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SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 27. The German historian, Prof. Theo- Something to interest the
L i dor Mommsen, was noted for the Boys gﬁ Qirls.
' WATOH PRESENTATION, - facility with whioch he acquired lan-
: o e feli guages. The tongues of modern e

: " Definite arrang ments have been at - Europe as well as the classics .were

little winner on. W.dnesday after- German well, :
“N, d Germ It gave them only a kinaiy lecture. The
ngon of mext weck, st McKeough , e et the savawt. boy was heard afterward to exolaim

Young man, German is one of the mother has angel Eo& in her, don’t S

m Short Stories m m SHOWED THE s: m
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There was no_doubt of it; ‘Mr.
Hunter had lost the “field.” He had
searched for his companion fox hunt-
ers -long but vainly, and noW, says
London Answers, he was reduced to

. asking the aid of a owasrw little
lad of 3, whom he met in ia lane,

¢ g., 3.»5_8”— fz.onmwa .M_m-umauncn H”“ ”Mem.--ﬂnﬁ M“.-M-o“cﬂﬂn nwo. ?B:::. ;Obwwhbcc. : »v:mhzﬁam.—gnﬂm .wH Which way aid

e ' Hnna«@ ...om.u = nﬂwﬂowuﬂa um.. An American reporter who wasin- A small boy and his little sister had ...v.?m.nwwz s~ e gl :om__mmg d
4 prescntation of ths wa 0 Maggi®  ferviawing him a few years agoask- been guilty of an act of disobedience dropped his gaze. :

Braddon. - .ed (b have a certain reference put gng they expected severe punishment. “Come,” coaxed Mr.Hunter, “don’t

. The watch will be. ntﬁn&uﬁ to the it Engish, as he did not read . o | tner, much to their surprise, be afraid; here’s a penny for you.

: : Now, tell me, what way did the~
- hounds got” :

e ¢ ‘The youngster took the coin, and

i “I"do nob se how it fs possible ‘to his eister: “Kitty, I do believe  y;on g1l upon all fours and .wgs-

ul
M@»Mn!.uﬂhﬂ."s"“ for ow&-.._m.aovn m.wh yout : o i “Dat way,” he said, shyly. =
E " 'rench $ -~
: . .—E_.:rw 1.%...55 them you can’ ¢ WORN OUT: .
i ; sy : never know the tendency of mod 5 0 debdeddedd
S X = 5 Thht If Jeu Buvs them not, 95 |, Little Roy Lewis weat to visit his m.I .
 the subject for the essay competition not rest until you have learned them grandfather in the country. Going
s ﬁ&w‘ ath. The M.Eﬁ:wwn Sa eI [ into the hen-house the day. after his UNF:W:H.MU PEKIN
erest of the pupils of the McKeough, e an.ﬂbmawmnoﬂ“m_aﬂavennuﬁivﬂ o
© Central and Separate schools of the . ididddeibdddbdddidbibiddddd “Grandpa,” hé said that evening at
city, and also the puplls of the many . comething for those poor bems. They _ Hundreds of vig-tailed boys |
S S SRR ; something for those poor hens.' Yy : : e oo
8!8“ o s Ciusty, wouid  ba SHORT vs. LONG posegrtecat. b i gty . Pekin, Ch:na, opened their little al-
g bﬁ:‘b.ng by The Planet ‘ s e » 3 %
i . - = : , ; mond eyes as‘ wiae as they could
: ;uﬁ_ou e i 3 e : ! HGWWHW. - get them with wonder and delight
over s % as they saw a iong procession ‘of

‘in force. All essays must be in skatlog§  Old-tfmers—those who t0 the circus.
% nﬁo,,nu: now nVn g by learned to skate 40 or 50 years ago— “Oh, mamma,” she said as we stop-

‘is interesting.

