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The Tiny Folkl

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

Susan and Irene had had a|
busy day Irene had shown her|
cousin all over the barn. They|
had watched snowflake and Quack-
er, Irene's two ducks, having their
breakfast. They had had a won-
derful time playing with the three
kittens on the barn floor. Later|
they had watched Uncle Bob,|
Irene's father, chop turnips for|
the cows. It was all new and very
wonderful to Susan, for. though
she lived in a little'country village,
she had no animals at home.

All afternoon the two girls plav-

ed house with their dolls, Margie
Lou, along with her But some-
how, it didn't seem to be as much|

“in that case we'd better take you
back now. It would never do to
let your work pile up.”

Susan felt that Uncle Bob was
teasing, but she didn't care. She
flew to get her little brown bag
and her doll. They all got in the
car and away they went. She wish-
ed Uncle Bob would hurry. The
car seemed to be going so slow-
ly

Eagerly she watched ahead. She
could see the pavement stretching
along, with bits of snow along its

sides. Up the hills and down a-

gain, around the curves and
straight ahead, they must be get-
ting near now. At last she saw
the steeple of the white church.
Then they were passing the lit-
tle store. Farther on was the
service station. There was Laurie's
house and there he was outside
with Frisky. She jumped over to
the window to wave. And here was
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By Thornton W. Burgess

A NEW ACQUAINTANCE ESUnost to that old log. In fact,
E— ihe did not see him until a some-

Politeness may or may not pay, |what sharp voice said, “Who are
But nothing’s ever lost that way. |you?” It seemed to come from the
—Old Mother Nalure.!waur. The young porcupine look-

Mother  Porky had begun ain front of him, was a brown head.
journey to another part of the The stranger was floating in the

Green Forest. Prickles, her white- water. He floated in a little near-
coated small son, was with her.| er, Prickles could see that he

Tilly The Toiler

By Béb Gustafson

Cope. 4934, King Pt Sy, b, W g served

|ed down. There in the water just

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

It was because of him that she wore a brown coat all over, and i TR
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{‘:‘I‘lt?‘:iin'\mghmmly T 1il dhabd bm;‘ Ly G LTI U M lwaﬁ seeking a new location. That

! ves ay when Irene ha sen ati . 4 :

1o her house. She wished David were! She fumped out and = ran to gphite coat of his had drawn al-
there too. What would he be do.| (NFOW, her arms around her mo-|isgeiner too much attention. I
ing now? Would Mommy be bak-| ther in the doorway. She hug-| w.< pecause a white porcupine

. S ; ged David who came running 'ninever before had been seen in
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ing? Would David be wantin to .

play? She wondered :f Laurleg\verrj m.e‘ef her that part of the Green Forest. 0 /
out playing todav. She bhegan to Did you have a good time,|  The journey was made by easy ‘r«»‘»—‘
wish that she were back home a-| dear?” her mother asked. | stages. It was no great distance, ASNR
gain. “Yes, yes, T did,” she answered!bub the porcupine folk are: slow \

the| “T have so much to tell you. T saw|in everything they do. To them
so many new things. But do youlnothing requires hurry. So Mother
1 a twinkle in h's eve. “would you Xnow what? The best thing of all| Porky and Prickles stopped to eat
g | like to £o home? Or perhaps voull, W&$ coming home again.” |when they were hungry and to
o stay all week?" | Her mother hugged her back as sleep when they were tired. Now
“Oh, no". sald Susan, “I'd er‘ she said. “I'm glad you think home| they had reached the shore of a|
to go home now. I'm having al is best after all. We all missed|smail pond, and Mother Porky de-
good time, but vou see. David has/ you, and T know Laurie did too.” | cided to stay there a while. There
nobcdy to play with. Mommy wii Susan started to take off her, ‘ere willow trees and alders a-

be needing me to help with the céat. “I'm back again on Play-|round the pond. There were poplar .
work."” | time Lane.” she said. “Now we|trees also. All of these had cat-| “Who are you?" repeated the

“Oh. T see.” Tncle Bob smiled,' can all be happy together.” | kins, for it was spring Mrs. Porky‘ Stranger.
b I Do i ‘
SCHOOL ADMIN'STRATIDN well pleased that they were stay- broad tail, but this tail was flatter
ing there for awhile. They were and broader. “Who are you?” re-
Early one evening Prickles walk- ' you?”
for good seeing eyes. They cannot se2 |was looking down at the strang-
'He did not see him until he was|young beaver. He walked along the
: . 1 Refrigeration [ged it down to the water. At the
provements in our schoas and other matters relating ||

—— — | is very fond of these catkins.
being left very much to them- peated the stranger.
SHORT GOURSES
ed out en a short stout log, the Instead of replying, the stranger
jclearly at a distance. Prickles did "er's hind feet. They were big and
The purpose of the Course is to assist citizens in || - — ———— | shore, and a little back from it.
s A edge of the water he began gnaw=-
to, school administration. SALES & SERVICE

