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A Xutunn Song.

?'_I‘IS old Autumn, the musician,

Who, with pipe and tabor, weaves
The sweet music lovers sigh for
In the falling of the leaves. '

I have heard his distant anthem
Go a-sighing through the trees
Like the far-oft shouts of children,

Or the hum of swarming bees.

When he plays the leaflets flutter
On the boughs that hold them tast;
Or they scurry through the forest
Or they spin before the blast.

And they frolic and they gambol,
And theyv cling to Autumn’s gown

As the children to the Piper’s
In the famous Hamelin Town.

Then they rustle and they hurry
To a canyon dark and deep;
And the piper, dear old Autumn,
Pipes till they are fast asleep.
' HENRY MEADE BLAND,



.

DR. M. E. DAILEY,
resident San Jose State Normal School

PROF. L. B. WILSON,
Principal
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INt. Hanulton.

The lowland green, the mountain rim,
The purple misty ether dim,
' A lotfty peak above;
And over all the sun-kissed sky—
The inverted hand of God on high,
A God whose name is love.
MRrs. MARY B. WILLIAMS.
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Stories Tor the Primary Grades.

First Grade—A Fairp Story.

Once upon a time there were two little girls living away out in the woods.
One day as they were picking flowers they saw what they supposed was a
beautiful blue and green butterfly. The children pulled off their bonnets and
started to chase it. They kept following the butterfly farther and farther into
the wood. ' |

After a time they came to a garden full of beautiful flowers. The butter-
fly, who was the queen of the butterflies, lighted on one of the flowers, and
the children saw that what they had been following was a fairy.

Just then a big, gruff voice said, “What are you doing in my garden?”
Looking around the children saw a great black butterfly as large as a bear

flying toward them. They were so frightened they could not say a word.

The butterfly said, “I will call a meeting of all the butterflies, and we will see
what we will do to you.”

So he sent a small blue butterfly around to tell the others to come. Down
they came, fluttering from all directions. There were big ones, and small
ones, red ones, yellow ones.

The queen felt sorry for the children, and said she did not want to see
them punished. So all the butterflies agreed to let the children go this time,
1f they would promise not to chase the butterflies any more. The children
promised, and the big, black butterfly took them on his back and carried them
home. Sadie Fablinger.

Secand Grade—T'he Lost Aall.

Marjorie and Helen went to the country to spend the summer with their
grandmother. They had a beautiful place for their playhouse, right beside a
shady brook, where the lilies nodded their heads and seemed to talk to the
children.

Sometimes Cousin Fred came to play with the girls. He came one day
when they were having a party. After he had gone they missed Florence
May, their most dearly loved doll. Without knowing why, they decided

that Fred had taken her. Home they went to tell Grandma that their darling
dolly was gone and that Fred had hidden her.

“I just know he took her,” said Marjorie angrily.

“I just know he did, too,” sobbed Helen.

Grandma tried to comfort them, but they only cried the harder and de-
clared that they never would play with such a bad boy again. ”

The next morning they were too sad to go to the playhouse, but before
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the morning was over Fred’s cherry whistle was heard. He came straight
to the house carrying in his arms three fishing poles and a basket of lunch.
At the sight of his merry face their resentment gave way. They remembered
how kind he had been when Marjorie fell into the brook one day and Helen
was chased by a calf the next. So when he asked them to go fishing with
him they could not say no.
' Slowly they wandered along the creek gathering flowers and looking for
a good fish pool, when suddenly Fred cried out, “O girls! What is that!”
“That’ was Florence May in a tiny sailboat, which was caught between two
stones. Of course she was wet, but was otherwise unharmed.

Both girls called out with almpst one voice, “O Fred, we are so glad.”

At first Fred could not understand why they were glad. He thought he
would not be in such a case. They soon told him the whole story—how they
had left the doll in the boat “just for a minute,” and had forgotten all about
her until after the party. FEven then they did not recall leaving her in the
boat. It had drifted down the stream and out of sight.

