8. Short and
be given preference, Do zot use over
i’.aﬂww letiers only
stories or
will be used,
Write your _age and ad-
plainly at the battom of the

cle Jed, Bulletin Office.

“Whatever you are—Be that;
Whatever you say—Be true
Straightiorwardly act
Be honest—in feof
Be pnobody else but you.”

POETRY.
Who's Afraid in the Dark?

not L™ sadd the owl,
he gave a great scowl
he wiped his eye

And fluffed his jowl. “To whoo!"
Said the dog: "I burk

Out loud in the dark, “Boo-oo!™
Sald the cat: “Mi-ew!_

I'il scratch anyone who
Dare say that I do

Feel afrald, Mi-ew!™
Afraid,” sald the mouse,
“Of the Jdark in ths houss!
Hear me acatter
Whatever's the matter?
Sqgeak!”™

“Uh,
And
And

Then the toad in his hole,

And the bug in the ground,

They both shook their heads

And passed the word areund;

And the bird In the tree

The fish and the bes,

They declared all cthres

That you nsver dld ses

One of them afraid

In the dark!

ut the jittle boy whe had gone to bed

ust raised the bedclothes and cov-
ered his head,

S—

Gentle Yane.

ﬁam]a Jane Iz awfully meat,
i clsanlier child lives in our street.
Cne day sha took her mother's shears
And eut off her little brother’s sars.
The blood caused such a woeful muss
Ehe knew her mother'd make a fuss,
And so she went down to the store
And got some stuiff to clean the floor.
Ehe escrubbed it down so pice and
clean
Fo trace of blood waa to be seen.

vo cleanlier child lives in our streat,
"es, Gentle Jane is awfully neat

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

The Easter vacation is over and all
the Wide-Awakes have commenced
the finishing term of the school year.
it 18 the term in which the year's work
is roundedq up and made complete.

What you should strive for Is to
have a good record at the close of the
term. You can only deo. this by mak-
ing every day count in your favor. You
wil} surely fall If you have your mind
on the long vacation Instesd of upon
vour books,

The studies ars the things to ba mas-
t=red. and good deportment makes tha
card look right when the Tesults are
footed up at the close of the term.

Do not be an idlar, for that is’ the
way to become a dunce. It is the way

1o become a daily bad exampis and a |

disturber of scheol-room peace. It s
the way to “create poor prospects for
Vourself and to meke yoursclf dlsre-
spected,

it 18 & fine accomplishment to learn
Lo obew rules, and to work with joy,
whatever you may be required to do.
A\ willing and cheerful heart iz a
=plendld equipment for any ops to
start out in life with.

Do not be negligent of yourself or
vour studies. If you do you will look
like @ shoe run down at the hesl when
you reach your teens,

Work is healthy, and it 1= the corner.
stone of avery earthly accomplishment.
Work and you will not ba disappainted
with the world, nor the wcrld with

you

| sent me, Uncle

-_afout very much for the pﬂu book. you

jsent me.

land I think it will be urr Interest-
ing.

{ Thursday morning.

Fkills the roots;

Louisa Krauss of Taftville: T thank

h for the prize book ¥ou
O Y B ete Max, Tve read 1t
through and it g certalnly very Inter-
eating.

Ethel Graham of Tafiville: I thank

1 have ® read it

John P, McVeich of Norwich: I wish
to thank vou very much for the book
you awarded me.

William M. Durr of Norwich Town:
i thank you very muct'i: lfm- the prize
book u sent o e book came
e have read it
through and found it very interesting.

Blanch Demuth of Baltic: 1 received

my prize book. Msny thanks for it
It is a very Interesting book.

PRIZE ZE00K WINNERS.

1—Jessie L. Brehaut of Locust- Val-
ley, L. L,

Jumw Otis.

—»lsabal!e Bobsein of
Thro' the Looking Glass,
Carroll.

5—Lucy M. Greene of Willimantic,
Adventures in Mexico, by Jaumes Otin

4—Florence Whyte of Scotland,
Swiss Family Robinzon.

6—Frank Pardy of
Motor Boat Club in Flindy.
ing Hancock.

t—Richard W. Tobin, Jr.. of Norwich,
The Stockion Boys' Adventures, by
James Otis, .

