
man. They looked no taller than one have six companies of coast artillery,-- - TOMMY TIP P.
What Tommy TIdd Says :

inch. one oranance corps ana one quarter, MIU . M '.WJ1.HI JPn 1110. WW IM.
IIJIJff-.,IW-

H

a dffIT Wijii iiMii nf iir " maai- -i 11 itonmhn iiiHiIiiIMIH 1 h.mmI. Wii,ii,.i.iii.n-i- mW.i.ii iw ..r We were thinking of returning home master's corps. - - t .THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE They rIbo have 3-- 4 inch 13x14 inchwhen my uncle said:
"You must see Old Orchard Beach guns at tne batteries, and they are well

before you tco." equipped in case or war..
So we all agreed to go the next day The fort is on the south end of theBOYS AND GIBLS DEPARTMENT if pleasant. We left about nine Net ContenMlSriTridPracftisland, octenoinj usee nock . light

o'clock and reached the beach ab
aj W U U kAnoon. My uncle told ma about the

great fire which destroyed many of the

nouse.
PEUX POTET,

. Fort H. O. Wright, N. Y.

v - She, Goes to Soheal.
fffifriiiM' 1LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT, For Infants nnd ChllTP.n,buildings, of which I saw the ruins.

We - had our pictures ' taken before
Nelson Hume, of Baltic I received reaving. ; Dear Uncle Jed: I am a little girl 7years old. Thia is the first time Ithe prise book 'and I think it was on The next day we left for home in

Taftviile. wrote a letter.of the best books I ever read,
thank you-fo- r it. . My grandmother wanted me to stay

longer, - but I thought it 'was about I go to school' with my sister. - We
have a mile and ft half to walk every
day. Sometimes we have to m t

Rules for Young Writers. '
1. Writ plainly on one aid of too

paper only, and number the .pages.
2.. Use pen and ink, not pencil.
5. Short and pointed articles will

be Riven preference. Do not use over
250 words.

4. Original stories or letters oc'gr
will be used.

6. Write your name, age and ad-
dress plainly at the bottom of the
story.

Address all communications to Uncle

time to --SO. We reached NorwichSusie Hopkins, of Brooklyn I re-
ceived the prize book and thank you
very much for it. - I have read It about ten at night, just in time to cnooi Baturuay. i aon l lll:e to.catch our car for Taftviile.through and find it very interesting.

I lfbpe some of the - Wide-Awak- esHannah Lawson, of Mansfield
I received the prize book and will go to Maine and enjoy such

like to play.
OHRISTTNA it. CIARK.Moosup- -

Guinea figa Eat With tho Cata.

! AVe Actable rrepareTioB
sports as I did:

MYRTLE H. GAGNON, Age 13,
Taftviile.

i Always
Bears tho'

' at.

.thank you ever so much for it.
Rosa Kessler, of Colchester I re Dear Uncle Jed: I am ten vun mmcelved the prise book you sent me I go to Betley aefaooL I am In the Ahand was very glad to get it. It is A Kind Cat

Jed, Bulletin Office. -

""Whatever ycu ard Be that!
Whatever you say Be true!

Straightforwardly act.
Be honest in fact, .

Be nobody else but you."

grand book and I thank you ever so I like my teacher very nnek. '' JThcrepyPromSin Signaturo.A few months ago my mother went
out visiting her friends and I had to
stay- - all- - alone at home.. I got out

much for it
Oscar Matthewson of Versailles: I have two guinea- - pigs and they

W 1 1 la I 1wi "uin uid same msn as tne cats,
The eats names the Teddy mod Puf- -thank you very ' much for the prize my playthings and started to play with rw.m MorBDinCMi,

books you sent me. i una them veryPOETRY. my doll. illaeraL Not NAbcotkinteresting, indeed. All of a sudden I heard a knock at
THE SNOW MAN.

ly. x nwr are long nanrea cata.
COKA r. CXiAStK.Moosup. '"

i

A' Queer flag Bag.

the door. At first I was afraid to go
to the door, but at last gained cour

Viola Tumbull of "Norwich. Town: I
thank you very ranch for- the prise - . a

Look! how the douds. are flying age to go ana see who it wasbook entitled The Meadow Brook Glrirj
Under Canvas. I have read a few When I came to the door there was a ir uncu jea: l mnac toil wsouth!

