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TheBeaverCircIe I can drive all over, and I have two 
little ewes.

to go tQ school when I am well enough. 
1 am in the First Book. I have one lit
tle sister; her name is Margaret, 
pets 1 have three bantams and a fox 
terrier pup.
bantams since last summer.

DOUGLAS BROOKS (a;e 8). 
Brantford, Ont.

they kill they shoot simply for 
t ransitory and disgusting -DZthe T«* 

For hitting a moving mark-Jhen«T*" 01 
compelled to respect useful ‘/hould I*

1 made five do la s selling ing life. They never c k mte«st-
into it. “ be "Me*,

We made maple syrup. I
______  have made maple sugar mys-lf. This is

a lovely day; the sun is shining bright.
OUR JUNIOR BEAVERS. say- ficavers, isn't this war terrible?

Oh, it is dreadful » so many people get
ting killed.[For all pupils from the First Book to 

Junior Third, inclusive.]
I hope my letter is not to.) 

long for the first time, and another 
thing I wish The Ingle Nook.my letter gets in print. 
Wishing the Beavers every success, I will 
close.Two Little Flocks. Dear Puck and Beavers.—This is myVERA SHAW.

first letter to your delightful Circle, 
go to school every day. 
name is Miss Hutton.

Dear Puck and Beavers,—I would like dog; his name is Roxer. 
g’iy to join your charming Circle. I am ten 

years old.
I am in Grade Six.

Lovering P. O., Ont. 1Five little sheep cn a hillside grazed 
Where the raggedest daisies grew,

And just overhead in a sunny spot 
Were fix© little clouds in the blue,

And the five little clouds in the 
looked down

On the five little sheep below,
And called out to them in a frLndly 

way :
"O little white flock, hello !

W'e look alike—vfe must be alike.
Now, isn’t that plain to you ?

Come up with us in the pasture sky.
O little white fiock, please do !”

But the five little sheep on the hill 
looked sad

And nibbled the grass instead.
And each one smothered a sorrowful 

sigh.
Shaking his wise little head.

And they called to the flock in the sky : 
"Oh, no !

Such union would never do.
We must be fed on the greenest grass, 

While your meadow grass is blue.
And how would we look when trying 

to fly
XVith hard little feet for wings ?

Sheep of the earth and sheep of the sky 
Were made for dilTer.nt things.”

And the little white flock in the sky

(Rules for correspondence in this ans .. 
partments: (1) Kindly write on)ther fc- 
only. (2) Always send name °JT."<£cf 
communications. If ,„,n name b Æ"» «ill, 
peal same will not be published Cb un?'Vw 
closing a letter to be forwarded to anvnn.^?t6’ 
m stamped envelope ready to bei„,' ?**'» 
Allow one month in this department lor 
questions to appear.) 1 Ior to

My teacher’s 
1 have a pet 

We always
have a good time 
maple sugar and chasing squirrels, 
letter is getting 1< ng now. 
xv.-p. b. is not hungry.

ELY A MURPHY (age 10, Sr. II.). 
Mansfield. Ont.

in the bush making 
My

1 hope th.)
I go to school every day.

My teacher's name 
is Miss Dickenson, and I like her very

For pets I used to have a dox 
but last winter we got burnt 

out and my cat and dog g >t burned u:>. 
But I

much, 
an 1 cat. A year or so 

from a four months’ 
She

aK° a friend returned 
sojourn in Euron. 

was quite enthusiastic 
trip, as all are who can find 
money to go out to 
and had a great deal 
about the

soon got ano her dog and cat 
Last December the dog 
dog’s name was Rover.

Dear Puck and Heavers,—This is my 
first letter to the B aver Circle, 
to school every day, and like it fine. My 
teacher's name is Miss H. Cameron.

over her 
time and 

See the big world, 
to tell, especially 

cathedrals and 
Peter s in Rome, Notre 

Dame m Pans, St. Sophia in Constant- 
mople, and the great cathedral of 
Rheims which has come to such 
fate since the beginning of the war.

