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always think ot mother,". t A romule
later the train was off. - i

But 'Peter never forgot - thiis ad-
venture and he heeded the gentlemen's
last words of advice to him.

LORANDA HEBERT,. Age 4.
Flainfield.

Helen's Goodluck Sparrow. ' '

Ruth and Helen were on their way
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Exact Copy of Wracpcr.

Rules for Young Writer
1. Write plainly u id tfcw

paper only, and number the pages.,
3. Use pan and ink. net pencil.

Short and pointed articles will
fee given prererenpe. Do not use er
2S0 words. '

4. Original stories or letters only
trill be used- -
. 5. Write yeur name, age and ad-
dress plainly at the bottom ef the
etory.

. POETRY. s
Trio Hers That Draw Your CeaU I

I'm Just a eomraea horse thai ithrough
the street.

Day after dy, toils with the coal you
barn,

"Wining am I that you should feel the
flow '

Of cheerful warmth within your cosy
homes;- -

iv. more than willing, rlad to be of
use.

Doing my work in my own humble
way.

Tot, prithee, friends, I fain, would ask
ot yu

To spare me from the winter's ce and
new,

And let me minister unto your needs
When streets are net frost-boun- d, nor

is the way
Bo fraught with danger that each on-

ward step
Imperils life. 1 cannot choose my way,
And oft an unkind driver urges me
Beyond the limit of my will and

power.
Up hills a human would not dam to

tread
I must essay to pass. For am I not
Fledged by my sturdy strength to

make the test
E'en though a. broken limb should

wreck the load?
Bo when . you sit within the homes

we've made
So full of comfort by our willing aid.
My mat "d grant us the pledge we

Of bins well filled before returns.
again .

The winter snow with iey sleet a.hd
rain.

This is our plea ponder it wen, I pray,
A horse can ask you in no other way.

Helen M. Richardson, in Our Dumb
Animals.

The Nightingale and "Glowworm.
A nightingale, that all day long
Had cheered the village with his song,
Nor yet at eve his note suspended
Nor yet when eventide was ended.
Began to feel, as well he might.
The keen demands of appetite:
When, looking eagerly around.
He spied far off, upon the ground,
A something shining in the dark.
And knew the glowworm by his spark;
Ho. stooping down from hawthorn top.
He thought to put him in his crop.
The worm, aware of his intent.
Harangued him, right eloauent:
"Did you Admire my lamp," quoth he.
'"As much as I your minstrelsy.
Tou would abhor to do me wrong.
As much ae I to spoil your song;
for 'twas the selfsame power divine
Taught you to sing and me to shine;
That you with music I with light.
Might beautify and cheer the night"
The qongster heard his short oration,
And warbling out his approbation.
Released him. as my story tells.
And found a supper somewhere else.

W(llUm Cowper.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

SUNFLOWER.
Have yon ever thought of a plant as

being an auto-machin- e, and so much
more wonderful than the automobile
that there is no comparison between
them?

Every single plant in the garden has
energy, speed, capacity nad purpose.

The purpose of every plant is the
production of seed for continuing the
life of its own species.

The plant has to hunt and select its
own food, defy competition, and strug-
gle to overcome its enemies, which
may be plants or ravaging insects.

Tou are acquainted with the tun-flow- er,

or sunrose, as they call it .in
England, a true Ameriean plant --yel
Jow, orange or red rand varying in
size from 2 to 1 2 inches in diameter.
It grows 13 feet or more high in a
season, and each plant produces thou-
sands of seeds, and it averages a
growth of three inches a day, and in
all its fine work there is design shown
and speed.

And some of these plants color their
seeds black, some brown and some

Istriped gray and. white. Each kind
makes its seeds in the same form and
color, and with laterals makes from
SO to 75 feet of stalks in ?0 weeks.

