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3 the stories are
classlc fairy tales and nursery rhymes.
The action, ecoloring and Imagination
in these picture’ books are all delightful
;nd add varlety to the clid's collection,
hey are published by Lans, the cloth
binding is $1.26 and the paper 2bc.

The Caldecott pleture books (Warne
78 cloth, 2 paper) are deliclously
funny, and although the decorative
value {8 not so great as the Crane's plo~
ture the dnwmr are full of char-
acter and humor, f you get these
books for your little ones, fou will find

urself laughing over “John Gillpin's

ide” and he Great Pa um
Himself” quite as heartily as when you
yvourself were Young. :

From the plcture books we come to
Mother Goose rhymes that have sung
themselves down through the nurseries
from one generation to another. The
best edition is Andrew Ln.m;s “Nursery
Rhyme Book” (Houghton and "then
the “Rig Book of Nursery |!mel ed-
ited by Walter Jerrold and lgltrs.tld
by Charles Robinson (Dutton $3.)

After the rhymes and jingles come the
old fabjes, folk and falry tales. Horace
E. Bcudder's children's *book (Houghton
$2.50) is a veritable mine of fairy tales,
legends and fables.

he children's own Hans Christian
Andérsen’'a falry tales transiated by
Mrs. E? B. Paull (Warne $1.76) and
the ever welcome falry tales by the
Rrothera Grimm, transla by Mra.
B Eum and {llustrated by Arthur
Rackham (Lippineott $2,60) are in the
collectlon—in Tact all the falry tales,
myths and legends which every child
would like to know are hera,

Then the old cla=slc myths—Nathan-
fel Hawthorne's Tunglewood Tales, 1l-
lustrated by a Wharton Edwards
ughton $2.60) and his Wonder Book
(Houghton ' $3) f{llustrated by
Crane, gives much pleasure, though ax-

nsive,
bﬂ““. are some anlmal storles also
in which the animals talk and reason
—boaginning with Aesop’s Fnbles edited
by Joseph Jacobs (Macmillan $1.50)
which the small ohild may also have in
“Baby's Own Aesop,” illustrated by
Walter Crane (Wurne $1.50), through
the delectable hilstory of Reynard the

ural successors—Rudyard Kipling's Jun-
le bnoks (Century §$1.60) in which
!lowgu will tell the boya and .girls some
very wonderful things.
Howard ‘Pyler‘n ‘“Merry Adventures of
Robin Hood” (Borib

ner $3), should be
in every children's library. Although
his is probably the best retelling. of
Robin Hood legends. Mrs. Tappan's
Robin Hood (Little §1.60) is excellent
and not 80 expensive.

An added' pleasurs to outdoor life
“mid nature's beautles” {s the study
through books of all her gloripus mys-
tarioa, Robert Chambers “‘Orchard
Land” f{llustrated by Reginold  Birch
(Harper $1.50) is for very young peo-
ple—Petar and Gam:d:::e zm:;e““vér?rr
nnturally into ecomplete unde!
of nutdgor land. g‘her talk with t?ni
wogdchuck mnd become very well ac-
uainted. Other friends they make are
the dragon fly, the blue jny, the grass-
hepper and the chipmupk. From orch-
arg land we mi go to the “"Magile
Forast” (E. 8 hite, pub, by Macmll-
lan $1.25) with Jimmy, who walked in
bhis sleap and once when ?n a sleeping
car. he quletly walked off. and after
awhile awnke in the wild westérn land.
Tha Ofibway Indlans adopt him, and
although. only @ years old he soon learns
the wooderaft and the ways of the In-
dlans. ’
For the c¢hlld mugically inclined there
Is Clarenca Korsythe's “Old ﬂong for
Young America’ which ia delightfully
fllustrated In color by B. Ostertag (Dou-
leday $2.)

