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THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

BOYS’ AND GIRLS' DEPARTMENT

Rules for Young Writers.
L Write auinly on one side of tne
only, and number the puges.
Use pen and ink, not pencil
8 Sbort and polnted articles wiii
be given preferénce. Do not use oves
250 words. v
4. Uriginal stories or letters only
will be used.
5. Write your name, age and ad-
ur--8 plainly ot the bottom of the

ElLOTY. -
Addresa all communlications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Ofilce

“Whatever you are—Be thatl
Whatever you say—Be truel
Stralghiforwardly act,
Be honest—in fact,

Be nobody else but yow™

POETRY.

Meother’'s Almanac.

I tell you when it comes to dates,
My Mother's just “the boss!”

Bhe telie me all I want to kn¢
"Thout ever gettin' cross,

You'd think she'd get mixed up =ome-
timea—
At school T know ] do—
"Hout Washington, and Plymouth Rock,
Angd 1482,
But Mother says: “The wdar with
Spain
Was fought in '98— °
The year you all had chickenpox,
Exceptin® little Kate.
“That year,
ships
Were sunk in Cuaba’s channels;
"Twas summer, for I'd put away
You children's winter flannsis.

of =ourse, the Bpanlsh

“Tha Boar war In Africa—

That was a dreadful thing!—
Hegan in '9%, 1 know,

Jack broke his arm that spring.

" "Twas nineteen-four, and winter, too,
When Japs and Russians fousht
You aimost bad pneumonia then
From that bad cold you caught”
- - L]

Thers's six of us, and we're mixed up
With hist'ry just that way.
Sometimes it's measies, croup
mumps,
there's no date that ever stumps
Mother, night or day!'
—8i. Nicholas.

or

Pt
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UNCLE JED'S TALK TC WIDE-
AWAKES.

There is 4n old saying, "April show-
ers bring forth May flowers,” and so
we have no doubt that we shall be
gathering the pretty bouqueis of vio-
lets and the Houstomia which dot the
fieldg; and we should be gathering dan-
delions, too, Wwere they not so common,
The danlelion lends a shimmeor of gold
Lo the jawns and the pastures which
we should sadly miss if they were not
in their places by day as the ztars are
in theirs at night. In southern Rus-
“ia they have & blus dandellon whith
wr should be hiad to cul ivat. in our
purdens as a cwrbosity if we could get

I, and instead of blooming in Lhe
spring it blooms” in the [all
Do you know the mulleln wluck

Erows #0 common in our pastures is
grywn :n FKuropsan gardens as ihe
velval plant because of ita peculiar
gr=en and =oft nappy leaves.

When we are out gathering the balt
domen vurieties of vioiets to re found
in Lhe pasiures ¢f eastern Connecticut

we do not reallxe that there are 30
kinds of violets in this country, and
in the whole world 100 varieties, and
they grow in all countries and in all
#2easons of the year. Thev are of ev-
ery shade of blue and veldow andd

wihite, with various marks upen them.
Canada hasc a pretty white violet the

petals of which are tinged with purple
which grows two feet high.

The viola tricolor, popula-'y known
as heartsease, was the parent of all the
beiutiful pansies which vou will soon
see decorating private and public
grounds.

There s a very pretty water violel
which grows in Europe :hat is pmk
ard has a yvellow a2ye,

There are only a few fragrant vio-
lets, and the most popular have a very
sirong tea scent,

When we gather viole:s this year we
shall not forget the children in many
countries ares finding dJdelight In the
same way.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Marion Rovee of Norwich: Thank
you very much for the mice book you
sent me. I have read it through and
find it very Interesting.

Lillian _Brehaut of East Norwlich, N.
Y.: I must thank you for the prize

ak yon sent me. 1 havo raad sume of
ft and I think it is very interviting
wonld have written belore, Lut 1 did
not recsive my book till tonisht, aes it
was missent to Norwich, N, Y.

Annie Farrell, of Stonington—Re-
ceived the prize book you seni me en-
titled “Brother Grimm's Falry Tales".
Have read it nearly through and
found it very Interesting. It has en-
conraged me and 1 will try again later
for another as I like to read and have
read many hooks.

Alesna G. ‘Anthony of Swansesa,
Mass.: | thank you very much for the
prize book you sent me. I like it very
much. 1 have read It through. I am
glad my letter was good enough to win
a prize.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
I—John O'Neil o¢f Norvich,
Young Engineers in (Tolorado.

