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Short Stories

♦ Som
ething to

 Interest the

|
 

T
he follow

ing are the three clever*
 

essays 
by little 

tots in the second 
1

 
book, w

ho received very special m
en- 

+
 

tion from the judges. 
T

he little folks 
+

 
had been studying 

a lesson on cotton 
1

 
in their 

R
eader and 

availed them
- 

1
 

selves of the advertisem
ent of T

hom
as 

+
 

Stone & Son to enter The Planet Jun- 
+

 
ior com

petition. 
T

heir w
ork w

as con- 
1

 
sidered particularly com

m
endable:—

1

++
++
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+*
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44

64
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D
EC

EM
B
ER

 SPEC
IA

L
 C

O
N

TEST I
B

oys and G
irls.

For the
 D

ecem
ber Essay C

om
petition TH

E 
PLAN

ET JU
N

IO
R intends to 

sccure a special prize
—for the com

petition w
ill be

 of a special character. 
The approach of the C

hritsm
as 

Season w
ill 

be 
m

onopolizing 
the 

thoughts and plans of the girls and 
boys from now

 on and TH
E PLAN

ET 
. 

JU
N

IO
R w

ants to foster and develop this C
hristm

as spirit in so far as it is 
able. 

.

‘•
 • •

“W
hat w

ould
 our w

ives say if they 
knew w

here w
e w

ere
?” said the cap-

+ :

tain of 
a schooner, w

hen they 
w

ere 
beating about in 

a fog, fearful of go- 
ing on shore. “H

um
ph! I shouldn’t 

m
ind

 that,” replied the m
ate, “if 

w
e 

only knew w
here w

e w
ere ourselves.’

• • •
Tom

m
y: I say, M

r. Flatpurse, you 
aren’t m

uch at playing cricket, 
are 

you?” ,,
 

M
r. Flatpurse 

(w
ho is paying 

his 
addresses to Tom

m
y’s sister): 

"W
ell, 

no. Tom
m

y, I’
m no expert; but w

hy 
do you 

ask
 1"

T
om

m
y: 

“O
h, ‘cause 

I heard 
m

a

th
.

?

W
ith this end in view

 it has been 
decided to m

ake the subject of the 
essay com

petition this m
onth an original C

hristm
as story.

The num
ber of erssyista has grow

n w
ith each m

onth and TH
E PLAN

ET 
JU

N
IO

R w
ould like to see the C

hritm
as Story C

om
petition the largest and 

best of them
 a
l
l
.
 *

 9
Every girl and boy has 

had a C
hristm

as 
experience w

hich can be 
m

ade the basis of a splendid story
—and a special prize w

ill 
be provided 

for the girl or boy w
ho tells its best.

The sam
e rules w

ill govern the preparation and forw
arding of Essays, 

all of w
hich m

ust reach TH
E 

PLAN
ET 

JU
N

IO
R 

by 
5 

o’clock on Saturday 
D

ecem
ber the 19th, as

 it is
 the intention to publish the prize story in the 

C
hristm

as num
ber of the JU

N
IO

R
. 

- 9
C

otton is a 
soft w

hite dow
n that 

grow
s in 

a 
pod of 

a 
plant. It is 

+
 

raised in the Southern U
nited States, 

1
in Egypt 

and in India and in other 
±

 
countries. 

+
The seeds are about the size of a 

1
 

sm
all bean and they are

 covered w
ith 

the w
hite dow

n. 
i 

+
The plants are like 

a 
sm

all 
tree 

1
 

They grow from four to seven 
feet 

1
 

high 
and 

are planted in row
s 

like 
corn. The flow

er is 
w

hite and after 
1
 

a 
w

hile it turns 
a 

pinkish 
color. 

1
 

Then 
a 

pod com
es after the 

flow
er 

+44444444*4444444444444444
 

is dead. Inside the pod there is t
 he 

w
hite dow

n 
and in the w

hite 
dow

n 
====================

 
there are the seeds. 

spring.
The negroes pick the cotton in 

au- 
The flow

ers of the plant are w
hite

turn and send it to a gin to have the 
A
f
t
e
r
 a
w
h
i
l
e
 
t
h
e
 f
l
o
w
e
r
s
 t
u
r
n
a 
p
i
n
k
-

seeds taken out. Then it is done up in 
ish color. 

