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A. BasebaALIOS}—I wish to extend my con­
gratulations on your birthday; you cer­
tainly have enjoyed It, and I wish to 
thank you very much tor the souvenir 
of the occasion which you sent me. The
Utile flag was neat, the piece of birth- . ___
day cake was most delicious, and then approaching, you boys and ***
the full blown rose—oh, that was anxiously awaiting the school hoUdnye, 
certainly wonderful, and you can hard- and then what a great thae yon wlU 
ty realize how pleased I was to all have romping about the Helds and 
receive your présenta. I am sure you woods, enjoying yourselves
are a really good little girl, for while and girls should. __ ... -
you celebrate your birthday at home I wish to take _thl» 
with your dear mother, you were so extending myheertfelt thanks toGrsoe 
considerate to not forget Uncle Dick, for flowers. Peggy for the dainty box 
A little girl like you must be a piece of fudge, AMce for the birthday gut. 
of Joy in the household, and it goes and others who sent me presents wmen 
without saving that you try in every 1 can assure you aU were moetthank- 
xaaunor to help mother about the fully received. You dont realise now 
house when there is something that grateful I am to receive the same, for 
you can do. It is not necessary for it only goes to show that the members 
me to advise you to attend school re- of the Corner remember their uncle, 
gulsrly and become a good scholar, There is not very much to write 
tar I really believe that you are the about this week, and like your Uncle.

that loves school next to your you are undoubtedly looking forward
.parente 1 wish you health and to the summer months, when you out
happiness for the rest of your life, enjoy yourselves In the warm weather
Write me a letter when you have the after the hard, cruel winter,
opportunity and accept my kind thanks In a couple of letters received this 
for your lovely present. week I was grieved to learn mat a

1 couple of the members have been 111
TUBS"-It is indeed a great plea- and I 2S

«are to receive such a letter as you and I Wt that they will be wait ips
sent to me this week. Your apprécia present* oftlon of the Childrens page is. Indeed. ?. ‘,nd roch
very encouraging for your Uncle, who “arfowen- ™, ££
works so hard to make the same in- „ {££
terestbag for my young readers. While _f ^ Corner re-
gating the mart, stories, as you sayrtr, i tr: *>>=* ~
«that the members enjoy it. I wish to plÇf- _, . »_*Sfnk yon for the beautiful gift of ' ^"r ^U ttoft the îSmtor
•flowers; toe box arrived In excellent tors this week. I tru t
condition, and you cannot realise how ( d ,rom ray pieces and
grateful I was on recevring the Same. V®"”6 ZT~ pipear to be

giÇ5?*-
.«orTn™™ ’’Tharthe* coenarr SBS ^e-

suppose my nieces and u^bews who toMng^n a ne^ ^e, wlth na,
reside In the country wish to us In , ,, all in an we, toe mem-
toe city, while the boys «**«•'* Sto Comer should feel thank-
siding here long tor even a fall day In «* ^ Mas(m 0l enjoyment has
lh!^»eyon make a pet of the red with my very beet

£S~KH35sï ««SMiST""
pick her np. and thon th'nhof «Wang y01rs with plenty of love,
SO many rabbits, and the ground bog UNCLH DfCJK.
^.unp a look at you and your miner.
Thank you for y oar kind wishes, and,
I treat that you are enjoying the very 
twet of health.

*
Here we are again and I

pleased to tell yoe that I boitera we 
are all happy and tgklng all the good­
ness oat of life that Is offered to 
Now that the summer weather la test

II

a tone Unate Wlgglly The all ILongears, the good bunny tnbbtt gen-f, and «namedthrough the Ose day ran oft 
down toe

was he
He bed net gone far from hie 

bellow mump bungalow before he 
head n voice calling te hlm I 

“Unele Wlggllyl Uncle Wlggtiy, 
Usees wait n momenL"

At drat Mr. Longears thought he 
ought to hep a feet a he could and 
gad n place to hide.

