10 more ed, and

“Ybs, I have,” she sdmitted.

plessures of pains of others.

fiozao of you write to tell me of the
iatorest you are finding in Ruth’s visit
. Binlland, 1 quite agree with you,
the story is slmply splendid and be-
sides being for amusement, and pleas-

uve the reading of same will teach ynu’

@ great Geal which you did mot know
before, as the writer gives much in-
formation us to the birds, and pres
ents it in a most novel way. This
week's installment should be carefully
read, as I am sure there are a number
of people who have very little thougu:
as to the suffering caused by the des-

truction of just one bird. That bird |
mway be a mother bird, and leave be-|
hind her. when shot, a number ol"‘w;,,
vyoung that die for want of attention, |

and care. Birds that would otherwise al
grow up, and be of much assistance!

to the farmer in the keeping down of!

harmtul insects. I Guite admit that |,
some annoyance may be caused by the |jeayve
birds, but just think of the frightful | the

amount of loss i would result it
Liey were not allowed to attack

Lrees, ete

I have received a few letters thi
week telling of the work dune by the
Bird Protection Soclety members,
£lving incidents of the teeding of
feathered friends duri
days of i i
2ood work kidd
There are
received
kel Fund

8O, at

iousand
sed som

chann
for whic

or the

collected

ad 1 have

wmie E. Gibson, Woodstock 10
u i been writing me
the

are very simpl
o promise to
take an activ t page
devoted to the w
do a kindly dee
tiie opoortuaity offer
lous contests; be
als, and our feathered

) lddies;
thers whenever

i frienc
write me whenever yvou desire

SO SO00n as you write

sking 10 join.

the above

and promi

ou are e No badg

es are issued, as instead of wearing a!you for

button on you eoat, or d 8, you are|

d=ked to show by your kind deec

actions that you are a member, That
much better than we

decoration, and not being of stance |

or help to those around vou, is it not ?lever witne
Last week I reminded you that the |

time for the clo

of you have sent in
are runn
prizes wh
kiddies wh
th most

1 in getting

> still a large number to hea
from. Now hurry up and let me have

those

and then go ah
I am sure he
en and the name
are announced y
pointed if your nam
among such

In another part

id and get others, and

is not to be found

his page will be

n which you may try, so
boxes of paints, and brush
es. and let me see what kind of art
you are.

it

Now I snall have to draw to a « Ioee, | y
with hest wishes from your

O———— matter

Children’s Editor. |to be

et

RUTH IN RIRDLAND &

't muek to teil after!

all. The rMpp]nz sparrow thought she | It

e e s e e A e e

—Something To Draw And Spell

what has that to do with the sign "
“It's just warning to mind your own
business that's all. Shall we ‘ge: to
court now ? Judge Owl is waiting for
you, and he dislikes to be kept wait-
ing. You have to appear before himi

boys and girls than those who think
ouly of themselves, and not of the

“No. 1 didn't know,”
| but the Junco said brightly : |
“I wouldn't worry about it if I were |

You've really nothing to fear. |

All new comers have to have a trial. |
{ Théy have to. Just pretend you under- |
{stand what is going on and you'll get
along swimmingly.
ith an interested prisoner.
|trial wont last long anyway,
near to prompt you.
‘Is it far to the court house?’ aske

The Judge is len-

The prisoner’s bench was ©mpty now Imy little ones, I
Why didn't you notice ? He wasn't|It was on & level with the lawyer in didn’

d Y order that the accused might
some whispered advice without the
“Well it's just this way. If the birds knowledge of the rest of the court.
way they would never |[Just over the prisoner hung a rope to ily,

Bui you mortals on|hang him should he be guilty.
need us to cheer you up a
singing, and make the

lowed to enter at all,” hear

But
what was more terrifying was what
the prisoner’s bench*was built on.
So we take our|Was a huge cage, wherein reposed a

Evervone must |striped cat ever ready to devour the
he earth, and there's |Prisoners sent in ‘to her.

