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tbo tree and ran quickly down tho
track. What did she hear? The roar
of the locomotive 1 She peached BlUy

THE WIDE-AWAK- E CIRCLE
Boys' and GirU' Department.

up a luncheon, and a little wall nxtrf
Katy went home.

As she went to the fyor she called.
"I'm sure I know lots more about the
Pilgrims now!"

DOROTHY BRAINEnr). Age 14.
Norwich.

WILLIMANTIC
of games familiar do T members or ce

men. The meeting was for llie
purpose of reorganizing the Baptist
Men's club. The club dnrlng the com-
ing months 1b to hold forums for the
discussion of vital topics of the day,
and many social gatherings ari plan-
ned.

Harriet B. Carpenter, son of Rev. Ar

the apeH of fairy !" to moro or leas
broken. '

having the gasoTene tank of his car fill-

ed at the Rosen pump when an auto-
mobile just In front in being started
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Wet Is Osta T!fM.
Knight! of Pythias, Natchaug lodge.

No. 22, meets at SOS Main street.

A lam congregation filled the First
Methodist Episcopal church Sunday ev-

ening. There wm special music by the
choir, al.vj by a male Quartette. The

vening message was delivered by Rev.
Jehn Pearce, the pastor, who spoke
kriefly on "The Reality of God." The
rrasteal programme was aa follows: So-

lo. "Out of the Depths." Arthur L.
Clark; anthem, choir; "My Jesus, I Love
trie," Edward ; selections. "Remember
Me, Oh Mighty One," and "Nearer to
tlia," Quartet, A. I Clark, Charles Jer-la- a.

Edward F. Cross and Hareld Lin-i- n;

anthem by choir, "More Lore to
thee."

Hail? Bay greeting exercises ef
the several departments of the First
rongregationai church Sunday eohool
look place Sunday morning at S.45 dur-

ing the session of the church school. The
rraduetes from the Junior department
were eleven, from the Primary depart-
ment thirteen, from the Beginners' de- -

artment. twelve and frem the Cradle
Roll eisht. All itraduates from the
Primary department received Bibles the
gift of the church school. The depart-
ments and graduates frern each fellow:

Junior department: Lois Hslman, Vir-

ginia Mlnman, Barbara Pollard, Vera
Richmond, Laura St. Jehn, Marjorle
Phnil.sj. Lenls Wilson. Merrill Ide, Ed-

ward Dslomba, John Buck, Christopher
Abenethf.

Primary department receiving Bibles:
Myrtle Merse, Dorothy Taylor, Arlene
Richardson. Helen Pollard, Leila Scrip-

ture, Kmmlle Simons, Elmer Perry. Wal-

do Bam. Frances Smith, Caroline Smith,
Alice Copeland. Calvin Richardson.

Beginners' department: Irene Carlson,
Firman Church, Robert Copeland. Minot
P. Pryer. Juliet Fryer, Evelyn Pollard,
Erwin E. Morse, George Tomaske.
Charles Burdlck. Betty Thompson, Gail
Smith. Pauline Wilson.

Cradle Roll: Clara Staples Branch,
Charles Sawyer Anderson. Ruth Rey-

nolds. Janet Lincoln, Keith Calvin Carl-

son. Harvev Ladd, Clara Endlcott Boss,
Kathleen Hibberd.

Twr prshlMtloa scents working
onder Supervisor William 8. Conedon, of
the Second Congressional district, con-

ducted eleven raids dnrng the week of
September ISth according to the state-
ment of Prohibition Director Harry E.
Mackenxle. Thee were two raids each in
wtaffsrdville and Stafford Springs, four
In Colrtiestet, and one each in tTneas-vill- e.

Montvllle and Palmertown. Super-
vise enngdon told of the of

' the state, local police and sheriffs, in
siding in enforcing the prohibition laws
in the district. Supervisor James I.
Lewler of the district comprising Fairf-

ield knd Litlhfleld counties division and
Supervisor Congdon of the Second dis-

trict, are also charged with the respon-
sibility of Inspecting drug stores and
Manufacturers within their jurisdictiens
te see that those who handle intoxicat-li- g

lieuors have the proper permits to
rever such usage.

Several haadred gathered at sterner
tteantaln. Sunday afternoon, to watch
be hlli.climbing" contest under the
suspicM of the Manchester Motorcycle
slab. There were sight participants In
the dsre-dev- il riding and many thrlla
wer afforded the spectators. Neary
all entrants managed to make the hill
which is over three hundred feet high
and of a elxty-pe- r cent, grade. An In-

dian motorcycle en the second trial
made the time of I 5 seconds for the
?llmb and this mark eteod for the best
time, in Mte of the tries made by Har- -

drivers. The Harley was
forced to take second honors with S 5

seconds. One driver, as he made the
! .struck a stone and his front wheel

ft the ground. The motorcycle driven
at speed continued on the rear
wheel gradually gaining an upright

itHoh, then turning Completely over,
Sinning the driver beneath. Another
rider went pert way up struck a bump-
er and was unseated. He landed on the

ar rmid?ruard and continued up the
iiiil. after climbing back Into the seat.
The rear wheels were equipped with
driving chafr.e.

