
You must answer at once, be-
cause ,a new s«et of puzzles will
appear next Saturday. You must
get your answer to this office not

later than Wednesday evening.
Six watches will"be awarded to

six lists of correct answers which
show the greatest neatness and
care.. Get busy; immediately.
Who willget the swatches in the
first of_the puzzle*»contests?

Junior Gall, Call BuiWing, San
Francisco. t

y,ou ever hear of an easier way to
win a beautiful watch?

The five other puzzles are not

any harder, -than the Diana puz-
zle. Try them and see. Send in
your answers by numbers. No. 1
is Diana. No. 2is what? No. 3
is what?, and so on. Write out

the six numbers" add the name
which each puzzle suggests, write
your own name, age and address
on the sheet of paper and mail it
at once to "the Editor of The

J AWARDED A WATCH T
VALLEJO VS. NAPA

MARGARET GAVIN',

tiio \aplrn Street, San Fraacl»C4>. Mon-
roe School. Acre 14 Years

Last Sunday Vallejo defeated Xapa
5n one of,the most interesting games
J've seen this season. The first four
innings were uneventful, neither side
getting a man beyond first. The fifth
opened by Xapa's right fielder, safe on
first through an error of the first base-
man. He was sacrificed to second, stole
third and then went trotting home on
•a clean single. There were two down.
The next man struck out, retiring the
side. Score stood 1-0. There was noth-
ing more doing until the ninth. Both
fides w*re playing an errorless game.
To be sure, several men on both sides
reached second, but they died there.
.\apas pitcher is splendid, but easily
rattled just when he should be like a
cucumber. When Vallejo went in the
3ast half of the ninth he was visibly
unsettled. The first man got a single.
Then when the third baseman dropped
ilie ball and Jet his man to second the
pitcher was up in the air. He hit the
third man to bat. tillingthe bases by
forced advances. The next to the rub-
ber walked, forcing In a run. Score
then stood 1-1. Then White, a Sacra-
mento man. came ut>. His two bagger
yon the game for Vallejo.

Next Sunday they piay in Xapa and
Ihope Imay see the game there.

*| AWARDED A WATCH j1 L
WHAT HAPPENED AT THE

CIRCUS
\u25a0

ARNOLD H. RAMSEY,

Tl'tiHnrrl«*n Street. West Berkeley

The first time 1 went to a circus I
\sas trembling all over with fright.
When we entered the menagerie the
first thingIlooked for was the lions'
rage, and there they were, great, black
jnaned fellows. A man in a blue suit
etlrred two sleepy ones up and they
jumped up and gave roars that scared
me nearly out of my wits. Next we
ea.w the tigers, which looked as if
a little boy had got a paint brush and
a pot of black paint and had a good
time with them; then came the leop-
ards««jvhich looked as if the little boy
had cleaned his fingers on them.

The elephants with their valises
stretched out for peanuts frightened
me a good deal, but IFoon grot used
to them and was getting along all right,
\u25a0when one suddenly stretched out his
trunk and took my bag of peanuts
and swallowed itIn a gulp. This made
me angry and Iwalked away from
them to the camels, who seemed to
twiEt their jaws out of place chewing
on nothing all the while; but Igot
tired of them very quickly, as they
did nothing but stare straight ahead,
shewing on something or nothing. Then
we. went into tho big tent. it was
jrrarid to hear the band' play and
pee the trick horses and dogs and see
t!ie men and women twist Into all sorts
of shapes, fo that they seemed tn be
made of rubber, and at the funny
clowns Ilaughed ho hard my sides
ached. When Iwent to bed that night
Idreamed of elephants turning to
clowns and clowns Into cam el% till all
became a great, big jumble, and I
awoke calling for mamma.

•_—
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SEEING THEdRCUS

HOWARD MIIiLER.
Orphan*' Home, Vallejo. Roonevelt

School, B Fifth Grade. Age
13 Years

The circus 1 saw last was the Nor-
ris & Rowe circus, one of the largest
In the world. They \had a small
parade around Inside of The tent. They
had a great many pretty horses and
funny clowns. The clowns were plaj>
Ing leap frog. 'They all got down
close together for the last one of the
clowns to jump over. The last clown
grot a big stick and then hit the first
one and knocked every one of them
down. The next was the raeV. with
jockeys on ponies. While they- Were
proing around -the corner one fell off.
Then Iheard somebody, scream: "Oh,
ht's hurt!" For a moment .everybody
stood up on their seats to see what
wvas going on. The^band stopped play-
ing while the men carried him to their
dressing room. The elephants had a
race, but the big, clumsy th!«gs could
not go very fast. -i

*
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0/-\u25a0

.-. . —__, -
.T»
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MY FIRST EXPERIENCE
WITH A CIRCUS

JOHN B. COCKROFT, C;=
("orniaK. Corning Grammar School,

Seventh Grade. Ase 11Year»
When Isaw the posters of the circus
Iwas In high glee, as a circus rarely
comes to Corning.
Iwas at the depot when the circus

train arrived, hoping to work my way
in. Iwas given a pony to water. After
it had drunk. Iled It to a fence.

