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Answers To LettersWeekly Chat ii

A Shepherd Lad How Fast DoH >1

Birds Fly?BVHRBTT—With my nleoee and 
nephews we heartily welcome you as 
a member ot the Children's Corner and 
I hope that you will send me » letter

Dear Chums :
I was sorry that I did not give you 

my regular chat last week hut there 
were good reasons and I am sure you 
will all excuse me.

There is not'a great amount to say 
this week but I am glad to receive 
a number of nice letters and stories

I wish you to welcome the follow
ing new members to the Corner this 
week: Eva Aïïaby, Hanford Brook, 
St. John County, X. B.; Everett Grant, 
Belled une. X'. 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 during the nice warm

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 to 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 number 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 mall 1 would receive every 
week. I 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 ill and 1 
trust that they will all he well again 
in a short time. Then others have 
stated that they have been helping 
to do the work at home. 1 think it 
is lovely for a girl and boy to be able 
to assist in the work about the house 
as they prove a 
tlieir parents, and 
likes a lazy 
person is of 
occasions at school is termed a dunce.
1 feel quite sure that there is not a 
member ct the Children's Corner who 
bears that name.

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

Robin. Chickadee, Bine Jay, Old 
Tom Peepy, Bobolink, Black Cap 
Chickadee, Crow, Black Bird, Song 
Sparrow, Vesper Sparrow, Chimney 
Swift, Bam Swallow. Bank Swallow, 
Yellow Warbler. Oriol. -Purple Mar- 
ton, Purple Finch, Ball Headed Eagle, 
.Meadow Lark, Fox Sparro 
Crain, Deck, Humming Bi 
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 
Chickadee Warbler, Brown Creeper, 
tone Bird, Swamp Sparow, Chirping

V By -BAB8"
Member of Children's Corner. I1
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The speed of birds has been much 
exaggerated, we are told by an edi
torial writer In The Scientific Amer
ican (New York). Everyone, he says, 
who has watched the flight of the 
swifter birds has made hla own esti
mate. The speeds attained by the 
carrier-pigeon, the duck and the fast
er of the sea-birds have found the 
subject of endless guesswork. Birds 
incapable of doing more than 40 to 
50 miles an hour have been credited 
with 100 and over. He continues:

,rWe remember reading somewjMM* 
the serious statement, made, toy a k&A. 
who was both naturalist and hunt* 
man, that when he was lying in wait 
for ducks he had more than once seen 
a flock of geese pass overhead acroee 
a certain measured stretch of land
scape that must have been going at 
least 120 miles and hour.

"Now the fact of the matter Is that 
nothing is more difficult than to 
judge of the speed of any otoject 
through the air by mere human obser
vation. Foreshortening due to per
spective alone renders it impossible 
to tell just when a moving object 
passes above some fixed point on the 
ground, and almost invariable the 
estimated speed Is far beyond the 
actual. At the present time the high
est well-authenticated speed is that of
homing-pigeons, some of which have .. nn. . . hreached a speed of $0 mile, an hoar. ■

"But now cornea OoL R- MelnerU- 
hagen. a noted ornithologist to Grant îhîraSÜST'dli
Britain, who has recently published 
some data on this subject in The 
Ibis, which Is the leading BngUsh 
journal derated to bird life. The. V
Colonel states that daring his ant* y*
aircraft duties In the course of thl I
war, he trained his men in lnstr* . Sïfî,JJHJJTSS!
mental work by making them take ob- l national dope
serration, of the flight of birds. f
These he collected and then confirmed «
their results by instrumental work 1
himself. He teUs us that the spaed ^.cb *!L^ d
of birds, as thus acurately ascertain- JSStiSSSSt*
ed. is far below what it is popularly , menta, according
bellered to be. «Tying from 20 to «0 « 2ÜLÏÏÏÏ®

, In a little cottage up in the moun
tain lived a young lad whose name 
was Ronald. He lived with his grand
mother and his grandfather who was 
s sheep herder.

■Ronald loved his mountain home, 
and often used to go with his grand
father up in the mountains to tend 
the sheep.

