not

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children

My Dear Kiddies:—

As week by week you send in your
entries in the different contests, and
then wait in some cases in vain to
See your name among the prizewin-
ners, does it ever occur to you why
you don’t manage to get even special
mention? Let me tell you boys and
girls, if there !s one thing I don't like
doing, it is going over all the hun-
dreds of attempts in the competitions

any result, carelessly done, and then

BEDTIME STORIES FOR THE KIDDIES
Tommy's Day of Ple-:

re.

were passing into the cathedral
“The music, ma'am,
grand!” he sald passionately, “where
does it come from, ma'am?”
“Would you like to come in and
hear it more clearly?” asked the lady
tenderly.
“Oh yes—yes, please!” he said.
She took him gently by the hand,
and led him into one of the oak pews
which were specially covered with red
plush for the Bishop's family. The
beautiful lady was none other than
the Bishop’s youngest daughter,
though, of course, Tommy didn't know
that,
He had never before been in a
church, and the hush and stillness
which reigned when the organ stop-
ped, was like a dream to Tommy.
So the time wore on. The voice of
the organ enchanted Tommy's ears
till he forgot all about the people
around him, and he seemed to be 1ift-
ed up, up, into a world of his own.
But it all ended at last, and they were
outside again. The lady by his side
patted his head, and asked him about
his home and gave him a bright new
quarter to give to Granny. She aiso
invited him to come again,
He told everything to Granny when
he got home, and then hurried off to
bed, to lie awake, living over again
the happiness he had felt. He long-
ed to be sitting listening once more
to that wonderful music in that large
building, while the setting sun brought
out hte rich coloring on the stained
glass windows, It seemed to be the
very thing he had been waiting for.
He must go again as soon as he got
the chance,
The following day seemed to g0 very
quickly, and, as he made his way
home, his thoughts returned to the
previous evening.
It was late in hte afternoon, and
the sun wag glowing red in the west.
He would soon be passing the cathe-
dral now. However, he did not pass.
He stood looking up the path which
led to the door through which he had
been taken by the bishop’s daughter,
A longing to be near the scene of yes-
terday’'s happiness prompted him to
walk up the path and creep into the
cathedral, going in the direction the
kind lady had taken him.

(Continued next week.)

a special prize for what, I consider
the most suitable, and use,

Lots of love and kisses to all my
thousands of kiddies.

From your

Unele Dock

New Members | his Week

Uncle Dick gives a hearty welcome
to the following kiddies who have
joined the Corner during the past
week:

Dorothy .Niles, Gibson.

Ivah Cochran, Moncton.

Catherine McManus, Gibson.
Marjorie Osborne, Fredericton
Edith Sheehan, Belleisle Creek.
Esther Willlams, Gagetown,

Edna Reid, E. Florenceville,
Gilbert Turner, Aroostook.

Dorothy Turner, Aroostook.

Harold Andrews, 32 Charlest St.

wonder why you are not “lucky.”

For instance, kiddies, last Saturday!
I purposely gave a small extra easy
contest, and asked you to solve, and |

write in your best handwriting thel
names of three cities, now at war.
Hundreds of entries came in, but|
oh, how few did their best writing!'
Carelessness and - untidyness sent

many to the “W. P. B.” (do you know |
where” that was?) The result being |
that a very yvoung member—just note !
the age in the prize 1list,—who did |

mark on your work,

Did you ever hear about little Bob.
bie? No? Well, I'll tell you. Little
Bobbie's mother put a gate at the top
of the stairs, fastening it with a string
to prevent the baby from falling down
the steps, and told Bobbie always to
be sure and fasten it. But Bobbhie
was very careless, and one morning

By tk® way can you think of a good

later

than Novemger 15, and I shall award

Margaret Anderson, 389 Union St
Harry Farris, Waterborough.
Fenwick MacDonald, 103 Pitt St.
Nellie Bates, Long Point.