Tlie prise) swarded amounted to
1139. The chih will new seek a hardet
eat for machines, IToemer Mountain
having been conquered by several makes

f motorcycles.
Aa alarm of Are from Box 43 Lln-;oi- n

square, the heart of the business
ert:on, Saturday afternoon at 4.18

caused considerable excitement
Tor a few minutes. The blase was at
'.ho curbing on Main street. Joseph
:bU of Bank street, this olty, was
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backfired with the result the sparks Iff.
nlted loose gasolene In the gutter which
swopt back, to the gasolene pump, start
ing a blase that enveloped the car
which was hastily dragged to the mid
dle of the road. Fails of water were
applied to the burning car aflso old car
pets were used In putting the fire out.
In the meantime the fire swept down
the gutter for fifty teet consuming all
of the waste gasd'ene before It exhuast-e- d

itself. Two pieces of fire apparatus
from the Bank street engine house re-

sponded to the alarm but were not
needed.

The rases ef Samuel and Morris Spec-to- r,

father and son, residents of Quarry
street, came up at police court Saturday
mornins snd Were continued for three
months. Both are charged with breach
of the peace. The complainant, Esther
Specter, wife of Morris Specter, told a
pitiful story of cruel treatment from
her husband and hr father-in-la- She
told of her husband falling to provide
food for her and their little cliiid, she
being forced to take in sewing to Ret
money to cloth and feed henroTf and
the child. Her father-in-la- w hnd beat-
en her often but the show.down oame
last Sunday when both her father-:r-la- w

and husband took to heating her.
She then had them arrested. It was
disclosed that she and her husbar.a
lived In a small house owned by the
former's father, and when there was
food all ate there. When the men
were away on their Junk and fr-ii-t bus-

iness she had to beg food from the
neighbors. The trouble started Sunday
when both called her names a:i the ol-

der Spector beat her, leaving marks she
showed to the family of W. E. Jackstm,
a neighbor. When she had her fath?r-ln-la- w

arrested her husband began beat-I- n

her upon her back and th"se bruises
Werj seen by Mrs. Sarah Jackson.

Morris Spf-'.tor- . the husbanl, testified
that there was always plenty to eat
but tha trouble was that his wife was
too friendly with the family of Ike Ro
sen, whom he described as his enemies.
His wife told lies about himself and Ms
father. Sunday, when his father tried

et Ir.to tl.e house she beat him rer
tlw 'lead witl- a broom livi-i- ; nnfl ho
crMihed htr arm. inflicting tho brul-us- .

Ills fa'.hT Or the stand nit the same
story. He ci,ed the house hut cr.:y
to'14 n!s f'-al- therp. and slept tr the
woik-he- d. T'e was hungry last Suncay
anl whim e went to en'er the house
th st.rck him ovc- - t:, Irrd
lailictini: Vth'ses.

Judge Foss informed the junior
Spectors that their domestic troubles
must cease and he advised both to try
to live happily together. To Samuel
and Morris Spector he safd, "You two
men have quite a record in Uiis court!
If either of you comes before me again
add is found guilty you will get a jail
sentence!" The case was then contin-
ued three months.

Faneral eerrlceg fer Mrs. Ella B.
Parish were held Saturday afternoon
at 2 o'dock at her home. No. 38 Broad
street, and were largely attended by rel-

atives and friends. Services were con-
ducted by Rev. Walter F. Borchert, rec
tor of St. Paul's Episcopal church. The
bearers were George. Saniuel and Fred
Parish, William Herrick, Frank Her-ric-k,

and Bert Thompson. Burial was
in the Willimantic cemeterv, the ar
rangements being by Jay M. Shepard.

The funeral of Martin Normah Shea,
the two and one-ha- lf months' old son
of Martin and Bertha Duchesneau Shea
of No. 9S3 Main street, was held Sat-urd- a

yafternoon at 4 o'c'ock from the
parents' home. Death was due to'pneu-monl- a.

A. I. Brown of Greenwood, Mats., has
notified Secretary Frank B. Custard of
the Y. M. C. A., of his acceptance of the
appointment of physical director at the
local association. Mr. Brown has had
fourteen years' experience in this work.
Mr. Brown has had fourteen years' ex-

perience in Ihis work. Mr. Brown will
be the first physical director the local
Y has had for several years, as since
the resignation of G. A. Sampson who
entered the Y service abroad, the phy
sical department has been handled by
local people. Under the guidance of
these loca director? the gymnxsium
work has been kept up to a high stand-
ard and Mr. Brown has ony to pick up
the work where the others ,eft ff at
the end of the spring term.

