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ly in the water, as close to the

marbles as they could get. Their
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new book, and noticed the fish.

“Come here, Mommy,” he called. {
“please come quickly. One Spot
and Splasher are sick. What is the
matter? Help them, Mommy, please.
I don't want anything to happen

.
it The T]ny FOlk mouths were opened wide, for they
i were trying to get more water to . AND JUST WHY CANT You STAY
(A real story of real children ) |See if they could breathe better. AND WORK THS EVENING P
for very young children) I They even tried coming up to the
° top and gasping in air from out-
i (Continued) side the water. This did not work ME TO BE HIS BEST
i Laurie had helped his mother| very well, for fish are not like MAN .. PROMISED
i change the water in the goldfish | people. They cannot breathe out- HIM ID COME 7~
) DT AW bowl, and feed the fish. Then they | &ide of water. %4
| I o &y W - ) - had put some new, pretty colored Laurie ran in from play. “We
glass marbles into the bowl. They|had so much fun this morning,
By Thornton W. Burgess had looked so bright and beauti-| Mommy,” he said as he started to p
if, ful that Laurie had placed the| take off his clothes. ~He walked
# PRICKLES DOES SOME decided it was time to move on. bowl on the table so that he could | over to the table to look at his !

watch Splasher and One Spot, his
“Where are we going?” asked two golfish, having fun with their
Prickles. | new playthings. The sun shining

148 new “Never mind. Just follow me,”| through the water made little col-
Will never know all he can do. | said his mother. | ored spots of light on the white

“I don't want to go,” whined| cloth. When the fish swam around

REAL SWIMMING “Come along,” said she.

¥y Who never tries a thing that's |

—O0O!d Mother Nature. |

— | Prickles. ‘nnd made the water move, the|to them, See, they won't even 5
That is something that some Iulksi “Then you can stay here, but| little colored bits had danced like|swim.” Napoleon and Uncle Elby
seem neves to learn. Half of suc-! I'm going.” grunted his mother.| fairy lights. Mrs. Page came over quickly
sess in doing a thing. is in think- | And she waded right into the But Susan and David had called | fiom the cupboard where she had -
Ing you can do 1it. Those of the | water. for Laurie, and he had gone off|been working. "I did not notice T Y —
Green Forest and Green Meadows| Prickles watched her swim out.| to play, leaving his fish in the that you left them there,” she i&*:.?‘;os,:;:“;é?&i?,g;té;&o H.!Im gf,;'as"'\’ l e BN
folks who live Jongest and best are | She swam slowly, for her legs sun. It had been all right for asaid. “The water is quite warm . i —

from the sun and the heat in here.

were short. She headed right, while, but now One Spot and
them

1'D BETTER CALL ThE DOG-CATCHER!,
straight out and turned neither to Splasher were feeling most uncom- -« ;,-_E‘

those who are not afraid to try to h
cool water

We must give

do things they never have done
before. the right nor left. Prickles thought| fortable and very unhappy. They| right away. I hope it isn't too late.” S\ K

Mother Porky and young m-:uk-fshe would turn and come back,| could not seem to breathe. They Quickly she picked up another ;
les, the first white porcupine ever| but she didn't. She kept right on| felt too tired to move their fins| bowl, filled it with fresh pool N
to be seen in that part of the| until she reached the other shore. any more. They just floated quiet-| water, and placed the two little SN
Green Forest, had been spr’udmg\'{‘here she disappeared among the - | sick fish in it »"N.o\v we shall ~ =~
a few days at Paddy e Beav- | trees. ‘bv kicking his feet, could move put them where it is cool and = ;
er's pond. There Prickles had met| Prickles whined and fretted. He about in the water. Since then he | GUiet. so they can rest,” she said —_—
Slaptail, a voung beaver of about didn't want to go. Neither did he had kept out of the water. Now he‘as she took them into the cool \
his age. Mother Porky had spent| want to be left behind. It became| found that as lorg as he kept roit[j Eexls BOCT: ) e p/,l / \ I i(‘ ‘l | / H
most of her tume by herself. She | clear that mother had meant what feet going, he moved ahead. He was, After dinner, Laurie went in ( ol | E i/ /)
had not worried about Prickles.| she said. Prickles waded into the{ a scared little porcupine. Having to see his fish. He was so wor- ' T )
Mother porcupines are not given| water. Having such short legs, he| water all around him and not ried for fear they might die. But 4‘4%
to worrying about their children.| went only a few steps before his | no! they were moving about again, ] e
Worrying over them usually leads | feet no longer touched bottom. | not as fast as they usually dia, ‘ — ) oo i D

! | but better than they had been be- ==

| Then he began to swim. He never|

had done any real swimming be-
fore. Once he had tumbled off a
big rock into the water, and had
learned then that he floated and'

‘ 5 to fussing over m.
“The surest way to spoil child-
| ren, is to fuss over them,” declares
Mrs. Prickly Porky

Early one morning Mrs. Porky

fore dinner.

