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found It very Interesting.' I thank you
very much for it;

Annie Henzler of TaftviHe: I thankyou very much for the prise book you
sifrit me; 1 have now eight books and
am very proud of them- .- -

Lizzie Ossad of Norwich: With love
and-- best wishpa. T

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
.
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I;JHKand useful every day lays the founda-
tion for a good habit and for future
growth and usefulness. It is too much

; play that makes Jack a dull boy, I
must tell you some of the advantages
of learning:

"Learning is wealth to the poor and
honor for the rich, an aid to the young
and a support and comfort for the
aged."

"Those who learn from their own ex-

perience are wise; tliose who learn
from the experience of others are hap-
py; those who learn neither from their
own experience nor the experience of
others are fools."

"Learning makes a man fit company
for himself."

And the best learning is that which
prompts you to unlearn evil.
If the Wide-Awak- es will just fix these

thoughts in their minds they will be
more eager to learn and cause less anx-

iety for parents and teachers, and nev-

er have occasion for regret.
Living in obedience to parents and

teachers, striving to please all you
come in contact with, desire to grow in
knowledge and usefulness makes the
ways of life more and more promising
and the rewards of life greater and
greater.

Wide-Awak- es who are diligent in
school days ar likely to have more
comforts and leisure in life than those

vu ta s sag a

towards them, for now the boys' hearts
were in their mouths. ' ,.

"Where are you boys going?" he ask-
ed as he came up to them,

"Going home."
"Where do you belong?"
"In that house yonder," pointing to

an old red house.
"Where have you been?" The other

soldiers came up now.
"Been down this way." The boys'

voices were never so wesk before.
"Been to see your brother?" asked

one who had not spoken before. The
boys looked at him.

"Now, boys, we know where you have
been," said a small fellow. "You may
lust as well tell us all about it. We
know you've been to see 'em, taid we
are going to make you carry us where
they are."
, "No we ain't," said Frank.
. "If you don't, it's going to be pretty

bad for you." said the little corporal.
He gave orders to two of his men.
Who sprang from their horses, and,
catching Frank, swung him up behind
another cavalryman. The boy's face
was very pale, but he bit his lip.

"Go ahead," continued the corporal
to a number of his men, who started
down the path. "You four men remain
here till we-com- e back," he said to the
men on the ground, and to two others
on horseback, "Keep him here," Jerk-
ing his thumb towards Willie whose
face was already burning.

'Tin going with Frank," said Willie.
"Let me go. Frank make him let me
go." he shouted, bursting into tears.

They rode slowly down the narrow
path, the dragoon holding Frank by the
leg.

"Which way?' asked the corporal,
addressing Frank., "Which is it?" the
corporal repeated. "Ain't you going
to tell T' said he, firmly. .

The boy said nothing.

The boy was brought before a large
tree and was tied around with both
hands. He suddenly felt weak and
thought his hour had come.

"Now boys, get ready." said the cor-
poral taking up his pistol

Next he thought he must have been
shot, for he felt wet about his face,
and was lying down. He heard some-
one say "He's coming to," and another
replied "Thank God!"

He opened his eyes, and said,
"What's the matter?"

"That's all right," said the little cor-
poral, kindly. "We were just
with you."

"Where's Willie?" asked Frank.
"He's all right. We'll take you to

him. You are a very brave boy," re-

plied the corporal.
He was taken to Willie who was cry-

ing, but thev never told. When they
let the boys go, the little corporal
wished Frank to accept a ; dollar
go'd piece, but he politely declined it.

FANNY ROSENBERG,. Age 11.

Norwich.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Annie's Thanksgiving.
Dear Uncle Jed: At our school for

Thanksgiving we had to make up a
story about some Thanksgiving kind-
ness, and this is the story I wrote:

Annie was a little girl 10 years old
who liked to make poor people happy.
She knew of a poor little lame girl
who lived in the attic of an old house.
This little lame girl's name was
Hazel.

Annie had often seen Hazel sitting
in her little chair by the window as
she was going to school.

