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THE VACATION CONTEST. 

- i XT' 

Dear Juniors: Now that vacation 
Hm Is here we want all the Juniors 
to writ© on the different ways of spend
ing a Vacation. Every one has some 
"pet" Idea how a vacation should be 
enjoyed. The following subjects may 
be the "pet" vacation Idea of some 
Junior: 

Vacation on the Farm. 
Vacation in the City. 
Why I Want to Earn Money Daring 

Vacation Time. 
The contest will close July 22. Se

lect prizes from among the following: 
Candy, flagf. book, doll, nccklace, work 
box, knife or ball. 

THE PRIZE WINNERS. 

Minnie May Duffleia is the prize win
ner in the short Fourth of July contest 
and Mark Crossen in the "Nwa" con
test. 

A NEW CONTEST. 
We Want the Juniors to look care

fully at all of the pictures on this page 
and then to write what they think 
about them and send to the Junior. We 
feel sure that some Junior will write a 
splendid story and thereby receive in 
return a surprise prize. 

OTHER SUBJECTS. 

We want all the Juniors to send in 
echool compositions and other stories, 
besides the ones on the subjects we 
suegest. Sometimes children can 
write better compositions when choos
ing their own subjects. We especially 
want letters and ancestor stories. 
To encourage originality and variety 
m the Juniors' work the following list 
la given: 

•ehool composition*. 
Ancestor atories. 

£• Interesting letters. 
Unusual stories. 
Current events. 

, Soldier stories related by veterans 
i and retold by juniors. 

Corn and Apples. 
^ Sweet Potatoes and Cotton. 

*' Select prises from among the follow
ing: Flag pin, book, box of letter pa-

,per, doll, box of school supplies, box 
Of candy or a knife. 

^LL ABOUT PRIZE8. 

We do wish the Juniors would ao> 
knowledge their prizes. 

Recently we have sent out flags, 
tells and flag emblems but some of the 
Jtmiors to whom the gifts were sent 
feave forgotten to acknowledge them. 

If any Junior has ever failed to re
ceive a prize after it Is announced 
In this column, it is because th« 
wrong address has been given us. 
When we say wrong address we es
pecially refer to incomplete addresses. 
All city Juniors should put their 
street number and all Juniors living 
la the country should put their boa 
Bomber or failing to have a box send 
la their parents' names. 

Mary Elizabeth Champney 
— The Fort Pitt Block 

House of Pittsburgh. 
Dear Courier Junior: 

Now that everybody is talking about 
war and every little boy and girl loves 
our flag, the stars and stripes, I want 
to tell you about the Fort Pitt block 
house of Pittsburgh. Pa-, that was 
built many years ago in 1764. George 
Washington fought in It. It Is a little 
square house wtlh Just two rooms, one 
upstairs and one down. It Is built In 
the fork of three rivers Just below Mt. 
Washington with trees all around it. 
The caretaker lives beside it. If he sees 
any one coming and he isn't in it, he 
goes in it and tells you all about It. He 
told us that Mrs. Lemon looked after 
It and it had the best of care. He said 
all the people of Pittsburgh loved it 
and that hundreds of people visited it 
every year. They loved the name of 
Washington and that made the block
house dear to them. He put my feet on 
the spot where Washington stood. I 
wrote my name in a big book they had 
there for people to write their names 
in. I bought a plate there with the pic
ture of the block house on It. I was in 
and all around It, a pretty place. As I 
sat on the ground I almost thought I 
could see the enemy coming from the 
rivers through the trees to the block
house where Washington was. 

Mary Elisabeth Champney, age 7. 
416 N. Green St., Ottumwa, Iowa. 

Bernard B. Taylor 
Camping Trip 

Dear Juniors: 
I am going to tell you about our 

camping trip. We started about nine 
o'clock. We town boys didn't know how 
to get out to the creek which was two 
miles off. One of the country boys 
hitched his old gray horse to an old 
carriage and came in after us. We had 
such a load >hat we had to walk up the 
hills. We arrived about 10 o'clock and 
pitched our tent and unloaded our 
stuff and put it in the tent. Then we 
went fishing but didn't catch anything 
so we came back and ate dinner. Then 
that afternoon we went Ashing again 
but we soon got tired fishing so we 
went swimming although I didn't know 
how to swim I soon learned. 

