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The ferry-dock 
w

as crow
ded w

ith
 

w
eary hone-goers w

hen through the 
crow

d 
rushed 

a 
m

an—
hot, excited, 

laden to the chin w
ith bundles of ev­

ery shape and size. 
H

e sprint dow
n 

the pier, 
his eyes fixed on 

a terry- 
boat only tw

o or three feet out from
 

the pier. 
H

e 
paused but 

an instant 
on  the string-piece, and then, sheer­
ed on by the am

used crow
d, he m

ade 
a flying 

leap across the intervening 
stretch of 

w
ater 

and 
landed safely 

on the deck. 
A fat m

an happened to 
be standing 

on 
the 

exact spot on 
w

hich 
he 

struck, 
and 

they both 
w

ent dow
n w

ith 
a resounding crash. 

W
hen the arriving 

m
an 

had som
e- 

w
hat recovered hi breath 

he apolo- 
gized to the fat 

m
an.

"I hope I didn’t hurt you,’ he said. 
"I a m sorry. 

But, anyw
ay, I caught 

the boat !"
"But, 

you 
blanked fool,” 

said the 
fat m

an, "the boat w
as com

ing in !"

Annie 
Am

elia 
w

as happy. 
She 

did 
not 

know
. 

She 
opened 

one 
brow

n eye to see if 
day had really 

com
e. 

A 
streak 

of sunshine lay
 

across the 
foot 

of 
her 

bed. 
Then 

she rem
em

bered w
hy she w

as so very 
happy. 

Papa 
had 

gone to 
the city, 

m
iles aw

ay, the day before, and had 
prom

ised to 
bring 

H
er 

a 
present 

w
hen he cam

e hom
e. 

*
Annie Am

elia opened her eyes w
id- 

er, and 
looked sharply about to 

see 
her present. 

A chair stood close by 
her 

bed. It 
had not 

been 
there 

w
hen she w

ent to sleep. 
She gave a 

gasp of 
pleasure, and raised herself 

on one elbow
. 

O
n the chair stood a 

brand-new pair 
of shiny 

black but- 
toned boots! 

Soft, pretty kid boots 
they w

ere, w
ith silk-w

orked button- 
holes.

This all happened m
any years ago, 

w
hen buttoned boots w

ere only just 
beginning to 

be m
ade, and they cost 

m
ore than com

m
on boots that laced. 

Annie Am
elia’s 

m
am

a 
w

as ill, and 
there w

ere there w
ere so m

any things 
for papa to buy that everything had 
to 

be 
m

ade to last 
as long 

as 
pos- 

sible. 
N

ew boots w
ere a line present 

and those 
w

ere buttoned 
ones

 ! 
An- 

nie Am
elia’s 

heart 
beat 

fast, 
her 

cheeks grew red, and she clapped her 
hands softly, she w

as so very happy. 
Annie Am

elia m
ust m

ake no noise, 
for 

m
am

a 
slept 

in 
the next 

room
, 

and m
am

a m
ust never 

be disturbed. 
The little girl slipped out of bed very 
quietly, 

and 
sat 

dow
n 

on the floor 
to put on her stockings and the dear 
new boots. 

There 
w

as an 
odd-look- 

ing tool, 
a piece of curved steel w

ith
 

a w
ooden handle, lying in the chair, 

Annie 
Am

edia 
had 

never 
seen or 

heard of 
a button-book, and did not 

know w
hat 

the tool 
w

as or how to 
use it. 

She left it lying there. N
oth- 

ing else could interest her until the 
boots w

ere on.
She drew 

her stockings on neatly, 
then she tried to put one foot into 
a

 boot. 
H

er 
toes 

seem
ed 

too large, 
and she thought of C

inderella’s w
ick- 

ed stepsisters, w
ho cut off 

a 
toe to 

get 
a foot into the fairy glass slip- 

per. 
W

ould 
she 

have to cut off a 
toe to 

w
ear these beautiful things? 

It m
ight hurt ; but then, w

hat w
as a 

hurt in com
parison w

ith getting on 
the boots? 

Another 
tug, 

and in
 

w
ent the foot, w

ithout the loss of a 
toe 

at 
all. 

