Qriginal storfes or letters only
Dt your Dame, age snd sd-
ly at the bottom of tbe

h
Be honest—in m&L :
" Be nobody else bui you.’

POETRY.

“] Wish We Wuz in Jail”
- We're livin's gac_uhym.tlsyw

hard to
An' livin' there In winter Is a’ purty
<5 steady !

: grind
‘There's rags stuck in th' winders so
. th’ wind won't blow so hard, -

«' we aln't got no doorsteps, nOT Mo
walk down through the :.ra.rd:.

We got no yard at all, you see; an' no

- one comes to hal  *

JApn* bring us cheer an’ gladness—so 1
wish we wur in jail

I read how &ll them murderers an'
thieves an’ hold-up men

Has joyous dliners give ‘em almost
every now an’ than, :

An*' people come to sing to 'em an’

; help ‘em to reform—

An* anyway, I bet th' jail is almost
always warm! 2

An* we ain’t got too much to eat, &n’

eister's gittin' pale,
-Eo when I r how it is, I wish we
wuz in

I reckon that th' worst o' crimes i=
bein' out o work,

No matter if you swing a pick, or
drive uhoss, or clerk. 4

Seems like th' best folks thinks fer
you is to give you advice,

But #f you're locked up In th' jail, w'y,
then it's purty-nice, .

An’* when th' cold wind scoots up
through th' floorin® in.a gale

I think how nice we ail would feel if
we could be in jall

I'd like ta h=zar them singera sing, an’
soo. them Jancers dance,
An' pass my plate fer some mere pie,
if T could git th' chance!
But mm—she isn't workin® now, they
lald her off Ins' week—
. She says we mustn' Iose our foith,
an’ midst be mild an’ meek.
I Det they don't git crusts o bread
: from someone's garbage pail,
Nor heve  to sleep in gunnysacks,
wish we wuz in jaill
4 —Chicago Post
UNCLE JED'R TAaiW TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

Tncle Jed wishes evervy Wide-Awake
a Merry Christmas. and he hopes every
one will sense the joy of giving as well
as receiving,

It 18 a real pleasure to be remem-
bered: but there are little boys and
girls who are overiooked by Santa
Clans every year because we do not
look sharp enough after them to get
them on the list of Banta Claus.

Santa Claus needs all the assistance
he camn get in the distribution of pres-
ents, and all the Httle boys and girls
may healp to glve pleasure to little folks
by speaking of those who are not like-
Iy to have much,

Children who think only of what
they want for Christmas only find half
the happinese there is in {t. We sl
belong to the Saviour's family and
when good things are being distributed
He feels sorry for the Hitle lamb who
doesn't get In—who misses his share.
Give attention to some sick little child
or help some child who needs help to
be bappy, and see if it is not true that
“It ia mors blessed to give than to

5

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDMENT,
Richard Tobin, Jr., of Norwich: Masy
thanks for the Boys of Columbia Hirh.
It is a yvery interesting story. 11
the Wide-Awakes will bave a
o T Taftvill h 4
Lucier of e: am
wr?t':l.nﬂ:ht.o I;'fyou Imow I have read
the book you sent me, The Birthday
Present. and find it very pleasant. I
me I will win another
t

rah Hyman of Norwich: I thank
yoﬁ'my much for the prize book en-
titled Familiar Friends at Home. I
wish you a Merry and 8
Happy New Yeas.
Thelma Whitshou

se of DNMansfield
1 received my

Center: took and am
very pleased with it. It i{s very inter-
esting.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES,

Sightsesing in New York City,
August 20th we took a taxi at the
White Star pler and went sightseeing
in New York. It was my first trip
around New York. Papa showed me
the places of most importance. The
bulldings were the largest and highest
L frat thing of importance is:th
a thing o ce is =
Aquariom and Battery place, which is
a pretty scene. [ saw tlie parks, post-
offices and city hall. The Woolworth
building lg very high.