“*tir," ho aid to himself, -Ihti any 
he the Weale Welt 
flex.” But again the vela called:

-Hew wait for me, Uncle Wlg- 
«ayi“

-Hal That an not be either at the 
had creator ee," said the bonny with a 
tough and a twinkle at hla pink 
"They would not be so polite as to any 
plow. Thla must bo a triad of

1 AMM!
Old Dame Nature, whs ta ever eh 

too lookout tor her children, an» the 
runaway, and called to them to come 
beck. -'You will be lest forever," ahe
toe late*”* ™7 w*Tnln® bele" "I* 

Bat the only reply that she head, 
-We are tired of staying at boas, 
end «way they went, frolicking 
chattering merrily as they ran tor, 
awey from their mountain been.

"Old Dame
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The Magic Needle Longears And the FtoaayHow Little Bear 
Brothers Got Dinner TiNature weald here neV I 

always Uve np there," aid one little x 
river, "where we can see eethlim hat 
toe sky. I wa rare there Is mesh mere 
to he seen eat In the Mg world Be 
birds toll as about."

Ta, bat tout la net why I 
■lag away,” said another stream, “t 
hard old Ocean calling a at tight.
Ha sends hie lend calls pm the tight 
winds end he ays there le each tot 

to do and much tor a to sa, hat 
that first at all ww ewe It to him td 

when be alto, for all the waters 
are hfs children.

Old Dame Nature 
she knew still

) SL Loafs .. 

Bayne andThe HummerThe Stepmother sad Nina stood still
with surprise tor a minute. “Where 
did you get that drees? TSke it off 
and let my beautiful Nina hare it Ton 
have bo 
sown,” sold the Stepmother.

Then the Stepmother meet know 
where she pot the gown and when 
Hyde told her about the meglo needle 
she took the needle away from Hilda,

Detroit, Mi 
hits off Olsei 
detested Deu 
Cleveland
Detroit .. .

Untie W*g*y wee bopping throughLittle Bennie Bear and bis brother 
Brain had been told by their mother, 
Mrs. Bear, that they would have to 
wait until after all the grown-ups had 
finished their dinner before they 
could have theirs.

“There wiH be so many bt the table 
there will not be room for you chil­
dren.” said ahe, “so you be good little 
bears and play outdoors until we are 
finished. ”

the woods, not far from hla hollowtor such a beanttfnl stamp bungalow one day, and ha was And. looking book through 
Untie Wlggtiy saw Johnnie 
one of the squirrel boys.

you. Where are you going?” •
«^tiered

Johnnie. “My brother Billie went on 
ahead and I’m afraid I’U be late.”

"Then I’ll take hold of your paw end 
help you to hop fast!” laughed Untie 
Wlgglly. “Come on!”

He and Johnnie were Just about to 
start off, when, all of a sudden, the 
squirrel boy looked at what seemed to 
be a round bail of grass down on the

“Oh, here is a little footimlM I'm 
going to kick It!" cried the squirrel 
boy. “Watch me kick!”

“No, don’t do that!” cried Uncle 
Wlggtiy. “That Isn’t a football mode 
of grass, Johnnie.”

“What Is it?” asked the squirrel boy.
“It is the nest of the oven bird.” 

answered the bunny. “This bird makes 
its nest on the ground, wearing grass 
and sticks into the half-rounded shape 
you see here, so that it looks like a
ball, or an old fashioned Dutch oven, grasp and carried them far oat Into 
That is how the bird gets one of Its 
names. If we look we may see the 
bird, but pi
you mlght'treak some of the eggs.”

“Oh, I wouldn’t do that for/ the 
world!” cried the squirrel boy. 
didn’t know that was a neat.”

“Well. I have to thank Unde Wlg^ 
gtty for telling you,” sang a voice In 
the bushes, and out flew a slender 
tight brown bird, with queer black 

In the white feathers of its

the trees. 
Bushy talllistening to the bees hum. the birds

ting and the wind wowing through 
the trees. He was smelling the sweet 
scents at woodland flokrora, and was 
wondering what sort of adventure he 
might have, when, aU at ones, a tiny, 
sad Mfrflo voice sold:

“I wonder if you could help me?”
“Why, of course, I’m always ready 

to help anyone I can,’’ answered Uncle 
Wlgglly, almost without thinking- And 
then he said to himself: “1 had better 
be careful. Perhaps I am offering to 
help the Woosie Wolf or the Fussy 
Fox.”

Cole and Bar

Boston, Ms 
right center“I’m going to school.”too.

“Now, my beauty, you shall have all 
the finery you want for the boll,” sold 
Nina’s mother, but this was not so 

y; for when they tried to sew the 
needle pricked their fingers until they 
htd to stop with the pain.