It is the favorite flower of the
American yellow bird, or wild canary,
and these birds feed upon its seeds,
and know how to test the flowers for
ripe seeds; and it can stand on the
face of the flower as the climbing birds
can stand on the trunk of a tree.

What a useful plant this is! The
seeds are good food for fowls, and the
seeds are baked in European countries
and used as a substitute for coffee;
and the oil from the seed if used, to
adulterate olive oil. to which in quaW
ity it is only second; oilcakes are made
of it for tho cattle, and the long fibres
are woven into mats and baskets, and
the leaves even are valued as a fer-
tiliser,

How true to pattern and to every
purpose this) How er is. Tt is a thing of
beauty which automatically produces
what other living creatures need.

THE WINNERS OF fHlZE BOOKS.
1 Aiiee Johnson of Norwich TheSoy Scouts Afoot in France.
2 Norman MeFall of Voluntewn

The Navy Boys' Cruise With Paul
Jones. .

Borevicka of West Willing'

ntm aw waiuks.
Ye ny they all have panned away,

Th't i!e pftf-e n t- - r;7hat .their iiebX ca.noa tw aqu&jj?24
' Tiom off inn creeled wave: '

That 'mid the luaeta iiTe iney
r.ua ined .

'
. ., -

There rings no .hunter's shout.
But their, nixrae in on yonr vratcra,

1'e may not wash it out,
'

Ti --whore Ontario' bilk i : .

lAWe Ocean' nrr In rurld. '

Where strong "taa- -' thunders $.
The eolto of the world, : V '.

Where red M!mirt brlngeth ' n
.Rich tributo from tho Wt. ' 3ajid JKuppabiirnorJc awoetiy ,sie,e '

On green Virginia b.ret. ',

V say t'heir cone -- like cabins, ' wl
That clustered o'er Ahe vale, '

. A
Un v fled away Ilka ! t Mined Jeava'a,

BTjrB ur.e iuf.nmn gu.i;But their memory Jiveth en' year
Their b f; n t m on yeitr hoM.

Your everlasting ri-v- peak
Their dialect ot yore, ' ,'

OM Massachusetts .wears it . ...t" pon her lordlv crown,
And broad Ohio hears .It 'J'.

'

Amid hl young .renown? ' " ' "

Connecticut hat.h wrthefl If'Where her ouiet Tllar w
And .bold Kentucky brcatlm 4 tloent

Within hill FCMvkv u-- l
,'rrl AlleKhany rrav-- i Lte te "

l lofty chart: ..".Monadnock on his forehead hoar
Doth eal the sacred truet; . ,your ' ountaln build thtr np ertt,
Though ye .destroy their dvut.

Tf call thase red ..browed fenothveai . a
T-- Jis.cts of an hour.

Crashed Itke the noteless. worm
The regions of their ;

ye .drive them from ' their - atfvB
lands,

Te break of faith the seal,
But ca n ye from the court ttt Sense

Exclude their lest appeal? '- .......,.'T. p. their unrasUttiner itrrbes, ...
WHh toHionu tft.p .nd elow,

On through the trackless desert pftfe.
A .caravsn of woe:

Think ye the Eternal'Cer Is fleaf?
.fti sleeolees vlnion dim?

Think ye the soul's Weofl may ot ,fy
From that far land to Him?

.Lydia Huntley SJgonrnaflr.

THE nOHK ROAD. 1

I tread the paths in ''dear, famfner
places, .

The greening leaves ane ewajing 4n
each tree :

I see again the well ememfeerd
Oh! the home road is the snnUt rotfd,

and the only road for pie. '. i
Somehow, amid the city's crowded

throng.
My heart turns back to rest ma Q1

and lea. .
A month, a year, what matters ft Jiow

long?
For the home road 1 the shaded Tdand the only road (or me.

