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SI[IRY OF LIFE
~OF LINCOLN

Pr’ivat-ions'bf Childhood and |

Sturdiness of Manhood
Teach “Lesson, .

By .an andhuru. Peninsula,
HBeventh B.

.nmnn; the . éarly #éttlera th Ken-
tucky wa# & man named Abraham Lin-
coln. He wes born Jh ‘e log cabin ju
Hardin, county, Ky.,

He llved 1o a stockads, ke the other
selllers, -pecause, the Indlans, ‘were still

to bo feared,

Thalr ncme. wu I rude log cabin con-
taipi m room_and no
wina l t una 11130 of the cablnh was
a lm’lv o‘hmnnr made: of sticks and
tlay. ¥y did not hnw ‘mue m%-
ture. 'l‘ha tabis ide Of
and the bedstend muln
which . were

v th use
b ehn G:I.'I

pne side npd on the
drivén fnto tha round ur. The
dishea were msde‘ot w the
apoonis, kniyes and forks were or fron.
‘hen he ‘was 8o ye;ru old his
father moved to Indian !

Whenever he hud a chl.m:i he would
B0 to, an "A B C' school'! He wns s0
tuger to Jearn that he would sty up
long houra at' night to study. 'ery
book that he could lay hls handg on he
would read, for books were ncarl‘e in
thoge days,

His mother dled when he wu 9
yours old, and her loss was a very great
one to the little hni
He was taught early to swing the ax,
to earry the grain to the miil, 1o han-
die the plow and to do all kindd of
work about the farm.

Witen he was abont 19 years old he
went to New Orleans op a flat boat.
Tiis long voyage took months to Ao~
complish, He recelved elght dollars a
month and his puunge for his work on
the tlat hoat.

When the lrmnbls with some Indllnn.
known a® the “Black Fmwk war"”
arose, Lincoln joined the volunieers and
was mada gaptain of his company.

In 1834 Lincoln ‘was elect A mems-
ber of tha state leglslature,

In 1858 he was @ candidate for the
position of United States senator. In
1860 Lincoln war Invited to deliver a
Epeatli in the largest ball in the city of
New VYork. In which the subject was,
“Blavery In the United Staten™

When the convention of the Repub-
liean party met woon after, to choosa a
candldate for president. Abraham Lin-

Fébryary 12, 1808, |

Afloat—By Henry Kalser, 'Albina

Homestead, Fourth B,

Kind Words

By Georgle Shulstead, Atkinson Fifth A,
One day whén 1 ¢ame: home from
school my "little brother  had let his
dog Bobby Into my neat little bedroom.
As 1 opened the door and stepped in I

Asleep, His feet were very dirty and
he had my pretty lttle bed all dirty.

I scolded him very severely this time
He sedmed to pay no attentlon to me
whatever, but he jumped down and
started to yawn end sireteh himself. 1
scolded him some more, but of no avall,
He pald no attention to me, any mors
than a stick of wood would have done,

Then I made him go out and 1
changed the clothesa on my hed,

Az 1 went out of my room I left the
door open about an Inch, but T did not
know it' 1 let Bobby In the house, ex-
pecting my bedroom door to be closed.

After & while 1 went into my bed-
room for mmethlny and to my mmaze-
ment thers lay Boffy on my clean bed
and had It dlrty agnin!

I could not help mysalf,
down and had a good cry
Hohby saw this and he jummd from

sa I sat

ciln was nominaled, and so he became
president of the United States,

OUn April 14, 18656, he was shot hy an
aspas=in, Hig losas was mourned over
the whole world,

A Trip to Vancouver, B. O,
Madeline Btone, Alblna Homestead,
Bixth

A VORF AR, during thamonth of Au-
cgust, 1 took & trip Lo Vangouver, B. C
ere

and never had lml'h tful tri
ry
The

my Iife, 1 kept & rl e\.vrjw

1 averythi
friends 1 visited w-ﬁ!‘w htco “Indeed.
They took me every

By

in

T woent and

The firnt evening wa went down to
Engllsh bay and watched the bathers'
and listened to the concert. The neft

day we gol a permit and went abomrd
the Empress of Indla, which is a float-
Ing ralace. We had a gulde ald n‘em[
El""l all through It

Thev have & most
which is called Stanley Park.
Isn't one artificial thing In 1t
simply  beautiful, and the
around It {= 10 n\llvq and A8 smooth as
mnrble. We went aronund It In A 8ix
linrse tally-ho. The man who held €Che |
reins walked the horses all around thin-
bhesntiftul driveway, sn that we wullld]
not mise one ohject of Interest. Then
we came back to the Hotel Vancouver
and were driven in a carriage to the
Ulenwood, whera 1T stopped.

