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Send in Stories on

Your Summer Outing
Drnr Chlldren of the Club:
Don't you thlnk lt would be a pleas-

tnt thlng for the T. 1 >. C. C, to have n
mldsummer dlreetory page? 1 SUppoBO
the plans of members ln regnrd to sum¬

mer holidnys nnd oiltlnga nre pretty
well formulnt^d by thls time, nncl that
mnny Rlchmond nimiiliers nre oui of
town. This, of eolirse, ls n delight ful
tlme for members who llvo In the coun¬

try, nnd nre having nll of the enjoy-
ments thnt out-of-door country life af-
ft>rds.
Now, wherever Ihe T. p. C. Cs may

chance to bo who read thls message
from thelr edltor's dosk, let them re-

epond to it hy sendlng n short story
or letter. as they mny prefer. locntlng
themselves nnd contrlhutlng thelr mite
toward muklng tlie membershlp dlree¬
tory complete. The edltor's Interest ln
club affalrs never grows dull. There.
fore, stories nbout. wha,teyer seems at the
moment of Intorost, whether lt bo a

picnic, a dny spent nt home, n vlslt to
the exposition. the sonslde or the moun¬
tains, ennnot fnll 'to flnd an echo of
sympathy In the editorlal heart.

In addltion to the dlreetory, the edl¬
tor wishes to call the attentlon of the
club to some August toplcs of Interest.
What club member desires to send ln a

paper telllng why the month of August
"was so named, -when and why, nnd whnt
place It occupied In the old Roman
calendar? AVlint boy or glrl ls lnter¬
ested ln descrihlng the event that ren-
ders August 13th Important hlstorically
to Amerlcans? And whnt ovher boy or
glrl proposes to glve the best paper re¬
garding whnt hoppened In America on
August 16th1 about one hundred nnd
thlrty years ago?

THB EDITOR.

"PRIZE AVIXNERS FOR THE AVEEK.
Mlaa Anne Bnrksdnle, Elk 'Horn, XV,

A'n., for orlttliml poem, "How to Draw
n Plcture for the T. "R. O. C."

Mlaa A'nu. R. Wblfe, AVnrrenton, A'n.,
for a ahorti atory called "A Picnic."

Mnatcr AVIIIls A, Cnllowny, ISorwooil,
Nelnon connty, A'n., for veraca under
the cnptlon; of "lllclimiinil'i, A'ictory."

SEXD I1ADGES TO
Mollte Pnnninn, 215 Crnlgliend Street,

Danvllle, A'n.
Gcitrge M. AVolke, Xo. 82 Avenue A,

Huntersvtlle, Xorfolk, Vn,
Mlaa Bnrbor Lewis, CourtInnd, A'n.

COXTRIBUTORS POR THE AVEEK.
Agee. Ollve M. Lewls, Gav B.
Anthony. Blanche Lewls. Barbara

|Barksdale. A.jJt. t.nwson, A. H.
Bingham, M. JE. McGhee, Mnrv C.
Calloway, XV. A. Pas man, Moliie
Church, Dorotliy... Philllps. Dplla B.
Ciuccl. Joseph Ryall, Georgo
Fleetwood, M. L. Ross, Lennlce S.
Gary, Gertrude Robertson, S. L.
Gates. Estelle ""tonehurner. M. M.
Gayle, R. B. Turnbull. Evelvn
Gude, Nellle Turner. Lucind'a
Hart. S. J. Turnbull. G. B,
Mutchison, Arthur Turpln, Elolse .1.
Tacobs, M. Wnlke, George M,
Toyner. Helen Whlte, Nan R.
Tohnston, .Toseph Wimhlsh, Edlth M.
lones, R. C. "Tcyuh'g, Ruth S.

-i-~-r.-
A AVEST|EIIX KXPEP.IEXCE.

*My father' llved in North Dakota
and Montana from 1880 to 1891. He
has told me mnny of his experiences
in huntlng and being among the In¬
dlans. For oonie time he had a farm
on the Mlssourl Rlver.
He has told mo about going out nenr

his house and kllllng twenty-flve wild
geese in one nfternoon. One morn-:
Ing he and a friend killed fifty geese
and then a tlper after dinner. Ho1 says
there were njlso lots of prnlrie chlck¬
ens, and many times he would' hnve
in hls house Beventy-flvn geese, ducka
and prairie chlckens, and nt one tlme,
three decr. He also killed I«>(* of
antelope nnd once he kllled two nnte-
lopes at one shot with a rlfle.
Of course. all large game was shot

with the rifle, but small game with a
shotgun. Papa has also told mo of
Eorne of his experiences wlth the In¬
dlans. and somo of hls trlps through
the country. '. ~.
These experiences would seem very

strange to thei,members of the T. D.
C. C, a.nd ifvyou -wduld liko to Iiave
them I will write you another letter
telling you about them. But it would
take many letters tn tell you nll.

