CHILD'S FANCY
CREATES STORY

Pretty Fairy' Tale Grows

-
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bank, all drippt
| atop ta tmi:’h'l‘.!
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From Taste. for Imag-
inative Stories,

By Dorothy Jeffrey, Portemouth, Bev-
g . and‘; A. L

CHAPTER I—QETTING READY.

I had been wishing that I might take
a trip to the moon and see how It Is
inhablted,

One nlght as I lay asleep In bed,
about 12 o'clock, I was awakened by a
gontle touch.

I sat up and, behold! there stood &
beautiful little falry by the side of my
bed., Bhe was about five inches high
end was dressed In ralments of pure
white trimmed In gold. Her beautiful
long, golden hair was hanging In curls
Her sandals wers made of soft white
silk.

Her volce was low and gweet as she

ke, "I am a moon falry,” she sald,
“my namae is Falry Rosebud and I have
come to see If you would llke to take
2 trip to the moon with me. 1 told
her would bs delighted to go and
asked when 1 should get ready. “RIght
away,” she sald, "and take not"ini with
you excepl whal ¥You Wear. wWas
ready in a short time, then the falr
led me downetalirs and outside the yard,
where stood t(he most beautiful chariot
with wings on each side, drawn by two
cunning ﬁule binck horsges who also had
wings on thelr [eel.

The falry then made me so 1 was onlz
about four inchea high. Then we bot
got into the charlot and flew stralght
up into the air.

CHAPTER 11—ON MY WAY.

On our way we saw many wonderful
sights. The stars, which looked so tiny
from the earth below, grew more bril-
linnt and large as we approached them.
We went on a circuitous route and
passcd the planet Mars, the Three Bears
and many other stars, We were quite
thirsty by that time and went to the
dipper to get a drink for ourselves and
water the horses Then we wenl on
It wus nooy by this time. We passed
wouldg after worlds théen we came 1o
L) L"“‘ » way, the most beautiful drive
In the shky 1§ was row 12 o'clock the
next night.

We went on and on until 6 o'clock the
next mormnming.  “You must know,” said
Fulry Rosebud. “that up In the moon
they have day while you are having
night, =p “twill be night when wa get
there." "] was glad to hear thls, for |
wis very tired after my long trip, al-

though ft hard been a very delightful!
nne The falry nnd myself had many
n pleasant convarsation on the way. It
took us twoe days to get there, and 1

was getting very sleepy. .
CHAPTER [1II—MY ARRIVAL.

“"Here we nre,” sald Falry Roeebud,
“now get out and be very qulet.” .
nim one of the gqueen’'s altendants and
ax It I8 night T will take you to my
room, where you may \l{‘-m all night,
and In the morning I will introduce you
to the gueen.

. CHAPTER IV—WHAT I SAW.

I had a fine night's rest. Rosebud
mlept with me. It was now morning
and" Rosebud first changed me back to
my former size, then she put on me a
most beautiful dress, Bhe then led me
to the queen who thought 1 waa a great
uest and treated me with the utmaost
indness. 1 told her all about how wae
lived down on. the earth and she waa
very much Interested in everything.

The queen’'s palace wnas made of
511\5!. and everything In it was very
ainty and pretty. I soon got ace

other little fairles

quainted with mtn‘y T T
endly. 1@ queen's

who were very fr
name was Luna.
The climate was very hot and dry.
Part of the moon was.very mountaln-
ous, but the part where the fairles lived
was low land., They llved in tiny glass
houses with furniture made of glass.
They ate green cheese, milk, bread, and
many things made from funny ttle
vegetables that grew in their gardens,

They looked so funny and had sueh
queer names | wasd not able to remem-
ber them.

After Falry Rosabud had showed me

how p#ople Hved there and I had stald
for a numbar of days, she told me we
would get {n our charlot and take a
trip. to the mountainous part of the
moon whera the glants llved and where
It was very cold

So, the very next day, we started out.
It took us four hours to go. Falry
Rosebud knew the king of the glants,
a0 we went Btralght to the palace the
first thing. The palace was bulit amon
the bare mountains and was made o
rock from_ the quarries. The king's
nama was Bug-a-Hoo-Billl. He was ex-
;nodln;ly tall, but had a kind and good

ROa,
The houses belonging to the glants
of the surrounding nelghborhood were
rmlg @ caves in the mountains,
ug-a-Boo-Bill wore a littie red cap
on his head, a very short yellow jacket
trimmed in green, and a pair ofi tight-
fitting trousers coming from hls %{em
up under his arms Is trousers were
n brilliant red (rimmeéd In lavender
Thesa glants the fairy told me were
\e:;r fond of bright colors. The king
had on half stockings and sandals.

