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GHOSTS AND

: GHOSTS SHIPS
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“ Some years ago “Blackwood’s Mag-
azine” contained the story of an of-
ficer of a man-of-war, who, when
at sea, was visited by his sister’s
ghost. If was afterward’s asceriain-
ed that she died at home just at the
when she appeared to him. After
her death the lady paid another vis-
it to her brother in her:disembodied
form, and shortly afterward the of-
ficer fell overboard and was drown-
ed.

The British navy cannot boast of a
spectre warship, but in Gaspe Bay,
in the @Gulf of St. Lawrence, a phan-
tom ship appears at times, supposed’
to be a troop ship, one of a fleet
sent out by Queen Apne, She appears
to be lit up, and on her bowsprit
stands a scarlet-coated officer point-
ing to the shore, with soldiers. Sud-
<denly ®he lights go out, a mournful
scream is heard, and with a lurch
the great ship sinks, =

There are at least two stories of

ghosts appearing on warships that
have almost attained to the dignity
of being regarded as naval history.
Both are declared to be absolutely
true, One tells of a ghost that took
up its abode in a Irench prize, the
Medee, captured in 1744 by the Dread-
naught, which stuck to the ship until
she was wrecked near St. Ives, on the
coast - of "Cornwall. "It made its first
appearance among the prisoners in
the hold when the Medee was on pits
way to England in charge of an Eng-
lish prize crew. The Frenchmen were
greatly excited, and declared it was
the.ghost of their boatswain, who
had been hanged for murdering his
wife, who had followed him to sea.
Before Spithead was reached the
spectral boatswain showed himself to
_the English prize crew. “
* ‘soon after her arrival at Spithead
the Medee was sold to a privateer
Eu‘vn.&b. no other than the famous
“Fortupatus” Walker, but even he
«would pot dispel the ill-luck brought
by this ghost. While he was cruising
din the channel on the lookou: fur
¥rench prizes, the steadiest and so-
Jberest man among his crew came to
Ahim and said he had seen a ghost on
soard, which told him that the ship
was doomed.: The captain made light
©f lhe story, but others saw the
wraith of the wicked boatswain, and
the whole ship then became panic-
stricken. A great storm arose, and
the ship began to leak,. In themidst
of the trouble the ghost appeared,
and the men, panic-stricken, attempt-
ed to,seize, and escape in the boats,
But Fortunatus ; Walker frustrated
their design. .
' At last the ship reached -St. Ives,
but she' was doomed, for a heavy
sea drove her bodily on a reef, and
she broke up. All were saved oxcept
three men who had sworn to seeing
and speaking to the ghost of the
murderous French boatswain.

All ghosts, however,~do not bring
misfortupe to mariners. It was ow-
ing to supernatural guidance that
Admiral Sir Henry Digby, the grand-
father of the present Lord Dighy,
wag enabled to find and capture a
prize worth many thousands of
pounds which gained for him the
soubriguet of the “Silver Captain.”
The father of the preseat Lord Digby
used to vouch for the absolute truth
pf the story. £y
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t HORRIBLE DREAM.

>

I had a horrible dream last night,
said Huddleson, when he came down
to hreakfast the other morning. ;

What was it ? asked his wife.

+ I dreamed that I was in Purgatory
and was made to do all the things
I had told my friends I would do if I
were in their places,
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NEEDED REST, - \

Mrs, Nagget, said the doctor, your
husband meeds a rest. He mast go
to Edrope for three months.

Oh, splendid! she exclaimed, I'll
be delighted to go there. *

Very good. ou can go for three
months after he comes back., That
will igive him six months’ rest.
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-Elevation is to merit what dress

_is to a handsome person.
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Three Excelient Essays Written for The Pianet Junior
in the Gold Medal Competition, and MHighly
Commended by the Judges
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> OUR SCHOOL.

We children, while young, are en-
joying the best part of life, especial-
ly in our schooi days. Now let us
for one day reflect upon our advan-
tages and good times. Let us go this
beautiful morning and visit our
school. :

The first tning chat attracts our
atteution is a large and beautiful
lawn covered with green grass, and
the centre of it is that large build-
ing, our school. The' interior of it
is very charming. It is built of brick
the windows being decorated in
stone and large green boxes filled
with many ffowers of various kinds.

