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t with whom Mr. Brown was assocl |
"aled, did not bave enough food, and |
|ln fact, do not have enough now,
rand often there was no variety at
{all. In one part of Saxony the peo-
The cditor will try to answer || pia Jived for four months cating
questions readers of the _Jumur |‘ thi “ b i
gsubmit to her.  She will not -w”;.ug ‘:il — ut tu_rn pi.. 4
promise to answer all of them ‘ The BEuropean children’'s friend,
I'he questions will be answered || Mr, loover, found out that there
In rotation, so do not expwt the l“.‘.m many thousands of hungry

QUERY CORNER

answe rinted In  the / ” .
;_.'L,L‘:,‘ tm::l': f',': ,rh,,:n you sl | children in Germany and asked the
it o Friends to take charge of the re-

licl work there. When Mr. Drown
and other people of the Friends’
» | Society arrived in Germany the

VT WL Z0CieNy EUIRNRY: LMY

Do L“;? to read books?-I started to serve an averange meal.
Dear o . And what do you suppose hap
1 always tell whether peot1ie“'1'5'r‘- pened? As hungry as the children
:o hmi bOfil::‘l '0:; l::::;ﬂ:” ab;mi | ul'ern, they lelaId not eat the meal
ooks. Now, let me U thal was set before them. Why?
you. We—ll, after l"““]'.‘ku':“":_::fd Becuuse they had been living on
1 would say yes, you do like to | suzh gele bits of food for so long

Dear Aunt Polly:

Back to the U. §. A. ’

books very much, all kinds of hqqks
—though, you especially like lairy
gtories.— Aunt Polly.

Dear Aunt Polly:

Do you think I write good?
Dear Bee:

The really correct way to say
this is, “Do you think 1 write well?"
But then, it sort of makes people
sick to be real correct nomeliums.i
doesn’t it? Just thought I'd men-
tion it, though. Yes, 1 think yonu
write rather well and I can read llJ
easily, and that is more than peo-
ple can do with my writing some-
times, I'm afraid. Of course, you
COULD write better; but then,
most people can do that. So, ('hee:'r
up and keep on trying. That's
what I keep doing, but sometimes
1 am afraid I will have ui’ buyl?
ypewriter to wrile on, in sell-
:lerann. If 1 didn't ever think of
things, it would be all right, but 1
get to thinking and dreaming
about things and my thoughts
geem to throw a challenge (o my
pen to keep up with them. The pen
tries to, but it doesn’t have a ghost
of a chance—Aunt Polly.

Dear Aunt Polly:
Let me see, let me see! Hee, hee,

hee! Again 1 say to you, 1 gaid,
Amen, aﬁen! Yeow! Hee, hee!
How many years have Yyou been
here?—Rose Merry.

Dear Rose Merry:

1 like your name, baut, oh, my,
I'm afraid your [irecrackers must
have burned away part of your
brain from the looks of the [irst
part of your question. If you are
sick, let me know and I will come
around and visit you. If not, do
relieve my mind and tell me, for Ij
am worried about you! But to your,
question: —well, 1 have been here
as long as the number of legs on a
thousand-lezged worm minus the,
number that comes just before 10
used twice in front of itsell plusg’
the number of months equal to the
number of players on a baseball
team when the catcher has been

knocked out.—Aunt Polly.

Boys and Girls In
Central Europe
Wear Paper Clothes

“War games of all sorls were
played by the children of Germany
before the war, especially by the
boys. These games weare encour
aged when the Kaiser was the big-
gest man in Germany. DBut now it
is very different,” said Alired J.
Brown, of Indianapolis, just re-
turned from Europe alter a five
months service thers with the

American Friends' Relief commil-
tee, spent mostly in  Austria  and|
Garmany.

All during his stay he never snwi
any warlike games at all, bant in-
stead, the children were playing
the charming old folklore games]
that were played in the old days be-|
fore Germmny became an empire, |
They are singing the l[olklore songs |
too; very few of the war songs,
sung so much before the war, are
heard now. Groups of young peo-
ple from 16 to 25 years old, are
forming groups of wandering min- |
strels over thers and spend their
Saturdays and Sundays and holi-|
days walking from (own Lo town
playing guitars or other instru-
ments and singing these lovely |
folk songs.

