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r C7S AND GI2LS BEPAnTKEliT Fresh Herring, lb 7c
Flounder,-lb- . ........ 8c
Butterfish, lb. . .... . 10c
Finnan Haddies, lb... . 10c
Lone and Round Clams

for Buch a happy day and I hope the
other boys and girls had one. too.

RAYMOND W. GRAY, Age 10.
Willlmantlc.

A Pleasant Outing.
Dear Uncle Jed: About the third

of July we were filling baskets with
lunch and preparing for a trip in the
woods; one by one the girls and boy a
were assembling at my house. Al-
though it was half jpast ten we were
not all together; there were thirty of
us.

It was not many minutes to eleven
when the automobile came to the
house. After we were seated com-
fortably the auto started and we were
beginning our ride of nineteen miles.
As we were going along we passed

ed farm houses, a few bun-
galows which were homes of wealthy
merchants; we- - were told. -

We reached our destination about
18.80. As we got oft the auto our first
thought was of the grounds, which
were, in a beautiful, large grove, sur-
rounded by pine, birch and acorn trees.
Although we had a rather long ride
we were not very hungry, so it was
decided to play a few games. - Some
Of the girls played games, but most
of us went for a walk, because the
woods were so beautiful and cool. The
boys went out to swim in a lake which
was nearby and others played ball. It
seemed as though we- - were not long
away when the whistle blew for
lunch. .

At-fca- lf past four we started on our
return, which was very pleasant as
we came a different way, and also
was much, longer. . It was about 8--

when we reached home, all deciding
nothing was nicer than an outing in
the woods.
ELIZABETH MCARRIGLE, Age It.

- - .

own way, are disobedient and get an-
gry, "v. '

How wretched little boys and girls
make themselves by getting ugly and
cryin, and how they disturb the
neighbors and annoy their parents.

Parents are not strict with 'children
because they wish to annoy or grieve
them, but because they are anxious
to have them do right' and to have the
willing spirit and 'the good manners
which, make the ways of life more
attractive and pleasant. --

. It Is the little willing workers who
gain the good will of others and it
is the good impreseloas they are cap-
able Of "Soaking upon others which
will open the way to employment that
Pays, or offer opportunities which
make life always prosperous with
them.

It is easy for fault-findi- ng and dis-
agreeable people to make bad Impres-
sion en people and bad Impressions
are a check to progress.

It Is Just as easy to acquire the
good habit of being sweet and agree-
able aa it Is to form the habit of
bring cross and saucy and making
employers unwilling' to have . you
around,

. ilfeanyone tells you "Not to be a
goose!" Jaet change your ways. The
goose-- , .never does as you axe doing,
for" a," goose cannot act like anything
but ( 'goose, but you can act unlike
yourself. - It is an injustice to a goose
to use his name in this way. -

Some of you quite likely are dis-
appointed at times because you do not
win books. Uncle Jed is waiting for
you' to write something, nice about
your, own ; experiences instead of g

something you have read.
Don't - get grumpy, but get alert

The lass or lad who learns how to
grasp the situation Is laying a foun

in the harbor their voices faded away.
In my next letter I will tell about

my homeward voyage.
RICHARD TOBCjT, JR.

Norwich. - - -

. The Empty Bag,
It had snowed all the day before

Christmas, but with the rising of the
moon it had cleared, and now it was a
snappy, starlight night, y

In one of the most . fashionable
churches in New York " sounds of
Christmas carols pealed forth, for there
had the wealthier class gathered to
make merry their Christmas.

In the center of the church etood a
tail, stately Christmas tree with its
branches bending with its colored
lights and beautiful gifts.

In the course of the evening Santa
Claus in his rich attire of velvet and
fur entered with, a pack on bis back
and distributed his gifts.

It was then when the music pealed
forth that Mary, pood Ned. and tiny
Tim were attracted to the door. They
had traveled far and wide that day,
looking for a crust of bread and a
Santa Claus that would bring them
toys, clothes and goodies, but no Santa
did they find until , they came to the
church. - '

Here they waited and watched until
he did come, but alas! how sad their
hearts were when he showed them the
empty bag. No gifts, . no Christmas,
nothing for them, and all Santa could
do was shake his head and show the
empty bag.

