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he called back. “I'll soon be down.”

W. s not play with David, for Mrs. Dale| Mommy two surprises.”

! By Thornton Burges had gone visiting and taken David| He went in to his daddy’s room H

g MOTHER PORKY STARTS A  neighbors. She likes to be alone| with her, Peter and Helen were| and saw his shoes under the bed. it

! JOURNEY | with nobody around, unless it is| being kept in because they had|He put his feet into them. How

! . g |some member of her own family.| colds, so there was no one left to| big they were. They made a very

; Discontent will often lead, It seemed now as if she and| play with. loud clump, clump, clump as he

To better things for those who Prickles never could be by them- He wandered around from one| tried to walk. He got his Daddv's y
heed. selves. Little by little, she made room to the other. He sat on fhe| old suit coat and put it on. He % )
_Old Mother Nature. up her mind. She is slow in every-| couch by the kitchen window. held up his arms and waved them > ST

thing she does, even In making
up her mind. Some folks are like
that. The mistakes they make are
never from too much haste. At last,
her mind was made up. She would
leave that neighborhood.

So it was that Prickles started
on what to him was a great adven-
ture, for of course, where mother

Mrs. Prickly Porky was discon-
tented. This was somewhat un-
usual for her. As a rule, she is
satisfied to stay in one place as
long as there is plenty to eat.
Often she stays in one tree for!
a long time, perhaps for several
days. She isn't given to traveling

as so many of the Green Forest went, he went. They didn't hurry, find them for yourself.” “My xgodneas!"
folks are. Mother did a little grunting and Up he went, He pulled open the| mother. “Who on earth can this
But Mrs. Porky had become fretting as they slowly moved bottom drawer, and starting look-| be? This must be a strange man

alonz, but grunting and fretting
if a part of daily life with the
folk. It doesn't mean

much discontented, and her small
son Prickles was the cause. Prickles
is what is called an albino. He

))l)l"t'llpll\e | R
y e W Laurie laughed and shouted.

had hit .0at and pink eyes,' anything. was little, Here was a little red , 4 ¢

v:':(enah;‘ :hgui((I h:\\?“e‘huln)l a blick " s cotton sweater. That should fit| “Oh, Mommy, I'm being Daddy.

coat and black eves. He was teddy. He took out the white shoes|and Ginger is Laurie. Don’t we

the first white porcupine ever seen|
in that neighborhood. Of course
everybody in the neighbborhood
came to see him. Some folks from

O s o clothes and his teddy. It took| agine who these strangers were.

?“l‘:f "ibd‘-\\‘;:“}u‘;:“«:““‘;‘L‘l‘:f\"“{)‘];‘;1 quite a bit of tugging to get the| You look very grown up Indeed.

brou.zht e, ) { sweater over Ginger's head and| Come along downstalrs now, for

Mother Porky didn't like it at then get his arms into place. The| 1t 's GO0 o et L

T B o e T bells in his ears jingled and|come home to supper. You can
. I f g disp jingled as if they did not like be-|surprise him too.”

sition. She doesn't want a lot of

YOUNGSTERS LOVE IT!
MOTHERS ARE GRATEFUL FOR

The Tiny Folk|

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

Laurie did not know what to do
with himself. Susan, his playmate,
had gone away yesterday to stay
with her Uncle Bob, Aunt Beth,
and cousin Irene, and she would
not be back until tonight. He could

resting his chin on his hands as
he watched the birds eating their
crumbs. He watched a few cars
go by, but that wasn't much fun.
Then he had an idea. “Mommy
may I have some of my old clothes
that are too small?” he asked.

“I guess 80,” his mother re-
plied. “Run up to your room and

ing through it. There was his last
year's coat. Underneath was a pair
of white boots he had when he

and red sweater. He looked again

for overalls, and found a little
pair of plaid ones.

He got up on his bed with the

ing bounced around so much. The
overalls weren't so hard, because
all Laurie had to do was put the
teddy's feet into the legs and pull
on the braces. He tied a knot in
the braces, and they fitted falrly

»
He put the white shoes on Gin- I'"y Th. TOIl.I’
ger and managed to get them to :

stay on though the laces did not
seem to he just right. His daddy
had shown him how to lace his
shoes, but those old laces would
never work right for him. Any-
way, the shoes stayed on and that
was all that mattered.

“Ginger, you look cute” he sald
to his teddy, “I think I ghould get
dressed up too. Then we can give

Weid g vl
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around until his hands came out
the end of the sleeves. He wrap-
ped a red tie around his neck and
put on his Daddy's grey hat,

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Step! step; step! That was his
mother coming to see If’he were
into mischief. He picked up Gin-
ger and went clumping out to the
hall to wait for her.

exclaimed  his

with his little boy. How do you
do, Mr. Man. Where did you come
from?”

look funny? We wanted to sur-
prise you.”
“You certainly did surprise me,”

said his mother. “I could not im-

“Let's, et's,” Laurle said, clap-
ping his hands. “I'm full of sure
prises today. That will be a lot of
surprises; one for Ginger, one for
you and one for Daddy. That will
be one, two, three surprises.

