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TRAINING LITTLE CHILDREN

Suggestions by mothers who have been kindergartners,

Isgued by the

United States Bureau of Education, Washington,,D. C., and the National

Kindergarten Association, 8 Weat Fortieth Street, New York.

(By Mrs, Isabel 8, Wallace)

How many things can be made by
folding ordinary wrapping paper!
Soldier caps for small boys keep them
amused for a long time. A house and
furniture with s few cut-out dollies
make such busy little girls. After all
it is the simplest things that make
children happiest.

SN [

“Somewhere

in France”
with
Arthur Guy Empey

Author of “OVER THE TOP"

{ Continued)

Blighty! “What
Hopes?”
Sergeant ::‘thur Guy

Empey
II Author of “Over the Top,”

“First Call,” Etc,
0-0-0

Mr. Empey's Experi-
ences During His Seven-
teen Months in the First
I Line Trenches of the
British Army in France

Copyright, 107, by The Molinre Nowa, r
(Capyrig J; AAIAaLe) ™ pape:

The battle of the Somme was still
ruging. I had been hit by three rifle
bullets, one through the left cheek, |
the other two through the left shoul-
ider, while engaged in a trench raid
for prisoners, and was on my journey
to Blighty.

I remember belng carrled down a
flight of steps nnd placed on n white
table Ih a brightly lighted room, &
doctor and a sergeant bending over

= me—a dellcious drink of ale, then the
| whispered word “ehloroform ;" some-
: | thing llke a gos helmet belng placed
home I went for her, The children| aver my nose nnd mouth, a couple of |
were cutting out pictures and had| jopg, Indrawn, gusping breaths, a |
made a dreadful mess on the table, rumbling In my ears; then the skyline
chairs and floor. 1 told my little girl| of New York suddenly appeared. This
to help pick them up before putting! was quickly followed by the Statue

“Quit your kldding; for the love ¢f
Mike, have some sense. What's the
matter? Am I wounded?"

The stroteher bewrer, still with the
sunny smile on his face, which made
me feel a little ashumed at my resents
ment, answered :

“Nuw, you ain't wounded, myte
You just ‘appened to fall down In
the bloomin' rosd uand one o' those
blinkin' taoks crawled over you."

This rather frightened me, and In
a pleading volce I asked: '

“Please tell me; what is the matter
with me?"

The siretcher benrer leaned over
and read from a lttle thg pinned to
my tunie:

"G, 8,2 W. left
shoulder, Cot,”

Then he carvied on:

“H'it means thot you ‘ave a rifle
bullet through the left side of your
clock (fues) and two bullets through
your left shoulder, and thut you're a
cot ease, which means thot you won't
'ave to bloody well walk, Two of us
poor blokes will 'ave to carry yoo on
n stretcher.  Yon sure are a lucky
bloke; pretty cushy, I calls it."

I asked Mim If the wounds were good
for Blighty.

He unswered ;

“Yes, you're good for Blighty, and
'm a-thinkin' that they're good for a
lischarge. That left h'arm o' your'n
will be out o' commisslon for the rest
»' your lUfe. Your wife, if you've got
e, will bloomin' well 'ave to cut
gour meat for you, that is if yon're
ucky encugh to get apy blinkin' meat
m the penslon the Top 'Ats ‘ome will
and yon."”

A feeling of pride surged through
me. In a hospital of wounded soldiers

fuce—(two) left

1 severely wounded case s more or |

ess looked up to, while a man with a
superficial wound s treated as an or-
linary mortal. 1 could rend respect,
serhaps Intermixed with a lttle envy,
n the eyes of the surrounding Tom-
nlea and medlcal men,

The door at the end of the ward
apened. A howl came from the cot at
ny right; and a gruff Irish volee
shouted :

“Close that damned door. You
sloomin’ hospital men have no sinse
at all. Here I am, knocked about by a
shell, and the likes o' youse puts me
n a bloody deaft. It's a good thing we

on her things. The mother said, “Ch,| of Liberty ehuking hands with the |have & navy; with the llkes o you

that's all right, Sadie never picks up
geraps: I do that. So don't make|

When at my mother’s home one|your little girl do it.” And my child|
time my little girl folded and cut a|smiled and calmly said, “It's all right, |

house, windows, doors and all,

Her [ Mother, 1 don't have to pick up hnru,"l

grandmother was delighted and the | Then I told the mother about my rule

little one said, “We'll keep it to show |and explained

that it wasn't mere

Singer bullding; a4 rushing, hissing |
sound In my enrs, ke eseaplng steam,
and then—blackness.

