
TH
E PLA

N
ET JU

N
IO

R, SA
TU

R
D

A
Y FEB

. 20, 1904.
a1

 
1

22
.8

.1
: 7

2 
l2

8s
84

k2
 F

l-F
iR

o sa
nk

 48
1-

31
 as

t.2
.g

hi
si=

B
2.

*s
 2

sr
as

ca
 1

42
 s = 

»
en

ow
 

rs
fn

 
Su

ne
s

ar
e

V

it w
hy

 
b.

 ##
H

l H
l 2

0 I
L 

-Û
 2

S

SAsLET

ac
eo

ny
1

1

to
ns

ra
su

te
 

au
ro

lie

ell

■ 1

to

i
t

ta
re

s
i
r
y
r
s

yo
u

1
V1

co
se

e 
L.

.

.,
 

)
 

TH
E PLA

N
ET JU

N
IO

R, SA
TU

R
D

A
Y FEB

. 20, 1004.
Exo

no

true story of Santa C
laus. 

a

KATE L. TAYLO
R

. 
A pupil in the Entrance C

lass, C
en- 

tral School, C
hatham

, O
nt.

I 
This certifies that this com

position

--"C
ontinued From 1st Page, 

vating the literary natures of 
the 

children of 
the different public 

and 
separate 

schools 
of 

Kent 
C

ounty. 
The

 essay 
com

petitions are m
eeting 

w
ith splendid success, and the editor 

and the proprietor of The Planet Jun- 
ior desire to express their sincere ap- 
preciation of the interest m

anifested 
in the little paper by city and county
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The “m

osquito plant" a
 species of I

 
basil, is attracting a

 great deal of at- 
+

heaven 
to-night.” 

She 
w

aited 
w

ith
 

her feet cold and num
b.

She thought, “O
h, w

hy does he not 
com

e.” 
Then she sobbed and fell in

 
the snow 

hopelessly. She had fallen
 

asleep, but all at once she opened her 
eyes and beheld a 

gleam
ing light. 

Then she 
arose, but her eyes w

ere 
dim

. 
She follow

ed the 1ght and soon 
found 

herself 
in front 

of 
a 

gate, 
w

hich 
she 

opened 
and entered. 

She 
could see no light in any w

indow ex- 
cept 

one. 
She crept up close to the 

w
indow and held on to it. 

Here she 
saw children 

dancing 
and 

playing 
around 

a 
beautiful 

Christm
as 

tree 
lighted up w

ith candles and covered 
w

ith all 
kinds of beautful presents. 

She couldn’t 
believe 

her 
eyes 

and

|T
om

 Jackson’s
1 
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C

hristm
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W

ritten for The Planet Junior 
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by Pauline Stringer, C
hatham
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1
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W

ritten for 
The Planet Junior 

±
 

+ 
by

 C
lara W

right, C
hatham

, 
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I 

and 
Accorded Fifth 

+
 

1 
Place

 by The
+ 

Judges.
1 

*
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N
ellie’s

w
as w

ritten by Katie Taylor, w
ith- 

out any assistance w
hatever from

 m
e.

C
h
r
i
s
t
m
a
s

From the style 
I am assured it is en-

tirely her ow
n w

ork, for it is m
ost

c
h
a
r
a
c
t
e
r
i
s
t
i
c 

o
f 

h
e
r 

essay 
w
o
r
k
.
 

S
. 

Candace
 I
r
w
i
n
, 

Teacher. 
(,
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tention 
in 

England just 
now

. - 
An 

arm
y officer w

ho secured one of these 
plants in N

igeria, says it is w
ell know

n 
as a m

osquito 
defense there, and the 

natives use 
an infusion of its leaves 

to cure m
alarial fevers. 

As soon as a 
hedge of this shrub

 w
as planted about 

the Victoria gardens, Bom
bay, India, 

the w
orkm

en, w
ho had previously been 

alm
ost unable to w

ork because of the 
sw

arm
s of m

osquitos, had no further 
trouble w

ith aither these pests or the

•“

W
ritten for The Planet Junior 
by Annie W

atson, 
of D

res- 
den, and

 accorded 
Sec- 

ond 
Place by 

the Judges.
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LESSO
N IN 

PA
TIEN

C
E I

teachers.
, 

A
m

ong the teachers’ certificates of 
the C

hristm
as Stories w

ere the fol-

I

low
ing:

— 
M

orlin, D
ec. 17th, 1903. 

