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THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

BOYS AND GIRLS DEPARTMENT

Rules for Young Writers.
1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper only, and number the pages.
Use pen and ink, not pencil

8. Short and pointed articles will
be glven preference. Do not use over
250 words.

4. Original storles or lettera only
will be used.

B. Write yu.
dress plainly at the bottom of
story,

Address all communications to Uncle
Jed, Bulletin Office.

“Whatever you are—Be that!
Whatever you say—Be truel
Straightforwardly act,
Ee honest—in fact,
Be nobody else but you™

POETRY.

A Catnip Tea.
Onea day sleek Mistress Tabby Cat
Asked In her friends to tea;
nd thevy all came, dressed In their
hest,
A goodly company.

ame, age and ad-
s the

riss
]

With pleasant purrs they took their
segls,
And filled the tables up,
And then the hostess briskly poured
For each a brimming cup.

The tea was catnip, freshly brewed,
Bright. fragrant catnip tea.

Which is a drink excelled by -none,
As pussies all agree,

And as they sat and gossiped therse,
With many a blink and wink,

0Old Toweser he came strolling in,
Thinking to get a drink.

All round the room he slosvly walked
And sniffed the catnip tea,
And then, disgusted, left because
No dognlp could he see!
—Will 8. Gidley. -

UNCLE JEC'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

All of our Wide-Awakes should
know that robin redbreast iz the red-
breasted thrush and was called a robln
by the first English settlers of New
England because though Iarger the
robin redbreast they had known at
home, the bird's love of human asso-
ciation Is similar,

This red-breasted thrush which lays
such pretty blue eggs has a variety of
American names, the prettiest of which
ie opeches, given him by the Chippe-
way Indians, derived more than likely
from ‘his call,

Becauss of his pecolding habits he
was called by the Omaha Indians the
Pawnee bird—pa ~ thing -wa - zhinga—
which we should find difficuit to pro-
nounce as the Indlans did.

The red-breasted thrush fs a useful
bird, for he eats earthworms, cutworms
and small Insects that run opon the
ground, varlous caterpillars which eat
the foliage of shade trees, and grass-
hoppers, which are a pest in the gar-
den. He eats wild and cultivated small
fruits and by -his foraging in the
strawberry beds and from the grape-
vines promptas  selfish people to
kill him and say evil things of him.

To Uncle Jed his merry song night
and momning pays for all his foraging
in the garden. As he seldom complete-
iy eats a strawberry or grape, it Is
possible he pecks the frult to get there-
from a bug or grub which he likes
better.

You should remember it takes the
mother robin from elght to twelve days
to bulld the nest; that she lays one
pretty blue egg each mornipng until the
ciutch is complete: that she sits upon
the eggs two weeks to hateh them, and
is fed by the father bird; that the
yvoung area first fed on earthworms
brought by the father bird. ‘The sec-
ond week it takes eight trips an hour
ail day long to feed them; that on the
12th or 14th day they leave the nest.
and for four days while taking lessona
In flight and food hunting are In great
peril of belng caught by bors or being
eaten by eats or birds that prey upon
them.

Thera are only milions of robins
now whera there used to be billions in
this country, and the growing scarcity
of them accounts for the increasing
number of cutworms in all our gar-
dens.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Winifred L. Copeland of Hampton,
Dutdeor Chums on the Lake,

2—Esther Hyman of Norwich, Out-
joor Chums on the Guif.

3—Marjorie Williams of Lebanon,
Madge Morton's Secret,
4+—Francis O'Connell of Norwich,

Madge Morton's Victory.

i—Rosina Rogler of Norwich, A Reg-
ilar Tomboy.

f—Miriam A, Grover of Norwich, The
Bobbsey Twins at School.

7—Antheny Skraba of Versailles,
Fom Bwift and His Giant Cannon.

f—June Johnson of Chicopes, Mass.,
Madge Morton's Trust.

Winners of prize books living in the
*ity may call at The Bulletin busi-
1egs office for them any hour after 10
L m. Thursday.

.ETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Frank Pardy of Neorwich: I thank
tou very much for the prize bhook you
tave me. It is & very Interesting
ok,

Mary A. Burrill of Stafiord Springs:
Fhank you very much for the nice
ivize book 1 received a week ago. I
vould have written my letter of thanks
wefore, but I was slck.

