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THE BASEBALL GAME
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RUSSELL MACDONALD,
7 Montecito Avemune, Oakiand. Mins
Horton's School, Twelfth and ¥Fil-
beri Streeis, B Seventh Grade.
Age 12 Years
WaSs A great day
€8 crossed bats

~

-

when th

€ Syca-
with the

Horton

eight in

nings passed quickly
excellent playing by both

of the r
1€ Johnson

t the bat and was glven a3 walk.
knocked 2 home

opened with no
Sycamores was
Wil-
run, bringing in

inth
the

e L A

ams

§ Johmson and himself Craig filed to
center and Baxter caught jt.
he }:gn' of the ninth closed with the
¢ Bco to ¥ In the Sycamores’ favor
Our side now came to the bat. Crue-
| Ber n_yfg!ut and Beck hit a double, put-
ing Crueger on third
3 h.];‘orz a hot liner to Johnson,
Jand Crueger, by sliding, got home.
5 his advanced Beck to third and El-

to second
Cook now
two strikes
found what
the ball over

to

came

called

the bat and had
on him before he
he wanted. _ He knocked
ver the center fielder's head
1d brought in two runs and he reached
=econd

Lewis

struck out,
with this score >

Horton Cubs. 3
Tuns,

closing the game
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AN AMUSING INCIDENT :
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BIRDICE HARREN,
36 Steockion Street, Napa, Cestral
School, Low Eighth. 13 Years
and was partly
the senior class decided to celebrate

=

new high school was being built
finished. The boys of

the event
forgotten.

Several times they had been warned
not to g0 near the building.

When the workmen arrived one
morning they were surprised to find
the class flag nailed to the top of the
flag pole and the six sides of the cupola
decorated with 09, in white and red
paint. The figures were large enough
‘loTt;: mnkall orfer“lown.

@ workmen failed to see anyt
o funny about the affair, and L!fey'm’f
had tn see what they could do T

i (e m‘qthewmg. : e 5
?wf:‘oorv?mbﬁ “‘d:rk‘

. bullding"¥nd"

in & manner not soon to be

told that those dark figures
boyvs tryving to get the paint
iingles, as they were not to bhe
cupola is to be stained).
y were working to repair
» they had done the younger
themselves by cheer-

the

seniors and giving them all
advice
ar work, and the use of
icceeded in removing the
and they have decided the joke
themselves.
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A HARD FOUGHT GAME
WILLIE SPAHR
325 B Street, San Francisco. Richmond

Grammar School. Age 13 Years
hall never forget the game for
ampionship of the district against
school.

ball 'game was planned at _the
ation grounds in the Golden Gate

Tuesday afternoon at 4 o'clock.
school that I go to had first

xs, or getting up to bat first.
One of the best players, also our
cher, Paul Montgomery, knocked out
runs, and besides, knocked
bagger, other plavers hit-
he ball too, but not doing as

in the seventh inning Bergerot

ha two runs, while our school
had seven runs. The rooters of our
8 roared themselves hoarse. Mr.

our principal, and all the chil-

who go to his school, gave three

-: A*s o Miss Anne Gavigan, the
P i f the Bergerot school, and
t rs for the Bergerot school.
|  AWARDED A WATCH |
WHEN TIM ACTED SMART

MARY CANCILLA,

Hamilton School, Sam Jose, Fifth Grade.
Age 14 Years

Recess was over at noontime, and

history was at hand. We all know how

i it is to study after we have had

1 time playing outdoors, while

in to seems as if we are

study

be imprisomed, instead of
lessons.

lly do find good things to

, especially when reciting our

stor comes from a wvery mis-

is boy named Tim Gates, who sat
teasing another boy, talking and mut-
tering foolish things wunder his
breath, which made the other boys
gh and join in the ganwe.

ur teacher seeing this called Tim to
»r & question. She said, “What did
Gates do after he captured
Charleston?”’ Tim sprang up in a sec-

sOome

ond, for he thought he heard his name
Gates in the question, and when he
didn't hear the questiom the way i
stood he answered in a sneering tone:
I didn’t capture Charleston; Brown
captured her,”

£ ’ 5 man who married

¢

whose last
1d this is why

name

was Charls n, ar he made

Young Master Gates was taken to
he TAry d you know what hap-
D d there, and I must add

the library door was opened and
could see him in his dunce cap in
nmirror, which hung on the other side
he room, and I can almost hear
the giggling which went along with
our lesson now and then as we took a
lance at his poor innocent looking
ace.
2 L7
- .
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HOW THE NUT CRACKERS
WERE DEFEATED
f:l)\\’\Rl)—-\—T‘g'HISON'.

