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By DIXIE PATTON 

WHY WE GIVE BOOK PRIZES
Hue a usd books arc tin* one. commodity 

of which one cannot have too much, ami 
because it they are worth reading at 
all they will <till lie worth reading when 
the vears have slipped a way with vour 
childhood..

Don’t imagine for fi minute that these 
prize story books are dull tales of goody 
goody little boys and girls who never 
do anything that they are forbidden 
and who would scorn to quarrel* or fight, 
lake, for example, the story of “The 
Seven Little Australians. ’ ’ which was 
won by a lucky little maiden last win 
ter. and who wrote back to say that it 
was one of the best stories she had ever 
read.
“The Seven Little Australians” were 

dreadful children, but you could no 
more help loving them than a rabbit 
can help gloating over a meal of cab 
liage leaves or carrots. Indeed, as is 
the way with human nature, the very 
worst one of the lot one loved the most.

Then there was “The Bird’s Christ 
* nias Carol,” one of the most beautiful 

Christmas stories ever written, and the 
girl who won it was made happy for a 
year, and we could go on and on telling 
of the pleasure our young folk have had 
out of their books.

The reason 1 mention this is because 
I want the boys and girls who read this 
page to take an interest in every book 
that is given as a prize, and next week 
we will announce the prize winners and 
probably the names and nature of the 
books.

DIXIE PATTON.

A BROKEN PIPE
It was about six years ago that 1 had 

an u!ueky fall. We used to Jive in a 
house in which it was only half upstairs 
and a pole set straight up with some short 
pieces of lumber hammered crossways 
we used for stairs.

One day, when we had a party, I 
went upstairs and was playing with a 
little bottle which I called my watch. 
As I was playing I fell down on my great 
uncle, who was sitting below smoking 
his pipe. I f II on his pipe and broke 
it and spill his tobacco. He got mad. 
The rest of them laughed at. me and always 
had a joke on me about it. 'I his was 
not the first time I had fallen down. Now 
vve have a new house, so I have not fallen 
any more.

C ARL BRENX E. 
Lint law, Sask., Age 14.

A JACK RABBIT’S ADVENTURE
I am a big rulhbit and have had many 

a d ventures, one to f which I will tell you 
about : —

One bright % moon light winter night I 
told my friends 1 was going over to 
John Smith’s garden to get some cab 
bage roots which had been left in the 

xgarden. They told me not to go In* 
cause t liev had seen someone up t here 
setting a trap. 1 did not listen to my 
friends, but went over to the garden. 1 
vvas thinking about getting the roots 
and what I would do with them when 
all of a sud<|en 1 heard a crack and 1 
felt a stinging pain in my leg. I was 
caught in a trap. I gave a tug at the 
trap, but it was tied to.a cabbage root. 
f chewed' furiously at the root and 
pulled t he trap a way.

I did not go to nfy friends because I 
knew they would make furi of me, so I 
went to a big snow bank and made a 
rather big hole and went iri and lav 
down. When I awoke in the morning 
1 saw another rabbit by my side. The 
rabbit was lying' on the spring of the 
trap. The jaws of the trap were open. 
I pulled my foot out. Then I looked at 
the rabbit by my side. It was my 
brother. 1 could never express my g rati 
tu.de and love towards rny brother when 
i found I was free once again.

DEW I RICHARDS

ALONE IN THE DARK
I was born in Eastern Ontario on a 

farm of about 1 bo d-*res. There was a 
creek running thru it, and there were

also a number of steep hills and big 
stones on it.

When I was about six years old my 
father and brother came out west, leav 
in g my mother, gran dm of lier, sister and 
myself alone.

My grandmother was away visiting 
and there were only mv mother, sister 
and myself at home. One bright warm 
afternoon my mother and sister went 
a way about five miles for a visit. and I 
was to go to a neighbor’s and vvas to 
come home at sunset, as- they were to 
be back by then. 1 came home at sun 
set and fourni no one at borne. So I 
thought I would go in the house and 
wait, but I could not get the door tin 
locked, and as it was now growing dark 
I was scared to stay alone, so I thought 
I would go find jjpeet them. There was a 
large wood that 1 thought they might 
come.thru hs it was nearer, but as I was 
afraid to go thru it, I followed the road 
a round if. I kept going along looking 
on each side that nothing was going to 
jump on me. I kept walking on till I 
came to a bridge about two miles from 
home, but could not see any sign of 
them, as they had taken the near way 
thru the woods. I now started for home 
again. When I readied- home there was 
no one there, but 1 found the door open.
I went in and went to bed.