Ho was vary glad to see me and or-
dered a feast to be held In my honor.
After thanking the king for him kind-
ness we got into our charlot and rode
back to where Fairy Rosebud llved.

I eould stay only two days longer,
x0 Queen Luna prepared a banquet for
the following night.

Rosebud dressed me In & very beau-
tiful dress for this grand oceasion.

All the little people rode in charlots
to the palaca,

We had n splendid time, and after the
banquet I recelved a pressnt from each
of the lttle fairies. There w noth-
Ing T could use, for they w 1l too
semall, but I was very glad to have
them so that T might show them to the
people where I llved. After It was all
over, Rosebud and T returned to our
room In the palace, where we both slept
well all night.

In tha morning T was to return to my
homa on the earth, 1 should have lked
to stay longer, but T felt T had better
£0 home, as my folks knew nothing of
where T was and might be worrte&

CHAPTER V—MY RETPTURN.

Rosebud and I got up early, and after
enting a farewell breakfast we started
out, She changed me to about four
inches high again and we got into the
chariot.

Everybody was sorry to see me leave
and I was Just as sorry to leave, be-
rause every one had bean kind and
friendly and I had had a only time.

It was a very Intereating trip down
to the earth. Rosebud told me all about
th%‘stnl::i

e arrived at my home at noonday.
I ggt out and the falry oh ed my.
back to my Tormer size Hi:lﬁful her
Food-bye , went Into the house.

The Dog and the bunkq
By Margaret Van Pouche, Terwilliger,
Third A.

Ome bright
was mﬁ-..

summer morning a donkey
in the fleld. A man came
rh‘.]lldlgn by \rltlhf‘hls dog. 'l':;m dog saw
. ey. no r away and ran

him and bllt him og th: ieg. gl

donkey selzed the dox and sh

him. Then the donkey walked s?o:?g
along the nk _of the river until he
foun Then he dropped

& deep place
the dog In thepvntar.

en the dog came crawling up gtheé

wet, he did not even

coat, bul ran back to

' master. . o
4 ‘think the dog will bother
Mm“lh -— e
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My Trip Through the
Desert

. My Trip the Desert.

By Mabel Wheeler, villa, Bixth B,
The caravan that was golog 1o travel

through the desert stopped at the little

city where I was staying. I wanted

very much to ses the desert so I de-

cided to join this party,
We filled our water bottles at the

well near the gates of the city. Every
ons was provided with a camel and
food enough for the jfourney. At
we_ were -
e travi all day In the hot sun.

I thought I navér seen such hot
days, but the Qh with whom 1 was
traveling A &he next day would
be tlgfhlt 80 1 tried not to com-
plain, L] y was so hot I was al-
most sorry I had come, but I could
not turn back then.

The night was coming on. We

pitehed our tents and bullt a fire, Our
suppers were soon ready. ate
tt::t‘ml’ and then lay down and went

“gillstlmvmooollnth.danert.

"“A Rose Study'” — Drawn by
Franklln Patterson of Montavilla,
Eighth A, an easteen Oregon boy
who has had only a few months’
schooling.

but we were so tired that we were
glag to get &8 placra to rest. )

I'he morning soon dawned. We arose
early, ate our breakfast, fed our camels,
And were s00n on our Way,

Toward noon the sky became overcast
with clouds. The hot sand was whirl-
ing in every directionn. We knew at
once that It was one of the dreaded
mand storms of the desart Ve lay
down on the sand and put our faces In

OREGON SUNDAY

Highest Grades
For Second Month

The names of the puplls ueolyint
ihe highest scheolarship In the primary

grades—the first, second and third
the Intermedinte—fourth, fifth

en;
d sixth grades; upper mar
grades—seventh  elght and ninth

des, for the second month, &re as
ollows:
Aig'worth school:
rimary—Lilllan Horn.
Intermedinte—Margaret Holden.
Upper grammar—Cora Haws, Conel
Acfncl, Ith Eschichet, Margin Cerec-
Bu
Hawthorne school:
Primary-—Holt Bernl
Intermediate—Harry Snyder.
Upper grammar—Lucile Baumer.
North Central:
Primary—Loutse In

Intermediate—Robe Monta
U?pfr grammar—Edgar Hellman,
Falling school:

Primary—8ophia Krisch.
Intermediate—8am Wernsteln.
Upper grammar—Sophia Henderson.
Bellwood:
No primary given.'
Intermediate—Mary Balcon,
Johnson,

Bernlce

Uppur grammar—Effis 'Jordan.

they cried.

