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BRAND NEW YEARS 
(Continued from F i r s t Page. ) 

in r iding. How happy I was, perched on our beautiful 
bay Star Br igh t ! Oh, wha t fun people missed who did 
not r ide a. horse; B u t alaBl S ta r Br igh t was fond of 
the trees and went so close t o one t h a t the re was no-room 
for me between him and the stern old oak; consequently 
I was seated upon the ground much to my diseomfort 
and displeasure. Fo r some s t range reason I h a r e a lways 
enjoyed walking since. —Lueile Jennison, 

B Tenth Grade, 2308 J a m e s Avenue. 
Nor th Side High School. 

* 
P E E S T S T U B -DsreTCErorEsrxs. 

(Honorable Mention.) 
On the first day of last J anua ry , as I opened my top 

bureau drawer I thought , ' ' Well, th is year t h a t drawer is 
not going to be in any such cond i t i on . " This was my 
first resolution. I t certainly was a sight, for most every
th ing I possessed t h a t goes under the name of " t r u c k " 
was in a heap. When I wanted anything, the first t h ing 
on the program was to st ir t he ingredients thoroly, then 
find (?) what I wanted. Diligently, t h a t New Y e a r ' s 
morning, I set to work to repair damages t h a t hurr ied 
hands had done. I n a few days the th ings which had been 
put into thei r places, moved back to their former resi
dences. Oh, such luck! Noth ing would s tay in 
i ts place. I t always proved t h a t everything was 
needed in t h a t drawer. So this very day my top 
bureau drawer is in the Same Condition It WaS 
la«t J a n u a r y first. —Myrt le Webster , 

A Seventh Grade. 1510 22d Av. X. 
Lowell School. 

A L I O N nST T H E P A T H . 
(Honorable Mention.) 

My N o v Yea r ' s resolutions are vory nu
merous but the one I th ink I will t r y to keep this 
year is to turn over a new leaf in spelling. For 
the last two weeks I have been ge t t ing zero, or 
fifty, and so on and so forth. But I am going 
to earn ninety or above every day till the end of 
the term, for if I do not my chances for promo
tion -will be very slim. Ari thmet ic is easy and 
so is grammar. I can read the k ing ' s English 
SO people can unders tand me. But spelling is 
eei ta inly a lion m the path . Mother has coaxed 
me. my teacher has scolded me, my l i t t le sistpi* 
has cried bfeeause she is so ashamed of me, and 
even the neighbors are all beginning to ask mo 
with an odd li t t le smile, " W e l l , Joe , how is the 
s p e l l i n g ? " So you see there is a great and 
pressing need of reform in this line of s tudy. 

—Joe Thompson, 
2809 Fremont Avenue S. 

1 Seventh Grade, 
C .ilhoun School. 

T E M P T I N G TO A TEASE. 
(Honorable Mention ) 

v e s . you had planned not to tease uncle; 
and not to use slang words, or s tand up in the 
bout when fishing; or tease the dog, or throw *~"~ 
fire crackers into the chicken yard. But oh, 
my' I am afraid you have broken them all. 

When uncle is l;ying in the " h i l l " ham
mock }ou cannot resist giving him a poke to see 
him come to life wi th a s t a r t ; or yon put the 
dog into the hammock and let him awake uncle 
-with loving dog caresses. And when you get the 
fii*-.t bass, of the season on your line and hear 
the hum of your reel, you stand up to bo able 
to play your fish to bet ter advan tage ; and when he 
breaks your new silk line and goes off with two feet of 
j o u r leader, you can hardly refrain from saying what you 
think. Then, too, when water ing the garden -with the 
fco-,e vou absolutely cannot resist the tempta t ion of 
t h ; w m g water on the dog lying peacefully snoozing 
um/er a lilac bush. Then some afternoon the chickens 
ST»>' to be calling you, and you hunt up a last y e a r ' s 
firecracker and run down to the garden, get a red to
mato and tnrow it into the chiekenyard; then you l ight 
the fireeraeker and throw i t af ter the tomato, then flee, 
for the gardener is making t racks for you. You hear 
a ^»J.l cackle and a bang! And then a voice reaches 
you from afar, " I ' s e gwme to switch y o ' When I get y o ' 
mcx t . " And you go on medi ta t ing. 