To the 
Judges 

of the Prize 
Essay 

i. 
C

om
petition of The Planet Jun- 

iior, C
hatham

:
: 

G
entlem

en, - 
Please find enclosed 

four com
positions from R

. C
. School 

Section 
N

o. 
6, R

aleigh. 
The com

po- 
sitions are 

the individual 
w

ork of 
each pupil.

W
ishing you 

every success in this 
good w

ork, 
w

hich I am sure w
ill be 

very beneficial to the boys and girls 
of Kent C

ounty. 
e-i 

I have the honor to be.

1 
thought it w

ould turn out to
 be a

 
beautiful 

dream
. 

B
ut 

at last the 
poor 

child’s 
little 

hands 
lost 

their
H

is incom
e had stopped, and he

 w
as 

w
orn out 

physically. 
H

e had gone 
against the advice of friends, and his

44
44
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• ---------scourge of m
alaria from w

hich they 
O

nce upon a 
tim

e in
 v little tow

n 
had 

been suffering.
nam

ed 
G

renville 
in 

O
hio 

lived 
a 

fam
ily of poor colored people nam

ed 
444*4144******************

 
Jackson. 

The father and m
other had

 4
 

I
once been slaves in N

ew O
rleans

 and 
1

 
1

had run aw
ay up north, because they I 

IN
D

E
E

D 
U

N
FE

E
L

IN
G 

+
w

ere badly treated. 
They had four- 

+
 

±
teen children, girls 

and 
boys. 

1 
1

About tw
o w

eeks before C
hristm

as 
+

 
+

their parents w
ere talking about the ...-.

 
good 

tim
es 

they 
used to 

see their 
The follow

ing story of 
the 

late 
m

aster’s children having 
on C

hrist- 
Archbishop 

Trench, 
the w

ell know
n 

m
as day 

and 
the beautiful tree, jbe- 

w
riter, show

s how active a part the 
sides  gam

es and presents, to say no- 
im

agination plays in determ
ining the 

». 
thing of all 

good things to eat, 
state of health. 

...
This set them

 to w
ondering if they 

After the em
inent 

prelate- suffered 
could not find out 

som
e w

ay to
 give 

their fam
ily 

som
e 

kind 
of a treat 

on C
hristm

as day for a surprise.
Every day old M

r. Jackson m
ight 

be 
seen 

going 
aw

ay 
early 

in 
(the 

m
orning and com

ing 
hom

e again at 
night in his old w

agon and ‘his old
 

horse. 
H

is 
w

ife 
w

ent 
out 

w
ashing 

w
here ever she could get a 

job. 
The 

children could not think 
w

hat had 
happened that their m

other and fa- 
ther 

should 
go 

out 
so m

uch every 
day..

 
The tim

e passed aw
ay very quickly 

and the second day before C
hristm

as 
the m

other told the children to go 
to bed 

as 
soon 

as they had eaten 
their 

supper. 
W

he 
they 

had all 
clim

bed 
up 

the 
old 

ladder to bed, 
and had 

gone 
asleep, the old people 

sat 
dow

n 
by 

the fire and got all 
the extra m

oney that they had earn- 
ed in the tw

o w
eeks. 

The old (w
o- 

m
an said, "w

ell 
Tom 

w
hat do you

 
say w

e had better do w
ith

 this heap 
of m

oney1 I think w
e m

ight have 
a C

hristm
as tree and 

a 
dinner land 

let them hang up their stockings.” 
Tom 

said 
that 

that 
w

ould be fine
 

a
 nd he w

ould get a coon out in
 the

 
w

oods if he 
could. 

And 
she w

ould

hold and 
she tum

bled back into the
 

snow
. 

But 
som

eone 
heard 

her 
and 

the 
door 

w
as 

opened. 
A kind lady 

lifted her up and brought her 
from

 
the cold and dark into a w

arm
 light 

room
. 

The children gave N
ellie som

e 
beautiful little presents. 

At last she 
aw

oke and said, “O
h, I am really in

 
H

eaven at 
last. I 

have traveled so 
long and through the cold and storm

y 
night, 

and 
I 

am 
really 

here for 
C

hristm
as 

Eve.” 
But 

a soft 
voice

Som
e people think that Santa C

laus 
lives in the far north. 

But it is not 
se. 

