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and so "flat a good sized house could home to dinner every day. Sometime
I wiH write a letter about my farm.

AGNES GAYESKJ. Age .

The Busy Little Lapp. .

-- There is a tribe of busy little people
who livo iu the frozen zone and are

for the other" shoe-t- o be kicked oft."
IRENE M. MATH1EU. Age IS.

Columbia. '

THE. WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS' AND GIRLS' DEPARTMENT

and writes a good story about it, shall
have a bright silver quarter for his
prize. v- - ""'.... . -

And for the best nature story on
any subject they may choose Uncle
Jed will award a prize of a silver
quarter to boy or gir.l.

For the best story of shells, or sea-

weeds, or insects picked up on the
seashore, written ty Wide-Awa- ke boys

' : -- Aula for Young Writere,
L Write mainly on oue side of tne

paver unly, aud uumtwr liie pasea.
I. tin pen ana ink. not pencil.
S. Shore and pointed .articles will

be given preference. Do not use ovef
4iby words.

4. Original stories or letter only
will be used.

5. Write your name, age and ad-dr-

plainly ot tbe bottom of the
' - - 'tory.

Address all communications V Un-
cle Jed. Bulletin Office. '

"Whatever you are Be thatl .
"Whatever you ay Be truel v
Straightforwardly act,

- Be honest In fact, :. v., .
Be nobody else but you." ,

" '. POETRY.
"

'"In the Moon. :,: '.What do you see in the moon, little
one,

Up In the sky so high
Do you see a man with a twinkle of

fun -

Shining bright from his silvery. eye?

RVhat do you see In the moon,' my
child, .

Keeping watch over all the earth?
Do you see a rabbit, a rabbit wild,

.That excites your childish mirth?
Do you see- - in the moon as it hangs

on high
. A mystertoue .lady fair, '

iWho combs and rcombs, without a sigh,
Her wonderful golden hair?

ttiow look-a- t the moon again my dear.
When it's round and clear and gold,

' And you'll see ' mother bend over her
babe --

- And Its little form enfold.

A Young Artist.
By D. Webb,

kittle Willie made a drawing
And he showed mamma with pride.

"What is that?" he asked exultant.
'"Tis a puppy," she replied.

" I

Then he took it to his father,
Who exclaimed, "I wonder now!"

It's a quadruped for certain,
I should say Jt was a cow!" .

-
v f

Willie wondered that his parents
Did so strangely disagree;

"It was meant to be the .sofa
In the parlor," murmured be.

UNCL E JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Uncle Jed wants the Wide-Awak- es

to write him out-of-do- or stories.'. With
the open air games, the birds, the

. flowers, the trees and the brooks in
full force there ought to be plenty
to write about. ' - -

- Uncle Jed goes to walk and he takesup wild flowers and brings them home
with him and he has violets under
the mock orange tree, "and daisies in
the border and wild geraniums .under
the crab-app- le tree, and an orchid in
among the phlox, and some of them
have grown and increased for . many
years.. Keeping a few wild plants in
the yard J --better,, than keeping wild
birds. in '"'.,.

The girls stroll in the fields 'and
know a great many more flowers than
the boys. Now the girl who first finds
the tway-blad- e, a sly, two petalled,
smoky -- blue colored flower and writes
a. good story where she found It, shall
receive a -- bright silver quarter as a
reward for her alertness.

The boys boat and fish "and swim
and the boy who catches the biggest
black bass, or the largest blackfish,

be built on it. . -
Herodotus, a Greek historian, said

it Was built by forced labor, and it
took one - hundred thousand men
twenty years to construct IU- - and ten
years to make- - the road to transport to
the rocks. Most of the rocks were
gotten from1- - the Arabian mountains.
They were ferried across the Nile
river and then - transported to the
place where the pyramid was to be
built.. - ft

'When - Cheops died he was buried
with hisjiueen In the Great Pyramid, of
eacb having a-- separte room. It is
not known how old this pyramid is,
but it is said to be about Ave thous-
and years old.

FLOSSIE MEYER, Age 12. In
Taftville.

y The Castaways.
Ono-brig- day in June, father came

home from his office and told us we
were all to start for Europe in a few to
days. This was glad news indeed, as
we always lived in a big city and did
not go on the water very often.

