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A JUNIOR DEBATE.

Dear Juniors.—We think a Junior
debate will be very interesting. While
eur debate -cannot be an oral one
(that is of the mouth) still we think
the Juniors can write excellent essays
on the following subjects, 8o excellent
that every one will be interested In
them:

ARE GIRLS OF 12 YEARS AHEAD
OF BOYS OF 12, OR

ARE BOYS OF 12 YEARS AHEAD
OF GIRLS OF 127

We want all the Juniors to ‘work in
"this contest, but we also want their
‘“debate” confined to 850 words. This
contest will open at once apd close
| May 2. We also hope to have the win-
ner's picture when the prize debate 18
published.

Belect a

A enoq'uet get, solid silver spoon,
book or a brooch.

THE SOUVENIR CARDS.

prize from among the fol-

We want the Juniors to continue to
write nice letters. The Juniors show a
great improvement in their letter
w!

riting.

We will give a surprise prize at the
end of April to the Junior who writes
the best letter, as well as send souv-
enir cards whenever their storfes or
letters appear. '

The Juniors can write on one of the
following subjects and receive beautl-
ful souvenir cards, it they do not care
to write letters:

THE JOURNEY OF A 10CENT
PIECE.

A MAY PARTY.

TOM’S FIRST BALL GAME.

MY VACATION PLANS.

S8EVEN RULES FOR THE JUNIORS.

1. Use one side of the paper only.

2. Write neatly and legibly, using
ink or a sharp lead pencil.

4. Number your pages.

5. Do not copy stories or poetry
and send us as your own work.

6. Always state choice of a prize on
a separate piece of paper, with name
and address in full.

7. -Address the envelape. to- Editor,
Courier Junior, Ottumwa, Iowa.

FUN COLUMN GOOD.

Our “Fun Column’ 'today is very
good, It is g0 good that we have de-
cided to:run the contest again today.
All Juniors may contribute to the “Fum
Column,” We will give a surprise prize
to' the one sending the best joke or
conundrum. These need not be orig-
inal. All' contributions will receive a
souvenir postal.

Here are a few of the contributions
received for the “Fun Column” this
week:

ON LONGFELLOW’S

PARODY
: HIAWATHA.

He killed the noble Mudjakiwis;
With the skin he made him mittens
Made them with the fur side inside,
Made them with the skin side out-
side.
He, to get the warm side inside,
Put the inside skin side outside,
He, to get the cold side outside,
Put the warm side fur side inside.
That’s why he put the fur side in-
side.
Why he put the skin gide outside,
Why he turned them inside outside.
(Not original). Oscar Root,
812 N. Court St., Ottumwa. age 11

One day a little boy named William
had been to the barn with his papa and
when he went into the house his mam-
ma asked him what his papa was do-
ing, and he said, “Oh, he is just out in
the barn feeding the chores..”

This is true.

Mabel Skirvin, age 12.

Floris, Iowa, R. R. No. 2.

When my little sister Ethel was 2
little girl' mamma told her when it
got warm that she could go bare foot,
and one day Ethel said that when it
got warm she was going to go bare
headed and wade in the pud-muddles.

This 1s the truth as sister Ethel said

it herself.
Mabel Skirvin, age 12.
Floris, Jowa, R. R. No, 2. °

As the train neared the city, the
colored porter approached the jovial
taced gentleman, saying with a smile,
“Shall ah brush yo' off, sah?” “No,”
replied the man, “I prefer to get off in
the usual manner.” (This is not orig-

Inal).
: Josephine Norton, age 14.
Melrose, Towa.

A little boy was watching his mam-
ma separate the milk and he said I
want a cup to catch some suds in.
. This is true.

Lloyd Fultz, age 8.

Floris, Iowa.

A little girl when ask how old she
wxas, sald, 1 am as old as my tongue
nd a little bit older than my teeth.
:‘hls is true.

Inza Fultz, age &.

Floris, Iowa.

Two little boyg were out playing,
parl picked up the axle grease and
fecil said, “What are you a .going to
lo with the buggy salve.” .

Original.

Floris lowa.

Ida Fultz, age 12.

Two little boys went out to the

the boys said, ‘Papa ‘Ralph is putting
hairs in the horses vitals.