H
e lives far, far aw

ay from this 
crow

ded w
orld, in the beautiful Island 

Joy. 
This Island gets its light from

 
the stars, and can 

be seen any clear 
night, betw

een Venus and Jupiter, by 
anyone 

w
ho believes w

hat I say. 
Santa C

laus does not live alone on 
this island; if he did he w

ould be very 
lonely 

indeed. 
Besides M

rs. 
Santa 

C
laus and her children, the island is 

occupied 
by 

a 
w

hole nation of his 
helpers that do his bidding.

: 
All story books about Santa C

laus 
say that during the year he is busy 

presents and Bill w
as sleeping sound- 

m
aking 

articles to give to the chil- 
ly, w

ith a sm
ile on his face, Jack said dren 

next 
C

hristm
as 

as presents.
‘I 

don’t 
believe 

he is asleep at all. 
But w

e know this is not true; for all
but just purtendin’ to

 
be.” 

"N
o! he’s 

these things are m
ade 

in the w
orld;

asleep all right, 
and 

he’s 
dream’n’ 

and, even if they w
ere 

not, he could

It 
w

as 
ten 

o’clock 
on 

C
hristm

as 
eve, and a num

ber of new
sboys w

ere 
playing 

checkers 
in 

one of 
the 

cheapest boarding 
houses in D

etroit. 
Suddenly the 

door 
opened 

and 
Tom

 
entered, saying breathlessly, "C

om
e on 

kids and see w
hat B.11 is up to." Bill 

w
as a new

 boy at the boarding house. 
H

e 
rem

em
bered 

that 
Santa C

laus 
alw

ays cam
e 

before his m
other died 

and still believed in him
.

The boys follow
ed Tom to the foot 

of the stairs and then quietly ascend- 
ed. 

The sight w
hich m

et their eyes 
greatly surprised 

them
. 

There 
at 

the foot of the bed, on the post, w
as 

tied an old stocking. 
The holes w

ere 
tied 

up w
ith 

cord 
to 

keep in 
the

savings of years had been lost by un- 
w

ise 
investm

ents. 
D

iscouraged, 
he 

w
andered idly out through the park 

to the lake front. H
e w

as in despair. 
The Philadelphia Telegraph tells how

 
he 

w
as shaken out of the fears for 

the future 
by the courage of another 

m
an.
As he stood there, w

ondering how
 

he could face the future, an old m
an, 

cam
e along 

and lifted 
a 

bundle 
of 

sticks from 
his back.

"W
hat 

are 
you doing w

ith 
those 

sticks f" the 
unhappy m

an asked. 
"C

arrying 
them hom

e,” 
responded 

the old m
an

 
,

“W
hat for 1 

To burn
 ?”

“N
o.”

N
ellie w

as 
a little girl w

hose m
o- 

ther had died. 
They w

ere very poor 
and w

hen her m
other died she used 

to stroll 
about the streets. 

Put she 
w

as 
a 

good little girl, 
about 

six 
years of age. 

Little N
ellie w

as found 
on 

a 
cold, storm

y
 night on the

 corner 
of 

a street by 
a kind gentlem

an. 
This kind 

m
an picked little N

ellie 
up in his aru.s. 

But she asked him
 

to let her dow
n, telling him

. that she
. 2 - 

w
hispered in her ear, 

w
as trying to find a road to Heaven, 

ther in 
She 

said, 
“M

other w
ent 

and 
didn’t

T
he dear Fa-

------ 
H

eaven 
guided you here.” 

“You 
have 

com
e here on Christm

as
Yours truly, 

AN
N

A FLYN
N

,

‘ I II

.1
take m

e and I have been w
aiting for 

the angels to com
e and take m

e to
 

heaven, but I guess their w
ings are 

too num
b and cold to com

e dow
n here 

after m
e, 

so I am going to try to
 

find 
a w

ay there m
yself.” But 

the 
m

an asked her to com
e and stay w

ith
 

him
 for the night and in the m

orning 
he w

ould help her on her w
ay. 

She w
ent 

hom
e w

ith him and had 
som

ething to eat and then w
ent to

 
bed. 

In the m
orning she jum

ped out 
of bed and gently opened 

a door and 
w

ent out into the street, w
ishing to 

see the kind of m
an w

ho had com
e to

 
her the nights

 before. 
She gazed at 

every face, but in vain.
She w

andered 
about in the snow

.