The estays for the Junuary compe~ the outer edge, gradually turping
A e and finishing on the inner edge jof crying behind the door. Her grand- {hem,

ship races of 1801, and Mr. Eden, who

- 5 : skated. In 1887, mti Newburgh, on  tho ideals which they established and mer.

5

tion

of the Collegiate Institute. . the greatest of all skaters, used only all about.
y : ? @ six-yard stride in the champion- VERY DARING a real circus. = It had come from

¢ competitions throughout will be  How long should the stroke be jin My mother took my sister and m@ o, ¢ 4ng jinrikishas (a two-wheeled
3?5»—0 nnnnibw by men), wending its
4 : IS a 54 way toward the Summer Palace Gar-
will say that the stroke which ithey ped to look at the elephants, “are gon. headed by a number of ele-

“ﬂ.—....iﬂv luﬂon_dﬂ gn..i »&uﬂ“ MWN_M ZV.QQ i e 5 b ' phants, a short time ago. Despite
 they used to travel faster. The first HARD 70 REMEMBER. 1 . qott St 008 mers statoned
part of the Btatement is irue, ibut e the elephants were nearly mobbed

the second is not. The explanation A peir of twins, Kathryne and Oar-  yy the people on the streets, for, @l-
. olyne, were so much alike they could 4},,0h “elephants were some years

On the B1d rocker skates the skat.  Bcarcely be told apart even by their ago a part of every state procession,
er made @ long curve, beginning jon parents. Once when they were little ps common peoplé were barred out
tots,. Carolyne hurt herself and sat ., curtained from any sight of

2 - RN AN e plewedin Lhe HRAdR T yy piage, “Turkey” Smith, the fam- - ma heard her and said, “Who is it} When the cavaleade reached the

~ of the judges for examination, and ous English cha m

Sk X on, 2 mpion of old days, OCarolyne or Kathryne? the littl
. the result will, no doubt, be announc- . covered' 12 £o 18 yards at ja stroke A small, weak voice answered, “I M.ﬂ.w%”ﬂk _Oomoo m_n%_na._.muuuﬂn :m_cwumﬂm
-~ ed within a short time. in that style. don't know. I'se forgot.” *  coats, were more surprised than ever
The judges who have given n_ The thim, keen, flat club nu_vo of g to see a huge tent erected, for ithese
b skates changed all that. All the itth hild £ $ ¢
e b e D T’ U.Eevu ‘ 4 : g little children of the far east ‘had
ogiu-ua .u‘. . & . : stroke 3.-.-0...8 is ' now on the inner Sbddbbbbbbbbbb bbb bbb i i bid never even heard of a circus before.
Harry Collins, commercial master edge. Mr: 'J.. F. Domoghue, one of That was what the excitement was
Pekin was at last to ‘see

Shanghai with its sawdust ring, tiers

SNl e s icirinis oy DTy e 1, et . of plenk seats, trained horses, baby
e i ”qu.—”qoa. and a half yards at & élephants, clowns, acrobats, bare-
: A certain New England woman - back riders, peanuts and pink lemon-
COMMON THINGS Mr. Donoghue, whose -short, quick who claims descent from a long line ade—everything that the most ex-

2 b strokes were wonderful to wateh, of still and aristocratic ancestorsis acting small American boy could

still holds the record for the fastest gonstantly troubled by the fear that wish, in the “greatest show omearth”
mile and the fastest half mile ever ghe may do something unworthy of that comes to this town every sum-

(

In Panama, under the Oolombian (0e Hudson, he skuted a mile Uono!_ the standard which she tndeavors Three performances were given for

regims, one could get up a “revolu- the wind in 2 ‘minutes, 12 §-10 sec- to mainta'n for herself. the exclusive pleasurc of the Empress
Yot al 2 ; onds. Six years later, he travelled a One warm summer evening she was Dowager, the Emperor Kwang Hsu,

: a moment’s notice. hundred mileés mear Stamford, Oonn.,  overpersuaded by a young cousin Empress Yeholana and  their court