Francis O'Connell of Norwich: I
fiank you w much for my prize
wok entitled The Tron Boys in the
fines. T have read it through and
Ind it very good.

Catherine Nelson of Versailles: T
hank you very much for the prize
ook you sent me entitled The Camp
Mre Girls at Sunri=e Hlll. I have read
t and found It very Interesting.

ITORIES WRITTEN
AWAKES.

——

Shep's Celebration,

Bhep's master kept a livery stable
mnd he used to llke have Ehep stay
round the barn. The dog was very
ratchful and nothing could be dis-
urbed while he was there. Bhep had

BY WIDE-

| very good time usually. He was a
wvorite with evervone, for he was very
s e and intell t

llke some boys; he liked
there was nolse, and noth-

MCD 'g

s=

ing delighted him more than to be
where guns were fired, and he would
dance and bark gleefully if he could
get where there was a bright bonfire.

One day the people where Shep lived
had a celebration., A cannon was
brought out in honor of the occaslon.
Shep was on hand, prancing and giving
short yelps of joy. He would go quite
up to the cannon, and watch for the
sparks as they flew from its mouth;
but finally Shep went too close, so
that his head was directly under the
piece when It was fired.

The loud report stunned him and
made him entirely deaf. He knew
something had happened to him, and
he crept silently away and went home.
Neo one saw him again till supper time.
His master called him loudly and look-
ed for him everywhere, but he did not
find him.

Shep crawled down into the cellar,
and there he stayed for a number of
days; when he got very hungry he
wolld creep out, looking very sheepish
and sorrowful, to get his meals; but
then he would go back as soon as he
could. His master tried to coax him
out, but he would not come unless he
was very hungry.

By and by Shep began to get beiter,
so0 that he could understand some
things that were said to him, but It
was quite & long time befors he was
really well. Then he seemed to be
very happy; but since then he has kept
as far away as possible from any
noi=e.

The lesson was pretty severs, but
will never be forgoften.

UNEIGNED,

A Logging Accident.

Thers was a lumberman's camp in
the Green mountailns of Vermont on
the Winoski river. The men cut the
logs and floated them down the river
to Winoski.

Among the men were Pete Harris,
Joe Miller, Dick Randall and James
Moran, a boy about 14 years of age,

One day about 5 p. m. the logs
formed a jam. The men were afraid it
would do great damage. At last Pets
valunteered to break it up. Jos went
with him,

At last it was broken up, Pete had
hurt his leg and Jos was nearly ex-
hausted. Dieck got them to the shanty,
then proceeded to bind Pete's leg.

Someone must go for the doctor. He
livad at Winoskl, 17 miles awnay.

It was dark and gloomy In the woods
and most of the road was through the
wood. The owls hooted. Animals
prowled around. A huge bear had heen
seen there only a few days before.

Joe had a beautiful black thorough-
bred horse named Black Star. He
never used him in the wood, for fear
he would get hurt.

Pete needed the doctor as =oon as
posgible. Who would go for the doc-
tor? At last little James Moran sald
he would go. Joe teld him to saddle
Black Star and ride as fast as pos-
sible.

James started off and in about four
hours reached Dr. Fall's home. He
was in., Soon he saddled his horse
and rode up to the camp.

Elack Siar was so tired he could not
go back, Dr. Fall's stable boy put him
In the barmm and gave him a rubbing.

James (or Jimmie, as he was fed)
went Into the house. Mrs, Fal gave
him some hot chicken soup and put
him to bed.

anxious to get back into camp.

When he got there he found Pete
some better. He had broken his
ankle.

The men were so pleased with Jim-
mie's bravery that many gave him
presents,

Joe gave him the beautiful
Black Btar.

Dick gave him a solid gold watch,
but best of all, Pete sent him to ecollege
when he was older.

After he finished college he got a
positlon in & hote] in Burlington.

Pete was made superintendent of the
mill, Joe is taking life easy in Bur-
lington. Dick was killed in a wreck
on the railroad.

Often the friends meet and talk of
old times. Jimmie never forgets the
men who were so kind to him, or his
midnight ride.

WINIFRED L. COPELAND, Age 14.

Hampton.

horse,

How He Helped Others.