“Canada must

ran away; my
I goam ta’ in-:

music lessons, and my teacher is blind. 
He often sings to me the song, “\\h> 
Put the Rove in Rover ?”

W©
wonderfulhave six horses; their names are Queen, 

Delà. Daisy. Nellie, Nelson, and Polly.
am eleven years old. 

sisters nnd 
are Ella,

As my letter 
From a

churches, St.
is getting long, I will close.

noya SCOTIA BEAVER. I 1 have three 
one brother. Their names 

Dila, Mildred, and Roy. I
Oxford, R. F. 1). No. 3, Nova Scotia. 
(You should sign your own name, little 

Heaver.—Puck. ]
a sorry

hope to see my letter n print; it will 
surprise mamma and papa, 
friend.

Vo r little 
SADIF. ROSS.

seem very 
new to you, alter all those wonderful 
places,” I said.

crude and

Dear Puck and Beavers,—My father lias 
taken "The Farmer’s Advocate” for ft) ir 
years and likes it tine, 
every day.
I have no brothers or sisters, 
dog named Don, two cats named Nigger 
and Tommy, 
house with trees all around; it is called 
Fairview Farm.

Wyman, Que., R. It. No. 1.
She thought for a moment. 
“No,”1 go to s ho til 

I am in the Second t lass.
she said, presently, "'everything 

1 saw was not worth one little bit of 
Canadian woods.”

Dear Puck and Beavers 
first letter to your Circle, 
school when I can. 
for a month this winter, 
to try for 
summer ho idays. 
and a half from scho.d.
School Fair at our school 'ast 
and are having it 
have eggs for my part.

-This is my 
1 go to 

1 have b en home
1 have a

Of cours© it was the nature-lover who 
spoke,—all such opinions depend so much 
on one’s special

I am going 
the Junior Third Book at

I live in a nice brick

looked down
On the little white flock below,

And they said to them Stives, “How qaieer 
when we

Resemble each other so !”

I live a’ o it a m le point of view—but I 
thought of her words the other day, as 
the train which carried me eastward in 
the

We took up theJ. HAROLD KEYS (a;e 9).
( hesterville. Ont summer,

face of the morning sun sped on 
through fields, and

aga n this year. 1 
I think it is

very interesting. W'e have taken 'The 
Farmer’s Advo ate” fur thirteen or four
teen years. Fur pets 1 have a dog; his 
name is Jack. Well, I think I 

We close, as my letter is getting long. Hull
ing this will escape the hungry xv.-p. b., 
1 will close with a riddle.

A blind beggar 
brother died. What

over rivers, and
past "bits” and more bits of real Can
adian woods.

—Yo ith’s Companion. Dear Puck and Beavers -This is
first letter to the Beaxer Circ We

Away up at the tops of the trees the 
buds were swelling, but the sunshine fell 
unobstructedly on brown trunks, and on 
the beautiful brown lacework of branches

have just started to ta^e ' The Farmer’s 
Advocate.”

Walter was spending the summer in the March 15th. 
country, and one afternoon accompanied 
his father to watch the cows being 
milked.

"Father, where do the cows get the 
milk ?”he inquired, looking up from the 
foaming pail which he had be n regard
ing thoughtfully.

"Where do you get your tears?" asked 
his father.

After another thoughtful pause he ques
tioned :

"Do the cows have to l>e spanked, 
then ?”

Funnies. We got the
We like it fine, 

stopped taking another paper to take it. 
as it is the best paper, 
the letters in the Beaver Circle, 
some of the Beavers would write tn 
Well, I will close, hoping this will 
the hungry old w.-p. b.

first one willo 1

and twigs, and through to the earth be
neath,
leaves of last 
down - dropped 
blanket

I like tQ n a i
all bestrewn with the brown 

year’s forest-growth, 
to form a protective 

against xv inter’s frosts and

had a brother; this 
relut "on was the 

beggar t„ the brother that died ? Ans.— 
A sister.

me.
escape

IDA BRADLEY (Class II.,. 
Stittsville. Ont., R. R. No. 2.

