; Answers To rLettusr e :

‘gure to receive such a letter as you

‘week. While your aunt did not take

A will be irterested in hearing about the

ALICE-—I wish to extend my ocon-
gratulations on your birthday; you cer
tainly have enjoyed it, and I wish to
thank you very much for the souvenir
of the occasion which you sent me. The
Iittle flag was neat, the piece of birth-

uay cake was most delici
the full dlown rose—oh, that was

certainly wonderful, and you can hard- |and then

ly realize how pleased I was to
receive your presents. I am sure you
are a really good little girl, for while
you celebrate your birthday at home
with your dear mother, you were 8o
considerate to not forget Uncle Dick.
A littks girl like you must be a piece
of joy in the household, and it goes
without saving that you try im every
maumer to help mother about the
Thouse when there is something that
you can do. It is mot necessary for
me to advise you to attend school re-
gularly and become a good scholar,
€oc I really believe that you are the
Xkhad that loves school next to your
¥ ts. I wish you health and
happiness for the rest of your life
‘Write me a letter when you have the
‘opportunity ard accept my kind thanks
for your lovely present.

“BABS"—It is indeed a great plea-

sent to me this week. Your apprecia
tion of the Children’'s page is, indeed,
very emcouraging for your Uncle, who
works so hard to make the same in-
‘teresting for-my young readers. While
getting the many stories, as yow say,
means a great amount of work, yet
a1 take it as a pleasure when I hear
nhat the members enjoy it. I wish to
ithank yom for the beautiful gift of
\flowers; the box arrived in excellent
condition, and you cannot realize how
.grateful I was on receiving the same.
1t makes me wish that I had the same
chance to roam in the flelds and woods
like you, instead of being housed up in
an office day after day, with nothing
more thdn work before me, instead of
enjoying nature that presents itselt
to the boys and girls who reside in\
the country instead of ' the city. 1
suppose my nieces and ‘nephews who
reside in the country wish to ve in
the city, while the boys and giris re-
siding here long for even'a full day in
the covntry.

1 suppose you make a pet of the red
fhen that has become so tame as to
eat from yoar hand and allow you to
pick her up, and then think of seeing
#0 many rabbits, and the ground hog
taking a look at you and your tather.
Thank you for your kind wishes, and
1 trust that you are enjoying the very
‘best of health.

MARION—I did not think "for a|
moment that you had forgotten me and
I was satisfied that when you had the
‘gpportunit~ =+ you would write me
a letter. We certainly have a great
‘mumber of members at the present
‘time, but I must confess that all of the
members don’t write letters every

she mame that-I gave for her baby,
the ome that she gave it is, indeed, a
wery pretty ome. 1 sappose you em-
joged the ball game and hope that the
Asam you favor proved the winner. 1

chickens in your next letter. it is too
{bad that it rained and spoiled your
plans for Arbor Day. Write again
when you have the opportunity.

RETA—Yon must be very busy looki
|ing after the little kiddies, but then
|you have a lot of fun with the tiny
@ots. Your story was, indeed, a good
one and deserved ail the praise given
it. I will be pleased to receive the
flowers from you when your garden 18
4n bloom. I never heard the song that
you speak about, but 1 feel assured
that it is nice. You, like all other
members of the Corner, are looking for-
ward to the good old summer days,
when you can have a good time. You
will y be pleased when r
brothers arrive home from the Stal
1t will be mioe for you to see them
again. 1 suppose you have a great
time with your sister’s baby that you
spoke about; at that age they are
very cute. The mere fact that you
lost three pounds will not injure & gir!
of your weight; you should be hale
and hearty, and 1 have mo doubdt but

that you are,

LAURA—Wnhile 1 am surety pleased
%0 recelyve a letter from you, I am sur-
prised to hear you say that you cannot
ithink of anything to tell me. There
‘must be plenty of things about your-
self, your home, and how you are en-
jaying yourself, to write about, The
mext lotter you write jult try and think
about something. Your story is mpice
amd while I cannot use i this week,
1 will try and do so next week,” Write

again soon.

W, W, W—I'm swiully sorcy to
learn that you had the miafortune o
have a nail injure your foot and trust
that yon will-soon be well,
you wiil be sacoessful with the garden,
and that you will like taking musie
qessons, I suppose you pleass fhe fam.
{ly with your music on the organ, and
the ether imstruments,

ggain, bot sorry 1 use
your letter this week, pat will print it

at a later date, 1
that you have been ill and trust that

ou have recoversd
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time you
all have romping about the Helds
woods, emjoying yourselves as boys
and girls should.

