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gresa, o9
will most likely take place in the | large

Central High SBchool Stadium.
Have you anything to enter?
Dogs, birdas, inventiona, collections
of stamps, in fact anything that
reprfesents something you have
dons can be exhibited. If you have
.. sntries, send them in to the Editor

to the Boys® Herald and whose work

appears in today's issue ar¢ con-
testing for the honor of making the
eartoon for the fair. The winner
will be decided by votes. Votes for
your favorite should be sent to the
Editor of the Boys' Herald. The
winning cartoon will be produced In
sheets and will be distributed
throughout the city.

Boys from every section of the
eity will be represented. The dif-
farent sections will each have thelr
own exhibits. Below is a list -f.m
First American inspectors and a
message from the First American
Chief. If you are interested in the
First American Boys, fill odt the
blank below.

MESSAGE

ROBERT WALTO
First American

"Caiet.

October|

- Gathering of Youths of District and The

FIRST AMERICANS
. Boys fgr Boys
. ACHIEVEMENT AND CITIZENSHIP

FIRST AMERICAN CHIEF
Robert Walton
736 Twenty-second street northeast

INSPFECTORS

Agricultare
Charles F. Huafualga
1181 Sixth street mortheast

Paul Fisher
1323 Girard street, Brookland
Beats
Paul Headerer
788 Thirteenth street southeast
Carpentry
Ruaseil Vandersiiee
808 G street mortheast
Eleetrieity
Eugene Myers
162 West Clifteon Terrace
Wircless
Enagilaston
1273 H street mortheast
Chemistry
Perey H. Skinner, jr.
1702 First street northwest

- Machinery
Richard Tear
201 Channing street mnortheast

1382 F astreet northeast
Printing
Allen Berlinsky :
904 Eighth street southeast

1753 T street morthwest
Stamps
Jules Demonet
3811 Lowell street
FPublie Speaking
Alman Bresman
243 Fourteenth street southwest

Tells of Chemistry’s
Rapid Development

By PERCY H. SKINNER, Jr.
(F. O. Chemistry Inspector.)

Of the fifteen divisions in the
First American Organization for
achisvement, only one can be

classed a8 a sclence and that Is

chemistry. It is one of the most
interesting and amusing divisions
as any boy in this department will

dustries which could not get along

without it.

Although modern chemistry be-
gan only about a century ago, It
really started, or the foundation

was laid, hundreds of years ago
with what was called alchemy.
Then there were some menh who
thought that there was a way to
change baser metals into gold.
They were wrong, buti n searching
for this way, they made many dis-
coveries which, as 1 have said, laid
the foundation for modern chemis-
try. v

After a while the theory of
changing one metal Into another
began to lose hold with the chem-
ists and they began to advance new
theories. But lately, with the dis-
covery of radiom, we have found
that one metal can change into
another. Ideas are constantly
changing and what we think is‘the
truth today may be upset by dis-
coveries later on.

Chemistry is not without its uses
~—a very important part of the De-
partment of Agriculture Is the Bu-
reau of Chemistry: manufacturing
firms employ chemists to test their
products. and we owe radlum,
which promises to be a great bene-
fit in the cure for cancer., to chem-
istry. In an article recently In a
paper It sald that chemieal agen-
cles would be the sole factor in
winning the next war and that a
gas had been discovered that would
pass through the gas masks,

Every Washington boy has a
chance to get in and help run the
Ereatest county falr ever held, It
will be about the very best em-
tertainment and show the Wash-
ington people ever attended. Boys

will run everything.
Be a runner!

ONE REEL YARNS.

THE “ORNERY EIGHT* AND A
“NICE BOY.”

Percival Pendleton was a “nice
boy.” We quote his mother. As
for what the other fellows thought,
why ask any fellow if just his
name wasn't enough to queer him.
Besides, he wore google-eyed gog-
gles and dropped his r's. Of course
Percival had eye trouble which ac-
counted for the glasses and he
really couldn't help the r's, or
rather lack of r's. But these facts
made no difference to the fellows—
he should have known better, that's
all. Not one of the “Ornery Eight”
(as “they proudly called them-
selves) had eye trouble or dropped
his r's. i

Bo Percival was received as fel-
lows by the name of Percival usu-
ally are. What troubled the “Or-
nery Eight" was that they could
not think of anything “ornery”
enough to do to him. Even Snub
Blake, whose fertile brain had
produced the brilliant idea of put-
ting fish worms in Mamie Jones’
lunch box, was stumped.

been there a week Snub had an
ldea.

