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i Puzzle Department e
| —
& A Chnarade. : —_—
\ My first is In I, but not in C. e
eo'res PD ) a ‘n‘ .\I.:' ael:mul iunlh U, hull not in row. | =
e My third is in R, but not in mar. ==
My faourth iz in O, but not in sow,
abanm “ ‘ M;‘ 11'1':‘;1 ‘I‘ Hlun'l'. h'lul nll:l G, i3
r- b . Q g My slath is in I, but not in —
! My seventh is in Y, but not in sigh
" My whole is In the name of a mirl. | . \
Composedd by, SARAH COOPER. I e
. \ — . £l
Swapu { Jumbhled Nnmen of Girln, $CHOOL  DAYS.
| . 9 o= o |
i 1 .::r. 12'3.9‘ 5’_8.93' .':b it _‘ Drawn by Jennings L. Hunt,
Dravwn by Philix Gary, | 3 13: 1, 2, 12, b, £
: S i. 5, 4, 9, 20, 8.
Hope You Are Detter! 5 11, 1, 20, 9, 2.
Dear Editor—It's turn 1o be sick now,

{and I'm zittn 1o mightie and Kimono

to write, for 'ty gettlng luts better. U'm so
| &lad 1 won another prize: (Us my third, not |
| counting my meidal, pe I'm about

6. 2, 5,1, 20, 15, 0. 3. &.
7.6, 18, 1, 14,3, 8, 190,

| Composzed by, ESTELLE DBOSHER.
the most concelie: I've also i
Kotten un he uble . from the art
club an nn t rolls in 8t

I heon
.\'l!-hr.lim for puosiry

Names of Cltlen In Figures,
koink to smoml .

You  wers

1 Ten 2t L 12 20, 0 1 3 G151 B b

box, nE it Is 2o 214, b5, 23,23 15,18 11
neur school ol tw bhoxes et # e LR S S oH i o
WACK L pasivile par t 3. 19, 1, 14, 6,18, 1, 14, 3, 9, 19; 3, 15
-“Ilh' (\\'r'l.;!‘ !l.'hkr!:tu_nux, 141 4. 18,9, 3, B, 13, 15, 14, 4.
much rather uK.  Our vie - f 5
| eatlon Is going nrrtlJ?'lrm;:]nnn. e | o, 1%, 20, 12, 15, 21, b, 19,
| we are not golng = until Odiober, and r T IN . 5 ON.
mavho not then L that l.rt nlce? O | UHES BB SarstBieh
Yours over 1

FA LI ING DE MILHAU.
Buxe, Va

3 ' Jumbled Nomen of Staten in'the United
P S—1 gnt my mednl In Fehruary, amnd

Stuten.

A AT R R S S LG Druwa by Nellle Walker. _ I Ewn Kory. 4. Filacornia,
senils Drawing Er e e : = 2. Naliglrv. h. Binaviennpy.
ri—1 um --ndmf‘ In i drawing o o - ° | 3. Baetx, f. Aamndlyr.
Wanta: BasHFI L Ly el e ne (1 ELEANOR M. INGRAM.

P iin itorial and Literary Departmen .
Stirick, Vo . : 1.
We've Misserd You. P =] = W | RN T S AL LT IR T e AL | Jumbled iNdmiea: offAnima
Dear  Fijtor ipeet ¥ou  linve entirely | | 1 1. Woe: 6. loln.
forkat T MEDALISTS ANNOUNUCED, | THE BLACIE HAND, | SWHEN | COMMASND —10 | 2, Rines. 7. Gterl.
-}':rl{g'!--:. I::.Ill-.ll :‘-.:l = ot { e s | 1. Ip=. S Meknoy.
My Dear (3lrls and DBoys: . | PART V. I' wish I could deseribe den (o vou! . Nekoe 9. Rabe.
e I am announecing to-day the Jonz| Before Lribing the express ageont, the {descondants of mine. 1 and my wife| o Hepletna. 10. Nriaerde.
ul .;,;-R::IJ:.;I:;f':s:n;"::u::r::;l .f‘f\'i:‘l‘all.\"i: Black Hand had secretly stationed men caused you to loge it, caused yon to | HY JENNIE BERMAN.
nua i X |t H e . 7 T about on —
:,:J-l.}r‘_ and 1 am sure you will all) at a place 1"-‘ 'h_n railrordiab ® lstn, caused your feet to guide you into |
fLisnCIgEs Homie in giving your vengratu- | Mile from New York. | the diflicult way to the joyful kingdom,| IN LETTERS AND IN STORIES,
othe winners, Some meom- When the train neared the spol tha | i |