7—Cecilia Sterry of Brookiyn, N. Y.
Thro' the Looking Glass, by Lewis
Carroill

g—Alice C. Williames of Norwlch,
Mother Googe's Rhymes. and Jingles,

Norwich,
by Lewis

Norwich, The
by H. Irv-

Winners of liooks living In Norwich |

may call at the business office of Tho
Bulletin for them at an¥ hour after
10 a. m. Thursday.

NOTES TO WIDE-J\WAKES.

One of our Wide-Awakes sent a let-

ter of thanks 1o Uncle Jed this week
without & name signed o i,

Another Wide-Awake put o Jetter in
the mail for Uncle Jed without a
stamp. The pogtrmaster kindly notificd
him and he sent a stfmp that it might
Le sent to him.

The firat liitie oneé was in too much
of a hurry, and the second one may
have thought Unecle Sum iakes every-
thing to Uncie Jed free, but he doesn't.

Have a cars when you ave attending
to matters of importance,

STORIES WRITTEN
AWAKES.

BY WIDE-

How Richard Kept ‘the Lawn Green.

In the springtime we can see lawns
and yards with here And thepre spots
with no grass upon them. Sometimes
this is caused by winter fraokts which
uguin it is from people
walking back and forth on the grass.

My wvard near the house is this way
every epring, as there is no loam, and
in some places ouite shady.

My papa bought different kinds of
lawn and grass seeds in the stores for
& few years and had no_succ cess,

T have succeeded In getting my yard
green with ho bare places and 1 did
not spend a cent on It It requlred a
Hitle work, and through the Kindness
of a gentleman who owmns a barn In
the next iot 1 got permission to get
all the seeds 1 wished,

Before the men feed the harses they
chake the hay and the seads fall on the

Darn loft,. Thev do not use these |
=eelds for any purpose, so I take a |
{ hasket and ge wp In the loft and M0il

ic with seads. Just before a rainstorm
I svread 1t good and (hick on
ground, and the rain does
After a few weeks the grass comes up
and stays green all summer.

RICHARD W, TOBIN, Age 11
Norwich.

Hasty Harry.
Hasty Harry was alwa¥s in a hurry,

Hia mother would have to teil him:

“Go slower, my boy. -More haste, |
less spaed,” you Kknow.™ i

But Harry was bound to horry
through evarvibinge o .

One morning his mother sent him
with a oretty blue piicher of nice
chicken bLrath 1o & sick nelzhbor whe
lived acress the yoad.

Npw the betler way for IHarry to
have gone would hatve heen along tha
sidewalk. But he wanted to get there
quicker, so he crossed the road.

A team was coming that way, but he

LETTERS OF A._g}_a_i_om.sm ¥

Wrecked on Spider Island, by

the |
the rest. |

SUNNY DAYS IN INSECTVILLE

Parade of the Queens of Night

(Copyrighted.)

I do not know who conceived the
idea that the head of the gray squirrel
family should be called John Bushtail,
but it 18 a very good name for him.
John Bushiail wanders round Insect-
villa, and &= he Is mot a disturber of |
ins=ect peace they de not mind his pres-
ence.

Be not think from this that he is not
] ror o some one, for on this
bright June morning he had come down
from & hickory tree In which he had
egzge for breskfost John i= very fond
of fresh «¢ggs in summer, ¥ he does
depend upon nuits for his reserve food
In the <ooler months: and he takesa
eggs wherever he finds them. He likes
1o frolie in the low shrubbery near the
ground when there are no gunners or
had boys arognd to menace him.

The foot of the hickory tres is one
of the places where the Luna motha
spend the winter in their silken
cocoons, or sleeping bags, amoag the
leaves. “They are called Luna, after
Diana, who was once regarded as the
Goddess of the Moon, and was called
Luna, or Queen of tha Night. Becausa
they have the owl-like habit of slesp-
ing daye and flying nights, these moths
were given this name.

The Lunas had hesrd the call {o
take wings and fly, and were up In
considerable numbers getting ready to
snl! away on light wings, when the
sun mhould go down.

