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Wi*th the Journal's Juniors
A Corner for the Smhall Person

By COUSIN CLOVER

Tf HOUGH the competition about pets was closed saine weeksago, letters still continue to corne in, dealîng with the ad-
ventures of dogs and lambs and kittens. These are, of

course, not eligible for any prizes, which were awarded in the
February number; bowever, some of them arc very good, so we
are printiug a f cw of the best. Our young "Juniors" should be
more careful in reading the announcements in our page. W e
hope to get many good letters about "Maple Sugar."-C. C.

Our Letters

Dear Cousin Clve:Joyceville, Jan. 23rd, i911.
1 enjoy reading your letters very mucb. 1 live in a country

one-quaster of a mile f rom our school.
We have twelve cows, and 1 can milk any one of them;

three horses and a dear littie colt we caîl Billy. 1 have a dog
which I ean drive in a hand sleigb, and 1 have great f un with
bim. One day we were walking through a.woods and we found
a squirrel caught in a trap. The trap had been set for ground-
hogs, and the little squirrel had passed over and got his leg
caught. We rook him out of the trap and let him go. I thînk
I have told you aIl I can.

i Ioping your page may have success.

. ORNE Hi'rciicocx (age 10 years).
Thîs letter is written by my io-year-old son, borne, unaided

by auyone. Mrs. Jas. Hitchcock (Mother).
I arn glad you let the squirrel out of the trap, borne; I had

a pet squrrei once, anI he was so tame and f unny and aff ectionate
<bhat I don't like ever to hear of ,iquirrels being hurt or shot.
Corne again, and if you write for our new competîion, be sure you
send your letter lu in good time.-C. C.

Dea r Cousin Clover: KnaJn ih gi

My mother takes the CANADIAN HOMEz JOURNAL, and we al
thinkk i s fine. 1 read a f ew of the Juniors' letters, and I thought
I would write one. I live on a farm near Kendal. I will tell you
about our pet lamb named Tommy. He was very fond of my two
littie brothers; he use to follow them iînto the bouse sometinmes,
and <ur dog Colie use to play with Tommy. Collie would bite
Tommy's ears in his play, and Tommy would bunt Collie. They
used to have great times playing with each other. Just as Collie
would jump and rua and play. They use to play on the verandah.
Ma said that we would have to put Tommy in the field witb <the
calves, as -sbe could not have hlm lin<lhe yard lie would keep with
the caives ail day if the calves would get away from Tommy lie
would hegin to maaaa. When we would separate the mlk the
calves and Tommy would corne up to get th.er feed. Tommry
wouMd find b.ls way in through the bars, and wouid run riglit in to
tbe driven bouse for bis f eed if we would not lie looking for hîm
he would put bis nose into the pail and spili the milk. My ittle
brother Harold would get a little pail full of mlk and give it to
Tommy. Tommy would aiways want to get his supper .iust as5
soon as h-e'would corne into the diving bouse. Tommny used t'O
find bis wa.y into thie clover field to eat the ciover tops, of whicb
be was very fond. Tommy got to be a big lamb, weigbing one
bundred and fifteen pounds, and pa sold him. I will close, wishing
Cousin Clover's page prosperity.

Fre SoucH (age 13 years).

You must have great fun watcbing Tommy playing witb
Cole, and the calves, Effie, and you mnust bave been very sorry
when be grew so 'big and had to lie sold. Tbat is tbe worst of

THRUEEBLIND' MICE

making frîçnds with cows anI lambs and other farm animais,
isn't it? Y'ou- are bound to lose your piaymates sooner or later.
Corne again, and tell us what you tink of "Mapie Sugar."-C. C.

DearCousn Clver:Port Arthur, Jan. î4th, 1911.