A : But I wlll tell you how it happenad.
itfibute tor only a few weeks, | prick Hand moved the truck with the

|
then woon fall away, whila others 3 g One morning 1 arose from my lLed of
. . S ¢ CrosE mark o [: he donr, 38 c ta
teepy pegulariy on, sending in stories | UF mark towardsithesdooy, ready

pletures the whole vear he thrown overboard Little did he
se are the members who knosw that a peculinr-lovking fellow,
Hfyou haven't won one, try and | ey o long, hlack overcoat and with

Nelson, O, January §, 1915,
Idear Gerry,—At last | have gol a
chance to write to you. When is your

thornless roses tu gaze into two lovely

eves They were exquisite cves: eyes |

like the azure fAr ln Lot 2 sister Amnes coming up here? | The

P rmamer hat  sep- i

b tes ooule ik ; A :I e renson 1 am writing to vou Is hecause

for it is the highest arates God from you, bul not from me. b ,

11 ,-1:,1, can give & | & mmask over his face was watihing ! . 2 7 : : A I want to see Agnes so much. [ have
an give, | Fhose eyez were blue and innocent. rould dure

the prize winner in the ' him. Just as they neared the spot ihe Ly Nz ; hi s i zot o secret to tell har, but would dar

| (L5 i $ T 1 Ny

Fhere are two of them, tey qwere Gtighing Into dmlue from not trust you with it. Jother s very

Slmons and George John- much opposed to me writing you, and

velting to thand

sHont

g

e 1 apsrecinte it " Loy
bess, o OOROTIHY! FLCT
Mosley's dunction, Va
They Certulnly Were.

Licar Euditur.—T
patting my dra

pevuliar-lonking man jumped from be. |
under a tangled mass of sunny tresses
iind his haunts. and sprung upon him |

1k ¥ou ko rnuch
in _the paper ‘
ap

such  splendid and original A mouth, a coral cupids-bow, smiled at
t 1 was unable to decide he- | HEe a tiger., A fight then f(ollowed I L

#0 is my governess. Oh, 1 forgot tg
nE_yOu anot il hope L9 =k 15 : ; i me from somewhere. tell you about her. She Is an old mal
:"f-:’.r.: r £ i % 1-;Il X .H:,.-th“u{ ::u_-n: u.rnriu[ I]n in which the Black Hand, after nearly I pressed my hand to my brow |n and the Grossest thing you ever saw.
bry ”‘”: ’” ‘."f_,’ ul way abou the ’_”? Killlng John, was thrown overboard, | wonder, and I heard a langh like the You know the spare room upstairs that
.l'n,_ “.;E.;‘ “]"'d.d::e?, nlllll\i;{;’:m:‘!nz r‘-dl:]’ leaving the trunk safely guarded by | ripple of the babbling brooklet that mother never used? e have that for
) u tha as my- | j av 1 on- - ¥ -
RVELLE T. CRUS ; - the peculinr man. | lowed av hle : . Alice and Betty and
IVELLE 1T UMl festl TARd Timust givel AoRaratie menail A e r“_as Sl InE dawa . torll werd over shining pebbles through the  the schoolroom A o ¥

I have Jon to the work of Valerie de Milhau, |
o hinrk

: garden, and by the tree. my cousin and brothers and slaters are
wppoEe ¥ou think the statian the peculinr-looking man, |
b, Layve «

i et = | | Suddenly T felt that this graceful | the ones that go to school to her. 1

gl ..-‘;e"\ T,']','.n::{::: D?ﬂ::‘j‘.d:r:}:‘]b}::‘ E‘I': of wham we must give a name, tacked | oy was mine—all mine: mine to kiss, forgot to tell you my governess name.

ha U Zo1hg ) 10, BaXh ansiner conteabos. o HI® e mere th ity Tnle aavIRInE: Het | mineto| talktvito, (mina to forhid; mine |1t  1s ‘Miss Unet: She. savs’ 1 Am only

2 el 2 ,T.:' b ﬁr'u"r-'-n l_r. e more careful In the future uit]ll,ﬂ rive leave, ‘and’ mine lo—laves 1| tewvieén and  too voung to write to