It was the day before Thanksgiving,
and Annie wanted to make someone
happy. At last she decided she would
take Hazel something to eat. She
asked her mother.

Her mother said: "Yes, you may if
you wish, Annie."

Next morning Annie was up bright
and early. Her mother had a little
basket., filled with good things for
Hazel to eat. Annie then started on
ber way.

At last Annie came to the house.
She climbed the old stairs, laid the
basket on the doorstep, rapped on the
door and then started on her way
home.

Hazel's mother . came to the door
and when she saw the basket she soon
had the good things to eat spread out
on the table and Hazel and her
mother had a happy Thanksgiving
day; but they could not guess who put
the basket on the doorstep for them.

FLOS SHC MEYER, Age U.
Taftville.

How to Make a Snow Man.
Dear Uncle Jed: I want to tell my

little friends how to make a snow man
without it toppling over. Get a six-in- ch

board, drive into the ground and
nail on a crosspiece.

The height of the board will be the
height of the snow man and the cross-pie- ce

will" do for the frame on which
to build the arms.

Make his eyes, nose, mouth and but-
tons of his coat out of black mud. ,

Hope this will help some little
friend.

HAROLD KRAMER.
Norwich.

How They Made Christmas Happy.
Dear Uncle Jed: Friday evening my

sister and I went with our friends to
the church to hear the children recite
and sing and to see the Christmas tree.
We had a lovely time. The singin" was
splendid and the recitations interested
me. It was very cold when we started
out and ice covered the doorsteps.

One little- - boy was called to recite,
but when he got up to the front of the
church he put his finger in his mouth,
looked around at the Christmas tree,
and then ran away: v.hile another who
was frightened said-hi- s piece so low
that scarcely anyone heard him.

After the songs and recitations were
finished the presents were distributed.
I received a large box of writing paper
and envelopes and a hanti-painte- d

fan; also a box of candy and an or-
ange. Those who had not missed more
than one or two Sundays received a
silver spoon with their initials on it.

I hope you and all the Wide-Awak- es

had a Merry Christmas.
The people in our neighborhood

made their Chrirtmas a happy one by
helping the poor.

JESSIE Ia BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

king 'and presented his letter, The
counsellors were sitting aroHndV Giles
said: ""I would like te make the coun-
sellors dance."
, "All right," said the king.

He had scarcely spoken when all the
men were whirling around. The Ring
was delighted and kept Giles for the
leader of the royal orchestra.

This shows how Heaven blesses those
whe help the aged.

- frank: pardy. Age 12.
Norwich.

A Happy Day.
There had been but little snow or

cold weather that year, and little boys
and girls who had sleds had not felt
ths use of them until that delightful
day when poor Peggy had to suffer
for her pleasure.

The three little sisters ot that happy
family were combing their hair and
eager to get down to breakfast when
brother Fred came In shouting:
"Oh, sisters, I hare just come from
the pond, and the ice is so safe and
thick that I am sure mother will let
us go skating after breakfast."

And indeed she must have, for not
long after found the three sisters and
Fred disappearing out of sight over
the hill.

Such a merry time as they had until
the oldest sister, Peggy, and little May,
on turning sharp corners around the
pond, ran into each other. May was
not hurt much but Peggy had sprained
her ankle.

The children did not know what to
do for Peggy could not walk a step.

It was finally decided that she should
get on the sled and the children would
pull her home.

I am sorry to say that Peggy is just
taking her first steps after a week.
But I am pleased to say that she
will be more careful in the future.

DOROTHY E. BURGESS, Age 12.
Lebanon.

A Slight Mistake.
A mother had a son who always was

In the habit of blackening his face.
One day the mother called a boy she
thought was her son. and soon she
was washing his face. Then she said:
"Johnny, didn't I tell you not to black-
en your face again?"

"Ouch! I'se de colored lady's boy,"
said her victom.

Sent in by MILDRED KLOSS.

A Puzzle.
There was once a king who told

his people that if any of them should
go with a woman who wasn't of his
kin or family he would be arrested.

