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By Vivian Bretherton, Clinton Kelly, Ninth A.
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Chriatmu

Christmas s the day on which the
nativity of the savior Is observed. The
first certaln - traces of It were found
during the relgn of Diocketian from 284
to 306 A. D. While holding court one
day, he learned that a multitude of
Christians were assembled In the city
to celebrate the birthday of Chrlst. He
at once ordered the church doors to be
¢loged. He then set fire to the bulld-
ing, and all the worshipers perished

in the flames. It is not known, how-
ever, that there was any certain timke
for ohserving the nativity of Christ
among the early churches, Bome held
the festival In the months of May and

April, while others held it in December,
Most of the wople celebrated the
nativity of Christ about December 25,
for It Is then the height of the rainy

season In Judea and the shepherds could
hardly be watching thelr focks.

ISTMAS
ADVENTURE

Narrow Escape of ingger
Inspires Story From
Sehool Boy.

A O

‘.

By Ehelby
" We were all sitilng around the stove
in the cook's cabin of the logging camp
‘Relling our personal adveptures to pas+
Away the time. The chmp was sltunted

on Moose viver, 18 miles from where

Dévies, Clinton Kelly,
Ninth B,

‘ | Columbia. Suddenly one of the men
. exclalmed, “Tomorrow I8 Christmys"
MBo 1 18" exclalmed another, After a

oughtfal panse he wald: “That re-
& Minds me of An adventure I Nad wev-
" eral years ago on Christmas day, which
Pesuited in this,” and he bared his arm

the ‘elbow, showing two long scars
Which Iooked llke scratqhes made by
L some wild animal. Of course we all

4 w it ha od, and he sald:
W, ‘ﬁ' It does mat bother you too

mch I will tell you about it, but let
tell

b:;s

three mlles up
which a small stream known
ereek ran. The cabln was
ted where the north fork joined it
I was runn ghort of meat 1
1 would ‘o get one of the
n. plateau some 300
own my gun and
t which I buckled on and
1 sta jout 10 o'clock
) the platean
s INhad Imst seen the sheep, but
e time 1 had gotten up there
nol sec any signs of them. They
probubly been scared b{ me or
wild snimal. Bnlng a high knoll
e ot t?:om tml'u?m
ey

R e

ridge In my {un and’ two 1 kept
r peuch for emergencies
ving ed the top 1 saw, about
quarters of a mlle off, thres of
p finest & I bad seen for many
day, and theén and there I resolved
or. trying. 1. hiad not
o, when I heurd a low
left

I was

d,
" to kil two| “{*RIS0 most of the people of this
o ¥ rl!lv ‘si:-n“krl hl'huudud. which: la- nntural.
"'“lﬁ taking mim 1 fired, and to|Swoiids (§ be very hacd for them It
surprise .1 suw one of the beasis | po. were forced to use their left

away whila the other stood

with b ooxing from the. right

of the forehsad. 1 immediately

X and took another shiot which, ., I hope very much
Rl ¥ I‘.‘hl‘]rln and amazement, migsed {"ﬁ:ir gf:,‘;'t ulh.']nd:oun h?prrmtttad to
L him altogether. 1 fired again, and the | change’ fo thelr natural way, for
grazed hix r!fht oulder. Like &) hink no greater punishment can be
h  he Iuied oward me and, not|infilcted than to make a left handed
R ng -quickly | enough, I recelved | oir| sew with her right hand.
' o ﬂmri}slchu. ﬂfcm- n:ul!d t;et .
r he was after me an ®
" dodging him for a few minutes untll Runaway Rauth.
1 . loss of blood I began 1o get ex-| By Ethel Eadalle, Clinton Kelly,
usted and rendy to drop, The cougar Fourth A,
In the same condition, If not worse. Ruth was about four years old when
inded with the blood from his fores | ghe ran away. Her mother gave her

he staggered toward me and, see-
my chance. 1 plunged my hunting
nife to the hilt Into Bix shoulder and
fell over and expired in a few min-
ex,
“My woung bled freely and 1 bathed
in enow, which stopped tne bleeding
gomewhat, but by the time I got ‘o
" fhe cabin 1 was pretty far gone, In
L & diey or two 1 was able to go after
Cmy n and other things and later
dahe akin of the cougar wiich measure]
eight feet and three Inches from tip
2. to tall and was in very fine condition,
._'I‘;h

at I8 the skin up there on the wall
ke my ammunition with me, and 1 il

_.

