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D o r o t h y  Margaret 
& Simpson on Mem

orial Day lI1 ' 
if-' -mn-.' • — 
W.WT Dear Juniors: Dorothy Simpson is 

the prize winner in the Memorial day 
oootest. This little girl complied with 
all the seven rules of the Junior. 
Dear Juniors: 

Tawi> ho ti»y did not h&v6 this 
beautiful but sad day. But when the 
gnat civil war of America began, and 

:• so many of our soldiers were killed, 
•no great man thought of a plan. 

And this plan was to make the 
graves better and to put flowers on the 
graves on a certain day. 

And many people blessed him for 
: rtiiniring of this great day. 60 the peo

ple named this great day Memorial day. 
| The United States should especially 
' observe tills year because of the great 
: world war. 
! I Usually on Memorial day great 

esowds gather at the different ceme
teries to listen to lectures of old sol
diers and noble men. And they sing 
beautiful national anthems. 

The soldiers march to the cemetery 
with the band. They shoot over the 

1 graves of dead soldlevs. 
Also school children march and dec

orate the soldiers graves. 
We also decorate the graves of our 

Mends and relatives. 
Dorothy Margaret Simpson, age 8, 

s. ; , * 129 Grand Ave., Ottumwa, Iowa. 

OTHER PRIZE WINNERS 
The Judges also award prizes to 

jjL ; yinnift Ho wells and Gordon Lee for 
!"£ | their excellent work. 
$ *; i 
fey; THRIFT STAMPS FOR PRIZES. 

During the month of June we are 
going to give Thrift Stamps or knit-
ting needles for prizes. The Thrift 
Stamps will "feed" the soldiers and 

*- the knitting needles will keep them 
"warm." Stories on any one of the fol-

A lowing subjects will be passed on by 
the Judges: • 

The Red Cross Drive. 
v Thrift Stamps. 

What I Will Do This Vacation. 
War 8avlngs Stamps. 
Liberty Bonds. 
The Red Cross. 
A Soldier In France. 
What We Are Doing for the Soldier. 
Hew to Win the War. 
Oeorge Washington. 
Abraham Lincoln. ^ 
Our Presidents. 
Patriotlo Duties of Today. 
School compositions. 
Ancestor stories. 
Interesting letters. '• 

. Book reviews. 
. Unusual stories. 

a * Soldier stories related by veterans 
: 7 snd retold by Juniors. 

letter. 
feljj 
' ! ALL ABOUT PRIZES. 
' We do wish the Juniors would ac
knowledge their prizes. 

If any Junior has ever failed to re-
eelre a prize after his or her name 
appeared In this paper, it is because 
the wrong address has been given us. 
When we say wrong address we 
especially refer to Incomplete ad
dresses. All* city Juniors should put 
their street number and all Juniors 
tiring in the country should put their 
box number or falling to have a box 
•end in their parents' names. 

•S'A 
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SEVEN RULES FOR THE JUNIOR 
1. Use one side of the paper only. 
2. WHte neatly and legibly, using 

Ink or sharp load pencil. 
5. Always sign your name in full 

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

and send us as your own woric. 
6. Number your pages. 
6. Always state choice of a prize 

im a separate piece of paper, with 
same and address in full. 

7. Address envelope to The Courier. 

I' 

•%'' Lilly Brody—"Send Us Food 
. # And More Food." 

1 ' f? 1 • 1 
Dear Juniors: 

.* "Send us food, and then more food." 
Is the cry of war-torn Europei All auth
orities who have studied the war con-

J dltlons say that food will win the war; 
that the side which can the longest con-

• tlnue to feed Its fighting forces and Its 
civilian population will be the ultimate 
victor. 

The war In Europe Is playing havoc 
with fanning over there. Millions of 
acres of Europe's farm lands are Idle 
and will probably remain Idle for 

" o years after the conclusion of the con-
" fllct. This condition puts It up to 

America to produce food enough for all 
and she can do It because she has the 
land, p rovided every acre of It Is cul-

8vated and forced to maximum produc
es. The millions of acres of cut over 

land and swamp land that now occupy 
parts of our country should be lnclud-

,ed In the cultivated areas. Think of 
' what It would mean If the 400.348,575 

, asres of unimproved land In this coun-
i; . try were put to work producing crops. 

