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Ze l o  . . .
Katka Zupančič

Visoko nad nami letalo brni, 

žuželki podobno se kaže v višavi. 

Človeku nevarna žuželka ta  ni— 
ustvarila saj se v človeški je glavi. 

Zato pa ta  pikapolona i pisati zna, 
zviška oglaša, kaj “dobro” je, “zdravo.”

Visoko nad nami letalo brni, 
žuželki podobno se vtaplja v daljavo... 
Brez žela nemara žuželka ta  ni— 
nje stvarnik plačuje dvomljivo si slavo. 

Iz pikepolone sršena ima, 

ki v živo mu piše krvavo postavo.



2 M L A D I N S K I  L I S T

N A Š  “ S E M E N J ”
Kaika Zupančič

Oni dan me je pot zanesla mimo dečkov, 
ki so na stopnicah sede in z odprtimi albumi 
na kolenih—prav  živahno barantali z znam
kami.

Aha! Semenj. . .
Hočeš ali nočeš so moje misli pohitele da

leč nazaj v preteklost. Oživelo je  neko lepo 
nedeljsko popoldne, pokazala so se trda  in 
kakor povoščena gladka skedenj ska tla, ki so 
bila pozorišče našega semnja z znamkami.

Med sem njarje  me je  bil upeljal moj b ra 
tec. Zgodilo se je  nekako takole:

Neskončno samozavestno je  potegnil izpod 
srajce velik, strašno obrabljen in zapackan 
pisemski ovitek. Da bi bolj navil mojo rado* 
vednost, je  prav  počasi ovitek razprl, pa stre 
sel iz njega stare znamke. Hudo so bile ogu
ljene, naškrbane in zamazane. Sploh so bile 
videti take, kakor da so revice morale peš po 
snegu in dežju potovati okrog sveta.

“To so ‘m arke’ ali znamke!” je  dejal slo
vesno. Ali ker ni bilo od mene pravega od
meva, se je  hudo razočaran ozrl in pomilo
valno zmajeval z glavo.

Toda obupal le ni.
P rav  nežno je s koncem prsta pobrskal po 

kupčku. In  dvignil je nekakšen rum enkast 
zmazek, na katerem  se ni razločilo drugega, 
ko kosec pobledelega črnega kroga, pa debele 
5rke poštnega pečata—CALU. Da je  ta  znam
ka ameriška, iz Calumeta, je  pojasnil, pa da 
ga je  stala pet ‘cesarskih’. (Bili smo takra t 
še pod ‘večno’ Avstrijo.)

“Ali jaz sem jo um il,” se je pohvalil, “zato 
je zdaj lepša in bom zahteval zanjo najm anj 
deset drugih, spod sedem je pa nikakor ne 
dam. Vidiš, to se pravi tržiti. Semenj im a
mo zanje. .

Semenj, oj! Ta beseda je  zmerom našla v 
meni neko mehko mesto. Toda kaj je  semenj 
brez stojnic in brez kričečih kram arjev? 
Kaj brez šundra in gneče in vonja po svežem 
usnju  in platnu? Zlasti pa, kaj je  semenj 
brez lecta?

Bratec ni pustil, da bi se mi hipno navdu
šenje docela razkadilo. Hitel mi je  praviti, 
kako si izmenjavajo znamke, kako jim  nabi
jajo in zbijajo vrednost.

“Kaj misliš, da se kar tako steče toliko bo

gastvo?!” je  dejal ponosno in jel svoje bo
gastvo razvrščati po mizi. A navzlic vsej po- 
nositosti se m u je  prikradla  na obraz, pa 
tudi v glas in kretn je  neka rahla prisiljenost. 
“No, reci kaj!”

“Kaj naj rečem? Veliko jih  imaš, res. A 
vse skupaj niso vredne treh  lepih in čistih in 
celih.”

“Saj to je  tisto!” m u je v  nenadni jezi ušlo. 
“Zmerom mečkamo ene in iste. Nič novih 
. . . ” je vzdihnil p rav  iz globočine. Nato pa 
kakor mimogrede: “Ne bi ti  hotela med nas? 
Zadnjič smo sklenili, da te sprejmemo medse, 
če te je  volja. Najmanj pet znamk je vse, 
kar ti  je  treba.”

Ni me varala  slutnja, da jim  je  le za pribor, 
ki si ga po meni obetajo, kajti bratec je  na 
daljeval:

“Hodiš pisarit Rentljevi teti. Kdo zna, ko
liko starih  pisem ima! Ej, ko bi le en sam
k ra t najela mene; ampak meni ne zaupa. 
Kakor da bi jaz ne znal pošiljati n jenih  po
zdravov ‘čez hribe in doline in čez široko 
m orje’ . . .! Hudo našobljen je z naglo in nič 
kaj nežno kretnjo pometel znamke na kup 
ček.

A kako bi stara  teta  zaupala bratcu, ko še 
m eni ni. Ne pisati, ne b rati ni znala, a je 
zahtevala, da sem ji m orala natančno poka
zati, kje je zapisano to ali ono. “S prstom 
mi pokaži, kje stoji ‘sinek moj, rosa moja ju 
tran ja ’!” Kolikšna je bila njena nezauplji
vost, je  najbolj razvidno iz dejstva, da mi je 
čvrsto zatiskala ušesa vsakokrat, ko sem ji 
prebirala iz Amerike došla pisma. Reva ne
vedna je  bila trdno prepričana, da pisana be
seda ne najde druge poti do možganov, kot 
edino skozi ušesa. . .

Kaj prida si torej od te stare žene nisem 
mogla obetati. K ljub tem u sem se osmelila 
in še tisti dan stekla k  nji. Morali bi videti 
njene oči! Skoz do peta so me prevrtale. Še 
v sanjah so me preganjale.

Naposled mi je bratec posodil pet svojih, ko 
sem m u sveto obljubila, da m u jih  vrnem  
deset. V naši hiši seveda ni bilo več predala, 
ki bi ga bratec ne bil že stokrat pretaknil. 
Imela pa sem prijateljice. Zakaj mi ne bi 
usluge vračale z znamkami?

A ni bilo treba. Zakaj tisti semenj v  na



šem skednju ni bil sicer prvi, bil pa je  zadnji.
Nad deset jih  je  bilo, samih dečkov. Malo 

so se pomuzali, ko sem prisedla ter razpo
stavila svojih pet razcefrank. Za mizo nam 
je služila dolga, z nizkimi krhljički podprta 
deska. Sedeli smo pa kar po turško na tleh.

Polagoma so se dečki razživeli in se razgi
bali, kakor se za sem njarje  spodobi. A prav, 
ko so vneto podbijali ceno bratovi ‘lepo um i
ti ’ znamki, se je  na pragu pojavil—kdo? Nih
če drugi, ko Jankec iz Dola.

Nepridiprav prvega reda—tako ga je  bil 
ocenil moj oče, pa ga gledal kakor muho v 
mleku. Ali odkar je Jankec imel opečene 
prste, ko je  prejšnjega dne zmanjkalo pleče 
iz lonca na našem ognjišču—ni smel več 
blizu.

Lahko si torej predstavljate, kako sva se 
ga z bratcem  ustrašila. Pa  tudi tovarišem 
so se mršila čela. K ajti bil je samopašen in 
nasilen. Takoj je  krivil svoje lakti, pa s pre
tečim kim anjem  kazal napete mišice, če se je 
kateri protivil njegovi samoglavosti.

“Kaj bo, če te  naš oče zasačijo! Na živem 
boš odrt!” sva ga skušala oplašiti.

“Oh, kaj bo. . .” zaničljivo se je  obregnil, 
“razgnal vas bo vseh, a vidva? Če bo kdo 
odrt, bosta odrta vidva, tako da niti sedeti 
ne bosta mogla!” Presneti rokomavz je do
bro poznal strogost najinega očeta, zato se je 
škodoželjno nasmihaval te r  se zvijal in pačil, 
češ, kaj mu kdo more. Po moči nas je vseh 
nadkriljeval, po drznosti mu pa sploh ni bilo 
para. A sram? Sram  ga je bilo toliko, ko 
volka strah.

“Kaj se štuliš med nas, ko nimaš znamk,” 
so se jezili dečki.

“Če nim am  znamk, imam pa denar zanje. 
Kupil jih  bom od vas.” Potegnil je  iz žepa 
pest iz rjave lepenke izstriženih krožcev. 
“To so papirnati vinarji. Vidite številko na 
njih? Dva taka za vsako znamko! Kdo jih 

, ima na prodaj?”
Dečki so ostrmeli. Novotarija jih  je izne- 

nadila in prevzela tako, da so mnogi zazijali, 
pa pozabili zapreti usta. Toda sprožil jo je 
Jankec. . . “Ne boš nas! Semenj je  naš, zato 
se ti ne vtikaj vanj!”

A Jankec ni odnehal. “Saj vas bi prešeškal 
vse po vrsti, pa se mi ne vidi vredno. Pre- 
mlečni ste zame. Poln skedenj dečice, ki se 
igrajo semenj . . .  Pa ne veste, bedaki, da ni 
semnja brez denarja?

“Roba in denar! Vi imate robo, jaz pa polne 
žepe. . . Kdo da na prodaj? Dam za vsako 
znamko—namesto dveh—tri take, naj bo. . . 
Nimam le vinarjev! Poglejte. . in potegnil 
je iz drugega žepa pest ‘denarja’ iz sive le
penke: petice, desetice in celo krone—vse 
lepo s številkami opremljene.

“Znamke za znamke! Kaj bo tvoj papir?!” 
so se dečki na vse kriplje branili, kajti—Ja n 
kec gor ali dol—skušnjava je nevarno hitro 
rastla. Naposled sta ji  dva le podlegla. Ko
saj e se med sabo, kateri si bo nabral več 
‘denarja’, sta prodala Jankcu vse, kar sta 
imela.

Ali ker smo vsi drugi—največ iz gole trm e 
seveda—ostali dosledni, je ‘lakomnežema’ ob
ležal ‘denar’ na roki. Mencaj e v  zadregi sta 
hotela kupiti svoje nazaj. Saj drugega jima 
ni kazalo, zakaj z znamkami vred je  šla tudi 
pravica. . .

“Vsaj pet, Jankec, vsaj pet znamk. . .”
A Jankec se jim a je  režal pod nos. Dali 

sta že videla potok, ki teče nazaj, ju  je vpra 
šal.

“Kupimo pod izgubo,” sta opeharjenca vsa 
rdeča v obraz drezala dalje. “Tu imaš štiri 
‘v inarje’ za eno, pet ‘v inarjev’ . . . šest . . . 
deset . . .”

“Za petnajst znamk pravi vinar, če ga 
imaš. Če ne, pa nič.” Tak vam  je bil Ja n 
kec. P ravi kozji rog.

“O, tako se pa ne gremo!” so se zdaj raz
mahnili tudi ostali dečki in vzklikali vseprek, 
“znamke nazaj! In poberi svoja kopita!” Ne
kateri so začeli Jankcu kazati pesti.

Oba potegnjenca pa sta za tega nakuhala 
dovolj jeze, da sta vzkipela in od tovarišev 
opogumljena naskočila.

Kot bi trenil je bila deska prevrnjena jn 
Jankec v kotu z veliko brezovo metlo v ro
kah. Režal se je  in oči so se mu svetile ko 
vražičku. Ali dečkom niso zaman ušesa go
rela. K ljub m etli so navalili nanj. Jaz pa 
sem tedaj že tekla ven, na vogal, na s tražo ...

Nič krika, sploh nobenega glasu ni bilo sli
šati. Toda ropota, ropota pa toliko, kakor da 
se skedenj podira. Naših domačih ni bilo 
doma. Zato smo miške plesale, oziroma sem- 
njarile, ko mačke ni bilo doma.

Toda, če se kdo zdajle vrne, če se vrne 
oče. . . S trah  mi ga je naslikal, kako koraka 
od hiše sem naravnost proti meni—.

Kar še ni, se lahko zgodi! Zato teci jaz na



zaj, pa—lop lop! po skedenjskih vratih, k ri
čeč “oče!”

Toliko, da me niso podrli, ko so kakor pre
plašeni piščanci planili iz skednja in se raz- 
begnili na vse strani.

Mislite, da mi je  bil bratec za posrečeno 
potezo kaj hvaležen? To pa, to! Komaj se je 
nekoliko izhlipal in pomiril, se je  razgledaval 
po nasm etenih tleh. Znamke, ovitki in 
Jankcev ‘denar’—vse je ležalo tam  zmešano, 
oblateno, zmlinčeno in sčinkljano. . .

Stožilo se mu je. ’’Poglej, kaj je  naredil! 
Koliko veselja smo imeli. . .” Obrnil se je 
vstran in toliko, da ni glasno zajokal. Nato 
pa ves razjarjen: “M ar bi bila tiho, dokler 
ga ne bi enkrat za zmerom pošteno nabili—”

“In ga ubili, kaj ne?! Naj bi ga kateri p re 
hudo m ahnil po senceh, pa bi se nem ara steg
nil.”

“Naj bi se! Kaj zato!”
“In potem bi prišli po nas, pa nas vse 

uklenjene odpeljali. .
Se n ikdar nisva videla človeka ukl en j ene

ga, toda sebe in vso najino tovarišijo sva na
tanko videla v velikih, težkih, rožljajočih 
verigah. Po dva in dva smo korakali m ajhni 
in drobni in povešenih glav. Za nami so sto
pali naši očetje, s klobuki globoko na očeh. 
Natančno sva slišala n jih  trde  korake, pa tudi 
kletvice, zakaj sramota jih  je  strašno grizla. 
Ob njih  so stopale naše tiho ihteče matere, 
ki bi nam  rade pomagale, a niso smele blizu. 
Zato so jih  naše verige žulile in težile, še 
bolj nego celo nas.

Po dolgi, beli in prašni cesti se je vlekla 
ta naša čudna, žalostna procesija. Spredaj, 
zadaj in ob strani pa visoki, m rki žandarji. 
Cesta je peljala skozi vasi, k jer  so se vaščani, 
stari in mladi, stekali k cesti in kazali na nas: 
“Poglejte smrkarijo! Naglejte se ubijalcev! 
Fej in sram ota za vso našo dolino, za ves naš 
rod!”

Prizanašali niso niti našim nesrečnim star
šem. “Kako ste jih  vzgajali? Mar nimate 
pri vas šibja v grmovju. . .?”

A mi, mi bi bili za tega že lačni in žejni 
in trudni. Cmerili bi se, pa bi si ne mogli 
niti nosa obrisati zaradi pretežkih verig, ki 
bi se nam  zajedale že v živo.

Oh! Že ob sami predstavi na ju  je p re tre 
sala zona.

“In potem? Kaj potem?”

“Potem  bi prišli pred sodnike, ki bi nas 
obsodili. . .”

Bratec se je zdrznil. Pogoltnil je slino, pa 
zajecljal na  suho: “Na . . .  na vislice?”

“Pa da. Na vislice. Vse, razen mene. Jaz 
se nisem pretepala. Bila sem na straži. Za
to bi smela živeti skoz do smrti, čeprav za
prta .” (Po naši otroški logiki ni živel skoz 
do smrti, kdor je bil obešen ali ubit.)

Pa  vse to zavoljo Jankca, zavoljo ponigla
vega, ničvrednega Jankca? O, naj le živi, naj 
si zasluži in gre na vislice sam. . . !

Tako sva zaključila in se globoko oddah
nila. A ko sva pozneje iskala brezovo metlo, 
da bi z njo skedenj pometla, je  nisva našla, 
Šla je z Jankcem. . . Edino nje sledovi so 
rdeli na bratovih rokah in obrazu.

AM ERICAN RED CROSS NURSE 
D raw n  by Violet M achek, age 15, McDonald, Pa. 

Lodge 231.



THE ORIGIN OF THE WORLD By R. McMillan

(Continued.)

We see the law forever at work, but there 
is a curious thing about force. My watch 
goes by force, and I apply the force every 
night; bu t if I die I will have no “force” to 
put into the watches, and they will stop, 
unless somebody else puts the force into 
them. W here did my force come from? 
From  w hat I ate! And where did the eat
ables get the force from? From the sun! 
So, if the sun ceased to shine, all the force 
in the world would cease to be. But where 
does the sun get the force from? Ah! Now 
we have to come to a big question. There is 
force in the universe beyond all hum an 
comprehension, and if you spend your force 
you lose it, but something else gets it. I put 
so much of my force into the watch every 
night, but there is no less force in the world, 
because the watch spring has the force that 
I spent.

A m an m ay spend all his force hoisting 
stones up on to the top of a tall building. 
If he lets one fall and it strikes a man, it will 
kill him. That is, the force tha t was invested 
in the lifted stone will kill the man; and the 
stones tha t are lying so quietly on top of 
the building are full of the same deadly 
force: gravitation. But w hat is gravitation? 
I do not know; but there  it is! The man who 
hoisted the stone to the top of the building 
put all his “force” into the stones when he 
overcame the action of gravitation and 
raised them  to the roof; and tha t “force” is 
still in the stones. And the law of gravita 
tion keeps the world in its place, and the 
sun in its place, and all the planets in their 
places. W hen you see a star falling, or a 
comet rushing, or a baby tumbling down the 
steps, they are all acting in obedience to the 
“law,” w hatever tha t is. Law is not any
thing, really, except w hat always happens. 
W ater always rolls down a hill, and fire 
always burns, so we say it is “law ” that they 
should do so; but it means only that the 
same effects follow the same causes all the 
time. W hat Newton discovered about the 
year 1700 was the law that governs this 
force. O ther people had discovered the 
force of gravitation. Kepler, the great 
astronomer, talked about it before Newton;

but w hat Sir Isaac Newton discovered was 
the “law ” of the force, the rate  at which all 
bodies fall. And w hat was perhaps the 
greatest discovery any m an ever made. No 
wonder tha t our poets have dreamed about 
it, and no wonder tha t one of them  wrote:—

The very law that moulds a tear,
And bids it trickle from its source,

That law preserves the earth  a sphere, 
And guides the planets in their course.

Newton was a great mathematician, and 
he asked himself w hat kept the moon going 
round the earth  all the time so regularly? 
If this law of gravitation was correct by 
which an apple fell from a tree always at 
the same rate, then the moon ought to fall 
round the earth  at a certain rate  and make 
the journey in a certain time. He tried to 
w ork it out, bu t it came out wrong, and he 
pu t the figures away disappointed. But 
later on a man made a new m easurem ent of 
the earth  by measuring a part of the circle, 
and tha t altered the figures tha t Newton had 
to work on. He got out the old figures, and 
began on them  again. He saw that his pro
posed law was coming out right, and he grew 
so nervous and excited tha t he broke down, 
and had to get another m athematician to 
finish his work. And behold! The moon 
obeys the law of gravitation and falls round 
the earth  in twenty-eight days; and the 
earth  obeys the law and falls round the sun 
in 365 days; and the sun obeys the law and 
falls round somewhere else at the rate  of 
th irteen miles a second. All the universe is 
filled w ith  law. The earth  is so true  to the 
law of its na tu re  th a t it alters only one sec
ond in 168,000 years. If you waited to see 
it a lter an hour, it would take six thousands 
million years! How slowly the law works. 
And yet I believe tha t “once upon a tim e” the 
moon was very close to the earth, and we 
and the moon revolved much faster, and the 
day was only about three hours long. But 
that was a very, very long time ago.

W hat a wonderful world we live in, and 
w hat a momentous discovery Sir Isaac New
ton made; but how few people, even today, 
understand the nature  of his discovery! The 
sun, moon, planets, comets, stars—every
thing, everywhere, everywhen—are under



law; and so are we, as well as the suns and 
worlds.

Today I noticed the grass beginning to 
grow in a half-dried waterhole; and the 
green shoots all over the m ud made me 
th ink  tha t the grass was full of intelligence, 
and had only w aited for the w ater to dry up. 
It was living under law! W hen there is a 
cry of “fire” in the theatre  the people are 
filled w ith  panic and rush  to death, as un 
reasonable as beasts. They also are acting 
up to the law of their natures, poor souls, as 
unreasoning as the grass. All things in the 
universe are under law.

CHAPTER VI 

Force and Energy
A great m any years ago, a famous lec

tu re r  used the word “imponderable,” and I 
fairly  quivered w ith  the joy of finding out 
w hat it meant. He talked about the “impon
derable things of God,” and I wondered w hat 
they were. W hen I found out it was per
fectly delightful, for I thought tha t when 
you had nam ed a thing you had explained 
it. The “impoderable things of God” are 
those which have no weight, no substance— 
which cannot be weighted, or measured, or 
even conceived of; and I thought tha t I knew 
w hat the great lecturer meant. But I did 
not! The “imponderable things of God” are 
things you cannot understand, or weigh, or 
compress into your punny hum an mind. 
Well, “force” is one of the “imponderables,” 
and the law of gravitation is an expression 
of something we cannot understand.

Now listen to me carefully, and see if you 
can understand w hat I mean. I th ink I u n 
derstand w hat I am going to say; bu t if I 
am not able to make it clear to you, it is a 
sign tha t it is not really clear to me. If there 
was only the force of gravitation at work, 
the moon would fall into the earth, for the 
pull of the earth  would soon pull the moon 
down. If there  was only the force of gravita 
tion at work, the sun would pull the earth  
towards it, and we should tum ble into the 
m ighty flaming sun, and all the world would 
blaze into nothing in a very  short time.

