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away. , On such days j school and she iut one oi' t'.iese in

south tween the leaves.THE WIDE-AWAK-E CIRCLE so clown the hill alone.
Laura would ran to t!Ags 12.HELEN JOHNSON,

North Stonington. ot" the house to pick a handful o ofhvers. It was my menu, nnicn an rsn
planted near me in the torcst Imagine
my joy !

0oys and Girl' Department.
A Trip t the Woods.

Dear Uncle Jed: Last Saturday John I was happy and am not ire i.nailarge, turtle and threw it hack into thet. mm Yews Wrtt"
IWrite mainly on one ltl happened me. if 1 had my friend, the

flower, near me.
water. Soon after it crew dark so we
rowed back to the shore, at our supper,
made a fire, and set up a tent in which

and I had a long trip to the woods. We
started in the morning. "When "we were
traveling in the woods we found a nest ofintr eed. number the PW LIONISL ti. iiUL 11.

Stafford Springs.,

Near Laura's hoiy?e there was a clump
of lilac bushes near the front doorstep.
The lilacs have been cut away a little,
making a natural arbor, and this was
Laura's playhouse. I have seen many
playhouses, but I never saw one so
charming as Laura's.

Dear little Laura, she had a happy
childhood, although her father was a
poor man and could not buy toys for his
little daughter.

HELEN ROBERTS, Age 10.
Jewett City.

uu ' , wJZekTT- -d pointed article. squirrels. "When we came near the nestwe were going to spend the night. I did
not want to go to sleep so I stayed awakeiO BO the mother squirrel ran out of the holefcfraa preference. The Viulexrrouad Bailroad

Dear Uncle Jed: The unthrgnundand jumped on our heads. After a littleI"Z5r4rfnl stories r tetters nly we went on further, near the brook. W,
with my father near the fire. In the night
It began to rata but it soon stopped.
In the morning we fished a little while
near the shore and then waited for the

f HaS? Pound SWM HJ
Canister 40c gggjjr W grailroad was not a railroad noj-- was ut d.

wv mp ua& ace w underground. It was a chain ut nou.ifcrossed the briers and we saw two hares
standing on their hind feet. John wanted
to go near them, but they ran away. At twenty miles apart and reached to Canada.car and went home, after enjoying a

splendid fishing trip. rail1The men that had pity tor tne Slaves man-

aged this system so secretly that it was
just the same as underground.

Miss Cnsfy's Wardrobe.
T"S T - .

POKTaY.
IK MAT

last we came to a pasture where the
covli and the sheep were grazing. It was
theS nearly dark, bo we started on our
way home. "When we came home it was

Tours truly,
SAULJ. AHOLA, Asfe 11

HMnpton. la Towuear uncie jea: Miss Custy was a
very venerable cat. Her real ll'ITTP WRJ4it ed m from the window U Once a slave arrived ne was m i in me

attic or cellar and fed and cared tor until
night Then he was given a password andmiss uustara. because of her remarka

bly sweet disposition. Miss Custy wasGeter to School.I Utile peep woreW the Pretty. pretty etara. 1

6 p. m., and the supper was ready. After
I ate my supper I had a good rest.

Tour new friend,
CHESTER CTMUCHOWSKI.

Norwich.

Dear Uncle Jed: I an seven years old respected by young and old alike. I
will now goon with my story about Miss

directions to tne next station ana wiui me
help of the pole star he started on his
journey... were fl shinint- -it made

Lusty s wardrobe, which was the envyand I go to school every day. We have a
mile to co to school. Sometimes we go
through the woods. It is shorter. Some oi tne wnoie cat village. When he reacnea tne next station ne

would knock softly and the reply wouldvow trTyTwmWd and thy tinkle a.
As Good as La Touraine Coffee

"Yes, just as good the highest recom-

mendation I can give it." 77 9 '
I will begin with her waist, which was

tbey took a peep at Hew I Help My Parents.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am writing you a

times we co by the road. It is nice now
for we can pick flowers to bring home or a glossy WaflU satin, wtth Jong

sleeves, andr a pointed V collar, edgedandto T sister. few lines how I help my father
mother on the farm. with lact. Now Miss Custy had the love

be, "Who is there? He then would give
his password. It might be William Penn,
Friend of Friends, or the hoot of an owl.

The owner would then open the door and
let him in.

