
FOR THEYOUNGER JUNIORS
SOME SHORT STORIES BY JUNIOR WRITERS

One Winter Ni^ht
WALTERJ.HELD

TliecVenlngwns closing in as ] Col
lowed my sister down "the narrow i>ath

•through the pasture that skirted^ the
\u25a0 \u25a0•\u25a0!•. where the frogs were beginning

their lonesome cries. We bad been to

visit an old .Scotch woman whose farm
adjoined ours. As We had stayed a little
later than usual wa wore hurrying
home before our mother should .become
alarmed.. My slater walked in advance,
as an.i' her -three years' seniority,',
and I, holding on to, the hem of. her
dress Kilt, cast watchful eyes to the
rear and i" the -right and-left. It was
late summer and the wild asters grew
on'each side of the narrow path nearly
as high as my <! year- old head. 'As we
neared our home :we ) could 'see our
cousin, a^ strong- ,country girl who
stopped with us to assist our mother,'
coming* to] meet us.' She tried to look
the satne an usual, but our sharp child-:
Isli eyes noted: anl, ill concealed ner-
vousness on; her. part. However, I felt
very safe in,the > grasp ] of Maria's'hand,
though she was scolding Jus fori over-
staying our time. '\u25a0 '-'

As we reached, the top of a little rise
in the ground. 'I wag -astounded ?to Bee
a camp, lire burning on ; the*other sid«
of the creek )>y the dam, whore the tall
old elm trees grew^- We could "see shad Vowy forms grouped around. It was our
first ,Biglu'of "a eaniFJflre'and'we 'were
greatly e:;cited to see people and horses
making '(themselves at; home on our
:fathers land. In 'answer; to our ques-
tions, Maria told us, that a little while
before sunset a band of Indians had
sought permission to camp />for the
night there; jr They were on their way
to a distant-agency^ They had bought
some "pork;',of <my, father and' were: now
cooking and eating. A

We had never seen an Indian, as this
part of the northwest hail been settled
a long time. We. watched from our

window until Bleep overtook us, but the
Ini3in,n»;werc .very quiet. The campllro
died down and dim shadowy forma were
all stretched out in sleep. In !he early
morning we' heard them galloping by.

1 ">•\u25a0 dismounted and left the clean.white
cloth, that the salt 'pork had been

\u25a0wrapped In hanging on a rose bush by
the gate. . ,

After that wo. were not allowed to
play very far from the house, and grad-
ually, rumors would reach us of ; Indian
uprisings in,distant parts Of the state.
But my father would, not credit ithese
stories,' pointing out the facts of the
thickly settled \u25a0iibaM we lived;in,, fre-
quent/villages and a\u25a0' railroad within a
hundred miles. 'But, ivy\u25a0•'mother,?who
was of a. timid nature,, had forebodings,
especially at nisjttt, for my father's
business took him" a way from home ,* a
great deal.' ,As L winter settled down
with Its short," dark day, Mrs. Eppleson,
the Scotch i neighbor,' would come ;over
and stay ofAnights, .so with Maria and
our mother wo children.would feel quite
safer ?-.";-

Hut there came a never to be for-
protten night of terror. It had been
• old all day, and no one had passed
along" the road fineo early morningl.
As Bight closed down, we were
glad to gather around the fire and lis-
ten to the stories told by Mrs. Kppleson
and Muria. It was our mother's
habit to take frequent looks out of
the window?, so on one of these look
out rounds as she emerged from the
pantry, she laid smilingly, though her
face was rale with fear, 'girls, 1 wish
you would look out of the pantry
window, and tell me what you think
that is down by the haystack." We
all made a rush for the pantry window,
Maria joking, to quell our childish
fears. We could see by the faint light
made by the snow that lay thick on
the ground the dark outlines of the
big round haystack looming up, dis-
tant from the house about a hundred
yards.