Then they drop off 
and 

a
large bales and sent 

to the 
cotton 

green pod is left. In the autum
n the

pods get ripe, then they burst 
open 

and show their w
hite dow

n.
In the fall it is picked by negroes. 

Then it is sent to a 
gin to have the 

seeds taken out. A gin is 
a 

m
achine

C
O

T
T

O
N

.

is
tellin’ Julia that you w

as an
aw

ful
poor catch.”

13
,V

O
 H

I B
LO

N

A correspondent tells of 
a neighbor, 

one Farm
er Brow

n, w
ho is not w

ell 
educated. 

H
is daughter has attend- 

tended 
a boarding school, and lately 

they resolved to have 
a party of the

++444++++++444444444444444 
neighboring farm

ers and their w
ives. 

Previous to the party she instructed
$ 

her father that w
hen speaking of any- 

1 
thing, for fear of offending, he should 

+ 
add, "The 

present com
pany 

alw
ays 

1 
excepted.” 

H
e w

as late for dinner, so 
A 

gentlem
an 

travelling 
in 

the 
Jane invited the guests to begin 

op-

LO
N’T G

IVE U
P

m
ills in M

assachusetts. At the cotton 
m

ills it is first spun
 into thread and 

then 
w

oven into cloth, 
then sold 

to 
the m

erchants all around the w
orld. 

Som
e of it com

es to Thos. Stone and 
Son in C

hatham
, O

ntario.
LILLA M

. JO
R

R
EY.

erations. 
They 

had not long 
com

- 
m

enced w
hen in rushed M

r. Brow
n, 

covered w
ith perspiration.

“W
hy are you so late, papa F ask-

northern part of Ireland, heard 
the 

voices of children, and stopped to lis- 
ten. 

Finding the sound cam
e from a 

sm
all building used as 

a school-house, 
he drew near; as the door w

as open, 
Jane.

he w
ent in and listened to the w

ords "The fact is, Jane, I have been vie-
the boys w

ere spelling, 
row 

itin’ neighbor Sm
ith’s pigs, and they

O
ne little fellow stood apart 

look, 
are the finest lot of pigs I

 ever seed,
ing very 

sad. 
"W

hy 
does that 

boy 
the present com

pany allus excepted."

to take the seeds out.
Then it is put aw

ay in large bales 
and is sent dow

n to the seaports and 
sent aw

ay to the cotton m
ills in M

as- 
sachusetts. There it is spun into fine 
thread, then w

oven into cloth. 
Then it 

is sold to m
erchants 

and 
put 

up in 
w

ebs, 
then it 

is 
shipped 

to all the cities 
and tow

ns in the 
w

orld. Som
e cam

e to Thos. Stone and 
Son, C

hatham
, O

ut.
W
I
L
L
I
E
 SLATER.

M
r. D

unn 
ow

ns a large cotton
 

plantation in Tennessee, M
r. D

unnis 
a 

w
ealthy m

an and has servants 
to 

help him in his
 cotton fields. 

O
ne day 

he told them to plant fifty 
acres of 

cotton and sow it in row
s like corn. 

The 
seeds of the cotton look 

like 
sm

all beans and are planted in 
row

s 
like corn. The cotton plant looks like 
a sm

all tree and grow
s from four to 

seven feet high. The flow
er of the cot- 

ton plant 
is 

a 
large pink 

blossom
. 

The cotton is held in a 
pod. The pod 

w
hen ripe 

opens and show
s it’s soft 

w
hite dow

n.
C

otton is picked by negroes. W
hen 

the cotton is gathered it is taken to 1 
gin. Long 

ago they used to take all 
the seeds out by hand. But now

-a-days 
they use a 

m
achine called the gin to

 
take out the seeds.

W
hen all the seeds are taken 

out 
it is packed up in large 

bales 
and 

sent by railw
ay or steam boat to the 

cotton m
ills in M

assachusetts. There 
it is spun into thread and then w

oven 
into cloth. Then it is sold to the m

er- 
chants and som

e of it com
es to C

hat- 
ham to Thos. Stone’s drygoods store

JER
O

M
E 

B. EBER
TS.

stand there?" 
asked the gentlem

an. 
"O

h, he is good for nothing,” replied 
the teacher. 

