
PRIZE COMiPETITION

0f valor, the woiiderful acts of sacrifice
of both iuen and wotnen, the terrible
Sufferings of maîî and beast. Let us hope
that when our little Journal cÔmes
Ihrough the press next September Ibis
YiiosI terrible and ruthiess of xvars xviii
have passed mbt Ilistory. Tt wilI leave
behind ib a Ira il of sorrow and suifer-
'11g, of ruin aîîd înisery, but also, lct
118 hope, the promise of peace for all
lýime bo corne.

While the allies' soldiers have
been so bravely fighbing abroad, Ihose
left aI home have been far from idle
in their own way. Sueh giganlie organi-
Zabtis as the Re-d Cross Society, the
D)'Iug ,blers of the Empire, the St.
Jhn'S Ambulance Society, aîîd the
Patriotie Funds, with ail Iheir varions

branehes, have sustained their armies
with food and clothes, and evcry coin-
fort; have looked after the soidiers'

farriiiies; have îended the wounded and

d1yinlg; have sent help to the suffering
llelgians and Serbians; and by Iheir

Workandsyrnpathy have mnade a
brîght spot in the darkness of the war.
tven the children have heiped. The
Býoy Scouts have donc great work, col-
leebing eiothing and suppliesaiIe

'00loo Children's Red Cross, Fund,'
raised entirely by themnselves, amnount-
ed b the splendid sum of $3,564.84.
Pveryone is trying bo ''(1 their lbi,"
,11d 'Ive hope that during th' nuoîtths of

th" eoiuing winîer every boy aîîd girl iii
M'anliloba will do something, no malter
how lite îo help relieve the suifering
mOur war-riddeîn world.

PRIZE COMPETITION

As everyone xvas 100 busy holiday-

iîig to send in stories this month, we

xviii extend our coînpetitiofl b October.

We wiiI give a prize of $1.00l for the

best story of ''llow We Formed an

Audubon Society in Our Schoo]," or

for a story on ''What We Did t0 Heip

the Birds This Suînriner.''

The worid's a, very happy place,
Where every child should dance and

siiig
Ami always have a, srniling face,

And neyer sulk for anything.

MOTIIER B3IRD
Mother Bird and her yoiig mies

w'ere iii a field of corn.
She heard shots froîin a gun.

A ni xvith a gun camle i sight, and

slie raui out fronti the corn.
She said, "Good main, do not hurt

iny children.: No other ebidren ire as

pretty as maine."
The man said, "'J will not shioot your

ebidren, if se them.''
The' bird fiew away happy.

In a few hours she met the mani

agaitu. But, oh! lie had al] her chi-

dren dead at his belt.
Site cried, ''Oh, you bad, cruel mliii

Whiy have you killed îny littie onesî

Oh. mny childrenl! îny poor chiildren !'

The man was vexed, and he said,

-.Xou told me that your cltildreii were

1n'ettv. These gray birds ivere the

tîgliest I could sec, and so T shot themn.

Theii the bird said, ''Stupid, stuPid

mnan! No childrefl were SO 1 )retty as

mine!'

''Phty is tbelC cild 's w'ork. It i, nt truce thjat love of play destroYs love

of WOrk. Tle veiy p)oteitr.Aye Ivit ners a classroom and secs

a eîass seîhîle howii to xvork after a gantle jtîîsb give tmp such a notion. rphe

(Iualihi1e5 thlat enther lîtto ear'iest play are tile saille as, those Ihat enter int

eant~w utr, lyNiý( anplnation these tui:einay be transfcrred to

* ,aualy ileîîhsl'IbY Geoy

Us"e severtî textbooks. (jet tlte views., of (liifel.elîî aluthors as you advanee.

In Ihat way you ea1u Plow al hioader furrow.


