will all excuse me.

There is nof a great amount to say
this week but I am glad to receive
a number of mice letters and stories.

I wish you to welcome the follow-
ing new members to the Corner this
week: Eva Allaby, Hanford Brook,
St. John County, N. B.; Everett Grant,
Belledune, N. B.; Amelia Helen Dun-
lop, Passekeag, Kings County, N. B.

It is Spring but the weather has
been rather cold, and we all trust that
it won't be long before we can enjoy
the summer, then we will have plenty
of enjoyment durimg the nice warm
days.

1 am glad that some of the Corner
members have started corresponding
with each other. It is good fun to
write and receive letters, but remem-
ber that while you are writing to oth-
er members of the Corner you must
not forget te write your Uncle Dick
first of all, for I think I have the
right to demand the first letter. Per-
haps when you write to your friends
you will become tired and fail to send
a letter to me.

We' have a very large naumber of
names as members of the Children's
‘Corner, but every member does not
write a letter. Just think, if every
boy or girl was to make up their
mind to write a letter to their Uncle
what a fine mail I would receive every
week. 1 will ask that every member
try and send in a letter next week.

I have learned this week that some
of the members have been il and 1
trust that they will all be well again
in a short time. Then others have

stated that they ‘have beem helping
to do the w t home. I think it
is lovely fo nd boy to be e

hout the
assistance te
m sure no person

t in t

girl or boy, for a lazy
little use and on most
occasions at school is termed a dunce.
1 feel guite sure that there is not a

member of the Children’s Corner who
bears that name.

In a letter I received from Reta M.
Thomson she sends me the names of
no less than forty-three birds she
knows of. They are as follow:

Robin, Chickadee, Blwe Jay, Old
Tom Peepy, Bobolink, Black Cap
Chickadee, Crow, Black Bird, Song
Sparrow, Vesper Sparrow, Chimpey
Swift, Barn Swallow, Bank Swallow,
Yellow Warbler, Oriol, Purple Mar-
ton, Purple Finch, Ball Headed Bagle,
Meadow Lark, Fox Sparrow, Gull,
Crain, Duck, Humming Bird, Red
tHeaded Wood Pecker, Brant, Loon,
English, Sparrow, Mydle Warbler,
King Bird, Cow Bird, Gros Beak, Red
Pole, Summer Tanager, Cedar Wax-
wing, Tree Swallow, Vereo, Golden
Chickades Warbler, Brown Creeper,
@ine Bird, Swamp Sparow, Chirping
Sparrow.

I'm sure you will all agree with me
when 1 say that Reta is quite clever
to remember so many.

I received 2 lovely box of fadge
from Jean the other day and R was
certainly good, and each member of
the Corner has promised to send me
a mice large bunch of mayflowers at
an early date, it is very thoughtful
of them and I greatly appreciate their
kindness.

I suppose you are all counting the
day until summer, and I hope that
you are all attending scheol regular
1v so when the summer holidays come
you will be satisfied that you have
rightfully earned a vacation from your
studies.

Trusting that you are «il well and
happy, I remain, yours with love to
all nieces and nephews,

UNOLE DICK.

According To Mstructions.

Two musicians sat fn a oconcert
hall, listeping to a famous orchestral
selection.

After a while the first musécéan
hissed fiercely into his friend’s ear:

“The fools are playing this move-
ment too slowly, much too slowly.”

“Yes. T expect their uwiem amly
allows them {o play so may notes an
hour!™’

2 help your

HVEREBTT—With my ‘nleces and
nephews we heartily welcome you as
a member of the Children's Corner and
1 hope that you will send me a letter
soon.

A received story
but can't publish it this week so send
in the rest of it and 1 will try and use
it at some future date without hav
ing to comtinue it from ome week to
amother. # think it is rather good.

LAURA — Having received your
story early and all complete I had a
chance to publish it this week. I hope
you are enjoying yourself these days
and will look for a letter from you
soon. It is nice to receive stories but
at the same time @ like to mecelve
a letter.

