
RDED FOR SOLVING THESE PUZZLES

Old Man of the Cave
MILDRED BREMLER
iltuidcroi Street. Al of Girls'
Kb ': School. Ace 15 Yearn .
ltalplr came home from schoolmoon -he . found • the ; big house
id lifeless. Father,; and; mother
he: noisy, cheerful brothers andvere away on one errand or

He shouted upstairs and
tB, but there waftfiio respnnst'.
ToWely and desolui*. bo he put
\u25a0ap to go out again into theunlight, when suddenly there
igorous rapping at the door,
pening it Ralph saw, to his as-
>nt, his friend Bud's Newfound-
i, Prince. He was drenching

although the day was warm,
red.
of all things!" said Ralph,

have you been? Where's Bud?"
joked around to see if he coulddog's master. But his friend
in sight. Just then Ralph no-
iny little roll of oil cloth tied
i"B to Prince's collar. Quickly
the String lie unrolled the oilii found in it a piece of crum-
icr with these words scrawled
'ror heaien's sake, come to
iland, northwest corner. OrazyJoe Brunt and me cornered.>lp."

moment Ralph stood as if
f> stone. Then with a rush the
of Inn friend's peril came over
1 with h loud cry he ran intoBt. "Help! help!" he called,

\u25a0y, as can be imagined, readily
I attention. As soon as he hada number of men and boys he
ti of Bud'H plight. With »pe«d
repaired to the river and three
ats, eacb containing about five
boys, were soon dancing over

turn -to the first part of my
wimsay.thatsLane's: island is ay
landt situated in 5 the middle of
)ur!\u25a0; California irivers. A, man
name of Hen I^ane, commonly
.8 Crazy Ben, owned and lived
U one time he had been very
but-little by little he had lost

>s. His young wife, whom he
zed, died, and since then he had
\u25a0d the world and had pone to'litary life on his only remain-
! of property. One night a ter-
rm arose and after it was over ••'>ple on * shore rowed | over to the
> see. if Ben had survived To
rror^hey fowid;:hlm a stark
for le HolitiVy confinement-*
terrf&lejßtorm had done theiri. few days later some eommis-
vent to the island and searched,
10 avail. Ben was not to be .
At last the beliefi of IBen % living
sland became only a tradition,
ne said he must have " been
;\u25a0 and that \;had; been the nun-ii
id of Crazy Ben. The , town•c in the habit of fishing off the
.rid it was known the country I
to be a famous fishing place
at i8funny," thought Ralph as
sped 1along. "What could thatre lived on for this long, and

ould he nave been hidden It
' a ; mystery. I wonder"—but;
ot no further, ,v for here the ;i
nded. All sprang s out at once -c
?. going to scream ; and run ,but
ould not let them. "Don't be \u25a0

h," he? said. "We want to cap- ;
, and if we warn him he might
boys and; get away, too." Ofhey all then began to see how
act it would have been, and,

Iph leading, headed toward the
st end of the .island. : All at
i of the ; party cried "Look!" in
3d -whisper,- and on looking in
-tion he pointed the \u25a0 party saw••
[ don't think any of them will .
get. :. . •

\u25a0

saw two boys, each strapped '
back to a tree. A small, weaz-

man was laying sticks for a
their feet. Every once in a
i.>,would look at the two strug-
ys ! and say:j;t"l got ye now in
iole. I'll teach ye." As soon as
pany had recovered from their
they all 1began to creep softly
he crazed old man. : He did not
;m until 1they -had formed a
le around him. .Then V with a
I-cry he started to run, but he
quick enough. The boys caught
led Bud and Joe, » and the party "
on« heading toward the main-
;hile- they « listened to - the
ry/ The boys had been fishing,
8, when all at once they heard '

5 running behind them. -Look-
they saw the old man coming

toward them. They immediately began
to run, and Prime, whom they had
brought along, ran with them. They
climbed a tree, and while up there Bud
had written the note, and then, fearing
it would get wet, had cut a piece of oil
cloth from his fishing bag, wrapped the
note in it, and sliding to the ground
had tied it with the string to the dog's
collar. He had told Prince to run to
Ralph's house. Just as the dog had
Jumped into the water old Ben hove in
sight. He found the boys and with
what seemed almost supernatural
strength pulled them from their hiding
place and strapped them back to back
to si tree. He then told them that he
was going to burn them alive. They
had both given up hope and were really
surprised when they saw their friends
coming to free them. That was all.

