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fcwer a few le t ters . As I en te red t h e l i b r a r y m a m a 
called m e back, saying, "You m u s t no t neglec t your 
ha i r . " W h e n I h a d finished a t t e n d i n g to m y ha i r I 
aga in t u r n e d m y s teps t oward the l ib ra ry only to h e a r 
some one say, "You' l l be la te for school unless you 
h u r r y . " "La te for school !" H o w those w o r d s r a n g 
i n m y ea r s ! Then I r e m e m b e r e d it was F r i d a y . 

I was t a r d y a t school . The first t h ing in the m o r n 
ing t eache r gives ou t our a r i t h m e t i c lesson a n d I h a d 
no way of finding w h e r e i t was . I wen t to class wi th 
no lesson a s t h e r e su l t of t h a t first mix-up , b u t t h a t 
was no t all . At recess none of t h e g i r l s wished m y com
pany, and w h y was a p rob lem I could no t solve. Be
sides, m y g e o g r a p h y book was no t to be found, and I 
t h o u g h t of all t he w a r n i n g s wh ich h a d been given t h e 
school by t h e pr inc ipa l a n d w h a t would h a p p e n if 
books were lost. A s I finally depa r t ed f rom t h e school 
house a t a la te hour , I h a d a bad h e a d a c h e a s the r e su l t 
of a mixed-up school day. 

Sixth Grade , —Gladys M. Goodnough, 
E a s t Gran i te Fa l l s School. Gran i t e Fa l l s , Minn. 

•6 
T H E E N D O F ALL J O Y . , 

(H igh School Credi t . ) 
"Ge t u p quickly, you lazy gir l ! I t is half p a s t 

*even and you will be la te for school ." I m a d e r e a d y 
In a h u r r y when I h e a r d these s t a r t l ing words . I w a s 
downsta i rs and h a d m y h a t on in no t ime, bu t in s o m e 
way I p u t m y j a c k e t on inside out. Such a n ill omen! 
Hast i ly I t u rned it outs ide out a n d inside in a n d d a r t e d 
for t he door. I had jus t closed it beh ind m e w h e n a 
voice from somewhere cried out, " H a v e you h a d a n y 
b r e a k f a s t ? " Ano the r ill omen. I h a d to go back . 

After I h a d choked down m y b reak fa s t a n d b u r n e d 
myself wi th the coffee, I aga in r u s h e d ou t of t he door 
when I h e a r d some r e m a r k abou t a n umbre l l a . As I 
was ru sh ing down t h e s t reet , I m e t a freckle-faced boy 
who said, "You a r e n ' t in a hu r ry , a r e y o u ? " I r e ached 
the doors jus t in t ime a n d finished the first rec i ta t ion 
without difficulty. B u t no t so t h e second. I h a d for
got ten to l e a r n the G e r m a n quota t ion . T h e G e r m a n 
teacher said, "Ach! was 1st los." 

W h e n I came to the th i rd rec i ta t ion I found I h a d 
left my essay a t h o m e . T h e Eng l i sh t e a c h e r said, 
" W h a t is the m a t t e r ? " 

F r o m t h e r e I wa lked moodi ly into t h e l abo ra to ry 
where I b roke a tes t t ube conta in ing a solut ion on 
which I h a d been w o r k i n g for- two h o u r s the day be
fore. The chemis t ry t eached coughed a d ry " A h e m ! " 
T h a t finished m y enjoyment of t he day. I r u shed for 
my h a t a n d s t a r t ed for home , eager t o get into t h e 
fresh air . I t was t h e n I r e m e m b e r e d the r e m a r k abou t 
the umbre l l a . As I wa lked a long le t t ing the ra in cool 
my fevered cheek a n d r u n down m y neck, I said to m y 
self, " W h a t a day th is h a s been ,—such a mixed day ! " 

A E leven th Grade , — F r e d a Johnson , 
Cleveland High School. L a k e P h a l e n . 