RETA—Glad to hear from you
again, thank you for enquiring about
my cold, it is not all better yet but is
improving. I will be very glad to re-
ceive some of the May flowers you
speak about for I think they are love-
ly. You want to be careful while in
a cance or you might get dumped in.
to the river.

HELEN—Don't be afraid to have
your tonsils cut and you will be much
better in health after the operation.
So the robin is back again to visit
you. 1 suppose you feed it crumbs.
I think the riddles you send me are
fine ones. Write agajn when you get
the chance. Your writing paper is
very pretty.

HVA—Glad to welcome you as a
member of the Corner and also to re-
ceive such a nice letter from you. I'm
glad that you like your teacher and
that you like to attend school. Tt is
nice to learn that you are able to
Mamma at home. I sup-
pose you have plenty of fun with the
kitten. Thank you for your Kkind
wishes.

GRAICE-—I was sorry I coulM not
write a chat last week but then if
1 miss it once in a while I know I will
be excused by my nieces and nephews.
You must be kept rather busy answer-
ing so many letters as well as writing
stories and helping about the house.
I'm glad you like your present teacher
for when a scholar likes the teacher
it is much easier to get along with
the lessons. I'm sorry to learn that
you have a cold and sore throat and
bope that by this time yoy are all
better. Thank you for enguiring
about my health.

AMBLIA—I am detighted to enroll
you as a member of the CThildren’s
Corner so now that you are a full
fledged member 1 expect to receive a
letter from you occasionally, and also
some day I will be glad to receive a
little story from you and { will publish
it in the Corner. It is quite a walk
for you to attend school but then it
is nice to study and become educated,
Your writing is very good for a girl in
the third reader. Yes, the birds are
coming and I agree with you that sum-
mer is the best season in the year.
Now “Cuwriey Head” write another let-
ter soon.

JBAN—Thank you kindly for fhe
nice box of fudge, I enjoyed it very
much. I'm sorry that I can't use yonr
story this week but will use it some
other time. You are quite right in
thinking that Graee is a clever girl.
Your drawings are excellent amd I
wish to comgratulate you on the fine
marks you made in school, it shows
that you have taken an interest in
your studies to do so well. It ‘was
nice of you to remember your sick
friend. It's too bad Tipperary died
but then with the other eat you must
have plenty of fun dressing it up like
a doil. No you have not told me abount
your rabbits.

No Need For Worry.

Opwient Patherin-Law—"What afls
you, George? Sinee you have been
married you seem to have lost all
your ambition.®
George—“Well, you see, sir, I reach-
ed the height of my ambition when
1 became your son-in-law.”

A Glad Surpri se For Cresty |

Cresty the Flycatcher and Mrs.
Cresty were becaming discouraged.
They had taken possession of one of
the new houses Farmer Brewn's
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 Member of Children's Corner.

In alittle cottage up fn the ‘moun-
tain lived a young lad whose name
‘'was [Ronald. He lived with his grand-|
mother and his grandfather who was
& sheep herder. )

Ronald loved his home,

and often used to go' with his grand-
father up in the mouatans to tend

Farmer Brown’s Boy

Has Fun With Trader

Farmer Brown's Boy was delighted
at having made the acq of
Trader the Wood Rat. He was care-
ful not to disturb Trader's home
which he had found under the floor
of the little sugar house. Trader was
not at home and was nowhere to be
seen. Of cours when he heard Farmeg
Brown and Farmer Brown's Boy tear-
ing up the floor he ran away and hid.
Having taken out the things Trader
had stolen, the floor was carefully put
back and Farmer Brown and his boy
went to work collecting sap and mak-
ing syrup and sugar. All day long
they were too busy to give further
thought to Trader.

But that night when Farmer
Brown’s Boy was once more left alone
in.the little sugar house his thoughts
returned to Trader and he planned
to have some fun with him. ‘Wl
do a little trading,” chuckled Farmer
Brown's Boy, “ITl find out just how
good a trader that little scamp is.
Il put some things out for him to
s8ee what he will give me in return.”

