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m
oose’s back. 

The 
w

eight suddenly 
throw

n upon her seem
ed for the first 

tim
e to 

give 
the m

other 
m

oose 
a 

notion of the encum
brance attached 

to her.
The 

anim
al 

snorted 
shrilly 

and 
struggled in real fight, trying vain­
ly to get out from under her burden. 
She 

threshed 
the 

w
ater 

in 
giant 

strokes, sw
ayed her 

body, and sank 
her flanks until she nearly stood on 
end in 

her frantic endeavor to rid
 

herself of her rider.
Even her calf w

as forgotten in the 
struggle. 

Polly saw 
the little crea- 

ture slip to 
the rear, 

but 
w

as too
 

busy m
aintaining her seat to pay it 

further attention. 
H

ow
ever, 

both 
hands clinched in 

the long m
ane of 

the cow’s shoulder sufficed to m
ain- 

tain 
her 

hold. 
After 

a 
tim

e 
the 

m
oose, 

apparently 
forgetting 

her 
calf, 

began 
a 

straightaw
ay race for 

the nearest 
point 

of the m
ainland. 

H
ad not 

the 
w

ater 
been so 

cold 
Polly 

w
ould 

now have looked 
for- 

w
ard confidently to rescue from the 

boat, or to being tow
ed safely ashore 

by the m
oose.

But the lake 
had still the chill of 

w
inter in its depths, and Polly felt 

her fingers stiffening in the grip of 
w

ater nearly 
as cold as that from

 a 
w

ell. 
The w

ind struck her body now
 

w
ith considerable 

force; 
she shiver- 

ed, and felt that she could not keep 
her hold m

any m
inutes..

 
Yet she thought of the calf, 

and 
looked back to see w

hat had 
becom

e 
of 

it. 
The 

little 
thing 

w
as still 

sw
im

m
ing strongly 

in 
the 

w
ake of 

the 
cow

. 
Polly 

envied 
these w

ild
 

creatures their strength 
and endur- 

anco and their lack of encum
bering 

M
inute 

after 
m

inute 
passed. 

Polly’s teeth chattered, 
and she felt 

the 
deadly 

grip 
of 

cold 
creeping 

through her body. 
Slow

ly the shore- 
line drew nearer. 

Polly m
ade a m

en- 
tal calculation

—
the m

oose w
as sw

im
- 

m
ing perhaps 

at 
the rate 

of 
three 

m
iles 

an 
hour, 

and she 
knew 

the 
lake and its distances. 

She reckoned 
that 

she 
had 

yet 
tw

enty-five 
or 

thirty 
m

inutes to endure. 
And she 

felt that 
she 

could not 
do it

—that 
her hands m

ust soon lose their hold. 
She 

looked back, 
to see the sail- 

boat just 
pulling 

out from the 
is- 

land. 
She 

saw 
the 

w
ind catch 

its 
single sail, 

and 
then 

the 
boat dis- 

appeared, running sw
iftly behind the 

tim
ber-line. )7214141. 

N
ow Polly shut her eyes and

 clung, 
exerting all 

her w
ill-pow

er to over- 
com

e the‘cold. 
For 

m
inute 

after

Jo
hn

after spending 
a 

few days 
in 

the

anet
city.

i|

Lorne Putnam
, of 

the 
entrance 

class, is 
starting 

a 
boys’ athletic 

club. 
I

H
ave you applied for a lot in the 

school garden If not you w
ill have 

to hurry.
Lacrosse 

has 
started at the 

C
en- 

tral school. 
Like to get a 

gam
e on 

w
ith 

som
e 

team
.

M
iss 

G
ertrude 

Kendall, 
a 

last 
year’s graduate, visited the entrance 
class 

Friday 
afternoon.

The C
entral school w

ill have a fast 
lacrosse team this year. 

Any team
s 

w
anting 

gam
es kindly 

enquire at 
C

entral 
school.

M
r. Plew

es hung a new picture in 
R

oom XIV. 
on 

Thursday. 
It 

is 
O

xen 
Ploughing, 

a 
copy of one 

of 
R

osa 
Bonheur’s best paintings. 

Laura 
Stone, 

H
elen 

C
ow

an 
and 

Alm
a Jeffrey, 

of 
the Kindergarten, 

w
ere photographed am

ong the Easter 
lilies at Baxter’s green house Thurs- 
day m

orning.
M

r. Baxter, the florist, kindly pre- 
sented the Kindergarten w

ith a beau- 
tiful Easter lily. 

The 
Kindergarten 

and children appreciate his kindness 
very m

uch.
A 

surprise 
party 

w
as given 

last 
Friday evening to M

iss W
innie C

oats- 
w

orth at her hom
e on D

elaw
are ave- 

nue. 
A 

very 
pleasant 

tim
e 

w
as 

spent by 
everyone 

present. 
The 

party broke up at an early hour in 
the 

m
orning.