For the boy whn loves history, in-
troduce himr to ancient history thmugh
“Roys’ and Girls’ Phitarch” edited by
John 8. White (Putnam $1.75.)

ong the poetry, which is the beau-

tirul sltfa of literature, and of which
children never seem to tire, ln Acmag

piler'a "Book of Famous' Verso
( ton 75¢) which has in_ it many
of the great poems of the day;
Katharine Schute's “The Land
which is good for a whole
children because it is in three v
suited to different ages. In dition
to the ms, each volume hus a list of
ms recommended for children. Then
men Louis Stevenson’s “Child Garden
of Verses® fiilvstrated by Jessle Wil-
rox Smith (Scribner 113) n’nd Eugens
Pleld's “Poemes of Child {Nustrated
by Maxfield rrish (Beribner »$2.50)
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“How & Beet Looks"—By Bessle
Pelton, Arleta, Second A.

members on the program, the Philolex-
lang were not able to have all of their
Rrugmm on Friday. The part they did
Ave was as follows: “A Talk on the
Conpditlions of the Inhabliants of the
thptpinu;’ by Katharine Tyler, a
recitation entitled “It** by Hilda Brant;
the good old ecwllege #ong, “Boola,” by
the audience, The To Logelons did
not have jts regular program om Fri-

ay.

‘i:he new commercial socligy., "The
Modo,” gave a very . interssting and
beneficl program on Frlda‘y. iss
Ethel Grabeel dellvered the plece entl-
tled “The Villagoe Preacher” ss Lana
BDeckett presented a very loo? paper on
"Treasury Department”; Miss Ressgle
Wieke gave a reading entitled “Soles
and Bh Leather,” ihe PI’“I‘III wWaS
concluded with the recitation, "“System-
itis,” by Claude ey,

On ¥riday “The Adelphians" gave tha
first of a meries of programs on "Co-

‘Observations on a Port-
land Street Car
« By mmtgoimum
If & person is at all observing there
is much to be seen, both Interesting
‘and amusing on & Portland streetoar.

_Portland has among Its popula
almost every race of people, and it s

tionalities, as one sees them on the car;
ths Indfan with his squaw, the China-
man usually with a8 bundle of clothing
to be washed, the negro, the Turk, the
dago—we find them all on a Portland
car,
Something that always amuses me
greatly when 1 ride on the side-seated
cars, is the two long rows of feet on
either side of the car; big feet, little
fest, flat feet, feet well shod, and feet

interesting to study the different na- |58

A Basehall Game

By Irving Ochler, Creston, Beventh A

That afternoon thers was to be a ball
game. Juck and Jim were on the same
side. Jim was pitcher and Jack was

calcher.
““I"h;::kmnizct and Jim were on won
“1e hadi’t caught that ball we

1
would have lost”
1 i.‘:l: two men out and we won,”

“"You mean I' won the game” sald

Jaclk,
“Oh, no, I won, didn't you see me

catch that fly?” sald Jim.

“Yes. but I eaught a foul,"” sald Jack,

!n you ses that made the other side
ORe.

hi‘[:ledn'l a lﬁlck."rmﬂ Jack, “which
side do u choosa?"

“The (E‘k side.”
Jack tossed

the stick Into the alr.
When it came down the dark side was
up, * S sald Jim.

Jack looked at Jim and walked home
feeling very angry.

“A Btudy in Trees"—By

Myrnie Kelly, Creston Bchool.

almost shoeless. When you get tired
with the long ride In from the ecity,

just take a look at the feet and see If
you aren’t Intérested.

DId vou ever think how it looked to
chew gum on a streetcar? 1 saw a
middle aged woman get on the car at
Laurelwood one day and she kept her
jaws moving about as fast as the car
did, all the way into Portiand. It cer-
tainly did not make her appear very
ladylike.

If you want to have a pleasant ride
balrdyn Mount Scott car about 7 o'clock
in the morning or 6 In the evening.
To one who s inclined to look on the
“sunny eide,” it I8 really very funny
to hear the “reoasts” the rallway com-
pany get; to hear the conductor eull
out “"Move up in front;” or "Step for-
ward in the nlsle,” when the car Is
so crowded there isn't room to move
anywhere

An amusing affalr took place on the
car the other evening. About ten
+bargain counter women" flied into the
car, Every seat was taken, so of course
they hnd to stand. But no hero of-
fered their ladyships hls seat. At the
next corner a pretty little working girl
walked into the ecar. How about It
then? Why. every man of them, even
to a little 7-year-old boy, who was sit-
ting on his youthful uncle's lap, was
asking the brown-eyed damwal to have
his seat. You should have seen the
expressions on the faces of the bargain
hunters!

