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Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

WHY THE PRIZE STORIES 
, HAVEN’T COME

Please forgive me for not printing this 
week the names and some of tHpaiorfes' 
of the prize winners in the .recent com
petitions, hut I found 1 had so many 
good hero stories still to pript that 1 
could not find it in my heart to leave 
them out.

However you can really look for the 
names and at least one of the prize-winning 
stories in our next issue. I am so sorrv 
that quite a big pile of letters came in 
after' the., competition had closed. All 
these people will get buttons but of 
course their stories will not be considered 
for prizes.

I might mention that as we have turned 
the corner of the summer with the first 
of July—you will have to look sharp 
to find out all you can about trees and 
flowers and animals while 'the summer 
lasts. It won’t seem any time until the 
leaves begin to turn brown and red and 
the. birds begin to pack their suit cases 
and buy their tickets for the Southland. 
Even now their young families are be
ginning to feel independent and want 
to run their own little affairs themselves 
while the old birds look on and smile 
except when they nearly break their 
stubborn little necks.

Now as I want to get as many stories 
as possible in this week I’ll say bye-bye, 
and be good bairns for another week or 
as gdocbas you can,

DIXIE PATTON

A HEROIC BRIDE
One day .in Brighton last year a 

pretty young girl by the name of Ellen 
Ardale was going to be married to a 
vicar, who was very popular and well 
known.

On the day of the wedding all 
Brighton was out to see the well loved 
bride and bridegroom. ’I he vicar and 
bishop were already at the church, ami 
the bride was coming with her unele 
and mother, after seeing her Sunday 
school children safe in a large room 
which had been lent for the purpose.
.lust as she neared the church she I.... ..
the cry of “Fire! Fire! ” Ellen rushed 
out of the carriage to see the room 
with her children in all in flames. She 
rushed in, in all her flimsy bridal at tin- 
arid brought her children out sine by 
one. She was just about starting for 
the carriage when she heard a cry ami 
looking she saw another boy in the fire. 
Ellen rushed in and caught the hoy in 
her arms and brought him to the people 
standing around.

Just as she came to the door a piece 
of burning material fell on her dress 
and in a second she was a mass of 
flames. The men standing bv took off 
their coats and put out the liâmes but 
not till she was badly burnt.

Poor Ellen! She was a beautiful bride 
sno longer--her veil was gone, the orange 

blossoms were nothing but a charred 
mass, her hair was burnt and her face 
and hands were badly scorched.

They carried her to the vicarage ami 
some went for a doctor while others 
went to the church to tell the vicar of 

■ the heroine, lie rushed to her side jo 
a moment just as the doctor was saying 
“She will be terribly marked and she 
is blind forever.’’ The vicar could not 
hold his grief but fell on the bed and 
wept like a child.

Ellen got better, but -he was blind 
and scarred. Three months later all 
Brighton was out to see a more beauti 
ful wedding than they hail ever wit 
nessed before, for though Ellen «a- 
scarred and blind it made no difference 
in the vicar’s love for her, so they were 
happily married but to this day Bri.-li 
ton never forgets the heroine bride^

FLORENCE HOWARD, Age II

THE NINE YEAR OLD HERO
Once there lived-a little boy who «- 

nine years old. He lived in a little log 
hut with his grandpa arid grandma, f r 
his mother and father were both dead. 
His grandpa kept eight horses -ix h<- 
could work and two he drove to town, 
for* the nearest town wa1- twenty fixe 
miles away and no one lived any nearer 
than that.

Mr f.Taxke. Teddy’" grandpa, had

thirty head of cattle too. Teddy used 
to help do the chores by watering the 
horses ami driving the cattle two miles 
to the—straw—stack’^Vîrr^Trap’‘ his 
little dog.

• Inc cold, simwv day in January Ted 
fly’s grandpa said he would help do the 
watering and tlu-u he would help drive 
the cattle to the sta-k. Before they 
left tli,. burn the show was falling 
lightly, t-ui before they had gone half a 
mile a blizzard came up that blew the 
snow with such force that it cut the 
faces of_Teddv ami his grandpa. “We 
will have to go back and leave thc. 
cattlc alone,"’ Said Mr. Clarke, “for we 
cannot stand this," They turned about 
and started in the direction they 
thought home, but the snow was so 
blinding they could not see. They wan 
dered through the deep snow for about 
an hour, then Teddy said, “Oh, grand 
pa, we are going in the w rong direct ion. 
"No, this is right, I am sure," said 
Mr. Clarke. They went on for half an 
hour longer when Mr Clarke sank down 
mi a snow drift and said, "Sit down, 
Ted. till the storm is over, "for I cannot 
go any farther," Mr. Clarke was 
seventy years old ami soon got tired 
out. Teddy Tried to coax his grandpa 
to como on, but he was too cold and 
tired to speak. He just laid with his 
eves closed. Teddy knew his grandpa 
would freeze if he lay there much long 
er, so he took off his heavy coat and 
threw it over his gratldpa. The blizzard 
had stopped so he started running - in 
tile direction he knew the house- stood. 
When he s.-iw the buildings he did not 
stop running till lie rhino to the house.

