» THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

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

Boys and Girls Department

2 Use pen and ink, mm'w.

3. Short and Mmm
be given preference. Do mot use over
250 worda. -

4. Original wtories or letters oaly
wiil be used,

8. Write your name, ad-

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Ofica

POETRY.
A Lesson of Thankfulness.

Roaming in the meadow,
Little four-year-old

Picks the starry dalsles

With their hearts of gold,

Filla her snowy apron,
i"ills her dimpled hands;
Suddenly, how qulet
In the grass she stands]

“Who made fowers so pitty,
Put 'em here? Did God?
“Yes ‘twas God,” 1 answered.
“Spread them o’er the sod."

Iropping all her biossoms,
With uplifted head,

Serious face turned heavenwnard,
“Thank wyou, God!™ she sald.

Then, as if explaining,
{Though no word L spake),
“Always must say, ‘Thank you,’

For the things I take.”

Biessed little preacher,
Clad in robes of praise!
Would we all might copy
Your sweet, thankful ways!

Time to fret and murmuor
We could never make
Should we first say “Thank you,™ -

For the things we take,
M. T. B.
Wants.
1f vou want to be admired

Don't make other people tired,

If vou would be frea from cares
Trr to mind your own affairs,

If you wish to live in quiet

Tell the truth and don’t deny it

Uncle Jed's Talk to the Wide-Awakes,

TUnele Jed hopes every Wide-Awaks
will study the birds this year, instead
of stoning them, Everyvbody has to get
the confidence of the liftle peopla of
the woods and wilds in order to know
them. When fear Ia present even
& child cannot do Iiis best.

It doesn’t do to say Doo! to birdles
if vou wish to learn thelir ways; and
if vou deaire to know thas plants well
you must be very conslderate and pa-
tient with them.

Perhapa you do not know that every
tiving thing bas a life history and the
way to find i1t out Is to carefully ob-
gerve and study whatever you are In-
terested in. Tt 1= by caraful study
that it was learned that the straw-
berry, raspberry and blackberry wera
cousins, and that all three can claim
kinship to the apple tree.

No one would think that the horse
and the tapir were related. or that
the whale and the sesl usad  to be
Jand animals, but care, study and ob-
eervatlon have established the prob-
gblility that they were,

It i= a pleasure to study out of
doors, as it should be to study in
gchool, for it is through studs that
we sea, comprehend and enjoy moras
and more,

Keep your eves open and Keep seek-
ing the why and the wherefore and
sou will adgvance in kKnowledze this
Year as never before,

MNotes to the Wide-Awakes.

The Hitle girl who wants to koow
Tncle Jed's real ndme will have io
find It out, for he has agreed not to
tell, Jf a little bird should tell you
T ncle Jed will mot ba Dhiamed.

The Wide-Awake boy who wanis
Tnele Joed to buy hooks to his order
should remember that Iz not in order
and however much we may desire to
piease our little letter-writers, it would
e Impossible to reverse pur methods.
You just win books and Uncle Jed
awards them for ths Bulletin,

Keep at the typewriter, Richard, and
you will not only get the touch hut
the speed which wiil malke von ahble
and distinguished. Your drawing wus
very pleasing 1o 1'ncle Jed.

Al 18 tha girl Wide-Awakes shotld
change to the Soclal Corner page. They
will be welcomed thers and will gain
knowledge and may win a money
prize.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

William D. Buckley of Naw London:
want to thank you fur the
o0k, Frank in the AMountains,

prize
which

Protect

I was da!ighicd to receive. WiIll try to
win anothern

Isabelle Bolsein of Norwich:.TI thank
¥ou very much for the beautiful book
you awarded me. [ have started to
read it and it is very interesting.

Florence Whyte of Scotland: Thanks
very much for the besutiful book 1
kave read it perily through and found
it very interesting.

Warren McNally of Putnam: I re-
celved my prize book and am vVery
much pleased with it. I thanlk you
very much for it.

Frank Pardy of Norwich: 1 thank
you for the nice book you sent me. 1
heve read part of it and find it very
interesting.

THE PRIZE BOOK WINNERS.
1—Helene |, Falvey of Norwich,
Daddy's Girl, by Mrs, L. T. Meade.

2—Gladys Newbury of Norwich, The
Children’s Kingdom, by Mrs, L. T.
Meade.

F—Helene Wulf of Norwich, Daddy's
Girl, by Mrs L. T. Meade.

|
|
|

4—Warren McNazally of Potnam, The
l‘!]‘cm Boys as Firemen, by James R.
leAHTE.

5—Francis Y. Brown of Jewett City,
All Aboard, by OHver Optic.

8—William D, Buckley of New Lon-
don, The Drummer Boy, by J. T.
Trowbridge.