E N O U G H F O R T H E T E A C H E R . 
(High School Credit . ) 

T h e g rea t bal l g a m e be tween the ine I s land 
"Young T ige r s " a n d the Byron ' Red Sox" was to be 
held on Sa tu rday , and zo ray t h o u g h t s on F r i d a y were 
not so m u c h on Lat in , a lgeb ra and i h e t o r i c as they were 
on baseball . D u r i n g the rhe to r i c rec i ta t ion I was" a sked 
to give a per iodic sentence, a n d t h e only one I could 
th ink of was, "As the bases w ere full, a n d a s t h e r e were 
two m e n out, and as the score was a tie, a n d as th is was 
the last inning, he realized h is responsibi l i ty a n d m a d e 
a h o m e run . " Then w h e n I was aga in called on to give 
an ep ig ram or pun, I r e m a r k e d , "The foul flew so h igh 
t h a t t he l i t t le boy (our ca tche r ' s n a m e is Li t t le ) could 
not ca tch it a n d he began to bawl . His mothe r , t h i n k 
ing he was too lazy to chase the fowl, s e n t h i m in to t h e 
field. The re he chased flies un t i l d a r k and t h e n h e 
tr ied to get a ba t . " 

B u t th is was enough for m y teacher , and I h a d to 
m a k e a r u n for h o m e or else let h im s t r ike ; a n d I d e 
cided to score aga ins t h im by m a k i n g the h o m e r u n . 

N in th Grade . —George Cut t ing, 
4 . Byron, Minn. 

AS GOOD C H I L D R E N DO. 
(Honorab le Ment ion . ) 

W h e n I was a b o u t t en y e a r s old I was invited to a 
pa r ty a t the house of one of my fr iends. I t was to be on 
the following day in t h e evening, a n d as it was abou t 
school t ime w h e n I received the invi ta t ion I was v e r y 
much excited a n d m y t h o u g h t s were on n o t h i n g else 
du r ing t h e day b u t t h a t pa r ty . 

Whi l e we were rec i t ing in reading , t h e t e a c h e r 
asked some of t he pupi ls to tell some th ing abou t t h e 
lesson, and they, l ike good li t t le boys a n d girls, did so. 
She finally asked me w h e n a cer ta in acc ident h a d oc
cur red a n d I p rompt ly answered, " T o - m o r r o w evening 
at seven o'clock." Of course t hey al l l aughed a n d I 

Northwestern Topics. 
F o r Sa turday , J u n e 2 5 : 

"A BEAUTIFUL SUMMER SCENE." 
The scene may be one of the present season, or it may be 

one of a summer that is past. I t may be the description of 
a scene near home or i t may be one in foreign lands. I t 
may be a scene that is unchangeable year after year, or i t 
may be one that was possible for the one only when the 
writer saw it, but whenever and wherever it was, describe it 
so readers can not help but see it. The papers must be mailed 
so as to reach the office of The Journal Junior 

NOT LATER THAN THURSDAY MORNING, JUNE 16. 
They must be strictly original, written In ink on one side 

only of the paper, not more than 300 words in length, nor less 
than 100, marked with the number of words and each paper 
signed with the gradeT school, name and address of the 
writer, together with the name of the prize preferred from 
the list printed elsewhere. The papers must not be rolled. 

F o r Sa turday , J u l y 2 : 
"AN INTERVIEW WITH THE FIREWORKS.'^ 

Supposing the fireworks that are used every Fourth conld 
talk, what do you think they would say? How would they 
look npon the noisy celebration? How would they feel at the 
idea of shooting their heads off? Try to make the story as 
snappy and cracky as the fireworks themselves in action. The 
papers must be mailed so as to reach the office of The Jour
nal Junior 

NOT LATER THAN THURSDAY MORNING, JUNE 23, 
They most be strictly original, written in inff" on one side 
only of the paper, not more than 300 words in length, nor 
less than 100, marked with the number of words and each 
paper signed with the grade, sehool, name and address of 
the writer, together with the name *>f the prize preferred 
from the list printed elBewhere in Thc^Journal Junior. The 
papers most not be rolled. \ ^ v ^ ^ 

b e c a m e qui te embar ra s sed , n o t real iz ing for a m o m e n t 
w h e r e m y w a n d e r i n g though t s , h a d t a k e n m e . Again, 
d u r i n g t h e day I was a sked w h e r e a ce r t a in c h a r a c t e r 
in the s to ry w a s going a n d I a g a i n p r o m p t l y answered., 
"To the pa r ty . " 

because 1 h a d seen a 'mouse" in t h e co rne r of t h e r o o m , 
I a sked h i m if h e cons ide red i t .wrong w h e n I wro t« 
t h e w r o n g word, bu t h e said no. T h e n in h i s to ry I 
ra i sed m y h a n d a n d lost m y ba lance somehow. My 
friend was s i t t ing by m y side so of course we did n o t 

Once m o r e I was t h e source of a m u s e m e n t for t h e .. h a v e very m u c h room. My foot wen t u p b u t I c a u g h t 

£ 

school, b u t even wi th t h e best of resolu t ions I con t inu
al ly mixed m y school w o r k wi th t h e an t i c ipa ted pa r ty . 

