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FOLK OF C H A R M 
(Con t inuca F r o m F i r s t Page . ) 

have come to app ly for t he posi t ion of subs t i tu t e . " 
" B u t m y d e a r m a d a m (I b lushed, r e m e m b e r i n g m y 
youthfu l a p p e a r a n c e ) you seem u n a w a r e t h a t h u n d r e d s 
of exper ienced t eache r s a r e app l i can t s for posi t ions 
which l ike you. w i thou t exper ience, they a r e anxious to 
obta in ." " I a m so eage r to s h o w m y compe tence , " sa id 
I, "if you would only al low m e to t ry for a week ." I 
r ega rded this las t a s a condescension on m y pa r t . 

The s u p e r i n t e n d e n t hes i ta ted . I was conscious t h a t 
I h a d been very forward , a n d as I a m usual ly incl ined 
to a l low o the rs to b e a r t h e b u r d e n of t h e conversa t ion *-
I was shocked a t m y loquaci ty. After a pause the gen
t l eman arose a n d walked across the room. H e r e t u r n e d 
wi th a le t te r of foreign origin. "Miss" Y. will n o t r e t u r n 
in Sep tember , " said he . "She will be in G e r m a n y unt i l 
November . You m a y r e p o r t a t B l ank High School in 
September . Good morning.""" * 

B 11th Grade , — W a n d a I r ene F r a i k e n , 
South Side H i g h School. 3034 Sixteenth Av. S. 

A M A S T E R O F MAGIC. -
(Honorab le Ment ion. ) 

"Mr. Ho lmes will see you ," t he se rvan t said p leas 
ant ly . " B u t he does no t k n o w w h o I am, a n d besides 
how can he tell t h a t I c a m e to see h im w i t h o u t even 
seeing m e ? " I pers is ted. "Oh, you know he is t he Mr. 
Sher lock Holmes , a n d al l he said was, 'An Amer ican , 
so show h e r up . ' " " H o w can he k n o w I a m A m e r i 
c a n ? " I t h o u g h t a s I wa lked u p the . long flight of s ta i r s . 
I was shown into a smal l bu t cosy room w h e r e I saw 
a m a n s i t t ing in a l a rge a r m c h a i r a n d smoking . 

H e looked a t m e a m o m e n t a n d then said unex
pectedly, "Why, he l lo ' H o w did you enjoy your t r ip . 
Sadie?" I thought I should choke, I was so astonished. 
"How in the world do you know I have just taken a 
t r ip , a n d tha t m y n a m e is Sadie ," I as»ked, brea th less ly . 
"Simple, s imple ," he said. "You m u s t r e m e m b e r t h a t 
you a re wea r ing a b rooch wi th your n a m e on i t a n d 
t h a t you have a very m a r k e d Amer i can accen t wh ich 
you would lose if you s tayed he re t h r ee weeks . I s u p 
pose you wonder h o w I k n e w t h a t you were A m e r i c a n 
before I saw you. W e E n g l i s h m e n have a ce r ta in way 
of knock ing wh ich A m e r i c a n s never can imi ta te . I 
k n e w you were Amer i can by your knock . " H e w e n t on 
t o t e l l m e m a n y s t a r t l i n g f a c t s w h i c h s u r p r i s e d m e s o 
m u c h t h a t a t las t I became very nervous . I d e p a r t e d 
still m o r e impressed by Mr. Ho lmes ' wonderfu l deduc
t ions. —Sadie Shaw, 

A Seventh Grade , 2833 H a r r i e t Avenue . 
W h i t t i e r School. 

n 
T H E T A L E O F A " R E A L L Y T A L K . " 

(Honorab le Ment ion. ) 
"Hel lo , m y boy, how did you h u r t you r se l f ? " I w a s 

lying in m y sis ter ' s ho t e l r o o m s wi th a badly cu t k n e e 
w h e n P re s iden t Roosevel t spoke to m e . H e w a s s t ay 
ing in the city over n igh t a n d his r ooms were next to m y 
sis ter 's . 

"Hel lo , " I answered , " I cut myselJT on a piece of 
glass w h e n I was j u m p i n g f rom ou r swing." 

" T h a t ' s too bad , " sa id he , " I hope it will soon hea l . 
I k n o w h o w h a r d i t is to spend your vaca t ion indoors . 
Once w h e n I was a boy I cu t m y foot whi le wad ing in 
t h e c reek a n d h a d to s tay indoors all vacation^ I t seemed 
to m e t h a t it would neve r hea l . " 

" I never h a d a cu t t h a t took t h a t long to hea l , " 
said I . 

