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trol. Calmly she arose and to theone was tired that night, but extremelyMaids School Days, and am sr.uch school. How surprised I was when

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

DEPAHTHEUT

tishtly, wrap a bit of paper closely
about the stick before putting it ou
the mould. Sae, Isn't that easy? Now
tiay are ready to spin.''

"But wlt are the crayons for,"
asked Do'.ly;

"They are to color the tops with."
mamma answered. "Use them to coiot
the Aat side ooly. You can have
solid colors on some, and some of
them you can color In ring a"

'i ll make one ot red. white and btu
rtnps." said Dicky.

"I'll make one pink and green and
one purple and gold." said Dolly.

So tbe twins set to work to see,
which could make the most and also

looked around and found him in the
all of the schoolhouee. I put him
Ut.' '. '
When he grew ooite old he became

blind. About three years ago he was
run over by an automobile.- After a
few hours of suffering be died. We
were mucn grieved over the loss or
our 4eu We burled him and put some
uowers on his grave.

' AUICE M. GORMAN., Age 1L
Versailles. 1

.

Abuse f an Orphan.
At the age nf 11 yearn. 8ad1e K. was

left aa orphan, and a aeiahbor took
her home to star until ha could find !

her a home, which be did after two or i

three months. In a family who em
ployed a cook and second girl, and
who bad twenty different servants la
one summer.

She was tausht to call tha mistress
Lady M and the daughter Viam Har-
riet. The stepson was called Mr-John,

and a son Thomas and hie wife and
tMld spent thair summers there. Ha I
was an artist and resided ia New Yarfc
Winters.

Lady M. dressed fn black silk and
wore a lace cap, and would keep soma
goods t hand to supply bar second
giris with clothes, but they dtdnt tarry

mouga to receive loam.
Sadie, who had never baan from

home before to work, had to learn her
ounce, ana if she omitted a single ar
ticle when shs set the table she was
punished by being allowed oe.lv ona I

oiacuit. witn no butter. She tvrot and I
austea ana washed dishes and cleaned I

silver and filled lamps and cleaned I

is em. ana at first she was allowed to I

read books which Mlas Harriet took I

rrom the library: bat after a while.
wnan sua Bad finished her duties In-
doors. Lavdy M. sent bar out with a
neavy rush broom to sweep gravel
wains. .

She wore a red calico dress afternoons, until it was too soiled to wear
any longer, and Miss Harriet sent her
to church for the first time arrayed in I

tne soiled dress. Tha-poo- r child was I

ioo morunaa to look anyone in tne I
face. Sh never had .fared in such a I
manner at home. Mrs. John went ahead I

ana. opened a pew door lor her near I

the entrance. 1

One day Miss Harriet was acoldlns I

ber. and Mr. Thomas paaeed by and I

stepped up to Sadie and boxed her 1

ears. Sho never forgot It but when be I
leaving ior noma ne gave her a I

silver five-ce- nt piece to remember biro I

sy. one could not neip thinking that l
sae couia rememoer mm witnout it I

One day Lady U. wm giving her I

some directions about her work and as I

Sadie passed the dining room to attend I

ut aer aunes miss Harriet rusnea ener i
her and clutched ber by the neck. The
rnghtened child screamed and Lady
M. followed to Inquire what ths matter

Sadie replied:
"Mlas Harriet chekad me!"
Whereupon she exclaimed:
Mother, I never touched her."
At that Lady M. slaDoed her in the I

tace ana ordered ner to go to her
won.

l No wonder that the lonely orphan I

i r-- " COYS AND GIBLS

Rules for Young Writers.
..': - - 1 ..; of
' 1. Write plainly n one aide of the
fcaper only, and number the page. it

. 2. s.Use, pen aad.ink, not-pencil- , - '

S. Short and" "pointed articles will
be givten preference.. Do not use over
259 words, i' , $ . vi :. ,

4. Original BtprJee or letter, only
will be' used. ' : r ; : .W
f J.- - Writ your heme, age and ad-
dress

'.'
plainly ' at the bottom ot th

story. '

.i "

.. Address all communications to Uncle
Jed, Bulletin Office. ; .

N "Whatever you ire Be that!
Whatever you say Be true! ; '

" Straightforwardly act, "'
Be honeat in fact,

, , Be nobody, else, but you.".
'"POETRY. V.'. ':

;The; MidBht Ride of Little Brother.
1 talnft an awful lot of sister's beau,

;And have since just about three weeks
ago. ,

' ;

'Before that time we did not quite
- - agree;
That is. I hated him; he ignored me. -

He has an automobile, bright and new,
'And they would take long rides Just

he and Sue;
4 thought they sometimes might take

mo along.
,pn til gilt I did that which I knew was

... - -, ;:
4 . climbed into the back and huddled

. '..tiehti: .. .

'it was a lovely-- clear, bright, moonlight

WhAn ha mnn Kim. AnnAfMtri I tt&rrl
. .. them say - s

"They'd call on friends quite twenty
- miles awayl- - t' .. ; . . s. ...-

It seemed,. e rpde scarce any time at
, all." - ;

Before we reached the place they'd .,

... . . planned to call. ., . .

A long; long time I beard them laugh- -
. lag thereTr

BU6 and her beau and that other young
Li .Impair.,;'.,. . -- as
The next I knew I saw a sharp, bright

. .. light M ... ,

'And felt that I should die of shame
;.'? and fright; . .,

'That brtxht new car safe In its garage
v "" stood; ,;.. , ... --

Sue's beau found me while covering It
""::- - odi. .. . .. - .. i .

