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Young Canada Club
By DIX IR PATTON

THE PRIZE WINNERS
[ don 't know w lion I li:i v«*. -Iiitd suvh 

trouble m;tking up. rn v tnitnl ubout i 1m- 
prize winners in any compétition.. 1 
had t" consider the interest of tlie story 
it self, the manner of telling, and lin­
age of the writer.

One of the prizes goes to Marjorie 
Moffat for her story of the snake, | art 
| v hern use it is a veiy interesting and 
unusual incident and partly -because 
Marjorie has told the story very well 
indeed. *

Willie Riddell, Oakner, Man., would 
have won a prize if lie had taken the 
trouble to have his' story certified. It 
was a very clever story for a small 
man of eight years to have written.

As it is. the best certified story writ­
ten by the little folk is that of Dora 
Anderson, age Blur her, Sask. Dora > 
sjorv is not so unusual as Willie’s, but 
it is etjiiajly well told, and I should 
say that when Dora gets to be grown up 
she will be a very pretty writer. So 
Dora has won a prize also.

Betsy Thomj son, fielding, "Sask., has 
written one of the strangest stories that 
has been sent in to the competition, an I 
the tale she tells of the devotion of one 
chicken to another is so beautiful that 
we eon Id not resist giving it a prize.

The Almost Prize Winners
I would have been happy to give a 

prize to Rudolph .lasman for "his story 
of the caterpillars, because he shows 
such a kind and gentle feeling for the 
wild things. You will understand bef.er 
what I mean when you read his story in 
The Guide, as you will do shortly.

George Simon was another boy to 
whom I felt much inclined to give a 
prize, because while the story he told 
was quite an ordinary one, he told it 
with a certain ease and charm. for 
example, he says, * ‘ I espied a young 
rabbit, apparently running a race with 
its shadow, ’ ’ and uses other equally 
bright expressions.

.lean Kdie’s tale of the bird’s nests 
she set out appeals very strongly to me, 
but somehow it does not run quite as 
smoothly as the prize stories.

Mabel Peacock wfote a pretty story 
called ‘ ‘ Patience, ’J but as sin- neglected 
to g.et it certified by her parent or 
teacher it could not b<- considered for 
a prize.

Catherine Strong, Anna Steel, Gertie 
Brown, Tressie Gale, and Elsie Glennie 
all sent in stories worthy of honorable 
mention, arid I hope to have the pleas 
lire of reading more of their stories in 
the next contest.
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A CHICKEN TRAGEDY
A Prize Story)

M v story is about 1 wo chickens. Ono 
night iri the early spring about five 
von rs a'jo, ono of those chicken.- got out 
of the chickon house and got. its foot 
frozen. After a few days its foot came 
off. and it was very difficult for it to 
got around.

Y or v soon’ I noticed that another 
chicl.ou d»ogan to go around with it and 
to loo ! after it. The chicken that had 
lost its feet we nick named Stumps and 
the other one Mary Auric.

Mars’ A prie went, a round with t: lo­
ot her. e hie ken scratching for P and pro 
testing it from every danger. When­
ever Marv Anne e-aught a fly or bug she 
always gave it to Stumps.

One day the pig got out of his pen 
and came right up to where Stumps and 
Mary Anne were feeding. As soon as 
Mary Anne, saw the pig -lie flew at him 
and pecked him vigorously, but the pig 
was too much for her and her efforts 
soon became -very feeble, but not until 
Stumps had reached the chic ken house 
in safety.

Then, before anyone could get there 
to drive off the pig. poor little Mar"
Anne, torn and bleedirr/. lay dead.

After Mary A nne \ death Stump- 
seemed ' * r/. lone • but -h,e ; wa- not 
'oro-iy long, for at thad time we had a 
r i--.hie-.ou- little puppy whose great 

•d i b,t it wa-- to - f a-y, t.he chicken-.
One day, when all was quiet, he carne 
upf-r Mum;-. and a- there was no faith Age U.