When Teddy went in the house he 
found his grandma anxious about them, 
lie told her his story and she gave him 
something to eat. lie went down to the^ 
barn after he had got warm and liar 
nessed Billy to the sleigh. Mi- put tlie 
rugs in tin1 sleight and got the Inntern, 
fur it was already dark, and started for 
his grandpa, lie had gone blit n little 

•way when “Trap" ran up to him and 
barked. lie held the lantern up and 
saw a wijjf silting on her haunches a 
little alii-ml of him. But when it saw 
him it ran away. TVlflv was not fright
ened for he knew mi" wolf would not 
hurt him. It took him a long while to 
find the pole he had stuck up to mark 
the place where grandpa lay, and when 
he found him he savy, that he was ns 
white as death. It took all his strength 
to lift him into the low sleigh and 
cover liitu with the rugs. It did not 
take him long to go home, for Billy 
trotted along. It was nil he and grand 
inn could do to lift unconscious grandpa 
into the house.

flramlpa was unconscious for a long 
while, but after that he soon got well, 
between graiylma’s hind nursing and 
little Teddy's watching. And he and 
flramlma were never tired of telling 
how nine year old Teddy saved his 
grandpa's life.

VIVIAN WHITMAN, Age II

TABLES TURNED
An English gentleman owned a very 

elcvcr dog, who had been taught to 
go to the butcher's shop for meat. One 
day the man took the money without 
giving the dog any meat, and -aid: “(|o 
home, Carlo.' ’ Carlo went home, and 
when his master scolded him he went 
and hid in » shed fur three days 

Then his master railed him out again 
and told him to go for the meat. When 
he got there this time, he put tin- money 
on the floor and kept his paw on it 
When the man gave him the meat he 
scratched the money in, too. Then he 
went home iri triumph.

KATHLEEN ARTHUR, Age fi.

WasU-d Time
I irvt Cinder “Why so angryV 
Second Linder “I've been wasting 

time in a glass eve."

Breaking It Softly
“Why this hush, this da borate tig 

toeing about'"
*"S-»b' Mother is getting ready to 

a-k father for a little extra money

You need a new

DE LAVAL
Separator NOW 
1*

If you are still using some gravity or setting 
process of creaming--------

Hevnuse your waste is greatest and quality of product poorest 
in mid-Hununer, when the milk supply is greatest.

Because time is of greatest value on the farm at this season and 
the time and labor saving of the good separator counts for most.

Because the skim-milk is poorest without a separator in hot 
weather and often more harm fill than helpful to calves and 
young stock. -

Because the work of an improved De Laval Cream Separator 
is as perfect and its product as superior with one kind of weather 
as with another.

2nd If you have a very old DE LAVAL or an in
ferior separator of any kind--------

Because the losses of the poor separator from incomplete 
skimming and the tainted produet of the difficult to clean and 
unsanitary separator mean most when the hulk of milk is greatest.

Because of the great economy of time at this season in having 
a separator of ample capacity to do t he work so much more quickly.

Because an improved I)e Laval separator is so much simpler 
and more easily handled and eared for than any other, and you 
cannot afford to waste time these busy days “fussing" with a 
machine that ought to have heen thrown on the junk-pile long ago, 

Because the De Laval separator of today is just as superior to 
other separators as the best of other separators to gravity setting, 
and every feature of De Laval superiority counts for most during 

“ the hot mill-summer months.
These are all facta capable of prompt and easy 

demonstration, whether you have a poor separator or 
none at all. The new De Laval catalog, to be had for 
the asking, helps to make them plain. Every De Laval 
local agent stands eager to do so with a machine 
Itself, with no obligation on your part to buy unless 
he doe#-—and that to your own satisfaction.

WHY DELAY? Why put off so Important a step 
as the use of the beet cream separator, which you 
need more RIGHT NOW than at any other time?

De Laval Dairy Supply Co., limited
MONTREAL PETERBORO WINNIPEG VANCOUVER

Cream Shippers ! 
We Pay Full Prices
Ship your cream to us and realize Its 
full value to the last cent. We furnish 
tag* free, and supply cans without 
charge until you are satlafled with our 
treatment. By our fair and square 
methods we have kept some of 
the biggest shippers In the Weet 
dealing with us for years.

CASH PAYMENT goes out 
promptly for every can of cream 
received We return cans In 48 
hours, and pay all charges. 
WRITE UB and let us prove 
that It will be to your Interest 
to ship here.

&

He This
The BrandonCreamery 

and Supply Co.
MANITOBABRANDON