7-—Louisa Sigri,t of Taftville, Alice's

Adventures in Wonderland, by Lewls
CarrolL
§—Clara Larkin of Taftville, Water

Babies, hy Charles Kingsley.

Winners of books living in the ity
may call at The Bulletin business of-
fice for them =at any hour after 10
a. m on Thursday,

STORIES TOLD BY WIDE AWAKES

A Hero of Our Day.
3111?_13' Years ago tners was & great
fire that burned a great part of Chi-

foundland dog caught sight of the
and into the water,
1 the little dog by the neck
with his teeth, then swam about look-
ing for a place to land. Finally he
sighted a low place and € r he
swam tll he reached the land. =
'The people were dellghted and ran
;t{ meett the dog; The Kdewégnnﬂlalgj%
ving two or three prou rks, 1
down his burden upon the wet banks
H HEAP, Age 13,
Taftville.

Sharing Nuts,

One day two boys went nutting In
woods not far from a cemetery.

After they had gathered a suffi-
cient amount orie of the boys sald:

“Le&t's Eo and share our muts in the
cemetery.”

“All right,” sald the other:
oiarted for the cemetery.

When th crossed the fence two
nute fell out of the hag.

“Never mind,” sald one of the boys,
“we'll get them when we come back.”

After they had about half of their
nuts shared an old negro came up to
hear what the fwo boys were sayving.

The hoyvs were sayving: *“I'll take this
one—I1'll take that one™

This frightened the old negro ver¥
muech and he ran away., He met &
white man and he sald to him:

"The good and the bad mans &are
sharing the dead.” -

“Oth, you "frald cat!" said the white
man,

“Come on and see!™ said the negro.

Ho when the men reached tiHe ceme-
tery they head the boys saying:

“T'll take this one—I'll teke that
one.”

Soon the boys had finished and they
sald “"Now we'll take the two outside
the fence,” and the two men ran oOff
d=z fast as thevy could.

. FRIEDA PHILIPP, Age 13.

Baltice,

so they

The New Elevator Boy.

Unce some of the boys that work
in the Hotel Grand-bought a monkey
whoge name was Ned.,

Ned watehed the boys as they work-
ed the elevator. Sometimes they
would give him a ride with them. Af-
ter a while Ned thought he could run
the efevator himself and watched his
opportunity.

One day Frank stepped outside,
leaving the slevator door open. As
=oon a8 Ned dlzcovered this he gave a
gpring and landed inside the slevator.

When Frank returned he found the
elevator gone. If you could-have seen
Ned inside that elevator; he jumped
p and slid down the rope, starting
the ctirrier; which took him to the ton

eagn, Hundreds ol homes were swepl
away.
A rich lady was hurryioese through

the crowd of frightened people and
was trying to save some of her house- |
bold goods. She saw o zmall boy and |
called to him, saving:

“Take this box and do not part with
il Tor one Instant until 1 see you
again. 'Take care of i, and 1 will
reward vou well.”

The boy took the box and rhe lady
turned back to suve some more of her

goods, i possible. Al thoat night and
the next day passed. The lady took
refuge with her ir ds and heard
nothing more of the boy or the box.
Her dismonds, a large amount of
Jewelry and wvaluable papers were in |

the box and she wits in great distress
at lesing them:; but on Tuesday night
a watchman found the boy sliting on |
the hox and almosl buried in sand and
dirt He had been there all through
the long hours, without food or shelter

The poor chlld was almost dedd
with . fright, but had eaved what had
been trusted to his care.

He was well rewarded by tlie grate-
ful lady, but the boy who could be so
falthfully trusted would be rich and
robla without any reward

CLARA LARKIN, Age 14.

Taftville:

A Visit to My Great Aunt.

ILast summer 1 vwislited my great
atnt, who lives in Buckiand, Conn.

I belped her tnke care of the chick-
ens, for shée has a large poultry farm.

One day my aunt and I went for & |
ride to Hartford. She took me to |
Colt's park. From thers we went to |
Bushnell park, where the capitol ia
sftuated. We went all through the
capitol,

The Jjanitor showed us ona large
room where there were zll small chairs
with a desk In front of them. 1t was
2 large room where our representutives
st and make the laws which rule the
state of Connecticut.

I went to see the button room.
where there are thousands of butions
to be seen all strung on long strings,
and some of the bultons were in sty |
one Hundred years azo,

After that we went to the flag
whete we saw all the different
of flags. Some were torn and
were shot through, T suppose in
of our great wars.

