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“CAPTAIN GYP.”

By Louella C. Poole

!‘I-um over seas, where war's alarms
Btrike terrgs to the souls of men,

. §bis pleasant little story comes

v & Straight from a Eritish soldler's

. - 5

f = pen—
L] tale that serves to make us smils,
- ar's horrors to “orget awhile.

!i‘lﬂﬂn ‘the hospital's grim walls,
| » Whose doors are always
i Wigﬂ.

Jittle dog was seen to pass,
s An ugly gash in his poor side—
Weak. faint. with suffering nearly

M spent,
*ralght to the source of help he went.
-

Zhough dumb, hig plesding eyes be-
3 sought
% The aii bestowsd on suffering man,
And undenied, his wound well dressed,
s Away the little fellow ran.

several days he thus appealed
For help, until his hurt was healed.

‘Juat as & bit of pleasantry,
= The sergeant, quits in proper style,
Mintered the cass in his report
=Of sick and hurt, to place on fils;
e name he gave, with humeor sly,
AVas “Trooper Gyp, Eighth D. L. IL”
-

tted foto hospital—
ell wound 4n side’ the entry read,
sihd homeless Gyp, with gratitude
“That knew no bounds, was housed
i and fed:
freedom of the house and grounds
‘u his upon his daily rounds.

“@hich of you men is Trooper Gyp™
‘The cflnc;r olnidsy thus spoke;
ﬁnm_ all the sieck chaps sitting round,
=No answer. To explain the joke
The pergeant came In haste just then:
ARd loud the Taughter g¢° the men.

*Doge’'s, Light Infantry!” Thus Gy,
A well Jowed trooper of the samse,
Teok up his guarters with the guard:
gm;l faithful, soon promotion ecame

$ a

her rank, and that is why
ptain Gyp, Eighth D. L. 1.
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

— =

TUnecle Jed and the Wide-Awakes
hgve been having a pretiy good time,
slthought Uncle Jed ha=s had no vaca-
tion.

We are all ready to begin the New

g,

R LT T ]

first or to tackie last and this is whe
the great majority fall in their efforts
to improve their way of Nving which
fmprove their characters.
peopls who are trying to do the
best they can are always elncerely at
ether it 18 & matter of minding
parents or teachers, m\gyinghs;-om
working for themsselves, or for oth-
ers, or correcting their own faults.
Old fashioned folks are not expected
to try to do miich different from what
they have been doing: but youmy folks
should foous their endeavor so that it
will bear upom 2ll dally interests, for
dally interests are lifs Interests.
Today iz all we possess of iime Yes-
terday’s shows what we have been,
perhaps what we might have been: to-
day is ours to record what we are, and
this is all of time we ever truly poss-
esa and may improve. Tomorrow is
only a promise that may never be
fulfifled, or may never make way for
another today,

We nesd be often told tha: “Now's
them]ymmmeguotmld."
Let's make our motto: “Whatever I
undertake to do, I will do my best!”

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

—————
Alice L. Purcell,” of Colchester—1
thank you vv:'y much for the -prise
you sent me entitled, “The Mo-
tor Maids Arcoss the Continent,” I

3

opened §

uptopag::kevb_utr- 1 think it is
a good you very
much for it. ‘hope I can win another
one S0OML

Florence Gml of c

you very the book you
?:ntm am reading it and I thipk

-lo-nh?o Borevicka, of W 3

ington—You have my grateful thanks
for the prime book you sent me. I
have read it nearly through and find

8—Katherine Hickey, anteille—
The Red Crmeizﬂ-mazttu:‘hm
es.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE.-
AWAKES.

The Man in the Moon.

Flake after flake of snow t

the still amosphere. The ﬂcwm
g cotton found A snug place beside
their coﬁpa.nlons on earth. The trees
were enclothed In a blanket of white
and the pines outside Johnnie's win-
dow groaned under their burdening
load. The foundations of the
posts ware of snow.

Johmnie's list of Christmas gifts
had been sent to Santa Claus;: bDut
suppose the was too desp for

him to come. HIis heart sank to the
bottom of his shoes, How he dld want
that popgun he had seen In The Cor-
ner Store. !

