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TO JUNIOR READERS:
k-l-Il #

 Mr. Harry Collins, Commerecial
Master at the Collegiate

has Tue Junior Eﬁn&w-ﬁ.ﬂ-?
obarge this week,. We wish to |
thank him for so kindly and capably
acqu escing witn the Tequest to con-
duct sn issue for our hundreds of
you-g readers. — ED.TOR PLANET
JuUxioB.
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A week]
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The Editor of The Planct Junior a
short time ago made two requests of
me, which have given me much pleas-
ure in fulfilling. The first was, that,
together with Dr. Duncan, I should
examine the essays in The Planet
Junior comgetition for January, and
the sccond, that I should edit the
paper for him at: the time that we
should announce. our award. :

. . - - -

1 am indeed glad to bave had an op-

portunity of reading. the bright 1lit-
tle deseriptions of nature from the
_pens of fifty-seven of the readers of
The Junior, and on this occasion afso
to meet these ‘and many more
through the columns of their paper.

2 . w3 - % *

The task imposed by the editor on
the contestants in the January Com-
petition was, sperhaps, the most dif-
ficuit- yet. The subject, “A Study
from Nature,” is one requiring no
mean ability. Bearing this Tact in
mind Dr. Duncan and I were much
pleas:d w'th the work shown.

- . * WSSl e

Some of Ths girls and boys may like
to know what in their essays was
most pleasing to the judges. Both
the Doctor and I were agreed in giv-
ing most credit to the writers who
went outside their text-books. For
instance, six or seven writers took
the some subject under different  ti-

tles,—that dealing with the digestion:

of food. Now, these essays were, in
most cases, very well composed; but
one could not help feeling in reading
them that the text-book in Physiol-
ogy was not far away. What we
liked best, and what our instructions
from The Planet told us to look for,
were original ideas.

.
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I should like to offer a word of ad+
vice to the essay writers, and that is:
Write your essays it home, anll on
some lopic which has suggested it+
self to you out of school. If you take
a fopic which the teacher has discusss
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THE WINNER=~

Scmoon

MoKeough
MoK eough

JeroME B. EBErTs

DID GOOD WORK -~

McKeough
McKeough
MoKeovgh
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McKeoug|

MoKecugh

Mavp CoNIBEAR McKeough
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TO THE EDITOR OF PLANET JUNIOR :—

Drar Ste—After a careful examination of the essays submifted to
us we beg to give our decision as per the following list. The decision was
not ar1ived at withont some difficulty . but it was nevertheless unanimous
on our part. The origiaality of the story. and the simplicity - of the langu-
-u.!ﬁ-:li&ugmha-ﬁ?-ﬂ:nanns—&on. :

Evelyn Doyle, Doyle’s Post Office, Junior Fourth Olass,
Aged 11 Years, Miss Annie Begiey, Teacher.

HONORABLE MENTION--

No 9, Harwich

Chatham Township
Chatham Township

Jhatham Township Jr. 111,
Chatham Township Jr. IV.

TEACHER
Miss Abram
Miss Abram
Miss Abram
Jas. Newkirk
Mirs Abram
“ml Irving
iss
Miss Irving
Miss Garrett

M B. Abraham
M. B. Abraham
Miss Abram
Miss Abram
Miss Abam
Miss- Abram

Sr. IV.
Sr. IV,
Br. IV,
8r. IV,
Sr. IV.
8r. IV.
Sr. ITL

Jr. IV,
Jr. IV,

JAMES H. DUNCAN.

Signed *
HARRY COLLINS.
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ed, there iwill likely enough be a doz-

en essays or more on the same sub-

ject and, from the standpoint of orig-

inality, that at once puts your effort

at a disadvantage. -~
. . . L L

Do not be too much afraid of mak-
ing mistakes. Write your ideas
frecly, and then afterwards you can
easily revise the essay. The judges
will forgive ‘you for making mistakes
if you show originality in your work.
Of course, I do not wish you to think
that grammar, spelling, penmanship,
etc., are of no importance. I should
be the last to give you any such idea
as that. Essays are sometimes like
people, in that they may be clothed
shabbily and yet be worth fifty of the
dandy type—nicely written and all
that, and yet entirely lacking in
thought and originality. :

o, - . . .

In couclusion, I must again thank
the editor and the readers of The
Junior for giving me such a pleasing
task, and 1 hope that some time in
the future I may be given a chance
to meet them again.—H, C.
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Men call their own carelesspess an

inactivity fate, 5 T

MY LADY. {

She walks unnoticed in the street;
The casual eye

Sees nothing in her fair or sweet; !
The world goes by, |

Umnconscious that an angel’s feet |\
‘Are passing nigh.

She little has of beauty’s wealth,
Truth will allow .

