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Rale for Yoong Writara.

L Writ plainly on on rids f the
paper onlji and number the pagas.

2. Ua pea and ink, not pencil.
I. Short and pate tad articles wtU

be gVvcn preference. Do net use over
OTO.

4. Original atprtea r letters only
will be used.

8. Write yonxr. nam, age and ad- -
plainly at the bottom of the

fetorr.
POETRY.

bar OraaidBMCher Reading's (or the
holidays, and,-o- course, to have a good
time. There would be no time for
knitting; there. ,

Ethel wu very - patriotic, but sh
hated to give up that week of good
times. But then she thought of the
soldiers who might tie freezing 'to
death in just because a
little girl had gone away to have a
good time instead of knitting. The
soldiers had to saecifloa their com-
fortable homes, their tbetoved relative
and friends,. and. also their good times,
in order-t- helplour Undo. Sam.

Ethel bravely gave 'up that week
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-- purchase of

Team Bomx
an 8-0- 2. --box of

Team Borax!
Soap Chips "

IN YESTERDAY'S PAPER .
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ner, C. M. Sumner, Ernest M. Howard; ,
registrar of 'voters, E. M. Howard;'
school committee, F. D. Finley.

and set to work knit ting a sweater.
She finished several useful articles.

And when Grandma Reading heard
what a brave little girl she was, she
gave Ethel come money which Ethel
used la buying "Thrift stamps.

After all, I , think Ethel was a very
happy girl, for she: knew? that she had
done; something 'toward winning the
war, even if she' did miss that week.

. HANTtfAH BOSSART, Age --14.
Btorrs.

How Maple Sugar is Made.
Dear Uncle Jed: I ana visiting in

Norwich but I live in Vermont, so I
thought the Wide-Awak- would like
to hear about the maple sugar
camps which I have often visited.

The carris are little log cabins, call
ed sugar house. On the top is a little
cupola, open at the sides to let out
the steam from the boiling sac

Inside there are great open boilers
Wltn a lire underneath. The boilrs
are divided into partitions, and as the
sap goes through the different stages
of boiling it is let from one partition
into another, until when it reaches the
last partition, it is done.

At one end of the sugar house you
see a great pile of wood, used for boil
ing the sa-- --All around the room are
tanks, pipes, and sp buckets. The
floor is the cround. and Dlanks are laid
down in muddy weather. ,

i ou would now like lo see how the
sap is gathered. You go outside and
vhu see first the manle trees sur-
rounding the sugar house. A grove of
these treps is railed a sugar bush.
En?h tree has been tapped, meaning
horel into with an auger, and in each
hole is set a spout. The buckets are
hung by a hole in the side upon a nafl
driven clone below the spout unless it
!s a Uin 1 of spout that has a hook on
it. If you tasted the sap you would
nnn t n.is a Eweetrsh taste, not un ,
pleasant.

Yon then see a largo hoershead on a
rude sled and a man is hitcliing oxen
to it. He drives t.hrour the "sugar
tnrh" once flay and gather the sap.
Then he drives back to the sugar
house where, he empties the sap into
ihe tank from which it runs into the
boiler. .

A man now "boils down" some syrup
for you over the camp fire. He fills
some pans with snow packing it down
herd, and pours little ribbons and

is chilled and becomes like soft
wex. Tt is perfectly delicious. If you
allow it to stay on tha snow longer it
heron-.e- s harder and it is then called
"stick chop." It certainly does stick
your "chops." You cannot open your
mouth until it has dissolved.

It is fun to rive the dog some, for
he will eagerly bit on it and then go
through the most remarkable antics,
ind do everything imaginable except
bark.

The sugar is. so delicious that you
until you feel as if you could not

hear the siirht of the stuff any more
hut the next day you are just as fond
of it as before.

The whitest maple sugar and syrup
are til" finest grade, though some peo-
ple think it is not pure unless it is
dark.

RUTH TRACY, Ago 13.

Margaret' Summer Vacation.
. This summer I went to the sea-

shore ( Pine Grove, ' Niantk?) for one
week, and tben I went to visl: ray
cousin and aunt up in Middletown,
New York state, with my mother. We
were there for three weeks and had,
oh, such a good time!

My 'cousin has a car, ana wc cer-
tainly made use of it. New York
Hate has wonderful scenery, massive
mountains and forest, and lakes and
"everything."

