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" Joe thinks about his new. home, then
of -Bill and bis bed Bf straw.. The

‘4 farmer is never hafsh or' cross to

An Urchin’s
aaasats
: ,, - Written for .nx Pianet Junior
Dby Ada Smith, of No.4,
Romney, and accord-
el Honorab’e Men-
tion by the Judges.

fAbout this time last year, a boy;
‘commonly called Joe, work:d for a
e S gge s b 2ol
o let work out-

side the city. In the c¢ity he had no
friends, excelpt an urchin’ about: his
‘own age, whom he called BiH. These
‘boys worked and earned what little

they could. When they passed hous.

©s in the back ztreets and saw other

children 'being put to bed or perhaps

a Cozy room,

; wishs  that they

Skt o her children had.
,Nwagag were very hungry, at,

I . other times cold and without any

..-mﬁo ~day before Christmas, Joe and

he ngh _ Bill worked from early morning till

dark, and then went to their bed of
W “straw, with only a little dry bread
to ‘eat, ¢

e bulcher. He wanted Joe when he
was asleep... .

.~ Early Christmas morning Joe went
3 wanted to work for the butchery

gl said, “No,\you did not do yonr
_duty and ‘not want you any
apore.’ - - ; :
e weiaher G M s ot
s bu T gave a dollar. Joe
“then went to find Bill, but could not ;
'm0 he ht a t of ‘a jack-
- knife for Bill, over which- he wes
much pleased. Then Joe went and
found work with a grocer, who gave

ner until a sleighload of
ho were gomg out of

- work. ‘said that he
«&Ew:!..wr.as.innrg-

“for ‘er's son went #ll

,n,u.un,w_; it #ro.. wuﬁ «
'm’ Supper. | . supper  was
o5 Christmas tree. whick
was hung with presents. Joe did
;not know what tode and all he said
‘was “Ohl” The farmer, whéen giv-
w‘ :lwoté .nrw_%ﬂuv ug._. .vaﬁ. gave
o¢ a large parecl, and, when open-
‘ed, found himeslf in von-.,lrwa ‘of a

and  new sgit of clothes. After this Joe

‘was shown to bis bedrooms. Joe
“thought of his own comfort, then he
“suddenly thought of Bill and the
straw he had slept on. 8
Tn the morning the farmer called
Hev.,h&“u Man.wﬂncﬁmﬁ,as__-
all’ the other animaly of «ﬂ&.ﬂ

“Pletissd With ' the way ‘that he wile

4 ‘miw B ¢
. homie. “BAll"
“gets work on the néxt farm. Joe,

Joe and 80~ he ‘doés not Mave ahy one
‘to fifid fadlt: With ‘what 'he does, as
the butcher ‘did. ~ Joe dlways works

bard to  repay 'tlhie farmier for his’

“kinddess toward Nim.® Joe ‘was“much
used 6nd “the- kindndls th:

“shéwn him: When Joe went back to

the ,“a Wesk "after Christmas, b
Hw &h vumwn 1d Him »veﬂ.ﬂnrm“ﬂ .wo%
‘back with Joe ‘and

“Bill &nd the férmer’s son have great
fun’ akiting on the creek jn the even-
ings after the work s done.

" ADA SMITH.
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Christmas Story
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It was ‘a bright and beautiful

: Jight. The air was keen and frosty;

éven thé moon and stars seemed to
tell of joy and gladness as they
shone so brightly out of their deep
blue depths. This was Ohristmas

Hmn. = y !

Good Judge Fairlia and his family
had retired to the library, and as
they sat ‘sround their cosy fireplace,

“each oneé rejoicing i the other's
smw.r&.oﬂ. while “the wuamoom. young

drts of the children beat high as
they thought of how they were go-
ing to:play “Santa Claus” on mama
and paps. : :

After they had talked over the
‘events wf the day, the little ones

: dﬁuﬂ ‘bravely of their experiences,
t

made known their many wants

s irst “there was ‘dear old mammy

‘she had to have warm flan-
nel as her old joints weré being brip-

..\ﬁﬂis rheumatism, and a jar of

: rved ginger like she used to
get in the South. Then there was
‘paor, lame “Billy Baxter” who need-
ed some ing in the shape of a boot

_to raise his dwarf limb, he walks

80 very, very lame. Thep tqo, there

{‘was Mrs. Ainslie and her five little
“children.’ She had been injured about

‘a “week * previous, so Santa and
Christmas presents were not to be
thought of in that home, and these
were not all. ! € were those two
little M»&..E«. who Lived together
in'g raugh teénement House and were
often vold and hungry. Little Nora
who s8ld matchés to help support
her widowed muother and many
others whom a Kind look or word
would satisfy their hungry Hearts.

o on_ what they should get to
‘gladden the hearts of these paor peo-
ple, the Judge told them long stories
of how he had spent imany. of his

ist i the 1 d
Do 0 BN facher's far many

ter %uﬂu childrep ‘had, with the
‘« ly _epunsel of both parents de-

years ago. ; '
“It was dong ‘past the children's
~time - fow; 80 ‘they ‘miust hurry
away and sleep Boundly so.as to be
ready to be up by first rays of day-
light and see what Santa had left
‘for ‘them. After they hdd all had

“their good-night kiss and had de-

parted with their nurse to bed, papa

~ _felt & light touch upon his shouider.

