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"An 
Englishw

om
an,” 

of 
O

ttaw
a, 

There 
are 

a 
few notew

orthy as. 
w

rites: 
1

'• 
tiona in life 

that 
are not heralded

Your parts of 
speech in verse are 

in the m
orning papers, and there are 

good and useful. I 
am getting 

m
y 

a good m
any people w

ho do not tel- 
boys to com

m
it them to m

em
ory. 

4 
epbone for the reporters w

hen they, 
enclose you som

e sim
ilar lines enum

- 
do noble deeds. 

W
e g.ve an instants, 

erating 
consecutively 

the 
English 

. It 
w

as 
a 

cold, dark evening, and 
sovereigns:— 

.r 
the city lights 

only intensified 
by

,
r:Ti 

their sharp 
contrast 

the gloom of
First, W

illiam the 
N

orm
an, then 

the storm
. It 

w
as 

the tim
e w

hen 
W

illiam his son: 
. 

’ 
w

ealthy shoppers 
are 

eating their
H

enry, 
Stephen, 

and 
H

enry, 
then, 

hot dinners, w
hen the stores are clos- 

R
ichard and John: 

Iing, 
and w

hen 
the shop-girls 

plod
N

ext H
enry the Third, Edw

ard one, 
hom

e, m
any too 

poor to ride, fired
 

tw
o and three

 — 
7 

w
ith the long 

day’s standing and

anet (Junior
S. 

S. 
N

O
. 

2 
1-2, H

AR
W

IC
H 

AN
D

 
R

ALEIG
H

., 
The follow

ing is 
the standing of 

pupils in C
lasses 3, 4 

and 5. 
Prizes 

w
ere aw

arded to the follow
ing: 

C
lass V.-M

. W
right. .

 
C

lass IV.-Z. W
alker 

1, G
. H

unter 
and B. H

arris 
2.

C
lass III.

—Q
. 

M
cEachran. 

Follow
ing 

is 
the standing: 

.2. 
C

lass V.—M
. W

right 89, E. C
orlett 

84, R
, Young 

54.
C

lass IV.-Z. W
alker 99, B. H

arris 
92, G

. 
H

unter 
92, 

A. 
R

obinson 
89, 

M
. M

cEachran 76, L. M
eloche 75, G

. 
D

rury 
72, 

S. 
Sm

ith 
70, 

B. 
H

ender- 
son 62, J. Young 61..

 
C

lass III. 
Q

. 
M

cEachran 
96, 

R
. 

Jackson 95, M
. W

right 95, H
. Knott 

85, J. 
H

enderson 
72, E. W

alker 
67, 

R
. W

alker 65, 0. W
illey

 50, M
. Young 

48, K. 
Young 

45, E. 
M

unn 45, 
N

. 
H

enderson 
10, R R

obinson 30.
H
a
r
t
y
 W

ars
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Arkw

ood station 
now 

stands 
and 

w
ondered if the terrible chase w

ould 
ever end. 

About a m
ile beyond Kent 

Bridge 
they 

saw 
the 

ice 
streaked 

w
ith 

blood 
and 

in 
the 

distance 
a 

dark 
object 

stretched 
on 

the 
ice. 

W
as it 

poor 
M

ary torn 
and 

dead1 
As Sam beheld it his em

otions 
al- 

m
ost overcam

e him
, but 

both 
m

en 
w

ere soon 
on the spot 

w
here 

they 
found 

the 
lifeless 

body still 
w

arm
 

and 
bleeding, 

not 
M

ary’s, but that 
of 

the 
grey 

w
olf, and just 

a 
few

 
rods beyond the skate tracks ended. 
M

ary had evidently fallen exhausted 
on the ice, as the m

arks of her form
 

in the snow indicated, but M
ary w

as 
not there.

By 
the 

light 
of 

the 
m

oon 
the 

tracks of an Indian’s m
occasins w

ere 
traced from 

the 
shore to the 

spot 
w

here she 
had fallen and then back 

again to the 
shore. 

But that 
w

as 
as far 

as 
the footprints 

could 
be 

traced. 
Sam and his com

panion m
ust 

aw
ait 

daylight 
to 

continue 
the 

search.
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A few 

w
eeks 

ago w
e published 

a 
letter 

from 
W

illie 
Auvache 

from
 

British C
olum

bia. 
To-day w

e have a 
letter from M

erle Johnston, Logan- 
ton, 

Saskatchew
an, 

w
hich 

w
ill 

be 
read w

ith m
uch interest not only 

by 
her friends in 

N
ew

bury, but by all 
the 

boys 
and 

girls.
W

e 
w

ill 
alw

ays 
be glad to hear 

from you, M
erle. 

W
rite 

again 
and 

tell us how you have spent the first 
C

hristm
as in 

your 
new 

hom
e. 

Loganton, 
Sask., 

N
ov. 

26, ’05. 
D

ear 
Editor,—

W
e 

received 
The 

C
hatham Planet last night and w

ere 
glad to get it. 