After Peanuts <as the pony was
called) was tied to the fence, Iwent
to look for work. All the afternoon I
helped put up the tents. Iworked hard,
and about 6 o'clock went to supper.

When Igot back one of my friends
and 1 dusted the leserved seats. Then
Iwent to a side show. Soon after the
big show began, 'but Iwaited impa-
tiently. ,- - »->'\u25a0 *.5j

The circus was fine, and Iwent home
feeling that it was worth the work.

Much to the disappointment of the
little children, there was no elephant
with the circus, they being told that
the elephant got

-
"stuck in the mud."

One family of little folks who at-
tended the circus are planning a circus
with the farm animals and pets for
a fourth of July celebration, as we are
allowed no fireworks In Corning.

THE CLOWN'S ANTICS
;\u25a0-" \u25a0 —

MAUD COLLINS.

501 Lyon Street, San. Franclmon. Fre-
mont Srttool. A«rr 10 Years

One day Iwent to the circus with
mamma and sister. We- had good seat?,
for we went early. Just before the cir-
cus started a fat boy came and
squeezed us In our seats. When -the
clown came along he stuck a feather
under the fat boy's chin and tiokled him.
The fat boy laughed so much he got
stuck between his seat and the step
above and they to pull him out
Hnd give him a chair. After that we
had more room and enjoyed the circus
very much.

FISHING AND THE BALL
GAME •;:\u25a0

ARCHIE LtTBLINSItY,
409 Raymond Avenue, San Francisco,

Yiaitaclon Valley School.
Age 12 Years

No one was allowed to fish in a
neighboring- pond. Ifwe did fish there
we were not allowed 1 to play at the
games.
Iwas once wrongly accused of fish-

ing and had to take my punishment.
Ibelonged to a baseball team, playing
shortstop.-' • . i

- ' .
We were to have a game -with the

Angels and had to take a substitute in
my place. The first five innings went
badly with'Us. The boy. who accused
me of fishing was sorry and the very
time».when they needed me -• on -first
confessed to the principal.

My punishment ended when, he-conf-
essed and< Itook my position at first
base.

- . ,
'Not a man made a run that inning.

When 1
-
went . to the bat \u25a0 I. had

~ two
strikes and three balls. The-next came
straight and true, but It was not to
pass toy: .Istruck at it aad sent It
flying over center fielder's head. Two
men on base and a home run. A circle
was seen, three men came In, I- the
third. ;

This made the score 3 to 4 in their
favor, but we did not care. (\u25a0 My team
mates carried me- on -their." shoulders
and brought me to my home, trium-
phantly.

SOME FUN WITH TEACHER
BY .HII.IA TUBBS,

30 Prague Street. Monroe ,School, A
\u25a0 Seventh Grade.' Ace 12 Year*

We had just given our teacher a
present consisting ,of a.. vase and a
bunch of carnations. The teacher, ad-
dressing the class, said: "What shall
Ido to repay you for all this?" Then
a boy spoke up and said, "Give us all
a kiss. The teacher then said, "I
will begin with you. . Cdme up here."
The boy, after a few minutes' hesita-
tion, went up to her rdesk. and she
kissed him right on his ear. The class
began to tease him when he came back
to his seat, telling him the. teacher had
bit his ear, that there was a hole»ln It
and that It was all red. Besides talk-
Ing the class laughed, clasped hands
and stamped their feet. Just at this
moment, when the excitement was at
Its height, in came the principal and
wanted to know, what all the racket
\u25a0was about.

