2 s et -~ *

Dear Chums,—Here we ave again,
and from the letters 1 recelved this
week we are all happv. wjth the ex-
cortion of one menber, who says that
she was very lonely while she was
writing, and for the sorrow that she
.had in her heart we all extend our

sym -

1 wish first to introduce you to a
new member, Miss Annie E. Maxwell
of Passekeag, Kings County, and I'm
sure you will all welcome her as a
member of the Childrens Corner.

In nearly every letter I have re-
ceived th#s week the members speak
about writing examinations before the
schools close for the summer holi-
days. I hope that all my neices and
nephews have studied hard during the
past few months, and if they did, 1
an: quite sure that all will receive
excellent marks for their = faithful
work in school.

It will only be a little over a week
when the summer vacation starts, and
won’'t all of you boys and girls le
happy. Just think of it, for several
weeks you will not be tbliged to stully
lessons and attend school, just roam
about and have a good time. I'm sure
vou who reside in the country will
not find ¥t very hard tq put in the
time. I can imagine just how you
will spend 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 apprelate
perhaps my neices and nephews in
the country dlistricts don't appreciate
it 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 ¢ espondence with
your Uncle Dick d [-expect to re-
ceive letters ev week for when
you are having ion from school
you should find a great deal to writ2
about and have considerable time to
send letters because there will ba no
such excuse as having lessoms o
study. 1 have received a few short
stories from members but sorry taat i
am unable to use them this week, but
wish to state that I will print them on
scme future date.

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

bers of the Corner,
UNCLE DICK

History Sketches
For Little Folks

Amazon

The Amazon is a river of South Am-
erica, formerly called the Orellana, af-
ter a Spanish soldier of that name,
wheo first explored it. The name Ama-
zon 18 said to be derived from an In-
dlan word meaning boat-destroyer,
from the dangerous action of the tidal ;
waves at the river’s mouth.

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
Brazil, and gradually increases in
breadth, enlarging to a width of 50
miles at #ts main mouth; and where
it enters the sea the distance across
it from headland to headland, is 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 form
the most remarkable and extensive
system of inland water highways in
the world. It is navigable by steam-
ors for a distance of about 2,200 miles,
and for smaller boats to points 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 oocurring there.

Steamboat mnavigation of the
Amazon began in 1853, 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 &
highway of foreign commerce will be-
come Breater and greater as the eco-
nomic development of Brazil proceeds.

The animal life of the Amazon is ex-
ceedingly rich in numbers, and are
principally the tapir, jaguar, paather,
ant-eater and monkey. Birds are very
numerous, many of them are songless,
but bedecked with gorgeously colored
plumage; such are the bhumming
Of fishes there is
a greater varfety than in any other
stream, and in fact a large proportion
of the present known  species are
The largest

Pindar is the most famous of the
ts. He was born near
in Boetia, 522 B. C. and prob-
soon after 465, the date ot

“Babs"” has
late is perhaps she is tired
will start again soon. You must
enjoy writing letters to your friend in
Truro. Doa't delay in writing to me
as your letters are at all times very

welcome. . ,

e
ANNIE E—Happy to welcome Yyou
as a member of the Children's Corner,
and I am glad that you are interested
in it. I trust that you will be suCCeSs:]
ful in your school examinations. Like
all the other members of the Corner
1 suppose you will be happy when
school is closed for the Summer Holl
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 little birds, and then just
think of the King Fisher, it should
prove very interesting to watch them.
Write again and thank you for your
goed wishes.

RETA M—Somry that I wili not
have space this week to use Yyout
story, but will try and attend to it
next week. You might also send me
the other story you mention in your
letter. I hope that you will iry hard
on your examination papers and I am
sure you will be successful.