I also put my nams
book which lays handy

We then went
mes the raeses,
flawers,

After wes walked

roorm,
kinds
BEOme
some

visitors®
on & tablse,

in 1
to Elizabeth park tni
|
|

thea

They ware - beautiful

all over it we had
to think about going home, hbecause |
it was getfting Iate, and we arrived
back in Buc¢kland al 7 o'clodk at night,
all tired out. o
LOUISA SIGRIST, Age 13.
Taftville. .

The Newfoundland Dog.

The Newlfoundland dog is sometimes
called a woll dog. Evervbody loves
the great, shigzy Newfoundland be-
cause this.noble dog is fond of saving

human lives. He ¢annot run long on
the ground, or his fest will ill-.-'.un.Al
sore, but he is a wonderiul swimmer,
For thls reason his fTeet are slightly |
webbed, like those of a duck. He is
so strong that he has ofiten carried
ropes through the rough waves from
a sinking ship to the shore, und in
this way saved many people.

H
into

littie terrier
the wiiter,

Onee in a large buy
fell from the wharf

Feople standing about were sorry for
him, but did not lnow W E save
Lim. Suddenly a begutiful large Naw-

Er i]andruﬁ ancT Fall
Hair---25 Cent “Danderine”

ing

Save Your Hair! Danderine Destroys Dandruff and Stops
Falling Hair at Once—Grows Hair, We Prove it.

If you for heavy halr, that
giistens with beauty and is radiant
with life; has an incomparable soft-
niess and is fluffy and lustrous you
must use Duanderine, because nothing
glse accomplishes so much forjthe halr,

Jjust one application of Knowlton's
Panderine will double the benunty of
your hair, besides jt immedintely dis-
solves every particle of dandruff; you
canpat have nice, heavy, heslthy halr
if you have dandruff. This destructive
scruff robs the halr of its lustirs, its

P and its very life, mnd If not

overcome It produces a feverishncss | eventuallv—why not now?
and itching of the spalp; the heir roots bottle will truly amaze you.

famish, loosen and die; then tlve halr
falls out fast

If your hair has been neglected and
is thin, faded, dry, scruggy or too
oily, dom't hesltate, but get & 25 eent
bottle of Knowlton's Danderine at anv
drug stors or: toilet esunter; apply a
little as directed and ten minutes after
you will say this wae the best fnvest-
ment you ever made.

Wa glneerely believe, regardless of
everyvihing elsa advertised that If yon
desive sofl, lusirous .beautiful hair and
lots wofit—no dandruoff—ne jtching
ecalp and no mare falling hair—sou
must usa Kaewlton's Danderine, ik
26 cent

| forehead

‘buttorfiy.

of the huilding. When he found that
tne elevator wonld not go any farther
he climbed to the roof of the elevator,
where Lthere was a bell that some men
hnd just repaired.
Ned stepped forward
nginz the bell,
N ever
When Prarnk, who had been hunting
cverywhere for Ned, heard tlie ball ha
rian to the roof of the hoiel and there
found Ned, who jumped all over him.
Ned playved many other tricks that 1
iMinoel mention NoOow,

and hegan

i
Es

WILLIAM D, BUCKILLEY, Age 10.

New London.

My Flower Garden.

I (hought that 1t was Jjust about
tlme that I =turied o spade up my
vardep. S0 one day last week a friend
of mine and I thought that we would

the s walk,. We wenl about a mile
wround and s called myrtle, That I
aifo got o plant that runs along the
Lround nd i= calied myrtle. That 1
put arcund my garden in the shape of
a clrele.

I have some salvia seeds, marigolds,
dahlins and quite a number of other
scude that I would like to plant about
the middle of thiz month, when it gets
a litle warmer,

In the summer I put my house plants
cut in my garden, TLast fall when I
tack up my dahlias 1 left them in the
suin to get dried. T forgot to pot them
where they wouldn’t freeze. 1 have
got to zgel some more this epring. I
tiimk that dahline make a flower gar-
¢en look quite pretty. Pansies are my
favorite flower. T didn't have very
gond Juck with my pansy bed last
year,

MILDRED BURBANE.

Moosup.

The Whits-Footed Dear,

Ahout one hundred veirs ago a hunt-
er #aw 4 deer feeding on a grassy
mend Nearby stood a cottage which
wis protected by a cliff. An ¢ld dame
and her aon dwelt there.

Tha deer had white feet, and on her
she had a white spot which
shone ke a star In the moonlight. She
hasd the hsbit of going to the cotiage
every night to feed on the srass which
wis there. She also ate the leaves of
the treea. One night she brought a

| fnwn with her to fecd on the grass.
cottage |

The ,desr protecteld the
dame. The Indians would not go and
burn her house down as long as the
deer staved thero.