One could go on and relate many
meore of the Lthings to be observed on
a Portland atreetcar, but it would take
too long, so the next time you take a
car ride, just use your eyes, and you'll
be surprised to see how much there is
to be seen.

The Two Birds.

By Othilia Busch, Arleta, Fourth A
Onee ypon a time when 1 was coming

lonlal Life and Character,” for the sec-
ond half of the semester. The programs

to school . I saw a llittle boy who looked

“A Tidy Homestead"—By Bverett Fleck, Creston, Second B.

are all arranged and each member {s as-
slgned tp his or her part, hence better
results can be obtained as each student
knows just when he is to appear on &
program. A printed copy of the pro-
s for the rest of the term was
%ﬁoﬂ to each member oanﬂdl.y.

@ m ven Ay was on
“The Pﬁ.ntmz ol” Virginla.” yThe first
number was "Old Jamestown as Plc-
}ur l!&_ ‘To Have m?’lto Holg‘." ﬂ!"
pasle Young gaeve this number, 8
Pawley discussed John 8mith—"The
Last of the Romantle Cavallers.” Eliz-
abeth Busch vividly desoribed “Lif an a
Virginia Plantation in the Early Dayve'
Miss Althea Hambree and Gusiave
Everson gave a discussion on the ques-
tion, “Was Bacon a Rebel?' The pro-
gram was concluded with a moem on
Early Virginia Life” by Miss Mar-

garet MeCa
The Adelphians were glad to take a=s
one of their members the poetess, Miss

Ruth Btona,
Miss Badis William= and Eva Roche

were made Philolexians.

Chapman_School Musical

Recital

At Eilers recital hall the mAD
achoo]l had th"‘f rﬁclt?.l Tueaday ter-
0an & followln, 1
e tralien ':;.h .",’d"m'.".“ ......
Chorus—"“The Golabneed o oremis o
TR oty s ¥ YA Second Gradas Puplls
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as though he wera hunting for some-
thing. I went over to him and asked
what he was looking for. He sald he
was looking for two little birds which
two big boys had thrown out of the nest.

{I‘hunt alpo. By and by I found two
ttle birds and I wrapp them up.
They wers not quite dead yet. But they

dled In a few minutes. Then [ put them
down on the grass again.

Spending My Vacation.

By Ruth Doergeas, Arleta, Sixth A.
1 suppose that tastes differ in choos-
Ing ways and means of spending vaca-

tions, I will give ag near as [ can re-
member an account of spending my va-
cation. 1 spent my last vaoation at the
beach and on the morning of July 21,
1908, after conslderable delay and an-
noyance found myself aboard the T. J.
Potter bound for Imnf Beach.

The trip was a delightful one from

start to finish. About three hours after

The Attractions of Port-
land

By Lynn Woodecock, Arleta,
Beventh B.

Portland, which is the largest city in
the northwest, has many attractions.
It Is a seaport and recelves tropleal
fruits, tea, silk, rice and many other

thinga from different parta of the
world.  In return It sends back lum-
ber, wheat, frult, flour and vegstables.
There are many fine homes on Port-
land Hl’.‘liflll&.

The City Park is also on Portland
Heights. Many different kinds of ani-
Is, trees and birds are kept there
The qbservation car leaves Becond
and Washington streols at 10 and 2
o'clock daily for a E0-mila trip through
the prineipsl streets and suburbs, to
the union depot, the City Park and
Fart!md Helghts and elong the water
ront,

At tha city hall there are man
things of interest. There.are many 4if-
ferent kinds of stuffed birds and ani-

mels, larges and small, oggs of different
birds, shells, and Indian relica, In the
Oregon historiesl rooms are ﬁlnn, ket-
tles, saws, chalrs, W ns, beds and
many other things which were brought
across the plains in the early days.
one room there Is a tree which was
used for a hotel register In Alaska. It
has wire around it to keep the people
from touching it

A person ¢an spend hours looking at
the things of interest, and still not
have sean all there is to see.

