I'sd sure with your
likely to falll™

“Can't
prison, know,
And thsat's :rbora T'm Tlkely
o . : d
8 . )
ABS Ry Graian-o-Lomp Biwie is et
c:gllnﬁy olar

“Pogh! poohl” crised Sir Smile-Ups,
“You don't have to live in that prisen
mmmat‘,'eﬁm your name to Smile-
e Sh2e SRt Beore a1 sons o

The G -a-Grump blobbered and
in his woe:
“Hut I never, oh, naver to Smile-Ups
could ws -
For m‘fm comes Wwith his

o I've become excessively lean.

-wﬁmm.mmmm
wear,

The robins have pulled out the most

l'ntomy.l:m #ore; and you tall me
o =l
I sare it wiil take a terrible while!™

“Oh nopsense! Stand up and siretoh
out your toss;

Now, jump from your prison, so filled
with Black woes;

T'll help you away to more Smile-Ups

know, .
And then it 1= likely a Smile-Ups
you'll grow-" v

The Grama-:-ﬂm
Emile-Ups awhile,
Tntil in his Be felt 2 small

emile;
He laid back his ears, wiggled his

noss, 4 ) § . 2o 2
Gave o big stretch and up He &foss!

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

gazed at Sir

lmhmlcdanol Fitoh Ta-
ed s prise book ang you
f:‘r‘;mmh. I have read some of |t
and It 4 very In

teresting. I am very
glad my story, The Huntsr's Emcape,
met with your approval,

&, ot'fum,;lu-
ved t ~etty prize boolr sent
gﬁ.uummrw 1 fint}

it very interesting. I thank you very
much for It -

G e g

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
t—Richard Tobin, Jr, af Norwick—
The m‘i-.'or Colc:mbh"ﬂtlh

2—Michae! J, Byrne, of Fitahville—
The Foyvas of Columbis High on the
Gridiron

L—NManc

=

Tetrsa of Veraailles—
Moving Ploture G‘lﬁ‘:'at Rock Ranch.

4—Thoodore ) of Yantic—Boys
of Columbia Righ in a.thhucg_
i~—Elizabeth Parker, of Mansfleld—
Moving Picture Girls Smowbound.
&—Charlle Qunderman, of Lisbon~—
Pony Rider Boys in Te=mas.
1—Mlidred Eiler, of Norwich Town
oving Picture Girls at Oak Farm.
f—Margaret MoG of Bozrah-{
ville—Moving mﬁlﬂu TUndar the

rmers of in
thmwwmm
sn-l. office for them =zt any hour after
0 &, m. on

UNCLE 4ED'S TALK TO THE WIDE.
AWAKES.

WWhat boys and girls malee the haps.
piest men and women think you?
Not the ones who like to heve thelir

1~ gaid the Gremp, “ tis |

something you have read.

This 18 the way to show you are
& true-blue Wide-Awake and wvon'll
surely be a grinner.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

Seeing British Soldiers OF to War.

August 17th and 18th Cork City was
full of soldlers, some of them were
In the Btores getiing things they need-
od for they were to leave the city the
next .day

August 19th we saw three transport

ehips leaving Cork., August 20th three
more transport ships were filled with
soldiers and horses, ammunition and
gm and war gu es. All you could
hear in the vicinity of the docks was
‘tramp, tramp, tramp,” and mnot a
word sald. Everything was carried
out as quietly as a funeral, until the
transports set sall

Then a .deafening chesr from those

poor feliows some of whom were going
to certain death. .
. As we took the afternoon train to
Queensiown we could hear these sol-
diors singing different soldler songs.
One of the songs was It's a Long Long
Way to Tipperary.

Ay our traln passed them at Tivell,
we could see them salling down the
harBor and shaXing their handkerchiefs
to our train. 1 felt very sorry for
them. Some of them were s0 young,
and perhaps would never see their
dear mothers or fathers again.

When we arrived at Queenstown we
found it was dificult to secure a room
in any hotel, as they were filled with
soldiers and Americans. We finally got
4 room in the Imperial hotel. Army
officers had one floor of the hotel, di-
rectly across the hall frem us. The
officers had an office, telephone and
telegraph instrumente and two soldiers
on picket duty were walking up and
down the hall by our door all night
I supposs to prevent anyone from lis-
tening to any conversation which they

ht have.