GAY BURFORD LEWIS,

XEIl'S AVISII.
N-ed's father had been nn engineei

ever slnce he. could remember, am
he had wished more thnn once thn'
father should be a im"Vchnnt. Om
mornlng he went down nnd snid to hi:
mother: "I had such a nice drenm las
nlght. and if lt would only conje trui
I would be so happy."
"What did you dream about, son?'

asked hls mothc-r.
"I dreamc-d that. pnpa had gotten :

fortune from England nncl we wer.
golng to go to a large city and wey
going to open a large store. I hn,
grown to be a man, nnd'he wns golnj
,to let me stay In the store wlth him
Alas.' I wus not so happy when
awoke and found it only a dream. Bu
wishes are not always granted,

An Old Member,
OLIVE M. AGEE.

Norwood, \"a.

a Pir.vir.
On ""aturday mornlng we hnd a Iit

tle picnic of flve, two boys nnd threi
glrls. We had two bnsketful; o
lunch. which the. boys pulled out li
a llttle wagon for un. 'We went to i
place called l.ee'»s Grove, ahout t
rnlle and n half out of town. Ther'
is a. branch that runs through tln
grove, ancl a lnrgc- rock thnt crosse
the wa-ter, which forms u natura
bridge. We caught a young craivflsl
in the branch. and put ii In a cup ani
kept. lt awhllc, and tji'en put it back
I put our bottle of tea in tlic brand
to keep cool ln the shade of au oh
elm treb. AVe- put our lunch in a saf
place. and went off to explore th
grove. AVe icnrt-d jup a young rnbbi
and set the dog on it. but iic dlcln'
catch lt, AVe found a few rlpe black
berrles. AVe ale our lunch, resttfd
while, and Ihen played games. XX'
came borne after having a vc-iy pleas
.ant day, and ready for our tea."

NAN R. WHITE.
Warrenton, Va.

WHERE .''*'*" ASI'E.N'S QI'IVF.It.
The churchjaid yaw la like hla de&d,

Tranred Is (he tall ash tree, *

The thorii-brake 'mlght l>e east ln lea
So motlorilfciis l.s he;

But stlll there. iK rome ur.beard slgh.
I'r.r, io! tha aspene make reply,
Those sentries of thc drowsy hours

f~jee»n v/atching ah they epilver,
The slumber of the ro-ti.s and flowers

Reslde the Idle river.
Tou, nepeii leaves, v.-hit m-emhie,
And be. the flrst to "hear an

trc-mbie."
Selected by R. c. JONES,

PeUrsbuif, Va.

Hauling in of the Seine.
There are lots of attractions at Ocean

View, and among them is the hauling
In" of tho selne. The selne is a very
long net, wlth cork balls on ono side
of lt to keep it from sinklng. There
Is a long rope tled to one end and the
selne is carrled out Into the water, and
tho rope is tled* to a wooden wheel
called a wlndlass.
At night horses are hitched to the

wheel and the rope is wound up until
tlio seine ls pulled to the edgo of the
water. Then negroes pull the selne ln
shore. They slng "when they are pull¬
lng lt ln, and lt moyes Just llke clock-
work. After they get the seine ln
far enough, the men get hainper-
baskets and bring the flsh in.

It is at night when they do all this,
and, of course, they havo to have a
light. This ls supplied by a llghtwood
knot put In an iron onge on nn Iron
staff. When It is lighted lt makes
the flsh shine like gold.

LOCINDA TURNER.

AX ADVENTURH AVITH THE
INDIANS.

lt was a hot, sultry day that Dlck
and Tom emerged from a log cnbln.
They had gone out to look after Bomo
beaver traps. As the two boys were
walking along, chatting merrlly, the
sharp report of a rlfle rang out. Tom
saw Pick drop his rlfle, and sald:

"What's the matter, Dlck?"
"Tho indians plugged mo," replled

Dlck.
"Where dld the bullet strike?" asked

Tom, greatly aiarinod.
"Crack!" rang out another rlflo snot,

narro'/'ly mlssing Tora's head, and
sink/fig into a tree.