This s a wonderful sight, so it is
not strange the appearance of tha
moths interested the Bushtails, The
l.una moths have foliage-.groen wings
with a pourple tippet and e white
an they sit in the sun
getting form and color and s
they look as one might imsagins
iex look.

Ars, John Bushtail rather anvlad
them . their dress, mhough

this littls goddess of tha night, sav-
ing:

“Who srs you and where ave ¥eu
poing? Whers did you gef such pretiy
ciothes 7"

Mra. Luna Moth replisd: “"Wa arae
silRk- aplmurs and wa have besn mads

aware we must l-hlgmlmm
Wo‘.ﬂ]r tonight ﬁmn © moon oemes
u

p:ul curiosity, Mra. John Bushtall)

pmswi her guestions: “Where do vou
oy io7

“We fiy to hickery trees o found !
volanies of =zlik-spiuners” sald she,

| “And we huave a merry time of it.”

"nguaﬁ yuou
e, ashtadl

M “No one d¢an see you
after durk.”

“God dfsn’t clothe us for show, but
for sheiteéir, The foliage i= green and |
the trée siemms purple and when we
are sieeping in the dayitime the birds
cm not readily see and. destroy us!*

“Well, John,” =ald Mrs. Bushtail,
turning to her hushband, “whkat do you
think of that” They are not dressers
for show, bui for shelrer. Did you
;3\":!‘ howlr auch nonsenss as that be-
ore”

John did not wanl to di:lagrea with
Mrs. Bushtail, so he rupiled: *1 never
did. They are gay cnough to parade
In the daytime. I've seen their children
in the trees dressed in leaf-green, and
decorated with brown, sky-blue, and
lan'_mn valow. They seom to
striking colors, like the Itallans and
the Franch.'™

"I think we'll hang around here in
the gloaming. Jonn, and sea them fiv,”
sald Mra. Bushtail.

When il came night the Bushtalls
wers hanging about tha hickery grove,
and they were surprised to mee the
arrival of a great many richly dressed
lads, and as it came dark the lovelit
eyes of the moths gleamad just as tig-
era’ eyes Are amid to do; and when thsey
wara ready they whirled inte the air
the lghiness of snowflalies, and
afier g port of shadow dance they dis-

afFred inip ths night
sapm In bhe haviep a ot
Jekn,' sald Mres. %unh! ‘ﬁl
wa fan the air and susil lww like

If we aould,” said Jehn, "we might
shapi-lived and nsvar ssme back.
Pt up A geeai deal of styvls, but
hava np siaviag nqualities '’
"1t I8 Just as wel, then, that we are
wg are, John, Wa fwolie in fur,
l(p they mn.u‘ in gauay .Limem.
_ wea las. the Basd!
Ittn Busiile

T

nng

g!

_i

dressed so gay ™ asied |

s m and my
- park :ar

lhur

'rhauwun nice pndi of wnr.er with
many rafise on it. We went around
the pond many times on these B,

IThm,l:nth nlso :.h‘i%aekmgr Imm:
rigeons = pnrk wo eat ou
:t our hands snd -n;ht on our nhom-

ers.

On & high hill calied West Peult
{here wus a4 tower which we climbed
up Into and saw: ‘I];l over the clty. We
céame home tired but happy.

ALICIA BPEHLLOWS, Age 18.

Norwich.

Escape from a Bl

On¢ day when we lived in Dayville
we went up to Alexander's lake to see
cur frienda who were camping thers
for” the sumner.

«fter we had eaten our dinner and
Wwere prepared to see the show on the
cther side of the Ilnke Mre, Blake

Heried:

“Loek oat!™
Then we spw that Mr. Phillips' bull

chasing s

We piled chairs and tables against
the tent door,

We tried to get inte the boat,
iliere were nine of us and the
could hold only four.

Just then, by good luck. & man came
#ver from the boathouse with Mr.
Elnke's fishing rod. He led us along
the shore Ul we came to the barbed
wire fence. while the bull was digging
hofes in the ground with his forefeet
in h!s rage,

e cressed the bharbed wire fence,
| il we dld not o to the show, for we
| were badiv frightened.

boat

They eot the bull in the barn. but
we went home and never ventured
near the tent agaln.

CJOHN HOGAN, Age 9.

A Rill From a Soda Fountain.

