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ALL JUNIOR 8UBJECT8 NEXT. 

/ 

S Dear Juniors: The subjects for the 
next contest will be suggestions 
by the Juniors. While we already 
hare several excellent subjects, sent in 

•by the Juniors, still we want more 
In order to Increase the Juniors' in
terest in thla contest we will give a 
"God Luck" rank in return for every 
lubjeot sent In by the Juniors before 
Wednesday morning, Oct 19. 

Many of the Juniors are sending in 
rery interesting stories on the subjects 

• tnnounced last week. As the contest 
does not* close until Oct. 17 we will 

' publish theoftubjects and rules of the 
contest again: 

We thlrk the precious things that 
are found In the earth would furnish 
iplendld Ideas for a Junior contest 
We think that the Juniors can write 

• excellent short stories on one of the 
following subjects, telling where cop
ier etc. are found and their uses as 
veil: 

COPPER. 
COAL. 
DIAMOND8. 

Lena's "Spoofc." 
Lena was the eldest of three chil

dren. She was 14, her brother Benny 
was^ll and her sister Gertrude—al
ways called Gertie—waB seven. Lena 
was a real "little mother" to Benny 
and Gertie during her mother's ab
sence from home which occurred often 
for she was frequently called to her 
aged mother's sick bed, 

The day on which this story opens 
Lena's mother, Mrs. Johnson received 
a message from her own mother wrich 
read: "Come at once. Your mother 
very ill.'' So she called to Lena, say 
ing: "Daughter, your dear old Granny 
1b very sick and I must hasten to her 
bedside. I shall be gone for several 
days unless Grannjr gets better very 
rapidly. You must- look after Benny 
and Gertie in your usual good way. I 
hope pape will be home before night
fall; but you know he thought he 
might be obliged to remain In town 
over tomorrow in order to attend to 
all his business. If he doesn't return, 
you and the children would better go 
over to the Browns' to stay tonight. 1 
have promised Mrs. Healy (Mrs. Healy 
was the woman of all work in the 
Johnson house) that she might go 
home of evenings. You know her 
brother's child is ill and Mrs. Healy 
assists its mother in nursing It." 

"All right, mamma," replied Lena. 
I shall look after Benny and Gertie 

as usual. We'll be at school .each 
I morning on time. I'll ask papa to call 

IRON ORE. «me very. earijr. Mrs. Healy has so 
AMETHYSTS. -

i perhaps the Juniors can think of 
• nany more valuable things found in 

the earth and combining them with the 
' tbove subjects write some splendid 

?.K»torles:" 
The prizes can be selected from the 

following articles: An umbrella, a 
Sweater, a sofa pillow, a book, or a 
trass stamping outfit. 

IEAUTIFUL SOUVENIR POSTALS. 

IT 

ii 
i§ 
Mil We are quite pleased with the nice 
iv\ postal stories sent in by the Juniors 

Jo whom we sent souvenir cards lately. 
• tfhe Junior writing the best story 
»n the- postals, sent out this week will 
receive-a big souvenir album as a 
prise. Of course all the writers will 
get'postals. 

I HOLLOW E'EN TRINKETS. 

'\ 

We win still aend souvenir cards for 
ill letters appearing in the Junior. 
Write some short stories on the {pl
owing subjects if you wish to get 
v hallowe'en arihket: ' 

GATHERING AUTUMN LEAVES. 
THE FALL BIRDS.. 
A FROSTY MORNING. 
JAMES AND HIS FARM WORK. 

IEVEN RULES FOR THE JUNIORS. 

i 1. Use one side of the paper only. 
- 8. Write neatly and legibly, using 
jik or a sharp lead pencil. 

8. Always sign your name in full 
ud state your age. 

• 4. Number your pages. 
' 5. Do not copy stories or poetry and 
'en4 to as your own work.' 

6. AlF*y# state choice of a prize on 
i separate piece of paper, with name 
ind- address in ful*. 

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

The Boy On The 
Place 

eoait & hat and a bat and a ball, 
1th other things littering parlor and 
ball; 

,i f There's toys by the dozen about on the 
;Si floor, ' 

fPblle tables and sofas are crowded 
with more. 

fc. is easy to tell, without seeing his 
facet 

, Chat there la a riotous boy on the 
place. , / 

rhere's plenty of work for the dustar 
* and broom, 
for juvenile earmarks adorn every 

• - room; 
Chairs turned topsy-turvy, with cur

tains «wry, 
. |nd books In disorder which should be 
\ laid by. 

fe.M quiet arrangement there isn't a 
trace; 

ft proves there's a riotoua boy on the 
:;?||| place. 

i yett and a cqueal and a whoop and 
• hello, 

anxious Inquiry, "Where did that 
, l shoe go " 

pout and a giggle, a shout and a cry, 
t sob or a smile or a tremulous sigh; 

\-f k challenge to run the Intruder a race, 
' :^vil shows there's a riotous boy on the 

place. 

