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FOR THE YOUNGER JUNIORS
This is the picture to be colored. Paint-it in water colors or crayon and send immediately to the

Editor of the Junior Call;' v y ,

THE WINNERS OFPAINT BOX PRIZES
WE 'have been having 'a\lot of"rainy

days ;recently,n tly, and •
so' our little.boy

"rot;outihis rubber ;boots :and cap and
big coat, ;and .:he is ;perfectly happy

when "the.' rain -is ;down, and
although • the wind may T.be .blowing' hard' he^doeeii't: mind it a bit. - >That'st

vthe: right:kind of ia; spirit* forVthe :
.younger juniors to cultivate— to be just

'as happy on. a rainy,;day as onia fair,
-one, so* if-it\u25a0; happens to! be raining,- wheji^ you wake*up this morning don't ,

feel badly about it, but get your Junior -•'.

Call;and start right •in to paint the
pict jre of the little boy out in the wet
while;you are safely indoors.

When you-have finished coloring'; the.;
picture 1write,below !it,7on -the

'
lines s

provided ;for" that
-
your :name,;:.

age 'and ;address,' .and •
mail*at -once \u25a0to

-
.lhe*reditor;j of^The- Junior; Call^Callbuilding,;San Francisco/ 7so;that iit":wilir

reach.. The?; Call -.office}not" later ;:than v

lafternoon^-- ;.-", /.\u25a0'-•\u25a0;
'. vAs • In';previous '.weeks 20;paint boxes

'
"- will :be $awarded

-
=to ;the^ 20 %younger fft'tjuniors 'who;/send ;.in'•;the r

~ "neatest iand ~C
:most ;artistically colored

-
pictures. '-.This

contest is for.the, younger, juniors only;;\_
those" who 'are'; 10" years -of "..'age

'
and

-
:;; younger. \u25a0': \ "\u25a0;:':\u25a0 '.\u25a0-::"\u25a0:-''\u25a0;::., :'\u25a0'.'".''::', \u25a0

'
The. roll of' honor is not published-

this-week, .only the"*names of:the .'prize;
wrnners.ibut do not -let that "keep you>-

'from sending ;in;the very^best';picture ..-_
you can': possibly "paint,; as 'it -may -be 7
;your,iturn,next week for a prized ;Who .
knows?

t

*
t

'
~-\...~\.:;.The-'childrenTwho have been awarded ;.

prizes for;;painting, the picture o( >the ,

little;girl trying.' on sister's ;hatv are:;:-;.
VIOLET EIBBAHD. R. F/ P. I,Hayvrard. r

JOHW DAVIDEMMONS, 2400 Geary, San Fran \u25a0

'.'. olsoo." ' . . - ; •, '.,. \u25a0._-\u25a0\u25a0

THEUfA DETTTCH, 123314 Ocary, S>n Franfri
Cisco." 'I:*-."':. -.\u25a0:' \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;\u25a0--;:\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 -. . : \u25a0 .'

ETHEtßONTZ.'npdwoodiOitr.
'

MULDREDJBOLEWOKTH,
-
3000 Putnam, Fruit-

valc' . T ._

WILLIAMPVSEY BAHLOW," 1014 Twenty-first,
:.Oakland, i- . - '\u25a0...- -.. ': \u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0
JAMES DE WITT,103 Webster. San Franciuoo. ,

ELEANOR DONOGHUE, lSo3^J>wigUt .way,
;Berkeley.

