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fiieston Book Reviewers 
Display Critical Ability 

,.e are few schools In the 

1v jth hook reviewers as 

co::i.1,?af. those found at Tileston. 
f°'■ 

a book and then give the 

j. so entertainingly that 
V is left unsatisfied until he 

^ it, - an art. 

-hese Tileston boys nad girls, 
samples chosen at ran- 

o!,' show us how it is done—and 
o hand for their splendid 

heft' 
work 

_ 

Many years ago boys and girls 
h, {eW books which were written 

1 iu»iveiy for them. Today there 
; WUnany" hooks about fairies, ani- 

lU 
history, adventure, aviation, 

®:fS 0f great people, poetry, cus- 

,ui and music. 
1 

nj.e of the first men who be- 

interested in children’s books 
* 

c John Newberry, an English 
seller, who lived nearly 200 

years a go 
■ 

are told that he was ‘‘a red- 

iaced good-natured little man, who 

>vac always in a hurry.” John 

\ berry’ wanted to make books 
more interesting to boys and girls, 
s, he had some of the picture 

colored by hand. He bound 

them with pretty flowered covers. 

Because of bis great interest in 

b hs. he is sometimes called ‘‘The 

Father of Children's Literature.” 

inotker great man who has been 

interested in children’s books is 

Mr. Frederick Melcher, who lived 

I yew York. He started the plan 
0f having a Children Book Week 

each year. In order to encourage 
the writing of better books for 

children, he decided to give a medal 

every year for the best children’s 

book. Mr Melcher called his prize 
the John Newberry Medal. 

The prize-winning medal book is 
selected each year by the votes of 
a committee of children’s librarians 
who look over hundreds of chil- 
dren’s books. Only one work is se- 

lected each year as the best. 
—Vivian Anderson. 

LOt HINA AR 
Lochinvar came out of the west, 

He loved fair Ellen of the Neth- 
erbly clan. His horse was the fast- 
est by far. He had one broad 
sword. Nothing could stop him un- 

til he reached the gate of the 
Netherby clan. 

Ellen’s father wanted to know, 
"Have you come in peace or have 
you come in war?" Lochinvar an- 

swered, "I have come for one dance, 
and one cup of wine.” The bride 
kissed the cup and handed it to 
Lochinvar. 

The bridegroom was a “dastard 
in war and t laggard in love.” He 
stood swinging his cap at one side 
of the ballroom, while Lochinvar 
danced with Ellen. 

One touch of the hand and one 

whispered word won fair Ellen for 
the brave Lochinvar. When they 
reached the door where his horse 
stood, he swung her on the mare, 
sprang in front of her, and away 
they rode.—Glen Dora Ward, 
grade 7 

• * * 

the HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE 
DAME 

The Hunchback of Notre Dame 
was a terrible looking person. His 
back was just a horrible hump, 
which came almost to a point. His 
feet and legs turned outwards. He 
bad large lips and only a few enor- 
mous teeth. Besides being deaf he 
could not talk very well. It was 
bis job to ring the bell in Notre 
Dame, and this job had, over a pe- 
riod of years, made him deaf. Over 
bis right eye was a large knot which 
made it appear lower than the left 
one. The Hunchback had amazing 
strength. At times he was very jolly. 
No matter how horrible looking he 
was, one could not help feeling 
sorry for him. He was very good to 
those who were kind to him. He 
"as always helping the few friends 
bo had. .Most people were afraid of 
b>m, and, no wonder, tor he was 
just about one step from insanity. 
—Gwen Avery, grade 7. 

OLIVER TWIST 
Oliver started running from his 

pursuers, who were shouting, "Stop 
tni f!" His guilty companions also 
turned around and yelled after him 
to halt. Finally he was caught by 
* large buliy, who hit him and 
made his nose bleed. He lay on 
the side walk, his face black w7ith 
i.ud. People crowded around him. 
The old man, who had been rob- 

came up panting. But when 
fte saw Oliver he was so filled with 

u v j.e KTIS EMENT 

Would"YOU Like 
To Lose 15 Lbs. 