Not many hﬂ.l later he was put to
bed by his mother. How could such
an impatient boy go to sleep? What
Wos that noise! He couldn't stay in
bed any longer. Slowly. but cautiously,
he got cut of the bed and went to the
window. Nothing had changed in the'
world as fao as he could ses except that
the storm had subsided and the stars
had come out.

After all, Santa could come, but who
was that person in the moon, shak-
ing his finger at him? It was Santa
Claus to be sure, but what a gueer
place to be. Johnnle had always sup-
vosed he came In a sleigh.

The little boy thought that may be
hizs mind was playing trickse on him
and that Sanég really wasn't there.
Maybe he had better go back to bed.

The next morning when Johnnis
awoif. how surprised he was, His
stocking contained the very thin he
wanted mg'sht(. »

RA OND WELDEN, Age 1

Willimantie, : =

A 8iny Mother's Care.

As i3 well known, humming birds
are very shy and flest of wing; and
;}:ts alnteiu; e:;th thﬂ::. e

acqu w un
Is well on his guard. .

A genlleman who had rare oppor-
tunity to watc ha mother bird and the
tiny nest she had built near his home,
tells the following:

One day when there was a heavy
gowcr ;omjt“r:’s up.h Just .:h the mothor
me u ng home, e selmed
large leaf which grew on a tree nuu:
by, drew it over her nest in such =&
way as to complstely cover it then
went back to whatever work she had
been #bout when the coming storm
disturbed. I watched at the window,
wondering why the leaf did not blow
away. Later we found it hooked to a
stick just Inside the nest. When the
atorm was over the mother came
homs, unhooked the green curtain she
had so perfectly put up, and there

were her bables, and dry.
FRED '
o e, ‘u&a&& Ags 10.

A Lﬂﬂm Bearer.

The donkey has o reputation for be-
ing both stupid and obstinate, and so
to call “donkey"” offends
But the donkey has
80 mnn?r good qualitiez that it is a
pity to forget all about them and think
only of its fallings. There are boys
and girls who seem much -
| *yed In spying out another's faul

£

TWO LITTLE STORIES

THE MOTHER’S EYE. -

A Home Councll] mother says that
i she can persuade her little =on to
look her straight in the aye and make

eye sussion, if one m=ay call it so.
Bhe sat me back in her lap, he

“Looikk in your mother's eyes, "
the sald, “and say after me this: My
mother—"

i‘rhly‘motha‘r.“ I repeated, very sob-
sriy.

“Lotked upon my heart—

“Looked upon my haert™ sald L

“And found it brave—"

“An' found it brave.”

“And sweet—"

“Wiliing for the day's work—"
“Willing for the 'day's work.”
harboring

-

Again and
gntil I knew every word by heart.

“Ah,” sald she at last, “bDut you'lld

‘WNo, no!” I cried; *“I'll not forget.
My mother looked upon my heart'” 1
rattled, ‘f'n':_.n’ found it brave an' sweet,

THE LESSON OF THE HORSESHOE
A countryman, walking h
Thomas, to a neighborln;‘ 3 llttl? :’:
I.lcayd & horseshoe lying in the road-
“See,” sald he, “there lies a broken
horseshoe! Piok/
it lonhyonr pocgt.l't B, e _.nd g
“Oh,” repiled Th ~3 2
while to stoop mromtb:n!‘ ok
His father made no answer, but
stooped down himself, picked up the
horseshoe and put it in his own pock-
et. When they reached the next vil-
lage, he sold it to a samith for a half-
pPenny, and bought some cherries with
the money. Cherries ErOwW by
the roadeide in Germany, so he got a
go0d many for even this small sum.
Thén they went on their Journey
. The day was very hot. Not a
t of shelter was to be had for far
and near, not a_house, nor a tree, nor
& wood was to be seen. Thomas was
nearly dyving with thirst, but not a
sSpring nor a brook was at hand. Apd
?r:lghlil:ﬁearglnw. unable to keep up
er, lagged som be-
hind Mim. T AR
By and by, as If by e, his
ther let fall a cherry. ﬁm"om P o
it up eagerly and put it in his mouth.'
Some stepas further on, his father let a
second cherry fall, which Thomas
esized with the same greediness, This
went on untll he had plcked them all

P,
When he had enten the Is
was -now qulte refreshed, hia
tomed to him and

lad, if you
stoop once and

er

had thrown water on him).

went to the shed (which was in
afternocon of the same day) and found

Lrushea soaking.

