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Alabama, Alabsgma, :

We will aye be true to thee,

From thy Southernsshure Where groweth
By the sea thy OFamge free.

To thy Northern vale-where floweth
Ieep and blue thy Tennessée,

TP Alabama,

labama,
st be true to thee!

Wwe will aye

groad the Stream whese name thou
bearest] .

(irand thy Bighee rolly glong;

Fair thy Coosa—TPallapoosa; :

nolki thy Warrior, detk ‘and atrong:

Coodller than the land that Moses .

Climbed lone Nebo's Moupt to see,

Alabama, Alabama, e

Wa will aye be true to thee!

From thy prairies brokd ‘apd fertile,
TWhere the .snow -Whiteeotion shines,
To the hills where coal =nd fron

Hide in thine exhaustiess mnives,
strong-armed minerse—sturdy Tarmers;
Loyal .hearts u:hate’ar we be, :
Alubama, Alabama,

We =il. aye be true to ‘thee!

i3 - =:. '-"'.-‘ » : )

: .mtun:' il thy

Little, little can I'give thee, >
Algbama, mother “in
Budt that Jirtle-—shand, 'bogin, spirit,
All T have and am are thine;
Take, O take, the gift an@ giver,
.Fdite - andl seérve thyself with me,

Ahlbama, Alabama,
T will aye be true to thee!

#here the marble

: ms

1 uiptor's chisel
WWake to Hife fhy poet's dreams:

- For mot ‘only wealth uf nature,
“Wealth of ‘mind hast ‘thou in fee,
Alabama; Alabama,

We will aye be true to thee!

From thy
W hite ot

-_—

Where the perfumed south-wind whis-

pers,
Thy magnolia groves among,
Softer than & meother's ikisses,
‘Sweeter {han a mother's shng;
Where the golden jasmime trailing,
Woos the #reasure-laden bee,
Alabama, Alabama,
‘We will aye be true to fhee!

-3Brave and pure thy men and women,
- Be;ter this than corn and wine,
WMake us worthy; God i heaven,

'©f ‘this geodly land of thine;

Heana a8 gpen as our fHoorways,
Likeral 'hands anfl spirits free,
Alabamsa, Alabama,

"We will ‘aye be true to thes! .

~—Julia Tutwiler.

-

Notice to Contestants

" YO contemplate writing on *'Outdoor

Good Times” for our issue of July 7, be sure
to have your letters 4n by June 2§, at lwtest.
Dozens of splendid Getters on “Our Com-
mencement” came in too late for the comtwst.

CHILDREN’S DAY

—_——
(Boye’ §1 Trize Letber)

T WAS a beautiful Sabbath dn May. Peo-
4 pie were coming from @1l @trestions to the
littls church on the hill. It was ‘Children's
Day,
crowd of children up st the front With eager
faces and sprakling eyes, wa.lti'n-t Tor the
program to begin.

The first thing was = amarch Which was

played by a little girl gbout ten years of
age. It was a grand sight to 'see the chil-
dren as they marched 4o the music with
their banners floating in the air.
The program was long and the children
seemed very happy as they arose -one after
They did not seem excited
in the least and their whole minds seemed to
be in their speeches and to make all enjoy
it. H, K. CLAYTON,

Bouneville, Miss.

A GREAT CITIZEN
—_—
~ (Uirls’ §1 Prize Letter)
FIND the Progressive Farmer a good pd-
per. I am going to write about o little oft-
of whom I heard the other day. He
Vas a very small boy and lived In the poor,
hetglected part of the town. His home was a
Bma ] tumbled-down affair and the :urn was
R shed in which his father kept Ly TS
ﬂ'll COW.  And back of this was an mlley jnto
Which the people threw: all their trash, Be-
#een the house and barn was @ plie of ma-
Ure where millions of flies bred. Thén therée
Iik bile of 0ld cans, pams and iron plecés
P! all sorts which: the boy's father ditin't
anl to throw away for fear they would be-
Ome of some use. Betweasen the lots was a
sagging wire fence which mo one
4red enough to either fin or pull down.
_”"“ boy was twelve years old when he
b—m L9 school. The pictures his teacher
"ol him were of beautiful lawns and
: Then she ordered some flowers for
SUP 4 penny a package. He first put
| whmg glories along the wall of the shed.
“ht A9me asteérs, them violets, #ll of whidh
" and hid the shed.. Then he put pastur-
gl ad all kinds of vining flowers around
: rrdn;:{ _h_'?ﬂn 50 &3 to hide it. e putw pen
e H:-MH. among the vines for the little
' _-ml “; bad enough flowers to have fresh
., Lihe table every day and some for his
‘5:100re,
e Vanted to fix the femee But he could
. - 1'_““‘: % Post holes to put mew wire up,so
-:\‘1: ‘Nil he did. He .put green vines ull
i % ¢ v .[-»nt.\.e %0 they hid Mt entirely. In
o : Yard he put gweet peas, ropes, pgn-
»: 4nd hyacinthg und back of the house he
Ilid & Vegetable garden. °
m“ tfle ReXt house was a sixteen-yeaf-old
b _"‘Ih“ hung his head in very dhume to see
:;.i -*; fmall fix his home up so beautitully,
L blllex‘: had done nothing = The next and
» nelghbore 'weme ashamen too, and
. Dext yagy they mm of their
D until the ah"t!éﬁ""bf“ﬂrtcn'  Dewa-

