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Don’t You Forget Us!
The -Cold Weather) li coming on and 

we are ready with our

UMBERSOIf
'-BOOSTS1 ^

Al I Sizes 
$ 175 

Delivered Free

MEN’S
WOMEN’S
YOUTHS’
Or GIRLS’

ALL SIZES 

SAME PRICE

Mind they are 
cosily lined 
with felt and 
are verj 
warm even at 
40 deg. below.
For around the farnr they are Ideal. We 

can show 10,000 Testimonials easily.
As leather has advanced greatly, and we 
are selling at old prices, we ask you to

get at least 2 pairs at a time'.
Note Our New A duress:

The Scottish Wholesale Specialty Co.
*03 TALBOT AVENUE. WINNIPEG

The Only Successful 
Treatment to Combat 
Alcoholism !
No nausea oj- sickness. Improve
ment begins immediately. All after 
effects absolutely destroyed.

Let us help you to help yourself. 
For full information write

THE KEELEY INSTITUTE
Cor. Hugo and Jessie. Winnipeg

Jill Correspondence Strictly Confidential

WANTED
Men and Women everywhere to 
handle the I.X.L. Vacuum Washer. 
Washes a full tub of clothes spot
lessly clean in three minutes; low 
selling price; universal demand; 
enormous profits—$15.00 to $30 00 
a week easily made; the opportunity 
of a lifetime' for live wires; territory 
going fast; free sample furnished 
agents; write today. Dominion 
Utilities Mfg. Co. Ltd.. 482J^ Main 
Street. Winnipeg, Man.

WANTED!
MEN TO LEARN A TRADE
We teach Automobile and Gas Trac
tor Operating and Repairing, Show
card and Sign Writing, Bricklaying, 
Plumbing and Electric Wiring. We 
also operate the largest Barber Col
lege in Canada. Write for informa
tion to THE OMAR SCHOOL OF 
TRADES AND ARTS, 483 Main St., 
Winnipeg. Opposite City Hall.

NOTICE
Pursuant to the resolution of the 

Directors of The Grain Growers’ Grain 
Company Limited, at a meeting held in 
Winnipeg, April 3rd, 1913, Notice is 
hereby given that the Annual Meeting 
of the Shareholders of the said Com 
pany will be held in the Assembly Hall 
in the Industrial Bureau (corner Main 
and Water streets), in the City of Win
nipeg, in the Province of Manitoba, on 

•Tuesday, November 11th, A.D. 1913, at 
the hour of 10 o’clock a.m.

WM. MOFFAT, Secretary. 
Winnipeg,

Sept. 25th, A.D. 1913.

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS 
PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE

THE GRAIN GROWERS’ GUIDE

Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

LAST CALL FOR STORIES
Any of you who have not already done 

so had best put on your thinking caps 
right away quick and send in a fairy 
or adventur story for our prize contest 
Let it really he a make-up story and 
tell it as brightly as you can Never 
mind if you have written before and 
have not seen your letter in print. There 
are dozens of good stories that I can’t 
put in the paper for lack of space, so 
you must not think yours is tin- only 086.

Every boy or girl under seventeen 
is invited to send a story. Hut it is 
necessary to get the signature of vont; 
teacher or one of your parents to show 
that the story is your own work and that 
the age given is correct. All stories 
must be written in pen and ink and on 
one side of the paper only.

As usual three splendid story books 
will be given as prizes for the three best 
stories received and 1 promise that they’ll 
be the kind of story books that you will 
enjoy reading over and over again. Hut 
you’ll have to hurry to have your stories 
in on time. Don’t waste a minute, but 
sit down and write one now. Address 
all letters to Dixie Patton, Grain Growers’ 
Guide, Winnipeg, Man.

DIXIE PATTON_l___________ ________________ —-----
AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A CANARY 

’ BIRD
The first thing I remember was sitting 

in a little nest with some other birds that 
1 soon found out were my sisters and 
brothers. It was a warm country where 
a lot of fruit hung on the tree where the 
nest was. T~did not look very pretty, 
neither did my brothers and sisters. But 
my mother often told us that we would 
soon look like her. My mother was very 
good to Ms. We would only have to open 
our mouth and a worm would drop into it.

