By Ila Dorsn, Ninth B, ;

Aftor the wexploring expeditions of
Hir Alexander Mackenzle, more interest
was t in the United States to ex-
Mtto “western territory and ‘populs-

n.

When Thomus Jefferson became
president he planned the Lewis and
Clark e ftton. He was alwiys in-
targsted In the country beyond the Mis-
sinnlppl, and always loved to hear of
Its mountains, Indian tribes, its desert
wantes and the strange beasts which
roamed them. ‘

When John Ledyard wrote, “The
American rovelution invites a thorough
discovery of ths continent,” Jeéfferson
ancouraged him fn bis sehemes of ex-
ploration, sand In writing to George
Rogers Clark, he hinted that the Eng-
llsh would probably try to establish
volonies there, so Clark and his friend,
Merilwether Lewls, and many other
hrave men, were sent out (o explore
this western territory.

They assembled at 8t, Louls in the
winter of 1808 and went Into camp on
the Illinois shore. Untll spring Cap-
taln Clark passed the time in bullding
bonts and such things as they would
need on their trip, while Lewls gathered
nil the information he could from the
t*aders and trappers. about the routas
up the Missourl, They knew the river
pretly well as far as the villages of
the Mandan Indians, but not beyond,

Westward Bound

On the fourteenth of May, 1804, the
axpedition started up the Missourt in
three obopts. On the eleventh day of
the journey they passed the home of
Dan!al Hoone, on the outskirts of clvil-
fgation. By June § they had reached
the mouth of the Kansas river, and
just A& month after starting they passed
the Platte, Theéy met’ many traders
and truppers, some of them bringing

great quantities of beaver.
A-lhhe end of Oectober they reached
the ilages of the Mandan Indians,

where they stayed until spring. Here

hunger,

fiva canoes,

ocean.

and there

the, Columbia,

308,

On the seventh

they heard the breakers of the
lumbla and looked out upen the wide
Thelr great enterprise was &l
last accomplished.
Three miles from the mouth of the
Lewls and Clark river, & littls stredm
which flows into Young’'s bay, near As-
torla, the party built & shelter from the
winter vains, naming it Fort Clatsop,
the time learning sall
they could about the country, its min-
erals, trees, flowers,
birds and evén its insects.
In a journal their adventures and what

Ao gy oty ‘{I'.-'. o

L

Lewis and Clark E'xpediﬁén
wiard they oncountered the
?wm%m

od thera with horses
ult overland trall

Mosting With Stosjawes.

Thelr welcoms among Lha llhuhut:l
L]

Bucajawea,

Bhoshon
be ohe the leading chiefs of her peo-
pis when Lewis and Clark
them.
From the Bhoshone ocountry the party
followed the Lolo trall scross the Bit-
tar Root mountains to the Clearwatar
river, which they reached in Ouotober,
On this journey they met with
many hardehips. The way had to be
explored almost step by step, whils all
tne time the men were suffsring from
On September 20 they finally
came to the village of the Nez Parce
Indlans, where they were wall supplled
with fopd, At the mouth of the north
fork of the Clearwater the party ballt
In these they embarkad
on the seventh of October, leaving their
horses with the kindv Nes Percas, and
began thelr journey to the Columbla,
which was completed In just & month
Destination Reached,

1808,
Co-
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The Old Bridge—By Esther Complon, Bixth A,

The Pin.and Needle

By Marle Wood, Beventh A.
A pin and a needle were nelghbors In
& workbasket. - Both belng !dla, they

'r.d

they were treated with kindneas, but
to begin thelr
The
routs now lay through territory which
had never been explored by the whites,

11 through the Dakota country vast
E-rda cf buffaloes wera soen, but now

¢y encountered the feroclous griszly
bear the terror of the mountains Forg-
they passed the mouth
of the Yellowstone, and the great falls
of the Missourl, and on the twelfth of

left on April
eourses agaln

"
iy

up

1808,
the Missourl

ing Wwestward,

they had learned, making it a very in-
teresting book. -

On the twenty-third of March, 1806,
they wmet out homeward. The return
trip was one of excitement and discov-
ary, and in the mild days toward the
and of Beptember, just six months from
the timme when they left the Paciflc,

began to quarrel, as idle people are
very likealy to do.

“I shoulq lke to know,” sald the pin,
“what you are good for, and how you
expect to get through the world wlith-
out a head.”

