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! it ..... 11,1 Sr"". 'J f?good books; and go to church and Sab-
bath school; and talk of what is good,
for it is the Lard's day and- - we are to
keep ft holv-

MARY LOUISE LAMB, Age 8,
Norwich . w .

TH E WIDE AWAKE CI RGL E
did hot mind that, save to dodge oat
of fhot way, and in doipg se he spilled
more than half the broth out ef the
piteher, - .

"Oh, ear!" be said. ''Why didn't I
go on the sidewalk! What will mother

li&rry will often have to ask of him-
self "Why didn't I?' if he does net
take mere time and So things' prep-- !

erl.V, '
..-

-

- "Whatever is worth doing a1; all is
worth doing well," and in ordeif to da
it well one needs to take time.

Fit AN K, PABBf, Age 12.
Norwich.

Department
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"I would rather

coming-hom- the dog ran ahead of
me and smelled of something. Then
I saw a lot ef" feathers stringing along
the ground. -- 1 followed them and-- soon
saw a partridge laying on the ground.
I ' pietoed it-- WP and. saw. that. Us head
was off."1, ife body jwM warm and I
think it hadn't been dead over fifteen
minutes; I was going' to carry it home
and .eat "it.jbut' I found a place in its
ide where something had clawed it

aiida I thought perhaps a - hawk had
bad- - it and that Its claws were poison;
so I hid it in a wall near by and went
home. '

. CLARENCE B.SFICER."
Age-11- .

Poquetanuck. .

- Scotland is a Lonesome Place.' '

Dear Uncle Jed: I have just been
reading . the stories written by - the
Wide Awakes, and think Lucy A. Car-
ter a very sniart member of the Wide
Awake Circle.

We are having' our EaJrter vaoation
of two weeks. I have been busy most
ot the time packing, as we are to move
In April. ,

1 don't like .to move, it is so much
work packing and unpacking, breaking
"dishes and all sorts of things. "Every
time ve there's - something
broken.; J
- We are moving to Versailles, about
half a. mile "from where I was born.
1 rather live there than In Scotland, ae
Scotland ii the lonesomeMt place I
know of. s '
(, IRENE GODUE, Age 13. ,

Scotland. - ,

- f Agnes' Surprise.
.'Dear Uncle - Jed: One "day when I

came hom from school I had a new
sister,: Her name is Dorothy. '

, She is
very cute. She has had a cold and
"we had the doctor. She is-- better now.

When it : comes warmer weather
Mamma, will let me take her but for. a
ride in the go-car- t.. . .

I have three other brothers and a
married sister. . They' are ail pleased
with- - the baby and we all felt badly
when she was sick.

I roust close now for fear my letter
is getting too long. '

AGNES I. PATRIDGE, Age S. ,
...Norwich. '

sell you a
When your dealer tells you that you know

he's honest. . ,
.

-

He may have cheaper wagons in stock, but he
knows the Studebaker is the best .

And so do you. s

He wants to give such good wagon value
that you will come back and .demand a buggy
made by the same people.

Studebalcers have been building; wagons for sixty
years and they have won the confidence of dealer and
fanner by building not the cheapest but the best
wagons. ' .

Whether you Eve In city, town or country, there's
a Studebaker to fit your needs. Farm wagons, trucks,
business and delivery! wagons, surreys, buggies and
runabouts, with1 harness for. each of the same high
quality as Studebaker. vehicles.

. 5 our Dealer or wrtic ta.

STUDEBAKER
KBW YORK CHICABO " DALLAS KANSAS CITY DSNVKS

Boys end Girls

Rules for Young Writara.'- -
3-- Writo plainly on one aide at tfca

paper only and number the pages.
2. Use pen and ink. not pencil.
&. Short and pointed articles will

be given preference. So not use over
250 words. s '

4. Original stones or letters', only
will be used.

i. Write your name, age ' and ad-
dress plainly at the battom of the
Story.

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin OAoa.

"Whatever you are Be that;
Whatever you say Be true. I

Straightforwardly act
Be honest in fact.

., Be nobody else but you."

POETRY.
ItWho's Afraid in the Dark?

"Oh, not I," said the owl,
And he gave a great scowl.
And he wiped his eye
And fluffed his jowl. "To vhoo!"
Said the dog: "I bark
Out loud in the dark,' "Boo-oo- !"

