
SOME ADVICE TO
MEMBERS OF CLUB

Dear Children of Iho Club!
Ar noverai members sont In hint weck

Unitiglieli notes nnd articles, 1 inn pub¬
lishing rules again. Miss Edith linker''!
Story this week was unsigned, nnd-Master
llnnry Taylor wrnlo for ? badge without
giving an address, H« horn uro the rules,
with ono regarding tho length of stories
lidded:

CLUB RULES9,
1. Sign everything sent In.Intiera, sto¬

ries, puzzles ntld drawings.with full
name litui address.

2, Write on one side of tho paper only.
Write legibly aliti distinctly. Ia-iivo a

Bpaco for the heading nnd the ilrst para¬
graph of a «lory.

il. In writing puzzles put tho puzzles
und the answers oil separate pages of

paper, Bonding both In together and sign¬
ing ench.

4. In sending In drawings, bo sure to
sign them In full. ? makes no ellfferenoo
If you aend several contributions ln tho

Samo envelope.sign ench with full ad¬

dress.
i*>. Do ntft- send In etorlos over five bun-·

tired words In length, or divide them Into

chapters c»f that length. Bending In one

chapter nt n time, tiriti repeating the ti Ilo
und signature nt cash sending,

W1XNICKH FOIt THE WMIOK.
Louise H, McGraw, Andereonvllle, Va.,
for pumle called "Mary nnd Her Lamb."

Miss Gena Qoodc, Boydton, Va., for "Dus¬
ter Brown" drawing.

Payeon R. Bruce, ???'/? North Elohth
Street, city, for coat-of-arma puzzle.

OONTItllUJTOHS Voit WEEK.
Alexander. Hoy C, Lcn'ry, Nora,
nrent,· Helen, Unit*, Mary,
Baker, Edith, McGraw, Louise IT.,
Bedlnger, Snelle, Murray, Gertrude,
Beni, Sue I3,, Metzger, Charles,
Brlstow. Ninnile ti', l'iewes, Oharlotto,
Bruco, Pnysotl ?., Peers, ?????,
Bottlghelrner, li., Pannili, Thenlti,
Crowder, Lucile. Pcfirco, Pauline,
Children·*, A. M. Itagland. Lucy P.,
».oste. Herman. Held. Elizabeth,
Doswrll, M.. Jr.. llamos. Jose ?,
Dlllard, Sara ?., Beiti. Ida,
Plllfirel, Maude, Htaton, I/mis,
Dlllard, Martha, Scott, Eleanor C,
Davis, Annie, Smith, Dorothy M.
Düffel Henry, Taylor, Henry P.,

1 Duffel. Celeste, Tatlnferro, Lucy N.,
Dletz Frieda, West, Joseph,
Dlmmock, M. S., Williams. Boy a.,
Foss, Selma; Whnrton, Onclda C,
Goodman. Annie, Williams. J.,
Ooode, Gena, Wlnn, Elizabeth J.,
Kelly, Kathleen, WitJthour, S. G.
King, Bhincho T.,

THE PALMEROY TWINS.

In ? little villago there was an academy
Tt·/, principal of tho academy offered a

nt^al for the one who wrote tho beat

c-sxny. The girls would read their essays
at tho clone of school.
Of couree, the pupils began writing their

paper» about two months before tho com¬

mencement In order to do their very best

'¦work. They found the work very tlre-
uome, a« tho weather was warm.

Vic and Van Palmeroy wero twin sis¬

ters, Blxteen years of age. They were

attending this school for the last year.
The next year they expected to enter

college.
The girls lived only a short distance

from the academy. They lived in a

colonial house, with Its massive pillara
front, Tho lawn, with its huge oaks,

-reminded one of ante-bellum day«.
On the day tho principal told them of

the contest after tho Bchool work was

over the girls hurried homeward to be¬
gin on their'essays, r
After four weeks of hard work they

finished their papers and put thorn In
their trunks, as they thought that wouiu

lio the safest placo for them. They found
that they felt so much better to know
that the essays were written. About four

days before commencement, tho girls
went to their trunks to get tho papors,
no that they could practice reading them
before their concert. They hunted their
trunks'and the room, but to their dis¬
may tlie papers coula not be found.
first they ran to their mother to see

If shu had seen anything of them. But
ihelr mother did not know anything about
them. Finally they called their little sis¬
ter. Battle, who was six years old. Into
the room to see If she knew any thing
about therm
After questioning her, they found that

ehe, not knowing that they wero of any
Importance, hud taken the essays and had
made paper dolls out of them, and aflcr
ahe was tired playing with the dolls she
threw tho fragments Into tho fire. She
tähowed them the ribbon with which -»ey
were lied.
The poor girls wero so worried to think

that thu essays which they had worked so
'liiircl over wore .now destroyed.