"What Is the usa of your head,” re-

My Auto T!‘lp

By Chloe Hayes, Ninith B,
trea one hot summer afterncon.

ons to tallk to.
Il am a talkative creature,

I was lying In the shade of a large fir
1 had

nothing to do, nothing to read, and no
The Iast was worst, for

A Mountain— Storm

By Gertrude Chambers, Ninth B,

One summer when [ lived in Mommana,
I went to epond my vacation In the
mountains, The plece was A mining
camp situated In a valley with large
mouniaine on each side, 256 miles from

A Falthful

Friend.

Pleasant Trip to the Woods

By Jdus Grabeel, T G.

I llved on & furm about two and one-
half miles from the little country school
which T atrended, 1 had mot been going
long when vlection day came near. All
the men of the district wera to meet at
the schoolhouse to vole, as there was
no piace hetter,
The schopl was small, thers belng
only 18 puplls. So the teacher and we
children made up our minds to have a
i plenie. The day befors, some blg boys
@ went and picked out m good placa to
hava It. The next morning at 8:30 we
started out for our nearest neighbor,
who llved half a mila away. All of us
wera to meeL there, While wa were
walting for the rest of our parly fto
come, wa played games, looked at ple-
tuyres and talked about what we would
do at the pienfc. At 8 o'clock twao blg
wagons, which the farmers used to
carry wheat to market, drove up. We
all plléd into them, and, with the Stars
and Btripes waving overhead, weo atart-
eq out. On our way, we sang “The Btar

Spangled Banner,” “Marching Through
jeorgin,” *“Battle Hymn of the Repub-
lie" and “America.”
it was & ten mile journav. Whan wa
arrived at the woods where wa were 1o
stop, we were all glad to go down by a
Mttle creek, "which flowed through tha
wood, and rest. This creek was named
Willow creek. .
When we felt llke pldving we threw
pebbles and sticks Into the water and
watched them sink or float away.

find a place under two big poplar trees
to spread out the dinner, and threa
young ‘folks got into a buggy and went
to a spring to grt 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
agaln we all sat under apple trees cov-
ered with bloasoms and sang songs.
When the time came to lpave we got
Into the wagons and started for home,
all having enjoyed ourselves very much,

Without a Paddle

By Waldo Breese.

* Ona day last vacation, I was out in a
eanoe fishing on Lake Washington. 1
had my paddle lying msaross the canoe.
About the third fish I caught was an
extra large black bass, wiilch put up an
awfu) fight. When I pullad him up he
hit the paddle and knockedq 1t off. It
wns just beyond reaching distance, so
I took my pole and line and tried to
get the hook caught In  the paddle,
When I got it about a foot above the
water, it slipped off and went & wWays
undsr the water, and so it came up
about flve feet away from the boat,
and [ didn't know what to do.

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

Tlurrah! the idea worked.

The hodk caught In some sea weeds
and old logs at the bottom of the lake
and 1 now pulled myself in eanlly as
my canoe was light. I was very glad
tp get to shore for it was getting dark
gnd there wasn't anybody around the
camp.

I gouldn‘t go out in the oanne agaln
until! T had bought another paddle, so
1 had to wait till the end of the week

. Panama.

: By Verrnsg Wentzy, Elghth A,
‘The Panama canal was first attempted
fn 1878 by a French company, which
falled after spending muoh monay and
oing only a small part of the work.

In 1903 the republic of Panama
granted to the United States the per-
patunl use and control of a strip of ter-
ritory known as the canal zone. The
nited States bought the machinery and
what was finished of the canal from
French. This strip of territory ex-
five miles on each side of the
line. =

summit level of 86 feet above the sea.
The width Is to be 200 feet at the bot-
tom, depth 46 feet. This most useful
canal Is to be finished In 1916 or 1518,
If a steamer would atart from San
Francisoo and wanted to go to London
it would have to go around South
America whers It would be held for
some time on account of the calmse. But
if 1t eould go through the canal It would
only take half as long. Of course a
steamer will have to pay toll for going
through the eanal, but I know that they
will be willing to do It

they reached 8. Louls, having com-|plled the needle sharply, “If you have

plated with admiration and success one | no eye?”

of the crowning achlevements of his- “What Ix the ume of your eye, If

tory. there i always something in 1t?" asked
the pin. :

"I am more active, and oan get
through more work than you can,”
sald the needls,

*“Yes, but vou will not llve long for
you have always a stitch In your side”

“You are a poor, crooked thing'™

At 11 o'clock the old folks went to|

cried the noedle
“And you are so proud that vou can't

bend without breaking, answered the
pin,

"1 will pull wour head off, If you
insult me again,” #®ald the needle

“1 whl pull your eye out Ir you|
touch me,” agaln snarled the pin,

While they were quarrellng thus, a
littla glrl came into the room. She

began sewing something hard. but soon
broke the nesadls a4t the eye, and she
threw it under the grate.

