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Send in Stories on
Your Summer Outing

Dear Children of the Cluby

Daon't voi think (L would be a plenss
wnt thing for the T I O O 1o have a |

midsummer direclory page? 1 suppoke
the plang of inmembers 10 regard to sum-
mer holidayvs and outings ave pretiy

well formulated by thi=s Lline, and thint |
of

mony
tow

Bichmond members are oul
This, of colrse, la a delightful
time for members who live in the conn-

try, and are hoving all of the enjoy- |

menta-that out-ol-dopr country ife af-
fords,

Now, wherever the T,
chance to bo who tead
from Lhelr editor's desk, let them
epond to it by sending oo short story
or letter, as they may prefer, loeating
themeelves nand contributing thelr mite

DO Cs oAy
1his mezzage

teward making the membership direc- |

tory complete,  The editor’s interest in
club affalrs never grows dull, There.
fore, stories about whatever seems at the
moment of Intercst, whethey [t bhe a
plenie, a day spent ot home, a vislt to
the exposition, the seaslde or the moun-
taing, cannot’ fall 1o find an echo of
evmpathy In the editorinl heart.

In additlon to the directory, the edl-
tor wishes to call the attentlon of the
£lub to some Auguet tapics of intercat,
YWhat club member desires to send Inoa
paper telling why the month of August
was g0 named, when and why, and what
place {t occupled In the old Roman
calendar? What hoy or girl is Inter-
ested in deseribing the event that ren-
ders August 13th Important historieally
to Americans? And what other hoy or
gir] proposcs to glve tha hent pajer re-
garding what hoppened In Amerlea on
Auvugust 16th § about one hundred and
thirty years ago?

THE EDITOR.

PRIZE WINNERS FOR TIE WELK.

Minn Anne DBarkadale, Elk Horn, W,
Va,, for originnl poem, “How to Drow
A Pleture for the T. D, €. C.*

Misn Nnn. R. White, Warrenton, Vi,
for n short story eanlled “A Plenle!

Master Willls A, Callowny, Norwood,
Nelnon eounty, V., for verses unmiler
the eaption of “Rlchmond'a Vietory.'"

1 — e—
SEXD DADGES T0O

NMollle Pasman, 215 Cradghend Street,
Danville, Va.

Gedrge M. Walke, No. B2 Avenue A,
Hunternville, Norfolk, Va.

Miss Barhar Lewis, Courilnnd, Va.

CONTRHRIDUTORS FOR THB
Ages, Olive M.
Anthony, Blancha
Barksdale, A, H.
Bingham, M, E.
Calloway, TW.| A.
Church, Dnrn!_hy.
Ciuoel, Joseph
Fleetwood, M. 1.,
Gary, Gertrude
Gates, %al.olle

WEEHR.
Lewis, Gay R.
lewis, Barhara
Lawsaon, A. .
McGhes, Mary C.
Pasman, Molile
Phillips, Della B.
Rwall, George
Ross, Lenniea 8,
iobertson, 8. L.
Stonehurner, M. M.

Gavle, R, B. Turnbull, Evelyn
zude, Nellia Turner, Luclndn
Hart, 8.J. Turnbull, G, B

Tutehison, Arthur Turpin, Blolse .,
Tacabs, M.

Walke, Georgoe 3L
White, Nan R.
Johnston, Joseph  Wimbish, Edith 3
Tones, R, C., Young, Ruth 8,

A WEesW LEXPERIE

Joymer, Helen

1.

My fatner’ lved in North Trakoin
and Montana from 1880 tn 1801, He
haes told me many of his experinnees

in hunting and being among the In-
dlans. For some time he had a farm
on the Missouri River,

He has {old ‘mo aboul going aug near
his house and killing twenly-five wild
Keesa In one afternoon,  One marn-
ing he and a friend killed fifty gopse
and then a deor after dinner. He' snys
theres were agsa lots of prairie chick-
ens, and many fimes he would' have
in hie house peventy-five geese, ducks
and prairie chickens, and at one time,
three deer.  He also killed Lus of
antelope and ones he killed two ante-
lopes at one shot with a rifie

Of course, all large game was shot
with the rifla, but small game with o
shotgun.  Papa has also told me of
some of his experiences with the In-
dians, and soma of his trips through
the couniry. (== -

These expariences would seem vers
Eirange to theygmembers of the T. D,
O, C., and 16 you -wduld like to have

them I will wrlte Jou anpther letter
telling ¥pu about them, But It wouold
take many letters to (ell you all

GAY BURFORD LEWIS,

NEIVE WISIL
NMad's father had

s;_;a:'«h

Ry

Q
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Hauling in of the Seine.

