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To bhear the first psoft notes
ﬁwmm‘m
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mwm-:mcmm rgm ok named Vi swalting 2 Of| T went to work, blttérly ad 1
We would mise them in the spring, As we wers nearing the shore we|her mother. Seon the train came| the day. It was a new axe, anfl I
if weo could not hear them sing, saw & boat our friends in | puffing into the mmwmm Eﬂd and tugged till 1 was altost
Those that stay with us through snow | (i, When saw Us they came to|out stepped her mother. As they|tired to death, The sthool bell rung,
Should be loved the best we know. help us. We clambersd into the boat | were nearing the house usu'flllt!lll- und I could not gel away. my hands
~Florence Pemnoyer, In Dumb Ani- | dripping wet and insisted gol eutuam%wmtm"mm!wmﬁﬂW“*
mals back righ boat again. We | had been balt ground.
did m‘.m:nl tounn:d Cour fish under the| That whole night the At length, however, ground,
oy o, o e h th n&a?“‘?:‘m?ﬁ:‘ummm m:%. Tkl Jou'vd Pharet tramit:
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Pome nighta, when I e down to rest, S 6 A8 wa to ohangs and went down stairs where all were | scud to sehool OF you'll rus ft!"
That jost ouhﬂ: window e |clothes. When we were dressed talking about the pearls. " ‘Alas!" thought I, was !‘:ﬂrﬂ
Is tossing 1n the wind and ram | went down stairs. Brerybody lsughed | All at snce the door opened and ough o turn @ grindston this cold
nd &n at us for falling In, but 1 said: “T don't | rushed the housemaid. “I found the m”.":i:m to_be little ras-
And the T cuddle snug and + ﬂ"”" leng as 1 got some fish, any- | pearls! I've found the pearis! she

To shut away the night and storm,
And make belleve Tm in a nest
Against the mother bluebird's breast.

And presently, beneath her wing,
Into the dark I seem to swing
Far to and fro, until it seems

I swing into the land of dreams.

8t. Nicholas.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

It iz quite & natursl dll'pt"rsitlon to
envy those whose parents are rich,
Somehow there ig a fesling that they
have betier advantages.and less tron-
bies, that they have success cut out
for them and are Bound to be called to
places of importance,

Such, however, doesn't always prove
to be the case. The children of poor
parents make a mistake in harboring
much ldeas, for there are plenty of ex-
amples which show that the sons of
poor men are not denied their oppor-
tunities,

Jobn Adams, second president, was
the son of a grocer of very moderate
means. The only start he had was a
good edacalion.

Andraw Jackson wasd bormn in a log
kut In North Carolina, and was reared
= the pine woods for which his state
Is famour

Clyssey & Grant lived the life of a
village Doy in a plain houxa on the
banks of the Oblo until he was 17
years of age.

Abraham Lincoln was the son of a
wretohedly poor farmer In Kentucky
and Hved In a log cabin till 21 years
oid

James K. Polk apent the earlier
fdays of his Jife helping to dig a Hving
oul of a farm in North Carolina, He
wis afterward eclerk In a ecountry
sioTe,

Millard Fillmore was the =on of a
New York farmer, and his home was a
humbie ome. Ho lemrned the business
af a clothier \

Andrew Johnzon was apprenticed to
L taller at the age of 10 by hls wid-
awed mother

Grover

ml"

It

Clevelnnd's father was a
Preabylerian  minister with a2 small
salary and a large family. The boys
wad to earn thelr living.

Willlam McKinley's early home was
plain and comfortable, and his father
was able to keep him in school.

And the same may be said of An-
drew Carnegle, John . Rockefeller,
and many other captains of industry.
Great statesmen, great dootors, great
lawyere, great clergymen and great
teachers have rigen from most humble
surfoundings. They didn't wait for
somecns to make them greal; they
ook advantage of the opportufities
e 1o all and 414 oniy what there in
he chanco for others o do 1f there's
the will

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

|—Gertrude Fontaine, of Norwich—
The Talking Handkerchief.

i—LClarence Walden, of Bozrahvilie
~The Potter Boys Under Old Glory.
1—Cora Chappell, of Chestaut Hill
—Winged Armow Medicine,

{—Jennie Lifschutz, of Uncasville—
At the Fall of Warsaw.