Sadly they turned away to go home
and eorely disappointed they were, too,
but it was no use. Santa's gifts were
gone and all they could think of was
the empty bag.

Then they went to their beds and
dreamed of things that might have
been.

SARAH BECKER, Age 1L
Fltchville.

'
". Just In Time.

A sergeant who was In service In
Africa tells the following etory:

One night when he was completely
worn out with hard labor he was
placed as eentlnel on a post of impor-
tance. He knew the safety of the camp
depended upon him. He knew dis-
grace awaited him If he was found
asleep at his post.

Feeling be must sleep for a while, he
lay down with a stone for a pillow and
his firelock by his side. He was soon
sleeping.

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

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

The newcomer, the sergeant of the
guard, advanced a few paoes and gave
the password.

"Pass on; all is well," was the reply.
"It ' would not have been well for

me," continued the sergeant, "had he
caught me asleep."

FRANK PARDY. Age 13.
Norwich. -

her mother said it would be very nice.
On Christmas morning Lottie's papa

delivered the presents to three little
girls who were very pleased with
them and were glad to think that Lot,
tie remembered them. .

One. morning after Lottie was bet-
ter she awoke and was surprised for
by her bed was a story book and a big
doll in a carriage with a card pinned
on her, saying, "A Behind-Tim- e

Christmas for the little girl who made
Christmas happy for others."

MILDRED EILER, Age 1L
Norwich Town. ' . J

'My Choice.
If I could go to South America to

live I would go to Argentina because
tt Is the. most progressive country in
South America and because it Va not
hot there, as is the ease in most of the
other South American countries. -

Another reason is that the land is
level and treeless, so I could have
better farm. -

It has a good government and there-
fore there are good roads which would
make it more easy for me to get my
products to the cltiee.

There are good schools there aleo,
so the children could get good educa-
tions. -

Xhere are many industries In the
cities, so the things would wot cost so
much as would be the case If the things
had to be imported.

There are many railroads, eo travel-
ing would be easy.

If I could go to South America I
Would avoid the Guineas. They have
only a short railway and hardly any
roads at all, so traveling would be
very hard. This is due to the fact
that they have a bad government.
There is not much agriculture, be-
cause the land is covered with forests
and mountains and so I could not do
very much farming. '

it is very hot and unhealthy there,
because it is in the torrid zone, and
even in the mountains it is unhealthy.
The Guineas are under the control of
European countries.

. JOSEPH T. MIRTL, Ae 12.
West Willington.

J ... Horaes.
In 1900 there were twenty-on- e mil-

lion horses in the United States.
There are five types of horses-dr- aft,

farm, driving, sport and trot-
ters.

The trotters have long legs, the
front ones near together, broad chest,
large nostrils, and large, intelligent
eyes. They should have email, emooth
hoofa.

The draft horses should have short
legs, thick necks, small head, large,
smooth hoofs, and thick bodies.

The easiest way to pull a heavy load
is to have the whiffle tree 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 coach. -

We can tell the age of horses by
their teeth. A colt gets its first teeth
when about a week old. The front
teeth are called nippers. There are

Shore Haddock, lb.-.-- . . 6c
Live Hake, lb. . . . . ... 7c
Biuefish, lb. . . ..... 12V2c
Fresh MackereV H- - 12c
Extra Large Mackerel
each .............. 25c

l
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ed to eat grass. I said to ."myself:
"What a tunny looking animal."

I went back to the house and had
lunch. Then 1 thanked auntie and
told her I had a very good time; then
we started on our Journey back home.

I told my mother about the rat I
bad seen and told her of the good din-
ner I had; and said I had the beat
dinner in New England states. I felt
as though I had, for it tasted so good
to me.

But "Oh, my! that big rat!" he
came to me in my dreams that night
and I thought he was after, me and
how I did run.

I told mother about it in the morn-
ing and how she did laugh.- - . v

I said I wouldn't go to auntie's again
this winter, tor I didn't want to dream
about any more tnuskrats.

CHARLIE GUNDERMAN, Age 9.
Norwich.

Trying For a Scholarship.
Dear Uncle Jed: I hope you and

the Wide Awakes spent a pleasant
Thanksgiving. I had two days' vaca-
tion and I spent a very pleasant time.