At this time rny mother was milking 
and my sister had gone to the neighbors 
to get me, but when she readied there 
they told her that 1 had gone home, so 
one of.the girls came back with her, as 
they were getting rather uneasy about 
me. When t hey came in the* house they 
say a paper which I had brought home 
with me, so they knew 1 was home. 
They called me arid I answered, and I 
told them I vvas upstairs. They came 
up and found me in bed and very much 
frightened after mv tramp in the dark.

j ‘ N.A.W.
Age 13 years.

THE SNOW STORM
We live on the farm We are seven 

children, so there is a lot to do. It 
takes all mother’s time to make the 
meals, mend our clothes and look after 
the eat t le. So I have to keep the house 
tidy, which is a terrible job, for the 
children drag everything a round so I 
never can have it like I want it. Be 
sides I have to wash all the dishes, so 
I have enough to do.

One day 1 thought 1 would go for a 
walk. It, looked as if it was going to 
snow-, but I did not mind.

I had not gone far before it began 
to snow and the wind blew terribly. I 
knew 1 could not go home the way I 
came, for it, would be too far. So I 
thought 1 would go a short way home. 
There was a path going thru a bluff a 
short distance from where 1 was.

I ran as fast as I could. The snow- 
beat me in the face and I was terribly 
cold. At last 1 reached the path, but 
to mv astonishment the snow had blown 
over the path. 1 sat down in the snow.
I saw a light in the distance but there 
was so much snow I could not go to it.

It came nearer arid at last, it came 
up to where I was. It was in y father. 
He had grown anxiouswhen 1 did not 
come home.

Soon I was in the sleigh wind I found 
rnvself nt home. But I thought it much 
better afterwards to stay at home and 
vvasli dishes than to get. lost, in a snow
storm.

MARY CLAHON.
Age 12 years.

MY DUCKING
When 1 was about seven years of age 

my mother took me with her to a town, 
where we stopped for a couple of weeks.

One day when we were down by a 
river f got into a boat with some more 
boys arid girls I was sitting on the 
side of the boat when the boat struck 
the bridge, and 1 fell out into the water.

1 w'as under water for quite a while, 
but when I came up the oldest girl 
caught, hold of rny coat, and pulled me 
out,. 1 was very wet. arid was hurried 
home t< get rnv clothes changed.

■OSEJ'H E. BRINK WORTH,
Taylortori, Sask.

DUSTLESS— By opening dust damper 
and direct draft damper when shaking

McClaryS
Sunshine

JpJ** all dust is carried up
JffimCLCQ smoke pipe. See 
the' McClary dealer or write for booklet. »»

ALLANIINE
SAILINGS

LIVERPOOL SERVICE PROM MONTREAL h QUEBEC
Victorian ............. A tig. *1 ‘ALSATIAN . . . A ng. 27

*<\A I.UA It I A N . Aug. 1 Victorian ............. Sept. I
Tunisian .............Aug. 1 H * < ’A LU A U ! A N ..Sept. 10

ULASaOW SERVICE FROM MONTREAL & QUEBEC
(ini m ilia n .. Aug 1 Coraiean ................. Aug. 22
Srumlinnvinii . Aug. H Umumiun ...............Aug. 20
I fcHpcriun - . . Aug. I f> Heamlinaviau . . . . Sopt. f>
LONDON HAVRE SERVICE FROM MONTREAL ti 

QUEBEC
Ionian, Aug. 1(1. Sicilian, .Aug. 2M. Corinthian, Sept. 0 
♦Largest and Fluent Steamers in the Canadian Trade. 
i 18,000 Torn» Each.

For rates, Bailing datea and descriptive literature 
apply to mi y Railway or Steamahip Agent, or

W. It. ALLAN, General Northweatern Agent 
WINNIPEG, MAN

ASK FOR
FIVE ROSESJIOUR
The World's Best

is

Send for Five RosesCook Book—
BEING A MANUAL OF C(X)D RECIPF3 carefully
choeen from the contributions of over two thousand 
•u" #-»eful user» of Five Rose» Flour throughout Canada. 
Also Useful Note» on the various classe» of good things 
to eat, all of whi' h have brer* carefully checked and 
re-checked by competent authority.

COUPON
Writ# Hem# •n'i A/i/jr#M plainly
Don i forgrt to w.k/w Ten Cents

».>MI Of M>IJ> .

MUtett yow Envelope to LAKE Of THE WOODS MULING CO LIMITED. WINNIPEG
If unable to secure Five Rouen Flour from your |ocal dealer, 

write the Lake of the Woods Milling Co. Ltd., Winnipeg. Man.