“dt. flows into Kootenay lake, British |,

| o aver hunting
Jut plenty ammunitjon.
was this way.. 1 a lttle ]
a rocky mvine

d their m f
’::!r:ptod by the teacher.

of | nearly the first one snd my

at
and found

mother come and attend o her,
WwWas _peven
would stay with Ruth while she wam

Girls
4By Eva De Yoe, Shaver, Eighth B.

taking sewing leamons at school

I was obljged. to sew with
hand, and I found it very hard.

A Plea for Left-Handed

About four years age I first began
When
L home I alwoys sowed with my left
hand. When the sewing lessons began
my right

Amon the more Important cCcauses
which fixed this perliod as the proper
one was that almost all the heathen
nations regarded the winter rains as a
most important point of the year as the
beginning of the renawed life and activ-
ity of the powers of nature and -of the
gods, who wers merely Images of nat-
ural things. muﬁ of our noted histor-
fans ¢laim that the birthday of Christ
was not December 20,
of natural things, many of the churches
made dramatic representations of th
birth of Christ, and the firat events o
his lite. tll gradually (_‘hrisluu‘s carols
and dramas originatéd. The Christmas

-~

Bt

“The ship was cheerod, the harbor cleared,
Merrily did we drop
Below the kirk, below the hill,
Below the lighthouse top."
Reading {llustrated by Gladys Balley, Clinton Kelly, S8eventh A.

‘My model was always aboul ths last
one to be finished, Jt took e three oT
more sewing lessons to finlsh mine,
while the other girls were done In about
two lessons. My work after It had
taken 8o lpng to do 1t, ‘had to be ripped

oul time and again, till the cloth was
#olled ®o that T would have to make A
naw model, which. meant’ :h:t 1t wou‘lvd
e to 8 nfter sohool nights to sew.
;“s‘:mnogretv.vyllrad of sewing, and dreaded
the dny for sewing to come, for It al-
wiys endid in trouble for me.
hen my model was done 1 was us?-
ally ashamed of it, for I knew 1 could
do better If 1 could only sew with rriay
feft hond. The other giris always fin-
odels, firat and they were
As the days
said 1 could sew
my sewing was
an get through
models are

phssed by the teacher
with I'I'I}'y]f'ft hand and
vary ensy then Now I o

*
h‘ﬂ:’ ’t'hare are other left handed

an
girly In the ofty who have to sew with

some money to buy some candy with,
She saild,
the store

“Ruth, you must not go to
till after dinner.” 8She had
just sald thise when someone rapped
the door. Ruth went to the door
that it was her playmate,
Fay. Fay sald that her mother was
very sick and would llke to have Ru;rh ]
ny
and  said she

vears old

remind me of the time I dJdid not
‘ou again, don't go far without plenty
f ammunition or It may go hard with
. you.”

TN In Banta Ulaus Land.
1 hl’ Reba Berger, Clinton Kelly, Fourth 8. I
o Age Nine Years .
. 1 The day before Christmas I was Iving |
wWrapped up In blanks t« In the hammock |
son. the front porch. 1 was just gelling
¥ over a short sickness. [ suddenly l‘ol';]
4 zyulf moving and when [ stopped 1
T und myself In such a strange land
b OPe Were many men dressed up ke
4 mta Clauses. They were making mil-
1 Inlplhof pretiy to

‘The Road on the Hill"—By Lydia
Sehieve, Highland, Fiftth B.

.
lked to the hf-:ld Suntay (Claus and |

ymvould llke to buve him bring me. He| |
44 R VErY generous old man,
“Jne t

put agll these things in o

o by

1;]F;'I_I-.

wAhemselves. This 1 did. Then told | sbe would not stay home alone. he
B one of the othar men t4 take me Into | took her money and golt on the car
B Ihe back rown where théy had presents | and rode away She got off where she
B for mammaes and papak. I selected a| had most always gotten off with her
met of dishes, a calendar and a sidehoard, | mother, She walked sround the block.
U When Lhis was done -we took a sleigh-| 8h: was getiing very hungry b{ this
0 Lide down a great mountaln. Oh, sach | time, a5 1t wes noon, but she did not
. know where she could get féod. She

i But' all ‘at once 1 heard & falnt ecry,
S And 1 felt something move beside me.
X rned. and what do you suppose |
Risaw? The swectest little baby, and a

ter which read like this
sNorth Pole, Freezeland, Dec, 24, 1408,
Jear Little Reba—This llttle baby is
~from me. This is what you have often
- d for. You must take good care
AE Merry Christmas.—Santa Claus,