At first we could only see the hay-
stack, but as our eyes grew accus-
tomed to the darkness, we could see
an object crouching close to the side of
the stack. We watched it slowly move,
but it would remain still a long while;

it.seemed about the size of four raVi) :
keeping very close together. Maria
remained "nt the window.:to watch,
while mother and Mrs. Eppleson con-
sulted what to do, for. there .was no
doubt In their minds but: that It was
Indians they had' to deal with. in
about two hours the moon would rise,

nd then, my mother thought, Would be
the time for, their.; at tack. . Mrs, ESpple-
sonwas a very fearless'.woman.'as'was
Maria; our mother, -thoughV delicate",",
could,,bo depended upon. There was
onogtin in"\u25a0tho house. My mother, took
that and the others;armedithemnelves
with an ax and hatchet, my :Jsister,
and ,'I , clung to my mother's skirts,
and . kept very,;very btill.V The women
took turns in watching -the tiling: or.
things change in position, lit1 was an.
awful strain,; watching out of the dark-
ened "windows, for; the . light' had ; been
put out, when wo fust discovered the
object., We kept SO still that 'only;
the popping- the ' frost- in the terri-
ble cold • could be heard. I remember
holding myr doll very*-.'close,'? resolving
to sell my a life* dearly \u25a0 before:; the >' In-
dians should get her. ; My sister.; like-
wise embraced a kitten. The : kitten
had.;been' embraced so often ,that it
appeared to ; be> a mere ;irag hanging
down from my sifter* shoulder. We
children, in spite of the awful dread,
were drowsy with the ; stillness>>and

< the room was getting cold, as v we I,did
not dare to stir the lire. '.

Finally we were awakened by Maria,
who was watching. Whispering excltftd*
ly. "Oh, aunt, they are coming!" We
all crowded to the window, to see what
was best to do, but no; they had only
moved slowly to the front of the stack,
thus bringing themselves a little near-
er the house. After straining our eyes
a long time,*we all agreed that at times
one seemed to stand up, a.n<l what ap-
peared to he two feathers in his head-
dress would wave about. The rest of
the group seemed to remain crouched
down. We were very grateful for this
short respite, though even with my
childish eyes 1 could see that my moth-
er would not be able to stand the
strain much longer. But presently the
sky in the ea.«t began to get lighter
as the moon arose in splendor. How

we strained our eyes, itml the , poor,
women grasped their >>•,.\u25a0 weapons

.'<! prayed, :for now, according to all
accounts,'"; moon rise , was the '"signal; for'
the Indians' -attack. As the; \u25a0moonlight
grew, brighter tho Hliadow- of; the hay-
stack hid the llguros, but i thefmonii-
shown on the, snow, making it almost
as Ihv1 hi as day, wii.it :we thoug!i twa s

he dreaded ; In<Uana, was revealed; as
only our old, , black, longhorned; cow.
Tlierc.sho stood r; htng up higher, for.
a choicer mouthful,' and tossing her
!horns, which . to our strained, 'frlgnt-.
cued eyes had seemed *a : tail Indian
with two feathers in his head. '"-1 reaction from fear was ';o great
thatrwe?all - rushed • out, 1 whooping, to
put old "-'.'bos>iy-'"back; In fc! a cow stables
from*, where she had broken;.• out. On
our*father's return /lie^thought* it such
a pood joke on, vis that,over!after,.when
he ;rsaw"oattle*-;,fCeding ;at- a/haystack

\u25a0hfiiwoiild;-look :'; slyly, at mother and »say,
"I think v there Is. going to be another
Indmn;, massacre." : "-

Their First Thanksgiving
"I.went to ii Thanksgiving dinner In

Paris last November," anj Amer-
ican ' who 'had 'just returned from - a
year abroad. "MoKt of the guests

\u25a0hinen. (Jc-rmans, Italians and Rus£
siiins. -" TheJh"osteßS'j\v;is mi American,, a
New , York ' woman* who \u25a0 has ;been; living

abroad •; or several y rs; mid ho - en-
lertai-n3;lavlslily? in the n< h capital.

\u25a0 "On thp till. were all sorts: of things
to remind flone of home. There were
lights ;in;pumpkins, on the , table and all
norts of i American "dishes,ij, in?hiding a
turkey,' which the ho«t#ss announced
Hhe; herself would carve on the table
in the American fashion. But the ma-
jority of the guests failed to grasp the
significance of the feast, and sat ;ibout
tryingl to veil their ; astonishment at
everything, even to the pumpkin pie,
which they could be induced to attempt;
with difficulty. None of ;s he-foreigners
seemed to know what Thanksgiving
was. . - •\u25a0-\u25a0 V" ' ,-,\u25a0 ;'_ v , •••\u25a0\u25a0 , , •

,-\u25a0\u25a0:•' 'Zahk."gepyeeng.t«ryihice,' lireniarke.l
a German \u25a0 count';\u25a0 on niy right, leaning
over 4 to me. ''I\nefec^e.at* vone before.' "
—New York .Sun' '' *' '^~

