By Thorton
FLATHORNS EXPLAINS

When the unknown is explained,
Often confidence is gained.

—Jumper the Hare.|Flathorns hadn’t looked like any

Never in all the Green Forest
was there ever a more surprised
and startled Dperson,
Jumper the Hare. Peeping out from
beneath some broad green boughs
near the ground, he had been
watching the strangest
had ever witnessed. In a little open-

ing among the trees where the
sunlight had a chance of getting
in much of the day, grass and|

plants of different kinds had made |
a green carpet. In the middie of |
this was a giant that didn't look
like any animal he had ever snen’
or heard of. There were two long
hindlegs, but there seemed to be|
no front legs. The head and whole |
front part of this strange giant!

{

seemed to be resting on the ground.|said Croaker the Raven. “You look-
He was pushing himself along very | ed perfectly silly down on your
slowly, and eating the green things | knees pushing your head along the
within reach. Suddenly the giant's  ground.”

head was lifted. It was a big head, |
a homelvy head, a familiar head.
It was the head of Flathorns, the
Moose.

PN |

‘““Now, do you see?” he asked.

Croaker the Raven was looking
on from the top of a tall tree. |
He had just told Flathorns that |

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

W. Burgess

he was the homeliest person of
his acquaintance, but that he had

than was|eq to show himself. He and Flate

sight  he|qoing down on your knees?”

| throat. “I was getting somw good

| it?” said Jumper.

and other green things on the ground

| er the Hare thought, and so did

make himself
It was true.

managed now to
homelier than ever.

animal in the world. Now he
clumsily stood up onto all four
feet. A bit timidly Jumper ventur-

horns were old acquaintances.
“If you please,” said Jumper, try-
ing to be polite. “What were you

Flathorns was sull chewing
the last mouthful of green things.
“Couldn't you see what I was do-
ing?” he rumbled, his voice seem-
ing to come from way down in his

green food for a change.”
“What I mean is, why did you
get down on your knees to get

“That's what I want to know,”

Flathorns swallowed the last of
his mouthful. He put his great
head down as if to get another
mouthful. He had to stretch his
neck to reach the ground. He lift-
ed it and looked up at Croaker.
“Now, de you see?” he asked.

“No,” replied Croaker bluntly,
“No, I don't see at all. I don't
see why you s$houldgn't eat grass

the same as your cousin Lighttfoot
the Deer does. I've never seen him
down on his knees.”

“Cousin Lightfoot hasn't such
long legs as I have,” explained
Flathorns. “Of course I can eat
when standing on all four {feet,
but I have to stretch rather un-
comfortably to do that. So some- |
times it is easier to get down on
my knees, especially when the!
green things are very short, just
coming up as they are now. When
I feed high it is very handy to
have such long legs. But when I
feed low it sometimes is easier i@
get down to eartl.”

Abruptly he kneeled down. He
stretched his head out alomg the |
ground and began eating. Now and
then he lifted his head as he chew-
ed the green things he had bitten
off. By stretching his head out as
far as he could, and from side to
side. he could get a lot without
moving along. He was a queer
sight. Anyway, that i{s what Jumo-

Croaker the Raven.

JOINT CONTROL

The United States and Britain
jointly contro! the Canton and
Enderbury islands, halfway be-
tween Hawaii and Australia.

of Parkdale, to be held in
April 15th, 1954, at 8 p.m.

of Parkdale.

The estimate cost
proximate $200,000.00 and
consulting

NOTICE

A special meeting of the ratepayers of the Village

The purpose of this meeting is to consider the in-
stallation of a sewer and water system in

of such a system will be ap-

engineer to the project will be
dance to answer all questions regarding same.

COMMISSIONERS
OF THE VILLAGE OF PARKDALE.

The Tiny Folk'

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

April had been a wonderful
month so far, ior the children be-
cause it had brought some new
clean snow for them to play in.
But the warm sun had peeked out
from behind, the dark clouds and
said to itself. “After all, this is
April, and that snow has no busi-
ness to be staying so long.” Then
it sent its warmest and strongzest
bright beams glowing down on
those ¢old white snow banks. In
a few hours the quiet snow had
become laughing little drops of
water that ran in tiny streams a-
long the edges of the yard. These
little brooks hurried along the
ditches of Playtime Lane, as if they
were trying to get away from that
bright hot sun.

Susan, David and Laurie were
talking together in Laurie's back
yard. They were wondering what
they could play today for there
would be no snow to shovel. David
wandered across to the orchard
by himself. He walked over to the
far corner where there had al-
ways been a big snowbank. It was
there that he had got stuck in
February and Mrs. Page had had
to pull him out. His feet had got
caught in the branches of the old
Christmas tree.

