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GIFT APPRECIATED
e e 1 R 1 |
To the Editor of The Planet Junior,
. Chathgn, Ont.:

Dear Sir,~I hope you will excuse
me for nut acknowledging that beau-
tiful volume that I received from you
sooner, but 1 was very busy prepar-
ing for the entrance examinations,
and could not. 1 thank you very
much for it and will value it a]l my
jife. I am very much interested in
Tennyson and like all of his works
that I have vead. In addition to
those poems of his that are in the
school readers I have read “The Re-
venge, Boadicea, Columbus, The
"Wreck, The Charge of the Light Bri-
gade, The Charge of the Heavy Bri-
gade at Balachave, Sir Galahad, The
Lady of Shalott, Amphion, The Death
‘Aenone, The Holy Grail, The Passing
of Arthur, The Last Tournament,
Lancelot and Elame, Gailth and Lyn-

¢ ette, and a number of others.
“ﬁ-ﬁ that I possess a volume of my

I hope to read a great many
re of his poems. .
Again thanking you for your gift, I

Yours truly,
i SELW'YN P. GRIFFIN.
.| Dresden, July 4th, 1904. :
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CHINESE ODDITIES

There is to the western mind a sort
of topsy-turvydom about many Chi-
mese habits and customs, such as that
the father’s name comes first and the
individual name last. The Chinamap
shakes his own hand instead of his
friend’s, he puts his hat on for a sal-
utation, he feels it unmannerly to
look a superior in the face, he deems
it ithe height of politeness to ask your

" age and income. The women wear
trousers nnd the men wear & flowing
gown. He sleeps on a wooden pillow,
he throws away the meat of the mel-
onr and eats the seeds, he laughs on
hearing bad news and his daughters
loudly lament on their wedding eves.
His favorite prescnt to his parents

. is a ‘coffin and his hard-earned merit
brings not a title to himself but to
his an-estors. He is at home every-
‘where snd his passien is work; his
compass points south and he speaks
of wes<t-north and six-fourths, in-
stead of four-sixths and north-west;
he carries a pig instead of driving
him to market. His long nails are
mot a sign’of carelessness of neglect,
bat of grant respectability, his left
hand is the place of honor and he
rides with his heels instead of his
toes in the stirrups. His visiting
card ronges from 8 to 30 inches in
fenigth, and last but not least he
‘wears a long nueue, in which his
pride apd vanity are centred, and
rarely ‘wears gfther a moustache or
fwhiskiers. These are but ‘a few of
the differences in custom between the
oriental and beeidental,

—_—

* The average woman will strain afl
® gnat and swallow flattery without
winking. e
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A HOST OF RATS
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A story which recalls Bishop Hatto
and his round tower is told by a cor-
respondent of the New York Press.
A Mr. Hardy had purchased an oid
slaughter house ina Now Jersey town
with the intention of Sonverting it
into a machine shop. He went to the
ploge to  make some repairs, and was
there when a heavy sterm arose.

Busy with his work on the ground
floor of the building, he paid little
heed to the storm. Presently he saw
a big rat scurry across the floor from
the cellarway. This rat was follow-
ed by another and another, and then
they came in droves.

Investigation revealed the fact that
the flood waters were running into
the cellar, and the rats were seeking
pafety. £ty

Suddenly the man realized that the
room was alive with rats. They pour-
ed up the stairway, clambering over

one another in their attempt to es-.

cape from ' the water amd squealing
noisily. Some attacked Mr. Hardy,
and bit his feet and ankles.

He seized an iron shovel which lay
on the floor, and began to lay about
him. If he desisted, the rats returned
to the attack. Tired of the fight, he
then tried to leave the house, but to
his dismay, found the water was deep
around it.

With difficulty he beai the rats
away ,and leaped to a stairway lead-
ing to a top floor. When he reached
the story above he found the rats
were there before him. He killed a
score or more, and then stood at the
head of the stairway and beat back
the horde that tried to come up.

“It was my life or theirs,” said Mr.
Hardy, “and I killed rats till my
strength was exhausted.”

For several hours he was a prison-
er. Then the flood receded somewhat
with the tide, and he went down
stairs, ran through the room where
the rats were still sourrying about
in great npumbers, and got away
through water up to his waist.