Fred waded in and brought both boat and doll to the shore and after

being dried they were as good as ever.
Amy Neilson.

Third C(rarle——l,ltﬂe PBlack Susan.

Today, children, I am going to tell you about a little black girl who was
my playmate when I was a little girl.

“Did I play with a negro?”

Why, certainly I did. Susan was a good little girl just nine years old.
She had large black eyes and a broad flat nose, her lips were thick and her
teeth very white; her skin was black and so glossy that it looked as if it had
been greased. Her hair was coarse and very curly; she wore i1t in
little queues about two inches long; these little queues stood out like horns
all over her head. She used to come to see me when her mother came to
wash or clean house for my mamma. _

We called Susan’s mother Darcas. Darcas was very kind to Susan and
taught her to sweep, knit, sew, and many other things that the little white
oirls were not taught to do.

[ had a beautiful wax doll named Rose and two small china dolls. 1
" had played with the china dolls so much that their dresses were dirty, so
Susan said that if I would get mamma to give me a piece of cloth she would
make my dolls each a new dress.

Oh, how happy I was! I rushed into the house and asked mama for a piece
of pretty pink gingham. 1 took the cloth, needle, thread, and scissors out to
Susan and we sat on the lawn under the shade of a large pine tree. '

How skillfully Susan worked! She held the cloth up against my little
doll and took the measures ; then laid it on the grass, took up the scissors and 1n
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a very short time the dress was ready to make.

“Lucille, Lucille,” called my mother, “come, baby sister 1s crying; you
must rock her to sleep.”

“O mama,” said I, “Susan is making dolly a dress. I want to stay and
watch her.” _

- "Go long, you naughty gal,” said Susan; “don’t you know your mammy
wants you ?”’ ~

Oh, how ashamed I was to think I had not gone when mama called me!
I hastened in and found baby sister crying as if her little heart would break.
l rocked her and sang, “Hush a Bye, Baby,” “Ba, Ba, Black Sheep,” and
“Birdies” ; but still little blue eyes would peep open ; finally I sang mama’s song,
“Hush My Dear, Lie Still and Slumber”; then little sister went sound asleep.

I put her in her crib and ran out on the lawn ; to my surprise one doll was
dressed in a new pink dress, and the other dollie’s dress was almost finished.

“Oh, Susan,” said I, “when you get the dress done, lets comb Rose’s hair :
her curls are all matted ; and please, Susan, won’t you tell me how you do your
hair in those pretty little horns ?” .

ousan hung her head for she did not like to have me speak of the nice
little queues her mother made her.

“Won't you fix dollie’s hair like yours, Susan ?”’ ,

“Go long, chile, and get the comb and some cord then,” said Susan.

I brought the comb and some of mama’s white darning cotton. You
should have seen Susan dress Rose’s hair. She combed the curls all out, then
she took one little lock of the hair and a piece of cord; she twisted the hair and
cord round and round until dolly had a cute little horn like Susan’s. Oh, how
[ laughed! and Susan laughed too, for she had never seen a flaxen queue before.

“Fix all her hair like yours,” said I.

- Susan worked away until dollie’s little head looked like a ball with whitc
horns sticking out all around ; then we ran to show Rose to Darcas.

“You bad gal,” said Darcas, “don’t you know only darkey dolls wear
queues . Come, now, Susan, it is late, we must go home.”

How sorry I was that Susan had to go and I asked Darcas to let her stay
all night with me; but Darcas said, “No, chile, darkey gals must go home at
night.” -

’ Susan began to cry. She sat down on the ground and screamed and rolled
over until her mama had to get a switch and whip her; then she oot up and
pouted and scraped her feet along the walk until I almost wished I had not
invited her to stay all night. '

“Miss Lucille,” said Darcas, “I am sorry Susan is such a bad gal. I hope
you will always mind your mammy.” Then she took Susan’s little black hand

in hers and led her home.
MRs. F,FFIE SIUSSER.