I opened my eyes, I was lying on
a streteher, covered with Blankets, In
a low-roofed, wooden hullding, Across
the way from me was a long row of

grandpa and I guess he'll say I am 8| crankincss on my part, but a desire| stretchers, euch stretcher holding a |

smart Tottie,”” With a little thought

mothers ean learn how to fold and|and to develop character. 5

tench their children to fold a number
of things.

accuracy and neatness, besides afford- | justly with them.

to form gooud habits in the children
All children are naughty at times

One day when I|

ing the joy of making something. |wus very busy my little girl came in|

In a regular kindergarten all the|from playing in the garden,

gets of blocks, which are of different
sizes, are kept in boxes with covers,
and each child puts his away earcful-
ly and correctly or else the cover will
not fit. Then all the sets ave col-
lected and packed in a closet by a few
of the children, Children love to help
keep things in order®and enjoy doing

it

At home also, a child should have
a place for his toys. A playroom is
ideal, but if this cannot be provided,
some place suvely can be found, even
in a small flat, which a child may
have for his very own to keep his
toys in. From the age of sixteen
months {.ﬂinninmi that my little givl
put her toys away neatly. We began
it as play, and now it is a habit, Of
course, sometimes she is in very much
of & hurry to do something else but
the toys are put away in the end.
We made her a large drygoods box,
standing up on end. My husband put
cheap castors on it and two shelves
across it, Thers all the small toys
are kept. The blocks have their own
boxes; the small thingas have baskets;

and crayons, pictures and papers go|any way,

into a box with a cover, All of them
fit into tho shelves; also the animals,
dolls’ trunks, washtubs and many
other such things, The picture books |
have a compartment in the Iarge
hookense. “A pluce for everything
und everything in its place,” when|
little folks have finished playing,
makes n good rule,

One day when my child was not at
home, a little girl came in for a visit.
I took her into the playroom and left
her there very happy. After a short
time she went home. When I re-
turned to the playroom I found every-
thing so seattertd over the floor that
there wag haraly room to walk. The
next timéthe little girl came, 1 had a
talkk with hey. I have made it a rule,
and it 15 a hard rule to keep, for
gome mothers are offended, that ifl a
ehild will not help put away the toys
carefully when he is rendy to go home|
then he cannot come back to play

with that toy again until he is ready
to do what I ask. My little girl was
playing at s neighbor's u fow days |
lnter.

When it was timé to come

my wife, Bertha

I sup-
pose she was fired and hungry,
she did not herself know what

wounded Tommy, some lying flat; othe

| ers propped up by folded blankets.

Others were sitting on their stretchers

It ia excellent practica in|and it is so hard to know how to deal | tenderly caressing an arm bound up |

with white bandages.
Ocensionally a stretcher, reclining
on which was a muddy and bloody

hlokes in the army, we certainly need
sne’

A snicker went up from the patlents,
Then a Tommy on my left answered
this outhurst with;:

“Bloody nerve, T enll it 'Ere 'e Is,
1" covered with blankets, and grousin’
about a little drawft, and not many
hourd back 'e was lyin' In a bloomin'
shell 'ole, with the wind a-blowin' the
whiskers off 'im, gnd ‘e a-prayin' for
stretcher bearvers. I'll wager a quid e
helongs to the Royal Irlsh Rifles,"”

The man on my right retorted:

“Naw, I'm not in the Royal Trish

but| goldier, would be carrled down the | Rifies, but T belong to & good outfit—
was | alsle by two stretcher bearers. This | jpa Royal Dublin Fusillers, and 1 can

the matter. She began to try a new | stretcher would be placed In an open | jok the man that suys they aln't”

kind of naughtiness, lying down on
the floor, kicking and sereaming and
saying naughty things to me. [ Wil |
amazed and quite puzzled as to how
to treat such a proceeding. At ﬂl‘h'f.l
I ignored her, but she kept it up. 1
asked a fow questions in a Kkindly
way, but that seemed to fan the flame,
I was busy, in a hurry, warm and tir-|
ed and began to get very angry.|
Nevertheless T realized that'if T could |
not control my temper, 1 could not
expect a H-year-old child to do so. Sol
I pondered over what to do, Finally
I went and picked her up and carvied
her to a chair wheve we both sat, or
flopped down, as it wus no ensy tuask
carrying a kicking, crying mass of |
humanity. 1 never said a word, hut|
rocked her quietly. After n little
while she stopped, and I hegan to
sing softly, She almost went to
sleep. Then 1 knew she was simply |
over-tired and T was so thankful that
I had not indulged my own temper in
After a short time we hud
lunch and then she went to bed for
her afternoon nap. She slept hours, |
repairing  the wasted energy and
norves in  blessed sleep. She has
never tried that trick again.

I find a word of praise poes so
much further than blame, and the
bright eyes give baek such a gratoful
look,

Thin the Garden Plants

“Many home gavdeners mike
mistake in not leaving enough space
between plants for best development,”
says Prof, A. G, Boufuet, head of
vegelable pgurdening at 0. A, C.
“Thinning should be done before the
plants begin to crowd and to grow
slender and weak.  Pull up the infer-
ior plants leaving the best standing
at the right distance apart in the
row, Head lettuce should huve 8 to
10 inches, radish 1 inch, beets, car-
rots, onions und parsnips 2 to {
inches, and sugar corn, squush, cu-
cumbers and pumpking should have
three vigorous plants, not crowding
ench other, to the hill,

Noties
Notive is hereby given that T will
not be rvesponsible for any debts
herveafter contructed or incurred by
Gozefsky, who ia
living separate and apart from me,
without my consent.
JOSEPH F. GOZEFSKY,
Twilight Society (o Meet

The Ladies’ Aid So iety, of Twi-

[light, will mect at the home of Mrs,

Paul Elings tomortow afternoon

| (Friday), at 2 o'clock. Refreshments

.
The Sedlment will be served and a program render-
Test ed. The soclety exrends a cordial in-

vitation to all who cure to attend.

Heat destroys ordinary oil
forming a deep layer of sedi- |
ment, |
Veedol resists heat and reduces
sediment about 807, because it
is made by the Faulkner
Process.

Era of Speechlesaness.

“Yon haven't mude a speech In some
time,"

"Why make a speech? gdld Senator
Sorghum,  “With all this war news
they wouldn't print it, and If they did
print It, nobody woold send (1"

Not Mandatory,

breakfnst?” asked the wultor.
“Order? repeated the man with a

precise manner,  “T shouldn't think of

‘nrtl('rlng. But I will venture defer

Oth and Main Oregon City

'\ /EEDO L

entlnlly to request a bolled ogg nnd a
cup of coffee.

space in the row opposite. |

I conld hear & hum of conversation
all about me, and as my brain cleared
suatehes of It became Intelllgilile,

My right hand seemed to be In n
vise, I could not release it, Squirm-
Ing In bed, which sent a sharp, shoot-
ing pain through my left shoulder, I
tried with my unbandaged eye to see
what was holding my wrist,