: I rush and a slam and a bounce and a 
jump, 

, push and a struggle, a fall and a 
,.L. bump, 
i lsugh quite as jolly as that of St 

Nick— 
perhaps 'tlsa Harry, a Joe or a Dick; 

i - n any event, there is seen In the case, 
fhe marks of a riotous boy on the 
, place. 

te i bedroom with one little cot uy the 
wall, 

„ „lnd In It a slumbering figure so small; 
'Slothes strewn all around with indif

ferent hand, 
rbelr wearer now romping in Lullaby 

land; 
• rair sunny curls framing a flushed, 

rosy face— 
... thank God lor the riotous boy on the 

place? 
—E. A. Brlnlnstool, in Los Angeles 

^ Express. 

much to. do that she can't possibly at 
tend Mt dressing Gertie and getting 
bur luncheon up for us. I'll perform 
those little duties. 'And, if papa 
doesn't come home this evening, I'll 
take Benny and Gertie over to the 
Browns'. Mrs. Brown is always so 
cordial and declares she just loves to 
have us all three come to stop over 
night with her.'* 

"Yes, she's a splendid neighbor and 
a lovely woman," said Mr. Johnson. 
"I know she really does enjoy having 
you and Benny and Gertie visit her 
when papa and I are away. Therefore 
I do not hesitate to send you there on 
occasions. And now I must get off. 
John has the buggy at the door for me. 
I'm glad John Is still with us. He's 
so trustworthy." ( (John was the 
young farm hand employed by Mr. 
Johnson). 

And so Mrs. Johnson, kissing her 
three lovely children, got into the farm 
buggy and was hurriedly driven to the 
little railroad station a mile distant. 
On the way the farm hand, John, 
asked permission to leave the farm 
that evening after supper. There was 
to be.a Wg, wedding.in the community 
where his parents resided, and John 
wished to attend it. He promised Mrs. 
Johnson that he would be home by 
dawn on the following morning. "I'll 
be there In time to do the feedin' an 
milkin', ma'am," he promised. And 
Mrs. Johnson, knowing tLat John was 
wholly trustworthy, consented to his 
taking the saddle horse and attending 
the wedding which was to take placa 
tne miles distant 

So the plans for the Johnson house
hold were these: Mrs. Johnson would 
remain at her mother's bedside till the 
old lady was in a fair way towards re
covery. Mr. Johnson* might remain in 
town over night, returning home on 
the following day. Mrs. Healy was to 
go to her brother's farm, two miles 
distant from the Johnson farm, to help 
nurse a sick child through the night. 
She, too, was to return to her em
ployment early on the following morn
ing. John was to attend the wedding 
-—great event—near to his father's 
home in a distant community. The 
children,. Lena, Benny and Gertie, 
were to visit the Browns' in the event 
of their father's absence over night, 
where they would remain till the next 
morning. Thus the Johnson house 
would be left without an occupant for 
about 12 hours. 

As soon as the supper work was 
done, the milk strained away in the 
cellar, and provisions for breakfast 
made, Mrs. Healy took her leave. 
''Good-bye, my dear children," she 
said, taking a kindly farewell of 
Lena, Benny and Gertie. She was 
very fond of her employer's children. 
"I'll be home early in the mornin'," So 
she was off across the meadow. But 
as she started she looked about the 
sky: "Mercy on us, children, it's going 
to pour down. You'd best be off to the 
Browns' as soon as John returns.'' 

• "Yes, he'll drive us over," said 
Lena. Then she put down all the 
windows, dressed Benny and Geftie 
for their visit and made herself ready 
also But darkness began to fall, and 
still'John did not appear in the buggy. 
The clouds had thickened, and a few 
drops of rain pattered against the win
dow. Lena became a bit troubled over 
John's non-appearance. She feared 
some accident had befallen hiin. 

"Shan't we start to Mrs. Brown's 
anyway?" asked anxious Benny. He 
always loved to visit the Browns.' 
Mrs. Brown made such delicious mo
lasses candy and popcorn for him. 

We daren't Btart afoot now, 
brother," explained Lena. "It's sprink
ling, and will be pouring soon. See 
how dark it 1b growing? We couldn't 
reach the Brownp' before pitch dark
ness would be everywhere. And going 
over a dirt road in a pouring rain 
would be pretty hard for little legs 
like Benny's and Gertie's. 

