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. THE NEWS-RECORD

T¢ Sensible Rabbits

S

. them 1" Willle asked.

HE two little white rabbits were
now several weeks old. They had
come on Easter Day to the Put-
man family, bringing with them
such quantities of lovely eggs. Janet

" had adopted one and brother Paul the

other, Janet named hers Twitch Nose
because its nose twitched so. Paul
named his Itch Ear because the first
time he saw It it was a-scratching its
ear with its long hind foot.

*Last year our Easter bunnies didn't
live long,” Janet sald, “So this time
we must be very, very careful.”

“Fresh air and exercise is the best
medicine, Mummy says,” Paul replied.
#we'll take very extra care of our
rapbits this year.”

The old rabbit house was cleaned

. out spick and span, nice leaves were

spread out for the bunnies to nibble
and Twitch Nose and Itch Ear were
put iInto their new quarters, Every
day when it wasn't rainy Janet and
Paul took them for a ride in thelr

- basket, up the road to Aunt Bessy's

house or down the road to Grandma's.

One day as they were skipping down
the road carrying their peis between
them Willle, the neighbor's boy,
stopped them and asked: “What you
got in that basket?”

“Rabbits,” replied Paul.

“Where'd you get them?” Willle

' wanted to know.

“They came to us on Easter,” re-
plied Janet.
“What're you going to do with

“We're just giving them an airing.”
Paul replied.
Willie asked if he might go along

hind legs and sniffed the air. Then
they both nibbled a littie clover.

“We'll have to go home mow,” said |

Janet, seizing her rabbit, “we're get-
ting too venturesome.”

“Oh, we're watching,” cried Willie.
“He can't get away.”

80 Janet put her rabbit down and
Twitch Nose sat up and sniffed the
air again.

Now when Twitch Nose sat up what
did he spy in the raspberry thicket
close by but a pair of long brown ears
which belonged to Mother White Tall,
who was sitting at the door of her
house taking the air? The sight re-
minded the little bunny of his own
mammy, although she had been a
tame white rabbit.

“I'm going to run!” thought Twitch
Nose, and run he did!

,;Ils mistress made a grad for him,
WI!lxlll.e sprang up t help and so did

2l

“Ahal!” thought Itch Ear, “I saw
that mother rabbit too!"

gﬁ

N

And off he|

iu:umod before anybody thought about
him.

White Tail's door at the same time
and both darted into the warm brown
hole,

“Oh, my bunny!” screamed Janet,

'em out
spades.”

'l run and get some

ever have found the way at all. Pretty
soon they ocame to a nice airy room

little bunnies sat.

cried: “Come in!
fur you have!
to keep tidy?

play room?

i“Yes, please!™
|  Well, they were having the greatest

Don’t you find it hud‘
Shall we show you our play catch.

|
{
!
i

“Oh Mammy, is it a. fox?" they
cried.

“Only the cow stepped into the door,
I guess,” replied Mother White Tail, |

| “but we'd better move to the other|

[n

Both Mttle rabbits reached Mother| ,“Now sit down and get your breath,

“Never mind,” said Wilie, “we’ll dig cried the mother rabbit.

{

#ide of the thicket.” Come, little ones."” |

Off they raced all underground, oni;

and on and on through the winding|
alls till they came t6 another room

my dears,” said Mother White Tail. |
“Such a scare!” }

“What's a fox?” asked Twitch Nose ‘

“You don't know what a fox is?"|
“Why you|
poor little innocent thing! Foxes are|
great ugly beasts that eat bunnies. You |

Meanwhile the rabbits ran down a| must watch out for them and for dogs |
long dark hall which turned and twist-| and weasles and hawks and owls— |
ed and twisted and turned so that no-; they all eat bunnies.” |
body who was not a bunny born ct)ul(l|

“Dear,
bits,
Willie and Paul worked away a long |

dear!"” cried the little rab-!
|

where Mother Whita Tail and her five | time but they never did reach the bot- |

tom of that rabbit hole and no wen-i

The two little rabbits bowed moat!der! Mother White Tail had dug it full
politely and the other little rabbits | of criss-cross passages that wound|
What nice white | away through the woods,

“Well, no use,” |

said Paul, “let’s|
I got a ball.”

Willie was willing to play catch but

Twitch Nose and Itch Ear sald:| Janet sat down by the rabbit hole and |

mourned for her pet. |
Meanwhile Mother White Tail was |

fun playing tag up and down the long | talking about traps and dogs and foxes

| hall
{ thump, thump, thump!
| Paul and Willie trying to dig into the

when suddenly they heard a|till
It was only | with fear.

the little bunnies were shuklng!
|

“Maybe we'd better go home,” whis-

{ rabbit house but how scared those lit:| pered Twitch Nose to his brother, "It's |

tle rabbits were! They went rushing

to th=ir mammy.

|
i

i

safer at home.”

