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. During the week the schools are
~ elosed, children can send us their
news addressed Planet Junior, Chat-
bam, or drop their letters in the box
at the door of The Planet office.
————————

Next week the school boxes will
i b oleared on Wednesday at two
o'clock, instead of Friday. You
should have a big budget of news
for us, as many of you will either
be going away for the holidays or
will have friends coming to visit you.

e
The school boxes will
be cleared on Wednesday,
April 11th, at 2 O'Clock.

'
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THE mbﬁ:gmwr AND THE CHICK-
ADEE,,

On the top of a tree sat a gay chick-

pdee

And a little brown squirrel beside
her.

The song that mua sang through ﬁ_a
sweet meadows rang,

That bright uFEEmn morn I nuE&.

11 . hen: , i

*Chickadee ! OEaquoo_ Chickadee-

dee |

Soft as the zephyrs a-blowing.

OGBG liitle bushy-tailed fellow, with
me

{While w...ﬁvn:, nua sun is a-glow«

7 ingJ

..Hg:nﬁnboa»:m;:&;omog-

; er we'll sally. ;

hickadee ! Chickadee!

- Through wogodland and bowers, mid
. sweet, fragrant @oﬁmﬁ. !

Come, little fellow, with me.

Little squirrel then said, with a toss
of his head, '
“Mly dear little ananoo-n@a.

In this old hollow tree I would much
rather be,

So, you see, we could never agree.”

.Then he bade her good- uwn. and scur.
ried away

~ Into his hole in the tree, :
4nd the Bong she kept singing,
{ through E.E_‘E E%bc_iw ring-
Lo ing,

! Was ..Ob5§~ Chickadee-dee !
—James L. Pequignot, in Philadel,
phia Times. e

—_——
i
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A LITTLE

REDSKIN STOIC
A R

The superintendent of the Indian
schools of Chamberlain, South Dako~
ta, tells in the Kansas City Journak
@ story which leads one to believe
that education is not weakening the
spirit of the Indian boy of to-day.
He is, in miniature, the stoic that his
Aancestors were. 2
A little Iadian, Black Fagle, ac-
sompanied the superintendent on a
tramp of sixteen miles.

The boy walked welk for his m.mm
but the last two or three miles went

plain evidences of fatigue.

“ “Are you tired ¢ asked 25 supera
intendent.

“No,” Black Eagle w:nio—,@ﬂr “Inm
not tired, but I'd be glad if only I
1d take off my legs and carry
urider my arms a while.,”
[ —

" Under all circumstances be patient,

‘and -deal justly with
ey {

s

Remember to tell us on Wednesday:
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1. Enigmas.

i L

Im; 1 2 a nickname see ; {
Lwt 8 4 a pronoun be$ vk
5 8 a relation shows; !
My all this answer knows. !
Fif Bass

Yofur 1 2 3 (cdcine lend to me, | |
And a tale I'll tell to you £
Of what we found 1
Upon the ground. !
T v n.mum\:nﬂ;:.. )
C: I'm in 1234567, my dear.

2. Obpiradiesy
L. (

When we begin to tread the way
That numbers lay before us,

My first oft keeps us from our play
While tasks undone hang o’er us.

A color vernal, like the spring,
My second you will find;

And with my third is everything
Made present to the mind. °*

My fourth is human, and for you
Forms part of ev’ry bhour;

My whole is one who's learned to do
What gives to trade its power.

G

My first a Tood or flower may be,
Or bz a useful leiter;

My next a name of girl "you'll find,
My third will make you debtor.

ned
To shelter safe the weak;
To scrve its end must be well pr::n
When they its safety seek.

My whole
bring,
Or thing of torture be;
"Pawill cause the heart and voice to
sing, L
Or make all near it flee. :
3. Phonetic Blanks. !

The blanks in the following story
are to be supplied with the letiers
njecessary to make sense. Tho re-
sulting words and syllables have the
same sound, although spelled vari-

My fourth. for stremgth is ably —:pb‘

may joy ‘and’ comfort!

ously :

“Here,” said Uncle ——, “take the
——the out to ‘that ——de.” His
nephew gave two —--ghs, thinking
of the ——ze of the ——the, but made
no other ——gh of reluctance. He
laid down his bock on ——ence, and
remembering that 'Ungle —— had
—-—atiea, carried the ——the to the
big ——press. Then y he brought a
——phon of ——der, and sat down in
——lence to ——pher and learn his
——chology lesson. He ——gned his
name, ——rus ——kes, to the exam-

ples he ——ted. i
4. Hidden Word-Square.