IRENE OLIVER (<,ge 10, Sr. If.). 
R. R No. 2, Waldemar, Ont

snow.
One knexv that if one were up there on 

the hillsides rambling happily over knoUs 
and in hollows, one would find hepaticas

Dear Puck and B.avers 
nearly every day. 
and one sister.
Beavers’ letters very much, 
dolly; I call her Lois.

I go to s h ml 
I have txvo brothers

D« ar Puck and Beavers 
first letter to the Beaxer Circl

As this is my 
am

pushing upward their woolly stalks, and 
perhaps 
selves,

1 a few of the blossoms them-
I enjoy reading th - 

have t>nt-
nt a ly puzzled to know xvhat 
However. I hope it will

bluish, or pink, or snowiest 
One would find tufts of green 

fern, too, and vines of the trailing 
pigeon-berry, with, perhaps, a few of the

escape the xv.-p. 
My father has taken "'The Farmer's 

Advocate” for years, and 1 am an inter
ested reader.

I Ui.drt.ss her b.Junior Beaver’s Letter Box. every night, anil dress In r even 
My grandpa lives with

is Mr. McArthur.

ii.or.i-
Ourmg.

teacher's name
ii--. My oldest l rotin r nnd I little coral beads still adhering.

As yet there would 
if one except, in damp spots, the rich, 
green unfolding of the skunk - cabbage 
which began to force its way upward 
even before the snow left, "melting" a 
sort of breathing-space above as it 
grew.—Have you ever noticed that pecu
liarity of the skunk-cabbage, how the 
snow appears to give way before it, al
most as though a small hibernating ani
mal were below there, creating, by it9

of air-funnel

As I did notDear Puck and Beavers 
see my first letter in print, I will try M\ tn school ex » ry day.

a birthday part s .
be little else,I am ten years 

1 hope I 
the

t lose my le t -r

father has taken "The Farimr's Advo- old; 1 had 
cate” as It ng as I can remember.

am an interest© 1 readeronce more, 
of your Circle, and like the letters very 
much, 
books.

1 am haven’t 
Beaxer Circl 
now with n riddle.

As round as an apph-

taken too much space of 
e, so 1 xx 111in the Junior II. Class in school, and 1 

a n head of my class, 
in my class, 
in the School Fair.

I am very fond of reading nice
There ar.- eight 

I showed coi'n and Cookies
A few of the books 1 have read 

"Black Beauty,” "A Bas et of 
"Mother Carey’s Chickens,”

te th like a cat ; 
guess you would guess twenty things 

before you’d gut ss that.

are :
Flowers,”
"A Child's Life of Christ,” "Uncle Tom’s

I got second prize 1
on cookies, and they 
good, for they were all eati n before 1

must have been Ans.—A goose- 
NTELLA DESJ A RDI N ES.Cabin,” "A Christmas Carol,” "Sowing 

Seeds in Danny,” "The Second Chance,” 
"Oil tho Way Home,” and many other 
nice ones.
My teacher s name is Mr. Hodges; I like 
him very well. In the winter my brother 
Frank and I have much fun sleigh-riding 
and skating.
hundred acres, and there is 
hill on it which is fine for cotsting in 
xv inter.

got them home.
"lhe Book 
dren,” "The King of the Golden River.’ 

have read three of

My favorite hooks Bn n wood, ( nt. (Age lu, Sr. II.)
of Pets," "Cheer for Chil-

I go to school every day. own xv arm breath, 
to the surface ?

n sort1 'll ighroads 
CeoKrajiliy” and “Highroads of 11 s ory." 
I will close with a riddle.

Why do the Hermans spell kultur with 
\ ns. —Because the Kn 1 sh have

of Beaver Circle Notes. and, ifBut come a few weeks later, 
the cattle have not been permitted to

will find
Madeline Henderson’s letter had to be 

On both sid s ofleft out because writtenlive on a farm of two
one large a

browse about too much, you 
these wood-spaces filled with Canadas 
own delicate spring flowers, ye^o* 
dog’s-tooth violets with glossy spotted

"wake-robin” be" 
with dashes

'lilies”

"k”? t lie paper.
all th * svas(c’s).

