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The Junior Call wanis the l.wst
story yeu can write from United
States history in your own lan-
euage, The story must be plainly
written on one side of the paper
only. and must contain not more
than 300 words nor less than 200.

Only one story is desired from
each contributor in this contest,
but it is desired that each story |
shall be ecarefully written, and
especial gttention given to neat- |
ness, penmanship, punctuation
and grammar. ; |

(hoose your own subjeet, pro-
vided it is & true incident of
United States historys; for in-
stanee, tell the story of Washing-
ton’s winter at Yalley Ferge, or of
Arnold’s treasom, or amny other |
ry that you prefer. These two

are cited merely as illustrations.

I'here is not the slightest neces-
city for haste in the history eon-
test. because many vacatioh
stories now on hand will be pub-
lished before publication of the
history stories begins; therefore,

take plenty of time and write a

good story, addressing it to The |

Junior Call, Call building, San

Francisce.

On the first line write your sub-
ject: on the next line;, beginning
| an inch from the left hand mar-
gin, your name, age and address,
and, if you are in school, your
school and grade. Another very
fmportant point 1s that each story
must be marked with the number
of words which it contains; write
this nomber in the upper left
hand corner of the first page.
4 As in the vacation contest, six
watches will be awarded each
week for the six best stories pub-
| lished.

Do not send in any more vaca-
tion letters. Send in your history
story whenever you have it com-

pleted to the best of your ability. |
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N submitting storles in the history
contest juniors are reguested to con-
form strictly to requirements in re-
gard to form, eta. 'Write about any
incident in United States history that
you choose, but it must be in your own
language and must contain not more
than 300 words not less than 200, and

must be written on one side of the
peper only, with ink or soft black
pencil

On the first line write your subject;
on the second line, beginning an inch
from the left hand margin, your name,
age and address, and if you are In
school your school and grade. Write
the number of words contained in the
story in the upper jeft hand corner of
the first page. A great many con-
tributors in the vacation contest have
neglected this last requirement, and
the editor has not the time to count
: is in such stories.
derstood that In awarding
neatness, spelling, punctuation
grammar are all taken into con-

contest is open to San Fran-
r California Jjuniors between
of 10 and 18 years, and' for
the six best stories published each
week The Junior Call awards as prizes
six handsome school watches.

the younger juniors, under 10
age, another contest is open,
ulars of which are given on the
1 page today

For
yvears of

nart
parti

he watches a rded in this week's
es be mailed in a few days.
3 are 4 winner and have not re-
vours by next Saturday, let The

Call know at once
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CATALINA

ROY BROWN

Avzion, Santa Catalina Island. Avalon
school, Sixth Grade. Age
13 Years
¢ glad when s ol was

Pedro to

I started
as sSoor s we got settied

] nch. I did not catch much
¢ t day, but the next day I caught
ne fi ock bass,

i k ti trip e glass bottom
a Moonstone 1 was the best
r each way. You

It took an _hot
¥ n-thrbugh the clear water,
n 20 to 120 feet, and see
e perch, rock bass,

shi, the sea urchin and here
» a large yellow tail, and lying
y the sand 4 rocks on the bot-

t he ocean are the sea cucumber.
¢ to be the lowest form of
- 2 the ocean. They take
t absorption. We glide over
( kelp, from which iodide is
X i the low growing sea heather,
w rple blossoms, which 1Is
res 10t flower at all, but a phos-
¥ rescent bstance, which gathers
here and there on the plant. The
scenery all ong the way was beauti-
ful We icked up some moonstones
and had them polished.
ere are a great number of seals
nd Ca There is one large
ar called “Big Ben";
he is nine feet long

7 «fe eye, the other a man
svme years ago because
s stealing his fish. No one seems
ow how old he is. There is one

1 the is d who has fed him oe-
asionally for 25 years. He comes into
the harbor every night; one night last
winter he came in quite late, and, as
there was no one there to feed him, he
1 till one of the fishermen got
up i fed him.

When I first came to the island I
could not swim _ at all, but the water

is so smooth and there are no breakers
that it is easy to learn; now I can swim
and dive and row as well as any one.
We are going to stay here all winter.
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AN AUTOMOBILE TOUR

MARJORIE NICKERSON

2731 Bancroft Way, Berkeley. Age
13 Years

On a beautiful morning in June a

party of six of us started from Berke-

ley in our automobile to make a tour

uth.
ved to Del Monte ‘the first

£ through the beautiful
Clara wvalley and the historical
of San Juan. On approaching

village we passed through ) acres
& of sweet peas whose fra-
e remained with us for miles.

1 leaving San Juan we experienced
our first real mountain climbing, pass-
ing * the San Juan grade, which is
pot nearly so bad as it Is said to be.
We spent two days at Del Monte doing
the 17 mile drive and old Monterey.