Vic at unce «aid that she was not going
to write another one, that she had not
memorized tlie ono which she had written
und could not go through tho toil and
anxiety of writing another out of her own
litad, but she was going to borrow an

essay from ? friend of hers, who had
Just graduated. She, therefore, went to
her friend's house Immediately, and her
friend lent her ¿n essay entitled "The
Seven Wonders of the World."
Van said that she was not going to do

us Vic hud done; lhat she was not going
to road other people's work, and pretend
it was her own. Therefore, she began ut
oncu writing her paper, .Sl)o had to work
very hard on hers, but at the time of tho
concert, her paper was finished, The suh-
Jcct of her's was "Never Bo Dis¬
co u raged,"

It was a beautiful night In Juno, a

splendici night for a concert, and the
hall of tho academy was crowded w««n
friends «nel spectators, There were so
inaiiy people present that saino of the
audience- hud to stand,
Tho girls who.were going to road their

»ssuy.s were dressed In wlilte. Tho Judges
sat on the stage.
In a short time, "The Seven Wonders

of tho World,", by Miss Vic Palincroy,
was called out. Tho people wero vory
much pleased with Vic's essay. Not long
Hfter Vic; read heiy essay, Van road her's,
Bhe was much apphuiclod, and thu Judges
leuinctl well pleased. After thu essays
»vero read, the principal urosu ana an
pounced that tho modal would; bo given
to Miss Van Palmeroy, reader and com¬
poser of "Never Bo Discouraged." Van
cuino forward to receive tho medal, her
fuco crimson with hitishos, and her heart
rilled with Joy at the honor conferred,
ßlio nppreolutod II so inuoli bccnuiiu «ho
know thart sito had dono her own work,
mid had not simply rend tho essay of an-
pther.
It taught tho pupils of the academy a

lesson, and Van Pitlmoroy never forget
the lesson which sue had learned, which
was to rely upon herself and do (ho
test she could under all circumstances,
. .

ANNIE GOODMAN,
Ballsvlllo, Va.

ONLY AN UMBRELLA.
Tho rain fell in torrents ns Bollo Carter

hurried along without an umbrella. RlnS
was becoming drenched when sho glanced
up nnd mot tho gaze of «, young maji,
Jio advanced and offered to fallate her
bla umbrella, which she was only too
glad to ¡tccept. For a whllo they walktet
on In «Hunco, then sho ruiiturkod on how
hard It rallied. V

"¥ifs, this weather is very bud."

"Now how am 1 to 'got across that
crossing1?" she nsked.

"t will set these stones so as you can
cross without getting your feu I wet."
"Thank ,-yoti. Now I think I can get ovor

all right.'.' Bo saying sho stepped tu the
first stone, but slipped 'iind Would have
fallen had ho not caught her and set
her straight ngulii.
"Ah, lliat was ho awkwnrel In me."
"No It was my fault, l did not sot· the

stono solid enough."
Tho oilier sido was' reached without

further delay.
Tim rest of Dm way was spent In silence.
Her homo wns. reached oriti She thank¬

ed him for the uso of his umbrella.
Ho could not sleep that night for think¬

ing nf th«! younfr lady ho had seen home
that day, and wondering Who'she' could
bo.

?.
John Pçnton Was nt Mme, Mortimer's

ball. 'He looked about lei. hoc) It! Ins could
find tho faco· that he)' had been looking
for, for the last month, but fallen.
Ohi Mr. Ponton hero you ,arc, I havo

been looking for yot( nil ove-r Ihn room,
I want you meet my friend.' Come.
John followed her tirerons the room and

came face to fimo with.Miss Carter.
Mr. Fonimi. Afler this Introduction
Mme. Mortimer withdrew.
"Shall.I have the honor of dancing the

next set with you?"
"Ves, If you destro It." ;
John could not help hut admire hor;

olle wris of medium height, durit hair and
eyes, with lonpr curling luchen, and was
dressed to milt tho occasion.
After dancing- that set ho asked her If

she would enjoy walking through the
conservatory, Xo which she answered In
the iiillmatlvo.
He offered her his arm;¡ the two walked

nbriut find talked for more than an hour.
They then went back to tho ballroom,
whore Helle was almost Instantly sur¬
rounded by young men begging for the
next waltz,
John waltzed with Several other

young ladles, hut enjoyed none ns much
ns ho did the one with Belle. ?

