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ante" Association, Hear 
» j —Methods of Price In-

1 ,a Very Rich Country- 
Executive Meetii^ He

••heeding»."
Bebud rvSnwl and l-i.ivo what Is com

mon In winter.
Behead s ephtre unit Infive <wy*

.thlig.
Behead a flab and leave a kind ol 

mule.
Behead to cry out and leave a shoe 

maker's tool.
Behead part of a bird and leave un

well.
Behead euutfy and 
Behead deeolaU and leave e ewi

hole. « X
Behead to wink and leave what con

nects.

IVA MoK—«U Is a pleasure to have 
you join us and I enjoyed your hrat 
letter very much. You gave me a gen
eral idea of your surroundings and 
that is a giod start In Deeming ac
quainted. 1 wish all the members were 
as good writer.- as you are. Will hope 
to hear agaiv >on.

LAURA F - One is apt to think thery 
are forgotten 
time coming but am glad It le not ao 
in your case ourae lesson.» do
take up a grea: xt! of time, and they 
must not be tv-i it 38. Your garden 
must have V rv suoeeaefnl to
bring in such 
earnings wil ;
1 am goin. • 
of the bu-y l. V'

RUTIH D.—We are pleased to have 
you join our Corner and hope to have 
a letter from you soon. That is our 
only -way of becoming acquainted yon 
know. The puzzle you sent me dov 
not belong to our C. C. as the addres - 
given is In Toronto and I have noth 
ing to do with It.

ETHEL E.—Your membership cou
pon received alright but l did n 1 id 
any letter telling me all a bo::; your- 
self.
then we will begin to know- 
better ,

JOHN R —So pleased to get your 
letter arid to know of all your good 
time.' Will enjoy hearing from you

ROLAND G .—Your letter was quite 
a surprise and very welcome. Alw.-. 
enjoy hearing how the chaps ye 
ing a tool as well as at play. 

lMYRTbl- A.—You write a vary nice 
was indeed sorry to know 

«; attend school because 
That doee seem 

:r. : ''ne will yet 
iu little folks.

Suggested.
The athletic youth In the boat was 

evidently in a rage. Hli new straw 
hat was completely smashed, and his 
attire wae generally crumpled.

He held a miserable-looking tramp 
by the collar, and hailed the village 
constable.

"1 want this fellow locked up! * he 
roared.

•Wot** e done?" said the policeman.
"Wall, 1 was rotring 

bridge over yonder, when this fellow 
fell into my boat, and nearly knocked 
the life out of me, the villain!”

“H’m!" said Robert. ‘I can’t do 
anything in the matter. It’s a case tor 
a haction for damages ’

"Damages be hanged!" said the 
youth. "Precious lot of damages I’m 
likely to get ou tot this hooligan! Can’t 
I get any satisfaction?"

The constable scratched his head, 
and was thoughtful for a moment

"The only satisfaction you’re likely 
to get, sonny," he said, "is for you to 
go back and make this tramp let you 
fall off o' the bridge on to him! That 
ought to sort o’ equalise things."

Dearest Kiddles
Those of you who a re not fortunate 

enough to ftad your names* in today s 
fee 1 to

Nie
prize list, should not 
badly for of course yon all agree 

could not win a 
1 received about CHIM»C0B#6R]that everyone 

prize when 
ttfty drawings and some of them were 

Everyone seemed to
.1 letter» are a tong

What was later classed as one of 
best banquets ever held in the 
was greatly enjoyed at Bond’s 
high.fi when members of the Re 
Merchants' Association and tl 

* guests met In honor of J. A. Bant 
and E. M. Trowern, president and 
rttary, respectively, of the Domii 

I W Association.
I " Chairman. F. A. Daniels, presides 

/. the St. John association, had with 
at Che head of the table J. A. Bant 
Winnipeg, president of the Domii 
executive; E. M. Trowern, Ottawa, 
rotary of the Dominion executive j 
H. Ban field, Toronto; Mayor Ha 
A, Q, Bldnoer, R B. Emerson am 
L. Higgins, Moncton, president of 
New Brunswick association,

After due justice had been awa 
g really excellent! dinner, and c< 
and Cigars were 'being enjoyed, 
chairman 
Hawker, who proposed the toast ‘ 
King," which was responded to 
musical honors.

Mayor Hayes, welcoming the gi 
t«. the city, said that he knew he 
talking to gentlemen, no matter ’ 
investigators might like to call t; 
men who had the idea of servie 
mind and most substantial pillai 
the municipality.