2—Marie Agnes Shea of Norwich,
The Meadow-Brook wdirls Under Can-
vas.

3—dJanice M. Grant of M1, Hope, fhe
Meadow-Brouk Girls Afluag,

#—Lillisn Follock of

The

urieyville,

| 'The Young Engincers in Nev: da

i—Josephine Burke of Versaiiles, The
Automobile Girls at Washin3ton,

f—Rebecca Wax cof Norwich,
Meadow-Brook Girls Across

ine

Jountry.
i—Miriary Griswold of Norwich

Town, Dottty Dimple'a Flyaway.

8—Ethel Aberg of Taftville, The
Young Eugineers in Meaxico.

9—Vera Gzger Briggs of Saybrook,
The Young Engineers in Coloardo,

Winners of books living in the city
may call at The Bulletin business of-
fice for them at any hour after 14 a.
m. on Thursday.

WRITTEN BY
AWAKES.

An Old Man's Story.

It waa a cold right. The farmers
children were sltting around a nice
fire. They were joking and ciattering.
All at once A tapping was heard out-
side. The farmer opened the .oor and
saw an aged man clothed In .ags who
begged for shelter. The farmeor let him
in and gave him something to eat
When nis nunger had bean satisfied,
and he had rested himseif a iittle. he
told his slory while the children gath-
ered around and .istsnel in silence.

"At first I lived with my parents (n
Massachusetts,” he began. “I went to
school there until T was 16; then weni
to work with my father in a shop. 1

STORIES WIDE

worked there about 15 vears. Wnen
the shop shut down I had .2 go out
into the world. Somazimes [ hadn't

any work, and soon | got into Tied ¢ ym-
pany and began to drink llqur, and so

I have been (ravellng and crinking
ever sicoe,
“Now T have vowed not Yo drink

any more, for it has been ths causs of
these whito hairs, and of all the un-
happiness | have ever kmown. 1 don't
know whete to stay—I1 don't know

L How the Pussy Willows Grew

One night the fairy queen had all
her rairles gathered around her. She
was telling them how thankiul they
should be that they were happy and
thay they had such a beautiful world
t Hye in.

“"And that is
lappineess,” ghe explained.
goad and bring happiness to others
and are alwave busy. It vou did not
work and had nothing to do but look
around for amusement vou would soon

the reason for your

“You do

become restless and dissatistied and

long for things that others have.
“"Bui, of course, fairies never long

for things that maortals have, so all

this talk is gquite needless.”

When the queen Anished speaking
=he =aw one liitle fairy looked wveary
grave and did mot smile and dance
about with the others,

This fairy was calied Dewdrop, be-
caume it was her duty every morning
Just before sunriee to gather drops
from the river and put them on all the
flowers, and she was usually the gav-
est of the fairies: so the queen called
to her and asked, “What makes you
) sud, my Dewdrop? 1Is there not
plenty of water in the riverbeds for
your beautiful flowers?”

“Oh, vee, my queen.” answared Dew-
drop, “there is plenty of water for my
flowers, but | .am unhappy becauss
of something | want and | know 1
cannot hava™

“Tell me about it,” eaid the wise
queen. “"Perhaps I can help you." and
she drew Dewdrop cloge to her side
and listened to har story.

“One morning when the sonth wind
and gray cloud bronght rain te my
beautiful flowers.” Dawdrop began, *I
did not have any work 1o do, 50 1 =sat
under a big leaf and watched the
rain falling,

“T was In a garden and a houga
gtpod near. By and by a littls girl
came out and called kitty, kitwy., and
the dearest littla kftten came running
up the path meowing and swinging {ts
tail. The little girl rolled a wpool
noross the porch and the kitten chased
it ., Then it jumped through her clasp-
ed hande and chased Its tall, and then
It ran up the Httle ziri’s dress to her
£houlder and sat there with lis head
nestled In her neck”

“Put why should this make you se
red, my Dewdrop,” =aid the Queen,

“Tell hier, Dewdrop.’ eald one of the
other falries for all of them had gath-
ered around while Dewdrop was talk-

“Yes; tell the Queen’ sald an-

“Tou see, dear Queen” we all want
8 kitten to play with, said D
"and every vime one of ys sess a little
girl with a kitten we are anhappy.”