The winds pipe loud and shrill! THE RAG-MA- N.poor, feeble old man, who could hardlypages of it, and want to thank you be
walk.And high above the white drift stands "Rags an' ole rubber, paper-rag- s!

Ole brass, bottle, burlap-bag- s! nfore I flnteh it. ,

Agnes Lupreoht of Mansfield Center: I asked him "what he wanted fThe enow man on the hill.

arA

Sy2fe.
about a queer rag bag-- . My Aunt Marykept her rags in a Urge bee. Oneday she made the remark that the bagwas very full and must be sold tothe peddler as Cousin Vera Jteeaed anew dish pan.

He said: "Will you please give ma Clean up jrer cellars,- - garrits, too.I received the prize book and thank
you very, very much. I have read ItBlow, wild winds from the icy north We pay cash money, tinware new!"something to eat." '

I- - saw ire was old and could not rLpart way through. The name of it is t. .inf I Rptaedr Ssf Ugqwork, so I called him into the house
f Here's one who will not fear
To feel thy coldest touch or shirk

Thy loudest blast to hear.
The peddler came and Vera ean-- fThat's what Til be. one these days,

bet it pays.Aiaage. monon s v lcxory. and gave him some coffee , bread and out tne oar or rags, lie welched them Gonstlpationand Dtarrtoe,
anam pwrlshnrssJest drive hollerin', down the street.cake. He thanked me very much. ana saia:THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.Proud triumph of the schoolboy's skill "you have a fine lot her. ThThen,l went up stairs and found a v nW ST.EEir'Rags an' ole rubber," like big Pete.

'Myrene M. Garrison.pair of my father's trousers. The corns iw lorxy-nv- e cents. 4 will put
them in my cart." tuWtthefdrom-inflt- y For Ouoiman thanked me and went away.1 Rose Kessler of tolchester.

Dreamland. -
2 Myrtle H.' Gaanan of Taftviile.

In a tittle while he came back hold As he did so. Aunt Mrr heard htm

Far rather would I be
A winter ' giant, rulingr o'er

A frosty realm, like thee,

And stand amid the drifted snow,
Like thee a thing; apart.

ing a dime i nhis hands. He said: use aaBtrange word. She ran nut foiscratches. If they had ever bees names
"Here is a dime whichI have foundThe Camp Fire Girls Go Motoring. " they were too much dimmed to be read

by a person standing on the rocks beIn these trousers.
lowed by Vera and Uncle Chester, andwhat do you think? Old. Hunter, thecat, with two of the prettiest kitten

3 Mildred Weaver of Mansfield De Thirty YoarThan be a man who walks with men low.pot, Madge Morton's Victory. you ever saw in tne raar has:.
I told him to keep it. but he said:

Give it to your father."
When my mother came home I could The lower of these two high names.4 Sanders McLans of Boston. The She had been missins; three weeksthe people said, was the name ofBoy Scouts of Lenox.

But has a frozen heart!
Douglas.

;
hardly wait to tell her. I was so ana tney naa inquired or the neigh - nnn5 Katherine German of Versailles. oora, nut no one naa seen ner.Washington. It was said that when

he was a young man he climbed higher
than anyone else to scratch his nameThe Meadow Brook Girls in the Hills.

happy because I had at least- - done a
kind act to some one who appreciated
it ,very much.S Felix Poyet of Fisher's Island. N. on the rock; and the name above his,This coverlet of ice you see is spread

MllUKED WEAVER. Age 11
Mansfield Depot.

' Jim Crow, Jr.
I

"
IIT., Jack Lorimer's Substitute. they said, was the name of a youngTo keep the rills from falling: out of ROSE KESSLER. Age 18.

