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SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 17.

OUR FIRST BIRTHDAY

To-day The Planet Junior enters
upon the second year of its existence,
The first wmilestone is turned with
.much satisfaction and the ediior ten-
ders his hearty thanks for tle co-
operation and assistance he has re-
ceived. It will be the aim to make
our litile paper brighter and better
than ever in the weeks to come.

*“The Best Day of the Vacation.”

This is the subvct upon which the
boys and girls will write essays for
the first fall competition of The
¥ favet Junior.

Saturday, Oct. 15th, is the day for
gending in the essays. The subgject is
one that we are sure will bring many
excellent and original essays.
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Once there was a little woolly poo-
dle in the Philippines which was a
regimental mascot. During a fight
near Cavite, its left hind leg was
shot off and the little fellow was car-
ried as tenderly Lo the rear as if he
had been a human comrade. The
surgeon dressed the stump. The dog
was nursed by tne surgeon’s wife,
and eventually recovered.

Being unfit for further campaign-
ing, it then became her pet. She had
made for it an artificial nhind leg, fit-
ting neatly over the stump with a
laced glove top and having a little
rubber pad for a foot. On this the
dog walked with ease, and by de-
grees learned to use 1t readily, as if
were an actual leg, even scratching
with it. One day, however, ds he was

scratching behind his left ear, the
wooden leg hung in his hair, and
pulled off. The poor little fellow’s

perplexity when his hind stump kept
on swinging, and no scratch came,
was ludicrous. Finally he violently
shook his head and ears till the
wooden leg flew off, then he took it
in his mouth and hobbled on three
legs to his mistress to have it put on
again.
VERY UNCHRISTIANLIKE,

The New York Times tells a base-
ball siory thaot is worth repeating.
When Wicker, the Chicago pitcher,
was a young f{ellow pitching »u a
college team in the soulh, a preach-
er ancle of his went out to see him
pitech a game. .

“What are those preliminary signs
nw:; the catcher is making " he ask-
ed.

“He is signing Wicker the sort of
curve he wants him to throw,” volun-
terrod a bystander.

“Do you mean to say, sir, that he
and my nephew are conniving togeth-
er to deceive the batter ¥
* "You might put it that way, I sup-
pose.”

“And this is a Christian college,”
pighed Rev. Mr. Wicker,
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0DD STORY ABOUT
CORNERSTONES
B i L

“It’s curious how few people know
the origin of some of our present day
customs, nor how far they . date
back,” said a prominent lawyer of
the district a few days ago. “I happen-
ed to be in attendance at the laying
of the cornerstone of the Continental
Memorial Hall of the Daughters of
the American Revolution recently,
and the depositing of the coins in the
cavity of the cornerstone brought to
mind a curious statement I read a
short time ago as to the origin of
that custom.  In the old days -the
people believed their temples and. pub-
lic buildings had life, and sometimes
the building would be worshipped as
reverently as would any of its con-
tents.

“Now, those ancients Knew the
building had life in it for a very sim-
ple reason. When they laid the cor-
nerstone thereof they made a cavity
of sufficient size to contain a hu-
man body, and a -living, breathing
child was placed in the cavity when

the cornerstone was laid. Sounds
gruesome, doesn’t it? But that is
what they did, nevertheless. You can

easily see that a boom in building
brought an increase in infant mor-
tality in those days. The mothers of
the infants taken were unanimous in
their opposition to new public build-
ings, as can be easily imagined. The
wise old boys who ruled in those days
knew a thing or two about politics,
too, and the increased opposition by
the women to- building operations led
them to announce that infants se-
lected for incarceration in the corner-
stones could be redeemed with money,
new money of the coinage of the year
in which the building was erected.
It is needless to say that no more in-
fants were placed in cornerstones,
but their redemption fund was, and
thus came about the custom of put-
ting money into cornerstones, which
we of to-day still preserve.”
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Kermit Roosevelt, son of the presi-
dent of the United States, is a strate-
gist of no mean ability. He and his
youngest sister onco were partners “n
an aquarium containing two goldfish,
which had been given them as a pres-
ent. One morning, on going to the
nursery, Kermit found only one fish in
the aquarium; the other had leaped
out on the carpet in the night, and
met the usual fate of a fish out of
water.

“Sister,” he announced at break-
fast, "your goldfish is dead.”