Said the cat: "Mi-e- wl

I'll scratch anyone who
IDare say that I do
Feel afraid, Mi-ew- !"

"Afraid," said the mouse,
"Of the dark in the house!
Hear me scatter
Whatever; s the matter?
Sqeak!" '

Then the toad in his hole,
And the bug: in the ground,
They both shook their heads
And passed the word around;
And the bird in the tree.
The fish and the bee,

' They declared all three
That you never did see
One of them afraid
In the dark!

the little boy who had gone to bedF:ut raised the bedclothes and cov-
ered his head.

Gentle 3ane. .
'

gentle Jane is awfully neat.
Ko cleanlier child lives in our street, .

One day she took her mother's shears
And cut off her little brother's ears.
The blood caused such a woeful muss
Khe knew her motherd make a fuss,
And so she went down to the store
And got some stuff to clean the floor.
Bhe scrubbed it down so Eice and

clean -

trace of blood was to be seen,
Po cleanlier child lives in our street,

Gentle Jane is awfully neat.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

The Easter vacation is over and all
the Wide-Awak- es have commenced
the finishing term of the school year.
It is the term in which the year's work
Is rounded up and made complete.

What you should strive for Is to
have a good record at the close of the
term. Tou can only do. this by mak-
ing

in
every day count in your favor. Tou

will surely fall if you have your mind aon the long vacation instead of upon
your books. ;

The studies axe the things to be mas-
tered, and good deportment ; makes the of
card look right when the results are
footed up at the close of the term.

Do not be an idler, for that la the
way to become a dunce. It is the way
to become a daily bad example and a
disturber of school-roo- m peace. It is ic

. the way to "create poor prospects for I
"yourself and to make yourself disre-
spected.

It is .a fine accomplishment to learn
to obey . rules, and to work with Joy,
whatever you may be required to do.
A willing and cheerful heart is a
splendid equipment for any ope to
start out in life with.

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

Work is healthy, and It is the corner,
stone of "every earthly accomplishment.
Work and you will not be disappointed
with the world, nor the wcrld with
you.

SUNNY DAYS IN

MINNEAPOLIS BOSTON SAN

day, and then we broke camp and went
to church.

ALFRED. BECKWITH. Age 12.
North Franklin.

? A Helping Daughter. .

Dear Uncle Jed: I live in the town
of Columbia, two ' miles from Willi-
mantic. ,

I go to school and am in the eighth
grade. I live on a large farm of one
hundred; and seventy-fiv- e acres. I have
one brother and one sister, both youn-
gerthan I am.

Last summer I did all t the horse
raking for papa.
' We have a sheep that we call Daisy.
She will follow us all around.

This winter I am taking' lessons on
the piano.

I harness ,the horse and drive into
the citv alone. . i

Nearly always I help with work out-
doors, but this week I have been house-
keeper because mamma has been sick.
It was hard work, but I got along
pretty well. '

Among other things I learned how
to- - make filled cookies, and we liked
them so well that I am going to tell
the , rest of , the Wide-Awa- ke Circle
bowto make them: ,'

Filled Cookies One. cup sugar. 1
teaspoon soda, 2 cup shortening. 1
teaspoon " vanilla. 1 egg. 3 2. cups
flour, 1-- 2 cup milk, 2 teaspoons cream
tartar. '

Filling: One cup chopped raisins,
2 cud sugar. 1 teaspoon floer, 1-- 2

cup water. Mix sugar and 'flour to-- J
getner,' men aau wain auu aim
cook until thick: roll cookie mixture
thin; cut and place in tin: drop spoon-
ful of filling in center of each and
place cookie oveK '

I thought it was lots of fun b;:t I

Protect
Yourself

Ash for
, ORIGINAL

GENUINE The Food Drink for

1- -

'5 In

1
w - 1

f I jc IS a

il99 1Studebcker

I,

South Bend, Ind.
FBANCISCO PHILADELPHIA

DR. LEONHARDT

CURES PILES

When a really great specialist with
years of experience in the treatment ot
piles of all kinds makes you this offer
surely yeu are not wise if do not
accept. '

Dr.- - Leonhardt says: "Seou my
treatment, called Dr. Leonhardfa HEU.
ROID, at N. D. Sevin & Son's today.
Take it as directed and it not
end the misery of piles your money
will be refunded. 24 days' treatment,
$1.00. Simple instructions. Bpeedy
relief. -

told mamma-tha- t before I made them
again I was going to ask Etta Barber
of the Social Corner how to cook
without mnking dirty dishes.