I wish to take this opportumity of

EE

I can assure you all were most thank-
fully received. You don’t realize how
grateful 1 am to receive the same, for
it only goes to show that the members
of the Corner remember their Unele.
There is not very much to write
about this week, and like your Uncle,
vou are undoubtedly looking forward
to the summer months, when you can
enjoy yourselves in the warm weather
after the hard, cruel winter.

In a couple of letters received this
week I was grieved to learn that a
couple of the members have been i
and 1 extend my sympathy to them,
and I trust that they will be well again
at an early date.

I will never forget the presents of
violets, Mayflowers and other such
gifts along with the fudge, for these
certainly made my heart glad to know
that the members of the Corner re
membered me. And then the birthday
gift from Alice which was so very
nice.

While I reesived quite a few let-
ters this week, I trust that the number
will be doubled next week, as I love
to receive word from my nieces and
nephews. The boys appear to be
rather backward in sending in letters
and I hope that they have not forgot-
ten their Uncle and will send in some
letters this week.

This is the time of the year when we
should al' feel happy and gay; the
grass is growing green, the trees are
taking on a new life, the birds have ar-
rived to spend the summer with us,
and taking it all in all, we, the mem-
bers of the Corner, should feel thank-
ful that the season of enjoymemnt has
arriyed for all.

I must close now with my very best
regards to all the members and resders
of the Children’s, Corner.

Yours, with plenty of love,
UNCLE DICK.

Mama Brown Bear

And Little Cubs

PROOF TO DUTCH...... ) 7R
My gooduess, how Mama Browa Bear
did bustle around after she heardthat
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 amd
smoothed down their tonssied heads.
‘Now, children, it's high time we be-
gan to get ready-for winter,” said
Mama Brown Bear. “Almost all the
birds will set off today or tomorrow,
and if we don’t hustle we'll de left
withoat preper food.’
“Oh, dear!” exchaimed Tiny Bear,
=] thought only chipmunks and squir-
rels laid food away for their winter
supplies. Do we have to go through
all that, too ?”
“Dear, no !” laughed his mama. “We
don’t have to store food.”
“Well, if we do,’ cried Tippy Topsy
Brown Bear, who was very selfish, “Im
not going to store away aimry more than
1 can eat myself. Tiny and Weeny
'will have to look for themselves.”
“My dears,” mused their mama,
' s one thing nice about us bears,
every one of us looks out for himself
'when it comes to that. For we never
lay away food only what we ourselves
eat, you know. Now I've found a
lovely bechive. Becaunse you're all s0
young you dom't know that homey is
the most fattening of all the foods we
eat, and it keeps us warm desides.
This businees of storing food away
seems & muisance to me, We'll just
eat all we can hold of this honey and
grow fat. Then when it comes time
to sleep, we'll have plenty of fat to
keep us from getting hungry.

“But I can’'t see the sense of going
to bed at all,” whined Weeny Brown
Bear,

Mama Brown Bear patted his head

led her eager family out to the bee-
hive. After much scrambling they de-
voured the honey and slowly went back
to the winter home Mama Brown Bear
nad buflt under the hanging rocks. She
had made it soft and comfy with mo%s
and dried leaves,

Tm not a bit sleepy!” exclaimed
Tiny Bear, “I ean't see the sense of
going to sleep for the winter when one
isn’t the least bit—"

But his words were cut off by a long
drawn-out yawn,

*] oant' see why we have to stay in
here all winter, noyself'!” snapped
'Weeny Brown Bear, “I.should think it
would be fun out in the snow."

“There, ' thers,” laughed Mama
Brown Bear, licking the last drep of
homey from her paws, “stop complain-
ing and llck your paws olean.”