That night the Methodist minister 
came to stay all night. The next night 
we weren't afraid of drowning. 

The next morning after breakfast all 
boys went over to Carter's lake but 
another boy and myself. We caught 
two flsh that averaged two pounds 
each. The boys came back with quite a 
few bull frogs, so we had bull frog legs 
for dinner. We went Ashing right after 
dinner but it wasn't long until we were 
In swimming. But when the time sup
per came we walked Into camp a sad 
sight greeted our eyes for the hogs 
had got into our tent and ate most of 
our provisions. But our flsh were safe. 
We had flsh and eggs for supper. The 
next morning we arose and ate break
fast, took up the tent, happy but tired. 

Bernard B. 'Taylor, age 18, 
Hillsboro, Iowa. 

SEVEN RULES FOR THE JUNIORS. 

1. Ub© one side of the paper only. 
2. Write neatly and legibly, using 

Ink or sharp lead pencil. 
3. Always sign your name in full 

and state your age. 
4. Do not copy stories or poetry 

and send us as your own work. 
6. Number your pages. 
6. Always state choice of a prize on 

and address in full. 
7. Address envelope to The Courier, 

a separate piece of paper, with name 

M. ' 

Minnie May Duffield—"Why 
We Celebrate July 4" 

Dear Juniors: 
We celebrate the Fourth of July, be

cause 1t was on that day the Declara
tion of Independence was signed. 

When the colonists fought against 
the Indians with the French the colon
ies learned how strong they were. 

The colonies became better acquaint
ed with each other because they had 
stood side by side in battle and it 
made them think also that French 
would not have won ,had it not been 
for them. It even made some of them 
think that they could get along with 
England. 

They taxed themselves heavily to pay 
the expenses of their troops and did it 
gladly, but when England began to tax 
them they objected. They claimed that 
as they were not represented in par
liament that they ought not to pay 
taxes. Many of the English people 
thought the same, but the kin* would 
not change the law, and in the year 
1765 passed the stamp act, a law which 
required all law papers, marriage cer
tificates, agreements and other papers, 
to be of any use, to be written on pa
per with a certain value stamped on it. 
The value varied from one cent to 
sixty dollars: 

When the Americans heard of this 
they said "We will not buy any stamp
ed paper." England could not>make the 
Americans buy what they did not want, 
so the law was repealed. 

There was great rejoicing among the 
people but it did not last very long 
for the English put a tax on tea. A tax 
of six cents on every pound of tea that 
would be brought to America. 

When the colonists heard of this law 
they declared that they would not 
drink tea that came from England. 

When vessels bringing tea entered 
•Boston harbor they were ordered back 
but the English captains would not go, 
so one night a great many men dress
ed as Indians went on board the vessels 
bearing tea, and threw It all overboard 
into the water. This Incident was called 
"the Boston Tea Party." 

Massachusetts was the most unruly-
colony and England passed several laws 
to punish her. One was thnt no ship 
should go in or out of Boston harbor 
until Massachusetts would obey the 
laws. But the worst law took away 
some of the privileges given her in the 
charter. This was a blow to all the 
colonies, for if the charter of one col
ony could be changed, the charters of 
all could be changed. 

Aonther law gave the English rlpht 
to quarter troops in America, for the 
colonists to feed and shelter them. 

When the Americans heard of these 
laws the country was stirred up and 
meetings were held to protest against 
them. 

The people of Boston were suffering 
from hunger and other things were 
needed that could not be secured. 

Help came from all sides. Food and 
monev were sent from the other col
onies Just as we are now sending food 
and monev to France and England In 
their trouble. 

Washington held a meeting In Vir
ginia at which It was decided not to 
use anything- British until the rights 
of the colonists would be restored. The 
people wore homespun clothes, and 
drank tea made of sassafras or sage 
leaves. • / 

England had sent troops to Massa
chusetts under command of General 
Gage. 