anotner to spealk.

i,

l'i_r:;-'_r.:l

Ha

ont

On entering the hiouse you could see 2 .

“titul picture. Ne longer was it called ‘the

“poer purt of the ‘town, and all because of one
wee boy trying to make "his ity beautiful by
beautifying his home. LO1S SCROGEE.

Statesville, N, €.

Better Health Club

4 BOUT three months agoe the beys ®nd

£irls of ‘our community between the Eges
of ten und fitteen organized o ‘Better Henlth.
Club,” and resolved 10 .do something -every
day to help destroy ithe breeders of miclkness,
namely, fies, moaguitoes, and wther insects.

Wee :have & weekly report from every mem-
ber mg to what they ‘have slone. The peport
ds usually to this effect: ‘‘“We put out lime
wbout the house or stable or wny damp and
shaded place; we poured il dn ponds of
stagnant water, or turned over cans, buckets,
or barrels of stale water where mosquitees
breed; we looked for and destroyed the
breeding places of flies, and kille@ the grown
ones." All methods -of destroying gles are,
mged, such =as fily paper, traps and insect pow-
der, but the swatter is used most of all.

I think we are doing a great work, and if
every person would do as much as we, our
homes weuld soon be-free from flies and mos-
guitoes.

We find that it is much easier to destroy
these disease-spreaders in their immature
até.ge: than when full grown, and we do all
we can to destroy them.

We hope that many such clubs as this will
be organized in the schools.and homes of our
country, 3

MARY SCOTT TAYLOR (age 13).

Columbia, Ala.

Making Rose Beads

THERS have told how to msake beads, but
I haven't seen instructivns for making
rose beads.

Maice the rose petals and grind them up
fine: ‘keep them in am old 4ren pot to turn
them black. Grind once a day for fifteen
days. Then roll them into beads and string
on & hat pin. When dry, polish with shoe
polish. They may be strung alternately with
small gold beads or in any way desired.

I like to ride horseback and to ride a bicy-
cle, and I certainly llke to read. I have
read lofs of good books,

I belong to the tomato ¢lub. I have canned
several things besldes tomatoes. I am going
to make me a tomato recipe book.

MARY LOWELL:

Brookhaven, ﬁiu.

Editorial Comment:—We are told red roses
make the most fragrant beads, and a few
drops attar of roses (from the drug store)
added to the mass make the perfume more
lasiln‘.

FORM VS. FOOD

Fred Xelly, the Ohio humorist, says =
new-rich familly in Clevelind, who were ‘bo-
4o ‘put on & lot of uirs, rired a cbl-
’ ‘wirl just arrived from the South ‘te@met
as their sgerving mald. Her new mlatress
inuisted ‘that ‘all meals should be served in
courses. Hven when there wasn't very much
to eat*it was brought to the table In courses
At the-end of a week the girl threw up
her . Belog wor a reason for,
quftting so wuad ...E.:’“‘.u...u:
e o . s 5 dn e,
ere’'s too much. g tar
L-- of de vitties!”" —Saturday Evening

Post.

. But Pollyanna, @s m

“Pollyanna Grows Up

(Continued from page 14, column 9]

really y¥ou that beganiit, Po "4
o, o3 Sode e}
case, would have mone ; A
she began to talk of Jamie, and of
what he had done.
“Jamie’s @ dear,” Mrs, Carew an-
swered mffectionately. “Amd 1. Tove
him like an own son. He couldn't be
dearer to me if he were really my sis-
ter's boy.” '

“Then wou don't think he is?”

“1 den't know. We've never learn-
ed am conclusive. -Sometimes
I'm sure he 55. Then agdin I doubt it.
I think he neally ‘believes he is—bless
his heant! At all events, -one thing
is sure: he has_good bloed in him
from somiewhere. Jamie's mo ordin-
ary waif gf the streets, you know

with ‘his talents; and the wonderful }

way he ‘has responded to teaching
nd training proves it.”