1 the time comes./Near was a long tunnel leading down-
This led to the earth, and all |
to banishment were
expelled from Birdland through this

the 1 world seem
insect pests, which destroy crops, |y

Then quite

1. because we counld- (birds sentenced

m very well, and be

luthie saw everything. with a grave [ .
if you|countenance. What did they intend to| = know who that is!” wl\lsperadlboun 13 summoned again.
e exeitedly. “It's the chickadee!

r 1
ions be-|wish to se Suddenly the junco touch | Ryt
" answere:l [ed her arm.
“The judge is about to speak,” he
“You must bow your head !

o acknowledge his great wisdom.”
| Somewhat against her will, Ruthie|
1 hadn’t I wouldn't |bowed her head with the rest, an
have been given the honor of being]|
You see, I'm supposed m(
know a little about the world. I don't
t I for I always stayed at
was nicer than|Ruthie.
I was always sure of

through | period on the e

e . and then quieled ! |
sulferers | herself again d the (g

» tollow- | vour escort

your place in the prlsemer‘sl

“l dont know wh

an you not see?
and large ones they are t0o.”
s bowed. I can see uuly'

No one lrughed as Ruthie feared. |
ildren’s Cor- j orry to come | Instead there was a strict silence, the
Look for the bench while the Judge |
You may raise Your head

1 is up.|is silent,

and saw the prisuner’sll

she cried

“"Why haven't you wings?” thundered

‘I dont know,” faltered Ruthie,
“You dont know!"”

the | cay],
mortals must
an-|be, if you cannot answer that question! I was 80 happy at our good fomma[
You have not wings because you are that T couldn't help singing a bit. We |
are told to sing whenever we can any- |
how. No thought that our music would |
not be appréciated.any enjoyed crossed |
|our minds. Bverybody else save Farm |

\ majestic looking wood pecker

nd | nounced the approac

In hoarse tones, and the whole assem

& some|bly immediately came into view. A chorus cf approvals greeted this

Such a strange trial no mortal has
d

“How wise!” murmured a sparrow

On a high oaken perch, resplendent

square branching
His small eyes were open
iptions, and { wide to take in the new comers, ;um:
close for the beautiful ! his
rded to the ! si

¥ of the Subscript-iin
ion Contest was drawlng near. Many | Judge Ow!.

‘What would 1 not give to know as
much,” sighed a crow.
the Judge.
in place of
She cannot take her
place on the prisoner’s bench. There-
Iy waiting to hear any|fore she canmot be tried.
¢ sage might utter. There {ON® must for the court is assembled
ree jurors, strange to say.|for trial.
Judge Owl considered that to be quite
It could do jus: as satisfact-
work, he claimed. and bring the

‘Someone must be tried

iudge sat the jury,

and have . wit
1 of FIFTY  wor

were or

Who will be tried in place

enough.

For a moment there was silence.
ch you have secured, o

Then a sparrow stepped forth with a
dlscussion to a maftter o
the prizes are giv-  much more quickly.

“I will,” he said.
take the blame for I a
all wrong doing.”

As he spoke he flew up and took
his place on the prisoner’s bench. A
loud meow from the cat beneath wel-
comed his approach.
sidled to the middle of
held on to it like grim d

The junco motioned Ruthie to come
with him, but just at ti
judge intervened.

“No one must leave
until the end of the tri,
“You must stay where you are
now, and make no complaint as to the

“I might as well

woodpecker,
er constituted the chosen three.

The woodpecker had the reputation
»f condemning his own mother if he
painting con- | considered
be two hand- partiality,
expect a great [n more
Ou are being allowed tpig)],

and showed that he did so
than one instance,
his brother had been accused of
stealing from a blue jay during the lat-
.er's absence from home.
voodpecker knew that the food
and that his brother
s the guilty party. for he had tasted)
{some of the stolen food for his break-

frast. although his brother knew noth-
v 3 i Ing about it.
/“ {sided with his

juror
| had been stolen,

The blue jay of course to the demands of
sage and so the trial began.