1 have to receite a poem at High
school on December 16. 1914, but have
been unable to find a suitable one yet
Every pupil in High school has to
speak ana then we have a final con
test which I think comes in March
or April to see which High school will
win the silver cup. I think Oyster
Kay has won It lor several years in
succession.

I have seen several grey squirrels
lately and l like to watch them gath
ering their store of nuts for the win
ter.

To make my letter a I' ! longer I
am going to end it up with a story:

"Good morning, Fred. How are you
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Halibut Steak, lb. . .. . lCc
Salmon Steak,1 lb. ... . lCc
Codfish Steak, 3 lbs.. . . 22c I!
Solid Meat Oysters
qt. ....... 3?c

OM Dutch Qeanser

3 can 25c .

i

SINGULARITIES. .

Chinese tea bricks, now chiefly sold
in Tibet consist of hard blocks of tea
leaf and crushed twigs mixed with a
strong extract of the boiled leaves and
compressed in molds. The cakes weigh
about five and a halt pounds each and,
being in universal demand and fairly
portable and uniform in sise, they are
often used as currency or substitute
for money, at their market value.
About 12 of the bricks, weighing about
70 pounds,' are usually sewn up into
bales of skin to form loads for yaks
or mule carriage.

Propellers of aeroplanes such as are
used in the present European war may
be made of selected ash, which Is both
strong and light and will not split un-
der vibration or shock, or of built-u- p
layers of spruce with mahogany cen-
ters. The framework of the machines,
too, is generally made of wood, spruce
being much used on account of itsstraight grain and freedom from hid-
den defects.

South Dakota people utilise their au-
tomobiles as prairie dog exteraUnatore.
They destroy the animal by conducting
the exhaust from their engines into tbe
burrow, using a bit of hose for thepurpose.

Tbe Uinta mountains of Utah. In
eluded within the Wasatch. Uinta, and
Ashley national forests, should be-
come a favorite recreation region, be-
cause of the many small lakes within
depressions scooped out by glacial
drifts. Seventy such lakes can be
counted from Reld's peak, and one
particular township, 86 miles square,
contains more than a hundred.
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HIS GRAVE

BOOTS

2cts. ........ ...... 15c

making it gr
, "fsot so baa, Tom."
"About ready for exams, I suppose?"
"Oh I I don't know.- - Guess so."
"The papers are going to be pretty

stiff this year, X faear."- -

"That soT
' "Yes. The headmaster has an Idea

the Latin paper will make us hustle."
"Well, I don't care as long as I

make a pasa."
"Make a pass! Why, man, I'm go-

ing to try for a scholarship, and you
can beat me If you dig in."

"What line are you taking?"
"Mathematics, of course; and. I

think I'll win eut. too." -

"Well, go ahead. Tom, I wish you
luck, but a pass will do me all right;
I am not going to kill myself, . if X

know if"You're bluffing, Fred. Why not get
to the top?"

"No, I'm not bluffing. Tom. Honest!
What's the use of a scholarship, any-
way? Just a lot of work for nothing.
If I pull through on a pass it's enough
tor me." --

The examination was soon over and
sure enough, Tom too - t
mathematics and secured the scholar-
ship he had wuu m
Fred, equally clever, but Indolent ob-
tained marks enough for a pass.

After a brilliant bourse at college
Tom entered mercantile life and is now
at the head of one of the largest man-
ufacturing concerns In Canada, giving
employment to hundreds jt men.

Fred has tried at least half a doz-
en different things, but has not made
it great success of any one of them.
He has toeen satisfied with a "pass" in
everything he has touched, and has
never got anythin- - better.

JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.
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OFFICER. GOIhG TO

see RUBBER HIDE

' Rules for Young Writer.
1. Writ plainly on one eld of the

paper only, and number the page.
2, Use pen- - and ink; not pencil.
8. Short and pointed articles will

t given preference. S sot use over
850 words. V4. Original stories or letters only

8.' Write youi" warns, age ad ad-
dress plataty at the bottom of the
story.