There are lots of attractlons at Ocean
View, and among them is the hauling
In' of tha selne, The seine Is g very
long net, with cork halls on one side
of it to keep it

seine is carried out inta the water, and
the rope ls tiedeio a wooden wheel
called a windlass.

At nlght horses are hitched to the
wheel and the rope s wound up until
the selne ls pulled to the edpa of the
water, Then negroes pull the seine in
shore, They sing “when they are pull-
ing It in, and it moves just like clock-
work, Aftor they get the seine in
far enough, the men get hamper-
| baskets ‘and bring the flsh in.

It is at nlght when they do all thig,
and, of course, they have to have a
lig This |s supplled by a lightwoud
ot put In An iron cage on an iron
staff..  When it I8 lighted 1t makes
the fish shine like gold,

LOCINDA TURNER.

AN ADVEN RE WITH THE
INDIANS,
It was a hot, sultry: day thay Dick
and Tom emerged from & leg cahin,
They had gone out to look after soma

beaver traps.  AE the two boyvas wers
walking along, chattlng merrily, the
sharp report of a rifle rang out, Tom
saw DMek drop his rifle, . and sald;
“What's the matter, Dlelk?"
“The Indians plugged ma™ repilea
Diick,

“YWherpe did the bullet strike? asked
Tom, ity alormod,

“Crack!" rang out another riflg enot,
narroyfly mlssing . Tom'a  head, and

been an engineer s sy
ever slnce he could remember, ang |S10EA1E £ o "
he had 'wished mare than once that! A ‘;e'rz::\nck@d Ak R %
father should be a méchant,  Onel “get behind o tree and fAght 'efnt

morning he went down and sald to his

mother: “I had such & nice drenm last

enid Diek,
“Ton't you shoot at them untfl they

night, and If It would only come true|come cloper, and then you Ay usa
I would be 50 happy.'" vour nevolver, rJT'I] shool at 'em with

s T 5 ety rlfie! sald Toem.

What did wyvou dream about, son? The Indlans were steadily galning
ezked his mother. |

“I dreamed that papa had gotten a “Tiek, -you pratend vou ars dead,
fortune from FEngland and we were|{and they might not bother you' ra-

Ening to go in'a large eclty and wers|morked Tom.

going 1o open n large store, 1 haal . I'm not gniq_;:‘tor he grﬂmeﬁ iiNe
grown to be A man, and he was golng |t .,'W"”“ helpritiiretarted THek,

) ks e h i you pea they'lt seplp you, then
o let me stay In the store with lifm, sou Jump up'' gald Tom,
Alae! T wa vt =0 happy  when | Tha Indians had by thia time cap-
pwoke and found it only a dreame But! tured Tom, and oneg of them, at-seeing

wiehes are not alwaves granted,
An Old Member,

CQLIVIEE M. AGE

Norwood,

Vi

A PIONIC,

ek, thought him ta he dead, and at
onca drew hig senlping knife, As the
Indlan knelt down, Tiiek fired a shot
Hintn him, at the same  time  saving,

1“You'll never seal{s another person.!”

Another Indian instantly leaped upon

‘nim, but recelved the same madieine,

e - - Miek was finally captured houn

On Baturday morning we had a 1t- H”’l'"ll‘l :m‘? th.”’ ptured;and a
tle plenje of five, twn bove and L][rr-ﬂ| They at last reached a eamp,

Elrls, We' had twn  hazketfuls of | “Cme of the braves will shoot pale-

luneh, which the Loys pulled out In eh; heap fine sealps sold one of

a Hitle wagon for us "We wenp to ;L!‘

place ecalled | Lee's Grove, about a .,i_h‘]nfnrl, s'nu”cllﬁ 11Rn-"; r'r\pll]rvdl Taom,

Al b S Rsal ‘alefnece no lve: go through happy
mile and B halfl out of town. There |y n1ing-ground,” remirked the squiw.
is & branch that runs tlln'mir_.'; the | W The hovs gol no Bupper that night,
graove, and a larpe cock (hAt crosscs YRWe o omust iry Lo escape to-pight"
the  water, which forn o onotural f-'mld Tom, : !

