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THE KINO! DEEDS MESS NG R 
1 he Latham Foundation Story S~" vlce 

(0" the Public Schools 

"Kindness tu ;\\,;111:\1$ is no ! mere scmimC'll , bm a ['cquisitc of c\"cn a y c ry ord i n'lr~ ('dllcatiQIl . Nothillg i ll arilhm"tic, '1r 
gramm<'lr . or allY branch <>1 Slllt!\· is ~'J ;m pu n< nt i n r a child l<> karn as h lll'l"Il<:I\(· ,~ ' ·-TI/ ,' .-1 III (,,-'- , all JOllrlwl () J r. dU " 7I i ,lit. 

VACATION IN THE WOODS 
One yea r. in October. the schools oi Hillcrest \Ycr~ 

given a spc( ial vacati 1)1l. Three weeks! Rodney did 
!lot knol\" j ust why- someth ing about there hei ll :; 
lll an \" cases oj " fl u" in UK next toWll . 

T flen one da.'· Rodney had a great surprise. Hi s 
father sa id to him. iU:> l as i i he were ta lk illR to ;1 

grown-up p erson , " R od . how'd y ou like to "go tu 
camp \\"ith me next w ek ?" 

Ro(lnc l' had never d reamed o f such a wonderful 
thing I t o go on a hunting tri p wit.h his Daddy! To 
sleep Ol1t-ot-doors in a real ten t, and go fishing , and 
shoot bea r and neer and tigers-no . there wo uld n't 
he tigers. 0 f cou rse. 

"0, Doddy.'" he squealed and ru shed to give hj ~ 
fathe r a big hug. ·'Really . t ru ly?" 

'·H.eally . t ruly,'" sai d the fathe r. 
.Moth er and litt le sister had gone to visi t Grandma 

fo r a iew days and Rod and hi s fathe r 'were "keep­
ing house" together . Mothe r and la ther had talked 
o ver the plan one nigh t a ile r R od had gone to bcd . 
\Nhen Mr. S herman had fi.rst spoken ni his wish to 
take sonn)' to camp w ith him, Roddy's mother had 
said quic kly, " 0 , no. J ack! He's too li ttle !" 

"He'.' seven a nd a ha IL" said R od 's iather, " and 
we' ll take good care of him. You k now Uncle Eb 
is going wi th us this year as camp cook. 
\ 'Vhell we go on a long hike Rod 1\'ill 
slic k around camp \Vilh U ncle Eb. He 
wil l have a g od time and enjoy every 
minute . I don't IVant the boy to grow up 
a 1110Ilycotldle." 

Ami at last R od dy ' - mother consented . 
Every fall, as soo-n as the hunting sea­

son opened. R od's father and tl'1O oi his 
men frie nds went to "camp," w ith 1'ish­
ing- tackle and ritles and shotguns and 
all sortS of camping outfit . Sometimes 
a dee r or two ha d been trophies of the 
h unt and "'iid d tKk and other " zame 
l1irds" had ia il en before the gUlls of the 
hun ters, 

Rodney's father bought fo r him a 
join ted fishin g pole (tnd hooks and " Hies," 
a nd ah, a hininO", gleaming. little riAe­
one that any seven-year-old boy would 
be pr oud (0 own . "Remem ber, Rod, " said 
hi fat her s ternly, "you m ust never point 
this at a nyone. If YO ll do - even ju t 
once--I shall take it away from you. 
But wh en we get to camp you will ha \'e 

lots oi f Ull shootill g- at the target an d you' ll learn to 
hit th e bu ll 's-eye, too !" ROGney knew the "bull's- ~' c" 
meant the round black spot in the center of the target . 
~ext morning-Rodney hurried ov er tn sho\\' hi~ 

new riHe to A untie Lou . She was not r<:alh' l1is aunt 
l>llt when sh e had fi r:;t come to live in tht: "big house 
on the hill he had fo und it so hard to say "Miss 
Chisleholme" that she had laughed and told h im to 
ca ll her A unt Louise and by and bl' (hat changed to 
A unti e L ou . 