BETTEB NOT ANYWAY. 
(Honorable Mention.) 

One day, when I was about s ix and one-half years 
old, mother went vis i t ing and forgot to pu t away a good-
sized cake which she had jus t made. I immediately 
a te as much as I wanted (about half a cake) and became 
SO fiiek I Could hard ly walk n p t o my room. Mother eame 
home and quickly noticed a b ig hole in the eake. When 
I came down from my room I went back double-quick, 
for mother had . The next New Year I wro te a reso
lution, t r y ing t o imi ta te f a t h e r ' s wr i t ing . He re is p a r t 
of i t : "Reso lved , i wont an can t an be t t e r not eat half 
a cake a t o n c t . " Another New Year found th i s reso
lution looking l ike an old umbrella—full of bad breaks . 

B Sixth Grade, —Pe te r Skurdalsvold, 
Monroe SchooL 919 Twenty-first Avenue &. 

•t 
NO MUSIC B E Q U I B E D . 

(Honorable Mention.) 
This year a number of people will say, ' ' O h , dear! I 

have spoiled so many of my leaves I am afraid I will 
never be g o o d . " And I too am afraid I have to rn and 
blo t ted my life book so t h a t i t could never be mended 
or the marks erased. Bu t I fear I shall have t o work 
harder not to tease l i t t le cousins, for t h a t is my fai l ing; 
and I began to th ink I had be t t e r stop. I had to go to 
work harder for aunt ie for I am not so good as I could 
be . Then I must not tumble down and not sing a t t h e 
top of my voice when I get up in the morning; most 
every one is asleep then and does not care to be wak-

B Seventh Grade, 

Wlut t ior S,.|iool. 

—Penrose Hallowell, 

2302 F i r , t Avenue S. 

MINNEAPOLISTOPICS 
For Saturday , J a n u a r y 14: 

"A SKATING STORY." 
After long waiting, and more or less Impatience, skating 

has at last come again to Minneapolis Juniora. This is Just 
the time to recall scfne skating experience. I t need not 
necessarily be a personal one. but it mast be known to be 
true so it rather Has a eood story, or grandfather, or eTen 
brother or sister, it will fit the topic, eren tho a writer may 
hare had no special skating experience of his own. The 
papers must be in the hands of the editor of The Journal 
Junior 

NOT LATEE THAK SATTTHBAY EVENING, JAN. 7, 
at 5 o'clock. They must be strictly original, written in fa*. 
on one side only ot the naper, not more than 300 words In 
length, nor less than 100, marked with the number of words 
and each paper signed with the grade, School, name and 
address of the writer. The papers must not be rolled. 

For Saturday , J a n u a r y 2 1 : 
** A COLD DAT." 

The topic includes not only cold winter days, -when the mer
cury tries to bide at tne bottom of tbe thermometer, but also 
days that are merely cold by comparison with the warmer 
days that hate Just preceded i t In summer there are 
"cold" days, altho. the temperature is not so low as i t Is 
on a cold day in winter. So the topic offers a wider choice 
than might seem possible a t first reading, because there are 
"cold" days a t all seasons of tbe year. Tell What yOU did 
on this cold day; whi t effect It had mjpn your plans and 
your feelings; what you did to counteract the cold, etc. 
There are all kinds of good stories possible . The papers 
must be in the bands of the editor of The Journal Junior 

NOT LATEK THAN SATUSSA7 EVEirarG. JAJf. 14, 
At 5 o'clock. They must be strictly original, written In 
ink on one side only of tbe 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, school, name 
and address of the writer. The papers must not be rolled. 

P I C T U R E PXTZZLE. 
Copyrighted. 

Fat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, b a k e r ' s man, 
Bake me a cake as fas t as yon can. 
P a t i t and pr ick i t , and m a r k i t w i t h T, 
And p u t in the oven for Tommy and me. 

(Where are the baker and his dog?) 

ened b y my voice, for no one cares to have an alarm clock 
or a rooster around. And when New Y e a r ' s Day comes 
I will let all my badness go out wi th the wild r inging of 
the bells and br ing me in a fresh book. I wish all may 
have a happy new year. —Mary P r a t t , 

A F i f th Grade, 511 Third Avenue SE. 
Holmes School. 

MORE T H A N A GOOD MANY. 