“Of course it ain't half bad
enough,” he explained, “but it'll do
as a starter.. Later on we can take

im out to Muddy Pool and duck

im.”

Bnub’s idea was to put coal-ofl
In Percy’s lce cream at the church
plenic. Snub brought his mother's
perfume bottle full of coal-oil,

“Gee, you can't put all that im,
he’ll smeli 1t," warned Skinny.
“Just put in a little. It'll be bad
enough.” 8kinny spoke from ex-
perience, .

“Bay, that's’ so,” responded Snub
as he cautiously sprinkled a few
drops over Percy's ice cream.

Then they went over under. the
tree, where Percy was waliting.

“Let's see who can take the big-
gest bite out of his cream,” sug-
gested Snub:

Percival Enters the Sport.

So Percival heaped up his spoon
with the rest of them. Every one
took the biggest bite possible and
then al] looked expectantly at Per-
cy, but nothing happened. He
calmly took another bite, a smaller
one. Thevfellows gasped.

“Well, he’s a sport., any way,”|Bo

though Skinny.
But Bnub was curious.

stopped afraid he would give
away. ;

“Thank you, it's very good,” er-
plied Percival. “I'm sorry but I
have such a bad cold that I can't
taste the delicious flaver.”

SPEAKERS’ BUREAU
NEEDS HELPERS

By ALMAN BREMAN,

(F. A. Inspector of Speaking.)

R ts are coming In for First
American Boy Speakers,

While some of the boys of the
public speakers’ bureau have made
records In delivering addresses at
various meetings, others also de-
veloped _Iuto good speakers.

Many of the Inspectors have had
to talk and explain their work, and
are now able to make good
speeches. Next Sunday we will an-4
nounce the names of 31l boys whose
names will go cut the wvarious

socleties and civic organizations as
avallable for short addresses on
boys and what boys need, particu-
larly about the Mirst American
VE.
Any boy' who desires to joln the
speakers’ bureau, Ssend in your

it

from an empty
Fulton avenue there Issue
erish youthful activity,
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t pavilion and an elaborate
wooden scenic ralilway are in the
course of construction here. .

“Git outa the way, mister, willya?
We got to try out this ear.

The speaker is & young man of
about 15, who seems to be bossing
not only the. children and youths,
but even the few grown men who
are dutifully hammering and saw-
ing in the most diligent manner.
Two somewhat younger but just as

ting under a tenmt, gravely drinking
water and watching all the pro-
ceedings with a eritieal eye.

The car is holsted up on the
track. “Let "er go!"™ shouts the
boss. And with & rumble and o
clatter it rushes down the Inclime.
sailing gloriously over the bumps
and derailing !tself only when at
the end of the line, 150 feet below,
where rail-laying is still in prog-
ress.

All the children of the meighbor-
hood and many of the grown-ups
are to be found here. working like
beavers or looking on disconso-
Intely when not favored with jobs
by the *“foreman.”

Where and what is the guiding
spirit of this great juvenile enter-
prise? By means of patient and
diligent inguiry I managed finally
to ferret out the following epical
tale of the victory of mind and
ingenuity over malice and brawn—
an up-to-date story of the clever
Tom Sawyers and Penrods of the
Bronx.

Two weeks ago there was no
such joy as this at Fulton avenue
Deep was the gloom of the guiding
spirits of the district. The great
triumvirate, consisting of JTohnny
Carlin, Eddle Debsky and Mikey
Kiwad. were in despair. They were
alone in the empty lot. lying about
in indolent

like we can’t do nothin’
but them tough gangs comes around
and busts it all up on us” ¥
Johnny, and Eddile and Mikey nodded
and groaned in unison. And well
might they groan; for all their
secret clubhouses, caves, gym-
nasiums and pirates’ dens had been
desroyed by their jealous rivals
Their last bullding in the lot had
actually been burnt down in the
night by’ the bold *“bad men” of
the neighborhnod.

