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Moonlight on the Water By Harry
Humphrey, Montavilla, Sixth B.

The Invention of the Automobile.
By Bryan Aylesworth.' Montavilla, Sev-

enth B. , .

'More than 30 years ago, there was
borh In Geneva. )hlo, a boy named
Ransom Olds. Ever .since he hod been
old enough to know what be was doing
he wan always found, when he had time
to spare, either in his father's grain
fields or In his blacksmith shop.
He was 15 years of- aire when he be- -

an hla work In his father's shop. Now
machinery became his beat friend and
he was never happy only when he was
planning something..

Me thought that when he grew to bo
a man be would go to Kansas and raise
grain on a large scale.

A few years afterward he took' a
mechanical course which lasted six
months. During holidays he was al-
ways to be found in his father's black-
smith shop, planning something or else
In the grain field.

A few years afterward Ransom
bought an Interest in his father's busi
ness and became a partner with him.

Ransom's intentions were to invent a
machine which would run without be-
ing drawn by a horse. He would often
get between the shafts of a buggy and
draw it around to see how much power
It would take td move a carriage.
His working hours generally lasted
from 6 o'clock In the morning till mid-
night.

In 1887 he Invented a car which would
run without horses. The people from
far and nar crowded around to see it.
Some came to praise and admire It.
but some came to sneer. He has told
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The English Flag.
English girl, the daughter of
one of my neighbors, holding up a bril-
liant though crumpled fragment of
cloth.

"I gazed for a moment in amazement
at the child, who appeared fascinated
by the rag. Then 1 saw what It was.
'Why, Fanny, did you never see thatpiece anywhere before?' I asked." 'No ma'am,' she answered, but with-
out removing her eyes from the treHS-ur- e,

'I never saw such a lovely piece
In all my life. I'd give anything if I
might have it."

"'Well then, dear.' I said, 'you may
have It. 1 do not know where it came
from nor how It happened to be among
all that litter, but it Is the English
flag.' "'
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Sixth A.

Balboa.
By Pollle Ahlcon, Alblna Homestead.

. Fourth B.
Balboa was a poor man. He was In I

debt. He could not pay his debts, sol
ne nia in a oarrei. xne men took
the barrel on board the ship. When
tney got out In the middle of the m--

they found 'him. They had gone too
far to send him back.

Balboa got friendly with the people
on the ahlp. He said to the captain of
me snip, l can take you to tne place
where there is gold." So he d!d. After
awhile he got up a great army of men.
They started up a mountain and met
an Indian. This Indian said, "1 11 kill
every one of you If you go up my path.'
But Balboa went on. When he got
up the mountain a little way, he let
his dogs go. They tore the Indian to
pieces. After a while they reached the
top of the mountain. There lay a great
ocean berore tnem. tfaiooa said, -- i
own all the ocean and the lands that!
touch it."' He dressed in his armor and
waded out in the water.

A' few days after that a king sent
'n-- h'm. Bilboa had much gold but he
left it When he got there, the king
put him in chains ana ordered mm co
be beheaded. So they beheaded Bal-
boa.

Lambikin.
By Ragna Husby. Peninsula, Sixth B.

Once there" lived a little Iamb who
was called Lambikin. His mother said
to him one day: "You can go to see
your grandmother today. Lambikin
was very glad when lie heard this.

The house where his grandmother
lived was on the other side of a big
forest. When Lambikin had walked a
ways he met a fox. "You can't go-an-

farther, because I am going to eat you
up," said the fox. "I am going to. my
grandmother. When I come back you
an eat me up," ha said. The fox let

him go and Lamblkln went on his way.
Soon he met a lion. The Hon said:

"You can't go any farther, because I
will eat you up. L,amniKin saia: i
am going to mv grandmother to Ret
fat When I come back you can eat me
up." The Hon let him go, and Lamblkln
went on his way.

