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THE DRAWING OONTEST
The Drawing Coatest announced
elsewh.re  wiil no doubt interest a
great number of the pupils. of the
sohools both in the city and county:

A great many readers .en -the“Jun=
for” have asked on several occasions
for a drawing contest.

Two handsome prizes have been
put up for competition: by A. P. Mo-
Kishn'e, and the two prizc-winning
drawings will be reproduced in The
Planet Junior. ;

Judges competent of judging drawe
ings of this character have been se-
cured and the contest will be perfect-
1y fair. Al drawings must be in by
to-might. 4 -
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TO BLOW BUBBLES i

Blowing soap bubbles used to be
more popular among the gﬂ and
gi*ls than it i3 in jthese days, but
still thers is plonty of amusement
to bz had by those ekillful in the

. art. These spheres are too frail to
long, it is trus, but ithere is b way
of mnking them far tougher than

_ is ec.mmon—so tough, indeed, that
they wiil r>ll around the carpet of
a rocm for some time fefore burst-
ing. Into a pint of warm water
shave a piec: of brown laundry soap
about an ipch square, containing p
goor proportion of lye. When this
is thoroughly dissolved, add a table-
spoonful of gum arabc and stir till
melted. Then & teaspoonful of
glycerine in nocessary, and lastly a
quart of cold water:

If the bubble mnkers are mot very
Jittle® people and know how 'to keep
the waler out of their mouths,
wond-rfully colored bubbles ean be
made by separating this mixture into
cups and adding a pinch of different
diamond dyes to each. But for lit-
tle poople strawberry or currant
juiec for “pink bubbles and lorange
juice for yellow aré perhaps safer.
The lye in the soap, plus the gly-
cerine, increases the brilliancy of ithe
‘bubbles and the zum gives them elas-
tisity. Hot water is neoessary to dis-
solve the various ingredients, but
upless cold water is added ithey ex-
pand and break too rapidly in the
blowing process. A curious pipe that
will blow several ‘bubbles at ome
thing can 62 obtained from any
kindergaretén’ supply house. -
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A SLIGHT MISTAKE.
Aoeis R,

An Irsh laborer boarded a street
esr and handed the conductor a
rather dilapMated-{ooking coin in
p-vment of bis fare. The comductor
“ﬂa at it eritically, and handed it

3K ). N

“That’s tin,” he said.

“Sure, I thought it was foive,” an-
swered the Irishman, complacently, as
he put the piece back in his pocket and
produced another nickel. |

A. P. McKishnie, Superintendent of the Scranton Cor-
respondence School Agencies of this district, has communicated
his intention of offering through- THE PLANET JUNIOR, tWo very
valuable prizes for a drawing contest.

Mr. McKishnie is an artist of no wmean ability himself
and takes great interest in‘drawing of all’ kinds, especially that

of young artists.

The subject chosen for the drawing contest affords a
great deal of scope for some good drawings.

« A Fishing Scenein Spring ” is the subject, the
scene to represent a young:lad or girl going toward the stream,
with fishing pole and can of bait just: as: you see very often in

the spriug or summer.

The contest is‘open to all public and separate schools of
Kent County, and the rules governing shall be as follows: —

The drawings are to be the original idea of the artist.
All drawings must be certified to by the teacher as being

the weik of the pupil.

The competition  closes this e ening at.5 p. m. and all
drawings must bein by that ume, addressed “ Drawing Con-

test” Planet Junior.
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WONDERFUL JEWELS

With the sole exception of the shah

of Persia, the czar ownsa greater fore

tune in diamonds and precious stones
than dany m.:n in the world. The fa,
mous Orloff diamond is only the
greatest star in an immense constelliq
tion. It was given to the previous
czar by a Count Orloff, one of whose
descendants was the famous Count Or4
1off, who devoted hi ' life to improving,s
the hreed of Russicn horses and cre-
ated the “Orloff horse,” now used al-
most exclusively by the Russian cav-
alry. 3