 §

i
¥

nld him a long list of thidgs that Ilﬂwd)'. Ruth's mother had not been gone

He told | saic
awny and left Ruth alone. Ruth thought

came to a ‘soft, cool place by the river
side,
and koon
Awoke

father
 £¥]

run away again

Fay
ould

mad at Ruth and
slay

whien
she

on

Rot

nol and =0 wint

She lald dpown by the river to rest
fell fast asleep. Whon ghie
war quile derk, hut she was
for by her wside was her
He plcked her up and wanied
how she got there. She (old
about It and begged (o go
do not think she will ever

i
ot afrald
know
iim  all
10mEe 1

lar
for about two days.
|
They
WHER sent.away o
da

oblonge on thelir

tree, ndorned with lights and gifts, and
special Christmas meate and  dishes,
sucrh as turkey, cakes, dumplings, celery
and cranberry sauce, became quite a
custom, and now it has become usual
for friends to forward to one another,
by post, Gally lluminated Christmad
cards, bearing Christmas greetings,

Indoor Baseball.
By Edward Fltzgerald, Shiver, Seventh
A

Indoor baseball is & very Intéres.Ing
game for boys and young men and Is
played in alli parts of our country. A
person must be a quick thinker and
also never get axcited to make a good
player, He must also have his mind

By Lucille' Clodfelter, Clinton KXelly, |
Ninth A.

The Little Old School

B adellno SutheMand s
¥y M BB"“&_ ﬁI(!lh'mm Kelly,
When mamma went to Clinton Kelly

echool she did not go to the large 12

room schoolhouse to which T go now,

but to the little one which stands back

op Powell street. I}
Mr. Ewing was her first teachsr. He

had all of the classes in the one room.

The children used to recite on a Jong

bench In front of him.
Afterwards there was: another- room

“The OId Cifuton* Kelly Bchool
house''—By Tina Christofersen,
Beventh B.

bullt on,“in which my aunt, Miss Me-
Fadden, taught. The blackboards they
used to have were not llke those weo
have now, but were smooth hoards palnt-
ed black. ”
The hall in this little schoolhousa has
some Initlals now which were cut or
written long ago.
R. D, whoever he was—I say "he" be-
causg girls don't do 'auch things—Ileft
his autograph up near the celling, and
“HE D' and "B, M. are cut on the door.
The Ilittle bullding has heen painted
gince, but no amount of palnt*in llkely
v hide the work of those knives. Our
school I1a mo full now that we use both
of the rooms of the tittle bullding.
Th'mgu are very different now from
what they were when mamma went to
achool, Bhe used to go through weods
and passed large flelds of wheat. Now
Ir!uuts many houses and walk on' cement
ridewalks, which lead to the schoalhouse,

“A Visit From Banta Claus in Mod-
ern Times''—By Nora Merriam,
Clinton Kelly, Seventh A.

Returning Favors,

By S8ylvia Myers, Richmond, S8econd B,
Onece there was a bee that fell in the
water and could ont get out. A dove
saw the bee and threw a leaf down for
the bee to get on, The bae got on the
leaf and the leaf went to shore and the
walking

bee flew aut of the waler,

Once there was a litile hog
along and saw a dove. The boy had n
#ling shot and was going te shoot the
dove. A bee stung the boy on the back

of the neck.

Our Forefathers.

WD SCHo01S

; D:) WInt You Can

rowed and

sell
things for hia family.
farmer wént out to the fleld,

was withered - and - drooplng.

into the sky.
him. One of the rdindrops said;
feel sorry for the poor farmer.
haa tuken care of the corn so long.
wish I could” help him.”
The other raindro
could not do anything.
a little raindropn.
wetr one hill”
‘Bhe flrst raindrop sald; “T a
to de what 1 can, Here | 1
Then, the other raindrop sald: "“Wall
if u wl.t upon going. I'll go too
80 here pome."  Down came the drops

You

By Ruby Hendry, Highland, Fourth A.

