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Story of Early Thanks-
giving Day.

By Jessle Millard.
The Pilgrims went through many

hardships durlng thelr first winter in
America. They suffered a great deal
and many of them dled for lack of food.
The following spring one of the kind
Indians. who was called SBquanto, oame
to- llve with the Pilgrims and showed
them how to prepare for another win-
ter. They worked harder than ever
now £ 10 keep thelr familles from
suffering. Sguanip was such a ut
hol? to them, telling when to ;[rn
thelr corn, haw to make their u{

more comfortable, and taugh
\ how té hunt and fish.

‘It _was a very dry season in 1821 and
the Pllgrims thought all the crops' would
Ale. A day waa aet In which they fas
od"-ad prayed for {-ux This was fol-
o ' by such gentle showera that they
knew thelr prayers were answered. The
summer hrought more raln and sun-

ne to ripen the crops and when au-
umn oame and the wheat }nd barley
And ocorn were gathered they found they
more than enou to last
through the long co winter.
fms had been very grateful to the
ndians for btlnﬁ #0 kind to them and
now they sald, “Let us thank God for
it all, It 18 he who has mads the sun
shine and the rain to ' Bo they
kept a day In which to give thanks,
When the governor of Plymouth colony
dssued the flrst Thanksgiving procla-
mation the Pllgrim fathers and mothers
sald, “Let us have a great Thanksgiv-
lnf party and Invite the Indlans and
all rejoice together.” Bo they took the
matter in thelr hands n.rui began to get
ready for thp first Thanksglving party
and a splendid one It must have been,
too. For many days the mmhe:’ were
busy baking bread and cakes snd all
sor of goodiea. The futhera went
hunting and fishing and brought back
enough game and wild turkey to last
thewp A week. The great day came at
Inst, they forgot all thelr troubles, all
thelir deprivations and thought only o
how good God had been to them, and go
they were» all happy together on the
first Thanksglving day. 1In the morn-
ing they had service at the meeting-

house, In which they gave thanka and
sang psalms. Thelr good friend Mas-

f| spent In romping with Dixle, the dog,

Have you ever. spent.
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'THE ATKINSON AND STEPHENS SCHOOLS

" Fire Drills: ",

ﬂy_ngu Loe, Stephens School, Nine-B
the Collingwood sthodl In
Cleveland burned, which- resulted in so
many lives being lost, we have sean
the necessity of fire drills in our sohools.
B0 at least once 2 week here in Port-

land we have & fire drill to
the ehildren if an accident should oecur.
In Po our schools ecan
m‘in "'ﬁ :5 three minutes =nd ‘o
ren n u on e opposite
blocks. As our olt,? grows we possibl
may need a quicker Ifl¥ todﬂt ou
In the larger citfes Tire drills do.
not merely mean marching out of a
bullding. Some of the schools are mo
high that the children on the top floor
oould not get down in time Bo a
quicker and safer plan has been
At one* of the newly- constructed
Is tn Ban Franolsco 1 attended,
incident ocourred:
A new fire esoape had been put in
which extended from the top of the
bullding and wound around to the

.
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“Conventionalized”—By Winnifred _ Rala_mn_.

ma, and at her side, with broad farm

hat in his hand, stood Emdgu to wel-
come us. On approach th @ kitchen
savory ordors met us. hour was

and fondling the soft white kittens.
Then dinner was announced. The
table was falrly loaded with good

ndt! anion to our bamm-
yard gobblar, nlcely browned, held the
place of honor. We were ready for a

thi The com

“The Pumpkins’ Last

Frolle Before Thanksgiving”—By Grace Ross.
B —

sanojt and #0 of his loyal men came
to join In the services and to spend the
day with them. The Indians of course
were all dressed up In thelr best fea-
thers and furs and had thelr faces
painted for the occasion. In the after-
aoon the Indians had thelr dances,. Cap-
tain Miles Standish and his soldlers
gnve some military drllls, they ran
races and played all sorts, of games.
They must have had a very jolly time
indeed for they stayed three days in-
stend of one—a long Thanksglving par-
ty, wasn't 117 Perhaps It is a survival
of those old Plymouth ’nmu tha
the great football games of the year
ll‘l. h.eld on Tthkl t‘;;ln' day. h!:
al n nearly eArs Ago yo
know, pg:teg'hlnklglﬂn ns been ka‘n
ever mince. At first only the people In
New En.ilnnd kept Thanksgiving day,
but now it Is celesbrated in every sitate
in the Unlon. The president, who ap-
olnts the day, always chooses the last
g’huruny in November.

