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‘wagon, and Mr, and Mre. Hobson well
teated from the dunt, they started

re #no there was Mrs. Jo l-_-‘

her new droas, “I'm glad 1°we

_unbultton-
ing her long ulster ‘a final survey,
when she remembered, nlu'ml
Ec had forgetten her balt. yl

o said alotd, “Jake ypu'll have to turn
back. I've forgotten ‘my belt and thers
is a large safety pin, lo the back of
my skirtband." - '

“Don't you ' aald her Rpouss
who was eyeing Jonex' new horse.

“ABut I do care, Jake Hobson, and you
turn back this minute.”

Mr. Hobwon took out his wateh and
looking at it sald, “Wear your duster
in If you ocan't go without & belt ww've
only got four minutes and I'm not agoin'
te wasts money by not usin' these
tickats," | '

8o Mr¥. Hobsom, much to her dis-
may, had to hida her néw dress with her
long dusty coat, while Mra, Jones looked
Mke & “fashiop plate™ in her new dress

The Mast's Story :

By Naldyne Baker, Fourth B
I was once n trée. 1 lived in the for-
est. One day [ #@¢W some peopls coming
toward me. The¥ said, “Here In a good
tree. It 19 Just the right helght' They
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By Gladys Reed, Third A.
Little snowflakes, white and talr,

through the alr,

chopped me dowh and chopped all iy
branches off. . Then they dragged ma
down to the river put ‘me on & log
esr and they rodéd e off to a sawmill
Then they made me Into & mast and’
put me on a'shlp with gome othér masis,

When the ship was ready she salled
to England, and from there to. Ger-)

many. 1 Saw my mother, brothers, and |*

alsters on mnother ship close by, They !
sald, “Hello,” to me and 1 sald, “Hello™ |
to them.

When*the ship was ready to 'go I felt[
véry sofry to leave them. At last our|
ship reached Ameriea. © 1 passed the
piice where my father was. He ll'l
me and waved his branches at me and 1|
waved my salls jo him. He loocked 80
sad standing there alone.

From America we went to the sunny
land of Ilaly. My master being & very
old men and Hking Italy very much, de-
clded to guit the gor, The present, OWn- |
ens tHINIC they will“wett the ship to n}
cgmpany. and 1 now belng very old ;
expoct to'be taken down and what be- |
comes of me thén remains to be seen.

“What Paps Raised in Oregon'-—
By Marlon Carson; Second A.

Faithful Scrvaﬁts ﬂ

By Lillle Erickson. :

Nellles and Bess are horses, They ars
together very mueh, They go to their
work together, go to the trough to-
gether, and go into the field togethar.

One day they had a eonversation and
Nellle gald: “T have had a very pleas-
ant life. My master dogs not make me
work very hard, beonuse he has other
hordes’to work for him. 1 draw him In
his carriage to church every S8unday. 1
have talked quite a while now, so it is
your turn.' ;

S0 Bess started to tell of her life
“I have not had as pleasant a life ns
you, my friend; but I wish I had. Well,
first, of all, my moster I8 a drunkerd
He makes me do.all the work, for I am

_the only horss hs has I have to haul
the wagon every day. He does not go
to church, for he thinks It is all non-
sense, and that you spend your money
fn_ puiting in ocollection.. I think <he
spends 1t worse now fof drink than®if
he puf It in for collections T guess 1|

won't_say any more, for hers comesd our
masters;, but mha [p drunk, as usual”

Nelllo ran to . meet her master, but

Bess slunk awey™ Then her master got
& B'ick and beat her so the horscy had
to part and neNer saw each other for a

long time nfterward,. °

. ﬂqllntlu" it spemed il:

By the Bhore—By Gladys B ruge, Ninth B,

Little snowflakes ko white and falr.

! rock,

{will bless the old Abbot of Averbroth-

Woodlawn.

N Saint Valentine's Day Stories

ap boo are to ba found in the
um‘;ﬂ:m'- dc’;'utmaut( gt the publie -

b :
e ORIGIN AND CUBTOMS.
Beard—-8t Valentine's Day.

d In
1§ American Girl's Handy Book. p. 484-8.

Baint Valenting's DAK‘ In Holbrook's
Rotllgg the Year . in yth and Song.
p. 121

faint Valentine's Day—In Our Holl-
days. p. 106-110,

GAMES.