I.waa'iBst fifteen miles from my own
"c" bed. '

He. took, me home; not very much was
aid;

H held ' ladder while I reached my
rouln.

You think, he told it later, I presume?
Noj sirr we are the. only ones thatv. know. i", - -
That's why t think so much of sister's

- beau. i . -
- 1. ' Smith.
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -

"AWAKES.
'? Tt 'Ts godd plan to learn something
new every. Jday.. but to make the habit

relt utterly rrtendless and her heart I rooe up ana .ail arouao tn Iarm-w- as

filled with bitterness at the cruel I ex's home. .-

and unjust treatment she received. 1 Among th houses to b com i1 etaj y

FOUHi THREE, TWO, ONE

She and Margaret the cook, slept in
aa attic room, and one day Miss Har- -
rlet went op to look over Sadie's trunk,
after which shs cam down and sartd
she had found a toy In the trunk
which Sadl had stolen from the parlor
table, but she did not se fit to show
her the toy. and Sadie always believed"
that It was a toy of her own. given
her by her mother, for ah missed It
and never heard of It again. It
made of Ivory and shaped like a wlo
glass, with a cushion at th ton. cov
ered with cherry velvet Th poor girt
never ceased to grieve at her loss.

They took her the same day and
left her with th family who had her
at drat but in a few weeks a Quaker
lady who lived across tha street from
Lady M. called on the family and car
ried Sadie homo and. finding her obe
dient and strictly honest decided to
adopt ber.

Meanwhile Lady M. had discovered
that she was mistaken In thinking thatMargaret was honest for ss she was
about to leav they searched her trunk

pieaeea with It.
Thank you very much. ' ' ;

Jessie L. Brehaut of East Norwich.
N. Y.- -I thank you for the prise book
you seat me entitled. The Motor
Maide Across the Continent. 1 hare
tead It and think it a very Interest-
ing series.- -

. : .. ..'
Miriam M. Graver, of Norwic-h-

Thank you very much for the nice
prize book ' I received. I ' have read
it and found it very interesting.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Mason Parker of Mansfield. .The
Boy Scouts in France. .. .

! Bertha Puller of EagflevtU. "The
Camp Fire Girl in After Years.

S Helen Wineakle of Yantic. Miss
jraj ana tier suiters. ... ...

4 Thelma Beynten of North Frank
lin. Mlos Pat at School.- -

8 Phllara Perkins of Colchester. The
Boy Scouts and the Army Airships., . .

Lillian M. Brehaut of East Nor
wich, N. Y The Boy Scouts on Bel- -
gian attienelda.

T Lnilan Murohv of Norwich, the L
uoy, scouts at the mams-- kxjkmi
tion. . . . . , ...

8 Roe Eaaan of Wiilimantic. Miss
i-- t in the Old World.

The winners, of nrlse books livinsr in
the city may call at The Bulletin busi
ness office for them at any hour after
10 a. m. on Thursday..

8TORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE
AWAKES. '

The Tidal Wave.
; chapter i.

' ." ".. ,
In a smalt fishtna- - town on the coast

of Holland lived a poor widow and six
children. The oldest girl, usually
told stories - to the younger children
before going to bed.
. It was a cold night The children
crept nearer the fire. "Tell us a story,
sister, a story of 'How Peter Stopped
the Leak in the Dyke,' they all cried.

-- Sister drew nearer the fire and be-
gan: K

OnCe upon a time tHre was a bttle
boy whose name was Peter. He had a
dear friend, an ou man. who lived in
a little bouse across the dyke, and one
day Peter heard that his friend was
very ilL He started off with some
things for his friend, promising his
mother to be home early.

It was quite dark when Peter left
his friend's house. -

., "Mother will be worried If I do not
hurry," he eald to himself.- "Triek-l- e. trickle, trickle, ' trick-le!- "

. Peter stopped short.
"Trick-l- e. trick-le!"-"Ha-

What is that noise? Is it a
leak? A-- leak in the dyke?"

Peter scrambled down the side of tbedyke. He knew that the smallest hole
would grow larger In no time and that
if it should get any bigger there would
be a Hood. - There was no time to
wonder. He alone must hold the water
back.

Peter called, but no one answered.
He thrust his arm into the hole. The
water .was cold, but he did not draw
back. How long he lav there no one
knew, or ever will. Finally he fell
asleep.

He dreamed he saw hie mother and
brothers and sisters. As he slept two
workmen passed by and determined to
wake him.

"What are you doing here, boy?"
asked one of the men. -

"I m holding the water back," replied
Peter.. .

Then the men carried Peter Into thcity amid cheers, and he lived happily
ever after.

"Now all you jxhlckens, hig and lit-
tle, trot, to bed as auick as vou can.
and a god night to you all," said the
sister, kissing each one.

"O. how I wieh I were as brave as
Peter!"- said Jan, aa he cuddled down
into his soft warm bed of straw.

CHAPTER II.
The night was dark. Jan kept think-

ing of Peter and the dyke. He could
not sleep. Somehow the wind seemed
to say:. "Come out," J come!" Janorept out of bed and put on his clothes.
He seemed guided by some unseen
power which said: "The dykes! Tbedykes!"