IH. ..,,..

John iPenton was desperately In 'love
with BpUo Carter.
He called nnd nslcd her father's per¬

mission lo try and-win Belle's heart, nnel
hand In matrimony. It \*nn grunted.
John Ponton was a mnn of good means.

IBs father left him bonds and HecurltleH
to the1 aount of seven hundred thou¬
sand dollars.
Belle nnd John were nut nutoinoblllng.

As they rode slowly along country roads
he whispered to her words of love, nnd
ere long was asked, the moiri en tons qucsr
tlon.

> IV.
The wedding took place on just the

sajnc sort of «lay, exactly a year later, ns

when they met. "'Twas a swell affair."
The ceremony wns performed at. 10 A.
M., because the couple had lo catch the
morning steamer for Burope. As the
steamer moved off, nnel Belle and John
wero nlone he trave her ? kiss nnd said:
"Thank* to that umbrella, for without It
I would probably never have met you
to love you as I do. t have 11 n«-«w nt tho
bottom of my trunk, hut when ? get
home I will havo a gla*s ense made for
It and put It where T. can see 11 when¬
ever I enter the house, and It will make
me remember the first real happy day
of my life, which will keep mo from being
cross."

If perchance you should call ? at the
home of his great grandson and auk for
a story, ho will tell you this one. nnd
show you an old gja«*s cfl.se which con¬

tains "Only an umbrella."
The end.

KDITH BAKER,
Charlottesvllle. Vn.

MY FIRST DAYS AT BOARD¬
ING SCHOOL.

(Continued.)
I found myself in a small, rather pretty

room, furnished In blue and white. There
were two small white iron bedBteads, and
I wondered what the girl who would oc¬

cupy tho other would be like.
Feeling utterly miserable. I unlocked

my trunk and took out a white dress,
which I put on. Hardly had I completed
my toilet when a loud gong sounded
through tho house, and I beard doors be¬

ing opened and many voices, and tho
sound of footsteps going down the stairs,
I opened my dopr and followed the long
line of girls Into the great dining-room,
which had a long table with a row of
chairs on either sido. Seated at tho head
of the tablo was Mrs. Willard; at tho
foot her sister, Mrs. Grymes, while In the
middle on either side was another teacher.
I was placed between two girls who were

old pupils of Mrs. Wlllard's, and who
chattered to each othor across me

throughout tho whole meal. I felt very
strange and uncomfortnblo, but was com¬

forted a *llltlo by seeing a good many
other faces around me, which I know by
their expression to belong to new girls.
After, supper wo all wont into a long,

wide room, .with easy chairs scattered
hero and there, tables with magzlnos and
books on them, und with a glowing firn
at one end In a huge fireplace, for though
only September, tho nights wero chilly.
All of the now girls wero taken around

und Introduced, and at last I found my¬
self talking to a sweet, brown-halrod girl
of about eighteen, whoso name was Hilda
Greyly, and who wns an old Inmuto of
Mrs. Wlllard's.
At about half-pnst fen tho girls began

going to their rooms, and I went upstairs
und soon crawled Into bed, feeling very
homesick and lonly, but before many mln-i
ules was fast asleep,

(To he Concluded Next WeerT.
By KBEANOR C. SCOTT.

Box 127, Now River. Va.

A WALK TO THE WOODS.
Ono fine summer afternoon I, accom¬

panied by sonio of my friends, went for
it walk In tho woods. We had not gono
far when wo heard the tinkle of it cow¬
bell, and wn knew It was old Palsy, who
was In tho meadow grazing. Wo passed
tho meadow nnd continued our walk.
Presontly wo camo to a pond, where some
ducks woro swimming. How beautiful
they looked ns they go swimming lazily
about! It was amusing to notion how
graceful they nro on the water and how
awkward they are on tho land. Wo .loft
tho pond nnd ducks, and at last camo
to the woods.
We wended our way through treo» and