So Pefore he went to bed Farmer
Brown's Boy carefully put away the
things he didn't want ‘Trader the
Wood Rat to take.” Then in a little
box on the table he put some shiny
new nails, two or three buttons, the
handle of a broken tea cup, a penny
and a little, round pocket looking
glass. Near the box he put some
scraps which he had taken pains to
save from supper. Then he went
to bed.

The next morming when he awoke
the first thing Farmer Brown's Boy
did was to look in the box where
he had placed all those things the
night before. Not one of those
things remained but the box was a
little more than half filled with pine
cone scales.

Farmer Browa's_ Boye chuckled,
“Now, I wonder who got the best of
that trade?™ said he. “Those things

Trader took are not of the least bit
of use to him, dbut 1 suppose he will
have a lot of pleasure just looking
at them. These scales he has left for
me are not the least bit of use to me,
but I am having no end of fun trading
with him. So I guess we'll call the
trade even. Tonight we'll try another
trade.”

During the day Farmer Brown's
Boy had to go ovér home on an er-
rand. He brought back with him a

of corn. That night he put
the corn in the little box on the table,
The mext morning when he peeped
in the box he found—what do you
think?. He found that box half full
of beechnuts. He laughed right out
when he discovered them.

“A fair trade!” he cried. “Trader
has prabably got more beechnuts
than he knows what to do with, srd
scertainly that handful of corn will
never be missed at home. So, alto-
gether, I call this a pretty even
trade.”

That night when Farmer Brown's
Boy went to bed he was not as tired
as he had been other nigh's ard be
managed to keep awake. By apd by
he heard the patter of iitzie feet «nd
the scratching of little claws sas
Trader climbed up on the table.
Farmer Brown's Boy waited a lew
minutes and then pressed the button
of his flashlight. There sat Trader
the Rat, eating the scraps Farmer
Brown’s Boy had thoughtlally l:ft
for him. Somchow Trader se2med to
know that there was nothing to Le
afrald of and he remaind right there
until he had finished the last scrap.

Thus Farmer Brown's Boy made
friends with Trader the Wood Rat,
and before the season was over Trad-
er had learned that he had a new
friend and a true friend. He would
come out with the coming of the first
Black Shadows and take food from
the hand of Farmer Brown’s Boy.

David Meets
_h_/lr_._ Narwhal

“Oh, my goodness!™ exclaimed
David, as he and the little elfin,
Squeedee, stepped up to the fence
aroynd the tank and peeked in.
“What kind of a fish is this, anyway?”
Squeedee laughed merrily, and the
fish glanced up. Seeing who his vis-
itors were, he waved his fins in greet-

ing.

“Hello, there, Narwhal,” called
Squeedee. “David was just admiring
you.”

‘iEnough of that, Sgueedee,” laugh-
ed Mr. Narwhal. “No one ever ad-
mires me unless it is to speak of my
beautifwl tusks. But, just the same,
I'm glad to meet you, David. I can
tell by the expression on your face
that you're never seen anything like
me before, have you?”

‘Not exactly,” repiied David. “But
dear me, those are great tusks you
have. You should be proud of them.
They look as if they might be ivory.”
‘“So they are,” Mr. (Narwhal said
proudly. “I wish they were a wee bit
longer, yet I should be contented,
shouldn’t I, for they each measure
about ten feet long.’

‘iBut aren’t they heavy, coming out
of your upper jaw that way?" asked
David. - “I should think they would
ba.”

‘I don’t find them ®othersome,”
laughed Mr. Narwhal. “But my wife
did, so she decided not to wear any
tnsks at all, and all the wifes around
the place pasterned after her. So
now, just we husbands boast of long
tusks. - Why, I heard the fellow who

type because my tusks are as long
as any he had ever seen.”

Dwvid couldn’t help but marvel at
least fifteen feot. His breast fins
quit laxge. He wore a yellowish-
white suit dotted with dark brown
specks, and the half round blowholes

like haif-moomns to David.
“And you say you're bhappy living

in this tank?" asked David.
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“but why worry? He looks down up-
-{on us all later in

.| with her golden center, that is nearer
the shade of Mr. Sun’s golden rays.
You had better get more beXuty sleep,

What The Little
Poppy Thought

Missy Poppy shook out the folds of
her bright red dress, for she was well
aware that all the garden flowers were
watching her. | #“Who can she be?”
she could hear them asking on all
sides.

