TheBeaverCircle

OUR JUNIOR BEAVERS

{For all pupils from the First Book to
Junior Third,

maple syrup.
have made maple sugar mys:lf.
a lovely day; the sun is shining tright.
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I hope my letter is not too
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Wishing the Beavers every success, T will
g )
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Two Little Flocks.

Five little sheep on a hillside graz.d
Where the raggedest daisics grew,
And just gverhead in a sunny spot

7

‘O little white flock, hello !
We look alike—wWe must be alike.
isn’'t that plain to you ?
Come up with us in the pasture sky.
O little white fock,

out and my cat and dog g t burned u-

,;.‘.v-.-w«u L i :.-M.{/' e
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please do !’

Put the Rove in Rover 2"
is getting long, I will close.
NOVA SCOTIA

S

[You should sigp your own name, little
Beaver.—Puck. ]

And they called to the flock in the sky

Such union would never do.
We must be fed on the grecnest grass,
While your meadow grass is blue.
And how would we

Beavers,—M\y

With hard little feet for wings ?
Sheep of the earth and sheep of the s\y
Were made for different thin:s.

looked down

Fairview Farm.

And they said to thems.lves, '‘How queer

Beavers,—This

e have just started
Funnies.
Walter was spending the summer ip the

one afternoon accompanied

stopped taking another paper to take it,

some of the Beavers would
Well, I will close, hoping this will e cape

the hungry old w.-p. b.

milk ?"’he inquired,
lre n regard-
ing thoughtfully.

After another pause he ques-

Junior Beaver’s Letter Box.
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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

to go ty school when I am well enough.
1 am ip the First Book. I have one lit-

tle sister; her name is Margarct. For
pets I have three bantams and a fox
terrier pup. I made five do la's s:lling

bantams since last summer.
DOUGLAS BROOKS (aye 8).
Brantford, Ont.

Dear Puck and Beavers,—This s my

first letter to your dolightful Circle, 1

Zo to school every day. My teacher's

name is Miss lutton. 1 have a pet
dog: his name is Rover. We always
have a good time in the bush making
maple sugar and chasing squirrels. My
letter is getting lcnz now. I hope tha
wW.-p. b, is not hun_ry
ELVA MURPHY (age 10, Sr. 11.).

Mansfield, Ont

Dear Puck and Beavers,—This is my

first letter to the B aver Circle. I go
to school every day, and like it fine. My
teacher's pame is Miss H. Cameron. We

have six horses; their names are Queen,

Dela, Daisy, Nellie, Nelson, and Polly.
I am eleven years old I have three
sisters gnd one brother Their names
are Ella, Dila, Mildred, and Roy. I
hope to see my letter n print; it will
surprise mamma and papa. Yo 'r little

friend. SADIE ROSS.
Wyman, Que., R. R. No. 1

Dear DPuck and Beavers,—This is my
first letter to your Circle. I go to
school when 1 can I have b en home
for a month this winter I am going
to try for the Junior Third Book at
summer ho'idays. I live a“o1t a m le
and 4 half from school We took up the
School Fair at our school 'ast summer,

and are havin:; it agan this year. 1
have eggs for my part I think it is
very interesting We have ta.en ‘ The
Farmer’'s Advo:ate” for thirteen or four
teen years For pets I have a dog: his
name is Jack. Well, T think I will

close, as my letter is getting long ][up—
ing this will escape the hungry w.-p. h.,

1 will close with a riddle
\ blind beg.ar had a brother: this
brother died What relat on was the

beggrar t, the brother that died ? Ane.
\ sister.

IRENE OLIVER (u4ge 10, Sr. II.).

. R. No

2, Waldemar, Ont

Iar Puck and Beavers, \s this is my
first letter to the Beaver Circl:, 1 am

nea ly puzzled to know what to say
However, T hoje it will escape the W.-p
§) My father has taken ““The Fariner's
\Vdvocate™ for years, and 1 am an inter
vsied roader My oldest trother and |
Lo school every da I am tey years

old: 1 had a birthday part, I hope 1
haven't taken too much space of the
leaver Circle, so I will close 1 le tr
now with a riddle

\s round as an apple, te th like a cat
I wuess yvou would giess twenty thinges
before you'd gucss that \ns \ pooSse
herry STELILA DESJTJARDIN S

Brin wood, (' nt (Ace 10, Sp. 11

y b1 ~ [ N
Beaver Circle Notes.
Madelin Henderson's letter had to he
left gut hecanse Written onp both «id s of
The ]1‘\}l!"

A Game Protective Associ-

ation.