(One word to a couplet.)
When papa goes away mama to him
will say,
“Now, don’t forget to send the yeast
to us to-day.”

My eldest sister dear
voice to hear

As out it rings so happy, bright and
clear.

“Q Addie, tell me true, will nothing
else you do?

For I've no time for yeast most cer-

% tainly you know.

oft lists his

“That ear, now, I 'must seize. I
would you gladly please,

But sirdee there is no ‘time, for it
you’ll have to tease.” o

Then on the car he jumps, and off
it quickly thumps

'Neath. spreading trees,
jars and bumps.

with many

5 . Dropped Suffixes.

Drop a suffix from the first word
and leave the second. 1

Binding, &n accompaniment; a
boat, to act; a room, a garment;. A
room, to breathe; a c_:n of a relig-
ious habit, a bone of the body; a po-
litical party, a preposition; famish-
ed, suspended; a small shell, an ani-

mal; a kind of food, gone by a uni-

form, to exist; a land, a title.
ANSIWERE

1. Puttercups.

2. Bachelor’s Buttons.
3.

4.

e.

6.

i
* 8. Primrose.

8. Shamrock.

10. Lady’s {

———

RIDDLES BY THE JUNIORS.

If a farmer rai
corn on a sunny
raise on a rainy

An umbrdllal

1 fifty bushels of
what would he
ay ‘

e
Why is an cld man’s house easy
to enter ? )
Because his gait is broken and his

locks arz few.

There are eight
and _ a cat in ev

at e<:C o:,.,. 8
are there in tl
Eight cats.

|

o face resembles a

astor ¢
, beeause the il is under
the lash.
Lo
What is it tha y one foot?
A stocking. i
: ‘g
Why is the letter “f” like a cow’s
tail ?
Pecause it's the end of beef.
"
When is a piece of wood like a
king ?
When it’s made into a ruler.
F oo

Why is a pig in the parlor like a
hiouse on fire ? /

Because the sooner it’s out the bet-
ter. ;

e
POST CARD EXCHANGE.

No. 1—Miss Verna Dunean, Darrell.

No. 2—Miss Bratrice Sissons, Box
823, Chatham.

Would like to exchange.
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MONKEYS AND
THEIR DEAD

e 2 2 2 2 2 e 2 o e e

A true stery is told by a well
known traveller, of a female mon-
key shot by a friend of his and-tar-
ried to his tent. Forty ar fifty of
her tribe advanced with menacing
when the
bhis gun at
er, who appeared
tribe, came

:35 One,
to. be the chief cm th
forward, chi d threaten-
ing in a D:._o:n manner. Nothing
short -of firing at 1 seemed likely
to drive him awa
approached the oo;n deibr W ﬁs ever-
sign of grief and supplication, as if
he was begging for the bo
given to him, he took it in his arms,
carried it away with actions expres-
sive of affeetion to i
with whom he di
fect upon traveller was such
that he vowed he would never, shoot
another monkey.—London Sun.
SIS TR,

WHEN THE BIRDS GO NORTH.

Oh, every year hath its winter,
>za every year .7, rain,

oo Nor th again.

When the birds

its sorrow,

:..
But. a day
When the smf:
Im:_. :,Wn_:foz
EIR TS

There is one thing we have never
been able to understand, why ladies
will buy harmful cosmetics when
Hollister’s Recky Mountain Tea
makes clear complexions. 35 cents,
Tea or Tablets.

A. T. McCall*'& Co.

No. 45
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SEPARATE SCHOOL.
., Ernie Gonne, Fred Prud’home and
Malcolm Crowe went out for awalk
to the bush on Sunday. They heard
some frogs a short distance away,
and went over to catch some. They
caught 27 of them between them,
and, after cooking "the legs, 2,@ E&.
a fine feast. |

2 cKEOUGH SCHOOL.

Arthur Black visited McKeough
School Thursday afterncon.

Daisy Keeley expéets to spend her
Easter vacation in Dresden.

Irene MgCubbin entertained a
number of friends Monday night, it
being her- birthday. i

A baseball game was played last
Wednesday against Dave Grunt’s
team by Norman Harweiod’s. Score
31-14 in favor of Harwood’s team.

CENTRAL SCHOOL.

Miss Maude Fleld is ill.

I saw a blue bird Monday.

Miss Dora Lampman is on the sick
list.

Teddy MgeCall is ._: 2..:, searlet
fever.

B
week.

