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WALLACEBURG TRIP
The ‘trip ‘to Wallaceburg; which w.s

takenin a short time sgo by a large

number of pupils from the Central
school; must still be fresh in the

to be. too.lengthy, but pointed
Atereating, and would like to
them in by Thursday noon mext,

: ‘-’
bave

The following is ihe prize-winning
essay of Mae McAuley in the Novem-
ber competition, Mac - based his es-

ly upon “the 'advertisements of
“w!@w Hugh McDonald i& Cos West-
man Bros., Thos. Stone'& Son, €,
tin & Co. dnd the Ark.'s

THE NUrERRUPTED SLEEP.

T T was very' us last night to go
 to bed (o sjeép, for'the first night on

o new Ostet

I wasn't ‘ssleep*long when I was

bedl covers.

. After awhile I pushed my bhead out

“and listened. Suddinly I heard som
one siy,— ;

" “I am the brand mew coal stove
bought at Westman’s store. 1 give

Jovely’ heat' and light to my masier,

But if be negleets me I will take re-

wenge on him. On a cold morning I

will die out and get black.”

“AR1 you big, wgly, iron, good-for-

pothing thing, that can’t hold your-

> self up yet. But you lean on 1me, a
_ lovely Brussels carpet. I come from

Thos. Stwne & Son’s, One of these

. 1iné days you will be dropping a hot

~ coal 6n me, and then when spring

} comes I will be no good.”

the chair spoke up,—

Mr: Coal Stove, never were

. You heat me-too much and

them o!oh! ) for a while,
dow grow! was heard and a

minds'of the boys and girls who were
lucky ‘enough to be among thoss pur

pils. A large number of the young
“Junioés” ‘would like to hear aboit "
the trip, and the editor'of The Planet’
Junior would. like to have a’few of '

+
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Morrison, teacher.
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CHATHAM, ONT., DECEMBER 4, 1903.
THR EDITOR PLANET JUNIOR :--
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3 "DE4x Stz :—While we felt very considerably honored in being asked
4 to pass judgment upon the sssays written by the School Children of the
2 County for your Journal, we must confess that wo did not anticipate the
o diffioultice of the task.  We have, however, given the matter the best at-
< $eation we cduld within the time limited, and euclose to you herewith our
: award. The task bas not been an easy one, and yet we feel considerable
A confidence in awarding firsb place to Mac McAurey, of McKcough School,
[ City, whose essay displays auch originality in ption and t a8
F tolead ne to conclude it to be superior to any others.

- There are 80 many which are, in our opinion, practioally of equal
E merit for second place that we would not wish the order in which we have
*  placed their hames upon thelist to be considered the order of merit. With
F_ this in view we have arranged them a'phabetically. We would like, how-
e ever, tc 21l especial attention to the production of ttle Norma WARDEI L,
b .l;:.xl#z-.r.w..:l&..m.wz?u.w.rmn_..:r;.s.?!__.
L - teacher, and also to the three Senior Second pupils, LiLza M. Jorgey,
X (eight years of age) JxroMz B. Enenrs and Witk Spates, Miss Georgia
3

4

.

A

We desire t6 express to you the sincere pleasure which we have taken
in the work of revising these essays; and also to compliment you and your
Journal upon the very great success which is attending this effort to culti-

_ vate the literary g&?%&oﬁggoﬂ
Yours TrULY,
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CHAS. E. BEESTON.
FRED. STONE.

4  Abram, teacher; -
§  order):—
3

" Kamzt
te.cher. . '

Lrxor Freep, Jr. IV , McKeough,

Mazzr Haxpysies, Jr. 1V., McK
Lzxa Hameer, Sr. 1V., Central, Miss I
Luza M Jorrky, Sr., 11, McKeough ; Miss Georgia Morrison, teacher.
h ; Miss E. Abram, teacher
; Miss Minnie Ssmson, teacher.
; Miss E, Abram, teacher, .
INa McAgrauR,Jr IV, McKeough; Miss Minnie Samson, teacher.