NORMAL PENNANT. 9

Fourth (Kraﬂé——fﬂmt noT Friends.

Jeff was angry, and surely he had a right to be if ever a dog had. To think
that a cat should take his place with Miss Rene. And such a cat! If it had been
a. Maltese or a Persian or any respectable cat he could have understood it. But
a common street cat—Wow! Miss Rene had actually carried the scrawny
thing cuddled up in her arms as she had not done him since he was a little
puppy.

‘ “Now, Jeff, you must be kind to kitty, Bug,” Miss Rene said as she stroked
~ his silky ears. ‘“She’s an orphan, you know.”

Jeff winked his solemn brown eyes and wagged his tail, while he gravely
looked down on the little kitty. She was such a thin little thing with torn fur
and hungry eyes, that Jeff wondered if she could run even from a dog.

Somehow as the days went by, Jeff never felt like chasing kitty Bug as he
did the cats he usually met. She was such a merry, playful little thing that even
angry Jeff could not help watching her. Cats were not so bad after all.

One day Jeff and Bug were out in the yard when some boys came along.

“Look at that bob-tailed dog. Ain’t he a beaut?” one of them yelled, and a
shower of stones camg flying over the tence.

Now that bob-tail was Jeff’s sensitive point, and the boys jeer hurt worse
than the stones. For the first time little Bug’s purring and rubbing round his
legs brought a sense of comfort. He put his nose down to hers in mute
acknowledgement of sympathy. From that time on the two were fast friends.
Many were the romps they had together, and though sometimes Jeff was a
wee bit rough, Bug bore 1t all 1n good part.

One day Bug chanced to get some poisoned meat. She was very ill for
a long time and lay in her little basket in Miss Rene’s room. Jeff knew there
was something wrong with little Bug. Twenty times a day he would come
to her basket and sit watching her with great brown eyes full of mute sympathy.
No one was quite so pleased as he when at last Bug could creep about again.

She was never quite the same. The playful kitty to whom a straw or a
string was fun for a day, was gone. She was a very weak little kitty now.
She was content to lie all day in some sunny spot, cheered by occasional visits
from Jeft.

One day when Jeff came to find his little playmate, she was sleeping so
soundly he could not wake her, Jeff was heart-broken for a while. Time has
lessened his sorrow, but Bug is not forgotten. He 1s kinder to all cats because

of her. | il e
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The Children’s Sunmer School,

VERY true school is, in a sense, an experimental school; every true
teacher 1s an experimenter. The education, however, of this true

teacher must be so broad and his training so thorough that experiments
mav be wisely selected and so skillfully carried on, no matter how
radical, that actual benefit shall accrue to the children taught, and some-
thing worth while 1n result added to the sum of human knowledge.
It was with some such teeling as this that the Faculty of our Normal
School decided to open the doors of the Training Department, unlock the
richly laden book-cases, spread out the maps and pictures, open the deep,
wide boxes of gaily-colored ratha, bamboo, and other basketry material,
polish up the tools ot the manual training laboratory, oil the wheels of
the big printing press, tune the pianos, and refill the little boxes of water-
color paints for the sake of those children who might possibly be
attracted by a summer school. Out of doors too was to lend itself to
the scheme, so the garden tools were put in order, the aviary swept and
garnished, tennis courts freshly chalked, and basket balls placed well in
evidence. , ' ‘ , *

Then circulars were sent out stating that children of all ages from
kindergarten to eighth grade inclusive would be admitted to a six weeks'’
summer school. All the subjects of the common school curriculum were
offered and 1n addition those other so-called less practical, but infinitely
more interesting disciplines sometimes known as ‘‘culture studies.” A
small tuition sufficient to cover expense ot materials used was charged.

The question was, would there be any response; would the children
come? That question'was speedily and forcibly answered. Theyv came,
big and little, in overwhelming numbers. At the end of the third day, it
was found necessary to close registration. One hundred torty-two
children had enrolled, as many as could well be taught in small groups—
the plan of the school—by the teaching force available.