Another way to win they war is by 
It eoenomlzlng and conserving. 

Observe Wheatless an^ meatless days 
L1"* and ear* your money so as to buy War 
„ , Savings Sumps. 

-.if- Idly Brody, age II, 
« /•'. '•••' •!. v'fll E. Main St., Ottumwa, Iowa. 

I jyefana Harding—Had Four 
 ̂' Great Uncles In Civil War. 

SSlll j Dear Juniors: 
i < I had four great uncles In the civil 

war; 
One of them said It had been raining 

and where they stopped to camp the 
•>< ground was wet. They went to a man's 

, rail pile and carried rails and laid 
them flat side up for a bed. They also 

s- used brush for a bed. 
- Another said * that he had a horse 

shot from under him. The horse fell on 
• 'J • him and hurt bis hip. 
-'Ji. 1 One of them was taken prisoner. He 

j was in Andersonvllle. He said they 
were not treated very welL 

^ Velma Harding, age 10, 

When Peter Came to 
Carey's 

When-Peter came, dandelions had 
to go. Before his arrival it seemed 
as if two dandelions grew on the 
lawn where one had grown before 
Peter is a young rabbit purchased by 
the Carey twins, Thomas and William, 
for forty hard-earned cents.' Mr. Car
ey, the twins' father, was far more iin
terested in getting rid of dandelions 
than in acquiring a new pest. That 
was why he told the boys they might 
buy a rabbit after they had earned 
the necessary money by digging dan
delions from the lawn at one cent a 
root The boys worked, and worked, 
and worked, before they presented 
forty dandelion roots for payment. 

"And it doesn't look as if there were 
a dandelion missing from the lawn!" 
their father exclaimed in disappointed 
tones when the boyB walked down the 
street to Sammy Cooper's house to 
buy the rabbit 

They\ named their little brown pet 
after Peter, brother of Flopsy, Mopsy, 
and Cottontail. 

"He likes dandelions and clover to 
eat best of anything," Sammy ex
plained to the twins, "and when yon 
see him wrinking up his nose like 
that, it's a sign he is hungry." 

The first thing Peter did on reach
ing his new home was to wrinkle his 
nose and wrinkle his nose, until father, 
mother and the twins shouted with 
laughter. 

"It's a sign he is hungry." observed 
Thomas, "and mamma says we can't 
go to market nor to the city limits 
for green stuff for him until Saturday. 
I almost wished we lived In the coun
try!" 

"I'll go get him a big dandelion 
plant!" offered William; and straight 
he ran to the pansy bed where back 
against the wire fence grew thrifty 
dandelions in rich, brown soil. Those 
dandelions, as William knew, had 
shared water with the pansies when 
the hose was being used in the even
ing, and their leaves were crisp and 
fresh. 

The minute Peter saw that dande
lion plant he took one end of the long
est leaf in his mouth and chewed, and 
chewed, and chewed, and chewed, 
without stopping for breath, until he 
chewed It all up. or down, to the root; 
then he snipped off the stem, wrink
led his nose a second time, and with
out lifting his, head began chewing an
other dandelion leaf. That time ho 
bit the leaf off near the root and 
chewed, and chewed, and chewed, and 
chewed, until the tip of the leaf dis
appeared down his wiggly throat. 
Without waiting to say in rabbit talk, 
"Pine day, boys," Peter straightway 
began on the point of another leaf, and 
chqfwed, and chewed, and chewed, and 
chewed, to the root. And up from the 
root he went on a third leaf, chewing, 
chewing, chewing. 

In less time than it would take to 
tell, Peter had eaten the entire dande* 
Hon plant in that same businesslike 
fashion. He didn't waste a moment 
until nothing was left but root Then 
Mr. Peter pricked up his ears and 
wrinkled his nose, and wrinkled his 
nose, until both boys took the hint and 
ran for more dandelions. They 
laughed at Peter's appetite until tears 
rolled down their cheeks, and before 
those boys thought they had worked 
at all, mother counted ten dandelion 
roots lying beside Peter's new pen. 

