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The Tiny Folk |
(A real story of real children ‘
tor very young children)
rthday, LLlnqa! Hapﬁy
i y,”) sang aurie as e
B“T:da"up and down beside his
day s crib. ‘“You are just one
today." .
,-e&:;d d!in );wt understand just
‘hat he meant, but she pulled
“rsel! to her feet and danced
L and down too. She laughed to
npw her deep dimples and eight
s white teeth. Whatever a
pirthday was, it must be all right,
101: she was quite happy about it

«Happy  bi

.u)"ummy and Daddy joined them
and there )Neql:}c‘: n.xto‘:e\
o Birthday's.' en i as
‘ir};:p;;gr breakfast, and the day’s
. n.
“?_,r:uggg:vas most interested in
the cake and the birthday party.
He had bought a pretty card and
a big squeaky Teddy Bear, all
nade of rubber, for his sister. It
(\-as all wrapped and tied, waiting
;mtil later in the day.

His mother hustled around mak-
ing fancy animal cookies, pretty
sandwiches, and a bowl of spar-
Kkling red jello and fruit and an-
other of golden custard.

“When are you going to dec-
orate the cake?’’ Laurie inquired
Ea“;‘:'lolsx'can scarcely wait, can
vou?” teased his mr]thcr. “Very
well, then, we'll do it now. 1 have
Ihe icing ready. Bring over the
cake from the cupboard and put
it on the table.”

Laurie proudly and carc[u}ly
litted the big cake and carried
it over as he was told. He pulled
up a chair, and knelt on it, rest-
ing his clbows on the table and
his face on his hands. He was
making sure that he would not

i ything.
mi\;’rs.a?age removed the knitting
needle that was down thrgugh the
lyers to hold the cake in place
while the filling set. She spooned
out big fluffy spoonfuls of pink
icing and did the sides of the cake.
With a knife she smoothed the
sides until not a speck o(' cake
was to be seen. Then she did the

lol')f()h. Mommy, it is just love-
Iy!" pxclaimed Laurie. “Can I
put in the candle?” _
“After the icing sets a while,”
smiled his mother. ‘‘You may as
well lick the bowl while you wait.”
Laurie got busy scraping out the
ait of icing that was left and at
the last had almost as much a-
round his mouth as he had put
inside 1t

“Now I think we can decorate
It,” said Mrs. Page, gently test-
ing the icing with her finger.
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By Thorton W, Bu;rges\s

ALONE BUT NOT LONELY

For one in search of peace and rest
To be alone is often best.
—Old Mother Nature.

Touslehead, the young kingfisher,
was one of eight children. They
had crowded the nursery deep in
a bank of the Big River. All had
started out in the Great World at
the same time. For just a little
drop made the centre. ,It took
Laurie some time to finish his
flower, and by then she had f{fin-
ished a daisy wreath all around
the sides of the cake.

“It is just beautiful!” sighed
Laurie in great satisfaction.
“Won’t Linda be excited when
she sees it!"

That afternoon Linda's cheeks
were as pink as her dress as
she opened her presents from
Susan, David, Laurie, and little
Nancy, just her age, who came
to the party. Paper flew as she
pulled out the cute Teddy bear
from Laurie, a big shiny red and
white ball from David, a pink
sweater from Susan, and a nylon
hair brush from Nancy. Right
away she tried to brush her own
yellow curls, then thouglit she'd
pull on the sweater. Then  she
romped away after the ball.

“Come now and ea',” called
Mrs. Page, and the children
gathered around the table. There
were oh's and ah's from titem
all when they saw the cake. Be-
side each plate was a lithe pink
paper basket filled with gumdrops,
jelly beans and nuts. Theie
wasn't much talk as sandwiches,
cookies and jello custard disap-
peared like magic. Then Mother
lit the one pink candle on the
cake while they all sang, ‘‘Happy
Birthday.””

“Ga ga, oh, mum, la, la, la/’
gurgled Linda, banging her spoon
on her tray.

‘About five-thirty the rather tired
children got ready to leave. Linda
waved a sleepy, ‘‘Bye-bye” to
them all as they trooped out.