W hen I say “into nothing” I do not mean 
that, because nothing is ever destroyed. You 
cannot reduce “something” to “nothing,” no 
m atter  w hat you do. If you burn  a ton of 
coal, you th ink  it has been reduced to “noth 

ing” ; bu t tha t is quite wrong. In  burning 
the coal you set free the heat tha t was in it, 
and change the black shining coal to gas, to 
heat, to motion, to energy, to m any possible 
things; bu t the oxygen and the hydrogen, 
and the carbon and sulphur in the coal, have 
simply changed their form. They are not 
destroyed. You can never destroy anything. 
Force and m atter  are quite indestructible. 
They cannot be destroyed; nothing can be 
destroyed. Everything changes, but nothing 
ever is or ever can be destroyed. Is tha t 
clear to you?

If this world fell into the sun, it would be 
destroyed as a world, though it would still 
exist as gas. But it would not have been 
destroyed. You will need to think that out; 
but I do not expect you are going to under
stand, in one lesson, w hat I am trying to make 
plain. I only hope to set you to thinking 
and inquiring further. You m ust not believe 
w hat I tell you just because I have told you. 
You m ust prove all things, and hold fast to 
tha t which is good.

I said tha t if there was only the force of 
gravitation at work, all things would fly to
gether. The earth  and the sun would fly 
together, and the stars would collide and 
smash up, and the entire univei'se would 
come to destruction—to final and hopeless 
rest. They do not tend th a t way at all, and 
w hat keeps them  from ruin is the existence 
of ENERGY. I do not know w hat energy is, 
any more than  I know w hat gravitation is; 
but I know that it exists. That is, I know 
w hat it does.

Like m atter  and motion, like gravity and 
time, it is “imponderable.” Energy does the 
exact opposite of gravitation. Or, if you like 
to give it the name Edw ard Clodd gives it, 
then it does the opposite of FORCE. Energy 
drives things out; force pulls them  back. I 
have seen a burning m ountain—a volcano— 
throw  vast clouds of white-hot boiling lava 
up into the air, for hundreds of feet. W hat 
drove it up into the air like that was energy. 
But it all came back to the earth  very  soon, 
for the  law of force was at w ork  pulling it 
back.

For fear you th ink I am making this up 
out of my own hear, let me quote Edward 
Clodd on this subject, for he wrote The Story  
of Creation, and he was a very  clever man. 
His book has gone through about eight edi



tions, and m any thousand copies have been 
issued by the R. P. A. in their cheap six
penny reprints, so it m ust be a good book!

Mr. Clodd says: “Motion throughout the 
universe is produced or destroyed, quickened 
or retarded, increased or lessened, by two 
indestructible powers of opposite nature—- 
(a) Force, and (b) Energy. For the present 
purpose Force it defined as tha t which pro
duces or quickens motion, binding together 
two or more particles of ponderable m atter, 
and which retards or resists motions tending 
to separate such particles. When force acts 
between visible masses of m atter, large or 
small, distant or near, it is called gravitation; 
when it acts between the molecules compos
ing masses, it called molecular attraction or 
cohesion; when it acts between the atoms, 
uniting them  chemically into molecules, it 
is called chemical attraction, or affinity.”

I do not suppose th a t it is very clear to 
you, for when I recall the trouble I had to 
rem em ber the difference between atoms and 
molecules, between electrons and ions, I 
know that you will be all in a state of m ud
dle. But do not be discouraged. I am not 
going to try  to explain all those differences 
here; tha t would be quite out of the ques
tion. W hat I do w ant you to understand is 
tha t there are two forces at w ork in the 
world; one we will call “Force,” and the 
other “Eenergy.” But you have also got to 
rem em ber tha t names are nothing except 
signposts. They explain nothnig. They are 
only to show you the path. Bear this in 
mind, that there are two opposing forces in 
the world which keep things moving. One 
pulls, the other pushes. One draws together, 
the other separates. Those two forces are 
w hat called the world into existence. Those 
are the giants of my story, but they are such 
wonderful giants that I w ant to bow down 
to them  and worship them, for they express, 
to me, all the miracle of the universe.

There is nothing more wonderful any
w here than  the existence of these two giants. 
They are the cause of all that is—of rain and 
rivers, of volcanoes and earthuakes, of tital 
waves and floods, and joy and woe, and life 
and death. They are so wonderful, so vast, 
so imponderable, yet so simple. We ta lk  as 
if they w ere mysteries, and so they are. But 
the simplest thing in the world is a mystery. 
Your pet lamb eats grass and drinks water,

but it changes the grass and w ater into lamb 
and wool. How? You eat the dead lamb, 
and change it into live girl. How? You eat 
lamb and green peas and potatoes, and you 
change them  into skin and hair, into bones 
and muscles, into toe-nails and finger-nails 
and into ideas and conduct and emotion— 
but how? You are a miracle yourself—an 
expression of the m ystery of everything in 
the world, even the very simplest. You th ink 
that m y friends, Force and Energy, are m ys
terious. Yes, they are; but not more m ys
terious than you are yourself.

Take glass of w ater and try  to find out 
w hat it is, and you will stand face to face 
w ith  the m ystery of the universe. W ater is 
composed of two gases. Do you believe that? 
It is formed from the gas oxygen, which is a 
fiery, savage gas, and the light, flighty gas, 
called hydrogen. If you put some acid in 
fresh water, and put electric wires into it, 
you can separate the two gases, and tu rn  the 
w ater into invisible gas. Is tha t wonderful? 
Is it  a miracle? Some m an had an idea of 
separating the sea w ater into its constituent 
gases, and driving the ship w ith  the gas in
stead of steam, and doing away w ith  coal.

Now listen to this: All living things are 
largely composed of water. Edward Clodd 
says: “All living m atter is largely made up 
of water, the average proportion ranging 
from seventy to ninety per cent; but in the 
jelly-fish it is about four hundred to one.”

Let me go a step further, and tell you that 
all m atter—everything—came from gas. But 
I had better leave you at tha t for the mo
ment, had I not?

(To be continued)

I NEED YOUR HELP!



Borut je hodil v prvi razred
A n a  F u r l a n o v a

V velikem m estu ob m orju je  stala v vzvi
šenem predm estju  velika šola. Š tiri nad
stropja je  imela in dva vhoda. Enega za 
dečke, enega za deklice.

Tisto leto, ko je imel iti naš Borut v prvi 
razred, so m eni določili prvi razred na dekli
ški strani. Za vsako m ater je velik praznik, 
ko ji gre otrok prvič v šolo. Tudi zame je 
bil. In nekoliko me je skrbelo. Kakor živo 
srebro je  bil naš prvi sin. Črne oči so se mu 
bliskale, nikoli ni bil pri miru, jezik pa zelo 
h iter za vprašanja in odgovore. In  sva pri
čela. Lepo sem m u prigovarjala, kako in 
kaj, in lepo je poslušal, in zdelo se je, da je 
vse v redu. Mnogo mi je bilo do tega, da mi 
ne bo v sramoto. Kot sin učiteljice bi moral 
biti vendar vzgled vsem drugim. Na voglu 
sva se ločila vsako jutro.

Komaj sva bila narazen, komaj sem si 
pripravila stvari na mizo, pa je že bil pri 
meni:

“Mama, jaz pa nimam  svinčnika.”
Drugi dan mi je prišel povedat, da nima 

robca. Tretji dan mi je prinesel svojo mali
co, češ da ni prav nič lačen. Bila sem huda 
in mu skušala dopovedati, naj n ikar ne hodi 
na dekliško stran. Povedal mi je  tole:

“Veš, mama, jaz bom pa rajši hodil k tebi 
v šolo.”

Izkazalo se je, da se je  o tem  pogajal s 
svojo učiteljico. Šla sem k njej in Borut j g 
nama obema povedal razlog.

“Veš, mama, jaz bi šel k  tebi, ker je tam  
Ksenija, ki jo poznam. In gospodična se mi 
ne zdi nič huda. In če si ti zame zadosti do
bra mama za doma, zakaj pa bi moral imeti 
v šoli drugo učiteljico?”

Njegova gospodična ga je peljala po razre
dih in mu pokazala, da so punčke s punčka
mi. dečki pa z dečki in zanj velja isto pravilo.

Ostal je seveda v deškem razredu, radi so 
ga imeli, vedno je bil nasm ejan in ljubeznjiv 
in uslužen, poznali pa so ga po vsej šoli.

Nekega dne je planil v moj razred večji 
deček in rekel:

“Gospa, hitro  pridite v  Borutov razred. 
Borut je  tako udaril svojega sošolca po nosu, 
da je ves krvav.”

Šla sem in našla Boruta sedečega z rokami 
v žepu. Blizu je  bil deček, ki si je izmival 
svoj nos z vodo. In učiteljica in šolski vodi
telj. Vse je izgledalo po strogi sodbi in meni 
ni bilo nič prav. Voditelj, velik, močan mož, 
je strogo vprašal Boruta:

“Sedaj pa ti povej, kako je prišlo do tega. ’ 
Borut pa se je obrnil k mei{i:
“Veš, mama, tebi bom povedal. Ti veš, 

mama, kakšna je  Saturnia.”
Saturnia je bila največja motorna ladja, ki 

so jo štirinajst dni prej spustili v morje.
“Ti veš, da ima Saturnia en sam dimnik. 

Pogovarjala sva se s tem dečkom in on je 
trdil, da ima dva. Saj sem vendar videl, da 
ima samo enega, in to vidim vsak dan, ko 
grem na sprehod. Skušal sem mu to dopo
vedati zlepa, pa je  trdil, da ima dva, jaz pa 
enega, on zopet dva, dokler mi ni bilo zado
sti in sem mu eno primazal. Kako pa hočeš 
drugače, če si ne da dopovedati. . .”

Hitro sem stopila tik  pred Boruta, da ni 
videl, kako naglo se je voditelj obrnil in od
šel iz razreda, ker se ni mogel vzdržati sme
ha. Tudi tega ni smel videti, kako se njegova 
učiteljica zabava. Razložila sem mu, da za
radi različnega m nenja deček ne sme lopniti 
drugega takoj po nosu tako, da se mu vlije 
kri. Resno mi je odgovoril:

“Saj ga nisem tako hudo; meni se le zdi, 
da ima tak  nos, ki nič ne zdrži.”

Tri leta sva še hodila z Borutom v isto 
šolo. Potem  pa so jo Italijani zaprli in slo
venski otroci nimajo več svoje šole.

Še to vam povem, kako je Borut ob koncu 
tretjega razreda šel delat izpit na italijansko 
šolo. Otroci iz slovenske šole, ki so nam e
ravali študirati dalje, so morali ob koncu 
vsakega leta polagati na italijanski šoli izpit. 
P ri zadnjem izpitu se je skušal posebno uve
ljaviti, tako da ga je italijanski učitelj vpra 
šal:

“Ali si ti najpridnejši v svojem razredu?” 
Pa se je Borut odrezal:
“O še dolgo ne. V naši šoli so vsi pametni 

in pridni, še dosti bolj od mene, jaz sem 
komaj srednjih eden.”

To mi je povedal učitelj sam, ko sem prišla 
po Borutovo spričevalo.



Birthdays of the Great Men By Louis Beniger

J t f r J  5,e n n i p o n

A lfred Tennyson, the great English poet, 
was born on August 6, 1809, at Somersby, 
England. His father was a clergyman and 
A lfred  received a good grammar and high 
school education. Young Tennyson gathered 
his first impressions of nature in the sur
rounding country, softly rolling, richly 
wooded, fu ll of green lanes and quiet streams, 
on the sea-coast of Lincolnshire. His power 
of observation, ripening w ith  his years, made 
him  a keen interpreter of nature’s moods.

Tennyson had early determined to devote 
his life to poetry. A t  the age of tw elve he 
wrote his first poem, at fourteen a drama 
in blank verse, and at eighteen, in conjunc
tion w ith  his brother, he published his first 
volume entitled “Poems by Two Brothers.”

A t  the age of nineteen Tennyson entered  
Trinity  College at Cambridge and the fol
lowing year won a medal for his poem called 
“Timbuctoo.” The following year, in 1829, 
he published his first independent volume, 
a group of verse-studies in melody and pic
tures, including “Claribel,” “Mariana” and 
“Recollections,” which revealed a new m u 
sic, rich, dreamy, and interesting.

In 1830 Tennyson and his friend volun
teered in the army of the Spanish revolu
tionaries in the Pyrenees, w ith  the aim of 
carrying money to the insurgents. Tenny
son found in the scenery of the Pyrenees the  
inspiration for his poem “Oenone.” A fte r  he 
returned from  Spain he published a second 
volum e of poems, which included “The Lady  
of Shalott,” “The Lotus Eaters,” “The Dream  
of Fair W omen,” and others, all of which  
showed a rapidly developing and already 
exquisite art. The volume also contained a 
series of idylls of English life, w ith  which  
he was destined to gain his widest popularity.

While these early poems won for Tenny
son the enthusiastic admiration of a small 
group of young writers, the critics greeted 
him  w ith  an outburst of ridicule. Tenny
son, always intensely sensitive to criticism, 
determined to be silent until he could over
w helm  his opponents by a decisive triumph, 
and for the n e x t  ten long years—published  
nothing.

These ten years were for Tennyson years 
of trial and privation. The fam ily property  
was swept away by an unfortunate invest
ment, and the death of his best friend threw  
him back upon the problems of human life. 
But in this struggle his nature grew strong 
and his work took on a lofty seriousness of 
tone and new depth of meaning. Thus after 
ten years of silence, by 1842, he was ready 
to lay the fru it of his toil before the world.

The two volumes of poems which he pub
lished the same year took both the critics 
and the world by storm. The series of idylls 
was increased by several new poems. More
over, in the poems “Of Old Sat Freedom on 
the Heights” and “Love Thou Thy Land,” 
Tennyson made a declaration of his political 
faith. It was a stern and ardent love of 
freedom, mingled w ith  a veneration of old 
institutions and a distrust of violence. How
ever, several of his poems in these volumes, 
particularly “Break, Break, Break,” show a 
moving and lovely lyric.

Tennyson’s greatest poetic works are: “In 
Memoriam,” an epic of the inner life; “The 
Princess,” dealing w ith  the question of high
er education for women; “Locksley Hall,” 
“Morte d ’Arthur,” “Maud,” “The Palace of 
A r t” and “Crossing the Bar.” He also wrote 
several plays: “The Falcon,” “The Cup,” 
“Becket,” “The Promise of M ay” and “The 
Foresters” (produced in N ew  York in 1892 
w ith  considerable success). In such poems 
as “The Charge of the Light Brigade,” “The 
Revenge” and “The Relief of Lucknow,” he 
ministered to national pride and courage.

Tennyson’s appearance and personality was 
very striking, his voice musical, and his love 
for sports was great. He is considered as 
the representative of his age in English 
literature. He shared in social changes and 
took interest in the m ovem ents of his time. 
As a poet, he belongs to the classical group 
of Keats and Milton. In 1850 he was named 
poet laurette and in 1855 he received the 
honorary degree of D. C. L. at Oxford.

Alfred Tennyson died on October 6, 1892, 
at Wight, England, and was buried in W est
m inster A bbey  beside Chaucer (first En
glish poet, 1340-1400).
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OSLOVSKO ODLIKOVANJE
P ol m e tra  nastežaj, t r i  ko rake  navzven  in  če tr t  

u re  pešpoti postran i n a red i ena inenaindese tega a -  
p r ila  in p riše l boš — tako  m i m ojih  s ta rih  čevljev
—  priše l boš do čudežnega mesta, k i se m u  p rav i 
in  reče —  o, odkri se d rag i bralec, ko izgovoriš 
njegovo im e — ki se m u  torej p rav i in reče: C igu- 
m igu. S tvarno  in  edinstveno je  to im e in  če je  že 
ime, je  m esto tudi, kajpada.

C igu-m igčani so prem ožni ljud je . V sak C igu- 
m igčan ti  im a dom a pod vzglav jem  p e t  šk rn ic ljev  
b rez  dna, suhega z lata  in v sak  škrnicelj je  zv rhan  
do sam ega dna in še čez. In  krasno  podnebje ti 
imajo! V  m estu  C igu-m igu  nam reč n ik d a r  ne p a 
da  m oker dež —  vedno suh. Poleg tega ti  im ajo 
m eščanje — tako mi m oje sive b rade  — centralno  
k u r jav o  za vsako sobo in peč posebej. M im ogre
de bi še omenil, da  za jtrk u je jo  n a  tešč in  večer 
ja jo  zvečer. Za za jtrk  im ajo polovico žem lje n a 
m očene v  šnopsu, za večerjo  pa  ostalo polovico 
žem lje in d rob tine  nam očene v  k uhanem  vinu. 
O bedujejo  vedno točno ob p o ltr ina js t ih  dopoldne 
od poldesetih, do poldevetih .

In  je  to čista, neskaljena, gola resnica. S k ra t 
k a  —  g aran tirano  čista roba. V k rs tn ih  bukvah  
sto ji ali sedi zapisano, naj tistem u, k i b i o tem  
dvomil, popoka v sak  po ldrugi las na  glavi.

V m estu  Cigu-m igu je  v ladal slavni k ra lj Fuks- 
faks in n jegov  p rv i m in is te r  je  b il dr. B au-bau . 
M odro je  v ladal k ra lj  F u k s-fak s  svoji državi. 
P re d  vsem  je  mnogo štedil z denarj*m , ozirom a 
p rem oženjem  svojega kra ljes tva . V idel je, ko li 
ko se ponoči potroši n a  razsvetljav i. D al je  p rs t  
v usta, ozirom a us ta  n a tan k n il na  p rs t  in mislil. 
N ared il je  dva k o rak a  na šest k ilom etrov  do l
gem  izprehodu, po svoji sobi in po tem  sp reho 
du  se m u  je  lice razjasnilo . “U h -h a -h o -h e -h i!” 
je  de ja l te r  dal razglasiti, da  im ajo  rad i štede- 
n ja  vse sve tiljke  po ulicah goreti nam esto  pono 
či podnevi.

In  je  im el k ra lj  F u k s-fak s  svojega dvorskega 
norca  —  Suho južino. K ad a r  se je  S uha  juž ina 
srečal, ozirom a srečala s k ra ljem  Fuks-faksom , 
ga je  vedno švrknil, ozirom a ošvrkn ila  —  z b e 
sedam i seveda. N iti p red  vsem i dvorjan i se ga 
n i bal. K ra lj je  vedel, da m u  tedaj ne  sme zam e
riti,  am pak  m u je  zam eril. Celo sk len il je, da 
ga bo e n k ra t  za vsa ta  nep res tan a  za frkavan ja  
pošteno izplačal. R azm išljal je  in razm išljal. 
Možgani so m u  rad i tega  neprestanega  razm iš lja 
n ja  začeli k a r  cm akati. A končno se je  le do 
mislil. N avdušeno je  skočil v  z rak  in  ostal bi 
v  zraku, ako ne  b i padel na  tla. O dprl je  u s ta
— ko je  nam reč izgovoril besedico “a li” —  in 
drža l odprta  vse dotlej, dok ler jih  n i zopet za 
prl.

N a im en itn i pojedini, k i se je  je  udeležilo  vse 
im enitnejše  cigu-m igčansko občinstvo —  s f r a 
k i in  c ilindri v red  — je  k ra lj vstal, p o trk a l z no 
žem po k rožn iku  in obm olknila je  vsa dvorana. 
In  Nj. Vel. F u k s-fak s  je  dejalo : “Eden m ojih
najbo ljših  dvorjan ikov  je  moj dvorski norec S u 
h a  južina. Zato m u  bom takoj —  p red  vsem i svo

jim i —  zvestim i —  dvo rjan ik i in  podan ik i”, (p ri 
teh  besedah se je  k ra lj globoko p r ik lo n il  in se 
udaril  z nosom ob k rožnik) “podelil odlikovanje 
n jegovega zaščitnika, svetovalca in  slavnega 
vzornika .” K ra ljevo  lice je  zadobilo svečan 
izraz. V takn il je palec desne in mezinec 
leve roke v  usta  in  zažvižgal svojem u p rvem u  
m in is tru  dr. R in-tin -tinu . Ta je  priskočil in iz
ročil k ra l ju  m a jh en  zavitek. K ra lj ga je  ra z 
g rn il po mizi. N a p ap ir ju  je  b ila  živo nas likana 
oslovska glava. Osel je  im el razšir jene  nosnice 
in  je  p iha l skozi nje , ušesa so m u  štr le la  pokon 
ci, režal se je  in kazal zobe, jez ik  m u  je  s s t r a 
n i nalahno  m olel ven. S svečano k re tn jo  je  p r i 
pel k ra lj  to od likovanje na  ju n a šk a  p rsa  Suhe 
južine. “E dini si v m ojem  k ra ljes tvu , k i nosiš 
tako  odlikovanje. V reden  si to likšne časti!” je  
de ja l k ra lj  in  m u  čestital. N ato je  odšel iz dvo 
rane. Bal se je, da  m u  norec ne b i povedal k a k 
šne žaltave.

Vsa d vo rana  je  stiskala glave —  še celo po lk - 
nici p r i  oknu s ta  k rčev ito  in koren ito  treskn ili 
d ruga  ob drugo —  k a j ti  vedel je  vsakdo, d a  je  
k ra lj  svojega norca “odlikoval” le zato, k e r  se 
m u  je  hote l osvetiti za njegova nep res tana  n o r 
čevanja.

S uha juž ina  se je  globoko p rik lon il n a  vse š t i 
r i  strani. N ato je  velel p rivesti iz h levov osla. 
Velel ga je  postav iti n a  tisto  mesto, k je r  je  se 
del poprej k ra lj . Osel je  m ed tem  neprestano  r i 
gal, s tr ige l z ušesi in počenjal še m ars ik ak š 
ne stvari, k i spadajo  m ed p ritik line  oslovske sli
ke.