Colchester.bed: - 7 Laurence Gauthier of Brooklyn. man who had had a strange adventure
in trying to write his name above that Dear Uncle Jed: I eo to school tThe snow falls too early, while the Jack Lorimer's Holidays. South Plain field. My teacher is Miss Exact Copy of Wrapper.of the Father of His Country.A. Burns of Yantic. Dairy, A Canary Bird.

Once we went out. all but my Dad Kutn Hi- - Moore. I like my teacher.This foolhardy boy. whose name was
wintry breeze

Its music drones
In mountains the Iafef Saver. She is a very good teacher. We takePepper, climbed up the rock to writedy, and while we were gone a little

The resisting: countryside to lull and canary-bir- d
fle-o- into our window. My the Norwich Bulletin. I read the

Wide-Awa- ke page. I also look at theSTORIES BY WIDE. AWAKE.
his name above the rest. - Pepper
climbed up by holding to little broken
places in the rocks until he had gotratner. neard a little noise, nut he waskeep

It undisturbed in sleep. weather predictions.ton Wkv to T"rt atWI a vhflt 1 1 1 nnist
tne otnerwas, When we came home I ran intoabv the names of all I nave a cow that is no horned.

I have two fine kittens. On in Jim
Saved From the Wreck.

Lucy and Kate lived dose to the sea. Crow, Jr.. and tho other is Speckle.climbers- - Me venture to enmo tin nethe dining room, and said there was a
butterfly in the house. It flew around I passed the marks which people say
thA. tahin wm taut that t ranM Tint m are part of Washington s name. Herefor their father was a fisherman; andTO WIDE:UNCLE JED'S TALK

AWAKES. the banks were so dangerous that JOEY JOE, THE BOLD SKATER BOYthe I it well.ugnmouse naa oeen duui near Pepper held fast with one hand while
he scratched his name upon the rock.

DA VXD C. KiNNE, Age 7.
South plainfield. .

My Pt Cat.
Dear Uncle Jed: I think the Wide- -

banks. My father and motherame to see
His companions were far below mmit-- It was not a butterfly. It wasOne evening Lucy and Kate wereDid you ever" play soltaire with the

alphabet. Grown-up- s play soltaire canary., bird. My mother and my-.fa- -playing in the fields behind the church He could not get down again. The rook
face was too smooth. He could notwhen their aunt came up to them. tner went ana snut ait tne winaows mwith cards, but if they played it with Joey Joy was a bit of a boythe, house. My father went to one oflou father ought to have beenthe alphabet they would learn more.

Awakes will like to know' how cun-
ning my cat is. He will jump throughmy arms and runs and rolls up in therugs on the floor; and then if I make
him jump any more he is so mad at

A bit of a boy was he,my friends and got a cage and put thehome from the sea this morning," she
stoop to put his hands down into the
cracks where his feet were. If he had
tried to, he would have lost his hold
and been dashed to pieces on the rocks
below.

What does soltaire mean? A same said, "and your mother is in a great I canary in it, and hung it up in the He tired of his sled and then he
trouble, so you must go home. x I dining room. said

"v.'A bold skater I will be!"
you play for your pleasure alone. To
play It with the alphabet place the me he will bite and scratch me.So Lucv and Kate ran home as quick- - I When we went for our vacation we

There was nothing to do now but to. He loves to play with a feather. Hely as possible, only to find their moth- - I gave it to a woman to keep till wealphabet before you and select we will er in tears, for the night before had I came home. - While we were gone the I climb out from under the bridge and so bounds and jumps in the air when he
up the face of the rock to the top of plays. He is a dark tiger.been very stormy.. Hour after hour I woman's daughter had another girl up
the gorge. He must do this or die.

say three letters:
CAT An Animal.

. Cater To feed people.
SYLVIA A. MINER.