THE SNAKE S DINNER
(A Prize Story)

T was going to the pasture with the 
cattle, mamma was standing in the gar­
den. When she saw me, she called me 
over.. When 1 went, she pointed to a 
siiake'nn the ground with its 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.
it<‘il breathlessly arid saw the 

earth 4iN» v e the snake’s head bulge up 
a ml crac\. The sna ke curled up its 
back iiml, using the weed ns a lever, 
gave a sharp pull. When the snake’s 
head emerged its jaws held a frightened 
little toad, whose eyes looked as large 
as shoe buttons.

The snake was proceeding to carry 
off its prey when 1, pitying the poor- 
lit lie load, held the snake back with, a 
stick. It whs carrying off the toad when 
I stopped it again and it, let the toad 
go. I released 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 scale on 
its. body seemed to sparkle and gleam 
because it had boon deprived of its din 
nor.

MARJORIE MO EE ATT,
Ago 1.1 years. , Lakeland, Man.

THE DISOWNED COLT
(A Prize Story)

s. One fine morning in May when we 
went to the barn we found a pretty 
chestnut colt, lie was really no bigger 
than a Shetland colt. We called him 
Jack.

11 is mother would not own him, and 
kicked and bit at him every time he 
went near her. I to soon know enough 
not to go near her. so we, fed him on 
m ilk.

When he was about twenty four hours 
old my father and mother were planting 
potatoes. Jack and a little pup we had 
arid I followed thorn up a rid down the 
rows while they were droppings potatoes.

lb* wauled milk very often, but as 
we only had ono cow wo could not give 
I im all ho wanted, so wo would offer 
him'water but he wo uld not take it un 
loss ye put enough'm'Ik in it .to color it.

When In* wanted a drink ho came to 
the door and turm-H the 1 nob and we 
would think someone wa- coming in. 
After the screen door- wore on lu­
ma ringed to got a lot of screen loose 
and soon had it about half torn loose.

Ho seemed to know I was afraid of 
him, for every time lie saw me a wa y 
from the Iimi-o he would run up to me 
and I would run for the door. crying. 
This lasted the first summer of his life, 

’as we had no pa-t u re t'o put him in and 
did not like to keep hirn shut iri his 
-tall all the time.

When mother would wash, Jack would 
corne up and when her back was turned' 
he would get a handkerchief or rag and 
chew it. We chased hirn with the broom 
L(> often he soon knew what it meant 
when he saw it.

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

Another day he -n#*a #-d in and drank 
'•In o^t a pailful of buttermilk. Mother 
and f just wished it would kill hirn as 
he had got to be u#*h a nuisance. We
t. 'ien -hu! him up-, never to be let out, 
around the house again.

finally he- v, broken j/; t.o drive be­
fore the buggy, arid he i - so gentle we 
-oon forgot, i. : s bad on d ue t in hi- earl y
da

DORA A \PERSON.

ECONOMICAL—Heats the house well 
without burning all the coal you can buy.M'CJaryS
Sunshine
* 'WTm Gives steady, even
M*IWheat on least fuel 
See the McClary dealer or write for booklet.

Co-operation

Daily 
Capacity 
300 Barrels

'THIS is the age of co-op- 
* erative buying. Send us 

your address and let us 
tell you how to buy by 
this plan. The Flour that 
is always good.

ECHO MILLING COMPANY
GLADSTONE, MAN.
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GOLD DROP
HUNGARIAN

24X LBS. -
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WHEN YOU BUY A HORSE
you do not expect the eeller to throw In a cow for the price, If he 
did you would at once have doubt* of the horee’e value. It le the 
"ame with a waaher. * When you buy an

l-X.L. Vacuum Washer
you get full value for your money. "It la the original vacuum 
washer containing several. patented and exclusive features 
found In no other machine. It washes In the new way by suction 
i nd 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 injury.

NO POWER REQUIRED
There are no moving parts to get out of order, and 
you do not have to put your liants Into the hot suds.

SPECIAL OFFER. oao. coupon
Return thle coupon and 11.00 to the DOMINION 
UTILITIEH MFO CO , LTD Box 486, WINNIPEG, 
and you will receive an I X.L Vacuum Waaher, all 
chargea prepaid.