And so seeing in it 
that you 

w
ould like boys and girls 

to 
w

rite 
essays 

to you for w
hich 

they 
w

ould 
receive 

prizes, I decid- 
ed to w

rite a little letter 
on "O

ur

’
O

U
R SC

H
O

O
L’

80
20

0,
 

-e
ur

os
 S

o 
M

aq
j, "B

p 
no

m
 çq

I 
eq

; jo 
pe

qs
52

 
pr

ee
q

-2
94

09
61

9

A
n E

ssay W
ritten inT

he R
ecent G

old 
M

edal 
C

om
petition B

y V
era W

ellm
an and G

iven H
on- 

orable M
ention by The Judges -one

 of T
he Prize

A
gain after R

ichard, 
three H

enries 
w

ork.
w

e
 see. 

O
ne of the shop-girls w

e have al-
T 

third 
R

ichard, 
if 

luded to 
w

as 
hurrying through the 

T
w

o SE
S

T cel 
: 

slush after 
a hard day’s w

ork. 
She 

rightly 5
 €85i 

O
neene 

w
as 

a delicate girl, poorly dressed. 
T

w
o H

enries, sixth E
dw

ard, Q
uetna 

and w
holly unable, to keep out the 

M
ary and B

ess
 : .

 
w

inter’s cold w
ith a

 thin fall cloak.
T

hen 
Jam

ie the 
Scot, and C

harles 
O

ne person noticed her as she hur- 
w

hom they slew
 I 

ried along. 
She w

as evidently very
tim

id and self-absorbed.
A blind m

an w
as sitting in an al-

W
inners.

*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
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 S. NO

.1 CAM
DEN. 

Follow
ing is the report of 

S. 
S. 

N
o. 7, C

am
den, for N

ovem
ber:—

 
G

lasses V., IV
. and III.

—Fair, 
100 

m
arks : 

good, 
120 m

arks; excellent, 
140 m

arks.
C

lass II.
—Fair, 85 m

arks; good, 105 
m

arks: excellent, 
120 

m
arks.

C
lass V.-L. 

M
ason 

125, B. Kelly 
156.C

lass IV., Sr.-G
. N

eely 
200, W

m
. 

Phillips 173, Q
. 

M
ason 185, J Ander-

“M
ary” w

as the m
odest nam

e w
hich 

the schoolm
aster had w

ritten and by 
w

hich the heroine of this little inci-
O

ur C
entral Sobool, surrounded by 

its beautiful 
law

ns, 
shade trees and 

pavem
ents, w

ith its m
assive w

alls of 
brick, slate covered roof and its ar- 
chitectural plans after the m

ost ap- 
proved 

G
reek 

and 
R

om
an style, 

is 
situated in the heart of the thrifty

 
city of C

hatham
.

The halls 
are 

spacious, 
the 

large 
room

s light 
and 

cheerful, 
and 

the 
seats 

very 
com

fortable. 
The 

stairs 
are covered

 - w
ith 

rubber; the 
w

alls 
of 

each 
room 

w
ith pictures of dif- 

ferent 
artists. 

An 
electric 

gong- 
the only 

one of its kind in any O
n- 

tario school—is 
used 

to give signals 
for fire drills, dism

issals, etc., w
hile 

several fine 
pianos furnish inspiring 

m
usic.
M

ore than a 
thousand pupils, in- 

cluding 
one 

hundred 
and forty 

in 
the 

kindergarten, 
are 

skilfully 
taught and m

anaged by an able prin- 
cipat 

and 
a 

staff of about tw
enty 

excellent teachers.
N

ature study, painting, 
paper cut- 

ting, etc., have lately been introduc- 
ed, as w

ell 
as a 

m
odel farm

, w
here 

the scholars 
are taught the arts of 

farm
ing and 

gardening.
This is certainly in great contrast 

to the old log school of fifty years 
ago, w

here our grandparents sat on 
old w

ooden benches around the w
alls 

after 
m

any 
of 

them 
had 

done 
a 

quarter of a 
day’s w

ork before leav- 
ing hom

e, and then w
alked barefoot- 

ed 
over 

rough 
and 

m
uddy 

roads 
through 

the 
w

oods, frightening the 
w

ild birds and beasts from their hid- 
ing places and causing the half w

ild 
Indian 

to 
scow

l 
deeper 

because 
he 

w
as afraid to take the coveted scalps 

from the red haired boy or the curls 
from the little girl.

All the classes w
ere taught by one 

teacher and they had no m
usic except 

that w
hich w

as m
ade by the hungry 

m
osquitoes, the 

frogs 
in 

the 
m

ud 
puddles, the crickets 

betw
een 

the 
logs of the old school house and the 
birds in 

the tall forest 
trees. 