Then they sent to Hilda and told 
her to make the things they wanted. 
But as fast as Hilda finished making 
them and handed them to her Stop- 
mother or Nina, the beautiful gar­
ments disappeared, and only a piece of 
cloth or a ragged garment was left

The needle was charmed only for the 
one who owned It and for no one else 
would it make beautiful things.

The drees of gold and white disap­
peared. too, from the closet where Nina 
had hung it, and the ragged drees of 
Hilda's was all that she found on the 
night of the ball.

Hilda was quite forgotten In the 
hurry to get Nina ready for the ball, 
and while the Stepmother was dress­
ing Nina, Hilda was busy in th attic 
wHng another gown more beautiful 
than the white and gold one.

This time she made one of silver and 
blue, so dainty and beautiful that when 
she entered the ballroom the Queen 
herself would have been Jealous had 
not her own gown been made with the 
same magic needle, and so was Just as 
beautiful.

Hilda whs ve 
did not know, 
to see all the grand ladies, and when 
the Prince sought her out from all the 
Princesses and other maidens and 
asked her to open the ball, poor Hilda 
had to tell him she could not dance.

“Then I will not dance,” said the 
Prince, “for 1 have chosen you for my 
wife, and If the futuré Princess will 
not dance no one shall dance; they 
must follow our lead.”

So all around the ballroom walked 
the Prince with Hilda on his arm, and 
there was no dancing that night.

When the Prince learned how Hilda 
had been tree ted. he told the King the 
wedding most take place that very 
night, for Hilda must 
her Stepmother, and when the guests 
bowed before the Prince and Prinoesi 
Hilda there were none that bowed 
lower then Nina and her mother.

But the Prince ordered them from 
the Palace and told them never to 
enter It again, hut though the magic 
needle would not make clothes for 
Nina and her mother. Princess Hilda 
sent once a year to them a bag of 
gold and all of her old clothes.

Hilda never again had use for the 
magic needle, but on a bine satin 
cushion it rests under a crystal globe, 
and the Princess tells her children the 
story of the needle that was found in 
a haystack and helped a poor little 
girl to become a princess and being 
like other children who lore fairy 
stories they listen with wide open eyes 
and believe it fa all true.
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river and streamlet and rtti weald be 
swallowed np br the big Ocean aed 
Utot never assis woald Bar HUB 
and trickle and MMria ever the staae 
and rocks la the nnHght, tor the 
would become a 
Ocean sad be tost 

But <m and on went Ik* l —nan 
■o happy that they leaped over all the . 
rocks that triad to hrtd to-. broN^

-

Mrs. Bear and her husband were
giving a party and Bennie and Bruin
had watched all day the pies and
cakes being baked, to say nothing of
roast lamb and other things that were 
to be cooked, and when they were 
told they must wait they looked very 
sober.

“There won’t be anything left for 
ns,” said Bennie to bis brother as 
they sat under a tree by -the pond 
talking k over. “Old Mr. Fox Is com­
ing and he can eat everything on the 
table if they let him.

“Yea,” replied Bruin, “and old Mr. 
Possum will be here too and he eats 
an awful lot of things and old Mr. 
Coon too, and everybody likes honey.
I Just know we won’t get a thing 
when everybody has finished their din­
ner. I think it is too bed we have to 
wait. I wish we could scare them 
all so they would run home.”

"So do L” said Bennie Bear, and 
Just then the Froggte brothers who 
lived in the pond leaped otit on a log 
that was halt under the water.

“O—O,” screamed the tittle bear 
brothers, and up they Jumped, but 
when they looked around and saw who 
it was they began to laugh and ran 
back to the pond.
“•mow would you tike to go to a 

party?” Bennie Bear 
gte boys. “You shall 
worms and flies you can eat and all 
you have to do Is to Jump about a 
little, only you must promise to be 
Hvely. What do you say?’’

Bruin looked at his brother, wonder­
ing what he had In his mind; but he 
soon learned, for when the Froggte 
brothers said they would go, Bennie 
told them to jump to the bank of the 
pond and hop into the pocket of his 
coat.

“We will put them In some nice 
moss and mud and then cwver them 
with ferns and put It all In the mid­
dle of the table when mother has the 
party tonight,” explained Bennie. 
“Then Just as everybody Is busy eat­
ing. oat win leap the Froggte boya, 
one towards the head of the table and 
the other in the other direction.

