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APRIL FOOL to race the young porcupine to the

|other shore, and then had swiftly

A joke 1s only such when done, |left him behind. You see Pricklel'

With sole intent of pleasant fun. Iwas as slow a swimmer as Slap-
—Old Mother Nature.'tail was good.

"I like it alright, but where are

Susan got her coloring book and

really don't expect him in today. Tilly The Toiler
crayons, 8he settled down at the :

table, and looked through the book
until she found the pictures of
the kittens. She colored them ex-
actly like those out at Uncle Bob's.
being careful to stay within the
lines. While she was busy, time
did not seem so long.

Suddenly she jumped up and
ran to the window. “I hear a car
coming in our lane,” she cried.
“Oh, goody, goody, It s Uncle Bob
and Aunt Beth. Irene is with
them.” She rushed out to open
the door as the visitors got out
of the car.

Uncle Bob reached in to the
back seat and picked up a small

box. He passed it to Susan, and, L

By Bob Gustafsen

| “How do you like it up there?” i1

Prickles, the young porcupine who asked a voice. Prickles kn_ew""“' grunted Prickles. |at that Instant, she heasrd.dn ‘
had started to swim after his|the voice. It was the voice ] mewlmzh and'n scratch;;‘z nsllte. N l and Uncle ElB
mother across one of the ponds of |of his new acquaintance. He head out of water and spoken, and | With her eyes big with excite- apo eon y
2addy the Beaver, was now on the |looked all around for Slaptail, but then ducked under agaln? That|ment, she ran into 'the l'(ll%hex;, i
z00f of the beaver house in the'didn't see him anywhere. {couldn’t ~ be because now there| calling. “See Mommy. see! ncle
vater. He had been slow in start-| “I say, how do you like it up Wasn't even a ripple on the surface| Bob brought me a kitten. Look a!
ng after his mother In fact, he there?” came Slaptail's voice again.|0f the water. Prickles suddenly | his Umf paw reaching out of 'Ehe
1adn't wanted to follow her and It sounded close at hand, but decided that he didn't want to stay| box. Helo me untie this string.
ihe reached the other shore before rather mufled. {there any longer. He slid into the The minute the box was open.
se started. The house in the water| “I lke 1t alright, but where are Water, and started swimming for Susan riached in for thel'klluentl
was only a little way from the you?" grunted Prickles. llhe shore. Inside the hou;e Slap- | I-fou' soft and warm _and }llt.’ i
sther shore, but Prickles was glad “I'm right here,” sald the voice, tail heard Prickles leaving and | was! She cuddled it in her arms,
© climb out on the roof to rest.

le is voi ! d put her face down against it
indeed it sounded as if the, chuckled. His voice had gone up, &n
You see, this was his first real :;)‘ed;”\pr was rm:r, there. {through little air-holes in the roof.| It was trembling because it had
wim, ‘ } © 7 Prickles  looked that roof all He had played a lttle joke. The% been afraid in that strange box
He climbed up to the very top. over. There was no one on it put|funny part of it was, this was without its mother, l‘but now it
y I Then he looked in the April Fool's Day; but of course felt safe. It lost its fright and, as

o < oV imself.
{:on;hthexg kze czlngfl-l lo‘ok ‘\“er }iﬁw{\\-;wr all around that house. No Green Forest folk know nothing| Susan kept on patting it, a bab;
e shore just a little way oll. He| ) . 'about April Fool's Day. purr rumbled M its throat.
could see nothing of her. Even had one was to be seen. Where are A “Listen! oh listen. It's purring.”
she been in plain sight. it is doubt- |you?" he repeated fretfully. | — squealed Susan in great delight.

S

ful if he would have seen her for| There was a chuckle ]:nc}&it’si N “Come and hear it, Irene.” Irene g .
porcupine eyes are rather dull. They Was sure it was a chuckle. "I told| I he I 1n Folk listened too, and laughed at the =
seldom have occasion to look off you before, I'm right here” said y funny little noise coming from the ’

at a distance, so Mother Nature Slaptail. kitten's throat.

has given them eves for seeing' Prickles even looked up In _the[ (A real story of real t‘h"dl‘enl “The baby cat is happy Wwith

things near at hand, but not for air as if he thought he might find| for very young children) you, dear,” said Susan's mother. Henry

seeing at a distance. Slaptail flying around somewhere.| w L . “I'm happy with it.” said Susan.
Half way across that pond Prick- Of course that was absurd. He be- 'hen Susan had visited Uncle “Isn't 1t wonderful to have a kit~
les had bee i by Slaptall,|gan to have an uneasy reelmglﬂc‘bs last week, her little cousin,| "8 ——
es ha n joined by ptail,| g i (| Irene, had shown her the new kit-| (en of my really, really own? Tl