Wby care, If bird ,ing er soft faJJs tne
summer rain

Sometimes 'tis autumn, sometimes
sweet spring we ee: '

alv oy in life Is to return again -

To the home road, sunlit or shaded
road, 'W the only road for n't.;

. C. A. Flnckney.
Summei-ville- ,' S. C. ,

V

HUMORS OF THE DAY
.

Her Friend What is your favorite
part of the Kible? '

Telephone Giri The Book of Num-
bers. Stray Stories.

"She gets her complexion from her'mother's people."
"Ah, indeed! Are they chemists,

''then?- "- London Blighty. '
.

- "So you called on her to patch up....... . . .1 . . . i I A wau alirjMl t"
No, we found it easier te mae a

new pne." Boston Transcript.
';This bill of yours is lamentable as

regards syntar."
"Didn't we make that high enough"! (

ajm-iousl- demanded Senator tipus-- -

Lte. " .

"You talk as though jou thought I
was a fool."

Then I have misjudged you. I didn't
think you wo-ul- understand me so
easily." Life.

1

Percival Gosh I Isn't It raining;!
Pansy Never mind, boysie; take

father's umbrello, then pernap he
won't so much mind your coming
back. London Ideas.

Mr. Newlywed Did you sew the
button on my coat, darting?

Mrs. Newlywed No. love; I couldn't
find the button, so I just, sewed tip
the buttonhole.- - Dallas News. .

Guide Would M'sieu like to see one
of the robbers' strongholds. Of which
there are several in the neighborhood ?

Tourist No, thanks We've ficod OP
at a hotel already. London Tit-Bit- s.

The Callers Here yon have - been
demobilized a month' luid we' haven t
seen you until now. ...

Poilu Well I couldn't get awajr.
Just think, my wte had all the gos-
sip of four years to tell roe. Le Pete
Mele, Paris. '

,

V' Daughter Dick is going to bo - a
good son-in-la- pa. He is makisg
plans to help you boar the loos .. of
your child. '

Father-i-- 1 guess he's making-- . lan
for me to help support my loos. Saji
Francisco Chronicle

Mrs. Downstairs My husband '

telling m that your husband has
gone Into the moving picture business.'

Mrs. upstairs yea. wo are mum.
cleaning and I've had hint ohift the
pictures around. Detroit Now. .

'

THE KALEIDOSCOPE 1

Coal deposits have been, discovered
in the Andean foothills of Argentina.

A noiseless pneumatic , riveter
squuezea rivets Into boles with a.
pressure of a ton.

French scientists have found spec
troscopes quick and reliable for aaa
lyzing mineral water.

After long and serious experiments
an Italian scientist has decided that
dogs wag their tails for eonvra
tional purposes. - r

A British patent haa been granted
for a seres of tanks fastened to a.
cable! to enable a vessel to spread- oil
on rough water.

So that it will be of convenient
size until consumed a cake of soap baa
been invented that has a hollow waxed
paper core.

Safety gloves for machinists have
been invented, made of ehremo
leather and sewed with steel wire ao
that they'wll not rip. - -

The good roads movement seems to
have taken a hold upon Japan, and it
is reported that the city of Tolrvio
plans to spend over $1,000,000 on pav
ing streets in tne very near ' future.
This would seem the opportune .tlmaror American manufacturers of road- -
building equipment and materials ts
introduce their gooda to the J apanes.

Now that parcel post service - to

ALL DRESSED LIP "AND NO PLACE TO GO, by Ruth Weatherhead of

ton. rThe Xa-v- y Boys in Long Island
Sound.

4-- Labor ef jplamiieJ4 2CU-dro- d'o

Daughter,
Ooathy l Barton ef New Haven

Camp Nr Cruris at Oaway House.
6 We Emmet of Norwich With

Trapper Jim in the JUorth Woods.
7 'Ruth Sabroweki of Norwich Boy1

ehums Cruising it Florid Waters.
8 FIosonee McGavarn of Voluntown
The $oy $couts Down in Dixie.
Tho winners of prize books living In

the city may call at The .Bulletin bus
iness office for them at Any.' hour5 after
19 a. m, on Thursday.