Soon be met an eagle. The eagle
said: "You can't go any farther, be-

cause I will eat you up." Lamblkln
said: "I am going to my grandmother

Ho get fat When I come back you can
I W. ,n ' Tk. a rrla lot him CTfl utA

Lamblkln went on his way.
Soon he came to his grandmother's

house. She gave him a big cake, and he
sat down in a corner to eat. When he
was through he teld her about the fox,
the eagle and the Hon. When he was
going hxme she put him In a drum.

In a little while they met the eagle.
"Have vou seen little Lamblkln?" asked

V ' H

'WW w .'NMfcssV dlW.hCW lit.Wfa Av&jV.

the eagle. "He is lost in the forest, and
eo are you." shouted Lamblkln.

After a while they met the Hon.
"Have you seen Lamblkln?" asked the
lion. "He is lost In the forest, and so
are you," shouted Lamblkln In the
drum.

Soon they met the fox. "Have you
seen Lamblkln?" asked the fox. "He
Is lost in the forest, and so are you,
snouted Lamblkln. But the fox knew
his voice. He got him out of the drum
and ate him up.

That was the end of little Lamblkln.

The Tune She Played.
By Anna Lechmeler, Atkinson. 7th A

One day, while Bitting on the porch
reading, in the silence of the afternoon
I heard a distant sound of music. 1

listened and ran to see from whence It
came, and there, toward the east. Just
coming around the point of land, was a
big white man-of-wa- r.

She swept on with great speed and
the water rippled past her bows. Natu-
rally, I listened while the drums and
bugles played.

Then I took a field glass and watched
ner men, in spotless uniforms, walking

at

in

quickly about on deck. They were pVe-parl-

for dinner, and the boat looked
ad bright and clean, one watchedwith
growing interest this beautiful whitebird of the water.

The American flag was floating at hermast She looked like a beautiful
woman tripping cheerfully along.

She was between me and the opposite
bank of the river now, speeding alongat a lively pace and throwing behindher to the whole town the gay advice:
"Never let yourself be worried, or hur-
ried, or flurried; If you do, you'll soon
be burled."

Going to Law.
From the Chicago Record-Heral-

The man who goes to law for the
purpose of obtaining satisfaction gener
ally gets so many other things that he
there is any in It for him. all

all

go

speak English when aha started to as
school.) -

Bv Christine Meyer. Peninsula, Eighth A.
OUTLINE OF STORY INTRODUC-

TION.
When During the year 177$.
Who Two brothers.
Why The Revolutionary war.
Scene I Describes the home lifu of

the two boys.
Paragraoii 1. Tells where the two

brothers lived. 2. Tells wnrre theirgrandparents were born. 3. Tells ofthe quarrels between the- two . brother
ahom the king and the colonists. 4,
Tells the part those boys took.

Scene II The early manhood of tha
brothers and their quarrel.

Paragraph 1. Shows that the two
brothers held the same views as when
they were younger. 2. Tells Of their'
discussions. 3. Tells who was king of
England at that time. 4. Tells hoi
cruel he was.

Scene III The war and conclusion o(
story.

Paragraph 1. Tells of the quarrel of-th-

brothers. 2. Tells where James
enlisted. 3. Tells how. the brothers
met. 4. Tells how John found his
brother hurt. S. Tells how he came t
believe like the Americana did.

Conclusion Tells how lie enlisted ill
the American army.

A Story of the Revolutionary war.
SCENE I.

In the little town f Cambridge,
Mass., there lived two brothers, John
and James.

Their grandparents who were English
had settled In Cambridge during tho
time when Charles I was king of Eng-
land.

The boys' parents were strict Puritans
and brought up their children to believe
In liberty.

John and James had many quarrel
when they were children as to which
was the better way, to have the colonies
ruled by the king or to have them sepa.
rate from England. In these discus-
sions James always said that the king
should rule, but John did not agreo
with him.

SCENE II. , .'