"There’s nothing of him
. 

H
e is 

the 
m

ost stupid boy in 
the 

s
c
h
o
o
l
.
"
 

The gentlem
an w

as surprised at his 
answ

er. 
H

e saw the teacher w
as so 

stern and rough that the younger and 
m

ore tim
id w

ere nearly crushed. Af- 
ter 

a few w
ords to them

, placing his 
hand on the head of the little fellow

.
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M
r. 

J. 
w

. 
Sw

an, 
official 

photo- 
grapher of the G

rand Trunk R
ailw

ay 
System

, 
has returned 

‘ to M
ontreal 

from 
a 

ten 
days’ 

sojourn 
in 

the
 

hunting regions situated on the C
om

- 
pany’s fines in “The 

H
ighlands 

of 
O

ntario." 
M

r. Sw
an 

m
ade the trip

 
w

ith a view of securing an additional 
collection of negatives of deer hunt- 
ing pictures to add to the already 
large series w

hich the C
om

pany have 
now

, 
and 

w
hich, are being utilized

M
EM

S. 
FO

R 
M

ER
R

Y 
M

O
M

EN
TS

 

There are lots of people w
ho 

m
ix 

their religion w
ith their business, but

1.

forget to stir it up w
ell. 

As 
a result’ 

w
ho stood apart, 

he said: “O
ne of 

the 
business invariably 

rises to the 
these days you m

ay be a fine scholar, 
top, 

and 
becom

es the 
all-absorbing 

D
on’t give up; try, m

y boy, try.’
thought from the 

beginning to the 
The 

boy’s soul 
w

as aroused, 
his 

close of the year. 
sleeping m

ind aw
oke. 

A new purpose
"D

id you put your sixpence in 
the 

w
as form

ed. 
From that hour he be- 

plate. M
ary?" 

asked m
am

m
a of her 

cam
e anxious to excel, and he did be- 

bright-eyed girl 
of 

seven sum
m

ers, 
com

e 
a 

fine 
scholar. It 

w
as 

D
r. 

w
ho had stayed at church w

ith 
her 

Adam C
larke. 

The secret of his suc- 
during the H

oly C
om

m
union. 

"N
o, 

cess is w
orth know

ing: 
"D

on’t give 
m

am
m

a," w
as the artless reply, “they 

up; but try, m
y boy

—try.”

to
 exploit the

 great attractions
 w

hich 
are found in O

ntario for the aports- 
m

an.
H

e w
as m

ost successful in his quest, 
and has been able to obtain a num

- 
ber of excellent view

s, not only 
de- 

picting the hunter in the act of se- 
curing his quarry, but several scenes 
of the gam

e being
 hauled to cam

p, 
cam

ping 
scenes 

and view
s of large 

num
bers of deer at the several sta- 

histatiotins 
got ready, for 

trans- 
:

The G
rand Trunk R

ailw
ay System

 
have m

ade a 
specialty in 

the last 
few years of advertising the 

m
any 

attractions that C
anada holds forth

 
for 

the tourist, angler and sports- 
m

an, especially dissem
inating the in- 

form
ation for the delectation of the 

increasing brotherhood of travellers 
from

 the U
nited States. 

Thousands 
of dollars have been expended in this 
direction, w

ith 
the result that 

the 
traffic has increased phenom

enally. 
It is safe to 

say 
that 

the G
rand 

Trunk are doing m
ore

 than any other 
factor to advertise C

anada 
as 

the 
M

ecca for 
the Sum

m
er visitor 

and 
the sportsm

an.

-

never gave m
e anything to eat, 

so I 
t give 

them 
any m

oney!" 
C

hil- 
dren and grow

n-up 
people expect to 

be
 fed w

hen they com
e to G

od’s house, 
and naturally say, "N

o bread, no m
on- 

ey. 
G

od help preachers
the Bread of Life.

TH
E D

O
W

IE FAM
BLY ISTO

R
Y. 