Quickly turming his head. he beheld

the amxious face of his little five

year old daughter. “Oh papa,” she
said ‘as he took her upon h's knee,
“we forgot pomething. I/know,
what ever shall we do without Santa
Claus? and you *umﬁ-ma will “be
gone by morning.” * t is so,” re-
plied the Judge as he tried ito keep
a_ serious expréssion on his thought-
ful face, “what ever shall ‘we do
without him.” = After they had
thought of many ways, mama ‘sug-
gested that they should dress‘papa
up and that he would play “a-make-

* believe” Senta Olaus as it was im-

possible to have the genuine article,
80 little Bessie Fairlie after having
persuaded her father to allow her
and her little brother Jack to ac-
company him as Santa’s attendants,
yetired to her nesty with a happy
‘heart and mind and was soomn asleep
in'dream-land, dreaming perbaps; of
Santa and bright Christmas trees.
Christmas wmorning broke, clear,
eold and beautiful.. Ol the real joy
of abeautiful Christmas morn. Bes-
sie «-?- awakened by a call from
her “little brother, who had hurried
down stairs as soon as sleep had

“left- his eyes to find both his and

Béssie’s stockings bulging as if to
break with mysterious parcels, so,
catching them all in his arms he
ran to his little sister’s room where
after awakening her by calling “Bes-
sie, Bessie, Santa ‘'must have been
here for look, look™ they both ex-
amined and tried the many new toys
that Bad now come intd their pos-
session and which they had declared
over and over again “was just the
very thing they wanted” and here,

there happy mama found them and

they were forced to leave their toys
until they  were dressed and had

breakfast, soon however, returning

bringing with them their baby bro-
ther to whom they showed the pretty
picturés and gaily dressed dollies.

At ten o'clock they wers to be
ready to go with papa in the big
outter. They were dressed in white
flannel and furs while papa bad on
his fur coat and cap, a false beard
and a string, of bells. They looked
very like second editions of ‘“Old
Santa.” : :

There were many homes where
Christmas meant so little every way.
They bad never heard of the babe
born in a manger at Bethlehem so
long ago, who came to bring Peace
and Good-will to men.

After ®hey had visited: many homes
distributing presents to all the needy
ones and wishing many “Very Merry

Christmas” and “Happy New Years'®'

every where théy went, they return-
ed bhome in speecliless delight, after
having, I must say, raised the hopes
of many discouraged people and
brought a ray of sunshine into many
homes which would never be for-
gotten. i

“God rest ye, little ohildren; let no- .

thing you affright,
For Jesus Ohrist, your Saviour, was
born this happy night;
Along the hills of Gallee the white
- flocks sleeping lay, i

When Christ, the child of Nazareth,

was born on Christmias Day.”
NORMA CHRISTINA SAMPSON,
Blenheim, Ont.
ke s
Many men become tyrant®s under
tHe guise of enthusiasm. >
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Christmas
And Its 458

Written for The Planet Juwior
‘by Gertie Robertson, No. 3,
Tilbury, and Awarced
Honorable Mention

~ by the Judges.
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“Christmas comes but once a year,

And when it comes, it brings good

cheer.”
In the early winter when the days

‘are short-and gloomy and the coun-

try looks dreary and desolate with
its ‘thick eoat. of - snow, Christmas
comes with all its charms.

With Christmas tome many emjoy-
anents. oltildren who bhave been

tanght by their parents nnA others

to believe the story of Santa 'and his
reindeers, impatiently await his com~
ing. They wateh for him with eager
eyes and count the days till his\long-
looked-for visit is near at band.
Then, what is their joy, when they
find their stockings filled with 'the
wory articles, for which they wished.

But this is not always the case.
In large cities there are many poor
children who never receive any pres-
ents. They look longingly at the
faney toys in the shop windows and
often on Christmas day are seen
“gazing in at the windows of large
houses where young and old are en-
Jjoying themselves ~together. Yet, a
great many, who are unable to pro-
vide themselves with any luxury at

~_this time, are remembered by those

who are more fortunate.  This good
worki is mostly undertaken by the
.M%Ma- who form themselves into so-

ies and in that way reach a great
many who are in need.