~Gladys Cruthers, of Norwich
Town—Ths Auio Boys on the Road.

¢ —Lena Saslowsky, of Oakdale—In
Aussiun Trenches.

T—Patrick Sullivan, of
Bay Scouts in Italy.

S—irens Evans, of Plainfield — The
Young lnventor's Pluck,

The winners of prize booka living in
Norwich may call for them at The
Bulistin business office at any hour
efter 10 2. m. Thursday

fine.

Taltville—

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Ra nd and Richard Young of
< We thank you for the
muﬂ% sent us, entitled The m
Boy's Adventure.

Fradorick Mcl. lrons, of Versallles—
Your book recaived and 1 it very
mueh. I thank yon very m for it

Mathan J. Ayer, of Norwich, R, D.
3—1 received the .bock rou sent me,
entitiod The Boy Scouts in Engiand,
and thank you very much for it

girk

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,
A Fishing Experience.

M.LE the Wide-Awake readers|yourself
would like to hear about a fishing ex- | bead off
I had one day. I started out MILD
some hiummr pole. 1 deter-| South Coventry.
wined that should not come homse
without some fish, My aister, with
her pols, accompanied me.
We set off at & brisk pace and came | g ride.
te our destination In fifteen minutes. | cided
We fished for a little whils, but the | try,
enly thing tha: bit was some sunfish
w'm-nmm
poeda are all right, but pick- | and the
sral are better, so of courss wa wanted | every onee
a squirre
*.mmn the Bank, | finally
oking for a place to fah. A= |was other
e Wers along we suddenly | dred ate out
ame UPpOn our tied 10 & tree on | trees. Wae
the shore. We had been forbiden to | the grass
ose the beat, ise It was leaky,|sbout ten, a
we could not row well, Nesv- | laughing an
we decided to go oul in it. | elear up the dish
 fognd the vaxmm and bring
jumped into It ib&m and | each ope ca
mister took the other, and so be- | we arrived at
-ﬁﬂﬁm to get | that the grown
ls 2 place whith we _-np"gu;_
pinee for plckerel. oy wers
We ghur-l er and

W rENNTE LIFSCHUTYZ, Age 13,
Uncasville,

The Holiday.

1 think, boys" sald the schoolmas-
ter, when the clock struck
“that 1 shall give you an extra hal
holiday this afternoon.”

* The boys )
tall hoye, rals

sun only

The Brook and the Violets.

goodness!
lot of smow and ice this winter?
is maining today and the snow &
disappearing quite rapidly.

The little brook that flows past my
home “to join the brimming river” s
nearly overflowing
flows in and out between o series of
peninsulas and around one
land, making what we lke to eall

in the summer time a few
flowers grow on one of the peninsulas.
Last summer I picked a large bouqust
of white wiolets there.

While wandering around one of the
flelds I found a purple violet with &
blossom about as big as & pensy. I
never siw such a hig one.
up and transplanted it where T found
I hope it comes up
If it does I will write
1 wigh some of

My

our park.

different

Dear U
teil you

A Day Dewn on the Farm.

One day we had a chance to go for
After some discussion we do-

to spend the day in the coun-

We & pleasant ride of about ten
ﬂlluf#s had to go over many hille

sPholars.” " eald
“what I have asked you, and do it as
a favor tp me.
ean, and llkewlse be mindful that you
with health. Good bye,

“Thank you, sir.”
sir,” were sajd a2 great many times;
tnd the bovs, much to their astonish-
ment and that of the masier, went out
very slowly and sofily,

But there'wns the sun shinning, and
there were the birds singing, as the
shines and the birds only
glng on holidays and half holidays.

There were the trees waving tp.all
free boys to eclimb and nestle among
their leafly branches; the hay, tempt-
ing tham to come and scatter it in the
pure air; the green corn gently beck-
oning toward road and etream;
smooth ground, seeming smoother still
in the Dblending lights and shadows,
and inviting them to run and
along, walks running no one knows
whither.
was more than the boys could
benr, and with a joyous whoop the
whole company took to their heels and
sped hway, shouting and lzughing as
they went.

PATRICK SULLIVAN, Aga 13.
Tattville,

are bleased

the white violets,
this summer,
and tell yot about it
the Wide-Awakes would write to ma.
I think It would bs fun to describe our

homes and
how they look, don't wou?