As we stand in front of our school
the play ground on the right is the
girls and to the left is the boys’.
Now let us stop a minute and look
at the pupils and we see bright little
sunny faces all anxious for work.
But lét us take a visit inside our
school,

As we go up a large stairs we have
a large hall before us, and the first

room is ‘the principal’s room. Near
the door of the principal’s room
there is a picture of a generous

man whe gave us all our beautiful
works of art as  a present.

Now we will go into one of the
rooms and- ssee a large, beautiful
room made bright by seven large
windows, and we go around and see
the children’s- work, and find they
are very industrious and never {fail
in doing gheir dutty.

As we continue our course through
the hall ‘we sée a beautiful piano
that is played by a school student
ag the echildren march in order to
their places.
our school was built to secure every
advantage possible and with our
ambitious teachers who are so anx-
ious for us to learn, if we do our
duty and make ourselves well ac-
quainted with our school we will be
blessed by many benefits which we
will have to have when we get old-
er.

“ It is then that we will think of .

our school days, and everybody who
is grown fo manhood surely desires
his school days to come again.
ROSALIE CLOUTIER,
St. Joseph’s Separate School.
ety Sr, M. Gertrude,
iy Teacher,
(S B
OUR 8S&OHOOL.

T believe I was never so interested
in "oar schiool” as I have been since
I heard of the great competition
among the pupils of Kent County. It
is indeed encouraging to know of our
kind Minister of Education’s inter-
est in us, and I only wish that the
entrance examinations were not so
‘near that we might have time to do
‘the sabject full justice. 'Whatever
idea my desoription may convey, I
am «very sure that if the Hon. Dr.
Pyneé would visit our school he would
find jt the finest in Western Ontario,

Our schol is loeated in a charming
spot. It is bailt of red brick and dee-
orated with gr1y stone, and although
simple in structure it is beautiful in
appearance, - !

Knowing 'the cheering effect of
bright, fragrant flowers, gur teach-
ers have surrounded us with nature's
choigest blossoms, and the warm sun-
beams that peep in at us every day
not only make the plants bloom but
seem ‘to tell us that we also maust
labor now to grow in knowledge and
.be of use in the world.

* The beautiful piotures that adorn
ahe walls give us a taste for art and
seem to teach us that if others have
#accomplished 80 mueh with perhapy
fewer advantages than we have,
“We, too, can make our lives sub-
lime, !
And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.”
Our. library contains over four

Now we can see that-

hundred volumes of the choicest lit-
erature,
ant half-hour in reading, and find
that we derive great proiit from it.
Our librarian scems to know just
what kind of books will suit us, and,
when giving os our books, always
takes the ouportunity of warning us
against bad, trashy novels.
EVA FOY.

St. Joseph’s Separate School; Sr.

M. Gertruade, teacher.

g
OUR, SCHOOL.

On Forest street, in North Chat-
ham,  is situated our MecKeough
school, surrounded by beautiful
maple trees, for which Chatham is
noled, On all its windows are pretty
white curtains which make it look
very bright ahd cheery.

Over our school floats the flag of
which we are very proud. This was
purchased many years ugo being the
first school flag in Western Ontario.

Our school was built in 1882, and
named after the late William Mec-
Keough, who was a trustee for many
years. The day it was ready all the
girls and boys marched over from
Head street, and they were very
pleased with the new school.

For a year or more there was no
place for them to play in in wet
weather, so they had a shed built.
It was called the “Jubilee Shed,” be-
cause it was built during the year
of Queen Victoria’s jubilee.

Eighteen years ago our school pur-
chased a piano, which was the first
piano in any school in Western On-
tariq. 2 -

Our school now has every conven-
ience in it. We have a museum
which contains curios from all parts
of the world,

Our art room is of interest to all.
In it are exhibited the paintings,
drawings, 'etc., from the pupils. For
many years McKeough school has
been noted for its excellent work.

Our lawn in front is beautiful, and
has a eplendid tennis court. To the
bac kof the school are our spacious
play grounds where the boys and
girls have many merry games. The
boys are meostly interested in la-
orosse and baseball.

Every June we have a school pic-
nic. We play games in the after-
noon. About five o'clock we have
our tea. After tea we play around
till six o’clock, and then the parents
and friends come, and we have our
races. ;

We have mnay interesting races,
the most important being “The Race
of the Nations.” Many other races
are very amusing, such as the dog
dog race, boot and shoe race, jumping
race, tug of war, and many more.