Then, 
after 

a 
great 

struggle, the other foot slipped into 
its place, 

and the new 
boots 

w
ere

 
on

 1 
Annie Am

elia 
clapped her Et- 

tle hands softly, 
and 

w
ould have 

shouted for joy if m
am

a had not been

tie
a.#
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Photo
 By C

arbon Brudie, Toronto. 
C

anada’s G
reat Landscape Painter. 

Every great landscape artist is both a poet and a painter. 
The im

agination, 
the intuition, the interpretation, the sym

pathy, the reverence, the love, kinship 
and com

m
union w

ith N
ature of the poet, filtering through the m

ind of the artist 
find their m

edium of expression in brush and colors. 
Every great painting is a 

poem
 in paint instead of in print.

O
ne feels this strongly in the presence of H

om
er W

atson’s paintings, the put- 
ting on canvas of a single m

ood, w
ith detail ever subordinated to the general 

effect. 
They are never photographic, but are alw

ays strongly individual inter- 
pretations. 

W
hether it be a rough sea w

ith the dancing fisher-boats under a dull, 
rain-filled sky, the w

hite m
ill catching the high lights w

ith its background of 
foliage, the lone rider bent over his horse plodding along a rain-w

ashed road, 
som

e noble m
onarch forest tree braving the elem

ents, or his interpretations of 
any other m

oods of N
ature, one alw

ays feels the sentim
ent, the richness of color, 

the atm
osphere, the glow

, the feeling
—all seem

 parts
 of a single

 effect. 
The

 dainty 
daubs of detail characteristic of som

e painters find no place in M
r. W

atson’s w
ork; 

it is ever bold, rugged, broad in treatm
ent, breathing vigor and vitality. 

H
om

er W
atson w

as born in the little village of D
oon, on G

rand R
iver, O

nt., 
in 1856, and as a boy at school show

ed his natural instinct for art w
hen he sur- 

reptiously drew on his slate an over-vivid picture of the strong and
 peculiar fea- 

turcs of his teacher, w
hich drew upon him deserved punishm

ent. 
H

e seem
ed 

to turn naturally to landscape w
ork, and his first large painting "The Pioneer 

M
ill," w

hich appeared at the first exhibition of the R
oyal C

anadian Academ
y 

w
as purchased by the M

arquis of Lorne, and now hangs in a place of honor in 
W

indsor C
astle.

M
r. W

atson has exhibited at the Academ
y in England, the N

ew G
allery, 

the N
ew English Art C

lub, the G
lasgow Institute and at International Exposi- 

tions, and been honored by one-m
an exhibitions w

here thirty or m
ore of his paint- 

ings w
ere hung together, thus enabling one to study com

paratively the range of 
his w

ork. 
H

e m
akes alm

ost annual trips to England, but loves C
anada, her scenes 

and her people too w
ell to take up perm

anent residence abroad. 
It is alw

ays 
dangerous to com

pare the w
ork of one painter w

ith another as it m
ay carry w

ith 
it a suggestion of im

itation w
hich w

ould be unjust to one w
hose w

ork is so in- 
dividual as M

r. W
atson’s; but the critics in their appreciation of his paintings 

couple his nam
e w

ith C
orot, C

onstable, D
iaz, R

osseau and C
ourbet—

a noble band 
of m

asters w
ith w

hom
 C

anada’s painter m
ay feel honored to be classed. 

Entered
 according

 to
 Act of the

 Parliam
ent of C

anada, in
 the

 year 1905, by
 W

. C
. M

ack, at the D
epartm

ent of Agriculture.

Edw
ard 

had just 
returned 

from
 

foreign 
service, 

and 
his brow 

w
as 

troubled.
"1 gave you that parrot as a birth- 

day present, did I not, Am
elia P he 

asked.
"Yes; but 

surely, 
Teddy, 

you 
are 

not going to speak 
of your tokens 

as
 if-

 
"It 

w
as young and 

speechless 
at 

the tim
e."

"Yes" — w
ith increasing w

onder—
 

"and it 
has never 

been out of this 
parlor."

"There are 
no other young Iadies 

in this house?‘
"N

o; there are not.” 
us 

"Then w
hy

—w
hy, 4

hen I k-kissed 
your photograph in 

yonder album
, 

w
hile w

aiting 
for 

you, 
did 

that 
w

retched bird im
itate your voice and 

say 
,‘ D

on’t do that, H
erbert ; please 

don’t !"—
 Bystander. 