3

slipped from the shelf and tried to di
his clawe into the can to save himse
from the fall.

mads his stomach a raw sore,
He would ery if you touched him,

tender.

mishap and Toby disappeared alto-
gether.

nearly three weeks and then just be-
fore the last esnow who did we find in

sight! The hair was all off one side
as close as though it had been shaven
off.

He seemed to be very glad to get
back. He was not afraid as most cats
are when they stray off alone for a
short time.

Toby seemed to be very glad to see
the dog and us. We were very glad
to see him beck as we did not know
but we would be overrun with rats and
mice.

I wish Uncle Jed and the Wide-
Awakes a Happy New Year.

EDIMUND A. SMITH, Are 14,

Burnside.
PSRN S
The Pressrvation of Our American
Forests.

We little reallze the Iimportance
which trees play in the development
of our cefintry. Trees form a protec-
tive covering for the earth. The trees
hold molsture in the ground and pre-
vent soll from being carrled away. If
you Were to go to a mountaln you
would notice differences in streams.
The streams where trées have been cut
dry up in summer and those that are
surrounded by trees do not but grxd-
ually grow larger. -

New York is located at the meouth
of the Hudson river, which helps the
city to maintain her navy yards and
good harbor. This river is supplied
with water from the Adiron and
Coatskill mountains. If these forests
should ever be destroyed. the Hudson
river would dry up and silt and debris

would form so thét New York would
be second rate in Importance. We

large rivers. Forests pre-
vent this washing away by covering
the inorganic soil with the organic soll
and thus forms a bed llke a sponge
wkich will hold the water. The roota
of trees also help to bkold the soil in
vlace, and many times are used as
windbreaks and a protection for birds.
The United Btates only a few years
ago began to realize the value of for-
ests and large areas of land are re-
served In the west and many other
sections of our country so that our
forests may be preserved. We have
the forest survey of the department of
agriculture and numerous state and
university schools are belng establish-
ed each year to promote interest in the
preservation of cur American foresta.
If each citizen would take a per-
sonal interest and pride in the forests
of our country, this present neglect
would be overcome, and this country
would take her proper rank with the
other countries of the world in its
preservation of our forests.
MILDRED L. PERRY, Age 14.

Stonington.
Dean's Mills.
Dean's Mills iz al three miles

ilists fenic parties. It was
one time inhabited by Indians where,
no doubt, they used it am a ing
ground, since it has all the ES
necessary for outdoor Hving. Jdany of
their relics are still to be szeen,
A large stone table and a number
of stomé& chairs stand in the mesadow.

for grind-

ing corn. An old fashioned sweep well
is in the meadow.
Relles of colonial days may also be
seen. An old tum ed-down inn and
a large cannonball remain to show
that it was popular in those days.

MARY GARITY, Age 13
Stonington.

A Trip to a Lighthouse.
As we stood on the deck of our sall-
boat we could see the lighthouse from
a Aﬂ:tnnce.

d we could sees the

i base of

e

:

the tower,
sort of storshouse. There were
neat piles of coal
of oil, and

it no more attention until my mother

&d In which my mother had some paint
We do not know
how, but probably the cat was crawl-
about searching for mice and he

He was thoroughly saturated on one
side to the skin, which must have been
very disagleeable to him. He tried to
lick It off with his tongue, which by
ewallowing the kerosene must have

because the kerosene made his hide

It was about two days after this
We thought he had gone off
to die somewhere. He was gone for

the shed one day but Toby. He was a

us around and prom-
t him again soon. "
FRANKEN, Age 13.