He spoke of a time coming 1 
tihi. question would not be tha 

Ï highest prices or most wages,
that of consideration one for 
other, each man his brother's ka 

I “ He was glad to see men cosnin 
tike Maritime Provinces from the - 
a5. he thought 1 the west knew too 
about the people of the lower 
viuces, the western business mai 
pending mainly upon sight drafi 
keep up communication.

Mayor Hayes congratulated 1Mr. 
gins upon his election an chief e 
live of the provincial association, 
speaking of the growth of Mon 
said that he hoped the day would 
when St. John would share in tiu 
cess of

A. ti. âmilh then obliged wti 
excellent rendition of "My Ain V< 
a no gave, as an encore "The 
Fashioned Town."

The toast “Our Guests" wae 
posed by A. O. Skinner, who spo 
hi,. vislO to Moncton at the r 
convention, stating that tha 
should copy from that place in oa 
ticular, and that was to have en 
head passage to overcome the 
quent traffic blockades at the i 
Depot, an annoyance that will Jw 
worse, he said, aa the tide of » 
tion flows to the North End, wfc 
i.- bound to do.

J. A. Banfield responding t 
launched immediately htti

-excellent ones 
vOey ihe rules this time and that help
ed so much to make the judging eas- 
,er 1 nope to introduce our mext con
test, which I have hinted about in 
recent chats, in today's page, but cir
cumstances over which I have no con
trol forbid me doing so for the pres. 
»M>t. so you must just wait and watt*. 
But 1 shall keep my promise already 
made, that the next contest will ap
peal to those who are unable to draw 
and will be entirely new from any we 
ha\e had. 1 know this is good news 
to the non-artists among our members. 
Have any of you thought of hoe? very 

Thanksgiving Day is? Some

under the

12)ET
K and I hopejrour 

t Tward thrift etariipe. 
h for fib» account To The Top 

Of The Spire

. BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES 42—Diamond Acroetle.
A consonant.
A good place for little tired folks. 
Not at any time.
A small room. . '
Another consonant.

r
35
"\ 7^9

0V1?) ? 4
fj{ ft

ft %

30 31 Three.
My first all the boys and girls should 

return
For the good things they have that 

they do not earn;
It is something the penniless even can 

pay—
It should follow my second without 

delay.

"YOUNG MICHAEL’S
just regard it as a loafing holiday, in
stead uf a day to give thanks to "Him 
from whom all blessings flow." Let 
us not forget the very many reasons 
we have for being thankful.

patriotic standpoint it is the first 
Thanksgiving Day since Peace 
.signtv and eurelv that is much to be 
grateful for. Hardships have come 
upon many of us. pain and grief we 
may have experienced and if they 
;• re past and gone we are left strong
er more patient and probably 
cheerful—because we have reason to 

n kful
and think of conditions a year ago 
from the health standpoint, fan w« 
remember the terrible scourge of in
fluenza which swept all the country, 
and was at its heighth this time last 

Indeed, we should have our 
overflowing with thankfulness

DARING CLIMB."

Flushing marketplace was agog 
with excitement. The apple-women, 
poultry-w.omen, the vendor of cheeses 
and meat had all deserted their stalls 
and were standing together in groups.
All were deeply interested, and all 
were looking wloft—staring up, as it 
seemed, at the sky; and.scraps of talk 
flew, now and again, from ;v. uth to 
mouth

"Who is it?"
"Young Michael."
“A young scamp!"
"Aye, aye. I'm thankliu :.i~ • 1 had 

ne'er a son o’ that sort!"
"Well spoken; for 'tie dishonouring 

God's house, and nothing short of it."
For it was at the church-spire that 

these good 
pointing.
.place, and, in the sunshine, seemed 
to soar up to an immense height into 
the clear blue sky. And aloft, there, 
on the very topmost pinnacle, astride 
of the golden ball that blazed and 
flashed in the sun’s rays, a figure was 
seated and frantically waving to the 
crowd below.

The church-steeple was being re
paired. The laddèrs lay along the 
slates; but the workmen were not 
there. They had gone off to their din
ner. And this was no workman.

