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train, goes a t Ave o'clock." I did not pay much attention to 
what she said about the time until four o'clock, when my lit
t le niece said, "1st Cousin Lena gone away off on the train 
ye t ? " "Tes-^I «uess so. No, I wonder what, time Lena did" 
say—something about five o'clock I think. I 'm sure—oh, I do 
remember now tha t she told me five o'clock. I t ' s a good 
thing I remembered it or I should have been late with her 
satchel;" said I, growing excited. I reached the depot just 
in time, and I congratulated myself that I remembered the 
t ime t h a t the train was due. —Mary A. Cone, 
% A Ninth Grade, . 701 Sixth Street SE. 

fSast Side High School. 

1 SAFE WITH MOTHER GOOSE. 
^» I was staying a t Lake Washington, one summer "when 
a terrible storm arose. We rushed for the large hotel which 
stood upon a high hill to gain shelter from the rain and hail 
coming down in torrents. . When the storm was half over I 
remembered a little girl whom we had brought with us and 
who could not be found within the hotel. A man wrapped in 
waterproofs was sent to our cottage to see if there were any 
traces of the child. By hard work, making his way through 
sleet and rain, the man finally reached the cottage, where 
the little girl was found sitting in one of the rooms reading 
"Mother Goose's Rhymes." The child was brought to the 
hotel, and no sooner had they reached it than the cottage 
was struck by lightning arid " 
totally destroyed. This-time my 
memory was of great value and 
saved many of us from great 
grief and remorse . ' 

—Mabel Olson, . ' 
2217 Seventeenth Av. S. 

" A Eighth Grade, 
Adams School. 

**S 
BECAUSE MAMA SAID 

SEVEN. 
I can well remember one day* 

Wix or seven years ago when 
my mother sent me to the gro
cery store with a slip of paper 
on which were written the a r 
ticles wanted. "Now be sure 
to tell the grocery man tha t 
you want all of th§ seven" 
things written on the paper," 
mother had told me when I 
went. Going to the store I 
found it pretty "full, but I 
waited, still holding the pre
cious bit of paper in my hand 
till a man came and asked me 
what I wanted. I handed him 
the paper. Soon he came with 
my bundles, and I went out of 

the store wondering what was in 
them. I thought I would count 
them, which I did over and 
over again, still getting only sjx. I went cbaek to the store 
and it chanced that the same man came who had waited 
upon me. I said, "Tou gave me only six bundles, and I 
want seven, for mama said I should have seven." He found 
the paper again and. gave me another bundle, and when I 
went trudging home I was> glad tha t m y memory had not 
felled me. —Frieda Johnson, 

B Sixth Grade, 16*1 Washington Street NE. 
-** Holland School. 

* * ' . . 
TRIPPING LUCKLESS PUPILS. 

It was one of those warm days early in September when 
no pupil is as deeply engrossed in study as might be that the 
following incident took place. We were assigned a very diffi
cult lessoS and when the time for spelling came it happened 
that we all missed the same word. Our teacher gave us this 
good advice* "It is always a fine plan to write a word t h a t ' 
you have missed several times so as to impress it upon your 
memory." I remembered the word and when I reached home 
I wrote it several times on scratch paper, and then with 
red inkr wrote it upon the calendar where it would frequently 
meet my view. 

Weeks passed by and the word was forgotten by all the 
pupils except myself. I had been struck by the peculiar 
coincidence of our all missing the same word. When our final 
spelling test came this word was given to us and I un- -
hesitatingly wrote it correctly. I must have been the only one 
of the pupils to take our teacher's advice; for strange to 
say I was the only one who had it written correctly. As a 
punishment for the carelessness of the class they were 
obliged to write that fateful word one hundred times neatly. 
I felt very much elated that I had been an exception to 
missing the word> and^as I wished to go away immediately 
after school that afternoon I was thankful that my memory 
had served me so good a turn, and I resolved to put it to 
more work in the future. —Effie Ebert, 

B Eighth Grade, 1135 Adams Street NE. 
Sheridan School. 

WHEN THE CLOCK STRUCK FIVE. * 
"I think I will go out skating for awhile," I said. As I 

was putting on my hat and jacket someone called out, "Be 
sure to be home a t five o'clock." I answered, "Yes, ma 'am," 

- and went out. The ice was very good and I was so inter
ested in skating tha t I almost forgot to go home. I t was 
almost five o'clock and I thought I had bet ter take my skates 
off and go, so I did. When I reached home mama said Jt I 
had not been there in time she would have kept me home 
from the sleigh ride the next day. I thought to myself, **I 
am glad I remembered to come home in time." 