" g::,i-l:n The Adventures of Two Cats.
» of , N. Y.—
I thank you for the sent me. | It was only one and a half years ago
{’.h.gwrol:dpnﬂ umdmuu{:‘llﬂ.-muonrnmmuum
' Fintonia orth Franklin: with white anywhere, so we
!:;}Tlgam.m“ifm . not help but eall him
: Fou “i waa also black, but wae
the nice prize you ssnt me; but I{ th whita under the and
bave been away two weeks. I am |, & ]H“' him
going to try and win another soon. I TR, SN0 W e was broken
like the bBook very much, .hlll‘ltﬂt!ll Nig tnore than three down a mile the gide of Koko-~
Mary Gorman of Versailles: I thank befors he waa killed by a dog |28 No. 101 will surely hit it. Grove's
you very much for the prize : lm to & young men who ce will cost many lives.
mcelvodtordrnlng I have read it }owas € chestnuts near our house. The whistle of the Limited is heard.
through and found very Interestine mﬁz | the cat up and then T s mmdad:%‘g-
m. m‘ . =
"THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS. | mmoet huve mrsken e et o e m:ﬁ‘ “Tae. Lintted ap
=S———— dog ﬁ it up again and earried it -
p = WMimantic proaches he ste out on the track
—Tne Tron Boys as Forems Satn by Joune, A8 said hle doF ax |&nd waves the fns. Temney brouent
e -
:——-Eﬁmnm:..h. .mhl:td %m Nig never came back. |po "§ﬂ Ot P e e B8
The Hegwm Afloat. [m until we got & shepherd pu v m-rh 4 tﬂ:}m‘ bus-
& Frank Mari of which kept Toby on the lookout not to | tnasg calls me Chicago. As po
Hickory .Buv Seouts, ’ {;‘ a“’.w‘?,rgn‘”‘umﬂa o g Final- trains stop at Kokoma L}:&q 1 took
Tnse—g:;e- Garrity, of lwar:n— J:bost‘athne weeks ago, 'h'nu:': o nnzy eprang back
Srater. ’ ’ the| got up the m";'ﬁ' we Baw tha cab. Then a man in
2 " : " mw wasa coversd mcrlu(-:’b:e ?:mjlwmte rhp.: The throq;sh c%‘e{‘sht
athewson, ersaillog— not examine him very o stal curve,” ‘he X
A Regular gcmba,. cause we thought he had been prowl-| Thenm as he came nearer, he in-

quired, “How Is It that the Limited is
stopped here at Kokoma? Whatever
the reason ls, the fact that the Lim-
ited is stopped has maved all your
Hves. We tried to gst Kokomo by tel-
egraph but couldn't.”

Tenney grasped the stranger’'s hand.
Instead of an oath he asked a bless-
Ing for the man who had ugknowingly
eaved No. 101 Limited.

JOHN CUSHMAN.
Stonington.

"l'h. Autemobile.

Years ago in the eighteenth century,
the people were using . They
used them for work on the plantations
and for travel. During the latter part
of the century automobiles began to
come into use. From that time on
automobiles have taken the place of
horsea on the piantations.

If you want to make a tour to any
other part of the country Yyou can
g0 there in an auto and get there in
less time than a horse could. An auto
does not cost so much as a horse. On
farms automoblles are what the men
want to their milk, cream, po-
tatoes and ‘other wvegetables to town
In. Many men have groved to men
on the farms, that autos are the

ch means of transporting any
m you have.

They will double your trade you
have and also increase your savings.
They take the place of steam cars.
You can have one come right up to
your doar and take you to any part
of the town that you want to go.

In one factory where they make au-
tos, over fifieen thousand autos are
turned out in a week.

In vears to come, all the horses will
be done away with, and electric power
will take fts place. Every now and
then new tories have sprung up.
The price of a good car is six hun-
dred up and in due time it will pay
for itself.

JOHN TANNER, Age 14.

Stonington.

The History of a Dollar.

I was born in a beautifut ecity on
the banks of a charming river, the
capitel of a great nation. Like all
other human beings 1 cannot remem-
ber any childhood. Eut, when I left
this beautiful city I can barely re-
member that at first I was confined
in a prison, bound with others with
an elastic band. But soon some one
secured me and I went traveling from
one hand to another. In some hands I
was petted and admired and souzht
for. Some wers unable to have me
g0 to them, otherwise they actually
stole me,

I was not a year old when 1 began
to loose my beauty. I first noticed it
when I fell into the hands of a man
with iong hair and pointed beard, who
frowned at me and s=aid,

“You poor, dirty thing, to think I
made you."

But I did not care. He didn't make
me. It was the great nation. I could
still do things, and make themn yearn
long for me. So I was happy.

I was a year and a half old when
an old woman took pcssession of me
and placed me In an old smelly rse
for one whole week. Then I heard
o voice ask for me. I was given over,
hoping to find a better home, but 1
was sadiy disappointed, for my new
owner confined me a strong {ll-
fiavored box where thousands, like
myself, were growing monldy from
lack of sunlight.