Lridge, We vaught a voung orawfieh [ Tom got Joose after dorlk, and was
fn the hranch, and put It in o cup and ‘_Im.‘l“.”“.iln""r T‘ll:]:l:. “1],1':,111 ””‘,]-I”ﬂ""'l-i I.lllp-‘_-i
i e K e T R : coverad it hn an. whooped loy
kept fu awhite, and then put it hocelk. | g long tn Elgnal ths camp.  Tpm
T put, pur hottle of teg In the bronch Irushed away, followed + be  Indlans:
to keep cool In the shade of an old [After an hour they returned, bug they

elm tré=, We put our lunch in @ sofe |hodn't recaptured Tom,
plaer, . and went off to pxplore  the As night eame nn, food was brought
Erove, We stared Jip A voung rabbit ;‘r;”1h-l|.1<l. ntTIIr:Irll‘ 1:‘!921“1!: gel o loose that
And set the dogion it, but he didnt Ona af the Indfnns came wp tn Dlek
ceteh it. We found a few ripe blpek- {and sald: "W shoot you RL sunrise!T |
berrieg. We ate our Junch, rested a | At sunrise Disk was tled to o tree |
while, and then ployed gamos, We ltn hie ghot,  One of the Indians wns |
came homa after having a v pleas-' |n|_1::-\ 1t three first,
Cent day, and ready for our : IR s ¥ o
NANIRSWHITE. « L Diokn helniipeatitasl, [
Warrenton, Va. | He o khut that he may not
L i [foce the barrel of the riie, |
WHERE 'THE 5 QUIVER, 1o M Crpek !t ar of a rifle |
: o i Y o i 1
The churchyvard 36w I8 like hip dead, olt lomt and glearion tha-marning
o b . S Do bullat buried ftseif intn thoe
Tranced s the 1all ashitrae, the Indlan thet was tno kil
The thorn-brake milght be cast In lead, | Then The hullets of “as Wundred |
Ea motlenlesg i5 1 whlstied dnte the Indian camp, |
“But still there is unheard slgh, Ing utteyr destruction to the In
for, 10! the Bej aply, tilansg that were gathered aroungd Diok
(In g gecond Tom wak beeids his broth-
Thore gentrics of 1he drow liaur, Rl L Ungdhim,
s -;nﬁ viatehing @b they fulver iy il want 1n he cantured by
t‘t 7 Nt gt ) ' (ITndians another time, Tom.'! apia Diel
The slumber of the re pnd Aowers don't blame »ou renlied Tom,

ieside the ldle riy
Tou, BEpen leaves, will’
And be the. first 1o
trembie!
Felected by H.
Petersbury, Ve

regemhle,
“hear
Q. JONES,

and (¥

AOUAWE Who saw the hove,

4]
‘l “Who shot thit Tndian ™™ asked Dirk,
ST i) rentled Tom, gazing ‘proudly

nan: Wis rifie,
“TIndesshe soldiers had coms. prob-
li?:‘lﬂ “'ll'l‘il |r|Fl !”l“ would  have heen
Fr LT T Hrle

Rath Dice and Tom thanked the sol-

2 from sinking. There |
is o long rope tied to one end and the

dlers heariily for their service,
time the boys reached home, Dick's
arm was well. Their father was over-
Jjoved to ses them.

Tom's rifla Is still kept as ths chlet

ornament.
HENRY CALLOWAT,
Norwood, Va.
e e

0TI DASEBALL GAME.
The animals got up A team
To play agalnst our nine;
They thought ‘twould surely be a
dream
To beat our men in Iine,

By the

The tiger was the piteher,
The hest one In the town,

i And the llon was made catcher

| To hold the pltchar down.

{ The horse, the monkey, and tha sheep
{ WWera lined up on the Dhases;
Then all the animals made a leap

To get the other places.

The leopard eeized the centre-field;
Tlis brother tool the righi,

FWhila the elephant would not yield
Thoe left without a fight,

The dog wanted to be shortstop;

He said 'twas hls by right;
But the kangaroo leaped by a hop,
v And seized It with hie might.

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

The animals had Arst Inning,
And they lined up at the bat

The sun was satting hind the hill,
'"Twas nearly half-past four;

Only one anlmal remained thara still
To say they'd play no more,
Composed by

CARRINGTON CALLAWAY.

Norwond, Va.

JANET'S BITHDAY TARTY,

This was lltile Janet's sixth birth-
day, and her mother and fathsr
thought they would have a surprise
party for her. Her father got lee
cream, cake and candy, while her
mother wrote the Invitations and sent
them (o Janet's friends,

Janet was surprised at 2 o'clock,
whaen all of her frlends came to her
home. Iler mother then told her theoy
had come Lo surprise party gha wasd
having for her, They plaved and haid
(& nico time unt!l 4 o'clock, when the
fen  eream, cakes and candies were
served, :

On leaving .at & o'cloek the children
Lleft Janet very happy about her party
They all sald they had had a very
nice time, !

