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chance lie comes back for a little Visit.
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win more. You are a good judge of
books, for every one was very interest- -

ing to Bio.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

lWinfred Holton of Franklin: "Th
House That Grew," by Mrs. Moies-wort- h.

2 Morris Starkweather of Plain- -
field: "One of the Fighting scouts," u

F. B. Brereton.

tAda Marriott of Onaco: "Billow
Prairie," by Joy Allison.

4 Lea Carpenter of Lebanon: "By-

Love's Sweet Rule," by Gabrielle
Jackson.

KBartha Maffitt of Norwich: "Good
Luck," by L. T. Meade.

6 Earl James of Warrenville:
Swiss Family Robinson."

paying National debts. ,

Taying off national debts Involves
figures running inte billions so that
when it is announced that David
Lloyd George, Chancellor of the Px"
chequer of England, is to reduce tli
national debt of that country by pos
sibly $25,000,000 Put of the surplus,
it is in reality cutting it down but a
trifle, when it is considered that Eng- -

land's debt is $3,500,000,000, outside
of the capital of the terminable annuU
ties. This, of course, serves to make
a good showing when such a largo
amount of money can be used for cut-

ting down the debt and that is the
plan in the present instance. There
is a certain amount of credit to be
gained by such financiering which
does those in charge good politically.

National debts run into large figures,
with France probably far in the lead.
A recent statement concerning the debt
of France places it at six and a half
billion, while Russia has over four and
a half billion indebtedness, and ranks
only fifth among the nations as to
wealth. The wealthiest nation is the
United States and against its estimated
125 billion its indebtedness runs to
less than a billion and a half, being
so low, in fuct, as to receive little
attention. The funded debt is th.
smallest obligation maintained by any
of the big powers, and It would be pos-

sible to removf it without much trou-
ble if desirable, but in this case a
liability can be figured as an asset,
as it is maintained for the purpose of
security for the national bank notes as
well as other purposes, and at a very
low interest cost. As to a debt this
country is more favorably situated
than the other big ones.
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HARMONY SINGERS

FORD & WESLEY I TODAY ONLY
Comedians The Animated Weekly

WAN - A - TEA ndian Singing Novelty

Nellie Cotter of Scotland: among boys: and is much more
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The Latest

Thing in Stoves

Boys and Girls

Rules for Young Writers.
1. 'Write plainly on one side of the

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

be given preference. Do not use over
60 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

5. Write your name, age and ad-
dress plainly at tho bottom of the
story. ,

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

Somebody did a golden deed,
Somebody proved a friend in need.
Somebody sang a beautiful song,
Somebody smiled the whole day long.

POETRY.

Thankfulness.

Only a little bird am I,
A song is all I bring

To greet the early morning sky,
And this is why I sing:

iIy nest Is in the leafy tree,
The loving Father cares for me;
So let me thank Him while 1 live.
Though 1 have but a song to give!

Only a simple flower am I,
Yet, ith a smile, so glad,

I look up to the shining sky;
My life Is never sad.

The Father on His earth below
Gave me a place to bloom and grow;
Shall I not thank Him while I live,
Though 1 have but a smile to give?

Only a meadow brook am I,
And yet I murmur low

Jiy thanks to yonder quiet sky,
As, winding on, I flow.

Fur when the day has gone to rest.
God's stars are gleaming on my breast!
And I shall thank Him while I live,
Though but a whisper I can give!

Only a little child am I;
ahull brook and flower and bird

Thank the dear Father in tho sky,
And my lips breathe no word?

He gave me home and loved ones dear;
His gentle hand still guides me here;
Oh, let me thank Him, while I live,
With all my grateful heart can give!

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO THE WIDE

AWAKES.

T'ncle Jed is sorry to confess he has
been tossing quite a good many stories
written for this department into the
waste basket lately because they were
unsigned or stories that had been told,
or were stories without point One
cannot help Inferring from some of
them that the writers thought any old
thing would win a book it will not!
We like the letter which shows the
writer had his thinking cap on. Good
spelling and neat handwriting help to
win a book. The age of the writer is
always taken into consideration. And
if one of 6 writes a letter in as free
a hand and as well spelled as one of
15 would be expected to do it if he was
a genius, he does not win a book un-

less he sends positive proof that the
work is his 6 year old excellence
never equal3 15 year old excellence.
The letters most prized are those
written from the life and experience of
the writers. The more child-lik- e the
form of a letter is the better Uncle
Jed likes it. The letter edited or re-

written at home is always open to sus-

picion. Host of the letters have been
very pleasing because they have repre-
sented careful, honest work. The per
cent, of carelessly written letters is
increasing or Uncle Jed would not
feel called upon to utter a word of
advice. Do good, honest work write
simple little letters, and you will win.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

FRIEDA RETKOVSKI of Norwich:
I received the prize book and I am very
thankful for it. I like it very much.