“Nothing left for us mnow but
the reg’lar playground,” said
Mickey, resignedly, “Might as well
go over to the schol yard an’ play
balk™

“Yaa, ain't ye got enough school
in the winter? You're a fine pirate,
you are!” Eddie was seriously an-
noyed. *T tell vou what—let's go
around to Third avenue an’ chip in
for & palr of dice—then we can
rattle the bones like reg’lar guys”™

But Johnny had been thinking.

“Walt!" he called, “I got an idea™
The other two walted. Johnny's
fdeas were usually worth listening
to. “The other night my day took
me over to Starlight Park. Why
couldn't we—why couldn’t we start
an amusement park, right in this

here lot?"

“Aw, g on"~ derided young
Debsky. “how d'ye think we could
do that? (Gee, we'd want a band-

stand, an’' a scenic rallway, an' a
swimming pool an’ & movie house.

e
.“"wcll. go slow, willya? I think
we o'n do it.” Mikey began to warm
up to the idea. “Your dad put up
a little dog-tent here last summer.
What about that?™
‘“That aln't near enough.” The
Carlin head had been working.
“What we want Is a big pavillon,
ar’ a railway that’ll run down this
here hill on tracks’ An" ‘we con
borrow a victrola for a bandl, and
hang up Jap lanterns nights, an'
run prize fights an” vaudeville acts,
ton, an’' make lemonade, an' well
it, too!"

“And charge admisiion to every-
body" added Pebiky: “but what
about the gangs? Aln't they goin'

From the time he was old enough
to shoot a gun his creed or law was
“Others first, myself last™ The
boy's mother died while he was bug
fifteen and her death brought sor-
row upon the household His mother
was lald to rest without any cere-
mony. Grief was upon the house-
hold for a year after, but by this
time a new thing happened. His
father had sent to the Carolinas for
his boyhood sweetheart, Mary Cal-
houn, and she was to come by way
of New Orleans, up the Mississippi
to the Ohio and up the Ohlo Lo Fort
Lincoln which was a full week's
Journey.

Maurice, the boy, did not approve
of this plan, but he was loyal to his
father and did not show any signs
of resentment for his mewly ae-
quired mother. The next day his
father and himself started on the
long hike to Fort Lincoln. The fa-
ther was almost overjoyed when he
saw his future wife standing be-
side him.

After walting two hours for the
boat to land, he saw his future wife
walk down the gangplank and coms
straight toward him. After hugging
and kissing the man she turned
her attention to the boy and for
the first time he kneg that he could
love anyone except his foster
mother,

When getting to the wilderness
home, the mother was real glad
and liked It After two yesars of
happiness, the boy left and jolned
the army on the Northern wide,
much to his mother's displeasurs.
He worked and fought through
many battles and won fame and
honor. From a private he worked
his way to captain. Once he was
caught and held prisoner for three
months.

astute Johnny, thereby proving his
intuitive knowledge of human na-
ture. “We'll make ‘em pay, an' pull
the up from the bottom of the
hill for us, as well!"

“But where'll we get the woo( for
all this?™

“Plenty of old lumber in *he fur-
niture stores around here!™

“An' who'e goin’ to do that vaude-
ville act?™

“Flenty of the girls around here
can sing an' dance. There's my sis-
ter May, an’ Rose Bfibering, an’ BHe-
atrice Schum, an Mabel an' Cath-
erine Zeltman. They can be the
Corona Quintet. An' we can be the
Fulton Engineers! Are ye game?
Sure? ‘Great!™

The great project was on.

The next day work was started In
earnest. The kids of the neigh-
borhood “were rounded up, guards
were stagioned =t all entrances 10
the “grounds™ and foraging parties
scoured the stores for wood. Two
days later found the former ene-
mies of the Fulton Engince's beg-
ging to assist, and working and
sweating wilingly In the sun.

