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BOY 

g T W AS dark, and snowing, when James F enton, after a \v eary walk, saw ahead of him 
the lighted windows of a house. He Quickened his steps, sayi ng to hi mself, "That 
must be the place. Oh 1 hope I huven·t got to walk any farther to-night.." 

. . James had left his home bef~re noon and h~d ridden several h ou rs in th e train. He 
dId not expect anyone to meet hIm at the s tatlOll, but the long, lonely walk had been 

almost too much fo r his courage, and tears were vet.\' nea r his eves as he turned into the gate . 
When he left home that morning his mother had said to him, "It is going to be hard for 

you , dea r boy, but you must keep up yo ur courage by thin king what. a wonderful thing you are 
doing, a boy only twel ve years old t o leave his home and go to work to help his mother support 
the family. The money you are going to ea rn will keep us togethel' until your f a ther gets 
over the dreaillul accident and is able to go to work again . I'm sorry you had to go before 
Chris tmas. It won't seem Christmas wi thout you, but yo u can look for a little Christmas box 
from home. I hope the farmer and his wife are the k ind of people that try to make a happy 
Chris tmas for everybody. Wherever we are, if we have t he fi ght Christmas spirit, we can do th at. 
Now good-bye. Take for companions three good f ri ends,-PA TIENCE. COURAGE and KIN D-
NESS. Call on the m when you need their help. They won' t fail you ." 

James r emembered these las t words, and as he f elt. t he snow driving- in his face. bea ting 
his hands together to keep warm, he sai d aloud, "Come, Patience and Courage, I need you. " 

His first t imid knock at the door did not bring anyone. A t a second lo uder knock the door 
opened and a woman stood there. 

"Are you t he boy sent to work here '! " she asked. I'Come right in . It is so late I had "'iven 
you up." 

Coming in ou t of the dark ness the large kitchen looked quite br ight and cheerful. Some 
childrel:t were clearing away a supper table, carrying away the dishes and putt ing them in the 
sink. The I'oom seemed full of children; afterwards he found there were four, and a baby 
fastened in a high cha ir. 

Mrs . Manser, the mother of the family, put a cha ir near the stove and said kindly, " You 
must be cold and ti r ed. I' ll have something hot.. fo r you in a minute." 

This was a pleasan t welcome f or t he homesick boy. Soon h e was si tting at Lhe table en-
joying a hot supper. He had a lready noticed a cat , and the children were laughing at. a little 
stOTY he had told them about hi s own cat., wh en a st.am ping was hea rd and the bac.k door was 
opened nois ilv to admi t a man with a stern, unhappy face. The children stopped talking and 
the cat r an und er t he stove. J ames arose from t.he table to meet his new employer. To his 



polite, "How do you do, Mr Manser," the man growled out, "I expected you thi!-1 forenoon. What 
made you so late? It's a bad begi 1I n j ng to be late." 

"There wat'; DO earlier tra.in I coulll take," Jame.o.; replied, hiE; face flu"hing at the man's 
di1'lagrecable manner. Then he said to himself, "Patience," and quietly f'at down to finif,h hif' 
supper. 

"The boy walked up from the station in the snow and he was cold and tired \vhen h(~ got 
here," ~aid Mrs. Mansel'. 

"I've wa.ll<ed up from the ~tation in tile ~m()W a good many times and diiln't call it any-
thing-. I slIppose be isn't too tiren to come out and help me finish the mill<in~ after you've 
fcd him. You can mjlk a cow, can't yon? The man that "'I"ote to me said you (,J)Uld." 

"Yes sir," answered James, l'iging from the table. "I'll come right out." 
"But you haven't finit:;hcd your suppel'," :nid ~frf'. Manser, looking at a piece of ginger-

bread left on his plate. 
James did not ston. He $dallCCrl nt T\'Ir~. Mansel' and t;aid, "I've had a good supper, thank 

you," and went out to the baliI. 
The barn was dimly lighted by a. lantern. Thel'e was a lonp: row of cow st.al\.<.;, and the 

soft eyes of twenty cows looked at him cllriouf;ly a,,, he passed along behind his employer. 
"I'll let you try your hand on this onc." he said, "I've milkerl them all but two. They all 

ou ght to have been milked an hour ag-o. Tomorrow morniug I'll tell .vou which you mll~t take 
care of and see how many you can milk. 'There aTe four or f ive lld.Y be:t~ts here: they'd rather 
ki'(.~ k over a pail of milk thaI) to eat their :-;,upper, I belieyc: I leave them till the last. Now you 
begin on this one; she's all ri.r:ht." 