“Oh, dear!” sighed Tiny Brown Bear,
nearly fumbling over trying to gei to
his feet. "1 wish [ didn't bave ta lek
so muoch, it tires my back

&

"Well:" said l'am Brown Bear, "1t
you didn’t,.I'm afraid when 1{ came
time to change your shoos you'd all

have a—' i

“Change our shees -" exclaimed the
cubs in ens byeath,

“Why o Mama
Brown Bear, "Bvery littie hear
must take gosd eare is feef sa fhat
the mew skin will be healthy
streng. You pears grow new
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‘and | was running as fast'as his bulk woald
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How Little Bear
Brothers Got Dinner

Little Bennie Bear and his brother
Bruin had been told by their mother,
Mrs. Bear, that they would have to

fizished their dinner before they
could have theirs.
“There wili be so many it the table

dren,” said she, “so you be good little
bears and play outdoors until we are
finished, *

Mrs. Bear and her hmsband 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
us,” said Bennie to his brother as
they sat under a tree by ‘the  pond
talking #t over. “Old Mr. Fox is com-
ing and he can eat everything on the
table if they let him.

“Yes,” replied Bruin, “and old Mr.
Possum will be here too and he eais
an awful lot of things and old Mr.
Coon too, and everybody likes honey.
1 just know we won't get a thing
when everybody has finished their din-
ner. I think it is too bad 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 Froggie brothers who
lived in the pond leaped out on a log
that was half under the water.
“0—0,” screamed the little 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.

““How would you like to go to a
party?” Bennie Bear asked the Frog-ldi
gie boys. “You shall have all thelto
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 Froggie
brothers said they would go, Bennie
told them to jump to the bank of the m
pond and hop into the pocket of his
coat

"V'Ve will put them in some nice
moss and mud and then cover them
with ferns and put it all in the mid-

party tonight,” explained Bennie.
“Then just as everybody is busy eat-
ing. out will leap the Froggie boys,
one towards the head of the table and
the other in the other direction.
“Unless I am very much mistaken
in @ minute every one will be finished,
and mother said we could eat dinner
then.” N
Bruin's eyes opened wide and then
he opened his mouth wide and laagh-
ed, but Bennie quickly put a paw over
#t. “Hush,” he said, “you will spoil
everything if mother hears you.”
That night when all the gunests sat
at the table watching, with hungry
looks, Mr. Bear, as he carved and|,
served the good things Mrs. Bear 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 full plate in
front of them and they began to eat.
Then out from the ferns leaped ome
froggie t Mr. Bear and the other
toward Mrs. Bear; over went the
dishes and food and no one knew
what was the matter.
But everyone was scared and wup
they jumped and ocut of the house they
ran, Mr, and Mrs. Bear with their
ests.
It did not take Bennie and Bruin a
second to run in and begin to eat by

guests came creeping back to see
what had happened both little bears

The Magic Needle

The Stepmother and Nina stood still
with surgeise for a minute. ““Whaere
did you get that dress? Teke it off
and let my beantiful Nina have it. You
bave no wse for such & beautifal]_
‘wait until after all the grown-ups bed|gown,” said the Stepmother,

Then the Stepmother must know

where she got the gow=z and when
there will not be room for you chil-{EAMds toM her about the magio needle

& took the needle away from Hilda,

“Now, my beauty, you shall have all

the finery you want for the ball,” said
Nina's mother, but this was mot so
easy; for when they tried to sew the
needle pricked their fingers until they
ad to stop with the pain.

Then they sent to Hilda and told

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

‘The needle was charmed only for the

one who ewmed it and for no one else
would it make beantiful things.

The dress of gold and white disap-
too, from the closet where Nina

peared,

had hung it, and the ragged dress 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
making

another gown more beautiful

than the white and gold one,

This time she made one of silver and

bine, 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 very pretty,but this she
d not kmow. She had wanted only
see all the grand ladies, and when

worms and flies you ean eat and all {the Prince sought her out from all the
Princesses and other maidens
asked her to open the ball, poor Hilda
had to tell him she could not dance.

and

“Then I will not dance,” said the

Prince, “for 1 have chosen you for my
wife, and if the futuré Princess will
not dance mno one shall dance;

they
ust follow our lead.”
So all around the ballroom walked

the Prinee with Hilda on his arm, and
there was no dancing that night.

‘When the Prince learned how Hilda

‘had been treated, he told the King the
dle of the table when mother has the|Wedding must take place that very
night, for Hilda must never return to
her Stepmother, and when the guests
bowed before the Prince and Princess
Hilda there were mome that
lower then Nina and her mother,

bowed

But the Prince ordered them from

the Palace and told them never to
enter it again, but though the magic
needle would mot make clothes for

ina and her mother, Princess Hilda

sent once a year to them a bag of
gold and al! of her old clothes.