There was a man who one night
walked on the street after midnight
with ten women.

An officer saw him and put hhn in
prison.

The next morning, he was brought
to justice. Then the king Eaid:

"Why is it you break my orders,
and go with ten women?"

The man replied, "Can I not walk
with my daughters, for three are my
daughters?"

The king replied "Yes."
The man asked: "Can I not walk

with my sist&rs," for there are three
who are my sisters'.'"

The king replied, "Yes."
Then said the man, "Can I not walk

with my aunts, for three are my
aunts?"

The king again replied "Yes."
Then the man said, "And my wife is

mother of them all,"
At this the king was puzzled and

said nothing.
And I would like someone to inter-

pret it for me.
LIZZIE N. ASSAD, Age 12.

Norwich.

The Orphan Boy.
Once npon a time there lived an old-

ish woman and -- an-. oldish-mn.JTbe-

home was in the country. It was very
lonesome for them without any chil
dren, so one day- - the old man was
reading the evening paper and read
about some children that would like
a home in the country with good, re-
spectable people.

The old man told his wife about
the children, so she agreed to take
one child and bring him up. They
went after the child and brought him
to their country home.

They named the little boy Willie.
He was about five years of age and a
bright and pretty little fellow.

Little Willie was proud to have a
home and liked his new mamma and
papa. They were very kind and good
to him and the old couple liked the
little fellow and they all lived happy
ever after.

LAWRENCE RIVERS,, 'Age 1L
Willimantic.

Somebody's Mother.
One cold winter's day in December

when all the children were at school,
a poor old lady with a basket of cloth
came out. It was about half past
three, and it was cold and icy. The
snow was falling down in heaps on
the ground.

Pretty soon the children came out
laughing, skipping and running ty the
old lady, not even stopping to look at
her.

Then came d quiet little boy. He
stopped and looked at her, then said:
"Do you wish me to help you across
today?"

Me took the basket across, then
helped the old lady.

All the boys stopped to look at him.
The next day the boys all eaJled him
a little hero.

"That night when the little boy went
home, he thought of the old lady and
said: "She was old and helpless and
I helped her across. She is some-
body's mother, I know."

THELMA BOYNTON, Age 12.
North Franklin.

Cattle.
There are two distinct types of cows.

The dairy type and the beef type. The
dairy cow is wedge shaped and the
beef cow is brick shaped.

The dairy type is mostly found in
New England, for we need the dairy
products.

The four leading dairy breeds of
cows are the Holsteins, Ayrshire, Jer-
sey and Guernsey. . The Holsteins come
from Holland and the Ayrshires come
from Scotland. The Guernseys come
from an Island named Guernsey and
the Jerseys come from an island named
Jersey.

These two islands are found- near
England.

The milk la produced In the odder.
The milk veins carry blood. They
are found under the beily. They stretch
from the heart to the udder.

The wedge shape of a cow is nar-
row at the front and growing broader
in the back.

When a cow kicks she kicks for-
ward or sideways. When a horse kicks
he kicks backwards or upwards.

When the cow lies down she puts
her forefeet down and then lies down.
When she gets up she stands first on
her hind legs and then gets up. -

When a horse lies down he gets down
on his hind legs. When he gets up-- he
gets on his forelegs first and then
on his hind legs,

MARY RYBiC,
Mansfield Four Corners.

Two Little Confederates.
There were once two little boys !

named Frank and Willie., They were
walking on through the woods, what
they thought was a safe distance. They j

talked merrily about the general and j

their friend Mills, when they found j

themselves within twenty Karas or a
group of federal soldiers, quietly sit-
ting on their horse sand guarding the
road.

The sight of the blue coats mcwle
the boys jams. They would have crept
back but it was too late; they caught
sight of the xnan nearest them.

One of the stern Yankees command-
ed: " ' Halt nxe-P'"u- started te cow
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came home I hung up my stocking.
The next day was. Christmas.

JOE EATON, Ae I.
Central Village.

