con

Falry hither tending,
To this lo world descending.
Each invisidble and mute,

parachute.
Crouches, stretchea, pa
Firat at one and then its fellow,
Just we light and just as yellow;
There are MARY NOW-—NOW one—
Now they stop Are none;
What intensensss 6f deésire
in her upward-eye of -fire!
With a Uger leap halfway
she meets the coming prey,
it go aw fast, and then
t in her power again;
she works with three or four.
an Indlan conjuror;
he in feats of art,

win, with shouts and stare
le Tabby care

at woul

Fac thesplandita of the orowd?
jver hapny td [be prond,

wer wakithy 19 the “treasure

f her awn nxoending pleasure.

Willlam Werdsworth.

An Aftar- While,
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happy -
dano the
war, mﬁhtm

How Maple Sugar is Made.

Dear Uncle Jed: I visiting
Norwich but I live In Vermont, so
thought the Wide-Awakas would like
to hear about the maple sugar
camps which I have often visited.

The camffis ars littie log cabins. call-
ed sugar houses. On the top s a little
cupola, open at the sides to let ont
the steam from the boiling sap.

Inside there are great ng bollers
with a fire underneath. he boilsrs
fre divided into partitlons. and as the
sap gnes through the different stages
ot boiling it is st from one partition
Into another, until when it reached the
Iast partition, it = done,

At one end of the sugar house you
fsee a great pile of wood, used for boll-
ing the sap -All around the room are
tanks, pipes and sap buckets. The
floor ix the groind, and planks are laid
down In muddy weather, ,

You would now like to ses how the
sap 8 sntherrd. YVou go outside and
] first the manie trees sur-
rovnding the sugor house. A grove of

oL

srp

thear treen s ralled a sugar bush,
Eanh tree has besn fapped, meaning
bored inte with an aneger, and In each
Bole 14 set a spout” The buckels are

Runz by a hole in the =ide pron a nafl
driven clore helnw tns spout unless it
B 4 kind of spout that has a hopk on
it 17 vou tasted the sap vou whuld)

fAnA Bew o sweateh taste, not un-
nlepeant

Vou then ess n large hosshead on a8
rude sled an b man is hitéhing oxen
to it He drivas throug™ the “sugar
bush™ omce n day and gathers the sap
Then he drives back tn  the sugar
aouse where e empties the sap into

the tank from whleh it runs into the
boiler
A man now “hol's down” some syrup

b ' wen' a-swimmin'-
me=t frare |1 depth—
ol I per pretoe neas
Han: R AWAY mYy brésth
Then 1 oot m: t knifs,
SBar res. | X
A 1 arne or whidgtle
.3 n 'y
) V& BYer seen
T 4 hawe wotk a wesk
Fore T git "om clean’
An" 1 rore my swturit beat
tehas—ntl 1" “rmack;
An" 1M tearher’s dAngxope sister
Hitshe me comin' back.
A I “wasn't skesreg t .
Hop th annon Rajl™ i

Wizht ! never had L. #ht,
R g0 homes n'mafl
Plagin’ hookey by y'seilf
Aln't moch fun—but gee!
1t'= ot mord than what my father
& poana do U me!
~{"hiries . Jonen, in the Kansas City
Times

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

Uarle Jed has & war garden and of
s recent Asy while picking beans he
noticed attached to the leaf malk of a
bean a gquecr Inoking object with six
II:I'.ﬁr smots on Its back

e knew it had been a caterpillar
= was awalting the changs=
buttert!s How the caterpiliar takes
its alin off and ofnaments itsell =0
prefilly with sliver, giving man a les-
arl, no one can tall. He
piaced the cheyaalls in a bottlea and
after ten dave the buttarfly appearsd
and |4 was an old famillar friend—the
vt -colon  butterfly.

It 1= 3 member of the Punctusatibn
with orange wings spotied and
hor ferad brown and dslicatsly
lavender. Bensagh each
wing !5 & featly made silver
on A brown marface.