It was Just a boy; and one that , . ____ „
would catch a prettv severe flogging 11 *lves me »1«“« t.° ”•
If he ever came down from that spire ab,le 10 *“«*“ todf l,he "'f' 
alive; which, on the lace of it. seemed prl“ v'™nera ln our 1 artoo“ Urawlng 
improbable. FVjr Just now one or two TOT7B. T\VO DOLLARS—°ci«MVlVh,Po,tTb!,Tel^Lh0aM Woi^E™ McMulicn, 316 Princess 
caugnti sight of a burl), broad-should- o. atv ■ aired 15 years
ered figure, strap in hand, trudging “ SECOND PRIZE ONE DOLLAR 
down the market-place towards them, and a QUARTER Won by Marlon 

Adrian Mlchaelson. your son's in m Hopkins, Bridgetown. N. 3.; aged 11 
trouble again,” said one. years

“H’m, so I see," growled the father, THIRD PRIZE- A KNIFE—Won by 
coming to a standstill, and shading his w. Wallace Graham. Milltown, N. B.; 
eyes with one hand to get» a good look, aged 14 years.
while with the other he shook his FOURTH PRIZE -A FLASHLIGHT 
strap ominously. —Won by Ina V. Drieu, Moss Glen,

He was a heavy fellow whose shoul
der* were used to carrying heavv bar
rels from morning till night, and there 
was little doubt he could make the 
strap felt.

"Lay it on—lay it on thick when 
yoi. catch him," muttered a grey-beanl 
encouragingly, “Gracious, my father 
did whack me when I was a boy!"

"And what a fool it has made of 
you. ’ grunted Adrian Mlchaelson; 
for he did not altogether care for the 
notoriety his family was exciting at 
the present moment, and was forced 
to try the edge of his ill-temper- to 
experiment at large as it 
the «renal object af his wrath 
hundred feeti aloft Just now. and hard
ly wfthin strapping distance.

The boy was shouting with all the 
strength of his lungs. Whatever the 
town of Flushing thought of his 
achievement, he for one was perfecUy 
well satisfied with ft. The townsmen 
began to «bout to him to come down 
Ho took the sounds for compliments, 
and hurrahed in answer. They bawled 
themselves red in the face: he waved 
his cap the more. Adrian Michaelson's 
strap described wider and wider 
ves. He was silent, but his foot 
tapping Impatiently on the flag-stones.

Suddenly a louder shout went up.
The daring urchin, gripping the weath
er-cock with one hand, was actually 
dancing on the top of the spire. He 
paused, only to wave again in recog
nition of their applause.

“He's standing on one leg!
.going to stand on his head! Fine do- 

njre on top cl i hoB bulRl'.n^ •' c**•'«< 
a woman.

And then someone with sharper 
wits than the rest shouted—

"He got thére by the ladder—he 
must have! And he can’t come down, 
for the workmen have taken It off!"

'Hie shouting stopped in a moment.
The red faces went slowly white. Ad- 
nan Mlchaelson dropped his strap on 
the pavement.

The boy, as the shouts died away 
and the shrieks took their place looked 
down in a puzzled manner. He saw 
the hands pointing, and wondered 
what was happening. Then it occur- 
ed to him to look about for the ladder.

It was gone.

Will hope for that oou.
h >ther

Shot by a Bird.
It is not often (writes a traveller) 

that one hears of a bird shooting a 
man, and yet I have good proof that 
a friend of mine met with such an ex
perience.

He was hunting in the rubber for
ests of the Am&aon, in South America. 
There is a bird in the Amazonian rub
ber forests, a very fierce one, about 
the size of a turkey, with red plumage, 
and my friend shot one of these birds 

morning, but he only wounded it.
It was too badly hurt to fly. but not 

to run, and in a confused way It be
gan to run round and round in a cir
cle through the brush. My friend made 
after it, but it was too quick for him; 
so he dropped his heavy gun and con
tinued the chase without it.

He had almost reached the biro 
when in its circular flight, it tripped 
and fell over the gun; and then its 
foot came in contact with the trig
ger. there was a loud report, and my 
friend fell to the ground with a 
wound ln his leg.

/have you sees 
[them, mabeL?

call* WU
My second although it leaves on» 

with less,
With new riche» the lqser will certain 

ly bless!
And my second should never be don» 

with the thought
That through it the least of my first 

may be bought
Then let us look back

that

too bad.’ t 
be found !•' 
School da v

My whole if the day our forefather*

The day their descendante WÜ1 never

To render the Lord of the Harvest 
# their best

Of my first for my second with which 
they were blessed.

