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THE ‘GUARDIAN, CHAR

l your Daddy’s

. | a coat for Laurie. And this white

The Tlny FOlk | dress of mine will have to do for
. you. I'll tie it up.”

‘The childen giggled at each
other as they put on the clothes.
David said nothing but just sat
and watched, bolding tigntly to
his big black and white Panda.

“Here are some droppers out of

(A real story of real children
for very young children) I
Susan was not allowed out to
play while there were so man:
puddles, so Laurie had come over
to her house. Susan's little b"("lr\:rm\ cod liver oil bottles” said
ther, David. had just wakened| g san.  “we'll use those for
from his afternoon’s nap, and the| eedles.”
three children were planning “I need a white towel” said
what they would play. Laurie. He picked up a clean sheet
“Play hide,” piped up two vearifrom the doll carriage, and spread
old David it out on the little table. Then
“No, 1 want to play with my|pe placed the empty botties and
dolls, objected Susan. “Let’s playiihe old droppers on the towel
house.” | “We are ready now. Bring me
“I'd like to play doctor,” suz-|the first little girl, nurse. There
gested three SIS | now., Margie Lou, just hold your
“You be the nurse, arm still. That's a good girl. Now
[l be the doctor” come here, Cuddles. voure next”
“All right” agreed Susan “Let's do my teddy too” said
wait until T get bring him
what shall we pliv? | over from the couch. “I want to
“Let's  make are in-'45 him Let me have the necedle”
oculating them .’ rie He|  Now the family were all done
pronounced vary -They won't get sore throats and
carefuly for he pieased | pave to go to the hosvital” said
with the new - Laurie. “I wish we had morc
ed. " was dolls. Let's do David's Panda”
T never cri “Oh 1es, let's.”” Susan agreed.
course, T co nd ran over to David. "Give me
Linda was P.nda so we can inoculate
inoculated
we get it
sore throa
Tt helps to keep
“T remember wh

“Just

1 my dolls. Bul sysan, as she ran to

+ “No. ho Panda cry.”  David
<aid. He hold tightly to the pandu
ind blg tears came into his eves
He jumped down and ran Over

last year.” suud ta ¢limh up on his mother's knee
VHIE® V She put r arms around him.

I'm eon nd explained what  Susan  and

Let's do wers doing. David stopped

need a g, but he wouldn't aet down
Laurie. "T can’ i cver mind, David,” said
out a white Susan. "We are all finished now

! A'ﬁl\\'\\ﬂ_\', I'm sure our family will

182" 411 be healthy and well for a long
Al

white dres if
“Mommyv, ¢ v
asked her mn

Susan
Dzle went up tn ‘the t 4t was home time for
srme down <o that ended their play

things in her {othcr day.

| FARLY BALL CLUB

St. PATRICKS BANCE

At
CLOVER CLUB
Wednesday, March 17th
Dancing 9:30 to 12:30
$2.00 per couple

The first baseball club, the
Knickerbockers of New York, was
formed in 1845.

HI-SUGAR

NEW HYBRID
TOMATO

) Sugar content so high
") they taste like grapes,
eaten raw. Golf ml
size, fiery red, frm,
perfect form, quite
early A rable sensa-
tion for pickles. pre-

Phone reservations 6022

THIS AD IS §
WORTH 25¢

Cut. out and Mail with 75¢ to
FLECTROLUX (Canada) LTD.
158 Great George Street, (ity,

wnd receive Bottle Nuvo Shampoo.

%y serves, garnishing,
@\ salads. desserte. ctc.
| Makes big heavy bear-
ing plants growing up

to 6 feet across, or
can be staked. Single
gllnu often yicld a
ushel of ripe fruic A

distinctly new and
unusual garden de-
light. Pkt. of 35 seeds
) FRE OUR BIG
1954 SEED

AND NURSERY BOOK

Washes Wonllens, Rugs, Chester-
fields, Venetian Blinds, etc. | <
| ol S o
I DOMINION SEED [oVE-1
GEORGETOWN, ONT

It's Really Marvelous

old white shirt for
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By Thornton W. Burgess

THE SIMPLE LIFE things he didn't have, or couldn’t
have, and so he was never disape-
They tranquil live whose wants are pointed. Eating to lLve, and living

few, | to eat, is all that a porcupine ever
And who have nothing much to wants of life. So, of all the people
do. ‘m the Green Forest, none knows

quite the contentment of the por-
- - cupine folk.

