
»

T
H

E PL
A

N
E

T JU
N

IO
R

, SA
T

U
R

D
A

Y
, N

O
V

E
M

B
E

R 18, 1905.

V

a G
age for 

the 
G

oys and B
irls

**
°£

 jig
 

*4
1 

co
) j

nu
ne

”

lu
ior

+0404040404040404040404040
TH

E C
H

A
LL

EN
G

E
R

+*****4**********444**4*** 
44*44********4*4*444*4***4

|T
H

E 
ST

O
L
E
N 

SK
A

T
E

| 
: Strange V

isions of a 
D

isobedient Little 1
+ 

School G
irl

: 
-
-
-
-
-
—
 

:
1 W

ritten by Evelyn M
cN

aughton, S. S. N
o. 

9, H
arw

ich, and $ 
$ 

A
w

arded a Prize by the M
inister of Education

1 
in The Planet Junior Essay

: 
C

om
petition 

:
**44444444*****44444444444

 44444444444444444444444444 1

**************4*444446**44
D

A
M

A
G

IN
G E

V
ID

E
N

C
E

A
G

A
IN

ST T
H

E JU
D

G
E 

4*4*******404*444444444444

anet
v
e
i

H
A

D 
A

D
V

A
N

TA
G

E

au
rl

’ A
vp

an
vO

 *
6 

01
 qu

au
el

di
dn

©
•4

9+
0+

94
04

04
04

04
0+

9+
0+

07
9-

I
It w

as in the com
m

ercial room
, and 

the conversation 
had turned on the 

topic 
of 

the 
pow

ers of 
endurance 

show
n by 

m
en of the past and pres- 

ent. 
D

uring a lull in the conversa- 
a young com

m
ercial said:

"A
ny m

an, if he- has the w
ill pow

er, 
can endure pain or fatigue ; I know I 
can.”

Silence for 
a m

om
ent, and an “old 

m
an of the road" replied:

A story is told of a 
police m

agis­
trate in C

incinnati 
w

ho, having an 
extraordinary am

ount of business one 
m

orning, w
as disposing of his cases 

at the rate of som
e tw

o or three a 
m

inute, w
ith great exactness and dig­

nity, 
being, 

as 
is 

usual 
in 

police 
courts, judge, jury and law

yer all in 
one.To one rather refractory w

itness 
his honor said, "I am to understand 
that you readily recognize this hand­
kerchief 

as 
the 

one 
stolen 

from
 

you
1"

"Y
es, your honor."

“H
ow do you know it is yours?” 

perem
ptorily dem

anded his 
honor. 

"I 
recognized it at 

once because, 
of its peculiar design.”.

 
"Y

ou m
ust be aw

are, sir,” declared 
the m

agistrate, oracularly, as he drew
 

a sim
ilar handkerchief from his ow

n 
pocket, "that there 

are others like 
it."“True enough," w

as the unexpected 
reply. 

“I 
had 

tw
o 

stolen 1"—
N
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A w
om

an fell off the dock in Italy. 
She w

as fat and frightened. 
N

o one 
of the crow

d of m
en dared to jum

p 
in after her

 ; but a 
boy struck the 

w
ater 

alm
ost 

ae 
soon as 

she, 
and 

m
anaged to keep her up until strong­

er arm
s got hold of her. 

Everybody 
said the boy w

as very daring, 
very 

kind, very quick, but also very reck­
less, for he m

ight have been drow
n­

ed. 
The 

boy 
w

as 
G

aribaldi, and 
if 

you w
ill read his life you w

ill find 
these w

ere just his traits all through 
—

that he w
as so alert that nobody 

could tell 
w

hen he w
ould m

ake an 
attack w

ith his red-shirted soldiers; 
60 indiscreet som

etim
es as to m

ake 
his fellow

-patriots w
ish 

he 
w

as 
in 

G
uinea, but also so brave and m

ag­
nanim

ous that all the w
orld, except 

tyrants, loved to hear and talk about 
him

.
A boy used to crush the flow

ers to 
get their color, and painted the w

hite 
side of his father

’s cottage in Tyrol 
w

ith all sorts of pictures, w
hich the 

m
ountaineer gazed at 

as w
onderful. 

H
e w

as the great artist, Titian. 
A

n 
old 

painter 
w

atched a 
little 

fellow w
ho am

used him
self m

aking 
draw

ings of his pot and brushes, easel 
and stool, and said: 

“That boy w
ill 

beat m
e som

e day.” 
So he did, for 

he w
as 

M
ichael 

A
ngelo.

A G
erm

an boy w
as reading a blood- 

and-thunder 
novel. 

R
ight 

in 
the 

m
idst ot it he said to him

self: “N
ow

, 
this w

ill never do. 
I get too m

uch 
excited over it ; I can’t study so w

ell 
after it. 

So here goes!" and he flung 
the book out into the river. 

