
spoke the very same words you were
speaking this morning: when Iwoke up.

"Then I knew it was the Christmas
morning. I have longed to see, though
1 knew no one living would think o£
you and me." BEATRICE LOPEZ.

Wilmington. B6 grade. Age 18 year*

NECKLACE BRIGHTENS
AS WEARER DOES GOOD

Honorable Mention
Dear Aunt Laurie:

I AST Christmas Mary got a very
i strange gift. Her grandma gave

\u25a0*. her an old glass bead necklace.
Mary was very disappointed, as she
expected something nice from her
grandma.

Christinas morning her mother called
her to come and take a basket of
things to Mrs. Jones. Mary went will-
ingly, as she liked to play with the
baby. When she got there she .found
Mrs. Jones sick in bed. The dishes
were dirty and the room very untidy.
Mary put down,, her basket, washed the
dishes and tidied the room. When she
went over to the bed to say goodby,
Mrs. Jones exclaimed, 'How beautiful
your necklace is!"

Mary looked at her necklace, and lo!
it had turned to the most brilliant
diamonds. She ran home to show her
mother and grandma. Her grandma
told her that every time she did a
little kindness, no matter how small
it was, her necklace would become
more brilliant. If she was harsh and
rude, instead of kind, her necklace
would turn immediately to glass.
Mary's strange gift became a very
great help to her, as she did not want
it to turn to glass. Everybody loved
Mary because she was so kind and
thoughtful of others.

SHIULS ELIZABETH SILK.
419' North Dwlght avenue, AVhitller,

Car. Age 12. B7 grade, Dailey street
school. .

Finds Black Pony
Dear Aunt Laurie-

Mary was thinking deeply.
"What is that strange Christmas

gift papa is going to give me on
Christmas morning?" she kept saying

to herself. \u25a0
\u25a0

She jumped up suddenly, for there,

in the doorway, stood her father.
"Oh, papa," she said, "is it a 'he' or

a 'she' or an 'it'?"
"I think you may call it a 'she', he

laughingly replied.
"What color is her hair, or has she

any hair?" ;
"Yes, she has hair, and it is black.

But no more questions this time."
• "Just one more, please, papa," she
implored. .

"Well, what is it?" he said, laugh-
ing.

"What color are her eyes?
"They are black,'.' he answered, as

he left the room.
At last Christinas eve arrived, and

Mary was given her gifts.

She went up to her father and said:

"Please tell me what her name is.
papa." "It is 'Dolly,' now run away

or you won't get it until tomorrow
evening."

Mary now firmly believed that this
mysterious gift was a doll.

The next morning her father was
waiting for her in the kitchen. He
told her to close her eyes, and when
she opened them she was in the sta-
ble, and—and—could she believe her
own eyes, there was a pony.

It was a pretty black pony, with
black eyes.

"And its name is 'Dolly'," she said. .\u25a0

\u25a0 res," said her father, smiling.

GLADYS GERVAIS.
Anaheim grammar school, grade 8,

age 13 years.

Your letters and stories are too long,

Gladys. I had to cut this one a good

deal and cannot give it the prize
which it might have otherwise.

Christmas in Holland
Dear Aunt Laurie:

.Mary was a little Hollander anil they

have funny fashions compared with
ours. In Holland the children never
hang their stockings up, but put their
little wooden shoes on the floor. Get-
ting up early in the morning they
.lump out of their beds and get their
shoes and find their presents.

Mary found in her shoe a little
Dutch doll, for which she had been
wishing. Her brother got a small ship
and an apple.

Tin people of Holland sleep in queer
beds. In the side of the wall, side by
side, .ire two big places cut out where
their beds are. Over these places are
big curtains, and if there is a baby it
sleeps in a cradle at the foot of its
mother's bed.

This is all they want over there. Al- -though they don't- have the comforts
we have they enjoy their Christmas as
much if not more than we do.

Your niecr.
PHYLLIB WILSON,

A7, H. I. C. No. 1, Qriff'n avenue
school, use 13.

Gift from Queer Man
"iflur Aunt L«aurle:

Mary was cuddled up in an old arm-
chair waiting for her mother, who had
not returned from her daily work, Soon
she heard footntei>s and thinking it wag

her mother »he started to meet her,
but before she reached the door it was

opened by a strange, wrinkled little
man. \u25a0

He had a long- white beard which
reached nearly to the ground. On his
BOM .i pair of groan specs were stuck.
He was dressed in a green suit, well
worn and patched, and a tall black silk
hat.