We then took a trip to Howe sound,
Al brefore we rmt‘hﬂs the Narrows we |
were In m fearful storm and it raged for
hours, 1 did not get seasick, though a
greatl many did. In a few dave 1 left
for my home In Portland, hoping thar I
mny ngain soma day vielt Vancouver

rk.,
here
I is

beautiful

und all her beantiful places pf interest.
Gold Mining in Nevada.
By Archlie Gray, Albina Homestead,
Hixth A.

I'own at the gold mines wa live In'a.
log honse, At the mills there are stamps |
to press the gold uftrr'r it haa beran taken
from the tunnel. They have very long
tunnels, where the miners have to go to

kot the gold. They have candles on thelr
CAPE n0 A8 to sed, The men fthat work
In the tunnels have to wear sliockers so

A% Lo keep the water from dripping
down on them. The water runs down
from the mountain in the tunnel

The men that run the cars in.and out
of ‘the tunnels have got to hold/ their
hends low so as not to get them cut
from the sharp rocks above tlll they get
back where it ia higher.

There i2 no riyer around there. Eo
they dug a ditech ahout three miles long
for the water to run . down o maka the
mill run. About a half mile from the
mill there is & large round pipe. The
water sucks in It and runs very swift
They have tables, slanting, where the
men stand and get all” the little fine
pleres of gold that come down In the
water,

In the summer timea you can met a
bucket, of hot- water In the moath of the
tunnel and it will be cold In half an
hour, Thers 18 A blacksmith shop,
whera the men have thelr tools fixed.

Abraham Lincoln,

By Clara Gotts, Atkinsen, Fourth A,

When Abraham was a little v his
mother taught him te be kind a true,
When he was about 8 years o hin
mother died. His father got married
agaln, His wife was very. kind to
Abraham,

When he was a lum bhoy he would
wilk a long waye for a hook to read.
e he walked 12 miles for a book
He would Nle by the flreplace and read
till all the conls went out.

When he grew to be a man he was
made nrmmmt He had w letle  boy

named Tad, i\ hh- fm;he-,r had time| tle hanging over the 11

he would p!ur with him,  When Mr. Tha few pletes of m_rnldure t!\ {
Lincoltr was killed Tad was very sad. | were made of rougl’ boa

One day a man came to him and said, | mother ta t h to md

“Your “rathar I8 fn heaven™ 1 ha Wihen Al WAS & :mll bo h1||
happy?" said Tad. "Tea he is ha father moved to Indiana, whe ﬁ!rﬂy
now.”  And {Tad sald: » " snL after Abraham’s mother | many
for papl never seemed to be happy | years after.this, A Lincoln be-
hare came P of the ted Stutes.

driveway 1 i

agaln.

ma Yery
and then nlu::( AwWay wlth his t#11 be-

nn,_attention to

7

The Lone Fir—By Liszle Green, Al-
bina Homestead, Fifth A.

the once clean bed and put his head
into my lap and wivined pitifully,

ll'p(tko tnfdly to him this time nnd
Im seemed very muc’y ashamed. I told
him not ta rty ray niee, clean Ded
After T had go! through scold-
ing him in this kind way he, looked at
sadly with his big Wrown eyes

tween his le

Now, yon msie that kind worde are
much bétter than eross ones. The first
time Bobby got on my bed 1 mspoke
very oross to him.  Thal time he paid
me al all.  The second
time 1 spoke kindly to him and he
has never got on my bed sinca,

