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Save Big 
Money 
On your 
Millinery

Send for this book—

m,

I

"Advance Millinery Modes" 
shows you how to actually save 
from 30', to 100' j on your 
millinery, and yet get the pret­
tiest, smartest, most bewitch­
ing. millinery styles worn in 
London. Paris and New York. 
The pick of the world’s most 
beautiful creations are here, 
sold at a lower price than any­
where in the world. Thousands 
of Canadian women are taking 
advantage of this. You save 
the profits of six middlemen. 
Send for the book now, before 

you turn the page. 
Sent absolutely free 

no obligation
London Plumes 
Sell for One-half 
the Price !
This plume is hut 
One example of your 

j tremendous saving in
buying London 
plumes. In the great 
fashion centers, ex­
actly the same plume 
will sell for TWICE 
AS MUCH. Remem­
ber, we save you 
S I X middlemen's 
a money order now 

for this gorgeous plume- money back 
if it is not satisfactory, no questions 
asked. In any case, whether you 
want this plume pr not, be sure to 
send for a free copy of ' 'Advance 
Millinery Modes." It will save you 
a lot of money on your millinery now. 
Mail the coupon now.

London Feather Co. Limited
140 Yonge Street, Toronto 
565 St. Catherine St. W.t Montrea 
270 Donald Street, Winnipeg

(Send Thti to the Nearest Ojfire. j 

lJ!ease send me your new book, "Advance 
Millinery Modes."

Add re y ..........................................................................

-Li - ............................

French Plume
II, HI»'k Whit, 

nr Col uni

17 inches..$3.50
18 inches. . 4.25 
20 inches.. 5.00
profits. Send

Ü

$2.00 Worth for $1.001
The 2 in 1 Automatic Awl is a combination of the 
two best known dollar tools in tin- world, the Aw l 
Using a waxed thr» ad and tin- Aw l using a copper 

Wire. This illustration shows the 
inside working of the2 in 1 Auto­
matic Awl. There are several 
dozen different kinds of Auto­
matic Awls on the market, but 
this isabsolut# ly the only Aw I 
in the world that will sew 
with both waxed thread and 

opper wire. Did yau ever 
tiy sewing with copper 
wire? If you haven't.get

a 2 in 1 and try it- you 
will be d(.-lighted. 

ome of the other 
improvements to 
be found only in 

the 2 in L are: 
Sja-Cial hollow 
grooved nee- 
dbe to pre- 

v e n t t h e 
thread

from 
cutting, 
patented 
ne» die for 
sol inn 
boot . dia­
mond point­
ed needles, 
and everything 
packed inside 
the handle, so 
that it will slip in 
your pocket 11k« 
knife. We will send 
the 2 in 1 Automatic 
Awl complete, with 
three extra needles, in­
cluding the patented nee­
dle for sobng shoes, a 
large reel of L*-st wax» d 
thread and a skein of our 
special process copper 
wire. We will send the 
whole outfit complete, 
by mail, charges paid. Vs, 
any address for (f, '

FISHER-FORD MANUFACTURING CO.
Dept A59 31 Queen St. West, Toronto. Ont.

Agents Wanted

AlJV I.RTISINf» lit the foundation of all *ur- 
ceasful entirpriwea. If your advertisement 
appeared in these page»» it would he read by 
over .11,000 prospective buyer»». Patronize 
our advertisers adverlist yourself and we 
•ill all be successful.

T II K CHAIN <1 ROW EH S’ (i V IDE

Young Canada Club
< 10117) 17

By DIXIE PATTON
A LONG LIVED TURTLE

I lie tale is told in St. Nicholas this 
month of a turtle who i* supposed to he 
seven hundred years old ami who in spite 
of his manV' years is still hale and hearty.

Perhaps you have never seen a turtle 
and do not know that it is a large flat 
animal with short scaly legs, which with 
its head it ran draw in under the hard 
shell on its hark.

I his ancient turtle lives at a place with 
a very funny name. Waikiki Beach. 
Honolulu, on the grounds of Prince 
Kalaniaiiaole. ^ ou will notice what nice 
easy names they have in that part of the 
world.

He is very tame and allows the little 
Prince and Princesses to ride on his hack 
if they do not want to he carried too far 
He has seen kings and princes romp and 
go and could tell many wonderful tales 
of the changes in his country in the past 
hundred* of veins~-—

And by the way. where is his countryv 
If you do not know get vour geography 
or atlas and look it up. If you were lo 
do that with every place you read about 
you would soon get to know your grog- 
raphv well. Trv it.