Edward Bates, Long Point.
Weldon Izzard, 142 Victoria St.
Charles Perrin, Clarenden St
Leo McGoldrick, Fredericton.
Jack Winter, Fredericton,

Betty Hawkins, Fredericton.
Eddie St. Ange ,Campbeliton.
Laura Mason, Carleton.

Melbourne Hersey,

290

Charlotte

LR or | St. s >
and r So you were very pleased with your|their best work, has won the prize. o weird picture. Some beat lustily upon
& “"_'-R Will be given next week. prize, Nan. Glad you got four new| My dear boys and girls, whether. Wilbur A. Tompkins, E. Florence- | {on;.toms, while others danced and
cott “Murphy, Bass River—I am Hers you try in contests or schoolwork hob. ! ville. ! d around the fires, slashing
Dleased to see that you i ¥ { s, 7 - " 3
the s are enjoying Adrienne Davis, 264 Prince Wm, 8t |bles or helping mother, always do! Joanna Andrews, 71 Metcalf St | spears upon shields and creating a ter-
ontests so much Scott, —Glad you called the other day, but(Your best, and don't let that imp| Matilda Orr, Jardineville, rific din
Lena Slovit, 20 Chapel Strest—i SOITy you are not able to continue in|‘Carelessness” put his dirty finger |

Annie Noble, Lower Brighton.
Alma Goodell, Rolling Dam,
Horton Hetherington, Cody's P. O.
Johnny Northrup, Bon Hill,
Viola Carpenter, Hatfield Pt.
Ina McAllen, Cody's.

Jessie Tiil, Andover.

Violet Colpitts, River Glade,
Elmer Boucher, Bathurst.
William Henderson, Hampton.
Clarence Frenette, Pine Rocher,
Louis Murphy, Fairville,
Wilfred Hooley, Fairville.

Willie Ronan, Newcastle,

Hilda Croft, Chatham,

Mary Harris, 400 Union St.

Nellie Ellis, 307 Union St.
Helen Harris, 400 Union St,
Margaret Anderson, $89 Union St.
Bernice Sommerville, 382 Union St.
Grace Anderson, 389 Union St.
Efle Bell, Lower Millstream.

of the beautifully.garbed ladies who

it's—it's

{ managed to worm his way to the door,

l()umned plainly in the glare of

The Dairy Maid,

Could you carry a pail on your
head as she is doing? Why not? No-
tice how the cow watches her. Have
you ever milked a cow? If you have,
you may wish to write a little story
@#bodt your own experience instead of

ithis picture, This girl goes out im
|the pasture every morning at eix
o’clock.

Uncle Dick will award a nice story
book to the sender of the most ine
teresting story about milking a cow,
which arrives not later than next Fri-
day morning.

The Okapi Hunters.

(Continued from last week.)

He struggled flercely, but it was a
hopeless fight from the start.
Outnumbered by twenty to one, it
was not long before the two chums
were bound securely and marched
away. It was evident by the game
which hung over most of their shoul-
ders, that the blacks were returning
from a hunt,

The captives were marched separ-
ately betweeh two guards.

Mark, who was a great linguist, tried
agaip and again to draw his captors
into conversation, but his efforts were
fruitless. For some hours the savages
proceeded along the bank of the riv-
er. Then they came to a spot where
a large tributary entered, running
completely athwart their path.

Mark wondered how they were go-
ing to cross; for the stream was ®vi-
dently deep, and seemingly they had
no canoer, However, the savages did
not attempt to cross; their course lay
along the tributary.

As they followed the stream, the
nature of the country began to change.
Instead of belng flat and marshy, it
grew steep and hilly, covered only
with grass and stunted bushes.
Mark and Huntley were both fatig-
ued. Their arms were numbed and
aching, for the ropes of twisted creep-
ers cut cruelly into their flesh.

The sun was sinking when they
came at last upon the savages’ vil-
lage.

1
to the west rose a great, cone-shape H

hill, from the summit of which a thin |
wisp of vapor ascended. It was al
volcano. But Mark was too tired to
take much notice of it. Indeed, so
absolutely worn out was he that when
he and Huntley were led up to a rick-
ety, evil-smelling hut he entered glad-
ly, and, flinging himself down, was
fast asleep In a few minutes,

Mark awoke during that night with
a start. His arms were still bound
behind his back and aching horribly.
A great noise had aroused him, the
beating of tom-toms and the shout-
ing of men.

