By Thorton W. Burgess

TIME TO CHANGE born,” grunted the young por-
. X cupine.
Judge no one by his coat alone, o1 suppo'ae that now the weather

Lest you be so fludged by your

i 0 ill changs
o is getting warm you will chang®|

it,” said Jumper.

“What do you mean? Why snouldi

Prickles was a young porcupine I change it?” asked Prickles. He
with pink eyes and wearing a was puzzled, and he looked it. !
white coat. Mother Porky had a| “warm, weather is coming. You
black coat. So did his father, P“('k'lwon'b want to wear a white coat!
ly Porky. So did all other por-/all summer,” said Jumper. |
cupines in that part of the Green “Why won't 1?” asked Prickles. |
Forest. They all had black shoe-| «Nobody does around here. Those
button eyes. Prickles was what . ,, wear white coats in winter
s called an albino. Old Mother! anoe them for brown ones in
I*aiture had simply forgotten m]summer," said Jumper.
put any coloring matter In hxs[ “Will you change yours® the
coal . young porcupine wanted to know. |

“Of course I'll change it," said|
Jumper.

“Why?" asked Prickles.

“Because 1 would be scared to
death not to,” replied Jumper. “In
a white coat in summer, I couldn't
keep out of sight of hungry hunt-
ers looking for me.”

“Can you in winter?” asked
Prickles.

“Of course I can. I'ts easy then.
With everything white with snow
all around me, I don't really have
to hide. I just sit still and folks
don’t see me,” explained Jumper.

“Who else around here wears a
white coat?” Prickles asked. “I!

3 fhaven't seen any one in white

“I'm Jumper the Hare," replied until now.”
his visitor. | “And you're not likely to unless|
;Shaduw the Weasel has f{ailed to

Prickles hadn't been out in the change his yet, and should hap-
Great World very long before he!pen around. He wears a white coat
knew there was somcthing odd all winter. He and I are the only|
about him. He was constantly bemg:omhs who do around here. But he
stared at. All sorts of furred and won't be white in summer. You'd
teathered folk came to look at him/|better change your coat,” said!
and stare at him. He didn't like it,|Jumper.
but there was nothing he could| "I don’t know how, so I can't,”
do about it. He didn't know why replied the young porcupine.
they did it, but after awhile he,
began to wonder why he didn't see! WHEAT IN PAKISTAN
any one else in a white coat. Then
one day while he was down on the; KARACHI, (CP) — First fore-
ground he had a visitor who was|cast of the area under wheat crop
also dressed wholly in white. It in Pakistan for the 1953-54 sea-
gave Prickles a good feeling. He SOn shows an increase of 12 per
daidn’t know a thing about this Cent over the previous year. The
visitor, but the fact that he was Current estimate is 3.889,000 acres.

—Old Mother Nature.

The Tiny Folkl

(A real stgry of real children
for very young children) l

Mrs. Page had gone with Laurie
apd baby Linda to visit at Grand-
ma's ‘for the day. She had taken
her sewing along, so that she might
stitch it on Grandma's sewing
machine. Laurie had been talking
with his grandmother, and had
asked her to make overalls for
his teddy. Together they had gone
to the box where Grandma kept
her quilt pieces and there had
found some red and white plaid
gingham.

Dinner time was drawing near,
so Laurie helped Grandma bring
up the vegetables from the big,
ocol, dark cellar. After eating a
big dinner, Laurie had gone off
for a rest. He did not plan on
sleeping, for he was wondering
what surprise Grandma would
have. She had promised him on2
later on. But in spite of himself
his eyelids had drooped lower and
lower, and he drifted off to
dreamland.

“Ding-dong, ding-dong; ding-
dong, ding-dong; ding-dong. Ding,
ding, ding,” sounded the big clock
with the musical chimes. Laurie
sat up and rubbed his eyes. That
sounded like a clock. But where
was he? This wasn't his own room.
Just as he opened his mouth to
cry he remembered. Why, this
was Grandma's house! He was
asleep in her bed! And she had
promised him a surprise. Quickly
he threw off the blanket Gran-
daddy had put over him, and
reached for his shoes. Down the
stairs he went to find his Mom-
my and Grandma.

He found them in the kitchen.
Baby Linda was playing on the
floor while Mommy did a bit of
sewing. She was putting buttons
on something.

“Why, hello dear., did you have
a good sleep?” she wanted to
know.

“My, but you have rosy cheeks
now," smiled Grandma.

Laurie ran over and got up on
her knee. She put on his shoes.
He looked up at her for a min-
ute before he asked. “Did you get
my surprise? What is it?”

Grandma reached behind her

and took our Ginger. Laurie's eyes

got bigger and bigger,

“Oh my! oh! oh! oh!” he ex-
claimed. He didn't know what to
say. Grandma had dressed Ginger.
The red and white gingham was
now a pair of red and white over-
alls with braces and a real pocket.

packed them in. I am so happy

clothes. Just wait till I show
Daddy this.”

about time for him to come now,
850 gel your snow suit white I get
baby Linda ready.”

arrived. Laurie ran out to meet
him, then turned to wave to his
grandmother in the
“Good-bye, Grandma,” he called,
“Thank you so much for Ginger's
new clothes.
dinner. Good bye, Good bye.”

in 1908 as a branch of the Royal
mint in London, England.
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And she had made a little white
shirt t60 go with it. Laurie could
scarcely believe his eyes, for there
under Ginger’s chin was a wee
bow tie just the exact match for
his overalls. Laurie looked and
looked, a big grin on his face and
& pleased sparkle in his eyes.

“What do you say, dear?” asked
his mother.

“Oh, thank you, Grandma, thank
you,” he said. “And I must pay
you too,” He ran over and gave
her three big kisses on her cheek.
Then he gave her a tight hug.
“There now,” he laughed, “I paid
you, I filled you full of kisses and

with my teddy. He has lovely

“You won't have long to wait
then,” added his mother. *“It is

Just as they finished, Daddy
doorway.
Thank you for my

CANADIAN MINT

Canada's mint at Ottawa opened

Marven's

CELERY and CHEESE
STICKS

Look for Marven's
Seal of Quality

wearing a white coat made Prickles Ollt Our wa,

feel that he must be a friend.
“Who are you?” asked Prickles
bluntly. |
“I'm Jumper the Hare,"” replied
his visitor. “Where did you get

that white coat?"”
“I've had 1t ever since I was
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CANADA'S FINEST
CIGARETTE

MEAN ~=-

NOTHIN' GOOFY 'BOUT
THIS -=TOY BLOONS AIN'T
TH' ANSWER - BUT IM
TRYIN' TO INVENT UP A
CARTON THAT'LL SHRINK
DOWN WITH THE EMPTI~
NESS SO PEOPLE WILL
HAVE MORE ROOM IN
THEIR HOMES --1
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Bringing Up Father

Penny

By Ham Fisher
Li'l Abner
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LITILE ALGY ALWAYS
FORGETS HIS TOVS. THIS
TIME HE LEFT HIS
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-CERTAINLY, T THINK 1 OUGHT TO GO
TO TH' DANCIN' CLASS
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COME HERE, POWDER g
PUFF THAT DOG- o
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A SIDE-SHOW TENT,
HAL As:wm‘-mu;:.,
AN'A MUSTACHE ' CUPZf—

. By Al Capp