Sometimes we were carefully count-
ed by candie light, but that was all.

One night the box was opened with
a snap and I saw a thin, pale face of
my master looking at us. He select-
ed me and ninety-nine of my compan-
fons and placed us outside the box.
There's the money,” he sald. As I
told you. M's all there and Yyours,
are you satisfled now?

1 peeped my little eye across the ta-
ble at a young girl with a =et face,
that was very, very beautiful. Sihe
did not answer.

“Why don't you take it? I'll tall you
again there's nothing else for you.”

The girfl held ng in her
hand that I saw. T asee more than
most men do. The thing made a
sharp noise and spit a flame at him.
He fell across the table and something
red and warm went all over me. T feit

unhappy for the thought there was
somethi in the world could not be
bought. 'or him I cared nothing. It
was I was at last used to pay

the jm tried the girl

udge who :

I was In the judgalas ‘pocgel when he

santenced her to dJdeath. From the

judge's hands I fell into the hands o

a good man and I said, God has bless

ed me. I am very happy now that I

have learned my real power,
KATHERINE HICKEY, Age 14

Momntvlille.

Beauty.
The first that I remember Y lived in
& store with other little birds and small

Lock it up within your heart,
Never lose or lend it—

‘It takes two to make a quarrel;
One can always end 1t.""

mistresses and one {s the mother, and
the other her daughter.

I am given fresh water every day
along with “German Summer Black
Rape,” and “Imported Millet Seed"™
Then my younger mistress scatters
gravel on the bottom of the cage; this
I pick up and swallow, as it helps to
digest my fpod and makes my body
keep well and healthy. I also have
e plece of cuttle fish placed In two
or three wires of my cage for met (o
nibble at times.

Sometimes the older lady glves me a
piece of cracker, or of apple and bread.
At other times she places in the bot-
tom of my cage celery, lettuce, or a
small bit of mint, azs I can only have a
very little of the last.

I hop down from my perch or aswing,
peck away and look around to see that
what I am eating ian't taken from me.

Once a day my mistress places a dish
of water on the bottom of the cake
grid T have a fine time =splashing the
water around.

I hop from one perch to the other
or take a rodie in my swing and sing
gweet, then prolonged, that word, then
like as thoug I was asking a question,
then utter pur-rt, next pur-rt louder,
sweet, trill, sweet. then swinging I
trill and go over it agaln.

My older mistress puts ber hand into
the cage. 1 like to have her do it. I
cock my head on both eides and my
little eyves will brighten and express
pleasure: but when I don't like to be
disturbed I can show I am angry, too.

One time Billy came to board at our
house, I hear he cost more than I
did, but instend of having n delicately
tinted coat like mine, he wore striped
green and black with a yvellow breast.
He sang such low notes. although his
mistress says they are beautiful, I
did not like them, and made such a
fuss that Billy was placed in another
room.

T usually take to callers who come to
ree my mistress, but there were two
1 took a great dislike to. The first was
an oldish man; after he sat down and
began talking 1 uttered a pert in a
short tone: T thought then he would
keep still, Hut he continued to talk al-
though I kept on scolding. (I was giad
when he went away.)

Then a neighbor dropped In, and al-
tlough my yvounsger mistress played on
the organ and the voung man sang, I
fdidn't like to hear him and kept saying
pert in the same short tone as wheh
the other caller was there: but he fin-
ished his song.

My mistress seemed to enjoy hav-
Ing him sing, but T was glsd when he
eald, “Cood night,” and disappear-
ed.

My cage s usually hung In the bay
window by the organ;: but in warm
weénther it is hung on the front veran-
da, wherse I can hear the birds sing
and have a fine time answering them.

T like to have my mistress play and
whistle, and sometimes the young man,
nmy present owner, will set the Victro-
ia going and when the record that rep-
resents different birds fs playing, I am
in my glory.

Another Tecord 1 enjoy is the
*“Mocking Bird,” and then I sing and
sing.

Sometimes my older mistress puts
her finger in my cage and 1 will ride
over to the plant called the eactus and
sit there awhile. Then I'll fly around
the room and when tired I fly back to
my cage (the door always left open
while I am out), and go in again.

As T have written enough fdr this
time, will bid my youne readers good

bye.
BEAUTY.

Robert and Joe.

“Robert, come here."

“All right, mother,” answered Rob-
ert.

