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NOTICE. 

Alt letters for this department must 
be addressed, 

"Courier Junior," 
"Ottumwa, Iowa." 
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All letters for this department mutl 

be addressed, 
"Courier Junior," 
' "Ottumwa* Iowa." 
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LAST WEEK OF CONTEST. 

ui " 

lii t !'th 

This is the last week of the Junior 
contest, and only those writing each 
week will be eligible for the prize. 

The subjects for the fourth week 
&re« 

"SOME BIRDS I KNOW." 
"THE LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT 

SUN." 
The prize for this contest will be a 

beautiful ring with the prize winner's 
birthstone for the setting. 

To be ranked as a prize winner the 
Junior must write each week. 

We only want short stories; not 
more than 200 words. 

THE SOUVENIR CARDS. 
mm urn, ii M 

•. We want the Juniors to continue 
to write nice letters. The Juniors 
nrttow - a. great Improvement in their 
letter>wrtting. 

We "will give a surprise prise at the 
end of July to the* Junior who writes 
the beat letter, as well as send souv
enir cards whenever their stories or 
letters appear, 

8EVCN RULES <POA THE JUNIORS. 

! 

«.l. Use-onerside of the paper only. 
t. Write neatly and legibly, using 

Ink' or & sharp Jeadpencfl. 
8. Always sign jour name in full 

and state your age. 
4. NunUrar youypages. 
5. Do not copy stories or poetry 

and send^us aesyourfown work. 
6. Always state-; choice of a prize 

on a serparafce*ptece 1 of paper, with 
name end address in fulL 

7. Address the envelope to Editor, 
Courier Junior, Ottumwa, Iowa. 

"Neptune. King Of 
The Seas 

S ••. Greek. 

"Mother, when papa came back from 
South America, he told us a queer 
story about the sailors dressing up In 

: masks. What holiday was it? What 
did they do It for?" 

"That nmstfhave been, Charlie, when 
thg-shiB crtHWed the line, or the equa
tor, as you call it in the geography 
class. I remember his telling about 
King Neptune and his trident" 

"What did the Bailors do, mother?" 
"Why, one dressed to represent 

Neptune, a famous ocean god, 
^and the rest masked ae his followers. 
They were given presents by the pas
sengers on the ship, and it was a grand 
holiday." 

*'% "But who is King Neptune, and 
' where does this ocean god live, moth-
9tv 

"People used to belire that Neptune 
5 was realty king of all the waters on 
''the earth* Charlie. Doesn't that seem 
8trange? 1*11 tell you a story that I 
heard skout Neptune and some of the 

-other gods whom the Greeks used to 
worship^ Perhaps you will find more 

Hstorlee about him sometime." 
"Welt a minute, mother, till I get 

that easy chair for you. Now we are 
' ready to begin." 

"Once on a time. Juno, the wife of 
Jupiter, while watching from the sky, 

' saw some helps« on the sea beneath 
:; her. 
^ "After looking. closely, she found 

they were the seven ships of Aeneas, 
who was trying to reach the land of 
'Italy and was now only a few mQes 
from Its-shore. 

"Juno, for reasons of her own, did 
:.i not want Aeneas to reach the land. 

< Knowing something must be done In 
;; the shortest possible time she went to 
• King-Aeolus and asked his help. She 
^promised all.manner of beautiful 
: gifts if he would-only send his winds 
against the ships of Aeneas. 

"King Aeolus knew he was doing 
, wrong, hut he would not refuse Juno. 

. >He went to the mountain cave where 
{he kept the-storm winds, and, taking 

• his heavy war spear, burst open the 
^ massive door of the cavern and let all 
(the mad crew out at once. 

i! "The storm they made was terrible. 
Great waves like mountains came 

P;1 sweeping over the land, carrying trees 
'and everything away. 

p! "The ships of Aeneas were only 
''.playthings in such a hurricane, and 
[the winds seemed to know for what 

, they had been let loose. 
>'1 "The great cables that fastened 

heavy anchors to the ships were snap
ped like stalks of corn. The winds 

II roared like wild animals. The sky was 
as black as night, and great water-

• S spouts went whirling by like huge tops 
£ «et spinning by the blasts. 

"One fierce wind blew against the 
L;, (hip of Aeneas and overturned It. 
ii "A whirlwind caught three other 
* ships and tossed them lightly on the 

great rocks, on the shore. Another 
whirlwind sent three more ships into 

f the terrible quicksands and they were 
,»t? swallowed up. 
< >;> "Aeneas, swimming in the water, 
' a- saw around him his trusty sailors 

W clinging, like himself, to broken planks 
, >•'! and pieces of timber. All about them 
; floated concave shields, outspread 
" mantles, and overturned helmets, 
f Treasures, too, In the shape of precious 

home gifts, and robes covered with 
('? ? jewels, drifted past them. 