DIX IK PATTON

FROM THK GRANARY TO"!HE 
TABLE

Once upon a time I was a little babv 
seed. I lived in a large home railed a 
granary. In this home were many other 
baby seeds just like me. No one could 
teP one from the other as w v all belonged 
to the same family and looked so much 
alike. We lived there very quietly until 
one day my sister cried, “Hark! do you 
hear that noise? The mice arc* coming.” 
Then she* told us the* mire were fond 
of little grains of wheat and that if they 
were to eat us we would never grow to 
be like our mother. We heard them 
many times after that, but we never saw 
t hem.

One day a farmer rame and put us into 
a large sack. It was so dark in the sack 
and we lay so very near together |hut.-1 
thought we should smother. Soon 1 fell 
myself sliding. I tried to cling to the 
sack, hut tlie other grains in their rush 
to the sunlight took me along with them. 
In our wild race we ran into a tube, and, 
going faster and faster, we sooi^-M-b'into 
the seed-drill. Then I felt myself sliding 
again, for the seed-drill was moving 
forward. I could hear the driver call 
out in loud tones to t he horses. “Get up!“ 
and round and round wvnt the big wheels 
of the drill. All at once I went under 
cover in the rich ground. At first I did 
not like to he shut in from the sunlight. 
But one day when I heard the c rows 1 was 
glad that I was under the coverlet of the 
ground. I heard their cry of “caw, caw,’ 
and how frightened I wa»1 I knew that 
the crows were* mar and that they liked 
tin little baby wheat grains 'I his made 
me thank the farmer and Mother Nature 
for giving me such a good home. I he 
crows could not find me and by and by 
they How away

Mother Nature now warmed me and 
the rains fed me. I went to sloop, but 
olio bright morning I awoke. I he ruin 
had boon tapping on our great brown 
house, telling Us to awake fr«»m our naps 
I had grown so large while slot ping th.it 
my brow n coat burst open I lu* inn 
had warmed my bed. I put a little whit»- 
rootlet mit and sent it down into tIn- 
ground. The gentle -pring breeze and 
the warm days brought r«> first blade 
into the sunlight above- the ground and 
peeping out I was glad to soo everything 
growing fresh and green. I could see the 
tender sprouting grass and the opening 
buds. I could hear the bluebird's song 
and tlu- robin's warble, I could smell 
t lu balmy airs of spring.

Mother Nature sent her ehildn n every 
day to help me The rain cari.c through 
the soil and brought me food and drink 
The «-h n fairies warmed my sprouting 
leaves and the wind brought me fresh 
air In June I w»»rc a dainty green dress 
of slender, graceful leaves As in y sifters 
and I stood in the great field on the plain, 
and were waft eel to and fro by flu- winds. 
vac looked like the waves of the rolling
deep

«•o I grew and grew, and one morning 
after t lu- dew had given me rny cool bath 
and the sun fairies l ad dried my lea%« s. 
the south wind w hi-pered her song to me 
and 1 found tT«y v!f a full-grown plant 
J was proud of my spik« b-ts of flower

and now could wave with my sisters in 
the rolling sens of wheat. Down at the 
base of our spikelet s w ere seed cups in 
w hic h slept t lie lit lie baby seeds The 
wind rocked them to sleep and sleeping, 
they grew t«> tlu* full-sized wheat grain

By and by we became tall stalks of 
golden wheat and the farmer Wits glad 
to took at us. When we were fully ripe 
the* great reaping-machine, drawn by a 
number of horses, came along and cut' us 
down. Then we were picked tip and 
sent whirling through tlie buzzing jaws, 
of the thresher. Our grains of wheat were 
screened from tlu* chaff and straw and 
fell into sacks. Then we were put on 
trains and transported to the mammoth 
granaries to be stored away until the 
flour mills wanted us.

At last we reached the mills. There 
we were turned into beautiful white Hour 
and shipped to the .market. So 
we. as flour, reached tlu* housewife's or 
baker's well-stocked kitchen, where we 
were put into trays, and. being mixed 
with a little salt. yeast and some water, 
were, kneaded into loaves of bread and 
baked. This is the story of my life* from 
a little grain of wheat* until I became 
the crust of bread that you eat.

HELEN k It ASM I SSEN. 
Standard. Alta. Age I'i.

