the
Litits Folks

m.icﬁsi to The m&a&& Planet

CuatnAM, ONT, SATURDAV, APRIL 16, 1904

" BETURDAY, APRIL 16.
APRIL OOVPETITION

All essays in the April competition
must be in by Saturday, April 30th. «

The subject for the essay must be
chosen by the pupil and 25 per cent.
of the marks will be given for the
choice of subject.

Sl
THE DRAWING CORTEST

The urawilyg oudtest unpounced
elsewh.re  willi no doubt interest a
‘great pumber of the pupils of the

' mehools both in the city and county.

A great many readers of the“Jun-
jor” have asked on several occasions

put up for competition by A. P. Mc-
Eishnie, and the fwo prize-winning
drawings will be reproduced in The
Planet Junior.

Judges competent of judging draw-
ings of this character have been se-
cured and the contest will be perfest-
Iy fair. ’

e
LETTERS TO EDITOR

, Chatham, April 14, '04
Ed'tor %. Planet Junior,
‘Chatham, Ont.,

Dear Bir,—~Will you kindly oblige

us by announcing ,n Lhis week’s
Junior that the Northwood Stock Co.
will open the season next Monday
and Taesday with that beautiful
southern play, “My Old Kentucky
ﬂm..ao,... On both evenngs our band
will give a band comcert on the
corner of Stanley avenue and Wil-
liam ﬂ_..w@». This concert will be
free a welcom> to ever , but
the show inside will g-«uzagw you
8 cents and 5 wents.
. This show will ba put om, as you
all know, in Forte Theatre, No. 110
‘William street. Wishing The Planet
Junior success, e

We remain. -

Yours very truly, <
NORTHWOOD STOCK CO.

B

" WHEN TO MAKE HASTE.
Jf anything unkind you hear

‘About someone you know, my dear, |

Do not, I pray you ,it repeat

When you that someone chance to
‘mesat;

For such news has a leaden way i

Of clouding o’er a sunny day.

. But if you something pleasant hear
“~About someone you know, my dear,

- Mrke haste—to make great haste
5 'twere well 5
- To ber or him the same to tell;

For such news has a golden way
Of lighting up s cfoudy day.

A. P. McKishnie, Superintendent of the Scranton' Cor-
respondence School Agencies of this district, has communicated
his intention of offering through THE PLANET JUNIOR, two very
valuable prizes for a drawing contest.

Mr. McKishnie is an artist of no mean ability himself
and takes great interest-in drawing of all kinds, especially that

of young artists.

The subject chesen for the drawing contest' affords a
great deal of scope for some good drawings.

« A Pishing Scene in Spring ” is the subject, the
scene to represent a young lad or girl going toward the stream,
with fishing pole and can of bait, just as you see very often in

the spring or summer.

The contest is open to all vccwn and separate schools of
Kent County, and the rules governing shall be as follows: —

The drawings are to be the original idea of the artist.
All drawings must be certified to by the teacher as being

the work of the pupil.

The competition closes on Saturday, May 7, and all
drawings must be in by that time, addressed * Drawing Con-

test” Pianet Junior.
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HARD TO BEAT

e

The cream of the Russian cavalry,
upon whese prowess in war the Rus-
sians pin their firmest faith, is to be
found among the Cossack regiments
whose marvellous fcats in riding are
known to all the world.

No wonder tbe Cossack is a famous
horseman, says a contemporary. At
the age of 3 he learns to sit-astridea
horse in the courtyard of his father's
house, Two years luter he shows him-
self on horseback in the village street,
and exercises with his young vom-
rades. No wonder that at the age of
20 he seems almost to be one flesh
with the sturdy beast that carries
him.

Under the present regime there are
no less than 51 regiments of Cossacks,
under 11 mein tribal divisions.

At Russian military reviews the
Cossack always plays a notable part.
In other ts the Russian army is
much like that of other continental
jpowers, but the Cossack has his own
manual of instructions. Every mem-
ber of the squadron.is a trick rider,
who could put the cleverest circus ac-
robat to shame, and the firing exer-
cises introduce .features which only
clever riders, with clever animals,
could perform.

A remarkable feature of the Russi-
an and Cossack soldier is his insensi-
bility to pain. In the Balkan strug-
gle men suffering from incurable
wounds used to march stolidly to the
ambulance, so that eoldiers left in the

. fighting live should not have to be

detached to carry them away.