'
A DAY OF LAUGHTER

IREXE 7VIEBLING, £
Sanftalito. Central School, Sixth Grade

A party of girls were, going- to the
circus. We were planning ' to go at
night time. We. were, all' to meet at
6 o'clock at the ferry. ,

When we -were. at the circus we fed
all the animals with peanuts and pop-
corn. We then went ana^got our seats.
A clown came where "we were sitting
and his mouth looked so big.Ithought
Iwould throw a peanut in it. -But
instead of going into his mouth it went
right on his nose. We all laughed. . A
boy who was ln\ the circus was sup-
posed to have been shot. \ A big cannon
came, pushed by two .clowns. They
threw, him Into the cannon, when all
at once the other- end j of the cannon
opened and out jumped tho boy. Then
somebody called to stay back' In

'
oUr

seats,' for the horse, race was going, to
begirt. We enjoyed it very much.

GOING TO A CIRCUS
EMMA JARYIS,

Sntter Creek Grammar School, Sixth
Grade. Aue 11 Year*

One vacation day we neard there was
a circus in J—^ so we hurried to get
ready and start early.

We then telephoned down to my
father's stable to get a horse, but as
all his gentle horses were out he got
one that had been out to pasture.' Not
having been driven for some time the
horse refused to go. My mother, who
\u25a0was driving-, was not ojble to control
him, .when suddenly he turned .around
and went back home. This was -a
great disappointment to us. Papa was
sorry for usland promised' to take us
himself to the evening performance.
-; After -Rome further trouble we at
last reached the circus grounds

"
and

could /scarcely wait to get inside the
tent. But another- disappointment
came. My father had hurriedly changed
his clothes and had!left;his purse in
his other trousers. We started to cry,
for this was too much after all our
other troubles. Of course' my father
had many friends there and very; soon
borrowed the money, to buy our tickets.

\u25a0. We found the •; circus quite as nice
as we thought it would be. :.

KITTEN AT SCHOOL
EDITH A. I>E X BRETTEVILLE,1

1741 AYalnat Street, Berkeley. A Sixth- tlrailc. Franklin School.
Akp 10 Yearn

One morning.when we came to school
there was a kitten in an ash barrel.
The janitor said that any one could
take it home. Isaid Iwould.- Every
recess Iplayed with it until the bell
rang.

'
At noon v time Igave it some-

thing to eat.
When we were going in from the last

recess Iput it in my blouse and took
It in the schoolroom." When we were
in school about half an hour the kit-
ten meowed. The .whole class began to
laugh and the teacher asked who it
was. Iraised my hand and she asked
me what Ihad. Isaid, "A kitten."
She exclaimed, "What/ a kitten! Bring
it up" to me.", Itook it up;to her and
she put it on her desk." The class was
still •laughing and so was she. After
school she told me to put it back in
my blouse and take it home. -.

The next morning the principal asked
me if Ihad, a cow. I.think he must
have thought it necessary because I
had a kitten.

MY SENSATIONAL HOME

i,..f>' :\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

——
;

EUGENE BRAU.V, /
045 Fourth Avenue, Richmond Dlnlr'lrt,
\ San Francisco. Age "IS Years
One morning about 10 of us boys,

including myself, were trying to think
what to do, when one -of them said,
"Let's have a game of ball." The plan
was approved, and we started in.

The game was exciting and at the
end of • the ninth, when we, had our
last licks, the score was 5 to 4 in their
favorj One of our side: got up and
made first base on

"
a buh,t. Another

sent him to third on a two bagger.
The. 'next man up struck out' and \u25a0 1
was up. It has often been my desire
to knock .a home run In the last in-
ning and win the game. At last imy
dream was to be realized. The first
ball pitched was a straight one just
where Iwanted it, and IknOcked itover .the fence, winning the ganie by
two runs. '. ' '

'.

FUN WITH THE HOKEY
POKEY MAN

GRACE FOX.",

303 North Brown Street, ftapa. Lincoln
School, Fifth Grade. Age 10 .Years
Everyday at hOoh after we eat our

lunch and have a play we hearithe bell
of the ice cream man. Jhat is' fun for
all who have nickels to spend. We
crowd around his cart and all want to
be waited on at once. Allof a sudden
the school bell rings and away we
scamper .to get In line. \-

One day -Johnny- was ;the last to set
his cornucobla. ; He hld'lt in his blouse
and waited for a' chance to eat it.

-
But

oh, dear, he was getting cold, although
the day > was warm. He wlggied and
jigged and the teacher asked him what
he- meant by his; behavior. Johnny
turned pale and shivered. .He put his
hand in his bloufte ahd found only the
shell. 'The ice cream had melted- away."
When the teacher- heard-the tale^of the
cornucopia -she sent him ,to the prin-
cipal .to gef vwarmed with the \u25a0• strap.
Johnny got too warm then and was
sent home. \u25a0'

' • ~"'Z^.<-*''?>'\u25a0':

GREAT GAME

: ALFRED WILSOX,
Central Soliool.