"We're attacked by Indlans," re-
niaiked Tom.

"Get behlnd a tree and flght 'fm,"
snid Dlck.

"Don't you shoot at them until they
come cioser, and then you may uso

your Revolver. I'll shoot ot 'em wlth
inv rlfle," said Tom.

Tlie Indians were steadlly gaining
on them.

"Pick, you prelend you nre dead,
nnd they mlght not bother you," re-
niorked Tom.

"I'm not going to ho scalped allvc
if enn help it," retorted Dlck.

,TIf you seo they'll scalp you, then
vou Jump up," snld Tom.

1|" Tho Indlans hnd by this tlme onp-
t'turod Tom, and ono of them. at'seelng
Dick, thought hlm to be dend, and nt
once drew h|» sralplng Unlfe. As tlu
Indlan knelt down, Dlck flred a shot
into him. nt the samo tlme saying
"You'll never scalfi another person."
Another Indinn Instnntly leaped tiPOr

hlm, but recelved tbe snme medicine
Dlck wns flnnlly capturod, and boun<"
hand and foot.
Thoy at last reached a camp,
"One of the taravoH will shoot pole-

i faces; heap flno scalps," snld one °l
, tlie sf|Uaws who sniv the boys.
, "Shut up, you old hag," replled Tom

"Palefaco no live: go through happje buiitliig-Bround." retnnrked the squiiw
!'¦¦ . Tbe boys got no supper thnt nlghl
s "XVe must try to escape to-nlght,'
1 said Tom.
, Tom got loose after dark, and wni
, iinhindlng Dlck, whon the India ns dls-

covernd lf. The Indinn whooped lout
and long lo slgnal tho camp. Ton

1 l'URhcd nway, followed hv Indlans
1 After un hour they returned, but thej

hadn't recaptt)red Tom.
e Ar night came on. food wns brougli
,. to Dlck. Dlck tried to got loose thn

night, but all In vain.
' nne of tlie Indians came up to Dld
jnnd sahl: "W" shoot you at sunrtFo!'

a At sunris;- Dl-k was tler) to u troi
e to be Bhot. One of the indlans wm
_. to count to three llrst.

"One"' , ,
Dtek's heart heat fnst.
"Two:"
ile thut h1r- eyes Ihat he mav no

face the barrel of the rltln.
''Crack!" Ibs sharp roport of a ,rl(l'

rang oui loud and clear on: th* moriiim
;,ir Tha bullet buried itself into llv
head of tha Indlan that was to k|)" Di-U Then ih,. hullets of ,v hupdrfli
rlfles wi,iKi)r.,i inir, tho indlan cnnirIrauslng ntter deBtructlnn lo ihe In
idinns thnt woi'f gnthr-red nronnd Ph'W

,.ln a second Tom was beside hia broth
er. unblndlns hlm.

"I don't want to he capturort Iv
iln'tlann anotlu r timo. Toin." »aM Dick

"I don't blame you " ronlied Tom.
"Who shot Uuu indiiin"" n*Uof\ Dlc'k
"I did." rc-nlled Tom, gazlng proudp

(3 lupon hls rlfle.
"T'nles? th* <.o|di«=r= lia,| rome. prob

able '.oth ot im would have bee.
Vtpiorl " «a*r| 1>l"U.

I Roth Dlck and Tom thankrri thn soi

dlers heartlly for their service. Bv the
tlme the boys reached home, TMck'a
arm was well. Thelr father was over-
joyed to see them.
Tom's rlfle ls stlll kept as the chlef

ornamenL
HENRY CALLOWAY.

Norwood, Ara.

OTJTl BASEBALL GAME.
The anlmals got up a team
To play agalnst our nine:

They thought 'twould surely bo a
dream

To beat our men ln llne.

The tigor was the pitohor,
The best one ln the town,

And the llon was made catcher
To hold the pltcher down.

Tlie horse, the monkey. and the sheep
Were llned up on the bases;

Then all the anlmals made a leap
To get the other places.

The leopard seized the centre-field;
His brother took the right,

While the elephant woulcl not yield
Tho left without a flght.

The dog wanted to be shortstop;
He sald 'twas hls by rlght;

But the kangaroo leaped by a hop,
And seized lt wlth his mlght.

Then the game had its beglnnlng,
Called by Umplre Cat;

The aulmnls had first Innlng,
And they llned up at the bat.