"But mamma said for us to go to 
Mrs. Brown's." urged Gertie. 

"Yes, but she said for John to carry 
us there in the buggy." explained 
Lena. "We must wait for him. I'm 
uneasy about his delay, too. I fear 
something must have happened." 

"Maybe old Davey runned away," 
Suggested Gertie. "Old Davey," was 
the buggy horse that John had driven 
to the station that afternoon. 

"Oh, dearie, old Davey wouldn't run 
away on any account." Lena laughed. 

"He's as safe as a horse could be, 
Then the rain began pouring and 

the night settled In as black as Ink. 
Before time for the sun to be already 
set the clouds had hidden its light, 
and night was upon that part of the 
world an hour too soon. Lena tried to 
be brave hearted and lighted several 
candles. Her mother always warned 
her against the use of lamps during 
her absence. 

The rain became more and more 
severe, the wind raising to make mat
ters worse. The clock soon pointed to 
seven and still John did not' return 
home. Lena tried to keep her little 
sister and brother occupied so as to 
prevent their becoming frightened 
over being; alone in the big house, so 
far from other human habitation. But 
with every fresh clap of thunder 
Benny or Gertie would creep close to 
Lena's side and whisper their fears. 

"I wish we could go to Mrs. 
Brown's," whimpered Gertie. 

"I wish mamma and papa were 
home," said Benny. 

"And I wish John would come," 
said Lena mentally. But like all little 
children, Benny and Gertie soon be
came sleepy. Then all fear vanished 
and they lay on the big couch In the 
living room in deep slumber. Lena 
decided to let them remain there for 
a time at least She dreaded going to 
the big silent rooms upstairs, where 
the roar of the wind and rain would 
cause her loneliness to increase. 

About nine o'clock Lena awoke the 
little ones and led them up to their 
little beds. Then she returned to the 
living room, still hoping to hear some 
sound of the buggy wheels in the yard 
But the time went on and on, and no 
living mortal put In an appearance. 
Lena was growing accustomed to the 
situation and was about to repair to 
her room, having decided that remain
ing up could do no possible good, when 
a strange noise fell upon her ear. She 
listened intently. The noise was near 
to one of the windows and sounded as 
though some object were being tossed 
hither and thither against the wall of 
the house. Lena, always a brave girl, 
went to the window and cautiously 
peered out beneath the shade which 
she had drawn after lighting the can
dles. To her horror she saw a long 
dark object swing out from behind 
the great bunch of lilac bushes which 
grew beside the window. The object 
—whatever it was—struck against the 
house. It was this which Lena had 
heard for several minutes. She drew 
back her heart beating fast. What 
was this strange thing? She did not 
believe in ghosts or "spooks," but 
somehow a cold chill went over • her 
and sbe stood in the center of the 
room, uncertain as to what course to 
pursue. It was not a human being, 
she was certain of that. But she oould 
not conjecture the nature of the ob
ject which flufcg out from behind the 
lilac bushes. 

For more than an hour Lena sat on 
occasionally peering out under the 
window shade. And she was always 
a low chair close beside the window, 
rewarded by the same sight, the long 
swinging object being flung against 
the wall. Owing to the darkness she 
could barely distinguish the object. 

After a long and horrible hour or 
suspense the rain suddenly ceased 
the clouds swept-across the sky and 
the moon came out. Then Lena saw 
things plainer. But the object which 
she had noticed during the storm had 
seemingly disappeared. But while she 
was wondering up the walk came John 
afoot. She ran to admit him and he 
soon explained his long absence. 

"You see, Miss Lena," he said, I 
unhitched old Davey to let him rest 
while I went to the station store to get 
myself a new hat to wear to the wed
ding.. And, yes, I got a new suit, too. 
It took some time, you see, so I wanted 
old Davey to get a rest. And I tied 
him to the back of the buggy and gave 
him a twist of hay. Well, when I got 
back to the buggy old Davey was gone. 
And I've hunted the yrbole country 
about the station for him and don-t 
find him. So home I have come afoot 
and drenched to the skin to boot. And 
no wedding party for me this time. 

"That's too bad, John," sympathi
zed Lena. Then she began to tell him 
that her father hod not yet returned 
from town when the noise began out
side the house. Lena hurriedly told 
John of how that same mysterious 
noise had kept her afraid and nervous 
all evening. "And I can see something 
strange, too, John," she whispered. 

"Well, no spooks round nerfc that 
can make me tremble in me boots,' 
loudly boasted good John. And out 
he went to the lilac bush. Lena •stood 
beside the window looking boldly out 
Since John's return her fear had flown 
flWfly• - . 