• Age 10-
It was 30 minutes past

'
2

-
after «thft

Santa 'Cruz and '.Oakland [ teams ." had
their 15'mlnutes' practice.'* -Vanvßuren,
the. first:Sai\ta Cruz -batsman -up," after
knocking three fouls over, the grand
stand, knocked a swift grounder to
McKurie at short. McKune stopped
It but was looking behind him for it.
The pitcher, Henderson, rah over and
discovered the ball, and threw It to
second' none too soon. The- next two
men struck out.. .. ....-•

As the band played ."Red -Wing" the
two Jtearns changed places. Smith was
the first'Oaklarider, and he\. struck out.
McHaleTralk_ed'tip to the plate, got his
bat arid'waited for the first one, which
went out to left field fence. McHale
trotted around the bases. till he reached
his destination at home, the ball a lit-
tle too late. McHale in the fifth in-
ning scored, the other run, and all
runs scored by Oakland.
| San,ta Crxiz was allowed only one
hit, and In a walk they scored their
only run. Oscar Jones pitched a good
game for Santa Cruz. .:

a Laughing day

,THELMA THOIIL\G,
Crown Landlncr. Stanlalanx County, Box

\ 35. . Seventh Grade. Bonlta. School. .Age 12 Years
.We had all cOme in from noon re-

cesS and were studying reading. Our
teacher called the class for recita-
tion. She nodded to ..Lucile, a girl sit-
ting with me, to. read. The boy behind
her also got up. thinking:he was called
on to read. They both' began to /read
at the same time, and then the teacher
told Hubert to sit down. We all
laughed. > .

Then we began to study history. '
One

of the pupils was making a funny
noise, and the teacher said: "Ralph. I
did.not know_we had a choked chicken
In the house." We all laughed again.
We got up to recite .our lesfcoii. and Mrs.
Thomas called on Frelda to read about
the ride of Paul Revere. We had this
sentence: "Signal lanterns were hung
out from., the tower of the old North
church in Boston, to ,show. that .the
sdldie:

-
8 t were . to.cross I the harbor, arid

soon jalarni bells arid swift riders were
waklhgr the farmers and mlrtutemen."

She said that alarm bells arid swift
rUlers were walking the niinutemen.

| AWARDED A WATCH f
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MY FIRST EXPERIENCE AS
A BALL PLAYER

CLARE BROHER.
TSS-1 Day Str*"*1!. Srvcnlh Craule. Fair-

mont School, San l'ranrluro
When Ilived in the country a crowd

of us girls used to go and see every
baseball game that was played. After
seeing fo many games we decided it
•was eeey to play baseball. So one day
when the boys were Out fishinp Igot
my brother's bat and ball, and several
of the girls brought gloves.

So v.f- got out In a field and took
our places as we thought right. Iwas
pitcher, but soon found out Icould not
throw a ball. The batter got very
angry because the ball Ithrew did not
f-orae near enough for her to hit, as sne
was very anxious to make a home run.
There wa? great confusion arrion'* us
for.the few minutes the intended game
lasted. We thought it was easy to
play,- but very soon found out our mis-
take, and decided we would all make
a run for home, as we saw the boys
coming, and did not want to be joshed.
For. the future we decided it is better
for the girls to root and let the boys
play the game.

'
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"NAUGHTY" ALARM CLOCK

DOROTHY WAKERLEY,

IIS B >treet, >apa City. Age 12 Year*
One day. our school teacher was sick

and we had to hare a substitute.. The
substitute was a young woman and we
all loved her. .She taught all one. week.

One morning her watch stopped and
Flip could not fix it. so she brought a
small preen alarm clock, to school.