LETTERS 1BF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
oae prisceU of Nore deb. I received

the dandy priee book you sent me en
titled Fus budget's Folks and I have
enjoyed it greatly. It is a. lovely book
aad I wish to thank you hundreds of
times lor If.

Cart A. Kinanovth of Norwich I
thank you very ucb for the - prize
book you sent me few wees ago.

'am pleased with it.
Pent a Ma combar of Voluniowst I

received the prize book entitled Mary
Lee, the Red Cross Girl. I have read
Jt and thank you very much ; for it.

STORIES WHITTEN BY WIDE
AWAKES.

The Exact Truth.
Two young masons were bufldmg a

dtok waij --ine r"- wa.it oi a nogn
house. One of them, in placing a brick.
discovered that it was a little thicker
on one side than esr the other. ,

His companion advised him to throw
it out. . it win make your wail untrue,
Ben." said he.

"Pooh!" answered Ben. '"What dif
ference will such a trifle as that make?
1 pu're too particular,' , ,

"My mother," answered he, "taught
me .that truth is truth: and ever so
little an untruth is a lie. and a lie is
no trifle.

"Oh," said Ben, 'that's all very well:
but I am. net lying;, and no intention of
lying."

"Very true: but you make your wall
ten a lie, and I have read that a lie in
one's work is like a Ire in his charac
ter; it will show Hself sooner or later
and bring harm, if not ruin.".

"I'll risk it in this ca&e," answered
Ben. and he worked away, laying more
pricKs, and carrying the wall up high
r, till the close of the day, when they

auit work and went heme.
The next mpming they went to re-

sume their work when, behold! the He
had wrought out the result of all lies!

The wall, getting a little slant, had
toppled over in the night ,obliging the
masons to do all their work over
again.

RUTH SApj-tPWgK- Age 13.
Norwich.

Little Lame Peter.
Peter was a little boy pf about 16

years and wap. very brave. He: had a
leg that was about two inches shorter
than the other and bad much difficulty
about walking, but he was always
cheerful. He was far different from
Lams who was about the same,
but was always grumbling because he
Was lame. ,

Lame Peter had many pets, o. he
always found plenty to do. Peter's
home was near the railroad, and he
was made lame while saving one of hiapets from being killed." and risked be-
ing killed himself.

. One; day Lame Peter and his-- favor-
ite pet,' Shepherd, a huge St. Bernard
dog, were walking along the railroad
when all at once they saw a great big
boulder roll down from a hillside, right
on the track. When Peter saw it his
first impulse was to rush op and try to
push it off the track; but try as he
might, he couldn't ge,t it off the track.Away in the distance he heard the
whistle of a locomotive. Perspiration
stood on Peter's brow.: What should
he do? he thought. If he did not get
the boulder oft the traclf it would mean
disaster' for the train. Then looking
at Shepherd for a minute, he said:

"Run home, Shep, and bring, me
mother's table, cover, qufckf"

The dog, fully understanding, ran
home and pulled the table cover from
the tabje and ran back to Ms young
master. Nearer and nearer eounded
the rumble of the train! Peter climbed
as fast' as he could en the boulder a fid.
taking the table cloth in 4iis hands, be-
gan frantically waving it. The train
was in sight. Would the engineer see.
him? thought Peter. Oh! he hoped so,
for the sake it all the people on board.
Toot! loot! The wnitje sounder loud

c and Peter waved the cloth faster
and shouted louder. The engineer, see
ing Peter didn't get off the track,
stopped the train, cursing;:

"Get off the track!'' he shonted,
angrily.

"Well, sir," shouted Peter. back
"look at this boulder on this track.".
When the engineer saw it he sum

moned some other men from the en
gine an they roiled , tle boulder, oft
the track.