The cathedral clock haa just struck
holf past six; and I am watoching the
busy crowds of shoppers grow thinner
and thinner in the dusk., until they
vanlish.

It has been a very warm, busy day,
Zduring which 1 have given many peo-
ple cuol, refresiiing beverages from Imy
abnining faucets, Now is my tlme for
dreaming.

On thisz very spot
suaall store covered with dast-laden
| botiles labeled “Soda”™ The little
lsuhnotmri with Jong flaxen plaits is
vndecided whether to spend the flve
| shiny pennies in her tight clasped
hand for as manyv striped peppermint
| stieks or for a glaxas of acda. Bhe
'inally decides in favor of the latter,
jend I8 soon jeined by an honest old
farmer who also partalkes of some. He
prefers thig to the foul, hissing bitter-
ness of that which i belng =old near
by, Methinks he (g the wiser man.

The college boy_returning home od
iils vaeation smilés as his nickel jin-
| zles merrily on the wooden counter.
He acknowledges, however, that the
sparkling richness of the strawberry
reda s onsurpassed os to genulne-
ness.

I wm prepared to find (having awoke
from my reverie to another busy day)
rot (he bright eyed school miss nor the
whistling cellege lad, but dozens upon
dpzena of persons of leas Interest than
4 sode fountain,

HELEN M, WHITTAEKER, Age 14.

Pravidence, R, 1.

long ago was o

What Is 1t? Wh.ﬂs ls 1%7

“Well, Dick, what Is 1t?” asked Tom
of his vounger brother, as he pointed
'te the strange little creatare on the
laround.

“It isn't a Dutterfy,” replied Dick,
“for It hasn't any wings. [ Buess it's
| a toad.”

Tom
heing a

NG,
got & tail,
vou know.™

“Now I
think.,” respondid
pole”

“Wrong again, Dick,” replied Tom,
l"fu]' tadpoles live only in the water;
| at ieast that's so until they lose thelr
‘lntlﬁ and become frogs., 1 think you
will! have to guess again.”

And Dick dld guesa again, o hall
dozen times or more: He gueesed It
wins & crvocadile; and alllgater, or pos-
sibly & dragon.

Tom gigeled at the ldst suzgestion,
and sald theyr would drag it home and
e=¢ what thelr papa would eali it.

Al Tom's supzegestion, Dick threw
hia net over ii, gathered it up and
idumped it dinto the side pocket. of
Tom's coat. where, they both feit sure,
It would keep safely until they arrived
home, I

On thelr wayv home they stopped at
thelr Aunt Maryv's to get a pall of
milk that thelr mamma had instroct-
ed them to stop for and bring home
with them.

ROSE AT.MA DEMUTH, Age 11.

Baltie.

laughed at Dick's ldea of Iis
toad, and replied:
Dick., it's not a toad, for it's

and tpads don't have talls,

is, "I"or'n. T
“It's a tad-

know what It

Dicik;

Fred's Stolsn Ride

Unve thiere was & boy whose name
i wus Fred, idis mother had been slclk
| for a leng Uime, and told him that she
s ge for a drive with her frisnd.
The fltle boy was cruss and did not
| Hlke to see her go away sand be alone.
| A bhugey came to the door and a wom-
on ywent Ingide the houss.

As Fred sat thinkilng he got up and
loplzed laside the husggy and found a
space just big enough for him to hide.

o he crawled In, thinking he would
tivke » ride and his mother would not

i\V

know It. Waltlng for quite a while,
e grew tred and fell een.

1en the buggy wre golng suddenly
they siruck & rock «nd woke Fred.

He kopt still for a while, when all of
&« sudden he heard the shaft drop to
the ground. After walfing a while he
araw out from his hiding place and
he found everything strange saround
nim and it was getting dark.

Fe went to a farmhouse near by and
told the lady where he lived. Bhe told
him he was 15 miies away from home
and that he did not rida with his
mother.

It wasg too late to go home and he
had to astay over night.

In the momlng he went home and
safd to himself “I will never eteal n
ride again.”

ROBERT KIRCHNER, Age 12.