Of FAT? 
* hen Read This and 

Get Busy! 
v’?u'd y°u like to safely and 

fat'?P siy loKe sorne of that ugly 
iij,V a £e'v weeks? How would you 
vor, 'k ,ose your double chin and 
jlnmr 

U 
■ n®. hips and stomach and 

*ner-Wlth ge£ the iuorease in 
VV: :r"’ an<l improvement in health 
rn; ;\so often accompanies excess 

reduction? 
r.Ppron, tlle scales today and see 

*uc.n you weigh. Take a half 
of tp'on,ful °f. Kruschen in a glass 
jn„‘ 1 water first thing every morn- 
anri p sently activate liver, bowels 
!r,s„'d^y®- Cut down your caloric 

-rw ,5 ''asely and satisfyingly. 
seif'C tey, ?° day®. weigh your- 
josl 

“Sam and just see if you haven’t 
it p,ptounds °f ugly fat. Money back 1 Joyfully satisfied. 
eP;';^e Ithitations. Demand and 
rieht v,P 8?nuine Kruschen made 
1 'veek«re ln £he u- s- A- A Jar lasts 
Yaunde™ Dnd 5?sts but a trifle. ier* Ufug Company. 

pity he said, “Poor boy." The man who had caught Oliver said “I car t him, sir, and hit him with 
my fist." The bully thought he vould get something from the old gentleman., but he didn’t. Oliver 
raised himself and said In a low- 
voice, “I didn’t do it, sir. It was 
.Wo -others. They are here some- 
where.’’ The policeman then jerk- ed him up and took him to jail. 

Janice Pridgen, grade 7. 

OUR LITTLE COUNTRY LAI) 
Here he comes, down the road. 

He skips, whistling a merry tune. 
He has a fishing pole on his shoul- 
der and a can of worms in his 
hand. He is barefooted and he has 
on an old straw hat. Blue eyes and 
light hair go together and he has 
both of them. His cheeks are rose 
red and his teeth shined like 
pearls. Pal, his dog, tags along 
chasing butterflies. The boy took 
a big bite of his apple as he walk- 
ed on dow-n the road, hoping for 
a good catch. 

—Emil Meyers, grade 7. 

Hemenway 
I have just finished reading a 

book called Katrinka. The author 
is Kaskel. It was about a Russian 
peasant who later became rich. The 
part that I liked best was when 
Katrinka met a lady who got her 
in the Czar’s dancing class. Her 
father and mother had been taken 
to Siberia by some Russian offi- 
cers for having a printing press. 
Katrinka danced many times for 
the czar. She often tried to tell 
him that her mother and father 
were in Siberia, but each time she 
failed. At last she succeeded in see- 

ing the czar, and if you want to 
know' if her mother and father 
came back home, read the book. 

—Mary Ann Spillman, 'grade 6. 

This year we hope that our May 
day festival will be better than the 
one last year. We are going to 
have a Spanish dance and the peo- 
ple are practicing hard to make it 
one of the best May day festivals 
ever. If we cooperate, I am sure 
o will be one of the best. 

—Helen Rosenman, grade 6. 

TRACK TEAM 
The track team of our athletic 

department is headed by Mr. 
Klontz. There are different classes 
in the running team. There is an 

80 pound class, a 90 pound class, 
and an unlimited class. The races 

between the different schools will 
be a the Legion stadium. All the 
boys from the fourth grade up 
will take part. 

—Gerald Morton, grade 6. 

JAPAN 
This week we have been study- 

ing Japan in geography. I think 
it is the most interesting country 
we have studied. The Japanese 
peopl are smaller than the Chinese 
and quicker. Japan has a warm 

c '.mate. It's chief crop is rice. It 

also raises much of which is ex- 

ported. Another expert is silk. 
Japan’s chief meat is fish. 

—Charlotte Russ, grade 6. 

Isaac Bear 

The song, "America,” was written 
by Reverened Samuel Francis 
Smith, who was born in Boston, 
October 21, 1808. It was while he 
was a student at Andover, at the 

age of twenty-four that he wrote 
this beautiful anthem. He said that 
he wrote it on a scrap of paper in 
half an hour. He also said, "I do 
not share the regret of those who 
deem it an evil that the national 
tune of Britain and of America are 

the same. On the contrary, I deem 
it a new and beautiful tie between 
mother and daughter.” The origin- 
al manuscript is now in the Har- 
vard University Library. It con- 

tains eight stanzas. 
“America” was first sung on the 

Fourth of July, 1832, at a chil- 

dren’s celebi-ation at Park Street 

Church, Boston. 
—Nell Trask, 6-A. 