At 
present 

schools 
are built 

so 
close together that 

long w
alks 

are 
quite unnecessary,and besides w

e have 
good 

roads to 
w

alk or 
ride 

on 
as 

w
ell as convenient railroad trains and 

autom
obiles w

hich go farther in one 
hour 

than 
our 

grandparents could 
go

 in all day. 
•

Yet 
these long w

alks 
w

ere 
not 

w
ithout their advantages 

as w
ell 

as 
their disadvantages, for 

then m
any 

a 
real 

true 
and touching 

rom
ance 

had 
its 

beginning. 
M

any 
a 

boy 
show

ed how brave he w
as by com

ing 
in contact 

w
ith 

w
ild anim

als 
and 

Indians, 
and 

m
any 

a girl in after 
years 

by 
her devotion show

ed 
how

 
she appreciated the 

deeds of daring 
on the part of her rustic schoolm

ate 
that 

rescued 
her 

from 
som

e 
un- 

pleasant 
position 

on 
account 

of 
sw

ollen 
stream

s, w
ild 

or dom
estic 

anim
als 

or 
other 

causes.
Sam Brow

n
—as 

w
e w

ill call 
him

 
for the present, 

because he still lives 
in C

hatham 
and 

does not 
w

ish to
 

be 
pointed out 

as the hero 
of this 

story
—w

as 
one 

of 
those 

good 
na- 

turned boys w
ho kept out of trouble 

all he could 
unless it w

as to defend 
the 

w
eak or 

to avenge any 
unkind 

rem
arks about 

his girl friends. 
At 

such tim
es boys w

ho had done w
rong 

dreaded to 
m

eet 
him

, but they 
all 

grew to respect 
him

.
O

n 
the 

very 
day 

he 
had 

proudly 
announced that he w

as ten years old 
the 

teacher 
in 

the old 
log 

school 
’enrolled the 

nam
e of a 

new scholar 
just nine 

years old w
ho had lately 

m
oved 

to 
a 

log 
house 

a 
quarter 

of a 
Inile 

farther 
dow

n 
the 

river 
than Sam lived.

She had blue 
eyes and her 

golden 
hair reached below her w

aist in tw
o 

large braids. 
She 

had 
a 

sw
eet 

and 
childish face, 

yet 
young as 

she 
w

as 
it 

show
ed 

som
e 

m
arks of care, 

for 
she had younger brothers and sisters 
w

ho m
ust 

receive 
attention 

before 
she 

could 
get 

ready for 
school.

be sure to 
m

y tore, s
 

frankly told us w
hy they w

ere not 
w

illing to sing 
the carols.

“If w
e sing they,” he said, "there’ll 

be bad luck in the m
ine before the 

end 
o’ theyear. It’s 

a superstition 
am

ong w
e that to sing the C

hrist- 
m

as carols out 
o’ the proper season

They 
then 

had C
rom

w
ell, 

another
dent 

is 
know

n.
C
h
a
r
l
e
s
, 

t
o
o
.

Then 
Jam

es, called 
the 

Second, 
as- 

cended the throne.
Then 

W
illiam 

and 
M

ary together
Sam 

w
as 

often 
seen to linger 

at 
his ow

n 
hom

e after his chores 
w

ere 
done until M

ary cam
e along, for 

he 
said "the 

road alw
ays seem

ed short- 
er w

ith com
pany 

and he didn’t like 
to see a little girl go so far alone." 
Sam often adm

itted that there w
ere 

A. 
T.1: 

of
other girls 

as 
pretty 

as M
ary, but 0 too 

cee, 
an Indian trapper of 

none had such beautiful hair. 
M

any 
the C

hippew
a 

tribe, 
w

ho w
ith his 

w
ere 

the 
tim

es 
that M

ary 
w

ould 
jealous m

inded squaw lived in their 
scarcely 

have 
reached 

hom
e 

had it 
w

igw
am a

bout 
a m

ile
 up

 the ravine 
not 

been for the assistance rendered 
opposite w

here the brickyard now
 

by 
Sam

 
stands beyond Kent Bridge, w

hile
 out

09
 

, 
late trapping 

had 
seen 

M
ary’s 

race
O

n one occasion w
hen a

 bridge had 
for life and shot the old 

grey w
olf 

been torn 
aw

ay 
during the 

day by 
just 

as 
M

ary’s 
strength had 

given 
high 

w
ater, 

Sam 
had to w

ade 
the 

out.
stream Tw

ice to convince M
ary that 

A
 

the 
w

olf
w

e. ear
 

a 
strong robust 

young 
m

an 
and 

on a 
bed of skins in an Indian 

W
ig- 

M
ary 

becam
e stronger 

and her hair 
w

arm
.

now nearly 
reached 

the ground and 
Involuntarily 

she 
raised 

her 
hand 

w
as the envy of m

any. 
She bestow

- 
to her head only to m

eet additional 
ed 

special 
care 

on it 
now 

because 
surprise 

at 
finding 

her 
beautiful 

Sam had 
so 

often 
passed 

pleasing 
hair cut off close to her scalp. 

W hat 
rem

arks regarding it. 
w

ould 
Sam 

think 
of her now

 
It w

as w
inter and m

any young m
en 

W
ould 

her 
loss 

cause his 
m

ind 
to 

and m
aidens 

had gathered from the 
change.

country 
and from 

the 
few 

houses 
It 

w
as 

m
orning 

and 
O 

too 
chee 

then in 
C

hatham to enjoy 
an 

even- 
had 

gone 
early 

to his 
traps 

w
hile 

ing skating 
on 

the river. 
M

rs. 
O 

too 
chee w

as cooking the
 

The 
skating 

w
as 

specially 
good 

venison for 
breakfast 

and explain- 
from 

the 
lighthouse 

to 
Tham

es- 
ing to 

a 
squaw friend how 

O 
too 

ville. 
and 

M
ary 

w
as 

a 
sw

ift 
and 

chee 
w

ould 
never 

carry 
hom

e a
 

graceful skater. Sam 
had 

bought 
a 

deer 
but 

alw
ays 

leave it w
here 

he 
farm 

and needed 
a 

w
ife, 

and 
his 

shot it 
and 

m
ake 

her 
go 

after it
and carry it 

- hom
e. 

