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, DUNCAN M. SMITH
THE PLAY COWBOY,

Floats in Willie from the west.
Floats in Willie Cute, the cowboy,
Primed and looking for a row,
And it's pretty safé to venture

That he never punched a cow.

.And with fringe upon his trousers,

with much interest.

PERSONALS.
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To-day The Planet Junior pub-
lishes a number of interesting per-
sonals about the young folks and
their doings. Everyone likes to read
these, and wo are going to ask all
our young readers to help us in
keeping up the column. When your
' friends are visiting, entertaining or
. moving, let us know about it. Write
it out carefully and send if to The
Editor of The Planet Junior. Don't
forget—it  will please your little
 friends. e

——————
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. Fdna Richards spent Christmas in
Chicago.”

Dick Bounsall is visiting relatives
in Blenheim. ;

Fred. and Doris Plewes are spend-
ing ‘their holidays in London.
S
_ Willie Auvache, who has spent
‘some months with his uncle in Brit-
jsh ‘Columbia, has returned home.

John “White, son of John White,
Lacroix street, is in St. Joseph's Hos-
pital with  appendicitis.

Mildred Punchard, who ‘is spending
the winter with her aunt, Mrs. RV,
Rray, went to Seaforth for the holi-
‘dayse

A silent man often has a reputa-
tion for knowing tbout ten times as

 mueh as he really does.

Leapning is v_w:ﬂwgv_.m. byt nmww.m
is the Beight of enjermet '

t

He has language tipped with sulphur,

f Provincia

to, Dec:
son

Talks of shooting out the gasligittra,

Ly But

ds&q

etimes
Aat have
sur coun-

eoplé look,

han [
awestruck natives

ost pathetic
M.call his bluff?

g
)
-1
o
8
w
&
=
3
o
g
&
g

more t
h lished

the polished c

in his new-embroidere:
to look the terror

~ells us that,
MEE_%—. there
7: that when a
‘nate as to get a
ustomary for him
houses where there
# and teach them in
omes. They learned only
&, Wwriting and arithmetic.

dull it must have been.

After a time things became alit-
tle better and schools were establish-
od. But our fathers and mothers can
tell us what kind of schools they at-
tended, Perhaps it was a one-room
log building, or at best a frame one;
containing six or seven classes all
taught by one teacher. Thisschool
had %wo rows of benches without
_backs, with higher ones in front - to
write wpon. One bench was oecupied
by ‘the boys and the other by the
girls, each row seating about twenty-
five pupils. Besides this discomfort,
the children at that time were very
often taught by old army men, who
believed in strict discipline and there-
fore they very frequently got “flog-
gings.” !

But let us turn from this picture
and see what we now enjoy. Through
the zealous labors of our Ministers
of Education, a great change has
taken place, and no country can
boast of a better system of educa-
tion.

We have magnificent schools made
of brick and some 6f stone, situnted
in the spof most convenient for the
" pupils, and if we do have to walk
a couple of blocks we have fine pave~
ments from the door of our homes
to the school entrance.

The interior of “Onr School” is very
bright af@ cheerful, with large cor-
ridors and. wide stair cases. Enter-
ing and leaving class we march to
the music of a piano. Pictures,
copies from some of the great artists,
adorn the walls and give us a love
for the beautiful.

Fach room 1s greoted - with early
morning sunshine, - which makes us
bright and ready for earnest work.

The winddws throughout ' the school
are decorated with -beautiful flowers
and vines, which present a pleasing
appearance and help to brighten up
the rooms,
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the recess bell rings, we lay
Avork Tor a few minutes and
/ our spirited games. Qur re-
sion grounds are large, and we
®™e much fun and frolic on ¢he
£

fvely velvety ‘carpet of green. Thus
sireshed, we mmn,:: with renewed
energy to our studies.

So I think it is well for us some-
times to look backwards; the coa-
trast between the past and the pres-
ent would surely spur us on to
greater efforts 4o advance in learn-
ing 8o that we may become worthy
citizens of this fair Canada of ours,
this Jand of progress and advance-
ment in everything good, noble and
inspiring.
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“Not in vain the distant beckons,
Forward, forward, let us raoge;
Let the neoples spin forever
Down the ringing grooves of

change.”
MARIE BERARD.
. St. Joseph’s Separate School ; Sr.
M. Gertrude, teacher.
—— —— —

OUTLOOK FOR THE NEW YEAR.