<

/■RAND-DAT loves children 
“ and enjoy* nothing better 
than to have them around, tell 
them stories and join In their 
games, for he’s still very ac
tive. This afternoon he’d been 
romping with little Mabel, 
when suddenly he found he’d
lost hie--------and hunted all
around for them. If you’ll fol
low the dots you'll find what 
grand-dad’s been looking for.

rt enough without 
loslne ; ') V"h How n: :e that your 
garde : u I out so well. That is s 
very Lr”* ‘am'.ly which you belong to 
and 1 am -ure you are never lonely. 
Writ»* age3i.

VICTOR H Your letier was quite 
ou have good 

Your se-

year

since we are not battling that terrible 
disease this autumn, so far.

In speaking of disease, kiddie», I 
wish you could all have been with me
a short time 
General Hospi 
ward were rows o little beds, each 
with a dear wee kiddie upoi 
inp from some kind of illness, such 
gad pitiful and lonely little faces as 

Some too sick to 
notice anybody, others sick and lone- 
1-,* because they were separated front 
their own families N.i matter how 
kind and gentle the nurses might be 

little kiddie wants their own

people were gazing and 
rti overhung the market-

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 
PUZZLES.

1—Mixed Words. 
MORT I 6 E 
GORILLA 
CONCERT 
P iR O C B B D 
FROSTED 
MISSION 
ALB UME N

). when visiting the 
In the children's

es
tai \ Iinteresting and 1 hope y> 

luck on your hunting trip, 
lection of books is excellent and I 
hope you succeed in completing the 
series

&l it suffer-

THE ORANGE THIEF.showed methe
NEW MEMBERS.

Vi*tmg the nom members to be en
rolled this week are:

Ethel Easter. Bass River. N. B., 
age 11 years.

Ruth Davis. Hatfield Pt.. Kings Co ,
age S years.

Iva Mildred McKnight. Sussex, R. 
R. No 2. age 14 yearn.

Myrtle L. Armstrong, Gardner’s 
Creek, age 13 years.

Edwin Roland Bigelow, 4 Wentworth 
St., age 14 years.

.ixNe/x “Now you keep your eyes open and 
don’t let anyone touch or take any
thing.-

It was Robert Harding's first day 
at the great grocery store, and the 
manager wae impressing on him a 
sense of the importance of looking 
after the goods entrusted to his care.

Robert -was 14 and had Just left 
school and as the war had left his 
mother a widow, It was necessary 
that he should do his beet to help, 
for there were several sisters and 
brothers, younger than Robert.

"Very well, Sir, I understand."
Robert looked around the wëll- 

stocked shop.
"Wouldn’t mother an<} the children 

like some of these t 
thought a little ruefully, and wished 
Saturday would come, so that he 
could invest a part of his wages in 
taking home some of the delicacies the 
shop contained.

But ft wae only Monday, and his 
first day.

The manager had gone down to the 
cellar to fetch up a supply of taa, 
when an old and rgther shabby gen
tleman entered the shop.

He nodded to Robert and asked 
where the manager was.

"He is in the cellar, sir," said Rob- 
éft politely. “I’ll call him."

"No, don’t do that," said the old 
gentleman. "I’m in no burry; I’ll wait. 
I don’t believe in disturbing people 
while they are working."

Robert thought the old gentleman's 
manner peculiar. He looked about 
him in a curious way.

"How long have you been here?" he 
asked at length. "I don’t remember to 
have seen your face before.”

“No, sir,” said Robert. T only 
came this morning."

“Ah!" said the old gentleman, and

Cartoon Contest Prizes growing town.
2—Riddles In Rhyme. 

The Wind.
every
mothers, dnddys. grannies or some one 
thev dearlv love to be near them, yon 
all know that, don’t you'.’ Well havn't 
you much to be thankful for when 
you are well enough to run about and 
play and be with those you love and 
who love you. and wouldn t you like 
very much to show your thankfulness 
bv doing something to make those lit
tle sick kiddies happier? I am sure 
you would and 1 know of something j 
which oui y requires very little time 

Have you ever had or 
They are such 

vone to look

having sent excellent 3—Double Square. 
NETS 
EARL 
TRUE 
SLED

mention as 
drawings are: **

Thomas Chafley, St. George.
Jean Carson Daly, West Quaco, N. B. 
Greta M. Dyke man. Upper Jems eg, 

Queens Co.. N. B.
Lanson Belyea, Lower Windsor, N.

