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The Tiny _Folkl

(A real story of real chlld.unl
for very young children)
Velvet sat on the windowsill in

the warm afternoon sun, his paws
{olded neatly under him, and his
head down. His big, round, yellow
oves, which looked for all the worid
o two golden full moons,

glossy black fur

were waiting  for the
Janice's footsteps
from sC

were
closed, for he was fast asleep. His
glistened in the

sunbeams. While he slept, his ears
sound* of

coming home
hool. He had been her very
own kitten every since he was a

wee tiny bit of & kitten, and he
loved her dearly.
How did he get his name? When

cr patted him, his fur felt so

:chuslng th2t mouse mder the
| table, behird the chairs, and a-
round the floor!

Still Janice didn't come. He
| knew it was time for her to be
home, for he heard Alan and Phil
going by on their way from

school. “I'll just go to meet her,”
he thought, and meowed at the
door till Mrs. Page let him out.
He walked out the driveway,
stepping carefully around the pud-
dles, for.like all cats, he hated to
get: his feet wet. He know just
which way to go for he had often
seen Janice coming down the road
from that direction. He had never

By Thornton
THE FRETFUL NEIGHBOR

been that far away from the house
before, but he was getting to be
a big kitten now. What was there
to be afraid of? So off he went
The snow plow had made big
banks along the sides of the road.
but Velvet found lots of room to

By fretting nothing is attained
\Nob even sympathy is gained. I
—Old Mother Nature.

Mrs. Hooty the Great Horned
Owl Jooked down from her nest
halfway up in a tall hemlock tree
and watched Prickly Porky the,

W. Burgess

small branch with twigs covered
with the little green needles which
really are the leaves of a heme
lock tree. He began eating them.
They tasted good. They tasted very
good. He had been eating bark
for several days. He had had noth-
ing green, so these tasted extra
good.

He paid whatever

no attention
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Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson

“OKAY OLD GIRL:LETS
GEE THAT FEROCIOUS
YOURS

WOULDN'T BE GURPRISED |
IF WE GOT A SEAT ON
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Fxtra long wear.
Noiseless.
Lightweight.
Smooth riding.
Reasonably priced. *

The finest anti-skid you
ever used.

F. A. S. JONES,
129 Kent St.

Cable Type Tire Chains

Phone 3188

First Time
Offered
In Canada
From the Baron Solemacher plant breed
ing works in Western Germany comes
this valuable Large Fruited Strawberry
(grown from seed), a strain entirely new
to Canadian gardeners. and for which we
have been appointed exclusive licensee
for sale in Canada of Originator s Seed
Not in any way to be confused with ordin-
dry Baron Solemacher ty but a vastly
sperior large and roun fruited vanety
with fruit averaging one inch: rich, yuicy
luscious, with unique :rlrv wild flavor and
aroma. Bears early and heavily all season
rill hard frost Starts bearing hrst year
from seed. Plants are hardy, compact,
bushy, runnerless, rerennul. easily grown
Order now. Supply limited. Originator s
in two varieties, R

or Yellow

Seed in
Pke. $1.00, 3 Pks. $2.50, postpaid

BIG 164 PAGE SEED AND
FREENUISERV BOOK FOR 1954

“I do!" hissed Mrs. Hooty. “This
tree belongs to Hooty and me. No
neighbors are wanted.”

“You don't say,” grumbled
Prickly Porky. .
“I do say!” retorted Mrs. Hooty,

and stood up on the edge of her
nest. She was snapping her
angrily.

Prickly Porky said nothing more.
He climbed a little higher. He
walked out on one of the big
spreading lsmbs part way up. He

bill

reached out and pulled to him a the Tereuto area.
|

Gifts To The Biind

TORONTO, (CP)» -- Three anon-
ymous gifts of $30,000 each from
Toronto corporations have been
received by the Canadian National
Institute for the Blind, the Insti-
vate announced today.

The donations were the first to
be sent to tic lustitute’s building
fund hecadquarters here in its cur-
rent $3.150,000 campalgn.

Tne CNIB plans to build a ser-
vice and rehabilitation centre in

Meeting for men
bers of Fire gl‘igade, Fi
Spring Park Hall.

The Provincial Fire
ance.

