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Weekly Chat Answers To Letters Fanner Brown’s Boy Unde Wiggly Long- 

Explains The Ears And The
Cow Lady

"PEG”—Glad to hear from yon and 
I wish to »ay that the Mayttowera ar
rived In excellent condition tor which 
I thank you. Ae for the fud^ 1 expect 
that It will come In a day or so, and 
tor the same you will kindly accept 
a second thanks. While you mention 
the weather being rather hot where 
you reside, 1 ought say that It has been 
very cold here in Bt, John. I'm glad 
you still enjoy the Corner stories, it 
must be Interesting tor you to look 
atter the baby lambs, especially the 
twins, » ml Jnst think how Interesting 
it will be lor the other members ot 
the Corner to learn that you arc 
obliged to feed one ot the twins from 
a bottle. Any one of the names you 
mention vould be nice tor your pot.

Dear Chums—I was, indeed, sorry to 
disappoint you week by not giv
ing you my weekly chat, but I will try 
and have a tew words with you this 
week, although It won't be very long.

To Elina, Uetu and others or the 
Corner, 1 wish to thank you very much 
lor yvur kindness in sending me boxes 
ot pretty llowers; you can hardly real
ise how much 1 appreciated receiving 
the sumo. Grace Davenport will kind 
1) take notice that Ketu M. Thomson 
has lost the address and would like to 
hoar from her so she can answer the

New House 1
Farmer Brown’s Boy waa greatly Uncle Wlggtly hopped into the kit 

pleased. Every house he had put up chen ot the hollow stump bungalow 
In the Old Orchaird had been taken one morning, smelllng Yery strongly of 
posseselon of. He had «pent a great •••oUM, 
deal of time building those houses.
All through the winter he had worked 
on them. You see, they were not just 
ordinary houses. From the outside 
they <Md not took eo very different 
fro i other houses he had made be
fore. It waa the Inside that was dif
ferent.

"Son," said Farmer Brown, "It 
seems to me you are wasting a lot 
ot time on those houses. I don't see 
any sense in taking so much pains 
with a birdhouse. Any kind of a 
water-eight box with a hole in lit will 
do. The birds seemed very well sat
isfied with the houses you put up last 
year. What la this new-langled no
tion mf yours?"

Farmer Brown's Boy grinned. ”1 
used to think just that way myself," 
said he. "But last summer I watched 
the birds In those old houses and 1 
knew that something was wrong.
They used them because they oould 
fln<; nothing better. It we had not 
trimmed off all the dead limbs ot the 
trees and filled up all the holes in 
the trunks some of those birds would
have used the old Woodpecker holes The bunny gentleman wae riding 
and wouldn't have looked twice at slowly along, so he wouldn't run over 
those houses. 1 watched Mrs. Blue- any slow-moving mud turtle ladles or 
bird last summer. Every onoe in gentlemen, when .all of a sudden, 
a while she would come to the door Uncle Wlggtly drew near the shore o^r ;^
and gasp Dor breath. It was hot In- a little pond, and he heard someonejT „
side that house. 1 saw Mrs. Skim- whistling, while a voice said: m ,,
mer the Swallow do the same thing. "Whistle harder, Billie ! Whistle aa j
Have you ever seen a bIM nestling In hard as yon can, and maybe the wind A 
a hole In a tree do that?" will blow us across the water so we

MNo, can t say 1 ever have,” ro- won't be late for school 1" 
piled Farmer Brown, looking very Uncle "Wlggtly stopped hie machine 
much Interested. and looked. On a little boat In the

"Of course you haven't, and you P°nd' ctoBe to Bhore« were Johnnie and 
never win," replied Farmer Brown's B,11,e Bushtetail the two squlrrêsl 
Boy. “Drummer the Woalp"k-r Bnt 016 boat waa not m<)vln«- 
chooses dead wood in which to cut "What's the matter ?" asked Uncle 
out his nesting hole. It is rather Wlgglly.
«oft on the Inside. He leave, thick "OK- w« alerted to sell ecrew the 
well», to hot weather It never rets I*0*4 10 *** ,0 0,6 hellow 8t«mp 
too hot Inside. Those thick walla «chooVchattered Billie; "hot, ell of a 
keep out the heat and that soft Inner ra44en- (Ke wind died ont, and there 
wood never gets thoroughly dried out l,n t e°”u*h brews to blow ni. I was 
Bnt a box la usually of thin wood and "K1"*1'11*- ,0['J Kaje ‘‘“I4.* “*4 
It la thoroughly dry. The heat goea that 18 what sailors do when they
right through It. It meet be dreed- w ™ 8    ,
fully hot Inside some of those old bird- ... Y*?1 lîïîî
honae, when the weather Is hut and ^ l^*Sïw&d1î5S

"What is It ?” Billie asked.
"Well I'll let out some ot the at! 