When we were on the water for to
two days a storm arose. The boat
rocked like a cradle, and about two
oclock in the .morning we heard a
great crash and - everyone on board is
rushed to the top deck. -
The captain tried to qulet'the erowds

until the boats could be lowered.
It was about three o'clock when wa

bid father good bye and got into a
life boat. We sailed about for two
days and at last drifted to an un
inhabited Island. The thoughts of
ever going to Europe had now been
lorgotten.

The third night after the wreck
life boat was seen coming, towards
us. , We all went down to the shore
and what was our surprise when we
found it was our own father and
four sailors, and the boat was filled
with provisions that were taken from
the sinking ship.

The men then started to exolore the
island and were gone about four
hours when they returned with the
welcome news that they had found a
hermit at the other end of the island,
and he had, constructed a wireless
station and he had sent a - wireless
to a ship that was a few miles from
us, and they prdmised to stop" near
the island, and we could come to the
ship In the life boats.

When we reached the ship we were
given a hearty welcome.

We were glad to find all on the
wrecked ship had been picked up,
either by the ship we were on, or by
the one which passed a few hours be-
fore, bound for New York.

MARY FINNIGAN, Age 18.
Norwich. .

POULTRY.
In 1899 the poultry in our country

was worth $137,000,000 and the eggs
were worth 144,000,000. In 1899 the
poulthy was almost as great as the
coal, iron, silver and gold, mined in
our country.

The less lmporant breeds of poultry
are Ducks. Geese, Turkeys, Pigeons,
anr Squabs.

The meat breeds of poultry are like
that of the beef types of cattle. The
meet breed Is the Brahma, Cochin,
and Langshang. The general pur-
pose breeds for eggs and meat, both
are like that of the dual types of cat-
tle. These are Plymouth Rocks,
Wyandottes and Rhode Island Reds.
The laying breeds are like that of the
dairy .types of cattle. These consist
of Leghorns, Minor cas and Black
Spanish. .

The ornamental breeds are the Ban-
tams. Games and Polish.

Poultry should be fed over twice as
much as to the same weight of cat-
tle. '. And third of the feed for hens
should be ground. Whole corn should
be scattered in among the flock la
the morning, and the ground feed in
the afternoon, so - the hens will not
eat too much ground feed. Chickens
should have animal food, such as
meat scraps, and insects and skim-
med milk.

laying hens should have lime and
oyster shells.

They should also have wheat crack
ed corn, oats, barley and fresh wa-
ter all the time. Dry mash is also
good. This is made of corn meal,
wheat, bran, flour, bone, meat scraps,
gluten meal, linaeed meal and mid-
dlings.- !

The poultry houses should have
plenty of light. The windows should
be large and high, so there will be
light in the back ot the hen house.
The house should be ventilated. This
is done by paning windows that will
open and shut.

EDWARD S. JACKSON. Age 13.
Mansfield Center.

A Famous Dog of Old Rome.
It happened that a plot against the

Emperor Nero had been discovered,
and the chief conspirator had been put
to death, together with some servants.

One of these men had a dog of which
he was very fond, and from the mo
ment the man was thrown into prison
the dog could not be persuaded to
move away from the door.

At last there came a day when the
man suffered the cruet death common
in Rome for such offenses. He was
thrown down a .light of stairs and his
neck was broken by the fall.

A crowd of Romans had gathered
round the place of execution, in order
to see the sight, and in the midst of
them all the dog managed to reach his
master's side and he laid there howling
piteously.

Then one of the crowd, moved with
pity, threw to the dog a piece of meat.
By and by the men came for the body
in order to throw it into the River
liber. Even the dog followed and
swam after it. and held it up and tried
to bring it to land, and the people
came to see how faithful the dog was
to his master.

FREDERICK ERLEECK. Age 14.
Norwich.

The Polar- - Bear.
The polar bear, sometimes called the

white bear, is the largest of all bears.
It is a very hairy animal, weighing
It is a very heavy animal, weighing
sometimes as much as ten men to-
gether, but It is a good swimmer and
diver, and In the icy water of the far
north it dives for the fishes which it
eats. - 'It will Watch many hours at a hole
in the ice under which it knows a seal
has come for air, and then- - wlthr one
powerful blow of its paw will kill the
seal as it comes up to the surface of
the ice. .

- ARLTNE 3. VARS.
PtainfleML .

The Thames River.
The Thames river is formed by the

YanOc and Snetucket rivers at Nor-
wich, Connecticut.