(Honorable Mention.) 
My first resolution was not to eat candy, bu t i t 

Seemed impossible to stop ea t ing i t . I kept on spending 
my money for candy t i l l one day my tee th began to aeh© 
and I began to th ink I had be t t e r quit . I had to go to 
the dentist and have some tee th pulled, which pained 
me very much. My parents had all t he grocery stores 
around, t h a t I knew of, stop selling me candy, and they 
kep t aii the money away from me they could. I never 
had candy af ter t ha t for a while unt i l Christmas. Bu t 
not very long af ter t h a t I was acquainted wi th more 
stores than they could handle. I began again and have 
never stopped. ' —Francis Bar re t t , 

B F i f th Grade, 617 Sixth Avenue S. 
Washington School. 

ONE K I N D OF SURPRISE. 
Eve ry year when I make my New Y e a r ' s resolutions 

one of them has always been to get up jus t as soon as I 
am called in the morning. E v e r y year I have failed, and 
so when I made my New Y e a r ' s resolution las t year every
one laughed, but I said to myself, " I wil l get up when I 
am called and surprise t h e m . " 

M y teacher had only given ns two lessons t o get 
during Christmas vacation, b u t on the day before «chool 
began i knew m y lessons no be t t e r t han I did t h e F r i 
day afternoon I left . When the clock s t ruck t en mama 
said, " C o m e , go to bed now and get yonr lessons when 
you get up in t h e m o r n i n g . " So I did, b u t t o my sur
prise when I went downstairs nex t morning the clock 
was s t r ik ing eight . I had no breakfas t and worst of a l l 
I did not have m y lessons. I wen t in to the diningroom 
and asked why I had not been called and the folk said 
t h a t they were t ry ing to help me keep m y resolution, 
Of course everything went wrong a t school bu t mama said 
t h a t she thought t h a t t he making of t h e resolution helped 
me a grea t deal even if I did not keep i t over twenty-
four hours. —Bernica Armstrong, 

B Seventh Gf.de, 625 Second Avenue SE. 
TT olmes SchooL 

F U D G E ONCE I N A W H I L E . 
When I was a ve ry small boy, l ike a great man*; 

older and wiser people, I Kked candy and sweetmeats a. 
great deal be t t e r t h a n they l iked m > This caused m y 

mother mnch apprehension lest I should grow lip witk 
w h a t is known as a poor stomaeh. I did not share her 
fears, however, and often in company wi th other l i t t le 
boys, whose mothers fel t t h e same as mine no doubt, 
contr ibuted pennies to a general fund which supplied 
US wi th whole saeks of t h e finest glucose in all shapes 
as our fr iend (? ) the eandyman, could provide. 

One day, I believe i t was New Year ' s , four of us 
h a d bought an ex t ra amount of th i s delicious ar t icle in 
order t o celebrate the day, and were devouring i t a t a 
convenient s t reet corner, rapidly covering our hands , faces 
and best clothes wi th the stickjr commodity. I w,as jus t 
in t he ac t of s t icking an enormous piece into my mouth, 
when who should tu rn t he corner bu t mother herself, in 
company wi th some other ladies who were t he mothers of 
the other offenders. I n va in W6 t r i ed tO SUppreSS t h e 
candy and look elean. I t was too l a t e ; we were caught . 
I expected t o see mother chastise me in righteous anger, 
b u t npon enter ing the house she burs t into tears . I had 
never seen mother cry and in sympathy I cried too. A t 
last I succeeded in comforting her by promising t h a t I 
never would eat any more cheap grocery store candy. On 
her pa r t she said t h a t she would make fudge once in a 
while and tha t I could invi te the other Culprits over t o 
help eat i t . Both promises were kept . 

B Nin th Grade, — H a r r y Collins, 
South Side High School. 1827 Fif teenth Av. S. 

T H E LAST O E D E E FIRST. 
" K e s o l v e d , " and down the page were wr i t t en lists of 

resolves, appall ing a t present, bu t very appro
p r i a t e and impressive a t the t ime. Followed to 
a T, these resolves would have made us model 
boys and girls, bu t with one exception they went 
the way of most impulsive New Yea r ' s resolu
tions. At the top of my list was my exception, 
' ' Obey the las t order first.'' 