A untie L ou was glad Roddy was going to camp. 
A t least sh t; sa ie! so, but someh ow she did n ' t lo ok 
g lad. S he did not seem to ca re a t all for his dear 
ri!1e. She gave h im two cookies and thcn lef t him 
a lone for a fe l,v mi nu te$ . \ Vhen sh e came l)ilCk s h(~ 
was smi ling. "Rod , I ha \'c a presclJ[ fo r you , . ec if 
vo u like it." 
o S he gav e him a packag tied u p in w hite pa per , 
w ith red ribbon, almos l Jike a Chri stmas package . 
Rod couldn't gue% wha t it could be. \ ;Vhen he hac! 
opened the package l1e foulld it was-a camera ! "0, 
A unti e L Oll r Ts i t rc~a lh' io r me , " 

It was, o f course, a nd Aunt Lou told him all about 
it and sh owed him how to "load" it w ith a roll o t 
film. Th ey wen t out of doors and took some pictures. 
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Rod took a picture of Aun tic Lou , anel the c~t, anel 
the chicken , and a rose bush, and the grocer s cart. 
T he grocer 's horse turned aroun d and looked at 111111 

w ith onc ear cocked fo rward, just as Roddy snapped 
t he shutter. "0, I do hope that will be good," :;aid 
R ood\'. 

]'vIi~s Chisleholme owned two or three cameras and 
h;'td a lbums of photographs she had taken wh~n 
tra veling in many strange places.. if ;'tny a . r ,lI rl y a H­
ernoon Rodn ey had spent lookl1l g happily a t the 
pictures, whi le' she told him stor ies about th e peopJe 
and the plac.es. 

"Now I hope yo u will b ring me back SOIYl e fi ne 
snapshots of the camp and th e w oods and the lake 
and ii \'0\1 are very q uiet anJ ca ref ul , pel'haps YO Ll 

can ge t a picture of some bi rds or squi rrel s," sa il! 
A unt LOlli se. 

Earlv the l' <?~t morning Rod and hi s ia ther ~:t;\ r t c d, Nod 
maJliuil y c<\rryi ng a small duffle-bag of bis ow n <tl,ld h! , 
rille . His [allIer had at firs t packed the sm:t 11 nHe wlth rlls 
o wn things, but Rod had begged so bard t( , h a llowed to 
carry it that his father aid , "j\1l right. SO il ." 

They we re to meet ~l r. S herman 's frit' nds. :'1 r. T horn 
:\m\ Mr. FhowTI svik e, at tbe ra.ih\'ay station and \\' ere to get 
ihei r hreakfast there a t the r estaurant in th e , ta tion. Jus t 
as they came in sight of lbe sta tion Rod 's father exclaimed, 
"fce-ril.((llcm! R od! Did we put Peggy o ut ?" 

Peggy wa the cat. .Hrs. H olman, wh o ]jyed next doo r , 
had "rom ised to look (Jut fo r Peggy alld to t eed her very 
day and a specia l chair had bCC'~l set l or her un th", secl uded 
back porch. \Jut where W(lS Peggy? Had she been locked in 
the house? They were to be ;lway fo r two ",hole weeks. 
11r. Sherman looked at his watch . " \\ e'\'e jn st time LO 
make it , with good luck." H e hailed a tax i, piled in h"g 
ami 1)aggage, spoke to the ch;m ffeur and then he and Rodn~y 
scra mbled in. The ta;-;i race d a long as fast a s the t raffte 
Jaws permitted, Lack to the house they had lef t hali all h ~ \1r 
before. 

:\ft-. S h rman let himself into the hou se-sure enongh, 
the re was Peggy I Sh e was curled up la zily in a cllshioned 
chai r Ly th e wiudo \\'. In about tell second~ an astonished 
and somewhat indignant pussy found hersc-l [ deposited on 
tbe piazza-the doo r was once more lo c.ked ;\ltd the taxi \\'<\, 

hurry ing the two campers hack to the railway ~ta t io n. 

"I t mea ns no breakfast ior us, Rod 1" \Ve m!ts! take this 
tr~ i ll. I 'll get you a bottle of mi lk ~ Il d some crackers rill (l 
we'll have io ma ke (hat do. \ \'e coul dn' t leave P eggy to 

tarve a ll alone in the house for two long weeks. " 
" j 0, of Cl1urse no t," answered Rod ney stoutly-but it di li 

make him f el quee r to think of starting off withoul any 
breakfast. 