C 
€

BAR
R

EL R
AC

E,
 

In 
C

anada 
boys have barrel 

races, 
and 

they are 
great fun, I 

can tell- 
you.These 

races 
are on 

ice.
O

rdinary barrels, w
ith their heads 

rem
oved, are placed at regular inter- 

vals along the racecourse for about 
a quarter of 

a 
m

ile.
Then, at a given signal, all the boys 

skate for 
the 

first barrel. 
M

any 
reach it together and, as each skater 

m
ust 

pass 
through 

all 
the 

barrels 
in order 

to 
w

in, 
there 

is 
quite 

a 
scram

ble for first 
turn.

Som
etim

es 
a 

M
urrel 

w
heels 

com
- 

p’etely around w
hile 

a 
boy is w

ork- 
ing his w

ay 
through it, 

and 
w

hen 
he com

es out he is so
 conf used that he 

skites off in the 
w

rong direction. 
U

sually the 
laugh of the spectators 

m
akes him 

realize 
his blunder, 

and 
he quickly turns about and tries to

 
m

ake up for lost tim
e. It 

is quite 
an 

exciting 
sport 

and 
an 

am
using 

one also for 
the spectators, 

as 
the 

boys and 
barrels bob about in the

 
m

ost 
ludicrous 

fashion.—Brooklyn 
D

aily 
Eagle.

ill in the next room
.

/

Then she tried to button the boots. 
She stretched 

and pulled and tw
ist- 

ed and tugged, and drew in one but- 
tion at the top 

and one at 
the bot- 

tom 
en 

each 
abee, but not 

another 
one could 

she get 
in. 

Poor 
Annie 

A
m
e
l
i
a!

 
She ran softly 

to see if 
papa 

or 
m

am
a 

w
ere 

aw
ake; 

but 
10, they 

w
ere sleeping quietly, and m

ight not 
be able to help her for hours. 

H
ow

l 
could grow

n 
people 

sleep 
so long? 

Little girls 
m

ust 
help 

them
selves 

w
hen m

am
as are not w

ell, and Annie 
Am

elia loved 
her 

m
am

a 
so dearly 

that she tried never to trouble 
her. 

If the 
boots could not 

be buttoned 
papa and 

m
am

a w
ould both 

be sor- 
ry. 

Papa w
ould not be going to the 

city again for 
a 

long tim
e; and 

he 
could not get 

her another pair of 
boots if he did go, for he m

ust have 
spent all his m

oney 
on these. 

But 
these could 

never 
be 

w
orn unless 

they could be buttoned up. 
W

hat 
could she do?

:

bling, and tears stood in the brow
n 

eyes, but 
she 

had succeeded. 
The 

boots w
ere buttoned up at last. 

"H
ello, 

little girl!" 
cried 

papa, 
standing in 

the door. 
M

am
a 

w
as 

w
ith him

, for she w
as better to-day. 

and able 
to w

alk about. 
"W

hat do 
you think 

of 
them

, 
G

oody 
Tw

o 
Shoes ?"

"They are Beautiful!" cried 
Anna 

Am
elia. 

"I w
as 

afraid 
they 

w
ere 

too sm
all, for the buttons 

w
ouldn’t 

go in; but I fixed them
, 

and now
 

they are just right."
"Let 

m
e 

see." 
Papa took the lit- 

the girl on his knee. 
M

am
a sat dow

n 
by him

.
"She has 

spoiled her 
new 

boots,” 
said ‘m

am
a, 

sadly. 
"This tim

e 
she 

w
ill have to be punished."
Annie Am

elia 
gasped.

"W
hat 

w
as the 

trouble ?" asked 
papa. 

"W
hy didn’t you use the but- 

ton-hook ?"
W

hen Annie Am
elia found that she 

need not 
have out the boots at all, 

and that she had alm
ost ruined them

 
instead of having 

saved 
them

, 
she 

hid her face on 
papa’s shoulder, and 

the big tears fell fast. 
1 

"Punishm
ents are to help children 

rem
em

ber not 
to do 

Snings again," 
said papas "I am sure Annie Am

elia 
w

ill rem
em

ber 
w

ithout 
being pun- 

ished never to cut her toes off or hor 
button-holes 

out 
w

ithout 
asking 

papa or 
m

am
a 

first. 
W

e w
ill get 

M
rs. W

illis 
to 

sew 
up the 

button- 
holes, and w

earing them m
ended w

ill 
help Annie Am

elia to rem
em

ber."
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Litle 
tongues 

that 
cannot 

talk 
tell m

others just as plainly that their 
ow

ners 
are not 

w
ell. 