Eve 
and 

you shall never 
leave our 

protection again.” 
Little N

ellie w
as 

educated 
and brought up w

ith care. 
H

er m
other 

looked 
dow

n upon 
her 

from heaven, giving blessings to the 
people w

ho had shared their pleasure 
w

ith their loving little daughter.
C

LAR
A 

W
R

IG
H

T, 
.

Sr. III. 
C

lass, M
cKeough School. 

Teacher,—M
artha L. Irving.

M
erlin, O

nt.

il
from breaking health he w

as accom
- 

panied, w
hether in his rural ram

bles, 
in

 the train, or even at form
al dim

m
er 

parties, by his daughter, w
ho

 w
as con- 

stantly at 
his side. 

The story 
here 

quoted w
as originally told in D

ublin 
society.

The last course had been served at a 
certain grand banquet w

hen this grace 
w

ith som
e slight agitation:

“
M

y daughter !”
“W

ell?”
“I fear that I am threatened w

ith
 

one of m
y bad attacks.”

“W
hy?"

“I have been pinching m
y knee for 

the last five m
inutes, and I cannot feel 

the slightest 
sensation.”

“M
ake your m

ind easy, your grace," 
rejoined the person on the other side." 

"W
hy so

 ?"
“It w

as m
y knee you w

ere pinching."

M
ull, O

nt., D
ec. 15, 1903. 

To The 
Planet Junior, C

hatham
: 

It gives 
m

e m
uch pleasure to cer-

"W
hat then ?" / 

“To m
ake skew

ers.” 
.“W

hat are skew
ers?”

L

tify to 
these essays.

"Little sticks that butchers use to 
hold m

eat together."
“H

ow m
any 

can you m
ake out of 

that bundle 
of sticks ?"

“Tw
o or three thousand.” 

( 
"And w

hat do you get for them
?" 

“Forty cents.”
“

A thousand !”
“Y

es.” 
C

L
"H

ow m
any thousand can you w

hit- 
tle out in 

a day ?"
“If I 

had the w
ood hom

e I could 
do tw

o 
thousand, m

aybe m
ore." 

“Is that your only m
eans of liveli- 

hood
?"

"O
h, no. I 

have 
a pension of tw

o 
/ 

dollars 
a m

onth.”
"And w

ith that 
and the 

skew
ers 

you get enough to live on !".
"Y

es."
"You seem to be haopy.”
“W

ell, yes; I’ve had luck 
to-day. 

see, I usually 
have to w

alk five or 
six m

iles 
to get m

y sticks for the
 

skew
ers, and that takes up all the 

day. 
W

ell, to-dav I had the luck to
 

find 
a m

ate w
ho had been out, and he 

, 
got m

ore 
than he could bring hom

e.

1 I am glad to observe the active lit- 
erary spirit you are arousing in pub- 
lic school pupils and I sincerely hope 
that the m

ost deserving m
ay get the 

prize.

that Santa 
has filled his stocking," 

not carry in 
one night presents for 

said Joe. 
The boys slow

ly and quiet- 
everyone in the w

orld, neither could 
ly 

descended 
the stairs. 

They 
w

ere 
his sack hold one-m

illionth part of 
greatly am

used 
at w

hat 
they 

had 
them

. 
f

H
e sets the w

ork for his helpers.

*+
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seen, but determ
ined that B.11 should 

—  
—  

— —  r—
* 

not 
be 

disappointed. 
and sees that they perform it. Four 

They counted up their few savings
and found that they had exactly four

TO
O

K TH
IR

TY 
YEA

R
S 

1
G

R
AN

T H
. N

ABLO
, 

S.
 S. N

o. 8, H
arw

ich.
of 

his principal 
helpers are, Violet, 

D
aisy, Aster and R

ose.
Violet’s w

ork is to go to the earth 
and find out 

w
ho the good and bad

a

dollars 
and 

eighty-nine cents. Al- 
though it w

as nearly m
idnight they 

lost 
no 

tim
e in getting to the toy 

shop. “Say Tom
, get him this here 

drum
..” “

W
on’t this 

here 
horn be 

sw
ell, 

Joel” 
"W

on’t 
he holler w

hen
 

he sees 
this 

gun
?” • “This baseball 

bat is 
aw

ful cheap. Jack." 
"Let’s 

take the change in candy, nuts and 
fruit, 

Sam
." 