A beautiful 
large 

picture 
called 

The Fighting Tem
erairie arrived yes- 

terday for our "English Art" room
. 

The original is by Turner and is in 
the N

ational G
allery in London, Eng- 

land. 
The Fighting Tem

erairie 
w

as 
N

elson’s 
second 

ship 
of the line 

in 
the battle of Trafalgar,
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a kind of food, gone by : 
a uni- 

form
, to exist; 

a land, 
a title.
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The first graduating 

class of the 
H

igh school 
at 

C
hebaugw

aun 
had 

three 
m

em
bers, 

Polly 
Brockton, 

G
eorge 

D
avies 

and 
Anna 

W
all. 

W
hen Arbor D

ay approached it w
as 

decided 
that 

these 
three 

w
ere 

to
 

plant the first trees on the cam
pus. 

C
hebaugw

aun had a new schoolhouse, 
built of Lake Superior granite, and 
its cam

pus 
w

as 
as yet as 

bare as a
 

kitchen floor. 
Arbor 

D
ay 

exercises 
w

ere set for three o’clock in the af- 
ternoon, 

and 
the 

class 
w

as 
w

ell 
pleased in 

its part, except that it 
w

as am
bitious in the m

atter of trees. 
C

hebaugw
aun 

w
as 

a 
young tow

n
 

in 
the 

heart of the pine 
w

oods of 
N

orth 
M

innesota, 
and 

on that 
side 

of Lake C
hebaugw

aun there w
ere no 

hardw
oods. 

The 
School 

Board had 
im

ported 
from 

Park 
R

apids 
som

e 
young trees, m

ere tw
igs, w

hich 
the 

graduating 
class, 

after 
a 

private 
m

eeting, 
decided 

w
ere 

quite 
too 

sm
all.

Therefore the girls 
determ

ined to
 

take 
the 

m
atter 

in 
hand. 

Polly 
Brockton’s U

ncle M
orrell ow

ned
 sev- 

eral 
sailboats, 

w
hich 

he 
rented 

to 
pleasure-seekers, 

and 
the 

class suc- 
ceeded in engaging 

a sm
all dory for 

its 
use 

in 
visiting an 

island 
som

e 
five 

m
iles 

offshore, 
w

here, 
on 

a 
squatter’s claim

, there w
as a 

grove 
of sugar-m

aples.
Polly 

and 
G

eorgie 
w

ere 
good 

sailors, 
and w

hen Arbor D
ay daw

n- 
ed bright and pleasant, w

ith a
 slight 

breeze offshore, the girls w
ere allow

- 
ed to go upon their errand w

ithout 
a m

an in attendance.
They left M

orrell’s landing at sun- 
rise, and tied their boat at 

O
ld Joe 

H
ibbing’s pier 

in 
about one 

hour 
from the tim

e of starting. 
O

ld Joe 
w

as the island squatter, and its one 
inhabitant. 

H
is little cabin stood in 

a tiny clearing near the shore, and 
the girls 

had expected to find him
 

at 
hom

e, 
and to secure his help in 

digging 
som

e 
saplings 

am
ong 

his 
hard m

aples.
% 

But w
hen they w

alked up the path 
to his 

shack, 
they found that 

the 
old squatter had 

gone to parts 
un- 

know
n. 

H
is 

rough 
pine 

door 
w

as 
closed 

and 
nailed, 

and the w
indow

 
barred, 

and 
there 

w
as 

no 
evidence 

that he had been about the prem
ises 

that spring.
"W

ell," said Polly, "there’s nothing 
for it 

but 
to dig those 

trees 
our- 

selves."
"G

oodness, but I’m glad w
e brought 

plenty of lunch !" ejaculated G
eorgie. 

"N
ow for business !" shouted Anna, 

flourishing a 
spade.

As 
Joe 

w
as 

aw
ay, they did 

not 
venture to dig trees upon the sm

all 
plat of level 

ground on w
hich 

his 
cabin stood. 

They passed round this 
field 

and 
clim

bed 
som

e stony hills 
w

here the grow
th w

as thick pine. 
They w

ere in som
e doubt now 

as 
to w

hether 
they 

should find 
desir- 

able 
trees. 

M
orrell 

had 
thought 

that 
O

ld 
Joe 

w
ould dig for 

them
. 

But hardw
ood treds of the sort they 

w
ere looking for w

ere not easily to 
be

 found. 
I

So w
ith spade 

and ax and 
lunch- 

basket 
they 

plunged into the 
pines 

in search of 
a m

aple grove. 
Am

ong 
the thickets they 

w
ound their w

ay, 
confident of 

their bearings, because 
they w

ere 
upon 

an 
island, 

and 
so 

could not get 
lost. 