The little girl in the first shock of
bereavement forgot that the fishes
were exactly alike and that the part-
ners had never made a definite divis-
ion. But after the period of mourn-
ing was over she asked one morning:

“Kermit, how did you know it was
my fish that died "

“How did I know ?” he repeated
scornfully. “Just like a girl!”

s (it

The insolence of some men is appar-

ent in their countenances,

It is a sign o’ good

luck tv find a
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NOISY PUPILS %
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When a little Chinese boy is six
years old he is sent to school. This
is a very important event and often
a fortune teller is consulted, that a
lucky day may be chosen. When the
selected day arrives at last the boy
has his head clean shaven and his pig-
tail nicely plaited, Then, wearing per-
fectly new clothes and carrying in his
wide sleeves his book, slate and favor-
ite toys,-he walks gravely beside his
father until the school is reached.
Arrived there, he marches up to the
stern looking man who sits before a
large desk.

This is the teacher, and every new
pupil offers him .a present. Next the
little stranger burns some incense be-
fore a tablet bearing the name of
Confucius.

After this he is ready to take his
seat, and he is given one gf the small
desks with a high stool behind it.
Upon this desk are a little camel's
hair brush, a cake of India ink, an
ink stone and a small jar of water.
When he learns to write it will not
be with a pen, but with the camel’s
hair brush, which he will dip in his
ink after it has been wet in the
water and rubbed off on the stone.
His studying and reading are done
in the noisiest possible way. He will
shout his lesson at the top of his
voice, and as each of his companions
will do the same, it is small wonder
that a stranger passing a school in
China thinks bedlam is let loose.
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HOW TO RESCUE
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_The belief that a drowning person
rises three times is a fallacy. Whether
he rises at all or how often he does so
depends entirely upon circumstances
and the method of his struggling.

When going for the struggling per-
mm—— great caution should be exercis-
ed.

Many writers say it is sheer mad-
ness to approach a drowning persen
from the front, but to the swimmer
who knows the right way to deal with
a2 man strugging in the water there
is really no danger unless the rescuer
loses his presence of mind.

When rescuing a person you should
always remember that it is most im-
portant to keep his face above the
water, even if your own should at
times be slightly immersed. You
should also avoid all jerking, strug-
gling or lugging, and swim with a
regular, well-timed stroke of the legs,
husbanding your strength for con-
tinued effort.

If these instructions are carefully

attended to, confidence is imported to
the person im danger; he is able ko
breathe freely, and is likely to cease
struggling as he realizes he is in safe
hands.
. In carrying him through the water
it is well to keep his elbows well out
from the sides, as this expands his
chest, inflates his lungs, and thereby
adds to his buoyancy.

His legs should be well kept up to
the surface and the body carried as
horizontally as possible.
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An empty dignity is as valuable as
a hollow dollar.

— ————

Dressmakers' bills are the root of
many divoroe suitas,
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DON’T MARRY THIS
KIND OF MAN
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To reform him. .

Who is a pessimist.

Who is a spendthrift.

' Who is erratic or ill-balanced.
Who is fickle in his affections.
Who is shiftless in everything.
‘Who is selfish, mean and stingy.
Whose word you cannot rely upon,
Who never works unless he has to.

. Who is an inveterate cigarette

smoker.

Whose highest ambition is to be-
come rich.

Who is a bully at home and a
coward abroad.

Who associates with women of low
character.

Who is not particular about his in-
timate associates.

Who thinks women are created for
his convenience.

Who is jealous of every man who
looks at his fiancee.

Who has no sympathy with your
ideals and aspiratious. \1

Who thinks it cowardly to refuse
to drink and gamble.

Who is always making excuses for
not making engagements.

Who sneers at religion, woman’s
virtue and everything sacred.

Who believes that all courting
should be done before marriage.

‘Who has one standard of morality
for men and another for women.

Who thinks that a woman should
have no interests outside her home.

Who does not respect you enough
not to presume to be over-familiar.

Who is unsympathetic, cold and
deaf to any demands outside of busi-
ness.

Who lets his landlady wait for her
board, while he puffs it out in 25-
cent cigars.

Who loses his temper and indulges
in profanity on the slightest provo-
cation.

Who regards a gambling debt as
a debt of honor and a tailor’s bill
as a nuisance. )

.+ Who forgets his betrothed as soon

as he meets somebody who can inter-

est him more.

Who is so dreamy or impractical
as to seriously impair his ability to
support a family. - .