, Lincoln's Boyhood. :
By Leah Miller, Peninsuls Elght. A,
Abraham Lincoln's boyhood was n
nt in & Jar t among th
I: lis of Kentue d his work to
do every day. vhen he was 12 years
old -he halped his. father build a lo
cabin. Abraham Linco was .a ia
and strong .boy, Whm he was youn *
lie had no lqeu that 50 Ngng he would
bo.‘;midmt of the U nu tates. e
among the Hills of Kentuoky,
near & small town called Hodgenville
The house which hée was born was &
rmlq Iog cabln. Tt _had only ome room
Irt floor. or a4 door a large
bﬂ.r skin was hung over the openl
In one #nd of this cabin was a smnall
hole umed for & window, At 'the” other
end was A large l'lr.plm, with a ket-

saw Bobby on my snow white bed fast|

AlBINA, ATKINSON AND PORTSMOUTH _

Rudmg For Children

These books may be i‘ul.md in the chil-
dren's department or the Porﬂand 1i-
brary: J.,
Balch—Bridge of the Gods; & romante
of Indlars Oregon.

Baldwin—Conquest of thp Old North-
west, and Its Settlament by Americans.

Bank»—Live Boys in Oregon; or an

Orom Boyhood,
Bass—8tories

Younl s,

lha tghn!"l':h Aﬂm‘r‘o e E’?""'?m’{

story o & explor

of Lowllrt.nd Clark p m P ;

Butterworth—Lo, !I-mu.c on the

Columbll. a tals u’ the lpneers of thw
t northwest.

Buum-wo h—Whlunau s Ride for Or-

on. (8ee his Log Bchoothouse on the
lolumbia.)
Chandler—Bird Women of the ILewla
& Clark Ex tion,
Cra ghn Story of Marcus Whitman,
leday—Catile Raneh to College;
tlu true tale of a boy's adventures In
tha far west
Drake—Making of the Great West.
Dyo-—-storlu ?f Oregon.
Guerber Wh!m- Ride.: (Bee' her
Btory of the Great ]
Hart & Chapman
their How Our df-&h
Hood-—Tales of discoviry on the Pa-
eific Blope,
l-ll_'ugh—-amn of the Cowboy.
Ing-—Astoria; or Anecdotes of an

Jack and Jill—By George Miller,
Third A.

Enterprise Beyond ‘the Rocky Moun-
tains,

Jackson—Chance Days In Oregon, (Sce
her Glimpses of Three Coasis.)
Johnwon—B8hort History of Oregon.
Kingsley—Fouwr Amerioan Explorers:

Captain  Meriwether ILewis, Captnin
Willlam Clark, General John C. Fre-
mont, Dr. Elisha K. Kane,

Kingsley—=8tory of Caplain  Merl-
wether Lewis and Captain William
Clark.

Kingle-——Wau.bun: the Early Days in
the Northwest.
¢+ Lighton—Lewis and Clark
Little Journeys to the Great
wesl
McMurry—Il.ewis & Clark. (See
Ploneor Stories of the Mississippl
ley.)
Mowry—American Pioneers.
Mowry—>Marcus Whitmap. (Bee First
Bteps in the History of Our Country.)
onroe—Rick Dale, a =story of tha
Northwest Coast. Our country waest,
Parkman—Oregon Trail
Parton—Merriwether Lewla.

North-

his
Val-

Berry and Beebe—Fdur American
Plonears.

Roosevelt—Explorers in  the Far
West,

Smith—Lewin and Clark,
Bprague—RBoy Pathfinder,

R story of
the Oregon trail,

Stoddard—On the Old Frontler; or,
the last raid of the [roquols.

Stories of American Ploneers,

Suffling—ur Tradern of the . West:

nr Adventures Among the Redskins.
Appan- Meriwether Lewls and Wil-
Clark, who showad the way to the
Pacifle.

Thwaltes—Brief history of Rocky
mountain exploration. with especial ref-
erence to the expedition of Leawis and

C 'lsrlt Roin
ocky

ar—l’llcowry
Hou :

'hllmrn——( ‘ourler of Empire; a story
of Marcus Whitman's ride -to save Ore-

Eon.
Wright—Expedition

Ilnrn

of the

of Lewis and
Clark to the Pacific Ocean,
Wright—Settlement of the North- |
west Boundary.

“A Patlent Cat"'—By Marle Kelso,
Peninsula, Third B.