One day we went on a Ion drive
,through the Catskills. and another
uay we went on a picnic to Great
Bear Mountain wav over by the
Hudson. The Inn and picnic grounds
are right near the river, only six
miles from West Point, and the drive
mere is great! Terfect state roads ail
the way, and lakes dotted here and
lhere with Eoy Scout camps around
the ed;es, and some Camp Fire
tents were there, too.

Hear Mountain Park is a govern-
ment reservation for the Boy Scouts
and Camp Fire Giris, so that is why
there are so many of them in that
region. And it's an ideal place to
camp It doesn't look like a rark at
all, because it's so wild looking and
mountainous, but it really ip.

Then another trip we took was to
the Tri-Stat- e Rock. That was on a
point of land at the place where the
JWiaware and Neversink rivers meet;
and when you stool on the rock you
were In New York, Pennsylvania and
New jersey all at once. It was quite
a sensation.

The railroad was not very far frommy aunt's house and we used to hear
the troop trains goinr throueh everv
day, sometimes two or thre of them,
with the soldiers yelling and cheering
and making the worst noises I ever
neard; and sometimes they would
stop over for a few hours, and then
mere was "tumult in the city." Tha
soldiers would march through ihe
streets and Bing; and the canteen
mere would bo just packed. Their es.
pecial joy was to imitate dogs and
cats, etc., until tney sounded like a
regular menagerie.

There was a big government hosni- -

tal for gassed soldiers from the front
not very far from Midlletown, and
we went up to visit it one dav. There
are more than 1,000 soldiers up there.
ii was intensely interesting to ee thebig corridors, and rooms filled with
men in different degrees of convales-
cence, and the bake shop, and the kit-
chen and everything. In the kitchen
thev were canklncr mm n Kirr -- nn
vats, enormous tins fufl of macar.-,ni- .

and chocolate pudding by the Cish- -
pan tun. l nardly sever saw so manv
provisions together in my life.

When we came through New York
harbor w saw the big transports and
ships all camouflaged they're thqueerest loooking things.

I wish I could write more, but I
simply must study now.

With best wishes to the Wide-Awa-

Circle.
MARGARET NOSWORTHT.

Nature's Riehcs.
It le a neglected garden. Th sun

rising higher and higher above the
horiion causes a faint rose bloom to
envelope the turquoise sky with bits
or neecy white dotted here and there.
A gnarled old apple tree ls a huge
bouquet of rose and snow. The li.
lacs are arrayed in their most becom-
ing raiment, their purple' and white
mingling together. From the' Birds'
quivering throats peals forth a med
ley ef Ante-lik- e notes. Bees buzz in
oustrlously as they gather the nectar
trora tne world of flowers that bloom
her year after year. Velvety moss
tnrwea between (srewcea In the fence
and near, th annl tife The

k The Kitten and the Falling Leave.
Bee the kitten on the wait.
Fporting with the leave .that fall.
Withered V Ietta--OM-f- two and

three
From the lofty elder tree!
Through the calm and frosty air
Of the morning bright and fair,
Eddying round and round they sink
Softly, alowiy, one might think
From the motions that are made
Every little leaf conveyed
Sylph or Fairy hither tending.
To this lowei world descending.
Each invisible and mote.
In hi wavering parachute.
But the kitten, how ahe starts.
Crouches, stretches, paws and darts!
First at one and then Its fellow.
Just light and Just as yellow;
There are many now now one
Now they stop and there are none;
What intenseness Of desire
In her upward vye of fire!
with a tiger leap halfway
Now she meets the coming prey,
Lets it go as fast, and then
Has it in her power again;
vw she work- with three or four.
Like an Indian conjuror;
Click ag he in feats of art,
Kir beyond in joy of heart.
Were her antica played in the eye
f't a thousand standers by.
Carping hai ls, with shouts and stare.
What would little Tabby care
Fo.-- the .plaudits of the crowd?
Over happy U 'be proud, .

over wefe'.thy In the "treasure
her own exceeding pleasure.

William Wordsworth.

An After-Whil-

TV "it an' wen?
. almo-- t frnre t', death

ir. re' i" pretr; near
Saa; U 1 a", fey my t.ren'h.

Then I in- -t my pocket knife,
1 1un no;

At tST blame ol' wilier whistle
it won't even blow.