Meanwhile, the other passengers,
wondering why the train had stopped,
got elf, and as .soon as they knew the
reason why, one said:

"Gentlemen, this little lad has nob
ly saved our lives. I will give him a
hundred dollars. Who else will give
bun" something, to show our grati
tude."

"I will." said one, "and I," "and I,'
and soon' a large amount, was col
lected. Then the one who had spoken
prst said,

"My boy, what's your name?"
"Lame Peter!"
"I mean your last name!" i
"Oh, you mean my full name! It's

David Feter Herbert and I live all
alone with my mother, over there,
pointing in tlu direction. "My mo
the is very peer, but somehow , we
manage to live.

"My boy you did a noble . thing.
Here, take this money as representing
eur gratitude.

No, sir." saia reter, "thank you,
but i den t want to take it,"

"Why?
"Because, J did nothing to deserve

It." 'Then take it for your mother, "said
the man." -

"Oh yes sir," instantly replied Peter,
"I will take it for her but not for
myself." - .

"Very well! And may God ever pro
tact you my brave lad. Qood-by- e, and

when going to bed; also fellow theimpie ruies that come with the boxvr you may. optain a free book, whichwill come to you in plain envelope, bywriting to Herein Company, NE-56- 8.

Station F. New erk, K. T.A reduetion averaging one pound
!? often reported by this system,while in obstinate eases the fat doesnot disintegrate rapidly. A guar-

antee ef 100 i offered that the use ofoil ef kerein and observance of certainsimple rule will reduee yetip w ja-h- t
ten to alsty pounds Jot whatever Isnecessary to bring yen down to a goodsynre. Make this a happy summer.Surprise and delight yeoraelf and your
friends!

wiuimantic.

bells, ring and flags wave, and sing- -
lng is heard everywhere.

In Switzerland instead of a - King
they have a President - just as we do.

One of their greatest men. was Wil
liam TeH. They loved him jut as
we love the name of George Wash

from school. They, were talking
about Easter and what it would bring:

Ruth said that she expected to have
an egg hunt with her brother and sis
ters. She lived in a large house with
every comfort. -

Helen's mother a.s very poor She
did sewing for the people in the vil
lage.- - Every day, as Helen passed the
candy stores, she stood gating aim
wishing. How she longed for one of
those cunning little yellow sugar
chicks. . t , -

On this particular, afternoon she had
stood there longer man usual.

"I wish I were rich like Ruth," she
said. -

Helen did not say much about her
Easter, but listened with wide opened
eyes to Ruth. All of a sudden she
spied . a tiny, gray thing that looked
very much like a stone, but it was
not. - It was a baby "sparrow.

"Oh! what, a lovely little bird! I
will take it for good Juck."

So she took .off her scarf and warn
ped the shivering little thing in it
When-.sh- got home she took her
work basket ad made a. bed for it and
then she prepared supper.

She had been given a sugar bun
for lunch and she had saved it. for her
mother. She made some toast and
then she sat down to wait for her
mother. ' -

T

In a few minutes mother came..
When she had eaten her supper,

Helen showed her the little sparrow.
They gave it some bread crumbs. Soon
it was fast asleep with its head under
its wing. .

In the morning Helen went out as
usual to get wood. She opened the
door and there before her very eyes
iras a large basket full of everything
good. .There were many surprises
and mysterious ' packages;

After it was all unpacked Helen
said: "Mother, I do believe that it is
a fairy bird. When I picked it up
I said I hoped it would bring good
luck arid - it did.

ALICE JOHNSON, Age 31.

Birds That Can Talk.
Birds seem to be the only animals

in all the world that can be taught to
talk. Who ever heard of a four-foote- d

animal that could utter one single
word, or even one clear syllable?

A dog can bark, a horse can neigh,
and a-- pig can squeal, but can any
of them say even so much as Polly?"