N
ew York C

om
m

ercial.2
 

"R
ev." Jane D

ow
ie, accom

panied by 
her offspring, "G

lad, the 
U

nkissed,” 
is presenting her religious vaudeville

1
:

to hand
 out

.

There w
ill 

be an excursion to 
D

e- 
to 

crow
ded 

houses 
on 

the English
 

troit 
via 

G
rand 

Trunk 
R

ailw
ay 

on 
circuit. 

H
er 

specialty, 
according to

 
:

 
M

onday, D
ec, 14th, under the auspices 

the exam
ple set by her 

husband
 to-

raised in 
the southern parts of 

the 
of C

hatham 
C

ouncil, 
N

o. 
852, R

oyal 
w

ard 
the 

close 
of 

his 
m

elancholy 
-

====n
 

of a 
sm

all bean. 
They are 

covered 
by special leaving D

etroit at tw
elve 

chosen 
household has had its trou- 

w
ith a w

hite dow
n. The cotton plants 

o’clock, m
idnight, eastern tim

e. 
This 

bles is show
n 

by 
the 

charge that 
are like sm

all trees. They grow from is a good chance to hear the divine 
m

urder, 
four to 

seven feet high and 
are in’ Patti sing, as she is to be in D

etroit 
—

•
 

row
e like oora. It is planted in the it, 

noon and 
O

YER 
T 

gote his hair co7.

C
otton is 

a 
soft w

hite dow
n that 

grow
s in 

the 
pod of 

a 
plant. It 

15
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The follow
ing is the essay of little

 
N

orm
a 

W
ardell, 

w
ho cam

e such 
a 

close 
second in the com

petition this 
m

onth and last m
onth carried off the 

prize. N
orm

a w
rites of her ow

n 
ex- 

perience and the story is vouched for 
as 

a true one. She selected the adver- 
tisem

ent of Thornton & D
ouglas for 

her essay.
N

orm
a’s "True 

Story" 
is 

as 
fol- 

low
s,-

SATU
R

D
AY, D

EC
EM

BER 5, 
W

A
LLA

C
EB

U
R

G
 TR

IP
C

H
A

TH
A

M
, O

N
T

., D
E

C
E

M
B

E
R 4, 1903. 

T
H

E E
D

IT
O

R PLA
N

ET JU
N

IO
R —

D
uan 8m :

—W
hile w

e felt very considerably honored in being asked 
to Pass judgm

ent upon the essays w
ritten by the School C

hildren of the 
C

ounty for your Journal, w
e m

ust confess that w
e did not anticipate the 

difficulties of the task. 
W

e have, 
how

ever, given the m
atter the best at- 

tention w
e could w

ithin the tim
e lim

ited, 
and enclose to

 you herew
ith our 

aw
ard. 

T
he task

 has not been an easy one, 
and yet w

e feel considerable 
confidence in

 aw
arding

 first place to M
AC M

C
AU

LEY, of M
cKcough School, 

C
ity, w

hose essay displays such originality in conception and treatm
ent as 

to lead us
 to

 conclude it to be superior to any others.
T

here are
 so m

any w
hich are, in our opinion, practically of equal 

m
erit for second place that w

e w
ould not w

ish the order in
 w

hich w
e have 

placed their nam
es upon the

 list to be considered the order of m
erit. W

ith 
this in view w

e have arranged them
 a’phabetically. 

W
e w

ould like, how
.

The trip
 to W

allaceburg, w
hich

 w
.a f

 
taken in 

a short tim
e

 ago by 
a large 

1
 

num
ber of pupils 

from the C
entral 

1
 

school, m
ust 

still 
be fresh in 

the f
m

inds of the boys and girls w
ho w

ere 
+

 
lucky enough to be am

ong those pu-1
 

pils. 
A large 

num
ber of the young 

"Juniors" w
ould like 

to hear about 
$

 
the trip, and the editor of The Planet 

1
 

Junior w
ould like to have 

a few of 
the boys and girls w

ho w
ere out, de- $

 
scribe their trip 

as it 
appeared 

to 
$

 
them

. 
W

e w
ould not like 

the ac-+
 

counts to
 be too-lengthy, but pointed 

1
 

and interesting, 
and 

w
ould like 

to 
have them in by Thursday noon next. 