They w
andered 

on for 
som

e tim
e 

in this 
fashion, 

finding no m
aples, but enjoying the 

scram
ble in 

the 
w

ilderness.
They w

ere trailing one behind an- 
other, looking for a

 spring of w
ater 

under som
e 

rock 
ledges and for 

a 
convenient spot 

to 
seat them

selves 
for 

breakfast, 
w

hen 
a 

brow
n 

and 
aw

kw
ard young 

creature, w
ith en- 

orm
ous head and big, flapping ears, 

jum
ped out of 

a 
clum

p 
of 

m
arsh- 

grass so close to G
eorgie’s feet that 

it brushed 
her skirts as it 

am
bled 

aw
ay.

G
eorgia 

scream
ed 

in 
alarm

. 
"W

hatever can that be
?" she cried, 

"I know! I know!" shouted Anna, 
eagerly. 

"It’s a 
young m

oose! W
e 

have a 
photograph of one, don’t you 

know
, 

that 
Thom

pson 
took I" 

"W
ell, let’s have that calf!" cried 

Polly. 
"See, it can’t 

be very old, for 
it can hardly w

addle aw
ay." 

And im
m

ediately the three, encum
- 

bered w
ith 

an ax, spade and lunch, 
turned in 

pursuit 
of the 

calf. 
The chase led along the foot of a 

low
, 

rough 
ledge 

and 
beside 

a 
sw

am
py run hedged on one side w

ith
 

bog and tam
arack. 

At the first dash 
Polly 

ran 
tow

ard 
the 

tam
aracks.

thus getting 
betw

een 
the calf 

and 
that cover.

The baby 
m

oose 
w

as not so help- 
lessly 

young, 
how

ever, 
as had 

ap- 
peared at 

first sight. 
Tim

e 
and 

again 
Polly, 

w
ho 

w
as the sw

iftest 
runner, alm

ost had a hand upon the 
calf, and then by a 

sudden burst of 
speed it shot ahead and out of reach. 
The chase grew hotter and m

ore ex- 
citing, until 

suddenly 
pursued 

and 
pursuers broke through a cluster of 
bushes and out 

upon a 
narow 

sand- 
beach, w

here light 
w

aves w
ere roll- 

ing in. 
L

The sand w
as 

deep, and the young 
m

oose, feeling its feet sinking, stop- 
ped 

and thrust 
its 

nose 
dow

n 
be- 

tw
een its 

fore 
legs.

In 
a 

tw
inkling Polly had throw

n
 

herself upon the calf, w
hich, lustily 

bellow
ing, bounced up and dow

n and 
forw

ard, 
developing 

surprising 
strength. W

ith Polly clinging round 
its 

neck, the 
anim

al plunged 
and 

lunged, dragging her into the w
ater 

before the other girls, w
hom she had 

outstripped in the 
chase, could com

e 
up w

ith her.
Polly, 

w
ho 

could 
sw

im 
w

ell 
in 

bathing-dress, had little 
fear of the 

w
ater, 

and 
w

hen 
the calf 

tum
bled 

her over a shelving bar and into the 
deep w

ater, she felt no alarm
. 

She 
clung to 

the 
calf, persistently 

de- 
term

ined to conquer and bring it to
 

land. 
The little m

oose proved nearly 
as strong, although not quite so un- 
unm

anageable, 
in 

the 
w

ater 
as 

on 
the

 land.,
 

Polly’s quickly form
ed plan to turn

 
the calf’s head about and force it to 
land, w

here G
eorgie and Anna could 

help to secure it, w
ould undoubtedly 

have w
orked out safely but for 

an 
unforseen incident.

Polly 
had turned 

the 
m

oose calf 
about and w

as steering it partly to- 
w

ard shore w
hen she heard a 

shout 
of affright from the girls on shore. 

She looked up, to see her com
rades
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1. 
Buttercups.

2. 
Bachelor’s Buttons.

3. 
Tea R

ose.
4. 

A Blue-Bell.
5. 

A W
all Flow

er.
6. 

Poppy.
7. 

C
at-tails.

‘
8. 

Prim
rose.

8. 
Sham

rock.
10. 

Lady’s 
Slippers.

//•
/

— 
D

uring 
the 

w
eek 

the schools are 
closed, children 

can 
send us their 

new
s addressed Planet Junior, C

hat- 
ham

, or drop their letters in the box 
at the door of The Planet office.

------•------
-

N
ext 

w
eek 

the 
school 

boxes w
ill 

sbe 
cleared 

on 
W

ednesday at 
tw

o
 

o’clock, 
instead of 

Friday. 
You 

should have 
a 

big budget of 
new

s 
for us, as 

m
any of you w

ill either 
be going 

aw
ay for the holidays or 

w
ill have friends com

ing to
 visit you. 

R
em

em
ber to tell us on W

ednesday.

!

SEPAR
ATE SC

H
O

O
L. 