Of all the Green Forest folk Baby Prickles was an exception
none lives more simply than do the to this general rule in that, through
porcupine folk.  Prickly Porky's ' no fault of his own, he was bother-
wants are few, and he really has ed by too much attention. It was
very little to do. Because he lives |
largely on the inner bark of several
| kinds of trees, and on the lcaves
| of some, and in summer on cer-
| tain green plants easy to obtain,
lhe never goes hungry. And he
never really has to work to get his
food. Because he is so wonderfully
thousand little

—Old Mother Nature.

| protected by his

:spcm's. called quills, he doesn't
‘ha\'e to spend time hiding and
:L-\»nslantl_\‘ watching for enemies.

There are fokks who would gladly
catch him if they dared to, but|
they have too much respect furi
lthose little spears to even touch
him.

Most babies of the Green Mea-
dow and the Green Forest folk
have much to learn, and they have
to learn it in a short time. They
have to learn how and where to
look for the food they must ha\'c.‘I visitors.

Baby

The result was that
Prickles had altogether too many

They have to learn to constantly -
watch for danger, and how to avoid! that white coat of his. Never be=
it when it comes. These things| fore had anyone among those liv-
Baby Prickles didn't have to learnjing in that part of the Green For-
jat all. Food, the kind porcupines esy seen a porcupine i a white
like, was all about him. He didn't| coat. Everyone who heard of it
have to ldok for it at all. Every|jad to sce it for themnclves. ‘Tne
|tree was a growing food supply. All| result was that Baby Prickles had
he had to do was climb a tree, and| ajtogether too many visitors. He
with his big gnawing teeth get aliwasn't afraid of (hem, but they
the inner bark of the trunk and;apnnoyed him. They annoyed his
limbs. If it happened to be a hem-| mother even more. She didn’t like
lock tree, he had only to climb/ so much company.

out on a branch, reach out and i —

pull in the tender twigs and
needles, as the leaves are called. -

They were one of his  favorite| The London metropolitan police
foods. He didn't even have to climbias (he largest of more than 130
a tree, because all he had to do police forces in England and
was to gnaw the bark of the trunk wales,

of a young tree for as high as he
could reach. |

FAMOUS FORCE

If a stranger whose looks he
didn't like came along while hn! KID EYAC'DS
had|

was on the ground, all he
to do was to raise the thousand
little spears in his coat and snap;
his little quill-covered tail from
side to side. The stranger simply
didn't touch him. So it was Lhnll
from the very beginning he was
almost completely independent, nnrl|
seldom knew what it was to bel
really afraid. He lived the simple
life. Hls wants were so simple,
merely food and a place in which
to sleep when he felt like it, that
he didn't have to give them any
thought at all. He never wanted

Rob yourRest..

Many people never seem fo get a good
night's rest. They turn and toss—blame it
on ‘nerves’—when it may be their kidneys.
Healthy kidneys filter poisons and excess
acids from the blood. If they fail and
impurities stay in the system—disturbed
rest often follows. 1f you don't rest well
rl and use Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Dodd's

elp the kidneys so that you can rest
better—and feel better. 134

Dodds Kidnev Pills

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond

YES, HERE'S THE
MANFEST FOR
THAT DATE.

THE
SOONER WE START
AZTER SHARP HASKIN,
THE BETTER ILL LIKE
1T, MR. KIR2Y.

HERE ARE
THE ROGUES' GALLERY
SHOTS OF HASK N AND

™ PIcL U
THE TRAIL.