“Unless I am very much mistaken 
in a minute every one will be finished, 
and mother said we could eat dinner 
then.”

Bruin’s eyes opened wide and then 
he opened his mouth wide and laugh­
ed, but Bennie quickly put a pew over 
ft. “Hash,” he said, “you will spoil 
everything if mother hears you.”

That night when all the guetta sat 
at the table watching, with hungry 
looks, Mr. Bear, as he carved and 
served the good things Mrs. Beer had 
cooked, two pairs of bright eyes 
watched everything that went on 
through the window shutters and two 
other pairs of eyes watched hidden by 
the ferns in the middle of the table.

At last everyone had a fall plate In 
front * them and they began to eat. 
Then out from the ferns leaped one 
froggte toward Mr. Bear and the other 
toward Mr». Bear; over went the 
dishes and food and no one knew 
what was the matter.

But everyone was scared and up 
they Jumped and ont of the house they 
ran, Mr. and Mrs. Bear wkh their 
guests.

It did not take Bennie and Bruin a 
second to run in and begin to eat by 
the time Mr. and Mis. Bear and their 
guests come creeping back to see 
what had happened both tittle bears 
had eaten their fill.

"Ton said we might have our din- 
near when all the grown-ups had fin­
ished,” said Bennie, “We thought 
you had when yea all left the table,”

There was plenty left, however, for 
the guests, who eat dawn and after 
their fright really had a nice dinner. 
“That was a good trick.” said Bruin 
as he and Bennie rolled over on the 
ground outside laughing at what had 
happened, “DM you see old Mr. Fox? 
He grabbed a turkey leg before he 
rea.”

“Tee,” said Beanie, “bet I eould not 
tell one from the other by the time 
they reached the door, they wore all 
mined up trying to get oat. The Wag­
gle bags are pretty «lively Jumpers,”
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the great
However, aa the bunny gentleman

saw neither of three savage creatures, 
«ml as he happened to think their 
voices would not be as gentle and mild 
as jhA one he heard, he became less 
frightened, and twinkled his pink nose 
a bit.

“Oh, thank you so much!” went on 
the dear little voice. “I am In such 
trouble that I don’t know what to do. 
The Red Headed Woodpecker 
you were a kind rabbit gentleman, 
and when I saw you 1 made up my 
mind to ask y out help.”

“1 shati be only too happy to help 
you,” spoke the bunny, looking around 
amid the trees and bushes. “But who 
are you, where are you and what is 
the matter?”

“I am Mrs. Hummer, or, as I am 
also called, the Humming Bird,” Was 
the answer.

~We ore going to the Oeenu, we
not stay,” 
want on their way.

“Oh, there Is the ocean,” cried
near fire

their rep*, aa

tittle river aa they 
great roaring, dashing waves.

“Oh,” cried another, 1 
Bet tt was too late, tor tbsi id

the Ocean and never again would they
be tittle rivers or streams or heMiltng
brgoks or rills, but Just a pert of thedon't kick its t or

And though they 
far-away shores and greet ships“I
and other eights of the Ocean. 1
quite sure that these runaway stream­
lets and brooks and little rivers often 
wish they had never left their-the ruby-throated hummingMama Brown Bear bird!” exclaimed tie bunny. "You are 

the smallest bird around here. No 
wonder I couldn’t see you, os you are 
too tinj*. in tact, 1 can’t see you even

on the top of the mountain where each
ry pretty, but this she 
She had wanted only

one of them had a 
bled or trickled or ran la the swnBghL

as theystreaks 
breast.

“Are you the even bird?” asked 
Johnnie.

“Tee,” was the answer, “And a dear 
old Nature Gentleman, named Ber­

the Teaeh-

asked the Frog- 
have all theAnd Little CubsMARION—I did not think for a 

mriment that y ou had forgotten me and 
l was that when you had the
^yportnnit’- ‘v.°* you would write me 
-a letter. We certainly have a great 
‘number of members at the present 
-time, but I mast confess that all of the 
members don’t write letters every 
.week. While your aunt did not take 
•the name that I gave for her baby, 
the one that she gave It is, indeed, a 
very pretty one. I suppose you en­
joyed the ball game and hope that the 
-ream you favor proved the winner. 1 

.,*s -'wiU be interested in hearing about the 
chickens in your next letter, it Is too 
(had that it rained and spoiled your 
plans for Arbor Day. Write again 
when you have the opportunity.