Jan obeyed, unlocked the door andran to the dykes.
. "Look far out tar out to es,' the
voice said.
, Jan looked and saw a dark line, com-
ing, nearer every minute. It. was thv
tidal wave! . -

-- Tho tidal wave!" said the voice.
Jan ran with all his might through

the town, shouting: "The tidal wave iaupon us! Make haste to the moun-
tain!"
'The people rushed to the mountain

like sheep. When they had reached
the summit they turned toward their
homes.. - There was a roar and thedwellings, once happy homes, were but
rubbish floating upon the mighty deep.

Then the people turned and fell on
their knees before the boy who had
saved them from a watery grave.

GLADYS ESTHER HOLT. -

Norwich.

The School Fair.
: The school fair was Friday, the 17th
of September, from 2.30 until 4 o'clock.

Friday morning I got my things
ready. It took ten ears of sweet corn
five James' Intermediate carrots, five
Stone tomatoes and a log cabin which
I made out of a board, some wire, nails
and cornstalks.
; My sister took Jelly, towels, hand-

kerchiefs, canned fruit, cultivated and
wild flowers, popcorn and aprons.

: I took all the things up in my broth-
er's express wagon. Some of the other
children took potatoes, cake, candy,
canned fruit, birch bark canoes, a table,
ten ears of corn and flowera.

We had school In the morning and atrecess tne things were put in place.
We played games from 2 until 4
o'clock. At half, past S my brothercame up witn the express wagon.

Thirteen people came to the school
fair. Mr. Brundage and a lady came
about 1 o'clock.

At 4 o'clock I put the things In theexpress wagon and went home.
MASON PARKER, Age 12.

Mansfield.

-"A Pionio in the Summer Time.- -

One summer, morning- we got up
early, as, we Were going on a picnicas soon was ready. We
all helped to prepare the lunch. Soonafter breakfast we wen on our wav

Everything was going on smoothly
and everyone "was talking . about thepicnic when suddenly we heard a crash
in the - bushes and a cowbell a littleways behind, and four cows camerushing out Of course, girts are mostalways frightened, and as the cows
sianea to cnase us w began to run.Pretty soon we came to a farmhouse.
A man came out and drove the cows
pack, to our immense relief.

He said the cows chased us be-
cause one ot the girls had a red dresson. and cowa don't like red..

We arrived at the grove by the pondnear noon. After playing games forabout two hours, everyone: was ready
io eat (uncn, ana in a snorr time allthe food had disappeared.

After everyone had eaten an they
wanted, and had rested a while, we put
on our bathing suits and went Into
the water. ' - - : ; '. .

' it .was late in tbe afternoon beforeanyone mentioned going home. Thenwe had to leave the sand farms we
were making and dress and gather our
things together.- - .

" W reached home soon after sunset
wunout seeing the cow agan. Every

. .

MARY A. EURiULv Age 11., i,
Stafford Springs. r ,

'; ; .'.)A Trip to Westerly.
One Sunday a year ago last sum

mer my two cousins, my mother and
father and I went on an auto trip to
westerly. There "were six of us with
the driver. I had to sit in somebody's
lap all the time.

We started from my house, which is
on Hanks Hill, at about 1 o'clock.

We had lots of fun on the way. We
had a be of cracker-Jack- s. We found
a little balloon tn It. My cousin blew
it up and It burst. We thought that
the tire- - had blown up.

When we were drivin alon throusrh
Norwich we had a blow-ou- t. It took us
half an hour to fix It, and then we had
w ret some gasoline.

After that we- - started again. There
were many poor roads on the way.

we got to Westerly Just In time to
r-r-a. ba3ed.U

After we got out of church we went
down to Watch. Hill, about five miles
from, Westerly. We had our lunch
there and watched the waves as we ateit ... ..

We then went back up to Westerly
ana visited - come of our neighbors
where we used to live.

It was about 4 o'clock when we
started for home.

We got into one place which wasvery sandy, but we got out of It allright V
The rest of the way we had a good

State road. We went along quite fast
We went over Spring HiU and down

the big hills by Kuchle's house.
We got home about half past 7

o'clock.
I was very tired and was glad to go

to bed. -

I had a nice time and would like 'togo for another auto ride some time.
BERTHA A. FULLER. Age 1L

,. The Land "of Midnight Sun.
- Wouldn't it seem funny if the sun
Shown here at midnight And in thewinter It hardly shines - at an.

The lend of mld-nlp- ht sun lies to
the north, among the mountains.i neae, mountains are covered with
pine ana nr trees all the time.

There la one little girl who ' livedthere and her ram was - Kristin.
Where this little girl lived, some parts
vm. m mountains were )nst like a city.
Kris Una lives in a very funny house.
The tops of the' houses rook like
Brass, but they are made out of mud
and grass. .When the birds come they
pick at the top of the house and car-ry off the grass and leave big holes
In the roof, i

Kristlna has to work very hard.
They do not carry milk or water theway we .do. - - They have a boardacross their shoulders and the bucketshang down, and are very heavy.

- She helps wHh the haying.
They do not hay the way we do.