"“A Snow Scene’—By Leo C.

A

Tramging

By Geneva Carson, Peninsuls, Seventh A,

A tortolseshell cat was lying under. a
cedar hedge, purring and blinking In
the sun, Bhe was very wet and drag-

Pretty soon there came along a kitten.
It was wet and draggled too. The cat
looked at It and “ssw that it was o
tortoiseshell kitten. It was very niece
and warm there lu the hedge and so she
said: “Come and lle down In the sun”
and the kitten went. =

“What are you dolng?T" asked the

oat.

“‘I‘mmplnr." replied the kitten.

‘1T am go ng to try and end my dnys
in that house,” sald the old cat looking
toward a large white house “Thay
have fish gquite often and the cocuk ls
cRreless. ou may as well come also.
Two is better than one. You are merry
and frisky and can make yourself ngree-
eble. 1 will settle the rest” Bo the
kitten ran into the house as the door

WS O ed. It play and ran about
mwplc all 'ﬁd.

and the “Oh, what a
dear 1ittle kitten. What shall we do
ﬁt%_lt?"

" .

must keep It,” sald one.

the oid cat came in. Bhe
mu after the other and the
thought she was lame.

poor old cat! we must keep her,”
Every one thought that

Prett
dragge

i

B Ta g P
Montaviila, Sixth A.
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Stein,

Holladay :

Primary—Wini{fred Chambrean, Nellle

Hegurdt.

Intermediate—Edmund Bweeney.
Upper grammar—Beatrice Fill.

Thompeon: »

Primary—Berton Nelson,
Intermediate—Lettie Lang.
U'pper grammar—Geneavieve Pansaman.

Davia school:

Primary—Lloyd Eckharit
Intermediaté—Preston Holt.
Upper granimar—Lloyd

Henry Helgesson.

Brookivn school:
Primary—Grady Epps.
Intermodinte—imogena 8eton.
Upper grammer—Augusta Kautz

Bunnlyslde: .
Primarv—Allce Singletary.
Intermediate—No name glven.

Hayman,

A Still Life Study"—By Edward Mitchel, Portsmouth, Ninth A.

dnm¥mad cloths, so that we could
breathe.
The hot sand feit 1lke burning coals.

At last the storm was over, and we
started on again.
We traveled on for three days. Our

water bottles were empty, and we were
very thirsty., Near the evening of the
third day we came to an oasls. We
drank, and filied our water botties
agaln, When we had rested, we started
on. With nothing clse of Interest hap-
{lrnln wo got out of the desert. 1
hought then that 1 should be very glad
to return to my home In Oregon.

School Recital.

The program for the Hawthormna
school mueical recital st Ellers recital
hall' next Tuesday afternoon at 4 o'cloek
will be as follows:

Chorus, “The Dream Shin” Sixth and
Fifth grade boya and girls; ear train-
ing, Fourth grade hoys und girls; voeal
duet, Viesta Kelakar and Helen Klekar;

LT

LT
— L
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“This Little Pig Went to Market"—
By Albert Braunstein, Portsmouth,
Third A.

chorus, “The Shoemaker,” First grade
children; sight reading, ‘Third grade
children; piano msolo, “"Beautiful BStar
of Heaven,” Ruby Starr; solo and

chorus, “The Rose Song,” ' Luclle Me-
Corkle and Third grade chjlf!.ren: vooal

mln. “The Pussy - Willaw, wood
Ejl“: duet, plano Marean Young, violin

Barton; vocal solo, “Mighty
-~ Gﬂ#& Humphreys; two-l:g
Nph.“-' Chl -

i '_"'\_1._“_ e =l T

BT

Uppor grammar<Phila McDuffee,
Olive Nisley.