.Ernie G
onne, Fred Prud’hom

e and 
M

alcolm C
row

e w
ent out for 

aw
alk 

to the bush 
on Sunday. 

They heard 
som

e frogs a 
short distance aw

ay; 
and w

ent over to catch som
e. 

They 
caught 

27 of 
them betw

een them
, 

and, after cooking the legs, they had

1. 
Enigm

as. if
 

iiI.
Im

; 1 2 a nicknam
e see

 ;
Let 3 4 a pronoun be; 
56 a relation show

s;
M

y all this answ
er know

s.
TI

Your 
1 2 3

 (ocim
e lend to m

e. 
And 

a tale I’ll tell to you 
O

f w
hat w

e found
U

pon the ground.
‘T via a 4567 so quitr.

i 1

R
ID

D
LES BY TH

E JU
N

IO
R

S. 
If 

a farm
er raised fifty bushels of 

corn on 
a sunny day, w

hat w
ould he

a fine feast.
i I

M
cKEO

U
G

H SC
H

O
O

L. 
Arthur 

Black 
visited 

M
cKeough 

School Thursday afternoon. 
D

aisy Keeley expects to spend her 
Easter vacation in 

D
resden. 

Irene 
M

cC
ubbin 

entertained 
a 

num
ber of friends 

M
onday night, it

raise on 
a rainy day

? 
An um

brella.

;
:

/

W
hy 

is 
an 

old 
m

an’s 
house 

easy 
to

 enter
 ?:

 
Because his gait is broken and his 

locks are few
.14

There are eight corners in 
a room

, 
and 

a 
cat 

in every 
corner, 

seven 
cats in front of every cat, and 

a cat 
at every cat’s tail. 

H
ow m

any cats 
are there in the room

? -1(
 

Eight cats.
/ 4

W
hat part of the face resem

bles 
a 

schoolm
aster?

The eye, because the pupil is under 
the lash.

W
hat is it that has only one foot? 

A stocking.
4

W
hy is the letter "I" like 

a 
C
O
W’S 

tail?Because it’s the end of beef. 
W

hen 
is 

a 
piece of 

w
ood like 

a 
king ?

W
hen it’s m

ade into a ruler.
+

W
hy is 

a pig
 in the parlor like 

a 
house 

on fire?/
 

Because the sooner it’s out the bet-

The school boxes w
ill 

be cleared on W
ednesday, 

A
pril 11th, at 2 O’C

lock.

O
h, I’

m 
in 1234567, m

y dear.
2
. 

C
h
a
r
a
d
e
s
.

I.

i

W
hen w

e begin to tread the w
ay 

That num
bers lay before 

us. 
M

y first oft keeps us from our play 
W

hile tasks undone hang o’er us. 
A color vernal, like the spring. 

M
y 

second you w
ill find;

 
And w

ith m
y third is everything 

M
ade present to the m

ind. 
M

y fourth is hum
an, and for you 

Form
s part of ev’ry hour;

M
y w

hole is one w
ho’s learned to do 

W
hat gives to trade its pow

er.

being 
her birthday.

: 
/

A baseball gam
e 

w
as played last 

W
ednesday 

against 
D

ave 
G

rant’s 
team 

by 
N

orm
an 

H
arw

ood’s. 
Score: 

31-14 in favor of H
arw

ood’s team
.

4******************+******
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C
EN

TR
AL 

SC
H

O
O

L.
M

iss 
M

aude Field 
is ill.

I 
saw 

a 
blue bird 

M
onday. 

M
iss D

ora Lam
pm

an is on the sick 
list.Teddy 

M
cC

all 
is ill w

ith scarlet 
fever.

[1
 

Bessie Stone played the piano this 
w

eek.
W

e are studying the ocean in geo- 
graphy. 

/

W
e 

are 
soon 

to have 
ten 

days’ 
holidays.

W
e 

have five doll ham
m

ocks off 
the loom

.
W

e planted our convolvulus seeds 
this w

eek.
H

azel W
hite 

is 
aw

ay from school 
to-day ill.

R
ay 

Adam
s 

has 
been sick. 

H
e 

is 
back at school.

W
e 

have 
finished 

five ham
m

ocks 
in R

oom VIII.
M

r. Plew
es gave us a 

m
ap of the 

British 
Em

pire.
W

e are having 
a 

great m
any 

ex- 
am

inations for Easter.
The children of the C

entral school 
have 

been choosing their gardens. 
The Easter holidays w

ill begin on 
Tuesday first, and last for ten days. 

N
orm

an 
W

hitley 
got 

hit 
on 

the 
nose w

hile playing lacrosse and w
as 

laid out.

44
44

44
44
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D
R

ESD
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JU
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R
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TH
E SQ

U
IR

R
EL AN

D TH
E C

H
IC

K- 
AD

EE. 
i 

O
n the top of 

a tree sat 
a gay

 chick- 
adee

And 
a little brow

n squirrel beside 
her.

