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[botlom. There were red and green,
idup blue and bright yellow, white
and rose marbles. What a pat-
tern they made! His mother let
the fish slip into the bowl. They
| ffashed around, their golden scales
| gleaming in the light.

may I put

The Tiny Folk

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

the

One day in February Laurie had| ‘“Oh, Mommy.

gone to town with his mother and | Powl on the table?” asked Laurle.

father. There he had seen gol:(-;"l'd l‘lk? to watch them for a

fish, and persuaded his mother m[\‘.‘hlle ' '

buy two for him., He was very! When his mother agreed, he

pléaaed with them, and named | placed the bowl on the table. The

them, One Spot, because the m_‘sunli;:h[ sn-a:;ming through the

tle silvery fish had a black apnt]window shone in on the glass

on his back, and Splasher, be-|marbles.

cause that big golden fish wused | “Just see the beautiful colors

to flip out drops of water with | the marbles make on the white
cloth,” Laurie said in a pleased

his long filmy tail. |

Laurie was not allowed to wash]|
the fish bowl but his mother gave
him the little china house to put

voice. “The colors move and flick-
er like dancing soap bubbles. They
| are just like falry lights. He and
| his mother stood and watched for

back into the clear shining bowl

and let him pour cool, fresh, ualnr!ﬂ while, then Mrs. Page'wenl A-
into it. Then she would carefully | bout her work. Laurie still staved
lift the two fish and put them | there enjoying the sight of the
in the water. Laurie gently shook fish flipping about the bowl. Then

susan and David arrived over

to
play and off he went with them.

the box of fish food, and sprinkled

some on the water. After, he'd|
carry the bowl carefully over to For half an hour or so Splasher
the .tab!e, and watc e two fish  nhd One Spot had a wonderful
nibbling up the food. There he time. The marbles felt so cool and
would watch and watch as :hn\.‘smonlh as they darted in nnd. out
darted about the bowl, in, out,| among  them. The sunlight glanc-
and around the ina house, in a @ ing through the bowl made light
gay game of t: streams in the water, and it was
This morning | fun to dart back and forth
ing out the bow! through them. But soon One Spot
Mrs. Page sa:ud, “He began to foel tired. His head
some big coloved seemed to be aching, Splasher,
They would look tr ton, was slowing up. They did
fish bow! Do v o put not feel a bit like plaving now.
them in?" They opened their mouths wider
“Sure I do." exclamed and wider, gulping in the water
He dropped them = and trying to breathe. Yet that
did not scem to help. Poor Splash-

watching as each santk

er and One Snot! What could be
the trouble? There was something
| seriously wrong, vet mno one was
"noticing them, and they could not
heln themselves.

Refrigeration

Would no one come? “‘Help.

SALES & SERVICE [ help” they were saving, but of

course no one could hear them

Repairs To All Makes One Spot and Splasher began to
move slowly and more slowly.

(To Be Continued)

MOTORS

Rewinding and Repairs

REPLACES ARTISANS
LIVERPOOL, England, (CP)—A
power-driven, stone planing ma-

with hammer and chisel. The ma-
|chine is sald to do the work of
| three men, quicker and cheaper.

If Youre TIRED
ALL THE TIME

Everybody gets a bit run-down now and
then, tired-out, heavy-headed, and maybe
bothered by backaches. Perhaps nothing
seriously wrong, just a temporary toxic
condition caused by excess acids and
wastes. That's the time to take Dodd’s
Kidney Pills. Dodd’s stimulate the kidneys,
and so help restore their normal action of
removing excess acids and wastes. Then
you feel better, sleep better, work better.
Get Dodd's Kidney Pills now. Look for
the blue box with the red band at all

\ druggists. You can depend on Dodd’s. 52

Palmer Electric

Phones 8543 - 8544

CLEAN CLOTHES

WEAR LONGER |

For Your

Dry Cleaning Nceds

RITE - WAY

Phone
2387

ELECTRICAL chine is being used in construction
APPLIANCES of Liverpool cathedral, doing work
. which has been carried out for
Repairs I centuries by skilled stonemasons

A TALE OF TWO TAILS
For nothing is there real excuse,!
Unless it somehow is of use.

—Old Mother Nature

Young Slaptail, one of Paddy
the Beaver's children, and young
| Prickles whose mother was Mrs.
Prickly Porky the Porcupine, had
| been comparing tails. Each
IthoughL‘ the other's tail funny.
‘Each could see nothing funny a-
| bout his own tail. BEach wondered
of what possible use the other's
| tail could be. Each insisted with-
out really quarreling that his
lown tail not only was not funny,
but was so useful that he wouldn't
know how to get along without it.
! Slaptail had been sitting up at
the foot of a tree he was start-
|ing to cut down with his great
| Bnawing teeth. When he sat up
| that way his broad thick [lat
tail made a wonderful brace. That
was one use for it. When he slid
into the water and swam, his
tail was a sort of rudder, aiding
him 1n turning. In a way, he
steered himself with it. That was
another use.

The two couldn’t agree on tails.
They still continued to think each
other's tail funny, and of no real
use. Then on the very same day,
each learned the most important
use of the other's tail, and to
respect it. The two tails were no
longer funny,

It happened this way: The
voung beaver was floating on the
water close to shore. His mother,
| Mrs. Paddy, was out near the mid-
dle of the pond. The young por-
cupine was on a mossy old log
close to the shore. Mother Porky
was high up in a tree. She was
not paying any attention to
Prickles. She felt that he was big
enough now to look out for him-
self.