But 
w

hen 
he 

found 
this 

pale 
faced 

w
om

an w
ith

 
long pretty hair 

he had sw
ung 

her 
on his back 

and carried her 
hom

e. 
N

ow she 
had cut the hair off close 

to 
her 

head 
so 

O 
too 

chee w
ould 

not 
see 

so 
m

uch in her 
to adm

ire. 
H

ad it not 
been for M

ary’s know
l- 

edge 
of 

the 
Indian 

language 
she 

never could have guessed the jealous 
squaw’s 

reason for cutting off 
her 

hair.
M

ary thought she heard voices out- 
side 

and 
before 

she could turn 
her 

face 
tow

ard 
the entrance 

to 
the 

w
igw

am 
Sam 

w
as 

kneeling at 
her 

side. 
The terrible strain of the race 

and the 
loss 

of her 
beautiful 

hair 
had so changed her in one night that 
Sam w

ould have scarcely recognized 
her him

self 
had 

he not follow
ed 

O
 

too 
chee’s 

tracks 
to the 

w
igw

am
 

from w
here M

ary had fallen exhaust- 
ed  on the ice.

As Sam 
and 

his 
com

panion 
pre- 

pared 
to 

convey 
M

ary 
aw

ay M
rs. 

O too chee gave a grunt of satisfac- 
tion as she threw dow

n the tw
o long 

braids 
of 

golden 
hair, 

pleased that 
the object of 

her jealousy 
w

as 
to

 
annoy 

her no 
m

ore.
M

ary’s 
hair 

now 
show

s 
"silver 

threads am
ong the gold" and is not 

m
ore 

than 
half 

as long as 
before 

it w
as severed by the jealous squaw

. 
Sam 

has 
never 

w
avered in 

his 
de- 

votions to M
ary yet he likes to tease 

her 
by 

saying, 
"catch 

m
e 

and 
you 

can 
have m

e." 
turned to go 

back. 
Sam 

has 
held 

several public of- 
The 

m
oon 

w
as 

now 
high that 

fices, and now 
as one of the trustees 

M
ary’s 

skate tracks 
w

ere plainly 
of the C

entral School he bestow
s the 

seen,  
so 

they 
knew 

she 
w

as still 
sam

e quality of interest in
 its

 w
el- 

farther up 
the river, and both m

en 
fare that he bestow

ed in M
ary’s w

el- 
quickened their 

pace. 
About 

a
 m

ile 
fare 

and on his
 lessons in the old 

farther 
the 

m
en 

saw other 
tracks 

log school of fifty years ag
• 

besides w
hat M

ary’s skates had m
ade 

and w
hich Sam quickly decided w

ere 
the tracks 

of 
a 

huge, grey 
C

ana- 
dian w

olf. 
Both m

en now struck out 
w

ith 
im

petuous 
speed 

as 
they 

rea- 
lized the great danger M

ary w
as in, 

and at 
each 

turn in the river Sam
 

expected to find 
her prostrate form

 
torn to 

pieces 
by the hungry 

beast.
O

n 
w

ent 
the 

m
en 

w
ith 

all 
the 

penetrating, so sw
ift to destroy pain, 

strength they had left for they 
had 

You m
iss 

a lot of com
fort by not us- 

m
ade several 

m
iles 

and w
ere fairly 

ing 
Polson’s 

N
ar.iice. 

For nearly 
gasping for breath, 

fifty years it 
has been the standard

They passed the old m
ill near w

here 
fam

ily linim
ent of C

a
n
a
d
a
.

ley 
by the 

pavem
ent, silently offer- 

ing 
pencils for sale to the heedless 

crow
d. 

The w
ind and sleet beat up- 

on him
..H

e had no overcoat. 
H

is 
thin 

hands clasped w
ith purple fin- 

gers the w
et, 

sleet-covered pencils. 
H

e looked as if the cold had congeal- 
ed him

.
The girl passed the m

an, as did the 
rest 

of the 
hurrying crow

d. 
W

hen 
she 

had w
alked half 

a 
block aw

ay 
she fum

bled in her pocket, and turn- 
ed and w

alked back.
For 

a m
om

ent she looked intently

cam
e on;

Till Anne, 
G

eorges four and fourth
 

W
illiam all 

past, 
G

od sent us Victoria, m
ay her m

em
- 

ory last ! !#
N

ow Edw
ard the VIL., the peacem

ak- 
ing King,

In w
hose honor true Britons forever 

shall sing;
That his reign 

saw 
the banner of 

Britain unfurled. 
And 

a 
C

onfederate 
Em

pire spread 
o’er the w

orld.

Am
ong 

a lot 
of Fresh Air Fund 

children sent to the seaside last sum
- 

m
er 

w
as 

one 
poor little w

aif w
ho 

did not join in the other children’s 
gam

es, but w
as found alone dow

n on

w
ill bring bad luck to w

e."
2

O
f course, w

e did not urge them
 

further. 
They readily acknow

ledged 
the “superstition,” but w

ere evident, 
ly not at all w

illing to run any risk
 

of “’bad luck.”
—W

. N
. Burr. 