from the bologna sausage tires ot my 
auto," said the bunny. "I'll bring my 

„ ... -car close down to the shore, let out
tl_. . hovo . „ You , j some of the air, which will blow on the
Uce that I have left tiny cracha tor ot your boat and then you1» ret 
ï .L? “me through. 1 have an,lero,, the pond and can run to school. •
Idee that these houeea are going to -.oh u,lt be fine!" chattered 
be cool and comfortable, no matter}Johnnie 
how hot the weather gets. I mav be Uncle Wlgglly unscrewed the eap odl 
wrong, but I am pretty sure 1 am noUthe valve ot hie ante tire. Outl 
I don't believe any bird using one UI rushed the compressed air, with a hiss V 
these house# will ever have to come I tyke that, ot a big snake. The sail ot 
to the entrance to gasp tor breath. the squirrel boys' boat shook and 

“Do you remember that last year trembled, and then swelled out as the 
we found thait one family of Mrs. tirei breeze blew it, and soon Johnnie 
Bluebird's had been killed by Hoe?’ and Billie were safe In the hollow

stomp school of Hie lady mouse 
teachers,

-Well, I'm glad I could do the squir
rel boys one good little turn," thought 
the bunny, as he pumped more air in 
his tire so It wouldn't be flat Then be 
rode on a little farther, wondering 
what hie neat adventure would be, 
when all of a sodden , a little angle 
worm boy crawled across the road In 

1 front of the rabbit gentleman, raised 
himself up in the air aa taras he cdbld. 
and cried:"Stop !"

“Are you a traffic policeman?" asked 
Uncle Wlgglly, joking like.

"Mo,” answered the angle worm boy,
"but my friend the Lady Cow Is stuck 
over In the boggy swamp and she can't 

out !"

Childrens Corner j"It must be that you are going out 
In your auto today," said Nurse Jane 
Fussy Wuzzy, who was making an 
apple pie out of carrota.

"Ye», l am going for a bit of a ride 
and to look tor an adventure," a»» ■(
swered Mr. Longears. "Wouldn't youf < i'
like to come with me. Miss Fuxzyl A
Wuzzy ?" ) ■ I ha

"Oh, thank you just the same, but7 . /\ W
I haven't time," was the muskrat lady's 
answer. "After I bake this cherry pie 
out of turnips I must wash the beds 
and make up the dishes. Oh, I don't 
mean that exactly, but Tve^baked ttns 
chocolate pudding out of the left-over 
Ice cream sauce I’m going to was* 
the face of the clock—

T guess I'd better hurry along before 
you become any more fussed up!" 
laughed Uncle Wlgglly, as he hopped 
out of where his automobile was taking 
a drink of water which Bully No Tall, 
the Frog Boy, waa pouring Into it from 
a milk bottle.

Then Nurse Jane finished mending 
the holes In the rice pudding, and put 
It toNsleep with the gold fish, while 
Uncle Wlgglly went adventuring.

'

letter.
The good old summer time Is fast 

approaching and 1 hope wo will all be 
happy then, tor the weather UUs 
spring has not been the kind that we 
enjoy.

There Is not a great amount ot in DABS’ — You certainly love tho. 
teres ting news lor hie to write to i hlldrt n's Corner for >i,u never far. to 
>ou about this week, but l know, that write a litter almost ««very week, Tho 
although many of you lulorto me mat name "Chief" is a fine one tor'your 
you miss my chat, at the same time calf, Glad that you are enjoying such
you edjoy the stories Ural 1 take up line weather In Peel. I am sorry that
the Chat space with. "Towser" uas died and I know you are I house and to keep away from that

l must say that some of my old sorry to lose such a pet. I only wish part of the Green Forest. But Boxer 
chums have rëully forgotten the Cot- that 1 had a nice little pup 1 could send couldn't forget. Perhaps he didn't want 
tier, or at least they have forgotten you to lake Towner’s place. Th# only to forget. Anyway, he didn’t try very 
to write letters, and 1 trust they win reason 1 did not write the Chat last hard. In fact, Instead ot forgetting he 
take this as a hint and write to me. week was because 1 was so busy, bin thought about it nil the time.
1 will not mention their names, but t i will make up for It If not this week, ”1 don't believe there Is any danger
feel sorry that 1 am not receiving next. Write again, for 1 am always over there," said he to himself. "Mo-
letters from them us they were Inter- happy to hear from you. ther Dear Is a fraldy. 1 didn't got any
estlttg writers. The boys appear -to --------------- ot that man nmell. 1 don't believe
be the most forgetful, lor it Is only a ANNIE E —It la certainly a plea- thoae two-legged creatures are half as 
lew letters that 1 receive from them. san| rls0 to hoar trom ‘voU aguln dangerous as Mother Bear thinks they 
while tire girls take the time ami sou*. jnnd , wlll eXcuae you for delaying In ure- A,1>way. 1 hate to give up a good
lu letton- regular!} I m Sure in,- .,rllhl< To,, bad th„t vuu had to mine ‘“h* w,u,,>ut et least trying [or It."
boys bave Just us muvlt lime as tho „ ,.ou-le ut weeka [r„m „ hool bllt The next Uuy he widened until
girls and one would thluk that a boy U|ien it Is nice to learn that you have Mother Bear xvas-some distance away
would like to write letters proved a great hole to your Mamma dl8gl»g tor roots. Then he shuffled