Original.
Everette Fultz, age 13.
Floris, Iowa.

Once a farmer went to - town and
bought his little boy a pair of shoes.
The boy put them on the wrong foot,
after looking at the shoes for a while
he exclaimed, “Papa you have bought
the left shoe for the right foot.”

I would like to exchange postals with
some of the juniors.

Henrietta Plaster.

Albia, Jowa, 501 S. Main street.

I have never written to the Courier
Junior before. 1 will put something in
for the fun column which is true:

Once we were gitting at the dinner
table ang my smallest sister was eat-
ing something hot and she burned her
tongue, she said, “Oh mamma, open
the door till I cool my tongue.”

Mae Collyer

So. Ottumwa, Iowa, 404 Willlams St.

John Barker, the town marshal of
Harrisonville, Kas.,, avers that he
overheard the following conversation
between two little girls who are not
yet old enough to go to school:

“wWhat makes a horse act naughty
when he sees an auto?” asked one.

“It's this way,” the other replied,
“Horses are used to seein' other
horses pullln’ rigs, and they don’t
know what to think of ’em goin’ along
without a horse. 1 guess if you was
to see a pair of trousers walkin’ down
the street without a man fn ’em
you'd be scared too.”

Daughter—*“Mother, there was a
mouse in the milk this morning.”

Mother—"Well, didn’t you take f{t
out?”

Daughter—*No,
cat in.

but I threw the

Florence Wilkin,
R. F. D. No. 1, Albia, Iowa,

A teacher instructed her pupils in
what to say if a certain very strict
man called upon them. “Children,”
saild she, “if Mr. Smith asks you what
you should do in case of a fire, what
have I instructed you to say?’ The
children all answered, “Rise and
marech ont of the building.” When Mr.
Smith did come he said: “What should
vou say if I gave you a little speech?”
The children promptly answered,
“Rise and manch out of the building.”

Juliette Eisenbeis, age 12,

401 W. Park Ave., Ottumwa, Ia.

* ‘$fere is @ funny story for the funny
column. It is original.

Little Leona’s mamma had whipped
her and scolded her and done every-
thing in her power to make her be
good, but it did not make her any bet-
ter, for she always kept on making &
noise when her mamma had a head-
ache or ran off when she was t00
busy to follow her. One day her
mamma said, “Leona, I'm going to
send you awayv off where you won't
see me for a long time because I've
done everything I can and you won't
stop.” Leona loked at her mamma and
said: “But mamma, when you have
the headache I have to take care of
baby brother, and I .have to make &
noise to keep him quiet, so if you
whip him I'll not need to make any
noise.”

Frances Norton, age 12,

Melrose, lowa.

The Lost Doll

I once had a sweet little doll, dears,
The prettiest doll in the world;
Her cheeks were so red and so white,
dears,
And her hair was 8O
curled.

charmingly

But I lost my poor doll, dears,
As I played on the heath one day;
And I cried for more than a week,

dears,
But 1 never could find where she 1ay.

I found my poor little doll, dears,
As I played on the heath one day;
Folks say she is terribly changed,
dears,
For her paint is all washed away.

And her arms trodden off by the cows,
dears,
And her hair's not the least bit curl-
ed;
Yet for old time’s sake, she is still,

dears,
The prettiest doll in the world.

THE PETERKIN’S
AT DINNER

This little incident happened in the
Peterkin family. It was at dinner
time.

They sat down to a dish of boiled
ham. Now the children liked fat and
half liked lean. Mr. Peterkin sat down
to cut the ham. But the ham was a
very unusual one, The fat and the
yean came in separate slices—Afirst
one of lean, then one of fat, and so on.

Mr, Peterkin began by helping the
children according to their age. Now
Agamemnon who liked lean, got a fat
slice: and Elizabeth Eliza who pre-
ferred fat, had a lean slice. Solomon
John, who could eat nothing but lean,
was helped to fat, and so on. None
had what he could eat.

It was a rule of the Peterkin family
that no one should eat vegetables with-
out meat. Although the children saw
upon their plates, apple sauce, squash,
and sweet potato, no one could take &
mouthful, because no one was satisfled
with his meat.