We take thie JOURNAL, and I amn very fond of tbe junior's
Page. I always read the letters. Sinice I live Îu tbe city I bave
not many pets, but I guess you wouid like <o bear about our city,
silice you live in the Fast. But first I wilI tell you about the pet

I bave. It is a little yellow striped kitten. I caîl it Ginger. It
is very plaYful. I have taugbt it <o jump, but it was very bard to
train, as it was s0 playful. It stands upon its bînd legs and tries
to walk on them, but sometimes she f aIls. I bad a dear grey striped
kitten, and one day I'was calling it and ît came up <o me and ruli-
lied against me and began to rneow. I picked it up and found its
leg aIl swollen up. I took it to my brother andl examined the leg
and found an elastic twisted around it. He got it out, anid<the
cat licked bis baud, and <lien we let hlm out two or tbree days
later when he was btter he watched every step lie took after that.

A long time after <bat lie rau away and neyer came backagain.
I like Port Arthur very much. And I like Troro>nto. But I would
never like to go away f rom Port Arthur for good. I bave a
cousin in Brampton. I like Brampton a lot ton, 1< is so sliady.
Good-bye.

IIEIEN Ross.
1 certify <bat this wa, writteu without aid by my io-year old

daughter.-S. Ross.

I hope you wîll bave better iuck witli Ginger than with- lie
POor little grey striped kitten, Helen. AnimaIs are so grateful

NicE 01,1) ROXIÎR

generally for auy help wheu they are suffering, and their memn-
ories for kinducîs are often so long that 1< is strange <o me tbat
anyone cau ever be cruel ta ther.-C. C.

Dear Cousin Clover:
We take tlie CANADIAN HoNi< JOURNAL, and I eujoy reading

the juniors' Page very rpach. 1 live in a small village called
Manilla, ln Centrai Ontario. I amn eleven years old, and in tlie
Fourtb Class. I have a black dog, with white strips down bis
neck, and white toes. He runs after the cutter a lot. I had a
black cat, but ît took sick, and one morning we went out and
couldn't find it, so I guess it went away to die.

I got a pure white cat then, and bave it yet. She is tame,
and will go <o anybody. XVe caîl ber Snowdrop. We have au
old black horse, about seventeen years old. She is su good and
quiet that I can get on ber back any time 1 want to. 1 have three
goldfish, which are very pretty to watcb.

FRANK MCPHAirL.

This is <o certify tbat Frank (my sou), aged eleven, wrote
this letter to your Corner, unassisted.-Alice B. MePhail.

Dear Cousin Clover: RaP . a.qh gi

My mother takes thie CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL, and I de-
ligltin l readling thie junior Page.

We live iu Muskoka, and the name of our farm is 'Pheima,
We live on the shore of a lake. Iun<lie stuntmr we take great
pleasure in swimming and fishing. In winter tbe skating is
splendid. My eider brother is teachîng me how to skate, and 1
think it 15 greac sport.

1 arn sorry <o learn of tlhe crucl boys wbo are written of,
I am glad <o say that there are no cruel boys around bore.

fley aIl try <o protect the birds and their nests, but <bey do de-
liglit in snaring the wild ralibits.

There is a large rock at the back of our barn on whicb we
have a -grand time witb sleighs and toboggans.

One da last sumnmer we watcbed two pretty deer playing in
the field. Thbey played around until eveuing.

We have a eute, wee puppy. He is ail black and curly, but a
wbite spot on bis breast. Hlis name is Nipper. He is only small,
and takes great pleasure in chewing the cat's ears. We try to
teacli bim flot to lie so rougb, but it is not bis nature <o ho kind.

. Wisbing the JOURNAL every succoîs, and lioping you wiIl find
space for another junior.
(Certified« BESSI8 E. GALBRAITHl (age 13).

Mansfield, Jan. 5tb, 1911.
Dear Cousin Clover:

Mamma takes the CANADiAN HOME JOURNAL. I liko to read
it, especiaîly the Junor Page. I think I will teli you about mny
pets. First, 1I bave a cat, all white. He is so soft. He likes to
sit upon bis hind legs, on your lap, and put his front ones on

Conilnued on page 3c),