"Ah ha so it's you, you old sinner, 
cried John. And he led from shelter 
of the lilac bUshes old Davey, drip-
nine rain. "Ah, Miss Lena, it was the 
critter's tail as he switched .it that 
made the noise." < 

"The j,oke is on me, laughed Lena, 
"And now I can see perfectly plain 
that it was his long tail that swung 
out against the house. Well, my spook 
has turned out like every other per
son's spook—to be a very harmless 
thing. But—I'm glad old Davey got 
home safe and sound, even if he did 
give you the slip, John. And you 11 
have to go to see the bride and bride
groom tomorrow and explain why you 
did not attend the weading." 

"And your mother will say, What 
a stupid fool to tie an old horse so 
that he can untie himself and trot oft 
home.' No, I don't deserve a trip to 
father's and I'll not take it." 

board with rawhide bound around it 
and the men make most of the women 
do all the work. 

Some of the Indians do some farm
ing while others do not 

Most of them have land and all of 
the children have land too, but the 
government won't let them have any 
more land. 

Each one gets about one hundred 
and sixty acres in one tract. 

They get ao apuch money every three 
months from the government. 

I will close for this time. 
From a Junior, 

Master Oda Lawson, age 13. 
Carnegie, Oklahoma. 

THOMAS A NEW JUNIOR. 

Dear Juniors: As I have never 
written to the Courier Junior before 
I will write now. 

I am a little boy 9 years old. I go 
to the Melrose school, and am in the 
second grade In the first room. 

My teacher's name is Sister 
Antoinette. I like her very well. There 
are forty pupils in our room. 

Well as my letter is getting long I 
will close. 

Your Daily Junior friend 
Thomas Mullin, age 9. 

Melrose, Iowa. „ 

STORIES AND LETTERS. 

THE INDIANS. 

The Indians are of a red color and 
some are very near white. 

The squaws carry their papooses on 
their backs in blankets or in a straight 

. • , "COAL." _ 

Dear Editor: As I have not written 
for a long time I thought I would write 
on the subject *coal." 

Coal, coal oil and natural gas with 
respect to one another might be called 
cousins. It is thought that all were 
made in much the same way. Men 
lived for thousands of years upon the 
earth before they learned that coal 
was good to burn. 

The first coal found in America was 
near Ottawa, 111., It- was found by 
Father Hennepin a SYench explorer. 

The first coal mines worked in the 
United States were not far fram Rich
mond, Virginia. This coal was dis-
corvered by a boy who was fishing. 

Coal is of different kinds, Bituminous 
or soft coal can be broken without 
trouble, and some kinds of it burn so 
easily that a lump can be lighted with 
a match. 

Anthracite coal is almost as hard as 
stone, and is very difficult to break. 
It was a long time after soft "coal was 
used before people knew that anthra
cite coal would burn. Still anthracite 
coal now forms a large part of the fuel 
of the United States. There is a little 
anthracite coal region in north eastern 
Pensylvanla about Wilkesbarre and 
Scranton, two hundred miles tr«om 
New York City and about one hundred 
and twenty miles; from Philadelphia. 
Anthracite coal as it comes out of the 
mines contains great ;.quanlties of 
stone, slate and dust ' Coal is used in 
factories, engines, and almost every
where.. 

We had several mines in the vicinity 
of Lucas, which took out frewn three 
to four hundred tons of coal each day. 
Pennsylvania ranks first among the 
states in the production of coal. 

Yours truly 
Llllle Hall, age 12. 

Lucas, Iowa, R. F. D. No 2, 

rolled into rails, sheets or into heavy 
bars, some of it being used in making 
ships, some in making buildings, rail 
way tracks, bridges, tools and machin 
ery. 

Years ago much of the iron ore was 
mined in Pennsylvania but now most 
of it comes from the southern shores 
of-Lake Superior. A great deal is also 
mined In Alabama. There is hardly any 
thing of today which is not made out 
of iron or steel. 
v ' Earl Curtis, age 13, 

Ottumwa, la., R. No. S, 

ELVA LIKES HER CARD8. 

Dear Editor: 
I want to thank you for the pretty 

cards you sent me. My two sisters 
Agnes and Bernice also send you 
thanks. 

My birthday is October 6. today. I 
am now 14 years old. I am going to. 
have a birthday card shower.' I would 
like to hear from Maude and Mabel 
Skirvin. 

Elva Huffman, are 14, 
) v Chlllicothe, la* R. No. 1. • > 

MINNIE WRITES To JULIETTE.' 

A "GOOD LUCK JUNIOR." 