ThE rallway jeon its way tc com-
pletion. Boon the new park will be
In full swing. 1It's all in the pa-
pers—and the plctures of the rall-
wWay are uln.‘f in the moviss'
« "This ain't 'nothin’ yet” said
Johnny., the master mind. “We're
oin’ to get an outdoor pool down
thz’ an' a steel line from thgse
roo

down to the lot here. for a
(great riding act. We'll 8o some
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slip, I'm in & hurry. Guess I
t-l:“l“ about forty miles
e car ahead of -

2 me.” mald the

wn.h‘uhu curiosity the police-
MEn gave the speefer the custe-

In court. after the fine had been
imposed. the man said to the

“Your homor, when I was hers
before, In spite of the fact that'1
informed the court that other driv.

my report, mor did the policeman
seck to make any arrests. When |
Was arrested yesterday I was fol-
lowing & car. the number of whish
is §6T04-A. The owner of this car
is Johm Cummings, who resides at
419 Tenth street

Well, rhlitl:n that to do with
your own viclation™ |nquired the
judge.

“For the past tem days, your
homor, T have followed a number of
ears. I have taken their number
and ascertained the owners' names
which I now give you, with dates,
and speed at which the cars weg
driven. One man, who is & we
known citizen, was speeding at thel
rate of fifty miles. and the Nt
was twenty miles on that road ™

“How do you kmow? How
you verify the speeds which you
report”™ inquired the judge.

“BY my own speedometer, as I

followed them and noted the speed™
replied the man, satisfied that &
had aided justice and proved that
the law was dealing unjustly with
him.
“You hate given me the numbers
of twenty automoblles which have
exceeded the speed Umit and vou
swear that you know they have
done 80 because you followed them
and marked their speed from your
own speedpmeter. Is that correct™
sald the judge.

“Yes, your honor,”

replied the*

“Twe hundred and Afty dollare
addidonal fine for you on vour
own gonfession.” asid the judge

“What do you mean hy impos-
‘ng a fine on m~ for what others
did™ exclalmed the man with as-
tonishment.

“Your car only is the only Airect
proof of speesd. and you were driv.
ing your own car and fn every In-
stance excreeding the speed limit”
said the judge.

“Itut. your honor, as & matler of
jumire™

“Never mind about that
about you? sald the judce

Then he judge continned

“You were not enlisting 'n the
discovery of automohile speeddrs
for the protection of the public
as an officer of he law, but simp
hecause qou. hivine heen caught,
vou wanted others caucht aum w.l!
You were after a wvindictive satis-

What

faction of getting even, But what
about you?®™

The man left ealling  himeelf
somewhat of a fool

A man In the Jacrkesom (Mich )
penitentiary told me that he w»an

against he law becauss thers were
men who were out of jail who were
worse than he

He knew of = man who robhed
a bank. securing more money than
he did for the robbery which gawe
him tem years. He was e!'ltl_l!!-é to
his freedom as much as this man

He knew another convict whe
had stolen more money thap he

grea "Say, Perc, er-a, how's your ice|name, address and teleph - it 8!l up om us again?™ dare-devil stunts. we willl™ had and who got only five years
o n" b 8000 4 The I Snub Has An Idea. cream?™ he asked mutlou'l{. “It| ber Address First Am:rli‘mn:.s:i‘:':. w"'!?:':l make 'a’- s0 Jealous theyl | Nothing is impossible whelh ong is | while he got tem, e id
= But finally, after Percival had | seems—I thought—m +¥1 he| ers’ Bureau, Boys' Daily Herald. be #fad to work for us”™ ssid the |fifteen. s “What about you? I us
Achie ts and Citizsenship. The boyn who do things worthwhile - .

What is the one thing that
gEreatest achievement?

regu
once?

ACHIEVEMENT RECORD.

you have done that you consider your

ip the most important thing you are dolng now?
lar worthwhile thing are you going to start doing at

xt

NOTE: If built
= boat or shed give di- ]

If you raise

F-. manyt P e L cenvav APR,
J have a vege-

lorme ! :-.“‘-' _,.."" Street address . ............
you make

I

! g PR S 8 gt OUY Loocoiioisitans DUNRL:c0geis
sive your last ad-

u g Public School ...............0.es..

THE NEWLYRICHES .

——

- By Harwood Martin [~
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