Miss Poppy was vain of her dress,
and she did no expect anyone’to out-
shine her; so it annoyed her very
much when she found that instead of
looking at her the Four-O'-Clocks were
still nodding when the sun was high
in the garden.

“Stupid!” said Miss Poppy to her-
self. “The idea of sleeping when they
have such a beauty as I am to look
upon.” But for all of that the Four
o-clocks did mot open their pretty
eyes until the appointed hour.

‘I never heard of such sleeping,”
sald Miss Poppy. Why, you miss the
best part of the day. You should be
up in the morning to greet the sun,
or anyway, as soon as he is up.”

“We Tike your way pretty well,” re-
plied a blossom. “Four o'clock is a
nice hour, and besides, why should
any of us get up to greet the sun?
We cannot be the first one that he
beholds, so why not get our beauty
sleep and keep awake later?”

“Why, what do you mean?” inquir-
ed Miss Poppy, her eyes looking
very wise. “I am the first to greet
the sun., See how red is my dress!
I dress as neatly as possible, and I
am sure he thinks I am the most
beautiful flower in the garden.”

“Oh, you little silly red-head!” an-
swered the Four-0'«Clocks, for they
were rather angry with Miss Poppy
for finding fault with the way of their
living. “Don’t you know that tall
Sunflower is the first to greet the
sun, and for no other does he look
when he comes over the hill in thg
early morning.”

Poppy .was too surprised to reply,
and a sweet lily growing nearby said:
“I am sure they did not mean to be
rude when they called you read-headed
They do not know your name; that is
all. Won't you tell them what.it is?”
“My name is Poppy” was the reply.
“And {s it true about the tall sun-

fore any other flower?”
“I think she does,” answered Lily;
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Rain And Sunshine

By GRACE DAVENPORT
Member of Children's Corner.

(Continued from last Saturday.)

The girl seemed very shy and hard-
ly ever joined the other in their play.

Florence and a few of her chums
had tried to make themselves ac-
quainted with her, and persuaded her
to play with them. But though she
always looked longingly on, she seem-
ed afraid of them.

Suddenly Florence had an idea.
Why not make them a visit, and take
her a few of her playthings, for
Florence felt sure, that they had mo
toys either.

So dropping bewildered kitty on the
floor, she ran to her playroom and
began choosing toys to take to Molly,
that being the little girl's name. ‘She
choose a doll, a set of play dishes, a
doll's trunk and some old games.
Then she recollected that Molly had
a little brother, and also a baby sister,
of course they must have things just
as well as Molly, so Florence began
choosing for them also.

She sometimes picked up a play-
thingg which she loved dearly, but
then thinking of the pleasure it wonld
give Molly and her brother and gister,
she choose it also and packed it along
with the other toys in a cardboard
box. When she had finished she re-
membered that her raincoat was up
stairs, so she ran up for it.

In the little room where Florence

kept her clothes she had some old
clothes which were too small for her|
packed away in some boxes, remem-
bering this, she wondered it Molly
would be offended, shoyld she take
ber some of these clothds, for Molly
was about a year younger that Flor
ence and very much smaller. She de-
cided to cHance it anyway, so un-
tying the boxes she lifted out a little
summer hat, which she thought would
look nice trimmed up with some rib-
bon she had.
She next brought out a little ging-
ham dress, a pair of stockings, and
several other things. After this she
closed the box, put on her raincoat
and took the things she had choosen
down to the other box which contain-
ed the toys. Then putting on her cap
and rubbers she picked up the box
which was quite heavy, she left her
home, and made her way to the little
house where Molly lived. She knock-
ed for she had never seen Molly’s
mother and wondered how they would
receive her., Molly however came in
answer to her knock and on seeing
Florence standing there, she looked
inquiringly at her.