We are studyimg the ocean in mmo-
graphy.

We are soon to have ten %Ji
holidays.

We have Tive doll hammocks off
the loom.

We planted our convolvulus seeds
this week, i

Hazel ﬁ::nn is away from school
to-day ill.

Ray Adams has been sick, He is
back at .school.

We have finished five hammocks
in Room VIIL

Mr. Plewes gave us a map of the
British Empire.

We are having a great many ex-
aminations for Easter.

The children of the Central school
have been choosing their gardens.

The Easter holidays will begin on
Tuesday first, and last for ten days.

Norman Whitley got hit on the
nose while playing lacrosse and was
laid out.

The Central school in Jackson is
not as big as the Central wnwoc_ in
Chatham,

The boys of the O@D:u_ school
have started to play _‘wo:wmmm in their
play-yard.

Laura Allen made 100 per cent. in
compos.tion this month and stands
head for March.

In our room ‘on Thursday Miss
Tobey hung ssven seautiful pictures
by Dutch artists. i

It is'a pleasure to be in a room
like No. 15. Every window is a
flower bed in bloom,

Of all our lovely pictures we like
best the ome by Van Dyck of Wil-
liam ‘II., Prince of Orange, Nassau.

In PooE XIV. there are twelve
copies .of Rosa Bonheur’s paintings,
the last to be ndded is Oxen Plough-
ing.

Our family of snakes in the “Palm
Room” are grow.ng np?n_w. We
serve them Tuncheons of fish-worms
twice a week,

Lyle Payne, youngest son of Mrs.
Payne, King street east, who has
been seriously ill with pneumonia,
is somewhat better to-day.

Harry Parker has been absent from
school for iwo or three days. He
said that a horse stepped on his
foot and he had to stay at home.

We had quite an exciting time in
Rioom XV. this morning. Two of the
baby smakes got out, but we soon
put them pack with their mother.

The subject. for composition this
week was David Livingstone. Kate
Millward, who came from Scotland,
stood on the very floor that Uwq:m
scrubbed for his mother.

Will Erug has returned to Detroit

3% Stone played 26 piano this
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after spending a ?ﬂ .r&s in the
city.

Lorne Putpam, on S_a entrance
class, s starting a dowu. athletig
club,

Have you applied Sﬁ a lot in the
school garden? If not you will have
to hurry. {

Lacrosse has started at the Cen-
tral school. Like to get a game on
with some team,

Miss Gertrude Kendall, a last
year's graduate, visited the entrfance
class Friday afternoon,

‘The Central school will have a fast
lacrosse team this year, Any teams
wanting games kindly enquire at
Central school,

Mr. Plewes hung a new picture in
Room XIV. on Thursday. It s
Oxen Ploughing, a copy of one. of
Rosa Bonheur’s best paintings.

Laura Stope, Helen Cowan and
Alma Jeffrey, of the Kindergarten,
were photographed among the Easter
lilies at ‘Baxter’s green house Thurs-
day morning,

Mr. Baxter, the florist, kindly pre-
sented the Kindergarten with a beau-
tiful Easter lily. The Kindergarten
and children appreciate his kindness
very much,

A surprise party was given last
Friday evening to Miss Winnie Coats-
worth at her home on Delaware ave-
nie. A very pleasant time was
spent by everyone present. 'The
party broke up at ian early hour in
the morning.

A beautiful large picture called
The Fighting Temerairie arrived yes-
terday for our “English Art” room,
The original is by Turper and is in
the Natiomal Gallery in London, Eng-
land. The Fighting Temerairie was
Nelson’s second ship of the line in
the battle of Trafalgar,

S e
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The Second Book gave Miss Irwin
a parting concert on Friday after-
noon. The program was as follows:

Reading—It’s only an old bit of
bunting. i

Reading—Jennie Slater, :

Song—Three pupils. i

Reading—Walter Jackson.

Recitation—Theresa Wicks,
“Song—Class, “The fox and Grapes

Reading—Barry Ashwell.

Reading—Grace Rickman.

Song—Boys of Class IIL,
Men,™ I

Recitation—Vern Hart,

Recitation—Ethel McInnis,

Redding—Joy Peters, g

Recitation—Mary Smith.

Class song—Gliding -through the
Meadow.

Rec.tation—Marion Watson.

Reading—Eleanor Eastlake.

Recitation—Madge Wiley.

Motion song—Girls of Class II.

Address -and presentation—Reta
Watson and Madge Wiley.