Beard-—Original Valentines. In What

& Gifl Can Make and Do, p. 89-100.

Beard-—Valenting !nurulnmo:;t. In |,

Things Worth ing. p. 103-11
Motz — Valentine Poetry. In Home

“rGames and Parties, p. 28

Whitem— uary; A. Bl Valentine's
Pnrtf '?n o? Children’'s Parties.
p. 21-26. i

White—8t, Valentine's Day. In’ Her
HBook of Games. p. 161-5, g

BTORIES.
fley & Lewis—Big Brother's Val-
entine,  p- 857-61. Btunrt's Valentine.
p. 266-7. In r the Children's Hour,

Brooks—Mr. Papy's Valentine. In
Storied Holldays, p’jl-.: A ’

Pou v;'hlll 's Valentines. In
the Child’'s World. p. 181-8

‘tﬁf“"—m Half a Hundred Stories.

LW—: \

A Hq:py .‘C]:ristmu

There were six of them—Bessie, An-

nie, Thomas#, Ruth, Jim and their )

mother.

It was the day before Christmas.

They could not have any happy
Christmas like most other children
But they were golng to maka the best
of things, as thelr mother had. ‘told
them all to do. They had made smsil
to;;'-h far each other.

a day passed and night cams on.

They “went to bed after thelr work was
done wup. : . .

When morning eame théy aid their |
! small

work up. Then they  had a

Christmans  tree, which the hoys had
eut. The girls had faken soma paper
gnd fixed it <
' ‘Fhey had some presents ifter, ' They
were In the -middie of all this fun
when & knock ‘was heard at the door.
- Mabel was standing by the door of
a pleagant little store. In the bundles
she carried she had presents for avery-
body-—mother, father, brother, sister,

‘She thought Santa ought to have a

presen

out & nide red book. “Tt looked
Iike I was going to ba bought for

replace and

t. . ;
e g_-ﬁt went back to the store and

_ to
shg placed It by

1
{put s note m_a'_ it umn: how ‘m hap-

Woolsey—Riokert's Valentine. In

Mischief's Thanksgiving. p. 209-24.

POETRY.
Fleld—A Valenting. . In Love Songs

of Childhood, {1 §9-00. &
B

Bldnden—A leptine. p. 380
Bourdll!o:;—;h‘llht Has a Thousand

Eyes.

p. "
Hartswick—To 8t. Valentine. p. 219.
Kingsley—Valentine's Day. p. 220

P alentine's Verses. p. 381y
Richards—A Valentine B

‘-l-
" Bhakespearp—BSong. 1. 8?9. In Bte-
vonson's ‘i)u Boeds. r

ys and

Tove Song in a Minor Key.
From ‘the Cleveland Leador,
“Can you support my daughter in the

style to which she has been .acous-

“I eould, hut I'd hate fo,
really love her.”

Again Mary's Lamb,
From the Kansas City Times.
had a little lamb,
Formerly, sl lunch,

tree what 1t meant. And the tres said:

1f he mads n man without & ha

becnuse he would no
ing for them. And If
without a brain he Woul
stunts because Ne would
brain to know right !‘lt:..

man from his own design, vhe
came to the head he mads It :
ococonnut. It was &
ard to knbw how (o run, this ll‘% 1
he thought awhile &nd decided w
Bim by n self-atrting  gasoline

gine. 3
“Ah!" sald the Wisard,
man for you'!” as he bBlew
and started Kp on Bis Joi

The firat thing the o man
saw was an automobile ;- ‘.
sign on it, “Take Gasoling S
walked in and pleked up = 2
can of gasoline and drank it -

o, ag you kiow, he Wi K
ing man, he started to run, and ran & -
hundred miles in six hours befors ha |

slo

In the Hills—By Esther Iverion, Ninth A

mad at the world and esol
u man without & or
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The self-starting man felt mz

Heo ontered » latge oity and’ walked |

abotit the streets, started to Cross ons -
of them and rau fnto & siretoar. When
ha came to he wail in & and

to the nurse's amasement
was 6 gliss of uann.

h'm_]~r‘

A Snowflake's Story. ;
By Leata Caln, Third A. M
I am & snowflake. T llve In clouds, .

