
W«i
Wash

0 pitch 
Hellnac 
Pbllade 
Weehln 

Batte 
Johnioi

Bosto 
Meye o 
Inning 
New Y 
■core: 
New Y< 
Boston 

Battel 
man; F

(
Chic* 

home n 
a ten-in 
ClOTelat 
Clevelu 
Chicago 

Battet 
Edward» 
Bchupp,

D
Detrol 

Bayne a 
tested I 
straight 
St. hot 
Detroit 

Batter 
Oldham

St. Lou 
New Yoi 

1 Detroit 
Chicago 

, Washing 
-i Cleselan

Philadola
1

Phi
Fhliadi 

scored L 
and gars 
oser Boa 
Beaton . 
Bhiladeli 

Batter! 
lng, Mar 
Htitoell,

Nev
New Y

N
day
Broo

ÏWw Yoi 
/ Batteri 

/ Berry; D 
/ Cl

at. Loi 
Cardinale 
hits res 
romping 
today. 
Chicago 
St. Louir 

Batterh 
Desk, Be

h.ri

> 61m
Ftttsbu 

behind P 
easy rieti 
1. The i 
dnclnne! 
Pittsburg 

Batterii 
risen, Ha 

Natl

New York 
6t. Louis
p£
Chicago 
Cincinnati 
Boston .. 
Phlladelpl

INTE

-,

Bu
At Reac 

Buffalo . 
Hooding 

Batterie 
Bender, K

At Jere

1

i Syracuse 
Jersey Cti 

Batterie 
Warm, Li 

Toi 
At Balt: 

Toronto . 
Baltimore.

Baumga: 
Ogden am

" Hocheeti 
uled for t<
^•inurn.

■ i;

IKE/' ■

A Regular SaturdayPage for the Kiddies I? jr
/ 7i

LongearsAnd 
Laces The Ruffle

%/
Answers To LettersWeekly Qiat

II IDear Chum*»—
The ohat this weak win be abort 

and I hope that you will be satisfied
even If I only write a short one. First 
of all I wish my nieces and nephews 
to welcome two new members to the 
Corner. They are Olive Goodlll of 
Rol log Dam, and Douglas Goodlll of 
Rolling Dam. Now that Master and 
Mjbs Goodlll are full-fledged members 
of the Corner I will expect a nice lit
tle letter from them at any early date.

From reports I have received in let
ters this week the members of the 
corner are head over heels at work on 
their school examinations and I trust 
that every one will be most success
ful for It Is encouraging to know that 
the hard work of study has not been 
in vain.

Well it Is only a few days more 
when you will all receive your summer 
vacation and want yoi to be happy. 
There is so much pleasure ahead of 
you during the summer weeks that you 
will be clear of study and attending 
school and l am sure that , every one 
wHl take full advantage of the beauti
ful fine summer days to roam about 
as you like. But then the holiday 
weeks will roll away very quickly so 
go In for a real good time while you 
have the chance.

I am sorry to state that my nephews 
forgetting to write letters and I 

am really at a loss to know the rea
son. for surely there Is not a boy mem
ber of the Corner who can not find 
time to write a letter to Uncle Dick. 
It does not take very long and when 
they read this chat I trust, they will 
take a' hint and drop me a few lines.

I have received a few stories from 
members of the Corner this week, hut 
I am sorry to state that 1 will be 
unable to use them until next week 
ami then they will appear in a new 
paper as the name Standard will by 
that time be a,thing of the past and 
our new name will be “Thé Dally Jour- 
nal. **
close now by wishing you all the very 
best of health and happiness.

With plenty of love.

BVBRJDTT—Glad to hear from you 
again, and also to receive your story 
which I will'try and use next week. I 
suppose you are counting the days 
when you receive your holidays from 
school, and also the time when your 
brother arrives home for hie vaca
tion. I will expect to recehre another 
letter from you next week.

I
x Once upon a time, as Undo Wlggily 

hqpplng through the woods near 
his hollow stump bungalow he heard . 
a moat tremendous racket, or "blsT 
noise,” as Jacki,e Bow Bow, the puppy 
dog boy, would sàÿ. It was a rattling, 
banging sort of sound, as if some 
were twirling one of those wooden 
ties which boys and girls someti 
use at Hallowe'en.

'Dear me !” exclaimed the be 
gentleman, looking for a .place w! 
he could hide his pink, twinkling n 
"Such a noise! It can't be Fourt 
July coming soo soon, I’m sure!’

And Indeed it wasn’t Fourth of :
Once again the loud noise sounded 
peering up from behind a log, w* 
he had hidden himself, Uncle Wl 
saw a strange bird. It was a bird 
a long, sharp bill, with blue and 
feathers and with bright, ena 
eyes.