Men of the First Baptist church
a meeting Friday

night at the church. At 7.15 o'clock sup-
per waa served by members of the La-
dles' Aid Society to about forty mem-
bers of the Men's club. The menu in-

cluded :

Roast Bee.
Mashed Potatoes, Brown Gravy

Green Peas Buttefvd Rcil3
Coffee Pickles

Pie.

During the meal an address on A
Man's Job, wag delivered by Joseph B.
Palmer, of the Hartford Y. M. C. A.
Mr. Palmer Is engaged in work with
men and boys and was well able to
discuss his subject from many angles.

Following the supper an entertain,
ment was provided by Frederick C. Bal-
four, also of the Y. M. C. A., of Hart-
ford. Three reels of motion pictures
were .thrown on the screen. Mr. Bal-
four also formed the men into groups
and several old-tim- e songs were

Charles Turner of this city
the gathering with sove.rH vio-

lin selections. The remainder of the
social liour was spent in the enjoyment

and managed to scramble up the bank
as the train rushed past.

CATHERINE GEARY.
Putnam,

Iays.
Dear Uncle Jed: I haven't written to

for some time, bat am about to
now. I am going to write you short
story about School Days. to"The last day of vacation! Oh dear.

don't want to go to school." and Isa
stgtred sorrowfully. That nieht

when she went to bed, she dreamed a see
queer dream, and this Is h. Her par
ents were poor, and her mother needed
her assistance about the house. She
had never entered a schoolroom, and

he wag as ignorant as a fooL Her a
English was exceedingly poor, and as

the other studies, she knew nothisK
about them. She found It very difficult

speak with other people. She always
felt embarrassed when speaking. She
woke up and felt very miserable, and
then thought It would be horrid to keep
away from school. The next day she
made iter preparations for school, with

light, cheery heart, and all through
the day she busied herself with her les
sons.

She could hardly wait for each suc
ceeding day to oome, that she might
continue wltB her lessons.

And so Isabel, by her dream, learned
very good lesson.
Yours sincerely, tn

T.TT.T.TAN ANDERSON". Age 12.
Brooklyn.

Abmt Myself.
Dear Uncle Jed: This is to be an

about myself as I thought you and the
cousins would like to hear it.

I was born In Leonard's Bridge on
the eighteenth day of December. lived
there for five years when any mother
died and I went to TTVe with a friend. I
lived there for a year and went to an
other friend's where I lrave lived ever
since. I have attended three common
schools, one in Exeter, one in Tobacco
street and the one from which I was
graduated which is Pine street, and
now I am attending high school. I like
bicycling best of all sports as I own
a bicycle. I like all of my studies very
much, especially English, and science.
My greatest ambition Is to be a good
bookkeeper. I used to wish to be
teacher but that's all changed. Hoping
you'H Hke this.

C. CORA CARPENTER,
Cloumbia,

Bob's Discovery.
Dear TJncle Jed: Rob, who was tired

of reading, thought he would take
walk in the woods.

He had gone quite a way on a path
that he had never seen berore and It was
only by mistake that he found it When
he had left home he had strayed into the
woods. He stopped to tie his shoe lace
and he heard a low voice. Crouching lo
he held his breath and listened.

Rob soon found out that a plot was
being made between two men to rob the
village store of Its money that night.
Rob, being afraid that they might see
him, laid down in some bushes.

After the men had gone Rob hasten-
ed to the storekeeper who, thanking Rob,
asked him to come and spend the night
at the store with him and some more
men who he would hire.

The next morning two men were put
in the village Jan. xne storeKeeper.
with a eigh of relief, thanked Rob and
giving him an envelope told hnn not to
open It until he was told. And now I
leave you to guess what was In the en-

velope. I am sure it will not be a very
hard guess.

MARGIE GAHAN, Age 14.
Voluntown.

Earning a Quarter.
Dear TJncle Jed: Once upon n time

there was a man and he had a lot of
bundles. On tha way he met a boy. The
boy said: "Would you like me to he'p
you?" The man said yes. So they walk-
ed on till they met another hoy. TMs
boy said. "Would ou like me to help
you?" The man said yes. By ana by
they came to a white house. The boy
said, "Is that your house?" The man
said, "no!" So t.ey walked on until they
came to a brwn house. The man said
to the boy, "Is that house?" The
boy said, "no." So they walked on until
they came to a jrreen and yellow house.
The boy asked: "Is this your houee?" The
man said, "vps." They walked into the
house with the man- The man handed
them each a quarter.

IREXE GORDON, Age 10.
Mansfield Depot.

A MoforoaP.
Dear TJncle Jed: I am a motorcar, and

from the time I was made I have had
so many adventures that I will not un-
dertake to tell you all of them, but I
will tell you some of them. At first
the man that owned me kept me all
polished up and washed me every other
day. But 3ie got tired of me and sold
me to another lady, who started with me
the same way but she kept It up, and
one day she took a ride m me and bump-
ed into another motorcar and hurt my
nose. She took me to a garage and had
me fixed np.

