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THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT
Nearly two thousand years o

there came into the world a

little child.

Just an ordinary baby, bom
in circumstances as lowly as
could possibly be; yet when the
anniversary of that child's birth
comes around, over the whole
civilized world conies a wonder-

ful feeling called "The Christmas
Spirit."

It is not easy to define just
what this means. Some people

think it is giving and receiving
presents; others, having good
things to eat; and still others,
giving the children a good time.
Well, it means all this and more,
so by all means have a good
time yourselves, give the children
the very best you can, but re-

member, that there is a deeper,
better meaning yet to it, which
can perhaps be best summed up
by the grand old Christmas mot-

to, "Pence on earth and good-

will towards men."

Get out and do something to

make some less ionunaie iei-- i

low's Christmas happy. There
are lots of people around who
would like a little comradeship,
but above alf, sink all quarrels
nnd grievances, never mind who
was in the right.

If the men who fought so no-

bly in the terjrible war which is
still fresh in all our memories,
could forget everything but that
it was Christmas, and not only
to do kindnesses to their fellow
soldiers and to the people whose
country they'happened to be in,
but even to their actual enemies,
surely it is up to us not only to
cultivate that same spirit, but
to keep it up for all time.

Then, indeed the world will
be a better place to live in, aud
each Christmas as it conies ar
ound will be, not only a "merry",
but also a "happy" one,

o

SAXTA CLAVS

He conies in the night! lie conies
in the night!

He softly, silently conies!
While the little brown heads on

the pillow so white,
Are dreaming of bugles and

drums.
He cuts thru the snow like a

ship thru the foam,
While the white flakes around

him whirl;
Who tells him I know not, but

he fiudeth the home
Of each good little boy and

girl.

His sleigh it is long aud deep
and wide;

It will carry a host of things,
While dozens of drums hang ov-

er the sides,
With sticks sticking under

the strings;
And vet not a sound of a drum

is heard,
As he mounts to the chimney-to- p

like a bird,
And drops lo the hearth like

a stone.

The little red stocking he silent
ly tills,

Till the stockings will hold no
more ;

The bright little sleds fur the
t snow hills,

Ale quickly set down on the
floor.

Then Santa Clans mounts to the
roof like a bird,

And glides to his seat in the
sleigh ;

Not a sound of a drum or a bu-

gle is heard
As he noiselessly gallops

He rides to the East and he rides
to the West,

Of his goodies he touches not
one ;

He eateth the crumbs of the
Christmas feast

When the dea,r little ones are
done.

Old Santa Claus doeth all that
he can;

This beautiful mission is his;
Then children be good to the lit-

tle old mau,
When you find who the little

mau is. Anon.

The scholars of the sixth, sev-

enth and eighth grades of the
Alakaweli school contributed to
the program held on the Satur-
day following Armistice Day
nnd came in for high praise
Join a large audience. Their se-

lections included a patriotic
number entitled, "The Scouts of
I'ncle Sam," which included a
tableaux featuring representa-
tives of each of the allied na-

tions iu their national dress.
The Japanese school also won

great applause by their contri-

butions which weire very well
carried out and showed the re-

sults of much earnest work on

the behalf of their teachers.

The final playground ball ser-

ies was played at Lihue between
Makaweli and Ilanalei and was
a fine game, well "played by both
sides, and was regarded by all
present as a vqry happy exam:
pie of the spirit of sportsman
ship which is one of the princi-

pal objects of the Public Schools
Athletic League.

Hanalei proved the wiuners by

the narrow margin of one point.
o

X1CKETY XIP STORIES
Nickety Nip thought he would

take a look around the store one
day and when he got there he
thought "it surely must be pay-
day," there was so many Uright,
pretty things around. But after
he had climbed to the top of the
telephone pole so that he could
see things better, for though his
nose was about twice the size of

an ordinary man's, his legs were
short, so that he could not see
over the counters, oil' even on
them, he noticed a box full of
little toy men all dressed in red
clothes and wjth little Christ-
mas trees in their hands, also
other boxes with extra fine toys
in them, and all sorts of fine
things, and he knew that Christ
mas must be coming near.

