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Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

THE DELIVERY HORSE
Talk about the wisdom of animals. 1 

often wonder if there is in the whole 
animal kingdom any wiser or more 
patient creature than our milkman’s de 
livery horse.

lie is a shabby old horse, who 
wouldn ‘t take a prize at a fair if he 
wpre the only horse in the ring, but 
there seems to be a perfect uhdersfhnd- 
iiiy between him and his master. He 
knows exactly which houses his master 
delivers at. and starts and stons and 
crosses the street with no more instruc­
tion than an occasional “Come on.’’ 
which is almost never needed, for as 
soon as the man comes down the walk 
from the house the old horse starts up 
slowlv and logs along ouietly until he 
comes to the next house where his 
master calls, when he stops and waits 
very quietlv and patiently until it is 
time to move on again.

T fancy this horse is pleased and 
proud at being allowed to help in the 
dav’s work, and that he has learned to 
do his part without havin'' to be told 
and guided continually. Wlvat a lot of 
good horse-help those people lose who 
slash their animals about and jerk them 
bv the mouth until they feel nastv and 
uglv. and are ready to dash off and up­
set the waggon at the first opportunity.

DIXIE PATTON. '

to UTI-
V,ut at last it came undone, and. to 
great joy, he felt the boat sliding

the occupants of the boat proved to be 
neighbors, Mr. Burr and his son.

Throwing out a line with a large 
hook on it. the man drew the boat to­
ward him. and in a few minutes Charlie 
and Mamie were in tlie other boat, safe, 
and sobbing their story out to the sur 
prised men.
“Poor little Uns, they are tuckered 

clean out, an ' Ho wonder, ’ ’ exclaimed 
tlie burly fisherman, as lie tucked them 
safe at the back of the boat and coy 
ered them with his raincoat.

An hour later found them iri their 
home, where their anxious mother had 
searched for hours.
“I don’t want to be captain 

murmured Charlie sleepily as lie 
down in his little bed.

And lie never did.
ETHEL STURDY,

Age 111. Norwood, Ontario. Can.

WHAT ROBBIE DID
Once there was a boy who was very 

poor. He had a mother, but liis father 
was dead, lie sat outside on the steps 
thinking of what lie could do to help 
his mother. At last lie thought of a 
plan, and went in and told his mother 
that lie would make 
dough nuts to sell at t lie 
going to be held in a 
mother said lie could 
wanted to. Roll waited

ig.iin,
■iiddb

LOST IN A BOAT
“Charlie, dear, take Mamie out to 

play, and take care of her until mother 
calls you.” said Mrs. Forsythe to her 
ten-vear-old son. who had. been stand- 
in" in the doorway watching some little 
goldfsh in the window nearby.

“ Alright, mother,” he said. and. tnk 
ing his little sister by the hand, he 
went out. Near-by was a pretty lake 
Charlie had often wished he could sail 
across it. and had many a time sat in’ 
the little boat that floated idly on its 
surface dreaming of the time when he 
could go across.

“Let us sit in the boat, Mamie.” 
said lie. “and T can be the eantain and 
vou pan be a passenger. XVon’t that 
bn fun?”

“Fun!” lisped three-year-old Mamie. 
And so it was settled.

Lifting her into the boat. Charlie 
got in himself. They played there for 
a while eontented.

But at last an idea popped into Char 
lie's curly head. “Say, Mamie, T’m 
going to untie the rone and I can hang 
(into it and keep us from going out too 
far. We’ll have a fine ride. ”

“Fine wide.” repeated Mamie, lier 
little face dimpling with delight.

The rope was thick and hard 
do.
his .
out. .1 ust then something bright in the 
water attracted Charlie’s attention, ari<1 
in his eagerness to see what it was lie 
let go nf the rope, and the boat started 
out—free.
“Oh! Mamie, Mamie, the rope is 

gone! ” cried Charlie, in a distressed 
voice, and tears ck"p into his blue eyes.

“Charlie cwy: baby ewy, too,” sob­
bed little Mamie, and large tears rolled 
down lier little face. Choking the sobs 
back bravely he tried to appear cheer­
ful a ru | at last Mamie was as mefry as 
before.

ft f/revv dusk, and Mill no boat wa*- 
in si "Jit except the one with the two 
forlorn eh ildren in it.
“Charlie, I’se so seepy,” murmured 

Mamie drowsily, and almost in a minute 
Mamie's little eyes closed and she was 
fast asleep. Taking his coat of! lie wrap­
ped it around her, even tho his own 
shoulders were shaking with the cold 
wind that had risen. The little laite 
had grown rrtugher. and the boat rocked 
like a cork.

Almost every ray of hope had gone 
when all at once a boat came in ~ight. 
•‘Oh! if they only see us ! thought 
• 'harlie to himself. And. seizing hi“ 
oat. lie waved it frantically. After 

• at seemed to hirn a lifetime a white 
thing fluttered at the side of the boat, 
and it started toward then, In about 
ten minutes it was beside them, arid

til! it is broken. 
but few take?

,D JOHNSON, 
Brooking, Sask.
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THE WILD PONY
There was a wild pony which used to 

running and jumping about on the 
prairie.

A man was going through the woods 
one dav and lie saw this ponv. He went 
and got a rope arid tried to lasso it. Tbit 
lie could not. So lie got five men with 
himself to try and catch it.

So they tried and tried till at last 
they got it. And they tried to get it 
to the stable. They got it into the 
stable at last.