North Franklin.Ue mother and children sat up to-- 1 to see her. The little girl wanted to
gether, but at midnight a welcome I hold the bird, and the other girl let As the time wore on he worked his i

(
way ud.1 When he could find a little' Catch To overtake and hold a per step was heard at the, door, in came J her hold it. The bird got away. Then

father, and eve ybody was happy I the girl's mother 'got another bird. At bush in the rocks he thought himself
lucky. At last he began to get out at Dills and the Brook,

Diila loved to play with the 'prettyfirst my Daddy did not want it, but Iagain.
son. ; -

, Cattle Live stock.
Catechize To question people.
Catamaran A boat with two hulls,

has been here ever the side ' tne bridge, where he couldI wanted it, so itBARBARA KLECAK, V, 10.T brook on Grandpa's farm. She playedbe seen rrom above, mis strengtn wassince.west Wellington. tag and would run by it till it crossalmost gone. He could not cliag to the
rock much longer. A rope with a noose ed the road. That was as far as DiilaSAUNDERS MACLANE, Age 7.

Boston, Mass- -And you may go on with cat for a was allowed to go.Bunny Bright Eyes. in it was swung to him. He let go his She played "Bo-Peep- ." too. Sherood while in this way adding' grip on the rock and threw his armsThere was a little girl named Ver- - would run around the little cow pathBertha's Cat. and body into the noose. The ropefria who used to carry the milk to her Sometimes the trees hid the brookOne day a little girl named Bertha drew tight about his body and helderrandmma. and Diila played it was hiding fromwas walking in the forest when she him. He knew no more.She always wished she would have a He then raised up on bended krner. - '-neard - a scratching- - ana meowing He was drawn up over the rocks to When she had passed the trees andsound," She looked .behind' her and I ti,- - mmit nuitc nncnnnninna.
little-rabbi- t. One-da- y while she was
going to. bring the milk to her grand- - Yearssaw no signs 01 a cat or. Kitten, She I .- --I v horamo man at dia. could see the brook she would laugh

and call "peek a boo! I see you!"mar she saw something in the grass.
She run very Quickly and saw the k5pt"up "or w ns until she heard I tinction in his state; but when any of

ine HKIUR 7,1 1 1J 1 1 UBIli - . 1 t-- . M I 1 TJ.... M V. n .. w i niM inenua mkcu v uiuiici rcvirci suvuibest little white rabbit that ever lived.
She . bent very slowly and tapped the mule biie iwivcu oenuia ner doj hia riimbinr out from under the Nat

LAWRENCE GAUTHIER, Age 12
Brooklyn.

She Had a Gay Time.
saw a Kitten, sne picked it up and i TtHHr. h wnnu mt: "That mi a

"I'll blow my fingers warm," bum
he,'

"What's a little thump on the head
For a skater bold like me!"

And then he ui and glided away
On a crooked line with a wobblj

gait:
"Bully boy!" lie said, "You'll yet g

straight.
And show'em how to cut a fljf're !'

W. A. P.

Uttle rabbit. ran home to her mother. boy'o foolish adventure."She did not go away for the little Her mother said she could keep it Dear Uncle Jed: My father has twoNO NAME.rabbit would have skipped, so she call-
ed for her little brother, Petef, :and horses. He calls them Dick and Dantill it grew to be a large cat, and then

she could do whatever she wanted to LETTERS TO UNCLE JED. Dan is sorrel. Dick is black. Thismorning Dan hurt, himself with histold him to bring it home.

to your knowledge.
- Xow select another three-lettere- d

word to play with. - Oh, there's
roNTo' read Carefully:

.. Concave 'Hollow and curved.
Conceal To hide to disguise.
Concrete Artificial stone.
Concur To agree in opinion,

j. Condor One of the biggest of birds.
- -

To just notice how words are bulld-e- d
we will select another:

A male human being7
'Manage To control.
Manful To be- - brave.

; Mane The hair on the neck of a
horse. '..; ' '
. Mango Fruit of the mango tree.'
J Man --Home of a minister.
I To close we tfill take anotheA little
Word-t- o play withY ' '

OFF In tb,e distance.
i Offense An insult."' Officiate To--' preside.