“lI think s0 t006,” said TItch ‘
Good-bye, kind Mrs, Rabbit. Good. |
‘

bye, little rabbits!”

And off they ran through th i |
: ‘ " e wind-
ing hall. When they came to the vloc'n-‘

and stuck out theip littlé noses, there

| sat Janet and she gave a cry of joy
| when she saw them.
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pare » to making and sell
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the boys desirous of working
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but

Jenny.

2. Edith rushed to the rescue.

3. John, wen't you let Eric row for
& little while?

. 4. How lovely the sea looks today.

5. I see a gleam of light shining
under the door.

6. What are you knitting, Rebecca,
socks or wristlets?

7. ‘The carpenter left his monkey
wrench behind him.

8. Have you visited the new ice
cream saloon yet?

HYDRA-HEADED WORDS

1. I am to move slowly, change my
head I am a steep rock, change once
more I am to boast.

3. I am silent, change my head I
am an alcoholic liquor, change once
more I am a droning sound,

8. Iam an idea, change my head I
am a gesture, change once more I am
a medicated wash.

4. 1 am slender, change my head I
am low quality, change once more I
am & 3

ANSWERS

HIDDEN BIRDS—1. Martin. 2.
Thrush. 8. Crow. 4. Owl. 5. Eagle.
6. Grede. 7. Wren. 8. Loon.

HYDRA-HEADED WORDS—1. Drag-
Crag-Brag. 2. Mum-Rum-Hum. 3. No-
tion-Motion-Lotion. 4. Lean-Mean-Bean.

Day Proclamation by Presi-
dent Wilson. That busy man hed
much to do, but he realized the great
good that would be realized by setting
aside at least one day in the year on
which sons and daughters, big and
little, should honor and show by some
special kindness the great love which
they feel for Mother,

Many are the white carnations, the
emblem of this holiday, that one sees
on the second Sunday of each May,
but few know in whose heart and

mind originated the idea of the Moth-
ers’ Day t. The £ der of
this holid is a Philadelphi Miss

Anna Jarvis, who felt that some ex-
pression should be given to the love
for Mother that glows in every child’s
heart. She worked hard to have her
idea spread, and once the thought
grew it was heartily endorsed, for who
does not love Mother, who is not glad
of a chance to show that love. One
of the ideals of Miss Jarvis was that
the home ties should be strenmgthened
by having one day of the year when
the thought of Mother should be the
dominant one in the minds of all.
Absent sons and daughters were to
convey their love through letters on
that day, If it was not possible to
travel to visit Mother and spend the

fulness performed

a loving Mother. Simply wearing a
white carnation is not sufficient. The
expression of love must be deeper and
more lasting than the outward
symbol. A gift, a letter, a

to Mother or .Father on that day
which is set aside for her.

Since the issuing of the first Moth-
ers’ Day Proclamation by President
Wilson, many of the Governors of the
different States have Issued similar
proclamations setting aside the day
for Mother and asking that all join
in the spirit of the day in every pos-
sible way. One Governor even went
8o far in carrying out the spirit of
Mothers’ Day that he made it a prac-
tice to free a number of prisoners on
Mothers’ Holiday.

Of course, your Mother is the most
wonderful and best Mother in all the
world, but history has noted other
wonderful mothers.

You all know the story of Cornelia,
the Roman mother, who though she
had lost all her money, thought her-
seif the richest woman in the land.
When asked how she felt without any
jewels in her possession, she an-
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A Brick

ITH'INK Tom Brown is a brick,” ex:
claimed Jack.

“What do you mean by that?”
asked mother.

“I mean he's a regular fellow,” ex-
plained Jack.

“That is not the original meaning
of the term,” said mother. *“More
than four centuries before the Chris-
tlan era, so the story goes, a mighty
king of Athens went to visit his rival,
the king of Sparta, in the old city of
Lacedaemonia. He was, of course,
much interested in the fortresses of
this rival country and constantly com-
pared them with his own strongholds.
One thing that surprised him greatly
was that the little kingdom of Sparta,
suwrrounded as it was on all sides by
mighty ales 20 . Pr .
wall. His curiosity got the better of
him and he asked the Spartan King
why the city had no walls and what
the people would do in case of an
attack. ‘Wait,’ answered the Spartan
King with a knowing smile, ‘and I will
show you the wall of Sparta. This
answer mystified the visitor more than
ever. After a while the two royal
gentlemen came to & large field where
the fifty thousand soldiers of the
Spartan Army were drilling. ‘Do you
see that?" asked the kingly host.
“That is Sparta’s wall! There are fifty
thousand goldiers, and each man is a
brick.” "

visit, |
prompted by love should be tendered |

no money could

|

| know

buy | “No, no, spare the life of the baby,
many deeds of kindness and thought-|them,” and she called to her Aonslm"f’ him to the other woman, but do
in an effort %0 whom
carry out the teachings and ideals of | Under

she presented, to her \'isimr.l‘“’Jr
the guidance of this loving |
Mother these boys grew up to be the|
greatest powers in the Rome of their
day. |
Another famous mother of whom |

hurt him.” Then said the wise
Solomon to her, “Take the baby for
he is yours, and by your words do I
k you to be the true