Second gai 
Chicago . . 
Cincinnati ..

Aldridge a 
Wlego.

How Mr. Coyote 
Tricks Mr. Fox

now.”
“1 am down here on the ground 

near your feet,” said Mrs. Hummer. 
“But 1 have no ruby-colored feathers 
on my throat. It is my husband who 
to so brightly colored. 1 am rather 
plain and drab,” and then Uncle Wlg­
glly saw the dear little Mrs. Hum­
mer. Truly she .had on no very pay 
dress of deathera. She was quite 
plain, as are most of the mother birds. 
It to the daddy birds who are gaily 
dressed.

“Why have yon built year neat on 
the ground?” asked Uncle Wlgglly. 
For now, as he looked, he could see 
a tiny neat In the grass, and in the 
neat were two little eggs, about the 
size of quinine pills, which you take 
when you have & cold.

“Oh, I didn’t build my nest on the 
ground!” exclaimed Mrs. Hummer. "I 
known enough not to doithat. My hus­
band, Mr. Ruby Throat and I, built 
our tiny nest In a tree. But last 
night a storm broke off the tree 
branch to which my neet was fastened 
and cast it to the ground. Luckily 
the eggs were not broken. And If I 
had someone to lift the tree branch, 
nest and all, up into another tree, I 
could soon hatch oat my little 
birds.”

“I shall be most happy to help 
you,” spoke Uncle Wlgglly. “Shall I 
lift up year nest now, or do yen want 
to wait tor year husband to
back?”

“There to no use la waiting tor Mr.
said Mrs. Hummer 

sigh. “He bos left me

PROOF TO DUTCH......... L........
My goodness, how Mama Brown Bear 

did bustle around after she heard that 
the birds had all packed their grips 
ready for their southern Journey !

She called her three happy little 
cubs into the nook under the hanging 
rocks, and brushed their suits and 
smoothed down their tooasied heads. 

'Now, children, it’s high time we be- 
ready -for winter,” said

New
New York, 

Boston pitch 
Arthur Nehf

tanking y ■ v double win 
red hire ■ h The scores w 
» ScorÆ Fir
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er Bird/ “
% “Why Is that?” asked the aqhtrrel 
boy.

“Well," began the oven bird. "I sup­
pose it is

But Jett then Uncle Wlgglly caught 
Johnnie by the paw and said:

“Excuse me, but it you don’t hurry 
to school, Johnnie, yea'll be late, and 
the lady moose teacher wtH not tike

one morning, for as he 
for ground birds he did 
brothers as he did when he
lag for deer, but he suddenly
when he come to a me
fcquiet still lor several

Mr. Coyote was looking at 
thing on the ground, and he 
suspicions that all was notes It 
be for his safety.

There were sheep and 
meadow, Mr. Coyote hod spied 
on the hill not far from where he was 
and he had decided that » young and 
tender lamb would be much 
tasty for breakfast than a grnass or 
hen, hat this object on the ground 
bothered him.

Now Mr. Coyote is very clever and 
canning, more so than even Mr. Fox*

New York
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gan to get
Mama Brown Bear 'Almost all the 
birds will set off today or tomorrow, 
and if we don't has tie we'll he left 
wtthoet proper food.'

•Oh, dear !" excheimed Tiny Bear, 
mama—yon moat be very busy look- .j thought only chipmunks and squir- 

|f— «tier the little kiddles, but then rebl lald food away for their winter 
jrou hare a lot of tan with the tiny geppliee. Do 
Sot*. Toot atoty was. Indeed, a good y, that> too t"

and deserted aU the praise given -Dear, no !" laughed his mama. "We 
it. I will he pleased to receive the don t h«ie to store food." 
flowers from yon when y oar garden la .^pen, u we do,' cried Tippy Topsy 
In bloom- I newer heard the song that BrowT Beer, who was very selfish, "1m 
you speak about, hut I feel assured mt golng t0 store away any more than 
...» it 1, nice You. like all other , (.an mysetL Tiny end Weeny 