As the other schiools have not been
heard from, no report from them can
e glven for this month.

An Odd Experience.

By Lona Palmer, Portsmouth, Ninth A.

We were visiting at a friend’'s ranch,
which was at the head of A bay. Thsi
ho:se was large and was situated on A |
high hill, wiMlch was once covered with
the foremis. Back of the house the hlil
loped into a ravine which In some
places was o tangle of undarbrush, wild

vines and fallen logs. In tha ravine
wits & beaten path, which had been an
old bear trail We were golng down al

ravine at the =lde of the house and
wera walking over mossy logs whlr.'h‘
had fallen acrosk® a gulch. When wa|

wers almost to the big ravine we heard
fallen twlgs cracking and snapping, as
If some one were walking around in
the underbrush. We at firat thought ft
was a bear and we hurried up the gulch
to the house and didn't stop much to
cross logs: When we went [nto the
house the folks laughed. In about five
minutes the hoy came in taughing. 1
guess he wanted to ses whiut we would
do If we saw a real bear. Anyway, he
found that we wouldn't find out what it
was before we started to run to the
house. It might not have turned out
so well If it had besn a real bear,

— - Yy
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“A Pen Sketch of the Peninsula School

:;--:h-»--» some white chalk marks on the
- door, antd as he hoad read o rihiliers
they wera mother and daughter., One| marking the places \1‘h--|- ‘.!u_-rv :nu‘n'r!l}
dlf' the Iady of the house eald: “Wel oy ¢y rol, he thought surely they had
will have to get rid of one of those oats. | made the marks.  He returned Lo the
The cook Is very careless and gIves| house and fastened the windows and
them everything they wantL" doors leading from the kilchen, Then

“Why not get rid of the §hok?" asked I he opened o large trap door in the
her husband, for he liked the cats, kitchen floor which led to the cellar,

But his wife did not llke thls plan | and

The cat and kitten were lying the
filoor and heard It all
“What are you going to do? asked

the ecat,

on

“T am going tramping again,~ sald
the kitten, “the’ leaves are falling now
and it will be fun scampering among
them.”

The kitten went away and Lhe old
cat stayed. Bhe caught two mice a

week and ended her days In that house

A Sto_ry Rctold

By Edna Dilion, Peninsuln. Elghth

Bomo boys and girls think that
old Greek and Norse legends are
only pretly ones. They overlonk
Btrange Indlan myths of our
country.

One which seems especlally Interest-
ing ls the legend of Peboan and Se-
gurn or Winter and Summer.

The wind roared through the forest
trees and blew the snow In great drifis
around a lodge by & frozen river. In
the hut mat an old man shivering by his

H.
the
the
the
own

dying fire. BSuddenly a voung man csr-
rying some flowers stepped into  the
hut and sat down by the old man

Each told of his adventures, The

nld man sald that when he breathed the
river becnme hard, the flowers dled and

@AY,

'S ane Uit chick s

A Child’'s First Effort—Merle Davis,
Portsmouth, First B.

the birds flew away. The young man
uald that when he breathed tha flowers
bloomed, the birds sung and every one
was happy.

They talked all through the night till
the sun rose, the alr grew halmy,, the
birds sang and the wind blew fresh
epring odors through the open door-
way.

Then Peboan, with tears flowln
from his eyes shrank ill he vanished

from might but on the hearth bloomed a
T[nk-rnnmml flower, the miskodeod, ear-
leat of all spring blossoms,

e

Autumn.
Hr' Toln Rless, Montavilla. Seventh
The autumn days are coming,
The leaves are falling down:
The trees of red and yellow
Will soon be bhleak and brown.

I,

The nights are cold and frosty,
Jack Frost will soon be here
And with his tiny brush and pall
Paint all things far and neuar,

The lttle

birds have all flown south,

The squlrrels frisk to and fro:
Carryilng nuts to their SNuUg little
homes

When the north winds briskly blow,
Then hurrah! for hold old winter,
For the time that will soon be here;
For the snowballing and coasting

That the children love so dear. o
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N MAKE HIGH GRADES IN GENE

Janey, Josey and Joe

By Theodore Klingsporn, Penlinsula,
Third A

Janey is the happiest little girl you
ever saw, Josey and Joe were not so
happy as Janey., Can you tely) me why?
I wi!{l tell vou Just because every-
body loved Janey

8he could run as fast as a little deer.
B8he always would run up to the mul-

“Janey, Josey and Joe'—By Theo-
dore Klingsporn, Penlnsula, Third
A.

berry bush to show everyhbody how fast
she could run, Theg =&ll the people
clapped thelr hands and said, “Oh! Oh!
How fast Janey can run.”

