
August 26, 1914 T UE' CHAIN (I H O W H U S ’ UIMI) K (1013) 13

Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

WAR AND TOYS
Do you think, little ehirkubuldios. 

that because you are young a ml 1 ar 
a wav from the seat of war thaf it is 
not going to make any difference to 
you ?

It sec pis that one can't he too. young 
or too far a way to lie interfered with 
by this terrible thing called war* and
r don '1 smiiinsi- vou would < • ver ;4Uvss
tlx* trouble it is going to mu k e for
S.iiifa < ,'laus tills winter.

Vou sue it is from Germa ny that.
Sant.i Claus gets nearly all the
thut hd■ does not make uj> in his' own
little factory at the North Pole, and 
this war is going to interfere seriously 
with the making of them, in the first 
place, and with the transportation of 
them across the sea in tin second place, 
since reindeer can’t travel on- water 
very well.

So if Santa Clans is father skimpy 
with his presents this winter you will 
have to say to yourselves that it is the 
part of*the war that you little folk have 
to hear and he very brave about it. 
Whatever vou do, don’t blame poor old 
Santa, who is probably worrying him 
«elf into his grave o\ or it.

DIXIE PATTON.

POISONED HER YOUNG
Por several weeks some of our hens 

were carried away every night. I deter 
mined to find out what was taking them. 
One day 1 went into the woods for a 
stroll, and while there Î saw two old 
foxes with a family of live young ones.
A round thei r homy I discovered parts 
of birds, sometimes almost a whole fowl.
I climbed up into a tree, and from there 
I could see the little fellows come out 
and play, Once they heard a slight 
noise. They thought it was danger, so 
ran back into their home as quickly as 
possible, but they were soon out again, 
called by Vie, their mother. She held 
for fTiern one of our nice fat liens, half 
dead. At once the little fellows all 
rushed out and tussled and growled un 
til they had finished it. The old fox, 
all the time, kept watch for the wood 
chucks and other enemies.

When the young foxes were strong 
enough to stand on their hind legs the 
parents taught them how to catch'mice, 
bv standing up on their hind legs, then 
!-|»ringing upon the innocent little mice 
1 h ru t he grass.

They were taught how to scent, a man 
and warned to keep out of his way. 
Th'-n they learned the cunning way of 
catching a woodchuck.

I learned to like these animals and 
did not, wish to see them killed, so did 
not tell anyone. Put in a short time 
ethers found out, and one day a couple 
of men went back t o dig out their den. 
They were going to kill them all, but 1 
begged them to give me a little one 
for a pet. f took it home and tied it 
by a chain. That; night the mother came 
with a big fat hen for it.. She tried to 
break the chain with her teeth, so as to 
let her baby loose. She tried the second 
night, but it was all iri vain. The third 
night she came and brought poison for 
the little fellow. Then she went away 
and was never seen afterwards. It, is 
thought she poisoned herself, also

T PRESSA LEE.
Mark dale, Ont. Age 14.

OLD WHITE JACK
One bright afternoon, in th<* latter 

part of October, mother, 0«ter and I 
went, to the riv -r bottom to gat ,- -r bull 
berries. We went in a single buggy 
with our old pet horse. Jack.

When we arrived there we unbar 
ri.-ssed the hors*- because the bin'. w « 
s<> «teep we could not go dowry jn the 
buggy** Then we led hirn down and 
tied him to a * ree Soon we busied 
ourselves in picking berries, '> hi le JaM: 
seemed to enjoy himself eating the 
grass and dozing in the sunshine. In 

• a 1 i4*■ io while we had cleared that paten 
of berries and had moved on to an< 
other, taking Jack with us. Here he 
becanu restless He snorted, pawed 
around the tree and peered into the 
bushes with an ar/xiou1- eve. We did 
riot f<>el alarmed and thought that he

«cent rd a coyote, which was likely 
snea tying a pong on our trail.

ToVjuVrf his nervousness we took him 
out in the open and trotted him around 
for a while. Then lie" seemed to be all 
right and we went back into the bushes 
again, taking him with us. Put he 
seemed to lie just as nervous as before. 
So we chatted and laughed at his fears, 
«topping once in a while to pat his neck 
and talk to him. never dreaming of the 
daug< r which lay so near us.

We spent at -least two happy hours 
en joying the fresh air and «unVhine. At 
last our pails were filled and we led 
.lack out of the brush where he had 
«•outiaued in a state of fear. He soon 
regained his composure when we led 
him up the bank.

When we returned home we Were tell­
ing of our outing. After we had told 
the men of Jack’s «t range actions they 

i old ns that, we had had a very narrow 
e«rape. as it was a well known pact that 
there had been a cougar in the same 
bottom for a number-of w’car* .