We were awake st 5 o'clock in the
morming and had b . B8 We ex-
Pected to sail on the Adriatic at 7
o'clock.: At 8.80 we startad for the
dock and thence to get aboard the
tender which was to carry us out to
the ship. The Adriatic was not in
gight, so we went hack to the hotel
and left our baggage on the dock. We
weres told to be ready at 2 o'clock
p. m. The mciggd n::{coe?e S0
wWe WEra Very mu sappointed.

We returned to Queenstown and
went up on the térrace and watched
the sol e getling their horses and
wagons I-:or:.l'd the Mediterranesan

ship.

n-ﬁmm.«s.y to get

apoard. There was & canvas around
the sides of the bhost sc the horses
could not see the water., We saw
colored men, the only black men I
eaw ‘in ITreland, carrving live sheep on
thelr shoulders aboard the boat, We
were told the sheep were for the offi-
CErs.

Underneath us on the street the Red
Cross men who drove down from Cork

g At 4 o'clock p, m. they got start.

All the soldiers, officere and all
started for the front. As they sailed
from the dock l.ho&r gave a great cheer
for their king, and as they drifted out

THE POOL.

é%
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pt] tamily, h!n what line? My methodl of

the same a8 others. Our pro-
fruit while other plants
den ways besides the
Dame Nature's.

er i8 it best for you to learn only
from me. You must have patience. I
am very old, I have seen more pe-
in which the leaf is grown; I
haye siept more periods of cold then
times the combined agey of
‘::: m and have many se-
my rough breast

which I might tell if you ars patient
and worthy, Of one thing there must
be no dogbt. All plants live for a por-
pose. This yvou can learn by con-
tinved rappings at the front deor of

:

W

:

| dreamed o
been.

unhitghed their horses from the wag- }

Here they waited and watchad until
. did come, but alas! how sad their
were when he showed them the

hearts
m bag. No gifts, no Christmas,
ne for them, and all Banta could
bag. 2

turned away to go home
and m% ted they were, Lo0,

but it was no use, Bl.nta“;

could Thi

gitts were
gone and all they mnik of was
the :

Then they went to thelr beds and
things that might have

SARAH BECKER, Age 11
Fitchville,

Just in Time.
A sergeant who was In service in
Africa tells the following atory;

One night when he was completely

worn out with hard labor he wus

as sentinel on a post of impor-
tance. He knew the safety of the camp
depended upon him, He knew dis-
grace awalted him if he was found
asleep at his post.

Fealing he must sleep for a while, he
Iay down with a stone for a plllow and
his firelock by his side. He was soon
sleeping,

He was awakened by a terridle
dream, He dreamed an immense lon
was about to pounce on him. In terror
he grasped his gun and jumped to his
feet. He pulled his mind together to
Bay:

“Who goes there? Advance and give
the countersign!"

The newcomer, tha sergeant of the
guard, advanced a few paoes anid gave
the nassword.

“Pass on; sall is well,” was the reply.

“It would not have been well for
me,"” continuved the sergeant, "“had he
caught me asleep.”

FRANEK PARDY, Age 13,

Norwich.

Red Cross Stamps.

For several years back when I vis-
Ited the stores at Christmas time 1
saw young ladies dressed as nurses
with red crosses on their arms, and I
saw them selling stamps to paste on
Christmas packages, I never bought
any because I did not know the good
they were doing.

This vyear the town of Bozrah,
through the efforts of Mrs. Palmer, has
started a fund and we buy them from
our teacher every time we have a epare
penny.

We are told that five dallars will
keep one patient suffering with tuber-
culosis for one week.

In these sanatorlums they can have
every comfort to make them well and
strong.

the patients, and socleties glve enter-
talnments ang bring flowers to cheer
those siricken with the dread disease.
We school children are trying to
raise a fund to help the poor sufferers
by buying the Red Cross stampa.
The stamps ara pretty, with good old
Santa Claus' plcture, and a Christmas
wieh, and 1 think every package ought
to have one.
MICHAEL J. BURNS, Age 18,
Fitchville.

Duke and the Kitten.

Duke was a large black and white
dog. He had long sllky ears and large
bright eyes. “When he was a pup he
was 80 full of mischief that his mis-
treas used to say:

*We really shall have to send Duke
AwWay; we cannot have any peace of
our lives wbile he stays here.”

But somehow Duke was never sent
off. BEveryone thought teo much of
bim. Even his mistress, althoogh she
scolded him, would have bheen sorry
to have him go.