Norec, S uha južina, se je  nasp ro ti oslu globoko 
priklonil. “Vaše V eličanstvo!” je  dejal. (Osel 
je  p r i  teh  besedah  m ilostno zarigal). “Razum em, 
d a  ste p r i  izberi od likovanja  za m ojo m alenkost 
p rebdeli mnogo noči. Razum em , da ste se konč
no odločili, da  sliko na od likovanju  posnam ete 
po lastn i osebi, ker, Veličanstvo, ste prepričani, 
da  je  Vaša oseba n a jim en itne jša  v  V ašem  k r a 
ljestvu. To je  popolnom a logično. Zato se Vam, 
V eličanstvo, najodličnejše zahvalju jem . To od li
kovanje, za k a terega  ste bili to liko prijazni, da 
ste ga posneli po la s tn i podobi, bom  vedno nosil 
s spoštovanjem . V sakem u, k i m e bo začudeno 
vpraša l za pojasnilo, bom  pojasnil to s tv a r  ta 
kole: “K ra lj m e im a rad  in  m i je  izročil ta le  
m edaljon  za spomin. To je  nas likana “nam reč 
n jegova lastna  oseba.”

N ato  je  dvorsk i norec prijazno  p o trep lja l o- 
sla po glavi in  m u  dal je s ti iz krožnika, iz k a 
te rega je  poprej jede l k ra lj . . .

Zgodila se je  pa  ta  s tv a r  v  čudežnem  m estu  
C igu-m igu. J e  popolnom a izključeno, d a  b i se 
zgodila k je  drug je. K a jt i  k ra l j i  n im ajo  več na  
svojih  dvorih  ne norcev  ne oslov v  h levih. T ak 
šne posebnosti si lahko  privošči samo k ra lj v  m e 
s tu  C igu-m igu. K a jt i  n jegovi podan ik i so p re 
možni l jud je : v sak  ti im a pod zg lav jem  p e t šk r 
n ic ljev  brez dna, suhega zlata in v sak  škrnicelj je 
zv rhan  do sam ega dn a  in  še čez.— Napisal D. R.



ZAKLADI SVETA
Najboljši les—tikov les

P rired il  Pavel Kunaver
Še en k ra t  vas povabim  s seboj v  pragozd jugo 

vzhodne Azije—v Zadnjo  Indijo— v kraje , k je r  je  
povsod dom a gosta džungla s svojim i nešte tim i 
rastlinam i in  živalm i in  k je r  si je  p ridn i človek tu  
in  ta m  n ap rav il  p rostor za svoja rodovitna  riževa 
in  d ruga polja. Toda tu d i oni pragozdovi, polni 
nevarnosti za človeka, dajejo  prem nogo koristnega 
lesa, lesa kak ršnega  ostali sve t ne prem ore. To je 
likov les, k i slovi po vsem  sve tu  zarad i svojih iz
redn ih  las tnosti in  vsestranske uporabnosti. Še 
mnogo bolj je  uporaben  kak o r  naša  sm reka, t rp e 
žen pa neprim erno  bolj! N eki znam enit znanstve 
n ik  je n a  vprašan je, k a te r i  les bi on izbral, reke l 
tole: “Če b i m oral zb ira ti m ed lesovi vsega sveta 
za izdelovanje lesenih potrebščin  n a  zemlji, bi iz
b ra l samo tikov  les.” In  kako r bomo tud i m i iz 
naslednjega spoznali, je  im el prav .

Oglejmo si še en k ra t deželo in  n jene vrem enske 
posebnosti, k i odločujejo p r i  ra s ti  tega znam enite 
ga lesa. Dežela leži v  v ročem  pasu  naše zem lje in 
sonce žge dolgo časa navpično na to ozemlje. Toda 
iz silnega oceana, k i leži na  n jenem  jugu, p rinaša 
jo topli vetrov i v  deževni dobi toliko vlage v  de 
želo, da pada  v  gotovih k ra jih  do p e tk ra t  toliko 
dežja n a  leto k ak o r  p r i  nas. Vse rastline  v  tem  
času bu jno  uspevajo. Težje pa  jim  je, ko nastopi 
suha doba. Tedaj se tud i po gozdovih vnam ejo  
h ud i požari in zam ore mongo m ladik. Tako se 
godi tu d i tikovim  sadikam , k i so vzklile iz sem e
na, v  kolikor ga naliv i niso odnesli v  reke. Tako 
ostanejo le najm očnejše in  naj trdožive j še sadike 
v pragozdu, k je r  se začne zanje t rd  boj in tekm o 
vanje  z d rug im i rastlinam i, k i vse h repene  navzgor 
k soncu. T udi tu  zm agajo samo najboljše rastline  
in m ed p rv im i ju n a k i je  tikovo drevo, k i si p ribori 
svobodno po t m ed tekm eci v  višavo. Prem nogo 
drug ih  dreves ostane pod n jim  in uživa m anj sv e t
lobe od njega. S svojo trdoživostjo  se je  razširil 
zato po vsem  gričevnatem  svetu  Z adnje  Ind ije  od 
silne H im alaje  doli do Ind ijskega oceana in  uspeva 
od m orske g ladine do višine tisoč m etrov  nad  
morjem.

Oglejmo si sedaj drevo samo, da ga bomo mogli 
pravilno  ceniti. K ljub  tem u, da stopam o po p ra 
gozdu, k i im a nešteto  v rs t dreves, ga bomo takoj 
spoznali: p red  nam i se vzpne drevo, visoko večino
m a m alone kako r L jub ljansk i grad—do petdese t 
metrov. Toda zam an iščemo niže doli vej! Deblo 
je ravno  in  gladko k ak o r  sveča in šele visoko gori, 
tr idese t in  več m e trov  n ad  koreninam i, se prične 
nerazsežna k rošn ja— a tud i od tod dalje  do vrha 
ostane deblo večinom a krasno  ravno. P a  še ena 
posebnost: recimo, da  je  deblo p ri t leh  en  m e te r  
debelo. Tam  gori, k je r  se prično veje, znaša de 
belina še vedno osem deset centim etrov! Dobe pa 
se velikani, k i so po tr i  m etre  debeli in so tem u  
p rim erno  tud i visoki!

Tikovo drevo  je  tud i zelo lepo, ko cvete, in  za 
nim ivo je, k e r  im a skoraj en m eter  dolge liste.

Sem ena daje  mnogo, a silni naliv i ga prem nogo 
uničijo.

S prav ljan je  in sekanje  tikovih  dreves pa n i tako  
enostavno, kako r p ri nas podiran je  in  odvažanje 
sm rekovih  hlodov. P ragozd je  gostejši in poln po 
d r tih  velikansk ih  dreves. Težko je  p rod iran je  po 
njem, a v en d a r  m orajo  gozdarji z delavci križem  
prehoditi tis te  gozdove, k je r  uspeva tikovo drevo. 
Seveda so za tako  delo sposobni samo najbolj u t r 
jen i belci in pa domačini. P a  še nekaj je  po trebno  
za to delo—poštenosti! T ikov les je  tako  dragocen 
in tako  zaželen po vsem  svetu, da  se poslužujejo 
veletrgovci tud i podkupovanja—da b i gozdarji 
označili več dreves za seko, ko t je  predpisano. A 
oblast zelo strogo nadzira  sekanje  in  tud i p roda 
jan je  tika!

K ad a r  na jde  gozdar prim erno  zrelo in veliko 
tikovo drevo, ga označi in delavci ga “um ore.” To 
narede tako, da ga spodaj olupijo., da  se posuši. 
Posušiti pa  se m ora. T ikov les je  nam reč zelo 
težak, a večji del pota do žag m ora nap rav iti  po 
reki. Svež b i gotovo k a r  potonil v  globini vele to 
kov; zato pa  puste  um orjeno  drevo tr i  le ta  na 
m estu  in ga šele nato  požagajo ali posekajo. Po 
navodilih  gozdarjev ga nato  tam  na m estu  razža 
gajo na  hlode take  velikosti, kak ršn e  m orejo  nato 
sp rav iti do vode.

To pa je  izredno težavno delo. P ragozd je  gost 
in poln zaprek. Poleg tega je  tud i pok ra jina  h r i 
bovita in m estom a skalnata. Zato m ora  včasih 
tud i d inam it pom agati, da odstranijo  velike skale 
s steza, po k a te r ih  nam eravajo  sp rav lja ti tikov  les 
v dolino. Z am an pa b i bilo,, če bi hoteli nared iti 
tak a  pota, kak ršn a  im am o p r i nas. V silnem  de
ževju b i se h itro  izprem enila  v  b la tno  močvirje. 
P a  tud i naša živina in konji ne  bi m ogli p rav  n iče
sar oprav iti tam , k e r  bi vse poginilo od trp ljen ja , 
p o m an jkan je  k rm e  in  pod p retežk im i brem eni. 
Silno delo m orejo oprav iti samo—sloni. To so 
v am  delavci! Ponižni, sk rom ni in  silno močni. 
D ragi pa so tudi, k a j t i  m lada sam ica bi v  našem  
d en a r ju  ve lja la  60,000 dinarjev , a za dobrega sam 
ca je  treb a  odšteti še e n k ra t  toliko. P a  se izplača, 
k a j t i  slon dolgo živi in dolga je  doba, ko dela s 
polno močjo in za vse to ne zah teva mnogo. Ko 
so sloni mesece dolgo v  džungli p r i delu, se k a r  
sam i p reh ran ju je jo . M ahavti—njihovi gonjači— 
jih  nam reč po vsakodnevnem  delu k a r  naženejo 
v  goščavo, k je r  najdejo  bogato pogrnjeno mizo, 
saj uspeva tam  poleg dreves tud i nešteto  drugih  
sočnih in  dobrih  zelišč.

Z ju tra j, ko je  čas, da  odidejo na  delo, zberejo 
m ahav ti svoje k ro tke  živali z lahkoto  in jih  odženo 
v k raje , k je r  so d rv a r ji  že p rip rav ili hlode. Vsak 
h lod je na  koncu p re v r ta n  in skozi luknjo  v taknejo  
verigo. Od velikosti h loda pa  je  odvisno, koliko 
slonov je  treba, da  spravijo  h lod  do vode. Za n e 
k a te re  velikane je  treb a  tu d i š tiri slone. Odvisno 
pa  je  mnogo tu d i od steze in pokrajine. Včasih 
s tane res mnogo truda, da privlečejo deblo do k ra 
ja, k je r  ga odnese voda dalje.

(Dalje na  25. strani)



STAMP COLLECTING
"Win ihe War" Stamp

S W I
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U N IT E D  STATFS P O S T A G E

The Post Office D epa rtm en t issued Ju ly  4th a 
special 3-cent purp le  “W in the  W ar” stam p. The 
collectors w ill like th is  stam p w ith  its dandy  d e 
sign as a m em ento  of th e  W orld W ar No. 2.

*

Are You Collecting War-Censorship Covers?

M ail-censorship covers a re  n o t only being col
lected  by  stam p and  cover collectors but, because 
they  contain  le tte rs  from  A m erican service m en 
and  women, they  are receiving a high degree of 
a tten tion  from  all who have  re la tives serving w ith  
U nited  States forces in so m any  parts  of the  world.

The only m ail th a t  bears censorship m arks and 
labels is th a t  w hich comes from  outside the  U nited 
S tates proper, w h e th e r  from  a te rr ito ry  or pos
session of from  a foreign country . I t is th e  ru le  
th a t  censored mail, from  a foreign country  (but 
no t from  the arm ed  forces) to a dom estic com pany 
or individual, b ear  a p rin ted  label used to seal the  
envelope, a t  the  left end, a f te r  th e  censor has 
exam ined  th e  contents.

These labels bea r  th e  censor’s num ber, and  the 
p reva len t types read, “E xam ined  by  2243” or w h a t • 
ever the  censor’s num ber, or read, “O pened by 
E xam iner 2243.”

P erhaps  th e  m ost in teresting  are  th e  hand- 
stam ped m arks, such as a re  used by  the  A rm y  and 
N avy on le tte rs  from  m em bers of our arm ed  forces. 
These bear d ifferen t form s and  in addition  to the 
h and  stam ps th e  postm arks carry  o ther in te res t
ing inform ation.

F or exam ple, a le tte r  from  Ice land  carries an 
oblong purp le  stam p, b u t th e  postm ark  reads, 
“A m erican Base Foi’ces, A. P. O. 810,” together 
w ith  hour, m onth, day  and  year. A n a ir-m ail 
le tte r  from  P ear l H arbor has a double-line circle 
in b lue and  the  large postm ark  w ith  four bars 
reads “U. S. NAVY” and the  date.

Official Comment
S peaking before the  Georgia C hap te r  of the  N a

tional Association of Postm asters, F irs t  A ssistant

P ostm aste r G enera l A m brose O’Connell m ade th is  
com m ent about m ail censorship:

“W ith our en trance  into the  war, censorship of 
foreign m ail was institu ted  as a w ar  m easure. The 
adm in is tra tion  of the  censorship should be clearly  
understood  by every  postm aster and  postal em 
ployee. The ac tua l censorship of the  m ail is no t 
a  function of the  posta l service. T h a t responsib il
ity  has been delegated  to the  d irec tor of censor
ship.

“The adm in is tra tive  w ork  of censoring the  m ail 
is carried  ou t un d er  his direction. . . , Mail to be 
censored is delivered  by the  postm aster upon r e 
quisition a t these (designated) points to censor
ship officials, who prom ptly  inspect and  rev iew  
it. . . . The postal service does no t employ, t ra n s 
fer, or have  any  voice in  the  m a tte r  of censorship 
personnel.” —Clark Collard.

Important Dont's
Read Them Twice, Thrice

DON'T address your mail intended for publica
tion in the ML to the Main Office of the SNPJ, to 
Slovene National Benefit Society, or to some per
son. The mail so addressed may be delayed and 
w ill be late for the intended issue. Address all 
such mail to Mladinski List, 2657-59 So. Lawndale 
A.ve., Chicago. 111.

DON'T write with pencil; use pen or, still bet
ter, typewriter.

DON'T write on both sides of the sheet. Paper 
is cheap.

DON'T draw your picture with ordinary ink. 
We cannot use such drawings. Draw only with the 
India ink.

DON'T draw in colors! It's a waste of time be
cause we cannot use it.

DON'T fold your drawings! Send them between  
two card-boards in a large envelope.

DON'T omit your name, address, age, and lodge 
No., together with the parent's signature on the  
back of every piece of drawing or beneath any  
writing.

And most important of all: DON"1, copy any  
rhymes or pictures! Be honest with yourself and 
us! You can't get away with it very long! We are 
checking on that.

The Right Answer

Teacher: “Children, can any  of you te ll m e
w h at is the  m ost dangerous p a r t  of an  autom obile?”

Tom m y: “Yes, miss. I t  is th e  d river .”
*

Brow ne: “I h av e n ’t  been feeling a t a ll well, 
doctor.”

Doctor: “B ut you’re looking perfec tly  splendid.”
Brow ne: “I know. B u t it takes all m y  stren g th  

to keep up  appearances.”



FOUR NEW SNPJ MEMBERS
Original P laylet

By Zora Goslovich,
age 14, of Raton, New Mexico. She 
says “the Prosveta and the Mladin
ski List have inspired me to write 
this playlet.”

CHARACTERS:

Barbara, age 14 1
Edward, age 12 Slovene family 
Father (
Mother /
Stefie, age 14, also Slovene, and 

a helpful next door neighbor

SCENE: In the Slovene fam ily’s living 
room. In the room are: a couch, a matching
chair, a rocking chair, a lamp, one or two
rugs, a few pictures on the wall, one, pre
ferably two doors, scattered newspapers and 
magazines on couch and two chairs, also a 
small table w ith old magazines on it.

As the cutrain opens, Barbara enters the 
room and goes from one piece of furniture  to 
the other looking for something to read. She 
sits down on the couch rather disgusted.

BARBARA: The same old magazines and 
newspapers over and over again. I wish 
I had something new to read. I get tired 
of reading old articles so m any times. 
(Rises and walks around.) This house 
seems full of “ju n k ” that is as old or 
even older than  Christopher Columbus. 
(Soon knock is heard, and Barbara 
rushes to door) Why, hello, Stefie! 
You’re just the person to cheer me when 
I ’m in trouble.

STEFIE: (Seriously) Barbara, are you in 
trouble? W hat’s the m atter now? Please 
tell me.

BARBARA: L et’s sit down and I ’ll tell you. 
(Both sit down) Do you notice all these 
old magazines and newspapers around 
here? I ’m simply tired of reading old 
material, bu t I haven’t anything else 
to do.

STEFIE: (Nodding) Yes, I see tha t you would 
be. (Brief pause) Do you belong to the 
SNPJ?

BARBARA: (Surprised) Goodness! S.N.P.J. 
I ’ve never heard of such a thing!

STEFIE: (Astonished) You haven’t!
BARBARA: (Curiously) No. Would you

please tell me? Is that a building or a 
club?

STEFIE: (Smiling) Heavens no! I t ’s a very 
large and beneficial organization—a fra 
ternal organization. A week ago when 
I learned you V ere  a Slovene, I thought 
you, your brother, and parents belonged.

BARBARA: Tell me more about it. I ’m 
eager to know.

STEFIE: If your family joined, you would 
receive a wonderful m onthly magazine, 
the Mladinski List. Therefore, you and 
your brother would have interesting a r 
ticles to read. You would not only read 
it, but meanwhile you would learn m a
ny useful things. Your m other and fa
ther would each receive the weekly pa
per, the Prosveta. This is an excellent 
paper and is much better  than  most 
newspapers, for the Prosveta contains no 
falsehoods.—The SN PJ helps its mem 
bers when they are ill. If a child dies, 
the parents are paid. Oh, yes! I forgot 
to tell you about one of the most in ter
esting things. You and your brother 
could belong to the Juvenile Circle in 
this very town. You can never imagine 
how much fun we have. (Edward en
ters a little before Stefie finishes talking)

EDWARD: Jabber, jabber. That’s all, girls, 
now. (Looks around) Anything to look 
at around here?

BARBARA: Hush! Stefie was just telling 
me a way in which we could have in ter
esting and profitable articles to read.

EDWARD: (Thrilled) Really! Please tell 
me, Barbara.

BARBARA: I t ’s only a m atter of belonging to 
the S.N.P.J. I ’m almost positive Mother 
and Father would be glad to join. I ’ll 
call them  now and tell them  all about it. 
(Goes out calling, “Father, Mother.” Re
turns quickly w ith  M other and Father)

MOTHER: (Entering; astonished) W hat’s
the m atter, Barbara!



BARBARA: Stefie was telling me about a 
great organization, the S. N. P. J . She 
said tha t if we belonged, I would receive 
the Mladinski List, a m onthly juvenile 
magazine; and you and father would 
each receive the Prosveta, the official 
weekly paper published by the S.N.P.J.

STEFIE: Yes, th a t’s right. And by the way, 
the Prosveta is also a daily paper. You 
could get the daily also.

FATHER: (Inquisitively) That sounds like a 
m ighty fine organization. Of course, I 
have heard about the S.N.P.J. before and 
also about the Prosveta. Stefie, w here 
could I get all the  information about it?

STEFIE: I am very sure our Lodge Secretary 
would be very  glad to help you. If you 
wish, I will ask him  to come to your 
house sometime tomorrow to discuss it 
w ith  you. (Rises) W ait just a m inute 
while I run  to my house to get a few 
Mladinski Lists and the newest Prosve- 
tas. (Goes out)

EDWARD: It seems too good to be true.

MOTHER: It surely does. Here comes Stefie 
now!

STEFIE: (Enters) Here are some Mladinski 
Lists for Barbara and Edw ard (hands 
each one a few) and here are two Pro- 
svetas for you (hands one to m other and 
one to father). Look them  over. (They 
look them  over)

EDWARD: Father! These magazines are
swell.

BARBARA: (Interrupting) Look, Mother!
Don’t they look interesting?

FATHER: This surely looks like a good 
newspaper, doesn’t  it, Mother?

MOTHER: I should say it does!
STEFIE: (Turning to go) I m ust be going 

now.

FATHER: Thanks for the newspapers and 
magazines. Don’t forget to tell your 
Lodge Secretary to come to our house 
tomorrow. I am sure w e’ll join.

STEFIE: I surely will. Good-by.
ALL: Good-by.

(CURTAIN closes as Stefie goes out)

ZORA GOSTOVICH, 14, lodge 297, 
Box 531, Raton, New Mexico.

ORIGINAL CROSSWORD PUZZLE

By Zora Gostovich, Box 531, Raton, N ew  Mexico. 

Age 14, Lodge 297.

U

1%

ACROSS

1—T h a t w hich  is rem em bered . 6—Most com 
m on and  usefu l of m etals. 9—A n av ia to r des troy 
ing five enem y airp lanes. 10—P erta in in g  to the  
aorta. 12—N ational Recovery  A dm inistra tion  
(abbr.). 13—T hird  day  of th e  w eek. 15—Not 
b righ t or clear to th e  eye. 17—V erbal. 19—L a t
era l ou tg row th  of stem  or branch. 21—P apa 
(abbr.). 22—P reposition  m ean ing  am idst. 23— 
F em ale  of dom estic fowl. 24—No. 26—To accord.
29—Infectious disease (fever and  sm all red  spots 
on skin). 31—N eu te r  p ronoun  of th ird  person. 
33—A pprehension  of evil or danger. 34—To 
tem p t by  offer of som ething good. 35—Fully  
p repared . 36—S m all Japanese  coin.