CORA CHAPPELL, 13.
Chestnut HilL Age;ax

A Trip to Ocean Beach,

One warm day last summer a few
of ug girls decided 1o go on a trip te
Ocean beach. We planned tq taks our
We hired an auto to
take us to the beach and started very
sarly., When we got there we hired 2
room and soon went in bathing. It was
& lovely July day and the water was

It waa crowded with people,
Around 12 o'clock we dressed and ate
our lunch In =a
luncheon we went for a walk around
the park, and there we met soms of
our frionds. Later we went for a boat
ride all around the lighthouse, After
coming back frem the boat ride we
went into an ice cream parlor and had
some refreshments. t
of the ice cream parlor we went to the
park and sat down to have a rest. We
did not sit long before the auto came
tab:na:e uau:mmde again. We all had a

n me that day and 1 shall
never forget it e ong

LENA SASLO
Oukdale., WEEY, Age 13.

lunch with us.

The Stery of the Wolf,
ncle Jed: T thought T would

of one of the many
mother told me when I i

It Is about
l:olt that
such haste that a bon
ﬂut Lwhll!tb he could
o e begged the
her long neck down hi
with her bill pull up the bone, for
he sald he would give her a

The crane did what he
wished and then asked for her hire,

“Begone!” sald the wolf, "and think
Hl.m that I did not bite vour

RED COTTER, Age 8.

great reward.

on and headed by the

a great shout, in the
mider of which the master wag seen to
Epeak, but could not be heard.

As he held up his hand, however,
in token of his wish that they should
be sllent, they were good enocugh to
leave off, as soon as the longest wind-
ed among them were quite out of
breath. "

“You must promise me, first,"” said
the schoolmaster, “that you'll not he
nolsy, or. at least. it you are, that
vou'll go away and he so—away out
of the village, T mean."

There was a gencral muarmur
the negative,

“Then, pray don't forget, my dear
schoolmaster,

happy as you

and “Cood-hye,

2 wolf and a lamb. A

8 throat and hag had

comipany thers so we chil-
| orchard under the
spraad the table cloth on

Then we had to
es and baskets,
themu!nta the

e house we discovered
and talking over
ds

. Egg 3
g8
g3t

Eggﬁé_;ﬁigi
*hirieeofls
iagE§§E§F§§

g

shouted.
had found them.

garden and Sarsh

just a little way

was un

intruders,

Willlmantie.

of schoo! children

things he does.

help., Blowing his

who was appealing

Seeing his

and began g

the coliar,

Yantic.

about 4 o'vlock.

under a ledge.

He lay

iVolet rushed from the ta-
ble and asked impatiently where she
salg she
found them In the garden, under the
elm tree, They all ran out to the

showed them the

t.
m;uddm!y they heard a terrible clat-
ter in the tree. They looked up and
what should they see but a jackdaw,
clattering as only he could. The wind
had blown away his nest, and it lay

Sarah

from whera the

pearls had been found. In it were
Aunt Kate's scigsors, a silver thim-
ble, and a few other things. They
found out thnat the robber had got in
through the window which Violet al-
ways kept open. Now that the thief
and the pearls found,
Violet promised that for the future
ghe would always keep the little win-
dow opposgite the elm tree, closed te

JULIA ALIBOZEK, Age 12,

The Work of the Policaman,
The policéman's duty is to take cava; i
when the are

crossing the streets, protect the
weakest and prevent

twesn teams, autos and cars. It would
take a jong time to describe all the
These are only a

collisions  be-

ew.
While a policeman was on duty one
doy he heard someone shouting fer

whistle, another

officer came and took his place while
he weni to see what was the matter.
Turning & corner, he saw a crowd of
people’ standing near a burning houss.
On the Lop of the house he saw a4 man

for help. The

flumes weare rapidly spreading and the
firemen couldn't do anthing for Kim,
danger, the
climbed to the roof of the next housa,
which was about 20 feet distant, with
a coll of rope. He threw (he
across to the man on the burning roof,
who tied the rope in a secure place
cross _It. When Hhe
reached the other slde the rope broke
Just as the paliceman prabbed him by
Belng a strong man, he
lifted him up In safefy, Wild cheers
aross when the people from helow saw
this act. Wasn't that a brave desd?
PENNIE STEINMAN, Age 11.

peliceman

rope

The Thunderstorm in Winter.