+

+ 
O

nce upon 
a tim

e there w
as 

a lit- 
±tle girl, 

only 
five 

years old, 
w

ho 
: : 

thought she w
ould like to

 take a w
alk 

+ 
around the block in tow

n.
1 

W
ell, she left her m

other
 in

 a store 
. : 

on Sixth Street and started out alone. 
+ 

She w
ent 

as far as the G
arner hotel 

$ 
and turned dow

n King Street, look- 
+ 

ing at all the pretty things in the 
+ 

w
indow

s 
as 

she w
ent 

along.
1 

W
hen she cam

e to M
rs. J. B. Kel- 

_
 

+
 

ly’s store (then in the G
arner 

block)

(eight
 years

 of age) Jznone
 B
.E
B
E
nts and 

W
ILLIE

 SLA
TER

, M
ise G

eorgia 
1 

citem
ent. "Thom

e® dear Little D
ay

w
ans

 teacher. 
+

 
clothes w

ere so handsom
e that 

they
± 

seem
ed to coax 

her inside, 
but 

of 
I 

course she w
as alone and

 could not go 
+ 

in alone, so thought she w
ould look a 

+ 
w

hile, then go as far as the N
orthw

ay 
1 

store, corner of King and Fifth 
Sts. 

+ 
But 

on 
reaching that corner, glanc- 

± 
ing across to the Thornton & D

ouglas 
$

 
store, she saw the figures

 in the w
in-

+
 

dow and w
as so interested that 

she
1 

crossed the street to get 
a better look 

I 
at them

, w
ondering if there w

ere any 
+ 

little doll figures w
hich w

ould fit the 
±clothes in M

rs. Kelly’s w
indow

. 
IThis

 little girl looked long and 
ad- 

+ 
m

iringly at the beautiful clean w
in- 

1 
dow

, so long that 
her fur 

dropped 
1 

from her shoulders w
ithout her no- 

+ 
ticing it just then. So on she trudged 

1 
dow

n King Street as far as the R
an- 

$ 
kin hotel. By this tim

e a 
real hom

e- 
+ 

sick feeling cam
e over her as 

she re- 
1 

alized she w
as lost, for she knew no 

Ione and no one knew her, 
and 

the 
+ 

the w
orst of it all she could not read.

1 
The hom

esickness brought tears to 
+

 
her eyes. H

ow she w
ished for 

hom
e

±
 

or a 
face she knew

, but no one cam
e

1
 

to her. 
So she 

thought 
she 

w
ould

+
 

travel on a little farther. It 
w

as cold
+ 

in w
inter and the thought of 

"The 
1 

Little 
M

atchgir!” crossed her m
ind. 

+ 
N

ot know
ing w

hat else to
 do she w

an- 
1

dered 
as far as M

r. T. 
Edm

undson’s 
I 

m
eat m

arket 
and 

ventured in, but 
+ 

could not speak for sobs.
± 

Poor child, she w
as lost and so w

as 
I 

her fur and she could not 
find 

her 
+ 

m
other.

± 
W

ell, just 
as they w

ere all trying
 

$
 

to get her to speak, som
e 

one passed
+

 
w

ho knew the little girl and, 
guess-

1 
ing the trouble, cam

e in and inquired 
+++++++++*++*+44+4**44**+* 

4444444+444444414444444:41 
w

hat the cause w
as.

****************** 
O

n looking up she saw M
innie 

___. 
O

h how glad she w
as to see her friend 

w
ho kindly took her to her 

m
other, 

w
aiting anxiously for her little girl 

on Sixth Street, thinking how long it ‘
‘ 

took her to w
alk around 

the 
block 

w
as beginning to feel alarm

ed too. 
The story of the pretty 

w
indow

s 
w

as told w
ith delight 

and the little
 

girl forgiven for going over to 
look 

at them
, and som

e days after, going 
by the store 

again, 
spied her 

lost 
fur in the beautifully clean handsom

e 
w

indow w
ith 

a card “Found” on it. 
G

oing in- she claim
ed the property 

w
hom the kind people had cared for 

and w
ill never forget the experience 

as long as she lives.
This is 

a true! 6. of the Thorn- 
ton and D

ouglas a .Pind the w
riter. 