It seemed a long way on the train. Every once in awhile 
R oc\dy would say, "Are we almos t the re?" They got off 
the train a t las t at a small station. Thev had d inner in a 
h ouse nearby. Then a ride in a m otor car. \Vhen the car 
stopped they were at the bank of a river. 

Two canoes were wai ting for them ! R od, his father and 
Uncle E b got in one and Daddy's frien ds in the other. It 
was the fi rst time E oddy had ever been in a e~ noe. He 
liked it vcry l11(tch. 

.A, long-, sl ow paddle u pstream, \\'ith the woods Oil each 
side of the rive r. Then camp ! 

H ow Roddy slept that night! He was tired with the 10n ~ 
jOllmey a nd the excitement and the new scetles, but on the 
camp cot, snu . gled up beside his fal her, he pa5,ed a long, 
dreamless night. 

\ Vell ' If any boy-o i seven yea " o r SC \ ente€1l or _ev ­
enty-doesn' t like a real camp vaca tion in th e wood -well! 
Certa inly all th e jolly party, with good old Uncle Eb, too, 
had a wonderful time. \Vbat if the re ~ ere mosqui toes and 
gnats and sometimes a rainy day. It was a g lorio lls vacation. 

There were so many th ings f or R od to do. Sometimes 
he went fishing with Uncle Eh in a boa t on t he lake. H e 
practiced slwoting at the target with the red and white 
circles ;ll1d th e black circle in the cent er. Rodney rt~tllem-

bered w hat 1115 i ather had told hi m and '1f~)cr point ed hi, 
rill e at anyon e. ;;olDctiII1C's he aimed it a t a bird perched on 
a high hranch o f a nearby tree o r a t a squi rrel , but he neve. 
pulled th e tr igger then. H e did n ot want to see the hal.!PY 
bird shot down and come tu mbllllg to earth wIth bleedmg 
breast or broken wing. " \Vlt al good is a d('ad little hird?" 
thoughl tbe small 000' . "They wa nt to fly and sing aud have 
a good ti me. 1'111 no t goi ng to spoil their fun ~ " 

He mad e fr iends with some ,hy lit tle chipmunks an jed 
th em crumbs o f co rnbread. H e took 0111e pictures, too, 
w ith his new came ra. 

The men , e;-; cep t Uncle Eb, wcnt off in the mornings 
a nd oi ten we re gnne all day. They can e hom e bri nging d uck 
and geese and other bi rds they had shot. Once they brough t 
back "to camp a deer th at :\r r . Thorn had 5110t. 

Rodne\' felt sor ry fo r the deer. He . aid nothing about it. 
Dut he 'wondered whv his fa ther was kind to dogs and 
h o rse~ rit home-w hy i, e g rew angry if hc s.aw a man beat 
hi s horse o r a boy th row -stones at the pigeons. ~is fath ~ r 
had gone ba ck to the house, almo t loslIlg' the tram, LeC2use 
he did not wallt l'cggy cat to he hungry ! !\nd yet here tn 

the woods he went (lut everv clav and tr ied to kill some~ 
tl1 in g! - -

O lder people than Rodney h<\\' e S(J1ll ('tim(' s wondered 
aoout such t hings 1 

Tha t evening, aiter supper, th e men were ,itting abou t 
the cam pfi re. 'Rod ,,' a<; SlIuggled ltjJ t.el h i~ ia thcr's sid~. 
H e W il S s till thi nking aboll t the dead deer. Did it hurt ,.'cry 
much wil en th e l,ul1c l wen t crashin into him and he 
s tumbled and fe ll? The hig, hand ome dee r would n(:\'er 
run throug h the fore s t ways again. 

" \\'ha t's th e malter , 1 od ?" a sked his b tll e r after a time, 
g lancing at him. "Hom.csick?" 

;, T -no," said Rod briefly. 
"Feel all right, son?" asked his iather, fo r Rod se'med 

Lo wea r a very sober face. 
The hoy looked liP a t him, "T think it's mean," he sud­

rlenl), h\\T~s t o ut. , "to go and kill the animals and the birds 
w h en th ev can' t h elp themselves ! They don't do anything 
to hut·t us ! \\"h;.t makes you walll t kill them. Daddy ?" 