The Queen lonked very grave, for
never bafore had her ta!rl_gg hwm:‘;:g

| possesse
4id not scold, : =

After waiting & few minutes the

e deael

Queen spoke.

"I will not promise you anything™
she said, ““but meet me tomorrow
night down by the river when the
clock strikes the last stroke of 12, and
it the moon I= shining I may have
something for yvou.”

"Oh! you dear, good Quesn)
all the fairies at once, "It
something nice, we know.”

“Perhaps,” answered the Quesn,
smiling, “Now scamper awayv EVery-
one of yeu, and do vour work with
smiling faces"

The next night the moon was shin-
ing and the Queen could be seen (that
is, If one had fairy eyes) flitting along
the banks of the river back and forih,
back an:d forth. Flying in there and

criad
will  be

out here, and as busy as two little
fairies ¢oild have been on thelr
busiest night.

"There,” she exclalmed,. after a
wille,

“I think there will be enocugh
for all to have one” Then she
stepped Into her chariot and waited.

The las: tone of the last stroke of
the midnlght was dylng away when
the fairies appeared by the river and
looked about for their Queen.

“There she i5,” said one, catching
sight of the shining chariot under a
bush.

“What iz it you have for us? they
all asked running to the Qiieen, The
Queen led them nesrer the bank of
the rivern, and showed them slender

brown bushes with tiny gray tufts
soft and slick looking.

“But what are tHey?" askesd the
fairies.

“Stroke them and see,” sald the

Queen.

Bach littls fairy touched a soft, gra:
tuft with her tiny finger. “"Me-ow, maz
ow,"” ecame softly from each tiny gray
tufyy, and then the grey tuft stretched
out and a tiny hesd appeared, and a
tafl and four little paws could be scen,
“Ohl’ oh! the darllngs” cried all (Lhe
fairies, "they are our kittens, our dear
little pussy cats we had wished for se
long.”

Each little gray pussy cat =at up and
looked at her mistress, and then one
falry rolled a grain of sand (aof eourss
they looked very large to a falry kii-
ten), and all the Ifitle gray pussies
scamperad down froin the bushes and
did all the tricks for the fatries that
mortul kiitens de for thelr little mis.
Lrasses,

When the first streak of light shew.
ed in the mll the gray pussies
scrambled back te the bushes, ouried
up end went to aleep, and thers taey
sleep every night un-il the last 1ane of
the last stroke of the midnight hour
dies awdy, and then if you can see with
fairy eyes vou wi'l see each little gray
mite sireteh ond and sit up and me-ow
for her Mttls falty mistress to come
dnd play with hsr.

We call them pusay willow bushes,
but the fairies eall them their lirttle

gray kit tens.--»-l!i‘rookm Eagle.

Wwhether my péarents are
not, or my brother and siste ;
just remember them,” and as the
man said this he burst ‘nto t=ars.

The farmer, with great pity for his
age, =ald:

*You may stay here for the winwer,
and 1 will help you to find out if your
people are living. Thay would cer-
tainly welcome you back afier all these
Years."

“You are o kind,” moaned ths old
‘man., “Perhaps some day I cen repay
gou for your kindness to a poor wan-

erer.”

can
‘oid

The children wonderingly and qulei-
ly drew closer and the old man wis
happy once more Iin this peaceful
nousehoid. .

MARY A BURRILL, Age 11.

Stafford Springa.

The Secret of the Rose.

Full in the sunlight In the midst of
a garden of glotous bloom there grew
& wonderful rose. Her petals were deli
cately soft and plnk, ke a baby's
cheek, and her fragrance as rare as
the odor of the summer winds of
Araby. She held har head proudly
erect, that she might never miss a ray
of the suns' wholesome light.

The old man who cared for the gar-
den came each day to the place of Lhe
rose, He tended her, touching her as
one who lays his hand upon the head
of the best loved child. Often he
would lay aside his slckle, strokes his
sllvery beard and speak to the won-
derful rose,

“How bheautiful you sre! When I
look down into your heart the years
seam to pass away.
thing as time, and the world is full of
havpiness
man may bz old.”

The other flowers in the garden were
mad at the rose. So one day Lhe other
flowers said:

“When we are dead she will get sad
and wlither away.”

When the gthers had gone the rose
held her head proudly. The next day
the sun saw this great flower.