The Indians said that the deer had

which szounded louder
|

fed there a thousand moons ago. They

of golng In the same place to feed,

The son of the dame wanted to shoot
the deer, hut the dame did not want
him to. i
far away. It was so eld that msny
trees had rotted away and many had
fallen down. There was no grass, but
there was moss. You could not hear
the fest of any one - there, He
was not suceessful.

When he came home there was a
full moon, He saw the deer feeding
in the same place, and with his bow
and arrow shot at the der. The start-
led creature sprang and ran to the
neighboring forest, The next day you
conld see the spots of blood in the
dew which hac dropped from the.
deer’s wounds.

The mnext night the Indiane came.
They burned the coiltage down and
slew the dame and the youth, After
that trees srew up there., Then there
was a wilderness where once had lived
the dame and her son.

HELEN PETERSON, Age 11,

Plainfield,

The Eche.

Littla Peler' had never heard of the
Echo which lives In the woods and
rocks and repsats the very words we
speak. One doy while walking in a
fleld near a wood he saw a squirrel
running among the bushes.

“Ho! Stop there!”™ he cried.

Someihing in the woods answered
him baclc: "Ho! Stop there!”

Astonished, Peter shouted out: “Who
are you?"
The words came back: “Who are

youn?*'

“T am Peter,” he answered,

“T am Peter,” was answered back,
loud and clear from the wood.

Peter grew amgry, for he-thought
=0me saucy boy worg hidden behind the
trees. Then he poured out sil the hard
names he conld think of. but the HEcheo
eent them al} back to him In mocking
tones.

“He shall lsarn not to call me names,"”
Peter sajid to himself, as he picked up
& stick and ran toward the weod, Peter
wandered in the wooad a Jong tima,
bt found no one, Tired and vexed he
wént home and complained to his
tnother that a naughty boy, who had
been calllng him names, was hildins
in the wood.

“You have been angr» with vour own
sel?,” aald his mother. *“If was only
your own volce that made the sound,
and you heiird only the echo of your
own words., I you had spoken kind
wards, kind words wonld have come
back to yvou fream the woods™

Moral: Fle thoteis =low to angar is
befter than the lmizhty. .
FRANE PARDY, Age 12,

Norwlich.
LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Week at the Beach.

Tiear Unele Jod: Last summer T went
to the Peach with one of my friends
and stayed a week,

I went In swimming every iday, and
I woent fishing, too, I caught 25 crabs
and two starflsh in about an hour.

T found a lot of diferent shells,

One doy T went to the nearest town
and saw them build coal barges. T
eaw other sghips, too.

At nizht we would =it sut on the ve-
randa and see the lighted ships go by,
and sce the lighthouses flash light,

Somé& mornincgs the foz was very

thick.
One day my =2unday schan] class
came down and we played ball and

went In swimming and went fishing for

crabs.
TYLER GILBERT, Age 11
Jewatt City.

My Thip to Boston.

Dear TTnele Jed: Once my father took
me to Boston. We gtarted on the ten
minutes past six train and gol to Bos-
ton about ten o'cleck.

First we-took the Elavated raflroad
tn Charletown. After a thres minute
walk we came to Bunker Hill Monu-
ment. We went Inslde and climbed
the monument. Wes had a fine view
from the top. Then we went down
again.

We wallked down to the Navy Yard
and rang tha bell. A saoldier let = In.
We saw the marines, soldiers and =salil-
ors drilling.

We saw a cruiser puilding. Then we

sald that she was always in the habit|

Ones day he went to a forest |

went over and boarded the Constitu-
tion, that fought in the war of 1512,
Then we want out of the Navy Yard.

We took a car amd went to Cop's
Hill buryng gronnd. We went to the
Old North church and climbed the
y tower; and to Faneuil Hall and to the
0Old State House, and saw the press
at which Benjamin Franklin worked.

I went to the Baoston Common, the
parks and the Public Gardens. Then
we had our lunch.
| We took the subway and went ™ to
Fenway Park and saw the Beoston
Americans heat the Detroits in a 12
innirig game, 3 te 2. Ray Collins pitch-
ed for Boaston IHarry Hooper in the
third inning made a home run with

1
SUNNY DAYS IN INSECTVILLE |
|

’ i |

Polly Peeptoad’'s Ambition :

(Copsrighted,) |

Pally Peeptoad had passed a Dbad , spiders murder butterflies like that?”

night. and she was fesling that Peep- ’ imed P“H.'-I- : -

toad 1LP WASH't as 2 = 3 - S Iutterilies duo not k Hive sucn gay
= 2 a..lnl A8 gaod as some Other | yy.n ae gvou think, Polly. They are |
inidi of a Mfe. ang she vemarked to | hurassed by eucemles on the wing, and |
Mr. Bolivar Peepload that she had | they cannot always outfly them. The |
been thinking she wotld like to live | Pobber-iiies and the dragon-flies make |
5 3 e - | nothing of chewing up butterfiles; and

i gay 1ife like the life of a butter- | .. they nre meos=tly wings and plumage
{5 80 they have 1o capture many for a sus-
_ var Peeptioad bhad wandered away The king bird and some
from the edge of the swamp for a | other birds snsp them out of exist-

feust

ia

on swest-iuiced
ni gy, while Polly

ties, or to take
was having an eyve

i Lhe twdpoles, and seeing that the
witer-devils didn’t get them and he
Knew much more aboul lfe in genernl
il Paolly Peeptoad did.