Once there was a hoy who lived
with his grandmother In a little house
@t the edge of the forest.

One day his grandriother told him
he must go to the town at the other
sida of the forest to get supplies,

He set out on snowshoes with hig
rifle over his' shoulder and got to
the town without mighap, He bought
the supnlies needed and started back
When he was about
half way home It suddenly grew dark
and when he looked at the sky he
Eaw great dark clouds.

Wil and rain came together
tearing up trees all around him. A
flash of lightning revealed a low cave

He crawlad In at the entrance and
heagan walling in the darkness. He
heard o low growl and stopped short.
He felt an animal tyush past him, As
it went out he saw it was a bear,

down on the bear's hed and

slept untll late the next day. The
he started home again. } .
HENR

Canterbury.
Sliding Down Hill,
I Dear Unele Jed: I theught I'd write

flowers soon,
HELSIH
Flainfield.

1 wonder if soma

ple are glsd that

brother and I hav
slidify. s

as much fun

Y KERR, Age 12,

another story as I haven't writtan in
& long time. This has been the first
winter in a long time that we hava
had such a good time sliding. There
is & long gleep hill out back of my
house, and we used to slide there ev-
ery day. Saturday afternoons there
was a large crewd from the village,
men, women and children,
Some had snow shoes, and .&om had
skils, angd it was fun to ses them slide
llke the wind. One man gave my
brother a slide on the skiis, standing
my brother on in front of him and
holding onte him tight.
they went so fast that he dared not
g0 agaln. We went sliding until two
weeks ago when we had quite an ae-
cident, so mether said we had better
not silde thers any more, Boon the
gnow will all leave. And [ hope that
we'll see green grass and the spring

D. REYNOLIDS, Ags 8,

e ———
Sliding.

of the young =
winter is um

over. I, for one. mm nbdt, becanse my

had lots of fun

1 hope every boy and girl
&8s I bhave had.

Soms of my friends that live near by
&o sliding with my brother and me,
1 also go to thair homes and go shd-
ing with them. We have & vary steep
hill where we slide. There lg
mmogmehulhndlm
of runming Into it I

have been gick with influenza. 1 was

%
:
g
]
:
:

‘We taks eare of the
summe?, to0. 1 live
the scheol- house I like reading

slide

said

& spring

respectiul
thinks,

vate life a tyrant, methinks
out, good people!
get you to turning grindstones!™
When 1 see a man hoisted into of-
fice by party spirit, without a sin-
gle qualification to render him either
or useful,
“deluded people, you are
doomed for a season to turn the
grindstone for a
CLARENCE A. HATHAWAY, Ags 186.
Goshen, Mass,

booby."

“Alas!"

A Trip to the Catskills.
While visiting in Kingston, N. Y.
with my parenis, we decided 1o take a

“Look
That fallow will

trip to the Catskills, and one morning,
bright and ecarly, we started on our

urney.
My tfeslings at the frst sight of

these great mountains can hardly be
told. They made a wonderful picture,

clothed in purple

hoavy mists,

I saw in the distance a church spire
and on coming nearer I discovered a
Iittie villuge nestling at the foot of the

mountains,

sight, and brought to

and

velled with

It was indeed a pretty
my mind the
story of Rip Van Winkle.

Just as we rounded . curve an open
stretch of eountry came in view and
far in the distante the greal red sun
seemed to be rising over the moun-
tains, and the higher it rose the clear-

er the atmosphere bLecame.
dispelled the mists and

Yes, he

trees

waved their verdant branches in the

gentle breeze.
and beautiful,

All naturs was bright

During the afterncon we visited the
reservoir that supplias New York city
with water and found it very interest-
ing. It 15 a vast body of water sur-
rounded by =& high cement wall and a

brick roadway. o
The water seemed still, but when we

went over to the other side of the road
we found what looked like fountains,

These

which were filtering the water,
were sending up white spray and foam
and making the water pure.
‘When we returned to
but very happy, 1 counld
thinking of the wonderful works of
nature seen that day, and I hope the
‘Wide-Awnkes will got a chance to see
these mountalins some day.
GERTRUDE FONTAINE, Age 12.