But the strangest part of the bird 
was his head. He had a topknot of 
ruffled feathers, as if he had forgotten 
to comb his hair when he hopped out 
of his nest bed that morning.

"Hello, Uncle Wlggily!" piped the

In the long, long ago, tf you had 
been in the royal court room and sat 
near the king, you would have heard a 
strange nolee. *t would not have boon 
a loud noise, just a faint slap, slap, 
slap across the marble floor of the bal
cony, down the long winding maitrie 
steps, and on and out through the 
great stone doorway. If you had been 
a stranger la the palace you might 
have felt Just a little queer and held 

, your breath a little. And It you had 
dared speak to the king you probably 
would have asked, “Please, Your Ma 

that noise?”

Children’s CornerBUM A—You were greatly mistaken 
when you supposed that I had forgot
ten you, for I was quite sure that you 
would write a letter even If there was 
some delay. I'm glad to learn that 
you have been attending school regu
larly and enjoy it, and I am sure that 
you will make good marks in your ex
amination papers and I wish you every 
success. I wish I had the same op
portunity as you have picking straw
berries, for Hike you I am very fond 
of them. I think that you give very 
good reasons why you like summer 
the best of the four seasons, vis: pick
ing berries, gathering flowers, picnics 
and automobile riding. The next time 
you start on a long ride you will be 
careful to carry an extra tire for there 
Is not much pleasure running a car 
on the rim. You certainly picked a 
good name for your playful kitten 
when you called it “Topsey," for if 
I remember rightly “Topsey" was the 
name of the little colored girl In the 
play "Uncle Tom's Cabin.” and she 
was certainly full of fun. It must be 
nice to have your sister home from 
college with you. In answer to your 
question as to the time I have my va
cation I might say that there is no 
special time, and as you say: "I am 
something like the farmer. I have very 
little time for holidays. 1 think your 
letter is very interesting and I trust 
you will not delay so long In writing 
again for I am always pleased to re 

of the

Kittie Kat.Fox And Wolf 
Afraid Of Fire

Potato Bug Birds 
Eat Bad Beetles

jeafy, what was
Probably the king who had long ago 

IxScome used to the sound, would not 
have looked at you, but would have 
dipped his long quill pen Into his Jew
eled Inkwell and continued to write on 
Uie long royal document, 
would have said to you. "Oh, that 
was nothing, except Prince Sloppy* 
Shoe-Laces going out of doors.

The king, would have been so busy 
that you would not have dared to ask 
him another question. But the very 
first minute you could you would have 
asked the wise man, "Please, Btr, who 
to Prince Sloppy-Sboe-Laces?"

And he would have answered you,
“Oh, that is the boy who will one day 
be king. He has been told time and 
again to tie his shoe laces going slap, 
slap, slap on the marble floors.'

When the prince went out of the riffled 
great stone door, he found the royal 
sleigh waiting for him..

The children all talked and laughed 
■o muoh and air was so crisp that It 
was not long until every one was very 
hungry.'

So at the prince's command. th3 
children reached under the long eeats 
and brought out lunch boxes. There 
were dozens or dainty sandwiches and 
little cookies and delicious Uttle 
cakes with chocolate icing. There 
were bags of peanuts and sacks of 
pop-corn.

In another minute everything would 
have been all right. The prince would 
have had a dainty sandwich to have 
stopped his hunger, but much can 
happen in a minute when a person has 
long sloppy shoe laces.

The prince sat at the end of the 
sleigh near the steps. As he reached 
for a sandwich he put his foot out a 
little too far. The sleigh was going 
through the woods, and lo! It was not 
_ minute until those long treacherous 
tiho* laces found a twig and wound 
themselves around It. In another sec
ond the prince found himself pulled 
out of the sleigh and lying flat on the
*TSïry one was talking and lafighlng 
and eating. No one noticed him fall, 
nor heard him call.

It was cold In the snow, and It was 
getting dark, too. It would not have 
been so bad if the prince could have 
gotten up and walked. But his foot 
was tied up so high on the hush that 
he could not untie it; so he had to 
tie flat on Ms back.

There he remained for a long, long 
Wng time. Then he beqrd 
coming.

“Oho!* eald a man. “how did you 
'get fast to that bush?”

The prince told him about the 
alelghride pqrty.

“Aha!" laughed the man. 
bow do you think you will get free."

"Oh, please, str,” -begged the prince, 
"unfasten my lace from the twig."