LAURA M: GREENE, --Age 13.
Willimanilc.

all Ages Others are Imitations

REZNOR
REFLECTOR

V HEATERS
These carries gas heaters turn cold
to comfort, diffusing a radiance
throughout ijhe room like the golden
glow of a gorgeous sunset. For a cosy
ziiat lisrht the Reznor. other lights will

' not be necessary. Enjoy the eomfort
of a fireplace witn trie wont ana tns
dirt eliminated. One pf the little fel-- ?

lows will guarantee a comfortable
bathroom for that morning dig.
Prices $2.50 and $3. SO.

The Tbermax Gas Iron does the work
with ease and greatest known econo-
my. Manufactured to sell at IJ.60.
Our price only I2.2S each, complete
with tubing. Crane's famous "Static
gaa '.ublng, the "best by test." 7e par
foot. The incomparable Kuud Instan-
taneous water heater and gas tank
heaters always on demonstration.

Gas. & Electrical Dep't.

321 Main Street, Alice Building

GOING TO EUROPE
or want to send your friend a ticket
for passage to thie country. I am
agent-- for the Cunard, "White Star.
Anchor, Allan,' Leyland, American,
French, Red, Star Hamburg-America- n,

North German Lloyd and other lines.
Also coastwise lines. Have your bertha
reserved now for spring and summer
tailings. Ticket and tours to Eeri
iijuda, Jamaica, Cufoa, Panama, Georgia,
xnorida, Texas, California and around
the world.

John A. Dunn,
- -- Steamship and Tourlat Agn

M Main 8tr

On a Spring Morning. ,

On a fine spring morning you can
hear the .biro aing as they - flutter
from ' branch to branch. They seem
glad to neiaa and see us again.. -

They are singing beautiful songs to
welcome the spring. 'They will soon
be building - their nests- among the
branches-o- f the twees, '

In different places at a distance" the
joyful songs of birds I hear.' Now the
day is gone and the night has come.
I hear no bleating of the lambs- - on the
side of 'the hill. All I hear is the water
rushing down - to meet the tide. All
gladness, al! joyous, for the spring-
time.

i MARTHA ' LANGEVIN; Age 1L
Mystic. .. V-

A Old Coat.
I - was the wool on a sheep's back.

One day when the - sheep- - and his
brothers and sisters were playing they
were driven to a large barn! There I
was - sheared from the sheep's back.
Then I was packed in large bales. It
was very dark in these bales, but at
last I reached the place where Iwas
to be sold.
, I was packed on. a large truck. and
taken to the factory. There many. men
and women handled me, and at lest I
was made into expensive cloth. Then
I was bought i by a tailor and made
into a fine overcoat.

One day I was purchased by a gen-- ,
tleman. After a. few years I began to
ge't old and worn. And so I was sold
to a rag dealer. . .

' Then I was brought to a paper mill
where I was made into fine' paper.

."I was then purchased toy a station-tr- y

dealer.
Afterwards "I was sold toa little

boy. He wrote on me and then I, was
t hrown away to be burned. '

ARMAND , Age 12. j
Norwich." y t

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Florence's First Cake. ,

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would
write'and fell you about my first cake.
One day my mother went away, and

.1 thought I would surprise her .when
she came home, so I made a cake. .It
was a molast-e- cake. I will give
Wide-Awak- es the recipe: '.

' Molasses Cake One cup of s New
Orleans molasses, 1 heaping taibltspoon
of. lard, L-- 2 teaspoon each ot cinna
mon and ginger, 1- - rounding teaspoon- -

of baking soda, a pinch of salt, 1 cup
of boiling water and pastry flour
enough to make a: drop batter; pour
into a 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, I didn't
put the molasses in until l3t, and
it was a little tough. - ' '.

I hope some of th Wide-Awak- es

will try it and have better luck 'than
I did. -

FLORENCE A, WHTTB, Age 9. .

' -Scotland. t
r'- Trix.

Dear Uncle Jed : I have a little Hog
named Trlx. He is yellow and white.
I have lots of fun with him. Ho likes
to run and play with" me. He has
lots 'of brothers, and. ' when he sees
them he barks at them and runs away
from them.