MARY MOORE STONEBURNER.

Hdinburg, Va,

THE L{T"['I.E LADY,

1 knpw

a little day, who no matter
what takes place,
Is always Ecen wearing the same

smiling  fuce,

And glhie Ir quite a Bpartan,
Iitile dear,

For once she hroke her arm, and never
ehed n tear,

Naw don't you want to know who this
wontler {87

this brave

p T tell youw right thisa minute; she's
| my doll—"Liz"
| Composed by

4 HOWARD LAWSON,
i’]’r:yf‘.l. Va, i

FOMNE ONE,
| Tiek toek, tlek tock,

| Every second of the clock
Bome one living,

Some ohe glving,

Bomva one pleving,

Hnme ona paying,

¢ one thinking,

ane drinking,

ane calling,

one falling,

one rvinging,

nna singing,

one sleeping,

Ong sWeeplng,

ond could go on forevar,

| Bonie
Boma
Bona
Home
And thls rhyme wonld finlsh never;

Tiek toel, ek tock, s
| Hyery second of the cinck,
Selected by R. B. (fATLE,

Aged 14 Bestlapd, Va.

|

The Old Garret.

Whenever Buale and Edith vielt
grandpa and grandma {hey go up into
the old garret to play. Now this room
i2'at the top of 'an old-fashioned houee,
and It has a very gloomy and ghost-
like apnpearance, having only two smnll
windnws, I shall tell”vou what they
eee and play with up there. First of
rll, they go to a small leather trunk,
and, as [t is belng opened, let us ses
what 1t eontains: A lttle faded dress
and a palr of tiny shoes, which grand-
ma Wora across the ocean to England,
the homea of her aynt. Next we ses a
sult of clothes which-grandpa wore
when & boy.  Then we sia a great
many toys which he had tried to carve
long vears ago, having no tonls but An
old knifa.
with the pleces of furniturs, hut Edith

| liked the dolls hest of all. One more
plance around the room and you will
see. grandpals war articles, the old

leather ‘wallet, thelrusty gun, the gray,
bhlood-stained sulty and a Confederats

Nag. LENNICE S5. ROSS,
Edgerton, Va,
SAVED.
‘Mama, may ] Eo on the bsach?”
aflked littla Clarencs Vane, wWho was

stopplng at the hotel near tha heach.

“Yes, but don't gtay long," answeared
hilsz mothar.,

He put on his blg straw hat and
went tunning down the plank walk,

After plaving on the beach a littla
while he decided to wade in the water.
After about fifteen minutes ha wven-
tured to go too far and a big wave
was coming

He screamed, hut no ons heard but
Rover, the St Barnard dou:

Rover ran down,the bearch and =aw
Clarence just as ha came up the sec-
ond time.,

He jumped in the water and caught
Clarence by the dress and dragged
Iim  out,

Clarvence was lying on Rover's paws
and he didn't know how to g&t the
child home,

He walted, Fifteen minuter paseed.
At last help came. He heard Mra, Vane
calling: "Clarence! Clarence!"
d“'hen ehe saw Clarence shes ecream-
ed,

Clarence rnnn got wall and Rover al-
Waya wns a greal pet.

NELLIE GUDE,

2607 ITunt Ave, Newport News, Va.

HICAMOND'S VICTORY,
Long knocked a home run,
Hinton a thres-hasa hit;
The score was twno to one,
And Portsmouth' was in the pit.

Hefiron put ths sphera over the fence,
The Portemouth nine was amszod;
Fortemouth has heen heaten ever since,

And I think ehe ls etill dazed.