FORE8T NOTES.

There to promise of a large turpeu-- .
tine industry in the west and south-
west, the raw material being supplied
by the reslontis fum of western yllow
pine. ,

German pencil manufacturers are
looking to California, incense cedar (or
pencil wood. The estabitshemtn of a.
pencil factory in California la not Im-
probable.

More than ISO mfHIou board feet ot
timber was gtrea away free br tb
government last year to settlers and
minsrs living In or neax the national
forests. .

Tkere are 18 majles In the TTntted
States. The most valuable, not only
because of the product of Its sap but
also of the lumber, is sugar maple.

It has been demonstrated that over-
grazed stock ranges on the national
forests oen be brought back to use
under a system of regulated grazing
faster than If they are left unused.

There are 70S bighorns or mountain
sheep in the national forests of NVra.- -
da. :

In 28 states there are state foresters
who cooperate with private timber-lan- d

owners in solving- forest prob-
lems.

The forest service' maintains nine
experiment stations for studies In re-
forestation and similar subjects.

DONT WATT

Take Advantage of a Norviof Citi
zen's EKpertenoe.

"When the back begins to aehe.
Don't wait until backache becomes

chronic;
'Till kidney troubles develop;
"Till urinary troubles destroy night's)

rest.
Profit by a Norwich citizen's ex-

perience.
Mrs. Henry Deariug, 489 E. Main

Street, Norwich, Conn., says: "I suf-

fered terribly from pains in my back,
caused by disordered kidneys. I was
unable to turn over in bed and sound
sleep was out of the question. If I
stooped, sharp twinges darted through
my body and I could hardly straighten.
My feet became swollen and other
parts of my body bloated. I ' was
treated by doctors, but wasn't helped;
When I learned of Doan's Kidney Pills
I began using them. They made ms
feel like a different person."

For sale by all dealers. Price .50
cents. Foster-Milbur- n Co, Buffalo.
New York, sole agents for the United
States.

Remember ' the nana Doan's and
take no other.

T HOW'S 'THIS?
. 'We offer One Hunared Dollars R- -

j" ward for any cs Cat-.rr- a that can-
not be cureu by Hail's Catarrh Cure.

j F. J. Cliiiif ft CO.. Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, i,avo known F.

J. Cheney for lti .t 10 years, and b- -
lieve him perfectly honorable In all
business transactions and flnancialiy
able to carry out any obligations mede
by his firm.

NATIONAL BANK OF COMMERCE.
Toledo. O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken Internal-
ly, acting directly upon the blood ana
mucous Burfneen of the system. Testi-
monials sent free, I'rice 75 cents per
bottle. Sola by all druggists.

Take Hall's Family for consti-
pation.

Worms the Cause ef Your Child's
Pains.

'A feul, disagreeable breath, dark cir-
cles around the ei-es-

. at times feverish,
with great thirst; eneeke flushed and
then pale, abdomen swollen with sharp
orampinff peine are all lndteartons of
worms. Don't let your ohlld suC'e:- -

Kieltttpe Worm Killer will give s.n--

reliefJt kills the worm whlie i:m
laxative efftiil add lenauj- - to the health
ef your ehiid by removing the danger-
ous aad disagreeable effects of worms
and parasites from the system. Kink --

apee Wwb Killer as a health pro-du- eF

should be In evey household,Fety safe. Bay a dok today.
Vtiao tSo, All Drtuja-Js-e or by maU.
Kiokasee liHTian Me. Ce. fWla. ar

lovely book, ISive read it through and
iouna it interesting..

Edith Purvis of Norwich: I thankyou very much for the prize book you
fave me. I enjoyed it very much. I

it very interesting.
Mildred Eiler of Norwich Town: I

thank you very much for the prize
book you sent me and I know I will
enjoy reading it. ,

Mildred Kloss of Taftville: : -- 1 re-
ceived my prize book and thank you
very much for it. I have read It
through and I found ti very interesting.

Frank Pardy of Norwich: I ttunkyou very, much for the nice prize book
you gave me. I have read It and fount
it very interesting.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES.

