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DOMINION PIANO
For more than forty yea re has stood as a symbol for 
something good—something you will be proud to own

Save $100 or More I
We refuse to use lavish city 
showrooms and we will not give] 
pianos to conservatories and 
musicians in exchange for "Testi
monials.” We give you the 
benefit of these heavy savings. 
Thus, you save $100 or more 
on a “Dominion." Why pay 
for costs that add no value ?

[T^Ti Convenient Terms
We arrange most convenient 
terms of payment, enabling you 
to procure this magnificent in
strument at a very small initial 
cash outlay and very reasonable 
terms. We will gladly give you 
full" information upon request. 
We sell direct from the factory 
where not represented.

Honestly made, thus an enduring quality is assured : honestly 
sold, thus absolute value is given for every dollar you invest 

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE NOW

Dominion Organ & Piano Co. Limited
Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player Pianos 

BOWMANVILLE - CANADA 
GEO. H. RIFE, Western Représentative, 362 Sixth St., Brandon

BEST ENGLISH BOOTS

your money in full and pay cost of 
| addition, (jould anything be fairer ?

Direct from the Factory to You.
I Boo.s of equal quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT 
! possibly be obtained in any Canadian Store. To tfet the very 
best material and workmanship combined you MUST send 

I your order by post to our Northampton (England) Factory 
the very centre of the world's boot and shoe industry.
We guarantee to send you by return mail a pair of these 
magnificent boots immediately on receipt of remittance.
All you have to do is to fill in the coupon and send to us with 
a Post Office Order, and no matter in what part of Canada 
you may live, the goods will be despatched to you without 

l delay.
r pair It i triumph of the bootmaker's art 
a ravelatioe hi the matter of dewe-right 

I value. Further, if you are not more than 
I satisfied with your bargain, if you do not feel that the 

goods sent arc worth double the amount we are asking 
I for them, send them back at once and we will return

postage in
I anything *"

FULL DUCKXPTIOIf.
_______ 1161.—Splendid quality selected Bo*
Calf Derby pattern, unbreakable bavkstrap, 
straight toccap as illustrated, leather linea 
throughout, specially selected hard-wearing 
solid leather soles. | inch, in thickness,

I sewn and stitched. Best make and 
• finish throughout.

T*e"Be,2àNÆSr-0,1‘-
OSIfTLIMKirt - Footshape "

I Boots arc made in eight different 
I sizes: 5. 0. 7. 8. 9.10. 11 (size 12 25c. 

extra» Kach size In four different 
widths' No. 3 width (for slender 
feet » ; No. 4 (medium) ; No. 5 
(wide) ; No. 6 (extra wide),

NOV TO OMUL - Fill in 
the attached Order Form, stating 

I size (length), usual y worn, then 
I the width according to the shape 
I of your foot. If narrow, order 
I No. 3 width ; if medium. No. 4 

width : if wide. No. 5 wl 1th ; If 
I extra wide. No. 6 width

•FECIAL NOTE.—Applications 
for Catalogues ( which by the way 
will save pounds in your Boot Hill) 
should be scut to \V Barratt and 
Co.. Ltd. Dept GG Box, IPI P.O.,
Montreal, but all mNart and 

remittances must be sent to—

Our 144 page Boot
Catalogue will be [ 

sent free. 
Address : I
Barratt I 

w & co.. I 
f Ltd.. 

Dept. GG
Box toil{ vo.: f

k Montreal. |

,1161 I 
PRICE 

OF BOOTS I

$2.75
POSTAGE 0.50 I 

TOTAL REMITTANCE 3*25
Send this Coupon with your Order GV~

COUPON.
To Messrs. W. Bakkatt à Co* Ltd., Northampton. Eng. 

Please forward one pair of All-Leather " Footshapc"
Boots, No.................... Size................... Width...................
for w hich I enclose Postal Order value...................................
Name...................................................................................................
Addrev ..................... .. .....................................................................

Box Calf, ii 3 25.

W. BARRATT & CO., Ltd.
Boot Manufacturers,

(Dept M ),Foo(*hapcWorks. NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND.

Young Canada Club
October

NOTE—

By DIXIE PATTON
STORIES ARE VERY INTERESTING

I have been having such a good time 
lately reading the fairy and adventure 
stories. Some of them are splendid, hut 
there is one thing that makes me feel very 
sorry. In spite of the fact that I said 
most emphatically that no one was to 
send me a story they had read in a book, 
I am very much afraid that some of you 
have done just that very thing.

It isn’t very pleasant to think thal 
hoys and girls would try to get credit 
and even a prize for a story that was not 
their own work. I would much rather 
have a poor story written by the sender 
than a good one copied from a book.

However, I have many good stories 
written by the young folk who read this 
page and you must know that one who 
is familiar with children’s work can gen
erally see signs of the copied story, though 
of course not always.

Some weeks ago I printed a story which 
1 knew that little girl had re-told and 
expected that every one would know tha* 
it was not original.

It was not sent in for a contest and was 
not certified. I don’t think the little 
girl who sent it meant to pretend that 
she had written it all herself, but I re
ceived a very indignant letter from a 
reader saying, that it was copied. Now 
that story was printed merely because it 
was a pretty little fable, arid whether it 
was original did not matter.

But in this contest it is different. I 
asked for original stories and those tjiat 
are known to be copied will not receive 
any notice.

DIXIE PATTON.

A NIGHT IN THE BARN
The boys at Evenlode Farm were very 

excited, for Uncle Harry had come to 
visit them, Tom, Charlie and Lon Arkell 
They had other uncles, those quiet stay 
at home people who came for tea or for 
one day, as Charlie said. They never 
did anything particular, were nothing to 
Uncle Harry, who had been all over the 
world cither doing or seeing wonderful 
things.