Suaic'u Lcuon

By Elva MecCormick, Atkinson,
\ Beventh "B".

Busle waAs a llttle girl nine years
old, Her mother and father called her
“Golden Halr,” because she had such
beautiful golden curls. Susie was loved
by everybody, because she was so pret-
ty and good.

Now Busle had her faults, like any
other little girl, and her most trouble-
some fault was forgetfulness. In the
evenings when she came homsa from
gohool she would place her books and
pencils anywhers, and would run off

and pl and forget whare shs plsced
them. , of course, the next morn-
ing she could never find her hooks
until her meothor helped her look for
them.

She not only forget ahout her bookws,
but mln¥ other things.

Buaie liked gretty things, and the
thing she liked bhest was a bracelet.
Buslie’s mother knew &she wanted
bracelet very badly, so one day sha tol
Busi®=that if she would break her hab-
It &f forgetting, she would buy her a
bracelet at the. end of thres weeks'
trial.

Busie was doing beautifully until the
day befors the end of the third week.
it was Friday afterhabo and Busie
was going to the woods with her
friend to gather wild flowers. BShe ran
home from school, -threw her books on
A chalr, and ran out, forgetting ther

promise,

That «vanlni after supper Busie's
mother called her into her rodm nand
eald, *'Susle, you have forgotten your
romise, and Instead of tﬁttln;, your
Kook, where they belong you lald
them on a chalr, so now Yyou cannot
have your hbracelet.' .
This was a lesson for Busie, which
she nover forgot. After that she al-

ways placed hér things where they be- i Tk -
longed. . . “Caught l“r the Act”—By Erma Stiliwell.
The Sparrow. The way Btephens' De|lttle boy about the money shé had

By Lottle Hall Fulton Park, Grade 3B. tep J1Ue " boy abou

One day when 1 was coming home |l Don't be dishonest.
from bun(‘tg‘. II! “d'n walking “ my N

rdén . ¥ was W me =
{.nd “lmrunntn; nhou'l of m - A Windy Day..

Hs suddenly crept softly

t
{n the path”

t 1 found
f%t It %ﬂd ll::.llﬂl bl‘lhh - e
ow breast. o w was blowing .
n'& the little sparrow had fallen from
Its _nest, - )

The mother flew down rl];h Jnm_ front
of the dog's nose and fel wn like
L mtone. - -

A er atronger than herself drew

her down from her high, safe branch,
El’ll':.. bird flew down to protect her baby

dog must have seemed to the
lltﬁ! MIEI & glgantic monster. 'I‘l;l:
fog stepped and drew back. 1 ecall
the masged too, had re-

-along the
Tittle -young
Vand-uoyel| o

generous alice served with oranberry
Bauce, sweet potatoes, and the oth

!md things that go with the season.
ust as we were beginning to think
that turkey d4id not taste good, grand-
ma sald, “Who likes pumpkin pis, and
plum pudding?’ "1, came In & chorus
all around the table. But strange (o
may these goodles did not taste as WwWe
thought they would or ms they probably
woulﬁ have done earlier in the day

Dinner over, grandpa proposed a
stroll through the woods. This was a
real delight. Grandpa entertained us
with storles and showed us his favorite
nook among the trees. We were sorry
when it was time to say goodbye and
turn our faces homeward.

Uncle Jullus, who drove us to the
station, sald we might Hght our jack-o-
Ianterns to scars away the gobbins, and
the funny part was that we thought
we had found a gobin. A  satream
crossed the road and on either side
stretched a long marsh. At some dls-
tance in the fleld was a moving light.
I said to Jack, “There is the gobin."
We all looked with great interest and
asked Uncle Jullus what It could be?
He sald, “It's not a gobin, but the
next thing to it, the will-"e-the-wisp"

Stephens Wins Three Games.
By Cralg Baker, Eighth “B".

roud of the work done by their foot-

1l t:hnrn. They have played and
taken three mes.