Then the girl pleked up the pin, Tt
was so crooked that It bent almost
double when she trled to use It S0

she thréw the pin Intop the, grate with
the needle.
"Well. here we ara,” sald the neadle
“We have nothing to quarrel about
now.” sald thes pin, “It seems Lhat
miafortfune has brought wus to our
sengon”” *

3=
&=

=

By the Brook—By Lola Simpson,
Ninth B.

A Brave Solclier

By Floyd Parks, Ninth A.

Years ago In the great civil war, as
General Grant was croseing a bridge in
A southern town, he detached a body
of soldlers under a brava eaptain with
orders to hold the bridge to the very
Iast and not to cut It down unless all
resistance was in  valn. He then
marched on.

After walting a couple of hours the

anemy came along In orce. They
charged the bridgs threéa times, but
only to be repulsed. But at last the

captaln =aw he could mot hold the
bridge much longer, 8o he plcked up an
ax &nd had chopped two of the timhers
down when a ball carried his arm away.
As he fell a soldler of middle age
caught him In his arms and carried him
up the bauk. This Nero, plecking up the
ax, rushed back and began cutting on
the third timber. Blowly but eurely it
swayed. At last he attacked the fourth;
It began to totter, then there was n
crash and down came the bridge, bhut it
was not the only thing that fell, for no
soonar had the brave man reached tho
bank that was nof very far away than a
vannon ball shattered his leg clear to
the hip. HE was then sent to the hos-
pRal.

When -the war was over and the cap-
taln had recovered he searched far and
wide for the brave man who had saved
hisg lfe. After many vears he gave up
the search,

Years later. one Memorial day, he was
called upon to give a speech to a large
crowd at the graveyard. As he stood
upon the platform there was a pair of
soft gray eyes looking at him. The eves
were full of large tears a8 the man be-
gan to mutter, “Is that my old captain?™
The captain's eyes began to wander
over the crowd until at last they fell
on an old and bent man with gray hair.
He gave one jomp and threw his arms
ground him saving, "“At last T havo
found you.” And with that he took
from hlas pocket a gold medal and plnned

It upon lWL blue coat.

The latest estimate of the world's

stood the auto | had heard. In I were a| W

vrowd of friends They asked me which
1 wonld rather dacline, my slesp or an
aute ride You may guess whick I de-
elined I riushed upstalrs, dressed, and
was ready 1o go before you could think
twice
We started out on good ronds, and not
caring for conseguences went ot o pretty
good rate, We had just accldentally
misaed two or Lhree people when we bhes
held a big burly Irlshman meandering
slowly up the road; [ was In the back
feat, and an the boy who was running
the machine did npot seem Inclined to
glve him warning of our appronch [ pro-
ceeded to do so. 1 leaned far over.the
back of the front seat and tooted the
horn wildly

The Irisiiman turned, and seelng -us
coming up the road declded to vacate |t
He stepped to the left, then thought
perhaps we wanted that side, so he
stepped to the right _We were by this
time quite closes 1o him. He got fright-
eneod at our closeness and slde stepped
gracefully to the left sfgaln. Then he
sturted waltzing around In the middia
of the road. We could not pass him on
eclither slde.  What should we do?  Hit
him? No, that would be battery, A erlm-
Inal charge, Rut hit him we did, crime
or no crime; It was positively unuvoid-
able,
e salled up In the alr and came
down ke a plummet, hitting the road
In sitting posture, splashing the dust
for 10 feet on elther slda of him. Wa
slowed down to sec If he was hurt. but
a8 he happened to be all thers we pro-
cecded on our way agnin.  The last 1
heard of our Irishman he was still sit-
ting In the middle of the road shaking
his fist at us and calilng down all the
saints of Ireland to witness his prophecy
of where we would g0 when we djed,
We salled on und on over the smooth
ecauntry road. with no other arcident ex-
eept & chicken, which we left very much
impressed on the road.

or

snow  and raln, and hall of the thine
he did not have enough to eat or enough
vlothes to keep him warm, .