Mr. and Mrs. Peterkin,
liked both fat and lean.

however,
They were

hrm where their papa was and one of

making a good meal, when they looked
up and saw the children eating noth-
ing.

‘“What is the matter?” sald Mr.
Peterkin,

But the children had been taught
not to speak at table. Agamemnon,
however, made a sign of disgust at his
fat, and Elizabeth Eliza at her lean.
So the perents understood the diffi-
culty.

“What shall be done now?” sald
Peterkin. They all sat and thought for
awhile.

At last Mrs. Petergin said, “Suppose
we ask the lady from Philadelphia
what is best to be done.”

But Mr, Peterkin said he didn’t like
to go to her for everything; let the
children try to eat their dinner as it
was,

They all tried, but they couldn’t.

“Very well, then,” said Mrs. Peter-
kin, “let them go and ask the lady
from Philadelphia.”

“All of us,” chied one of the little
boys.

“Yes,” sald Mrs. Peterkin, “‘only put
on your india-rubber boots.” And they
hurried out of the house.

The lady from Philadelphia was just
going in to her dinner, but she kindly
stopped in the entry to hear what the
trouble was. After Agamemnon and
Elizabeth FEliza had told her, she sald,
“But why don’t you give the slices of
fat to those who like the fat, and the
slices of lean to those who like the
lean?”

They all looked at - one another.
Agamemnon looked at Elizabeth Eliza,
and Solomon John looked at the little
boys.

“Why didn't we think of that?” said
they: and they all ran to tell their
mother.

—Lucretia P. Hale

00000000000 00000000000
STORIES—LETTERS.
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ETHEL WRITES AGAIN.

LA XX
LIXET Y

Dear Junlors:

I thought I would write again. I have
got two cards from the Junfors and I
thought they were nice and hope to
get another this time. My school be-
gan the 18th of Aprill I am in the
fifth reader. I live a little over a mile
east of Bunch and four miles west of
Drakevillee. My playmates are Nellie
Kutch, Dollle Darnielle and Beértha
Benge. We have twenty-five scholars
in our school. We had six months win-
ter school and two months spring
term. I was down to my grandpa's on
Sunday. We had a good time, I have
two brothers and no sisters,

Ethel Hunt, age 10,
Bunch, ITowa.

MEADOW LARK.

The meadow lark is a rather small
bird but larger than a sparrow. Its
back is brown but its breast.is spotted
and yellow. It has a black streak
around its neck. It lives mostly in the
fields and is about the color of the
ground and so you can hardly tell it
from the ground. It has a beautiful
song and soars high up in the air. It
builds its nest on the ground in the
tall grass and its eggs are white spot-
ted with brown. It walks on the
ground instead of hopping like a robin.

Oscar Root, age 11,
312 North Court street,
Ottumwa, Jowa.

RUSSELL HAS A DOG AND A CAT.

Dear Editor:

I have never written before. I am a
little boy two years old. For pets |
have a dog named Fox and a cat
named Mony,

Russell Snow age 2,
Belknap, Ia.

ONCE UPON A TIME, ETC.

Dear Editor:

I thought I would write a little
story. Once upon a time there was «
little girl. She was very selfish and
naughty. So one day her mamma told
her she could take her dinner and go
to the woods. She was going along and
she came to an old man sitting on «
bank. He stopped her and asked her if
she would give him something to eat.
She said “No, I want it myself.” This
old man was a falry so he knew she
was selfish ‘and he changed her into a
frog so she hopped along all day, and
at night her mamma and papa got
frightened, and so they started to hunt
for her. They passed her and she
couldn’'t speak to them at all so the
fairy took pity on her and changed her
back to her self and never again was
she selfish or naughty.

Sarah Snow, age 7,
Belknap, lowa.

JOSEPHINE HAS B'EN BUSY.

Dear Editor:

1 have been very busy at school and
so 1 have not written for a few weeks.
It is getting near the last of our
school and so we have to work hard
now in order to pass into the next
grade.

1 was in Albia Friday and was talk-
ing over the telephene to Lois Griffin.
She is coming up ‘to visit me- this
summer.