H
e w

as 
Fichte, the great G

erm
an philosophe- 

er. lilLO
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W

hen the year is grow
ing sober,

W
hen Septem

ber nears 
O

ctober, 
Till the sum

m
er sunshine lingers, 

Treasured 
up by 

unseen fingers 
in cheerful sprays of golden-rod.
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“I’ll bet 
you 

a dinner you 
can

’t 
hold your foot—boots on

—in a bucket 
of hot w

ater as long as I can !” 
The bet w

as taken, and tw
o buck­

ets of hot w
ater w

ere brought in, and 
a kettle of bw

oiling w
ater to raise 

the tem
perature to the point of en+

The m
orning 

of 
the 20th of 

D
e­

long flow
ing hair, and a crow

n, be­
decked w

ith 
glittering 

jew
els upon 

her head. 
She cam

e nearer and stop­
ped. 

M
ildred cried out 

“Save m
e, O 

save m
e!" 

"I 
w

ould 
like 

to help 
you," said 

the 
vision, “but 

I 
can 

fake none but good little girls w
ho 

obey their teachers, 
and w

ith 
a sad 

sad look the spirit urged her horses 
onw

ard, and soon all had disappeared. 
She continued to call for help, and 

at last 
she 

saw a 
black 

chariot 
draw

n by tw
o horrid fiery dragons. 

In the chariot stood a 
black crea­

ture, 
w

hich 
som

ew
hat 

resem
bled 

a 
m

an, but he had horns on his head, 
and he breathed fire from his nos­
trils; altogether 

he 
w

as indescrib­
ably 

horrible. 
M

ildred 
shuddered 

w
hen she saw 

him
, and ceased cry­

ing for 
help. 

H
e 

drew near, how
­

ever, 
and said, 

“C
om

e, get 
in 

the

She w
as 

convinced that for 
the 

present at least, 
all search 

w
ould 

be fruitless.
W

ords cannot tell the sorrow that 
both the 

B
aron 

and B
aroness felt, 

though both 
bore their grief quiet­

ly, as each felt they w
ould increase 

the other's pain if they should give 
vent to their 

feelings.
B

efore m
any w

eeks had passed they 
had fresh cause for anxiety and sor­
row

. 
B

aron 
de 

G
ranville 

w
as sud­

denly 
called 

from 
hom

e to attend 
and assist the K

ing in quelling those 
disturbances 

by 
w

hich 
the reign 

of 
W

illiam the C
onqueror w

as so often 
troubled. 

Ties of 
honor 

in 
those 

days, w
ere looked upon as m

ore bind­
ing than any other, and the B

aron 
though 

not 
w

ithout 
deep 

regret, 
left 

the castle attended by his 
re- 

tainers.
The 

Baroness 
becam

e m
ore 

and 
m

ore 
low 

spirited. 
She 

sunned so­
ciety and spent a great part of her 
tim

e 
w

andering 
through 

the 
w

ild 
scenery that 

surrounded the castle, 
frequently tem

pted to try and search 
again for the fairy grotto, but 

she 
w

as w
ithheld by the fear that should 

she find it 
she m

ight 
bring 

som
e 

penalty 
upon 

her 
children. 

In this 
state of uncertainty nearly five years 
passed aw

ay, during w
hich the B

aron 
w

as 
alm

ost 
alw

ays 
on the 

battle 
field. 

The B
aroness 

now 
daily 

ex­
pected 

his return 
and spent 

m
any 

hours on 
the 

battlem
ents of 

the 
castle w

atching for his arrival. 
O

ne evening she 
w

as on the 
top 

of the postern tow
er, w

hen she heard 
the sound of a harp being beautiful­
ly played, and leaning over the para­
pet she 

saw 
an old m

instrel, 
sur­

rounded by a 
group of the servants, 

he sand a beautiful ballad in a sw
eet 

but 
deep 

voice.
The 

B
aroness w

as 
m

uch 
pleased, 

not only w
ith the ballad but by the 

-
old m

an's m
anner, and she gave orders 

to invite him into the castle. 
A

fter 
he had 

been 
given 

som
e 

refresh­
m

ents he w
as brought to the room

 
w

here the 
Baroness 

w
as. 

The m
in- 

strel played and sang for som
e tim

e, 
and then 

told 
her som

e 
beautiful 

stories, but finding that nothing he 
could 

do 
to 

try 
and 

am
use 

her, 
caused her to 

lose her sad 
expres- 

sion, he put aside his harp and said 
in 

a 
hum

ble 
and respectful 

tone, 
“H

onored lady, 
1 

perceive that you 
. 

-
have som

e deep sorrow
. 

If it be not 
ject say that the sea serpent is not a 

of 
a 

private 
nature, suffer 

m
e 

to 
m

yth, but 
a 

living truth. 
D

r. B
urt 

know it, and 
in the absence 

of m
y 

G
. 