There was once a .farmer who was
rafsing a field of corn. There had been
no ¥iln for s long timé. ¥e had har-
woeded it. The  farmer
wanted the corn to get ripe, s0 Ne couid
With the money he eould buy
One day the
The corn

Every
morning the farmer would go out iIn
the fleld, snd wish that it would rain.

One morning when the farmer went
out to his fleld of awrn, he looked up
Two lttle raindrops saw
-1]
He
I
‘sald: ““Why, you
are only
You could pot even

m golng

shining bright snd the soow
like diamonds all around bim,
* He had “besn bumy all year. making
toys and presents for the coming event.
He was all ready now. 8o he went to

and started on his journey.

The firat house he came'to was a very
large one.. Here they kept a furnace.
This was kept golpg all night. He clam-
bered up on th® roof and got in the
chimney arfdd {led "for his - When

the ot F tne opening It was so
la Nt’!n it wouldn' p;o;o'wnr .
ow there

4

v Wis nta hlnqln‘ on the
string of his bag. He couvldn’t go up or
down. If he 10t n‘r to his his
weight would hold It down so he couldn’t
ot out a ¥. Bo he started to kick.
nd Santa as you know is a blg fat man
and ve stout, so he can kiok ?utty
hard. e kept on kiclln:o till at |
hla knt‘)ckteg t b: chlm?e' wtnh. It 1 &
clear to the basemen m, the spoon
floor. The bricks knocked the fursace
down and mmothéred the fire. BSanta
he couldn't

farther. | When' be r rom hin

When he recoversd 1

N
™ L
Down Where the River Flows”—By Viola Bryan, Highland,” Fifth A

COTT.

| 18
By :
came to kee what the matter was, “Well

If you are going on &' good errand,
will go too™

Down he came and the rest followed,
The corn grew, all becauss
rilndrop trled to do what he could.

What Rob and Clip Found.

By Frank Nelson, hompson Bixth B.
Bob and Clip werp two clever boys
Clip was a dark and funny fellow. He
always called his master “Massa Bob,”
for he was not in the hablt of ecalling
him mister.

The farmer sald: “What's that!
a8 there Is-going to bhe a shower.”

One day the two bhoys went to the
creel.  Bob was looking back when Clip
sald: ""Look! A ferryboat !a comin

down the creek, with nobody In ft, an
its done got stuck ag'inst a snag.
Findings is keepings.”
Bob hurrled te the scens where he
Saw the hoat in “the mud, for It was
low tide. 'The boat was shaped some-
what like Noah's Ark. It was probahly
80 feet long and 30 feet wide and was
roofed. HOb recognized It at once aa
n ferryboat of that style usad in dif-
ferent parts of the river, to convey pas-
sengers and teams across the river.
wished I owned that boat, Clip,"”
sald Bob., “What would you do with it,
Massa Bob?" "I tell you what I would
do. 1 would o down to St Louls
with (it."  “Will wou let me go with
you, Massa Bob ("' asked Clip w?nrly.
‘T will If l(gn, Clip.”" *“"Won't that Le
fine?" sald Clip. "How long will yon
stay, Massa Bohbh?"

“Get out the boat” he sald, “and
we will go ahoard. *It seems to be a
retty good boat,” sald Bob. “Dat's sd,
assan Hob. You and I keep It s our
own, Maasa Bob. - Findings 18 keepings."
Boon the owner of the boat came to
the bank. He told them that he had
lost the hoat. The next da‘r, he came
nand took his boat home. HBob and Clip
recelved a reward for finding and re-
turning the boat.

The Chimney SBwallow's Story.
By Eleanor Farmer, Richmond,

Fourth A
I am & little bird. ‘There are flve In
my family, muntlnf myself.

One day something awful happened.
There was a heavy raln that day, and
our nlce house was flooded down the
chimney, We fell Into the fireplace.
My brothers and 1 hnng‘ an_the jambe
but my mother and father flew aroun
the lroom. Pretty soon the old cat
caught them up.