Port Costa. Age 13 Years

It was the ninth inning and the
champions were one ahead when the

Nut Crackers came to the bat. 'They
had three men on bases and one out
their heaviest hitter got up.

it on the head!” “Kill the ball,
shouted the Nut Crackers. He’

is best and Xnocked a fily to
center. center and left fielders
went afte When the center fielder
got under it the left fielder,, in trying
to stop himself, tripped and knocked
both of them down. The center fielder
made an unsuccessful grab at the ball
The runner on first thought that

the center fielder had managed to catch

the ball, so he held his first. The run-
ner on second started toward third.
noticing that the other man

his first, he went back, thinking
the fly had been caught.

As soon as he could get to
the center flelder threw the
second. but it went wild, and the
pitcher threw it to third. Then it
was thrown to second, but the runner
would have been safe if he hadn't
tripped This made the gthird out, and
the game was saved.

his feet
ball to

MY NAMESAKE '~

VINCENT KRAUS,
Boniface School. Age 12 Years

A strange thing happened at our

school last week. A lady brought her
little boy for the first time with the
intention of making the arrangements,
but the teacher persuaded her to leave
him at once and have him begin studies

St

that morning.

Well,” she amswered, “I must have
Yosephat about 2 o'clock to take him
shopping.”

“Very well,” said the teacher, “you

may call for him.”
S0 we began studies with our new
classmate. His name was Kraus, the

same a8 mine, but we are no relation to
each other. Kraus is a small boy for
hie age. He has big black eyes that

make up the most of him, and us other |

fellows found out after he had been
there an hour that his middle name was

Spunky. Shortly before 2 o'clock the
bell rang four times, calling our
teacher from the room.

“Now, children,” she sald, ‘“perfect

order while I am gone. No one is to
leave this room, remember.”

+ Soon after little Kraus' mother ar-
rived,

“No teacher here?” she said. “Well,
come, Yoe; we must go down town.”

Yoe did noct move.

“Yoe, come! I said.”

“I won't,” answered Yoe.

His motheér looked angry. She
glanced around and spled a rattan, Lit-
tie Kraus saw her coming, so started
out of his seat and up the aisle, his
mother after him. Round and round
they ran.

‘“Let's play ‘follow the leader, "™ some
boy suggested. So we did. The game
was at its height when the teacher
came in. Yoe ran to her arms, explain-
ing, when he got his wind, that he
obeyed his mother at home, but now he
had thought the command of the teach-
er higher while in school. Yoe is
awfully cute looking. This story has
a moral: “Obey God rather than man.”

'A LAUGHING DAY

ELIZABETH HOYT,
Birds Landing. Age 11 Years

The bell rang and we marched into
the schoolroom. When I came to my
seat | slipped and fell. The children
laughed, of course, and I got up flushed
and angry.

When we began to sing one little
boy started before the rest and of
course we had to laugh. At recess one
of the pupils got up at the first tap
and started to walk at the second tap.
The teacher, of course, made him come
back and there was another laugh.
Coming in at noon, as soon as the bell
tapped one of the giris went to speak
about momething to the teacher. She
came back to her seat walking back-
ward, and thinking she had reached
her seat, sat down, but of course hit
the floor, which caused more laughter.
“Bhen one of the children put a blot of

‘cheek and ? r‘:‘er nose '+
_us to laugh aga
-said she did
2. ng to

of the

e T

- not
do with

AT A BALL GAME

ARTHUR FINNIGAN,
California Avenue, San Franeisco.
Halght Street Schoel. Grade 3.

Age 12 Years

Just mention a ball game, and I am
“yours truly.”