Dear Editor: As I have not written 
for some time I will write about a 
"Good Luck" Junior. I am not the 

Good Luck" Junior but it is my 
cousin. 

My brother, cousin and myself were 
walking around the canipground at 
Birmingham one Sunday morning 
when my cousin stopped and picked up 
some pieces of money. In all there 
was a total of one dollar and seventy 
cents. 

And last Saturday while he was 
walking to «|wn he saw a piece of 
money, picking it up it was an old 
fashioned one cent piece. 

It was about the size of a Quarter. 
It was dated 1844 making the piece 
66 years old. 

As my story is getting long I will 
close. 

Your Junior friend 
Malcom Tout, age 14. 

Birmingham, Iowa. 

A NUTTING PARTY. 

Dear Editor: 
Once there was 14 girls and boys 

going to look for. nuts. .They went in 
the morninsr and took their dinner 
with them. Their names was Graca 
Neateron, Olive, Florence and Arthur 
Crabb. Pearl Huffman, Buzz Neater-
our, Ethel Huffman, Jeannette and 
Mike Coyne. Henrietta Plaster, Pansy 
Moore, Cecelia and Agnes Huffman 
and myself. We started at 8 o'clock 
and came home at 5 p'clock. We gath
ered a lot of nuts in the morninsr anrl 
at noon we ate our dinner. For dinner 
we had cake, buns, meat. pie. candy, 
jelly, bread, fruit, and many other 
things. After dinner we ate a lot of 
nuts and bv 1:30 p. m. we started to 
look for rrore n'tts. We founr1 several 
different kinds of nuts. .By 2:30 o'clock 
we had all we could carry home, so 
we began to play games. We played 
hide and go seek, horse, blackman, 
fruit bnsket and many other games. 
By half past four we started home, 
bidding each other good bye. Then 
Jennie and Ray Brown came over to 
play. This is «n imaginary story. 

Elva Huffman. a?e 14. 
Chlllicothe, la. 

IRON ORE. 
/ 

Iron is In the rocks. It is dug out of 
the ground the same as coal. It is first 
dug out of the ground, then it is put 
in smelters or blast furnaces in which 
the iron is taken out of the rock. 

When they fill the furnaces they put 
first a layer of coke and then a layer 
of ore and so on until it is filled. The 
coke Is then syet on fire at the bottom 
of the furnace. The molten iron drawn 
from the smelter flues into 
which' are through sand, where it 
cools and form short bars called pigs. 
The-iron In this foi-m Is called pig iron. 
Must of the pig iron is changed to 
steel. 

And then It is heated white hot and 

Miss Juliette Elsenbels, 
401 West Park avenue vlj 

Ottumwa la. 
Dear Junior FrieniJ: I am a girl 13 

yearsof age. I live on a farm 2 Smiles 
northwest of Eldon. I live near the: 
Betteron school , house where I go to 
school. I am in the eight grade. . I 
study arithmetic, reading, geography, 
history, grammer ani spelling. My 
teacher's name is Miss Letia Price 
and I like her fine. My seatmate Is 
Ruth O'Dean. There are nineteen 
scholars that go to our school 

Do you go1 to school? How many 
post cards have you. { have almost 75. 

Five being from the Courier Junior. 
Have you ever received any cards from 
the Junior? I have rever exchanged 
cards with any of the Juniors but 
would like to. Are you a Daily Junior 
or a TrI-Weekly? I am a Trl-Weekly 
Junior. 

I would be glad to have you answer 
this through the Junior. 

Minnie Canny, age 13, 
Agency, Iowa, . F. D. No 1 Box 26. 

Davis, Irene Goudy, Mildred Ifall 
Edna Cary, Lela Shaffer and myself. 
We were together and ready to start 
at 1:30. We walked slowly, but got 
to the woods about 2 o'clock. We 
soon commenced nutting and'did not 
stop till about 3:30 and then went to 
the station and went on the train and 
went home. We all had a very nice 
time and wished to meet again. Of 
course this an imaginary story. I will 
answer any postal cards I recleve 
from the Juniors. , y' 

Hazel Hatfield,; 
R. F. D. No. 3, Charlton, Iowa. 

COAL. 

FLORENCE'8 PAPA IS 
M0LASSE8. 

MAKING 

Dear Junior friends.—I. thought I 
would write once more. . 

I am going to school. 
I have been going a month. 
My* teacher's name is Miss Lizzie 

Gloser. 
I like her very much for a teacher. 
I am in the fifth reader. I study 

arithmetic, language, spelling geogra
phy, history and physiology. 

We live on a farm about eight miles 
from Unionville and ten miles from 
Blakesburg. 