Bouth Wlndhu.m

My Kitten.
I have a pet kitten. It {s black and

white. )
It plays with the

It ie very pretty,
other Kittens,

His name is Pinlky, It will play with
a spool I you roll it on the finor,
RALPH LANG

HVIN, Agn 9,

Mypstie,
==_"tt
The Sabbath,
Hemember ths ‘Iﬂnﬂi day ts kaap
it holy, Geod t te be a day eof
hnly rest,

Wa musi ast spend the Subbath as
wa spead the sther days of the week,
;I;a miuist rost frem werk and frem
ghﬂdrenmulﬂ ail

teys s tAey ma mﬂf"' tk%y
the sishtofﬁlam pla:ya.sunother

ﬁaﬁammmmmam

hud broken out of the barn and was |,

but

be burned.
A ND LANOIE, Age 12.
Norwich. 1

B
LETTERS -"I'O UNCLE JED.

Florence's First Cake. N

Dear Unecle Jed: I thought I would
write and tell you about my first cake.
One g.a. my mother want away, a.n&
Ll thought I would surprise her whon
she came home, so | made a T
was a molasses cake. 1 will give -t‘ha-
Wide-Awakes the recipe:

‘Mal Cake—OUne cup eof, Nur
Orieans molasses, 1 hea e‘::
of lard, 1-2% teaspoon dm-.-.
mon and ginzer, 1 rounding tesapoon
of buking soda, = pinch of salt, 1 chp-
of boillng water and pastry
epough to make a drop batter: mur
into 2 well greased shallow pan and
bake In a moderate oven.

When mother came home she
thought I had’ done well for my first
cake: but I made one mistake, 1 dldn't
put the molasses in until laat, and
it was a little tough.

I
“iélldtn’ it and have better luck ‘than
1

FLORENCE A, WHYTE, Agc 9,

-Seotland, L,

L
Trix.

Dear Uncle Jed: I have a little dog
named Trix. He Is vellow and white,
I have lots of fun with him. Ho likes
to run and play with me, Ha has
lotg fof brothers, when he sees
themn he barks at them and runs away
from them.

HOWARD LAMPHERE, Aﬂ 8.

Hallville.

Leca.

Dear Tincle Jed: I have a cat and
its name is Leca. It likes to play with
me.
he comes in the house he jumps up on
my lap, He likegs to run and pl

like | toseehlmrun. He lives
catch ra.

HAROLD LAMPHERE, Age 'I

Hallville,

My Christmas Vacation.

My teacher sald that we wers going
to learn pieces for Christmas. So we
got ready to recite them.

When (he day came for us fo say
them my poor teacher was sick, We
had a werk and 2 hallCs vacation.

We had a fine time,

My sister's piece was abeout a Bird's
Christmas Tree.

Instead of a tree we had lots of
crumbs and shared them with the
blrds, .

There was snow on the ground. We
tonk the sled and took a ride.

For my Christmas presants T had
a dress from my mother, hair ribhons,
and gloves from my friend Ethel and
goods for n dress.

EVA ALPERIN, Age 11,

Gurleyville.

A Trip to Flerida.

Dear Uncle Jed: T thought | would
write and tell you of my trip te Flor-
ida. We started in January, taking the
traln at Iswebanon station for New
London and when we got there we
mok a boat for New York

fmeﬂ under Brookiyn bridge
about o'clock in the morning and
were soon In New York.

We then went 1o our steamer,
Rlo Grande, bound for Brunswick,

We were on the ocean three dn.ru
and I was slck two dayvs, The stew-
ardess would mot let us have millkc or
butter whan we were sick, so she
would bring us tea without milk and
toasi withoul butter.

Weo arrived at Brunswiek Supday
moralng and took the traln for Jack-
sanville. 1t was very warm and we
had en our thick winter clothlng. (1]
wWe were too warm.

After we had left Brunswiek, wa
saw lota of palmetto trees,

We arrived at Jacksonvilla about
noon and got lunech, and then started
for Kissimmes. We got there about 2
o'clock at night and went to & hotal.

The next morning when we woke
up, we hesrd the birds singing and
saw the =un shining and &ll the' flow-
ers and trees, we could hardly believe
It'was January., ,

EDNA CALKINGS, Age 18.

Kisglmee. s,

tho

Feeding Squirrels in Prospect Park.