Ten men Ealve struck out;
One basq he gave an halls,

And this made Manager Shaffay shout,
And loud wera {he grandstand’s culls,

Up to the hat stepped Reeve,
A broad smile on his faee;
He took up the bat and rolled up nis
RlEcye,
And swatted the ball for second-baga,

_iw‘.ul'kmlrivk walked up to the plate,
Sald hel "It s my 4ima te the
stunt."
The pitchat was eqsy bait,
And Kirk did beat out a hunt,

0

Then mighty Titman, Richmond's nrira,

Did surprise speh and every fan
By tilltng the ball, and with many 'a
m

Uy stride,

aTroEs the pan.,
Wallnen, o two-base hit did knock,
And Cowan hit'for hase numhber one;

Then:Ce

ifdy the ball dld sook,
l And the

Boore was five to one,

|t’.'-'1lu=.r and Howard the twirlers new,
Did thirow Ing outs, jumps and the
perpendleulay drop,
Untll safe hita hegen to be few,
And-the batters flies began {o pop,

| Then litile Count Q'Neil;
Who always Ngured
pluy. . o

Susln was especlally pleased|

In the deukle | When all the brawn js turning

Upon second-hase would plant his hael,
And hurry home to eave tha day.

Then old Fop Shaffer, that fast Arst-
bastman,

Would take up the bat and pull up
hls pants,

Crack the ball to the delight of tho

fan,
And  oround the bases he would
dance.

Paul Slebris his appearance socon will
male,

And take hls stand on the second
sack,

And when the game Is at stakae
He will glve the ball a resounding
crack,
And win the day for old Richmond.
WILLIS A, CALLAWAY.
Norwood, Nelson county, Va.

THE ARBUTUS HUNT.
Fome children and nryself started
aut BEnturday to hunt for arbutus. We
went to & mountain about fifty yarda
from our houss, Eot some candy. to
aat - on our way. and-took mome twina
to tle our flowers with,. and started
out.  %We went on up the mounialn,
which waa rather steep; but wa could
aot find any arbutug at first; but
found plenty of mountaln tea-herries
and wiolets. Wa left tha wviolets, as
they: wither so scon, end as it was
rather . warm we &#at down and ate
some 'of tha ecandy. We wera ahout
on top of the mountaln now. Wa con-
tinued our Eesarch, but as was found
such, a ltila arbutus we thought we
would try another mountain; so we
plowed through the brlars, and we
finally ecrossed over to the other moun-

tain, where we found ourselves ex-
actly  in ‘an arbutus patch, Wa eoon
had eur hands full of heautiful pink

and white arbutus and mountain tea-
barries. Of course, wa had to hunt
under some leaves to find them, but
those which we hunted the harder
for weras gura to be the prettiesi, and
they had such a swest odor. As our
hands were full, wa sat down 'under
g lofty pine ireg and tied our Mowers
in n neat bunch., Then we started out
ngnin, and met with the samsa good
luck as before.
As we ware starting down the mouns
tain ‘one of the girlsa hollowed: "Oh!
lonk; there's a enoke!” and one of the
hoys tried to kill it, bul it got out of
Blght. You may ba sure wn were
frightened, so the girls ran across the
hill anAd . eame down another way!
hut T do not think we were in danger,
for we. wera at A oeafs distance, The
enake was about thres-fourths of ‘a
vard long, Just a lttla whila befors
we Baw Lthe Bnaks wa saw a rat; rather
queer, waen't [t? A5 we weras very
thirsty, wa went down to tha brook
and got A rofrashing drink.. Than wa
went homse, When! we reached home
wa had plenty of arbutus and
ecratches,  "Throw me anywhar but
in de briar pateoh.!

ANNE B. BARKEDALE,

Elkhorn, W, Va.

e ey

FROM DROWN TO GREEN,
1§

When all the brown s turning green
The haby buds and leaves are seen;
They push thelr heads out, one by one,
And nod and sgmlle tn greet the sun,

11,

When all Lhe brown iz turning grean,
The 1ittle birds their feathers preen)
They love the eoming of the spring,
And so they hulld their nest and slng,

1L

When ail the brown 15 turning green,
Owver the brook the hushes lean,
And dlp their fingers In the tide,
And scatter drops on every slde,

to green the earth =0
hrown, . : ol

3 \'I. .
And so 1 lke ta romp and play,
Mn such a warm and sunny day;
T'feel so happy as & queen;

sreen
salected by FANNILE HARDAWAY,

IV
A little elitld may lova them all—
|The buds, the brook, the birds that
‘ oeall,
And  watoch the spring come  softly |
down, ST
To change

Puzzle Department.

-

Answern.

To Jumbled Girl's Names—1. Helen 2.
Mary., 3. Hattls, 4. Ballle. 5. Lucy., 8,
Agnes. 7. Frances, 8 Evya, 0. Luecile.
10. ' Jonny.

s ! DOROTHY CHURCH.

2NE W, Cary Biraet, ‘

To: Dropletier Fuzzle—1. Virginia, 2
Afalna. Wyomling, 4. Maryland. 5.
Florlda &. Georgla. 7. Oragon. 8. Texas.

