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One.JOSEPHINE R—It was nice to V*Dearest Chum»
Haw any of you a»y news to write 

about our friends the birds? DM the 
vary oOtd weittor of a fortnight ago 
drive th*™ from our mktet to tihe sun
ny Smith, or have you since ween them 
about Of course some of the real 
tender ones have gone, but tiie hard
ier fettowe, such as the rdblrva, should 
he with us for some weeks yet. 1 
don't know whether my young friends 
«n not using their bright eyes these 
days or whether they just forget to 
tea what they see in the out-of-doors 
world, et any rate not cns of you 
beYe toM me any news of Ifae birdies 
for a km*

Here ere many tonde at gate»— 
they?

îteer from! you again and to know how 
will spent your holidays. You surely 
must feel good after an out-jloor life 
such as you described, and no wouder 
you feel "amoUh-ereel” in the ecnool- 
ix>cm.
come you will enjoy the aiveuter ae 
much as you did the open. Your letter 
was most interesting, ami I shall look 
forward to another soon.

What
(a) ▲ gate of
(b) A gate which
(c) A gate full of wrinkle»?
(d) A gate which travel» by water* I
(e) A gate which

(f) A gate which
(g) A gate which conquers?
(h) A gate which ie a represent»-

i? By Marla, Queen of Roumanie.CHIWKBCfflMlon every 
le to vexation to ap
ple, that thta to not a 

it noddy
However, when the cool days Pansy Opens «he First Deer.in

I.that to b 
-Marcus Aurelius. to law? Once upon a time there was a Utile 

girl, a dreadfully inquisitive little girt, 
whom everybody called Pansy, and 
wooee bpeeirtty it was to peep behind
doors!
Pansy saw behind these doors that 1 
am going to relate. About, oh ! such 
interesting things, some of them so 
strange and extraordinary that yog 
will be quite surprised.

Pansy was dreadfully inquisitive, 
and the word the was fondest of was 
“why ?"

Why was the sky blue and the trees
green ? Why bad she only two legs 
whilst her own puppy had four ? 
Why was it dork in the night, and 
why were big people allowed to scold 
little glrla?

Why was the world round add 
stones hard and wool soft? And why 
were birds covered with feathers in
stead of hair* Why was God invisible 
and why did ram fall from the sffiB? 
Why, when the beauUAU white snow 
melted did it become only dirty 
water? Why was sugar sweet and 
salt salt ? Why ?

Pansy was a little girl of about 
seven years old, with big bue eyee 
and slim legs, very much of which

ti-ve?for them that make quite aANGUS M 
btranger to our C. C. and since you 
have not forgotten us entirely, the 
l-6ut neglect will be forgiven. lYiat 
pet lamb you wrote about muet be a 
very Interesting animal. Yes, I have 
been them trained to be very know
ing, and also remember one which 
used to play chase with children, my
self included (of course long ago), 
and it made heaps of fun for us all 
tight. Hope you wild enjoy our page 
all through the winter, tor it hi meet 
necessary to the young friends jiuring 
the long evenings. Write again soon.

You are (I) A gate which purifies?
(J) A gate which astis the eea?
(k) A gate which assembles?
(l) A gate which seek» knowledge?

It is about all the thi

y kinds ct love, aa 
da of light,
of love makes a glory 
she
at stirs the heart, and® 
gives It rest; 
it leads Hfe upward Is 
it and the best.
—Henry van Dyke.

r mare all fire, strength, andBEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES cars it
speed. Whet’s the rerward offered for 
hie capture ?”

are like the older 
interceded In the*£ and are more 

demons of the woods these days. 1 
grant you that there is much more to 
relate about the feathered friends In 
the nesting time, their habits and cus
toms are more easily watched" then, 
but I like you to always be Interested 
In them and relate what you do ob
serve at all times of the year. Nol 
doubt many of you are o® the 
for Mire. Partridge and her brood of 
young, we hear so much more o-f nsr 
during the hunting season One needs 
to »ee great caution to obtain agood 
look at her and her offspring, she is 
imther foxy and practices a few little 
gemea of her Own. One time a mother 
amd her brood were suddenly aware 
»f etrangers approaching and the mo
ther toad pretended to have a broken 
wing, consequently the visitors to the 
woods kept following her from sym
pathy as well aus curiosity and she lea 
Item «trite » merry chase, just ■»“' 
•mrng to keep out ol their reach until 
her brood had arrived at s ente dis- 