Lawyer Magpie fose to his feet.
Gentlemen of the
“We are to find
tence we will im-

relations, so the king
{fisher had nothing to say at all in the
He couldn’t have the verdiot
' even if he wanted
So he sald nothing and Ystened
the addrnsses of his fellow workers,
and kept his own opinion to himself,
- lm the thief was severely punished, and
{Centinued frown last woeek.) | court broken up. Such were the
G tell me ! jurors.
t Near the jurors sat Lawyer Magpie.
was Judge Owl's favorite occupation |
would find out how Judge Owl bacame | to vell continuaily at’this
&c wige. She had an idea that if she)'Dont talk 80 much!

out today what sen
pose on the humans.
this enemy to be f
knows nothing of the good
for him. Or 1f he does
no attention to it, and
bird he sees in his

orchard or fleld.”
cried the judge fmpatient

A robin took his place on the wit-
ness perch. Ruthie h.
would be her rohi

n, but she saw it wag
t quite so large and
afrald of his present

and makes a great pet. He is another
cueof the fellows who spells his name.
‘Can you copy him?

an ond

A

The magple immediate-
him,

“What do you know

mpleted my term on
earth,” replied th.

~ B,
CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK,
ARAAAAA A A B T AR e e DA <
Nevertheless, every .one ad-]and found my wite's dead body.
and I'll jmitted that he was a splendid attorney. (had the same awful hole thut my bro-
No one in Birdland could quite equal|ther's had 80 I knew the farmer had
him, or understand what he was con- |killed her.”
> as they walked along. “"Oh, oh, |Inually saying too for that matter.
re is the robin gone to ?”

btu somehow he never did.

r to Birdland alone and sorrowful.”

glances were cast in his direction.

{pomp and show of learning, began

came forward.
‘l've seen them dozens of times!™

Listen to what is going on!"

|tempers in Birdland,

ration.

canker worm,” he wa
is nothing that our f;

er Bush enjoyved our company. He w.

was a bright flash, and my father fel] |
to the ground, his song unfinished.

| Mother flew down to him,
could do nothing. He was quite d.
| He had an awful hole In his neck,

it is bewitched.”

brisker tone.

the skin of my teeth.

deaP bodies were given to the dog!

feeling out of me.”

ruffled his feath in

't know how, so they died one by

that I would expose myself to the farm-
er, and let him send me after my fam-
My
term on earth expired and I came back

The robin sobbed aloud at the close
of his story, and many sympathetic | bench,

All turned to view the speaker. The
{sparrow who had volunteered to take
0| Ruthie's place on the bench of torture,
still clutched in the perch with terror-

The magpie arose, and with much |

| cross-question. But in spite of his’
grief the robin refused to be cajoled
into confused statements. So he was
allowed to go, and the next wltness,sn

“Hush!” whispered the junco in her

in the court room compla#ed that
they missed a single word of his nar-

“The trees on I"armer Bysh's plnce‘

!art‘ abundant with th:;yei-ﬁ? U';'hi?-:l lN NERO!S DAYS
mily loves better, | e T

There is nothing also, that is more in-| (Continued from last week.)
jurfous to the farmer. Mr. Bush would |

ave failed if we had not been lured mf
|his trees by the abundance of these |
eggs. Those insects would have com- |
pletely overrun him, and all his efforts
or.the efforts of any man could not
save him. Why I have eaten as mant |
000 eggs in one day, and I really
dn’t say the number of days I was|
there. Then I was only one of many.”

"to fly, ‘I remember my father saying |
{how proud he was of us. Then he!
'went out some distance beyond the
|nest, and poured his thankfulness into
song. [Farmer Bush heard him, and
But some- |pointed a long stick at him.

but she | behind the

had did it. Every time he points it at
a bird, that always happens. Wo think

The chickadee’s voice trailed off to
& mournful whisper, Then he shook
himself, and went on after a bit, in a

“After that times grew better. W
gréew strong om canker worm eggs, any |
|pretty soon learmed to fly. Then be-
fore we separated we had a grand con.
cert one afternoon. Mother warned
us not to but we slmply couldnt do
without it. Mie result was that two
of my cousins, my sister, and three ot
my brothers shared the same fate as
my father. As for me, 1 escaped by
My mother
thought that all of us had been killed
80 she exposed herself to the farmer’
stick, and railled at him for his cruelty
She fell just as the rest fell, ana those

often wished afterwards that [ had
been killed with the rest, But the
farmer, never pointed his sick at me.
Heart-sick I left the place, and me;
my mate on the next farm. There our
treatment was a little better. St 1
couldn’t help feeling very glad that
®|my term on earth was up, and Bird
land was to be my fature home, It
kind of took the homesick, heart-sick,

The chickadee ceased speaking, and
there was silence throughout the court
room for a time. Then Judge Owl

cer

“Are there any more witnesses?”

e first witness. “And

my home on the farm oc.
by James Bush.”