»

—
• —

 
14

SO
M

EBO
D

Y’
S M

O
TH

ER
. 

The w
om

an w
as old and ragged and 

gray.
And bent w

ith the chill of the w
in-

G
r
e
a
t 

N
o
r
t
h
w
e
s
t
.
"

1 w
ill first ask you, w

ere you ever 
in the N

orthw
est 7 If not you

 should 
not tarry in the East, but com

e and 
great 

N
orthw

est 
w

hich 
is

son 
151.

C
lass IV., Jr.-G

. 
M

arsh 148.
C

lass III., Sr.-C
. 

Phillips 
116, 

F.
Burgess 67, C

. M
cKerracher 85.

C
lass III., Jr.-M

. Anderson 107, M
.

N
eely 

106, R
. Liberty 69, R

. Traxler 
112.1

C
lass II., Sr.-R

. 
H

aw
kins 

88, 
F.

W
ilson 

122, 
G

. 
H

annon 78, H
. H

aw
-

. 
kins absent, C

. Taylor 40.
C

lass II., Jr.
—W

. 
M

cKerracher 91, 
M

. 
Pavey 

79, 
M

. H
annon 

114, W
ylie

 
M

arsh 
107., S Babcock 70.

L
ena B

ullis,.
 

T
eacher.

see 
our 

to be.
W

e all
m

oved 
here to Saskatoon, 

Saskatchew
an, in January. 

W
e left

at 
the vendor 

of pencils, 
and w

hen 
she 

saw that 
he gave no signs 

she 
quietly dropped 

à ten-cent piece in- 
to his fingers and w

alked on.
But she w

as evidently troubled, for 
her steps grew slow

er.
Then 

she stopped, ’turned, 
and 

w
alked rapidly back to the dark al- 

ley, and the 
m

an half hiding in it. 
Lending over 

him 
she 

said softly, 
"Are you really 

blind ?"
The m

an lifted his head and show
- 

ed her his sightless eyes. 
Then w

ith
 

an 
indescribable gesture he pointed 

to his breast. 
There hung the dull 

badge of the G
rand Arm

y of the R
e-

O
ntario from 

N
ew

bury 
on January 

9th and arrived in Saskatoon on the 
13th of January.

W
e 

stayed 
in 

Saskatoon till 
the 

last 
day of 

February and 
then 

w
e 

m
oved out to our place on the farm

. 
The 

first 
day 

of 
M

arch 
w

as 
a 

lovely 
day w

ith 
but little snow 

on 
the 

prairie, 
but it 

snow
ed 

several 
tim

es after that.
M

y 
father 

ow
ns 

a 
N

orthw
est 

threshing outfit, also steam ploughs. 
So 

w
hen 

the 
frost 

cam
e 

out 
of 

the ground 
a 

little they started to 
plough.

, 
W

e 
Tive 

about 
thirty-five 

m
iles 

from 
tow

n 
and 

five 
m

iles 
from

 
Loganton, 

w
hich 

is 
our post office. 

W
e live tw

o m
iles from school 

and 
go every 

day. 
O

ur 
school’s nam

e 
is 

Spion Kopp 
and 

is quite 
large, 

al- 
though 

there 
are 

but 
eighteen 

scholars.i
I 

m
ust 

now 
turn 

back 
to 

the 
country 

and tell m
ore about it. 

In June and July the prairie looks 
very pretty w

ith the prairie flow
ers, 

w
hich are of 

m
any different colors. 

In the fall 
the prairie is 

not 
as 

nice on 
account 

of m
ostly all 

the 
flow

ers gone and the countless num
- 

bars of needle grasses that grow out 
of the prairie 

grass and stick into 
your skirts w

hen w
alking across the 

prairie.
I guess I 

w
on’t tell about the in- 

habitants of 
the 

prairie, 
such 

as 
gophers, 

badgers, 
prairie 

w
olves, 

prairie haw
ks, prairie chickens, w

ild
 

ducks, w
ild 

geese, 
sand hill 

cranes, 
and such like, 

as anybody that hears

ter’s day: 
The street w

as
w

et w
ith the recent

snow
.

And the w
om

an’s feet w
ere aged and 

slow
.7.

 

She stood at the cro sing and w
aited

the 
rocks 

surveying 
the 

ocean. 
3 

"W
ouldn’t you like to com

e and play 
som

e gam
es 

w
ith the 

other little
 

girls?" 
she 

w
as 

asked. 
"O

h, no, 
sir,” said the w

aif; "I
 d rather look 

at 
the w

ater.” 
"And 

w
hat 

do 
you 

find to interest 
you in the w

ater I" 
"O

h, there’s such lots of it," said the 
w

aif, enthusiastically; "and it’s the 
only 

tim
e in 

m
y life I 

ever 
seed 

enough 
of anything.”

a. 
S. 

N
O

. 
3, ZO

N
E.

long.
— 

1 
long.

Follow
ing is the school report for 

Alone, uncared for, am
id the throng, 

the m
onth of 

N
ovem

ber :
— 

O
f hum

an beings w
ho passed her by, 

P. a L.--M
. M

onteith, T. Low
es, E,

N
o
r
 h

e
e
d
e
d
 t

h
e
 
g
l
a
n
c
e
 o
f
 h

e
r
 a
n
x
i
o
u
s

U
nsw

orth, 
M

. D
ow

sw
ell, E. H

erbert. 
E

ntrance-K
. B

uchanan, R
. M

iller,
eye.

i
D

ow
n the street w

ith laughter and 
shout.