His fatll e r looked at him .ather oddly , but made no reply, 
" S 'pose it har! been ri m other deer YOll had killed, Daddy 

- wouldn't the baby deer be pretty lonesollle now, wondcring 
w hy she did n't come ?" 

"Vie don't shoot i('lllal e de"r , E od," ~aid his father rathe r 
grumy. "It's ag-ains t the law . \ 'Ve w ouldn't shoot a mothe r 
dee t- with h er fawn . anv wa l'. And th is isn't the scason fo r 
baby deer-they ::l re all' g rowll up lit tle deer now ." 

"\-Vell ," said Rod . deci dedly- Hj don't like to see kille d 
Lh ings. T hey've ga l j us t a, much right to Ih'e and have a 
good tjme ,ls-as we bave," 

TIe fe lt tha t i t wam't exact ly right to ~pcak in tha t tOlle 
to hi s fathe r- bu t someho w h just couldn 't h elp it. 

The other ll1 C'n looked a t each o ther and raised their \le-
brows, or grinned . hu t no one said anything. . 

Nex t day was sunshiny and clear, wi th the f resh sw('e t 
smell oi ea dy fall. Rod's [ather did not go with the other.; 
that da)' when the\' started off with thei r guns. 

One of Dad 's [ riends \Vas nam.:d Thaddeus n ro\Y nspi e. 
The other men called him " Thad " for shor t and Rod called 
him "]\f l'. Thad." '\[ r. Thad had a camera, a larger one than 
Rod ' , ;:tnd he was Yery fo nt! of taking pictures. One day 
be said to H.odn"},, ;'Take .it easy today, Roddr-boy, and 
get a big, IOllg nap t his afternoon if you can. You and I 
anc! Dad a re going out in the canoe to take some nigh t 
pict ures, very late in th e evening." 

"Why, how Cal) you take pictures in the night, 11r. Thad?" 
"By flashlight," an~wered M r. Thad. "I saw a place up 

the rivCf a while ago where I am pretty Sllre the d er come 
to drink. They are very curious whcn they see a light a t 
night a nd they will sometimes stand quite still and le t us 
come n :ry near-and then~Aash-wc have a wonderfu l 
picture." 

"A nd-you won't shoot the deer?" asked the boy, a li ttle 
doubtfully. 

" To, s ir!" replied ~Ir. Thad promptly and cheerftt ll}'. 
"Ouly a snapshot with the CamC l';l ! You take along yours 
a nd we'll both get a picture." 
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Years an d yea "s alterwa rd H oJ could rCIIl('l)1bcr d e.arly 
that ~ilcnt , lovdr nigh t t rip in th e C;tn oe with h i ~ [::t ther a nd 
~[ r. Thad. The s ta rs we re ve ry b r ig h t diccctJ y o\·crhca d . 
The ca noe slipped through the wat e r with hardly a sound. 
Th~v cam at la t to the place \vh e re :!If r. T had e xpected th e 
d<: l'f to c')me to (Irink. It was ve ry <:xci ling. They had to 
k e p ve r " quiet with thei r came ras all ready. At -the bow 
oi the canoc was a small lighted jack-l>l nl(, rI1 t () att ract thc 
.., t tention of the dec r. l<od' [a ther W<I S to set off the fla sh­
lig ht at the r ight time. 

: \ f te r a long wai t th c deer cam e! The flashlight hla"ed . 
T he two cameras d ickcd ! The dee r seemed a litt le Sl:lr tkd, 
hu t made no move to run away. \J r. Thad qui ckly mad e 
hi s C::Ime ra r ead,c fo r a second s h o t, held it steadi lv, "nel 
whispered to R c;d 10 press \lI C bulb and take thc pictor e 
himself w hen the nex t nash cam e. O h I 

On th e way back t cam p R odn ey hea rd ;..[ r. T ha ll anti 
hi s iathcT talking softly. IvI r. Thad said. "Jack, T lo'-e the 
woods. 1 lo ve to camp in l.h e open, to sleep Imrler the sta rs. 
But $omClime$ I think 1 will neyer shoot anot her wild 
" l1imal o r bi rd." 