If you have any task to do
Let me whisper, friend, to you,
Do it.

1f gyou've mnything to say,
True and meeded, yea or nay,
Say it. *

If you’ve anything to love
As a blessing from above,
Love it.

If you've anything to give,
That another’s joy may live,
Give it.

If some hollow creed you doubt,
Through the whole world ery and
ghout,
Doubt it.

If you know what torch to light,
Guiding ofhers through the night,,
Light it. :

If you've any debt to pay,
Rest gyou neither night nor day,
Pay it.

If you've any joy to hold,
Next your heart lest it get cold,
! Hold it.

If you've any grief to meet,
At the loving Father's feet,
Mees it,

If vou've given light to see
What a ild of God should ses,

Whether life. be right or drear,
There's a messago swaet and elear,
Whispered down tor every ear,

Hear it. 3
il o
Fiach positign has jty eurresp d-
ing dutlex, , < S

qHE OLD AND THE NEW.

The old year laid upon the portals
of the past
A trembling hand
And said, “Oh, let me di¢ and be at
rest
Within thy misty land!”
Then all the: years that lived and
died before
Reached Torth and drew the wander-
er safe within the door.

The New Year laid upon the portals
of to-day -

L A firm young hand

And said, “Oh, let me come and live
and work

Within thy shining land!”

Then all “the years that are to be
replied,

«This is your world” and drew the
youth inside.

3 - —

HIS LITTLE RED BANK.

Way up on the mantel it stands,
At the foot of his little bed..
To preach it there, he must climb a

chair,
And danger he does not dread:
For he climbs and climbs, with his.
pence and dimes,
And %e bravely drops them in,
Day aflter day, in a lordly “way,
Thro' his little red bank of tin!

Tink, tink, clink, elink,

Into the bank they go!

To hear the iracket, you'd think hed
pack it

With half a million or so!

The days go by, and Christmas draws
nigh.

fle must count his dimes and pence,
Then "he climbs his chair. There's a

million there?

No! Sixty or seventy cents.

/! et et e =
ALL RIGHT IN HIS CASE.

The teacher was giving the school
a little lecture on conduet. Let me
caution you on another point, child-
ren, she said. Avoid eriticising. Do
not make a practice of finding faualt
with other people, or picking flaws in
avhat they say or do. It is a very
bad habit to Torm and will make
your. own life unhappy.

Why, teacher, spoke up @ little
boy, that's the way my father earns
his living!

You sarprise me, Georgie. What
is your father’s occupation ¥

He's a proof reader, ma'am. :

The teacher coughed behind her
fan.

Well, Georgie, she said, T'" will
make an exception of your father.
PR
“Robert,” said 4 teacher of one of
the lower classes during a reading
lesson, “please read the first sen-
tence.” A diminutive lad arese to
his feet, and, amid a scries of fa-
hored gasps breathed Torth the fol-
lawing . “‘See the horse runnin’l"
“Pon’'t Torget the '&’ Robert,” ad-
monished the teacher. “Geel! See
the horse runnin’’ said Robert pa-
tiently. Z
el e
The manager of a railway re-
freshment room in the West has
hung out a sign that reads thus:—

Ples like mother used to make—5
eents,

Pien like mother nsed to TRY tp
ST T T

and the other was reading.

Do you suppose, OB said at last,
with @n appareat assumption of in-
diffepence, that there is anything ia
the idea that two people who are
lividg together all their lives ought
to /separate Bocasionally ¢ - |

You mean married people ?

Yes.

Mrs., Von Blumer smiled.

Come, come, dear, she said, looking
a{ him sharply, out with it. What’s
up your sleevef You may as well
tell the truth. What were your:
plans ? -

Simply this, he .Teplied. You and
I both meed a rest and a change.
You like one sort of place,
snother. Let’s part Tor 3 couple of |
weeks.

1 really believe, she said, that for
once you fave a good idea. Il do
it. 'We'll start off mext week.

Done! said Von Blumer. <

The following Monday they kissed
each other good-hye.

The next afternoon as Veua .Blum-
er ascended his own steps ogce more
and opened the door, who should he
see but Mrs, Von Blumer.