Duke was very fond of a little vellow
kitten, and the kitten was fond of
him. Although Duke teased the kitten
he was very careful not to hurt it, and
they had some lively times together.
) They used to play hide and seek to-
gether, The kitten would run under
an ottoman which came go close to the
floor that there was just room for her
to get under. Duke would He down
and put his head close to the floor. The
kitten would stick out its vellow paw
and Duke would try to catoh it. After
a while the kitten would run out, and
they would play uvp and down the
walks,

Bometimes the kitten would run un-
der the porch and put its paw up
through & hole in the flioor. Duke
wollld comea and put his paw on it.
Then the kitten would put its head up.
Duke would take its head in his big
mouth, pull it up through the hols,
and camry it around the garden. They
both zeemed to think it fun.

NANCY TETREAULT, e 1L
Vernﬁlu. 8

A Squirrel Hunt.

One afternoon in October my brother
and I decided to go squirre! hunting.
It was a nice cool day, so we hitched
up the horse and started for the woods,
We had our guns, mine a .23 and my
brother's a shotgun. We also took
his dog Slash along with us, He Is a
good dog for aquirrels gand coons.

We had no sooner reached the
woods and got the horse tied than we
heard the dog barking. We hurried
to where he was, Dot when we got
there we found It to be a den tree, so
we did not succeed in getting one
there.

The next tree was a high one, but
T happened to spy Mr. Squirrel sitting
on the top. After that we wers very
Iucky and succeeded in getting ten
squirrels In all that afterncon, which
we congidered a2 good bunch,

Better than the luck was the hig
equirrel ple which mother had '
when we got home fronr school the
next day.

THEODORE ABEL, Age 12.

Yantic,

A Bohind-Time Christmas.
Onoe there was a little girl whose
name was Lottie Smith
nine years old. She had
whose names were Bell
Lottie was sgick with ¢

better,

home for Christmas;: but mother had
to tfell Lottie “No!™ because she
wouldn't be better; but that she could
Lbave her Christmas later.

Lottle th t this would be a lonz

do was shake Hls head and show the

The doctors and nurses are kind to

very much farming,

It is very hot and unhealthy there,
hecause it is in the torrid sope,
even in the mountains it is unhealthy,
The Guineas are under the contrel of
EBurgpean countries,

JOSBPFH T. MIRTL, Age 13

West Willington.

Horses.

In 1900 there were twenty-one mil-
lon horses In the United States,

There are five types horses—
draft, farm, driving, sport and trot-
ters.

The trotters have !o%m the
front ones near together, chest,
large nostrils, and large, intelligent
eyes. They should have small, smooth
hoofs.

The draft horses should have short
legs, thick nocks, small head, large,
smooth hoofs, and thick bodles. i

The easiest way to pull & heavy load
is to have the whifflelree low and the
tugs short.

The draft horses are the Clydesdales
and Percherons; the best racers are
the Morgans, and the driving horses
are the French

We can tell the age of horses By
the!r teeth. A colt gets ita Arst teeth
when about & week old. The front
teeth ore called nippers. There are
cups in the teeth. These dlsappear
when about 11 years old.
its full get of teeth al € years of

The hay should not be dusty, or
It will cause heaves.

When the legs are muddy they
should be rubbed dry, s0 the horse
swon't get rheumatism.

In cold weather bits should be warm-
ed, for bits below freezing stick to the
tongue and pull the skin off.

bianketad when standing.
I:'.‘L!Zi\fETH PAREKER, Age 13.
&

The Orphan Child.

Mary was & poor child She no
real home, no nice food to eal, a no
nice clothies to wear. But these things
did not make her cross. She was just
-as sweet and good as she could bas,
and all those who came near her fell
in love with her at once. She was as
bright as a sunbeam and full of cheer,
and no one could be sad where Mary
wis,

If things went. wrong, she 'would
emile and say:

“It will come right In a few daye.
I have but to wait.”

Then sbe would sing lke a lark and
seem as gay as o free young bird,

She lilked fine clothes, and when
quite small would put a shaw] round
her and let it trall on the ground and
feel quite dreased up,

If we cannol have what we want, we
must learn to put up with what we
have, and It was Mary's way to make
the best of things.

Mary had no folks of her own, and
those who gave her a home were as
poor as they could be; and they drank
more beer than was good for them.

Mary sald td herself: “In God's good
time he will take me out of this, and
give me a nice home in a nice place™
She knew that this dream of her heart
would come true.

“And T can walt,” she said, with a
smile full of hope.