When Robert came in the house his
mother said:

“Will yvou go down street after some
sugar? I neéd some right away.”

Robert was soon on his way dowm
street. He was a tall, slender boy, and
was always obedient and thoughtful.
Mrs. Willlams, his mother, was a tall
wowan, with dark halr. She was
proud of her son, Robert.

While on this errand he met Joe

THE BOOK-WINNING PICTURES.

The Girl—Drawn by Alice Gor-
Tuan, age or Versailles.

TUncle Jed
Inte to eo

s Tt A Vouns Sady: wr
Fauline Perry, age 18, of South Wind-

Eo_skatin’,

ve to go strast for
and anyway, the ice isn't
“That isn't why:. You don't want to

because you sre afraid,
Robert not waiting to hear any mors
walked away.

Soon came
where Joe had intended

lﬁﬂns. Instead of skating he

In tha -

his coat off and

plunged into the water. After a hard

gﬂt;l.d"s‘la Joe was brought safely to

When Robert was about to start for
home, Joe called him hack. He shook
hands with him and took back the
names he had called him and wanted

to be friends,
CARL ANDERSON, Age 14.
Baltic

Traffic on the Ocean.
Ocean traffic has taken on quite a
d/fferent aspect since the time of the
Fulton, the first Invention of the
steamboat. The first ship to cross the
ocean was the Savannah. She made
the 25 days and it was a ship
She made the return trip
in 20 days, but never crossed tlie ocean

Now a ship carries 10,000 tons or
even more. The fizures that state the
size of these ships are startling. A
cargo of 10,000 tons would fill a train
five miles long. A blg liner carrled
3.000 persons without crowding, and
uses from 500 to 600 toms of coal a
day. A boat like this rises from 20 to
40 feet mbove the water.

Ocean travel is much easler than
raliroad travel. The ships are driven
by two screw propellers so If one
breaks the other may keep on golng
89 the shlp does not have to stop. It
is sald that the best of these ships are
unsinkable, but this has proved un-
true. L

Every ship is fitted with wireless
telegraphy to summon help Iif needed,
and under the vessels are telephones
to catch the sound of submarine bells,

The luxury of these ships is as won-
derful as their size and safety.

The statercoms are fitted with fine
furniture. There are dJdining rooms,
bath and barber shops. On the blggest
boats htere are palm gardens, ball-
recoms and swimming pools. The cdst
of one of these boats is §5,000,000.

FRANK MARIE, Age 12.

Stonington.

Her Vocabulary.

‘“When will I ever be able to write
compositions?" Charlotte inquired in
an impatient tohe. She had the poor-
est compositions in her class and al-
ways believed everything that's right
was born in you, and It was just pure
lvck and nothing else. *“Here I am
not even able to find a way to write
something about a story | have read,
=0 people will enjoy it

*Mavbe I can help you,” replied her
ever resourcefu] sister,

*“It's mo use trying to’ get anything
into my brain. It elmply won't stay
there. That's all there is to it. You
might be able to write something, but
me? Oh, poor me!™

And she fell to erying, which only In-
creased her sister's interest in Char-
lotte.

“Beginning with tomorrow, T want
sou to take a pad and a pencil with
yvou, and Jjot down every little phrase
you hear, which seems to Impress
yvou,” reassured REthela,

“All right,” Charlotte meekly an-
swered, glancing at the clock. which
struck the hour of bedtime.

The next morning bright and early
Charlotte started off for school with a
pad and pencil in one hand and her
school books In the other.

On her way to school she came
across her friend Agnes and told her
the mission.

“T guess the first thing which will
impress you will be Miss Brown re-
minding you to work up for your next

composition,” the mischievous Agnes
sald.

“0, well, that's something, any-
how!"

A mother was taking her small

daughter to school. Leaving her in
slght of the two girls and the school
entrance, the mother kissed her child
and sald:

“Now, above all, be a good girl.”

“What do you think of that, Agries?
Don’t you think I'd better write that
on the pad?’

“It ~ sounded
Charlotte.

“Suit your own pleasure; I'm not
oin~ to put my nose In hot water”™
enapped Agnes.

By this time the
reached the school
some other classmates
t.irned to other matters.

