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»*■ r:b feu c»! J
PEG—1 did not ton* TOO by my 

means, tor I was unite sera that TOO 
would send in a letter baton lot*. 
1 am Indeed sorry that you here tree* 
sick, and am happy to learn that you 
hare recovered. Well, you want a 
name tor your whfto kitten, I think 
I would call It “Snow." The reason 

“Baiba" ha» not sent you a letter 
of late Je peitoapa *e Is tired writing 
hot will start again soon. Yon must 
enjoy writing letters to your friend In 
Truro. Don’t delay In writing to me 

at ell times very

- PowerDeer Chums—Here we a-e e*aln, 
Ived this y, s

.
and from the letters 1 
week we are all happr wjtfc the ex
ception of one me uber, who as y 3 thst 
she was very lonely while she was 
writing, and for the sorrow that she 
had in her heart we all extend our 
sympathy.

I wish first to introduce you to a 
new member, Miss Annie E. Maxwell 
at Passekeag, Kings County, and I’m 

will all welcome her as a 
member of the Childrens Corner.

In nearly every letter I have re
ceived this week the members speak 
about writing examinations before the 
schools close for the summer holi
days. I hope that all my nelces and 
nephews have studied hard during the 
past few e months, and It they did, I 
an*, quite sure that all will receive 
excellent marks for 
w*ork in school.

It wiU only be a little over a week 
when the summer vacation starts, and 
won’t all of you boys and girls l*e 
happy. Just think of it, tor several 
weeks you will not be Obliged to stufly 
lessons and attend school, just roam 
about and have a good time. I'm sure 
you who reside in the country will 
not find H very hard tq put in the 
time. I can imagine just how you 
will sipend the days for there are so 
very many ways to find enjoyment in 
the country. I know that the boys 
and girls who reside In the city are 
delighted if they can find the oppor
tunity of spending just a few days, 
not to speak of a couple of weeks In 
the country districts do not appreciate 
perhaps my nelces and nephews in 
the country dlistrtcts don’t appreciate 
h as much as they should. There is 
one thing that I hope, and that is you 
will not be so busy in having such a 
real good time that you will forget to 
keep up your correspondence with 

Uncle Dick, and l expect to re- 
week for when

...A.,.;. ; “Get on your bonnet, Nuren 
called Uncle wtegtly to hi» umshn| 
lady housekeeper one day. "Get roe# 
bonnet and we'U take a walk In th* 

you may have an ad- 
_ ae

"Thank you very much for asking.
Uncle Wlgglly, bat I can’t go," an- . 
swered Mies Pussy Wussy.

“Can’t goT Why not?” «shod tto* 
bunny gentleman, twinkling hi» pink JB 
nose upelde down fashion.

"Because," replied Nurse Juste, 
“some bugs have gotten Into the Wt- 
«hen pantry and It takes all my thee 
to drive them out. Such a mornlnA» 
as Pve had!” she sighed. "There 
so many of the little bugs! They .are 
so tiny you can hardly see them! I’ve 
tried picking them up in the fire tonga 
but the bugs were too small. Then 
I tried the sugar tong», but the aagar 
tongs were too large! I don't know 
what I'm going to do!"

•Til help you,' ’offered Unole W1» 
gUy. "They must be some kind of 
ante. Til Just politely ask them to go 
away, and I’m sure they wlH leave!** 

Norse Jane was not at all sure of 
this, but she knew It would do no 
good to teU Uncle Wlgglly so.

"Let him have hi» way,’’ she 
thought. "He’ll soon find out the pan* 
try bugs are so many and eo little that 
they pay no attention to what any 
one eaye."

Uncle Wlgglly went to the pantry- 
At first he could see nothing, bat by 
staring hard through his glasses he 
managed at last to see thousand» and 
thousands of tiny bugs walking around-' 
on the shelve» as though they bri 
rented the place end bed e right to « 
there. L

"Hum! They era tiny hugs!" eatil 
the bunny, twinkling ht» ptnk nose on 
one elde. "Now look here, you tunny, 
pesky little huge!" went on the bunny. 
"Not that I wish to call you names, 
but you must leave Nurse Jane’s pan
try, you know! You really muet! Yea, 
indeed. Come now, skedaddle If you 
know what that means."

But the little bugs didn’t seem to 
know for they did not “skedaddle" or 
In the last pay any attention to Un
cle Wlgglly. They kept on crawling 
around, and, though Nurse Jane pour- 

! od water on them, washing the insects 
away, they crawled around again a* 
soon as her back was turned.