W
ilder, 

a 
form

er w
orker 

w
ith 

lord the B
aron, perhaps in the coun- 

the fam
ous A

gassiz, and now the w
ell 

sel 
w

hich 
m

y 
age 

and 
experience 

know
n 

zoologist 
at 

C
ornell 

uni- 
furnish, a 

rem
edy 

m
ay 

be found." 
versity, says that not only 

do 
sea 

"G
ood m

an," replied the B
aroness. 

serpents inhabit the ocean, but that 
"There is no rem

edy for m
y sorrow; 

the C
ornell m

useum exhibits one of 
you 

cannot 
restore 

m
y tw

o 
lovely 

the only tw
o that have ever 

been 
children w

ho w
ere taken from m

e.” 
captured. 

The other one is at H
ar- 

The m
instrel begged her to tell him 

vard, and each one is valued at som
e- 

all 
the 

circum
stances 

of her 
loss, 

thing like $1,500. 
B

oth of them
 w

ere 
w

hich the 
B

aroness 
did w

ith m
any 

captured in the 
deep w

aters of the 
tears. 

“It 
is 

now 
five years,” 

she 
Indian 

ocean. 
D

r. 
W

ilder exhibited 
concluded, 

“and though.the uncer- 
C

ornell’s specim
en last spring at 

a 
tain of their fate preys on m

y m
ind 

m
eeting ot 

zoologists at Philadel- 
I 

dare not 
m

ake any 
attem

pt 
to 

phia. 
find 

them
.” 

The reptile 
is a relative 

of 
the

“B
e com

forted, noble lady,” replied 
shark, and for 

a nam
e the scientists 

the 
old 

m
an, 

“the Fairy 
B

enina 
is 

have dubbed it chlam
ydoselachus an- 

the friend of m
ankind and your sub- 

guineas, w
hich translated into plain 

m
ission 

w
ill 

be 
w

ell 
rew

arded, 
I 

English 
m

eans 
a 

shark-like snake, 
w

ill answ
er for it. 

H
ow

ever, allow 
it is not very long, covering a 

few
 

m
e to say no idea of personal risk 

inches over six feet, but the snake- 
should ever lead us to prom

ise that 
like appearance is at once strik.ng.

w
hich it 

w
ould 

be w
rong for us to 

The head 
is 

long and flat 
on 

top,
and the neck 

is scarcely noticeable, 
enlarging slightly into w

hat m
ight 

be called 
the 

body. 
The body then

cem
ber, 

1902, 
broke 

beautiful, clear 
and bright. 

The golden rays of the 
rising sun shone on the pure w

hite 
frosty. Snow so that it resem

bled 
a 

sea of tiny glittering sparkling stars.
durance. 

In w
ent a

 foot of each bet- 
The trees and shrubbery w

ere dress- 
ter.- The young one’s face began to 

ed in robes of the clearest w
hite and 

pale but the other called for m
ore 

w
ere adorned w

ith the m
ost appro- 

boiling w
ater, 

priante apparel for thia the grandest
"W

hat the deuce is your leg m
ade 

day of all the year, 
of, sir ?” yelled the form

er, suddenly 
O

n the outskirts of a 
neighboring 

taking his foot from the bucket. 
w

ood stood an old log school house
“C

ork, sir—
cork!" w

as the cool an- 
from a 

single 
chim

ney in the 
m

id- 
sw

er, 
and the other gentlem

an felt 
die of its snow

-covered roof w
reaths

that he had indeed lost. 
( 

of blue sm
oke curled their w

ay 
up

--------•
 -------------------------------above the tree tops. 

A
long the edges 

of the roof hung a grand array 
of 

•**-*******+***+*******+** 
m

onster spear like 
icicles glittering 

M
A

K
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A
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------------------------purple, red and golden in the yellow
M

A
D

L
O a

 
rays of the sm

iling sun. 
This 

w
as

V
E

R
Y N

ER
V

O
U

S 
the school that M

ildred Y
oung w

ent 

•**+*4*404*+*+*4040400+0* 
M

ildred w
as a good little girl w

hen 
___________everything pleased her, 'but she often

, 
. 

sulked and 
pouted 

w
hen the teach­

it m
akes 

a fellow nervous to sit 
er did not let her do as she w

ished, 
behind 

34 
w

om
an 

rigged 
up in 

a 
So this beautiful cheerful day had 

m
odern style now

adays, said a m
an 

no charm
s for 

M
ildred because her 

th. -
 

, 
teacher w

ould not perm
it her to go

out and skate. 
M

ildred pouted 
and 

W
hy ? 

‘ 
sulked and 

w
ould not answ

er w
hen

W
ell, because she has such 

a half- 
her teacher spoke to her. 

She w
ent 

put-together, 
insecurely 

fastened 
to her seat and sobbed and sobbed, 

look in these openw
ork things 

shey 
s
h
e
 v
e
n
t
 t
o
 t
h
e
 w
i
n
d
o
w
 a
n
d
 l
o
o
k
e
d 

w
ears, hooked together w

ith gaping 
out.

little buttons and flim
sy loops. 