Who claims all the prerogatives of
a lord of creation, but tries to shirk
all his duties.

Who never dresses up or cares how
he looks except when he goes to see
some lady friend. v

Who thinks that a comfortable
home and plenty to eat and wear
should satisfy any woman.

Who is vulgar, gruff and brutal in
his speech and manner, and whose
tastes are coarse and low.

RS

LITTLE JACK'S PRAYER.
Five-year-old Jack is very brave in
the daytime, but an awful coward
when it is dark. The other night
after .having prayed for all his rela-
tives he mournfully concluded his
supplication in the following words:
“And, oh, dear Lord, do take care of
Jack when it gets dark and the
light is all gone, don’t let anything
hurt him; please don’t let anything
get him.”
Then, changing his tone to a very
cheerful, confident one, he said:
“You needn’'t bother about him in
the daytime, Lord; just let him alone
and he can have a good time and
take care of himself."—Philadelphia
Press. .
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A STRANGE STORY

. . Here is a straoge little story from
the country. A doctor was called up
in the middle of the night.

“Man smashed up by a motor car,”
paid the fellow who was pulling at
the night bell. The doctor went to
the address given and found a man
in his bed, groaning lamentably, his

wife was in tears, and the whole
bouse was in an uproar. The Medico
went carefully over his man. There

was nothing wrong with him, abso-
lutely nothing, beyond perhaps a
headache—no fractures, no cuts, no
bruises. i

“Oh, but you must certify that I
‘am almost killed,” said the man.
“You must indeed, because I am go-
ing to have the law on that motor
car what done it!”

There was nothing beyond the most
trifling shock in the fellow’s condi-

" tion, and the doctor roundly scolded
him for an obvious attempt to work
up a bogus complaint.

“The man is either crazy or a vil-
lain,” be said, as he took his depar-
ture.

It was an

honest expression of

opinion, but ill-advised, as he after--

wards discovered.

“Says I'm crazy or a villain, does
he?” remarked the patient. “Well,
we'll see what the law savs about
that for defamation of characier!”

On the morrow the Medico in-
structed his solicitor to prepare a de-
fence in the action which was to be
instituted. Every day the writ was
expected. It did not come. Instead
there eventually arrived at the doc-
tor’s house a member of the man’s
family, saying:

“Will you come and certify to my
father’s insanity ?”

The doctor did go, to find that the
man had really gone mad. The prac-
titioner against whom he was about
to enter an action for having casual-
1y described him as crazy had now to
certify to the asylum, where he died
a week or so later. !

— ——————
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REMINDED OF HOME
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American enterprise is proverbial,
and the Kansas map who was mak-
ing a voyage to Europe possessed it
in an unusual degree.

During a severe storm he appeared
on deck contrary to orders.

Go below there sir! the captain
quickly shouted.

The passenger looked around.

You mean me? he inquired, when
he saw there was no one else in
sight.

Of course I do; go below.
captain came alongside.

Well, I guess pot, protested the
Kansas man. I'm up here to see how
one of your mountain-high waves and
terrifict gales compare with what we
bhave in Kansas in the way of cy-
clones. This isn’t a patch to what
I've seen out our way.

Before the captain could offer any
further objection, a big green wave
came curling over the place where
the passenger stood, and the next
thing he knew he was swept off his
feet and carried aft over ropes and
boats and all the paraphernalia 6f a
ship’s deck, and landed in a heap in
one corner, where he was barely sav-
ed from being washed overboard.

When they got him out he had a
broken leg. a twisted shoulder, a
sprained wrist, his face looked as if it
had been dragged backward through
a brier patch, and he was uneonsci-
ous. They carried him into the cap-
tain’s room, and after much effort
they restored him to consciousness.
He gazed around a minute in bewil-
derment, and his eyes fell on the cap-
tain. i

“By Jove, captain, he said feebly,
that reminded me of home, only it
was a plaguey sight wetter | :

And the
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GOLDEN WORDS
OF ADVICE
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There is no secret passage to suc-
cess ; no open sesame at the mere ut-
terance of whicn tle door [lies opeu.
Attend to your busrmess, make sure
of time’s opportunities, be energetic
and then, young man, you are bound
to, you positively must, succeed.