Git my shoes all muddy
Vo . ever seen;

Pe I hc t' work a week .
Fore I git m clean!

An' 1 'ore my socurit best
!'ritfhe-s- 'l V'rmaek;

An' ,h" ,i-hT'- s doggone sister
Kitv-he- J rr.e romin' back.

T.';r.-.- t I 'wasn't skeered f
Hop th" "fannon Ball." J

V.s'--t ! never had f. eat.
R go home a'tall.

Play In' hookey by y'self
Ain't much fun but gee!

It's lot mere than what my father
i gonna do t' me!

Charles C. Jones, In the Kansas City
Times.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -
AWAKES.

T'nfe Jed has a war garden and of
a recent day while picking beans he
noticed attarhed to the leaf stalk of a
bean a looking object with elx
silver spots on its back.

He knew it had been a caterpillar
Ad was awaiting the change to a
butterfly. How "the caterpillar takes
its skin off and ornament itself so
prettily with silver, giving man a les-

son in art, no one can tell. He
paced the chrysalis in a bottle and
after ten day the butterfly appeared,
ar.d It was an old familiar friend the

eml-colo- n butterfly.
It Is a member of the Punctuatibn

family, with orange wings spotted and
boriered with brown and delicately
eiprd wlih lavender. . Beneath each
hind win.? is a lieatly made silver
semi-colo- n on a brown surface.

Thrre are three members of this
fatrlly named for the silver comma,
eeml-colo- n and question mark upon
the'r wings, and a fourth has a silver
J They arc known as the Grapta
family, and survive the winter.

l'n,- - Jed took SemilColon to the
door and set him free and he floated
gracefully away into the flower gar-
den and if he escapes hungry birds,
and hunting flies, and trapping spiders
he mill live through the winter and
be amons the first butterflies to ap-
pear en tha wing In the spring of
ri9.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZES.

1 Hsnnah Bart of Stori A
Thrift stamp.

! Marjirrt Noiworthy of Hampton
A Thrift stamp.
3 Helen E. Frink of Norwich A

Thrift starar.
4 Sulla Gfca of iewctt City Tom

Fairfield at Sea. "

Sophi Gatka of Jewett City
B.hl Morton at Swutbrier Lodge.

I RutH Tracy of Norwich The Boy
Ecouta in tha Blue Ridje. -

7 Edna Frank of Norwich Camp
Tire Olrl in the Outside World.

I Mary Palechatz of Wil'.lmantic
Wavy Boys at the Siege of Havana.

Th winner of prizes living in Nor-
wich may call at The Bulletin business
ofllc for them. at any hoyr after 10 a.
a, Thursday ,

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Mary Pwiccliatz , ot - Willimantie I
(hank you very much for the prise
took. JKias.MopiMt. It I tne best book
I tac teal la a lqng time.
.EInrFrest ot Coehman, Mass.

Lrecetvod th ri book which you so
tauliy sent me, and I was very much
niaesert with It. 1 have read it
laroagh'aad "round It more than inter- -
jwniTg.

Rom Egafi of 'Willimantie I thank
WXifar.thm.lnrvrfT'prlie book "Von senta. I have naA it and find it very
MaroBRng.
Clarmca HtiSty ef. Goshen. Mass.

r--t thank to very, .very much for the
arise boak,ypa'aejaUm. I have read
Kan lanaCkD -- asa nna xnat tt m
rry teterjestifia.

FTOefrCS WRITTEN BY WIDE
AWAKES.

AJxjtrt aiwrk . hefor Onistmaa the
acboot wait EUkei attended gave oat
area! far tartttmgrof iotti articles- for

Th IW Cress auxiliary
U' th niuol fead "titeqKh bt this
Moid vm a wary ' rood tun for eia
Grft'vttric wool, for school wouM close
pon for tb Chnstmaa holiday and
fee-pu- ohK kait darter th noli

v.
XtMKhsAmrn hap Ihoort.ea i9fcrw.ta

Third Prize. $0.50.
THE TWIN3, by Eloise C. Smith of

WIDE-AWAK- E

Two Little Runaways. Ana
Two little runaways. And

Paces round as moons,
Up to their waists in AndRed clover blooms!
Two little Spitz doggies,

Noses in the air. I
looking for the two rogues.

nera ana everywnere;
Wagging their little tails,

Searching in vain,
Through the big farmhouse,

Down tne long lane.