Y
ou 

The bright day cheered her a little, 
can

’t m
ake out for sure w

hether she 
She looked across the fields tow

ards 
has forgotten som

ething or w
hether 

the creek and there she saw several 
she is 

com
ing apart, and it 

m
akes 

of 
her playm

ates 
disporting them

- 
you 

feel em
barrassed to sit around 

selves in w
hat appeared to her to be 

in 
the vicinity. 

N
ow

, 
see that w

o- 
a m

ost joyful m
anner, on the ice of 

m
an ahead. 

. 
the 

creek. 
They 

had cleared 
the

The w
om

an in question w
as very 

snow off of a
 sm

ooth sheet of ice, 
beautiful and very exquisitely gow

n- 
and w

ere skating
 and sliding. 

M
il- 

ed in open-w
ork linen, the bodice ot 

dred thought that her teacher w
as 

w
hich 

w
as em

broidered and button- 
very unjust to keep

 herin at recess chariot, girl, and I w
ill take you to 

bly 
uncertain 

and insecure, causing 
the aforem

entioned 
nervous gentle- 

m
an to shift uneasily in bis seat and 

w
onder 

seriously 
if 

he ought 
not 

to offer her his coat to get hom
e in.

It 
w

ould 
have been real gallant, 

but quite unappreciated, in all likeli­
hood, so he refrained.

M
ore courageous w

as 
a m

an on a 
train the other day, w

ho sat 
for 

a 
long 

tim
e, 

thinking hard, after 
a 

casual glance at the pretty young w
o­

m
an 

in the seat ahead. 
Finally he 

rem
oved 

his hat, bent forw
ard and 

said som
ething that 

caused her ta 
blush to the roots of her hair. 

Then 
he sat back and gazed steadfastly and 
persistently out of the w

indow
, w

hile 
the scarlet young 

w
om

an 
also sat 

still staring straight ahead. 
* 

Presently, how
ever, her hands stole 

up 
and around to the back of her 

frock, w
hich w

as unhooked from the 
neck dow

n as far as the 
eye could 

see, and of w
hich fact the gentlem

an 
had apprised 

her. 
B

ut she 
w

as so 
nervous and w

rought up over the sit­
uation that 

she couldn't 
get 

the 
hooks together som

ehow
, and after 

repeated efforts she gave it 
up and

 
sat 

perfectly 
still 

again 
staring 

straight ahead.
Then the gentlem

an
—

tor he w
as a 

gentlem
an

—
took off his 

hat 
bent 

forw
ard and spoke to her again, and 

she 
answ

ered, 
w

ithout 
turning

 
around, and in 

a second he w
as deft­

ly hooking her frock, w
ith an 

ease 
w

hich proclaim
ed him the spouse of 

som
e fortunate w

om
an.

A
fter that be sat back once m

ore, 
and continued to gaze out of the w

in­
dow until the train stopped, w

hen he 
rose and left the car by the front. 

So 
neither of them even saw the other's 
face, though neither w

ould be likely 
to forget the m

eeting.
Predicam

ents like this are likely to 
happen right along w

ith these but- 
ton-up- the-back 

bodices. 
A

s 
one 

doesn’t alw
ays fall into the hands of 

a m
an and 

a gentlem
an like the one 

above described, it w
ould be 

a good 
idea to have the blouse sew

ed tight, 
dow

n the back by som
e careful hand 

before venturing forth into the pub- 
lie gaze, 

‘

C
ontinued from Last W

eek. 
The B

aron 
looked 

up and 
beheld 

in the m
idst 

of tue bright light the 
figure 

of 
the 

Fairy 
B

enina. 
H

er 
form w

as m
ost exquisitely graceful, 

and her 
face 

though m
asked 

w
ith 

strong expressions of anger w
as full 

of beauty
 ; the 

robe she 
w

ore 
w

as. 
of 

a 
dazzling 

w
hiteness, and seem

­
ed like the flim

sy w
eb of a thousand 

spiders studded 
w

ith 
spangles 

of 
m

orning dew
: around her head w

as. 
a w

reath of roses and m
yrtle, and in 

her right 
hand 

she held a 
delicate 

silver 
w

and.
The B

aron sum
m

oned 
courage to 

answ
er the 

fairy: 
“M

ost pow
erful 

genius," said he, bow
ing his head re­

spectfully as 
he spoke, “chance and 

not design has m
ade us intruders on 

your privacy ; pardon 
therefore w

e 
beseech 

you 
our 

transgression and 
by your pow

erful w
ill restore us to

 
liberty and life.” 

“O
h save us or w

e 
are lost,” 

cried 
the B

aroness. 
“O

n 
one condition only can that be done,” 
replied 

the 
Fairy. 