s young beavar near his own age.|Once more he looked that roof| . | look after it and feed it and plav GIVE THAT
Of course the young beaver was all over, and he looked the waler\Li'gj;‘sm:h““_?&r"’rf;‘r‘;““ ;‘g: b;:’(: with it."  The Kkitten just {‘he'n LITTLE LADY
& good swimmer. He had offered all over. Had Slaptail poked ms‘spnm.an T ;\fn\-:r;g with the r_eachcd up at Su:ﬁan‘! h.m'l wi(h‘l'.; %PEI;‘H'ONNG
smoky kitten, the little black and :"m"l 50“1 par';v. " 'lsmlh }:le"s trying HER
. white one just like its mother,| o Play already.” laughed Susan. FINGER
Enjoy Transcendental Atmosphere. at .the , e ey “Now youwll have to find a box [
: o and & tiny yellow one. It wag the X S
f Y vellow kitten that was Susan's|for it. and an old pu?f:e o! blan- N a
X favorite. Irene surprised her by get to make its bed” said Mrs é; ?AA:A: %
saying that Susan could have the|FPasge. ) >
Wi s where Russell B'ak.e Howe 0 kitten for her very own. Of course,| ~We muste find a name for it. i —
/ Y re-creates music of it was too little then to take a-|!00,” said Susan thoughtfully. *I
) Beethoven, Chopin and Liszt way from its mother, but Uncle| Want the very best name I can EWELER

Bob was going to bring it down|think of for my kitten. T want it
going o to be different from the oth-

Participate in the Finest ot Foods tor Lunch or Dinner

in the very Lotts Where Sails Were Made tor World to her. »
Girdling Ships' and have a Sca Gull's View of Historic “Do you think Uncle Bob will|ers.
Boston Harbor ot the tip ot Colortul,Old T Whart — be here today?” Susan asked her “You'll need to think about it a
Olde B8 I Be Refreshing sca breex an ¥ = P "
mf.r.:n e A e preeres and mother. She was sitting at the ,lf’"g time then.” teased Uncle Bob
Foot of State Street— Athantic Subway tatl window looking out at the sleet N’Em“t‘g "nk'ttje“d L:i"" very im- 2go
AT T~ and rain. She was feeling disap-|Portant matter Indeed.
OPEN EVERY DAY, INCLUDING SUNDAYS, FROM 12 to 8 P. W polnted becaties she mmd" oo é’o Susan didn't mind being teased ) )
FOR. RESERVATIONS TEL. LA 3-87/9—~AMPLE PARKING out. David was having his afte-|She just tossed her head and " " =
noon nap so she had no one to|ldukhed as she started out to the YESSIR, ”Mf.’ You ° 1 8AID 1O HIM: SEED THE WHICH
play with back porch. “Come., Irene,” she NOTICE HIM SNOOPIN’ 2"

“The roads will be rather {cy,|Called “Let's go out to find & box AROUN'Z O, HE GOT A THIS HERE

', b
IQA‘/émA‘N"a EYE WS
4

1" " i «1|to make my kitten a house of its "
M.V. “CARLISLE BAY” T alrald said Mrs Dale 1SSt holding the Kitten an CASE .. NOW, WHO. BAD NAME . HIE ANT,
gently, she took Irene with her fl NO ?39-
v to find a box for the new. very OWL? /| wiars e
Ice conditions permitting, the Motor Vessel “Carl- ANY TIME — it's time for !;‘:";3‘“ member of the Dale house- N 7

isle Bay” will call at Charlottetown on April 7th and || _
will load general cargo for Corner Brook, Nfld. For HISTORIC CHART
space reservations and rates apply:— i
i | REGINA., (CP) — Printed In

NEWFOUNDLAND SHIPPING SERVICE (1777, a “new and correct map of
) 5 | North America” is on display in
P. 0. Box 65 Phone 8737 the legislature library here. It is
| in the custody of the library's ar-
chives division.

ﬁip Kirby

e AS THE TITANS ROLL IN COMBAT HASKIN
(&R o

YOU KNOW -+
FEW MINUTES/

UP POWDERY TROPICAL SAND.,.

By Fran Striker| Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

HORSES it V BEcaLct oF a8 [ 1 HAVE APLAN / FOLLOW ME!
8ELL, NO \WE'LL TRAP THE 2K
GOOD. GOLD THIEVES /4

By Edwina
(G PO EY | [MEBALEYY 7 Bid ,4/‘

The Lone Ranger

TONTO, THE GOLD THIEVES MUST
HAVE BOUGHT FRESH HORSES
FROM SNEAD AND PAI) Jpg
FOR THEM WITH

’19

{ GIRLS" - HERE. L
n COME - ¥'OUR. OLE - &
PAL, BI6 OR— o

TNOVY, I HAVE A LERY
\MPORTANT ENGAGEMENT
NO, 1 HAVEN'T SEEN : --S0, F YOU WILL EXCUSE
YOUR GRANDMOTHER:+ s - ME--

SHE DIDN'T TELL ME :
WHERE SHE WAS

MEANT IME,

BACK TO

GRANMA
v S—

By

oe Palooka George McManus
_ 7
L YUP. GEE WHAT NOW T'LL JE5' GIVE R LOOK OUT... !
60T 'ER BOLTED STRENGTH... THAT WAS A TEST AN’ SEE IF YORE YOU'RE
DOWN 6000 1 WONDERFUL , MR AGAINST THE WELL! WELL! HERE'S

PENNYWORTH * OOOR NOW.”

THAT POLICE WHISTLE
"BILLY” CLUBS GAVE
ME=T W

HE'LL TELL LS
WHUT T'DO WIF T™H'
MOOS:




