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Rules for Voung Writers.

—

Writa plainly on one side of the
Uul,lm P, “_ m .'m
preferance. Do not use over
ﬁi'%wm..w" oriy
will be used, ]

6. Write your name, zge and =ad-
dtru- plaiply at the bottom of the
Elory.

Address all communications to Uncle
o Yo

“VWhatever - are—Be that!
Whatever you cay—Be truel
Straightforwardly act,
Be honest—in fact,
Be pobody eise but you™

1L
paper

2

8
be given

POETRY.
THE SNOW MAN. .
clouds. are flying

Look! how the
south!
The winds pipe loud and shrilll
And high above the white drift stands
The snow man on the hill

Blow, wild winds from the icy north!
Here's one who will not fear

To feel thy coldest touch or shirk
Thy loudest blast to hear.

Proud’ trinmph of the schoolboy's skill!
Far rether would I be

A winter giant, ruling o'er
A frosty realm, like thee,

And stand amid the drifted snow,
I.ike thee a thing apart,
Than be a man who walks with men

- But has a frozen heart! -
—Douglas.

RE-CREATION.

This coverlet of ice you see is spread
To keep the rills from falling out of
bed;
The snow fails too early, while the
wintry breeze
Its music drones
In mountains
The resisting countryside to lull and

aeD
It undisturbed iIn re-creation sleep.

i s
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

Did vou evef play soltaire with the
alphabet., Grown-ups play soltaire
with cards, but if they played it with
the” alphabet they would learn more.

"What does soltaire mean? A game
you play for your pleasure alone. To
play it with the alphabet place the
alphabet before you and select we will
say three letters:

@, CAT—An Animal.

' Cater—To feed people, e
Catch—To overtake and hold a per-
soT.
Cattle—Live stock.
Catechize—To question peopie.
Catamaran—A boat with two hulls,

And you mayv go oﬁ with cat for a
good while in this way adding’
to vour knowledge.

Now select another three-lettered
word to play with. ©Oh, there's

CON—To read carefully.

Concave—Hollow and curved.

Conceal—To hide—to disguise.

. Concrete—Artificial stone.

Concur—To agree in opinion.

Condor—Une of the biggest of birds,

To just notlce how words are build-
t_d we will select another:
MAN—A male human being,
Manage—To control.
Manful—To be brave.
 Mane—The halr on
harse.
« Mango—Fruit of the mango tree.
' M ome of a minister.

the neck of a

. To close we Will take anothaflittie
word-to play withr

OFF—In kha distance.
Offense—An Insult’”
o

inte—To preside,
t—A wall.

Offside—Side to right of driver.

Offing—Deep water off shore.

This is 8 way to make study pleas-
ant, to gat.a command of wurds an
t5 know what words mean. . 4

Excercises of this kind in play will

make you ' a prize winner in zchool
|

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Rose Kessler of “Colchester,

Dreamland.

2—Myrtie H. Gagnan of Taftville,
The Camp Fire Girls Go Motoring.

3—Mildred Weaver of Mansfield De-
pot, Madge Morton's Victory.

4—Sanders Mclane of Boston, The
Boy Scouts of Lenox,

5—Katherine Gorman of Versailles,
The Meadow Brook Girls in the Hills,

6—Felix Poyet of Fisher's Island, N.
Y., Jack Lorimer's Substitute.

i—Laurence Gauthier of Brooklyn,
Jack Lorimer's Holidays.

8—John A, Burns of Yantic, Darry,
the LifesSaver.

STORIES BY WIDE-AWAKE?.

Saved From the Wreck.
luey and Kate lived close to the sea,

for their father was a fisherman,
the banks were so dangero that a

lighthouse had been built ear the
banks.
One evenigg Lucy and Kate weare

playing in the fields behind the church
when their gunt came up to them.

“You father ought to have been
home from the sea this rmorning,” she
said., “and your mother iz in a great
trouble, s0 you must go home.