The Amazon River

By Qladys Dix, Lents, Five A,

The Amagzon river rises In the Andas
mountains only a few milles from the
Pacific const and flowa eastward across
Bouth America to the Atlantic ocean,
through the mlddle of the ralny re-
fon. With its many large tributaries
t forms the largest rlver system In
the waorld. At its mouth it is s0 wide
that one cannot see nerose It from one
bank to the other, and even half way
across the contlnent, It ls several miles
wide,

It Is 8o deep that large steamers sall
up the river to the foot of the Andes.
In the wetl season the river s from one
to 200 mlles wide. From the Andes to
its mouth it Is about 2000 miles long.

If the trees were cut down It would
look llke a plain It Is so level. The
Amagon is In the hot mone and if you
left your shoes over night i’im would
find some mold on them and If you left
vour gun loaded over night and ot
up next morning it would be so heated
It would not go off.

The Sleeping Beauty. (Reprodaoction)
By Ravmond Cayo, Creston, Bix B.
One day a king and queen had a

beaufiful daughter born to them. 8o

they decided to have a feast. They in-

“Will you walk into my parlor?’ said the spider to the fly;
'Tis the prettiest little parlor that ever you did spy."”
Drawn by Gayte Bartel, Second B.

we left Portiand we had a fire driil on
the boat, which proved to be very in-
teresting and amusing to us all. A
rood many passengers got a good duck-
ng for not getting out of the way in
time. After the flre drill we went
down to the engine room and also to
the cook's galley

One of the cooks gave us some frult
which we enjoyed very much after go-
ing back to our state room After
viewing and enjoying the “grand Co-
lumbia river,” we at last reached As-
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“A Coast Scena”—By Ruth Doerges,
Arleta, Sixth A.

toria. whera we maw hundreds of fish-
ermen with thelr odd apnd ploturesgue
oraft engaged In ecatching “king =sal-
mon."" We left the boat at Megler, a
station across from Astorin, and a ride
on the traln brought us to our destina-
tion, where & host of friends and m
slster weres waiting at ths depot.
I had some hard times while I
there but It Is all over now.

We stayed there a week and the next
day I took mick for going into the ocean
t}::no day, and soon after that we went

ome.

vited the seven good falries to come.

They all came and, besides them, thera
came a wilcked ol falry. After the
fepst they gave gifts to the princess.
Some gnve grace, sthers gave beauty,
others gave good wealth.

At last the old falry came and said,
I hope she will plerce her finger with
a spindle when she gels older.” So
the king ordered every spinnilng wheel
out of the country

When the princess
up Into the tower where someons was
spinning. Bhe sefzed the spindle,
plerced her finger and at once fell Into
a deep slumber.

About 100 ﬁrara Inter, a prince was
hunting in the thornwood whieh had
grown up.around the castle, when hao
saw the tower. He went in and found
evervbody asieop,

Then he went up Into the tower where
he found tha princess asleep. He touched
her hand and everyone awoke. They
wera married the next day. Tha old
castle and everything disappeared. The
prince and the princess ?P\ed happlly
ever afterward.

The Snall (From Observation).

By Allco Bwarts, Arleta, Third A,

The snall's house Is found under logs.
They Ilike damp mossy places if:r
house 18 filve storles high and is mado
of a twisted shell. The door is at the
large part of the ghell and she makes it
berself. Baby snall's house ls one and a
half storles high. The house is red
brown in eolor,

She comes out of her house very
slowly. Bhe puts her feelers out first,
then she puts out her horns. Her eyea
are on her hornse. She looks to see If
anything can hurt her.