"The ﬂntn:ame was played with

Brooklyn, Two touchdowns were

made in the first silxteen minutes of
play. Morrow, Staphens’ quarter back,
never fumbled the ball once. KElllot
made some fine end rune. Rutherford
got up out of every scrimmage grin-
ning 'inm a monkey. All the backs
broke through the line for gains. The

ANl the Btephens boys and_ girls aredoo

ground. We had to sit on a plecs of

carpet and 3: sliding down.
he firat y we ussd 1t when the
gsounding gong for [flre “dripl  was

sounded, everybody began to be fright-
ened at the thought of sliding down
the fire escape, but we marched out to
the place on the top floor where wa
were to etart. 1 watched them with a
pinking heart as they flew down. No
one was supposed to scroam, but as
it was the first time, all the giris did

Bscrean.

1t was one consolation Lhgt two were
allowed 40 go at one tlme, My chum
and 1 were goin together. Al last

our turn came. gave ona despalring

look at my teacher and then wo sat
down on our plecs of carpet and the
principal pushed us off.

We went llke the wind, whizing
around corners and hanglng on to each
other Ilke grim death wanted Lo
hang on to the sides to make us wa
slower, bul there were mare children

behind us and I feared a collisfon.

I breathed a slgh of reiief As we
neared the end We lamded at the
bottom on our feet and afTter Lhut we
always mnticipated our flre drills with
pleasure.

Little Jimmy.

By Laura Kelly, Atkinson Flve A,

Little Jimmy was a poor 1lttle boy.
His mother used to leave him alona
He bad no brothers or sistérs to play
with. They lived In an attic. His
maother wor{ed by the day. This littla
boy was a cripple. Hls father hpd been
killad in war.

One evening when hls mother wanr
coming home from her work she found
a 36 gold plece When she got homao
she found her little boy sitting In his
chair. Bhe told him about the money
which she had found. Just as shs wos

__ Amusing Remarks
The past week was examination week
Tn the schools and mahny students came
to grisf. Bame demonsirated thelr or-

igtnality beyond doubt in thelir utterly
new and unheafl of definitions. Fol-

WILL WE LIVE

“The Turkey's Eternal Question'—
Marie Varner, Ninth B.

lowing are some that mads thelr ini-
tial appearance:
“Bamboo 18 an animal in Africa’
“Cuticle Is something cute”
“Miracle, something about an mirror.™
“Reallstically, really stlcky.”
“*Tributary is a place where they pay
tribute.”

“Barbarism
bers.”
“Orifice means opening.
tha millinery orifice.”
- L]

fs a name for all bar-

1 want to

Two original arithmetic problems
glven by first grade puplls wera as
follows:

“1f | sea four cows in a fleld, how
many legs do 1 see counting the talla?’

“Thers was & monkey nettin In the

vard.
left?"
L] L

On Lincoln’s birthday a firat grade
teacher held hefore the class a plcture
of Abraham Lineoln.

Immediately a small

How many monkeys was there
"

boy ralsed his

hand with, T _have seon him."”
“Seen whom ™ asked the teacher, »
“Abraham Lincoln,” answered the

chlld. .

. “Indsed, whera did you see him7
“Riding on a handcar” cams the

quick reply. s B

“I know what ‘In hell' means,” aald a
tiny mald to her mamma
“What does it mean, dear?’ sald her
fond mammun, In breathless msuspanse,
““Well, It {8 what we do when the
teacher tells us to take In n long
breath, and ‘exhell’ 18 what we do when
wo let it out agatn.’
L
Bome comlcal errors:
The “destructive’” pronoun,

A

“Emerson lies In Slespy Hollow cre-
matory.”
, The Lens
The Hast Bide High school magazine,

The Lens, has just appeared in its No-
vember dress and is a credit to editors

telllng him they heard a rap at the

10
She sald: "Who's thera?' Bha heard
no answer &0 she oalled out mgain:
“Who's there!' Someone answared, It
is A man who has lost 36 and someons
told me that you had found some money
and It belongs to me”

The old lady gave him the money
and sald, I will be honest and give
you your money.” The man took the
money and went away.