BABS—I thmk without a doubt that
lou are one of the best members of
the Corner, for in addition to having
contributed some very fine stories
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 ill. You are having a lively
time with vour chickens for they
seem 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 if they are good
for eating bugs and insects in the
garden it would e a good thing to
have gquite a large number of them
about the place. I will be very pleas
ed to receive another story from you.
1 am enjoying good health at the
present time and I wish to congratu
late you on your drawing of that map.

ESTELLA—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 is away from
home, and then 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 a lovely horse as Dick, and
no doubt you go driving quite fre-
quently. The church people did pret-
ty well with the pie social, and no
doubt you had a good time attetiding
the same. Write again when you
get the time, and I hope it won't be
very long.

A FEW RIDDLES

The following have been sent in te
the Chiddren’s Corner by a member:
1.—What goes up when the rain
comes down?
2—Why does not & baker eat his
apron?

3—~Why is a school boy like a post.
age stamp?
4 —What is the difference betwveen
a rooster, Uncle Sam and an Old
Maid?
5.—Who. was George Washington's
Father?
6—What goes through the woods
and never touches the.woods?

Answers
1—An umbrella.
2.—Becanse it goes against his

stomach.
3 —Because he gets licked and put
in a Corner. % .
4—One says cock-a-doodle-do, the
other says Yankee-doodle-do, and the
other says any-dood-el-do.
5—01d Washington of course.
6.—A jack-knife inh a man's pocket.

DOROTHY ROSE

Dorothy Rose had a tarned up nose,
Did she worly about it, do you sup
pose?
Ah no, but a plan she began to hatch,
To make the rest of her features

match,

Pigst of all she strained her eyes,
Turning them up to the suny skies.
Look dt the mud and the dust not she
Nothing but sunshine would Dorothy
see,

A fiower that droops had begun to
So up wen,t her chin with a saucy tilt.
An ounce_of pluck is. worth a pound

of sigh,
And courage comes with & head held
high.

Lastly her lips turned their corners

up,
Brimming with smiles like rosey sup.
Oh, a charming child is Dorothy Rose,
And it all began with a turned up
nose

which his national reputation bronght
hymns for priests and for the mu.:
in all Greece, and no other

has so wide a geographical

Mes, Whitefoot

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

of that?’ safd Whitefoot proudly as
they reached the little round door
way.

at once went inside.
what seemed a long time to White-
foot, anxiously waiting outside.
see, Mrs. Whitefoot, is a very thor
ough small person and she was ex-
amining the inside of that home from
top to bottom.
at the doorway.

:ﬁuse?" asked Whitefoot rather tim-
y.

plied Mrs. Whitefoot.
1tke the tone in which Mrs. Whitefoot
had said that,
in a most decided way, “that it is a
very good house for winter, but it
it won't do for me. In the first place,
have babies I would worry all

have a bad fall.
an inside house for summer. I think,

already starting down the tree. White-*

all right,” said he, meekly. “You know

like it we'Hl look for another.”

Whitefoot appeared to know just what
she wanted and turned up her nose at

gan to grow tired from running about

Decides On Home

‘Whitefoot the Woud ‘ Mouse was

You remember that it was

“There, my dear, what do you think

Mrs. Whitefoot saild nothing, but
She was gone

You

At last she appeared
“Don’t you think this is a splendid

“It Is very good of its kind,” re-

Whitefoot's heart sank. He didnt
“Just what do you
mean, my dear?’ Whitefoot asked.
‘I mean,” replied Mrs. Whitefoot

won't do at all for summer. That is,
it is so high up that if we should
the
the darlings wonld
Besides, I don’t like

time for fear

Whitefoot, we must look around and
find a new home."”