———
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i FIRST INTRODUCED

M i

Forks did mot come into use till
‘about thé middle of the pixteenth
century. The Romans used a pointed
stick like a skewer, which, after the
lapse of years, was divided into two
prongs made. very sharp. Wood gave
place to iron in time, and some time
in the fifteenth century curious two-
pronged forks were seen in' England.
It became fashionable to use these in
place of fingers, and in course of
time another prong was added.

The first spoons ‘were shells. Spoons
to eat soft food were in use almost
as soon as the first knives. Polish-
ed shells ‘were the sole spoons used at
first to sup broths with. ‘Next an
imitation shell was made with a han-
dle added to keep the fingers from
dipping into hot foods. .

The first plates were enormous
rounds of black bread. These soak-
ed up the gravy of the meat upon
them, and beggars waited eagerly to
receive them after a meal. The
first drinking vessgls were the horns

of cattle.
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When 2 man gets into e tight
place he maturally feels rather small.

1%%1?1@
DISOBEYED ORDERS

pededeedordeoldr

Reuben Pinkham, a native of Nan-
tucket, made his firat trip as third
lieutenant ion the ship Potomac,
which crossed the North Pacific, a
region little known to naval vessels
in the early thirties. Pinkham had
been lon several whaling voyages, and
was familiar with those waters. The
author of “The Island of Nantucket”
says that one day, near sunset, he
had the watch, while the commodore
was pacing up and down the deck.

Suddenly Pinkham gave the order,
“Man the weather braces!”

“What's that for " asked the com-
modore.

“We shall have wind in a moment.”

The commodore went to the lee rail
and scanned the sea and sky. “I
see no sign of wind,” he returned.
“Let the men leave the bhraces.”

The crew dropped the ropes.

“Keep ihold of the braces, cvery man
of you !” called out Pinkham, and the
men resumed their grasp. The com-
modere flushed with anger and ex-
claimed n peremptory tones:

“Let the men leave the braces!™
and again the braces were dropped.

“Don’t any of you dare to drop the
‘ropes I shouted Pinkham, shaking his
trumpet at the crew, who once more
took thold. Just then the wind drop-
ped entirely; mot a breath gtirred.

“Taut, taut! Haul, all of you!”
called 'Pimkham, and the ponderous
yards swung to reversed position. The
wind came out of the opposite quarter
and struck the ship like a sledge-
hammer. The vessel staggered, shook
the spray from her bows and dashed
ahead. The commodore disappeared
into fhis cabin without saying a
wonrd.

Presemtly he sent the first lieuten-
ant to relieve Pinkhiam, requesting. to
see the latter immediately. When
Pinkbam entered the cabin the com-
modore said :

“I comsider that I am indebted to
you for all of our lives ; but I will tell
you frankly, if that wind hadn’t come
I should have put you in irons in
two miputes.”

( P
NOW, WOULD YOU¢t
e

If yow had it to do over agaimy

Of course, you would, for if you
bhad your life to live over again you
would live just as you have lived.

But if you had known, when young,
what you know now, would you marry
as you did ¢ :

That, however, is mot a fair ques-
tion, kmowing that such a thing is

Besides, you could have learned from
the lives and experienfes of others
if yow had been anxious to know all
about married life before entering up-
on it yourself.

Possibly youl were advised this way
and that, and warned to look out for
trouble amd assured of complete suc-
cess, No wonder advice is so cheap;
it is so plenty. 'And ‘who wants any-
thing so cheap that it is givem away

’ just to get xrid of it?

That’s how you felt, no doubt, and
that is, or once Wwas, your excuse
for doing as you did. !

It is beter that you didn’t take
advice from anyome, for if you had
you might mow regard them as your
mortal foes and blame them as your
troubles and your woes. — Pittsburg

Gazetie.
RN
The army surgeon never figures in
es many charges as the family phye
siolan. AR
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3 TOUCHING BRAVERY i

edaE

The brightest page in the history
of any 'war is, perhaps, that which re-
cords the fthoughtfulness of the of-
ficers and ‘the faithfulness of their
men—qualities which, when conjoined,
make a regiment an almost irresist-
ible force. In “The Story of the
Rough Riders,” Edward Marshall
tells how when Capt. McClintock was

" wounded, one of his troopers came

¢

and lay down beside him.

