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0 NE summier day, John Bi
His way beside the Wood
The suri shone brîght, a g,

Rustled the leaves upon the tr(

Said John, "Today, it seemns t(

That everyone shoud haPPY tb

(And yet the wortd is fuit of a
And n'en take ittie heed of if(

The air, smoke-fitted by battle

E'en God's own sunshine fails

And brave m'en find an earty 9

Their homes and farnities to sa

As through the wood John Bur

He met a boy and girt, who ta]

In tones of sadness by the way
And heeded flot the pleasafit d

John Bunny paused, that he ir

What troubted these two child'

They both were youiig and bnÎ
eyes

Sparkted with youthf ut enterpi

Brother and sister , one coutd t,

Their namnes were Paut and Is

Such boys and girts witt welcof
To woodland fotk, as you shail

IlI wish," said Paut, 4"that 1 W,

That 1 a f utt.sized gun coutd ,

That I n'ight go to France and

To help the cause of truth and

Ill be a sotdier whefl I can,

I only wish I were a mant I

Said Isabel, "If I were groWfl
I'd neyer tet you go atone,
I'di be a nurse and do n'y Bham

To herp the sick their burdezis

I arn too young, and so are ycI
Theres very ittle WE can do.

Now suddenty, to their surpris

John Bunny stood before their
Good-day," said John, "myc

Ptease tetl me what is this1 ith
It seems to meyofl both are tu

When reatty you shoutd botIh

Paul and his sister stoPPed tht

Surprised to hear a BunnY tail
Said John, IlSit clowni and ta

1 t

There's room upoil this fatten1

Now liste4, Bunnies, white I tc

Some ttiings you oulght to kno
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"'What is it cheers each soldicr's heart,
And helps hlm bear his dangerous part?'
Wh.t is it gives him courage in
The n'idst of all the bat tle's din?
It is the picture in bis mind
0f dear ones whom he lel t behind!"

ýIt may be that a mother's smile
('heers him through many a weary mile,-
The farewetl clasp of fathcr's hand-
A swethcart in the otd home land-
These are the visions in bis mind,
The thoughts of those he tcf t behind."

" Believe me, dears, the men who go
To fight your batties with thle fc,
Would neyer tccep their spirits bright
If for thernsetves they wcnt to fight,
Thpir comfort andt thrir joy they find,
In thoughts of those they teave behind."

" Please don't forget,n'y Bunnies two,
This war is fought for such as you,
And though you're young and small

and weak
It isfor you the big guns speak,
It îs for you that brave n'en fight
To keep you sale from mora tilt night."

uncle Petoeus Monthly Letter
My Dear t3unnics,

Ait t can say to y ou this month is that the
advice which John Bunny gave to the children
îa vcry good. He ccrtainty is a wîse old Bunny
and I don't thinit any of you wlt go far wrong
if you follow bis advice

I really agree with John Bunny that tic kiddies
dont write hall enough lettera to France and
England, or whcrever their soldier frientis are.
Neyer mnd if the wrtîng is flot so vcry good
sometimes, you may be sure that little letters
like yours will be ver>' wetcome when the>' get
there.

L1OOK on the world with cheerful faceLjFor in this war you have your place,
It is your privilege to ctîecr

The mother whorn you both hold dear,
And thus you may f rom day to da-,
Help in your own most speciat way..

"Our country catis for extra work
And neither boy nor girt should shirk
The tasks that in anottier day
Were donc by those who've gone away.
lZach tittle pair of willing hands
('an help our n'en in far-off lands."

"Our gattant sotdiers must be fed,
Wheat mus~t be .iaved, for' wheet makes

bread,
And we must, wth the best of grace,
Find other tllings to take uts place,
Meat we must save, for they need meuat,
We've lots of other things to cat t"

" In camp and trench our soldiers find
Papers and books console the mind,
And we can att some comforts spare
That with our brave f riends we may share,
Thus each wilt add, as each secs best,
Soute pteasure to their hours of rest"

" Letters frorn home by frequent post
Are what our soldiers value n'ost,
Chitdren, you miss a splendid chance
Of sending happiness to France,
They'll get your tetters with delight.
Write to the soldiers, Bunnies, WRITE!'

"Goodbye, n'y dears, resumne your walk,
Andi don't forget this ittle talk,
Remenmber aIl the time that you
Must to your absent friends be true,
Each doing good f romt day to day
To att who chance to corne his way."

"Be cheerful, kind, and good to all,
Do aIl things well, both great and small,
Save for our soldiers brave and truc,
Remembring what thcy've done for you,
Do these things and you'tt neyer fret,
Because you both are chitdren yet.'"

The chljdren sat, amazed to hear
A Bunny speak such words of cheer.
John Bunny bade them both farewll,-
They hurried home their news to tell
That chitdren alt the country through
Might know what chitdren ought to do!

A
N

*1