MARGCARET M'GRATH, Acge 14.
Bozrahvilie.

A Friend in Need.
_Once there was & boy who always
liked to play. Onpe day his mother told
him to take some wood and food to
Mrs. White, a poor lady who lived ail
glone,

On the way he met boys going skat-
ing. They asked him to go with them.
He told them he had to go to Mre
White's house,

Theéy told him he could go some
other time. So he hid the sled in the
buzshes and went skating with the
other boys. He had a good time and
went home at 10 o'clock in the night.

He went to sleep without telling his
mother good night. 3

The next morning he was ashamed
“hr:?: his mother asked him about Mrs

e,

He went there that moming and
found her very ill, without any fire or
food. He told all the boys =t school
They formed a club and helped her,
and she liked the boys and was always

happy.
YETTA LEVINE, Age 11
Colchester,

Cornelia.

Once there was a beautifu}
whose name wps Cornelle. She had
l‘i’.‘(_'l sons,

Une day & lady came to visit her.
She had some jewels with her and
showed them to Cornelin. Then she
sald, “Where are your jewels? Just
them the two boys came in and greet-
ed their mother. She put her arma
about them and said:

“Here are my jewels! There are
none so preclous in all the world!™

ALVIN FARGO, JR., Age 12,

TYantic,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
How He Celebrated Thanksgiving.
Dear TUncle Jed: I am going
you sbout my Thanksgiving.

The day before Thanksgiving our
school closed with a few exercises. We
had two little plays. Some of the chil~
dren were dressed as Indians and Pur-
itans. Ons boy was dressed s n wo-
man, as there were net girls encugh.
‘We had a real old wooden cradle, s
candle, pistols and bows and arrows
Thare were nine visitors,

O I went to

n iving day

Hariford with my father and lyh.t
to visit my uncle and sunt. 1Y was
muddy some of the way, 50 we to
80 on the grass a lttie way.
we got there there was snow on the

ound; but there was not any hera
J:ﬁalomkrdayand“m.nlﬂ

€.

We got home at quarter past
and then I had to help mfik and
the cows,

If horses are clipped, they should be | the bost

to tall }

Dear Uncle Je@: I will write to you
about pet mabbit. His pame
Dtckey.nilo was about & y:g old whg

Betty and Roger.

Dear Unecle Jed: As I am just re-
covering from an illness I thoughi 1
would write you a story.

One sunny day In spring Bettis and
Hoger man into the house¢ saying,

Mama, can we go into the woods

to ‘g!u-?"

es, my children, but come when
I call you. u’{'hul set &ul. to;eua-l
er, Soon rea = grea
wood. 'rhu;ywuked on until they
reached a rippling stream. Following
n onz beside it they saw = clear Httle

brook.
“If I had only brought my new
boat” sobbed Roger.
“Never mind” sald Bettle, "1 will
go get it for you."
“Don't hurry,” called Roger.
But she ran and befgre long was
back with the boat and sailors.

*Oh! thank yon" sald Roger, as
ghe handed him the boat. They sat
down and the Battle

had brought =
hay ran up the stream and Roger put
on water and watched it
ﬁ d";m' sbbles and s'tt ';:a, non:
p of pe an op!
started it on and it flowed into a M-
tle bay.
call this Chesepeake bay,”
Bettie,

"Let us

ed

“l hear y i
They took ‘the boat

“Oh! Mama"™ s=ald they, “we have
had a lovely time*"

“What have yvou been doing? asked
mother.

“We bhave been plaring in a littls
we found™
“Come have your dinner and 1 hope
you will have a afterncon also,
And they did o

ELSIE C, CHURCH.
ELSIE B. CHURCH, Age 10.
Uncasviile.

A Fine Christmas Story.

Dear Unele Jed: T have not writ-
ten to you In a long whila, but will
try and write more often Iin the fu-
ture.

Ons cold winter night many vears
ago, Shepherds were watching their
sheep on a lonely mountain side,

Suddenly they heard beautiful mu-
sic and saw & bright star in thesky, The
star was moving and the EBhepherds
followed as they knew something
strange had happened Finally the
star stopped over a stable and angels
volces :e.er singing, “Glory be to God

on High,

The shepherds went in the stable and
thear In a manger lay a lovely baby.
That baby was Christ, the new born

king. The knelt down and
adored him. they left to tell the
glad news. .
ALICE E. MALONE, Age 11
Providence.
Margaret of New Orleans.
Dear. Uncle Jed: I am goln to

write about Margaret of New Orleans.
If you ever go to New Orleans you
will see t with a ¢hild In her
arms. She wore thick common shoes
and a little shawl. She was married
nd had a child. After & while her
usband died and then tha child died
and Margaret was léft alone. She was
very poor, but kenw how to work. Aft.
¢r she sarnt money enough she bought
two cows and a littie cart. Each day
she sold milk.
im0 meved Whew Cwr QUC Rave
n when 't have
any father or mother. .gho would ask
for food at the rich houses and ho-

tels to bring back to the poor chil-|}
dren.