The song that she sang through the 
sw

eet 
m

eadow
s rang, 

( 
That bright sum

m
er m

orn I espied

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
*

I

+444+*+**+*

X

M
y first 

a food or flow
er m

ay be. 
O

r be 
a useful letter;

M
y next 

a nam
e of girl you’ll find. 

M
y third w

ill m
ake you debtor. 

M
y fourth for strength is ably plan-

The Second Book 
gave M

iss Irw
in

 
a parting 

concert 
on Friday after- 

noon. 
The program w

as 
as follow

s: 
R

eading
—It’s 

only 
an 

old bit 
of 

bunting.
 

R
eading

—Jennie Slater, 
Song

—Three 
pupils.

R
eading

—W
alter 

Jackson. 
R

ecitation
—Theresa W

icks, 
Song

—C
lass, “The fox and G

rapes." 
R

eading
—Barry Ashw

ell. 
R

eading
—G

race R
ickm

an. 
Song

—Boys 
of 

C
lass 

II., "Soldier 
M

en."
R

ecitation
—

Vern H
art.

R
ecitation

—
Ethel M

cInnis, 
R

eading
—Joy 

Peters. 
R

ecitation—
M

ary Sm
ith. 

C
lass 

song
—G

liding -through 
the 

M
eadow

.
R

ecitation
—M

arion W
atson. 

R
eading

—Eleanor Eastlake. 
R

ecitation
—M

adge 
W

iley. 
M

otion 
song

—G
irls 

of 
C

lass II. 
Address 

-and 
presentation

—R
eta 

W
atson and M

adge W
iley.

After the 
program 

the 
entrance 

class 
presented 

M
iss 

Irw
in w

ith 
a 

brush 
set 

containing 
brushes 

and 
m

irror. 
The 

Second Book 
gave her 

a. bunch of Am
erican Beauty 

roses. 
Light refreshm

ents w
ere then served 

by the 
Second 

Book pupils and 
the 

concert w
as ended 

by singing "Auld
 

Lang Syne.”
A bluebird w

as 
seen this m

orning. 
W

e 
are 

at 
present in our 

arith- 
m

etic.
M

Bs Irw
in 

left 
for Toronto 

on 
M

onday.
The ice 

in the river 
is 

breaking 
up and going 

out.
G

arth Tassie, of the Second Book, 
and his m

other, 
are spending a 

few
 

w
eeks in 

London.
W

e are alm
ost 

through our Eng- 
lish history and are just starting our 
C

anadian history.
W

e are looking out, for flow
ers and 

butterflies 
and other 

things. 
W

e 
really think spring 

is here, for 
w

e 
Ba

 w 
a 

brow
n 

m
oth and 

a 
spotted 

butterfly.
N

ow as spring is here, I 
w

as out 
to the cem

etery and saw a 
few bees 

flying on 
som

e 
of the 

flow
ers. 

O
n 

the w
ay back I saw a 

red squirrel 
on a 

tree.
Last 

w
eek 

M
r. 

D
ever’s 

store 
caught on 

fire 
about six 

o’clock 
in 

the m
orning. 

H
is goods w

ere sm
ok- 

ed and w
et 

so he is having a 
fire, 

w
ater and sm

oke 
sale.

It enriches the 
blood, strengthens 

the nerves, m
akes every organ of the 

body strong and healthy. 
A great 

spring 
tonic. 

H
ollister’s 

R
ocky 

M
ountain 

Tea. 
35 

cents. 
Tea 

or

ned
To shelter safe the w

eak;
(

)‘i

11 
her:

:

To serve its end m
ust be w

ell m
anned 

W
hen 

they 
its safety 

seek. 

M
ly w

hole 
m

ay joy 
and com

fort 
bring.

O
r thing of torture be; 

‘Tw
ill cause the heart and voice to

m
inute 

she 
clung w

ith closed 
eyes, 

feeling 
the 

num
bing 

cold creep to
“C

hickadee! 
C

hickadee! 
C

hickadee- 
dee

 !
Soft 

as the zephyrs a-blow
ing. 

C
om

e, little bushy-tailed fellow
, w

ith
 

m
e,

|W
hile brightly 

the sun is a-glow
- 

ing.
“Through m

eadow and valley togeth- 
er 

w
e’ll sally.

C
hickadee

 I 
C

hickadee
 !

Through 
w

oodland 
and 

bow
ers, m

id 
sw

eet, fragrant flow
ers. 

C
om

e, little fellow
, w

ith m
e." 

Little squirrel then said, w
ith 

a toss 
of his head, 

z

“M
ly dear little chickadee-dee. 

In this old hollow tree I w
ould m

uch 
rather be.

So, you see, w
e could never agree." 

Then he bade her good-day and sour- 
ried aw

ay
Into his hole in the tree. 