One day we wondered w hy mother was 
flying anti screaming, so we crawled up 
and looked out and saw a hoy climbing 
up to the nest. We were very frightened, 
but he did not hurt us. He took us far 
away and the next thing 1 remember was 
sitting in a cage with many of my com
rades. We could not get enough to eat 
so many of my brothers and sisters and 
comrades died. We were soon fourni 
among many other birds in cages and 
were sent over a great ocean. We did 
not feel happy and did not sing. We 
were then put in a market place and many 
of us were sold. I was sold to a little 
hoy ami carried to his home lie hud 
many brothers and sisters, but they were 
not at all good to me. Sometimes I 
would not get any food. I was very 
lonesome. 1 did not sing very much 
because I always heard the people grumble 
at me. The children would often tense 
me.

At last I was sold to a young couple 
and there I met one of my comrades who 
was with me on the ship We were very 
happy and kept on singing from morn till 
night. We always had enough to eat 
and drink and sunshine. We were placed 
near some flowers which looked almost 
the same as those in our own country. 
We were soon beginning to grow old, but 
we were taken care of just the same.
I am still living here; often I am let out 
to fly around in a room with hi y friend, 
but we never try to fly away, because we 
hope to live here all our lives

MISS VICTORIA M. IIKDLI ND 
Malum, Alta.

PUSSY CAT
All I remember when I was young 

is that something earned me by in y 
neck to a nice warm place and then would 
take me to another. Sometimes it was 
warm and sometimes it was eold.

I often wished I knew what it was. I 
tried to see if I could open ury eyes and 
I found I could. Then I saw it was my 
mother. She was all white and I hail 
a little white and blaek brother.

After a wbile we played and ran about 
and had great fun. My mother brought 
us some mice and gophers to eat and 
1 can remember that we growled at each 
other when we ate them.

One day my brother arid I went out 
and saw a mouse and ran after it and 
caught it We caught some every day 
when we were hungry. One time I was 
locked up in * bag arid was bumped 
about a lot, and when I was let out l 
found 1 was at a new place.

\ lovely child carried me in her arms

to the house, where she gave me some 
warm milk and I have lived there ever 
since. One time I saw my mother and 
brother' he was as big as his mother.

GWYNETH WRIGHT
Coblenz, Sask.^^jie 12.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A MAPLE 
SEED

The first part of my life I van remember 
is of clinging to a twig of Mother Maple 
and being rocked by the breeze, while 
the birds sang me to sleep There were 
many of my brothers all about me and 
they were dressed in the same way as 
thyself, being in green with green wings. 
I was very proud of my own green wings 
and was anxious for the time to arrive 
when I might use them.

While we waited for our wings to 
grow strong, Mother Maple gave us 
much good advice as to our future life 
and in many ways trained us to go out 
into the big bright world. ”Always lie 
contented with your lot and put forth 
every effort to be a benefit to mankind, " 
she would say. and I have always re
membered her wise counsel and profited 
by it.

At last there came a day when Mother 
Maple said we might go out into the 
world and try our beautiful wings With 
a joyous flutter I loosened my hold on 
the little twig and sprang into the air 
with my brothers. A little breeze caught 
us up and carried us up, up, up into the 
air towards the blue sky like so many 
birds.

When I came to earth I found myself 
lying among the thick grasses. Here I 
lay for a long time, almded by the grass, 
until the soil, blown, over me by the 
winds, shut out every vestige of light 
Underneath the warm blanket thus formed 
I lay and slept for a long, long time.

When I awoke I found the soil around 
me warm and pleasant to lie in, but I 
was impatient to see tlie bright world 
again and felt very dissatisfied with tin- 
dark little nest where I had slept all 
winter. Therefore, when I sent out 
two little leaves into the warm sunshine 
I was very pleased.