School was out for Christmas vaca-
tion, and I decided to visit my grand-
mother's. I took the 10.15 car from
Franklin square and arrived there at
11.15 a. m. ,.

When I got there I stayed in the
house, because it was near dinner time.

After, dinner I went over to Buela
Rogers' house (a girl friend), and she
showed me her presents. And then I
went into the woods to gather ever-
greens for wreaths. When we got back
we went skating.

We came home about 5 o'clock, and
then my grandfather showed us the
cows and chickens, and he let us help
him feed them.

.After that we went into the house
and had supper. Then we lighted the
Christmas tree and played games.

I stayed there five days and came
home on Friday night. I hope to go
again, but intend to stay longer.

AGNES KAMINSKl, Age 1L
Norwich.

How Coal Was Formed.
Once upon a time a great forest

flourished. The sun shone down on
this forest, and it was watered by
genial showers, while insects and other
creatures sported in its shades. It
was true that the trees and plants were
not like those we now see about us.
They were more like ferns and mare's
tails and gigantic mosses.

In the fullness of time they died, and
fell, and decayed, and others sprang up
to meet a like end. Thus it happened
that, In the course of ages, the( re-
mains of leaves, ruits and trunks ac-
cumulated over the soil.

The forest was situated near the sea-
shore. Then a remarkable change
took place. The land besan- - slowly to
sink. As the forest, gradually sank
lower and lower the sea water began
to inundate it, and all the trees per-
ished, until at last deep water sub-
merged the surface, which had once
been covered with a forest. At the
bottom of this sea lay the decaying
vegetation.

Upon the floor of the oecan this ma-
terial was slowly deposited, and thus a
coating of mud overlay the remains of
the forest. In the course of ages these
layers grew thick and heavy, and
hardened into a great flat rock, while
the trunks and leaves underneath were
squeezed together by the weight andpacked into a solid mass which be-
came back, and in the course of time
was transformed Into coal.

After ages and ages had passed by,
the bed of the sea ceased to sink, andbegan slowly to rise. The water over
ihe newly made layers of . stone be-
came shallower and at last the floor
was raised until it emerged from thesea.

When we now dig down through the
rocks we come upnn th? portions oftrees and other plants which have
turned from wood and leaves into our
iamiliar oal
AUGUSTA SHERESHEVSKY, Agn 12.

Norwich.

A Christmas Dream,
I dreamed that Santa Clans came

down the chimney and left his bag
in the garret and went back for thethings he had left behind.

While he was gone a robber came
Into the house and stole the bag oftoys. When Santa came and discov-
ered his loss he made such a racketin looking for them that he wose up
the whole house.
Among the things that were lostwere an automobile, doll, magic lan-
tern and many other toys.

Santa was so disgusted that he saidhe wouldn't come any more to ourhoris a. s
ASA HYMAN. Age 12.

Norwich.

How Granny Got Her Christmas Din-
ner.

"Old Granny Waring can't afford aturkey. Poor Granny. she's cryingabout it now," said Mildred, sniffling
herself.

"Isn't that mean. I sav," said Joe,t Granny isn't such a bad creatureEverybody hates her- - tuCT found outone day that her son was killed andshe had no money left her."
Can't we find a way to raise somemonev to get a turkev for her?"."I haye it! I can take my moneythat I had put by for skates," spokeup Joe, snapping his fingers. "I canuse my old ones."

"That's fine. But listen. You takehalf of your money and Til take halfof mine. I can use my old ones, tooThen we, .can get Granny a whole din-ner, cranberries) potatoes, tea, sugar,
nuts, a nice jar of preserves and aturkey."

"Great! Come on! We'll get themnow, and Mildred Rivers with herchum, Joe Downs, ran off down thestreet to buv Granny's dinnerRap! Rap! Rap! was heard on theold wooden door of Granny Warlng's
house.

"Come, in," she squeaked, wondering
who had come.