I litke my home very much ve ¥You
aver seen ma? 1 have many b

and sisters.. I make you happy. Yao
slide on me with your aleds. Ona day
1 fel]l down on the
children came out of school I meds Y
them <old so they ran home to met

When the

warm, Then they ¢xme out  to play

with me, my brothers and sisters, One

duy a little girl found me lying on the

ground. She plcked me up and put ma

with a lot of other snowflakes snd made
a spowball out of us all g
“¥¥hen the sun took me hack to my

YHome I was glad to be ‘thera ul

Perils of
Inchcape Rock

By Genevieve Haven, Bixth B.
In the North sea 12 miles from any
land was a dangerous rock called Inch-
paps rock. It was S0 near e top of
the water that the vessels would strike
it in Eafling over it and then sink

The good Abbot of Aberhbrothock heard
of thia rock and thought of i Way to
warn the sallors so they would nof satl
fnto it. Ong clear day when the sen Was
sgmooth ha took a large bell and placed
it on s buoy and fastensd them both to
the rock. Then the motion of the waves
get the bell ringing and this warned
the sallors that thay. were near the

Soon after this, Ralph the Rover was
on the deck of his ship, looking oMt upon
the glassy sea, and in tha distance he
saw Incheape rock.

“Boys,” sald he, “lower the boat and
row me out tos Inchcape rock. We will
plag a trick on the old Abbot."

\%hcn they reached the rock, Raipb
took & sharp hatchet and broke the chaln
which held the bell. It sank to the bot-
tom of the sea with g gurgling sound,

“Now," sald Ralph, "no more sallors

ock."”
That evening the wind came up and

the ship was drifted about In the sea
A dense fog arose aud the wind changed
and soon the ship was drifting toward
the dreaded rock.

could tell where we are” Just then <

“We are sinking.” called out Ralph
Koarsely. "Oh, wretch that I was to

“Ah said Ralph. “if I had only left 1 . i . ;
the good Abbot's bell on the rock we S Mt kad Q,‘ 'd-rn Q, amd ‘Q.' %Q Y iy |
the ship crashed against the rock and| A »

gave & terrible lurch forward 4 2 d \,u \\Qd Two H * oﬁ \ I"’i

By Luther A, Newgent, Ninth A,
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sink the good Abbot's bell”

Why the Leaves Danced.
By Vietor Swanman, Becond A.

The little leaf stopped "sighlog. but By Stuart Pratt, Ninth A,

began winging. It danced merrily as “I'm o
going fishing" sald S8mith to his

s i . Wh -
if nothing ceuld pull it off, When au wife one Bunday morning.  “T believe I

tumn came all the leaves around be-

came ®0 beautiful. Then It asked the| Will too” saldgBrown, his brother-in-

law from behind the folds of the morn-
“All these leaves are getting resdy to|ing paper. In due time they both were
fly away, and they have put on their | started and, resching the river, seated

Now it's ‘tato salad

She's with t beautiful colors because of Joy.”

he boycott buneh,

themselves on an old doock to walt for
the fish to bite

R

Swank, Huldah Reéynolds.

GIRLS' CHORUS AT HIGHLAND SCHOOL

The luck was poor and the sun WwWas
hot, and at length Brown declared that
he wasn't “a'going to cook any longer
in that hot sun, but that he would find
a shadler place to fish. Emith sald he
would stay where he was, but as soon
as Brown was oul of sight he starisd
home, trying to make up some good ex-
ouse to tell his wife. He had gone but
a little way when he met a small boy

Tv:o Fishermen and Their Fish

carrying a big string of fish, “How ' |
mueh will you tuke for your flah?" asked =
he. *“Dollar,” replied the . boy. The
trunsaction was soon made and Smilh
went home whistling. o

Much to his surprise, Brown was there |
before him, with as good & string &8
fhe had bought. Smith thought something |
was up so asked Brown what he pald for =
the fish. Brown was reading the paper
agnin, so repiled, without thinking of
whit he was doing, “Seventy-five cen—"

sald, before he thought.  “That lgile 5
grafter, he charged me a dollar.” SoS
the cat was out of the bag and it was £5
of no use to pretend any longer and ==
both men had & hesrty laugh over um_

matter.