Now Nickety knew that the lit
tle men we,re Santa Claus aud
he was trying so hard to think
where he had seen one before
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that he forgot where he was sit
ting and tumbled off, right in-

to, what do you think? a pail
full of candy. Of course he made
a noise when he fell and the men
in the store being used to the
ways of boys when candy is

looked around for a stick,
but in the meantime Nickety had
crawled around between the pail
and the wall and was busy get-

ting the candy out of his ears.
Well, when he had finished he
heard voices that he knew, aud,
holding one green ear as a sort
of screen, he peeped round, and
there were his ftriends Osan and
Pedro making straight for the
candy.

lie wanted to tell them some-

thing about the way children in
other countries celebrated Christ
mas, so he got behind Osan aud
pinched hini. Of course Osan
blamed Pedro, who was v(ry in-

dignant, so that there was very
nearly trouble and poor Njckety
Nip wished he had stayed up in
the mountains.

Just then someone turned on
a lively tune on the gramophone
and Nickety forgetting all

his troubles, began dancing
along the store iu such a funny
manner that the boys, who had
caught sight of him, laughed
loudly, so eveeyone turned round
and one lady thought he was so
funny that she wanted to buy
him for her little boy's Christ-
mas present, ami Osan and Pe-

dro thought they would be los-

ing him.
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The clerks could not remem-
ber having put out a toy like
him, so while they were talking
about it, Nickety Nip had dis-
appeared, the boys along with
him

They had to run very hajrd to
keep up with him for he was
badly frightened, but they caught
up to him nnd the three of them
managed to find a nice quiet
corner in the warehouse behind
a cheesebox and persuaded him
to tell them about the other chil-
dren

It seemed to them that most
others celebrated Christmas in
much the same way as they did,
until he told them of one coun-

try where the snow falls deep,
and stays on the ground a long
time, so that the poor little birds
have a hard time to get any
food, the children on Christinas
Eve take a sheaf of grain and
either tie it to a pole or to the
roof of the house, so that the
birds as well as the Children,
have their Christmas feast.

He also told them that, though
there was no snow in their coun
try, they could if they wanted,
find lots of opportunities to help
other children who were less for
tunate than themselves to have
a good time. That maybe there
were some sick children who
would like some pretty cards to
cheer them up, or even some who
could not get toys, and told
them to ask their visiting nurse,
or the hospital nurses, and they
would tell of some whose Christ-
mas day they could make hap
pier.

Just then Pedro thought he
saw a rat and while they were
looking for it Nickety thought
he would be off, so he jumped
onto the back of the ice wagon
which was going his way, calling
as he disappeared, "A Happy
Christmas to everyone."

o

70 H' THEY MAKE A WORD
It is interesting sometimes to

see how words are made up.
Take fqv instance the word

prevaricate. It is a disagreeable
sounding word at best, and it is
meant to convey the picture of
a disagreeable person,' as you
will see when you read the way
it is put together. First, we will
take the meaning as given in the
dictionaries, which is, to use am-

biguous ir evasive language; to
quibble, to shuffle.

So, though it is not quite a lie,
it is a very long way from being
the truth.

lA't's see how the men who
first invented words went to work
to make this one. First they
took the Latin prefix "Frae,"
which means before, and then
added to it the word "varicus,"
which means straddling, and out
of the two they made the word
prevaricate, which really means
in plain everyday language, a
fellow who fiddles around try-

ing to straddle the fence instead
of doing something definite.

THE SUX AS A PUMP- -

Every day Old Sol pumps up
more than eight tons of water
for each acre of the earth's stir
face. Multiply the numbers of
acres to a square mile by the
number of square miles on the
earth's surface, and then divide
that product by the population
of the earth and you will find
your share of the sun's daily
work as a pump amounts to 80
tons of water lifted into the
clouds, carried away by the winds
and let down as rain or snow
somewhere else.

One can learn at Panama how
powerful the sun really is as a
pump, for ditring the month of
March, 111 S, it was particularly
busy lifting Mater into the skys
from (Sat uu Lake, and when its
record was examined it was found
to have lifted more than a hun-

dred tons of water out of this
ii'tificial lake for every second
il was binning.