That was the beginning of the end 
of dandelions on Mr. Carey's lawn. 
William and Thomas straightway in
vited other boys to see Peter eat dan
delions and the other boys helped dig 
dandelions, roots and all. This was 
done every day until school closed 
and Mrs. Carey and the twins took 
Peter to visit grandpa and grandma 
in the country. By that time there 
wasn't a dandelion left in the Carey 
lawn, a fact which Mr. Carey consid
ered a great Joke on the boys. 

As for Peter, he must have known 
that the dandelions were gone from 
the city home because the very day 
Mrs. Carey and the twins left the 
country he ran away to the woods. 
"And there," so grandpa Bays, "Peter 
lived happily ever after."—Frances 
Margaret Pox, in the Continent 

One Little Junior Gives Ad
dress But Forgets To 

Sign Her Name. 
Dear Juniors: 

Little Eddie Howard liked to ride in 
the open horse cars, and his mother 
used to take him out of town almost 
every day when it was hot in the city. 

One day as they were ridlrg along, 
the whistle blew and the car stopped. 
The driver looked around, but no one 
wanted to get out. 

"Why did you blow your whistle?" he 
asked the conductor, and the car went 
on again. 

Pretty soon the whistle sounded 
again, and the driver stopped the car 
again. But no one wanted to get out. 
The driver was angry. 

"Don't you stop this car again," he 
said "unless some one wants to get out 
of it." 

"I didn't stop the car," said the con
ductor. "I didn't blow the whistle once." 

"Somebody did," said the driver. 
"I don't know who it was," said the 

conductor. 
The car went on again. Pretty soon 

the whistle blew again. 
Little Eddie Howard was sitting near 

the conductor. "He didn't blow the 
whistle," said his mother, "for I was 
watching his lips all the time." 

The driver was very cross by this 
time. 

"Hurry up! hurry upl hurry up!" 
was the next thing they heard, and 
then they found that the words came 
from a parrot under one of the seats in 
a big basket. He had whistled so much 
like the conductor that no one could 
tell the difference. 

Then there was a great laugh In the 
car, but no one laughed louder than the 
driver who had been obeying the orders 
of the queer conductor. 

Address Agency, la.. R. F. D. 
[This Junior gave her address but 

forgot to sign her name.EJd.] 

A month-old Jersey calf was nib
bling at the grass In the yard. Bees] 
who was from the city, eyed 
thoughtfully a moment "Does 
ally pay," she said at last, "to dceep 
as small a cowaj, ihatV 

Sri 

.vr' 
J/.v. 

I 

m 

A 

£ 
GRANDFATHER "everywhere" in 

the United States and a dear lit
tle boy looking at a Memorial 

day parade. The little grandson is 
saluting the veterans as they march 
by, and wishing he was a soldier. 

And grandfather is thinking or rath
er dreaming of the boys of '61, with 
whom he once marched.| The picture 
of grandfather'sveterans is J oat above 
his head. v 

Daisy Louderback-*—"Many 
Ways For Us To Earn 

Thrift Stampp." 
Dear Juniors: 

We are enagged In a terrible war 
and we must win It. We want to be 
free and I'm sure we wouldn't want to 
be under the kaiser's rule. There are 
lots of wtiys In which we can help. 
By buying Thrift stamps and Was 
Savings stamps. If we don't loan our 
money to Uncle Sam we will have to 
give it to the kaiser. 

It encourages the boys over there 
if they know we are back of them. 

There are lots of waya In which we 
can earn money to buy Thrift stamps. 
This summer we can pick strawber
ries, gooseberries and raspberries. 
Wash dishes for your mother. Go to 
the store for some neighbor and they 
will all pay you for it Help your 
mother or someone else clean house 
this summer. 