W
hen 

baby’s 
tongue is w

hite, or coated, or yellow
, 

especially tow
ard 

the root, it is 
a 

sign of stom
ach trouble, indigestion, 

cold or feverishness. Baby’s O
w

n Tab- 
lets 

act 
like m

agic 
in curing 

these 
and the other m

inor ills of babyhood 
adn childhood. 

They are as good for 
the new

-born 
baby 

as for the 
w

ell- 
grow

n 
child. 

Abolutely 
safe 

and 
abolutely 

harm
less. 

M
rs. 

C
. 

F. 
Kerr, Elgin, 

O
nt., says: 

— “Bapy’s 
O

w
n Tablets are the best m

edicine I 
have ever used

 for stom
ach and bow

el 
troubles and 

destroying 
w

orm
s. 

I 
could 

hardly 
feel safe w

ithout the 
Tablets in the house." 

Sold by all 
m

edicine dealers, or by m
ail, 

at 
25

Annie Am
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ay, 
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oiSnip

 I snip
 ! snip! 

M
ost of the but- 

tonholes w
ere still too far from

 the 
- 

edge. 
The buttons 

w
ould not 

go in
tained nothing 

m
ore explosive than

cents 
a 

box, 
by w

rung the 
D

r.
W

iliam
s

 M
 dicihe C

o,B
rock ile, 

pressed his indignation freely to the 
O

nt.
: r

 
m

inister. 
All that 

he got 
back w

as 
------------------

V
ictim

— W
hat 

has happened 
and 

the soft answ
er: 

. 
Q

U
ITE,

w
here am I?

 
"W

hy, 
bless 

m
y 

soul, 
m

an; 
you 

——
D

octor
—Y

 ou have 
been 

seriously 
asked if the box contained am

m
uni- 

D
o you love that girl as m

uch 
as 

injured in 
a tram

-car accident. 
But 

tion. 
That 

is 
m

y am
m

unition. I’
m 

you think you do? 
t

sheer up
—you w

ill recover, • a
 M

ethodist parson and that’s w
hat 

W
hy, old m

an, I love her alm
ost

V
ietim

—H
ow m

uch? 
I

 I shoot w
ith, 

m
uch as she thinks I do,

Adam C
larke’s

‘T
h
e
o
l
o
g
y
” 

h
e 

e
x
-

PR
O

M
PT PA

Y
.

until the holes w
ere cut 

a bit m
ore. 

Snip! snip! 
snip! 

Those 
m

iddle 
holes m

ust 
be cut still farther, and 

now only the em
broidery of the seal- 

lops on 
the edge 

of the 
boots 

w
as 

left. 
It w

as enough. 
Every button 

w
as in, 

Annie 
Am

elia 
w

as trem
-

%
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:
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b
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 b
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g
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M
r. Leslie Earl 

w
as a city visitor 

yesterday.
M

r. 
Scott 

C
ow

ley 
w

as 
a 

visitor 
of M

rs. V. 
C

. M
ounter Sunday. 

M
iss C

lara M
arshall w

as the guest 
of M

iss 
R

ose W
ardell, 

Saturday. 
M

aster W
m

. 
M

arshall and Percy 
D

uff are driving 
a nice stepper. 

An At 
H

om
e 

w
as given 

by 
M

rs. 
J. 

W
. 

Aitken 
on 

M
onday 

evening. 
Jam

es Sturgis, 
w

ho 
has 

been the 
guest of M

r. W
ard, 

has returned to
 

his hom
e.

There 
w

as an 
At 

H
om

e 
given 

by 
M

r. 
and 

M
rs. 

H
allm

an 
W

ednesday 
evening.

M
iss Edith W

ardell, of Bloom
field, 

is visiting at her uncle’s, 3rd conces- 
sion, C

hatham 
Tow

nship.
M

iss D
ora 

Tong, of School Section 
N

o. 
1, 

C
hatham 

Tow
nship, 

is visit- 
ing relatives in C

airo, M
ich. 