“Of

| _ really matter, anyway, does
i, whether he's ‘the real .
not?”

Mrs. Carew hesitated. Irito her reyes

crept the old somberness of heart-
ache. 4

“Not so far as he is concerned,"_sheT‘

sighed, at'last. “It's only that somé-
times dwget to thinking: if he isn’t our}
Jamie, wherg is—Jamie Kent? s he
well? s ‘hefifm ? 'Has he any one
to love him? en I get to thinking
like that, Pollyanna, I'm nearly wild,
I'd give—everything I have 4n ‘the.
world, it seems to me, to really know
that this boy is Jamie Kent.”
Pollyamnma wrsed #o think of thisoen-
versation semetimes, in her wafter
talks with Jamie. Jamie was so sure.
of himself. i

“M’s just somehow. that 1 feel it's |
a” ‘he said once to Pollyanna. i
believe ] am Jamie Kent., 1'vg believ-:
od it quite » while. I'm afraid I've be-!
lievetl it s0 long, now, that—I just
coulldin’'t bear it, to find out T wasn’t
he. Mrs, Carew has done so much
Tor me ; just think if, after all, T were;

only a stranger!” o 4

“But she—loves you, Jamie.”

“] %&now she does—and that would
only hurt all the more—don’t you
see ’—because it. ‘would be hurting
her. She wants me to be the real
Jamie. 1 know she does. Now if I
could only do something for her—
make her proud of me in some way!,
If I could only do something to sup:.
port myself, even, like a man! But
what can 1 do, with—these?” He9

spoke bitterly, and laid his hand on*

the crutches at his side.

Pollyanna -was shocked and dis-°
tressed. It was the first time she had,
‘heard Jamie speak of his infirmity
since the old boyhood days. Franti-|
cally she «cast about in her mind for
just the pight thing ‘to say; but be-

Jamie ‘or i}

.

' ﬁlly __ Years Old, Too.

The Progressive Farmer.
Dear Sirs:—

I am sending a picture of my-
self and my pig which I receiv-
ed for getting up a club of sub-
scriptions. It required a long
time to get the necessary num-
ber. I secured ten Dbefore
Christmas and as I was going
to school 1 did nst have much .
chance to work. Ithought once
that I could not finish my club
and decided to give it up. Then
about the middle of January I

fore she had even thought of any-{

thing, Jamie's face had undergone a
complete change. .

“But, there, forget it! I didn’t mean

to say it,” he cried gaily. “And "twas” ;

rank heresy to the game, wasn’t it?
I'm sure I'm glad I've got the
crutches. They’re a whole lot nicer,
than the wheel chair!” 1

“And the Jolly Book—do you keep'
it now?” asked Pollyanna, in a voice
that trembled a liftle. -

“Sure! T've got a whole library of |
jolly books now,” he retorted.
“They're all in leather, dark red, ex-1
cept the first one. That is ‘the same |
little old notebook that Jerry gave
me.” ' |
“Jerry! And I've been meaning all{
the time to ask for him,” cried Polly-
anna, “Where is he?”

“In Boston; and his vocabulary is ]
just as .picturesque as ever, only he:
has to tone it down at times. Jerry's
still in the newspaper business—but
he's getting the news, not sélling it. |
Reporting, you know. 1 have ‘heen’
able to help him and mumsey. . And ]
don’t you suppose I was glad? Mum-
sey's in a sanatorium for her rheuma- .1
tism.” - :

8
B

changed my mind. I just must
have that pig. Other boys were
earning fine ‘pigs and I said to
myself, “Surely, Milburn Baker,
you are not a quitter!” So I
went to work in real ‘earnest
then and within a few days I
finished my club, It was easy
after all. Most tasks are easier
than they seem.

I received “Lady Sophia” No.
621016 promptly, and, boys, she
is certainly a beauty. It does
not seem possible you could
give so fine a pig for so little
work, This picture was taken
when Lady Sophia weighed 140
pounds, and I would not take
less than $50 for her today.

I am thanking you very much
for sending me this fine pig and
for your promptness in sending
her. I have joined the Pig Club
as a permanent member and
will be able to show some fine
hogs later. -

“And is she better?”

“Very much. She's coming out pret-
ty soon, and goi’ng to housekeeping
with Jersy. Jerry's been making up.
some -of his lost schooling these past

few years. He's det me help him—buty

only as a loan. ‘He's been very par
ticular to stipulate that.”

(Continued next week)

I am twelve years old.
MILBURN BAKER.
Columbia County, Ark,

NOTICE:—Fill in the Pig Club
nomination form printed else-
where in fthis dssue and get
started on your «club today. J
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