A lurid red glare shone through the
entrance to the hut, evidently from
some large fire,

Mark's thoughts turned to his com-
rade; he pushed his foot out to arouse
him. But he touched nothing except
the hard fioor of the hut. A cold chill
ran through him. Was he alone?
“Bob!"” he whispered huskily.
“Bob!"

No answer came from out of the
blackness.

Mark swung himself round at all
angles and thrust hig feet out in ev-
ery direction, but no Bob was there.
“Where on earth can he be?”
With this query he struggled, and

and thrust his head out.

It was a wild scene that he beheld.
two
large fires, a whole horde of savages,
plastered lavishly with paint, made a

(Continued next week.)

Birthday Greetings

Uncle Dick wishes many happy re-
turns to the following kiddies who will
be celebrating their birthcays during
the following week:

Lena Slovit, 20 Chapel St.

Eileen Davis, 264 Prince Wm. St.
Marie Cortright, 70 Queen St.
Florence Gale, Young's Cove,

Lena Jonah, Hillsboro.

Idora Jones, Cody's P. O.

Phyllis Carson, Public Landing,
Edna Jardine, Newcastle.

Mary Lauder, Hillsboro,

Doris Dugay, 217 Charlotte St,
Mary Reid, 140 Mecklenburg St.
Viglet Scalpen, 45 Carmarthen St
Jean Matthews, Hampton.

Nellie Lasher, 219 Germaln St.
Irma Macaulay, 270 Pitt St

Louise Garnet, 230 St. James St.
Hazel Mahony, 158 Britain St,

Mark looked around. A mile or so|*

This Week's Prizewinners

KIDDIE-KAR CONTEST.
CITY KIDDIE WINS KAR.

Edwina Wetmore, 142 City Road.

Beatrice Comeau (Bracelet), Little
Aldounane, Kent county.

Certificates.

Bergina Brenan, 120 Prince streety
wW.E
Ina Vivian Brien, Moss Glen.

Special Mention,

Gladys Hoyt, Yvonne Comeau, Gem
trude Coran, Myrna Smith and Clar
ence Frenette,

ESSAY CONTEST.

Jessie McKiel, Long Reach.

Certificates.
Myrtle Mallory, Mane Joli, P. Q.
Geraldine Corey, Gagetown.
“CITIES” CONTEST.
John Morrissey, Newcastle,
Certificate.

Helen McKay, City.

Special Mention.

Phyllis Barber, Edna Reid, Fen+
wick, McDonald, Eulah Stuart and
Esther Williams,

—_———
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MY NIECE'S WEEKLY
RECIPE.
.
Peanut Cookies.
—

Peanut Cookies—One half
cupful of butter, one cupful of
granulated sugar, onehalf

cupful of milk, one egg, white
and yolk beaten separtely, one
pint, no more, of flour, two tea-
spoonfuls of baking powder,
one heaping cupful of chopped
peanuts. Cream, butter and
sugar, add milk and egg, part
of the flour and baking powder,
and lastly, peanuts mixed with
the rest of the flour. Handle
as little as possible and do not
roll very thin, and they will
be very delicate and soft,

P44+ 44424444+

+
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(Patent Applied for)
DDIE-KAR

Trade Mark Bag.

Itbeats roller skates, wagons
or velocipedes for fun, exer-
cise, health and safety.

GOOD INDOORS
OR oOut

Distance from ground less
than walking. Strong mater-
ial, well made, durable.
Guaranteed against defects,
or parts replace
Three sizes for different ages, but

only one quality.
$150 $200 $25

Ask your dealer, he has it or can
gct‘ dl-t Or send direct, charges pre-
pai
THE CANADIAN K. K. COMPANY LTD.
ELORA  Sols Casadima Rights ONT.
TO Dnuuh-;l:’l?l and ferms on ap-




