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MEDALISTS FOR DECEMBER,

E.

MNavella GBydnar, Disputanta, Va,

Charles Murdoch, No. 1107 North Twenty-
Lthird Street, City,

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Emma Blount. 1312 Beverly Street, clty,
for story entitied ''The Legend of 5t.

Christopher,'

Willlam Terry Mitchell, No, 801 North
Lombardy Gtreet, for story entltled
“How John Was Cured.”

Cecll Toombe, No. 602 West NMarshall
Street, city, for drawing of “An oOld
Maid."

CONTRIBUTGORS FOR THE WEEK.

Apne,

Ingram, Judith,

Ingram, Haneford

Keaveneyr, W. J.
0, Elizabeth B,
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SOME OF THE WEEK'S BE ST DRAWINGS BY T. D. C, C. MEMBERS.

of a Newsboy.
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ning.
[ ‘hristmas,
He waos cold, in
thoughts of (i
his day dred
great Chrintmas tree with 14
candy upon it, Fie saw lttle child
ning to nng fro, showing thelr gifts o one
nnuthar,

His vlews changed. His eyes falrly zlis-
tened ng ho snw o Christmos dinnere: tur-
ke cranberrles, phim-pudding, candy
and nuts,

Bur he awoks suddenly. The same old,
sray buildings loom p before him, and
he wvelleg the famillar words, “News, last
‘ditlon.'

And then ha remembersd that ha was
cold, He shook his ragged elothing over
him, and he went to o stand and therd
Lought hilmsalt some  peanu He then
rvealized that he could not pay hils board
that night, and he liad no where to go.

The people were now mogtly gone fraom
the busy strests, go he e himselt
upo gy o doorway and fell aslesp—to waka
no rore.

The next morning a pollceman notleing
i queer llttle obiect, snow-covered, lay-
ing on the sldewnlk, cautlously uncov-
ered It. There wos the little newsboy, n
smile on his face, and hls: soul e to
Gl . AGNES CLAHRBON,
1 West Worth  Avenu Walbrook,

Baltimuore, Md, Aged 13 years,

HONEST ROE,

Once upon a tima thers lived In o far-
Away elty a little boy, whosa namo wis
obert, but the other boys called him Rob
for short. He had nelther father or
mother, but ho lived with his unele ‘and
who were very poar, ITle hadl to
=ell newspaperg 1o get what few cents
ithat he ever had, and that was net many,

Hob went down the streel ong evening
hollering “Extra’ with all his might, o
liag a large bundle of papers under 1ll§
arm, and had not sold but two since 3
o'clock, and It was now 4:3); but he did
not get discouraged, ns mogt bhoys would
He net sonin boys standing
on o strert whoo had  sold all of  thelr
papers ung wers chunting theic money.
Vien one of them jooked up and saw
whaot a bundle of paperg 1ol had under
his arm, he said: " “Come un boys, and
let's Nelp this little boy sell hils papers,'’
Iob gave each one o few untll he «id not
Then he felt bet-

! ter and went on down the streat w Httle

Turther and met o man, and asked him 1f
he wanted to buy a paper. He sald he
would, He dropped o gold ‘dollur into
Rob's hand, ang Rob thlnklng it o new
penny «did not pay any attention to (b
Tla soon sold: the other two papers, and
then wont on to meost the boys, who sald
he would find them at a ecortaln place,
o soon found thom at the place men-
tioned. They gave him the money, and ha
thanked them heartily for helne so good
Lo him, o counted the mmoney and found
it correct, but when he pulleq out nll af,
hia money and tho boyk saw the gold
dollar they exelalmed: "A pold  dollar!
hoargh for Mob!'!' They asked hlm whore
fld he get {t.. He thonght o little whila
and told them that he got it from  the
flrat man to whom e solid o nper afior
he left them, Thew told Bob to keep it
but he would not. doodt, becanse he knew
It was not pleht, and his mother nwad
taught him not to keep money whon ha
hknow {t wns npt his. Te stovted of in
the direction of the man and soon aver-
tool him and gave the money 10 him, hut
he told Rob that he could have 1t for he-
Ing so truthful. The man aldo asked Hob
hs nome and addeess, and Roby told Wi
that hla namp was Hohert Morton, nnd
his addvess was 1116 West Muin  Stroot,
Tha man teld Rob to come to hia offcs

| peeld

whout § o'clock to-morrow morning and
hie waonld ghve him a job that would pay
him much more thin selling pywers, Roh