shrubs and camo' to tho Drook whore we
wero soon engngeel in conversation. Tho
brook was bordered on both sides by
Weeping wlllowa that seemed to ho mourn¬
ing for somo lost ono gone boyond recall
The gentío murmuring of dm brook, the
birds singing sweotly in .Ilio brnnohes
overhead; the trees and ferns nil had a
charm, und wo paused to sen If ? was not
a droam and would soon vanish away
However, It wns only for a miiuiiiiu, and
wo woro soon talking In earnest, Our
conversation drifted to the value of th»
trees about us, and how fast our woods
wero disappearing, mid being mudo luto
various articles for tho uso «if man.
Twilight began to feather ? round us, and
wo were soon hurrying em our way home.

By ANNI H DAVIS,
607 S. Belvldoro Streot, city,

THE~Mlxk MAID.
A milkmaid did hor work well. So

ono day her mistress gnvo her a poll
of milk. You muy soll this milk und
buy something for yourself. Tho girl
put tho pall on her head and started to
town.
"What a lucky girl I am." sho said tq

herself. "I will sell this milk and buy
sonio eggs. I will put tho eggs under a,
hen und sho will «hatch a flue brood of
elilcKens. 4 will feud my chickens until

GROUP OF FINE DRAWINGS BY OUR CLUB MEMBERS.

they grow to be fine hens. I will sedi
my hens and buy a fine dress. It must
be silk, nnel I think It shall be green.
Yes, a green silk dress. How fino I
shall look In It! I will bo too grand to
speak to the other maids on the farm.
When I go by them I will not even look
at thorn. I will Just toss my head, like
this." She gave her head a toss and
down came the milk, with all her groat
hopes. CELESTI. DÜPPEL,
Address Ascension Parish, La.

A SONG OF THE WOODS.

Oh, sing me a song of the dark, dark,
woods,

Of the whispering leaves on the trees
That gossip away through the night nnel

the day,
When stirred by a wandering breeze.

Oh, sing me a song of the birds that
dwell

In tho tops of the trees so tall,
How the nests are built, of their cheerful

lilt.
As they answer each other's call.

Oh, sing me.a song of the little brook
That floweth rippling down,

O'er Its little bed from Its fountain head,
Making a tinkling sound.

Oh, sing me a song of the fish that swim
In a pool of the little stream,

How tho coats of mall are made of scalo
That doth very brightly gleam.

Oh, sing me a song of tho creatures that
live

In the underbrush nnd brake,
Of tho timid kind, nnd tho clever blind.
That they for their safety make.

Composed by HENRY P. TAYLOR,

SUMMER.

Of all the four seasons of the year I
llko best Is tho good old summer time,
Just think of tho many places to amuso

one In tho summer. All tho little ehlldrert
llko summer tho best, because thoy can

go to visit, their kindred In the summer.
I think all little boys and girls Idea to
go to,the county tho best In vacation be¬
cause there Is so many things to amuse
ono In the county. PIrst, there Is tho wild
flowers to «other: second, to go bathlpgln
some shady place; third, to go blackber-
rylng nnd huckleborryln; fourth, ;to
climb tho fruit trees, and many other
things too numerous to mention. I have
been living In tho country for nearly a

year, and 1 llko tho summer the best,
Wishing the T. D.

'

C. C. members a
happy and Joyful summer, I remain as
over a member of the club,

A2ILE PEERS.
Rohlous, Va.

THE JAPANESE.
Tho Japaneso aro a thrifty nation.

Thoy are nmwll. but they beat the large.
They keep pushing,ahoad. Their skin Is
yellow nnd! they havo small black eyes.
Thoy are very small, hut they are strong.
They are beating tho big old Russians now,
and In tho end I hopo they will con¬
quer. Long ago they would not ei]>on
their ports to foreign oouvmorco, but
now thoy hnve. Some of tho pcotplo
dress In loose sack». Thoy live princi¬
pally upon rice, nnel they can Ilvo upon
about a handful of It (rico) a day. Thoy
gvit nlioiit 10 cents a day for working
(the common laborer). Japan's old en¬

emy (Chlnn) Is now helping her out
with her struggle with Russin. Thoy are
right and Russia Is wrong. I hope tlmy
may get tho pence which the other na¬

tions nm trying to form botwoon thorn.
Your sincere rrfnmbor,

SUE PE-ROYE BKAL.
B. P. D. No. 1 Tunsta.'l, Va.