1
I 

N
O

R
M

A W
A

R
D

ELL,

a

ever,
 tr call especial attention to the production of 

ttle N
O

R
M

A W
AR

D
ELL, 

sail to
 be only eight years of age, S. S. N

o. 3, R
aleigh, M

iss Anna R
ussell, 

teacher, 
and 

also
 to the three Senior Second pupils, LILLA

 M
. JO

nnEy,

44444+44++44404+444464440+2
W

e desire to express to
 you

 the sincere pleasure w
hich w

e 
have taken 

in the w
ork of revising

 these essays, and also to com
plim

ent you and your 
Journal upon the very great success w

hich is attending this effort to culti- 
vate the literary faculty of the children of our C

ounty.
Y

O
U

R
S 

T
R

U
L

Y
, 

C
H

A
S. E

. B
E

E
ST

O
N

. 
FR

E
D

. ST
O

N
E

.

TH
E PR

IZE ESSA
Y

The follow
ing is the prize-w

inning 
essay of M

ac M
cAuley in the N

ovem
- 

$
 

ber com
petition. 

M
ac 

based his es-1
 

m
ay 

upon 
the 

advertisem
ents 

of 
±

 
M

essrs. H
ugh M

cD
onald & C

O
., W

est- 
+

 
m

an Bros., Thos. Stone &
 Son, C

. Aus-
: 

tin & C
o. and the Ark.

TH
E 

N
IER

R
U

PTED SLEEP. 
+

 

I w
as very anxious last night to

 go 
to bed to sleep, for the first night on 

:- 
the new O

sterm
oor m

attress, bought 
1

 
of 

M
cD

onald’s furniture store; 
but 

after I had got to-bed 
I could not 

sleep. 
I 

heard 
the 

bell strike nine 
and ten. 

Then I 
cozed off.

TH
E A

W
A

R
D IS A

S F
O
L
L
O
W
S
:
-

.. First
 (Prize) —M

ac M
AC

AU
LEY, Senior IV., M

cKeough School , M
iss E. 

Abram
, teacher. 

9
 

, The follow
ing are

 aw
arded honorable m

ention 
(nam

es in alpi a’eticsi 
order):
LAU

na AIN
sw

onTH
, Jr IV.,

 C
entral School, M

iss L E. Thom
son, 

teacher. 
W

IN
KIFEED AR

N
O

LD
, Jr. IV

 , 
M

cKeough, 
M

iss M
innie Sam

son, teacher. 
G

EO
R

G
IE BAIN

ES, Sr. IV., M
cKeough, M

iss E 
Abram

, teacher,
KATIN

 (
N

AR
TER

IS, Sr. IV., 
8. S N

o. I, C
hatham

, 
M

iss M
. B. Abraham

,

VIO
L
 A D

yzn, Sr. IV
 ,

M
cKeough, M

iss
 E. Abram

, teacher.
. 

JER
O

M
E
 B. EBER

TS, Sr. IL, M
cKeough, M

iss G
eorgia M

orrison, teacher. 
LEN

O
R FIFLD

, Jr. IV
 ,M

cKeough, M
iss M

innie Sam
son, teacher. 

M
ABEL H

A
 N

D
YAID

ES, Jr. IV., M
cKeough, 

M
iss M

innie Sam
son, teacher. 

LEN
A H

AR
PER

, Sr. IV., C
entral, M

iss Ida
 M H

lim
an, tach

 r.
 

In
 LA M

JO
R

R
EY, Sr., 1I, M

cKeough ; M
iss G

eorgia M
orrison, teacher. 

H
AR

R
Y KELLAR

, Sr. 1V, M
cKeough ; M

iss E. Abram
, teacher 

M
A

Y LAM
PER

D
, Jr. IV, M

cKeough ; M
iss M

innie Sam
son, teacher. 

O
BVn, Lt K., Sr. IV, M

cKeough ; M
iss E, Abram

, teacher. 
IN

A M
C

AR
TH

U
R

, JR IV, M
cKeough; M

iss M
innie Sam

son, teacher. 
C

H
R

ISTIN
A Par C

H
AR

D
, Jr. IV, M

cKeough ; M
iss M

innie Sam
son, teacher. 