HOWARD LAMPHERB,' Age Si

Hallville. , ...-,-- '

Leca. -

Dear "Uncle Jed: I have a cat and
its name is Leca, It likes to play with
me. I like to play with my cat. When
he comes in the house he jumps up on"
my lap. He likes to run and play.
I like i to see . him run. He lives to
catch rats.

HAROLD LAMPHBRB, Age T.
Hallville.

My Christmas Vacation.
My teacher said that we were going

to learn pieces for Christmas. So we
got ready to recite them.

When the day came for us to say
them my poor teacher was sick. :: We
had a week and a half's vacation. -

- We had a fine time.
My sister's piece was about a Bird's

Christmas Tree.
Instead of a - tree we had lots of.

crumbs and shared them ; with the
birds. .

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

For my Christmas presents I had
a dress from my mother, hair ribbons,
and gloves from my friend Ethel and
goods for a dress.' EVA ALPERIN, Age 11.

Gurleyville.

A Trip ,to Florida.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write and tell you of my trip to Flor-
ida. We started in January, taking the
train at Lebanon station for" New
London and when w got there we
took a boat for New York.

We passed - under Brooklyn bridge
about S o'clock . in the morning and
were soon in. New York.

We then went to our steamer," the
Rio Grande, bound for Brunswick, Ga.

We were .on the ocean three days
and I was sick two days. - The stew-
ardess would not let us have milk or
butter when we were sick, sa she
would bring us tea without milk and
toast without butter. .

We arrived a Brunswick Sunday1
morning and took the train for Jack-
sonville. It was Aery warm and we
had on our: thick winter clothing, so
we were too warm. .

After we had left Brunswick, we
saw lots of palmetto trees.

We arrived at Jacksonville about
noon and got lunch, and then started
for Kissimmee. ' We got there about 8
o'clock at : night and went to a hotel.

The next' morning when we woke
up, we heard the birds singing and
saw the sun shining and all the flow-
ers and trees, we could hardly .believe
it was January. -

EDNA CALKINS, Age 13.
Kisslmee. .'- --

Feeding-Squirre- ls In Prospect Park.
Dear Uncle Jed: My pape and mam-

ma took me to Prospect park last fall
and the squirrels were so tame that
they came up and ate out of our hands.
"As we passed on we came to a lake

In which some ducks and swans were
swimming and pretty soon we came to
the animals, but - there were so many
animals I cannot tell you their nameo.
I remember a bird, a very beautiful
bird, called the - peacock. ,

CECELIA STERRY, Age 9.
Brooklyn, N. Y.

The Cat and the Rabbit.
Dear Uncle Jed:' Every Thursday I

read the stories of the Wide Awakes
and I am very much Interested in
them.

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

I put him. In a little coop and fed
him everyday with grass and leaves.
In about three days he took sick and
died, J felt very sorry for him and
buried him near the " house.

I ga to r school and .have about a
mile to walk, ' On the way I see many
flowers, birds and trees. My studies
are reading spelling and arithmetic,

WALTER HOEFER, Age 3.
Taftville;

He -. Found a Partridge
Dear Unele Jed! Last Sunday I

weat 4ws - is ih9 weeds &b4 m Iwm

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Louisa Krauss of Taftville: I thank
you very much for the prize book you
Bent me. Uncle Max. I've read it
through and it is certainly very inter-
esting.

Ethel Graham of Taftville: I thank
you very much for the prize book you
sent me. I have started to read it
uod I think it will be very interest-
ing.

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

William M. Durr of Norwich Town:
thank you very- - much for the prize

book you sent to irifcs. The book came
Thursday morning. I have read it
through and found it very interesting.

Blanch Demuth of Baltic: I received
my prize book. Many thanks for it.

is a very interesting book.

PRIZE SOOK WINNERS.

