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The Dream That Lost Its Way

children. It would be -much pleasanter
to say that they sailed in safety to the
Holy Land, converted the infidels [and
returned proudly to their homes to
prove to their fathers and mothers
that they had been wrong in trying"to
make them stay at home. But what
really happened Aya.s^.^yery_ ;different;
from what the children nad, hoped,^ ahd v

we must tell the story as it acftially
took place and not as we wish it might
have' been..' /f * Sr; ;>';.-'.-::\u25a0\u25a0"'< \u0084'";.•

Not long vafter- they sailed from Mar-
seilles a storm began to- blow. The
ships tossed on the great waves' and
the young crusaders, shut up in the
dark^ below decks, expected every mo- .
meni that they would sink. The wind
blew harder, and harder and the seven
ships became separated. Two of them
at last were driven upon the rocky
shores of an island in the sea! .. The
waves dashed them against' It with
such force that they were broken to
pieces and all the children on board
them as well as the sailors who were
with them 'were drowned. -This' sad
shipwreck took place on the island of

ONCE upon a time in the land of
Hungary there was a poor man
who had an only son who was veYy

good. and very fond of doing all that he
could to help his father.

So finallyone spring the father said:
"My boy. it is pretty, hard trying to
make enough out of the woods to care
for two of us through the long winter.Besides, you are now growing up and
Ido not want to think of your leading
the same hard, sad existence that I
have- This wood is too far from thegreat .world for happiness, and so I
think you should *» away from home
and begin to look "bout you with thehopes of getting a better time out of
life than ever your father has done."

"Very, well, father^ said the boy.
whose name was Johann and who wasvery obedient. -w, Bidding all his old friends of the for-
est goodby and strapping his knapsack
containing a little meal and a flask of
water, upon his back, he started outupon his journey to look for work.At last one day he met a man who
agreed. to give him a year's employment
as a shepherd. So he went home withthe man without making any bargain
as to what he was to receiv* for hisyear's work, and that night he had avery,,good supper and went happily to
bed. At the end of the first day if he, proved to be a promising shepherd itwas decided that he was to make a bar-gain as to what wages he was to <~etfor the year. .

°

f Early the next day his master gavehim a flute and sent him out with thesheep to see whether he was fit for hisswork. The lad did not Me down allday very unlike many lazy fellows.He drove his sheep from place to placeand played his flute all day long. ThereAvas among the sheep a lamb with agolden fleece, which, whenever hePlayed his flute, began to dance. Thelad became very fond of this lamb andmade up his mind not to ask any wagesof his master, but only this little lamb.In the evening he returned home, hismaster waited at the gate and whenhe saw the sheep all there and all wellfed he was very pleased and began tobargain with the lad. who said hewished nothing but the lamb with the?golden^ fleece. The farmer was very
fond of the lamb himsolf and It waswitlrgreat unwillingness he promisedIt. But afterward when he saw what
« M°«Od,Ser,VV

u
nt the lad made he wassatisfied with his bargain. The year

passed away., the lad received the lambfor his wages and set off home with itAs they journeyed night set in just ashe reached a village; so he went to afarmhouse to ask for a night's lodgingThere, was a daughter in the house,
who. when. she, saw the lamb with thegolden fleece determined she would getthe lamb for herself.

About midnight she arose and wentto get the lamb, but to her surprise the
moment she 'touched It she stuck hard.and fast to its fleece. She pulled andtugged and tugged and pulledr but shecouldn't get away: so that wjien thelad got,up he found her stuck to thelamb. He could not separate them, andso he decided that as he wasn't willin~to lose the lamb the best thing was forhim to take them both with him and toget away before any one raised a com-
motion about this strange occurrenceSo he. started out, dragging the lamb• alter him,- the lamb, in turn, dragging

As he passed the third door from thehouse where he had spent the night he

took out his flute and began to play.

Then the lamb began to dance, and
since she could not free herself from
the lamb the girlhad to dance, too.

Just around the corner a woman wa3
putting bread in the oven of her kitch-
en. The door of the kitchen was open
and the woman happened to look up
and see the lamb and the girl dancins.