And the 
song 

she kept 
singing, 

through bright m
eadow

s ring- 
ing.

W
as 

"C
hickadee! 

C
hickadee-dee!" 

—Jam
es L. 

Pequignot, in Philadel-

fleeing along the beach and a 
huge 

______
____

________-
____.-

creature, w
hich 

w
as 

unquestionably 
her very heart.

She w
as indeed beginning to grow

$
,

£
the m

other m
oose, splashing tow

ard
ter.

her in 
a 

show
er of spray.

Polly, hanging to the calf, w
as not 

greatly alarm
ed, even though the big 

anim
al sw

am w
ith lusty strokes to- 

w
ard her.
"She cannot 

hurt 
m

e in 
the 

w
a- 

ter," thought Polly. 
But the pow

er- 
ful creature cam

e on w
ith the force 

of a 
steam launch, her great brow

n 
eyes fixed upon 

her struggling calf, 
and w

holly 
unheeding 

Polly’s black 
head bobbing 

beside it.
W

hen the big m
oose drove against 

them
, 

Polly 
suddenly 

felt 
herself 

borne upw
ard and outw

ard upon the 
crest of 

a 
w

ave, and w
ith 

the be- 
num

bing sensation of 
a hard stroke 

upon her left arm
. 

The now had sud- 
denly 

realized 
that 

som
e 

creature 
w

as holding her calf, had reared her- 
self in the w

ater, and struck blind- 
ly to be rid of the enem

y.
Polly 

w
ent 

under 
and cam

e 
up, 

strangling. 
Then, frantically 

grasp- 
ing w

ith 
her 

free hand, 
she 

found 
her 

fingers 
clinched 

in 
the coarse 

hair of the 
b.g m

oose’s flank, 
and 

there 
she 

knew 
she m

ust 
cling if 

she 
w

ished to 
keep 

the 
breath 

of 
life in her body.

 
Instead of turning 

tow
ard shore, 

the 
cow 

m
oose, 

gathering her calf 
w

ithin the shelter of her neck and 
shoulder, 

pushed straight 
aw

ay for 
the w

est shore of the lake. It 
w

as 
about tw

o m
iles 

and a 
half to the 

• 
dense 

pine 
w

oods 
of the 

C
hippew

a 
rese

 rvation.
The cow

, sw
im

m
ing w

ith pow
erful 

strokes, 
did 

not 
seem to 

note 
the 

drag behind her. 
Polly, startled now

 
beyond m

easure, raised her head and 
looked back, 

to 
see Anna w

ringing
 

her hands 
and 

G
eorgie 

frantically 
gesticulating on 

the 
beach. 

Polly’s 
left hand w

as yet too benum
bed for 

use
 ; and had it been otherw

ise, 
she 

w
as 

now 
too 

far out 
to 

attem
pt, 

encum
bered 

as 
she 

w
as w

ith heavy 
skirts, to sw

im ashore.
So she raised her voice and shouted, 

directions.
"G

o after 
the 

boat!" she 
cried. 

"R
un straight out to the north 

and 
catch 

us 
on 

the first 
tack !" 

Instantly the tw
o fled to obey her 

order. 
They ran round on the w

ide 
beach. 

1
It took Polly but a few m

om
ents 

to
 determ

ine that the w
ater w

as too 
cold for 

her 
long endurance; 

and 
presently, 

feeling the 
num

bness go- 
ing out 

of 
her arm

, 
she 

m
ade 

a 
fierce effort, and m

ounted upon the

lethargic, and m
ust. very soon have 

lost her hold, w
hen she w

as brought 
to open her 

eyes upon life 
by a

 sud- 
den lifting of the m

oose’s body out 
of the w

ater.
Then 

she 
w

as 
shaken 

. from 
her 

perch, 
as 

a 
hen shakes 

dust 
from

 
its 

feathers, 
and 

snorting defiance, 
the old m

oose, w
ith the calf at her 

heels, 
dashed 

aw
ay, taking the line 

of 
a 

sunken 
reef, of 

w
hich 

Polly 
had often heard, but had never locat- 
ed in her boating excursions. 

Shaking like 
a 

leaf and chilled to
 

the bone, Polly 
found herself stand- 

ing knee-deep upon a gravel bar, and 
w

ith 
the light w

aves rolling w
aist- 

high about her. 
She had just enough 

strength 
and 

presence 
of m

ind left 
to know that 

she m
ust exert 

her- 
self to the 

utm
ost to keep off the 

cold. 
So 

she 
stood 

threshing 
her 

arm
s about her w

aist, w
ith eyes and 

m
outh tightly closed, for m

any m
in- 

utes longer.
Then she w

as 
aw

akened by a 
joy- 

ous shout, and again looked upon the 
w

orld, this tim
e 

to see the sailboat 
scuddling dow

n tow
ard her. 