One time he was on plcket duty, near
the southern linés, when a rebel pleket
came up and sald, ‘Good morning Yank,
got any coffpa?”
“"Hello, Johnny Reb, got any tobaceo?"

each other the articles on the polnts of

nt once

aprinkie
hard 1n th

for
back Lhan comiug,
It was a morry lnoking crowd of raln-
bespattered peopln
camp. Fut the vook had supper rendy,
50 wWe

lh_l‘| e duye
Inp a yard and drew a line called a dend
line. pit food on one

thie men

heen shnt.

thnt

& notlced I
W
frightened
sirikes ns
We weps
ild pioe helow us
villey
We then thaught
cnimp It was

lils

would

didn't care,

WwWita

we

1 was wishing for someone to keep the eolty.
me company In my misery, when | heard One Bunday In August, we sald that
& monk-honk-whir—then sllence I|we would cllmb to (Jie #timmit of one
never turned around. [ just luy thers |of Lthe mountuins  This was o difflcult
envying the person who had an aute |undertaking hecause  the mountains
and could go splnning around In It wera covered with shade, which caused
Suddenly [ heard someone ecoming up |one to slip half way back cvery fimo
the walk "N Another peddier!” [|®& step waa laken. The view from that
thought. “Well, I'Jl just be asleep,” In | place was ko magnificent that we dectd
order to et him know ] was usleep /¢4 1w attempt the ascent AL one thme
slept audibly 1 heard someone laugl | there could be =een 14 beautiful moun-
close to my sjde 1 turned over and | taln lakes with very clear water and as
thers xtoad ones of iy friends in ruu--;'”M as e
togs. Then | gazed strectward. There| When we had nearly reachied the top

It

un n

It- wns rainlng very

had
muih

thal

galtling
but we did pot think much about jt
notleed w finsh of Hghtnlng
UR bverusa
then

reached

clondy,
All
we thought
began to

clIIff, =a wa

hetter start
saster going

the

thelr muskels,

Then 'th

They

on tha other,
reachod acrnss the line they would hgve
Then they were put baek in
My grandfather sald, [the prison, where many died of Bourvy,
My grandfnther had
The rebel sald, “Yes." Ho lhey passed six months before he wuns  exchanged
He fought Tor awhile after that, hut

Playing Soldier—By Charles Sumner

=% Once he was taken a prisoner and
kept with three other men In a cahbln

. L] "
A S ld T l out In a fleld. There were two guards
(4] 1€r 8 riais at the door, The cabin was not built
very ©etrong und they founc WINT
By Charlle Spencer, Ninth A. loose 'T'Iu-,._\-' walted -||Hll1 i:.ﬂlt‘k.lil::«r:
A soldler has many experliences, some | thev gradually worked it off and es
of which are sad. The following 18 |caped, but ‘they ran Into the enemy’s
my grandfather's. He fought in the {camp and were recaptured.  This Ume
Clvil war on the northern side. Many [the enemy put them In a prison and
times he had to march foar days through |didn’'t glve tiem anythlng 1o eat for

oy lan

Ir t

Lo, Bty

SO

kK them oul

side and
he men had

By Dorathy Collins, Ninth B,

Down In the sunny southland, where
tha cotton flekds stretch white and bhaau-
tiful for mile and milon, In a little town
sltunted at a polnt overlooking the blue
Minsisalppl's wide expanme, there lived
un old man who was a rellc of the war,
He had been mold Into slavery when but
A mere baby, and hi® had bean an savean't-
ful career. At the closs of the war he
had eettled down In the little south-
ern town, earning his llving as a cob-
bler.