My mother said she wanted me to 
help her can fruit thlfr- summer and 
she will pay me for it. Then when 
fall comes I will have the money to 
buy War Savings stamps. 

We should all do some of these to 
earn money to buy Thrift stamps. 

Here is Just a few of the ways In 
which we can earn money to buy 
Thrift stamps. One War Savings 
stamp feeds a soldier a week. I have 
a garden and the things that raise and 
don't need I will sell and ini that way 
earn money. We want to win the 
war so lets all help. 

Daisy Louderbaek, age 13. 
1731 East Mabel street 

Vera Roberts—Would like 
To Have A Red Cross 

Party, Too. 
Dear Juniors: 

The story that appeared in the paper 
(Elizabeth's Surprise Present) gave me 
a sudden thought that nearly made me 
say "oh" too. 

This is it. I too would like to have a 
party like Elizabeth's. Of course I 
wouldn't expect the Red Cross hospital. 
But to have Red Cross dresses for the 
girls and cakes with a Red Cross on 
them would be fine. Don't you think 
so? 

I think that would be patriotic. To 
not serve anything with flour or sugar 
I should think would be alright. 

My birthday Is the fifteenth day of 
May. It is usually nice and warm. 

Ever since I can remember I have 
had a birthday party but the last two 
years. 

In 1816 I had a most beautiful cake 
but no party. I don't think I will have 
any this year either. But I won't be so 
downhearted about it as I was last 
year, either. Anyway TO write and tell 
you about my birthday. 

Vera Roberts, age 12, 
HI Church St. Ottumwa, Iowa. 

Minnie Howells—"How To 
Win The War." 

Dear Juniors: 
As this Is the first time I have writ

ten to the Courier I will write on the 
subject, How to win the war. 

The government wants us to save, if 
only a penny at a time, because It is by 
such saving that we can win this war. 

When you have twenty-five cents you 
can buy a twenty-five cent Thrift 
Stamp. When y<ou have sixteen of these 
stamps you can exchange them for a 
War Savings Certificate. 

You can buy Thrift Stamps and War 
Savings Stamps at postofflces, banks, 
stores, at your school. 1 

These stamps are sold by the treas
ury department under the authority of 
an act passed by congress. 

During March War Savings Stamps 
sold for $4.14 with one cent additional 
each month, and on and after January 
1, 1923 after 10 days notice the govern-
men will redeem all stamps amounting 
to $5 each. 

We do not have enough food, cloth
ing, coal and ammunition to carry on 
the war. We need more of these things 
and the only way to get them Is to 
use less of these and less of other 
necessary things. 

We have the biggest Job that Amer
ica has ever faced. It Is so big that 
none of us has a very cdlear Idea of its 
size. We are going to spend 19 billion 
dollars a year. We have to raise it and 
the only way Is to Invest our money In 
government stamps and bonds. 

Tou may not have much money that 
you can save to buy Thrift Stamps 
bat if you patch your shoes and wear 
them longer you will be helping. If you 
take good care of your clothing that 
will help. If you Clean your plate at 
the table that will help. Let us help as 
much as we can to win this world war. 
If you are a true cithen I am sure you 
will help. 

Minnie Howells, age II, . 
10* N. Moore St, Ottumwa, la. 

Madaline Pohlson—How To 
Win The War. 

Dear J'uniors: 
My subject for today is, "How to 

Win the War." 
We can win the war very easily if 

everyone is willing to help. We 
should be very saving with our food, 
and to remember that there are very 
many people who have not even a 
crust of bread to eat, and are dying 
from starvation. 

Another way is to buy War Savings 
and Thrift stamps. Many children 
spend their money for candy when 
they should be saving It for Thrift 
stamps. 

The Bed CTOSB Is doing their bit by 
taking care of our soldiers, so If you 
have any spare time you must help 
knit for the Red Cross. 

Madaline Pohlson, age 12, 
628 West lUpla Ave. 

Miss Ditch Talks to 
Chitdren Throngh 

The Junior 
Miss May Ditch and her assistant 

librarians will visit all the schools next 
week, and will see that each pupil re
ceives a graded list of books for sum
mer reading. Each child reading ten 
of the books will be placed on the honor 
roll In the Courier Junior next fal). In 
some cases credit will be given by the 
teachers for thlB additional reading. 