then ebe suddenly made a very 
meld' recovery and dir appeared to a 
wry quick manner. The true mother 
toàtoct to always to evidence when 
wtf watt* the dun* friends, lent It. 
and they all take euch great care of 
thetr young. Have any ot you been 
fortunate enough to hear fathew pert- 
rldgti drumming 00 the hollow toga- 
He erode out a muffled sound like a 
drum, hut by following the Bound one 
may discover Ms render voue and the 
etoM ot rite ruffled teathere end ma 
tootle anpea-oaoe will be worth any 
trouble you nay have gome through to 
eeo him He to certainty a fine took 
toe fellow and kiddles. I always feel 
sorry to hear ot sudi handsome fel
lows being shot, they do no harm but 
make the woods u better place by 
their presence, yet. worse tuck, they 
teste good to some hungry hunters.

ot the woode though, have 
dresses ell the 

Aren't they glor- 
Aml they seemed

2—A Tragedy ef the See.
In the fottowlng acrount of s ptootl-“Ftvc hundred pounds, and—-hark!T>

*/5. -11

iv *sP
*9
4

ql ^ r-7

Took that fri . X 1-«n %»

0 ofLook there!"
Beyond the circle of firelight, hot 

just how far it was Impossible to wy, 
U. gun flash flickered, and the report 
whipped through the night. It was 
followed by a terrific roaring.

“There’s someone out there, aod 
the lk)ne are at him!” cried Hairy, 
springing to hie feet tn greet eadte-

There w&s e silence, fad to-wed by the 
gathering roar of another animal It 
commenced with a deep muttering, 
rising, ae the great beast lifted it* 
muzzle from the ground, to a nerve- 
shattering cry of rage.

“LLsten!” exclaimed Henrik. "He’s 
conning this way!”

The sound of a home's hoofs rang 
out on the VeldL Nearer and nearer 
it drew, and suddenly a splendid 
thing happened.

A horseman, his face red in the fire- 
g*ow, flashed out of the darkness, urg 
inf, hie animal to take the leap over 
the flame». The gallant beast rose 
splendidly, scattering a mass of glow
ing wood with Its hind feet, end land
ed safely to the circle. A huge, black- 
maned lion fell back, foiled, daunted 
by the Are, and with a bullet from 
Harry's rifle warning % that it was an 
uninvited guest.

The newcomer leaped to the ground.
“Not this time!” he laughed, look

ing backward into the darkness.
Harry saw his face cleanly, and the 

stranger perceived the start that he 
gave.

“It to Paul Stamp! " said Harry, 
softly.

i n? sieve» dries. Can you find them?
'There were nine vehement mutin

eers conspiring to capture thetr stop 
“A risky pfiece of business,” muttered 
tfce mate to sis pal. "My rank makes 
this part an 
pica is to bind the 
noon nap, lest be 
wall y ugly, so hand over the sword on 
the sofa, th 
a shelf by hto bead. From every pee

yfifl it30‘ •10uiyone by the htittim 
order to be heard out; 
unwiHtng to hear you, 

hold your tongue then 
esterfleld.

7 matter, but the beet
25 during his

3*'JESSIE B —Your neat tittle letter 
well written, and wouldwan very 

make a very good sample. You were 
fortunate to attend two exhibitions 
and how nice to have liked every part 
of them. That to the way 
most pleasure out of good 
this world.

the revolver on

iï L* - then enact a ransom.

v?t get the 
lngs in% 3—Chinese Laundry Ret)

M 6 collars, 7 
in cents we charge you 33
7 collars and 6 cuffs we do,
The charge to only »,
The work to good and ep-todate 
So figure out in cents the rate.

there beIRIN ANNA T. E.—So very sorry to hear 
of your sick spell and hope you are 
fully recovered by now. With a little 
extra work you will catch <up to your 
other classmates, alright; 
health Is really more important than 
school So, the ftrit thing to do is 
to get real well again. Good Buck.

JIM S.—What a jolly time you must 
have had on the hunting trip with; 
Dad; and such good weather, too. 
Moet fellows long for juet audh an 
experience, and I ajn sure many would 
be very envious if they read your let
ter; so better not tease them by 
printing it. What do you think ?

were to be seen beneath the extreme-
yer Cross’* I y short dresses she wore. Pansy had 

dark brown hair, cut abort at the 
nape of her neck like the pages of the 
Middle Ages, and a very red mouth, 
and a nose that had a decided tend
ency to look at the sun. It was a 
very small noee. that rude people 
called snub.