5 at the man'
und
uifice,
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boy In M
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He waorked so well that Mr. Moore soon
riised his malary from 35 uranth to $14,

His uncle fell slek ang little Rob had to

worle hand to make cnough to feed and
ciotiie himself and pay the dector’s hills,
but s he was such o d worker he soon
all' of the s, His aant was too
old to do anything. Hob soon gréw to be
& prosperous gentleman,

H. PRESTON MORRIS.

TELL ME A STORY.

“Tell me a story, mother,'
A Httle boy sald one diy .
“Tell moe of denwr Jesus, mother,
Uf His kind and loving way.

Tell me of the T

d Gaud, mother,
AV above;

Je
wayd wihil lovae.

Tihe mather then told of Jesus,
The Saviour who whs =0 brave;
She told how the Christ child dled,
The souls of 4ll sinners to save.

The boy list gravely to the atory,
And suld with a gentle sigh

“I hope I'll be taken to Lieaven,
Daearest mother, when 1 e,

Then the mo

he ther answers snftly,
“Though T

know you are full of sin,

Yet if you knook at the golden gates,
Jesus will let you (n.'
- - L] - . - . - -
Months have passed, and the boy

Lies on his dylng bed:
And his eves were flxed on his mother'a
As he took her hand and snid:

“Mother, T know T am dying,
Bo do not weep or be add,

For you know that when I'm in heaven
Tl always be happy and glad,

I sea dear Jesus comlng!'—
The hoy starts up in his bed;
He wives a happy sigh
And falls in his mother's arms—daad,
I'or the boy to spenk one word, I
The mother anxiously waits.
]-'lu} he spenke not ene word again,
For lie bas entered the golden gates,

Hut he has gone forever,
So don't lat vour eves grow dlm;
TFor soop In the heaven with Jesus
You will agaln sea him,
Composed hy AAMANDA CORDES,
189 Rider Ave., Patchogus, Now Yaork,

dear mother,

THE HAPPY MEETING.

—_—

Along the streets of A ogroat clty an
old man, with s face pinched with
hunger, waa seen  walklng with his
granddaughler by bis ‘side, Bhe had beon
out selllug matches and he had lLeen
bepging.

It was In midwinter and they were
golng homs to n lowly and cold lodglng,
and to s Beanty  supper.  When they
alepped Intg their poor Home they wera
very much surprised 10 sea 0 young
man advance towards Lhem.

He then told them his story. THis
mother wns the old man's aughter,
Bhe had moved to snother aity and
had  morrled.  Ha was thelr only son,
and they dled when he wug young, He
waa thrown upon his own resoirces, bht
by his pood conduct. had rlsen to ‘Lo
a wenlthy man. Xe had now vome to
tithe them to_llve with hm. This wns
the happlest duy they had seen In nuuy

yenra,
BAMUEL LER ROBERTSON,
Tally, Cumburland Co., Vu.

JOY OF GIVING,

There's Joy In helplng hn forlorn,
And alding them day by day;
Do not the poor man scorp,
Or pass by tha other way,

Botter to glve than receive;

Let others share your pleasures;
Botter tha poor to relleve,

'Than hording up your treasures,

Alany are thosa who uro I need,
Intcountries for and near;
Joytul 1a he who does relleva
And gives Lils measaﬁ af vhear,
ane e Ve HLONESTOR (18),
S35 W, dth S, New Yorlk Clty,

|

A PRIZE-WINNER.

| LESLIE

JONES,

Rlchmond, WVa,

Hiawatha’s Canoe

Hiawatha was a1
lived with his grand
wigwam Ly the B

One day he went
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Then
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&0 he went to the fir
‘Glve me gome rosin, O

- frea guve him somo

In StoppAd up the

Hlawatha had now n llght eanop thuat

witop 1y,
NI GILLIAM,
1§ Fllimors Street.