When my story opens, he had lived for
30 years or more In a lttle cabin, where
he sat all day mending shoes and relat-
Iing storles or talking politics to anyone
who would llsten or talk to him Hlis
kinky wool wan as white as the ripened
ocotton and his visage marked by the
lines of time, butl his eyean wers hright
and his laugh was atlll hearty,

Everybody knew Uncle Billy McKin-
ley, as ha was fumlliarly called, and
sverybody had a friendly feeling for the

War

“Chlllun,” he would say, “"when dis
ole man was Jes' ‘bout 10 yeah ole, old
Maasn Robert hea died, an' lef" me an'
lot o' other slaves to young Marse Tom
Now ole masssn wus good an' kind an’
wa had fine Uimes on de plantation while
he Hved. He didn't forgit we was young
chulune sven If we was black. But good

Lawd! honays, how dlfferent was
Tﬂtu—-!lalrl{@ﬂ. un' selfiph-—joy'

to git all de work outer everybody

he could an'- hp Adn't car’ what haps
pen to de niggahs,
fellahw work im de cotton flelds ull dag

git so hot an’ we all git so tired an*
faint sometimes It done seem like weo
all gwine to die, T stan' It jex’ long as 1

den soma wany 1 heah about how de profs
Ident Bay dat we niggahs should all be
free, an' 1 done ‘gree wid him, so 1 Jes'
make up mah mind not to stey dar an'
be ‘bused by Marse Tom, but to git out
an’ run ‘way Bo 1 jes' muster up d

oouriage and steal out in de.darknesa o

de night, an’ run fast as [ could for
long, long way an’ den hide In de woods
‘il it war night agin. Den T run some
mo' an’ fin'lly T git up Into Tl'nols, an
lflwn gomae  good, good peoplée—da také
lme In an’ | stay wid dem tll] the wap
| was obnh, Den afta long while 1 comé
tn dis heah town an’ 1 stay heah ebbs

old man. The children took great (leo-|sinoe”™
Heht In hearing him tell about how he Unecle Billy was a great politician o
wos & slave and ran away during Hu-‘hl- own telod, and would argue for the

| Repulilican party by the hour. Whep
Prealdent Harrison waz defeated by hig
predecessor, Cleveland, poor old  Billy
was bitterly disappointed. He ured 10
alt on hie beneh and whake his head vig-
orously, whila plicd his trade and
poured the vials of wrath upon the Dems-
OCTRES “IMa yera country ob yours will
| shure be gwine to rnck an' ruin now,*

hiw

Castle al Sunset — By And

rea Gentry, Creston, Seventh A,

fiy ¥Franves Swartz. Ninth A,
The sun hod shown ko brightly that
morning In ecarly summer when s had

marched awav with his regilment three
yvears ago, Three years' Was that all
the time that had elapsed since then?
It more JIke n hundred to him
us he stood un hils watch that nlght
He could see his mother and Hitle sister,
Fan, as they had stood hy the gate,
waving thelr hande good-byve and smil-
ing through their tears. He vould swee
the blue sky agaln and almost fancled
he could smell the apple blossoms in
the orchard,

When he had been on watch some
tima he began 10 Teel uneasy His mind
reverted to the three veara of flghting,
marching, slckneas Yes, he had been
sick. He looked down at the place
where the hand ought te ba, and smiled
a dtle. Finally he became s0 un-
ensy he hegan 1o sing to relleva "his
feellngs, Without stopping to pick out
a song he sturted to sing, "Newrer, My
God, to Thee” When he had finished
the unecasiness was gone and he was
soon relleved an his wateh.,

We must now leave the young soldier

scemed

Song of Soldier on W_atc}x

Ins:vnp and skip over severnl years 10 &
Ittie chureh where the people had gath-

ered together, for It was Sunday They

|u.-r. singing “Nearer, My God, to Thee."
|One mun was singlng It with & retro-
| upective look on his face. After the

[ meeting was over, a friend ssked him
{why he nlways looked so absorbed nnd
|dreamy when he sang that song. This
(im the answer be gave:

I "It la m story of the war, and although
you wore the grey and T the blue, 1
guess It wont harm you to know It
Well, one night when 1 was on wateh, [

began to feel uneasy, 8o 1 sang that
gorg., When T Lhad finlshad, the feeling
wine gane, and whenever [ silng that

song | alwaye think of that night”

“Well, turn anbout s falr play, so I'l
tell you my story of the song. One night
myself and two othears were spyling
arond the enemy's camp, and were just
about to allp up and selee a pleket when
he bogan (o sing ‘Nearer, My God, to
Thee He had a flne volece and after
he had finished we felt ashamed of our
intention of killlng him, =0 we alipped
awny, And Jdo you know, I think yom
were the fellow that sang It, since I
have heard your story.”