3 The Ermine.

By Amos *nl ins, Bhattnek, Bixth B.

The ermine s & small animal very

much Hke a weasel. In summer Its

roat Is Brown In winter It is white
and the tip of ita tail is tlack. It has
about iMge "“”mﬁm"“‘ P has & Tieves
t a a_flerce
face and amall glittering ayu. m leﬂ
are short, but lt runs very fas
surefooted. - It oan lwlm and

b well.

‘!‘hn or'llum 'ls very fond of the ﬂuh
of the tabb also eats mats,
'frogs, ll Ilv- in an nodmuu

and it pest Is rm foul. " In

_the ermine has eral  young

ery ke khtm The
- in defend-

of Planeer  Life for é

‘for a few weeks and learnég to spell

xet.
an

A Glost Story

Bv ‘Keren Dnvin, Portaqwuth.

: Bl ih h B.

Not far from the l.lula town otﬂﬂ
there onc¢e stood an bld wooden bridge
which crossed & rough, stony ravine,
There was a very oid story which utd

»

The Ghost on the Bridge—By Keren
Davis.

that ‘the ravine was haunted, and al-
though néarly every one I‘»rntfndod to
disbelleve It, It was a noticeable fact
that nobody had ever been known to
cross the bridge after dark.

One memorable night a  voung girl
wae obliged to cross the bridge alone
after dark. Her old grandmother had
injured hvraall’ severely, and the girl
was ihe onl_r one who could he sent
for help. er grandmother had; told
her some . frightful stories  about the
old bridge, all of which she sincerely
belioved; #o it was with fear and trem-
bling that she started to cross the
rickety old structure,

However, thoughts of her old grand-
mother spurred her on, and she pushed
bravely forward. The night was very
dark, she pushed bravely forward. and
ne she groped her way along she trem-
bled at the thought of the awful appa-
ritions of which ahe had heard: but con-
trolled her fears as beat she could and
went on.

Bhe was nearly half way acrons the
bridge, and wWas peering anxiously
ahead in the darkness, when, without a
moment's warning, slowly and silently
as n- mist rises, an awful-white figure
with flery glowing eyes arose Beam-
ingly from the ravine. Then It clapped
fte hony hands threes times, and with an
ominous sound of rattling hones, van-

bables at-the Baby
bablen tore my body

Story -_of M yself

Bg nta Spnrh Albina Homestead,
Four A
m day l wire n doll and lived fn
New ' York. I had blaek, curly hair, blue
0”., and a pretly face [ wora a red
allk dress. They gent me from New
!ork beceuse they could not sell me.
was put in a hox and sent to Meler &
rra.nhl store In Portland, Or, '1!..-,-
put me near the door \'--r-_.- many peo-
le went past me and remarked of my
eaul!’ and asked how much [ cost.
One. day a lady bLought me Thism
had a lttie girl, One Bunday this
“lif& "l‘l hafl some company She got
me to play with, Her Urtile vinitor
cracked my head. Bhe cried very much
about me. Then her mother bought
her & new doll and gave me (o the

There little
number of

Home

laces. One baby ropped me out of
he window and [ fell to the strest, I
had an awful bump, The boys that
went . played football with me.
They ran! care. about my feelinge.
They kicked me Into the mud and made
me all dirty. got caught in the wheel

T

Bigna of aprlng-—By Albert Braun-

stein, Peninsula, Seventh A,

didn’t

One day she dropped [t

of & wagon and was carried along. By
the time it stopped,

1 was nearly burled

in mud. Only one of my arms could
ba meen,

A little girl came by. Bhe saw my
arm and pulled 1t out of my bhody. Bhe

know I was sll there. Bhe car-
arm home and plaved with It

ried my
on the cement

Snpw Srmn-—ﬂ\' Dorothy A.

How Little Georﬂc Bc-

came a ngl:lt-

By Madellne Ginte,

Far over the saen in a distant counlry
thera lvad a 1ittln boy niumed George.
Hiz home was at the foot of a hill, and
at the top of this hill was n beauliful
paluce where the king lived Little
George liked to sée Bir Rollins and Lhe

king galop down the hill and away out

of sight. He aoften thought how bhrave
they were to ride away on thelr big
white horses to war with thelr shininng
steal coats glittering In the sun. He

wished that hie might be a knight when
ho grew up.