Y grandpa!” excited
“Yies, yes, of course!”

“Plenty more, Your Honor!” answer.

ative from almost every bird family.”

junco in her ear.

“T hadn’t been the

re long,” the
was saying. “Whe: i e

n I saw that there
» | Ruthie was not allowed to escape,

3§

Here is an dnimal that all boys and (same distance
girls love. He can easily be tamed imade the wholed
! cil lines, AAll in
fully with a

isis

has been saild to convict
the man. Even my family has haq
trouble with him. He. objected to our
nightly soliliquies, ~ Where is Ruth,
the grand-daughter of this wreteh?”

The whole court betrayed her, and

“I will not have you say such things
about my grandpa!” she sobbed out

wildly. “I am sure that he did not
do those awful things! My grandfather
is a very kind and just man. I heard
| the hired man say so.”

“That may be,” soothed the judge,

‘He may bé a model of perfection with
his own kind. But what about us? Do
you dare say that these storles told
abotu him are untrue?”’

Ruthie was silent, for she knew that

her grandfather was no friend of the
birds.. She had often heard him say
that he would like the world better
without birds.

The judge noticéd her look, and ‘waid

a
fashion, while his deep voice filled the
room i

ed the magpje. “There is a represent.

what was he.
to

Been. Ler :

he 18" he muttered to him-
of smoke rose in the
th.t‘!'" him a bullet to get

out.
shots came, but a little to
8 small shrub moved first..left then| Then they wi
right, and quavered.into sti

It | will punish him.”

could you do, pray?”

| stricken claws.

there?"” asked Ruthie,

court.”

going to happen next.
(Continued next week.)
e

time rolling it over and over,

| two ropes. The lon uttered a roar

hands with frantic enth

Jack smiled- and -set off

“You,” said Rut) 1ly. “What
iyt otany i different place

“Not much individually,” admitted
“I couldn’t be father and mother to|the owl. “But collectively we could
tried my best but I|be the strongest enemy man has ever

known. Your grandfather would have
one, and I was left alone. Then I felt |no chance of victory. The court for
the present is adjourned, You Ruthie
must come with me. Seeing is believ-
ing, and we must have you belive be-
fore we can continue with the case.”
“What about me, pray?” asked a
small patient voice from the prisoner's

been too smart for him,

“I'll get him yet,” he growled.
work round the gully and get a
up the creek, where there’s no cover always,
for the skunk to hide.”
Joe set off at once; but the gully was
not easy to negotiate. Progress was
slow, and at one place he slipped and
very nearly went headlong into a deep
hole, only saving himself by clutching
a shrub that grew up out of the side

“You can come down of course,”
id the owl graciously. = “Until the

“Why is it necessary to have him

“To smite your conscience,” was the
prey . reply. “You would be less likely to
i, “Yod must not talk in here. tell a falsehood if you saw him there
A smart retort rose to Ruthie's lips. ;auflerlng for your sake.
ut it was never uttered. She realized |
that it would make her angry, and the
robin had told her that there were no

“But one mever tells falsehoods in

“Oh yes, they do! Often the lawyer
makes them do it in order to win his
faltered | The "chikadee had taken the oath, | €ase. Come we are wasting time.”

|and had already commeénced his story. |

The owl led the way through the
You have two |

His volce was sweet and high. None!crowds of birds on either side, and
Ruthie followed wondering what was

As it sprang up again the other fore-
paw was noosed, and it was again
thrown over. This time, as it sprang
{to its feet, Beric struck it a heavy
|blow on the nose. The unexpected as-
sault brought it down for a moment;
but mad with rage it sprang up and
|struck out in all directions at its in-
visible foe. leaping and bounding hith-
er and thither. Beric easily avolded
the onslaught and taking every oppor-
tunity struck it three or four times
with all his force an the ear, each

At last came the time 'for the feast
of the Passover. On the Sunday before
the feast Christ rode into Jerusalem,|they said.
with His apostles and many others;
and they who were with Him sang as
they went, “Blessed is He that cometh |be crucified! Let
in the name of the Lord.” ‘This fright-
ened the priests and the scribes. They
feared that Jesus was about to begin{to be crucified.