Hilda never again had use for thé

magic necdle, but on a blue satin
cushion it rests under a crystal globe,
and the Princess tells her children the
story of the needle that was found in

haystack and helped a poor little

girl to become & princess and being
like other children who love fairy
stories they listen with wide open eyes
and believe it is all true.

———————————

WHERE TIME LINGERS,

Speaker—And, in conclusion, I ask Ruby
you to give to your utmost capacity to
the sisters for the fund to buy alarm
clocks to send out to Ugamda to com-
bat the
which reigns there.

frightful sleeping stckness

B
Parodylng Napoleon
As the street car philosopher would

remark: ‘‘With every hamlst eetting
i's own time; we're developing into a
the time Mr. and Mrs. Bear and their |nation of ‘clock watchers.”—Buffalo
Express.

had eaten their fill.

“You sald we might have our-din-
near when all the grown-ups had fin-
fshed,” said Bennie, “We thought
you had when you all left the table,”

There .was plenty left, however, for
the guests, who sat and after
their fright really had a pice dinner.
“That was & good trick,” said Bruin
as he and Bennie rolled over on the
ground outside langhing at what had
happsned. “Did you see old Mr, Fax?
He grabbed a turkey leg before he
ran,”

“Yes,” sald Bennie, “but I eould not
other by the time
they reached the door, they were all
mized up trying to get out, The Frog-
gle bays awe pretty,lively jum Ve
. e e S

WANTED AN EXCUSE,

Mp», Peck (to policoman)—" Would
you mind me o move on,
officer § Pve been waiting en this cor-
ner three hours for my e

e e

A BRAVE FELLOW,
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HOW TO BECOME
A MEMBER OF THE
CHILDREN'S CORNER

e

Any bey or girl wmder wis.
teen yeary of age may joln by
sending in his or her name, ad-
dress, birthday and age. The
eoupen printed below will be
found occasienhlly en eur page
and may be filled out and mail-
ed alomg with yeur letter to
Unele Dick, case of The Stand-
ard,

wondering what sort of adventars he
might have, when, all at once, a tiny,
sad little voice sald: !

“1 wonder if you could help me?"
“Way, of course, I'm always ready
to help anyone.I can,” answered Uncle
Wiggily, almost without thinking. And
then he said ¢o himself: “I had better
be careful. Perhaps I am offering to
:xp"m Woosie Woll or the Fummy
However, as the bunny gentieman
saw neither of these savage creatures,
and as he happened to think their
volces would not be as gentle and mild
as the 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 Woodpeoker ' said
you were a kind rabbit gentleman,
and when I saw you 1 made up my
mind to ask your help.”

“] shall 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?™

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

“Oh, the ruby-throated humming
bird!” exclaimed the bunny. “You are
the smallest bird around here. No
wonder I couldn't see you, as you are
too tiny. In fact, I can't see you even
now."”

“l am down here on the ground
near your feet,” said Mrs. H

T

i

ik

Johnunie. “My brother Billle went on
ahead and I'm afraid I'l be late.”
“Then I'll take hold of your paw and
help you to hop fast!” laughed Uncle
Wiggily. “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
ground.
“Oh, here is a little foottall! I'm
going to Kkick it!"” cried the squirrel
boy. “Watch me kick!”
“No, don’t do that!” cried Uncle
Wiggliy. “That isn't a football made
of grass, Johnnie.”
“What is #t?” asked the squirrel boy.
“It is the nest of the oven bird,"
answered the bunny. “This bird makes
its nest on the ground, weaving grass
and sticks into the half-rounded shape
you see here, so that it looks like a|
ball, or an old fashioned Dutch oven.

g!

names. If we look we may see the
bird, but please don’t kick its nest or
you might break some of the eggs.”
“Oh, I wouldn't do that for / the
world!” cried the squirrel boy. *I
didn't know that was a nest.”

“Well, I have to thank Unele

glly for telling you,” sang a voice in
the bushes, and out flew a slender
light brown bird, with queer black
streaks in the white feathers of its

“Are you the oven bird?" asked
Johnnie.
“Yes,” was the answer, “And a dear

on my throat. It is my husband who
is so brightly colored. I am rather
plain and drab,” and then Uncle Wig-
gily saw the dear little Mrs. Hum-
mer. Truly she .had on no very pay
dress of deathers. She was quite
plain, as are most of the mother birds.
It is the daddy birds who are gaily
dressed.