Then she got me fixed up a man of.
fared her $800 for me.

She sold me to the man and he was
a reckless driver, and he bumped me In'
to telephone posts, trolley cars and oth
er motorcars until I am now all damag
ed up. He put me in a garage, and
there is where I found the paper to write
this story on.

HARRY DAVIS, Age 10
Montville.

Flaring Pflgrta.
Dear TJncle Jed: "Oh, dear." sighed

Polly, as she looked out of the window
on to a rainy world. "Oh, dear, what
can I do. .Noone ever did anything on
a day like this. Katy Norton said she!
couldn't come over and I don't know
know what to do. Oh, dear."

"Why, Polly," said Mrs. Hill, "What
Is the matter? Where is my bright,
cheerful Polly? Cheer up."

"But," grumbled Polly, "yon know that
no one could be brave on a day 13;e
thls."

"PoTIy Hill!" said her mother In a
surprised tone. "Have you forgotten
your history? Don't you remember how
just 300 years ago today, or rather this
year, the Pilgrims landed on Plymouth
Rock? Don't you remember that poem
that says:
" 'The trees against, a stormy sky

Their giant branches tossed.'
Don't ever say that again. Why, "rainy
weather don't make any difference."

Tes," said Polly, "but they had some-
thing to do and I don't Oh, here comes
Katy! I guess her mother finally let
her come. Hello, Katy!" she called, and
ran downstairs to let in her friend .

"Come on up. and maybe mother win
tell us something we can do."

"Well." said Mrs. Hill, in answer to
their nuery. "why don't you play Pil
grim r"

"Oh, how do you play It?" they said
In unison, verjr plainly pleased with the
sucrestion.

Mrs, Hill then told them how, and they
ran off to the playroom.

Kolas For Young Writer.
1 Writ, plainly on one side of. the

paper only, and number the pages.
. 2 TJse pen and Ink, not pencil.
I Snort and pointed articles will bo

given preference. Do not aso over 26t
words.

4 Original stories or letters only win
used.

6 Write your name, ago and address
plainly at the bottom of tba story.

WIDE-AWAK- E POETRY.
The Prayer of a Cared Canary.

Wtren I settle down to sleep,
My little cage from .draughts pray

keep,
In darkened corner snug and warm,
Secure from mice and all alarm.

And in the morning when I wake
my small home quite neat you'll

make,
With perches clean and sahded floor,
My hymn of gratitude will soar.

Vresh seed and water are my wealth.
bone of cuttle-fis- h my health,

With bit of lettuce, apple sweet,.
Or orange aa occasional treat.

My bath I coVet but pray try
To shield me from all draughts till

dry ;

Yet place me not in sunshine Strom,
'Tis rather trying all day long.

Nor hang my cage too Wgh above.
Bring me more close to tlrose I lovo.
To be where I can always greet
Your kindly words with singing seet

Edith M. Aims.
My Mother. .

Who means to me a'l that is good and
true?

Who is the sweetest and loveliest, too?
Who has the most wondrous eyes of

blue
Of all the world? My mother.

Who to me a "pal" has always been?
Who has taught itfe to bear and

"grin"?
Who has helped me through the strife

and din
Of this, old world? My mother.

Who is my fondest thought today?
Whom do I send all greetings gay?
Who is it ever that I pray

Be spared to me? My mother.

Beatrice N. Hanrahan.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-

AWAKES.
Therte are members of the Wide-Awak-

Circle who have given up read
lng fairy stories, there are others who
have not and there are stiLl others who
are just beginning to appreciate the
great p'easure of reading them for
themselves.

Somehow fairy stories have a fasci
nation for most children and that fas-

cination remains with some 'longer than
it does with otWers but the time comes

when you want something different,
something like others have been read
ing and talking about. Of course you
don't have to give up the fairy stories
it you don't want to but sooner or
later you will see the wisdom of fol-

lowing the advice of teacher, mother
and father, cast aside the fairies and
read stories of real life. In time, how-

ever, the fairies make way for Treas-
ure , The Bears of Blue River,
Tom Sawyer or Littlte Women and then

The All Round Girl
Red Cheeks

and Pep

Katy Did and Katy Didn't
BY MOLLIS PRICE COOK

"Oh, I beg your pardon I" said Katj
as she accidentally pushed against 3
woman in the crowded car.

"Thafs a polite girl," remarked tht
woman to her companion.

Katy overheard her and a feeling oi
pride surged in her. "Mother ii
right," she mused. "It does pay to
watch your manners. I wish I could
always do the right thing at the right
time. The Palmer girls certainly know
how to make people like them. They
do nice Kttle things for everybody and
seem so good natured and happy."