Sometimes the slaves traveled alone,
sometimes in twos and threes, and one

I like the teacher very much. She
is very nice to all her pupils. They all liest white front of white silk. This

was always as white as rif It had justI like to work on the farm. I help
my father with the horses for I like to
drive the horses. We have two horses. come out of a white cloud. Beneath the

long, blaok srleeves, showed a pair ofTheir names are Tommy and Jack. I sttaion was known to have taken in seven BOSTOtt-- 91spotless gloves. WS.QmnbyCalike them both. teen at one time.Her skirt was remarkable. It was ofI also help my mother in the house to Most of the people connected with theshiny iblack nd yellow taffeta silk.wash dishes and do many other things.

like her. There are seventeen in our
school. The school house is not very
Dir. There are twelve seats in all. "We

have to sit two in a seat. The school
house is bine. At night the first and
second crades come borne at 3. The rest
come home at 3.3. This is all for the
first time.

Tour new friend,
DELPHICK BLAIR, Aee 7.

Hampton.

FirsT there was an irregular row of

i w. - 'eariyrnominad i i

theft-TtSr-
ed eT twtt

yon could almost hear the '"s--

And out upon the grass-pi-et what
think I teond?

hd fallen and were5oe pretty star.
scattered on the crowd!

hurried in te give
I looked and looked and

Mamma a call.
--Why little one.

She langhed and said:
they are not stars at alL

Ehe called them floorers Dandelion.
How can she be right.

When I know they were the very star.
that peeped at me bwt night.

By Shteey Dyr.

underground railroad were white, but
there were a few Negroes. Among the
most daring was a woman whose name

' I have planted some radishes but in
stead of radishes some wild grass i black, and then another of yellow.

Beneath this showed a very dainty
was Harriet Tubman. She was half Nepair of feet, incased in white kid shoes.

coming up, and I don't like to see that
come up. I am going to plant a gar-
den this year again so I can take some ero and had been a slave herself at one

. . i . . i ...... .."
Miss Custy's bat was of black silk

with a birg yellow bow in front, which t -n The wetrroes cait " " - 1

vegetables to the Mansfield fair. I got
because she delivered tnem out oi tne lano.many prizes last year.

I am taking care of about forty chick. of bondage.
When the Civil war broke out she serv

ens and I like them very much. I feed

GaChertes-- CewtOip.
Dear Uncle Jed: Last night after I

had finished my work I went gathering
cowslips. Cowslips have a small, yellow
(lower with green leaves which look

ed as a scout in the northern armies. She
them every morning and night.

lived to be very old. and died nanpy be

made her look very stately.
It was then the style to powder yoor

nose yellow, so of course Miss Custy fol-
lowed the fashion strictly.

I think Miss Custy is a beautiful
cat. I am sure all you Wide-Awak-

would think so, too, if you could see
her.

AMY R. DORRANCE, Age 12.
Pla infield.

NOTICE!
Commencing May 3, 1921, and ending Sept 24, 1921,
our offices will be open each business day, except Satur-
day, from 8 A. M. to 2 P. M., Eastern Standard Time.
The hours on Saturday will be from 8 A. M. to 1 1 A. M.

THE CHELSEA SAVINGS BANK.
THE DIME SAVINGS BANK
THE NORWICH SAVINGS SOCIETY

cause she knew that all her countrymenI am taking care of my brother's rab-
bits and pigeons for he is in the hospital
now and has bad an operation on his
legs and I have got to take care of his

were free.
HAZEL CARUTHRRS. Vje 1 4

j something Ilka the leaves of pond lilies,
i only smaller. People eat them for
' sreens. As they always grow in water Norwich Town.rabbits. I feel sorry for my brother.

I like my school and my teacher. Her
name is Mrs. Pike. We have got thirty- - The Torn Stocklev.

Dear Uncle Jed: I hope you will take

or swampy places, I pot on my boots,
and started about 4 o'clock. When I got
lo the place where the cowslips were I
found them in deep water. Soon I had
all of them picked so I started to find
-- nme more. After I had been walking a

as much interest in my story, as I took in
two scholars in our school.

Tour niece,
MISS BERTHA MIKES. Age 10

Mansfield Center.
Iwriting it

Kindness to Animals.
Dear Uncle Jed: Many people ace not

as kind to animals as they should be.
They think that dumb animals have no
feelings. This is wrong. They learn
to love a person who is kind to them.

The poor beasts have not the pow- -

BOB WHITE
Old friend, I hear your whistle

Upon the sigzae rail :

Tour cheery voice of welcome
Rings on the autumn gale:

IvTheo scarlet leaves and golden
Dance in the amber light.

Too tell me of yonr presence
With a vim. Bob White!

A whole-soule- d little fellow
In speckled coat of brown :

Ten heed not summer's passing
Or skies that darkly frown ;

While other birds are quiet
Tour call comes to delight :

And that is why I like you
Most of all. Bob White!