Lre members of this
named for the ailver comma,
preri-colon and question mark upon

'r wings end & fonrth ha= s afiver
They are wnoswn a8 the Grapta

, And survive the winter
SemiliCaolon the

r and set him fres and he flonted
gracefully away nto the fNowsr gar-

o A

e

n

Fagm!
with
edged with

i=Colon
There threa

family

fad 10K to

den and ¥ he escapes hungry birds,
and hanting fies, and trapping upi:h»ra:
hr w Lye through the winter and
ke ameng the first butterflies to ap-
pear on the wing in the wpring of
”wn

THE WINNERS OF PRIZES.

Hannah Bessart of Siorre—A
Theift stamp

I~ Margarst Nesworthy of Hamnton
A Thrit stamp
S—Meien E. Frink" of
Theift stamyp

—8tella Gaska of jewett City—Tom
Falrfleld ot Bea

i—Sophie Gaska of Jeweit City—
Eihel Morton at! Sweethrier Lolgs,

t—Ruth Traey of Norwich—The
Boouts in tha Blue Ridge, oy

T—Edna Frank of Norwich—Camp
Fire Oirla in the Owrside World,

§—Mary Pelochatz of Willlmantic—
Navy Boys at the Slega of Havana.

The winners of gtul liv in Nor-
wich may call at The Bmm‘f:meu
office for theeat any Bour after 10 a
. Thursdey -

LETTERS OF QCKHMEDMEN}.

Norwich—A

the ; Mml;
manl me, RS very mue

with L 1 hawe read It
‘and‘found 1t mere than inter-

Rows Eagen of 'Williman thank
the . 2
E 1 heve "tuulhsltv':r
thank yogsvery, very inuch the
I T, B |
* “that It was
Ty Interestiog.
JTORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

| s

for vou over the eamp fire. He flls
samo sans with ghow packing it down
hWerd, and  pours  little ribbons and
of =uear all over the snow. The
= ehilled and becnmen lke soft

wr I i= perfoctly dellcious. If vou
atlow It ip #toy on tha #now longer It
hecomes harder and # is then erilod
“stick chon'' Tt rcertalnly does stick
’ oy “rhope” You cannot open vour
tmauth untll It has fissolved

It I= fum to give the dog some, for

f I eaperie Lite on It and then go
"’-r- ueh most remarkable anties
i da everything imazinable excopt

.r'.

The sugar I en deliclois that youn
eat Rt feed as If vou conld not
ey the micht of the stnfl any more
but the next dav von ars Just as fond
of i1 an before

The whiteat miole sugar and syrup
are the fines: graide, though =ome pero-
pie  ihink 1 not piire unless it 1a
Bnrk.

RUTH TRACTY, Aga 13,
e
Margaret's Summer Vacation.

This summer | went to the sen-
shore (Pine Grove, ‘Niantie) for one |/
week, and then 1 went to vials my
counin end aunt up in Middlerown

Now York state, with my moither. We
wer2 thers for \firee weeks nnd had,
oh, such a good time!

My vousin has a ear, and we cer-
Tainly moade use of Ii. New York
Elate haas wondsrfu! scensry. mossive
mountains and forests, and lakes and
“evervihing"

Ume dav we went on a long drive
sihrough the Catskills, and enother
day we went on o pienic te Great
Hear Mountaln—war aever by the
Hudson. The lon and picnic grouads
are right near the river, omly aix
miiea from Wesat Point, and the drive

there la zreat! Perfect state roads ail
the way, and lakes dotied here and
there with Boy Seout camps around

the edges, nnd some Camp Fire Girls®
tenta were there, too

Hear Mountain Park s a govern-
ment reservallon for the Boy Scoutr
and Camp Fire Giris, so tha! is why
there are =0 many of them In that
region And e an ideal place to
camp It doesn't look like a park at
all, beeause it's wn wild looking and
mauntainods. but it really (»

Thin another trip we topk was to
the Tri-Sinte Rock. That was on a
point of land nt the piace whera the
Pelaware and Neversink rivers meet;
and whey Fou stood on the rock von
were In New York, Pennsyivania and
New Jersey all at once. It was quite
a4 sensation

The railread was not wery far from
my aunt's house and we used to hear
the troop ‘raing going through every
day, sometimes two or three of them,
with the soldiers yslling and cheering
and making the worst noises I ever
heard; and sometimes they would
slop over for R few hours, nnd then
thare was “tumult in the eity™ Ths
moldiers would march through 1he
streetls and sing: and the canteen
there would be just packed, Their es.
pacial joy wae to Imitate dogs and
cate, etc, untll they sounded like &
regular menagerie.

