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By DIXIE PATTON
AT LAST- THE PRIZE WINNERS

Out (if sniiif eighty stories, to si't# 
only three for prizes is a dreadful task, 
espeeially when all of the eighty are so 
good that one almost hates to set any 
of them hack on the shelf Rut at last, 
after reading and re-reading, I have 
decided that the prizes should go to 
Lora Hill. Lavoy, Alherta. age S years; 
Wallace Showman, Leopoldville, Alherta, 
age t) years, and Marjorie Auld, Rose- 
town Sask., age I t- 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 Show man's 
rabbit story because he made me forget 
for a minute that it was a story. I felt 
real worried over the poor little 
getting caught in the trap and 
a great sigh of relief over the 
ending.

Little Lora Hill used to 
State of Washington where 
great evergreen trees and 
tells us that she loved the 
pines. Her story of the 
beginning with the cone is 
best we have ever had from a very young 
member. * * i

Rut because I slid not have nearly 
enough prizes to go around among the 
very good stories, I am printing below 
quite a long list of those who deserve 
honorable mention for their very good 
work.

About twenty stories sotne of which 
might have won prizes came too late 
to be entered in the competition. Next 
time 1 hope everyone will take warning 
anil hurrv their stories off to the editor.

DIXIE PATTON

Honorable Mention

has never been to school. I givt her 
lessons- a-t home We rame here from 
the >tate iff Washington, where'we had 
a homestead on tw'hivh were a great 
number of trees, pine, fir and tain*rar.
and she alw a.' 
especially the

liked then 
small ones.

MRS

very much,

U HIM

KITTENTHIS KIND OF A 
A Prize Story

I am, lying among a Muap of 
with my brothers ami tUt'-rs 
horn three week' ago, hut I wa/< 
d about everything that 1 don’t

bunny 
heaved 
happy

live in the 
ther»* were 

her mother 
little ha by 

life of one 
~oTTë of the

PM

Her, 
straw 
1 was 
so daz
remember any tiling that happened at first 

My little mistress's name is Gravt 
She has a brother (îeorge and a brother 
Harry. There is something she calls 
Napoleon and tirant. My mother says 
that they " are dogs One day she■ said 
that sh- was out in the yard and .that

-a based her up a big high fenc e, 
y wouldn’t hurt me, 1 know, 
1 d give them the hardest slap, 
she sa 'd that one day a big

.Itertha__Weinnan,__age__lit,—Dunkirk, . huuMP

HutJ tin

#< Then
grey rooster , based her. My little 
mistress has been out to sec* me, but 
she brought the big dog Napoleon with 
her and he jumped at me. I didn't 
-laJ) him 1>e<ause he jumped too quirk, 
but < iraw sent him away.' He sc ared 
me. ( i race has taught me to sit on 
her shoulder and to beg. ] don’t like her 
brothers bec ause they set the dogs oil me.

I’ve never se e n the rooster that mother 
has told me about. G race rame to me. 
today and, taking me in her arms, 
said “.Now Katzie, you’re to be .per­
fectly good because two of 'my friends, 
Catherine and Mabel, are coming and 
they'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 1 Wasn't? Will, the day 
came and Grace set the tables umler the 

h;i<h* of a big tree*, beside the rhirkrn

Sa.sk.; Corinne Haeekef, age 13, Kdger- 
ton, Alta.: Cleota Crowe, age M, Car- 
stairs, ... Alta.: Sydney Hicks, age 11, 
Rossetti, Sask.; Mary Itiopka, age Ifi, 
Rrod#riek, Sask. ; Florence Jones, age 
14, Lacorube, Alta. ; Mabel Nidi, age 
14, Thames Road, -Ontario; Mae Davis, 
age 11, Marquis, Sask.: William < . 
Haaeke, age 11 years, Beavrrdnle, Sask.; 
Victoria M. Hedlund, age 13 years, 
Mai mo, Alberta.

A PINE TREE 
A Sple ndid Prize Story

A big wind came one day and blew 
our house, the cone, loose from Mother 
Tree and we fell to the groun 1 with a 
bang. We lay there two or three days 
when a little red squirrel eame and carried 
me away and as he ran thrq^gb the grass, 
Ik* dropped me. I. fell into1; ?V tiny crack 
in the ground and some earth go* -hoved 
over me, and 1 stayed ' there all winter, 
wrapped in my brown coat. In the 
sprfing 1 grew so leg I -j> 1 it. my coat and 
iii a little while I grew up into the sim 
shine, near where some wild roses lived. 
I liked this very much because I could 
see the birds and trei-s and pretty blue 
sk\. In about a year I grew two or 
three inches high and my roots wen 
fastened tightly in tin earth and I had 
about twenty green medics for mv top.

J kept getting bigger every ye-ar and 
my root- reailnjl far under the ground 
and birds 1»i:ilrl1?eir nests in my branches; 

bark was thick and tough. And 
after I got quite big and 
a lot of cones full of brown 
day, some men earne with 
and a long saw and cut me 
they took me away to the 
was sawed up into boards. 