We were all studying very hard
\u25a0when we were startled by a ringing
Mjur.d. It was the alarm clock. The
;tracher put the clock In one of the
idrawfrs. One of the scholars had wound
-the alarm. After recess. Itrang again.
(The teacher said. "You bad, naughty

\u25a0 clock, get into that drawer or Iwill
:s»?nd you to the principal.*' She, put the
[olock in tlie drawer but itdidn't stop It.
\ Twice Again during the day the clock
'rang and wo had a fine time over., it.
We plannfl to have a' fine";time next
day l»y '.vinding the clock up 'every
onre in a while We kept daring each
o:her to do itand at last we:got it and
ftrranged it all righj/ But Imagine our
disappointment next day wtien' the
teacher brought her little watch ~in-
Ftead of the «*lock. Any way we had' a-,

time the first day if we didn't
(the rest of the time,

\u25a0;\u25a0'-,•'

Sand Play Grouns in tne Sunset District of San Francisco

—W-"IIti-people of San Francisco aie

Ifortunate in having a 'climate
• which makes of their' city a per-

petual summer resort.
'

In other less
favored, Jiotter cities it is the great-

est boon imaginable for the little:ones
when they can be taken to the beach
Saturday afternoons to play In the
pand, and they come home with their
shovels and pails, tired and;punburne«t
but greatly refrcshedsby.thelr unusual
exertions, hoping that linot^ier.can take
them again the next Saturday.

In' some of the San- Francisco
schools, however, the children can play
in the sand at every recess time.'-to
their heart's* content— not one day of
the
;week, but every day.

One of'the new schools of San Fran-
cisco' where, the children, especially:en-
joy, their piaygrounds of sand is the
Sunset primary,- which, was established
in*September? 1006,:-and is located- at'
Thirteenth avenue and' K street.;^ *

This is a small school,' numbering
only:a little over lOOvpuplls, and the
children are perhaps,; drawn' more :
closely.;-" together than .would ;, be :pos-
sible, in a, larger school community.
They are,, in:fact,- says :their "principal,;
Mrs.' A; E.; .Tiernan, *like :>one v large
family.' ; -Here;

tonet
'one :. becomes .- imbued;

with- the very, spirit,of childhoods and
laughs aloud in sheer enjoyment' of

*

the. games'of the "little ones', and: their:
clreus?- pranks. . There', is everywhere;
the

'
«w«ep \u25a0of sand, 'shimmering with

the silv-er 'of sardines^ spread 'out-upoji.
it,-:creeping^ up .toward the"' hill ;.tops, \u25a0

aud melting into the sky blue,- washed
in waves of:glinting:,'sunshjho;£ and iin\u25a0

the sand and sometimes coverod- wlth<
sandT the children,'; with their

"ringliilc
voices and shining ifaces and flying
hair. Sa^^^^^^^^^^^^^l'.Mrs. Tiernan takes^a/sreat interest in
theSunset school.andhopcs in the near

'

future that a .new school building_.w|ll .;
take*- the -place "of:the?tcmp6rary""struc-
ture,-*especiallyj aa' the" iiistrict is ,-im-

'-.' «\u25a0

-
\u25a0 . ""\u25a0 ;

'
\u25a0- .:'..": ..:

proving very rapidly.'
"We do' not specialize anything in

the work here," said Mrs.'Tiernan; "be-cause these'childrehmust have a good,
solid. iCominqri- school :educatibn, and I
deyote t"allJmy; energies to.that- ehd\sb
that, the -child may. bereducated and
developed allralong the iliiie. We rdb,
however,-, give ';. a\u25a0« grtat deal -ofIatten-
tion to;drawing,; and a large amount
of>. work is required. of us lii thkt-line.• :''.The location, of this: school, is idea:;
being; on : the hills \u25a0 and'affdrdingfijb.
splendid view. The'chlldren.enjoy.'.pltty-
ing^in. the sand :and going, over thehills in search of berries :anfl flowers;
they, are noverso'pieased; as wh"*?n they
are -able to present their 'teacher "with
a fine basket ofiljerries." They are very
nappy Jn;thelr,;play' and" in-; their work.

'.'I. myself, teach the second, ,third ami
fourth grades. My first grade :teacher
is -;Miss :Maude .:Rowe;and Lmy"grammar
scljoQl^teacher ,is,Miss>Ma.e Quinn.My
grades range from '

the . first .to;' the
graduating '

eighth,i
-
Ihave i113 pupils

altogether." _. c :
;\-' \u25a0"•'*\u25a0

"•
-,Mrs. ,Tiernan was 'for a.a '.nunfteri6£
years'principal of the .Richmond gram-
mar.' school, , and also

"

of the Cooper
School .for .two years preceding • the-.de-
structionofi that building,by. the 'fire.
Speaking of;her work-in the larger
schools, Mrs.:Tierhah said: ;

* '..
VMy .way of specializing United

States history *I found jio be a -great
h>lp in the development of speech
among. theVchJldreh.%" I-found in going
among- ;my'; clashes \that \tne ',- "children
w6uldinot.;express "themselves frankly,

an'd\l_ith_buKht bf-'the plan of assigning
to each, child every week a topic .from
United history,.: the child