Leaving Del Monte we motored
through the Salinas wvalley ‘to Paso
Robles. This valley is extremely windy
and can be traversed with comfort only
in the early morning. We found Paso
Robles a rather doleful place, there
are s0 many invalids there.

Our route between Paso Robles and
Pizmo beach took us over our first real
mountain pass. We found the beach a
delightful place; went skating, played

VACATION ST

bathing. After two delightful days
spent here we proceeded to Santa Bar-
bara., Here we enjoyed the bathing
and the Mission. he road between
Santa Barbara and Los Angeles leads
over the Casitas mountains; it is very
narrow and rough and the turns are
:ﬂ;rupt, but the scenery is wildly beau-
tiful.

In Los Angeles we went to all the
places of interest. The most inferest-
ing was the alligator farm. Here we
saw more than 500 live alligators of
all sizes from the monstrous ones, 130
years of age, to those a few weeks old.
Some were trained to shoot the chutes
:m‘r: all would come at their keeper's
caill.

We visited Riverside and Redlands,
but it wag growing hot, so we went
no farther south. Returning to Los

Angeles we spent another week sight-
seeing, theén began our journey home-
ward Arriving at Santa Barbara the
afternoon of July 2, we decided to stay

over for the celebration. From the
hotel we had a fine view of the deco-
tions, parade and fireworks. Then

came on to Paso Robles, where we
sulphur bath and the following

e the run home to Berkeley.
rip lasted three weeks; we cov-
ered 1,600 miles and enjoyed every min-
ute of the time.
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WORK BEFORE PLEASURE

*
BERNARD FONTANA

Batavig, Solano County, Pitts Distriet
School, Seventh Grade. Age
15 Years

Pitts school closed the last week in
May, just at tfe beginning of the fruit
season. This is a busy time for the
boyvs and girls in our loeality, because
every one, big and little, has to help
harvest the fruit. I wonder how many
of our “city cousins” realize how hard
the country boys and girls have to
work during their spring vacations?
We start at 6 o'clock and work hard
all day, only stopping to eat lunch. The
fruit this year was plentiful, but in-
ferior in size, and cutters could hardly
make wages. Many got disgusted and
quit- after two or three days' work,
saying they “couldn’t earn their salt.”
I helped in my father's orchard; we
were over three weeks picking, cutting
and drying the fruit.

I was glad when
I felt as if I
apricot agalin.

About this time a boy friend from
San Francisco came to spend vacation
with /me. Father gave us a plle of
wood to chop and said that as ¥ had
been deprived of any pleasure diring
my holidays if we boys finished the
wood by a certain time we eduld take
the horse and buggy, provisions and
blankets and camp out for’a few days
in the mountains near hére. I need
not .tell you it did not take long to
finish up that wood pile.

Monday's sun rose bright and fait
and two boys did not have to be called
to breakfast that morning.

We left home at 8 o'clock, reaching
our destination early in the afternoon.
We found a suitable camping place
close to a sheep ranch, where we had
friends. Having madé our horse com-
fortable we made preparations for the
night. Early next morning, rifles in
hand., we started out to ses what we
could find In the way of game. We
tramped =all over the mountains and
only met a few squirrels and rabbits.

he sheepmen had lost & number of
sheep from ceoyotes and weé hoped to
kil one and #ecure the bounty, but the
coyote is 4 slippery creature and plavs
“hide and seek' to his advantage. We
did not meet with any adventure, but
we did enjoy our few days' outing.
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AN INDIAN FUNERAL

MARIE CINQ-MARS

212 Emerson Sireet, Palo Alte.
15 Years

Some time ago I went with my father
to the Mojave, K Indian reservation in
Mojave county, Ariz., about 18 miles
up the Colorado river from the South-
ern Pacific rallroad.

Five o'clock in the morning
ched a little station called West
1d. After looking around for a
ile we spied the glimmer of a camp
fire in the river bettom. We walked
over to the camp and found our team-
ster had come down the day before
with four mules and an army ambu-
lance to take us to the post. He was
making coffee.

After he had fed the mules and
hitched up we started through a sandy
trail on the river bottom for Fort
Mojave. It was a long, hot ride, with
nothing to see but sand, mesquit
bushes and some Indian shacks.

Reaching Mojave, they told us we
= in great luck, as one of the sub-
efs had died the day before, and they
were going to hold his funeral.