This river was named after the
Thames river in England. New Lon-
don, at its mouth, was named for Lon-
don in 'England, and Norwich, at its
head, for the Norwich at the head of
the Thames fiver In England.

In summer boats go from Norwich
to iSew London every, day. On oned
elde or the river are malty lactones
and on the other side re jnany trees
and bushes and also aTew summer
resorts. -

The Thames 'river is over fourteen
miles long. Theresa --some trade car
ried on on this river. -

In winter there is some skating and
sleighing on the ice which forms on
the river. -

People visiting here and boating . on
this river say that it is more beauti-
ful than the Hudson - river in New
York with its Palisades.

JOSEPHZtVX: A, KOLEROOiSL
--- 'Zfrk

seldom seen anywhere else. - They do ;
not live in nuts, Decause u would not
suit them to do so. They are obliged

wander, up and down the country.
sometimes they are In the mountains.
and sometimes In the plains. So they
pitch tents, and then they can move
about a they like. -

They are called LaDDs. They live In
country called Lapland. You will

find Lapland in the northwestern part
Europe. The reason why the Lapp

moves about so much is because of a
very uie.'uU&nimal that God has given
lilm the reindeer.

The reindeer likes to move about.
the summer some very fierce flies

bite him. The flies are called mosqui-
toes. I am very happy to say we did
not have any mosquitoes In England.
When the mosquitoes bite him the poor
deer is glad to run anywhere. He
runs up the cold mountains and likes

stay there. Then the Lapp follows
him and sets Aip his tent.

In the winder the flies go away, and
then the Lapp drives his reindeer down

tho plains. So he has to set up his
tent again. You would not think the
tent very nice to live in. The door is
so small you can hardly get in. There

no chimney, but the smoke goes out
of a hole in the top.

They have no lamps or candles.
People think the firelight Is enough.
They sit and they sleep on skins
spread on the floor. They tell time by
the sun.' How many things the little
Lapp has to do without!

But he is happy and contented. If
he has a herd of reindeer he thinks be
beside the flesh and milk of the rein-besi- de

the flesh and milk of teh rein-det- r.

When winter comes and the
wildfowl have flown away and the sea
Is too frozen to let him catch fish, he
goes to his herd of reindeer and kills
ope of them. ' -

This is as good to him as beef or
mutton is to us. Every morning and
night the reindeer are fetched up to
be milked. The milk they give is
thicker and nictr than that of the
cow. . .

The Lapp wife makes cheese ot it.
She does not use butter.

When the reindeer dies, or Is killed.
his warm skin makes a coat or rug,
or whatever garment the Lapp chooses
to have. So the reindeer may bo said
to feed and clothe his master.

FRANK PARDY, Age IS.
Norwich.

General Clark and His Men.
At the time of the Revolution there

were but few people living on the
north side of the Ohio river, but there
were a great many Indians there.

The British general sent a message
to the Indians to kill the white men
there.

There was a British fort In Indiana
and another in Illinois. This was to
show the British wanted --to fight.

Georze RoKers Clark was an Ameri
can general at this time. Day by day
the Americans were losing men. They
did not know whether the Indians had
killed them or not. The general want
ed to stop this. He thought he could
do it best by taking the British forts.

He had three hundred men and
started down the Ohio. Then they
marched about one hundred and thirty
miles to Illinois.

The people there did not think the
Americans would come so far to at-
tack them. When General Clark got
there they were all asleep. He went in
and took the town before they woke
up.
- The people of Illinois were French.
Bv treating them well General Clark
made .them friendly with the Ameri-
cans.

SADIE SHEA, Age 1L
Versailles.

' Harry Merton.
Harry Merton was a good boy, but

sometimes mischievous. He was fond
of chasing the chickens and was only
9 years old, but be wanted to do
things like a man.

Harry watched his father feeding the
calves and skimming the cream from
the milk.

"Father, one day Tm going to feed
the calves all myself,' said Harry
proudly, making himself look as man-
ly as he could.

Harry's father told him he could
learn to feed the calves, but not to
go near them, as they might kick him
or knock him down.

Very early the next morning, while
his mother and father were sound
asleep, this little boy with unwashed
face and hands crept softly out of the
house. It was quite dark, but he
wanted to show his father that he
could get up as early as the hired
man and feed the calves. He saw the
light that shone from the stable where
John was feeding the horsee.