DOWN

1—M usical in s tru m en t of g u ita r  kind. 2—H av 
ing appearance of unbleached  stuff. 3—G round 
grain. 4—D estruc tive  roden t of g ray  or black 
color. 5—Belonging to you. 6—Possessive ad 
jective of it. 7—One w ho rides a horse. 8— 
Sou th  A m erican  h erb  w ith  tuberous roo t resem 
b ling th e  potato. 14— Chinese flow er of m agnolia 
species. 16—O pposite to right. 17—C orrela tive of 
either. 18—Tailless m onkey. 20—Colored su b 
stance used in coating surface of m etals. 23—Third  
person, m ascu line gender. 25—Period  during  
w hich ea r th  m akes one com plete revolu tion  around  
th e  sun. 26— A dverb  m ean ing  like. 27—Joyous. 
28—Trust. 29—English S peaking Lodge (abbr.).
30—A  verb  in th e  conjugation  of to be. 31— 
A nger. 32—Tw ice ten. 33— Sub-dom inan t of 
any  m ajo r  key. 35— O bjective case p lu ra l of p ro 
noun  of the  firs t person.

(Answ ers on inside back  cover page.)



JUST FOR FUN
Make a glass of cool lemonade this hot summer 

day, and then try to work out the following puz
zles. You'll really have to think hard on some of 
them because they're pretty hard this month. 
However, don't give up trying for you're sure to 
arrive at the correct answer sooner or later.

QUIZZERS

1. Mr. B row n w eighed 100 pounds. He had 
tw o sons, J im  and  John, th a t  w eighed 50 pounds 
apiece. They w an ted  to cross a r iv e r  in  a boat 
th a t  w ould  only ca rry  100 pounds. How  did they  
do it?

2. Billy and  Bob are  27 m iles ap a r t  and  set out 
a t  th e  sam e time. They came toge ther in 9 hours 
w h en  they  w alked  the  sam e direction. If they  
w alk  opposite directions, they  come toge ther  in  3 
hours. W hat a re  th e ir  w alk ing  speeds?

3. The G rea t D ivide runs  th rough  the: a—Black 
Hills; b—Rocky M ountains; c—W hite M ountains; 
d— Sm oky M ountains.

4. The m an  who discovered th a t  th e  blood cir
culates th rough  the  body was: a—Louis P as teu r; 
b—W illiam  H arvey; c—Dr. Mayo.

FAMOUS PHRASES

Out of the present conflict various personages 
have expressed phrases exem plifying the spirit of 
our fighting nation. You have heard or read them  
many times, now can you complete them?

1. American aviator—"Saw sub,----- same.

2. McArthur—"I must keep the soldier's-

3. You help someone you know  
When you give to the----------------.

By Ernestine Jugg

B O Y S  A N D  G IR L S— A R E  Y O U  H E LP IN G  TO  
W IN  THE W AR ?

W A Y S  IN  W HICH  TO HELP:
1. Be a salvage------------------------- .
2. K eep  f i t  and------------ the right food.
3. B u y  war-------------------and  bonds.
4. W alk  and spare the  fa m ily ----------------.
5. R ubber goods should be kep t in  a- 

 place.
6. Don’t spread- -don’t  help the

7. W ar stam ps m ay be bought for- -c;

~c; -c; $-

SHORT POEMS 
(See if you can complete the following)

1. To keep 'em flying
Let's keep War stamp------------------- .

2. A grand old man 
Is Uncle ------------ .

3. August heat
is hard to ------------ .

4. Victory gardens grow real trim  
If you tend them with vigor and

5. With August here

4. Churchill—"I can't promise you anything but 
blood, sweat and----------------."

5. Save the scrap 
To lick the--------- .

6. Keep 'em-

TWISTERS

H ere the  w ords in the  firs t and  second columns 
got m ixed  up, b u t  if you can find  the  correct w ord 
in th e  second column to m atch  the  first, your 
T w ister puzzle w ill be complete.
1. George W ashington Baggy pan ts  and  shoes
2. A be Lincoln Cloak
3. Capt. Jo h n  S m ith  D elaw are  R iver
4. C harlie  C haplin  R ail sp litte r
5. S ir W alte r R aleigh Pochantas

WORLD WAR NO. 2

1. The U. S. S. L exing ton  w as sunk. This was 
an  A m erican: a—gunboat; b—airc ra ft carrier; 
c—bomber.

2. Sevastopol, a city of strateg ic im portance, is 
located  in: a— China; b— Russia; c—A ustralia; 
d—Canada.

3. T obruk  is s itua ted  in: a—Asia, b—Africa, 
c—South  America.

4. W hat is a caisson?

5. W hat m edal w as aw arded  Brig. Gen. Jam es 
Doolittle?

6. W hat is the  ti tle  of a non-com m isisoned offi
cer w ho com m ands a squad?

TONGUE TWISTERS 
Sue sat still till she sewed six silver shiny shoes 

on several shiny seals.
Fritz fetched fresh fish from Frank's free 

fishery.
Beulah blew  big blue bubbles on her beautiful 

rubber bubble blower.
(A nsw ers to questions on Ju s t  fo r F u n  P age are 

on inside cover page)

OUR FRONTISPIECE

The front cover drawing of this issue of the 
ML, presented in colors, is by Zora Gostovich, 
age 14, Raton, New Mexico, a member of Lodge 
No. 297. She calls it "Yucca, N ew Mexico State 
Flower."



OUR SCHOOL
OUR SCHOOL ACHIEVEMENT CONTEST

To strive for worthwhile goals not for ma
terial reward, but for the enjoyment and self- 
satisfaction one derives from the doing, is 
an outstanding achievement.

RULES FOR 1942
1. A sum of $400 has been appropriated for 

awards for Juvenile members who will con
tribute to the OUR SCHOOL ACHIEVE
MENT CONTEST during 1942.

2. All contributions shall be grouped into 
two classes, LITERARY and DRAWINGS. 
The literary class shall consist of Letters to 
the Editor, stories, news articles, essays and 
poems, while Drawings shall include car
toons, games, cross-word puzzles, etc., done 
up in India ink. Contributions in either Class 
may be rejected if deemed unacceptable by 
the Editor.

3. Every contributor must be a member of 
the Juvenile Department of the SNPJ and 
may submit as many original contributions 
as is his desire. Each contribution must be 
signed by the member, who, also, must state 
his age and number of the Lodge or Circle.

4. All achievement awards shall be distrib
uted after the conclusion of the contest. Two 
attractive trophies, each emblematic of the 
highest individual literary achievement, shall 
be awarded to the two members, preferably 
a boy and girl, chosen as the outstanding 
writers of the year. Similar awards shall be 
made to the two members who shall contrib 
ute the best and most original drawings. All

THE SAILBOAT
D raw n by Eugene Skoff, age 17, Cicero, I1L 

Lodge 559.

other prize winners will receive other valua
ble achievement awards designated by the 
Juvenile Director and approved by the Su
preme Executive Committee.

5. A special feature of the OUR SCHOOL 
ACHIEVEMENT CONTEST shall be the 
"Our Page" section for Juvenile Circles. The 
purpose of this feature is to encourage boys 
and girls, who are members of active Juve
nile Circles, to work together and combine 
their written ideas, plans, drawings, etc., un
der a common heading for the benefit of the 
whole Circle. The same rules shall apply 
here as to individual contributions; whether 
submitted individually or collectively they 
shall lose none of their value when winners 
are selected and awards distributed.

6. Any Circle can have its own "Our 
Page" by enclosing a request to the Editor 
along with the contributions, and provided 
that two or more members share in its com
position.

7. A trophy, emblematic of the highest 
OUR SCHOOL group achievement, shall be 
awarded to the Circle, whose members have 
contributed the best and most original litera
ry contributions and drawings. Trophies 
shall also be awarded to Circles winning sec
ond and third place honors.

8. To qualify for one of the final achieve
ment awards, members are required to con
tribute to not less than six issues of the Mla
dinski List during the year. Three contribu
tions in as many different issues in the same 
period shall entitle one to an attractive SNPJ 
Junior pin.

9. The publication of contributions in OUR 
SCHOOL is not an indication that they will 
be awarded prizes; contributions appearing 
elsewhere, either in the Mladinski List or 
the Prosveta, although intended for OUR 
SCHOOL, will be awarded under the same 
rules if qualifying.

10. All contributions shall be judged for 
originality, choice and treatment of subject, 
and composition. The judges of the contest 
are the Juvenile Director, Editor and Su
preme President.

11. Every contribution must be in the 
hands of the Editor by the first of the month 
if intended for the issue of the Mladinski 
List of the following month.
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SELF-EX PLA N A TO RY  

D raw n by Edw. O'Korn, age 16, Sharon, Pa. 
Lodge 262, Circle 21.

AN EDUCATIONAL EXPERIENCE
F or a long tim e I had  dream ed  of some day 

seeing in person, some fam ous a rtis t in the  field 
of music. T here  w as one singer especially th a t  I 
h ad  a longing to see. I h ea rd  h im  over the  radio 
several times, and his rich  teno r voice filled m e 
w ith  dream s of fa r  aw ay, leaving m e floating on 
w hite  clouds, as it were, en tire ly  unconscious of 
m y m ateria l surroundings.

One day I learned  th a t  the possessor of th a t 
voice w as coming to sing in  a neighboring city. 
F rom  th a t  tim e u n ti l I was ac tua lly  seated  in the 
la rge theater, w here  he  w as to sing, I lived in a 
w orld  of dream s. My food consisted of nec ta r  and 
honey. One dress w hich I p a rticu la rly  ha ted  be 
cause it  w as an  ugly  faded  red  tu rn ed  a beau tifu l 
p rim rose hue. My w ork  was done w ithou t my 
know ing it.

S udden ly  s itting  in the  balcony, I  h ea rd  a m ighty  
c lapping of hands as I saw  tw o people coming 
across th e  stage to tak e  the ir  places; one a t  the
piano, and  one n ea r  it. I looked eagerly  a t  the
one, w ho undoub ted ly  was the  singer. Was he 
rea lly  the  m an  w hom  I have come to see and
hear? W as this s tou tish  person w ith  the  round
face and  som ew hat baldheaded  th e  one to w hom  
I had listened over th e  radio? T here  w as no such 
m an  as th e  one I h ad  come to see. I  h ad  m ade 
h im  up, p ic tu ring  h im  from  his voice.

W hen the  a r tis t began  to sing w ith  his beautiful, 
fam ilia r voice, it seem ed no t to belong to him, b u t

as the  music continued, I forgot his appearance 
as he carried  m e aw ay to a field of battle , to the 
side of a babbling  brook, or to a country  w edding 
festival.

This w as the  firs t tim e th a t  I had  come face to 
face w ith  th e  fam ilia r saying, “The grea t a re  not 
necessarily  beautifu l.”

VICTORIA AMBROŽIČ, 15, lodge 88,
R. D. 5, Box 424, Crafton, Pa.

*

LET'S ALL HELP AMERICA
E veryone living in A m erica should perform  

some useful service to show his loyalty. Buying 
w ar stam ps and  bonds is one of the  best w ays 
a child or grow nup can show  th a t  they  love A m er
ica and  w an t h e r  to w in  the  war.

Some of th e  o ther w ays to help A m erica is by 
saving w aste  p ap e r  and  contributing to the  various 
drives. A no ther good w ay to  help A m erica is to 
grow  V ictory G ardens.

We all ought to be glad th a t  w e live in a d e 
m ocracy w here  w e can exercise our civil rights. 
If  w e w ere  ru led  by  a dictator, I should th in k  no 
one can to lera te  the  abuse you would receive for 
saying something.

A good A m erican  apprecia tes w h a t his govern 
m en t does for him, is loyal, courageous, fair, and  
intelligent.

W e should practice th e  G olden Rule, earn  an 
honest living for ourselves and our departm ents, 
cooperate, and  help our authorities.

O ur duties during  w ar a re  m any as our duties 
a re  during  peace. L e t’s do our du ty  and  help 
A m erica w in  the  war!

Also, get m ore new  m em bers for the  SN PJ. I t 
also helps A m erica by protecting its citizens.

A GNES SALOUM, 14, lodge 89,
R. D. No. 1, Bulger, Pa.

#

RIDDLES
W hat is th a t  dogs have and  noth ing  else has?— 

Puppies.
Take tw o le tte rs  from  a f ive-le tte red  w ord and 

have  one left.—Take S and T from  stone and have 
one left.

PLA Y IN G  A T SEASHORE 
D raw n by Violei Machek, age 15, McDonald, 

Lodge 231.
Pa.



W hat lives in w in ter, dies in  sum m er and  grows 
upside down?—A n icicle.

W hat is the  su rest w ay  to keep  w a te r  from  
coming into your house?—D on’t pay  your w ate r  
bill.

O n w h a t side of a g reenhouse does a  cypress 
tree  grow?— The outside.

W hy does a blow  leave a b lue  m a rk  w hen  it is 
over?—The pas t of b low  is blew.

W hat does a girl look for th a t  she doesn’t w an t 
to find?—A ru n  in  h e r  stocking.

W hat re la tion  is a  doorm at to a doorstep?— 
S tep-fa ther.

W hat k ind  of h en  lays the  longest?—A dead one.
W hy is ink  like a pig? Both belong in  a pen.
W hen is a soldier charitab le?—W hen he presents 

arms.
W hat speaks every  languge?—A n echo.
W hat answ er can n ever be answ ered  “yes”?— 

A re you sleeping?
LO UIS NOVAK, 13, lodge 490, 
9118 B urley  Ave., Chicago, 111.

*

MOUNT McKINLEY PARK
M ount M cKinley N ational P ark , s ituated  in 

sou th -cen tra l A laska, w as crea ted  by  A ct of Con
gress approved  Feb. 26, 1917, an d  on Jan . 30, 1922, 
w as en larged  to 2645 square  miles. On M arch 19, 
1932, Congress approved  an  extension on the  no rth

ATTA CKIN G  
D raw n by John Matekovich, age 15, G owanda, 

N. Y. Circle 40.

and  east sides, en larg ing  it to its p resen t area  of 
3,030 square  miles.

The p rincipal scenic fea tu re  of th e  p a rk  is 
m igh ty  M ount M cKinley, the  h ighest peak  on the  
N orth  A m erican  Continent. This m ajestic  m oun 
ta in  rea rs  its snow -covered head  h igh  in to  the 
clouds, reach ing  an  a ltitude  of 20,300 feet above 
sea level, and  rises 17,000 fee t above tim ber line. 
On its no r th  and  w est sides M cKinley rises a b 
ru p tly  from  a p la teau  only 2,500 to 3,000 fee t high. 
F or tw o-th irds  of the  w ay dow n from  its sum m it 
it is enveloped in snow  th roughou t th e  year.

N ear Mt. M cK inley are  M ount F oraker, 17,000 
feet; M ount H unter, 14,960 feet, and  M ount R us
sell, 11,600 feet above sea level.

M ount M cK inley is crow ned by tw o peaks. The 
south  p innacle is 20,300 fee t in altitude, and  the 
no r th  peak  is only 300 fee t lower. The firs t a t 
tem p ts  to conquer th e  m oun ta in  w ere  m ade  in 
1903. In  1913 and  again  in 1930 tw o m en  suc
ceeded in  x-eaching bo th  peaks for the  f irs t time. 

FRA NCES R. M. ZITKO, 14, lodge 223,
P. O. Box 562, G reensburg , Pa.

*

HOBBIES PAY
M any tim es w e sisters m ay  urge our bro thers 

to th row  the  ju n k  they  stuff the ir  trouser  pockets 
w ith  out. O r m other  is left to shake out th e  te r 
r ib le  collection of ju n k  on w ash  day  w h ich  to her 
m eans m ore unnecessary  work.

I w onder how  m any  of us ever though t th a t  a 
very  good hobby could be s ta r ted  w ith  th a t  pile of 
junk? P robab ly  out of all th a t  ju n k  th e re  is one 
th ing  w e m ig h t be  in terested  in saving and  collect
ing m ore of its k ind  la te r  on.

The u rge to collect th ings is universal. I t  isn’t 
confined to only one person. S ta tesm en  and  p res i
den ts as w ell as sm all children  feel th a t  urge.

P res id en t F ra n k lin  D. Roosevelt has a fine col
lection of stamps. Theodore Roosevelt w as in 
te rested  in collecting firs t editions of books. The 
strangest hobby of any  th a t  I ’ve  h ea rd  of is th a t  
of a  m a n  w ho collected some sin iste r objects: 
rocks, guns, bombs, etc.

One does no t have  to collect th ings to have  a 
hobby. M any people are in terested  in  gardening. 
The am a te u r  pho tographer m ay  be doing his w ork 
for his ow n enjoym ent, b u t his hobby could find 
him  a job.

I m yself have  been  collecting p ic tu re  postcards 
for abou t tw o years. M y collection isn ’t  very  
la rge though, and  I  w ould  apprecia te  receiving 
any  cards you o ther fans care to send. In  re tu rn  
I shall be  very  glad to send you some cards of 
Pennsy lvan ia . So come on, fans!

VIO LET MAE M ASLEK, 17, lodge 122, 
341 P a rk  S treet, A liquippa, Pa.

*

MARK TIDD
T here  w as a boy w ho m oved to W icksville. He 

w as very  sm art. His nam e w as M ark  Tidd and 
he  s tu ttered . H e w as also v e ry  fat. L a te r  he  b e 
came acquain ted  w ith  th ree  boys, Rallow, P lu n k  
and  Benny.

T ogether they  w en t to a cave for a li ttle  trip.



On th e ir  tr ip  they  decided to get some b u tte rn u ts  
and  w hen  they  came back th e re  w as a p r in t in the  
sand. They though t it was a w ildm an. One day 
they  caught h im  stealing  the ir  food. H e was very  
scared and  said his nam e w as Sam m y. W hile 
they  w ere  on th e ir  trip, M ark ’s fa th e r  h ad  in 
ven ted  a tu rb ine . I t  had  been stolen. M ark  and 
his friends found out w ho stole th e  tu rb ine . They 
m ade plans on how  to get th e  tu rb ine  back.

Finally , Sam m y got th e  tu rb in e  back and Mr. 
T idd sold it. Sam m y ra n  aw ay  and  M ark  and 
Tallow  w ere  g rea t heroes.

GEORGIE MARIE MOČIVNIK, 10, lodge 24,
P. O. Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, Ark.

*

MATCHES
M en lived for ages w ithou t m atches. A ll fires 

w ere s ta rted  by rubb ing  tw o pieces of wood 
toge ther un til the  k ind ling  tem p era tu re  w as 
reached, or by  producing a spa rk  w ith  flin t and 
steel from  w hich a piece of tim ber could be set 
on fire.

In  th e  seven teen th  cen tu ry  someone showed 
th a t  su lphu r can be used to help  s ta r t  fires because 
it s ta rts  to b u rn  a t  a m uch  low er tem p era tu re  
th a n  wood. B u t it w as no t un ti l  1823 before the  
f irs t m atch  w as invented.

Today the  consum ption of m atches is 700,000,000 
every  24 hours in the  U nited  States. Phosphorus 
is used in m ak ing  all m odern  m atches.

G EORGIE MARIE MOČIVNIK, 10, lodge 24,
P. O. Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, Ark.

*

POSTAL SERVICE
A m ong a progressive people, carry ing  ideas Is 

ju s t as im portan t as carry ing  goods. W hen any 
system  of carry ing  messages a t reg u la r  tim es is in 
operation, w e have  a posta l system. W hen B en 
jam in  F ran k lin  w as p u t in charge of m ail in the 
colonies, the  h isto ry  of our post office began.

Today our post office departm en ts  em ploy m ore 
people th a n  any  o ther b ranch  of the  na tional gov
ernm ent. Its postm asters, the ir  assistants, the 
clerks, city carriers, ru ra l  carriers, and  ra ilroad  
m ail clerks count up to 300,000. A large num ber 
of these positions is filled only a f te r  a civil service 
exam ination. No sta te  or p riv a te  citizen m ay u n 
dertak e  to do this w ork  in  com petition  w ith  the 
national governm ent.

Through our m em bersh ip  in the  un iversa l Postal 
U nion w e are  linked  up w ith  prac tically  all the  
nations of th e  world.

JO H N N IE MOČIVNIK, 13, lodge 24,
P. O. Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, Ark.

*

THE RAILROAD
The “iron horse on rails,” w as a v ita l step in 

th e  im provem ent of transporta tion . George S te 
phenson, an  English m iner, m ade the  firs t suc
cessful locomotive. In  1825 th e  f irs t s team  ra i l 
road  in E ngland  began  operation. F ou r years 
la te r  A m erica saw  its f irs t locomotive.

Soon a fte r  1850 lines had  been constructed  so 
th a t  one m igh t trav e l from  Boston to Chicago. 
A fte r  th e  Civil W ar th e  construction  of w estern

railroads w en t on a t  an  ex trao rd in ary  rate . To
day  th e re  is a ne tw ork  of ra ilroad  lines reaching 
into every  corner of the  country.

A lthough railroads rem ain  to be the  chief t ra n s 
porta tion  m eans besides the  m otor vehicles, the  
a iroplane is fast coming into prac tical use.

ERN ESTIN E MOČIVNIK, 15, lodge 24,
P. O. Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, Ark.

*

SALUTE THE FLAG

W hat does the  flag m ean  to you,
The one th a t  w aves overhead;
T hat w hich is red, w hite  and  blue 
A nd a rea l pleasing red.