Two little tired hoys,
Losing,their way,

Fall fast asleep upon
Sweet clover hay. My

Two anxious mammas,
Hunting the house,

Look in every corner
That can hide a mouse.

One shaggy big dog,
On the right track,

Brings the stray little ones
Home on his back.

Two little bathtubs
Soap not amiss

Make both the runaways
Clean enough to kiss.

One pretty cot-be-

Smooth as your hand.
Carries both the darlings

Off to sleep-lan- d.

CECELIA SHAW, Age 10.
Glasgo.

A Soldier's Wife. J;
I Tiave no "rendezvous with death."

I cannot bear the battle's pain,
I cannot give my light of life

And never see my land again.
But I can plow and sow the fields.

And reap the grain at harvest time;
And call the cattle home each night, In

And gather fruit from off the vine;

And I can keep, a smiling face :

wind carries with it the fragrant, in-

vigorating
ea

air that rustles through
the flowers and bushes. The dewy
grass studded with violets . form a
lining carpet for the fairest lady's
loot to tread upon. Sparkling invit-
ingly can be seen. the clear water se-
creted

oi
below the ancient coverlet of

the well.
SARAH HYMAN, A?e 11.

Norwich.

Joan of Arc.
Joan of Arc was a French girl who

always helped her mother spin while
her sisters played out of doors. The iplace where she lived was cilled
Domremy, en tha border of Lorraine.

France and England were at war
and the whole country was in trouble.
When the soldiers went by her home
she would give her bed to them and
take care of the sick.

Joan read a prophecy that ono of
the maids from Domremy wauld save to
France. When she read this she
dreamt she saw visions, She heard
St. Michael's voice say to her,

"Go to the king and you will save in
France."

She told her father this and he to
said: "I would rather drown you."

So she went to the priest and he
told her to go.

She said if she had to wear her .

limbs to the knees she would go.
She went to the king and 'he told

her to go, so she started. She reach-
ed Orleans- and told them to open the
gates for her to go through to the
torts.

Joan was dressed in a white armor,
and drove a horse. Ten thousand men
followed her. They stopped swearing
anS became good. When she was go-
ing by the city people gave her beads,
books and other things to bless) Bu
she told them they could bless them
as well.as she.

When lBhe reached Orleans she was
wounded. Her men wanted- to give
up, but she told them to eat and
drink, but not give up.

When she was able to walk Bhe
went to church and thoughts cune to
her head and she nearly fainted, but
after she got courage and became
bold. When it was time ior. her to
go home she asked King George VII.,
but he wouldn't let her go.

Just as she was leaving the gfcte th
English captured her. They treated
her very cruelly. Thsy heaped a lot
of rnbbish and wood and bound her
to a stake and burnt her. But Just as
the flames reached her a orael soldier
made a cross and gave it to her. She
looked at it, then clasped it to her
bosom. She had time to say "Jesus."
when her head dropped on her chest
and she died.

Just then all the English soldiers
turned around and said:

"We are lost, we have killed a
saint."

ANNA GATBSK3, Age It
Colchester. ,

v
Learning ta 8wtm,

For a long time I have wanted to
learn to swim, but until this summer
I have not been aole to.

My mother would not a!Iw me te
go swimming unless I had someone
with me who knew how to swim.

This summer one of my girl friends
decided she would like to learn. Her
father is a good swimmer and h
spends quite-- lot of hi time at th
ponds Ashing. So he told u if we
wished to swim lie would stay in iight
of us in his boat and fish.

We were delighted with this and
one morning we got ready and start -

POEMS
sing a song to hide my pain
I can do your work and mine

Until you come back again.

I can keep the hearth Are lit
Until I hear you at my door!
cannot die! But I can live
So that the world may smile once

more.

My Mother's Bible. . .
This book is all that's left me now,

Tears will unbidden start,
With faltering lip and throbbing brow

I press it to my heart
For many generations past

Here is our familv tree;.
mother's hands this Bible clasped

She, dying, gave it me, t
Oh! well do I remember those

Whose names these records bear.
.Who round the hearthstone used to

close
After the evening prayer;

And speak of what these pages said
In tones my heart would thrill!

Though they are with the silent dead,
nere are tney living still! .