M
r. 

B. K. 
C

arnovsky 
w

ill 
leave 

tow
n to-day for C

hicago and w
ill not 

be 
back till 

M
onday or 

Tuesday. 
M

r. Thom
as 

Sissons, of Portage la 
Prairie, 

M
anitoba, is 

visiting 
his 

cousin, M
r. John 

Sissons, 
W

illiam
 

street.
M

r. D
an. H

arvey, of Peterborough, 
w

ho has 
been rooiing for the Arm

- 
ories for the past m

onth, has return- 
ed to his hom

e.
M

rs. R
oss R

obson, lately M
iss Allie

 
H

um
phrey, of 

C
hatham

, w
ill 

be 
in 

her new hom
e on the 2nd of Febru- 

ary in 
W

ilm
ington, 

D
elaw

are. 
A 

horse 
ran 

aw
ay 

and 
tum

bled 
dow

n 
on the corner of 

W
ellington 

and 
Q

ueen streets. 
They 

got the 
horse 

up 
and took it 

to 
a 

livery 
stable.

W
e 

don’t 
like 

cold 
w

eather, 
but 

w
e w

ould not m
ind if it 

w
ould get 

cold 
enough 

so 
that 

the 
C

entral 
School could have a rink. 

W
e w

ould 
like The Planet Junior to report to

 
the w

eather m
an about this w

eather. 
M

rs. 
Phoebe 

W
anless 

entertained 
a 

few 
friends 

last 
evening. 

Those- 
w

ho w
ere present w

ere M
r. and M

rs. 
Tom G

roves and M
r. John M

oss and 
fam

ily. 
After 

m
any 

gam
es 

and 
am

usem
ents refreshm

ents w
ere serv- 

ed.The new room w
hich has just been 

finished at the C
entral School is now

 
occupied. 

It 
is heated 

w
ith steam

 
heat and very com

fortable. 
The w

in- 
dow

s are filled 
w

ith 
flow

ers 
and 

hanging 
plants. 

The 
children 

have 
chosen the nam

e of the room 
and it 

is called the Palm R
oom

. 
G

rade III. 
B. occupies the room

.
R

U
SSIAN 

R
ID

D
LES.

G
. R

. asks if w
e m

ay w
rite stories 

for The Planet Junior. 
Yes; w

e w
ill 

take anything if you w
ill sign your 

nam
e. 

O
nly w

rite on one side of the 
paper..

M
cK

E
O

U
G

H SC
H

O
O

L
.

Sarah B
urtoh, w

ho has been ill, is 
recovering rapidly.

Katharine C
rom

bie 
has been suf-
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**Ever 

since 
1760 

C
anada has 

been 
under British 

rule, 
and since 

that 
tim

e has m
ade w

onderfully progres- 
sive strides. 

C
anada is the beginning 

of 
one of the m

ost 
prosperous 

na- 
tions of the civilized w

orld. 
She has 

alw
ays held loyally to England, and 

I hope 
she w

ill till 
the 

last. 
To show 

C
anada’s loyalty to Eng- 

land, I w
ill 

m
ention 

several 
cc- 

casions w
hen her allegiance w

as put 
to proof. 

In 
1783 w

hen U
nited

 States 
extended an invitation to C

anada, in- 
viting her to renounce her allegiance 
to England, 

and 
to join 

her 
in 

a 
fight for their independence, she m

et 
w

ith a 
refusal. 

Again 
w

e have an- 
other Instance in 

1812, w
hen C

anada 
rejected the 

dem
and 

of the U
nited 

States, preferring to stay w
ith Eng- 

land, 
the 

m
istress 

of 
the 

seas. 
W

hy should 
w

e not 
be 

proud 
of 

this C
anada of ours? 

W
e should 

be 
proud of her w

ith her vast resources 
of the sea, the forest and the m

ne, 
her excellent form 

of governm
ent, 

w
hich 

is 
responsible, 

and 
her 

free 
system of education, but best of all 
she grants civil liberty and freedom

 
to w

orship as you please. 
H

er shores 
are a 

safe refuge for the persecuted 
peoples of 

the 
w

orld.
The C

anadians 
have 

distinguished 
them

selves as great soldiers. 
D

uring 
the South African, Buer-British w

ar, 
w

hen 
the 

British 
asked the 

C
ana- 

dians to com
e to their aid, m

en from
 

all over C
anada volunteered to fight 

and die for 
their m

other 
country. 