There was a big government hoapl-
tal for gaswed soldiers from the fromt
not very far from Midlletown, and
wa went up to visit it one day. There
are more than 1,000 soidiers up there,
It was intensely interesting to ses tha
big corridors, and rooms flled with
men in differemt degrees of convales-
cence, and the bake shop, and the kit-
chen and sverything. In the kitchen
they were corn in hig rognd
vats, enormous {ins fufll of macaruni,

5o |and chocolate pudding by the cish-

pan full. [ bardly 'ever saw so manv
provisions together in my life

When we came through ‘Jew York
harbor we saw the big transports and
ships  all camouflaged—they're the
queerast loooking things, = |

1 ;hh I eould write more, but 1
simaply must study now.

With best wisher to the Wide-

Awakes Clgele,
u:smm NOSWORTHY.

—_— e —

Nature's Riches.

It is a neglected garden. Thas sun
rising higher and higher above the
horizon causes u faint rose hloam 1o

the turquolse sky with Uits
of fleecy white dotted here and there.
A gnarled old apple tree “is a huge
bouquet of rose and snow. The s
Incs are arrayed In their inost tLecom-
ing raiment, their purple and white

Vering peals forth a med-
of fMute-llke notes. Boes bn:;n in-

,gmlr as th? gather the nectar
m the world of flowers that bloom
hern after year. Velvety moss

.

e i i -

‘there. " i
ﬂd wae W'Fﬁ
ha to give up of good
soidiers : mx e
“to
dsath in the. because a
Httle girl had gone away to have a
good The
soldlers com-
d times,
and’ relatives
in order. ;
BEthel week
and sel ‘& sweater.
She articles, ||
And ' “heard
what a ‘she was, she
gave which BEihel
used in
After

L Jooking for the two rogues,

(

A

-~

Third Prize, $0.50.

\

THE TWINS, by Floise ¢ Smith of Norwich.

WIDE-AWAKE POEMS

Two Littl; Runaways.
Two little runawayas,
Paces round as moons,
Up to thelr waists in
Red clover blooms!
Two little Spitz doggles,
Noges in the air,

« Here and everywhere;

Wagging their Jittle tails,
Searching in vain,

Through the biz farmhoume,
Down the long lane.

Two iittle tired hovs,
Losing _their way,

Fall fast asleep upon
Swent clover hay. t

Two anzious mMammas, l
HHunting the house,

Look 'in every corner
Thit ¢an hide & mouse.

One shaggy big dogz, =
On the right track

Bring= the stray llitle ones
Home on his back.

Two little bathtubs—
Sorp not amiss—
Make Doth the rungways
Clean enough to kisa.
One preity cot-bed, |
Emooth as your hand, |
Carries both the darlings
O to sl Fnndd,
CEUELIA SHAW, Age 19,
Glasgo,

A Soldier's Wife. _ .
1 have no “rendesvous with death*
1 cannot hear the battie's pain,
I cannot give my light of life—
And never see my land sgain.
But 1 can plow and pow the fields,
And reap the grain al harvest time:
And eall the cattle home each night
And gather fruit from off the vine:

And I can keep a smiling face

Ang sing a song to hide my pﬂn—-—
And I ean do your work and mine
Until you come back again.

And T ean keep the hearth fire lit
Until T hear you at my deor!
I cannot die! But [ can live

So that the world may smile once
maore.

My Mother's Bible.
This book is all that'z left me now,
Tears will unbidden start,
With faltering lip and throbbing brow
1 press it to my heart—
¥or many generations past
Here s our family traee:
My mothar's hands this Bible clasped—
She, dying, gave it me.
k! well do [ remember those
‘Whose names thege records bear,
Who round the hearthstone used to
close
After the evening prayer;
And speak of what thesze pages said
In tones my #heart would thrill!
Though they are with the silent derd.
Here are they living suillf

My father read this holy ook
To brothers, =sistors, desr:
ilow calm was my poor mother's look
Who loved Gad's word to hear!
Her angel face, 1 see-it yet!
What throaging memories come!
Again that little group ls met
Within the walls of home!