“N
am

e 
it, oh, 

nam
e it,” exclaim

ed 
the 

B
aroness 

eagerly, 
“to 

preserve 
our lives 

no 
sacrifice w

ill 
be too great.” 

"Prom
- 

ise then," returned 
Fairy 

B
enina, 

“to give 
us 

your first 
offspring." 

“
1 

do, 
I 

do prom
ise,” 

replied 
the 

lady. 
The Fairy

’s 
beautified 

fea­
tures brightened into a 

bew
itching 

sm
ile ; she 

w
aved 

her silver 
w

and, 
and in an instant the 

roof 
of the 

cavern w
as restored as it had been, 

and the w
aters subsided into their ori­

ginal 
channel, 

and 
m

illions of 
fire 

flys 
scattered 

about 
am

ong 
the 

spars gave 
The effect of a 

splendid 
illum

ination.
“R

etire," said the Fairy in a sw
eet 

voice, “retire as you cam
e; be grate­

ful for your deliverance, and rem
em

­
ber your prom

ise."
The B

aron sighed deeply and bow
­

ed 
Th 

silence, 
and 

taking 
the 

B
aroness 

in 
his 

arm
s, 

he 
retraced 

the 
w

ay to 
the entrance 

of 
the

W
hen O

ctober leaves Septem
ber, 

Pressing onw
ard tow

ard N
ovem

ber, 
W

hen 
the 

chilling 
blasts 

grow
 

stronger,
Sum

m
er clings a 

little longer 
To yellow sprays 

of golden-rod. 
A

s 
N

ovem
ber 

days 
grow duller 

G
olden-rod 

then 
changes color: 

Suits itself to tim
e and 

season 
W

ith 
a 

tact akin to reason. 
A

nd flings a 
faded banner out.
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Then flaunts it as the w
inds 

grow
 

©
older.

A
nd gracefully grow

s old and older, 
Though the storm

s are overbearing, 
A

nd the w
intry chill unsparing, 

W
ithout a sign of fear or doubt.
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11 
This is the subject for the new I 

1 
PLA

N
ET JU

N
IO

R 
Essay 

C
om

pete- 1
 

+ tion w
hich closes D

ecm
ber 15th 

$
 

± 
A

ll of the Juniors in the C
ounty, +

 
1 Students in any Publie or Separate ±

 
+ School, are invited to take part in I

 
1 this com

petition, and send 
their +

 
1 essays to us. 

*
 

A 
A

ddress 
all 

essays 
to “Editor 1 

1 
PLA

N
ET Ju

n
io

r,” enclosing the +
 

$ nam
e of the w

riter and his or her 1
 

+ address, 
1 

± 
A suitable prize w

ill be presented + 
. to the Junior 

w
ho w

rites the best 1
 

+ essay. 
Es

 ays 
should 

reach this I 
❖ 

office early. 
“D

U IT N
O

W
 !” 

$
 

❖

Ebenezer Shell, the grandfather of 
the poet 

W
illiam G

allen Bryant, is 
described as 

a good type of the N
ew

 
England 

farm
er, in 

w
hose nature 

Puritanism
, w

ith its stern rigors of 
conduct and conscience, w

as overlaid 
w

ith m
any of the am

enities of Y
an­

kee hum
or. 

B
ryant preserved sever- 

al anecdotes of his grandfather, one 
of w

hich, quoted by M
r. W

. A
. B

rad- 
ley in his biography of the poet, m

ay 
serve to indicate the w

ay in 
w

hich 
he exercised bis hum

or, and also to 
show 

the 
patriarchal conception of 

justice that 
w

as held in 
a rem

ote 
N

ew England com
m

unity at the end 
of the eighteenth century.

M
y grandfather, said B

ryant, once 
found that certain pieces of lum

ber, 
intended by him for the runuers of 
a sled, and called in that part of the 
country sled-crooks, had been taken 
w

ithout leave bv 
a farm

er w
ho liv­

ed at no great distance. 
These tim

- 
bers w

ere valuable, being m
ade from

 
a tree the grain of w

hich w
as curv­

ed so as to correspond w
ith the curve 

required in the runners.I
 

The delinquent received notice that 
this offense w

as know
n, and that if 

he w
ished to escape a prosecution he 

m
ust carry 

a bushel of rye to each 
of three poor w

idow
s living in the 

neighborhood, and tell them w
hy ha 

brought it. 
1-

H
e 

w
as only too glad to 

com
ply 

w
ith this condition.

,

So m
ay age touch us w

ith lightness, 
Though youth's gold 

m
ust turn to 

- 
w

hiteness,
If 

w
e early, 

w
ith persistence, 

Prize the good things of existence, 
A

nd turn our 
faces tow

ard 
the 

sun.
A

nd of w
hat there is that's left us. 

W
hen sands sinking have bereft us, 

G
ather w

hat w
e m

ay of sw
eetness 

Till our days have reached com
plete­

ness.
A

nd our hands shall fold o'er w
ork 

w
ell 

done.C
harlotte Le 

B
aron.
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a 
place 

w
here 

there are 
thousands

of other 
disobedient girls just like 

yourself." 
“O

, no!” she 
cried, “but 

you m
ust,” said he. 