By Robip Colwell,

The season of the grammar school
footbull league ended with a scoreless
gams betwesn Highland and Montavilla,
each oconteeting for the heavywelght
champlonship. The shamplonship was
to be deolded by a serlss of thresa games,
In the first game Highland won &
brilliant victory over Montavilla with &
score of § to 0, but In the second game
neither team ecould clalm anything,
Montavilla then refused to play any
more games, partly because the husky
Highlanders had put three of its hest
players “out of commission, and partly
because It claimed the champlonship by
default,

A few weeks before the last game was
played Mr. Khron Imposed a 10 days’
limit in whieh to allow any other team

* Highland's Football Trophy

in the heavyweight division to qullfr* g’

and contend for the cup, and in case ne =
tenm entered Montavilia was to haved
the. cup by default. Highland furnished
a team and plaved two games, ons of
which was scoreless and.ths other of
which Highland wan.

Montavilia called the gnme off that
was to have besn played the following
Thursday, and then clalmed ‘the cham-
pionshlp cup, on the  grounds that
it should have had It by default In the .
first place. Mr. Khron decided in fayor
of Highland, however, in view of thes s
fact that it had won one game Dyver v
Montavilla. The next Friday a beauts
iful silver cup was presenisd to. the
team,.  This cup stands nearly a fool =
high, and has the name Of the tesu =
engraved on it .

Litt]c Louise

By Ruth Charleston.
There was pnce a little girl that llved
with ber father In a llttle hut on &
mountaln, . They wete very poor, and
were badly treated by the people-af the
richer class. Loulke was very proud,
and she did not like for any of the

L s, e )

Pirst row I(back')._ h-om feft to right—Rsther Iverson, Leona Victors, Marie Beech, Gladys Btewart, Laurs | ¢her tittle girls to look any better than
Croxfard, 8yivia Smith, Julla Platt, Doris Elkiggton.
Sesond row—=Sophié Smith, Dorothy Hart, Dorot

ghe did, She always looked neat In her
calico dress. :

hy Flegel, Mise Suza Jones, Virginia Carlander, Edith
; One diy her father went out to chop

some wood. But alas! he never came

Third row--Robin Colwell, Ruth Schmuekli, Wilma Ditrich, Bthel Jensen, Esther Anderson, Lucile Hughes, |pack. Somé peopls think he was esten

Esther Domes, Georgia Slavins, Fay Hubbart, . | % 3
wa Pilkaer, Florence Hill, Edith Swanman, Marjorie Madden, Nellte Springer.

mitted fo take

membder I8

volce Is tried 3

‘ghe onn do the best
The éhorus

_ About thres years ago- thie singing

that the

‘&' .mor the alta
6 _chorus gave its

assembly hall. There

m.| wate chievess H-%ﬂ}"
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up by the wild beasts. But whother ho
was or not he did not return. Lonlge
w: sorry because she loved her fathar
1. (a) Estudiantina .... Lacome | dedrly.

(b) Voles of the Western Wind. . -.
L T AR N AR Bamby | & knock at the door. 8he opensd It

2. Open Thou Thy Blue Eves., Massanat aquickly. ‘There stood an old woman,
£ Olga Goldberg. Bhe asked Loulse Tor shelter over the

3. Rockaby .0 cdviees s Neldlinger | night, Loutse pondered a moment, then
she said she would be glad to wive Wer

4 The Glow WOrM . v+ vvovy; Lineke
= . 8alo by Tla Davis. ~ {sheiter. This woman.  was Kknown

At last she stopped orving. She heard

power of Cross Lock.  'The lady took
her from her power, and took Louise ¢

livé with her. And Crosa Lock was'
kitled, und Loulse Hved with this kind
lady ever afterward

A French scientist has figured that
it would take a 250,000,000 eandlepbwer
lamp to signsl Mars, and even at thad
tha Martians would have to use. tele
scopes magnifying 10,000 Limes 1o
it =y

B. The Happy Miller ... . 0000, Veagie| th out the codntry to be  very |l

§. Bolo—Roses of JUNE, .. .voieiwen \ J
Margherita D' Auria. - b ek %, et g b e o4

in' in de Win', .. ... N ¥ -
F ‘Bwanes River ..........‘:ﬁunnr{ That night a kind iady

a)
(b) DIKI® . concanensasnsnsinninns A

A5

L

There he checked himself but 4t was too . 8
late. At this news Smith was angry and & &