After the program the entrance
class presented Miss Irwin with a
brush get containing brushes and
mirror, The Second Book gave ther
a bunch of American Beauty roses,
Light refreshments- were then served
by the Second Book pupils and the
concert  was ended by singing “Auld
Lang Syne.”

A bluebird was seen this morning.

We are at present Tn our arith-
metic,

Migs Irwin left
Monday.

The ice in the river is breaking
up and going out.

Garth Tassie, of the Second Book,
and his mother, are spending a few
weeks in London.

We are almost through our Eng-
lish history and are just starting our
Canadian history.

We are looking out for flowers and
butterflles and other things. We
really think spring is here, for we
saw a brown moth and a spotted
butterfly.

Now as spring is lere, I was out
to the cemetery and saw a few bees
flying on some of the flowers. On
the way back I saw a red squirrel
on a tiree.

Last week Mr, Deaver's store
caught on fire about six o’clock in
the morning. His goods were smok-
ed and wet so he is having a fire,
water and smoke sale;

SR S —

It enriches the blood, strengthens

the nerves, makes every organ of the

“Soldier

for Toronto on

body strong and healthy. A great
spring tonic. Hollister’s Rocky
Mountain Tea. 35 cents, Tea or
Mvc_onw..

A, I. McCall & Co.

moose’s back. The weight suddenly

AN >Ww0m~ DAY CRUISE

[m%&:
Franklin Welles Calkins

The first graduating class of the
High school at Chebaugwaun had
three members, Polly Brockton,

Georgle Davies and Anna Wall'

When Arbor Day approached it was
decided that these three were to
plant the first trees on the campus.
Chebaugwaun had a new schoolhouse,
built of Lake Superior granite, and
its campus was as yet as bare as ‘a
kitehen floor, Arbor Day exercises
were set for three o'clock in the af-
ternoon, and the class was well
pleiased in its .part, except that it
was ambitious in the matter of trees.

Chebaugwaun was a young town
in the heart of the pine woods of
North Minnesota, and on that side
of Lake Chebaugwaun there were no
hardwoods, The School Board had
imported from Park Rapids some
young trees, mere twigs, which the
graduating olass, after a private
meeting, decided Wwere quite ‘too
small.

Therefore the N._.Zm nmnquEom to
take the matter in hand, (Polly
Brockton's Uncle Morrell owned sev-
eral sailboats, which he reanted to
E@wuﬁdnmo&monm. and the class suc-
ceeded in engaging a small dory for
its use in visiting an island 'some
five m'les offshore, where, on a
squatter’s claim, there was a grove
of sugar-maples.

Polly and Georgie were good
sailors, and when Arbor Day dawn-
ed bright and pleasant, with aslight
breeze offshore, the girls were allow-
ed to go upon their errand without
a man in attendance.

They left Morrell’s landing at sun-
rise, and tied their boat at Old Joe
Hibbing’s pier in about one hour
from the time of starting. Old Joe
was the island squatter, and its one
inhabitant, His little cabin stood in
a tiny clearing near ‘the shore, and
the girls had expécted to find him
at home, and to secure his help in
digging some saplings m_io..m his
rwa maples,

“But when they iﬂ-kmh E. the path
ﬁo his shack, they ‘found that the
old squatter %ad gone to parts un-
known.
closed and nailed, and the “window
barred, and there was no evidence
that he had been about the premises
that spring.

“Well,” said Polly, “there’s nothing
for it v:.n to dig those .:.oaw our-
selves.”

“Goodness, but I'm m_fn we brought
plenty of lunch!” ejaculated Georgie,

“Now for business!” shouted-Anna,
flourishing a spade.

As Joe was away, they did not
venture to dig trees upon the small
plat of level ground on which his
cabin stood. They passed round ‘this
field and climbed some stony hills
where the growth was thick pine.

They were tn some doubt now as
to whether they should find desir-
able trees. Morrell had thought
that Old Joe would dig for them.
But! hardwood treds of the sort they
were looking for were not eagily to
be found,

So with spade ._:5 ax wsn lunch-
basket they plunged into the pines
in search of amaple grove., Among
the thickets they wound their way,
confident of their bearings, because
they were upon an island, and so
could not get lost, They wandered
on Tor some time in this fashion,
finding no muaples, but enjoying the
scramble in the wilderness.

They were trailing one behind an-
other, looking for aspring of water
under some rock ledges and for a
convenient spot to seat themselves
for breakfast, when a brown and
awkward young creature, with en-
ormous head and big, flapping ears,
jumped out of a elump of marsh-
grass so close to Georgie's feet that
it brushed her skirts as it ambled
away.