"Oh. what a silly girl!" said the
woman, and. running out of her house,
she cried: "Go home and behave yours-
elf, you foolish girl. Iknow you;
you are Neighbor Joachim's daughter,
and Iknow well he would not have
you dancing in the street with a foolish
lamb."

Nevertheless the lamb and girl kept
right on dancing, and this so angered

the. woman that she took the bread
dough which she had been about to
put in the oven and struck" the girl
over the shoulders with it

Then a strange thing- happened, for
the dough stuck to the girl and the
woman to the dough and the lamb

•carried them all off.
After, they had gone on a little fur-

ther wiih this strange procession they
came to a church. Here the lad began
to play, the lamb began to dance, and
on the lamb's fleece the girl, and on thegirl's back the dough, and at the endof, the dough the woman. Then thepriest was coming from his house, and.seeing what wa3 going on. began to
scold them, and bid them go home am!
not be so foolish. As words were ofno avail he hit the woman a soundwhack on her back with his cane, whento his svrpri.se the cane stuck to the
£.M^a?,aml he to the end of his cane.With this nice company the lad wenton and toward dark reached the royalborough and took lodgings at the endof the town for the night with an old
he^The T?" n6W3

'
3 there? "2ne. ihe old woman told him theywere in very great sorrow, for theking's daughter was very m and thaino physician could heal her

lad
°an bC the matter ?" said the

"Well." said the old woman "Ifshe

•Se?a ce
t
m'ie I°K IaUSh s"« woufd bebetter at once, but no one-hus beenable to make her smile

'
• "Moreover." said the old woman "theking himself had issued that very da ya proclamation bating that whoevermade her laugh should have her for
%Z ,c,

c and
«

Sh:4r * the ro>'al Power."The lad with the lamb could scarcelywait until duylignt. so anxious was heto try his fortune, for he was perfectlysure that his golden lamb would helpthe melancholy little princess back tohappiness even If everything else hadiaiied her.
.In the morning he presented himself

« J? £ X aml was
*

graciously re-ceived. The unhappy princess sat thereJn her robes of state, but looking «<omelancholy that even light heartedJohann could hardly keep from cryingHowever, nothing daunted, the ladbegan to play the flute, the lamb todance, on the lamb's fleece the girl,,on
the girl's back the dougrh.v

at the endof the dough, the . woman, on the
woman's back tho cane, and at the end
of the cane the priest. When theprincess saw this sight she burst out
laughing, which made the lamb so glad
that it shook everything off its back,
and the lamb, tho girl, the woman and
the priest all danced for joy.

The kingmarried his daughter to theshepherd, the priest waa made courtchaplain, the woman court.bakeress and
the girllady In waiting to the princess.

the Uahcin^ Lamb

It'was-a sad. fate-that befell the chil-
dren-in-the two ships that were cast
away, but sadder still was the fate that
awaited the children who escaped ship-
wreck- and ;continued -their, voyage in'

,the five shlps^that remained." !They had
no more- storms and for-,many days':
tthey* sailed oh in- the' direction of the
Holy Land.;At least they thought that
they were sailing toward the HolyLand,

but. as a matter of fact the wicked \
sailors turrted aside -to the south and'
took them to the northern coast; of
•Africa, which then, as it.is today, was
in the hands of the Mohammedans. One'
day the / hearts of "tne children were
gladdened by the sight of land and .
houses .and trees. The sailors told ••\u25a0

them that the land w.as Palestine, arid;
they hastened to make ready for the \u25a0

victory over: the infidels, which they j
felt so certain of winning. Two of the'
ships were made fast to the wharves in
the harbor and the children were per-
mitted to;step on shore. But" hardly

\u25a0had' they^ landed when je hundreds, of
Mohammedans surrounded them and
drove them to -the market place, where
they were sold as slaves'

It turned out that the two,merchants
of Marseilles, whom they had thanked
so warmly for •providing them with the
ships, were' black hearted and evil men.
They,had Intended from. the first torde- •
liver the helpless children into the
hands of the heathen when once they

.had them safely in .their, power. Un- .
fortunately their treachery '.was 'not
known for years, and so they were not
punished for it,but they became so bold
after a time that. they were discovered
in another act of treachery and both of
them were hanged. .' lt is some satis-
faction to know that, even if itdid not"
save the children.