The colonies all sent men to Phila
delphia to consider what should be 
be done. This body of men was called 
the "Continental Congress" and It 
met in Carpenter's hall in September, 
1774. 

England sent more troops to Boston 
and it needed only slight trouble to 
bring on war. 

The battles of Lexington and Con
cord took place April 19. 1775. This was 
the beginning of the revolutionary war. 

The; Americans heard that the Eng
lish were going to try and take 
Charleston. So they decided to try and 
prevent it. They left Cambridge on 
June 16th in the evening and marched 
to Charleston, where they began to 
throw up fortifications of earth. The 
English tried to take them twice, and 
twice they were driven back, but the 
third time they were suocessful, on 
account of the powder of the Ameri
cans giving out. 

Several Englishmen of rank resigned 
their places rather than fight against 
America. 

Lord Oathem advocated peace, and 
It was a good thing it failed, for it is 
better for England, better for America, 
and better for the whole world that 
England does not govern the United 
States, for now we can help England 
better than if we were subject to her. 

The debates in parliament proved to 
the colonists that their trouble was not 
against the English people, but with the 
king and ministry. We admire the Ger
man people, but we abhor the arbitrary 
government. 

Separation from Great Britain could 
no longer be put ofT. In April 1776 con
gress abolished the colonial system by 
opening their ports to all the world ex
cept Great Britain. On June 7th, R. H. 
Lee offered a resolution In congress 
"that these united colonies are, and of 
right should be, free and independent 
states." The resolution was adopted 
and a declaration was written by 
Thomas Jefterson was published to the 
world on July 4, 1776. 

At the time the Declaration of In
dependence was signed Switzerland 
was the on!v republican Mm of gov
ernment, while now there are twenty-
seven, Russia last and largest, most 
of which are independent because of 
the example set by the United States. 

Minnie May Duffield, age 10, 
Prairie Ave., Ottumwa, la. 

Garibaldi's Lucky 
Star 

before in his whole life had he been 
urged to eat! Never before had he 
been forced to leave good food which 
he could not swallow! The Crowned 
One continued to heap the plate of 
Carlbaldi with toothsome food till he 
saw his little friend could hold no 
more. 

Then he spoke, saying, "Little com
rade, what more can I do for you?" 

"Let me remain with you forever!" 
implored Garibaldi. 

The Crowned One looked troubled. 
"That I cannot do unless—unless—the 
Minister permits. He might not want 
you.' 

Tears rose in the eyes of Garibaldi. 
Roughly he brushed his ragged sleeve 
against his cheek. 

"I could help! I could work!" begged 
English"tried to take them twice, and he. "Try me! Oh, try me! Otherwise 

I must return to my father! Oh,'I be
seech you. ask of your minister that 
I may remain!" 

The Crowned One stood by the win-

The great Legation doors swung 
wide. A Soldier Boy clad in uniform 
gay, glistening with golden buttons, 
gazed at the huge barren mountains 
which piled themselves in rude masses 
one on top of the other. By the side 
of the Soldier Boy stood a slender gi,rl 
in white. Suddenly she stretched both 
arms toward the sun, which was just 
dipping below the mountains' highest 
hump, but the words she said were not 
heard by Garbaldi, who glided stealth
ily through the opened doors into the 
rose-garden. 

Garbaldi was a twelve-year-old, 
bronze. South American waif. I say 
"bronze," because through the rents 
of his ragged garments the dark skin 
shone like beautiful bronze. [ I say 
"waif," because the rags he wore, to 
gether with his father's cruel heart, 
had made Garbaldi the poorest, loneli 
est, most miserable little lad in Ven 
ezuela. 

Often before he had been driven 
from his wretched home, but this time 
he hoped he might at last find his 
Lucky Star—the Lucky Star for which 
he searched diligently day after day. 

Suddenly the big doors of the Lega 
cion Americano swung on their mas
sive iron hinges. Never before had 
Garbaldi seen those doors open. Never 
before had he beheld the garden with
in. Always the gates had been closed 
to him. This was almost as good as 
the finding of one's Lucky . Star, a 
thing which made Garbaldi forget en
tirely his hunger. 