\ fr. Sh rma u Teplicd , "The game laws of Ihe count ry 
ha \'e clone m uch to help the wild game, Thad . People are 
no longer permitt ed to go out ancl shoot great nu mbers of 
hirds and anima ls. The m igrator.v hird~ are protected a t 
p rop"f seasons of the year. The law forhids the lI.sC oj 
many W;tys nf ki ll ing game that were o nce pcrmitted , \ ... ·a)"5 
Ih;,t to the t flle sportsrn .n seem uufair :ul<l cruel." 
"Th~ t is t ru e, " said \l r. Thad, "and 1 for o ne am .d ad o f 

ew'ry hu mane law t hat is pass. d fo r the protection o f 
animal liie. T heard a m(lll speak he ior ;t J] en'5 clu b last 
winte " and he ql)oted one sentence I have al ways remcm­
he retl. r believe it is one of the 'p ;lIlks' in the pl a tfo rm oi 
the Ca m pfi r e Cl u b o f America . lIe said . 'The best h unte ,' 
;s the ma n wh o finds th e mos t game. ki lts the l ea~t. ~ lld 
lca \'e_ behind him no \\'ound o.d animal.''' 

N ex t day the party star tee! for home. It was good t() get 
hom e ~l ncl se e fUrl-mma ancl bahy sister and Peggy cat again. 

'II r. Th rirl developed and prin ted tlle film~ from Rodney 's 
~a!)lera. H e kId ma ny good pictures. The o ne o f the 
g rocer's horse looking arou nd Ilt them wiLh one ear eocke cl 
was good. So wa the oue of tJl e chi pmunks eati ng co rn­
bre~d crumhs. Aunt Louise was much ple::!.sed w ith them. 

The nigh t pictures o j the dee r i)) the fores t we re ALL 
good. The Ol te that R od had snapped with \ f r. T had's 
<:amcra Illight have WOIl a prize at any photographer' s ex ­
hibit. Rod's fat her h ad it enlarged anoJ su itabl v f ramed . T t 
\\·~s h UIl g- in the liviug-room at home. ' 

Rodney ofte n fe l t rt thrill o f plca ,,,ur ... e u "n a 10nl' while 
ai ter , wh~n he looked at that photogr<lph o f the heautiful 
deH in the clark fores t. "That's the wa" to shoot a deer!" 
he thought. "It ne\'c r 11u rt hin-< a bit. ·' ,~ n el Rodney alwa)'s 
h()p<"d his deer w;< s never killed o r wounded by any hunte r. 

FAMILIES OF ANIMALS 

Hlllltcr~ , cldom think of the pa in o f th .. ir \ Ichm$; or ot 
the happy families ;)tllong the wild creatures which th ei r 
g-lI IlS bring bitte r sorrow to. 

Yet we know how hirds ;lOd mall)' othe r crea tures mou rn 
for their deacl mat es, It (~W th e litllf' nll('S ~t a n'e and dip 
\\'hell their fathers ancl moth ers are killed and ho w animal 
parents grieve ()vcr their dead childn:n. 

It is al l very much like ou r families-just how Illueh we 
do not kl1o\\'. Vile kll()W tbe dog mother loves hcr p uppie" 
whic h are he r babies, like a buman mother; that she will 
freeze, burn, starve, Ihir, t, fight and rlie for theIll with a 
iondneS$, c(Jurage, ,;'lcrifice and dCI'otion !lo t ",tl hu m;'! n 
!lwth ers are capabl e of. 

\Ve kll (Jw t.h e:: wild cre;'!tures love and nu rs e their children 
in the S<llll(! way. \Ve know how the timirl lillIe hirds fi ght 
to protcct tbciT young. B\lt all the suffering and ,() rrow 
hlmlin" ca\lses, besides that of the creatures \v ()(l)ld E'(\ N 
k illed olltright, w e:: can only guess at. As til11c goc~ Oil a nd 
we grow wiser and kinder there will be if"s ;lIlt! less hUllt -
in); clone. . 