Many of the classes were taught by members of the Faculty; where
this was not possible by caretully selected students 1in training, who had
shown special aptitude in various lines. Their work, of course, was care-
fully directed and supervised by heads of departments.

The school opened at eight in the morning, and closed at the end of
the fifth period, twenty minutes after twelve. The program was made
as flexible as possible. Most of the children took work during each
period, but had the privilege of coming for any part of the forenoon.
Some of them came to make up work in which they were not strong,
others to reach ahead and carry on studies 1n advance of their class-
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mates, others again to revel in the delight of informal subjects like
manual training, music, painting, nature study, and physical training.
The following facts- gained from observation are interesting and
usetuls The children have been noticeably happy, punishment has not
been found necessary, and words regarding behavior have been few and
far between, consisting for the most part in general suggestion rather
than in direct personal request or command. This 1s rather remarkable
when one takes into consideration the widely different conditions of the
children attending and the various school regimes to which they must
have been accustomed. Petitions to stay after schooland to come before
school 1n order to read attractive books, teed favorite pets, water
gardens, weave baskets, or ‘“‘make things’’ in wood, have been numerous

- and whenever possible have been gladly granted. A remark full of

suggestion was made by a little girl to the writer: She said she liked the
summer school because you could do things you liked to do, and you had
no teacher watching you. The building 1s large and the children soon
learned to find their way about it when going from class to class easily
without the guidance of an adult. I think this freedom 1mpressed her as
something to be thankful for. Both Normal Faculty and student
teachers have spoken of the good will and general desire to learn shown
by the pupils. Teaching has been a pleasure unalloved, and learning a
delight. v - 6 b i
As 1llustrative material the Children’s School has been of great benefit
to the Normal Summer School. Members of the Normal Faculty have
tfrequently given demonstration lessons, thus emphasizing the principal
points of their lectures and showing the feasibility of their theories.
Miss English, who gave a course in Primarv Methods, has taught daily
lessons of this sort not only to her own classes but to all members of the
Summer School. Indeed, atter the first few days of organization, the
school has been open freely to visitors, who have been eager to avail
themselves ot the privilege of observing specially trained men and women
in teaching mixed classes from various schools throughout the state
where conditions of environment were so different and so apparent. It
goes without saying that such teaching puts a pet theory to a far severer
test than could be given in any other way. '
The school has in no sense been a model school, nor has 1t been a
training school 1n the usually accepted meaning of the word, training.
What then has 1t accomplished, what 1s 1ts lesson ? .
First, does 1t not demonstrate the fact that behavior is not a subject
to be taught, but 1s rather an end to be attained incidentally through
and by means of a properly selected school curriculum, whatever that
may be? Ifa child is doing what appeals to him as right and sensible,
~even 1f 1t be the drudgery of “grind back work” to be made up he does 1t
cheerfully and with ardor. It is our business, then, as teachers to so
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arrange a child’s curriculum that 1t thus appeals to him.

Secondly, we have in our own schools too much formal discipline
too much red tape, too much “watching.” Make work interesting, suit
it to the child’s mental and physical age, and to his natural trend«so far
as possible, and no watching will he necessary. 1 have seen a class 1n
manual training go into a room where the teacher was not visible, pass
to various lockers, gather together material and tools and go to work 1n
‘““decent’’ haste. There was noise, but it was legitimate busy noise. 1
have seen children ‘‘between classes’ step eagerly to a book shelf, take
down favorite volumes and be lost in them for five minutes until the bell
rang for the next recitation. This is better than stiflly folding hands.

Thirdly, this right attitude of mind, what teachers are continually
battling for seems to come with no jarring or warring with the removal
of schoolish unnecessary restraint and the provision of something the -
child regards as worth while.

When adults and children can come to agree upon what i1s worth
while, the whole problem of school discipline will be solved.