AMothers of

ale no bugabous to frighten them. The |
vilier-devil is a re: character, and
hey know he will eat them up if he
Bels o shanece; so they keep Iin the
| warm, <halloww watar near the shore,
which is their plaveground untll they
got large enough o shed their tails and
g0 & re and hunt insecis, as big

peeploads have done for ages.

Bolivar Peeptoad’'s eyves twinlided
when he asked Polly I she ever ex-
pocted to have wings like & butter-
fiy, and to wear their light and flimsy
Barmaeants,

FPolly Peeptoad welghed as much as
a hundred butterflles and with wings
would lock more [ike an owl than a
She felt hort because she
knew Holivar was mnking fun of her
and shea replied in a grieved tone:

“Bolivar, T am no sinipleton; but
there is a flutter and & grace about
the butterfliecs which seems (o me bat-
ter than hopping on the ground, I
didn’'t want to be a flying toad.”

“¥You know,” replinad Belivar, “that
our cousins, the lizards, have -wings
and fly, and are quite expert at cateh-
ing bugs on the wing.”

“I know what a clumsy lot thsy
are,” raplimg  Polly. "l do not envy
themn  their ability)'”

“Well,” said Bolivar Peepload, *I
saw a baee and a butteriiy quarrel over

2 thistle this morning and it would

have been bstter for the butterfiy if
the bee had won. bt he didn't; and
she was caplured by oné of those cal-
liper =piders that lurk in the shadow
of the blussom until the insebt gets
to work and then jumps and selzes
them by the head and takes thepr away
for food.”

“Why, Belivar, you don't tell me

the liltle peeptoads ore- |

ig surprising. The

ence is a way that
s not half as gny

life of
s voun

a bhutterfly
imagine.™
“If thi I= sa"

in the swamp
| jJust as gay."

‘1 susvect,” suld Bolivar, “that there
Ig peril in every sort of Hlfe., 1 heard
uan owl say thatl being contented with
| Pour lot was the way to get most
pieasure eut of life™

“What do those homely-faced owls
know about that?* remarked Polly.

Bollvar Peeptoad straightened up
and looked at Polly. ““You do not ap-
pear to know,” said he, “that the owl
is called by man Minerva’s bird, and
It stands for wisdom, bhecause it foiund
favor with the goddess who came from
the brain of Jove and Eknew about
everything 1t was worth whils for a
woman to know.”

“Where did you find Bol-
Ivar?" askeq Polly. «

“T have overhenrd the conversations
of these grown folks who come Lo the
edge of the swamp with little people
to collect wild flowers., They seem Lo
know a great deal more ahout eur
neighbors than we do.”

“If we'd made up such a story, Boi-
fvar, who would have balleved it?"
asked Polly, “Those monkey-faced,
sharp-clawed, ral-eating <c¢reatures

|
‘ tining meal.
|
]

then life
safe and

Polly,

as

sald
just

is

that out,

know neo more about wisdom than you
and T de.”
“Very true,” replied Belivae, “they

esnly look wise, and the butterfiy only
looks gav, and so they gain repute for
appearances, It sestns to ma it je
wisdom fo want to be Just what we
were made o be

Polly Peeptoad langhed then, for she
reallzed that Bollvar had ssld some-
thing which cuame liome (o her mind
as good sense; und she jumped into
the water ami plaved with the peolly-
wogs content with her lot

Bolivar gave two hoarse croaks and
topk kg afler dinmmer nap. i
l UNCLE JED,

In the 12th he
in the same place, with
it would have

Yerkes on second.
made a hit
Yerkes on second, and

beer a home run if the game hadn't,

stopped when Yerkes got homee.
Then we went In the-Public Library.
We then cainght out train and came

home.
FRANCIS Y. BROWN, Age 10.
Jewett City
The Rainbew.

Dear Uncle Jod: After two rains on
Gond Friday aud the uext Thursday,
two pretty rainbows appeared in the
northwestern part of the sky, late In
the afternoon.