Norwich,

Andrew

on the fire

coun 0

Putnam,

and eap.

were gaen abov

wake us with yo
|  IRENE
‘Y Norwich.

The Skating Party.

One fine day this winter we had a
skating party. All of the largest hoys
dand girls were there. We were skating
on the paper mill pond. That is quite
a large pond.

There were twenty-six of us. There
were thirteen boys and the same num-
ber of girla.
__Their names are Ethel Randle, Bes-
sle Randle, Carrie Gelo, Martin Gelp,

Gelo, Bessie Pillar,
Alderman, Charlie Pillar, Annie Me-
Grath, James McGrath, John Kurts,
Helen Kurtz, Frances MoGrath, Ethel
Abell, Blanche Xurtz, Stslla Kurtz,
Theodore Abell, Joe Adams, Patelek
Sullivan, George Pillar, Josie La Sav-
age and my two sisters and one of my
brothers, besides myself.

All of the bhoys go! some bushes and
old sticks so as to start a fire on the
ice. When the girls saw the fire they
wondered what had happened.
were starfled:
closer they found out what it was.

When the girls came we were all
ready to go skating.
when we saw the fire was low, some
of the boys would throw some brush

but

Poland.

I have read many of the interest-
ing letters in the Wide-Awake Circle,s
and I certainly do enjey them, but =0
far I have not seen anything written
about that nation which bas so oftan
been wronged, Poland. This made
me write 2 few lines. Jf anybody of
thiz circle has o father who can read
about that country he has quite an
honor but those whose parents re-
ceive letters from “the old country™
28 they call it, really knew what is
going on there. Three of my uncles
were filghting—one was killed, the
other two wounded #n the war,
think that there are msome Wide-
Awakes of Polish destent who would
ifke to write about that jand of thelr
ancestura, for whiie America is the
best of all, yet one's heart goes alse
to a wronged and faldely represented

not

tired
help

Bertha

The Rain and the Flowers.
The rain thought it was time for vi-
olet, snowdrop and crocus to wake up
{rom their lopg winter's nap. So it
crept very sofily, and
snoWdrop amg crocus slep aclFrbsaaw
tap at their doora. Stil
snowdrop and crocus slept on.
.80 once more the rain guve a
G-tap-tap at their doors, Then
let. snowdrop and crocus opened their
yes glowly and stretched themselves.
pushed up thelr windows and
soon everything was astir.
Not long after their smiling faces
e the ground in frin

We thank you, dear - Rain”

They

they came

any time

We skated untfl 1 a'clock. Then we
all stood around the fire until it went
out. We.boys took the girls home and
then weé went home ourselves. We got
home that night & litils after 2 o'cloclk.
We all had a fine time,

CLARENCE WALDEN, Age 13
Bozrahville.

Hoping that you will not disap-
prove of the above idea I thank yom,
as I know, all are interested in that
| country at present.
WILADRIOE JEDZINIAK, Age 10,

Tap+
vie-

they

wald, "You are kind to come again and
ur rap-a-tap-tap.”

I
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§inis
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of exterior beattty of their Hous-

whith to nest Ornamestal
are anly for our own satisfaction. For
ﬁeﬁxftuh.&e%bdﬁhw
mﬁldmm& so as to
his hotize to his needs, and to
plﬁrltmﬂmho!hhmﬁ
the little wren, 2 tiny, i :
home is best—just big enough for his
family and provided with a door just
large -enough to admit his little body.

Hemhlmd-?n':

Build the house of pine boards, 3%
or S§-inch thick, 'plln;rgn both sides.
mﬁ'ggmmmmh_mw
A) should be 614 inches wide
12 inches long to the point of the
rue_ en cut out fhe two sides
B and which should be 6 inches
wide by 11 inchies long; the curve be-
§ inches from the top. The flsor |
inches fitted inside

of ' may
gwﬁulm'tupby:arﬁ?thmT
(A) below the house itself. Give the
house two coats of paint and take
care to place it where cats canmot
reach it N
Boys Learn Real Trick -
Beppo Teaches Head-Spring