~Certain points are agreed upon between Normal Faculty and every-
day boy and girl, and come as direct result of this summer school
experiment. They are the following:

For the vacation-time school manual training 1s worth while, music
is worth while, nature-study 1s worth while, drawing 1s worth while, °
painting is worth while, sewing 1s worth while, weaving 1s worth while,
basketry is worth while, and the playing of out-of-door games 1s well

worth while.
Thus has the experiment of the first Children’s Summer School in

California justified itself.
MARGARET E. SCHALLENBERGER, Ph. D.,

Principal Training School.
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(lass Rall Call.

Harriet Benham
Mabel Cochran
Margaret Owens
LLeota Pedigo
Clarence Phelps
Lillian Pope
Amelia Machado
HEthel McAvoy
Mollie Smith
Ethe Stillson i
Emma Thornton
Monica Wilcox
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The Jugqust’ Class.

A 1s for the August’, the grand

The mightiest class in all this land.

B is for Miss Benham so sweet,
S0 gracious, so charming and so petite.
C 1s for Cochran, we think she is great,

Who wishing to learn more came to this state.

D 1s for our Dances so gay

Given by every society.

E is for our Editor, Effie

Who 1ssues papers in a jiffy.

F 1s for Faculty so dear,

So kind, so patient, and sincere.

G 1s for the sad Good-byes

We shall say with many sighs.

H 1s for Hanford, a town out west
Where —— will find one she loves best.
I 1s for Idle a silly word

Never by the August class heard.

J 1s tor the joys we’ve had,

In after years they’ll make our hearts glad.
K 1s for Knowledge so hard to gain
Yet 1ts heights we strive to attain.

L. 1s for Miss Lillian Pope

All success to her we hope.

M for Machado and McEvoy
Teaching school 1s their greatest joy.
N’s tor the class of Naughtv-five

Of all classes the most alive.

O 1s for Owens, our President,

Noted for lulling class excitement.

P 1s for Phelps, our only man

Who’'s never atraid to say, ‘“I can.”

Q 1s for “Quiz,” of Normal fame
We've passed them, everyone, just the same.
R for Reporter—Miss Pedigo

As to her ability you all know.

8 1s for Smith and Secretary

Of taking minutes she’s never weary.
Tis for Treasurer, Thornton, our Emma,
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Counting our money has caused no dilemma.
U 1s for Us, for we, ourselves,

We've always been counted by twelves.
V 1s for Victories we have won

Nothing by us was left undone.

W 1s for Wilcox—of piano fame

In Ventura a grade she’ll claim.

X is for Ex’s that are all passed

With Capital C’s from first to last.

Y 1s for You, for you dear friend,
Patience! we are near the end.

7. 1s for Zeal and also for Zest,

Hauil to the class that 1s best.
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Class History.

One bright morning in September we, a group of twelve students, filled
with ambition and a desire to astonish the Normal, entered the front door
(our very freshness was shown by that act) and added our names to the long
list of would-be teachers. If we considered our troubles almost over at this
juncture we were greatly mistaken, for before the wheels of our minds could
be adjusted for a new thought we were ushered into the ‘“‘august” presence
of our esteemed librarian, whose sweeping glance measured the extent (or
limit) of our abilities. (How could she know that the brightness of this class
was to go forth as a shining light startling the world?) Sadder but wiser
we 1ssued from the sanctum, clinging tenaciously to small slips of paper, not
knowing whether they were death warrants or not, but cling to them we did.
Being thus far properly armed, we next sallied forth to cram our receptive
bramms with methods, excelling in these as in everything else we undertook.
Our fame spread, but we were startled to learn that only a portion of our
necessary armor was girded, our metal was to be tested by going through the
fiery furnace (the training school), which is reached by a winding maize called
the “bridge of sighs.” 'That name, however, proving too formidable, it was
later changed to the “Little Grey Bridge.” Here we learned for the first time
whether or not our abilities extended over a very vast area as all our methods,
which we had so laboriously toiled over, were brought sadly into practice.
Here again we astonished our critics and supervisors until they declared we
could compete with the best pedagogues in the state. In student body affairs
we also showed our abilities, also in debating, for one of our number dis-
tinguished himself as a debator, where he, having been sent to Reno with the
debating team, carried off the honors, and kept up the record for the class.
But now as our work here 1s about completed we must bid you a final good-
bye. As we go forth in life to do the work for which we have fitted ourselves
“we hope to be of credit to the Normal and to the August class of 190s.
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MARGARET OWENS
Class President
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EFFIE STILLSON WILLIS CLINE
Editor Pennant Business Manager Pennant
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Class Proplecy.

