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Stones Written by Boy and 'Girls, at Arleta School : Indicate j th Ability, pf: tjie Pupils to Express, Tbemselve Clearly and Reflect Credit on tbe Instructors in Charge

Story of Ole Uncle BillyLevis and Clark Expedition
Br ila Dorsri. Ninth B. August, 1805, Captain Lewis stood on

the height which divides the AtlantloAfter th exploring expedition . of
Sir Alexander Mackenzie, more Interest
wss taken In toe United States to ex

from the Pacific slope. Not long after
ward they encountered the Shoshone
Indians, who supplied theta with horsespand the --western territory and 'popula

Lawd! honeys, how different was Mars
Tom heartless, an selftshJe' tryln
to git all de work outer everybody dat
be could an'-- , he didn't car what hap-
pen to de nlggahs. He make all us 111'

fellahs work In de cotton fields all day
long Jos' like we was big men, De suit
git so hot an' we all git so tired an'
faint sometimes It done seem like w
all gwlna to die. I stan' it Jes' long as I
could an' by'n' by war broke out an'
H mi mnm a Br air T lisftsiYi m KaiiI - nmmr A

for th long and difficult overland trailtion..' .. .:

Vhen Thomas - Jefferson became to the . Columbia, , . ,

.:. Meeting ',Witn aWicaJaw-- ,' :."

Their welcome among the Shoshones
was made warmer . by 8acajawea, the

president he planned the Lewie and
Clark expedition. He was alwaya

In the country beyond the Mis-
sissippi, and alwaya loved to hear of
lta mountains, Indian tribes, lta desert

wife of Charboneau, one of tbelr Inter

wastes and the strange beasts which
who had joined the party at

the Mandan villages. Sacajawea was a
Shoshone, and her brother happened toroamed them. ,

Ident say dat we nlggahs should all be
free, an' I done 'gree wld him, so I Jes'
make up mah mind not to stay dar an'
be 'bused by Marse Tom, but to git out
an' run 'way. Ho I Jes' muster up de
courage and steal out In de darkness oh

be one of th leading chiefs or her peo' When John Ledyard wrote, ."The
American revolution Invites a thorough

By Dorothy Collins. Ninth B.
Down In th sunny southland, where

the cotton fields stretch white and beau-
tiful for mile and miles. In a little town
situated at a point overlooking the blue
Mississippi's wide expanse, there lived
an old' man who was a relic of th war.
He had been sold Into slavery when but
a mere baby, and his had been an event-
ful career. At the close of the war he
had settled down In the little south-
ern town, earning his living as a cob-
bler.

When my story opens, he had lived for
80 years or more in a little cabin, where
he sat all day mending shoes and relat-
ing stories or talking politics to anyone
who would listen or talk to him. His
kinky wool was as white as the ripened
cotton and his visage marked by the
llnea of time, but his eyes were bright
and his laugh was still hearty.

Everybody knew Uncle Billy McKln-le- y,

as he was familiarly called, and
everybody had a friendly feeling for the
old man. The children took great de-
light in hearing him tell about how he
was a slave and ran away during Hie
war.

"Chlllun," he would say, "when dls

ple when Lewis and Clark cam among
discovery of the continent,"-Jefferso- n them.
encouraged him fa bis schemes of ex From th Shoshone country th party

followed th Lolo' trail aoross the Bitpi oration, and In writing to George
Rogers Clark, , be hinted Jthat the Eng-
lish would probably try to establish

ter Root mountains to the Clearwater
river which they reached In October,
1808. On this journey they met withcolonies there, so Clark ana nis rriena.

ae nrgnt, in run rast as i couia lor
long, long way an' den hld In de wooils
'till It war night agin.' Den I run som
mo' an' fln'lly I git up Into IH'nols, an
den some good, good people da take
me In an' I stay wid dem till the war
was obah. Den afta long while I come
to dls heah town an' I stay heah ebba

Meriwether Lewis, and many other many hardships. Th way had to be
explored almost step by step, while allbrave men, were' sent out to explore

this western territory. tne time the men were suffering from
hunger. On September 20 they finally
came , to th village of the Ne Perce
Indians, where they were well supplied
with food. At the mouth of the north
fork of th Clearwater the party bollt
five canoes. In these they embarked

