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The Bunnýies' hnanksgîvingý
J OH N BUNNY sat at the front door of bisnew home in the upper woodland. Below

lay the farrn, with the pasture and fields
beyond it. It was a peaceful scene.

Into the mdst of bis thouglits came the
little Bunnies with a grievance. "Wihat's
the matter, Bunnies?" asked John.

"The trouble," said Benjamin Bunny,
"is.just that we are Bunnies. Wherever we

gwe have to be on the lookout ail the time
in case Mr. Fox or sorne other enemy is
around. We have to find al out own food
and no one ever does anything for us. ï
woul(l like to bc a duck and swim about in the
water ail day with nothing to hurt me."

«'And V'" said Archibald Bunny, 'would
like ta be a sheep and have nothing tu do but
tat grass ail the summer, and a warm house
and lots to est in the winter-tirne."

.Ail th e Bunnies seemed to feel the sameway,
Smre wished that they were hens and others
that they were pigs with nothing ta do but
eat all thetim. It'laglad,"said John Bunny
"that ait your ishes don't corne true, or i
ebouid have a very funny kind of a family."

" Now, chidren," said John, " I think you
are ail quite wrong, but just to make sure,
let us go and bear what the farrn animais
have got to say on the subject. Perhaps yau
May get a surprise. "

So off they went down ta the farmi, and the
vey first peple they met were Mr. Rooster
andMrs. Hen, who were aut for a walk ta-
gether. I'Good-day1 Robinson," said John
Bunny. " My Bunnies wish they were like
you, with a nice bouse to live in and no
wvorraes.0t

"Whatl No worriesl" exclaimed Mr.
Rooster. "Why, rny whole life is one longround of worries. Every origI'nu
before the sun riscs, and crow as loud as 1
can, but fia one takes the ligbtest notice of
me. And I neyer go anywhere else. 1 wisb 1
were a rabbiti"

" You are quite riglit, Robinson," said Mms
Hen. " I an in the samne ix, neyer eau get
away at aIl, and every tirne 1 lay an egg smre
one cornes and takes it away from mre so
that 1 neyer seern ta get ahead. 1 wish wee
could bave the goad timne you rabbits have."

John Bunny took a side glance at Benjamin1but Ben wasn't saying anythin . "Corne'
said John, "let us callon Dr.Duck and his
wife. ' When they reached thc pond Dr. and
Mrs. Duck came paddling over ta meet then.

" My Bunnies," said John, "wish they were
ducks."

"The poor, misguided tbings," said Dr.
Duck. "Wh, alwe can dois to swirn up and
down this pond ail day, on land we can only
waddle, and every one lauglis at us. Even as a
doctor, P'm fot much better off. The other
day 1 called on a sick duck, and ail he would
say was " Quck. " Quite insultiný, I cal it.
I wish I could only be a rabbit.' And Dr.
Duck sailed away with bis beak in the air.

John Bunny smiled still more. "We'Illhave
better luck smon, perhaps," he said. "Here
are Mr. and Mr.orker. Good-day,"
said John Bunny to the pigs. "My Bunnies
ailen you, you seemn to be sa happy and

Melfd. 'r. Porker grunted.
"Well fed, is riglt," said he. "We are

well fed, but I gt qui.te a shock as 1 came
round the end of the fence yesterday. I saw
a big aign, and it said, 'Save Bacon for the
Allies, they need ail you can send tbern.' 1
can tel t r ýou I havent enjoyed a meal since.

yt' mihlad oîig to save his bacon
wen thersa dernn like that," and Mr.

Porker turned away disgusted.

UNGLE PETER'S MONTHILY LE'1TER
My DrA&gBUNNits:

Thanksgiving Day wa? quite early this
year. Ihope ailyouBunnies had agoodtirne,
and that ilne-ofyou acted like the Buninies
ini my story. 0f course, you would flot, you
know so much better than thatt We alhave
aur troubles and the last few years have
brouglit sorrow to rnany of aur homes, but
that need flot make us less tbanlcful for any of
the bIessing~w have, and we have only to
turn frar Canada to the poor littie Bunnies in
the countries nearer to, the war to realise how
very well off we are, and ta be thankful to the
brave men and the great ships that have kept
the war out of Canada. Here is our competi.
tion for this month :

competltion

TT NCLE PETER wiIl give six prizes for the
''best six Jetters describing your Tbanks-

giving. These rizes wili flot be gven s0
much for Týhaniýsgiving Days or thnks-

ving Dinners as for the reasons you have for
Cing thankful. These letters must reach
me flot later than December lst, and must be
addressed to Uncle Peter's Bunny Club,
Continental Buildinj, Spadina Avenue,
ToronLo. New Bunnies wishing to join the
Bunny Club should send their narne, address,
and age, together with five cents in starnPs,
and tbey will receive a pretty new badge f romn

Z' pdur

MA P. and Mrs. Woolcote, the sbeep, were
Iiquite ready to talk. " Young Archibald

here," said John, "thînks that y ou are inuchbetter off than he is. " Mr. Woolcote gazed
rildly at Archibald. "You are wrong," saidbe. "Every tirne 1 get a new coat nicely
grown, aiong cornes a man witb a pair of
shears and cuts if ail off close to my skia.

How would you like to bave your fur cut off
that way?" Archibald 'shivered, the fali
wind was certainiy rather chilly. "And then,"
continued Mr. Woolcote, "there is always'a
good chance that 1 might disappear altogether
some day. There is such athing as amutton-
chop in the worid." and Mr. Woolcote sighed.
" Now if 1 could bce a bright little rabbit,
able to cal my coat my awn, and flot much
good to eat, Ilie quite happy," said lie.

John gave a siy glance at Archihald Bunny.
"You may flot be a sheep, but you're laoking

sheepisgh enougli just now," be said. And
Archibald certainly was.

Even Ned the donkey, and Mr. Dobbin
the horse, said they wouId much sooner be
ralbiîts, and it was a very rnuch subdued
little troop of Bunnies that followed John
Bunny back up the bhl to their woodiand
home.

" Sa yu see, Bunnies," said John, "'you
were ail quite wrong, but I don't blarne you
so very mucli alter ail, because even those
i(uaint people, the men and women we some-tumes see, are just as bad as you are. Tbey
nearly aIl wisb that they were some one else;
but the fact is that flot one o! them knaws
what the other ones have ta put up with, or
perbaps tbey would be more thankful for
their awn apportunities and spend their time
trying ta make the best use af thern."

"We didn't see Mr. Turkey" said Benja-
min suddenly. "No," said John, "and that
reminda me that it is Thanksgiving Day.
It iS q ui te likely that be is decorating the
table nx the bouse down belaw where they will

be having their Thanksgiving Dinner. Con,
let us be thankful for ail the good things we
have, for aur freedom, tbe briglit sunsbine,
the cool green woods and aur cosy bornes. Let
us have a Tbanksgiving Dinner o! aur own,
tIen we shahl forget that we were ever foolish
enough ta lic discontented with aur lives."

Thc Bunnies jurnped for joyand tagetber
they ail rusbed ta make ready fora reaf good
tirne, and soon forgot their fancies ini the
pieasure o! making each other happy.