"And what will I get for It?" the

The Pussy Girl
Oh, Uncle Wl#lly! You can't pns"Then Is so as, waiting any mom

time talking about It,” growled the what Fm going to da!" mew m Kiltie 
Wolf, "we «imply mast catch Untie Kat, the pussy girt, one day, at she 
Wtgglly and nibble his earn!" went bloplty-hop past the ham'- rah-

"Right you am," harked the Foe, hit. who was .landing In front of his 
"But how are we going to catch him? hollow stung bungalow,
Your idea of getting the Crow to “Well, I hope you aren't going to 
laugh 'Haw! Haw' and lend that rah- •eretoh anybody with those sharp 
bit no far into the wood, that w* «laws of yours, Kitty Kat,” spoke Un- 
could catch him didn't work." =le Wtgglly For well he knaw that

"It wasn't my idea any more than -he pussy girl had sharp daws under 
yours! • snapped the WoK. "But no her valTot paws, 
matter: We must think of some way "Oh, no, Indese, nn not g ring to 
to have Bubbled rabbit's ears for sup- scratch anyone,” mepred Kittle. "8pe- 
per." cully not you. Uncle Wiggtiv, though

"• °*r®* Si!1 you, v "!,d Ah; .I^I. maybe 1 would scratch the Wocgle 
r.^r ‘nd *" " Won or the Fussy Fes If thsy tried

While these two had chaps were to etude your ears."' 
getting ready to catch Uncle Wlggily— "j hope that doesn't happo i,” ax- 
that is, it they could—the bunny rsh- g,almed Unele wlggily, and he Mqp- 
bia gentleman himself was Just leav- ^ twlnkllng h|a p)nk noa, to ]ouit 
lng his hollow stump bungalow to look <Ter hl, shoulder, making sure neith-r 
for an adventure. „ of the bed animals was knywhi-u ne.tr

"And while you ar* out. stid Nurse hlm thl, iBI1't trying to sucsr
Jane Pussy Wu.sy, th«,what you are going to do, Kittle KaV
rat lady housekeeper, see It you can W(m( en. the bunny gentleman. "Let
And some bird who wfll . me see. are you going to school:"

"What are they? asked UMle Wg „Yej course- ,or ,t lan-t vacation
Ally. “ N“T .,J^1 Mttlebleck time yet," laughed Kittie. "But after pew what looked like some little Week ^ ,.m goln< hMne- ,nd going ti
pebbles. _.,wrl«" an- -»kr a oream cake! There: I've

"Th“w.*rV m'a si” told yon!".and she clapped her paw»
awered Mise Funy Wuxsy. 1 was saw- '
lng them to tn»ke a ™^!" "huÇ£-her "Oh, ho! So you're going to mage 
din* with. But a. the fresh rtmphor ^ m yM,„ lwlJl,ed the
ilre y=ù ^" - drîid ones' for the rabbit uncle, "Well I hop. I. will b,
h*1^ feeding bîîdï when” ou ™m”’m * "iMriB^ind HI giro yon u alio», 
these days utter having been sdvnn- gtiigto*stop"; M«- »
"S ^n^raï'M: g1v°i

Rwered the y , »hav are so home and make a cake. Anil afterklsd hie Pinkney ere so ^ ^  ̂ dT
th ^ that scoount. I'll turn if you'll come to my iiouse 111 

give you a slice of cake.
"Thank you, Kittie Kat!" eald Uncle 

Wlggily. "And now you had loiter 
run on to school or you may be late. 
Good-bye!"

Away hopped the bunny and off ran 
Uncle Wlggily had not gone 

very far before, all of a sudden, he 
heard a gentle voice wring:

"Oh, I wish you wouldnt do that.

Hot and bright the sun shone in 
the garden behind Uncle Wtgglly's 
hollow stump bungalow. It was mid
day, and the golden ball of lire In the 
sky was doing Its best to warm the 
earth.

SBiBut he

"It is very hot,” murmured Nurse 
Jane Fuzzy Wuzsy, the muskrat lady 
housekeeper. She was Just making 
some cool turnlpade tor Uncle Wig- 
glly. Sometimes the ebunny rabbit 
gentleman drank lemonade, sometimes 
orangeade, and again turnlpade. made 
from carrots and turnips squeesed In 
the clothes wringer."

Then as the bunny drank his cool 
drink, suddenly the hot. quiet air ot 

gleefully broken by a Jol

bird. i
'Oh, hello!” answered the bunny 

gentleman. "Did you hear that tre
mendous racket ?" <

"Ha! Ha! You n $sn the big noise? 
Why, of course, I h< ard It! I did It!” 
and the bird made his topknot or 

feathers stick up "seven ways 
from Sunday,” as the old saying has It.