When the 3 o'clock bell rang and it

nice,” remonstrated

two chums had
door and meeting
the subject

‘:u;.
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AT HOME IN.A CAPTURED: GEEMAN DUGOUT )

When the German soldiers bullt the
dugout sheiter shown in the plcture
and placed above It the sign “Durch-
gEeng Verboten™ ("no thoroughfare'’)
they did not think ‘it would be captur-
ed by a party of Englichmen, who

took part in the Somme balttle. Three

of the Britishers making thmseivea ad
home in the captursd dugout are
seen In the picture. Tho shalter !
well bullt, and the roof was o

forced with old ralroad rails

The Freezing Point of Mercury.

The Bureau of Standards has com-
pleted a very careful determination of
the freezing point of mercury using
platinum resistance thermometers to
measure the temperature, The re-

sult of this work gives 3§87 degress
€ (37.97 degrees F.) for Lhis temper-
ature.

It is Interesting to note that as far
bunck as 1862 the English government

curnte knowledge of this point. ap-
propriateds £150 to have it deter-
mined. The value then obtained, —
35.95 degress (. (37.93 degress ) Is

in good agreement with that ohtained
at this burean. However, other de-
t Inationa made previous to and
after this early work cast some doubt
as to its accuracy. It can be seen
that a knowledge of the freezing point
of mercury is of great Importance to
thermometer miakers as [t marks the
lower limi¢ to which a mercurial ther-
mometer may be used and furnishes a
method for calibrating or pointing the
fcale below 0 degrees C (32 degress ¥,

Volcanoes in Arizona.

An interesting report on the San
Franciscan volcanic field. Arizona, an
area of about 3,000 square mlles south
of the Grand Canyon of the Colorado,
is avallable for free distribution by
the United States Geglogical Survey.
Department of the Interior. This re-
port—Professional Paper T6—containg
a brief description of the geography of
the field and gives detalled
tions of the voleannesg and lava flelds,
It relates the volanic history of the
region, nnd correlates the periods of
eruption with the general history of
the surrounding country., There have
been three general periods of voleanic

activity In the San Francilscan wvaol-
canic field, ench followed by an In-
terval of uplift and erosion. The
latest outbreak doubtless rveprerents
the final feeble eruptions in a long
cyvele of volcanism,

The paper is llustrated by excellent
hzlftone views of some of the striking
geologic features of the aren and by
gaologiec maps and dlagrams, which

help to glve a clear understanding of
the reglon.

recognizing the importance of un ac-,

descrip- |4

Gasgoline From Ol Shales.

In anticipation of the day when, on
account of the advancing cost of
line and other products obtalned from
petroleum, it might be found commer-
ciully profitable to utilize some of thae
enormous supply of petroléum to
derived from the distillntion of |
vust deposits of mso-called hydrocsric
phales of the Green River forma
nerthwestern Colorado and 1
ern Utah, the UU- B, Geologic
has for three years been making flsld
Investigationa of these deponriis, ThHe
examinations have been actompanled
by mapping of the areasn of hydrocar
Lon-shalcs and by such fleld messor
ments of the thickneas of the :
in workable beds and such ¥
distillation tests os will anr
ary Information CONCAr

tlew In

ph

amoont and richness of the
different parts of the reglon.

Very rough but cautious calculations
of the contents of the shale in paris
of the area examined irdicate tha
rhutill;.":nn of shale from r
fyvet thick in Colorndo mlo ] leld
more than 20,000,000,000 rr f
crude ol from which more thar
000,600 barels of gasoline can
tracted by ordinary methods A
port glving the results of h=r

plorations and tests and an
of experiments s#a to posi

production, hoth by the ordina
mercial processes and by the Rittman
process s now in press

-

Brig. Gen, John P. Beriven Re

Washington, Jan. =

tirad.
Bocroiar
granted applieation

=

ker today
tirement of Brigadler General l
Ecriven, chief signal ofMoer f
prmy. Soriven has been In 1 arvien
since 1874, lle probably w e
ceeded by Lieutenant Cole Goorges
(. Squier, assistant chief 1l oMm
cer. 2
They'll Have to Work.

Cerinln soenatorg objeet to a
commisioner getting more than
do. They forget the tariff
sloners are expected 1o do more n

o lot of sennators have as
Chicago Herald.

¥

was time to go home, Charlotte had
cuite a number of phrases and clauses
scribbled as they were down on the

“Won't you let me read them?" beg-
ged Agnes.