A little while after a little girl came
in and found us, Bhe took a basket and
ut eotton wool in it for our nest, and
od us with sonked bread. Bhe hung our
hasket out of the window, In a few

made u
ball be

where he |s going to throw the
re he gets it

fo

To lay Indoor baseball you must
have two aides, each =slde having n
calcher, plicher, first baseman, second

baseman, shortstop, -hird baseman, and
three fielders. Each batter gots three
swings at the ball as the pltcher throws
i f he falls to hit the ball.any of
the three times fie Is called out by the
referee or umpire. But If hg hits the
ball and reaches first base the base
which he is supposed to run te first, he
Is glven a hase ?{'i:. This means gettin
to first base before belng put out, 1
he hits the ball and it Is caught by a
fielder before hitting the ground, the
player 1s called out.

Jood players on the fleld may make
many double plays such as putting two
men out at tne same time. To do this
he must stop the ball,

touch hils own

base before the runner reaches thers
and throw {t to another base before
the runner reaches there. Bome play--

ers may make two Dbase hits, or even a
home run In A game, that s running to
two hases withoul stopplng after hitting
the ball,
Many runs can ba'mades In a game, and
the slde getting the majority of the runs
wins thes e

Bestdes .-inr exociting and interesiing,
indsor baseball will strengthen the mus-
cles of the arme and limba,

Myself.
By Willie Jorge, Highland, Fifth B
was once a little tree about three
feet tall. One day a boy came and

dug me out. He took me home and
planted me In his garden. 1

growing for many years,

One day when I was about 10 years
old & man came and cut me down. He
took all my branches off, and made a
large hole. When he had the hole made
he went awsy. In about an hour he
came back with another man. They
lclnol( me and chopped me Into many
pleces,

When they had me all chopped
they carried me to the hole an
me In.
me,

kept on

up.
threw
They took’' s match and lighted
I began to burn, and they put a
cover over me, made out of boards
with dirt over them. 1 jald in the hols
On the third dsay
taken out.
up Inte charcoal.
put me Into paper boxes, and I
school. next.
f the school had. =

I was uncovered a
was burnod all

the children o
fing leason,

They used me to "
wing puaper, Iﬁ:
_!ﬂy months I m used up _r

Myoe

" E " t

ol

IIL »

One fell—pat—on the farmers nowe
and the other fell on a thirsty stalk of

this time a good many raindrops

ons lttla

‘ .
shock: he found hindself sitting on top of
" of bricks. - He started top 0
th h a window, bitg It was too small,
At st he rot out thrgugh a door,

He Iaft his whole bag.. He thought he
ought to give prétty much for kicking
down the chimnev. He\ went to his
sleigh and rode on. Rut fie had better
luck than the first time, 1_guess, be-
cause he stil comes on Christmas,

The Mysterlons Cabin:

By Robin Colwell, Highland, SBeventh B.
It was & log ecabin, not very Jarge
or different from the rest of the ¢ab-
ins In the nelghborhood, except for the
mystery which surrounded it
The rest of the cabins were Inhabited
by hunters or farmers, but thls caMn
was not. There was no one llving thera
except two beautitul young giris.
They were tall, dark and very hand-
some. By thelr Appearance one could
Ee) lh':t they were refined and intelll-
gont, but they would » k t ) \
But one of the girls fell nlc§ ::dotnh.o
village doctor was called in. He learned
their story. Thelr father. wag a rich
banker who was liked by every one un-
til one year the bank falled ft Wha
sald by some threugh his dishonesty.
He oould not meet the demands of l‘lfl
depositors, so he fled with his daugh-
., Boon after he died leaving hin
irls_almost pennjless. They came to
ve with thelr munt, but found she had
cholce was to live

moved. Thelr ong
{Ee"‘f r:illd deserted .cabin at the end of

Frank's Adventure,
By Pearl Barnes, Richmond, Sixth
Frank's father had sent
postoffica to get m letter.
the summer and in a lttle country town
and at moon the shopa were closed, and
it was just noon when he arrived there.
When he reached the postoffice a large
dog wan sltting the door and Frank

b
wis afrald to to}l.
80 he looked up and down the strest

B.
him to the
It waa In

“Chiness New Year''—Llillian Jol-
litffe, Highland, Ninth A.

the barn and hitched up the reindeer |

wigwam was
Hiawatha's gr
wrinkled

she
cranky she would say, “Hush, the naled
bear will hear you"

Fourth Grade Child Tells
Btory of Columbus as
It Appeals to Her. '