OLD VIRGINIA.

Virginia s a happy plaea

wer time,
n-skating,
B0 fine,

iy ploea

In pood old spring Lime,

de tho Mttle brook
e,

Virginln fa & happy place

A summear e,
he meetings,
ls B0 fing,

Virginla 18 o happy place
In good old potdoa time,
When we begln (o go ta seliool,

ng In tha poot,
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2aft hid JEsES ol
try and even the Jitt LT
low to defend themselves from the In-
diung, 2

One evenlng twao little boyvs, aged aleven

an|

thirteen, John and Henrsy Jolhnson,
Were gent out to hunt cows, whon they
Bow two men approaching them, hut did
not know théy were Indians until’ they
WEre Very nedr,

Tlie be wers eaptured and talten away
Ing, where the Indians bullt a
2 supper

proetended that
father, and was glad to
prisoner, and he became very
with one of tha Indlans,

he ‘had a
be taken

Intimnta
After they hd

caten supper and the fire was coversd up, |

the Indinns tled the hands of the

bBove

and Inld n strap over the chiidren, and |

they Tay on the ends of it 1n tho middle
of tha nlght one of the Indlans
over nnd seized John the el lor, widd thus
releasing the strap so the boy could get
up. When he got up untie his hands
and then went to Henry to get him loose,
then they procecded to do thelr work,
John pot the Indlpn's gun and gave it
to Henry, and he got the tnmaliawk and
told Henry to pull the trigger, when e
gave him the first lek. 1L wis very hanl
to get Henry to do thie wianterd

1o run away. but Jobr tid, @ must
kil these Indians befora wa gol Henry
agrecd, and when John struck the Tndlan
Henry pulled tha trigzer, but he anly
shot the chin off of tho victim, but it
killed him: all the same. Jolin did noc
Kill his with the first lick, but he kept

chopping until the Tndian
the hoys went to the fort
repgched the fort they

wans dend, Then
and when thny
heard thelr maoth-

er's wvolee saving, “Poor . ltile fellows,
they are elther taken prisoners, or were
Idlled.

Henry said, “Here we are mother! An
Tndinn afterwards nsied, where the hoya
lived, and was told that thev lved In
the same plo The Tndian =aid. Yoy
have not done rlght; yon should have

ntade kings of those linvs
MARY JUDITIT INGRAM,
Winnle, Va,

HOW JOHN WAS CURED,

(A Trus Story.)

Onea upon a time at o school a Loy stols
another boy's wool. The rula  of  Lhe
sehool was that every boy. must go to the
woodpile nnd chop his own wood  ieto
pletces whout ten Inches long, and then le
Imust corry it to hls room, Two boys ocou-
plod on The boy nnd his room-mato
| t to Charles and Frank
by Ona day Frank sald to

rles:

YL kwoonn of tho boys In the next room
Eo to our e of word amd take an arnis
ful of it te his room."

T wlll pot a stop (o that,' sald Charles
“*Po-morrow at recess T will tell the boys
to help me eateh John, who stola my
wood, and we will take him In tho gyi-
nasinm and hovve a privie tricl about It
Frank ean bo the witness, and wa will
punis)y him they woy that we think hest,