1 Jessie L. Brehaut of Locusfc-"Valle- y,

L. I., Wrecked on Spider Island, by
James Otis. ,

2 VisabeMe Bobsein of Xorwich,
Thro' the Looking Glass, by Lewis
Carroll. ,,

3 Lucy M. Greene of Willimantie,
Adventures in Mexico, by James Otis.

4 Florence Whyte of Scotland.,
Swiss Family Robinson.

5 Frank Pardy of Norwich, The
Motor Boat Club in Flindy, by H. Irv-
ing Hancock. .

6 Richard W. Tobin, Jr., of Norwich,
The Stockton Boys' Adventures, by
James Otis. :

7 Cecilia Sterry of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
Thro' the Looking Glass, by Lewis
Carroll.

8 Alice C. Williams of Norwich,
Mother Goose's Rhymes, and Jingles.

Winners of books living in Norwich
may call at the business office of The
Bulletin for them at any hour after
10 a. m. Thursday. ' y ;

NOTES TO WIDE-AWAKE- S.

One of our Wide-Awak- es sent a bet-
ter of thanks to Uncle Jed" this week
without a name signed to it.

Another Wide-Awa- ke put a letter in
the mail for Uncle Jed without a
stamp. The postmaster kindly notified
him and he sent a stimp that it might
be sent to him.

The first littie one was in too much
of a hurry, and the second one may
have thought Uncle Sam takes, every-
thing to Uncle Jed free, but he doesn't.

Have a care when you are attending
to matters of importance.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

How Richard Kept Aho Lawn Green.
In the springtime we can see lawns

and yards with here and there spots
with no grass upon them. 'Sometimes
this is caused by winter frosts whjch
kills the roots; again it is from people
walking back and forth on the grass.

My yard near the house is this way
every spring, as there is no loam, and

some places quite shady. .

My papa bought- - different kinds of
lawn and grass seeds in the stores for

few years and had no. success.
I have succeeded in getting jhy yardgreen with 'too bare places and I didnot spend a-- cent on it. It required a

little work, and through the kindnessa gentleman who owns a barn inthe next lot I got permission to get
all the seeds I wished.

Before the men feed the horses they
shake the hay and the seeds fall on the
barn loft. They do not use these
seeds for any purpose, so I take a
basket and go up in the loft and fill

with seeds. Just before a rainstormspread it good and. thick on' theground, and the rain does the rest.
After a few weeks the grass comes up
and stays green all summer.

RICHARD W. TOBIN, Age 11.
Norwich.

Hasty Hsrry..
Hasty Harry was always in a hurry.

His mother would have to tell him:
"Go slower, my boy. 'More haste,

less speed,' you know."
But Harry was bound to hurrythrough everything.
One morning his mother sent him

with a pretty blue pitcher of nicechicken broth to a sick neighbor who
lived across the road. - -

Now the better way for Harry tohave gone would have been along the
sidewalk. But he wanted to get therequicker, so he crossed the road.

A team was coming that way, but he

INSECTVILLE

pressed her questions: "Where do you
fiy to?"

"We fly to hickory trees to found
Colonies of said she.
"And we hav e a merry time of it."

"Why are you dressed so gay?" askedMr. Bushtail. "No one can see you
after dark."

"God d,sn"t clothe us for show, but
for shelter. The foliage is green and
the tree - stems purple, and when we
are sleeping in the daytime the birds
do not readilv see an destroy us!"

"Well, John," said Mrs. Bushtail,turning to her husband, "what do you
think of that?. They are not dressersfor show,, but for shelter. Did you
ever hMa such nonsense as that be-
fore?"

John did not want to disagree with
Mrs. Bushtail, so he replied; "I never
did. They are gay enough to parade
in the daytime. I've seen their children
in the trees dressed in leaf-gree- n, and
decorated with brown, sky-blu- e, and
lemon yelow. They seem to fancy
striking colors, like the Italians and
the French."

"I think we'll hang around here In
the gloaming. John, and see them fly."
said Mrs. Bushtail.

When it came night the Bushtailswere hanging about the hickory grove
and they were surprised to see thearrival of a great many richly dressedlads, and as it came dark the loveliteyes of the moths gleamed Just as tig-
ers' eyes are said to do- and when they
were ready they whirled into the air
With the lightness of snowflalte. and
after a part of shadow dance they

into the night.
''They seem to be having a gFseat

time Je!ra," said Mrs. Bushta-tf-. "Why
can't we fa the air and sail away likethatf"If we aoufd," said Jehn, "w might
fca Sh8-liy- ed and never earne hack.
ThW Pl u ft ffeat deal of style, but
thisy have nfl staying qualities "

"Jt is j'uet as wefl, thea, that we are
00 W9 are, John. We fFolio in fur,
while they flutter in giuzy raiment,
and we las i the longest."