After the races the band plays and
we have beautiful fireworks. Our
school is always decorated on this
occasion, and when it is dark the
building is illuminated, which makes
it look like one of the lovely castles
in Fairyland.

KATHLEEN BRUNKER,

' McKeough Scheol,

Martha, L. Irving,
” Teacher.

REPARTEE.

Pete and Billy, two little pickanin-
nies, were heard quarreling in the

street. The naumber and variety of
epithets in Pete’s vocabulary were re-
markable, also the rapidity with

which he hurled them at Billy. The
latter turned a. lively bacon colonm
with rage, but words failed him. Fin-
ally he gathered himself up for a
grand coup, and exploded with : i

“You fool nigger, you ! All dem|
t'ings what you say I is, you is I”
Harper’'s Weekly. ‘

We spend many a- pleas..
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THE RUSSIAN
ENVOY’S KISS
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empioye when anxious either
cure lavors from him or Lo
him for having granted them.
has remained for M. Witte,
dent of the Council of Minis
bm:mz:_. and the Czar’s pr
plepipotentiary at the p
gress at Portsmouth, to give exj
sion of his.gratitude to a condu
by imprinting a chaste kiss upon 1
forehead. The conductor thus em-
braced was in charge of the tramn
which took the statesman from New-
port to Boston, and it is stated that
M. Witte restricted this form of
salute to him, withholding it from
the engine driver and from the f
man. They had to remain ¢
with a mere handshake. No in
mation is vouchsafed as to the ms
ner in which the conductor received
the envoy’s kiss. ln order to unde
stand this kiss of M. Witte, which
kas aroused widespread atter n, it
must be remembered that the Presi-
dent of the Czar's Council of Minis-
ters is an old railway man, that Le
began at the very bottom oi the lad-
der, and that he, too, has earnad his
living, not only as a conductor, buc
even as a brakeman. He probabiy
experienced therefore, a sort of
brotherly feeling for the New Eng-
land conductor and gave expression
thereto in the manner peculiar to the
most of the nations of Continental
Europe, that is to say, by means of a
kiss. Here, in America, osculation
among brothers when they happen to
be grown men is not common, and
fraternal sentiments find, as a rule,
adequate manifestation in a  hand-
clasp, supplemented by an affection-
ate slap on the back of pat on the
shoulder. The same is the case in
Great Britain and in her coloaies;
in faet, in all English-speaking coun-
tries, But throughowt Continental
Europe the existence of brotherly
sentiments is  expressed by oscula-
tion, not only in the Latin countries,
but afso in Germany, Seandinavia,
the Centrali and Eastern parts of
Europe and Russia. In the last nam-
ed, for instance, religious festivals of
note, such as Easter, following per-
iods of rigorous fasting, give rise
to such universal sentiments of good
will that brotherly love reigns for
the nonce supreme, and even the Czar
himself salutes on the morning of
Easter Sunday the sentinels on duty
at the doors of his apartmenls and
at the gates of his palace with the
exclamation of “Christ is risen,
brother,” and a kiss. On festivals
such as-these the sovereigns of S
vonic nations are supposed to em-
brace all the principal dignitaries of
court, army and staté, and it. may
possibly be recalled that the crisis
which led to the separation of Natalie
of Servia from King Milan, her de-
parture from his dominions, his abdi-
cation, and the series of misfortunes
culminating in the shocking murder
of her only son, King Alexander, was
precipitated by her refusal, at an
Easter Sunday reception of the dip-
lomatic corps at Belgrade, to accord
the kiss of peace to Mme. Naso, the
Greek ambassadress, who was the
favorite for the time being of the
King.

e

i TO-DAY.

Upon John Ruskin's writing-desk
A slab of chalcedony lay

-And on it, cut in ecareful script,

The word “To-day.”

Honored of all, a wondrous man,
And held a prophet i
e let “To-morrov
And used “To-day.,”

Upon the tablet of the will
How good to write the sclf-same
way,
Putting to-morrow’s uses by,
The word “To<day.”
—H. P. Spoffo
—_— %
The fellow who likes a corned beef
and cabbage diet often marries a pate
de foie gras girl.
e uairistd
Many an unsuccessful man would
rather preserve his dignity than
hustle.