"You made that noise, like a watch
man's rattler* cried the bunny. •How
ever and whyever did you do It T"

"Oh. we Kingfishers always make 
that noise,” laughed the bird. "I don’t 
know why, but ire do.”

"Excuse me for asking, but don't 
you pver comb your hair ?" asked thd 
bunny. "On your head, I mean."

"No, my feathers always grow TO 
fled that way, on the top of my head,” 
answered the Kingfisher. "Ah, I see 
you" he suddenly cried, and from a 
tree branch he suddenly dived down 
Into a pond of water, and when he 
came up he was eating 
caught. That's what 
for a living.

"I see there Is no use In my offer
ing you any crumlbe," spoke the bunny 
gentleman, afc he saw the bird eat the 
fish. "Though I have some bread and 
cake crumbs that Nurse Jane gave me 
for the birds.”

"Thank you.

mid-day was 
ly bird's song.

"Listen to that!" cried Miss Fuszj 
Wuzsy, funning herself with her 

"1 wonder what bird Is sing-apron.
lng when the noon hour Is so hot? 
Most birds sing early In the morning 
or in the cool of the evening. But 
this bird—l never heard one like It!”

"Nor I.' said the bunny, sipping fits 
turnlpade slowly. "I must see what 
kind it is.”

He looked from a wndow and in a 
bush not far away saw a bird with • 
large, strong beak, whose head feath- 

His under feathers

celve letters from members 
Children's Corner.

BAB8—Thank you for enquiring 
j about my health, It is fine now. I'm 
happy to learn that you are still pleas
ed with the Children's Corner, tho 

chat, but for the lat
ter 1 will try to make it more interest
ing at a later date, but at present 
when I finish going through all of the 
letters and looking after the stories 
which I think would be most Inter
esting to my nieces and nephew*. 1 
really don't feel much like writing a 
chat, and then If I miss It once In a 
while, I know that the members will 
excuse me. Speaking about the great 
amount of rain, It certainly is good for 
the country, providing there Is not too 
much of it. Your excuse for not writ
ing to Peggy is good and I’m ewe 
when she learns that you have been 
so busy with your examination papers. 
It must be Interesting for you to visit 
the song sparrow’s nest and disap
pointing it must have been to find the 
little birds gone, and how terrible to 
think that some animal has dlstroyed 
them.
girl, not being afraid of frogs, but a* 
you say they can't harm you, but 1 
would not care tor them as pets like 
you do. "Tag” will be a good name 
for the kitten when you get it. Thank 
you for your kind wishes to the mem
bers of the Corner Including myself. 
Write again when you get the chance 
and I wish you every success in your
examinations.

RUTH—Happy to hear from you 
again and I will be delighted to re
ceive the roses from you when you 
get the chance to send them for I 
think roses are very nice. You send 
me a poem "If Priscilla hadn't Pop
ped,” but you forget that I published 
that poem In the Corner some time 
ago and It was sent in by one of the 
Corner members. I suppose you sre 
getting ready for the concert in the 
lotiool on olMio* (toy and whet a An, 
programme hae been arranged tor that 
day So your recitation le entitled 
••The Aspirine Dishwasher." Yon 
must write It and send It to me, and 
I trust you will do well when yon re
dite It before the scholars end v!et- 
tore to the school. I hope that you 
will be successful with your examin
ation and also that you will enjoy 
your coming vacation.

‘fiav, Pst. phwat Is dis ting day call 
a chafing-dish ?” asked Tim.

-Why, man. don't you know ? Its 
a frying-pan dat’s got Into society.”

I must bring this chat to a

stories and the a fish he had 
Kingfishers doUNCLE DICK. ers were black.

white and his wings were black
and white.

-But the feathers of the bird’s breast 
were a bright red—even more bright 
than those of the Robin. High and 
clear In the hot midday the- bird sang 
a beautifully melody.

"Who are you, pretty bird with a 
red breast, who sings when all the 
other birds are silent in the heat.” 
asked Uncle Wlggily.

"I am the Rose Breasted Grosbeak 
was the answer. "That is one of my 

The other I will not tell you 
because I do not like It.
* -why not?” asked the bunny.

“Oh, It is not a prqtty name, nor 
nice sounding,” answered the Rose 
Breasted Grosbeak. "Still It fits me, 
and some day I may tell It to you.

I must Bing,” and again It

Beatrice
Little Beatrice was looking out of 

the window one late April day watch
ing the steady drip, drip of the rain. 
If. had been a dull, dreary day and the 
“no school'' bell had rung and there 
were actually tears in the little girl's 
»yes as her aunt came In out of the 
min.