9. North Carellno. 10, South Dakota.
MARY M. €TONEBURNER.
Edinburg, Vo
To Jumbled Girl's Names.—1.
Mary, 3 Hattis, 4. Ballle,
Agnes 7. Frances, Sva,
10, Jenny.
Boydton, Ta,
Jumhble Girl's
Florrie. 3 Hathlasn,
Caroline. 6. Richla. 7, Elizabeth. E, Re-
beckn. 8. Camllla., 10. Edith. 11. Roherta
By EINTH M, WIMEBISH.
MNathalle, Va
Ton Additlopal  Puzele—The answar
123027, By R. C. JONEB.
Fetersburg, i

Helan, 2,
5. Lucy, ‘6
i L 800 Lueils,
ELOISE J. TURFIN,

Names—I1.  Lanfer. L
4. . Bpotswood, 5,

ta

Va.
Charade.
first “Is In med. but not in glad,
pecond s In. cat, also In rat.
third ‘fs In down, but net in' crown,
fourth {s in ple, but pot in cake,
fitth'is in #ilk also, in satin,
plixth le in ross, mlso In pose,
Bevanth 1s in near, but not in pear.
My whole |s o president of  the Dinite
Btates, NELLIE GUDE.
2607 ‘Hunt Avenus, Newport Naws, Va.

My
Ay
Ay
My
Ay
My
My
o

MY VISIT TO THE EXFPOSITION,
We Jeft ‘homye ahout half-past 7
o'clock in ihe morning on the 10
o'clogk traln for Norfolk; got there
ahout 12, and found my aunt walting
to meet us. We took a car for her

home. Ag it ralned the first two or
threa days we dild not get to ' ths
grounds untll Virginia Day. Wg got

to the Expesitlon Grounds about 13
o'clock, Wa went through the States
Exhiblt Bullding, the dMachinery Bulld-
Ing, the Pure Food Building and the
Government Bulldings, 'Wa thought
the fishes beauiiful, At 3 o'clock wa
Baw the mlilltary parade, and thought
it was wvery fine. Wa than went In
snme of tha State bulldings. We did
nnt g0 In any of the shows that day,
but another tima we went in to see
Trixls, Lhe educated horse, and tha
wild animal show, Wa stayed in Nor-
folk three weeks; rtopped a week at
Brandon with our cousin, and had a
pretily trip up James River, ¥
Baturday we went over to Claremont
and took the traln for Waverly; found
our uncla there to meet us, and got
home Just befors dark, after a very
‘pleasant visit,
I M, LOUISE FLEETWOQOD,
R. F. D, No, 1, Disputanta, Va.

IF T HAD WINGS,

II'T had wings T would fly away
Up to the clouds at break of day,
And watch ‘till the rosy fingered dawn
Tell the coming of the morn.
Oh, to he free, and away to fly L
Upiin the broad and azure sky,
Where the stars look down from

heaven ahovs,
And hover above us llks angels of love,

the

I£ T had wings I would fly and esa
Poor little children unlike you and me,
And whisper some comfort to cach }Jittla
; child
Ahout pur dear Saviour so meek angd
mild. y

Then I would eoar to the mountalr}
crest,

And Haeze om tha tranquil valley of rest,

And loolneat the rlver as it runs

Bathed dng the beams of the petting sun.

But them s .awea volce Inslde of

me
L slngd
All your thoughts have {he power of
wings,
And you can whigper kind words all
the eame, . i
Then tell them about our dear Sa-
A viour's name.
!

Then thoughts enn iy 1o the mountaln's
z neak,

| and guiet rest in the valley sesk,

Ba' let's be 'content the' we  haven't
wings, !
And Usten to what the! littla voles

"BIngs. y
Composed by PARKE MC‘RRI§.
Farmyllle, Va !

Letters From

Our Children

Dear EAltor,—! am sorry 1 don't write
any mora than 'l do, bul ¥ help mamma a
great deal of my tima, I ses a great many
naw members Jolnlng our efub, I am sure
thoy will lke (I, and thare are k6 many,
nica places wriltan . by tha old memhnrl.l
I am sending my papers, and 1 am golng
to maks n T. D} C. O book out of them.