-
b.elng

called upon oni;the foliowing-Friday to
exnouhd.the^ subject' for^.the; behent^of
thef class: 7 In this? way 'the of
the ,sixth, ..seventh- arid - eighth grades
not, only racquireda"splendid? knowledge
of United :Statos-histtJry,'.,but developed
facility of sppcch. at 'the'- same -timel
ltiis. ossontial;~;that. should
learn to ,:spoak .As ~ well as- to write,
freely

";and^out hesitation."/-, "

AN EXCIfING BALL GAME
WILLIEPUR CELL

Seventh Grade, Pairmooat SchooL 305%
Day Street. Age 13 Years

Saturday morning at 10 o'clock I
started for Recreation park to see the
championship game between St. Jame3
and St. Anthony's. Igot there about
five minutes before the game began.
St. James got first licks. They did not
score in the first or second. St. An-
thony's had three men oh base in the
first inning but did not score. In the
third inning.Irooted so much that I
was hoarse^and St. James scored six
runs. St. Anthony's scored two runs in
the fourth inning. St. James scored in
every inning but the ninth, "and in the
eighth inning the Score was 14 to 3.

In the ninth inning St. JaTnes did not
score. St. Anthony's began to bat the
djill-in the ninth inning, making four
runs. The score was 14 to T at the
end of- the game.- St. James won
the game and are the champions of the
Parochial' schools,* and also the unde-
feated champions of San Francisco.

AN INCIDENT INSCHOOL

CALISTA CORRIGAX.

5 Eucne: Street, Opposite "»lasonle
AVenne. B Eighth Grade

-
Hilda was born of Dutch parents in

Sweden six years ago. . When her
parents brought her to San Francisco
she was about to begin school. After
six months here they decided to send
her to school. Hilda differed from
American children in both clothes and
manner of speech, and did not use
the English, grammar properly. _

One\^day Hilda was absent from
school, and the following day the
teacher asked, her. if she brought her
note for her absence. Hilda said "no,"
not knowing what the teacher meant.
She was then requested to bring it at
1 o'clock. This made her uneasy until
noon. When noon came sl»e ran home
and told her mother about the note.
She being as innocent about it as Hilda,
picked, some roses, and -told her to
bring them to tfie teacher. When
school commenced again at 1 o'clock
the teacher, asked Hilda for the note,
and Hilda came running up with the
bouquet of roses, exclaiming '"Hier iat
es" \u25a0 ("Here it Is"). This started the
children laughing in an uproar, and the
teacher, having to laugh herself, re-
membered that Hilda was a- little
Dutch girl and excused her from hav-
ing to bring the note.

WHEN HASTE MADE^VVASTE
3IEUCIE McMAM'S.

Fifth Cnirtf, St. Saviour House, 520
Lake Stjeet, San Francisco.

Aafil -10 Years *
"Instead of a spelling match tomor-

row 1 want each pupil to .be able •to
give,a motto. It.is well for.each of
us to have a motto, to -practice each
day." said Miss Burns Thursday.

Afterv School Iasked mamma about
It and she said this would be a good
one: "Never put oft until tomorrow
what can be done^today." Irepeated
it until Iknew it well..-

' . ~
;The next afternoon Miss Burns be-

gan calling iipon;the children for their
mottos. Very few of them were pre-
pared with. one. Ithought my turn
never would come and Ibegan to hop
up arid down^ Impatiently." At last Mtss
Burns said: "Well, Mercie, we will
hear, what you have for your motto.By your actions Iexpect- a very fine
one from you." Irushed up to thefront of the room and without. stopping
for breath said; "Never do today whatyou,can-put off till tomorrow."

A scream of laughter came from theolder pupils (this was a country
school). Miss Burns tapped her little
bell and called the room to order. She
looked at me and sald-in a quiet voice:
"Ithink, my dear, you had better take
'Haste makes waste.'

"
Although this happened long ago ina. little country school house far awar,
Istill Hare for my motto "Haste mak?swaste."

A MISCHIEVOUS SOY IN
SCHOOL

ELVA WOLFE.
20 I'ine Street. Brnnclforte School.

Ace 10 Years
£
:A\hen Iwas going to school In Pa-cific Grove in the rirat grade . was avery mischievous boy, who was always

having to be corrected by the teacher.
He. was an army officer's boy from the
rfoStar Monterey' His father was or-dered to the Islands and Fred was togo alsov His last dayat sehqol he was
presented. by his teacher with a beau-
tiful paint set."

