@:ﬂtmﬁ!«:ﬁ to m.ﬁe @nwﬁ.wnc @ag@ﬂ

7 m 2—‘. ¢

& Pige for-

the
Boys and Girls

VoL. 1.

CHATHAM, -ONT ;" SATURDAY, JUNE 17, 1904

Q.mn Q«%w ?5”9.

- be young City.

SATURDAY, JUNE 11 s

A weekly - : 3 week.fot
;E%ﬁgli

the shops discovered a mest of six.mice
in‘a sawdust pile and thinking of the
faithful “tabby” caught them for ber.
They were alive and thrown into her
box and ‘the men expected to see an
i te slaughter.

agime their surprise When Busy
Body merély looked up rather sleepi~
1y, took a look at the mice, carefully
looked them over, and then as they

~ JAPANESE MUSIC

—

d..r,a sudden’ appearance ‘of the Jap-

anese among the great powers of the
world, and the rapidity with which
they mastgred the science of war as
it is understood by t nations,
has' made everything relating to the
_Island Empire seem of contemporane-
interest: Yot young as their na-

sfe appeals to an European or

\#t represents a civilization

and so old that they are grad-
ually lost in the mists of unracorded
bistory. Here, for instance, is the
musical program erformed at the sil-
vedding of the emperor amd em-

r which was celebrated 10 years
ago, on the 9th of April, 1894 The

- oldest of themnswal compositions per-

Nﬁfﬂ!ﬁﬁﬂngnt«:ww&-enn&c
day ‘was, as the reader will note, the
work of a long dead emperor. Here
is the. program, freely translated into
Englsh— : Z :
THE 9TH DAY, OF THE 3RD MONTH

OF EE_ 2iTH YEAR OE.. MEIJL

i ; .ﬂb.u aggg. r

-~ Mus’c composed 1300 years ago,
the Emp'ror Yomei It represents
the joyou.{l'ight of a bird of paradise
ENGUERAKU.

composed 987 years ago, by

ra’ Tadafusa, General of the Lif
; /The Saoﬂgnlﬂ.maeou ‘was

_or ginal, 1307 years ago. It ts
‘the tdea of the establ:shment of peace
by the fregulation of every disorder
or dwcrepamey. .

e BAIRO.

o from Todia, tramsmitted to
1160 years ago, im the reign
Ei r Shiomuu. It is also

a, and represents

of eme-

2 g Maltese cat who

nestled bemeath her, went back to
sleep. 'Since them she has looked after
them tenderly, as much as she has
her kittens and the kittens and mice

- take their nourishment side by side.

One of the mice died and another
lost its life through an experiment.
Then men thought that if a cat would
act so remarkably with a mouse that
a dog would surely do likewise. One
of them wagcarried to Fanny, a dog,
who is 1 a litter of pups, for
her imspection. ‘The inspection 'was a
brief one, and before the men could
revent her Fanny had swallowed the
mouge whole.

Tt has not been decided what wll-
b dome ‘with the mice, should they

_grow wup, nor are the men about the
shops sure that Busy Body will not re-
gain her old appetite for rodents and
mnnn ber adopted babes.—Indiapnapolig
Star. :
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“Speaking of the many ourious
!things connected with the number
« thirteen, reminds me of a clock
which hag been in my family now
for some time,” said an observant
man to a representative of the New
Orleans Times-Democrat, “and the
thing I have in mind has gone far
* toward making me believe that there
is something in the claim that thir-
teen s an unlucky number. The
clock im gquestion is of the cuckoo
variety. Ordinarily it is one of the
most reliable timepieces I Have ever
seen. ft keeps perfect time, and
never fails to ‘cuckoo’ prompily on
_the hour, except in the case I' have

" in mind. “If the thing had not hap-

pened in such- regular order I- would
have paid no attention to it, But
/it has been happening every month
regularly from the very time we im-
troduced the aforesaid clock into “Yhe
m!dm_o. cirole. And it always happens
on the 13th of the month, Hﬁﬂﬂaﬂ
lays off; if I may. say it, once every
month, It refuses to work on the
day which is associated with umlucky
things. .moBo&oﬂ it seems to know
that 13.is an unlucky number. And
it seems to think that it applies as
much to dates as to other events and
things. I have pever Been able to
understand just why the cloock
should stop on this day, and up to
this hour I am unable to give any-