My first visit to the dentist was 

r.ot so thrilling. When I walked in 
I was shaking all oveT. I sat down 
for a while and then the dentist 

called me. Boy! When I sat down 
in that chair I almost fainted. He 

told me to be quiet, and everything 
would be all right. I hollowed and 

screamed. In fact I just did most 

everything. Then all of a sudden 

Ouch! and out came my tooth. Boy! 
I was very brave to stand that, 

don’t you think so? 
—Adolf Oterson, 7-B. 

Why do we have Easter, do you 
know? I will tell you something 
that other people think. Some peo- 

ple think Easter is just to get new 

clothes but it really is not. Our dear 

Savior rose from the dead on that 

day. We should all remember this, 
because it was for us he was cru- 

cified. Easter is not to get Easter 

eggs only, but for what I have 

told you. On Easter morning when 

you awake and start to eat your 

eggs remember this, won’t you? 
“—Peggy Greene, 7-A. 

A special board of experts recent- 

ly submitted to the naVy a report 
recommending that the navy build 
a 650-foot dirigible, two to four 
blimps a year for observation pur- 

poses, and suggested that huge 
dirigible plane-carriers might be 
practicable in the future. 

HARNETT PUPILS 
WRITING ESSAYS 

The fathers of the constitution 
had not provided for schools, but 
the North West Territory had giv- 
en every 16th section for a school. 
Each district looked after the sup- 
port of its own school. In poor dis- 
tricts, the children had no way to 
learn to read and write. Some kind 
people started charity schools to 
learn to read the Bible. 

Mass, had the best school and 
more people had a chance for edu- 
cation. People lived in villages, 
towns and so it was easy for chil- 
dren to get together. In the South 
it was hard for children to get to- 
gether because they lived far apart. 
The well-to-do children had tutors. 

For those who wanted to go be- 
yond the lower grades, public high 
schools sprang up. All over the 
country private academies sprang 
up for those who could afford it. 

Horace Mann of Mass, gave his 
life to organizing and improving 
the public schools of his native 
state. The few colleges grew faster 
and faster. In the middle of the 19th 
century there was 200 colleges in 
the United States. 

—Norma Mitchell, grade 7. 
— 

Longfellow was born Feb. 27, 
1S07 in Portland, Maine. When he 
was three he went to school. He 
learned ho wto say his A.B.C.’s, to 
read and spell. One day his teacher 
wrote a note to his mother and 
said, “Henry W. Longfellow is one 
of the best boys in school. He can 

read and spell very well.” 

When he was small he went hunt- 
ing with some other boys and shot 
a robin; at first he wras very proud 
and then he looked at the little 
dead bird, thinking that those wings 
would never fly again. He said, I 
will never shoot another bird again, 
and he didn’t. He had three daugh- 
ters. 

After finishing school, he went 
to college where he tried poetry. 
One of his poems was printed in the 
newspaper. He wrote “The Arm 
Chair,” “The Arrow and the 
Song,” “The Chestnut Treet,” “The 
Black Smith Shop,” “The Clock on 

the Stairs," and many others. All 
boys and girls love his poetry and 
love him. 

—Greta Mae Kemp. 

Sunset Park 
The art museum has sent us 

many invitations. We accepted and 
went down. Mrs. Shuffler and Mr. 
Parker, the bus driver, took us. Mr. 
Johnson, in charge of publicity for 
the museum, talked to us. We saw 

many interesting and pretty pic- 
tures. Water colors and oil paint- 
ings were on display. We had a 

good time. 

The First grade also made a trip. 
They went down to the railroad 
station. They went in the dining 
car, coaches, baggage cars and the 
sleepers. They were most interested 
in seeing a car turn on the turn- 
table. They also went in the bus 
station.—Betty Jane Hill, grade 67 
Sunset Park. 

The P. T. A. sponsored a health 
poster contest at the last P. T. A. 
meeting. There were four prizes 
awarded for the best posters. The 
winners were: Unwood Robinson. 
Colleen Gann, Billy Quinlivan, and 
Grace Morrions. The judges were 

Mrs. Wooten, Mrs. Bytton, and Mrs. 
Jenns. The prize was a quarter. All 
the posters were very good.—Don- 
ald Brown, grade 6. 

Once I went fishing and caught 
a little fish, 

And when X got home I put it 

in a dish 
He made a great flounce and felf 

on the floor, 
My kitty came along and my fish 

was no more. 

I went to the pet shop and bought 
me another, 

He was yellow like gold and light 
as a feather. 

He hides in his rock in a little 

round hole, 
And I still have him in a little 

fish bowl.—Estelle Johnson, grade 5. 