"
• The crusaders who were in the. three
ships which did not land at the first
stopping' place were carried farther,

some
"
to Egypt and some far beyond

the Holy,Land., which they had come
to redeem. All of them were sold into
slavery and of the 5,000 children who
sailed not one ever returned to France.
In fact, for many years the friends
and relatives whom they had left be-
hind heard not a . word from them.
Long they waited for tidings which did

\u25a0not come. (Of course, .news , spread
much more slowly in those days, when
few people traveled at. all and /the
postofiice and the telegraphy, had not
been invented.- At last a' pilgrim came
from -the country) "of Uhe infidels>?and-
brought the sad -.truth -to tWb. fathers-
and mothers, brothers and sisters who
had, been left behind. ' . y> .

And this was ithe'resultqflfie proph-
ecies of -Stephen 1 the jProphet.

*
:What

became of Stephen himself, is not'defi-
nitely known, but it is likely that he
was sold to an infidel owner and had \u25a0

leisure ,during long years of toil for
liis master to regret his flock and his
peaceful home in the '.village^of Cloyes.
He^had been the means of leading 5,000'
companions' who trusted him to cap-
tivity or death; and. even this was not
all the harm .that he'-. did, " for his
preaching spread to Germany and start-
ed a crusade among the, German chll- .
dren, whose adventures were ;ln some *

respects more wonderful than those
of the French children.

Falcons, and when, long afterward. It
became known the Christians built a
church, there" in memory of the lost
children- arid called it the church of,the
New; Innocents. . . ; '

HELEN saw. It-before she was really

half awake. It.was sitting up on
the 'foot of -her bed, one knee

crossed r over the other, its head a little
on one side as though it were terribly,

\u25a0bothered over something, and there was
a little address book, in it's „hand.'

Helen couldn't see the face at all.
Itwore a long gray, cloak with a little
pointed hood to it that looked as; if it
were, tukde of soft, floating clouds like
you see. drifting-over the face of the
Moon'Man sometimes. .-. V . " .

Itwas talking-to itself as it turned
over the -leaves of -the address book.

'"Florence,: - Monday ,night; Arthur,
Tuesday »;' night;,' Laura, Wednesday
night;,Earl/; Thursday night; Helen

—
'Helen—oh!", .- . \u25a0•\u25a0

-
, Itstopped short all at once as Helen
sneezed. ,She. tried to smother the

\u25a0sneeze inthe pink quilt,but itwouldn't
,smother. and just the. minute .that the
sneeze came the gray cloak: seemed to
blow right up in the air and lose itself,
like a puff of_ smoke.

•'

"Are.you 'still' there?" asked Helen
anxiously. "'."I''didn't mean to: sneeze,
really and. truly., Itjust happened, and •

'I couldn't, step.it.. Won't you please
•comeback." „•• .'.'. '"Did you see me?" asked her visitor
from somewhere out of sight. "Ifyou.

'saw me Ishall have to come back, but
if you didn't i%t doesn't matter in the
least. I'll;bet two good dreams you
expected me, and stayed awake on.pur
'
poso." \u25a0•

"I did,not." exclaimed Helen. "\
only opened my eyes a little bit and
sneezed. Come . on back and get

\u25a0acquainted. 'I'm not afraid."
She was.' just a little "bit. but she

wouldn't show it,-because -fairies and
witches and- all the small folk are so
afraid that people will be afraid of
them that, they won't visit them at all,

not. in a sociable, sensible, way. '.But
the little gray figure came back and
sat down on the foot of the bed with
the hood pulled over its face.
:']"I'm awfully afraid I've lost my way
tonight," it said .plaintively.• "Last
night, on the way down to Earle's, I
met a runaway nightmare, and itnear-
ly scared me to .death.. So tonight I
came; 'down, by .the star path just as

1 soon as the lights were shining, and
I'm a bit late. It gets so crowded aftei1
8- o'clock with . the grown-up- dreams,
you know. I've never been- out later,
than

-
half past seven before, and I

guess I-lost- myself tonight. Do you
think Ibelong to you?"