BY E D. ANGELL

“T'm going to gi a
clown trick todﬂy.q':ud”nﬂcppo. “but
before 1 show it you must learn the
head spring. '.l‘lntwﬂ]beeuzim:h
fnﬂmrzgt after the hand-sp
and is more simple. Yonu start
a8 in the hand-spring—a quick run of
three or four steps—totich hands and
heul%o!hemt—-siuahard ush a8
el come u you on
Yous fet e thi as B, @i .
The boys tried it and found that
their practice on the hand-s; had
given them the training that ¢ this
e o e e
g he too
an old hat from a oail and
placed it on his head. With comical
steps he walked toward the mat and

il
e
[~ i-
i
SF
e
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783

g
g
i
i

t
bg
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time the hat
rolled out of reach. scratched
his head—and walked.all around the
hat, and then

flash, be took two s—bent ever
Qi —stuck bis Bead into the hat—
and with a firm pnsh from head and
hands, turned a head spring and came
0 his feet with it on his

head.

He tossed the hat to the boys and
they began to practice. They found
that it was a litle more diffic
o 0es 0 r BF cuh thine b, s
ject to it time but, a
a number of failures, both succeeded
in picking up the hat and completing
the head spring.

Copyright. 1920, by J. H. Millar

AT MEADOW BROOK FARM.
Dear” Uncle Jed: I am a Tittle girl
seven vears old. 1 go to school every
day with my friend Esther Monroe,
who lives with us. We live on a
mmall farm which wes named Meadow
Brook farm. 1 am in a class In the
second grade, We have two horsea
two cows nnd fifty hens. I went with
my grandma up tp Pulnim one day
to visit my sunt, Mrs. Cutler.
HELEXN TURNER GREENE, Aga 7.
Plainfleld,

Description of an Ostrich. .
The ostrich is the f{iallest of all
hirds. It has long legs, but short
wings. It eannol fiy_lke other birda.
The ostrich can run faster than a

re. 3
¥or its food it eselects snakes, liz-
grds, beeiles, nnd leaves. T?:l.s it

}

| paintting & pair of

of pin money making foys
»‘l’hmre always the at
of door for whom you can

‘paper dolls. Glue o button to a body

off which
Abat yott cot from rather heavy card- i

most  expressive | JUngs.
eves, and the other featurés are painted
on the bone itself. Dreas these hittton
dolls in character, 'us;tt!’!g either s‘cragn
from r piece basitet, or cfepe paper.
They Hend themselves to all forts of

Match Box Furniture

One of the boxes with the cover sages ma

ued upright to the end makes the
olls’ bed. Make diminutive bedding

for it, a talance of cretapne, and a

have a high backed chair that you
will be able to upholster in silk or cre=

more days

“Mother,” said Lucile, “I'm dead
tired of this paper in my bedroom and.
all the furniture and trimmings. 1

ish 1 could throw,cverything out of
E: window.”

that makes it tiresome, Lu:ﬂe,“' lg. -
ingly answered Wer mother, “it's the.
unattractive way you have it arranged.
Whoever chose y?l‘u;e wnin paper um{l
r judgment. urmiture, ©
gggru. is mot new, but, if 3t is done
over properly, it can be made to look
very artistic. Why don't you make a
-study of the room and plan the decora-
tions yourself? The paper-hangers
will be here next week. You may
choose the paper and the furniture
can be painted or staiped ‘in whatever
style you wish. You need nothing
new, The fun will be in using fo fhe
b’f‘ advestoge the things yow have.

mother and

important, z judicions wse of the wn-
usugl. Think ’tlz;-_u things over and
accordingly.

ph’!I‘lhen followed for Lucile one of the
most exciting times of her life. She
stidied her bedroom carefully. “This
room is smali s0 I must make it appear
larger,” she said; “therefore 'l not
have a moulding ‘on the wall and 11l
choese plain light paper with a pale
stripe running up and down. The cur-
tains and dresser cover will be plain
white, without trimmings. Pechans
mother will let me buy that white
striped dumity 1 saw at Benson's™

L drew many plans of the room

at the time:
back te. En
nursEes woull

clean i
saved many

were asleep

bed.

Florehce

in Mohegan
but she sal

started to

showing the furmiture in

places, and finally decided upon the
ent she wished. The bedstead

mre were painted ‘to match.