Five yvears ago, while living in Los
Angeles, my father took me to the first
ball game T had ever seen. The lLos
Angeles team played against the San
Franciseo team. At first the Angels
were ahead, but in the fourth inning
the Seals gave them an eye opener.

Three men were on base and one at
the bat. The man at the bat knocked
a ball over the fence and all four men
ran in

Such

make
lungs

veils as went
any boy with a
jealous if he

up would
pair of healthy
couwldn't jein in.

The pitcher was greeted with
remarks as: *“Oh, you mudhen,”
“Raus mit him.”

In the next inning all the Angels
struck out, and they blamed the um-

such
and

ire.  About six of them jumped on
iim. When they were through with
him he looked like an amateur prize
fighter. He had two black eyes (the
natural color of his eyes was blue),
and a pair of jaws that looked as
though he had gotten the mumps on

ehort notice.
I am now an amateur plaver myself,

and some day hope to be a profes-
sional.
WHY THE BELL WOULDN'T
RING
ELINOR ATCHISON,
Fort Costa. Seventh Grade, Age 11
Years
One day just a short time before
school was called.in two boys climbed

up the rope that is attached to the bell
and held it so the bell could not be
heard far off. Mr. Blank called the
children to see what was the matter,
but they could see nothing.

Everybody went around
“Spooks are up in the .attic
the bell.”

Mr. Blank called the children in and
after we had taken our seats and had
started to study the door operned and
in came the two boys that were hold-
ing the bell.

All the children laughed,
Blank made them stop.
them in order. He made the boys that
held the bell stay after school. You
know what happened then.

A FALSE FIRE ALARM

ETHEL PIERCE,

saying,
holding

but Mr.
At last he got

317 Sécond Avenue, San Francisco.
Richmond School. Age 15 Years
Mary had just come from the coun-

try to a city school. She had witnessed

two or three fire drills and each time
she was greatly frightened. One day
.::!w heard a cry of “fire,” and lhinkln';;
it was a real fire she jumped up and got

1:.‘ the fire escape and slid down. When
shé reached the bottom she found the
door locked. Then she began crying,

O, I will be burnt up!” The janitor,
hearing her cries, came and let her out.
She asked him if the school was burnt
and when she was assured that
X had been no fire she went back
very shyly to her room. She found the
children all laughing at her. ,The
teacher then explained to her how
some small boys playing on the street
had called “fire.” Mary laughed at her
own mistake with the rest of the chil-
dren. You may be sure that Mary al-
ways waited to see what the other ohil-
dren did after that.

“
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‘

A HARD WON VICTORY

EDWIN RUSSELL,

Santa Rosa.

“Ohy. John!” T
the ball grounds.
come?” 1 was so
late for the game.

. “No,” said our captain, “you are just
in time to play shortstop. Here they
come now!"”

We were at our places.
ing captain got up to strike
knocked a fine grounder to our right
fielder. He forwarded it to first and
we were one out nearer our inning.

Thus the game went on until the
ninth inning, when the score was tie
with four runs each. In the teiith
inning with two out our captain hit
a4 two bagger, on which I made from
first base to third. Qur captain for a
purpose got between tne second ana
third baseman and I took the advan-
tawe and spurted for home. When
within 10 feet from home I saw I must
slide. - I did. I got home by an inch.
The victory was ours!

Age 13 Years
shouted as [ neared
“Has the other team

afraid that 1'd be

The oppos-
first and

EXCITEMENT IN SCHOOL

VIOLA MILLER,
School, Grade
Years
One of the most amusing and excit-
ing things I have witnessed in school
was in Canadian, Tex,, in a small rock
schoolhouse. On an extremely hot day,
when the windows were wide open and
doors thrown back and the children
were panting for breath and fanning
themselves with paper fans, suddenly
Tom Mooney called out “Look!’ and
40 pairs of eyes were turned toward
the schoolroom door, and deliberately
crawling in was a great long rusty

snake,

The children began tp scream, jump
up and scramble on top of desks, when
Miss Ward, trying to be very dignified
and composed, calmly said: “Children,
keep vour seats and pass out quietly.”
She never remembered saving it, she
was 830 scared. This story is true.

