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Y DEAR BUNNIES: all, so he didn’t hurt himself a bit.

It's fine to see how many new o i T ! 5
s aayas | DD TFox Climbs a Tree, | #lek p e sudas g
these days. Every mail brings Uncle Squirrel and Mrs. Tim had scampered
Peter a new stack of letters. Of course, Bunnies, read this tale and see away to one of the other branches
EvVErRYWOMAN’S WORLD goes into more How John Bunny climbed a tree; where they would be safe; and even Mr.
than 130,000 homes every month, and And Mr. Fox—considered wise— Owl got a little further o}‘f.
by the time that some of the Bunnies in Got for once a big surprise. However, John didn't move until
all these homes have joined, we shall 0000000 Mr. Fox w'as nearly all the way up
certainly have a really big club. If 2! SR. BROWN FOX did not seem well. All day he would when suddenly, much to Mr. Fox's
you, Bunny, have not yet joined, send O M 0 walk about in a brown kind of a mood, thinking, and not surprise, he dis'appeared altogether.
in your application now. There’s a [} O by any means as bright as usual. NE b0y conldn't malke obt swhere
hearty welcome from Uncle Peter B 8 The fact of the matter was, he still felt very angry. he'd éone One second he had been
waiting for you, and your Club Pin Oooooog  All the Foxes had been laughing at him, for telling them Where Bt taiihin vekeh and the deke
ready to be mailed to you. DD DEID he would be able to catch the Bunnies by proposing peace, second he had gone HOwevers when

On page 48 you will find the names BDDBDDB and the Owls, whenever they saw him, would laugh and Mr. Fox actually Seached  fhe spot
of the winners in the March competi- say things he did not like. where John had been, he soon found
tion. Quite a lot of Bunnies went in One day in the early summer there was a big storm; the lightning out what had happcr;ed He looked
for the first of the drawing prizes, and flashed and the thunder rolled, and all the animals made haste to get down through the hollow s and
the drawings were most of them very into their homes while it lasted. Trees in the woods were struck by the there was John down below lo;)king
good. The prizes were given according lightning, and some of the old rotten ones were blown down. up at him
to age. I hope lots of Bunnies will John Bunny and all the Bunnies stayed right at home that day. (F Shicold up there?’" asked John.
go in for the other competitions as they The next morning John started out to the woods to see what damage Mr. Fox did not replly' He was so
come along. had been done. He had not been out very much lately; all the Foxes mad he couldn’t say a word, and it

Good-bye for this month. were looking ouﬁ fo;]him, and it had r}llot becr}l1 very safe. b e Ay e M

So this time he hurried over to the big hollow tree - : Z : :
4"“’” aﬁux‘mwXL 6""""‘:5-‘ Z‘D‘:‘e‘- where Peterkin had once been hiddeng. It was a ;Iz;lcntl, ?}?el;rrsgeréd%g;lnglo;}z' h;lnl:ite I:
5 beautiful morning after the storm; the sun was shining number of the other squirrels’ had come
ayo?o }@QXU( and all the little animals were out enjoying the change out to see the fun, and the tree was
; in the weather. When John reached the big tree, getting quite full of them.

New Bunnies need only write their he found that it had been struck by the lightning Mr. Fox decided to come down again;
name, address, and age on a piece of and split almost in half. One half of it was standing but say, Bunnies, it was a very different
paper, and send it, together with the up just the same as usual, and the other half had matter to come down compared to
application fee of 5c., to Uncle Peter, fallen over to the ground, just as you see it in the what it had been to go up. Mr, Fox
62 Temperance Street, Toronto. picture. Mr. and Mrs. Tim Squirrel were sitting up didn’t like it a bit.

li}-ltthe Eratrkxlches chattering to each other and to every one else who would : First he put one foot forwar’d, and

& 3 isten. to them. h i s
How is this, B_U""Y. John Bunny went through the hole into the tree. It was nicely ;tlﬁ?t tigﬁ]?ntggrtéo&tgrlt)flt o dxdn.t K
Though time is money, lined with moss, quite a thick, soft carpet of it, and as he looked up, he “Hurry, up, Mr. Fox, I can’t wait for
You save your money and spend your could see the leaves above and the blue sky through the big opening you much lc’)nger " called John. “I
tnme?' ¢ at the place where the tree had broken in half. ‘I wish I could climb,” want to go homé to tea, and Mrs.
Daw tiis L will e, said John Bunny. “If I could, I would soon be up Bunny may be getting anxious about
Do both ,Of them well, ) : above there talking to Mr. and Mrs. Tim Squirrel.” me if)i am Zway iEnuch ’l;onger "’ said he.
And you'll find good fortune in this One thing leads to another, as we all know, and it M Fox lnaw e conld notatordito
rhyme! wasn't long before John began to figure out how he stay up that tree all night, and that
vyould be a_blq to get up into the tree. He_ came out- he would have to get down sooner or

Competition side. It certainly did not seem to be very difficult. later.