One day he was watching them gal-
loping down the hill when he saw his
lttln black kitten out In the road. He
knew . that tne gitten would be erushed
under the horses’ feet, so he ran Into
the romd and picked up the little kit-
ten, which was usleap. Then Blr Rol-

ling stopped and sald, “You are hrmve
enough o berome n knighl some duy ™

the sound of soft foolsteps—she wae
being follpwed!

She stopped short, as If frozen to the
spot: an unutterable horror taking pos-
session of her, It seemed As If she
must look behind. and yet sha dared
not. Meanwhile the sound of foolsteps
became more distinet. and came nearer
and nearer. then, as the terror stricken
girl haif turned she felt an icy breath
upon har cheek, and as cold a hand upon |
heér brow. and-—she Knew no more.
What became of the poorsgirl remains

a mystery to thim day: she haa never
been meen or heard of sinoe. The bridge
was aftarward burned dow

p is often whispared lmnni‘ @ couniry

nlk., that on a dark might one may |
see a white figure with flery eyes. flit-

un around the heap of blackensd ruins
fhe boftom of the ravine.

Abraham Lincoln,

By Christene Mayer, Poaninsula, Eight A.
cabin pmong the hills bf Kentueky about
100 years ago. The cabln in which he
lived had no floor, and only one or|

to Heal the room, but to light It at|
night.
Linogin's mother taught him to read

and write. One tima he went to school
His father moved to Indfana when he

mother died soon after
Abraham liked [ to read and  study

and borrowad all (he he could
One tl:u h m

A large fireplace. which not only served | |

1

ha brown race. MAany of the Malaym

are ravages like the people In the black

t

ribes nf Afrd

i

Inrlrlr-ni in Abraham Lim‘ol.u s Life.
Ry Euniee Tickner, Atkinson,
Fourth A.

r

put xtill |give h

By
[ dtdn't

Abraham Lincoln was born In a Jog |

two small windows. At one end was ||

i

| &

was about eight.years of age and bla!_-'_":

Ahraham Lincoln was working

store. OUme day a woman

onee

n A ~rorery

same in and bought a pound of coffee.

After she had gone Abraham notlfed
that he bad onl fven her a half a
ponnd, He closed hix store atd walked
|three miles In the snow and rain fo

o7 the other half.

The Crow and the Pitcher.

Manila Leawis, Peninsula, Third A.
(me day & crow wae very thirsty, He
know how to get a drink. He
Aw a pltcher. There was some walor

& went into the house without sayin
aldewalk and broke it. Bo I .am mstili :invthimg to anybody. But he kept ,,ﬁ
1r|, th!‘arﬂ’:‘ui}" ';’i\”; lp""p‘;' l:“*;ﬂ::]':l";"r;“r paving over and over (o hilmaself, I'{'I
ather yrac : el might became a knight some day.’ e
1 cannot find it because T cannat walk, .‘mfi.| not sleep thot nlght, for he kept

saying over and over agsain the same

The Malays or Brown People. thing . S
¥ 4 One day when George had grown up
By Margaret l’_k-}lrl‘mirr;,h,-\;h!nﬁ Homestead, ta q\mq? W big boy and wik gl the Age
e - sinnd of | of 2§ Sir Roullins came to the lutle col-
Ja.{:.”:nlf't'h?:::l Iiv‘f‘ ;\':m?h .h'.mnin n lf-tl e «F::.il |I--I1d“¢ni«'n:s--‘lsdl'ui:hvr ;":1:[ R
% g q _ | other knigh ras necdes 1 a lo Py
land of frult and flowers. 1t is so beau which wu: vonting-on,  Fle Sakod R it
l'-‘lllK!' might go His father sald