The sun was settlng hlnd the hill,
'Twas nearly half-past four;

Only one anlmal remained there stlll
To say they'd play no moro.
Composed by

CARRINGTON CALLAWAY.
Norwood, A'a.

JANET'S BIRTHDAY PARTY.
This was llttle Janet's sixth blrth¬

day, nnd hor mother nnd fathor
thought they would have a surprlse
party for hor. Her father got ice
cream, cake and candy, whlle her
mother wroto the invitations and sent
them to Janet's friends.

Janet was surprised nt 2 o'clock,
when nll of hor frlends came to her
home. Her mother then told her thoy
had come to *n surprlse party she wns
having for her. They played ancl had
n nico tlme untll 4 o'clock, when the
ico cream, cnkes and candies were
served.
On leaving-at 5 o'clock the children

.loft Jnnet very happy about her party.They all sald they had had a very
nico tlme. '

MARY MOORE STONEBURNER.
Eiilnliurg. A'a.

THE I,"TT1,E LADY.
I know a little* dny, who no matter

whnt takes plnce.
Is always seen wearlng the same

smlllng face.
Ancl sho lr- quite a Spartan, thls brave

little dear,
For once she broke her arm, and never

shed n tear.
Now don't you want to know who tliis

wonder Is?
I'll tell you right thls minute; she's

my doll."Llz."
Composed by

,-, ANNA HOWARD LAWSON.
Floyd, A'n.

SO.IIE OXE.

JTick tock, tlck tock,
t Every second of the clock

Some one l.iv'ng,
s Some one glvlng,
I So?ire one plnvlng,
J Some one paying.
j Some one thlnklng,

Some one drlnklng,.' Some ono calling,
Some one falling,

- Some one ringing,
Some one slnglng,
Somo one slecplng,
Some one sweeplng,
Some on> could go on forever,.

,- And thls rhyme would finish never;
Tlck lock, tick tock,
Every second of the clock.

Selected hy R. B. GAYLE-
. Aged l'i, Be6tland, Va.

The Old Garret.
Whenever Susle and Edlth vlslt

grandpa and grandma they go up Into
the old garret to play. Now this room
is at the top of an old-fashloned house,
and it has a very gloomy and ghost-
like appearance, having only two emn.ll
windows. I shall tell" you what they
seo and play wlth up there. First of
all, they go to a small leather trunk,
and, as lt ls belng opened, let ub see
what lt contalns: A llttle faded dress
and a palr of tlny shoes, which grand¬
ma wore across the ocean to England,
the home of her atint. Next we see a
sult of clothes whlch-grandpa wor6
when a boy, Then we see a. great
many toys whlch he had trled to carve
long yeara ago, having no tools but an
old knlfe. Susle was especlally pleased
wlth the pleces of furnlture, but Edlth
liked the dolls best of all. One more
glance around the room and you wlll
see grandpa's war artlcles, the old
leather wallet, the rusty gun, the gray,
blood-stalned sult, and a Confederate
flag. LENNICE S. ROSS,

Edgerton, Va,

SAVED.
"Mama, may I go on the beach?"

asked llttle Clarence Vane, who was

stopplng at the hotel near the beach.
"Yes, but don't stay long," answered

hls mother.,
He put on hls blg straw hat and

went running down the plank walk.
After playlng on the beach a llttle

whlle he declded to wade ln the water.
After about flfteen minutes he ven-
tured to go too far and a big wavo
was comlng.
He screamed, but no one heard but

Rover, the St. Bernard dog.
Rover ran down the beach and saw

Clarence just as he camo up the sec¬
ond tlme.,
He jumped in the water and caught

Clarence by the dress and dragged
hlm out.
Clarence was lying on Rover's paws

nnd he didn't know how to get the
child bomp.
He waited. Flfteen minutes passed.

At last help came. He hoard Mrs. A'ane
calling: "Clarence! Clarence!"
When she saw Clarence she scream¬

ed.
Clarence Foon got well and Rover al¬

ways wns a great pet.
NELLTE GTJDE.

2G07 Hunt Ave., Newport News, A'a.

RirnMOXD'S V1CTORY,
Lcng knocked a home run,
Hinton fl t.hree-base hlt;

The score was two to one,
And Portsmouth was ln the plt.

Hpffron put tho sphere over the fence,
The Portsmouth nlne was arnazed;

Portsmouth has been beaten ever since,
Ancl I think she is stlll daze'a.

Ten men Salve struck out;
One base he gave on balls,

And thls made Manager Shaffer shput,
And loud were the grandstand's calls.