The 
boysg 

athered up 
their parcels and m

ade their w
ay to

 
the boarding 

house. 
Sam w

ent up 
the stairs first 

ahead of the other 
boys to see if B

11 w
as asleep. Finding 

him 
asleep, 

Sam called to the other 
boys, 

"C
om

e 
on 

boys, 
the 

w
ay 

is 
clear." 

The 
boys quickly filled 

the 
stocking and then put the other pre- 
cents on the floor beside the bed. Tom

 
added 

the finishing 
touches by put- 

ting 
a 

yellow m
onkey-on-a-stick in 

the end of the stocking, "W
here did 

you get that from
, Tom

?" said Joe. 
the boys 

asked. "It w
as not on our 

list,” 
said 

Joe. 
“O

h," 
said 

Tom
, "I 

sw
iped it for Bill." 

Their task being 
com

pleted, the 
boys craw

led into bed 
but not 

to sleep, for they w
ere 

so 
excited that they did not go to sleep 
for 

a 
long tim

e.
In the m

orning they w
ere startled 

by 
a 

loud w
hoop, 

loud enough 
to 

shake 
the 

w
hole 

house. 
Looking 

around they saw Bill standing at the 
foot of the bed w

ith 
a baseball bat 

and 
tw

o 
drum sticks in 

one 
hand

i
‘

and 
soon 

w
as very cold and num

b, 
+

 
so she sat dow

n on a 
door step. She

SO
M

O
O

L A
S E

D
IT

O
R 17 

A suggestion has been m
ade to the

children are, and bring the nam
es of 

them to Santa 
C

laus. 
N

ow
, 

Santa 
C

laus has tw
o books. 

In one he keeps 
the 

num s of all the good children. 
In the other 

he keeps the nam
es of 

all 
the bad children. 

This is w
here 

he 
puts the 

nam
es of the children 

Violet brings him
.

D
aisy’s w

ork is to go to every boy 
and girl and tell them to be kind to

 
each 

other. 
W

e often 
see children 

that are not kind to each other, but 
keep quarreling nearly all the tim

e. 
Those children 

have 
been told 

over 
and over again 

by D
aisy that they 

w
ould com

e to som
e bad end, but they 

never paid any attention to her; and 
% he 

m
e these 

w
hich w

ay do 
the end of thos: children’s lives are 

so
 he gave m

es these. 
W

bieh w
ay 

nearly alw
ays spent in prison. 

3 a
 to the city » 

‘Aster’s w
ork is to teach the chil- tsir

 q» said 
dren to love all living things. 

She 
I 

hope: 
you have 

sirT 
said

takes great pleasure in teaching the 
people of G

erm
any this; and to show

 
that her w

ork 
is not in vain, they 

place, 
every C

hristm
as, 

a 
sheaf of 

w
heat 

on 
a 

pole for the little birds 
to have 

a C
hristm

as dinner.
R

ose’s w
ork is the m

ost im
portant. 

She 
helps the fathers and m

others 
in 

choosing 
suitable 

presents 
for 

their children. 
Som

etim
es parents do 

44444444**4****444******** 
not know w

hat to get their children 
4

 
1

at 
C

hristm
as. 

R
ose 

helps 
them to

 
$

 
uAD

D
O Er O

U
ED

S
 

I
decide. 

O
thers put off getting them

 
±

 
H
A
R
D
Y
 F
L
O
W
E
K
S
 

+
until it is 

too late. 
R

ose hurries 1. 
$

them up. 
Then again, there are fam

- +
 

-
 —

 
+

ilies that are too poor to buy pres- +•
 

ents. This tim
e
 she w

hispers in
 the 

W
ithin the 

A
ntarctic circle there 

som
ething to cheer 

their hearts. 
TE has never a 

flow
ering plant 

been
be a 

turkey 
a cord of 

w
ood, found. 

In the Arctic region there are
m

ay be K
B

: 
cord 

w
ood, 762 kinds of flow

ers: 50 of these are
Every C

hristm
as 

the 
m

erchants confined to the A
rctic region. 