LUKLLA JOHNSON,
Macleod. A lt a Age lf>.

A PET GOPHER
One day my brother and f were walk 

in g along the i rail and I .saw a young 
gopher and caught if. We took it home 
find put ii ir. a large box with wire net 
ting over it. That night we could not 
sleep, if was squeaking so. The next 
morning we put it on the fable and if 
was very fond of milk and would eat 
cake «a nd bread crumbs. Then we put 
him back in his box. A little while 
after we put a soil in for him; he liked 
that. Then lie began to burrow holes 
in it.

fine day we thought we would out 
hirn in the porch. Of course the dog did 
not like fhis, so she scratched at the 
box till she hurt it so much we had to 
kill it.

Our friends a round us laughed at. us 
for Imving a pet gopher.

HAROLD SPOONER.
Age 10.

/ THE FATE OF A BUG
Once there was a big bug. I do not 

know the name of it. but its color was 
brown fill over the top of it and red 
underneath. It was going along a sandy 
road. 11 fell on it « back and there wen- 
some brown ants there, arid they, tried 
to pull this bug away. They pulled and 
pulled till they got it a litth; distance 
find then they started to eat it. It died 
fitter the ants had eaten a little of it. 
Thev kept eating' and more ants kept 
corning, until f lie re was an awful lot 
of ants. They stayed till t.hev had it 
all eaten up.

I am ten vear« of age, and I hope to 
have success;

LILA OSBORNE

THE FIRE
I remember about four years axgo when 

our barn burnt down. ft was a very 
stormy day and papa had gone to Has 
katoon and there was no one at. home. 
Mamma and my two sisters arid I were 
the only ones at home. Mamma was 
sewing.

My olde«t sister looked out of the 
window and saw the flames creeping 
over the barn. , There was a sfrawshed 
behind the barn."

My «inters ran down to our nearest 
neighbor’s and got some men. Mamma 
went. down to the barn and cut a rope 
from a hor«e. Three horses were burnt, 
all the harne«- and our e rubber tired 
carriage.

Mamma arid 1 went, down to the cave 
with blankets. The wind was so «Jrong 
that f had to hold on to the blankets. 
The wind blew the wheel off of our 
win dm ill.

When the men came they piled snow 
between the haystacks. There were 
three haystacks there, but it didn’t do 
anv good, it burnt them all down.

When pa [.a came home the first, thing 
he missed- was the shed, f never will 
forget, how frightened f w'as that day. 
We have a nice new lumber barn now.

VERNI CE HAWKINS,
^ Oledhow Sask.

You don't have to lean over hot cooking 
top and steaming pots to work damper ontroao»
Sask-alta
‘Ttnnde Patented Direct Draft Damper 

is operated from the front. Ask 
the McClary dealer to show you. «4

Island Park Nurseries Limited
ALL KINDS OF NURSERY STOCK

AGENTS WANTED IN r
IJNKKl-RKSKNTICD districts

l
Portage la Prairie, Man.

reliaB^

USE

Blue Ribbon Coffee I?
AND

Baking Powder
Ton want THE BEST

Just the same care that goes into the prepara­
tion of every packet of “Blue Ribbon1 * Tea, Jelly 
Powder, and Spice, goes Into every tin of “ Blue 
Ribbon ’' Baking Powder and Coffee, and that 
means the utmost care, the highest quality that 
can be secured.

So next time you order Baking Powder or Coffee

say “Blue Ribbon”
Send ., with your name 

_| and address, to /Hue Ribbon, .
/ ■■/-)■! U I.United, Winnipeg, for the imru 

* ' /Hue Ribbon ( ook Hook ' V.e-iS

Summer and Winter
Wash day in the hardest day of the week for 
the housewife. But this has all been changed Showing method 
by the introduction of the of circulation.

“Air Cell” Washer
No more standing over hot steam, no more boiling. The “Air Cell' ’ 
Washer Is a practical household necessity. A child can use It Think 
of the saving of health and energy for only 11.60. The “Air Cell" 
Washer will wash spotless a whole tubful of clothes In from 3 to 6 
minutes, and It Is guaranteed not to damage the most delicate fabric.
We want agents, men or women, In many splendid countries and will give 
sole control of the territory. If you can give your whole time so much 
the better for you, and us. If only part time, you will soon And It worth 
while to give up your present Job.

Sample “Air Cell” Washer to genuine 
agent-enquirers sent post paid for $1.00

Every machine sold gives unbounded delight and brings other sale». We 
prove our honesty, our co operation and our square deal to all by our 
Money Back Guarantee.

Write itoday, enclosing price for sample. You'll be delighted

C. A. RUKAMP, Treasurer
Dept. W-108 Wallcervllle, Ontario

The “Air Cell' 
Washer
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