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The Club at Crow’s Corner

CHAPTER 1
MRE. CROW AND MR. TURTLE

Over in that portion of the big woods where
the brook swings around a clump of alders in
order to wind in and out among the trees is a
very large and very old oak tree whose branches
afford a roosting place for all the feathered in-
habitants of that vicinity, and give shade on
warm days to all who are forced to wear fur
coate during the summer.

This oak tree stands near what might be
called a “corner” of the brook, and because
old Mr. James Crow is to be found among its
branches every moment of the day or night ex-
cept when out in search of food, the oak tree,
the bend of the brook, and the land in that im-
mediate neighborhood have eome to be known
as “Crow's Corner,” so Mr. Bunny Rabbit de-
clares, and there is no reason to doubt his word.
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