Wrightsboro 
These beautiful spring days cause 

us to turn our steps toward the 

flower garden that we have enjoyed 
for the last two years. 

It was interesting Monday morn- 

ing before school to see a group from 

each grade out in their own plot. 
They were just admiring the beauti- 

ful daffadills. 
At present the second grade’s gar- 

den is the prettiest because it is a 

mass of yellow daffadills bobbing 
their heads in the breeze. It remind; 

me of William Wadsworth’s poem 

ayyadolis”shrdlu shrdlu shrdluuetao 

"Daffodils” in which he says: 
‘‘When all at once I saw a crowd, 
A host of golden daffodils, 
Beside the lake, 
Beneath the trees, 

Fluttering and dancing in the 

breeze.” 
The daffodil season will soon be 

over "but our tulips are up, and will 

be next in bloom. 
Our contest for the prettiest gar- 

den in May and of course the seventh 

grade hopes to win. -Inez Millis—7, 

Wrightsboro. 

The new Junkers Ju-88, with 

4400 pounds of load, reportedly 
turned in a speed of 321 miles an 

hour on a 625-mile run, and 811 

miles an hour for 1250 miles The 

gross weight of the Pjane is re- 

ported to be around 17,000 pounds. 

Autobiographies 
_ 

My mother is of Scotch and Irish 
descent. My father is of German 
and English descent. My mother is 
from San Antonio, Texas. Her 
maiden name was Lucile Arvilla 
MeConn. Fathers name is David 
Beuthner Jacobi. He was born in 

Wilmington. 
My name is Eloise Lucile Jacobi. 

I was born September 27, 1927, in 
James Walker Memorial hospital. 
I have a sister who is nineteen 
months older than I. Her name is 
Blanche Barbara. I was fourteen 
months old when I started walking. 
The first words I knew were 

"Mama, Dada," ‘‘wawa" for water, 
and “sish" for fish. I was five 
when I first started going to the 
Temple of Israel Sabbath school. 

My first grade teacher was Mrs. 
Stone. The last three months of 
the first grade I went to Travis 
school, in San Antonio. I came back 
to V-'ilmington and went to Hem- 
enway for my second and third 
years. I moved to Forest Hills and 
from the fourth grade on, I have 
been going to this school. I am in 

hope is that some day I will be a 

journalist. My autobiography is 
continued until I realize by ambi- 
tion and write a book on my life. 

—Eloise Jacobi, Forest Hills. 

My mother was Blanche Bolles 
until she married Peter Reynolds, 
my fathe*. She was born in Wil- 
mington, N. C., and was of English, 
French and Scotch descent. My 
father was born in Bombay, New 

York, and is of English descent. 

I was born in Wilmington at the 

James Walker Memorial hospital 
August 5, 1927. I was christened 

Blanche Bo'lles Reynolds, after my 

mother, whom I have never known 

because she died the day I was 

born. I was adopted by my great- 
grandmother, Blanche King Chad- 

bourn. My father married again to 

Vange Meares when I was three 
years old. When I was four I start- 
ed to a kindergarten, taught by 
Miss Ruth Crosby. I was a pupil 
there until 1 started to public 
school. 

X started to public school when I 
was six with Miss Meta LeGrand 
as my first grade teacher. I went 
to Tileston until I was in the 
fourth grade, when I moved to For- 
est Hills because of Mama’s poor 
health. I started to Forest Hills in 
the middle of the fourth year. In 
the summers of ’37 and ’38 I went 
to a girls’ camp six miles out of 
Hendersonville, and in 1939 went 
to the World’s Fair. 

My ambition is to become a nurse, 
but for what reason I do not know. 
Mama disagrees. She wants me to 
become a stenographer and so I 

suppose I will. 
—Blanche Reynolds, grade 7. 

This feature will be continued 
next week with autobiographies 
from Jack Lourimore, Charles M., 
Elsje Corbett, Johnny Hill, Jimmie 

Burns, Jack Preston, Catherine 
Russell, and Tommy Walton. 

Essays And Poems By Pupils 
Of The Winter Park School 

★___ 
I saw a star in the sky 
It was up in the sky so high. 
It seems to me I saw it twinkle 
But I couldn’t hear a tinkle.—Ju- 

lian Lanier, Grade 3, Winter Park. 

Last night I looked up at the sky. 
There was a very bright star near 

the moon. 
It looked as it the star was chas- 

ing the moon. 

There were a few clouds blowing 
by—th t is why 

It looked as if the star -was chas- 
ing the moon. —Jplia Marie Smith, 
Grade 3. 