E i g h t h Grade . — E t h e l Reed , 
F r a i r i e du Chien, Wis . -

H 
T H E P R O D I G A L ' S R E T U R N . 

(Honorab l e Ment ion . ) 
"Say, I ' l l d a r e you gir ls to s t ay ou t of sehoo l" "Oh, 

w h a t fun! Let ' s , shal l w e ? " I exclaimed. " I w o u l d n ' t 
for t h e wor ld , " said some one else. B u t w h e n t h e bell, 
r a n g t h e r e w e r e five of us wi th our whee ls a n d a w a y we 
went . As for tune , or misfor tune , would h a v e it, w e 
rode pas t t h e office. M a m a w a s t h e r e a n d saw us, too. 
"Marguer i t e , come h e r e ! " she called, a n d t r e m b l i n g in 
m y shoes I went , whi le t he gir ls s tood looking on w i t h 
d is tended eyes a n d m o u t h s . " W h y a r e you o u t of 
s c h o o l ? " "W-we s tayed out ." "No one gave you p e r 
mission, so you m a y go b a c k to school !" m a m a sa id 
wi th a s t e rn look, a l tho t he r e was a twink le of fun in 
h e r eyes. (Doubt less she was r e m e m b e r i n g h e r schoo l 
d a y s ) . To tell h o w I t r e m b l e d a n d g r e w r e d a n d w h i t e 
would be useless, for no one could descr ibe it. 

I w e n t b a c k to school, h u n g m y h a t on t h e hook 
a n d w e n t in. " M a r g u e r 
ite, half a n h o u r la te . You 
m a y s tay one h o u r t o 
n igh t . " " T h a n k goodness 
she does no t k n o w I 
s tayed out . B u t isn ' t it 
funny t eache r let m e off 
so . ea s i l y?" I t h o u g h t a s I 
took m y sea t a m i d s t a 
g r e a t t i t t e r ing of t h e gi r ls . 
I h a d h a r d l y r eached m y 
sea t w h e n no tes were 
pushed , th rown, whi r l ed 
a long the floor a n d sent to m e in a h u n d r e d different 
ways . T h e y r ead like t h i s : "The ca t came back . " 
"Scared out, e h ? " "Your m a m a sen t you back , " etc . 
B u t t he c rowning one was, "M. told Miss C." I t i s 
unnecessa ry to speak of t h e misery a n d t h e "mixednes s " 
of t h a t day, or of t he in te res t ing ( ? ) t a l k af ter school. 

A E i g h t h Grade , — M a r g u e r i t e Lewis, 
Sou th Side School. s t J a m e s , Minn. 

* 
SUCH A S T E R N VOICE. 

( H o n o r a b l e Ment ion. ) 
One day las t Apri l I w e n t to srb">ol recti ear ly . I t 

was Tuesday and I w a n t e d ' t o get a g r e a t deal done. 
W h e n the first bell Lad r u n g -and it was t ime for t h e 
last, a f e ^ z*Z m y fr iends came a n d asked me to go out 
to plu,y. I wen t w i thou t hes i t a t ing a m o m e n t . At las t 
t he bell r a n g a n d I hu r r i ed to m y seat . 