Ronald's grandfather was growing 
old, and he said that when Ronald 
became 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- 

(«Continued from last Saturday.) b*bl3[ takeJh,m away from home for 
ThA «toi .nemni •»,. .«A a about on« <**7 *md a night And that The girl seemed very shy and hard- ln lhe meantime Ronald should take 

ly ever Joined the other in their play, care of the sheep. To this Ronald 
Florence and a few of her chums willingly assented. After his grand- 

had tried to make themselves ao- taLher had left Ronald took his sheep 
unainted wlta her, and penmaded her *»*£ et*de. wtoro'taHhea* “* 
to play with them. But though .he housed. He let them out ot the cor-
always looked longingly on, she seem- ral and drove them to where the pas-
ed afraid of them. tarage was good.

Suddenly Florence hjtd am idea. They fed peacefully until noon, 
Why not make them a visit and take and ^rin* 016 hot npon hoar Ronald 
h„_ _ - «1 drovw them to a more shadier part

c, «S Hd-Ero>>-choose a doU, a set of play dishes, a ^ ï? iï c5°l
doll’, trunk and some old game.. 4 gmtetHl bree“ ,lnned hi* 1101
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 
chdoaing for them also.

She sometimes picked up a play
thing which she loved dearly, but 
then thinking of the pleasure it would 
give Molly and her brother and pister, 
she choose it also and packed it along 
will) 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, sho 
her some of these cloth 
was about a year younger that Flor
ence and very much smaller. She de
cided to cfiance 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 
clotyad 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- 
herself,

ATERUJIv—41 received your 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 hat
ing to continue it frpm one week to 
another. 1 think it is rather good. Children’s Corner

LAURA — Having received year 
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 S like to receive 
a letter.

League of 1 
Reporta ai 
gramme fo

Farmer Brown’s Boy Has Fun With Trader Rain And Sunshine %
Vanner Brown’s Boy was delighted 

at having. made the acquaintance 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 Farmer 
Brown and Farmer Brown's Boy tear
ing up die 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 
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. "WTI 
do a little trading,” chuckled Farmer 
Brown's Boy, TH find out Just how 
good a trader that little scamp is. 
Ml put some things out for him to 
see whitt he will give me in return."

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

The next morning when he awoke 
the first thing Farmer Brown’s Boy 
did was to look In the box where 
he hid placed all those things the 
night before. Not one of those 
things remained trot the box was a 
little more than half Ailed with pine 
cone scales.

Fhrmer Brown’s _ Boy chuckled, 
“•Now, H wonder who got the best of 
that trader said he. .“Those things

By GRACE DAVENPORT 
Member of Children's Corner.

Trader took are not of the least bit 
of use to him, but I suppose he will 
have a lot erf pleasure just looking 
st 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 
handful of corn. That night he put 
the corn In the little box on the table. 
The next morning when he peeped 
in the box he founjl—what do you 
think?. He found that -box half fun 
of beechnuts. He laughed right oat 
when he discovered them.

*A fair trade!" he cried. "Trader 
has tprdbatoly got more beechnuts 
than he knows what to do with, ird 
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 ns tired 
as he had been other nights art! be 
managed to keep awake. By and by 
he heard the patter of .itue feet *nd 
the scratching of little claws as 
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 thoughtfully lift 
for him. Somehow Trader seomed to 
know that there was nothing to Le 
afraid 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 
frlepd 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.

Baltimore, Md., 
—A budget of $1< 
year and a reorg 
general departme 
ed at the openini 
the convention ot 
of Women Voter* 
‘T>e voted upon fin 
today.

The proposed r 
Rented by Mrs. 
Aiken, S. &, regl 
League, provides 
administration to 
activities at 
tors and the

RrETA—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 canoe or yon might get dumped in
to the river. were

HELEN—Dont 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.

the \ 
effli

treasurer; S depwhen Farmer

EVA—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. It is 
nice to learn that you are able to 
help your Mamma at home. I sup
pose you have plenty of fun with the 
kitten. Thank you for your kind 
wishes.

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 when 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 
hia Hock 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 
go 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 
Viey could from the road leading up 
o the corral and running to the other 

Jnd of the field, stood waiting.
“They seem to be scared to go near 

he corraj,” mused Ronald, and tell
ing Pat to mind them till he came 
back, he set off 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 
there when he came that morning.