"OUR PICNIC."
Wo· all wont on a píenlo last Prldny

und linci a fino timo. We played gamos,
und samo of the grown people Joined
In, and wo played a long limn· Thou
wo ate dinner and wo ato fried chicken
and lots of other things by the whole¬
sale. After dinner, about 3 o'clock, wo

wont bathing to a. bathing pool near by.
Wo hud a very .good timo In the, water
until wo woro goftlng ready to come out,
when papa, dropped his eyeglasses and
wo couldn't find them. But we had tt
good timo all the same.

, Yours vory truly,
HERMAN DROHTE,

Elmout, Yu,

DIFFERENCE BETWEEN
WILLIE AND JOHN.

Willie anil John live In ' tho pnii'ntrv
wllh their Aunt Mary. John would spilt
wood, bring water and miiko the fires.

Willio would go In tho field and play
ball or marbles until It was meal lime.
Aunt Mary loved them both. Slip

would make them pies, cakes and other
good things. After dinner thoy would
go In tho woods with other boys und
stay until chirk. Willio was sorry when
September came, because ho wanted to
continuo to stay, but John was unxloua
for school to open, b'ecauso Im v.vis anx¬
ious to learn. *-

By (MASTER) ROY C. ALEXANDER,
<U6 E. Leigh Streot, City.

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT.

Coat of Arms Puzzle.
Coat of Arms Puzzle, by Payson Beevo

Bruce, 408 1-2 North Eighth Street.
Whn.t words form the motlo on the

shield?
First «Iroke of F.combat.
Top stroke of F.glory.
Short stroke of F.a vehicle.
The stroke of I.a place of rest.
First stroke of D.belief.
Curved stroke of D.a weapon. ·!
.First stroke of 13.A musical Instrument,
Top stroke of 13.a brave man.
Mlddlo stroke of E.a d*>er.
Bottom stroke ?? E.grit.
The first stroke of L.a dart.
Bottom stroke of D.untamed.
The stroke of .1.struck.
The stroke of S.brave.

Conupdrums.
1 L.cgs I' have, but BOldom walk;

I backbite, .all, yet never talk.
2.1 came to a, fleld, and couldn't get

through it;
So I went to school and loarned how to

do It.
8 What coat is finished without buttons

n.nd put on wet?
4 Spell "Adam's Express Company"

With threo letters.
5 When did Moses sleep Ilvo in

bed?
a Why wits Noah like a hungry oat?

MARTHA G. DIlil.ARD,
Didco, Va.

Flower Puzzle,
1 L-V-O-T-I-li.
2 A-D-V-B-J. ?

3 D-G-F-A. I J
4 P-B-T-II-B-B-i'-T-O,,1
5 A-B-B-V-13-N-E-n.
G ?-?-?-?-?-?-?-?

?.,??? N RI-SON TA'T.IAFJWRO,
17 ¡Smith Third Btf'et. Richmond, Vii.

Mary and Her Lqmb.
Mary bud a little lamb,
lt'H floeeu was whlto ns snow.
And it guess you all know tho rost of

the rhyme. Tlie puzzle Is how did Marys
little Inmh follow her to solino).
In tho ¡eft pond corner of the diagram

is Mury's himno. You cun seo tho Hohool

in the square adjoining tho lower rlgbt-
hand corner. To reach tho school Mary
slartccl from homo and went once through
every one of tho sixteen squares lu tho
diagram, ending at school. She did not

enter any stiuaro more than onco. And
tho lamb followed her all tho way. Which
way did the lamb go?

N.ilNNiIE BRISTOW,
Locust Hill, Va.

Flower Puzzle.
1. L-p-s-t-l-u.
2. S-r-o-o.
a. N-a-p-y-a.
4. D-1-l-n-a-o-d-e.
d. Y-n-d-u-t-f-c-a-t. l

6. O-n-t-n-c-r-a-1-a.
GERTRUDE MURRA*.

No. 1000 West Clay Streot, Richmond,

Va,

Puzzles; Answers.
1. Pve; Miss Ourl, Delia Ware, Mintilo

Sota, Mrs. Slppl and iMary Land,
2. A clergyman,
3. Where onu come« tho other goes.
J. A hole In a stocking.
5, Lansing, Michigan,
t!. Tlo h Im to a post, ,

7, Because thero Is not a single person
lit It,

8, It becomes wet.
0, Because nolthor do right (write.)
10. A mask.
11. Tho lettor "A," because It makes hor

he-a-r, ..

hi. Because you don't separato It from
the trunk.