My father read this holy took '
To brothers, sisters, dear:

How calm was my poor mother's look
wno loved God's word to hear!

Her angel face, I see-i- t yet!
What thronging memories come!

Again that little group is met
Within the walls of home!

Thou truest friend man ever knew, '
Thy constancy 'Ive tried;

When all were false, I found thee true
My counselor and guide.

The mines of earth no treasure give
That could this volume buy;

teaching me the way to live, '
It taught me how to die!

LEONA (BERGERON.
Taftvil'.e, ,

ior tne pond. We had to walk
about a miie. It was rather a coldday and we were not able to stay in
lie water lung.

t was nrsc time i Bad evergone in the water with the intention
swimming.

It is perhaps needless to sav that I
was tn water scarcely deep enough to
come up to my knees.

eiore i )iad been in the water
many times, however I realized if I
was going to ewim I would have to
got in aeeper water.

I am not an expert swimmer as vet.
but I am quite proud of the success

nave had so far.
ARLENB PEARL, Age 14

Augusta, Me.

The Game of Numbers.
Each guest draws from a basket on

the table a slip of paper oearing a
number, and a half minute is allowed

give some o7d proverb. A large
fact or rhyme containing the num- -
oer.

If the player fails to resnond with
the time a forfeit is required and

afterward redeemed in some manner
entertain the company .

,ro make the game more clear, sup
Foa the number drawn is ten, then
quiCKIy follows:

"Ten cents makes one dime."
If number nine: "Of the muses ef

oia, there were nine we are told."
If number two: "Two is company.

were is none.
If number one: "One, two, buckle

my shoe."
It seems easy, but one must think

quicKiy to give the required proverb,
fact or whatever it may be i.n the
tune allowed.
LAWRENCE GAUTHIER, Age. IS.

Brooklyn.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Cold Night In Winter.
Dear Uncle Jed: It was a cold night

in winter. The farmer's children were
sitting around a cheerful Are. They
were joking and chatting when a tap
ping was heard outside. Opening the
aoor, tne iarmer sew an aged man
clothed ip rags, who begged to be ad
mitted. The farmer let him in and
made him sit in front of the fire where
he could get warm. The farmer's
wild then went to prepare a warm
meal. Soon the delicious things that
th everready Samaritan was cooking
began to smell savory. After he was
warmed the farmer brought him into
the dining room and there he sat down
ana had a joyous feast.

After ha had eaten all he wanted he
came. out into the kitchen again and
seated himself near the fire. The chil
dren begged htm to tell a .story and
this is what he told.".

In my younger daya. when I was
away from home, I was very fond of
sea voyages. Oftentimes J would play
hookey from school just to go for
sail on the calm, blue water. At the
age of twetv I took my first voyage
across the Atlantic. This vessel was
going to the East after spices. We
started at sunrise one Sunday morn
ing. It was quite gloomy when we
starred but it turned out to be a lovely
aay. calm nnd peaceful was tne wa
ter the vessel glided over. But the
next day. Monday, a change came up
and a fearful storm arose. The water
became very rough and the boat began
to toss hither and thitner, ana tne sea
weed, which we used to caii "night
rack," at home, eame rolling ever the
waves, ragged ajid brown, Tha vee -
sel unable to stand the storm any

with the

20 Mole
and

20:;Miile

SEE COUPON

me if I had found out anything about
her. I called her into a room that no 4

one was in and after shutting the door
(so no one could come in), I told hrr
all about my dear pet.

After the rain we both went out to
see if the chicks were hatched. To
our surprise we found eight little
speckled chicks. They grew up very
fasr and now seven of them lay eggs
tiecfihse they are hens, and r

one is a rooster,
" Now I have eight eggs to look for
every day as the seven young ones lay
and. the old Mother Speckle, as I call
her since she had those chicks which
are so dear to me. But I do Irke to
hunt for egss, especially- - in the bay.
;. SOPHIE GASKA, Age,. 12.

Jewett City.

Little Sunrise.
Dear Uncle Jed: He was just an or-

dinary sort of boy, but there was net
another like him in all Muskoma, be-

cause Muskoma was an Indian vRlage
and ail the .other boys were redskinsi
Their skins were not really red, you
know,. only ruddy brown; and certain-
ly the whits boy's skin was not white,
becaiifce the sun and the" wind had
tanned it almost as ruddy brown as
an Indian's.