Do you tak e  your h a t  off and salute 
The flag hanging  high above;
A nd do you shout and root
F or the  red, w h ite  and  b lue w ith  love.

A re  you alw ays loyal, k ind  and  true  
To th e  red, w hile  and  b lue—
Loyal hea rts  are bea ting  h igh 
W hen the  flag is passing by.

ANNIE ČRETNIK, 15, lodge 24, 
R. 2, Box 425, Ft. Smith, Ark.

RODEO TIME 
D raw n  by Bill Baliezar, age 17, Butte, Mont. 

Lodge 249.



ONE THAT DIDN 'T GET AWAY 
D raw n by Bill Ballezar, age 17, Butte, Mont. 

Lodge 249.

STAGES OF ECONOMIC PROGRESS
1—H unting  and  F ishing Stage. 2—P asto ral 

Stage. 3—A gricu ltu ra l Stage. 4—H andic raft or 
Sm all Tool Stage. 5—Industr ia l S tage or M achine 
Age.

These stages soon developed gradually . The 
f irs t stage w as w hen  m an  depended  on w ild a n i 
m als for food. The second stage w as w hen  m an 
began to tam e anim als. The th ird  stage w as w h in  
m an p lan ted  seeds to m ake crops to eat.

The fou rth  stage w as w hen  m an  began to d e 
vote his en tire  a t ten tion  to m ak ing  th ings by hand  
w ith  the  help of sm all tools.

The fifth  stage is the  stage in w hich we now 
live. JO H N N IE  MOČIVNIK, 13, lodge 24,

P. O. Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, A rk.
»H

STRANGER THAN MAN
One of the  strange facts about bears (except 

grizzlies) is th a t  th e ir  claws m atch  the  norm al 
color of th e ir  hair. A  black  bear alw ays has black 
claws, a b row n one has brow n claws, and so on— 
and  they  do the ir  own m anicuring!

A m azing as it m ay  seem, m ountain  lions a re  still 
to be found in the  Everg lades of Florida. They 
are  no t as big as th e  W estern  cats b u t big and 
tough enough to p u t up a good scrap.

H indus have  a tru n k fu l  of tr icks  to recondition  
second-hand e lephants th a t  a re  for sale. Body 
scars m ade by a poorly fitted  how dah (elephant

saddle) a re  covered w ith  dyes; fancy chalk de 
signs h ide in ju ries on his head  ad face; foot 
cracks are  filled w ith  p u tty  and even m issing toes 
are glued on. In  fact, th is last is the  m ost im 
p o rtan t p a r t  of the reconditioning. If an  e lephant 
does not have  the  p roper num ber of toes his m a r 
k e t value is seriously affected.

The beaver m ay  appear  docile bu t he is a scrap 
per. W hen aroused he w ill read ily  engage in a 
figh t w ith  his g rea test aquatic  enem y, the  o tter— 
som etim es to the  dea th  of both  of them . A nd a 
beaver can kill a dog, too, if the dog tries to battle  
h im  in  th e  w ater.

ROSIE MATKO, 15, lodge 560,
Rte. 1, Box 244, Hoquiam , Wash.

*

AUGUST
W hat does A ugust rem ind  you of?
H ay rides and  hay  ride shoves,
The grasshoppers buzzing all around,
A nd you barefoot, w alk ing  on the  ground. 
People sw im m ing in ponds and lakes,
G etting  sunburned , for goodness sakes!

O thers are cam ping in the  shade,
W hile m any  are p lay ing  tennis and 
Millions are w orking in industries 
A nd thousands are in the  arm ed  forces.
There a re  m any  sailors on th e  sea;
N ex t m onth  th e re ’s school for you and  me.

H ELEN  BOZANIC, 17, lodge 393,
R. F. D. 3, W orcester, N. Y.

*

AN IMMIGRANT SALUTES THE STATUE OF 
LIBERTY

By Helen B. Davis

I am  an im m igran t—a refugee 
Seeking freedom  from  oppression;
Seeking sanc tuary  un d er  the pro tection  
Of this S tatue. I have plowed 
The arid  fields, and borne upon m y back 
G rea t burdens th a t  have cowed 
My spirit. I have seen of li ttle  children 
The b rea th ing  skeletons 
Dying from  starvation, and  the  lean 
Wild look of h ung ry  men. I have lived 
In  dim  d ark  places w here  th e  sheen 
Of sun ligh t never penetrates.

Now, I came to this vas t shore,
To these U nited  States of America,
A suppliant, begging for freedom —
G reatfu l for the  welcome of an  open door. 
S ta tue—you m ean  to me 
P rotection, L iberty ,
A chance to w ork—not like a beast,
B u t as a m an  works. You are  the  very  root 
Of courage and dem ocracy.
G rea t S ta tue  of the  Free,
Em blem  of L iberty—
I sa lu te  thee!

S ubm itted  by

M ARGIE K UPINA , age (?), lodge 147 
1383 E. 41st St., Cleveland, O.



BANANAS
Bananas a re  grow n in tropical climates w here 

th e re  is a lot of rainfall. The banana  trees are 
la rge stocks from  w hich  th e  leaves unroll. They 
s ta r t  from  the cen ter and grow  up w ard  reaching 
a leng th  of 10 to 15 ft. The f ru it  grow s in clusters 
w hich  contain 9 to 15 sm all bunches. F irs t a long 
stem  w ith  clusters of colored flowers appear. The 
young bananas follow the  flow ers and  tu rn  u p 
w ard. The bananas are picked green so they 
w on 't spoil before they  get to m arket.

VIR G IN IA  BARTON, 14, lodge 231,
R. D. 4, McDonald, Pa.

*

EVENTS AND BIRTHDAYS IN AUGUST
Aug. 1, 1790—F irs t N ational census started.
Aug. 3,'1492—Colum bus sailed from  Spain.
Aug. 9, 1642—F irs t com m encem ent H arvard  Col

lege.
Aug. 11, 1807—F ulto n ’s steam boat tr ia l  trip.
Ang. 15, 1914—P anam a C anal opened.
Aug. 23, 1818—N ew  U. S. Capitol build ing started . 
Aug. 25, 1888—Photographic film invented.
Aug. 28, 1859—P eroleum  discovered.
Aug. 1, 1779—Francis Scott Key, composer, born. 
Aug. 2, 1854—M arion Craw ford, novelist.
Aug. 9, 1593—Isaak W alton, the  Angler.
Aug. 15, 1879—E thel Barrym ore, actress.
Aug. 17, 1870—Ju lia  M arlow, actress.
Aug. 20, 1833—B enjam in  H arrison, president.
Aug. 21, 1910—M ark Tw ain, author, died.
Aug. 28, 1749—Johann  W. Goethe, poet.
Aug. 29, 1809—0 .  W. Holmes, author.

ANNIE ČRETNIK, 15, lodge 24,
R. 2, Box 425, Ft. Smith, Ark.

*

IRWING BERLIN
Irw ing  B erlin  has w on honor for him self by 

w riting  songs w hich  are  sung by  m illions of our 
people.

H e w as born  in Russia on M ay 11, 1888. His 
nam e w as Irw ing  Baline. He w as brough t to 
A m erica a t the  age of five, in 1893. H e received 
his e lem en ta ry  education in  N ew  Y ork City.

His climb to success in m usic began a t the  age 
of 12 w hen  he would som etim es sing for pennies. 
He also sold new spapers. A t 14 he w as a singing 
w aite r  in a re s ta u ran t and la te r  began to compose 
songs. H e becam e fam ous a t  23 in 1911 w hen  he 
w ro te  “A lexander’s R agtim e Band.” W hen A m er
ica en tered  the  W orld War, B erlin  w en t to Camp 
U pton, L. I. The cam p’s necessity  w as an  au d i
to rium  so en te r ta in m en t could be provided for 
th e  soldiers. B erlin  w ro te  a m usical comedy, 
w en t to N ew  York, m ade th e  song a hit, and  r e 
tu rn e d  to camp w ith  the  necessary m oney to build 
an  auditorium .

H e has w ritte n  m ore th a n  750 songs, creating 
success a fte r success, m aking  it possible for h im  
to s ta r t  his ow n firm . O ther popu la r  songs th a t 
he  composed are: “Oh, H ow  I H ate to G et Up in 
th e  M orning,” “W hat’ll I  Do?”, “All A lone,” “A l
w ays,” “Russian L u llaby ,” etc.

In 1938, shortly  a fte r his re tu rn  from  a v isit in 
Europe, he  m ade an  a t tem p t to w rite  a song

FIG H TIN G  FOR FREEDOM 
D raw n by Bill Ballezar, age 17, Butte, Mont. 

Lodge 249.

thank ing  for America. He found an old tune  he  
had  w ritte n  in 1917, rew ro te  some of the  words, 
thus composing “God Bless A m erica,” the  song 
th a t  has become the  m ost popular in America.

Since then  Irw ing  B erlin  has w ritte n  “A ny 
Bonds Today” for the  T reasu ry  D epartm ent, “A n 
gels of M ercy” for the  Red Cross, and m any  m ore 
songs patrio tic  A m ericans are singing everyw here .

EVELYN TERSELIC, 12, lodge 39, 
2714 S. H om an Ave., Chicago, 111.

*

PILOT WILEY POST
A youngster by the  nam e of W iley Post, w orking 

as a d rille r  in  the-O klahom a oil fields, lost an eye 
in  an  accident, got $2,000 in settlem ent, bought a 
second-hand a irp lane  and a fte r  one hour and for
ty  m inutes instruc tion  considered him self a full- 
f ledged pilot. H e began  to m ake av iation  h istory  
when, in  1930, he w on the  Chicago-Los Angeles 
A ir D erby  in  9 hours-9 m inutes.

In  1931 his nam e blazed from  headlines w hen 
he and  H arold  G atty  in the  “W innie M ae,” a sin
gle engine, W asp-pow ered Lockheed Vega, flew  
around  the w orld in 8 days, 15 hours and 51 
m inutes.

The n ex t yea r  Post electrified  the  w orld by  
circling the  globe alone, in the  sam e plane, in the 
am azing tim e of 7 days, 18 hours and 49 m inutes! 
This feat, unequalled  before or since, is all the  
m ore rem arkab le  w hen  w e consider th a t  Post did



all th e  flying, all th e  navigation, w ith  prac tically  
no sleep or rest, for a d istance of 15,596 miles.

Post lost his life w ith  W ill Rogers, th e  hu m o r
ist, in  an  exp lo ra tion  fligh t to A laska on A ugust
10, 1935. TOM GORNICK, 10, lodge 629,

331 T h ird  St., Trafford, Pa.
♦

y VICTORY!
A ll our boys across the  sea
A re  figh ting  the  G erm ans and  Japs,
F igh ting  for th e  r igh ts of you and  me. 
W e’ve got soldiers, w e’ll get more.
We also got th e  A rm y  A ir Corps 
A nd the  U nited  States M arines.
T hey ’ll a ll keep  the  flag on  h igh 
By figh ting  for th e  U. S. A.
O n land, on sea and  in  the  sky.
V ictory! is w h a t they  say.

V IR GIN IA  BARTON, 14, lodge 231,
R. D. No. 4, McDonald, Pa.

•
KNEW WHAT IT WAS

“This,” said the  teacher to h e r  a r ithm etic  class, 
“is a un it .” She held  up  a pencil. “This book is 
a  u n it  also,” she said, “an d  these are  un its ,” 
show ing them  a rule, a flow er and an  apple. Then 
; l.e peeled  th e  apple and, holding up  th e  peeling, 
said: “Now, w h a t is th is?”

L ittle  Bill: “I know .”
T eacher: “Well, W illiam, w h a t is it?”
Bill: “The sk in  of a un it .”

* * *

Sonny: “F ather, w h a t’s a counter ir r i ta n t? ” 
F a the r: “A  coun ter i r r i ta n t  m ust be a person 

who shops all day  and  doesn’t buy  any th ing .” 
D OLORES UDOVIC, 13, lodge 573,
R. 1, Box 90, La Salle, 111.

*

NEW AND OLD JOKES

A F renchm an  w as te lling  his experience w hile 
s tudying  th e  English  language. H e said:

“W hen I f irs t d iscovered th a t  if I  w as quick, 
I  w as fast; th a t  if I  w as tied, I w as fast; if I 
spen t too freely, I w as fast; and  th a t  n o t to ea t 
was to fast, I  w as discouraged. B u t w hen  I  came 
across th e  sentence ‘The f irs t  one w on one one- 
dollar p rize’—I gave up  try ing .”

*  *  *

S m ith : W hich trave ls  faster, h ea t or cold?” 
Jones: “H eat.”
Sm ith: “W hat m akes you  th in k  so?”
Jones: “Because you can catch cold.”

*  *  *

John: “My b ro th e r  takes up  French, I talian ,
G erm an, and  P ortuguese.”

Bill: “Gosh, he  m u st be sm art.”
John : “Oh, he doesn’t  s tudy  them . H e runs  an 

e leva to r.”
*  *  *

D iner: “W aiter, do you  have  frog’s legs?” 
W aiter: “No, sir; i t ’s m y ' rheum atism  th a t  m akes 

m e w alk  th a t  w ay .”
EVELYN TERSELIC, 12, lodge 39, 
2714 S. H om an Ave., Chicago, 111.

THAT DAY TO COME
T here w ill come a day, w hen  w e shall have  won 
The g rea test conflict benea th  th e  sun,
The Second W orld W ar is its nam e,
A nd w e’ll te ll you th is is no t a gam e.

T here w ill come a day  w hen  freedom  w ill ring, 
A nd songs of peace w e all shall sing,
Soldiers w ill come from  fa r  and  near,
Of th e ir  g rea t adven tu res  w e all shall hear.

T here w ill come a day w hen  skies shall be lighted, 
A nd peace in  th e  fu tu re  w ill also be brightened, 
So don’t be im patien t, ju s t  w a it an d  wait,
F or th a t  day  of peace w ill be a t your gate. 
S ubm itted  by

FLORENCE ALICH, 15, lodge 111, 
Box 607, A urora, M innesota.

*

SUMMERTIME
As I go a-w alk ing
On a b r ig h t and  sunny  day;
The crows begin  th e ir  squaw king  
As they  fly over the  bay.

The birds a re  sw eetly  singing 
On th e  old apple  tree ;
W hile th e  ch ild ren  are  sw inging 
W ith  all th e ir  joy and  glee.

Now  le t m e te ll you  som ething else 
T hat w ill linger in your m ind;
A ny  tim e you  h ea r  C hristm as Bells, 
R em em ber th e  Good Old S um m er Time. 

S ubm itted  by
A NDREW  RUPNICK , 14, lodge 122, 
104 M aple Ave., A liquippa, Pa.

*

OUR INDEPENDENCE
Independence Day, w hich  w e ce lebra ted  last 

m onth  as our national holiday, com m em orates the  
b ir th  of the  nation. I t is the  ann iversary  of the 
adoption  of th e  D eclara tion  of Independence on 
Ju ly  4, 1776. S trange as it m ay  seem, th e  F o u rth  
of J u ly  is no t a national legal holiday as no legis
la tion  declaring  it to be such has ever been  en 
acted  by Congress. H owever, the  day is celebrated  
th ro ughou t th e  U nion an d  in  a ll s ta tes  except 
Kansas, K entucky , M ississippi and  South  C aro 
lina it has been designated  a legal holiday by 
sta tu te . In  these four sta tes it is observed by 
consent.

For m any  years  it w as custom ary  to celebrate  
this day  of na tional rejo icing by spectacu lar d is 
p lays of f irew orks and  by  firing  of cannons, p is 
tols, firecrackers and  o ther in strum ents  of noise. 
This m ode of com m em oration often  caused loss of 
life and  serious in juries and  a g rea t n a tional cru 
sade w as begun  to w ork  a reform  in  the  m atte r. 
As a resu lt  a  “sane” F o u rth  now  prevails  in  m ost 
states.

This y ea r  m ore th a n  ever before the  F o u rth  of 
Ju ly  w as observed by in teresting  program s in 
m ost com munities, and  th e  S tars and  S tripes w ere 
seen floating on public build ings and  homes 
th roughou t the  land.

FRA NCES STAMBAL, 16, lodge 21, 
Sharon, P ennsylvania .



VICTORY
The n igh t w as dark,
The sky w as bright,
The clouds w ere  floating,
They looked so white.

I saw  a figure in  th e  air,
A  plane, flying everyw here .
Som ething w as floating down,
I h ea rd  a  roaring  sound.

T hen cam e the  b righ t dawn,
I  saw  h im  u tte r in g  a moan.
’Twas a soldier crying loud:
Victory! Victory! w as his sound. 
JO A N N E LENCEK, age (?), C ircle 16, 
Thomas, W est Virginia.

THE NAVY

P roud ly  p low ing th e  rough  blue sea,
N ever know ing  your destiny.
Y our s ta rs  and  stripes fly bravely,
As on you pass so gravely.

To all the  b rave  and  fearless boys,
To a ll the  boys in  blue,
M ay your h earts  be filled w ith  courage,
As you sail to som ething new .

A  thousand  m iles from  gladness,
A  thousand  m iles from  home.
I w onder of w h a t you’re  th inking,
As you  glide th rough  the  snow -w hite  foam.

A nd w ith  the  flag unfurled .
O ur hearts  are w ith  you boys,
T h ink  of dear America,
Q ueen of th e  flam ing world.

FLORENCE LIPA R, 17, lodge 393,
R. D. 1, H yndsville, N. Y.

*

THE UNITED STATES ARMY
W hen George W ashington took com m and of the  

A m erican  forces besieging Boston in Ju ly , 1775, 
it m arked  th e  beginning of the  U nited  States 
A rm y. The m ilitias of th e  th ir te en  colonies w ere 
now  u n ited  for th e  f irs t  tim e in one a rm y  under 
one leader. F or th e  n ex t eight years the  develop
m ents and  the  u ltim a te  success of the  Continental 
A rm y  in th e  field w ere  due to a g rea t ex ten t to 
W ashing ton’s personal efforts.

E very  schoolboy know s th e  story  of the  A m er
ican A rm y ’s p a r t  in th e  W ar for Independence. 
A fte r  the  Revolution  th a t  A rm y w as discharged. 
E ver since th e n  it w as th e  practice of m a in ta in 
ing a sm all peacetim e A rm y, capable of rap id  ex 
pansion in  tim e of em ergency.

The Constitu tion  designates th e  P res iden t Com- 
m ander-in-ch ie l of th e  A rm y  of the  U nited  States, 
b u t only Congress can determ ine its size and  a p 
p rop ria te  th e  m oney to m a in ta in  th e  m ilita ry  
establishm ent.

Besides the  A rm y, w hich  consists of six com
ponents, w e have  a Navy, Coast G uard, and  the  
A ir Corps. In  w ar  tim e A rm y  A ir  corps m ay  co
o pera te  w ith  a ir  un its  of the  Navy.

W e have  th e  Field A rtille ry , th e  Coast A rtil 
lery, th e  Cavalry, th e  In fan try , etc. Coast A rtil 
le ry  reg im en ts  a re  of tw o k inds—harb o r  defense 
and  an ti-aircraft. The A ir Corps un its  a re  o rgan 
ized into subflights, groups an d  wings.

A t th e  p resen t our arm ed  forces nu m b er  w ell 
over tw o m illion m en in  all b ranches of m ilita ry  
organizations. By the  end  of th is y ea r  i t  is esti
m ated  th a t  th e  to ta l w ill reach  th ree  m illion or 
more. O ur A rm y  is rap id ly  expanding  because 
the  need  to p ro tec t our  fa r-flung  fron ts is g rea t 
and  because w e have  a tough  foe to beat.

L e t us hope th a t  our arm ed  forces w ill m ake a 
good account of them selves w herever they  m ay  
be, and  w e know  they  will.

ZITA BOZANIC, 15, lodge 393,
R. F. D. 3, W orcester, N. Y.

*

DADDY'S MEMORY
A  corn cob pipe, an  old s traw  hat,
U nder th e  tree  m y  daddy  sat,
T h ink ing  of days long ago,
Of the  tim e he w as a li ttle  boy.

In th e  woods w as a sw im m ing pool,
W here h e ’d go and  skip school.
B u t he  learned  his lesson and 
N ever again  did he  skip school.

CAROLINE TAVZELJ, 12, lodge 518, 
1425 M cKinstry, D etroit, Mich.

*

AUGUST
In  the  m onth  of August,
There is so m uch  to see;
All k inds of beau tifu l flowers,
A nd birds fly ing from  tree  to tree.

T here a re  berries on the  branches,
The vegetables, fru its  a re  ripening;
W hen w e p u t in  th e  cellar full,
W e w ill all be happily  rejoicing.

So in  th e  m on th  of August,
W hile th e re  is m uch  to do;
I t  is no t rea lly  only us 
You see— it is N ature , too.
M ARGARET POLONČIČ, 15, lodge 124,
R. F. D. 2, Union Dale, Pa.

♦

UNCLE SAM WILL WIN!
Our Uncle Sam is marching io war. 
Mobilizing his forces for security.
We'll help to preserve peace once more.
By crushing the Nazi-Fascist ferocity.

We'll keep our freedom at any cost.
Deliver all peoples from Axis might.
The barbarians know their war is lost.
When Uncle Sam really began to fight.

All true Americans resolve today:
We'll help our brave fighters to win.
We'll do our duty come what may.
Because we know Uncle Sam will win!

WILLIAM SMOLICH, 17, lodge 613,
31 Church Street, Herminie, Pa.