T h e n I r e m e m b e r e d we were going to have a sho r t 
test . I h a d none of m y s tudies r e a d y to reci te w h e n 
class t ime c a m e ; I did no t k n o w any th ing . T h e n t e a c h 
e r said, " T a k e y o u r book ou t a n d s tudy so you wil l 
know i t ." I t was sa id in such a s t e rn voice t h a t I g r e w 
fr ightened, a n d u p o n looking for m y books I s aw I h a d 
left t h e m a t home . I was terrified m o r e t h a n ever. I 
was told to get p a p e r a n d pen a n d wr i t e geog raphy . 
I h a d no ink and, oh, dea r ! »I h a d to go .down in t h e 
ba semen t for a bot t le of ink. I wen t to filfmy ink well 
a n d w h e n I h a d it done a t las t m y clothes a n d every
th ing were covered wi th ink. E v e r y t h i n g seemed topsy
tu rvy ; a n d nea r ly every s tudy w e n t t h e w r o n g way. I 
h a d to s tay af ter school a n d c lean u p t h e space a r o u n d 
m y desk. I t took m e till t en m i n u t e s a f t e r five, a n d 
probably if I h a d gone to school a t e ight o 'clock i t 
would have been t h e s a m e . I w e n t h o m e a n d w a s ve ry 
cross. I t was a long day and I was glad i t was over. 

Sixth Grade . —Dol ly Groetsch, 
Henderson, , Minn. 

A S C R A M B L E D A F F A I R . 
(Honorab l e Ment ion. ) 

One day w h e n I wen t to school I w a s very t i red, 
for I h a d been up la te t h e evening before, a n d I did no t 
feel l ike s tudying . All w e n t well un t i l g e o g r a p h y t ime . 
I could no t answer a n y t h i n g I was a sked so I h a d t o 
m a k e it u p . T h e n w h e n I shou ld have been s tudy ing 
g r a m m a r I was m a k i n g u p m y g e o g r a p h y as I did no t 
l ike to s tay af ter school. And in t h a t way I missed in 
g r a m m a r . So w h e n I ough t to h a v e been s tudy ing spel l 
ing I m a d e up m y g r a m m a r ; a t least I t h o u g h t I did. 
I missed in spel l ing, too, so I h a d t o s t ay -after school . 
W h e n I was r e a d y to m a k e u p al l I h a d missed I can 
tel l you i t was a mix ture , for in a h u r r y to ge t r e a d y I 
h a d wr i t t en some of m y g e o g r a p h y on t h e g r a m m a r 
p a p e r a n d some of m y g r a m m a r on t h e g e o g r a p h y 
paper . B u t af ter all I r e ached h o m e before five. -

F i f th Grade . ^ —Effie Sands, 
• " . W a r r e n , Minn. 

B E C A U S E O F PO U T S. 
" T a k e y o u r geograph ies . " T h i s is w h a t I h e a r d 

w h e n I w a s w o r k i n g examples dil igently. T h e day w a s 
all mixed, for w h e n I should have s tud ied r e a d i n g I 
h a d s tudied spel l ing. W e h a d to d r a w - a m a p of t h e 
g r e a t lakes , b u t I w e n t to s leep ins tead. I h a d a h a b i t 
of laying m y h e a d on m y a r m s a n d m y t e a c h e r t h o u g h t 
I was doing t h e s a m e t h i n g now; b u t w h e n I d id n o t 
a w a k e she c a m e down a n d shook m e , wh ich m a d e m e 
j u m p and scare her . I h a d been d r e a m i n g a b o u t fa i ry
land, bu t I did n o t t h i n k I w a s in fa i ry land af te r a whi le . 
I was to ld to s t ay in a t noon wh ich I did, a n d I d id no t 
ge t h o m e til l half a f te r twelve. W h e n I r e a c h e d h o m e 
a t last I found every th ing mixed. D i n n e r did no t 
t a s t e r ight , t h e po ta toes were too salty, a n d t h e m e a t 
h a d too m u c h peppe r on it. „I w a s also b l amed for 
hav ing le t t h e eh ickens ou t of t h e coop. Th i s w a s a l l 
because I w a s pouty . f —Cami l l a B r a h s , 

Seventh Grade . -^f Henderson^ Minji. " ~ 

I - « v l < F U L L O F G I R L Y GIGGLES. 5 * V ~ > " ^ ! 

I w e n t to school one m o r n i n g so la te t h a t I h a d n o t 
worked m o r e t h a n a few p rob lems w h e n our class w a s 
called a n d we^j^gjl to t h e b lackboard . T h e n t h e prob^ 
l ems we were go ing to w o r k I could no t get . I m u l t i 
plied when I should h a v e divided a n d sub t r ac t ed w h e n 
I should have added, so t h e p r o b l e m w a s al l mixed. I 
suppose it was because I h a d been giggl ing a l l t h e t ime . 
E v e r y t h i n g w a s so funny. W h e n we were h a v i n g spe l l 
i n g ou r t e a c h e r sa id " p r e a c h e r " a n d _ I w r o t e " m o u s e " -

hold of t h e seat , a n d we b o t h s t a r t ed to l augh . B u t 
lucki ly t h e t e ache r w a s looking t h e o the r w a y so I 
w a s saved f rom a fall a n d a reproof. So ended m y 
mixed day . _ —Mabe l Blom, 

Seventh Grade . Milan, Minn. 