" I t was a very deep cu t a n d then I c a u g h t cold in 
it so t h a t it took longer to hea l t h a n m o s t cu t s . " 

" I suppose you h a v e a good t imu a t t h e W h i t e 
House , " said I, c h a n g i n g the s u b j e c t 

"Oh, I h a v e a p r e t t y good- t ime. I have a good 
deal of work to do, but when I am thru my work I have 
a good t ime. A g r e a t m a n y people come to see m e 
every day. All .my w o r k is p leasant . You o u g h t to come 
and see m e a n d visit Arch ie . H e h a s a pony a n d you 

I Minneapolis Topics. 

" I N T H E ATTIC." 

For Saturday, Jan. 9: 

If you do n o t h a p p e n to h a v e a n a t t i c now, 
wr i te of some th ing connected wi th a n a t t i c t h a t 

,# you used to have . If you never h a d a n a t t ic , 
wr i te of one you h a v e been in e lsewhere . And 
if you never h a v e been in any k ind of a n a t t i c 
in al l y o u r life, t ry to wr i t e a s tory f rom s o m e 
th ing t h a t f a the r or m o t h e r or g r a n d f a t h e r or 
grandmother can tell you. And if all these "ifs" 
do not fit y o u r case, j u s t imag ine a n a t t i c a n d tell 
abou t some th ing t h a t h a p p e n e d in it. B u t clioose 
t h e t rue s tory w h e r e you can ge t it. T h e p a p e r s 
m u s t be in the h a n d s of t he edi tor of T h e J o u r 
na l J u n i o r 
No t I i a t e r T h a n S a t u r d a y Even ing , J a n . 2, 
a t five o'clock. E a c h p a p e r m u s t be s t r ic t ly or ig
inal , wr i t t en in ink on one side only of t h e p a 
per , no t m o r e t h a n 300 w o r d s in length, no r less 
than 100, marked with the number of words and 
-signed wi th the g rade , school, n a m e a n d address 
of the wr i te r . T h e p a p e r s m u s t no t be rolled. 

could h a v e a g r e a t deal of fun. I t h ink I h a d be t t e r go. 
T h e r e a r » some f r iends wa i t ing to see me . Good-by." 

B Seventh Grade , — C h a r l e s Hutch inson , 
Roseda le School. 3806 Blaisdell Avenue . 

*. 
A X I M I T A T I O N SANTA. 

( H o n o r a b l e Mention.)_ 
" I t h a p p e n e d w h e n I w a s six y e a r s old t h a t p a p a 

took m e u p town to see "San t a Claus . " I w a n t e d a n 
u n u s u a l n u m b e r of Chr i s tmas presen ts , so p a p a said it 
was be t t e r for me to go inside a n d tel l San t a w h a t I 
wan ted . I w e n t in a n d began m y in te rv iew wi th S a n t a 
Claus. 

' "Now, San ta , " I began, "you k n o w I w a n t a grea t , 
b ig doll a n d a buggy, a n d a nice c rad le wi th rockers , 
t w o cha i rs , a new bonne t wi th blue r ibbons , some blocks 
a n d — o h , Santa , you k n o w w h a t li t t le gir ls l ike ." 

"Oh, ce r ta in ly I do ," repl ied San ta . " I h a v e pleased 
m a n y a l i t t le girl in m y t ime . I will be down a t y o u r 
house ea r ly C h r i s t m a s eve ." 

"Shal l I give you m y address , S a n t a ? " "Oh, no, I 
k n o w w h e r e everybody lives. J u s t r u n on h o m e n o w 
a n d you' l l be su rp r i sed Chr i s tmas m o r n i n g . " 

T h e n I s tood on m y t ip toes a n d gave San ta " a 
grea t , big k i s s " a n d p roud ly r e t u r n e d h o m e . 

After a few y ea r s w h e n I l ea rned the full pa r t i cu 
la r s of t h e ident i ty a n d w h e r e a b o u t s of San t a Claus, I 

For Saturday, Jan, 16: 
"A LONG TO B E R E M E M B E R E D R I D E . 

