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Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

FAIRS AND PRIZE STORIES 
Your editor was honored by being asked 

to help judge school work at a suburban 
fair this week .Fortune smiled on us 
and it was a beautiful afternoon to go 
car riding out between green trees and 
past sunny green slopes

liut to hurry along to the fair and the 
school work which was the object of our 
visit. You sh»u'd have seen the hand 
work those children had done. There 
was knitting and basket weaving and 
a funny little plastieene donkey hitched 
to a paper wagon bunches of p'astieene 
grapes, ea'endars beautifully hand colored, 
the quaintest figures cut out of paper and 
pasted on cardboard, raffia shopping bags, 
a wooden book shelf and many more 
quaint and interesting things

1 wish, too, that you could have seen 
the writing done by one of the schools. 
It was perfectly beuutifu1. But 1 must 
say that with one exception our stories 
Were better than theirs

And Speaking of Stories 
don’t forget that we are offeiing three 
prizes fur the three best adventure or 
fairy stories rec-ived before October 1.5.

In case you are a new reader we will 
explain the rules of the contest.

Any girl or boy under seventeen years 
may compete.

Stories must be written in pen and ink 
and on one side of thé paper only.

You must get your teacher or one of 
your parents to certify that the story is 
your own work and that the age given is 
correct and that the. story is original. 
Something you may have read out of a 
book won’t do.

Address all letters to Dixie Patton, 
Grain Growers’ Guide, Winnipeg Man.

DIXIE PATTON.

a girl came in and took me by the legs. 
1 did not like this at all, so 1 squalled and 
flapped my wings, but she would not let 
go. She carried me out of the pen and 
round past the house and then a long way. 
Dear me, how my legs ached. At last 
she put me in a pen in a house where a 
lo» of brown and black hens were. She 
left me there for several days ami then 
took me home. How nice to be at home 
again. 1 went into the house saying to 
myself, “There’s no place like home.”

MARGARET AVERILL,
Box 117,

Age ft years ("lanwilliam, Man.

A PANSY GERANIUM
1 was a little seed planted in an old 

tin can. I was in the dark for about 
three weeks. At the end of that time I

Put I.wo little leaves up above the earth.
grew until 1 became a nice sized plant, 

1 Was a'bout twelve or fifteen inches high, 
with large branches and green leaves.

It was nice to lie in the light. In June 
I had some little buds come on me and 
in a week or so 1 had a dozen or more 
pink and red flowers. My flowers stayed 
on for six weeks or more. When my 
flowers died off they set me in the garden 
beside some other plants. They left me 
there until the frost came. It was nicer 
out in the cool air and sun than in the 
house. They left me till one day they 
came to bring me in to set me in the 
window again, but my leaves had fallen 
off and I was frozen

PEARL ORRIS, Boissevain, Man.

(993) 17

A FAITHFUL DOG
In a little cottage by a big wood lived 

a wood-cutter and his wife. They were 
so | oor that they both bad to cut wood. 
They had a dog which took care of the 
I aby One da> when the father and the 
mother were out cutting wood a great 
snake came in the house The dog did 
not see the snake till it was in the cradle, 
then the dog sprang up and with a hard 

iake.fight killed the snak In the light theuge
cradle tipped over and the baby fell out, 
but didVot get hurt. When the wood
man came home and saw the baby on the 
floor he struck the dog a blow with his 
axe and killed the dog. When he picked 
up the baby he saw the dead snake, then 
he knew it all, but it was too late; the 
dag was dead.

james McDonough,
Age 10.

Mr. Edison’s
Pet and Hobby
He realize, the wonderful value 
of his phonograph as a cémenter 
of home ties and asa maker of happy 
homes. And fur this reason he 
worked for years striving to produce 
the most perfert phonograph. At 
last he lias producerl this new model, 
and Ills friends have Induced him to 
take the llrsl vaeatlon he has had 
In over a quarter of a century. Just 
think of It; over twenty five yesrs of 
uiiri'iiiilUnir work on many Inven
tions—linn his |a-t amt hobby per
fected— Ulcu a vueutlnu.

A RHODE ISLAND RED
The very first thing that I can remember 

is that 1 was in a very stil-dl house. 
Every day I grew larger and larger,, till 
at last. Oh! how tight it was. I made 
up my mind that I would get out of It 
and without losing any time. So 1 gave 
the house a good kirdt. After a while 
1 gave it another and then another and 
I found that 1 had made a hole in it. 
Then I gave it another one and I knew 
that the hole was getting bigger. Before 
very lung I had cut the top right off.

Then 1 crawled right out. “What a 
big world this is." 1 said to myself, “ami 
how nice and warm it is." Then 1 looked 
abolit to see if there was anything worth 
looking at There were an awful lot of 
eggs uround me, and besides that I saw 
several little chickens. Oh! how ugly 
they were. Most of them were all wet. 
hut two of them were nice and dry uud 
clean, too.