But now yen know all about Haney, 
and 1 must begin telling you about all 
the things she saw—it will be quite a 
long story I am not even sure that 
I will be able to rri&te everything, 
because when you begin peeping be
hind doors it has no end. and you 
never know where the road you are 
following may lead you to—that is ex
actly what Pansy discovered, as you 
will see.........................

r*anyway
4—Brain Test.

♦.

\ ur
WATSON G—No wonder you are 

glad to have the crops In when you 
have been such a help. Now you de- 

nice little trip, and 1 am 
glad one is coming your way. Yea,, we 
will have a ponte-t soon, after the 
members get settled down to steady 

time to become In
nove a

V ITTLE Olga and some friends were out in he* daddy’s garage
•4 playing about the car. Olga got an Idea that the--------  wciild-
be Just the thing to take Into the hpuse to have some fun with. so. 
she unscrewed it from the car and she and her little friends *cani|»-j 
ered off with it. Pretty soon daddy came Into the garage to get a
few things out df the car and noticed the--------  was missing and If
waa a loag time before he found the kiddles playing with il and got 
11 back. The dota will tell you what it was.

ontaina complete di- 
you are getting real 
-nnine Aspirin ore- 
Irian» for over nine- 
iw made in Canada, 
es containing 18 tab- ^ 

cenie. Druggist» 
"Bayer* packages, 
at ny “Hayer**
■ Manufacture of Mono- 
t Aspirin mess* Bayer

(Continued next week.) The fin-L door Peeping Pansy opened 
was a quite smaf.l door in the wall of 
her mother’s garden—suefc a *naU 
door that Panev could only just Blip 
through IL Pansy was never afraid 
of anything, o*- really she would not 
have gone oft like that a«ll alone to 
discover things; but grown-up people 
had got Wed of answering all her 
“whys” and "whats," so dhe decided 
to find out things for herself. . . .

On the other side of this little door. 
Pansy found a small path leading into 
a wood. Without hesitation Pansy 
iterted off on this little path, wonder
ing where it would lead to. “A patn 
always leads
Pansy wisely : “it only depends how 
long you follow it.” She had left hex 
doll ;it home because it could not 
walk, but her little puppy had trotted 
after her. Such a dear i 

1 just a sand-colored ball of 
! .-he called Tim
tail, which gave him the appeared»* 
of a diminutive bear—he had fat roil
ing movements and fat soft paws that 
made no noise at all. He also had a 
very black, moist nose and very 
bright black eves like shiny berries.

Pansy we* very fond of Tim, and 
Tim was very fond of Pansy. The 
iittle pa.tih wound in and out amongst 
the trees; such a nice littie path ft 

, w as. all mosFv and soft, and s-ich 
, level y violet-; grew alongside of it; 

The forest dwellers were Intensely ! rometimon they even grew right in 
interested in the actions of Mr. Weas- the middle of the road. =o that Pansy 
el the Great ae he searched diligent-1 had to be reahiy careful not to tread 
lv to locate Pika the Cony Here They on them

seated on a high rock where A lot of birds sang in the branches; 
mow ment could be seen, but some had small sweri voices, reneet-

life and have the 
terested in outside things, 
dandy time. f

"No. gentle men,” saM the ora (tor, 
“I teH you that ff you went a thing 
dome well you mue* always do it your
self.”

Voice from the crowd: "How about 
haiv'ng your hair cut?"

tow

THE FINDING OF THE “RED 
HEART”

Bpeaking
you • noticed the new 
trees are wearing? 
tous to look upon? 
to ham oR changed so quickly too. No 
mrittnc 1er toe goods to ooine to or 
for the dreeemekera to oblige toem 
w.ltha«ttog. How '"'•tonatc they j^e 
end the effect to so beautiful to look 

This Is a good time. In toct 
time to stroll through the

MARION L.—You are Indeed a wet- 
and It was nice tocome messenger 

know you have been much interested 
though you have not written for 
time. Hope to hear oftener here- Moving Picture 

Funnies Spell out the names of the little ob
jects. Then add and subtract as indi
cated by the signe, and the resulting 
letters will epell the name of one of 
the United States.