W H Y ? " 
Any k i n d of a r ide wil l answer—horse , ca r 

r iage , boat , t ra in , etc. , p l easan t or o therwise . 
T h e " w h y " is hal f t he topic a n d no p a p e r wh ich 
does no t answer t h e " w h y " fully will be consid- -
ered in t h e topic. I s i t to be r e m e m b e r e d because 
of "where you went , how you w e n t , - w h a t h a p 
pened s o m e w h e r e on t h e way, or because of t h e 
scenery, or w h a t ? Everybody h a s h a d a r ide, if i t 
is n o t m o r e t h a n one in a whee lba r row. T h e p a 
pe r s m u s t be in t h e h a n d s of t h e ed i tor of T h e 
J o u r n a l Jun io r , 
Not I i a t e r T h a n Sa tu rday E v e n i n g , J a n . 9?j*i%'iS 
a t five o'clock. They m u s t be s t r ic t ly original , 
wr i t t en in ink on one side only of t he paper , no t 
m o r e t h a n 500 w o r d s in l eng th , n o r less t h a n 
100, m a r k e d wi th t h e n u m b e r of w o r d s a n d each 

"~*Sgned w i t h t h e g rade , school, n a m e a n d addres s 
L t he wr i te r . T h e p a p e r s m u s t no t be rolled. ^r-^T 

P I C T U R E P U Z Z L E . 
(Copyr ighted . ) "* "*" "l " '"' 

The first l e t t e r s of four objects in th i s scene on a n 
Afr ican deser t fo rm a w o m a n ' s n a m e a n d also the name" 
of a p r e t t y flower. 

w a s so d isgusted wi th myself t h a t I never w a n t e d to 
look upon a n o t h e r San ta Claus because I h a d kissed 
a m a n I did not know and never saw before. 

A E i g h t h Grade , _ — F l o r e n c e Bell, 
A d a m s School. 1808 F o u r t e e n t h Av. S. 

D E W E Y AT MANILA. 
( H o n o r a b l e Ment ion. ) 

E v e r since I have been old enough to th ink abou t 
t h e g r e a t m e n of our coun t ry I imagined t h a t I should 
l ike to t a lk wi th A d m i r a l Dewey, t he r a m o u s m a n w h o 
wen t to Mani la . A t last one cold day in December 
I h a d m y chance . I was vis i t ing m y sis ter in Cleveland, 
Ohio, a n d as Admi ra l Dewey came to h e r house I h a d 
a t a l k wi th h i m . , 

" H o w old we re you w h e n ' y o u first wen t to w a r ? " 
I asked . '* .— -

" I was no t >very old a t t h a t t ime, a n d I was de 
l ighted to go. f was m u c h in te res ted in wars , a n d 
w h e n I w a s appo in t ed a d m i r a l of a fleet I began to feel 
p roud . W e -were cru is ing in the eas t so we were n o t 
f a r a w a y w h e n ordered in to the h a r b o r of Mani la . T h e 
n igh t of t h e a t t a c k we could see t h e houses on t h e 
s h o r e a n d t h e r e f l e c t i o n o f t h e lig-hts i n t n e w a t e r s . I t 
was a very p r e t t y s ight . W e took t h e city by surpr i se 
and had a very hot battle, but we received our reward 
for i t l a te r . " 

' "Tell m e a b o u t t he people ," I said, " and h o w t h e y -
l ive." 

"Chi ld ren were r u n n i n g a b o u t eve rywhere a n d sev
e ra l of t h e m came u p to m e w h e n I wen t ashore . I 
h a d some candy of different var ie t ies in m y pocket , t h a t 
w e h a d h a d on boa rd t h e vessel for , e n c o u r a g e m e n t a t 
t i m e s . JC w e n t i n t o o n e o f t h e i r h o u s e s w h e r e a w o m a n . 
w a s m a k i n g cocoanut cakes to sell. She offered me one 
b u t I refused a n d told h e r I jus t h a d h a d d inner . " 

A F i f th Grade , — J e n n i e Joyce , 
"~~ Lowell School. - 1906 Nine t een th Av. N . 

•6 
A P R O S P E C T I V E P R E S I D E N T . 

* I h a d long t h o u g h t t h a t I should enjoy t a lk ing to a. 
" se l f -made m a n , " so one day whi le I was in St. P a u l 
I took t h e e levator to t h e office of a well k n o w n ra i l road 
pres ident . H e w a s no t in. I a s a t down a n d wa i t ed ti l l 
h e came . * 4 - „ / , 

W h e n h e "did come I did not k n o w w h a t to say, b u t 
h e said, " W h a t do you wan t , m y b o y ? " so k ind ly t h a t 1 
w a s not afra id . I said, " I c a m e to find o u t how you 
b e c a m e pres iden t of t he N o r t h e r n Pacific ra i lway. I u n 
de r s t and t h a t you began w i t h no th ing , a n d as t h a t i s . 

d e n t of t he r o a d . " T h e n I said, "Do you k n o w of a n y _ 
c h a n c e for m e to buy _a road t h a t some one is m a k i n g 
v e r y c h e a p ? " H e said, " I have no m o r e t ime to talK t» 
you , " so I w e n t away.™ — E r n e s t Clarquist , 

B F i f th Grade , 4227 Blaisdell Avenue. 
Roseda le School. 