When Nicholas II. was crowned aj
few years ago the emir of Bokhara
and the khan of Kbiva, his two prin-
cipal vassal princes, vied with one an-

other in making him the richest gifts

within their power. The khan gave
him a priceless rope of pearls which
is said to be the finest in the world,
besides diamonds, emeralds and rubies
galore. His presents are estimited to
have been worth, at the lowest com-
putation, $2,000,000, but they were
unigue- and no price could really be
put on them. His rival, the emir ,was
not far behind h'm, and the hetman
of the Don Cossacks, ‘Prince Sviato-
polsk Mirski IL, came forward with
some handsome contributions, as did
all the leading nobles and prince of
the empire, to say nothing of foreign
ipotentates. :
e >
Blobbs—~What a nuge paunch Wig-
wag is getting. He has completely
lost his shape. g
Slobbs—-Not ]ost, but gone before. i
—————
Think that you are but human, and
liable to error,
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NOT FREQUENT

My use of {he fork, writes Homer
B. Hulburt, a traveler in Russia and
Siberia, was not the only thing that
dstinguished me while in the country
of the white czar. Wherever I went,
the Rus.ians were highly amused at
my use of the toothbrush, which they
consider a peculiarly feminine uten-
sil. I was everywhere cmbarrassed by
the total absence of the washbowl.
Such things seem to be unknown. A
sort of can or ewer of water, with a
valve in the bottom, lets out a little
stream of water on the hands; or,
oftener still, a2 mouthful of water is
taken from a glass and spurted over
the hands—a much more sanitary
method than the American, since the
Russian does not wash in any vessel
which has been used by others. The
Russian objects to any bath exeepting
the elaborate Russian bath, and as
this can be obtained only in the cen-
tres of population, the result is not
edifying. Even on the steamer; where
hot and cold baths could be had for
the asking, the bathroom was not
{patronized. The Russians say of the
English and Americans that - they
bathe so much that they emit an of-
fensive odor, which turns the tables
on us somewhat surprisingly and casts
some doubt upon the truth of the
proverb that virtue is its own reward.
As black, the most sombre of all col-
ors, in truth a lack of all color,
so perhaps the lack of any distinctive
odor in the well-tubbed Englishman
strikes the Russian as unpleasant.
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The trouble with the egotist is that
he n!EQB judges other people by hime
self,
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Favorite Story
P 2 e i et o Lk L o

Written for The Planet Junior
by Cora See, of Chatham,
and Accorded Fifth
Place by the
Judges.
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I have many favorite stories which
I have read. The one I amjgoing ko
briefly tell you about is {fentitled
“W:idow Townsends First Love.” It
is a Yove story'written by Mary (A.

A long, long t'mpago ithis book was
purchased and after being read 'and
re-read it was Thrown aside and
about to be burned when { came
across it and picked it lup and readit.

Of all things I dike jto read about
is adventures, but it happens ‘this
story is a mixture of love and lad-
venture. : , (

Wi.dow Townsend was sitting one
stormy evenng in her cosy little
house thinking of .her husband, who
was dead, when suddenly she heard
two quick knocks at the door. It at
first startled her, Hui as her dog
pamed Rose was lying on @ mat
near the hearth she took courage and
answered the door. She found w
stranger there, but fis voice was
familiar to her. He asked for shelter
for the n'ght. She at first hesitated
not know:ng what todo. She asked
fm in and gave him @ lunch. He
told Mrs. Townsend that he had been
knockng around California for the
last six years and had come to ithis
part to seek a wife. {

Mrs. Towmdsend then asked him if
he knew anything of the where-
abouts of Sam. ayson, a young gen-
tlemlan that she knew very well.

“Why, Sam. Payson is a wvery
intimate friend of mine,” the strang-
er repled. “Well, when you knew
h'm was his wife with him,” Mrs.
Townsend asked.

“No, he has no wife and vows he
will not wed till he finds out whether
ww-.w girl, he knew by the name of

ria, who jilted him when youung
will renew friendships and be his
wife.” ;

W:dow Townsend is overjoyed to
know that Sam. Payson is still alive
and finally gives in she was the igirl
whom he loved and had jlted him.
.. The stranger now fook her hand
and she exclaimed, “Oh, 8on’t, I'm
Sam’s Maria;” and then the stranger
answered with a smile, “Well, I am
Maria’s Sam.” :

Mrs. Townsend now recogn:zes her
first lover. In =2 - Very short time
there was a wedding in the village
and that greatly astonished the
neighbors. Widow Townsend having
married her first lover, Sam. Pay-
son, who was now a aw/lliomaire.

CORA SEE.
S

SOME OF EACH.