Address all communications to Unfile
Jed, Bulletin file. v ,

"Whatever yea are Be that! . ,.,
Whatever yo ay Bo true! '

Straightforwardly ct,---

Be htrxt in fact, v.
Be nobody else hut you-.- '

.

"

POETRV. - '

Sir Smile-Up- s' Vieit to the Grump-a-Grum- p.

'

Ey Ttddle te Wtolcs. -

The Grump-a-Grum- P sat "; the
Jrurapa-Lumi- p tree, " '

.

Grumptng end scolding 3 card ee
could be;

The tree wee all crocked with gnarlB
end with scars.

Where Grump-a-Gram- p scratched at
fal green prison bars! ,

Xhe Grornp-a-Grts- kept - 4j V.Ws
Crumping a while, ;- - :

'
;

Till buay Bee whispered. "Why,
' friend, don't you eoaUe? -

You've chosen a tree against etohe
wan.

fm sure with your grumping yare
likely to fain- - ' ,

"Can't escape!" said the Grump. "Ha
prison, yea know.

And that's where I'm likely more
grumpy to grow;' v-- ;

The sky is bo black and the leaves
are so cold; . - .'

And my Grump-a-Lum- p house is ex-
ceedingly Id!"

TPooh! pooh!" cried Sir' SraIle-.Up- s,

wht happened that way,
"You don't nave to live In that prison

all day!
Why not change your name, to"Gmlle

Ups, ray friend,
For then you'd be eure aH year trou-- ,

bles would end."

The Grump-a-Grum- p hWbberea and
sobbed in hie woe?

"But. I never, oh, never to Cmlle-Up- s
could grow; --

For C rink C ranks comes with his
pruning machine.

Until I've become excessively lean.

"My elbows are .out and rve nothing;
to wear.

The robins have polled out the most
of my hair;

Tm eoTTy. Tin tore; nd you teH me
to smile, - ' --

Vm sure it will take a terrible while!"
"Ob. nonsense! Stand up and stretch

out ' your toes;
Kow, jump from your prison, co filled

with black woes.;
I'll help you away to more Emile-Up- s

I know, v
And then it la likely, e. Smile-Up- s

you'll - '- grow-- "

The Grump-a-Gruih- p gazed at Sir
6mile-Up- s awhile.

Until in his stomach-- he felt a small
smile;

He laid back his ears, wiggled his
nose, ,

Gave a big stretch and tip Be arose!

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Sarah Backer, of Fitchville I re-
ceived the prise book anJ thank you
very much. I nave read some 01 it
and It Is very Interesting. I am very
glad my story. The Hunter's Escape,
met with your approval.

Ernest Sherman, of Yantlo I re-
ceived the --etty prize book you sent
me. It is just what I wanted. I find
it very Interesting.. I thank you very
much for it, '

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 'Richard ToWn, Jr A Norwich
The Boys of Columbia High.

2 Michael J. Burns, of FItohvtlJe
The Boys of Columbia High oa the
Gridiron.

8 Nancy TetreatrtV of "Versailles
Moving Picture Girls at Back Ranch.

4 Theodore Abel, of Tar tto Boys
of Columbia High in Athletics.

E Elisabeth Parker, of Kansfleld,
Moving Picture Girls Snowbound.,

6 Charfla Gunderman, of Lisbon
Pony Rider Boys in Texas,

7 Mildred Eiler, of Norwich Town
Moving Picture Girls- - at Oak Farm,
8 Margaret MoGrath, of Boirah--

ville Moving Picture Girls Under the
Palms.

Winners of "prize books living In
the city may call at The Bulletin bus-
iness office for them at any hour after
10 a. m. en Thursday.

UNCLE ED'S TALK TO THE WIDE.
AWAKE8.

What boys and girls make the hap-
piest men and women think you?

Kot the ones who like to have their

"Well, f declare. If i haveht forgot
and left mother, sticking a toe out into
the soil while her finger has been
pushing upward hunting for the plants'
ruling outer-forc- e the son.
"No, ehe wasn't hungry for that mass

Ui ,UUU,tiU )UW Till V. V

in this horny cradle was .being con-
verted - as fast as needed Into good
plaat. food by tbe same force that
caused motner to wane up. juoiner
eays it was her "Germination Day." .

"Say, now! is that a kind of coming-o- ut

like a 'debutaae?" Please, Mr.
Teacher."