They assembled at St. Louis In the
winter of 1803. and went Into camp on
tbe Illinois shore. Until spring Cap
tain Clark passed the time In building
boats and such things as they would
ned on their trip, while Lewis gathered
air the information he oould from the

Uncle Hilly was a great politician li)i
his own ni.l nd. and would argue for the
Republican party by the hour. When
President Harrison was defeated by his
predecessor, Cleveland, poor old Billy
was bitterly disappointed. He used t
sit nn his he-ric- and HhAlr hln heart vtv.

on the seventh of October, leaving their ole man wss Jes' 'bout 10 yeah ole, old
Massa Robert he died, an' lef me an'
lot o' other slaves- to young Marse Tom.horses with the klnd Nes Peroes, and

began their Journey to the Columbia, Now ole massa was good an' kind an'
we had fine times on de plantation whilewhich was completed in just a monin, orously, while he plied his trade and

poured the vials of wrath upon the Dem-
ocrats. "Dls yere country ob yours will
shure be gwlne to rack an' ruin now.

sanation ateacaeo.
On the seventh of November, 1808, he lived. He didn't forglt we was young

chilluns even If we was black. But goodthey heard the breakers of tbe Co-

lumbia and looked out upon the wide
ocean. Their great, enterprise was ai

traders and trappers, about the route
up the. Missouri. They knew the river
pretty well as far as the villages of
the Mandan Indians, but not beyond

Westward Bound.
On the fourteenth of May, 1804, the

expedition started up the Missouri In
three boats. On the eleventh day of
the Journey they passed the home of
Daniel Boone, on the outskirts of clvll-Ixatlo- n.

By June 6 they had reached
the mouth of the Kansas river, and
Just a month after starting they passed
the Platte. They met' many traders
and trappers, some of them bringing
great quantities of beaver.

At The end of October they reached

last accomplished.
Three miles from tb mouth or tn

Lewis and Clark river, a little stream
which flows Into Young's bay, near As The Old Bridge By Esther Compton, Sixth A.
torla, the party built a shelter from the
winter rains, naming it fort Clatsop,

The Pin and Needleand there passed the time learning all
they could about the country, Its min My Auto Trip

V erals, trees, flowers, fruits, animals,
birds and even its Insects. They wrote By Marie Wood, Seventh A.

A pin and a needle were neighbors In
workbasket Both being idle, they

In a Journal their adventures and whatthe Milages of the Mandan Indians,
where they stayed until aprlng. Here
they were treated with kindness, but

A Mountain- - Storm
By Gertrude Chambers, Ninth B.

One summer when I lived in Montana,
I went to spend my vacation in the
mountains. The place was a mining
camp situated In a valley with large
mountains on each side, 25 miles from
the city.

One Sunday In August, we said that

began to quarrel, as Idle people are
they had learned, making it a very in-

teresting book.
On the twenty-thir- d of March, 1808, very likely to do.

the? set out homeward. The return
I course again up the Missouri. The
I route now lay through territory which
I had never been explored by the whites.

"I should like to know," said the pin,
what you are good for, and how youtrip was one of excitement and discov

expect to get through the world with

By Chloe Hayes, Ninth B.
I was lying In the shade of a large fir

tree one hot summer afternoon. I had
nothing to do, nothing to read, and no
one to talk to. The last was worst, for
I am a talkative creature.

I was wishing for someone to keep
me company in my misery, when I heard
a monk-honk-wh- ir then silence. I
never turned around. I JubI lay there
envying the person who had an auto
and could go spinning around In It.

Suddenly I heard someone coming up
the walk. "Oh! Another peddler!" I
thought. "Well, I'll Just be asleep." In

ery, and In the mild days toward the
end of September, just six months from out a head.''

'What Is the use of your head," rethe time when they left the Pacific,
.ll through the Dakota country vast

Awrds cf buffaloes were seen, but now
jr .Khey encountered the ferocious grizzly

f " bear the terror of the mountains. Forg-j-

Ing Westward, they passed the mouth

we would climb to the summit of one
of the mountains. This was a difficult
undertaking, because the mountains
were covered with shale, which caused
one to slip half way back every time

they reached St. Louis, having com plied the needle sharply, "If you have
no eye?"pleted with admiration and success one

of the crowning achievements of his 'What Is the use of your eye, If
Castle at Sunset By Andrea Gentry, Creston, Seventh A.