As the boys grew to manhood they
always held the name views as they hail
when they were younger.

They had many discussions but James
always said the king should rule.

George III was king of England at
that time and he was very cruel and un-
just to the people.

He would not give them the rights of.
Englishmen and this led the colonists to
rebel.

SCENE III.
When Massachusetts was preparing

for the war the two brothers had an-

other quarrel and John determined st

In the American army under Gen-
eral Washington and James enlisted In:
the English army.

Formmany months the brothers had
never met, but one day during a battle'
John saw his brother lying wounded on'
the Held that the British had just left.,'
Going up to htm, John saw that he was.,
badly hurt and was unconscious, so he
had him taken to an American hospital. '

While he was sick the Americans,",
were very kind to him and as he got.
better he began to think the same-abou- t

the war as the patriots did.
When he was well again he enlisted la

the American army" with his brother
John and always afterward fought on'
the American side.

The Indians. . ,

Bv Gladvs Dunn, Atkinson. Fourth Av
- Long, Iwng sgOr-bf-r- e. X'olumbus dis- -

covered America the Indians lived here;
There were no farms, gardens, fences
or roads.

The Indians did not live in one place
all the time. They lived in the moun-- .
tains, near the lakes, on the plain, or
In the woods.

The Indians are a copper color. Thcyv
are sometimes called the "Red men." fThe men hunt and fish, but they do
not work. They do not use the bow
and arrows any more. They use a gun
to shoot with the same aa a white man.

The Indian women do all the work.
They cook, the food, make the clothes
and hoe the corn.

They take' up the wigwams and put;
them down when they move. For they,:
do not live in the same place all the
time. i

A Ball Game. .
By Rhea France, Alblna Homestead,

Sixth if.
Last Friday there was a .ball game"

between the Alblna Homestead and the
Vernon team.

Tho Albina Homestead team got out.
a little earlier than at other times, so..
they had time to practice and bat flies.,

The Vernon boys were larger man the'
Alblna Homestead boys. '

The game started about four o clocK
In the afternoon. The Vernons Were up
to bats first. One of the big boys mndn
a home run, but what was that? Th
Albina Homestead boys beat toat.. Soon
the Vernons were out and the Home-
steads were up to bais.

I did not stay to see the last or
came, but I heard thatlt was airtgnt.
The score was 11 to 13 In the Albina
Homestead's favor.

Heroes.
By John Schmeer, Alblna Homestead,

tecona.
Once there was a man. He had tw

horses. The horses were pulling a wagon
with a load of gravel. s

The gravel was very heavy sna tha
wagon got stuck in the rmid. The man
got two more horses and hitched them'-o-

his horses, and the horses got the .

wagon out of the mud.
The horses eat grass and wheat,

A Confession.
I wish that when tomorrow I awake

Some messenger may knock upon my-- "

door
And tell me I possess the right to take.

Another blissful nap, to toll no more;
I wish that through some lucky chain e

I might
Tomorrow find myself a millionaire:

There are' so many wrongs that I could, i
right.

So many hearts that I could rid of
cafe.

There is a weary widow whom T know,
,Her children should have more thicrusts to eat: t

A certain cripple, patient in his woe,
Should cease to sell his pencils in the,.-.-

street:
Those whom I love should tnste life's,

luxuries.
The pallid man who labors in tht-ditc-

'
Should pray with fervor nightly on hi

knees. '
That God might guard me well. If

were rich. , . v

There are a thousand places where Is
long .... .t '

To drive out aorrowihd 1e4 in delight:
The weak who are tKuintyyi by the,

strong- . -
From thraldom I would rescue. If I

might; ,
And there are many who look down on.,

me.
Because I lack the prmlnenr thtf

share ;
ill. what a satisfaction It Would t

Ta anub them. If I wr' a mi too H Iris.
,. t H. K. Kli-.lt-

The railroad which a British ft'-r-

build for the Chile govei riin.-- t ,

the- Andes fri.ra Arte. 'hlf. in .