Long ago there lived in Ohlo a
farmer who had worked hard for many
years, but now he was old, bent and
unable to do much more work.” He had
4 Kind heart and wanted to do some-
thing to help others: but he had little
money, and he could think of nothing
he could do until he noticed how many
peopie loved apples. So he determined
to make apple trees grow.

He saved the cores of all the apples
he could get, and when the days were
pleasant he would go out and look for
the soft, rich mold in good places to
plant the seeds. With his cape he
would make a hole, drop in an apple
core, press the soft earth firmly about
it and leave the seeds to grow. He
went through the forests, along the
edges of the streams, and In the cor-
ners of fields, planting as he went,

Indians were plentiful in those days
and they often laughed at the old
man, saying: “"Appleseed John will be
dead many, many moons before thaose
seeds will bear fruit.”

The old man heeded them not, for he
was planting not for himself but for
thoss who would Hlve after he was
gone. He was happy In doing some-
thing to help others, even thoush it
seemed go small a thing to do.

Years after, the rich earth, the rains
and the sunshine had made the seeds
sprout and grow into fine apple trees
filling the country with the beauty and
fragrance of their blossoms end yleld-
ing lusclous fruit for eating.

Then the people began to talk about
how wise and kind the old man was
to start these trees, and they say this
iz one way Ohlo became famous for
growing fine apples,

PSTHER HYMAN, Age 10,

Norwich,

Our Schoolhouse.

Our schoolhouse is situated on Cen-
tral avenue, Norwich. It Is about a
mils from Franklin squars and Is
across from Murphy’'s hardware store.

It 1§ a large bullding and {s three
storles in height. It is the shape of a
square and is made of red brick.

In front of the school i a larse
lawn, and ncar the wall there Is a
garden of geraniums. There are two
snowball bushes In front of the
school. In the bogl' yard there ig a
ecatalpa tree. In the girls® yard there
are catalpa and elm trees. Next to
the wall there i& @ vine which blossoms
in summer and has white flowers on it.

MARGUERITE SUTHILL, Age 11.

Norwich.

A Pansy BSead,

I am a Jittle pansy seed that drop-
ped in a little trench in the ground,
out of a paper package, which a lit-
tle girl was ng through the
woods one day In April as she was
Bo! home from the store. I drop-
ped Dbeslde a lovely little spring of
water. I felt so lonesome without
my sisters and brothers I did nothing
but sigh and quarrel with grass that
ETEW near me,

One day a little fairy came down
from the beautiful above and she
talked to me, and made me feal cheer-

ful and happy, and told me that I
would be a U noble plant some-

The next morning Jimmie was \‘er}"

day. She kissed me and sald
“Good-by,” and went away with the
sunbeams.

The next day it ralned and 'was
washad In the dirt farther and I was
covered with thick dirt, where it was
very dark sznd disagreeabls. In the
morning two lftle sunbeams came to
comfort me and they stayed until iate
and then went away with the moon-
beams. It made me leel so good to
think that somebody thought of me
that T sprouted in the dark. earth
about me.

Each day the sunbeams and fairies
came to se¢ me and brought rain, sun,
food, and good news. This made me
feel so happy that T grew fast, large
and strong; and soon I reached the
top of the ground.

I saw large white and blue violets,
bloodroots and white clover about me
all blossomed by the pretty little
spring.

When T sow I had Bo much com-
pany 1 was so pleased I aimost was
out of my head, when the first thing
I knew 1 had two tremendous yellow
blossoms.

A large fairy came to see what a
wandernus plant T was,

I psed to see little birds come every
day to wash in the spring and four
of them made nests close to me in the
clover where they sang for hours at a
time day after day.

One day fifteen children came walk-
ing by this little spring and trampled
on my neighbors and shot at the
birds and frightened us all,

I was never so happy after that 1
told the little fairy all about wmy
troubles, and =he =ald =he was sorry.
but she said It was Arbor day, 1
told her T was glad that Arbor day
didn't come but once a year.

The little fairy brought a beautiful
Jittle ook with her In wlfch she
wrote the history of my life with a
zold pen, Then the little fairy pull-
ed me up by the roots with my lovely
nineteen blossoms and took me to
heaven with her, where I had the best
of care untll T was three vears oid,
then was thrown away In the falry
river.

MARJORIE WILLTAMS, Ara 15,

Lebanon.