"Oh, what shall I do,” wailed the 
muskrat lady housekeeper.

"Come for a walk with me," said 
Uncle Wlgglly. "Have a jolly good 
adventure to take your mind off your 
troubles. And, perhaps, In Lue wood» 
we may think of a way to rid the r«o- 
trv of the tiny bugs."

“Oh, I hope so,” said Nurse Jane 
with a sigh. She put on he* bonnet 
and soon she and Uncle Wlgglly were 
on their way through the gro.»n tor-

Suddenly Uncle Wiggtiy stopped Is 
front of a tree and pointed to it. > 

"Look at that epooly little bird,# 
he said, speaking English like and imjr 
comprehensible. "Look at the jolt/ 
little beggar! My word, there’s à 
whole flock of them."

And so it seemed, for Uncle Wlg
glly and Nurse'Jane had glimpses of 
a bird, with brown feathers on hit 
back, white roes beneath, while hie 
bill was long, sharp and curved. And 
there seeded to be not only one bird, 
but a dozen of them, appearing here, 
there, everywhere; creeping on top of 
the limbs of the tree, on the sides, 
underneath and all over. And, all the 
time the bird tiarted It» curved beak 
into tiny holes.

"Hello there, birds!" cried the bun
ny. "Who are you and what are so 
many of you doing?”

“There aren't so many of us. Pm 
only one,” answered a voice and tiron 
Uncle saw the bird standing still for 
a moment. —

"Only one! gasped the bunny- 
"Why you look like a wBole flock!"

"I suppose it’s because I’m such a 
quick mover." sang the bird. "You see 
I am called the Brown Creeper. I have 
very strong claws and I can creep 
along upside down on the <jower part 
at a limb as on top, I told on well."

"But uhy are you so busy?" asked 
Nurse Jane.

"Because I am hungry,” was the 
answer. "I eat only the very smallem 
bugs, beetles and worms that I find An 
the tiny holes oof the frees. No Vbg 
Is too little for me to see, and I caS 
pick them up as fast as you can 
blink!” With that the bird flashed 
creepingly around the tree branch sa 
fast that he seemed half a docen 
•birds.

“There!” he cried. “I just caught 
652 bugs in those few seconds and Pm 
still hungry.”

"Come with us! Oh, please corns 
with us!” suddenly cried the bunny.

"Come where,” asked the Creep* 
Bird.

"To Nurse Jane’s pantry,** answered 
Uncle Wiggtiy. "It is filled with tiny 
bugs, so small we can’t see them tq 
drive them out.. Come and pick them 
up in your beak and well lovt you!* 

"I’ll comet” promised the Creeper, 
and he did. When he reached thv pan
try of the bungalow the bird flitted 
and hopped about on the shelves, pick
ing up hundreds of bug» a minute. He 
picked them out of cracks and in tiny 
holes and soon not a bug was left to 
annoy the muskrat lady. i

"Oh, what a good bird you in# 
she said. And she gave the Creeg* 
some sugar.

“I thought something Would happen 
if you went adventuring with me,* 
chuckled the bunny rabbit. And it did, 
didn’t It?

“You want to bo wry careful when 
today," sold Nuns 
to Uncle Wliilly 
bunny rabbit gen-

Am• T£,-i — .̂ ....SL*
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you go adventuring 
Jane Fuzzy Wussy 
one morning as; the 
tleman was eating his breakfast In the 
hollow stump bungalow.

"Why should I M qxtra careful 
Janie?" asked Uncle Wlgglly, as he 
trwlnfcled his pink nose Just before eat
ing a yellow carrot pancake.

"Because I dreamed last night that 
you were bitten by a snake," replied 
Nurse Jane. "You know snakes are 
very sly and crawly. As you hop 
through the woods one might glide up 
to you, before you heard him, and bite 
you or equeeee you.”

'Burr-r-r-r-r-r-r ! Please don’t talk 
about It !” cried Uncle Wlgglly with a 
shiver. "I don’t like snakes,, though 

the woods one morning, when he hap* some hace been kind and good to us.” 
pened to look up, and on a tree far "Yes.” agreed the muskrat, lady 
above hi, head ha aavr some grapes houaekeeper, “I «member one that 
hauling, where the vine had entwined ‘dm-d into a awing for meat a picnic. 
Itself around a branch at the very B“‘ thl* «ake I dreamed about waa

not a good snake.”
"Then I’ll be careful,’ promised 

Uncle Wiggtiy, "though I don’t believ* 
In dreams. Don’t worry, Nurse Jane."