The pail of milk Harry carried was
very heavy. The three calves saw
him coming and scampered across the
fields to meet him. When he let down
tho bars to go into the field they rush-- 3
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ed at him and both he and the pail
were knocked over. Harry's howl
brought John running to see what was
the trouole.

"Why. Harry, what are you doing
here this time o' day?" asked John.

Harry told him what had happened
and begged him not to tell his father.

"All rights" said John, "but if you
are not going to be punished any other
way you must help me catoh those
calves and put them back in the pas-
ture. You see, they have run off up
thjk luift."

I.TIII.I AM AL. BlUitUU i.
East Norwich. Nt Y.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Chicken and the Feather Duster.
Dear Unole Jed: I am a little boy 8

years old. My name is Nelson John
Leirich. - .

One day we had a sick chicken: we
brought it in the house and put It in a
box of cotton under the stove, and
when we got up the next morning we
could not find the chicken, so we look
ed in the dining room and found the
chicken cuddled up under my mother's
feather duster. She thought It was
the mother hen.

8he Has Six Children.
' Dear Uncle Jed: I have not written

to you for a long time, so I thought I
would write. It is very hot here. I
have six children now.

Your niece,
ZILLAH MORRY, Age .

Oneco.

Sucked Rebln's Eggs.'
Dear Uncle Jed: When my father

and my brother wee out in the gar-
den working my father found a robin's
egg with a hole pecked in it.

My father told my brother about it
and he gave it to me. I put it in some
water and washed it. Then I dried it.

A hawk or a crow probably took the
egg out of the nest.

One year there was a robin's nest In
an apple tree near the house. A crow
was trying td get the eggs. - -

I found an egg in the field that
year. I kept it for a long time. One
day when I was looking at it I dropped
it on the 'floor and broke it.

I hope the ose I have now will not
get broken.

I hope the hawk and crows will not
take any more robin's eggs. I like to
see the little robins grow.

There is a Phoebe's neat in the wagon
shed. I watch tbe mother and father
bird feed the little ones.

ALFREDA K. WALKER, Age 9. 1

' Mansfield Center.
Gees to Chestnut Hill SchooL

Dear Uncle Jed: I am a little girl 8
years old. I am in the second grade.
LZZV t ! . ,f ,..r;

- 8trmwbrry Season. .

Dear Unole Jed: Well, here I am
again, going to tell the

stnawberrlte.
I am picking strawberries over to aneighbors bouse. Today I picked be-

tween 20 and 30 boxes. We only pick-
ed half the bed, and got through by S
o'clock. There are three of us picking
and it didn't take long. The berriesare large end good picking. The ber-
ries are the "William BelL"

Mr. Casewell measured two straw- -,

berries. One was 2 2 Inches thick- -

and t 1- -2 inches around it. The other :

was t 5- - Inches UWcic and 1-- 2 inches
around It. They were both very "

large.
One basket I Picked was lam onu .

all through. They are very sweet and
nice.

JULIA LATHAM. An 11
Norwich.

j My School.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am goinr to writ

about my school. I am in the sixthgrade, in the fourth room. I have sixlessons a day. The lessons are lan-
guage, history, spelling, reading, arith-
metic and geography.

our muhtc teacher comes every Wed
nesday. We have fifteen scholars inour room.

'My teacher's name ie Miss McCon-nel- L'I enjoy going to school very muck.
I am learning very fast.

JOSEPH GLEMNER, Age XU
Attawaugan:

Trading in Egypt.
Dear Uncle Jed: If we ever had achance to go to Egypt It would be in- - '

teresting to visit the bazaars. We
could buy many curious articles by
bargaining.

Suppose we were going into one of
those bazaars to buy a piece of carved
ivory. The merchant selling tbe goods
would ask a very high price. x

We might think it expensive andsay:
"No. I cannot take that; it is too ex-

pensive."
Then turn around as though ' we

were going opt.
He would call us back and ask a

price a little cheaper. -

Then 'we would think the price too
high, and again refuse to take it.

After bargaining a long time we get
it for the price we offer.

We had to do all this bargaining be-
cause the merchant would have felt
much Insulted if we had paid the price
he asked at first.

In our country it is just the other
way.

SOPHIE THOMA, Age IS.
Norwich.

Their Pet Chickadee.
Dear Uncle Jed: Two weeks - age

Tuesday on my way home from school
I found a little bird half frozen near
my house.