_ thing like w%‘ -explanation of
% it. I only know that my cuckee clock"

will not work on the 13th of “he
month, and no matter how well it is
wound, or what the weather condi-

tions may be, when the unlucky day.

rolls around the olock simply stops.
It iz @ curious thing, isn’t 1it¢"
X e g i

- gIS BEST.

Like the star
That shines afar,
‘Without haste
_And without rest,
Let cach man wheel with steady
sway F
And do his best.
wGoeth,
———— —
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Richard Harding Davis thus de-
scribes his welcome at a Japanese
fentertainment : ;

«A few nights since the members of
parliament gave a dinner to the mil-
itary attaches’ and the war corre-
spondents at which they asked: us to
be present. We went to the dinner in
jinrikishas, each with an accordion
plaited paper ‘lantern bobbing fantas-
tically in the night like a giant fire-
fly and stopped at a house that
glowed among the surrounding trees,
not from any windows, as it had( no

windows, but through its walls. : {2

glowed most brilliantly. through a
square low doorway in which stood
many little girls in gray kimonos
with glistening black hair, worn a
1a pompadour, ani who bowed and
rubbed their knees with their open
palms, continually shifting from one
stockinged foot to the other, and
bowing and bowing again.

“They took away our shoes and
gave us big woollen sfippers, and then
lled us cown the corridors and along
outer galleries into. a room which ran
the length of the tea house. * was
covered with -mats. Not with what
we call, mats, but with what is more
like a mattress with a piece of fine
matting sewn on its top. These mat-
tresses were sunk between broad
grooves of beautifully polished wood}
and with the wooden beams formed
the floor on whichiwe walked, the
floor on which we sat, the floor from
which we ate, When strangers to
Japon object to rewoving their shoes,
and walk with boots upon a Japan-

Lese mabtress, they shock their bost
,just as theroughly as it would shock

an American hostess to see ‘her visi-
tor stamp with his boots upon the
1id of her piamo or on her damask
tablecloth.”
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DON'T FORGET  THE OLD FOLKS.

Nay, don’t forget the old folks, boys—
They’ve not forgotten you,
Though years ‘have passed since you
were home, ;
The old hearts still are true;
And not an evening passes by they
haven’t the desire .
To see your faces once again and hear
your footsteps nigher.

You're young and buoyant, and( for
you Hope beckons with her hands,

And life spreads out a waveless sea
that laps by tropis strands;

The world is all before your Iace, but

fet your memories turn
To where fond hearts still cherish
you, and loving bosoms yearn.

No matter what your duties are nor
what your place in life,

There’s never been a time they'd not

& assume your load of strife;

'And shrunken shoulders, trembling
hande and ferms racked by dis-

ease,
Would bravely dare the grave to
bring to you the pearl of peace.

So don’t forget the old folks, boys—

they've not forgotten you;
Though years have passed since you
- were home, the old hearts still
are true;
¢ them now and then ta
bring the light into their eges,
‘And make the world glow once again
and biluer gleam the skies.
_ —-Will T. Hale.
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CHILD STORY.

Teacher—In go'ng from New York
to Calfornia, what states would you
pass ‘through?

Pupil (who hasn’t studicd his lesson)
_I 'wouldn't pass through amy. I’
travel on a ship.
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NO INTERNAL INJURIES.

One day the raim was coming down
i torremts amd I stood im the ‘Wwin-
dow of my school room look.ng downi
the street and wondering if any of
the chifdren would b allowed to vem-
ture out i such a storm. Presenify
1 saw, a  tiny figure trudging up the
street in the rain and hastening to
the door I said—

“Did you get very wet, Louie ¢

“Qh, mo,” he said, "omly on the

outside.” .
—Little Chromicle.