“They are getting better Mom-
my” he said.

Mrs. Page came in to look at
them and replied, “Yes, they are,
and I'm so glad. But we must
leave them here for the rest of
the day. They need to be quiet a
while longer until they get over
their shock. Water that is too q
warm makes them very sick.”

“Poor little fishes!” sighed
Laurie: “They got a bad {fright,
and I did too. I'll always remem-
ber to keep them where it is cool
after this. That is something else
I have learned, but this I will not
. ) " forget. Good-bye, One Spot and
!‘Prl'cl:kled:n‘ want to go, Splasher. I'm so happy that you
| g can swim again. T'll be so careful

| being able to tou thi ith another time.” Then he tiptoed =
g able to touch anything with| -~ ™50 n ™ ety  them by them-

his feet or hands, gave him a queer

scary feeling. That other shore selves.

seemed a long, long way off. Could

he ever get there? Why hadn't

mother waited for him?
“Hi!” saild a familiar

didn't know you could swim.” There

By Carl Anderson
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¢ _ right along side of him was his| RH!"MATIC INVESTIGATIN' THE % CLOSED
13 'Y new acquaintance, Slaptail. “Come V24 ’Pl‘p%’g" Py POPULAR URIN’
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went, swimming easily and fast.
Right ahead was a house in the
water. It was made of sticks and
mud. The roof stood quite high
abave the water. Prickles climbed,

Ice conditions permitting, the Motor Vessel “Carl-
isle Bay” will call at Charlottetown on April 7th and
will load general cargo for Corner Brook, Nfld. For
/ space reservations and rates apply:—

e
A @?“ AT ONE PM.
1A F ¥
v,"

F cer RELIEF wirs

out on it. He climbed to the top.| |
He suddenly felt a lot better. He
i ) could see the shore clearly now. In
i fact, it was quite near. He would

NEWFOUNDLAND SHIPPING SERVICE

P. 0. Box 65 Phone 8737 jrest_here for & few minutes, then
| go on after mother. Would she be

P i for him? He hoped o
. * N
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T TELL YoU, L'LL) PERHAPS, SENOR! BUT FIRST,
EXPLAIN WHO 15 KILLING WHO
LATER! TWO MEN IN HERE T \

MAY BE KILLING
EACH OTHER

FOURTEEN SHOTS FROM
A MOVIE SIX-SHOOTER
WITHOUT RELOADING/

TWELVE -~
THIRTEEN--

By Fran Striker

AND THAT MEANS JUST
E THING!

Tippy and "Cap"_Squs

HAVE YOU SEEN
GRAN'MA, MR.BUDGE#}
HASN' T LA

MY L AND! 1 HOPE 1 DON'T
SEE ANYBODY I KNOW--

1 FEEL SO FOOLISH--!T
DON'T. KNOW WAy~

I EVER CAME:--

? NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
HOW HORSE TRADERS J - LIKE THI®

GET STOLEN GOLD Y77

WE'VE QUTDISTANCED

%HE CLASS 1S ABOUT TO
THE LAWMEN. RE YO

A rTFROM THE BEGIN-- I'M SU
REA WiLL ENJOY IT VERY
= : MUCH-
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MEBBE I CCULD
HELF, FELLERS.

1 KNOW IT..
QUICKLY TRY

AND GET IT
BACK IN PLACE.

GET ALL THE
> CREW... «—7

GAY, GKIPPER . THAT I“‘GI‘TI"E
BIGGEST CRATE SHIFTED.. R
THE BOLTS HOLDING IT /| BOLT ‘ER DOWN.

CAME LOOSE...

"

ON PE T S - AND
VL SAVE AT LEAST
$10 BY DOIN' TH'

VORK MESELF =

THET WE LOCKED LE'S
! SHMOO, WE'LL. A% ) PEEK IN,
PHOGBOUND /' AN’

\TOR SEE
\T T'DO WIF IT= -

YOu AND MOTHER AND 1 WILL TAKE
$I% SLIPS OF PAPER FACH ANO
WRITE NAMES WE LIKE ON THEM.

1 KNOW HOW TO GET A NAME
FOR MY DOG, FATHER.

IFTH LI
CRITTER