Hanzy KrLiaw, Sr. 1V, McK
May Laupeep, Jr. IV, McKeon,
Onvin Livk, Se. IV, M

§< PN» -vble humd. KI h ..‘ z»ﬂ- Emﬂnﬁ. Samson, teacher.
1vA Auta Roezrrs, Sr, II1.,. , Miss Mart| Irving, teacher. E3
Winie Suater, Se 1L, Hoh.ﬂim.r. ﬁml Georgia Morrison, teacher. b 3
Cora L. E. ER, 8r. 1V., 8. 8 No. 8, Harwich, Grant H: Nablo, &
PAvLINE STR Jr: IV., McKeough, Miss Minnie Samson, teacher. ¥
Lawrexce H. THoRNTON, Sr. IV. Central, Miss Ida Hillman, teacher. b 3
 Macee WaLkxe, Jr, IV., McKeough, Miss Minnie Samson, teacher. &
-NorMa Warpkrr, Jr. HL, 8 8. No. 3, Raleigh, Miss Annie Russell, +
Axxa hg.s_-uu.. Jr. IV., McKeough, Miss Minnie Samson, teacher. b &
k4
¥ ofe
%éi%g

THE AWARD 18 'AS FOLLOWS :—
First (Prize)—Mac slcAvrEy, Senior IV., McKeough School ; Miss B,
The following are‘awarded honorable mention (names in alpl a etioal
Lavna Atsswonts, Jr 1V., Gentral School, Miss L E. Thomson, tescher.
1?.»!8! uq.. v, xowsgw_. Miss Minnie Samsoa, teacher.
.. Gxoneix Barxxs, Sr. IV., MoKeough, .
8r. 1V, 8.8 No. L, Chatham, Miss M. B. Abraham,

h, Miss E. Abram, teacher.

3.-%-? Mies Minnie Ssmseon, teacher.,
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iss E Abram, teacher,

Mipnie Samson, teacher.
M H.lman, tcach r.
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“Bow, wow, wow,” from Tommy's toy
dog from the Ark. And this ended
the conversation.

I told Tommy in the morning what
had happened; but he would not be-
lieve me. He said, “Why, how could
my dog talk with his mouth shut 1"

Just then I was called for breake
fast; 'S0 I let Tommy think it out
for himself. i

'MAC McAULEY.

He who commits .u.?..%r& is ' ever
more wretched tham he who suffery
i e e s : ;

CALIFORNIA-OREGON EXCUR.
SIONS.

to points in California and Oregon.
Persomally conducted excursions from
Chicajgo to San Framcisco, Los An-
gelns and otther Paciffic Coast points,
leaving Chicago on Tuesdays, Wed-

M A TRUE STORY m
¥ 2 i

The following is ‘the essay of little
Norma ‘Wardell, who came such 21
close second in the competition  this
month and last month carried off the
prize. Norma writes of her own ex-
_perience and the story is vouched for
as a true one. She selected the adver-
tisement of Thornton & Douglas for
her essay. -

Norma’s “True Story” is as fol
lows,—

Once upon a time there was a lit-
tle girl, only five years old, who
thought she would like to take a walk
around the biock in town.

Well, she left her mother in a store

on Sixth Street and started out alone,
She went as far as the Garner hotel

- and turned down King Street, look-

ing at all the pretty things in the
windows as ske went along.

When she came to Mrs. J. B. Kel-
ly's store (then in the Garner block)
her little head was in a whirl of ex-
citement. Those dear litlle baby
clothes were so handsome that they
secemed to coax her inside, but of
course she was ulone and could not go
in alone, so thought she would look a
while, then go as far as the Northway
store, corner of King and Fifth Sts,
But on reaching that corner, glanc-
ing across to the Thornion & Douglas
store, she saw the figures in the win-
dow and was so interested that she
crossed the stveet to get a better look
at them, wondering if there were any
little dol} figures which would fit the
clothes in Mrs. Kelly’s window.

This little girl looked long and ad-
miringly at the beautiful clean win-
dow, so long that her fur dropped
from her shoulders without her no-
ticing it just then. So on she trudged
dowri King Street as far as the Ran-
kin hotel. By this time a real home-
sick feeling came over her as she re-
alized she was lost, for she knew no
one and no one knew her, and the
the worst of it all she could not read.

The homesickness brought tears ta
her eyes. How she wished for home
or a face she knew, but no one came
to her. So she thought she would
travel on a little farther. It was cold
in winter and the thought of “The
Little Matchgirl” ¢rossed héer mind,
Not knowing what else to do she wan-
dered as far as Mr. T. Edmundson's
meat market and ventured in, but
could not speak for sobs.