SHAD
HALO
ALUM
DOM* Î

4—Con Game.
(a) Con-Join.
(b) Con-note.
(c) Con-quesl.
(d) Con-science.
(e) Con-script.
(f) Con-sign.
(g) Con-sole.
(h) Con-spire. 
(U Con-otable. 
(J) Con-tent.
(k) Con-terft.
(l) Con-verse.

CUTTING TIMBER.
Hardest thing in life for me 

To go out cuttin’ timber;
Alius hate to touch a tree,

If we do need lumber.
Want to leave them stand an* grow 

Tall an* green an’ grand.
Like great giants In a row 

Guardin’ of the land;

While they spread their coolin' shade 
Whisperin' to each other,

Shadowin’ the forest glade.
Brother nudgin' brother;

Seem to hear the hemlock eigh 
An’ the birches shiver 

When they see the axemen nigh ;
Know the aspens quiver!

—From Don C. Seitz's "Farm Voices.”

B1 Pauline Belyea, Lower Windsor, N.

Annie E. Wilson, Kingston, Kings 
Co., N. B.

Jessie Laura McLean, Bristol, N. B. 
Freda Cunningham, Bocabec, Char. 

Co , N. B.
Eva Richardson, Rollingdam.
Horace Hanson, St. Andrews, N. B. 
Melvin Small, North Head, Grand 

Manan.
Ralph Ardiff, Shediac Cape.
Mary Hoyt, Hampton.
Pauline Thomson, Coldstream. 
Florence Thomson, Coldstream. 
Edith, Branch, Burnsville.

B.and expense, 
made a scrap-book?
Interesting things for any _ 
at, whether sick or well, and 
sure those sick boys and girls In Ike 
hospital, would get heaps of fun and 
cheer if you would make some ror

hinge!’’ he

> toast,
subject nearest his heart, the ini 
ol the retail merchant. He salx 
through the workings of the - 
live there are now 6T matter» le 
>jâeratiou before the council «

“A criais has been reached : 
ertiviliee of the retail merchant 
declared. "Are we going to b 
luted to by outsiders as to whi 
be our profits, net or gross? A 
to have oobers come in and tell i 
to run our own business? If an 
came to me with such demai 
this man O'Connor makes, I 
say, 'Here are the keys to -the 
hshment of Banfield & Co. ) 
)OOTj6elf and 1 wiU hold you i 
tible.” a _

fn this connection he read th< 
..lution that» was passed Thurw 

the Moncton convention, which 
• Resolved. That it is the opii 

1 lila* convent ion that the man 
which the Bound of Commerce 
ducting its inquiry into the < 
living, aa It is by 
tory, and that it is not product 
résulta that it was intends 
Board ghould produce, and lirat 
iieve Us operation will not be 
out satisfactorily until the fan 
tione anij operations of the Bot 
placed under the direction of 
tent commercial men, and we a 

' this matter be referred to t 
minion Executive Council, with 
quest that they make every el 
have our wishee carried » outV’ 

In this connection he spoke ■ 
muulcaUons that the Executive 
has had with the Board of Coi 
at Ottawa, and stated that the 
ing letter, signed by the eocecut 
cere of the Dominion associate 
going to every secretary of bra 
-'socialions in toe Dominion:

"On September 151asta let! 
sent to the Board of Conum 
Ottawa asking it to point ow 
what clause of toe Act it ha* 
U fix profits and selling prlct 

\ "On Tuesday. 6ept. 30, u 
Ultiv»s from the Dominion Eb 
appeared before the Board c 
merce at Ottawa and preset 
them our views on the sugar si 
and whereas the Board of Co 
bare so far not seen fit to eii 
«war oor 
quest "as pres eu tod by toe del 
wo consider that we have not i 
the proper consideration that 
us, as a representative body 
merchants who are members 
pro Vince, and we therefore asl 
notify all retail merchants i 
.consider the Investigations t 
being, held, are «rot in cor 
with the Act and we consider 

.fa, necessary that an answer 1 
tc our request before any fur 
restigatkms are made by th 
of Commerce."

