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| The Tiny Folkl

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

It seemed to Susan and David
that it was always storming. Here
was another day of rain so they
would have to play in the house.

“Mommy, could we go over to
play at Laurie's?” Susan asked,
*He'll be lonesome because he has
only the baby to play with in the
house.”

Mrs. Dale phoned Mrs. Page
and talked a while, When she
came away from the phone, she
said, “Mrs. Page would like to
have you to go over to play at
her house, Dress yourself, Susan,
while I get David ready.”

Half an hour later Susan and
David were with Laurie in the
big Page kitchen. Mrs. Page was
busy doing some mending so she
said the children could play in
the kitchen, Baby Linda sat in
her high chair, playing with a
spoon and her rattle.

“Let's play train,” Laurie said.
“It would be lots of fun. May we
use the chairs, Mommy?"

“Yes," his mother answered.
“Just go abead and play. You
may use the chairs, just put them
back when you are done.”

Susan went quickly to get the,
Xitchen chairs and place them one |

behind the other. Laurle took two
big brown ones from the next
room and put them behind the
green kitchen chairs. David pulled
out the little rocking horse and
put it in line too.

“Mommy. look at Linda She's
laughing at us Can't she play
with us too? We'll put her in her
high chair In out train. Please,
Mommy,

“Will you be careful not to ‘In
her?” Mother asked “Remember,
she 1s only eight months old.”

“Oh, we will be very careful,
“promised Susan and David to-
gether, so Mrs Page carried the
high chalr over to put at the
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mother.
made of iron. But all trains stop

end of the train.
What & train that was! The
three kitchen chairs were placed

one behind the other at the front.

Then there was Baby Linda !n
her high chair. Behind that
were the two brown chairs frem
the dining room with the littie
rocking horse at the end. Laurle
put a big cardboard box on the
seat of the front chalr. “That's
the engine,” he said. “Let's all
get on our traln now.”

You, should have seen the pas-
sengers Laurle, Susan, David and
Baby Linda all had chalrs of their
own. Beside them sat Big Brown

Bear, Ginger, the teddy, Bugs

Bunny, and Susan’s doll, Margle
Lou.

B00-0-0, boo, bo-0-0-" Wwhistled
Laurie. “Here goes our train a-
way from the station. ‘“Chug-a-
chug, chug, chug-a-chug, chug.

“See, Margle Lou, there is Hall-
fax out that window,” sald Susan,
holding up her doll so she could
see.

“David doesn't see anything’
complained the two year old bro-
ther of Susan.

Susan laughed. “We are just
pretending. We are playing now.
You see what you can see.”

“David see cow,” laughed David
in great glee. “Look, Bugs Bunny
sees cow too.”

Laurie thought this was great
fun. Baby Linda banged her spoon
on the tray of her high chair and
laughed and squealed. “Ah-h-h,

da, a-a-ah, bu, bu, bu,” she said

as she clapped her tiny chubby
hands.

The others thought that was &
great joke. “She’'s telling us she's
i{s golng to Halifax too on this
train,” Susan sald.

Oops! I must put on the brakes,”

said Laurle, for he was being the

driver of the train. “I have to get

out to fix a tire”

Susan squealed with fun. “Oh,
Mrs. Page, Laurie thinks that
trains have tires. Isn't he funny?

Who ever heard of a traln with a
flat tire?”

Laurie looked up under the

peak of his Daddy's cap that he
was wearing. He fust didn’t know
what to say.

“No, dear, trains
don't have tires” explained his
“Their big wheels are

at the different stations to take
on mail or passengers or freight.”

“We'll put the paper into this
plastic bag and it can be oyr

mail” sald Susan,

David ran over and got a box
of soap flakes. “David’'s mall. Big
parcel for Mommy.” he sald, plac-
ing it on the train.

Laurie was all smiles now too.
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AN ONLY CHILD

You'll likely find the going rough
Until you learn enough's enough.
—Old Mother Nature.

Baby Prickles was the only child
of Mr. and Mrs. Prickly Porky.
This is the rule in the porcupine
family. In this, they are very dif-
ferent from their neighbors. Light-
foot the Deer, and Mrs. Lightfoot,
have two at a time, and some-
times three. It is the same way
with Buster and Mrs. Bear. Usual-
ly, the Fox family is large. Most
of the feathered folk have two or
more babies at a time.

“That youngster is likely to be
spoiled, being the only one,” said
Hooty the Owl to Mrs. Hooty.

Mrs. Hooty agreed that this was
s0. “Where there is only one child
in the family, it gets too much
attention. There is nothing like
too much attention to spoil a grow=
ing child.”

Now as a matter of fact, there
was no danger at all that Baby
Prickles would be spoiled. In the
first place. his father had noth-
ing to do with him. Prickly Porky
is that kind of a father, so there
wasn't a chance in the world that
he would spoil his small son.

Mrs. Porky was a good mother,
but not a motherly one. She nursed
the baby as long as he needed nurs-
ing, which was for only a short
time, but gave him very little at-
tention otherwise. All mother por-
cupines are like that. It is partly
because of their independence.
They themselves have never had
to worry much about danger. This
is because they are so fully armed
with the little spears called quills,
which all porcupines carry hidden
in their coats and on their tails.
Baby Prickles had his share of
these little spears. He was born
with them. Of course they were
small, but they were sharp. And
he had plenty of them. So Mother
Porky didn't worry much about
danger for her lone baby. She knew
that folks were going to leave him
alone, or be sorry if they didn’t.

W. Burgess

he was still so young that most
babies of his age would have been
helpless, she usually was in the
same tree with him. They seldom
were very far apart. Otherwise he
was left pretty much to his own
purposes.

