DAY, SEPTEMBER 23, 1911.—-THE JUNIOR CALL.
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What game?

What government employee?
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What kind of baggage?
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€ to Her Country

RJORIE L. MAUZY,

aveaane, Jordam park, San
. 1 A elass, Girls’ high
00l, Age, 15 years

\d gradually settled down
cean and the guests on the
1 liner were scgttered about
A sliff brecz® had sprung
3¢ Who knew anything about
8 of the weather man when
the high seas predicted a
e merning.

he deck in the face of the
ing wind, Mr. Ashton and
' 0ld daughter were talking
of the future. Helen, an
\nd enly child, the pride of
's hsart, was at hls dead
request going to England
1 heraunts and be educated.
hink ¥ngland is horrible,
ble, exclalmed the little

you should not say that,
1avenever been there,” cor-
on, “When you are
studlying you will forget
'ver in America.”
how dare you, an American,
I will: ever forget I am
if.1 lived there for years;
newr, never, never, salute
?'bt this,” and she pulled
loa the stars and stripes.
] first time in the 12
er Ife that Helen had ever
and her father was sur-

her loyalty for, though an
himself, his wife had been
nd he thought his little

N O follow in her foot-
ure if mamma knew how
e you she would never have
o live with Inglish aunts,
sver have seen. Who will
of ;gy daddy if I'm away
Asto the English language,
‘dayat lunch when you were
L1kisg at the table and some
opls aufhed at me, asking
of English 1 was speaking.
;ry and so 1 told them I
k Eglish, but I spoke the
ican language."”

f fam on the deck awoke
1e fict that they were the
lefton deck; so they hur-
ir satero and were soon
Heéen couM not sleep. As
dref on the storm became
] steamer was a mere
anfry waters and soon all
t lost., Mr. Ashton was
m lis bed and, realizing the
ickly wrapped Helen in “a
d, tarrying her, made his

leal of damage was already
. was haped the ship would
her till help could be had.
not to be, for a few more
ke the vessel. The people
1to the lifeboats, but Mr.
| Heen and himself to rafts.
ng ler, he pushed her off.
nini she called back, “If
anAmerican,”

., stirm as this the lifeboats
) aetolint and few survived
tale, though the storm soon
Lattr a steamer bound for
Stites picked up the sur-
mg them being Mr, Ashton
ody of a little child, Mr.
n Iecovered and anxiously
s child was saved. He was
her¢ shé lay, very pale and
suth a brave American was
5, #nd when the steamer
1eriea, she stepped upon the
nalive land, for her father
ed the would stay in Amer-
nish her education in the
b0l8 where she had been
e such a true American,

'i_‘lle Reward

MAY BRISBINE,
scheol, Seventh Grade.
12 Years

| gnudually settled down over
wnd the guests on the great
+ Were scattered about the
ff breeze haq sprung up and
kpew anything about the
t the weather man when
the high seas predicted a
e POTNing,

he deck in the face of the

Age

rapidly rlslng wind, Mr. Ashton and his
12 year old daughter, Margaret, almost
bumped into the captain, who sald that
Margaret had better go below because
they would be in port the next day and
Margaret would want to be up early.

So Margaret went to bed with her
mother, but Mr, Ashton said he would
stay on deck a while and find out if a
storm was coming before morning.

About daybreak Margaret was awak-
ened by the unusually loud roar of the
sea. Mrs, Ashton was already up when
Margaret awoke. She heard men shout-
ing and felt the shi rocklnf, 80 she got
up and dressed, and then said:

“Last night I heard s=ome one say
there might be a storm before morning.
Is that what is wrong?"

Then Mrs. Ashton told her that the
vessel was aground and the men were
trying .to keep the ship from breaking
up until the passengers were all off.

The lifeboat was there for a second
load, so Mrsg. Ashton and Margaret got
their things together and went on deck,
They found the lifeboat already filled.
Margaret looked out toward the shore
and saw a rowboat making for the shir.
It had only one boy in it. After a while
he got alongside of the vessel and called
to Margaret and her mother to get in.

Mrs. Ashton and Margaret got into
the boat and the boy started for ghore.