1 know It Is nut necessary tor nv* alH)Ul „ou#e it wifi be pleasing over besido lits sister, Woof Wool,
to keep reminding all uf my uu cea to ltpUx u, learn lhm you congratulate Woof )vaoof waB w** to dig out a
ailil nephews to keep attend* xorti. ],er oll ]lt.r n,u, storv * You must have loot l*u 1,1,011 of r°ot»î aren't you ?" 
regularly, for those who write iniorm < njoyed the bull gaine, between Weis- wî”?ered ,
mu that they like going to sciiodl, and fold and Clarendon It is great sport They would be all right It rt wasn't 
• lie y will surely make a good slmwin* itmi the players enjoy It. It Is nice to BUcl) >uinl wvrk Rotting them. My 
when tin* term l;us finished and tuey main that you like your new horse, toea aru 0,1 8ore ,rom <ll88|ng, 
rtari out on the several weeks uf sum Hl„j Vou will not miss old Harry so w°eu 1 t*01 a Mttle root It isn't big

much. I have received u line lot May e”ou*h !®r more than a bUe,' com- 
l would like to hoar from you Just i flower» from members of the Corner, Plained M oof W oof 

how you Intend tu enjoy those holt■ ' and w ill b«- glad to receive -violets from 1 -vou think Mother Bear Is
days which you are looking forward to, you If you get a chance to pick some ,,y J" whispered Boxer,
especially you boys and girls who re ji know It Is a great bottier for you, ‘‘About what '/" asked Woof Woof,
side In the country districts. 1 know hut 1 appreciate them so much. You ^UBt aB tf Bho dltln't know, 
that if 1 had the sanu opportunity that 'certainly must be having a great time "About those two-legged creatures
you have 1 would Mud much enjoy driving about In your car. 1 only wish cttlled men," roplled Boxer. ‘For my
ment roaming through tli" woous ut! tluu | had the same chance. I will •mrl„ 
ltshing. for tu my mind there Is no take this opportunity of extending your OUfii 
place In the world that Is butte,1 than kind wishes and congratulations to 
the country during the hummer time.

Here is a little pointer for the hoys: |
When you write nie a letter, just tell 
me what you would like to be when
you get through with your education, when the school holidays arrive and 
and become a man. There Is hardly u 
boy who baa not some Idea Just what 
he would like to be, so let mo know 
what are your Ideas in this Thspevt.

I wish every boy and girl render of 
the Corner the very best uf health and 
trust that you are all happy.

Yours, w an. love,

Boxer Tempts Our Bedtime Story Boxer and Woof
Woof Awake

$

Woof Woof Uncle Wlgglly Longeare and Jaokle’a 
Fast Run.

Now, thle lan’t a buqebaU story, 
though you might think so trom the 
name of H. But It is hardly time for 
(baseball, except maybe down South 
where it la quKu warm. And, any
how, this wouldn't be a baseball story, 
even Lf It was Summer.

No thia la * story about a long, fast 
run that Jackie Bow Wow, the little 
puppy dog, took one day and------

But, there! Lot me begin at the 
beginning.

One day when Uncle Wlgglly waa 
hopping past the kennel house where 
Jackie and Petie Bow Wow, the two 
puppy dog boys, lived, the bunny 
tleman saw Mrs. Bo<w Wow, the dog 
lady, out In the front yard.

"I'm feeling very fine, indeed," was 
the answer. "And how are you. Uncle 
Wlgglly?"

"Oli, much better, ' answered the 
rabbit gentleman. "My rheumatism 
hardly hurts at all today. It Jackie 
or Beetle happened to be around I d 
run a lMtle race with them.”

"Jackie has gone to the store," suid 
Mrs. Bow Wow . "And to tell you the 

: truth, 1 am beginning to get worried 
about him."

"Why?” Unde Wlgglly wanted to

"Because he lias been gone so 
long," answered Mrs. Bow Wow. "And 
Percival, our police dpg, you know, 
waa telling me he had seen the Fuz
zy Fox and the Woozle Wolf In the 
woods only yesterday. I'm aflrald 
something may have happened to 
Jackie.”