MILDRED I. CARROLL of Norwich:
I am not such a long time in thanking
you for my prize book as I used to be,
but that is not because I didn't read
it, but it Is because that it was so
good that when I started to read It I
could not stop and I finished it In one
day. I will close now, still thanking
you, for It would take too many sheets
of paper filled wlthr "Thank you's" to
really express my thanks for it.

OLIVE G. WHITEHOUSE of Mans-
field Center: I want to thank you
many times for the Interesting book
you sent me. It is a dandy. I have
won six prize books in all, and hope to
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A Story of a Lsaf.
Once there was a little bud on a

tree, The rain fell on it and the sun
shone on it a few days before it began
to grow. The tmd grew very fast.
By and by it became a leaf. All sum- -
MnP tt WnVAit in thn TiH ,1 TVl n on- -
tumn came. All the other leaves
changed color, Soma were yellow.
others red.

The little leaf asked the branch why
they changed color.

The limb replied: "They ara all
going away,"

Then the leaf asked: "Where?"
You'll find out soon." .

Then the leaf grew bo hatmy to think
he was going away that he grew scar-
let. .

In a few days it fell to the ground.
There it went to sleep.

MUKS1S STARKWEATHER, Age II.
inainneta, conn.

Chatterbox. '

Everybody knows the active little
squirrel which makes the woods Joy-
ous with its chatter. It is generally
seen galloping among the branches of

tree.
It

exciting because the squirrel la seldom
captured in a fair chase,

. - .. . . , .
ev must eilllUBlllg inxupfiuuu, uul lilts

little creatures are blessed with quick
eye9jKht and If thev hnnnen to snv
anv oh1vt whleh thov thtnlt miu-h- he
dangerous they will run to the opposite a
side of the trunk on which they are
running about.

The rood of the squirrel consists
chiefly of nuts, acorns, wheat and
other fruits and seeds, which it hides
In all kinds of nooks, crevices and
holes near the tree in which it lodges.

The nest of the Bauirrel is built in
the hidden branches of some high
tree. Sometimes it is built in the hol-
low of a decayed bough, but it la gen- -
erally hidden from view.

OLIVE G. WHITEHOUSE.
Mansfield Center.

Playing Peddler.
"Frank won't play with me, mother.

said Josle, one day.
VvelL I will," answered his mother.
hat shall we play "
1 11 be a peddler, and you will buy

something from me," said Josie.
like to play peddler, and you can play
it, cant you, mother?

Yes, and it's a good game," an
swered his mother.

So Josle put some stones and some
pieces of wood Into his cart and came
up to door 'Would you like to buy
some very nice, fresh vegetables,
ma'am?" he said. "These came out of
my garden this morning. I raise all
my vegetables myself."

I don t think vegetables are good
unless they are fresh," said Josie's
mother. "What do you ask for pota
toes today?"

I haven't any potatoes today," an
swered the peddler. "I have only
squashes and cabbage. I shall have
some fine potatoes tomorrow."

V ell, you may bring me a peck of
potatoes, tomorrow, and I'll take a
squash today," said the lady.

Just then Frank came up to watch
the fun.

"Let me play, too," he said.
"Very well." said his mother, "You

may be my hired man, and I'll let you
buy what we need. You can use these
little cards for money to pay the ped-
dler."

So the two little boyS had a very
nice time and both forgot that Frank
did not want to play.

FREDERICK MEYER, Age 12.
Taftvllle.

Story of a Cat.
One day a pitcher was standing on

the table. There was cream In it.
Pussy saw the pitcher and jumped on
the table. She wanted to get the
cream. She could not reach it with
her tongue, for she could not put her
neaa in the pitcher, because it was
too small. At last she put her paw in-

to the pitcher and then pulled It out
and licked the cream off her paw. By
and by the cream was all gone. The
cat was cunning.

CAROLINE PRUE, Age 13.
Eagleville.

The Loving Way.
When Mrs. Beswick came home from

the hospital she found that the chil
dren had grown wild during her three
weeks' absence. She was weak and
easily discouraged and one morning
she completely lost patience and whip- -
ped Bessie, her firstborn, because she
had gone off to play without asking
permission.