They dry their hay on frames thatlook like fences with vines growing
on .them.- - They do not coma home todinner, but they take a lunch - with
them. ,

When it is time to go home way
back to the mountains, it is a very
long ways. Little Kristlna takes herbowt of new milk and climbs up to
bed, but the sun still shines. -

The next day the hay is dry andonly Kristlna'a father work today.
He carries the. hay to the barn: but
Mill little Kristlna is very busy for
there is washing to be done. She
washes the clotbes In the little brook
and scrubs them on a stone. -

Then when Christmas ... approaches,
little Kristlna can hardly wait Ever?uouy ia ousy gelling ready lor Christ-
mas. Mother is knitting Christmaspresents . . . ,

Then comes the. day before Christ.
mas and such an exciting day. Thencomes Christmas, every body la up
before the sunrise at breakfast and
then comes dinner. Fathr draws back
the certain and what a beautiful
Christmas tree all lit up.

wnat a lovely day! They all had
such lovely presents and. "Oh! Christ-
mas goes so quickly," raid Kristlna.

Then mother said "All to bed. foe
the happiest day of the year for us
is over."

THELMA BOYNTON. Age 14.
North Franklin.

Louisa, M. Aloott
Louisa Alcott was a wild littl-- i.

When she was very yeung she wouldrun awav from home. She liked to
piay with bigger children.. -

The Alcott family were very poor.
Louisa made up her mind to do some-
thing to make money when she grew
older. She did not like being so very
poor.

One day she ws sitting on a' cart
wheel thinking. She was thinking
how foor her father was. Therewas a crow up In the air over her
head. The crow was cawing. There
was nobody to tell her thoughts to
but the crow. She shook her fist atme Dig Dim ana said: -

"I will do something by and by.
Don't care what I'll teach, sew, act
wnie. Qo anyining t ohelp the fami
ly. Ana i n oe rich and famous be-f- or

I die. See If I don't"
The crow did not mako uv answer

but Louisa kept thinking about the
work she was going to do. The other
children got work to do that mademoney. Louisa was left at home to do
housework.

Louisa grew to o a woman at lastShe went to nurse soldiers in thewar.
She wrote books. When she wrote

the hook called "Little Women." all
tne young people were dellchted.
What she had said to the crow came
true at last She sad enough money
to maxe tne ramuy comrortabie.

HELEN- - WISNESKIE.
Yantlc. .

The Hurdle Raos.
Eddv and John bad some pretty

raoDits lor pets. xney were so
kind to the rabbits that they became
tame, and learned some funny tricks.By and by Eddie and John asked
their friends to come and see a
hurdle race by their rabbits. The
race course was a ditch which the
boys had made. leading from the rah
hit hutch quite a sweep around, and
cack.

Across the ditch, at short spaces
some little sticks were placed. When
all were ready to see the race. Eddy
raised the door of the hutch, and
wnistled. Out came the rabbits, hon
ping along as fast aa they could go.
They, Jumped over each stick as they
came to it This made H a hurdle
race, you sea.

Round the course they went and
back Into their house again. How
the friends did laugh and clap their
nands. It was a funny eight Youmay be sure the boys were asked te
show off thetr rabbit race very often.

BERTHA BIENENSTOCK. Age 19,
New York.

The Skeptic's Daughter.
On the banks of Rosedale's waters

where blooming flowers smile, lived
a lovely- - skeptic's only daughter. She
was crowned with knowledge, bealio
and uty and beauty.

as ane looked out ths window - a
large meeting- was progressing neat
her father's grove.. She wanted her
rather to let her take theBible to thispoor clan.

He told her to go. that she was able
to. destroy their sabbath theme
Dressed In all her pride and beauty,
she-- .went forth to Join the throne
where she heard the Gospel story in.
uvia song ana sermon.

As she sat there It filled her heart
with affliction, her mind could not con--

alter went, where in prayer she fell
Afterwards . she-- hastened to her

father and aged mother to toll of Qod's
tove. Her parents then sald:

1t-- 1 reported you have Joined the
Igrierant clan. Tou mast leave" this
home today and forever."

She turned and said good-by- e and
wert up the Rockies.

.That-- evening the skeptic heard a
lovely voice singing; he called his
wife and sang. "It la Mary." He
followed the voice and brought bet
home where both mother and father
were

"
joined in praising God.

GLADYS STARK, Age It.
Yantlc.

Pussy in a Beet.
One night a lady "of my acquaint-

ance was awakened by a strange noise
In her room. She listened and almost
died of fright, for she beard soundsas though some man was miming
around the room. Trembling with

"h-- W?k hM" bu"band-- ery,n
lout:

John! there la a burglar In .the
room!"

Her husband listened In astonishment
for sure enough someone was stamp
ing around the room. He said a burglar that meant business would not be
stamping around the room, so getting
softly out of bed. he looked along thenoor, and caught sight of the sup-
posed "burglar, for there was pussy
with her head stuck fast in one of his
boots. Pussy ' was taking short gal
lops around the room, sometimes stoo
ping and going backwards trying to
araw her head out of the trap she
was In. She was soon let out of the
boot by her master and sent out of
the room. . -

It is not llkelv she would ataln
thrust her head into l boot tn a hur-
ry. She had most likely been chasing
a mouse and thinking it ran Into the
dool she had thrust her head in after
It but the boot having elastic sides.
closed tightly about her neck and she
could not draw it out again.

The cat must have been very much
frightened at the prospect of having
to go about all her life with a boot
en her head.--'

FRANK PARDT," Age ' I J."
Norwich.

- 4

Hew 8 Ina Grew.
Big sins 'are little sins gruwa up.

And we can aat keep them from grow
In up if we are bound to keep them
with ua.

Jutaa the tiny babe in the cradle
becomes a man, and a seed not larger
than a marble) becomes a great tree so
do what wo commonly call little sins
increase ln size and strength until
they gain the mastery over us.

