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BLACKY FINDS OUT WHY
What ever happens, keep in mind
There is a cause that you may

find.

Blacky the Crow had had a bad

and boys, is afraid of the dark.
The dark couldn’t hurt him. The
| dark never hurts any one. So there
t is no reason at all for being afraid
of darkness itself. was no
Darkness is the time when people ' Hooty.
frighten themselves. Some folks '
seem to love to do that
may know that they are periect-
ly s~2, yet they are afraid and

hooting of

cause

monthly

arch J1st,

By Thornton W. Burgess

|lhey don't know what they are
afraid of. You see, at night is when

imagination is most active, and im-
agination can do wonders with the
| simplest things. Every tiny sound
—Blacky the Crow. is magnified. A falling leaf becomes
a stealthy footstep.

It had been just that way with
night. Blacky, like some little girls Blacky all night along. Twice he
had been badly frightened by the
Hooty the Owl, even
though common sense told him that
if he remained where he was there
afraid of

It seemed to Blacky that never

‘They - in his life had he been hungrier
than he was this morning. It had

ed that way.

The Tiny Folkl

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

Laurie Page was on his way to
town with his mother and father.
He had been so excited when they
siarted out, but it took longer to
et there than he expected, and
he had fallen asleep.-

But now they were driving down
the mein street, and Laurie's eyes,

!’ l‘ wide open now, were kept busy

: £ .;"k trying to see everything at once.
=2 Z/ Z. F (avy The very first thing Laurie
2 ! f; -z W wanted to do was to go to a sture
‘ T T where he could buy some things

He looked this way and he look-| he wanted. “Come, Mommy,” he
| coaxed, “let's go into this store.

t
S.

t

meal. He had been living on sCers,j
and he had done a lot of flying

with an
and now this morning it was w holly | ther as she held the door
empty. He just had to get some-| “Remember, you may look but you

Just see all the red trucks in the
window. There's dolls too, and
sweaters! and cups and saucers.
o find those scraps. They didn't ﬁf,,euth.;hg“;:g;t i,:o: b;zt g‘;.{’o‘:;
atisfy hunger. He had gone to bedg :0‘ ha‘vo all those thix)gi;'
almost, empty stomach, “In you go, then.” ani.d his mo-
open.

hing to eat, and soon.
But when at break

must not touch anything on the
of day he. counters.”
- “All right, Mommy. I won't for

" (Continued on | X
. o sure,” Laurie promised.

FRESH or DRY.

. PRINT your name and
address clearly eon each
entry.  Mail to
YEAST CONTEST Box
1653, Halifax, N. S.

. There will be THREE
contests ending
respectively February 27th,
M, April
Entries received atter each

-

ERE'S a fun-to-enter, easy-to-win Contest with
Canada's best kpown watches as prizes — the
Bulova “Director” for men or “Miss America” for ladies "
—ang glve yourself a baking treat in the bargain with
Maritime made BEST YEAST. There are many reasons
for its popularity. To enter simply give in 25 words or
less two reasons why YOU prefer Best Yeast.

CONTEST RULES

1. Write plainly In 25 words
or less two reasons why
YOU prefer BEST YEAST.
. Send as many entries as
you wish but each entry
must Include TEN BEST
YEAST wrappers, either

They walked down along the
counters. What sights there were
to see! There were hooks and
scribblers, pencils and crayons,
pretty cards, and bright ribbons.
‘There were bottles and jars,
toothbrushes and soap. On another
counter he saw buttons and thread,
purses and belts. Then he saw
something that made his eves
cpen very, very wide. He saw gold-
fish!

“Oh, Mommy, Mommy. Come
look at the fish. See that little fel-
low? Isn't he cute? Look at that
very big one. Are those thelr
houses down on the bottom. Could
T buy one, Mommy, please?"”

Mrs. Page thought for a mo-
ment, then spoke to the girl be-
hind the tank. “TI'll take two,
rlease. Give me that little fellow,
and that one up here”

Laurie watched as the eirl gent-
Iy lifted the little fish with a 1it-

closing date will be entered In b tle net on a long handle. She put
next Contest except the final. ? them into a special cardboard box
filled with water. It had a wire
S5O @O (D, 1. (I liy €l handle to carry it by. Mother also
will be returned and no corres 2 bought some fish food to feed
pondence will be entered info. En- k them
tries will be |udged f iginalit ’ " 3
ady :nun:yluu.:nou:'m." ::uu" Come, Mommy,” Laurie said. "1

decision will be final.

o

and
monthly |

b

employees
ED, their

their families.

The More Entries —— the Easier to Win!

Winners .will be notified by mail
complete list

Contest open fo

want to use my money to buy a
rattle for baby Linda, You ktow
I broke hers.”

They walked over to look at the
rattles. Yellow ducks, pink ducks,
blue bunnies, white teddy bears on
handles, all the different kinds of
rattles there were! Laurle looked
thiem all over.

“May I buy this yellow duck for
sister, Mommy?"” he asked. “It has

published
n this paper,

anyone except
of BEST YEAST LIMIT.
advertising agents, and

WATCHES TO BE WON
40 EVERY MONTH

ro sharp ecdges to hurt her. 1
think she would like the bright
yellow duck in her bath.”

IIe gave the girl the money, and
walked on, proudly carrying his

parcel.
“Now what do you want for
yourself Lourie?” inquired his
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AMM, HERES THE PEA-
SHOOTER JENNY THINKS

SHE BUMPED OFF
BUNCO BATES WITH.

A WEDDING
PRESENT...

NEVER USE ANYTHING THIS LIGHT.
“Y CAN STAY RIGHT

. A NICE, EMPTY

By Alex Raymond

HERE AND GUARD '
TILL oo

NOCKOUT.

« HIT HIM
w AGAIN/

o 14 Toe Lome Runger Tac
Dt by Koo 1w o by <o 30

By Ham Fisher

DEAR.., LDOK AT SN'T THAT WHERE | | YES...OF COURSE., WAIT, DEAR,..
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By George McManus
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WELL, THEN, I'LL BET YOU A
QUARTER YOU CAN'Y