1.
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BURNS AND
HIS SWEETHEARTS
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The love affairs of any famgus man
fossess an undeniable gttraction for
most persons. Women particularly are
interested in the human side of gen-
They like to read a poem and
then turn to the page of history
which tells of the fair inspirer of the
verses.,

To them Nelson is chiefly notewor-
thy on account of being the lover of
the famous Lady Hamilton. Napol-
eon’s affair with the beautiful Pole
is of more interest than his many vic-
tories, Johnson’s friendship for Mrs,
1le arouses more curiosity than,
his writings, and so on, ad infinitum,
There is, almost without exception,
some woman's name inseparably con-
nected with alb the great ones of the
world, be it in the region of art, mus=
sic, literature, be he soldier, sailor or
statesman, '

Great women poets may’be few and
far between, but sweep away all po-
ems inspired by women and we should
have but a sorry handful left, Where
would be the Iliad ? Where would be
Dante’s mEBon:w,_ tritogy ? Where
would be the choicest poems of Shake- .
speare, and all the flock of amorous
Elizabethans? Where would be the
gems of our modern poets. 'Tennyson,
Swinborne, and Stephen Phoillips?

Of all poetry this applies with spe-
cial force to the verses of Burns. We
may bewail his many love affairs, if .-
so they can be called, but lacking
them we should have done without
many of his most beautiful poems.

We know Highland Mary to have
been a poor serving-lass, but is there
any more exquisite poem in the lan-
guage than that -beginning, “Ye
banks and braes and streams around
the castle o’ Montgomery 2"

Anyone interested in PBurns, the
man cannot do better than read the
essay on him im a little yvolume of
Stevenson, entitled “Familiar Studies
of Men and Books.” In this Steverd
son writes comprehendingly and sym-
pathetically of Burns, hig faults and
failings, his strength and his weak-
ness, :

The episode of his connection with
Jean Armour s dealt with mostfully
and to this mistaken marriage Ste-
venson +ascribes Burns' ' ultimate
downfall. Whether his 1libertinism
and his tendency to drink could have
been suppressed if he had married a
woman of strong character is doubt-~
ful. On the one hand it is true that
the love of a real helpmate will work
wonders, on ‘the other it is equally
true that the habits of years are nof
easily eradicable.

Read Stevenson’s essay and jodge
for yourself whether or not if Burng
had eventually married the right wo-
man he would have died at the early
age of thirty-seven, worn out in mind
and body. 8
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A BOOK’S IMPORTANCE
IN RUSSIA
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il
People here are so accustomed to
regard Russia ay an illiterate land,
says the London: Telegraph that they:
will ‘probably be surprised to learn
that a papufar hook at a low prica
has been known to reach a sale of
2,000,000 copies within a few months
of its appearance, Such is the avid-
ity with which the Slav reader scizes|
upon what appeals to him. In no
other country, moreover, have writers
been called upon to suffer for their
literary opinions as in Russia. The
story. of many of them is a veritable
martyrdom. Novikoff, the first mod-
ern writer, whom the Metropolitan of
Moscow termed “the best Christian he
ever knew,” was immured for fifteen
years in the Schluesselburg, and came
out a broken man, Labzin was im-
prisoned and exiled. Radischeff in
exile ended his own life by suicide.
Ryleeéf was hanged with five other
lesser writers by Nicholas I, Pushkin
would have died in exile but for being
killed in a duel, and Lermontoff was
also killed when in exile, at the age
of 27. Odoevskiy was broken by his
twelve yearsihard labor in a Siberian
convict prison. . Polezhaeff was con-
demned to 1,000 strokes with the bas-
tinado and twenty-five years' service
in a penal regiment, and a similar fate
was reserved for Shevchenko. The
list could be extended to cover a page
or two,

. F — ——
The ups and downs of life bring out
the best in men and ambrellag, ¢

BY FANNIE M.L.OTHROP

RALPH CONNOR!
The Story of the Man and His Books

i A
In the Iighland settlement of Gléngarry, in the heart of a Canadian
forest, Rev. Charles W. Gordon, better known to the reading world as Ralph

Connor, was born in 1860.

In his career, the markings of heredity and

environment are more manifest than in most men, as some hands show the

veins more strongly than others.