Dogs, we know, are very clever, but
did any dog, big or little, ever say
so much' as "Puppy?" And we have
seen and heard of learned pigs that
could play cards and do other won-
derful things: but did any pig ever
say. "Pretty Piggy! Piggy wants a
cracker!" No, all a pig can do is grunt.

Those four handed animals, the
monkeys', can chatter and make faces,
and even go so far as to learn to chew
tobacco and smoke a pipe, but with
all their smartness was there ever a
ihonkey that could say even so much
as "Oh!"

Then there are those curious ani-
mals, the seals, that live in the sea,
swim in the sea and look like fish.
swim like fish, but are not fish. Some
of them make a noise in their throats
that sounds somewhat like "Pa
But suppose they do say "Pa!" "Did
any one of them ever say "Ma!"

Was there ever an insect that could
talk? Bees can buzz, mosquitoes can
sing, but they do not talk.

But a parrot can be taught English
German, French, Spanish, or any
other- - language. - .The, raven, which
is to be found almost everywhere in
the world, is a very good babbler. He
learns very fast, catches up a great
many words, takes in long sentences.
sAi'l remembers them well.

The gray- - parrot which comes from
westernj --Africa is the best - talker: of
all, unless it is that the Mino bird
does even better than the parrot.

There is one thing that some birds
can do, that no other animals have
ever done. They can learn to imi
tate very clearly the words which
men speak. -

ELLEN BOROVICKA, Age 12.
West Willington.

How I Helped a Dog.
One day while I was out walking

in the hela I heard something moan
ing. I ran toward the direction the
noise came- - irom- - and found a poor
helpless dog lying on a bed of thorns.
He had been-eaug- ht in Farmer Green's
deer trap. I took his leg from thetrap and dressed his wound and car-rid- e

him home across the field. -
When I reached home my sister,

Orace, wa's afraid of him, but after a
few feedings the dog became very fat
and genfle. .

I hope all ' boys- - and girls of the
Wide-Awak- e Circle will help the ones
in need. For kindness is better than
gold.

FLORENCE' McGOVERX, Age IS.
' Glasgo.

A Visit to a" Ranch. .

'One day as Tom 'and Ned ' came
home from high school, their moth-
er told them that they were going on
a visit, but refused tytell them where.

At last came the joyful news that
high school was going to close for a
vacation.

When the day came which their
mother had arranged for the begin-
ning , of their Journey, she told them
that they were going to spend their
vacation on their uncle's ranch.

The boys were overcome with joy at
the news, and waited patient at the
station for the train to come in.

Soon the high buildings and fac-
tories of the city were lost to view,
and in their place were peaceful fields
of cattle and sheep.

When they arrived' at their uncle's
ranch they were greeted with large
stretches of grassy plain, with cow-
boys riding in and out among thecattle, (for it was rounding up timeat the ranch).

The boys did many things, such as
hunting and riding. They were in a
stampede which was the loss of four-
teen valuable cattle. .

They were very sorry when they
starred ror norae,. nut their uncle com.
rortea them with this remark:

ion hoys can eome again nextsummer tor your vacation. '
This hit the right spat, and they

bbook meir nncie s nana ana bade- - hima coraiai good eve.
- NORMAN McFALL, Age 12.

Voluntown.

. Antoinette's Birthday. ' .

Tomorrow was to. be
Birthday ana yet no one except An
toinette wondered, would they think
of her birthday tomorrow? Antoin-
ette hoped so. i . .

The next, morning very early a lit
tle girl rose from bed and hastily
dressed herself. It was Antoinette.
It was her tenth, anniversary today.
Going down to .breakfast everybody
greeted her as usual.

Qeddy said- - "good morning, - dear."
the same as usual; and mother gave
her the same kind of kiss. as before.

Sister Alice also greeted as usual.
"Oh " thought Antoinette, "why dontany of- eni speak about my birthday!

Well, I won't talk about It!"
All day long Antoinette was sad.

because no one thought of her on thisparticular day, and mother had not
made any birthday cake - at dinner
time like she did to sister Alice.