“Why,” said tha sun, “she rivals my |

beauty and brilllance and deigns to
treat me as a comrade rather than a
god. 1 shall teach her a lesson.”

For seweral days the sun lsiled to
ghine on the rose, but the rasult was
the rose was more beautiful .han be-
fore. The sun, ashamed, gave up hls
fizht and made the rose his faithful
aijly.

'J}'he old man one day failed to make
his morning visit. The third day &
woman came to the garden #nd said:

“Ppor thing! He will never see his
favorite flower sgain”

The rose, hearing this, drooped her
head and died.

JOHN O'NEIL, Age 13

Norwich. .

An Easter Party. _

Last Sunday our Sunday school
teacher gave the girls in our class
an invitation to a little parlty at her
house on Monday night My sister and
I called for our friends and we all
wialked down together. When we got
to the house i1t was half past saven,
We sat in the parior till we were rest-
ed, then we had to hunt for nests ‘The
teacher had hidden some BEaster eggs
away, wrapped in Easter paper nap-
kins. There wers enough nests for
each person.

After we had found the nests we
had to hunt for some little china rab-
bits. When we had found these we
sat In the parlor and had some root
beor and cake. Some of the girls play-
ed the piano while others sang. We
went home gbout 9 o'clock after hav-
ing a pleasa time,

LILLIAN BREHAUT, Age 18.

East Norwich, L. I, N. Y.

The Easter Lily.

I am a nice big lily. 1 am growing
in my master's hothouse, and every
morning about 8 o'clock my master
WILArs me.

One morning as I was talking to my
glatar my master came in with a little
girl and her mother. 1 heard the
mother say she wanted a nice big Ny
for her little girl, because she was go-
ing to have a birthday pariy.

So my master looked over all my
sisters and brothers and at last came
to me and cut me off on & big stem.

Then he wrapped we up in a nice
plece of paper and hinded me to Lhe
ladty, and she brought me home and
put me on & table where I saw candy,
nuts, cake and frult, and also many
other things.

Then just about 7 o'clock in came a
lot of children, all dresecd in white, for
the party, They sat down all around
the table and ate as mich as they
could, then they got up and thanied
the MNttle girl for the good time they
had.

Then her mother piut me in another
room wherae I could not eee the chil-
dren any more. A few days after the
party 1 got withered & little and the
jady threw me in the ash can, where I

dled.
MARIFE AGNES SHEA, Age 10,
Norwich.

My Easter Vacation.

I had three days’ vacation for East-
er, from Thursday till Tuesday, school
closing Wednesday.

Thursday I went for & walk. Fri-
day morning 1 weat for an automobile
rida to Glen Cove, and the stores thore
were decorated for Easter. We aiso
came home in an automabile,

Saturday 1 visited my friends and
went walking with them. On our wiy
home we saw a gray squirrel sear our

house. I think he Is living in a tree
neapr the barn. We also saw a little
brown rabbit which ran under the
barn. -

Sunday I went to Sunday school and

still uvi?t or |

Thers is no such jowa

While you are near no
‘| nest in boxes and barns or in a wood-

| birds all winter.

and grass

_ “'a butter-
fly! A butterfly! D_F' yOou over see
anything so beautiful?™ 5
I wor if they knew that the
baby caterpillar had changed Into o
mﬂful "butterfiy in his winter
e, . '

REBECCA WAX, Age 12

Norwich. :

Birds | Know Best.
One of the pieasures which I enfoy

every month of the year is watching
the birds and learning thelr ways,
The b I have known ever since

I was a tla girl are the robin and
the Dluebird. They both come early
in the spring and sing melodies which
fill the alr with music unsurpassed.
"Cheerily-cheerup, cheerily-cheerup,'™
and, “purity, purity, puri-tee,” greet
the rising and the setting sun.”

Nearly every year two robins build
their nest elther on the lattice work
of our veranda or in a tres nearby.

One year after the eggs had hatch-
ed in one of these nests, both robins
stood on the edge of the nest one on
east side, and looking down on thelr
newly hatched famlly seemed to whis-
per to each other:

"Have we not the nicest babies in
town 7

These little birds grew up and one
by one flew off to make nests of their

Although many bluebirds live around
our house, I have never Seen_ one of
their nests. I have read that they

pecker's abandoned hole—especlally in
orchards. The nest is lined with
grasses to recelve four or flve pale
biuish = ;

Both the robin and the bluebird are
Insectivorous birds. Insects form two-
thirds of the robin's food und meven-
ev-six per cent. of the bluebird's.