X In Ottawa, September 13, 
dtoted, O’Connor starl*ed to to> 
the prices of sugar He found 
refineries were getting 30 c< 
every hundred pounds, and it 
ering the matter, allowed then 
o*f 40- cents per hundred pou: 
the wh^dlesale grocer he gave 
ilege of making a 5 p. c. neti 
the sugar handled, but when 
to the retailer he cut that dor 
oient a pound, based on the li

1<King’s Co.: Sgei 14 years.
Ml von need is * blank book of 

some kind, a surlbbier would do mce- 
1T—a pair of scissors, some paste 
made from flour and water wonld do 
It sou had no other kind and old 
books cr magazines with pictures In

Bv cutting out the pictures very 
closely, adding as little paste »3 J**' 
eihle—just enough to make them stick
_and having a clean cloth near, you
would soon produce a neat and clean 
picture hook, and wouldn’t it be a real 
treat to the little tots who must lie 
in those hospital beds for weeks and 
sometimes months without gating up 
How many of you will promise to do 
this? I eh all be pleased to publish the 
names of all who so kindly send me 
scrap-books for the children's ward in 
the Public Hospital during the com
ing winter. If you have sheets o» pa
per dolls with their clothes to be cut 

could Just paste the sheet

FIFTH PÇ4ZE- A BOOK—Won by
Roland Bigelow. 4 Wentworth St., 
City; age 13 years

SIXTH PRIZi: V TOY—Won by 
Rachel Meÿnell, Fairville, St. John; 
age 14 years.

Those deserving or very special

looked curiously at Robert, who was 
busy arranging a pile <xf oranges. "1 
dare say you are fond of oriuige».- 

"Yes, air," smiled Robert.
"Well, now," said the old gentlei 

man, “you can take one of those or 
anges.’’

"No thank you, sir; they 
mine to take."

"You are a very honest boy,” said 
the old gentleman. He took up an 
orange as he spoke and slipped it fcite 
his own pocket.

"Please put that back!" said Rob

Twinkle Town TalesHe looked at the slates. Very near
ly the whole of (be spire was in bad 
repair; only a narrow strip of it had 
as yet been re-slated. The boy chose 
a line kthat would take him over rotten 
slates alone, down to the parapet; and

A Sir Thomas Lipton started business 
with one assistant, a boy of fourteen, 
who was wilting and honest One day 
the lad was overheard complaining 
that his clothes were so Shabby lie 
was unable to go to chapeL Mr. Lip- 
ton, as he then woe, was making ev
ery sacrifice to enlarge hie Mttle shop, 
but he took a sovereign from his care
fully-hoarded savings and bought the 
boy a stout suit of blue cloth. The 
next day the boy didn't come to 
work, and Mr. Lipton, meeting his mo
ther in the street, asked her the rea
son. ‘Why, Mr. Lipton,” she said curt
seying, "Jimmie looks so respectable, 
thanks to you, sir, tnat I thought I 
would send him round town today to 
see if he couldn't get a better Job.’’

are not
BILLY SHEEP.

Billy
Grandpa Elbon was telling the little 
girls. ‘ I got him when he was Just 
a baby lamb and took him in the 
house to keep him from freezing ; fed 
him milk and saved his life; but he 
grew to be a bad sheep and would hit 
any person who came near him, so we 
had to keep him in a field where he 
could do no harm.

"We called him Sheep,"were—since 
was some

began operation?.
Clasping his arms tightly round the 

top of the ball, he lowered his body 
down, further and further, kicking his 
toes in air until they tapped against 
the topmost slate. Thev Just reached.

It was a tv «ruble moment for the 
lookers-on, who slowly began to com- 
ptfhend his seneme.
Jaune:Ji too. /.r the boy; for if ne 
tailed to kick «rough toe *••:» an : 
get a footing, it was more than doubt
ful if his strength would out» to allow 
him to pull himself back to the top of 
the ball Again.

His face was towards the gilded sur 
face, almost flattened against it. He 
began to feel glad that» he could not 
look down As he cadt his eyes up
ward to where the weather-cock glit- 
ered above, he saw It swimming gid- 

against fathomless blue. For a 
short space the deadly insidious idea 
of falling took hold of his mind .The 
next moment he pushed it from him, 
and began fo hammer his toes on the 
siates with might and main.

Below, there was not a man but 
•what turned giddy as he saw the little 
legs waving and heardthe tap-tap on 
the slates far aleth

Young Michael, like most Hollan
ders, wore shoes with stout iron toe- 
plates. It was the only way \n which 
liia parents could retard a profligate 
waste of shoe-leather. And these iron- 
plates saved him. At length he crack
ed a slate and pushed a toe through— 
then another.

The wooden framework on which the 
elates rested formed a series of lad
ders, of which the boy had just laid 
bare the topmost rung. He worked 
his feet in at the hole till they rested 
on the framework, and so gained a 
footing, by the aid of which he kicked 
iu half a dozen more of the slate».’