“You'd better get out of this,” said
picClintock. “It’s too hot.” 3

“Don’t worry, captdin,” the man re-
plied. “I'm between you and the fir-
ing-line.” !

PMcClintock, touched as he was by
this exhibition of the man’s devotion,
still wanted him to get away. He
urged him to leave him. The man re-
fused. Finally McClintock said:

“Pm your captain, and I order you
to go. You are doing no ‘good' to any
one but me. This is no place for a
well man. I order you.”

Then the man had to tell.

“T ain’t no well man,” he slowly ad-
mitted. ' “I'm shot.”

“Where ¢’ asked MecClintock.

“Oh, it’s only a scratch!”

They lay there in silence for a long
time. The firing began to come from
the left. The soldier worked his pain-
ful way around until he was again
between McOlintock and the line of
fire. McClintock was too weak from
floss of blood even to speak. Then a
hospital man came and lifed Me-
Clintockk to carry him back.

“Take him,; too,” McClintock man-
aged to articulate.

“No use,” said the hospital man.
“He's dead.”

—_———
e R e e

m FOUND IN DREAM m
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Love at first sight is outdone by a
romance which is recalled by the bur-
ial in Koekuk, la., this week of S. S.
Vail, a former resident of Keokuk,
who left many years ago. After leav-
ing Keokuk the family, among whom
was a bright, attractive daughter,
Ada Vail, resided in St. Louis. While
in St. Louwis, Miss Ada told her moth-
er one morning that during the night
she had seen in a dream the man she
was going to marry, and that his
name was Dr. Barton. Of course, the
mother passed it off as dreams are
generally disposed of, apd thought
little more about it. ¥

Afterwards, for the benefit of her
health, Mrs. Vail, accompanied by her
daughter, Went to a Wwatering place
or health resort. Stopping at a hotel

. and passing through the corridor, the

young lady excitedly pointed out a
strange man meeting them, saying,
“Mother, that is the man f saw in
my dream.” And it is told that the
man seemed to be especially attract-

ed by the young lady whom he had -

never seen before.

It proved that he was also a guest
at the hotel; his name was Dr. Bar-
ton ; as acquaintance soon came about,
and in a short time Dr. Barton and
Miss Ada were married. It was love
at first sight with the doctor, per-
haps, but love in a dream, to the
bride. This e¢vent happened in the
early 80's, and is remembered and
vouched for by ‘several old Keokuk
yesidents. ‘ i
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A TOY JAVELIN m

Take a medium-sized sewing needle
with a very sharp point, Take up a
position about three feet away from
a door, and, holding the needle be-
tween your finger and thumb, en-
deavor, strongly launching it, to
throw it point forward into the wood.
Ne matter- what your skill or perse-
verence, you will not succeed. Now
pass through the eye of the needle a
simple bit of thread and you will be
successful in the feat without the
glightest difficulty. The little make-
weight that you have added to your
impromptu javelin transforms in in-
to a veritable arrow, and causes the
point given the impulsion to strike

the object aimed at and to stick. This

result, from such small means will
strike the spectator with ‘astonish-
ment, having first shown the impos-
sibility of aiming a vaked needie. Co-
mus, inventor of this experiment, dis-
sembled his method under the cloak
of an ingenius subterfuge. He caus-
ed the spectator to choose among a
number of threads the color they
most fancied, in order , he said, to
identify the needle in the door. The
thread, which is itself the secret of
success, thus seemed a simple means
of disavowing trickery.