They
fix up a figure to 

represent 
Santa, are really

 polar flow
ers, 

flow
ers

C
ens, and 

w
ill

 ina 
are not 

bright and varied
 as our

But it you analyze him you 
zind 

ow
n, m

ost of them
 being w

hite
 or yel- 

low
, as if borrow

ing these hardy hues
, 

from their 
snow

y 
bergs and golden 

stars.
Perhaps the 

m
ost beautiful of all

Possibly 
som

e 
asp.r.ng young au- 

thors w
ho 

are anxiously w
aiting to 

see their first efforts in print w
ill be 

surprised to learn that articles are 
frequently 

kept 
long 

periods 
before 

publication.
Julian R

alph, the late m
agazine and 

new
spaper w

riter, aw
aited the publi- 

cation of his first accepted story 
15 

years. 
In the m

eantim
e m

any other 
articles from his pen

 w
ere accepted 

and printed. 
John 

D
. C

ham
pl n, Jr., 

holds 
perhaps 

the 
record for 

the 
longest w

ait of this kind. 
W

hen 
he 

w
as com

paratively 
a 

young m
an, 

1872, 
he 

w
rote 

an article entitled.

said, "I w
ish I 

had a nice piece 
of 

bread." 
The w

ords reached the ear of 
a little girl that w

as passing. 
This 

little guirl w
as dressed in rich velvet 

and 
she 

asked 
N

ellie if 
she had

 
nothing to eat. “N

o,” answ
ered N

el- 
lie, "I 

have nothing to eat.” 
N

ellie 
asked the little girl if she w

as 
one

Jeffect that 
each of the schools of the 

city 
and county 

be given 
a chance 

to supply all m
atter for editions of 

The 
Planet 

Junior 
on consecutive 

w
eeks.
The suggestion 

is an excellent one 
and should m

eet w
ith the approval of 

all.The Planet 
Junior 

w
ould like to 

hear w
hat the teachers and pupils of 

the 
different 

schools 
throughout 

Kent and C
hatham think of the

 idea.

BAR
N

YAR
D W

ISD
O

M
. 

Said the 
rooster in the Barnyard 

To the rooster on the vane;
of 

G
od’s children, but the little girl 

said “N
o.” 

N
ellie asked if she could 

et. :
t..in fallow 

tell her the w
ay to heaven. She said, 

"I’
m m

ighty know
ing fellow 

“I w
ish I 

could, but I really don’t 
At predicting 

w
hen 

as 
know m

yself." 
As she said this 

she 
"For I cast m

y eye upon
 you 

, 
handed N

ellie a purse full of coppers. 
And observe 

w
hich w

ay it blow
s, ( 

This delighted N
elle. 

Then I 
rouse the farm

er’s fam
ily 

She ran till 
she 

got to 
a store 

W
ith m

y m
ost sagacious crow

s.” 
4 

w
here the 

w
indow

s w
ere full of all

nice things to eat. 
There she stop-

it

have to 
see after 

the dinner. 
(H

e 
w

ould buy the toys for the children
 

and m
ake her 

a 
long table, out of 

boards 
and 

barrels, 
so 

that 
they -

 
could all sit dow

n at dinner at once. 
So to gain 

a reputation. 
The 

next 
day 

passed 
very quickly

,
“The True C

apt. Kidd.” It w
as accopi- 

ed by H
arper’s

 M
agazine, and he w

as 
paid for it. 

Last 
year 

the article
5

ped to count her treasure, and to her 
great 

delight, 
she found she 

ow
ned 

fifteen coppers.
Five of the coppers 

she spent in
 

bread 
and 

she 
kept 

the 
other 

ten 
cents thinking they w

ould help 
her 

to heaven.
W

hen her bread w
as all eaten she 

stopped 
a street car, clim

bed up to
 

the platform
, and said “Please tell m

e 
how far shall I get if I ride till the 
end of the day?” 

The driver answ
er- 

ed, “I am sure it w
ill take you quite 

as far 
as one of your age ought to 

go.” 
N

ellie thought 
that w

ould do, 
so she lay dow

n in 
a little heap and

 
w

as soon fast asleep. But in a little 
__

_________________________________
 

w
hile w

as aw
akened by 

a soft touch 
story is excavated to its foundations,

on her shoulder. 
A kind voice said. 

This story from the London O
utlook

“Little girl, it is past the right tim
e 

, is, how
ever, 

good 
enough 

to stand 
for returning, w

ill you go back w
ith 

on its 
ow

n 
feet. 

I 
m

e
 I” 

“O
h, 

no, 
thank you,” she re- 

plied “C
an you tell m

e if H
eaven is

cam
e out in 

a m
agazine, gorgeously

And to quaff of fortune’s cup.
T

H
E

 PR
E

SE
N

T C
O

M
PE

T
IT

IO
N

 

Your Favorite 
Book 

and 
W

hy is 
the subject for the essay com

petition 
for this 

m
onth. 