SJ "But the only thing anyone wanted 
I then was life, and it seemed as if the 

4'4 winds and waters were ready and able 
- 'i to destroy every man of them. 

"Aeneas called to Neptune, king of 
« £& the seas, and Neptune heard him and 

came riding up out of the bottom of 
$ the ocean. 

"He held his golden-maned horses 
i firmly In check, while his voice roared 
' ''-over the waters, asking: 

'"What Is this, you winds, that you 
dare to trouble earth and sky without 
leave from me? Who let you free from 
your rock prison?" 

& "The waves were afraid and quieted 
Hi .down. The clouds scattered like 
fty naughty children caught in mischief. 
'^3 The winds flew home and, hurrying 

back into their cave, blew the door 
S3 tight-shut with a bang. Then every-

<*tv * 

s-

w»4 
& s. 

body waited to see what King Neptune 
would do. 

"He ordered some of his ocean train 
to pry the three ships off the rocks, 
but they could not, and he had to help 
them with his trident, or three-pointed 
spear. Then King Neptune opened the 
quicksands and the other three ships 
sailed out on the water again. 

"Neptune knew Aeneas was a brave 
man and always quick to answer a call 
for help, so the boat of Aeneas had 
been taken care of first, and he and 
his men were put safely back into it. 

"King Neptune, seeing everything 
was quiet again, showed Aeneas a 
beautiful harbor where he and his 
sailors' could rest. The brazen-hoofed 
steeds that drew Neptune's chariot 
were tossing their heads and growing 
restive. So Neptsne called his follow
ers, and in a flash they all disappeared 
into the depths of the sea. 

"Jupiter, ruler of the sky, praised 
Neptune for his skill In checking the 
funious winds and maddened waves, 
and Pluto, ruler of the center of the 
earth, said he was proud to call him 
brother." 

"Well, that must have made King 
Aeolus ashamed of himself. Don't you 
think so, mother?" 

waving in the field, one may fancy 
..g Midas Is in our own land. 

* + 
STORIES—LETTERS. • 

* • * * v 4"!> * * 
A NAUGHTY SPARROW. 

Why Rivers  Have  
Golden Sands 

Once a poor peasant named Gordius 
thought he would give himself and his 
family a holiday in the city. He had no 
horses, but his yoke of oxen could 
draw the heavy wagon very well. He 
fastened them to his cart and, putting 
in his wife and boy, climbed in him
self. 

When near the city, the capital of 
Phrygla, he thought it would look 
better for him to walk and drive his 
oxen. This he did. As he approached 
the ctiy he heard a great noise In the 
market place. He hurried his oxen to 
find out what It was all about. He had 
to Jump into his wagon to avoid the 
crowd that was following him, and so 
drove to a great oak in the public 
souare. 

Such a welcome as this poor coun
tryman had! 

"Here comes our king!" was theory 
from everyone. "We were told he 
should come this day in a wagon 
drawn by oxen, and here he is!" 

Gordius could not believe what Yf» 
heard. But the chief men brought the 
crown and put It on his head and de
clared him king, and he agreed to do 
his best to deserve the honor. 

The oak near which he had stopped 
was In front of a temple. Gordius gave 
away his oxen and, taking a heavy 
rope, tide his wagon with a tremendous 
knot to the oak. The priest, came out 
and declared that whoever in times to 
come should be able to until that knot 
would be king of all Asia. No one ever 
did untie it. But Alexander the Great 
came to Phrygia many years after 
and, falling to untie It. he took his 
sword and dealt the rope such a blow 
that one stroke cut through the magic 
knot. v 

A short time after he left Phrygia all 
Asia owned Alexander the Great as 
king, and maybe that was the way the 
knot was to be undone. Anyway, he 
did not give it up, and that is a good 
thing for us to remember. Cut the Gor-
dian knots If they will not be untied. 

The little boy who rode in the wagon 
with Gordius was Midas. After his 
father died, Midas was chosen King of 
l»hrygia. He was kind and Just to the 
people, as Gordius must have been, 
or they would not have chosen hiB son 
Midas to be their king. 