She earned money and made 3 bread
factory. She atill continued to give
her money to the poor éhildren.

There Is also a statue of Margaret
sitting in her bread factory with the
same Jittle shawl

LUCY HENBHAW, Age 12

Colchester,

The Finest Dinner in New England.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 thowght I would
write and tell you about a ifttle visit
I had In the country Thanksgiving
morning.

ang parsley, and best of & [ liked
“Johnnycake” and apple ple,
Dear Uncle Jed. I wished you conld

We were certainly most thankful

“Oh, my! that big mat!” he
came to me in my dreams that night
and T thought he was after me and

ow I did run.

1 told mother about it in the morn-
ing and how she did laugh, ~

I =alg T wouldn't go to auntie’'s again
this winter, tor T didn't want to dream
about any more muskrats,

CHARLIE GUNDERMAN, Age §.
Norwich.

Trying For a Schelarship.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 hope you and
the Wide Awankes spent a pleasant
Thanksgiving. I had two days’' vaca-
tion and I =pent a very pleasunt time.

I have to receite s poam at High
school on December 18, 1914, but have
been unabie to find a suitable one yet.
Every pupil in High school has to
spenk ana then we have a final con-
test svhich I think comes in March
or April to see which High school will
win the sllver cup. 1 think Oyster
Bay has won {t for soveral years in
Euccession.

I have seen severnl grey squirrels
lately and 1 like to walch them gath-
ering their stors of nuts for the win-
ter,

To make my letter a 11+ ) lonver I
am going to end it up with a story:

“Good morning, Fred. How are you

Mat
el 55 abesd om, I

“We g0 om, you
luel, but a paza will do me right
I not going to kill myself, if )

1y
“No, I'm not bluffing, Tom. Honest!
What's the use of a scholarship, any-

b J

way? Just a lot of work for nothing.|
£ I pull through on a pass it's enough
for me”

The examination was soon over and
sure enough, Tom trnk - 4
mathematics and secured the scholar-
ship he had Wurkeu ov wes o - y -.h.

ob=

equelly clever, but indolent,
tzined marks enough for a pass,

Alter o brilllant course at college
Tom entered mercantile life and ig now
at the head of one of the largest man.
ufacturing concerns In Canada, giving
smpioyment to hundreds men,

Fred has tried at least a dom-
en different things, but has not made
= gTvat suocess of any one of them.
He has been satisfied with a “pass™ in
e\-erymlng‘:;wm mu;gad. and has
never got in- better,

JESSIE BREHAUT.

East Norwich, N, Y.

scooped out by glacial

drifts. Seventy lakes can De

counted mndd’luulk..nlm
P,

.hmm

who fall.

GERMAN ARMY OFFICERS SLAIN IN BATTLE BURIED WITH HONCRS OF WAR, BUT LITTLE CEREMONY

German soldiers who are killed In battls are buried with no cersmony and but little ceremony is
They are not buried in trenches as the privates are, but are placed in separate greves
escort accompanies the bodies to theirlast resting

Thd o stary
= _J

—

FELTS and OVERS
Ask to see RUBBER HIDE BOOTS

WALES GOODYEAR Bear Brand

Felts and Overs in one or two buckle.
Hi;hCutArcﬁea,.twoandfourh:llli.
Sheepskin Boots, 9 and 12 inches high.

two

BALL BAND
Coon-tail Knit Boots and Felts, one or
buckle,

All-wool White Felt Boots cost a little

 higher but will outwear others.
One and four buckle Arctics for hard

Rubber

»

We are the agents for the famous

GOLD SEAL RUBBERS

Thymtmmbutwﬂouhn'-:do&lr
makes. Be sure and see them.

» ___=

LUMBERMAN'S STO(KNGS

with pecs make a lighter outfit and are

warm as well, ‘ _
Boys’ and Youths’ Felts.

ge Rubbers and




