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The Tiny Folk

real story of real chlldrenl
B for very young children)
——
inger s & teddy .bear. But he
.T:L‘ an ordinary teddy bear. Oh

y! No! He is a very, very special
rd'dy bear who lives with Laurie
:g. on Playtime Lane: What i3
giferent about him? Just walt and
you will hear.

First, there {s his name Ginger.
(aurie calls him that because the
pig teddy is exactly the color of
his favorite cookies, the big crisp
golden brown ginger cookies that
his mother bakes every Saturday.
His chest 18 just the color of &
soda biscuit, so you see, when Gln:
ger was very new, he looked almost
good enough to eat.

Then there are his eyes. When
Laurie was little, he tried to pick
sut Ginger's shining glass eyes, So
Mommy took out the eyes, and
\nstead made pretty big dark blue
»nes with yarn. Not every teddy
has special eyes, so Ginger feels
very proud of his.

But the most Important thing
that makes Ginger very special in-
deed s something you'd never
giess. He has bells inside his ears!
ves, real bells that tinkle and
jingle every time he moves. You
see. Laurie got Ginger when he
was only a year old and then he
might have tried to swallow the
pells if they had been fastened on
the teddv bear's neck. Now isn't
that a good idea, to put the bel's
{nside the hig, round, furry ears
at the teddy?

As \OU CcAn RUess, Laurie loves
Ginger very, very much. When
Laurie goes to visit Grandmother,
Ginger goes too. When Laurie goes

driving with his Daddy, he tucks|

Singer under  his  arm. When
[surie went on a long holidav
wrip. Ginger went along too. And
»ne afternoon Ginger even visit-
ad the dentist with Laurie, but Dr.
Kindlv said he just couldn't seem
to find Ginger's teeth that day.
Pvery evening at bedtime Laurie
\akes Ginger In his arms as he
starts off for bed. He tucks Gin-
ger in carefuly, for he might get
eold if he were not covered pro-
perly.
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bed but Ginger was nowhere

ke found. Mother looked all over
the living room, Laurie looked in
his toy box, and inside the cup-
board doors. Daddy looked under
the couch in the kitchen, and in
the hall closet. BEven Frisky,
Laurie's little dog, looked too, He
loked under the stove and by the
wood box. But Ginger was gone!
Where could he be?

Laurie started to cry. He just
couldn't go to bed without his
teddy! Mommy and Daddy looked
again, but with no luck, At last,
Laurie went up the stairs, but, no
matter how tightly he squeezed his
eyes shut, the big tears leaked out
on to his cheeks. He was so lone-
some for Ginger!

Mr. Page settled down on the
couch to read the paper. SBudden-
ly he thought he heard a faint
tinkle. Quickly he lifted the
cushions of the couch, but still he
couldn't see anything. Then he
heard the jingle again. There in-
side the back of one of the couch
cushions was Ginger. He had
slipped in, and no one noticed the
lump at the back of the cushion.

Mr. Page ran up the stairs tn
Laurie's room. Laurie sprang up
in his bed,’ grabbed the big teddy
and hugged him and hugged him
Then he curled down on his pil-
low, with Ginger clasped tightly
in his arms. Mother tucked them
in. You couldn't count ten before
Laurie was asleep, for he was now
the happiest little boy on Play-
time Lane. And T know Ginger
was just as happy in his own teddy
bear way.

LADY FANE W. I

The members of the Lady Fane
W. 1. were entertained at the
home of Mrs. Park Francis on
Feb. 5. Mrs. Lewis presided.

Roll call was responded to by
six members. Committees gave
their reports and new ones ap-
painted are as follows: school—
Mrs. John Francis; sick—Mrs.
Stanley Mayhew; prog.—Phyllis
Cairns and Mrs. John Francis.

It was agreed that $2 be sent
to the March of Dimes.

Mrs. Lewis Francis invited mem-
bers to meet at her home for
the next meeting when the lunch

But one night a dreadful thing|committee will be Mrs. Gordon
wappened. Mother called Laurie to Cotton and Miss Elsie Francis.
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By Thornton W. Burgess

BITTER DAYS | Paddy the Beaver, or Jerry Musk-
- | rat. The snow didn't bother these
As sunny days give way to bad, | folks at all. They had plenty of
8o bitter days in time are glad. ‘food where they could get it with-
—Old Mother Nature.| out coming out of water. Their
houses out in the water were even
These were bitter days and they| warmer, and so more comfortable,
were lovely days. For folks who| because of the snow that covered
were warmly housed, warmly ?,them so deeply.
clothed, and with plenty to eat,| Little Joe Otter liked the snow,
these were lovely winter days.|and Billy Mink didn't mind it.
Snow covered everything. It hid| Jumper the Hare, whose big hairy
all ugliness. It had been & deep
snow to start with, and & soft
snow. That had made getting
about very difficult except for
those who had wings. It meant
that only the winged hunters like
Hooty the Owl, Terror the Gos-
hawk, and Whitey the Snowy
Owl could do any real hunting.
Even for them these were bitter
days; for the ones they hunted.
and on whom they depended for
their food, were not moving about.
So, though the sun shone bright-
ly and everybody knew that win-
ter would soon be over, these were
the bitterest days of the whole
year, Reddy Fox and Mrs. Reddy
were snowbound. So was Yowler
the Bobcat, and Old Man Coyote,
and most of the other Green For-  Blacky the Crow was finding it
est folk. Each day became a lit-|® bitter time.
tle more bitter than the one be- |
fore, because each day they were|
in greater need of food. | feet acted like snowshoes and kept
To some, being snowbound was DNim from sinking in too deeply,
not too bad. It wasn't easy for 80t about without much trouble.
the Squirrel folk to get about. But Like his cousin, Peter Rabbit, he
they didn't have to get about ! lived on bark and tender twigs;