I took it in and I put it in a little j
basket and kept it in a warm place.

At first I thought that the poor little '
fellow was going to die, for he did not '
ear or drink; but after two days he '

began to eat and drink, and I was very
glad to have him.

It is a chickadee and I named it Ted-d- y.

He has a little black bunch of
feathers on his head. He looks so
pretty when he comes hopping on the
table with his "Chickadee! Chickadee!"

My brother is going to build him a
little house and put it in the corner ef
the sitting room. My brother, and I
are very fond of him.

I wish you Wlde-Awak- es eeuld frne5
a bird like mine.

MARY RYBIC. Age 11
Mansfield. ,

They Play Church. '
" Dear Uncle Jed: Would yon like te
know a game we play sometimes on
Sundays? We like to play church.
There are Ave children of us aad a lot
of dolls and three bears.

My trig bear is Rough Bruin. Be
dresses up as good as he can. He la.
the minister. He and his family ride
out to church in a carriage. We put
all the chairs in rows and make it look ,

as much tike church as we can. He
sits on the organ stool and has some-
thing In front for a pulpit. He rings
the bell and gives the news to the
people, and they get ready and start.

After a while the bed rings again.
The people go In. The big doll named
Esther will play the piano first.

After they sing comes the Bible"
reading. We read the Beatitudes and
play it is Rough Bruin dolngf it; then"-come- s

the phonograph. We play "Let"
us Scatter Seeds of Kindness," "What
a Friend We Have in Jesus," or, some- -
times. "Nearer, My-- God. to Thee."

Then Rough Bruin begins to preach
We find a kind of sermon written for
children in one of the papers and we
read it, and play he preaches it. Then
he has the people stand and sing some
good hymn while Esther plays the
piano.

Then we have Sunday school. AH
the dolls go down stairs in Sunday
school. My sister Ruth la their Sun-
day school teacher. They sing. Bhe
tells them Bible stories and then she
has them tell the story, or asks them
questions.

And after, we get through.' mamma
likes us to put things back where we
found them.

FANNIE E. BROWN, Age M.
Willimantic. -

His Pet Rabbits.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

yon about my rabbits. I bought two
and they both were grey and white,
and small, but they are large now.
Thev had two little ones, and both
of them were white with pink eyea.
They lived for a while and one day a
dog bit one ot them, and it got lockjaw
and died. Tbe other one was out one
day and ate some green grass and a
worm got into its stomach and it get
sick and did not eat for almost a
week, and one morning It was miss-
ing. I could not find it in the ooop.
so I looked In tne tmrrow, aaa uerre
it lay. dead.' -

I was awful sorry for then, becatasa
they were so pretty, and new I only
have the two old ones. They have a
very big burrow, and they did all the
digging in one night.

I will dose now. I eueas I win ten
you more about them some other time.

THOMAS 0'COJNBLL, Age IX'
' -

Cultivate' the Menu'
Dear Uncle Jed: Cackle here and

cackle there: lay your eggs Just any-
where. Every time you lay an egg,
down the mortgage goes a peg. Cackle,
cackle all the day. who can find a bet-
ter 'way for to get ahead again, than
to cultivate the hen?

EL DAT. Age 1L
Btorrs. .

old on-- 5fI!IVrieFB00w
IIAfllilO manufactured and
old by N. IX Bevln Son. Ill Main

gtreet, or can be procured direct from
the owner of the original prescription.
fcRS. MARY A. HARRIS. R. F. D. ,
Nurwich. Conn-- Price One Dollar. . .

MRS. GEO. P. STANTON
82 8HETUCKET STREET '

le shewing a fine line ef NEW MIL-

LINERY fer Spring and 8u

TBERE is eeveruslog mexlum U

' ' . Apple Scab.
The black scabby looking spots that

occur on the apple are caused by a
fungus which attacks the leaves, fruit
and young shoots. It first comes on
the leaves in the spring as nearly
round, dull green spots. These in-
crease in size, run together and be
come black.

The many productive bodies orspores are produced in the blackenedspots. These produce more scab, toe-
ing carried by the wind. t

Remedy For most purposes two
sprayings are sufficient. Make the first
before the leaves appear, with one
pound of copper sulphate to fifty gal-
lons of water.

The-seco- should be made with
Bordeaux mixture "'and arsenate of
lead when the blossoms fall.

EDWARD RUCKLE.
Mansfield Center.