One day while Midas was king some 
peasants found an old man wandering 
about in the woods. The fbrest was 
strange to him and he had lost his 
way. Midas knew his as soon as the 
peasants had brought him to the king's 
palace. It was Sllenus, a teacher whose 
fame had gone through all the world. 
Midas treated Silenus with the great
est respect. For ten days there was 
feasting and games in the palace in 
honor of Silenus. On the eleventh day 
Midas took him back to the house of 
his greatest pupil. This pupil was 
more than mortal, so the story goes. 
His name was Bacchus. Midas told him 
all about the finding of Silenus, and 
Silenus told all about the pleasant 
time he had at the king's palace. Then 
the wonderful Bacchus told Midas he 
might have anything he should wish 
for as a reward. 

Now Gordius, his father, had' always 
wished for more money, though he had 
been made king and there was more 
gold for him and his good queen to 
spend than you would think he could 
manage. Midas, too, had . wished for 
money. Yet all his life, slnoe that lucky 
wagon ride, Midas had seen riches and 
Jewels enough to make him grow tired 
of such things. But, no; when Bacchus 
asked him what he would have, Midas 
said, "Let everything I touch turn into 
£° ld" ^ .  ,,, 

If you had been there and could 
have had vour choice, what would you 
have wished for? Can you tell? Never 
wish for anything quite so foolish as 
King Midas did, for see what trouble 
it made him. 

After making the wish, Kinsr Midas 
leaped into his chariot to return home. 
As soon as his feet touched the char-
it floor, it turned Into solid gold. He 
returned to his palace and the people 
thought it must be Apollo come to 
earth, everything was so glorious. His 
wife met him in the palace halls. One 
touch and she was turned into a gold
en statue. No help, no rescue! Midas 
went out into his garden and reached 
for the fruit that hung on the trees. 
Nothing but gold after he had touched 
it. His friends, his home, even his pil
low was cold hard gold-

In a few hours he raised his arms, 
glittering with cloth of gold, in prayer, 
beseeching Bacchus to take his gift 
away. Bacchus was kind and said: 

"Go to the river Pactolus, find its 
fountain head, plunge in, and when 
your body is covered your fault will be 
washed away." 

Poor King Midas did Just as he was 
told. When he touched the water the 
strange power went into the river. The 
river sands changed into gold, and to 
this day grains of gold are found by 
the river Pactolus. 

After that. Midas lived In the coun
try and dressed as plainly as the poor
est peasant, lie was so thankful to be 
free from his terrible gift that he never 
wanted anyone to remind him of the 
time when everything he touched 
turned to gold. But even fn the coun
try, the yellow plums, pears and ap
ples reminded Midas of the fruit he 
had touched in his own erarden. 

In autumn, when golden leaves are 
fnlling everywhere and the grain Is 

Dear Juniors.— 
I thought I would write again as i 

have written once . 
Once there was a family of spar

rows living in a maple tree. One day 
when they were about ten weeks old, 
after they had taken several flying les
sons, a large hawk came down ana 
carried acay their sisters. Just the two 
brothers were left. The next day their 
mother saw the hawk coming again. 
They went down and got into an old 
jug. After they were in there a few 
minutes the naughty sparrow thought 
he would get his dinner, so he went to 
a wren's horse and killed a little wren 
just out of the shell, and ate it, then 
he started home. Just as he got safely 
snuggled In the nest, for he had gone a 
long way around so his parents could 
see him, the hawk flew down and tore 
the nest up, killed the sparrow and 
carried him to his nest. When the 
hawk pounced upon him he wished he 
had minded his mother. 

I would like to exchange postcards 
Goldie Long. 

For pets I have two cats, a dog and 
some pigeons. 

Twila Downard, age 11. 
Stockport, Iowa. 

MABEL ONCE LIVED IN ALBIA. 

Dear Courier and Juniors.— . 
As I have been reading the Junior 

for a long time and like it, I am going 
to write a letter. 

Mamma does >not take the Courier, 
but I am at my cousin Oda's house 
and she takes it. 

I wish you could see the cotton 
growing. 

One time I lived in Albia, Iowa and 
have been in Ottumwa. 

I am a little blue eyed girl only 
eight years old. 

I have a brother Carl and my papa 
is dead. 

I have a pet calf. My cousin Oda has 
one, too. 

We have great fun playin gand eat
ing peaches now. 

I would like to exchange postcards 
with Juniors. 

Mabel Guthrie, age 8. 
Rural Route No. 1. Box 70. 
Carnegie, Okla. 

MARY LIKES TO READ THE JUN
IOR PAGE. 

Dear Junior.— 
I thought I would write again to the 

Junior and thank them for my post 
card I got a few days ago. . 

I live to read the Junior page very 
much. 

I have a good many flowers this 
year. I will name some of them: sweet 
peas, hollyhocks, crysanthemums, 
golden glow and sunflowers. I like to 
pick my flowers. 

Your Junior friend, 
Mary Gorman, age 13. 