After the whipping, the mother lav--

on the couch, half-sic- and eight-vea- r-

old Bessie sat sobbing In her room.
As the mother lay there, gradually
quieting down, she said to herself:

This cannct go on. Daily I am
showing less patience. Dear Father
In Heayen, help me to see a right way
out of this difficulty."

Presently, the mother called Bessie
to her.

"Dear," she said, "I'm EOrry I whip
ped you. I lost patience because I
have so little strength to do things.
and you went off and left me alone.
The baby fell a,nd bumped himself.
Teddy cut his finger trying to cut
bread, and Dick epliled a dipper of
water on his clean rompers, and it
was too much for me.

"Your father has told me how nicelv
you waited on him, and how good you
were ro the chilren when I was away:
but I need you now, Just as much as
I did when I was away more than I
ever have needed you in my life be
fore because I am so weak and help
less. Will you stand by me. dear
Shall you and I make a fresh be- -
ginning and try to forget this morn
Ing r

"Oh, mother, I'm so sorry I went off
and left you alone. I just didn't think.
Bessie cried, throwing her arms around
her mother s neck. "I want to be vour
neiper.

A silent prayer went up from the
mother's heart: "Dear Father, help
me always to take the loving, patient
way of governing never the harsa
way,' she breathed.

ANNIE KRAUS3. Age 12.
Taftville.

A Rich Man's Reward.
Once upon a time there was a great

drought and it madu hay very scarce.
Then a mtlK lamme followed, and
there was suffering among the poor
people for milk.

There was a good, old man who had
some cows and he 'was rich. He sent
his milk around to the poor who had
little children.

One day a little boy gave the rich
man a little puppy.

It was all the poor could give to
express their gratltud. The little
dog's name was Tige. He grew to be
a good dog.

One flay tne good old man reaped his
reward. Tige came running to his
master, apparently In great distress.
Kis master louowea Tige to the
swamp and found one of his valuable
horses in a deep mire. The old man
qutcitly got help and saved his beast

Two May Baskets.
Thursday (Mav 16) night I had a

May basket tiff to me. I was up-
stairs. It was abeut half-pa- st se-.'e-

and someone knocked at the door. 1

ran to the door and there lay a Jiun- -
aie, it was a --uay nasKei,

I ran out to catch them, J caught all
Vut one, Then I Invited them into
the hause, There were eight children
there,

We played Pussy, J.ead. and Guc.s
the Initials of something- in the room.

The May basket was trimmed with
pink and white paper, Pearl Smith
made u. xhz woul -- ati abeut

Sulphur
Water
Baths

At little Cost
Effective sulphur-wate-r baths
may be made at little cost
with warm water and

Glenn's
Sulphur Soap

Excellent for rheumatism,
hives, heat rashes and many
chronic skin diseases.

All druggists.

Hitl'i Hair tad Waitker Dn. Mack ar trawl. Sfe.

twenty-fiv- e minutes to nine. They all
said they had had a very good time.

was my first May basket.
Friday (May 1.) morning, about

three o'clock, another May basket
came. Uncle Jed, can you guess what
was in it? It was a little baby girl. I
was more pleased with the baby than
the other Alay basket. .

Our family is quite big. There are
my father, mother, three sisters, and

brother. We have a dog, two cats,
and a kitten. We have some little
chickens, too.

ADA MARRIOTT.
Oneco.

Molly's Adventure,
One day Molly asked her mother 11

she could go out and make mud pies
m uie roaa.

The sand is thick and nice," said
Molly.

les, you may, ' said her mother, "if
you look out for autos and don't get
hurt.

"Yes, I will," said Molly.
"Bruno will go with you and be vis

itor. also."
After they had played a while they

heard a loud noise and it seemed to
come nearer and nearer.

"That is a chug, chug, Bruno," said
Molly. 'Tt is red. See how fast it
comes."

Molly was so attracted, looking at
the auto, she forgot to get out of the
way, and the automobile was almost
upon her when Bruno saw it. He
jumped up and caught her; and he
was just In time, because It would
have been on her in a second.

Bruno was given a good supper that
night, and also a large blue ribbon,
which was tied on his collar. And ever
after Bruno went with Molly every-
where she went.

LEA CARPENTER, Age 13.
Lebanon.

Mischief and Clover.
Three years ago this month Papa

and Grandpa went fishiing one evening.
Having some kittens in the barn, I
thought I would bring down two of
them for company for mother and I.
Such fun as we had. So. of course,
they were not cpjried back to the
barn, but remained to become two lit
tie pets for our home. They grew to
be very intelligent cats.

Clover would sit up anl give his paw
just like a dog. But one cold day this
last winter Clover went away ana nev
er came back.