J8, 'localise they always givo away what
they knead thoinso.vee.
H,.The, date. «t
Ifi. Because It Is an Invisible foroo,
1(1. Smoking und «Irinklng.
17. Ono Is hard UP and tho othor Is

boi't down,
IK. Bank notes. They malm for-tuues.
hJ.-It makes thu oil boil.
20. Quick.

By TERESA DOMINICI.

Places in Virginia.
Clover Hill.
l'otomac,
Boydton. ?

Manchester.
Beaks of Otter.

MARIAII PANNI LL.
Bassott, Va.

Answer to Enigma.
Tho letter 1).

ROBERTA L. WALLER.

THE TWIÑ"bROTHERS.
CllABTHlt II.

Tholr mother soon grew worso and It
mis not long until death struck lim·. Sho
«.ailed the hoys by her bedside and sahl,
"Dear ohlldron, you will soon be alone,
without mother or fulher. We will su.vn
bo togolber. Go lo that lady's houso
that gave you all food the other day
und iiMybo elio will euro I'm· you; nini
wherever you iiiuy'-'bu when you go to

do anything that Is wrong romcmbor
your dear mother that loved nnd cared
for you. and that always taught you not
to do wrong."

I hoard someone, and I opened the
door, and they cried: "Lady, lady, what
will wo do? Mother Is dead; poor moth-
or; and wo are left In this world alono,
for no one to caro for us. May wo como
In nnd warm? "

"Yes. dear llttlo children, corno In and
I will see that you have a home."

THE END.
Written by OHARLOTTR PI.B'.VER,

Bessemer, Va.

RIP VAN WINKLE.
Hip an Winkle lived in a llttlo village

upon tho Catsklll Mountains, Tho houses
In this" village wero built of yellow
bricks brought from Holland, having lat¬
tice windows and gable fronts and sur¬

rounded with weathercocks. Ho was a

very good-natured hen-pecked husband.
Ho was a descendant of the Van Wlnklo,
who figured bo highly In tho days of
Peter Stuyvesant. Ho had a wife and
several children. His wife was very
quarrelsome She quarreled with Bip all
Iho time for bulng ho lazy. His chllejron
wore as ragged and wild" as 1C they
belonged to nobody. His son Blip In¬
herited his habits, and wore tho old
clothes of his father. He. had a little
farm which used to bo kept up vory
nicely, but It had come to nothing. Tho
fences worn all down. Ho was such a bud
mnnnger that It had all dwindled nway
from him, nero by nere, until Just a mero
patch of Indian corn und potatoes were

left. It was In the worst condition of tiny
farm in the neighborhood. All of the
children loved him; he would tell /them
stories and teach iliom to fly kites and
shoot marbles. He would attend to

everybody's business but his own. He
would do things for tho ladles In the
neighborhood that tholr husbands would
not do, but would never do anything for
his own people. Ho would go to tho vil¬
lage Inn, and talk with Nichelar Vcdder
and Van Bummol and rend old news¬
papers months old lost by soino traveler.
Ono fine autumn day his wife had been
qunrrollng with him, so ho took his gun
and dog and wandered upon the highest
parts of the Catsklll Mountain. He hunted
until he got tired, nnd then lay down on

the grass when It wns most night; ho got
up with a heavy sigh and started back
to tho village. Ho hoard somebody call
"Bip Vnn Winkle!" "Rip Van Wlnklo!"
Ho looked around, .but saw nobody, and
stnrlod again, but ho henrtl tho same

voice call, ,"Bilp Van Wlnh-lo!" "Rip
Vnn Wlnklei" Then ho looked and saw

an old man coming with a keg of liquor,
and asked him to help him carry It. When
they got io the pinco where they wore