To the virility, intenseness, individuality and friend-making genius of
his father, Rev. Daniel Gordon, a Scotch preacher and teller of stories in
the primitive pioneer days of Canada’s backwoods forty years ago, was
united in him the sympathy, mental keenness,* literary temperament, spir-
itual insight and hunger for helpfulness that distinguished his mother.

In the woods through which he went to school, and where his early
childhood days were spent, he grew into that close reverent love and com-
munion with Nature that has become part of his very life, and pulsates

through all his pages.

At eleven, the removal of his family to another sec-

tion gave him better school advantages, and prepared him for his course

at Toronto University.

He earned money in the fields to pay for his educa-

tion; he was not a hard student, but passed his examinations seemingly

by instinet.

After a three years” course at Knox College, where prizes and

scholarships dropped into his hands when he was not looking, he spent a

year in Edinburgh and on the Continent to gain back his fleeting health.
On his return he-went to Banff, the National Park of Canada, inhaling

the pure, clear air of the mountains and the spiritual atmosphere that

seemed nearer to God because nearer to unspoiled Nature.

On Sundays he

preached in the little Presbyterian Church to an audience of villagers and
tourists, and it was while a home missionary in the Northwest that he
grew discouraged over the small appropriation made for the work among

the miners.

His friend, the editor of “The Westminster” of Toronto, invited

him to wage his war for funds through the pages of his paper, and, in
accepting, Mr. Gordon decided that a strongly human story might win its way

to the hearts and purses of the people,

The story was “Black Rock,” that virile, crisp series of pictures of life

in the mining camps, that made their author famous.

Then came “The

Sky Pilot,” “The Man From Glengarry,” “Beyond the Marshes” and “The

Prospector,” all tingling with vitality-

—stories tender, humorous, picturesque,

pathetic, strenuous in action and simple in thought. 5
Eutered according to Act of the Parliament of Canada, in the year 1905, by W. C. Mack, at tbe Department of 4 inélnl

g
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WHAT BIRDS CAN DO
IN PROPORTION TO SIZE
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Birds can eat and digest from ten
to thirty times as much food in pro-
portion to their size as men can. If
a man could eat as much in propor-
tion to his size as a sparrow is able
to consume, he would need a whole
sheep for dinner, a couple of dozen
chickens for breakfast, and six tur-
keys for his evening meal. A tree
sparrow has been known to eat 700
grass seeds in a day. Relative to
the bird’s size, these seeds were as
big as an ordinary lunch ‘basket
would be to a full-grown man.

A bird's strength is equally amaz-
ing. A white-tailed eagle, weighing
twelve pounds, with a wing-spread
of six feet, has been known to pounce
on a pig weighing forty-two pounds,
raise it to a height of a hundred
feet, and fly off with it. The bird
had covered a distance of half a
mile before the pig’s owner succeed-
ed in shooting the thief.

Birds can and do work far harderr
than human beings. A pair of house
martins, when nesting, will feed their
young ones in twenty seconds—that
is, each bird, male and female, make
ninety journeys to and fro in an
hgur, or about 1,000 a day. It must
be rememhered that on each journey
the bird has the added work of catch-
ing the insects. Even so tiny a bird
as the wren has been counted to
make 110 trips to and from its nest
within 430 minutes; and the prey
carried home consisted of larger,
heavier, and harder-to-find insects
than were caught by the sparrows.
Among them were twenty good-sized
caterpillars, ten grasshoppers, seven
spiders, eleven worms, and more than

one fat chrysalis.

=performing
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TO WARD

OFF EVIL
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“Touching” to ward off evil is one
of the must curlous habits of the hu-
man race, Many people will %touch
wood” when talking of past immun-
ity from trouble. But even more ob-
scure is the individual habit—a ner-
vous and morbid one, no doubt — of
apparently. unnegessary:
devotions to inanimate objectss Sir
Walter Scott, as a boy, ecut the but-'
ton from the coat of his rival in class
—the button that was always finger-
ed hefore the right answer was de-
livered. ‘ Dr. Johnson would tarm
back in Fleet street if he had missed]
touching one of the posts, i

A buyer for a large firm of London
engineers was recently interviewed by
the traveller of another company,
Before ‘placing an opder with the
man the buyer asked if his people
were capable of carrying oit the
work. “We are the foremost firm of
our sort in England,” replied the
representative, who at once stopped,
grasped the bac kof a ohair, and con<
fusedly muttered some words in an
undertone. This is said to be a prac-
tice with certain representatives of
German houses, who, whenever they
find themselves boasting, go through

' | THE PLANET JUNIOR, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 32, 1gos

a like proceeding to prevent the fall-

that follows pride. .