I was all excitement till night came.
Ve all went down to the Indian camp
in the river bottom. When we reached
there it was dark and the glimmer of
the lights through the brush, the shad-
ows cast by the tepees and moving
Indians rather frightened me. We
went to the tent where the dead Indian
lay, and sitting around the body were
many Indians, all painted in streaks
of black, white, yeliow and vermilion,
with featherg in their halr and bear
claws around their necks. They were
singing, crying, beating and shaking
ting filled with stones, making an awful
noise, which was to scare the bad spir-
its away. They then piled a stack of
wood six feet high, brought the body
out, placed it on the wood and set fire
to-it. While it was burning they danced
around, shouted, velled, sang, cried and
threw the hlankets, clothes, saddie, tent
and all he owned on the filre. After it
had burned to ashes they gave a wild
whoop, and, grabbing their axes, they
rushed over to the bushes, where two
ponies were tied, cut them up to eat
and held a pow wow.

They were so excited we started back
for the post, and in the distance we
could hear them shouting and singing,
till at last we could only 8eé the glim-
mer of their fires, and. 1 tell you, I was
glad to get back to the post.
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THE WALK TO SANTA CRUZ

we were -through;
never wanted to see an

Aged

we
re
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ALFRED MATSON,

Clayton 'Street, San Francisco.

Crocker School, B Eighth Grade.

Age 14 Years =
It was early Saturday morning, June
28, that my brother and I started on
the long walk to Santa Cruz. We took
the car to San Mateo, from whete we
started on our real walking trip. We
reached Redwood by noon. Here we
had our lunch and after resting we
started toward the mountains. We
walked about two hours, wheén he sud-
denly came to the conclusion that we

502

‘weré lost, for there were hills on all

sides of us. But as I had noticed a
cowpath running north and south I
suggested following it, which sugges-
tion was readily accepted hy Iy
brother. After following this path for
about half an hour we came to a tiny
creck, which we both thought a favor-
able camping ground. Here we made
our coffee and ate our supper. I rolled
into my blanket, but my brother wrote
in his diary. T soon went to sleep and
awoke at dawn.

I awoke my brother and then made
coffes while my brother explored the
surrounding country. He came back
and told that thére was a road to the
south of us. After breakfast we struck
out along the road and was hard
walking, for it was all up hill. We
ate our lunch at a place called Upenuf.

After resting a while we started n,
but It was easier now, ax it was down
hill. And now we came into the red-

wood district, where our enormous big
trees rear their black, greeh heads to
blue California skieb. After walking
until dusk we came to the little town
of La Honda, where we decided to
camp for the night.

We found a esood camping grqund un-
der two tall redwoods. My brother and
1 went to bed early, for we wanted to
reach Pescadero the next night.

billlards, dug clams and tried surf At 1 o'clock the next day we were at

ORIES AND PRIZE

WINNER

SIX WATCHES ARE AWARDED TODAY---SIX MORE NEXT WEEK

San Gregorio. Here we ate our lunch,but
soon were on our way, for Pescadero
was a good ways off. After a dry and
hot walk we reachéd Pescadero at
nightfail, By good luck we found.a
favorable camping ground on a bank of
a creek. We ate a dry sugper. for I,
for one, was very tired. ext morn-
ing I found, to my dismay, that my
brother's face was so swollen from
poison oak that he was blind. 86 I led
him to the doctor, who asked us how
he got it, but we didn't know, but he
must havé slept in it, for it was all
over hig body. He gave us a prescription
that he gald would cure him by that
night. But by night he was 88 bad as
ever, so I packed up and we went te
the hotel, where wé got a room. ext
morning we took the stage to Redwood
City, where we took the train te San
Francisco. So ends the eventful tale of
the hike to S8anta Cruz.
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A VACATION TRIP

RUFTH HALL,
Maswell, Cal. Age 11 Years

On July 15, 1908, about § o'clock in
the afternoon, we left our home in
Maxwell for a summer vacation in the
beautiful Coast Rangeé mountains. We
drove two trusty horses to a wagon,
which was well Yoaded with provisions
and bedding. We traveled in the cool
ef the evening until it was too dark to
see thie roads, then we pitchéd our tent
for the night.

At about 4 o'clock on the morning
of the 16th we wére wide awake, ready
for our breakfast and anxious to be
on the road again. At about § o'clock
breakfast was over, thg stakes all
pulled and we were on our way again
to my grandfather's beautiful mountain
home, which is called the “Sky ranch.”

We arrived at our deéstination at
about 10 o'clock in the forenoon. While
we were very tired traveling over the

mountain roads, the scenery was so
be‘auliful that it was well worth the
tr

Having pitched aur tent and fixed our
edmp in the most eomfortable manner
possible for an outdoor outing, we were
ready, after 'a few hours’ rest, for a
plunge in the. clear stream that
winds its way through the beautiful
valley ahout a half mile from our
camping grounds. In order to tramp
over the mountains and get the best
out of our mountain vacation, we girls
wore Mexican hats and oweralls. Off
at a distahce it was pretty hard to
tell but that we were ‘all boys.