going, ho told Kip to talco a drink. Bip
took tli^o drink, nnd It put blur to sleep,
and ho slept twenty years, When he
awoke ho thought ho had Just been
n.sloop ono night. His dog was gone, his
gun wan rusty, und he could not under¬
stand It. Thon he started for tlie village
again. It was Juax uftor the Ilovolutlon,
and everybody wm very busy. Ile went
back to the old house whore he lived. No-
body was there and It had most füllen
down. Then ho wont to th«· Inn, but. could
find nobody that ho knew, noi- nobody
that know him. "Alas!" cried Bip, "I
am only a poor old man, a native of the
placo. He suyB: "Where's Nicholas Vocl-
der?" Thoy told lililí that lie was elend,
Then ho sny.i, "Whore's Vnn Bummel?"
"Ho went off io war, and now ho Is in
Congress," ???'ß heart died away, and he
saya, "Does nobody hero know Bip Van
Winkle?" lie saw a woman hi the
crowd who hail a child in her arms, and
ho henrd her call the child Bip. Ho asked
her "What lier untilo was and what her
father's name was,',' She told him Itlp
Van Wlnklo," Then, ho nskeel her,
"Where lier mother was?" "Oh, .»lie, too,
Is dond." Ho then caught hor in his
arms and said: "I tun your father."
After his i-oturn ho lived with his

daughter tho rest of his du.vs, und did
what stilled him liest, He hail nobody
to quarrel with him.

MARV LOUISE TY17S.

A LESSON FROM THE OAK.

When wo mo an oak standing In tho
(prest and making nil plants nppear as

dwarfs by tin side, it Is dlfllault to real¬
ize that once Ilio "Monarch of the For¬
est" was a tiny ucorn, which would
»carcely make a squirrel's «linner But
that iiiccnn, ns It sprouted and snrung
luto a tiny Hlem. pepping from under its
covi/ring of i-artli, found ninny things to
conitbat ere it was surp It could buhl
Its own against the elements. So tho boy.
standing upon tho threshold of the
world's vast Beici, «iilns strength a.'i he
ndvnnoes and moots luoreuidns tmnptn-
tlotis to bo overcome. Tims, like the
onk, when ho has reached his threo
scoro and ten years lie will stand ?

venerable monarch If he has dono well
his part. PAULINE PEABC'E,

.110 N, Thirty-third Street, Rlchmoud,
Va.
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Letters From
The Children

D*ar E'lltor.-Encloseel you will find aclrawlii* entitled "Our Watch Dog,"?!'.'?i i lt hiJ,*"! ,F'** 1,R *O0,l enough opublish In tho T. D. c. C. page. Itrlod
.V.'.i.nih S m?, Vf',riv bt'i,t' B0 u w,nlId bo
published. Good-bye.

Your sincere member,
x, ,.. r,, , .

NORA t; DEARY,No, 101 Chapel ¡Street, Norfolk, Ya.
Editor of T. D. C. C.·.
Dear Sir..Pioase send mo a badge, as

I wish to become a member of tho T. D.
C. C. I enclose a story entitled "Our
Píenle," which I hope you will llnd good
/enough to publish.

Yours very truly,
HERMAN DBOSTE.

lîlniont, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I would like very much
to become a member of tho T. D. C. C.
Pienso send mo a badge. I herewith en¬
close a drawing, which I hopo Is worthy
ot publishing, Yours v.erv truly,

ROY G. WILLIAMS.
Tubscott, Va., August 3, iDOô.

Dear Edltor,.1 will now write to you,
as t haven't written anything for tho
I. D. C. C. pago in a long time. G seo
our eduli |3 steadily Increasing In num¬
bers.

G went, on an excursion to Virginia
Beach last month, it wns a \-ery pleasant
trip, but I got tired that night coming
hack. I rode on the merry-go-round
and switchback. I liked tho merry-go-
round, but G didn't like tho switch¬
back much, Have you been on ono yet?
Isn't this nice, coo!, pleasant weather?

Wo have only one more month In sum¬
mer; then como-s frill, t will not bo glad
to soe the sununor gone, because In fall
and winter I havo to go to school. Most
girla llko to go to school, so people say,
but I am ono that don't like to go. I
will close. Your sincere member,

LUCILE CROWDER.
Trultt, Vn.

Editor of the T. D. C. C:
Dear Slr.-dînelosed you will find a

story, Which I hope will not find Us way
to tho waste basket. I received tho pretty
badgo you sent mo and wns very grateful
for It.1 Last Sunday's paper; had many.
nkv3 stories from tho boys and girls ot
our club. I remain,

Your Interested member,
ANNIEDA DAVIS.

No. Û07 South Belvldere Street, olty.