When they got him in his stall he 
kicked till he got it broken into pieces. 
Next thin" they tried harness on him, 
and lie did not care much about that. 
And they tried everything on him. He 
was seared first time, but after lie got 
used to them he was alright. He would 
go iri the buggy. wa"o,i, harrow or plow, 
seeder or binder That 
I told

MAR V

is my fairy tale 

1. KROUSE

HOW TO GET A
Dear Dixie Patton : 

with interest the 
stories written b.v 
have 
writ

BUTTON
1 have i 

many letters 
the members, 

never gathered enough courag 
rnvself until now. Our ink

‘frozen arid is spoiled., so I am writing 
wit li pencil.

How can I get one of your buttons? 
Can members send continued “tories to 
vonr club ’ I should like to eorresoond 
with Wallace Showman. 1 t1 ■ ink hi< let 
fers a re verv interestin''. Will he please 
write to rue. giving his address ? I 
■will answer all letters. Hoping to 1 see 
my l.-tter in The fluide, arid wishing the 
cluii every success, f will si"ri rnvself

“LITTLE SCOUT.”
I a'n afraid we have not room enou"h. 

Little Scout, for continued letters. The 
wav to get a button i- to write a “tore 
|(,r this page

DIXIE PATTON

lemonade and 
picnic that was 
few days. His 
do that if he 
and waited un­

til at last the day came.
It was a nice bright day. Robbie 

was there at an early hour and got 
ready, lie had doughnuts and lemonade 
on one side, and candy and cookies on 
the other side, lie sold all the lemon 
ade and the rest in a little while, and 
gave his mother the money. It was ten 
dollars. lie asked li is mother if that 
would help her any. She said it would, 
but it helped her more that she had such 
a thoughtful boy.

T w ill close with three riddles. Name 
më and you break me. Answer: Silence. 
Why is an egg like a colt? Answer: 
Because it is of no use 
Wli.at do many give 
Answer: Advice.
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ENGLAND’S LEADING INDUSTRY IS
PRODUCTION OF CLOTHES.

There are probably more people employed iu England in the manufacture 
of woollens and clothing than in ten other industries combined. The 
Tailoring Craft reaches its highest perfection there because it is to England 
t hat the best cutters and tailors come to pursue their vocation. The centre 
of the clothing indurtry is London, and right in the centre of London, with 
every available resource at its command which the march of time has 
evolved, stands the House of Cukzon No other firm in the world can excel 
as to quality and price of production. Thus it is that Cukzon Brothkks 
have linked themselves up with the lands across the seas, and place at your 
disposal the benefits wtiich the resident in England, and above all, in 
London, so easily enjoys. To-day you can have a veritable London Tailor’s 
Shop delivered right into your home just for the mere asking-nothing to pay.

SAVE DOLLARS ON YOUR TAILORING.
Our Tree Samples of Cloth provide you in miniature with a selection ol 
choicest woollens which no local house could be expected to equal. Our 
mail order tailoring has earned for us

FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS,
and the surety of our self measurement system, vouched for by our public
guarantee to refund oaeh In full to any client dissatisfied with 
either lit or style of goods ordered from self measures, is unassailable.__

Curzon* Mange of Price* 1er Ault* or Overcoat* to Measure 
(Delivered free to your Door)

$8.60, $10, $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10.
EVERY QUALITY HAA BEEN VALUT:» BV OUR CANADIAN FRIENDS AT 
_ _____ DOUBLE OUI# PRICES ___________ ____

We make Clothe» m Latest London <>r New York Stylo*, whichever you prefer. 
Orders are dispatched seven days after receipt of same 

_____ ______ ’ 30B ENDERTON BUILDING,
forApauéms: CURZ0N BROS., PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG.

CURZON BROS., The World’s Measure Tailors,
60/83, CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND 

Weit End De^0t : lia. New Oalord* Street, W.C.
Pleat mention thu Pattrr.

Are You a Secretary-Treasurer
Of a Farmers’ Organization, Rural Municipality. Local Im­
provement District or Village? Then don’t bother your 
neighbors, but j [give a C’ompany'H Bond when asked to 
supply a Guarantee Bond.

Canada’» Oldest and Strongest Cuarantee Company

Dominion of Canada Guarantee & Accident Insurance Co.
"All surplus funds invested in Canada." Write for particulars to

E. P. WITHROW, Brunch Manager J. F. C. MUNLOVE, Branch Manager
Calgary, Alta. Winnipeg, Man.

INTERN/tiTM*
STOCK 
FOOD

keeps horses, cows, sheep and pigs In such prime condi­
tion, t>erause it is conuxzsed of the same nerbs, roots, 
seeds and bark.* th;it these animals eat f:'e)v when 
running wild. We grind thfw ten medif.in.il substances 
to a fine powder. mix them thoroughly and give them 
to you at their best in Jntrruational Stfx.k F*'#od

Tins is why a table*-j*>onful of International Sto< k Food 
with the regular grain feed ton*-s up the system of horses gives 
♦hern tj'-w life, and a glossy # oat ol hair. It is the best tiling 
you can gixe a hors#- for indigestion, liver trouble, roughs, 
influenza hide bound or blood trouble. International Sto' k 
I- #'>d is equally good for horse*,cattle sheep and hog* It keeps 
the system in a healthy condition and promotes rapid growth. 
For “ale by dealer s e \ « ry wher r. t I I
INTERNATIONAL STW k FOOD < O. IIWITED. TORONTO. Oat . Can
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