Wishing the Bt aver Circle every suc-w on dvr how many of theI
A Game Protective As 

ation.
Beavers like winter ()r summer best when 
the flowers and vegetables come up ?

will soon le time for then.

SOC1- 1 oaves ; trillium or 
sprinkling the brown earth 
of snowy white dnd dull red,

MARJORIE LAVRA Bl AC K tag-' 
Stroud, Ont.

1
guess it
For pets, I have many dolls, n Lit le calf 
called Blue Bell, and a kitten called 

Well, Beavers, I \\ i 1 clos-,

He lire pleased lo note that 
I’roti'Clivv Association is being f ruud in 
Middlesex County, 
ing to form

some call them, but they are not lili®8» 
Indian turnip or J ack-in-the-pulpifi 
cowled like a monk, but standing

stout greeD 
bell-wort with 

whole swards in

a Game
Dear Puck 

farm on 
g<>g-

summer.

and Beaxer-,— I 1 ix o on a 
the shores <>f Lake Meinphreiiia-

There

‘Me liax'a bien try- 
an association for

K itch» n r.
hoping the xv.-p. b. is away when this 
arrives.
know these riddles.

suchIt is a very beautiful lake. sturdily erect with its 
leaves about it; drooping 
its straw-colored bells; ^
the open spaces, covered with violets

If you are 
chance to

years.’' writes one of the 
the depredations made annually 
neighborhood by c.ty sportsmen have al
most made an end of wild animal lift- in 
out

Se;1 how many of the Be.ivers me nl.ers. "as 
in this

n great many xjsitors conn- here in 
pet sFor I a Cut; hi

name is Veter, 
first of April, 

can.

1 leWhat is the first thing you do
Ans.—Get wet.

- li rn on the 
I go to s hool e\ ery day 

The school is two mbs and a
dainty pink spring-beauties.you get into water?

Why is n bride less expensive than a w oods. ’ ’I At a meeting 
Vuntieck PivshytTiuu Church, 
taken to form

st -ps xvere 
the

nnd Lobo, and 
and a commit te -

very fortunate, too, you may 
find a lusty "patch” of bloodroot, 
graceful clump of Solomon’s seal, 
of the most strikingly charade™8 
plants of the woods. No flowers 
more snowy white than those of ^ 
blood-root. Veritable little flags ^ 
peace they are, waving above n luxur 
growth of pale-green, deeply-lobed *ea 
vet if you break off the stems or r0

from them 
the name

densis)-

or ahalf from here. Mamma drives us in the 
walk home nt night.

with un-. I

Ans.—She is given nxvny,bridegr» oui ? 
and he is sold

0D6morning, but 
My auntie goes to school

an associât ion for 
of Londontow nships

o 11 i c « > rs
MADELINE TAYLOR.

«bet ed.
appointed to canvass t ho twQ townshi] 
for members.

nm txvo xveeks older than her. 
great times together.

( Age 10, Class III.)
lluckwood. Ont . It. R. No. 1 tliink my first 

lrttvr is getl in.- long, so «1:1 close, wish- 
mg the Beux ers every

1.
XV e trust that the ex

it! many otherample will be fnlloxved 
places.

sue. ess.
Dear Puck and BeuVers,— i nexvr wrote 

before, so I will not say much tl'l I 
write again, 
er's Adxocnte” for 
live un a 2(HWicr«- farm.

< > 11 r n a ' i x e
o'.ir

hi: I I V VARTIMPI-UX (age 8;. animals, and par- 
birds—invaluable 1 eyond 

the

t ldilarlv 
measure to 
insects th ‘v eat—are

Maeog, Que.
We have taken "The Farn 

ninet' en
the farmer because of below you xx ill find exuding 

a bright, red juice,
"blood-root ’ ' ( Sanguinaria 
and the rather gory

ly < ars.
I have a horse

rapidly disappearin ;. 
So-Callid sportsman «ith guns very seldom

henceDear Puck and 
first letter to the Beaxer l ircl<

1 tea \ ers This is Cana 
suggestion 19l like

any sense at all in regard to xvh.it
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