I think the T, 13, O, 0. Club "
club 1 hava ever Dasn fn luumhr:;'lo a‘:&’lt-
mfmthror :Tahonl Lo \atart, and I guess Aome
o @ other membara ara toa.

to go down to  Virginia 13: R

t
but T ean’t deaids whather to E?."L;”.‘r’:‘ﬂl‘:l“:
town or Christisnshtirg. 1 do wish I eould

win & medal from sur page, but I don't
aen how I could without writing mora of=|
ten. I am golng to try and write every
weelk, or dmw something, I won a medal
in-musia, and & bracelet for speaking. I
think Anne Barkadale's medal In beautiful.
I hawe thres nlos pels thet I am going {o
writs a story nbout. I have a apotted ent
A black kitten and a hrown.water onnnlsi
dog. "1 will aloss now, 'with muoh love to
tha members and our Xkind sdltor.

Wishing a glorious vaaation to the club,
and for our editor, an old member,

M B H, BINGHAM.

Elk Horn, W. Va.

Dear Edltor,—I saw  my lattar waa
printed in ths T. D, C. O, and you can't
imaglna how glad T wans T have hesn' to
tha oxponition threa times, and ‘I Lhink lc
would be fine to hava an exposition page.
I read your leiter in tha T, D, €. C. and
you sald for us to writa on the Lhi:
Interssted us most, so T thought
write ¥ou a slory on  what  intefested ma
most. I hope It will bs printft, and, if
possible, win A prize. for I havy token sa
much paine with it 1 wrots | over with
pencl thras timos hafors I ocoplad {t with
ink. I aleo send o drawlng of A boat which
catohes blue flsh, and a few, words to da«
seribe It The men over at’ tha fort are
practicing with . cannon, And  when they
shoot, It jars'the houses Well, I guess my
letter is long enough anyway. Hoplng It
will ba printed, and my story win a priza.
Your fond momber,

LUCINDA TURNER.

Ocenn View, Vo, box 47, care Dr. W. D.
Turner. ,

Doar Editor.—I guess you have forgotten
me, hut I am away on. my. sumimsr vici-
tion in the mountaine having a splendid
time. This 'place s mperfectly lovely, for
thrra is plenty of cattle: and horses, anid
among the  flock of sheap Are {twa pet
jambe which will sat ealt out of your hand. -
Tha boyse hers have mads & house In an
appla trea, which weo  girls  often read In.
My uncle hns A lovaly stee] boat, Tts nama
k5. '""Tha Mohlean™ 1 tell you i1 can g3
fast. Hoping to eea my lIettar In print, I
remaln, your member,

DELIA B. PHILLIPS
Va:. 'Care  of Mr. Chas,

Waynesbors, B,

Ellison.

Dear Editor,—I Inclose annithar drawing
which I hops may win a prize. T saw hy
tha papar that T won first prize. and thanlk
you very much for your kindness. 1 do nat
know whether 1 am antitled to a prize or
not, but  thought T wnuld try again any-
how, Thanking you again for your kind
attentlon, I am, ¥ours truly,

RUTH E. TOUNG

. F, D. No. 4, Bolomon's Btors, Rich-
mond, Vi,
Dear Editor,—I recaivad - the beautiful

medal you rant Monday, (July §) and I ean
never stop thanking you for [t. 1 would
have recalved lL much gooner hut T am +is-
lting relatives at Lecust Hill, Middlesex
county, and it was sent to Farmville. It
was 8y much pretiler than 1 expected. I
am so proud of having my nams on the
back. Ea many people hava compllmanted
it. Thanking ¥ou again, I am, an oid
memper, MARIA ADAMS BRISTOW.

| Farmylille, Va.

Dear Editor,—I enclose & drawing wh
I hopa to esa on next Sunday's T. Dy O
paga. I am so glad when Bunday's papar
comes By T can read the T. I O, C pago.
it: I wenL to Eunday-
I cartninly wonld be glad
to pat a prize. I think last Eunday's paper
was just fins. We havatwalve Ilitla gui-
neas.. I havae a pearl-handlad  knifs that
mother gave me for a birthday present. 1
am going to try to send you a ntory for
Sunday 21st. I ke ' to “pes  my letters
printed, T have got slght china dolls, and
T Uka to play dolis, [ wlill eloss, hoping
to sea my drawing printed.  Yours truly,

IRENE M. PUGH.
Madisonville, Va.
10 wears nld. =5

leh
A

I enjoy resding
school yestarday,

Richmond, Va., July 15, 1907
Daar Editor,—I wns so dalighted on Sun-
day when, looking in the papar for my sto-

rv, T saw that I had won a prize. T had
no idea of winning one. 1 wsend  ou a3
drawling nf a Bloux chlef. T hopa jt =il
not flv over tha wasie basket,  Wilth love
tn tha members of the T. D C, C., L re-
maln your devoted membar, y
i G. RTALL
K14 North Eighth Btreet, City.
Doar Editor,—Inclosed you will find sn

angwer to ona of the puzzles in tha paper,
Wl vou plaake send me a  badge, as wa
had an accident and ‘my badge burnt up.
wall, [ guess 1 will eloga, Good-bv, from
an old member, DORCOTHY CHURCH
N I0E West Cary Strest, Richmond, Va.

