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aday, June 21, that Mrs, Libbhie 7.
tron, wanted to organize a social to

n take you through my garden of memories a
s, some with thorns, but most of them without, the many
asures I heve enjoyed and the only heartachss have besn

loss of dear ones,

e G

iy gerden is so full of the wonderful teaschings: Our Blue,
80 true to all life, is more than wonderful: the besutiful
Yellow, our rising Sun, and as life goes on, the golden glow
of sunset,.

Then on a little further is the beaubiful White Blossome-
how pure and wonderful of life,

And as we go on to the tomb of our Savior the green shrub
is fragrant with His Love and Resurrection and Life.

i

How beautiful is the Rad representin
our bsloved chilldren.

r our Lovely Lady with

{

Wow my garden is filled with love and music to gladden the
lonely heart.

Love in kindly deeds is a thing of beauty as we gather a
Tlower here and there and follow thse path of trustful faith.

Our loyalty one to another--how beautiful our garden ETOWS .
rassing of the years I have counted my tressures in

s
friendships that make up all of my wealth and again in mny
garden of menory they have increased to a wonderful degree,

in the pa
i

I've memories of good days thatare gone

And hope for good days to cone,

I've a song in my heart for the blessings of God
who sends them,

Then please tell me why should I be sad or glum}




e

S
i B

w «s {; w® gi&ﬁﬁ

aiﬁi u”‘:‘ o

Gunz, wwfl
Henderson, Hdernert 4.
Eiilgiﬁéarw

Jaffawﬁ& »
uz%%Q Paul R
£ = : P

-, Stevens,
(':a'ﬁwﬂﬂhm%ﬂg g 4

»?%iﬁwa%a
,éﬁkiﬁy '
Adass, C@ﬁf%@ P,
%ﬁ&ﬁfﬁ& Harey
}m@m’*ﬁm% ater
Ashlock, ?ﬁrm&n fae
0%$§?wﬁ§ George E.
Barclay, ﬁ%as*&
Beges, Jomm -
Beaxdsley, Orever .
Bergin, ﬁa&il a0
";3@Eﬁ@ﬁ%&¥§ Gikii

it

s

# & &
B | _#
& W M
# & $

i & &

-
Fo e
g
i -
i S
St P e g
g Boy
&
ERe

B gl n
a

Chs e g el Bl
i
3
]
[

A .
08 AV E. s
’:..ﬁ’él“; %}i"fii:&% Ave, ¥
leat 4%h Bh.,
Waverly Ave., /
Ave. ., # “
%%Egﬁ A o
L& % H CS-] :
- AvE., 5 ] #
% # #

ﬁ

4 ®

7 B #

2Bth & @ai& Ave,, “ L L)

738 %uiﬁ@ﬁ&@ Elviia % # %

?ﬁﬁlg? ‘fgq %}% @ Q %

18 %, 1547 4 # @

B21LE . 1 4 4 %

27th & To Esngas Clty, Ho.
1944 W. ¥ Kansas City, Eans,

814 Kongfa Oi%y, Kans,
1@%' # L I

- &ﬁﬁw Kangs
323 ? = ﬁiﬁ

- = - ﬁi&fﬁux X=ﬁa

82 Ox¢ m@ﬂ& évu.ﬁ Zunsas Cliy,
- - HoParland, Eur

305 8. 1ist Egag Esnsas ﬁia?z Kwaag

‘Z ey K BaE gl ﬁa&’avz

; Bonrer @gfiﬁg@, Ean

K,aa 8 %i v, Kans,




g €0 B 09} o
L0 e @ o
R0 sy

q
rp o
Wl S

S

et o




B fod
k2

&

TR R MW
4 Koo
b

pre
#

S
ikt
Sl
Wl
g
£ b
bt

i

Lﬁf
il K;‘%‘ ey

St
Fran

bt

oy
i

B o
9

S s e
SRSy
SRR S e
2 e
i

(¢

v

. N

1 @

B
jeo

&2

,,,
‘.,;}K»ﬂ
::az
w

“

@
s
4

th i " b
® ke #

3
iy

43 o
= ?%‘*%’E :xfg‘: Fom
Dl He Sin g
%%? et

Sk

@&
@t
b

B0
&wéa

s
S AR L H
falete. =

% LR
et 0wl wk W

G

g

o
&3

w{
Ly

b

el
Eﬁ%% S

oy

g }‘ {;« ;g:
%““ 8 g b ;

- ! 2 Tt :&rx&gmw,z“ﬁ
«\g}u« w«wJ;A% i #

Su ém, f,.;

e

3 b 1%

Yon

g
&%
G

b
ey
-
5“
i

&

O
o

fﬁm BT
#

8
™ g
L

P8 O 0 0 80
o3
8

iy
i TN § 4
o oLEn & * ®

o ot
;«.;ﬂ
R

#
5
£

kg 7




T

i

.