Song of Soldier on iVatch
or me xeiiowstone, ana ins great ia.ua
of the Missouri, and on the twelfth of tory. there Is always something In It?" asked

the pin.
a step was taken. The view from that
plnce was so magnificent that we decid-
ed to attempt the ascent. At one time'I am more active, and can get order to let him know I wan asleep I

through more work than you can," there could be seen 14 beautiful moun-
tain lakes with very clear water und as
cold as Ice.

said the needle.
fty Frances Swartz. Ninth A.

The sun had shown so brightly that
morning In early summer when he had"Yes, but you will not live long for

you have always a stitch In your side."
You are a poor, crooked thing!

cried the needle.
"And you are so proud that you can't

bend without breaking," answered the
pin.

slept audibly. I heard someone laugh
clone to my side. I turned over and
there stood one of my friends In auto
togs. Then I gazed streetward. There
stood the auto I had heard. In It were a
crowd of friends. They asked me which
I would rather decline, my oleep or an
auto ride. Vou may guess which I de-
clined. I rushed upstairs, dressed, and
was ready to go before you could think
twice.

We started nut on good roads, and not
caring for consequences went at a pretty
good rate. We had Just accidentally
missed two or three people when we be-
held a big burly Irishman meandering
slowly up the road; I was in the back
seat, and as the boy who was running

'I will pull your head off. If you
nsult me again.", said the needle.

asleep and skip over several years to a
little church where the people had gath-
ered together, for it was Sunday. They
were singing "'Nearer, My God. to Thee.?
One man was singing It with a retro-
spective look on his face. After the
meeting whs over, a friend asked him
why he always looked so absorbed and
dreamy when he sang that song. This
is the answer he gave:

"It is a story of the war, and although
you wore the grey and I the blue, I
guess It won't harm you to know it.
Well, one night when I was on watch, I
began to feel uneasy, so I sang that
song. When I had finished, the feeling
was gone, and whenever I sing that
song I always think of that night." '

"Well, turn about Is fair play, so I'll
tell you my story of the song. One night
myself and two others were spying

When we had nearly reached the top
we noticed that it was gstting cloudy,
but we did not think much about it All
at once we noticed a flash of lightning.
This frightened us because we thought
it would strike us. It then began to
sprinkle. We were on a cliff, so we
could see below us. raining very
hard In the valley.

We then thought we had better start
for camp. It was much easier going
back than coming.

It was a sorry looking crowd Of
people that reached the

camp. But the cook had supper ready,
so we didn't care.

"1 will pull your eye out if you
touch me," again snarled the pin.

While they were quarreling thus, a

inarched away with his regiment three
years ago. Three years! Was that all
the time that had elapsed since then?
It seemed more like a hundred to him
as he stood On his watch that night.
He could see his mother and little sister.
Fan, as they hnd stood by the gate,
waving their hands good-by- e and smil-
ing through their tears. He could see
the blue sky again and almost fancied
he could smell the apple blossoms In
the orchard.

When he had been on watch some
time he began to feel uneasy. His mind
reverted to the three years of fighting,
marching, sickness. Yes, he had been
sick. He looked down at the place
where the hand ought to be, and smiled
a little. Finally he became so un-
easy 'he began to sing to relieve his

little girl came Into the room. She
began sewing something hard, but soon
broke the needle at the eye, and she
threw It under the grate.

Then the girl picked up the pin. It the machine did not seem Inclined to
give him warning of our approach I prowas so crooked that It bent almost

double when she tried to use It. So
she threw the pin into the. grate with
the needle.

"Well, here we are." said the needle.
"Wp have nothing to quarrel about

ceeded to do so. I leaned far over .the
back of the front seat and tooted the
horn wildly.