D
id they prove them

selves cow
ards

? 
Iam 

glad to say 
"no," 

but 
they 

proved 
them

selves to 
be the great- 

est soldiers England had fighting for 
her. 

In 
1812 

she 
proved herself to

 
be 

m
ore 

than 
a 

m
atch 

for 
the 

Yankees.
The rich, black land in the N

orth- 
w

est has 
enticed 

thousands of 
the 

Am
ericans 

across 
the 

line to 
take 

up land in this fair C
anada of ours. 

Ten years ago Am
ericans in C

anada 
w

ere as scarce 
as Eskim

os in Africa, 
but 

now 
they 

com
prise about 

one- 
third of the population of the N

orth- 
w

est.
Tw

o new provinces have been add- 
ed 

to 
the 

confederation, 
nam

ely, 
Saskatchew

an 
and 

Alberta, 
m

aking 
a fam

ily of nine provinces. 
Sir W

il- 
frid in 

his 
speech out 

there 
m

ade 
the rem

ark, “The nineteenth century 
w

as for the U
nited States, but 

the 
tw

entieth w
ill 

be for C
anada.” These 

The river has gone dow
n about six 

inches.
H

ow w
ould roller skating do if w

e 
cannot have ice

 ?
Earl Bolton is entertaining 

a few
 

of his friends to-night.
They say 

there 
w

ill 
be 

another 
flood in the spring tim

e.
O

ne of our boys has 
a frog, caught 

in the G
. T. R

. pond.
M

ary Stone and 
M

ary 
C

lem
ents 

have been on the sick list.
M

iss G
ordon’s room in the C

entral 
is full, and tw

o are w
ithout seats. 

To-night 
N

orm
an 

Thom
son 

and 
C

harlie Sulm
an 

are having 
a show

. 
O

n W
ednesday last Andrew Thom

- 
son, Jr., w

as 
a 

W
allaceburg visitor. 

To-night M
iss 

M
ary 

Shannon 
is 

having 
a dance at her hom

e on Vic- 
toria Ave.

M
iss Louise 

R
utley w

ent 
to 

D
e- 

troit on 
W

ednesday to 
see her aunt, 

w
ho is quite ill.
M

rs. M
cPherson, of this clay, w

ill 
leave, Saturday or 

M
onday, for 

In- 
gersoll, to 

live.
D

r. Agar’s horse had to be put in 
another barn ow

ing to Lis ow
n 

be- 
ing flooded by the river.

A very jolly 
entertainm

ent 
w

as 
given at 

the hom
e of M

r. and M
rs. 

Parfoot on 
Thursday evening.‘

w
ords of 

C
anada’s 

prem
ier I believe 

to be true, 
because for the last few

 
years a 

great m
any foreigners have 

im
m

igrated to 
C

anada, 
and there is 

every possibility that this im
m

igra- 
tion w

ill 
continue 

since not 
nearly 

all 
the 

land 
has been 

taken 
up. 

M
illions 

can 
yet 

settle in 
C

anada, 
and there is every possibility of there 
being fifty m

illions of. people in this 
fair C

anada of ours before a quarter 
of 

a- century.
C

anada 
is 

one 
of 

the 
greatest 

w
heat 

grow
ing 

countries 
in 

the 
w

orld. 
She 

raises 
the 

best spring 
w

heat in 
the w

orld, and she 
raises 

m
ore to 

the 
acre 

than 
any 

other 
country in 

the 
w

orld. 
She w

ill, 
likely, in 

the 
near future, 

becom
e 

the granary of the w
orld.

Perhaps the greatest piece of w
ork 

that the G
overnm

ent of C
anada has 

undertaken 
is 

the 
building 

of 
the 

G
rand Trunk 

Pacific 
R

ailw
ay. 

It 
w

ill open 
up vast tracts of 

land on 
w

hich no civilized 
people have lived. 

C
anada governs herself alm

ost in- 
dependently of 

England. 
She 

has 
even 

gone 
so far 

as 
to 

w
ithdraw

 
her m

ilitary control, 
so now 

C
ana- 

dian 
m

en 
and C

anadian 
m

oney 
de- 

fend C
anada. 

