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THE GRAIN

By DIXIE PATTON .

NATURE'S TOOLS

Did you ever thiuvk how well Mother
Nature fits her feathered  children - for
living?  Look at the bill of the
and observe how p(rfutl\ Nature
has. shaped it for gathering the new!s
sprouted grain out of the ground, for
cracking acorns or picking up a meal
of birds’ eggs. It is also built strong and
shaped properly for urr\mg the heavy
sticks with which they build their nests

The dear little lnnumlng bird has «
long  slender  hill made especially  for
sucking the honey out of the hearts of
flowers.  There is a bird  called the
oyster catcher whichtives principally on
oysters.  When the oyster is lyving on the
beach breathing gently with its shell &
little open, this bird comes along and darts
its flat bill into the opening and pries it
apart.

The bills uf the owls are hooked and
sharp along the edges so that they can

casily  tear small animals .lpnrl The
“muhmk has a small straight bill used
to probe the earth for worms.,  Perhaps
vou have seen him doing it.

So 1 think that if you look at any of
these little feathered folk you will find
that Nature has sent them each into the
world with the tools best fitted to h'l,.
them secure their favorite kind—of food
Look Tor yourself and seeif it is not trie.

Crow

DIXIE PATTON.
BUNNY'S OWN ST()RY TOLD /BY
HIMSELF
A Prize Story

I wakened up in a little hole in the

ground, covered with 'eaves and grass,
in the edge of a bush. Then, after a
while, there came something and dug

away the grass and leaves, then she told
us to follow her, so we did and found
some [resh grass and bark, which we ate.
Then we heard something  crackling
through the brush and when 1 looked
I saw that it was something pointed at
me. There was a bang and something
went whizzing beside e Muamrmarab=
was a boy shooting
a rifle at me and that if that whizzing
thing ever hit me it would kill me.  These
words frightened me, so we all ran hack
where we were safe.

It happened in the fall that T saw a
carrot in-a funny red box I was hungry
for a carrot, but 1 did not know how it
could have got in such a curious place
as that, so I sat down to think about it
It looked so sweet and fresh and, as |
thought about it, my mouth watered,
so I stepped in and had hardly begun to
eat when there was another bang and
I thought that it was the boy again,
but I did not know what made it so
dark. Then I looked at the little door
where 1 had come in and found that it
was shut.

At first T did not ‘know what to do.
I hunted all around to <eeif I conld find
a hole big enough to get out, but I could
not. Just then I heard footsteps and
oh! how frightened I was. | thought
sure it was the boy 'whom my dear mother
had told me about. Oh, how I wished |
was once more with her. All at once
something knocked the box over and
over and 1 got out and ran to my hole
so fast that I did not know what had
upset the box, but I thought that it was
a Cow,

WALLACE SHOWMAN
Alta,, age 9 yvears.

THE MOUSE AND THE TRAP

I am a little grey mouse My home is
under a large uxpl,um! inan old log l....,‘.

I have two hittle brother mice and ;
night, when v-\‘rr_\l.ml; else is in bed, v
go through a hole which we have ;'n,w.\-nl
in one side of the cupboard and get our
filk of pie, cake, cookies and all kinds of
nice sweets. “Oh, my,” but they are
gu(l(J

One day our mother said-to us, “Now
if you get hungry during the day don’t
be afraid to go nto the 1up|nmr41 and
get what you want, but remember not
to make the least bit of noise or those
great big people may hear you and perhiaps
you may get caught.’ _

We all gave a hittle sque ak of joy and
off we ran into the cupboard, for we wers
all very hungry.

In one corner of the cupboard my
brothers were eating a cooky, and in the
oppusite corper was a nice big minced-
weat pie.

Leopo!dville,

I started to eat a cooky,
the pie was mor lnm]oimp. so away |
scampered” to the corner where the pie
was, and 1 smelled something good It
was not the pie, no it was cheese:

I went a littlé closer to see where it was

ll‘ was on a little square board thing,
with a spring ‘nn-l a square shaped wire
fastened. to  the spring. The cheese

smelled so good that T went right up to
it and began t m“u when “snap
I gave a little jerk, but I was hardly quick
enough,  The square shaped  wire
caught my leg. 1 pulled and tugge
it was of no use I gave
my brothers stopped eating and
around.  They I
toward e
“Goaw this board in two quick,

«d, but
a ‘h‘r'i \“'Il'li
looked
gave a squeak then ran

naw

this board in two,” 1 cried
.\"\ !I';.’ ;u'hml S0 | could s |r4‘r"} move
and oh, 1 felt so faint

My brothers set to work to set me free

They gnawed and. gnawed and at last,
yes at last, 1 am free once more and |
was glud too, but ol how my leg ached

We went home and told the story to
my mother.  She asked us which  we

would do, go and hunt our food some |>|..m-
else or risk our lives and still get itin the
old cuphoard? 1

We all suid we would  get our food
somewhere else or die bhefore we -would
go into that cupboard again

MAE DAVIS, 3
\ge 11 years

I sent you a button, Mae, to Marquis,
Sask., but it was returned. Where shall
I address it now?