What made him different from all
the rest of the Muskoma boys was his
hair; because it was red and curly
and their's was black and straight.

There was another thing that, mad.;
him different from all the Indian
boys. They could sit still, and he
could not, except when Ossawippi, the
old chief, was telling a story, and
even then it wasn't what an Indian
would call sitting still.-

The only time he was really still
was when he was fast asleep in led.
When he was awake everybody else
had to- keep awake,' too!

This was why the Indians C4,led
him Little Sunrise, though perhaps
the color of his hair had something to
do with it.

His real name was Rennie. At least
that is what his father and mother
called him. They called him Regi-
nald when they wanted to be very se-
vere. '

CATHERINE DRISCOLL, Age 9.
Norwich. t

Think Before You Act
Dear Uncle Jed: A mptto I shall

never forget is: ""Think Before you
Act."

A large examination for promotion
was given us, and we. were told to
'jThink Before You Act."

We were given a certain amount of
examples-i-n fractions to do in a cer-

tain amount of time. As I was in a
hurry to. get through and set to work
without thinking.

; When we received-ou- examination
papers back with the marks I was
horror-stricke- n. Every example was
marked Wrong. When J looked' them
over to see' what was wrong about
tliem I heard the teacher call out my
name. ''''.- -

I trembled when I stood up and she
spoke and said: "Do you know, what
is wrong about your examples '

I replied by a nod of the head. She
th,en called me forward and told me
to look over my paper. I did a I was
toid. Looking it over I saw that I
had written the deminuend and' I for-
got to write the- subtrahend. This was
the case in all ot them.

My teacher .then spoke and said,
"You forgot to, 'Think Before You

" ' 'Acted
EDNA FRANK, 'Age 10.

R. F. D. No, i . , "

A Busy and Happy Day.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will tell yon of

a very.' pleasant i and profitable day
we spent this past summer.

We made up our minds to go for
berries that day. The day iawiied
clear and brierht. It was an ideal
day for picking berries, because it wa-

rather cool.
A trooD. of'us started off etirty in

the morning about 9 a. m. --We picked
berries until noon when We ate A

lunch "in the shade "of an old apple
tree.'1 Then about V o'clock ' we
started picking" again and picked until
about 4 o'clock. .

We started home very merrily wit?:
heaping pails of berries. -

We had picked seventeen quarts
that dav. and all felt sura'that whil
we had been havins a good time we
were doing. oar "bit'" to help can the

II III II .III III I

rim,rtmrn run

Chicago

1

longer sprung a leak. Fearful lamen
tations could be heard all over the

essel. The water was gushing in
pelImeH!"

i, Knowing the boat would soon he
filled with water, lumped oft the boat
into the roaring waves. I found a long
ooard aid I swam clinging to that
for a long time. At last I drifted upon

strange island. The flist thing
did was to make a fire over which

I dried my clothes. Then I hunted
around in search of food and at last
found some 'berries and a sprins: of
water. Here I stopped and quaffed
the cool water and filled up on ber
ries, I then made a tent for my-
self. I stayed on this island four days
and four nights.

On the fiftii day a vessel came sail
ing by and picked me up, and my!
how glad I was!

The voyage home was very pleasant.
It took us five days before we arrived
in New York. Since then I have made
many voyages, but never have we haw
the slightest accident. That was cer
tainly an incident long to be remem-
bered. v

After the story was finished- the
children thanked the old man over
and over again, telling him it was de
lightful, and so exciting. Then they
departed for the night, feeling very
happy that the old man came to visllt
them.

HELEN E.. FRINK, Age 14.
Norwich.

Be Kind to the Birds.
Dear Uncle Jed: One morning when!

I got up early I went out midst the
fresh air. All of a sudden I hoard some
kind of a bird chirping so sadly, as if
he were in trouble. It sound I like the
song of a canary, so I ran to see what
was the matter. In a moment I n-.- up
where the bird was. It was a b iutiful
canary, hopping along the stone wall,
and a stone had fallen on its foot. As
soon as I cpuld, I took the stone off,
and set the bird free. But before it
flew-awa- it chirped for a while as if
he was thanking me for rescuing him.