A Dutch Scene By Lizzie Green, Albina Homestead, Fifth B.

Poplar Trees By Chester Adwin,
Albina Homestead, Sixth A.

A Story About Princess.
Bq Eunice Tickner, Atkinson. Fnurlli A.

When I was a very little girl my papa
and mamma lived on a ranch. They
had a bl dog which they called Prin-
cess. She used to go to the top of tin;
hill and help papa drive the turkeys and
chlr kens into their pen.

It wa very funnv to see her play
with her seven little puppies. She
would then coax them out Into Hie
snow Then she would run round and
round the house trying to get lliem to
follow her. When she met one of tnem
she would knk It over with her paw
and so on to every one..

When I was Just learning to rreep my
mother put me out on the porch to piny.
All at once Princess seven puppies were
all over me. some pulling my hair and
some pulling my dress to tear It.
Mamma got them off and took me In
the house.

One day a little girl came over to my
house to plav. I was running and fell
down. The little girl started to pick
me up, but Princess mmight she was
going to hurt me. so she stepped right
between us, growling and showing her
teeth. 1 loved Princess as much hh sho
loved me and was very sorry when she
died.

An Odd Experience.
By Willie Bartletr. Montavilla,

Eighth B.
One morning in Iowa my father and

I were going to town, which was about
10 nills from oi home. We were In
a spring wagon, drawn by two horses,
one of which was very often balky.
We drove for about two miles, when
we came to a ford. When we got In
the middle of the ford, one horse balked.
He jumped hlxh out of the water sev- -

eral times, but not being satisfied with
this, he lay down in the water till you
could see nothing but a regular foun-
tain of bubbles coming to the surface.
After several minutes he came up and
blew water out of his nostrils for
nearly 10 feet. Then he ran down the
river, dragging the wagon, ourselves
and the other horse into a hole, about
16 feet deep. We thought the horses

By Edna Lind.

would surely drown and we. too. They
struck out for shore and after severalminutes, which seemed like hours to us,
reached shore in safety. After suffi-
cient rest, we went on with no more
Incidents worth mentioning.

The World's Peacemaker.
From the Boston Advertiser.

The United States Is In the very en-
viable position of bong the one nation

the world which can If It chooses to
do so end war at least for a time, so
far as th)s one nation Is concerned.
There is not a civilized nation on the
face of the earth that would not be glad

make a treaty with the United States
binding each nation to submit all seri-ous disputes which cannot be settledotherwise to arbitration during the nextyears. That would end the dangerforeign war absolutely, so far as the
United States was concerned.

f v W

Albina 'Homestead, Fifth B.

us hlmBclf that he had to practice with
his car jaafly In the morning before any-
one else was awake, for any horse that
saw it was liable to take fright and
run away.

In after years he Improved this rude
machine. He Is now president of a
firm that makes the automobiles.

John Pitied the Frogs.
By Fred Phillips, Montavilla. Seventh B.

One day, when I lived In Meadow
Grove, Neb., my uncle who was about
8 year older than I, proposed that we
go on a "frog hunt," as he termed It
I readily agreed to his proposal, and we
laid our plans for a glorious time on
the next day.

The next day at 8 o'clock we were on
our way. After a few minutes' walk
we arrived at the river, and following
It we soon found ourselves in a sort
of lowland or marsh. This was Just
the place to make a big haul of frogs.

It did not take over an hour to catch
about 35 or 40. but as ill luck would
have it I. In an attempt to catch an
unusually spry old frog, slipped and
fell fiat in muanoie. wnen i managed

The Eskimo Drawn by Shlro ,
Fu-git- a,

Atkinson, Sixth,
By Norman Otis, Atkinson, Sixth Grade.