So Lucy and Kate ran home as quick-
1y as possible, only to find thelr moth-
er in tears, for the night before had
been very stormy. Hour after hour
the mother and children sat up to-
gether, but at midnight a comsa
step was heard at the door, in came
father, and evcpybody was bappy

again.
BEARBARA KLECAK, V, 10.
West Willington.

Bunny Bright Eyes.

There was a little girl named Ver-
ria who used to carry the milk to her
grandmma.

Zhe always wished she would have a
little rabbit. ©One day while she was
going tc bring the milk to her grand-
ma she saw something In the grass,

Bhe run very quickly and saw the
L. est little white rabbit that ever lived.
She bent very slowly and tapped the
little rabbit.

She did not go away for the little
rabbit would have skipped, so she eall-
ed for her little brether, Petef, and
told him to bring it home.

When father and mother said that
they might keep him. Peter bufit a
pen the very same day. When moth-

er asked what they would call him,

Vergia sad: “"Bunny t-Eyes.”
LAURENCE GAUTHI Age 12,
Brooklyn.

My Trip to Maine.

When I was about nine years of age,
I went to wisit my grandmother +in
Maine, whom I had not seen in five
vears. I ‘left Norwich about seven
o’clock in-the morn and reached my
destination about night. ~

I s=urprised her tly at my com-
ing. A week Ia I went to Cape
Elizabeth. where I went many
bufldings. Then I ‘went to the White
Mountains. When we were going over
a trestle many feet from the ground

I looked down and saw a man and wo-

—_—

ETHEL’S VALENTINE PARTY ' :

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

But she was not quick enough. Jack,
her brother, had already opened the
gate and was talking to the postman.
Bt‘]"A?ythjng for me?" eagerly asked

al.

Jack made a very hurried look and’
then finally, said, "No.”

But Ethel waan't satisfied and cried,
“Let me look!™

Her brother, however, refused, and
ran to mother, Ifaving Ethel to con-
templats over her “misfortune.” Brush-
ing back a tear, which had burned
its, way to her eyes, Ethel want to
breakfast. She had been forgotten.

“My, how cross you look,” remarked
her mother as Bthel prepared for
school. “That is no way to start your
tirthday! Come smile a little!™

Y it was FEthel's 11th birthday,
and had loocke@ forward to it ever
80 long, but nobody seemed to care,
And receiving no valentines was not
her first “misfortune” of the day, as
she called it, for Ethel was at least five
minutes late at school, and the teach-
er told her to =tay after school till she
was - released,

And it was after § o'dlock when the
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 being “kept In." And, as for
those valentines, she recollected
she herself had forgotten to think of
her friends, and she, thsréfore, had
no right to expeect any herself.

Fthel 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 “w you,”
said Edna, as Ethel tly gon-
sented. Tt was nearly two houry tater
when Ethel thought anything about
- home and Supper. ,Then she "wr 4, pan-

le-strieken, for It was nearly 7

she rang the bell of |

:ru‘m you'll have to go to 'bed h-un-
’o‘l’ * -
Ethe! was on -

Nothing but a series of “misfortu »
Nobody had thought of her! But there
was an _air of mystery about the hpuse
which Ethel did not quite understand.
Everything seemed so dark, and evi-
dently the parlor doors were closed.
sll!:l. :n_uld > d o ced lmrf:z.

ghter, and noti a of
the lights. 2 -

"I want you to put on the new drass
which I have got for you for your
birthday,"” said her mother in a few
minutes, “and dress yourself as thouzh
¥ou were going to i party. I want to
ses how well it looks en you.”