I saw the elevated raliroad. The
Flatiron building is just the shape of
a flatiron. We went up as far as 59th
street and around <Columbus circle
We visited friends at the Great North-
ern hotel on West 57th strest. I saw
the McClure bullding the Buotterick
building, the Collier building, Metro-
politan bullding, 1 square, Fifth
avenus and Bt, Patrick's cathedral and
other bulldings and churches too nu-
merous to mention.

The stores are very nice. One thing
I noticed especially was the number
of autos. Tt Is not safe on foot, there
fa so much traffic. Everybody is in a
hurry and no one seems to know those
they pass.

You cam see men standing on the
coinmers with a few penecile or toys,
selling them.,

From New York we went to Garden
City hotel, which is one of ths finest
hotels in. America. - surroundings
there wers beaitiful,

We. then returned to New York., I

beantiful city. .

: We toohl; t&e Eo{wlch line hoat and
saw t New York end Broo
bridees and the largest clock a.“'.’:.:
world on the Colgate building, all 1it

up by electricity.

We were v tired and as soon as
it became dark T went to my statercom
and wida soon asieep. I did not awake
until the boat reached New London.
We soon dressed and took the early
mt%{rmngr:irﬂs t: Norwich.

e ve ome Sunday morning
and were glad to be hams agatn in the
Rose of New England.

Your little n

RICHARD TOBIN.

(Translated from the French)
First Sparrow—What a lovely thing
enow is! Our garden loocks as if it
were covered with sugar. The bushes

have on cotton bonnets, and the trees
white on one side and black on
the other look like pages masquerad-
?;. Is;;t it pitiful, there are some
Fds w can never preclate a win-
ter's landscape? N:fm-e's lovelineas
is all lost on the martinet, the swal-
Tow and the duck families,
Sparrow—'

Second ‘Those people are
T irat Eoa there anyth

parrow—Is there i i

the world er than a Iarsut;!m:

covered with snow?

little eichings on the snow with our
little claws?

First Bparrow-—A little while age,
the lodgekeeper showed the top of his
hat but he was obliged to go back;
he could net fight his way through
fhe snow. No keeper todey! The gar-
den I= ou:tn!

Crowd Sparrows—What a lovely
thing sncna 1!

Second Sparrow—Does it ever fall
outside of Paris?

First Sparrow—They say so. Si-

Someone 8 coﬁiﬂg! It is a
young persom, prabab s0me r
workin~ girl who is late. Bee mp:g.
trota elong on the tips of her toes
acrozs _the snow, whers she makes
guch funny Iittle blaeck holes with
her heels. She reminds me, with her
red skirt and little red cap, of a bird.
She makes me think of Plerrette,
. A Sparrow from the Towers of St
ce—"Hm! Hm!™

L4 the distance cries are heard.

o looks around and there ar-

ivez on the.ecene a country sparrow

out of breath, and almoet blinded with
th% [pelé!t'g ;r;ow.]

1e Country Sparrow (perching on

the reofi~—How ds you do my friends.

All the Sparrovs—What a funny
figare! He must have come from the
coontry

Countrr Sparrow (timldlv)—T have
come from Verriere loc Pont end I am

1d.

First Sparrow—Coma 1p here, we

pill sit closer together and meke room
yon . (The Couriry Sparrow hes-

itates) Come on, the chimneve are | fast

madas for us. Do as we do, keep your

bBack o and your tall in the
chimney. That is right.
The I, how

Country S
god it feels heral OCh, my good
ends. it is terribly desolate in the
aountry. A foot of snow everywhere,
Once in a great whila we come across
@ few blades of grass, but one cannot
lgt on grass alone. The hedges have

and the

gﬂo blackbirds, Al the little birds
: :‘.l'lm-laparma (much moved)—Foor

Tempeed T Yound mear a river
W e -

bushes look like |2 mor=al or

The First Snow

Doesn’t the snow always melt a little

néar rvivers? Will you le

with you today? o
The Sparrows—Of course we will
Country —On my way here

I stopped for shelter in a dovecote.