Beatrice was usually a most cheer
ful little girl, but It was a very differ
ent face that greeted her aunt this par
ticular afternoon. She lifted a dainty 
envelope from the table and passed it 
to her aunt to read.

"Why, my dear child, this Is an in
vitation to a party and you Just ready 
to cry! Why most little girls would 
be overjoyed and Impatient for the 
time to come.

"Well auntie, you see the Invitation 
reads, ‘Come to my party the first day 
of May in the orchard and the pretti- 

wili be crowned the queen of

I only eat fish,” an
swered the "Ruffle Bird,’ as Uncle 
Wlggily laughingly named him. "Here 
goes for another!” Once more he 
splashed Into the water and up he 
came with a second Ash.

Seeing that he could not feed crunAs 
to the Kingfisher, Uncle Wlggily 
hopped along through the woods, look
ing for an adventure, and soon he 
came to a right Jolly sort of place. 
From a tree over his head the bunny 
heard a voice saying.

'Oh, you careless boy. Will nothing 
I can say ever teach you to brush your a 
hair ? I’m ashamed of you Johnnie?”

Uncle Wlggily looked .up and sawr^ 
Johnny Bushytall, the boy squirrel, y' 
But such a sad sight was Johnnie. His J 
fur, that was usually smooth . and x 
sleek, was ruffled and riffled and 
frowsy.

"Why didn’t you comb your hair T* 
asked his mother. "Don’t say you 
couldn't find anything to use, for there 
are plenty of cotibs growing on-the 
pine trees. Comb your hair with a pine 
tree cone !"

■*Oh, I don't wanter !” said Johnnie, 
careless like and Indifferent.

"Dear me! What shall I do with 
such a squirrel T’ sighed Mrs. Bushy-

"Let me take him for a walk,’ called 
up Uncle Wlggily from the ground, 
where he eat twinkling hie pink 

"I wish you would,’ said the* squirrel 
mother "1 don't know what has got
ten Into Johnnie .lately, not combing 
his fur—so careless !"

"Oh, It’s too muoh work to be always 
combing yourself,’ larilj chattered 
Johnnie.

"Well, I hope It Isn’t much trouble 
to come for e weUt with me," eald 
Uncle Wlggily.

"Oh, no, I’ll like that!” laughed 
Johnnie. And as he and Uncle Wlg- 
giiy were going along, all at once that 
same tremendous racket was heard 
again. j

“Who’s making that noise ?" akked/
J°"The Ruffle or Kingfisher Bird," ant 

swefed the bunny gentleman. "Them 
he sits on the tree, waiting for a flsh.7 

And when Johnnie saw the funny 
ruffled feathers of the Kingfisher Bird 
topknot, the squirrel boy began to 
brush his own fat down with hi» peer 
and asked.

"Oh, Uncle Wlggily, do I look Ukfl 
that r

"Somewhat!" answered the bunny. 
"Then I am never going to look like 

that any more!" chattered Johnnie. 
He scrambled around until he found a 
pine cone and looking In the pond ot 
water for a glass, he combed his fur 
as nicely as you please. And ahrayfl 
after that he was smooth and sflek.

So you see Ruffle or Kingfisher Bird» 
are of some use In this world after all.

kind to me,
take the» Sled r**i*’®rr,'‘ ^ g£e 
haps I may find a bird who will like
them.”

This was

names.

_ not hard to do. A tittle 
later as Unde Wlggily was hopping &“th. loreet” »w . red Aa.h 
end he etexted tojurop "
thought hlmielt. did Uncle WtogtlT- 

“The woods are on Hire!
th"Oh,11no.' »ns the droihert. *B The ^OpS ’̂Sîch1 u «T AiiT««. Fleeee Mop Mtln, 
seems to make me .lng more.' And di^n^i* no ^ run „oh hol- thought Untie
indeed the Rom Breasted Grosbeak though »!»• o* tbe older binls can -Bo there's biting going on.
Is one of the very few bird, that sing awey, t”da^*Q^fl1mee, th» Uttle I muet see about thlei It may be the
In the hot noons of Summer. wrd/mev burn In the* neitl. Fu«y Fox or the Wootie Writ get-