James went into the cow\ :--talJ. He sh'oked her head, patlen her gently, :;moke to her 
kjndly. "Don't waste time," said }[r. 1\i:tnscr, "fooling around her, hnt get to work!" 

"r don't call it wallting time to g-et acqua inted wit.h a cow hefore I begin to milk bfll'," 
answered Jame!-1. "Cow~ are timict abollt stranger~, and she will give clown her milk much hett (~r 
if she gets acquainted with me and like me" 

"Nonsense!" said )\:Tr. Manl'oer. "Take YOLlI ' pail and get to work." 
James gave a last gentle touc.h, rubbing th(' Cf)W'S neck, then sat. down and began to milk. 
"You gO at it as if you were afraid of her," exclajmed Mr. Manser loudly. "Take hold as if 

you meant it." 
"I'm not afraid of her," .<:;:i.id J ames patiell tl.v but decidedly. "Please Htt?p away from her. 

'Yqll makP. her nCI-VOUIi. When I get throll ~rh with her you can see by the amount of milk 1fget 
whether I know how to milk or not" 

Mil'. MnoJl.<.;c)' looked very angry. He W ilS !!:,)iug to blwiter and "ay something ugly, then hp, 
looked at J ame;,; ' Quiet deLermined face and he could no help- seeing 110W gently and carefn]y 
he ham1ted the cow, so he stepped into the next stall and begaIl to mill{ the cow he said was 
cross. 

"No wOJJ(ler she is nervoll» and ('ro~"," sairl James to himself, as he heard Mr. Manser shout 
at her. Once he even struck her. "I neV €ll' can staud this. I shall ask him tomorrow to let 
me milk the cross cows ." 

It was not u'ntil he wa~ gain)! out of the barn that James heard two ~ound~ whieh startled him. 
Pir~t, a soft Whinny. "I didJl't know .vou had a horse here," he , said' to Mr. Manser. 

l\.k, Man::.er held up his lantern and jn a narrow l'ltaO, with ~10 bedding or blanket, .Tames-
~aw a thin old horse turning h is head and looking with sad, pleadin ~~ eyes at them. "He wan ts 
his supper, or water, I f:;uppose," sajd James. "Shall I attend to him?" 

"He's )..;ot hay, ano I gave him wat.erwhen I got through haul ing- wood with him. I-Ie ign't 
worth his fE-.ed ; he i::; an old beast that a hQrse trader cheated me into buying, and I paid fif-
teen doll :ln:. for him." 

"That was hard on you, but harder on the horse," said James. "He probably had been 
well taken care of when he was ,vOlllwer an d it must be terrihly hard to be sold in his old age and 
have to work when he ought to rest, I pity old horses." 

"I don't work him hard enouf~h to h urt hi m and I've go t to get my money's worth out of 
him somehow. You'd better pity me for beuw taken in-11ot that old be~st." 

James was stepping into the stall. He could ',lOt bear to pa~ ::; by with those pleading eyes 
on him. . 

"His hay is pretty coal':<>e. Perhaps h is teeth are gone l,iO he CHl1't chew it. Old horses need 
soft food and cut-liP hay.' Haven't you a blanket or beading for him'?;' 

"Come on in the house and don't s~top to ta lk." 
"Is there a dog' lying there in t.hat dark carner?" asked James. "I thought I heard a dog 

whinc." 
"Yes, it's a dog. You can stay here in the dark with the horse and dog if you want to," said 

Mr. Manser, walkin~ off with the lantern. 



James followed but with a very heavy heart. The sad eyes of the aIel horse ; the pa tien t. 
pathetic whine of the dog; the shouts and t he blow given to the useful cow, all worri ed hi m, 
and he asked himself, "What can I do'? How C('l.1l 1 bear it?" T hen he seemed to hear h is mother's 
voice saying, "Call on your friends, Courage, P atience. Kindness-they will show you t he way," 
and he went into the house. 

II 

When Mr. l\'lanser was alone with his wife that night h e said , "That boy won't do . I would 
have sent him off tonight. I was so m<to wit h him, but I can ' t get an 'help right off ancl I 
ml1~t. get my applef'. and vegetable:::. to m arket before Christmas. What did you r uncle mean by 
sending a boy like that h e1"e t o me ?" 