G
lad in the 

freedom of school let 
out.

C
am

e the boys, like a flock of sheep. 
H

ailing the snow 
piled w

hite 
and 

deep.-
 

Past the w
om

an 
so old and gray 

H
astened the children on their w

ay. 
N

or offered 
a 

helping hand to her. 
So m

eek, so tim
id, afraid to stir. 

Lest the carriage w
heels, or horses’ 

feet 
nic

Should crow
d her dow

n in the slip- 
pery street. 

1
 

At 
last 

cam
e 

one of 
the m

erry 
troop

—

The gayest laddie of all the group; 
H

e paused beside her and w
hispered 

low
:

“I’ll help you 
across if you w

ish to

F. Brocks, 
M

. 
R

utlege, 
N

. 
H

are, N
. 

Low
es, E. Low

es, L. H
erbert. 

I 
C

lass IV.
—S 

C
ase, 

K. Turner. 
C

lass III.
—A. Turner, M

. Farrell, J. 
_

Farrell, N
. H

erbert, 
M

. C
am

pbell, 
L4, 

held out the coin. 
€ ( 

Boylan, M
. Beattie.

She took out 
her purse. It w

as 
a. 

C
lass II.

—L. Turner, L. M
onteith, 

very thin one. It contained but tw
o 

G
. Sinclair, 0. Jaques, G

. Sinclair, R
. 

Silver dollars, one-third of her w
eek’s 

Beattie, 
hard earnings

—all she had. 
She put 

Pt. II.
—F. Penw

arden, J. Sharpe, E. 
one dollar of it into his hands w

ith 
M

iller, F. H
erbert.

( 
these w

ords: 
Pt. I., C

lass I.
—L. Low

es, W
. Far-

"Take this instead, 
for the 

dear 
rell, E. C

ase, 
B. C

orlett. 
i 

( 
Lord’s sake, and go hom

e now
. You

 
C

lass II.
—J. Burr, V. Avery.|

ought not to sit here in this bitter 
Attendance

—35. .
|

(
w

ind and sleet." Then 
she turned 

L. A. B. D
evlin, /

her 
steps 

hom
ew

ard, pitying 
the

 
Tencher.

w
retched m

an, and thinking that no 
--------•

 -------
-

Thinking no one 
had 

seen hert 
S

 S. & TILBU
R

Y
 EAST.

: 
G

od had seen her; and one m
an, w

ho 
... 

: 
-—-.

 ~.
to 

his dying 
day w

ill never forget 
The follow

ing is 
the report of 

the act. 
) 

S. N
o. 8, Tilbury East, for the m

onth
- Youth’s C

om
panion, / 

of N
ovem

ber:-
__----- 

V.—M
. Estabrook, M

. Tasker, V. 
LITTLE TH

IN
G

S. 
Sm

ith, 
(equal), M

abel 
Estabrook. 

-
 

/ 
IV.

—N
. Tasker, B. Shepley, C

. Blue,
Look 

around 
you, first 

in 
your ’ 

M
. M

onk, D
. G

ifford, 
ow

n fam
ily, then am

ong your friends 
III.

—M
. 

H
ope, 

R
. 

Arm
strong, 

, B. 
and neighbors, and see w

hether there 
Foxton, L. H

orton, C
. Lott, C

. Sm
ith, 

be not 
som

e 
one 

w
hose little 

bur- 
D

. G
ilbert, 

den you 
can 

lighten, 
w

hose little
 

II.—
E. 

M
onk,

cares you 
m

ay 
lessen, 

w
hose little 

Pt. II., Sr.—
W

. Lloyd, R
. Bishop, V. 

pleasures 
you 

can 
prom

ote, w
hose 

Arm
strong.

Pt. II., Jr.
—N

. Tasker, A. H
ow

e.

public.
 

2
“I 

beg your 
pardon, sir," 

she said 
hum

bly. 
"Please 

give 
m

e back 
m

y 
ten cents.”

1 
: 

"Yes, 
m

a’am
,’ 

he 
answ

ered, 
and

H
EN

H
O

IIN
 G

U
O

T 
4*

44
**

**
*4

**
**

4*
**

*+
**

**
**

schoolm
ate M

ary, 
w

ho 
by this tim

e 
w

as m
uch 

m
ore than a 

schoolm
ate 

him
, 

m
ust 

on 
this beautiful 

m
oon- 

light night 
hear 

Sam’s plea for her 
hand 

as 
w

ell 
as 

her 
heart. 

’H
er 

skate strap broke 
and as Sam drew

 
a new 

one from his pocket 
he m

ade 
his plea in 

a 
few broken 

sentences 
w

hich M
ary fully understood, yet it 

w
as so sudden 

and unexpected that 
M

ary 
w

as at 
a 

loss to find w
ords 

to reply and 
she shyly 

said, 
"give 

m
e 

five 
m

inutes 
start 

and if 
you 

catch m
e you can have m

e." It w
as 

a long five 
m

inutes to Sam 
as 

he 
w

atched her start from near w
here 

the 
G

eneral 
H

ospital 
now 

stands, 
and sw

iftly glide around the curves 
in the 

river 
and out 

of 
his sight. 