Sebastopol Age 10

AN INCORRIGIBLE GIRL

ELVA WOLFE,
29 Pine Street, Santa Cruz, Branciforte
School. Age 10 Yenrs
In my room at school is a very

naughty girl who delights in making
every one laugh.

One day Miss Strong, ihe teacher,
said: “Edith, take your books and go
into the Illbrary and stay until you
think you can behave.” ~So, with a

mischigvous look at Sarah, with whom
she had been laughing, Edith left the
room with her books.

After a time the school was aston-
ished to see a young miss approaching,
rigged out in Miss Strong's riding
habit, hat, gloves and whip, and ridin

a prancing stick horse. With a goo
scolding she was returned to the li-
brary to stay there until called. When

the geography class was going to re-
cite Clara was sent to call Edith. There

was an awful yell, and Clara came
rushing from the library She was
dreadfully frightened. Miss Strong

went to see what the matter was., She
also came out screaming

That alarmed the principal and other

teathers, who rushed to the library
and, instead of finding Edith, found
the skeleton used in the sixth grade
dressed in Professor Smith's bicycle

suit,

Miss Strong on returning to her desk
found Edith sitting in her seat amusing
the pupils by telling of her naughty
pranks,

A DAY AT THE CIRCUS

LOUIS LABEL,
1065 Gough Street, San Francisco.
Adams Grammar School, A Sev-
enth Grade :
One very warm day in May my
father took my brother and me ,to the
circus. There were many side shows,
but the one that attracted our atten-
tion. most was “The Liute Princess.”
She was 18 years old and weighed 7%

pounds. A 2 year old baby is taller
than she. We gave her cakes and
candy and she hid them under the

seat, and when she sat down she fell
off because she had so much piled
underneath it. The manager sald that
there was only one fault abeut her:
she was a big flirt. We visited many
of the animals, and. fed the elephant
peanuts. We saw the trainer feed
the bears. As it was then growing late
we started for home,

MY FIRST CIRCUS

MINNIE GLEASON.
Hayward, Cal. Age 13 Years

The first time I went to the circus
was about five or six years ago.

We got up early in the morning and
milked the cows.

Then we drove to the circus. It was
a drive of 27 miles. At last we got
there.

First we saw a woman holding a
big snake. It was twisted around her
waist and neck. She put her fingers
in the snake's mouth.

I was afraid of the big snake.

Next we came to two pretty giraffes.
Then we saw lots ¢f big elephants. I
got behind mamma and peeked around
her. We saw two baby elephants.

We went around and saw the other
animals. There was the lion, tiger,
zebra, parrots, eamels, monkeys, seals,
rhinoceros, jaguar, leopard, polar bear,
grizzly bear and many other wild ani-

mals.
I did not Ilike the looks of the
rhinoceros. The leopard had his eye

hurt. I guess he hurt it on the iron

cage.
The little monkeys were riding on
ponies,
The seals were catching sticks which
had fire on both ends.
One of the seals burnt his mouth.
They had the most beautiful horses
I ever saw in my life.

A BLACK EAR

ARCHIE LUBLINSKY,
49 Raymond Avenue, Sam Francisco.
Age 12 Yenrs

I took a fancy one day to buy a cer-
tain steel pen. It was hollow and
open on the top. It.could easily have
done the work of a spurt,

I bought it a few days later and took
it to school. T worked at the spurt
and did not get it finished until the
next day.

My teacher had noticed what I was
doing the day before and/ knew Y had
brought it to school. 5

1 cautiously filled it with ink™ and
put it to Joe's ear—the boy who sits
in front of me.

Psst! the boy’s ear became black as
coal.

“Ouch!” cried Joe and sprang out of
his seat, upsetting books, papers and
writing material

All this while the teacher had been
standing behind me.

Guess the class didn't
they saw that beautiful ear. The mirth
(-ouid not be held down.

The teacher laughed too. He tried
to have a serfous face, but I can tell
you he couldn’'t come to that.