BE KIND 
C\JRTfS \ \'.\GER-'- . 11TH 

I' .. killd-not jll ~ t ihis week, hu t the whole year, 
To al l tlu! IIc,: c1 yO\lr k indne ss, far a nd near , 
'Ti s no l ;d one l or dogs ::!. nd cats we plead ; 
T is hUlll ed. \ il d t hing'S , trapped , their 11 f'fe rin g's heed ; 
Th" ,t,uving kas ts . the birds ; ou r "little l ,rothers" all ; 
l~ ,; m('111 h .: r, God notes e \ ·t' ll the ]J '" H O W ' S bll. 

I:"r !lwrc thall th ese ; the c- h ildren : lam e and olin.d; 
'1'11<' cd,I, lit (e l' <',(l r , the I()ncly. You will find 
TiI ;'! t evc ry k iMily deed tha l you can do, 
j',·tnrJl S tenfo ld in h1()lpincss to you. 
~(I ,hall you blcs,ing> reap, and aid the p lan 
T " sprc;(( l th rougho \lt th e world,-the Tlro lherhood o f ).L1 11. 

RADIO KIND DEEDS CLUB 
I~ad io station K Q\\' of San J()~e has thro\lgh the conrt('sy 

,,( The (flirj Radiu .\", ·Oll/, ill cha "ge o f t he chi ldren's hour . 
given li S th e o ppr,rtnnit)' of f0n11ing Kind Deed:; Clu bs oyer 
Ihe air. 

O ll!' _(Cc rc' tary, )'lrs. Doi<' re ' \\'ilkcm; Kent. unde r (he 
namc of C(l ll ~in Doris. speaks eyecy Monday aftenwon be­
tweeJJ the hours of 5 and 5 :;10. 

A s hor t. expl a nation of th e ;lim ;1,nd purpo c of the K ind 
Deelis C lu hs a nd illvitation to the Radio ,<;cout member s to 
j oin, is fo llo wed by l!. humane q o ry o f .. omc interesting 
a nimal and event with a bit of natural history. 

The child ren a r c rc ·ponding " ery nicely and wc hope to 
repo rt good work and mcmoership as \I ell as new featurcs 
I h:<l ",,·ill dC l'cl ojl ht cr. 

I [ ~iESSENC.ER r r;, ([cr , \\' ill listc n in we kn<)\v Cousin Doris 
wi ll be " t ry happ.y to "feet th em. 

St a ti on KQ\V is on 29 meters. 

1929 ESSAY CONTEST AND 
PRIZE WINNERS. 

(VoJ c went to pr(~ ss with O\lf last isslle hefore the IJ ri7. c 
\l'in()('r ~ co !;J d he allJlOlll1Ced . \ ri .ss G"llcvicvc 'II. : ,lcKec \'c l 
pf I.h J\ lamerl,! ('Ot1l1ty Doard of Education has eaeh year 
sin ce w(' a dd ed the' essay de]!a rtmC'nt to ou r school work. 
~i\'cn li beril il y of hcr l ime in the judging of the hUll ( lred~ 

(' l cssays w h ich han' b('('1l ~ellt in and we fcd most grate­
fil l to j\liss \ (cKee\'e r for the tim e and scriotl thought 
"he hCi s gi'"cl1 in the complex lask o£ :J.wardiug the prize • . 

:-''l any of the essays other than Ihose drawing prizes are 
n,cc- Ilcnt amI \"i ll find a place in the )fl:~ sF., r,r-;R as spa~ " 

l' rrnits. \Vc ('cel that at no time since (Jur work IH'gan 
h<l ~ ~ llch an u nde rstandi ng heen d cmOJlstrated <l.S ill th(' 
last cOJ\ tc st and it \' :lS IJeell a delig;htful c:-tlJericllcc to not ,' 
the ch,lllge sinc~ OH r /JrS l coutcst, ',\ hen the c ruelLy set 
fo rth as h,wing been witn l' ~.<; ~d by c()ntestants was a ,ad 
thoug h eloquent <:()mm~n (ary on the cryin ' need o f hum,l'l(' 
(>rlueation. We are moving in lhe right llirection tmV«.nJ 
a better ' .... orld Ill !' anim;ds and when thi, is a better wodd 
iOT animals , the kin'est will l,e far r icher for the human 
blllily than we have any idea of tod.,y. So let llS mak,' 
th(' little world in w h ich w move;< h"ppy and bcalltiful 
one f o r ,til, for fathel c