"Well, here to » Uttle b ^the wood» aren't on Are!" ting reedy to nibble my ore.
Dade for you,” offered Uncle Wlggily, I P® wiewtlv And then, as Unde Wlggily looked through the pouring some of the drink In a saucer thZt what he bushes, but all ha saw was a tall
and setting It on the back slaps, he look ag ■ ^ WWLt the bright green plant, with a cluster of purple
•And I will put out a ^wl Wwm îîldfeathers of a bird. It had red and blossoms. And It was this plant, or
so yon may take n hath. That wUl red toatoere « a^i^ Karlat ltl Teadi thlt had spoke..
cool you after your concert. ÏÏÏ?waa much plainer to see than the “Please stop biting me! cried the

"Thank you!" sang the Bird btfiy lngg cluster ot purple flowers, for they
.0.1 It Aittered down, «tojkji1*‘m! b ^ aimee^îrê,'' eald Uncle Wl, have a language of their owe, yon 
cool bath of water and lipped some ^^ht too were a Are!" know. . ,
turnlpade. Then the Groebeak Bew caU me the Art "Who to biting ytm.* “k" U°?,1Î
away, and when It was cooler Uncle | Web, yo ^ blrd re- wtgglly, for. though he looked with
Wlggily hopped out Into hl» garde. îftîj " But I am called the Scarlet both eye*, he sew neither WoU nor
Other birds were singing now, and •«. w For. — — , a
the bunny found hlmeelt wondering Tanager- ^ tre- like a "if, . big worm, biting away at
what other name the Grosbeak had And very ^o^os„ Uncle my root* under ground, anld the
-the name he did not like to telh SSLw "T«U ™—do yoo like dried plant. “H the worm ento off my root,

"He »ld 1 might And It out—some —. on th* bonny. Ht wither and die."<toyT" murmured Uncle Wlggily. I trety about them!" on- "That must never be! ' exclaimed
wonder when? 1 wonder when,” hut  vh. ™ -r.nmror "Bat I have the bunny and with a stick he dog a
ru.t to.n i. rabbit genttoman MW «arto *• Taongar. awv, from th. root, of th.
something else to wonder about He a0B, tor you. Non» Jane plant and drorn away the had. biting
had reached hi, potato patch. and to t them," and the bunny worm.
hi. sorrow he aew that many hod. Mt- giti tJJsceriot Tnnager the dried "Oh, thank you, Uncle Wlggily.
Ing huge were Mtlng the green vine* pamau»» whispered the purple Aowere. neither

"Deer me!" exclaimed Unci" Wig- —od they are!" Mid the nodded In the wind m Uncle Wlggily
ally patting on hie glasses in erd ir to °h* gooo^ wlrh I could hopped away.' "It ever we oen do yen
!.. better "Th» potato (hog. hare klndn».." a favot we ah.n be moat heppy."
arrived ! 1 shall have to ctoar them 4o„î^. ‘ laughed Uncle Wlggily, Untie Wlggily laughed, twinkled hto 
out or Nurse Jane and 1 will not Imre bonned « glad that he had b»n pink no» and went on toAnd nn nd- 
.potato toll for th. Winter." Fer, £*. bird. renter.. H. had bn» wtto « puddle
youknow, if the potato hug, Mt the Fox and the Wtil of water, Into -h>(* he fell, andwhen
men vlnei no poutoee will grow be- lnl nearer and nearer, on the the bpnny had hopped out, end wmthe loll, on the roots ot toe *«. ^“^ wiggily. With their drying himeelf ln <he eon til ct «
vines. îherp noeM they smelled on Ihe nddeo he heard eome One crying and
a gnrSr oTrwoot^ern for a brush, he *Iîïïîî„t^',m’har* «ome*ei^r5bblM!" dear! Oh d«r! It', all apHled. once there lived In tin nky with the
knocked°from hto vine, n, many P» J4?»? 7h. Wtif Oh, how t.rrthle! Now I cant make other tiare a rery bright .tar, but In-
,.to bug, n, he eonld. But the more indeed!" agreed the Fox. “I aay cske!" . steed of being contented and shininghoknocked oK, the more bug. Mem- -.yteSwSgliyî footprint. In the Uncle Wlggily looked through Jha „ n .hoold, tM, Bright Star wm sl
ed to appMr, an* the green tinM mlidTaSl emtil hto earn." bushes, and there he mi KJttio Kat, ways looking about for something to 

»... being eaten up. ,,v*. anJ tk»» be is! Juet ahead!" the pussy gilt. happen.!5hf dear! What shall I da" «5? They were Just “What^ the matterr asked the "What is the use of Just shining all
niched' Uncle Wlggily. tn tumo out on the bunny rob- .bunny. the timer It thought. "There mustHïït mêhelp you—that Is the bast jî^nd^rabï l^whan. aH at once, it -oh!" mewed Ktttle, "I wasoomflng be eome place to go Instead of Just 
tiring to do! sens » Jolly volh* and wood. were. Ailed home with the lovely cream that Mr. «toying In thto old blue ,ky all the
■toni flew the Rom Breasted Orne of nd appeared to Moo Cow gave me to pot Into my time. 1 want to Me whet to downtiong flew in. it with hndetotps. cake, when I stumbled and toll, and I below, and eome day I will fled out."