Mary cried out in happiness, for she
supposed he was Santa ClaUB. The
little old man handed her a small box.
As she started to unwrap it the little
man said: "Do not open this box until
one hour after your mother arrives. If
you do it will bring you misfortune."

Just then her mother was heard and
Mary ran to tell her to hurry up. As
they entered the room the head of the
tittle man disappeared through the
loor.

An hour from that time .Mary opened
the package. Imagine her surprise and
lisappointment when she found noth-

ins but a piece of paper on which was
written these words: "To the little
ffirl who has been kind to all. Go to
the first room notth of yours."

Mary and her mother immediately
went to the first room north, which
happened to be vacant. Mary's sur-
prise and disappointment changed to
happiness when she saw he fore her an
Xmas tree laden with toys and things
for her mother ami herself.

The most treasured of all the pres-
ents received on that night was a pic-
ture of "the mysterious little man."

HELEN Q. MACE,
Qrade Bit, It. F. I>. No. l, Box 305 K.

Long Beach.

Likes the Rhyming Work
Dear Aunt Laurie:

I have not written lor the paper for
three or foul 1 weeks, but 1 am Bending

In two limericks and a story. Some-
times I can't write of the topic, but

I like this one. Unlike some Of the
Juniors, I like the limericks in which
we make up all but the last WOW In
each line. r.Kssn-: BOWBR.

EAGER GIRL FOOLED

BY DECEPTIVE PARCEL

I (Honorable Mention)
Dear Aunt Laurie: y

I WILL write a story about Mary's
Strange Christmas Gift.

Mary was a little girl 7 years
old. She liked to sew very much ana
spent most of her time making her
dolls dresses.

was very near at handAs Christmas was very near at hana

her father and mother began to think
Of something that would bo nice for-

UMary"!n"!r'sai,l that she wished
Santa Claus would bring her a big

PlHern moth wanted to Bet her some-
thing which the woull like and which

would be useful to her, so she pur-

chased a beautiful engraved gold
thimble in a pretty box.

making theThen came the task of making the
present look large, but Mary's father
soon found a way. Ho got a large

paper sack and put thetthin inJ'
a.n,l then blew the sack full of air He
then tied the opening with a string. Al-

ter this the bag was wrapped with
paper making a very neat package of

unusual size. When Christmas morn-
ing came Mary was up early to see

what Santa Claus had brought her.

She clapped her hands In glee at the
sight of th" big package and ran quick-
ly to open it. But in her excitement
she pressed a little too hard on the
package and -pop" went the bag. Mia
was a little frightened at first but

when she saw the pretty box and the
thimble she smiled and said: That
really is a nice present I wouldn t

nave wanted *££££$£„„,
824 East Twenty-seventh street.

28th St. school. Grade 88. «\u25a0 <

— Finds Tame Monkey

Dear Aunt Laurie:
There was once a little girl called

Mary. As it was, near Christmas she
was counting up all her friends and
wondering if she would get a present

from all of them. •
"I've twenty-nine," she cried. A\ hen

Christmas came she. counted all her.

Pl"Why!' mamma, there are thirty'
here," she cried. She went to see

who It was from, but there was no

name on it. .
"Can I open it now? Goodness, its

a big box. What are those holes for.'
she asked. .

"I don't know," said her mother.
"Wait until after breakfast.'

After breakfast Mary opened the
box and what do you think she

found? , \u0084 .
A monkey was there in the box.
"Oh, mamma, mamma, look!" she

cried. \u25a0 There was a little note which
she opened and read as follows:

South Africa. Dee. 20, 1909.
Miss Mary Helen—Dear Mary.

Here is a little Christmas present.
A very rare and tame monkey. Take
good care oi.' it. Yours truly

Ex-President Roosevelt.
,'' Don't you think it a nice present?

BESSIE CHAPMAN.
722 San Pedro street. Ninth street

school, \u25a0 A7.

Colors for Pennants
Dear Aunt Laurie:
I think that crimson ami gold would

be the most beautiful colors for a
pennant. Qpr most beautiful morning

skies are cHmson and gold, and so
are the beautiful sunsets.
I will send you a little picture. I

drew last night and a little poem, too.
I hope you had a Merry Christmas.

Your loving niece,
ANNA M. PELUKX.