We have one little colt and two lit 
tie calves. 

My papa Is making molasses. 
Please remember me as a Junior 

friend. 
Florence Ellison. 

R. R. No. 1, Unionville, Iowa. 

MARION AN8WERS WINIFRED'S 
LETTER. 

Friend Winifred.—I thought that I 
would answer your letter that you 
wrote to me through the Junior page. 

Our school has been going on for a 
month. My father teaches the school. 
My studies $re writing, Binging, arith
metic, physiology, .grammar, geography 
and spelling. 

I live about one hundred and fifty 
yards from the school house. 

Our farm 13,80 acres and is about 
six miles northeast of Ottumwa and 
about 2y% miles north of Dahlonega. 

I have been to Rutledge, which fs a 
r *iing town. The Chicago, Milwaukee 
S "t. Paul railroad goes through the 

rr. We call it the cut off. 
Your Junior friend, 

Marlon Mincks, aged 11. 
R. R. No. 3, Ottumwa, Iowa. 

tc 

GOOD LUCK STORIES. 

Dear Juniors: 
Ottumwa has almost two srocd luck 

stories. "One of them is the Moline 
Pump company. The other good luck 
story is the interurban to run be
tween Iowa City and Ottumwa. Ot
tumwa raised $100,000 and furniBhes 12 
miles of the right of way. It would 
mean a great deal to Ottumwa to get 
the interurban as it will be sure to 
make an increase in the population. 

Winfred Hunter, age 13, 
R. F. D. No. 1, Blakesburg, la. 

MY EXPERIENCE WITH A JUNIOR. 

I will Write and ' tell the Juniors 
about my funny experience with a 
Junior friend. 

Oda Lawson wrote to the Junior 
page and said he would like to ex
change postals. I sent a card and re
ceived an answer. I sent my Junior 
correspondence cn request. Since then 
we have been writing letters. The 
cards were always signed "Oda" &n<* 
some were not signed at all. I took it 
for granted that I was writins; to a girl 
and therefore addressed the letters 
"Miss." About a w»»ek ago I received 
a letter with the whole name signed. 
He is a boy. I suppose he thought it 
funny to receive mall addressed 
"Miss." How would you feel if you 
should get mail addressed the opposite 
gender of what you really are? 

I must not forget forget to state that 
I have sixty Junior correspondents 
now.* 

Henrietta Plaster, aged 12, 
Albia, Iowa. 

THE NUTTING PARTY. 

Coal is a mineral dug out of the 
ground. The greatest coal region Is 
in Pennsylvania and Albama. There 
are the hard and soft coal. The hard 
coal is the.best and it is found mostly 
in the eastern states. 

Coal Is used for many purposes. We 
could hardly get along without any 
coal in our country. Coal is shipped 
from one place to another. There is 
hardly any coal to he found In Minne
sota. We burn coal. There are a 
few small coal mines around here. 

Eva Leeson, 
Chlllicothe, Iowa. & ' 

TWO CLUBS IN EVA'S ROOMS. 

Dear Editor: :; " •: ' 
As. I have written to the Courier 

Junior once before I will write again. 
I have received a post card-from the 
Courier Junior. It was. a view card 
of the Niagara Falls. ' 

I go to school. I am in the sixth 
grade. My studies are reading, writ
ing, arithmetic, geography, physiology 
grammar, music, spelling and history. 
My teacher's name is Mr. Tway. We 
have two clubs in our room which are 
Tines and croquet. My sister and 1 
belong to croquet We have lots of fun 
playing. 

Eva M. Leeson, age 11, 
Chlllicothe, Iowa. 

ALBIA'S GOOD LUCKV 

On the eighth of December, 1907 Al-
bia's flcst interurban car run from 
Albia to Rlzervllle and from Rizervill 
to Hjocking. Since then they have been 
running one. car from Albia through 
Rlzervllle to Hocking. On special or 
busy days they run two cars. It goes 
from Albia and back in one half hour. 

In the same year, (1907) the inter
urban was run from the Central depot 
to the business part of Albia. 

On the eighteenth day of December 
1908, one year after the interurban 
was run to Hocking, the interurban 
was run from Albia to Hiteman. • This 
interurban has been a great , success. 
Lately they have run two cars to 
Hiteman. It takes on-half hour to go 
from Albia to Hiteman. , 

It is predicted that in 1911 the in
terurban will run to Buxton. We all 
hope that Albia may have success in 
this undertaking. We also hope _ that 
Albia may send out more interurbans. 

Henrietta Plaster, age 12, 
S. D. St, Albia, Iowa. 