Uncle Bob came {n from
barn. “Well, Susan"” he said with =—, o
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Scheool Trustees, Secretaries, Parents and all
interested in Better Schools.
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| Prickles was finding them much he had a broad tail, a broad black

| selves. hey hadn't yet been dis- "My name is Prickles,” replied

Spunsnrl'(l |,}- the D(‘partml‘nt of Education |end of which was in the water.!swam ashore. “My,” said Prickles,

not sse a brown-coated swimmer |they were webbed, like the feet

; the management of the local school and the conduct ||  There was a fallen aspen tree there.
jing the bark from his branch.

to his liking too. He was very tail. Prickles had a rather flat and

'covered in their new location. Uhe young porcupine, “Who are

Now, porcupine eyes are not very “what funny feet you have.” He

start out from the opposite shore.!of a duck. The stranger was &

of the annual school meeting; to discuss possible im- |He cut off & brinch and drag
“I like bark too,” sald the young

By Walt Kelly
=

The Courses will bg held as follows: rcupine. “Is that d bark?
‘ ' Repairs To All Makes | POICuPine hs toat B0 orows” ONAL Y § ON'T
Mt. Stewart—St. Andrew’s Hall, Thyrsday, Mar. 23. | replied the young beaver. o mmNNOT“lN‘

{ “Do you climb trees to get it?”
|asked Prickles.

e ae | “No,” replied the new acquaint-
Rewinding and Repairs ance. “We beavers cut down trees
- . to get the bark.”

| ELECTRICAL | “Why don't you climb? It must

Vernon River——CMBA Hall, Friday, March 26. MUTORS
Hunter River—Orange Hall, Tuesday, March 30. !
Alberton—Women's Institute Hall, Wed., Mar. 31.
Kensington—King George Hall, Thursday, April 1.

Each Course will consist of two sessions starting i
i at 2:30 p.m. and 7:30 p.m. All are welcome. Com- APPLIANCES ::;dn LLOCL ;v)(:ur‘:;orr)ortcoup(i::z.l tree:
: petent instructors including the Director and Assist- Repairs | “We can't climb,” replied the
ant Director of Education will be present at all meet- young beaver. “As for work, any=
| ings. thing worth having is worth work-

Palmer Electric | iz o

H. B. CHANDLER, “I hope you'll always remember
‘ Phones 8343 - 8544

Prince Edward Island Libraries.

that,” said another voice. The young
| beaver's mother had come un-
| seen.

Rip Kirby By Alex Raymond

NO, MOTHER-*
I USED THE

]

HASKIN, YOU'RE GOING
TO PAY FOR WHAT

LET 'IM HAVE IT,
BUNCO!

Tog o 3
ford righs omereed.

'.\LY’VI W‘v

YESSIR - MY MOTHE! ~PERMAPS T CAN | [ YESSIR--EUZ POP I LAND! T WOULDN'T

TOLD MY FATHER, TAKE HER WHERE| | AN" MOM WOULD HAVE CYRUS BUDGE

GRAN'MA 1S5 ACTIN/ SHE WANTS TO KNOW 1 WAS GOIN’
GO --

AWFUL MYSTERIOLS WHAT SHE'S UP, N
LATELY-= To

\ RECKON THIS PROVES
THE MASKED MANS THE
HIGHWAY ROBBER/

THAT PUTS A NEW LIGHT we WE'
! * g GRAN' MA'S HOME - BUT SHE'S
ON THINGS! J A - 4 " PUTTIN' ON HER HAT

..THE UNITED NATIONS... HERE... NOV. I50
1953 ... DECIDED AFTER LENGTHY

ey FAR AWAY. SEE...IT ] [ ...AS RECENTLY AS 1 HOPE YA'LL
d oL ow. wHERE'S THIS ) USED TO BE PART 1953 THERE WAS AN 4§/ EXCUSE ME, MISS

HERE PACK-EE-STAN OF INDIA BUT NOW UNPRECEDENTED ARBUTUS... I RILLY DISCUSSION THAT...WHY, WHERE'D SAY- WUZN'T

WHERE THIS HERE IT'S INDEPENDENT... AMOUNT OF HOSTILITY )  HAVE T'HURRY.., - HE GO % THAT HAPPY WENT OUT TO

MOUNTIN 15 2 I'LL GET A BOOK BETWEEN PAKISTAN THAN K'YA EVER HARRIGAN?= THE RACES

\ U ABOUT PAKISTAN... > S'MUCH . . = TOGETH!"/’}
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. =SO, AbLL TELLYO' TH' ~NAMELY, TH' SHMOO!?
TRUE, SAD STORY OF A IT LAID AIGS, AN'ALSO

» BUT AS PATHER GETS OLDER '~ [1 CAN MANAGE HIM RIGHT

T TAKES ME
ALITTLE
LONGER,

WHEN HE FORBIDS ME,
POSITIVELY, TO DO SOME -
THING

ME, POSITIVELY, His

LIl ANIMAL WHAT LIVED | | GAVE MILK — BOTH HE GETS HARDER TO HANDLE, | |AWAY BUT WHEN HE FORBIDS
LONG BEFORE. YORE g OE, aowm
AD

PLAINLY MARKED
TIME ~"BOUT 8 OR+4- “GRADE A"~




