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The Tiny Folk

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

| pink with excitement.

| Mrs. Ladd laughed at the two
|Little girls. “We'll have to put on
| our thinking caps,” she said
»You'll have fun with the new
white skates you got for Christ-

Heather and Cheryl were all|mas Aren’'t you pleased that you
excited. There was going o be | poth learned to skate so quickly?

something very special at the|But Il have to get something
rink. The big notice in the store yeady for Anna and Brenda too.”

said.

Big Carnival Tomorrow Night at
the Happy Rink.

Prizes for the best costumes

| A short time later the two old-
er girls came in from school. All
ithe talk was about the carnival,
and what they would wear. They

Speclal prizes for those under thought and thought. They talked
sl

X.

Since Heather and Cheryl could
not read all the big words on the
notice, they asked Cheryl's older
sister, Anna, to recad them She
explained to them that a carnival
was really a big party where the
children went all dressed up as
, they did at Halloween. They
would have fun ssatl
someone would decide had
the prettiest costume, and that
one would get a prize

“What shall T wear?'
wondered. “1 had a Bo Peep dress
for Hallowe'en, but :t is all torn
now."”

“1 don't Kknow 11 wear,
but Mommy will e an  ldea
Let's go to ask her, Ct 1 de-
cided. Up the road thev went to
talk it over with Chervis mother.

“Mommy, the tn be a

un

big party at the rink. Mav I go?"

Oheryl sald as she burst :n the.
kitchen door.

“And there wul be prizes. Mrs
Ladd.” piped up Hea ‘ollow-
ng close behind he:

“What can I wear? I'd lLike to

de Red Rid Hood No. 1
['ll be Cinderell No, not t
sither,” said Cheryl, her cheeks all

n

|and talked.

| their new coloring book and look-|

led through it.

ng, then |

Heather |

Then they got out

“That's what I want to be/”

icried Cheryl. “See that dear little
(falry., What does it say? F-r-—-o-s-t.

That spells frost, doesn't it? She
must be the Frost fairy. Could I
be one, please, Mommy?

“We can try to see how we get
along,” sald her mother.

“I'm going right home to talk to
my mother,” said Heather. “I'm
going to ask her if I can wear my

{Scotch outfit.” And off she went.

Anna and Brenda thought about
theirs. They whispered together,
then talked it over with their mo-
ther. Soon there was a scurry and
a bustle as the scrap bag was
emptied out. old dresses ripped
up, and  scissors, needle, and
thread hunted out.

That night three tired little
girls went to bed, pleased that
their costumes were ready, vet 50
sleepy they couldn’t talk about the
next nizht

Now they were gathered at the

rink No one would ever know |

Anna. She was a very round, very
white snowman. Big black buttons
were on the front of her coat. A
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of any emergency.

'AY AT THE

CORNWALLIS HOTEL

7-11 AOLLIS ST,
Fifty single and double roome with and without bath. Two
minutes’ walk from Railway Station, Steamship Piers, Business
i1strict A complete Drug Store, Snack Bar,
Post Office, Barber Shop, in Hotel Building.

RATES §2.50 TO $6.50 PER DAY
For Our Guests’ Safcty and Protection—This Hotel 1s equipped
wlth a New Automatic Sprinkler System in every room. Fire
Alarm Bells and Steel Fire Escapes for quick, safe exits in case

You wid enjoy COMFORT with ECONOMY
at the “CORNWALLIS HOTEL”"

HALIFAX, N. 8

Meet your friends

DANCING
CLOVER CLUB

“harlottetown's Finest Dance Hall

EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
All new Legionairs Orchestra

Reservations accepted by phone only between
four and eight each Saturday evening—Dial 6022.
“Reservations for couples accepted only”

$2.00 per couple

at the Clover Club

REDDY'S SUDDEN CHANGE OF
MIND
|
| Temptaticn I will promptly spurn,
| Thus freedom from regret I'l
earn.