"Good day, Granny!" said the chil-dren, coming with a large basket"My! What have you there?"'' shesaid, her eyes glittering at the sightof the good things.
The children explained and bothwere touched at her joy.
That evening, when Joe and Mildredsat down to their Christmas dinnersboth were glad to know that Grannywas enjoying hers

LILLIAN BREHAUT, Age 16
East Norwich, N, Y.

The Wonderful Clarionet.
There was once, a long time ago, apoor hoy named Giles; his parents haddied and left him nothing but a muleand a letter to the king.
The boy made up his mind to takethe letter to the king. As he was go-

ing he met a man almost double withage. When he got near enough tospeak, the old man told him he livedvery far away and he did not think hewould be able to get home.
Giles took pity on the old man andgave him his mule.
The old man gave GHes a clarionet,

and said: "Whenever you are in dif-
ficulty play it and see what will hap-pen'

The bay ianked the old man andtrudged off on foot with his clarionet.By and by some robbers attacked
him. He played his clarionet and the
robbers began to dance and he ranaway. .

Next he reached the capital and
made his way to the palace. The sen-
try would not let him pass. He again
played the clarionet and passed by.

Giles went ;n and knelt before the

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

paper only, and- number the pages.
2. Use pen and ink, net pencil.
& Short and pointed articles will

be given preference, Do net use over
250 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

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

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed Bulletin Office,

"Whatever you are Be that!
Whatever you say Be true!
Straightforwardly act.
Be honest in fact,

Be nobody else but you."

POETRY.

The Friend I Met.
By NELLIE M. COYE. .

I met a friend, the other day
He wore a cap of red;

Tet as I passed he did not deign
To lift it from his head.

Instead, he gave a saucy quank,
With head atilt, f.or he

Was just a downy woodpecker
on a tree.

Try, Try Again.
Here's a lesson all should heed:

Try, try, try again!
If at first you don't succeed, ,

Try, try, try again!
Let your courage persevere,

If you only persevere,
Vou will conquer, never fear!

Try, try, try again!

Twice or thrice though you should fail,
Try again!

If at last you would prevail,
Try again!

When yt.u strive, there's no disgrace
Though you fail to win the race;

Bravely, then, in such a ease,
Try, try, try again!

Let the thing be e'er so hard,
Try again!

7ime will surely bring reward.
Try again!

That which other folks can do.
Why. with patience, may not you?

Try, try, try again!

UNCLE JED'S TALK WITH WIDE-

AWAKES.

There are some gxod resolves the
Wide-Awak- es might make with ad
vantage to themselves and to the de- -

light of their parents. -

How much pleasanter home-lif- e

would be made .(should every Wide-Awa- ke

resolve to be obedient to their
parents:; and St would really make it
easier to be obedient to teachers.

Then a resolve to keep warm and
&ry., for that means better health for
the Wide-Awa- ke and less expense and
worry to parents. Do not think it is
smart to splash In water and to get
over boots In snow, or to sit with damp
clothing on. Careless children are not
expected to be mindful of these little
matters, which are really of .great

" butv - every Wide-Awak- e

should.
A resolve to learn something new

Tie directions for making Miss So
Piety are quite important. Cut out the
head and body Indicated by A. - Now
cut s the skirt, B, all arotmd the out-
side. Gut the edge, E, all through the

black lines down to, dotted Una.
TJjen bend the clipped edge down

the inside from dotted line and
crease sharply. Then . raise it up a
llUle .asd paste jt over side i?, up o
dotted Jine on side F. Then press these
two sides together at dotted line at the
base of the capped edge which, fits theouter edge of the side F. This-- gives toeappearance of a seam in the back of
the drees as in "No 1. -

Now Jfiaste the pointed' end of thewaist over the space J on the ekirt.Tien, paste two small pieces which lap
over each other at the top of the skirt
to ,the doll's back. This supports the
figure, Now cat ..out the bow H and
paste it at the biU'k of the dress. It
Win cover the opening- in the skiirt, and

ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT.
AgetabIefteparattonforAs--slmllat-

teFbod amlKeMt
ling the Stonadis aadBowusof

Promotes DigesttonHaiM'
ness and Pstroutalns natter
OpiumiMarphine RorMueral
NOT NARCOTIC.
Etcq Oid.IJcS32fll LEW

JbcSM
Adrffr&A

tlon , Sour Stomach JMantoa
WonnsjCMWuteraaJevmsir
nessmdLOSS of sutK
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The Centauh COMPASt;

NEW XUKtv.