Rural Route No. 2. 
Batavla, Iowa. 

MARY'S FIRST LETTER, 

As I have never written to the Jun
ior before I will write. 

I help my mother do the work in the 
house. I do the dishes, sweep, cook and 
sew and iron. 

I have two brothers and two sis
ters. Kennis is 16, Fred 6, Mabel 10 
and Myrtle is 8. 

For pets I have a calf, a colt and a 
kitten. 

I have a garden. 
Mary Henderson, age 12. 

R. F. D. No. 1. 
West Grove, Iowa. 

ANDRA COMES TO OTTUMWA 
OFTEN. 

Dear Editor and Juniors.— 
I thought I would write you a let

ter as I have never written before. 
I have lived In Ottumwa all my life 

until last year we moved to the coun
try. I like to live in the country. 

My school Is out.. I am though the 
fourth reader. My teacher's name is 
Maytle Carson. I like her very much. 

I have a little calf named Daisy. I 
have two white bantams. Their names 
are Bert and Biddy. 

I have a little sister named Emma. 
She is four years old. 

My grandpa and grandma live in Ot
tumwa. Mamma, sister and I go quite 
often an,d stay all night with them. 

Andra Orman, age 7. 
Rural Route No. 1. 
Belknap, Iowa. 

Miss Wild a Conger. 
Fairfield, Iowa. 
Dear Friend:—I received your post 

card some time ago thought it was 
nice. I have 7 post cards from the 
Courier Junior. How many have you 
I like to read the stories and letters 
and get letters from the Juniors in the 
Courlor. 

Are you writing in the contest I am 
not because I didn't get the first sub
ject. I would like for you to answer 
this letter in the Junior. 

Bessie Smith 
Florls, Iowa, R. R. No. 2. 

the metal of captured French guns. 
Four bronze lions, modelled by Lend-
seer crouch below the statue. 

Near the statue are fountains and 
other small statues. The streets are 
dotted with busy people. In the dis
tance are many pretty buildings. 

On the whole the picture is very 
pretty. 

Your Junior Friend, 
Desdemona Elsenbies, age 15 

401 West Park ave., Ottumwa la. 

FLORENCE HAS BEEN IN SCHOOL 
TWO YEAR8. 

Dear Courier Junior:— 
I am a little girl 7 years old I have 

been In school 2 years my last teacher's 
name was Murle Gheen I like her real 
well. 

I have one brother he works in the 
harvest field his name is Carl and he 
is 12 years old. 

Papa got him a, new bicycle he 
thinks is fine. I have 5 little goss-
lings I take care of. 

This 's the first letter I have ever 
written hope to see it in print. 

Florence Henimger 
Hedrick, Iowa, R. R. No. 3. 

wonder. Oh, uncle, please go with me 
to the woods. What have you found 
now Ralph, a mouse or a lion asked 
Mr. Martin. It isn't either, said Willie, 
but something very pretty. If you will 
only get it for me I shall be glad said 
Willie. What does it look like said 
his uncle. Oh, it looks like a largo 
paper ball and a lot of flies on it. It" 
must be a flies nest. Do flies have 
nests? said Willie. I do not think so, 
6aid Mr. Martaln. 

Mr. Martin got a long pole and went 
with him. He saw just what he ex
pected to see—a large hornets' neat. 
He tied some paper on the end of the 
pole and set It on flre and then 
reached it to the nest and burned it 
up. Willie was glad he couldn't reach 
it because the hornets would have 
stung him. 

La Rue Downing, age 10, 
Selma, Iowa. 

IVAN LIVES IN LOUISIANA. 

WHAT I DID THE FOURTH. 

As I have never written to the 
Courier Junior before I will write on 
the subject, "What I did the Fourth" 
We got up about 4:30 and started for 
Lucas about 7 o'clock. 

I went in the wagon with my papa, 
mamma', sister and brother. We took 
our dinners and stayed all day. When 
we got to Lucas we met my aunt Cozy. 

There was a large crowd there. We 
had a merrv-go-round and we rode on j 
it. I- had a dollar to spend. I ate so | 
much Ice cream In the morning and for 
dinner that I was sick after dinner. 

There was a ball game after dinner. 
Lucas and Ottumwa played and Lucas 
beat. We stayed for most of the fire
works. They were very pretty. 
Three balloons were sent up. It was 
about midnight when we got home. I 
play with two of the Juniors, Beatrice 
and Louise Rickey. I live about a 
quarter of a mile from them. We live 
near the creek and we girls go wading 
in hot weather. 

Miss Fern Scott, aged 10. 
Lucas, Iowa, R. R. No. l.care J. C. 

Rickey. 