Only her priceless youth and healthy
Her broad white brow;

Yet grows she on the heart by stealth
I scarce know how.

She does a thousand kindiy things
That no one knows; |

A loving woman’s heart she brings
To human woes;

And to her face the sunlight clings .
‘Where’er she goes. H

And so she walks her quiet ways
With that content

That only comes to sinless days
‘And innocent ; *

A life devoid of fame or praiss 1
Yet nobly spent. |

—Pall Mall Gazette. !

—_—

Brown—Why, ESmith
with brain fever.
Green—You don’t say so!
Brown—Oh, yes. The doctor says if
he recovers, his mind will be a blank.
Green—Gee! But T'm sorry {o hear
that. He owes me §10, o ¢

is fiow down
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BEAUTIFUL..
ICICLE

The Prize Winning Essay by
Evelyn Doyle, Raleigh.
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There was once a beautiful icicle
which hung from a cottage roof. A
moonbeam fell in love with her and
hovvered around her; but though she
smiled and glistened and looked more
beautiful every night, her heart was
hard and cold, and she only laughed
at the poor, sad moonbeam. ~After a
time he grew paler and sadder, till at
length he disappeared altogether.

In a few days a gay sunbeam came
that way, andswhen the beautiful
icicle saw him, she thought he was
more beautiful than anything she had
ever seen. But the gay sunbeam car-
ed nothing for the icicle, for all the
flowers in the windows were in love
with him, and he danced from one to
the other, whilst the icicle looked on
and wept. ‘And she wept, and wept,
and wept, until she pined away and
died. Then the gay sunbheam danced
upon her grave; the grass soon grew,
over it, and no one remembered the
‘beautiful icicle any more. ; 4
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AN OPTIMIST.

By Florence L. Coates.
“0 aged man, pray, if you know,
Now answer me the truth— i
Which of the gifts that the gods be-
© ., mtow
Is the greatest gift of youth?

“0 aged man, 1 have rar to fare
By the divers paths of earth, i
Say which of the gifts that with me
bear
Is the gift of the greatest worth?

“Is it the might of the good right
i jarm
‘Whereby I shall make my way
Where dangers threaten and
. + harm,
“Is it the strength wherewith I shall
climb
Where few have trod?
To the mountain tops, the peaks sub-
lime,
That glow in the smile of the gods?
“Is it the mnever-failing will.
Tnvinecible in might,
Which armed against oppression still
Shall vanquish for the right?
“Or i’ it the heart, thou aged man;
The heart, impassioned, strong;
Which shall be blest as naught else

evils

n,
In perfect love ere long?”’,

The old man smiled; the glistening
breeze
Grew whilst on the sunlit slope;
The old man sighed: “Ah, none of
these !
Youth's greatest gift is its hope.”
Wi " ~Lippincotk's, -

a

" day,” said the

Little Dandelion
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Written for The Pianet Jumior
by Maggie Walker, Chat-
ham, and accorded Sec-
" omd Place by .
w , the Judges.
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It was an early . umwmer morning in
June. The sun wus just peeping over
the tree-tops, and the songs of the
birds filled the air with melody.

The gardener was in the garden
tending the flowers. He ‘appreciates
their beauty more than we ¢in, for
his thoughts are with them all day
long. There is no other time when
the garden is balf so beautiful as in
the early morning, when the roses are
still sparkling with a@ﬂ._nov%»wun. the
mignonette fills the air with frag-
rance.

“To-morrow will be Nelly's birth-
gardener as he was
walking in the garden. “She must
bhave a nice bouquet.”

Then the flowers began whispering
to each other.

“I’ll be put in the bouquet,” said a
queenly white rose decidedly.

“You're very sure about it,” said a
lovely red tulip, giving her head a
toss. \

“I should like very much to be put
in Nelly’s bouquet,” said the mignon-
ette meekly.

: “Never mind,” said a gentle white
lily, “I should not be greatly surpris-
ed if you be put in the bouquet, for
you have such a sweet 8mell,”

A little dandelion, just outside the
garden hedge, sighed, and wondered
what they were all talking about.

A four-o'clock in the garden Tlose
beside the fence heard the Sigh and
peeped through the hedge and spied
the dandelion; but she just held up
her head very high, and pretended she
did not see her. The dandelion felt
very down-hearted, when suddenly a
lark burst into a flood of melody
just over head. As the notes came
down and pasced her, it seemed to
make her contented and she soon for-
got all about the flowers in the gar-
den.

The next morning, bright and ear-
ly, the  gardener came to pick the
bouquet. Hos gathered some sweet-
peas, some lilies-of-the-valley, and
some roses, still wet with the dew.
Then he happzned to peep over the
fence and spying the dandelon, said,

- “A bouquet is never complete without

a bit of yellow in it.” He then cut
the dandelion from its stem and tied
it up with the rest.