Iieth of these birds remain ™ate in
the autumn, and a few of thes biue-
When spring comes
agaln evervone is eager to be the first

to see them, because lliey are Lhe her-
aldg of spring.

Another bird which arrives early in |

the spring is the phoebe. When any-
one mentions this bird | always think
of him as= sitting on a branch, joyfully |
telling his name,

These birds, ke the robins, usuaily
build around our housse -In one of
our sheds they Lullt their nest of mud
lined with feathers, =and
for several year:s In suctession they
raised thelr fumily there. In Aprll or
May three to six white eggs are luid.

Phoebes nearly always cuteh their
food while on the wing. Ninety-ihree
per cent, of their food consists of in-
sects and spldérs, and the rest, wild
frult., There iz hardly a more useful |

speciea than the phoebe and it should |
recelve every encouragement,

The meadowlark js u fenthered
friend to us all the year round. (On
a warm winter day his “Winter's hdre,
spring s near,” can be easily heard, \

One day this =spring when iL was |
ralning, a meadowlark was =llting up
in the top of a tree, ginging as though
ths sun was shining brightly.

A Tew days ago when 1 was hang-
ing palls on a tree to catch some sap
a meadowlark was calling out to me,
“I mee you! T see you!™

1 didn't get much sap, and 50 may-
be after I had gone he came and help-
ed himself,

This little bird Iays three to five
white eggs in a “tussock™ of grass in
the meadow. The meadowlark's food
consists of seventy-three per cent, an-
fmal food (inmects) and twenty-seven
per ceni. grains, weeds and other
hard seeds, so tHis bird iz not oniy
pretty, but useful,

Althouzh there are many other birds
1 know well, these four I know hest,

JANICE M. GRANT, Age 13,

Mt. Hope.

How Jans Earned Her Way Through
College.

Jane was an intelligent girl of four-
teen, who had Jjust finished public
school, Ehe was very poor and was
trying to find a way by which she
could enter hirh school. She heard
that a certain woman bougzht cater-
piliars, moths and Indian relics for
A museum. Se Jane thought that she
would make & oollection of these, sell
them to her and earn her way through
high school, .

Finally she collected Insects and
there was only one missing to com-
piets her two collections, which would
bring, her enough money to carry her
throuigh high school,

Then she decided to teach for one
vear and after that go to college.

She smecured a position as teacher
for natural history and succesded In
this and then went to college, where
through her brilliancy she specurad a
frea scholarship, which took her
through her entire course.

IDA WECHSLER.

Norwich,

A Lesson for Life,

One rainy day two boys wera plax-
Ing hide-and-seek. Thelr names were
Harry and Fred. Once Harry bid in
a big box. For a long time Fred could
not find him. He was about to glive
up the search when he heurd some-
one moving In the box, He ran toward
it and turned the key,

Just then his mother called him, He
went on &n erramd When hs got
back his mother asked him whers
Harry was., -

He luughed and said that he had

church In the morning. 5 locked his brother in the box,

On Monday I went to Hicksville In| 4is mother told him to let the Jit-
an _automobile to do syme shopping. | tle fellow oot and went to ses that
and on my way home [ went through | he did it.

Woodbury. In the evening 1 went to When lie gol there Harry did not
an Haster party given by my Sunday | mgye,
school :eacher. The girls from nuri Hi= mother sald, “Oh what have you
Sunday school class woere thore aiso. ! gone, Fred? Run for the doctor,
We had to search for mests of Easter | gujck

eggs, rabbite and cakes. When we had
found these we were given some root

Then she laid Harry on the sofa.
Soon Fred camo back with the doe-

beer, and then we sat down and aad )

our party. After a while one of l_hl!‘ The doctor salil if he had not besn

girls played the plano and we staved | .., out very soon he would huve

till sbout 9 o'clock, and tiren went | 4i.q E

home. 2 = After a while Harry was able to sit
JESSIE B,RF‘H’\LT' up. How glad Fred was then, He

Fast Norwich, L. 1., X, Y.

had not meani te hurt his brother. As

= g - o 11 £, he hnd learned & less
The First Sewing Machine. ?of- llif::.we o=
Tha first sewing machine was in- MILDRED GRANDY. Age §.
vented by Ellas Howe, Jr. This idea Yantic,
was suggested by Him, In his twen-

tieth wear, after working in a ma-
chine shop.