The Japanese houses are very dif- 
ferent from ours. Very little furni- 
ture is used in the homes. Their 
windows are made of paper and in- 
stead of sliding up as ours do, they 
slide back and forth. On the floor 
are pretty white mats. When a Jap- 
anese boy or girl enters the house, 
ue always removes ms snoes or san- 

dals. The door at the places are call- 
ed “shoes off place.’’ The walls are 

made of very thin paper and wood. 
In the day the mother slides back 
all the walls ana makes one big 
room. At night she slides them back 
in place and they are ready for 
night. —Lillian Lanier, Grade 3. 

There are many Christians in 
Japan, but most of the Japanese peo- 
ple believe in Buddha and celebrate 
his birthday April 8. Host of the 
children dress in costumes of an- 

cient times and in hats trimmed with 
flowers. They also wear garlands of 
cherry blossoms and carry wands 
made of cherry blossoms. They form 
a parade and march to the Flower 
temple and pray to the statue of 
Buddha. —Mary Morrison Stanland, 
Grade 3. 

The girls and boyg of Japan are 

always happy and always doing 
something with their busy little 
hands. When they go to school 
there is some one to meet them at 
the steps. When they return home, 
there is someone to bow to them at 
the door. The children have bright 
eyes and black hair. They are never 

whipped and not often punished.— 
Claude Ellison, Grade 3. 

Garden Club’s Clean-Up 
Contest Under Way Here 

“Make your yards and gardens asi 
clean and attractive as possible be- 
fore the contest closes on May 1,” 
urges Carl Rehder, director of the 
city garden program in a message 
to negro families that have entered 
the 1940 Cape Pear Garden club 
clean-up yard contest. 

During the first week in May, 
members of the Cape Fear Garden 
club under the direction of Mrs. 
C. D. Maffitt, chairman, will visit 
the yards of those who have entered 
the contest, and decide the winners. 

Prizes will be as follows: cleanest 
yard north of. Market street, $3.00; 
second, $2.00; South of Market 
street, $3.00; second prize, $2.00. 

Over 100 negroes receiving help 
through the city garden program 
have entered the contest this year. 

Strickland To Speak 
At I00F Anniversary 

Cape Pear lodge, No. 2, of the 

r.O.O.F., formed in 1819, will ob- 
serve its 121st anniversary Tues- 

day night, April 30, at 8 o’clock, 
in the lodge hall at the temple 
at Third and Princess streets. 

The Rev. Herbert S. Strickland 
will deliver an address as a part 
of the interesting program arrang- 
ed for the occasion. 

Members of the Rebekah, all 
members or the order and all visit- 
ing members have been invited to 
attend. 

The clock on the town hall of 

Amersharo, Bucks, England, has 
been going for more than 300 years. 

WEEKLY QUIZ 
Our questions and answers were 

turned in by Rachel Axler >f Corne- 
lius Harnett. They are as clever as 

any we have yet printed. So go to 

it—and the best of luck! 

1. Which of the following is the 

fastest growing tree? Elm, Oak, 
Sugar Maple, Walnut? 

2. An emery wheel is associated 
with watches, garages, bicycles, 
wheelbarrows. 

3. Onions are usually grown by 
planting seed, bulbs, tops. 

4. The American animal carrying 
its young in a pouch is the pocupine, 
raccoon, opossum, bear. 

5. “Candling” is associated with 

potatoes, eggs, milk, w-heat. 

6. What is a pneumatic tire? 

7. Which of our presidents was 

once slapped in the face by a British 
—and why? Washington because he 

wouldn’t obey the king? Monroe be- 
cause he talked back to him. Jack- 
son because he wouldn’t blacken the 

soldiers boots? 
d. WHO was a. man wnu iuvcu tuc 

Indians, who was living with In- 
dians when Jackson was president, 
who played in "Man of Conquest?” 
Boone. Clay, Houston, Davis. 

9. What was Clara Barton called 
when she became a Red Cross nurse. 

"Our Nurse.” Florence Nightingale”, 
"Our Saver.” 

10. Who w-as the only president 
who was a bachelor to live in the 
1“' 'te House? Adams, Washington, 
Jefferson. Buchanan. 

13. In what states does Adams 
name remain? Virginia, Mass., or 

Kentucky. 
14. What president was called 

“Old Rough and Ready?” Jackson, 
Taylor, Harrison. 