Having finished his breakfast Üncle 
Wlgglly hopped down the steps of his 
hollow stump bungalow and off 
through the woods.

"This would be just the place for a 
snake to try to bite me, If there are 
any here," thought Uncle Wlgglly as 
he came to a deep, dark place in the 
woods. The bunny looked all around 
him, and he was Just thinking every
thing was all safe, when all of a sud
den there was a little rustling In the

Uncle Wlgglly hardly had time to 
jump to one side when he saw a snake 
crawling toward him. But before the 
serpent could bite or squeeze tht 
bunny there was another louder rueV 
llug In the bushes, and from beneath a 
sassafras tree fluttered a very strange 
bird.

The bird did not stop to bid Uncle 
Wlgglly "good morning," but In an 
Instant pounced upon that snake with 
its long, sharp bill and a moment later 
that snake had vanished. The queer 
bird had eaten it.

“Oh, my goodness me sakee alive 
and a bottle of soap suds!” cried the 
bunny. "What does this mean? 
a queer bird you are! I don’t remem 
her to have seen you before. Who are 
you? But before you answer let me 
thank you for having saved me from 
the snake."

"That’s all right," answeied the bird 
In rather a croaking, hoarse voice, “1 
like snakes—that is, I tike to eat them. 
As for me, I am called a ground cuckoo 
or road runner.”

"Are you such a fast runner, then?" 
asked Uncle Wlgglly, taking a second 
look at the bird, which had a very long, 
slender tail, almost as long as the run
ner bird himself. On the sides of his 
head were streaks of yellow feathers 
and on top of his head a bristling 
bunch of feathers, almost like those 
worn by the kingfisher bird.

"Well, yes, I am quite a fast runner," 
the ground cockoo said, modestly 
enough. "I have to be a fast road run
ner to catch snakes, for they glide 
away very quickly when they 
But this one didn't get away," and the 
bird laughed as he looked at the nfark 
made In the dusty path where the 
snake had crawled to get the bunhy. 

"You have done me a great favor oj 
snake who was after

woods. Perhaps 
venture as well waiHôid 
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as your letters
At a epeci®

Mr. Sly FoxMrs. Whitefoot 
Decides On Home

VJ’ovw Boat 
-Kconvmoioro . 
I arrangement

An Adventure 
With The Mink

ANNIE Happy to welcome yon 
as a member of the Children’s Corner, 
and I am glad that you are interested 
in It. I trust that you will be 
ful in your school examinations. Like 
all the other members of the Corner 

will he happy when
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Fred. Bob 
▼oner of a

their faithful
Mr. Fox waa strolling along throughWhitefoot the Wood Monro was 

very proud of his home. He showed 
It as he led Mrs. Whitefoot there. He 
felt euro that she would say at once 
that that would be the place for thdm 
to live. You remember that It was 
high up in a tall, dead stub and had 
once been the home of Timmy the 
Flying Squirrel.

"There, my dear, what do you think 
of that?" said Whitefoot proudly as 
they reached the little round door
way.

Mrs. Whitefoot said nothing, but 
at once went Inside. She was gone 
what seemed a long time to White
foot. anxiously waiting outside. You muskrat lady answered, 
see. Mrs. Whitefoot, Is a very thor* them brown, you know, so they could 
ough small person and she was ex- eaflly be seen if they tried to sneak 
•mining the Inside of that home from over the snow to get you or any of 
top to bottom. At last she appeared vour friends." 
at the doorway. "Yes, I know. I

"Don’t you think this Is a splendid laughed the bunny, "and because they 
house?” asked Whitefoot rather tim- are colored, I can more easily see tipm 
Idly. than If they were white. They can’t

“it is very good of its kind," re- fool me !" ■ '
plied Mrs. Whitefoot. "No. but some of their friends among

Whltefoot’s heart sank. He didn’t the bad animals may try to play tricks 
like the tone in which Mrs. Whitefoot on you.” said Nurse Jine- 
had said that. "Just what do you "Well, that will be an I™
mean, my dear?" Whitefoot asked going out, anyhow! said Mr- Long 

