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Winter Shipwreck
By Florence Jenaon, Seventh B.

One day last ' winter the Columbia
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The Circus Comes
f By KfcMle Mngulre. Ninth A.

"My dear," daiil Mr. llobsoii ss he
laid unUlo his evening paper, "I see tho
circus U coming to town. suppose we

o?" '

"AlrlKht." Bald Mra. Hobaon from the
.'other sl'le of her great work , basket,

"When does it come?"
"Next Wednesday." briefly replied

her hunband who was already" interested
in another column of hi paper.

The circus coming! Well, that aurely
llobson fll towaa an evnt. Mra.

thinking. They lived In a ninall town
where they had both been rained and
know everybody. Plie wondored if Mra.
Jonea would go,, and if ao what she
would wear. , Of course, wa people who

.live in the city don't generally wear
elegant clothes to th clrcua, knowing
how dirty they would be before wt
reached noma; but In the country or in
a email town It la different 80 Mra.
Hobiton wondored if Mra. Jonea would
wear that new dreea of hors. She aure-
ly w.opld. "Well then," thought aha,
"I II wear mine too."

Finally the day camel and when the
horse had .been hitched to the .light
wagon, and Mr. and Mra. Hobson well

; protected from the duet, they started.
Sure enough there waa Mra. Jonea in
her new plaid dreaa. "I'm glad I wore
mine," thought Mra. Hobson unbutton-
ing her long ulater for a final aurvey.
when ahe remembered, with horror, that
aha had forgotten her belt. ' "Horrors."
ahe aald aloud, "Jake you'll have to turn
back. ' I've forgotten my belt and there
Is a large aafety pin. in the back of
my skirtband." .','

"Don't you care," aald her apouaa
Who waa eyeing Jonea' new horae.
. . "But I do care. Jake Hobaon. and you

- turn back thla minute."
Mr. Hobaon took out hla watch and

" looking at It aald, "Wear your duater
la if you can't go without a belt we've
only got four mlnutea and I'm not agoln'

, to waste money by not yam thess
t tickets." . 0 .,

So Mn.. Hobson, much to her die-ma- y,

had to hide her new dreaa with her
' long dusty coat, while Mra. Jonea looked

like a "faehlon plate" in her new dress.

The Mast's Story
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'fc , By Naiayne Eager, jtourm a.
Jr waa once a tree. I lived in the for
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Two Fishermen
By Stuart Pratt. Ninth A.

"I'm fishing." said Smith to his
wif. on Bunrtav mornlnc. "1 believe I
will inn aMji'Rrown. his hrother-ln- -

law from behind 'the folda of the morn
ing paper. In due time they both were
started and. raaehlnr the river.' seated
themselves on an old dock to wait for
tne nsn to duo. - - s'HV-v- i.

frti. litlrttA nnnp nA 'th sun waa
hot, and at length Brown declared that
he wun t "a going to cook any longer
in that hot sun. but that he would find
a shadier place to fish. Smith Bald he
would stay wnere ne was, dui as soon
as Brown was out of sight he started
home, trvina to make ud some good ex
cuse to tell his wife. He had gone but

little way when ne met a smau ooy
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m.ii, Tflkrt'a Valentine. In
Mischiefs Thanksgiving, p. 208-2- 4.

. POETRY.
Field A Valentine. In Love Songs

of Childhood, p. 89-8- 0.

. Bldnden A Valentine, p. 2?2.
Bourdlllon Night Has a -- Thousand

ves. p 222
Hartswlck To St. Valentine. p.A219.
Kingsley Valentine's Day. p. 220.
Page Valentine's Verses, p. 221
Rlcliards A Valentine, p. S21. .

f Bhakespeare-Son- g. P. J19. In Ste-

venson's Days and Deeds, v

An' Original. Story
By Kdwln Itomlg. Eighth A.

nn Ih.r, waa an olil wlxurd tt,nt
got mad at the world end reaolved t

make a man without a heart or brain.
If he made a man without a iiean no

n,.M Ka Kmai to boKiit and to mart
becuuae he would not have any fell-
ing for them. And It he made a man
without a brain he would do daredevil
runta h,numi he would not have a

brain to know right from wrong.
The Wizard made the oouy 01 i

fmm ) nmn denlsm. but when It
came to the head he made it out of a
coooanut. It was a puxaie to tne wi- -

ard to know now to run im imn, mu .