It is at Ohristmas that family re-
unions are usually held. - The old
folks make a Ohristmas: dinnerand
invite their children and grand-
children to spend the ‘day with them.
The children bring some token ‘of
remembrance tg father and mother
and spend the day in talking over
©ld -times' together: The grandehil-
dren ‘spénd the day in play and Tn
showing each ‘ether how ‘good Santa
bad been to them. The roast turkey
and blum pudding are muochiemjoyed
‘especially by the children, when,

“In smoking slices deftly carved,
The turkey wastes away
As grandpa wialds bis carving-knife,

. Upon glad Christmas day.”

' o

Entertainments and  Christmas
‘trees are also held. Here, after the
program, which consists of songsand
recitations, is finished the presents
arc distributed by some person dress-
ed as Santa Olaus. ¥

In the cities and towns the stores
and shops make 'an extra fine d's-
play of their goods at Christmas
time which makes a° very pretty
sight especially to those from the
country who are not so much accus-
tomed to display as the o'ty folks.
But it is in the country that the
butcher gets his display and no per-
son goes to as much trouble tomake
things attraotive at Christmas asthe
Butoher. ;

‘It is twenty centuries since Ohrist-
mas was first celebrated and still
it never grows old, and never should,
as it is the birth of Ohrist who
brought us this "message, y

“Peave on earth, good will toward

men."” -
GERTIE ROBERTSON,
~ 8. 5 No. 8 Tilbury Bast.

The. fellow who says he would die

for a girl often lives to discover that

wo would rather b> a widower for
er, ' s

~

.
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ashington reporter, “reminds m
of -the ‘early times i 1 ‘when
Lincoln was the postmaster of the -
town of Salem. ey ,
“The cash drawer of the postoffice -
there was Lincoln's yest pocket, but
mn-.om.sb‘ a cash drawer that was sa-
c to him. I remember on one oc-
casion when a _postoffive fnspector -
came around aud made’ a careful su
vey of everything in the pos ce,
He took account of stock’ and figured
out just bhow much Limcoln ought to:
bave in cish veionging to the gov-
ernment. Somé of Lincoln’s friends
‘were afraid that be m'ght be a
tle short and went to him with offer.

Rl He
that he guessed he had . W
the inspector figured oul the amount

| that should be there ie.went t6 Lin-'

coln and told him how much cash
there should be in the postpffice.’) & =
“‘Well, Iguess I have it,’ said Lin.
coln, as he drew forth a  hundle of
“He counted it out and it tallied to
a cent to the wﬂerun the inspector -
had found due the government. Lin-
coln had kept the government’s mon- -
ey ‘separate at all times. Although
he carvied it around with him, as the
best method of caring for if, he had
never allowed it to become mixed up

‘with his own money. That incident

was characteristic of Lincoln. = He

‘was ‘scrupulously honest.”—-Washing- -

ton Siar. 7 2
R

* The first time that I remember
to have seen Mr. MoGinmis he was.
seated om a heap of ¢otton ‘wool in
a cormer of his f'ne new nouse, which
he was surveying w.th great interest,
curling  his white moustache with his
pink claw,-like nﬂnn all. the while. -
To prevent 1!5- erstanding, per--
haps I had*better say that Peter
McGinnis was my brother’s meéw
‘white rat.. :

Pete, ‘as 'we soon to eall bim,
quickly made himself at bome; im a
few weeks he was so tame that we -
often: let him out of his cage to run
about the rooms. Of course our pet -
'was exhibited to all our friends. One
evening an extremely bashful gentle-
man called, and Peter was brought in,
duly admired, and them placed upon
the floor to amuseé himself while the
conversation, interrupted by his en-
trance, was resumed. ‘All at once #m
éxpression of utter dismay dppeared
upon our friend’s face, while even his
neck became of a crimson hue.  Tn
agitated tomes he said:—

“That yat bhas gome up my sleeve!
Please let me go into the other room
so that I can take off my.coat and
get bim out "

We considerately left the ry af-
ter which my brother ca the
delinguent; who hav.ng made his8 way
comppletely mp the under sleeve, was
mow, settling down for a peaceful |
wap on the gcmtleman’s shoulder, This
circumstance so mortified our bagh- -
ful friend that for months afterwards
he could not be persusded to enter
our house. >

Pete was a favorite plaything with
us children;, and the 3
wrecks in' the bathtub
escaped uminjured—for he could swim
like a fish—exceeded even the adven-
tures of Robinson Crusoe. Then we
'would dress him in' dojls’ clothes and
let him yun loose on the floor; *of
course he would trip over the skirts,
and it 'was great fun to see the little
fellow rush forward, trip, fill in''a

“heap, squealing loudly, (swear'ng, we

called it), and them sit and bite sav-

r agely at the article of dress in which

‘to do is to knock

the quarter so th

fall inte the t i
Every one that tries 2

to strike the hat on its brim, but

that will only send ‘it across

the quarter |

jmp quickly out

of Miss Emma Edir
ter, Pa., who a few d:
_the bride of John J

dence with the pr

last Hallowe'en M
bride-to-be for the

the engagement of
soon announced. Mr.

The victory you
the ather fellaly.