"I mean." replied Mrs. Whitefoot ears. . » ... _m
in a most decided way, “that it is a “Then, since nothing I can say will 
very good house for winter, but it «top yo^please g<st me a b^ reamer 
won’t do at all for summer. That is, dusting brush when you re out,. begged 
it won’t do for me. In the first place. Nurse Jane. _ •«.
it 1» ao high iip that It we should “« ->•-». <lo,ü‘“r^ he
have babies I would worry all the swered Mr. Long , and ttlrou,h
time tor tear the darling» would V°fP»nm]0. “ril get the feather duater 
have a bad tall. Beatdee, I don’t like 'he,?T"Then It 1 
an inalde house for summer. I think, J”1, thOutthtths j te y
Whitefoot. we muet look around and h-Te »n *d'emn'"r“ the dU8tM * 
find a new home.” sh»re 11 v.„ ..range wee

As she spoke Mrs. Whitefoot was "o happem uioug7 Uncle Wlgglly 
already starting down the tree White- ^ nrf know it He went to the twenty- 
foot followed. "All right, my dear; . twenty-three-cent a tore and
«11 right" said he, meekly. "You know !" h, , J,Bnd' duster made of long, 
best. This seems to me like a very ü 7?uh feathers And as Uncle Wig- 
fine home, but, of course, <it you don’t ily wag hopping home, wondering 
like it we’H look for another." ^ben an ««venture would meet him,

Mrs. Whitefoot said nothing, but aU 0* a 80dden. not far from the path 
led the way dowa the tree, wjth yie bunny was taking, danger appear- 
Whitefoot meekly following. Then ed.
began a .patient search all about. Mrs. The danker was in the shape of a 
Whitefoot appeared to know Just what brown animal a little larger than a 
she wanted and turned up her nose at Weasel, but almost as savage, and 
several places Whitefoot thought the Btrangb* part of It was that sneak- 
would make fine homes. She hard- ing along fjvsjde the ^flnk, whti» we* 
ly glanced at a fine hollow log White- the name W the brown animal, we 
ffot found. She merely poked her the two Weaa$s whom Uncle w«guy 
nose In at a splendid hole beneath the had colored brown the day dot . 
roots of an old stump. Whitefoot be- "I've found out who it was to 
gan to grow tired from running about changed your white win e ,
an^lmhlng slump, and trees and

He stopped to met for a moment -‘‘^‘.«"^tod^ûie^dyed1 animale, 
and lost sight of Mrs. Whitefoot A “was wiggtiy," said the
moment later he heard her calling “ ” nnt lUten ! I have a plan for
excitedly. When he found her «he ““*• on Wm. i found some
wee up In n tall tree, Bitting on the {?* y ,* „ barn where I crawled last 
edge of an old neat a fnw feet above , chicken. I have some
the ground. It wsa « «net that had ".*£atwhUe flour In a bag with me." 
once (belonged to Melody the Wood ..Rut "hat can you do to Uncle Wig- 
Thrush. Mrs. Whitefoot was sitting wlth whlte flour T" asked the 
on the edge of It and her brlrht eves SoIaseu 
snapped with exoltement and pleae- to color myself white

with it" spoke the Mink,, "and hide along the ’petti that tunny will take. 
He will not see me because 111 he all white! and*I can bite him before he

* "That's all nonsense!" said the larger 
brown dyed Weasel. “Thert is no 
snow on the grounll now i*,uL
when there le white snow U>at wh te 
animals can not be wen. If VO” dust 
flour on yonrseH now youll be more 
plainly seen by Uncln Wlgglly than It
^An-lTm going to snow very
•Tnd.L^renoÆ. « 

covered the ground, 
the Mink

"Uncle Wlgglly, I dont like to see 
you go put today." spoke Nurse Jane 
Fussy Wussy one morning, as. the 
dear old MAWt gentleman was about 
to start from his hollow stump 6nngn-
l0"0h, butv Jane, I must go out!" said endl 
Mr. Longears. "Else how can I have 
an adventure?"

“Well, it you must I suppose you 
muet," went on Mies Fussy Wussy.
"But I shall be worried about you 
until you come back."

"Why?” Uncle Wiggtiy wanted to 
know.

"Because of what you did to throe 
winter white Weasels yesterday.” (toe 

"You colore#

I suppose you 
school is closed for the Summer «oil- 
days and you will have little else to 
do but have a good time. It must be 
nice to visit the Robin’s nest and see 
the cute tittle birds, and then jum 
think of the King Fisher, it. should 

interesting to watch them.prove very 
Write again and thank you for your 
good wishes.

