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1ge ot the writer
Oiii f the prizes go t Mar Il
Mo 1 her ston the snake, part
| b Nt T 1 1 mterestin ind
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Wilh Riddell, Oakner, M o
have wol L priza I he | S thit
rouble to have |} tor ertified It
s i ©ry I stor Tor 1 i ;
man ol l‘.‘_'"h? vears to have written
As it ig, the bhest certified story wrt
ten by the little folk is that of Dora
Anderson, ave 9, Blucher, Sas Dora
storv is not so unusual as Willie’s, but
it is equally well told, and | should

sav that when Dora getstobe grown up
she wil he a \very pretty writer So
Dora has won a prize also.

letsy 'l'im'h;»-wh, Fieldineg, Sask., has
written one of the strangest stories that
bas been <ent in to the competition, and
the tale she tells of the devotion of on
chicken to another is so heautiful that
we could not resist giving it a priz

The Almost Prize Winners

I would have been happy to give a

prize to Rudolph Jasman for his story
of the l':11|-l'[-i1|:ll‘\, because he shows
such a kind and gentle feeking for the
wild things. You will understand hetoey
what [ 'mean when you read his story in
The Guide, as you will do shortly.
George Stmon  was another boy to
whom [ felt much inelined to give a
prize, because while the story he told
wis tiILiY:‘ an cordinary one, he told it

with a certain ease and charm,  For
example, he says, €1 espied a young
rabbit, apparentl running a race with
its shadow,’”” and uses other equally
hricht expressions,

Jean Edie’s tale of the bird’s nests
she set out appeals very strongly to me,
but somehow 1t doc not run quite as
smoothly as the prize stories.

Mabel Feacock wfote a pretty story
called ““ Patience,”” but as she neglected
to wet it certified by her parent or
teacher it could not be considered for
a4 prize.

Catherine Strong, Anna Steel, Gertie
Brown, Tressie Gale, and Elsie Glennie
all sent in stories worthy of honorable
mention, and I hope to have the pleas
ure of readinge more of their stories n
the next contest

DIXIE PATTON

A CHICKEN TRA’ EDY

A Prize Story

hY | storv 1< about two e¢hickens e
night in the early spring about five
Vi auvn, one of these chickens< oot out

of the chicken honse and got 1ts feet
trozen After a few davs 1ts feet came
offt and it was verv difficult for 1t to

oot around

Vers SO0 i noticed that another
en” bhegan to go aroundd tan

to-loo ifter | he } en that had
ost gt ot @7 1 od Stumyg 11
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Mary Apne wento aroutic vith  the
other. chicken seratehiny for 1t and pro

ting it from. ever danger. When
ever Maryv Anne caught a flv or Huyg she
always gave 1t to Stumps

One dayv the pig got out of his pen

and came right up to where Stumps and

"Mary Anne were feeding .\.- SOOn 4%
Mary Anne saw the pig she flew at hin

and pecked Kim vigorously, }.n‘ the pig

was too muech for her and her efforts

soon b o feeble, bhut not unt
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PATTON

ful’ Mary Anne to drive off the enemy
this time, hefore long poor little Stumps

But | shall never forget the hrave
examyple of Mary Anne, who gave up
her own life <o unselfishly to save the

ife of the other poor little helpless

BETSY. A. I, THOMPSON,

Aoee 13 Iielding, Sask.

THE SNAKE'S DINNER
A Prize Story

I was going to the pasture with the
cattle, mamma was standing in the gar
den When she saw me, she called me
aver When L went, she pointed to a
snalke’ on the ground with ita tail wound
around a weed and its heal in a hole,

What was the snake doing there!?

Presently we heard a few squeaks like
A mouse coming from the hole.