As he walked farther along, he saw 
some tracks on the dusty road lead
ing off into 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 corral road. They were warned 
by an instinct that danger awaited 
them oq the other side, and refused 
to go.

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

eat "assistance togr
m sure no person 

girl or boy, for a lazy 
little use and on most

GRACE—-I was sorry I con hi 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 teadher 
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 
hope that by this time yoq are all

about my health.

miles for the smaller Passeras to
from 40 to 50 miles an hour in the 
case 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 accel
erate greatly for a limited time. He 
estimates that for a short distance 
the swift can reach a speed of 100 
miles an hoar.

"The airplane, therefore, has great
ly surpassed the swiftness of the 
birds both ln its power of sustained 
speed and in its maximum speed. 
From A to 180 miles an hour can be 
maintained by many of the standard 
machines, 
year the
to from 180 to 190 miles per hoar.

"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, ln 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.”

' Ovation for
Miss Margueriti 

11s, Minnesota, w 
of the committoi 
it was voted that 
"bees of the com mi 
seven regional dti 
with the chain 
Leagues of Worn 

> Reports have fl 
the time during t 
Mrs. Maud Wood 
the league, in 
achievements of tl 
‘‘when a majorlt; 
intelligently and 
public affairs, got 
sored, for the re; 
e rament is plainly 
the vast majority

Mrs. Sumner T. 
a polis, Minn., ti 
that the expendlti 
408,184.

Among the new 
vention is Mrs. T. 
■Rook, Arkansas, : 
candidate for Con 
of the expected 
Jacoway (D.), It 
kCotman h*s ann 
candidate for el 
Addams of Chicaf 
lion when she wa

At a mass meet 
costs were discut 
lace. Secretary of 
Thompson, mem’ 
States Federal Tr 
"Arthur Capper i 
Senator from Kai

Mr. Wallace g 
that the frequent 
pensive store eqn 
housewives force 
prices for food.

To reduce the 
said Mr. Wallace, 
to reduce cost prt 
transportation eh 
profits and wages

Mrs. Florence I 
executive secrets 
Consumers’ Leag 
•Secretary Wallac 
lion and attempts 
make him admit

e she take 
for Molly

Thank you for enquiring

Gun,W,
rd, Red AMELIA—I am delighted to enroll 

you as a member of the Children’s 
Corner so now that you are a full 
fledged member I expect to receive a 
letter from you occasionally, and also 
some day I will be glad to receive a 
little story from you and 1 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 “Curley Head” write another let
ter soon.

What The Little 
Poppy Thought

David Meets , qnd 
racing

we know that last 
speed was carried up

Mr. Narwhal
“Oh. my goodness!" exclaimed 

David, as he and the little elfin, 
•Squeedee, stepped up to the fence 
aroqnd 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-

you will all agree with me 
when 1 say that Re ta is quite clever 
to remember so many .

I received a lovely box of fudge 
from Jean the other day sod It was 
certainly good, and each member of 
the Corner has promised to send me 
a nice large.bunch of msyflowers at 
an early date, it is very thoughtful 
of them and I greatly appreciate their

I suppose you are all counting the 
day until summer, and I hope that 
you are all attending school regular 
ly so when the summer hoBdays come 
you will be satisfied that you have 
rightfully earned a vacation from your

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

unoia: dick.

rm 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-0’-Clocks were 
still nodding when the sun was high 
ln the garden.

a #
1(Lady—“I am collecting tor the suf

fering poor.”
Man—"But are yon 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."

JEAN—Thank you kindly for fhe 
nice box of fudge, 5 enjoyed it very 
nradh. Fm sorry that I can't use your 
story this week but will use it some 
other time. You are quite right in 
thinking that Grace is & clever girl. 
Your drawings are excellent and I 
wish to congratulate you on the fine 
marks you made in school, it shows 
that you have taken an interest ln 
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 cat yon must 
have plenty ot fun dressing it up like 
a doll. No you have not told me about 
your rabbits.

ing.
"Hello, there. Narwhal,” called 

Squeedee. "David was just admiring 
you.”