The Irishman turned, and seeing us
coming up the road decided to vacate It.
He stepped to the left, then thought
perhaps we wanted that side, so ha
stepped to the rlht. .We were by this
time quite close to him. He got fright

now. ' said tne pin. It seems that

armrtid the enemy's camp, and were Just
about to slip up and scire a picket when
he began to sing 'Nearer, My God, to
Thee.' He had a fine voice and after
ha had finished we felt ashamed of our
intention of killing him, so we slipped
away. And do you know, I think yoo
were the fellow that sang It sine I
have heard your story."

misfortune has brought us to our

feelings. Without stopping to pick out
a song he started to sing. "Nearer, My
God, to Thee." When he had finished
the uneasiness was gone and he was
soon relieved on his watch.

We must now leaves the young soldier

senses.

ened at our closeness and side stepped
gracefuMy to the left tffealn. Then he
started waltxlng around In the middle
of the road. We could not pass him on
either side. What should we do? Hit
him? No, that would be battery, a crim-
inal charge. But hit him we did. crime
or no crime; It was positively unavoid-
able,

He sailed up in the air and came

The Hunting Party
'By Shirley McDonald, Seventh A--

Pushing my way through the under
brush I found myself in a camp. I
will tell you how I came across It.

A Faithful Friend.

Pleasant Trip to tne "Woods down like a plummet, hitting the road
In sitting posture, splashing the dust
for 10 feet on either side of him. We

Spangled Banner," "Marching Through
Oeorgla," "Battle Hymn of the Bepub-11c- "

and "America."

slowed down to see If he was hurt, but
as he happened to be all there we pro-
ceeded on our way again. The last I

Fighting Indians
By Frank Babcock.

We were trotting along toward home
on the plains when It grew dark and
we put up our tents, tied our horses
near by and fed them and went to get
our supper of bacon and bread. After
supper we went to sleep.

In the middle of the night we heard
our bugle boy say, "Get up out of there;
our ponies are gone." We got up Just
i time to see come redskins making off
with our ponies. We gathered up what
we could find and had and went after
them.

We followed them Into a camp of a
large number of them. When we got
near we stopped and waited for orders.

The captain came around In a few
minutes giving orders and telling us
what to do, while our scouts went out
and came back and reported.

We did not have long to wait, but It

I twas ten mile Journey When w heard of our Irishman he was still sit

By Idus Grabeel, 7 O.
I lived on a farm about two and one-ha- lf

miles from the little country school
which I attended. benr-gtm- g

long when election day came near. All
the men of the district were to meet at
the schoolhouse to vote, as there was
no place better.

The school was small,' there being

There was my brother and an old
trapper In our camp. They were tired f
of the day's walk we had had and went
to sleep for a rest. I made up my
mind I would like to go hunting, so I:
took my shotgun and I started out

I followed the blazed trail to the
lBko;-w- hi I shor two Maclrrdux'Rs and
started back. I found the trail all right
but I had not gone far when I saw a
squirrel and I started out on the run
after it. It led me far into the woods
and I lost the trail. ,

I wandered around and around and'
after a while found a trail. I followed
It for twp miles when it began to get
rocky. ' I kept on walking and alter
a while came to a landslide. I climbed "'

the) landslide and sat down. I heard a

arrived at the woods where we were to
stop, we were all glad to go down by a
little creek, 'which flowed through the
wood, and rest. This creek was named
Willow creek.

When we felt like playing we threw

ting In the middle of the road shaking
his fist at us and calling down all the
saints of Ireland to witness his prophecy
of where we would go when we died.
, We sailed on and on over the smooth
country road, with no other accident ex-
cept a chicken, which we left very much
impressed on the road.

Playing Soldier By Charles Sumner
only 18 pupils. So the teacher and we
children made up our minds to have a
picnic. The day before, some Big Doys

pebbles and sticks Into the water and
watched them sink or float away.

At 11 o'clock the old folks went to
find a place under two big poplar trees
to spread out the dinner, and three

.TV nr.nt nil nicked out a good place to
their muskets.

Once he was taken a prisoner and
kept with three other men In a cabin
out In a field. There were two guards

,' have It. The next morning at 8:30 we

A Soldier's Trials
for"'-- '' ..

1
at the door. The cabin was not built
very strong and they found a board
loose. They waited until dark, then
they gradually worked it off and es-
caped, but they ran Into the enemy's
camp and wore recaptured. This time
the enemy put them In a prison and

young 'folks got into a buggy and went
to a spring to get some water to drink.