” P
BUNNY'S LIFE HISTORY

I am a black-and-white spotted rabhit
The first thing I remember was lying
close to my mother and being very snug
and warm.  When I hecame a little older
my mother took my four sisters and three
brothers and myself out in the supshine

One day when we were six_weeks—old
Twotadies came and looked at us. - Present-
ly one of them took me and one of my
brothers-and put us in a box

The box had ~un|l'l||ill).' soft and some
grass in it. We ate of the
but the lady was carrying us and we
from one end of the hox to the other

At last she ~ln|1|u'll. set the box in oa
window and got us some fresh
The next morning she aguin took the hox
and started out

She took us to something very long and
looking and then walked in
Just then the thing we
and started
reached the

same KEiss,

shid

Hrass

unpleasant
a door with us
were in gave a terrible whistle
It was not long hefore we
end of our journey

Then she took us to a farm Twao
children, and a gir!, put usin a large
box. One dayv I got out and ran under a
stuke pile, so they let my brother out

We lived here for ahout
then moved under the
wheat, oats and

a baoy

a-month and
Eranary, as ther

harley

was plenty  of
under it

One Sunday some peaple were visiting
the folks on this farm Fhey had a large
coyote hound with them The hound
seized my brother and ran for the woods

with him, where it ate him
After having lost the only
I had, 1 was very
the same lady who brought us
up a black and a grey rabhit
I did not like them at first, but after
became great chums,  The

lnlnLA""
lonesome One day
here brought

a while we

grey one and I lived under the granary
One morning he was awakened by me
calling prondly to come and see my young

ones

I had three black ones and four gre
anes, but only one spotted one | always
liked the spotted one best, but one d
the cat and pup killed and ate it

One day in holidavs
Isiting my parent
Fheehildren trying to catch e
when the hound happened to see  me
I ran as fast as 1 could, but he caught we
in his mouth

He started to juimp the fence with me,
when 1 pot That was my last
NATTOW, CsCapm -
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FLORENCE JONE~

Lacombe, R.R. No 2, Alta.  Age 14 years
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! faith It is & sacred trust, which it
inful to abi ' or neglect RN
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“No darning
for me this
trip, Dad.

Notice their
style, too. If we
stny six months
we're fixed for
hose.”

So soft and stylish, and can
be had in such light weights,
J that many say, ' Zhese hose
can't wear.” Yet six pairs
are guaranteed to wear a full
six months,

We-pay an average of 7#
cents-a pound for the yarn in
Holeproof.: Common yarn
costs 32 cents. 74 cents is
the top market price for cot-
ton yarn — Epyptian and Sea

Island. Ours 15 3-ply, long-
fibre, fine strands. Pliable

and soft, but of the maximum
strerigth, We spend $60,000
a year for inspection, to see
that each pair of Holeproof is
perfect,

The above figures refer to
”nlcpm-:f as made in the
States and Canada.

The genuine llulc]mmf bear

- this signature: Gz

Write for,

Holeproof Hos
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Six pairs of men's cotton

Holeproof, $1.50 to $3 a box; i
women's and children’s, $2 to i
$3 a box of six pairs; also i
three pairs for children, guar- i

it o i el s o BT il

antecd three months, $1 a box..
Silk Holeproof for men, $2 a
box of three pairs. Women's
silk stockings, $3 a box of
three pairs. Three pairs of
stlk guaranteed ¢/ree months. I

Medium cashmere socks, six
‘pairs, $2; fine cashmere, six
pairs, $3. Women's fine cash-
mere stockings, six pairs, $3.
‘Six pairs of cashmere are
guaranteed six months,-

Genuine Holeproof are sold |
in your town. Ask for dealers’ F
names. We ship.direct where, i

__there's _no dealer————— s PSR

near, charges pre-
paid, on receipt of
price,
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cst success of its business.

couver. We use 309 typewriters,

school for free prospectus

Don't put it off, Act now!

SUCCESS BUSINESS COLLEGE

Insure success by a business training. Get it at the best
Business College--the college that has made the great
This is the BUCCESS BUSI-
NESS COLLEGE, with schools at Winnipeg, Regina,
Moose Jaw, Weyburn, Calgary, Lethbridge and Van
Bend to the nearest
beautifully {llustrated.

$50

pays for

4 Months

Course

¥. G, GARBUTT
Presidont

F/y

Chaser ,

FRATTIN "

wpray your stables and chicken roosts
frequently. Its disinlecting properties
will insure pure, sanitary quaricrs {or
your lve stk and poultry,

“Your Money Back If It Paike.”

BEAVER
LUMBE
CO. LTD.

AND ALBERTA

Pratts
‘““Fly Chaser"’

is a thoroughly tried
and tested fly repel
lantfor use on cows, hotw s
dogs and cats
barns, stables and poullry
homsnes of flien

Fly Chaser “will
keep the files off your cst
tle, I it doesn't, It won 't
cost you a cent
lieve your turtured work
horse or your nervous
high strung drivieg hor

DEALERS IN LUMBER, LATH, SHINGLES AND ALL KINDS
OF BUILDING MATERIAL WE OPERATE YARDS IN ALL
THE PRINCIPAL TOWNS IN MANITOBA, SASKATONEWAN

HEAD OFFICE

and rids

1t will re

Try FVly (hun !u kill caterpillare
on your tries

At your dealer's, $1.00, 6 snd 38¢
PRATT FOOD CO.
| of Canada, Linited, TORONTO 4.4

OUR AGEKT SEFORM BUYING.
WINNIPEG, MAN.




