By Thorton W. Burgess
¥FRIGHTENED BUT CURIOUS (in the Green Forest when he was

Who runs away because afraid
Will often wish that he had stay-
ed.

stopped so abruptly that he nearly| sitting while his father read

| fell over his own feet. He was
'stopped by a strange noise. It seem-
led to come from that opening
—Jumper the Hare. | among the trees ‘just ahead of

Jumper the Hare is a very timid him. |
person?eYou know Jumper is Peter | Very cautiously = Jumper moved
Rabbit's big cousin. Peter 15 & forward. He would go a couple of
very timid person also. Both are | lOPS, then stop to look and listen.
always ready to take to their long Sometimes he sat up that he mlgm‘
heels at the first hint of dangerusef better. A”, the time his nosei
Often there isn't any real (‘langer,““"cmt‘i the same way mat_ Peter
and they run without cause. Rabbit's wobbly little nose is for-

- ever twitching. He couldn't see
into that open place because of a
thicket of young evergreen trees,
e crept in among these, and peek-
ed out. What he saw made him
blink, and catch his breath. He
half turned to run away. Out there
in that open place was the strang-
est creature he had ever seen. It
had to be some one alive, because
|it was making that strange noise|
|and was moving.

Jumper stopped after making a
half turn. He looked back. What,
or who could that be out there?
’Il didn't look like anybody he had
| ever seen. It seemed to have two
|legs. and those two legs were very
]lnng legs and big legs. They look-
ed familiar, yet at first he couldn't
Hhink whose legs they looked like.

He was -tnpped by & strange Suddenly it popped into his head
noise | that those looked very much like
—_— the long big hind legs of Flat-

But both of them have many | horns the Moose, But there seem-|

times wished that they hadn't run.!ga to be no front legs, and never
They have wished that they had | in all his life had he seen any
stayed. They have found out after- one of such a strange shape. Once
ward that they have missed some- | more he started:to run, and once

The Tiny F olkl

(A real story of real childrem
for very young children) l

“Off to bed, Laurie,” said his mo-
ther. "You have had a busy day
playing outside both morning and
afternoon, and you must be tired.
Baby Linda has gone to bed for
the night, and is waiting for you
to come.”

Laurie climbed down
Daddy's knee where he had been

from his

the
Mother Goose rhymes to him.
“Good, night, Daddy,” she said,

giving him a big kiss and a reai
bear hug. Then he picked up his
teddy and went off up the stairs
with his mother,

“Let's talk,” he coaxed, as his
mother tucked him 1n.

“Well, just for a few minutes
then,” his mother agreed slowly.
“I have a lot of work to do this
evening.”

“Make a rabbit on the wall,”
teased Laurie.
In the light shining through

from the hall, Mrs. Page made a
shacow picture of a bunny. She
used her hands to make its body
while two fingers made its ears.
How Laurie laughed as the rab-
bit sat up, listened, crouched down,
nibbled grass, then hopped away in
; a great hurry! Laurie tried, but his
fingers just would not act right for
him.
“Make Frisky next,” he giggled.
Suddenly, in a shadow picture
on the wall, there was a little dog.
His ears were up, and his mouth
was opening and closing. “Arf, arf,
bow-wow, barked Mrs. Page, and
Laurie squealed with laughter.
“Now that is all for tonight. No
more shadow pictures,” said his
mother firmly, as she straightened
the covers again.
| “Where is the moon, Mommy? I
want to see it,” Laurie asked.
“There is no moon now,” his mo-
ther explained. “It takes turns

thing that they would have liked ! more he stopped. That was curios-

to have seen. You see both of!ity, He just had to stay. He had

them are full of curiosity. | to find out more about this great
Sweet Mistress Spring had been siranger.

husy for sometime all through the — S

Green Forest and all over the DROMORE SCHOOL

Green Meadows, up in the Old|

Pasture, and around the Smiling| \Honor Roll for March)

Pool. Everywhere she had awakened | Grade X —1.

winter sleepers. Everywhere young Elizabeth Corrigan.

plants were springing out of the| Grade VIII—1 Eleanor Hughes;

brown earth, tender, young and |2 Gladys Hughes. )

green things. Everywhere trees and| Grade VII—1. Imelda Callaghan;

bushes were putting  out their‘téml;’}(ﬂrgal'ﬁ Hughes; 3. Eric Mc-

ese wer owin -
tenves, and these were growing bie-| G ke vi_1 tiope mose; 2. John
S ~raen. Forast 1t McGuirk; 3. Audrey Hughes.

Over in the Gxeex:i Forest, .;ump-“w Grade V—1. Edward Hughes: 2
er the Hare was doing a lot o P R L
roaming about. It was fun to nunm‘ .!nseph Corrigan; 3. Reginald Cor-
for new and tasty green food, ror‘ Grade IV — 1. Shirley McGuirk;
he had br-vnrr?c n-mlle t{r?d of his |, Shirley Hughes; 3. Mary Hughes.
simple winter fare. It was fun to Grade III—1. Thelma Hughes; 2.
see what other people were do-|pgyjine Hughes; 3. Margaret Bar-
ing, and to welcome back those| et (absent for tests).
who had been gone all winter. So| Grade II—1. Edna Barrett.
Jumper's long hecls took him here| pqighest average in senior grades,
and there through the Green For-| gleanor Hughes: in junior grades,
est, and he very seldom remained ! Edna Barrett.
long in one place at a time. | Teacher, Mrs.

This afterncon, he decided he
would go call on his new acquain- |
tance, Prickles, the white-coated o
son of Prickly Porky the Porcu-! The big trading caravans of
pine. So off he started lippcrty.t the North African deserts may
lipperty, lip. “He was appmachmgl have as many as 1,000 camels and
an opening among she trees deep! mules.

John Barrett.

SHIPS OF DESERT

See An Outstanding

VARIETY CONCERT
In P.W.C. College Auditorium

THURSDAY, APRIL 22nd at 8 P.M.

Courtesy of:
The Shur-Gain Feed Service

Tickets available at:

Simpsons-Sears, The Rendezvous and
Giggey's Pharmacy.

Sponsored by the Centennial Y's Men's Club.

Avila Hughes: 2“

coming to see you and the boys
and girls in other parts of the
! world.”

“But I want it to stay here and
peek in my window all the time.
| Why doesn’t it stay round and fat
}mstead of getting small again?
{ questioned Laurie.

“That is a bit hard for you to
understand yet,” said Mrs. Page.
“The moon doesn’t really get larg-
er or smaller. It is because we can
see only a part of it that it looks
little. When the moon is curved
like a part of an orange, we say
it is the new moon. Then it seems
to get bigger each night until at

rage 10 ‘the Guardian
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last it Is round and full again.”

“That new moon is what I call
the broken moon, isn't it?” Laurie
asked thoughtfully.

“Yes, dear, it is.”

“And what are the stars? Are
they little electric light bulbs in
the sky?”

“No, Laurie, they are really much
like moons, only they are o very,
very far away that they seem just
tiny, sparkles of light to us away
down here."

Laurie looked quietly out the
window at the hundreds and hun-
dreds of stars as his mother re-
peated.

“Twinkle, twinkle little star
How I wonder what you are,
Up above the world so high
Like a diamond in the sky.”

All was quiet. In a few minutes
Mrs. Page tiptoed out of the room.
Those little twipkling stars looked
in at a little boy sound asleep with
his family of teddies tucked in be-
side him. Gone were the shadow
pictures and the noises of the day
as Laurie slept dreamlessly, getting
ready for another jolly time to-
morrow.

VICTORIA SCHOOL

(March Report)
Senior Department

Grade X: 1, George Myers; 2,
Merlin MacDonald; 3, Billy Mac-
Donald.

Grade IX (Sr): 1,
Hart; 2, Betty Boulter.

Grade IX (Jr.): 1, Mabel Boul-
ter; 2, Leslie Howatt.

Grade VIII: 1, Betty MacLean;
2, Charles Boulter; 3, Edith Bruce.

Grade VI: 1, Marilyn MacDon-
ald; 2, Arnold Howa't.

Junior Department

Grade V: 1, Carol G:ill; 2, Sonja
Stordy: 3, Jackie Milier.

Grade 1V: 1, Heather Howatt;
2, Ernest Rogerson; 3, Annie Boul-
ter.

Grade I1II: 1,
2. Ralph Thompson; 3,
Craig.

Grade II: 1, Connie Boulter; 2,
Tianne Miller; 3, Sandra Craig.

Grade I: 1, Penny Quigley; 2,
Eri¢ Hart: 3, Eileen Craig.

Principal: Florence MacDougall.

Assistant: Inez Gass.

Margaret

John Thompson;
Leigh

CONTRACT AWARDED
OTTAWA, (CP)-A $2,300,000 con-
tract to General Motors Products
of Canada Limited of Oshawa,
Ont., for spare parts for cargo
trucks topped a list of federal con-

tracts issued during the first halt
of March.

‘The Neighbors
|

“I've got Spring fever, too.

out the window.”

By George Clark

.
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Wish I could stand and stare

Pogo Henry Napoleon and Uncle Elby Tilly The Toiler

Dolly Dipple

Tippy and ""Cap™ Stubs

I KNOCKED OVER
MR, SIMPKING'S ASH
TRAY AND SPILLED
ASHES ALl OVER
HIS RUG

LETIS SPRING ON
HIM-;'HH- ﬂ" !

P ITHINK IT'S IN )
ONE OF MY COAT
POCKETS <.

HM=-SO IS SOMEONE
ELSE I KNOW/

YEH? WELL, T
DON'T NEED
ANY MONEY!

‘COUNTTA. GRAN'MA
AN’ MR, BUDGE
GIMME IT!

NO,I DON'T! I GOT
A DOLLAR-
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By Bob Gustafson

By Clifford McBride

By Harry Hoenigsen By George McManus Sy Edwina By Buford By Walt Kelly By Carl Anderson

By Al Capp