Offset A wall. .

do with him.When father and mother said that Bertha was a happy little girl when calks.they might keep him. Peter built her mother told her that. Bertha George's Visit to New York.
Dear Uncle Jed: I think the Widepen the very same day. When moth We have four calves and ten cows,

The calves are about six months old,named the cat Beauty because It hader asked what they would call him,
He took his skates and away he hied

To the pond in pasture plot.
He sat on his sled and then he said

- "I'll see if I can skate or not!"
Awakes may be interested in my yjsit My father is very busy and will beyellow, wnlte and black spots.ergia sad: "Bunny Bright-Eyes- ." an winter, cleaning out tops from .to New York and Long Island.

My father, brother and I left ChristHAZEL JONES, Age 10.
Colchester.LAURENCE GAUTHIER, Age 12.

Brooklyn. large wood-l- ot cut off by Mr. Geistmas day on the New London boat for narat. -

New York. We arrived there In theThe Frost. We children went sliding on the ice
in our meadow. We had lots of funmorning, Dec. 26, 1916. We went to myMy Trip to Maine. Have any of the Wide-Awa- ke girlB brother's house and stayed until the till one little boy fell down and beWhen I was about nine years of age, or boys ever noticed the different shapes I hv. Thn w wt or Km rriiflr gan to cry so we went home.of th front? I . .went to visit my grandmother n

One little boy stayed and played withMaine, whom I had not- - seen in fire It is real nice to see how many of I t nni0r-- t anv nt th Wi anA me tin oarK ana men went nome.ears. ;- N orwich ' aibout - seven the different designs you can find If you girs have ever been to New York?o'clock in- - the morning and reached my I are interested in them. I went down to my grandmamma':
for Thanksgiving. I went to the movIf not, they want to go. it would take Don't Cough AD 1Mdestination about - midnight. rase a masrnmer ann hmi it n-- r 1 - t .; An t . t u a ing pictures and to see my aunt, andI surprised her greatly at my com- - the frost: but you must look auick. for V vT--7 .X "
where she works.IT.?' A week , latei? I went to Cape I the heat from the magnifying glass I TViaViri - . My father did not come after us be

. Offside Side to right of driver.
, Offing Deep water off shore.
'"' This isa way" to make study pleas-

ant, to set? a command of words and
to know, what words mean. .

'
.

: Excercises of this kind in play will
make you a prize winner in school.

cazaoem. wnere i went through many I melts it w fa f ti.r anil T atavori 'at 4n lA. cause it stormed. We had a gay time
that night and did not go to bed verybuildings.- - - Then I went to the White Now. for instance, look at the win- - I iwrr kt.i hii nn nm- - visit WhmMountains. - When we were going-ove- r dowsill outdoors. If you have sharp w hon school had besrun. eo Ia trestle many feet from the .ground eyes' you will not need a magnifying had to begin my studies, too.
early.

DORIS L. GRANDY, Age 8
Yantic. .I looked down and saw a mn and wo- - Skates on! Happily he stood right up!glass, ror you can see the differentshapes, such as crosses, stars, and you Not long could he upright stay

His feet spread out when he went to
start '

GEORGE KLEIN, Age 12.
Brooklyn.

v
; Only Missed One Day. - -

can even aee tne outlines of flowers in His First Journey.

It wean down your strength, racks
your nerves, keeps youncli and all tho
family from sleeping. Betide, you
can eailf stop it with
Foley's Honey and Tar."

A standard family medicine fl many
yean standing for la grippe and bronckiaj
cough and cold, tickling throat, hoarte-se- n,

tuffy, wheezy breathing and for
croup and whooping cough. It effect ea
the infiamed lining of the throat and air
pawage if quickly felt andlvery aoothing.