Al

R et
R bt s S DA

53

s .

£

e . g gy, % 5
gatinle L

gard,

ooy




Yo
BN

HFednfn b e




Terervone Maiw 92, WILLABD B. HARRINGTOM, - #Mas. L. L. DUNBAR W, E. BROWN, TREASURER,
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ELIZA'S BONNET

(A true gtory)

Eliza Edwards was born in Indiana in the fall .
of IS@ﬁ? Fhen she wag six years old, her parsnts brought her to
Kansas where they bought a farm about seven miles south of Fori
Scott. The land was good and Mr. FEdwards was an excellent farmer,
and by the time Eliza was ten years old the farm wag a prosgperous
and pleasant plasse.

One June day, in I870, Eliza was helping her
mother peel potatoes for supper. John, Eliza's eight-year-old
brother, was sitting in a corner on a little-stool,busily
unravelling an old knitted stocking. The door stood open,and
through i1t could be seen part of the wheat field. A tall straw
stack shimmered in the sum, for the summer harvest was over and’
the threshers had come and gone.

Suddenly Eliza spoke. "Mother, I want a bonnet "

. "Whatever put that into your head?" Mrs. Rdwards
was surprised. "You have two hoodg already.“

Eliza nodded. "I know - but I want a bonnet."

Wdome day,when you are a little older, you shall
have one," her mother promhsed. "Just now there is not enough
money 1o épend on things we don‘t'really need. "

John spoke from his corner. "Fhy don't you make
one, Eliza? When I want a ball I make one."

He went on wlth hig taék, carefully unravelling
the yarn that made the 1eg§ of the long black stocking. He was

getting ready te make himself another ball, when the yarﬁ wasg




twisted them to make them strong. WNext she dyed them a
rich brown with a‘dye made from the bark of an oak tree.
Then she placed on a table a long row of eight-inch siraws
which she had selected from one of the straw stacks in the
wheat field. Over and under and around these straws she
crocheted ner strands of brown yarn, and there was the
firm but flexible top for her bommet,wide enough to cover
the top of her head and leng enough to reach from ear to
ear.

Soon afterward the family made a trip to Fort
Seott. There Mrg. Edwards bought a strip of the bright red
cloth which was known as book muslin, because 1t was éften
used to bind books. When they reached home, the red muslin
was made into a lining for Eliza's crocheted bonnet top. The
back of the bonnet was made of the game material, gathered
into a nicely rounded puff that was stitched to the top and
caught under the ears with long streamers that tied in a
gay bow under Eliza's chin.

It was vefy protty Just as 1t was ﬁhen, but Eliza
h%d another idea. The next time her father killed a prairie
chicken for their dinner, she took the fancy little ruff ef
feathers that had stood out around its head and neck. Every
day for a week or more after that, she held a warm iron on
thogse feathers for a short time; until at last they were
thoroughly dry and ready for use. . v

She made a new head of c@ﬂﬁéﬁ;ﬁsing little blaek
buttons for eyes. Around this she fastened_the ruff and
then sewed the whole thing to the front of her bonnet, at
the right side. As a crowning touch, ghe added three long

DLt lan
tail feathers, whieh curved,the side and across the back
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H, SESSIONS
AR TO-GOVERMOR

STATE OF KANSAS
ARTHUR CAPPER, GOVERMOR

TOPERS

Septaoabe:

Hy foodrich,
Avanus,

tr e
R

Hre., CUharliss
G40 Hebrosgka

REAY & F958 o
Ransag Cliy,

Deoar Mrs. Goodriens
I have your letlor of Septenber 1¥th in regard to
geviption to the Soldisrs' and Saillors' Monument fund.

englose chack for $5.00 as first paywment and will be ple

£25 subssription later.

t%fé:

to gend the rewmaindsr of my
Hith best regards, I am,

Tory regpaull
f’mf .
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NATIONAL WAR WORK COUNCIL

ARMY AND NAvY
Younc MeENS CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS

;WiTH THE COLORS”
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NATIONAL WAR WORK COUNCIL

ArMy AND Navy
YounNe MENS CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS

“SWITH THE COLORS”
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