On campaign the Cossack is partic-
ularly useful, as bhe.is accustomed to
scanty food and extreme- ¢old, while
no better forager has yet been dise
covered in the armies of Europe,

3 -GOOD TO SOLDIERS

There is hardly one of the Russian
military leaders now. on the field of
war, or proceeding thither, who has
mot won bis spurs in battle, or dis-
tnguished himself remarkably by bhis
technical knowledge.

Admiiral Stehan Osipovich Makaroff,
the new commander of the Port 'Ar-
thur fleet, is genmerally comsidered to
be the best sailor in the ‘czar’s ser-
vice. He has won two great and
distinct reputations—the first' by his
heroism and skill during the Russo-
Turkish ‘war, and the second by his
invention of the “Yermak” and other
ice breakers.

Makaroff comes of a distinguished

naval family, his father having been
a flag captaln. He is also famous in
@}l ther mavies of the world as an in-
ventor of maval appliances, of which
at least a couple of dozen lare now im
use aboard Russian warships. He
made two trips im the Arctic circle
to test his ice-breaker ‘Yermiak”
agaimst the eterma! ice of the Polar
zone. -
Unlilke miamy Russian naval officers,
he takes the keenest interest im fthe
welfare of the enmlisted men, and can
be approached by them with petitions
and grievances at amy time. At Krom-
stadt, he used frequently to pay sur-
prise visits to the ships in port and
eat some of the d'mmer served to the
men, in order to make sure that the
pursers and cooks were doing their
duty.

In person, Makaroff is a tall, finely-
built, broadshouldered man, with
bushy gray beard and whiskers. He
looks 10 years younger than his \age,
which is 56. His manner is gemial land
friemdly, whether he is talking to am
offiicer of his own rank or to am or-

RENLE: |
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Christmas

e 2 2 e e e

Written for The Planet Junior
by Mac McAuley, ( hatham,
and Highly Recommend-
by the Judges.

: .

There lived in a little house in the
east end ot King street a family of
three. It was nearng Christmas and
work was scarce ana wages were lowy
Times were very hard with this fam-
ily. Mother and father both worked
hard, but they made very little mon-
ey. When they were out their little
girl tidied up the house dnd got ready
what dimner there was. This little
girl’s name was Jane, Jane went to
Sunday school, and there, after hears
ing about the Bible, they talked about
Santa Claus. Santa Claus visited.hen|

, place very rarely.

One day when mother came home,
Jane said:

“Mother, why doesn’t Santa Claus
come here "

Her mother, not wishing to disap-
point her, said:

“Well, my dear, the house is %o
small he can’t see it, or else he can’t]
find the chimney.” (

Jane said no more that day. . The
next day she said to her father:

“Father, couldn’t you go out and
holler at Santa Claus when he is go-
ing by "

“pll mee if I can,” answered he, {

A few days later she caught a cold
and took sick. She kept saying, “Fa-
ther, tell Santa Claus to bring me &
doll.” i

At last Christmas Eve came along
and there was not a cent in the
house. Father was so worried he did
not know what to do. He started out
for a walk. While he was walking
he passed a large house lit up. He
saw hanging on % Christmas tree a
large doll. He passed on, then he
thought it was his only chance to get
a doll. He waited awhile, then tried
the window. It opened and he crawled
in. The man of the bouse was the
jproprietor of a large printing estab-
lishment. He heard a noise down-
stairs. He picked up a revolver andj
as the man was going out, pointed it
at his head and said, “Why do you
come here to steal a doll ¢”

The man answered, “I have a sick
child home who wants a doll but §
can’t afford to buy it. Please let me
go and I'll never bother you any
more.”

The man of the house made him sit
down and tell him all about his fam-
ily. When he had finished the man
said, “Come around after Christmas
and 7’1l try and get you a job at
The Planet. They do lots of work
there.”

The man took the doll home to his
Jane and after that Santa Claus vis-
ited her place more frequently.

P

Judge—Have the letters been duly
examined by the handwriting expert.

Prosecutor—Yes, your Honor.

Judge—Very well; let the hand-
writing expert now be examined by

_the insanity expert.
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A Christmas
Wonderland

Written for THe Planet Junior
by Monica Maude Ellwood,
Bothwel!, and Awarded
Honorable Mention
by the Judges.