While \the\ teacher was gone
-

hometd lunch Fred went into the shed andpainted lib? face like an Indian, red,
green, yellow blue in stripes. andSpots. Whert _ school was called Fredmarched inwlththepuplls anild much
laughing 1 from us all. .

Te ??her-;wa^ v<?r >' anfffy to think heshould; use her beautiful present in
such a way.. She asked him to wash
the paint off, but when he put wateron -it it only stuck thefaster. so she
tied. a piece ,bf red' flannel across hismouth; to;stop ;his laughing and tied
him. to her disk for. the rest of the day
art'd hg had to go homtf' and wait for
the paint to wear. off..

-

CHEWING GUM IN SCHOOL
RITTIt STeVeNSO\.

102S Wbblnirjr Street. I.fuebtn School,
• 'B Seventh (irmlc Arcld Year*
Guy and, Clark .had been 'caught

chewihg gum in.school: in spite of the
fact that our. teacher- Miss Hemenwav
had forbidden that 'delightful pastime..-. Teacher.jealled. A them :toY her': desk,
and :bn the War there Guv-very siowlv
removed his ?gum and., threw It out ot
the window,-. while Clark-kept>hla pre-
cious gum.' \u25a0''> \u25a0

V:.Teacher said: "Clark, give me your
gum.".,' And making. Rineatllttle pilas-
ter <of it" she, stuck it on the end ofhis no?e and tolfl;him he could wear
that for five,minutes. .Then < producing
a- little clean rag ;she said to Guv.
•Tou may chew "this for five minutes/. 1

-And-there- they -stood < for the next
flve

-minutes.; one wearing his gum on
the send of his nose,: while the othei-
chewed tho rag.

'.You"may be sure there was no more
srum." chewing .:in our school for :Bom*:Bom*
time:' tv« would all *rather have gone
hungry.,

- . ,->..*.£*<*%

THE CIRCUS
PERRY HAJS3TIVICK,

529 Stelnrr street. San Fraacriaeo,

Hearst Grammar School. B Fourth
Grade. Ae*«l"lO Year*

*

There was a circus in town and I
badly wanted to see fct. So my father
said at the supper Sable: "I hear.
Jack, you want to gc| to the circus."
IImmediately said Idid, and so we
went. We had a hard time getting our
tickets, because It,"was- the last night
the circus, was in town and it was
crowded. We found oirr seats were in
the reserved section and we were
barely seated than iheband began to
play and the fun begam. First came
the elephant and the cajnels and other
animals. Then some clowns came into
the ring on mules and said and did
funny things which macb? me laugh till
my sides ached. TVV had lemonade,
peanuts and popcorn in plenty and for
once Iwas satisfied. JBut the funniest
thing of all was my fatfher had lost hi*
night key and he said we would hav*s
to play burglar, and >» we did. with-
out waking my mother or the servants,
and right there ended* a day of ex-
periences.

JESSIE'S^PLAN ii^
hem:\k hall.

!miii Ma<ro. First Year. Inlnn Itlth
School. Ace 13 'Years

In the convent we always had pray-
ers before beginning our lessons. On*
.morning before the teancher arrived
some of the older girls were discussing
as to whether the teacher kne,w tho
prayers by heart or read Chem from thebook, as she always kneftt behind her
desk.

"Ibelieve she reads them." said Jes-
sie Browning-,a girl who was alwavg in
trouble. "Come here. Helene, 1 "want
to tell you, something. I'llsoon prove
as to whether she reads them or not.
-This morning during prayitrs you keep
your eyes open and when I*motion ti»you Iwant you to go up In front and
peek over the desk and sc« if she" has
a book or not. Then come nuletly back
to your seat and no one wtll know the
difference." .

As Iwas the smallest ia the class Iwas chosen for this task. During -pray-
ers Ikept my eyes opened, and when
Jessie gavd the signal Itiptoed up to
the front of the room. Just as Iwaspeeking over the desk Jessie, laughed.
This caused the teacher to look up. I
did not know what to do when Isaw
how cross She looked, so Iquietly
pointed to her. and said. "You have a

book, haven't you?~ Every one laughed
except the teacher and me. The girls
had found out -what they wanted to
know and thejr^reated me to candy
after school, but^ never let the oldergirls put me up to tricks again.

i .
—

r
THE MOUSE AT SCHOOL

KATHARIXE V. RITCHEY,
San An»clmo, Ace 11 Years

.As I.passed a house on my way to
school Isaw a "oor little mouse oa a
doorstep. It was numb from cold. I
took it up in my warm gloves, and of
cours"e tt got warm.
Itoul the girls that wer» with me
Iwould take it to school, and Idid.