"How-can Itell whether you do or
not?" asked Helen, laughing.
.. "Well, what sort of a dream do you
generally have? There are four kinds
of us. Good ones, and better ones, and
bad ones,' and worse ones." I
."What .kind are you'"' Helen sat up

in bed and made a tent of the bed-
clothes with her knees. She was try-
ing hard' to. remember 'her dreams, but
only -little fragments from each one
here and there would come back to her.

a ,"Hm!" said* the dream' mysteriously.
"Let's see. That's telling, and we are
expressly told not to go around telling
purselve3 .unless we are sure It's, the
right.one.'V . ,-.....'-: ; >.

"Who said:so?"
"The Moorn Man,"- answered the

dream. •
'. • .. '."But how can Iknow whether you

belong to' me or not unless you tell'
me?"

' ' ' . '

•"I'lljust .Jell you a little of me,"'said
the dream, anxiously. you
can guess from

*
that. Make believe

-thatyou are asleep, though. Itmakes
me shy and nervous to tell myself to
peflple when "they're awake." .

Helen shut her, eyes, not closely, just
-half ;shut, but the dream didn't know
"she could see if,and Itstood up on the
.foot of the bed and began to tell itself
to her.

*

of the 'pillow ship, and. of course, the
more that came oat the emptier the pil-

low case became, and all atonee it went
flop."

"Yon don't belong to,me at all. ex-
claimed Helen, Indignantly. "I never
had a bad dream like that. Ifall the-
feathers flew away. I'd fall down. too.

"But you always wako up -before you
get to- the bump." promised the dream.
"We're very particular about that. I'm
not a bad dream at all. You ought to
get a really .bad one sometime, then
you'd know the difference, but they're

getting awfully scarce and exclusive
now. It's only the children of the
comic artists who can afford that kind,

you know. I'm only half bad. I*m sent
to children that go to sleep curled up
on their pillows like kittens, and kick
all the bed clothes off after their
mothers have, carefully tucked them
in."

"Well. Idon't care, you don't belong

to me," said Helen, firmly. "I never
kick off the clothes. Ijust lova to
snuggle way down In them."

"But It's the right number," pro-
tested the dream. looking again
through its notebook. "Helen, aged 9.
second chimney up the hill, past the
big electric liglft. You'd better take
me. You might get a worse one than
me Ifyou don't, and I'llsurely go away
before, the bump."

But Helen did a dreadful thing. She
threw the pillowat the foot of the bed,

and the little figure went out of sight

all at once.
"You may get a worse one than me,'

said a voice over near the window, but
Helen didn't care. She climbed right

down from 'the bed and changed her
pillow for a sofa cushion stuffed wltlt
hair.

"We're very particular about waking

you up before the bump comes," was
the last thing she heard, but Just ai

the round, bright face of the moon
shone around the corner a lot of moon-
beams came dancing in the window,

and lighted everything up with their
funny little dark lanterns, and th«
lost dream hurried away to find another
Helen.

—
New York World.

"Once there was~ a little girl named
Helen who wanted to be a balloon— \u25a0-:*.
•\u25a0-"I never did any such thing." cried
Helen indignantly. ,

"Didn't you?" asked the dream, inter-
estedly. "You .really ought to some
time. then. The balloon dreams are lots

of fun, but Ican change it to an alr- x
ship, ofcourse^if you'd rather be up to
date. Or jhow would wings do? Just
wings wished on your back. That's the
test of all." •

"What for?" asked Helen.
The gray* hood nodded in an annoyed

fashion.
'

"What for what?" demanded the
dream, sharply.

"What would Iwant wings for?"
"To fly with, soosie. Don't interrupt

again. So one, night Helen, fell
asleep

—•'*
"Ido every night."