Whntu-Thaakit, A ol tmerber S T ' jerileltoral o then Jumped from the | (g tove har. I SPFANE up, tossing the you. The way ]l am gettinge this chance

PN SAHRAH MYERS e I R e -::r;iiilriund;_mul disappeared in  the fore- | voivet rose-petals in every directien, to write to you is that she told us te
He ey Edwiard Simons and George R, John-

. 1 X { and threw my arms around her white write Lthe answers to our geography |
s _ =wun the train arrived at tne station fpaoi,  She Inughed agaln, and ralsed questions, and luckily T wrote the an-
' and Mary got off, and by 4 side glance | poy nirms to place those lily hands of | swers to them last night, and am go-
notived the silent baggage car and in- hers on my s=houlders, and then she ing to hand them in first of all so that

Prize Winners of the Werk.
ice Pearson, Kevevilla, Va,

Ji Ey Ha Jr., nn adidress given :::i;l.r;:lli'-j.;b,;l'il ,I,l;“;,,\l:ul?ll.:i't 1.1?’(‘.”:::1':'}“?:"' itiszed nie.  That kiss was like the she will think I am gulcKer than the |
) L | ng I e E B AW  JEA Yl e ity

Jessie Crenchaw, 2660 Park Avenue, mediately Investigate, and Mary do- hrushing of a butterfly's wing on my  othevs.

sty E

- - . 1 5 3 . Hps. a dingering touc), of soft lips on| Nora, Lhe mald. promised nnot to tell
L:'__{_l,,:h,]”.,.{'\:n i:: EH;.::"""M home sat ithe ;LEHr'. I never knew what it was to!and carry the mail Eo me every day and
Mednlists, Her trunk was late in arriving, but . and be loved till then, and now [ mall my letters. You could not guess
AT Fstelle:  Bosher, nf after countless moments it arrived, —ow it is ull in 1fe. iwhnt she gave me for a (.'|'n-I='|tr'|1m!r
"t ' th Street, clty: Archie | The first thing that attracted Mary's . s the name of my own anzal |present. It was a palr ot silk Rloves, | pDrawn by Howard Armbrecht.
= =0 Wathe Street, Peters- | attention was the note left by the D She '| with a eoyness that was | and they were long. My P&nvcr11|!:151
Lester: Manor. Va culiar-looking man, or the “Doer o She sald 1 looked like a god,  said zirls ought to wear gloves every- |
. ‘;; 1;‘1\tl':l;';1.:.u-.l Poems, ins, of 608 N Good.” sShe read it and then noticed : l. She sulil I did, bhut x.\_-h.-re 1he..\» go. Please write .lc me
& ks t noHe of Ti: Malvin “lne signnture. “Well, well.” she mut- Yot fh—s0—nelther of us knew, rizht away, for I want to know whether
1 o th Etreet, eity. tered o herself, “here's :\-n'n:lwr one i € PPy In our own world, we #he |8 at home or not. 1 have got a
! aller, of Goodlues, | for me to find out,” hut she obeyed his W0 We yYoung, and hrave, and (dollar, And Aunt Jane said that if 1
Hobing, of Lester Munor, . advice and secretly hid i, slrong, loved, and  that was would keep the store for her all day
Vi Fearing that the Black Hand woulg S72U8h. 1 remember when twilight  “he would give me half a dollar.
1 Mav—-Sarn Peteroff. V. & D R.| return to Mary's house, the “Docer o |T8Me 8be would sit on the thornless As soon as I hear from you 1 am
Stauntnn, Va: Paul Shépherd, Dox . tivod" made his headquarters across | P3€-Petals and run her finmers, her golng to come down, but I am not
. ] pin Wasnesbvorn, Va from Mary's summer home, Wha js 2Wn tapering, Hly fingers throush my Zolng to let anyhody know It, for if
bl M LG = e June—Hilda Meynell, of 1317 | the Black Hand and “Doer o' Gaod 2 halr, and, uh, how cool it felt, Apa they did they would not let me go.
¥ THNACE tean' W4 liridue Street, South Richmond, | (Continued.) when moon  ro and wiatehed ys Hut I am not goming ¢down {f Agnes
: < ; tuart Wreay Selden, of § East CLYDE TIPTON With her eweet Jace. then we would | Is not there. Write soon.
P T Xl gather mose roses and Elumber upon 2 From you.s friend,
y—Ruth Neale, of Lanesvilie, V. | them, BESSIE.
imond, Va. tte Strause, of Charles Street, IN SCHOOL. | Une day my Eve—I love to call her (To Be Continued.) e e —_—
A New Member. Henderson, N, | | that—eanme to me. She had sald she MARGARET BELKNAP. ! —-..._____‘-\A
Lipar Editor,—1 go August—D, E. Grubhs, of 2207 Tay- | John sat in school about ready to | WiS golng to guther frult 1o eat with | — el e
1' t !'-1--“‘1‘l !1“' ":'"If;_‘ lor  Street, city; Dorothy Sadler, nf have spelling. The teacher said every | 00 clear water and other things. But f
v D. e C. Wilmington, \Va. one that missed more than two would | her grape-vine basket THE STORM.
ir s 1 hope &