And Jetm" SuimtaiT and his wife west
te their aest for the night, satisfied
with their l&t( if they could not forget
tire Bar&da gi the Queens ef the Sfight.

' A Visit to Hubbard Park.
I will' tell you about' a beautiful

rark f. visited while I Was in Meriden,
my mother pack a lunch and my

friend and I went to Hubbard park for
the day. t

There was a sice pool of water with
many rafts on it. We went around
the pond', many times on these rafts.

There ''was also a flock; of tame
rigeons in the park that would eat out
of our hands and alight on our shoul-
ders. '

On a high hill called West Peak
there was a tower which we climbed
up Into and saw all over the city. We
came home tired but happy.

ALICIA BELLOWS, Age 13.
Norwich. , .

Escape from a Bull.
One- - day when we lived in Dayville

we went up to 'Alexander's lake to see
our friends, who were camping there
foithe summer. - .

we had eaten our dinner and
were prepared to see the show on the
ether side of the lake Mrs. Blake
cried:

"Look out!"
Then we saw that Mr. Phillips' bull

had broken out" of the barn and was
chasing us.

We piled chairs and tables against
the tent door.

We tried to get into the boat, but
there were nine of us and the boat
could hold only four.

Just then, by good luck, a man came
.'ver from the boathouse with Mr.
FJake's fishing rod. He led us along
the shore till we came to the barbed
wire fence, while the bull was digging
holes in the ground with his forefeet
in his rage.

We crossed the barbed wire fence,
but we did not go to the show, for we
were badly frightened, '

They got the bull in the barn, but
we went home and never " ventured
near the tent aarain. r

. JOHN HOG AN, Age 9.

A Rill from a Soda Fountain.
The cathedral clock has just struck

half past six, and I am watching the
busy crowds of shoppers grow thinner
and thinner in the dusk, until they
vanisii.

It has been a very warm, busy day,
during which I have given many peo-
ple cool, refreshing beverages from my
shining faucets. Now is my time for
dreaming.

On this very spot long ago was 'asmall store covered with dust-lade- n

bottles labeled "Soda." The little
schoolgirl with long, flaxen plaits is
undecided whether to spend the Ave
.shiny pennies in her tight clasped
hand for as many striped peppermint
sticks or for a glass of soda. She
finally decides in favor of the latter,
end ia soon joined by an honest old
farmer who also partakes of some. He
prefers thi to the foul, hissing bitter-
ness of that which is being sold near
by. Methinks he is the wiser man.

The college . boy,retuming home oil
his vacation smiles as his nickel Jin-Kl- es

merrily on the wooden counter.
He acknowledges, however, that the
sparkling richness of the strawberry
sscda is unsurpassed as to genuine-
ness. :' - i

I am prepared to find (having awoke
from my reverie-t- another busy day)
not the bright eyed seho.ol miss nor the
whistling college lad, but dozens upon
dozens of persons of less interest than
a soda fountain. -

HELEN M. WHITTAKER, Age 14.
Providence, R. I,

What Is It? Where Is It?
"Weil, Dick, what is it?" asked Tom

of his younger brother, as he pointed
to the strange little creature on the
ground. ,

"It isn't a butterfly," replied Dick,
"for it hasn't any wings. I guess it's
a toad."

Tom laughed at Dick's idea of its
being a toad, and replied:

"No, Dick, it's not a toad, for it's
got a tail, and toads don't have tails,
you know." '

"Now I know what it is, Tom, I
think," responded Dick; "It's a tad-
pole."

"Wrong again, Dick," replied Tom,
"for tadpoles live only in the water;
at least that's so until they lose their
tails and become frogs. I think you
will have to guess again."

And Dick did guess again, a half
dozen times or more. He guessed it
was a crocadile, and alligator, or pos-
sibly a dragon.

Tom giggled at the last suggestion,
and said they would drag It home and
see what their papa would call it.

At Tom's supggeetion, Diek threw
hig net oyer it, gathered, it up and
dumped it 4nto the side pocket, of
Tom's coat, where, they both felt sura,
it would keep safely until they arrived
home. .

On their way home they stopped at
their Aunt Mary's to get a pail of
milk that their mamma had instruct-
ed them to stop for and bring home
with them.

ROSE ALMA DEMUTH, Age 11.
Baltic- .