Just as the last sailor got into the
lifeboat the great ocean liner broke in
two and floated out to sea and was
never seen again,

The ¢érowd on shore cheered loudly
when Edward Hampton brought Mrs.
Ashton and Margaret safely to shore.
Mr. Ashton offered Edward a reward_for
saving his wife and daughter, but Ed-
ward sald he would wait a while for it,

Nothing more was said about the re-
ward until eight years later, when Ed-
ward claimed Margaret for his bride.

The Loss of the Great Ship

GRACE SOVERN,

Yreka. Arleta School, Eighth Grade.
Age 14 Years

Night had gradually settled down
over the ocean, and the guests on the
great ocean liner were scattered about
the ship. A stiff breeze had sprung up,
and those who knew anything about the
vagaries of the weather man when
abroad on the high seas predicted a
storm before morning.

Pacing the deck in the face of the
rapidly rising wind Mr, Ashton and his
12 year old daughter, Annle, were
watching the large black clouds and
straining their eyes to see a lone star
in the heavens, if There should chance
to be one.

But hark! A shock—a fearful crash!
A terrific cry broke from 200 throats.
The great ship had struck upon a rock;
it was filling, going down. A cry of
despair rose from the bridal party on
board the fated vessel.

Captain Douglas hurried the women
and children into a few lifeboats with
some of his best sailors.

“Push off,” he whispered, “and row
to the land. It is not far and the sea is
smooth.” 4

There .still remained about 6§50 men
and two lifeboats.

“Married men first,” shouted the cap-
tain, as the men began to crowd into
the boat. ‘“Come along here Ashton,
you're a married man,”’ bawled some
one in the boat, but in answer Ashton
crowded a lad into .the boat,

He would not have faced death so
bravely had he thought of home and
friends, but his only desire at that mo-
ment was to save his fellow passen-
gers, y

At the very moment -the last boat,
laden with young men, pushed off, and
the ship went @own.

There were two men who held to a
piece of broken mast. One of them was
Ashton, the other a young man who had
been best man at the wedding. As they
drifted with the tide on that cold De-
cember night they saw another man
come swimming toward them. When
they caught sight of his long beard
and heard him speak they knew him
to be no other than Captain Douglas,

In the gray of the morning the people
on the shore saw two men clinging to
a piece of broken mast, another to a
piece of broken spar, and they put out
a boat and brought them safely to land.

The other boats were just landing
and they all received a warm greeting,

The Shipwrecked Orphan

JULIA GOULD,
Laverne, Marin County. Tamalpais
Park School, Fifth Grade, Age
14 Years

Night had gradually settled down
over thé ocean and the guests on the
great ocean liner were scattered about
the ship. A stiff breeze had sprung up
and those who knew anything about
the vagaries of the weather man when
abroad on the high seas predicted a
storm before morning.

Pacing the deck in the face of the
rapidly rising wind were Mr. Ashton
and his 12 year old daughter Ruby.
The girl started a conversation with
her father about the weather and her
father, being a seafaring man, told his
daufhter he was certain a storm was
coming and they both hastened to their
staterooms to get out of the heavy
wind that was blowing., The wind in-
creased unti] it became a terrible hur-
ricane, The ship began to pitch and
heave under the heavy strain of the
storm. Ruby and her father could hear
the captain and mate shouting orders
to the crew. Rub{ asked her father if
he thought the ship was in any danger
and he replied:

“No, little one; a stoutly built ship
like this could ride out any storm.”
And just as he finished speaking he
was thrown oft his feet against the
bulkhead, the ship having struck on an
uncharted reef,

The throbbing of the engine stopped
and Ruby's father went out on deck to
find out the cause of the trouble, He
was met by passengers running up and
down the deck as if they were mad,
some screaming and some falling on
their knees praying for hel The crew
was busy trying to stop their frantic
efforts to reach the lifeboats, The ship
was rapidly filling with water when the
(I;apttx;in gave orders to launch the life-
oa

‘While some of the crew were helping .

passengers into the lifeboats, Ruby and
her father were among the last to g’:t
in. The rope tackle at one end of e
boat gave way and Ruby, her father
and the passengers were thrown into
the seething waters. Ruby’s father
being a good swimmer had placed her
on a life raft that was thrown off the
ship. Then he turned his attention to
the women that were floating in the
water and succeeded in placing four or
five of them on the raft with Ruby
when he lost his strength and was
drowned and Ruby was left an orphan
to pray for her father in a watery
grave,

How Mr. Ashton Saved the
Passengers

MABEL MILLER,
302 Waller Street, Hearst Grammar
School, Seventh Grade. Age 14 Years.