W
e are proud to think 

that England has put so m
uch con- 

fidence in 
us. 

She 
has 

done it 
be- 

cause she know
s 

that 
w

e 
are fully 

able to control 
our m

ilitary 
and 

political 
affairs, 

and 
that 

w
e 

are 
loyal to her and w

ould not think of 
rebelling against so good an em

pire. 
C

anada has quite a num
ber of rail- 

w
ays. 

Sir 
John 

A. 
M

acdonald w
ill 

never 
be forgotten for the building 

of the C
anadian 

Pacific 
R

ailw
ay, 

w
hich is 

one of the greatest 
rail- 

w
ays in 

the 
w

orld. 
W

e have 
also 

the 
G

rand 
Trunk, 

the 
Transcon- 

tinental and others.
C

anada’s 
trade 

and 
com

m
erce 

show
s 

a 
large 

increase every year. 
A few 

years ago C
anada 

w
as 

com
- 

piratively unknow
n am

ong the coun- 
tries of the civilized w

orld, but she 
has obtained such a rank am

ong the 
nations now that nearly every coun- 
try is eager to enter into 

a 
treaty 

w
ith her în 

order to get 
som

e of 
her rich 

productions.
The U

nion 
Jack 

is seen 
floating

 
in the breeze every w

here in C
anada, 

and 
IC 

has 
been 

ever 
since 

W
olf 

planted it 
upon 

the citadel of 
Q

ue- 
bec. 

W
e can truly say that C

anada 
is the 

finest 
gem in 

the 
British

 
C

row
n.

fering from 
a severe cold.

Flossie Stringer has recovered from
 

a 
severe attack of quinsy.
Lila Jorrey, of this city, is expect-, 

ing to m
ove to Tham

esville to live. 
Esther D

egge entertained 
a few of 

her young friends on 
Friday even-

‘Su
!

1

M
rs. W

m
. D

unlop, of Bedford St., 
w

ho has 
been seriously ill, is m

uch 
btier.i

 
M

iss M
argaret 

Stringer is 
spend- 

ing m
ost 

of her tim
e at the 

H
otel 

Sunita.
After a three m

onths’ illness. W
in- 

nie 
C

olville is 
able ; to return to

 
school. 

7

/ 
M

iss N
ellie W

atlin w
ill 

spend her 
February 

vacation at 
her 

hom
e in 

Blenheim
.

Flora H
orstead 

has been out 
of 

school on account of sickness for the 
last few days.

M
iss Pratt, one of C

hatham’s m
ost 

popular m
usic 

teachers, has return- 
ed from her holidays.

M
iss 

R
ay 

R
edner 

gave 
a taffy- 

pull M
onday evening. 

A very enjoy- 
able tim

e 
w

as spent.
M

iss M
ay Lam

perd
 expects to spend 

a few days w
ith her sister, M

rs. J. 
M

ilner, in W
est Lorne.

R
oland W

ebber 
has returned from

 
spending 

several m
onths 

w
ith his 

grandparents out of tow
n.

Louisa Banks gave 
a party for her 

friends on 
Saturday last. 

All 
en- 

joyed them
selves very m

uch.

C
E
N
T
R
A
L
 S
C
H
O
O
L
.

M
a
y
 M
c
C
o
m
b
s
 is sick.

(

Jim
m

ie M
orrison 

is very ill w
ith

a 
cold.
W

illis Shepley saw 
a robin on Park

St. this 
w

eek.

1

M
rs. John 

W
esley w

as 
a city vis- 

itor yesterday.
The benefit concert on Tuesday w

as 
very successful.

M
arjorie Kingsm

ill, w
ho has 

been 
ill, is recovering.

Joe Earfoot is ill and has been out 
ef school for a w

eek.
( 

H
azel W

hite brought 
a 

spray of 
pussy w

illow
s out in bloom

. 
Boys are fishing 

for m
innow

s in 
the little 

bays caused by the flood. 
The Trustees 

w
ere 

w
elcom

ed by 
the children of the 

C
entral School 

last M
onday m

orning.
M

iss Kathleen M
ount w

as taken to 
St. Joseph’s H

ospital on M
onday af- 

ternoon on 
account of illness. 