The Eskimo live In the extreme
northeastern part of Siberia on theJ
Bering Btrait and Bering sea. The
Eskimos ore not a savage race and
many of them are civilized. ,

They" have some of the funniest
lamps you ever . saw. They are made
out of large stones about a foot long
and a half a foot wide. They do all
of their fancy work by the light of
these lamps.

The lamps are kept lighted In the
houses in case an Eskimo should fail
In the water or get pretty nearly
froien. If he should he could go andory nimieir by an Eskimo lamp a
they heat a room to 60 or 80 degrees.

The Eskimos believe in helping one
another but in case an old Eskimo gets
too old to hunt he knows he is In theway and risks to be hung.

Before the execution they dress him
In the finest clothes that can be found.
When he Is dead they take him to a
hill and lay htm down beside a raw
piece of bleeding meat. They think
that by the next morning the body has
gone ito the next world. When a baby
Is born they believe that the dead
man's aoul is In the baby. Instead
of the body going away bears and
wolves at it during the night.

They have their summer snorts In
a boat. It look:) like one of the boats
you have seen in Venice or In pictures.
The Eskimo In the boat tucks a walrus
hide around him and a hide of seal
over this making it waterproof.

Then he goes out In the water and
sees how many times he can go around
underneath the water, and up again
without taking a breath.

Their way of building a house Is
building it In an egg shaped form be-
cause when the snow drifts it will drift
right past the house.

The Eskimos live by hunting and
fishing. They catch codfish through
a little nole In the Ice. They found
that If they used hooks made out of
steel or iron, that they would rust so
they make their hooka out of ivory and
as soon ns the codfish touches the ice
he is frozen.

The funny way the Eskimo has of
hunting whale Is the more Interesting.
They dare not go hunting without four
or five walrus hides which they blow
ud with wind and tie onto the boat,
When the spear hits the whale he
thinks by divine downward he can pull
It out but all of the time he Is using
an awful lot of wind. The whale has
to have wind every 3ft minutes. He
can only make about three or four
dives before he is exhausted.

The Eskimo has a little paddle and
when he sees the whale Coming to the
top to get wind he paddles on the
water That scares the whale so he is
afraid to come up and soon drowns.

In the last few years there have been
so many seals and walruses killed that
the United States signed a contract
with Russia, in which Russia was not
to come within 25 miles of the Seal
islands.

Japan not being a nation then, took
advantage and came within three miles
of the islands but this year Japan will
sign a contract like Russia.

Every year the seals go to the Prib-lo- f
Islands or Seal Islands as they are

called. There are always two or more
seals larger than the rest. One of these
collec ts all of the females and another
all of the male seals.

If one of the larger seals goes to
get food the other large seal takes
away his seals.

Every vcar the seals leave their home
In the north but no one knows where
they go. When the Bering sea freezes
they return.

When Harold Dared.
By Ruth Olson, Peninsula, Ninth A.
One day several boys were standing

by the side of a stream. There was a
small tub standing near the shore.

Then one of the boys said to a Uttle
fellow named Harold, standing by him,
"I dare you to put that tub In the water
and then get Into It." Then every one
of the boys dared him to do It.

He did not want to get In It, and then
they called him "coward," so he put
the tub In the wster and got into it.
He was Just a little fellow but it hurt
his feelings to be called a coward.

The tub began to float away. A little
way down the stream was a mill, and
Just below was a dam. The tub kept
floating on ana on uiwaras me aani.
Seeing this, the boys on the shore be-
came very frightened.

When the boy was just a few rods
above, the dam the miller happened to
Iook out oi ine wiuuow ana see mm.
As quick., as he could, he got a boat,
which was tied near the mill, and rowed
to the boy and caught him just aa he
was going over the dam.