The way. to prevent them from be
coming large Is to kill them when they
are young. ' Then the battle will be
easy, and wo will save ourselves much
pa In and "sorrow in later life.

The man who committed the horrid
crime which shocked everybody began
Ills career of evil by allowing small
sun fn have' a place in his life. Hemay have thought. they could do him
no harm, and, as a result he did not
e;ert himself to get rid of them

Ths biography Of-- all great sinners is
the same. ' They begin with little and
end with great wronss. As the ivy
wrap Itself about a tree and kills it
likewise do seemingly trifling habits
or evil grew until tbsy destroy us body
an I aou

Our newspapers would have to
chronicle no major crimes If we pull
ed . up. root and branch, the small
ones. '

LILLIAN M. BREHAUT
East Norwich. N. Y.

' Leaving Home.
Vlolette Clifford Is leaving home for

the first time since the death of her
mother, what pathos and tenderness
there is in her father's farewell words
it would be hard to-- telL

Dr. Clifford felt sorely the loss of
his wife, whose death was both sad
and sudden, but while his thoughtful
daughter was ever near at hand the
house wss not . utterly desolate. But
the light tn Violette'a fair blue ayes
was growlna; dim, through long anx
lety, and care, and Dr. Clifford saw
that she must have a change and rest
or she might follow her mother to the
silent land. And with mother and
daughter both dead he felt that lif
would be bardty worth living.

Vlolette was to spend three months
with her aunt on the Scottish moor.
and though her young heart was al
most breaking at tbe thought of leav
lnrf her father so long alone. She tried
to be cheerful and promised she would
come back strong and well and be his
own dear little housekeeper. -

"Goodbye, my darling." said the doe
tor, as he bsde her farewell, and smll
ing back his tears he thanked God
when he thought how rich he was in
such a priceless treasure as his tender.
Deautiriii, affectionate Vlolette.

EDITH C. BUSHNELLs Age 14.
Norwich.

Dressing Up.
Mother was out and LUll and Frank

were left alone. They did not know
what to do until Frank said: "You
know that big box up In the attic
Well. let ua-- go up and see what
In it"

They went up and opened the box
and Ullie pulled out a dress, but
such a funny dress! She out it on
and found it was much too long for
her, but she kept it on. Next she
pulled out a long veil and put that on.
too.

When Frank looked in he found
old fashioned suit (These clothes
were their grandparents wedding
clothes). Frank put on the suit and
both thought of going to Uncle Tom
house. They went out into the street
lifting their clothes so they wouldn
fall. By the time they got to the
corner they were tired and everybody
was looking at them and laughing,
which made them want to turn back.
Just then who should come along but
Uncle, Tom and father, who laughed
and carried them back home.

JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

Th Peanut.
' Th popular nut in th United States

la the peanut and more than any
other is grown for th markets, which
never seem to have too many.

Tho peanut grows from a plant of
th sam name, and belongs 'to the
lugurainous order with tbe beans and
peas. It' Is n annual, branching and
trailing in Its habits of growth. The
leaves are pinnate, having four lean eta.
The flowers are small and yellow, in
heads or spikes. After the flower fall
away, the forming od drop to. the
ground and - th growing of the plant
of which It is a part pushes It Into
th soil. Her th nut rapidly deve-
lop,' but If for any reason th pod Is
not buried In th earth it blights.

The food value of this popular nut
is very great and -- there ar various
ways In which it to finding Its way
Into ths markets aa food.

It contains a high peroeatag of oil.
and from' It come the peanut butter
of which many ar very fond. It has
great ' commercial value and Is exten-
sively - grown In Virginia and other
southern states.

HELEN WISNESKIE, Ag 14.V
Tantlo.

'Th' Dog That Went Setiaol.
Our pet dog. Bruce, was a bean,

tlful Scotch colli. My father bought
him when . he was about two years
old. . H was - a good watchdog andwas ' very gentle, W war all vary
fond of him. He had him about ten
yeera.,-- - .,. v . -
- H followed m when I went to th
store. On day h followed m to

use you must, remember it,, or as
they used to say In olden timeSi "bear

in mind."
Memory is very Important and ,the

way to lose it to to the habit of
forgetting. To say "I forgot It" as an
excuse is enough to make any . wide-

awake .boyr girl ashamed. '."

To learn something, new every . day
does not require book study. A great
deal is learned whicn .ia of use from
seeing and hearing; nut. it is the seal
of memory whidh makes seeing and
hearing educational. .

-

Memory plays a double part in the
Ufa of ail of ue-- it keeps our gems Of

thought for .us., and it - - preserves
thoughts which nettle us. Memory can
bless and annoy Us, but we are masters
of '.memory and It jean only annoy' us
with .what we have supplied it--

Memory is our reward for attention,
and it is said what one learns with
pleasure, can never be forgotten.

No one can tell why- - so many re-

member the ills of life Instead of Rs
blessings, . since evil memories .annoy
and good memories bring peace and

- Memory helps wide-awa- ke children
pleasure. - ,

to remember letters, and words, and
how they are spelled, and the rules of
language. It' prepares, the way for
scholarship and for prises in all the
ways of life. . v- - , . ' . .. .t

'

"I forgot it" isr a confession Of lack
of attention and ability. Young people
ought to. be ashamed to forget any
thing. , - f,

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Hattie Perkins of Colchester: I thank
you ever so much for. the lovely prize
book you awarded me entitled The
Meadow Brook Girls s Afloat. I nave
read it and. think it very interesting!