After a couple of days’ rest we put
the pack saddle on one of our horses,
shouldered our rifles, and, with a can-
teen of cold mountain water, struck
out on the trail over the mountain in
quest of deer. It was a happy crowd
of hunters, tired and hungry, that came
strolling into camp about 4 o'elock in
the evening, wiith a fine big buck
bound to each sjide of our faithful
pack animal. You may beé sure that
our suppetr of vénison was religshed
by all

With
ing and
plaving

he delightful trips of hunt-
ﬁshinx and the pleasure of
jokes ofi each other the end
of our six weeks' vacation came all
too soon. But the time having ar-
rived for going homé we pulled up
our stakes and startéd for home, with
many happy thoughts of the pleasant

time we had spent in the mountains
and iPrnml!ﬂng ourselves as good a
trip for the coming year.

AT HOME ON THE RANCH

ROSAMOND LAMB,,

Cranmere, Cal. Salem Distriet Sehool,
Seventh Grade. Age 12 Years
Most of us think we can enjoy our
vacation better if it is spent away
from home. 1 could not g0 away, so |
had to make my own good time.
The first of July-a friend from Saéra-
mento came to visit me. 1 decided to

give her as good a time as 1 counld.
Every day there is some work that
mamma requires me to do, and until

that is done I can not play. My friend
helped me, and we' were soon through:

then we were ready 1o take a horse-
back ride.

My brother would bridie his pony,
Dude; then we both would get on Lim.
Dude will go dnywhere on the ranch,
but when we took him on the road
there was one direction that he. would
not go. We thought we would make
him go. Erma pulled him and I pushed,
but he would not budge, and coaxing
had no effect on- him, so we returned
home.

During the middle of the day it was
very warm, so we lay in a hammocek
under some orangé trees and read.

My home is on the Sacramento river,
and near the house is a sandbar, wher,
the water is only about five feet deep,
and is shaded by the trees on the bank.

In the afternoon we would don our
bathing suits and have the jolliest time
of the day. Sometimes a bhoat woiild
pass; then we would have to cling to
our ropes, for the waves caused by the
boat's wheel would dash over us, atd
we would say that they were the break-
ers.

In the evening my brother would

take us for a ride in the surrey, or for
a row on the river, or we would remain
at home and have sihging or dancing.
If it was too warm to be comfortable
indoors, we would sit on the lawn and
tell stories.

We would go

to se¢ the men

haul

hay, shear the sheep and milk the
cows, which interested my friend.

was sorry when she returned home,
for 1 had énjoyed the time as much as
:fmnush I had gone away for my vaca-

VISITING

ALBERT FLAHERTY,

Garela, District School,
Grade, Age 12 Years

When school closed one of my friends
came to spend part of his vacation with
me. His mother came with him. He
stayed at my place for three weeks.

€ did not have much fun at my house.

hen he was going home my mother
et ms go with him.

hen I was at Sausalito I had fine

fun. We played “hide and seek," “bat
the wicket” ang ball.

One day we went fishing out at the
ferry. There were lots of fish and we
caught a good many, Wé brought them

ome and had them for dinner next day.

€ went fishing a good many times.

Once a man gave us two big erabs to
take home. We took them home and
gave them to Mrs. Charlebois. She
cooked them and put them in the cellar
because she did not want them to spoil.
Next morning she heard a noise in the
cellar. She got dressed and ‘went to see
what wasd wrong. She saw two boys
standing in a field right by.

She went ifito the cellar and saw the
crabs were gone. She asked the boys
where their father was. The boys knew
sheée wanted to tell him that they stole
the crabs, so they said she could not
see him. She went into the barn and
gound their father milking. “Your boys
tole my crabs,” she sald. The man was
astonished and said, “My boys haven't
got up out of bed yet"” ‘They're out in
the field and have the crabs under their
armas.”

The man went out and saw the boys
in the field. He told thém to raise their

Olema. Sixth

arms. A cr dropped from under each
boy's arm. 'The boys did not steal any
more. :

The next day 1 went to the city to

get a suit. Then we went to the park.
At the park we rode on the Shetland
ponies. Then we went to the Chutes.
When we got there we saw alligators,
snakes, bears, coons, foxes, camels,
monkeys, a seal and an elephant, When
1 first went into the building I becamé
frightened. 1 thought the animals would
get loose. The monkeys are very cun-
ning. 1 saw one putting a babhy monkey
to sleep. We went to shoot thé chutes
once and then came home.

A FISHING TRIP

ROY McKENZIE,
Table Rock Postoflice. Sevesth Grade.

7 Age 13 Yeurs

This summer during my vacation my
Unele Will and 1 spent & few days fish-
ing In Canyon ¢reek, about five miles
from our home.

We prepafed for the tr|? one Satur-
day morning and then left for our camp
at 6 o'clock. When we arrived &t the
old cabin where we were going to
camp it was 7:30 o'clock.