•m hello 1" called Uncle wlggily 1«*!" cried the Fox. "The .pined all the cream from the birch And no It did And ont—title dtooon-
to toé sweet .loger of th. high, hot berk pell! Bee. It to quite empty." and tented Bright Btor-tmt In » wey It
noomtime. "Bet how mo you help ^7«“nek!” grumbled the Wo* Kittle turned the pell opiidn down. did not plan to do. For ti couree the
me «et rid of the potato huge, Mr. S?l ‘lly Mt the trees and "That to too had!" «poke the bunny, .tor wanted to go beck to the blue aot teU where It came from.
nsJhTek " «n «re so we couldn't catch -But won't Mm. Moo Cow give you sky with lu brother and «letor store; Father Neptune called hto

•Teen eerily do that, be can» 1 “““* m . more ereamr It only wanted to run away for a Uttle end harried to ihe spot where
«et them'" wm the enswer. “1 did;1™' . g^M leaped eU about «j took the last she had," «ebbed while Just to Mtlefy tie curlonRy. star lay on the sand.
Tot tell you before, a. 1 wm rather | “ore "J ^mel. and tucking their Kittle. "There won't be any more on- One night while It wm shining, the "Who are you?” he asked to «toh a
.«bemad of It hot one of my name. ÎS.'TmtîeM their hind toga away til tomorrow, and I wanted to moke Bright Star m i Comet Mlllng PMt, kindly voice that Bright 8tor forgot ifi
to Potato Bog Bird. Î will oaU eome „ fe,t u they eonld go, the cake now, for Fm going to have end without n*tng where the Comet fright ' 1*<
Ï mv Orosbeak friends end re wtil “•J1*? helnr burned. » tittle party toll evening Oh. dear! wu going, or it It wen coming hack, ■•j ,m s star and I wonted to eel
Mon ctoar roar vine, of the hid huge "nitiî’wieirilT hbnMlt hod been 0h. deer! Oh deer!" toe Bright Star caught at the Comet'» wba.t wm down here on the Earth," II
Jïït want to Mt t>,m. We till Ml -^^Sind tiflret But a little later "Hum." Mid Uncle Wiggly. "1 toll, and oil It went. replied, "eo I came along with Mr.

instead." v-*..- ihti toe flashes of red, look- don’t know what to do, I'm euro!” R was a rery rude thing to 4* of Comet. I goes* I'll go home now."
tbAxan the Gros beak eang, and soon f* 6re came from eome bird»—• "Perhaps 1 «en help." whispered» courue, but Bight Star did not think "You poor little Star," said Neiptun*
m,„ rose-breasted bird» came flying Z, ih. Scarlet Tanager bird» gentle voice and there, nodding In the of manners: It thought only of going -Don't you know you are at the bob
S him In answer. ÏÏÎTflnwn about him, between him and bree». was the green plant and pur- somewhere; so * clung on tightly and tom of the Ocean end you can never
*°"Oet rendv Potato Beg Birds!" «ang !ir pb^andWtiL and so had Mind pi, dower, from which Unde Wlggily down, down It went with toe Comet return to toe sky where you came
•s. one to whom ton bonny bed siren Hi! hnimT hod driven away the worm. right on to the Earth below. from? There, there, don't cry; roe(nvrineda “Eat up all toe bad bMb ™î|Twwhat WM going to happen." «How can you help about spilled "Bang!" went ton Comet. Bright .hall be any kind of a fleh you choose 
im that ere on Uncle WlggUre .1 ^Taneger, to whom Untie Wig- creamT' asked the bunny. Star did not know Juet what had hap- to be."
ÎJÎ—!5* • îîiv had «Iron the dried raspberries. «Well I haven't exactly any pened, bnt It wm all dark for a min- Bright Star had begun to dry, but It

Itovm ewooped the GroehMka, their ü=y together many of my cream." answered the tient. "Bot I am ute, and then It whlried offend down. Mopped when Father Neptune promis-
—ahîLîto"Thuhlng In the eon. Boon T„' “ ÿird friend», we fitted about the Milk Weed, end In my stalk» to a down It went again and thto time It ed It should choose it» form. "I am a 
"J ia. ltit on toe bonny. IS’Zâ? too ^nd Wo* betiev. ritin thick MP, white as milk. Til give landed on eente enft white Mod Wey eter,- ,« .aid1. "1 guess 1 will be a
îf-«. «nd he bed a Ana chop of pota- ZCf woode were on Are." KHUn all ihe want» and Tm sure It under the Ocean. Star Ftoh, if you ptoeM."tdîT that TMr ^ tb“Andvery well you did ltl" laughed win make a lovely cake." Bright Star did not know It wm toe "Very well, yon shall," replied Nap.