CM AT 1SE KILLED
If a cat has nine lives, some

germs there are who have nine
million lives. In fact you can-

not kill them by any means
known to man. Boil them or
freeze them, and they will pop
up again ready for business at
the old stand. Take the yeast
germ for instance. One great sci-

entist wanted to find out just
how much this germ could stand,
so he ground the yeast to a dust,
mixed il with some sand and put
it under pressure of 7000 pounds
to the square inch. Then he put
it into pure alcohol, which is a

deadly poison to most genus.
After this extreme treatment

he felt pretty certain that the
germs were dead, but he experi-

mented with them to see if there
any signs of life, and if you
please they acted as nothing had
happened, and continued to turn
starch into sugar just as though
no attempt had been made on

their lives.
o

70 11' TO KEEP OUT
Nobody ever slipped on a ba

nana peel unless he stepped on
one. That's the secret of get-

ting into trouble. Every day you
hear or read of some man or
boy getting into a pickle, aud
you wonder how it happened.
Well, it happened because he hung
around where trouble was. There
are some folks who cannot see
a banana peel without trying to
see if they can step on it with-

out taking a tumble. They have
the idea that they can get away
with it. If you don't want to
crack your head and see stars,
give the banana peel a wide
birth.

o

WORK OR PLAYt
What do you work hardest at,

work or play?
We know a man who could be

a wonderful success in his line
and who is a success. That is,

his services are iu demand all
the time, but he is too busy to
work. He isn't lazy, because he
can work longer and harder at
getting up something to amuse
himself and other folks than
anyone we know of. But when it
comes to a job that earns his
living it gets crowded out. It
is not laziness that ails him. We
can't figure out what it is. He
can work at play, but he can't
work at work.

o

TIIE RIGHT AXSWER
If anyone asks you a question

there are just two answers which
may be made properly. One is to
give facts, to know and to give
the information asked. The oth-

er is to say frankly, "I don't
know."

Never pretend to know just to
show off. Never guess at it, for
that may get someone into seri
ous trouble.

Either know and tell what
you know, or let it be known
that yon have no information
to give. .

SOME DIET
How would you like to eat

your coat, vest and trousers
when you had taken them off at
night? Doesn't sound very temp-
ling, does it?. But it is just
what a certain kind of roach does
when he finishes with his outer
garments. Within a few minutes
after it has kicked itself out of
its siell, it has devoured it to
the last shred.

A QUESTIOX OF COLOR

An old colored man was burn-
ing dead grass when a "wise
guy" stopped and said, "You're
foolish to do that. Uncle El)., it
will make the meadow as black
as you are."

"Don't worry about that," re-

sponded Fncle Eh., "Dat grass
will grow out and be as green as
you are."

TIIE FIRST CHRISTMAS DAY

The twinkling stars shone clear
and bright,

Above a little town;
And calmly through the quiet

night,
The silver moon looked down.

The little lambs upon the hills,
Were sleeping safely there,

While shepherds "seated on the
ground"

Watched over them with care.

Then suddenly the angels came,
On shining wings of white;

Then happy ehofrus echoed wide
Across the silver night.

O! sweet nnd clear the angels
sang,

The sweetest song we know,
The story of a little child

Within a manger low.

'Twas long and long and long
ago,

Oh, very long ago,
But still we sing the song they

sang
With music soft and low;

For Jesus was the little Child
Who in the manger lay,

And Jesus is the children's
friend

Who loves them every day
o

HURRAH FOR TIIE FLAG

There are many flags in many
lands.

There are flags of every hue,
But there is no flag, however

grand,
Like our own Red, White and

Blue.

I know where the prettiest colors
are,

And Pin sure if I only knew
How to get them here I could

make a flag
Of glorious Red, White and Blue,

I could cut a piece- - from an ev
ening sky,

Where the stars were shining
through,

And use it just as it was on high
For my stars and field of blue.

Then I'd want a part of a fleecy
cloud,

And some red from a rainbow
bright ;

And put them together side by

side,
For my strips of red and white

We shall always love the "Stairs
and Stripes,"

And we mean to be ever true
To this land of ours and dear old

fb'g,
The Red, the White, and the

Blue.

Then hurrah for the flag! our
country's flag,

Its stripes and white stars too
Tlujrc is no flag in any land,
Like our own "Red, White and

Blue!"

CATCH IXG
O, little sisfer caught it first,

A well developed case.
From her it passed to chubby

Rob,
And spread upon his face.

He passed it on to Babykius
She was a funny sight,

But in a flash the rosy scamp
Put Mother in her plight.

The milkman caught it when he
canie,

P spread for miles nnd miles
O'er all the town and half the

state,
A batch of cheery smiles.

