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(A real story of real children

tering. It was an excited twittering.
for very young children) " |All th

() | Al eir doubts were gone. They
Baby Linda and Lauri \ | |knew from the very start that this
havingy a zr.eat time .:l:a;mgw et::{ \‘ r Y ’ B e (Y% 1o wuhtho k::ld of nl::ud !hey! xl:l:eded.
\ ; Such a sy e as followed.
ﬁf,m ;igoze;he,egoitd%:ﬁ: E:ﬁ 4 They would light on the ground
and was rolling it to Linda. She| [* . beside that mud pie, pick*up little
laughed and crgwed when it| ‘ﬁ::i ::‘eiyr:l'ler:haz‘stmrlégzu'i‘lgleﬁ

came her way and shrieked inde-| :
light when Laurie preétended to| By Thorton W. Burgess they would fly with them up under

s race her to reach the ball -She THE HAPPY WORKERS 'big clay bank on the edge of the the eaves of the barn and carefully
¥ was back and forth across the' |Big River and get enough of it Press them in place Just @s a mason
kitchen floor. In work may very often be for their needs.” would carefully place’ bricks in a
“Laurie, could you bring me TO happiness the missing key.. Farmer Brown's Boy di¢ just WAll he was building. f = { » . ;
up the duster?’ called his moth- —0Old Mother ‘Nature. this. He mixed with it some of the' Day after day they worked. Some ¥

H er from upstairs. “Linda will be mud from eut back of the barn, of the time Mrs. Swallow remain- ) .
all right left alope on the floor!| There bad been a disaster in and made a sort of mud-pie of it. ed under the eaves while Muddy
for there is nothing she can hurt Farmer Brown's barnyard. Muddy It was much the way a mason brought the pellets of mud for her
herself on, and nothing for her and Mrs. Muddy, the Eaves Swal- would mix concrete. Meanwhile the to put in place. They were build-
to get into.” * lows, had been building a nest two unhappy swalows watched him ing with the greatest of care.
Laurie found the duster and under the broad eaves on one side {rom" the roof of the barn. The Meanwhile, Farmer Brown's Boy
it went off upstairs with it. *Mom- Of the big barn.. They had been moment he was through with what took care that that mud-ple should
Rt my, let me dust the bed and building that nest of mud, for they he was doing and had moved away, not dry out. Now and then he added
i al ered masons and always they swooped down to see what a little water to it. And as they

chairs today,” he coaxed. "I know are feath
a job." their homes of mud. It had ;worked the little feathered masons
( ey canicoNcgecadiion e S | twittered contentedly for they were

His mother agreed and Laurie been half done when it fell. It ;

did the job very slow ly and care- fell because they were using the 0 &“’g’e ’t‘;PPf!f-mT:“‘D‘n "3“ was l"}ing
fully. e wrong kind of mud. They had e fines e they ever ha
gy It took a few minutes to do it known they were using the wrong built. {
; well, then he said. *“There. I'm kind of mud, but it was the only
all done. How does it look?" mud near at hand. It was sandy
i “Just fine," said his mother mud, and they should have had cley

| warmly. *““Thank you so much. mud.
Now run d(‘f’fn' to play with Linda' Now ‘it happened that Farmer
again.” ’ Brown's Boy had seen that nest
Laurie clattered off down the fall. He understood why it had
stairs. Seconds later his mother- fallen. “Those swallows need clay}
er heard him calling. “Oh Mom- jn the mud they use, and there|
my, come, come, Linda is gone. jsn't a particle of clay in that:
I can't find her.” And he started mud out back of the barn, and|
t o ary. that's the only mud around here,” |
' Mrs. Page looked surprised, said he to Mother Brown. |
for the baby couldn't be very far,  “Isn't there something you can - S A
vet she hurried down to the kit-'do about it?” his mother askéd. He mixed with it some of the Dy contacting Head Office In

chen. One quick look around | .pm poing to” said he. “I'm mud from out back of the barn. | Charlottetown, z.at least 48 hours
showed no Baby Linda. Laurie joino 40 mix up some special mud ~— - — in advance for:— -
going ‘o p P (1)—First and Second sailings

lmrf' {;m? i‘(hln (‘,(\i,l‘m,nfblcrmi?: b:{:f} for them. I'm going over to that that mud-pie was like. Muddy pick- from each S oo
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()w“re! Mrs. Page went into the ‘(-d“ug o KOb, ol é}1|§ ne)v\um;;:{l, B;: morning.
i hall and looked behind the open i P SCUL I GO 1D h y (2)—For perishables and/or Live-
| @ U am quite comfortable there. I dropped it long enough to say to stock in truck loads on any
£ cl(lu:sc't door, but no liim“la.u q i\\'asn't lost." to Mrs. Muddy, “It's perfect, my sailing.
[in:i‘ahcigh:jnn arihi'ou"?‘. chpmc:ll‘ “I know! I know what she was dear. It's just what we want.” (3)__For all sailings on Saturday
Ir‘\d 'I;hm’n \‘\'atn't, a smlnd‘ Laurie after,” Laurie sang out. “See, Then he plcked up B‘r"mn.t‘h,at' llF- and Sunday until June 12th.
ran out into the hall and across She€ has my ball. It must have tle ﬂ@) Of_ ’:;u,d' rlo]h‘d. s é“”h:: For daily report tune in to
ta the living room where his mo- rolled in under the couch and bill two or three limes, an €W CKCY each weekday at 6:29 a.m.
ther was looking behind the big :.he I?m\vled in after it. Smart up um‘ier the f‘ﬂvcs,t DIMLhe ll’_:?f" (Standard Time).
chairs and at the ends of the BiFl' ;‘4’ “:,}‘d:,“‘f“ g a4 | CATCH AN EARLY CROSSING
chesterfield. By this time Laurie! ‘I don't think it's smart to irs Waddy was oy B8 Fact Wi AND AVOID DELAY.
was sobbing hard. scare us half to death,”” said Mrs. She was jus "‘: pe~afled W "]ttl i :
“Someone stole our baby.” he Page. She pulled the couch back s was he. She ‘too DR -L A‘ll ei NORTHUMBERLAND
cried, the tears running down his carefully, and lifted Linda out. gob of .lAhadL {2‘“'. meul 2.pe tctt.‘ FERRIES LIMITED,
) Laurie ran over to hug and kiss She hurrie n Join her pretly| . orlottetown, P. E. Island
“Oh, no, she's here somewhere, her, while Mother held her tight- mﬂsfe gmdert 't‘t,f eaves of t;he. barn. |
but where cofld she go. The door ly in her arms. RS O BIHASRRE OO WD LAY