WASHINGTON, THE FIRST PRESI
DENT^ , 

Dear Courier and Juniors: »•;••• 
I wrote to eleven of my Junior 

troughs friends and we planned to meet at a 
certain place so we could go nutting 
together. We were all there. They 
were as follows: Vida Wahle, Wilda 
Cohger. Mary Palfreyman, Grace Bil-

George Washington was born In 
Virginia on the 22d day of February, in 
the year of 1732. 

He went to school to a man by the 
name of Hobby. He went to t he old 
field school. , , , 

George used to play and he was al
ways captain. 

But this play captain soon became a 
t«l boy and could run so swiftly ana 
was a powerful wrestler. .. . 

The boys would always bring their 
quarrels for him to settle. 

When George was a little boy his 
father gave him a bright new hatchet 
for his birthday and George was very 
proud of It. . v 

He first chopped a stick in two ana 
then he thought he would chop some
thing else and so he went into the gar
den and chopped down his father s 
favorite cherry tree anct when Mr. 
Washington was looking at his trees 
he saw that the little tree was chop
ped down. . _ 

He knew that it was little George 
who had done the mischief, and he 
turned and went right to the house 
and little George met him at the door 
and his father said who had dared to 
cut down my favorite cherry tree. 
When George's father said that tears 
came into the little fellow's eyes and 
he S3.id i 

"Father, I cannot tell a lie, I did it 
with my little hatchet." 

His father then said: "My boy, you 
did wrong in cutting, it down, but I 
would rather lose a thousand cherry 
trees than to have my little boy tell a 
lie." 

When George was ten or eleven 
years old his father died, and his 
mother took many pains In bringing 
him up in manly ways. 

When he grew older he wrote over 
one hundred rules for behavior in 
company. ." . -• 

George wanted to go to sea but his 
mother wanted him to slfty with her 
so he did not go to sea. 

George's handwriting was very neat. 
He must have studied surveying very 
carefully for he was only a boy when 
he went over beyond the Blue Ridge 
and surveyed some of. the wild land 
of Lord Fairfax. 

" He crossed many wild, mountains 
and rode through many .. swollen 
streams. ' 

He wept on a little hay, straw or 
fodder by a camp flr& , 

Sometimes men and women slept 
around these fires. 

Once the straw which he was sleep
ing .on caught fire and he might have 
burned if one of the partly had not 
wakened him in time. The food of peo
ple was the flesh of wild turkey and 
other game. 

Washington led this life for sev
eral years. He was married to,Mrs. 
Martha Curtis. 
- George Washington was made pres
ident of the United States in 1789 and 
served two terms and refused to be re
elected. 

Mabel Skirvin, age 11, 
Ottumwa, la., R. No. 7. 

; : —— a-
third reader. I exchange cards witl 
Johnny Skirvin and I have receive* 
cards from Walter Trout and frori jv|i' 

t!Jr,.?arr" My.birthday is Oct. 1«. } Ll 
would like to receive cards from soml 1 

of the Juniors. I will answer all I r«< ?" 
celve. f,. *$,< 

Darrel L. Conger, age «, £x4'V 
'V-,:v Fairfield. la, jCno?' 

— f • 
ROY A NEW JUNIOR. 

Dear Editor: /• , Hfcj 
As 1 have never written before 1 

will write. I go to school now. I ro t< 
POrove school. My teacher's nam< 
is Miss Sontag. X like her fine. I am la 
the fourth reader and ay sister Jen< 
nie Is too. I sit with my sister JenfiM 
Brown. My playmates ars Arthuf 
Crabb. Tom Larkln. Willie Larlda an! 
Ethel Huffman. 

fl 
Ms 
-.it 

••-f Roy Brown. 
; . i O Chlllicothe, la., R. No. 1. 

t' . 
JENNIE WRITE8 TO ELVA. . 

Miss Elva Huffman, Chlllicothe, la. 
Dear Friend:— As you told me t< 

write you a letter through the Junior 1 
will do so. 

I am going to school now and llk« 
my teacher fine. I go to Elm Grovi 
school. My teacher'a name Is fiontagi 
My playmates are Olive Crabb, Flor« 
ence Crabb, Ethel Huffman, JeanetM 
Coyne and Arthur Crabb. 

My studies are reading, spellings 
language and geography. 

I am sitting with my brother Roj 
Brown. 

Jennie Brown, 
Chlllicothe, la.. R. No. 2.-

A GOOD LUCK JUNIOR. 

I am going to try and be one of th« 
Twenty-four Good Luck Juniors.' 

