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The Tiny Folk |

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

David and S8usan had had a
wonderful time playing with Irene
all afternoon. She was their six
vear old cousin who had been vis-

iting them with her mother, their
Aunt Beth. But now the fun was
over, for Uncle Bob had just ar- By Thornton
rived to take them home. 3
“I wish you could stay with us, | PRICKLES GETS A WETTING

Irene,” said Susan. “We had so —
much fun playing house.” Experience at all time teaches,

“’'Rene stav, Aunt Bef' coaxed And needed caution often preaches.
David. "David wants to play some | —Old Mother Nature.

more"”
“What would T do without my | Mother Porky never could get

little girl?" asked Aunt Beth. “The | thoroughly used to the white coat}

boys would want their sister to:of Prickles, her young son. “He
come home. But Susan, don't should have had a black coat. I
you come up with Tues- wonder why he didn’'t have a black
day evening? We'll
back then.” over again.

clapping her hands “Susan i1

would have so much fun wer. |
I have no girls to - with at home, but Irene and Susan were
home. May she come?” she asked so busy talking, they did not find
Mrs. Dale [ the time long. They planned what
Mrs Dalr thought it over |they would do the next day, and
“David will miss her a lot, and so  tailked and laughed. Then they
will we all, but T suppose we can  were at Irene's home, with her
let her go since it will be only two two brothers, Bert and Gordon,
days. Come here, Susan, and I'll coming out to the car while their
get vou ready to go’ | big vellow and white collie, Lad,
Susan  was just bubbling over | wagged a joyful welcome.
with excitement. She was so| Susan felt a little queer inside.
pleased. She was going to visit She just didn't know what it was,
gll by herself. She felt so grown'but visiting wasn't quite the same
up! She ran to the closet for
big suit e, and s ted piling!and little David. She wished they
in her clothes | were here. She hugged Margie
“Not so fast, Susan' laughedgbou, and swallowed hard for there
her mother. “Since vou are stay-|seemed to be a lump in her
ing only two days, vou need only | throat.
“your pyjamas and toothbrush. “Come along, dear” sald Aunt
You won't need to take a big suit- | Beth as she looked at Susan and

w

case. Take this little brown bag|took her by the hand. “You'"l

of mine with the zipper. It will | have so much to see when you get
hold all you need.” {going. Irene has something very

“I must take Margie Lou, foo‘”‘spec\al to show you. Then there
said Susan, as she ran over to get is a real big surprise for you to-

her new doll from the bureau “I'll | morrow. So just have fun, and
wrap her up in her blanket. and time will go by fast for vou.” She
keep her very clean.” | seemed to understand just how

Before too long all was readv.! Susan felt

Susan hugged David and kissed When Susan heard about the

her mother, then ran out to the | surprise, she forgot about being
car with Uncle Bob and Aunt|lonesome. What could it be? She

Beth. The two little girls climbed [ could hardly walit for tomorrow

in to the back seat, and they were to come. Off she went into the
off. house with Irene.
It took almost an hour to get (To Be Continued)

|

vou  coal?” she would whine over and’

e| without her mother and father

W. Burgess

ltell her how Old Mother Nature
| sometimes forgets to put any color-
|ing matter in the coats of her chil-
‘fdrvn. When this happens they are
| white and are called albinos. It
|had happened in the case of Baby
Prickles. Everyone who heard of him
had to go see him, and Mother|

| Porky didn't like that attention.
| There was altogether too much

For a long time Prickles sat on
! the big rock looking down at the
‘ brown water.

‘°l. it. She tried leading Baby make of it. He liked the sound of
Prickles to another part of lhe‘lhe water. Never before had he
| Green Forest. He waddled nlwr“l)e:\rd the sound of running water.
“Oh, ves, ves”" added Trenc.| Of course there was no one to her. It was slow traveling. Mother| y" o o) ctrancer in a rich bmwx;
| | Porky is a slow walker, and Baby &

| Prickles was slower still because coat came running out along the
lof 1 : 1 i jold log. He didn't creep out as
of his smaller slze. | Prickles had; he ran out. He was
In time they came to Lnugmng‘lpe,-[ec“y at home on that old log.
Brook. It was the first time Pri-| He had seen from a distance sofme-
ckles had seen so 'much wau:r.“hing white on that big rock, and

in the water. He liked the feeling
of it. It was fun.
Mother Porky found an aspen

shore, and partly out in the water.| heen

climbed out on that. rock.
For a long time, Prickles sat on .