Poor child, she. was lost and so was
her fur and she could not find her
mother,

Well, just as they were all trying
to get her to speak, Some one passed
who knew ‘the little girl and, guess-
ing the trouble, ¢ame in and inquired
what the cause was. .

On looking up she saw Minnie ——,
Oh how glad she was to see her friend
who kindly took her ‘to her mother,
waiting anxiously for her little girl

on Sixth Street, thinking how long it *

took her to walk around the block
was beginning to feel alarmed too.

The story of the pretty windows
was told with delight and the little
girl forgiven for going over to look
at them, and some days after, going
by, the store again, spied her lost
fur in the beautifully clean handsome
window with a card “Found® on it,

Going in- she claimed the property
whom the kind people had cared for
and will never forget the experience
as long as she livea.

This is a true ,nvv.u.vd» the Thorn-
ton and Douglas& .*Find the writer,

i MORMA WARDELL,
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TALENTED TRIO

.
The following are the three claver
essays by little tots ‘n the second
book, who received very speeinl men-
tion from the judges. The little folks
had been studying a lesson on cotton
in their Reader and availed thom-
se]ves of the advertisement of Thomas
Stone & Son to enter The Plinet Jun-
jor competition. Their work was cons
sidered particularly commendable :—

COTTON:
P

Cotten is a soft white dowpn that
grows in a pod of a plant. It is
raised in the Southern United States,
in Egypt and in India and in other
countries.

The seeds are about the siz¢ of a
small bean and they are covered with
the white down. : ; i

The plants are like a small tree,
They grow from four to seven feet
bhigh and are planted in rows like
corn. The flower is while and after
a while it turns a pinkish color.
Then a pod comes after the flower
is dead. Inside the pod there is the
white down and in ‘the white down
there are the seeds.

The negrocs pick the cotton in au-
tumn and send it Yo a gln to have the
#eeds taken out. Then it is-done up in
large bales and sent to the coiton
mills in Massachusetts. At the cotton
mills it is first spun into. thread and
then woven into cloth, thea sald to
the merchants all around the world,
Some of it comes to Thos. Sione and
Son in Chatham, Ontario.

LILLA M. JORREY. ,

Mr. Dunn  dwns a laige cotton
plantation in Tennessee. Mr. Dunnis
a wealthy Eww and has servants to
help him in hisicotton fields. One day
he told them tip plant fifty acres of
cotton and sow it in rows like corn,

The seeds ofi the cotton look like
small beans an{l are planted in rows
like corn. The doiton plant looks like
a small tree and grows from four to
seven feet high./The flowerof the cot=
ton plant is a) large pink blossom.
The cotton is held in a  pod. The pod
when ripe opens and shows it’s soft
white down.

Cotton is picked by negrocs. When
the cotion is gathered it is taken toa
gin. Long ago they used to take all
the seeds out by hand. But now-a-days

they use a machine ¢alled the gin to~

take out the seeds.

When all the seeds are taken out
it is packed up in large bales and
sent by railway or steam boat to the
cotton mills in Massachusetts. There
it is spun into thread and then woven
into cloth. Then it is sold to the mer-
chants and some of it comes to Chat-
ham to Thos. Stone's drygoods store,

JEROME B. EBERTS.

———

Cotton is a soft white down that
grows in the pod of a plant. It s
raised in the southern parts of ths
United States.

The seeds of the plant are the size
of a small bean. They are covered
with a white down. The cotton plajits
are like small trees, They grow from
four to seven feet high and are in

Fowe like corp. It is plapte ip the

——————

DEGEMBER SPEGIAL G

Feor the D ber Essay Comp

TuE PLANET JUNIOR intends to

The approach of the Chri

scoure a special prize—for the competition will be of a special character.

5 will be 1 the

able.
best of them all.
for the girl or boy who tells its best.

Christmas number of the JuxIor.
NOTE THE DAYE!
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thoughts and plans of the girls and boys from now on snd Tz Praxer
. JUNI0R wants to foster and develop this Christmas spirit inso farasivis .

With this end in view it has been decided to make the subject of the.
essay competition this month an original Christmas story.

The number of eesayists has grown with each month snd Tae ] %
Juntor would like to see the Chri.tmas Story Competition the largest and .