15. Who was president after Lin- 
coln? Grant, Johnson, Pierce. 

The answers: 

1. Elms. 2. Garages. 3. Bulbs. 4. 
Opossum. 5. Eggs. 6. A tii-e made of 
rubber full of air. 7. Jackson, be- 
cause he wouldn’t blacken the sold- 
ier’s boots. 8. Houston. 9. Florence 

Nightingale. 10. Buchanan. 11. Mass. 
12. Taylor. 15. Johnson. 

SOME FUN! 

And again we bring you more 

jokes from a Carolina Beach con- 

tributor : 
“Where's your pencil, Maggie?” 
"Ain’t got one, boss.” 
“How many times have I told you 

not to say that. I haven’t one, you 
haven't one, we haven’t one, they 
haven't one—” 

“Well, where are all the pencils?” 

"Quick, baby’s eating the dog’s 
biscuits!” 

“It's all right, Mama, the dog 
doesn’t like them much, anyhow.” 

True: “Do you file your nails?” 
Blue: "No, I just cut them off and 

throw them away.” 

Boy: “Lady', if y'ou will giy'e us a 

nickel,my little brother will imitate a 

hen.” 
Lady “You mean he can cackle 

like a hen?” asked the lady. 
Boy: “Naw,” he said in disgust, 

“My brother wouldn’t do a cheap imi- 
tation like that. He’ll eat a worm.” 

Teacher: “Now class, who is the 
speaker of the house? 

Pupil: "In our house, it’s me.” 

A new U. S. Army attack bomber 
is the North American NA-50. The 
plane is powered with two 1500 
p. h. engines, has a top speed of 295 
miles an hour, range of 1462 
miles, and a ceiling of 32,000 feet. 

It is estimated that, should bees 
perish from the earth, more than 
half the flowers would vanish, also. 

BEACH STUDENTS 
WRITE ESSAYS 

My canary bird is a pretty bird. 
She has some black on her head 
and yellow on her breast. The 

canary bird is about five inches 
'eng. The nest is made of cotton. 

The canary bird lays about eight 
pale blue eggs and they are very 
little. My canary eats bread, ap- 

ples, seed, and lettuce. She has a 

very beautiful trill, and every time 
I feed her she chirps as if she 
says, “Thank you.’’ 

Little blue bird, come sit over 
here. 

There is nothing to fear if you 
sit over here. 

I’ll not shoo you away. Little 
blue bird, what do you say? 

I said nothing, my friend, but 
I must go, little girl. 

To see my friend, old gray squir- 
rel, he lives up in the tree, just 
below me. 

—Joan Applewhite, grade 4. 

Little robin red breast, you lucky 
little thing! 

All you have to do is sing, sing 
sing. 

In the spring you make a pretty 
nest or two. 

While I have to use my brain 
the whole day through. 

—Arlene Marie Blohm, grade 4. 

One spring morning I was awak- 
ened by a song, chirp, chirp, I 
raised up and saw1 a little song 

sparrow sitting on the window sill. 
But when I started to catch him 
he f'ew up in a near by tree. 

Every time I started to catch him 
he flew away. So he made a nest 
in the tree. Every spring he comes 
to the same little nest and repairs 
it. One time he wrought his wife 
and laid five eggs, and they hatch- 
ed out three boys and two girls. 
Every spring now7 they come to 
sing for me. 

—Frances Smith, grade 4. 

Delgado 
We read stories about honey bees. 

Mr. Millikin let us see his bees at 

work. He toid us ail about how they 
work. He gave us some honey. 
Claude and Major had never eaten 

honey before. 

Charles gave us some tadpoles. We 
are feeding them. They will be frogs 
some day. —First Grade, Delgado. 

A boy at school found a bluejay 
in a tree. Its wing was broke and it 
could not fly. They took it in thj 
first grade room and kept it about a 

day. It would hop about the room as 

if it were looking for someone. I 
think it was looking for its mother. 
A boy in the first grade took it 
home. A mother bird came and took 
it away. —Helen Stanley, Grade 2. 

One dr- I was in the wmods. I was 

picking flowers. A little brown rab- 
bit ran in front of me. I ran after 
him. I could not catch him. He ran 

into some bushes. I came back home. 
—Margie Watts, Grade 2. 

Charles Cummings brought some 

tadpoles to school. We kept them 
for a day. Some day they will be 
frogs. —Frances Bland, Grade 2. 