As she spoke Mrs. Whitefoot was
foot followed. “All right, my dear;
best. This seems to me like a very
fine home, but, of ‘course, if you don't

Mrs. Whitefoot said nothing, but
led the way dowa the tree, with
Whitefoot meekly following. Then
began a patient search all abbut. Mrs.

several - places Whitefoot thought
would make fine homes. She hard-
1y glanced at a fine hollow log White-
fiot found. ° She merely poked her
nose in at a splendid hole beneath the
roots of an old stump. Whitefoot be-

and climbing stumps and trees
bushes.
He stopped to rest for a moment
and lost sight of Mrs. Whitefoot. A
moment later he heard her calling
excitedly. When he found her she
was up in a tall tree, sitting on the
edge of an old nest a few feet above
the ground. Tt was a mnest that had
once belonged to Melody the Wood
Thrush. Mrs. Whitefoot was sitting
on the edge of it and her brieht eves
snapped with excitement and pleas-
ure.
“Fye found it!” she cried. “T've
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 Mrs.
Whitefoot.

Still Whitefoot stared.
gee any home.” said he.

Mrs. Whitefoot stamped her feet
impatiently. ' ‘Right here, stupid!”
sald she. ‘'“This old nest will make
us the finest and. safest home that
ever was. No one will ever think of
looking for us here. We must get
busy at ence and fix it up.”
Even then Whitefoot didn't under-

and

“I don’t

3

HOW TO BECOME
A MEMBER OF THE
CHILDREN'S CORNER

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

{ wish to becoms a member
of the Children's Corner.
£
+

n;‘Ntmh

i RS R SOl e SR

Aﬁ‘Advenﬁne

“Uncle Wigslly, I don't like to see
you go gut today,” spoke Nurse Jane
Fusty  Wuszy one morning, as.the
dear old rabbit gentleman was about
:.o start from his hollow stump bunga-
ow.
“Oh, but.Jane, I must go gut!" sald
Mr. Longears. “Else how can I have
an adventure?”
“Well, it you must I supposie you
must,” went on Miss Fuzzy Wussy,
“But I shall be worried about you
until you come back.”
“Why?” Uncle Wigglly wanted to
know.
“Because of what you did to those
winter ‘white Weasels yesterday,” the
muskrat lady answered, “You col
them brown, you know, so they could
easily be seen if they tried to sneak
over thé smow to get you or any of
vour friends.”
“Yes, I know. 1 colored them,"
Janghed the bunny, “and because they
are colored, I can more easily see them
than if they were white, They can't
fool me ! 3
“No, but some of their friends among
the bad animals may try to play tricks
on you,” sald Nurse Jane, 4
*Well, that will be an adventure. I'm
going outy anyhow!” sald Mr. Long-
ears. <
*Then, since nothing I can say will
stop yom, please get me a big feather
dusting brush when you're out,” begged
Nurse Jane. e
“1 ghall'do that with pleasure,” an-
swered Mr. Longears, and away he
hopped, oyer the flelds and through
the woods. “I'll get the feather duster
first,” ¢hought the bunny. “Then if 1
have an 'adventure the duster may
share It with me.”
Now, Something very strange was
soon to happen, though Uncle Wiggily
did not knew it. He went to the twenty-
two' and twenty-three-cent store and
bought & grand duster made of long,
ticklish feathers. And as Uncle Wig-
gily was hopping bome, wondering
when an jadventure would meet him,
all of a sudden, not far from the path
the bunny was taking, danger appear
ed. :
The danger was in the shape of a
brown animal a little larger than &
Weasel, but almost as savage, and
the strang® part of it was that sneak-
ing along fesjde the Qﬂnk, which was
the name 'of the brown ankmal, were
the two Weasels whom Uncle Wiggily
had colored brown the day ‘hefore.
“I've found %ut who it was that
changed your white winter coats back
to-a brown color, 80 you will have hard
work to catch anything this season,”
sald the Mink to the Weasels.
“Who?” snarled the dyed animals.
“1t  was Uncle Wigglly,” said the
Mink. “But listen! I have a plan for
playing a trick on him. I found some
flour in a barn where I crawled last
night to get & chicken. I have som'e
of that white flour in abag with me.
“But what can you do to Uncle Wig-
gily with white flour ?* asked the
Weasela.
“I'm going to color myself white
with it spoke the Misk, “and hida
along the path that bunny will take,
He will not see me because I'll be all
white, and I can bite him before he
knows it.” g
“That's all nonsénse!” said the larger
‘brown dyed Weasel. “There is mno
snow on the @rountl now and it is only
when there is white snow that white
animals can not be seen. If you dust
flour on yourself now you'll be more
plainly seen by Uncle Wiggily than it
you stay brown.”
“Ah, but it 1s going to snow very
soon!” snarled the Mink.
And, surely enough, in a little while
a flurry of snow covered the ground,
making it all white. Then the Mink
dusted himself with flour. Along he
ran, to hide beside the path Uncle
Wiggily was hopping along. The Mink
cowered down in the snow and waited.
So up came the bunny gentlemar with
his feather duster.
“I wonder is this 1s 8 good duster?”
said tho bunny alond. “I ought to
have tried it before Itook it. But I'll
try it now. FI1 dust away some of the
snow from,the path.”
Uncle Wigglly swung the duster to
and fro on the ground. On all sides
flow the smowflakes and then, all of
a sudden, the bunny reached the place
where the/whitened Mink was waiting
in the snow.
Along the back of the Mink swept
the duster. Theflour was dusted off,
showing the brown fur beneath, for the
Mink does mot change his color 'in
winter as does the Weasel. ¢
“Oh, ho! 'Oh, ho! What have we
here?” cried the buany when he saw
the brown .Mink thus uncovered by
the dus ~#Trying to catch me, were
you!"™ en the rabbit gentleman
feather duster in the face
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oreq| Dreakfast ? He could not climb so