In 1845 he secured & =mall ecapital
from an old friend, and, shutting him-
seif up in a garret, he worked hard

trying to invent & sewing machine,

After six months of incessant labor,
invented a machine by which he

he
mnads himeeif a sult of clothes,

A little later he went to Europe. He
This
At times

anld but two machines there.
made him very discouraged.
he had to beg for his next meal,

Arriving home two Years later he

found the sewing
of attentlon,

machine an object

In time, Mr. Hows, who once was a
poor man, hocame ons of the noted

mililonaires of America.

Thia first sew!ing machine, which 1a
of great beauty, lo stlll In existence, It
onn sew @bout ten times as fost as a

woman ean gew by hand.
JOSEPHINY EURKE, Age 12,

The Wonderful Cradle,

lL.ast =ummer there llvad n
egterpillar in my grapevine. He fed
upon the green leaves and ate so many
;__l'sr:.ut 1 wondered If thers would be any
efl,

One day, after a very large dinner,
the caterpillar began o spin. I saw
& streng silk thread that seemed te
come from his mouth, as it was fas-
tened tp the grapevine,

Then a sirenge thing hap d. He
meved hls head 1o and fro and twist.

S

little

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
She Saw & Raccoon,

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 have two raboits
that one of my schoolmates gave me
|last fall. One Is white all over ex-
eept the tip of his nose, which is
white.,, The other one Il= gray and
white. I eall the black one Creamy
because he looks ®a If he had bis nose
in cream.

I take them out sometimes to play
with them. They are very gentle.

T go te West Town Street school We
have a team which carries us down to
sthool and brings us back. It makes
& very pleasant ride In warm weather,
but In eold weather I do not enjoy
it so much.

The other night when 1 got hoifae I
happened to ba looking but of the win-
dow when 1 saw something 1 thought
was n largé ecat. It was in the gar-
den under ths wall. It sesmed to be
making Itsolf a bed. [ went out to get
& better view af {t. When {t saw me it
ran acrpsy the garden and jumped
over the wall Inlo another flald. 1

| protry. 1

then went Into the house and got an
animal beok and found that It was a
raccoon,
MIRIAM GRIBWOLD, Age 10.
Norwlch Tewn,

A Quessing Game—Flowers,
= Mmﬂncl?‘mé;- r-t.hwouh' t the Wide-
W wou oy playing thls
of “Guessing mv;_ wers.” Tt would Le

meanings to ask from. X ;
The . who aske must say:
_b"wg.hntkﬁ:dot-'u flower do you like
est 7"

Then another person must call the
name of a flower, ’ ;

The one who asks must tell them
the meaning, ,
ilﬂe.m are the Howers' names

meanings:

2 BE:
Camelia, White—Loveliness,
Carnation, White—Disdain,
China Aster—Variety.
Cloyer, Four Leaf—Be mine,
Clover, White—Think of me.
Clover, Red—Industry, [
Columbine—Folly,
Daisy—Innocence.
Daisy, Colored—Beauty.
Fern—Fascination.
Forget-Aeo-Not—Farget me noL
Golden Rod—Be cautlous.
Lily, White—Sweetness.
Lily, Water—Elegance.
Myrtle—Love,
Pasy—Thoughts,

ETHEL ABERG, Age

Taftville,

The Woerk in Lillian's Schoel.

Dear Tincle Jed: I thought T would
write and tell you about our work
in &chool, 1 go to school In Gurley-
villee. We have twenty scholars, eight
giris and twelve boys. My teacher's
name is Miss Bliss.

We are taking lessons In language
about George Washington, Lincoln and
Henry Longfellow. We then put their
picturee on our lansunge papers. The
Pletures show Waahinglon crossing the
Delaware, Lincoln’s youth nand Henry
W, Longfellow,

Wea are takinz lessons in agricul-
ture under Mr., BHrundage, the super-
visor of agriculture. The boys have
A& corn ciub and the girls had flower
beds and canned tomatoes last sum-
mer,

For next year the girls are going to
take up sewing instend of agriculture,
I like sewing better than agrioulture.

The hovs had a show Saturday, Feb-
ruary 2ist. They had a fine time.
They were also given prizes for the
best ten ears of corn,

I hopa all tha boya and girle have
hlea times In school trying to win
prizes,

TALLIAN POLLACK,

Gurley ville,

and

10.