W
e are very sorry to hear that one 

of our 
m

ost popular 
school boys. 

M
aster H

arry D
ell, is ill and not able 

to attend school.
A very 

pleasant 
Scotch 

tea 
w

as 
held in St. Andrew’s C

hurch Thurs- 
day night. 

They had 
a few Sçotch 

songs and recitations.
The necktie social, w

hich w
as held 

by the Lady O
range Lodge, w

as very 
successful. 

An 
enjoyable tim

e 
w

as 
spent by all present.

O
n account of 

having 
such 

fine 
w

eather this year, M
r. J. W

. Plew
es 

w
as unable to give the boys and girls 

of the C
entral School 

a rink. 
O

n Saturday 
a little girls’ party 

w
ill be held at M

rs. N
orthw

ood’s, in
 

honor of her daughter’s birthday. It 
w

ill be held from 3 to
 6 p.m

. 
Letson N

eil saw a frog in the rail- 
road ditch 

on 
W

ednesday. 
It 

w
as 

eroaking. 
W

illie 
Everitt 

tried: to 
catch is. but it w

as too fast for him
, 

so W
illie got his foot w

et.

H
ere 

are 
som

e 
R

ussian 
riddles 

w
hich the 

boys and girls in 
R

ussia 
puzzle their 

heads 
over. 

See how
 

m
any of them 

you can 
guess w

ith- 
out looking at the answ

ers:
1. 

I am blind but show others the 
w

ay; deaf 
and dum

b but know how
 

to count.
2. 

People 
pray 

for 
m

e 
and long 

for m
y com

pany
 ; but directly I 

ap- 
pear 

they 
hide 

them
selves.

3. I have four 
legs and 

feathers, 
but 

am 
neither 

beast nor 
bird.

4. 
There are four brothers under 

one hat.
5. 

Four brothers run side by side, 
but never catch 

one another.
6. 

W
hat w

alks upside dow
n over- 

head %
7. 

W
ho are the tw

o brothers that 
live 

on 
the 

opposite sides of 
the 

road, 
yet 

never 
see 

each 
other.

8. 
A pack of 

w
olves ran by; one 

w
as shot, 

how 
m

any rem
ained

? 
Answ

ers 
w’ll appear 

next w
eek.

TH
E AU

TO
. A 

T, 
W

hat 
seem

ed 
to strike 

you 
m

ost 
about the city, 

dad?
Them auterm

obiles.V
 

JU
ST TH

E 
R

EVER
SE. 

C
 

I 
under: tand that 

you 
are 

going 
to m

arry the w
idow Jenkins.

M
iss M

cC
ornock 

gave us 
a talk 

about the flags at half-m
ast.

O
ur N

ature study this 
w

eek w
as, 

"Signs of 
an O

pen W
inter." 

R
obins have 

been 
seen 

by differ- 
ent pupils.

M
iss 

H
. Baxter, of Thom

as Stone 
& 

Son’s, 
is leaving the city for 

D
e- 

troit.
Lost 1 

Tw
o golden 

hours. 
N

o re- 
w

ard w
ill be given because they can- 

not be found.
Earl D

unlop w
as bitten on the leg 

by 
a 

dog, but 
the doctor soon 

had 
him w 

11 again.
M

iss Viola N
etherelift has return- 

ed to 
Toronto, 

w
here 

she 
has 

ac- 
cepted 

a position.
Ethel 

C
arsw

ell 
brought 

som
e 

branches from her hom
e on Park St. 

that 
w

ere show
ing 

leaves.
The boys and girls of the C

entral 
School 

have started 
to w

ork 
very 

hard, after the prom
otions.

Som
e boys 

are w
ishing 

the 
w

ea- 
ther m

an w
ould predict colder w

ea- 
ther, 

because 
w

e 
can 

hardly 
get 

along w
ithout our rink.

A large 
num

ber of 
the C

entral 
School girls 

and 
boys 

attended the 
fancy dress ball last Friday evening. 
They all 

spent 
a 

very 
enjoyable 

tim
e. 

.
 

€

D

It’s 
a m

i
s

t
a

k
e

 
H

ow’s that
 ? 

(
She’s going to m

arry m
e.

i

%

A
co

ai
d
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