When Igot to school Iput tt in ajar and put a piece of thin muslin over
the top-.

At recess Iwent to look at it, andit jumped out.
The teacher lifted her skirts and ran

out with a scream.
One of the girls caught it.

That day when we .were coming homewe put it in a kitchen door.
Imagine what a tate Ihad to tell

at home!

AN AMUSING INCIDENT
LEWIS OXO\.\OR,

Third Grade. Asawli School. «in Vraa-
(Gfo., Arc to Years

"One day at the Hawthorne school the
teacher told Joe Burns to go to the of- ,
lice for some chalk 'and when he re-
turned he fell down and the chalk
went all over the floor.
A large boy in the back of the room,

who had n<* fountain pen filler and
who had a bottle of red ink in one* L
hand and a fountain pen In the other. J^-
rushed up the aisle, spilling alt of his

'

Ink on every one. Getting to the front
of the room, he wanted to know what
the matter was. "Aw. .ituit your laugh-
ing." half laughed Joe.

Then sdme one pounded Jim on the*
back and when he looked around he
saw half a dozen boys after him. He
ran for the door and as he was going-,,
but *he ran into, the principal; . who"
brought him back, and after things

%were explained Jim had to go down in
the basement and get a cloth and clean
up the desks and iftor. much to the
amusement of the class. He also had
to pick up the chalk.

A TRICK OF THE FUNNY BOY
IDA ALIDAGRAFF.

IVtaliima. Waugli School District,
Fifth Grade. Age JO Year*

A few days ago something funny
happen Win our SchooL Robert Mc-
Irfan. who la always doing something
tunny Irt school, finished writing out
his language lesson; then he got down
under his seat and laid down on the
floor.

rAll'th* children began to laugh.
\u25a0When .the • teacher saw him there she
<lld 'not 'say. anything to him until she
finished hearing the third- grade recite.
Then she said :^ShS'/Robert, Iguess you have finishedyour nap and you had tetter get up
and study."

- -
Robert then tried to get up. but he

was -caught in the desk. One ot tho
boys had to come and help him up.
You ought to have seen the funny look
on his fatie when lie sat up In his teat
again. '-Ml the children were laußhlms.
He is always doing something mi.^
chievous which makes us laugh. WhiMi
our .teacher hears our class recft*or read 'Robert' is always laughinsr.
which, makes her. laugh, too. We cer-
tainly'have lots of laughing golnj on
at our school, for we are always act-
Ing funay.fHMß

will agree that they were not
hard-*-just hard enough to make

"you think a bit. .~
Take No. 1, showing little

Anna with the bottle of:hair dye.
In the picture the name of a' fa-
miliar, character of mythology
stands out just as plainly, as the
nose on your face. You see the
hair dye, and you see Anna. Well,
put dye and Anna together and
what do yoirget? -Why, Diana,
of course! Isn't that easy? Did

and t-ime which tills puzzle con-
test demands.

At the top of this page yoii see
six pictures, each one numbered.
Each picture suggests the name
of an animal, an article or a per-
sonal name 'with Which every
bright boy and girl is- thoroughly
familiar.- What are the names?
That is the question. At first
glance the puzzles may seem dif-
ficult, but they are not. When
you have worked them out you

Here is a brand new contest,

one that will be, sure to appeal
to you, and just the sort of con-
test for vacation days. The con-
tests which called for the writ-

ing oi letters and stones and es;
says have been extremely suc-
cessful, as you ail know who have
read this page regularly. Vaca-
tion days, however, make many
demands upon the time of every
boy and girl, and the sort of con-

test that should now prove most
popular is one that does not look
too much like work. That is just
the sort this one is.

A puzzle contest! That is the
new idea. The Junior Call has
just received a new box of
watches to be distributed to the
Juniors, and they will be given
to the ones who prove that their
wits' are sharp. /The watches are
so fine that they are worth many
times the smalt amount of work

2

PUZZLE CONTEST! USE YOUR WITS! WIN A WATCH!
v The gan .Francisco: Call;'Saturday, Juiae {19, 1909.-—T]ie Junior -Gall^