The next day at recess Chorles
tho boyg to cateh John nand tey him Tor
stenling nis  wood, That evening John
wis caught and treled in the gyvimnoesium,
They all voted that John must owrry Lo
Chorles's and Frank's room slx pleces of
wood @ diay, one foot  long ond thres
fnches around. The next duay Johp
brought his wood In. He bad to bring it
to Charles and reanle for n wholn montl,
This punishment wos just what ha poed-
ed, ang In thres months he was a vory

muey  hetter boy,
WILLIAM TERRY MITCHRELL,
G0N, Lombardy Streact, Clty,

WHAT HAPPENED IN 1607,

The Kine granted the London Compruy
fifty milea along tha scacoast. The Lon-
don Compiuy titted out threo gmadl ships,
anid in them sent Captaly Smilth, Fdwaed
Muorin Wingfeld amd Caploin Newport, to
whom the shipa woers entensted, wil meny
others, aud Tev, Ay, Hunt as chaplodn
for tho company. Pho set sadl from |
lnnd abopt the middls of sweanher, 1
bt woro detindned by conteary winds 1o
sha woelka within alght of tho shore, in
whieh thne Captaln Smith feund he bl
vither an unrully crowd to deatic with, ns
caeh o thoushe he conld minnoge better

b
w

than the  olher, Whey guarrellod  with
Captitin Newport beosise they old not gat
on efy amd o owlth Captain . Smith for

eyver huving stavted e expedltion, and
with poor prepcher Funt for not priylng
hard enoush agalnst the winds, whicli
wire (he oiugs of thely detentio At last
Providency favared thepy, and thoy lands
) ¢d oncone of the West ladin Islands, Koy

turned !

| broken by my oldest

Letters From
The Children

Dear Bditor,—1 will writn
Christmas, I started to 'd
I know that thers
than mine, w0 1
Hantn tell

yotr n lstter for
W something, hut

Wil bo Aoime others hettep
wouldn't do sn, If you aee
Imoabmt me. and tell him to bring
n for my doll—a baby, T het all
of the childron beat e in gatiing the prize,
Lechuea I know I oam n Eoing to get (£ hut
Iam golng o try in 15 Fundly yours,

SALLIE ¢, HUNNECUTT,
Fergusson', Wharf, Va,
B Give my love to all the T. D, C. O,

mamt

Dane Fditor,—T wizh to
nlea Lok you sent mo ne a pelze for my ntary,
YA Trip to the  Tamostown Ex poaltlon
Grounids.” T wan very mueh surprizod m e
celving tho prize, and delighted to find that It
wis u boale, especially A bank of (e warly
daya of our eountry, Thanking you agaln, I res

makn o member of the T, D, C, ¢,
EARNTEST.

thank you for the

Portamouth, Va,  JENNIE L,

Diear Tditer—T will' send you enclasad oy
story, 'What Happened In 16070 T hope . It
wlll I 1 the wasta basket, T thank ¥ou

i mich for my badga,

3 From your friend,
Wilmington, Va,

H, 0 HELL,

Denr Editor,—Santa Clnus has fust coma and
brought us 1ot of nlen presants, I did nok
et ary books this moralng, Lut soma wilt ba
o r My slster, who attends the Woman's
Colléga In Rlchmond, s at homs now. T am
awnlting the Jumestrwn mogn with groat ax-
pectation. Thoe Christmas page wae Aoe. T did
not st my name on the contribotors Lst, al-
thongh I sent my contributions  several daye
ahead. With best wishes, T am nn old membar,
BAMUEL IFE ROBERTEON,
{Christmas. Day.)

Tally, Va,

Denr Edl

ago. I ho
I taklng

ua lndy T drew awhila

It in the papee, Papn
teh, nnd every Mon-
and [ ook at the
L L pige, and enfey it very much. Hop-
nucle syccess, I am ¥our fonid member,
LIZZIE PETTY OGBURN,
North View, Vv

Dear r—T tm f member of tha T. >, O,
Uy ond T will send n pleture drawn by mn; hopa
it Iy good coough to put In the paper, IMoping

to #ea it In thoe paper,
Courtlamd, Va.