TR ; more.  But now [t was "Bve, Eve!" 1 gald, gently, kissing | They seem to quarrel as they nass.
Sarry You Missed It, time to spell. e had ten altogether her.
sar Editor,—We

{
{10 spell.  He was quite sure he had | She pushed
]

THE DAY LOVARD TAUGHT SCHOOL.,

They meet, then part, as though to

: { R C : h was empty, and i Drawn by Glodys 0. Yancey.
g e It ' £ ] ‘pleml -Winn Seiden, of 6 East| 'nve Stay in and study them. 1ere was A pout on her face, : 1l the | TR *
i vingly, your 1 i B \ 3o ) | . g e x 5 =
\l e et A 1 AR Sraee Street, eity; Louls Carlton, | hl;’h:n‘;‘:‘l]‘“:--hn wished he had studied | laugh had gone from her £V eS, | O'h, see those black clouds meving fast;
Cln, ¥a : | spelling

¥ me aw By,
a told

Pap Lovard wae not, In truth, our teacher ::‘:'.”_“hmh:ha oihar thres: (M4 hid “"The fruit on the 'l‘r'u:c of Knowledge We are anything to-day but gay. |
" - he 1T 3 e . iy M e nn L. A & - i =
s t?r'.‘- t my desk maie We all called her | nirc And he thought |Is ripe. and malktes th

Drawn by Sue Rridgforth.

they were correct

Then down comes the rain with a

Of golden elusters,” she frightful gush

Y loek so tempting.

sed her blue eyes to mine,

W question in them Eve's |
elogquent as her moith,

roteacher” though, because ane day | ant faet. The 1}1r§:rgc“ ?‘.l..i‘dlr:": ';!Mﬁ‘- 1}-11 T.':‘:Ellh"m
"our real teacher,” Miss Hester, had | were flields, yields, sall. -The r‘iﬂ‘l(:l\‘ .I“'il" i
Ll tg- In the auditorium seecing to some | | Ids, un[ll were ‘:-rcmz‘ A l; ‘e o anal 'I
In‘.:m;;ﬂ.'»"l:' 1-;\mmen=‘r;menl. =0 .-=tn asked | 1ing fust across from i:-im hel:!wu:“‘: m: W
OV O keepl order and take deown Heoe n Ape ; ; N v
the names of those who misboabinved I\\-Inrflx Irn Ijlf:llr;::z :::ltle‘:qn :: h':- ;::\ l‘}l.r;:r' ”"H\)I o it
J 118 the door closed hehind her | was Zetting them \\‘rnrnp,: It “l--“ > -”. \ Tl
ff Iohn commenced to throw time hefore the tenn*hp_l“{'ﬂ'l'lll‘ REBU AL s

7 88 the room, ) 1, Kath- whe i
{ _ A . i ien she did she fn .
N and Carrie were al once engaperd Wre el i o

i an animated conversation and the

—

=enids Drawings.