The laughing and giggling I heard
that day was enough to make a donkey
laugh.

laugh when

D PRIZE WINN

WILLIE'S COMPOSITION

HELENE HALL,
29 Baywood Avenue, San Mateo. Age 13
Years

Whtlilie Jones just hated to write com-
pesitions, and every Friday he would
either teil his mother he was too sick
to attend school or else he would play
“hookey.’ Some Way or ather lee. al-
ways managed to stay away on Friday
afternoon, for that was the day that all
the other children wrote compeositions.
It was Frid afternoon, and, as usual,
Willie's seat was vacant. Miss Barrett
smiled, but said nothing.

It was the following Monday, and
Miss. Barvett called Willle up to her
desk. “You weré not here when we
wrete our compositions on Friday,” she
sald, “so take this pencil and paper
over to the window and write one cen-
taining 30 words. Do not move until
you have this done.”

Willie looked about the room for
abeut half an hour and then began to
write. - :

“We will hear what you have writ-
ten,” said the teacher when she thought
Willie had had enough time.

He arose from his seat and
the front of the room. This is
said:

“Ajleen was fond of kittens. She saw
cne by the roadside and called, “Here,

went to
what he

kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty,
kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, Kitty,
kitty, Kkitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty,

kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty, ete.”

WHAT I REMEMBER OF A
CIRCUS

MARY HUNTER, 7
San Anselmo
One day in_ September my fathen

took my little sister Doris and myseif
to a circus, Before the performance
commenced we saw the animals. Thera
was a hippopotamus in a tank of water,
a rhinoceros and many elephants,
which we fed with popcorn. Also a
baby elephant that was neo larger than
myself, besides many lions, tigers, gi-
raffes and other strange animals I had
never seen before. Two automoblles
came down a chute; one landed on
some sacks, but the other one went far
away. The people all crowded around
the one that landed on the sacks, but
did not pay any attention to the omne
that went far away. The side show 1
liked was the one that the Princess
Weewa was in, She was a dwarf 18§
vears old. She was in a tall stand
with children playing all abeut. There
was algso a little man who was 30 vears
of age. We saw him when we were go-
ing home after a very pleasant day and
one which I shall not forget for a long
time,

A MORTIFYING MISTAKE

DOROTHEA LANGGUTH,

304 Second Avenue, San Franacisco.
Richmond School. Age 12 Years
Fred, a boy in our class, when ad-

dressing the teacher, always calls out
her name. He asks all sorts of ques-
tions, at all sorts of times. One day
we were having a review in history.
orally, and evidently he wanted to ask
Miss Levy a question, because his hand
was waving wildly In the air. It hap-
pened to be his turn to recite and she
called on him, but he thought she
wanted to answer his question. “Who
whs the first person to sail around the
world, Fred?’ “Miss Levy,” was the
reply. You see, he had only heard her
say his name, and was commencing to
ask the question,

/"—.\‘ -

NQUESTIONABLY one or the
most important departments of
the public schools at the present
time is that of manual training.

To any one who has not Kept
pace with the work of this départment
a visit to the exhibit which is being
held this week at the Polytechnic high
school building on Frederick street
near First avenue will be a revelation.

In discussing the work of the gram-
mar school boys of the San Francisco
public schools F. K. Barthel, supervisor,
said:

“One lesson per week is given to the
boys of the seventh and eighth grades
in the 10 manual training centers of
the San Francisco school department.
Each lesson lasts from 90 to 120 min-
utes and the work on exhibition is
fairly representative of the work ac-
complished since the beginning of the
present term and amply illustrates
what may be a"cio:mpihhed by s8ys-
tematic instruction. - g
- “Bach manual training center accom-
niodates from 10 to 15 different !euues
_per week averaging 20 to_the class,

- “Centers have re ;s 3

E(H?ﬁfz'ro ~OF . WO~ OF

~chairs and plat
“Mimn ‘Sentes, the

R

NN

et

Honda schools. and it is \the intention

of the school authorities to uip
others as soon as buildings now in
process of  erection are completed.