‘“‘Heaven from All creatures hides the book of fate
All but the page prescribed, their present state.”

HIS may be true enough for the rule but exceptions are many. In
every age there have been those who have had a clearer vision than
their tellows, whose minds, unencumbered by petty disturbances of the
present, have focused the rays from the far distant future and read its
message as an open book. The different CII‘CHI’I’JStdl’lCGS of their life added
to a natural or hereditary gift has been respons1ble for this mdrvelous
insight. This seems to be the only plausible explanation of the power to
foretell historical events or phenomena of any kind.

The present prophet does not claim to rank with Ezeklel ‘He has
never penetrated a valley lined with “dry bones,” but he has entered the
walls of a great building alone and almost unnoticed and there amid the
-musical hum of hundreds of sweet voices he has forulated and solved
theories as to the future of their fair owners and now proclaims them to
‘the world with as little fear of thereby putting himself to shame and

~passing into oblivion, as ev ery false prophet should as had Isalah or
- Elyjah 1n the days of old. '

Be 1t understood trom this time f01 ward forever—in order to prevent
a misconception of his power the prophet admits this much—that he does
not claim to penetrate the dizzying whirl of the cycles of the ages; that
would make his head swim. But hedoesclaim—which indeed is a modest
~assumption, that, inasmuch as he is about to make known unto the
world diverse things of moment to mankind, it behooves said mankind to
~keep sharp watch on the parties mentioned. In support of this claim be
it known that the prophet is the sole male member of a certain duly
~organized body, that that body consists of thirteen members, and that
besides these he has been, during the past year, closely assoc1ated with
almost three hundred of the same sex as the majority ot the organized
body hereinbetore mentioned. Could anything more be required by a
critical public to establish the integrity of purpose of the prophet? He
thinks not, and believing that his statements will receive the credence
'wh1ch their 1mportance deserves, he submits to the pubhc the following:

PROPHECY,
" The summer of 1914 finds the woman’s club of an Eastern Lty an
~sore straits for want of a leader. Their president for the past ten years,
while making an eloquent appeal a few months before in behalf of poor,
~downtrodden man, had been hissed atand finally forced from the platform
by her infuriated sisters. She promptly resigned her office. A search for
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a new president resulted after several weeks, in theelection of a prominent
young Vassar woman said to be thoroughly in accord with the views of
the club. Among the members of the club it is generally known that she
has had much experience in managing men and that she does it in such a
way that they are never conscious of it. The club believe their trial is

past. .
Mercury headlines June 14, 1914, NORMAL GIRL HONORED—

- MARGARET OWENS, PRESIDENT OF AvucusT Crass, 1905, ELECTED
PRESIDENT OF WoMAN’S CLUB IN PHILADELPHIA.

CHANGED HANDS! Out West will be edited and published in the
future by Miss Effie Stillson. The new management promises to make a

yet more popular paper than it has been in the past. Miss Stillson is
well known to the people of the West through her book, The Rise of Soda
Popplewell. Her literary career began with a Summer edition of the

Normal Pennant in 1905. We expect a good paper.—San Francisco
Chronicle, Dec. 22, 1917. |

MISS MABEL COCHRAN TO BECOME A BRIDE. Miss Mabel
Cochran, the belle of Winnemucca, resigns her position in the Winnemucca

school to become the wife of Katernon Katsuka, who has made a fortune
at Tonopahand wishes asharer in his joy.—Desert News, March 25,1907,

Misses Thornton and Smith Teachers’ Agency, 144.146 Lincoln
Building, Chicago. Eighteen hundred positions secured last vear. No
POSITION, NO PAY.—Record Herald 1826. '

Miss Harriet Beuham, Artist

117 Rue de St. Pierre
Paris, France

Miss Beuham'’s address 1909.

