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KPPIES!
JOIN,

SPeter's Monthly Letter
i, BUNNIES:

.n osee how many new
aejiing the Bunny Club

Ly.Every mail brings Uncle
iew stack of Jetters. 0f course,
ýOMAN'S WORLD goes into more
),000 homes every month, and
me that some of the Bunnies ln
homes have joined, we shall
have a really big club. If

iny, have not yet joined, send
application nww. There's a
welcome froin Uncle Peter
for you, and your Club Pin

g48 yU will findthe naines
iinners in the Marchcompeti-
site a lot of Bunnies went in
irst of the drawlng prizes, and
ings were most of thein very

rh rzswere given according
1 hope lots of Bunnies will

the other competitions as they
Dng.
bye for this month.

~Ayek i&<

Bunuies need only write their
idress, and age on a piece of
nd send it, together with the
on fee of 5c., to Undle Peter,
ieraixce Street, Toronto.

iud spend your

Regîseered in, accordance alth the Copyright A cijor Everywoman's World.

mrFox Climbs a Tree.
Bunnies, read this tale and see
Hotu John Bunny dimbed a tree:
And Mr. Fox--considered wse-
Goi for once a big surprie.M0OR. BROWN FOX did not seem well. Ahi day lie would

0 M 00 walk about in a brown kind of a mood, thinking, and not
3 Il b>' an>' means as bright as usual.

Il c The fact of the matter was, he stihi feit veryagy
OOOCOOOoAUl the Foxes had been laughing at hlm, for telhing thern

OmOMO lie would be able to catch the Bunnies by proposing peace,
0 and the Owls, whenever the>' saw hlm, wouhd laugh andOOCCOOO say thinge lie did not like.

Qne day in the early sumner there was a big storm; the lightning
flashed and the thunder rolled, and ail the anils made baste to get
înto their homjes while it lasted. Trees in the woods were struck by the
ligltning, and orne of the old rotten ones were blown down.

John Bunny and ail the Bunnies stayed riglit at home that day.
The next norning John started out to the woods to see wbat damage
bad been done. He lad not been out very mudli latel>'; ail the Foxes
were lookiug out for hlmn, and lt bad not been very safe.
So this turne he hurried over to the big hollow tree
where Peterkln lad once been hidden. It was a
beautiful miorning after the storrn; the sun was shinlng .

and ail the little animais were out enjoying the change
in the weather. Whien John reched the big re
lie found tbat it lad been struck b y the light ning
and split almo-t in half. One bah! of it was standing
up just the samie as usual, and the other half lad
fallen over to the ground, just as you see it in the
picture. Mr. and Mrs. Tirn Squirrel vere sitting up
in the branches cbatterÎng to each other and to every one else wlo would
listen. to thein.

John Buna>' went through the hole into the tree. It was ulcel>'
llned with moss, quite a thick, soft carpet of it, and as lie Iooked up, lie
couhd see the leaves above and the blue ski, througli the big opening
at the place where the tree bad broken iu haif. " 1 wish 1 could climb,'

said Johnu Bnnn. " If 1 could, I would soon hte un

he got past the danger point. Twice
lie fell down, but it wasn't a ver>' big
fali, solie didn't hurt himself a bit.
At ast he got more confident, and
b>' the turne he was half way up, Tim
Squirrel and Mrs. Tim had scampered
away to one of the other branches,
where the>' would be safe; and even Mr.
OwI got a ittle further off.

However, John didn't move until
Mr. Fox was neari>' ail the way up,
wheu suddenly, much to Mr. Fox's
surprise, he disappeared altogether.

Mr. Fox couhdn't inake out where
hç'd gone. One second he had been
there almost within readi, and the next
second lie had gone. However, when
Mr. Fox actually reached the spot
where John had been, he soon found
out what had happened.- Me hooked
down through the hollow tree, and
there was John down below hooking
up at lim.

"Is it cold up there?" asked John.
Mr. Fox did not repi>'. Me was so0
rnad lie couldn't sa>' a word, and it
made it worse to hear Mr. and Mrs.
Tim Squirrel laughîng at lim. Ini
fact, they were not ahone; quite a
number of the other squirrehs lad come
out to see the fun and the tree was
getting quite full oi them.

Mr. Fox decideci to come down again;
but sa>', Bunnies, it was a very different
natter to corne down conpared to
what it had been to go up. Mr, Fox
didn't like it a bit.

Fir.ct he put one foot forward, and
then the other foot, but he didu't semr
a bit inclined to start.

"Hurry up, Mr. Fox, I can't wait for
you much longer," caled 'John. "I
want to go home to tea, and Mrs.
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