‘When each school has its own center
opportunity for giving the work in
lower grades will be afforded and pu-
pils will save the time now lost in
going 1o and from distant manual
training centers, &

“Besides instruction in woodwork,
the boys are taught the elements of
mechanical drawing, so that they soon
not omly read but make their own
working drawings.

“They are encouraged to make orig-
inal designs and to appreciate good
form and construction. While- many
of the articles exhibited may be more
or less faulty in the abowe respects,
the age of the pupil and the limited
time devoted to the work must be
taken into consideration before being
too severe in our judgment. S

“This term more than ever bhefore
have the boys made large projects and
for which they have furnished their
own material. $oz BTG,
“Especially 'meritorious
larger productions are

among ' the

-

- witllen
BOYES W MANTAL, THRATNING,

Morris this we
ity A,

e R SRR AT
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:
ilton, the tabourettes from the Croecker,
the stands from the Moulder and Iriv-
ing M. Scott, the book racks from the
Central and the tool chest from the
Everett. ’

“The Parental school contributes
some small models which, while not so
attractive as are the foregoing, are
just ag indicative of hard work on the
part of the small, citizens gathered
there.

“Probably no other part of school
work is so attractive to the boy as
is the manual training lesson: it is
there that he has the greatest oppor-
tunity to create, to “do semething.”
Many a future HRdison will owe his
first inspiration to his boyhood manual
training experience; many a future
dentist and surgeon will owe in a
great measure his mechanical dex-
terity to the muscular training ac-
quired in lessons in woodwork, and
many & boy will be ‘saved to the in-
dustrial world because in the manual
training laboratory he had an oppor-
:unlty to discover his'mechanical abil-
ty, W :

l?kﬂ

rk: F. K. Bar _supervisor;
: D o

Wil-

following are the teachers of

Manual Trai-ning in the San Francisco Schools_
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MY FTRIP TO THE CIRCUS

J. OBONNELL,

St. Peter's School, 41533 Tweniy-fifth
Street, San Framcisco. Age Il Years
After chopping my weod, I

wen 1p-

stairs to ask my father if [ could 2o
to the circus. He said that I could, a
a8 Soon as the circus was out to

righa home.
en [ got to the Castro street ca

the conductor asked me for my fa
ave him a nickel and i
er. When the car
fourth street the pov
we waited for 15 m
car started. When we rea
tieth street it stopped again
out of the window I saw t
was & wagon stuck
about 15 minutes it
track and the ecar start :

On loeking at my watch
Was a quarter to eight o
circus was to begin at $ o
so If we lost any more ti
be_late for the circus.

When the car reached
street it stopped again. Th
fire in a house near by, so the fire
crossed the track and stopped
After waiting for a half
off the car and came home.
5:30 and I was too late for
As it ‘'was the last night of
and I comid not attend, I
much disgusted.

WHY MOTHER AND FATHER
LEET THE CIRCUS

AGNES SULLIVAN,

Lake Street. Sutro Grammar
School, Eighth Grade. Maria Kip
Orphgnage. Age 14 Years

Sixte

ere wa

Seated high In the air on benches
made of boards, I waited patiently for
the thing I never saw before to be-
gin. Being still very quiet suddenly
heard the band begin to play and
saw the large curtains drawn bs ;
From behind the curtalns came
large animals, all heolding each other's
tails, which frightened me very mu

They went around the ring about
times. I was sitting between
mother and father, clinging on them
both with fear. Some clowns came bj
talking and waving te the c¢h
and when one stopped in front of

I let out such a scream he ran to
the other end, only looking back once
Then some acreobats came out te
form. on the tr: e, and when 1
them up in the air I called out, *
ma, make those people come down
“Come down” I called again and again.
My mother was trying to make me
stop, while my father went down
geot me a balloon and some popcorn
But nothing would subdue me My
mother and father, feeling very em
barrassed and df sted with me, took
me home Dbefore half the circus was
over.