A Sixth Grade, * —Isabell Holderness, 
Lyndale School _ 11 W Thirty-third Street. 

- * . 
AT A LOGGING CAMP. 

One day about four years ago my father and I took a 
tr ip into the woods where he had some lumber camps. The 
men he employed were busy cutting down and hauling logs 
to the lake where they floated down to the sawmill. After 
riding one whole forenoon on the huge sleds hauling logs, my 
father and I accompanied by the chore boy went on a small 
hunting tr ip farther Into the woods which were strange to 
me. We had not.walked far when the boy stopped and said 
to be careful where we walked, for there was a dangerous 
place there; if we were not careful we might sink into the 
ground, which was very boggy, although It was now the* 
lat ter par t of "November. This fact I bore in mind, foi»X con-
templated a trip after rabbits on the morrow. After looking 
around we returned to camp, where we ate' supper and re
tired to a bunk. "" 

Arising, early I expected to be ready in time for break
fast, but imagine my surprise when I was told tha t the men 
had gone to work about a n hour before. However, I a te 
breakfast and went forth to hunt, • t r ivia* to recall to mind 

the place tha t had been, pointed out as dangerous. I plodded 
onward for -an hour without seeing any game, when up 
started a rabbit,' after which I gave, full chase. I ran until out 
of breath when I said to myself, "Now, I must not forget 
the hole." To my surprise I found 1 was not ten feet from 
tha t place. I .carefully crossed the place and met with no 
mishap. After about half a n hour I returned to camp with 
no game but thankful tha t my memory had not failed me. 

B Eighth Grade, —Cosmas Mullowney, 
-Horace "t&ann School. S132 Columbus Avenue. 

* . 
"BETTER LATE THAN NEVER." 

One day my mother told me to bake a "cake while she 
went down town. She also told me I might ask some of my 
friends to come in and stay with me. After" the girls came 
we began to amuse ourselves in different ways. I forgot 
all about the cake I was to bake. We were playing a game 
and one of the "girls asked me what kind of cake I liked best. 
1 looked a t the clock to see if it was tiiae for my mother 
to come home, but did not answer her question. I suppose 
they thought I had hur t myself in some way because I looked 
a t them with such a ^horrified expression. I told them my 
troubles. They said I should cheer up because they would 
help me? Some brought in wood, others started the fire 
while I mixed the cake. 

I t was all done and out of the oven when my mother 

„tbe depot, and a s it was almost train time we could not g a 
to the office where they were sold; the only thing for m a 
to have done would have been to stay a t home and make tha 
best of it. - Z —Hannah Johnson, 

A Seventh Grade, 2427 Fifteenth Avenue S. 
' « Greeley School.* , * 

TROUBLES OF BOAT-BUILDERS. 
My friend, a boy of fifteen, and I had been working very 

hard on an iceboat. The snow had fallen, but not very heav
ily. We were somewhat careless with our tools and did not 
pay much attention to them, but when we were through we 
picked them up. We did this for about three days. One day 
we were looking for some irons tha t belonged to the boat. 
The snow had fallen heavily the day before and covered the 
irons up, and they were nowhere to be. found. At last I 
thought, ' t»h! -I know where they are, under the snow by 
the boat." I found them and I was very thankful tha t I had 
a good memory, for if we had not found them we would have 
had some more trouble. —Earl Sage, 

B Sixth Grade, 4216 Park Boulevard. 
Lake Harriet School. 

ONE DAY IN THE COUNTRY. 
About two years ago I received an invitation to visit a 

friend of mine, who lived in a small country town about 
fifty miles from the city. The happy day arrived. I had 
taken the morning train, and after a pleasant ride through 
the- country had arrived at the station where I was met by 
my friend. The best part of our day was spent in fishing, 
and so great was our joy that I almost forgot I was to 
return that evening. Suddenly I heard a faint*whistle in the 
distance which reminded me of the fact. My friend on 
looking* a t his watch informed me .that I had just five min
utes to make the train. I was not a -great distance from "the 
depot and by running all the way I had barely time to board 
the train when it pulled out. 

I had great reason to be thankful that my memory had 
not failed me and that I had not missed the train, for there 
was no other that left that day, and not only^would my 
parents have been worried about me, but on looking over the 
paper the following day I noticed there had been an accident 
to tha t particular Jxain which left in the morning; several of 
the passengers were injured, and I might have' been one of 
the unfortunates. —George T. Eppert, 

A Seventh Grade, 3024 Columbus Avenue. 
Horace Mann School. 