Ter feet are the under part of her
body. Her body s red brown, too. Bhe

uts out a giue from her body to help

er walk. Hor eggs are lald in n hole.
These baby snalls have shells when they
ara older.

rew up, she went
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Harry's Fishing Trip
By Esther Bartholomew, Lents, Beven B,

Harry was a small boy of 10 years,
who had lved In the elty all his Ilife,
He never known the joys eof the
farm life. R

SBometimes his more fortunate cousins,
who lived in the country, would visit
him and tell him thrilling stor! of
their hunl!rlx and fishing trips. ene
storfes wduld make Harry's eyes grow
as large and round as sadcers,

One day the boys came to take him
home with them for a month's visit.
This delighted Harry very much and
the flrst thing he did was to dance a
Hig. They started for the farm the next
day and arrived there gafe and sound.

Svery animal, weed, or flower was a
source of delight to Harry, and he
would often come Iin with a very large
and strange tale abhout & wvery smaill
and simple thing, At least that wuas
what his cousins thbught

Two days after they arrived at the
farm they went fishing, and Harry was
s0 neryvous that he dropped his bait
peveral times before they got to the
little creak where they generally fished.
It was a very beautifal afml. the trees
leaned over and shaded the stream as
if to gua it from any harm, and the
grass underneath, on the bank, wae
soft and green.

Harry made such a nolse all the
time they were walting for the fish to
bite that the boys warned him that
they would go home and not rish at
all if he didn’'t be qulet. Then when
he "was just getting settled down he
glanced Into e clear depths of the
stream and saw a fish. Uropping his
ole with & shriek of dellght he plunged
nto the water afler It

Now this was a very silly thing to
do, but Ha wns so excited that all
he thought of was getting hold of the
fish

Both boys jumped In after him, and
after a good éeal of splashing they got
him_out.

“W-Wh-Why dldn't vou let me ecatch
him?' were the first words the unthank-
ful bog sputtered out.

The boys sniffed and all thres walked
home in silence.

Moral—Think before you leap

The Adventures of an Umbrelln,

By Ethel Blatchley, Arleta Eighth A.

Mv mistresa loaned me one day to
a thoughtléss girl, who was glad of the
favor at the time, but forgot to return

The Umbrella.

me. After & few Jday's absence, they
began to wonder why [ dldn't return,
ne day I was loaned again, and they
took me out in a hard raln storm, and
broke two of my ribs, and tora my

The Umbrella's Misslon.

cover. Then I was sent home in dis-
grace.

1 am now past my days of usefulness,
and of course find myself on the rub-
bish plle, and that Is the end of my

sorvice.

Story of -Unwelcome Guest
Leaves Impression on
Children's (Class.

The Guest in the School Room.
By Olive Payne, Arleta, Fifth B.
Once upon a time the teacher was
giving her cisss a new lesson in draw=
ing.
“Look at the copy,” she exid, "and
where you see a line make ons like It ]
No matter if they are not the same a8 .
mine. Do your best and let the rest go*
Some of the children tried and draw
the pleture. Bome fretted and nade
bad lines, Some did not try at all.
“Why do you all mot try”? sald tha
tencher,
“I ean’'t,” sald one hoy, and “I ean't™

sald another boy. “I tried” sald ane
other boy, “but [ can't.”

At last the teacher mald, *“We have &
bad visltor today, boys, and this visiter
mukes me very unhappy. You cannot

see him, but he is here, he will
you unheppy all your life. This
Ia '7 ecan't’ Do you to ha

want ve &
visitor in our room that will lroll our
leisons and make us unhappy”

“No!" sald the children.

The teacher opened the door and saldz
“Leave thls schoolroom,
Bad 'I can't’ Bhut the door behind you,
In this school never more
Shall our teacher find you.”

Then the teacher closed the Qoor. ‘A..E
the children drew the little pletu :

bad I can't” was never seen
pchoolroom agaln. Perhaps bad
can't” has gone lo some other school,

who Enows? %
Leave us, leave uas,
Bad 1 can't,”
Leave us now forever!
We will try, and try agaln, d
And llsten 10 you never.

A Conversation

By Margaret Ronef, Creston, Baventh AL

Une day two boys were dl{n in
the garden and were golng
#ome ‘Seeds. They were not rothers
but very close frlends., One was o F?t
haired ¥ with dark blue eyes and his
name was Dick SBomers, while the othep
had dafk halr and cold gray eyes. Hin
nume waus Otto Ferrls and he was not a
very good boy. They were trying to
think of some way to earn some money
to buy a gun

“I am getting too tired to dig shy
more,"” said Otto,

“Well, I'd llke to know what that
llling{ i there” sald Dick.