The Musket Telegraph.

There are many people living who
can remember when thre were no tel-
egraphs such as we have now.

The teglephone Is still younger,

Railroads are not much older than
telegraphs,

Florses and =stages were slow.

How did people send MOSSages
qu!ck!’_v when there were no telegraph

res

When colonles in America were first
settled hy white people, there were
wars with the Indians, The Indians
would ecreep into a neighborhood and
kill all the people they could and
then they would get away before ths
soldlers could overtake them: but the
white people made a plan to eatch
them.

Whenever the Tndlans attacked a
settlement the settler who saw them
first tock his gun and fired it three
times: Bang, bang, bang! went the

n,

The settlers who llved near the man
who fired the gun heard the sound.
They knew that three shots following
one another guickly, meant that the
Indians had come. Every settier who
heard the three shots took his gun
and fired three times. It was bang
bang, bang! As soon as he had fired
he went in the direction of the first

shots,
Every man who had heard three
ghots, fired three more and went to-

wards the first shots he had heard.
Farther and farther awny the settlers
heard the news, and sent it along by
firing so the others might hear. Soon
little companies of men were coming
swiftly in every direction. The In-
diang wers gure to bs beaten off ar
killed. This was a kind of telegraph.
But there were no wires; there was no
electricity, only one fintlock musket,
waking up another flintlock musket,
till a hundred guns were fired, and
2 hundred men were marching to the
battie.
FRANCIS O'CONNELL, Age 11.
Norwich.

My Walk,
The other morning 1 thought I would
likke ti» go for a walk., It was a pleas-
ant morningz for & stroll and I started

uap, back of our house through the
prchard toward the pond. Th ap-
e treez were in full bloom. The

blozssoms were pink and white. As I
walked alonz T noticed the robins hop-
ping about among the branchea pick-
ing worms. They were singing and
I think one robin was building in an
apple tree where there was a nest last
year,

I walked along the path, listening to
the song of the birds and looking for
flowers. I bent down to pick up a
flower and when I loocked up I saw a
thrush hqp across the patch. It was
singing, 100,

When I reached the pond 1 saw
rome boxwond, I wanted to plek some,
but the blossoms wera beyond my
reach. It was rathar cold by the pond
so [ turnad around and started home
again.

I picked buttercups, columbines, pur-
ple daisies and sweet fern.

I locked for the hirds that sang
s0 sweetly dut I couldn’'t gee many of
them.

At the top of the hill T stopped to
lonk down and to notice how fresh
and green and beautiful evervthing
Iooked, I could see the apple trees
everywhbere white with blossoms,

When I reached home 1 put
flowers in a glass,

Next time I go for a walk T guess
there Zill he more new flowers,

My flower seeds I planted in a box
are just coming up.

MARY A. BURRILIL, Age 1.

Stafford Springs.

my

Sunny Breok Farm,

One hot afternoon in July Bessie
said to her brother David, “Let's go
over to the orchard and swing®

David safd, “I will if Ethan will go."

At last PBessie, David and BEthan
were on thelr way to the swing.

Sheppie, the dog, followed them,

“Wa will let Bessie have the first
turn,” said Ethan. *“We will count to
three hundred by fives.”

After Bessie had her turn David had
hig turn and Ethan his. Tast of all
Shepple had his turn. When he got
as far as three hundred and thirty-
four he jumped off.

When it came Bessie's turn again
she looked around and Theheld the
swest apple hlossoms and the little
chickens, “Will you please stop the
swing, I want to give the apple bloz-
some and the chickens a swing too,”
said Bessle,

After she had them safe in her arms
she got on the swing. They each had
their torn.

Ethan sald “Let’'s feed the chickens.
I will feed the brown ones, David will
feed the speckled one, and vou wil
feed the white ones”™

“Let's do all the chores for moth-
er,” sald Bessle, -

When supper time came their papa
asked them what they were doing all
afternoon.

David said, "Father, wa have bheen
swinging and feeding the chickens and
—" “and doing all the chores for
mamma, even In the barn,” inter-
rup;ed ‘l;;tle Bessie,

“You fn't mean it, do you Be w
questioned father, WO, et

Just then mamma came into the
room and said they had done all the
chores,

We will all go to the bheach in two
weeks, sald father. When the tweo

came the children were delight-
ed with the fun they had.
BERTHA FROEMEL.,

Baltic.

