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the y3voman's house, ‘and sneaked up to
the house about 9 o’'clock.

They were going to make her think
that a robber was outside trying to
get in, and when she came they would
cry out“April fool!” But she sneaked
out the back door and went around the
house, Here she stood with a bucket
half full of water. Her girl was mak-
ing believe that she was scared nearly
to death. As the girl came up to the
window with a light the boys cried
out “April fool!” Just about the time
the boys cried out the woman threw
the water on them., They all ran for
home as fast as tney could. Their
parents laughed at them for getting
fooled. Your nephew,

CLYDE WARNER.

660 L.ogan avenue, San Diego. Logan
Heights school, grade 5A. Age 11,

A JACKAL’S FRIEND
Dear Aunt Laurie:

One day a camel and a jackal went
down to the river, where the camel
lay down under a tree while the jackal
walked along the shore, eating crabs.
When he had eaten all he could find
he was still hungry, and knew that
there were more crabs on the opposite
side of the stream, but he could not
swim,

He went over to the sleeping camel
and cried:

“Oh, camel! T know where there is
a field of sugar-cane. If you will carry
me over the river I will show you
where it is.”

When the camel heard the words
“sugar-cane,” he sprang up, and the
jackal climbed upon his back and was
carried across,

After the jackal had shown the
camel the sugar-cane field he began
eating crabs, He had eaten all he
could; the camel had only begun. The
jackal wanted to go home, but the
camel was not ready, so the jackal
went to another part of the fleld and
began howling at the top of his voice,

When the farmers heard the noise
they said:

“There's a jackal in the sugar-cane
field. Let's go and drive him out.” So
they ran to the spot, but instead of
a jackal they saw a camel. They beat
him and threw stones at him until the
poor camel was nearly dead.

After they had gone away, the
jackal came back.

“Why did you make such a noise?
The farmers heard you and came here
and beat me almost to death,” said the
camel,

“Oh, I don't know why I did it, but
I always like to sing after my meals,”
replied the mischievous jackal.

“Very well. Let us go home now.”
The jackal got upon the camel's back
and the latter started to swim across,
but when in the middle of the river
he stopped.

“What is the matter?” asked the
jackal.

“1 feel like lying down and rolling
over,” answered the camel,

“Oh, don't do that! I can't swim.
Why do you want to roll over?’ in-
quired the little jackal,

“Oh, I don't know, but T always want
to lie down and roll after eating.”

S0 the camel rolled over and the
poor little jackal was drowned.

S. PEARL CHURCHILL,

711 Ceres avenue. grade Ab; age 13;
Ninth street school,

BOY PLAYS VARIOUS PRANKS

Dear Aunt Laurie:

I went to school the first of April
last year. At noon 1 saw a boy giving
candy. He gave me a piece and on
the outside it was very good, but when
I bit inside my mouth was filled with
red pepper.

Another boy came up with a note,
which he pinned on the candy boy.

At this about fifty of the other boys
chased him. One caught up with him
and gave him a good hard kick, for
this is what the note read:

“Please, O please, kick me!”

At noon I came home and drank
some milk which was made of flour
and water, and that evening I gave
mv father some cornkinks which were
made of shavings. Flour and water
for milk. You should have seen him
sputter,

That night T went out to fool the
neighbors, just to have some fun, when
the doorbell rang. It rang so long
that we came out to see what was the
matter, but there was no one there,

WALLACE PHELPS,

1112 Pasadena avenue, Pasadena; age

9. third gra e, Garfield school.

BOY SCARES SISTER
Dear Aunt Laurie:

(‘harley and Mary Perkins lived in
the country. They often played April
fool jokes on one another,

One day when Charley and Mary
were carrying the milk to the house
—1their hired man had just milked and
it was their duty to carry the milk
from the barn—it came into Charley's
mind that it was April fools’ day. He
picked up an old piece of leather and
threw it at Mary and yelled “Snake!”
Mary spilled all her milk, and went to
her mother crying. Charley received
a very hard whipping.

After the children had eaten their
supper they went out to shut up the
chickens. Mary was always afraid
that there was something in the
chicken housge, Charley came running
around the chicken house as fast as
he could,

e told Mary to run as fast as she
could to the house, because a funny
looking animal was coming after him,
This scared Mary, because she was
afraid in the dark, On the way to the
house Mary met something big and
black coming toward her. She was so
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frightened she never stopped to think thought it was something for a birth-

it was only their old black cat.

EUNICE JACKSON.

Sawtelle school, grade 6.

SENDS MOCK BIRTHDAY PAPER

Dear Aunt Laurie:

One April fool morning my mother
asked me if 1 was going to play any
tricks that day. 1 said why would I
play any tricks when it is not April
fool. Mamma said that it was the

day present,
When she got home and opened

she was as mad as she could be, She
down on the floor. Her

threw it
mamma made her clean it up.

let on 1 did not.
on the school va:d that day .

FLORENCE Y ATES,
Sawtelle public school, grade 6,

first of April. Then I went to my room

and began to think.