“Enough of that, Squeedee," laugh
ed Mr. Narwhal. "No one ever ad
mires me unless it is to speak of my 
beautiful tusks. But, Just the same, 
rm glad to meet yon, David. 1 can 
teU by the expression on your face 
that you’re never seen anything like 
me before, have you?”

INot exactly,” replied David. "But 
dear me, those are great tusks you 
have. You should be proud of them. 
They look as it they might be ivory.”

iSo they are," iMr. (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.’

"(But aren’t they heavy, coming out 
of your upper Jaw that way?” asked 
David. "1 should think they would

Obliging Méchante.
Wrecked motorist (’phoning) * 

‘iSend assistance at once. I’ve turn
ed turtle."

Voice (from the other end): ”‘My 
dear, sir this Is a garage. What yea 
want is an aqnariun\.”

"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 not open their pretty 
eyes until the appointed hour.

*1 never heard of such sleeping,’’ 
said Miss Poppy. Why, you miss the 
best part of the day. You should be 
up in tBe 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?”

iy, what do you mean?’’ inquir
es Poppy, her eyes looking 

“I am the first to greet

and I 
am the most

ence had seated 
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 broth 
his share of playthings. Molly called 
"Billy" and he slowly advanced from 
one of the little rooms. But when 
he saw the toys on the floor, he gave 
a joyful shout and ran forward.

Florence spent a happy half hour 
witij them and after showing them 
how to play home 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. Mother Bear had been so busy dlg-

After all the threatening, the rain Sing roots in a damp, soft place near 
had stopped and although the clouds the Laughing Brook that she had 
were still a little black, Old Jolly Mr. given no thought to Boxer and Woof 
Sun ventured to take a peep on the Woof. She had supposed that they 
outside world, and Florence felt that were also digging roots not far away, 
she would not have missed that day When she finally went to look for 
for all the picnics going. them, of course, she did not find them.

H£r mother returned earlier than I "I guess they’re not far away,” she 
expected and brought home a nice-grumbled. "They’re big enough to 
present forher. look out for themselves, anyway."

That night Florence wondered If So she wasted no more thought on 
any little girl could be happier than them, but resumed her digging for 
her. And all because it rained* on roots. It was a long time after this 
Wednesday. that Mother Bear heard a snapping

of twigs and a crashing of brush on 
the hill above her. With a startled 
snort she threw her head up to look. 
Rushing straight toward her head- 

down the hill was a creature 
as she bed never seen before, 

and a little back of ft was another 
Just like It. There was no shape to 
either one of them. They seemed to 
be brown and white chiefly.

One look was enough. Mother Bear 
whirled and took to her heels. Now, 
a Bear in a hurry can travel very 
test and Mother Bear was la a hurry.

In all the Green 
Forest of whom Mother Bear was 
afraid, excepting man when he chanc
ed to come that way. But these créa-

“what have

According To instructions. and the old man went off with hie 
dog to investigate.

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

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

Two musicians eat fn a concert. iwolveahall, listening to a famous orchestral 
selection.

After a while the first musician 
hissed fiercely into his friend's ear:

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

“Yes. I expect their ranee only 
allows them to play eo may notes as 
hour!-"

No Need For Worry.
Opulent Father-In-Law—"What ails 

you, George? Since yeu have been 
married you seem to have lost all 
your ambition.”

George—"Welt you see. sir, I reach
ed the height of my ambition when 
I became your son-in-law.” "Whbe.”

ed M 
very wise.
the sun. See how red is my 
I dress as neatly as possible, 
am sure he thinks 
beautiful flower in the garden."

'11 don’t find them bothersome/ 
laughed Mr. Narwhal. * But my wife 
did, so she decided not to wear any 
tasks at all, and all the wifes around 
the place patterned after her. So 
now, just we hndbands boast of long 
tusks. Why, I heard the fellow who 
captured me say I was a wonderful 
type because ray tusks are as long 
as any he had ever seen.!’

David couldn’t help but marvel at 
the queer creature. He measured at 
least fifteen feet. His breast fins 
•were very small, bet the tall fin was 

a yellowish- 
white suit dotted with dark brown 
specks, and the half round blowholes 
through which he made a gurgling 
sound every once in a while looked 
Uke halt-moons to David.