1C
exMother Bear had told Boxer and 

Woof Woof to forget that delicious 
smell which had tickled their noees 
over near Farmer Drown'e sugar

afMother Bear and the half-grown 
cuba, Boxer and Wool Woof, had 
•pent a very oo infer table winter lu 
their den under a great windfall deep 
hi the Green Forest. They had known 
nothing about the great toe storm. 
They had known nothing of the cold 
and the enow. You see, they had 
been aaleep. They had slept all those 
weeks without once waking up. Sleep
ing all three together, that way they 
bad been warmer and even more com
fortable than If each had to 'en sleep
ing atone. Boxer and W »of Woof 
didn’t know It, but tills wat the last 
winter that they would sleep -together.

Shortly after Old Mother Natlure 
started :&he sap to running up the 
maple tree» ahe must have whispered 
In the ears of Mother Bear and the 
cubs that spring was coming Any
way, they awoke early one morning. 
Mother Bear awoke first. For a long 
time ahe lay there trying to make 
up her mind whether or not to gdt 
un and go and see what the weather 
was like outside. She was a little 
«Lift from her long sleep, and eo ahe 
alowly stretched first one leg and 
then another to get the stiffness out 
of them. This awoke the dufbs and 
they did likewise. Finally Mother 
Bear decided to look outalde.

Now the cubs had no Intention of 
being left behind. They promptly 
scrambled to their feet and foljpwed 
her out. There was still some snow 
In the Green Forest, but there were 
places which were bare. Down along 
the Laughing Brook the brown and 
green hoods of the skunk cabbage 
were already showing, 
were signs of spring.

Now you would suppose that those
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1doin' believe they are uanger-

"Mothor Bear soys they are, and 
mother knows," replied Woof Woof.

"Even mothers may be mistaken In "Oh. don't say that!" exclaimed Un- 
some things," said Buter. "They dont tie Wlgglly. "Now don't worry any 
know everything. Probably she was more, my dear Mrs. Bow Wow. I'll 
scared some time by one of those men bop along and see if I can't find your 
creatures iflld never got over It. Old little puppy boy. I'll bring him safely 
folks >ir<' apt to he timid. Anyway, l home!” 
don’t believe in being afraid until 1 Mrs. Bow Wow said that waa very Bears would have thought of their 
see something to bu afraid of. Do kind, and off hopped the bunny. Along stomachs the very first thing. Not a 
you 7" through the woods he went, looking thing had they had to eat since they

"No-o," replied Woof Woof, slowly, thle way and that for Jackie, but he went to sleep at the beginning of the 
"Then I tell you wtint let s do. loot's couldn’t even hear the little puppy winter. But they didn’t think ol 

go back where wo found that delicious dog much les# flue him. Uncle Wig- their stomachs. No, sir, they didn’t 
smell and just look around. It won't,giiy asked of the birds, but they had think of their stomachs at all. Thé 
do any harm to look around. Perhaps not seen Jackie. truth is they were not hungry. They
we cun find out If there really Is any Finally, just when Mr. Longeare had taken pains to get fat In the fall
danger there. ' was himself getting worried, he heard when the beech-nuts and acorns were

Woof Woof Shook her heaA__Mother a noise in the hushes, and then a bark plentiful, and now they were Just
Boar told us to beep away from that an(| next he saw Jackie coming along about as fat as when they had gone to 
liart c* the Oreen iTorwV «h* r.mlDd- „„ „et „ be muM

"Jackie! Jackie! What'l the mit- Utter.
Il wït1'1»i™nd)L«ïï/knôt îüüvi t*rT" K*116'1 0111 bunny. Mother Bear yawned and «tretohed

"n““ ulon* Uncle WtoHy; Run and then shuffled off (or a look 
îùT.ncILh onr ,lon*!" bor|to4 Jackie. "Somethin* around. Boxer and Woof Woof, who
srtre" a”d 1? we IraüL Jrtimto do terr,ble 18 llm»ln* me! Don't «tarai all their llree had done Just whatMo- 
«ÛÙ t”me wï hïïL "mw* afraid there or 11 m,lr ** *>“■ Run »l0-« th?r B”1, 4I4. yawned and .tretohed
fl vniiaro" now and you'll hare a head «tart! and shuffled along alter her. They

Tm not afraid' «nenned WeofRun! Don t wait for me to catch up didn't go tar. In the «rat place, the Woo ’ ^ to you! Hun! sole, ot their feet were tender. You
"Yea you are" retorted Boxer "You 80 Uncl° Wlgglly kicked up hi. know, they had not u.ed them for e 

don't dare go oxer there with me." hlnd lB*s and ran «B"1* ‘be Path Just long time. Then, too. they were not 
I do loo" declared Woof Wood, «bead of Jackie. The hunny could fully awake. So, after e short walk 

"I'm no more afraid then yon are." bear the doggie boy coming along be- they returned to the great windfall 
"Then come on,' replied Boxer, bind him. and back of Jackie waa a and went back to their bed.