All of a sudden I thought of one,
got a whole lot of sand, and first 1
wrapped it in a piece of cloth and then
another piece of paper and so on until
it looked like a nice bundle of some-
thing, and then I addressed it to my
friend and put it in the postoffice

master said:
‘‘Here s a
Grant.™

She was so

package
tickled

because she

GUESTS HUNT FOR CANDY
I Dear Aunt Laurie:

a party.

board inside,

e b % 3 We invited ten people and all but

That evening I went with her—I did four came. The first games had no
not know but that she had inquired fooling in them.
for the mail. She had not. The post- company to think there was not any

fooling in it,

for Bessie Papa said: “We will play hunt for

candy.”

The next day she told me all about
it. Of course I knew all about it, but
I laughed when she
told me., She told nearly everybody

Just before April we planned to have
While papa was in Los An-
geles he bought some April fool choco-
lates, They were chocolates with paste-

This was to get the

They began and found some of the
a
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chocolates, They did not eat them
right away because the children
wanted to save it awhile. 'When they
did begin they chewed and chewed un-
til one of them found a piece of paste-
board in the candy. They didn't ghew
any more, but they sucked the choco=
late off. t

After thAit mamma invited them to
have some cake, The cake had some
red pepper in it, and they left it. Af-
ter that we had our party and they
went home,

LLOYD WILLIAMS,
Sawtelle city school, grade 6.

OLD LADY TURNS THE TRICK
Dear Aunt Laurie:

Leslie and I are twins, so on our
sixth birthday we started to school in
a little country school house. Iach
day we passed a queer old fashioned
house. Our playmates told us that
that was where a real old old woman
lived. Some even said that she was
an old witch, We, always being up to
tricks, had gotten up very early on
April fool's day.

For some reason or other Leslie
seemed to get the worst of the bar-
gain. So after breakfast, only too
glad to get away, he slipped on my
dress and sunbonnet, Running to the
barn he got on the pony and rocka-
way. 1 had not missed him, for 1 was
busy trying to make the cat play a
trick on my doll. It has been too long
to remember just what the trick was.

As Leslie rode away he said to him-
self:

“If I ean't fool any one, I'll not be
fooled all the time myself.,”

As he was passing the old lady's
house he saw some pansies, Being
very fond of flowers and feeling kind
of revengeful, he opened the gate and
walked in. No sooner had he entered
the gate than the old lady came out.
Thinking that here was his chance to
fool somebody, he said:

“1 have been picking your pansies.
“What! You have?” cried she, with
a seemingly crossg look, Then adding:
“Well, come with me, for I have some-
thing in store for you.”

Leslie tried to tell her that he was
only April fooling her. April foo]l or
not, it does not matter to her, so she
took him into the house. Taking off
the sunbonnet she burst into a laugh,
to see the face of a frightened little
boy.

“well, well!” said she, “You sure
have fooled me this time.” After hav-
ing been told everything she said:
“Well, as a rule I don't care much
about children, but I would like to
have you and Lavonne come and have
dinner with me tomorrow.” “Or
course,” she added with a wink, “there
are exceptions to every rule.”

Hoping to become one of your nieces,

LAVONNE POTTER.

an42 South Flower streetl; age 13;

grade BS, Jefferson street school.

A CHINESE BOY’S FIRST APRIL
FOOL DAY

Dear Aunt Laurie:

Sing Fat was a little Chinese boy.
He lived in San Francisco. When he
had been here a year he thought it
would be fun to play an April fool
trick on his little friend, Sing Sing,
who lived across the way.

Sing Sing had lived in San Fran-
cisco longer than Sing Fat, and when
Sing Fat's first April fool day came
Sing Sing played one on Sing Fat. So
Sing Fat worked to play one on Sing
Sing.

The first of April dawned bright and
sunny. Nothing happened till toward
evening, then Sing Fat bought two
ldrge dishes of ice cream and tied a
string on each dish. He knocked on
Sing Sing's door and Sing Sing came
out. He was very surprised and ex-
claimed: “Oh! Oh!”

Just as he started to pick them up
Sing Fat pulled the strings and the
dishes disappeared.

Sing Fat said: “April fool."

After they had had their fun over
the ice cream they sat down and ate it,

DOROTHY TAFT,

Sawtelle city school, 6th grade,

BOY FINDS TACK IN SHOE

Dear Aunt Laurie: X

There is no buy but will play a trick
on April fools' day. I had planned for
a week before April 1 to play a trick
on my brother, but T couldn’t think of
any good plan, and so I let it go until
the day before April, and then 1
thought of a fine plan which I had
played on my cousin the last April
fools’ day.

The next morning I got up a little
early, but my brother was still asleep.
I got the tack box and put a tack in
his shoe, When he got up he started
to put on his shoe, but when he struck
the tack he jumped around and kicked
like a mule, Then, when he found the
tack in his shoe he said that I did it,
and he said he would get even with
me. That evening just as I was going
to sit down, he put some glue on the
chair, and when I started to get up
1 couldn't do it.

FENNER MYERS.
San Diego. Logan Heights school,
grade AS. Age 13 years,

ENJOY APRIL FOOL PARTY

Dear Aunt Laurie:

One night several years ago my
mamma and aunt were invited to an
April fool party. There were several
tricks played on the guests before they
went into the dining room for refresh-
ments,

The cake, lemonade and several
dishes of candy were passed and were
all right, so when the dish of April fool
candy was passed mnobody thought