Our Own Juvenile Circles of the S. N. P. J.

fizz c&□Ss

Send all your questions and requests for your Juvenile Circles to Bro. Michael V r
hovnik, Director of the SN P J Juvenile Dept., 2657 S. Lawndale Ave., Chicago, III. 
He has been elected the Director of Juvenile  Circles, and your Advisers should keep  
in touch w ith  him.

VIOLET RAYS CIRCLE NO. 18
W EST ALLIS, W IS.—One th ing  is certain , and 

th a t  is th a t  Circle No. 18 is no t sleeping any  more. 
You can see th a t  this is tru e  by th is  le tte r, and 
by all our contributions th a t  w ill follow.

I t  is true , also, th a t  our m em bers have been 
s lum bering  a while, b u t  our M anager’s—Mrs. 
A m brozich ’s—efforts have  w aked  us from  our 
“deep sleep.” A nd from  now  on— “W atch our 
sm oke!”

B aseball is to be th e  p reva iling  sport for our 
boys th is  sum m er. I w ill no t take  it in to  my 
hands and  sta te  in ce rta in  te rm s w h e th e r  the ir  
scores are  to be as h igh as our hopes are. F or we 
are  a t the  end of a rope w hen  we t ry  to contrive 
m eans of “p icking big boys for our te a m ” as the re  
a re  no t enough to constitu te  a team  of app rox i
m ately  one age.

The girls w ill t ry  to p lay  badm in ton  th is sum 
m er, anyw ay, th e  discussion is u n d e r  w ay. The 
m em bers of our Circle a re  from  several sections 
of M ilwaukee, W est Allis, and also the  Tow n of 
G reenfie ld . H owever, w e w ill t ry  to p u t our d is 
cussions into effect. T here  is no h a rm  in  try ing  
anyw ay.

We had  a picnic for th e  S N P J  m em bers on 
M other’s Day. E verybody  had  a g rand  time, we 
gathered , as several people had  thus expressed 
them selves. We had g rand  en terta inm en t, and I 
guess everybody had  a p leasan t time.

O ur m em bers a re  laying plans for a picnic “ju s t 
fo r us.” F ro m  th e  discussions so far, they  have 
in t im a ted  a good degree of cooperation.

O ur Circle has a fa ir  rep u ta tio n  for its in te l 
ligence. One person repo rted  th e  following b it 
of conversation  betw een  th e  coach and  a “p ro m 
ising baseball s ta r.”

Coach: “H eavens sakes, N. H.! W hy d id n ’t you 
r u n  th e  bases on th a t  las t h i t  you  m ade? ’Tw ould

have been a hom er a t  least! N ex t tim e w e’ll le t  
th e  subs take  your place.”

N. H.: “Aw, have a hea rt. D idn’t you h ear  th a t 
m an  say the  bases w ere  loaded? I a in ’t gonna 
endanger m y life for any hom e ru n !”

We in tend to m ake ourselves know n soon, and 
I hope our p lans follow through.

O ur m em bers w ill be aw arded  prizes for a t 
tendance a t m eetings and  contribu tions to the 
M ladinski L is t and P rosveta, contribu tions to 
program s. Also, w e a re  p lann ing  gam es afte r 
m eetings to add to our scores.

A fte r  the  last m eeting, w e had  a phonograph  
and records out and several m em bers stayed to 
dance. We also had  refreshm ents. So long u n 
til nex t time.

MARY POTISK, Vice P residen t 
2713 S. 71st St., W est Allis, Wis.

*

GOWANDA CIRCLE NO. 40
GOWANDA, N. Y.—O ur Circle, No. 40, held  its 

reg u la r  m on th ly  m eeting  on Sunday, Ju n e  14. We 
w ere  to go on a h ike b u t i t  w as too cold, so we 
h ad  a picnic a t M entley ’s grove. M any people 
a ttended  this picnic.

A t every  m eeting  w e have  a d raw ing  for w ar  
s tam ps w hich are  given away. I t  w orks like this. 
A ll th e  nam es of the  m em bers a re  p u t into a box, 
and  someone draw s a nam e. F ifty  cents in w ar 
stam ps is given aw ay to th e  lucky  person.

Now  th a t  school is out, alm ost everyone goes 
picking berries. I t ’s a lo t of fun  w hen  th e re  are 
m any kids together. We sing and  yell a ll the  way. 
Well, th e  b err ies  w eren ’t  so good th is  year. A n y 
way, th a t’s w hat I thought.

I w ish to add th a t  th is  is m y th ird  le tte r  to this 
fine magazine, and  I w ill keep on w riting  to the  
M. L. I am  also enclosing some draw ings w hich 
I hope w ill appear  in  th e  M. L. A t th is  tim e I



wish to say hello to all m y pen pals. Also, I  w ish 
H. Bogaty and J. G lavan  w ould  answ er m y le t 
ter. I  w ould  like to have m ore pen  pals.

O ur Circle m eets on the second S unday  of each 
m onth  a t 2 o’clock in the  afte rnoon  a t the  Slovene 
Hall. The officers are: P h illip  Sever, p resident; 
H en ry  Skrabec, vice p resident; F rances Sm rke, 
record ing  secretary; A nne Stibil, treasu rer .  O ur 
M anager is Rose M atekovich.

All m em bers are  u rged  to a ttend  each and  every  
Circle m eeting. O ur n ex t m eeting  w ill be on S un 
day, A ugust 9, a t  2 p. m.

LO TTIE LIG IECK I, C ircle No. 40 
23 Beech St., Gowanda, N. Y.

*

FORM NEW CIRCLE IN EVELETH, MINN.
EVELETH, MINN.—The Juven ile  m em bers of 

the th ree  S N P J lodges of E veleth  have organized 
a Juven ile  Circle. Mrs. U rsula Ambrozich, the 
5th D istric t Suprem e Vice President, organized 
the  Circle.

O ur f irs t m eeting was held  a t  7 p. m. on Ju n e  9. 
T here w ere THIRTY -FIV E m e.r.bers p resen t at 
our firs t meeting. Officers w ere elected a t this 
m eeting  and prizes of w ar  stam ps w ere given to 
four of the  m em bers present.

Mrs. A m brozich gave the  m em bers ice-cream , 
pop, and cookies ju s t before the  m eeting  was a d 
journed . A ll of the m em bers enjoyed the  thought 
of beginning of a Circle in our town. M ary S ti-  
bel w as elected as P re s id en t of the  Circle. I was 
elected the  M anager of our Circle. I w ould a p 
p reciate  it very  m uch if o ther M anagers w ould 
w rite  and te ll m e w h a t the ir  Circle is doing. 
P lease, fellow  M anagers, w rite  to me. I should 
like to find  out w h a t o ther juven ile  groups are 
doing. M aybe clubs can correspond w ith  clubs 
(Circles) in o the r  p a r ts  of the  country  and find 
out from  the  o thers ju s t  w h a t they  have done and 
accomplished.

I shall w rite  again w hen  w e have  our nex t 
m eeting  w hich w as scheduled for Ju ly  7.

ELEANOR BEUTZ, M anager 
618VŽ! Hayes St., Eveleth, Minn.

MIDWAY CIRCLE NO. 22 REPORTING
McDONALD, PA.—Reporting  on our Juven ile  

Circle m eeting  w hich was held  in the  S N P J Hall 
on Ju n e  26. We are to have  a w iener roast in 
August, b u t  the  date  has no t as ye t been set a t 
th is w riting . H elen and  Jo h n  P rebeg  won the  
q u a r te r  aw ards.

The Juven ile  Circle took its h ike on Ju n e  24 
w ith  25 m em bers present. We left th e  hall a t  ten  
o’clock forenoon and w e came hom e a t  4:30 in the 
afternoon. I ’m  sure th a t  everyone had  a good 
time. We w ere  very  glad th a t  Mrs. Janeshek . our 
dviser, p icked out a nice place for a picnic.

On Sunday, Ju n e  28, a t  P arad ise  Gardens, b e t 
te r  know n as D aniel’s Farm , th e  tw o W estern 
Pennsy lvan ia  S N P J federations, Slovene and E ng 
lish, held the ir  7th annua l S N P J D ay celebration 
and  picnic. T here w ere  m any speakers on the 
program  and Mr. V rhovnik  w as one of them. 
Juven ile  Circles and  Singing Societies from  S ha
ron, L ibrary , P ittsb u rg h  and  M idw ay en terta ined .

We had  M artin  M achak, our 5-year old singer, 
sing. Joan  Cooper sang “I ’ll Be Back in a Year, 
L ittle  D arlin ’.” Rose and V irginia B arton  sang 
tw o Slovene songs, and  I p layed  an accordion 
solo. O ur M arty  M achak also sang a S lovene 
song. Good work, M arty.

I should like to have some pen pals, and I will 
answ er th e ir  le tte rs  prom ptly . I am 13 years of 
age. DONNA NAGODE, Rec. Sec’y,

R. D. 4, McDonald, Pa.

ZAKLADI SVETA
(N adaljevanje z 11. strani)

Težko bi bilo sp rav iti tikov les do človeških 
bivališč, če ne bi bilo vode! K  sreči je zaradi obil
nega dežja v Zadnji Indiji toliko rečic, rek  in ve le 
tokov, da za nadaljn jo  pot in prevoz tikovih  h lo 
dov, k ad a r  so na bregu, ni treba  več dosti skrbeti. 
Sloni se m orajo doli v dolini le še toliko trud iti, 
da spravijo  hlode zadosti globoko v vodo, k je r  jih  
delavci povežejo v velike splave, in dalje gre vož
n ja  po ogrom ni deželi navzdol p ro ti m orju. Tako 
h itro  pa ne  gre, kako r se to zgodi m orda p ri nas 
ali gori v Skand inavsk ih  deželah! Včasih t ra ja  
vlačenje in vožnja od štora do žage tam  k je  ob 
izlivu veletokov v oceanu do p e t let!

P a  tud i žage niso, kako r naše navadne žage, am 
pak so podobne že celim tovarnam , k e r  im ajo 
opraviti z žilavim, trd im  in težkim  lesom, velikim i 
hlodi in s silnim i m nožinam i lesa. Tam na žagi pa  
ga je treba  tud i že obdelati v naročene vrste, k a j t i  
neizm erno različne reči se dajo nared iti iz njega. 
T ikov les je uporaben zaradi svojih izrednih la s t
nosti za vse. Te pom em bne in zavidanje v redne  
lastnosti pa so: Tikov les je  v vodi najbolj t rp e 
žen. Ko drug  les že davno strohni, on še vztra ja . 
Zato je  najbolši za gradnjo  ladij. P a  tud i na  že
leznih veleparn ik ih  uporab lja jo  danes v glavnem  
le tikov les. Celo na  vojnih  lad jah  ga uporab ljajo  
za palube, k je r  so pok rite  z železom. V toplih  
južnih  m orjih, k je r  noben d rug  les ne vzdrži, de 
lajo iz n jega m orske pomole, k je r  p rista ja jo  ladje. 
P a  ne up ira  se samo vodi, am pak  tud i ogenj se ga 
ne prim e rad! Še trohnoba se ga čudno ogiba! V 
Ind iji so našli že do dva tisoč let s tare kose tiko 
vega lesa, k i so bili še vedno zdrav i in trdni. N a 
šli pa so tud i še vedno trd n e  do tisoč le t s ta re  hiše 
iz tega neuničljivega lesa.

V vročih k ra jih  naše zem lje so žuželke, bele 
m rav lje  jim  pravijo, k i požro vse, k a r  ni iz kovi
ne, in uničijo  tud i lesene zgradbe—a za čudo, t iko 
vem u lesu ne store ničesar. Zato delajo  iz njega 
shram be, k je r  se h ran ijo  dragocene reči in listine; 
iz n jega izdelujejo v rata , tla, stopnice in okenske 
okvire, k i jih  ne uniči niti vlaga, n iti trohnota , 
niti žuželke. Izdelujejo  pa  tud i dragoceno krasno  
pohištvo, k i im a še to p rednost p red  drugim , izde
lan im  iz drugačnega lesa, da nam reč krasno, p r i 
je tno  diši! P r i  tem  pa je tako  prožen in obenem  
trd, da tam, k je r  ga vežejo s kovinam i, ne popusti 
in se ne rani, a ga je  k ljub  tem u dokaj lahko obde
lovati!

Zato ni torej čudno, da čakajo  ob pristaniščih  
Zadnje Ind ije  vedno številn i parniki, k i odvažajo 
po vsem  svetu  najkoris tnejš i tikov les.



Our Pen Pals Write
(Naši čilaieljčki pišejo)

ML's TWENTIETH BIRTHDAY
D ear Editor:- -First, I  w ish  to congra tu la te  the  

M ladinski L ist on its tw en tie th  b irthday . I am  
sure th a t  every  Ju v en ile  con tribu to r w ill give 
some though t to th is  significant b irthday .

As I w as looking th rough  th e  oldest issue I have 
and  com paring it w ith  the  new  one, i t  has 
m ade  m e w onder how  a m agazine could im prove 
so m uch  in such a short period  of time. I  have 
no idea w h a t th e  firs t one w as like, b u t  I th in k  it 
w ould  look queer w hen  com pared w ith  th e  new  
one. I t  m ade m e w onder w h a t it w ill be like six 
or even  te n  or tw en ty  years from  now! I t seems 
as if it couldn’t be b e t te r  th a n  it  is a t  th e  p res 
ent. H owever, since every th ing  changes and 
s trives for im provem ent th e re  is no doub t th a t  
our m agazine w ill also continue along this line.

Everyone w ho looks and  reads th e  M ladinski 
L ist rem ark s  w h a t a w onderfu l m agazine this is. 
T hey agree w ith  m e w hen  I  say, “L ong m ay it 
live.” I hope th a t  th e  children  th a t  a re  sm all now  
an d  know  no th ing  abou t the  M ladinski L ist w ill 
enjoy it as m uch  as I do now, and as I a lw ays will.

D uring  the  m onth  of May, I w as very  busy  w ith  
m y  lessons; as I th in k  alm ost everyone else was, 
too. Now  th a t  school is out, I w ill have  m ore 
tim e to w rite  to the  M ladinski List. O ur school 
w as out on M ay 29. This day  proved  defin itely  
th a t  I w ill be a sophom ore n e x t year.

I w ish  everyone a happy  vacation, b u t  I also 
w ish  they  w ould  help in doing w ork  for Victory. 
I am  sure th a t  m any  boys and  girs a re  doing as 
I am, raising a V ictory G arden. Best regards to 
all.— Zora Gostovich (age 14), Box 31, Raton, N ew  
Mexico. (Lodge 297).

*

SNAPS OUT OF LAZY SPELL
D ear Editor:—I rea lly  am  asham ed of m yself 

for no t w riting  to the  w onderfu l M ladinski L ist 
any  sooner. The reason w as th a t  I forgot all about 
i t  un til I w en t to the  post office th is  v e ry  d ay  and  
I saw  a m agazine th a t  resem bled  th e  ML in  our 
post office box.

Well, once again  w e are  a t ease and  don’t  have 
to go to school for th ree  w hole m onths. This 
leaves everyone feeling qu ite  g rand  especially  in 
th is  ho t w eather. We h av en ’t had  any  ra in  since 
’w ay before sp ring  came to A guilar. N ex t te rm  
a t  school, m y  oldest s is ter w ill be a senior in 
A gu ila r H igh School. M y youngest sis ter w ill be 
in th e  e igh th  grade and  I  w ill be a jun io r  in A gui
la r  High.

As I u n ders tand  th e re  w ill be ano ther  S N P J 
D ay a t Rye, Colorado. A ll those w ho can secure 
a ride  to Rye are  going; since th e  tire  shortage 
v ery  few  people are  ta k ing  th e ir  cars.

P erhaps, if I snap ou t of m y  lazy spell, I w ill 
t ry  to send quite  a few  contribu tions to th e  M la
dinsk i L ist du ring  th e  fu tu re  m onths. O ur Circle 
h e re  is still holding its m on th ly  m eetings and we

hope th e  a ttendance  w ill be greater. Best regards 
to all.—Mitzi Kosernik, Box 199, A guilar, Colo. 
(Lodge 381, Circle 20.)

*

COOLING OFF IN SUMMER
D ear E ditor:—The hot sum m er m onths a re  here 

and  w ill s tay  w ith  us for qu ite  a while. We 
“k ids” often  group toge ther and  go out for a cool 
sw im  in th e  nearby  w aters.

Some of m y  favorite  rad io  program s are  “A bbie’s 
Irish  Rose,” “G rand  Old O pera,” “S tella D allas” 
and  “Y oung W idow B row n.” I w an t to say th a t  
I w as very  glad to see m y  articles published  in 
th e  M. L. I hope th e  re s t of them  w ill also be 
prin ted .

Before I close I would like to rem ind  all the 
readers  of the  M ladinski L ist to w rite  to th is w on 
derfu l m agazine during  the  ho t sum m er months. 
Best regards to all.—Ernestine Močivnik (age 15), 
B ox 86, Je n n y  Lind, A rk. (Lodge 24.)

*

SURROUNDED BY MOUNTAINS
D ear Editor:—I am  very  sorry  to say th a t  I have 

no t k ep t m y  prom ise to w rite  m on th ly  to this 
m agazine. B u t now  th a t  school is out, I w ill have 
m ore tim e to w rite . (I h a te  to th in k  of school 
s ta rting  in Septem ber. I w ill be in  th e  e ighth  
grade.)

N ex t fall, w hen  school starts, I am  going to miss 
some of m y  pals w ho did no t pass to th e  eighth 
grade. M aybe n ex t yea r  I w on’t  pass and  so I 
will be w ith  them  again. My girl friends and  I 
go on a h ike often; usually  we p lan  a h ike  of 6 
miles. B u t w hen  w e climb the  f irs t  hill, w e give 
up and  ea t our  lunch. T hen  w e are  alw ays hom e 
by  11:20 a. m. ready  to ea t again. We usua lly  go 
to one of the  g irl’s hom e or come to  m y  house and 
play. I t is a lot of fun  to climb the  m ountains. 
We are  su rrounded  by m ountains—so th e re  are 
m any of them  to climb.

I w ish m ore pen  pals w ould  w rite  to me. I 
prom ise to answ er all le tters. Best regards to all. 
-—Josephine Kosernik, Box 199, A guilar, Colo. 
(Lodge 381, Circle 20.)

*

BRIEF INTRODUCTION
D ear Edito r:—This is m y  f irs t le tte r  to the  M. 

L., and  so, I w ould  like to in troduce m yself to 
o ther m em bers and  readers  of the  magazine.

I am  16 years of age, w ill be 17 soon. I have 
chestnu t h a ir  an d  b row n eyes. A ll of our fam ily  
belong to th e  S N P J lodge 128. I w ill be a senior 
in h igh  school w hen  it s ta rts  again, a t  the  B rew 
s te r  High.

This w ill be all for this time. I w ould  like to 
have  some pen  pals around  th e  sam e age as I am. 
R egards to all.—Anna Samsa, Box 261, B rew ster, 
Ohio.

*

GEORGIE WAS DISAPPOINTED
D ear Editor:—H ere I am  w riting  to th is fine 

m agazine again. I  w ish to ask w hy m y o ther two 
articles w eren ’t  p r in ted  in th e  Ju n e  issue? I was 
very  d isappointed. (You n eedn ’t  be as th e y ’ll a p 
p ea r  in  fu tu re  issues.—Ed.)



We live n ear  Camp Chaffee. T here a re  about 
20,000 soldiers a t the  cam p now. M any A rm y 
trucks and  tanks go up the  road  close to our house 
each day. The rodeo th a t  is being held a t F ort 
S m ith  includes O klahom a and  A rkansas. My! 
b u t you should have seen the  b ig crow d there.

My favorite  sports are  bicycle rid ing  and sw im 
ming, a lthough I can’t sw im  very  well. The sum 
m er sun is so hot th a t  I ’m getting  tired  of writing. 
So I ’ll close, w ith  best regards to all.— Georgie 
Marie Močivnik (age 11), Box 86, Je n n y  Lind, Ark.

*

PREFERS MOUNTAINS
D ear E dito r:—I should 

be asham ed of m yself 
for no t w riting  to the 
M. L. for such a long 
time. Since w e have 
moved I have  been 
qu ite  busy. D enver is 
such a d iffe ren t city 
from  w h a t I  w as used 
to. I still w ish th a t  we 
w ere  living in the  
m ountains.

In  th e  fall I shall go 
to South H igh School 
w hich w ill be  m y sen 
ior year. I have  one 
pen pal w ith  w hom  I 
correspond regularly . I 
am  enclosing a pic ture 

of m yself w hich  I hope to see in the  M. L.
I shall a lw ays rem ain  a loyal reader  of this fine 

m agazine. Best regards to all.— Betty Jane Su- 
vada, 330 S. P ennsy lvan ia  St., Denver, Colo.

♦

WAKE UP, KANSAS!
D ear Editor:— This is no t m y  f irs t le tte r  to this 

fine magazine, and  I hope no t the  last. I h av en ’t 
seen m any  le tte rs  in the  ML from  K ansas, so I de 
cided to w rite . W ake up, K ansas, and  w rite  to 
th is  fine magazine!

F irs t  I w an t to say hello to m y  fine pen  pal 
H elen  Bozich from  G ilbert, Minn. I w an t to th a n  it 
h er  for answ ering  m y  le tte rs  so prom ptly .

I have  one brother, Rudy, 22 years  of age, in 
th e  U. S. A rm ed Forces. H e w as driv ing trucks 
in  F o rt Knox, K entucky, th e n  he w as transfe rred  
to F o rt Dix, N. J. B u t a t p resen t w e do no t know  
w here  he  is. We know  he is in some foreign 
country.