1 did not write in the contest last
week because I did not know anything
about March of other years. But I
think Leona Vest wrote a good story
about it. I also think the fun column
is very nice.

Jasephine 1. Norton,
Age 14, Melrose, lowa.

A MAY PARTY.

It was in April that Bessje came to
visit her grandmother. Bessie was
used to having a party every May and
she wanted one this May. So her
grandmother told her to invite ten
children to go with her. They were all
there that morning, each carrving a
lunch basket with refreshments in it.
Bessie's grandmother had made her
cake, candy ples and tarts and so the
gay party started off: But the worst
trouble was where they should eat.
Jim, the oldest of all wanted it beside
a bid tree. Tom wanted it on a large
rock. But Pauline sajid “Let's make a
crown of flowers and put it one some
one's head and let them bhe queen and
let the queen decide where we will eat.

'come north in the spring.

When the crown was finished it was
set on Bessie's head.

“You are to bé queen, Bessie, really,”
she said, “Yes, was the answer from
all. So she stood at the head and the
rest behind her. There was a little girl
that lived In-a little hut upon a hill
She was very lame and very poor. Her
mother had gone to town and she was
alone. Oh how she wished they would
eat where she could see them. Bessie
passed the spot by the tree and by the
rock and then around the hills. Kitty
was the name of the lame girl and she
thought they had gone out of sight
and she could not see them eat their
lunch. and she bent over and began to
cry. On Bessie went until she came 0
the hut. She knocked but no one came
to the door so they opened the door
and went in. When Kitty looked up
she was so happy ghe hardly knew
what to do. They played a few games
and then Bessle took off the crown and
set it on Kitty’s head and then they
ate their lunch in a ring around Kitty.
She was never so happy in her life and
the hired man said “You have surely
had a good timae.

Nancy L. Palfreyman, age 13,
Lucas, Iowa,

PAUL AND HELEN’S PETS.

Once Helen and Paul went to the
pasture to pick flowers. As they were
coming home they found a quail that
had its wing~broken. They took it
home and fed it until it became well

and they called him Fritz. When he
became well the children let him out of
his cage into the kitchen. He ran all
around and then ran under the stove.
He stayed so long that the children
looked under to see what had become
of him and there sat Fritz on the big
cat’s head. One day Helen and Paul
went on a visit and stayed one day
and a half, so when they came home
they found that their pets were miss-
ing and they begam a search and they
found them in the crib where they had
been shut up. They had been in there
a day and a half and the big cat had
not hothered Fritz. So 1 think they
were good friends, don’t you?
Ruby Graham, age 10,
R. No. 1, Selma, Iowa,

ROBIN REDBREAST.

As I have not written for several
weeks I thought I would \\'rit( about
Robin Redbreast, The - are ' pretty
birds and sing sweetly from morning
until night. The old mother bird builds
her a nest in an apple tree and lays
four or five eggs and goes to sitting.

When they hatch one of tne birds
stays on the nest and the other goes
and gets food for tRe little ones. The
little ones grow until they get Dbig
enough to fly then the mother bird has
a hard time. 'The litle ones start 10
fly and drop on the ground and moth-
er bird has to fly down and’ pick them
up and put them back in the nest.

f Kennet Pottorff. age 11,
R. No. 1, Mouylton, Iowa.

MAUD HAD A POSTAL SHOWER.

Dear Juniors:

I wish to thank you all for the pretty
birthday cards you sent me, I will an-
swer them all in a little while. I have
now nrecelved fifteen cards and eleven
of them are from Juniors, I recelved
one from Susie Stewart, one from
Juliette Eisenbeis, one from Madge

Heron, one from Helen Roberts, one
from Callle Moore, one from . Mary
Baird, one from Bertha and Retta

Ruark, one from Edna Cary, one from
Winfred Hunter, and one from Jose-
phine Norton, The rest are from rela-
tives and friends. I would like for all
the Juniors to tell me when their
birthdays are.

Maude Skirvin, age 12,

R. No, 2, Floris, Iowa.

MARY'S FIRST LETTER.