After dinner the young people played
"Ruth and Jacob," "Cat and Rat" and
other games.

When the things were packed up
again we all sat under apple trees cov-
ered with blossoms and sang songs.

started out for our nearest neignDor,
who lived half a mile away. All of us
were to meet there. While we were
waiting for the rest of our party to

looked at pic-

tures
come, we played games,

and talked about what we would
do at the picnic. At 9 o'clock two big
wagons, which the farmers used to
carry wheat to market, drove up. We
all piled Into them, and, with th Stars

By the Brook By Lola Simpson,
Ninth B.

By Charlie Spencer, Ninth A.
A soldier has many experiences, some

of which are sad. The following Is
my grandfather's. He fought Jn the
Civil war on the northern Ride. Many
times he had to march for days through
snow and rain, and half of the time

seemed like hours, till we heard a shot,
and then the call, "To arms; charge
well." We went Into that bunch of
savages and the wigwams were flying
every way. When we finished up In the
morning we burled the dead and waited
for orders.

We found all the things that had been
stolen from us for the last two years.
,hat you know about that?

didn't give them anything to eat for
When the time came to leave we got A Brave Soldi three days. Then they took them out

ini) a yard and drew a line called a deadJnto the wagons and started for home.and Stripes waving ovrneu, wo iuh"The Star all having enjoyed ourselves very much.On our way we sanged out line. 'They put food on one Hide and
th'e men on the other. H the men had
reached aerosH the line they would have

he did not have enough to eat or enough
clothes to keep him warm.

One time he was on picket duty, near
the southern lines, when a rebel picket
came up and said, ''Good morning Yank,
got any coffee?" My grandfather said,

slight noise and I sat there scared
half to death. It was a deer. I made
a little noise and It raj? away so fast,
I thought of my gun and loaded It six .

times and fired it and then listened for
nn answer to niy rail. In a few minutes
I heard a horn call out. I went Jn that
direction. ''.

I had not gone far when I;' Saw a
tree with something hanging on 'it. I
went ' up to it and read these." .words,
"Follow the blazed trail and you will '

be all right." Maybe you' thtnk'I did
not keep my eyes open this' time, " Hooq
I came to a camp. A man who was
bending over a fire cooking heard me,
looked up, and said, ' "What comes '

there?" I said, "A friend." He said, X:

"All right, come along." So I went --

up to him and said, "Who are you?''
He looked me in the face and saldj
"Why son is it you?" We soon found
my brotner and went home.

summit level of 86 feet above the sea.I The width Is to be 200 feet at the bot
was discharged on account of a wound
which he' received. A bayonet was run
through his side, but It did not kill htm.
He lived a long while after that, but

By Floyd Parks, Ninth A.
Years ago In the great civil war, as

General Grant was crossing a bridge in
a southern town, he detached a body
of soldiers under a brave captain with
orders to hold the bridge to the very
last and not to cut, It down unless all

been shot. Then they were put back In
the prison, where many died of scurvy.
My grandfather had to. stay there for

Wittout a Pacicile
By Waldo Breese.

Hello, Johnny Reb, got any tobacco?"tom, depth 45 feet This most useful
canal la to be finished in 1915 or 1916.

If a steamer would start from San he never regained his health andThe rebel said, "Yes." So they passed six months before he was exchanged,
each mother the articles on the points of I He fought for awhile after that, but' One day last vacation, I was out In a strength.Francisco and wanted to go to London

It would have to go around Southcanoe fishing on Lake Washington. 1

had my paddle lying across the canoe. America where it would be held for
some time oh account of the calms. ButAbout th third fish I caught was an

extra large black bass, which put up an If It could go through the canal It would
only take half as long. . Of courseawful fight - When I pulled him up he
steamer will have to pay toll for going
through the canal, but I know that theyhit the paddle and knocked It off. It

was just beyond reaching; distance, so
will be --willing to do itI took my pole and line ana tnea to

ret the hook caught In the paddle. - ; V,c;s" r-- ' J?! VJ. ,w
' 1 ' " f "--

y fttttf "
f ft ' k ,v x I

resistance was In vain. He then
marched on.