EaaaHalbeft.Paall. lad.. writes: leauaaeoatiaaally aas at sight cowl hardly ateea.
Foley' Hoaey sad Tar relieved aas, aad aaa
bonis corad aay coutk saunljr,"

them. Many of them are very pretty- -

Once there was a little boy who was From himself he seem'd running away.i wisn some or the Wide-Awa- ke chil Dear Uncle Jed: I Jive about a mile only a few years of age. He did notdren would try this and see what they know very well what was a journey,from school and have'nly missed one
day all term. My teacher's name iscan mane out or tne irost.ETHEL'S VALENTINE PARTY '

:
- One day his sister took him on a lit-

tle journey in the trains. He traveledTHELMA BOY'NTON, Age 15.
North Franklin. " Miss Meyer and I like her very much.

I would like to tell you about our through the mountains and came to a
Christmas tree at school, out am little valley In which there was a deNew Year's Evo in Korea. afraid I am too late. pot with many electric lights shining.The niftbt before New Years is the Will say goodbye, with love to all All at once ne saw a. bright lightChristmas eve of the boys and girls inafraid you'll have to go to' "bed., hun Lee as Osgood Co.the Wipe-- A wakes. shining acove tne tuners ana said toKorea. Instead of. a jolly, old Santagry." - his sister: "Oh sister, I see the star ofEthel was ' aerain on the verse of -- iaus cringing tnem presents, how- - Bethlehem!"

A1AII LW tAlUAl, Age
Brooklyn.

Charles Likes His Teaeher.
His sister brought him to sit on hertears, but she bravely suppressed them. ever, they are taught to dread an ugly

This certainly was a fine birthday, old Quayshin, or devil,' who is lurking knees and talk of what they aaw. .

It. was-St- . Valentine's Day and the
postman, overburdened with letters
and, bundles, rang the basement bell
vigorously. Ethel, who had been
watching at the window, had visions
of a large St. Valentine's Day mail, so
she .rushed to relieve the letter carrier
of the mail matter addressed to thefamily.

around to steal their nice thina. After, when he got in the village, heDear Uncle Jed: I live, about a mile"uS out a series or misioriu rues.
Nobody had thought of her! But there asked his sister: "Are We in theZtTL VtZZJZ S1 from the hooL' It is a little redwas an air or mystery about the huse world 7"school-o- n a hill. I haven't lived heregorgeous red Jackets, great wide enow.wnicn .tnei did not quite understand. very long, so cannot write about thewhltft trnnwn naiiriafl with n... I ....luverytning seemed so dark, and evi

new shoesJjdaintily turned up at thejplaf'dently the parlor doors were closed.
She could hear suppressed giggles and

LAURENCE GArtJTHEEJR, Ago IS.
Brooklyn. -

Tho Reason.
A little girl seven or eight stood be,

teacher has promised us a boxtoes, and gay ribbons to be worn in I of chocolates if we use correct gramlaughter, and noticed a lowering of
But she was not quick enough. Jack,

her brother, had already opened thegate and was talking to the postman.
"Anything for me?" eagerly asked

formar. So many or us say "am tr'the braid of the hair which adorns thehead of boys and girls alike. .
Choio riaintioa i th. M m j

tne lights.
'isn't," 'and it does sound queer. foro a closed gate. A gentleman oass.i want you to put on the new dress

which I have kot fr i 7n; ; .-- nf Jt7T. .ul I like my teacher because she Is good ed slowly. The little girl turned and

If You Were

a Duck
Wouldn't you like to find m nles
pool to paddls In?

That's the way our Magazine
Counter appesls to our customer.

--Xet soma of our Literary Spaolal-tie- a

and "feather your nest" of
knowledge.

, It's ths same at our Cigar Case

to us. said to him:birthday, said her mother in a few this occasion, and children are kept "Will you please open this gate for

cxnei.
Jack made a very hurried look and

then finally, said, "No."
But Ethel wasn't satisfied and cried,

"Let me look!"
'Her brother, however, refused,' and

a uress yourseir as snougn i awaKe Dy tneir mothers till the newyou were aoinc to a. nartv... I want to l Hn v-- mmna in let th. u r..n..-k- t. me- - r .