- The Story of a Wise Woman.
Miss Eliza Lucas- - of South Carolina

showed the people ' how to raise a
new plant. Miss Lucas father did not
live in South Carolina. He was thegovernor of one of the islands of the
West Indies. "

Miss Lucas was fond of trying new
things. He father sent her seeds and
Bhe planted' them in South Carolina.
He sent her some seeds of the indigo
plant, bhe sowed some of them In
March. But a frost came and all the
plants died. She sowed some more
of them in April. The plants grew
well until a cut-wor- m found them.

The cut-wor- m wished to try new
things, too, so he ate all of the Indi-
go plants, but Miss Lucas was one
of those wise people who try, - try
again. -- She planted more of the
seeds and they grew very well.

She wrote to her father about It.
He sent a man to show her how to
make indigo. This man did not want
to- - show her how. to make indigo be-
cause he feared the people inhiscountry"- - would not get so much for
their indigo. So he did not explain
how to make it.

Miss Lucas watched him closely and
found out how it ought to be made.
In a few years more than a million
pounds of indigo were made In
South Carolina. Many people got
rich through it. -- AnJ it was all be-
cause Miss Lucas did not give up.

ALICE M. GORMAN, Age 11.
Versailles. -

What a Brownie Did.
There lived a poor woman and her

little, girl near the edge of a forest.
One day the little girl went into the
woods to gather berries to sell in the
nearby town. She walked and search --

and by noontime she had only a few
berries, hardly enought to cover the
bottom of her basket.

"This will never do," she said aloud.
"I must find more berries, or we shall
starve. There is not a piece of bread
left in the house."

Now the little girl did not know
that she was near the home of' two
brownies. Nor did she know that one
of the brownies was watching her from
behind a big txee. and that "he heard
every word she said.

"Ahem." said the brownie to him- -
felt. "Here is some one who needs
my help. 1 will find out whether she
is good and kind. If she is, I will bs
her good fairy.

So the brownie said a few magic
words and changed himself into a lit-
tle old man. Then, coming from be-
hind the tree, he said:

"Little girl. 1 am very hungry. Will
you please give me some of your ber-
ries T"

"es. your are welcome to all you
want," answered the little girl."

"You are "good and kind,"- - replied
the brownie, but as you are very poor
I am going to offer you a fairy gift,
which he drew from under his coat."

It was a golden casket and he also
gave .her a key, and said, "Now do
not open It until you reach home,
then make a wish, turn the key and
you will find what you wished for.".

She thanked the brownie, and then
hurried home, and called her mother
to see her open it. She wished for
gold then opened it and found It full
of gold.

So she and her mother were sever
poor again.

ADA RINGLAND. Age 11.
Norwich Town. ' '

' Old Speckle.
- I am an old hen with black and
white speckles. My mistress calle
me. "Old Speckle."
, Every day my mistress gives me
water, cracked corn and plenty of
bread crumbs. I eait flies and dig
for worms.

Everyday I lay an egg.
One day I made a nest behind the

barn and laid my eggs there or fear
my mistress,, would come and - take
them. '

I laid twelve ergs and In three
weeks twelve little balls of yellow,
brown and black chickens came tum-
bling out of the nest.

My mistress came out and was sur-
prised. She shut me up in a coop
with wire in front so that my chick-
ens could go in and out.

In about two weeks I was let free
to roam about with mv family.

EVA ALPERIN, Age 13.
Mansfield Four Corners.

y A Little Problem.
A farmer had a boy and a girl
One day the daughter asked her

father for fifteen cents to go to the
sbow.

The father replied, "If ' you sell
thirty apples, 2 for one cent, and
30 for fifteen cents, you can go to the
show."

Then the boy asked, "Can I go too?"
The father said: "Here are thirty

apples, sell them at 3 for one cent,
and thirty for ten cents."

They went to the store and ask-
ed the keeped if he wanted to buyany apples.

He said, "Ten."
"The girl said, 'Tve got hirty ap-

ples for 15 cents, three tor one cent."
The boy said, "I have got thirty

apples for 10 cents, three for one pen-
ny, sixty apples for twenty-flv- e
cents." , . .

The store keeper gave them twenty-fou- r
cents. ,

The boy asked for ten cents for'hls
apples. The girl had fourteen cents
left.