The rainbow ls & covenant betwean
God and the earth, In the Bible it
sayvs: “And the waters shall no more
become a flood Lo destroy all flesh.' as=
a resson for the covenant.

To the Indians the rainbow was the
battle-bow of Tndra, laid sside after
the contesi with the demons.

Ammones thie Arabps they said: “Kuzah
shools arrows with his bow up in the
clonds." y.

By Homer It was personified bu Iris,
the radiant messenger of the Olym-
pian=: bot
of war and storm,

In  the lceluindie lezends
bridse beiwesn h=sven and

AGNEE ABRERG,

Taftville.

i1
earih.
Age 12,

My Visit to Hartford

Depr Unele Jed: T am going to tell
ront of my visit to Hartford, which T
muude last summer,

While there I went ta the Capitol,
in which 1 saow many old flags, musk-
and an old-fashioned cradle I
alao ywent to the lavge llbrary, where
there are thousands of volumes of
hoaks,

That sam« afternoon | went to & min-
seum where [ saw a large collection of
curitogities, 5uch as vich brocades, tnp-
estry, €ilk, china, pewier, pictures, and
some viery old-fashionad dolls, I saw

els,

different Kinds of birds’ ezgs, and jew- |

eig there -ilso,

I went to a few parks, of which the
numes are Blizobeth, Colt's, Pope's and
Bushnell.

I had n-sery nice time
hops that some of
wil =o some day.
RUTH 3 KUPEY,
Talftville.

on my vislt,
and the Wide -

Awakes
Age 13

A Negiected Opportunity.

Dear Unecle Jed: Once a little girl
was walking by & stors when the
cwner called her and said:

“Would vou like to  earn some
money "'

She said: I would be glad to, for
my mother aften has to deprive her-
self of some things &he needs to help
me."” |

“Well,” he sald, “T saw some fine
berries over in that field, and the
owner says anyvone is welcome to
taem. If yvou'll plek the ripest of them

I will give you five cents a quart for
them.”

She was very much delighted at this
and away she siarted for the field.
When ahmpost there she said to ber-
ealf:

“How proud 1 would be if 1 could
cgrn enough to buy mother a new
dress.”

"hen she began to count on her fin-
gers until she forgot all abopt the
Eerries. About an Hour afterwards she
went to the field, but ala=m! all were

gone. Some boys had come and piclked
rhe best of them. All her dreams of
carning money were gone. Slowly and

| sadly she made her way home, reapeat-

tha words the tescher
taught her: “One does is better
hundred dreams'’
JOSEPH KEENAN,
Norwich.

ing to herself
Iaad

than =
Age 12.

A Part of Mv Vacation.

Desr Unele Jed: I spent from the
{th July until September down in
Voluntown. T Hyed outl In the country
In a house thaet ng one had lived in
{¢11 vears belfore. There wisn't & pane
i gluss in the whole house, and the
roof woa= sbout to fall in. The men
vworked in a sawmlill and when the
mill moved we would move tp some
vld hous=e near it

There was a pond near the house,
and we uswl to go fishing nearly ev-
ery evening. There wasn't any place
to sit down, so We ¢limbed down the
wall thiat van around it

I was standing there once irving to
keep my balance and keep the mos-
ouitoes Iram eating me, when I felt a
bile on my hook. [ tried to pull it in,
tut I couldn't, so I thought I had
hooked a log or stone.

I lat It g0 out a little, but it kept
orn pulling. Then I got up on the bank
anid pulled and pretiy soon T pulled a
big hornpout ot of the water. He
waas A fool long and weighed a pound.
Tt was the Diggeat one we had caught,
but we dldn't eat him, because he was
=0 old he would have tasted muddy.

WARREN MNALILY, Age 13.

Putnam,

of

+The First Papermakers.

Desr Uncle Jed: Have You ever seen
n wasp's nest? You will enjoy hearing
about it, T am sure.

It 1s made of white material whieh
looks and feels llka very thin paper.

was sitting at my window read-
ing one duy In eariy spring.

As T sat there a wasp flew to the
window and began to gnaw the sash,
I became mors Interested in what she
was doing as I watohed her,

She pulled from the sash little pleces
of wood no largér than a pin.

These littla pleees of wood she gath-
eréd into a ball with her feet and then
he flew to the barn end went under the
evea apd bullt a large nest., T wish all

the other Wide-Awakes could have
seen her.
HATTIE GRALTAM, Aga 14,
Taftville,

A True Wide-Awake,

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 am home f{rem
schinol this week recovering frem the
miumps and thought I wouald send von
a. picture of our baseball nine at prae-
o, ¥

Some of the other boys draw much
better than f Jdo, and I wanted them
o wiite o loller and send im this pic-

-

drug stores and
with the Pure Food and Drug Act of
June

your d«druggist or to us.

alsn regarded as a portent |

Is the |

DO IT

The philosophers tell us to “DO IT NOW!”

advice to follow, with regard to taking

OW!