Thou truest friend man over knew,
Thy constaney 'Ive tried:
When all were false, [ found thee trus
My counsslor and guide,
The mines of earth no treasore giva
That eould this volume buy;
In teaching me the way to live,
It taught me how to die!
LEONA BERGERON.
Taftville,

wind ecarries with It the fragrant, in-
vigorating air 1ha: rustles through
the Howers and hushes. Tha dewy
gruss studded with wviolets form a
litting carpet for the fairest lady's
foot to tread upon Sparkling invit-
ingly €an be geen,the clear water ss-

creted below the anclent coverler of
the well,
SARAH HYMAN, Are 14
Norwlch,

Joan of ﬁm:,‘

Joian of Arc was a French girl who
always helped hér mother spin while
her sisters played out of doors. The
plisce where she lived was called
Domremy, on the bopder of Lorraine.

France and England were at war
and the whole conniry was in troubie,
When the soldiers went by her home
she would glve her bed to them and
take care of ths sick.

Joan read a prophecy that onn of
ine maids from Domremy would save
Franee., When she read this she
dreamt she saw visions. She heard
St. Michael's voice say to her,

“Go to the King and vou will save
France.”

Bhe told her father this amnd he
sald: “I would rather drown sou."

S0 she went to the priest and he
tald her to go.

She said Il whe had 1o wear her
limbsa to the knees she would go,

She went to the king and ‘he told

her tn go, so she started. She reach-
&d Orleans and told them to open the
gates for her to go through to the
foris,
" Joan wag dressed in a white armor,
and drove a horse. Ten thousand men
followed her. They stopped swearing
ans became good. When she was zZo-
ing by the city people gave her beads,
books and other things to bless Bug
she told them Lhey ‘could bless them
as well:as she,

When %he reached Orleans she was
wounded. Her men wanted to mive
up, but she told them to eat and
drink, bul not give up.

When she was able to walk she
went to church and thoughtgs ewme to
her head and ehe nearly fainted, but
after she got cournge And became
bold. When It was time Zor lLer to
go home she psked King George VII,,
but he wouldn't let her go.

Just as she was leaving the guts the
English captured her. They treated
her very crueliy. They heaped a Iot
of rubbish and wood and bound her
to & stake and burnt her. Pnt just as
the flames reached her a oruel soldier
made a crosg and gave it to her, She
Imaked at it, then clasped it to her
hogom. She had time to say "Jesus™
when her head dropped on her chest
and she died. :

Just then all the Bnglish seldiers
turned around apd said:

“We are lost, we have killed 3
saint.”
ANNA GAYHESKI, Age 1L
Colchester.
L]

Learming ta Swim,

For a long time | have wanted to
learn to swim, but until this summer
1 have not been able to,

My mother would net allsw me to
go swimmipg unlesy [ had somsone
with me knew how to swim.

This s one of my girl friends
deaided she would like to learn. Her
father is a good swimmer and he
spends quite 8 lot of his time at the
ponds fishing. Se he told us if we

withed 1o swim Le would stay in sight | weed

of us in his 1 and

ed for the pond. We had to walk
about a mile, Tt we< rather a cold
day and we were not able %o stav in
the wuter long. ’

it was ths first time 1 had sver
gone in the water with the intention
of swimming.

It is perhaps needless to =ay thay 1
Was In water scarcely deep anouszh te
com® up Lo my kneas,

Before I had been in the water
many times, however, T realized f 1
wWas golog to swim 1 would have to
got In deeper water.

I am not an expert swimmer as vet.
but T am quite proud of the sucress
1 have had so far,

ARLENE PEARL,

Age 14,
Augusta, Me. - e

The Game of Numbers. "

Each guest draws frcm a basket on

the table a slip of paper oeariny a

number, and a half minute is allowed

to give some ofd proverb, A Iarge

faget or rhyme contzining the num-
L o

if the player failz to respond with-
in the time a forfeit is required and
afterward redeemed n s=ome manner
to entertain the company ,

"o make the game moré clear, sup-
poax tho number drawn ls ten, thep
quickly follows: -

“Ten oemts makes one dime.”

I number nine: “Of the muses of
old, there were nine we are told™

If number two: “Two ls company,
there is none”

buckle

If number one:
my shoe.”
It seems easy, bnt ons must think
?lu:chly to give the required proverh,
t ar whatever it may be ‘n the
time allowed.
LAWRENCE GAUTHIER, Age 13
Brooklyn.
LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Cold Night in Winter.