Aiter eating our supper weé thought
it time to get a place to sleép. The
woodshed offered the best accommoda-
tion, so 1 made my hed whilé gncle
was getting ready for our trip down
the c¢reek on the morrow. 1 plaeed
some cédar boughs in one corner and
then rolled up my coat for a pillow.

My bed made, I started out t6 have
some sport with the fiy and lifne be-
fore night came on.

We went to bed at 11 o'clock, but
being used to my soft bed at home, 1
could not get to sié€ep for a long time.
At last 1 fell into a troitbled sleep
frr’;m which I was awakened by a slight
nojise.

I sat up and reachéd for my rifie,
but .all being still | lay down again,
Not being able to go to sgleep 1 re-

solved to find the cause of the nolse
that awakened me.

So Lgot up, lit a small piece of candle
and explored the shed, but found noth-
ing. Just as I got back to my bed I
dgain heard the noise right near me.
Lifting up my coat I saw a large rattle-
snake under it. Grabbing my rifle just
g it turned to go I shot it in the head.
It had eight vrattles and a_button.

it was now #&hott 4 o'c¢clock in the
morning, and 1 went out and sat by
the fire untii Unele Will got up. We

fished all that day and returned home
that evening with 5§ fish.

AT THE HOT SPRINGS

- CARMEN UNIACKE,
Sultana. Sultana School, Seventh
Grade. Age 12 Years

As 1 did not go any place last sum-
mer I will tell you how I spent the
summer of 1907.

We went to Deer Créek hot springs,
now known as California hot springs,
for my lttle brother’'s health, as he
was a cripple.

Our tent was pitched by the side of
a4 ereek, under the shade of some
great oak trees. We often went swim-
ming in the creek.

There were a good many hot springs
up there, and every day some  little
girls and myself took a walk to one
of the hot springs and drank a cup of
the hot water. We then went further
ido the hills and gathered ferns or
hunted for pine gum. We did not find
much, but, then, it was lots of fun
hunting for it.”

We often todk loblg walks to Pine

&lat, a distance of a mile and a half.
Inquisitive cows sometimes chased us,
but we always managed to get out of
the way before they did us any
harm. 5

One morning when my sister got up
to make the biscuits she found a frog
merrily swimming around in the milk.
Another time, when mamma was mak-
ing the bed, there was a black spider
comfortably curled up'in the bed, fast
asleep. Onee, when the people right
next to us opeénéd their potato sack,
l1o! and beheold, there was a big rattle-
:nake insidé the bag. Aftermuch con-
usion the thing was killed. It liad
done no harm, but eéverybody imag-
ined they Mad been bitten if they dis-
covered a scratch on themselves a
month afterward.

Every night we had big bonfires and
told many stories,

After a few more adveéntures with
frogs, spiders and tarantulas we all
decided to, go home, and you may be
assured wé were all glad to get home
safe and sound.

A DAY IN THE BIG BASIN

LUCRETIA SMITH

Box 913, Palo Alto. Grammar School,
Eighth Grade. Aged
15 Years

This beautiful August morning we
had Flanned to take a trip to the Big
bashts It is about 14 miles from Brook-
dale, where we were spending our va-
cation.

We started out at about 8 o'clock in
a8 tliree seated rl‘g. with four horses.
There were eight in the party and we
had a very jolly crowd.

The roads were very good, bul in
places it was pretty narrow. Looking
down you could see the tops eof the
trees below, which looked very pretty
with the sun shining on«{heir branches,

We arrived in' the basin just about
noon, so we até our lunch before start-
Ing out to sée the treés. The meal was

served in a little tog cabin, which
dooked very pleturésque ameng the
redwoods.

After lunch out driver took us around
tn‘ see the most important trees. The
“Chieftain” was the first one we vis-
ited, it is a grand old tree\and so tall
that weé had to stand far back to see
the top. Theé next one was the ‘Daugh-
ter of the Forest,” it is the stateliest
treé 1 ever saw; many visitors like it
pe ter than any of the others. The
‘Mothér” and “Father” of the forest
aré also huge trées, the “Father” be-
ing the largest 'tree in the basin. The
queertst tree of all ia the “Chimney,” it
was burned out one time, but still
lives. Going Insidé you look up, and
at the very top, where you expect to see
the sKy, you see tha green foliage.

As we did not have much time left
weé went back te the log cabin, where
we waited unti) the horses were hitched
up. When all was ready we gathered
our codats afd all the articles we had
and got into the carriage and staried
for Brookdale. We arrivea there af 6
gt'lock and just in timé to hear the
dinnét gong, which sounded very good
to us. for although we had enjoyed
the trip we were giad to get home.

ON TAMALES BAY

JESSIE CROUCH,

Calistoga Grammar Seiool.