Age 13.

My Pretty Doll.

Dear TU'nele Jed: T have a prelty
doll. Her name is Loulse. My doll
has wyellow halr ang It looks like gold.
She huas pletty blue eyves and [ like
her very much. 1 play with my doll
and go out and take o walk with her.

My doll looks llke a Teal baby. She

is s0 big, One day T made my doll
& pretly dress, 1 made it pink and
put some lace on it. She looks very

wish she was a real haby.
My dolli’'s body Is made of paper-|
wax and her arms and face are made
of pretty pink glass.
» T took my doll out for a walk with
my frisnd. She glss has a pretty
dnll. She (dresses her doll in pilnk al-
0, Her doll looks very pretty, WMy
friend’s doll has dark brown. halr
She has no yellow hair like mine,
1 feel very sorry for the poor chil-
dren who have no dolis to play with;
and I wish that I could go and see
the poor children. 1 would give them
some pretty dolle. I'm sure they
wotlld be very glad to have them.
BERTHA LAMBERT, Age 10.
Attawsugan,

A Helpful Boy.

Néar T'nele Jed: One morning =
little boy was sitting on the doorstep
and was planping how he could help
his mother who was noor. and needed
meney. All at once a bright thought
came to him. His mother was great-
v surprised when he told her what
he was thinking about

His plan wns to have a small stand
at the fair which was to bhe held the
next week. He thought he comld sell
lemonade, candy and sandwiches,

Most everybody In the village knew
the boy and liked him veryv much.

The boy was at the fair grounds very
earvly, He looked very neat and every
thing on his stand was neatly fixed
Soon he was surrounded with patrons
who kept him very busyv. Rafore nizht
everyvthing was sold The boy
counted hi= money finding he had
nearly ton dollars.

With a jorful heart he ran home to
his mother. “Will this help you moth-
elt? he cried, giving bher the money.

"Yes, very much., answered mamma,
“But it heips me a great deal more
to know that T have a boy who so
willingly heips his mother.”

Many times after that he found
wavs of helping his mnthser. He giew
to be a good useful man.

BERTHA THOMA, Age 8.

Taftville.

Lincoln's Visit to the Heospital.

Dear Uncle Jed: Onece during the
Civil war. a voung soldier lay on a
cot on the third floor of a hospital.
He had been wounded and carried
from the field in a wagon which had
no spring and he felt miserable in-
deed

While he was in the hospltal frv-
ing to get well, he heard that Presi-
dent ILineoln would wvisit the hospi-
tal Aany of the patients did not
belleve that the president would come,

"We pre only boys' they sald “and
only private soldiers In hix army." He
is a very busy man sand has many
things to bother him.

The*™oung scidier belleved he would
come. “Yea" he sald, “his big heart
fecls for us He will come.”

Later. the soldlers beard that Mr,
Lincoln had mnamed a day whan
he would come. The day came and
a thrill of joy passed through ‘the
building when the boys heard thst
the prasident had arrived. He had
romes alone Arnd waas vieiting the pa-
tenta on the fArat foor.

The young scoldler was afraid he
shotld not see him aflfer all. It will
be too much fir him to reach avery
vart of the building, he thought, and
he wiil have to give up. ,["But no”
he sald, he s not thet kind of a man.
I have been told that he never gives
an. While He *was thinking about
this he looked toward the door, and
thére in the doorway stood the tall,
noble figure whosa likeness we all
know so well

The president stood looking at him
for a moment and thén went to his
bedside and took his hand.

“My boy.,” he gald “l am sorry for
all you have suffered Ton't worry.
Get well and strong and then remem-
ber we need you at the front. *“*“With
a few more comforting words, AT,
Lincoln passed on to the next pa-
tient.

The soldier Is still llving
lived a long and useful life.

and has
I think

tha great War Presldent stood at his
bedside at the hoapital and spoke
words of cheer and comfort to him.
VERA GAGER BRIGGS, Age 11,
Seybrool

Red Headed Woodpecker..