The gentleman did so. Then he said

UttAJtOJES rax. Age s.
Elliott -

Martha Enjoys Wide-Awa- ke Stories.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have read the

kindly: "Why. my child, couldn't you
see how well it looks on you." may come and carry off their nicerJ??n quite understanding the reason things. Also, they must not leave theirthis, Ethel went to obey, and in shoes on. the doorsteps as usual, for if

ran to motner. leaving n;thel to con open the rate ror yourseir?"template over her "misfortune." Brush 'Because, said the little girl, the
n-- "" cioinca i iney ao tne oia reuow will try them on stories in The Bulletin and enjoy every

word. I always wanted to - try and He whirled around,, he clawed the airpaint's not dry yet. And he looked ating back a tear, which had burned
its way to her eyes, Ethel went to What the matter he could not seel ana iney wm oe lea into bad luck durAs she came downstairs, everything I inir tho nmiar ,. his hands and believed her.write, hut am afraid I won't win abreakfast She had been forgotten. He thought the pond was quakingseemed to brighten up. There were I Thev must nut an M I prize. My teacher has always said: JOHN A. BURNS, Age 10.

Yantic."My, how cross you look," remarked more suppressed murmurs, and when I doorstep for hurt to look into however I "if vou don't at once succeed, try. try - there
That everything's wrong but me!her mother as Ethel prepared for

school. "That is no way to start your V, "ra?ua ln pa5'or a BTOup or her for n is said that the numberless m- - again" so here 1 am-gi- n

and boy friends came running up I tie openings of the sieve will so mu. I There are three children in our fam- - ths best in ths eity Gentleman's
Smoke in every box.A Trip to Watoh Hill.to her, shouting gleefully: SuroriseDlrthday! come smile a little!"

Yes. it was Ethel's 11th birthday. Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tenzle the Quayshin that he will at once I Uy. but only two r us attend school,
take himself awav. and th hc oia I I am very fond of reading, and haveSurprise!" aa shaking her hand and And remember our political exand she had looked forward to it ever you and tha Wide-Awak- es how I camegirls are spared the loss of their New I read quite a few books. Mrs. Stetson,aancing around as though possessed.It took Ethel several minutes to comso long, but nobody seemed to care. to go to Watch Hill. perts will settle your difficulties irwho lives near the school, kindly loansYear finery, feast and good luck.Ana receiving no valentines was not prehend the situation. It was her One day .when I was out in the

huckleberry lots ray friend said thatThe Korea boys and have queer I mo all the hooks I want, and besidesnLd,ay!Ltfi- - W" Jn 51 customs, don't 'yon thfikzier iirsc misiortune di tne aay, as
she called it. for Ethel was at least Ave OUr B4JUUU1 lUftB IUIIjr. she was going to Watch Hill, so I de. nvi.in uiiv jihu

that line.

SHEA e asgWould like to write more,-bu- t thinkKATHERINE GORMAN. Aire 1?' minutes late at school, and the teach cided to go with her. We decided to
go on a Sunday. .. -It best to leave room for others.Versailles. . -tnougnt or her. This was to be a realbirthday, after all. She never- - saw moer told her to stay after school till she Love to all Wlde-Awake- s, It was a rainy day. but it lookedwas - released. MARTHA SURO. Ago 11.A ; Boy's Foolish Adventure.many of her Toung friends together ina party, all dressed up , in their very as if it might clear up. So we got ourAnd it was. after 5 o'clock when the Brooklyn.The Natural CBride haa lonr hum Corner of Broadway and Bath St.lunch and started.

We went on the Block Island at tThe children wer Into v, Phons 76uB VA ileal curiosities or i . ..
our country. It is in Virginia- - n a I "

.
my Y,"' xo vamp. o'clock and we didn't get home . until

teacher said she could go, but by that
time Ethel had learned all her lessons
for the next day and she really didn't
mind beins "kept in." And, as for
those valentines, she recollected-tha- t
she herself had forgotten to think of

Ing room, and there what a sight mettheir eyes! The room looked like a country in which it la situated is call. I Dear Uncle Jed: I would like to tell S o'clock in tho evening.
falrvland nf iwinHfi.) I ed Rockbridge county. I you about my visit to a camp last
the table, the ccnur nr it an I Many years ago a boy stood in tfea I summer. We brought our lunch and a J. M. & J. P. SVAHIJoverladen with good thinrs. Thm wu. I aam cnasm unaerneatn this bridare and I X watarmeion mr too ooys at tne
a big birthdav caka. with 11 lihtd I looked up at the great bridsre of rock cunR They took us rowing on the
candles. ' . I above. He took a stone.- - a H nthr I river and then we went in bathing.