A strange sound caused him to creep 
toward a wire cage which was built 
upon the ground, a cage containing a 
door so high one could pass through it 
without ever bowing one's head. The 
sound which attracted Garibaldi came 
from some excited chickens that were 
snatching bits of food from a large 
dish in the center of the cage. 

Quickly Garibaldi opened the wire 
door and entered. He made a direct 
line for the dish. The chickens gave 
one frightened glance at the stranger, 
then fled wildly to their coops for pro
tection. Garibaldi seated himself upon 
the ground. Every piece of food that 
had been placed by the somewhat ex
travagant cook upon the dish rapidly 
disappeared. As Garibaldi was exam
ining the dish to dee if by any chance 
a single crumb had been overlooked 
he heard a voice say, in the Spanish 
li-nauage, which was his own: 

"What, boy. are you then so hungry? 
Come to the kitchen. I will give you a 
boy's supper, not a chicken's!" 

Surprised and dizzy, Garibaldi 
scrambled to his bare feet. Speechless 
he followed the splendid creature clad 
in white apron, adorned with kingly 
crown: for to Garibaldi that was the 
way the stiff, spotless chef's cap ap
peared. 

Seated at a comfortable table. Gari
baldi tasted all the delicacies which 

Irene Walters — A Fourth 
of July Picnic in 1915 

Dear Editor and Juniors:— 
As I was reading the Junior page 

I saw a piece where they wanted the 
Juniors to write about a Sunday 
school picnic. So I thought I would 
write about a Fourth of July Sunday 
school picnic in 1915. 

It was coming fourth of July, and 
all of the people wanted to have a 
good time so the Sunday school plan
ned a big picnic and so the children 
brought as much mojiey as they could 
to help pay for the things and the 
red men joined in it too. The crowd 
gathered down at the depot and the 
red men came down and danced In
dian dances and they all sat in a 
circle and each man got a smoke of 
an Indian pipe till it bad passed all 
around and then they had a little 
parade. They had a horse hitched up 
to a small cart and a little boy dressed 
up as an Indian, rode horse-back and 
another little boy and another little 
girl dressed as an Indian rode in the 
little cart. The little girl had a big 
doll strapped to her back to look like 
a papoose and the red men came 
marchiSg behind, playing the band. 

They had five big swings and one 
cream, balloons, firecrackers, candy, 
sandwiches and many other things. 

We ate refreshments in the fore
noon and watched the ball game and 
listened to the band and in the after
noon we shot firecrackers and sent up 
balloons and swung in the swings. 

And at night we shot sky-rockets 
and burned sparklers. We had great 
big flags flying through the air and 
that made us very happy too. 

We all went home very happy and 
all hoping to have a nice time next 
fourth of July. 

Well as my letter is getting long 
I will close hoping all the Juniors and 
Editor to have a very good time this 
Fourth of July. 

Irene Walters, 
Age 12 Bidwell. Iowa. 

Box 38. 

actly as he had often tucked the 
wretched old rag of a quilt in his mis
erable home. Then he dreamed, not 
of food, nor of the Crowned One, but 
of the soldier boy in brass buttons. 

Presently a voice said: \ 
"Most of us find what we are looking 

for, if only we search carefully and 
give enough time to it. The stars are 
coming out. Surely we shall be able to 
find the flag without a lantern. It was 
taken from the camphor trunk today 
and hung out to air." 

"What is that on the ground under 
the carriage?" 

'It's our dear old Stars and Stripes!" 
"Lift it gently! I don't like to see it 

on the ground under a dusty, unused 
carriage. You can't lift it? Let me." 

"Wait a minute! What is this?'* 

Vivian Merle Parish — The 
Story of a Nickel 

Dear Juniors: 
As I have never written to the Jun

iors before I thought I would write 
about "The Story of a Nickel." 

I am a very old nickel. I was made 
before the civil war. I was in a store 
when a man got some sugar and gave 
the grocer toa much money and I was 
given in exchange. When the man got 
home he put me into an iron chest and 
buried me with * lots of my friends, 
nickels like myself, and the man put a 
large rock to mark the place. 