May Da vies,
o

DIDX'T KXOW
An Irishman whose wife was

fond of moving from one house
to another, was met one day by
a friend, while walking behind
a vanload of household goods,

"Halloa, Mick, shifting again
where might you be going now?"

"I don't know," said Mick, "I'm
following the furniture to find
out."

KAUAI HIGH SCHOOL GIRL
RESERVE'S NEW LIFE

(By Chow Mol Chang)
The Kauai high school glrla are

living an entirely new life this year
becuuse they are Girl Reserves. They
are all copiously filled with good

spirit, service, work, frolic and pep.
At our high school assembly one

day. Miss N. Underhlll Introduced
Miss Hanson, the Y. W. C. A. sec-

retary, to us.
She told about the Girl Reserves

throughout the world and how "to
face life squarely." She said she
would like the high school to have

one hundred per cent member
ship.

Then came the hard task for our
leaders. I think they must have been
discouraged sometimes. But when
Miss Hanson came the next time the
girls were all well organized. There
are two companies with four corps
in each. Company A has the Lehua,
Hibiscus, Rose and Cactus corps.
Company B has the Mexican Creeper,
Everlasting, Lantana and Coryopsls
corps. The officers as follows:

Company A corps leaders Esther
Tseu, Margaret Sloggett, Kimiyo

Miki; lieutenant, Maggie
Scarsch.

Company B corps leaders Jean
Sisson, Eileen Scarsch, Anna Scott
and Daisy Chang; lieutenant, Rena
Fernandez.

Company A song leader Margaret
Sloggett; Company B, Helen

Division leader Jean Sisson.
Every girl wore her corps flower,

even the cactus, and followed her
corps leader to the meeting. Miss
Hanson commented on the flowers
complimenting the cactus, especial-
ly. She then spoke to us about the
great light which was brought from
Rome by a woman who lit the ' can
dles of the first Girl Reserves In
New York and then carried the light
on around the world. Next she told
us that the first thing to do to face
life squarely was to sit up straight.,
We all tried, especially Miss N. Un-

derbill. So Miss Hanson told us to
notice how straight she was sitting.
But Miss Underbill said she found
it hard to face life squarely sitting
on a bench! Miss Hanson
then said that Miss Underhill had
some good news to announce. So our
English teacher told us in a myster-
ious way about a party to be held in
the armory, giving us an example
of narration and the four "W's" in
the introduction. But she didn't ask
for any comments on her oral topic!
Then the girls went out and formed

triangle. The meeting was ad
journed by singing a song to Miss
Hanson which our commanders had
had hard work teaching us because
they could only play it with one
finger.

All the girls came to the party.
O, we had a great time. We played
games that everyone could play. And
you all ought to have seen the won-

derful stunts. We .enjoyed Margar-
et Sloggett's little goups, Miki's
song, and Jean's speech over Caesar's
body. We liked Eileen s stunt of
changing from a rowdyish girl to a
nice, quiet Girl Reserve, and we
laughed till our sides ached at Anna
Scott's climb up the lighthouse. In
the "Trip around the world,' Minnie
made a pilgrimage to Rome, Chow
Mol was a German band leader,
Frances showed us changeable Rus-

sia, Aiko was spanked through the
New York subway, and we were
glad that Chio gave us a chance to
sing, "O, come and get a wiggle on,
don't stand there and giggle on,"
when giving us the "high jump" at
the Olympic games. After the stunts
came a peanut hunt and a baseball
game Soph.-Srs- . vs. Fresh.-Jrs- . The-player- s

were encouraged by songs
and cheers. The girls sang to the
referee. Miss Hanson, and to Mrs.
Rice, our guest. The score was 6-- 2

in favor of the Fresh-Jr- . team. Then
followed refreshments, Ice cream and
cookies. At the end Miss Hanson
presented the winning team with a
trophy.) a small tin cup.

At present all the corps are try-

ing to compete with one another,
getting points for sleeping with our
windows open, caring for our rooms,
darning our stockings, learning first
aid and how to swim, signalling,
walking 30 miles in ten days, and so
many more that I cannot tabulate
them all here. We are all trying to
live up to the words of the song
that we learned on our last hike.
"Come where we learn the wisdom

of the wood,
Come where we prove that simple

things are good."
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