Crucifiction was the Roman way of
putting crimanals to death. Tnstead of
hanging the wrongdoer, ‘their ' custom
was to mail his hands and feet to a
cross, and’leave him there until he
died. This they did to Jesu
the city gate, they set up a c
nailed Him to it, by His

On that day or the next, He went
temple; and finding men
there who were selling doves for the
sacrifices, and changing Roman money
into Jewish for the people who wished
to make their offerings in Jewish coin,
He drove them all out. And this fright
ened the priests and scribed stfll more. feet. “Father,” He prayed, “forglve
It seemed for a moment as if the re- them, for they know mot what they

The last of these blows /seemed to
|stun it, for it lay for a moment im-

a8 imovable. Again Berie leaped upon it,
jJealaus. * When T was not old enough |coming down astride of its lofns wWith

all his weight, and seizing at once th}
o

dlinmy and pain, and struck at him
|first with one paw and then the other.
| By his coolness and quickness, how-
There | ever, he escaped all the blows, and
when the lion seemed exhausted he
|jerked tightly the cords, twisting them
lions back, and with rapid
ead. | turns fastening them together.
and| The lion was helpless now. As it
i1 think that the queer stick the farmer {rolled over and over, uttering roars
of vain fury, Beric snatched the cloth
from its head tore off another strip,
twisted it, and without difficulty bound
its hind legs together. Then he again
wrapped it around the lions head, and
stood up breathless but victorious. A
mighty shout shook the building, Nev-
er had such a feat been seen in the
arena before. Men and women rose
from their seats and waved their

volution had actually begun.

On another day, in the court of tha
temple, He called the scribes and phar.
ises hypocrites, and said that they
were displeasing to God, and were the | ! His enemies,
enemies instead of the friends of true

Accordingly, the priests and scribes
:;fhl:.:‘:(::::cgl:a& ‘:::th'_mg.:‘l;c?lzl;:"one of the psalms, and He may have
not dare to arrest Him in public, for Peen repeating not only that séntence
fear of an uprising of the people; but ©f despair, but the other sentences of
they found one of the twelve aposties, | faith and victory which follow.
named Judas, who promised to bring last, He cried, “Father into Thy handa
place. This | commend my Spirit!" And 8o He di-
betray his|ed. It was theu abou: ihree ®'clock
or the sako!on Friday afternoon. .
His body was taken .down fofm the

them to Him in some quiet
willingness of Judas to
Master may have been f !
e money which the high priest|

Beric had not escaped altogether un.

the very jaws of death.

THE BITER BIT

(Continued from last week.)
Joe walked moodily out of the store,
and as he passed the window of the
living room he caught a glimpse of the
storekeeper’s own rifle standing in a
corner. As soon as he had turned the
angle of the frame bullding, Joe stop-
ped. “The very thing if only I could
get hold of it,”” he muttered, listening.
Yes, there was the storekeeper busy
yarning to some new customers,

Joe slipped quietly around to the
door at the back and t

hurt. As the llon had sffuck out at
bim, it had torn away a pfece of flesh

o

done.”

house. They
in thelr hands

them. . They: came into the garden
Still he plodded on, and nearing the 4
point where the gully turned sharply a{':xdn Jut_lralse wet;lt to Jesus and kissed
towards the creek, Joe dropped to his + ST Rh
( Continued next week.)
—————

BIBLE STORIES

There are accounts of two brief vis-
its of Christ to Jerusalem during the
time of His ministry, once to the feast
of Tabernacles, and again to the feast
of the Dedication. Each time an at.
tempt was made to kill Him. Now as
He was still on the east of the Jordan,
word was brought to Him that a dear |Preak them, and who calls us hypoerit-
friend named Lazarus was very. sick
at his home in Bethany near the Holy [Of religion, claims that
When Jesus proposed to go to
see him, the apostles felt that the end
had some.at last. One of them named
Thomas, said, “Let us

But wthey went, and(the right to

they remanded.