he thought awhile and decided to run
him by a aeii-siaru- -

l"Ahr said the Wlaard, "there U a
man for you'- - as he blew in his face
and started him on his Journey of life.

nt,. i.. thin the ae.lf-startln- ir man
saw was an automobile garage wun a ,

sign on It, "Take uasoune nr.
miir n anit nicked ud a five-gall-

can of gasoline and drank It.
Tha self-starti- man

go. a you know, ha was a self-star- t-

v. MiarteA. t n run. and ran a
II mi,,

hundred miles In tl hours before he ;

stopped.
. il t.-- A . i.r city and walked

about the streets, started to cross one

of them ana ran into v anvw " "T"
ha came to he waa In a hospital and
to the nurse's amaxement all ha wanted
was a glass of gasoline.

, A Snowflake'g Story.
. By Lcafa Cain, Third A,

- T . . .nn-,la- lr I llv In the clOUdS.
X like my home very much. Have you
aver seen met . I have many brothers
and alstera.. I maae you nappy.
slide on me with your sleds. One day
I fell down on the ground. When the
children came out of school I made
them cold so they ran home to get
warm. Then they' cam out to play
with roe, my brothers and siBters One
day a little girl found me lying on the
ground. Bhe picked ma tip and put me
With a lot of other snowflakes and made
a snowball out of ua all.--"Wh- en

the sun took me back to my
Thbme l'was glad to ba there.

9vuw

and Their Fish
carrying a big string of fish. "How
much will you take for your fish?" asked
he. "Dollar," replied the boy. The v

transaction was soon made and Smith i
went home whistling ' '

Much to his surprise, Brown was there
before blm, with as good a string as
he had bought. Smith thought something f

was tip so asked Brown what he paid for
the fish. Brown was reading the paper
again, bo replied, without thinking , of

'
what ha waa doing, "Seventy-fiv- e cen
There he checked himself but it was too i
late. At this news Smith waa angry and --

said, before he thought, ' "That little 4.

grafter, he charged me a dollar." So :

the cat was out of the bag and It. waa f

of no use to pretend any longer and 1

both men had a hearty laugh over the .

matter.

In the heavyweight division to qualify
ana eoniena lor vne cup, sua iu ta uw

team .entered Montavllla was to hava
the cup by default. Highland furnished
a team and played two games, one of
which was scoreless and. ths other of
which Highland won.

Montavllla called the gams off that
was to have been played tha. following
Thursday, and then claimed the cham-
pionship , cup, on the ,.-- grounds that
it should have had it by default in the
first place. . Mr, Khron decided In favor
of Highland, however, In view of tha
fact that it had won one game over
Montavllla. The next, Friday a beaut-
iful silver cup was. presented, to the
team.V-Thi- s cup stands nearly a foot
high, and has the name of the tsm
engraved on it. ;

power of Cross Lock. The lady took
hr from her power, and took Louise to
llv with her. And CroBB Lock was
killed, and Louise lived with this kind in'lady ever afterward. , '

A French scientist' has figured that
It would take a 850,000,000 eandlcpowtr
lamp to signal Mars, and even at that
tha Martian would have to ue tele-
scopes magnifying. 10,000 time to see
It.
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A Bit By HaroM
i., .Sixth !.

was sailing very alowly.bucauae It was
foggy and the captain coma noi so
where to ateer the vessel. . Tnia aonso
fog lasted for. about three hours. All
at once the boat gave a jar wa "i""
any one knew what had happened the
boat waa ainKing, ,

There waa a danger eign, out, 01
cour8 when It was foggy It was

A the sirn. There had been
aeveral wrecks In thla very apot an
not one was due to the carelessness 01

the captain, but to the treachery of the
rocks. ; . . '.,.

The men rushed ror tne ie
-- . -- AnA Im ravh nr them. ti

was very lucky that this boat carried
no paaaengers ror mere wum - -
no hope for some. They started bravely
.iv....h nra waves dashed the
frail lifeboat towards the shora which
was not more man iwo mnr
They had not rowed very far when one
of the men aaw a white epeck coming
down the ocean. They aoon imew wnai
It was and were very glad.