Five m
inutes later Polly w

as haul- 
ed aboard the dory, and bundled into

 
all 

the 
w

raps 
w

hich the girls 
had 

taken the precaution to fetch along. 
Lying on 

the 
bottom of 

the 
boat, 

in the w
arm sunshine, life cam

e
 back 

to her, 
and 

w
hen at 

last 
the dory 

cast anchor at M
orrell’s landing, she 

w
as quite 

herself again.
It 

is 
needless to add that 

during 
the exercises of 

that afternoon 
the 

trees 
w

hich 
the 

School 
Board 

had 
provided 

w
ere 

im
pressively planted 

by the first graduating class of C
he- 

baugw
aun.

---------•
--------

PO
ST CA

RD EX
C

H
A

N
G

E.

N
o. 1

—M
iss Verna D

uncan, D
arrell. 

N
o. 

2
—M

iss Beatrice 
H

issons, Box 
823, C

hatham
.

W
ould like to exchange.

/

sing.
O

r m
ake all near it flee.
3
. 

P
h
o
n
e
t
i
c 

B
l
a
n
k
s
.

i

The blanks in the follow
ing story 

are to 
be supplied w

ith the letters 
necessary 

to m
ake 

sense. 
The 

re- 
suiting w

ords and syllables have the 
sam

e 
sound, although 

spelled vari- 
ously :

"H
ere," said U

ncle --, "take the 
-----the out to 

that 
-----de." 

H
is 

nephew gave 
tw

o  
ghs, thinking

 
of the  

ze of the  
the, but m

ade 
no other 

-----gh of reluctance. 
H

e 
laid dow

n his book on -----ence, and 
rem

em
bering 

that 
U

ncle -----had

av
id

 H
I3

H
I IN

V
 SA

IX
N

O
N

4*
*4

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
**

**

The C
entral 

school 
in Jackson 

is 
not as 

big as the C
entral school in 

C
hatham

.

44
4*

*4
4*

**
**

**
4*

4*
**

**
**

**A true 
story 

is told 
by 

a w
ell- 

know
n traveller, of 

a fem
ale 

m
on- 

_
. -___- 

a friend of his and tar- 
ried to his tent. 

Forty or fifty 
of

The 
boys 

of 
the C

entral 
school 

have started to play lacrosse in their 
play-yard.

Laura Allen m
ade 

100 per cent, in 
com

position 
this 

m
onth 

and stands 
head for M

arch.
In. our 

room on 
Thursday 

M
iss 

Tobey hung seven seautiful pictures 
by D

utch artists,i 
It is a 

pleasure to
 be in a 

room
 

like 
N

o. 
15. 

Every 
w

indow 
is 

a 
flow

er 
bed 

in 
bloom

.
O

f all our lovely pictures w
e like

 
best the 

one 
by Van 

D
yck of W

il- 
liam 

II., 
Prince of O

range, N
assau. 

In 
R

oom 
XIV. 

there 
are 

tw
elve 

copies of 
R

osa 
Bonheur’s paintings, 

the last to be added is O
xen Plough- 

ing.O
ur fam

ily of snakes in the "Palm
 

R
oom

" 
are 

grow
ing 

rapidly. 
W

e 
serve them luncheons of fish-w

orm
s 

tw
ice a 

w
eek.

Lyle 
Payne, youngest 

son of M
rs., 

Payne, 
King 

street 
east, 

w
ho 

has 
been 

seriously ill 
w

ith 
pneum

onia, 
is som

ew
hat 

better 
to-day.

H
arry Parker has been absent from

 
school 

for tw
o 

or three 
days. 

H
e 

said that 
a 

horse 
stepped 

on 
his 

foot and he had to stay at hom
e. 

W
e had quite an exciting tim

e 
in 

R
oom XV. this m

orning. 
Tw

o of the 
baby 

snakes 
got 

out, but 
w

e 
soon 

put 
them back 

w
ith their 

m
other. 

The 
subject, for 

com
position 

this 
w

eek w
as 

D
avid Livingstone, 

Kate 
M

illw
ard, w

ho 
cam

e 
from Scotland, 

stood on 
the 

very floor that 
D

avid 
scrubbed for 

his m
other.

----atica, carried the ----the to the
big 

-----press. 
Then , he brought a

-----phon of -----der, and sat dow
n in 

key shot by

%

-----lence 
to 

-----pher 
and 

learn 
his

-----chology 
lesson. 

H
e 

-----gned his
her tribe 

advanced w
ith m

enacing 
gestures, 

but 
stood still 

w
hen the 

gentlem
an 

presented 
this 

gun at 
them

. 
O

ne, 
how

ever, 
w

ho appeared 
to 

be 
the chief of 

the tribe, 
cam

e 
forw

ard, 
chattering and threaten- 

ing in 
a furious m

anner. 
N

othing 
short of firing at him seem

ed likely 
to drive him aw

ay, but at length he 
approached the tent door w

ith ever- 
sign of grief and supplication, as if 
he w

as begging for the body. It w
as 

given to him
, he took it in his arm

s, 
carried it aw

ay w
ith actions expres- 

sive of affection to his com
panions, 

w
ith w

hom 
he disappeared. 