“That's the end of the party,”
said Laurie wistfully. “W2 had a
great time, didn't we? You know,
Mommy, it was Linda's birthday
but we had as much fun as shc
did. It really was a hoppy birth-

while they had remained in the
same neighborhood. But now
Touslehead didn't know where
even one of his brothers and sis-
ters was. He never saw his father
and mother, He had wandered far
down the Big River, and was liv-
ing alone.

For a while he had stopped only
a day or two in a place. Now he
had found a place for himself
where he would stay for the rest
of the summer. That is, he would
stay there unless he should be
driven out. There were no others
of his own kind in the neighbor-
hood. This suited him perfectly.
You see, he was a true fisherman,
and a true fisheyman is very likely
to want to be alone. It is usually
easier to catch fish when alone. So,
because he lived very largely on
fish, Touslehead wanted a fishing
station all to himself. And now he
had one.

Blacky the Crow, flying far from
home, discovered young Touslchead,
and stopped to make a call. “I
suppose,” said Blacky, “that Rat-
tles the Kingfisher is your father.
Aren't you a long way from home?”

Home is where you make it, and
I'm making my home right here,”
replied the young kingfisher.

“Don't you feel a bit lonely here?”
asked Blacky. U

“No"”, replied Touslchead prompt-
ly. “I never was lonely in my life.
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aisine L can ao )ust as 1 please. No
one can ever do just what he
pleases when other folks are
around”.

knows what real peace is until he

spoil the fishing, or to quarrel with,

Blacky shook his head. “I want
company,” he said. “I want folks
of my own around. I want some-
one to talk to, and to talk to me.”

“That's just what I don’t like”
declared the young kingfisher. “I
may not be yery old, but I have
already found out that one never

is alone. Then there is no ors \o

“Don't you ever get tired of
yourself?” asked Blacky.
The young kingfisher shook his
tousled head. “No”, said he, "I
find myself my own best company.
Nobody bothers me, and I bother
nobody."”
“Not for me,” declared Blacky.
“I don’t see how anyone can have
a good time all alone. A good time
is better for being shared.”
“There are other things more
important than just a good time,”
declared the young kingfisher,
quite as if he knew all about it.

“What?” asked Blacky.

“Good fishing,” was the prompt
reply. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, I
think I'll go fishing”.

Blacky shook his head, and flew
on home.

KING COLE

TEA

ILWAYS at flavour peak
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I want to be alone. When I am

DAILY CROSSWORD

ACROSS DOWN
.Ornamental 1. Alter
fastener 2. Portable

3

-

Butts lights
Chief . Peruvian
ofa Indian
clan (Scot.) Noblemen
10. Call Springs
forth back
12. Belgian Hail!
marble Method
. Coniferous Rays
tree Territory of
. Province ancient Troy
(Can.) 11. Rub out
16. Greek 15. Stitchbird
letter 19. Small plot

oo

w

1

PoNna o

1

-

17. Mature of ground
18. Vessel

JOHIO] PBBEH
22. Touched gmu ARIELIS
24. Violent
agita.
tion
26. Trees
28. Belgian
marble
29. Ban-
ished
30. Sky-
god 3 -9
(Teut. Yesterday's Answer |
myth.) 36. Lowest deck
32. Bay of a ship
wine 39. Peel
dows 41. Bark
33. Tears cloth
violently 43. Transgress

Tilly The Toiler

Pogo

7/ OXTWHAT WILL T 0O 7
MR. SIMPKING LEFT
2 VITHOUT SIGNING
&)|  THESE IMPORTANT

THEM OUT

IT'D BENICE) POGO, IF U5
JAY HAWKS COULD GIT £~ DENT- A

HE'S PLAYING
GOLF AT HiS CLUB/
GIVE THEM TO ME,

TILLE. ILL TAKE

WELL, SHONUFF--HOWD Yo/
LIKE T0 BE A BIRD, THE ONLY
ONE ABLE TO FLN THE

JAN CRAWL

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

CANT HEAR A

NAZOLEON 15 MAKING SUCH AN
| Ci oJBi7e L
NORP YOU SAY/
JUoT ROLD Tn' LNE WHILE 1
SHUT HM UP! Th' WAY HZ'S
BARKING YO.'D THINK HE'DZ