It was a very dark, dreary place in 
the ground where we stayed for over 
thirty lontf years, when a man came 
and plowed the field in which we were 
buried and uncovered us. My! We wev 
glad to see the light again. He took u:; 
to the owner of the farm who did not 
claim us and they took us to the man 
the owner bought the farm who claim
ed us and said when he was a very 

Edna Armstrong — Ames 
Junior Campfire 
. Organization i ' ti1 

What is this?' '.small boy his father buried us and had 
To Garibaldi it all seemed a part of jost the place'for the large rock had 

LTb l l nassedin the dining his dream, that as he looked he should been moved. . . 
had lately been passed n g 8tora above him—stars about him I The owner gave the man lots of my at the legation luncheon.^ Never see stars ahove nun rdoui frlends t0 pa * hlm for flndln(r. «s. „e 

, . ; gave me to his little daughter Lucile 
He murmured softly, My lucky !who got some candy with me and the 
ar—my Lucky Star at last—at last!" grocer gave me to another man in Star—my Lucky 
"Here young man. get up out of 

this! What afe you doing?" asked 
the Minister's voice. "Take that flag 
away from him!" 

This was no dream. Garibaldi sob
bed: "Oh. do not take my Lucky 
Star! I pray you do not take my 
Lucky Star—the Star I have looked so 

ilong to find!" 
Suddenly he felt himself lifted in 

strong arms. He heard great feet 
crunch, crunch noisily along the gra
velled path. Behind him he saw the 
Crowned One walking rapidly. Into 
a glare of lights he was carried, lights 
so bright that he closed his eyes, 
blinded by their brilliance. 

When he opened them again, there 
stood the Slender White One. Gari
baldi looked for the Soldeir Boy, but 
he was gone, brass buttons and all. 

.... ___ Garibaldi rubbed his eyes and gazed 
dow, gazing into the garden. As he | qutci{iy from the Minister to the Slen-
did so the minister walked down the der white One. then to the door 
neatly gravelled path in the direction j where the Crowned One stood almost 
of the kitchen. Out marched the jost jn the shadows. 

Howard Taylor—A Surprise 
Party 

1 

Dear Juniors: 
As 1 have not written for a long time 

T will write about a "Surprise party. 
The way It came about, some girls got 
together and planned it. Each one had 
to pay ten cents. We got fifty cents 
worth of pickles, seventy cents worth of 
welnies and fifty cents worth of buns. 
When we got there we played Nellie 
Grav. one outside and once through the 
window and other party games. Then 
after that we made a fire and roasted 
our weinies, sliced them, put them be
tween the buns and mustard on them. 
Mv brother passed the pickles and 
said, two for a nickel, three for a dime, 
two for a dime, three for a nickel. Hey, 
vou got more than your share. When 
were were all tired out Prof. Brown 
came up and said "Disperse." Then 
we all went home. 

Howard Taylor, age 11, 
Hillsboro, la., age 11, 

Crowned One. Yet in some way he 
had changed! Garibaldi noticed that he 
was no longer so very tall, nor did he 
hold his head as straight as when he 
had heaped food upon his plate! Also 
his voice could not be heard, although 
the minister's words reached him only 
too distinctly— 

"No! No! I cannot turn the legation 
into an orphan asylum! Feed the boy 
well and send him away. Tomorrow 
is the Fourth of July. There will be 
no time for children! We must pre-

The minister placed Garibaldi upon 
his feet, still wrapped in the Stars 
and Stripes to which he clung des
perately. He took one short step, 
saying: — 

"O Slender White One, do not let 
him take mv Star away! All my life 
I have been looking to find my Lucky 
Star! I wanted to live here and work 
always for you in the garden. The 
Crowned One (here he pointed to his 
friend in the door], he said the Minis
ter must not be bothered by children. 

pare for the great reception. - He said you must prepare for July the 
The Crowned One bowed low and Fourth gn(j mai{e a Great Feast and 

change who got a dish of ice cream for 
Margaret, his little girl, and the man 
that got me then paid me for a ticket 
to California and there I still am with 
the depot agent. 