They went back to the store-keep- er

ana asicea mm ror tne penny.
He said: "You gave me sixty' a

pies; divided by five the product is
12, and they came to twenty-fou- r
cents.

Will some one tell me how I cs
get the remaining penny.

LIZZIE ASSAD, Age 12.

The Great Pyramid.
The pyramids are one of the many

wonders or tne world. There are
about fifty standing near the Nile
river in Egypt.

The largest is called the ."Great
pyramid." It was built during the
reign of Cheops, an Egypt king, who
lived . three thousand years before
Christ. It Is an almost solid mass of
stone made in the chape ot great
blocks which are piled up in- - theshape of steps, growing smaller as
they rise. There are about one him
dred and fifty- - layers of stone, each
en the average about as high as a
dining room table..

It. was four hundred eighty-tw- o

feet high, but a vast quantity of itwas carted away to make buildings
for Cairo. It is now four hundred
and fifty feet high. It's base covers
y--t- it Mmi &Ui U-Ji- i MtJgAt

or girls, a silver quarter will be given.
Uncle Jed wants the Wide-AwaK- es

to get busy There is
pleasure and health and knowledge to
be had in the open .every day . during
the long vacation.

. Do not forget what your eyes are
for or your, brains- - just keep your
lids wide open and your mind . busy.

No Eyes is a sleepy head and he
misses most of the interesting things
indoors and out and often misses his
lessons. '.',.' t
- Some grown folks, as well as chil-
dren, think rest means idleness, but
it doesn't. Idle people are- the most
miserable. We"flnd rest in doing any-
thing interesting that may be pleas-
ing to us.

The out-of-do- id full of good
book-winni- ng topics Just now and the
girls and boys who are going on ex-

cursions or picnicking in the woods
ought to be ablejto writs good, letters
about what they see and enjoy. ".

And when you write just make it
clear and plain, so Uncle Jed will be
able to read it readily, for if he can-
not read your letter, the printers will
refuse to bother themselves with it.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Alice M. Gorman, of Versailles
A Soldier of the Legion.

2 Frank Pardy, of Norwich Tom,
the Bootblack.

3 Sadie Shea. of Versailles The
Little Queen.

4 Mary Rybic, of Mansfield Those
Preston Twins.
' S Julia Latham, of Norwich Little.
Folks of North America.

6 Fannie C. Brown, of Willimantic
What Gladys Saw.
7 Eward S. Jackson, Mansfield Ce-

nterThe Soldiers of the Duke.
8 Nelson J. Leierich, of. Norwich

Robinson Crusoe. .

Gratuity Zillah Morry, of Oneco A
Little Book for Little Folks. ,

Winners of prize books living in the
city may call at the business office of
the Bulletin for them at any hour after
10 a. m. on Thursday. .

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Paul Werth of North Franklin: I
received the prize book, The High
School Captain of "the Team, and I
thank you ever so much for it. I like
to read those books.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIOE- -

AWAKES.
Tho Nervous Man.

" A man returned late to his room in
a hotel and kicked off one shoe, which
flew with a clatter to the other end
of the room. Then, remembering that
the man in the next room was nervous
and was "a light sleeper, he divested
himself tf the rest of his clothes as
quietly as possible and went to bed.

Three hours later he was awakened
by a voice at his door. "For goodness
sake," said the voice, which he recog-
nized as that of his nervous neigh-
bor, "when are you going to kick off
the other shoe? I have been lying
awake here for three, hours waiting

Joyous chuckle). I'd keep agoing allnight for a penny a trip!"
There never was but one David, andwere such a scheme practiced on acripple in these days it is likely someone with humanitarian predilections

would Send for the police.
Once Joey playeda trick on Davidwhich was unworthy a rollicking boy,for he hid fifteen cents fving on thecounter under the batee of the scalesand disappeared, and he never thought

David would know and would sendword to his father that he had stolenthe money.
He had not been in the house many

minutes that night when he noticedthat there was a sad atmosphere, thefacesof Pa and Ma did not look right
and he could not tell why.

' Then Pa ooked at Joey and said:"You come down cellar with me, you,
sir! I have a tnind to hang you up
by the thumbs and strap you!"

As Joey Joy was, going down thecellar stairs, he began to cry and said:"What , have I done. Pa? I haven'thad a fight or done a thing to
"Don't you lie to me, you littlescamp .'' said Pa. "How came you

to take David's money? What haveyou done with the fifteen cents you
took from the counter in his store?"- "I didn't take a pe-.m-

y off his coun-
ter. Pa," replied Joey, but he saw thetrick was more serious for him thanhe had ever imagined it could be.