Often groups of boys)
like our Boy Scouts will start out
on these trips and camp along the

There are boys and men who are
brave;

There are boys and men who are
true,

But none are half as good asg those

Who fought for the Red, White and
Blue,

Some are home again
In the land of the U, 5. A;
Others are lving in France,
The land so far aw:y.

Many mothers’ faces are sad
With tear slaing on their face,
Thinking of loved ones [ur away,
For no one can tuke their place.

that the walls of their stomachs Many faces are smling

had caved in.
four weelis of this feeding, they be
came stronger and could cat a
mexl more like the average amount
neded to keep o person in good
health,
Broight Kettle with Holes in it
Rice, milk, ecocoa, peas, sugar,
noodles, and s=ometimes while
bread were on the bill of fare which
was served under Mr. Brown's di-
rection. The children were usually
fed in a school building. Each
one was told to bring something
that would hold about threequar
ters of a quart of soup, ,and a
spoon. And what do you think they
brought the first day they came?
Some brought crocks, china, plates
and kettles, One child came bring-
ing a kettle which had holes in it,
and one little clhild came in with a
rather klarge kettle tied on her back,
so she wouldn't lose it, as china
and such things were very scarce,
The first night that a meal was
served to the hungriest children of
Breslau, Silesia, in this way, the
children, 200 of them, crowded so
close around his automobile,
not wanting to see him go, that he
had to call the passersby to call the
children away so they could siart
the car.
50 long, and then all of a sudden
came this good [ood, anl now as
they saw Mr. Brown and his party
moving away they were afraid that
he would not come back any’ more.

Wear Paper Suits and Dresses

Mr. Brown saw many children
wearing paper suits and dresses,
and he said they were quite pretty,
too. These suits and dresses
could be washed once and some-
times twice. Did you ever think
fhat you could wash your paper
doll's dresses?

The boys spend much of their
play time spinning tops, but they
do it differently from the way boys
in the United States play wilh
theirs. They lay the top on the
ground and get a stick about I8
incheg long with a string tied on
it that is about the same length,
and with this they start to whip the
top, and then the top just spins
and spins! They make the tops
jump, with their whips, too! Mr.
Brown saw one boy make his lop
jump 20 feet and alight spinning.
Try it and see if you ecan do it
Mr. Brown told his boys about it
and now they are spinning tops
that way.

Sang U. 8. Folksong in English

In Dresden preliy exercises were
held in the school espociadly to
show Mr. Brown and his workers

how much the children appreciated

their help. Two girls fourteen
years old, made little speechies of
gratitude, all in Fnglish, and pre-
gented Mr. DBrown with a very
large bouquet of iilieg of the valley,

Alter (his. these same girls sang
“Old_Kentucky Home™ in Fngl

wesa children in Austria

Germany and Serbia will be fed by

the Friends' Reliel eoramit ee aniil)
crops |

July 1921, when the iew

{ will bo zathered in.

BEDTIME

My mother blows the candle out
And says goodnizht to me.

I hear her bracelets as they ring
And jingle merrily.

I hear her footstens as they go
Bevond the elosing door.
The night has fallen, just as it
las always done belore.

They had been hungry for|

F

But after three or| . ihair hoys are no longer away,

But back at home with mother and
D,

In the land of the U, 8, A.

Some far away in the land of
France,

With a white cross at their head;

The only way to mark the graves

Where our brave herves lie dead.

Some are honored for bravery,
Some are not honored at all;

But one is just as brave as the rest,
Who faces the cannon ball.

—Vivian Marie Deare,

The skyscraper stands on con-
crete pillars sunk three hundred
feet into the earth. Some day it

-
HA! HA! HA! mend harness and 1 mended five
sign board on whiclhh the lollowing the alterncon.
notice wny painted: This morning I looked in my
“DANGER. —Bieyceliatg and anto- diary and 1 found out 1 had hkeen
fsts are hereby notified that this here threa monthg and three days
hill is daneerous and they are cau-|and T thought it was about time I
tioned to come down slowly.” went back to my old home: so, 1
Appended  to  this  wera the| look the same route I came on, and
equally fnnny lines: when | hit good old Ohio i1 was
“Any person not able to read the pretty hard to get used to the guict
above, wil have H read for them if (1o again.—Dick Kust, age 10 youars,
they eall on the blackemith who| Lewlsburg public school, gradeb.
lives around the corner” i [This story received very [avor-
A Scotelinan saw this potiee and | able erificism from the judges in

|
| At the fout of a steep hill stood a sets In the morning and three in

explained to his friends that the the Junior Palladium Story- Wit
peint of the joke was that thej s Contest.]