‘vies,” and at this George's heart over-

flowed with jay The father took
George's few clothes and put them In a
Lundle nnd then George and him started
Ut w Bir Rollink to the palace,
They went Lo the king and Sir ol -
lins told him thit George wanted teo
Ihwecome a knight. The king said that
ha might, and Bir Rollins Imf him away.
He sald good bye te his father, and hin
father went home. Sir Rollinse Jad
Gearge to a little attic room. It had
low windows and a strawbed with sheep
akin over Jt.  Then he went AWAY.
That night the straw bed seemad very
hard and George thought of his soft
bed at home. But he knew that he was

koing to become a knlght, and he knew
that knights mumst stand hardships of
nll kinds. After a month or two Bir
Rollins came and gave George a shining
cont of steel and George put it on.
Then they went down from the altie
and 8ir Rolllns gave George & big
horse and a silver sword, and George
rode awny, for he was pow a knight,

The l'mlt-m Cat,

By Fdna Butenschoen, Peninsuld,
Third A
Once upon a time & eat went Inte
the woods She saw n tree with a
pretty nest In It She satd,” “1 will
a climb the trad ang wee® If there are any
The Haunted Bridge—By Keren Davis, Portam(.ﬂth. Eighth B. birde In the nest.” But when she got
:l.'l t};ell;m It was only & new next
: 1l had jJust been bullt.  Then sho went
Lished In the same mynsterious way. tiful that people often call it the Pearl l gown from the tree
The lrl grasped the rall of tha |of the East, h After A week she went (o the tree
bridge support. but was unsable to The little brown girls help thelr n;nt * | agaln There were twa egge in the
utnns frnm sheer fright, and sank down [ers keep their huts very neat and clean. | post, Thennhe snld, “Eggs may be good,
upon the floor of the bridge. She kept | They stuff pillows with uofl "‘“: g“l‘m" ibut  birds are bafler.”’ Bo she want
her eyes fastensd on thé spot hers | Lhat grows on trees, They w“‘\ndrl' down from the {ree. Aftor n few davs
& spectre had arisen, hoping and pray- | grasses into the mats that are u OF | khe went o the tree agunin, There were
F that it would not come agsin. eds. The huts are made of h‘“i‘;"“’" five oggs In"the nest. Bhe sald to her-
bout half an hour passed and the | They have rloe, """"""uf-"rr o trees | #elf, “Eggs mav be good, but birds are
fit of weakness had almost laft her; sa [and all kinds of frults. Co Woxsoms | Petter.”” She caught tats while walting
she determined to proceed on her way. |&row there too  After ”";1 T 'Tm for the birds to hatch.
With the ald of the ralling she got |Come on the trees 'h"]"h"i‘“ that Toow] After n fow days she went to the
upon her feet, gathered all her courage, | 1078 of red or purple herries that 100K (o0 Thers were five birds in the nest
and went' forward as fast as her trem- | ke -‘lll'r‘l""‘-, . dator, and . by-190 She wemt down from the tree and
bling limba could carry her JAT8. I8 DeT '1'“- qulml lt-h ‘ work is | Watehied the father bird carrsing food
Tie Aarkness seemed to ha closing in |0'clock the ;"_"ﬂf] 1'“’ ‘\{\:'hm.rhn seopie | fOF his bables  Then puss sald, “The
upon her. and her heart beat mo hard |Stopped '"_"‘h T hredk oben ,.om[:ng._" birde will be fat naw. T will ga and
that she could hear the sound distinetly [Ar® thirsty f"l '“k lhnl % inmide ecat the birde.” When puss got to the
8he had gone bhut a few yvards, when ""dld,r‘;n:-‘ “]-‘: ”m\ 1:‘{' are :n".“ nMaiéyn top.. what o oif think®™ The hirds
a sound fell.upon her enr which caused |, T8 BrOEE BEEE LOv SR cltlen, | WeTe gone! Then puss sald, “I will nat
her heart to mhrink with terror; It was | 0 B0 G0 " man rules over mosat of | P¢ Datient again '

— -

Lincoln and the Rirds,
By Sarah Brant, aged 9, Shattuc
Lincoln was out walkipbg with

frirnda one windv., spring dav.
ently he saw two tiny birdlings Iying
helpless on the ground He pleked up
the poor [Jiztls things, and gently
warmead them In his hand Then began
the search from tree to tres to find the
nest from whi'h the little birds had
fallen. It was In an old apple tree, gnd
the mother and father birds were twit
tering anxiously Linealn pit the hirds
earefully back thougl hia i -
laughod ot him for stapping In Bis talk

to take care of some birds
But Lintnin said ha never g
glept thai night If he
poor little birds back

k .
his
Proa.