Many people have found themselves
unable to walk along a paved street
without a sort of conscious command
to step without touching the joining
mark between the blocks of stone, Aj
sane and scientific man has confessed’
that he will never place his boots,
‘after taking them off, parallel to
each other, nor will he leave a train
without touching, three times, the
window. He suggests no reason.

Sir Claude de Crespigays although
considerably over sixty, has started
out onee more in the sparch of ad-
ventures, and is at the present
moment engaged. in fighting black
insurgents in the East African Hin- 3
terland, having joined #s a volun-
teer the punitive expe n sent out
by the British authorities {n ,Bast
Afrioa against the = Sotiks v

sand strong. ) :

most picturesque gharaeters in Eng-
lish life, and hgs en in turn a
sailor—a fellow mi of Ad-
miral Lord Charles rd—an of-
ficer in the English Brigade,

a cavalryman in the German army
during the, Franeo-German war of
1870, a war eorrespondent, a cham-

pion swimmer and a | Steeplpchase

rider. Two years ago, although over
sixty at the -time, Sir Claude rode

in a steeplechase with 'his son over -

one of the most, difficult courses in. .
England, the boy coming in first.

He holds the Royal Humane Society

i)

medal for saving life from drowning; .

was bitterly disappointed when Blon-

din refused to carry him on his back
across the Falls of Niagara on a
tight rope; has figured as an ama-
teur picador in & Bpaanish bull fight ;
was for many years the ehamipion.
amateur boxer of England, and

even presided at a hanging, which -

led to the {nauguration of an un-

his wnvzma.m...u. from the Army and
Navy Club in London. He was high
sheriff of his native eounty; that of

Essex, at the time, and theoretically .
the convisted murderers under sen- .
tence for execution are confided to

the custody of this pfficial, who is
likewise responsible, theoretically of

course, for the execution. S8ir Claude.
took his responsibility in the mat-

ter very seriously to heart, and on

one occasion when'a triple execu-

tion took place at “Colchester dur-

ing his term as high sheriff he in-

sisted upon being upon the scaffold

in order to see that thers was no
hiteh in the proceedings, Fortunate-

ly everything went off well, for if
there . had been any hiteh Sir Claude

would assuredly have eonsidered it

to be his duty to lend a hand. Sir

Claude some years ago eame to finan-

cial grief, but quickly obtained his

discharge from the bankruptcy court.

Lady de Cresgigny is quite the re-

~verse of her husband, being of a -
very austere temperment and re-

nowned for her piety, which is tem-

pered by the most boundless char-

ity. The baronetey is of relatively

modern- origin, dating from the reign

of King George IV. The family,

however, is of old Norman descent

and has been settled in England since

the seventeenth ecentury. 2
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SCARED OF

A WOMAN
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The driver had been beating his
horse unmercifully for about three
minutes. Several men had remon-
strated against such cruelty, but the
driver had coolly consigned them to
the most uncomfortable spot he
could think of, and had gone on with
his lashing. Presently & woman
hove into ®iew. She was a little
woman, but she had a mighty effect
on the driver. Straight through the
crowd of men she pushed, right up
under the very nose of the injured
beast. ! . =5

“Oh, you wicked man,” she said.
“Aren't you ashamed of yourself §"

“No,” said the driver, doggedly, “I
aint’.” $

He let the whip fall again but with
much less violence than before. The
woman drew a step nearer.

“if you strike that horse again,”
she said, “I'll have you arrested.”

He did hat strike. » .

“I knew he wouldn't,” said a man
on the outskirts of the crowd.
“Every ohe of those brutes is sacred
to death of a woman. A whole
bunch of men, six feet tall, might
argue with him for half a day on
the evils of horse beating, and he’d
only jeer at us. Even a policeman

- sometimes. has difficulty in enforcing

‘'his commands, but let a woman
come along and threaten to report
him, ‘and be gets good on the in-
stant. I géess it is because he knows
she means business.”—N. Y. Evening -
Post. : - g
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A person can attract attention and

yet not be very attractive,
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