Mischief cried at the loss of her lit
tie brother. Rut now her mind is tak
en up with three dear little Kiuens,
most bis- enough to be given away, a:
they will certainly spoil Papas beau-
tiful bed of pansies.

BERTHA MAFFITT, Age 11.
Norwich.

The Fire in the School House,
In a small school house in Vermont

the children were studying their les
sons in comfort, in spite of Its being
20 degreees blow zero outside, lor they
had a nice warm fire in tne room.

The chimney went through the house
and almost touched the wooden wans,
which were of solt pine. ,

Several teachers had entered oom- -
r.laints about the danger, but the com
rnitlee had paid no attention to it, so
no one said anything more about lt

About 2 o'clock the teacher, who was
busy, sent Tommie to get some wood.
He went out and lust as he was com
ing in he saw a little smoke coming
out of a basket of shavings used for
kindlings. Before he could get in the
school room the wooden liouse was In
flames. They all tried to save the
hullrlin but it was useless.

As they were leaving it, while it was
burning, some one found that one of
the children, Edith, was Durning in
the house. Jack, one of the big boys,
went in and found her in her seat,
almost suffocated.

When she was in the fresh air she
slowlv recovered.

That night Edith's father came to
Jack's home and told him he would be
sent to hi"h school and college to pay
hira fo: saving Jiiim

HATTIE KING, Age 12.

Lebanon.

A Week at Lake Mashapaug.

One pleasant Saturday morning,
Papa, Mamma, my two brothers and
mvself started for Lake Mashapaug
on a fishing trip. We stayed a week.

We went in an automobile and ar-

rived at our destination about ten
o'clock.

We hurried to get our fishing tackle
ready and went out in our boat to fish.
We caught a number of black bass,
and thev were beauties, too, weighing
from pound to 2 pounds each. We
enjoyed ourselves very much in swim-
ming, rowing and fishing.

The following Saturday it rained in
the morning, but cleared off in the
afternoon. So the auto came up and
took us home. We had a very delight-
ful time.

EARL JAMES, Age 12.
Warrenville.

The Visit of Little Miss Helpabit.
There was once a little girl named

little Miss Helpabit. She was a pretty
little girl, but her parents were very
poor.

Little Miss Helpabit had to work In
a big mill. She earned six dollars a
week. One day her mother said to
her:

'You don't have to work any more."
Little Miss Helpabit danced for joy

because she did not like to work.
One of Little Miss Helpablt's play-

mates was very sick, so little Miss
Helpabit took a basket and went down
town and purchased some fruit and
other things and gave them to the lit-

tle girl, and then she went home and
was very happy.

LILLIAN J. BREWSTER, Age Iff!

Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

- Life on the Farm.
l,.. tt.1a ltA T thniiffhf T wnnlfl

'
write you another letter to tell you
about rav calf. He Is three days old,
and Is red and white. He always wants
to be with his mother. I feed him
sometimes, and soon he will be able to
run around. He eats hay, too.

Now I will tell you about the farm.
We have planted three or four bushels
of potatoes, and we Intend to plant
many moro. 1V9 have planted some
peas too. We have eleven cows, four
horses, and four heifers and twg
calves,

t hv a Brother. Willie, and he hs
a cart. Every day when lie Is eating
dinner tho cat romrs In and sits on
IiIh chair, Willie calls him "Slrons
Kitty," betiause ho says he can't take
him off the chair,

I havij a HU1 hahy slater, ton, She
i ava macLtis oiU, Frtsuy. aooa

tUvnvith Qulhtin

J 16 YARS OLD.

uaarrtaila prtoe. ISO rki fine a
'.at su.oo a nir.
it ereJ t tba Poatofflce at Mom Icn.

aeeend-elae- s mattar,
TcleshxBa CalUi

."iiUetln Business OfBce, 4S
uullatlit Editorial ltooma. ((..uUetln Job Ofnce. la- -,

imtnnllo Ofllfe, Rvftm Vttl
''lldlnc. Teiaplioua 213.

Norwich, Thursday, June 27, 1912.

SOUND, PROGRESSIVE PLATFORM

It is a sound, rational and progres-
sive platform which the republican
party in convention adopted at Chicago
as a declaration of its principles and
as a statement of what it stands for
in the conduct of the government
should the reins of power be replaced
in its hands. It is the result of careful
preparation "by constructive states-
men. A plktXorm on which alt classes
of can unite without Injury
to their convictions. It advocates
etron? adherence to the constitution
and una progreseiveness, hut it does
rot reach to the limits of radicalism.