Tent Caterpillars,

United wants to

war, let ‘it come to Connecticut and
fight the temt lars. These
caterpillars are invading Connecticut
by the thousands. This caterpillar is
called the tent caterpillar b it
spins a weh which looks like a tent.

These worms mre found mostly on
cherry and gpple trees, but the oth-
er day I looked on a crimson rambler
and that was covered with the tent
caterplliars,

These worms make their tents in a
tree and then eat the leaves off the

If the

tree and then go to another and do the |op

gamo,

Many people burn the tent caterpll-
lar,s, but in burning the tent you
burn the tres, One person I  know
mixed up a buckei full of poison and
went with a stick and knocked the
worms in the bucket, The worms dle
fguickly when you put them In the
polson.

Another person I know has a wild
cherry tree near her houss and she
burned the nests that were in the
tree, The next day the worms were
erawling all over the sidewalk. The
eaterpiliars were so crowded in the
nest that only a few had besn burned.

T think the first way I named is the

by their trunks,

N 0 o They .h,.,“ no mouth,
el B TP
Taftville, ;

—_—

Aystralia,

oo Rustsaite 13 COray. Bt the
568 L is topsy-turvy. o
people in A g We Are as
pecyliar as we think they are,

They have but one river,
the Murray river. The ng rtiver

from
The animals have large feet anpd
have pouches in which to carry their

best. As it is clean-up week, the Some ustral =
peopls should make war on the cater- | plared. pl:t A ot muna?'
plilars and destroy all they can. If|jand because there len't any water in

they are left much longer we shall
not have a decent tree In Norwich,
Many smnall wild cherry trees have
loat all their buds apd leaves because
the people will not kill the tent cat-

erpiliara.
FRANK PARDY, Age 11,
Norwich.

Mary's Veil Cascade.

Away In the most beautiful part of
America there have been discovered,
within the last few years, the most
marvellous waterfally, mountains, and
trees of the whole world.

It 1s a wild, rough land. which has
been known only by the Indians and
wild animals throughout all time: but
now men have passed up and down
the river, have climbed and measured
the mountains, have taken the hesight
of the glant trees, and made pictures
of the beautiful cascades.

Mary's Vell Cascade is one of the

most beautiful of them all. It s
a small river which comes dashing
down &a precipice, in a seriea of

falls, more thap a thousand feet. The
walls of rock are bright with many
colors, It seems ag if the rainbow
nues of the spray which rises from
the fouming waters had been crystal-
Hged upon them and become imper-
izshable.

Ag you lock up you catch the sllvery
flagh of dlamond-drops far away
through the deep-dark green of the
plne treea. With a rush and whirl
it appears again almost overhead;
with g nolse like thunder it comes al-
most toppling down upon you; then
dashes by with & hiss and swirl and
roar, which would deafen you If ¥You
had time to listen, and plunges on to
fall still further into tha pool below.

MIRIAM M, GROVER, Age 121.

Norwich,

The Boats the Gnats Build.

Did you ever hear about the won-
derful hoats the gnats bulld? They
lay their egegs in the water, and the
ezggs flont until it i8 time for them to
hatch. You can see thesa little egx
rafte on almost any pool in summer,
The eggs are so heavy that one alone
would sink. The cunning mother
fastens them all together until they
form a hollow heat. It will not upset
if it is fAlled with water! The upper
end of thess eggs are pointed .and
ook very much llke a powder flask.

One ege is glued to another, point-
ed end up, until the boat Is finished,
and how many eggs do you think it
takes? From two hundred and fifty to
threo hundred. When the young amre
hatched, they always come from the
under side, leaving the empty boats
afloat,

These €ggs are Very, very small.
First ther are white, then green, then
a dark gray. They swim just like
little fishea and hatch in two days.
Then they change again to a kind of
sheath. called chrysalis, In another
week this sheath bursts open and leta
ot a winged mosqulto. It is all ready
for work.

There are =0 many of them born
in a summer, thaf were it not for
birds nnd larger insects, we should be
eaten up alive.

ROSINA ROGEER, Age 11.

Norwich.