As Katy stepped off the car, she
met one of the girls. "Hello, Kate,"
she called. "Come along while I buy
the groceries.'" The girts went into the
store and stood before the counter.
A large fat woman thrust her way right
in front of them. "Give me a dozen
eggs," she said to the clerk in a bossy
fcne of voice.
' The girls felt resentful, but could
not keep from giggling. The woman
glared at them, and, as she turned to
go, dropped her parse.' Katy stooped
to pick it up, but her friend pulled
her back, saying: "Let the fat old
thing look after herself."

When Katy reached home, she kept
thinking about the woman and the
purse, and felt a little bit ashamed.
Courtesy would have cost her nothing
and would have helped that impolite
woman a great deal. "People respond
to kindness," she said to herself. "G d
manners and a cheerful voice make
everybody like you. When people axe

rode to me. I feel like a serm. Wnen
they are gracious and unselfish, I feel.
uxe a uueen. i d rather teel like a
Queen than like a worm THERE-
FORE I'm going to be like the w

people I've watched." She
at down and wrote in her diary: "I

want CHARM. Charm is a quality
that some girls- have.. It's politeness,
sweetness, unselfishness, and a goad
disposition all mixed up together.
That's the way I'm going to be and
I shall not forget to se taenk ya and
txcust sm; to hela others whenever I
can; to forget myself; to cultivate realaaoergc

Perhaps eosao of the Wlde-Awak- es

have read or heard: it aaid, that "

good book is the best of friends, the yon

same today and forever." If yon

haven't that Is one of the things you

will have a chance to find out. Good I
bel

books are wonderful companions and it

is to the good books, those from

which we can get our great helps, great
thoughts, those which serve, aa some--

'on has said, as a university that at.
tention should be turned. They i lor
different than the fairy tales. They are

todifferent than some other of the books
bat just aa much as aH of our time
should jot be devoPed to play so alt of
our reading should not be of the kind
that simply entertains without teach'
ing.

One writer has said "Some books are
to be tasted, others to be owaHowed
and some fewto bto ehewed and di
gested," and that "Reading maketh a
full man."

WINNEB8 07 FEIZK BOOKS.
Derothy Bralnerd, of Norwich The

Camp Fire Girls in the Mountains.
Lillian Andersoa, of Brooklyn Tab!

tha s vacation.
Catherine Geary, of Putnam In the

Camp of the Delawares.
Margie Gahu, of Voluntown , The

Camp Fire Girls at the Seashore.
C. Cora Carpenter, of Columbia The

Camp Fire Girls in the Woods.
Maty B. Qalnn, of Norwich The Li

lac Lady.
Irene Gerdon, of Mansfield Center

The Camp Fire Girls at the Seashore.
Winners ef prize bosks living In the

city can obtain them by calling at The
Mnlletin business office after 10 o'clock
Monday morning.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Dorothy Barton of Waterbury It
was with very great pleasure that
read the prize book you sent me enti
tled The Trail of ttfe Seneca, and
want to thank yon very much for it.

Laura Jodeia of Plainfield I receiv
ed the book you sent me entitled The
Campfire Girls at the SeaBhore. I read
It and ft is very interesting. I thank
you very much.

LETTERS WRITTEN BT WIDE-
AWAKES.

A Brave Deed
Dear Uncle Jed: A little miss of

twelve, named Carol Elton was sitting
up in a pine tree reading. Carol didn't
want to go with them because site had
a headache.

Carol did not find the book she was
reading very interesting, so she put it
down and climbed higher up in the tree,
to a place where she could see the
country for miles around. Looking
down the railroad track which was
nearby she saw a Iittfle tot toddling
down the track. She recognized him as
ittle Bily Hasting, who lived next

door.
Suddenly Carol remembered tire 3 o'

clock train. Looking at her wrist watch
which her father had given her for her
last birthday, she saw that it was five
minutes to 3. Carol realized that If she
did not reach Billy before the train
came around a curve up the track, BIHy
could not be saved. She climbed down

Sports that Make Men

Athletics

Hm Round-Of- f
BT I. D, A1TCEU.

"I want to give you a nifty trick to-

day," said Beppo when the boys entered
the barn.

He took a quick step on the mat
placed both hands on the canvas and
it looked as though he had started a
cart-whe- el but it didn't finish like a
cart-whe- el for his body gave a sharp
twist and he landed on both feet and
the instant his feet touched the mat his
body straightened and he leaped high
in .the air.

"That is a Round-Of- f, and k is one
of the most important things a tumbler
learns; for it is the start for a row
ef flips or for a high back somersault
in the air. It's the little trick that
gives one the speed for a lot of other
more difficult stunts.

"Yon take a quick step when the
left foot is forward pat both hand on
the mat, right hand ahead of the left
now your body goes up as in a cart-
wheel but when in the air. arive a

?uick twist to the left and a hard push
both hands and bring your legs

down fast at the same time lift the
body and straighten uo. You sec my
feet landed about where my bands wera,
and I am facing in the opposite direc-
tion from where I started.