INDEED WONDERFUL.

Morton amd ‘Dick had been trying
to outdo each other in tales of won-
derful dogs they have owmed.

«] had a dog that could damce on
<his  hind : Jegs,” said Morton.

“M'ine could walk on his head,” re-
turned Dick.

“That's mnothimg,” said Morton,
“Mine could dance on his head.”
Morton ‘Wwas sure this would finish the
mwm.m:»c. but after a moment Dick
said—

“My HRittle dog ‘whistled the tuine

that he whistled to.”
. e @

AND SOMETHING MORE. 8

“Dickey, if you had 12 marbies, and
Tommy - should, take half of them,
how many would he have?”

“He'd have six of them, ma’am, am’
de twust licking he ever got im his
life t'rowed im."—Chicago Tribuune.
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CHINESE AND JAPANESE KIND
TO ANIMALS.

China may be properly compared to
a firemendous giant which has been
sleeping and is just beginning to wake
up. The Chinese are mot cowards—
they mumber perhaps some three hun-
dred and fifty willions and bhave pro-
bably fifty millions of fighting men
who can live at half the cost of
Furopean armies.

Napoleon’s advice was—“Let China
falone. We imay conjuer part of her
teritory, but we shall teach her. the
territory but we shall teach her the
us.”

It is a great happiness to know that
the people of China as well as Japan
aTe vastly more kind to an:mals than
we “western barbariams.”

Many years ago it was suggested at
Parls to Mr. Burlingame, our then
minister to China, the: starting of a
society for the prevention of cruelty
to animals im Chima. His reply was—
“Cruelty to amimals is unknowm in
China.”
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Virtue is often more bitter by cons
trast with sugar-coated vice.

No man wants to be considered g
jacking in generosity, ;

KNEW MORE

The fortunes of war create many
bumorous situations. A southerner
tells a story which the New Yotk
Sun repeats of a capture made by a
Confederate artillery company during
the civil war. Before the war the
narator was one of the older boys
in a school kept by a Yankee teach-
er named Byrne, o

Byrne was a graduate of a mili~
tary school. He organized the high-
er classes into a military company,
and used to drill the boys at recess
adn after school. We wused broom
handles, laths and sticks for guns.
After we had leatned the rudiment-
ary tactics Byrne used to take us out
and make us jurmp gullies, climb fene-

‘es, charge  hogs, and do a lot of

things which he told us soldiers had
to do. s {

Once he divided the company and
got up a sham fight, in which one
boy broke his leg and another sprain-
ed his ankle. The parents interfered
at this, and Byrne was instructed to
train the minds of his pupils and let
their legs alone. Buf the boys liked
the military ide¢a,” and the teacher
used to take us into the woods and
us through our evolutions. °

Then came the civil war, and the
school was broken up. Byrne enlist-
ed on the Union side. In time he be-
came a captain and distinguished
himself by several acts of bravery.

Nearly every boy he had drilled en-
jisted in Thornton’s famous Confed-

_erate artillery company, and some of

them became noted fighters. In a
dash made in the south-west: Byrne
was captured by some of his former
pupils. At the time of the capture
it was not known who the prisoner
was, but the boys found it out and
told the story at headiquarters.

The colonel had Byrne brought to
him and said, “Capt. Byrne, if there
are any more of the boys whom you
have drilled who haven't enlisted I
wish you would send them here. You
have helped us a good! deal with those
we have,” _

He then sent Byrne back to his
command without exchange.

1 was one of the guard who escort-
ed the captain back to his lines, and
on the way we robbed a hen-roost
and gave. our .teacher a dinumer, He
was a clever Yonkee, and ‘he knew
we didn’t buy the chickens. When
the feast was over he said:

«Well, boys, I taught you hw to.
fight, but your colopnel must have
taught you how te rob a hen-roosf il
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NIGHT.

The sun descending in the west,
The evening star doth shine;
The birds are silent in their nest,
And I must seek for mine.
The moon, fike the flower
In heaven’s high bower,

With silent delight '
Sits and smiles on the night.