the woods one morning, when he hap-

pened to look up, and on & tree far

ly.

ty
through the woods one might

or squeese you." ¢
“Burr-r-rerer | Please

t
“I don't lfke snakes,,

above his head he saw some.|
hanging, where the vine had emtwined
l&::l around a branch at the very
end,
Mr. Fox was not like his ancestor of
long ago, who decided right ‘off that
the grapes must be souf and not
worth bothering about.
No; this Mr.Fox was of quite a dif-
ferent mind He was quite certain that
the grape: he saw were sweet and with
the morning dew upon them they look-
ed very tempting indeed to Mr. Fox.
But how 'was he to get-them for his

high; and if he could, the branch woulg
not hold his welght. “If I had a lad-
der,” thought Mr. Fox, “or if someons
would come along and let me stand on
his shoulders, I might taste those deli-
clous-looking gl

8o 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 ask 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 filne grapes -up thers "
asked Mr, Fox, “I want them very
mudh for my breakfast, but you see
1 cannot reach them, and I thought you
might help me.”

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

But Mr. Fox quickly held him back.
“I kdow 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, it you would be 8o 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 elimbing. the tree.”

As Mr. Fox held Mr. Coon by the
long hair of his coat hedecided to be
obliging, and Mr, -Fox guickly climbed
to his ghoulders 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 bafore
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 & 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 breakfast, anyway.”
After staying flat against a limb oe
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
tor you,” said Ms. 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
1 discovered. Friendship does not mean
a thing to some folks.”

A Strange
Way To Fish

John’s mother took him
Afather and Py ey

One winter
to see his gra n

er who lived in Florida. John had
never been in the South before, and
he was delighted with everything he

saw.

One night at ' supper grandfather
said: “How about a little fishing . this
evening? I think  perhaps John
would enjoy that.”

grandfather!”

“Oh, yes, indeed, i
cried John. “WIiH there be & pole for
me?”

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

- “With nets? asked John éagerly.

“Wait a little and you shall ses for
yourselt,” smiled grandfather.

So John waited . -And
when, supper, he saw his uncles
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 Iaunch,
and to this rope, quite mear to the

fastened a large wirc
er used '

Qr, sber one
turned into a swing for meat &

not a good snake.”