He watched them practice for a few
minutes and found that the finish of the
trick was lacking in "pep", so he made
them work on the last part of the
trick alone. He had the boys start at
though they were going to walk en their
hands. But, instead of wliking he
made them push snapptly iroca their

hands and land on their feet, coming
to a straight standing position and to
make it still more classy he had them
leap high in the air, tossing their heads
back and their chests out as they did it
"Fme," exclaimed Beppo, "the last half
of the Round-O- ff ff is called the Soap-Dow- n,

and if you work hard this week
youiU have both in good ttyle."

Terryville Notices were posted at the
Eagle Lock Co. to the effect that com-
mencing today (Monday) all departments
now operating on a twenty-fou- r hour
weekly basis wUl operate en a forty
hour schedule.

Bessie's PsnUhireat.
Dear TJncle Jed: I am anot'jer

story, hoping to please you.
One day Bessie's moth'r ad to ge

town. So she left hr- - chiM. Bessie,
alone, because she tbouc'-- t site coaM
trust her. But she cou'.dr.'t as yon wCl

later.
Now Bessie was seven years old hat

could not go to school on account of
her health.

Her mother and she lived trerhsr fa
little cottage outside the vtr.at.
Bessie's mother bid her good-by- e. Wow

Bessie was very lonesome, so she thosgM
she would have fun plavin? with her toil
and toys. At last s'f-- tot tired and want-
ed to do something different.

She took some matohes and llrlrted
them, one by one. When she earns to
the sixth match she burnt her finger so
she tin en ft on the floor, which set the
rug on fire.

Poor Bessie! She hollered for he's.
but it was impossible because there waa
Just one house across the road snd the
woman was old and deaf. She Trred
with her hnsband. bat It so liMiimiirt
that he had gon to town. atoo.

Bessie took her toys and doll and sax
the gutter sad barn to weep.

Now they lived far from the post of-
fice, and a maft boy sd to carry fg
mall every morntng. This nioi aliit he
had a letter for Xra. Brown, whs Bnd
across tha street.

wnen he saw Bsstes trovMs. fee- snzsj
the fire alarm. The firemen pwt otb ba
fire. Bessie s mother didn't
till late, but when she foand oat
everything happened, she scolded
sie, who was put to bed right awary. Abb!

after that Bessie never played with flrai
The next day tbey moved tnto town

and the mall boy was given s itisaid sC

Bessie never forgot that day me
wicked she had been. t

Plainfield.

Klndoa
Dear TJncle Jed: A kmg

there lived a very rich
name was Mr. Roberts. Be waa
kind and gave a lot of moBey to thai
poor. A short distance from his heme
there was an orphan asylum.
month Mr. Roberta wooM go ami
see all the kiddles and play wttn
Everybody loved htm, espeoially the
children, and they woffM all gather
around him.

One day, when Mr. Roberts was at Qua
asylum, he saw a Httle boy m a earner,
who looked so sad. There were tears ess
his cheeks. Mr. Roberts saw all iirm
other boys and girls were happy and dW
not know why this bey waa sad. Bo be
asked the lady who teak care of tfca
children, and she said. "He sj a IMaa
Russian boy. His name is Mtseha, He-b-ody

plays with him becaase be eann
speak English."

"Well," said Mr. Roberta, I win tales
him home with me for a while and teaek
him."

Mr. Roberts took Mischa. bene ana)
found that he was a bright boy and learn'
ed very quickly. In about a month
Mischa could say many things and Kt
Roberts took him back to the asylum and
the children soon made friends with
him.

One day Mr. Robert gave a party fee
all the children. First they played all
sorts of games and then tbey had sand-
wiches, ice cream and cake and candy.
Then they played a "donkey game," and
little Mischa won the prize.

It made Mr. Roberts very happy to
see the joyful faces of the children and
I hope you have enjoyed reading my lit-
tle story.

MART R. QT.IXN. Age IX.
Norwich.

A Hard Sterna
Dear Uncle Jed: One day last som-m- er

it rained very hard all day. When
evening fell it still rained, and the wind
blew and blew.

The next morning I was awakened
quite early by the wind blowing arorod
the house and a cold breeze coming tn
the windows. I got np, and when I
went downstairs I met my mother and
she told me there had been quite some
damage done on the beach. I put my
sweater en and buttoned it np an tha
way, because, because It was cold.

I walked down the road to the beach,
and what should I see but large waiea
dashing high on the beach. The weyes
were like the ocean en a calm day.

The storm damaged on our beaea
row boat, motorboat, canoe and dock.
It carried a raft away down the keask
about a mile.

The waves had washed pebbles anl
quite large stones over the road. The
roadway had disappeared.