L.waited breathlessly and saw the
carth-a®pve the snake’s head bulge up
anderneN. The snake curled up its
back and, using the weed as a lever,
rave a sharp pull When the snake’s
head emerged its jaws held a frightened
little toad, whose eves looked as large
15 shoe buttons,

The snake was proceeding to- carry
off its prey when I, pitying the poor
little toad, held the snake back with a
stick, It was carrving off the toad when
I stopped it again Tlll it let the toad
vo. b oreleased the snake and it hurried
off into the grass, shooting out its little
red forked tongue at us, turning its head
from right to left, and every seale on
its hody scemed to sparkle and gleam
becanse it had been deprived of its din
ner

MARJORIE MOFFATT,

Age 12 vears Lakeland, Man

THE DISOWNED COLT
A Prize Story)

«One fine morning in May when we
went to the barn we-found a pretty
chestnut eolt,  Ie was really no biguer
than a Shetland colt We ecalled him
Jack, !

ITis mother would not own him, and
lkicked and bit at him every time he

went near her,  Ile =oon knew enough
not to go near her, so we fed him on
milk.

When he was about twenty -four hours
old my father and mother were planting
potatoes. Jaclk and a little pup we had
and I followed them up and down the
rows while they were dropping potatoes

IHe wanted millke very often, but as
we only had one cow we could not give
Fimm all he wanted, 80 we wauld offer
him  water but he would not take it un
less we put enough m e in it to color it,

When he wanted a drink he eame to

the door and turned the knob and we
would thin SOMCONG Wi cominge an
After the sereen  door were  on he
managed to get a bit of sereen loose
and oon had it about half torn looke

He seemed to know | was afraid of
him, for ever time he saw me away
from the house he would run up to e
and I would run for the door, eryvin@
This lusted the first summer of his Life

we had no
did not like to keep him shot in his

astureto put him in and

i YJ'H'

\\ hen mother would wash, Jack would
e l::‘ and when her back was turned
} iandlcerehief or rag and
chew ,' ‘-‘.'u chased him with the broom

«o often he soon knew what it meant

B

When he was about a year old, one
day he came into the summer kitehen
and lifted the cover off a butter croelk
which had a few pounds of hutter in it.
He ate about three pounds and mussed
over the rest

hen he s

Another dav he «snea'ced in and drank

almost a pailful of buttermilk Maother
ind I just wished it would kill him as
he had got to be el 4 nuikanee We
they hut him up, never to be let out
thie house aguin :

Finally he wa iroken an to drive he
fore t hugy and b <0 gentle we
? forgot | bad conduet in hiz early
143 ;

DORA ANDERSON

ECONOMICAL--—-Heats the nouse well
without burning all the coal you can buy.

M¢Clary’s

Sunshine

Farnace s on e foel

heat on least fuel.
See the McClary dealer or write for booklet.
]

Co-operation

s

HIS is the age of co-op-

erative buying. Send us

your address and let us

tell you how to buy by

thie plan. The Flour that
Daty . ' always good.

Capacity
300 Barrels

GOLD DROP

“HUNGARIAN:

ECHO MILLING COMPANY 24 LBS.

GLADSTONE, MAN.

WHEN YOU BUY A HORSE

you do not expect the seller to throw in a cow for the price, if he
did you would at once havo doubts of the horse's value. It is the
#ame with a washer. “When you buy an

|.X.L. Vacuum Washer

you get full value for your money. “It is the original vacuum
washer containing several patented and exclusive features
found in no other machine, It washes in the new way by suction
ind pressure, forcing the suds through the clothes, washing out
the dirt. It also Rinses and Blues, and all with
very little effort. Washes a tub of clothes in three
minutes, everything from the finest to the coarsest
articles without {njury.

NO POWER REQUIRED

There are no moving parts to get out of order, and
you do not have to put your hands into the hot suds.

SPECIAL OFFER. ¢.0.0. Coupon

Return this coupon and $1.60 to the DIMININON
JUTILITIES MFG, CO., LTD. Box 486, WINNIPEG

NOTE .-
Wanted

and you will receive an LX L. Vacuum Washer, al
charges prepaid.