On Christmas eve last year a younsgter
with a pa'e face and big brown eyes andlittle while I saw some growing in

The Leader of the Floe. shivering with cold was seen the forehead
placed on the window of a bakery shop.Dear Uncle Jed: About two years ago of saying what they wish, or what rie was eating bitterly with Ms eyes theails them, as we can. They speak m

. deeper water. When I went after them
I sank way down in the water. I nearly

i went over my boots so I sent my brother
I who was with me. to pick them. As soon
' they were picked, I said, "I will go

lo through the woods. Perhaps we will
:ind some oflwers." When we got up in

cake and cookies. He was thinking andin the month of June as I was strolling
through the woods I found a wounded
crow. I took him home and after heal

their own language, but we can not un looking, but said softly. "When will I
ever get my share."derstand them.

ing his wing let him go. Many times a horse is overworked, or A man approached him saying, who isHowever, we soon met again and It over .fed. but he has not the power to your father?wag the following winter in the moun tell us what it is that makes him ill.
Sir. I have none. I live with my motherWe should learn for ourselves how much

the woods my brother said, I see some
white flowers." So I went up and picked
lliem. They were very pretty, but I
lidn't know their name. In a few min-
utes I saw my dogs running through the

three brothers, four sis'crs at St. Rock
tains of Georgia where 1 was hunting.
I was walking np a steep Flope and was
abont half way up the mountain, when

to feed him, and not to overwork him. near the bridge. It was with tears thatHe needs a vacation, as well as we do,
and should rest at least, one day outbushes. They looked as if they were
of seven.in a trail so I took my time about going

We should be kind to aTl animals, andborne. In a few minutes I heard them
barking. I got up in a tree to see what patient with them. They are very clev-

NEW SPRING PRICES IN
LEMGH-WILKE- S BARRE

COAL
NUT STOVE EGG No. 2 NUT

$14 $14 $14 . $13

50c EXTRA IF BASKETS ARE USED

JOHN A. MORGAN & SON
Telephone 884 5 CENTRAL WHARF

in their own way. A dog can beit was and I saw the dog near a stone

the boy answered.
He said gently. "Do yon know that

tonight is the feast of the infant Jems?"
"I know," claimed the yiuth bowing his
head, and saying, "Why does not Jesus,
who is so good give each starving child
a piece of bread?" He woul1 if ycu
would ask." responded the gentleman,
but the weakness of his hungry lips told
the man that the boy would like to bite

all of a sudden the sky was darkened
and, looking up, I saw a large eagle.
Before I had time to fire at it it was
upon me. but no sooner had it done so.
than in turn it was pounced upon. I was
knocked over and hitting my head on a
stone fell unconscious. "When I awoke
I was lying aside a east'.e
and when I got to my feet saw a flock
of about a hundred large black northern

taught many tricks, and he loves thosewall. Then I got down and went to the

philosopher in feathers !

I'd Join your happy school :

The heart forever sighing
Belongeth to the fool !

Happy-go-luck- y fellow.
Though chiHy breezes blight

There's always summer sunshine
in your heart, Bob White!

Tne world has so moch sorrow.
We need your lively call ;

A oul to face all trouble.
Ah ! that's Uie best of all !

The enow win soon be falling.
Nor hill nor vale In sight.

But I have learned your lesson
In my heart. Bob White!
M. H. Bosenfcld In New Tork Clipper

who are kind to him.place where the dogs were. There I saw
And, besides, did not God. the CreIn the stone wall a big brown rabbit.

ator of the world, make the animalsand I called the dogs away, so that they
and does He not love the animals as wellcouldn't kill It. Then I started for home.
as He loves us? He expects us to beI got home in half an hour. Then I ate crows and in the lead was the "Emper-

or" for that Is what I called the crow
which I had cured because he strutted

my supper and read some books. In
little while I went to bed because I was

kind to ail animals. And we should be,
because lie made them.

PAULINE EISENSTEIN. Afe 1".
Colchester.

about and ordered his flock around astired.
thoueh he was their king.FRANCIS SULLIVAN. Age 10

Eozrahville.
rsCT.E JT.n-j- TALK TO W1BE- -

into a good piece of cake. Suddenly they
botli entered the shop, and lie seeing the
poor lad eating the cake with suYn an ap-

petite had pity for the poor lady with her
children.

He promised to make them a great
suprrise. His last bite was practica.ly
taken, when he said to the you. "If you
har.g your stocking. Jesus W!i ?s good
would not forget yon. Be sure that it 15
whole for It will he full. But the boy
sorrowfully said. "F would ,ike it very
much but my stockings tlir-- are t rn.