Never was there such a merrv Mr-- I visitors do. and tried to throw it aa When wo came hack our mothers had He felt a thud anil then gave a yell
He saw twice two hundred stars

But after the Jar all seemed well. Tailors

We had a-- fine time. We ate our
lunch and then my friend and I went
in the water. We roAo on the mevry-go-roun- d.

,
We also went to a place where we

could see Atlantic beacn. Here no-
body could go in swimminc because
the Surf was too high..

We found many pretty shells in the
sand.

YXiORENCB ' IT2AHSOX,, 'Age 10.
Norwich.

ty! And after suppe? the children as to hit the arch of the bridge above r I nic ciam chowder, and the big wa-ha- d
a lovely time playing games, a nd I feut the stone stopped before it got half I termelon for dinner, and you bet we For he had no pain nor scars. Franklin Seuare, ,237 Main Streetii nas an nour oetore midnight berore I .uj uu oaca, resounatnst si iwj " " " J'- -

they left for home. - 1 the' rocks below. I We had a nice time and arrived him Telephone 6S1-1- 3 vAnd when thev had one TCthl was I When he was- - told the oM itonr rhat I in the evening, tired and happy.

ner mends, and : she, therefore, had
no right to expect any herself.

Ethel was surprised to find Edna
waiting for her when she left the
school building, and Edna was insist-
ent that she go to her home till sup-
per time, despite- - the fact that it was
quite late in the afternoon.

"I've got something to .show you."
said Edna, as Ethel reluctantly con-
sented. It was nearly two hour later
when Ethel thought anything about
borne and supper. ..Then she --nrr panic-stric-

ken, for It was nearly 7 Kclock
when she rang the bell of Ipr? ime."Why, Vhere have you Jle her
mother asked her. pretendip f be in-
dignant. all J I'm

allowed to stay up an hour later to I nobody had ever thrown to the arch L RAYMOND J. WOODS, Ago t.
iook over presents. And than xh I except uecrge Washington who h,H I ivorwicn.
found a big. bundle- - of vnJnMnx. I thrown a silver dollar clear tn tho .n. a A. WIGHTMAN

- Ezserleseesl Plana Ttr." r ll Street. Nertrlrk, Cenaa,
faeae 7S-i- a. movtA

" Kinds of . Freedom, .
The Kaiser, is ilghtintr for the freewhich the whole family had plotted to I ter of the bridge." , I - A Soldier's Boy.

Dr. Alfred Richards
DENTIST

Office Hours:
-- I2 a. m. 1.39 to S p. m.-We-

and Sat. Evenings
Room 80S Thayer Building

Keep irom ner unUl the very last min- - I There were names scribbled all over I : Dear Uncle Jed: I am a soldier's- , I me rocKS.- - reowe are alwavs trvina-- I hov Hvina-- at. Hnrt Wrilrht. on FNnh-r-- ".
dom of tho world, - bift IIerr Lieb-knec- ht

waits in prison till anntner
secures the freedom of tho . press andthe freedom of legislative speech.

WHKX VOU W AhT to nut ,mir Ki..juvioeniiy someone naa thought I to write tneir own names in - such i Island. New York. My father is dis-- Inea before the nublio. there 1 naabout her on her birthday, --irooKlyn 1 strange ptaces aa this. Above all theltrict ordnance sergeant and first ser- - TeL 4S8-- 2 House tel. 354-- 3--agie. otner; names were two rows of merelgeant of. the corns of ordnance. We Florida Times-Unio- n. . - medium oetter than throuich the ad-vertising column of The Bulletin.