"If you interrupt me once aga!n I
shall

- give your address to the very

wildest nightmare Iknow." said the
dream severely. "She cuddled up on the
pillowand went to. sleep, as Isay, and
she wished she could fly away to the
Moon' Man and his little Star kiddies.
But all' at once the pillow began to
move, \u25a0'and it started right off through
the air with Helen on it and sailed up
toward the moon. It was still quite
early., but pretty soon they hl^ • the
dream path and met a whole lot tum-
blingdown. The good ones flutter down,

but the bad ones tumble. There is al-
ways a tumble anyway at the finish of
a bad dream, so they practice for itall
the way down. Some of them bumped
Into the pillow boat and shook some
feathers out

—"

"Was there a hole in the pillowcase?"
asked Helen.

"Yes. and the feathers kept slipping
out. You see, just as soon as the pillow
turns into a dream shio the feathers in-
side all want to fly away by themselves.'
so these stole out in pairs and
held hands and flew away along
the dream path, making . believethey were real- dreams, too. But
each pair that came out were bigger
than the last, and they got in the way

And now comes the -sad part of. the
story of the crusade of the French

\t was found that the seven ships
would be large enough to carry the
5,000 children, who were all that were
left of the 30.000 who had set out. It
was a beautiful morning when they
embarked. The people thronged the
walls and waved farewells to them as
the sailors ppread the white 6ails and
the ships began to move out of the
harbor. The children replied by wav-
ing their oriflatnme banners and sing-
ing once more their songs of triumph.
The wind blew and away went the
ships. At any rate, this was a. great
deal better than walkingon the bottom
of the sea. which would surely have-
been wet and slippery, no matter how
widely »the waves might have opened.

"What difference does Itmake," they
asked, "whether the sea opens or
whether we pass across it in ships,
since in either case the way.is,opened
to us?" :\u25a0 ;vj.i\u25a0; jlt.'i.^ ". ';\u25a0': fc *:\.i';,

saying harsh things about»Stephen now
declared that he had been right all
the time.

A/OU can imag-ine the astonishment
V of the people of the city of Mar-

seilles- when they saw the army
of children from all the land of France
marching toward their walls. They
came In troops and bands, waving their
banners with the bright red orlflamme
and singing th^lr gongs of '_$-.r they
intended to make a conquest !of the
Holy Land and convert the infidels by
.means of their persuations. Down from
.the hills they came, some in silks and

velvets and others in rags, some rosy
and well fed and ottiere white" and
thin from hunger. Down they came
fn crowds, filling the roads and scat-
tering far and wide over the fields,
until it seemed to the citizens of Mar-
seilles who stood watching them from
the walls of the town that there was
no end of them. And in advance of
them • all rode Stephen of Cloyes, or
Stephen the Prophet, as he was now
called, sitting on his chariot under a
silken canopy and surrounded by his
guard of honor composed of youths
who bore some of the proudest names

I
of,France,,

There had been doubts in the minds
of many of the followers of the 12
year old leader of the army, but wht-n
they actually saw the blue expanse
of the' sea before them. Just as Ste-
phen had said they would see it,sorae-
liow it seemed to them that it proved
him to be a true prophet, and all their
confidence in him revived. They fancied
in their ignorance vnat the hardest
part of their crusade was ended with
their afrival at the city, and thai only
a day or two would be required to com-
plete the glorious task of redeeming
'

Palestine and petting: free the Chris-
tian captives there. So when Stephen

" halted his chariot under the walls of
the city before the principal gate the
20,000 children who had managed to
complete the first sics^ of their jour-
ney grazed at him with much respect,
regarding him who a *ew months be-
fore had been only a poor and un-
known shepherd boy cs .a- superior
being.

"What in the world shall we do with

I
all these children?" the chief men of
Marseilles asked each other as they

looked down upon the throngs. "If
we admit them to the city they will
certainly remain here, and as we shall
have to feed them there will soon be
nothing left for us."

They deliberated among themselves
and decided that it would never do to
let the children come inside the walls.
So they v/ent solemnly out of the great
gate to inform Stephen of their de-
cision. •Itwas a great disappointment
to the young leader.
. "We ask to be admitted," he said

§to. the chiefs of the city, "and in return
we promise that we shall remain with
you for this night-only."

"Where will you go tomorrow?" the
chief men asked.• • "We go that way." Stephen replied,
\u25a0waving his hand toward the sea.

"But you have no ships," the chief
men said.