Mrs. Leata Pedigo Beauvais, of Santa Rosa, becomes sole proprietor
of the late Luther Burbank’s Sabastopolexperimentstation by the terms
of his will. It 1s known that she has been much with th2 old “Wizard”’
during the past two years and that she is responsible for the cross
between the gourd and the artichoke.—Santa Rosa Breeze Aug. 2, 1921.

Pope Boarding School for Young Women, Milpitas, California. Miss
Lillian Pope, principal. The school is ideally situated in the growing
little city of Milpitas in the center of Prune Valley, fifty miles from San
Francisco. Miss POPE AND HER SCHOOL ARE AS WIDELY KNOWN AS
MiLPrras ITSELF.—Milpitas Buzzer March 21, 1928.

The members of the Los Angeles Normal School were given a very
delighttul hour last evening in Normal Hall in the form of a musical treat
by the Wilcox sisters, the latest addition to the Normal Faculty.—Times
Oct, 14, 1917,

Misses McEvoy and Machado, Attorneys at Law, Reno, Nevada.

- Real Estate and titles a specialty.
C. L. PHELPS, Prophet.
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Countp deparinend.

Kern County.—Kern county ranks among the first in the state in ed-
ucation. It has one county high school which employs twelve teachers and
sixty-eight grammar schools, which together employ one hundred and two,
making an aggregate of one hundred and fourteen teachers in the county. Of
this number two only are present at the San Jose Summer Session, Mary Engle
and Joseph C. Frye. _

It 1s no idle boast when I say that Bakersfield, the county seat, has one
ci the most modern equipped school houses of the state.

Our superintendent, Mr. Stockton, and the Board of Education are en-
thusiastic workers in the cause of education and our schools are steadily be-
coming better.

San Diego County.—San Diego county has a delightful climate, and its
clear air and bright, golden sunshine bring cheer and health. Its magnificent
bay, 1its grand Point I.oma, and its beautiful Coronado are worth a long journey
to see. 'There the peaceful waters of the ocean are ever a charm, whether

sparkling 1n the sunlight or shining in the moonlight.
Eliza S. Getchell.

San Benito County.—San Benito, the gem of the central coast counties, -
certainly deserves mention. Here it was that the early mission fathers, who
intuitively selected the garden spots of the earth, established the noted mis-

sion of San Juan Baptistua.
Hollister, the county seat, 1s a thriving business center, with all the

modern 1mprovements. |
This county is represented at the Summer School by the following teach-
ers: 'The Misses Cora E. Garner, Edith McKee, Ella Monroe, Maude Page,

Helen Shaw, Mrs. Zetta T. Eaton.

Shasta County.—Shasta county 1s located at the head of the Sacramento
valley. Its boundaries, with the exception of the southern, are well drawn by
mountains of modern height. The southern part of the county opens into
the fertile valley of the Sacramento. The county has a varied topography
with its numerous little valleys, rolling hills and snow-capped mountains.

The county prides itself on its “common schools” and High School,
which is accredited to the State University. There are one hundred and four
school districts, with one hundred and twenty-six teachers, eleven of whom are
employed in the schools of Redding, the largest town. The districts, in most
cases, show a good attendance and constant growth.

Of our one hundred and twenty-six teachers only three are attending
the Summer Session of the Normal, but they speak highly of their apprecia-
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tion of the work of the faculty and look forward to a larger attendance from
ohasta county, as the Summer School has, as we hope, come to stay. Those
in attendance at this session are Mrs. Elizabeth McKean, Misses Eliza Wag-

oner and Alice V. Dunham.