Up to th° bat stepped Reeve,
A broad Eimlle on hls face;

He took up the bat and rolled up hls
sleeve,

And swaited tha ball for second-hase,

Kirkpatrick walked up to the plate.
Said he: "Jt is my time to ,10 the

Btunt."
The piiclim was essy bait.
And Kirk dld boat out a bunt,

i
Then mighty Titman, Richmond's prideDid surprlse each and every fan
By -lilltlng the hall. and. wlth many a

mighty strlde,
Seurry across the pan.

W.ilinrp, n two-base hlt did knock,
And Cowan hlt for base number one

Then C'nsMdy the bnll did sock,
And tlie score was flvo to ono.

Carter and Howard the twlrlers new.
Dld throw 1ns, oiitn, jumps and tlj<

perpcndtculav drop,
Until sufe hlts began to be few,
Aml tlie hattcrs flies began to pop.

Then little Cpupt O'Nell.
Wh/o always figured in the dcubh

Play,

Upon second-ha.se would plant hls heel,
And hurry home to save the day.

Then old Pop Shaffer, that fast flrst-
bastman,

Would take up the bat and pull up
hls pants,

Crack the ball to the dellght of tho
fan,

And around the bases he wouid
dance.

Paul Slebrle hls appearance soon wlll
make,

!And take hls stand on the second
sack,

And when the game Is at stake
Ho .will glve the ball. a resoundlng

crack,
And wln tlie day for old Richmond.

WILLIS A. CALLAWAY.
Norwood, Nelson county, Va.

THE ARBUTUS HUNT.
Rome chlldren and myself starte

nut Saturday to hunt for arbutus. We
went to a mountaln about flfty yarda
from our house, got some candy. to
eat on our way, and took somo twlna
to tle our flowers wlth,- and started
out "We went on up the mountaln.
which -was rather steep; but we could
not find any arbutus at first: but
found plenty of mountaln toa-berrles
and vlolets. We left the vlolets, as
they wlther so soon, and as it was
rather warm we sat down and ate
some of tho candy. We were about
on top of the mountaln now. We con¬
tlnued our search, but as we found
such a little arbutus we thought we
would try another mountaln; so we

plowed through the brlars, and we
finally crossed over to the other moun¬
taln, where we found ourselves ex-
actly in an arbutus patch. "We soon
had our hands full of beautiful pink
and whlte arbutus and mountaln t.ea-
berries. Of course, we had to hunt
under somo leaves to flnd them, but
those whlch we hunted the harder
for were sure to be the prettlest, and
they had such a sweet odor. Ab our
hands were full, we sat down under
a lofty plne treo and tied our flowers
ln a neat bunch. Then we started out
agaln. and met wlth the same good
luck as before.
As we wore startlng down the moun.

taln one of the glrls hollowed: "ph!
look; there's a snake!" and one of the
boys tried to'kill'lt, but lt got out of
slght. You may be sure we were
frightened, so the glrls ran across the
hill and came down another way;
but I do not think we were ln danger,
for we were at a safe dlstance, The
snake was about three-fourths of a

yard long. Just a llttle whlle before
we saw the snako we saw a rat; rather
queer, wasn't It? As we were very
thlrsty, we went down to the brook
and got a refreshlng drink. Then we
went home. When* we reached home
we had plenty of arbutus and
scratches. "Throw. me anywhar but
ln de briar patch."

ANNE R. BARKSDALE.
Elkhorn, W. Va.

FROM IiltOW.V TO GREEN.
I.

When all the brown is turnlng green
The baby buds ond leaves are seon:
They push thelr heads out. one by one,
And nod and smlle to greet the sun.

i
II.

When all the brown ls turnlng green,
The llttle blrds their feathers preen;
They love the comlng of the spring,
And so they bulld thelr nest and slng.

III.
When ail the brown Is turnlng green,
Over the brook tho bushes lenn,
A.nrt dlp their flngers ln the tlde,
And scatter drops on every sldo.

IV.
A little child mny love them all.
[The buds, the brook, tlie blrds that

.' cnll,
And watch the spring come softly

down,
To change to green the earth so

brown.
V. .'

A.nd so 1 llke 'to romp and plav,.
On such a warm and sunny day;.
T feel so happy as a queen,

| M'hen all the brown ls turnlnp ereen.
I (Selected by FANNIE HARDAWAY.

Puzzle Department.
Answer*.