We are pleased 1o note that a Gamne
Protective Association is heing f rined in
Middlesex County., “We have heen try
g to form such  gqn  association for
vears,” writes one of the ne nlers, “as
the depredations made annually in this
neichborhood by « Ly sportsmen have gl
most made an end of wild animal life n
wro woods.” A\t g meetiag held
Vanneck Dreshyvt Man Church, st ps were
aken to form an as otlation for the
townships  of I.ondon and l.obo, ani
1 s were elicted, and a  committe
appointed to canvass the two townships
for members We trust that the ex
ample will be followed  in many other
Places Our na'ive ,u‘.zmulx, and race
icnlarl ol hirds—invaluable 1 eyvond
nre - to  the farmer hecavse of  the

ts thoy eat—ar rapidly disappearin .
called sport<simen with pguns very seldom
YE any sense at all in regard tg what

FOUNDED 1geq'

they kill—they shoot simply
transitory and (lm;.:usling ““pleasupa’

hitting a moving mark—hence shre o
compelled to respect useful ax'ld _OUIdhe
ing life. They never can e ;?tefﬁl
into it. A5oneq

The Ingle Nook

[Rules for corresponde
p:\lrlnwnls: (1) Kindly
only. (2) Always send na Daper
communications. If pen nmeagd,,ff)d'?&* With
! name will not be published ®) TVe, the
_closmg a letter to be forwarded lo‘anyonwben -
in stamped envelope ready to e te' Dlace it
Allow one month in this department fo:] o )
questions to appear.) answery to

nce in this anq o
Write on one side of

A year or so ago a
from a four monthg’
She was quite
trip, as all

friend returneg
sojourn in Europe,
enthusiastic over her
are who can find time ang
money to go out to see the big world
and had a great deal to tell, especiall’
about the wonderful Cathedrals anﬁ
churches, St. Peter's in Rome, N
Dame in Paris, St. Sophia in C'r;n:t:::.
inople, and the great Cathedral
Rheims which has come to such a sorry
fate since the beginning of the war,

““Canada must seem very crude anq
new to you, alter all those wonderful
places,”” 1 said.

She thought for a moment.

‘“No,”" she said, presently, “‘everything
I saw was not worth one little bit of
Canadian woods.”

Of course it was the naturelover who
spoke,—all such opinions depend s8¢ much
on one’'s special point of view—but |
thought of her words the other day, as
the train which carried me eastward in
the face of the morning sun sped on
through fields, and over rivers, and
past “‘bits”” and more bits of real Can-
adian woods

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
and twigs, and through to the earth be
neath, all bestrewn with the brown
leaves of last year's forest-growth,
down - dropped to form a protective
blanket winter's frosts and
snow.

against

One knew that if one were up there on
the hillsides rambling happily over knolls
and in hollows, one would find hepaticas
pushing upward their woolly stalks, and
perhaps a few of the blossoms them-
bluish, or pink, or snowiest
white One would find tufts of green
fern, too, and vines of the trailing
, with, perhaps, a few of the
little coral beads still adhering.

As yet there would be little else
if one except, in damp spots, the rich,
green unfoldine of the skunk - cabbage
which began to force its way upward
even before. the snow left, ‘‘melting” &
sort of breathing-space above as it
grew.—1ave yvou ever noticed that pecw
liarity of the skunk-cabbage, how the
snow appears to give way before it, ak-
most as though a small hibernating RF‘"
mal were below there, creating, by its
a sort of air-funnel

.\t’l\'t“%,

pigeon-berry

own warm breath,
to the surface ? .

But come a few weeks later, and, i
been permitted to
browse about too much, you will ﬁn.d
these  wood-spaces filled with Canada’s
flowers, yello¥

the cattle have not

own delicate spring
dog’'s-tooth violets with glossy SPO"Wd
trillium or ‘‘wakerobin” D&
earth with dBShef
dull red,—‘lilies

leaves ;
sprinkling the brown
of snowy white dnd

: . ilies;
some call them, but they are not li i
J ack-in-the-pulpit:

Indian turnip or 3
standing
cowled like a monk, but 5“'”1“)?“
: : r
sturdily erect with its stout &

leaves about it; drooping bell-wort “l'jh
bells: whole gwards 10
with violets of
7 (4
dainty pink spring-bheauties. It you 8:‘)
\ too, you may chance
of bloodroot, of a

1ts straw-colored

the open spaces, covered

very fortunate,
find a lusty ‘“‘patch’

graceful clump of Solomon’s seal, .0:2
of the most strikingly t*hzlrﬂﬂwrlsare
plants of the woods. No flowers the
more snowy white than those of of
blood-root.  Veritable little ﬂa’g:nm
peace they are, waving ahove 2 l"'\mv(\q.
growth of pale-green, <1t'v1‘|\>]hhud lea .
vet if you break off the stems OF wom
|‘w|n\\ \‘H\l will find exuding from mme
a bricht, red juice, hence "“’(’1):25"
““blood-root’ (Sanguinaria Canader is

uggestion
and the rather gory Sugge

carrié
that
North
war-p
feared
pleﬁdi
peaCe
Iy ele
sign,
Seal:
from
root |
preced
place
which
on W:
seal 0
esting
Cham]
was 8
to be
for nl
were ¢

Yes,
woods
strang
the tI
farm-f
spots
least
Spring
For tl
blue h
in suc
servan
ful in
harmo
winds
birds
whole
beauty
places
of ma
the ea

Perh
childh
these
then
hood ¢
the li
scribed
been f
not h
adian
dear
I have
for th

“Ho
and h
one o

Lool
words
womel
startl]
even,
—plac
chara
fire ¢
revela
But,

Perh
and a
‘"drab
tions,
are g
thing
somet
peaks
often
and t|
pain
eventf
Quiet
place
the g
Sweet
rich p
those

The
wild
thary,
which
blue
there,
loveg
little
kin,
the ;
h&S i
above

Sold
“for
%hich
their
fiash”
Toar
When
glag
the |