to the back porch is closed. Per-! Ga, go, mum—mum,"’ said

haps she's In the kitchen cup- Linda patting her mother's face I'I

hope, 1 forgot “to. ook with the. ball ““| May 2 — Mental Health Week — May 8
Out I”"’V ’“"ht(’ :ih" dk""““” ';’ Mrs  Dale smiled. I can sce -

cpen the  cupboar oors _and the joke now, Linda, but you

Eeerdingt\fie Just-thenﬂMrs l:;zw gave brother and me such a TAKE PART IN THIS WEEK s PROGRAM
neard “'Mum,  mum. gounding fright. The next time you want . "
very low and mutfled.  Laurie to gpla_‘. hide and seek you had | Read: Local _bapers for Mental Health Series—Local

turned, looked, listened, then petter tell us first.” and Natiohal.

dashed to the couch. He lifted “A-a-a-ah,” sang Linda, which Listen: National

up the car lizfde‘r‘;]“e;‘ﬁ”"“‘;g”’: might mean most anything. | To CFCY for spot announcements, and broad-
: ‘ e —— casts.

was baby Linda, away up in the!
!archrnvrﬁ wH e 1 10-MILE SUBWAY PLAN | Lomlqt dard T
“Here she |s! ere she s,/ Standar ime
Mommy'!" he shouted excitedly, TORONTO (CP)—A proposal for , ) . - P
MU e IRl ol opencut subway. slicing Monday— May 3rd, 7:30 P.M. Hon. B. Earle
“How on earth did you get in down the middle of a $120,000,000 MacDonald, Minister of Health &
| there, Linda?" asked mother. *I cross-town superhighway was de- Welfare.
\ never dreamed of you going up scribed Saturday by W. E. P. Tuesday— May 6th, 7:30 P.M. Dr. W. J. P.

there where it is dark.” |Duncan, Toronto Transit Commis- .
¢ “Mum-mum, aah, de, uh,” sion general manager, as the most 11\4:;1:}2']3?& O'B'E‘v Member of the

gurgled Linda, lying on her back practical plan yet suggested for .
and kicking her feet as if to say. rapid transit on east-west Bloor v Saturday—May 8th, 6:00 P.M. Dr. A.+J. Mut-

“What was all the fuss about? street. chison, Director, Division of Men-
= - tal Health, .

Visit: Mental Health Clinic, Palmer Building, 100
Special Draw Prizes Door Prizes Fitzroy Street, opening Monday afternoon,

May 3, 3:30.
Tuesday and Wednesday 2:00 - 4:00

Mornings — 10:00 - 12:00

The Rlc“ARn HUBNUT BEAUTY Occupational Therapy Building, Falconwood

Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Fri-

CAPSULE cl_l"lc ' day, 2-4, light refreshments. Bus,service

: ‘from Bus terminal leaving at 1:15, 2:15,
E demonstrated by 3:30, returning at 1:30, 2:30, 4:30.
. MISS MABEL McCAW See: Display at Mental Health Clinic, City
at Y. M. C. A. GYMNASIUM Occupational Therapy Centre
and

Wednesday, May 5th — Tickets 75¢ — 8 lT.M. Auditorium, Falconwbod.

Refreshments served afterwards. Display of patients work—Recreational activi-
Good Grooming, Hair Styles, Face & Nails, g ties. Posters and display showing the var-
Poise and Posture ious activities of the Division of Mental

For The Individual Health—Films relating to Méntal giene

Presented by Beta Phiat Sorority in Hospital Audjtorium.
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By Clifford Mc_Bride
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By Edwina

By Buford

Dolly Dipple

TELL ME ABOUT THE THEY'VE BURNED A LOT OF KEMO SABAY! ME FIND TRACKS
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By Fran Striker

By George McManus
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HAS MISS LEE ACKNOWLEDGED
RECEIPT OF MY FLOWERS,
FLORA?Z

v |NONSENSE! THESE

PALTRY DEBTS WILL

BE SETTLED WHEN

PAGAN AI3JI ARE

A GREAT HUSBAND -
AND-WIFE TEAM!

I HWAVEN'T
HEARD ANY THING,
MR. DELIGHT...
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By Alex Raymond

By Harry Hoenigsen
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