of the Comer, are looking for. baTe t„ look for themselves." 
want to the good old summer daya, -y v dears,” mused their mama,
when you can have a good time. Yon one thing nice about ns bear,,
Trill certainly be pleased when your OTMT 0ne of as looks out for himself 
brothers arrive home from the State», u comes to that. For we never
It will he nice for you to see them toT awa, food only what we ourselves 
again. I suppose you have a great wt you know. Now I've found a 
time with your slater's baby that yon beehive. Beoenee you’re all so
spoke about; at that nge they ara JoaBg ^ dont know that honey Is 
very cute. The mere tact that yen y*, ^ fattening of all the foods we 
lost three pounds will not Injure* g*r‘ eat. and It keeps 
of your weight; yon should be hale of storing food away
and hearty, and 1 have no doubt bat mml , nuisance to me. Well jnat 
,h»r you are. eet all we can hold of this honey and

grow tht. Than when It comes time 
to Bleep, we ll have plenty of fat to 
keep us from getting hungry.

"But I can’t see the senee of going 
to bed at ell," whined Weeny Brown

Mama Brown Bear patted hla head 
Indulgently and with a happy grant 
led her eager family oat to the bee­
hive, After ranch scrambling they do- 
vonred the honey and slowly went back 
to the winter home Mama Brown Beer 
had hunt onder the hanging rooks, ahe 
had nede tt soft end comfy with mois 

t0 and dried leaves.
Tm not a bit sleepy!" exclaimed 

Tiny Bear, “1 can’t see the sense ot 
to sleep for the winter when one

isn’t the least bit-----r
Bat his words were eat off by e long- 

drawmeut yawn.
"I cent’ see why we have to stay In 

bare ell winter, myself I" mapped 
"Weeny Brown Beer. "I. should think It 
would be fan oat In the enow."

"There, there," laughed Mama 
Brown Bear, licking the lent drop of 
honey from her paws, "atop complain, 
tag and Dak your pawn ulean."

-Oh, dear I" sighed Tier Brown Bear, 
•early tumbling ever trying to get to 
hit feat. "1 wish I didn't ham to tick 

so meek, it tire, my hank

er return to that."
"Right yen are," 

equine! hoy. Then be and Uncle 
Wlgglly said goodby to the bird and 
hurried on. But when they ranched 
tlie hollow Aump school they frond 
mat something had happened.

-Oh. whet do you think r cried 
Baby Banty. hppptng up to Uncle 

teacher
Isn’t here yet, led ITS moot time for 
school, and what are we goto* to 
dor

to that
have to go through

Wlggtiy. -the lady

-The lady moose teacher not here 
yetr exclaimed the bonny In surprise, 
aa his pink nose twinkled very feat, 
-That Is strange! 1 hope nothing has

and he la aa greedy as hie cousin. Mr,
Welt. He Is seldom it eaer. cwght to a trait and that was Jest what ha 

w on the Smith, Wain
Brook ly

Second gal 
Brooklyn.. . 
Philadelphia 

Vance aa 
Peters.

suspected the thing he
"Maybe the WooHe Wolfe er the grand might he—a trap.

Proxy Fox caught her when she 'ww* Mr. Coyote lifted hts head after * 
coming through the woods to school.- while and looked grand, 
mid Nannie Wagtail, me grot. wee coming toward him
. "Oh. maybe!” mewed Kittle Kat. hill when the sheep were feedtms N 
“And maybe we’d better go through looked like Mr. Dog. Mr. Coyote was 
the woods looking for her," sagfcroted not afraid at Mr. Do* hot he was*»

ant answer hto needs Just than.

the
WHERE TIME LINGERS.

Speaker—And, In condos!on, I ask 
yon to give to year utmost capacity to 
me sisters for me fond to buy alarm 
clocks to send out to Uganda to com­
bat the frightful sleeping sickness 
which reigns mere.

warm besides.
Ruby Ttfloat," 
with a little i 
and will never corne back."

"Whet," cried Uncle Wlgglly. "Yoe 
don’t mean to tell a* he has deserted 
you! And yoe with a farms to bring

"Tea, that la me way wftMall Ruby 
philosopher would Throe“." **w Mr» Hammer. "A* 

every hamlet setting "<>on ** °>e •» made and the eggsis own time, wetoHevelopIn, Into a a “ST?! “i
nation ot clock watcher*. Buffalo jMorovnratton.

my neet and eggs to another tree all 
will be well."