Vivian Merle Parish, age 12,. 
Mt. Sterling, Iowa. 

returned, saying: 
"No use. my boy, it is even as I fear

ed. You must return to your father." 
At that moment the bell called the 

kind Crowned One away. Garibaldi 
stole softly into the garden, which was 

that I must go. Well.—I go.—but can
not I keep this, my Lucky Star, to 
protect me from my father, to keep 
me warm when I am cold? The Stars, 
so many, will assuredly bring me 
bountiful luck and I will repay you! 

Mabel E. Horn — A Cali
fornia Round-up 

Dear Juniors:— 
I>aat summer I spent my vacation in 

California. While there I "attended a 
Round-Up or Rodeo as they are called. 
This was at Salinas and lasted a week 
and thejj called it the "Salinas Big 
Week." 

Sunday was the biggest day but we 
attended Saturday where I saw cow
boys and cowgirls in their fancy rid
ing habits and races, steeple races, 
bull fights, all kinds of roping potato 
races, bull ragging and parades. 

In the parade, rode the cowboys 
and cowgirls on big saddles with gold 
trappings and mountings, then a man 
who looked like Buffalo Bill came 
next, fancy riders, cowboys riding 
bulls, and then came the last, the 
clowns. 

Two of the most prominent were 
Mr. and Mrs. Skeeter Bill. They were 
fancy riders, their horses had sad
dles with gold trappings and mount
ings. 

One of the cowgirls could stand up 
on one foot on her horse and the other 
foot holding a lasso while the horse 
was galloping. 

A man loking like Buffalo Bill, had 
the most beautiful black horse I have 
ever seen. It could dance and do dif
ferent stunts. 

I hope all the Juniors will like this 
letler. 

Mabel E. Harn. Age 12, 
Moravia, Iowa. 

now quite empty save for the wonder-1 indeed, I will repay you!' 
ful fragrant flowers. Carefully he ex-| Slender White One said some 
nmined the rose? growing upon the wordg Jn English which Garibaldi did 
high walls. He wondered I' .lust one 
rose might escape some day over the 
top of the garden wall, and if he. Gari
baldi. might fnd it there to remind 
him of his beautiful hours in the Le-
gacion Americano where he could not 
stay—in the Legacion Americano 
where upon his plate there had been 
more food than he could eat! 

On trees, he observed, were hanging 
baskets from which grew strangely 
shaped flowers. He looked at them 
wouderingly, but he could not guess 
their names, for they were orchids. 

After some hours Garibaldi decided 
to lie down and rest in this beautiful 
place before leaving its gate forever. 
He chose the shed at the farther end 
of the garden. Under a dusty, unused 
carriage he crawled. Before he real
ized what he was doing his eyes clos
ed. Presently he felt cold. That, how
ever, was nothing new to Garibaldi 

not know, and the Minister answered 
her, also in words he could not under
stand. Anxiously Garibaldi searched 
theTr faces, trying to guess \ those "un
known English words. 

With a cry of joy he suddenly seized 
the Slender White One's hand and 
kissed it. for had she not smiled a 
smile which needed no words to tell 
him all was well? 

Then the Minister spoke to him say
ing:— 

"Your Crowned One shall take you 
and give you a bath. Your Slender 
White One will order at once some 
slender white suits to be made. You 
shall assist the butler to pass dishes 
at the table. Furthermore, you shall 
carry tomorrow, on July the Fourth, 
the day of our Great Feast, the Lucky 
Stars you love. That flag I cannot 
give you to keep. It belongs to my 

for. although the days are very hot in, country, but you shall have one all 
South America, a chili creeps into the ,your own to keep forever, with Lucky 
air each evening after the sun goes I Stars enough to last all your life 
clown. Throtiuh his half-closed eyes 
he raw some cloth hanging above his 
head. He reached for it and tucked 
it tightly about his poor little body ex-

if—here the Minister shook his large 
finger and said in a deep, deep voice 
—" if, Garibaldi, you %re a good, good 

. 'jifr 't \ " *V - < V* O-* 

THE LAND OF GOING-TO-DO. 
Some grown-up folks and children too, 
Live in the land of Going-to-Do. 
Tomorrow is always their busy day, 
Procrastination has come to stay ; 
And it never occurs to them that they 
Might order their lives some other way 

So this is the wisdom I give to you: 
Don't live in the Land of Going-to-Do. 