HELEN B. ARIEUi;. Ago 14

Jumping Into a
Dear Uncle Jed

Brook in FebrNiary.
One day in February

When I reached home I told my
friends of my adventure but they did
not believe me until I showed them the
"Emperor" and the picture of the scene,
Hint is the crow and his flock, and the

The Nanghty Children.
when the ice was thawing, I was goingDear Uncle Jed: In a small village

AWAKES
Once rain we have reached the beaut-fa-

! month of May, the opening of which
m other countries, and at times In certain

of this, used to be observed by

half-eate- n eagle.
This is another case of the lion and aid Whaley. Wm. Wells Wm. Phillips.

to school and an idea popped: into my
head. Want to know what it was? Weil,
Uncle Jed, it was this: We had to go
by a large brook where the ice was
just thawing and of course very thick.

the moue. Henry Barnes. Wm. Fishwick .Thomasfestivities such as the Maypole dance. It WILFRED EUSKET. Age 13 James. Max Raithel. Ikl Uhvdes. Percy
Crompton. Thos. Sutcliffe.

was the custom for many long yearn. Danielson.Stafford Springs.

lived Mrs. Thomas. She owned a pretty
little cottage, where she lived with lir--r

husband and children. She had a little
boy of three years, and a girl of two
years. These children played all day
long, ont in the yard in the back of
their home. At the end of the walk there
was a gate, which was always locked
tight, but it happened that npon this day
the grocer had come with the articles
and as he was in a hurry he didn't shut

lected seed Green Mountain potatoes S'1

cents per busheL Las: year these sani
farmers paid from 14 "u to i.'JO p i

bUKhel for the seed from wnicn these po-

tatoes were raised. One local tanner in-

quires, "Where do we get cffT"
At Pachaug granfre this Thursday i

evening the third and fourth s a;
be worked. The meeting Is on tumd.iru

dating way back In Roman history, to
rather in the spring and make merry In The program : Overture. Cycle club or

The Lily of the Valley. chestra. Kaniel L. Craadall, John 11.norior of Flora, the goddess of flowers.
Sutcliffe, Reginald Horn, Robert Kessel.Dear Uncle Jed: The most beautiful

flower my walk afforded was a little Charles Bedford. Simon Kinney : opening
chorus, entire company : end song, I'm

In different countries different customs
were observed. In England each village
lad its Maypole set np May day eve and
strung with ribbons and flowers about

plant which bears the pretty name of lily
time.the irate. The little children ran over or tne vauey. ana wnicn i iouna grow

Well, a boy and I ran down to the brook
as fast as we could aand got two poles
and gave ourselves a "shove" and were
off into the middle of the brook. Well,
we were having great sport when some
more children came along and one boy
said. "Can I get on?" And I said,
"sure." So I 5ot off (because too many
on would make it sink) and he got on
and we floa'led around and ail of a sud-de-

it began to sink. Well, he gave a
jump and went into the middle of the
brook and jot soaked up to his hips.
Well, I thought I would split with laugh-
ter, but mine was to come.

A delegation Is expected frof the Wesi
that wav and the bov. Jesse n.ished the hifC in a garden before a small woodenwh'ch the people gathered every year for erly Cycle club today to assist n flnl.n- -i n:t offun. There was a regular May Dan Shea's nkkeL alo to be t agate and it flew open, and little Bessie nouse. n ims a "-'-

clapped her hands in delieht. They took a00"1 nlne inches high, along which are
each other's hands and trotted out far maIy sma" flowers of the shape of lit- -

say court, a May queen, who was crown

Birds In Sprlna
Dear uncle Jed: As the days grvw

longer qnd warmer the birds return from
the south. They sing nretty song-- ,.

we have a coli snap. Then the
birds look for hiding places. Some go
in pine trees others go :n ovi.i cf build-
ings some go in birl houi-e- s if they find
any. Afte- - the cold snap Is over Ihc
birds look for places to build their nests.
When their nest is made they lay eggs
and hatch little ones. When thj litt
ones grow old and learn how to sing and
help to make the world happv.

FREDERICK FILL, Grill. ge ft
.

the Zegeer blast and in se the tax el-
lector's balloon go up. They will also as

rr th hrirt.. t.a f, An-- , tie bells. One almost expected to near
J with flowers. a whole train of dancers,

a representative of Robin ITi-o-d

nd Y.s merry men. Besides the c
sist Prof. Melvin in moving hW baggagthe road and entered the nafh that led tnem tinKie eorav, mis niusaon

Mistin' Mammy's Kissin. Wm. F. Dono- -'

van ; comet solo. lVegnald Horn : end
son. All She Could Say was limh-Hu-

Eugene O'Neil : sketches. Percy Crompton :

specialty. "Pick" and His One Man Band,
Charles S. Bowe : tenor solo. Beautiful
Annabelle Lee. Max Raitbel : end song.
Scandals of the Little Lizzie Ford, John
Sutcliffe: end song, Kentucky Blues. Har-
ry Blivrn.