Not quite understanding the reason
for ail this, Ethel went to obey, and in
a short time had her very best clothes
on. :

As she came downstairs, sverything
seemed to brighten up. Thera were
more suppressed murmurs, and when
she reached the parlor a group of her
girl and boy friends came /
to her, shouting glesfully:
Sunp " ap# shaking
dancing lrm:q.d

{

their eyes! The room likke
e e
° cen
overladen with good &=s. Thera w
caken, ol 1N

Never was there such 2 merry par-
ty! And after suppey the children
had a lovely time playing zames, and
it was an hour before midnight before
they left for homea

And when they had gons Ethel was
allowed to #tay up an hour later fto
look over presents. And then _she
found a big bundle: of valentines,
which the whole family had plotted to
keep from her until the last min-

__mmlnw-,”
in time to

and | butterfly in the

The next @xy we iéft for home in
e wanted me to stay

L A
e to go. We

' Colchester.
A Canary Bird.

Once we went out, all but my Dad-

dy, and while we were gone a little
canary_blrd into our window. My
father heard a little noiss, but he was
too Mzy to go and see what the noise
: When we came home I ran into
the dining and said there was a
ouse. It flew around
the table so fast that I could not see
it weil. :

My father and moth to ses
it. It was not a butterfly. It was a

bird. My mo and my fa-
ther nt and shut all the windows in
the . My father went to one of

my friends and got a cage and put the
canary Im it, and hung it up in the
dining room.

When we went for our vacation we
gave it to a woman to keep till we
came home. While we were gone the
woman's daughter had another girl up
; The little girl wanted to
heold the bird, and the other girl let
her hold it. The bird got away. Then
the girl's mother “got another bird. At
first my Daddy dld not want it, but I
wanted it, so It has been here ever
since.

SAUNDERS MACLANE, Age T.

Beston, Mass.

Bertha's Cat.

One day a little girl named Bertha
waa walking in the fTorest when she
heard & ecratching and meowi
sound.  Shs Iboked behind her an
saw no signs of a eat or kitten. She
kept up her walking until she heard

the e sound again.
ce More she looked behind her an
saw a kitten. She picked it up and

ran home to her mother.

Her mother said she could keep it
till it grew to be a large cat, and then
she could do whatever she wanted to
do with him.

Bertha was a happy little girl when
her mother told her that. Bertha
named the cat Beauty because it had
yvellow, white and black s,

HAZBEL JONES, Age 10.

Colchsester.

The Frost.

Have any of the Wide-Awake girls
or boys ever noticed the differant shapes
of the frost?

It is réal nice to ses how many of
the different designs you can find If you
ere interested in them.

Take a magnifler and hoid it over
tHe frost; but you must look quick, for
the heat from the magnifying glass
melts It. .

Now, for instance, look at the win-
dowsill outdoors., If you have sharp
eyes you will not need a
glass, for you can see the different
shapes, such as crosses, stars, and you
can even see the outlines of flowers in
them. Many of them are very pretty.

I wish some of the Wide-Awake chil-
dren would try this and see what they
can make out of the frost.

T BOYNTON, Age 15.

Neorth Franklin,

New Year’s Eve in Korea.
The nikht before New Years is the
hristmas eve of the bovs and girls in
Korea. Instead of & jolly old Santa
Claus bringing them presents, how-
ever, they are taught to dread an
old Quayshin, or devil, who is lurking

around to stea] their nice thinzs.
For this ocecasion each boy and girl
has an entirely new outfit of clothes—

new shoes tily turned up at the
and ribbons to be worn in
the brald of the hair which adorns the

occasion, kept
awake by their motherzs till the new

g the pper
climbed up by holding to little broken
places in the rocks until he had
above the names of all the other
climbers. He ventured to climb till he

ich people

:gt
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. .

There was nothing to do now but to
elimb out from undeér the bridge and so
up the face of the rock to the top of
the gorge. He must do this or die.
As the time wore on he worked his
way up. When he could find a little
bush in the rocks he thought himself
lucky. At last he began to get out at
the side of the bridge, where he could
be seen from above. His s was
almost gone. He could not cliag to the
rock much longer. Qllr:pe with a noose
in it was swung to him. He let go his
grip on the rock and threw his arms
and body into the noose. The rope
drew tight about his body and held
him. He knew no more.