*S 
T W A I N , T H E — T R U T H F U T J ? 

I was a sked to ge t a n in terview wi th M a r k Twain , 
because al l of a ce r ta in pape r ' s r epo r t e r s h a d t r i ed 
aga in a n d again, b u t hVd failed. I en te red the house 
a n d h a p p e n e d to ca tch h i m in h i s s tudy. I h e a r d h i m --
m u t t e r , " I wish I«had gone out t h a t back door ." I fel t 
l ike t u r n i n g a r o u n d a n d going h o m e , b u t I stiffened nay 
backbone a l i t t le a n d s tepped into the room. H e w a s 
not such a cross pe rson as I imagined w h e n I h e a r d h i m 
m u t t e r . I t was h a r d to get h i m to tell t h e t r u t h . I told 
h i m w h a t I h a d come for a n d he said to " F i r e a h e a d a n d 
ask ques t ions ," a n d he would answer t h e m to t h e bes t 
of h is abil i ty. So I "fired a h e a d . " 

" W h i c h of y o u r w o r k s do you consider t he b e s t ? " 
"The las t one I shal l wr i t e . " 
" H o w old a re y o u ? " 
" I a m n ine teen ." -— 

< " Indeed! W h i c h m a n do you a d m i r e the m o s t ? " 
"Mr. ." 
" W h y ? " 

"Because he isn ' t a r epo r t e r . " 
Fee l ing r a t h e r h u r t I depar ted , a n d 

ne i the r t h e p a p e r nor I w a s satisfied 
wi th th i s interview. 

—Mar jor ie Borr i l l , ~ 
4305 D u p o n t Avenue S. 

A Seventh Grade , 
f -Roseda le School. 

A CITY F U M J O F STUMPS. 
I undoub ted ly enjoyed a t a lk w i t h 

t h e s u p e r i n t e n d e n t o f t h e i r o n m i n e s 
in Biwabik, a smal l - town in n o r t h e r n 

'-^Minnesota. On seeing h im I a sked if 
t he r e was m u c h d a n g e r in a mine . H e 

, said t he r e is, bu t he did no t mind t h a t 
m u c h . I t h e n asked h i m if t he town 
was s i tua ted on flat coun t ry and if i t 
was la rge . "No , " h e said, " t h e town 
is s i tua ted in a c lear ing in the forest 
a n d h a s abou t t h i r ty houses a n d one 

* s tore . I t is fulf of t ree s t u m p s . " 
"Are t h e r e fu rbea r ing an ima l s t h e r e ?'* 
s a i d I . " Y e s , t h e r e a r e s m a l l b e a r s 
a n d p len ty of rabbi t s , a n d t h e be r r i e s 
of t he win te rg reen g row very l a rge , " 
h e answered . 

— W a y l a n d Hern lund , **-
1807 J a c k s o n St ree t N E . 

B Sixth Grade , 
Ho l l and School. 

T H E S W A R M I N G S P A N I A R D S . -
Once I wan ted to see and ta lk wi th 

P res iden t Roosevel t . As I opened th© 
door to go ou t I saw h i m coming t o 
w a r d me . I said, "Good m o r n i n g , " 
a n d told h i m t h a t I wan ted to have a 
t a lk wi th h i m . So we s tepped in to 
t h e house a n d en te red t h e par lor . I 
began a sk ing quest ions abou t t h e 
Spanish war , w h e n h e led t h e R o u g h 
Ride r s . "Did the m e n vo lun teer wil l
i n g l y ? " I asked. "Yes ," h e said, " n o t 
one was forced to join. They w e r e a l l 

' eager to go a n d we t h o u g h t i t fun t o 
see the Span ia rds d i sappea r l ike a s w a r m of bees ." " I 
suppose i t was ," ' I said. "And I should like to have 
been there , too . " " I suppose you would ," he said, " b u t 
I m u s t bid you good-by," a n d wi th t h a t he left me . 

A Sixth Grade , — I n g v a l d Johnson , . . 
Holland School. 1607 Madison Street NE. 

* H 
E V E R Y W H E R E AT O N C E . 