Dear Editor,.t got tho T. D. C. C.
bacigo the 20th and thank you very much
for It. I also got a letter from you tho
ÄOth, Buying you sent mo a prlzo by
thai mall, but'I haven't gotten It y'ot. £
was very milch surprised end proud when
I rend your letter. Pieuse, wrlto me and.
tell mo why I haven't gotten It.

Yours truly,
SADIE BEDIN.GER.

Adrlnnce, Vn., August 3, W05.

Editor of Tho Tlnws-DIspatch:
Dear Sir,.I would llko to Join tho T, D.

C. C.'aud would be glad If you would send
mo a badge." I have sent you a drawing
of mine, taken from a picture In ono oí
tho mngaselnos. Yours truly,

MARY LEAR,
Age thirteen yours.

Covlngton, Va., August 1, 19:5.

Dear Editor,.I want to Join tho T. D.
C. C. Please send mo a badgo. I am
a little boy eight years old. I havo been
sick In bed five iv¿Uís. I* am bettor now.

Your «.«.Jo frlençl,
ALFRED M. CHILDRESS.

South Boston, Vn., July 28, 1D05.

Dear Editor,.I wish to beconio a mem¬
ber of the T. D. C. C Enclosed you
will see my picture. I hope to see it
appear on tho children's page. Please
send mo a badge. I remain,

J. WILU1AM BLLBSONS.
R. P. D. Hanover county. Vn.

Dear Editor,.Enclosed pienso find a lit¬
tle story by tho name of The Milk Maid.
I hope It won't reach tho hungry wasio-
baskot. I would liku to become a mem¬

ber of tlm T. D. C. C; so please send
me a. budge. Hoping tho club much suc¬

cess, I remain, Vour friend.
CELESTE DÜFFEL.

Hohen Holms P. O., Ascension Parish,
La.

Dear Editor,.Enclosed please and a lit¬
tle story by the name or "Tho Dog ancj
His Shadow," which I hope will bo good
enough to publish in vom· paper. 1 am
a lìtuo boy, aged 10 years. I would llko
very much to be a member of the i· D.
C. C.| so please send mo a badgo.

Yours respectfully,
HENRY DUFFEL.

Ascension Parish, La·

Dear Editor,.I wish to become a mem¬

ber of this club, so I send you a draw¬
ing, entitled "Receiving," which 1 will
bo delighted to see In print.

Yours truly,
HELEN BRENT,

1219 Floyd Avenue, Richmond, Yu.
P. S..Please send me a budge. B.

Editor T. D. C. C:
Dear Editor,.I would like very much

to Join your club. 'Please send mo a,

badge. I' endoso a few drawings, which
I hope aro nt to print.

Yours truly,
MENARD DOSWELL, JR.,

Froelorlcksburg, Va.

Dear Editor,.I am a girl «Heven years
olej. I would llko to become tL member of
tho T. D. C. C. Please send m>3 a

badge. Enclosed Und sonio conundrums.
Your friend,

MARTHA G. DILLA.RD,
Dulce, Va.

Doar Edltor,.Enclosed you will hnd a

drawing, which I hopo will escapo the
wuato-bnskot.

I enjoy reading tho T. D. C. C. Pago
Very much, ami I see that the club, has
prospered voi·}' much. I have not hud
tilmo to wrlto while school was going on,
but I talco timo now. Hoping tho club
muoh success, t remain,

Your little T. D. C. C moiuher,
O.VE1DA (.*. WHARTON,

2B9 E. Marshall Streot, Richmond, Va.

THE DOG AND HIS SHADOW
One day a dog found a 'jli'co of meat.
What a fine dinner this will raako, ho

said to himself, ns ho started home.
Crossing a bridge, ho saw his own sha¬
dow In the still water. Ho thought It

was aiiothor dog with another plocô of
nuv'U, I will have that, too, ho thought.
S«i ho snapped at thu shadow. When
ho opened his mouth, his meat fell Into

tho" water.
So by being greedy he lost Ills dinner.

iriCN'RY E· J. DUFFEL.
Holunsolms P, O,, July 20,

RUDD& BUCHANAN,
NEUROLOGISTS,
EYE SPECIALISTS,

Sox E, Main Street.

Practica limiteli tu thu Eyes
niul Chronic Nervous Ills
ctiuiuul by oye defects.
Cross Eyes, Granulated Llda,

Errors of Refraction nnd other
oyo troubles e'orrectod without
drugs or surgery.

Appoint niente 11 nuli;,

'Phono mm.