— Dear B —1 X
— inek wish to sen
-~ VOurs,

o] Wishes
Lienr K

'Tis night, and while every one out-
side

o I-:\_»-_ we must “m,_,,' X i And lll"‘{:;;:I'EH the rain in Its grip of

her shoulder, :m{; nea il Next morning it looks like a Ereat

]
1 .
e hough hend wllh] And now for the city they make a rush,
|
]
|

Aaroutid,

ong.  That meant he wWiaE 1ol me

stay in and get them ezl ing to-| white range i
w ¥ qp = 3 - 1 rm. ward the rardoen, R il | Ec,
ALl .;‘\-n.m 1t T.i’Tl;t\ was in quite a comma- When he came o the Al e il r'*;: ‘nl n I saw her stop [ Quite a new blanket of white,
J i Hion. Lovard looked around with de- | the hoy thit hs - ) ! AL L noand disappeared be- | d Bovelc 1 it
ialdts LEpAIr written all over her 1 1 ’ { ac written the words on | hind the ] lilies I know uot why 1 An3 theahovn Bic glelsipidy with latl
\ ! - Saln or fice, the paper for him s : : 3 S A iy ¥ thei lght
fhinks Contest Fine, _ “Renlly ' gk T him asked if he couldn ditl not Sten her : 3 r might.
| i i eally,” she began, “if vou all o 't | see the wor ] Louian’y Hionot stop her. T could easily have . ' P "
Drawn -ty Patyy 1“.‘.".1-.' . ..L':.':ior!.} .-llr -a-m-:;'h: ft""nhi op-—" At this moment, as Verna \\an-l&,.h'.x‘t' L?‘a'méien’::.u- :lr s“|“' Lj1e ""”“"1“‘ vl brought her haek. 1 Ehiat rnr:;u:::‘c; Yol friagiio eiaiots the
15 Know who got the pr turned around to say “hehave Alizs | know them t ; g 18y In and | stood as if paralyzed, then turned and ; C
Vil Please announce Haster entered. At oiice  avery oae i Ay knn::- Ttlhnnt having to stay in | #at on the rose retals, T heard thun- and »rﬁﬂh" thet HEdegAnd Y rel e
paper. Incle assumerd the i e em, Ao, and saw a sword | he slhv, w SIONES
Fhanking > {21 it attitude of hard study MELVIN BLLIS | et oA n the =sky, writ- (Original.)
our member, - 141 ELD. | Hut Was too late. Miss He - o nr it LSl il CA S, ing 1N letiers o ame: 0
Stokesland HUTIAN S B [ faken us by surprise _md!'.‘ﬁr.«:_ﬂ h;litti "l‘"'.\-l(:;:::n:m\r;h “RIth Btrest, “Whan I command— I M. GRACE McPHAIL. Drawn hy Margaret Hall,
siokesl . At g 1 scenery, he- e s Y +f I L bk it £. 5 1 " n o 5 o e =i
) :-.I—l-‘]Thlp‘ :‘l:.i\n.:':?;?h!n AR hy.! ;\4.& 1’I1,.u 2VEry one excapt Lovird had | Nete -—Thor:-’ﬁ not many sehno) chil }:iitli ]fIIrlq!.T.\ ”Iu_.nl on my Knees anda | = u
it | to stay in .'L!'I:_-.r] schaol | dren who would say Lhis, - b “fl..“ .'E:—\;.« ;‘» rest. hen | waned | A STONY 0OF MY TWO KITTENS.
| { ®ing ' H H asieep, |
l‘h-!.alll‘ll‘.l:filll‘“f am . sing " {"m:‘:; 3 ill?lltl‘lf‘. PEARSENON |  The next marning T awnke with a I have two k-Il.ten-l at my house. I D
ing, which 1 hope | "_"‘l = Tl sy A VISIT heating heart, and looked for IEve h 3 ¥ % l
Wity i n ———— : SITTO THE Movigs, iR S sk Ve be- | like them very miuch. One of them
have forgotien | A TRUE STORY. I = -r‘u'{(.\' '-llni I;---|I]:‘l-::lh :If;Jl lIII!-lM'ﬁIn :l:’d 31' e e ey Rl in yery) puny, [and
N bus e ines . { = fello, who's that?" sajd Mg over | vaguely axpecting o fnd her a0l always looks as If she (s feeling bad.
SlEn Ottt ui nending. in o draiving, When I lived in the country spemedq S0E phone  “phig g Helen, Mary.® |1 foumi | f LQL 1 ) eneath  the /UL she s ever faithful to me. She
i M F 3 ¥ e - v a7 . 0 ' [ ey ns ] e
1:;!:- b io there would be thunder clowds Wil yon ask vour y ¥ o asleen beaeath the

mother If you ean

ns_this they were nlwaes S8 10 The movies with

luves me belter Lhan anybody else at
paner Hoepi

levery afterncon and home. One morning—It was IThanks-

| Tree of Knowldge, a amile o1 her faee.
awful unes, too.

me  to-day?"  Golden ;

Y ST . ples were seatteresd about he | i :
TREinHer. ; | I will tell about ope \! Witit @& minute." ARFY Lrn i e ah i fuf s T’w:' Ian' Ll\l .4 sl Eiving mmuing‘—l went hunting, II
LTI COVERSTONI. | of them. Lier mother and asked her |f she could | pent was colled ar 1 B 2073 | went a long way and it was bitter cold. |
| South Richmond, Va. = Une afternoon it had heen ralning, 52 1o see (he moving pictures. Her Rad around her, and 1| and she followed me evary step of the !