' ",
Teacher '"The noun germination

means act ef sprouting, and to gemin-
ate' is the verb form an! means te
boot."
Acom "Wonderful 1: -- Now 1 knew

that raa was commencing to snoot;
that I may be a eprouter, too: that
these sister, .1 they eurvlve the at-
tacks of worms, animals, birds and
Parmer Churchill' hog, may be
shooters to benefit the worid, not te
European ize. what an Meat As army
of sprouters ready to shoot.

But Ma'am, is shaking her leaves.
Listen:
. Madam Oak. What are you teSlng?
KuHlil Little embryos that have left,
"bag and baggage should not waste
time and strength but sleep-- You will
never germinate sprout or shoot if
you once really ' wake up. Embryos
tliat awake before their time will be

ehun them. Let me- - find out what the... . ..A mWT ......41a J. -- .lit.
I understand from Grandpa that yot

f
-- - rewurCins; my

' tit

His Pet Rabbit.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will write to you

about my pet rabbit His name is
Dickey. He was about a year old when
he died. When I called his name he
would come to me and eat out of my
hand, and would get up in my lap.

We had a black cat named Mew.
When the cat went to jump at him he
would Jump right up in the air over
the cat's back. The cat went away
about two weeks ago and never re
turned. I think he got caught in a
stone trap.
CLARENCE A HATHAWAY, Age 10.

Bozrahville.

Betty and Roger.
Dear Uncle Jed: As I am just re

covering from an illness I though I
would write you a story.

One sunny day in spring Bettie and
Roger ran into the house saying,

"Mama, can we go into the woods
to play?"

"Yes, my children, but come when
I call you. Thus they set out togeth-
er. Soon they reached the great
wood. . They walked on until the
reached a rippling stream. Following
a ore beside it they saw a clear HttU
brook.

"If I had only brought my new
boat" sobbed Roger.

"Never mind." said Bettie, "I will
go get it for you."

XJon t nurry. causa Roger. .

But she ran and before long was
back wttn tne boat and sailors.

"Oh! thank you." said Roger, as
she handed him the boat. They sat
down and arranged the sailors. Bettie
had brought a piece of screen. Then
hey ran up the stream and Roger put

the boat on the water and" watched it
(tail down. . Suddenly it ran upon a
heap of pebbles and stopped. Roger
started It on and It flowed into a lit-
tle bay! (

- "Let ns call this Chesepeake 'bay,"
suggested-- . Bettie.

So they gave each sailor a tiny
piece of screen to- catch oysters.

"I hear mama calling, said Roger.
They- - took the boat and ran home.

Oh! Mama." said they, "we have
had a lovely time."

"What have you been doing?" asked
mother.

"We have been playing in a little
brook we found."

"Come have your dinner and I hope
you will have a happy afternoon also.
Ana tney aia.

ELSIE C. CHURCH.
ELSIE E. CHURCH, Age 10.

Uncasvilie.

A Fine Chriatmaa Story.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have not writ

ten to you In a long while, but will
try and write more often in .the fu-
ture. "

One cold winter night many yean
ago. Shepherds were- watching their
sheep on a lonely mountain side.

Suddenly they heard beautiful mu
sic and saw a bright star in the sky. The
star was moving and the Shepherds
followed as they knew something
strange had happened. Finally the
star stopped over a stable and angels
voices weer singing, "Glory be to God
on High."
The shepherds went in the stable and

theer in a manger lay a lovely baby.
That baby was Christ the new born
king. The sheperds knelt down and
adored him. Then they left to tell the
glad news.

ALICE K. MALONE, Age 11.
Providence.

Margaret of New Orleans,
Dear. Uncle Jed: I am golnar to

write about (Margaret of New Orleans.
if you ever go to New Orleans you

will see Margaret wtth a child In her
arras. She wore, thick common shoes
and a little shawl. She' was married

rhueband died and then the child died
and Margaret was left alone. She was
very poor, but kenw how to work. Aft
er she earnt money enough she bought
two cows and a little cart Each day
she sold milk.

There was a place where poor chil-
dren staved when thev didn't h,v.
any father or mother. She would ask
for food at the rich houses and ho
tela . to -- bring back to the poor chil
dren.