Dear Uncie Jed: My pape and mam-
ma took me to Prospect park last fall
and the sauirrels were so tame that
they came up and ate out of our hands,

“As we p on wea came to a lake
in which some ducks sSWane were
ewimming and pretiy we m.me to
the animals, but there were many
animalg I cannot tell yon their names,
I remember a bird, a very heuutlhﬂ
bird, called the peacock,

) CECHLIA STHRRY,

Brooklyn, N, ¥,

The Cat and ths Rabbit.
Dear Uncle Jed: Every Thursday I
read the stories of the Wide A en
and I am very much Iinterested In

Age 9,

I will tell you about my <at and a
rabbit, ©One day my cat went into the
woods to take a walk. At night she
came back with a little rabblt in her
mouth, I took it away from her and
washed its wounds where the cat had
bit inte it.

I put him-in a um. copp and fed
him wors*'dny and leaves,
In muz s & took sick and
diad, 1 falt vaq gorry for him and
buried him the house,

1 go io, na.l!aol and have abour a
mﬂe te walk, On the way I sec many

flowers, birds asnd trees. My studies
are readipg spslling and arithmetio,

ALT!IR FIOLNFER, Age 8.
Tatipiile,

He Found a Plrtridsc \

wlm ‘the doctor.

f Ewa.tohu for me

hope some of the Wide-Awalkes |

1 like to play with my cat. When |

ot

and unpacking,
n\l sorts of things. Every
: ve there's something
me\ri.nx to Vqruulu, about

whu'n 1 was born.

Oné‘ dty when 1
!mm .choo 1T hed a new
name is Dorothy. She is
had a cold and

She is better now.
it  comes warmer weather
Momn ﬂﬂ]etmetakchgr()utfors
in sn-mrt

1 have three

“When

hrothm and i

th' th ‘i:atf a.n;l arleun;ln had!
g “ the ¥ we a ¥
:wﬁan‘*l.l;o was sick.

I t close now for fear my letter
i= “too lo
A [ 5 PATRIDGE Ags 8.
y ,.:mn-w!ch.

: My Pet boa ]
Dear Uncle Jed. My pet's name is
g - His color 18 golden-brown.

'y got a streak of white down hie
nase and four white toes. Fis breast

i tl’"a'tmnkpd ‘with white. His earz are

d fluffy, He is very cunning.
aory noon and
He sleeps in kennel every
ht.. Ho plays with me ‘every morn-
. He i death on cats. He would
: ' a mlle and come back
‘Janghine. But he likes his own kitty
and kitty 1 hifm. He sits up and
begs for me When I have chocolates.
FRANCIS DIFFL.EY, Age 9,
Norwich, A

My Schoolhouse. _
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 want to teil you
a‘.bout my .schoolhouse. There are six
in the school. My temcher's
n::: is - Miss Beebe. She is & nice
T her, too.
am the second @,

(}ns as the child were going
in a big dog fallowed us in. But the
ten.cher put him out.

1 often go on errdnids for, the teach-

Oncs & litile kittén came in and
walked all aronnd the room., The
teacher let him stay Iin until schoal

began a thon she put him out.
AII:?C WILLIAMS, AAge 7.
- Narwlch.

Catherine’s Schoel.

qu Tncle Jed: 1 theught | would
ite and tell you about my school.
are 38 scholars in my room,

mqre twa_rooms, One is the
room and the other ls the

)?, teaoher's name is
%Kmnlw an
m

1 ‘like her very

have reading writlng. aritiunetic,
spellim;‘. language, history and geo-

Frxday gfternoons we have a tem-
perance mecting.

The library and, town ball are in
the school building.

I live only a few houses from the
scheolhotise:

PERRY,

CATHERINE H. Aze 9.

The Pussv Willow.
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 thought T would
write you a siory of &' pussy willow.
I am a pussy wiliow.
Hitle gesd, and soon I began to grow
very fast. Every de>r [ grew larger.
Soon [ was ae tall that children tried

most frozen. The next night a very
heavy frost covered the ground,
next morning when I woke up I was
dead.

Children took me and carried me to
& fire and_ | was burned.

ISABRHLLE BOBSEIN Age 9.
Z\'urwlch.