Age 10 Yenrs

Dillon’s béach is a campin lace at
the mouth of Tamales ba?’. Eal;a stitii-
mer when we were there we wanted
to go fishing onh the bay, 0 weé hired
4 boat. en we got down to the bosat
weé found that there was only one oar.
it was such 4 fihe day that we decided
16 go anyway. There was a land breeze
wheén we startéd. Thers weré four of
u$, Billy Siemsen, commonly  called
“Brother - Bill", Carl Meyer, & boy
from Han Rafael, papa and 1. We went
out a little way and dropped anchor.

We got so interested in the fishing
we did not notice that a sea breeze
had ¢ome up. Aftéer a while papa no-
ticed that the wind had blown us qitite
a ways out into the bay. We took up
the anchor and tridd to row to shore
with the one oaf, but found it impes-
sible, Then we decided to blow across
the bay. It took us nearly an hour. We
blew over near an Indian graveyard.
When we got to land Rilly was so
glad he eould hardly wait for shallow
water, but jumped out and towed s
ashore. Then we tied the anchor rope
to the rowlocks and Billy and Carl
towed the boat about two miles around
to the landing and papa Steered it with
the oar.

I tell you we were pretty
get blck to the: landing
we got our fish and
We were pretty tired when we got
there. Billy said he was never going
otit in a boat again with only one
oar, but two or three days later yvou
could have seen the same old crowd
in the same old boat on the same old
bay trying to catch the same old
fish, but if you had looked closely
you would Have seen two oars instead

Calistega.

glad to
place. Then
went to camp.

. of one. -

A CAMPING TRIP
HAROLD GUNN,
415 Elm.Stréet, Napa. Central School,
Low Fifth Grade. Age 11 Years
This vacation wds the best one I ever
enjoyed and also very exciting. I went
on a camping trip. It was not very

far, bit it was lots of fun. Threée of
my friends were with me.

As soon a8 we had put up the tent
Roy said: “Come on, fellows, let's ex-
plore the country. around here.” So
we all set out on an exploring trip.

“Let's go over this way,” said Ned.
“My une¢le was up this way, and he
said there was a dandy swimming hole
over here.” We went and found the
swimming hole and it was a dandy.

“Let's go in,” 1 said. as soon as weé
got there. We all were glad to jump
in for a liftle swim after thé hot walk
we had finding it. After we had beén
bathing for abeout 10 minutes Rey was
seized with a cramp and the rest of us
had to carry him to land. He soon got
over it.

We wert home and made our supper
on a little camp stove and went to bed
at 9 o'clock. We got up at 6:30, had our
breéakfast and went to an apple orchard
and got some apples. We were play-
ing in the woods when a man on horse-
back came up and asked us if we would

like to have a ride on some mules. We
said yes, of course.
“Well, then, come along with me,” he

said. We followed for about a quarter
of a mile, when he stopped in front of a
house and told us he would go and get
the mules. When he brought them we
got on and began to ride. The man came
along with us.

My mule began to kick the first thing

and it was hard to hang on. It soon
stopped Kkicking, whereupon Robert's
mule started to kick. Roy and Ned's

mitles would kick up once in a while.
The man was laughing the whole time.

We soon had to come home and go
back to school, but we all said that it
was great fun while it lasted.

LARGEST FISH I CAUGHT

FLORENCE WINTON
1522 Harmon Street, South Berkeley.
Lingoln Sehool, Eighth Grade.
Age 13 Years

I spént my vacation visiting in the
east. Of course, oufr journey would neot
be complete iIf we did not stop to visit
grandma, who lived with uncle and aunt
on a large farm in lowa.

We arrived there one bright morning
in July. Brother and 1 had great fun
exploring the nooks and corners which
Were new to us since we were there
last. We were surprised to see twice as
many cattle and numerous fowls of dif-
ferent kinds. The harvest was ripe
with golden grain, and the fruit and
beérries were .so tempting to look at
that we had fo go somewhere else to
Keép from eating too much of it.

At last we were called to dinner
suuch a deliclous dinner it was.
seemed that no one but grandma could
cook food so pleasing to our appetites.
The fried chicken, strawberry shortcake
and ice eream were delicious. The ples
and other dainties were so numerous
that we were dnuhtSul if we would be
able to taste them all. But we managed
to do seo.

After dinner Aunt Mary planned a
fishing trip, and we were told we could
go if we were very good. You may be
suré we lost no time in helping with
the work.