"What is the matter wit.h him? Can't he milk ?" asl~ed Mrs. Ma ll E\e)". 
"Yes, he can milk fast cll ()ugh , but he under took to teJI me how I ought to treat the cows and 

feed the horse before he had been in the barn a n hour. " 
"fl'1.v uncle says he is a remarkably fi ne bov and understands a ll about farm work" 
"Perhaps he does, but I won't have h im telling me how to t r eat m y own animals ." 
Mrs. Manser sighed, for she knew h er h usba nd did not treat hii' an i m a l ~ , or. in f ::let, his 

children or herself with ki wl illess . an d her own life was very sad on t 11 at accou nt, but she was 
afraid of arousing his unpleasant temper, so sai d nothing mor e. 

III 
Mr. l\'lanser was so bus:v the next day th at he got. hnme very late ftorn t he \' i1l 3ge 3.nd as he 

put the horse in the barn he noticed tha t Jame , wa s busy m ilk ing . 
"I've got to eat." he said. "I didn' t have ti me to get a ny dinner and I'v e been sellin/! mv 

vegetahles ::I.ll the aftemoon. I'll be out and h elp you fi njsh milking soon. Yo u can leave the 
cro"~ cows." 

James :>,aid nothin g. He had fil1 i ~herl mi lk ing the cross cows, hCf; ide" his (l Wn :;; h:"I1"('. a nd he 
had had no trouble. for 1;he cross cows WRre nol v ic' iou~, t he.v were on ly nerVOllS. and Df'cdr-r\ vC't"y 
v.entlc handling. James .I!"ave t.h em :l little treat of ~ome '<\IT() b ; :ind <tpnJps he har! (1)1· un uefo'·e 
hf' beg-all to milk them. H e petted them. talked to them sOCIthi ngly, amI wa~ very Caref\ll how he 
milked th em. Thev did not attpmpt t.o k ick. a n 'l gave down m ore rn ilk than usual. Hp. hUlTi",d 
to the old hortle that was s tanding- with his h a r ness still on wet, ann shl'lking- w ith c(l le! anrl fa-
t.i.~ue. He removed th e har.nes~ ~nd rubhed th e w et hod y and tired Jegs with a piece of flack ·ng. 
then he found an old blanket with \vhich he ('overed the horse. 

He went into the kitchen with a pail t l) get. S0me \Varm water to mix a ~!Oorl , \Varm ;;u nner 
for the shivering horse, hut when he started t o fill the pail Mr. Manser ca lled ou t. "'''ha t' s 
that? What do you want hot water for?" 

"F'or the hor.<;e," an~wered .rame~ quietl.v. "H8'S pretty nearl y l'eady to drop. An ol r! h orse 
can't sl:and what a young one can." 

"You Jet that alone!" shouted Mr. Man~er . "Give h im hi s hay. I never coddle him and you 
shan't." 

Then it was tha t ,Tames had to call 011 his friend CQurage. 
"Mr. Manser .'; he said, ''I'm t ryi ng- to save that l1orE\e'8 lifc. I woul dl ' t w{1nnE'r if he (lied 

before morning if you put him in his stall wet a nd ("old a nd h ungry . He' s hell f: s tarved 3 11ywaV . 
T told you so. Either you let me feed rlim, a nd tbe rlo~c too. or I leave vou tomorrow. T c:tn'i 
stay here and see animals Btarvi ng. Yon may n at knov>' it ," Ja mes hurried (In , f (\)" h (' saw tha t 
Mr. Manser wa."- goin)2" to speak, i 'but you ar·e g etting an awful bad name, a nd you 're r;iv inrr ~'I)u r 
church a had name. I heard a man fiay yesterdRv, 'Don ' t a s k me to go to church ! What good 
d()E's it do'! Look at Deacon Mnnser, s tarvi ng h is olel h or ::;e a n d dog- ! T heil 's lhe Wl'lY DP0r 1p "I.re 
talking about you, but nobody dares t() tell ;vou nf ie" So s<l irl James. and before the a s ton ished 
fal·mer could answer he walked ou t with h is pail of h ot wat.eT to the barn. 

Mr. Manser was vel'y an!tl"Y. I-If ~ childrcn looked f rightened; h is wife t urned pale, but s he, 
also, called on Courage, and Courage came to her to sp eak for the right. 