Mr. Fox was not like hie ancestor of 
long ago, who decided right off that 
the grapes must be sour and not 
worth bothering shout 

No; this Mr. Fox was .at quite a dif
ferent mind He was quite certain that 
the grapec he saw were sweet and with 
the morning dew upon (to 
ed very tempting Indeed to Mr. Fox.

But how was he to get them for hit 
breakfast ? He could not dlmto so 
high; and if he could, the branch would 
not hold his weight. "K I had a lad
der,” thought Mr. Fox, “or if someone 
would come along and let me stand on 
hie shoulders, I might taste those deli
cious-looking grapes."

So Mr. Fox sat down under the tree 
and looked up, and the longer he 
looked at the grapes the more he 
.wanted them. And then he saw Mr. 
Coon coming down the trunk of a tree 
close by.

•!Mr. Coon," called Mr. Fox, "Come 
here; I want to a»k a favor of you.”

Mr. Coon came slowly over to where 
Mr. Fox was sitting. He never hur
ried unless there was a reason for him 
to do so.

"See those fine grapes up there ?" 
asked Mr. Fox. "I want them very 
mudh for my breakfast, but you see 
I cannot reach them, and I thought you 
might help me."

Mr. Coon eyed the grapes greedily, 
for he was quite fond of grapes,, es 
any animal in the woods. “I’ll get 
them for you,” he said.

But Mr. Fox quickly held him back. 
"I know it will sound foolish to you. 
Mr. Coon." he said, "but I have a 
feeling that those grapes would taste 
much sweeter to me if I could pick 
them right off the vine.

‘Now, If you would be »o kind and 
obliging to an old friend as to help 
me with this silly fancy by letting me 
stand on your shoulders, I can pick 
them for myself and save you the 
trouble of climbing the tree."

As Mr. Fox held Mr. Coon by the 
long hair of his coat he deetded to be 
obliging, and Mr. Fox quickly climbed 
to his shoulders and was Just about to 
pick the grapes when, from some 
where in the distance, a gun went 
“Bang !"

Mr. Coon was up that tree before 
Mr. Fox knew where he was, and he 
really did not know that until he 
landed, splash ! in a pond at the foot 
of the hill, for It happened that the 
tree was on a hillside.

But luck was with him, for when 
he struck the pond he also struck a 
plump duck, taking a morning swim, 
and when he came out of the water 
Mr. Fox had his breakfast with him.

"Perhaps those grapes were sour,” 
thought Mr. Fox, Just as had his an
cestors long ago. "I’d much rather have 
a duck for breakfapt, anyway."

After staying flat against a limb of 
the tree for a while, Mr. Coon decided 
it was safe to try the grapes.

They were good enough for Mr. Coon 
to eat, anyway, and when Mr. Fox 
again came that way not a grape did 
he see on the vine. "There Is a friend 
for you," said Mr. Fox. "How did he 
know but I would be drowned ? But 
instead of trying to save me he ran up 
this tree and ate all the grapes which 
I discovered. Friendship does not mean 
a thing to some folks."

RETA M.—Sorry that I wlH not 
have space this week to use ywti 

, but will try and attend to it 
week. You might also send me

story, 
next
the other story you mention in your 
letter- I hope that you will try hard 

examination papers and I am 
you will be successful.

they look-

on your

BABS—1 thlnx witnout a doubt that 
lou are one of the best members of 
the Corner, for in addition to having 
contributed some very fine atoriee 
during the past several months you 
seldom fail in writing a letter to Uncle 
Dick, and should there go a week 
without receiving a letter from you I 
would undoubtedly feel that you were 
very 111. You are having a lively 
time with your chickens for they 

to be always getting into trou
ble. It was certainly a pretty sight 
to see the young deer in your pasture. 
You have a funny idea of a pet when 
you capture a toad, I should imagine 
that girls would be frightened of 
them, but of course it they are good 
for eating bugs and insects In the 
garden it would be a good thing to 
have quite a large number of them 
about the place. I will be very pleas
ed to receive another story from you. 
I am enjoying good health at the 
present time and I wish to congratu
late you on your drawing of that map.

ESTBLLA—I am pleased to receive 
another letter from you and sorry that 
you did not finish the others that you 
say you started. You must miss your 
brother very much who i» away from 
home, and tihen how sad you must 
feet with having your dear father and 
also a brother dead. It must 'be pleas
ant for you to be able to have a drive 
with such & lovely horse as Dick, and 
no doubt yon go driving quite fre
quently . The church people did pret
ty well with the pie social, and no 
doubt you had a good time afcteffillng 
the same. Write again when you 
get the time, and I hope It won't he 
very long.

colored them,"

ceive letters every 
you are having a vacation from school 
you should find a great deal to write 
about and lxavo considerable time to 
send letters becau 
such excuse as having
study. ----- WKÊÊÊÊ^IÊKÊÊÊÊKÊKÊ
stories from members but sorry Lia* * 
am unable to use them this week, but 
wish to state that I will print them oa 
seme future date.