Georgie screamed in alarm.
“Whatever can that be?” she cried,

“I know! I know!"” shouted Anna,
eagerly. “It's a young moose! We
have a photograph of one, don’t ypu
know, that Thompson took "

:cqc: let’s have that calf!” cried
Polly. “See, it can't be very old, for
it can hardly waddle away.”

And immediately the three, encum-
bered with an aex, spade and lunch,
turped in pursuit of the calf.

The chase led along the foot of a
low, rough ledge and beside a
swampy run hedged on ofie sidé with
bog and tamarack, At the first dash
Polly ran toward the gE.wngoUw

His rough pine door was '

thus getting between the calf and
that cover,

The baby miose was noa so. help-
lessly young, however, as had ap-
peared at first sight, MTime and
again Polly, who was the swiftest
runnper, almost had a hand,upon the
calf, and then by a sudden byrst of
uwoan it shot ahead and out of reach.
The chase grew hotter and more ex-
citing, until suddenly pursued and
pursuers broke through a cluster of
bushes and out upon a narow sand-
.wgn,w. where light waves were roll-
mng in, \ ¢

The sand was deep, and the young
moose, feel'ng its feet sinking,, stop-
ped and thrust its nose down be-
tween its fore legs.

In a' twinkling Polly had thrown
herself upon the calf, which, lustily
bellowing, bounced up and down and
forward, developing surprising
strength, With PoHy clinging round
its neck, The . animal plunged and
lunged, dragging her into the water
before the other girls, whom she had
outstripped in the chase, could come
up with her.

Polly, who could swim well in
bathing-dress, had little fear of the
water, and when the calf tumbled
her over a shelving bar and into the
deep water, she felt no alarm. She
clung to the calf, persistently de-
termined to conquer and bring it to
land., The little moose proved nearly
as strong, although not quite so un-
unmanageable, in the water as on
the land.

Polly’s quickly monEb& plan to turn
the cplf’s head about and force it to
land, where Georgie and Anna could
help to secure it, would undoubtedly
have worked out safely but for an
unforseen incident,

Polly had turned the moose calf
about and was steering it partly to-

ward; shore when she heard a shout

of affright from the girls on shore,

She looked up, to see her comrades

fleeing along the beach and a huge
creature, -which was unquestionably
the mother moose, splashing no&na
her in a shower of spray.

. Polly, hanging to the calf, was not
n_.ow:w alarmed, even :uo_nmr the big
animal swam i:& lusty strokes »o.
ward her.

“She canmnot hurt me in the wa-
ter,” thought Polly. But the power-
ful creature came oa with the force
of a steam launch, her great brown
eyes fixed uwpon wan struggling calf,
and wholly unheeding Polly's black
head bobbing beside it.

When the big mioose drove against
them, Polly suddenly felt hersell
borne upward and outward upon the
crest of a wave, and with the be-
numbing sensation of a hard stroke
upon her left arm. The cow hadsud-
denly realized that some creature
was holding her calf, had reared her-
self in the water, and struck blind-
ly to be rid of the enemy.

Polly went under  and came up,
strangling. Then, nn.wuﬁ_owﬁw grasp-
ing with her free hand, she found
her . fingers clinched in the ‘coarse
hair of the blg moose's flank, and
there she kmew she must ecling if
she wished to keep the breath of
life in her body.

Instead of turning toward u_wo_.a.
the cow moose, gathering her calf
within the shelter of her neck and
shoulder, pushed straight away for
the west shore of the lake. It was

about two miles and a half to the -

dense pine woods aof the Chippewa.
reservation.

The cow, swimming with powerful
strokes, did not seem to note the
drag behind her. Polly, startled now

* beyond measure, raised her head and

looked back, to see Anna wringing
her .E:ah and Georgie frantically
gesticulating on the beach., Polly’s
left hand was yet too benumbed for
use; and had it been otherwise, she
was now too far out to attempt,
encumbered as she was with heavy
gkirts, to swim ashore,

So aﬁo raised her voice apd shouted,
directions. -

“Go after the boat!” uw.o cried.
“Run straight out to the north and
catch ws on the first tack!”

Instantly the two fled to obey her
order. They ran round ‘on ;n wide
beach.

It took Polly but a ?i EoBaanu
to determine that the water was too
cold for her long -endurance; and
presently, feeling ‘thé numbness igo-
ing out of her arm, 'she made a
fierce effort, and mounted upon the

the bone, Polly found hersell stand-

‘thr upon her seemed for the E!.