A Royal Army Medical corps man
was sitting on the floor at the hend of
my streteher, and had my werist o his
grasp.  He was about twenty years
old, and looked dog-tired; his chin
would gradunlly &ink to his chest, as
If he were falllng wsleep; then he
would suddenly start, £t up hig head
with a Jerk, and stare around the
room, Protty soon hig eyvellds would |
slowly close. 1 gave my arm a4 tug
and he quickly opened his eyes; then
across his face flashed a smile. To
me it appenred ke the sun riging from
behind o hill at doybrenk. Thatsmile
sent o warm glow through me, 1 be-
lHeve that right then I was in love
with hig boyish fuce. Then he opened
his mouth and, as i8 vsval in such
cnged, spolled it all:

“Strufe me pink, but you do tyke
your own Dloomin' time to come out
o' chloroform. ‘Ere I've been, bloody
woll balmy, a ‘oldin’® your blopmin®
pulse."

Out of the corner of my mouth I

| agked him:

“Where am 17

SN smillng, he halled a steetcher
bearer feross the way,

“I sy, "Awking, this blighter wants

HWhat's the Matter? Am | Wounded

f blocmdn® map of Frawnce: 'e wants
to ktiow where "o 18"
| JAwkins, ncross the way, nnswered
| “Tell "im "¢’ Boomin' well In Sam
| Isnne's fish 'ouge down ‘Toftenham |

[ Court Road, awaitin' for

[ fish and ehipat

| This bropght o general laugh from
the Tomures opposite me and on my
right and left.

| Somewhat Incensed at thelr merpls

| ment. T eatarrod

12 order o'

“What ure you golng to order tnr:jOHN N. SIEVERS

{ LAWYER
General Law Practice

Loans—Abstracts

| Masonic Bldg,

Oregon City

Just then, from a corner of the ward,
come the volee of n stretcher bearer:

“Jones, get the M. O. (medical of-
ficer), Hurry up—quick—this poor
nloke's a-goln' west.”

The man holding my hand suddenly
released his grip, and rising to his feet
hurriedly left the ward. A dead si-
lenee ensted, I trled to turn In the
dlrection from which the first volee
had come, but the shirp pain in my
shoulder wurned me that it was use-
less,

In n foew seconds the door opened
and I could hear low voices down in
the corner. 1 could see the Tommles
around me intently gazing in the dl-
rectlon of the volees, After a few
minutes the door opened again, then
closed, and Jones ¢came back, I looked
up #t him and he solemnly nodded,

One more son of Britain had paid
the toll of war,

My unbandaged eye suddenly be-
came c¢loudy and misty and a hot tear
rolled down my cheelk.

The door at the other end of the
ward opencd and two stretcher bear-
prs entered, golng in the direction of
the dend muan, Pretty soon they left
the wurd, carrylng a stretcher, on
which was a still form covered with a
blanket. The Irishman on my right
was repeating to himself:

"Poor bloke, poor bloke; he sure
done hiz bit, and It won't be long be-
fore he'll bo pushin® up the dalsles
sowewhere In France, And before this
war I8 over, there'll be lots more In the
same fix."

One of the Tommies, In an effort to
be brave, nddressed Jones:

"What's 'ls nyme, Mike? What bat-
tallon 18 ‘e from?"

Jones answered:

“Jawes Colling, a lange corporal out

of the Roynl Warwleks; five muchine | yuet my Inek
| A L 3
gun bullets throngh the right lung— | shell have hit me In the hands.

hemorrhoge."

15 Per Cent
Reduction

3 ON ALL OF OUR

We have received a letter
from our Dismond Tirve dis-
tributors that from now on,
to sell all Diamond Tires at
This will

mean a big saving to you on

a 169% reduction,

your tires and at the same
time allow you to buy for

less money.