Yours truly,

WILL L SHANDR
Dear Tdltor,—I wish to become a member of
Four efob. Pl nd me n hadge. Enclosed
you will fnd 1 I hope yoo will

publish. From y £T,
EMMA BLOUNT.
. Clty,

No,

Hoverly Bl

elved my badgs and sp-
WL you plense excuss
h ink? I hope my little
o trosh’ baskel, Your
BETH ELLIS LEE,

Dear Edito

ELIZA
Twenty-eighth Street.

3 on the iclous fruitg
b on the sea 50 long.
Vi H. 0, BELL
———t

MOTHER'S CHRISTMAS,

Marnriin was o lttle glrl ten years old,
sigter il died o few months be- |

fore, and she was the only  zirl, Her !
mother sal] to her Christmas e, that
she had better hang up a plllow-stip in-
stedd fof o stocking,
18 hiumg up hee plllow-slip, and when

woke In thu morning she wis sur-
prigsed to see what she had gotton. There
wis a doll dressed In g white dress, with
blue rilibon tied on her hadre, and largo
tea get—lurge enowgh for her to eat her
own  breakfast out of.  Then she
and looked around and sow a tn kitehe
ith everything that o kitchen
There was n little bucket with i dipp
In It and & stove and =ome lctle plates
on a  ghelf—mora things than 1 could
mention, She kept the doll until It was
hrother when  n
JUDITH INGRAM,

Tty
Winnle, Va.

THE SISTINE MADONNA

‘I'ha great Slstine Madomnn was painted
by an ltdlun man nwmed Raphael, Mary
Is descending o the clowds  with  the

Christ-child In hier arms. Ma

and the

bl-‘.

bube Doth hitve a smd countenancs,
cause she knows that hep child will
] on

tho cross,

draped around her hend ond o brilliant
roba thrown around her,

H5t. Harbam 13 koeoling  dow
right, looking up at the babe,
fa mianding up nt tha left, lonking at
the cherubs,  The  small echerubs o
lookimg at Mary and the babe nng pul
Ing the woey.

The petura was one day earcled |
front of o monks' procession apl placed
bought |

at tha
Slstus

I aehapel, where Augusta T1,
it.. Tt it was put In the Royal Gallery
i Dresden, 1o Is fn a room nll to fr-

sRlE widd many people go no see it
LOUISE TYLER
208 South Cherry St
tMehmaond, Va,

THE T.-D. C. C.

Hurrall for the T.-D, O,
Tha T.-Th ¢ O ds the elub for e,
Whether I Lo obt e, v

Op whothor T he on sea;
Whether T am ahroad, or
Whether T am st Lome;
Mhat iz the club for e,

Wheraver T dolh rodm,
Composed by
HAMULL L ROBISIYE

Tally, Ny,

MY PET, i

T hayve popet ents  Fias (g o dundy, whita
Bvery ong that sees
Hovery pretéy, Ha will eae
GRS, PRLrg, covn and tomi-

Tiw

toes, oundy, oringes, and bananis 1 bo-
Hove T hove told you evervihing about
hitm, GENEVYA GRIFFLN.

Lorlitowy, Nia

v
i i

Diear Iditor,—T would ke to foln your club.
Damae Jittle boy ten vears old, My =istérs
have jolned {1, g0 T would ke to foln and win a
prize.. ‘We are golug to have a Christmes tree
tenr our house to-morriw, and T expect to get
a nlep present. T forgot to nak you for a
t age 0o mermnber of the T, 1, €,
sonid me one. Your trie member,

HANSPRORD INGHAM.

—1 sond you a little story en-
8 (lirlstmay,” whivh I hope will
ublishing. I am golng (o school
mow mmi am  getting on finely, T
for Santy Christmas. T will closa
shing a merry Chrlstmnes nnd

trie member,
J. INGRAM.

I am,
Vi

thir editor.
Winnle,

your
MARY
Dear Edltor—T nm a littis boy of
and would Hke to foin the 0. D, O,
in reading  the s
e a budge,

alght years,
¢, T delight
IMease soud
i contributlon.