All the pictures except two, and all

different
troubles.
was a

the side of
gtruck him

uAnecessary things were wrapped and | yijea nim.
packed away. And those two pictures | was hardly
were rearranged twenty times before would be
soited! The bedspread  was | key
;mu:i the 1;ag rug washed, and
naz freshly waxe
Copyright, 1920, by 1. H. Millar Norwich.
- The

hide itz head in ibe sand or'in the
thicket and imagine that il cun't be
seen, aithough the rest of the body is
exposed, =

leader of o

beautiful feathers which are ussd to! works:
adorn Iadies’ hhls. A

ANNA BIMSEA, Age 11,
Danielson,

yond thelr

—_— in uniform
Glad to Have Them Go.

1 am #o0 glad to see the snow und ice
guing off so we can s8¢ .ibe
ground again. The mow and ice hdve
béen so bad that I could not go to
gchool for quite a few days,

o be mu'ly decelved. It wml

glad when we have good weather, for | hiv ! he: Myicg: “1 wasn't
1 like to go to school, for 1 have o nite | avvare of that™ € saming this be
teucher. g jhdwl_ the ihe
DOROTHY ALBRO, Age 18, |in drops on =
Glasgo. was raised, turning to the corporal, be
|
= s a il - st . §

v MWH thg acts localt
:it'w'al'ﬂow of . fhru the | by stiulation thru the sin tol
s. This “backing up” of |draw out the inflammation, at-f
the %qm the u'egnot?i tract the blood away from

1 hardes. just asste g congested
ﬁ“}?osp increases themnpm cough
sure, which is the reason why;

disease of the'lungs. :

.| | Such cases should always con-
/| tinte under a physician’s ‘tare

curtain of the same for the héad. o A Happy Birthday. .. _{‘n.ld: wwrmﬂc
f the boxes in half, glue One summet's day when -all was|another job and have -ﬁﬂl
it,ci:tv;nt:d.o imi:fc the cn‘:'ler and gyml quiel;.ei: the school room Hilda Whigs|send for your commander-in

was thinlung how she woulg -spen
her rthusy. mux-mms

afterncon when school let out somd heér| snts of the

cle and munt were coming ‘Tussday. | Indians ars very troublesome and will
ginereuncle‘a nime was Ralph Srbw | Kill & white man Hm :! find il
and her aunts npame  was GrEce sione. They wear _‘.3
Snow, She had a.very happy.bifth- | ipg, and live in unu“ e
O That hee ltil nead XDt drop ﬁu?‘:‘t the cold. :
tired that her little héad .k:pt I'u:-‘ e n and

er head touched her pillow. -Her dn- people werk in

3 . H . he fell aslesp
“It jsn't what you have in_ the room s sl “uhe tier tn. | Many. people werk In
¢le and aunt gava her a pony and jer| Yast quan e

That night she dreamed that she was, de7 the Pagific ocean.
riding gafhar dear pony - “over the the
flls &nd far away.”

lllng sho -bade hor dear friends good- “?Wd m";f‘;rﬂ“ >
bye and -gaw-her ~uncle and=.qunt|® 'log‘:r altrie
homeward bbund, Lju_?.‘ Jwa

thinking what a lucky girl =h 'i-ﬁ.-

Willimiantie.
The Lady With the Lamp.
During the year 1320 a man and his| than half the peopie of

wife were visiting Italy.: Whilg .the¥| gaged In farming. Seme of
were there's daughter Wag' -

: : ts galled her  Fidreoce .- Night- threshers. Chile has seme
ust let me give you 4 suggestion. | FUT S5 ‘ot the city of f0werd | of the bost horses in South Ameries.
A beautiful room must combine fasir, lrw:fmm _!fnfc:-*uem smafh; th?: NATHAN JOHN AYER, Age 1,
simplicity, harmony of colers, and, very | win: bask 1o as - 3

As Florencs grew older she. want-
od. more snd tmbre  t0 be, came-a
- 1ik tn ba nurse.
unladylike a- VR

They newsman who was if Qﬂlﬂé

e, pull B s e ed for me to get rendy to go. I
Nightingale eould’ not fefuse OIS pivd | wanted te finish my carving o 1 be-
and she and some other nurses winl| gor 1o make haste and fster I fossd

Shoe found the hompital very dicly 1 made wast shary

Bl tho first thing she did was to
e She worked very hard and

Every night she tiptoed dewn the
long corridors with a little jamp, and te & streng
wont from bed 1o bed cshading thel .t at #t. It didn't tarn out 1
light from the soldiers’ races. If they

The soldiers liked her so well
they walched for her step and Imik-d
her “The lLady with the Lamp."”