F R E S H M E N ALL F O R L O R N . 
On m y first day in h igh schoor I h a d a t t a ined td 

t h e dignified t i t le of f r e shman , a n d I w a s m a d e m o r e 
fun of t h a n a n y o t h e r day; I t h i n k t h e s a m e was t r u e 
of m y fellow f reshmen . I h a d m a d e out m y p r o g r a m as 
well a s I could. One of t h e t e ache r s said, " F i r s t per iod 
classes, pas s . " I looked a t m y p rog ram, wh ich said, 
" F i r s t period, B Nin th , Engl ish , Miss R ." W h e r e w a s 
h e r r o o m ? I did n o t know, so I wen t in to t h e r o o m 
w h i c h I t h o u g h t was he r s . W h e n I opened t h e door 
I s a w some v e r y dignified seniors . Someone said, "Are 
you l o s t ? " I t u r n e d red a n d left t he room. Next I 
a sked a boy w h e r e h e r r o o m was . H e said, " T a k e t h e 
e leva tor to t h e fifth floor a n d t u r n to the r i g h t ; h e r 
r o o m is t h e first one ." Did th i s school have m o r e t h a n 
t h r e e s tor ies? I h a d no t not iced t ha t . I could n o t find 
the elevator , so I k e p t wa lk ing a r o u n d . At las t I s a w 

Miss R . ' s r o o m . N o t h i n g 

The Egotist 
The m o r e o n e s p e a k s of himself, t h e 

less h e l ikes t o h e a r a n o t h e r t a l k e d of. 

-Lavater . 

else h a p p e n e d un t i l r e 
cess. 

I h a d ju s t p u t on m y 
cap a n d was going t h r u a 
ha l l w h e n some one said, 
" T h e r e ' s a f reshie ." I n 
a l i t t le whi le I w a s seized 
by some boys w h o took 
m e to t h e g y m n a s i u m . 
H e r e they tossed m e in a 
b l anke t a n d p u t my h e a d 
u n d e r t h e fauce t to cool 

m e off. After t r e a t i n g some o the r f r e shmen in t h e 
s a m e way they let m e go. W h e n I wen t in to t h e ha l l 
a boy said, " Is your n a m e R o g e r E l l i o t ? " I said "Yes . " 
H e said, "Miss B. w a n t s to see you ." I asked h im w h e r e 
h e r r o o m was ; he told m e and I wen t the re . She asked 
m e w h a t I wished. I said a boy h a d sent me to her . 
She l aughed a n d said, "Oh, t hey a r e up to the i r t r i cks 
aga in . " W h e n I r e ached t h e assembly ha l l t h e p r inc i 
pal sa id the school was dismissed. At las t th is u n h a p p y 
day h a d ceased. _ — P a u l Delander , 

B T e n t h Grade , 740 E Cook Street , St. P a u l . 
Cleveland H i g h School. 

L I V E L Y W H I L E I T LASTED.^ 
One day i t was very cloudy a n d we were all afra id 

it was go ing to r a in so we did not ca re m u c h abou t our 
lessons. I t g r e w so d a r k we could scarcely see and we 
spen t ou t t ime w a t c h i n g the clouds and l is tening to t h e 
t h u n d e r . After a whi le t h e t rees began to twis t in to all 
m a n n e r of shapes a n d t h e n i t commenced to hai l . The. 
ha i l s tones we re immense a n d fell wi th such .force thatr" 
they b r o k e t h e windows. W e all s tood up to keep out of 
t h e way. I t -was soon over, bu t it was lively whi le it 
las ted. T h a t day was cer ta in ly mixed up in every 
way, i t seemed to us . W h e n we were dismissed we 
found ha i l as la rge a s hen ' s eggs a n d a b o u t t h r e e -
inches deep all over t he g round . — F r a n k Caw, 

Seventh Grade . Chatfield, Minn. 