A Trip Up Mt. McClellan.
While visiting my aunt in Denver,
our party decided to take a trip up
Mt. McoClellan. Wao learned there had
been a washout in the Clear Creek
Canon which our road followed, but
the trains went out anyway.

It was not long before we were
in Golden, the first state capitol of
Colorado, which is located at the be-

ginning of the Clear Creek Canon A
few miles from Golden, whene the
track crosses Clear Creek. a bridge
had been washed out, and we had to
wait for the wrecking crew to set it
in plare again.

At intervals sand and rock covered
the track in a depth of several feet,

The great walls of this canon xise
to a height of one thousand feet, The
rushing. roaring motuntain torrant
winds its wav through the single rail-
road track running on the narrow
bank. The clearing of the track
caused us to lose a great deal of tima,
When we arrived at the head of the
canon we had some refrashments,

The next stop was Georgetown, and
the farfamed Georgetown loop: a few
miles farther up s the mining town
of Silver Plume, where our train
changed its engine for the wertieal-
cylindered mountaln climber which =
very low geared. Then the mountain
becnme very steep. We wera five and
n half hours Iate

GEORGE W. CONE, Age 13.

Versallles,

Hanging May Baskets,

My brother and our neighbor's girl
and T hung a May basket to our school
teacher,

When we came there we rang the
door bell, then we put down the basket
and ras to hide.

As we were hiding her father told
s that she had gone to the clty. So
we went into the house until she came
home. She brought the basket into
the house and was much pleased.

AGNES RUPPRECHT, Age 12.

Mansfield Centre.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Busy Bees,

Daar Uncle Jed: As 1 was walking
through a field one day, I noticed three
large boxes on the ground. When 1T
approached I found them to be three
bee hives. Abhout half a dozen bees
wers stationed around the doors to
warn off intruders. Some of the bees
flew angrily at me, but I stepped back
a few rods. If T hadn't retreated the
gentries would have returned and then
attacked me_

I found that the three substances
that are required in the hive are pol-
len, or food for the youu® bees; the
wax to make the combs, and the honey
to support the whole community.
noticed that some bees have red tufts
on their legs and others have mnone.
The bess with the tufts have been
gathering pollen from the flowers,

Some of the bees’ hind legs are flat-
tened and covered with hairs, which
form a sort of basket. The bee en-
ters the fower nnd plunges Into the
pollen. BSometimes the hee cannot
complete its load from one flower so it
seeks another of the same kind.

The bees that go after the honey
draw the sweet juices from the flowers

the unexplored

White people
many Years ago.

Melbourne is the chief port of Aus-
tralia and Sydney Ias the chief port
of New South Wales.

Victorie and New South Wales ars
the leading states of Australia
\ A&'w& é.. the m&ll:t hoontlnﬁntl
n e Wi DI.I‘. the capito
of Australia. l;r

SARAH HYMAN, Ags 11,

Nerwich.

A Boat Ride on the Cennecticut River.
Dear Uncle Jed: It is some time
gince you had a letier from Springfield,
&0 I think I will tell you about a sur-
prise | had a week ago today. It wias
& beautiful duy and after dinner m‘u
and mamma and 1 started for a k.
We want acrosa the long bridge over
the Connecticut river and as we were
geing across [ saw & nlce motor boat
coming up the river to land &t a club-
house near tha end of the bridzge.
W eleaned over the rall of the bridge
to watch the boat and as It came
to the landing, the gentleman running
the boat looked wp and saw us and
shouted to pa. It was a friend of
rapa’'s and his wife & friend of mam-
ma's, and when they saw us they
asked us {f wa would not like to take
& ride, and you can bet we sald yes,

and went down to the landing, got
in, and they took us away up the river
nearly to Holyoke and back, and oh,

how I dld enjoy it
1 stood up In the bow of the boat
with the man who was steering, and
the spray from the water would fiy
in my face, and we had a fine time.
JUNE JOHNSON, Age 10,
Chicopes,

Tha Teacher’s Surprise,

Dear Uncle Jed: I bought some
candy for the May basket and we all
picked some flowers,

I picked a large bouquet of violets,
There were thirteen children in all

We started about 7 o'vicek for the
teacher's house about two miles away.
We reached the house about half past
7 o'clock,

Joseph and Bertha set the May bas-
ket down and knocked, while we hid.