Of course mother knew there
was no danger of his running
away, and so of getting lost. That
is a worry that some other moth-
ers have with them all the time
the children are growing up. Take
Mrs. Grouse, for instance. She
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Now and then she touched moses
with him,

sometimes has more than a dozen
children to watch out for at the
same time, and they are a lively
lot. How in the world she knows
where all of them are at any one
time, is one of the mysteries of
mother love Mrs. Porky has no
worries of that kind. There is no
danger at all that one of her
babies will get lost just by running
about. They don’t run about. They
may waddle about a little, but
most of the time they are up in
trees. So, though Baby Prickles
was an only child, he wasn't wor-
ried about half as much as babies
of a big family are.
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GHE'S DUE TO MAKE HER TV
DEBUT ANY MINUTE
NOW AND SHE'S SO

By Bob Gustafson
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Napoleon. and Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride

1LL KEEPIT!

NICE YO-YO, KID, MAYBE
s
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By Walt Kelly,

AN'(COMPLETE LINPREJUDICED)
‘EM INTO THE
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GUITCASE ... THEN, Wi NO
//)m ”tuﬁg,’ GHOWIN'
15 A BiG HEARTED, FRIEN'LY
BOY AT HEART) -~
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So she paid very little attention effort.
wood and put it in the last car to him. N(})}w nnvd then_ she touch-| *“I guess more than one farmer
of that funny train. “That is my ed noses with him, which presum- on the Island will be eating ‘out
Jumber I'm taking to Borden. he ably was her way of giving him fof a tin’ this eveninz.” he remark-
said. “Isn’t it too bad we haven't nlk1554 When he was big enough toled in a thin, spent tone.
another passenger? Mommy, You climb a tree, and that was when| And we laughed, and were glad
come and get on our train'” — that happiness in a fair measure
His mother laughed. ~I'm too comfortable as could be. Susanput|was here; grateful too for the
busy now, mending these holes her arms around him, and he set-|food presently set before us, for
‘in your snow suit.” tled down with a satisfied sigh. [hours of work...and for the priv-
Just then Laurie’s tittle dogz, “Well, well,” exclaimed Laurie.|ilege of being a link in that
Frisky, crawled out from behind| “Now we have a new passenger lengthy chain of women which
the stove. He walked over to the|too. My! this train Is certainly world-over met today in annual

MELL, PUP DOG! POGOAN'T 160..-
HOME FLHZ GOT YOUTIED LP..
GLUE®S 1L JES BORRY THE

MEANWHILES.

He gathered up three pleces of

UNSURPASSED for flavour!

KING COLE

' train, looked at it, then Jjumpea| full, Away we go for Borden,|observance of a World Day ol
! up. He landed rights on Susan’s then Halifax, B00-0-0-b00-0-0." Prayer.
knee! There he sat, looklnz so And away chugged that Play-| Until tomorrow — Diary — Good-
pleased with himself, and just as time train on its busy way. night.....
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Im GENTLEMEN, GHARP | BUT IT WAS
i HASKIN MADE A LOADED WITH
4 JISTAKE WHEN HE
Y r2 }z0 TO DISPOSE OF

EXACTLY. 1T COULD MEAN THAT | AND JENNY waS| [FIND WASKIN FOR ME, 1'M GOING TO
BATES ALLOWED JENNY TO A VICTIM, TOO, | |MR. KIRBY. THESE A p CRUSHI
\ .

USHER..
JUST AS MUCH M y

ULET'S NOT BE IMPATIENT -1
WE DON'T K| .

—1T
COULD PP

DADDY, DO YOU SUPPOGE
THE NEW BABY WILL

(BEA GIRL ?

HANDS ARE ITCHIN' w‘ "
, AT

AS CRUSHER
7 | LITTLE GUN. THE
122 ts oviT sHow
' ih17 |5 HANDLED
i
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BY JENNY AND
BUNCO BATES!
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By Edwina

“MRS. WHIFFLE TOLD
%’ ME TO EXERCISE -
Vaa) MY LAND! T FEEL
EVEN WORSE!!

~ONE, TWO-- AND YOU

LET ME SHOW YOU_ ONE
MUST NEVER MISS

I TAKE--YOU'LL BE

SURPRISED WHAT IT'LL

DO FOR YOU-! ONVE&,
RO -

AND WHAT'S MORE, I'VE GOT A
PLAN TO Fix THE LONE
RANGER/

EASY TO THE CANADIAN BORDER )7
AHEAD OF THE LONE RANGER. y77

--1 S'POsSE
IT's TH’
WEATHER -

YOU OUGHT TO
TAKE A FEW
EXERCIBES,
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By Ham Fisher
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it < BOOM-TIDDLE EXCUSE ME...ARE { WULL SHORE,,,

SAY, JOE.,.TRY THIS 7 BOOM... &2 YOU MR. PENNY- HOWDY... aw

NEW BAG. IT'S OVER~ THERE WUNST R ANATHING I KIN MA (JEUNS
¢ SILED FER TRAININ® / \ =AY Wz A SweeT FUR Y, A i [ T

T FiGHT OVERSIZED § DOING. HAVEN'T HEARD %o A’/ 5, OLE MULE vy STOP THAT i

7 FROM HIM LATELY. WE - \_Y, EOAROED
— b/ l ! | | =
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»y marry nasnigsen
SOMETHING TOLD ME NOT TO OLT_|

AHE:t »GJI.;,NO DOUBT

CREATE A SENSATION.
WEEPERS, JUST WAIT “TIL T -4
TELL AROUND THAT 1 MET A

REAL MOVIE STAR LIKE 51
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