They turned back to the sinking vea-s- el

and waited. It waa fully two hours
before the vessel, came to their roscuo.
The sinking vessel was nearly out of
sight, but the men were saved. '

' A Violet, f ' ';'?,
By Bernlta Moody,' Sixth "A. "' "

I am a violet 1 uaed to lire In the
woods.--On- e dy a HttK girl came and
dug me up.; Pbe took me and plnnted
me Ir. her back yard. - She gave me wa- -

6ne day the UttU tlrl came n du

m' vp again.' tsne pui.
.nimj ma. and took me away wHh her.... . Ktv tralrr and went On a

Lw m t nr. nn'tht trainJong JOUvnrjr. " .t.c.
Th nttia a rl never gave

nil j -

me any water to drink while wewere
on the, train.v tn ano
forgotten me.' Wher we got off of the
: r V am. a iThi tittle air
1 rain wiw nuu - -
gave.'ma water and planted me . In th A

black soil. Phe tnea ner uev i
me live; but I died. , yv -- ' t

; " i little Snowflakes.
' '' By Gladys Reed. Third A. ;

Utile snowflakes. white and fair.
Floating, floating through tha air,
Bv get there,
Little anowflakes so white and fair.

Cove Song la Minor Key.'
From the Cleveland Leader. -

; "Can you support my daughter in the
style to which sha has been accus-tomed-

y. "I could, but I'd hate to. Tou see I
really lova her.! . .

Again Mary's Lamb,
From the Kansas City Times.

' Mary had a little lamb,
rormerly, at lunch,

v Now it's Hato salad,
She's with the boycott, bunch. -
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mitted ' to take their places.: As each
member Is admitted to the.chorua her
voice is tried and she Is placed where
she can do the bes$ work.

The Chorus sings two and three part
songs, but care is taken that the so-

prano does not go too high nor the alto
too low to strain any voice. '

On January 28, the thoruS gava its
first recital In the assembly hall. There
were choruses by the club and solos by
former members "of the chorus. 'The
program was as follows: -

i. V' !;.'''':":' .;x-- :',?-S...'- : ' ' y''',. i.'i--

:...., - 'D.,t,.chi.M Tiv flladva n nice. Ninth v I .i-.-
.. -Mqjm.v- - JV..''i . .'.;-' .

'
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Saint Valentine's Day Stories

est. One day I sew same pcopie coming
toward me. They aald. "Here la a good

. tree. It It Juat the right height." They
'. chopped me down and chopped all my

branchea off. Then they dragged me
down to the river and put mo on log;
ear and they rode hie off to a sawmill.!

- Then they made me Into a meat and)
put me on a'shlp with eome other maata. j

When the ahlp waa reaay ano saueu
to England and from there to. Ger-
many, I aaw my mother, brothera, and
alatera on another ahlp cloae by. They
aald, "Hello," to me. and I aald. "Hello"
to them. . '

When'the ahlp waa ready to go I felt
very aorry to leave them. At laat our
ahlp reached America. I paaeed the
place where my father waa. He aaw
me and waved hla branchea at me and
waved my aatla to him.- - He looked eo
aad atandlng there alone.

From America we went to the aunny
land of Italy. My maater being a very
old man and liking Italy very much, de-eld-

to quit the era, The present own-

ers think the wilr-et- the ship to a
. company, and I new. being very old

expect, to' be taken, down, and what be- -

cornea of me then icmaina to be Been.
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"What Papa RaiBed In Oregon"
By Marion Carsoa, Second A,

Faithful Servants
By Lillie Erlckson.

Nellie and Bess are horses. They are
together very much. They go to their
work together, go to the trough to-

gether, and go into the field together.
One day they had a conversation and

. Nellie eald: t "I have bad a very pleaa-a- nt

Ufa. My master does not make me
" work very hard, because he has other

horses'to work for hlra. I draw him in
his carriage to church every Sunday. I
have talked quite a while now, so It Is

' ': your turn." ,
So Bess started to tell of her life.

"I have not had as pleasant a life as
you, my friend; but I wish I had. Well,
firsV of all, my master Is a drunkard.

"
He makes me do all the work, for I am
the only horse he has. I have to haul' the wagon every day, He does not go

' to .church, for he thinks It la all non.
sense, and that you spend your money
in putting , in collection., I think Mie

spends it worse now for drink than if
he put it in for collections. .. I guess I
won't say any more, for here comes our
masteVs; but mrne is drunk, as tisual."