Bertha Fuller of Eaglevllle: I re-
ceived the prize book and thank you
very much for it I have read it most
through and found it very interesting.

Mary A. Burrill of Stafford Springs:
Thank you ever so much for the nloe
prize book you sent me. I think it is
Very interesting.

w f
Everett M. Burrill .of Stafford

Springs: I thank you very much for
the little Stamplcraft hook you sent
me. X was glad to get it. The name
of it was Cinderella.

George Bienenstook of New York: I
thank you very much for the prize- book
entitled Fred Fenton. the Pitcher ., I
have begun to read it and I find it very
interesting. ...

. Alice 6. Kinney, of South Coventry
I received the ' prize Jsook, ' Motor

characters with each response, and
.they. assumed-e- o many-an- so- - various
forms and appearances that the whole
world seemed to pass before me ia a

. -Vision.
.

-"I am --Birth." ;

"And I am Death."
-- "And I am Death."- - ' -

"And I am Birth.'' , ;

"I am rast." - "

"And I am Future."
"I am Future." " -

"And I am Fast" . -

And so . they oontihued " until they
seemed to 'have named and represent-
ed all the things and all the ideas I
had ever-hear- d of, and far more that
1 had not, all of : them arranged in
couples and all of them apparently

At last they stopped
with a repetition. of the names they
began with.

"I am Mister CaSise." ' '.

"And I am Master Consequence."
"And I am Master Consequence." '
"And I am Mister Cause."
"I am the Daddy." ; -
"And I am the Sonnyman.".'
"And I am the Sonnyman.?'
"And I em the Daddy."
"Have you quite finished rt, I asked

When they ceased.,. - '" .. J
; "Oh dear, no. Wa are the Twins
Of May. We go on forever," cried one.
"If we didn't we would be suspended.
Tou remember we told you that we
did it all?'

"Yes," I admitted, "but I wasn't sure
tf you were not Joking."

; "We never Joke," he said.
"Not when you laugh as you did?": "That was a most serious matter,"he said. v
"Well, it was," I conceded. "Youare a queer couple. Still. If you can

tell me something about the Enchant-
ed Land I shal be very much obliged."

"Don't mention it," said one. "forthere Is nothing to tell. You must Justgo with us and see it all. We can
show you everything. - That is whatNumber One keeps us for."
- "And does Number One go with us T

1 asKea.
I told you he was between us. ' If

Number One wasn't here we couldn't
be together. Number One takes our
nanus ana we take yours," you see.
Would you like another dance?"

-- "Not Just yet" I said, though I feltthat 1 would like to see everything
change into coils of colored rope again.

"Sometimes ' people can see Number
One in the dance," remarked one cf
them; I never was quite sure which
ox tnem spoke. . . -

.' "Is that the only way to see Number
yne?- -

.
: "No. there is another wav."
"What, is it?" I inauired. for I w

strangely- - curJous,lnd longed 'to look
on the face of this Invisible and Silent
One.

"You must become a Number Or.e
yourself," they said.

. "But is that possible?"
"For some it Js," answered one. :

"For all- - it will be," said the other.
"And how can.it.be so?"" "When the First is Last and one

lives for others," they told me. -

"Has Number One any other nam?"
- Tea; many others. Love and Jus-

tice, and Karma, and Fate, and Mercy,
and Providence, and The Law, and a
host of others. But those who speak
these names of ten forgot that Number
One" always holds our hands, and can
Only he found, between us. '

'And which of the names do you like
best?" I asked them.

"We have no desire," said they. "We
See with dear eyes." .. -

"But you have better names r I per-
sisted.

And one said: There is Life, and toit belong Peace - and " Eternity."
And the other said: "'There is theever unfolding Beauty." -

"And Life and Beauty are two of the
names?"- 1 y-, : -

: "These are two of the names," they
said. - v ,. - .-- ' , -- ,. ;

And I wentrforth 'With them, and I
dwell in the Enchanted Land,. Number
Four with these three," and three of us
are shadows.

ths prettiest tops, and as there were
i . r ,.. ih- -

-- ot ion before each had auita a nils
of tha made.

Then they tried to see how many
of the tops they could get spinning
at encck and they found it so much
fun thaat they were both surprised
when mamma called them to supper.

Why." said Dicky. "It has been
'most as much fun as going to ths
morlnr vlctxin, would have been.'

Yea." said Dolly. "Isn't It . alee.
mamma knaw something for us to do
this afternoon? It was such fun I for
got ail about wanting to do anything

tot--
ONE WIDE-AWAKE- 'S

. MOTHER.

Beef-ardi-n Do St, Pierre,
Bernardln Do St "Pierre was born

at Havre. Franca, fn 1717. He
very fond of nature. Docks, and ani- -
mala, but cared ixtle for other com- -
panionshlp. At twelve years of age
he becam absorbed In tTve adventures
of "Robinson Crusoe." To pleas tho
boy his parents let him take a sea
voyajra with his ancle.

When he returned studied at
Coen. where be made great progress.
Ha completed his studies at Rome, and

after was granted a commission
as engineer. He was then sent to
Dusseidorf and might have attained
honor and a fort ane but ha was sot
willing to obey, and, was sent back to
France.

After years of changes and trouble
be went to Paris and devoted himself
to literature.

His "Paul and Virginia." U one of
tha mnat bantiful atari avar nt.
ten and baa been translated Into
many languages.

