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Some of the Twelve Hundred Veterans Who 1 
at Springfield, May 27 and 28, Pictured JI 

at Secjuoita Park on 





Grown-ups A P a g e  

THE TWILIGHT HOUR 
B e  Q u i e t  C h i l d r e n  

, C U E  JOYCE SAYS A 
PRETTY PIECE 

you ever 6% 
Frisco clain 
in Springda 

This little 
and he is j c  

You nevt 
came up tc 
have the n 
ever saw an 
made the 1 

--- Twflight Lady had a visitor the 
other day. No-mam, not a great big 
person, but the sweetest little boy 

rw! His father is in the 
i department and he lives 
le, Ark. 
boy's name is Jack Joyce, 

1st five years old. 
?r could guess what he 

show me! He used to 
nost bean-ti-ful curls you 
d the other day his Daddy 
)arber cut them all off. 

JACK JOYCE 

Jack didn't care, 'cause he  said he  
was a big, sure-nuff nian now and 
"didn't want curls no-how". 

Then he said to the Twilight Lady, 
"Want to hear me say my speech 
'bout all the curls the barber-man 
cut off?" 

The Twilight Lndy was just ticlrled 
pink, so Jack stood out in front of 
her, and twisted a couple of fingers 
'round and 'round and then he said: 

"I had my curls cut off today, 
I'm sure glad they're out of my 

way, 
It makes me feel so big and grand, 
I feel just like a grown-up man. 
Mother cried-1 don't see why. 
There's no need lor anyone to cry, 
'Cause I ain't got a single curl. 
To  make me look just like a girl! 

Mother says it makes her  sad, 
To think she's lost her baby lad. 
She kisses me and kinda sighs, 
And wipes the tears out of her 

eyes. 
But Dad he grins and calls me 

'Scout', 
And says, 'Old Sport, I'll take 

you out 
And show you off, you're some 

fine kid, 
You look just like your Daddy 

did.' 
It's not a thing to laugh about, 
Mother says, 'Hope i t  all grows 

out'. 
But I don't, I'M most grown you 

see- 
AND--no more sissy curls for 

me!" 

Wasn't that a sweet little piece? 
I told Jack I was going to put his 
picture and the littre Piece on the  
Twilight Lady's Page, and h e  said: 
"Don't forget to tell 'em I've got some 
caps for my gun and I'm goin' swim- 
min' soon!" 

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
Hello, Little Folks: 

How are you and this hot weather 
getting along? Pretty chummy! It 
does f o l l o ~  you around, doesn't i t?  
But 1'11 bet I know one place where 
you can ged rid of it-by swimming! 
Re carerul. thonrh. and don't let r. 
bis  mee- frn- P-+ 7- our toe! ! 

I've got the best surprise tor  you 
this month! I've just thought up 
some more fun for you. This is I t :  

I've got two prizes, one for a bop 
and one for a girl! In other words, 
a bat and ball, or a Scout hatchet for 
the boy, and a sewing basket or ti 
bathiug suit for the girl! Sure, I'm 
roing to give them away-and this is  
how : 

While you're on your vacation, I 
want you to write me a letter all 
about what a good time you're having 
-all about your little family and pour 
daddy, who works for the Frisco. 
AND the hest letter I receive from a 
bop, 1'11 give him his choice of a bat 
and hall or a Scout hatchet. 

AND, the best letter I get from a 
girl, 1'11 give her, her choice of a 
sewing basket or a bathing suit! 

You can ell send me i n  Letters if 
you a re  over three and under twelve! 

Now, I've got these prizes all pick- 
ed out-but I told the man to keep 
them all at the store, for I might get 
the Scout hatchet, when the boy really 
would like the bat and ball. 

So-starting right this minute, when 
you finish reading this page, sit  down 
and write me the very best letter 
you know how. There aren't many 
rules-only don't make it too long, 
and wri te  it in your own handwriting 
-be sure to put yout name and ad- 
Bress on it so I'll know where to 
get hold of yon and get it to the Twi- 
1Sght Lady before the tenth o i  August! 

Some little boy and girl will have 
lots of fun in August with their prizes 
and the TwilIght Lady Is just wonder- 
ing who the lucky ones will be. She's 
almost a s  bad as  the old woman in 
the shoe* she has so many, many 
Frisco children. 

Now, Buddy and Billy and Mary and 
Jane-get real buay right away. See 
who can get their letter in first. 

Remember the prizes and send your 
letters to. 

Frisco BuiMing, 
St. Louis, MQ. 

P. S.-I alniost forgot the most im- 
portant part. If you have a picture of 
yourself, I wish you'd send i t  along 
with the letter. Then the Twilight 
Lady will know just who all her chil- 
dren are! 

Who is going to send me the first 
letter and picture? 

D O R O T H Y  LOUISE BROWN 

Here is little Miss Dorothy Lo1 
Brown, granddaughter of A. T, Bra 
agent - a t  Monett, but the  Twilight 
Lady calls her the little "STRAW- 
BERRY QUEEN". 