FRANCES SPENDING THE SUM IMR 
AT UNCLES. 

Dear Editor and Juniors.— 
My papa takes the Courier and I 

see many letters from different states 
on the Junior page. 

Crops are good in this part of the 
country. Rice is the chief crop here, 
but they raise corn, sugar cane, sweet 
potatoes and all kinds of garden truck. 
Some of the field corn is ripening and 
some is not so far along. Cane is head
ing out. The early peaches are all 
gone while the later ones and the flgs 
are ripening now. We have plenty of 
nice cabbage, tomatoes, cucumbers 
and potatoes. Have our early potatoes 
all dug and the ground planted in corn. 
We have over 5,000 sweet potato 
plants growing. Have a good many 
ripe watermelons and muskmelons and 

Well I will close. 
Miss Jean Noland age 13, 

Darbyville, Iowa. 

ESTHER HAS THREE BROTHERS 
j AND FOUR SISTERS. 

Dear Editor:— > 
I thank you very much for the flag 

and pop-corn you sent me. 
This is the second time I hive writ

ten to the Courier Junior. 
I have three brothers, which are 

Ahtrur, Harry, and Louis, anr four sis
ters which are, Helen, Viva, Hilda and 
Florence. 

It rained here this afternoon a little 
bit and we needed it too. 

Well as my letter is getting long I 
will stop and help mamma get supper. 

Papa takes the Tri-Weekly Courier. 
Yours truly 

Esther Freed, age 13, 
AIMa, Iowa, R. R. No. 4. 

AN IMAGINARY JUNIOR PICNIC. 

from town I ride or drive her. I have 
three pet pigeons, one little one and 
two big ones. The little one can not 
fly and I cut one wing off of the big 
ones so I could catch them. I have 
2 dogs. Their names are Watch and 
Kaiser. My pony's name is Babe. 1 
have two cats and a yearling colt 
named Fly. We hare four little calves 
and I milk tyo cows night and morn
ing. 

Cleo Ruggles, age 10, , 
R. F. D., No. 1. Batavia, la. 

Or

well as we Juniors cannot get to-
gterer ,pnd have a picnic this year 
we will have an imaginary one, we 
will set the date and place now, July 
23 down below Ottumwa on the Des 
Moines river under some shade trees. 

We are all to go to Ottumwa on the 
train and walk down the river to the 
place we were going to. 

Those-whom are Invited are as fol
lows: Retta Ruark, Harold Wells, Hen
rietta Plaster, Forest Weber, Charles 
Dodge, Mable Skirvin, Lois Griffin. 
Elva Huffman, Genevieve Mincks, 
Elva Young, Frances Norton, Anna 
Troops. Emma Watts, Mary Reedy, 
Mary Hlte, Ruby Hart, my brother 

We 

ROWENA'8 BIRTHDAY 
UST 19. 

ON AUG-

Billy and I, there were 18 of us 
a quarter of an acre of peanuts which all bad a g00(j time tagether some 

Dear Junior: — 
As I have never written to the 

Juniors before I thought I would write 
a few lines. I am spending the sum
mer with my uncle, and I have a very 
nice time playing with my cousin. 

I will tell you how we spent the 
Fourth about 20 of my uncles neigh
bors took their dinner and we all 
spread our dinner out in the grove 
and we had lots of good things to eat. 

We had about 10 or 15 gallons of Ice 
cream and all the lemonade we could 
drink, and in the evening we had a 
swing put up for us, and then we ate 
some more ice cream, and about 5 
o'clock we all went home. 

Well as my letter Is getting long I 
will clqse. 

Yours truly 
Frances Ross, age 14, 

Milton, Iowa. 

HENRIETTA WANTS 50 POST CARD 
JUNIORS. 

As I have not written for quite a 
while, I thought I would write a letter. 
I have exchanged cards with about 
thirty-seven Juniors. I started to ex
change cards with the Juniors in 
April, 1910. I want to get in cor
respondence with fifty Juniors. I was 
12 years old May 4, 1910. I will be In 
the eighth grade next, term of school. 
I have one sister older titan myself 
and two brothers younger than myself. 
I like to exchange cards with the Jun
iors. If there are any more Juniors 
that would like to exchange cards 
with me I would' he very glad if they 
would send me a card. I will answer 
all cards that I receive. 

Henrietta Plaster, age 12, 
501 S. Main St., Albia, la. 

are looking fine. 
We live close to the Frisco railroad 

and they have no fences or cattle 
guards, so when they kill any stock 
they have to pay for it. Sunday the 
train killed an eight-months'- old calf 
for us. It was fat enough for beef. 
Papa went to Kinder and reported to 
the section foreman and he came on 
the hand car with his negro workmen 
and buried it. 