That man was dlshonest for tha
money=dld not balong to him. He was

Brooklyn backs also put up a fine

in tha hall when she was telling her

"R
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-seveon minutes.
veral
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1 with

e viest
tephena, But 8t ll‘:h.l

over ep WRSD't

be held twn by w Bhe

thmllp t line for

and fouf yards néarly every time,
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By Aghes Nichols, Vernon, Grafde 3A.

mni;h;-“

One day in October the wind blew
very hard. It Mew tha Dbushes and
trees back and forth. The ground was
coversd with little red and ‘yellow
leaves, All the chilaren went to gather
them. We had our coats buttoned and
our hats pulled down. Maud put up
her umbrella and Mr. Wind blew it In-
side out, Oh! how the ohildren all
laughed. . :

iove the pretiy leaves,
put them in a vase in the
: they shine bright.

Jiter

“A Welcome Thanksgiving Figure”
—By Dorothy Smith.

and publizshers allke, it Is full of inter-
esting matter from the pens of the high
school students. Much of thelr verse
would do c¢redit to a larger, better
kngu publication!

@ . magazine comes out in an =at-
¥ve cover of brown and

red, sug-

astive of autumn, with the Msﬁ lnhn!ol
m Interiaced In & nent po-
[ work of the printers end

1 The
b*hd ia excecdingly mﬁ A d
.aun"f-ang patronage In unm':gd
mm to promise & bright future for
T,

Paper,
The various Interests of the school
are reprasented In the departmental pec-
tion. Football and other athletics, de-
bating socleties, Bible cluba, glee clgbr.
and 1 student activi ; ve thelr
l.:lhr.t % at:%ntmnrgfd the humor side

n T an. s number. gives -
un&hat“’du of what the school is

A

The Magic Cloak

By Rosalia Haworth, Portamou
Blxth “A ~

One autumn afternoon a plenio orowd
gathered near the bank of a creek to eat
their lunch. It was a happy, merry
crowd; and when one of them sald she
thought she had seen something very
brilllant {n the edge of the water, they
all lsughed at what they called her im-
axgination.

There was quite m discussion among
them, whether it was really imagination
or the truth.

Then onho of the man declared it was
B0, and after a second hunt, he drew the
object to land

It was & most beautiful garment. It

looked am If It might have hesn a falry
cloal

They spread it on the grass to dry,
and when they were ready Lo go home
it was given to Florence Wells, the girl
w seen It first.

he next night Florenoca was Invited
to a party, and as it was a chilly night
she wore her bsautiful cloak.

Coming home that nl'{hl it was very
dn.r‘k[ and as she didn't know It was
magle, she sald: “I wish there wasa't

t..m‘m'. It suddenly became all

an
fieh
11 the people awoke and were very

dlsocontented. friend told her It
must be magio. Bo finally she gsald,
“Well, then you put it on and wish It

would becoma nlght again, and that the
moon would rise.”
‘ Then she put it on and wishad, and
this instantly heppened. All the peo-
ﬂla came running out to wsee what had
appeéned, and they were all very much
surprised and slarmed.

e girl was very gonerous with her
magio cloak, and many wonderful things
happened in that city.

“Decorative Composition” — Steph-
ens, F:lg'hth B.
Thc Thrcc Turkcvs

By lIgnalious Toway, Atkinson, €1,
I have had many chickens, dogs, ship-
munks and ducks for pets that I lked
very much, but now I have a turkey hen
and threo half-grown turkeys for pets,
These I llke much better than the rest,
The wav 1 got by first turkey wasn't
any fun. One day & gan asked me If 1
wanted to buy sonmle turkeys., I then
nsked my mogher If I could have them.
8he bought ght turkeys. They were
small, shivering with cold, and mother-
less lttle fellows. Then we made a box
for them and put tham in. The noxt
morning I went to the box and found
three dead and one dying.