He was drawn up over the rocks to
the summit, quite unconscious. Years
afterward he a man of dis-
tinction in his state; but when any of
his friends asked Colonei Pepper about
his climbing out from under the Nat-
ural Bridge he would =ay: “That was a
boy’s foollsh adventure.”

NO XAME.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

George's Visit to New York.

Dear Uncle Jed: I think the Wide-
Awakes may be interested in my wisit
to New York and Long Island.

My father, brother and I left Christ-
mas day on the New London boat for
New York. We arrived there in the
morning, Dec, 26, 1816. We went to my
brother’'s house and stayed until the
next day- Then we left for Sea CIiff,
I. T

I wonder if any of the boys and
girls have ever been to N York?
If not, they want to go. It nid take
too long to write all I saw, so 1 had
better tell ahout my visit to Long
Island. .

My father and I stayed at the Sea
CHff hote! while on our visit. When
we came home echool had begun, so I
had to begin my studies, too.

GBORGE KLEIN, Age 12.

Brooklyn.

Only Missed One Day.

Dear Uncle Jed: I Jlive about a mile
from school and have gnly missed one
day all term. My teacher's name Is
Miss Meyer and I Ilike her very much.

I wouldy llke to tell you about our

tree at school,

but am
afraid T am too late.
Will say goodbye, with Jove to ali

the Wide-Awakes.
MARY DB CARLO, Age .

Brooklyn. -

Charles Likes His Teacher.

Dear Uncle Jed: I live about a mile
from the scheol.” It is a little red
mchool on a hill. I haven't lived here
very long, so cannot write about the

Qur teacher has promized us a box

“cmmﬂ“{:ewm—
mar. So many of say “ain't" for
“isn't,” ‘and it does sound queer.

Inhmytachumm'hm

to us.
CHARI/ES RAY, 6 Age 8.
Elliott.

Martha Enjoys Wide-Awake Steries.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have read the
every

ily. but only two of us attend
I am very of reading, and have

it best to leave reom for others,
Love

to all Wide-Awakes. v
MARTHA SURO, Age 11.

Erooltiyn.

My Visit to a Camp.
T'ncle Jed: I would

i
£

:

:

i

EEa
i

the
I also look at the
r predictions.

I have a cow that is no horned.
I have two fine kittens. One is Jim
Crow, Jr., Dmszlg. én.her is Speckle.
. KINNE, A 7.
South Plainfleld. . o

My Pet Cat.

Dear Uncle Jed: [ think the Wide-
Awakes will like to know how cun-
ning my cat is. He will jump through
my arms and runsand rolls up in the
rugs on the floor: and then if I make
him jump any more he Is so mad at
me he will bite and scratch me.

He loves to play with a feather. He
bounds and jumps in the air when he
plays. He is a dark tiger.

SYLVIA A. MINER. s

North Franklin.

Dilla and the Brook,

Dilla loved to play with the preity
brook on Grandpa's farm. She played
tag and would run by it till it cross-
ed the road. That was as far as Dilly
was allowed to go.

She played “Bo-FPeep.,” too. She
would run around the Jittis cow path.

Sometimes the trees hid the brook
and Dilila played it was hiding from

her.

When she had passed the trees and
could see the brook she would lau;h
and call “Peek a boo! [ see vou!”
LAWRENCE GAUTHIER, Age 12
Brooklyn.

She Had a Gay Time.

Dear Uncle Jed: My father has two
horses. He calls them IDMck and Dan.
Dan is sorrel. Dick is black. This
go;rntng Dan hurt, himssIf with his
| We have four calves and ten cows.
The calves are about six months oid.

My father is very busy and will be
all winter, cleaning out tops from.a
large wood-lot cut off by Mr. Geist-
harat.

We children went sliding on the ice
in our meadow. We had lots of fun
till one little boy fell down and be-

to cry s0 we went home,

One little boy stayed and playved with
me til] dark and ‘them went home.