• 
Today and Now are the only hours 
Surely subject to our powers, 
And Time may bring us only sorrow 
If Today is put off till Tomorrow. 
The duty nearest is Now and Here: 
'Tis just to make the day's .work clear; 
If we pass it by, and procrastinate, 
Tomorrow! ah, that may be too late. 

So this is the wisdom I give to you: 
Don't live in the Land of Going-to-Do. 

Nine girls here in AmeB belong to'a 
Junior Campfire organization and last 
week we went out camping about two 
miles south of town. 

Wednesday morning we got a boy, 
who had a pony and acrt, to take out 
our tents, provisions, bedding, etc. 

It was noon when we arrived at our 
camping site, and after we had eaten 
lunch and pitched our tents we all 
went wading in the creek near there. 

We wanted to sleep out of doors but 
j* rained that night and we had to 
' ep in one of the tents. We had three 

i £nts; two small ones and a larger one. 
Our chaperon slept in one of the small 
tents and we kept our provisions in 
the large tent; we kept our raltcMes, 
bedding, and everything else. We sIko 
had to sleep in there if it rained. 

The next day we built a fire plaee 
where we could bake, stew, or fry any
thing we wanted to. 

That eveiiing we toasted marshmal-
lows and popped corn. 

It looked like rain when we started 
to get ready for bed so we made our 
beds inside again. 

We were awakened about midnight 
by the howling of the wind and th« 
lightning and thunder. 

The tent was an old one that had 
seen much service and as the wind 
blew it from side to side we thought 
surely it would go over. We tried .to 
steady it by grasping the oanvas near 
the ground and holding It. 

Suddenly the canvas tore from aids 
to side through the center and the tent 
began to tumble down. 

We were all so scared we let go off 
the canvas and ran into the smaller 
tent where our chaperon was stoop
ing. 

We stayed In there shaking lite 
leaves and trembling all over. 

When the storm was over wo went 
out to look at the tent It was lying 
on the ground torn In shreds. 

We got our sultoases out front un
der the canvas and then got dressed 
because none of us coald go to sloop 
again after this excitement. 

After we were dressed we built a 
Are and got a four o'clock breakfast. 

The next day we got another tent 
because we couldn't use the old one 
any more. 

We stayde a oovple of days more 
and had a fine time if we did have a 
bad scare one night. 

We were all sorry to come home and 
wished we were Just going camping 
instead of leaving. 

Edna Armstrong, age 14, Ames, la. 
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CIRCUS HORSE SAVE8 WOUNDED 
80LDIER. 

A French soldier, Private Ambrose 
Perrichon, owes his life to a German 
circus horse, which picked him up when 
he was lying on the field of battle and 
carried him into the French lines, says 
a correspondent. Both the soldier's lega 
were shattered by a German quick-
firer. When night came on he heard 
near him the heavy breathing of a 
great white horse, which munched the 
short grass. The animal was riderless, 
and he whistled to it and began to clap 
It kindly. The horse whinnied with 
pleasure. Perrichon was powerless to 
make the slightest effort on his own be
half. The animal seemed to understand, 
for it fell on its knees beside him, held 
its head over his breast, and remained 
motionless. Then It got up and walked 
around the soldier. At last it stopped, 
sniffed the wounded man all over, and 
then, seizing his leather walstbelt tn his 
teeth, it lifted him from the ground 
and galloped off. When the, horse stop
ped in the advance French lines at day
break its human burden was little more 
than a wreck. But tender care has 
since brought him round and he Is now 
convalescent. Perrlchon's sergeant, who 
knows a lot about horses, says the am' 
mal which saved his life was before the 
war In a German circus, where It per
formed in the pantomime known aa 
"The Arab and His Faithful Steed." 
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