blacksatith might not be at hone,

BUSINESS

Tlie tailender of the sales foree |
who had been sitting around hoping
that business woulill spruce up, put
thig question to the star salesman
of his concern:

“How do you manage fo get so
many orders, whilo I don't seem to
got any at all?” Francis ILolt-Wheeler

"Well” said the other, dropping| pje Seeret Service Man had been
his voice to an impressive whisper,| o, giruck hy Hunting Eye's intense

I make it a point to wear out the  hierest in the Navy and Army,
soles of my shoes instead of the|ang by the Indian lad's eagerness
sedl of my trousers. to don his country's uniform, that

T he decided to take him with him on

There is an old saving that any|his next trip to WasNington,
ono born in the month of June will! There was a great deal to be
be small of stature and very fond|shown {o Hunting Eye: the Mint,
of children. where the money is made; the

- great government  buildings; the

Mr. James A. Wilder, chief sea|General Post office, where Hunting
seout of the Doy Scont orgnniza-| Eye told his friend of his adven-
tion, directed the launchinz of the!tures on a mail train; the White
eea scoutship “Mohawk,” at Schen | House, where, as the Secrct Serv-

Young Citizens

@ Adventures
L8

HUNTING EYE AT CAPITOL

ectady in May with due cereinonial. | lce man explained, the “temporary
bigz chief” of all the United States

—

RIDOLES

1. Why s the Statue of Libm"vi

ty’s hand eleven inches long? Why
could it not be twelve? —Rosemary
Sharkey, age 11 years, Indianapo-
lis, Ind.

9. There was a4 man that
jumped off a high hotel. Why
didn’t it hurt him?—Catherine
Sharkey, Indianapolis, Ind.

3. Somn ages:

(a.) What age is it that people
get stuck on?

(h.) What age is not good for
digestion?—Lucille Wickett, age 11
years, grade 6.

4. Why is Sunday the strongest
day?—Mary Louise Bills, West
Fifth street.

5. Why are pen, ink and paper
like fixed stars?—M. L. DB.

6. What {lower ig most likely to;

be found in the shop of the shoe-
maker?—Eloise Mills, West Main

street.

7. What flower would you wish
for when oppressed with woe?
—E. M.

Answers will be published * in
next weck’s Junior.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
RIDDLES

1. Some cans: (Canvas,
cantelonpe, cantata, cancel.

2. Berause they are moved by
springs.—Eloige Mills,

3. Because it is most useful
when mose widely extended. - E, M.

4. Decause he takes people up.

Mary Louigse Dills.

5. Thn beech—M. L. D.

6. Ie always hage his pupil un-
der the lnsh.—M. 1. B.

7. TPFirecrackers.

SENSE
Teaclier: Which one of the five
senses, sight, fecling, hearing, taste

nooe,

ian, or swell, could you get along best
e without?

Small Boy: Feoling, haecanse
when vou get in an accident you
won't get hurt.—Doys' Lile,

AN EMPTY JOKE
Snickson: Why is an empty
purse alwayg the same, my boy?
Snackson: ‘IFraid 1 can't t ell
you!
Snickgon: Why, because you
never see any change in it!

Children of the ungraded schools
of New York cily have made many
toys and sent them to Ellis Island

lived; but, last of all, and best of
all, eame the Capitol.

“Bigger than the Army and the
Navy,” the Secret Service man ex-
plained, “bigger than the courts of

My Trip to Texas
I started from Columbug and
went over to Indiana and stopped
at Richmond and ate dinner at a

'hotel.

Then T got on my train and by
the time I got to Illinois, it was
i pretiy well the middle of the after-
noon. The train stopped at Spring-
field, but 1 did not get off, for 1
ydid not want anything. The next
stop, Kansas City, Missouri, my
train route ended and 1 had to
board another train.

{  Then my train took me to Okla-
"homa and 1 got off to see a friend
lof mine and stayed two days uml{ oyl
boarded another train and hit the; %
trail for Texas.