An Elstor Buadny Wa|l-c.

Dear Ungle Jod: Easter Sunda; when
Whs mlﬁn.g a walk 1 picked some
dnﬂ'ﬁdlls in fuli bloom and they looked
beautiful.
I had many nlce Raster presents.
Some were halr ribbons Easter eggs
a box of chocolates,
Fednesday,

the 18th, I saw & yvoung
rabii

L. I puppose it came out to eat

the fresh green grass. | havi seen
many robins.
TAN M. BREHALT Age 15,

Locust Vailey, L.

How Rabbits Should Be Cared For.

Dear Uncle J2d4: Perhaps scme of
the Wide-Awakes would like to keep

rabhits. That must be well consid-
ered, becaunee they must be properly
fod and hkept cviean. They are very

pretty and txuue little friends, hut they

are not pleasant-smalliing too near a
house where people llve. They must
be fed well with garden plants that

they Ilike, & little bran, a few oats,
some good hay and to make them fat
a little oilcake,

sure you do not make them too
fat; they are not wholesome food if
they are. Feeding them too much one
day and forgetting the next. to feed
them at all wiil not do. They will die
and be a Jjoss of all the money paid
for them. The proper food and. the
regular times for glving 1t must always
be thought of. When the voung ones
are tifree momnths old they should be
ready to sell.  They will not pay If
they ure nor.

In winter they must ba kept warm,
and certainly dry sasnd clean. Mind
that cats or rats do not get into the
rabbit huteh. The cat will klll the rab-
bits and eal them: rats will eat the
young aones, and the food of the old
ones.

Feed the rabbits morning and eve-
ning. Put a pinech of galt in the bran
now and then. Young ones Just weayg.
=d ghould not have much green food;
bran, oats ang hay mostly for them is
the best.

JESSIE T. HREHAIT’T Age 16,

Loeust Valley, I.. L.

A Camping Trip.
Dear Tnele Joad: T am golng to tall
you about my camping trip last sum-
mer, Some of 33 bovs decided to take

a trip in the woods, so four boya, my
The first night T slept enly about two
dav we wentl rowing, fishing and swifh-

won down In tha wa

mlﬂ

INTENTIONAL SECOND EXP

RF

brother and myself went camping bel
side & pand.

hours, but the next nizht { t until |
7 o'¢lock in the morning, the
! . which we enjoyed “very much,
mm meore days, until Heme

s

=~

Place. |
Just bun L

have hi-l !:msy Mt'

- to m\m. *t!l:ummh:;"

rakingz for papa.

|
[

I first was a |

le pick ma, They Tiked my coat of
fur. Before my fur grew there were
black peds over then. |

After a weelt or two, I becime n
catkin. I, first grew by the skung
cabbage, ;

The March wind was very cold, But

ona day It was so cold that I was al- |

The |,

sellyau a

he's honest. .

He may have cheaper
m”thagmunkau

michs
Wketberyou’iﬂin

runabouts, with harmess for

e ——— i s T, S R S —— T

STUDEBAKER

‘WEW YORK CHICAGD
MINNEAPCGLIS BOSTOR

day, and then we broke camp and went
to church.
ALFRED BECKWITH,
North TFranklin.

A Helping Daughter,

Age 12,

Dear Uncle Jed: [ live in the town
of Columbia, two miles from Willl-
mantic,

I 2o to achool and am In the eighth
grade. I live on a large farm of one |
hundred and seventyv-five acres, | have
one brother and one sister, both young-
erjthan 1 am.

ast summer [ did all ff the horse

We have a sheep that we call Daisy.

She will follow us all around.

This winter 1 am taking lessons on
the piano,

I barness the horse and drive intlo
the «lity alone.

Nearly alwaye I halp with work out-
doors, but this week T have been housa-
keeper hecause mamma hag heen sick.
It was hard work, but | got along
pretty well )

Among other things | learnsd how
to make fillegd cookies, and we liked
them so well that 1 am gojing to tell
ihe rest of the Wide-Awake Circle
how to make them: °

Filled Cookies—Oné, eu'p 1
teaspoon =oda, 1-2 cup shortening, 1
teaspoon vanilin, 1 egg, 3 1-I cups
flour, 1-2 cup milk. 2 tepspoons cream |
tariar.