Guarantee
isassaj

Exact Copy of Wrapper,

ily of eight little pigs. They belonsad I

to a farmer who lived in the country.
One of the pigs was white all over,
and one was nearly ail black. The
others were spotted with black and
white. These little pigs had their
home in a tight little pen just behind
the barn.

For a long time they lived there,
quite happy and contented; but one
day the white pig found a hole under
the side of the pen and squeezed
himself through.

He said to himself: "Now I will be-
gin to see the world."

He felt very proud when he thought"
of the wonderful things he would tell
his brothers.

Piggy walked around the barnyard
until he came to a place where he
could get Into the orchard. He thought
this was a nice cool .place, though he
did not see anything good to eat. Ha
wandered on until he came to the garei
den and at last --wriggled his little body
under the gate.

In the garden he found young beets
and tender lettuce plants, and he ate
and ate until he could eat no more.
He was just leaving the garden when
he heard a dreadful noise. He looked
and saw the farmer's boy a ajtd
dog running towards him. The dog
bit his ear and scared poor piggy so
that he quite forgot all the wonderful
things he was going to tell his broth-
ers.

ETTA ROSENBERG, Age IS.
Norwich.

Trapping.
Dear Uncle Jed: I want to tell you

how I set a mouse trap and what I
caught

This fall I picked up a peck of chest-
nuts and put them down in sand for
the winter. I had put them in a box
and put it in the shed.

There was a litUe chipmunk that had
his hole in the yard and he was cart-
ing chestnuts from the box, and I set
the trap for him. I put the sand all
over the top of the box and put a large
chestnut on top for bait.

There was a mason working at our
house and he went to the shed. He
saw the chestnut and went to pick It
up and the trap sprang on one of his
"little fingers and he pulled it off and
the skin came with it. He tore up his
handkepchief to do up his finger.

1 new-- r c.iuht the ehipmuiik, after
all.

K. A25-OT- SMITH, Age 11.
Burr.side.

Getting the Tree.
Dear Uncle Jed: I like to go in the

woods. last Wediic-sdn-v my father,
some girl friends and 1 went in the
woods for a Christmas tree.

We went way hack in the woods, as
we could not get any near the edge.

We saw many raboits running about
from their holes in the ground. They
looked very happy.

We saw thtj s iuirrels jumping from
tree to tree.

We heard 'the birds singing sweetly
on the boughs of the trees as they were
swinging in the wind. Tiiey seemed to
know that Christmas was coming
soon.

Every once in a while we would
scare up a flock of quail. It was very
windy and the wind rushed through
the trees whistling very loud as it
went.

We enjoyed our walk and when we
got our trees as happy as could be;
and hoping to get a lot of presents.
We did get a srsat majiv.

AUdUSTA, KKAUSS, Age 11.
Plainflcld.

Her Christmas
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write and tell you about my Christ-
mas.

I had a Christinas tree which I trim-
med myself. I received IS Christinas
presents, being four handkerchiefs, a
watch, a chain, a bracelet, a darning
set, a jewel case, a fancy powder box,
three hair ribbons, a game of cards, a ;

game called birds, a traveling case. ti.two books, a pair of shoes, a pair of
bedroom slippers, two thimbles and
two crocheted corset cover ribbons in
blue.

I sincerely hope all the readers fared
as well as I did.

Mamiryi and papa were equally well
supplied with presents.

RUTH GRANT, Age 13.
Taftville.