Such slight matters, says the New in 7 hours, 11 minutes, 38 {I.5 sec- from New York to take a stroll circle, all of whom' enjoyed it im-
York Times. scarcely interrupted the onds. None of the old-time, long- ,long the street without any fixed mensely, and did not miss one min-
routine of bus:ness. stroke skaters ever made such speed gestination, lured on by the nru:n ute of the “show,” from the.opening
Dt aabeiat Amerian. that. (- of the flooding BooE..nrnr § uwwmh«,—WJ ”GHMWM regular concert “im-

¢ R o ” iate rs 3 i A

SNl 1 their st el Do ROT WIS LABOR TO BE-IN ,Esu_ﬁ, & T g e e e Sl s
rea when they were startled VAIN. you're not half enjoying it with ja The Empress Dowager and her

by loud shouts in the street. They ——y hat on and gloves! Do take off suite came across the lake in ‘the

hastened to the window, and saw la William" Morris once heard one off ;

your gloves!” palace gardens, Tn her " yellow-cur«
‘ln»grﬂp.onnﬁuﬂ_pﬂ :hm Rnb-ww. smmwm.wimwn ”:u poems read by a famous elocu- “My dear,” said Miss Hester,firm- tained yacht, to each performance.
> sl ng along, andishing _ounin says W. H. Yeats, the Irish ]y, “I should not think of fit.” You Seated in a foreign, upholstered arm-
-8 2 poet. The reader was carefully ob- ,re young, and you do not ‘consider chair, under a yellow canopy, she

is the trouble?” ome of literating all the original rhythm in  results and consequences. If one be- - watched all the atiractions with the

e

. their  Colombian host.

order to give what he conceived to vo gins to let oneself go there is noend  greatest

cost me a great deal of trouble to

»
1
H

interest. She laughed
the proper expression. to it. Since we started I have felt heartily at the two little Hindoo
Mr. Morris sat in uneasy u;nuoo that my coming without a veil was dwarfs Who frolicked about |in
for some moments, but at last he perhaps a mistake. I can only hope Humpty-Dumpty clown costumesand
me._.:a stand it no longer. ; that none of my father's and mo- was pleased with the trainmed horses
‘Young man,” he exclaimed, “it ther’s friends will hear of it." and dogs.
f glasses to watch the trapeze per-
put that into verse! I wish you Men soon forget the pretty com- formers, end smoked cigarettes dury
would read It an it Is written ~«  {pliments paid them by women, . ing tho whele entertainment,

She used gold opera

have been lookis
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Spent Christmas
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Written for The Planet Junior
by Clayton LaMarsh, Wheatley
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It was the day before Christmas.
It was a bright ,clear day, and the
sunl was shin'ng brightiy. Cyrus
Harding and his father’s ward, Tom
Roduney, were playmmg w.th a num-~
ber of other bays, who called them-
selves The Gang. This body had been -
organized about a year before. Cy.
‘was captain and Tom-was lieutenant.
While they were thus playing they
heard a merry jingle of sleigh-bells
and on looking up they saw. a run-
away team come dashing down the
road. Cy. who was closest jumped in
front of the maddened pair,clutched
the bridle chains and stopped the
horses.. It was a wonder that the
vehicle 'was not overturned. If that
had happened it would have been cer-
tain/ death for the occupants (a vow
and a girl) of the cutter.