Dear Editor:

This is my first letter to the Junior.
I live in the country and go to Eagie
school No. 8. My teacher's name is
Dessie Roberts. I like her fine, My
playmates are Orpha and Ira Clark,
Edith Anderson, Hazel Creek, Mabel
Buchanan and Helen Halferty, I have
a little baby brother. He is awful sweet

My school will be out the last of
May. I like to go to school. For a
pet I have a dog and a cat. The dog’s
rame is Pug. My mother has been
sick and my sister and 1 have been
doing the work. I wash and wipe the
dishes and sweep the floor.

I have four brothers and two sis-
ters. My oldest sister is married, 1
like to read the Junior letters.

Mary Tweedy, age 10,

R. F, D. No, 7, Fairfield, Iowa.

MY VACATION PLANS.

Dear Editor:

This is my first letter to the Junior.
I am a little boy seven years old. !
live in the country and go to Eagle
school. My teacher’'s name is Dessie
Roberts and I like her just fine. Our
school will be out the last of May, and
I am going to gather gooseberries and
help my mother all I can. . When the
work is all done I am going to the
city to visit my cousin’s and have &
fine time, My mamma has been sick
all winter and we have a darling baby
boy just three weeks old. His name
is Harold Le Rov.

well, T will close for this time,
hoping to hear from the “Little Jun-
fore.”

Dannie Lee Tweedy, age 7,
R. F. D, No. 7, Fairfield, Ia.

MISS PARK ISEIL‘OREN'S TEACH-

Dear Editor:

1 go to schoy. My teacher’s name is
Mies Park. 1 am in the second grade.
I like my teacher very well. We have
writing and laryuage ana numbers and
gpelling and reading. My papa tikes
the Daily Couryr

l.oren Pedrick, age 7.
47 E. tta St, Ottumwa, lowa.

THE ROBIN.

The robin iz one of the first birds to
The first
robin 1 saw this vear was the 28th of
January. I think that is pretty early.
The robin has a red breast. That is
why it is called Robin Red Breast. The
robin lays about four blue eggs every
spring. They like to build nests in an
orchard. They line their nests

mud. The outside is made of +rass and
sticks. I think robins are pretty except
when they are young. I will contribute
to the funny column:
Dale McConnell,
Drakeville, Iowa.

HAS 113 POST CARDS.

Dear Editor and Junfors:

As | have not.written for a long
time I will now write you all a letter.

I have 113 post cards and eight of
them are from the Junior. I have re-
celved post cards from Leona Vest,
Mae Shaffer, Edna Shimp, and Joseph-
ine Norton. They were all very nice
and I thank them all very much for
them. I would like to exchange pos-
tals with any of the Juniors. I have
never worked in but one contest. 1!
think the guess who contest was
fine one and I think Norma Daniels
had a splendid letter, I am not going
to school now as we have no teacher. I
have two brother and one sister. Thelir
names are Edna, Dale and Darrell.

I was 13 years old March 22, I re-
ceived a very pretty birthday card
from Josephine Norton.

Wilda Conger, age 13,

R, F. D. No. 1, Fairfleld, Iowa.

JANIOR .. ....
FLOYDE'S FIRST LETTER.

Dear Junicrs:

As 1 have never written to the Jun-
for page I thought I would write. I am
a little boy gix years old. I live in
South Dakota. My parents came here
a year ago in March from Iowa. 1
like the country up here. The coyotes
howl around and chase our dogs back
to the house, T have seen lots of them.

My two grandmothers live in lowa.
I would like to see them. I will close as
my letter is getting long.

Floyde Riggs,
Horse Creek, 8. D., Box 63.

SOUTH DAKOTA GIRL WRITES.

Dear Juniors:

1 will write a letter to the Junior
page. My aunt takes the paper and I
e¢njoy reading the Junior page. I live
in the prairie state of South Dakota
and can see far. We can see the
Black Hills and different mountains.
My parents have a claim up here. We
have been here one year. I had to go
about three miles to school. I went to
Dry Creek school. My teacher’'s name
was Miss Montgomery. There were
eight scholars and we sat on chalirs
around tables, My grandma lives in
Jowa. I would love to see her.

Ethel Evans,
Horse Creek, S. D.
Butte Co., Box 63.

LITTLE BOYS AT PLAY.

