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The Tiny Folkl

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

T HAVENT SEEN MY] HOME LAST N B-BUT WHAT | GUOTE, EITHER "AFTER SHEILEFT,
- BABY ALLIGATOR o THAT MONSTER ALICE 'AND T
YES HAD THE Boy:
-T GUEGS SHES 1, 5 OVER \

“Me-ow, me-ow, help, help!” Vel-
vet called in his own Kkitten
language. He was Janice's little
black kitten who had gone to meet
her coming from school. But just

as he neared the Page gateway, N )
friend, By Thornton W. Burgess

Frisky and his little dog
Tommy, had came out. They had
seen him, and of course, had| . THE OBSTINATE ONE bor because he was a fretful one. 4
chased him. He had raced for the - They knew that so long as they
telephone pole, climbed up part They lose who easily give in. | didn’t touch him they had nothing &
way and there he was. | The obstinate more often win. ‘Lo fear from him. He wouldn't S
—Old Mother Nature.| try to catch one of them even Sl -3
]

Poor Velvet, His tail was as big ) o
as your arm, and his big yellow |'if 'he could. He isn't a meat eater.| ' He just went on about his busi-
eyes were now black with fright Prickly Porky the Porcupine had He is what is called a vegetarian. ness as if they were not there.
He shivered and shook, but dug in "‘3“‘;‘ himself very muc}l;\ :t' home| In winter virtually all his food -
his claws still harder. The dogs|!n the very tree in which Hooty|is inner bark of several kinds of .

| the Owl and Mrs. Hooty had their| trees and the green leaves and | Y00 much. He whines and frets”

would surely bite him if he fel}! i . "
down. | nest. He was an unpleasant neigh-| twigs of the evergreen trees, such n<kle): }'Y{;l:,[ykno“ what I think?

“Bow-wow, bnw-wow," Frisky | - ————— | as cedar, hemloc!{ and pine. He, “What ‘ou think?" a Mr
barked in little short barks, his|little dog scampered for the house, has a special liking for hemlock.| HM;“ do you think?" asked Mrs.
brown eyes sparkling with dog|and crawled in behind the stove|In summer he eats a variety of | T replied Hooty, “that
fun. ‘Tommy sat beside him, his|till he thought it was safe to :ome | green things. Among other things| " e he whines and frets, the
little white and brown body, so out. he likes water-lily pads, and often 3 ‘ 7 ] )
' : Yo b ) . e . t et them ibellex time Prickly Porky is hav-
short and fat, trembling witn| “Here Kkitty, ~come on down,"| wades in lo B . | ing. Some folks are like that, I
eagerness. He fust loved to play Laurie coaxed. “The bad dogs are| Hooty and Mrs. Hooty did their heve been -told. The worse s
Tv; 3 " .| best to try to drive him away. : .
chase, and what better thing to|gone. Come on, kitty.” But Velvet's ) U . ¢ ]Lhey think they are having, the
chase than a little black kitten? little heart was still thumping and | They hissed and snapped their bills | A e
2 L better time tney really are having.
Just then Laurie and Susan | he still shivered with fright. He and threatened to strike him with| Bikly Porky doesn't have any-
came running out to the gate. 'I'hey]just couldn't let go, and climb | their great curved claws, but bheyi body to talk to but himself. I sup-
had heard the noise. and came to!down were very, very careful not to “f he likes to hear the sound ‘;,
see what the trouble was | Just then Janice came down the | touch him. Prickly Porky knew ﬁ(x’s own \'oif:e o
they wouldn't, so he paid no at-; g s
Now Mrs. Hooty wouldn't have

“Here, Friskv, vou bad. bad dog.” road Laurie ran alonz the side to tertl o H et
Laurie scolded “Come here and meet her, and to tell her all about | tention to them. He Just went on| . A B

leave the kitten alone You go|Velvet's fright. She ran over to about his business as if they were minded Prickly Porky’s talking to

Ithe post. and gently lifted the kit-|not there. His business was chiefly | himself, but for one thing. That

{the post. and gently ! one thing was the fear that he

home, Tommy You are a bad dogz i
too. ten down. She cuddled him in her | €aung. might be overheard by some one