Although Cy. had stopped the g
it was at the expense of a broken
leg for himself. As he was carried
into the house he murmured, “Are
the kids all right.” On being told
that they were, he gave a deep sigh
of content. Tom:soon came in and
after getting ready for the concert
at the church that night. The gang
were to bave taken a large part in
the doings and mow. Cy. would mot
be at his usual place at the head of
his band. As soon as Tom: was gone -
Cy. fell into a deep sleep. He
dreamed that he was one of a great
attendance of angels climbing up a
long road, carrying a little fat Senta
Claus in a sedan chair

‘At last they came to the end of
their journey ojurmey, which was a
large opem plain om 'which grew a
small grove of Christmas trees. In
the distance was a beautiful city. The
trees ‘were gorgeous with beautiful
presemnts, There ‘were thousands of
beautiful candles flammng and throw-
ing out a beautifu® light. Santa
took the presents off the trees, and
giving the parcels to the angels, they
trooped off two at a time. At last
Sanata called out, “The Gang, Wheat-
ley ,Ont.” Cy. stepped forward and
took the parcel. Swiftly he flew
through the air, dodged down' the
chimney and placed the presemt on
the tree. He. jumped up the chimney
and was off immedately. When he
got back there was only one present
on the trees remain'ng. Taking it in
his hand, Santa Claus made a dzep
bow and uzi na high squeaky voice,
“Ladies and Gentlemen, this parcel
bears no name, therefore I shall give
it to the one who has done the best
deed to-day. It is a ticket which will
open the gates of heaven and -hell
to the bearer. Cy, with two others,
stepped forth, Pointng at one, Samta
said, “Begin.” The angel said, “To-
day 1 visited a sick child and gave
it all the possessions I have. My how
happy it was when it saw the brauti-
ful Christmas tree I had prepared.”
To the next Santa said, “Now, what
have you done?” “I,” said he, “brought
about the marriage of a pair who
had been loving ome another for five
Jears, but could not marry for want
of money. I secured a good position
for the man: They were married last
might.” *“Amd,” said Santa Claus,
looking at Cy. “What bave you dome
to-day, young. man?’ In a few words
Cy told his story. When Cy. had
finished he was almost overwheimed
with surprise and joy when he saw
Santa hamd him the package, and
sald, “Take it; youw have eapyned it.”
Cy. Immedintely sot off {of the peaus

/]

‘ the tunnel was he was answered that

‘tiful city he saw. im the distance.

On arriving he saw. that the walls
‘were made of beautifiel - jewels i
twelve tiers. ou. _-sl%xn E- tick-

ing at the beautiful &u 4

ments were made of )arﬁ/ﬁoz.
all sides were boautiful ;
cedar and ebony. He 'walked -rll
until he stopped astounded hefore
beautiful temple. On askimg what it
‘wags he was told it was Sol
ple, ‘which Solomon had buil
his ol :plans of the »gv—oﬁwg
time. After a while Cy. came to &
long, deep tunnel, guarded by two
flaming dragoms. On asking ‘what

it ‘was tbe entrance to Hell. “But
why,” said Cy, “do you have it so the
vietims have to pass through heaven?”
“Why, so wa to show them what they -
are missing,” Cy. marched to the gate
and presenting his ticket, walked im.
Here he saw great furnaces with imps
throwing in bound but living wretch-
es. The imps were terrible to look
upon, baving hopns, hoofs and barb-
ed tail. Wandermg on he saw mem '
and women, though fewer, of the lat-
ter, playing on red hot pianos, some
on organs and many other instru-
ments. He was glad to get out ‘of
this beastly hole into the glorious.
sunlight of heaven. When going out
the gates of heaven he saw St. Peter
with a great register before him.
He fell off of a high cliff he came to
and—he: sat up in bed, rubbing his
eyes and said, “Obt is it all a dream. SOme
Soon Tom came in and said, “Oh, Cy.! table,
it was just beautiful. You ghould »
have been there. Look here,” and
with that he unfolded a large parcel
he garried in his arms. Uniforms for :
gm Gang. There they iou_.uo. wa.ﬂ.rﬁ, rowfal. .
red coats, blue pants, with a white “Mamma,”
stripe down the side, helmets amd .} .o Sants C
forage caps, with two swords and J S
twenty small Tifles. The secret of all e, of course,
this aMhu that Cy, and Tom ﬂﬂa often mother's eyes cﬂﬂaa&o. “but he ca
begged Cy’s father to buy them umi- right here and gave me all I g Two |
it them s Christmds 106 854 tie never oven ik € Dt o TN
present for the boys. 1 camnot tell <cendy in Burleigh Colln's stocking. AL aue
you how quickly Cy got well and what I told Nﬁ._ui come oqﬁl uuln ride on
jolly times the band had d:,nv nvawn,
.:B.RS.E« and rifles. ¢
CLAYTON LA MARSH.
Aged 12, Grade 5th Class. kuife and
Wheatley Public School. (U.. 8. S, Then I
Zo 4, Romney), W. C. Dainty, Mﬂu.