Dear Uncie Jed: It was a cold night
‘n winter, The farmer's chiliren wers
sittmz around & cheerful fire. They
were Joking and chatting when a tap-
ping was heard outside. Opening tha
door, the farmer saw an aged man,
alothed in razs, who begged 1o be rd-
mitted. The farmer let him in and
made him sit in front of the fire where
he could get warm., The farmer's
wifn then went to prepare a warm
menl. Seon the delicious things that
the sverready Samaritan was cooking
began to =mell savery, After he was
warmed the farmer brought him inte
the dining roam and there he sat down
and had & joyous feast

After he had eaten all he wanted he
came out inte the kitchen again and
seated himealf near the fire. e chil-
dren be him o tell a story and
this is what he tpld::

In my younger dava. when | was
away fram home, 1 was very fond of
sep voyages. Oftamtimes [ would play
hookey from echool just tp go for &
sail on the oalm, blue water. At the
rge of twelve 1 took my first vou
across the Atlantie. This vessel was
going to the Fast after spices. We
started at sunrisa one Sunday morn-
ing. It was quite gloomy when we
started but it turned out to ba a lovely
day. Calm and peaceful was the wa-
ter the wvesssl glided over. But the
next day, Monday a change came up
sand a fearful storm arose. The water

“One, twao,

became very rou u;ad 1hi:‘9\“mm
Lther, & t saa-
u“? Em:na used to eail "night-

2 reliing over the

— — —
longer snrung a le ien

tationz eould be | i all over the
vegsel. The water was pgushing In
“pell gmelf!"

I knowing the boat would soon be
filled with water, jumped off the boat
Into the roaring wnv I found n long
board and I swam clinging 1o that
for a long time. At last ! drified upon
a strange island. The 2
I did was to make n fire over

and four nights.
On the fifth day & vessal came =ail-
ing by and picked me up, and my!
how glad T was!

The voyaze home was very plea
It took us five dars befor~ we ar {1
In New Yeork. Since n 1 have mudse
many voyages, bot pever have we hag
the sfightest accident. ‘Mhat o
tainly an ineident long to 1 vEm -
bered. :

After the story was findashed
children thanked the old
and over again, telilng him
lightful. and so exeiting.
departed for the night, 7

happy that the old man come to visft
them.

HELEN E, FRINE, Aze 14,
Norwich,

Be Kind to the Birds.
Dear Uncle Jed: One morning whon
I got up early T went out midst the
fresh air. All of a sudden I heard some
kind of a bird chirping so sadly, as if
ke wera in trouble. It sound ! like ¢
sonpg of a canary. so 1 ran to see what
was the matier. In a moment 1
where the bird was. Tt wax a byl
canary, hopping along the stons w
and a stone had fallen on {ts foot.
soon as I could, 1 took the stone
and sct the bird free. TFut before it
flew away It ochirped for & while as |f
he was thanking me for rescuing hi
Another time when our cows were
Jost T went to look after thom. While
going I lheard robbins flying from one
tres to another and echirping their
eaddest melodidks. It was beczuse their
three little one= had fellen out of the
nest and as they couldn't iy vet, they
had no safe way of getting up into the
tree. .
When I saw the hirds T picked them
up. climbed the tree and placed them
safely in their nest As soon as the
parent birds spw that 1 put  their
young ones In the nest they flew right
toward them.
1 was feeding the fowl just before
I started after the rows nd as soame
grain fell into my pocket, I had =ome
thing to give to the thres llitle birds
1 rescued. They could iy sgon; but
it happew>d more than onee that I
helped birds in different ways
I got the cows that day and when
1 got home T told my mother all about
the birds: and she told me that I had
daone a kind act.

STELLA GASKA, Apga 10.

Jewett Clity.

he

s oup

m.

Spackle,

Dear TUnele Jed: Speckle ls n net
Han of mine, 1 like her very much
She ds so tame that she will eat from
my hands. BEvery day I Hunt for her
egr becguse she never lays in one
place.