Pittsburg.
By Bernice Alysworth, Montavilla,

Sixth B.
Pittsburg Is In, the southwestern part

of Pennsylvania at the conjunction of
the Allegheny and Monongabela rlvera. a
It Is the second largest city of Pennsyl-
vania and the eleventh city In popula-
tion in the United States. The most
Important Industry Is the manufactur-
ing of Iron and steel goods. Iron and
steel are the most important manufac-
tures. Other manufactures are loco-
motives, tobacco products, spirituous
liquors, iron and steel nails. Iron and
steel boats, armor plate, machinery,
brick and tile, glass, pottery and cloth-
ing. A large portion of coal used In
Pennsylvania Is mined there.

Pittsburg was named In honor of Wil-
liam iPtt, a great statesman of England.

The Cruise of the Fleet. to
By Wallace Wharton, Alblna Home-

stead, Seventh A.
When the IS great battleships left

Hampton Roads, the European powers
stood a'iiast

The fleet sailed around the Horn and
thence up to Ban Francisco. From
there it went to Australia, then to
Japan, then to the Red sea, and then
back to Hampton Roads.

Roosevelt had four good reasons for
sending the fleet around the world
first to show It could be done with lit-
tle cost and loss of life; second, to show
the countries of Asia and Europe our
fleet: third, for the teet, that proved
better than expected. The secretary of
the navy stated that the fleet was In

condition to go out to battle onfierfect The fourth and best of all
the reasons was to give the message of
peace to all countries. . . v

The Prettiest Piece.
By Fannie Lum, Atkinson, Sixth B.
A lady told me this little story:- -

"One afternoon a number of little
girls were playing with their dolls on
our front porch. At length, as the
spring styles were fairly in, It was
decided that the dollies needed some
new clothes. My little niece came In
and asked if they could not search the
ragbag for suitable pieces.

"On receiving permission, she brought
the bag Into the sitting-roo- m and. In a
few moments all were absorbed In se-
lecting from the mass of pretty odds
and ends of silk velvet and laces. Sud-
denly there was a rapturous exclama-
tion, 'O, what a lovely piece! Isn't It
beautiful?' Looking up I saw a little

A Penny's Adventures.
By Madeline Olntv, Atkinson, Grade

Fifth A.
I am a penny and 1 am going to tell

you about my adventure. When first
taken out of the mint I was bright and
new. I was put in a bank and a man
came and got me. He put me in his
pocket where there Were a lot of other
pennies who had dirty faces. The man
tok me home to his little girl, who,
was very glad to get me because I was
new. hne said she would buy candy
with me the next day, and then she put
me In her little red purse. There I was
again with a lot of dirty faced pennies.
Then I said to myself, "I wonder if I
ever shall have a dirty face like thosepennies." But I started a conversation
with them. Just as the pennies were
telling me how they got so dirty Hie
little girl took up the purse and carried
It to tho store. She gave me to theman and he gave her a stick of candv.He then took me and slammed me Info
the drawer, but I did not go Into thedrawer, I fell on the floor Instead. Hepicked me up and slammed me Into thedrawer again. I thought he was very
rude. Then a man came rh and wantedsome change, and tho man In the storetook some other pennies and I and laidus on the counter. He picked us allroughly up and put us In his pocketand started for home.

As he was going across a street Idropped out of his pocket and fell onthe streetcar track. The streetcar ranover me and O. how . It did hurt Ithought I was almost killed at firstJust then a little bov nickeri m tin ...icarried me away. He took me homeandgave me to his sister. She out moon ner bureau, and I looked Into theglass, and behold! I was as dirty asthe other pennies I had seen.

What. . T Hanr' Tiw , . n..uvTaii
By Helen Foster. Alblna Homestead,

Fifth B.
When I was staying at Seaside I saw

many beautiful things.
When the tide comes In It dashes on

the white sand and takes back with It
many pieces of wood, and other drift;
but when it goes out It leaves manv
pretty sea shells.

In the ocean there are many prettythings. I have seen some of .m
such as the sea biscuit, jelly fish and'

The sea biscuit Is shanerf like a
cult with a rounding top, but under therounding part there is a hole where theanimal lives.