“How do you do,” began Florence.
“I thought 1 would come and make
you a visit. Mother is at town and
it is lonely at home with only cook
to talk to.”

“Come in,” said Molly eagerly.
“Mother is out today too, so there
are only Billy, baby Jane and I at
home.”

“Oh!” she asked shyly when Flor-
ence had seated herself, “what have
you in that big box?"

Florence: laughed and started to un-
wrap it and take out the things.

Molly gazed astounded at the dis-
play before her, and asked a little
huskily

“Do you really mean them for us *

Florence assured her they were and
told her to call her brother to see
his share of playthings. Molly called
“Billy” and he slowly advanced from
one of the liftle rooms. But when
he saw the toys on the floor, he gave
a joyful shout and ran forward.
Florence spent a happy half hour
with them and after showing them
how to play Some of the games, and
givipg Molly instructions how to trim
the hat, she left. But not before she
had Molly's promise to come to the
picnic the next Saturday.

After all the threatening, the rain
had stopped and although the clouds
were still a little black, Old Jolly Mr.
Sun ventured to take a peep on the
outside world, and Florence felt that
she would not have missed that day
for all the picnics going.

Hpr mother returned earlier than
expected and brought home a nice
present for her.

That night Florence wondered if
any little girl could be happier than
her. - And all because it rained: on
‘Wednesday.
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the sheep.
Ronald's grandfather was growing

er of the sea-birds
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old, and he said that when Ronal
becamie old enough, he would be a
sheep herder in his place.

One day when Ronald was about
twelve years of age, his grandfather
told him that he would have to go
on a short journey, which would pro-
bably take him away from home for
about one day and a night. And that
in the meantime Ronald should take
care of the sheep. To this Ronald
willingly assented. After his grand-
father had left, Ronald took his sheep
dog, Pat, and started ouf , to the
mountain side, where the sheep were
houged. He let them out of the cor-
ral and drove them to where the pas-
turage was good.

They fed peacefully ' wuntil mnoon,
and during the hot npon hour Ronald
drové” them to a more shadier part
of the pasture, and leaving Pat to
guard them, went to the brook, got
someg water, and taking up his lunch,
went back to where the sheep were
resting. He and Pat then ate their
dinners. Ronald lovéd to be high up
here on the mountain, while the cool
and grateful breeze fanned his hot
faced, while the sun shone brightly.

After resting for about an hour, he
and Pat herded the sheep down into
the valley to get water, and some feed.

The afternoon passed easily, except
for once whéen the sheep became
frightened at somethings, and Pat
ran off to find the mischief. Ronald
concluded that there must still be a
few foxes and wolves left in the
mountain side, for only last summer
his grandfather had lost several of
his flock by an attack while Pat
laid up at home with a sprained leg.

Soon however, the sheep settled
down comfortably again, some eating,
some resting, and others running
about in play.

When - the sun began to set that
evening, Ronald ate his supper, and
started of to collect the sheep and
bring them to the sheep corral. But
try. as he could, the sheep seemed
struck by obstinacy and refused to
g0 the right way. Ronald was sur-
prised at this, as he and Pat had al-
ways been able to round them up be-
fore, and usually they knew the right
road to take to the sheep corral and
never caused very much trouble.

After trying for ever so long to
round them up, Ronald stopped trying
and watched to see what they would
do. As soon as they were left alone,
the sheep scampered as far away as
they could from the road leading up
o the corrat and running to the other
and of the fleld, stood waiting.
““They seem to be scarsd to go mear
he corral,” mused Ronald, and tell
ing Pat to mind them till he came
back, he set oft down the well trodden
path to the corral. By the time he
reached there the sun had set, and
it was getting colder. He took down
the gate bars and looked around.

All seemed quiet enough.

Then putting’ up the bars again,
Ronald walked slowly back to the
field, examining the road as he went.

Just as he left the gate he noticed
on one side of the road, a hole in
the fence which he was sure was not
there when he came that morning.