Second Part : Opening, entire company ;

tenor solo. Rose of My Heart. Thomas
James: specialty. A Little Bit of Every-
thing. Edward Rhodes ; barrtons solo,

and help Manager Chase in his poux
Into the large forest. .As the small tots heightened by the wind which causes the'rtvits the tpeopM dekoratcd thctr purchases.rinviv it wa v.owtnTiiiiir tn wot flower to sway with tno Dreeze. nut.lomes with flowers and branches fathered Celandine, one of the h.mdsom flowersflsrl-- on.1 tim tni- - Afro Th perhaps, tne ihori attractive mmg aooiut: ire ijos ana woods. that blossom in this section i showngSweden the May dance vu arr.nn(i .i the flower was its color, the purest white

I have ever found m a cultivated oflwer.

After dinner t went on a cake of ice
and a boy cave me a push so I started
to sink, so I save a jump for shore and
got w:t up to my hips? And he had
the laugh on me. I went up on thTo mention the lily and forset its col

had been busy all day and hadn't looked
out the window to see her children at
ail. eo when it was time to call them In
she opened the door and saw no one.
She was surprised and called for them,

bridge and took off my shoe and it went VLsi.ing and Partirn, Eroadway Rose. Daniel Crandall : monoplash into the water, but I got it out
or is as if one should describe the os-

trich and forget its feathers. The color
suggested that of the new falln snow,
but was more waxlike and delicate.

logue. Edward Brown ; end song. Mitmmy.but there was no answer.
James J. Moore; trombone solo, RoOcrtHer husband just then returned from

with a polo. I went on to school,
but the teacher made me go homo and
change my clothes so this ended myALMIRA EERNIER, Age 12. Kessel: cycle club quartette. Messre.

Danielson. Brown. Bowe. Donovan. Moore : end song.
work and she explained to him about
their disappearance, so he set out to
search for them and at last spied their

eventful day.
I Never Knew, Charles Bowe ; grand finaleALICE J. LOOMIS. Age 14.

Amston. entire company. -A Visit to My tTnele.

it scolors of green and yeliow fall 20 days
in advance of local records In 1 "M It
was In bloom May fta. Wordsworth's
poem is recalled by local fower lovers
whenever it is seen along the poon'ry
roadsides. The largest celandine b!on;re.
to the poppy family while tie imaiier i
a crowfoot and is only foond hre as a- -

escape from some oid flower garden tt'
another age.

The following Jewett CMr nenr-- eriin Hanover Wednesday lo att- - nd tJ.e
ference of the x Cor.greeutioxU church-
es: Mr. and Mrs. 1. A. HaskciL Mr. an !
Mrs. J. C. Hawkins. Mrs. John Ftewart.
Mrs. F. K. Roblnran. Miss S. K. Adams.
Mrs. Klmer Tarbox, Mr. and Mrs. F. S.
lonard. Miss HeKn Hull. Mr. Junes l:.
Palmer. Jr., Mrs. Sherman Waters. Mrs.
11. E. Paul. Miss da I. Fost.-r- . Itei-- . C.
H. Andrews, Mrs Frank W.jjt. M- --

Dear Uncle Jed: Maybe you think
I have forgotten all about the Wide-Awake- s,

but I am very busy with school
and my music. Oh. I have the prettiest
lesson this week. It is called "The
Bugle Call." I like it. I went . for a
short visit to my cousins In Providence,
R. I., a while ago. I went in the auto-
mobile with papa and mamma and
Brother Lewis. We had such a nice time
and everyone was so glad to see us. but I
was glad to get home. I al?o went up
to my Aunt Kan's with my Aunt Alice,
and stayed all night and Uncle Cutler

tracks in the soft mud. When he reach
ed the forest he called for them and sud
denly he heard some sobbing. ITollowinj

Dear Uncle Jed: This is the third time The business manarer is Walter Sny-

der: director, Simon Kinney: stage man

onfire Ir.stt ad of a pole instead of a pole
nd their observance often Included a
ort of battle between winter and summer,

with the victory always being In favor
of summer.

But much of the May day observances
that character have disappeared. Theremay be some May pole festivities, someMay brakf--- and the like, which cus-

tom is often cirried out in this country,
(mt the May rtay dancing and the May

le darv-e.- i are for the most part confinedto the children who not only have muchfun in bnt prv!dd pretty entertain-ment fr o'b-- r. But w'nther thero areMay ia:- - observances or May pole dancesthe cr,m;n of May cannot fail to b.'
as the rrontli of remarkableuooor activities ,Ir!ng which naturewill begin to bloom forth n all 'ts beau-fj- "and fre,bnew. Wen Is It called thenerry month of May.