Standing on the firm foundation of
a government of the people, for the
people, and by the people, it strongly
defends the interpretation of the law
by an untrammeled and independent
Judiciary and the upholding at ail
times the authority and integrity of
the courts in the protection of life,
liberty and property. Recall of judge
is considered unwise and unnecessary,
but the simplifying of the removal of
a judge derelict in his duty is favored.

Throughout the whole document the
Stand Is taken against special privilege
and favors supplemental le&islutlon to
the anti-tru- st law making .specific acts
to restrain and monopolize trmle crim-
inal offenses. This cannot help but
impress In the fight against the trusts
and combinations, which the present
administration has conducted. This is
in keeping with the progressive de-

mand. The document speaks in strong
support of the tariff and its revisions
through the channel of the tariff board
to meet changing conditions, but only
after careful investigation. It stands
for Investigation and reduction of the
liigh cost of living and an important
plank Is that calling for a sound cur-
rency ana safe hanking methods. It
wisely avoids endorsement of the)

plan, but realizes that the
movement of crops, the extension of
foreign trade, the welfare of labor and
the promotion of general business de-

mand a change, the plan to bo deter-
mined later, but It is realized that
the system must be protected from
domination by sectional, financial or
political interests.

It has man1- - other strong features
representing the sentiments of the
great national party, attaining prog-
ress from within and making a strong
and telling appeal to the people in the
Fupport of its standard and the wel-

fare of the nation.

POLICE SIGNAL SYSTEM.
Now that the police department has

teen deprived of the use of its signal
system because of the danger to the
Users from high voltage wires in the
vicinity of the signal wires, the time
Is ripe for the installation of an up
to date system which will reach all
sections of the city and keep headquar-
ters tn touch with men on their post at
all time. The signal system has al-

ways (Men a source of much trouble,
reeding constant attention because of
Its age and inclination to get out of
order. The end of it now should be
made certain and no further expense
be wasted In attempts to repair it.

The efficiency of every police depart-
ment Is Increased by having the off-
icial at headquarters constantly In
touch with his men. In that manner
alone can he despatch tiiem to points
where they are wanted when they are
wanted. In only four sections has this
ever been possible, reaching six of the
men at night and four by day. There
are beats with which the officer at
headquarters cannot get into commun-
ication at night except by messenger.
With the present system useless now
Is the time to arrange for signals In
these outside sections. The improve-
ment should have been made long ago,
but now that the usefulness of the old
system Is destroyed, what It would re-
quire to patch It up should be place:!
towards the cost of a new and com-
plete outfit

ONLY ONE TERM.
More than ever is the sentiment

spreading that the president of the
United Btates should be limited to one
term, and In that direction the bill
before congress changing the term of
office of the president to six years and
n is appealing strongly to
the rank and file, who have been dis-
gusted with the situation which the

precipitated and thereby
dragged the president in to defend
the idministration and party against
insidious attacks.

In its sensible view of the Idea of
a six-ye- ar term, the New York Trib
une eays: "In six years a president
would have much better chance to de-
velop Me policies, free from the en-

tanglements of an ambition to succeed
himself. He would not 1 e under pres-
sure to lower his ideals in order to fit
the exigencies of an approaching sec-
ond campaign and would be absolved
from all suspicion of using the federal
patronage In his own interest. The
country is weary of the. port of poli-
tics which has been dinned In Its ears
for the lawt four months, Tt would
welcome, we think a change, to a sys-
tem under which a president would be
exempted trtm the necessity of prov-
ing that his firm term was satisfactory
tn- - seeking and obtaining a second
Ml,"

Being upsrt at the end of every
four years causes a turmoil from one
end of the country to the other which
would be greatly relieved by a six-ve- ar

tenn jn which time the policies
tot the executive could be carried out
without fear or favor.

The erlmlimla In Nrw Ynrfc fire
oiirishitig under the indeterminate
ntence. At Sing Mng en unprovoked

-- mpt to murder a guard shunt (he
It to which oonviets go when an

".Is made to help them,

tienver woman has sued for a di.
,ce from her husbari4 because j8

tore down ad trampled uhon the
Amerteaft flue she Iiunrf Ttu
American vioman It warranted in
standing by the flue,

f'uleflel Roosevelt Mtw that h jx g
(HriiiliTHi eemet, and if iK was lii ualt

Swiss Family Robinson." I

i i -- ii iu of nhlco- - I

, ,pee. JIOOD.. w o
by Lewis Carroll, jn

Winners of books will call at me I

Riilletin business office for tnem at I

any hour after 10 a. m. on Thursday, j

GRATUITIES FOR SCHOOL CHIL

DREN.