"But how did Prince rap at the door?"
inquired one of the company. "Why,
with his tail, of course," answered Bud.
"He always does that when he wants
to come into the house." "Well, you
boys certainJy owe your lives to
Prince," said Ralph. "We know it," re-
joined Bud and Joe in chorus, "and he
shall be rewarded." As soon as the
company landed they handed Crazy Ben
over to the proper authorities.

Years later some boys were exploring
the island. One of them fell into a deep
hole. Instead of crying for help he
called up to his companions: "Oh, boys,
I've found a cave!" They all clambered
down and found a cave with some old
rusty cooking utensils and a few dried
berries and nuts on a shelf. They did
not know that many years before their
fathers (for Bud and Joe had grown to
manhood and now had hoys of their
own) had been in a very sorry plight
on this same island and had had a very
troublesome time with the old man who
had then dwelt in this very cave.

The Burning of the School
ALICE PALMER,

3144 Tvtenty-flrat street. Horace Mann

i School, II 6 Grade. Arc 12 Years

When Ralph came home from school
one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy, cheerful brothers and
sisters were away on one errand and
another. He shouted upstairs and
downstairs, but there was no response.
He felt lonely and desolate, so he put
on his cap to go out again into the
bright sunlight when suddenly there
was a vigorous rapping at the door and
lie ran to open it. There stood his
friend, Fred Ainsworth. -

"Oh, Ralph, the schooihouse is on fire
and there are some girls and five teach-
ers imprisoned in the building," he
cried.

Ralph gasped. He shut and locked
the door and, putting the key in its
hiding place, the two boys raced off
toward the school.

The smoke and flames were pouring
out of the second story windows. The
other two stories were safe for a short
time.

Then a shout went up from the vast
crowd of onlookers, for out of the win-
dows on the fourth story two girls were
looking.

When Ralph saw that he started
toward the burning building. "Come
on, Fred," he cried to his chum, "we
may be able to save one or two of the
girls."

The two boys darted forward and
were soon struggling up the stairs from
the (ir.st floor. The heat was intense
and the smoke was already beginning
to strangle them, but they fought
bravely on.

At last they reached the third story
wliero they found seven girls and five
teachers huddled together.

"Run up stairs, Fred," shouted Ralph,
"and get the other two down. We may
be able to make it."

Soon they were struggling through
the mass of fire, heat and smoke that
reigned in triumph over the first two
stories of the school.

One of the girls fainted, but was
picked up and carried by Ralph. Soon
they were all out of the building but
one girl, who had fainted on the stairs
and been passed unnoticed. When
Ralph heard this he turned, though he
was weak and almost blinded by the
smoke, and staggered up the stairs to
where the girl lay, picked her up and
started downstairs with her.

ll*' fainted half way down, but was
picked up by a lireman, who carried
them to safety.

Ralph's picture was put in the paper
and he was lauded as a brave boy.

The Burglar
JOHN HAKI.KH,

22JM ICnwt - Sormr.-i . Street. Fair Oaks
School, Third Grade. Age 11 Year* -
When Ralph came home from school

one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy, cheerful brothers and
sisters were away on one errand or an-
other. He shouted upstairs and down-
stairs, but there was no response. He
felt lonely and desolate, so he put on
his rap to go out again into the bright
sunlight, when suddenly there was a
vigorous rapping at the door. Laying
his cap on the table he started to an-
swer it, when, oh, horrors! some one
grabbed him and bound his arms tight-
ly to his sides, then placed a gag in his
mouth.

All at once he remembered the item
in last night's paper telling of a daring
robbery that had been committed. A
handsome reward was offered to the
person or persons who could capture
the robber. As Ralph lay there he
could hear some one rummaging in his
mother's bureau and. knowing that her
jr-wd case was there and that one
locket contained a picture of a dear
little sister who had gone to dwell
among the angels, the frightened boy
tugged and strained with all his might
to liberate himself. Just as he was
giving up all hope he felt one of the
knots give, so he tugged and tugged,
when, oh, joy! he pulled one hand loose,
and, slipping it into his pocket, got his
knife and cut the remaining cords.

Now all seemed quiet and poor Ralph
was afraid to stir, for fear his late
assailant would grab him again and
perhaps kill him this time. Then the
thought of what sorrow the loss of the
jewels would be to his mother came to
him, and he crept noiselessly toward
the library, where his father's revolver
lay in the writing desk. Oh, how slow-
ly he went, listening and trembling at
every sound. At last he reached the
desk and secured the weapon. Then he
stole quietly upstairs and before theman was aware of it, so interested was
he in tying up his valuable bundle, that
brave Ralph had the weapon on him.
He marciied him up to the telephone
and notified the sheriffs office, and just
as the sheriff's automobile arrived
Ralph's father and mother returned.
The burglar was handcuffed and taken
to jail. Ralph got the reward, and as
Christmas was near at hand he bought
all of his friends and relatives Christ-
mas presents and had a jollygood time.