The reading list for the first and 
second grades follows: 

This list is simply suggestive. Lists 
for grades above may alio' be found 
useful In these grades. 
Adelborg—Clean Peter and the children 

of Grubbylea. 
Alden—Why the chimes rang. 
Bannerman—Little Black Sambo. 
Bigham—Stories of Mother Goose vil

lage. 
Blalsdell—Boy Blue and his friends. 
Blalsdell—Child life in tale and fable. 
Brooke—Johnny CroWs party. 
Burgess—Qoops and how to be them. 
Caldecott — Hey-diddle-diddle picture 

book. 
Caldecott—House that Jack built 
Cox—Brownes; their book. 
Cragin—Kindergarten bible stories. 
Cralk—Bow-wow and Mem-mew. 
Crane—Mother Hubbard. 
Deming—Red folk and wild folk 
Dodge—Baby days. 
Dodge—New baby world. 
Field—Eugene Field reader. 
Francis—Book of cheerful cats and oth

er animals. 
Greenaway—Mother Goose. 
Grover—Overall boys. 
Grover—Sunbonnet girls. 
Haaren—Rhymes and fables. 
Hazard—Three years with the" poets. 
Jewett—Hopi, the cliff dweller. 
Lang—Cinderella. / 
Lang—Jack, the giant killer. 
Lang—Snowman and other stories. 
Lucia—Peter and Polly In summer. 

DOLL COUSINS 

"May I go down to the other house, 
mother, and play with the little girl 
there? She's just as big as I am. an' 
her name's Bessie." 

"How d'you know?" Interrupted 
Ned. 

'"Cause she told me. She was 
standing by the stone wall, seeing our 
trunks come, and we told each other 
our names. An' I told her our father 
had J>ought this land,' an' built this 
house for us to live here summers, an' 
she said she lives here all the time, 
an' her father takes care of our fath
er's land. 'N' then I asked her who 
did she have to play with, 'n' she said 
she had two dolls, 'n' their names are 
Prudy an' Polly. Can I take Marga-
weet an' go over there, mother?" 

"Tea, Ruth, If you'll tie sure to be 
polite." 

"Oh, mother Bell!" 1 

"Yes, I know, dear, that you're not 
rude, but I want you to be particu
larly careful. I want you to promise 
not to say or do anything that can 
hurt her feelings." 

"I'll promise, mother," answered 
Ruth, earnestly, little thinking how 
soon she would be put to the test. 

With her beautiful doll, Marguerite, 
In her arms, she ran down the lane, 
finding Bessie oh her doorstep, with 
her two dolls beside her. 

Dolls? Corncobs! That Is just what 
they were; corncobe with ink marks 
for eyes, nose and mouth. Corncob 
dolls were the only dolls little Bessie 
had ever owned. 

One of these had a red handker
chief pinned around it for a shawl; 
about the other ,folds of white cotton 
were tied with a faded pink ribbon. 
A queer feeling of surprise seemed to 
go all over Ruth, but before even the 
least bit of it crept into her eyes, 
Ruth remembered. 

"Oh, aren't they dear!" she cried. 
"I never saw any before. Did you 
make them? Let's play my dolly is 
their cousin, come to visit them. 
There, Margaweet," she added,' put
ting her doll on the Bteps beside the 
others, "you're introduced, now get 
'qualnted!" 

Bessie's shy little face suddenly 
brightened ,and a happy comradeship 
had begun. 

Sometimes Ruth carried Prudy and 
Polly, while Bessie bore, with tender 
admiration, the beahtiful Marguerite; 
sometimes the dollies were carried by 
their own little mothers, but always 
there was the happy sharing, making 
glad the long aummer days. 

Then one day, when the maple 
leaves were turning red, a wagon-load 
of trunks went from the big house to 
the station ten miles away .followed 
by a carriage with the Bell family. 