The 
continued 

in- 
terest of the pupils of the M

cKeough, 
C

entral and Separate 
schools of the 

pity, and also the pupils of the m
any 

schools 
of 

the 
C

ounty, 
w

ould 
be

illustrated by H
ow

ard Pyle. 
Its pub- 

lication w
as just 

30 
years after its 

acceptance,
M

r. C
ham

plin is a grey-bearded old 
gentlem

an now
, 

and en
 joyed reading 

the article, for 
he 

has been engaged 
on the editorial force of an encyclo- 
pedia for 

m
any years and 

had w
ell 

nigh forgotten w
hat his article con- 

tained 
and 

how it 
read.

the old m
an.

"I think I can find som
e," respond- 

ed the m
an, w

ith 
a little

 sm
ile. “I’

m 
going to try."

"G
ood luck 

to you!" said the old 
m

an, 
picking 

up his bundle, 
as the 

city m
an stepped out briskly tow

ard 
hom

e.

and again the fourteen children w
ere 

all sent off to bed, as soon as fit got 
dark. 

They 
could 

hardly 
sleep for 

thinking about Santa C
laus. 

The fa- 
ther 

asked 
the 

m
other if all w

as 
ready 

and 
she said 

"yes," 
so they 

w
ent to bed too, to sleep soundly till 

they w
ere w

akened up by noises over 
head and steps creeping quietly dow

n 
the 

ladder to the 
room w

here the
 

stockings 
w

ere 
hung.

It w
ould 

be hard to describe show
 

: pleased the poor little children w
ere 

w
ith 

the 
funny 

things 
Santa 

had 
given them

, no breakfast 
w

as eaten 
that 

day 
but 

no 
one 

rem
em

bered 
about it, 

such 
a 

bustle w
as going

 
on getting dinner ready. It w

as the 
best 

m
eal 

they 
ever 

tasted. 
The 

coon 
w

as 
so 

w
ell 

cooked 
and the

 
sw

eet potatoes w
ere so good and ‘the 

delicious 
cornm

eal 
pudding 

w
as 

so 
big and the black m

olasses sauce (so 
sw

eet.
The 

Jackson 
children never w

ill 
forget 

that 
C

hristm
as 

dinner 
for 

they 
never 

had 
so 

m
erry 

a ‘tim
e 

before.
1‘ 

W
ishing 

The 
Planet 

Junior “
A 

M
erry C

hristm
as and 

a 
H

appy N
ew

 
Year.”

PAU
LIN

E STR
IN

G
ER

, 
Jr. IV., M

cKeough School.

You w
ill find the plan 

a good one- 
H

ave 
a friend that’s higher up.

—Life.

‘.

FA
R

M
E

R’S R
E

PL
Y W

A
S C

O
N

V
IN

C
- 

IN
G

.

Som
e years ago, before the bicycle 

w
as in 

such 
favor 

as it is now
, a

 
farm

er 
w

ent 
into 

an 
ironm

onger’s 
shop to 

buy 
a 

scythe. 
After serv- 

ing 
him 

the 
shopm

an 
asked if (he 

w
ould buy 

a 
bicycle. 

( 
“W

hat 
m

ight 
the 

price 
of 

them

ta
nt

greatly 
appreciated 

by 
The 

Planet 
Junior.

The 
sam

e 
rules 

as 
have governed 

the com
petitions throughout w

ill 
be 

“in force. All 
essays 

m
ust“

 be in by 
the 29th of 

the m
onth.

A VAR
IATIO

N O
N TH

E O
LD

 STO
R

Y
 

It is’a 
pity to spoil a

 good m
oral, 

but it 
is 

som
etim

es 
done w

hen is
and 

the 
other 

hand full 
of 

candy. 
After looking around for a few

 m
inu- 

tes Joe exclaim
ed, "W

ell, I 
declare, 

if Santa C
laus hasn’t been here and 

*95.3173:0
__-

__R
TS 

left his w
hole pack.” Billy tried to 

: 
A handsom

e prize w
ill 

be aw
arded 

force the other boys to share his toys, 
the w

inner 
and com

petent judges 
he w

as 
so overjoyed to 

have 
them

, 
com

petent JES 
The boys at the lodging house never 

are 
being 

arranged for. 
iui 

enjoyed C
hristm

as 
as m

uch as 
the

• tim
e they 

spent their 
last cent to

 
give 

Bill 
a “M

erry 
C

hristm
as.”