“Come up and have a chat with us, Mr. Bunny,” “Just wait till I do come down, John

As you all like these drawing com- _said Mrs. Tim Squirrel. So John started to climb Bunny,” said Mr. Fox, “and then we’'ll
petitions so much, here is another one. the tree; and as the bark was rough, he got along seewha has:the most right to laugh.”

Here is the branch of a tree; you can pretty well. Ina very short time he was perched up Down below John Bunny decided
easily draw that. : alongside the squirrels, and when Mr. Owl came along that he had better get out of the tree

I want you to draw three birds sitting and joined the conversation, John found himself quite the centre of altogether, for he felt sure that Mr.
on this branch as you have often seen attraction. ; Fox could come down a lot quicker

birds sit on the trees. What kind of Now just about this time, Mr. Brown Fox took a walk through the than he went up. So off he went over
woods, and you may be sure he was surprised to see John Bunny sitting to.the thorn buish tosee-what happened

== up in the tree. It was quite the first time that he had ever seen a rabbit Sure enough, as soon as Mr. Fox
2t %_/ up‘fl(;t;gg-dal\)?r.]ggﬁ'c’?n;zigp }Clleos?‘tk?cfv};eg'i? Gk started down, he missed his footing,
:——’—“Q‘N fet o theres” e g Y. and crack, he came down head over

; ““Oh, I just walked up,” said John. 2 kbl e R
birds? Any kind you like; but try to “Then I think I shall wait here till you walk P e I s
make them look like some real birds down again,” said Mr. Fox. f)d ﬁ ’{\?[ & o3 um(liyd ron? $ ? t](ﬁn
if you can. The best drawing, accord- Now John Bunny had no fancy for staying up in _u‘sk e - lfox : d r}lo i yt.. fi 3
ing to age, will win a prize of one dollar, that tree all night, and he began to look about him to gft & If 1215e upt,) A S; li >
and the next best three drawings will see if there were a way out of the difficulty, as there 1msed ft a}f sl k\;vere k e erll&
each have a prize awarded. Th}ils zlwlays had befenhbefore, on othet occasions when he ;)arte el e R
competition will close on July 20th. ad met one of the Foxes. As he looked down by his et Rt " :

Write your name and addrers gnd age feet, he could see the big hole which led downythe hi %hll.clirenl,q tsa‘ldhtjo“h nh Bupny to
on the back of each drawing, and send hollow tree, and he could see how easy it would be to drop down through 2 axfm ¥k ? | "’g {1 1‘:’ i s}?e
tiem to Uncle Peter, EVERYWOMAN'S the hoie into the soft bed of moss inside, o the next thing was to try anyldo tﬁrour i Fmahing. erlfug m’ttbe
WorLD, 62 Temperance St., Toronto. to persuade Mr. Fox to climb up the tree, so that he could get away. yvort 458 ﬁ, ouf arehyourset : [(-mb te
2R RETY Mr. Fox had already begun to wonder whether he could get up :,lhe?eo tr}:leuc arg alt i‘;rsrg'me‘t’i,f,;“ uitz
Colder BE: that tree. He did not know anything about the hole at the top, and he dan erousyand oAt Bkl hz?ve o
olden yme thought it would be so easy to catch John if he could climb that short badgfa” At ar}; rate, it Z s you to
Lol i the Srvdie. on the trbes dxs:?ance. that he was already half decided to try it. n?ake sx'n'e that you v;rill ﬁazei nice
“Why do Kou sing 80 merrily?” “80 you t}}lltmll{'l (cjould clu(;ﬂiup there, John?" askesi, Mr. Fox. soft place to fall K’nto.”
Andthes i il i3 v S o o o 1o Ol Unc Pt can sy s
“I sing from morning until night; “Well, I'm going to try, anyway,"” said Mr. Fox. f
I sing because the sigcies are bright; And he did. It wasn’); ver); eays'y, not nearly so easy as it had been gobd advice for all Bunnies to follow.
I sing because my heart is light.” for the little Bunny, and Mr. Fox made several false starts before
Come, children, let us happy be, ay(‘&eﬁ/(
Just like the Birdio in the tree! ] || ~ & : o
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