The Hero
LLEWI3LLYN HASHELL

1395 Franklin Street, Oakland. McKin-
ley School, Low Ninth Grade.

14 Veara
When Ralph came home from school

one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy brothers and sisters
were away on one errand or another.
He shouted upstairs and downstairs,
but there was no response. He felt
lonely and desolate, so he put on his
cap to go out again into the bright
sunlight, when suddenly there waa a
vigorous rapping at the door, and a
gruff voice cried out. "Open the door!"

Ralph, although generally a brave
boy, did not like to go to the door, and
yet he did not know what else to do.
Then he thought that maybe the man
had not heard him and would not know
he was in the house, so he hid behind
a door.

The tramp, hearing no reply, walked
in the hack door, which was, unfortu-
nately, open. He then looked in the
pantry and got some pie and a piece
of cake to eat. Then finding that he
was still hungry (for he had not eaten
since the evening before), he got some-
thing else to eat. After having satis-
fied his hunger he looked around to see
what he could take. Just as he was
disposing of his second handful of sil-
ver a policeman, accompanied by Ralph,
appeared on the scene. The policeman
lost no time in arresting the tramp,
who afterwards turned out to be a
notorious robber.

Just then Ralphs father and mother
came home and «sked him what had
happened. He told them that whilehiding behind the door he had seen the
tramp, and so went to get an officej1.
Then before long in some mysterious
way the story reached all the neigh-
bors, and he was the hero of the day.

A Strange Visitor
EDXA WARE

4351 Eighteenth Street, San FraurUco.
Everett Grammar School. A

Fifth tirade. Age 11 Yearn
When Ralph came home from school

one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy, cheerful brothers and
sisters were away on one errand or an-
other. He shouted upstairs and down-
stairs, but there was no response. He
felt lonely and desolate, so he put on
his cap to go out again into the bright
sunlight, when suddenly there was a
vigorous rapping at the door. Ralph
thought it one of the neighbors, yet it
surprised him that they should knock
so hard. So, carelessly throwing open
the door, he was much taken aback
and surprised to see a little old man
about three feet high and with a beard
almost as long.

"Good day, my son," said the oldman, "can you give me something to
eat?" "There is nobody home and I
don't think there is anything to eat.*'
It certainly was foolish for the boy to
Bay there was nobody home. "Then
if there is nobody home let me come
in and help myself." "No, no," protested
the lad, "mother would never allow
that. She never takes tramps into the
pantry," "But you see I'm not a tramp,
I'm a dwarf," said the old man, "come
hop on my back and I will show you
where I live." "But you could never
carry me, you are so little," said Ralph.
"You just see if I can't carry you." said
the dwarf. So Ralph sprang on his
back with ease—and bang! They were
nan underground passage. How

he got off the dwarf's back is more
than Ralph knows, but all the same he
was walking. Suddenly there loomed
up before them the most magnificent
palace Ralph had ever seen, but let us
leave them and return home.

When father, mother, brothers and
sisters returned home what should they
find but Ralph in a big heap on the
floor. He had fallen from the chair
where he had sat down after finding
nobody at home. So al\ his travels
with the dwarf must have been a dream.

The Timely Rescue
Helen Mcknight,

3520 Clay Street. Madlwon School,
Seventh Grade. 13 Year*

When Ralph came home from school
one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy, cheerful brothers and
sisters were away on one errand or an-
other. He shouted upstairs and down-
stairs, but there was no response. He
felt lonely and desolate, so he put on
his rap to go out again into the bright
sunlight, when suddenly there was a
vigorous rapping at the door, and if
you could have seen Ralph's hair
stand on end and such an angry light
come into his eyes you would have been
much alarmed, as he had quite a tem-
per.

He rushed to the front window and
beheld a dozen or more rough looking
boys. Jt was the McOaftery gang. Dan
McCaffery was a sworn enemy of
Ralph and his companions. He was
the bullyof the town, in which he lived
at the outskirts in the poorest section.

As Ralph turned to look at them
again he muttered to himself. "Here
1 am alone to face that gang, what—"
He did not have time to finish, be-
cause be was interrupted.