One day I hunted for her egg almost
sverywhere about the vard and I conld
not find it. 1 told mother alinnt it and
she helped me lool* for It, Lut ghe, tog,
conld pot find it Every day for two
weeks 1 missed Spechkle's eges. Bt
one day when my mother fed the
chickens, 1 npotieed Speckie running
very fast to the place where the other
chickens were feeding on oats After
eating as much as she wanted to, she
ran off.

Slowly and quiethy T went aftor hes
Soon Speckle came fo on old shad,
and 1 continved to follow. Af there
wasn't any door to it, ahe flaw right
in and seated herselfl in & box. Isknew
I couldn't reach the box, #o T ran for
# Jadder. T was back very =oon, and

I managed to elimb up T lifted
the hen up und counted oleven ezgs
Then I stepped off the ladder and
ran home very bapny. I wouldn't teil
my s@ersl {o any one

One day It raineq very hard. Mother

St 29 .ot g

-

I dried my clothes, Then I

around in search of food and g

found some* berries and Epring
water. Here [ stopped a qunfied |an
the cosl water and filled up on her-
rles, 1 then made a tent for n

self T staved on this Island four days

placing it towurd the direction of the

worried fpbout Speckie and she asked

s
B P et i ) S AR s v S B (T o e L SR

riul lamen- |me if 1 had found out aeything about

hev, 1 called her into a yoom that no
one wns in and affer shutting the door
(26 o one could come in), I told her
all =bout my dear pet
After the raln we both went out 1o
e if the chicks were hntohed. To
pur surprise we found elght little
speckled chicks. They grew up vary
fag: aml now seven of them lay sgss
ahige (hey aFfe hens, and the- other
{= a rooster.
v 1 have eight egge to logk for
v day as the seven youns ones lay
t old Mother Speckle, as 1 ecall
she had those chicks which
¢ to me, But 1
= especialiy in the hay.
SOPHIE GASKA, Age 1Z.

Jewstt City.

do Jitke to

Little Sunrise.

i'nele Jed: He was just an or-
| dinary sort of boy, but thery was nct
| anothier fike him in ull Muskoma, ba-

tuse Musdomi, wes an Indian vllags
il the other hoys were redskins.
Thelr shins wers not really red, you
| Know, only ruddy brown: and ecértain-
| Iy the whita boy's £kin was not whits,

ern e the sun and the wind head
nned it almost as roddy brown as
an [Indinn's.

What made him different from all
the rest of the Muskoma boy= was his
alr: becauvse [t ‘wos red and curly
and their's was black and siraight.

There wans another thing thal mad:
him different from all -the Indian
hove., They could sit stlll, and he
coulil not, except wien Ossawippl, the
old enief, was telling a story, and
then it ‘wasn't what an Indian
would call sitting still

The oniy time he was really still
was when he was fasl asleep in bed.
'hen he wis ewike everybody else
had to keep awake, too!

This was why the Indlans ecalled
him Littls Sunrise, though perhaps
tho color of his hair had something to
da with it

His real name was Rennle.
that I what his [zther and mother
cilled him. They called him Regzi-
nuld when they wanted to be very se-
vare,

CATHERINE DRIECOLL, Ape 8.

Norwich. v

Denr
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Think Before You Act

Dear Uncle Jed: A motto I shall
never forget is:~"Think Beforea You
-'\(‘ly“

A large examination for promotion
was given us, and weé were told to
‘®hink Before You Act.”

We were given n certain amount of
examples in fractions to do in a per.
1ain nmount of time. As 1 was n a
hurry to.get through and sat to work
without thinking.

When we reeceived: our exnmination
papers back with the marks I was
horror-gtricken. BEvery example was
marked wrong, When I looked" them
over top fe2 whiat was wrong about
ihem I heard the teacher call out my
nama. .

[ trembled when [ stood up and she
spoke and said: “Dop you know what
is wrong about your examplea ™

I replied by a nod of the hend. She
then called me forward and {old me
to look aver my paper. I did as I was
told, Looking it over I saw that 1
had written the deminuend and'1 for-
got to write the subtrahend. This was
the case in gil of them.