mild have
had not put those
in thelr nest.

know what hot water tastes like,
some |Tile girl plck-d
put me in some fice cool water i
can be very happy.

| By Willie Conve

And the table will bs lald,

5

A Small Boy's Experience
in Pioneering in the Can-

adian Northwest. ]

il

—

By Lexy Gruham, Alhhm Homestead, &
Bixth A f o]

I ieft mv farmer homu in Hlnm-mtl"'
where [ was born, for the Canadian, |‘|
northwest, and landed In & small fown &
called Davsiand, on the Wetaskiwin
hrunch of the Canadian Pacifie rallrondy |
in the Edmonton land district, where
my father had taken up & homestead.

We started from Daysland on the 24th
of Novewnber, 1905, with two logds of =
household soods, aad -driving our stocks
We got nine miles the first day ond
stuyed all night at a stopping place, And
next morning we started out agaln with
the thermometsr about 20 degrees be—
fow sero, and landed on the hotesiesd
about 3 o'clock in the afternoon,

There were no bulldiﬂ,ﬂ Lthers axcapt
& s0a barn. which my father had put
up the spring before, so the men shov- &
eled away the snow and put up & tent,
We put a kitchen range in #t and wera
guite comfortuble rhere for seven days
Lill the men got up a house.

That was considered quite nive,
the spow was not daep all uinfu.
There was beautiful mirages, and wa
could see for many milea. 1 used to
ride 12 miles on my pony to Spring .
Lake for our mail, o

My brother and 1 used to go ave
evening and round up our horses and
cattle and bring them home. 1 e¢n-
Joyed riding over the prairie en my
pony very much, 1 had a pony of my
own.

The following summer we broke
about 40 acres of our farm and put u
H 1 '?nml house and barns

next winter was very cold M
stormy, and snow was deep, feed m
scarce and bundreds of head of u
and horses perished from cold and

L

ger.

In our rides we used to sea mnur.
coyotes, badgers, foxes, cranes, goese,
ducks and prlrie chickens, y&

The first year we were there wa "W
weres about 12 miles from o school of
chureh, and when we left (which wam
three years' later) there was m !'-'
schools, churches and villages to

soen from our homestead.

"Thare was a ratlrosad which oame
within three miles of our homestsad,

and there was a village call Hillam
within six miles of our place. hat vils'

lage grew up in less than twe }!Il'l-

It had about 500 Inhabitants

Buch was my life in the nprthwest.

The Black Cat—By Edna Bu
schoen, Peninsula, Third A,

The Air.
By Adam Clous, Albina Homestead,
Third A,

We can breathe the air. If we 4

“‘I"

have air we couldn’t llve. The alr AY
good for us, If we oyt of the bot iy
wo will feel betfer, = sun makes A
alr warm. The alr is warmer at noon

than In the morning. The adr m
through our noses, Whersver '

there {8 air above us and all lm
We know there Ix alr, because
bredathe (t-and feel 1 The -alr in ¢
tion |s oalled wlnd The alr hol

;o
us.
“

heat. The sun tl:hor up the
sky at noon than it in the morni '|
In the er the alr s warm. #. -
know that the alr ie blue, becaupe the
aky s blue, and the sky .is.only sir .

A Tree, "1

By Edward Bnu#n Albina Hmutnl.

i nm a tree. lelldlq if T don't

saome water. [ am near now.

wish by master would il"ln( mo "
water, Here he comes now ﬂ!'l' ol iz
cherries. Mayba v will s#ee how dry ©
look, Maybe he will hria%mto .
water. If he don't [ will }

coming with some water for me.

am glad, If he w‘lt hdt tn hour
longer [ would va po nhe
went Into the house, -:ouh:l hnr lhm
working In the hounn, 5

A Poppy.
By Cora W«bhri Alhln.l Homestead,

ukn watar to drink,
ke hot water, but T do not
Naow
Ir she will
s "7.

1 Am & oY
I do not

—

Athl Fou
Al the harvest T‘\ qun rttp
The kitchen ovensa Irll

lhevam

With the corn br-d ks the
made,

-