I am really too busy to write a long 
chat this week so will have to close 
with plenty of love to all the mem 
hers of the Corner.

tandei
swim)se there will be no 

lessons to 
I have received a few short

I
mentftor tht 1-to

MakinjWhat

TheUNCLE DICK

History Sketches 
For Little Folks

Préparatif 
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On# before 
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The Amazon Is a river of South Am
erica, formerly called the Orellana, af
ter a Spanish soldier of that name, 
who first explored it. The name Ama
zon Is said to be derived from an In
dian word meaning boat-destroyer, 
from the dangerous action of the tidal 
waves at the river’s month.

The total length of the Amazon from 
the head waters of the Ucayali is 
about 3,300 miles. It is between one 
and two miles wide where It enters 
Brasil, and gradually increases in 
breadth, enlarging to a width of 50 
miles at its main mouth; and where 
it enters the sea the distance across 
It from headland to headland. 1» fully 
150 miles.

The basin of the Amazon lies almost 
wholly within the belt of remarkable 
uniform equatorial heat, so that is an 
uninterrupted plant growth through
out the year.

The Amazon and its tributaries Bonn 
the most remarkable and extensive 
svstem of inland water highways in 
the world. It is navigable by steam
ers for a distance of about 2,200 miles, 
and for smaller boats to pointe consid
erably beyond but at the entrance to 
the gorges of the Eastern Andes, navi
gation is practically suspended, on ac
count of the rapids occurring there.

Steamboat navigation 
Amazon began in 1863, but it was not 
until 1867 that the navigation of the 
river was thrown open to the world. 
Now regular lines of steamers ply 
from the month of the Amazon to 
north central Peru.

The Importance of the Amazon as a 
highway of foreign commerce will be
come greater and greater as the eco
nomic development of Brasil proceeds.

The animal life of the Amazon is ex
ceedingly rich in numbers, and are 
principally the tapir, Jaguar, panther, 
ant-eater and monkey. Birds are very 
numerous, many of them are songiess 
but bedecked with gorgeously colored 

such are the bumming

est.

A FEW RIDDLES

The following have been sent ii) te 
the Children’s Corner by a member:

1.—What goes up when the rain 
comes down?

2 —Why does not a beiker eat his 
apron?

3.—Why Is a school boy like a post
age stamp?

4— What is the difference between 
a rooster, Uncle Sam and 
Maid?

5— Who was George Washington's 
Father?

6.—What goes through the woods 
BYfd never touches the. woods ? x

me,” said Uncle Wlgglly. with a polite 
twinkle of his pink nose. "Nofor I shoflTu 
like to do a favor for you."

“Well, if you have any bad biting 
bugs about you, I would " take it as a 
favor if you would give them to me, 
said the runner bird. I eat bad bugs 
as well as snakes."

•Tm sorry, but I haven’t any bugs, 
good or bad !" chuckled Uncle Wlgglly.

"Well, then I shall have to run along 
and look for them somewhere else, ’ 
answered the ground cuckoo. "Now you 
may see how fa* I can run."

bird was just going td
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an Old

“I’ve found it!" she cried, 
found it! It is Just what I have been 
looking dor!”

“Found what?” Whitefoot asked. 
“I don’t see anything but an old nest 
of Melody's.”

"I’ve found the home we've been 
looking for, stupid,” retorted 
Whitefoot.

Still Whitefoot stared. "I don't 
see any home.” said he.

Mrs. Whitefoot stamped her feet 
impatiently. ‘Right here, stupid!” 
said she. ' This old nest will make 
us the fine* and safest home that 

No one will ever think of 
We must get

•Tve

The runer 
run when, all at once, there was an
other rustling In the bushes, and out 
sprang the Fuzzy Fox.

"Ah, ha ! Now for some good ear 
nibbles!” barked the Fox.

••Oh, dear!” sighed poor Uncle Wig- 
rily “The road runner bird can't help 

' for he. surely can’t swallow

1. —An umbrella.
2. —Because it goes against his 

stomach.
3. —Because he gets licked and put

in a Corner. *
4. —One says cock-a-doodle-do, the 

other say» Yankee-doodle-do, and the 
ether says any-dood-el-do.