“O
, teacher, for-

€ 
cavern, here they sat dow

n and rest-
40+0+0-0*040+0+9*9*9*0*9*9 

ed for 
a 

short tim
e and 

then re-
give m

e, and I 
shall never 

disobey 
you 

again,” 
cried 

'M
ildred.

She had hardly said these w
ords 

w
hen she opened lier eyes, and saw

 
her ow

n teacher leaning over 
her. 

M
ildred w

as lying in her ow
n school 

house. 
She had 

been 
rescued from

 
the w

ater, and carried to the school 
house. 

She 
w

as 
overjoyed 

to find 
that she had 

been saved. 
She soon

turned to the castle.
The 

B
aron 

w
as 

too fond 
of 

his 
w

ife to reproach her w
ith w

hat 
he 

considered her rash prom
ise ; but it 

m
ade a 

deep im
pression on his m

ind. 
The B

aroness, how
ever, w

as not un­
easy, as she had often heard of the 
kind assistance w

hich the K
nights of 

the 
R

ound Table received from the 
fairies in 

K
ing 

A
rthur’s days, 

and 
therefore trusted that w

hen the per­
form

ance of her 
prom

ise should 
be 

dem
anded, she w

ould be able to ap­
pease the Fairy 

B
enina by supplica­

tions 
and 

entreaties. 
Som

e tim
e 

after this 
the 

B
aron and 

B
aroness 

w
ere given tw

o children
—

a boy and 
a girl—

and they w
ere both as beau­

tiful as they could be. 
The gloom

y 
thoughts w

hich had filled the B
aron's 

m
ind w

ere forgotten am
idst the con­

gratulations of his 
friends 

and 
his 

vassals. 
The B

aroness also forgot 
her 

prom
ise to the Fairy and 

she 
thought of nothing else but her beau- 
tiful babies. 

B
ut one m

orning w
hen 

she 
aw

oke, 
she 

turned 
to 

adm
ire 

them as usual, 
and the cradle 

w
as 

em
pty—

both children w
ere gone. She 

rang her bell hastily and w
hen her 

attendants cam
e she w

ildly dem
anded 

her 
children. 

They 
could 

give her 
no inform

ation, 
they 

had w
aited in 

the anti-cham
ber w

hile she slept, as 
they leared to disturb her, and they 
w

ere certain no one had entered her 
room

.
The poor m

other w
ept bitterly as 

she had every reason to believe she 
had thus been com

pelled to fulfil her 
prom

ise to Fairy 
B

enina. 
The rich 

clothes the children had w
orn w

ere 
left, 

and 
as 

she 
turned 

them
 

over and over, alm
ost unconsciously, 

her attention 
w

as 
attracted 

by 
a 

piece of w
hite satin tied up w

ith a 
gold cord. 

The B
aroness eagerly un­

folded it, 
and 

read the 
follow

ing 
lines, richly em

broidered:

A
long the seaside m

any jokes are 
cracked about sea serpents. 

O
n the 

w
hole, m

ost 
people 

think that 
the 

serpents exist 
only 

in the im
agina­

tion of people just for their enter- 
tainm

ent. 
It is 

a 
surprise to them

 
w

hen you tell 
them that scientific 

m
en w

ith a 
know

ledge of the sub-

haughty and determ
ined m

anner said 
to herself, “I w

ill go !” 
She w

atched 
till she saw her teacher go in the 
w

oodshed 
after 

a 
stick of 

w
ood. 

N
oiselessly she glided out, snatching 

her coat and cap on the 
w

ay, then 
darting into the cloak room she got 
her skates 

and 
w

as soon hurrying 
across the snow 

to join her m
erry 

playm
ates.

She soon 
arrived at the 

ice, 
and 

her little friends 
w

ere glad to see 
her join them

. 
H

er skates w
ere soon 

fastened 
and strapped 

on, and 
she 

began to skate and enjoy herself w
ith 

the others.
They played "pull-a-w

ay," “prison­
ers goal" and “tag,” darting to and 
fro like so m

any M
ayflies over the 

placid surface of a June pool. 
A

fter 
tiring of 

these 
gam

es they all 
be­

gan to look for new fun, and it w
as 

not 
long until 

they 
discovered 

a 
strip of 

“India rubber ice” as 
they 

called it. 
The ice w

ould give or bend 
dow

n w
hen any 

one skated over it. 
A

ll 
took turns 

in skating 
over 

it 
and it 

becam
e 

w
eaker and w

eaker. 
Still each 

w
ould dare the other to 

cross it. 
A

t last none but Jean N
eil­

son and M
ildred Y

oung w
ould risk 

it. 
O

ne after the other they skated 
over 

it, 
until 

Jean
’s foot 

w
ent 

through. 
In spite of repeated w

arn­
ings 

from 
the 

others M
ildred 

w
as 

not 
to 

be 
outdone. 