The Jelly fish Is a mass nf whiia
slime, with little blue veins running

The star fish Is a fish with f va nr
six points on it like a star.' On the
bottom. In the middle, there Is a holeyou must pull out tho points and letthem dry In the sun. They are vervpretty after thev are dried. Thi fioi.
are often washed upon the shore.

The ocean Is very mighty. It up-
sets boats and drowns many people, andnight you can hear it many milesaway roaring like a lion.

At evening, when the sun is setting
the west, the water looks red, but

when the sun is rising In the east thewater Is a bright blue.

An Accident.
By Hazel Fordyce, Peninsula, Ninth A.

One day I went on a plonlc. The pic-
nic grounds were several miles away.
We were to go in launches. There were
three launches and one scow.

W e started at i o clock and reached
our destination at 10 o'clock.

We all bad a very nice time and weresorry to start home. We left at 6
o'clock and It soon began to get dark.
Some of the- - people were In the launches
but most of them were on the scow.
The band was playing when all at once
the scow broke loose from the launches
and started to drift away. No one no-
ticed It until wo were quite- - a distancefrom the launches.

wnen It was discovered there wasgreat confusion and there .was stillmore when we drifted on a sandbar Wo
thought we would have to stay therenight At last we saw a light at a

distance which when it came nearproved to be the launches. We werevery glad to get home.

A Literary Evening.
From Success.

As Jones wended his uncertain vav
homeward he pondered ways of conceal-ing his condition from his wife. I'llhome and read." he decided. "Who-ever heard of V drunken man reading

Later Mrs. Jones heard a noise In ti.
library. "What In the world are you
doing in there?" she asked.

Reading, my dear," Jones - replied
cheerfully.

'You old Idiot! she said scornfullv.
ah looked.. In at the library door.

snui up mat vaiise and come to bed. -
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Morning Song.
By Edna Llnd, Alblna Homestead, Id A.

This Is a little sunbonnet baby. She
Is watching a little bird on a branch of
an apple tree. The bird is saying.
"Peep! peep!" He Is telling her he Is
happy because summer Is here. He has
some baby birds In the tree. She will
not hurt his babies.

A MorninK Seng

A Bicycle Ride.
By Byron J. Beattie, Alblna Homestead.

We started for St. Johns, a distance of
seven miles, on Sunday at 12:30 p. m.
There were four of us.
r We rode along, passing sights of In
terest. Wo saw Columbia university
and the North Bank railroad, which cuts
straight across the Willamette river
and right through to the Columbia,
where it has one of the largest bridges In
In the world.

We got to St. Johns at 2:10 p. m.,
went to the ball grounds for awhile, and
then started back. On the way back
one boy's tire got to leaking. 1 had a
pump with me. We pumped it up about
every two blocks until he got so tired to
that he quit and walked to the carllne.
He left it at a house and took a car
home. When the boy went after his
wheel he found that the little children 10
had been riding it. They spoiled his of
rim and broke the handle bars.
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Oregon Scenery By Hazel Segur,

The Man of War By Anna Lechmeier, Atkinson, Seventh A.

to regain my footing, "I looked like a
mudfurtle," as my uncle said. We Im-

mediately started for home.
As soon as we got home we deposited

our frogs In a tub. Intending to have
great feast on fried frog legs aa soon

as we changed our clothes; but not so.
because while we were gone, my uncle's
little brother John took them In a bask-
et and put them In the well. When we
asked him why he put them there he
said that he "didn't want pretty frogs
eaten up."

W felt sorrv about having lost the
frogs, but as It was not very late we
hitched old Prince to the buggy and
drove Into the country to hunt prairie
chickens.

Number Work.
Harry can jump five feet In one

jump. How many jumps must he make
jump 20 feet?

9jy JuJC.

(Note This uunll came from Sweden I

not quite two years ago, and Could not I Bolivia, will be thi liighenl in u.. y., :,


