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‘newspaper staff wast

THE JUNIOR POST

In lewguage bhe third

“and fourth gradersare worke

ing o n a newspaper called
the Junior Post.  Our first
Stevie
Darlene H., Larry Pa,
Daryl D., Petor D., and
David Hunte Stovic was the
Editor, Darlene and larry
were Layout Editors; Peter
andDavid were ProofReaders,
and Daryl was . Art Editor..,
The . nowspaper staff
18 nowt Robert C., Gordon
D. y Da.nny O» o Tom;w Ko P
Carol L., amd me. Danny is
Editor, ~ Robert 48 Art Bdi-
tor, Tommy and Carol are
Proof Readers, and Gordon
and I are Layout Editors,
So far, we have had one
newspaper,:- Tho Junior Pest
comes out oncoe’ moe n t h
There is & differcent staff
for edch newspapc:r,
oaoDbey Hood

Lc,

THE TEA ELANTAUION

On Friday we hiroed three
busses, two hig ones and a
small one, When they came,
everybody raced to them. I

was in tho second one, eond

we got all tho exhaust from
tho "fireb. My sistor, who
was beside mo," gob sick.
She was dying to get out,
Finallywe got there and got
some fresh air. I sopscially
liked the smell of the teao
Thenws went to the lake and
had lunch and a bottle of
OOke.

Mike and I went dowm to
the boat and pushed ourselves
out abrut twelwve feet, A
rove was tied to the boat
sowe pulled ourselves backe
We also gave other people
rides.
fm! Finally we  bearded
the busand come homz, Then
we hadsome filns that night.
Ve saw I, & Mrs. Cima on
*SecingMalaysia byCaraven,”
We saw two other films and
had apples for our treat.

o oDaryl Dregaw

This is a bey who thinks he
is a slouch, His papers
and books are. piled so hfgh
ard books are. piled so high
that theyare f21ling cut of
hisdes};o
over the floor and he for-
rets to shut the doors :
Foessvho this slowch is.
seoRoss Dowglas

6

That's what I cail

' palnting,
. fun,
. Bappor wet to fingerpaint,

He has papers alld. |
. (Continued on page 7, c0lsd)

GRADE 1 - NEWS ARTICLES
THIS IS THEIR FIRST AT-
TEMPT AT SPELLING AND WRIT-
ING NEWS STORIES ON THEIR
OWN COMPLETELY. THE FIRST
IS AS QUOTED, AND THE SEC-
OND AS BEING INTERPRETED.

KITES

.. We fly kites and we vows
laek to fly vem wen 4t is'a
wed day. And we boys vos
lak to fly vems Wemake vem
vos 1in schools We lak to
make  vem, '

KITES

We fly kitesand we always
like to fly them when it is
a windy day. And we Dboys
always like "to fly theme:
We ma k e them always in
school, Ve 1ike to make
thern, (Rotble licNeel)

THE LAKE

We want t o the lake and
Wwe want u rorn the lake and
we stop a t +the besis. We
had & hard tinm gide ont
frm the besis and we had u
hard timm go wen ont frum
the besis and we got ont,
And wo see the howss and we
had god tinm but naso I wil
klog upe

- THE LAKE

We went to the lake and
we went around the lake and
e stopped at the bushes,
¥e had a hard time gotting
out from the bhuhhes and we
got out, And we aaw the
house and we had a gocd time
but now I will close upe

(Timmy Hall)
JINGERPAINTS

Ong day w ¢ did fingor=
And 1 t was very
Weoe had t o get ow

Then we hadto spread it all
over the pappore And then
wo maked disins on the pape
por, The peapper was as big
ag our desk,

(Sharlens Tompkins)

No intcrpretation nocessary



“(Continued from page 6, )
SHOPPING

owntime Carolyn and Evan
went u p towne Thoy bot
shugr and bot a lot of thigs
and one day Carclyn wag (O
ing up town and ¥, H, Seid
by me some fum and Carolyn
went up town and bot Evan
som gum and Bvan ate it all
and seit, "Give moe somemore:
cumet

SHOPPING
.