I h a d long been w a n t i n g a n in terview wi th S a n t a 
Claus, a n d now it h a d come the very t i m e I wan ted i t 
— C h r i s t m a s eve. I was s i t t ing in a cha i r w h e n S a n t a 
came tumb l ing down the ch imney. "Do you w a n t a r ide 
wi th m e ? Whi le we a r e r id ing you m a y have y o u r in 
terv iew," said he . H e w a s dressed in h is red cap, 
j a c k e t a n d moccas ins all t r i m m e d wi th whi te fur, a n d 
on his back was his pack. I wriggled u p t h e chimney, 
for I h a d fas tened a rope to t h e top . T h e n we cl imbed 
into the sleigh a n d I said, " H o w do you ge t in to t h e 
houses t h a t have s t o v e s ? " "Oh, I can go t h ru wal ls as T 
can t h r u a i r , " h e repl ied. " H o w do you m a n a g e to go 
all over the wor ld in one n i g h t ? " I a sked . "San ta Claus 
can be in very m a n y different p laces a t one t ime ," was 
h is answer . — E a r l King, 

B F i f t h G r a d e , 4 4 1 5 T h o m a s A v e n u e S. 
L a k e H a r r i e t School. ' 

•I 
- " T H E J O Y O F L I V I N G . " ' " 

W i t h special privi lege f rom Old F a t h e r Time I 
have been enabled to s tep b a c k w a r d over more t h a n 
2,000 yea r s of t ime a n d f u r t h e r m o r e g r an t ed t h e pr iv i 
lege of in te rv iewing a~famous Grecian phi losopher , t h e 
crit icized Ep icu rus . Al tho a t first t he conversat ion was 
Quite formal , ques t ions soon c a m e easi ly enough a n d 
b e f o r e l o n g w e w e r e e n g a g e d i n t h e f o l l o w i n g c o n v e r 
s a t i o n : t" , "*- , 

" In w h a t , " I asked, " is t he s u p r e m e good of life 
f o u n d ? " 

" I n p leasure , a de l ight wh ich is a p a r t f rom the 
^practice of v i r t ue . " ^ * 

"Your doc t r ines do not, then , embrace v i r t u e ? " -
"Yes, t hey do, ^ inasmuch as the l a t t e r m a y confer 

p l easu re . " k ^ ^~\ 
" T h e n y o u do n o t inculca te v i r tue because you feel 

it is your duty?" 
"I possess no such feelings whatever. What is life 

and w h y a r e we m o r t a l s here , if not to enjoy ourselves? 
W h y no t live u p to the proverb , 'eat, d r ink and be 
m e r r y ? ' " 

, " T h e n you m e a n by your system of obta in ing h a p 
piness to resu l t in a co r rup t ion of y o u r c o u n t r y ? " 

"No. I say no! , for i t never was m y in tent ion to 
jus t the a m o u n t ' t h a t I have I t h o u g h t I should l ike tcv 
follow in y o u r footsteps if y o u will tell m e how." " L e t * h a y e m y f o l l o w e r s indulge in frivolities. My doct r ines 
m e see , " h e began . " I w a s a v e r y poor boy w h e n X «.> n a v e > unfor tuna te ly , been mis in te rp re ted . " H e s ighed 
s t a r t ed out . I b e g a n b l ack ing s h o e s , a n d a t first tj< d e e D l y . i w a s a b o u t to speak bu t w a s suddenly car,r 

*3? 

ea rned a b o u t 25 cen ts a day. T h e n I w e n t on t h e t r a i n 
a n d sold pape r s . T h e n I b e c a m e b r a k e m a n on t h e 
t r a in . A n u m b e r of people in E u r o p e owned s n a r e s in 

-a new road t h a t w a s be ing buil t , a n d they were a f ra id 
' ^ h a t it would never a m o u n t to a n y t h i n g a n d were a n x 
i o u s to sell t he i r s h a r e s . I h a d m o n e y e n o u g h to b u y 

rfgome of t h e m a n d soon I b o u g h t o thers . I own m a n y : 
, - s h a r e s in the road . JE b'ought t h e m for a lmos t n o t h i n g 
^ Q t n a n o w ' they a r e v e r y va luab le . Soon I w a s m a d e presi-^ ^ 

deeply. 
-- r i ed b a c k to m y own age. — H e n r i e t t a Lund, 

Z ; B T e n t h Grade , - 605 Seventeenth Av. 
3g*?t South Side H i g h School. *& *§i&j©r" "*• "3£ %."-

Zf&*£$h** T H E C H I L D R E N ' S F R I E N D . &&•«&, 
Tz^f'J- s a t before the fireplace, w h e r e a^log was c rack l in f 
"merrily, w i th one of t h e g r e a t e s t poets t h e wor ld h a s 

^ ever p roduced . T h i s g rea t m a n was, H e n r y W. Long* 


