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By Thorton W. Burgess
shoulder.

NOTHING DOING .
When they came in sight of the

For what they know is their's by (ree with the new house made by
right [Drummer the Woodpecker, Mrs.|
independent always fizht. Winsome received something like a
—Old Mother Nature.|shock. There was a head with a
rather long stout bill poked out of
Bluebird  had (000 iway of that new house. It
hunted and hunted for a good was the head of Mrs. Drummer the
emply house in which she "Ouijnodpecker, Just below her, cling-
set up housexeeping. She had h?m,xlng to the trunk of the tree, was
discoursged. Every house she hadip. O o5 el They looked very
looked at was occupicd. 1t seemed much at home. They were very
as if everybody was p.anning to e (0 Prn 'I'he.y had made
nest early this year. Now, she had |, %) 00 "inert calves. Mrs. Win-
discovered an empty house, and |scrme didn't stop to think of this.
one that suited her exa Ly Il“"rhat‘s my house. I found it!” she
was in the stub or a bg dead | oo med
branch of a tree on that edge of |7 N ' |
the Green Forest just across fmmi“ Y:‘:dem;:i" h:o‘l;rtsc)jm‘[d)rulx;m:;n
the Old Orchard. Sne hurried to|%e ™ D '

. . |and the red crest on his head seem-
‘f‘l)nriwwix?some. and lead himv back ed to be lifted a little.

. . - S— | “There wasn't anybody in it, |
;so I had a perfect right to take |
| 11" cried Mrs. Winsome.

“Well, there's someone in it now,”

Mrs. Winsome

| Ginger

{said Drummer the Woodpecker,
|and Mrs. Drummer {n the door-
way nodded

“Won't yvou let me
begged Mrs. Winsome.
“Nnthing doing,” replied Drum-
mer sharply “Next year perhaps,
but not this year,” Winsome and

have it?” |

|Mrs. Winsome knew he meant it.
They were still homeless.
/ CHERRY VALLEY SCHOOL
§ /
== bl i (March Report)

Grade X--1. Pauline Murphy; 2.
Irene Murphy. |
Grade VIII—1. Billy Ings; 2
Freddie Nelson and Bobbie Ings.

“You know my dear, it is per-

It was the head of Mrs. Drum-
mer the Woodpecker.

|and

Y Grade VIT Sr.—1. Verna Irving;
fect,” she said. "It 15 the kind of a , SR P
a house blue birds alwayvs used |~ Mary Murphy; 3. Norma Irving.
to have. Grade VIT Jr.— 1. Evelyn Mur- |

‘1 suppose,” said Winsome, “you, Ph¥: 2. Judy Nelson; 3 Elmer
mean it is one that has been cut | CloW. |
out by the Woodpecker folk.” Grade V--1. Martina Murphy. |

“Exactly,” replied Mrs. Winsome. Grade III —1. Janet Ings; 2.
“"And this one is perfect. Drum- | Phyllis Murphy. i
mer the Woodpecker has done a| Grade II —1 Ralph Irving; 2 |
fine job. It is in just the sort of | Wilma MacDonald; 3. Wayne Hay—'
place that we like. Tt is hizh enough | den.
from the ground, and not ton hizh Grade [ Sr .- 1. Beverley Hay-
I don't think we will have any|den; 2 John Hayden.
neighbors too near. Come on, my| Grade 1 Jr.—1. Dale Nelson
dear, and have a look at it. I| Highest average in Ae.morgrades,J
know you will love it." lvnma Irving, 96%; junior grades,

“Are you sure. my dear, that Janet Ings, 987.

Drummer 1sn't using that house | Teacher: Verna MacLaren.

himself? You say it 15 a new house
What would he go to all the work
of making a new house for if not
to live In?" sald Winsome. |

“Neither he nor Mrs. Drummer |
were anywhere around, and there
is no sign of a nest inside,” said
Mrs. Winsome.

“That doesn't mean anything,”
replied Winsome. “I guess you've
forgotten that the woodpecker folk
don’t bother with nests. A few |
little chips under the eggs seems
to be all most of them want.”

Mrs. Winsome made no reply to
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this. She turned to fly back to
the new house. ]
“Come on,”

The Tiny Folk

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

Baby Linda was busy in her
play pen. She had her doll and
her furry bunny by her side, and
was giving all her attention to
putting her shoe on the doll's
head. Laurie sat beside the play
pen on the floor. He held Ginger,
his big teddy on his knee and
tried to tie the bow under his
chin. You see, Grandma had made
a pretty pair of plaid overalls
and white shirt with a plaid tie for
when Laurie had visited
her last week. So of course Gin-
ger had to be dressed up every
morning.

“‘See, Linda, doesn't Ginger
look lovely in his new clothes?"’
Laurie asked as he held up the
teddy to his sister.