AN
N

IE W
ATSO

N
,

D
resden, O

nt. 
Edith 

Law
rence, 

teacher. 

The busy press agent seem
s alw

ays 
to have 

a pressing engagem
ent.

/

be I" 
asked 

the 
custom

er.
"Fifteen pounds."
"I’d rather 

spend 
£15 on a cow

." 
“But 

w
hat 

an 
idiot 

you 
w

ould 
look riding about 

the tow
n on the

 
back of a 

cow
.”

“Perhaps 
so,”’ replied 

the farm
er.

"W
hen I 

cam
e to tow

n, 20 years 
ago,”’

said 
a 

prosperous 
m

an 
C
E 

am
ple w

aistcoat, ‘a 1 m
y earthly pos- 

sessions w
ere w

rapped 
up in a red

 
bandanna handkerchief.”

“And 
now 

you ow
n three hundred 

acres of 
land 

and 
that factory on

 
the edge of 

the tow
n?"

anyw
here near?” 

The old m
an shook 

his head and replied, "W
ell really I 

don’t 
know 

w
hat to say.” 

H
e 

- -
 

thought that 
som

e 
one 

had 
been

If ignorance w
ere really bliss, w

hat 
fooling her. 

But she told him it w
as 

a lot 
of people w

ould 
be suprem

ely 
true for 

she 
said her m

other 
had 

happy, 
gone there. 

H
e lifted her dow

n and
--------•

 ---------------------------------w
hipped up his horses. 

• 
.A m

ustard yellow 
gow

n straight 
Again little 

N
ellie w

as w
andering 

from Paris, is the latest. 
alone in the deep snow

, but it w
as for 

--------•
 ---------------------------------the last 

tim
e. 

After 
a 

w
hile 

she 
G

ow
ns m

ade sm
art by less than a 

cam
e to 

a fallen oak tree, on w
hich

 
yard of gold lace,----------------------------------she seated 

herself. 
"I am so tired,”

-------
 -------------------------------said she, “and probably Santa C

laus 
T

he young 
low

yer’s first case 
is 

w
ith his reindeers w

ill com
e. 

If he 
hardly a fair trial.-------------------------------does, I 

w
ill be sure of getting to

“I

“but 
not 

half 
such 

an idiot as I’d 
look trying to m

ilk 
a 

bicyole.”
:

V
E

R
Y 

BR
A

V
E.

I 
W

hen Johnny w
as three years old, 

he 
w

as 
taken 

to 
a 

circus parade, 
and w

as m
uch im

pressed by the
 Lion’s 

roaring. 
N

ext 
day 

he 
said to his 

m
other, "W

hen 
G

od 
m

ade the lion, 
if he m

ade the head first and it roar- 
ed, I 

should 
think 

he w
ould 

have 
‘been afraid to finish him

.”

he is nothing but springs, w
ood and 

excelsior, 
and 

over 
all 

a 
suit of 

clothes. 
H

e 
does not 

object 
to us 

m
aking 

him up like that, nor 
does 

he 
object to 

us thinking 
he com

es 
in 

a sleigh draw
n by eight tiny rein-

“Y
es.”

“M
ay I 

ask you w
hat you carried- 

in the red bandanna handkerch ef 1” 
“Six thousand 

pounds in cash and 
bonds.”

our everlasting, that longest defy the 
autum

n frosts and m
ost brighten our 

w
inter bouquets 

are w
hite and yel- 

low varieties.
In life troubles w

ill com
e w

hich look 
as if 

they 
w

ould never 
pass 

aw
ay. 

The night 
and the storm look as if 

they w
ould last forever, but the calm

 
and the 

m
orning cannot 

be stopped.

deer to distribute his 
presents. 

If 
he did he w

ould send one of his help- 
ers to tell 

us.
Sooner or later the w

orld w
ill have 

to recognize 
this 

as the only and
H

andsom
e evening cloaks are trim

- 
m

ed w
ith 

sen otter, 
i 

(
It’s easier to tell 

a fib than it is
T

he 
photographer 

has 
his 

ow
n 

view
s 

on m
any subjects.

.In the m
idst of life w

e are in debt.
1

• 
• #7

 -.4 U
e

to recognize 
a lie.

1
.

-
.

9
 

a
d

.
en

-
e

ei
r sp

ot
gv

er
in

ca
no

te
nt

9
c
o
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s
e
r
s
e
i
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