When the teacher came out she could
not see us at first. I did not see her
coming. Shs came behind the wall
where some of us were, She got hold
of my foot, but did not kKnow who I
was at first.

When she chased one little boy, he
ran home,

When the teacher had caught us all
she took us into the house and gave
us some candy and then she let us
sep the kitten and she played the
phonograph,

At twenty-five minutes of ten o'clock
wa went{ home,

We reached home about fifteen min-
utes after ten o'clock.

MARGARET KUCKLE, Age 10.

Muansfield Center.

A Fleral Surprise.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 have hung one
May basket this year.

I hung it to three chlldren whe live
near us. Henry, Frances and Joseph
were Lheir names,

The basket was pink and white

I put in some May flowers, violets
and other flowers. 1 bought some can-
dy to put in the May basket. My moth-
er made some candy for me to put in
with the other candy.

We knew they were not at home, so
we waited in some bushes until they
came home. My brother dld not know
when I hung it. So when he heard
someona he thought it was 1. He was
not hidden very well. They went
after me sp quickly that I didn't have
a good chande to hide. They found
us In o few minutes,

We got home about 8 o'clock.

I have had two May baskets this

Year.
ALFREDA K, WALKER, Age 10.
Mansfleld Center.

Going Into Business.

Dear Uncle Jed: If a boy leaving
school goes into some trade he will
start with very low wages. He may
he employed to go on errands, o wrap
up goods, or deliver pareels. He will
gnon show whether he has any of the
elements of success, If he shirks
work, Indulges in to0 wmuch talk,
watches the clock for closing time and
wastes what money he recelves, he
will either be “out of hiz job,” or be
left In the lowest kind nf & place, But
{f he works his best, exerts himself
to be helpful in everything, is always
& gentleman and takes an interest
in improving his work, he will soon
begin to work his way up.

If he saves money, shows himsell &
gtod manager, earns a reputation for
absoluts truth and has a circle of cus-
tomers who know they can always
rely upon him, he wiil probably suc-
ceed in business for himaelf.

ANTHONY BKRABA, Age 12,

Versallles,

The Boy Who Smoeked.

Dear Uncle Jed: Onees there was &
little boy who made up his mind to
smoke. He sald to one of his friends,
“I have seen other boys smoke and it
didn’t seem to do them any harm, and
so I am going to smoke,

His friend told him if he smoked he
:1'0:111 get in the habit and would be

ck.

But James paid no attention. Whan
he was about fourteen he became very
1. The doctor had told his mother
that he thought he would not llve,

After James had been sick almost
six months, he began to got better,
slowly. He afterwards said, “I have
learned 2 lesson. I will never smoke
any more as jong as I lve” And he
never dld.m

5 By ON ROYCE, Age 10.

———
The House Wren.

Dear Uncle Jed: The little house
:ren lm‘laa13 utl?d its nest near
Ouseg or especlally in Iit-
tlabirﬂhnnlﬂ'hhh.ﬂgtmput
up for it, and will dafend itz home
bravely against other birds and even
cats. It lays five or six flesh-colored

-

A Ophat Marphine nor Mioeral
‘N’mﬁmcom‘ i

35 DosEs=35CEnTs

after some peopls saw a wren light
on the edee of the nest

In a few minutes it flew away and
came b with some food for the
Httle robins. &t fed them every day
till they were old enough 1o take care
of themselves.

MATILDA GAYESKI, Age 12.
Colchestier,

Our School.

Dear TUncle Jed:” Our school is in
Bozrah, Connecticut. ‘There are nine-
teen scholors. There are seven girls
and twelve bovs. School begins nat
quarter of nine. We havae forty-five
minuteg nooning and =2chool 1s out at
three o'clock.

The tcacher’s name is AMiss Duerr.

She is a v good teacher. Wa get

stars for peri lessons., 1 have sgix
hundred and fifty. I am in. the sixth
grade. There sre only two In my
grade now.

My  sister and T ara the only ones
who go frem our house. Her name 1s
Ethel Brown. She is in the third
grade.

The chilldren who go to our school
are not f olkl. 1 am one of the
oldest girls. There Is ona boy older
than I, and one girl who is nearly
ag _old as [,

School 5 the first part of June,
In a week « WwWo We are geing to have
our examinations, hope [ pass, so
I can go into the seventh grade.