••Oh thank ronl Thank yen!" Uncle Wtigtiy. "For a momelt l “Oh, an am II Thank yeur mewed Ocean, of ewree. and It wm go fright- tone. a« he waved hie throa-wonged
Mid Nnr» Jane and ton bunny a» thought m myae*. And now. It yon the puney girt. Then Untie Wlggily ened that when all toe Mermaids and scepter over Bright tin.
£« GrosbLlm flew away. MrtV wlU come to my btmgalow, per- broke off a item of toe Mitic Weed; queer looking fleh came swimming And that Is how R happened that
lb!Toe ere wea-ome! You ore wel he— Man» jene has mdre dried rasp- mt peered ton thick, white Juin* about ti and asking where H came there ere Starfish In the Oomn eo the

Mn« the Potato Bug Bird* Lrriee " flo the Tanager», In e ecar- while Kittie caught In the birch bark from, It did net reply. Mermaids My. The Bret one wed
«“•L tie feathered eon» totdmd. flew around tM bunny to hto pell, end s tittle later she made It In- "Cell Father Neptune," etid the Her- Bright Star that ran away from thC
Bo yen M» toot tenÏÏtow wtogtt glow m If la a ». lovely eeke and gave the bonny mold* and off .worn a Dogflah to Nep- Blue Sky on the tail of s Comet ajS 1

tavfti music mmT a tilce. Bo you MS «rerythlng hep- tune's outi. to t»U Mum stranger Ml Into toe Ocean, end wm chanX
joyra music wcndqrm pmena.-------------_ -, fer toe beet. bed strived ht their country aad would by Father Neptune tote a StaHUlu T

It Is funny to hear of you. a KittleBut now
th“Don't % ou*1 mind the heat?” asked

/

!” WlggllT.
1b there?

some one

set girl
May.’ I wonder if anyone would call 
s girl pretty who has such red hair as 
I have got, but there of course not.

But truth to tell Beatrice s hair was 
loft and wavy, although tinged with 
red. but she often wore unbecoming 
things which did not bring out the 
real beauty of her looks, so Aunt Mary 
determined to take a hand In her 
dressing for the party, feeling confi- 

8he could bring out the strength 
3i her beauty.

••Now Beatrice, there is a whole 
week before the party and we will 
plan your drees today and tomorrow 
we will go on a shopping expedition. 
And that night Beatrice's cheerful
ness returned and she retired to dream 
of fairies with silvered wings.

Shopping day dawned bright and 
Beatrice was all excitement as she flit
ted from store to store among so many 
bewildering costumes. It was finally 
decided to take white with white rib
bons and white slippers, and now the 
lays seemed so long to May Day.

But the eventful day came e* lost, 
and Beatrice, arrayed for the party 
was very pleasing to look upon with 
her soft brown eyes glowing in antici
pation and Aunt Mary had arranged 
her hair so that it was beautiful to 
behold as It rippled around her face, 

cheeks glowed with excite*

"And

man asked.
"I have no money In my velvet poc

ket," said the prince.
"Then I think I wUl be going on,” 

■aid the man.
"Oh, please," begged the prince. "I 

will carry your bag for you,”
So the man loosed the shoe lace 

from the twig, and the prince picked 
up the man’s heavy sack of com.

When the sleighing party discovered 
the absence of the prince, they turned 
back to find him. Bnt the boy, with 
his heavy sack, trudged along cross- 
lots to reach the town sooner.

When the prince arrived home late 
that night he was cold and tired and 
hungry, and had two very lame shoul
ders from carrying the sack of com. 
But he had two very neatly tied shoe 
laces on two neatly laced shoes.

tail

Father Neptune 
And Bright Star

sunshine.
Bo much to Beatrice'» surer!» her 

troop of little courtiers led her to toe 
throne under the apple tree, where 
they crowned her with n wreath of 
apple blossom* and then save three 
cheers for "oar sweet May queen.”

end her
ment at she Joined toe children In the 
orchard, soon becoming the leading 
spirit, and It wm evident to nil bnt 
Beatrice herself who would be chosen 
queen. Aunt Mery felt sure ot It, for 
she knew everyone loved thto little
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