:' Nellie ran to meet her master, - but
BeS4 slunk Hway" Then her master got.... .. I. . U V.

GIRLS' CHOHUS AT HIGHLAND SCHOOL

Perils of
Inchcape Rock

'By Genevieve Haven, Sixth B.
' In the North sea 12 miles from any
land was a dangerous rock., called Inch-cap- e

rock. It waa so near the top of
the water that the vessels would strike
it in sailing over it and then sink.

. The good Abbot of Aberbrothock heard
of this rock and thought of a way to
warn the sallora so they would not sail
Into it One clear day when th sea was
smooth he took a large WI nl P "fastened them both toIt on a buoy and
the rock. Then the motion of the waves
set the bell ringing and this warned
the sailors that they, were negr ths

rSo'on after this. Ralph the Rover was
.t, e ha hir. looking out upon

the glassy sea. and .In the dlatance he
saw Inchcape rock. .

-- Boys.- said he. "lower the boat and
row me out to. Inchcape rock. We will
play a trick on the old Abbot.
k. when thev reached the rock. Ralph
took a sharp hatchet and broke the chain
which held the doil ii "
torn of the sea with a gurgling sound

vnw " said Ralph, "no more sailors
will bless the old Abbot" of Aberbrotto

rris.t .vanln iha wind CAml UD Btd
th hip was drifted about in the

m tfnm ann inn w 1 ill r biikcu
and soon the ship was arming vw
the dreaded rock. ' :'"

"Ah." said Ralph, ".'if I had only left
the good Abbot's bell on the rock we
could tell where we are." Just then
the ship crashed against the rock and
gave a terrible lurch forward.

"We are sinking." called out Ralph
hoarsely. "Oh. wretch that I was to
sink tha good ,

Abbot's bell." .

Why the Leave Danced..
r- By Victor Swanman, Second A.

The . little leaf stopped sighing, but
began singing. It danoea merruy as
If nothing could puu " OH, iwnea

Mmi all the leaves around be
came so beautiful. Then it asked the
tree what It meant And tha tree said:
"All these leavei are getting reaay xo

fw nwnv. and they have put on their
beautiful colors because of Joy." ,

itw x4Sau jsmw.
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Madden, Nellie Springer,

(a Kstudiantina i.i. .Lacome
(b) Voice of the western Wind. . . .

, ; . ... i .... . ... ,v . . ... Barnby
2. Oven Thou Thy Blue Eyes. .Massauet

Olga Goldberg.
f. Rockaby .... . . -- ... t . ..'. .Neldllnger

Glow Worm ....... . .Llneke
r Solo by Ila Davis.

6. The Happr Miller .... w . . . . , .Veasie
(. Solo Rosea of June. ........ .. .Lane

. , D'Aurla. " -
7. Rock In in de Win'..,.... Neldllnger
8. (a) Swanee River

(b) -- Dixje ... ,,;.,.....,.,.....,..,,

Highland's Foothall Trophy
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Thesa bookaare to oa
children's department f tha publlo U- -

brry!
ORIGIN AND CUSTOMS.

Beard St. Valentine's .Day. .In
American Oirl'a Handy Book. p. 8.

Saint Valentlne'B Day. In Holbrook's
Round the Year . in Myth an4 Song.
p. 127.

Saint Valentine's Day In Our Holi-
days, p. 105-11- 0. --

GAMES.
Beard-Orlst- lnal Valentines, In What

a Girl Can Make and Do. p,

Beard Valentine Entertainment. In
Things Worth Doing, p. 103-n- i, ,

Mot Valentlna Poetry. In Home
Games and Parties, p. .' '

Whitem February; A.
Party. In Book of Chlldren'g Parties,
p. 21-2- 6.

Vhlte St, Valentine's Day. In' Har
Book of Games, p. 12-8- .

,

STORIES. '
Bailey & Lewis Big BrothertVal.

entlne. JB7-8- 1.
' Stuart's Valentine,

p. 268-- 7. In For the Children's Hour.
Brooks Mr. Pepy's, Valentine, In

Storied Holidays, p.115-7- 0. , " : . '
' Valentinea- - ' JnPoulsaon Phllip'0 .

the Child's World., p. III-- .

Valentine In Half a Hundred Stories.
p. 17-2- 1.