Dear Editor:

Bernard was age eight and Neil was
age three. They both lived in town
about one-half of a block from each
other. Every now and then they
would go to visit together. One after-
noon Bernard went over to see Nell
After he had been there a while Neil
brought out his new tricycle and
showed Bernard how to ride it. After
thev had ridden until they were tired
went in and played with Nell's build-
ing blocks and his little wagon. After
they had played ~uite a while It was
time for Bernard to go home and aft-
er bidding each other good bye, Ber-
nard sfarted home having enjoyed a
pleasant time,

Winifred Hunter, age 8,
Blakesburg, Ia.

HAROLD'S GARDEN.

Dear Editor:

As I have not written to you for a*
long time I thought I would write you
a letter and tell you about my garden.
We have a little 3 cornered patch of
ground by the side of our chicken
!vard. My mamma and papa said 1
I+ ight have it for my garden, all my
an. 1 certainly was glad. So one
n ~ning before school I spaded up the
gri ~d all myself and set out my
onicus. Then that night I finighed
planting the rest of my seeds. I will
tell you what I  planted. I planted
onions, lettuce, peas, endive, cucum-
bers, beans, potatoes, gourds and corn.
{Part of it {s coming up. I must tell you
about my stamp collection. I have
stamps from the United States, Can-
ada, Sweden, England, Cuba, Palestine
and Germany. Recently Chariton had a
Booster Day. All of the school children
from -the four buildines marched. Mrs.
Carroll, the governor's wife spoke In
the Temple theatre. Lots of other
things happened,

Harold S. Maxwell, age 6,
Chariton, lowa.

MY VACATION PLANS.

Dear Junior:

I have planned to go out to by uncle
George's. All the other bovs and I go
{ fishing down in Elk creek and it is
iabout a quater of a mile from the
house. I go out there and see them
thrash the oats. There is a little creek
that runs through the pasture and |
want to help my papa work in the
| store and on Saturday’s I count eggs.

Richard Lloyd,
Decatur, fowa,

MY VACATION PLANS.

I will try to tell you Juniors what 1
am going to do during my school vaca-
tion.

I want to heln mamma with the
chickens and garden, I want to pick
berries if there is any to pick. [ want
to pick all mamma wants and sell some
too. I am going to have some flower
beds to take care of, 1 would rather
work out of doors- than in the house
but I like the house work too. [ am
going to take a trlp to my grand-
fathers who lives in Newton, Ia. I ex-
pect to have a good time there. Then
I am going to my aunt's who lives in
the same town. I want to get to my
other aunts by the Fourth of July. She
lives in Clemons, Ia. I expect to
have a good time the 4th with my
cousins. Then [ am coming to spend a
month with mamma and my gisters
and brothers and I will help mamma
in the garden and in the house. I will
help mamma do the dishes, sween the
floors, make the beds and dust and
wash, And then I am going to Eldon

wlthi to visit my cousins who live on a farm,

I want my cousin Reva Hart to come
home with me and we will have a good
time. We will have my brother to
take ug to'the camps, We will go to
Avery and to Hynes and then home. 1
Will write to the Courler Junior. I
witl help mamma to cook for the har-
vesters and thrashers and other help
I can do, I have planned to take
music lessons on the organ. 1 am
going to pick flowers. [ am going to
try to go to Sunday school and ehurch
every Sunday. I am going to %o to
town with papa when ever mamma
can spare me. I am going to take
care of the children when memma
goes to town. I expect to go to some
picnics and to Children’s Dav at Sun-
day schoo), and [ am coming to Ottum-
wa with papa some time. I expect to
see some of the Juniors or the editor.
1 will answer any card I receive.
Lillle Myers, age 13,
R. F.' D, No. 4, Albla.

MY SCHOOL.

Dear Editor:—

I will write you something about my
school. My studies are arithmetic,
reading, physiology, language, geOg-
raphy, history and spelling. My teach-
er's name is Miss Ada Morgan. I
have seventeen schoolmates. There
are nime boys and eight girls. I have
a mile and a half to walk. I have one
brother who goes to school. His name
fs Wesley, and my sister's name is
waildred.

Ella White,
R. F. D. No. 2,
South English, Iowa.