She earned money and made a bread
factory. She still Continued to give
her money to the poor children.

There Is also a statue of Margaret
sitting In her bread factory with the
same little shawl.

LUCY MENSIIAW. Age 12.
Colchester.

The Finest .Dinner in New England,
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write and tell you about a little visit
I had in the country Thanksgiving
morning.

My papa and I walked all the wav
to Lisbon. We got to my aunt's house
about ten o'clock that morning. We
had dinner at aunty's and a good din-
ner It was. We had tnrkey. mashed
turnips, mashed potatoes, cranberries
and parsley, and. best of 8 I liked the"Johnnycake" and apple pie.

Dear Uncle Jed, I wished yeu could
have been with us. I ate so much I
could hardly walk to look around the
farm.

Auntie showed me her pig with tea
little baby pigs. They .were cute.

The turk.eys ar the geese and thechickens and the cows.
Then we went down to the' pond

where they cut ice for their own use.
There was a little thin, tee over thepono.

AunUe was talking to nana when 1

saw a large rat come up oa the edge
oi ma pona wnere the ice had been
Droiten. tie went down almost as
fast as he cams nn

I told papa to look and he said that
it wasnt a rat but what you. call a
raiuBKrai. . - -- ..

Auntie and pa started off and I
saw the rat come un uiln. I tvHand watched it to see what It would

dation for a splendid womanhood or
manhood. ,

' Where ethers sulk learn to smile,
and where others shirk be prompt to
act.

This Is the way to show you are
a true-bl- ue Wide-Awa- ke and you'll
surely be a winner.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

Seeing British Soldiers Off to War.
August 17th and 18th Cork City was

full of soldiers, some of them were
in the stores getting things they need-
ed for they were to leave the city thenext day; 1 .

August 19th we saw three transport
ships leaving Cork. . August 20th threemore transport ships were filled with
soldiers and horses, ammunition andguns and war aupplles. All you could
hear in the vicinity of the docks was
"tramp, tramp, tramp," and not a
word .said. Kverything was carried
out as quietly as a funeral, until thetransports set sail.- Then a .deafening cheer from those
poor fellows some of whom were going
to certain death. -

As we took the afternoon train to
Queenstown we could hear those sol-
diers singing different soldier-songs- .

One of the songs was It's a Long Long
Way to Tipperary,

As our train passed them at Tivoli,
we could see them sailing down the
harbor and shaking their handkerchiefsto our train. I felt very sorry for
them. Some of them were so young,
and perhaps would never see their
dear' mothers or fathers again.

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

We were awake at 5 o'clock in the
morning and had breakfast, as we ex-
pected-, to sail on the Adriatic at 7
o'clock. At 8.30 we started for the
dock and thence to.-- get aboard the
tender which was to carry us out to
the ship. The Adriatic was not insight so we went back- - to the hotel
and left our baggage on the dock. We
were --told to be ready at 2 o'clock
p. m. The Adriatic did not come so
we were very much disappointed.

We returned to Queenstown and
went up on the terrace and watched
the soldiers getting their horses and
wagons aboard the Mediterranean
transport chip.

If took them half a day to get
aboard. There was a canvas around
the sides of the- boat so the horses
could not see the water. We saw
colored men, the only black men I
saw in Ireland, carrying live sheep on
their 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
unhitched their horses from the wag-
ons. At 4 o'clock p. m. they got start-
ed.

All the- - soldiers, officers and all
started for the front, i As they sailed
from the dock they gave a great cheer
for their king, and as they drifted out

family. In what line? My method ofgrowrn is tne same as others. Our pro-
pagation Is by fruit while other Dlanta
work some hidden ways besides thefruit. Our secrets are Dame Nature's.one aiiows us to tell DUt lew, and only!
to those wh love my kingdom. Nelth-- Ier Is it. best-fo- you to learn only'
from me.: You must have patience. Iam very old. I have seen more pe-
riods in which the leaf is grown; Ihave slept more periods of cold then
several times the combined agev of,
this whole class, and have many se-
crets shut up in my rough breast
which I might tell if you are patient
and worthy. Of one thing there must
be no doubt. All plants live for a pur-
pose.- This you can learn by con-
tinued rappings at the front door ofmy neighbors. -