A Happy; Christmas
Ther wera six of them Bessie,' An-

nie.. Thomas, Ruth, Jim and their
mother. t . . .

It was the day before Christmas. ?

They -- could not have any .happy
Christmas like most other ' chlldrea
But they were going to make the best
of things, as their mother had told
them all to do. They had made email
toys for each other. ; " :

The day passed and night cama on.
They "went to bed after their work was
done up. 4 j

When morning came they did their
work up. Then they-- had a' small
Christmas tree, .which 'the boys had
cut. The girls had taken eome paper
and fixed It

They had some presents after. fThey
were in the middle of all . thla fun
when a knock wa heard at tha door.

. Mabel was standing by the door ' of
a pleasant little store. In the bundles
she carried she had presents for every-- ?

body mother, father, brother, sister.
She thought Santa ought to have a
present. '

So she went back to the store and
picked out a nice red book. "It looked
like I was going to be bought for
Santa." It seemed to say. " i

So she placed It by the fireplace and
put a note on H telling how she hap-pened'.- to

buy It.- - .w
Next mernlng it was still there:

Why didn't he take ' ltT But It was
open! ? She read. "Don't forget the poor-hous- e

around the corner."
So this was who was at the poor

woman's door. There were presents
for all.. There were , clothes. . Then
there was a chicken dinner.. The poor
woman said, "Oh. I know . there were
never happier children than mine."

But Mabel knew there-wa- one. .

Rv Robin Colwell
The season of the grammar school

football league ended with a scoreless
game between Highland and Montavtlla,
each contesting for the heavyweight
championship. The championship was
to ba decided by a series of three games,

In the first game Highland won a
brilliant victory over Montavllla w'lth a
score of t to 0, but In the second game
neither team could claim anything.
Montavllla then refused to play any
more games, partly because tha husky
Highlanders had put three of Its heat
players "out of commission," and partly
because it claimed the championship by
default.':- - 'v.-- ;V..vr

A few weeks before the last game was
played Mr. Khron Imposed, a 10 days'
limit In which to allow any other team

Little Louise
By Ruth Charleston.

'There was ftnee a little girl that lived
with her father . In a little , hut on a
mountain. . .They wera very, poor, and
were badly treated by the people-o- f the
richer class. - Louise was very proud,
and she did not like for any of the
other little girls to look any better than
she did. She always looked neat In her
calico dress. -

One dfty her father went out to chop
some wood. But alas! he never came
back; Some people think ha was eaten

. V... Ih. wll xmmim.' Rlli wtiAthur hd
was or not he did not return. Loulso ,

was aorry because she loved her1 father
deaVly.
V At last she stopped crying. She heard
a knock at tha door. - She- - opened It!
ouffklv. There stood an old woman., i

She asked Louise for shelter over the I

night. Louisa pondered a moment, then
she said she would De giaa. to giv nr j

shelter. ' This woman . was known
throughout tha country to be very
wicked. She was known ty tne name
of Cross Lock.

l'Vi. nlirht a kinrt ladv was cassina
by and saw that Louise was under the

yf a B'lcK ana oii: ui .w v" iw--r n nnrt and neser saw each other for a
First' row (back), from left to right-Es- ther Jverson, Leona Victors, Marie Beech. Gladys Stewart, Laura

- Croxford, Sylvia Smith, Julia Piatt, Doria Elkirigton. .
Miss Suza Jones, Virginia Carlander, Edith

Second row-So-phie Smith. Dorothy Hart, Dorothy. Flegel,

'ThirdSTowRoM Bcftmuckli: Wilms. DItrich. Ethel Jensen, Esther Anderson, Luclle Hughes,

Esther Domes, ueorgia ssmviuo, s , v.

Fourth row Leona Pilkaer, Florence Hill, Edith Swanman, Marjorie

longr time afterward. '

The - Country Church By , Nellie
Simmons, Eighth A.

V4

About three years ago this singing
chorus, which Is composed Of the girls
from the'lghth and ninth grades, was
organised .in Highland school. Its menv
bers are Instructed by Miss Suza Jones
and through her aid this chorus was
established.'.' V .(".;:;.; ! ,

There are at present 30 girls belonging
to the club, part of whom are new mem-
bers, having been admitted' this term.
As each graduating class takes awaj a
number of the girls,, new ones are ad