It is good

King’s Puremalt

his greal remedial agent is without an equal as a tonic—

Pleasant to take. Good

familv.

KING'S PUREMALT at ail

In strict conformity

Is spld

a0, 195, Send {for prices w

King's Furemait Deparimint,
36-38 Hawley St.. Boston

food. It is a combination of pure malt and hops and Hypc-
- phosphites of Iron and Lime. Full of body-building proper-
ties. An appetizer as well. Not a Beverage.

for every member of the

EMALT

ture. but thevy were so busy practic- | dians in this cireus, and many of the
ing they did nol have time. snuaws had papooses,

Fwvery Saturday afternoon from 5 In the forenoon they had a B
uatil 7 1 go to my fathet's store | parad=s, which passed the house ty
and help him. Pirat cume men on camels, then

Whila there I practice on the type- ants, clowns in little carts.
writer and am sending vYou A ©opy donkeys, Indians on horseh: i
| of my work. I liope soon to learn |n sleam calllope playing Oh,
touch typewrlting, I have plcked this | Beautiful Doll. The clowns ware 1
much up myssif. - comicdl and kKept saving Tunny things

RICHARD . ATORAN, Age 13, to us as they passed When the:
Norwich, reached the lot again squaws did
— thelr washing, arnd [ saw them takiog

The Invincible Armada. i1 in when it was dry

Dear Uncle Jed: 'm going o tell I"went up on a latge rocik and could
vou uabout the Invineible Armada | sec them go in and out of the j
which a friend and | madse. | !fm:::y—.[ng- tent. ; . .

We made about twenty-four paper I'he band played most of the time
boats about three and one-half mohes | Guring the afternoon and evening per
long. We colored them black with a | formances. -
ted stripe around the top, and osed Between “h“ two perforn I

| them for Spanish boats. rook & Wil down, through i
| We made some smaller boats, teo, i and an elephant wae ciose 0 me eal-
!about two and one-half inches long Ing mﬁ"' Sl -
| and ecolored them black with no red 1 I wae going to watch them
on them. . | 80 away, but was &0 tired 1 fo
We used these for' English boats. s f}l[d.\?’)o’:;sﬂei'l::.é;??n %r.) Axe 11
| Wae arranged the bouts in the form', N "‘i"h =
j of a crescent on a cardboard by past- | ° orwich.
= tls ; T - a |t e o o .
| :tjﬁui.’:m.";;f :T‘_lo:llﬁfji SRANAEHRtUnG JERS How She Spent Her Vacation.
! We put the English feei In front Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to (el
| of iha Spanlsh fleet, When we biurned | how I spant my vacation 3
gome of the boaix and borned holes | clesed and after the 4ih of
in the saila o ook #s If cannon Dulls | britions were over I begao
| had hil theo Then we took t to|tor a trip to Boeslon whi
| sehaol and gave {1 to our ieadcher Vezpaoiaedd At lasi the d =
1R HELENE WULF, Age 12, | which | was to go. and a Tew hours
Norwich, : | TiGE bro me to my destination
e — A frie e at 14 piation and
| Spent the Day in North Stoningten. | ! W#s ziad *F surely would Dhave
| - - bcirgy bost, I rieedless 1o say I had
| «Dear Tnele Jed: Easter Suanday I oA T X
| spent Che day in North Sragington. T ﬁ.o Went to Rbvers eversy day. L Ba#
a \ 10T, "hen wdl to i i it ey St
walk a long way. |uj ,\".fil. ; '. I |-1.Irn":h.‘:.gd‘~:r1:.1:;:

While there I saw =even little Iambs | Every musonm in iie ity
and a yellow and white call. I alzo | It “geams: g If I could never ex-
saw three hlack plgs. They were the | pange the sights of this capital

| I1Ir5-| black ples 1 ever =aw. 1 saw *_=t'r.|'ru-.r But the best of mx acation wa3a
pEeons. . 0 [ A party o X Joston

The Isdy heg a litile baby named | :"llt‘nTrI,: ‘“Ir"[l _'uun-l . ';.l!'.sn.::a“-f; a?'. _'l W
Robert. I rocked him to steep. When | 1, .“],;Mrr. and | wuas 5 foln

|im woke up T held him until T got | am an invitation

ready to come home. 1 came back 1o | At samp we hasd a }
11'11r car in a team. Tt was quite cool. (wtayed twio weeks hen retorned
I ot home aboll § o'clock in the ove- | to Hoston.