"We'll go oxer there and Just took «»nglng, lapping nolee aa If eome The next day they did the same
around and then eome straight bark, étrange animal wa. leaping along aa thing oxer again, bnt thl. time they
There wont be any harm In doing (».t as he could leap. went on a little further. So U went
met," Oh, that must be the Skeexloka or on the next day and the day foltow-

Woof Woof hesitated. She,too, had the lhpsleweh after Jackie!" thought ing. Each day they remained out a 
been unable to forget that dcllcflMI Uncle Wlgglly. "IV, a good thing 1 little longer. They nffibled at some 
smell, and exen now when die thought itarted to run In time, or he might tender young twig». You eee, they 
of it her mouth watered. here caught me also!" were /Set beginning to teei hungry.

"Gome on," urged Boxer. "Mother Paster and filter hopped the bunny, Sammy Jay discovered them and 
Bear I. out of eight an* aha won’t Jnst managing to keep ahead of
know anything about IV Jackie. And along came the doggie

Woof Woof heeitated a moment bo>, barking end howling, 
longer. Then the memory of that hind the doggie boy came something—
delicious smell was too much tor her Uncle Wlgglly didn't dare stop long
"All right," said she. enough to turn around and see what the news he ehlxetad a little and

It waa. But It waa something bound-1 hoped with all hla might that those
Ing and bumping and leaping along. Bears would not oosne oxer Where he 

"l guess Iff» some bad animal try- was He knew that If they did they
teg to get Jackie to nibble hli ear," would be pretty aura to try to pell
thought the bonny. “And if It cattffies oxer that old stump to see lf there 
Jackie It wlll want me next. Oh, this was anyone In It. Little aa a Wood
fa dreadful.” . Mouse Is, a hungry Bear will go to a

Taster and (eater ran Uncle Wig- tot ot trouble to mtoh him. 
glly. Faster and faeter ran Jackie.
The little puppy dog boy was begin
ning to get tired for he had run a 
tong distant*. But «till that terrible 
-something" wa* chasing him.

At last ths bunny came to a place Children's Corner,
where ooe path branched off trom an- 1 OBOe bad a pat crow, of which 1 waa 
other like the wide part of the letter T8|7 fond. It waa siren to me by my
Y. The left road tod to the deep,1™*- «• «« “ wbee It was xtiy
dark woods, and the right to Uncle J’0"1»' b*<«* k waa all feathered out 
Wlgglly s bungalow 1 ,ed 11 worm» and crumbs, and it

"Follow me, Jackie! Take the right f* •«” w** *•>*• «°
road!" cried Mr. Longears "J- 1 clll*d U Dick," and soon K

Bnt, by mistake, the puppy chao l8arned ,t8 wben 1 ”eted K
turned to the left. And as he eoon 1 hld on*T «° oaR- "Tick" and It would
passed Uncle Wlgglly the bunny had “J8” ,b/* |
a chance to took behind Jackie aod j*f« “ jl 
•ee What waa chasing the tktle dog t*ke * ÏÏ? JJLMT

££? SPLE-*Wlwu,r “w ”u“le n^oiS V j»”dn„u2. Û
amU I, , , would then run ka bill through Its

nine! P r™Slhax*J^nothin**tî? flà? feathers and In a short time It arould 
Thra. 1J1 .J  ̂AlS itir ."L be dry. During the summer It. tax- 

>.»y .“!‘“ln.,.llter if*1 orite place for bathing became dry, so 
tkep your long, feat tun! **«, It came to take a bath It oould

not, so 1 used to carry water and put 
there for k to bathe In. It would fol-

—« u-v.   I» tow any of na around, uanally on our
*«w0 hold of me! head. When It saw anything that
a xrild^tunextna,°^wd*the ,rt*'a8Md u. ** eo^4 a7 to soma ot
a pleea of wild grapextne, and the „ t„ prot,<*|ou. When It llrst saw
grmpsvtae la eaagbt 00 your tell, gy,,, cr0W1 it am* xery much afraid 

Uuafe Wlggtly. “Don't run sway 0, there was another pat
from k saw more, Jackie. U can’t eroe nw u, and they need to fly 
hurt your back and forth to see each other.

Je*ie Mopped end then, of 0n, 4ïy e few wild crows ceme along 
, the tta eee no longer chased,and they flew awây with them. We 

him. For It true only e tin can oaoght m Dick once afterward and called to 
lu Ma tad that had frWitenud 11 u Mm ■ he answered, but would not come 
puppy eu hla wey home from the,y, al
■ere. The Meter he ran the taster I You cue Imagine Jnst bow sorry t
---------- ----------------- ------ fek. for 1 wee xery fond of him. Of aU
after him. Aad oily that Unde Wlg- 'pma, Dick waa my kxerlt*. 
glly sew whet k waa, Jackie mtglyL 
Saxe bean routing yet. And the 
beany himself had been frightened 
1er a

"But after Wi rm always going to 
leek behind me before 1 run away,"

Miss Heta Thomson.