TTneiB Jed was very much pleased to
the aehnol work of Joseph J. Hart- -

lev of Grade II and Morris Bernstein
and Bessie Bruckner of Grade III. It
was neat work nd prettily Illustrated
hv enr nintures. lwaster rwrwej

flvlnff vra dra.wn
. , tho onnended verse very I

nHtr
O, every year hath Its winter:

And every year hath its rain;
But a day is always coming

When the birds come north again.
Reporting the school exhibit, An-

tonio Kratochville writes the Wide
Awake Circle:

Our exhibit opened May 22, 1912,

There was a crowd of people there. All
the schools were in it. I wish you
would come to see it. It Is going to
end today. We had a nice time down
there aeeine the n&oers. Our kinder
garten made very pretty things. Ther"
was a Train mere rauug uy me lmxui c, i

Mill cmiaren. i saw meio bumio In-
dians and cowboys. They were very
pretty.

A Present of Books.

Joseph J. Hartley of Grade II:
' Alice's Aflvontures in wonaeriana."

Bessie Bruckner of Grade m:
"Mother Fairy Tales."

Morris Bernstein of Grade III: "Aunt
Marthas' Corner Cupboard."

Antonio Kratochville of Norwich;
"Bedtime Stories."

Please call at The Bulletin office
after 10 a. m. Thursday for these
books.

LITTLE STORIES BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Discontented Sam.
Sam was a very cross boy who lived

in a little fishing village. He always
wished he was older and richer,

His mother, father and little lame
sister were always kind to him.

His little sister grew very frighten.
ed when she. heard him talk of running
away to be a soldier, aa she thought
he might get shot.

She told him he could not wish for
anything better than the home and
comfort God had given him.

JESSIE L. BREHANT, Age 15.
New Jersey.

A True Story of a Little Dog.
When he was a puppv Foxy would

get into my doll carriage and I would
wheel him around the house until he
jumped out Sometimes he would stay
in for half an hour.

I always loved animals better than
dolls, and so they were my children.

He and the kittens would play to
gether. He would kiss them so much
they sometimes were as wet as If they
had been washed. v

Foxy would follow me to school, and I

ths boys would throw stones at him
and make him go home, for I did not I

want him to ronow me.
He would vex papa by following the 1

team. He would go back of the barn
to the road when he saw papa har
nessing the horses and wait there until
papa came. Then he would scamper
along, running Into all the yards and
frightening the hens and rabbits. One
day he caught a pet rabbit and nearly
killed it, so papa had to get rid of
him.

I felt very sorry to lose him, but he
lives in Baltic, and when he gets a

ditlon: that she must never Interfere
in the king's affairs.

Not long afterward the marriage
took place, and all went well for many
months. One day, In the absence of
the king and the prince, two peasants
who had quarreled over some trivial I

matter came to the palace to have
their dispute settled, and the Princess!
Lorabel with a few sensible words sent I

tne men away good iriends again. I

.But when the prince returned his
counselors protested mat me princess
was interfering, and that there would
be no work left for the lawyers if
quarrels were to be settled according
to common sense and mutual good will,
So the prince sadly said to his wife:
"You have broken the condition. You
have interfered in other people's af-
fairs. Now I will give you three days
in which to prepare to return to your
fathers home. You may take with
ym whatever you wish."

Lorabel replied: "I will obey."
The third day was drawing to a

close when Lorabel said to the prince:
"This is our last day together. Will
you noc take supper with me?"

The prince consented, and they took
supper together. But Lorabel had
placed magic drugs In the food, and the
prince fell asleep in the middle of sup
per. When Lorabel saw that he was
unconscious she placed him In a large
cnest, which she had the royal ser
vants carry out into the forest The
next morning when the effects of the
drug had passed away the prince
awoke and was surprised to see Lora-
bel standing beside the bed on which
he lay. He said to her: "Why did you
not tea back to your home, as I com
manded you? The three days came to
an end last evening."

But Lorabel answered: "1 did return
to my home. Look about you. Yon
are no longer in the palace. You are
In tha hut In the forest where you
saw me the P-- st time. But you tole'
me to take with me whatever I liked
bc?e, and so I bret'ght you, and noth- -
lll: else, because there's nothing in the
wcild so dear to me as you are,'

The prlnee wag so etruek by this
proof of Lerabel'a leva, and his eeun-ptio- rs

were so Imiffessed By her elev.
ernrss, that she was forgiven and re.
ti'ined to court, where she lived hap
pily as princess and as queen far many
MBrb, and was of great help to her
bust ana in ruUng thg kingdmi Cn!

iflBliU

BRYAN'S POSITION.