Early the next morning we took our
luneh and flshing poles and started out
for the Boone river. I tried many kinds
of bait and failed to ¢ateh any fish. At
last T thought I would try a piece of
meat. In a few moments I felt a nibble
on the string and jerked the line up.
The Hne went back of me and fell on
the ground. And then I félt the pole
almost jerk away from me, and I looked
arcund, and there was a great big
brown and white dog trying to get the
meat off the string and had Eot the fish
hook fastened in his jaw. His master,
who was along with hiin but was ahead
of him, had to come back and take it
out. o

Although we had sueh a pleasant va-
cation we were glad to return home to
our dear teachers and school beoks once
more,

VACATION AT SEATTLE

PAUL SCHMOOK,
Fruitvale, Dewey Schoel, Fourth Grade.
Age 10 Years
The night of the 1st of July mother,
sistéer Annie and 1 left the ®akland
mole for Seattle. Father, who is a
rail®ad man, got us a round trip pass

that was good for three months.

It was very hot that night going
through the Sacramento valley. The
next afterneon we saw Mount Shasta.
When we cAme to Shasta Springs the
train stopped for 10 minutes and
mother got us some Shasta water.

1t didn’'t taste so good as the soda
water you get in bottles.

It took a long time to climb the
mountains and I was glad to get to
Portland. -

We arrived at Seattle on the night
of the 3d, where we met my aunt, and
went to her home near Lake Washing-
ton.

A good night's sleep put me in fine
shape to enjoy the Fourth.

I had a dandy time that day shoot-
ing firecrackers, but the best thing I
saw was the filreworks that night at
one of the parks.

I saw the eruption of Mount Vesu-
vius and it was grand. 1 wished that
all my school friends could have seen
it. My unclé«is a real estate man, and
1 stayed at his office some days. He
showed mé how to. print real estate
signs. He gave me a nickel for print-
ing five signs. .

I thought that was pretty cheap, but
he said, “A real estate man is always

poor; wmnen he's got any meoney he

buys mere lots with it" .

&‘Ild blackberries grew in the empty
lots and I had a great deal of fun
picking them. Weé had a fot of fu:
wading éin Lake Washington and ttmd
trips to Green lake and Wondlmtlh
park. We stayed up there a mon
and got back to Fruitvale just in time
for schoel the 3d of August,

I am a Missouri boy and have had
long rides on trains, ?;uttl like the trips
over mountains the best

Father promised us a trip to Reno
and Virginia City next year.

VACATION PLEASURES

o  —
GEORGE BOEHMER,
Maxwell, Cxl. Maxwell School, Eighth
Grade. Age 13 Years
Last summer I spent my vacation at
Fouts Springs. It is a pretty resort
in the western part of Celusa county.

The hotel and cottages are all new,
having been bullt three years ago.
Across the street from the hotel is a
beautiful lawn, which is very well

kept. There is a large dancehall, and
the people dance nearly every night. £
never dance any, because I do not know
how. Behind the dancehall is a tennis
eourt and a croquet ground. In the
morning after 4 o'clock one can 8See
them playing tennis and croquet. I did
not play croquet very much, as I did
not have any chance. 1 did net play
tennis at all

1 had a great deal of fun. bathing
and swimming in the creek. I also
fished a gréat deal. Once I caught a
great big trout. He pulled 86 hard
that I could hardly land him. I teek
him with me and made a good meal of
him. 1 went fishing again, and as
was walking along the creek I fell in.
1 dropped my pole and line and got out.
Then I took a stick and pulied my pole
and line to the shore. I went up fto
the hotel as quickly as T could and
changed my clothes. Two days after
I went home, because I had to go o
school.

VACATION IN MOUNTAIRER

VERA CRAWFORD,

Sultana, Tulare County. Suliana Gram-
mar Schoel, Sixth Grade.
Age 14 Years

I spent my vacation in the Sierra
Nevada mountains. We weére camped in
the heart of a great pine forest belong-
ing to the government.

Our camp was situated on a hillside
overlooking a sawmill. It was inter-
esting to watch the great saws make
the pine trees into lumber. The trees
after being cut down and sawed up into
the lengths theéey want by men in the
woods are hauled in by oxen and horses

I went up in the woods and watehe
the oxen work. The oxen gét the logs
out of the woods into the “chutes,”™ and
the horses take them on into the milL
There were 10 oxen hitehed together.
They are harnessed only by yokes
around their necks, the chains being
fastened to thosSe, then fastened on the

logs.

!f found great sport In climbing the
mountains looking for pine nuts and
mountain gum, also for wild gooseber-
ries. I went fishing for pountain trout.
We took our lunch along with us and
at noon we ate under a pine tree near
a spring.

We were only four miles from the
General Grant national park. It is a
wonderful sight for any one to see those
great giant trees.

I took my kodak along and got some
fine views.

But I had to bring my pleasant vaca-
tion to a close and return to school and
study.

AT SANTA CRUZ ;

PAUL ALLEN PINUBA

Suitana Sc¢hool, Seventh
Grade. Age 13 Years -

On Tuesday, Aygust 4, 1908
mother and I started for Santa Cru
and arrived there August 5. My cousin
and a friend from Sultana met us at
the train.