As he walked farther along, he saw
some  tracks on the dusty road lead-
ing off fnto the woods. And Ronald
was sure they were a wolf's track.
Then suddenly Ronald understood
why the sheep were afraid to go near
the corra] road. They were warned
by an instinct that danger awaited
them on the other side, and refused
to go.

Ronald let the sheep sleep in the
open fleld that night, while he and
faithfull old Pat guarded over them.
In the morning when his grandfather
came Ronald told him all about it,

‘We reading som
the serious statement made by a
who was both naturalist and hun
man, that when he was lying in wall
for ducks he had more than once seen
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vation. Foresh
spective alone renders it impossible
to tell just when & moving object
passes above some fixed point on the
ground, and almost imvariable the
speed is mu bey::d h::-

actual. At the present time the
est well-anthenticated ?f”dh?ch ﬂ:ﬁ of
homing-pigeons, some W/ ve
reached a speed of 60 miles an hour.
“But now comes Col. R. Meinertz-
hagen, a noted ornithologist in Great
Britain, who has recently published
some data on this subject in The

Ibis, which is the leading English

journal devoted to bird lite. T
Colonel states that during his ani
aircraft duties in the course of th
war, he trained his men in inst
mental work by making them take ob-
servations of the flight of ' birds.
These he collected and then confirmed
their results by instrumental work
himself. He tells us that the speed
of birds, as thus acurately ascertain-
ed, is far below what it is popularly
believed to be, varying from 20 to 40
miles for the smaller Passeres to
from 40 to 50 miles an hour in the
cape of waders, Those speeds repre-
sent steady flight; but when a bird is
frightened by an enemy, or when it is
pouncing upon its prey, it can accek
erate greatly for a limited time. He
estimates that for a short distamce
the swift can reach a speed of 100
miles an hour.

“The airplane, therefore, has great-
ly surpassed the. swiftness of the
birds both in its power of sustained
speed and in its maximum speed.
From to 130 miles an hour can be
maintained by many of the standard
machines, gnd we know that last
year the racing speed was carried up
to from 180 to 190 miles per hour.

‘“Where the birds still greatly sur
pass the human flying machines is in
the matter of taking off and alighting.
‘The sea birds, and all birds, in fact,
by changing the angle of incidence
of their wings, are able to red
their landing speed at a rate w
the airplane and the seaplane

not approach.” P
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Lady—"1 am collecting for the sufe
fering poor.”

Man—"But are you sure they are
really suffering?”

Lady—*“Oh, yes, I'm certain; you
see I go to their homes and. sit and
talk with them for hours on end.”

Obliging Mechante.

‘Wrecked motorist (4
‘‘Send assistance at once.
ed turtle.”

Voige (from the other end): '“My
dear, sir this is a garage. What you
want is an aquarium.”

:
I've turne

and the old man went off with his
dog to investigate. |

They found a nest of baby lwolml
in the woods, and after they were
taken away and the mother wolf with
them, the sheep could be easily driven
along ‘that road.

After this Ronald often helped his
grandfather tend the sheep, and when
he became older, he grew up to be
a brave and good man.

Mother Bear Takes To Her Heels 3

Mother Bear had heen so busy dig-
ging roots in a damp, soft place near
the Laughing Brook that she had
given no thought to Boxer and Woof
Woof. She had supposed that they
were also digging roots not far away.
When she finally went to look for
them, of course, she did not find them.

“I guess they're not far away,” she
grumbled. “They’re big enough to
look out for themselves, anyway.”
So she wasted no more thought on
them, dut resumed her digging for
roots. It was a long time after this
that Mother Bear heard a snapping
of twigs and a crashing of brush on
the hill above her.
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With a startled| I

along toward the place that whimper
ing came from. Then her heart gave
a jump. There were the two“terrible
creatures that had so frightened her!
Then she recognized them and with
a growl of anger she stepped ont to
face them. It is no wonder she had
not recognized them when she first
saw them. They had come straight
from Farmer Brown's sugar house,
mdwhentheyhdmﬂnnﬂv
had been covered from head to foot
with sirup. The flour which they had
spilled over themselves had stuck,
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