“Then Il be careful,

in dreams.
ollow

through the woods,

woods.

bushes. \

bird.

bird had eaten it.

bunny.
a queer bird you are!

the snake.”
in rather a croaking, hoarse voice,
or road runner.” .

“Are you such a fast runner, then?"
look at the bird, which had a very long,
ner_bird himself,

worn by the kingfisher bird.
“Well, yes, 1 am quite a fast run
the d K sald, d

nop |
before you heard’ hlﬂ,n‘#‘t’a ;

don't-talk |
* erled Uncle Wigglly with a

nic. |
But this snake I dreamed “o::c was

promised
Uncle Wiggily, “though I don’t believé
Don't worry, Nurse Jane."
Having finished his breakfast Uncle
Wiggily hopped down the steps of his
stump bungalow and off

“This would be just the place for & |1
snake to try to'bite me, if there are
any here,” thought Uncle Wiggily as
he came to a deep, dark place in the
The bunny looked all around
him, and he was just thigking every-
thing was all safe, when all of & sud-
den there was a lttle rustling in the

. Uncle Wiggily hardly had time to
jump to one side when he saw a saake
crawling toward him. But before the
serpent could bits or squeeze. thd
bunny there was another louder rust
ling in the bushes, and from beneath a
sassalras tree fluttered a very strangé

The bird did not stop ¢to bid Uncle
Wigglly “good morning,” but in an
{nstant pounced upon that snake with
its long, sharp bill and a moment later
that snake had vanished, The queer

“Oh, my goodness me sakes alive
and a bottle of soap suds!” cried the
“What does this mean? What
1 don't remem-
ber to have seen you before. Who are
you? But before you answer let me
thank you for having saved me - from

“That's all right,” answered the bird

1
like snakes—that is, I lke to eat them.
As for me, I am called a ground cuckoo

asked Uncle Wiggily, taking a second

slender- tall, almost as long as the run-
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

ner,”
stly

one saye.” % i
Uncle Wiggily ‘went pantry.
Av first he could see but by

i
Ex

indeed. Come now, skedaddle if you
know what that means."”

But the little bugs didn't seem ta
know for they did not “skedaddie” or
in the last pay any attention to Une
cle Wiggily. They kept on crawling
around, and, though Nufse Jane poure
od water on them, washing the insects
away, they crawled around again a#
soon as her back was turned.

“Oh, what shall I do,” ‘walled the
muskrat lady housekeeper.

“Come for a walk with me,” said
Urcle Wiggily. “Have a lolly good
adventure to take your mind off your
troubles.  And, perhaps, in tus woods
we may think of a way to rid the pans
trv of the tiny bugs.”

“Oh, I hope s0,” said Nurso Jane
with a sigh. She put on he: bonnet
and soon she and Uncle Wizgily wero

on their way through the groaa. foure
e

S,

Suddenly Uncle Wiggily stopped
front of a tree and pointed to it.
“Look at that spooly little bi:
he said, npe‘tkln‘ English-like and fne

away very quickly when they see me

snake had crowled to get the bunhy.

like to do a favor for you." !

tavor if you would give them to me,”
said the runmer bird.
as well as snakes.”

and look for them somewhere else,’

may see how fast I can run.”

The runer

sprang the Fuzzy Fox.
“Ah, ha! Now for some good eal
nibbles!” barked the Fox.

But the runner bird

)
=3

1

ed :
“You can’t catch me
“Oh, ho! Yes I can

he could run. “I can easily catch you
fWatch me! I'll cateh you in a secon
and then Il ‘nibble’ Uncle Wiggily"
ears.”

The gqueer
own the roa

after him. But no sooner

make his long
faster, until at
along lke an
matter how ° fast the Kox rem,’
couldn’t cateh ‘the runner bird.
“Ja! Hal Ithought I'd fool you!
laughed the bird, as he flew up into
tree. “1 wanted you to chase me 8
Uncle Wiggily would have & chance t
hop safely to his bungalow. Ha! Ha!
“Wow!"