do

to pay him, or it mdy have|cross, and laid in a tomb Bearby, which
been that Judas had come to feel that wa:
the church was right and that' Jesus!st

from his side, and the blood was
streaming down over his white tunic.
He now went up to Ennia, who was
standing with closed eyes and hands
clasped in prayer. She had seen noth-

waanh: X
Kpgl o

them in deed and in truth the

life; and when Y poured
ohot Jach Ahiied A they mJi‘? bftxm who hg:
out His life i
again looked

ess, | and out of the |
m" the | full moon, gnd
24 Kedroh, to a garden of
When Joe found Jack's reply came|Called Gethsemane,
from where the |Jesus that His hour

hat showed that he was blazing at, he |He saw that
realized that once more Webster had |seize Him. He knew that Judas was
at that moment leading them,

was come at lgey
night His enemies woule,

* Then there was a gleam of torch:
and a sound of men's feet on the ¥

ron hridge and a crowd came,
them servants from the high priest's
had swords and ' clubs

PPEPPELPEPEILEPIIELES

y laid hold of Him,

and tied His ha
all the apostles forsoo!

He was carried to the pala
high priest, where priests and
were waiting, and the asked Him, “Are
you the Christ?”
And they all e¢rfed out in ho!
bretends to be the Christ,”
"“He asserts that He ig
whom we have been so 1
This man who breaks t|
we have made and ¢

~

eaches others to

FEFREFEFFEFEE

"% %%
SOLDIERS’ RE(

es and says that ‘we are 1,

what shall we do?”
that the only wise
put Him to death.

80 that we may| But only the Roman governor had
put men tq death,
though He restored Lazarus, no hand |they carried Christ to Pflate.

was raised against Him. The hatred |Man,” they said,
of the priests and scribes, however was |People. He claims to be a King. Come
80 plain, that He retired for a little
into a quite place, waiting for His hour

At last they agreed
thing to do was to

“i8 stirring up the

now what will you do with Him? As
for you we have no king but Ceasar.”
But Pllate was unwilling to take act-
ion. He could see with his own eyes
that Jesus was no such evil person as
Finally they got a crowd
together who shouted and shouted in
the streets before his palace, “Let Him
Him be crycified!”
At last, fearing the mob, Pilate did as
He delivered Jesus

¥
i
|
I
i
7
{
¥
i
|

This was nine o'clock in the morn.
iug. There He hung dying in the midst
Not only had Judas
betrayed Him, but even Peter had dis-
owned Him. Once He cried, “My God,
my God, why hast thou forsaken me!”
But the words are the begthning of

8 hewn out of the rock, A
one was rolled to the daor.
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Something To Color

ing of the conflict, and had believed
that Beric's death and her own were
inevitable. “Ennia,” he said, “God
has saved us; the lon is helpfeéss now.
And with these words he led her forth

RAINBOW
HIPPITY-HOP

RABBITS IN A R

from the place that had been for both

AND AWAY TH

(PRSTEN

ly, stepped inside and gently Hfted the
rifle,

“Now for ammunition!” sald Joe to
himself. “A rifle is no good without
that, an’ I've only got six-shooter cart-
ridges.”

He looked cautiously around the
room. Ah!-—what was this on the
mantle shelf? “Luck’s in,” chuckled
Joe, as he filled his pocket with cart-
ridges. 5

The storekeeper’s big voice still
boomed away in the mext room and
under cover of this Joe crept quietly
out and got clear away.

grass, head and ?Taﬁ"‘
he saw a 3 shoulders
rise into view. It was Webster. And

COLOREQ, THIS NICELY 1]

Here are six dancing rabbits. What
are they carrying? Have you any bun-|leters.’ Copy this
nies of your own? What colors? Have |card and you will have a beautifu)
you ever noticed a rabbit's eyes Take {Easter token to gi

your box ‘of crayons or paints and sel-|To the boy and
ect some ‘colors that you think would'
pictute very handsome. Per.|to Uncle Dick, The
haps it will look well if you take a N. B, not later than M
shall award a splendid
oblongs, right over | (one for a boy an
¢ blank space in (valued at $1.00 each. Dont ¢

the lower oblong. - 18 & space for |enclosé usual coupon. il

dor ‘and paint inside of
“Now 1"l get evem with somie of (tL® UDPer and tioe

The Rainbow Rabbits

y

you to print ypur name
picture on a little .

've mother or daddy.
girl who oolors the

above picture best, and sends same in-

d the other for Urﬁ

CONTEST COUPON.....
G ., J.(AJ_‘v“ &'a{v»
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