\ ! food prices Is to i
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/ - v Muscle 8hA Glad Surprise For Gesty Mother Bear Takes To Her Heels

Mr. Thompson 
welcome when hi 
•open price eased 
of dealers In the t 
organize open 
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by Mr. Thompson 
he had “never 1 
not either fix prie 
ment of prodoctio 
it ultimately parai

“Oh, you little silly red-head!" an
swered the Four-o’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 Oui 
early morning.”

Poppy was too surprised to reply, 
and a sweet lily growing nearby said : 
"I am sure they did not mean to b* 
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 is it true about the tall sun
flower? Does she greet the sun be
fore any other flower?”

*1 think she does," answered Lily; 
“but why worry? He looks down up
on us all later in the day.”

But the Four-o’-Olocks 
through talking. “0,\ Mies Poppy.” 
said one, “ your dress )s not the right 
■hade. You know it Is. Sunflower, 
with her golden center, that is nearer 
the shade of Mr. Sun’s golden 
You had better get more beffuty sleep, 
and not waste your time looking for 
the sun."

Miss Poppy did not reply. She was 
thinking very hard. "Wed, if I cannot 
be the first to greet him In the morn
ing, I win go to sleep when he goes 
home at night end not wake up till he 
la wide awake,” she thought

“By the time he looks down in the 
garden I am sure I shall be llie first 
one that he sees, for who Is these »hi* 

such a torfeht 
flowers as I ”

Miss Poppy did not lose her vanity, 
la spite of aB the Four-o’Clocks said, 
and that Is why she closes her eyes

Cresty the Flycatcher and Mrs. 
Oresty

had been greatly delighted when he 
discovered that they had taken 
session of one of his houses. *He 
watched them whAa they were build
ing their nest and so it came about 
that he discovered that they were 
hunting for something they couldn't 
find. Fanner Brown’s Boy under
stood. He knew an shout their 11k- 
Jng for aa old altin of a Snake. Up 
ia hie room be had one which he had 

under
time. You know, all Snakes shed 
their skins and the dd skins are 
while and soft

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 tow!
Then she recognised them and with 
a growl of anger she stepped out to 
face them. It is no wonder she had 
not recognised them when she first 
saw them. They had come straight 
from Farmer Brown’s sugar house, 
and when they had left there they 
had been covered from head to toot 
with sirup. The flour which they toad 
spilled over themselves had stock, 
making their coats white in patches!
In thelryfrantic haste to get away 
from Farmer Brown's Boy they had 
fallen more than once and rolled over 
and over in the dead leaves. The 
leaves had stuck to n tbeir 
heads to their heels. They Imd toeen
In to much of a hurry to aton to With Mrs. Edv
poll them off. That is why Mother*. VfWasbtngtoa. chsi
Bear had not recognised them vWbV m committee of the
^*7 came nmhiug down the MIL # \ there vrea au op

The Instant .they qaw Mother Be*/ 1 X speeches, coadedli
toey ran toward hw, whimper** end ! Senator Capper to

pother Bear wasted no tone. tiee of the agrica*
With her big paws she spanked first 
one and then the other until they 
squalled at the top of their lungs, but 
they didn’t run away. A spanking 
from Mother Bear whs hotter than 
the terrible fright they had had.

Between whimpers they told Mother 
Bear where they had been >ii 
tksttallCT that bed happened. DUn’t 
I tell you not to go 
growled Mother Bear.

pop-
They had taken poasosskm of one of
the new bouses Farmer Brown’s Boy 
bad put up in the Old Orchard. It 
was the finest they had ever had and 
they were so delighted with it t»at 
tor a day or two they could do BtOe 
but talk about ft. Then they begun 
building their nest in it and worked 
with might and main, especially Mrs. 
Cresty. At last the 
an tout one

quit terse. He wore

old boards one United SUtes Sen
that one tiling

living "dcvelopmt 
Shoals project, oo- 
lower freight rate 
terns of credit fo 
men, federal co 
changes and meat 
la Fabrics BEL wl

“And you saÿ you're happy living 
in this tank?” asked David.