I stopped at San Antonio and saw | ©
@ couple of cow-punchers sitting on, IZ 3
ia fenee, and in the cattle yard was | 13
a fellow lrying to throw a bull,
and believe me, when that [ellow |
came out there was not much left
of his elothes,

He said he would have fo get ali
new suit and I asked him if I
could go along and get some :-nw-l
boy togs and he said, “Sure!” So, 1 justice, bigzer than the President
went with him and bought a suit! —what do you suppose that can be,
and a couple of bandana handker- Hunting Eye?”
chiefs and 1 put one of them' The Indian lad did not hesitate
around my neck and put the other, for a moment,
one in my pocket, “I know,” he said, “the Council”

Then I thought it was about “Yes," said the Secret Service
time to get something to eat, so 1 man, “the Council, or as we call it
went to a restaurant and asked for Congress. And it is bigger than
a glnss of milk, and a bunch of everything else for the same reason
cowboys crowded around me and that an Indian tribal council is big-
kicked me =out the door, yt:lling'gcr than the chiefl—because every-

“Tenderfoot! Tenderfoot!” after one has a part in it
I me. “You spoke of the promise that a
1 went to a little coltage and ' soldier makes when he puts on a

knocked at the door and a wotherly  uniform. But it isn't only the s0l-
lady came to the door and 1 pot a dier who makes a promise, Munt-
good dinner for fitty cents, and she ' ing Iye. Every American citizen
would not take any more. makes a promise—he vows to do
Then | walked out of town a everything he can to help his coun-
little piece and I came to a ranch iry, not only to obey the laws, but
and I went and asked if 1 could to help make the laws; not only te
board and rcom, and the owner pay his taxes, but to help sce that
said yes, !l!u‘y are rightly imposed and prop-
I stayed there about a month erly spent. Every American citizon
j without buying any more clothes should have as hig chiel desire to
qand 1 was running out. | make his country better, cleaner,
i And as I had no revolver I more industrious, more. frugal,
thought I had better get one, o I more deserving of honor with every
started to walk to town. I came to day he lives. Ile can do that by
a lonely place in the road and in being so himself. The pride of
the middle of the road I saw a rob- America depends on the pride of
| ber holding up an old man, Americans, pride in those thimes ol
I crept up quietly and grabhed a| which a man should pe proud.”
long club and it the robber on the Hunting Eye looked up, his eyea
head, but just as 1 hit him, his shining
Ilmr.-se kicked me in the leg, and I “The Indian will not
fell to the ground with a broken  Said.
leg. | “Nor anyone eclee, T trust,” came
{ The old man picked me up and the reply. “America cannot fail!"
put me on the robber’s horse and —Boys' and Girls’ Newspaper Ser
,rolled the robber into the ditch., vice
, Then he got on his horse and tm:nkI
{me to town and I had my leg set, Sky so blue, it makes you wonder

fail!” he

way. Mr. Brown has heard them| — Christian Seience Monitor.!| Where there are nearty 200 immi-
imitate bird songs and notes ]"0 —a — ! grant children in a hospital., They
well that you might easily be [ooled Furopean children are eager to also sent stacks of toys to Euro-

into thinking you heard the binls,r’mlm about the United States. Pean children.
}lt:{.lmy.m:};o‘f&the s f:gﬁin; from| Serapbooks filled with pictures o -
their thraals tstesd 6f from meirjj\mcncan life are to be sent across| Pasadena, Calif.,, scouts have
basds { the sea and hnndn_ads of boys nndé been given a 61 acre camp site
se girls ia the Atlantic and Middle, located at the edge of the city
Lived on Turnips Four Months. | Western states are making sciesors overlooking the valley. The site is
During the war the people, espec- | and paste fly, completing 10,000 of | covered with oak, sycamore and
jally the ahild=an af central Furope; these “happiness books.” olive trees.

@

and that kept me in town for about
three weeks.

Then T got my revolver and some
shirts and went back to the ranch.

ing up cattle, so 1 got a horse and
took part in the roundup.

The next day we branded them
and T branded thirteen.

The next day my Jjob was to

When I got there they were round- |

If it’s Heaven shining through;
Barth so smiling 'way out yonder,
Sun so bright it dazzles you;
Birda a-singing, flowers flinging,
i All their fragrance on the brecue,
' Dancing shadows, green, still mea-
dows—
Don't mope!
these.
—TRobert W. Service,

You've still got