It was such a temptation to steel the

grain, I was so hungry, but T resisted.
Sparrow from Ch

everything, to be surs but we ‘clllli:

nevertheless,. There is o gen-
tleman who goes every m and
buys bread at the little corner shop.
This he crumbles for us a2nd it is de-
licious. We catch the morsels as they
fly. Oh, it 15 so good.

Country Sparrow—Your friend
seems to be & most worthy man.

Church Sparrow—And a virtyous
one, his bread never tastes of the
ﬁlguf pipe.

oun 8
ng!i u-sy? Parrow—Ares vou surs he

rst Sparrow—He would miss

it for a kingdom:. Look dnt?;u gea
s.tthsnudotghanrdenthnth:‘:
black gate? Below the gate there
a street and on the street a house
with beautiful brass deors. 'This
house is a eafe. Our old gentleman
goes there to read his newapaper overy
morning. TWhen ten o'clock strikes
you will see him at the door.

The Sparrows—What will he bring
us today? Some fresh bread or rve
Cul cui, cui-

The Clock—Ding. d ding,
ﬂs'}r dong, ding, % mﬁlu

sparrows salute him neisily, Th
man takes a step in the street
he goes back)

then
The Country ‘Wheat! * He
is l‘":o‘ coming? I do not

H}st Sparrow—We shall not break-

Church Bparrow—Let ue t1y and re-
:i_:n curselves to the ways of Provi-

nee.

Country Sparrow—Ah, no, Father
Confessor, I am . Ldsten
The snow i= over. am
& turn around the
the time I get thers the road will
well trodden. There is a

I think it was

the highest bufl - I eaw. The new | gmall stream of water coming in ‘spurts
municipal bullding, Green, the | from the bank of moss, ete., which
Htwtd and World building and Wall| formed the dike. He quickiy ran and
sireet. )

wounld not like to live there; but it is a

wers not sure whether it
ever overflow.
Tom Magon, one of the members of

to aod down by the dike,
Ha noticed as he arrived at the dike &

got a stick with which he
the hole. He them hallosd for Jack
go to the clty for heip.

Jack obeyed quickly and liks a horse
plunged into the river and swam to the
other side and he scon came back with
help. How he saved the land was
never forgotian,

RAYMOND CHESTER

Willimantiec.

up
to

Age 11

Son Saved His Father.

A youngster, aged 11 years, recently
eaved hls father's Jife by his ahilitiato
put into prectice & jesson which be had
learned at school

His father, recovering from an all-
ness, and being able to walk about the
room, struck a match one evening to
light & lamp, but he did not notice that
Lhehudutmmn.wlallgom

ma-

His son discoverpd the fames and
cried out: “Father! You are on fire!
U%:own. > :- this time

e man was by enveloped
in flames, but he obeyed his son: In
fact, he was too weak to do anything
for himself. The boy seized a rug and
g;dnn'g it over his father smothered

When asked afterwards why he
thought of this way of titlng out a
fire, the boy sald hs learned it In

achool
n FRANK PARDY, Age 13.
Norwich.

A Seifish Deg.

A hungry dog once found a large

plece of meat. He was very glad to get
it, you may be sure, for he had had|
nothing to eat for & long time. He|
Selzed the meat wilth his teeth and ran
to find a quiet place where he might
eat it all himsslf.
. On his way he crossed & plank which
served as a ouridge over a quiet brook.
Down in the watsr he saw another dog
with another plece of meat. So greedy
was he that he openad his mouth,
snapping &t the piece of meat which
belonged to the other dog, when be-
hold! his own meat fell in the brook
and was carried down the sgtream
where he could not reach it

Too late he saw that the other dog
was simply his own refiection. Hise
greed had cost him his breakfast.

NANCY TETREAULT, Age 11
ersxllles.

Birde in a Nest.
This game is played with
haszel puts. E=ach player siarls
the same number of nuts. Say
Then she takes some of this. number
another hand and, holding it be-
fore her next neighbor, asks, “How
many bords in & nest?™ Supposing
the number toc be two and the next
layer answers four then she must

small
with
slx,

g

Mountain cam= had just left the tent | 28Ked.
driftw:

- I would write the direc«|
to some; -

Girls Who Never Heard of Christmas.