With a low and polite bow. Unde 
Wlgglly raised the tiny neet, which 
woe atm on the end of the broken 
branch, and place It firmly In another 
tree. The mother humming bird 
squeaked out her thanks, for, unHke 
many binds, Hummers cannot sing. 
They can only hoarsely squeak or 
squawk. But we forgive them tor 
that, since they are so tiny and beau­
tiful, Mrs, Hammer was so very MV 
tie, though ahe had a long slender bill, 
which ahe eould threat deep into flow­
er cups to sip the sweet honey juice

“Thank you for saving my __
me/’ squeaked Mrs, Hammer, aa ahe 
nestled down In her replaced nau. 
Unde Wlgglly was Just going te sa; 
he was glad be eould help when, all e? 
a sudden, the Woos le Wolf came lum­
bering eut from the bushes.

“New tor some ears!” howled the 
Wolf.

“Net Untie Wtggtly's 
cried Mm. I 

good to
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the pussy girl.
-Itiat isn’t a bed idea.” agreed Un­

cle Wlggtiy. “Come on. well try to
at*-Mr. making 

had sta 
« aÉPMI

self your home, end how yon are en­
joying yroiaelt, to write sheet. The 
next letter you writ» luS ln, cn^u'£* 
shoot something. Your story M Moo 
and while I comet use tt mis week, 
1 will try aad do so nest week. Write 
again soon.

W W. W.—Fm awfully sorry 
learn that yon had th. mttiortnn. :o 
have a nail Indnra your toot and troat 
that y mi will Boon be well. I hope that 
you will he sncoeaafnl with Die garden, 
and that you will Ilk. “hto* 
lessons. I .oppose yon ?■««■« O', tarn, 
tty With your innate on tha organ, ana 
th* ethsr Instruments,

find the lady mouse teacher." So the
benny gentleman and th* hoy aad
girl animal pupils hurried through the 
woods o&ntag for their teacher, whom 
they loved very much.

late.
up."Parodying Napoleon

Suddenly there wee a fluttering of 
the hushes, and the oven bird flew out.

“I think 1 can help yen. Uncle Wig- 
glly," twittered the bird.

"How!" asked the bunny.
"By flying through the forest and 

loudly calling “Teacher! Teacher!

-3SAa to»
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Teacher!" answered the bird. “That 
to one thing 1 de very well the cry of 
Teacher!’ Of courre, ft isn’t really 
that, bat It Bounds very much tike It. fast. 
Perhaps the Lady Moure may hear me off i 
when she woald net hear you. Besides 
I can fly tn many places yea ootid net but 
reach." youi

“Please dot" begged the bunny. So just 
the oven bird flew through the woods “I 
celling "Teacher! Teacher! Teacher!” som 
as all wren birds can.

And til of a sudden, a voice an­
swered: “Here I am, who wants me?”
And there was the Lady Mouse Itér­
atif! On the way tc school she was it.” 

tired tram examinations the day

Mr.

to
the

”}AVBIUL-^lled to^heer^feora^ yon

t: yen have been 111 and trust that 
wou have recovered by this it?s”oo<l to learn that yw Uka era* 
ing school, end also that yon enjoy 
Sylng kssfceth.m tt 1* a in. seme. 

Write again when yen have the appor. 
lenity. _______

should

tor am tig
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before that she eat down on a log to 
seat. There she fell asleep, and she 
might have slept all day except Oat 
ahe hesid the shrill cry of the teacher 
bird aad awakened. 1

Then ahe harried on to the bellow 
the first time

and
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“Weli.” said Moms Brown Bear, HI 

you didn’t,. Tm afraid .when U can* 
time to change your shoes you’d all
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WoU cooldn’t see her to strike at bar 
with hla paws.

-Bow heave you axel* aald Use ben­
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en the WoU away, came book to her
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HOW TO BECOME
A MEMBER OF THE 

CHILDREN'S CORNER

Any bey er «tri under eta- 
teen yean at age may Join by 
sending la hie nr her name, ad­
dress, birthday and ape. The 
roe pen printed below will bo 

page
and may to tiled out and mall- 
ed «lea* with year letter to 
Uncle Met; ease el The Stand­
ard,

\
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