But ln this case it* was not only the 
first step that» counted; he must slip 
his hands off itlhe hall it was 
too big to slip luis arms round and 
down it, in order to get a hand-hold 
for his next step. It was a manoeuvre 
that required the most perfect balance. 
A thrust back-wards an inch too far 
would send him. heels over head, down 
Into death. There was a profound 
stillness all around him. Men/h the 
crowd tried to shout for him to 
on an he was till rescue came; but 
somehow the words stuck in their 
throats. It was little wonder ; they had 
much ado to breathe.

#(Continued next week.)

ert.
"Do you know who I am?" lnquir 

ed the old gentleman rather etiffly. 
‘«Return that orange, please!”

At that moment the manager cam* 
up the cellar steps and walked b*£k 
into the office at the beck of toe 
shop. The old gentleman dropped 
the orange back Into the box, aa4 tel 
lowed the manager into his ofllee.

"Who is that?" inquired Robert, • 
few moments later, as the old ma» 
left the shop.

"Old Mr. Farley," said toe ma» 
ager. “Owns this store and halt » 
hundred others like it By the way, 
he seems to have taken quite a fancy 
to you. And when he does that you’re 
bound to get on."

out yon
right on one of the pages of your 
scrap-book or If you have the dolls 
and their outfit already cut ouL paste 
them right on the pages of your book 
and the little sick ones who- are able 
would enjoy recutting them. No mat
ter how old the magazines are the pic
tures in them would do and of course 
the more colored ones you have the 
prettier your book will appear. Just 
a word of advice chums, of course you 
know that it annoys the housekeepers 
to find scraps of paper left around, so 
make sure you clean up after each 
pasting time and leave no mess at 
all. Ask your friends for pictures too, 
and when you tell them of the good, 
noble deed you are trying to do to 
make some lives happier, they will be 
very pleased to collect pktures for 

This will be a pleasure to all of 
you. I am sure. Write me vhat you 
think of the happy thought and plan 
to have a book ready to send me and 
T win be glad to forward it.

With heaps pf good wishes for all, 
UNCLE DICK.

"One day I was alone in my house, 
just a little two-room place, ever so 
tiny, with no person near but little 
Martha, and she was asleep in her lit
tle old-fashioned

A Hidden Meaning.
An old exercise of the ingenioA wae 

to arrange words in such a way that 
their position in relation to each oth
er had to be taken into account in di
vining the meaning. Of this a good 
example is found in

Stand take to taking 
I you throw my

which makes, T understand you un
dertake to overthrow my undertak
ing." An equally excellent French ex
ample Is the following: —

Pir vent venir 
un vient d’un 

which may be read, "Un soupir vient 
souvent d’un souvenir."

no means «And it was
ft

cradle. Her father 
had gone to town to take grain to the 
trading post. When it was time to get 
supper I was busy, and hurried down 
into our cellar to get a crock of milk. 
When I came hack the door had clos
ed and the string that we used to 
open the latch was on the opposite 
side and I could not get It at all! You 
see doors were not fastened as they 
now are and this door was a big 
heavy oak one and I could not move 

tried to, then I heard the baby 
cry. I knew she was safe, of course, 
but I also knew If she cried 1 could 
not get to her. I heard footsteps and 
thought it must be her father coming, 
for It was time, and I could peep un
der the crack below the door and sec 
his feet at any rate, 
there was that awful Billy Sheep. He 
just pranced around the kitchen. I 
heard him upset a pan, then a skillet 
and when the chair went over I heard 
a cry and It was Martha crying. You 
can imagine how I felt. I could see 
him go toward the crib, then saw 
it rocking, harder and harder. I was 
screaming at the top of my voice, for I 
thought sure he would kill my baby. 
So he rocked and rocked and finally it 
happened. Over went the cradle and I 
heard the worst scuffle. I felt sure the 
sheep was killing my little baby, but it 
was her father kicking the sheep out 
of the kitchen. I cried for him to 
come to the door and when I went in
to the kitchen I felt so silly, for MAr- 
tha was smiling in her father’s arms, 
and Billy Sheep was trotting off to the 
pasture, having done all the bad he 
could. But after that we sold the 
sheep and nlade a different lock on 
that cellar door!

Moving Picture 
Funnies

AHe’s

, this bio. mamma 
STEAM Elf GIBE

it.

1[GIVEN AWAY
BABY DOLL GIVE'j TO BOTS rOB

EAST SPABE-TBIB 
WORKmB looked and

J* «:

< ’The vane on the church steeple 
says the wind is East.”