Today he found no snowbank,
but he did find the old Christ-
mas tree. He started to tug and
pull and grunt, for he wanted to
drag the tree over to where Susan
and Laurie were. They saw him
and came running over. They drag-
ged it over to the backyard, but
what could they do with it?

“I know," said Susan, “let’s break
it up into small pieces and plant
it in cans.”

“That would be fun,” Laurie a-
greed. They were busy for a while
gathering up all the empty tins
from their play house and filling
them with sand. Then they stuck
a small branch in each one. When
they had arranged them neatly in
two rows, they really looked pretty.

“These will be our plants,” sug-
gested Susan. “We must water them
to keep them growing.”

“I know what we must do,” add-
ed Laurie. “My mommy always
uses plant food. I'll ask her for
some."”

He hurried away to the house
and into the kitchen, but his mo-
ther wasn't there. He called, but
there was no answer.
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“I'll get it myself, I know just
what to do,” he thought. He
reached under the sink for the
bag of plant food, and carried it
to the table. He filled a quart bot-
tle ‘with warm water, then care-

fully. measured out a quarter tea. |*

spoon of plant food. This was the
little dark blue® plastic measuring
spoon that he saw his mother al-
ways use, When he finished he
took the bottle of water out, and
poured some on each plant,

Mrs. Page came into the kitchen
just as he left. She saw the plant
food package and guessed what he
had been doing. She went to the
back door to call him over.

“Why did you take my plant
food?"” she asked. “How much did
you take?"”

Laurie explained what he had
done, and ended up by saying. “We
planted lots of little spruce
branches so that next Christmas
we'll have enough trees for all of
us.”

Mrs. Page grinned for a second,
then said. “Well, the idea was all
right, but perhaps it won't work
so well. Anyway, if your trees do|
grow be sure to save me one."
Then still smiling, she went back
to her work, and the children back
to their play.

FORT AUGUSTUS SCHOOL
(Honor Roll for March)
Senior Department
Grade X: 1, Bertha Smith; 2,
Iyene Murnaghan and Bernice Mc-

Guirk; 3, Marie McEachern.
Grade IX: 1, Pauline Dalton; 2,
Marie Murnaghan.
Grade VIII: 1, Edna Kelly; 2

Eleanor Hughes and Henry Savi-

dent; 3, Amelda Hughes. ,

Grade VII: 1, Gladys Murna-
shan; 2, Ruth Hughes; 3, Anna
McEachern.

Grade VI: 1, Catherine Bos; 2,
Florence McEachern; 3, Gerard
Smith.

Grade V: 1, Parnell Garland: 2,
Aletha Hughes; 3, Frances Cal-
laghan.

Those with average: over 30
were: Bertha Smith, Pauline Dal-
ton, Irene Murnaghan, Bernice
McGuirk, Marie Muransghan, Marie
McEachern and Edna Kelly.

Perfect attendance: Marie Mec-
Fachern, Pauline Dalton, Gladys
Murnaghan, Anna McEachern, and
Aletha Hughes.

Theresa Corrigan, tecacher.

CROWDED LAND

Belgium, most crowded country
in Europe, has a population of
8725.000. or 710 to the square mile.

The Neighbors

Parkdale Hall, Thursday,
the Village

Mr. W. H. Crandall, the
in atten-

hak. .
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“I went to lots of trouble bringing you hqre. Now get in
there and start having a good time!”

By George Clark

GrarLessGospick

by AL CAPP

A ROBBERY!/-THIS 15
YOUR MOST REPULSIVE
DISGUISE, ANVYFACE!!

=1F YOU PULL ME

YOU CAN'T PROVE
'M NOT A NECKTIE

1934 United Famtere Syade

<.

SURE | CAN - A REAL
NECKTIE WOULDN'T HAVE
LOOSE. DANDRUFF/”

RIGHT Y- KEEPS HAIR NEAT, BUT
NQT-UH!- GREASY/—GET THIS
FREE PLASTIC DISPENSER
(WORTH 50¢) WITH 98¢ WILD-
ROOT CREAM-OIL. A $1.48
VALUE. —

ONLY 98¢ 1y

JENNY,
{ DARLING!

Rip Kirby

HELLD...U.5. AIR
IND AT IKFORT,
1S HUMPHREY PE|

1 SAY...REALLY... THANKS,
, AWFULLY...

By Alex -Raymond

By Ham Fisher

Penny Bringing Up Father Tippy and "Cap" Stubs Dolly Dipple Pogo Henry Mapoleon and Uncle Elby Tilly The Toiler

Li'l Abner
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SHE'S A SWEET, GENTLE CAT,
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The s Mathew Adams Service, lac.
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