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By DIXIE PATTON

AT LAST--THE PRIZE WINNERS

Out ~of ' some eighty stories, to sift,.

only three for prizes is a dreadful task.
especially when all of the eightv are so
good that one almost hates to set any
of them .}uu‘k on the shelf. But at last,
after reading and re-reading, 1 have
decided that the prizes should go to
Lora Hill, Lavoy, Alberta, age 8 vears:
Wallace Showman, Leopoldyille, Alberta,
age 9 years, and Marjorie Auld, Rose-
town Sask., age 14 years

Marjorie Auld makes her little kitten
live for us and one-can’t help feeling that
Grace might have gone to see him while
his tail was healing up, after the rooster
hurt it. It is a splendid story and
Marjory has reason to be proud of it.

I gave a prize to Wallace Showman's
rabbit story because he made me forget
for a minute that it was a story. | felt
real worried over the poor little bunny
getting caught in the trap and heaved
a great sigh of relief over the happy
ending. :

Little Lora Hill used to live in the
State: of Washington where there were
great evergreen trees and her mother
tells us that she loved the little bahy
pines. Her story of the life of one
beginning with the cone 15 one of the
best we have ever had from a very young
member. 3 &

But because 1 did not have nearly
enough prizes to go around among the
very good stories, 1 am printing below
quite a long list of thuse who deserve
honorable mention for their very good
work.

About twenty stories—some of which
might have won prizes—came too late
to be entered in the competition.  Next
time 1 hope everyone will take warning
and hurry their stories off to the editor,

DIXIE PATTON.

Honorable Mention

Bertha  Wenman, age 12, Dunkirk,
Sask.: Corinne Haecker, age 13, Edger-
ton, Alta.: Cleota Crowe, age 14, Car-
stairs, - Alta.; Sydney Hicks, age 11,
Rossetti; Sask.; Mary Riopka, age 16,
Broderick, Sask.; Florence Jones, age
14, Lacombe, Alta.; Mabhel Neil, age
14, Thames Road, Ontario; Mae Davis,
age 11, Marquis, Sask.; William €.
Haacke, age 14 vears, Beaverdale, ‘Sask.;
Victoria M. Hedlund, age 13 years,
Mulmo, Alberta.

A PINE TREE
A Splendid Prize Story

A hig wind came one day and blew
our house, the cone, loose from Mother
Tree and we fell to the ground with a
bang. Weday there two or three days
when a little red \vll:irrvl came and carried
e away and as he ran through the grass,
he dropped me. 1 fell intora tiny crack
in the ground and Some earth got shoved
over me, and 1 staved there all winter,
wrapped in my hbrown coat. In the
spfing I grew so big I split my coat and
in a little while I grew up into the sun
shine, near where some wild roses lived
I liked this very much because 1 could
sce the birds and trees and pretty blue
skv. In about a year I grew two or
three inches high and my roots wer
fastened tightly in the earth and I had
about twenty green needles for my top

I kept getting bigger every year and
my roots reaghed far under the gronnd
and birds heit bReir nests in my brarches;
my bark was thick and tough And
w.fcr\' vear after | got  quite big and
alwavs had a lot of cones full of brown
u.-.l: One day, some men came with
a sharp axe and a long saw and cut me
down, then they took me away to the

|
mill and I was sawed up into boards

Some of the boards were made into
part of the wall for a house and ome
were made into chairs and tables and
boxes. some into a fence, until they were
all used up Andther man came with

(

a big sleigh to where I had beer
down and gathered up my branch:
and took them home to make |
with. so-all that was left of me wa
o LORA HILI
g
" Lavoy, Alta., May 13, 1019
"Dixie Patton
Dear Madam:—This is to certify

the enclosed story *“A Pine Tree ¥
written by my little girl, Lora,~using her
. She is eight years old and

thant

own words

has never been to schoaol | Rive her

lessons at home.  We  came ~here from
the State o8 Washington, where*we had
a homestead on swhich  werme a  great
nuniber of trees, pine, fir and  tamarac
and she always' liked them very much,
l'~pl" 1.1“:. Hll' \IHH” ones

MRS L. W HILI

I'M THIS KIND OF A KITTEN
A Prize Story

Here I oam, lying among a “heap of
straw  with' my brothers and  sisters
I was born three weeks ago, but 1 was
s0 dazed about everything that 1 don't
remember anything that happened at first

My little mistress's name. is Grace
She has a brother George and a brother
Harry. There is something she calls
Napoleon and Grant. My mother says
thut they lare dogs. One duy she-sad
that she was cut in the vard and .that
the dup- w hased her up a hig ’\E;’lu fence
But they wouldn't hurt me, I know,
because 17 give them the hardest ~|.|]n

Then she satd that one day a big
grey  rooster  chased  her. My little
mistress has been out to see me, but
she brought the big dog Napoleon with
her and he jumped at me. T didn't
slap Kim Because he jumped too quick,
but Grace sent him awav.™ He scared
me.  Grace has taught me to sit on
her shoulder and to beg.  Tdon't like her

) brothers because they set the dogs on me.