"Don't lie to me!" exclaimed 'Pa.
"I shall first whip you for lieing. andthen I will thrash you for theft- - Andthe strap began to mnke Joey's backsmart and he screamed

"I'm no thief. Pa! I never stole themoney. ' . David may have thought Idid, but I didn't!"
It made no odds what Joey said forthe facts were against him, and hewas thrashed for lieing and for steal-ing and then sent to bed without hissupper. ... .

: He heard Pa say as he disappeared
smarting and crushed to think hisparents did not believe him:

"I'll thrash that boy until he ownsup the theft, for --there is no doubt ofit." . . -

Ma came up and talked with Joey,
as good mothers will, and told him
how sad she felt when she heard what
he had done. "Now Joey," she said,
"you tell me. all about It.- - Didn't you
take the money from David's

j
, He told her how he hid it for -- un
and that it .was right on the counter
now. '. - - ,
' Then Pa made him dress himself and
go with him to David's store and prove
what he said, and if he failed he would
whip him again.

. Joey went into the store, lifted the
scales,- - and there, bright and shining,
were the two silver pieces, x'

. David said h was sorry he had made
so much trouble for Joey and Joey
said 'he was sorry he had made so
much trouble for everybody; . andJoey's Pa and Ma were glad Joey had
not stolen the money or told a lie.

Joey Joy, A Rollicking Boy
How the Trick Came Home

Since every man is supposed to have
music In his soul, every boy must havea bit in 'his, but the boy's music ex-
presses itself in a series of annoying
instead of pleasing noises a racket
Instead of a symphony.

In Joey Joy's day there were more
home-mad- e instruments than in these
days, and while the boys used to
make unearthly noises with a - blade
of grass between the fleshy parts of
the hands 'into which they blew, paper
over a comb through which they could
make many discordant sounds, the
jtquash-vin- e flute, a cornstalk fiddle

. and a willow whisie, and while these
instruments in the hands of the young
produced a. disturbing variety of
noises, in the hands of older children' they would produce', surprising ' andagreeable music.

Joey Jojr had two screaming .whis-
tles he delighted in, either .of which
could be heard half a mile away
one made by placing two extended fln- -'gers of each hand, in his mouth, and, the other by closing his forefinger andpushing it into his mouth . under --histongue. Joey could never produce any
harmony of soundrbut he could im-
itate a screeching whistle of any kind,

make' an Indian warwhoop that was
hair-liftin- g, and his mother used to
say he could make noise enough to
wake the dead. -'-

-

Joey used to be one of the leaders
of the campaigns at the penny-stor- e,

In which the boys .bought meade; Jack,
(on knobs, striped peppermint, sassa-
fras and barley stick candy, gib-ral-t-

and kisses,. 'The Jackson knobs
were of molasses with a lump on the

. end and were the forerunners of the
lollipops; the gib'ralters were red and
white hard-lum- p everlasting candy,
and the kisses were a. softer confec-
tion rolled in white and pink tissuepaper with prettily fringed ; edges.
There was no soda water, or pink lem-
onade,, or ice cream cones in those
days. There was a peppermint pipe,

ed because it resembled a pipe-ste- m,

and it was so hard a penny's
worth would last a day. This was
recognized as being harder than Pha- -

; roah's heart.- - r. . .

And in those days tha boys called
their confections "licking good" and"salaraping," which seemed to . mean
the same as "bang-up!- " -

These campaigns were to have fun
. with the keeper of the store who walk-

ed with a crutch because one leg was
drawn up because of an Injury In hisyouth, and . he was always happy

--when business was rushing. Three or
four lads of whom . Joey was usually
one, would have a dime apiece to
spend, so they would ga to David's to
sit in the backstore by a warm stove

-- on a winter evening to have some
port, and the rule was, to spend one

penny at a time and to Jteep David.running all the -- evening to wait upon
them, and for 40 cents David would

. have to run out behind .the .counter
and back 49 times. ' ,

This seems' cruel 'on 'the face of it,
hut DaVid found enjoyment, for ' he
Would shout to his small, customers.

"Keep'er agoing boys! Keep'er-a- -

goinjgl alJiiu,Gfc:;w3, ?yid'