This time he had just returned from 
British Columbia, full of praises of shoot
ing, fishing, hunting and with plenty of 
stories to tell his nephews.

“ Where did you sleep when you were 
in the wild country you were talking 
about?” asked Len.

‘‘Out in the open,” replied Uncle 
Harry, “or in a barn, if I was lucky enough 
to be near one.”

“We have a barn,” shouted Len.
“ Well, what about it?’’asked their uncle.
“ Why, we can sleep in it to-night,” 

answered Len.
“ Mother,” he said, as Mrs. Akell came 

by, “ may we sleep in the barn to-night. 
Uncle, Charlie, Tom and I? We can have 
no adventures in the house all the time.”

“ Well of all the unreasonable children! 
Just as if your poor Uncle hasn’t had 
enough of roughing it.”

“Oh, mother,” cried Len. Then he 
turned to Uncle Harry. “ Uncle, may 
we? Oh say yes, just for this one night.”

“Yes, Ellen, let them do it if they 
want to.”

So that night the four went out to the 
barn loaded with rugs and pillows and 
a big lantern. When they got out there 
they went to bed.

In the night Len heard a scratching 
noise. He shouted to Uncle Hurry, who 
said it was only the ruts hunting for 
grain, hut Len was afraid still. Just as 
they were asleep Charlie shouted that 
there was a monster there. Uncle Harry 
said it was nothing but the harmless old 
cow. Next Tom heard a stealthy step 
and grabbed and caught hold of some
thing. He kept hold and called for help. 
Uncle Harry jumped up and lit the lantern 
and found it was a tramp trying to hide 
in the straw and burn the ricks in the 
morning.

In the morning Uncle HarrV''asked the 
h< ys which they liked best, home com
forts or to sleep in the barn? They said 
they would rather have home comforts.

VIOLA SLUGGETT, 
Ardslcy. Sask. Age 10 years.

I tried hard to get up, hut my wavering 
little legs were not strong enough tc 
support my body, so I sank hack on my 
soft bed of straw again. I made several 
unsuccessful attempts before I managed 
to get up, hut when I did accomplish it, 
I fancy you will easily guess the first 
thing I did; of course it was to get my 
breakfast.

I began to look around me to see what 
my home was like. I went from one 
corner of my house to the other on my 
wobbly legs.

Very soon, however, the door of our 
stall was opened and the farmer came in 
to see me. He patted me and smoothed 
my mane, and "seemed very pleased with 
my general appearance.

He got my mother some oats and gave 
her some hay and then went to attend 
to the other horses, who were making 
funny noises.

- Nothing ever happened worth relating 
till 1 was a little over a week old, and then 
the farmer harnessed my mother and took 
her out to work with the other horses in 
the fields.

I fretted for my mother a great deal 
and thought she was never coming hack 
I was very hungry, too, when she got 
in, and, oh! she was so pleased to see 
me. But I soon got accustomed to that.

Nothing much happened only when the 
halter was put on me and 1 was trained 
to lead. One day the farmer’s son came 
in beside me and put a nasty big round 
steel bar in my mouth, which went on 
top of my tongue, and I did not like it 
at all. This was called a bit.

And then he very gently put the harness 
on me and got it all buckled up. Then 
he took me outside and led me around to 
get me used to it, I suppose. 

j / But one day he put my mother beside 
me and took us outside. Then hitched 
us up to a wagon and started to lead us 
around.

But I did not 'ike pulling the heavy 
wagon around and I’m sorry to say I 
reared up and got a little balky and tried 
hard to have my own way. He was very 
nice, however, and with a little coaxing 
and patting I soon trotted along quite 
contentedly. Presently he got into the 
wagon and drove us about a little, calling 
me by the name of “Dandy” till I get 
quite familiar with it.

Then there were the “Haws” and the 
"Gees” and “Whoas” and several other 
words I had to learn the meanings of. 
until very soon 1 was working on the 
land with the rest of the horses.

At the present moment I hear the 
farmer getting the other horses ready for 
work, so I fancy 1 had better finish my 
chatter, as well as this nice bundle of hay, 
and get ready to earn my food at least, 
or my master may he selling his “ Dandy 
to some one who may be less kind and 
gentle.

ANNIE G. STEPHEN, 
Heron P.O., Sask. Age It years

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE

MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY
My first recollections date back to one- 

day some years ago when 1 found myself 
in a sort of big square box with my mother 
standing beside me. with her head bent 
proudly over me.

THE GOPHER
I am a small animal, about six inches 

long, people call me a gopher. My coat 
is a light brown and I have a short tail

My home is a hole in the ground, where 
I store my food for winter, which consists 
of grain, grasses and roots. I am very 
happy when spring comes and when I 
am able to get out in the warm spring air 
and get something to eat, for I am ver) 
hungry after being in the ground ah 
winter. 1 come out very early in the 
spring, as soon as the snow is off the 
ground.

One spring day I was getting some food 
to put in my store house. I saw a collie 
dog creeping up on me. 1 was very fat 
away from my hole and was beginning t« 
get very frightened. I started to run 
to my home, hut the dog ran after me an-, 
was only a few feet behind me. I saw 1 
hole some yards away and was running 
towards it. After a while I reached m> 
home tired and out of breath. "bcD 
got there I told my friends what a narru» 
escape 1 had from being caught by a dog

One of my worst enemies is the badget. 
an animal almost as large as a dog, who* 
chief food is gophers and other sms- 
animals.

Many of my friends are killed by poisoB- 
which is put out by farmers, who thin* 
we are very destructive to grain. Beside 
poisoning us they set traps for us 10 
make the life of a gopher very dangerous

jam;s McMahon a*.*- ••’
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