Mother-love so great that it
could not see its own child harmed.
Be a good Mother and your child
shall reverence you all the days of his

life.
w Nor broke his word once given
But stood alone upon the deck
Whence flames the crew had driven?
Who chopped his father's favorite tree
And then confessed his crime?
The famous words he uttered then
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The Carnation, Mother’s Flower.

we know but little, was Jochabed, the
Mother of Moses. It was this Mother's
love for her baby that saved him from
death In the Nile River. She dis-

guard the life of her child. Her
teachings and great love so influenced
the early life of Moses, that even aft-
er he had been taken to the King's
palace to be educated as a Prince of
the land, the ideals of his Mother con-
tinued to guide his thoughts and
deeds, and eventually helped him to
concelve the laws which have made
him known as the greatest law giver
the world has ever known,

Nearly every great man and woman
will tell you that the success they
have known has been due to the wise
and good help and councils of Mother.
Abraham Lincoln, against his father's
wishes was started on the road to
learning by His patient and hard work-
ing Mother.

Real mother-love knows mno hurt
so great as that which affects her
child. The story is told of the two
Mothers who came before the wise
King Bolomon, one carrying a living
infant and the other a baby but re-
cently dead. These two women lived
together, and in the night the child
of one had died. Both claimed the
living child. “He is mine,” declared
one, “I tell you I am the Mother of
the child,” ‘‘Wise King,” cried the
other, “can you not see that the baby
is mine, look at the face of the living
child and see that he resembles me,
his mother.” ' Solomon was in a
quandry. How should he decide to
whom the baby rightfully belonged?
At last he spoke. “Since each of you

obeyed the command of the king to|

o {WI‘
Wh‘f “ iith
“All The Horses In The World Couldn’t
Pull Us Out Of That Tree,"”
stopping to argue about it. At least
that was the way it was with “Kettle,”
my brother and myself. At first we

things than she did, and one day I
was foolish enough to explain to her,
where I thought she was wrong. The
words were hardly out of my mouth
before she landed a cuff on one ear
that sent me spinning and whimpering
with the largest pain I had ever felt.
Before I could stop spinning, I had
bumped right into “Kettle,” who gave
me a Shove that sent me again in
reach of mother's strong arm, when

claim the child, I will satisfy you both.

thought we knew a lot more about|

tand there we stay,
|to come down, and we are not in too
| big a hurr o come down, even then.
:S'{Jx\xtzlxx S » does stay away an aw-
ful long time, and our legs get stiff|
|and we can hardly hold on, but we
|'s ay up there if we have to hang on |
by our eye-lashes. You might think a
tree was a pretty big playground, bu11
when one has to stay in all day it}
seems very cramped and small. }

But sometimes we see some strange
sights from our tree. One day, I re-|
member we saw a terrible fight be-|
tween two bull moose, and that par-
ticular time we were glad enough to|
be safe in a tree, and not on the |
ground. The first one came crashing |
through the brush, gritting his teeth, |
grunting, pawing the ground, undf
threshing the bushes with his big|
antlers. He was so mad he never once
saw us, but jpst charged about under |
our tree, all the while sending out his |
challenge for a fight. It was not long
before we heard another one coming,
beating the bushes, and making just

she administered a lovelick to the

as much nolse as the first. When they

Still live in prose and rhyme. of composition, Pre¢
Casa Biaaca (the boy of the Burning | an author of many ¢ 1o efficient ©
Deck). George Washington. tory. demonstrated his orderliness: he he - P
SKI you ever slapped by any-|other ear. Since that day, whatever saw each other, th
| one as big and strong as our | mother family, goes. I with a er
i mother? Well, if so once had jus nd up and @
{ was enough to teach you to|, eyelo ) blow so hard
mind every word she said “’nh“mmug: to' mother
g ] l‘h:nu long since found out that she is
the one that does know things,
are the ones that don't. So
! every word she says, and £
» her here to say them.
tells us to go up a tree of sight.
e comes back, all the f on the b
| world couldn't pull owed, and did eves
| We don't always nd then he d
| derstand the reasons, but we do not nother about it wi
| have to bother with reasons, all we .\\u nee‘dn't hav
| have to do, is to obey, and things will | done 5 had told her §
come out all right. When she says, whole story '\"L,;“ awfully mad,
| “Woof!"” we just fall over one another think some one had ¢
to see who can get up the tree first, there while she was away, but
. until she tells us @while, she quieted down and called ¢

us to climb down and stretch our