- - .
Flgbtlng Indians
By Frank Habcock,

We were trotting slong toward home
the plaine when It grew durk and
we put up our tents, tled our horees
near by and fed them and went to got
our supper of bacon and bread. After
supper we went to glesp
In the middis of the night we heoard
our bugle boy say, "Get up out of there,
oyr ponies are gone!” We got up just
In time to s goma rodskins making off
with our ponles, We gathered up what
ww could flnd and had and wenl after
them
We followed them Into a eamp of a
large numher of them When we got
nour we stopped and walted for orders
The captaln came around In a few
minutes glving orders and lelling s
what to do, while our scouts went out
and came back and reported.
We dld not have long to wait, hut it
reemed Hke bours, tlHl we heard a shot,
and then the vall, "To arms; charge

on

The Hunting -Party; -

By Shirley MeDonald, Saventh Al
Pushing my way through the unders

brush 1 found myself In a camp. §
will tell you How I came across It
Thers was my brother and an old

trapper In our camp, They wera tired
of the day's walk we had had and went
to sleep for a rest. 1 made up my
mind I would like to go hunting, so [
tonk my shotgun and 1 started out

[ followed the blazed trall to the
Inke, when T shot two dBlack ducks hnd
started back I found the trall all right
but I had not gone far when 1 saw &
squlrrel and I started out on the run
arfter it 1t led me far Into the woods
and I lost the trall "

I wandered around and around and
after & while found & trail. 1 followed
it
rocly I kept on walking and after
n whilis raome to a Inandslide. I ¢llm
the Jandsllde and sat down. 1 heard
silght nolse and I sat there scare

well”  Wa went Into that bunch of
savages and the wigwams were flving |
cvery way. When we [injshed op In the |
morning we buried the dewd and wilted
for orders

Wwe found all the things that had been
stolen from us for the last iwo years, |
. hat you know about thut?*

was discharged on account of a wound
which he received. A hayopet was run
through his slde, but It did nor ki1l hlm

v there for| He lived a4 long while sfter that, but
lie never regainetl  his health  and
“trength.

-

population places the figures al 1,467,

al in to have six locks, with &

000,000,

A

Windjammer—By

Lanpc

e Mumme,

Crater lake and the adjoining lund
a national park.
fts walls of rock one thousand to {w
thousand feet high.

a roe herring

half to death. It was a deer. [ made
a little nolse and It rap away so fast
I thought of my gun and loaded It six
times and fired It and then lstened for
an answer nomy call, In & few minutes
I heard a horn call out. 1 went u that
dlreetion. _

I had pot gone fa
tree with something hanging on it 1
went up to It and read these words,
“Follow the blaged trall and you will
be all right”  Mayhe yvou think'l dig
not keep my eyes open this time. Soon
] rame to & camp. A man who was
hending over a fira cooking heard me;
Inoked up, and  said, “What comeg
there® | suld, “"A friend.” He sald,
“All right, come along"” 8o 1 'mn{
up to him sand sald, “Who are you?
He looked me In the face and sald,
“Why son Is it you?™ Wea soon fou
my brotaer and went home,

A Natl:l ral _Wonclcr.:

By Mary Townsend, 7 H. i
Crater lake le a small body of water
torated 1o the Casrade mountaing north
of Kilnmath lake It I1¥ In tha crate
of an old voleane,  The Inke 18 regeh
hy a treal! from Medford and by anothep
from Ashiland, 1o extent It lg six miles
long and four miles wide. It contalns
two Islands, which are Wizard Island
and the Phantom 8hip,
contalng an extinet voleano,

when T saw §

The treca

around the Inke are much thicker in
diameter than the ones on Wisard isl-
and which” shows that the volcanoe on
Wizard island was sctivel nbout on -
thousand yenrs longer than the ather,
The other Island. “The Phantom Ship,*
Is the shape of a ship and Is ecallad

Phantom Ship becauge It Is gometimes
sald to disappear. The water of Crater
lake Is of the deepest hlue, and 1t s ﬂ:_
most lukewarmn, The water of tha
fake at its deepest place Is 1100 fonf
from the surface of ths water, b
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Hussta has mote than-246,6
plantations, moutly of sl
which Jast year produed
88,060 tons of leaf . <t
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' Story of Ole Unele Billy s 2280

He make all us N1°

long Jos' llke we was big men, De mum '

could an' by'n' by war broké out, an'

for twp miles when it began to get '

Wizard island ¢ 8