“Why have xou built your nest on
the ground? asked Uncle Wiggily.
For now, as he looked, he could see
a tiny nest in the grass, and in the
nest were two little eggs, about the
size of Quinine pills, which you take
when you have a cold.

“Oh, I didn’t build my nest on the
ground!” exeolalmed Mrs. Hummer., *I
known enough not to do.that. My hus-
band, Mr. Ruby Throat and I, buiilt
our tiny nest in a tree. But last
night a storm broke off .the tree
oranch to which my nest was fastened
and cast it to the ground. Lauckily
the eggs were not bhroken. Anmd if I
had someone to MNft the tree branch,
nest and all, up into another tree, I
could soon hatch out my lMttle
birds.”

“l shall be most happy to help
you,” spoke Uncle Wiggily. “Shall I
lift up your nest now, or do you want
to wait for yomr husband to come
back?

“There is no use in waiting for Mr.
t,” said Mrs. Hummer
with a' Httle sigh. “*He bhas left me
and will never come back."

“What,” cried Uncle Wiggily. “You
don't mean to'tsll me he deserted
yunl And you with a famil§ to bring

“Yes, that is the way withlall Rul
Throats,” sadd ‘Mrs. Hummer. "x
soon as the nest i8 made and the eggs
laid, the daddy Humiers fly away on
a long vacation. But I don't mind, I
am m:! todk. It only yqu will Mft
my nest and eggs to anoth
will be well.” .-

With a low and polite bow, Uncle
Wiggily raised the tiny nest, which
was still on the end of the broken

tres, The mother humming bird
squeaked out her thanks, for, unMke

“But 1 have no ruby-colored feathers |°

Besides
" Im?hmm‘zﬂo‘udnm

named Bur

pose it is because—"

But just then Uncle Wiggily caught | L
Johnnie by the paw and said: b
“Excuse me, but if you don't hurry
to school, Johnnie, you'll be late, and
the lady mouse. teacher will not Ike
that.”

“Right you are,” axclaimed the
squirrel boy. Then be and Uncle

hurried on.
the hollow stump school they found
that something had happened. 3
“0Oh, what do you think?” crled
Baby Bunty, hopping up to . Uncle
Wiggily. *“The lady mouse teacher
isw’t here yet, and it's most time for
school, and what are we goilng to
do?™ :
“The lady mouse tgacher not here
yot? exclatmed the bunny in surprise,
as his pink nose d very fast.
“That is strange! I hope nothing has
her.”
“Maybe the Woozie Woife or the
Fuzzry Fox canght her when she was
coming threugh the woods to school,”™
said Nannie Wagtall, the goat.
“Oh, maybe!” mewed Kittie Kat.
'‘And maybe we'd better go through
the woods looking for her,” suggested
the pussy girl.
“That isn't & bad idea,” agreed Un-

find the lady mouse teacher.” So the
bunny gentleman and the boy and
giri antmal puplls hurried through the
woods calling for their teacher, whom
they loved very much,

Suddeniy there was a fluttering of
the bushes, and the oven bird flew out,

Teacher

is one thing 1 do very well the ery of
“Peacher!’ Of course, it isn't really
that, but it sounds very much Hke it.
Perhape the Lady Mouse may hear me
when she would net hear you,

the oven bird flew through the weods
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That is how the bird gets one of its|the

cle Wiggily. “Come on, well try te|Mr.
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“Please do!” bégged the bunny. Soljust mentioned it %o you.
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fore he reached the_ stone wall
-{10,” he said, as Mr. Fox came
him, “what is your hurry,
a nice plump turkey
here.*
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calling “Teacher! Teacher! Teacher!™|something over here in the grass
as all oven birds call, am afraid it 15 a trap and I shouk}
mulal;nddn.anium-mﬂhunuhﬁu“d“'
mm:m!um.'hmm?mmm“mb.,‘
And there was the Lady Mouse her- you would like $o have me try
self! On the way to sehoal she was|it, . Fox with a laugh. “I &
go tired frosn examinations the day|isn' 1 will not be caught i
before that she sat dojwn on a log tojand is I will; qither wa ,_'a
gost, There phe fell asleep, and sheifind out what you avant o £} y
might have me, Me. .
bird and awal
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