The ef- 
fect 

upon the 
traveller 

w
as such 

that he vow
ed he w

ould never shoot 
another 

m
onkey.—

London 
Sun.

-----rus 
-----kes, to the exam

-
nam

e, 
ples he

- 
p
h
i
a 

T
i
m
e
s
.

-ted.

I 1

4. 
H

idden W
ord-Square. 

(O
ne w

ord to 
a couplet.) 

W
hen papa goes aw

ay m
am

a to him
 

w
ill say,

"N
ow

, don’t forget to send the yeast 
to us to-day.”

M
y eldest sister 

dear 
oft lists his

-
O

IO
IS

 N
IX

SG
38

H
IL

L
IT

 v
*4

44
*4

**
**

**
*4

44
4*

44
**

44
4*

I

1

44
44

44
4+

*+
**

+*
**

44
**

**
**

**

voice to hear 
A

s out it rings so 
clear.

"O A
ddie, tell m

e

happy, bright and
The 

superintendent of 
the Indian 

schools of C
ham

berlain, South D
ako- 

ta, tells in the Kansas C
ity Journal 

a 
story w

hich 
leads 

one to 
believe 

that education is not w
eakening the 

spirit of the Indian 
boy of 

to-day. 
iH

e
 is, in m

iniature, the stoic that his

true, w
ill nothing

else you do?
For I’ve no tim

e for yeast m
ost cer- 

1 
tainly you know

.
“That car, 

now
, I 

m
ust seize. 

I 
w

ould you gladly please. 
But since there is 

no 
tim

e, for it
W

H
EN TH

E BIR
D

S 
G

O N
O

R
TH

. 

O
h, every year hath its w

inter. 
And every year 

hath its rain. 
But 

a 
day 

is alw
ays com

ing 
W

hen 
the 

birds 
go N

orth 
again. 

O
h, every 

heart 
hath its 

sorrow
. 

And every heart hath its pain. 
But a day 

is alw
ays com

ing 
W

hen 
the 

birds 
go N

orth 
again.

—Ella H
igginson. 

There is one thing w
e have never 

been able to understand, w
hy ladies 

w
ill 

buy 
harm

ful 
cosm

etics w
hen 

H
ollister’s 

R
ocky 

M
ountain 

Tea
m

akes clear 
com

plexions. 
35 cents. 

Tea or Tablets.A. I. 
M

cC
all & 

C
o. 

(

1

) )

ancestors 
w

ere.
You’re grow

ing 
m

ore beautiful day 
by 

day, 
dear 

G
race,

I hope you’re not using cosm
etics on 

your face ;
O

h, C
harlie, this is 

a great injustice 
to m

e,
I’m sim

ply using 
R

ocky 
M

ountain 
Tea.

(C
ards out.) 

7.
A. I. M

oC
all &

 C
o. (

A little Indian, Black 
Eagle, ac- 

com
panied the superintendent 

on 
a, 

tram
p of sixteen m

iles. 
! 

The 
boy w

alked w
ell for his 

age, 
but the last tw

o or three m
iles w

ent 
hard 

w
ith him

. 
H

e 
gave 

pretty 
plain evidences of fatigue.

“Are you tired!" asked the super-

you’ll have to tease."

)
*

Then on the car he jum
ps, 

and off 
it quickly thum

ps 
‘N

eath spreading 
trees, 

w
ith m

any 
jars and bum

ps.
5 

D
ropped Suffixes. 

D
rop 

a suffix from the first w
ord 

and leave the second. 
t

Binding, 
an 

accom
panim

ent; a
 

boat, to act; a room
, 

a garm
ent ; a 

room
, to breathe; 

a part of 
a relig- 

ious habit, 
a bone of the body ; 

a po- 
litical party, 

a preposition ; fam
ish- 

ed, suspended; 
a sm

all shell, an ani-

a

i
n
t
e
n
d
e
n
t
.

“N
o,” Black Eagle answ

ered, "Im
 

not tired, but I’d be glad if only I 
could take off 

m
y 

legs 
and carry 

them 
under 

m
y arm

s 
a w

hile."
.

N
IT

.Iy
Is there anything 

that grow
s 

in 
sum

m
er any faster than the pile of 

tin 
cans in 

the back yard in w
in-

U
nder all circum

stances be patient, 
speak gently 

and deal justly w
ith

 
the neighbor. 

1

s3
a1

qt
t

A
. I. 

M
cC

all 
& C

o. 
:

to D
etroit

W
ill K

rug has returned

3

-

f

/

2
a
t

se
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:
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