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Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

CAGED BIRDS

“There were two birds in a .little 
wooden eaite and they never sang at 
all," so sj.oke a tiny man as he dragged 
h's little wagon along behind him.

“ N n it' they had been in a great big 
cage would they have sungt1 ’ asked the 
next 1 i11lest man excitedly, as they dis 
appeared between the houses.

1 didn’t hear the wee laddie’s an 
swer, but I put it to you: “If you were 
a bird would you sing shut up in a cage 
on a beautiful shiny spring day, when 
vou kgow that out of doors the trees 
are corning out in leaf and the flowers 
are springing up and the earth is get
ting to be full of fat, juicy worms? ’ ’ 

You would not. You would just sit 
with your feathers drooping and twit 
ter miserably now and then, find you 
would hate most wickedly the human 
being thtit had shut you away from 
vour friends and your kind. Now 
wouldn ’t you ?

DIXIE PATTON.

A TERRIFIC HAILSTORM
One Sunday afternoon, some two 

years ago, I went down to see a girl 
friend, who lived about half a mile 
away. When 1 arrived there they were 
busy packing to go away next day. The 
lady friend saw a black cloud rising in 
the northwest and she told me I had 
better go home before the storm came, 
so I started fof“ home. I ran all the 
way, and got about a hundred yards 
from a neighbor's farm when the storm 
burst over me. t rit rVie Until;"aml" -Tust 
made it impossible for me to get s.> 
far. The pup I had with me whined 
and crouched down in front of me for 
shelter. My arms and legs were all 
big white spots where the hail had hit 
them. When it was over I went to the 
neighbor’s house and she had to wash 
out my mouth, it was full of sand.

When I got home mother was sur
prised. She di<l not think, our friend 
would send me home when the storm 
was so near. We had not been long in 
Canada from England and I was very 
much frightened. I think it was the 
worst storm we have had since wo 
have beeh"'6ut here.

MAY GOTHAM), Age 12.

UNJUSTLY WHIPPED

One day at school I was given a 
whipping for things I was not doing. I 
was busy studying mv spelling and 1 
was spelling them over to myself, so 
as to know them. The teacher happen
ed to come along and said I was chew
ing gum, which was against the rules, 
but I was not. When 1 told her I was 
just studying rny spellings --he would 
not believe me and told me to stay in 
after four o'clock. Now it happened 
that a girl who was sitting with me 

ad gum and as she was not a very 
good friend of mine she told the teach 
er that she could show me the gum I 
was chewing, so of course the teacher 
believed lier a- she wvis older than I. 
After four o’clock the teacher gave me 
a sound whipping with a be t, till rny 
hands were blistered and red. for the 
more I denied chewing' gum the more 
she used the strap. After 1 got home 
I vowed I would get even with the 
teacher and the girl who told the lu-s, 
so I went to our principal and told him 
all about it and showed him my hands. 
He at once inijuireij into t e matter and 
the result was the girl who vowed I 
was chewing' gum was whipped by the 
prirmipal and the tea-her- was repri 
inanded for believing a girl who was 
not to be trusted.

FLOSSIE HOWARD. Age I". 
Krvs. Sask.

THE STORM
It was th#« month of T <• - in

shorn* brightly, a ni th* hi r<i« « a n i' 
they built them th<*ir nornM in th<* tr«- < 
Dandelions j>eej-ed forth, h'-r** and th'-re, 
from the pretty green graH The two

poplars rustled secrets of the spring to 
. other across the path, which ran 
from our front gate to the front door.
I he wind which swept softly across the 
grass and thru the t rees breathed of 
budding dowers and streams set free 
from, their icy bondage. The sun sank 
lower and lower to it< home in the West, 
tinting the St. Claire river, which was 
about a quarter of a mile from our 
place, a gorgeous red. I had been sit 
ting under the trees reading.

Daddy had left for his work. lie 
worked nights, so that left mother and 
us children alone. It wasn't a lonely 
neighborhood by any means, but a per 
>«m always feels safer, I think, if there 
.is a man in. the house.

rpstairs. in our hmuse, consisted of 
two big rooms. The front room was the 
larger of the two, so mv three sisters 
and I occupied the two beds in it.

It was hot so the front window was 
up. The mosquitoes ' buzzed against the 
screens, lulling us to sleep.

Pretty soon a distant rumbling, added 
to by frequent flashes of lightning de 
noted that a storm was brewing. Now 
if there is one thing that I’m afraid of 
it is a thunder storm. Burying mv 
head under the bed clothes, which I had 
pulled up around me, I did not see it 
approach. It burst upon us with a howl 
of fury. The thunder roared, the light 
ning flashed, whilst the rain fell in tor 
rents. The wind shook the house until 
I thought nothing could hold it. Mother 
crept Upstairs and closed the window 
and pulled down the shade. Many times 
It ho ught the 11 < aise had been struck. 
The dull—roar of the angry writers rrf 
the St. Claire could be heard above the 
storm sometimes.

To top it all the fire bell rang. I wait 
ed, holding mv breath for fear it 
would ring sixteen, but it didn’t.

d’lie storm gradually abated, while the 
wind moaned and shrieked around the 
corners of the house. The Sandman came 
to rny relief and I slept.

Morning dawned and getting up I 
raised the window shade. The sun was 
shining and the river sparkled and 
danced in the distance, but the leaves 
lay on the ground and hung on the trees 
as if the storm had sapped them of all 
the strength they did possess. The grass 
was sodden and dirty and the birds 
viewed their nests which the wind hyd 
ruthlessly torn from among the branches 
of the trees.

This storm happened about six years 
ago. but 1 don’t think that J will ever 
forget it.