Then my mother put some Inseot
llquid on them. It burned thelr heads
and it was a sorrowlful sight to ses
them runnidg around shaking their
heads. Some more dled thes next night
At last some chickens were put in with
them, The turkeys seemed (o llke the
chickens, During the day one turkey
died and only one was left

That day my brother and [ were play-
ing with the one that was left and 1
pulled & pleca of dead skin off her head.
After It was off she ran around trying
to plek up a fight. o
At last she grew up to be a blg tur-
key and one day ahe lald an egg. Then
she laid another, and lald five mora, We
then set these five and one hen egg un-
der her. Threa turkeys and a small
chicken came out.

They grow and grew and at last they
became tame, Now they run up to ma
when I come home from schodl and
want & plece of bread. Every morning
they come to the door for a plecs of
bread. After they have thelr bread they
follow me all over, Thu{ atill grow and
If you try lo ralse turkeys don't give
up.

“Doas the Cat Have Faucets in
Her Feet to Wash Her Face?"—
The question of Marcenla Hankins,
Atkinson, Saventh B.

My Squirrel.

By Harold Clark, Atkinson, 8ixth B.
One vacatlon, when we were camping
up in Washington, I made & trap to
catch squirrels. I ast it on a log about
a foot from n hole mand baifted it with a
plece of apple and went away, The next
day I went to the trap, but there was
nothing in the trap. he next morning
1 got up early and went up early to my
trap. When [ got about a yard from the
trap T heard something chewing at the
wood of the trap,» Then I knew I had
a squirrel In my trap,

I ran back * camp ns fast as I oould
and made a with some scresen over
the front, but left a corner loose to put
water and food In the box for the squir-
rej to eat, but you will ses that the
door was not satisfactory.

- When I started to put him in the cage
there was about an inch left between
the cage and the top. The squ¥rrel saw
the open space and knaw ft would be
his only ehamoe and In a second was on
the ground, but our black dog Bob soon
saw him and was after him In a sec-
ond, and the chase began. The squirrel
ran under a bench with a bucket on it
Bob, after him, upsst the bench and
bucket with an awful crash, chased him
under the bed, around the middle of the
tent & couple of times, then out under

the tenmt. ob was bl r and
rooted }I‘p ul:.I nlldo of the ﬂ?‘-"..““a
nto the brush, neve
got the la.g'irrel. ¢ &y o M

Yoo Nean the Lake,
By Gesor Tornev, Atk

It was E: a lterary ing, Mﬂdﬁl&
Kelly, who was kee ¥y with
& youhg gentloman : of Bd
& was eoditress expacied

to 49 the reading.

On this particular night Miss
was suffering (rom & l.t"nra uold.x:lls

conssquently could ve

tinitly;-s0 a Mr. [ndlr,' :oln':

san to take her place, ® Miss
® mortificati : all

the \tems had besn

e

Illustratad

’tg comae abroad nnd hol
on_broomsticks,

Halloween

Portla Baker, Htephens, Ssventh B.
Apiogate. Baus Hitonsh saf Eetel
Mecan,

A]ﬁbOWEl:N originated In
cotland, and {8 mosti
calebra.lo? ?z the Bcote
o t the evening
P ng All Seint's day,
‘hallow” meaniog salnt
Tnd ‘“gen” meaning even-
ng.
On this evenling all the
witches and goblins of
the country are supposed
X privata me«t-
£5. These witches fly through the alr

One Halloween some girls and I start-

od out, each ocarrylng a Jack-o-lantern

to have somse fun.

As W& d along we befnn to talk
about ® witohes and gobline which
were supposed to be abroad that night
We b:fn to feel rather “spooky.” We

f

al

did not ke to own that we wers frl
ened, but was really wera.
shadow looke

walked back towards home.

ht-
Every little
iike a goblin or a4 witch.
ome,” sald ona girl. We
Bo wb turned around and

“Let us go
1 agreed.

one gatepost which we passed was

A

m

house issued the sound of children's
volces and

for apples, or dolng something that s
fun,” sald I.
when wa get home," I added. “All right”
gald the rest of the girls,

very large ‘ack-o-lantern. From thias
“*Thoss people

Inughter.
or ducking

ust he having a party,

“Let us duck for apples

At tha next corner an ugly Jack-o'-lan.

te

hi

ol
fr

m

B!