". . "
\u25a0-"- \u25a0

-
r~~~~~"r
~~~~~"

\u25a0 ... '..' •;
'

MATILDA FEOST, 11C4 Shotwell, vf?an Fran- s- -
elseo.'.'- -.":- r- '.• '\u25a0"''\u25a0'..\u25a0 f\u25a0'•-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

TESSIE I.>GIBLIK, 1410 Vermont, S«n Fran-^T
:..dseo.: \u0084

\u25a0 '\u25a0 •\u25a0\u25a0"-:. "...
'
:.--'..- \u25a0\u0084"\u25a0

HE&BERT,_GAINEY, 1417: Thirteenth avenue.
East Oakland. . ;. .

HUGO.HORNLEIH, 2CO Churtb, Sao Frauciscu.
'

"
MARGABET MIKK, 45 '.Poplar avenue, 4 San:.
: Mateo.: :-':\u25a0 .' • , \u25a0

'
rt :-"

'' ' "-.'_:
- '

RAXPHDTE MILLS. 1514 Oxford, v Berkeley.. PEAHL MURRAY, Madera.
:'? EDWARD >,W. ROBERTSON, 81 Poplar arenue,
;; San Mateo. \u25a0\u25a0". :.-'•" \u25a0\u25a0>: •'\u25a0

HAROLD LOUISE RORDEK, R. F. D. 2, box
09,'- Petaltuna.

-
\u25a0

' . - :
ALEXANDER STEVENSON, 211 Second aTonue,

'
San Francisco. -_.: , ': ' .;- ' '

GENEVTEVE -WILSON,' Sausalilo. , .".
'

.LILLIANWELLS, 1111 First avenue, Oakland. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'':

dozens of clothespins down'on her smil-
ing mamma.. She didn't: know-, what -a
prayer .there -was "behind 7 that-, smile,
nor; that tlioscarmsj were opened wide
to*,catch her!if she ishould 1:fall before:
the' staliMtop was \reached.';. At;last she
was, caught up sand; hugged; close, to a
heart ,full/of.thanksgiving,Vand IJanie,
feelingrather limpafter those moments;
of suspense, was glad, to creep' into.that
embrace'also. p\--'";'- -." -.?\' "::/.'"".\u25a0 7

"Little daughter,'* /.said,- mamma.:
"learn self-control from this experience, \u25a0

If'you
'*or"I.:- had criedfoutlor-fright-

ened baby by;letting-hersee that we
'were frightened 'she would have started
and fallen down those long.stairs, 'with-\u25a0

out a doubt/: :
(The peopleiwho dobravo

deeds and -who -save' Hvesjare "not the
ones who,scream the minute -anything
goes. wrong.'^A man'orwoman^orieven
a little child' can stay; brave; and! calm,
and think,.what .isIthe- wisest ;thing 1to-
do and how, to.keep others from !becom'~.
ing,"-frightened, >and so: be^ very.V very
helpful.;..But one who-scfeams and .be-*
haves ,foolishly.dpes no good at:all, and
may do very 'great harm by frightening*
other people. iDetermine now that noth-"
Ing can make you;af raid;• that 'you \u25a0 will-
always knowithelwise and :rights thing;
to:do,. quickly, /when.; the heeds comes.
To' do this is to have\u25a0'self-control.'- .

a pitchfork again until she was a
big girl." *

Auntie' stopped as though the story
was- finished, but the children who
were listening didn't want it to end
there.

"Isn't there any more to it?" they

asked. "Did the little Dear boy get
better?"

Auntie said, "Go over to Uncle Earle
and smooth his hair back. You will
find the rest ooftf the story for your-
selves." :

So they made a rush for Uncle Earle
"and climbed up on him and smoothed
and unsmoothed his hair till it cer-
tainly would have come" off if it had
not been so well fastened on. And on
his right temple they found a tiny,
round, white scar, just where the pitch-
fork had pricked years -and years be-
fore.

"Inever see that scar. without think-
ing what made it," said Auntie very
seriously. "Just think! Ifit had been
the least' bit deeper, you might never

'

have had an Uncle Earle, and Ishould
have bad no brother Dear.' Ihope

-none of you will ever, touch -a pitch-
fork while you are little."

And the little people all promised
faithfully that they never, never would.

A Department Story
It was during the late Spanish-

American war. A'wealthy merchant,^
who had left his business to offer his"
services to his country, .was pacing up
and 'down on picket duty one dark:
night. Suddenly he detected sounds of
approaching footsteps and, quickly
bringing his gun into position, com-
manded In a sonorous voice: 1
."Give the countersign!"
The person „challenged proved . to be

an enlisted" dry goods clerk: formerly
employed by: the merchant .before; the
war broke out." As their eyes - met a;

|smile played around the corners .'of |the'
clerk's mouth and he answered in alow

. Then the merchant, bringing his piece
..U) a eight shoulder, let him pass and re-

sumed his pacing.
*

,
"'

RUTH INGRAHAM

ii/~\NCE upon a time."' said Auntie,

i1 'some little people were play-
ing 'Babes in the Woods.' They

\u25a0were in the barn, for it was a. showery
day. The little boy they called Dear was
the 'Babes in the Woods,' and Janie, as
the robin, was covering him up . with
straw, for of course they didn't have
any leaves in the barn. And Polly and
Cousin Flossie and all the rest were
standing by and singing:

"Poor babes in the woods! Poor babes
in the woods!

O have you not heard of the babes in
the woods?"

"That was a beautiful play, and all
went well until Janie happened to no-
tice the big pitchfork standing close