It was saia that Napoteon slept with
a eoor of this book beneath his Billow
darinr Ms Italian eamnale-n- : aad Jo.
seph Bonaparte awarded a . pension of
six thousand francs to tha author.

St Pierre was elected a member of
tha French Academv aa a mark ol
honor, and his last years were happier
than his youth had ever been.

He died at the age of seventy-seve- n,

PHI LARA PERKINS.
Colchester." '

What Pat Was After.
The Little Wabash river

the rampage.
Its waters were aa over the bot

tom lands and many farmers war tn- -
undated. Ia some eases the water

I surrounded was that of on Patrick
O'Brien.

A neighbor of Pat's rowing a boat
down the middle of the road during
the flood. . perceived Pat wading
around out in th back yard, a tin
bucket in on band and a long stick
In tbe other.

He ras advancing cautiously and at
th sam time poking about In th
water with the stick at every step. .

Wondering what Pat could be aboat
th rower shipped oars and called out
What's th matter. Pat?"
"Sure an' I'm looking fer me wen.

to git a pall o' wather outl" was
O'Brien's reply.

- LEO POLIQUIN. Age XL
Versailles.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JEO
My Trip t Ravr Beach.

Dear Undo Jed: One evening while
w war tn Boston my ancle took thre
of mr cousins and ray sister and m to

I (bey sell candy frankfurters and bo.
logra. There were cork chop and

I steaks: also, a aid of beef and a aid
of lamb hanging- up. Th men vers
dressed op like butchers and it looked
like a real meat shop- - but everything
was made of candy.

There were two little steamboats.l'ZLVll'I

looked very pretty on th dark water.
We all had a lovely tlm and arrived
bom about 11 o'clock.

LILLIAN MCRPHT, Age 1.
. Tewneend Harris HalL

Dear Uncle Jed: This term I start- -
10 J nl"Q scnoou Th school

la cmJIed Townsend Harris ball, which
I ' nnea to th .New ork City
1 College.
I Th buildings ar situated on a high
I hill overlooking Harlem.

Every morning I walk to th school
""d in th afternoon 1 walk back. I

re two miles away. I enjoy this walk
reTV much.

Th buildings are mad of field atone
nd terra cotta finishings. It cost th

city four million dollars to build. It
1 was erected in l04.
I During th last year they have erect.
I ed a stadium, in which all field events,
I football game. Greek and Roman
I plays ar performed.
I In th. gymnasium thar are room
1 for football. Indoor basebau. club
Irooms end a swimming pool.
I G FX) ROE BIENENSTOCK. Ag 14.
I .nw lork.
Why Nrwtoh Was Called Th Roe

f New Enfilsnd."
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to ask

you why Norwich is called th Rose
of New England. My teachad asked
ma to find oat so I thought 1-- would
writ and ask you.

w hav eleven little bantams. Wa

JT helr
I .o'uh. tookedbaron? aVsSr
th hen la th flowers. 8b had soma
egws and soma chickons under her.

W brought them la and put ber laa box. 6h hatched ieven chickens
from twtv eg rs.

CHARLES BRUSH.
TCtchvin.
(Th Roe to ths queen of flowers

and has long been so regarded. In II SI
when Norwich celebrated th MOth

"anniversary of her settlement a pop.
I "tor citizen, Mr. Edward T. Clapp.
I nao piacM upon an arcn buut on on
I of th streets "Norwich, th Boa of
I roae war grown here, but becaus
his lov for th place prompted him
to regard Norwich as th queen city
of New England. Th people accepted
this pretty poetical tit I and hav ever
sin ra cherished itTh credit has often been given
to Henry Ward Beer ber. bat th nam
did not origlnat with him.

In June Norwich to mad bright and
beautiful by Kg roae. but th nam
had nothing to do with this attractive
floral feature of th city at th head- -
water of th Tarns"',-"- 4.

and found a blue silk dress of Miss Rover Beach. We west on th train
Harriet's and a whit spread. 8h Jt aW no- - 'on to get there,
asked for a recommendation, however, Th boulevard was lighted up by areh-an- d

Mr. John wrot ber on, saying she f electric lights extending as far
was a good cook, so she had an oppor- - w could see and they looked beao-tuni- ty

to rob someone els, but Sadie's tlfuL We went on the marry-go-goo- d

name was restored, and she re-- round several times, and wo also went
celved a number of presents from the on a roller coaster, called th Mown-fami- ly,

though they would not own in tains. W went la th old mill and
words how they had wronged her. th. Panama Canal, which were ome--

She attended a good school and grew thing alike,
up to be respected, but always looked W saw th candy meat shop, wher
back on those few months a th dark- -
est of her llfs.

HOPEFUL.

My Visit t Providence.
I arrived at 'Providence Tuesday

(August 11). at five minutes to

U. girt met me. W. went dow street
and did some shopping then took the
car to Wlldwood avenue, wher my
friends lived.

Wednesday about half past eleven
w took our dinner and went to th
Rogei Williams park. There
ate our dinner, took some picture.
then went to the boatbous. took th
motor boat and went for a little ride
around th lake. When w cam back
from our rid we went on th merry- -
go-rou- then w came home. -

Thunulftv mv frland anil mnal' van!
down street to th moving pictures;
than mrm HM him ahonnlna-- and want
home.

Friday' afternoon we went to th
capltoL There th guards showed us
around. We went Into the Governor's
reception rooms, and I sat in th gov- -
amor's chair. Then wa went Into th
senate rooms, representatives' rooms,
and th stat library. Then wa went
home.