ALICE MORRIS. Age It. 3

New London. i

Whs Jena Pi BaiBS a

Dear "Chcle Jed: Once upon a time
John was in the attic looking for a
board. As he was looking be saw hi one
corner the board he wanted. As he
was taking it he saw a little trap deor
behind it. He went to it and was realm g
around when the door flew open. T his
surprise he saw a little man wfth a red
cap and a brown suit

The little man told John to emus In,
which John did. Inside he saw a big
hall, with a staircase at one end. Ha
went up the stairs and saw m little man
with a red cap and a brown suit sitting
on a throne in a big room. The man
who was the kind, said: "I want yea
to join us you have to make a parachute,
and jump from the roof of our palaee."
So John agreed, and was just going te
jump when he awoke up and found him-
self with an opened umbrella, just gemg
to jump off his bed.

ARTHUR ROT, M M.
Norwich, R. D.

In the Weeds
Dear Uncle Jed: One evening, aa we

were walking through the wods, I had a
good look at a bluejay. It waa not dose
enough to see the color, though I eonld
see the top knot It was singing its song.
Although it is not a pretty song it is a
cheerful eong. The bird puts all Its en-
ergy into its song. On our way heme
one night we saw a wild rabbit It sat
right out in the road until we were quite
close. Then it would hop along a few
feet and let us get closer. In a few
minutes it went into the woods and we
could not see it any longer.

At another time we saw a squirrel.
They are very tame out here. They win
watch you for a while, then run up a tree.
One day we watched a squirrel, and aft-
er we passed It began to laugh. One squir-
rel we saw quite late in the summer haa
a very thin tail.

WALTER MAIN, Age U.
Ledyard.

CLARK'S FALLS
Postmaster E. D. Chapman had a One

exhibition of dahlias at the North
Stonmgton grange fair. Ilia collection
took first premium.

Mrs. Sophia Stoddard, whs has been
caring for Mrs. Ruby Host and infant
daughter, has returned to her home la
Ashaway.

Mr. and Mrs. John B. Perrv. Mrs. L.
E. Bill and son, .Allison Hill, with Mrs.
Bfl, attended the grange fair Wednes-
day, also Mrs. Richard Mclne, Jre.Nlletta Maine and daughter Enje and
granddaughter Irene Host. Mrs. Hor-
ace Palmer and Miss Sarah. Palmer ac-
companied Mr. and Mrs. George W. Bur-di- ck

and daughter, Evelyn, ( t shs

thur D. Carpenter of this city, met with
a painful accident Thursday evening
while engaging in gymnasium work at
the T. M. C. A. He was trying the
flying rings when he suddenly lost lis be

grip and fell to the floor, doulf.ing his
right arm beneath him, breaking the
wrist in two places. The Were
set by a looal physician.

Of the forrr-eic- candidates for final
naturalisation papers who apeared be-

fore United States Special Naturalization
Examiner Dodge, nearly all passed the
requirements. They were: Continued
cases, Joseph Hutcha, Michael Ostriga,
Fritz Garulat, Louis John Kohlhoff. John
Koearnik. Alphonse Charles Dauthneuiel,
Alexander Ellison, Joseph Tanrede Hand, If
field.

New Cases Taniel Wade, Joseph Xes-nla- k,

Joseph Sadeski. Maurice Francis
Carey, Frank Kuchta, Costas Pttro-peule- s

Stamaton, Taniste Gadue, Timo
thy Thomas Sullivan,. Harry Brown, Ar-

thur
A

Bernier, Archillel a, John
Klasson, Joseph Astman, Adjuter Ber-

nard Assad Joseph Malotie. Nicoli Ga-vo-

Peter Peterson, John Bak, Harvey
Joseph emire, Joseph Alexis Archan-beaul- t,

Michael Zoduary. Anthony
Thomas Latusek, John: Latusek, Fred
Joseph Bernard.

Continued for further study John Ta-ba- r.

Emile Lussier, Donat Eenard, Paul
Fregcault, Ovid Ganlin.

Dismissed, John Valf.
Suspended pending investigation ' of

draft record, Abraham Telage.

Brief News.
Mrs. Lucy A. Pond of .Bridgeport lias

returned home after visiting Mrs. E. S.
Lincoln of South street.

Mrs. Darius M. Bennett and daugh-
ter, of The Ridges have returned home
after an automobile tour through the
White Mountains to PortlandT"Me., and
down tho coast to Boston.

The Men's Club of the First Metho-
dist Episcopal church held a public ?up
per at the church Friday-nig- ht. They
were assisted by members of the Meth-
odist Episcopal Sorority.

Samuel Stimpson, constable and cog
warden in Chaplin, has received no--
tice of another appointment, from the
state. He is now game wardea in that
town.

Officers of St. Paul's Eoicopal Men's
club for the ensuing year ar?: Presi
dent, C. J. Albro; vice president. Rol--

ert Winters ; secretary, Eaul Bemct ;

treasurer, John Sheffield.
Take notice ! Come to the Mansfield

Agricultural Fair, Wednesday after
noon, Sept. 28, and all day Thursday,
Sept. 29, in the armory at Storrs. Don't
forget it. You will get your money's
worth in full. adv.