In the year 1905, there came to
‘London a poor man, whose name
was William Jones. :

He went to work on a .small farm,
but soon tiring of this he sold out,
and what money he realized he plac-
ed in a larger ffarm, which proved
successful. : \

Mrs. Jones became tired of this,
80, Mr. Jones sold his farm and in-
vested the momey :n railroad bonds
Five years later he was so rich that
no one, not even he, knew the extent
of his richea i 1 ;

Wealthy and kind-hearted was Mr.
Jones, but he was block-headed, -
which is better than being soft-head-
ed, His wife, who was very kind-
hearted, was given to day dreams.

When a son came, he partook of

of both parents, being
imaginative like his mother.

Willie Jones at the age of twenty-
one, being petted by his parents and
very much spoilt, so ;when he spoke
of making Dundas street into la
wonderland, for the poor children of
London, under the age of ‘twelve
years, his father told him :to go
ahead and do as he (pleased, for, the
money had to be spent in some way:
His mother was delighted with the
plan, and told him she would take
the place of a wsster. She entered
with a apirit of any young girl of
aixteen jears. Thomas Moore, who

* lived next door, helped him toa great

extent, by driving around in Jones'
carriage, distributing ‘cards with,
“Merry Christmas,” printed om it,
and inviting every child, that wish-
ed, to come to see (wonderland on
Christmas eve.

Almost all the poor children 'of
London enjoyed the wonderful spec-
tacle, but :f I follow the welfare
of two little children named ‘Ruth
and Russel Rutlings, you may clear-
ly understand the story.

It was a bracing winter evening,
the wind was blowing and it was
very cold, for the poorly clad chil-
dren. that was rushing towards won-
derland.

The City Hall was all lighted up
with bright shining lights and every-
thing looked very bright as ‘the chil=
dren emerged from the dark streets,
irom which they lived.

As the children were going in Lhe
gate, they saw a Samnta Claus giv-
g away dolis. Ruth and Russel re-
velving a very handsome one, they
pushed on. ¢

When they turned aside the sight
that met their eyes almost took their
breath, for there were angels seat-
ed in a tree, playing all kinds of
music, that seemed to suit every per-
son that was there. ¢ (

When The ch:ldren got over their
astonishment, their eyes canght sight
of children sleigh-riding down, what
they called a mountain of ice, being
so steep and high. Ruth and Russel
pushed their way to the entrance
of it. There, standing at the door,
was a very noble looking man, that
the children were afraid of, but,
when he sm’led, Russel said, “Does
it cost anything to coast?™ “

“No,  indeed,” said the grand ‘look-
ing man, we pay you fto have a ride,
so, say:ng this he pointed to a large
number of sleds, Russel pcked out
two, thea the two got On the eleva-
tor that took them wmp ito, the
top of the hill. They got loff and
Jjumped on ther sleds, then went off
Iike lightning. It almost took their
breath hut they hung om ‘for dear

life and arrived at the bottom safe
and sound. . :
Almost Before they knew it they
were .n the midst of the crowd
aga:n. This tima they came straight
to another Santa Claus offering the

children drinks of _bright colored .

fluids, preseating each child with ja
very .Fnbg..é_ s Y ene
a B

Ruth and Russel ﬂwuo so ‘thirsty

that they hardly took time to look

at their pretty cups, but drank iong
and eagerly of the many flavors.
When they had .quenched their
thirst they became aware of ‘an en-
ormous barrel about twenty feet in
the air. Nol far from the barrel
was a lot of rope jadders for the
children to climb up to the barrel.
In order to preveat confulsiom or
ace.dent Willre Jones stood near fin-
viting every child to climb the ropes
and help himself to what ‘he found
when he reached the top. i
Ruth wanted to cllmb the ladder

but Russel would not -let ‘her, for -

he said, he would grab enmough for
two persons, which ocontented Ruth,

He went up the ladder, and, behold
the sight that piet his eyes almost
made him fall, for the barrel was

filled with the loveliést oranges, nuts .

candies, the Dest that could be got
in the city. . {

As if by magic the pomtents kept
rising. to the top, so the children
could easily reach them. B

Russel wished he had a féw more
pockets to fill before he left it, but,
as this was not so, he had torcontent
hmself with what he had.