There are a good many Indians here. 
They live along the river and make 
nice baskets and many other things 
to sell. 

There are several kinds of trees 
here that grow in Iowa and many kinds 
that do not grow there, such as pine, 
magnolia,, cypress, holly, gum and sas
safras. 

I have written once before and it 
was announced on the Junior page that 
I won the prize for April. As I never 
received it I thought I would write 
again. 

Ivan F. Beagle, age 13. 
Kinder, Louisiana. 

HARLIE THINKS BOYS AHEAD OF 
GIRLS. 

MY PLAYMATES. 

Dear Junior: 
I have never written to the Courier 

before so I though I would write and 
tell you about my playmates. 

I have a good many playmates.. One 
of my friends came out and stayed a 
week with me and we had a good time. 
We went fishing one day and caught 
two cat fish. 

Carrie Millard, age 10, 
R. F. D., No. 2, Ottumwa, la. 

FIRST LETTER OF BRIGHTON 
MI88. 

TRAFALGAR SQUARE ENGLAND. 

Dear Editor:— 
I received a very pretty postal from 

the Courier Junior and I want to thank 
them for it. It is a picture of the 
Trafolgar Square England. 

This Square is one of the finest open 
places in London. It commemorates 
their national hero, Nelson, "the 
mighty sailor, tender and true." In 
the middle of the square on a granite 
column one hundred and forty five 
feet high stands Nelson's statue er-
rected in 1843. The four faces of the 
pedesta: bear bhonze reliefs cast from 

Dear Editor: 
This is the first time I have ever 

written to the Courier Junior, but I 
have been very much interested in the 
Junior page. I think it is very nice 
for the Juniors to have a page of their 
own. 

I live in the cduntry, one mile from 
Brighton. I also go to school at 
Brighton. My teacher's name last 
year was Miss Maude Brimton. I 
think she is a splendid teacher. 1 
will be in the Eighth grade next tenia. 
I also take music leeson of Miss Clara 
Ingham. I think she Is a fine teacher. 

For pets I have two kittens, and a 
Jersey cow. She la very tame and I 
some times ride her. 

Mabel McCarty, age 12, 
Brighton, Iowa. 

Dear Editor and Juniors.— 
As I have never written to the Jun

ior columns I thought I would make 
an attempt. 

Are boys of twelve years ahead of 
girls of twelve, or are girls of twelve 
year ahead of boys of twelve? 

I think boys are ahead. In school 
some boys are ahead of girls and 
some girls are ahead of boys, but as 
a general thing girls have a better 
chance to go to school, for in the 
spring the boys stay at home to help 
put in the crops, while the girls are 
going to school and sometimes stay 
at home part of the fall term and help 
husk corn. 

The girls help their mothers to 
wash dishes, cook, etc., but lota of 
boys wash dishes and I am one of them 
and I turn the washing machine, too. 

There Is one place I think boys are 
ahead of girls and that is that boys 
can earn more money in three days 
than a girl can in a week. 

The girls can go to town and get 
things to suit their mothers and fa 
thers, too. 

The boys can write letters to the 
Courier Junior the same as the girls. 
My brother at the age of twelve wrote 
to the Junior and the paper stated that 
he won the prize in the April contest, 
but hasn't received any yet. 

The boys can help to take care of 
the younger ones the same as girls. 

The girls can do many things In the 
house, while the boys do many things 
outside, such as get wood and coal 
for their mothers and the girls to cook, 
iron, etc., go to the pasture, get 
the horses, harness and'hitch them up 
for their fathers to work and the girls 
to go buggy riding with. Tben when 
the girls come back, take the team or 
horse and unhitch, water and put 
them in the barn. 

The boys oan do many chores, such 
as milk the cows, feed the hogs, horaea 
and chickens, and many other things. 

In education boys can be bookkeep> 
ers, tailors, codks, bakers, musio and 
school teachers, and many things that 
girls cannot be, such as railroad' engi
neers, masons, carpenters and many 
other things. 

The boys can drive horses and 
mules to plows, harrows, discs and 
many other things on the farm and In 
the city that the girls cannot 

Therefore I think that boys of 
twelve are ahead of girls of twelve. 

Harlie E. Beagle. 
Kinder, Louisiana. 

were strangers to there face but friends 
in the Junior page. We started from 
Ottumwa at 9 o'clock some of the 
Juniors lived in town they did not have 
so far to go but it was a puzzle who 
had come the farest but I guess Char
les Dodge did for he came clear from 
Platte S. D. 