"Well, that is pretty nigh authority."
P/

A
Birthday Greetingsi Thl. tx-sutifol beby doll 

U 20 inches Ion* from to» 
of heed to hem of drtee.i 
You could scarcely Im-1 
B*ine • more Hfe-Uke 
doll in • dainty little 
little dress, trimmed 
with lace beautifully 
flounced at the

, at that cute 
\ feeding bottle, with a 
\ real rubber moeth- 
i\ piece just like the 
\ regular feeding bot- 
l\ tl;», only «mailer. 

You wUlhare 
and hour» of
thi»*don and 
Ing bottle. Given, 
for selling only1 

______  13.00 worth of
POST CARDS AT 6 FOR 10c.p 
PICTURES AT 10c. AND 16c. EACH

for every person and every purpose— 
Greeting. Birthday. Scripture Text, Motto, 
Comic, Lover, and ecarea of other popular sub
jects, Magnificently designed In brilliant 
rotors. The richly colored picture» are beau- 
ti fully printed on high quality paper, all 
ready for framing. Motto Picture». Re.i- 
aioua Subject», Landscapes, end the Choicest 
Fine Art Studies, suitable for every home 
In tha lend. Bigger and better variety and

YOU WANT POSTCARDS O* PICTURES

AH.
GiantHe felt rather frighte'>ii at first. 

And then it struck him that after all 
he might as well take things calmly 
To slide down the slates, of course, 
would be certain death ; for at» the 
foot of them was only a shallow par
apet, that quite assuredly would not 
stop his progress. He would shoot 
over it down on to the paving-stones, 
far below.

"Very well, theu," he said to himself 
after briefly surveying the situation, 
"there’s nothing for it to do but to 
sit down and wait til the workmen 
come back and fix a ladder."

So down he sat astride the gilded 
ball again.

‘The poor boy’» fainting." cried 
someone below. Send for the work
men ! ’’

A dozen pair of baels scampered off 
on tlxe errand. But before the slaters 
could return, young Michael had 
thought of a better plan. Waiting up 
there was dull work. He had given 
the people something to stare at, and 
he was not going to wind up the per
formance tamely.

To all the members having a birth 
day during the coming week we wish 
them the best time ever. On our list 
are the following:

Gordon Melanscm, Freeport, N. S. 
Walter F. Fraser, Lombard 8t., City. 
Dorothy Magee, Petitrodiac.
Clifford Wanamaker, The Range. 
Bva H. Guthrie, Grand Harbor. Or.

Vera Mable Orser, H&rtland 
Helena Noonan, Chatham.
Hazen W. Smith, Gaspereaux Forks. 
Douglas Boyd, Sheba P. O 
Everett Rdbineon, Sydney St. 
Edison Campbell. St. George.
Mary Northrup, Belle Isle Sta.
L Willie Sharp, Jemseg.
Mary Stultz, Sleeves Settlement.
G. Kennedy, Charlotte St.
Hilda Chowen. Milltown.
Agnes O'Neil, Brittain St.
Vanda TamJyn. Sussex 
Ella Bernard, Newcastle.
Raleigh Cameron, Petitcodlac.
Etta WReon. Britain St.
Sanford Goldmine, Wall St.
Maggie Johnston. Si Hikers 
Car! B. Newman, Wilson's Beech

letter nor reply to
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Polished blued steel bo»sr,
■teel, finished In grey end vecnUlUoo. Rnglni
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PICTURES AT 10,. AND He. EACH
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Instructlon for the Young.
Yells from the nursery brought 

the mother, who found baby gleefully 
pulling Billy’s curls.

"Never mind, darling.” she 
forted. "Baby doesn't know how it 
hurt»."

Half an hour later wild shrieks 
from the baby made her run again to 
the nursery.

"Why, Billy." elfe cried, "what is 
the matter with

"Nothing, mother." said Billy, 
t calmly, ‘only now he knows." — Tit-

Bits.

■
hold com-

Out out the picture on all four sidee. 
Then carefully fold dotted Une 1 its en
tire length. Then dotted line 2, and so 
on. Fold each section underneath ac
curately When completed turn over 
and you’N find a surprising result. 
Save the pictures.

\Jr
Strength end Weakness.

Strong minds suffer without com 
plaining; weak one» complain without 
suffering. 11st.1 I Rroftteering charges were

^Bfl»tBfit pavanagh Broe, in i■ t

#
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