The next day we found a room
Spruce street not very far from
beach, where 1T weéent most every
in the week and always on Sunday.

They told me that I must not go in
swimming for a week. I thought that
it would be pleasant swimming in the
warm water, but I found the water
like ice.

After I had been in the surf a few
times I enjoyed it, .but I got ducked
many times and many other people, too.
I often went swimming In the plunge,
where the water was warm.

There are two slides in the plunge
which I enjoyed sliding down; one slide
is short and the other is long, sloping
from the top of the bullding, with a
raise in the middle. At first T was
afraid to go down the'big one, but at
last I got enough courage to go down,

Sultana,

in
the
day

/The first time 1 went down I held to

the sides,
it was so
loose.
Every afternoon that I was not in
swimming I spent my time at the
Casino, riding the scenic railway or on
the pleasure boats, It is a great deal
of fun riding the scenic railway; it
goes up and down at a rapld pace.
My cousin and I got acquainted with
a man who owned an auto and one
day he took us to the big trees, which
we enjoyed very muech. There are

but when I got to the middle
steep that I had to turn

some very large trees there, and one is

over 2,000 years old.

EXPERIMENTS IN. SELF-GOVERNMENT IN PUBLIC SCH

By Cercil W. Marks, Principal Crocker
Grammar School

N late years &0 much has been writ-
ten people who think they
know something about children
and their ability to, govern them-

selves that I théught it would be well
to write a few words for The'Juntor
Call on this subject.

Iny my opinion no schodl, however
small or large, can run itself, for in
the nature of things ehildren can not
judge of the serioushess of offenses or
the manner and method of punishmeént.
It sounds -~well to hear a principal
boast that his school runs itself, and
that the digcipline -is no trouble to him
or his teachers. One visit to the school
would convince you that his statement
is correct, for the school shows that
both order and instruction are far be-
low the average of what they should be.

Children soon find out the lax and
indifferent teacher, and they do not,
as a rule, even respect her when in
their immature life valuable time is
wasted; and in after years they look
back with a feéling of disgust and
even ill will toward such a teacher.

Pupils like order and discipline and
under proper guidance a form of self-
government may be worked out with
great success, due entirely to the per-
sonality of the teachers. Too much
¢an not be said or too much stress can
not be laid upon the personal side- of
a good faithful teacher. Say what you
will, all order and self-government
which are lasting must bs déveéloped
and perfected by the patient and faith-
‘ful work of the teacher.

Some time ago in Alameda an elabo-
rate plan was formulatéd by an en-
thusiastic prineipal who thought he
had found a correct scheme for the
self-government of his school. Of
course, it is needless to say that the
plan did not work, and as far as I

by

know no such plan is now in exist-
ence In our sister city across the bay.
In the Crocker school of our city,
where 950 children meet dally, all above
the fifth grade, many problems arise
each day which call for a wise judg-
ment’ on theé part of the teacher, pupil
and principal. Children desire to be
treated falrly, and they are keen
judges of a falr and impartial trial for
oﬂlenau. Mg
n_one amusi experience of a
grade \Vh/:re S bov had committed some
infraction of the rules it became my
duty to act in the case.
Wwho i8 very wise in dealing with chil-
dren, had the class fix the fshment.
t was surely very interesting to hear
the various methods and plans sug-
gested by the pupils. I was surprised
at the judgment of the childref. The

THe teacher,

YARD DRILL OF PUPILS OF CRO CKER SCHOOL

offender’s brother said that he should
receive four strokes of the strap on
each hand. After some discussion the
best method suggested was to keep a
record of the offender for the re-
mainder of the term, and if no fur-
ther trouble arose to excuse this of-
fense, After all the teacher was the
judge of the punishment.

Seéhool government, as far as it goes
with theé pupils, is an absolute mon-
archy. They are just as much subjéct
to the order of their teacher without
any voicé as the most abject subject
of Russja, XNo trial by jury, no appeal-
.m% to a higher tribunal—all must be
subject to one avill, This in the nature
of the case must be, and happy is that
child who has a noble, loving and sym-
pathetic teacher.
© It 1s our sacred duty to make chil-

dren habpy. Let their cup of joy be
filled to overflowing, for ére long this
cup will be turned to one of serrow.
We have in a degree had self-govern-
ment in our little improvement clubs,
and some of the classes have had
marked success, Self-control, of which
I desire to speak in this brief article,
is in the organization of drilling clubs
in each class.

The plan is t6 have a captain who

has been instruéted in giving com- .

mands, The class is then taken to the
yard, and thefe drilled entirely alone
by the captain. You would be surprised
10 see the results and excellent waork
done by all the children. This develops
class pride, school pride and, above all,
seif-control. It is a pleasure to see¢ the
competitive drills and true scheol spirit
shown.
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