MARGARET—Glad to hear from 
you. 1 suppose you will be happy xtIAll about
yuu will be all cle^r of lessons for 
several vg'eks, and* then think of a 
great time you will have. You cer
tainly must have plenty of fun feeding 
so many cute little chickens. Write 
agnlu soon, for 
hear from you, and you are the only 
member In the State of Maine.

dry.
"I'm trying an experiment. I am 

making an Inside nesting chamber as 
nearly like the Inside of a Wood
pecker's hole as 1 can.
I am leaving an air space between It 
and the outalde walls.

1will be pleased to Around it
Da

UNCLE DICK. Bgt
MrLDRKD—Your short letter was In

deed very welcome and I was glad to 
learn that you are attending school 
regularly; also that you and Elate are 
in good health. I suppose when you 
grow a little older you will join In 
with the other girls In taking music 
lessons. Write again.

Peter Rabbit • 
Wonders What 

Ails Him

wit
1 iLc 
I Ing 
{ hutThe lean time would come

Gei

mb
THOMPSON—You are certainly » 

very busy boy to be engaged In fish
ing, and Tm sorry to learn that you 
have been 111 and unable to attend 
school regularly. I trust that you will 
eoon be well again. It Is, indeed, too 
bad to learn that your friends lost 
their home by fire, and Just think yon 
were the smart boy who discovered the 
fire. I hope they will soon have their 
new home built. The verses you sent 
In are very goôïl, but 1 can not find

ino
Farmer Brown nodded.

"Well," continued Farmer Brown s 
Boy, "I never have found Ike In a 
nest built in s Woodpecker's bole. 
The hotter and dryer a place Is the 
better It suits Uce. I don e believe 
they are going to like these new 
houses."

"'Perhaiw you are right, son," re
plied Farmer Brown. “I never had 
thought of those things before, 
wonder bow the birds wfll lake to 
these new houses?”

Peter Rabbit sat In the dear Old 
Briar-patch. Peter was fidgety. Yes, 
sir, he was fidgety. Hu wanted to do 
something, but he didn't know what.
He had a queer feeling that lie want
ed to kick up hla lieels and do foolish 
things. He had a longing to go some
where, but he didn't know where.

He sat still as long as be could and 
then be hunted up timid little Mrs.
Ptter In another part o< the Old 
Briar-patch.
kicked up his heels. BETA Thank you very much; l

•For goodness sake Peter Rabbit, received the flowers you sent me and 
what alls you? demanded Mrs. Peter lhey were fine; It was, Indeed, very 

"1 don t know.1 replied Peter. "1 thoughtful of you and It wms certainly 
feel frisky. 1 would like to sing and a great trouble for you to pick them, 
dance." As for the address of Grace Daven-

Mre. Peter looked a* Peter • very portf j wlll Mk her ln lhe chat to wrKe 
hard. "Are you crazy, Peter Rabbit."’ ymL n |8 quite necessary for you to 
she snapped. "The Idea of you want- retire early at night when you are 
ing to sing! The very Idea!” obliged to get up so early In the morn-

"1 van t help it," replied eter, ing You must feel very lonely with 
"That is the way I feei. If 1 could your mother away and you will surely 
sing 1 would. 1 wish I could. t feel pleased when she returns home, 
lf 1 can’t sing 1 can dance.'1 Pecor for there Is no person more dear to 
began to kick up his heels again and one than mother, and all the euys end 
out funny capers. girls should be kind to her.

Mrs. Peter looked dlageeted. "Yen 
set as If you were about half grown," 
she declared, aod turned her back on 
him.

Peter went out to the edge of the 
deer Old Mar-patch and looked 
across the Green Meadows to the 
Green Forest. Somehow he felt 
wtrsi^ely happy. He knew of no par
ticular reaeon why he should feel 
happy, but be did. He started out 
across the Green Meadows, then 
changed his mind and went back to 
tbs dear Old Briar-patch. There he 
set np and began to listen What he 
■was listening for he didn't know. He 
juet had a feeling that he ought to 
listen for something. He wasn't lis
tening for danger. No thought of 
danger entered his head.

But he couldn't sit ftMl long. With
out knowing why he did h he sud
denly jumped, kicked up his heels, 
ma s short distance, kicked np his 
heele once more set np to listen.

"Whet alls me?" thought Peter.
*1 Jn»t can't keep etlll. 
go wey off somewhere, yet I dont 
Hint to leave Mrs. Peter and the 
dear Old Briar-patch. What 1 told 
Mrs. Peter 1» true; ! wont to stag.
Anyway, I feel ae if 1 do. 1 wish 1 bed 
a voice. 1 wWh-oh, goodness, Ideet 
know whet Ï wish!"