Josey would sit On one gatepost and

Joe on the other and they would eclap
their hands, too. That Is the lust of
tha story
The Marks on the Door
By Raymond Cage, Montavilia, Elghth A
It was the [atter part of the summer |
and mamma and aunty had left my
cousin, Harver, and me to keep house |
that day They told us that they
wouldn't be home until Iate, but that
we must not be wfriald; «t which Harvey
sald he was not afrald of anything
All went well unt!ll evening when he

wint down to shut the henhougse Joor he

blowing out the lghta told me to

be qulet and hide somewhere, 1t seemed
ax 1f we had been hiding an hour when
Wi heard steps.  They came nearer and
nearer Then some one stepped upon
the porch, and after fumbling with the
knob  slowly  opened the dogr and
stepped  inside Then mother's cheery
virlre was heard asking for a light

Harvey came from his hlding place and
hited the amp and told mamma about

e

marks Mother Jaughed and said
#he put them there W tell the num
her of weeks ths hen had been sitting
Shie asked about the cellar dour, und
Harvey fllled with shame, sald he lhiad
Intended pushin Llie rahhbers down
there nnd fastening tha door Mammn
then told Hlarvey he must learn (o read

slgnue correctly,

OVEMBER 15, 1808,
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An Oestrich Farm

By Gladys Willlard, Montavilla Bev-
enth A,

NS FILL
PUPILS' MINDS

Approaching Examinations
Chief Topic in High
Seheol. 5

I once knew a friend who yvisited an
ostrich farm |n the Hawallan (slands
near Dinmond Head, and the story was
told as follows: Most of the ostriches
live in Africa In the southern part, but
ostriches are now ralsed on farms just
a8 horseés and cattle are” ralsed In this
coun.ry

It takes a great deal

atience to ralse ostriches In forelgn
ands, The young ones 1llve In pad-
docks which are kept green and grassy
and have plenty of shade. Although In
Africa they live on the deserts, they
change their habita In the forelgn

of care and

The ostrich lives n a warm climate
where there |s not too much rain.
The chicka are of a llght color with

West Portland High School Notes

As examinations eome this waek the

soft, shinj)' du}wn, Whu»;\ 1.he!;v ara lhw“? past week wae given up almost en-
months old they resemble the maother . .
bird. When three years old, they re- tirely to reviewing the work gone over
celve thelr full plumage fo. far this semester. © Everyone sits
. Tillo malo ?Irdl 'f;ll-l gln:”k Kltzill:.\‘ on an anxlous seat, as even the bast
eathers on the body ARn ong, while

feathers which are of the greatest of students dread the suspense and
valua, The neck resembles the camel's |[anxiety oconnected with examinations,
In shape. Thelr feet are padded, The order for the examinations s as\

The ostriches defend themselies with
their sharnm claws., and one hlow wiil
dangerous wound or kill &8 man. They
run very swiftly on the deserts and &
hunter on & fast horse can hardly over-
take them.

On a very hot day they fan them-

follows: Monday, Nov. 16, In the
morning, sclence and sclence of coms
marca, Tuesday morning,

Wednesday morning,

selves with thelr wings. They eal cab- |y P b
hage, grain, alfalfa, s.md other things. l:e ':f:;':'_?‘"" -(wrrnan, Friday morn-
Thelr eggs are hatched in an incubator f‘iwlrrll 'E_““il"tﬁ-m >
‘tney lay mbout 30 eggs In one nest |, o lfh "hlj- ﬁ;', game play
but with the greatest care, few of these| o elgﬂda“‘ £h school and  Col
eggs hatch. . + the llterary socletles lal

he feathers are not of much valua|88ide thelr lierary programs and
until they are 18 months old, Ol electlon of officers for the last of

the samester,

The La l.ogeions do not hold th
election of officers untll after the
terms. 50 on Friday they lald
their Iiterary progrem and just he
a business mesting. -

The Adelrbhlmw nad Philolexians h
thelr elections. The result of
Philolexians election was
President, Ada May Bigger; vice-presi-
dent, Addle Bowle; tressurer, Le Cond
Jamleson,; secretary, Hulda Pave; -
slatant  mecretary, Winifred dhl*"
sergeant-at-arms, Jennle Donnell; n.l'nl
edltor, Keren Davis.