AMY IS A BUSY GIRL,

Dear Courier Junior:—

I thought I would write a letter to
the Junfors. We have been having
nice weather and our apple trees were
out in bloom, but the frost and snow
have come and taken the blossoms off,
so we think we will not have any ap-
ples this summer. I go to school every
day and we will soon have our vaca-
tion again. I would lixe to have vis-
ited my brother and sisters this vaca-
tion, but we have work to do this
summer. We have got a separator.
We are milking three cows; all of
them are pets cows, and one is the
most petted of all.

1 have got some very pretty post
cards from the Courler Juniors. 'I
have received eleven post cards from
the Jnuior. I like to receive cards from
the Courier Junior. ‘I have in all 163
post cards.

As my letter is getting long, I wiil
close. My papa takes the Tri-Weekly
Courier.

Amy Lucas, age 13,
Chillicothe, Iowa,

"AN OLD JUNIOR COMES BACK.

Dear Editor:

. It has been a long time since I have
written to the Courier Junmior, but I
have not forgotten it because I read
it every Saturday. I think you have
a very interesting contest on mnow.
This is my first year in high school
and I like it very well. We celebrated

‘Arbor day by giving a program on

which I had to read a paper on “The
Origin of Arbor Day,” and all classes
in the school planted a tree.

The spring festival has been here.
Tuesday and Wednesday in which the
Minneapolis Symphony orchestra was
heard, They had the finest orchestra
and soloists that has ever been heard
in Kirksville. I was at one of the
concerts which was Elijah. I haye two
brothers, one 7 and one 19, I would
like to exchange post cards with some
of the Juniors.

We used to live in Fremont, Iowa,
but moved here six vears ago.

Lucille White, aged 14,

Box 256, Kirksville, Mo.

MILDRED'S PARTY.

“Mildred’s birthday will soom ,be
here,” said Mrs. Tulliver. “Dont’ you
think we could arrange to have a par-
ty for her?” “I do not know,” said
Mary. “Mildred is very fond of par-
ties and I am sure she would llkeé it
very much.’

Just then the door opened and Mil-
dred came in, “Oh, mamma,” she
cried, “can I have a party on my
birthday?” “I do not know,” said
Mrs. Tulliver. “It may not be a nice
day.” But she made a motion to Mary
that meant they should have one.

Mildred did not say anything about
her party. She thought her mamma
was too busy to be troubled with it.

A few days before her birthday
Mildred was playing in the yard when
the mail man drove up. She noticed
that he put a £paall’envelope in the
box. As soon as he had gone she ran
ount and got the mail. She looked at
the small envelope and her eyes
danced with joy; it was addressed to
her from her Aunt Amy.

Her Aunt Amy lived on a farm
about twenty miles from Mildred's
home.

Mildred ran into the house with the

letter and gave it to her mamma and
said, “Read it for me, mamma.” Mrs.
Tulliver opened it and read:

“My Dear Mildred.—Your TUncle

John is going away for a few days. I
thought you might come and stay
with me while he {8 gone. I get very
lonesome by myself. Write at once
and tell me if you will come. I will
come after you as soon as I hear
from you. Your Loving Aunt.”
When Mrs. Tulliver finished reading
it she turned to Mildred and said:
“Would vou like to go and stay with
your aunt?’ “Yes, yes'" sald Mil-
dred. “I should like it ever so much.
Can 1 really go." “Yes, if you want
to,” said her mother. “Mary you go
up ana pack her clothes while I go
and write to Aunt Amy and ‘ell her
she will come.”
- Soon the letter was finished and

‘.

sent to her annt, As soon as Aunt
Amy received the letter she started to
get ready to go after her.

Just as Mfldred was sitting down to
dinner she heard a wagon coming; she
looked out at the window and then
cried, “Oh, mamma, here comes Aunt
A e was

red was so excited sh
knxw what to do. S e
unt Amy staid a little whil
talked to Mrs. Tulliver and t.ho:. :!;?-
er Mildred had sald *“Good-bye” and
kissed them all, they started on thefr
Journey.

It was about supper time when
reached the farm. The first t;‘i;:
they did was to gather the and
feed the chickens. Mildred thought
this was lots of fun. She soom learn-
ed where all the nests were, so she
could gather the eggs every night,

Mildred was to go home on her
birthday. When it was time to start
she said, “] wish I was just coming.”