"We shall not .need them." Stephen
replied with a smile. "The waves that
you fear so much have no terrors for
us. They will open and roll back be-
fore us as they opened before the
children of Israel in olden times, 'and
we shall walk through them without
Tretting our feet until we reach the
land where our journey ends."

All the men of Marseilles were sea-
men and none of them really believed
that the sea would rollback as Stephen
had said, but as he promised to remain
in the city for that one night only
they consulted again and finally decid-
ed that it would be best to let the chil-
dren come fn. To tr-11 the truth, their
wives "urged them strongly to do this,
for they were sorry for the boys and
grirls who had come so far from their
homes, and they could not help think-
ing how cruel it would be If their own
children should wander into a strange
country and fail to find food and shel-
ter there.

So the gates were opened, and .the
children trooped into the city, march-
ing along th« streets in rank after
rank, holding their banners proudly
nloft and singing their songs as loudly
as they could. Never had such a sight
b«?«»n- seen before. Allthe houses were
filled to overflowing with children, and
*tlll th*»re was not room for them all.
Many slept in the streets .-is best they
could, but at least there was food for
every one, and some of them had
enough' to eat that night for the first
time since they left their homes. They
told the good people of'Marseilles -won-
derful Btorles of their march and they
\u25a0were happy when they closed their

'•eyes In the thought that In the morn-
ing they were to walk dry footed
through the sea.

They were astir again, you may be
fture. as soon as the sun rose, flocking
to the wharves to see the. waves roll
back, as Stephen had promised, jBut,
strange to say, the sea gave no $<ign of
opening to let them through. It looked
exactly as it had looked the. night.be-
fore, an<J

-
no passage "was possible to

the other side. The children did not
know what to think until Stephen ex-
plained to thfm that there must have
been a mistake in the. day.

"We must wait until tomorrow," he
paid. "The sea will surely divide then
and we can continue, on our way."

Permission was given to them to re-
main for another day in the city, but
the. next morning brought only another
disappointment. Still Stephen asked
for delay, insisting that sooner or later'
the sea would surely, open. So the
army lingered from day to day until
the patience of the citizens was worn
out.. They quickly made the children
•understand that they were no longer
welcome. To be -sure, a few of the
crusaders, who preferred to- remain
where they were rather than to return
homej were adopted and thus found
new homes in the city. Others set out
to

'
retrace their steps to their own

fathers and mothers, giving up hope-
that they would ever reach the iloly
Land. The parents of s,till- others came
to take them away.

From these causes the army lost
much of its strength in numbers, but
still 5,000 of them clung- to the prom-

§l»e given by Stephen and refused to
abandon the crusade. They insisted
something would certainly happen. that
would permit them to press \on to the
victory that they expected \u25a0- to win.";-.

\u25a0 In? this they were not- disappointed,
for after a delay of several days it
became known throughout the city that
two of the leading merchants of Mar-
seille?. Hugo Ferreus and William Por.-
cus, had offered to provide seven, ships
fn which the army of children might,
sail over the sea to the

'Holy • Land,
since the sea refused to divide to~ let
them pass. ..Great was the rejoicing,
when the' generosity of the two:mer-'
chants was told.' Those who'had been!

To' find Alonzo. who is,hidden in the patchwork picture jpuzzles: First cut" separate pieces. .This is merely to white" nart^ aro to be; cut aw-ivpatchwork picture puzzlo. proceed ;the entire picture and paste.lfon heavy,make it easier to handle ithe pieces. Fit' together the part

"
remalnine soalong the same lines as in the previous wrapping paper before; cutting out the Then cut out the separate pieces. The that' Alonzo"appear'^ T

- - !p

TJtK third Alonzo patchwork picture
puzzle., which .was presented last
Saturday has Interested . so; many

of the younger juniors that'AJonzo will
be continued in the puzzles for;a;time,
and here he is again. The younger
Juniors are to^flnd out what h« is dqinfj
'this 'week. Follow the directions care-
fully,and mail the puzzle'when-com-
plete to the- puzzle editor of The Junior
Call, so that* it: will arrive- not. later
than Wednesday atternoon,*. as ;puzzles
received after that, time, can' not be
used. There: Is one important "point
that r it is -necessary -to mention;-' and
that is that- each puzzle must be marked
with the ,age of ,the younger Junior,
who sends it. -The. puzzle contests- are
for the younger juniors only..Those who
are older than 10 years will please not
compete, as they are