Another time when our cows were
loet I went to look after them. While
going I heard robbins flying from one
tree to another and chirping their
saddest melodi. It was because their
three little ones had fallen out of the
nest, and as they couldn't fly yet, they
had no safe way of getting up into the
tree.

When I saw the birds I picked them
up. climbed the tree and placed them
safely in their nest. As soon as the
parent birds saw that I put their
young ones in the nest they flew right
toward them.

I was feeding the fowl just before
started after the cows ad as some

grain fell into my pocket, I had some
thing to give to the three little birds
I rescued. They could fly soon; but
it happened more than once that I
helped birds in different ways.

I got the cows that day and when
I got home I told my mother all about
the birds and she told me that-- had
dqne a kind act.

STELLA GASKA, Age 10
Jewett City.

Speckle.
Dear 'Uncle Jed: Speckle is a pet

ben ef mine. I like her very much.
She ia so tame that she will eat from
my hands. Every day I hunt for her
egg because she never lays in one
place. . tOne day I hunted for her egg almost
everywhere about the yard and I could
not And it. I told mother about it' and
she helped me lool for it. but she, too,
could not find it. Every day for two
weeks I missed Speckle's eggs. But
one day when my mother fed he
chickens, I noticed Speckle ' 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 quietly I went after her.
Soon Speckle came to an old shed,
and I continued to follow. As' there
wasn't any door to it, she flew right
in and seated herself in a box. Iknew
I couldn't reach the box, bq I ran for
a Jadder. I was back very soon, and
placing it toward the direction of the
box, I managed to climb up, I lifted
the hen up and counted eleven esrnts.

Then I stepped off the ladder and
ran home very happy. 1 wouldn't tell

I my secret to any one
1 One day it rained, very hard. Mother
J worried ibout Speckle and she asked

MARY. PELECHATZ, Age 14.
Willimantie.

BOLTON
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph C. Eaton plan

to move to South Manchester this
week to be nearer Mr. Eaton's work.

Mr. and Mrs. B. L. McGurk gave a
party at their summer home at the
Center Monday evening for their son,
Edward McGurk who left the follow- -'

ing day" for Fordham college. Dancing
was enjoyed on the piazza and card
playing in the house, after which re-

freshments were served.
Charles NVLoomis, Jr., of Pawtuck-et- ,

R. L, came to his parents' home
Saturday, returning Sunday with his
son, Nortnam ioomis, wno nas Deen
at his grandparents' since his parents
moved.

Mrs. C. E. Pomeroy is at her son's,
Eleazer- - Pomeroy's, in Windsor, for a
week?s stay.

Clarence Stetson of Cromwell has
been 'spending a few days with his
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Charles N.
Loomis.

Mrs. T. H. Levey left early Monday
morning in her touring car for her
winter home in Indianapolis.

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

The following nominations were
made at the democratic caucus last
week: Assessor, William B. Williams;
board of relief, Fred S. Doane; select-
men, Frank H. Strong, Marvin How-
ard: auditor, Harry Milburn; grand
jurors, N. C. Maine, M. W. Howard,
Ernest Strong; tax collector, Andrew
E. Maneggia; constables, A. N. Skin
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LEBANON
Miss Nettie M. Williams left Mon--da- y

for Springfield, Mass., where she- -

'Soringfleld hospital.
"MV ani Tr S (W Thrnnn r sit

the beach in Rhode Island for a while.
Mr and Mrs Vernon. Boothbv of :

Woodmont were recent visitors at
Aionzo roouiuy s.

Mrs. Clara A. T. Gortcn of Mont-clai- r,

I. J., is visiting relatives in
town.

Mr and Mrs. Lewis O Potter of
Norwich were recent guests of the

. , .j.. r t i T V. u
Mrs. Ellen Livermore, while in Hart- -,

ford last Friday, slipped on the aide--;
walk, breaking every bone in .her
wrist.

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick T. Manning-wit-

their son from Willimantie srj&nt
a few days recently with the latter's
narpnta. Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Hoxia.

Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Cobib, Mrs. Maria'
Smith and Mrs. William Herack of
Norwich were callers in town. Monday
evening. '

Mrs. (Richard S. (Bishop and son .am

George Btiggs is teaching In thai.
Waterman district .

'

"Smith is lucky man 833V
Brown.

"He certainly is," agreed Jones.
"He has raised six daughters and f

he doesn't have to support even one!
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