There were good-bys and good-bys, 
till the carriage turned the corner, 
and then Bessie ran off to the barn. 
She meant to have a good cry all by 
herself, but her mother's voice called, 
"Bessie, Bessie, come and see what 
there is for you in this big bob." 

Bessie, running back, lifted the 
cover wonderlngly. There was a beau
tiful new doll, axactly like Marguerite 
except that her eyes were blue and 
Marguerite's were brown. There, too, 
was a complete outfit of pretty 
clothea, even more and lovller than 
those of Marguerite. A little note 
was pinned to the doll's dress. It 
read. 

"Dear Bessie: This doll is for your 
very own, to be another cosen to 
Prudy and Polly. Her name is Pearl, 
and she will be cosen to Marguerite 
too, so they'll all be cosens, and when 

I come next summer, we will have 
perfickly lovly times, just as we did 
this year. 

Tours loving,' 
Ruth." 

It would be hard to tell which little 
girl was the happier, the one that 
wrote the note or the one that read it. 
—Sophia T. Newman, in the Standard. 

One morning, at breakfast, Joey an
nounced thsct he had the misfortune to 
fall out of bed the night before. "That 
was because wou slept too near where 
you got in," said fithel, who likes to 
reason about things t 
Joey. "Pooh, that wp 
torted with scorn. " 
slept too scar where 

& 
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The Camping Trip 
Bert and Horace wanted to go camp

ing. They had said so at least a doz-
entlmes each day since their arrival 
at grandfather's farm for the long 
summer vacation. Grandfather laughed 
at them and asked if they would like 
to take his gun and go up in the moun
tains to hunt bears; but one day 
grandmother said: | 

"I don't wonder the boys /feel as 
they do. I always wanted to go camp
ing when I was a little girl. I don't 
see any reason, father, why you 
couldn't put up a tent down under the 
apple tree by the brook. The , boys 
could take Fido with them for protec
tion." 

"Why, of course I wtll, if they really 
want to go," grandfather answered, as 
soon as he found that grandmother 
meant it. 

The boys were delighted and divided 
their time between watching grand
father put up,the tent and lingering 
around the kitchen, where grandmoth
er was making cookies and biscuits. 
She packed them in a large basket and 
put in several red-cheeked apples and 
some doughnuts. 

"I guess there's enough to last you 
two days. If not longer," ahe remarked, 
as she spread a white napkin over the 
top of the basket before she pat the 
cover on. 

Tou cannot imagine two happier 
boys than Bert and Horace when they 
started off bright and early the next 
morning. 

"Well be back day after tomorrow, 
I think," Bert called out, as they start
ed along the path that led through the 
orchard. "Well not come back before 
that time because we want to make It 
seem as if we were a long way off." 

"All right," laughed grandmother. 
"Be sure you cover up warm tonight, 
and let me know If you need another 
blanket—oh, excuse me, I forgot you 
would be too far away to let me Iraow. 
Good-bye." 

The house seemed very lonesome 
after the boys had gone. At dinner 
time they wondered how the campers 
were enjoying their first meal In camp. 

"Are you sure that tent will be 
warm enough for them?" grandmother 
asked anxiously. 

The afternoon was unusually ovist, 
with no small boys and no dog about 
the place. Grandmother and grand
father both sighed as they sat down 
to their lonely supper. 

"Dearie me," began grandmother, "I 
never should have urged their going if 
I had realized how much we would 
miss them." 

She had'hardly finished before she 
heard the sound of a dog barking joy
ously. 

"Why, there's Pldo," she cried. "Can 
anything have happened—why—-and 
here are the boys," she went on, as 
her two grandsons appeared in the 
doorway. 

Bert and Horace looked at each eth
er and laughed. They gave thetr 
grandmother the empty basket. 

"We ate everything up," announced 
Horace, "so we thought we might as 
well come home." 

"Ate. everything that was in that 
basket!" gasped grandmother. 

Bert and Horace nodded. "It was 
terribly good, too," added Bert Ton 
don't know how hungry It makes you 
to go camping."—Annie Louise Berry, 
in Sunday School Times. 