One time Cardlynand Evan
went up town. They bought
sugar and bousht a lot of
things. Andone day Carolyn
was going up town and E. B,

said, "Buy me some g u me®
And Carclyn went up town
and bought FEvan some gum,

andEvan ateit all and said,
1Give me some more sum.®
(Heidi Steinkamp)

IRITHMETIC

T like to do arishmutink
book. I like 22 the best
~and 92,

ARTITHMETIC

T like t o do arithmetic
book, I like pace 22  the
best and 92, (Jonny Kaetzel)

JEEEEEEEEEEEEEREEEENHEEEEEEEE
SUNDAY NIGHT BEDTIME STORIES

One Sunday niiht Uncle Gene
rut us to bed and told us
a funny story. TItwas aboub
Timmy J. Timmy was 1 n bed
one night, and he wanted
gome crocodile megb, He
got some and when his mother
woke up h e saidy, "Mother
your face looks sad," And
his mother lcooked around in
surprises, That's a joke by
Uncle Genee

«ese3tavie Bressler

Less than 2li hours after -
receiving a new Wsuperballl
from his parents, Jomny K

wrote hcme: "You shouldn't

have sent my superball b e-

cause it's gettington lostM
(Do you know anything about

it, Mark Stevens?)

L I 14

The ansucrs to the crossword
puzzlc will appear in t he
next newspaper,

THE TEA PLANTATTON

On Saturday w e all got
to goto the tea plantation,
First we got on a bus and
went away. Atthe tea plan-
tation we went around and
looked a t +the machines,
There i s a machine that is
called a shifte I t aifts
the bad stuff and blows it
away. Then the good stuff
comes oute Therc 1 s &
real fast man who makes the
bag real, real faste T h e
man gave each of us a bagof
tea, then we went home.

+seDale Sahlberg

TIGER i

Yesterday Linda  Henry
came running up to me and

said, "Promise you won'
tell anvbody?" I said "Yes,
I promise," 4nd she said,

"T heard a tiger; even some
big boys heard him{" And
David Waite was fixing Jenw-
ny Stebbins watch, but I
can't keepmy promise, Good

bye e s Botsy Sutherland
A MAN
There was a man

Who washed his hands,.

And with his hands

A pan was made.

Why the pan?

Of course, towash hisdishes

And then he made a can.

Why the can?

Goodness} Don't you know?

0f courseto puthis food ine
seentevie Ellison

A BOY FROM DALAT

He came from Ohios

And stayed at Salgon,

His next stop was K. Le

And finally Dalats

He's in second grade,

And enjoys Unele

stories.

Can you guess who he 1s,

With his last name a color?
ce o~D d.V'ld W}li't &

Genel!s

SPECIAL MEETINGS

For three days we had
meetingse. Mre McGee preach-
ed to us two times a daye.
At night he called people
that wantedto be Christians
to come upe LEverytime peo=
ple went wup, and became
Christianss eeesRs Charters

MY GOLF BALL (Poor)

When w e went to the tea
plantation, I was rolling
my golf ball down a hill to
Teddy, and it went in the
bushes. Teddy went to find
it, buthe couldn't bessuse
there was so m u ¢ h thick
grasse So he left it Poor
golf ballll eeeslie Persors

TIGER!

My Daddy was sitting on
our p o r ¢ h and some boys
came to my Dad and asked if
they could go down to Parw
it Falls. But my Dadsaid,
"No, I am sorry, but not too
far from the £ a 1L X s is g
wounded tiger.' It happeng
that they found itlast wes

e esCarol Lemon

THERE'S SOMETHING ABouT i
THATBLANKET THAT ANNGYS
= . E!

CoN VE ’SSATM ;
PIECE™S ~ KM’