Rip Kirby

Signed:

SPRING PARK VILLAGE

interested

FIRE PROTECTION COMMITTEE.

in becoming mem-
siday, March 35, T:30 p.m.,

Marshall will be in attend-
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1TS A MIGHTY
LONG WAY TO
h THE BORDER,

THERE WE CAN SPEND THE
BRITISH GOLD WITHOUT
AROUSIN’ ANY SUSPICION
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HE SHOULD GET ANOTHER
CHANCE —-HE WAS DOING FINE
UNTIL THAT LAST PUNCH/
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IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO LET !
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TONIGHT, PENNY.
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Janl
and warm it was Just like| walk just by the edze of the snow 4 )
t’;::ﬂx When he played with her Heks{?as w'nl}unn along. watching Porcupine trying to make up l1i<1w Mrs. Hooty up above. She flew
{ingers, he was very careful to every step. for he did want to keep | Pind whether to climb up in that down to & branch just above him. '
keep his claws pulled well back| his feet dry, Lre‘e‘ Prickly Porky is slow in every- She leaned over and ;zla_\l'ed at him,
into the cushions of his little black Just then — bow-wow. bow-wow thing he do‘es‘ _He is as slow in| her big yellow eyes making her look {
0 ‘He was so_gentle that thel sounded right ahead. Out of the making up his mind as he is in do- | very fierce indeed. ) i
ane Velvet really suited him. Page gateway came Frisky, Laurie’s ing other things. All the time he 1 ?.’old you you can't stay in this !
S Vawned,  stretched himself.| little do=. and his little dog| 4o whining and complaining, and| tree!’ she hissed. {
nd stood up. Gracious!-that sun| friend, Tommy. who often played doing it right out loud. | Prickly Porky stopped chewing b, ¥
was getting too warm on his back. | with him. The two dogs were plav- 1 hope that ‘E“"W won't climb those green needles and tender = f
He cot down from the window. and | ing tag with each other, and bark- up in this tree” said Mrs. Hooty twigs long enough to look up at D i
N+ looking for the rubber mouse | ine in their fun. N to herself, but not alpud. “If I her and ask what she was going o i
oe had got for Christmas. Poor Velvet! His heart seemed could know that he would stay to do about it. “Just try and put t
H~ found the mouse under the| fo freeze inside him.  Wildly he‘““l"' a short tume, I wouldn't ¢are. me out of this tree,” he concluded, = {
‘oefang chair. and pushed it out| lcoked around. Where could he go? | But if he should climb up and and reached out for another spray 5/ {
! T He~ gave a little| The dozs hod se~n him and were | Ik the tree, there is no knowing ©of the green hemlock. bt
and nnehed it hoeder, and a-| tearine towards him, barking how ‘long he might stay. He might Mrs. Hooty was‘helpless, and she| >
YN over the waxed floor. | creat glen, He dached up the snow- stay for days, and 1 don't want knew it. She didn't dare touch|
coh after it e went, rrathine i) bank ard saw the telenhona post, | 21V such fretful neighbor as he Prickly Porky. She knew all about|
s manth. He ne-t-nd~d it wai| Like a flash of black, he su'enkﬂd,“”um be.” the thousand lllllp_apears carried i
2 reil live mouse. Then he tossed | for the po'e, and nn h~ went, whil~ | After what seemed to Mrs. Hooty On his coatand on his tail. she didn't Sl Bt
¢ s pawe ctandi~e up a'most | the dogs borked down below. He | @n endless time, Prickly Porky did want any of those sticking in her ’ |
L ileht on his hind lees.  Down| was afraid to gn higher. He du~ in make up his mind. He started to and she knew that she couldn’t H §
. fell, and awav he went after it | his claws and hung on for dnar‘C“mb that tree. Mrs. Hooty decid- touch him without getting hurt ) ~ " i
what fun he. had  for a while | life. ed it was time for her to say DY ?;llot of thrl)" Shhe went blackI i
- = - N . something. She leaned over the ' to her nest. e had a feeling - -
| »_Lc_m\_tln_lﬂ;rimorm“\ edge of her nest, hissed and snap- that shé was going to have a fret- PAYING H R—?-CEELVE";G.
COMPI ETE V' UAL " ped her bill. “You can’'t come up ful neighbor for some time, and TELLER. E
) 4L : BARON SOLEMACHER'S in this tree,” she said. all she could do was make the best e S [
i Prickly Porky paused to look up. of it. :
REFRACTI"" AND lARGE FRUITED He hasn't very good eyes. };e e S '
’ SVERBEARING RUNNERLESS couldn't see clearly now who was ; |
ANALY SIS DWARF BUSH talking, but he knew that voice. Anonymous Sso'ooo G‘ > l
“Who says I can't?’ he whined. 2 2 ‘