5. —Old Washington of course.
6—A Jack-knife id a mans pocket.
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me now,
a But the runner bird had another plan 
for saving the bunny rabbit. Quickly 
running In front of the Fox, the cuckoo 
cried:

"You can’t 
“Oh, ho! Yes 

Fox, who waa very proud of how fast 
he could run. “I can easily catch you! 
Watch me! I’ll catch you in a <«com.

I’ll nibble Uncle Wiggtiy a

A StrangeDOROTHY ROSE
a flurry of snow 
making it all white. Then 
dusted himself with Jï
ran, to hide beside the path Uncle 
Wlgglly was hopping along. 'IheMlnk 
cowered down in the snow and waited. 
So up came the bunny gentleman with
hl"I,6wcmder”sltht« le » good duster?" 
said tho t>unny aloud- “I owjht to 
have tried It before I took It. But I II 
try it now. I’ll duet away aome of the 
snow from.the path."

Uncle Wlgglly swung the duller to 
and fro on the ground. On all side, 
flew the snowflakes and then, nil of 
a sudden, the bunny reached the place 
where Wwhltened Mink was waiting 
in the snow. ... .

Along the back of the Mink swept 
the duster. " The flour was dusted ofl, 
showily the brown fur beneath, for the 
Mink ddha not change hie color In 
winter as does the Weasel.

"Oh. ho! Oh. ho! What have we 
here!’’ cried the bunny when he saw 
the brown Mink thus uncovered by 
the duater. "Trying to catch me, were 
you!” Then the rabbit gentleman 
flicked the leather duater In the face 
of the Mink, making him aneeie "Ker
ch»! Ker-enltzio !”

And when the Mink waa sneering, 
partly from the feather duster and 
eartly from the flour dust getting up 
hie nosa. away ran Uncle Wlgglly ao 
feat that he could not be caught.

"Ha! Ha! ’’ laughed the bunny aa he 
reached hie hollow stump bungalow. ”1 
changed the Weasels from white to 
brown, the Mink he changed from 
brown to white, but If they want to 
«table me they’ll have to alt up moat 
all night !"

So everything came out all right 
you see. except that the Mink was Very 
angry because hla trick didn’t work.

Way To FishWktag"’or na hero, 
busy at ence and fix it up. 

liven then Whitefoot didn’t under-

Dorothy Rose had a turned up nose, 
Did she worry about it, dd you sup

pose?
Ah no, but a plan she began to hatch. 
To make the rest of her features

catch me!’’
I can!" laughed the

I One winter John’s mother took him 
to see hie grandfather and grandmoth
er who lived in Florida. John had 
never been in the South before, and 
he was delighted with everything he 
saw.

A
and then 
ears."

The queer
down the road, not so very 
and the Vox. with another laugh, took 
after him. But no sooner did the fox 
draw near him than the bird began to 
make his long legs go faster and 
taster, until at last he war speeding 
along like an automobile. And. no 
matter how fast the Vox rmn,, he 
couldn’t catch the runner bird.

“Ha! Hat I thought I’d fool you! 
laughed the bird, as he flew up into a 

«I wanted you to chase me so

HOW TO BECOME
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Fleet of all she strained her eyes. 
Turning them up to the suny skies. 
Look at the mud and the dust not she 
Nothing but eunehlne would Dorothy. 

see. n

bird ran * tittle wa>* 
fast at first,plumage;

birds and parrots. Of fishes there is 
a greater variety than In any other 
stream, and In fact a large proportion 
of the present known apecies are 
found In the Amazon. The largest 
unexplored areas of South America 
are In the Amazon basin.
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One night at supper grandfather 
said: "How about a little fishing this 
evening? I think perhaps John 
would enjoy that.”

"Oh. yes, indeed, grandfather!" 
cried John. "WlH there be a pole for 
me?"

“I don't think we shall use poles 
this evening," smiled grandfather. 
"We’ll fish another way.”

"With nets?" asked John eagerly.
"Wait a little and you shall see for 

yourself," smtied grandfather.
So John waited eagerly. And 

when, after supper, he eaw hla uncle* 
making ready for the fishing trip, he 
was very much puzzled. A rowboat 
was tied by a rope to the back of 
grandfather's little gasoline launch, 
and to this rope, quite near to the 
rowboat, was fastened a large wire 
banket such as John’s father used at 
home for burning dead .leaves. Into 
this basket was placed paper and kind 
ling, and large blocks of pine wood. 
Then Uncle Bob let John lean far 
oui upon the wharf and light It with 
a match". Soon the basket bonfire 
was biasing merrily.