1 then looked up to see what there was 
anil to my great surprise 1 saw a lot of 
wood 1 think, but 1 am not sure, that 
the tiling l was in was called an incubator.

After a little while it got darker and 
I looked"towards the glass to see wlrnt was 
the matter and I saw the face of a pretty 
little girl. “Oh! Lil. do let me see," 
said a voice. “Oh! I see a little ‘Whode’ 
chiekie.’’ said the Utile girl. Then she 
tappeil on the glass'and I I hough t It was 
soinelliitig good to eat. So I ran forward 
as fast as 1 could, but when 1 got quite 
near I stretched out my head and 1 felt 
myself falling. The next thing 1 knew 
was that 1 was on some soft rags at the 
bottom, but there was uo one else there 
so I soon got lonesome, so 1 opened my 
niotilh and said, “Peep! peep!” After 
a little while I was taken out and put 
Under a lieu and fed.

All summer long I grew and grew till 
I was a Uig hen

I heard I lie woman that fed us say that 
I was a Rhode, Island Red pullet. So 
now 1 know what the little girl meant 
when she said that I was a “Whode"’ 
cluck, she meant that 1 was a Rhode 
Cult ken. There were a lot of liens the 
•line color a» I was where we lived, but 
1 was different from them all. My tail 
• II went to one side while their» were 
•tralght. The little girl made me her 
pet as soon as she saw me and she named 
me “Crooked Tail." She would eoiue 
put to the pen where I lived and take me 
in her arms After a little while 1 laid 
*n *"gg, then another and another till 1 
had laid an awful lot.

Then I thought that I would like to'sit, 
«° 1 stayed on the neat ail day. At night
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Wonderful NEW Ed,•0,,Shipped FREE
Mr. Edison Says

7 want to tee a phonograph 
in every home.”
U A Q J this remarkable
*^C^*V* Free Shipment

offer on the first lot 
of the new style Edison Phonographs; 
Uie*e_new Phonographs to be sH^i^mI

Write today for our new Edison catalog that tells
you all about the wonderful new model Edison with Mr.
Edison’s new Mode! R Reproducer and the new parlor grand equipment.
With this catalog we also send full explanation of our free shipment offer.

THa Off Al* W1?l send you the new
* model Edison Phonograph and

your choice of over a thousand records on an absolutely free loan. We 
want you to have all the waltzes, two-steps, vaudevilles, minstrels, grand
operas, also the sacred music, etc., etc., by the world’s greatest arlists. FREE on this special offer 
Entertain your family and your friends. Give plays and concerts right in
your own parlor. Hear the songs, solos, duets and quartettes, the pealing organs, the brass bands, the symphony 
orchestras, the choirs of Europe’s great cathedrals, the piano and violin concerts, virtuoso—all these we want you to 
hear free as reproduced on the new Edison. Then, when you are through with the outfit you may send It back to us.

Tl-|^ RefLSOn Why should we make such an ultra-liberal offer?
* * ^ * ^c*ctv** Why should we go to ull this expense und trouble just so

you can h^ve all these free concerts? Will, we’ll tell you: wc are tremendously proud of this magnificent new 
instrument. When you get it in your town wc know cvrrylxxly will say that nothing like it has ever been 
heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beautiful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some 
one, if not you, then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style Edison* ( especially as they are 
ing offered now at the mast astounding rock-bottom price and on easy terms as low as $2.00 a month). 
Hut even it nolxxjy buys there is no obligation and we'll be jpst as glad anyway that we sent you the New Ediscu 
on our free trial ; for that is our way of advertising quickly everywhere the wonderful superiority of the New Edison.

FREE: Our New Edison Catalog fFRFR1 VnnpnN
Write today for our new Edieon catalog I

BABSON BROS., Kxlison Phonograph Dlstrs. 
Dept. 771*, 865 Portage Ave. Winnipeg, Can.
Dear Sir:—Please send me your New 

Edison (Catalog and full particulars of yoor 
free trial offer on the first lot of the new 
iixxiel Edison Phonograph».

today for our new Edison catalog
.nd learn all alxiut the wonderful New Edison. Learn 
how thousands of people are entertaining their friends 
by giving Edison concerts — learn how the Ixiys and 
girls are kept at home and all the family made happy by the won
derful Edison. No obligations whatsoever in asking for this mag
nificently illustrated catalog, so write now.

BABSON BROS., 355 Psrtafe Are. Dept 7716 WINNIPEG, CAN.
Western Office:

65 Poet Street. Sen Praaclaco, Cat
V. ft. Office:

BdUon Block, Cbicafo. III.
Arid reus