"Be careful what you do, Th om as ," she said , a s he starterl for the door. "Don't do anyt.hing 
you'll be sorry for tomorrow. The hoy is right. I've told you so before. If J ha cl n't gone out 
and ffid the horse m.vself he'd have g-iven out weeks ago, an d the dog- woul d h ave ~buved if I 
hadn't fed him, too. You wi ll never get another boy like James, a.ga.in-I ca.n tell Y OIl th at.. " 

Meanwhile .Tames went on with his work s t ead ily , though he foun d h e was tremhling with 
excitement. Only a few month s ago h e ha d committed to memory L on g fell ow's verses : 

"Th ey are sl aves w ho will not speak 
F'or t he fallen amI the \ .... eak. 
They are slaves who dare not be 
In th e r ight with two or three." 



P oor old Billy had a upper ul.:h a~ he had not known . inee his thoughtless owneI15, saying 
he was "too good to kill." sent him up in the country lo d ~~easy work" as they were told, on 
a farm-and then forgot him. 

Wh en Mr. Ma. n. er, still very 'lngry, hut, f ol' the f ir:'l t time rea. lJ y a fraid to gi ve way to his 
If'mper, came out to the bam . • Ta I "-'a: ju t finkhing- milking the las cow and spoke so 
nleasanUy to the anATY man tha It-.. I. r, 'Tho had n \' r had anyone t II him the truth about 
himself lo his face before, bellan t feel !l.haml'd of him. elf, 

"Th milking is all rlone. I\Ir. Ian. pr," sin. J me"', I<and the crt ss cow, hehaved heautifully. 
1 .Rot two quarts extra t night. T began f'Rrlv, becau~f' 1 thought you would be tired when vou 
got home. Besides, I promi. ed th childr n r w ulil help h('.m make p lans fo r Christmas," 

"We don ' t spend fln v time fU!'<sing ahout hrig tmas h re, " said Mr . Manser p,'l'uffiy. "We 
• I) to ch urch Clll'istmas fOI'en / ll , ao tll'l 1 nO'1 rh ." 

"B ut I'm sure you woulrln' t ind if 1 ;ret ut); RQ t of Ie "TV rnrjstm~" for th rhilrlren < nd 
the animals. would you? We alwav. h a be u 'ful tim ce1ebratin~ th. Great Birthrla\' at 
home." ' 

'<\.\1 hat birthday are you talkinJ:! about? I it your I irlhda~'1" growl('d Mr. Man el'. 
J a m ~ stoo still~ prep! ed. He lO(lIH'rl up at 1\'lr. Man. er . 
"Wh:v- I alw<1.vs thought it waf; J l'Ill'l' J,il'lhday , 
M.v father a lway::; ~ive a ll (lur ('a I n l-ITlerhl treat and a haJ)PV dav, W e P1lt anpks and 

1'1'Ot" and any nice thin~::; the ~mim:Jl Iikl" in the man en;, and .... e don't forl!et the rl.o 01' cat 
nr hirds, Then' 'e \!ive ea oth('r I!ift . r stJp , i is i mem rv f the Wi. e 7v1f'n \vho came 
brinving- gifts with them . don't YOIl '.·' 

Th(> h(ly ::;tood with his bl'i ht r:.lee I til n . 10 ki I'" m ~t ly at Mr. lan"",r. Ho .. C'uuld 
h p. he 3nl!rv with 1Iu('h a boy? II waR ('on ,l!'i I ami a hamcd that" 11 had no replv rearly- Ill', a 
d acon of the church ! 

"I d on't OlOW- p r h:lpH so-I nev~r fh nllgh m u 'h ahout CJl\'i ~tOla~ , " e sair:l . t Ul'n illl" ;1110 
oin'!' /lut (If the barn . .Tames. er>ing- that ~I\ the animal ~ w r eating their SUppel' and han rrood 

b Idi.n~ to Ji on, follow close aft r, ano he d og followed h im. 

IV 

Mrs. l\!;mser waq siffing in t he wal·m. nlea "lant kitchf'n, but she did not 1001 hapnv . She 
W M tryin g- to hioc from th e ch ildren th:. t <;he h 'Ll heen l'l'V inn-. btl tth ('hild r pn, (,1((,P]1ti l1!Y the 
h, hy. w rc all very olli t al1d look d as if fhf'v ft>· I'ed 80m thinJ!, Onl.v th bal)V. J\'ing on the 
flflor pIn ing 'ilh his own little' . hoe:;-fnr th Man ,'('hiklren nf' er had anv nl:l\-'hin~:< ~i 'f'1 

t l ('m-.,~ ('meet happy. \\'hf'n a h n\ • fnotf;t 1 W ' h anI f'nming- through tht> sh t }lrs. f n er 
", tar erl ann turnNl :l fa e that WR.~ pale fino full of fear toward. thf nnoT. Rut ber pale fare 
f1u . heli rim. on and he ('oIlM not ::;ne'lk a wonl whpn .,h,. ~a\ ' her hll~b;\n(l (orne Qllidly 
through th · door and hehind him. talkin ~ 'h err Illy about 'hriRtma, J amp., with his han 1 on 
go d old. Co We's h d. 