SEPTEMDEIR, and we thought it had Anished, so MOther said ves, so she

knew that she had sinned. § looked
mother, father and I went out in the '°l Helen she could go,

> wany. he other cat is a black and
: ran back and | inta ler lovely fuce and longed to kiss 3 S L
Drawn by Kathleen Hnrris.

} N ot R et A I white one, and is8 very pretty. ;\lsr»!
. . i R R “What are wvo . somelning © restrained nie. | she 18 very playful and full of Elee. |
1 th in| frent porch. It w lightuing  very YOugoing: to| awear ldha onenod har Eve .
September is the first mon | bad i ‘es 2 Idn't thintke | MREY?" agk " L ohe epencd horoeyes, and aat up. She likes my fiither best of any body
'_-m:ulmn- When this month arrives the| in the west, but we didn't think el Tlelen. I'm going to| oy, ¥ 3 3

o anyvthing of that wear my blue linen dress d
= TR kS «=in to blow. The | . g 5 aRian
chilly hmn"‘“s.-lx';:[ﬂ“,l fall from the| There was a very large maple tres | SiK sweater,” answererd
leaves then withe fifteen feet from the poreh that wa Fight, T will wear my pink
Lllm‘ﬂ.t mber has two very pretty flow- ¢hildren around would playands
Septe b . LAD.

Adam!™ she orled, “see: aren't
\ my ’r:hm they pretty?  They are  sweel and
Mary. Al-1 juiey, ton* She bit into one and

+ Hnen dress 5y “ vl &0t % - =g
inid And pink silk sweater’ Apry SNSRI IR AR BROW Yl Iteal i Coylyil

clse at home. I llke them both very ; 'I
much, and expect | will missz them
hoth when they die.

put up g : Vi n i " HERBENRT F. ANDERSON., |
S e P A (TR T H i the recely R F oD il A S LT sAw. the - : S R AFI T
Ty, i Firet is the molden rod. hia | ‘]ll:lu].:_}:-h-I:‘I?IMi';?ht:‘r“g\‘\":r:‘ '"f”';' ‘:; s ‘ll_e“:; and went to her room and serpent oliding away, and shook my | i
’ arly is 4R 5 el : 3 head,  With childis !
flower blooms early inll nn: :2311 I::lr"ﬂ the poreh and I had fust come from In a little while Helen eame and | 1‘|‘ |". ma '.”..‘.n: (nm}l! l’zfﬁf;\:::w Tr::w:;! |
ey is’ brightivellow. and mﬁ ‘r‘ it 'f-n..u*; the tree and was standing on  the they went te Rroad Street,  “Where on It 1 was ﬁnf\rl- T don't ulm-\‘ lle' t1
3 { This is how It gets “‘qk""]',:,:{: old. and EZround, when a clap of thunder was we go, Mary?' asked [Ielen, P I NE Aol AN T Ale lar the i nI!I.I i
] |a brizht yellow it 1"? ’:’ "‘1151 % ;—a-l heard,  We got up and went in the s go to see ‘Billie Burke' in | an ThE oiied --11!“ Tewe i l!ﬂ l“'(;;l' Dravwn by Margaret Harrls,
its stem Is so long it I5 ca ]".':" . s Deuse.  Then we had an awful storm. Peggy. said Mary., “Alright. | know r\'lalm'zl"' r # AL =
Ehgjothet lower IRENOLSS ‘l?ll the  After it was over we wenl out there ta it Will be good hecause she is  so fir I\r--T ‘when the Master cante thi t e :
Wlossom I8 purple. It is calle 1 see If the lMghtning had struck ~ sweal” So they went and enjoyed it ‘”-II‘- ”I: h_“””l.‘ ‘::f ‘“1':.01‘: “I'l ::nl\ 1
| aster. . Ne He where, and this large maple tree was | g8reatly,  When they got home Mary s LY 2 ,,'_u.'i“,l the '".:.-1;.' =} ul ‘v
| he latter part of Septembe T S8 1 tarn half in two. 1 have been afrald of | told Helen she certainly had a fine | S0 I AR i e :l' :,- eleo
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