Farewel], green fields and happy grové
Where flocks did take delight;
Where lambs have nibbled, silent

move Foo0h o |
The. feet of angels bright;
Unseen they pour blessing
And joy without ceasing
On each bud and blossom,
On each sleeping bosom.

They look in every thoughtless nest
Where birds are covered warm;
They visit caves of eyery beast
To keep them all from harm; ¢
If they sce any weeping
That should have been sleeping,
§ They pour sleep on their head, ¢
And sit down on their bed. f

When wolves and tigers howl for
prey, ’
They pitying stand and weep, =
Seeking to drive their thirst away
And keep them from the sheep. |
But if they rush dreadful 1
The angels, most heedful,
Receive each mild spirit,
New worlde o ipherlh,

And there the lion’s ruddy eyes
Shall flow with tears of gold;
And pitying the tender cries
And walking Tound the fold;
Saying, “Wrath by his 1eekng
And, by his health, sickness,
Are driven away * ;
From our immortal day. =
“And now beside thee, bleating lamb,
{ can lie down and sleep, .
Or think of himn who bore thy name,
Gaze after thee and weep. .
For, wash'd in life’s river,
My bright name: forever ;
Shaill shine like the gold
As T guard oer the fold>

With the clank of steel in ‘their .
ears and a. shower of sparks raining -
about them parents and friends
watched the lads at the Detroit Uni-
versity school yesterday ‘evemng in

the forge room, pounding omt the

metal after they had worked it to a
white heat, making chisels; chains,
forceps and various other artioles
turmed from the commercial forge,,

with all the equamimity of veteran’

smithigs, :
Protected by neat leather aprons.

similar to those worn by the profes-

sional forgemen, and with sleeves

they made a
work the stu ﬂn
at Ann" Arbor in engineerin
cqurse. This work is iw line with
the other bramches of manual train-
ing, aiming to give them a thorough
preparatory “\knowledge of the ideas
worked ouwl in the university.

Unless the boys are seen at work
seems -almost impossible to real
that the exhibita of wood turming a:

vabinet work are from their hands. -

Screens, lounging seats, Morris chairs,
cahinets ‘and innumerable other pieces
haye beem placed in the gymnasinm. .
Some of them would grace the show
window of any furniture atore in the
city. A screen of massive style ‘by
Ernest Wrampelmeier was an object
of espacial admiratiom, as. was the =
Morris  chair - of Henry Janes, an
eighth grade pupil. N

The exhibits of clay modeling at-
tracted the largest crowds and great--
est admiration, many of the old mas-
terpieces being copied with great pre-

in outline and remarkably well. exe-
cuted was the work of James S.
Booth in the “Hounds at Leash,” re-
produced from a photograph. A bust
of Framklin by Fred. Bates,

exhibits of R. G. Wright, Stephen

The.
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Melver-and H. C. Pierce were-no de
less remarkable, and received loud img imdustry

praise. The mechamical drawing de-
partment and other branches of the

the value of her raw si

system have also reached a high - im

Arthur B. Fairbanks is director of n r

state of efficiency.

manual training in the school, and to
him credit is due for the wonderful
results of the term’'s work. A. C.
Armstrong is the instructor in elay
modeling, and George Schram looks

sitk

‘after the carpentry department. The 2
exhibit will continue this afternmoon amoun!

and evening. ; ; 3
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[RUSSIAN PEASANT HAS GOOD~-
: THINGS TO EAT.

Bt

The Russian peusant, even if the
bread he eats is black; has a bonl
bouche toadd to his meal much sought
by epicures in the western world—the
wild mushrooms, which grow thous-
ands mpon thousands om the steppes
of Russia. ‘At any time a full and
savory meal is provided with the ad-
dition of sausage and owions; even a

mushroom alone often coptents them

for a wmeal with their coarse rye

bread. The poorest laborer has also. -

a luxurjous drink always available
and

beverage,

D o onta, apd 2ll classes e 1'knew the woodethe very |
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_cision. One piede especially faithful 401 i\

here lived
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