Linda reached out through the
bars for the teddy, saying ‘‘Bruba,
ba, da, da.”

“No, you can't have Ginger,
dear. You play with your dolly,"”
said Laurie.

“Perhaps she wants her bunny
dressed up,”’ suggested Mrs. Page
as she passed with the broom.

Laurie looked at Linda, grinned
and reached for her bunny. Out

I Page 10

he went to his mother's scrap box.
Mrs. Page could hear him rum-|
maging around, but she said noth-
ing. Five minutes later Laurie]|
came back with the bunny.

“Tie this, please,”” he asked,
passing the bunny to his moth-
er. He had tied a strip of blue
white material around the
bunny and now wanted his mo-
ther to faster a piece of pink rib-;
bon on top of it.

““What is this supposed to be?'
smiled his mother.

““That is sister's bunny's
dress. Doesn't it fit well?
pink is the belt."

new
This

Oh, T see,”” said Mrs. Page.

The
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‘“‘Here then, it is tied. Give it
back to Linda. Now play quietly
and gentle with her till I come
down from making the beds."

Mrs. Page kept one ear open
as she hurried about her upstairs
work, but all seemed to be go-
ing well downstairs. She could
hear Laurie talking and laughing
with Linda, but the baby seemed
contened, so she left them alone.

When she went down, Laurie
shouted, “‘Surprise!”’ And what a
surprise it .was. The play pen
was full of strangers. No, it
wasn't a stranger after all. It
was Laurie wearing his moth-
er's pink felt hat and pink scarf.
Ginger sat beside him in his new
overalls. Linda’'s bunny, little!-
Bunnifur, was sitting up as
straight as could be in his blue
dress and pink ribbon. But baby
Linda looked the strangest of all.
She had her mother’s green hat
on, but it was much too big and
came down over her eyes. Her
little baby hands were pulling
and tugging trying to get the hat
off, but it stayed on. She need-
ed to lift it off, but couldn't un-
derstand that, so she was getting
quite annoyed.

“Don’'t we look stylish?" piped
up Laurie, with a mischievous
grin. These are our new Easter
clothes.””

““You certainly are quite dress-
ed up,” answered his mother with
a twinkle in her eye. “But it
seems to me that your sister does
not care for style. I do not think
that she likes her new Easter
bonnet.""

Laurie took it off her head and
climbed out, saying. ‘“There now,
Linda, your head is free again.
So you do not like a new hat. I
guess you will have to wait until
you get as big as Mommy to start
trying on hats for style.”

But all Linda said was, “Ga, ga,
ga."
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“Mom'’s been so eager to have you to dinner. She said she
couldn’t wait to get it over with.”

By George Clark
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she called over her

GeaRLESS PosDIcK
by AL CAPP

LP/7-'m BENG | THAT'S NO

566 WITH THAT
MESSY HAIR 77 ~GET
WILDROOT CREAM-Q

GET THIS FREL PLASTIC
DISPENSER

woRT™ 60¢)
WHEN YOU BUY WILDROOT
CREAM-OIL.. A‘l.:

By Alex Raymond

WE MET HIM, BHERIFF, AN' HE SAID |
HED TAKE US TO THE LONE RANGER.
L]
~
g 2
K *
° )
H o
[
-~ [V
g >
@
WHY DON'T VOU LET ME 4 T
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Tilly The Toiler

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Henry

Pogo

Dolly Dipple

Tippy and "Cap' Stubs
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I'VE TRIED DIETIN’ AN’ - HUMPH? TM JUST GOIN'’
EXERCISIN' AN’ DANCIN-AN'T)| [TO QUIT THINKIN’ ‘BOUT - GOT NO
‘I HAVEN'T ANY MONEY-- AN'| [HAVEN'T LOST AN OUNCE! ‘\-, IT-- AN’ BE MYGELF ! MONEY-- NO
ETHEL'S AN’ MY BEAUTY ‘BOUT TH’ ONLY THING 1 BIZNESS -~
PARLOR FOR DOGS HAVEN'T TRIED 1S * N NO MYTHIN ‘I
FOLDED WP, AN"- MOUNTAIN CLIMBIN'--!
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Up Father

inging

Br

Penny

Li'l Abner

WHAT A PRETTY
NAME - -

Spadeve. o Woad rogoes ceserved

AL

WELL- CAROLE - 1M
GOIN' TO THROW You
A KISS OVER

PHONE! BYE -
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FEMALES, SIX TO GIXTY,

THE SUBJECT IS CLOSED ‘=
YOUNG

TO HEAR ANY MORE
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' ALWAYS WANT
YOU GET THE

THE LAST \
LAST WORL LOTs

LADY, I DON'T WANT .
OF T'MES, FATHER,
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OKAY, FOR THE LOVE OF
MIKE BUY THE DOGGCONE
THING®/

By Harry Hoenigsen

By Gearge McManur

By A|-Capp