A Sad Stery of Santa Claus.
Dear Uncle Jed-- : It was the night

before Chris ima3, and all the children
hung up their stockings. That- - night
there wasn't any snow. It was about
12 o'cloc when Santa cams by the
woods and tua gypsies robbed him.
When the children woke up the next
morning tliuy were much - surprised
when they found nothing in theirstockings. Their fathers and mothersgave them presents and they ware
happy all day.

WILLIAM EATON, Age 10,
Central Village.

Christmas Eve.
Dear T'H.-le- - Jed: It was ' the night

before Qhrislmas and I went away te
a Christmas tree. I got my present
and I spoke a piece. I had some ii
oream, cookies aad casdy.--. Wke -- 4

who are thougtlcss and playful and
careless.

This is why Uncle Jed wants the
Wide-Awak- es to realize the value of
obedience to parents and application
To studies.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Augusta Shereshevsky of Norwich,
Black Beauty.

2 Fanny Rosenberg of Norwich, Rip
"Van Winkle

3 Thelma Boynton of North Frank-
lin, Adventures of a Brownie.

4 Mary Rybio of Mansfield Four
Corners, Water Babies.

5 Flossie Meyer of Taftville, Aunt
Martha's Corner Cupboard.

6 E. Abbot Smith of Burnside, Ani-
mal Stories for Little People.

7 Harold Kramer of Norwich, A
Child's Garden of Verse.

8 Asa Hyman of Norwich, , Little
Lone Prince.

Winners of books living in te city
may call at The Bulletin business office
for them at any hour after 10 a. mi on
Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Jessie L. Brehaut of East Norwich,
X. Y.: Thank you for the prize book,
which I received today, entitled .Wing
and- - Wing, JajJ.-Fen-

i more Cooper.
Lillian Brehaut of East Norwich,

N. Y.: I received the prize book you
sent. I have read part of it and

also serve to support the doll's body.
Cut out the power cone and bend ttaround and paste C and t up to dot-

ted line. Fold the cone together at thisline and crease sharply.; this wifl leavethe cone broad and rounded in thefront and narrow in the back, as seen
in model No. 3. Then paste the power
cone to the front of the doll's skirt onthe inside by the front end of cone,
which end is indicated by XX near thewords "power cone' Be sure to havethe bottom of the cone rest on the ta-
ble, level with the bottom of the skirt."Miss Society" will look as in No. 2.

Now we can get a smooth paste-
board box cover or tea tray; place thedoll upon it; put a ball or marble ot
the size, indicated in figure J under thedoll's skirt, then, tilt the board or tray,
which you are to hold in your hand inany direction. - Then you will see littleMiss Society gliding about and looking
quite ready to make a. courtesy.

LILLIE SPENCER BEDEIN&.

How Lucy Spent Her Vacation.
Dear Uncle Jed and Wide-Awake- s:

As we are havinsr a week vacation, I
wonder how the Wide-Awak- es are go-

ing to spend their time. t
I will tell you how I am going to

spend part of my time. There has been
given out In school a prize from the
state of $2G in gold to the one that gets
the most egg masses before the first ol
April, and I have joined the club and
so I am working gathering them.

I wonder how many of the Wide-Awak- es'

cousins have engaged In the
same work?

I had a very Merry Christmas and
hope Uncle Jed and all the cousins did,
too,

I wish you all a Happy New Year.
LUCY A. CARTER, Age 12.

Scotland.

Her Visit to the Country.
Dear Uncle Jed; I am telling ' you

and thevWide-Awake- s about my visit
to the country.

My father hitched Prince to the two-seat- ed

buggy. My sisters and my far-
ther and ' mother went. It was ten
miles from our house in Chesterfield.
He sent word that we were to come
Sunday. So she got everything ready.
We ate our dinner. After dinner we
went out to see the sheep, cows and
chickens. They had a mastiff dog and
a shepherd dog. The mastiff dog was
to take care of the' house, and the
shepherd dog was to take care of the
sheep.

ESTHER HYMAN, Age 1.
Norwich.

The Silly Little Pig.
Dar Uncle Jed : I once kas a Imst