What in the world are you ‘doi

* here ? he asked, ¥

Mrs, Von Blamer sighed. :

Why, I thought you were going
away, she said, # I made up wy
mind that I would come back home
all hy myself and take a mush~
neoded rest. 3

Umph! said Von Blumen, So did L

B
THE FIRE'S OUT.

We plot and plan great deeds to do—
Waste time in dream an’ doubt—
Yet ere we know comes winter’s
snow— ' 5
“The fire's out!” i
We reach the mountain tep whers
beams 4
star — where
shout ;
A ory comes thrilling through our

thundres

“The fire’'s outl" «

Poo late to change the course—too
late
* To turn the ship about;
On the bleak shore that glooms be-
fare % 2
“The fire’s out!™’

An’ yet, when this strange
past, o
‘Twould solve full ‘many a doubt
Could we but hear that cry at last:
“The fire's outl”
— lfp———

A PLEA FOR THE ANTMALS

life is

I plead with you, Christian brothers,
1 plead for the animal world ;

If you ask me what my banner is,
"Pis the banner of Christ unfurlé,

For the animals are His oreatures,
Thongh they're given us for our
v use, S PET !
I plead with you, Christian brothers,
They're not given for our abuse.
1 plead with you, Christian brothers,’
We have duties to fulfill,
"Tis not enongh for us to say
That we “never wished them il
For we must take ecare of God’s crea=
tures,
His ereatures,
small,
And we all must see to that duty
Ere weo hear the dread Trump Call.
As you walk the lanes of the country,
4s you ‘tread the streets of the
town, i i
Should you witness aoowu of ecruelty,
Don't pass them hy with a frown.
Bat think of your Christian duty
To atand up for beast and for bird,
And speak outright with main and
BaMMuP i et
Til} Merey's voica a i
erRey. €. Bailey, MA.
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y same quesr way-—
grandmama—and mother, too.
smile, and say, “Some day—
The day gour ship comes in!”

:Oh, whea my ship, my ship comes in,
1 think that it will be, g !
With ail its many, many things,
Quite like a Christmas tree—
My ship that's coming in.

I think *twill come just after’ dark;
And, like the high-up stars,
A thpusand ‘golden lights will shine
From all the jasts and spars—
Oh, ship that's coming in!

And ull the air around, I think,
Will be most wondrous sweet,
With flowers and fruits and fragrant
things, < ”

When 1 go down to meet
My ship that's coming in.

And gifts will hang from mast and

Bpar,
As from 4 Christmas tree,
And all the decks will be piled high
With lovely things for me,
When my white ship comes in.

And somewhere up above, 1 think,
A halo there will be, o

And in the light, as in a dream,
The ©hrist-child I shall see—

Guiding my good ship in.

>§:m§a§;@s2w.. nooa»i:»o
men,"” :
'l hear an angel say:
And T shall stand all solemn still,
And long to kneel and pray—
The night my ship comes in.

And then I'll go the good-will wa¥, ¢
The Wway the giver goes—
For there’ll be more than gifts for
me, g5
And I must share with those
Whose ships have not come in.

Oh, I ocan hardly wait to see
The Ship and halolight— %
For ¥t witl be & .wonder-time,
That happy night, the night
. My Christmas ship comes intl |
e ——— A

" WHO 1 SHE ? i

1 know the dearest little girl,
About as big as you: !
Her eyes are black, or brown, or
gray,
Or maybe they are blue;
But, anyway, her Lands are elean;
Her teeth are white as snow;
Her little dress is always peat;
She Poes fo school, you know.
This little girl—I love her well,
And see ther often, too—
It I to-day her name should | tell—
She
might
be
you!
—Mrs. W, ©. Sunderland, in Little
Folks. i
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THE WEARY WOODEN SOL TER.
— 7

My wooden head is cracked across,
I've lost my youthful charms; ..
I've lost, alack, one wooden leg,
And both my wooden arms. -~ ¢
Full many a fight have I been in e
Pwixt Fred and brother Hugh ;
I've Deen officer and private.
(I've. been ammaunition, too).
I've becn used to poke the fire with;
I've been dipped into the ink; |
And D've made a perilous jourmey !
Adown the kitchen sink. -
I've been drowned, and I've been
married ; ‘
I’ve been buried, and dug up: :
I've: been “worried” round the gare
" den 3

By that seven months' old pup.
In short, this mortad fife js such ¢
That, though I'm truly brave,
I long, with all ‘my wooden heart,
e e & quie ey
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