—Reddy Fox

Reddy .Fox is smart. Everybody
krows this. He 1s one of the
smartest of all the people of the
Green Meadows and the Green
Forest who dress in fur. Long ago
Reddy learned that temptation is

|big black hat sat on her yellow
!curls while a bright red scarf flut-
|tered from her neck as she flash-
led around on her skates. Brenda
was wyh her, dressed as a cow-
girl, with her brown f(ringed skirt,
bright plaid skirt, and cowboy hat.
| Then the music started. A
man’'s loud voice shouted. “All
little girls under six line up”
Out Chery! skated, her heart
Just bump:ing inside her. Her
|crisp white dress stood out all a-
|round her. Silver tinsel sparkled
talong the bottom. Tiny  snow-
{lakes cut out of light blue paper
were sprinkled here and there
over her dress. Her little silver

lwlngs. crusted with some sparkly

snow Mommy had saved from
‘Christmas were just so above her
! shoulders. Her little tinsel crown
(twinkled in the light.

| There were such beautiful little
jgirls there.. A lovely Bo Peep all
in pink pulled a white, wooly
;lamb, Little Miss Muffet skated
by, gay in blue gingham. Another
little girl was dressed as a rose
/bud, one like a Dutch doll, and
|there was Heather in her Scotch
dress.

Cheryl's heart seemed to be
Ijumping right out of her mouth
as they slowly skated by the
judges. Then they came around
twice more, their silver blades
flashing against the ice.

Then the judge stepped . out.
| 'First prize goes to the Frost
Fairy,” he called, Will she please
come forward?”

Cheryl stared, hardly able to
‘believe here ears Then she
'skimmed up to the judge. What
!would the prize be? Oh! oh! oh! a
beautiful doll. See her long real
aolden cruls. Look at her eye-
lashes. What a simply perfect blue
jorgandie dress.

i “Thank you,” Cheryl whispered,
|“thank you so much. What a love-
1y doll! I am so happy.”

| The sparkle of her wings was
;“OL nearly as bright as the sparkle
(of her eyes as Cheryl flew back
‘tn her mother with her preclous
\dou‘ This was one real fairy that
really got her wish.

By Thornton W. Burgess

one of the h'ardest things to re-
sist, and also if not resisted is one
of the surest ways of getting into

trouble. Reddy has to fight temp-
tation almost every day of his
life. This is especially true in
hard times, when food is scarce
and the need for it is great.

It is because he long ago learn-
ed to resist temptation that he
still  wears that handsome red
coat of his. Often he has sat with
his mouth watering, looking at
some tempting fool that he could
get simply by reaching for it
Time and again this has happen-
ed when his stomach was so empty
that he was very near to starv-

He no longer tried to keep un-

der cover.

ﬁmgv—The tgaptallo—r\—'tn pxgl;—up
that food has been such that only

one of strong mind and will

could resist it. It is because he
has resisted temptation at such
times that he has kept out of
traps, and so has kept that hand-
some red coat of his.

This  bleak March  morning
Reddy was as usual very, very
hungry. He had hunted much of
the night without much success,
just one or two small mice that
were hardlp a bite. He was over
in the Green Forest. It was near
a plle of loose rocks. He had of-
ten caught mice around those
rocks. He was still some distance
from them, but still could see
them. Something white was mov-
g close to them. Could it be

Jumper the Hare in his white

coat? In his usual crafty man-
ner, Reddy moved toward 1t,
keeping under cover of logs and
prush so as not to be seen. The
nearer he got to that moving
white thing the ‘more puzzled he
became. It certainly was not Jump-
er the Hare in his white coat. In
fact, Reddy never had seen any-
one just like this small person
and he didn't know what to make
of it.

That this small stranger was

Continued on page 16

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond

| HOODWINKED BY A MOCK
MURDER, _/

The Lone Ranger

| YES, CRUSHER, I BEL

OF BUNCO

TRUST HER, N

MR, KIRBY,

EVE ) I KNEw | wHAT’S TO FIND SHARP HASKIN, I'VE

JENNY MEANT EVERY T COULD | [THE FIRST | @OT 4 HUNCH THE “CORPSE *
WORD SHE WROTE YOU IN

THAT NOTE. SWE WAS =

BATES
FAR Q

IN A_TROPICAL RESORT:

RELAX, BUNCO, WE RE
IN BUSINESS AGAIN.

f WE GOT A COUPLE OF

SUCKERS HERE, JOE. DOCTOR
TWO HORSES TO LOOK GOOD
LL MAK

MAKE IT FAST, SNEAD./ WE'RE
TRYIN' TO GET AWAY FROM A
COUPLE OF OUTLAWS.