I have written. I am going to tell you
of my visit to my uncfe's. He lives in ager. Harold Higginbotham : electrician.the sound he soon discovered two little

objects clasped tight in each other's Henry Mayne: musical director. Daniel L.Canterbury. I started in the morning
Crandall: stage manager. O. B. Spargo ;rms with tears streaming down their arid arrived in Canterbury at 6 o'clock.

A Mock Trial.
Dear Uncle Jed: It is was recess at

our school. Everybody was at play,
when some one shouted, "a wrestle." Of
course everybody wanted to see it. One
boy was licked and out of revenge bit
the victor. The bov besran to cry.

property man. William Wills.faces, feeling very heartbroken and sad then I stayed till Sunday and my moth-
er came over to spend the day. ThenHe carried them home, one on each The Cycle Olub came here through the

eorts of Prentice Chase, manager of theshoulder, and brought them to their brought us home in their automobile. Imy mother told" my aunt that I could
stay all summer. I like to stay here. Iworrying mother who caressed them and Ashland baseball team, the proceeds toAn idea entered my head. "Say, fel enjoyed that day very much.eing how badly they felt, did not pun iro toward purchasing new uniforms. Mr.lows' I said, "what say to having My little brother's birthday was thepick up the eggs every night and feed
the cows and I like to feed chickenst them, but gave them a nice warm Chase is a member of the cluii.. Afier

the minstrels the visitors were entertain-
ed at the Ashland club.

and pick up, the turkey eggs. My aunt
mock trial. Everybody agreed. A
judge, two juries and two policemen ft
being one), and the rest witnesses except

E. A. Faust. Mrs. Walter M:r.-n:il-l. Mr4 i

George Haven ar.d Mrs. iljrtiii Dj.i. '
18th. He is four years old and we had
a cake with four candles. He also had
a gold ring and several other presents.'

pper.
LILLIAN ANDERSON, Age 12. has four hen turkeys and one gobbler.

Brooklyn. We have a hard job finding their nest for the wrestlers, were elected. After My friend. Esther, had a, birthday the Ceoice H. Anderson of Llsnen and MiseWhen you look at them they will turn we were all in position under a tree, I loth. She was 14 and had 14 candles
WtHNims OF PRIZE BOOKS

1. A!!r t. iMmb of Amston ICllja.seen Hobart. another direction from where their brought the assaulted one over and saidPawner, Ella Asthoff of Norwich were nurnol
Saturday afternoon at the Methodist parnest is but I like to hunt them up evenDear Uncle Jed: As I stepped out of2. Cuticura SoapImir Bra1r of D.ni-!.1- if it is an awful job.-- Win- the main house of Ranch A I noticedrag In the Ah-- .

to the judge: "Your honor, this man
was bitten while wrestling. Hear the
testimony." Of course, he said what I
said, that the arrested one had chal-
lenged him for a wrestle, and when he

number of men in a group. One look SIDNEY ROODE, Ago 12
Pla infield. IS IDEAL- -

of Yint:c--Th- e at their faces told me they were excited.
I. Bewnfe Mriimu

Poy Scouts With Joffre.

sonage ha Jewett City, the ceremony be-

ing performed by Rev. J. A. Wood. The
bride wore a white gown and a veil with
a wreath of apple blossoms. A dinner
was served at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
A. P. Anderson in Lisbon where Mr. An-

derson and his bride are to live.
Farmers in this section are selling se- -

I asked a man beside me what the ex For the Hands

on her cake, I will be glad when va-
cation time comes, although I like to go
to school. I want to tell you I had a
nice supper the other day. My mamma
and brother went and spent the day with
some friends and when she came home
she brought me a lovely new
music roll to carry my music in when 1

take my lesson. How very glad I was.
rve been using one that was my Aunt
Nan's, but it was small. I guess I'll
have to try harder than ever to have
good lessons now.

4 aaalt AfcoU of Hampton Bov Scout citement was. He said, "Did you not Going Cowslipping.
Dear Uncle Jed: This is the first timeknow the king of all horses ig around

camp?" This excited me and I asked I have sent a story to the Wide-Awake- s.
r 1iiTrth nk of Mansfield Center- -,

put him down he bit him. The wit-
nesses were then brought to testify and
the man was found guilty. The mark
was shown to the judge on the man who
was bitten and the testimony was com-
plete. A fine of fifteen cents was declar-
ed by the judge or a ducking. As the
arrested party didn't have the money

so will write going cowslipping.him to describe his appearance to me.
Here is how he described him: He is a It rained and I stayed at my sister's

- . imj o vLiie innrpie.
LIIUm Andernan of Brooklyn The

Campfire Girls on the March.
beautiful, swift black stallion with to dinner. My brother-in-la- w told me if
beautiful mane and tail and is the swift It was pleasant the next day we would

A"T B. Drrae of PltlnSeld TJie est horse around here. go after cowslips. The next day it was Best wishes.
HELEN T. GREENE, Age 8.