We got to where we were to stop 
at 11 o'clock then we put uj a swing 
and hammock and swung until dinner 
time then we girls spread the dinner 
out on the ground while the boys shot 
fire crackers, there were a lot of din
ner for there were several to bring it, 
each one did not bring very much but 
when It was put together it made 
quite a large lunch. 

There was lemonade -ice cream all 
kinds of fruit, cake and pies of dif
ferent kinds, chicken, goose, sand: 
wiheres, and bread,- Ofter dinner : we 
girls went a fishing and then the boys 
went bathing. We caught enOugh flsh 
to fill out baskets as they were filled 
with dinner whein we left home. 

'men we went back to where our 
dinners were and played hide and seek 
in the woods, then we shot some flre 
crackers about 5 o'clock we ate what 
was left over from dinner for supper, 
then we shot sky • rockets and fire 
crackers until about 7 o'clock. We all 
went back to Ottumwa there we stayed 
for fire works after we got tired we 
went to the Junior's homes that lived 
in Ottumwa and stayed all night. 

The next morning we started home 
early wjshing every Junior many 
more happy days as we had had the 
day before. 

We set the time for our picnic next 
year on June 6. 

I am a Tri-Weekly Junior. 
I remain, . > ; 

Hattie M. Allen, age 13 
joelknap, Iowa, R. R. No. 1. 

SARAH HAS 44 CHICKENS. 

VACATION IN THE COUNTRY 

Dear Editor: 
Little Willie Martin spent his vaca

tion in the country. 
One day he was out in the woods 

and saw something and he did not 
know what it was. He came running 
to his uncle filled with excitement and 

JEAN LIVE8 ON CHARITON RIVER. 

letters very much. I only hope 
other Junlore enjoy reading my letters 
as much as 1 enjoy reading theirs. 

We have some very pretty,-, scenery 
around here. The Charlton river Is 
an awfully pretty place. 

One place here by the river Is caUbd 
the Rock Riffle. There are lots of 
big rocks piled up away out into the 
water. When the river floods it comes 
up to the tops of the big trees. 

I would like to exchange post cards 
with some of the Junior boys and girls 

Dear Editor: 
.1 will write and tell about the 

Fourth of July. 
We had a very good time. We had 

ice cream. 
I have forty-four little chickens and 

a little dog. 
Sarah Snow, age 7, 

Belknap, Iowa. 

NEVA'S BIRTHDAY JULY 23. 

' Darbyville, la., July 19, 1910 
Miss Henrietta Plaster, 

Dear Junior friend: 
As I was writing to the Junior 

though I would write to you also. 1 
have 89 post cards. How many have 
you got. I have three post cards 
from the editor. How many have 
you? I exchange post cards with the, 
following Juniors: Maud and Mabel 
Skirwin, and Irene Loggan. I would 
like to exchange poet cards with you. 

My birthday is July 23. 
From your friend, 

Neva Espy, age 11, 
Boat 54, Darbyville, la. 

Dear Courier Junior: 
I thought I would write to you as 

I was reading the paper. 
My papa takes the Ottumwa Courier 

and I like to read the letters very 
much. 1 live three miles from Douds-
Leando. We have a large farm and I 
am a little girl. 11 „ years old. My 
birthday is on August 19. We have 
twenty head of cattle and we milk 
eight cows and we also have twelve 
head of hogs, seventy-five head of 
sheep and about forty head of 
lambs and two pet lambs and seven
teen head of horses. We have chick
ens and ducks. I help with the chores 
about the place, such as bringing 
wood, gathering eggs, feeding chick
ens and ducks and riding the horse 
for • the hay fork. 

I go to school when we have sohool 
Our fall term commences in Septem» 
ber. Our teachers' name is Miss 
Hoskin. She will teach our fall term. 

Rowena Morrow, age 11, 
R. F. D. No. 1, Birmingham, la. 

MABEL WRITES AGAIN. 

Dear Junior: - • 1 

I will write again as I have not writ1 

ten for a long time. 
We have two calves. Their names 

are Spot and Boss. We have 100 lit
tle chickens and 30 turkeys and 27 
ducks. • 

I have twenty-nine postal cards. 
We livo on a farm near Eddyville. I 

like to live on a farm. We milk six 
cows. I go to Sunday school every 
Sundav. My friend came to see me 
and we had a good time. We played 
jump the'rope. I like to read the Jun-' 
ior page. My papa takes the Courier. I 
received my postal card and it was 
very pretty. I thank you for it. I 
would like to exchange postal cards 
with some of the Juniors. 

Mabel Brown, age. 13; 
R. F. D. No. 3, Eddyville, la. 

MY PETS. 