By Susan .imnezihntcmond. Fourth®

Long, long ago, far over the seg n
Italy, a lttle baby boy was born; His
name was Christopher Columbus,

His home was near the  senshore,
When little Christopher Columbus wis
old enough, he played on the seaklors
all day long. He liked to wateh the
ships come and go, The best of all
he itked to hear the stories that the

sallors - told,
Columbua said, "When I am vl
to be s satlor; 1 sha

enpugh I'm going 11
r away In & blg ship,_and get gol

wall
lver.”
8 was 12
d

.

and.
en Columbu
to, leave school an
parenis were too poor send him

touwliml. jo 4
¢ longed 1o be a sallor, and so when
he was a lltt?t wlder Be went.

Columbus made up his mind to try
to sall across the Atlantic ocean and
around the world.

But all he needed was money and ha
did not have any. He was too poor to
buﬁ A ahip to go in.

& went to many rich and learped
men an
they lsu

d asked them to hel : bug
{uit
latln
o

years old be
fo to worlk,
4]

ghed at him. He then v
,_and asked Queen Isabella an
Ferdinand to help him. ut i the,
ple of Spaln were In the midst of a
Hrut war, and none of them would help
m.
ears 1o

80 he walted for years and d’ ke
n littla

gwo by. One day a tall man an
0y Wwere walklnfl;"thu man was Uo-

lumbun, and this ls hoy waas his son.
The mother of this little boy died when
hé wan g lUttle baby. They came to A

convent and while eating dfnner Colum-
bus told the man that owned it about
his troubles, The man said, “I know
the queen and I shall go myself, u
atay here till I come back.” "In a {:\v
days the man came back, and told Co-
lumbus to ﬁ)l and see the queen.

80 Columbus went and told the queen
his plans. The queasn called some of (he
men to come to her, when they came

she sald "“What do you think of (¥
Some safd, "It is all right,” and othera
sald, “it lsn't."

In a few monthe they had three boats
ready to go, and they got some goodd
sallors to go.

All they could see was water and
sky every day. One day they heard 4
shot fired on another boat, They say

and,

When they came to the shore of this
land they saw some funny looking peo-
ple there. Columbus asald It was India
and called the people Indians. But in-
stead of coming to the old waorld he
came to A new world. It was our old
dear America.

The Fish,
By Willard “‘nrthlngmn. Clinthn Kelly,
Third A.

tumished 1 were a fish, to swim about
in thé cool waler. Just then | fell into
the water and, turned Into a fish. But I
t tired of it, and wanted to turn
back foto boy in. But I couldn't.
1 wanted t¥gelay ball and eat oranges
and apples. ow llve In the pools and
awim about with a great many other
fiah. The other Jish don't like me. They
try to kill me. -
But when any ofhs sticks thelr hooks
In [ do not bite. 1 #lways Bay to the
other flah, don't bite on n hooks. [
am now a big fish and caQ flght my
own way.

Spelling Sentences,

By Gertrude B. Knott, Highland,
Third A.

I don't Hke a dentist becauss one hurt
me when he pulled my tooth,
A plumber puts In ths.
I hope you are satisfied,
HK aunt I8 golng to have a furnace
in their house.
My papa drives for the Unlon Laundry

com ¥.

D]d you ever eat muffine?

"lVlll you catch that burglar for me?
“Do you like medicine?” Miss O'Cone
nor asked,

Did you ever taste vefatahle soup?
You oan't surprise me'

Hiawatha,

By H”r{. Rleff, Richmond, Third A.

Hiawatha was a Iittle Indian boy. He
lived with his Famimn in a wigwam.
In the front of the wigwam wias the
Ereat sea water. In the baock of the
the dark, gloomy forest.
andma told him that the
#d bear and the reindeer Iived there,
Inwatha's grandma was old and
up. One day Hiawatha's
ndma made him a eradle out of
nden tree. When sho put him to sleep

would sing him. When he was
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t
o and pot the rer . sk rtueet ai":;ﬁ Christmad'to all." said the Jolly
homae. )

W . As he rose up the chimney wide,
vt g’: :‘:l‘: ﬁ‘.'"?.mr.:gd.mtﬁeﬂr You may see me again but I don't
boy. 3 know when,

. Unless it be next Christmas tide.
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