‘that horn, ﬁrw.waﬂmnws -r.a%
new sled ‘out on the lawn and play.”
Dﬁ&«gao ?54543:
?Ei&wﬁ.uﬁirﬂg
dressed him warmily he proudly drag- My

n&rﬁuﬁ.—gﬁngﬂu«o‘. 3 T
Half an | he came g

D e
“DON " did 1.
UOZ.HI‘M-ONW%. : ek égrc ,
Don't worry! In the tangled skein Voice choked up, -.a Bar Murray
Of life a worrying thought softly wiped the tears from hig
But complicates the WEM of pain cheeks.
And tightens up each knot. “ = LR e
Make Will the master of your mood; Quzwﬁ.. nwuw.cww ,uvﬂo uu—n. uﬂ—n tell
Through anxious fear and doubt, ¥ ﬁh~ w,.:»wwo. o“vm.a . —'«
No peace, no pleasure and no good WEE_." that nga—.ﬂ.ﬁh hurr
Was ever brought about. nig o—.ﬁ'uﬁo?
but he will come back this wa)
Don’t worry! Do the best you ecan, night and visit all the little s
And let Hope conquer care, ] that he missed.” Bobby's
No more is asked of any man - shin'ng, but mot with tears, as he
Than he has strength to bear . went out to tell Burl that

It happened that Mr.
ed a big store down 81%% all
the little boys and g'rls called “Santa .
Claus’ Store,” at . - time.
Bobby’s ‘mother told Mir. Eﬂ.n-u all
about the forgotten stocking. So

The back is fitted for the load;
Your burdens all were planned;

And if you sing aleng the road
Kind Fate will lend a hand.

Don’t worry! Fortune is a dame

You have to woo with smiles, ‘when it was getting dark he went -
Whate’er her mood you must mnot down to the store, und soon came . back
: iblame &M‘nw some very mysterious nlaoor’. ;
Nor criticise her wiles. his arm. He had just placed t
Trust God in shadow and in sun, safely behind a screen im the
And luck will come your way, when the tea bell rang. He smiled
But never sincs Old Time begun meanipgly into Mrs, - Murray’s- ou.l.
Has worry won the day. S and. listened to B .l
—Youth’s Companion. ter about the grand |
i it Pnoﬂu.goﬁ.—-
A LOST OPPORTUNITY. | had toen hﬁﬁi&aﬂ.-ﬁ_ oo

. Mrs. Murray wrapped
' around her, and taking up the

Grandpa had been showing William
ipictures and explaining to him about  from behind the screen, she aalg
the veins and arteries and how the |y out of the front door,
blood was circulated through the by Mr. Murray, who carried a heavy
body and the little “boy had been basket. When 28! reached Mrs.
very much interested. Collins’ humble little cottage, which

‘A few days later a smaller brothér was near dﬂ. Mrs. Murray | 1
was ceverely cut on the scalp. After. their mission to the widow.
the flurry was over and the head they felt more than rewa
nicely bandaged, William came to bis thei#® troubles, when they
mother and said: “Mamma, did yor limp, lonely —_.3; - :
look at the veins in brother’s head w: from the aiﬂp z

“Why, no deay. I didn’t.” ning over, h all that

“My! what a chapce «os EEmma.: hearts of little bhoys,~ &
said Willlam, trembling, «ﬁu&