In fact rain was the only waterlnow he was out to find out what
he had ever seen, and that felllj; was. Prickles had been sitting
from the clouds. There were llO:pertectly still as he watched the
clouds now, yet here was more{wm,er_ He didn't see Billy Mink
water than he had ever dreamed, running out on that log. It wasn't
could be, and it was right on the!yntil Billy jumped off the log onto
ground. Mother went to the edge! the big rock that Prickles knew
of Laughing Brook and got a drmk-! that anyone was around. He was
Baby Prickles did the same thing.|startled. And
He dabbled his little front feet startled he raised all his quills,
and began to slap with his tail

Billy Mink was just as startled,
and perhaps more so.
tree near the bank of Laughing|right off that rock into the water.
Brook. She is fond of the inner|prickles was so surprised that he
bark of aspen trees. Here was &|forgot to hbe frightened. All the
char_u:e from what she had been|jitle spears dropped back out of
having. She left Prickles to play|sight. He stopped switching his
as he pleased at the edge of the|tsjl, He moved nearer the edge
water, stopping now and then t0 ot the big rock and leaned over
dabble his front feet in it. He to see what had become of Billy
came to a log that lay partly Oll‘Mmk. Just

|

because he was

there the rock had
) ' very smooth by the
The outer end of it rested against water. Without meaning to the lit-
a big rock. Prickles climbed up 0“% tle porcupine followed his brown-
the log and walked out. He walked coated visitor splash, into the wat-
way out to the big rock, and'er. He had slipped on that smooth

the big rock looking down at the| Newfoundland's first school was
brown water running around theestablished
big rock. He didn't know what to' on the east coast.
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SGOSN K THAT MESSY REAL HAIR UNDER
M YOUR WI NYOU A 7 NO
@fARL‘S LBOL OF MILLIONS WOULD HAVE.
by AL CAPP LOOSE DANDRUFF Y

NOW THE FAMOUS| YOU MEAN ]
STAR, RITA

HAYSTACK-WILL

LAY THE CORNER-

[}
o HAIR WONT STAY COMBED ? KEEP IT NEAT, REMOVE LOOSE DANDRUFF TOO, ¢ WITH WILDROOT CREAM-OIL, CHARLIE o

Tor 1930 Cnred Temre Syadamre i

| USE. WILDROOT
CREAM-OIL,

CANADA'S
BIGGEST
SELLING
HAIR TONICY

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond

BOSS, THIS IS WHAT 7 WAIT’LL WE OPEN OUR , | HERE'S A SPOT WE

I CALL LIVING T UP!

The_ Lone Ranger

T sotw oF You
JUMP DOWN KND KEEP AWAY
FROM YOUR s
GUNS |

N PLACE WITH § | HAVEN'T CHECKED,

o
TWICKAM'S MONEY! CRUSHER. LET'S

LOOK IT OVER,

I'M RIGHT WITH You, Jal

1TRIED TO REACH MR LATE THAT NITE .

] | o o
WOULD'JA TELL MR

MmiNUTE TO sPARE.. pLEase | | WOHED A TELE M
GIVE HIM THIS NOTE AS Tare T e Sy

OON AS YOU CAN . Vil fema it

YA MISSED ‘1M SAY...HUMPHREVY...
8Y ABOUT FIVE WE GOT A IRON
HOURS. HE CALLED FENCE NEEDS
YA...AN’ YOU WAS
OUT. LEFT A
NOTE FUR YA |
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. fHE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson ‘

FINISHED FOR MR. SIMPKING .
ALL HE CAN THINK ABOUT IS

Napol

By Carl Anderson
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Dotty Dripple

By Walt Kelly
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WLBERT, THAT'S NOT POLITE --
GRABBING THE LAST PIECE

Tippy and "Ca" Stubs
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TH’ DANCIN’ CLASS T
TORE OUT OF TH’
PAPER IN MY

FATHER WAS A DOLL TO LET ME
BuY A DOG, MOTHER,
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By George McManu¢
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