£

Died 2o SomTIOIOT” o
B Gomt Know.” said Helen, “but
u must. | : ml e“l #'-
: -tom.mbuti.nmthohm:w”
thing loft’ over he might come to seo
us,
Their mother beard them talking
“Why, -m vou could a
Christmas tree in Airs wﬁq’-
O resiiad Chate oAt wh
“¥es,” replied Charlie. “but what can
we hang on it, dear mother?”
“Apples and would
Preacott,

"l-wm trim the room with evergreen
and make wreaths to hang In the win-
dogs. Won't that look pretty, meoth-

1 was walking along a country road| o»

one day and there were somae girls be-
hind & fencelang and talklng and
one of them =ajd, “Did it come tb you
on Christmeas ™

The girl stared at me and never
said a word. She didn't know what

Christmas meant,
“Don't “you know Christmaa™ 1

The little girl shook her head.
Then another girl with bright black
oyes hegan to smile and nod her head.

“You know Christmas, don't you,” I
asked.

“Yes,"” she said, "“we don'L get our
dollies on Christmas. We get them on
New Year's o

All the other girls smiled and nod-
ded and said:

“Yes, we geét our dollies on New
Year's day.”

“What Is your Jdoll's name? I asked

“Rosalie,” the little girl =aid.

You sec these were jittle French
gir's away off acrosz the water and
they celesbrate New Year's instead of
Christmas.

Lotz and lols of girls nd boys over
there never hear anything about Nael,
which ja thelr word for Christmas.
But they get some nice presents on
New Years and what do you suppose,
instead of having one hollday they
have a whole week.

Won't the holldays over In that
beautiful country be sad this year.
Let’s not forget those r littia

mirls whoa fathers and thers are
in the war. We may have an oppor-
tunity to send some Ittle gifts to
them; and we'll be happy to do it
won't we Uncle Jed?
BLANCHE LUCIER, Age 12,
Taftville

Henry's and Mary's Christmas Gift.
Mrs. James was a poor widow who
lived with her three children. She
ed and fironed for Afrs, HIIL
ristmas eve when she went to
carry the clothes: Mrs. HIll sald:
“I suppose, Nora, you bhave many
gifis for your children.”
*No, 1 haven't many at al}, for I
am very poor this year.'
Thet night when the ldren were
in bed Mrs. Hill sald her hus-
band:

“Nora said she was very poor this
vear and she told me last time her
rent ls, or has been due for two
months. - The James children won't

have any presents.
The czlldren on hearing that got
up and tegzed their parents to let

them =and them z box. Their parents
consented and Henry gave John. one
of Mrs. James' children, his track and
four trains.

May gave Helem, and Mary each a
big doll all dressed.

r. and Mrs, Hill gave Mra James
a five dollar gold plece.

The next morning was the happlest
Christmas the Jamee's ever had.

The Hill children were glad to make
them happy, for Christ sald, “It i=
more blessed 10 give than recelve™

FRANCES FIELD, Age 11,

Norwich.

—— —

A Mischevious Monkey,

Ope day a lady was sitting with her
baby on the deck of a ship. The little
child fell asleep, and her mother put
it down on a pillow, and looked over
;;hh:! side of the vessel! a2t some sea

1.

All at once a monkey on the ship
took the Baby in his armes and climb-
ed with it to the top of the mast,

The poor mother nearly fainted to
see her little one In such danger, and
eéven the sallors became pale with fear,
No one kmew what to do. It was of
no use trying to catch the monkey,
for he might drop the baby In trying
to get away,

There was the monker at the mast-
head, d

would not heed them.
At  last

the cAptain thought be|

would try another plan. So he told
the mother and all who were on the
deck to go below. Then he hir him-
Self on the deck. and waited to ses
whdt the monkey would do.