Night had gradually settled down over
the ocean and the guests on the great
ocean liner were scattered about the
ship. A.stiff breeze had sprung up, and
those who knew anything about the
vagaries of the weather man when
abroad on the high seas predicted a
storm before morning,

Pacing the deck in the face of the
rapidly rising wind, Mr, Ashton and his
12 year old daugf\ter, Grace, paused
every few minutes to look over the rail
at the whitecapped waves which were
dashing against the side of the ship.

Mr. Ashton, who was a river mer-

‘chant, knew something of the dangers

of a ship at sea, and though he trled to
appear unconcerned his keen sighted
daughter saw there was a look of com-
ing danger in his eyes.

“Papa,” said Grace, “do you think
any harm will come to this ship?’ -

“Why, no,” replied her father. "Heavy
winds like this often rise on the sea.”

Suddenly without any warning there
was a tremendous crash and all who
were in the cabin ran on deck, The
wind had dashed the ship against a rock
and a large hole in her side was the
result. The water was now rapidly
flowing in and the passengers ran
wildly about, shouting for help,

The captain ordered the lifeboats to
be lowered and tried to calm the people
by telling them there was no need of
fear, The boats were soon lowered, but
the excited people crowded into them
so fast that all would have perished
soon had not Mr, Ashton, who was try-

- Jauncan

ing to (;uiet his frightened daughter,
sprung forward and in a calm, com-
manding tone ordered every one to
stand back., Then with the aid of the
captain he helped the women and chil-
dren into the boats. .

There were only four boats and three
of them were already filled. Mr,
ton tried to put his daughter into one,
but she refused to go until he did. The
men who had stood gazing at these
proceedings now made a rush for the
remaining boat,

“Back,  every one of you!"” shouted
glr.‘."ufnon. ‘“Women and children
rs

The last boat was now filled and all

four pushed off,

“Each man for himself!” cried Mr.
Ashton. Just then the ship gave a
lurch and all were thrown into the
water. A plece of the mast was float-
ing on the water and all grasped it and
were carried landward by the tide.

They had been floating for some time
when they saw a light moving on the
water.

It was a boat, which had witnessed
the wreck, coming to their rescue. The
men on the raft shouted and, led by
their voices, the boat reached them and
all were carried safely ashore,

Thus by the courage of one man the
lives of all were saved.

The Storm

RUBY LORENZ,

Redding, Cal,, Redding Grammar
School, Eighth Grade, Age 135 Yearws,

Night had gradually settled down
over the ocean and the guests on the
great ocean liner were scattered about
the ship. A stiff breeze had sprung up

and those who knew anything about
the vagaries of the weather man, when
abroad on the high seas, predicted a
storm before morning. .

Pacing the deck, in the face of the
rapidly rising wind, Mr. Ashton and
his 12 years old daughter, Marie, were
watching the ocean which was white
with foam. :

From the cabin came sounds of
merry laughter, As Mr. Ashton stepped
into the cabin he met the ecaptain, who
looked verg much worried. Mr. Ash-
ton asked him what he thought of the
weather, He answered slowly:

“If the wind doesn't drop there will
be a severe storm.. The wind is rising
very fast and the clouds in the west
look ominous.”

As the evening passed the wind con-
tinued to rise. Few of the people on
the ship realized the danger. As Marie
kissed

“Papa,
as the captain said?”’
plied gravely:

is there any danger of a storm
Mr, Ashton re-

“I fear there will be one, liut keenA

a brave heart my daughter, I am with
you and God will look out for us.”

‘Marfe went to sleep and was dream-
ing when her father’s voice awoke her
to realities. Marie was up in an in-
stant and was sleepily starting to dress
when her father said:

“Hurry, put on your coat and cdome
with me.” ;

As she went out into the hall she
saw the gusengers rushing up and
down the hall in great excitement. She
followed her father out on the deck.
The sailors: were vainly trying to
the life boats, but each boat
was dashed to pieces In the angry
waves. The rain was coming down in
torrents,

Suddenly there was a flash of light-
ning, which lit up the sea for an in-
stant. Marie held tight to her father's
hand and murmured a prayer for their
safety. .

There came a cry from below.

“The ship is sinking!”