Tulare County.—Tulare, whose name was taken from the beautiful In-
dian romance, whose hills and valley are annually covered with the brilliant
eschscholtzia, and whose beautiful mountain scenery cannot be surpassed by any
in the world, is a county we are proud to call our home.

ohe stands among the foremost counties of the state in education, as
well as in her large variety of her productions. There are four high schools,
three of which are accredited at the State University.

Visalia, the largest town, has one thousand one hundred and forty-eight
census school children in the primary and grammar school, with about twenty-
six teachers. DBesides the town has just voted twenty-four thousand dollars’
worth of bonds to be used for the erection of a primary school building.

In conclusion we wish to express our high appreciation of the excellent
work presented by the faculty of the Normal Summer School, and of the
excursions, which they have made so varied and so interesting.

Out of the one hundred and seventy-five teachers of Tulare county the
following are in attendance at the Normal: Florence Foster, Alice Mulcahy,
Hester Adamson, Gertrude Garwood, Amy Neilson, May DBarnes, Bertha
Harper, Nellie Noyes, Ruth Butler, Louise A. Holbrook, Grace Redfield,
Louise Carleton, Eliza Howell, Maye Smith, Mabel Cross, Della Kelso, Harold
Stadtmiller, Bertha Crocker, Nellie Lewis, Mabel E. Wann, Mirtha F 1cklin,
Thirsa Linnell, Edyth Zumwalt, Clara Williams.

Sacramento, the Capital City, has but one representative at the summer

session, and that is Miss Effie Stillson.

Tuolumne County.—Tuolumne has long been known as a gold producing
counity, but it 1s now rapidly advancing along the educational lines under the
guidance of the conscientious, progressive and able superintendent, G. P.
Morgan.

The county maintains one high school and forty-three elementary schools,
employing nearly seventy teachers. The representatives at the summer session
of the wan Jose State Normal School being the Misses Nellie Burns, Amy

Perry and Gertrude Marcus.

Stanislaus County.—There is a very bright prospect ahead for this
county. 'The people were enterprising enough a few years ago to avail them-
selves of the Wright Irrigation Act, so that today nearly the whole county
1s under 1irrigation. What was once a dry plain, having ranches of thousands
of acres, 1s now cut up into small diversified farms, supporting an increased

population.
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This has necessitated more school districts, seven having been added 1n
the last two years. The high schools are among the best in the state, being
accredited to both universities.

With the productive soil, bright sunshine, and the healthful climate, this
1s rightfully called “Sunny Stanislaus.”

Margaret Church, Hilda Hinkson, Edith Linquist, W. F. Dixson.

San Luis Obispo County.—During the early period of the establish-
ment of mussions in California, the father of California missions, Junipero
Serra, and his followers in journeying back and forth between the missions,
van Diego and Monterey, passed through a fertile valley, well watered by
streams, rich in native plants, and wooded with majestic oaks.

The exceptional richness of this spot soon attracted the attention of the
tathers, who were ever on the watch for suitable places in which to found
new missions, when opportunity should afford. Not alone, however, was this
valley rich in plant life, but animal life was also abundant. Bears particularly
were numerous here. This fact, though at first apparently detrimental, was
in the end to prove most beneficial to the missions, for when supplies from
Mexico failed to arrive in the spring of 1772, bear meat from this valley
sustained the lives of the starving inhabitants until the arrival of the de-
layed stores. _

Thus were the first missions perpetuated, and in the fall of the same year
a fitth, known as the mission of San Luis Obispo de Tolosa, was established
in this fertile valley. With the establishment of this mission and a little later
with that of San Miguel began the settlemient of that fertile region which
today we know as the county of San Luis Obispo. '

The population of this county is now over seventeen thousand, -and is
steadily increasing. ‘The inhabitants are principally engaged in agriculture
and stock-raising.

There are in the county ninety-one<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>