A LOG’S LIFE
1 a in a big collie dog. My color is 

black and I have a stub tail I am quick 
iii catching gophers. I pitch them, jip 
in t lie air and when they are coming down 
I catch them. Iii this way I kill I hem 
My size is about two feet and a half long 
and two feet high. I am so big I cannot 
run very fast.

My best sport is for some girl or boy 
to throw sticks into the water and Iheii 
I’ll swim in and fetch it out. Girls and 
boys an- my best playmates. My master 
is very kind to me and lie plays with me 
t oo.

I do not like any music, or I do not 
like a gun in sight. and I let1 people know 
this by w hilling and they always see me 
when I whine. I am not very friendly 
with strangers that come to my master’s 
place after night unless I know they are 
not going to harm anything.

I do not run after cattle when I am not 
told to go, but often see other dogs do il.
I light with some other clogs that go 
snuffing around the* place and I generally 
win | have a comfortable home and I 
hope I never leave* the master I am with

Laura, Snsk. 
A splendid 'loi \

MILLIE.
SDI I X BEST.

Age 1$
So If a Write again

A handful of film car­
tridges—the only am­
munition you need

TUE LIEE OF AN ONION
I a iii a very small blac k seed and I 

was planted in the ground I I bought it 
was dark ami dreary m the grot ml At 
last I woke up to find myself growing in a 
lovely bed sid»- by side with brothers 
ami sisters like myself.

1 found myself with two beautiful green 
stems in the glorjoil's sunshine Bui I 
still kept on growing and began to I ml 
myself growing a lovely snow white ball. 
I bis ball k«-pt on growing all through 

I he warm summer months In I he ar.y 
fall as the frost was approaching I found 
myself quite a large ball, or as tie old 
farmer railed me, a large onion

Dm- warm day in the fall the farmer - 
boys and girls # aim- out and pulled nr up 
and put im- in a big basket along with 
lots of others like myself | wa- quite 
proud when they took .me I»i tin house 
and I In old farmer -aid as he pic ked im 
up, “Oh, what a !ov*-ly onion Son e day * 
biter on ihe- farim r look n « and tin rest 
for a long drive ami at last we reunited 
a place ealled a town V\ «• -topped at 
a grocery store where the farmer sold us 
all f«»r a high pric e XX « stayed in our 
new home quite- a while

G'm- day a ric hly dressed lady came in 
the -tor< and wh< n she spied me sin said, 
‘ ' Oh, what a lovely « nine and -'ll» 
decided to take- it* hojri c XX hen we 
reaehed there the- b.cjy gave n.« to a maid 
win# peeled tit ami wa-hul and sliced 
me* up into a beautiful dish which was 
decorate e| with pretty g re » n leave*, am! 
th< n va* put on to a table kwith other 
vegetables '! he-fi there- w * r« orne strange- 
people- rame a ml fil V life- was e m|rd

N KO MX HAWKINS.
Xge I i

When you
Hunt with a

KODAK
Only see that they are loaded 
with genuine Kodak film. 
“Kodak” on the spool end 
identifies the genuine.

We keeP only the Qenutne 
KoJa^ Goods

Steele Mitchell Ltd.
Dept -G"

Winnipeg, Man,

NOTICE
Pursuant to the resolution of the 

Directors of The Orsln Growers’ drain 
Company Limited, at a meeting held In 
Winnipeg, April 3rd, 1013, Notice Is 
hereby given that the Annual Meeting 
of the Shareholders of the said Com 
pany will be held In the Assembly Hall 
In the Industrial Bureau (corner Main 
and Water streets), In the City of Win­
nipeg. lu the Province of Manitoba, on 
Tuesday, November 11th, A.D. 1913, at 
the hour of 10 o'clock a.m.

WM. MOFFAT, Secretary. 
Winnipeg,

Sept. 2fith, A.D. 1013.

Buy
from tli»*

Factory

Here's a chance 
lor you lo b«y 
your range bom 
the factory and 
men 30%-to 
buy k on easy 
terms and to get 
the very range

K would choose, even il you 
to pay the retail price.

Our bee book shows you 
•sadly whet the isags is lika. It de­
scribe each petal dearly, ead we 
guarantee our reego to be just
ee represented.

Yog might e well eu the ieW 
prefc. Mail the coupon to-day.

Dominion Pride
Range

beautifully

Mal'etMc A
Heel Raftfc Hf§.
Ce . Li««tc4, IsAsws

« 1

p

P1«M m§4 Beok.

Name

Br>l
Ï4

Cadi or Ooda
^a. We fey 

Freight
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