That day. at supper time Antoinette
saiipot ,one word. - Not one!., B.ut nf--
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STELLA GASKA. Age 1.

Jewett City.

No picture is hung Jn the Louvre,
in Paris, until the .artest has been
dead ten years.

$2.00
CON- - ;
. . . $2.75

CON- -
......... $4.00

Household
74 Franklin Street

531-- 4

COMRADES, by Mary A. Burrill
of Sta-fiEord-, Springs, , ,

tor - she said omethiiMr for
suddieinly rootjhe said: .

Antoinette, come here a minute!"
. Antoinette wearily obeyed. Her
mother brought tier. to the parlor and
what 4o you suppose was there. A
large table with all sorts of things
to eat on it and in the center. ,a large
cake 'with tea --candies on.' Around
the table, sitting in due order were
ten boys and JTirLs. fivt girls on bne
side and five boys on the '.other. '

At first Antoinette was so surprised
that she could not say. a word. Then
she said, with Joy:

"A birthday party!" .

And what a.lovely party it was. Ado.
Antoinette never "forgot it.Hnight lS Antoinette kissed her
mother and father and hugged sister
Alice, she said:

"I thought you vfcad forgotten all
about my birthday, but I see that it al-
ways pays to wait and see. Thank
you ever so much.'"

BEATRICE HEBERT. Age 12.
Flainfield. -

Learning to Farm Jt.
My home is in Brooklyn. N. T. but

I am staying with my friend- - on a
farm this .summer. I have learned to
drive two horees, ride the horse rake,
build a load of hay, and help mow it
away in the. barn: &nd to feed turrkey, guinea-?-, jgeese, tiucks, chickens.
pigs and jcalves.
' I pick huckleberries and lackber-rie- s.

Ther are e of us, jand ' we have
a nice time learning iiow to farm it.

WILLIE EMMEI Age 11.
Norwich.

Foxes Got Hia Turkeys.
I will tell you what I -- have" in my

garden: Beans, potatoes, squash andturnips. -

I had a lot of nice chickens, but
something come one night and took
them out of the coop, and-- only havetwenty left.

I have ar nice flock of turkeys, but
uie toxes have taken two ot fay .old
ones.

1 am learning to get hay fci the
barn. I can drive two horses, help
build load and mow it away in the
barn.

CARL A. KINMOUTH, Age 10.
Norwich.

My Trip to New York.
One day in June some friends of

mine were going to New York in theirauto and they invited me ;to go with
them. I was delighted" to' accept the
invitation. -

We started at ,7 a. tn.t When we
reached Bronx Park we stopped andsaw all the animals. I liked to watch
the Eagles as I had nver seen one
before. I also- - liked the Water Lions',
Peacocks. Tigers. Lions, Monkeys and
Birds. When we had seen all the ani-
mals we started ifgain and reached
New York at 12:00.

We then wept along the Hudson
River , and When we reached a quiet
spot we , had lunch which . we had
brought with' us. -

Aftr- - lunch we rede up the Hudson
to Yonkers.

After- seeing ' Yonkers we startedhome and reached home about mid-
night, very tired but much pleased
wit our Irip.

DOROTHY L. BARTON, Age 11.
New Haven. - .

A World Without Birds.
What would a world without birds

be? It would be but a , lonely and
desolate place to live in. We do not
realize the help birds rive U6. What
would a farmer do with his farm if
it wasn't for the helpful birds? They
eat the worms and other insects that
injure tne crop.

And what would be our delight to
see the parka but for the pretty birds.