S
TRAINED TO STEAL W

3

There is mo such thing as a “dis-
honest” dog. We say a dog ‘“‘steals™
a piece of meat; but is it not more
probable that the dog thinks the
meat was placed there for him to
take? Dogs have been trained to
smuggle, especially in Alpine coun-
tries, but it is certain they are
not conscious of wrong-doing. A
dog thief was recemtly discovered in
Paris. One day a big Newfoundiand
went into a large store, and after
wandering around for some time—the
clerks supposing him to belong to
some shopper—he seized a bundle of
shooting jackets in his teeth, and
made off with it. A cry was raised,
and half the staff of the store, ac-
companied by an army of small boys
and two policemen, pursued the can-
ine purloiner until he was brought to
bay. The bundie was recovered, and
the dog marched off to the police
station and then to the pound. Sev-
eral tradesmen remembered the dog
and it 'was evident that he had been
more successful in former raids. The
poor dog ‘was punished for ‘the sins
of the human rogue who had trained
the animal to thievery. That was not
right, but it was lawful.

s e s

HE DID NOT BITE.

There is a new London story about
Chaxles Darwin. !

“Two English' boys,” said Miss Leit-
er, “being friends of Darwin, thought
one day that they would play a joke
on him. They caught a butterfly, a
grasshopper, a battle and a centi-
pede, and out of these creatures they
made a strange, composite imsect.
They took the centipede’s body, the
butierfly’s wings, the grasshopper’s
Jeps and the beetle’s head, and they
glued them together carefully, Then
with their new bug in the box, they
knocked at Darwim’s door.

“ We caught this bug inl a field,’
they said. ‘Can you tell us what kind
of a bug it is, sir?

“Darwin looked: at the bug and then
he looked at the boys. He smfled
slightly.

“Did if hum when you caught it ¢§”
he -asked. ¢

“‘Yes,’ they answered, nudging one

““Then,’ said Darwin, ‘it is a hum-
qm—ku.- ”

e
Aman Who strives for fame puts
aside the money end of the struggle,
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Short Stories

Something to Interest the
Boys and QGirls.
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MIXED ON MEANINGS.

There was a Mttle girl at a large
hotel ini a summer resort who had
most elegant and amusing manners.
She 'was very young and very pret-
ty, and had picked uwp many odd ex-
presSions, not always using them wise-
or correctly. One day in passing her
on the stairs a lady accidentally tred
on her toe. “I beg your pardon Hel-
en,” said the lady, whereupon the
wee sufferer replied with a smile—

“None of your business, Mrs. Jones,”

“What do you mean?” exclaimed
the astonished lady. i :

“] mean that yow did mot hurt
me—much!” gnswered the uncon-
scious child. nodding complacently,

- - -

. VILLAGE JUSTICE IN JAPAN.

In some villages in Japan Trobbers
are tried amd comvicted by ballott.
Whenever a robbery is committed
the head maa of the town summonses
the entire male population, and re-
quests them to write om a slip of
paper ‘the mame of the person they

. suspect of having committed the

crime. The one receiving the largest
pumber of votes is declared duly
“glected,” dnd is accordingly bung.
This system ensures the punishmen
of somebody for every robbery com-
mitted, whereas in most cililized coun-
tries, in mnine case outf of tem, no pun-
ishment is inflicted on amybody for
the crime. As a pule, the worst, or
the mosi obnoxious characters im the
village is the man selected, on the
pripeiple that if he does mot deserve
it “this time, he will mext.

* HE COULDN'T “RECOVER.”
G L o ipinl

‘A young clergyman in inaking his
weekly visits among the poor of his
parish in a2 mnearby country village
quite recently, learned of a poor, sick
man ‘'who recently came from Ireland
with his wife and ome child. When|
the minister called at the house he
was given a most hearty welcome and
on reaching the bedside at finding him
appaTently ‘well The day being
warm the clergyman suggested that
he get under a shade tree im the
garden. :

“It inay do you good,” he added.

The 'wife, who was present, said her
husband had better remain in the
house until the following day and
then take a little recreation. When
the clergyman returned a week later
he found the husband still im bed.

“Haven’t you beem out of bed simce
1 was here?” asked the man of the
cloak.

“No, sir he has not,” replied the
wife. “I don't like to tell you sir, but
the doctor gave my . husbard up a
week ago, and we sold his clothes.
That’s the reason he didn't go §o the
garden.”—Philadelphia Press,
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ROMANCE. -

“Will youw be mine

As she spoke the ta]l, handsome bru-
nette, with a large passionate move-
ment, took im hers the hand of the
quiet but strangely beautifl man she
addressed, and held it closely to her
heart.