William J. F.ryan has done just what
was expected of him at the democratic
national convention. He has dipped
deep ir.to tho political p'ie and caused
a glorious mixup in. a much briefer
period than his contemporary did at
Chicago, In his determination to run
things and his method of attack, it is
apparent that he still considers him-

self the party champion. There ar
some things which the delegates evi-

dently would like him to make public.
Ho is posing as the leader of the pro
gressive branch of his party, attempt-
ed to pick the temporary chairman,
and finally being a candidate himself,
only to lose. The permanent chair-
man is his choice, and he is anxious
to select the party nominee.

All through the campaign, Bryan
has been expected to jump into the
breach and endeavor to stampede the
convention for himself. As yet he
has not declared his candidacy, but
his refusal of the chairmanship of the
resolutions committee leaves him free
to accept. From all indications he is
playing his cards for his selection as
the dark horse following: the first bal-
lot, take the lead of the progressive
element and stampede the convention
with hopes thereby of getting the rad-
ical element of the republican party to
give him their support. He Is adroitly
seeking to suit the platform to the
candidate with an eye on the nomina-
tion. He is playing a clever game with
a deep motive, as his conference with
republicans indicates. Apparently his
hat is in the ring, but such a declara-
tion ought to be made and use the
other candidates right.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
Harpy thought for today: Oil and

water only mix in progressive politics.

The two Colonels joining hands give
a military aspect to the new party
movement.

With the Baltimore armory filled
with big guns, it ought to withstand
quite a siege.

The Colonel ought to try benzoate
of soda to preserve his candidacy and
keep it before the people.

It certainly looks as if Bryan and
Roosevelt will strengthen the good old
party instead of weaken it.

Bryan claims the third termer stoie.
his platform, and now the Peerless
One is following In the footsteps of tho
disturber.

Since Roosevelt has stolen so much
of Bryan's thunder, perhaps the

Is now trying to get some of
It back again.

The idea of Roosevelt not being able
to talk until he gets his plans perfect-
ed. His resourcefulness is turning to
depleted energy, '

While a department store is conduct-
ing a tempting live wire sale, the po-
lice department is handicapped by fear
of a live wire.

A pair of persistent politicians who
have afflicted their respective parties
have now combined to inflict them-
selves upon the people.

We do not know whether this has
any benrip.g on the campaign or not;
but it is announced that rattlesnakes
aro numerous in Iowa.

It is strange why some Roosevelt
men fee! called upon to treat those
who do not endorse him as if tllcy
wcrc their personal enemies.

Disappointed candidates make
alarming revelations of the secret do-in-

of conventions after they have be-
come experienced in running them.- -

If Colonel Bryan thinks the demo-- ?
era partv cannot do without him.
the public knows it is not pos-1'ol- e for
it to fare much worse than It has with
him.

The parties which heretofore have
stood for the plain people only did so
until the votes were counted, and then
they stood for the whole people. Which
Is right?

The indecency of the graduation
dresses of the girls, patterned after
the styles of the stage beauties, have I

come In for a severe drubbing from the

It is apparent enough ttwt the flnan.
clal backers of Roosevelt (ire looking
out Jor their own Interests ft little
more than tl)ry are for the Interest of
common folks,

Thei lee patrol vessel Birmingham is
not only reporting the icebergs by
wireless but Is standing by them and
testing out starchlighis. Two results
of the Titanifl disaster.

The Landana handkerchief has been
in politics before, and will feel at
home. It has been ee cioeely connected
V.ith funerals fli;tt it may oniy be tin
its tvay to the Hid vocation.

Knov.s Haw Ik Fesls,
fh. president of Cuba has

m ii inl.lint: now of the slate of mind
tl.'iH'iMl We Uji- ujiS4 I? by JnClBVf
luU&.lAiHini-

THE PRINCESS L0RABEL
By ISABEL LEE

Women who wash clothes used to have such terribly
rough, wrinkled, red, coarse hands!

This was before they learned about Welcome Soap vn&hoit
easily and safely it washes even the daintiest fabrics.

How it protects the clothes instead of destroying them.
For more Boras is used in Welcome in one year than ia ail otner

soaps manufactured in New England in five yearj I This merely
one reason why you should buy a trial cake of Welcome. Out rea-

son why twice as much Welcome is sold a any other.
See lot yourself how much better your hands feel aod lock!
And how much easier your washing is done. How much loosref

your clothes last. A big cake Sc. (W

Welcome Soap
"For Generation the Choice of New England Women"

BUFFALO. If. T.
BOSTON, MASS.
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COMPANY, CtmhruLf, Mut.

home as fast as v.t rouM.
Your li'ti frlnd.