Repairing, vuleanizing and
retreading tires. We

stand back of Our

Diamond Tires

Work

¢ OREGON CITY RETREADING |
] AND |
YULCANIZING WORKS

1003 Main St.
Oregon City, Oregon i
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A sergeant majordf thié Royal Army
Medlenl corps entered the ward, The |
medical men promptly stood at attens
tlon, except one or two who were

taking care of serious cases. The ser-
geant major ordered:
“(let thls ward In shape. The M, O.

s coming through in five minutes to
Inspect cases and ‘elear out.'" [

The medical men went from cot to |
cot, carefully smoothing out blankets, |
tucking in loose ends and plcking up |

| “fag ends" (cigarette butts). |

The sergeant major left,

In about ten minutes the dnar]
opened agaln and, with a smart “shun™
from the sergeant major a dead sl
lence relgned In the ward, The medl-
cal men all eame to attention, then
the doctor entered, followed hy a
clerk and a R, A, M. C, sergeant. He
stopped at each cot, carefully read
the tag on the wounded man occupy-
Ing It, passed a few remurks which
the clerk jotted down on & pad of'|
paper, and as he left each wounded
soldler he made a cheering remark to
him,

When he came to me he nsked:

“Well, how are you feeling, my
lad?" at the same time stooping over
my tag. ‘

“Hum—three rifle bullets; well, my
lucky fellow, it means HEopgland for
you,"

1 could have klssed that doctor.

Then he passed to the Irlshman on
my right. Stooping over him, he sald:

“How are you, my lad?"

The Iilshman answered:

*Tm d——d sick and I want to get
out of here; T want to get out of here,
out of this draft. Every tin minutes
they're openin' and a-shuttin' that
door.”

The doctor, with & wink, turned to
the R, A. M. C. sergennt and sald:

“Shrapnel, left foot, knee and right
breast. I see no reason why this
min won't be rendy for duty In a
couple of days."”

The Irlshman,
swered ;

“Dooty ; how the h—l can I do dooty
when I can't walk?"

The doctor answered :

“That will be all right, my lad.
We'll fix yon up with a cushy Job at
brigade headquarters, pounding =
typewriter.”

The Irishman, with a groan of dis-
gust, addressing nobody In partico-
lar, sighed:

“Out since Mons, and I end up
workin' a bloody typewriter at head-
quarters. Stick me In skirts and I'l
g0 #8 o manleorlst,”

The doctor, paying no attention to
this remark, went to the next case
and goon left the ward.

As soon a8 the door closed a string
of oaths came from the Irishman:

“Poundin' 4 — — lyp\'writer‘

with a yell, an-

at heandquarters; just like the bloody
Britlsh army; what in h—1 do I know
nbout one of those writin® machines?
Why couldn't that
But
[ s'pose If I'd lost my bloody hands |

The door opened again and tWo | they'd made a tight-rope walker out
stretcher benrers entered, carrylog a o' me, Win this war—what hopes?” |

Towmwy, hig hend lylng flat, and o

The Tommlies were eagerly ques-

smell of ether pervaded the ward, We *tioning each other:

knew It wins o cuge from the Pictures

(vueruting room), The stretcher bear- | you good for Blighty?"
e placed hlm on the right of the |Eogland on my tag!"
| bgse hospital mean?

Irlshmam,

“What did he sye to you?" “Are
“He marked
"What does

Does It mean

Jones now left me, and, getting g lit- {that T'm to stick It out in this bloody

te white basly, went over to the new
arrival.  The Tommles turned inguir-
Ing iouks In his direction. Answerlng
these plunees, he read from the tag
ploned to the tunie of the patient:

“shell wound, left foot—amputa-
tion."

Then and there 1 knew that T had
lost my prestige.

In a short while the form on the
Btreteher  hegan  to  mumble, This

mumbliog soon turned to singing; i!\'u.t!

Tommy sure could sing! He must have
been a comedlan in eivillan life, be-
conge the Tommies were soon roaring
With laughter; so was I, a8 much s
my wounds would permit. Harry Tate,
the famons English comedian, in his
palmiest days, never had a more ap-
precintive audience. After a while the
slnging coused, and the Tommies be-
Eun conversing among themselves, The
main - ople was—"Blighty—What
Hopes?  HEach ope was hoping his
wiind was serlons enough for him to
be sent tp England. The stretcher

benarers were helng pestered with ques- |
tions as to what chance the Tommies !
| had of reaching thelr coveted goal. I|

believe they all epvied the man under
ether, heenuse, with a left foot migs-

Ing. he wus sure to be sent to BUghty.

mud while you blokes are a-goin' to
Blighty?' ete.