T R U L Y A T E R R I B L E DAY. 
Several days th is t e r m it seemed as if everything* 

w e n t w r o n g wi th m e , bu t one day w a s still worse t h a n 
t h e o the r s a n d a ve ry d isagreeable day it was for me . 
The very beg inn ing of i t w a s t h a t I rose late t h a t m o r n 
ing a n d w a s la te for school. I was no t able to finish 
m y a r i t h m e t i c lesson a n d so I received a very low m a r k -
for it. My geog raphy I h a d no t l ea rned so I received 
zero for t h a t . The next lesson was l anguage a n d 
ne i the r did I k n o w tha t . Now t h e m o r n i n g was past , 
a n d h o w disagreeable did I feel a t h o m e ! I n t h e af ter 
noon t h e s a m e t h i n g h a p p e n e d in my s tudies . I t ended 
by m y h a v i n g to s tay af ter school to l ea rn m y lessons. 
B u t I j u s t tel l you it was a t e r r ib le day for m e . 

A F i f th Grade , — E r l e n Fre i she im, ^ 
A d a m s School. 900 J u n o Street , St. P a u L 

*! 
H O M E N A T U R A L E N O U G H . 

_, I t w a s m y first m o n t h of school af ter a long v a c a 
t ion. Tes t s we re coming a t t he end of the week, a n d I 
w a s su re h i s to ry would come On Thursday , so I s tudied 
h i s to ry good a n d h a r d W e d n e s d a y evening. W e h a d a 
long lesson in h i s to ry ass igned us, bu t I t h o u g h t I 
shou ld h a v e p len ty of t i m e to s tudy t h a t for F r i d a y . * 

T h u r s d a y m o r n i n g I wen t to sehool feel ing very 
su re of hav ing a good m a r k in his tory. W h e n we were 
a l l in our sea t s r e a d y for examina t ion , to m y g r e a t su r 
pr ise t h e slip of ques t ions h a n d e d m e were no t h is tory 
b u t a r i t hme t i c . And oh, jus t t h i n k of m y tab les ! I 
w a s so excited t h a t I forgot twelve inches were equal 
to one foot. W h e n t h e a r i t h m e t i c tes t was over w e -
w e r e t o reci te history, a n d of course I could reci te ve ry 
l i t t le—only w h a t I could r e m e m b e r f rom the t ime I __, 
w e n t over i t a t school before ; a n d so e v e r y t h i n g ^ 
seemed ju s t t he opposi te in every th ing to w h a t I h a d 
p lanned . I w e n t h o m e t h a t n igh t wonde r ing if I should * 
find th ings a t h o m e a s I h a d a t school ; bu t m u c h to m y 
relief eve ry th ing was n a t u r a l enough t he r e . 

E i g h t h Grade . — J o s e p h i n e Fer ing , 
W a r r e n , Minn 
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A N O T H E R L I T T L E WALK!. 

One m o r n i n g I c a m e to school feeling ve ry croiJS; 
so i t w a s u n l u c k y t h a t w e should h a v e a n examina t ion 
in a r i t h m e t i c . W h e n I w a s w o r k i n g on t h e last exam
ple m y teacher , Miss A., w e n t by. She s topped a n d 
looked a t m y p a p e r a n d t h e n said, "Why, El la , you - ^ 
h a v e n o t p u t your mind on these examples . You have- i" : 
copied a n d w o r k e d every example wrongly a n d I t h i n k ^ 
you h a d be t t e r g e t a n o t h e r shee t of paper . You can ' t i., 
go h o m e unti l , you ge t every example . " T h i s m a d e m e . ? ' _ ^ 
c rosser t h a n ever, a n d as I w e n t to ge t a n o t h e r shee t ^ ^ f J f s f , 
of p a p e r I s t a m p e d m y feet a s h a r d a s I could. M i s s * ^ * ^ ^ f 4 ' ^ 
A. m a d e m e go again , wh ich I did no t m i n d so much.sg5^sf~ 
I w o r k e d m y examples a n d w a s t h r u j u s t in t ime to go ^* 
h o m e w i t h t h e res t . W h e n I w e n t t o s c h o o l in t h e 
a f t e rnoon I was no t so cross, b u t cross enough to giv« 
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