Being a sa i lor ' s granddaughter I had had i t 
presented to me several t imes by this illustra
t ion : 

" S u p p o s i n g , " said grandpa, " a ship was 
quietly crossing the Pacific. Say the captain 
should order the idle crew to splice ropes, and 
suddenly the ship should spring a leak. Do you 
th ink they would calmly splice ropes when the 
command, ' A i l hands to the p u m p s , " came? 
Bather , they would obey the last order first." 

Then one morning the t ru th and force of the 
adage was impressed upon me. The horse was 
hitched and mama, seated in the buggy, called 
to me to hurry and br ing a package left in t he 
house. On the way the washerwoman stopped 
me, and asked for soap. I t was the last order 
and I promptly obeyed i t . Climbing into t he 
buggy we turned the horse 's head around, and 
there , about a minu te ' s t ime ahead of us, jus t 
the t ime occupied by tho last order, was a run
away team dragging an empty hayrack after i t . 
Dashing up the road, they thundered up the 
hill of the br idge ; swinging suddenly around 
the corner, too narrow to admit two teams to 
pass, made a dash down the opposite hill, leav
ing the broken crosstree st icking into the cedar 
blocks and impeding t ravel . Accompanying 
the queer feeling with which I viewed the wreck, 
and the thought of our narrow escape, was the 
firm resolve to " o b e y last order first " Thus 
i t happened I kept one New Yea r ' s resolution. 

—Alvylda De Haven, 
3200 Logan Avenue N. 

B Ninth Grade, 
North Side High School. 

TORN INTO L I T T L E BITS. 
I t was the day before New Year ' s Day and 

I sat by the fireside reading a book t h a t I had 
received for Christmas. Suddenly i t flashed into my mind 
tha t I would make some New Yea r ' s lesolutions. So I 
hunted a piece of paper and a pencil and began my list, 
I wrote the following: 

" D u r i n g the last year I have not been pleased wi th 
myself, and so I have resolved to tu rn over a new leaf 
of the book of life. 

" I will t r y not to be cross to my brothers and sis
ters . 

" I will t ry to obey and please my parents . 
" I will pract ice my music a t least one hour a day. 
" I will t r y to be useful inside as well ae outside of 

the house. I will t r y to get ' S ' in conduct in school. 
' ' I will t r y to be friendly wi th everybody. 
" I will go to church oftener. 
" I will not be cross to the d o g . " 
This ended my list, and I pinned i t on the door in my 

room. The first week went well, bu t the second week! 
All of my resolutions were broken and I resolved to t ea r 
the paper up. —Florence Finnberg, 

B Seventh Grade, 913 Twenty-first Avenue S. 
Monroe School. 

*e 
USED TO HABD (?) STUDY. 

" I will learn all my school lessons -hereaf ter ," was 
my first thought on a certain well-remembered New 
Y e a r ' s morning as I slowly descended the s ta i rs toward 
the breakfas t room. I was delighted wi th my Christmas 
gifts, and as we had two weeks of vacat ion I had for
got ten t he pleasure of learning lessons thoroly. 

N e x t morning school began and I hurried off forget
t i ng all about my resolutions of the day before. When 
our first s tudy period began, I thought t h a t I would not 
learn all t he lesson, as i t was too long, bu t remembered 
the resolution in t ime. I managed to get t h ru the morn
ing, b n t t h a t was about all. 

" O h I t h a t fateful resolution of t h a t miserable morn
i n g , ' ' I thought as I wandered listlessly home from school 
t h a t noon. " W h y was i t ever m a d e ? " I studied my Tes-
sons thereaf ter , b u t did I always know them? I did not 
cars to b r e a k my resolution right away as my fr iends 
knew i t all, b n t w h a t a t a sk i t was for met ( I t is yet.) 
I n t h a t way I became ra the r used to s tudying hard ( f ) , 
tra* did not always lenow ,my lessons in the t ime given, 

A Beventh Grade, —Mary Folsom, 
Clinton SchooL 2725 Stevens Avenue. 

* 
A IXKBAAE o r SPONGES. 

L a s t New Y e a r ' s day I resolved to follow the doe-
t o r ' s instrnct ions a n d t a k e a cold shower every morning. 
The te r rors of such a pract ice need no describing to one 
wllO has been thru i t . There a*» dreams of phantom 
sponges of monstrous size r is ing from the foot of the bed, 
and after hanging suspended in the air for a moment,. 
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