• mother, Orol.her" ~iste rs, alld tho~" 
who m \lst take ·what we ha\'e it in onr hearts to give thcm, 
- th e helpless animals-for i n our conduct toward those "')1(, 

arc powerlc,s to resi,t us we show exactly the kind "' 
people we n::ally are,-whl!lher chjyalrous and generous or 
coward ly and l11can.-£dilor'" Note. ) 
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Fi,',1 l' rize-T helma TIC'n:rly 
Haywa rd, edit. 

"d ·rscn. ~l11i r Schoo l. 

Sccon,l Pri2:c--Dilly P rincipe, ~larkh 'lm School. Ha\­
ward, Calif. 

Secon d Prize-Donald Carper . P alomarc-o SchooL Hay· 
wanl, Cal if. 

Third Prize- lohn Chall \'. ~Iarkha'" :-ichool, H 'lnvad . 
·J lit. ' ' 

Th ird I'ri7.<:-Dbnchc Elizaueth .;-\I\·C5 , l lui,' School, Ha,·­
ward , Calif. 

T hird .Pri7.(,-A lhert Chan'o, PkaS~lll()n C nllllllla r School, 
I'le:1salltc1l1, Calif . 

FOllftb Prr zt--\ 'crt lOn Sih cr, .Ma rkha m School, HiI\ ­
\Iard , Calif. 

FOllrth Prize- Alice Joseph. Pleasanton Gr.ulllllar School. 
l'k;l,,,mton, Ca liL 

Fourth Prj~c- r tlallitil shc', PleasantOIl Grammar Seh,ll' \, 
1'1(,;l~anlon , C1.li( 

Fonr(l, Prize-Jim S;n'oh. AI\'arad,) Sch(Jol , Al\'a r;l c! O, 
CaliL 

Fourth Prize-Esther Bark, Haml loml School, Chicag-o. 
Ill . 

"ifth Prile- Madeline Dutra, A I\'arado SCh'NI, ,>\ivaracio, 
( alif . 

Fitth Prizc--Roberl V c:,b," , Luther Burhank School. H ay­
\' :! rd . Cal if. 

Fifth Prize-Rita l\Iachahee, ~ra"kha lll Schoul, Hayward. 
~ :a lif. 

GROLP It- GRADES 6. -; ,\'\ i. ' ,~ 

First Pri7t- Ci(lra Kaufm(lI1, ),Iarkham ."chool. H :l\'­
\yard , Ca li i. 

Second l' rizc-l:khi:t ~Iontgomery, Cast ro Valley Schol,l, 
TIavw:lnJ. Cali i . 

T hird Pri ze--TTaz~1 \filson, Tennyson School. Alamc,b, 
C')un l)" Cal if 

F(lurth 1.' 6.lc-,Cl~rabclk Horton, \brin School, Albany, 
Cd if , 

Fifth P r iz<"-flolpll Jane . . R(lose\'eh School , ~[edf' \nl. 
O re, 

fo'i fl h 'P ri ze-Gertrude Thompson, T ennys on S,~ l! , . , I. 
111 ed a CO\\ ll ty , (·ali1'. 

S ixth Prize--. IlloinClle Perry, Palomares Schuol, :! <" 
wartl, Cali f. 

,-ix(iI l' riz.;-- ClarC'll ce Dahl, P leasanton Grammar S, ",)1. 
riLasant oll . Calif. 

GROLf> Ill- HIGH SCHOOLS 

Fi rs t Prize- Dorthea 
Sd' (JO I. T ul edo, Ore, 

lurie! W alter, Toled High 

Second h'ile-Mary Ellcn Thayer, T oledo Hig-h ::;ch ,,(\ 1. 
T oledo, Ore. 

Th ird Prize-Dorothy Florence \ Vuellsch, H ayward l ' ni"n 
ITig-h School, Hay ward , Calif. . 

Fou r th Pri ze-Lynn ;V[OOI1C, T oledo H igh School, Toledo. 
O re. 
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