The resuit of the Adelphians election
was as follows: Presldent, Ruth Paws~
ley: vice-president, Jeasie Young; sec-
retary, Hornce Miller. treasurer, Johm
Bankus; sergeant-at-arms, Adolf Unmg
editor, Glenn McCorkle, o/

On Friday the Commercial elub coms~
pleted thelr organlzation. They chosg
A8 thelr name “Modo Hoclety.'' 3
president Is Bueenle Swanson;
resldent. Willard Houston;

na Beokett, sergeant-at-arms,
Hammond. The purpose aof the soclety
s for the discussion and study of praes
tical subjects and current events
meetings wil bhe hald In room 18, m
firat and third Fridays of each month.

East Portland High School . Notes,

Bg Edward . Garcla.

Friday the Euklmeona voted tb post-
pone thelr program Intended for the
afterncon and adjourned to attend the
meeting of thelr sister soclety, the
Phrenodickna, who presented a most ex-
cellent program In the assembly haﬁi
The greater part of the student body o
the high school had gathered In the
large auditorium, when the program
opened with a finlshed plano solo by
Miss Clalre. This membher proved her-
self fully deserving of the appreciativa
applauss which followed her first #e-
lsction, mand she further delighted hep
hearers with a well-rendered encore,
The next number on the program was

ostriches are worth from §700 to $800
aplece. Young birds, when full grown.
In good conditlon are worth §$i00
aplece.

The young birds are kept very warm
and dry, and are fed very carefully.
When the farmer goes out to steal the
eggs he takes with him a short forked
stick, and keeps the old birds back.
They are afrald of the stick and stay
away. They get very angry when peo-
ple disturb thelr nests.

The farmer has A Kerosene stove
and lamp In the Incubator The egus
bhe kept very warm, and turned
four times a day and four times a
nisht. The oggs hatch In slx weeks.

Some of the ostriches are seven feet
tall. Thpy are very proud acting. When
the farmer whistles they will come trot-
ting out of thelr homes, hoping to be
fed. The mother bhird llstens for the
chirp of the little ones, and when It s
heard she sirlkes the oge with her
breast bone to help the chick out of
the shell. The farmer al®o |lstens for
the chirp and when It Is heard he takes
a long sharp instrument te help thea
aqhick out of the shell I hope we all
may be ahle to see and vigit a large
natrich farm some day.

t

An Expensive Hunt.

Bv Osmond Tweat, Montavilla, Eighth B,

One nice Bunday, two other boys and
I. went out for a hunt with our
rifles. We got started all right and had
been huntilng a while when one of the
boys suggested that we go over to his
farm, a short distance off. We went
over there and gotl some muskmelons,
then went on, we hunted around the
farm a whilea but got nothing.

We had been walking and roaming
around & while, when we came to 2
house which stood on two crossroads.
We were getting hungry and were talk-
ing about buying momethine to eal,
but we dJd not declde upon It
We walked on and after a little we

an addreass by Rev, H. O. Bhaffer. who

Bz

spoke upon an interesting and profound
tople, “SBoclial Pathology.” In his ad-
dress Rev,
and recelve wide recognition and
thought. Frau Bekker of
sang several German masterpleces wit
delightful tone and voice.
n?punnce greatly added to the success
of the entertalnment, for her work was
captivating throughout. Miss Courtney,
another talented member of the soclety,
cleverly recited a pleasing account of
a ruostle female's visit to a clty de-
artment store She responded to th
earty applauss with a deliverance
Eugena eld's beautiful poem, “Tha
night wind” The program closed with
E number of dellghtful songs rendered
¥y the Phrenodlken chorus. This nums<
ber also reached ths high standard set
for the afternoon, and won great adml-
ration for the socletly. \

The Phrenodikens are certainly to ba
congratulated upon thelr lendld pro-
gmm. for It la a safe assertion that the
lgh standard they set is destined to
seldom attalned to hy the school organt-
sations of Portland., 4