“My darling,” she.said, “from the !

first moment I saw you I loved youw
And since then my passion has grown
by 1leaps and bounds, uantil mow I
feel that I canmot live without you.
0, Telieve my suspense.”

“I cannot nmow,” he murmured, with
downecast eyes. . “You must wait.
Perhaps mext week I cam tell youw”

She sighed, while her whole frame
shook with ill-suppressed emotion.

“Must T remain in this suspense?”
she ¢ried. Why are you so cruelf
Why, 0, why cannot syou give me yous
auswer now ! | ;

“Bocause, dear,” he said, “all my

leap year offers are %L! yet.'— .

e

Rydyard Kipling, When last in the

‘with a - party

that imcluded

discussion concerning spelling, pro-

nunciations, synonyms, anfonyms, ete.,

and, apropos of mothing at all that
had been said, one, firing her remark -

straight at Kipling,as the lion of the
occasion, declared— :

hat ‘sugax’ and ‘sumac’ are
the only words beginning with ‘su’
that are pronounced as {hough begin-
ning with ‘sh.’
Bored, though he was, Kipling’s
politeness did not desert him, and, as-
suming an expression of interest, al-
though his eyes twinkled behind his

glasses, he added—“Are you suref”
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ARCHIE ROOSEVELT SCORNS
LITTLE GIRLS.

Two little girls who attend the
Force public ~ school, where Arohie
Riosevelt is learning the three R’s,
were talking about their classmate
the other day. Py 5

“Just think” said one. “He came

to school yesterday with mud on his
shoes and a fear im his troousers. His
hat was all mussed, and his hair was
rumpled. I think the president’s som
son ought to look nice, and not just a
common boy. I don’t see how a per-
s@n can be proud of his country when
the president’s son don’t care how he
—8;: s

This adverse conyment was commun-
icated to young Mr. Roosevelt, but
it didn't feeze himi im the least.

“Huh!” he said. “Giris don’t know

anything.” . T
*
o CONTINUOUS INFLUENCE.
§ s —— >
We are hourly helping or harming

our fellows. {{We may not have a °
thought of one who is so mear. We |

may not say a word, or give a look,
kind or unkind to him. Yet we may
cheer and help him, or saddem .and-
dishearten him, by our countemances.
as he looks at us, as we look at; lhim.

No one of us stands or falls to himself -
alone. Our inffuence is continuous,

nlone. Our influence is comntinuous.
There are those who are comstamtly,
helping their fellows by their loving
looks or words. And there are those
who are a constant cause of depres-
sion, by not being thoughtful to do
this. What bave you done for others
im this way to-day?

* s 9

: ALL WORN OFF,

The scarcity of eggs this winter
must have developed some peculiarity
in ‘the eggs themselves. A little girl
went fto the jgrocer’s, says the New
York Tribune, and asked the sales-
man if he had any fresh eggs.

“Yes,” answered ‘the man, “How
many do you want " 3

She was viewing the eggs critical-

ly.

#Please, sir,” said she, ‘‘these eggs
isp’t €resh.”

“Certainly ithey are fresh, little
girl.” i

“No, they fisn’t,” she replied. *I
heard my papa tell my mama there's
a ‘corner on eggs, and these are all
smooth™ .

ey . & .

TO DESPERATION.

gurprised one day
niece carry a piece

of paper into he garden and bury

it earefully under the damp soil. Her
curiosity ‘was aroused, and when the
little girl Hnai—m&& out with the
nurse, he tucked up her skirts, sail-
ed down ‘the igaren ‘path and umn-
earthed ithe paper. Then she read,
in' beautifully printed. characters:—

“Dear Devil, do come soon and take -

away Aupnt Jane,"=Buffalg Jommer~
ciali . | r s R £
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several . other weil -

‘To its far, unknown »r&a..x

Borne as on eagle’s crest
There is my wicket 2
But whitherward, oh, Fate!
faie: B ° =W

J mnanw.&nne& in the world to-da
oy is ! S y
If our door is-wide it may ¢ ,uﬂ
way, 73 S R
i Open the door!
Open the door, let in the sun
Wa hath a smile for every
e hath made of the X
en gems; .