A SLEEPY STORY. 
, —From The "Touth's Companion. 

came. She had. been delayed somehow and could not get 
home before. I was glad of that , but she never found out 
why. She said the cake was delicious though I did not care 
just so it was a cake. I am not proud of my "memory in 
this- case, but "better late than never." 

A Seventh Grade, —Delilah McKay, 
Greely School. 2311 Eleventh Avenue S. 

* *' 
SHIVERS ALL FOR NOTHING. " * 

I had been shivering all the morning thinking of the test 
which was to come sometime during the afternoon. Afternoon 
came and so did the test and I was still shivering. I read 
it all through and thought very hard, but in spite of all 
there were two questions tha t I could not remember of hav
ing heard about. I set to work to do those that I knew, 
thinking tha t in time the way to.do the others would come 
back to me. But no, it seemed as though it never would. 
Jus t then one of the girls asked the feacher how to spell a 
word which happened to be the name of one of the parts of 
the example. At t h a t moment it came like a flash into my 
mind and I said to myself, "Oh, I am glad I remembered 
that that word was the name of one o£ the parts of tha t ex
ample." » —Kittie Copley, 

B Seventh Grade, 3828 Sheridan Avenue S. 
Lake Harr ie t School. 

A CRISP, CRACKLING BILL. 
When I was in third grade my teacher gave me _some 

hard arithmetic examples to do. I did not want to do them 
as I never did like arithmetic. But I did them because my 
mother wanted me to. I am glad I did them because about 
a week later a man offered a dollar to the one who could do 
ten of tha t kind of examples. I wanted to t ry and so I be
gan it. I was puzzled by the first one and did not remember 
how to do it, and so I did not care to try. When I was dust
ing I began to think of it. I went to my paper and did the 
rest of the examples without . trouble. When I had them 
done I sent them away and about four days after I received 
a new dollar bill. I was very much pleased with it. I am 
glad now tha t I remembered bow to do those examples. 

A Fifth,Grade, ' —Katherine Yeaton, 
Horace Mann School.- 3614 Columbus Avenue. 

' A SORT OF ACHING TIME. 
I t was on Saturday and I was going up town with a 

couple of parcels for my mother. After I had delivered them 
I was to meet *ny mother up town. I had the toothache 
before I s tar ted and I put some medicine on the tooth to 
stop Jt. When I was ready to go I put the bottle in my 
pocket and thought no more of i t I had delivered the par
cels and was ready to meet my mother when the painful 
toothache returned. I did not know what to do, then I re 
membered I had the medicine. I put some on the tooth 
and it stopped aching. I then met my mother and we went 
to the matinee and h a d an enjoyable time, I was glad I 
remembered the medicine or else I could not have gone.*" 

A Seventh Grade,' ^ - —Olga Munson, 
Seward School.- 2528 Ninth Street S. 

' . A WILD HUNT FOR A.TICKET. 
My memory has been of great advantage to me 'many a 

time, but there was one morning I was particularly thankful 
I had a memory. I t was in June, «nd we 'were going to an 
excursion. All were ready when papa asked, "Have you 
your t ickets?" Wha t & surprise! We had forgotten them and 
ran back in search of them. All were found bu t my own. I 
searched a n d searched and searched, and so did the others. 
At last I sat ' down on a chair to think. Where could i t be? 
At last I remembered tha t I had left it on my commode, and 
upstairs 1 ran. Tea, there i t was, and wasn ' t I glad! For I 
would not have missed the excursion for anything. I could 
so t have bought another ticket for there were non* ~*IA • * 

Heavy Gray Buzzards. 
• The gray buzzard is said to be the heaviest bird that 

flies, the young males, when food is plentiful, weighing nearly 
forty pounds. The bird is nearly extinct. 

Seattle's Growing Trade. 
Seattle's exports to Japan are now about $5,000,000 per 

annum, which is eleven times what they were six years ago. 

Mills In Manchuria. 
Two modern flouring mills, with American machinery, 

have recently been constructed a t Harbin, Manchuria. 

A Flowerless Region. 
There are 702 different kinds of flowers found in the arctio 

circle, but none a.% all in the antarctic. 

Alaskan Coal Mines. 
Two coal mines are now in successful operation in Alaska. 

They produce good steam coal. 

A Natural Monopoly. 
Practically all of the nitrate supply of the world comes 

from Cuba. 

J To every boy sending The 
Journal ten new subscriptions 
for a month paid in advance 
at 35 cents a month each we : 

will give a nice Watch (nick-j 
el) guaranteed for one year. 

For forty monthly subscrip
tions paid in advance we will 
give a nice Gold Watch suit
able for boy or girl. 
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