My teacher then spole and sald,
“You forgot to, ‘Think Before You

:\.ct!ﬂ."
EDNA FRANEK, Age 10.
R F.D. No. %

A Busy and Happy Day,

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 will te!l you ol
n vary
we spent this past summer, )

We made up our minds to_go for
herries that day. The day dmwiped
clear and brigint. It was an ideal
&y for picking berriesg, because it was
rathar cool, I

A troop: of us storted off edrly in
the morning about 3 a. m. Ve picked
berrcies until noon when wWwe ate a
winch "in the fade of an old apple
trea™ ‘Then about 1 d'clock” we
started picking again and picked untfl
about 4 o'clock. !

We atarted homa very :nerreily wit*
heaping palls of berries.

We had ploked - seventegn quaris
that day, and all feit sors~tha! while
we had been having a good time ‘we
were mm'btf"to kelp can the

i
1
ol

* pieasunt . and profitable day |

20 Mule Team Borax

and an 8-0z. box of

20 Mule Team Beorax
Soap Chips

SEE COUPON IN YESTERDAY’S PAPER

kaiser, i’
. MARY PELBCHATZ, Age 14
Willimantic.

BOLTON

Mr. and Mrz. Halph C. Eaxton plan
to move to South Manchester this
weel:, 1o be pearer Mr, Eaton's work.

Mr. and Mrs, B, L. McGurk gave a

party =zt their summer home &t the
Center Monday evening for their son,
FEdward MeGurk who Ieft the follow-
ing day for Fordham college. Dancing
was enjoyved on the pla and «
plaving In the house, ¢ which re-
freshments were gerved.

Chirles N Loomis, Jr., of Pawtuck-
et, R 1, eame to his 7 nis’ home
Saturday, returning Sunday with
son. Northam Loomis, who has been
at his grandparents’ since his parents
moved,

Mra, C. E. Pomeroy Is at her son's,
Eleazer Pomeroy's, In Windsor, for a
weel's stay.,

Clarence Stetson of Cromwaell has
been spending & few days I
grandparents; Mr. and Mrs, C
Loomis.

Mrs, T. H. Levey left early Monday
morninz in her touring for her
winter home in Indianapolis.

(Camello Boern left Wednesday for
Camp Gordon, Ga., after having been
home some time on a furlough.

The following nominations
made at the democratic cauous

il

Ler

his

were
last

waek: Asseesor, Willlam B. Williams; [

board of relief, Fred 5. Doane; select-
men, Trank M. Stronz. Marvin How-
ard: aunditor, Harry Milburn; grand
jurers, N, C. Maine, M. W, Howard
Krnest Strong: tax collector, Andrew
B, Manegzia: constables, A, N. Skin-

ner, ©, M. Sumner, Ernest 31, Howardi . _
ragistrar of “votera, E. M, Howard:
schiool committee, F. D. Finley,

LEBANON :
Misz Nettie M. Williams left Mon-
day [ar Springfield, Mass, wWhers ghe -
taking a course of nursing at
Springfield hospital -
Mr. and Mra, 8, W, Throop are at _

the beach In Rhede Island for a while,
Mr* and Mrs, Vernon @Boothdby of 5

s

Waondmont wore recent visitors &t
Alonzo Boolhby's.

Mrs. Clara A. T. Gorton of Mont-
clair, N, J. & wisiting relntives In
toW.

Mr, and Mra Lewis O, Potter of -

Norwich wers recept guests of the
‘ntter's slster, Mrs, Alonzo Boothby.

Mre. Eilen Livermore, while in Hart-
ford Ilast Friday, slipped on the aide~
walk, breaking every bome iIm . hep
wrist.

Mr. and Mrzs, Frederick ¥, Manning
with thelr son from Willimantic spent
# few days recently with the Intter's
parents, Mr. and Mrs, E. A. Hoxla =

Mr. and Mrs, C. G. Cobfh, Mrs. Macia' -
Smith and Mrs. Willlam Hergick of
Norwich were callers In town HW{
evening.

Mrs. Richard S. Bishop and s0n.wn
visiting Hartford relatives, \

George Beiggs ie teaching I the, .
Waterman district

“Smith s = locky max™ =Ml
Brown.

“He certainly 18" agreed Jones. )

“He has ralsed six danghters m(
he doesn't have to support even epe|
of his sons-in-law."—Cincionatl eme -
quirer. I

3 INFANTS

e
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|35 Doses T35 ETL

CASTORIA -
| For Infants and
| Mothers Know That

Genuine Casteria