by. Now, she knew just as well as could
be, and the rest knew, too. that pitch-
forks are forbidden to little people.
But it seemed to Janie that nothing
would be quite so fine as to pitch straw
the, way papa and uncle did. My, how
quickly she could cover up Dear!

"So the little girl took the pitchfork
in her two hands and lifted hard while
Polly and Flossie and all the rest held
their breath to see her. She picked up
some straw, which mostly fell off
again, for the pitchfork wobbled and
nearly turned over in spite. of her ef-
forts to hold it. Then, as she stepped
forward to toes off the load, the" way

she had seen the men do, somehow the
great handle slipped and went farther
than she meant, and

—
oh! how can I

tell it?—one^of the long tines poked
right Into poor little Dear. Janie threw
down the pitchfork quickly and cried
and screamed, and Dear scrambled
out from under the straw, howling like
forty Babes in the Woods. ;and little
Red* Riding Hood besides when she
thought the wolf was going to eat her
up. - . >.

"Dreadful to relate, there was a tiny
stream of blood trickling down from
his right temple, at which sight they
all screamed louder than ev£r. And

didn't the bigpeop'e come running, and
the neighbors from ever so 'far! .JanSc
never was so much as wanted to touch

Tired Birds at Sea
. On May,44,. on our- way -down from

-
Poti," in:the.Russian Caucasus.Yaldense^v
fog
'
cajine down " on Jus in£ the ievening.7

"

The "next:morning:'about:llo'clock :~ it
lifted and a bird;like ia- night-jar, -sev-
eral larks;and

'
some Jarge; kindtof

zard stayed on:board rfor.some • hours,-- v
quite^tame.':- \- . \u25a0":•,.. -"\u25a0 . vv . - ;_—;\u25a0'
\u0084:

;-The;-The same "afternoon ;-1 noticed a, small
board -'floating -on' the; sea- with: a.bird-T;
like ;a 'sparrow..^ hawk ,:.'on/lit,*': •
which when; within'2o yardsTof- us flew
away. .;About [6*p. M.ithe «fog came on
thick asain. /About .7- p. in. great flocks

'"

of ;swallows'; came .on^thev-ship^" and*',
at least ,'800 toVl.ooo were jsoon asleep. ;>
;£,They, were not in' the!least disturbed;,
by|the -fog

'
horn- going everyifew,min-f

utes;Htey^werc,-so 'dead; beat that; they;>
"would let usi almost ? touch* them.- ~'Vv:;.'"

-\u25a0v-YNEj day Janie was --'down, in the--

\u25a0-l^ =1 yard -loping mamma to hang. out
the clothes. ... To.: be sure, Janie

wasn't big enough_to help very:much.
She couldn't lift even one end of the
heavy basket. But she could hand
mamma the towels and .small pieces,,
one at a time, -and pickup clothespins
that .dropped ;and -he ready; to run er-_-
rands..; She enjoyed '.-„helping mamma
as much ,as she could, if she "wasn't
very!; big, and \u25a0 she meant to help still
more ..when, she -was older.

" •'\u25a0' -.".

Pretty. \soon they heard ..baby
'

laughing.-,the merriest :little laugh!;
They had left-her, asleep upstairs, vand*

N there were so many folks in the- house,
that .they thought she would be; well'
taken care of. But. papa had gone,
down to the shop and big' sister.<was
busy in the kitchen, .thinking Polly-
would play with baby when awoke,'
while Dear and Polly,

-
thinking. his I

sister was in:charge, ;had, gone off "to"
carry out certain-;, plans- of .their own.
.So,\asoftenniappens,~ what .was ~cveiy- \
body's business proved to be nobody's,

-and here was baby Maystandingiall by
herself, ;away upat the* headjbf Jthev
long back .... stairs, -throwing ydown

• clothespins as fast as, she could.. What
fun she was having! Every \u25a0tirnejj?he
threw oneIdown she stood; on 'her .;tJp-'\u25a0.?.
toes and : lurched .forward until ':.. it
seemed .as 'though she surely
follow it.down the, long .'How
she laughed 'and crowed, at'the bounc-
ing, rattling;noise they made!. But mamma and

'
Janie did not \u25a0 feeL

at all like laughing. v Janie. would*have 2
screamed :out\u25a0. in''„terror '"_ when 'she saw :

the precious baby in. such clanger, but"
one ;iook from mamma's > white

':face :
made lher stop before she -began. ;:'-'-yr \u25a0;"\u25a0

"Hush!" said, mamma quietly..-."Not a \
word,': not va; sound of fear." Then,': as '\u25a0

: fast "\u25a0: as ,;she
~
could;-_ without .startling-baby, . she ;hurried -'across

'
the
'yard '\u25a0. and

'"

up' the' stairs, talking cheerily; to little;-
May all? the r,while, calling her'alli the::pet -names in the -dictionary baby.

.talk,' just;as she "was ;- used :to."
-
Baby.

p thought;it\ was allfa.part :of- the game; \u25a0

and crowed and shouted, 'and; threw

PUT IXTHE WET
-:;\u25a0

'-
•\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0. :-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0

*VaJ JIJ ax. *--*%h) itaV *•••••• \u25a0•\u25a0• •••«••••• ••••••••• • • • • • •'«•»•*••••
• •••«••• • • • * • • • • • • * * • ••••• •*--"••••••• • •*

JANIE AND THE PITCHFORK A WESSON INSELFCONTROL