Eva Elizabeth Yenger—The 
Origin of Decoration Day. 

Dear Juniors: 
The origin of Decoration day haa 

been credited to the north, eapedally 
to General John A. Logan, but the 
south has the first right to It. ZHirlng 
the civil war there was an organisation 
In the south known as the Soldier' Aid 
society whose work was to take care 
of the sick and wounded and send 
medical supplies to the front and to do 
kindly acts prompted by true woman
hood. 

The society had among its member
ship a young woman whose name was 
Lizzie Rutherford, who In January 1866 
asked a friend to go with her to the 
cemetery Just outside of the town to 
help put in order some of the graves of 
the confederates that had been sadly 
neglected. While they were busy about 
this their loving task. Miss Rutherford 
remarked that a good plan would be 
now that the war was over, If the Sol
diers' Aid society would keep up the 
organisation and care for the soldiers* 
graves in their neighborhood, She gave 
a touching little story she had read en
titled "Initials," In which was describ
ed the beautiful custom of setting aside 
a day of the year on which flowers 
were placed upon the last resting 
places of relatives and dear friends. 
Miss Rutherford's friend admired the 
custom and said that the local society 
be called together and the plan laid be-
fo it. 

This was <done with the result that 
not only did It arrange to set aside a 
day for the care of the Soldiers graves 
in Its own cemetery, but letters were 
written _ to similar organisations 
throughout the south asking them to 
Join with the Columbus society in Its 
plan. 

The 80th day of May is for the pur
pose of strewing with flowers or other
wise decorating the graves of com
rades who died in defense of the|£.coun-
country. 

No form of ceremony Is prescribed 
but posts and comrades will In tbelr 
own way arrange fitting services and 
testimonials of respect. 

If other eyes grow dull, other hands 
lack and other hearts cold In trust, 
ours shall keep It well as long as the 
light and warmth of life remains with 
us. 

Eva Elizabeth Yenger, 
Ottumwa, Iowa, It 8. 

Collie Pup on Crent
er Farm Mothers . 

Liftle Pig 
It Is a common occurrence to see 

hen mothering a gosling or ducklli 
and occasionally one of the lower, ant' 
mals will mother a waif of aa| ' 
species. The hen la quite natural! 
mother of another type of fo' 
cause the deceit Is practiced by tl 
son that sets the hen, but a real 
in kind hearted motherhood Is V 
found on the I* R. Cremer farm 
Batavia. There one may see a 
dog bereft of her pupplse suckling 
runt pig. -• 

That is, the plggle was a rant 
driven from Its own mother by Its . 
brothers and sisters, but Is a runt 
longer. 

It happened that when Mrs. 
large family arrived, conservation 
being practiced on the Cremer fturm 
one good dog was as many as 
was room for. Mrs. Poland 
was presented a Uttter of little 
ers, had one youngster so weak _ 
was unable te get its share of th< 
talnlng laetaal fluid because 
piglets were too numerous an 
stronger, that the runt wa4 
chance to get Its meals when 
were about 

Mrs. Collie seeing the 
little pig, extended her 
stinct far enough to te 

by porker and took tt 
substitute for her own puppies. To

day, the former runt la waxing fat and' 
no longer compelled to wn from Its * 

brother# and sisters, but Instead 
Imbibed enough of the sptrlt of its 
ter mother to become a leader amerv 
the baby porkers, thanks to the gov 
natured CoUle. 

Hazel 
ington. 

Dp" »• Tuniors: 
As I have not written te the Oourler J 

Juhlor lor a long . time I thought Z / 
would write about our first president, I 
George Washington. 

George Washington was born Fsb..*/" 
22, 1788. He lived in the oountry. ThereJ I 
were no large towns or eftlee. f' 

When the people want visiting they 
had to go on hsrssbaok because they 
did not hsnr»any earrlages, buggies er . 
automobiles. 

He did net have say boys er girls to 
play with, only Ms brothers and sisters, 
but they had lots ol fun with the birds, 
flowers and squirrel*. He had a pony 
named Hero which Hs loved better than 
any of his playmates. 