Jl'XE LATIIIIOP JOHNSON", A( I.
C'hicopee.

Behind Tims.
Dear Uncle Jed: A rallrl traia

was ruehlng along at almost Iifntmnl
speed. A curve Junt ahd. hyrf4
which w:i a station at whlr'h fher cars
usually passed each olhr. Tt.e tti-dict- or

was late. so late that tha)

period during which the down trn
was to wait had nearly elapsed, but
hoped vet to ra ,n curv V!y.
Suddenly a locomotive dashod Into
sight riuM ahead. In an lntnt thr
was a ro.llHlon a shr;ek. a n k and
ftftv soulst were In eternity, and ail
because an englr.er bed ben behind
time.

Your nrh".
CL A PENCE HPirZR, Age 10.

A Cruel Protpstt
Will try tn sttsnd It If third trtn

emdidnte brl's nomination, hf ah'id-d- r
to think of outcome should h

deride to bolt tC election. New Tor
Herald.

Old in Wisdom,
It didn't tiV. .h Infant rrooil .f

China very lore to ct slant on h
enll an of borrowing mine. Ph.. aw

Once upon a time there was a king,
and this king had a son who never
liked tu leave the palace, but one day,
at the doctor's advice, he went out
hunting. A faithful servant went with
him.

After walking a long way they were
in the midst of a dense forest when a
storm came up. The fury of the wind
was terrific and many trees fell about
them, so that they looked about for
some refuge and found a little hut.
The owner of the hut, a poor wood- -
.hop'.er, revived the strangers, and
'tU beautiful Caa.-.hte- r Lorabel pre- -

ie an excellent surper from such
... i.er.al as he poor hut could afford.

hen the storm had ceased the
.irince and his attendant returned home
and the next day sent as a gift to his
fair hostess thirty cakes and a cheese.
But the servant who bore the gift was
hungry, and on the way ate two of the
cakes and half the cheese. When he
reached the hut he gave Lorabel what

s left and asked her what message
ho should carry back to the prince.

Her answer was: "Tell the prince
that there are. only twenty-eig- ht days
in this month, and the moon Is half
full and that If he wishes the partridge
he must leave the faawk alone."

The servant did not understand the
message, but he was not suspicious,
and reported It faithfully to the prince.

The prince understood the riddle, and
said to the servant: "You ate two of
the cakes and delivered only twenty-eigh- t,

and youate half the round
cheese, but out of regard for the young
lady who lives in tho woods I will let
you go free this time."

Time passed on and the prlnee eoulfl
not forget Ijorabel, One day he said
to the king that it as time for him
to set married and that he was in love
with a poor irl who was beautiful
fro cle' e- -. The kin answered his son
fnrt beauty and cleverness were less
r Amnion than riches, an:', as for rank,
bis son's wife would be a princess, no
matter what she had been before. So
the prince, full of joy, went to the
wretched hut and asked Lorabel to
marry him.

She imd never seen eHyene whom she
hail li'.'eil so well end would have
nihi-riir- t him even if he had been a
poor mH n, and of ctui-- . she would not
refuse the prince. Rut the Wing's
Luittmhfi, ma M mm, vt&.mt- -

Manafactared by LEVER BROS.

will be able to talk. She is Just learn-

ing to sit up alone. Her name Is Mil-

dred Elizabeth.
I hope she will be able to write you

some kind of a letter some time.
Jiy father has gone to Plain Hill to

the milk meeting, and I had to stay
home from school to mind the cows.
That is the way I got a chance to
write vou this letter.

I think I'll close now.
Bidding you good-by- e, I'll write an-

other day. Your niece,
NELLIE COTTER,

Scotland.

Found Lots of White Violets.
Dear Uncle Jed: I think It is lots of

fun to read the Wide Awake Circle.
1 thought that I would write you a

j letter, too.
I like flowers, and this morning my

big sister and I went Into the woods
to look for them. V'e saw lots of dif-

ferent kinds, the white strawberry
blossoms, wood anemone, shepherd's
purse, five i.ngers, Solomon's seal and
blun violets.

The birdies wera singing, even If the
ami was not shining, and the ski looked
like rain.

When we wer comlns homo wi
found a ple-- n where there were lots
and lota of white violets, and we got
a his bunch.
' 'I'hsA U scui to rain, go w ru

i J