*
eligible 'ton the

writers' contest, .particulars :'of •which \u25a0

are sriven on the second page. Twenty

paint boxes i>villbfl-awarded 'to120.cor-
rect answers displaying the •\u25a0"greatest
neatness in/appearance. \u25a0*.
..The .younger .juniors who ',have ::be«*n

awarded prizes for last week's puzzle
are: . -\u25a0\u25a0

-
\u25a0

\u25a0.-. -•\u25a0 :-.: \u25a0 •-\u0084_•. ;\u25a0.' - -
\u25a0-.\u25a0.

-
\u25a0

Robert Oochran, 143 West Third
street^ \u25a0\u25a0Watsonvllle, .ago .7 years..Charlie^ Stevenson.* ]719=Ly6n'«stfeet,
San Francisco, age B'years.

Frances :Glelow..Sßl.' Aileen'. street,
Oakland., ugo 7 years. .'• • j^.^.u.;Henry. 'Hinck.- 1557.: Twenty-fourth
avenue,, East- Oakland, age 7 years.-

Waldo Marcus. 11£ West Third street,
watsonvllle, age 7. years.•* Erla- Cooley, ;2119-i Central -avenue,
Alameda; ago-8 years." c:;.> ,

\u25a0
rßoy Anderson, box 37. RiOrVJsta.Ca.l;.'

age- 9 ;years."
'

\u25a0 : •
\u25a0

-
\u25a0:•-. Chester Morena, :3739, Tenth }street,
city, ap« 6. years.

'

;.* Dorothy >M.?:Elliott; ,2766 California
street." city..age? 7years. %•

-~
Leslie ;Sorenson, vf;1255 -Fulton -streetri

eity.-iVge 10 years
"''-" '.'

" '
? :

'
.:Quevitta 1 Brown;- Ashland,- Ore.; ago

'

10 years. . :.'.-'.••\u25a0'• \u25a0 •.-\u25a0\u25a0".. "ViJ,£--'\u25a0'\u25a0
Edna*Bryanf. Red-Bluff, CaL,-'ageß'

years. ..-•\u25a0.<-. .• , . , \u25a0 ;,-'• .
;Ralph.' Corville., 124 Diamond street, ".city, age 9 years. 'V •\u25a0••=<-,-.

•'Clarence- Cain,' 324 Twenty-eighth >
street, city,.age^ll.years. ' -.-•-.-Amelia ,Snyder. \u25a0178 ,Highland avenue,city,;age 8 years.- \u25a0- .\u25a0 . -

Page. 1414 Lafayette street;;
Alameda,, age 5 years. . j. \u25a0- :\u25a0 •>,-'..'

Ruth •Holrlen, - 3179
-

Twenty-third'
street. cityp!age 8 years.
.Vlette. Parsons,. Madera,; Cal., age 9

-••\u25a0' Floyd'Gun'tcr. 68 Pollard road, Camp-
bell.'.Cal;. age, 9 years, v «;•\u25a0 . ,\. • .
VT-Dorothy --'.Lynns. -2203 Ilasto street,
Berkeley, age; s years. .
nOM/OK.'IIO.XORV".1 .-V. .';''."'•\u25a0\u25a0"'!
,iTlienumes of. the children iwho sent \u25a0

in-x the^correctrsolution'rof Uhe^puzzle.,v
In addition ;'to* those to vwhonV- prizes^

have been awarded, appear on the fol-
lowing;roll;of honor:

'Margaret' Heinrich, 115 Alabamastreet, "Vallejo,sage* 7,years; .-. '
: 'Josephine? Lawrence.

-
329 East Xstreet;;Benicia,»age 9 years. . ..

v'Everett? Thompson, HolHster, .Cal..age; 9;years.' . \u25a0; . . ..-\u25a0
Raymond Chas*», '46s Thirty-first ave-nue, city. age J 7 years.

'-.-=!EvaiEubanks." ?