Robby was visiting at his Aunt Mar-
tha's, and 'when he was asked at the
d&mner table, which kind of pie he liked
best, apple, mince or pumpkin, he re-
plied, after thinking it over a few
momentsi:

“] don’'t kmow, okﬁ.ﬁiﬁﬁm. I
guess you had better give me a piece
of each so that 1 can fipd out.”

| mﬁo&ﬁ Book
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Written for The Planet Junior by M

Kenneth Crow, Chatham,
* and Awarded Special . %
* Mention by the
Judges.
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My favorite book is named Glen-
garry School Days. It told ail about
animal hunts, how the schools were
built long ago. It was written by
Rev. T. Gordon. The first I heard
of it was when going to.school down
in the country. The teacher got a
pew library and in it (was the Sky
Pilot and Glengarry School Days. I
liked them both but Glengarry was
my favorite ome. It told the first
colors the boys wore at ihat time.

The school was a long dog school
that BStood in the woods: #

The pupils had to some @ long
way' through the woods to get to
school and it was also very danger-

. oms because of so much wild animals

in the ‘woods at that time.

The boys wore pants down to their
shoe tops, whieh were made iof many
colors. The boy and the teacher
often had quarrels, and ond year the
boys saved up a lot (of money ithat
they got from deer they killed and
bought a watch for their teacher.
One little girl was to go up and
read- the little speech, whioch was
on a piece of paper. The boy had
the watch in his pooket and when
she got to “We present you with
this watch” the boy was to-give jit
to him. /[But the boy had forgot
about it and was fooling with some
other boys down in the seats. He
also had put a lot of binding twine
on top of the watch in the ipocket

. and forgot about it.

When the girl got to the word
she paused for a long time. But
still the boy didn't take any notice
to it. Then the girl said “Give it
to him you gock.” The boy looked
around surprised and began to pull
out strings from his pocket. After

. he got down to the watch he igave

it to the teacher and fthe girl twent
on reading the apeech. 4

Soon after the teacher got sick
from living in so cold & room be-
cause the fire place was nol very
good and the pupils all went home.
The next day was Saturday and that
night at one of the fpupil’s places
a bear got im the house after some,
honey that had been left on the
table. Tom was the boy’s name and
his father got up and ichased him
out of the house.

The next morning Tom was up
early beoause he liked to go bear
hunting, and went over to his neigh-
bor’s house where a friend of Tom's
lived and told "him gll about what
hiad happened. They got their guns
aend struck off through the woods,
but they took dare their father did
not see them go. >

When they got in the woods they
divided, one went onme way and the
other went the other way. Pretty
soon one got om‘the (track of Iithe
betar and soon after saw him and
shot but did not quite kill him. The
bear got up and started after Tom.
Tom got in a hurry and didn't take
notice what kind of a tree he climb-
ed. He got to the top but lost his
gun. The bear began to pull the
tree down but the dogs had bheen
nipping him on the legs and he turn-
ed and ran after the dogs. Tom got
down and got the gum and give him
another shot and killed him. By
this time the other boy had got 'to
him amd both went home and told
all about their fight with the bear.

KENNETH CROW.

Modesty is the hest palioy,
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$ FEATHERLESS BIRDS

Did you know, there was oncea time

when birds had no feathers and no
such beaks as now, serve their pur-

7 A ing t tur
{pose coording to uu&“ﬂ‘ﬂ»-ﬂu :

scientists, birds were

creatures thousands of years ago, with :

scales like fishes or lizards and web-
bed wings. As these wings, however,

had to be more and more depended

upon as a means of escape from the
increasing horde 'of their ground en-
emiés, and the air surrounding the
earth gradually grew cooler, ;the
scales, generation after generation,
slowly turned to feathers, with EIWM.
air-filled quills to aid in flying,
soft, fluffy ends to keep the bodies
beneath them warm. Little by little,
too, the gréat, savage looking, big
toothed mouths that birds of theu-
sands of years 2go used to have have
changed to the smrall, pretty beaks
that most of the feathered folk of
to-day find sufficient for ail their
needs. i : oA
The reason for this is similar to
that for the exchange of scales for
feathers. The food that they gradu-
ally grew to-live on after they made
their homes in the world of air was
not the sort that needéd precocious
jaws, and so the muscles of their
wings and claws grew stronger as
those of their mouths grew smaller
and their teeth disappearedialtogeth-
er. i
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My
Favorite Book
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H Written for The Planet Jumior
§.by Pearl Booth, Chatham,
M and Awarded Special
Mention by the