T certainly am happy,” laughed Mr. 
NsrwhaL ‘No worrit» here. I’m fed, 
and the best of care is given me. 
That’s what makes me think I must 
be something out of the ordinary. 
Every one wpo stops by that fence 
says Tm a great one. Why, every 

Narwhals

End.begin house
keeping until I find It," declared Mre. 
Cresty. “No Crested Flycatcher’»
toe happy stttiog'te*^e* «Lttdttîrt 
have It”

had was one that Mr. Btockwtake 
off. Ithad perfect There 

a hole in It anywhere. Fermer 
Brown's Boy looked at it thoughtfully. 
It ia each a good one that I hate 
to part with it,” said he. talking to 
totoniiHir “I do so. But X don’t realty 
weed it, sad F guess Cresty does. I 
would rather have a happy 
of Ftyeartcfeers In that house, than 
su’oM seeke sftta in my room.” 

fftonaer Brown’s Boy took the skin 
canted It oat into the ok! Or- 

«toasd. «either Cresty nor Mrs. Oresty

THE DOG AND THE THIEFto
food law to cloth I

were notfeed just
™to start this very «stand#

you da. 1 have looked 
ti*** cf. toute am in

droves, sometimes 
thousand 6# us traveling, together. 
We looked Uke a regular army swim

'll warn a# right,” toe weed on, "un
less the natives 
as, then it was hard times. You 
know, fas the fired plaça, our tasks are 

. Of

!rays.
£flo Cresty

There was noon the hunt for
He deepen ysd tto oU akin In Eta

FRE1odd stone wufl. They 
fully every pOe cf worth a greet deal ofwas.ÿ Th«r Ttosn he

ami net down to wudML Mrs. Cresty 
was the fleet ta return. She looked

•* a course, I understand they areal tares were unknown. She could hearlogs ami peered them following hast, and this added to 
her fright Yes sir, Mother Bear ear 
talnly was frightened.

At last she could no longer hear 
following her. Then fixe be

came a little ashamed of having ran 
away without finding out what she

worth as much now as they ware 
that’s

why I’ve been allowed to keep mtM 
long. But, leaving all Joktag aside, 

they're atm high.

worth la Olden times. IBrown's endm to 8A1KAKA PUMi punk eloee to the «toon 
end set these to 

«he gem a 
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to the gross
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reel cure tor drunk 
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IkMÿat th*

Mfc.
of •nr

Woef Vraf. "Yee’ra," whined Boxer.
“Didn’t I tell you three »»«n crea

tures are not to toe treated and that

1 Mwtak. H wee 
««ta* **re ta- theaat u, <***•« or iitad, to edt their 

tat la era* to tan 
Oti. So. yt* w, I oeght to ba 
1 to think that UteTra thought 

to taro, ma," u4 Mr. 
nok a

A fox who craved a dot* or htu 
Gan aeuaago to too watohdogj tboa.ta a * wflta wima running from. Her onrloeity 

wnO aroused. Walking ns silently as 
onl7 » Bear «an she ctmtionsly stole 
tack, With oralr other step she 
stopped to he ton and to tost the sir 
with her nose. Presently a familiar 
leant of her own children. Borer and 
scant dd her onw children, Boxer and 
Woow Woof.

__owe at Mr.
Mk for a will et tto 

SAM AM A
tin
eltore MLand hM wMs Be at pure whet she 

hew surprised 
Oresty told Mm 
nd R- It

of
BAM AM A le testa 
to te*, cogne or too 
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Tl Narwhal fat 
that Droid had to opror ng hla ann 
with his hand* and—when he took

«till awake. Ska Is getting her beau- 
smp ha the most

ed ad» aid Yorobe -Well It Is a meter that w 
here at all,” growled Mother 
"Go over to the laughing BnmiTui gat yourselves chan." “V

Tro-m.- mit Woof Wrof sad Bear'
did as they ra.

T
to are_., she hnd 

glad eroprtoe tor souvint to Ita 
that whan Mr. Bun looks

flowers she wfd to the

MtTflSlir

so4rf fltatoa of trialtout
It at en appeared, end nothing 1 

Then say would Induce Mr. 
talk any more.
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