The rascal, on sesing the deck clear,
came down with the baby in-his arms,
and gu_l. it back where he Bad found
it + how was the mother to get
her baby again!

ADELE DEMUTH, Age 14.

Baltic.

Spot’s Pretector.

One day a littie kitten by the name
of Spot was playing in a field, when
two mischievoys dogs named Bob and
Beauty, were crossing the flald. As
they were looking for mischief, they
gtarted to chase her,

There was a donkey in the field by
the nams of Jack :

Spot saw the dogs coming towards
her, so she ran. As there were no
trees in the feld, Spot ran up Jack's
leg and got on his back, where shé

Tho dogs were Ve

Ty and
imad and barked around tho don-
ey.

e g SO0 t tired of this h -
:ﬁ:ﬂmw-was. Anﬂspot:r:l
FRANCES MARTIN, Age 5,
Willimantic. -
‘The Hen That Drowned Her Chlidren,

“Why, certainly, Helen, angd T will
build a bright fire and we will have a
good time."”

Boon Christmas came andl the Htile
room looked neat and coxy with the
pretty Christmas tree in the cormer.

When Ars. Prescott sat by the
telling her children about the
Child, they ‘heard the of bells.
They all ran to the door and, tu thelr
surprise, there was dear old Santa
Claus himself. with his arms full of
Mrs. Prescott and her

The children yelled with joy and
quickly gathered up the presents. They
were g0 exellted they forgot to thank
Santa Claus, who was off before they
knew it

“Santa Claus remembered us, after
all” said Charlie.

The dear, dear Santa Claus. They
never thought It was Mrs. Whitney's
oldest son John who had as
Santa Claus and came to visit them.

MARY R

Mansfield.

i

A orave Action,

“Lie still, little brother, I won't hurt
you,” sald Mildred Mason, a bright lit-
tie girl ‘nst seven veare ald; acd she
puiled her baby down on a

heavy and rolled him ¥
'rhur:fp m‘d b, i

Tweo Foolish Goats.
One day a goat went to take a walk.

He walked along very quietly untll
he came to 2 very narrow bridge.
the middle of this bridge he met an-
the trouble began.
Both goats must have been very
gilly. Neither one would give In
the other. They butted each

other
and locked horns. Then both £
the river and wers e

DONA B drowned. s
ml“‘l.
Westerly, R. L

Likes to Ge to School.
Dear Uncle Jed:
I am in the first grade. My teacher
is very kind to me. I iike to go to

THOMAS SH Age
Versailles, e &

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Gooss and a Little Pig.
Dear Uncle Jed: On & farm near

)

where I live are many

horses, cowa and Mm
very good friends, as enimals almost
alwaye are when they need

a walting
to spring upon It when it goes to the
stream fo drink. A fish cannot be ex-
pected to recaive with friendliness
crane which darts down from the alr
in order to emap it up in its beak:
but piga do not eat geese, and cows
do not feed upon horses, so thsy can
afford to live together in peace.

Upon this farm there lived a goose
that was 80 full of her own {mport-
ance she walked about as If she were
queen of the Bhe was Dbelng
fed for the market and
her fate was to be stuffed with sage
and onlons; but she did not know this
and stuffed hersslf with pride, in-
stead,

If she had besn content with gazing
at the sky and talking to herself it
would not have mattered much: but
she began to stand in a2
which the animals had
one other, and

'"“'.'_"':‘"‘""ﬁr’ﬂ T g

came to us'two years ago. We mmed‘
him Jumbo. He is the color of a tiger.
STANLEY SMITH, Ago 9.
South Windham,

Mothen Love.

Dear Uncle Jed: One fine summer
day 44 lhe country, as I a
thick bush, I heard the twitter of
birde. Looking over the bush I saw
a pretty sight

There were four young birds and
the mother bird, The young ones
were hopping about, their wings mov-
ing, their bills open, waiting fof
something to eat. The mother bird
had their food In her bill, apd dropped
it into their open mouths,

To one she gave a bug, to another
a fat worm. to a third a taste of fruit
and to the fourth a bit of ripe erain

They were greedy little things.
They seemed to want everything there
was o eat. But thelr mother gave
all alike. The mother-love that God
givex to the least animal was strong
In her and she saw that esach little
bundle of feathers had its share.