"Vol can do lots of things th:\t won't cost milch of anvth ing," he wa' sB.vinJ!, " W pa ll m:lke 
mol:lR!;es candy Rt ick)'; anc'1 popcorn ball". Did Y II e I' nt anv molassp<:; corn balU:l. rl'. M n,· 
Rer?" .James W8." aAkinp;. Ami fo Mr~. M;."\n. T'S l"n~at ~urpri.se her hURhami an ... ered. thouP'h 
rather he itatingly, "Y. b Jievc I dill onr - ' Wher upon. the hiJrlrPTI, aft r a gl~ nf'p. 'at 
their f ather's fa e, ran to him a.nd 'ned. " h fa ther, 'h n ciid you eat them-tell l S aU ahout 
it!" 

!\1rs. Mansf'r had to I'II n out of the room , for Rhe foun t! :-I be mu, t (,I'y a lil tie for v rv joy. nn 
wh n in a few min utes s h came ha k she ::lI mo t lJl'oke d wn ag-ain, for ~he S;J W a !'!ig-h t ~hp had 
n Vel' exp ded to ,'lee-h,1' fHI1'!Y, iIl-temnpl'('d !tIL-hand )';ilting- hv thf' slnvfI. he hat v in hiR lao 
ol.tlling a hiN whi, I rs. the thrp!" older childr n . itting on the flo r, one lit tiP one I("aninp; a 'nst 
hi' knee. and .TameR at the table I nper and en 'il before him. Jam('. looked up brightly ru she 
time in and said a if it w re quit an ordinarv thing : 

"Mr . Man er and I a1' p lanning a Ch 'il'tmas La e p:\rtv a n a houl'Ie party, but of cou . e we 
are aU going to have secrets from each other, to . That's part of t he fun ." 

"Oh, mother, moth 1'," t he chilrlren all erie I togeth r , "we're ~o ing to have a l' al Chri:-;tmas 
nnd fath r is helping UR ! r&n' h good?" 

1 fl'. Manser looked up at her witb a hal -asltamed expre.!;ion , vbich ended in a smile making 
hIm look like su h a differ nt man that e,'en olrl S 'ottie came over fTom th r ug where he had 
settled him elf doubtfully, eddentlr \'ith fear of IJ ing turned out, and licked his hanrt, while the 
at tried to jump on his lap be. id the bab -. 

In the backgrou nd, \vhere no one but .Jame] 'ould nee them, stoorl James' three friend fl , he 
good pirits t hat had broug-ht about t.h i~ wonderful ch ange in t he Manser fam ily : Cour ge, 
Pat ience and the most owerful of all , I<indnes. 
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Mrs . K. H. Borneman 

PROGRESS OF THE CLUBS 

THE MODEL PLAN 
Mrs. K. H. Borneman, Principal of the Hayward B Street School and Supervising Principal of 

five other schools in the Hayward district, is a born organizer and her plan for humane educa tion 
which is being successfully applied with approximately twelve hu ncired a nd f ifty students is a 
model plan for large schools. "Ve promised a description of it in this is ::; ue of our Story Service. 

\Vh en our worK was introduced to Mrs . Bomeman t hrough the office oJ Supt. Martin, a whole 
day was spen t watching its demon~trat.ion in aJl grades of the B Stree t School. Busy as Mr _ 
Bomeman is with dema nds which keep her at her post from seven o'cl ock in t he morning until 
six a t night, . he s t ill fou nd time a ftel' our first visit to go with us ove r miles of coun t ry to give 
us a personal in troduction to the principals under her charge. W ha t Mrs_ Borneman was happy 
to do in th e interes t of a work wh ich she consider s important to her children gave us supr eme 
courage in our di ff icult lIndeltaking of " blazing the trail." 

Af ter a few short months the seed :-;own ha~ germill~Ltf'd, the childl-en have taken holu of 
wha t H umaneness means with enth usias m and understanding, and most important of a ll, teachers 
are g' iv ing whol e-hearted cooperation . 