Plainfield.
Lampnre 'jirls at the Seashore. My Jaw set. I needed a horse badly, pleasant. I could hardly wait for my

brother-in-la- w and sister to come up. Atso I determined to get ths one. The nextI Frederick FUltrer of Versailles day I donned my chaps and saddled my last they arrived. I got my boots ontoy scouts' Woodcraft Lesson.

with him he was taken up by force to a
nearby stream and given the duoklng In

the midst of which the school ben rang
and he fell in, getting ail drenched. He
had to go home and change his clothes.
This is a true story.

BENNIE STEINMAN, Age 12.
Yantic.

horse. I took provisons for a week and I and we started. We went to the farmWinner i prlie beaks l'ving in Nor.
Wirh can nntatn k. n i . . started out. I rode all day. I began to

see tracks. Boon they became fresher
above my house.. We started to wade
about and found quite a few cowslips.

....... i.i's c xne
Fulletln business office after ten o'cioch and the second day I climbed over Then it began to rain. We ran for the

JEWETT CITY
J. F. Pace who has been overseer of the

cloth room at Ashland Cotton company
for four years is to be overseer fcr the
Paul Whiting mill, in Northbridge, Mass.
He commenced his new duties Monday.
The management and employees in the
cloth room expressed their appreciation of

ill and there were a number of horses. woods that were nearby.a nursday moraine.

rrTTFRS OT ACKXOWLP.DGYKTfT
The leader was the horse I was after. I While we were in the woods we
crept down through the bashes and then watched a red squirrel running about. The Bog.

Dear Uncle Jed: We had a Beautiful
shepherd dog with long, black hair.After it stopped raining we went backtaking my lasso I threw it over the head

of the beautiful horse. I soon had it
'"Im rtasfcett of Norwich I thankyon very much for your book. I have

found it very interesting and have had
but to another place and found a few
more cowslips. We never had her shut up, she was sotame and brought it back to camp. I his good workmanship and their friendli-

ness by presenting a gold Masonic charmnice and gentle. .anocn pleasure in reading It. named it Pawney and soon had lots of I found quite a few white violets. I to Mr. Pace. Mrs. Pace goes next weekOne day we brought her to the vicadventures.rtart Puller of Norwich I received
oor prize book entitled The Rov Hmnt to Northbridge. She will be very muchtor and he chained her up. During thealso saw a peeping frog, a sight I never

saw before. They are little light brown
frogs.

MARK QUINN. Age 11.
Stafford Springs. missed in the various organizations ofnight she slipped from her collar andIn Europe, and thank you very moch for which she was a member, for she was aran away.I soon got tired of carrying the boots,It. I nave read tt aad found it very

resting. We have not seen her since and itso we started for home, tired, but withThe Mnaie Teache.
compettent and faithful worker in any-

thing she undertook. Albert W. Harris
succeeds Mr. Pace as overseer of the

makes nie feel very sad.
If you ever see her, Uncle Jed, pleaseDear Uncle Jed: "Charlie," said Auntnln Baaler of Dayv tile I thank

ou for the book yon sent me, entitled
peck of cowslips.
Tours truly,

RUBT A. GRAY, Age 12.
Jewett City.

let me know.Jennie, "you open the door, if the bell cloth room.
Albert Saunders Is in Backus hospitalprudy's Captain Horace. I have rings. Bridget is going out." Charlie GLADYS ANDKKSUN, Age .

Brooklyn.rad part of It and found it very inte Norwich, where he is being treated for
serious abscesses on the face. He hasresting. said he would, and went on playing that

he was a newsboy selling papers until
he had nearly sold out Grandma was Fishier a Joe Wright's.

Dear Uncle Jed: One Sunday after been ill for four weeks.imiiti The Story of the Spruce.
Dear Uncle Jed: I was a tall tree InWKITTBX BT W1U his best customer. She always bought a

noon my sister and I went fishing. Whengood many, and paid him hi kisses, su the forests of Maine. I was surrounded, AWAKES
'' FtsUag we got there my sister put her line ingar plumg and mittens, and long knitted on all sides by the pines, oaks, birches.

Soon after she thought she had a fishreins for his stage coach, and ail sortsDear Unci Jed: This is tb second and other kinds of trees. I was a
spruce, and very old.but she didn't. She put her Ime in againof things that Charlie liked. At lengthtime mat I have written to the Wide and what do you think she caught? Ith. ii..llnv" wmf th Ann kll

The barbers In town &re going to close
their shops Thursday afternoon as the
stores have been doing for some time.
They will be open in the evening, how-
ever, which the stores are not.