For lack of anything better to do 
Peter once more sat up to Helen.
Faint and sort and oh, eo sweet, » 
whistle came to him. Where it come 
from Peter couldn't tell. K

from nowhere and every- 
where. Bnt Peler knew ths* whistle, 

heart get# • greet bound of joy.
In 4Èe a* and kicked 
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Bluebottlesat once passed the word all through Iiget
"How do you mean stack r 

Uncle Wlgglly.
the Green Forest that Mother Beer 
and the twins were awake. When 
Whkefoot, the Wood Mouse, over ln 
his home in e tall, dead-stump, heard

tnd
TOOAnd be-

"Stuck In the mad," answered dm
One very warm summer day the 

Fairy Queen could not go to sleep. She 
most have her nap to be able to do 
her work thpt night, for there was 
much to be'done. So she called her 
fairies and told them to go out 
through the woods and get the flies 
that made the sleepy buzzing sound 
around the flowers and shrubs and 
bring them to her castle.

▲wsy
dies made from strands of cobwebs 
they caught the drowsy flies as they 
bussed about and brought them back 
to the cootie ot the queen.

There they were all put In s' room 
next to the Queen's and because they 
were prisoners they busted louder than 
ever until the Queen was lulled £0 
sleep.

The Queen wss so pleased because SWMnpy bog.
*e baffler trap that aba tledfle* tffat "Moo! Moo! Help! help!" ro* «ted. 
When the cold dara came aha woeld | «ru ^ yoe. ,aM unde Wlgrlty 
Çx* an the Mara home and eero_(or |..ra ti. ronethlng to yoa and raSen 
“T1 ■U‘?>u«h the long, oold xrlntor. I the other end to the ento. which I xrtll 

*o Instead <* «rowing cold and ato- i^p on y,, hard intend 
pid when the summer wee over, the aoon ril mill vnu eTh_ *,__

<^d? .T^rforiJbto iïlPwSn borrowed aelothesMe tronTAa*tL«£
la4J' wbo Uxed nearby,Z%TÏÏSL15l fl“.^to.TÏÎ«ro ‘nd b” ,a8tenln« »• «be

big, plump-looking creatures much 
larger than the new Wee. and the 
Queen named them Bluebptflhe.

day ln the summer the

angle worm boy. "She waded out too 
far ln the swamp to get a drink amt 
her legs sank away down ln the
and now she can’t poll them out She mal
Is mooing for help. If you Ms ton yoe ■ brti
can hear her." / yar

"Uncle Wlgglly listened and sur«yfl Vs A
enough, he heard: V Bar

"Moo ! Moo! Moo-oL* >
"I must help the Lady Oow," seM the w* t Mav 

bunny. "Where Is she r 
"If you'll take me up In year onto 

well get there more quickly," said the 
angle worm. Though It Isn't flsr from 
here, It takes me a good while to crawl 
the distance, as I am a bit slow."

So Uncle Wlgglly kindly ’«ted the 
angle worm up on the front wot be
side him and together they rode to 
where the Lady Cow was caught In thq

in
his

t

Twins In A Storm
By Q—lov Maxwell, Member ofHIS WISH. el atthe Children's Cerner.

"I am very sorry that I did not get 
acquainted with you until 1 had be
come a widower," said a gallant major 
to hie second wife, with whom be does 
not live very happily.

"What do you mean by that?" asked 
the partner of his joys.

'Nothing, except that I had mwen 
rather that you had been my first 
wife," replied the fond husband, care
lessly.

• Why do you wish that 1 had been 
your first wife ?' '

the fairies and with brl-Onee upon a time there lived a.man 
with hie wife and two twin children. 
Their
rice. They were s«ven years old. 

it was hi December sod was cold

trttA PET CROW thewere Beraard and Beat
tots

By Oraee F.nwlck, Member of The thaï
weather. One day they wanted seme baa
groceries tree tbs store and their pur
lather was eat xery well that da». The 
child ran «aid they would go, so their 
mother wrapped them ap well eo they 
would not be cold, aad they went. 
They got their things and started for 
home. Thar had not gotta xery far 
wben It started to enow. The storm 
grew woree and the ground was 
coxered with enow. Alter a while they 
oould not eee the road and Bernard 
sold, -lath go back,- bet Beatriee 
wanted to get home, eo they «topped 
to get their breath aod they oould not 
fled the road.

Then they heard a matting sound 
and they looked bat could net we any 
thing; to Bernard said, -Iff» nothing 
hit trees matting; we win stay asm 
a team eomea along.”