M AR.IOIMK ACM). Age 1.7
Rosetown, Sask.

IN THE PEAS
One summer we had a very big gar 

fieri and we had more peas in it than 
anything else. One day mv mother sent 
me out in the garden for -ome flowers 
and while I was picking them I saw 
the patch of peas all in bloom. 1 
though to myself that it would be lots 
of fur i if my sister and I. would <ome 
out after 1 put the flower- in the house 
and play in them.

When 1 had the flow er* in a v;iw I 
called to my sister, who wa« playing 
with her doll in the other room. and 
told her to come and play with me in 
the pea*. When we got in there we 
started to pick off the blossoms, roll on 
them, and then we got up and walked 
on them. But we soon got dow n again 
for we saw our mother look ing at us 
out of the window. Our hiding did us 
no good, for *oon our big brother came 
in the garden and saw u< When he saw 
we had -polled all the peas he -aid. 
*‘.fu*t wait, you’ll get it, ’ ’ and walk 
ed off to the barn, where our father 
was and told him we had spoiled the 
peas.

When wo heard him till our fa’ er 
mat we spoiled toe peas we knew t at 
we were going to get a whipping' u > 
wt- rar. and i.id in the ha; rac But 
our fa? or called . - m we in ad ? '< go. 
I got a g'c-d w nipping tor i*. but rny 
-j-*er did no*. for -he wa- too small.

LENA ALTVATKR
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What is ‘Good Tea’?

É
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One day a, womandisked her grocer if he had 
any ‘good’ tea. The grocer replied:

Red Rose Tea “is Good Tea”
There you have the origin of our modest slogan the 
reason for it. Red Rose is a blend of the best Indian 
and Ceylon teas. That’s why all qualities of Red Rose are 
famous for rivli strength as well as délit:.ay of flavor.

In 1 lb. and 12 lb. lead 
l>.ii kagvs at 40c., 50e. and 
fide, also in tins of 3 lbs. 
and larger.
N II ("iiITii- users will find Red 
Ruse Coffee as generously good

RedRose
TEA1@Sl@ as Red Rose Tea.

Island Park Nurseries Limited
ALL KINDS OF NURSERY STOCK

Portage la Prairie, Man.AGENTS WANTED IN 
T NHKPHESi: VI I I) DIS I ltl< TS

$612.00 Complete Threshing Outfit
With 8 H.P. Engine, Carrier. High Loader, Chaff Return and Belts. Can be 
mounted on one platform on a wagon. Capacity from .loo to 1,000 bushel», 
according to grain. Large stocks and repairs. Smaller sizes from $1)83.00, 
ENGINE AND SEPARATOR, CARRIAGE PAID IN SASKATCHEWAN. 
Write for FREE CATALOGUE and time terms also.

A. STANLEY JONES, North Battleford
General Aient. Saskatchewan and Manitoba. LA COMPAGNIE DESJARDINS. P 0 Established 1114

Mail 
This 
Coupon 
Today !

MESSRS. CATESBYH LTD, (of London),
Dept. “M,” 406 Tribune Building, Winnipeg.

I* If* a ne *end me your new aenaon1 * Htyls* Hook *n <1 
7 Li put tern piers m of etuttr-1 mil thinking of buying 
a unit overcoat. *
Full Name ...

l ull Add re** . —... .............

* 11 you only want overcoat pattern* cron* otlt the 
word ••mm.” If you only want uniting*, rroaa out 
" ‘ ov«reoat. ’ '

“Grain Growers Guide “ Coupon No. 3

LOOK HERE, SIR!
If you can get a Suit valued at 
$25.00 in Canada for $12.50 
from Catesbys in London—Will 
You Buy It?
We undertake to prove to you that you r an if you buy 
from im.
You’ve heard that clothing i* cheaper And better Iri London 
You know alho, that you cun’t bent the quality of the genuine 
J.nglihh fa 1)1 h*
When, therefore we guarantee to *■ II you a mit made of 
fine Knghah «loth rut in tie bent Canadian, New York or 
London ► t > I e fa* you prefer;, laid down at you r door, all 
duty arid ramage ebnrgea prepaid, for a price about one 
bnlf of v bat ou would base to pay in Canada, i»n11 that 
worth look j r. g into ! Of course, It is
'j’l.en hit rig' t down now, 1111 out the above coupon mail It 
to our Win o i# eg office and get our Jut eel Ht) In Hook and 
pattern* With tin* boo* j* a letter explaining our 
of di, r.g bu»- ■ • <• * and a *rif rneamremeut form which i* 
ko b I m pie that ; -ou can't go v. rong i r. u*log it We’ll aUo 
M-nd tent i moii ml* from many aalrafled < timid tana who regu 
lari) bu y f r om u*

Get Style Book and Patterns Now and be Convinced
If •. oij don't a a n i to cut thi* paper write a postal or letter 
and we'll ► end D < |. ■ U- r r,P any-a ay, l»ut to get them you
must mention The Grain Growers' Guide

CATESBYS LTD.
(Of Tottenham ( ourt Road Lmdon, Eng.)

406 Tribune Bldg. 
WINNIPEG MANITOBA 1

The “BURLINGTON ”
Thie *ho w * Die moat popu 
I* r *t)|e of suit worn by 
a ell dreaaed men In Canada 
The material* u*ed are ape 
cifilly aelected for ill* el > le 
of * u * t 112 60 Duty ft— 
and carriage paid

• ^ / SHIP YOUR

WOOL and HIDES,
T° McMILLAN FUR &. WOOL CO. /

SENECA ROOT A ÇPEÿfALJY. , WINNIPEG, MANITOBA