TORES 
OLD FOR , 
fED STATIST

DAVE) R.—I am sure that writing 
6f yours can improve If you just think 
so. This is the time. Dave, to perse
vere before the style becomes a fixed, 
habit. Your news was alright and i 
am sure you 
fun in yourr new Club on Friday even
ings. Here’S hoping, anyway, and 
best wishes to you all.

JOSEPH D—You arel very weioome 
to our Club and hope you continue to 
enjoy our page. It was too bad that 
the weather man, did not favor the 
Exhibitions, for he certainly has sent 

pretty fine days since they all 
You are rather a good

"Safenl, you black blackguard, look 
after the fire or you’ll find yourself 
on the wrong side at a lion!”

The griming Kaffir thus addressed 
showed hto disinclination for that 
somewhat unpleasing predicament by 
jumping up and piling fresh masses 
of dead wood upon the circle of fire 
that enclosed a trekking party on the 
African plain.

"Those beasts are howling tonight,’ 
said Henrik van Raas to the first 
speaker “And the bullocks don’t like 
it, either.”

Harry Marsh glanced towards the 
animals, whose great eyes showed 
their uneasiness, whose aleek sides 
were glistening with perspiration, and 
who tugged nervously at the trek

"That’e all right." he answered. “No 
lion would dream of Jumping this fire. 
Steady. Sefenti Don’t roast us alive.'

And he resftmed his pipe and pe
rusal ot the newepaiper in his hand. 
Suddenly he said, deeply interested:

"Here’s a sketch of that wiliest of 
diamond thievee. Paul Staup. The 
fellow who secured and bolted with 
the Great Red heart Diamond, from 
the Kimberley country. They haven’t

got him yeit."
Harry pussed the paper to hto com

panion, who glanced casually at the 
illustration.

"What a treasure!" said Henrik. 
“The ‘Redheasf to valued at half as 
much again as the famous ’ Porter- 
Rhodes.’ Ah. what « roar!"

It was, indeed, a note of thunder 
that vibrated through the tense dark. 
At least five or six lions were prow
ling round the camp. Lt was imposs
ible to guess where they were, for 

deceiving in that way

upon.
tiie beat----- --- _
forests and all of you who have the 

unity ebould do so. I>et me 
the suiprtees you get and thb 

for some members

k omen‘.i ere.” thought
fellows will have somekl answers to Last week’s

PUZZLES.
1—Flower Game.

1. Johnny Jump up.
2. Larkspur.
3. Forget-me-not
4. Sweet pees
5. Sorrel.
6. Buttercup
7. Cock’s comb.
8. Cat tail.
9. Lolly of the Valley 

10. Four o’clock.
2. -Politic».

workers you ®ee 
hiVe not toe opportunity.

Hoping for much out-of-door talk 
In the letters to come

Yours in nature study,
UNCLE DICK.

% little puppy, 
tluli. wnicn 

Tim had hardly anyy1.000,000 Will Ar- 
ire During Next

%

nothing is more 
than a lion’s hungry call.

Hairy Marsh ;und Van Raae were 
travelling into the north-west with a 
load of ostrich fealhers end sheep
skins. Two hundred mile» southward, 
beyond the Orange River, were the ex
tensive styeep and oetrleh farms own
ed by Harry’s father. Henrik was the 
ear of the manager, a Boer.

"But they'll have him yet, sure as 
bees.” said Harry. "The Mounted Po
lice will unearth him. A desperate 
customer he must be. Overcame two 
officers who got to close quarters, and 
swam hto horse across a roaring riv-

Birthday Greetings/8. « Arome
closed up. 
writer, and I shall hope to hear again 
before very long.

; \<2) ! J.53H

-4M3H X) 
so33NaiyH3wayflt?

Uncle Dick wishes at! good things 
to the following boys and girls whose 
birthdays occur during the coming
week:

Reta Thomson, Hampstead.
Hattie Bustin. Marsh Bridge.
Gusty McKay, Pan afield Ridge. 
Fred Saunders, North Devon. 
Elleanor Johnson, Cold brook 
Eva Whiipple, West St. John.
Lenna Beldtog. Chance Harbor. 
Kenneth Fie welling. Clifton. 
Barbara E. Haltett, Coronation.