Dear Editor.-—I: would
mambar_of  the T. D
me -a hadge. My “pistar s
your elub. 1 am-a littla girl

14, Yours iruly,
i BARBARA

lka tn' become o
C. €. Planse send
B Taamber af

slght yenvs

LETWIS.
Courtland, Va,

‘Dear Edllor,—We went after soms blnck-
herrjas And gat A small  bucket half- full
After we had been back sbout flva minutes,
wa pot up saventy-five chickens and twen-
ey-four turkeys. In about. fiftesn minutes
it gtarted to rain. Inclosed you will find a
atory which 1 hnpnmw!]l 'heh good encugh to
. Your o memhear,
berriel ZAY B. LEWIS
Hanaver C.- H. Aga nine years.
to become a

Dn Editor,—1 would liks
! o0 You will find

member af the T: D
Jncloged one of  my drowlngs. which
Thope  will not reach ' tha wasta basket,
Plense send me a badge’ T will closa now,
with love to all the-members Yours,
b MOLLIE PABMAN,
218 Cratgherd Bt, Danville, Va,

Dear Editor,—1 reckon you think T have
forgotten o, but T have heen Away. &
menth, o you sea I could nmot write. Tu-
closad you will find o plece sntitled, "My
Visit to the Exposition,” and hopa ‘1t will
win a prize, My slstar and  myself have
shout o hundrad chickens. T have a littls
kitten .named Buster Brown, and my sister
has ope named Mary Jane, Tt 18 real
pmusing to eea them play, I have a lit-
t1s whita hunny too. For fear my letter is
too long, I will elose,  Yours truly,

M LOUIEE FLEETWOOD.

THeputanta, Va.

Denr Bdltor,—It would pleass me ever co
muech {f I were 8 mambar of the T. D.
€. ‘Tn-day (1E), looking over soma  back=-
data papars [ found two pAges of the T. D,
¢, 0, It you will pleaea send me & hadgo,
1 don't know whether this Is the right ad-
dress or not.. Plsare #&nd me The Times-
Dispatch and tha T, D. €. C's right ad-
dress,  Hoping htn ba stu.dlrleno.‘r:n:ﬁl sasec!‘{:;rg

ths peper, T i

}l‘l'n"na"“e‘“ 4 PR EG. M. WALKR,
Ba, 'Avauue_'A. Huntereville, Neorfolk, Va,

Dear Bditor,—I belleve I will writs you w
fow lines this | morning. ig now warni,
which' I pm glnd of, &8 I lika that kind nt
wenther, I have beep collecting all the Iu=
dlan relles I can And. By finding them my-
self, and getiing them from the sohoolhoyvs
and othevs, I now have about sixty. Thera
are very few of them perfect, hut If T know
that the indlans mads them, I tekea them.
Al af them ere heads for arrows and speora,
T ihipk very much of them, I new read all
the tlme ag I have nothing elga (o do. 11
glves ma.muah pleasurs, [ supposs T ehould
ED 1RV nearly, If T dif mot | have any
hooke. I like Themas 3oore's wogks Well,
1 will now cloge this teitar., I remialn yout
fremher,  BAMUEL  LEB ROBERTSON.

Tally, Va.

“Deir GBdilori—Inciosed . vou ‘Wil
drawing entitled, “Chlekasaw Indian'
haven't sent enyihing 1o tha
long tHme . I have heen busy in pohool. 1
was promoled g tha  Blxth A, closs, They
dan't have grammer gredas ont hers ke
they do in Richmond, The grades go from

And a
1
PRpAr for a

first B, up to eighth A., and theu to high
gchool,  We moved too ODklahoma  1esl No-
vember. Wa like it alright out  hers, ‘Wao

ride ponles and donkeys, and hava & fine
time,” Hoplng my drawing #1ll escapa the
waste basket, I remaln, } i
3 MARY B McGHEE.
A43 1owa Avae. Chickashs, Oklahoms,

N