He went to school and learned 
lng, writing and arithmetic, besides 
mother told h'm^storlei'Whla^ 
help him along when he S<~ ' 

when he was eleven his 
leaving his mother to take 
of the children. 

One day he and his 
walking In the field whec 
boys called te George and tl 
wfcs afraid to ride a colt. 
George waa not afraid of 
he and the rest of the boys 
In the corner of the field 
die and bridle oh*Mm juxt 
on. The colt did not Uke his 
ridsr so he reared and plunged, but 
oould not throw him off. Theoolt jump* 
ed high In the air and burkt a blood 
vessel and fell to the ground dead. He 
went in the house and told lis mother. 
She was very angry at first, bat she 
told him she wss glad hei< little .sou 
told the truth. ! 

He decided he wanted to be a sailer 
so his brother Laurence said he might' 
He got ready to go and his mother be-] 
gan to onr. "Do not go,' she said. He 
stayed with his mother. 

Washington was commander In the 
Wench and Indian war and general 
all the American armies In the revolt 
tlonary war. ' 

The people wanted some one te 
them, eo tney asked Washington 1 
their president He was president, 
eight years. He returned to his h< 
In Mt Vernon and died thera la 17$ 

He is often called the father of 
country. He was first In war, first 
pesos and first In ths hearts of 
countrymen. 

Hasel Smith, age It, 
BlakeSbarg, Iowa. 

today is "Haw to 

Edna Noland—Tells of The 
Red Cross In Udell 

Dear Juniors: 
I have read your letters so many 

times that I thought I would write a 
letter. For playthings I have three dolls 
and one doll bed. I have lots of fun 
with them. 

The Red Cross In Udell: We have a 
senior and a Junior Red Cross In our 
town. Janet Wilson, the state superin
tendent of Centervllle. was talking 
about the Red Cross at the teacher's 
meeting Saturday. She told us things 
how to make. All of the children In our 
room ho ve Joined. I will answer all let
ters that the Juniors send i$e. 

Edna Noland, age 11. 
Udell, low*. 

Francb Ryan—"How To 
Win TheWar."  ̂

Dear Juniors: 
My subject for 

Win the War." 
Win the war is an expression that 

appeals to every man, woman and 
child in the United States. 

People can make war gardena and 
truck gardens. Children should buy 
War Savings stamps and Thrift 
stamps, while their fathers buy Liber
ty Bonda. 

Women must use all sorts of sub
stitutes and so must the bakers. 
There are lots of jobs for hoys and] j 
girls. They should work hard and 
save their money for War Savings and i 

Thrift stamps. . t 
We moat cultivate all our croud toi 

raise food for our soldiers and sfllea./ 
We must all make acta of aelf 

flee such as not going to so many pi] 
ture shows, nor spend aU our mw 
for sodas and iced drinks and not w? 
ao much candy and gum, for it wiuj 
help win the war. It aornetbnesJ 
makes you sick from eating so mncsJv 
and is not nourishing food. 

Francis Byia, 
Ottumwa, Iowa. 846 McT ean strecCr 

Lawrence Mooney 
The Red Cross Does For 

The Soldiers. 
Dear Juniors: _ 

If It wasn't for the Red Cross wn 
our soldiers get shot down they wou 
die on the battlefield. So you sse w 
ought to save food and money. W 
ought to buy Thrift Stamps and 14 
erty Bonds. 

I have heard that the Germane 
cutting off the feet, hands, legs 

noses. The old Kaiser wants to rul 
the world. But we do not want him t 
and he's not going to. 

Lawrence Mooney, 
905 Queen Ann Ave., Ottumwa. Ia. 

Seven-year-old Evadna agreed to 
plan to help break her of the habit v 
sucking her thumb. Accordingly, one 
night that favorite member was well: 
wrapped up in a piece of cloth. But! 
the little one's resolution gave waf| 
before she well asleep; and, bursting 
into tears, she sobbed: "It's the 
time my thumb was ever J 

1 *n 