Fred's Stolen Ride.
Once there was a boy whose name

was Fred. His mother had been sick
for a long time, and told him that she
was going for a drive with her friend.

The little boy was cross and did not
like to see her go away and be alone.
A buggy came to the door and a worn-- ,
an .went inside the house.

As Fred sat thinking he got up and
looked Inside the buggy and found a
epaco just big enough for him to hide.
So - he crawled In, thinking he would
take a ride and his mother would not
know it. Waiting for quite a while,
he grew tired and fell asleep.

When the buggy was going suddenly
they struck a rock and this woke Fred.
He kept stilr- - for a while, when all of
a sudden he heard the shaft drop to
the ground. After waiting a while he
crawled out from his hiding place and
he found everything strange around
him and it was getting dark.

He went to a farmhouse near by and
told the lady where he lived. She told
him be was 15 miles away from home
and . that he did not ride with his
mother.

It was too late to go home and he
had to stay over night.-

In the morning he went 'home and
said to himself "I will never eteal a
ride again."

ROBERT KIRCHNBE, Ago 12.
South Windham. -

My Kitten. ,

I have a pet kitten. It is black and
white. ;

It is very pretty. ; It plays with the
other kittens.

His name is Pinky, It will play with
a spool if you roll it on the floor,

RALPH LASOEVIN, Age 9,
Mystic.

The Sabbath,
itemember the Sabbath day te keep

tt h'oly, God made it to fee- a day of
hely rest,

We most net spend the Sabbath as
we spend the ether days of the week.
We must rest fretn work and fFom
play,

Children should put away all theirtoys es they may no be tempted by
the sight ef them to play as en other
(Jays,

.We - mmi, f&4 the BMa m& ethe?
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My Pet Dog. . .

Dear Uncle Jed. My pet's name is
Tricks.-- -' His color is golden-brow- n.

He's got a streak of white down his
nose and four white toes. His breast
is streaked with white. His ears are
long and fluffy. H is very cunning.
He ,'watohes for me everynoon and
night. He sleeps in his kennel every
Bight. Ho plays with me every morn-
ing. 1 He is death on cats.. He would
chase them a mile and come back
laughing. ; But he likes his own kitty
and kitty likes him. He sits up and
begs for me when I have chocolates.

FRAffCIS DIFTLEY, Age 9.
Norwich,

My Sohoolhoute. ,
Dear Uncle Jed: I want 'to you

about my .schoolhouse. There are six
rooms in the school. My teacher's
name isMiss Beebe. She is a nice
teacher, too.

I am ..in the second grade.
One day as the children were going

in a big nog followed .us in. But the
teacher put him out. :

I often go on rrands for the teach-er.
' ' ' '

. : ,
Once a little kitten ' came in and

walked all around the room. The
teacher let him stay in until school
began and then she put him out.

t . ALICE C. WILLIAMS, Age 7.
Norwich.

Catherine's- School.
'Dear Uncle Jed: J thought I would

write and tell you about my school.
Tfiere are 29 scholars in my room.

There are twa rooms, X One is the
grammar room and the other is the
primary room. My teacher's name is
Mrs Kingsley and 1 like her very
much. - . 1 -

We have reading writing, arithmetic,
spelling, language, history and geo-
graphy.

Friday afternoons we have a tem-
perance meeting. . .:

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

I. live only a few houses from the
schbolhouse.- -

CATHERINE H. PERRY, Age 9.

The Pussy jWillow.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought- - I would

write you. a story of a pussy willow.
I am a pussy willow. I first was a

little seed,-- and soon I began to grow
very fast. Every day I grew larger.
Soon I was so tall that children tried
to pick m-3- . They liked my coat of
fur. Before my fur grew there were
black pods over them.

After a week or two. I became a
catkin. I," first 1 grew by the skunk
cabbage.

The March wind was very cold. But
one day it was so cold that I was al-
most frozen. The next night a very
heavy frost covered the ground. The
next morning when I woke up I was
dead. .

Children took me and carried me to
a fire alnd I was burned.

ISABELLE BOBSEIN Age 9.
Norwich.