Every girl and boy has had a Christmas experisnce which can be
made the basis of a splendid ttory—and a special prize will be provided

The same rules will govern the preparation and forwa ..m..:.a of HqI-M-..
all of which must reach- THE PrLANeT JUNIOR by 5 o'clock on Saturday,
* December the 19th, as it is the intention to publish’ vhe prize story in the

B i decbrirodeobdededddodobedddebddedeedifododuns :

spring. i

The flowers of the plantare white, .

After awhile the flowers turnia pink-
ish color. Then they drop off and a
green pod is left. In the autumn the
pods get ripe, then they burst open
and show their white down.

In the fall it 1s picked by negroes.
Then it is sent to a gin to have the
seeds taken out. A gin is a machine
to take the sceds out.

Then it is put away in Jarge bales
and is sent down to the seaports and
sent away to the cotton mills in Mas-
sachusetts. There it is spun into fine
thread, then woven into cloth.

Then it is sold to merchants and
put up in webs, then it is shipped
to all the cities and itowns in. the
world. Some came to Thos, Stone and
Son, Chatham, Out.

WILLIE SLATER.

—— i e

FOR MERRY

There are lots of people who mix
their religion with their business, but
forget to stir it up well.
the business invariably risss to the
top, and becomes the all-absorbing
thought from the beginning to thke
close of the year.

“Did you put your sixpence im the
plate, Mary ¢ asked mamma of her
bright-eyed girl of seven summers,
who had stayed at church with her
during the Holy Communion.  “No,
mamma,” was the artless reply, “they
never gave me mbw&E:ﬂ to eat, so [
didn’t give them any money !” Chil-
dren and grown-up people expect to
be fed when they come to God’s house,
and naturally say, “No bread, no mon-
ey.” God help preachers to hand out
the Bread of Life. |

————e e

There will be an excursion to De-
troit via Grand Trunk! Railway on
Monday, Dec, 14th, under the auspices
of Chatham Council, No. 852, Royal
Arcanum, fare $1.35; tickets good go-
ing on 8.15 morning train, retyrning
any regular except Eastern Flyer, and
by special leaving Detroit at twelve
o’clock, midnight, eastern time. This
is a good chance to hear the divine
Hum%: sing, as she is to be in Detroit
and sing aftergoon and evenipg, Dec,
4th, £ Ty 4

MEMS, MOMENTS,

As a result’

T

LON'T GIVE UP

defesdurlosderiorde

A gentleman travelling in the

northein part of Ireland, heard the

voices of children, and stopped to lis-
ten. Finding the sound came froma

small building used as a school-house;

he drew near; as the door was open,
he went in and listened Lo the words
the boys were spelling. - {

One little fellow stood apart, look-
ing very sad. “Why does that boy
stand there?” asked the gentleman,
“Oh,_he is good for nothing,” replied
the teacher. ‘“There’s nothing of hime
He'is the most stupid boy in the.
school.”

The gentleman was surprised at his
answer. He saw the teacher was so
stern and rough that the younger and
more timid were nearly crushed, Afs

ter a few words to them, placing his -

hand on the head of the littie fellow
who stood apart, he said: “One of
these days you may be a fine scholarg
Don’t give up; try, my boy, try.?

The boy's soul was ‘aroused, his
sleeping mind awoke. A mew purpose
was formed. From that hour he be-
came anxious to excel, and he did be«
come a fine scholar. It was Dr
Adam Clarke. The secret of his sucs
cess is worth knowing: *“Don’t give
up; but try, my boy—try.” :

RS SRR
THE DOWIE PAMBLY ISTORY.
New York Commercial.
“Rev.” Jane Dowie, accompanied by

her offspring, “Glad, the Unkissed,”

is presenting her religious vaudeville
to crowded houses on the English
circuit. [Her specialty, according to
the example set by her husband to-
ward the close of his melancholy
New York engagement, is a recital
of Dowie family history. That the
chosen household has had its trou:
bles is shown by the charge that
murder. = . ] e
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It is the disappointed genius
gcte bis hajr opg, - O
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beating about in a fog, f

. excepted.” He
-Jane invited

tain of a schooner, w

add, “The ?»

ing pictures to add
large series whichl the
it ik are b
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and has been able
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