Friday night I was Invited to dinner
and to spend th evening. I went
and had a very nlc tlm.

" Saturday noon my friend and I went
to the depot w hen th train f tr
Plainneld cam she said: "Good-bye- !"

and that was the last I saw of her.
I reached f.orwlcn at quarter of flv.

I had to wait for th trolley at Plain- -
Raid. I had a very pleasant tlm.

HOPE COM9TOCK. Ag It.
tncasvui.

An Afternoon's Employmerrt.
Dicky and Dolly, th twins, were

to say th least somewhat cross. Per
haps you also might hav been it you

AsI went on my way through the
Enchanted- - Land, I saw two of thsquaintest fellows 1 had ever dreamed
about- - They were some way ahead of
me. and as I had not yet seen anyone
who could tell me anything I wantedto know, 1 ran after them and shouted.
., They swung around and faced me,
and I waa puzzled to see that they al-
ways kept a little distance apart but
with always the same distance be-
tween them, as It, indeed, each held a
hand of the 'same invisible companion.

"How do you do?"- I said.
Haw do we dor,' said one of them.

"Ha doesn't .do a thing," said the
other. '. -

: fW dOit'an,'" they' both' shouted,
and then laughed so much that I grew
unite red in the face and thought
them very rude. '
."He thinks . we have . no manners,"

iaid; bn. of them, t . . .

. "Neither we have," said the otftfer.
""Isn't it jolly T' they both shouted,

laid tno catching hold of my right
band, the other.-ra- left, they swung
me around in such a swift and giddy
M.uicM..ui. auw a.uu me erass

and the sky and the clouds all got
uji ju .biw wtu ui rea ana

jfreen" and white and blue ropes, whirl.
iras so : dizzy."" when they, stopped that

staggered about and had to sit down.
Fhey stood beside me and laughed so
aiuch I ielttsure they could not have

. vay riDs, as mine arways acned die
aressfuliy if X iaughed half so much.
- "Why do, you laugh like that?" 1
isked them. ,

S'Why do we laugh V they shouted,
ud immediately went Into such an up- -
oarious fit I was afraid something
night happen. 1 It did not seem right
:o laugh almost. I was even
trraid I might get oyer my indignation
ina oegin to laugh also, and I was
pjite certain that if I did I should need
l aoctor.c , ; -

"He hasn't seen- - its' cry," said one.
"Nor laugh on the other side of our

nouths,? said the' other.
"Do you cry as. badly aa you laugh?"

'asked. s - ...
"Of, course we do " they replied.
"Please don't then'

; "Oh, we won't; we were crying just
i little while agoi ' Generally one of
ts laughs while, the. other cries, but
hat never occurs except with etran-fer- s

Didn't you. feel miserable when
ou Were" climbing the Far Hills?"

, "Yes," I said,, dreadfully."
"WelV we were erylng. then, and so... .i " - t. a .7 1 - 1

mdouldn't e Number - one." -- "

"What'a Number Oner I asked.
"Oh, you'rn a silly," said one of

hem'. "You were dancing with Num-e- r
One Just now. We are Two and

?hree. ,Tp afe Ntimber Four. Can't
ou see Number One between us?"
"fifo.;! replied, "I can only see the

ir."
"AnF'oS can't see that, you stupid.
utlf yon wiU. try and tell the truth

re can show you lots of things, and
erhapa you can learn to see Number
to." !,'.'.
"WWclt torydu Is Two and which is

"hreeT- - i inquired.
.xiviiTr yws pieno. .. mu one ' ot

hem. ' "Sometimes I am Two and
smetimes I am Three, But you are
Iways Four; and One Is always one."
"Have you no other names? I have

nother name than Four," I said.
"Tes;-- I am-Mister Cause, and this

p Master Conseguehee. Or if you like
'

am Master Consequence and he is
lister Cause,"-.- . - ,

"We are both each other." said his
uaint companion. - ' X ,

"turn cvprv-tlndT- 't Dlddv." salff oiwi
f them. "

"I am everybody's Sonnyman," said
le other, . . .

"I 'm 15ay," said the first 1 "

"And I am-Nig- ht, said tha -- other.
"And I am Night said the first.
"And I am pay," said his fellow.
Ana sothey began such" a harit: that
cannot rememoer tne tentn pari oi

' and my head quite reeled with the
nfusion and the extent of ifall. For

ed to .,exchange places and

r::z : .1 ' ' . :"" "TTIold baatam bena.
mammi and now u h7d beVun

JL?":Lr?lh.
wouldn't even let them go to th
aoor.

"Oh. dear." mailed Dicky. "What
Shall w dor"

"Oh dear." sniffed Dolly, "What
can w do?"

It reallr looked aa though it mlrht
rain indoprs all .he afternoon, as well
as out of doors, but JuL.then mamma
came into th sitting room with both
bands full, and th children ran to
se what ah had brought

"Be ner. kiddle.' said mamma,
"Don't you want to make top th
sam as I did when I was a Uttlrw England." not becaus so many
girt?"

I don't know how to make tot).
Objected Dicky.

. "What do ws make them out of?"
asked Dolly.

Tiara." mamma answered, "to a box
of wooden button moulds, and her ar
som burnt matches and your box cfcrayons and a knife.

"Yon sharpen th burnt end of a
match, but don't make too fine a point
Now pot the stick through a. button
mould, having th flat sld up. If the
hol U so large th stick does not St