He climbed another rope that took
him up higher still, where there was
a man giving away the most beauti-
ful and cosest clothes, Russel re-
celving his share and also @ share
for his sister, who he never forgot.

Ruth began to cry and say, Rus-
sel would fall, but when the came
down, she wag Qelighted with what
she received and the tears soon dis-
appeared. W

They now went out to where Mrs,
Jones sat giving gold eagles ‘toevery
child. i

Mrs. Jones told the children ‘to
go over to a man, she pointed to,
and ask for a gabbit, which you
:d not take them long
to obey. : L

Russel said, “Please give us @ rab-
bit,” the ‘man smiled and 'handed
them each a very tame rabbit.

The children by this time thad re-
ceived all they could carry and hang
hold of their sleighs.

Ruth was now ‘sleepy and wished
her brother to take her home to he
mother. e

As the children were going home
they met Willie Jones who asked the
children if they had had a good time.

He shook hands w'th all ‘the chil-
dren and wished them a -{#Merry
Christmas.”

" When Ruth and Russel reached

home they surprised their mother
with the many things they fhad re-
ceived. i )
The next day the children told
their mother and father about “Won-
derland” and the parents were yery

much delighted with their story.

MONICA MAUDE ELLWOOD.
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W EASY TO FURNISH

A Japanese house is one of the sim-
plest things ever built, for it con-
sists of little moore than four posts
and a roof. But such ‘“‘mperman-
ence,” wh'ch is also seen in other
things, is a part of fthe strength
of the nation, writes Mr. {Douglas
Sladen in “Queer Things About Ja-
pan,” for no people in the world have
so few wants. 5

The Japanese have no bread, fno
beds, no fires, no boots or shoes, no
trousers for the men, no f{petticoats
for the women—for both sexes wear
several dressing gowns, one over ‘the
other. In their houses they have no
w ndows, no doors, no walls but pa-
@@n shutters fixed in grooves, no ceil-
ipgs, no chests or drawers, not even

The Japanese soldier possesses
.abundant initiative, and 18 never
afraid to act upon his own responsi-
bility. One vi the stories peia up to

the admiration of recruits tells of the
exploit of a sergeant named Kodama
and five men at Hwangchiatai, in the
Manchurian campaign against China.
They were sent to reconnoiter the
Chinese tion in the might, While
they were doing so, the -

the extreme confusion

edness of the 0

the daring ikea of a

tire army with his

charged their rifles

, o ¢ 3
could and rushed rapidly from point ~

to point, uttering blood-curdling yells,

The Chinesc thought they e at-

hind them.-The World’'s Work.

FAVORITE STORY §

=

Unliké other Russian soldiers; the
Cossacks are :ntelligent in military
matters and do not hesitate 'to criti-

c.se their gonsrals freely among

themselves. They bave bitter tongues
and a gen.us for Eatire. There (is a
favor.te story which has been itold
.o Oossack camps for generations.

It s handed down from father to
son, the namecs being changed ito fit

the mlitary commanders of theday. -

Freely translated, it runs sométhing
Lke this: Py
The war god of Russia was asleep

in heaven one day when ‘he was

‘awakened by the confused clamor ‘of

two hosts 'n battle on the earth
beneath. He shouted to the angel
Gabrlel : weed -
“Look out and see what my Cos-
sacks are dong.” : ‘
“They are [:ghting the Turks, and
Prince Potemkis is leading them.”
“Qh, that’s all right, said {the war
god. “He's a good man - :
So the deity went tp sleep again

only to be awakened by &Bﬁnwoﬂ.nﬁ.l s

moil. \
“What's that?” Be asked sleepily.

“They are fighting the Turksagain
under Suwarrow.” . >

“He's a fine fellow. They'll do all
right.” . 7 : (

And so the story goes on intermin-
ably around the campfire, each iman
add:ng the pname of-his favorite com-
mander—Skcbeloff, Kuropatkin, Gro-
dekoff, Stolietoff, and the rest— un-
st:il at last one iof them makes the
angel Gabrel mention the mame /of
some general who happens to be re-

garded by the Cossacks as aduffer.
Then the next man makes ‘the war

god reply in accents of great alarm:

“Oh, my beloved (lossacks! They
must be perishing under that iman
It ‘s time I interfered. Hasten, Ga-

briel, 'and bring me my long boots, °
for I must go down Wt ance and

save them."

Along with his
‘wants, so to speak, the