I rea lly  enjoy read ing  the  M ladinski List. I t  is 
very  in teresting  and  educational. K eep up the 
good work, boys and  girls, as it could no t be 
w ithou t each and  everyone’s help.

I belong to S N P J lodge 19 in W est M ineral, 
Kans. I have  been  a m em ber of th is  lodge for 
th e  last 15 years. We have  our own Slovene 
Hall. On Ju n e  14 w e had  a big dance. In  con
clusion, I w ould  like to h ea r  from  some pen pals 
“from  all over.” I  prom ise to answ er all le tte rs  
prom ptly . My bes t regards to all ML readers 
and  writers.-—Kathleen Potočnik, Box 133, C hero 
kee, Kans.

MOTHER'S GARDEN
D ear Editor:—O ur vacation  s ta rted  Ju n e  12. 

The w ea ther  is so ho t out here; everyone goes 
sw im m ing now. M other’s garden  is v e ry  nice. 
We ea t hom e-grow n radishes, lettuce, and  ca r 
rots.

We had  our exam s early  and I w as above m y 
grade in all of them . I w ould  like to know  w hat 
happened  to Tony C vetan  from  M cKeesport, Pa., 
and John  M oran from  Iowa. They w ere  m y  pen  
pals. I w as v ery  glad to see a couple of m y  pen  
pals’ le tte rs  in the  M. L. I hope they  keep  it up. 
Best regards to all.—Caroline Tavzelj (age 12), 
1424 M cK instry  St., D etroit, Mich. (Lodge 513.)

*

BICYCLE RIDING
D ear E dito r:—This is m y  f irs t le tte r  to the  M. 

L. I am  12 years of age and  a t the  p resen t I  am  in 
th e  8th grade. O ur school te rm  ended on M ay 29.

My b ro th er  Jo h n  is in  th e  A rm y  a t M iam i Beach, 
Fla., and  m y o ther b ro ther, F rank , is w ork ing  in 
a  defense p lan t a t  N ew ark, N. J. F ra n k  w as 
hom e on M ay 30-31. H e w en t back  on M onday, 
Ju n e  1.

My favorite  sport is bicycle riding. My M other 
and  D ad and  b ro th e r  Jo h n  bought the  bicycle for 
me. I  w ill close now  and  I am  su re  th a t  I w ill 
w rite  again. M y bes t regards to all.—Leonard 
Gercher, Box 22, H erm inie, Pa.

•

"SENIORS AT SEA"
D ear E dito r:—Yes, i t’s I again w riting  to the  

ML from  A urora, M innesota, and  te lling  a few  
th ings I th ink  w ill in te rest others.

School is out, defin itely  out for this year. The 
1942-43 school te rm  w ill open in Septem ber. The 
w ea ther  is very  nice here  a t times. W e h ad  quite 
a  heavy  frost w hich  spoiled our lilacs. I  cen- 
ta in ly  w ould  like to go on some vacation  this 
sum m er. B u t if th e  gas ra tion ing  is ex tended  all 
over the  country, w e ju s t w on’t  be able to go.

On M ay 15, th e  H igh School Seniors had  the ir  
class day. They used  th e  idea of “Seniors a t  
Sea” for th e ir  program . T heir  class song w en t to 
th e  tu n e  of “R em em ber P e a r l  H arbor.” Some of 
m y  girl friends and  I  have  been  doing a “lo t” of 
bicycling. I t  is one of m y  favorite  sports. I  r e 
m ain  a p roud  S N P J m em ber—Florence Alich (age 
15), Box 607, A urora, M inn. (Lodge 111.)

★

WORK FOR DEFENSE
D ear E ditor:—I w a n t to say “h i” to all m em 

bers. On M ay 27, the  Black D iam ond G rade 
School had  its ann u a l g radua tion  exercises. The 
class colors are  b lue an d  w hite, our class flow er 
is the  s ta te  f low er rhodedrum , and  song th e  S tars  
and  S tripes Forever.

We h ad  an  accordion band. T here  w ere five 
accordion players including myself. My bes t girl 
fr iend ’s (D aw n’s) fa th e r  gave us our diplomas. 
I hope some day to p lay  for th e  soldiers a t Camp 
F o rt Lewis.

A ll the  ch ild ren  from  13 up  are  registering for 
fa rm  w ork  for defense. I hope you w ill all have 
a nice sum m er vacation, doing th ings for defense,



as  I hope to do. I w ill say So long un til n ex t 
tim e. I rem ain  a p roud  S N P Jer— Delma Tomsick 
(age 13), Box 143, B lack Diam ond, Wash. 
(Lodge 57.)

*

VICTOR IS A TALL BOY
D ear E ditor:—A lthough  th is  is m y firs t le tte r  

to  the  ML, I have been  read ing  this fine m agazine 
fo r a long time. I  am  18 years old, have  b lue 
eyes and  blond hair, and I am  6 ft. tall.

I w an t to th a n k  M ary S trim lan  of L ibrary , Pa., 
fo r the  article  she w rote about the  South P a rk  
NYA C en ter in  the  Ju n e  issue. I have been a 
s tu d e n t a t the  NYA C en ter for five months. I 
en te red  the  C enter in J a n u a ry  and  left in June.

I w ould like to have  a fe_w pen  pals and I 
w ou ld  be glad to answ er th e ir  le tters. Best r e 
gards to all.—Viclor Raspel, Box 203, M eadow - 
lands, Pa. (Lodge 259.)

*

JOANNE'S "FIRST"
D ear E ditor:—This is m y firs t le tte r  to the  M la

d insk i List. I hope th a t  I w ill receive m any le t
te rs  from  o ther m em bers who read  this magazine. 
I h av e n ’t w ri t te n  to any  pen  pals, b u t  I am  in 
tend ing  to do so.

I have w ritte n  tw o poem s and  am  enclosing 
th em  in this le tter. I hope th a t  they  w ill be ac
cep ted  for publication in the  M. L. I like the  
th ings th a t  appear  in this m agazine— the poems, 
jakes, stories, and p ic tures a re  very  good. I can 
n o t read  the  articles w ritten  in Slovene, b u t w ould 
like to learn.

Of course, like so m any  others, I w ould  like to 
receive le tte rs  from  o ther m em bers of th is  So
ciety. Best regards to all.—Joanne Lencek (age 
13), Box 16, Thomas, W. Va.

*

HER THIRD LETTER
D ear Editor:— This is m y th ird  le tte r  I ’ve w r i t 

te n  to the  M ladinski List. I t  has been a v ery  long 
tim e since m y  last le tte r  appeared  in this m aga 
zine. I th ink  the  ML is a w onderfu l m agazine, 
especially  its m ain  features, “B irthdays,” “Ju s t  
for F u n ” and “O ur P en  P a ls” pages.

O ur school w as out Ju n e  10 and I passed to the 
e igh th  grade. We w ere buying  defense stamps. 
I  have  a bond and  I am  buying  m ore stam ps. I 
th in k  it is a very  good th ing  for every  boy and 
girl, to buy  w ar  stam ps and  help w in th is w ar.

I w ish th a t  m y th ree  pen  pals w ould  w rite  to 
me. They are  S h irley  M aron of Colorado, F rances 
Rogel of Alliance, Ohio, and  M argare t U rbas of 
F rostburg , M arylnad. I hope to h ea r  from  m ore 
p en  pals, boys as w ell as girls. My regards to all. 
-—Frances Jean Stražišar (age 12), R. D. 3, Box 245, 
Johnstow n , Pa. (Lodge 82.)

*

IS BUYING WAR STAMPS
D ear E dito r:—This is m y  second le tte r  to the  

M. L. I enjoy w riting  for th is m agazine. I w an t 
to  th a n k  the  pen pals w ho w ro te  m e le tters , A nn 
P aks, M ary J. M edvešek, Sylvia Mocnik, H elen 
M ance and  D orothy H ribar.

I  w as glad w hen  I saw  m y le tte r  in th e  M. L. 
I  w ro te  to a girl whose le tte r  w as in the  m agazine,

bu t I never received an  answ er. I hope she’ll 
answ er soon. I w ould  like to have m ore pen pals.

I enjoy rid ing  a bike. I buy  w ar  stam ps every  
week. N ex t tim e I w ill send a picture, or m aybe 
a poem. Best regards to all.— Bessie Theresa Za
jec (age 14), 1600 S. 1st St., M ilwaukee, Wis.

*

NINE YEARS OLD TWINS
D ear Editor:— This is m y very  firs t le tte r  to the  

M ladinski List. I am  eight years  old now, bu t I 
w ill be n ine by the  tim e this le tte r  is published. 
My b ir thday  is on Ju ly  26. A nd I have a tw in  
sister. She w ill be n ine years  old, too. Best r e 
gards to all.—Joy Daudet, Box 96, Midway, Pa.

*

HER SIXTH LETTER
D ear Editor:— This is m y  s ix th  le tte r  to this 

beloved magazine. I have enjoyed w riting  to the 
M ladinski L ist as w ell as read ing  it. I w ill w rite  a 
le tte r  to this m agazine every  m onth.

I w an t to say hello to Jenn ie  Mayick, E rna  Bis- 
ton, M ildred Hotko, M ary Zdunich, M arsh Laum en, 
R u th  Hill, M ildred Gipela, D orothy Pivac, Doris 
M unari, A nne Ales, M ike K arpen, E dw ard  Wm. 
Lipovec, D iane M ahnic and  Rose Sinkovich. I 
also w an t to say hello to the  res t of m y pen  pals, 
whose nam es I d id n ’t  m ention. Also to Louise 
Lekse and E leanor Snidarsich. To those m em bers 
w ho never w ro te  a le tte r  to the  ML, le t’s see your 
le tte rs  in th e re  soon.

My collection of post-cards is increasing ra th e r  
slowly. I w ould  like to have  a large collection of 
cards. Therefore, I am  asking you pen pals from  
far  and  nea r  to send m e cards. H ow about it, 
P en  Pals? I w ill apprecia te  it very  much. I am 
thank ing  you pen  pals for sending m e cards in 
advance. I am  still w aiting  to h ea r  from  some pen 
pals from  Florida and  W est V irginia. I am  hop 
ing to receive a batch  of cards from  all of you. 
Best w ishes to each and  every  pen pal.—Frances 
K roper (age 17), Box 384, Yukon, Pa.

*

WANTED: PEN PALS
D ear Editor:—This is m y  f irs t le tte r  to this w on 

derfu l m agazine. I am  13 years  old, a t  this w r i t 
ing, bu t w ill be 14 in Ju ly , by  the  tim e this le tte r  
is published. I have brow n h air  and b row n eyes. 
I w ill be freshm an  at the  H om er C ity  High School 
nex t fall.

I w ould  like to receive le tte rs  from  pen  pals 
and w ill answ er all le tters. I w an t to say hello to 
S ylvia Mocnik. I w ould  like very  m uch if Bessie 
Zajec w ould  w rite  to me.

My favorite  sports are  dancing and  bicycle r id 
ing. P en  pals, don’t forget to w rite  to me. R e
gards to all.—Dorothy Zajec, 112 O akland Ave., 
H om er City, Pa.

*

HAS MANY NEW FRIENDS
D ear Editor:—This is m y th ird  le tte r  to th e  M. 

L. I am  ten  years old and  passed to the  s ix th  
grade. I enjoy read ing  th e  poem s and stories in  
this magazine.

Recently, w e m oved to B lanchard . I thought 
th a t  I couldn’t  get any  friends in the  new  com
m unity , b u t I have m any. I w ould  like to have



some pen pals. A t present, m y  cousin is staying 
w ith  us. We sew  and  play  and  help m y m other.

My best regards to one and all.—Sylvia Poiisek, 
R. D. 2, Box 121, T aren tum , Pa.

*

WILL SAVE TIRES AND "GAS"
D ear Editor:-—It has been a long tim e since I 

w rote to the  M. L. O ur school w as ou t Ju n e  10 
and  now  I am  in the  te n th  grade. We received 
our repo rt cards th rough  mail. O ur school won 
th e  basketba ll cham pionship. We are  all hoping 
th a t  we w ill have the  sam e luck  in football.

On Ju n e  10 we also received free baseball tick 
ets to a t ten d  th e  gam e betw een  C leveland and 
Ph iladelph ia  Ju n e  24. O ur band  teacher, Mr. 
Steg, w en t to th e  A rm y; our science teacher also 
w en t to th e  Arm y. We had  a carnival. I w en t on 
the  roll-o-plane, and  I never enjoyed any th ing  so 
much.

My fa th e r  is going to get tw o w eeks vacation 
very soon. B u t we w ill not go any  place because 
w e have to save tires and  gasoline. We could 
w alk  to places and  still have  a good time. I am 
closing now. Best regards to all.—Mary Knafelc, 
13312 St. Jam es Ave., C leveland, Ohio.

*

OUR COMMENCEMENT
D ear Editor:—A gain I am  w riting  to th is fine 

m agazine. I w as surprised  to see m y f irs t le tte r  
published. N ow  th a t  school is out I w ill have 
m ore tim e to w rite  le tte rs  to pen  pals and  to 
the  M. L.

On the  last day of school w e h ad  a com m ence
m en t w hich w as very  in teresting . A ll w ho p artic i
pa ted  in  the  program ' w ere  8-A, and I w as one of 
them. We read  short poem s about certa in  teachers 
and  Carol Ross read  “O ur Class W ill.” Following 
th a t  Jeannee  A gnew  read  “O ur P rophecy .” Last 
of a ll w e sang a farew ell song w hich w as w ritten  
by Mrs. Lam b, a teacher. -The program  was very  
enjoyable, bu t leaving the  W illiam P en n  School 
w as sad.

Before I close I would like to say  hello to eve ry 
one. Also, I w ould  like to have some m ore pen 
pals. Best regards to all.—Alice Dafoff (age 13), 
1430 N ordyke Ave., Indianapolis, Ind.

*

SIX TEACHERS IN THE ARMY
D ear Editor:—This is m y  second le tte r  to the 

M. L. My pen  pals u rged  m e to w rite  again. I 
have seven pen  pals; th ree  from  G owanda, N. Y,, 
and  four from  Pennsylvania . They all w rite  in 
te resting  letters.

School is out and  I  w as exem pt in every  subject 
excep t m athem atics. N ow  I am  in the  7-A grade. 
Six of the  Ju n io r  High School teachers are in the 
arm ed  forces. Mr. M elton w as the  firs t one to go. 
I sure m issed h im  because he w as m y  history 
teacher, a  very  good teacher, too. The 7-B history 
class gave h im  a gift before he  left. The others 
w ere as follows: Mr. Em ery, superin tenden t; Mi-. 
Owens, principal; and  Mr. D ennard, Mr. Koziliski 
and  Mr. McAlister, teachers. W hen school starts 
again  I w ill have m any  new  teachers.

I am  a girl scout and  I am  p lann ing  to go to

camp a t McGaffey, about 23 miles sou theast of 
G allup. In  m y n ex t le tte r  I w ill te ll how  it 
tu rn ed  out. I w an t to say hello to all of m y  pen 
pals. I hope all of them  will keep w riting  to th is 
fine magazine. Best regards to all m y  pen  pals 
and readers of the  M. L.—Rosemary Marinšek 
(age 11), Box 1042, Gallup, N. Mex. (Lodge 120.)

*

GIRLS' ORCHESTRA
D ear Editor:—This is m y second le tte r  to the 

M. L. My firs t one was in the  Ju n e  issue of 1940, 
tw o years ago. I passed to the  n in th  grade and 
I am  th ir te en  years old. I go to B erea High 
School.

I p lay  in an all-g irls’ orchestra, called the  C roa
tian  D aughters. There a re  seven girls in it. I t  is 
an  orchestra  m ade up  of d iffe ren t kinds of m a n 
dolins.

“H ello” to Doris K ram er  of Pennsy lvan ia  and 
Tillie B arto l of M ichigan. (Why don’t you a n 
sw er m y  letters, Tille?) I w ould like to hea r  
from  some boys and  girls. Best regards to one 
and all.—Zora Peric, 74 F rench  St., Berea, Ohio. 
(Lodge 257.)

*

SPRING FLOOD
D ear Editor:—Well, here I am, w riting  again to 

th is w onderfu l magazine. Since m y last le tte r  
to th is m agazine I have  m oved and  I w ould  like 
to inform  all m y pen  pals th a t  m y  new  address is: 
137 W. M ain St., T rinidad, Colo.

W e had  a te rr ib le  flood here  a few  w eeks ago 
(late in May). I t w ashed out th ree  bridges and 
flooded our depot. The reason w e m oved from  
our last hom e is because our cellar w as flooded 
to the  top. The city pum p w as constantly  being 
used. W hen the  w ate r  h ad  been  in the  cellar for 
a few  days, th e  foundation  began to w eaken, so 
we m oved to our p resen t address.

I w ould like to say “H ello” to all m y  pen  pals. 
I w an t to th a n k  the  Editor for publishing m y le t 
ters and drawings. I hope this le tte r  and the  e n 
closed d raw ing  w ill be published, too. Best 
w ishes to all ML readers and  w riters.—Norma 
Scavina (age 13), 137 W. M ain St., Trinidad, Colo. 
(Circle 20.)

*

"WE DID OUR SHARE"
D ear Editor:—Even though  w e are hav ing  a 

sum m er vacation, I am  not going to forget to w rite  
to th e  M ladinski List.

My m other  and I did our share in finding scrap 
rub b er  last m onth. We looked in our basem ent, 
b a rn  and  all our sheds. We found seventy-five 
pounds of ru b b e r  and  w ith  the  75 cents I bought 
w ar stamps. In  our collection w e h ad  tires, an 
old garden  hose, rubbers, an  inner  tube, soles and 
heels of shoes, and  a ho t w a te r  bottle. I hope 
everyone did his share. A uro ra  certain ly  got a 
lot of old tires.

My bro ther, w ho is in th e  A rm y, w as trans- 
fe fred  from  F ort L eonard  Wood, Missouri, to a 
camp n ea r  Los Angeles, California. I don’t know  
the nam e of the  cam p yet.

By the  tim e th is le tte r  is published the  F ou rth



of Ju ly  w ill be over; in fact, th e  m onth  of Ju ly  
w ill alm ost be over, too. Well, anyw ay, I hope 
everyone had  a nice time. I noticed th a t  in  the  
Ju n e  issue of th e  M. L. th e re  w as a la rge  num ber 
of “f irs t  le t te rs” from  new  boys and  girls. I hope 
th e re  w ill be an  increase of le tte rs  in the  fu ture . 
Best of luck  and  hea lth  to all. I rem ain—Florence 
Alich (15), Box 607, A urora, Minn. Lodge 111.)

*

LIBRARY BOOKS
D ear E dito r:—I w as glad to see m y  le tte r  in 

the M. L. I read  th e  jokes, poems, puzzles, letters, 
etc. I th in k  th e  ML is a  nice m agazine to read.

School w as out Ju n e  2(5. A  lady comes to school 
from  the  L ib ra ry  and  brings books for the  chil
d ren  to tak e  hom e an d  read. I took five books. 
I passed to the  B-6 grade. Soon I w ill be going to 
Ju n io r  High School. My sisters M ary  and  E liza
beth  came hom e for a vacation. M ary  w en t back 
to w ork  in  N ew  Mexico.

I w ish  to th a n k  M arian  Cesen for w riting  to 
me. I w ill answ er h er  soon. Best regards to all. 
—Ruth Chagenovich (age 10), 984 S an ta  Cruz St., 
S an  Pedro, Calif.

*

LIKES TO DRAW PICTURES
D ear Edito r:—This is m y  th ird  le tte r  I have 

w ritte n  to the  M. L. I w ro te  tw o in English and' 
one in  Slovene. I h av e n ’t w ritte n  as often  as I 
prom ised, b u t  I w ill m ake a b e tte r  effort to do so.

I have d raw n  a p ic tu re  I am  sending in, hoping 
it w ill be published. If  this p ic tu re  is published 
I w ill d raw  them  m ore often  because I like to 
d raw . I have  tw o p en  pals; they  are: W illiam  
K aren  and  Goldie Shine. I sure do enjoy these 
colored ML covers.

School w as ou t M ay 27. I  w ill be a sophom ore 
a t  L anph ie r  H igh School s ta rt in g  in Septem ber. 
I w as 15 years old the  la t te r  p a r t  of June . My 
bes t regards to all ML readers  and  writers.-—Mar
jorie Strukel, 1320 R idgely Ave., Springfield, 111.

*

COTTONWOOD "SNOW" IN SUMMER
D ear Editor:—O ur school w as ou t M ay 29. I am  

nine years  old and  passed to th e  fifth  grade. I 
am  w riting  th is  le tte r  because I a lw ays see how  
m y  b ro th er  and  sis ter d raw  p ictures and  w rite  to 
the  M ladinski List. I do n o t know  how  to d raw  
and  send contributions, b u t  I can w rite  a le tte r  
of some sort.

I live in a r u ra l  section of Raton, N ew  Mexico, 
w here  it is very  nice. I t  even  “snow s” in sum m er 
—from  the  la rge  cottonwood trees in our yard. 
This is a  q ueer  s igh t to see a t th is  tim e of the  
year. We have  a garden. M y b ro th e r  p lan ted  
corn, beans, pum pkins, shile, and  a few  o ther 
th ings w hich  can grow  here. We have  p len ty  of 
flow ers w hich  w e sm all ch ild ren  love most. We 
also hav e  five large cherry  trees  in  our yard . By 
th e  tim e th is le tte r  is pub lished  they  w ill be  gone.