AMUSING DAY AT SCHOOL

ADELINE MORESI,

Maria Kip Orphanage. 520 Lake Street,
Peabody School, Fourth Grade,
Age 12 Years

A gentle rap on the door was heard
in a qulet schoolreoem. Being answered
by & lad, a large mastiff dog walked
slowly in, with a package in his mout

He stood for a moment looking around
and then went about his errand. The
children were as much amazed as the
teacher. The teacher spoke no

words
but motioned for the children to go o
with their work. But how could t

pupiis geo on with their work with sueh
an amusing sight in the room? The dog.
having gone around the room by this
time, suddenly dropped the package by
a little girl and began to jump on
with fond affection. The girl, recogniz-
ing her friend, immediately began t
caress him. The teacher and pupi
were very much amused by such
clever act. The package he bor
some lunch in a box for his* fait
mistress. The girl, after receiving her
lunch, led him siowly frem the room.

THE BASEBALL GAME

HOWARD CHRISTANSON,
Point Arena Grammar Scheoeol, Fourth

er

>
Is
3

Grade. Age 11 Years
The boys of Point Arena formed a
club called the Sunshine club, with the
editor of our local paper as their
leader.
In April we were invited to mee n

Mendocino City to meet the Mendocino
boys in a match game of baseball )
they were too big for us and we w
defeated, but we were treated rovall
in Mendocino. The ride up was pleas
ant, but the cry, “Get out and walk
up the hill, boys,” was heard too ofter
They gave us a reception in the
ception hall. Ewverybedy had a goed
ti playing games. At last we went
to e houses where we were to stay
We slept well that night because we
were all tired. The next day we were
to g0 home. When we were in the
wagon and ready to start for home
one of our boys named Freddie Bishop
sald, “If we had you down at Point
Arena we would skin you alive.”

THE LITTLE INDIAN'S FIRST
DAY AT SCHOOL

L. LORETT

HENRY

267 Central Avenue, Melrone, Cal. Lock-
wood Scheol. Age 14 Years
All the children looked at the door

as a timid rap was heard.

“Come in)' cried Miss Grey

A small Indian boy came quietly in
and asked the teacher where the prin-
cipal of the school! was.

“In the next room,” she replied.

With a bow he went to open the door,
but opened the wrong doeor.

“Ugh.”. he cried, "heap many pale-
faces,” and he ran baek and saw his
mistake.

“Sit down,” said the teacher

The boy obeyed, and picked up a
picture book and started to read In
true Indian fashion.

He noticed the Ink and teok it up

and rubbed it all ever his face.

“Ugh: me scalp palefaces.”

Luckily the gong sounded. amd Miss
Grey was given an opportunity to ex-
plain to the Indian boy the rules of the
school.

A GIRL BALL PLAYER

URSULA HILL,

128 Germania Avenue. Hearst Grammar
Scehool Fifth Grade. Age 12 Years
Although I am a girl, T like base-

ball as wall as a boy, and I like to

bat the ball good and hard and see
my side make their bases. I like the
country best, as there a girl can go
out and play and have a good
time. In the city the pollceman will
say., “You must mot play ball on the
atreet, as you will break windows. '

.:end mamma wil: lugl: “iYou ought to

a girl, playing bdall.” But

just let a girl make a run for a base,
et that and see how geood vou

eel. I like to go to a ball game and

;mw I can yell wholn kmy side makes

e TuUn. now when the
girls read this they will say “what

a girl,” and the boys will say “what

does a girl know abeut basebail?™ |

bet lots of fh‘ls could beat the bhoys
playing ball if they hagd pleaty of prac-

tice and a good place to play.

A BASEBALL GAME

CLAIRE LYONS,

Immaculate Conception Academy, 1317
Deolores Street. Age 15 Years
The most o:lchin: and
same ever wi in th
tholic schools athletic league was
the game between St. James and Sacred
Re_;hn. > ! 3
e first few innings were not very
encour for the roeters ot\';%
James. In the fifth Inning it was fva
up. three men on basg and a man at
the bat. - He hrough: -n these three
mmtl?ll m.do‘.:nhome ran, but to our
grea sappo ent was tag; out
at home: but “Never mind, my, it
was a good hit,” were the en-
couraging words spoken by Bro. Alex.
That started the good work for St
James. Heart made but one
more run, while St. Jameés went up In

the
the game,

inteyesting

e S (S 2t
er -omnge:iu '
OAL, We've got your woat.