Hours of work at the local freight
station are changed beginning today,
Monday). The employes gtj to work .at

8 a. m. and quit work at 5 p. m.
The civil suit of Samuel B. Har-

vey vs Jessie Ellis, to be heard by
Justice of the Peace Curtis Dean at
his office Saturday was again con-

tinued this time to Saturday October
8th at 9 a m. The case was first
brought before Justice Dean on April
13th

A guest of Miss Gertrude Turner
at her home on North street is Miss
elen Abbe of Washington, D. C.

iliss C. Marguerite Pearce, daughter
of Rev. and Mrs. John Pearce left,
Saturday morning to resume her stud
ies at Columbia University.

Odell M. Chapman Fife and Drum
Corps of this city took part in the
field day program held under the aus-
pices of the Oxbridge, Mass., drum
corps. The Willimantic corps, is plan-
ning a field day October 15th.

Changes on the Willimantic-Norwic- h

trolley line affects local residents. The
first trolley in the morning eaves Nor-
wich at 4:45 arriving here at 6:05 a, m.
and returning leaves here .tt 6:25 a.
m. arriving in Norwich at 7:45 a. m.
The 5:25 run from this city has been
discontinued.

Misses Bertha Botham and Agne"s
Tremblay who recently fesigned at the
costing department of the American
Thread Company were given a fare-
well party Friday night at the home of
Howard Millerd on Spring street. Miss
jsoinam is to taKe up new work in
Philadelphia and Miss Tremhlay is to
be married soon.

There was a large attendance Sun-
day afternoon at Central Labor Union
Hall when M. A. Kolerleson oC Hartfortgave a bible lecture on "Millions Now
Living Will Never Die". The lecture
was given under the auspices of the
International Bible Students' Associa-
tion.

COLCHESTER
Albert H. Foote has returned from a

week's visit with relatives ta Amherst,
Mass.

Joseph Kelley of New London, fore-
man of theTew London end of the
state road gob, was a visitor in town on
Friday.

The new time table on the railroad
went into effect Sunday the 25th. The
Sunday train,5 on the branch have been
discontinued and the week day trains
will arrive and depart one hour later
except the last train which will arrive
at 7.13 instead of (.OS.

Attorney Thomas M. Shields of Nor
wich was in- town Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur H. Chapman and
Jeremiah and Miss Catherine Shea were
in Portland, Friday, attending Portland
fair.

Mr. and Mrs. Asa B. Taylor, Miss
Ethel Garry, Charles A. Kramer and
daughter motored In Mr. Taylor's car
to the Portland fair. Mr, Taylor and
Mr. Cramer were judge of sheep and
swine at the fair.

Mrs. William E. Strong and daughter,
Miss Belle R. Strong and Mrs. Hattie
Fox were guests of Mrs. Strong's daugh-
ter, Mrs. Hattie Reynolds, in Norwich,
Thursday.

Charles Daniels of the Deep River
club house was the guest Saturday of his
brother, Eugene.

Leo White was in Norwich Friday.
Mr. and Mrs. Earls Kolmes motored

to Norwich Thursday evening to attend
the musical comedy at the Davis thea-
tre. "

Louis Slavkia has returned from New
York, where he has been taking a short
course la electricity this summer.

N1ANTIC
Monroe Blake of the Grove has gone

to Bristol to visit friends for several
days.

P. A. Daniels and son Orlgon are
making general repairs to a cottage at
Crescent Beach.

Mrs. W, J. Manwartn'g wm leave soon
for her home tn New Haven after
spending the season at her Ptne Grove
summer home.

Henry S. Smith of Bast Haven spent
the week-en- d at hm snmsaer home in
the Grove.

Albert E. Brown of New Haven spent
the week-en- d at the Smith cottage.

Kenneth Gavitt has returned to his
home on Main street after a visit to his
aunt in Middletown.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred C Prothero and
son WiWam recently dosed their Pine
Grove cottage and returned to their
home in Norwich.

F. N. Park of Norwich is making a
visit of his summer home in the grove.

Samuel Rogers has been in New York
city .and vicinity on a pleasure trip for
several days.

Mrs. Alice A. Beck with of New Lon-
don Is visiting her cousin, P. A. Dan-
iels and family of. Lake avanu. .

MURRAY'S BOSTON STORE

Willimantic, Conn.

New Dress Goods
For Fall and Winter Garments

T those interested in making their own clothes or

HaYmg them mftde, this display of new Fail Dress

Good wi3 he f interest to them. No matter if it's a

Frock, Sak, Coat, r Separate Skirt, you will find it in

this tlbpiay, at most reasonable prices.

THE H. C. MURRAY CO.

The carpet of this room was blue and
that made a lovely ocean. They turned
a chair over In. one corner for Plymouth
Rock, and then they turned over a table
for a boat.

For a time they played that th"v were
crossing the ocean, then they pushed up
the table to the chair and .stepped) out
onto It. "

Then they made a tent and played on
"shore.".'.t t..H Kn. Kill knutt lkia

. ' y