W Judges. s
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I ‘was sitting in the dining Troomi
one cold bleak November night, think-
ing how to amuse myself. I found
nothing to attfact my attemtion, but
as 1 looked at the coal fire I bap-
pened to think of books, but at first
I didn’t find anything 1 liked. Pre-
sently I thought of a-book that had
been; given to me by my aumt. I at
once Tan and got it and setiled down
to read it. It was named “The Lamp-
lighter.” I like it. It tells of the
many wants and sufferngs of the
poor, also of the kindness shown them
by many people.

This story is well liked by all who
have read it. I read it through with
great pleasure and have taken lessons
from it. It is one of the “Ruby Ser-
jes” written by M. S. Cummings.

This story also treats of the brutal
people and the way in which they
treat the poor and needy omes as (f
they were cattle. In this story |
find many incivents touebhing on old
slave times.

I also like this book because of the
style of literature and the ‘writer’s
manner of expressing himself.

His style is clear and simple, and
full of truth on its subjest. ;

The heroipe's  character is like
many another good person’s. She
was pious, unselfish and kind.

I have learnrd three lessons from
this book. ‘One is to bc good, a second
is to be truthful, and a third is to
kind to the poor.

—_—

Never give up hope, says the Cyni-
cal Bachelor.
—_————
Even the marrjed man has a fight-
ing chunce,

Written for The Planet Junior
by Harry Keller, Chatham,

when I had to stay in, I
would read this book; so I
in the big arm chair and :
read it. Very soon I found ve
interesting and I kept on uo-M:‘
until it was time to go to tea; aft
which I read for a while and ithen
went to bed. Rns’ >
I like it because it tells about war
and adventures. The hero of it was
Francis Hommond, a young lad gf
eighteen, who was the son of an Eng-
lish merchant. One night, while
Francis and his friend, Guistiniani,
were rowing about in their gondola,:
news came nnninr,.fﬁ 10, 4
had carried off Signor Polanis
ers. Hearing this, Francis im-

mediately made ready for the &ﬁ : .

and set off with other'gondolas fol
lowing. They had not gone far when
they saw .a gondola heading for the
island of San Nicle. They thought
sure this must be the right one, and
told Guistiniani and Matteo to row
full speed = and head for the boat.
They soon got up with it and found it
was the right one. Francis instantly
jumped into the' boat, but was
knocked down by Ruggiero. He then .
took his oar and hit Ruggiero suc¢ha -
blow that it knocked him off the boat
into the canal. Francis then seized
one of the-sisters while his friend
seized the other, and put them into
their gondola and took them home,
When Signor Polani heard of their
recovery he at once seni the news all
over Venice. He asked Francis if he
would stay with him for. the night,
but he replied “no,” and ‘returned to
his home. : ! :

The next day he visited Signor Po-
Jani’s house agiin, while the daugh- .
ters related the &tory. Great praise
was given Francis, even Venice gave
him three hundreéd pounds.

Polani then sent word' to the mag- .
istrates and told them fie had’ five
prisopers on hand, ome being Rug-
giero and the rest his followers.
Council now began. The magistrates
questioned Ruffiero and found out
that he was the one who carried °
away Polani's daughters. Ruggiero
was then bound and put in prison.

Francis, the next day, sailed on the
Lido for Genoa, where they had a
battle, in which the Venetians were.
victorious. Francis then returned t
England and lived for a while with
his father. About two years later |
he removed to Venice, where he spents
the remainder of his days. :

HARRY CHARLES KELLERw—
McKeough School, Miss Abram teach<
or. 3
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HOW MERRIMAN SCORED A CRITIC

s
Henty Seton Merriman, ‘whose real
name was Hugh Scott, was a rapid
wiriter. - Mr. Scott wrote only at long
intervals; but when he omce had a
story im mind he would write several
chapters in an even’ng. The following
i’s reported as a conversation between
Mr. Scott and Walter Pater, the seru-
puplous and scholarly critie—
“Nothlng,” WMr. Pater asserted,
“pothimg can be done well that is done
in a hurry.” 5
“Nothing?” asked Mr. Scott, with a

“How about catehing a traipy” ask-
ed the povellst, | . | y g
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