O
h, 

how 
anxiously 

he w
aited

—one 
m

inute, tw
o, three, four. 

O
h, w

ould 
that fifth one ever end. 

H
ardly had 

the last 
second of that fifth m

inute 
passed until 

he 
w

as 
going at full 

speed through 
the crow

ds of m
erry 

skaters, glancing eagerly 
in 

every 
direction for the prize he w

ished he 
m

ight w
in. 

H
e w

as soon beyond the 
crow

d 
of 

skaters 
and half 

a 
m

ile 
beyond w

here the 
Pere 

M
arquette 

bridge now spans the river and 
see- 

ing no object up the river, he thought 
she m

ust 
have eluded him 

am
ongst 

the crow
d of skaters, but on his re- 

turn he found that no one had
 seen 

her 
since 

she 
m

ade her 
rapid trip

 
up the 

river. 
A 

young m
an volun- 

teered to go w
ith him and they soon 

reached 
the 

place 
w

here Sam 
had

C
O
M
M
A
N
D
E
R
-
I
N
-
C
H
I
E
F 

+44444444****4**4444******

The m
an of to-m

orrow in eastern 
affairs. 

Lord Kitchener, the m
an is

 
w

hose 
w

ay 
Lord 

C
urzon 

had 
the 

tem
erity to stand (there is

 another 
viceroy now

) w
as tllingly ailhoutted 

in 
a w

ord picture by the fam
ous w

ar 
correspondent, G .W

. Stevens, im
m

ed- 
ately after the 

successful Egyptian 
cam

paign in 1898.
M

ajr 
G

eneral 
H

oratio 
H

erbert 
Kitchener is 48 years old by the book, 
but that is irrevelant. H

e stands
 sev-

60.---127.
 

H
er aged hand on his strong young 

arm 
1

 
She placed, 

and 
so w

ithout hurt or 
harm

.
H

e guided her trem
bling feet along. 

Proud that his 
ow

n w
ere firm and 

strong.
Then 

back again 
to his friends he

 
w

ent, 
(

H
is young heart happy and w

ell con- 
tent.

“She’s 
som

ebody’s m
other, 

boys, you 
know

, 
-

 
For all 

she’s 
aged, 

and 
poor, 

and 
s

l
o

w
:1

 
And I hope som

e fellow
, w

ill lend a 
hand

To help m
y m

other, you understand. 
If ever she’s poor, and old and gray. 
W

hen her ow
n dear boy is far aw

ay.” 
And “som

ebody’s m
other’ bow

ed low
 

her head, (
 

In her hom
e 

that night, 
and the

 
prayer she said 

,..(
W

as, "G
od be kind to the noble boy 

W
ho is som

ebody’s son and pride and 
joy.”

•
—M

ary D
. B

une. 
a

about the prairie generally hear lots 
f the little gophers. 

So J 
w

ill 
close 

and 
leave 

those 
for you to 

see for yourselves 
w

hen 
you visit the 

N
orthw

est.
M

ER
LE 

JO
H

N
STO

N
. 

C
hatham

, 
O

nt., D
ec. 

11, ’05. 
M

y D
ear Santa C

laus,—I w
ant som

e 
things for 

C
hristm

as, 
Santa 

C
laus. 

I w
ant a 

box of w
ater color paints 

for I 
have not got any. 

I 
w

ant 
a 

jack knife and 
a story book 

and 
a 

box of 
candy 

and an 
orange. 

I 
rem

ain, your 
loving friend,

R
O

BBIE. 

PO
PE 

PIU
S D

EM
O

C
R

AC
Y.

eral inches over six feet, straight as 
a lance, 

and 
looks out 

im
periously 

above m
ost 

m
en’s heads; his m

otions 
are deliberate 

and strong; slender, 
but firm

ly knit, 
he seem

s built for 
tireless, steel-w

ire endurance rather 
than for pow

er or agility; that also 
is 

irrevelant. 
Steady, 

passionless 
eyes, shaded by decisive brow

s, brick- 
little w

ants 
and 

w
ishes you 

can
red rather full cheeks, 

a long m
ous- 

gratify. 
G

iving 
up cheerfully 

our 
L-E. M

ifflin, E. H
askell, V. Blake,

tache 
beneath w

hich you divine an, 
ow

n occupations to attend to others, 
E. Fish, C

. 
Scott, L. Lott, S. Blue,

im
m

ovable m
outh; his face is harsh, 

is one of the little 
kindnesses 

and 
J. C

hester, L. 
H

orton, 
G

. 
H

ow
e,

and neither appeals for affection nor, 
self-denials. 

D
oing 

little 
things 

Violet A. Low
ry, 

I
 

stirs 
dislike. All this is irrevelant, that nobody likes to do, but 

w
hich 

- 
Teacher, 

too; not age or figure, or grace, or 
C

----1 • 
a----he som

e 
one 

isa an- 
=

any accident of person, has any bear-
ing on the 

essential 
Sirdar. 