; -
| ning. I then reiurned

hams,

after having

AGNES . PATRIDGE, Age . !-"I-enl a lellent tion.
Norwich Next sear T ain g £ ugain Par-
; - thaps T can then write You & more in-
Ebony. mgw "telestm,; leiler, .
| Dear Uncle Jed: Ebony is the wood | o HELEXNE [ FALVEY, Age 12
of a tree of no great =ize, growing in | SOTW ich.
! Indin and Africa: it is bhlack, hard, | 2 r
neavy and fine grained and receives My Brother's Pigeons.
I & henutiful polish. Tt is vers highly Dear Unecle Jed: T thought
| prized and usen for usleal Instru- | weite and tell vou about my 3
| ment=s nangd fancy ¢ ¥ L -;;ignrmﬁ_l He borzhi seven
OILLIAN BREHALUT. Age 15 he put them in thelr coop tns
Fast Norwich,i. . L nuite good: bur when the pigeons h
ERR— been there a few dayvs two flew aw
Conundrums for the Wide-Awakes. A couple of dey they came
o 1 fiving around F ut. did mnot
Dear Uncle Jed: T am sending in 2 | o0 ijn. The next dav they flew swa
few good conundrums. T thought per- | Bhna we have not sesn  them  since
hips some of the boys and givls would | 1)apn
ke to send in answers (o stme of One diy my brother went op to
them. coop and two little pigenns v:-;,;v s
I. WHhy Is the leal of a tree like Bu_lpnﬂl‘_ night a cat killed ons of them
th= human body 7 ELSIE KINDER, Age 13.
| 2. What is that which is lengthened Taftville
by beinz cut at hoth ends? _ =
‘ 3. Whoe I= the grealest terrifier? —_—_—
4. What is the best way of mak-
|ing a coat lasi? .
| 5. If you drive a nail in a board and !
| elineh it on the other side, why is it
litee u“s‘:;-"-k rr:ixrri' : 5ot & Ty
| fi. There lles the path o uty ? E d R
1% Why should turties be pitied? n S I 1IES
| 8, When does a ship tell a false- - E" l"
[ a0a or Mﬂuey aCK
| 8 Why must chimney-sweeping be :
|a very agreeable business? I'honestly cure any kind of Plles with
| 10. Why Is a baby like wheat? HEM-ROID o
| 11. Why is a joke less durable than | dr o ggist returns
a church-bell? monev.
12, Why iz Ireland likely to hecome My tablets taken
| the richest couniry in the world? Sy LA SRS
| 13, Why are crockery-ware dealers Internaily moves
{dHferent frem other merchants? the cense und my
14, Tom went out, his dog with | treatinent forever
him: he went not before, behind, nor | eads all m sor
on one slde of him, then where d4id Thousands oave
| he g02 been cured — thoo
| JESSIE 1. BREHAUT., Age 18. | gands more wil )
] East Norwlich, 1. T. thow about v ?
| ci o Instant selief and
| i ) permanent cCuTe :
{ I_h_-all; Unele i.l‘ml: ]I am gl-olng to tell aranteed. Aslk for Dr. Leotthardt’s
|¥ou about a circus saw last summer = trEatiment — 00, lLook
|whllo. 1 was visiting mv aont. They [hﬁ%iR;ftﬁ)rrﬁa = $1.00; Lookfoe
| performesd in the ot next to wheare g
{1 was vieiting, so I had a d chance Fﬁﬁ ,;/)
to watch them umload pitch thelr ‘5?‘ 2/ g‘-ﬂzl/tzﬁ./rz[)ﬂ
tents.
As it was very muddy they had a
very hard time of it. The horses sunk N. D. Bevin & Son, Agent in Nor-
to their knees In mud and one wWagon | «qon
fell over and spilled out all the seats j
that were packed In 1t
There were several tribes of In-

chains — no clutches — no adjustments.

Dearnley & Clarke,

JOHN DEERE SPREADERS

The only spreader with the beater on the axle.

No

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

dewett City,
Conn.

LET US INTRODUCE
YOU TO THIS

Xou'll
ana of thess
Florence kind
on
Your reoms wilhout vitisting the sir you breathe,

get & naw 14ea of home acom
FLORENCE OIL HEATERS st
Hl'e

your

The prices. from $3.25 te $7.00.

M. HOURIGAN, Jewett City,

inz

Cuails answered day or night. Phone—FHouse 35-5

regiiar miniature hot alr furnaces,
thie sinolkeless, odorless, doubls eenlral drafe prioclpley that heats

HEATER

when you let ns place

servica. Tha
constructad

Let us help you get scquuintad with the Florence wey of hsat-

Conn.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND EM BALMING.

EBiora 61-3

!
|
|