VIVA ALTA R
O

BER
TS, Sr. III., M

cKeough, M
iss M

artha L. Irving, teacher. 
W

ILLE
 SLATER

, Sr II, M
cKeough, 

M
iss G

eorgia M
orrison, teacher. 

C
O

R
A L.E. STR

IN
G

ER
, 

Sr. IV., 8. S N
o. 8, 

H
arw

ich, G
rant H

: N
ablo. 

teacher.
PAU

LIN
E STR

IN
G

ER
, Jr. IV., M

cKeough, M
iss M

innie Sam
son, 

teacher. 
LAW

R
EN

C
E H

. TH
O

R
N

TO
N

, Sr. IV. C
entral, M

iss Ida H
illm

an, teacher. 
M

AG
G

IE W
ALKER

, Jr. IV., M
cKeough, M

iss M
innie Sam

son, teacher. 
N

O
R

M
A W

AR
D

ELL, Jr. III., 8 8. 
N

o. 
3, 

Baleigh, M
ise Annie R

ussell, 

AN
N

A JU
N

E W
IEH

, Jr. IV., M
cKeough, M

iss M
innie Sam

son, teacher.

I 
w

asn’t asleep-long w
hen I 

w
as 

roused 
by 

bearing 
som

eone 
speak. 

Thinking there 
w

ere burglars in the 
house, I held m

y breath and hid un- 
der the 

bed covers
A

fter aw
hile I pushed m

y head out 
and listened. 

Suddenly I heard
 som

e- 
one say,-

“I am the 
brand new 

coal stove
bought at W

est m
an’s store.

I give
lovely heat and light to

m
y 

m
aster.

But if he neglects m
e I w

ill take re-±
 

venge on him
. 

O
n 

a cold m
orning I 

w
ill die out and get black.”
"A

h! you 
big, ugly, iron, good-for- 

=======================================================================
 

nothing thing, that can’t hold your- 
"Bow

, w
ow

, w
ow

,” from T
om

m
y’s toy 

C
A

LIFO
R

N
IA

-O
R

EG
O

N E
X

C
U

E
.

self up yet. 
B

ut you lean on 
m

e, 
a 

dog from the A
rk. 

A
nd this 

ended 
SIO

N
S.0

 
lovely Brussels carpet. I com

e from 
the conversation.

Thos. Stone 
& 

Son’s. 
O

ne 
of these I

 told T
om

m
y in the m

orning 
w

hat er 
it

 the year single and 
fine days you w

ill be dropping 
a hot had happened; 

but he w
ould not 

be- 
eago. U

nion Pacifie and N
orth w

eht.
coal 

on 
m

e, 
and then w

hen 
spring lieve m

e. 
H

e said, “W
hy, how could 

ern L
ine. 

T
hrough first class Pall-

com
es I w

ill be no good, » 
m

y dog talk w
ith his m

outh shut 1" 
m

an and T
ourist sleeping cars daily. 

T
hen the chair spoke up,— 

Just then 
I 

w
as called for 

break- 
Perm

onam
y in C

alifornia and O
regon.

. 
"Y

ou, M
r. C

oal Stove, never w
ere 

fast, so I
 let 

T
om

m
y think 

it 
out 

C
hicago to B

an 
Francisco, 

L
os 

A
.G
e

any good. 
Y

ou beat m
e too m

uch and 
for him

self, 
gels and other Pacific C

oast points,
m

y print com
es
 off. I

 am a
 sam

ple 
M

AC
 M

A
U
L
E
r. 

m
ois

 Thursdays
 n

 Pruyk
 

of A
ustin’s goods." .. 

H
e w

ho com
m

its injustice is 
ever 

Low
est rates. Shortest tim

e on the 
Then erhent ensued for a

 w
hile, 

m
ore w

retched than he 
w
ho suffers 

huntrated solace and
 rate: W

hie A
. 

heard 
and a it I 

a. Bennett, 2 East K
ing strest. T

or-
‘

goto, O
pt

*W
1°

6 
°1

J 
•1

 
4°

) j
ot

un
o@

 D

os
er

te
st
e

w
ak

es
--

th
e

<

e.