€ > 40 give the mother moose

ﬂh»“ of the encumbrance -.n:auoo
The animal snorted

ft

:8._ _.“.» m.i-n. ‘

Even her was g»@u in the
struggle. Polly saw the little crea-.
ture slip to the rear, but was too
busy maintaining her seat to pay it
further hﬁ&ol»ﬁ.! However, vog

tain H_aﬁ FQP Pnn@.. a4 time the
moose, appareatly forgetting her:
calf, began a  straightaway racefor
the nearest point of the mainland.

'Had not the water been s0 cold
Polly would now _have .looked for-
ward: confidently to rescue from the -
boat, or to being 38& m&aq wmwS.o
by the moose,

But the lake had u.f.: ga chill On
winter in its depths, and Polly felt
her fingers stiffening in the grip
water nearly as cold as that from'a -
well. The wind struck her body now
with coansiderable force; she shiver-
ed, and feit that she could uon keep
her hold many minutes,

Yet she thought of :_o 5: -nﬁ
looked back to see what had” e
of it. The little thing was still
swimming strongly in the wake of
the cow. Polly envied these wild
creatures their strength and endur-

ance and their lack of a:ocuu&onﬁn =

dress.

Minute after “minute vﬂlo.w.
Polly's teeth chattered, and she felt
the deadly grip of cold
- through her body. Slowly the shore-
line drew nearer. Polly made a men-
tal calculation—the moose was swim-
ming perhaps at the rate of nruuo
miles an hour, and she knew the
lake and its distances. She reckoned
that- she had yet twenty-five or
thirty minutes to endure. And khe
felt ‘that she could not do it—that
ber hands must soon lose their hold,

She looked back, to see the sail-
boat just pulling out from the is-
land. She saw the wind catch  its
single sail, and then the boat . dis-
appeared, _.E:E_h swiftly behind .zwo
timber-line, . Ll ,«LSJ

Now Polly u&i her eyes/ and clung,
exerting all her will-power to qu..a
come the 'cold. For minute  after
minute she clung with closed eyes,
-feeling the numbing \35 _oTeep
“hef very Méart. = '

She was indeed beginning 3 nnoﬂ. %
lethargic, and must. very soon have
lost her hold, whein she was ?.SGE..
to open her eyes upon life by a sud-
den lifting of the moose’s’ body out
of the water. '

Then IS was shaken , from her
perch, as a hen shakes dust from
its »aassww. and snorting defiance,
the old moose, with the calf at her
heels, dashed away, taking the line
of a 'sunken reef, of which Polly,
had oftea heard, but had never 52_.7
ed in her boating excursions. :

Shaking like a leaf and chilled no

ing w:ﬁ.fanam. upon a gravel bar,and
with the light waves rolling waist-
high about her, She had just enough
strength and presence of mind left
to know that she must exert her-
self to the utmost to keep off the.
cold. So she stood threshing her. 7
arms about her waist, with ew.ownuh
mouth tightly closed, "for many min<
utes ?Eman.

.E.mn— she ‘was awakened by a .wo.«:
ous shout, and again looked upon t
world, thisitime to see the &ugﬂﬂ
scuddling down toward her,

Five minutes later Polly was haul-
ed aboard the dory, and bundled into
all the wraps w vich the girls Had
taken the precaution 3 fetch along.
HEBN on the bottom of the £
in the warm sunshine, life cameé back:
to her, and when at ?«« the .we.x
cast anchor at Soana_—.o ?ﬁ&hﬂ.u&y
was quite herself again. ‘!

It ig needless to add that @E.muﬂ
the exercises of that afternoon the
trees which the School Board had

provided were impressively planted
3 the first graduating &wMﬂ of Che-
baugwaun; 3

i
.Il.uT

You're growing Ba_ao gnn«.nﬂ— Eﬂ.
by day, dear Graoce, '
> gva you're not anw cosmetics .,8
your face;
Oh, Charlie, S:m is-a Nn@ﬂ» Fuﬁn»;n
T smgly hat
'm simply tsing 'Rocky Mount
g 7 Mg oy
) (Cards out.) u
i . A, I, MoCall & Qe. «
————

§ i i ZHH_._\~.

Is there anything that nuaaw\- _F :
MsEB@w any Mwugn than the m.co on
in cans in e back
ter? el uw_ﬁ_

4 bl T
¥ T .

creeping
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