Protty soon a stretcher bearer en-
tered, carrying a little oblong green
box, which, we all konew, contained
elgarettes. He wos greeted with a
chapus of: .

E. H. COOPER M. R, COOPER
County Agents

OREGON FIRE RELIEFASSOCIATION ||

PARMERS NUTUAL FIRE RELIEF
ASSOCIATION |

and a sumber of other goed
companles
ALSO

AUTOMOBILE, SICK and ACCIDENT
INSURANCE

Phones: 366 — 237-J — A.11
Belter Call Us Up

The E. H. Cooper Insurance Agency
Established 1802
OREGON CITY, OREGON |
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Roosevelt
Highway

00590 L 0 AL LR

It Means—Quick mobilization of guns and
men for national protection.

It Means—Commercial and agricultural de-
velopment of seven Oregon coast
counties—Clatsop, Tillamook, Lin-
coln, Lane, Douglas, Coos, Curry.

It Means—The opening of a year-round paved
road from British Columbia to the
Mexican border.

It Means—The opening to sportsmen of the
county's fishing and hunting para-
dise.

It Means—The employment of thousands of
skilled mechanics and laboring
men in its construction.

It Means—That Uncle Sam will match every

your state,

state dollar for construction and
will maintain the highway forever,

You owe it to your country—you owe it to

special state election June 3 and

to go to the polls at the
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vote 310 X Yes

For the Roosevelt Highway

Oregon’s Road to Prosperity

(Paid Ady,)
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S. O. DILLMAN

REAL ESTATE

and

' GENERAL INSURANCE

OLD LINES—BEST POLICIES

BOTH PHONES

8th and Main Sts. Oregon City
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KENT WILSON NOW HOME

this city, who met the young hero at
the Union station in Portlund when
the train pulled in with Oregon boys
from oversens. Sergeant Wilson has
been with a hospital unit in France
and Germany for the past two years,
and hes had many exeiting exper-
fences while serving his country over-
seas. The following friends and rel-
atives journeyed to Portland yester-
day to meet the young soldier: Miss
Glyde Schuebel, Miss Edith Alldredge,
Miss Jessie Paddock, Miss Ruth Mil-
|ler, Mra, W, C, Green, Mr, and Mrs,
| M, P. Chapman, Mra Frank Moore,
Miss Alma Moore, Misa [lorence
Moore, Mr. and Mre, W, J. Wilson,
Gordon Wilson, Rollan Wilson,

FROM FOREIGN SERVICE

Testing Improves Dairy Herds

The 877 cows tested in Oregon dur-
ing February averuged 502,75 pounds
{milk and 21.65 pounds fdt. The best
association was the Nestuoca, 358
cows nveraging 770 pounds milk and
‘:m.ﬁ pounds fat, The best herd wns

William Glick's of Nostueea, 11 cows
averaging 9561 pounds milk and 40,40
pounds fat, The best ecow, William
Glick's grade Jersey, Cream, gave
1228 pounds milk containing 675
pounds fat, “Run these figures over
again,” says the 0, A, €, press bul.
|Ietin. “and see whether It pays to
test.,” K. L. Westover, of the college

Sergeant Kent Wilson, son of
Sheriff Wilson, arrived from France
in Portland Wednesday, He was giv-

| dairy department, will help the com-
munity organize for testing,

Build Now, Thrift turns savings

jen a royal welcome by friends from into a home,

Office phones: Main 50, A-50;

'WILLIAMS BROS. TR

SAND, GRAVEL, CEMENT,

Home B-251, D-251

OFFICE 612 MAIN STREET
SAFE, PIANO, AND FURNITURE MOVING A SPECIALTY

BRICK, FACE BRICK, FIRE BRICK

Res. phones: M. 2524, 1715

ANSFER & STORAGE

LIME, PLASTER, COMMON