Courier Jttnior: 
I have a pet kitten. It is .gray-and 

white. It likes to play with me. It 
will run after a spool with a string on 
it. It likes to climb our screen door 
and then I have to take it down. If I 
sit down a minute it begins to bite my 
toes. I have a very nice pet gosling. 
.1 walked two miles for it. It grows 
very fast. It will soon be a goose. 

Howard Rundell, 
R. F. D., No. 1, RingBted. . 

MARY'S FOURTH OF JULY. 

1 

i 

Dear Editor:— - ^ V . 
I thought I would write a story, 

Mary was five years old, when her 
mother took her to the celebration. 

When she heard the flre chackers go 
off, she thought they were guns, one 
went of close to her,, and . she said 
mamma look at that red gun. Her 
mother told her it was not a gun it 
was a fire cracker. Her mp^er got 
her some flags some were little, some • 
large. Mary took them home and 
hung them up in her room, her little . 
sister aged 3 asked her what they were 
'she said they were flags she asked 
what the stars and stripes were for 
she said the stripes were for 13 or-
ginal colonies and the stars were for 
the states. As my story is getting 
long I will close. 

Nelda Trout, aged 10 
Birmingham, Iowa, R. R. No. 3. 

BERT STILL LIKES THE JUNIOR 

Dear Editor:— 
This is my third letter to the Courier —,. a.-

Junior. I enjoy reading the Junior- oam® to Mfea l^y PltzpacrBcK. TDere 

Dear Editor: 
I stm enjoy reading the letters in 

the Courier Junior. 
In my last letter I promised I 

would write about my pets. I have a 
sorrel edit. Her nams Is Nora. 

Her mother dted when she was 
about two months and one-half old and 
-we had to feed her oow's milk. 

She likes to eat sugar, too. She 
nicn eats corn, oats and hay. My 
other pet is a little "brown dog. His 
name m Teddy, Be ffltes tojeatch Tab-
bits. ~ Doting the summer he would 
catch a mole almost every day. I go 
to .school tmuj day. The school house 
hr real close to our hJouse, talng 
about one block ^away. My teacher's 

ore forty-two-echolars in our school. 
We take the Tri-Weekly. 

Bert^X Sowers, age-11, 
Blakesburg, Ia«, R. P. D* No^l. 

CLEO HAS BAY^OIfY. 

Dear Junior: 
Thiols my first letter to the Junior. 
I thought rwoald tell about my pets. 

I have a little bay pony. I ride her 
every day. We live 3% miles from 
Abingdon. When papa wants anything 

MARY TO VISIT IN OTTUMWA. j 

Dear Editor: 
. As I have not written for quite a 
while I will now try and write. We 
have been having lots of warm weath
er. The gardens are all suffering for 
rain; I have received three post cards 
from the Courier Junior. My school has 
been out for quite a while. We did not 
have any. prdgram the last day of 
school, but we had ice cream anu 

[cake. I am glad it is vacation for then 
I can go visiting. -

I have stayed one week with my 
cousins and had a very good time. We 
have got some, little chickens. My 
birthday was the third of June. I re
ceived twelve post cards, a new dress, 
a hat, a pair of hair ribbons and a 
bracelet. I don't think we are going to 
have much fruti this year unless It is 
blackberries, apples or grapes. Our 
corn Is up very nice. The wheat, oats... 
and rye are fine too. 

I was visiting my uncle living near -
E l d o n  S a t u r d a y ,  w e  w e n t  f l s h l A g  i n , ,  
the river jind had a beautiful time., 
My acnt and uncle have not been in • 
very good health for a long time. We..; 
celebrated the Fourth at Libertyville.-. 
I received Manilla Jewett's post card .1 

which she sent me and will answer it1' 
soon. I am going to Ottumwa this sum
mer and would like very much to visit -
the editor but I don't know whether I-
wlll or not. Two of our cousins wera 
visiting us from. near Selma Sunday 
and we had a fine time. We are going;1 

to put our little baby in short dresses 
this week. He was three months old 
the 28th of June. I woutd like to re-, 
cetve post cards from any of the Jun-> 
lors. 

Mary Tweedy, age 11, 
Fairfield* to* R. No. 7. 

THE FOURTH. 

Dear" Juniors: 
As I have not written tor quite a 

while I win write about''the Fourth. I • 
had ice cream, flre cradfcera, pop, wa
termelon and omngee. I was at Lovilia 
and had a good-time. There were fire- : 
works at' night. I stayed aH day and , 
stayed at night to see the fireworks. I * 
like the Fourth of July very well. J 

Florenoe Butcher, age 9, 
Melrose, Iowa, <T; 
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