This is my good luck that my little Al
bia Junior Friends Lois Griffin go* 
over her appendicitis operation and 3 
hope no other Juniors or Lois wili 
ever have the misfortune of such a 
thing. ; , 

Mary Palfreyman age 13, i 
Lucas, la. • i • 

A GOOD LUCK STORY. ^ 

Dear Editor: [ 
I haven't found many pennies t« 

have good luck about and write abou< 
so I will have to write on more sub* 
Jects. 

The interurban so many people wan; 
from Ottumwa to Iowa City will b< 
good luck. And then the Moline Pumj 
factory will be good luck. The new 
factory will be located on Madison 
avenue and Mary street. 

I though that I had good luck wher 
saw in the Junior that I had Wor 

that pretty silver spoon. 
Most Gypsy fortune tellers tell you 

that you will have more good than 
bad luck. 

We had good . luck at our school* • 
house for we have new seats. " 

Lots of people say it is good luck ytc 
be living and we ought to be thankful 
for it and all other things of good 
luck. - ? 

Maude Skirvin, age 12, ^ 
• ?>•>••,- .. e Floris, la, R. No. • 2. 

• — "S'i'H 
» GOOD LUCK. j.'-M 

/V 

*.. 
; ft 
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Dear Editor: " 
As I don't know much good luch 

about my relatives, friends or myself, 
only that we are living and some peo
ple say that Is good luck and I guess it 
is. I will write about the two good luck 
stories that they want in Ottumwa. 
They are the Interurban and the Mo
line Pump Co. The pump company Is 
to be,on Madison avenue and Mary 
street. The people have the interurban 
to come to Ottumwa, It will cost a lot 
Of money. The people want it to run 
from Ottumwa to Iowa City and that 
would be a long way I think. Well 1 
have told you all about the Moline 
Pump company and the interurban I 
can think of so I will tell you of some 
other good luck. In finding money, J 
have found quite a few pennies and 
the highest piece of money that I haVa 
ever found was a quarter. I expect you 
will laugh at me but I found a penny 
in the ground once. 

Yes and I have found lots of four 
leaf clovers. Well I will close as I'can 
think of nothing- more to say. 

Goldie Mabel Skirvin. age 12, 
Floris, la., R. No. 2. 

/ 

GOOD LUCK. 

The best good luck I ever had Was at 
the Farmington Chautauqua in 1909. 1 
was walking around the grounds, after 
the lecture, and I found a dollar. I did 
not pick it up first but told my papa. 
He told me to pick it up so I did.- Hs 
looked at it and I asked him for It and 
kept it in the band. I surprised the 
folks at home wheh I told them what 

found. This ypar I went to the Chau
tauqua and I found a penny but a lit-
tie girl had lost it and I gave it to her,;. 

Alden Doud, age 13, r 

Qouds-Leando, la. 

ft? 

GOOD LUCK STORY. 

DARREL WANTS TO 
CARDS. 

EXCHANGE 

Dear Editor: 
As I have not written to the Junior 

page for a long time I will now write. 
I go to school. My teacher's name is 

lings, Hattie Allen, Leona Davis, Aley Miss Bernice Lockyer. I am in the 

r, k 
A. 

? ^ jsm! . " If JtH, 

P 
i & * 

Well as I have not written for som< 
time I will try and write on the good 
luck story. I think the good luck that 
the city of Ottumwa is having jusl 
now is the work that was done bj 
the Boosters for the Moline Pump 
Co., in trying to raise the amount ask
ed for and furnish a sl*« to put it on. 
Ottumwa needs all the factories It can 
get as that it what makes the city 
ang brings more people into the city, 
Some more good luck for Ottumwa I* 
the interurban road that Ottumwa 
has the necessary amount of monev foi 
That is to be a good thing for Ot
tumwa and would be a good thing for 
the people that live along the proposed 
route. It will Increase the value of the 
land along the route. 

Forest Weber, age 10, 
' 1305 E, Main St., Ottumwa, la. 

GOOD LUCK. 

Dear Editor: 
I would like to enter the good luck 

contest. I live in Ottumwa. It is a 
prosperous city and has good luck in 
different ways. One is that they have 
all the money raised for the Interurban 
railway and that Is certainly good 
luck. Also Xhe Moline Pump Co. Is to 
come to Ottumwa, A man donated the 
site on Madison avenue and it is real 
close to us. This is what I call good 
luck too. They are extending the 
Sheridan avenue car line to Mary 
street and that is one Mock from our 
house and that is good luck for us. 

This is my first experience In writ* 
Ing letters. ; v . , ^ 

Ethel Collins, age 10, ••. ^.>4 
511 "Vyilliams St, Ottumwa, lb — 

• • ** .• v.- ^ 
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