The only thing that I would add
to these fundamentals is the necessi-
ty for eccnomy. This is to say, don’t
spend your mobey until you have
earned it. At the present day it
seems to me people are not willing
to wait. They want to get ahead too
fast,

1 have been actively at work since
I was ten years old, and 1 have just
reached the three-score and ten mark
of the psalmist. Never have I been
out of employment, even for a single
day, says John Shephard, an old Bos-
ton merchant. Now, by what means
have I achieved comparative success,
as it is judged by the world ¢ By
nothing except labor and economy.

Some people expect to get rich in a
moment. They reud fabulous tales of
this man or that man who rises to
the wealth of a Croesus by a single
lucky turn, but I say that the man
whose riches come to him quickly and
not as a recompense for honest la-
bor, be it of mind or hand, is apt to
lose his riches just as quickly.

There is but one rule to down
—save, and save, and ag save.
Work and save while you are young
that you may have a competence for
your older years Don’t save for the
mere love of saving. Don’t be a mi-
ser, making your savings your god.
I have no patience with the miser.
Save and watch your earnings in ord-
er that when the competence is yours
you may be liberal with those around
you: that your loved ones may be
sharers in your happiness. Be liber-
al with your wea

Don’t hoard simply to see wkat you
can leave when your eyes have closed
on earth. Rather see what good you
can do here. I call that life wasted
which is lived ouly to see how much
wealth can be accumulated and left
behind.

No, young man, if wealth is your
go start out by being frugal; but
having succeeded in establishing your-
self, bid frugality good-bye and begin
to live: live for the joy of living,
“and the good thal you can do.

Another wo Above 11 th
avoid speculation. There isn't
advice for the young man who
entered upon a business career
“Mind your own business.”
to your own affuirs and
tend to theirs.
lar by speculation you are m
than otherwise to lose two.

To sum it all up, then, my advice
the young man in business is that he
should master that busine give it
his whole attention, be saving,p ay
as he goes and not try to go too fast
or too far. Practice economy ; tend
to your own business.

——————

WEDDING CUSTOM.

than
Attend
others at-
If you make one dol-

e likely

ORIGIN OF A
Centuries ago, nay,
years ago, throwing a

of the means employed to indicate
ownership.

When a piece of land was purchased
or given to one, or man acquired
ownership of a house, cow or took
unto himself a wife, it was the es-
tablished custom to cast ashoe over
the land, the building, the animal or
the woman, thus asserting to the
world that he had acquired all rights
of ownership. f

The custom is mentioned in several
places in the Bible, but the only in-
stance Tcan spec:fically recall to mind
just now in Psalm IX, 8, where
the phrase, “Over Edom will T cast
out my shoe,” is employed to mean
that by this method will ownership be
assured.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

The less some people have to say
the more talking they do, . 8
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BOY STOREKEEPERS
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Two small boys at Fremont, Ohio,
are successfully conducting a grocery
store. = Charles and Russel Anspach
started less than a year ago with 27
cents and to-day they operate a store
of sufficient importance to attract
the travelling men from the whole-
sale houses. Their first store was 4x4
feet in dimensions. Their present
quarters are 14x20 feet. They own a
delivery wagon and nowadays have
calls for goods from all parts of the
city of Fremont. At present the boys
are attending school but are taking
their orders for goods in the morning
and making their deliveries alter
school. During school hours their
parents look after the store,

The store project of the Anspach
brothers began with their putting in
a line of oranges, lemons, candy, pea-
nuts and pop corn, which they sold
from the swmall stand first mentioned.
On Saturdays the boys' mother baked
doughnuts and cookies and these the
lads readily sold. After the size of
their store had doubled they put in a
line of sugar, coffee and 'tea, and
their grandmother from the country
brought them butter and eggs. Oth-
ers later brough: butter and eggs to
the enterprising boys and they soon
got the reputation of carrying the
best butter in town. e

The patronage of the store increas-:

ed rapidly until-tast August it was
found necéssary to build the store
—which the boys now oceupy. [t has

two display windows and such mod-
ern equipment as a telephone. They
now carry a full line of groceries.
Later on it 1s planned to enlarge the
store again.
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PAINT THEIR FACES

:
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Once an old Apache Indian, when
asked the question why his people
painted their faces, told this little
legend :

“Long ago, when men were weak
and animals were big and strong, a
chief of the red men who lived in
these mountains went out to get a
deer, for his people were hungry.