Divar 1lneie Joi Did you evar
ze0 a red headed woodpecker? I have
seen one and think it is pretty. He
vas quite blg. The head, throat, and
neck Is erimmon. The tail is blackish
blue and 1t has bluish wings and
baelk, ©On the wings are white bands.
The blll 18 hormn colorad.
It cries like a tree-toad and comes

§i The Kind You Have
Always Bought
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woodpecker laye from elght to len
egiEs and they are bright, glosey white.
They eat insects, It looks something
like a hairy woodpecker, only its tall
tall iz barred with black and white.
MICHAEL MICHBEALICHEN,

CAPTAIN RUSH OF

he has never been happier than when |7

Apge 1L
Colchester,

They Have to Help Mother.

I’'ear Uncle Jed: I made a play=
house in my plano box. We mnade
mudpie and cake. We play we have
dinner,

My brother plave he i= an Indlan.
We go out in the woods and he makes
believe that he shools at us We
have fun.
Wa are out of schonl for a week.
We have to help our mother some;
nnd play out doors, too

ZILLAH MARRIOTT, Aga b
Oneco.

A Day's Outing
Dear TTnele Jed: 1 have taken quite
an interest in the Wide- Awakes.
One day 1 was playing with the
calves and I saw some of my friends
going fishing after trout.

I hurried up and Jdug some bait and
gtarted. When 1 got to the broak 1
fell In and got all wel

There wns a team golng by and the
man saw me all dripping wet and
began to laugh at me.

Then in the afternoon T went after
huckleberries with my mother, |
brother, and little sister.

About two o'clock my cousin came,
and we went fishing and that was the
laxt of mv day's outing.

. ARCHIBALD DORE, Age 1L
Eagleville,

My Pet Cat.
Dear Uncie Jed: ‘I thought I would
write and tell vou about my pet cat
whose name is Buster, We have had

FLAGSHIP FLORIDA. l

Photo by American Press Association,

The Florida is the fagship of Rear
Admiral Frank F. Fleteher, command-
ing the First division of the Atlantic
flect. Captain Willlam R Rush is i
command.

him for quite a long time and we
wonld all feel very bad I anything
happened to him.

(One time 2 man threatened to shoot
him because he thought Buster would
eat hiz little chickens, =0 we had 1o
put Him on a rope until the chickens,
grew bhig.

We had some goldfish and he ate
them: and he knew he had done
wrong for he would run and hide wnen
any one of na would call him

We got some catnip in the fail and
we gave him some in the evenings and
how he would roll, He 18 a lovely cat.

JACK R. WARWICK, Age 8,

Narwlich.

A King Washes His Subject’s Feet,

Bavarin has & new king to some
purpose. Under ludwig's rule, the
anclent symbolical ceremony of the

washing of feet by the Bavarian sov- |
ergign, after a  lapee of forty-three |
vears, hag been revived. Alter hear-
ing mass on Maundy Thursday in All
Saints” Court Church, Munich, Elng
Ludwig, sccompanied by the royal
princes, passed in solemn procession
to the Hall of Hercules, which 1is
adorned with egormous Gobelins rep- |
resanting the LasiL Bupper.
was Aawalted by the queen,
princesaes, the papal
numerous gathering

the ‘

composed

members of the court and diplomatle
| soclety, and in addition by twelve old
men of tha humbler clagsas,
ona foot bared.
know as
oourse, they symbolize.
sistance
arch
awer on each of the naked fest, which
he then wiped dry with a napkin, and
'which
priest.

The ceremony
| king passing onoe mora along the lins
\of vaterans
| neck of each n purse in the Bavarian
| enlors—blue and white
il present of money.
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Science Notes.

Among the eggs that aro not fresh is
one that is ®t
was found recently In
|child in Egypt. whose name was Sex-
| tius Rufus, at
more than
axplored in that wvicinity.
| finds are
| lamps.

When the
Here he i crudsed over Berlin it made hardly any
noise.
nuncio and. a|type bave been conspcuous for
of l disturbances they created.

jeast 1,500 vears old. It
the tomb of &

Nikopolis Already
elghtly , tombs have bean
Among the

gold jewealry and elegant

latest Zeppelin alrship

In the past the alrships of this
the
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New Hampshire Carries Twenty-four Big Guns

APTAIN KDWIN A. ANDERSOX 1s in of the New

ft April, Tt bullds it’s nest In & hole
on the tep of & tree, or a pole. Ihe

: 2 Hamgabire,
Second division, Atlantie fleet. She s a se line batileship of MuOCE
tons, 16,200 horsepower and bus twin screwa