Sept. 30.—oGM wiU lit- 
to the United States at 
i week. The Baltic, due 
►rrow, Is carrying a car- 
)00 from London, while 
. on Saturday, will ar- 
00,000.
tic's consignment $9,- 
ent# the first shipment 
i Federal Reserve Bank 
of the reserve system’s 
iproxlmately $111,000,000 
■the vauRs of the Bank 

The shipment on. tne 
also for the same ac

\f
BINKIE _AND ME.

SIH “TINKER BOB" STORIES.
\Binkle and m^ in the twilight time, 

Creep along up the stairs, .... 
Me with my gun. and Binkie with his Cut out the picture on all four sides. 

Then carefully fold dotted line 1 its en
tire length. Then dotted line 2. and so 
on. Fold each section underneath ac
curately. When completed turn over 
and you H find a surprising result 
Save the pictures.

Hunting Bears.

Just at the darkest corner of all 
A terrible big one lies:
We hear him growling as we come by. 

See his eyes!

they said not a word le@t perhaps Mr ing over and over again the same 
Weasel might turn on them. They j note ; some whistled shrilly, like littfle 
seemed perfectly satisfied to let the ! u vs in the streets; others seemed to 
King do all of the talking. j b. -quabbling and in a great hurry—

Bh-Eli." Pika barked | • Those must be busy birds who al- 
again and this time it sounded as j way» know best, and want you to 
though he was buried down deep in 1 know that they know best." thought 
the rocks; North Wind was kept very I Pansy;—and some had strange call- 
busy changing his course so that Mr. ! mg voices, remembering things they 
Weasel could not detect by scent j a.wavs wanted to say. but that no one 
winere Pika was located. would listen to

Down de»ep in the rocks crept Mr "One day 1 shall learn their lan- 
Wiea^el. hurrying frojp one crevice guage." thought Pansy; "they I shall 
to another, and when he was some understand what they are saying. 1 
distance benoaibh the surface. Pika «m sure tb<*y have seen h lot. and 't 
binkod again “Bh-Bh. Eh-Eh" this ^oems that some of them spend their 

! time tt eounded ,es though he stood winters in countries beyond the seas. 
Ion the tap of the rocks in the open | would Verv much like to go to ooun- 
i Al of the forest dwellers were $r;cs beyond the seas . I would like 
i someiwhat astontehed. Even Snoopy iv go everywhere.” addexl Panev 
1 [.be Bob Cat was surprised to see how rioll)|—"everywhere, even right into 
completely Mr. Weoeei was fooled the earth "

"I'm being foaled a4! tihe trme." \s Pansy sw*e *e suddenly per- 
Ftiir! Mr Wea-.-el. '1 know there are ■ v<. N o,i tiny little hut before her at 
two or three Pika's around here the end of the read oh. such a de- 

| bar king.” He was hoooming exhaust I iiglirful hut Us roof wa^ oov-
;ed I ered with •r>ari1i and large purple and
I ”1 gave you my word." *aid Tin- I tiiue ir'rses grew on it. so that the hut
Ice: Bob.” and 1 know there is onlv I R.f.ked like n ginnt nosegay

‘oi>o Pika that's doing any barking.” j lfl>r 
"I muet be getting very 

d-eaf or else I cannot smell any more j 
; I have failed to find any signs that 
I indicate that he to near." Mr Weasel 
letretched «H on a atome to set a mo- i thr a|r .Vi»h aid four raws at once,
ment, for he had run fast and search- -j|m (juju. avreeô with Pansy; if wae

;ed long la del ehtfivk--delightful Uttle hut!
I "Eh-Eh. Eh-Eh." barked Pika again. HerP (6 rS!aji> 
j T.hi- time he see mod so near that Mr. ! hirrt •• Pansy
! Weasel was startled. I've got him : clone • w>.Rt fun !
«hie time." cried Mr. Wease-i a» he drr, we g.olne ^ find ?"

I renewed his speech He ran over rocks 
and under rocks amd around rocks, 
but in va*n, ter there was no Pika lo 

i be found.
"Are you ready to give 

Weeeol ?" aeked Tiniker Bob
Mr. Weasel hesitated a moment. The 

thought of forever ceasing to kill any 
one of the forest oreaituree haunted 
Mm.

"While he sticks to that horse he's 
safe.” replied Henrik. ”Morgante. he, Promoted.