“No bouquet is complete without
me,” said the tulip angrily. “It is
hard to understand the taste of some
people.”

Nelly was well pleased with her
bouquet, and did not know which she
liked best, the sweet-peas, the lilies-
of-the-valley, the roses, or the little
golden dandelion.
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HAD ’EM ON.

The Greenlock bailie, says London
Answers, had just returncd from a
visit to London, with the object of in-
specting the electric apparatus, and
advising the local council as to the
wisdom of its adoption in his native
town.

“Dear me, Jamie,” exclaimed his
wife, “that trip hae done ye a power
o' guid! Hoo' stoot ye hae gotten!
An’ what may ye think o’ the fine
folk in London? An®' did ye do as I
tellt ye, an’ put on ane o' the dizzen
clean shirts I gied ye every day?”

“Oh, ay, Elizabeth!” replied the
good bailie, “I did just as ye tellt
me. I put on a clean ane every day,
an' I hae them a' on the nog|¥ '
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MEMORIES OF THE PAST.

Childhood’s days now pass before me ;
Forms and scenes of long ago,

Like a dream they hover o’er me,
Calm and bright as évening’s glow.

The Planet Junior has been doing
good work in encouraging composi-
tion. I should like to suggest that itl
should offer, if at all possible, a.
prize dome time for the best drawe
ing. Composition and illustrating are
companion arts im newspaper work,
and I should like to see drawing en-
couraged. Mr. Plewes and Miss Ab-
ram have done good work in Chat-
by sending up pupils each year for
the examinations in art. Both
schools, as I have had occasion- to
know, have sent up several to the
Collegiate who do spienwa. work in
drawing. ' The Convent also has donef
a great deal to encourage art in the
Maple City, and’ I have no doubt
that these schools, and perhaps the
Collegiate, too, could semd in so:
good specimens of work if a competi-
tion could be arranged. :

But this is preliminary to what I
wanted to say in this short article.
Having a drawing on hand that was
made for me by Mr. A. G. Racey, the
artist of The Montreal Star, I
thought' I would put it in the paper
to illustrate my article. I need not
explain it. Tt speaks for itself, and
yerhaps some of your parents will
‘appreciate it as a reminder of the
“long ago.” ‘

Notice the clock and how every-
thing in the picture brings out the
tyranny of ‘the old school-master. )

Now, perlaps you would like to
know how this picture is reproduced
in your paper. I shall try to explain.
The original, which I have in my pos-
session, is about four times as large

and is drawn with a pen, India ink
. being used. This picture was sent to
a place where they made a plate from
it. The original picture was there

first cet up in front of a photography
ic camera, tacked to a board, and a

couple of strong elcotric lights turn-

ed on it. Then a proper focus was

made and it was reduced to the size
you see. An exposure was made on a
wet plate, requiring from eight to
ten minutes. Directly in front of the
plate was a glass sereen, on which.

are marked from  sixty-five to one -

hundred and M&nnw lines to the inch,
and when it is developed the effect of

this ecreen it to divide the face of

the negative into dots — very small
where the high lights or sky is, and
correspondingly large where the sha-
dows are. The “n:gative is then de-
veloped, after which it .is placed in a.
fprinting frame With a piece of zino
plate rubbed smooth, the surface of
‘which has bean sensitized. Exposed
to sun or electric light, a print of
the negative is transferred to the
zine plate. Then the plate is plunged
into an acid. which attacks the zinc
wherever there is no picture, eating
into it. This takes only a few min-
utes, for the acid is very powerful.
The result is a zinc plate, on the
surface of which is raised a picture)
the exact image of the original picq
ture, but in reverse, copying its de-
fects as faithfully as its good points,
From this plate the impression that
you have before you is made. Next

time you visit The Planet Office ask -

Mr. McKay or Mr. McDougall to
show you one of these platés and I
am sure they will be pleased ‘to do so.
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INDEED COMMUNISTIC WERE THE
TWINS.

‘When the Halliday twins were ba-
bies their mother always referred to
them collectively. That was natural
enough, for they shared everything,

from their baby carriage to the chick-

enpox.

As they grew a little oldér, how-
ever there were slight differences
between Elnora and Eudora, but Mrs'
Helliday took no agcount of them.

——
When they had reached the age of 7
she still referred to them in a way
which “struck ‘casual listeners as
amusing. ; PR U

“Where are Elnora and Eudora
asked a cousin, who had come to
spend the afternmoon. -

“The twins have gone with their fa-.
ther to have one of their teeth out,”

said Mrs. Halliday, calmly. {

—_—————

Even the tattoosd man objects ta

‘being cajled hard napmes, '

as a cireus hoop for a

Perhaps to his dying day t

rence was a mystery.

Dumb Animals.
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