Ttie Cycle Club minstrels from Westerly
made a big hit with their performance in
Finn Opera house Tuesday night. There
were thirty-fou- r men in the company and
they brought their own scenery, electrician

awakes. When I lived in Gardner, Mass., Boys while going through the woods
huntins sauirrels would cut their iniInIt rang very quick, as though somebody I a ! mat some inrew

There's nothing more

PostToasties
(Superior Corn Flakes)
Only the hearts of selected
white corn are used in mak-
ing these3elicious flakes of
substantial texture.Tney are
ready to serve, crisp and
golden brown.direct from
the package with cream or
milk and a sprinkle of sugar
if desired.

Ask For Them By Name
Made by Postum Cereal CaJncBattle Creek.Kich.

I sad fine tunes going fishing. One after the pond. How we did laugh. We said tials on mv bark. The girls while lookwas in a hurry. that it was a nice fishfcoon my father decided to have ui all go
pshmg. We taok a ear as tar as South Ron, dear," said grandma, "I thmk ing for flowers would sit under the shade

After we were tired of fishing we ateit's the music teacher come to give and talk. Once a girl planted a nower
at my foot and soon after the flower andauntla her lessons. our lunch for we were very hungry. We

then started for home. We met many
Iraraner. THn we walked half a mile
wntll we came to the take. We left our
lunch near the share' and then took vur Charlie needed no second bidding, and

of our friends. They asked us if wequickly opened the door. There stood

and orchestra of five pieces. They gave
an performance, with plenty
of new jokes and local hits. Seldom is
such varied talen of the best quality
found in any one club. There are over

had any fish. We told them about the
big fish we had caught. They also

very little man, with Ms coat collar
turned up, for It was a cold winter's

fishing poles and a boat that was near
P short and went fishing. There were
nner boats and also a motor beat on

Una lake. We caught quits a large number
pt msh. One as I was fishing some- -

laughed, we win go again for itday. He had a pair of black shining
250 members of this club and it has twogreat fun.eyes looking otrt from nnder a big fur orchestras, more than twenty-fiv- e pianocap. He wore a great aeai oi'iong nair players, double and single quartettes, andbrog very heavy was pulling at my line.

Your friend,
RHEA BLAIR, Age 11.

Hampton.

I became chums.
But this did not last long. One day

some men came into the woods and when
they came to me one of them said:
"Here is a good tree." and chopped In-

to my side.
My life was to end. I groaned and

groaned. I started to fall and landed
with a loud crash.

Then the men began to saw me into
smaller pieces and some chopped my
long, strong arms.

Soon after, a cart drew up and I
was laid into it. Then I was taken to
a river and thrown in. I floated down.

I thought that it was a big fish but
hanging abont his face. The little man
was an old lookng figure and anybody

rhen I polled it I feuod it te be would have sad so. Laara'g Flower Garden.Before he had time to speak, Charlie

dierent talens of all descriptions. Round
after round of enthusiastic applause was
accorded them. Their programme fol-

lows:
Interlocutor, Bernard J. Christy; end

men. James J. Moore. Wm. F. Donovan.

Dear Uncle' Jed : Laura's home was onexclaimed, "np." said he, r'Tis,1
drawing In his hreath and backing away a steep hill overlooking a brook. TheOiimstEsSsYiformSyrap brook made music around a gray oldfrom the door. "IVs a monkeyi" And
he fled, leaving the little man to laugh Eugene O'Neil, Harry M. Bliven, Charlesmill shaded by willows. Her father was

ea em el ef mi. WW.. aand came to a mill where I was cut anda miller Whose name was Jacob.very heartily. Aunt Jennie came down S. Bowe, Edward Brown.
Chorus,' G. B. Spargo. Byron HartsonEIT?i?"" '"Wa. IT NFV KB. Devette tmmttr two lem nini then ground up.the stairs and explained that little Char- - Laura was glad to have the brook for

a playmate, but on days when the farm Frank E. Collins, Barclay Robertson. JoAfter passing through much machinHe was afraid of monkeys, and often'maef PANTO NTH. tt eeateJae failin; ta sr. seph Bowles, Seth Mayne Elwyn Case,ers came with corn to be ground, her ery I was finally made into a school dook,fancied he saw one. But .the music Henry Harvey, Sam Brown, Carl Brucker,father was too busy to take care and bought By a school girl.teacher soon made friends with him.
Thomas Patton, James McCormick,- - Don- -

i One day she brought some flowers toThe mother did not allow her toNow when he rings Charlie does not ran I her.