I have a bird house. My bird 
house is blue and black. I like it 
very much. A boy friend gave it to 
me, but I had to repair it, for it was 

very old. My daddy is going to help 
me make a new one. I hope lots of 
birds will come to it. —Alyric Ray, 
Grade 2. 

At one time the American flag 
had 15 stripes. 

_I 

Railroad And Coal Mine Films 
Screened At Bradley’s Creek 

*. 

Once upon a time there was a lit- 
tle girl named Patsy. She lived in 
the north. One day she was playing 
in the yard and she saw a mother 
and father bird. They were building 
a nest. She liked to watch them. The 
next day when she saw them they 
were looking for food. She gave 
them bread and went into the house 
and watched them from the window. 
Every day she fed them bread. One 
day the mother bird layed three 
eggs. The next week the eggs hatch- 
ed and she had three baby birds. 
When fall came they flew away to 
the south. —Jean Rowe, Grade 3, 
Bradley’s Creek. 

Once upon a time there was a lit- 
tle boy whose name was Billy. He 
had three pets. His pets names were 

Skippy, Blackie and Squeek. Skippy 
was his guinea pig. One day they 
were playing and one of the pets 
ran away. When they were well hid, 
Blackie said, “What shall I do?” He 
went to tell father. “Father, what 

shall we do? Blackie is gone?” They 
looked every place. But or. their way 
to Sunday school he found Blackie 
at the door. How happy he wasl 
Every day they had good times to- 
gether. —Jean Rowe, Grade 3. 

We had a moving picture Monday. 
It was called "George Washington’s 
Railroad.” I think every one enjoyed 
it. —Madeline Brown, Grade 5. 

The Bradley’s Creek softball team 
had beaten tvro games this year. It 
has beatened Isaac Bear 11 to 7 and 
Winter Park 30 to 0. The second 
team has lost one and won one. — 

Irving Brown, Grade 6. 

We had a moving picture called 
"The Coal Bln Of America.” It show- 
ed coal mines of Ohio and West Vir- 
ginia. It showed different kinds of 
coal. We saw the different ways of 
getting coal to the surface. I think 
it was enjoyed by everyone. —Made- 
line Brown. 

HOOPER PUPILS 
WRITING ESSAYS 

Winkey was a little black and 
w’hite rabbit. He had tw’o sisters and 

one brother. There was a big field 

near his home. He went there near- 

ly every day w'ith his little broth- 
er and sisters to get food and to 

play. His little brother was careless 
and one day when he was playing 
a game, hide-and-go-seek, he got his 

foot caught in a trap and broke it. 

Ever since then his mother has call- 
ed him Limpy and so that’s how he 
got his name. —Walter Lee McMil- 
lan, Grade 3, Williston Hooper. 

Once upon a time mother's moth- 
er lived in the country and she had 
two boys. They worked on the farm 
a,nd were a big help to her. One day 
I wrent to see her. Grandfather took 
us for a ride in the car to the creek 
and I went swimming in the water. 
It was cold. While I was swimming 
I saw a toad frog. One of his eyes 
was hurt. When I came home I told 
of my experience and the good time 
I had at my grandmother’s. —James 
Padrick, Grade 3. 

My baby sister is fat and can walk. 
I love to play with her and she likes 
me. We have a little cot that she can 
climb onto. Yesterday while I was 

playin marbles on the cot, she 
climbed up and started to put one 
in her mouth, but I kept her from 
it. Every time there is anything In 
sight she puts it in her mouth. We 
havi to watch her closely. When 
there is no one to watch we have a 
crib to keep her in. Once she pulled 
a piece of cotton from the mattress 
and stuck it in her nose and ears.— 
James Floyd Moore, Grade 3. 

Tabor City Strawberry 
Prices Holding Firm 

TABOR CITY, April 27.—Approxi- 
mately 300 crates of Klondyke 
strawberries were sold today on the 
Tabor City market, with prices rang- 

ing from $3.SO per crate to $4.85. 
The quality of the berries was 

excellent, although a few crates of 
poor berries sold at low as $3. 

The heavy movement is expected 
to begin the first of next week, ac- 

cording to B. L. Nesmith, manager 
of the Tabor City Market associa- 
tion. 

A POEM 
The following poem, written by 

Genevieve Starling of Tileston, is * 

bit too long to print in verse style, 
thus it is printed as prose. 

Mothers and fathers just listen 
to me. If you want your children 
to be happy and free teach them 
to work and play with others if 
you want to be the right kind ot 
mothers. 