.llo7.VOaki street, Ala-meda'.,age-s y«ars \u25a0

;;Harold.;- Becker,'; .1011 . Sixty-thirdstreet;- OaKland.; age 171 7jyears.
:Ida';Benbow,,:irvingtbn, Cal.,. age 7yours.', -..\u25a0\u25a0; -\u25a0.. ;•;
»Harry ,R

-
Kidd; 832 'Fulton

'
street,-

cityrage
f10;years. ,"\u25a0,'.'

-''Florence'
-
SE._- Entzminger, Trenton.Cal.; agesß jyeurs. ; • ;

'.Harry- K.,West,', 1403 Grove "street,
Oakland, age, 8 years.
•:Katie .-.Ludy, • Inverness,. Cal., age 7years;-.., \u25a0 \u0084•.:,.- . •\u25a0;•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•'-. ;\u25a0_--,- '\u25a0• %;

. ? Ruth BHcr, -716 Twenty-ninth street.

Oakland, age 8 years

V™J Doyle''Ross station. Cal., age
jack Calcutt. 215T. Clinton avenue..Alameda. age S> years.

~ *

Qo«t° ,P arrls- 2(J, Washington street,
"

Santa Cruz, age 4 years

«3 U1,iamE- fiussell> 3000r-EHIs street.Berkeley, age. 6 years.
-Olive, Berry: 20 Elm street, Watson-ville, age 8 years.
"fI.^" Jespersen, . San Luis Obispo,age* 10 years.

*
• Donald- Sinclair, care Foster ranch,

Lakevllle.. Cal.; age 8 years.
.Alma. Garben. 2331 Twenty-third
street, city, age 7 years.

Bayard Lalande, Redwood City, age
S years. .
r Catherine Weber, 120 DCentral ave-

nue,,''Alameda, age 'B years.
-Phillip E. Sullivan, 30S Miller avenue.

South: San Francisco, age 6 years.
;,.Vlola Syramons,1 5127 Shattuck ave-
nue. Oakland.' age ;10 years.

Milton Pints. 72 East San Antonio .
street." San. Jose, age 10 years,

'
\u25a0

<

\
"'

Elma Hussey. v R, .F. D. No. 3. Wat-
sonville,. age 10 years... . ;""\u25a0-.' i

-Arthur Barrett, 226 Seventh avenue,
city.v •/\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'.•••\u25a0'\u25a0 ' •

i
;* M.'.Schleslnger. 263 ;Seventh aventre,
city.:'..

" -
-;£ra|fm«aqpggajHMttßß|

v-;.Kllhor Malic. 2158 .Clinton avenue^ i
Alameda. age 10 years. :*- \u25a0 >

Edith Nathan, 22 Taylor street. Santa j

-•..•..•.\u25a0a
•<• • •\u25a0.•\u25a0•<!•.•

• • •••••»,, «, j lgjjj
Cruz, age 10 years.

Donald McPhe»aon, box 21. Kentfleldage S year*.
*

Alvlne West. Elk postofflce. a«e s•years. '.' . »«»
Antoinette Meagher, 3?6 Valley streetSan Francisco, age 9 years.

' *
Raymond Smith. 931 Chestnut streetAlameda. ag« 7 years.
Franklin Maley, Sonoma, are 10years.

*
Kathleen de Bons. 53S Fultoa streetSan Francisco, age 7 years
Donna Leggett, Santa Rosa are tnyears. ,,

'°'
1"

Ba^ige Ha»™oh

Kenneth Green. Crockett, Cal.. age 5
Kenneth Biggart. 2234 Encinal ay«nue. Alameda. age 5 years*.

ye

FrSc^VJeTye^ "'
??°Ut* S-

cttv.
aa^Trea nr; U?7 D°lOreSD°lOreS »tr*«V

cit^%eß?4°e
B?4°arr\ 2695 Mto"io» \u25a0*«*&•, Frances Anderson. 1123 Second «,««.nue. Oakland, age 7 years aYe"

Eulalla Wright. Fairflefd. age ? vpawArthur Lundblad. lot TmmK »street. San Francisco, age •> Jl££p nn
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