WILLIAM J. CRAVEN,
1507 Venable Bireat, City.

Thear Edltor,—I encloss a composition on the
‘Bl Muadonnn,"” which I dil  at  scheal.
n rend me a badge.  Floplng that 1E will
vou, and hoplog to receiva a  prosant,
Very sincerely, LOUISE TYLER.
No, ME & Cherry, Richmond, Va.

Dear Edltor,—I recelved your letter and wns
very i 9 got I thank you very much
for the badge, for I think it fa very pretty. I
rotl one of my dzwings, and hope voi
will 1lke it Yours very truly,

DORUTHY FLANNAGAN,

& my priza and ke
thank you ever s mie T hndl & very pleas-
14 fricuds remembered
and 1 hope your's Jdld you, I' wish you a
New Years Your frisnd,
LA M. LEIBIGEE.

[lear Editor,—I re

i,
hnppy dud prospercus

No. 091-8 Sireel. City,

Dear Bditor,—I senid you & littla siory about

1 a E which T wrote myeelf, anil
cape the  wasto basket, and

mom for It T am, your
0N N. ANDERSON,

Dear Editoy,—I % nob sent oany plétures

or stories for @ time, r.u(II;u\'g ‘T:E
atopped  resding t DL O page: Lowll
m-ml.:lJ you . drawin U Dodtss Head,' and
hope (1t will esenpe waste has L will

try to send something
2 Ho
Va.

000, Y
2 HOWERTON.
Clifton Forge,

Enclored you will find o driw=
Jhirlstmas e, [ owas
a thousand times pleated avith the book yow
ECNL Toe Wy O priz It was certadaly o njow
Eift. 1 haves't u photograph sultuble to send
you mow, bul expéct to have gome scon. My
brother hins n koduk, &0 4t i3 an' easy matter to
get ploturcs thlen sl wny tioe, He ba bees
klng pletured of all Kinds, but hasn't tekeny
I recelved the badge you sene me.:
Hay, a0 Wil elosay
your friend,
HUGH

Dear Editor,
Ing, which re

mbio yer.
I have nothing morw to
L mni as- ever,

Fife,

Vit HADREN,

Editor,—You cannot tmaging how. e
as well neo surpriaed, L owis when [
looked ay the names of the medulists for No-
vember, and so dreams do come true Bfter all
(o at least that one dhly. but I cannot unders
atand why T have not recefved wy medal yet
perhaps 16 misplneed somehow, neverthaless I
hwve been waltlng und  watohing for 1y every
diny, Facloged fAnd ong of  my  eompositiong,
which I hope wiil fdud a good stopplig place, |
05 I hoaven't sent anyiblog for threw weelks.
Lyery one thinks our page  lwproves weekiyv,
and 1 thinlk go, too, I think T sholl send. somes
thing o our page tor Chrlstmias, buz thers
will be so many  eontributors  for Curistmas
that I don't see how you will select from therr,
I woulil be so glad 1w ger anothee Ladgn (e
I lpat my ather oned | you will pleass send ma
as It s aupper-timms

ont, I onmgolug to elose
wih I muast go. D oappreciats belng n mudallst
tly, Catud g b pe 3 h.\", Wit
it wizhes, T mnip your mher,
s " ANNE R, BARKSDALR,

GENTLE WORDS,

“AMore precious thaon the honeyed dow,
Trpom flowers distilled of saffron hug,
Of rusy ot msuee bige,

Ave goentlo words,

liallawed atralns,

To chear old nge w | 151 Gl'y Williaa,

Aud Tull 1o rest Itg o ang pains,
Ary Bently words)

tRweator than n

HHply as friendship's glifted name,
Hurnlng with helght unquiveripe flama,

Thit on through thng romaing the samey

Arg gontlo worda! : .

Helocted by TOM CARTER.

Reldaylile, Ni O A

IR

happy
I New Yesr o tooall the members, and eapectnlly