Now I remembered my mother’s words 
and started to grow with all my might 
until when fall came again and it was 
time to sleep I was quite three times as tall 
as the grasses that had surrounded me.

Thus I went on for many seasons, 
growing all summer and sleeping all 
winter, until now I am a large tree, sending 
out little seeds myself and training them 
as my mother trained me. On one 
of my large limbs hangs a swing in which 
children sit every day and swing to and 
fro and play and laugh, happy in the 
shade and pleasure which I give them 
Tired travellers rest beneath my broad 
branches and little birds and squirrels 
build their nests in them from year to 
year. And so I have fulfilled my mother's 
wish in becoming a fine, large tree and 
ill giving pleasure and shade to the human 
race.

GLADYS HAIGHT. 
Marengo, Saak , Age 15.

SPORT
The first tiling ( rightly remember was 

my mother licking me. 1 looked up 
and saw her kind face looking at me

There were six of us little black curly 
pups, the very same color as iuy mother.

The next day I got up and toddled 
around and as I was admiring myself I 
saw a very strange creature looking at 
me. It was what mother called a man. 
I was very much afraid at first, but 
mother said he would not hurt me and 
I became very brave and walked right 
up to him. lie patted me very gently, 
but so frightened me that I ran back to 
my mother.

And SO things went on. As 1 grew 
older mv master taught me to fetch 
sticks. But I loved most of all to go 
into the water. It was so cool and re
freshing. He always called me Sport. 
Bv this time I had grown a large dog. 
All my brothers hsd I wen taken away, 
so my mother brought me up well and 
I was a very well behaved dog.

At last (luck season came around and 
I loved it so much that when my master 
picked up his gun, I would frisk and bark 
around him as much as to say. “Come 
on, old boy. I'm ready.”

JAMES McMASTBR.
XX’inlrrbiirn, Edmonton Alta.

Send yourRaw

FURSto
John Hallam

Silly Thousand 1rs posts ppw asod ns ihsir 
Raw Furs. Why not you f We pay highs* 
prices end es prose charges, charge no oses* 
mission end send money seme day goods an 
received. Millions of dollars ere paid trap* 
pets each year. Deal with a reliants house. 
We are the largest la our lino le Csasdf.

HALLAM’S TRAPPERS GUIDE
French nod English.

A book of 96 pages, fully illustrated. Came 
laws revised to date—telle you hew, whoa 
and where to trap, bail and traps to wee. end 
many other valuable facts concerning too 
Raw P-v Industry, also our •• Up-to-ths- 
minut.. * fur quotations, sent AMOUHTU 
LV FREE for the asking. Write to-day—
■44r~. JOHN IIAI.I.AM,Limited
Kriu TORONTO,

Make your Will at Home. 
Why Not ?

You Don’t Need a Lawyer. The Bax 
Legal Will Form la Absolutely 

Reliable

Juet about twenty minutes of your time 
and an expenditure of 35 cents for a Baa 
1 .égal Will Form, and you have made your 
will in such a clear and perfectly legal way 
that it will lie accepted without any ques
tion by probate courts. Lawyer»' service» 
and expenses are entirely Unnecessary. 
Why ? Because, with every Bax Legal 
Will Form is sold full instructions end a 
specimen will already drawn out, eo every
thing is absolutely clear.

Don't miia this euggeation, or put od 
making your will. So simple and easy 
with a Hex I.égal Form you'll wonder 
you didn’t do it long ago. At all druggists 
and stationer», 35c (3 for $1.00), or by 
mail, poet paid, from Bax Will Form Co., 
Room 416, 280 College Street, Toronto.

Sold by T. EATON CO., Winnipeg

A handful of film car 
tridges—the only am 
munition you need

When you
Hunt with a

KODAK
Only see that they arc loaded 
with genuine Kodak film. 
“Kodak” on the spool end 
identifies the genuine.

We keep only the Genuine 
Kodak Good»

Steele Mitchell Ltd.
Dept. ”C”

Winnipeg. Man,