[very

place where he had
giry, but; of course,
gone.
a place
He found the -road runner bird, tol
him about them and the cockoo ha
a fine picaic. .

“ S0 you see one helped the other,

plietiduitan G-t St anes

-t At:the Private View,

yourself.”

énoug'h_. “I have to be a fast road run-
ner to catch snakes, for they glide

But this one didn’t get away,” and the
bird laughed as he looked at the nfark
made in the dusty path where the

“You have done mea great tavor oy
getting rid of the snake who was after
me,” sald Uncle Wigglly, with a polite
twinkle of his pink nose. “Now I shoiid

“Well, if. you have any bad biting
bugs about you, I would "take it as a

I eat bad bugs
“I'm sorry, but I haven't any bugs,
good or bad 1" chuckled Uncle Wiggily.
“Well, then I shall have to run along
answered the ground cuckoo. “Now you
bird was just going t&

run when, all at once, there was an‘
other rustling in the bushes, and out

“Oh, dear!” sighed poor Uncle Wig-

gjly. “The road runner bird can’t help
me now, for he.surely qan‘t swallow
a Fox.”

had another pian
tor saving the bunny rabbit. Quickly
running in front of the Fox, the cuckoo

17 laughed the
Fox, who was very proud of how fast

bird . ran a lttle way
d d; not so very fast atfirst,
and the Pox, with another laugh, took
did the Fox
draw near him than the bird began to
legs go faster and
mho wac epeeding
mobile. . And, :
e

‘howled the (ox, for he was
angry.  He hurried back to the
left Uncle Wig-
the bunny  was
And next day the rabbit sa®
‘where & lot of bad bugs lived

)llufmvr"l'm golng to have my-
fire m!:?mo—“'ﬁom you did that

pr “Look at the jol
little beggar! My word, there's a
whole flock of them."”
And so it séemed, for Uncle Wig
glly and Nurse Jane had glimpses of
a bird, with brown feathers om his
dback, white jnes beneath, while his
bill was long, sharp and ourved. And
there seemed to be not only one bird,
but a dozen of them, hers,
there, everywhere; creeping on top of
the limbs of the tree, on the sides,
underneath and all over. And, all the
time the bird-darted its curved beak
into tiny holes.
“Hello_there, birds!” cried the bums
ny. “Who are you and what are sa
many of you doing?”
“There aren't so many of us.
only one,” answered a voice apd thi
Uncle saw the bird standing still £
a moment. -
“Only one! gasped the bunny.
“Why you look like a wHole flock!™
“] 'suppose it's because I'm such &
quick mover,” sang the bird. “You see
I am called the Brown Creeper. I have
very strong claws and I cap creep
along upside down on the or paré
of a limb as on top, I told on well.*
“But uhy are you so busy?” asked
Nurse Jane.
“Because I am hungry,” was
answer. “I eat only the very smal
bugs, beetles and worms that I
the tiny holes onf the {rees. No
is too little for me to see, and I
pick them up as fast as you cam
blink!"” With that the. bird fiashed
creepingly around the tree branch sa
fast that he seemed half & dosen
birds.

“There!” he cried. “IL. just caughl
652 bugs in those few. seconds and I'm
still hungry.”

“Come with us! -Oh, please come
with us!” suddenly cried the bunny.

“Oome where,” asked the Creepes
Bird.

“To Nurse Jane's pantry,™ answered
Uncle Wiggily. “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 we'l love you!™

“T'll come!” promised the Creeper,
and he did. When he reached tho pans
try of the bungalow the bird flitted
and hopped about on the shelves, piciks
ing up hundreds of bugs a minute, He
picked them out of cracks and in tiny
holes and soon not'a bug was left go
annoy the muskrat lady.: :

“Oh, what a good bird you
she said. And she gave the

s0me Bugar.
“I thought ! would h
if you went adventuring with me™
the bunny rabbit. And it did,
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