“Oh, it's nothing but a plece of
cloth,” sald Otto,

who started to “’5 )
away, when Dick cried, “It's a purse )
i's got something in it, becauss it b -
ratthes, " i

“Let's buy & gun,” said Otto.

“No siree, | am golng to see how
much 1t's got In It; here's one five dol-
lars and here nine more. I wondaer who
it Ii:fli.“g; to? We'll advertise any way,”
L H ] Litnl o

"Lel's not tell,” sald Otto. ¢

“Oh. no, but it'se awfully old anyway \
I guess (Lt don't belong to any one but
wi'll ask father*

They went to Mr. Somers and aaked
If it would be right to keep the money.
Mr. Bomeérs sald [t would be for the
owner must have been dead years a
The boys went away with happy h

chto

By Henrietta Hastings, Arle
Elghth B & o

Among the many* curiosities of the
animal and vegetable ki om, is the
Aweto or vagn able caterp of New
Zealund. This caterpillar grows to
about three inches in length, when ‘it
buriea ttself in the groun

After remaining in the ground for
some time, a tiny plant llke sprout be-
gins to appear above the surface of the
ground. 'his sprout rrowl from the
head of the Aweto to the height of six
to eight inches. . :

The neture of the caterpillar is thus
changed from the animal to the vegela~
hle. If the plant be cut open, wm
tiny vein and organ of the animal
Is shown.

These Awetos are found quite plenti-
fully throughout New Zealand under
Rata trees, They are much sought =X
the natives, who sell them to tourisis =

an curlosities.

“Just a View'”—By Opal Hall, Creston, .Slxth A.

The Busy People.

By Aldyth Chase, Creston.

There are seven houmes all in a row,
and many peopla in each house. In this
house thera are two stories, one for
themselves and one @or their work
Thelr werk I8 to meke a sweet liquid
called honey,

Every house has A ruler called a
queen. BShe works very hard all the
time., She secs to the young ones and
toward » summer thers are so many
younger ones that the old ones have Lo
find n new home.

First they send out scouts to find the

home, and while they are gona tha other
bees, called & swarm, come out. A
queen always comes oul with the swarm.

hen if you.don’t capture them before
the scouts get back they will go to
thelr new home In ithe woods in = hol-
low trec, or stump, or anything that
they think will do for & home.

When the sun shines they ecoma out
for food. By the first of spring they
begin to make honey for themselves for
the next coming w ter. Then by sum-
mer they begin to make honey for us.
In one hive they have a great many
drones, these do not work usually. Thes
honey bes kills these drones off In the
summaer.

In one hive I notidged that the drones
:'ors working. This very seldom
one.

The Snow.
The snow is falling thick and fast
W "p:n:‘y "hom‘rg:adnwm':k“t:n‘ sleds,
e " a
To ride down ,l’cntkin' hill,

And oh! what 'jullr times we have,
When snow is on the ground,

And melts away the w,

That '5-3?." muct

Where Molly Fouuir
Thanksgiving:

By Ruth Love, Lents, Fourth B. J
When Molly was a Uttle gir]l har papa
and mamms dled. Molly went to the
Orphans’ home, and she was a littla o
orphan girl. Molly didn't know what
Thanksgiving was. They didn't have
Thanksgiving there 1B
One dany after the purse had | -
Molly, she sat out under a tres and 8.
tened to the birds sing. when seme gh
dren wekt by talking about

ng.
“What is Thanksgiving?™

Molly. The childran wmw

any attention to Molly. &
‘ouy ot up and said shs would find
Thanks

. In the distanes ahe
a house. She came to the houmse
went in.

The people were all in the fromt
l-_\-lnxph nd man's buff. Gran §
linded, The one bé cAup

‘ovjo home with him

wi him at &

did not know this,

But then just think - mad Toel,
n()utlhh::thorln‘n:”_ ‘