It was only for a short time that
the mother bird had to feed the lit-
tie cnes. In a very few days they
grew large and sirong and were able
to fiv and to help themselves, Then
no fiy, butterfiy or Insect of any kind
war safe [rom these greedy young

birds.
FLORIDA REIL, Age 0.
Versalilles,

Annig's Little House,

Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell
yvou how my little sister and I have
lots of fun playing with an old shoe
box that I made into a doll's houhe.

¥irst I cut windows and then I cut
b'inds and the front and back door.
I made the chalrs out of pleces of
shingles and T made the tables with
& apool and little box turned upside
down, and I have a plece of callco
for & carpet. -

I put = little doll into the bed.

T hope some of the Wide Awakes
will try to make a doll's house like
mine,

ANNIE WHYTE, Age 7.
Willimantic.
wkesefsR mNLW'elo *

About a Garden.

Dear Uncle Jed: The garden T am
telling about belongs to the Hunting-
emorial home. It e on Wash-
ington street,

The garden is at the side of the
house. In spring and summer it was
very pretty. The flowers bloom In
mmmd last until the end of Sep-

The

en (s built on terraces
Ev ng in the garden now Ia
faded and dry

In spring and summer people ad-
mired it very much,

MARGARET DRISCOLL, Age 10.

Norwich,

Her Top-Knot Chickens,
Dear Uncle Jed: I will tell

you

- R

Martha Washington

26 East 29th St., near Fifth Ave
NEW YORK

In
_ Use

For Over
Thirty Years

CASTORIR

THE CENTAUM COMPANY, NMEW TORK TITY.

about my pets. I bhave some chickens
that have five toes and top-knots.

I have a lurge yellow cal pamed
Tommy., If I dan’t watch him when
T let'him ont at night he will o up
to my grandma's where 1 used to live.
It is two miles up there.

I have a dog mamed Jip.

MILDRED WEAVER, Age 10,

Mansfield Depot.

She Has a Good Time.
u'rlz;aa.r Uncle Jed: My garden i beau.
I zo out to the playground and plsy
with my friends and have hammocks
and swings and seesaws and lots of
other amusements,
e v ourselves very much.
I pick up apples from the ground.
ANNIE HOFFMAN, Age &
Norwich,

The Games She Likes to Play.

Uncle Jed: 1 will tell you and the
Wide-Awakes some of the games I
ke to play.-

I like W play Hide and Seck, House,
and Guessing games.
This Is the way to play Guesasing
@&: All the players sit in & ring.
e of them thinks of something and
telle the letter of it. And the rest of
the players guess it
MARY GORMAN, Age T.
Versallies,

His Bantam Hens.
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 have a banty
hen. [ have had hier four years
When she wants =omelhing to eat
she will jump up into the dish and
et out of It
HORACE BMITH, Age &
South Windham.

Heat Your House
With Gas
By Using a

Gasteam Radiator

Each radiator is a steam heater ia
itseif. It Is safe, sanitmyy and eco-
nomical, There is nu coal to arw
and no ashes to carry out, and it
away with an endless amount of dust
and dirt.

It maintalns an even temperaiure
and the gas flow is shut off automati-
cally when the desired steam pressure
Is reached, theredy preventiag waste
of gas.

Call and witness a demunstration at
our office.

The City of Norwich -
Gas and Electrical Dep't.
321 Main St,, Alice Building

Cverhauling and
Repair Work

Mechanical Repairs, Palnting, Trim-
ning, Upheolstering and Woed Werk.

Slacksmithing in all itz branches.

Seoft & Clark Sorp

507 to 515 North Main St.
WALL PAPER3

P. F. MURTAGH
Telsohons 92 and 94 West Main 8¢

WHEN ¥YOU WANT 1o put your Dus.
there is oo