Nightingale started the| ghways feund it doss.
Red Cross werk during war times. | BLI Age 1L
GLADYS CRUTHBERS, Age |L

Norwich Town, .

I could play In the backyard.
Ing that 'she would not let me go I

was tempted o go. so 1 siippeld awayl
it was & very lomg, tiresome journef
but I finally reached thers,
the monkeys I started to play with
them, but 1 canght my finger in ths
wires and the monkey bit it
was a kind woman there who bands|
aged my finger apd I decided w0 start

for heme withouf having any
Along the road’'I hehrd &
hissing sound and turned around, It
gopperhentl gnake, and T ran to

bit my - finger, - bat—wal, 1
couldn't tell you fukt what [ did gety
RAYMOND WOODS, Age 1L

During the American Revolution I.he’:

giving ordera to thosa
about to ralse a heavy heam that they
1t is very valuable on account of [is| were to pul on lop of some military!

The weight was almost be-,

voice of the superintendent was often
heard shoutd

superintiendent why_he_md not t_;ap

Theé officer turned and -sald, with
bavre | nll the pu?;rp of an emporor; “Hir-¥ am
a cotporal!” .. . 8 i “t
“I ask_your pardons M¥* Corpbeal™
I will be | answered the er, and taiking off | -

plsy materials. —_— e
P
o’ they are the hesds of thése quaud | 38 set up and matter is thrown A

causes the air. cells to

| different characterization, such as ba- | during this diseass, the B
bies, kewpies, soldiers, clowns, fairy | wal the overburdened heatt 3
tae herots ahd-beraines, aidfoln. | | Lo adatty o scened B

The small boxes, lined with thin | ' After recovery the 1 ere

iy T P e ‘m‘g‘;f;;h“;&’ make | filled with a mass of =
onnd-q.‘tlan or 5 . :

E’o?:u furns . Glue, scraps of cre- | lth:sfgbﬂs tgénﬂ}; obf';t'l:" _
tonne and chintz in a s mend: m € go TH y P'm_
pattern, and hand skill are all vou \ |knownasresolution, Frequently,
need. inflamed spots remain, congestion

Glue together three or four ~match persiste, cough hangs én, and
\boxes, so that the boxes will pull 1 & tol -
out like drawers; finish with a cre. east exposure b‘g’ o 1t A
tonne rufile and a plece glued to the thatlsharf.ilto .
top, and you bmve a bureau, neglected, such damaged air

easi}{n::nhp

1 b rang-and - ail want. home. '""‘H#l 4 ¥
e schoof bell o et DO HY WALSH, Ags 14,
(Tomorrow ilmm; Eye meets | o0 P s |ru:§-ﬂr‘ ;’k“m o ‘s her| New London. i P
the City Manager.) . unclée and aunt wers coming. ida Chile. ~

[ I was so glhd that the danced with joy, ohil =
aste S b of dums wna her biFthdn u.; southern part of South #: .
Arst <} uns B iy . r

M’*d“am'r - N o Tane iy " odty waven| peeple ma,amm

congist
to walt. It was Monday | Chlleahs. The Chileans are

¢
H
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;

ddddy @& wrist ‘witeh,
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The next iaorn- for hundreds of miles

nig

And
INA RACICOT Age.
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My

5
E
;

ts ‘thought l'l‘\"_f

of the Crimean war wrols

pland and sskad o
't Come oyer mur :
i Fléraice

fives, 4

she went on to the next

I have a pair of twin calves and

Lou and Locy. Thelr
e

Park, 1 asked my mother

d “No,” and told me thal

B0 goe,

play. But before long 1

Beeing

Thers,

more

=
;
g
7
i

the road for a clib. ¥
on the hend and fin

When [ reached hom¥ f
able to walk. I thought
petted because the mon-

.

I"rr‘a'portaﬂi Corporal.

little band of soldiers was
ander him,

power to raise .and the|

& them, An officer notl
is pliesing and nsked the