An ..Easter Sunday ,Walk.
Dear Uncie Jed: Easter Sunday when

I was taktng a walk I picked some
daffodils in full bloom and they looked
beautiful. -

I had many nice Easter presents.
Some were hair ribbons Easter eggs
and' a box of chocolates.- 'Wednesday, the 19th, I saw a young
rabbit. I suppose it came out to eat
the fresh green grass. I have seen
many robins. '

LILLIAN M. BREHAUT, Age 15.
Locust "V alley, L.; I.

How Rabbits Should Be Cared For.
Dear Uncle Jed: Perhaps scm of

the Wide-Awak- es would like to keep
rabbits. That must be well consid-
ered, because they must be properly
fod and - kept clean. They are very
pretty and tame little friends, tjut they
are not pleasant-smellin- g too near a
house where people live. They must
be fed well with garden plants that
they like, a . little bran, a few oats,
some good hay and to make them fat
a little oilcake.

Be sure you do not make them too
fat; they are not wholesome food if
th-e- are. Feeding them too much one
day and forgetting ' the next . to feed
them at all will not do. They will die
and be atloss-o- f all the money paid
for them. The proper food and- - the
regular times for giving it must always
be thought of. When the young ones
are three months old they should be
ready ; to sell. - They will not pay if
they are not.

In winter they must be kept warm,
and certainly dry and clean. Mind
that cats or rats do not get into the
rabbit hutch. The cat will kill the rab-
bits and eat them; rats will eat the
young ones, and the food of the old
ones.

"Feed the rabbits morning and eve-
ning-. Put a pinch of salt in the bran
now and then. Young ones Just weal-
ed should rot have much green food;
bran, oats and hay mostly for them is
the best.

JESSrE L. BREHAUT. Age 16. '
Locust Valley, L. I.

A Camping Trip. v

Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell
you about my camping trip last sum-
mer. Some of boys decided to take
a trip in the woods, so four boys, my
brother and myself went camping-be- l

' 'side a pond.
The first night I slept only about two

hours, but the next night I lept until
7 o'clock in the morning. During the
day we went rowing, fishing and swim-
ming, which we enjoyed "very much,
W sa34' wh P WtU ftea
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JOHN DEERE SPREADERS
The- - only spreader with the beater on the axle. No
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, JewSnnCity- -

Parade of the Queens of Night

(Copyrighted.)
I do not know who conceived the

idea that the head of the gray souirrelfamily should be called John Bushtail,
but it is a very good name for him.
John Bushtail wanders round Insect-vill- a,

and as he is not a disturber of
insect peace they do not mind his pres-
ence.

to not think: from this that he is not
terror to some one, for on this

bright June morning he 'had come down
from a hickory tree in which he hadeggs for breakfast. John is very fond
of fresh eggs in summer, if he does
depend upon nuts for his reserve food
in the cooler months; and he takeseggs wherever he finds them. He likes
to frolic in the low shrubbery near the
ground when there are no gunners or
bad boys around to menace him.

The foot of the hickory tree is one
of the places where the Luna moths
spend the winter in their silken
cocoons, or sleeping bags, among 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 the Night. Because
they have the owl-lik- e habit of sleep
ing days and flying nights, these moths
were given this name.

The Lunas had heard the call to
take wings and fly, and were op in
considerable numbers getting ready to
call away on light wings, when the
sun should go down.

This is a wonderful sight, so' it i
not strange the appearance of the
moths Interested the Bushtails. The
Luna moths have foliage-gree- n wings
with a purple tippet and a white
mantle, and as they sit - in ". the sun
getting form and color and strength
they look as one might imagine fair-
ies look. .

Mrs. John Bushtail rather envied
them . their dress, although her own
silvery gray is a protection to her as
well as a winter oat, She aeeoatad
this little goddess of the night, say-
ing:

"Who are you and where are- - you
going? Where did you get such pretty
clothes?"

Mrs. Luna Moth replied! "We are
silE-splnn- and we have been mads
aware we must go about our business,
We fly tonight' when the mean eems
Vj T f
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Gentlemen:
This is the time

to order your
Spring and Sum-

mer Shirts.
'4

CUSTOM-MAD- E SHIRTS
are one of the features of our
business.

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

The Toggery Shop
291 Main St., Norwich, Ct.

DEL-HO- FF HOTEL
European Plan

Grill Room open until 12 mr
HAYES EROS.. Props.

Rutherford if. Snow
The Bean Hill

, MONUMENTAL MAN.- -,

SECOND EXPOSURE