T]'.'lc Boy~s Iﬂ”n

Igvnﬂh Central,

L

By Dorothy Plerce,

SBecond B.
A poor, little, harmless, helpless toa®®
Lay taking his morning nap
Peter came with a shout and L
John Declared they'd have such fun.
Peter dmli!}.1 “Let's stons the toad -to
eath,” .
John sald the same, all in one breath. -

A ;u:«n;i old donkey came, with his head

o
Bringing the load from a far-off
He saw the poor, little, harmless
Taking his morning nap in the road. -
Then with his warm nose gave him &

dump;
The rrocj‘?wnkened and went away with

& jump.
Then Peter sald, "We can't kill thl‘
And 1r§2#d‘ionh ; has too big a load.”
John s:l::ii!.‘._"We’ elp the donkey up the
And the two boys did it with a will.

So up the hill the wheel did

And noneé of the boys ever nl!o:"!‘n"
And down Lhey came with a run,

““At the Beach”"—By Zalda Ketchum. Portsmouth, Fifth B.

— : And said they negver had fun,

| How a Little Boy Helped a Big Boy.| saw some little chickens through a
i I PRl 4 Terwilllger, | ToHC® a Juxt for wsport we took n
By Muargaret Nl "‘L‘"",‘\”"‘" erwllllBer. | shot "at them and the feathers flew
Fourth A. 0 0 he L
Once a big boy whose name was Fred L.-nl'::in:-;“l»n;ur& LE:.:.L tn“:‘l‘;;pa h:";‘e“be::
lost his ball and coupd not find It looked back and saw a buggy comhy
It was getiing Jata“and he was about |y W00 P 5 B PEC e ARd & man
to go home when a little boy whose|e.,m' (e buggy pursued us. After a
name was Lewls came by and asked| ), .io punter sang out, “Stap or I'll blow
him what he lost. } _ your heads off.” We thought it was
T lost my Iw__nll, and what do you want lime to stop, #s0 we stopped and the
m";mp:‘lrluf'orhr nlnldrf:u’i\'lll Hel con,” | MAN from the buggy came up and
anssreton ' P YO | gsked us all about the chickens, and
b ” who shot them. One of the hoys told
I do not think you could find ity a falsehood and he let u 0 a
if you hunted a whole day,” sald Fred. | o " ytarted for home o o an
“"Let me gew” sald Lawis, While - 2

Lew!s was hunting Fred waa laughing.
But In a few minutea Lewls found* the

ball. Fred was ashamed. But since
that day they were friends, one al-
wWAVS he'l{\m‘ the other That Is the
way the little boy helped the big bow.

In the meantime, while we were walk-
Ing homeward, he found out that we
had told him a falsehood and he cut
Acroes 10 Lhe rosd he thought he would
take. He was not decelved. for when
we CcAame up to where he was, he
came out to us and sald: “Give me
those guns. and when ‘\(mu bring me $2
you can have them back.” He took them
and drove away. We started agaln for
holr\g. plaxmlnﬁ to do things to him on
halloween nlght. The next Sunday one
of the other boys and 1 went to him

with $2 and got our guns back. We
never ﬂd n frick like that again,
The Oregon Fir,

Rg Makbel Ryder, Mentavilla, Elghth R
“Of all the furs found In the northwest,
The Oregon fir Is the very bast”

The Oregon fir i= &2 magniflcent sver-
green tree, growing often from 7 to 12
feet in diameter, 150 to 200 feet in
height, and frequently containing from
50 to 76 gords of wood.

From some of these ol monarchs of
the forest some of tha largest and
strongest timber ls exported to all parts
of the world

The lumbermen often find, in the for-
est, trees which will make tUmber 100
feet In leagth, 1T to 14 Inches square
and withous-a flaw. . .
he ulr-e:‘sun fir, ‘i:li!
tant wood, :
some of the fAnest
lumber is also used al
bulldin :

“Autumn”—Lucy Martin'
the Fall. Montavilla, Becond |

Montavilla School |

l'l'h. ogram -l;
onta . :*';" r, I"I. .

as follows: ,,, Snd Eiri

f

English;
history; Wednes- &
day afternoon, Latin and shorthand, I8

ns foll L
.

Mr. Bhaffer clearly proved
that the subject Is destined to command

the facult
Frau Bekker's

h'l.the I'HE 2
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