“Afier walking all day he saw a
deer and shot at it, but the arrow
was turned aside and wounded a
mountain lion, which was also after
the deer. When the lion felt the
sting of the arrow he jumped up and
bounded after the man, who ran for
his life.

“He was almost exhausted and,
when he felt his strength giving way,
he fell to the ground, calling on the
big bear, who, you know, is the
grandfather of men, to save him.

“The big bear heard the call and
saw that to save the man he had to
act quickly, so he scratched his foot
and sprinkled his hlood over the man.

“Now, you must know that no an-
imal will eat of the bear or taste of
his blood. So when the lion reached
the man he smelled the blood and
turned away, but -as he did so his
foot scraped the face of the man,
leaving the marks of his claws on the
blood-smeared face.

“When the man found that he was
uninjured he was so thankful that he
left the blood to dry on his face and
never washed it at all, but left it un-
til it peeled off.

«“Where the claws of the lion serap-
ed it off there were marks that turn-
ed brown in thHe sun, and where the
blood stayed oniit was lighter. ' Now
all men paint ¢ e faces that way

with blood and jcrape it off in
streaks when they hunt or go to
war.” g
—_—————
Fly from pleasure that bites to-
morrow. ,
—— ——
Too many eye-openers impair the
vision,
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«QOh, doctor, can't you put my opera-
tion off until to-morrow ¥ This is
Friday, and Iam superstitious,” said
a weak little woman in uUrace Hos-
pital. \ .
This request is heard frequently in,
Detroit hospitals on that supposedly
juckless day, which is usually very
dull jn the operating room. -

“Tt ‘has been our experience that we
have fewer operations on Frida,  than
on any other day of the week,” .uu:—
Supt. Wabcock, of Grace Hospital.
Frequently we have none at all, and
the prevailing superstition that the
day is unlucky is almost wholly ac-
countable for it.” o 3

«We have noticed that wemen, in
particular, are mﬂva,nuzﬂe_-uﬂ: -.n:—
Dr. Zimmer, of St. Mary’s Hospital
staff. “The doctors always humor
them, unless the patient’s life depends
on an ‘immediate operation, but, of
course, we all know. it is merely &
whim.” -

«The superstition includes all na-
tionalities,” gaid Dr. H. L. Obetz.
«or centuries Friday has been look-
ed upon as an unlucky day. In Eng-'
Jand it was always—hangman’s day,
and that is-undoubtedly where the
English and their descendants get
their prejudice.” :

But while the prejudice against Fri-
day is so strong, it is a singulay fact
that the popular superstition about
the thirteenth of the month ‘being
unlucky has no foothold in the hos-
pitals.—Detroit News. x
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MUSIC IN WAR

bbb
I

The value of music as a factor in
war is being recognized by .both sides
in the struggle in the Far East. We
are told that the Japanese army
marched singing into the recent bat-
tle; and, if what we hear ot their
vocal abilities be true, this alone was
enough to make the Russians want to
run away. Now the St. Petersburg
Novosti states that a number of pop-
alar bards and ballad singers have
been sent to the fromt, who are go-
ing from regiment to regiment and
entertaining the Russian soldiers.
The Russian peasant is intenscly foud
of music, and the nation possesses a
great wealth of folk-songs, which are
banded down from generation to gen-
eration by professional singers or re-
citers, who are able to exercise  a re- .
markable influence over their listen-
ers. The Cossack soldier songs are
said to be bold and stirring compe-
sitions, full of freshness and vigor,
inspiring feelings of loyalty, courage
and contempt for death. Altogether,
the two armies promise to remind us
of the days of the ‘*valiant trouba-
Woc_,.: the “minstrel boy,” the ancient

ritish bard and even Tyrtaeus and
melodious Miriam, — London Daily
Chronicle.
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An eminent English judge some.
years ago caught himself napping on
the bench. He had nodded for some
minutes over his notes. His head col-
lapsed with a jerk in the direction
of the desk and he awoke, He opened
his heavy eves and looked angrily
around. “Summon the caretaker,”
he said. The caretaker was summon-
ed. “What do you mean, sir, by per-
mitting such an intolerable tempera-
ture in this court?’ demanded the
judge. “Open the windows at once.
If ever you permit the court to be-
come so hot again while I am here
I will commit you to prison without
warning.” The miserable man crept
away. The court was already as cold
as a vault, but the judge wanted to
blame some one for the drowsiness.

S S X

The faultless mean is usuully friende

less. 3