7 WHATS THE MATTER?

By Clifford McBrids

well. e
“What are vou doing, Laurie?” CROWDED ISLAND
called his mother. v
“I'm just dressing up Ginger,”| The island of Java in the Re-
|\ public of Indonesia has a popula-
tion of 1,000 persons to the squar2
mile.

- JACK~dILL |

The good - tasting, fast - acting | -
remedy specially made for |
safe, fast relief of |

KIDDIES’

“Where are we going?” asked
young Prickles when they stopped
to lunch on some willow catkins,
the little fur-coated buds that folks

“Because we want to be by our-
selves,” mother grunted.
“Do we? Why?" Prickles persist-

call pussy-willows. .
coua“sand “We're going where we can be| “Stop asking silly questions,” re- srop SMElls
by ourselves” grunted Mother  plied mother fretfully.
50‘ CO‘DS Porky, When they grew tired they found T
“Why?” asked Prickles. a place to rest and take a nap. ¥

“Because we don't want folks
around,” grunted Mother Porky.

“Why?” repeated the little por-
cupine,

®eveloped expressly for tender, childish throah
by the same laboratory that gave you fast,
offective Buckley’s Mixture for grown-ups’
movghs and colds. Fortified with VITAMIN C

Such places were not difficult to
find because porcupines are not
fussy folks. They are satisfied with
simple things, When they were
hungry they stopped to eat. Being
in the Green Forest among the
trees there was always food right
at hand. All they did to get a good
meal was to climb a little way up
in a tree, with their big front
teeth pull off the rough outer
bark, then gnaw the soft juicy
inner bark which they dearly love.
It being spring, that bark was
very good indeed because the sap
goes up from the roots where it
had been stored all winter.

So, at long last, they came to
a small pond. “We'll stay here for
)a while,” said Mother Porky.

WHILST WE GO OVER THE PACTS,
CHEF - The dog’s gone’

Keeps Your Home
Sweet-Smelling
24 Hours a Day’
Odor-Conditions any room, cel-

with real coconut

flavour

WICK
DEODORIZER

WIZAR

Look for Marven's

NO,IT'S SIMPLE --IT SAYS
THAT YOU SHOULD SEE TO
IT THAT YOURE ALWAYS
A LITTLE HUNGRY/

STEADY, CRUSHER! LET ME
HANDLE THIS!

¥ THOSE
HORACE, HERE'S AN
ARTICLE ON KEEPING ) ropre.
WEIGHT DOWN-»

TM A LITTLE HUNGRY
ALL OF THE TIME/

HASKIN!
THAT'S THE
MAN T WANT

TO SEE!

By Ed@ina

MOTHER'S ACTING
AWFULLY FUNNY <
LATELY, MILT-!

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

\ WHERE'RE )
You

The Lone Ranger
f  (TWSLETTER wsnnnvss'

THE LONE RANGER/ IT6 SIGNED

|

MY LAND! NOW 1'VE
GOT TO TAKE YOU
BACK! HOW AM T £VER
GOIN’ TO GET TO THIS
DANcn;s; CLASS-?!

WHY NOT SEARCH HM AND SEE
IF HE'S CARRYIN' THAT STOLEN
BRITISH GOLD? 5=

1 SAY THIS MAN'S A

CROOK/ HE PROB'LY

KILLED THE LONE
RANGER/

[ LOOK/ HE's GOT BRTISH CONS IN

WIS SADDLEBAGS: LITTLE WAL

WITHOUT POSIIN'

The George Momhew Adums Service, I

|

By George McManus

2
CLIMBED IT... MANY PEOPLE
HAVE DIED TRYING...THERE'S A
BIG CONTROVERSY,, SOME SAY
IT'S HIGHER THAN MT.
EVEREST.

INTERSTED IN MOUNTINS...
ALWEEZ LOVED 'EM... J WE'RE GOING TO A
. CONCERT OUT IN THE
1 COUNTRY= 'Ll DRIVE !
GET IN BACK AS
WE HAVE TQ PiCK UP
MRS, RAY MEFASOLA!
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WHAT DO.THEY  Lowy
RETRIEVE, )

IRRLY-YO
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DO &/7= NATUR
CURED PAPPY, FREE O
CHARGE ¥ — NATURE |5
TH' BEST DOCTOR~AN
TH' CHEAPEST/-

CHANGED MY MINDY
\'WE REDUCED MY PRICE FOR

1] THE HORN OPERATION,
(] FROM 810,000 Tptl.soﬂ
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HUNMING BIRDS ?
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