AGNES BROWN, Age 13.

Lebanon,

The Potato Club,

Dear Uncle Jed: About two weeks
ago Mr. Brunda azked us who would
like four pm of pototoes, so I
tonic some to ralse, I am golng to
plant them and keep a good record of
the time I spend and the work.

We are golnz to see who can ralse

the most pounds from the four pounds.

I am plszo zoing to plant one-slghth
of an nore of potatoes and kesp n rec-
ord of them. In the fall T am geoing
to sell them. I am also going to send
some to the faira.

last vear I malsed some corn and 1
won a doliar nrize,
JOSEPH MARSCHAT, Ago 14.
Mansfield Center.

Martha Washington

29 East 20th St, near Fifth Ave
NEW YORK

ADVANTAGES

The 450 bedroome ara for the

exciusive uss of women
guests; the two lower foors
containing a magnificent res-
taurgnt with orchestral musls
evenings and the grand lobby
and second floor with numerous
private parlors are for both men
and women,

The ssrvice Is of that even,

careful kind; nearly all the
employes are women; the teie-
phone and paging syst=m Is de-
veloped to a science; the cham-
ber maids are accustomed to
assiating guests In their rooms
and all the little things neces.
sary to the comfort of 3 woman
traveler can be secured and are
offered araciously and at ail
hours-

To tlse woman sseking pro.
fassienal, soclal or business
prestige a residence at the Mar-
tha ashington is a real assst.

q A bright, cheerful room
costa §1.50 per day and more
for a larger room cor one with
bath. Mapls are served both
Table d'Hcte and a la Carte. An
Mustrated booklet sets forth
other interesting facts and wil

be sant frec. -
THE DEL -HOFF

European Plan
Rates 75 centa per day and up
HAYES BEROTHERS.
Telephone 1227, 26-28 Breoadway

eggs and raises two broods each sea-

SO
It gt“thm h:o?i:“n to take
cars e ¥ er birds that
hnvebundumm & palr of

Once
robins, which had built in an old apple

tree and raised four ones, were
found desd under the tree.  Awhile

F. C. GEER, Piano Tuner

122 Prospect Street, Norwich, Conn.
'Phone 1

Is 8o sdvertisxing medl

THERE o im
HEastern Connectlout equal to The Bul-
letin for business resuits.

GASTORIA

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY.

Harmony in the Home
Rests with the Cook

Tha best natured person in the
worid will get grouchy slavirg over a
coal or woed fire,

Make the Queen of thes Kitchen
Happy with a

Modern Gas Range
GAS IS A TIME-SAVER

No bullding of fires or carrying out
mehes. Nothing to do but strike a
match and the fire iz ready.

A Gas Range is an Ornament {n the
Kitchen and a joy to the Cook.

Order now befora ths Summer rush

We are also headquarters for Hum-
phrey OGas Arcs, Welsbach Reflex
Lights and Ruud and VYulcan Tanl
Water Heaters,

The City of Norwich
Gas and Electrical Dep't.

321 Main St., Alice Building

The First Signs of
TEETH DECAY

Should send you forthwith right to

our office. A very minor defeot,
which <¢an very easily be treated

At Very Small Expense
And No Inconvenience

the moment yeu first discover t—
will, if not taken care of—develop
rapidly Into an unpleasant meanagce
to every tooth in your mouth,

Vain Regrets
Avail One Nothing

The freedom of our office is yours
at all times, We examine free—wsa
Eive consultations free. Our experi-
ence and scientific eguipment s
yours for the asking.

DR. F. C. JACKSON,
DR. D. J. COYLE

Succeeding the King Dental Co.
203 Main Street,
Next to Boston Store
Lady Attendant 'Phone 1282-3

PENDANTS ‘
BROOCHES
BAR PINS
BRACELETS

Newest designs in Platinum and
green gold.

DIAMOND JEWELRY

a specialty.
Prices the Lowest.

VOTES FOR LIBRARY CON-
TEST GIVEN HERE. .,

Jobn &aﬂ. Bliss

DR. C. R. CHAMBERLAIN
Dental Surgeon

McGrory Building, Nerwich, Conn,

DRS, L. F. and A. J. LaPIERRE

287 Main St.
PRACTISE LIMITED TO

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat

Hours 10 & m. to 3 n. m.