,f the boards were mad- into 
the wall for a house a ml some 

were made into chairs and table- and 
boxes, some into a fence, until the;, v.* r< 
all u --d up. An A her man ',*,ri.e with 
a big sleigh to where 1 had been cot 
dow n and gathered up my bram h-. 
and took them home to make his * r« * 
with, so all that was Mt of me was my
at;,mr>- , < .....

my 
every year 
always had 
seeds. One 
a sharp axe 
down, then 
mill and 1 
Some 
part J
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Ao-U-s*h* she (Hit t-w<»-tables out. 
one for the tea and one to sew on. The 
girls came at last and after they had 
been sewing for a while one of them 
noticed me, “Why; what a dear little 
kitten.’’ she said, and 1 jumped onto her 
shoulder. She screamed and slapped 
me to make me get off and 1 scratched 
her. It wasn't in y fault. If she hadn't 
slapped me I wouldn’t have sera tidied 
her. ' But Grace took me in her arms 
and gave me n_ scolding, so 1 jumped 
down ami ran away. Pretty soon 1 
could see her getting tea, so I went back to 
them. V hen everyone was nicely 
seated and enjoying their tea, I saw 
a big monster coming towards me. 1 
couldn't think what it was. I* was all 
gr-y. with two red eyes and big lull g 
tails flopping in the wind: afterwards 
I learned that t In y were bathers. \N c|| 
as I was saying, lie came right at me, 
at least I thought that jt was m«- lie was 
coining at. One of the yirl* cried out, 
“What, an ugly old rooster'*' Then I 
knew it yias tin* big grey rooster that 
my mother had told irn- so much about.

1 jumped off Grace's knee a ml spat, 
at him. He ran at me and, alas! < a tight 
rny. poor tail right in his mouth I 
screamed and struggled to g«*t a way, 
but he just hung on ;rll the tight-r At 
last Grace made him stop and Jet go 
and I ran off to tic* barn and mother and 
the girls laugher) at me I don’t 4,» lie vr 
that Grace was very nice to rm*. \ny 
way my tail was sore it healed over 
in a few weeks and 1 never saw my young 
mistress all t he time it was so. sore.

One day, I remember that I was up 
in the loft, I saw something grey on 
the floor, so I crept up, oh, so quietly, 
and grabbed it My' it faster! good 
it starter! tr, y'11, so J shook it and after 
a while it Ktopperj I rj never tastrrf 
anything so good, so 1 lay dow n. after 
id Till is her) rating that r#nc, tr# see if 
1 could find an;, more In a few minute* 
I thought 1 -melt something I i k •* the 
thing I d errten. so 1 crept over to where 
1 though* the smell r a me from and sure 
enough t here was a great big fellow 
1 i aught li’in and sr#on finished him 
J thought I'd hail enough, so 1 lay down 
and had a good sleep.

A few weeks later I saw some things
AltaLavoy,

Dixie Patton.
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Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Company's
- - - - - - - - - - - - -  LINES ARE SUPREME

Ml

A Good
-------------------- A

Investment
The ontv mont-i1 that is 

rni/ly you is is the money 
you tui'.e legitimately spent. because no 
one can take rt away

The only Customer -retro ir natty ours 
is the Customer n7/(. Iras'bought one of 
■ inf t-"g . Windmills, GrtnJos 
S,/jrs. Pumps, Scales, tanks, troughs,
Will Drills or Pressure Tank Systems, because no one ran 
take away the satisfaction that the time, skill, brains and 
m trey spent in perfecting them guarantees him.

if your Uraier does not handle our 
mes, write the ONTARIO WIND 
h.NGINh. <f~ PUMP CO., Lta , at 
Montreal. Toronto. H in nitre -if IT a.yary

JAM ! JAM ! JAM t
Selected - Hand Picked - Concentrated

ONTARIO PRESERVING CO. LIMITED

SEAL BRAND PURE FRUIT JAM
Hand picked, aun ripened fruit, put up In thé BEST FBUIT SECTION 
OF ONTARIO. Auk your Grocer for SEAL BRAND. Take no substitut*. 
COSTS LESS than other* la deliciously sweet, delightful In Savor, 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 got It.

LAING BROS., Selling Agents
Wholesale Greoero, Fruit, PfoSuo* end Commloaloit Merchants

307-309 ELGIN AVE., WINNIPEG

WHY
JTHE

HECLA
FURNACE

SAVES ONE TON OF COAL 
IN SEVEN —

When you Huy a Furnace you gel 
no more than you pay foi:

But

fm«st

inm* fume**» goMvl* up mmI el sw.h en esUevegenl 
f»i#, of ere eo complicated m Minetrutiiofi tKel the 

I ever eg» bfj»l»4(i»f t'/oJtmnt the plant before It hee
be*n in uee mi months.

The Hecla Furnace
tff/ubLe its «eUiemteJ conetfisttiqn ie 

t*tt duet mo escaped gee. end beeidee. it Sevee 
One Ton of Coe I ie Every Sevee yew bey.

Wni* (oi ertif Gx/kUt C*m/**i and Health—it will inter 
mi you f h» He# Ie Pwmece «• ‘Comfort lueiais."

CLARE sBROCKEST IT
WINNIPEG CANADA
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WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE.