J(E'o ?Inud n crowd o

after that,
evening In 4
ing nuts,
than going out with jadk-o'-lanterns,

America

TUnited BStntes.
Bpanish ara the three maln languagés
spoken In North America.

greal

many things and trade with other ¢oun-

tries.

There |8 lots of land for the people in
North Amerien. There are rivers, lakoa
and mountalns, There are many kinds

of fish In the rivers and lakes,
there are many
woods and mountains.

rn was thrust into our faces, Wao all
d and were very much frightened.
boys laughing bLe-

r‘w a woaisile.

@ hurried home as fast as we could
and spant the rost of the
ur:IunF for npples and craclk-
We found that more fun

A Forcigner‘s Idca

By Slegfried Thomas, Brooklyn,
Grade §A

New York is the largest city In North
It is also the next Ilargest
ty in the world. Many peopls comse
om othar countries to llve In the
Engiish, German and

There are many large and valuable
Iinea In North America, and there ars
farming and cattle ralslog re-

ons also. The people manufaoture

and
nimals in_the
he people ehjoy

wild

Muse Inspires Elevator
duetor at City Hall in

Re Teachers.

ALL THINGS COME TO

THEM THAT

Dusy Elevator on Pagday
Diplomatic Idea
Knows Ups and Downs
World,

The following weorse, though mat ;

“salmagundl” in meter, shows
found Impresasion made by the
ical mnsses even upon

ally.
evator of the ecity ball for 30

its upward and downward course
contributed the following Impressio

Our county treasurer 18 John L. you

kuow,
Thers to cush thelr cheoks t
marms ail go.

Now they run in tha hundreds

" And that not very small,
et
For both short and tall,

Now, John started the habit
Just to be
And ths crow
Un each pay day.

“1 am lt;rry I mtarted this thing,” Johm

said,
“For the girls used to all
to Ed.

He is down on the next floor,
Just as hand

Yet not one
pasa by.

“When [t comes to election,
I feel like a goat

With four hundred school marms,

And nary & vote,
“I try to look Euuht
An tho girls fall In line -
While Ed4 . Is laughing
Dawn stairs all the time.

"Some day things may chaange

And womep may vots,
Then Tl be the hero,
And Ed'll bs the goat”

to Ome

thosa w
whom they come- ln contact meost ¢
The man who has steered the

poor Jonn has to cash them

g.;am s growing

{ as I,
n ten will my offlos

Suggrsts

of

the

yYeirs
r

he schog

|
g.

g0 dowm

~—J. 8 B,

Oh. Pehaw!

By Myrtle Hogeboom, Atk
Baventh B.

Once thers was a man

best suit of clothes and went
mer who lived near by.

The farmer and his wife were eating

breakfas!, so he sat down to

them. After breakfast he told the far-
mer what he wanted. The man's wife

then advised him teo purchase

by all means. Accordingly he pald down

went happlly home, jingling the money

half ths money, and sald he
for the calf In & week

inson,

who had &
calf which he wanted to sall,
was very much In need of money,
early one morning he aross, put on his

he
Bo

(¥
to a far=~
eat with

the calf

'
K1
4
Ny

In his pocket. The next day hes sold the

same calf to another farmer, thus mak-

ln%n littls more money.
hen the first purchaser
the calf, the man was go
calf. The next day
two an
court.
As the dlshonest farmer
through the streests of the wi
ing very downeast, a lawyer
Iooklnr
This le
was the matter, but John
thers was no hel

Finally he told his story,

lawyer sald he knew of an easy

for him to go frea. This was

the second
came and the calf was still gone

gTy men consulted together,
finally decided to take the matter into

Was

out of his window called to hi 3
gal gentleman asked I:Lm w 3
owner would not tell him, for ha
for him anywhare.

L]

At
farmer

i

uie

ot |

to

L1 5

th

is

*

L AZ 2T XY

&.%:?u‘m ho

between nations, or parts of a natlon, it

war,
War
more civilized they are more
and have less des
even now, thongh,
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War Is Bometimes Right.
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