TONTO, THESE ARE MIGHTY
STRANGE-LOOKING HORSES. /

MEANWHILE, IN A HIDDEN CORRAL.
NEAR THE HORSE TRADERS
RANCHHOUSE [z

T'M TOLD THAT YOU ARE
A WONDERFUL BLACK-

LONG WAY TO T T

AW SHUCKS... THERE'S
STILL SOME OTHER
BLACK SMITHS,., AN’
SMITH. I'VE COME A gch_THEY'RE ?E'ITER THAN

I JEST LOVE WORKIN'

DON'T FIX FIDOLES.

IT'D TAKE TOO LONG
T'PRY HIM LOOSE

WE'LL HAFTA TAKE
HIM ALONG. IN 48

ALL THESE WUNDERFUL
THINGS ... ANATHING YA
WANT FIXED, MISTER? I e

ON

HERE, I'LL SHOW
You. THIS 15 A

VERY SPECIAL
TYPE OF

HMM. DON'T LOOK LIKE 17 NO, CLIMBING. I'M A
A ORD'NURY AXE. I'VE
FIXED PLENTY. THIS
HERE'S A BEAUTY..
SHE FUR CHOPPIN'T

A MOUNTAIN CLIMBER .
I NEED A VERY
SPECIAL JOB. IT MEANS

LIFE OR DEATH."

3 ]
AW AP
)

By Al Capp

EAN WHILE~

ALL T'OTHER HORNED ANIMALS
S AFORE

PERIN' T

I'HE' GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gusfa_fson

SN

[ e e e

ﬁvs: MIND
WHAT HAPPENED:

AT
WERE JUST.NOT
SPEAKING!

=

DONT SEE HOW [ GOT THOSE LA
PLANTS IN-=-MY BACKS KLLNG ME

waren HET ecam
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Dotty Dripple

By Walt Kelly

\
POGO! How PISTRUSTABLE!
HERE A OL FRIEN [AUMELY ME

OVER INHIS ABSE

TO BORRY THE LOAN %
OF A MMSAIAN
GLADSTONE ...

AN’ HE GOT THE BAG
CANT

‘a

Tippy and "Caﬁ" S*l'uBs

HE EVEN PROMISED TO
HAVE DINNER READY
MWHEN I GET HOME !

HORACE IS SO Y
HELPFUL LATELY-

WELL, DON'T JUST
STAND THERE /
TAKE IT OUT/,

1F I DINTOF GEED IT MYBELF
1 WOULD OF THUNK 1 COULDNTNA
BLEEVE HE

WOULDA OF POOP IT HIS-

-4\ 2ELFLESS T SAWN HE KEAL MUS’
OF DIP DO IT WITH MY OWN

T CAN'T--THE RECIPE SAYS
T HAS TO BAKE SEVEN
MORE MINUTES/

By ”Eﬂc.:!;vi_nv

'T'™M STIFFER THAN EVER
TODAY ! EXERC\SE,
NDEED !}

[ You ALwAYS OVER-DO
MOTHER! YOU CAN'T EXERCISE
A LOT WHEN YOU'RE NOT

- AND YOU SHOULD
GO ON A

HIMPHE THERE
DIET! SEEMS TO BE QUITE
A BIT WRONG Al

WELL, LET ME
TELL YOU, MAR

WHEN YOU'RE

Bringing Up Father

[, o —

AN

THERE - - HY
o-

A ,

b i N NN
( THIS IS MR, UIGGS -
7" LOOK ON ME DESK
" READ TH PHONE T
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By Harry Hoenigsen

SHE WOULON'T CHANGE HER L]
MIND, LM POSITIVE! 1 CAN TELL
|- THERE'S A CHANCE OF
BREAKING HER DOWN, AND

1
1 GUESS IT'S JUST
DAUGHTERLY INTUITION/