What did you say, Mary?
"Ugh. that such insects as spiders

Should never have been made?"
: Why, there are three facts your ex-
pression shows you have yet to learn1 AH Insects have a use;

2 Spiders are not insects:
S Spiders are jot use, and can teacheven you many good habits.
But I am to talk of my family. The

Oaks are long lived, of great strength
and form, and. very proud of theirlarge but useful family. Not one mem
ber can be called useless. Even the
ocruD-nranc- n are cherished as Grand-pa knows. We are related to the aris-
tocratic Burr Chestnut, the social leader, (madam Beech, and we are not
aithamed of our relationship with the
nazei worKora

OSANDyATHER LOWATER.

cups in the teeth. These disappear
when about 11 years old. A horse has
its full et of teeth at 6 years of age.

The hay should not be dusty, for
it will cause heaves.

When the legs are muddy they
should be rubbed dry. so the horse
won't get rheumatism.

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

If horses are clipped, they should be
blanketed when standing.

ELIZABETH PARKER, Age 13.
Mansfield. "'

The Orphan Child.
Mary was a poor child. She had no

real home, no nice food to eat, and no
nice clothes to wear. But these things
did not make her cross. She was Just
as sweet and good as she could be,
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
was. ...

It tilings went- - wrong, she .would
smile and say:

"it will come right in a few davs.
I have but to wait."

Then she would sing like a lark and
seem as gay as a free young bird.
- one uicea nne clothes, and when
quite small would put a shawl round
her and let it trail on the ground and
feel quite dressed up. ,

it we cannot have what we want, wa
must learn to out ud with what we
have,, and it was Mary's way to make
me Dest or things.

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

iuary said to herself: "In God's cood
time he will take me out of this, andgive me- a nice home in a nice place."
She knew that this dream of her heart
would come true.

"And I can wait" she said, with a.
smile full of hope.

MARGARET M'GRATH. Age 14.
Bozrahville.

A Friend in Need.
Once there wan a hnv whn iimnliked to play. One day his mother toldhim to take some wood and food to

Mrs. White, a poor lady who lived allalone.
On the war he met Tnova mine, aVaf.

ing. They asked him to eo with h
He told them he had to go to Mrs.White's house.

They told him - be could go some
other time. Sn ho ttl tha ml aa
bushes and went skating with the
uiucr uvys. lie naa a gooa time andwent nome at 1U o'clock in the night

He went to sleen without temn hamother good night.
The next morning he was ashamed

when his mother asked him about Mrs.
White.

He went there that mernlng andfound her very ill, without any fire orfood. He told all the boys at school.Thev formed n. oinT, kain. i
and she liked the boys and was always

TETTA LEVINE, Age 11.
Colchester.

Cornelia.
Once there was a beautiful lady

whose name was Cornelia. She hadtwo sons.
One day a lady came to visit her.She had some jewels with her andShowed them tr, rniaHa Tt...

said, "Where are your Jewels?" Justthem the two boys came in and greet-
ed their mother-- She put her arms
about them and said:

"Here are my jewels! There are
uune bo precious in an tne wend!

v ALVIN FARGO, JR., Age 12.
Yantic. ., -

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
How He Celebrated Thankaglving.

. Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tellyou about my Thanksgivinsr.
The day before Thanksgiving our

scnooi closed with a few exercises. Wenaa two little plays. Some of the children were dressed as Indians and Puritans. One boy was dressed as a wo
man. as there were not eirls enourh.
We had a real old wooden cradle,
cancue, pistols ana bows ana arrows.
There were nine visitors. ,.

On Thanksgiving day I went to
Hartford with my father and motherto visit my uncle- - and aunt I!T was
muddy some of the way, so we had tego on the grass a little way.- When
we got there there was snow on the
ground; but there was not any here.
It was a lovely day and we had a niee
time. . - i

We got home at quarter past five,
and then I had to help milk and feed
the cows.

We were" certainly most thankful

Red Cross Stamps.
For several years back when I vis-

ited the stores at Christmas time I
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 year 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 spare
penny.

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

In these sanatorium they can have
every comfort to make them well andstrong.