I went down to my grandmamma’s
for Thanksgiving. I went to the mov-
ing picturea and to see my aunt, and
where she works.

My father did not come after us be-
cauge it stormed. We had a gay time
that night and did not go to bed very

early.
DORIS L. GRANDY, Age 8
Yantle. L. .

His First Jeurney.

Once there was a little boy who was
oenly a few years of age. He did not
Enow very well what was a journey.

One day his sister took him on a lit-

lttle valley in which there was a de-
pot with many electric lights )
All at once he saw a bright light
shining above the alhers and said to
his sister: “Oh sister, I see the star of
Bethlehem!™
His sister brought him to git on her

knees and talk of what they saw.
when he got in the village, he
we in the

After,
esked his sister: “Are
world 2"
| LAURENCE GAUTHIBR, Age 12.
Brooklyn. — -
—— ¥
The Reason.
A little girl seven or eizht stood be-
ore a closed 8. A PSS~
5 little girl turned and

ed slowly.
please open t.hab gate for

sald to him:
The gen 50. Then he said
kindly: m child, couldn’'t you

=]

i

“Will you
~

open the gats for 2
“Because,” sald the little girl. the
his 'l'::mh ‘ﬂl 1 - e
an
JO A. BURNS, Age 10
Yantie.
A Trip to Watch Hill.

.,

For Over
Thirty Years

——GASTORIA

THE CENTAVA SEWFANT, BI® T&En 007,

JOEY JOE, THE BOLD SKATER BOY .

A bit of a boy was he—

Bkates on! Happlly he stood
Not long could he upright

start— )
From himself he seem'd runni

He whirled around, he clawed
What the matter he could

He thought the pond was
=~ there—

For he had no pain nor

Joey Joy was a bit of a boy-

His feet aspread out when he went to

That everything's wrong but me!

He felt a thud and then gave n ysli—
He saw twice two hundred stars—
But after the jnr all seemed well,

right up!
stay—

ng away. noss,
croup end
the inflamed lin

Don’t Co

He tired of his sled and then he
sald
@A bold skater 1 will be!™
He then ralsed up on bended knee
“I'nn vlow my fingers warm.,”
he!
“What's a lttle thump on the head
For a skater bold like me!’
And then he up and glided nwa
on a crooked line with n I
gait;
“Bully boy!™ he aaid, “You'll
stralght,
And show'em how Lo cut a fig're #
= W, A. P
He took his skates and away he hied | e ———
To the pond in pasture plot ’
He sat on his sled and then he sald—
“I't see if I can skate or pot!™

ight

It weamn down your strength, racks
mr.l)' from llee-pi,:;?
can casily stop it with
Foley’s Honey and Tar.
A stendard hml

reclf and all the
Besides, you

ily medicine S many

and bronchisl

years 1gppe
coughs and colds, tickling throat, boame-
stuffy, wheezy breathing end for

ingcough., Its effecton
of the throat and air

pasagesisquickly felt andivery soothing.

Les & Ougood Lo, 1

the air—
not see-—

aoaking knowledge.

that line.

It's the same at our Cigar Casew
the best in the city—a Gentloman’s
Smoke in every bex.

And remember our political ex-
perts will settie your difficultias in

It You Were
a Duck

Wouldnt you like to find & mnice

pool to paddie in?
That's the way our

Counter appeals te our customers

AGet some of our Literary Bpecial-
ties and ‘Heather

Magazine

your nest” of

SHEA The Magazine Man

Corner of Broadway and Bath Sta
Phone 766

BCATS.

—

DENTIST

OfMce Hours:
- 9-12 a. m~—L30 to § p.
- Sat, Eve

Dr. Alfred Richards

Franklin Sguare,
Telephone B51-12

J.M. & J. P. SWAHN
Taislors

287 Muip Strest

B. A. WIGHTMAN
RECEET |V o

m.
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OF WANT to pu
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your bus-
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