You 
could im

agine the character just the 
sam

e if all the externals w
ere differ- 

ent. 
H

e has no age but the prim
e of 

life, no body but the 
one to carry

m
ust 

be 
done 

by som
e 

one, 
is an- 

--------•
 -------- 

other. It m
ay seem to m

any, that .
--------------:.

if they avoid little unkindnesses, they 
For C

hristm
as and N

ew Year’s H
ol- 

m
ust 

necessarily 
be 

doing all that 
idays, W

. E. 
R

ispin, C
ity Passenger 

is right to their fam
ily and friends; 

and Ticket Agent, G
rand Trunk and 

but it is not enough to abstain from
 

W
abash R

y., 115 
King St., w

ill 
sell

sharp 
w

ords, 
sneering 

tones, petty 
return tickets on D

ec. 23rd, 24th and
contradictions, or daily little selfish 

25th, good to return until D
ec. 26t h, 

cares
 ; w

e m
ust 

be active and earn- 
and on D

ec. 30th and 31st and Jan.
est in kindness, 

not m
erely 

passive 
1st, good to

 return Jan. 2nd, at sin-
and inoffensive, 

gle fare, and on D
eo. 22nd, 23rd, 24th

=
—

 —
 

25th, 29th, 30th, 
31st and Jan. 1st.

C
oughs, C

olds, H
oarseness, and oth

 7 
return tickets at fare and one-third, 

er throat ailm
ents are quickly reliev- 

good to return until Jan. 3rd, to all 
ed by C

resolene tablets, ten cents per 
points in C

anada, 
and w

ill also sell 
box. 

All druggists, 
tickets at special rates to 

a num
ber

-------a
---------------------------------of points in the U

nited States, w
hich 

TIM
E TO IN

VESTIG
ATE, 

’ 
can 

be had 
on application. 

- 
H

e 
is 

--.., 
also 

issuing special 
holiday 

tickets 
I think w

e had better investigate 
to students going hom

e for the holi-
the cashier’s accounts, said the bank 

days. 
te

president, w
anoa the vice-president 

—
• —

W
hy 

SO
T asked the vice pressent. 

y
  

, , 
1., 1. 

298 2,. LX
. 4

M
y w

ife tells m
e she saw his w

ife 
E

xcelsior Point w
ill give you w

hat
buying things At 

a bargain sale yes- 
you deside —

% nice, glossy finish. Try, 
terday: chines A - 1

X
 : 

it. 
D

rew & 
M

cC
allum

, 
’ "J-

’s

1.

Stories m
ultiply of 

Pope Pius’ de- 
m

ocracy. 
Visitors are received w

ith
 

great sim
plicity. 

As soon as one en- 
ters he 

causes 
him to be 

seated in 
an arm

chair by his
 side, chats, laughs 

and 
relates 

anecdotes 
and stories. 

The other 
day the Pope, 

w
hile7re- 

ceiving som
e 

w
om

en, 
rem

arked that 
they 

had 
trains 

to 
their skirts. 

"This is not hygienic,” said he, 
"one 

gathers thus in the streets a quant- 
ity of m

icrobes and other things. 
As 

to m
yself, 

w
hen they com

pel 
m

e 
to 

add a train to m
y cassock it bothers 

m
e 

m
uch, 

although 
there are four 

prelates "to 
uphold it." 

"But, H
oly 

LFather,” 
said 

one 
of 

the 
w

om
en, 

"w
e hold 

up our trains w
hen going 

in 
the 

streets.’ 
"That 

m
ust 

be 
very 

inconvenient,” 
replied 

Pius 
X. 

and passing from w
ord to action the 

Pope m
ade several tours in the room

 
holding up his robe.

return tickets on D
ec. 23rd, 24th and

his 
m

ind, 
no 

face but 
one to 

keep 
his brain behind. 

The brain and the 
w

ill are the essence, and the w
hole of 

the m
an—

a brain and w
ill so perfect 

in their w
orkings that in 

the 
face 

of extrem
est 

difficulty they 
never 

seem to know w
hat struggle is. You 

cannot im
agine the Sirdar otherw

ise 
than 

as seeing the right thing and 
doing it. 

H
is precision is so inhum

an- 
ly unerring 

he is m
ore like 

a 
m

a- 
chine than 

a m
an. 

You feel that he 
ought to be patented and show

n w
ith

 
pride at the Paris International Ex- 
hibition. 

British em
pire; Exhibit N

o. 
1, hors concours, the Soudan m

achine.
-

 —
 w

. -----
For quality, 

w
orkm

anship and ev- 
Pry detail. Sugar B

eet C
igars lead

—69

A
 B

A
D B

R
U

ISE.
O

ften 
causes a good 

deal 
of 

trouble. 
The best cure is

 a prom
pt application 

of 
N

erviline, 
w

hich instantly 
stops 

the pain, prevents sw
elling, rem

oves 
all 

blackness and discoloration. N
er- 

viline is antiseptic —
 prevents blood 

poisoning. 
N

o linim
ent 

so strong, 
so

Sm
oke Q

uail on 
T

oast C
igars, 50.

C
lear H

avana filled.
4

Sunlight soap is better than other soaps, 
but is best w

hen used
 in the

 Sunlight w
ay. 

B
uy

 Sunlight Soap and follow
 directions. 

In her search for the ideal m
an e

 
girl often 
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