After waiting a couple of hours the
enemy came along In force. They
charged the bridge three times, but
only to be repulsed. But at last the
captain saw he could 'not hold the
bridge' much longer, so he picked up an
ax and had chopped two of the timhers
down when a ball carried his arm away.
As he fell,' a' Soldier of middle age
caught htm in his arms and carrfod him
up the bank. This Keroj picking up the
ax, rushed back and began cutting on
the third timber. Slowly but surely it
swayed. At last he attacked the fourth;
It began to totter, then there' was a
crash and down came the bridge, but It
was not' the only thing that fell, for no
sooner had the brave man reached the
bank that was not very far awfty than a

When I got It about a foot above the
water, It slipped off and went a ways
under the water, and so it came up

A Natural Wonder
By Mary Townsend,-- B.

Crater lake is a small body of water
located In the Cascade mountains north
of Klamath lake, it Is in the crater,
of an old volcano. The lake Is reached
by a trail from Med ford and by another
from Ashland. In extent It Is six. miles i

long and four miles wide. It contains,
two Islands, 'which are Wizard- island

about five feet away from the boat.
and I didn't know what to ao.

lnally a large lake boat passed and
the waves It made rocked me a little
ways towards land. I had a new Idea,
I put a heavy lead sinker on the end
of my line and threw It towards shore.

Hurrah! the idea worked.
The hook caught In some sea weeds

and old logs at the bottom of the lake
aiid I now pulled myself In easily as
my canoe waS light. I was very glad
to get to shore for it was getting dark

cannon ball shattered his leg clear to
the hip. He was then sent to the hos- -

and the Phantom Ship. Wizard islanl
contains an extinct volcano. The trees
around the lake are much thicker In
diameter than the ones on Wlsard isl-

and which' shows that the volcano on,
v"!zard Island was actlvrf about onS- -

thousand years longer than the other.
The other island. "The Phantom Ship,
Is the shape of a ship and Is fralieij

pKal. '

When the war was over and the cap-
tain had recovered he searched jar and
wide for the brave man who had saved
his life. After many years he' gave up
the search.

Years later, one Memorial day. he was

and there wasn t anyDoay around the
camp.

I couldn't go out In the canoe again
until I had bought' another paddle, so
I had to wait till the end of the week,

v Panama.
By Verna Wentiy, Eighth A.

The Panama canal was first attempted
in 1878 by a French company, which
failed after spending much money and

called upon to give a speech to a large
crowd at the graveyard. As he stood
upon the platform there was a pair of

Phantom Ship because It Is sometimes,
said to disappear. The water of Crator
lake Is of the deepest blue, and It Is si-- ;
most lukewarm. The water of the
fake at its deepest place la 140(J fuel
from the surface of th? water, :Th '

United ?tatcs government has reserved
Crater lake a'nd the adjoining land for
a national park. It Is remarkable for
its walls of rock one thousand to two
thousand feet high.

soft gray eyes looking at him. The eyes
were full of large tears as the man be-
gan to mutter, "Is that' my old captain?"

The captains eyes began to wander
. uOing only n Biiia tfBU inn ituir, over the crowd until at last they fell

on an old and bent man W'lth gray hair. ' at. - k-- v Tv s t "In ivva tne repuuuc vi rBaamn
granted to the United, States tbe per-

petual use and control of a strip of ter
He gave one Jump and threw his arms
aroUnd him saying, "At last I havo
found you." And with that he tookritory known as the canal sone. The

Russia has more than 319,W toharrw
plantations, mostly of email aerm,
which ast year prodiKvd: tmiy hhoiit
K8.200 tons of leaf.

from his pocket a gold medal and pinned
It upon tkafaitfed. blue coat

united States bought the machinery and
what was finished of the canal from
the French. This strip of territory ex-Vi-

five miles on each side of the The latest estimate of the world'sAt Play By Mariam Jones, Seventh 'Though weighing but bslf, po oil,
a roe herring will lay 45,y" ibs at apopulation places the figures at 14.(7,- -t tier une. .

i'i canal is to have six locks, with a A' Windjammer By Lance Mummeyi, - ' .000,000.