Listen to me and take my ad- 
vice, I know you want them to al- 
ways be nice. They will love you 
and cherish you, but sometimes 
embarras you. 

But back In their heads Just 
have a little spot for one who is 
dearest, which means a lot. If they 
are lead too far away, just leave 
a little room—they’ll come back 
one day. 

You’ll worry and grieve over 
your children some day; they’ll 
owe you a lot they never will re- 
pay. If they ever stray from the 
good training at home, they are 
forever lost and always will roam. 

Yojj look out on life’s journey 
far down the road, and there you 
see them bearing a very heavy 
load. So take my advice, young 
mothers, don’t ever let them go 
astray. 

! 

^ I Depend 
on S.S.S.when I require a 

tonic-appeuzer-stomachic 
YOU will be surprised how easily you 

can generate new power to make you 
"feel like youreelf again," by doing two 
simple things: 

1—build rich, red blood 
2—improve digestion 

8.S.S. Tonic may be Just what you need. 
It stimulates the appetite...Improves 
assimilation...thus helping to better dl- 
ges t food. It contains the vital mineral ele- 
ments so necessary to rebuild red-biood- 
cells. Two important etepi back to health. 

a trial will convince yon 
Thoust nds know of the amazing benefits 
of 8.3.8_scientists have proved It, too. 
Try It yourself to build eturdy health... 
the kind that will give you new zest to 
enjoy work and play. Ask for the big 29 
oz. size...It represents a saving In the 

> purchase price. © S.S.S. Co. 

ANNOUNCING NEW SCHEDULES AND ALL 
BUS SERVICE TO WRIGHTSVILLE BEACH 

SUBURBAN BUS SCHEDULE 
FOR WEEK DAYS 

EFFECTIVE APRIL 27, 1940 
Lv. Wilmington Lv. Beach 

6:00 A.M. 
6:00 A.M. 6:45 A.M. 
6:45 A.M. 7:30 AJM. 
7:30 A.M. 8:15 A.M. 
8:15 A.M. 9:00 A.M. 
9:00 A.M. 9:45 A.M. 

10:30 A.M. 11:15 A.M. 
C-12:00 Noon D-12:35 P.M. 

1:15 P.M. 2:00 P.M. 
2:00 P.M. 2:45 P.M. 
2:45 P.M. 3:30 P.M. 
3:30 P.M. 4:30 P.M. 
4:15 P.M. 5:00 P.M. 
5:15 P.M. 6:00 P.M. 
5:45 P.M. 6:30 P.M. 
6:45 P.M. 7:30 P.M. 
7:15 P.M. 8:00 P.M. 

A- 8:45 P.M. B- 9:20 P.M. 
10:00 P.M. 10:45 P.M. 

A-ll:20 P.M. B-ll:50 P.M. 
A—To Wrightsville Sound Only 
B—Leaving Wrightsville Sound 
C—To Station One 
D—Leaving Station One. 

Special Schedule for Saturday Nights 
Lv. Wilmington Lv. Beach 

8:15 P.M. 9:00 P.M. 

SUBURBAN BUS SCHEDULE 
FOR SUNDAYS 

EFFECTIVE APRIL 28, 1940 
Lv. Wilmington Lv. Beach 

6:45 A.M. 7:30 A.M. 
8:15 A.M. 8:50 A.M. 
9:30 A.M. 10:10 A.M. 

ll:-00 A.M. 11:45 A.M. 
12:30 P.M. 1:10 P.M. 
1:45 P.M. 2:30 P.M. 
2:30 P.M. 3:15 P.M. 
3:15 P.M. 4:00 P.M. 
4:00 P.M. 4:45 P.M. 
4:45 P.M. 5:30 P.M. 
5:30 P.M. 6:15 P.M. 
6:15 P.M. 7:00 P.M. 
7:15 P.M. 8:00 P.M. 

A- 8:45 P.M. B- 9:20 P.M. 
10:00 P.M. 10:45 P.M. 

A-ll:20 P.M. B-11.-50 P.M. 
A—To Wrightsville Sound Only 
B—Leaving Wrightsville Sound 

Special Service to Winter Park 

(Daily Except Saturdays & Sundays) 
Lv. Wilmington Lv. McMillan Ave. 

7:15 A.M. 7:40 A.M. 

8:05 A.M. 8:30 A.M. 

5:10 P.M. 5:45 P.M. 
6:15 P.M. 6:40 P.M. 

TIDE WATER POWER CO. | 