Friskv looked surprised He arms. talking to him and patting All Hooty and Mrs. Hooty could o f N
didn't know he wis being naughty: him as she carried him home. do was to hope that Prickly E‘orkyl g:rl:}fe l:fo:fl‘; :;szh?:;ls\::d{on?;er
he was just having fun But\ “Those bad dogs, scared my poor | would move on when he could eat might make trouble for her. Sup-
Laurie sounded cross. He turned a-little kitten,” she sald. “There now,|no more. But Prickly Porky had posing Yowler the Bobcat .;hould
way and walked slowly toward stop vour shivering. You are safe|no idea of moving on, not for a overhear Prickly Porky and come
Laurie with his tail hanzing down.|now. T'll take you home. But you while anyway. This was a good over to that tree to see what he
Just then Mrs. Page came out with must not come this way again. The | tree. He could stay in it as long! was complaining about. He would
a newspaper {n her hand Tommy | next time it might be = big dos | as he wanted to. He made up h1sl be. almost sure to d.xscm"er her
scooted off down the road for |that would chase you, and perhaps| mind that he would stay until he| .. nnd guess that there were
home {you could not find a place to hide.| wanted a change. eggs or young birds in it. Mr
“Come here, Friskv” called Mrs [You stay home and walt for me So it was that the Hootys had " B . . .
| . Hooty didn't like her fretful neigh-
Page. “You have heen very, very | there.” a fretful neighbor whether they |, . one bit.

naughty You must not chase thal\ Velvet lstened He felt warm|wanted one or not, and there was| ____ o
little kitten. Bad. btad dog” And|and comforted here in Janice's! nothing they could do about it.
she took the newspaper, and jarms. But he made up his little| Prickly Porky acted as if therc\
spanked Frisky go »d and hard ;kxltvn mind that never again would | was no one else around. Not every- |

Poor Frisky felt so ashamed of |he go walking alone. Not until he | body could do that, but Prickly |
himself! He knew he deserved the|was big anyway And vou can be Porky is so independent that he | N
spanking but he fan't like to|sure he mnever did. can do about as he pleases. |
have Laurie cross at him too. Thel (Conciuded) | “I wish he would stop being so| Check Them Fast for 35¢
e e ———— = - | tretful,” said Mrs. Hooty. "If he | SOLD EVERYWHERE

. would just keep still, I wouldn't\

mind so muoh having him for a| BUCKLEY’S ?ANEET’AL'E&

.
He’s comlng To Town | neighbor. But he talks to himself |
Pogo

NONE OTHER THAN SHANE HIMSELF
. " DANCING | o gl 1GHT!2V: WouLD rAw,x rﬁg{ﬂm’gg@ :
M t Sh F A Ch v TOBE A GREAT “ﬁﬁ? you Is all DY# OTH HERE WAS HITTIN'
ee ane or ange cLo ER cLUB Ovtwara a//m;ﬁ? ¢ %ﬁ%}}'g&'ﬁ) W\?HTEE a%j;jg pﬁ;:q o

s et L Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall
AT THE COMMUNITY CENTRE
_ ‘ EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
MARCH 17—18 All new Legionairs Orchestra
Tickets—all reserved—go on sale at the B. 1. S. Rooms eservations accepted b © hon alv betw
on Wednesday, March 10th. Watch for opening time. four nand eight each pS&tu,.dyay pe\'e‘:xin;—i)iale 60(:;’,9; ‘

F EARLY — DON'T BE DISAPPOINTED! “Reservations for couples accepted only”
e =2 0 BE DISAPPOINTED Meet your friends at the Clover Club

It's a Benevolent Irish Society Production. $2.00 per couple 4 : A p
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Rip Kirby

THIS IS HASKIN'S OFFICE, EHY
WELL, LET'S HAVE ANYONE --BUT SOMEBODY
A LOOK AROUND. HAS :EEN TI!ACKING

L

FOUR OCLOCK IN TH
MORNIN’] DON'T TELL ME
WE El'l’)N'T GO TO BED AT

YOU MEAN WE CAN
STAY UP ALL
NIGHT ?7?

i > AND GAINING! (LL THE YRE ADQE DANGEROUS! | [ e —E———
GIMP, THOSE TWO > SEE IF THEY'RE 7w THEYRE THE LONE THERE'S NO USE!
SOMETHING ALWAYS

HORSEMEN ARE " 1 )- Z A
a‘gliL FOLLOWING - > KEEPS US FROM

GETTIN' TO BED
EARLY ! S0--T DON'T
INTEND TO TRY

ANY MORE!
3o
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Bringing Up Father

By Ham Fisher

B-BILLYUNS U-URANIUM...
i 50822 X SNIFF 5z

COME ON~ LET'S GIT SOME
VMORE HEAT LIP HERE -~
WHATRE YOU DOIN'? SA/N
THAT COAL FOR NEXT
WINTER P/

CAN YOU
TMAGS INE THAT

EASY NOW... URANIUM...
GUY COMPLAININ'
ABOUT TH” COLD?P
M BURNIN® UPJ

A WALK WIL| BILLYUNS ..
DO YOU GOOD. ¢ K...

SUE JUST BROWEEAT WM INTO | |1 WADNNE A
WOULON'T

HONESTLY, FATHER ALICE \§
THE MOST EXTRAVAGANT
THING. THE WAY SHE TREATS
HER FATHER 15 A

CONTES ’
ON *WHAT'S
MY WHINEP=

-508/r- WANT TO
SEE MY MOTHER S
IN PHILADELPHIAY
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