The doctors and nurses are kind to.
the patients, and societies give enter-
tainments and bring flowers to cheer
those stricken with the dread disease.

We school children are trying to
raise a fund to help the poor sufferers
by buying the Red Cross stamps.

The stamps are pretty, with good old
Santa Claus' picture, and a Christmas
wish, and I think every package ought
to have one.

MICHAEL J. BURNS, Age 13,
Fitchville. ,

Duke and" the Kitten.
Duke was a large black and white

dog. He had long silky ears and large
bright eyes. When he was a pup he
was so full of mischief that his mis-
tress used to say:

"We really shall have to send Dukeaway; we cannot have any peace of
bur lives while he stays here."

But somehow Duke was never sent
oft. Everyone thought too much of
him. Even his mistress, although she
scolded him, would have" been sorry
to have him go.

Duke was very fond of a little yellow
kitten, and the kitten was fond of
him. Although Duke teased the kitten
he was very careful not to hurt it, andthey had some lively times together.

4 They used to play hide and seek to-
gether. The kitten would run underan ottoman which came so close to the
floor that there was Just room for herto get under. Duke would lie down
and put his head close to the floor. The
kitten would stick out its yellow paw
and Duke would try to catch it. Aftera while the kitten would run out, andthey would play op and down the
walks. -

Sometimes the kitten would run Un-
der the porch and put its paw up
through a hole in the floor. Duke
would come 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 hole,
and carry it around the garden. They
both seemed to think it fun.

NANCY TETREAULT. Age 1L
Versailles.

A Squirrel Hunt
One afternoon in October my brotherand I decided to go squirrel hunting.

If. WAJI la. TO ira Hav as m TK 4 rnT
up the horse and started for the woods.
t,d uau vur guns, mine a ana my
brother's a shotgun. We also took
his dog Slash along with us. He is agood dog for squirrels and coons.

We had no sooner reached the
woods and got the horse tied than we
heard tha Hits hartHnn. w, v,

to where he was, but when we got
mere we iimnu it to De a aen tree, so
we did not succeed in getting one

The next tree was a high one, butI happened to spy Mr. Squirrel sitting
on the top. - After that we were veryliitf!,, avA flllAUlulnJ , 4.1 a

squirrels in all that afternoon, which
In... 1 7 . , . . .

Better than the luck was the big
sauirrel ' t)1a wTiloh mntTi,, i .i a,i.r
when we got home fronr school the

THEODORE ABEL, Age 12.
Yantic.

A Behind-Tim- e Christmas.
Once there was a little girl whosename was Lottie Smith and she was

nine years old. She had two sisters
whose names were Bell and Doris.
Lottie was sick with scarlet fever soner sisters had to go and Jijr-- with
their grandma. - -

- In a few days it would be Christ-
mas and Lottie knew she wouldn't be
better. So one morning she asked her
mother If Bell and Doris were coming
home for Christmas; but mother had
to tell Lottie "No!" because she
wouldn't be better; sbut that she could
have her Christmas later.

Lottie thought this would be a long
time to wait but she thought she
would like to make somebody else
happy by giving them the presents she
would get. So when her mother came
to see her she told her the plan and

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

German "soldiers who are killed in battle are buried with no ceremony and but little ceremony is paid to officers
who fall. They are not buried in trenches as the privates are but are placed in separate graves and a, military
escort accompanies the bodies to theirlast resting places.

Ask to

WALES GOODYEAR Bear Brand BAIL BAND Rubber
, Coon-ta- O Knit Boots end Felts, one or

Felts and Overs in one or two buckle. two buckle.
All-wo-ol White Felt Boot cost a little

High Cut Arctics, two and four buckle. higher but will outwear others.
One and four buckle Arctics for hardSheepskin Boots, 9 and 12 inches high. service., -

LUMBERMAN'S STOCKINGSWe are the agents for the famous
with pacs make a lighter outfit and are

GOLD SEAL RUBBERS T- Boys' and Youths Felts. ,

They cost more but will outwear all other Two buckle School Arctics.

makes.
:
Be sure and see thenu cRU?l Rubers and High-cu-t

THE GEO. W. iiEIiS-.OO- .

ao. .

It came out onto the bank and start