"You are not alone, we are here, and
we are going to help you,' 1 said Dick
Hayden. "We were at Sam Day's house
and saw them pass. They rarely pass
there, except in time of mischief. We
could not help but hear some of their
mean plots, so we made a short cut to
your house through the field in order
to help you, knowing you were alone.
We climbed into the kitchen window
and locked it after us," he finished.

"Hustle boys, and get those large
pitchers in the pantry, and fill them
with Ice water. Give those fellows a'
bath that they will not forget in a
hurry," cried Ralph, excitedly.

Soon the crowd outside, seeing the
state of affairs, began to sneak a ray.

Just then Mr. and Mrs. Farrington
came into the gate, unobserved by the
boys.

Finally Dan cried out, "There Is his
ma and pa. Run for it!"

Ralph and his companions rat after
them, caught them, and mad« them
promise to keep away from him there-
after.

! Winners of the Puzzle Prizes
Three very fine watches 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 euccessful next time. The
Junior follows the fairest possible
method of awarding Its prizes.

All answers must be spelled correct-
ly, written neatly and sent in on postal
cards. Those received in other ways
will not be considered.

The answers to the puzzles published
in the Junior Call of September 23 are
as follows:

1. Smelt; 2. Jackal; 3. Quarter; 4.
Checkers; 5. Page; 6. Grip.

Those of the Juniors who this week
answered the puzzles successfully are:

Roy Klnpert, 172 Belvedere street,
San Francisco.

Fred i,mcm», 2284 Union street, San
Francisco.

Darrel Morlejr, Gustine.

The Halfbreed's Revenge
EDITH DASEKING

2523 Itroderick Street. Grant School.
A Seventh grade. Age, 11 Yearn

When Ralph came home r from school
one afternoon he found the big house
empty and lifeless. Father and mother
and all the noisy, cheerful brothers and
sisters were away on one errand or
another. He shouted • upstairs and
downstairs, but there was no response.

r-:t He felt lonely and desolate, so he put
on his cap to go out again into the
bright sunlight when suddenly ri there
came a vigorous rapping at the door
and, thinking <itiwas his mother, he didI
not hesitate to open it. Just as he did
so a halfbreed sprang in. • . -»'%*%

His clothes were ragged and his
; eyes « flashed fire. -

"Boy," he cried, "I am <\u25a0}going to ask
a favor of you; or at least, it is not a
favor, s for ifyou don't do it—," he pulled
a pistol from his belt and pointed it at
Ralph, and then laughed harshly.

Ralph, though a brave lad; 1?*stood.overcome with fear. Finally he man-
aged to stammer, "What Is the favor?"
•"Youri father, your dog of a father,"
began the halfbreed, angrily, "refused
to give me any help after I saved him
from drowning. All 1 wanted was $3.
Now, if you don't give me those three
'bones'—" he again pointed the pistol
at him threateningly.' ,- . . >..

Ralph drew from his pocket $3, which
the' ha]fbreed hungrily grabbed.

Ralph rejoiced at having got off
so easily, but that was not the end.
His father came home that night witha long story to tell.

"Last Saturday, *,as I was walking
along the river," began Mr. Holster, "I
noticed :a: halfbreed'; slyly following me.
I 1 did not think anything of :it until
he was right behind me. He gave me
al^ sudden push that"knocked me "fright?
into -the water. ' • ;,

"Then he sprang In after me and
dragged me on shore. The .people all
thought 1 he was a hero, but I told
them; how he had pushed me 1in. ; -'

'"The halfbreed gave one yell, sprang '
into the river, made quick time to
cross it"and disappeared. ,

"Today he came to my office and
asked me for three dollars, and when I;
refused to give it to him he left the
office declaring he would have revenge.

"After a while I sent one of my men
down to the basement to get some-
thing. He came back again very
flushed and excited and begged me
and the rest of the men to come into
the cellar.

"There lay the halfbreed asleep on
the basement floor with some dynamite
and some matches by his side,. "When he woke up, i which was just
as "we were • going to seize him, he
Jumped up and with one terrible dash
which: knocked most of us over, made
his*, escape." ,

! Ralph . turned : pale and then ; told his
father all that had happened that aft-ernoon. .„;;\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0/•..\u25a0'*\u25a0'>-;--7\u25a0 ;vi. :; ,'",-.
.".Being, a reasonable man his father
forgave L him, -as• he saw the boy could
have done nothing else. • - , •

The halfbreed never was seen again
In the town. •"; : ;; " .
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