A man sat by a circus-tent smoking 
a ptpe. when a stranger awroacbed
him and said :

“Are you connected with thè show ?”
“Of be, sor.”
“Are you doing well?"
-Yie. sor, very well. 

pa| noted, sor, an* am getting higher

^Hqw were you promoted?"
"Ol 'ave bln down on all-fours wrap

ped about wid a sthripped hide an’ rv- 
preteinttn'’ a terrible gravediggin' 
•yena, an’. Oi had to howl iv’ry folve 
minutes, sor; but -since me promotion 
Oi’ve got up on me hind lege, and 
how Oi'm Alkali Bill, in charge of the 
Wild Went department, eighteen years 
chief ov scoute, the killer ov’ Tree mil- 
M<m boofaloee. ten t’ouamd In juns, an' 
tm> 'undred white men, yer honor."

fand Binkle’s soBut 1 am a man, 
brave.

We track him right home to his lair. 
I shoot him

•Eh-Eh.

SINCE SISTER BEGAN TO 

-WEAR "THOSE SKIRTS —

(lead, and Binkie heFFERINQS
Ol have bln We don’t card

> When Dorothy came here to stay 
with us once,

She was as 'fraid as could be. 
Though why she should mind, when 1 

had my gun.
1 can’t see!

Oh, pie loveliest time in the day for

4? 0
*

» ■ ■ À___ nM r
cv

_-^r.c!>
Is when we two creep up the stairs; 
Me with my gun, and Binkie with his 

growl.
"d:x Hunting Bears. i

—Thora StowellNot So Bad.
A returned vacationist tells us that 

he was Arising in a pond one day when 
a country boy wiho had 'been watching 
him for a <M*Lance approached him 
and askod, “How many fish yer got, 
mister ?”

“None yet,” he was told.
"Wall, yer aan’t doin’ so had.” said 

the youngster. "I know a feller- what 
fisted for two weeks an’ he d*dn’t
get any 
Lour."

vM
— THAT ARE GATHERED AT 

THE BOTTOM WITH-----

My Flamnigan : “Why. who gave yez th’ 
black eye?"

Murphy: "A friend av moitié.’’
“Och! I<t's a queer friend that 

that same."
“Faith, wasn’t it frindly 

the two av thim?"

sesra&satfu*li green-elckoew (cktanâi). 
hendnehes and MMlhd* In

ightcr. Remember it coats yon 
« my method of home trenfr 
>lete ten deys trial, end M 
xmtinue, it cosU emty n few 
o do ao, and it does not inter, 
i dally work. Is health worth 
Write for the free treatment 

icede, and I will send tt I» 
bv return mail. Cut ont IU» 

: t.laces that tell TOUT feelings. 
Write and ask fcwtbe

As the
was much the biggest port of 

dumb or i tl) . hut ,h1a was really very pretty !
Wh.r* r< debekw little hut! Pansy 

. clapped "her haudfc. and Tim yelped 
! in f, fum.'y «fiirll way and jumped lnte

5?did

0I*
not to black

î

?i"Did Shotter hit anything when on 
his hunting trip?”

“Hit anything? Why, he even miss
ed the train.”

n// V.more than you got in half an ■a a door to peep be- 
to Tim ‘Tteme 

Oh, dear, what
ma

JiOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

IfaWindsor, Ontario
♦ A RUBBER BAND A Serious Doubt.

“Cheer up. Dick, old man' Absente 
makes the heart grow fonder, you 
know."

“Humph ! The trodbie is I’m by no 
sure tha; it’s having the

f ‘ j* r lDISORDERS : Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join 
by sending in his or her name, address, birthday and age. 
For convenience the coupon printed below will be found 
occasionally on our page and may be filled out and mailed 
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard.
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Young Hopeful (who has been bath

ing with the bigger brother»—Willy 
dropped the towel tn the water and 
he’s dried me wetter than 1 was bs- 
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"Bh-Bh. ESvEh," Pika barked 
again, (fils ttime it sounded as though 
ho wat down in the vailley. Down 
wont Mr. Weasel in search of tihis 
barking follow, 
vnin.
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| thaï works to do evil." eaki Tinker 
Boh. “Pika, come out.”

The K title Pika aa me out from un
der *»ee of the rocks nearby, to the 
BEnocishmeivt of Mr. Wee-sel

"You see. Pika tes ‘.toe power to 
throw toto voice and make you think 
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». AW. Ladd.
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