Mr. Ashton put a life preserver on
Marie and one on himself. A large
wave came and they were carried off

.the ship Into the raging sea, Marie
clunF shivering to her father., A flash
of lightning lit up the scene, Close

at hand drifted a large spar, torn from
one of the unlucky life boats. Marie
grasped the spar. Her father took off

his shirt and tearing it into strips,
tied Marie and then himself to the
spar,

Marie became unconscious and when
she came to her father was standing
over her, saying:

“God did look out for us.”

When she got stronger her father
told her how they had floated around
on the spar for four hours and then
had been picked up by a passing ship.
They were the only ones saved.

Ash~

er father that night she asked:

*

| Winners of the Puzzle Prizes

Three very fine watche‘ will be given
away each week for correct answers
to the puzzles. This does not mean
that every one answering the puzzles
gets a prize. But if you persist you will
surely get one. If you do not get one
this week keep on trying. Perhaps you
will be successful next time. The
Junior follows the falrest possible
method of awarding its prizes,

All answers must be spelled correct-

ly, written neatly and sent in on postal
cards,
will not be considered.

* ¢

The answers to the puzzles published

in the Junior Call of September 9 are
as follows: \

1, Flying; 2, Lance; 3, Pitchfork; 4,
Portleres; 6, Prussian; 6, Spindle, '

Those of the Juniors who answere
the puzzles successfully are: A

Evelyn Kennedy, 2444 Fifteenth
street, Ty

Marie 0'Comnor, 1081 Fifth avenue,
Oakland.

Henrietta Jacoby, 508 A street.

The Wreck

X IRMA KNACK,
760 Treat Avenue, Sam Francisco,
Horace Mann School, B Fifth
¢  Grade, Age 13 Years

Night had gradually settled down

over the ocean and the guests on the
great ocean liner were scattered about
the ship. A stiff breeze h a(prun up,
and those who knew anything about
the vagaries of the weather man when
abroad on the high seas predicted a
storm before morning. ’

cing the deck in the. face of the
rapidly rising wind, Mr, Ashton and his
12 year old daughfer Beth were talk-
ing together.

the ing to be a storm? I am.

“I don’t know, my daughter,” said the
father. “ Don't be fri t,-nod, for
n‘ on the ocean and he will take care
of us. . i

The supper bell rang.
and Beth ate their suppers and no more
was sald about the storm. After sup-
per geople tried to be cheerful in spite
of their anxiety., Beth played awhile
by herself because there were no other
children to play with., Beth and her
ta‘t.her were on the way to Indfa. -

Oh, dear
near India

nstead of miles away.
“We will reach there In a couple of
weeks, dear,” said her father. “Do you

feel lonesome child?"

“Kind of,” answered Beth.

Mr. Ashton and Beth retired rather
early that evening. Beth went to her
stateroom, undressed, said her prayers
and Jay there listening to every sound.
Pretty soon she was fast asleep., She
was awakened at midnight.

“What is that noise?" she asked her-
self as she sat up in bed to listen and
see if she were only dreaming. No, she
was not dreaming. It came again. She
heard voices saying: +

“(iet the boats out quick.” :

Beth dressed herself in the dark.

“Papa, papa, wake up,” she said. Mr,
Ashton awoke, gazed about and said:

“What is it? ‘

“Papa, the boat is sinking, really
ninklnx.'

Mr, Ashton looked amazed. “Sinking!
The boat sinking?”’ ;

‘“Yes, papa, get up,” she implored.

“Let us pray to the father above. He
will help us’” sald Mr. Ashton, 4

They prayed and then went out on
the deck. omen were screaming, men
were getting the life saving boat ready.
Mr. Ashton and his child got out just in
time. They got in the boat and rowed
away. They could see the ship ﬂ-ad-
ually sinking. It was a pitiful nif t to
see the people. They were out in the
sea about a mile from the ship when
the¥‘ heard a whistle.

“Thank God, we are saved,” sald Mr.
Ashton, “if we are seen by that ship.”
He tore off his shirt which happened
to be red. He waved it over his head
and the other ship saw him and came
over and took them aboard.

“Pnga, we're saved,” said Beth.

Beth and her father soon were on
another shi
They never

on their way to India.
orgot that awful night.

Those received in other ways .

th - . A
Pa?:." sald Beth, “aren’'t you afraid -
re Iam.”

God

"' said she, “T wish we were . |

Mr, Ashton .}%
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