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PRIZE OF FIVE DOLLARS.

We <hall then choose out raptamnis and officers, and yon shall see
the fine time ave shall have,  Now what do you think would be a
ool name ?

Your sincere fiiend,
Posr Bac

P, Soe- 1 fmgot to say that the wenmts that send 1 thew names
first get the first munlers, thus: 1 Cuarie Miller, 2 Post Bag, and
so on.  So it will be a greater hopour to be number one than
number one hundied and one,

Ep. B,

Faniexs, Oat,

ABOUT CHICKENS AND OTHER NICE THINGS,

My Dear Post Bag, --lanswer your letter of the 16th April
immediately.  You could not imagine the pleasute it is to me
hiearing from you. It rejoiced me so much becanse 1 am: lonesome
till the plonghing and sowing comne on, and the mfting down the
nver.  ltis very nice to have the spring now, and to breathe the
sweet air, and to watch the bitds building their nests.  But iy
greatest pleasure is to feed heng,  Have you ever fed hens? s it
not charming > When you come up here, you will drive as much
as you like, for we have two wmore horses, and pick straw.
betries, raspherries, goosebeines, cherries, plums, apples and to.
matoes.  We can take a canoe and go down the rapids too, to the
village and catehs fish.

Your dear fiiend,
F.

My ! how you make my mouth water.  Lven if you had put
your tempting frit in the singular, and sawd an apple, & pluni, a
tomatae, 1t would have been deltous.  But apples, plums, and
everything so nice in the plural, nnd a canoe,and tishing, and 1afts,
how I wish for mny holiday that 1 could start off.  And the hens !
1 almost fancy you must have known my one weahness when yon
asked we if I ever hud fed hens. Ever? ah! how often! 1tis
my favourite country occupation. The tisst «hing 1 de when | get
on my country clothes is to find out the nearest ponlty yard, and
beg, borrow or buy. I should say I am a born hen-feeder. 1
almost bought an islaud two years ago for the sole purpose of
giving them plenty of 100m zud a good view, which | like mysclf,
alimost as well as 1do hiens.  But then | incant to keep a thousand
orso.  Be sure, my dear little friend, i’ I come near you in sum-
wer b will eall to see all your lovely things,

Your ol fiiend,
Post BaG,

A VERY LITTLE TOT.

Vaxcovver, B C.

FROM

Dear Posy Bag,—Itas my fan.  Can the cat get my fan?
The cat is on the mat. A ratis in the pau.  The pan i< in the
van.  Ap ox s at the man.  The man ran to the van, 1 see the
fat wman is on the van,  Is my cap on the fat man’  No, I sce my
cap on the map

Your friend,
Bikn.

My Dear Swrrr Lirrik Bivmg,—1 do not know when T got
such a lovely, dinling, precions letter, 1 know the pains you took
to tell me your own mce stny, and 1 love to think that, although
the printer has no words exactly ke yours, yours are better thun
his. | wm sure your eat was a datling cat, and the mat wust have
been cosy for her.e  And the fam, tos, Tam glad the cat did not
get 1. She nnglit have spoiled aite 1 would mther have the pan
e the van, than see the mat w the pan. - Wonldn't yon 7 How
funny the fat man was when he tan to the van, 1 think he must
have 1un to the pan, too, sometimes, or he shonldn’t have heen
so fat. 1 don't think your cap would have ntted sm. Do you *
Please write to me agan, and tell me,

With « mountan of love from
Post Bac.

GUING TO SCHOOL,.

Wiaasmene, Max.

DEAR Youxe Caxapran,--1"m a little girl, yust eleven abont a
week ago, amd thought 1 wenld wiite a letter and tell you lhow
much I like teading your magazine.

@he Poung @anadian

I think one can Iearn a great deal from it,

My howme is in the suburbs of the City just Geside the Assinui-
boine river.  There are two and a half aetvs nronmd onr house and
50 tuany trees about that it seems as thongh we lived quite in the
Country.

I have a very long walk to scheol, but wther like it, exeept
when a very cold day comes in winter. 1 wonder how some of the
readers of your magazine would like to come homo from school in s
blizzard as’] have done on two or three oceasions.

Your little reader,
Murien 'l

My Dear Lreene Meriesn,— What o good thing it is that the
winter is gone, aud that you can huve no mare blizzands, |
never saw one, nor came home from school in one,  But when 1
read about one, 1 shall remember that one of my sweet little
readers was ont e one, and 1 shall be glad to thiuk she may not be
again. 1 happy to hear you like our Youna Caxaniax. [t
should be a welcome friend wherever it goes, for it goes Inden with
love to every yonng Canadian,  You must come to see e when
you come to Montreal. [ shall look out for you,

Your loving
Post Bau,

WAXNTS A BADGE,

Eustis Mixes, P Q.
DeAk Post BaG,- Do yon keep nny song books, music nnd
words. If so, how much are they t  They must be first class
Ilease let we know. I wanta badge, too, for the Reading Club,
I will save ap for a nice one,
From your {riend,
A

My Dear Frigxp,—1 have no song books, but 1 have wade
wquiries. 1 could get a very nice collection for you nt seventy-five
cents, with words and music as you say.  The badges are beautiful.
I wore one myself a few evenings ago, and 1 nm wre I was the
admired of all admirers, There ate two kinds.  One of real solid
silver costs three dollars,  But 1 have a very neat lot made for
seventy-five cents.  They look well.

Yowr old friend,
I'ost Bac.

SEND HER ADDRESS,

Will the dear ldittle reader in Fredericton who winte me such a
unice letter some weeks ago, Wiite to we ugain, wnd give me her
address 7 I sent her a long letter in reply, and the cruel postizan
~ent at 10 the Dead Letter Oftiee. 1 an very sorry,

P'osT Bag

ABOUT SACKVILLE,

To my little fiiend who wanted to knaw how mueh it would
cost to go to Sackville College for & year:—]1 have written to the
College, and 1 have recerved the Prospeetus, As far as 1 can make
out, for board, washing, fuel, light, and fees in the onlinary Eng-
hish bianches, the cost is for one term 355.00, and for one year
S136.00.

Post Bag.

MoxTrEAL, Qur.

Dear Youxa Caxaniay, - 1 tuke your paper and 1 think it is
just splendid. It is improving so muel every number that 1
think 1t will surpass every other paper in Canada,

I thought that that story “ Climbang the Heights ** was Tovely.
I like that soit of story very much, snd 1 hope that you will have
some mate soon.

Though T am a gird 1 think 1 alinost Wike boy®s stories best.

Yonr little friend,
Pugere,
My DeEAr PEGuiE, —What a qaetty name you have *
knew a Peggie, and 1 loved her very much,
and 108y chieehs.  Have yon?

Alout our staries. | sute you must hike them.
Menty nore coming.

I once
She had dark hair,

We have

Your friend,
I'osT Bac.