THE WINNERS OF PICTURE PORTFOLIOS
\u25a0 Twenty sets of pictures willbegiven
away* each week In this department to
the; Juniors, .boys: a rid.; girls;» who 'send
in the best "colored pictures. The draw-
ing" opposite may" be colored '.with either
paints, or crayonss and- must" reach the
office by Wednesday afternoon. This
contest; is "open to^Juniors 10 "years of
iige^andryounger..' XWrite;*:your name,
age; a ! address In the dotted lines be-
low the picture.;, ' '. ".' '\u25a0.; " \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 "': ,; '

' Paints .were? awarded /to '{the vfoliow-
iup; juniors who pa in ted the picture in
the ''paper ofMarch' 2: ",

'- Laura Un.v Orfo'rd, 2056 Filbert Street,
.San; Francisco..-- .: "\u25a0-•*". '[\u25a0 >/ " ••
' Knthl<*cn' Ilisllorati, -1006 'Seventh
i Oakland. ' * -".';'**

\u25a0 Herbert ~ Tlitlen lUeluird)", box 122.
.Slitter Crook; . ' /.' , ; '
*Miin«lit' >lmx<ers«m, Belvedere.

;': Cecilia f. <*nrc«t> . S04:; Clement ' street,
.SanJFraholscor- _' " * ' '. "... \,' .;.:.',.,",.. ;Doiial«Hne*; «;r»!-«, $lt '• Lincoln <avenue,"

Palo Alto., ; ""; ' ' - " .'
. ( uri I'enUuT, i :so • llerzog street,*
\u25a0OJiklaiHl." ' " ' .'," ..

SIHVHii X. . Seklcmnlo, bOX 134,^Fresno.
;>lnrK-ueri<e'3lolflno, Beiiicia: , ;"V
i.co It.'-Hoover,

1 &C5Apgar street, Oak-
la'nd;/.v;^';'-;;..:-,;::ft; l;''.':.'.;' ' \u25a0\u25a0•'" \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 :-;', '\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0.''.',-. ..:

"• Tlijra'KHtKH«r»I, 498 Dubu< avenue,
Snif*-"l**rancisco.

; Made line ;„ SUalVord. * , 2803 'Pwenty-
fourth street,"San Francisco. \-- Kleanbrv.Ortttrnden,'.' Si' Walnut ave-
nue, Santa < iii/.. ,' _

f
\u25a0

i:ivu;\Vil»«u,^Dixon.
Ilornhanlt .trnxrn, 28 \.iny.ti\ avenue,

San. Jose.' ..' .'\u25a0 \u25a0- ',' \u25a0' . \u25a0;" \u25a0'.,.'\u25a0;
h'^ H.ilicrl I QwJKley,.'Turlock. ' .'

\>ra Hire, 1204 Jay. /street, Siu:ra-
inento, ' /':.'\u25a0 „\u0084' .' ,' \u25a0 ' \u25a0- ' „'" \u0084

v lilaleae 'l'ho«ii»«»»a, :7t\> " Lloyd street,'
.San Francisco.;'\u25a0.,-' \u25a0/

l,in-k Savage, 2345 Bryant street, San
-Francisco."' : ,

\u0084
\u25a0

r,Vonsi J-oftit*, i.tso Twenty-fourth
street, -San- Francisco.

This is the picture- to be colored. Paint it in water colors or crayon and send immediately to the
Editor of The Junior Call

XA.MK ', Age

ADDRESS !

Selling a Mountain
>\u25a0\u0084 soldoni/does- the sale of a inoun-

tain occur that .when such is even 'eon -emplated it is worthy of_reeortl. i;

The communal council of Veytaux, In
Switzerland,"' has : had : under • considera-
tioh'ifoi\some* time fa proposal ,for • the
purchase of a mountain In the neigh-
borhood. * ; ' *\u25a0• : : -'TlJis mountain is valufid . at about

\u25a0, rooo francs • '"-\u25a0"\u25a0' 000).' ;]tjis.i difficult
of access, so '. it has. been prdposed to

construct one of those: wonderful rail-
ways to /be seen at: Hiatus or the R'gi
and "\u25a0 to . ' ibllab "hot<;ls a I tHe top. .. In-'
u.smucli as thoi'binrnune is not wealthy,

it is thought that; the money received.,
for the mountain would be a veritable,
windfall. , •
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