I've never seen ”!1' rooster that mother
has told me about. Grace came to me
today and, taking me in her arms, she
said, *Now Katzie, you're to he.per
feetly good because two of 'my friends,
Catherine and Mabe!, are coming and
thes're going to bring their dollies and
we're going to have a grand tea-party.”
Of course, I'm always good. Whoever
saw me when I wasn't?  Well, the day
came and Grace set the tables under the
shiade of a big tree, beside the chicken

—house.— You-see she Pt two tables out,

one for the tea and one to sew on.  The
girls came at last and after lln'\ had
been sewing for a while one of them
noticed me, “Why, what a dear little
kitten,”" she said. and I jumped onto her
shoulder. She  sereamed  and  slupped
me to make me get off and | seratehed
her. It wasn't my fault. If she hadn't
s * ’ o
\!:llllﬁ"'l me l \\“”I"” ' h"l\"' \"’>-|,|‘h“(’
her,  But Grace took me in her arms
and gave me a seolding, so I jumped
down and ran away. Pretty soon |
could see her getting tea, so 1 went hack to

them. When  everyone  was  nicely
scated and . enjoying their tea, 1 saw
a big monster coming towards e |

couldn't think what it was. It was a!l
grey, with two red eves and big long
tails flopping in the wind; afterwards
I learned that they were feathers.  Well
as I was saving, he came right at me,
at least T thought that it was me he was
comingat. One of the girls eried ot
“What an ugly old rooster'™ Then |
knew it was the big pgre rooster that
my mother had told me so much about

I jumped off Grace's knee and spat
at him He ran ot me and, alas! caught
my. poor tail right in his mouth. |
sereamed and struggled to get away,
but he just hung on @l the tighter At
last Grace made him stop and let go
and 1 ran off to the barn and mother and
the girls laughed at me. 1 don’t Lelieve

that Grace was very nice to me Any
way my tail was sore. It healed over
ina few weeks and I never saw my svouny

mistress all the time it was 50 sore
One dav, | remember that | was up

in the loft, | saw something grey on
the floor, so 1 crept up, oh, so quictly
and pgrabbed 1t My it tasted good
It started to vell, so | 'shook it and after
a while it stopped I'd never tasted
anvthing so good, so | lay down, after
Fd fimished eating that one, to see of
I could find any more In a few minites
I thought | smelt something like the

thing I'd exten, so d crept over to wher
I thought the smell came from and sure
enough there wa a great big fellow
| '.ln,’?t? i and soon finished  him
I thought 1'd had encugh, so | lay down

and had a good sleep

A\ few weeks later | saw some things
on the water, so | J.H,[:-'f into the crevk
to see f I could cateh one and | was
nearly  drowned  before  my  mistress

picked me out

MARIJORIE AV LD
Rosetown, Sask age 1)

L)

GRAIN. GROWERS’

GUIDE

LINES ARE SUPREME

N1t

really vours 1s the money
vou have legilimately spent, bec anuse no
one can take 1t away

The only Customer who 15 really ours
18 the Customer who has bought one of
wr I HAIHES,
Saws, Pumps, Scales, Tanks, Troughs, i
Well Drilis or Pressure Tank Svstems, because no ome can
take away the satisfaction that the time, skill, brains and
money spent in perfecling them guarantees him.

A Cuki

”~

Investment

The only money that s

Wondmlls, Grinders,

1] your
ines, wrile the
ENGINE &

ONTARIO

deawer does not handle owur
WIND
roMy  CO., L., at
Wontreal. Toronto, Winmipep v C a.pary

gine & Pump (ompa
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SAVES ONE TON OF COAL
IN SEVEN=—

When you Buy a Furnace you gel

no more than you pay for:

some fumaces gabible up cosl st such en extravagent
rate. or wre s complicated in construction that the

svernge householder condemns the plant before it has

been in use mx monthe

The Hecla Furnace

;l,:,u,m.'nl trouble 1ts  mmchancal construction »

wnple  no dust  no escaped ges, and besides, it Seves
One Ton of Coal in Every Seven you buy.

Write for our booklet Comfort and Hoalth—it will inter
ot you  The MHecls Purnace s “Comlfort Insurance”

CLARE = BROCKEST L°

CANADA

WINNIPEG

Merchants

JAM! JAM! JAM!

Selected - Hand Picked -
ONTARIO PRESERVING CO. LIMITED

SEAL BRAND PURE FRUIT JAM

Hand picked, sun-ripened fruit, put up in thé BEST FRUIT SBOTION
OF ONTARIO. Ask your Grocer for SEAL BRAND. Take no substitute.
COSTS LESS than others, is deliciously sweet, delightful in flavor, nour-
ishing and appetizing for children and grown folks. If your local Grocer
~ does not stock BEAL BRAND JAM drop us a postal. He will have it
next time you call, or we will tell you where you can get it. ~

LAING BROS., Selling Agfnt.

Wholesale Grocers, Fruit, Produce and Commission

307-309 ELGIN AVE., WINNIPEG

Concentrated
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