The Lone Ranger

AT THE AIRUINES OFFICE: /Q’R iy
o

Y GOOD FOR | [ A7 7HE BuUS STAT/ON /\
Q

- (CANT SAY I
A AN "DEAD \ RAVE, CHUM

& SEVERAL You HAVEN'T L. ;

VERAL < »

N \’foﬁéss szan A Laov [ RSN
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By Fran Striker

WHY COME TO

WE GOT WORD TO WATCH FOR J—
M ME, SHERIFF ®,

TWO MEN WHO ROBBED A STAGE

BRITISH CONS

w WAL, I'M SHORE PLEASED
THIS HERE'S MISTER TMEETCHA, MR, THORNE ,
THORNE... M'SISTER

PRUNELLA...HE

CLIMBS MOUNTINS,

oM
MORE A
THAT GTEW,
MR, THORNE ,
SHUCKS,YA
EAT LIKE
A BIRD,

Li'l Abner

DYA THINK THEYLL Y MAYBE LETS‘

STOP HERG FOR TAKE A LCOK AT

FRESH HORSES? B YOUR SECRET
CORRAL

THEY'LL PROBABLY HEAD FOR
CANADA WHERE THBY CAN
SPEND THE MONEY WITHROUT
AROUSIN® SUSPICION.

By Ham Fisher

~..TVE 66 To HAVE WULL.. T GOTTA
THAT ICE AXE AS LOTTA WORK PILED
AS POSSIBLE, UP... AN' IT TAKES ,

MR, PENNYWORTH,
IT's VITAL * MY
CLIMB DEPENDS
— ONITS

TIME FER TEMPERIN'..
SPESH'LY FUR TH'
KINDA WORK YA

PLEASE, PAPPY!! = SCAT
TOTH'HILLS, WIF THIS
OTHER GOAT, AFORE
TH'HUNTIN' SEASON
STARTS I/~

YO'GOT THET
BIG ELEPHANT
GUN~AN'ALL
PAPPY GOT 1S
HIS TWO
MIZZUBLE
LI'L HORNS !

"ATTETOWN .

Tilly The Toiler

ON VOUR WAY HOME
DROP THIS MONEY IN

AT THE BANK

r

THE NIGHT-DEPOSIT CHUTE

MAC WAS CALLED OUT WITH THE
VOLUNTEER FIREMEN LAST NIGHT-
HES HALF ASLEEP/

SHOULD You TRUST

HIM WITH ALL THAT

WHAT'S TUERE TO

WORRY ABOUT? ALL HE

HAS TO0 DO 15 TOSS
DEPOSIT

MARCH 16, 19y
E——

By Bob Gustafson

By Clifford McBride
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COULD I EXCHANGE THIS JACKET?Z
—— T PONT THINK I LIKZ THE PATTERN!
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By Walt Kelly,

1F MY YEARS EARNING COMES
|| #BADS, YOU FLIES THE NICKEL
|70 THE. PRES.FREE ~-- |F 7A/LY
| You

SRR SSS

ME LIAF,
EVER PAY FORALL UG GITS

IN THI® HERE SWAMPE

e Bom)

TOF ALL

NO, TAFFY--YOU
CAN'T WATCH
TV ANY
LONGER--
scHooL X
TOMORROW !

¥ WILBERT, YOU KNOW
WE'VE SET ATIME
LIMIT ON
TELEVISION!

7 AND, HORACE, T WANT YOU
TO BE BRIGHT AND CHIPPER
AT THE OFFICE TOMORROW/

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs
!

Ve ——
MRS, WHIFFLE IG,\\
COMIN' RIGHT OVER.

TO GIVE ME HER
pu
)
)4
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1 AV EXERCISE

By Edwina

ONESS KNOWS, YES -YOU KEPT
IT UP ALMOST

TRO DAYS!

LEAF AND WEAK

T NOW, FOR LUNCHEON, A LETTUCE |

DINNER, ANOTHER LETTLCE
LEAFE AND--{ \WWHY DOV 7 YO

MAKE TIPPIE GET DOWN?! 7/
GOOONESS /!

TEA, FOR. =

Bringir;;‘o;'; Father

~ W‘W\_\
WAl A BUSGLAR GOT 1M
A BANK NPED A GRID =)
TH -

G 1904 Kamg [ wyadue, Voo
World s remcread.

(
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IF THIS 15 MORE
T

YOU'RE NOT GETTING A DOG AND
THAT'S THAT! 1'M 80 SICKK OF

HEARING ABOUT IT, I FORBID.
WL{_ TO ?PEAK THE, WORD,
DOG; IN THIS HOUSE,