"All aboard!" cried grandfather.

A flower thst droops had begun to 
wilt,

So up went her chin with a saucy tilt.
An ounce, of pluck is worth a pound 

at sigh,
And courage comes with a head held 

high.

Any boy or girl under six
teen years of age may Join by 
sending in hi» or her name, ad
dress, birthday and age. The 
coupon printed below will be 
found occasionally on our page 
and may be filled ont and mail
ed along with your letter to 
Uncle Dick, care of The Stand-

Pi ndar.
Pindar Is the most famous of the 

Greek lyric poets. He waa born near 
Thebes In Boetia, 622 B. C. and prob 
ably died soon after 466, the date oi 
his latest known poem.

A conservative In politics and reli
gion, a ringer of the athletic prowess 
of the old Aeolian and Dorian nubility, 

to belong to a more ancient 
order than that of the great Athenians 
ci the fifth century B. C

verr angry. He hurried back to the 
place where he had left Uncle Wlg- 
gtry, but, of course, ...”
gone. And next da

Lastly her lips turned their corners
up,

Brimming with smtiee like rosey cup. 
Oh, a charming child is Dorothy Rose, 
And It a£, began with a turned up _______ ____ the bunny was

gone And next day the rabbit sab 
a place where « lot of bad bug» lived 
He found the rond runner bird, told 
him about them and the cock» had 
a fine picnic.

So you see one helped the other.

anL
heI

I 1 wish to become a member 
of the Children’s Comer.

which his national reputation brought 
hymns for priests and for the noblest 
families in all Greece, and no other
Greek poet has so wide » geographical 
range.

Apart from the magnificence of hi» 
style, the chief points of Interest In
________ are that: He was at one
7*»»» the only Greek poet who could 

studied In a considerable body ot 
work* he 1» the representative of à 

ways
; he is the first extant 
to proclaim the lmmortai- 

and to portray a future

A
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• At the Private View.
Miss Atiove—"I’m going to have my-

8eMiss1§han>e—"Thought you did that 
yourself.’'

My Name is ......>be It Is customary to describe Pindar’s The* Secret of Success.
Ethel—"Gladys doesn’t understand a 

single thing about the game, and yet 
all the unmarried men at the golf club 
are In love with her. What, do you 
suppose, attracts them ?"

Clara—"Her ignorance. She nevei 
questions the most Improbable play 
when it is explained to her conSde» 
tially !"________ _

sublimity by comparing him to the
or the lonely Alpine peak. His

style le untranslatable and indescrib-
“rSth?™
"oSrtte outline ot hla life U known. 
Hla évitant ««tant ode dates from 
about hla twentieth year. Hie family 

led to the nettle clan of tie

able. Horace 
tint bee

It to 'a torrent Addreea ..... day.He banka.
celebrated not alone dt* and everybody got Into the launchHla So Uncle Den threw s bucket of water 

. upon the Are and put it out.
plop! And there waa a John turned to hie graudfntlio-. 

hi* flah jumping shout In the rowbont. “Did the Are make them lump into 
Jeta could scarcely believe hla eye, the boetr he naked.

---------—------------------ ----------------  And then another flab Jumped Into the I “Yea replied grandfnther . TbertS r; rsx ayt d&srcr a a
3tump or tree How they were to that John could not count them. (called ’Are flehlutt.’ and I think It meat 
lira In thnt old neat he couldn’t aee -Better put out the lfchtnok." raid hav._b»n discovered by anv.se. lot* 
a; «U. grandfather- weve plenty of flah. ago.

and went chag-chugftnc down tho 111- 
tie bay. Bo» there wda a ap' tab 
and a load

A good m 
done their < 
when they t

conqueror, and their tellow-cltlaene, 
hat nil assembled Oreece, and thus

spread wherever the Greekthe noble clan of 
tooütiratouîttmate rota

Te understand 
Pindar It la neooaanry to be Intimately 
acquainted with Greek antiquities.

remains at rodent literature. Maail

Birthday ..........
\ bobbed hatH*a All III Wind

of "How do y» like living tm tt-flntr 
"Firs' rate, old boy. Brery time my 

wHe baa company 1 kora to go. 1"*> tito Roll
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I was born in the year 19. ..
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