I have  been  w riting  th is  le tte r  for a week. 
E very  tim e I w rite  it, m y  older s is ter  corrects it 
and  says it isn’t  good. She said  I hav e  to keep 
w riting  it u n ti l it is good enough to send. N ow 
for once she said it  is a ll right. Boy! it  seem s as

if i t  takes tim e and  energy  to know  how  to do a 
th ing  the  r ig h t way.

I hope th a t  all of us juven ile  m em bers w ill live 
long and  learn  m any  things, and  m eanw hile  b e 
long to th e  S N P J all of our lives.— Danica Gosto- 
vich (age 9), Box 531, Raton, N ew  Mex. Lodge 297.)

*

INTERESTING HOBBIES
D ear Editor:— I a lw ays try  to keep up w ith  m y 

ML w ritings. I  can alw ays find  som ething to do 
w ith  m y  leisure time. We had  ra in  for about tw o 
w eeks every  day, and  it n ea rly  ru ined  all the  
crops. Bean and  pota to  picking tim e is here  now 
(June  20). I have  p icked  beans tw o days, and 
boy! is m y  back tired ; can h ard ly  bend  over.

I still am  getting  p ic tu re  postcards in  num erous 
am ounts, and  I  rea lly  like this hobby. I now  have 
qu ite  a few  sa lt and  pepper shakers. I have post
card pals from  n ea r ly  every  state . I get some 
and  send some every  day, w hich keeps m e p re tty  
busy.

In  addition, I  have  canned  quite  a few  b lack 
berries. Boy, those chiggers sure a re  bad. For 
every  be rry  you pick seems like you get a dozen 
chiggers. Best regards.—Annie Čretnik (age 15), 
R. 2, Box 425, Ft. Sm ith, A rk. (Lodge 24.)

*

A FAMILY OF SEVEN ENPJers
D ear E ditor:—This is m y  f irs t le tte r  to the  M. L. 

although  w e get it every  m onth. I am  14 years 
old. I have  b row n h air  and  b row n  eyes. I am  
5 ft. 4 in. ta ll  and  w eigh 115 lbs. I  am  going to 
th e  te n th  grade.

T here  a re  seven people in  our fam ily  and w e all 
belong to th e  Slovene N ational B enefit Society. 
The lodge w e belong to is Lodge 175, M cKinley, 
M innesota.

I am  sending a few  p ic tu res  in  to th e  O ur School 
A chievem ent Contest. H ere’s hoping they  are 
published. M y best regards to all.-—Donald Pur- 
kal. Box 135, M cKinley, M innesota. (Lodge 175.)

*

WAR BONDS AND STAMPS
D ear E ditor:—I d id n ’t w rite  to th e  ML last 

m onth, so I ’ll m ake up  for it by  w riting  a longer 
le tte r  this m onth. School w as out here  in Chicago 
on Ju n e  26, a w eek  la te r  th a n  w as expected  be 
cause w e h ad  a w hole w eek  off for sugar ra tion ing  
reg is tra tion  in the  spring. I  like vacation  be tte r  
th a n  going to school, b u t  I don’t  consider school 
a  d isadvantage.

I  w ould  like to say hello  to all of m y  pen pals. 
I w ish  the  follow ing pen  pals w ould  answ er m y 
le tte rs : C aroline Tavzelj, C atherine  Yelich, and 
E leanor M atekovich. Besides w ork ing  on m y hob 
bies, w hich  are  collecting movie s ta r  p ic tures and 
p ic tu re  post-cards, I also like to go to th e  m ovies 
in  m y  spare  time. I especially like technicolor 
m ovies show ing points of in terest. These a re  very  
in teresting  and  enjoyable. F ine exam ples of this 
w ere  ‘“Song of the  Islands,” “M oon O ver M iam i” 
and  “W eekend in H avana.”

M y w ar  bonds and stam ps collection is coming 
along swell. So fa r  I have tw o $100 bonds and 
over $10 w o rth  of stam ps. I guess th a t  shows



some patrio tism . Investing  m oney in bonds and  
s tam ps is the  bes t investm en t you can m ake. B e
sides help ing  the  governm ent y o u  are  also saving 
m oney  fo r yourself  w hich  can be used for a col
lege education  or for o the r  th ings w hich w ill be of 
benefit to you. B uying them  is one of the  th ings 
civilians can do to help  w in  th e  w ar.

I w ould  like to have m ore p en  pals. Come on, 
p en  pals, w rite  to m e and help  m e fill m y leisure 
m om ents during  sum m er vacation  in answ ering 
le tters. M y best regards to all.—Evelyn Terselic 
(age 12), 2714 S. H om an Ave., Chicago, Illinois. 
(Lodge 39.)

*

LILLIAN'S "FIRST"
D ear Editor:—I like to read  this w onderfu l m ag 

azine. I am  n ine years  old, and  in  the  fou rth  
grade. M y teach er’s nam e is Miss Fetchm an, and 
she is a v e ry  nice teacher.

This is m y  f irs t le tte r  to the  M. L. B u t now  I 
am  going to w rite  m ore often. In  school I like 
read ing  the  best of all. O ur en tire  fam ily  is in 
the  SN PJ. I have  a b ro th er  w ho is 7 years old 
and  a sis ter w ho is 13 years old.

M y favorite  sport is ro lle r skating. I  w ould  
like to have some pen  pals. I  w ill answ er all the  
le tte rs  prom ptly . Best regards to all.—Lillian 
May Alexoff, 1428 N ordyke Ave., Indianapolis, Ind.

*

WANTS FIVE GIRL PEN PALS
D ear Editor:—I have  been  read ing  this m aga 

zine for tw o years  b u t I  h av e  never w ritte n  to it 
u n ti l today. I am  th ir te en  years old, have a tw in  
b ro th er  nam ed Jack, and  have  received noth ing  
b u t the  v ery  h ighest m arks you can get since I 
s ta r ted  school.

I w ould  like to have  five girl p en  pals (if possi
ble one of them  from  Canada) be tw een  th e  ages 
of 13 and  15. I have some very  beau tifu l post
cards and  w ould  like to receive m ore  and  trade  
some. So w rite  and  te ll m e w h a t you  do, w h a t 
a re  your hobbies and I ’ll be g lad to answ er. My 
address is below.

Well, I  close now  b u t rem em ber, girls, w rite  
soon if you f it  the  type of girl I w ould  like to 
correspond w ith. Best regards to all.—Dorothy 
O'Neill, 5708 So. L aflin  St., Chicago, Illinois. 
(Lodge 559.)

*

BENJAMIN'S "HONOR LETTER"
D ear Editor:—Well, school is ou t now, and  for 

m e it  is th e  end, as I have  g radua ted  from  high 
school. I received an  “honor le t te r” for m a in ta in 
ing an  average of 88.6 on the  H onor Roll for four 
years.

I ’ve been  neglecting th e  M. L., because of m y  
studies. I ’ve been  tra in ed  to be a stenographer. 
I  have  ta k en  bo th  sho rthand  and  typ ing  for two 
years, and  I  m igh t add, th a t  I have  “show n u p ” 
qu ite  a few  girls. I  w ill en te r  a p riv a te  school in 
S ep tem ber to continue m y  studies, and so, I  w ill 
w rite  as m uch  as I can during  the  sum m er m onths.

I have  been  fa irly  active in the  a r t  field, tak ing  
up all divisions of it, but, it is still only m y hobby. 
I enjoy the  ML and  w ish it came out m ore often.

A t the  end of the  m onth, w hen  the  ML is supposed 
to come, I g ree t the  m ailm an  to see if he  carries 
th e  m agazine I m ost desire. Y our a rd e n t reader  
— Benjamin Volk (age 17), 17 Second Ave., N orth  
Tonaw anda, N. Y. (Lodge 405.)

*

FROM A SOPHOMORE
D ear Editor:—It has been quite  a  w hile  since I 

w ro te  to the  P en  P a l Section of the  ML, b u t here  
I  am  again. Since school is out, I find  m ore tim e 
to indulge in m y favorite  pastimes, especially 
w riting.

On Ju n e  24, the  M idw ay Juven ile  Circle w en t 
on a h ike and  picnic n ea r  Hickory. Everyone 
enjoyed the  h ike and picnic im mensely. In  M id
w ay  w e have a p layground and  all the  children 
enjoy them selves p lay ing  tennis, volleyball, bas 
ketball, and  m any  o ther games.

I a t ten d  Union H igh School in B urgetts tow n  
and w ill be a sophom ore in the  fall. I like school 
very  m uch and  I stil w ish school w asn ’t  out. 
T h a t’s a ll ti ll  n ex t time. Best regards to one and 
all.—Agnes Saloum (age 14), R. D. 1, Bulger, Pa.

*

MY HOBBY AND SPORTS
D ear Editor:—This is the  firs t le tte r  to m y  fa 

vorite  m agazine. I in tended  to w rite  so m any 
times, b u t  it seems I ’m  alw ays busy doing some
thing. N ow  th a t  I have  vacation  I ’ll t ry  to w rite  
regularly .

I have been  a nm em ber of th e  S N P J for a long 
time. The m anager of our Juven ile  Circle said 
he  w as going to reorganize the  Circle in fall and 
everyone is looking fo rw ard  to it.

I  h av e n ’t  any  b ro thers  or sisters. I w as 14 on 
Ju n e  4 and  I am  in the  9-B a t  Collinwood H igh 
School. I have  b lue eyes, m edium  brow n hair, 
and I am  about 5 fee t 1 inch tall. I like to collect 
p ic tures of m ovie stars, also p ic tures and articles 
concerning th e  p resen t w ar. The sport I enjoy 
most is ro lle r skating. O thers are  swimm ing, bike 
riding, and  baseball. I would like to have some 
pen  pals and  I  prom ise to answ er all le tte rs  
p rom ptly . Best regards to all.—Stana Mršnik, 322 
E. 161st St., C leveland, Ohio. (Lodge 53.)

*

FRANKIE'S "FIRST"
D ear Editor:—I enjoy read ing  th e  ML very  

m uch and  read  it from  cover to cover. This is m y 
f irs t le tte r  th a t  I have  w ir tte n  to th is m agazine. 
I hope to w rite  m ore often  in the  fu ture.

I  am  12 years  old and  am  in th e  s ix th  grade a t 
L incoln School in V ersailles Twp. I have  two 
teachers: Miss C u lbert for English, arithm etic,
spelling, reading, and  w riting ; Miss H artm an  for 
history, geography, music, and  health .

I am  sending a p ic tu re  th a t  I  d rew  and I  hope 
it w ill be  published. In  m y  spare  tim e I w ork  on 
m y V ictory garden. Best regards to all.—Frank 
Sabich (12), Box V erm ont St., M cKeesport, Pa. 
(Lodge 347.)

M ary: “I  guess th a t  m y pen  w ill have to go on 
itching.”

K ate: “W hy?”
M ary: “I ’m out of scra tch  paper.”



Introducing Book Friends By Beity Jartz

TAMING THE WILD, WILD WEST
I t  seems to give one a lift to look back  into the 

lives of th e  b rave  fron tiers-m en  who inched the ir  
w ay  th rough  unknow n  wildernesses, constantly  
s truggling  against unspeakab le  odds. I t w as the ir  
destiny  to open the  w ay th rough  cruel w ilde r 
nesses for the  pioneer civilization w hich invariab ly  
follow ed in  the ir  dogged footsteps. As w e look 
back  w e know  th a t  this g rand  old freedom  w hich 
w e enjoy and  w hich w e have possibly taken  too 
m uch for g ran ted  and  which, generations back, 
w e have s truggled  so desperate ly  to a t ta in  w ill 
no t so easily be w rested  from  us.

* * *

Kit Carson, Trailblazer and Scout, by Shannon 
Garst.

If you become acquain ted  w ith  D avy C rockett 
and  liked him, no doubt you w ill enjoy im m ensely  
this in troduction  to ano ther  g rea t scout and Indian  
fighter, K it Carson.

On C hristm as Eve, in th e  yea r  1809, a babe  w as 
born, and  they  nam ed  h im  C hristopher Carson, 
because the  fa th e r  said, “He ’pears to be a m ite  
run ty . Reckon w e’d best give him  a good-sized 
nam e to grow  up to.” H owever, physically  he 
n ever g rew  to fit th e  nam e, so the  nam e was 
shortened  to “K it” to fit the  boy. M any a tim e 
he w as h u r t  to th e  very  core for he  w as often 
called th e  ru n t  of the  litte r, and  m any  w ere  the  
tim es th a t  he w as told th a t  he w as ju s t half-a-m an. 
A nd though he was a run t,  w ith  all his n ine b ro th 
ers and  his fa th e r  over six fee t in height, it is 
his nam e w hich  w ill a lw ays be rem em bered  by 
young and old A m erica alike.

Old m an  Carson w as of the  restless stock th a t  
forged ahead  and  conquered the  frontier. W hen 
K it w as ju s t a yea r  old, his fa th e r  began to feel 
crow ded by  civilization, so he packed  his fam ily  
and furn ish ings into a w agon d raw n  by oxen 
and  once again  they  tu rn ed  th e ir  faces tow ards 
the  se tting  sun.

F inally  the  fam ily  se ttled  in H ow ard  county, 
Missouri, and  th e re  li ttle  K it, bu rn ing  w ith in  
from  th e  tau n ts  of run t, began  his education in 
the  w ilderness w hich w as his backyard  and  his 
school. Instead  of becom ing b it te r  because of the 
num erous taun ts  regard ing  his half-a-m an  s ta tu re  
he sim ply  becam e m ore and  m ore determ ined  to 
“show  th e m ” ; to m ake  him self g rea t in o ther 
w ays th a n  in physical size. H e took pride in his 
ab ility  to do th ings b e tte r  th a n  his big s trapp ing  
brothers. I t helped  in  a m easure  to m ake up for 
w h a t he  lacked in  size. A t th e  early  age of eight 
he  w as able to out-shoot his b ro thersj and all 
A m erica know s th a t  even  a ru n t  can do g rea t 
things.

His m other, fearing  th a t  h e r  t iny  son could not 
hold his own in the  w ilderness, appren ticed  h im  
to a saddlem aker. A lthough  the  know ledge he 
gained th u s  came in h andy  in la te r  years  th is  sort 
of life w as no t to his liking. H e did no t w an t to

be cooped w ith in  four w alls from  m orn  till dark  
w hen  the  w ilderness w hich he w as so w ell ac
qua in ted  w ith  w as teem ing  w ith  life and adven 
ture. They though t he w as too sm all to take  care 
of himself, w ell—he w ould  “show ” them .

Then, one October day a notice regard ing  a 
ru n aw ay  sadd lem aker’s appren tice  appeared  in a 
M issouri new spaper. A  grandiose rew ard  of one 
cent w as offered for his re tu rn . L ittle  K it Carson 
w as off to th e  w ide open spaces a t  th e  age of 
sixteen.

The book continues w ith  m any  exh ila ra ting  ac
counts of his adventures, b u t w h a t rea lly  m ade 
K it such a fine person is th a t  though  he w as ac 
claim ed as a g rea t hero  he n ever “p u t on,” and 
rem ained  an  o rd inary  soul till he w en t to his long 
last sleep.

To il lustra te  how  unassum ing  K it m ust have 
appeared , th e  au tho r tells of an  instance w hen  K it 
was approached  by an  excited  indiv idual who 
asked:

“Hola, stranger! They te ll m e th a t  the  famous 
scout and  In ju n  hun ter, K it Carson, is hereabouts. 
Can you d irect m e to w h ar  he  is?”

“I reckon so,” K it d raw led  quietly . “F act is, 
I ’m  Carson.”

The m an  snorted  in disgust:
“I asked you a civil question, expecting  a civil 

answer. I don’t aim  to be m ade sport of by a 
sm art-a lec  w h ippersnapper like you.”

Can you ju s t im agine how  the  m an m ust have 
felt w hen  he  found out th a t  he had  ac tua lly  been 
ta lk ing  to th e  G rea t K it Parson .

* *1« *

Pecos Bill, by Jam es Cloyd Bowman.
This story  of the  w ild  w est is derived from  the 

folklore of A m erica w hen  she was very, very  
young. Do you know  w hat a ta ll ta le  is? I t  is a 
story  in w hich th e  facts have been “s tre tched” 
som etim es beyond recognition. Well, in this case 
even the  facts a re  purely  fictitious and  have  been 
created  from  a lively im agination.

The s to ry  is about a baby  boy w ho fell out of 
th e  covered w agon in w hich  his fam ily  w as m i
g ra ting  w hen  it bum ped  across th e  Pecos River. 
Well, th e re  w ere  e ihg teen  children in th e  fam ily  
and they  d id n ’t  m iss li ttle  Billy till they  stopped 
to cam p for th e  night. In  the  m ean tim e a coyote 
found  the  youngster and  took care of him . He 
raised  and  educated  h im  in th e  tr ied  and  approved 
m ethod  of all loyal coyotes. A ll in all the  tale- 
is told by  an  expe rt s to ry -te ller and  w ill afford 
you some hours of fascinating  reading.

The illustrations, too, a re  exciting  an d  colorful 
and  will please the  eyes of every  child.

Jen n y : “M ay I have  tw o pieces of chocolate, 
m um m y?”

M other: “C ertainly, m y  dear. J u s t  b reak  w hat 
you have  in tw o .”



DIZZIE DOT DRAWING 
PUZZLES 

By HARVEY FULLER

W hat a race! Who could the 
other party  be? Draw a line 
from dot to dot and you will 

probably be surprised.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES ON JUST FOR FUN  
PAGE

Quizzers: 1—Both boys crossed the  r iv e r  and 
J im  came back. Then the fa th e r  w en t over alone, 
and then  John  b rought the boat back. Then J im  
and John  again crossed the stream . 2—6 mi. and 
3 mi. pei’ hour. 3—Rocky. 4—W illiam H arvey— 
1021.

Famous Phrases: 1—sank; 2—faith; 3—U.S.O.;
4— tears; 5—Jap; G—flying.

World War No. 2: 1— (b). 2—(b). 3— (b). 4— 
A rtille ry  carriage for hau ling  am m unition . 5— 
Congressional Medal of Honor. 6—Corporal. 

Helping to Win the War: 1—soldier; 2—eat;
3—stam ps; 4—car; 5—dry, cool; 6—rum ors—en e 
my; 7— 10c; 25c; 50c; $1.00; $5.00.

Short Poems: 1-—buying; 2—Sam ; 3—beat; 4— 
vim; 5—school.

Twisters: 1—G. W ashington-D elaw are. 2—A be 
Lineoln-Rail sp litter. 3—Capt. Sm ith-Pochantas.
4—C. Chaplin-Baggy pants. 5—Sir W. Raleigh- 
Cloak.

August
Well, boys and  girls, if you’re not “as brow n as a 

b e r ry ” by this time, you had be tte r  get busy. 
Now is the  tim e to soak up as m uch as possible of 
Old Sol’s h ea lth fu l rays. Of course, we don’t m ean 
you should go out and  stay  in the  sun until you’re 
fa irly  b u rn t  to a crisp.

The fact is th a t  a bad  sunburn  will do you much 
m ore h a rm  th a n  good, b u t  a nice, even tan  will 
fortify  yo u r  body aga inst the  various colds and 
ills th a t  alw ays seem to trav e l along w ith  w inter. 
Be very  careful how  you  get th a t  tan. You have

plen ty  of tim e yet, so take  it easy a t f irs t and 
g radually  d arken  to a rich, golden tan  th a t  will 
be the  envy  of all.

Of course, we know  th a t  m ost of you are  already 
“as brow n as a berry ,” bu t this is w ritten  especial
ly for those who would ra th e r  read  than  play. 
Reading library  books is a very  fine habit, but 
don’t overdo it to th e  ex ten t th a t  you underm ine 
your health . You can alw ays pick up  a book and 
lead  w hen you h aven ’t any th ing  else to do. So 
take heed—don 't be an old sniffle nose this w in 
te r—get out in the sun—NOW! R em em ber th a t  
A ugust is the  last m onth  of your vocation. Use 
it wisely.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLE BY ZORA GOSTOVICH
ACROSS

1—Memory. 6—Iron. 9—Ace. 10—Aortic. 12— 
N. R. A. 13—Tuesday. 15—Dull. 17—Oral. 1 9 -  
Leaf. 21—Pa. 22—In. 23—Hen. 24—Nay. 20—Agree.
29—Measles. 31—It. 33—Fear. 34— Allure. 35—■ 
A lready. 36— Sen.

DOWN
1—Mandolin. 2—Ecru. 3—Meal. 4—Rat. 5— 

Your. 6—Its. 7—Rider. 8—Oca. 11—Re. 14—Yulan. 
16—Left. 17—Or. 18—Ape. 20—Enam el. 23—He. 
25—Year. 26—As. 27—Glad. 28—Rely. 29—E.S.L.
30—Are. 31—Ire. 32—Ten. 33—Fa. 35—Us.

EDITOR'S NOTE
E. J. S., Pueblo, Colo.—T ry  to create  som ething 

of yo u r own, and  you ’ll succeed.
M. S., Springfield, 111.—W hat is your lodge affi

liation?

Help in the Victory Campaign!



Slapping the Jap in the Yap with Rubber

Residents of Santa Monica, Ca!., can now take a slap a t  a Jap  by tossing their scrap rubber contributions 
through the tusks of the “Tokyo Kid” into a  hidden receptacle. The huge reproduction of the “Tokyo Kid” 
was erected by artis ts  of the Douglas A ircraft Company. A Santa Monica citizen is shown throwing in

the first old tire. (Central P ress)
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