After a while the «term ceased and 
ther located where the road waa. They 
ww a
"1 wtmder who that

"The
card. Jest 
coo Id net 
hla (am. He 
"Walt my twins, 1 had a bard walk," 

they were xery glad le we their 
lather. Be took them keew throagh 
Use anew; he went ee ahead and owe

to i
eJte
wit!"Decease some other woman would

be my present wile." nec
bon

POOH HUBBY.
A bad tempered woman ww beta* 

oroseexamlned. Her hesband, obxl 
ly the weaker xeasel, listened sheep
ishly.

The opposing counsel pressed a oar- 
lain tmesUon rather argaatly, and she 
said, angrily! “Yon needn't try to 
catch 
tore."

The barrister said: -Madam, 1 hare 
net the slightest desire to oetoh yen, 
and your husband Ieohs w If he were 
sorry he did !”

thru
cort

T
Don
Bobcow lady's horns and the other and, to 

the back of the oar he so* pulled 
Mrs. Moo Moo out of the bog, and ahe

3.
today, sc I’ll go home," seM the bunny, T ; ▼ 
and he did, and that's all there In to 
this story. V *

S3wr.s very thankful and gavewant to Every w
Bluebottles boa and buzz, for they 
know they are the chosen singers tor 
the Mry Queen when she cannot sleep 
and they know, too, that they will be 
cared tor tn the Queen’s palace when 
the cold days come, and that Is the 
reason they buzz eo loudly, for they 
are proud of being favorites of the

Wlgglly a glass of milk.” 
•"Well, Fve had enough

You tried that ares be- 1er"But there Is something after me,"
howled Jackie. "I con hear 11 right 
behind me and sometimes It seems to r.•aid, ■N

her
la off the roaff," said Bur

es we ware, 1 
we (or the «sew beating on

One of the moat difficult to Conlife la for a really laaneant man to 
took the part conxlndngly.! ha aelh

Bet beside, that the little talried 
ride about on thatr back, when they 
are eat hi the daytime, for If the 
Owen cannot Bleep she send» (or her 
sleep singer» and when yog 
number of btg Bluebottles hydro 
ahd making what you think I» a great, 
loud not», you may he certain that the 
Fairy Queen le not far sway and that 
on the track of wh Blis*ottle Is • 
little fairy riding about while the big 
fly sings the Queen to sleep.

Of eoerw all the fltw would Ilka to 
be as large w the Blue bottle and be 
atrng those that are fa «red by the 
Fairy Queen, but the Bluebottle! are 
jeakma ot their royal prlxtleg* and will 

tot other fltw gut near the Fairy

aad that'» aU there Is R. No
oao can tot stffl with wrUto lexer, and 
•rat to what all, me.”

"Once more he hasted np ttottd tit-

wind
Dotand •flow

a big Bluebottle comae along, nil the 
we a small Ola, get out ot the way, for tire 
about Bluebottles always drive them away 

by making an angry notoe that seadt 
the tittle flies scurrying to a hitting 
place where they watch with aery the 
big Bluebottles with • fairy on wh 
back as they bora: "Make way 1er
the royal Bluebottle, the chosen ot Ote
Fairy Queen."

Listen some warm anmxner tow and 
tf you cannot hear the» saying .

this and If one happen» to gut Into the X 1 \ , wt,»* 
house you may be euro he has lost hi. T im I
way and is flying franttoBHy about tz>4 A teCL 
lag to eeeapa to raters to the fatrlea ' ■ IfC

And that to the reason that when (or thatr afternoon ride. . » JFK

to
Etosr follow.Jumped up 

Me long heel»

bird la back! And new 1 knew what 
alia me. I're get spring forer. Yea, 

‘re get spring ferer. Mtotrow 
* I» here. I wander * W

*1 knew It." ropffed Mrs. 
"Duet yon lid* my ww 
■ y oarer

-IThey retched hi aad told to
raid.coats and asps, and thatr mother 

brought them new (dothlag 
oould get their wet elethw dry.

There were more storms thet winder 
tod not ee bed w this one. They went 
to the etere after bat not tl a «term.

drat Mtotnai
Spring Is herar erteg Fetor. . 
^ewraw-rorttod Mr. ,*».

the Beany Peter «toyed lone sod herd et M*. 
Blaebtrd 1 Peter, 1 glow,'' radd he, -yen 

the Bone haven't get spring few /*• m* 
tor T I haw.- Aad ora* more, la ttra

wttiw they Elhas last •«lentMany • woman 1 
Irer by mnrrzteg srey

. And If the poesy's tall 
dweeb dreeee feet to the milk bottle 

to keep the
ft Utfto Friend barbed JseMe, ae he took off the HuNo The leason ot pain Is that one 

pal* to |p guard
abend wa. -Neat ttora It 

paper tom!"
X -That's right!"

be only a kwny. Prier Maned #p M» tone lek. HI toll you 
end We

i
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