(low could we be out in the open
air lest some mosquito or other in-
sect came and torment us. -

What a - lonely place this world
would be, if we didn't hear the birds
singing and chirping up in- the green
trees. I can't understond how a
boy or man could shoot a beautiful
songbird and see it tern and bleeding,
fall to the ground, and still I think
there are more people who wish to
protect birds than kill them for pleas-
ure, or for the morsel of food found
on their bodies. '

LOUISE LEBER. Age 12.
Plajnflejd,

Switzerland. '

Switzerland' is a land of mountains
and hills and valleys and beautifnl
lakes and , streams. Every year peo-
ple from all parts of the world go
there to see the beautiful Swiss scen
ery.

Sometimes large masses of tee aru3
snow mixed with earth, fall or slide
down the sides of the mountains with
a loud crash. As they slide they tear
away rocks and trees and bury horses
and villages beneath them. These
masses ef snow, and loe are called
avalanches.

Snow falls all year round, on the
tops of the mountains in Switzerland.
As the anew falls down on the moun-
tains it never melts, but farms into
iea. These masses ef iee slide down
the mountains, but very slowly. They
are called glaciers.

A grfcat many of the people of
Switzerland lire by keeping, cattle,
sheep,- - and goats. The houses are in
valleys mostly. In spring when the
snow begins to melt they drive the
cattle to pasture, whan they are to
stay till the end of summer.

There is a kind of goat in Switser-lan- d
called the Chamois.; It lives high

up in the mountains, and its flesh is
good to eat, and its skin is made into
leather. This leather ic called sham
my leather, and from it gloves are
made.

The Swiss people use a great deal
of dairy products for food. They
also have potatoes, bread and-- fruit.
They eat 'very little meat.

yhe 'Swiss, children have to' go to
school when they are six years old.
They go to school only eight months
in the year, so they' have four months
vacation. -

After school the boys help take care
of the sheep, coats, and cattle. " The
girls . help about the housework. The
children of Switzerland have some
time for''nlav. as .well as for work.
One of their greatest holidays is when
the men return with their flocks of
sheep, goats er cattle. When they
do come avarybody is merry. The

Feis-Nap- lte to
make Jraur clothes
snowy" white

Use it cm evenrtfencf
in ite bcetexni yew

I fl V7 j 1. . v.- -"- ' HaHwant briehtcd fredi

Hot--Gol-d Bottles
1 PINT SIZE, ENAMEL CONTAINER
1 PINT SIZE, CORRUGATED NICKEL

TAINER . ... ....... ....
1 QUART BOTTLE, CORRUGATED

TAINER
SUMMER DANGERS OF FAT PEOPLE

Liability to Collapse, Heart Failure, Sunstroke,
Apoplexy and Other Serious Ailment. TIN LUNCH BOXES witK Pint Bottle

$3,00 7 '

The

Germany has beon resumed by, .the
L'nited States. Milwaukee people are
deluging the mails with sausages for
relatives and friends in the- - Father-
land. So heavy has this particular
parcel business become that .postal
authorities declare the congestion at
the mail terminals is wont than that '
usually attending the Christmas rucK. .

By a resolution of Mayl.181 the.
Uruguyan- government has., officially
commissioned Senor Mateo , A. r'rur
goni n an honorary capacity to stud
traffic, road construction-- signal sys-tern-

and the organization of autoc
mobile transportatation in the- - United
Slates.- This official miaafbn- has been
given to Senor KYugoni at 'the 'ut
geston of the. Uruguayan AutomebiH)
Club of which he is a dtrectQr..-'- ;

'
'' V

Why continue to suffer with summer
heat because you are bloated with fat?Apart from the unsightllhess and dis-
comfort, you are risking your life..If you are overs tout you should de-
termine right now that you will takeoff ten to sixty pounds- - whatever you
need to and become normal in size,
with the benefit oC better health, a
eheerfnl disposition, attractive appear,

nee and the Jey ef knowing that you
have conquered a great victory in acomparative easy manner.

Eat all yon need; don't take tediousexercise or sickening medicines, but go
to the drug store and get a ?mall box

f oil ef kereln (in eapsules): thea
Hake one at each mealtime aad one
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