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“'HE GUARDI!AN, CHARLOTTETOWN

The Tiny Folk|

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

Jingle, jingle, jingle! bells
m ;smg ’Mr.. Bell’s hor.ls'elw made
nusic as the sleigh slid along the
now.

«Good morning, Laurie, how are
ou to-day?” asked Mr. Bell as he
topped his horse at the Page mail
wx. “Here is a big fat letter for
you Laurle, and the morning
yaper for your Daddy.”

“Thank you, Mr. Bell” said
aurle. “What 1s your horse's
ame?

“That's King," said Mr. Bell.

‘See hety smart he is to haul the
1eigh and bring you your mail”

“He's pretty and shiny and big,”
aid Laurie.

Just then King shook his head
nd rattled his bells.

Laurie turned and ran for
youse like the wind.

“Mommy, mommy. let me in,
juick,” he called. “TI'm scared of
‘he horse.”

“Well Lauric, I'm surprised al
vou,” sald Mrs. Page, “Come In
‘or a minute and let's talk it over.”

Laurie came into the big warm
kitchen “Whv did the mailman's
horse shake his head at me?” he
asked

His mother laughed.
shake his head at vou. dear,
was just telling Mr., Bell that thev
had better be goine. Vour know
thev have a lot of work to do.”

“What does King do?” Laurie
wanted to know.

“Well he takes all the

the

¥'He didn't

latters

he

By Thornton

' HOMER 18 BOASTFUL

Never boast, It doesn't pay.
Often friends, are lost that way.
—Old Mother Nature.

No one likes to listen to a boast-
er If you have done or can do

W. Burgess
something unusual, don't tell other
folks about it. You may be sure
that they know it without being
told. Boastfulness is expression of
pride, the wrong kind of pride. I¢
is a wise tongue that knows when
to keep still.

Homer was a pigeon. He was a

papers and brings the mail to us.”

“Will he bring me a letter from
Grandma?” Laurie asked, his eyes
big with surprise.

“Yes, some day he will. And
some day soon he'll bring you a
parcel from the catalogue that
will have your new pants in it.”

“Will he really, really bring me

a parcel?” was Laurie’s next
question, “of course he will”
Mother answered. “Mr. Bell and

King work hard for us.”

“Then T won’t be scared of King
any more,” said Laurie. “I like
King. He is good to me, and he
looks pretty too. But I think TI'll
watch him from the window afler
this."” .

Mother smiled as she sdgid. “A
bhorse locks oretty big to you now,
dear, but after vour get used to
seeing them, you'll like them bet-
ter than the mailman’s red truck.
Now run ont to nlay again, and

from the nost coffice and all the

There Ought To Be A Law

have a good time.”

homi pigeon, commonly called
carrier pigeon, and he belonged to
Farmer Brown’s Boy. Homer was
being trained but he didn't know
it. He was being trained to find
his way home from long distances.
It had begun when Farmer
Brown's Boy had taken him just
a short distance from home, and
there set him free. It hadbeenno
trick at all for him to find his
way home. A few days later he
had been taken for another ride.
This had been a longer ride than
the first one. Acain Homer had
found no trouble in  headinz
straight for home. You see, in
that small trim head of his was
something called the homine in-
stinct: a sort of commass or direc-
tion finder. He would fly high and
circle around a few times. Pres-
entlv he would be sure in whi~h
direction haqgne lay, and away he
would go straight there

So he was eiven longer and
Irneay rides un*il he covld no lonz-

By Fagaly And Shorten

ASK YOU, I'M AWAY
ON A BUSINESS TRIP,
CRINGELY ! SOME

7

)

IF ANYBODY SHOULD /77 UK ..VES,
BOSS ! HAVE

A NICE
TRIP, BOSS!

WITH? A GOLF CLUB?

A e 7

¥ i/
CONTRACTS 0 SIGN ) 7\, DOX 'r..uH.'. ELL CONE BACK T A
WITH A C EN, WORK SIX-WEEK TAN AND NO
DOWN SOUTH ! OO0 HARD ! CONTRACT! BUT THAT'S

HiS BLEINESS!

&
717
7
TN 7

%

V=

U WHAT'S HE GONNA V/f LAST SUMMER HE TOOK A BUSINESS
SIGNTHEM CONTRACTS Y, TRIP UP NORTH WITH A ROD AND

% 7/

REEL!

)

7 HAVE A

NICE TRIP, BOSS,
ANDJLDONT COME
BACK TOO TIRED!
IN FACT, DON'T
COME 5Ac»<.'j

[MisTENING TO THE
BIG EXEC MIXING
BUSINESS WITH
PLEASURE ~*

Thands. PauLA MORO.

1966 GUILFORD RD.,
COLUMBUS 12, OHIO

_PAGE SEVEN

free at the
same time, and they flew together
in a flock.

er reach home in a few minutes
when he was set free, He began to
look forward to these training
trips. He began to boast about
how he could fly, both how long
he could fly without ocoming
down and how fast he could fly.
He boasted, too, about how qe
never was lost, and always knew
where home lay. Always when he
was taken on these training trips
Mrs. Homer was left at home. Al-
ways Homer was anxious to get
back to her. That was one rea-
son she was left at home.

There came a day when Homer
had a lot of company on one of
these trips; a dozen or more other
pigeons were with him, They were
all set free at the same time, and
they flew together 1in a flock.
Around and around in ever widen-
ing circles they flew. Then they
began to separate, Some flew in
one direction and some flew in an-
other. You see, their homes lay in
different directions. They were be-
ing flown in a race, but of course
they didn’t know that. Each wore
a band on each leg. These were
rumbered. One band hore the
owner’s nufmber,  The other band
was put on the leg just for that
race. The time when the birds
were set free and the time when
each had reached its home were
recorded. The exact distance each
bird had flown was known. So it
could be told which one flew the
fastest.

Homer had company most of
the way, but he was just a wee bit
the strongest and a wee bit the
fastest. and presently he found
himself flying alone. He won that
race, although he didn’t know it,
because of course he didn't kncw
he was racing.

But he did know that he had
flown a longer distance than ever
before, and he had done it with-
out once coming down for food or
water, He knew he had made a
splendid fight, and he boasted a-
bout it. He strutted and boasted
and told every one who would
listen to him how he had left all
the other pigeons behind,

Recorded instances of water-
fowl in flight show cavasback

ducks can do 72 miles an hour.

By Alex Raymond
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JENNY.. MARRY ME...
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FIND HAPPINESS
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Tilly The Toiler
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GUIT YOURGELF,
BUT LOOKAT THE
CALENDAR TONY
1 GVING TO HIS
CUGTOMERS,!
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DEBTS AND EXPENSES.

TO-FIND OUT HOW MUCH YOU'LL
HAVE AT A GIVEN TIME, ADI
YOUR INCOME TIL THEN TO

YOUR SAVINGS, DEDUCT ALL

DIVIDE BY YOUR AGE, SUBTRACT
YOUR PHONE NUMBER DIVIDE
WHAT'S LEFT BY TWO AND
WITH LUCIK YOU MAY, HAVE
HALF OF THAT !
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