Filling: One
1-2 cup sugar 1
cop water. Mix sugar
| gether,"then add water

sugar,

cup chopped
teasupoon fedr, 1-2

and Nour to-.)
and ralsins and

ralsins,

cook until thick: roll cookie mixture
thin: cirt and place in tin: drop spoon-
ful of HAlling in céter of each nnd[
ptn.ce cookie overt

lhuug!u was lotad of fupn Lo [F

]

Protect

GENI}INE 'l'he Fnod Drink

Whenyourdoalertu’lsym!hafyouknow

“ﬂln stock, but he

Smdebd:ers have been building wagons for sixty
and they have won the confidence of dealer and
by building—not the cheapest—but the best

a Studebaker to fit wurneec‘s
business and delivery wagons, surreys,

DALLAS
SAN FEANCISCO

Studebaker’

wagon value
demand a buggy

t:nru or country, there's
Farm wagons, trucks,
buggies and

each of the same high

quality as Studebaker vehicles.
Ses our Deales or write us.

South Bend, Ind.

EANZAS CITY DEINVER
PHILADELFHLA

DR. LECNHARDT
CURES PILES

When s renlly great specialist th
vears of experiencs in the trastment of
piles of all kKinds makes you this offer

surely yeu are not wise If pou do not
accept.

Dr. Leonbardt says: “Heeura my
trestment, called Dr. LeonhardtCs HEL-
ROID, at N, D BSBevin & Son's d=ay.
Take it as dirested and if (t.does not
end ihe misery of pliex your monsy
will be refunded. 24 days' treatment
$1.08. Eilmple instructions, EBpaed
rellef,
told mamma-that baforse T mads

azain I was golng to ask Fita

of the Seocial Corner how

without meking dirty dish
LATTRA M GRE

Willinun

JOHN DEERE

The. only spreader with the beater on the axle.
chains — no clutches — no adjustments.

+ If interested send us your address and we will notify
when and where you can examine it and see it work.

Dearnley & Clarke,

£ SPREADERS |

No

Jewett City, 1
Conn.

Gentiemen: ’

This is the timei
to order your
Spring and Sum- :

mer Shirts. |

CUSTOM-MADE SHIRTS|
are one of the features of our |
business.

We guarantee you a per-|
fect fitting Shirt from cxcep-
tional material and patterns.

The Toggery Shop.

291 Main St., Norwich, Ci.

DEL-HOFF HOTEL

European Plan
Grill Room open until 12 .
HAYES BROS. Props.

Rutherford ii. Snow

The Bean Hill
- MONUMENTAL MAN

————

REZNOR
REFLECTOR
HEATERS

‘i_uf-ae o@erle.z gas heaiors Lurn eolfl
comiort, diffusing ™ radianos
:hraugl out the room llke the goldem

glow of & gorgeous sunset. For a coxy
chat light the Resmor, other ligbts will
not be npecessary. Enjoy the ecomforst
of a fireplace with the work and ths
dirt sliminated. One of tha litcds fal-

jows will guarantes a oomfortable
bathroom for that moming dip.
Prices $2.50 and §3.50.

The Thermax Gas Iron does the work
with ease and greatsst known ecomo-
my- Manufacturad (o =sall ot JLEG,
Dur price only $2.35 each, complurn
| with tubing. Crane’'s famous “Stlatite”
cabing, the "best by test.,"” Tec per
oot, The !promparsble Ruud Instas-
taneous water heater and gas tank
teaters always on damonstration,

Gas. & Electrical Dep't.
321 Main Street, Alice Building

GOING TO EUROPE

or want to send your friend

for pasesges 0 this _country, I
sgent for the Cunsrd Whits i
Anchor, Allan, Leyland, Amari

French Red, Star Hambuarg-Ameri
Naorth German Lioyd and other 1
Also cosstwise linss. Have your bert
rapervad now for spring and m_u_rn.

enllings. Tlcketg Aand tours to Be-
L . Jemaica, Cuba, Pensma, Georgie,
iMorida, Texas, Culifornia and around
the worlid.

John A. Dunn,

Steamship and Tooriat Agent,
3 Main Strevd



