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.. # By Thorntoo
‘NOMER TAKES OFF
m'ﬁ“” win - will take you

uollt; lun"you undertake to do.
_==Old" Mother Nature,

A great ‘ship' was .ploughing
the sea.on its way to port.

On the rail, stood a pigeon who
had come. aboard far out at sea
where he had blown from. shore,
% was Homer, the racing pigeon
that’ belonged to Farmer Brown's
Boy. ‘Homer had been very, very
Jueky.. That. ship had come along
just 'when Homer was so . tired
that. he

was ‘about todrop mboI

W. Burgess.

the water. Now, rested and fed,
he was ready to take to his wings
again,

Presently he saw an old ac-
quaintance coming out to meéet
the ship. It was Graywing the
Gull. Soon he and a lot of other
gulls were flying about the great
ship, screaming for the passengers
to throw them bits of -food.: The
1!eellnx that land was near grew
stronger and- stronger. At long
Jast it was in sight. Homer wait-
ed no longer. He took:-off ‘from
the ‘great ship. He 'didn't ‘even
circle once. He didn't know where
home was, but he knew where
land was, What he wanted more

It was Barker the Seal

than anything in the Great World
just then was to have land  be-
neath him; to kmow 'that if he
had to stop flying he would
come down on land, not on water,
It “would be time enough Wwhen
he reached land to. think about
finding his way home.. * -

Presently he ~was flying over
some small islands. Below him he

Continued on page 12

1. Write plainly in 25 words
or less fwo reasons why
YOU prefer BEST YEAST,

2. Send ‘as many entries as

you wish but each entry

must Include TEN BEST

YEAST wrappers, either

FRESH or DRY.

1653, Halifax, N. 8.

There will be THRER
monthly - contests ending 7.
respectively February 27th,
March 31st, April  30th,
Entries received atler aach

ERE'S a fun-to-enter, easy-to-win Contest with !
Canada’s best known watches as prizes — the
‘Bulova “Director” for men or ‘‘Miss America” for ladies
—and give yourself a baking treat in the bargain with
Maritime made BEST YEAS
for its popularity. To enter simply give in 25 words or
less two reasons why YOU prefer Best Yeast.

CONTEST RULES ~

closing date will be
next Contest except the final.

T. There are many reasons

ANl _entries becoine

of BEST YEAST LIMITED. None
will ‘be returned
pondence will be entered into, En-
tries will be |udged for eriginality

monthly in_this paper.

Contest open fo anyone except
employees of BEST YEAST LIMIT-
€D, their advertising agents; and
their familles.

The More Entries — the Easier to Win!

entered in

he property

and no corres-

and sincerity of thought. Judges' 'Y

L PRINT your name and . %
odk amm” “. ": decision will be final. ‘:?
entry. 6. Winners w'il be notified 'by ' mail pi
YEAST CONTEST Box and & complete tist published 24

BuLOv

WATCHES T0 BE WON

40 EVERY MONTH *

- #1 CONTEST CLOSES FEB.27h. 5
o L /i 4..5& ;

THE GUARDIAN. CHARLOTTETOWN

The Tiny: Folk |

(A real story, of real children
for very young children)

Laurie was visiting at his Uncle
Bert's and with his cousins, Peggy,
Ellen, and Alan, was making the
rounds of the farm to see what
wzs new since his last visit.

First they went out to see the
big cows that gave them their
milk and cream. Laurie liked
Alan’s little calf best of all, but
now the little calf was getting so
big it would soon be as big as is
mother. Then of course they had
to peek in through the shutter to
see Freckles, the big dappled

horse that helped with the farm|’
work,

The next visit was to the hen
house to watch;the hens as they
scratched about in  the straw.

“Listen to them ' talk” sald Laurie.
“Why do they talk like that?”

“They are talking about the oats
Daddy put here for them to eat,”
said Alan.

“They are telling ys fhey don't
like to go out in the’snow,” added
Elien, “The snow make- their feet
oold.”

Laurle didn't like being so close
to the hens, so he pulled at Peggy's
hand and said, “Let's go looking
for kittens in the barn.”

“There aren't any kittens In
there now,” Peggy said.

“Why aren’t - they m there?
Laurie wanted to know.

“The kittens are bigger now, and
run about the farm.” Peggy an-
swered. “Come into the house, and
we'll find Midnight.”

“Oh, there he is,” Allan called,
“Come here, Laurie, and see how
hig Midnight has grown.”

Curled up on w cushion behind
the kitchen stove was Midnight,
Peggy’s kitten. - He got up and
stretched himself as the children
gathered around. His fur was as
black as coal, and so smoqoth and
shiny that it glistened when he
moved. A big white patch of fur
on his chest made him look as if
he was wearing his very best Sun-
day shirt, His big green eyes look-
ed at each of the children, and a
big purr rumbled in his throat as
Laurie gently stroked his head.

“A-a-choo! a-a-choo!” sneez-

"ed Midnight.

“My goodness,” exclaimed Ellen,
“Midnight has caught a c6ld. That
is why he is staying in the house
instead of looking for mice in the
barn. Poor Midnight. Don't you
feel well?”

Laurie didn't say anvthing. bul
looked for a few minutes. ‘Then
he ran to his mother, “Oh,
Mommy.” he said, “May I have
some of my cough medicine? Poor
Midnight has a cold and T want to
make him better. ' You come and
rub some ointment on his chest.”

Mrs, Page lauched. ‘Laurle, you
funnv boy, Midnight can't have
cough svrup. He can’t have h's
chest ,rubbed. elther. Here, take a
bit of this cream over to Mid-
night. That will make him better

.:«,{MW -on pagé) 12

YOU DO IT

[ CLARENCE, T WON'T LET
1 You 4

By Alex Raymdnd

[ 'YOU AND TUE SUBSTITUTE SHERIFF

ARE THE ONLY ONES WHO KNEW
A

Detty
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WHY GO T GREECE?
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T WANT EVERYC[ & TO FEEL
LIKE WE'RE OKb BIG

i HAPPY FAMILY /

uh W
il

A

BE/SKLY

T RE
SRk ey
THE F15H, LAD....
LOES /T

I'D RATHER THINK OF

MYSELF AS THE HEAD

OF A FAMLY THAN
0SS/

CLIONEL VAUGHN'S COMING' WITH

MR. BUDGE:+ YOU JUST PUT YOUR.

WRAPS UP N TH’' FRONT BED
ROOM, AN~

[ Y
¥ The George Matihew A

GRAN'MA, ETHEL CAN'T
STAY TO DINNERY

| SHE WASA'T WNVITED

HOME -~

- JE KNOWIN' BIG ORWELL'S |
SGOIN’ TO SERVE DINNER ISNT
ENOUGHM: -t WELL,WE CAN PUT

i ot UP T CARD TABLE FOR

You
AN' CAP! NOW S70P CRYIN'!!
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