Mildred got home about 1 o’clock.
Her aunt had to go right back to meet
her Uncle John. Mildred ran into the
house crying, “Oh, mamma, I had the
best time.” “Take your hat into the
bedroom and put it on the ved,” said
Mrs. Tulliver. Mildred started in and
she was greatly surprised when she

saw ten of h
il er best friends sitting in

They played games all afternoon,

and then they had a nice lunch w
Mrs. Tulliver had fixed for them.mch

At 5 o'clock they all went home
:‘a‘zg'\g they had never had a better
When they had gone Mrs. Tulll
sent Mildred into the parlor. Mlld:ee;
went in and found many presents and
in the center of them all was & big
:ol::cind ?;gg% hlin it there was a note

said “To Mildr
o M ed from mamma
Mildred said she had nev.
such a nice time before. i
Olive Lemley, age 9,
Melrose, Iowa.

LIKED MR. SKINNER'S LETTER.

Deml'1 Editor: —
I have not written to the Ju
some time and I will now wrlt:.lorlt.ﬁ::
snowing and our garden is all up, and
our fruit trees in full bloom. I' saw
Mr. Skinner's letter in the Courier
and it interested us, as they were our’
next » door' neighbors for sgeveral
years, and T used to play with Howard
and Eva. My birthday was yesterday
and I got for presents a new dress
and a pair of hair ribbons and a num-
ber of other things, besides several
postal cards. We are coming up to
Ottumwa Decoration day and visit my
sister. We have two hens a-setting
and we will have little chickens to
take care of when school is out. It is
out the 3rd of June. My baby brother
is twenty months old; he talks and is
as sweet a8 sugar.
Grace Musgrove, age 10,
411 Linchon Street,
Mt. Pleasant, Iowa.

GRACE IS GOING TO SPEND HER
VACATION ON THE GILT-
NER FARM.

Dear Editor:—

This is the first time I have written
to the Courfer Junior. I thought I
would write a few lines. My father
takes the Junior paper and I llke to
read the letters. verr much, so 1
thought I would write one, too, and
tell you where I am going to spend
g:y vacation and what I am going to

0. .

I am going to school now, but it will
be out soon, then I am going to hoe
in the garden and take care of the
little chickens and ducks and turkeys
and geese and gather the eggs and
play with my little sister, Mildred;
she is only two years old, but she is
very cute. I have three sisters and
one brother. My sisters’ names are
Lillie, Eva and Mildred. My brother's
name {8 Neal. For pets | have a kit-
ten named Weddy and a little calf
named Bessie,

We have seventeen cows and nine
little calves and have eight hens get-
ting, but we haven't any little chick-

ens. I will close for this time, hop-
ing to hear from some of the Juniors
soon.
Grace Billings, age 12,
Route No. 3,
Albia, Iowa.

PAUL WORKS AT THE BOX CAR
LOADER.

Dear Editor:

I saw' the letters in the Courter Jun-
for and thought them wvery nioce and
thought that I would like to have a
letter in the Junior. I work at the Ot-
tumwa Box Car Loader Co. I like to
work there very much. I also go to
school. 1 go to the Douglas school. It
is a very nice building. I am in the
last room which is the seventh grade.
My teacher’'s name {s Miss Baker, I
have been working on the multigraph
today and I am very tired, so I will
close.

Paul D. Green, age 14,
Ottumwa, Iowa, *

LEILA HAS OVER 50 LAMBS.

Dear Editor:

As I have never written befors I
thought 1 would write. I like to read
the little girls’ and boys' letters. Our
school was out March 12, I was not
tardy nor absent the entire six months
of school. My teacher's name was Miss
Bessie Smith. I llked her very much.
We have over 50 little lambs. I have a
black one. We have two black caives.
My birthday is Feburay 22. I was A
twin but my mate dled when she was
about seven months old. My alsters
and I hid twenty-four eggs for Easter.
Mv great grandmother lives in Bloom-~
fleld. She will be 86 years old this
month, ¢

Lela Waggoner,
Bloomfiuld, Iowa,
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