“Do you think I want to be laughed
at? Not much! I'll let you read my
first eomposition, though.”

“When do you think you'll have it
finished?" replied Agnes, disappointed-

Iy.

}““'hy, 1 haven't gotten it started
yet, vou know! Well, goodbye. I'l see
vou tomorrow,” and Charlotte turned
fnuto her own gate.

That evening two sisters could be
seen working buslly over a composi-
tion, the elder often assisting the
younger in. her difficulties, which
proved many,

The day on which the monthly re-
port was read a girl all excited could
be seen anxiously waiting to hear her
pame called and to hear her marik.
“Charlotte Herbst—A," called the
teacher.

The bewlldered <Charlotte almost
eried with joy. At last she really could
write compositions.

On the way home that aftermoon
Agnes was reading the prize composi-
tion and came across many phrases
and clauses she had heard some time
or other, but they were said in different

words.

“It really deserves an A, Charlotte,”
answered Agnes, as she came to the
conclusion, “but how did you do it?”
“Wall, you know lately I had always
been trying to write something, which
very seldom amounted to anything,”
began Charlotte, her face beaming
with pleasure. “Ethela found out my
fauit and helped me a good deal by
telling me not to try and use other
people’'s words, but to have a vocabu-
lary of my own.”

CECELIA STERRY, Age 13.
Brooklyn, N. Y.

A Surprise Cake.
I am sending the Wide-Awakes a
recipe for a Surprise Cake.
I like to make it. The surprise comes
when it is teken out of the oven.

Surprise Cake—Three eggs beaten
light, add two cups sweet milk and
two cups flour (sifted twice): add
fiour and milk little at a time, beat
all with egig beater untll zll is smooth
and light; add small spoon of salt.
Have gem pans hot, and oven, too.
Put three tablespoons in each pan and
bake 25 minutes. Do not open oven
door until done. Till with cream as
gream puffs,
DIELSTE AMES, Age 10.

Wihilimantic.

Durham-—Mrs. Lydia Hart, who on
Dec. 1 observed the 96th anniversary
of her birth, died Monday. She leaves
-__"\‘:'\- —";-l' e .j"-.". ‘:‘
- Pl o N Ty LS s e A S

tanned,

“The Chemung went down with her
flag flying," said the captain. '"We
were out from New York with a gen-
eral cargo and off the Spanish coast
in the Mediterranean when the sub-
marine came along, A shot across our
bows was the signal for us to stop,
and we did.”

In response to a signal from the
submarine Third Officer Jacobsen
rowed to her, carrying with him the
ship's papers. The commander was
for arresting the skipper, but appa-
rently he was satisfled with the de-
struction of the steamer.

There was no argument over the
lowering of the flag. The submarine
commander signaled for the flag to be
Iowered, but the skipper paid no at-
tention. He and his crew left In small
boats, and the flag was snapping from
the staff as they pulled away from the
mide of the doomed liner,

“We were hardly out or range when
the submarine opened fire on the
Chemung,"” sald the skipper. “She
attempted to sink the ship by shell
fire, but as this had apparently no ef-
fect and the wvessel continued to ride
high out of water, the commander
sent a torpedo Into her. She sank
within two minutes.

‘When the Chemung went down the
submarine cirdled about and picked
up.the two small boats. Lines were
ssed by the submarine, and for two
urs she towed the boats toward the
shore. Then the Spanish steamship
Salvadore Giner c¢ame In sight and the
men on the submarine cut the towline,
and a few seconds later dived beneath
the sea.

Captain John L. Duffy of New York,
stockily bullt, squared jawed, weather
ved in New York from

arri
France, Until Nov. 28 the eaptain
was in qomd ot‘_’ “'9.,

e —
CAPTAIN JOHN L. DUFFY,
WHO NEPT THE CHEMUNG'S

FLAG FLYING

steamship Chemung., o thiite
torpedo from an Austrisn submerine
sank his ship In the Meditorranein
off the coast of Bpaln. But Duyns
would lower the American flayg ot
order of the submaring's commsnds
The captain was not at all dermgy -
ed by his experience, and he sald that
he would take out ansiher vess:! just
as soon as he could geb onc. He hao
made several trips toWArchungel fu:
Ing the has 0. not
‘mn him : ]

war, and submir
L B bR
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