She said that 
she w

ould try it this tim
e for the 

last, and it w
as the last. 

W
hen she 

had gone only about half w
ay across 

the strip the ice gave w
ay, and w

ith 
a splash 

and 
one loud shriek, 

M
il­

dred disappeared beneath the surface 
of the dark icy w

ater of the creek. 
D

ow
n, dow

n she w
ent, struggling 

frantically. 
She touched 

the 
bot­

tom
. 

She m
ade a spring upw

ard, but 
she did not com

e up w
here she broke 

through, 
and so 

her 
head struck 

against 
the 

ice. 
D

ow
n 

she 
w

ent 
again to the bottom

. 
She had open­

ed her m
outh to breathe, but instead 

of air, w
ater rushed into her lungs. 

H
er m

ind 
becam

e confused. 
She saw

 
som

ething com
ing tow

ards her. N
ear­

er and nearer it cam
e.

It w
as a 

golden chariot draw
n by 

four w
hite horses. 

In it w
as a beau­

tiful lady dressed in w
hite. 

She had

R
ags is 

a 
four-year-old dog, un- 

kem
pt and ill-looking, but a 

heroic 
heart 

beats 
in 

his shaggy 
breast. 

R
ags 

has 
saved 

m
ore 

than 
forty 

lires. 
H

is field of 
service is the 

K
londike, w

here 
he 

and his m
aster 

have w
intered for several years. 

The 
Philadelphia N

orth A
m

erican tells of 
tw

o of the 
dog's exploits. 

In the 
w

inter of 
1901 

a 
num

ber 
of m

en 
belonging to the Pittsburg 

m
ining com

pany w
ere prospecting in 

A
laska. 

They lived in a little w
ood­

en hut, from 
w

hich they w
ent out 

in pairs to explore. 
They w

ere aw
ay 

beyond any sign of civilization, and 
the w

eather w
as so severe that they 

endured a 
good deal of suffering. 

O
ne day tw

o of the m
en, out on an 

expedition, w
ere caught 

in a sudden 
and terrific 

storm
. 

They started
 

back for 
cam

p, 
but the trail 

w
as 

rapidly covered by the drifting snow
. 

O
n and 

on the m
en 

plodded, 
each 

falling now and 
again, only 

to 
be 

roused from the death-dealing sleep 
and hustled 

on 
by his 

com
panion. 

A
t 

last 
both 

sank, and the 
snow

 
drifted over them

.
The m

en at the cam
p, alarm

ed by 
the 

non-appearance of 
their com

­
rades, started oat 

to rescue them
. 

R
ags w

ent along, too. 
Straight as 

an arrow he follow
ed the trail, and 

before 
long 

a 
sharp yell 

told 
the 

party that 
their 

friends had 
been 

found. 
The tw

o m
en w

ere com
plete­

ly buried in the snow
, and help had 

not 
com

e 
one 

m
om

ent too 
soon. 

This w
as 

B
ag’s first exploit. 

A
t another tim

e 
he w

ent out 
as 

the leader of sixteen dogs w
hich w

ere 
dragging 

a 
rescue 

team to relieve 
a party of 

snow
-bound m

iners. 
A

s 
the team w

as plodding steadily along, 
R

ags suddenly 
gave 

a 
cry, 

broke 
from the traces, and bounded aw

ay. 
Thinking he 

m
ight 

have found 
the 

trail. The party follow
ed, and by the 

tim
e they had reached him

, R
ags had 

dug aw
ay enough snow to allow an 

entom
bed m

iner 
to craw

l out. 
R

ags has saved forty-six lives and

becam
e w

ell, and w
as ever after care­

ful to 
obey her teacher.
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A LITTLE B
O
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'S PO

C
K

ET.

D
o you know w

hat’s in m
y pottetf 

Such 
a lot of treasures in it!

T
O M

ILLIO
N

A
IR

E
Listen now w

hile I bedin it; 
Such 

a lot of sings it 
holds.
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A
nd all there is you sali be told

 ; 
Every sin that’s in m

y pottet. 
A

nd w
hen, and w

here, and how I dot 
it.

G
eorge 

W
albridge 

Perkins, “M
or­

gan
’s outside m

an” in the nom
encla­

ture of 
W

all street, the star 
w

it­
ness in the N

ew Y
ork State insur- 

# 
ance investigation to-day, w

as an of­
fice boy at a salary of 

§25 a m
onth 

28 years ago. 
To-day the incom

e of 
the office 

boy, 
w

ho becam
e one 

of 
the greatest 

financiers 
of A

m
erica, 

derived 
through 

his 
partnership in 

the firm 
of J. P. 

M
organ 

& 
C

o., 
and from 

his salary as first 
vice- 

president of the 
N

ew Y
ork Life, 

is 
from 

$300,000 
to 

$1,000,000 a 
year. 