They reali ze t hat it is not our intention to adll to their perplexities with a ne w su bjec t, but 
to furnish a new k ind of material which can be projected throug h the well-esta bl ished curricu-
lum studies; that in thus using the love which children so generally entertain for animals they 
ar e helpin g the child to buil d in to his character qualiti e: which are of s upreme importance if he is 
to become a good neighbor, a responsible citizen and a cl:edit to the communily of which he will 
later -(orm a pa r t. 

When our K IND DEEDS CLUB was organized Mrs. Borneman appointed representatives 
from the diffe rent grades to meet hel' once a m onth in her office and each represen tative was 
asked to ha ve ready a repor t of conditions in his 01' her room rel at ive to hu ma ne expression , and 
of the act ual outstanding deeds perfor'med during that period . 

T odav the Council meets regularly the first Tuesday in every month, its size has increased 
from thtee to seventeen represent.atives and chi ldren come from as far distant a point as Hay -
ward Heath to a ttend Lhe meetings. A report from the Council is sent to th e office of the Fou n-
dation, whi ch is no w looked forwa rd to with eager interest. N oth ing t hat is brough t b fore th e 
Poundation 'g trustees s ti rs th em with as much genu ine plea s ur e as the repor ted acts of lit tle 
ch ildren who a re forming at an im pression able age habits of thou g htfulness and h umaneness. 
These q ualities g ive the child an a ttrac.tiveness above m ental enclowfnent or physical pe rfection . 

Mr s. BOl11eman's Coun c. il has a general secretary whose duty i t b to keep th e Minutes and 
to compile a report of the monthly meetings . His name is \Villie Miranda . He has an assistant in 



the fourth grade, Hazel Cambra, who is one of our val ued correspondents. In Miss Gray's class 
of t he John Gamble school a Kind Deeds box is kept in t he class-room into which the children 
drop an account of what they have done or seen others do and once a week the box is opened 
and the stories are read. We wish we had space f or aU t he deeds r eported. We ~ive what we 
can. 

Willie Miranda I'eports : "E m est was walkillg to school and saw a dog. He 
seemed to be much in pain, so E rnest walked up to him and found that he had a sticker in his 
foot. He pulled it out and the dog got better and ran away. 

Fay Li vingston helped a blind lady across the s tl'(,.·t. 
Ca rm en took a dog with a broken leg an d put a splint on it. 
1\fanuel f ed a li ttle clog that was starving. 
Victor Alves get~ up f rom the rocki ng chait' and lets his father sit down and he sits in an-' 

other cklil'. 
Lillian Val'ges helped a dog that fell out of a machine and g ave it hack to the owner. 
As Melvin was com ing to school by way of the tl'n('k he met fl woman leading a goat. The 

train was coming. The goat betame frigh tened and ortlke away. Melvin caugh t it a nd brought 
i t back to its owner. 

Joe was over at Sam's house and found a dove with a broken bill . He took the dove home, 
fed it, but it died t he next day. 

Bal'bara visited a sick friend a t San Leandro. While there she washed dishes, swept the 
flool' and fed the a nimals for th js friend . 

A neighbor of Eileen' s had a sore arm. Eileen carr ied home a package for her. 
On h is way to school E loyd Dias noticed a number of children hammering at something and 

approaching found they had a cartridge. He immediately t ook it away from them and took it 
to Judge Hal·del' . Mr. Harder praised h im and aid he no doubt had saved the lives of sew'l"al 
children. 

Hazel Cambra says: "The chii,iren of Miss Stephen's class of John Gamble School are col-
Irdiltg and mounting pictures which show kindness to animals or people." 

There were so many kind deeds. "Evangeline Sherwood went on an errand for an elderly 
lady. She was offered some money . She said 'No thank you'." 

Laura Rodericks shared money with another girl so she could go to the show. 
James Gonsalnes took a turkey out of a t rap. The t tlrkey's leg was broken. so James 

bandaged it and cared fo r the t.urkey. 
Katherine Silva ran three blocks to find a lady who lost her purse. 
A lady in Oakland dropped a bottle of medicine; on the pavement and it broke. Freddie 

Souza picked up the pieces and put them in the gutter for her. 
Phyllis Flannigan spent her money fo r bones for a dog. 

Th~ LLlth8.m Fu undnth)n {or the Promo.tion of Humane fi'doc~'iun , ,lo c. 
Latham Square Build;",. O~kJ8nd . C.liiorni ... 