It was early evening. The black
shadows were creeping out from
among the trees across the little
pond. Someone else was creeping
out from among the trees, and
keeping in the midst of the black
shadows. It was Tuffy the Lynx.

The young beaver was slowly
drifting closer in the shore. In
fact, he was making ready to

come ashore to get some bark for
supper. It was very still there a-

round the pond. Suddenly that
stillness was broken by a loud
noise. It was sudden and sharp,

like the noise of a gun. And out
in the pond where Mrs. Paddy
was, there was the added sound of
la sudden plunge, and a lot of
water shot high in the air. The
instant he heard it, Slaptail turn-
ed, plunged, and slapped the water

with his tail. It was all very star-
tling.

Tufty the Lynx snarled. He had
had his eyes on that young bea-
ver, and it was to try to catch
him that he was sneaking along
in the black shadows. Mrs. Paddy,
watching from out in the water,
rad seen him. She had used her
big flat tail to give the alarm
It was a warning to everyone

The young porcupine was on &
mossy old log close to the shore.

within hearing that there
danger in the neighborhood.

It had startled the young por-
cupine, but vaguely he understood
what it meant. He dropped off
the mossy old log, poked his head
under the edge of it, and began
to slap his tail back and forth.
Tufty came over to him and snarl-
ed an uglier snarl than before,
but he was very careful to keep
away from that tail. He knew all
about those pointed, painful lit-
tle spears called quills with which
that tail was covered. The young
beaver put his hecad out of water,
and looked over to see what had
happened to Prickles. He saw
what he was doing with that tail,
and it no longer seemed f{unny.
And that is the tale of two talls.

Find Owner Of Tie
Pin In Murder Case

HAMILTON, (CP) — A tie pin
which was found clutched in the
hand of 21-year-old Fern Henkell
whose bludgeoned body was found
in a water-filled ditci near Wind-
sor, Ont., last week-end, has been

was

traced to a Hamilton transport
driver, The man, whose mname
police would not disclose, was

questioned but later released.

BIG FISH

Halibut, one of the important
commercial fishes of Canada, may
reach a weight of 600 pounds.

Rip Kirby

SCANT /NTEREST IN
EVEN MATCHES ...
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(BUT SHARP HASKIN SHOWS

By Alex Raymond

The Lone Ranger

By Fran Striker

WHY'D YOU USE THE GOLD THEY

GAVE YUH TO FRAME THE LONE

RANGER FOR ROBBERY?
e

{ SNEAD, THE MEN WHO
BOUGHT THE HORSES MUST BE THE
ONES WHO STOLE THE
BRITISH = OF COURSE
THEY ARE.

TO SEND THE LAWMEN
ON A WILD-GOOSE CHASE.

-

THE REAL CROOKS CANT GO FAR ON THE STOVE-IN HORSES WE €0LD
‘EM. WHEN THEY RETURN TO

COMPLAIN, WE'LL GET gL_H
THE GOLD THEY
STOLE/,

r
f THANK GOODNUSS T GOT
I§ A FREN LIKE GOOD OLE

il JOE. HE SHORE GOT THEM
PASSPURT THINGS FIXED
UP FUR ME QUICK ,
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T FELT AN EXTRA PULL
ON THE SHIP AS
TOOK OFF., WE'RE

HEAVY CARGO THIS
- TRIP.
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LIFE TOO GOOD

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gusiafs_on

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Th' POCTOR!

GREAT 5COTT! NAPOLEON'S NOSE 1$
HOT AS FiRE! I'LL RUSH FOR

| ;!illf‘!”'%}ﬁ//

GOLLY: SURE HOPE
HE CETS WELL!
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Henry
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FINDIN’ 7447 our
COMES LAST/
lwuen WE DO THAT *

NOW, WHAT
s’ AMEAD -

NO‘I' ACT?
WAL, mzafgmgf:tr)
WE FI

GGER OUT

THE CAGE 15 DONE,| STOLT ( |#AO WE SUSPECKS,
You GOTTA

" PROCEED .
SCIENTIFIC !
€

I THOUGHT THE
UP-AND-DOWN

STRIPES WOULD
MAKE ME LOOK
SLENDER-~

ABOUT YOUR
FIGURE, HUH?
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Tippy and "Cap' Stubs

IT DOESN'T
DO ATHING

OUR BEST STUDENT 1S AN
ELDERLY GENTLEMAN--

M

I"OH, MANY OLDER. PEOPLE; ™
JOIN OUR CLASSES, MRS. BAILE Y !

COME BACK HERE ! YOUR'
GRANDMOTHER DOESN'T
WANT ANYBODY FOLLOWING
. HER AROUNDZ

OH, MOTHER
1SN'T HOME !
SHE MUST

HAVE GONE&E
SHOPPING - -

;‘3} /éﬁ

The Genrge Matihew Adume Sorvic, Inc.

~-MEBBE, GRAN'MA WALL
BUY U$ SOME ICE
CREAM--!

\

Bringing Up Father

1,

By George McManus
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I NEVER THOUGHT J————i £
I'D GIT OUT THS £
Y TONIGHT-_/, 2
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PENNY

(s

PENNY._ 1S RIGHT, ROGER, IT | | F“ AN AFFECTIONATE,

DOG, FATHER, BY CALLING
HIM HERCULES.

IT'S MEAN TO MAKE FUN OF MY

LIVELY,
ITTLE GENTLEMAN, HE piria

ISN'T FAIR TO RIDICULE 1 L
& ] SHOULD HAVE .

JUST BECAUSE HE'S TINY.