To Jumbled Glrl'B Names..1 Helen.
Mary. 3. Hattle. i. Satlle. 5. Lucy.
Agnes. 7. Frances. 8. Eva. 8. Luclli
10. Jonny.

DOROTHY CHURCH.
""SOS W. Cary Street.
To Dropletter Puzzle.1. Vlrglntii-

Malno. 3. "Wyomlng. 4. Maryland.
Florlda. «. Georgla. 7. Oregon. 8. Texa
9. North Carollna. 10. South Dakota.

MARY M. «TONEBURNER.
Edlnburg, A'ou
To Jumbled Glrl's Names..1. Helen.

Mary. 3. Hattle. i. Sallle. 6. Lucy.
Agnes 7. Frances. 8. Eva. 3. Lucll
10. Jenny. ELOISE J. TURPIN.
Boyd ton, Ta.
Jumblo Glrl's Names..1. Lanler.

Florrle. 3. Kathleen. 4. Spotswood.
Carollne. 6. Rlchle. 7. Ellzabeth. S. Ri
becka. 9. Camllla. 10. Edlth. 11. Robert.

Br EDITH M. WIMBISH.
Nathalle, Va
To Addltional Puzzle.The answer

123627. By R. C. JONES.
Petersburg. A'a.

Charade.
My flrst ls in med. but not ln glad.
My second is ln cat, also In rat.
My thlrd ls In down. but not ln croirn.
My fourth ls ln pln, but not ln caj<e.
My fifth la ln silk also. tn satln.
My slxth Ib ln rose, also ln pose.
My seventh Is ln near, but not In pear.
My whole is a presldent ot the Unlte
Statos. NEfTLIE GUDE.

2607 Hunt Avenue, Newport News, A'a.

MY A'lSlT TO THE EXPOSITTOX'.
AVe Jeft horu/e ahout half-past

o'clock ln tlie mornlng on the 1
o'clock traln for Norfolk; got ther
about 12, and found my aunt waltln
to meet us. We took a car for he
home. As lt ralned the first two o
three day-B we dld not get to- th
grounds untll Virginia Day. We gc
to the Exposition Grounds about 1
o'clock. We -went through the State
Exhibit Building, the Machinery Builc
ing, tlie Pure Food Building and th
Government Bulldings. We thougr
the flshes beautiful. At 3 o'clock w
saw the military parade, and thougl
lt was very flne. AVe thon went 1
some of the State bulldings. We di
not eo ln any of the shows that da;
hut another t,lme we went ln to se
Trixle, the educated horse, and tr
wlld animal ahow. We stayed In Noi
folk three weeks; stopped a week i
Brandon wlth our cousln, and had
pretty trlp up James Rlver.
Raturday wo went over to Claremor

and took the traln for Waverly: four
our uncle there to meet us, and gc
home Just before dark. after a ver
pleasant vlslt.

M. LOUTSE FLEETWOOD,
R. F. D. No. 1, Dlsputanta, Va.

IF I HAD WIXGS.
If I had wlngB I would fly away
Up to tha clouds at break of day,
And watch 'tlll the rosy flngered daw
Tell the coming of the morn.

Oh. to bo free, and away to fly
Up ln the broad and azure sky,
AVhere the atars look down from tl

heaven above,
And hover above us llke angels of lov

If I had wlngs I would fly and see
Poor llttle chlldren unlike you and m
And whtsper some comfort to each 11 tt.

chlld
About our deur Savlour so meek ar

mild.

Then I would soar to the mounta:
cr«st,

And gaze on> the tranqull valley of ret
And lookset the rlver aa lt. runs
Bathedin* ths beams of the settlng su

But then ftjwee voice Inslde of n
v slnga

All your thoughts have the power
wlngs,

And you can whlsper kind words a
the same,

Then tell them about our dear S.
viour's name.

Then thoughts can fly to the mountair
peak,

And ciulet rest In the valley seek,
So' let's be content tho' we haver

wlngs,
And llsten to what. the' llttle vol

sings. >

Composed by PARKB MORRIS.
Farmvllle, A'a.

ters From
Our Children

Denr Edltor,.I am sorry I don't write
any more than I do, bul I help mamma .
great deal of my time. I see a great many
now mombors Jotnlng our elub. I am sur*
thoy wUl llke .lt, ond thoro are so many
nlco pieces wrllton by the old membera.
I am Bondlng my raper*. and 1 am golng
to make a T. D, C. a book out of them.
lu.^rKth0 T' \ a °' CIub l« tho best'club I have eyor beon ln. 1 am real anxi¬
ous for school to\ start. ond I guoss som*of the other membors aro too. I am goln*to go down to Vlrginla for my vacatlon,but I caji't doelfle whothor to go to James¬
town or Christlansburg. I do wish I couldwln a medal from our pago, but t don't
seo how I oould without wrltlng more of-i
ton. 1 am golng to try and wrlta everyweek, or draw somethlng. I won a medalIn muslo, and a braeelet for speaklng. I
think Anno BarkBdnJo's medal Is beautiful.
I have throo nlce peU that I am golng to
wrlto a itory nbout. I hav* a spotted ent,
a block kltton ntid a brown^watw apanleldog. I wlll alos* now, 'wlth muoh lovo to
tho members and our klnd edltor.
Wlshtng a glorlous vacatlon to tho club,

and for our edltor. an old member.
MYBTLB E. BINOHAM.

Elk Horn, W. Va.

Dear Edltor,.I »aw my letter wm
printed ln tho T. T>. C C, and you can't
Imaglna how glad I was. 1 have boen to
tho oxpoBltlon throo tlmes, and x\ think It
would bo flno to have an expoeltlon pago.
I road your lotter ln tho T. D. C. C.» and
you sald for ub to wrlto on the thl-«,i( that-
Interested us most. so I thoughtyl would
.wrlte you a Btory on what Into/ested mo
moBt. I hope lt wlll be prlntcH, and. If
posslblo, wln a prlze, for I hav(f taken bo
much pains wlth lt. I wrote ltf over wltl*
pencll three tlmos before I oofljUd lt wlth
luk. I al*o send a drawlng of,A boat whlch
catohes blue flsh, and a few,. word* to de-
scrlbe lt. The men over at" the fort ar*
practlclng wlth cannon, And when they
nhoot, It Jnrs'tho houses. Well, I guess my
letter la long enough anyway. Hoplng It,
wlll be printed, and my story wln a prlzo.
Your fond mamber,

LUCTNDA TT7RNER.
Ocean View, Va., box 47, care Dr. W. D.

Turnor.

Doar Edltor..I guess you have forgotten
me. but I am away on. my summer vaca¬
tlon In tho mountalns havlng a splendld
tlme. Thls place ls perfectly lovely, for
th-"-e ls plenty of cattle and horses. and
arnong tho flock of Bheep are /two pet.
lambs whlch wlll eat Balt out of your hand.
The boyB here have made a house In an
apple tree. whlch wo glrls often read In.
My uncle has a lovely steel boat. Its name
la. "The Mohlean." I tell you It can g.->
fast. Hoplng to see my lotter In prlnt. I
remaln, your member,

DEliIA B. PHILLIPS.
Waynesboro, Va. Caro of Mr. Chas. E.

EllUon.

Dear Edltor,.I lncloso another drawlng
whlch 1 hope may wln a prlze. I saw by
the paper that I won flrst prlze, and thank
you very much for your klndnees. 1 do not
know whother I am entltled to a prlze or
not, but thought I would try agaln any-
how. Thanklng you agaln for your klnd
attention, I am, yours truly.

RUTH S. YOUNG.
R. F. T>. No. 4, BoIomon'B Storo, Rich¬

mond, Va.

Dear Edltor..I recelved the beautiful
medal you sent Monday. (July Sl and I can
never Btop thanklng you for It. 1 would
havo recelved lt much sooner but I am vls¬
ltlng relatlves at Locust Hill. Mlddles^x
county. and It was sent to Farmville It
was bo much prettler than I expected. I
am (>o proud of havlng my name on the
back. So many people have compllmente.l
tt. Thanklng you agaln. I am. an old
member, MARIA ADAMS BRISTOW.

Farmville, Va.

Dear Edltor..I enclose a drawlng whtch
I hopo to see on next Sunday's T D. C. C.
page. I am so glad when Sunday's papjr
comes bo I can read. the T. D. C. C. pago.
I enjoy readlng lt. I went to Sunday-
sctiool yesterday. I certainly woiUd be glad
to get a prlze. I think last Sunday's paper
was Just flne. XVe have twelve llttle gul-
neas. I have a pearl-handled knlfe that
mother gave me for a blrthday present. I
am golng to try to »end you a story for
Sunday 21st. I llke to B«e my letters
printed. I have got elght china dolls, and
I llke to play dolls. I wlll close, hopln*
to seo my drawlng printed. Yours truly.

IRENE M. PUGH.
Madlsonvllle, Va.

10 years old.

Richmond, Va, July 15. 1.907
Dear Edltor..I was so dellghted on Sun¬

day when, looking tn the paper for my sto¬
ry, T saw that I had won a prlze. I had
no Idea of wlnnlng one. I send you a
drawlng of a Sloux chief. I hope It wil!
not flv over tho waste basket Wlth lova
to tha memberB of the T. D. C. C. 1 re¬
maln your devoted member.

G. RTALL
514 North Eighth Street, Clty.

Dear Edltor..Inclosed you wlll flnd »n
answer to one, of the puzzles ln the paper.
Wlll you please send me a badge, as we

had an accident and my badge burnt up.
Well. I guesB I will close. Good-by. from
an old member. DOROTHY CHURCH

No. 30S West Cary Streot, Richmond, Va.

Dear Edttor..I would llke to become a

member of the T. D. C C Please send
me a badge. My sister Is a member ot
your club. I am a llttle glrl elght years
oltl. Yours truly,

BARBARA LEWIS.
Courtland, Va.

Dear Edltor..We went after some black-
berries nnd got a small bucket half full.
After we had been back about flve mlnute*,
we got up seventy-ftve chlckens and twen-
ey-four turkeys. In about. flfteen mlnutes
It started to raln. Inclosed you wlll Hnd a

story whlch I hope wlll be good enough to
be printed. Your old member,

GAY B. LEWIS.
Hanover C.-H. Age nine years.

Denr Edltor,.I would like to become a

member of the T> D.. C C. You wlll flnd
Inclosed one of my drawlngs whlch t
hope wlll not reach the waets basket.
Pleaso send me a badge. I wlll close now,
wlth love to all the.members. Yours,

MOLLIE PASMAN.
213 Cralghead St., Danviile, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I reckon you think I have
forgotten you. but I have been away a

month, so you seo I could not wrlte. In¬
closed you wlll flnii a plece entltled, "My
Vlslt to tho Exposition," nnd hope it wlll
wln a prlze. My slster and myself have
about a hundred chlckens. I have a llttlo
kltton named BuBter Brown. and my slster
has one named Mary .lane. It Ib real
amusing to see them play. I have a llt¬
tle whlte bunny too. For fear my letter la
too long, I wlll close Yours truly,

M. LOUISE FLEETWOOD.
DIsputanta, Va.

Dear Edltor..It would please mo ever co
much lf I were a member of the T. D. C.
C To-day (IS), looking over aome back-
dat« papers I found two pageii of the T. D.
C. O. If you wlll please send me a hadgu.
I don't know whether thls ls the right ad¬
dress nr not. Please send me The Tlmes-
Dlspatch and the T. D. C. C.'b right ail-
dresB. Hoplng to bo gladdened by Beelni*
thln poem in the paper, I remaln, your
frlend GEO. M. WALKK.

82. Avenue; A, Huntersvllle, Norfolk. Va.

Dtar Edltor,.I belleve I wlll wrlte you a,
few llnes thls mornlng. It U now warm,
whlch I am glad of, aa I llke that klnd of
weather. I havo beon colloctlng all the In¬
dlan rellcs I can flnd. By flnding them my¬
self and getting them from the schoolbova
and others, I now have about slxty. Thero
are very few of them perfect. but lf I know
that the Indlans made them. I take them.
All of them are heads for urrows and speara.
I think very muoh of them. I now read all
tho tlme aB I havo nothing else to do. It
glves mamuch pleasure. I puppose I should
go <¦ izy nearly. If I &\\ not t^ave any
booki- I 11U& Thomas Moore's wo^ks Well,
I wlll now close thls letter. I remaln your
member, SAMUEL LEE ROBERTSON.

Tally, Va.

Dear Edltor,.Inclosed you wlll flnd a>
drawlng entltled, "Chloka6aw Indlan." 1
haven't sant anything to the papor for a
long tlme. I have been busy ln school. I
was promoted tq tho Slxth A. class. They
don't have grammar grades out hore llka
they do in Richmond. Tlie grades go froin
liret B. up to eighth A., and thou to hlgh
school. We moved to- Oklahoma last No-i
vember. We llke It alrlght out here. Wol
ride potiles and donkeys, and havo a hne
tlme. Hoplng my drawing «dll escape the
waste basket, I remaln,

MAKf R McGHEE.
iws lnwa Av«.. chlckasha, Oklahonw

\