M
r. Perkins, w

ho is now 39 years old, 
cam

e out of the W
est about 

13 years 
ago, bringing w

ith him the indom
it­

able energy and business training of 
his birth place—

C
hicago. 

H
e at the 

age of 
15 left the Public schools to 

go to w
ork, not because his fam

ily 
w

as poor, but 
because he w

anted to 
w

ork. 
It w

as he w
ho w

ent to G
er­

m
any w

hen that country had prac­
tically shut out the N

ew Y
ork Life 

insurance 
com

panies 
and 

succeeded 
w

here all others had failed in hav­
ing his com

pany reinstated. 
H

e then 
w

as only 
35 years old. 

In the sam
e 

year he negotiated the R
ussian loan 

of $10,000,000, and later the $20,000,- 
000 G

erm
an loan. 

M
r. Perkins is a 

lover of 
fast 

horses, but 
is 

not 
a 

club m
an. 

H
is tastes 

are dom
estic, 

and he spends m
ost of his tim

e out 
of office hours w

ith his fam
ily in his 

beautiful R
iverside hom

e.

First of all, here
’s in m

y pottet 
A beauty shell—

I picked it up; 
A

nd here
’s the handle of 

a tup 
That som

ebody has broke at tea; 
The shell’s a hole in it, you see; 
N

obody know
s dat 

I have dot it, 
I keep it safe here in m

y pottet.
A

nd here
’s m

y ball, too, in m
y patter, 

A
nd here

’s m
y pennies, one, tw

o, fre. 
That A

unt M
ary gave to m

e; 
To-m

orrow day III 
buy 

a 
spade. 

W
hen I’m 

out 
w

alking 
w

ith tha­
m

aid ;
I can

’t put dat here in 
m

y pottet, 
B

at 
I can use it w

hen I
’ve dot it. 

H
ere

’s som
e m

ore sins in m
y pottet 

( 
H

ere
’s m

y lead, and here’s m
y string, 

A
nd once 

I had an iron ring, 
B

ut through 
a hole it lost one day; 

A
nd this is w

hat I alw
ays say,—

 
A hole

’s the w
orst sin in 

a pottet. 
H

ave it m
ended w

hen you’ve dot it.
N

O
T D

A
N

G
E

R
O

U
S.

perform
, but your sufferings are yet 

light 
com

pared 
w

ith 
those 

of 
a 

queen and 
princess 

w
ho 

tried 
to 

evade fulfilling a 
prom

ise they had
tapers into a 

sharp, finny tail. 
The 

structure of the w
hole body is built 

on a 
plan to resist enorm

ous w
ater 

pressure, 
as 

D
r. 

W
ilder points out. 

H
e says that it is a true sea serpent 

and that w
ithout the slightest doubt 

it has relatives of far greater dim
en- 

sions.—C
hicago 

C
hronicle.

The “W
om

an
’s H

om
e 

C
om

panion" 
for O

ctober is now on sale. 
B

esides 
the usual pages of fiction, there are 
sever

1 w
hich are given up to am

use­
m

ents for w
inter evenings. 

There 
are good arti Ies on fancy w

ork that 
w

ill 
be 

particularly 
acceptable 

to 
ladies at this season. 

These are only 
2 

few of the good -things w
hich it 

contains. 
The price is only 10 cents; 

for sale by all book-sellers and new
s 

a
g

e
n

t
s

.

m
a
d
e
.
"

“O
h tell 

m
e 

of them
,” 

said 
the 

B
aroness, and the m

instrel began the 
story of 

“The 
Y

ellow D
w

arf,” 
and 

that is the story that the old m
in­

strel 
is going 

to tell 
The 

Planet
1

Juniors next 
w

eek.

LO
C

A
L B

R
IEFS, 

W
illie A

uvache’s better 
w

as m
uch 

enjoyed last w
eek. 

W
ill som

e of the 
other Juniors 

w
rite for us?

School Section N
o. 

2 
1-2 H

arw
ich 

and R
aleigh are preparing to hold a 

school fair. 
W

hich 
school 

w
ill 

be 
next ?

Seek not thy infants; tim
e, m

atured, 
w

ill shew
The fate w

hich now thou art deny’d 
to know

,
B

ut only 
this; 

a 
fairy 

pow
er 

be­
nign

Protects them w
ith 

a 
care not 

less 
than thine.

A
n

’ how
’s yer w

ife, Pat?
Sure, 

she do -be .aw
ful sick. 

Is it dangerous she is?
N

o, she is too w
eak to be danger­

ous any m
ore!

A
h! 

he read betw
een the lines I

 
suppose,

m
ade several record-breaking rescue 

trips. 
H

is badge of honor is a gold 
collar on 

w
hich 

is inscribed
of his 

deeds —
O

ur
The chances of success are enhanc-. 

M
l by 

a sm
ooth tongue.
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