much. They had food stored away and these he could find without
where they could get to it easily.| too much trouble. The very fact
This was also true of some of the| that the snow kept some of those
Mouse folk. In fact, to the latter, he feared most snowbound, made
these were not bitter days at all. it all the better for him. The only
They really were the best days ones he really had to watch out
of the whole winter. Being so for were_Hooty the Great Horned
small and light, they could get|OWwl, Whitey the Snowy Owl, and
about on the snow; they didn-;‘Terror the Goshawk. The latter
have to wade. They didn't even|two were down from the Far

have to come out on the snow |North. ,
unless they wanted to, for they could | Blacky the Crow was finding it

bitter time. There were days
dig little tunnels under it and get | 2 \
around without ever being in dan-! when he wished he had flown to
. the Sunny South as so many of
ger the other feathered folk had be-

q bitter days for
_'ﬂ‘fi“m L ,r~ —— ’fore winter came. With this hate-

ful snow covering everything, find-

| ing food to keep him alive was a
| problem. Somehow or other he
| managed to do it, but he never
knew what it was to have enough
| to eat. at one time. He got just
| enough to keep him alive, and
| give him strength enough to fly
| and search for anything that he
could eat. Every night he went
to sleep hungry and tired. Every
morning he awoke still hungry.
These were bitter days indeed.

UNSURPASSED for flavour!

KING L0

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond
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CRUSHER, YOU

HAD EVERY CENT 4
You POSSESS.

ITS ALL IN THIS BAG,
‘DESMOND. AND T°LL NEVER
SPEND IT FOR ANYTHING

HELP JENNY )
BETTER THAN /
JENNY'S
HAPPINESS.,.

] HERE'S ALL 1 HAVE.MR HASKIN, | PLEASE, MR, TWICKAM!
YOU'RE A TRUE GENTLEMAN TO THERE'S NO FINER

Joe Palooka

ITS TWO
HUNDRED AND
FEELING THAN| FIFTY GRAND!
FRIEND...
IT'S GRAND!
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By Fran Striker
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By Ham Fisher

L1 Abner

IN ONE MI
TRAGEDY WILL
THE PAPERS W|

HEH MMMEEF, ul‘lb
AUSTRALIA CABLES HEW. prom
THIS CHECK 1S GOOD, CHAIR...1 GOT
MR, WALSH., . RID A TH’ LEMON
CREOIT t N RALIA ...
ACCOUNT,

NATURALLY
WISH TO INTERVIEW ME,ON
THE DEATH OF MY EX-FIANCE,

WOTSAMATTER WIT' ‘1M %
ME'LL NEVER BE NUTTIN’
BUT A SHNOOK * YER
OKAY.,..NOW GIMME ME

TEN PER CENT PAL '

CERTAINLY...HE AT
FER IT...] WAS
STUCK, WASN'T I..,
AWW, STOP IT.,. YA
TAKE ALL THE FUN
Ly OUTA... AHMH ..

STICK HIM.. . THAT
LAND ISL WORTH «

Tilly The Toiler

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Henry

By Bob Gustafson

HERE COMES TH CHCKEN T
ORVERED FROM TH FARMER.,
TLL JUST TIE IT UP UNTLL

I'M READY!

ik, |
CIRCUS o]

WINTER
HEAD&E‘IR‘

———

Fiou
NAE, CHURCLY,
CALL HIl OFF BY,
HI® STRAIGHT
ONB ...

M CLIFFORD,
IT MAKES HIM

BiTE 3
WHEN [ CALLS Wil
PIGHTL:

—=

By E&wina

OH, MR. VAUGHN, YOU
WERE SO WOVDERFUL
IN PICTURES

NOW 60 IN AN’ SERVE
TH’ DINNER --AN’ DONT
SPILL ANYTHING ¢

OH, LOOKIE AT L
ALL DRESSED UP 44 A4
HA,

1'LL TAKE A h
PACKET OF EACH
KIND AND WRAP
UP SOME OF
THAT *ATOMIC

PENNY

YOUR FATHER SIMPLY
DISCUSS IT WITH ME,
PENNY,

METR o) Lo BB

ﬁ‘*‘:\\ {

1 JUST SORT OF
STEPPED ON
HIS CORN.