1801 East Thirty-third itreet.

Renews Acquaintance

Dear Aunt I.aurle:
It has bpen quite a while since I Bent

anything to the Junior. I have been
so busy since school opened that I
hardly get time to do much. This time
I am just sending two drawings for
the next topics. I thank you so much
for printing my last drawing, "A Por-
trait of My Friend." 1 hope you will
like these drawings. Your loving
niece, NELLIE V. BRANSCOM.

Has Delightful Surroundings
Dear Aunt Laurie:

I am going to till you about my
house. I have a good mamma, and I

have a grandma and aunt.
I have some little chickens and some

little rabbits and a big black horse. I
live on a farm in the city of Walts.

I have two little black dogs. I think
I will close my writing. From your
niece, UEBECCA TALAMANTKS.

Watt* school, grade 4. Age 10 years.

Found Heart's Desire
Dear Aunt Liiurie:

Christmas morning Mary got up and
emptied her Ktoeking and examined
other packages and found many nice
presents, but this little girl was longing
for a inusii.ul Instrument. She wasn't
satisfied with the presents, though they
were nice, for »he did wish oh so much
that her father could afford to give h;-r
an organ.

After breakfast and the work was
done she and her aunts went out to

ROLL OF HONOR

WRITERS' CONTEST
First prize, Los Angeles —Alma E. Bennett, 1416 South Los

Angeles street, Sixteenth street school, grade Bo:
J lonorable mention —Arthur Nobles, 824 East Twenty-seventh

street, Twenty-eighth street school, grade 158; Evelyn WeJdon,
652 South Workman stret, Griffin avenue school, grade A7.

( hit of town—First prize—Ola Hall, Baldwin Park.
Honorable mention—Marie Dunlap. Beaumont, grade 9;

Shirls Elizabeth Silk, Whittier, 41(> North Bright avenue, Bailey
street school, grade 87.

LIMERICK CONTEST
First prize—Hazel Breiver, 540 East .Monterey avenue, Po-

mona, grade 810, Pomona high school.
Seomd prize—Ralph Amos, 1956 Norwood avenue, Los An-

geles high school.
Honorable mention —Warner F. Parker, grade A". Ocean

Park school, 1364 Rialto, Venice; Bessie McDonald, 1109 Crocker
street, grade 87, Ninth street school.

UNFINISHED STORY
Prize story—Estelle Reich, Griffin avenue school, grade A7,

633 South Sichel street, 11. J. C. No. 1.
Honorable mention —Evadne Pelren, 1601 East Thirty-third

street, Yernou avenue school, grade A3; Blanche Estelle Brum-
agirt, 708 East Fifty-second street, grade 85.

YOUNG ARTISTS' CONTEST
First prize—Bculah Hollowell, 937 East Fifty-fourth street,

Polytechnic high, grade A9.
Second prize—Hazel Cox, 85O_F!ast Forty-second street,

grade A9, Polytechnic.

PRIZE PICTURE—MARIE HUTCHINSON, 424 W. THIRTY.SEVENTH
PLACE, GRADE A9, L. A. HIGH

WRITERS
CONTEST

Prize Ptetart, RMlej C. Smith, lirmle 11 B, Sanla Ann llieli S< liool.

Two prizes of one dollar each will be given in this contest,
each week, one for the best paper submitted by a Los Angeles
girl or boy wi one for the best paper submitted by a boy or girl
livingoutside the city limits.

Papers must be from 150 to 300 words in length, written on
one side of the paper only and with margins at top and side of
each paper.

All contributions must be signed with name and address and
name of school and grade.

Papers for this competition must be addressed Aunt Laurie,
Herald Junior, care The Herald. Los Angeles, Cal.

Topic: "Why lam glad to have lived in the year 1909." You
may relate some of your own particular pleasures of the year, or
may mention some of the great events of world-wide importance
which transpired "luring the year. There are many reasons why
this year was a memorable one, and the Juniors will do well to try
to recall them.

Letters upon \\n> subject must be received at this office not

later than Thursday, January 13, for publication January 23.
Topic: "An Interesting Place Near My Home"—preferably

some landmark, an old trail, mission or well to* which traditions
cling, river, bridge or house to which some historic interest is
attached. Southern California has thousands of such places, and
each Junior writer ought to enjoy looking up some one of them
and describing it«for tlie benefit of the cousins.

Letters in this contest must, be received at this office not

later than Thursday, January 20, for publication January 30.-
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