L RAC

7 AN

HOWEVER |F'T SAW A BIRD
FLYIN' THZ AUSTR,

EASY--BEIN'
45 AUSTRALY

IAN CRAWL | DOWN AN'CRAWLS
I WOULDN'T RECOGNIZE ITS0_/ UNDER GROUND -+
GOOD EITHER -+ HOW'S You

sl USIN' A OVER ARM

Henry

~

By Walt Kelly By Bob Gustafson

By Cliffard McBride

Cope 1914 Blag Poktm Bee_mwe. lne_ Workd rigaw resec
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By Carl Anderson

Laurie's eyes grew very round as M/ ok 20. East by

she unwrapped a white plastic{dav. wasn't it? south /‘ 2 [3 VAS e |7 |e A
lamb with a pink ribbon around (abbr.) 2 /i T Z
fts neck. She stood it carefully in 21. Anglo- /

the centre of the cake. Saxon <]
" peasant 12 7/’3
Mistreat '5_/

“Here, Laurie, you use these

pleces of white marshmallow to 2 '(h reat /
H yphen.

wmother as she placed the long, Ho‘steln Breeders 25. Pen point //

@

1 NEVER HEARD
SUCH NONSENSE !
~OH, THERE'S TH’
DOORBE

AW EWHO CARES

IF ETHEL'N' HUBERT
ARE IN IT?! ONLY
JUeT WIMMEN!!

’ETHELUSs DOG ((YEW!-TO sHow
HUBERT 1S GOW’) | WHAT TH’ WELL-
A
<,

WE THOUGHT WE'D ALL BETTER PRACTISE
FOR THE STYLE SHOW, SALLY-- 4

IT's $O IMPORTANT K/
TO WALK GRACEFULLY!

.

DRESSED DOG
WILL WEAR--!

" Stubs
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°
N
N
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By Edﬁna

N
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Tippy and "Cap

; . . it agai 7
g2 duisy. A bit of yellow Bum-| mhe aphual meeting of the| 25 Shtagain EE Y/ ED %4
DA"cING 1 b 26 |29 36 /A3 32 |33
will be followed, by the an- E8 8;?:,”‘ //
nesday, June 9., Modern and|Friesian Association. 42, Collide 72
old time dancing. - 1 "noisi
SR IE Both meetings will be held| ,, Joislly = [+
Door Prizes and. Canteen CECIL STEWART, 47. Lairs 7
Service. Secretary. | 48 Chums ©9 o e

P. E. Island Superior Hol- thunder /.
stein Bull Club will be held (Scand.) 7

All roads lead to the dance|nual meeting of the P. E. Is- 37. Before B
in West Royalty Hall, Wed-|land Branch of the Holstein 38. Pinch

Good music. Come and/in Room 66, Prince of Wales 45. Weird rey 76
meet your friends there. College. 46. Pregious 7

'LL T PUT ON'T
DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it: DOWN EOR, HORAGE 7 D A
AXYDLBAAXR i

P. E. 1. MUSIC FESTIVAL ASSOCIATION

EVERYBODY'S CHIPPING

IN FOR A GIFT FOR
HORACE'S BABY--
HERE'S
MY BUCK!,

make daisies, like this,”” said his
!lender pleces to form the petals 27. Weaken "7 ///la 19 /7/ 20
Y /
June 15th at 10:30 a.m. This| 34 Hewing tool /A 4 7 XA
40. A portiere 38 7/ /140 a0
stones y 47 7eE v
Is LONGFELLOW

One letter simply stands for another. In this exammple A is used
for the three L’s, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.
LEach day the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation

PR'NCEOFWALESCOLLEGE Y NGYDDKLXHR JQ KIKLMDSXHR,
YHO Y CHJAEKORK JQ HJDSXHR—
JUNE 10 — 8 P.M.

OXTCKHN
All Members Urged To Attend.

By Bufard

Dolly Dipple

Yesterday's Cryptoquiote: 1 HONOUR A GENTLEMAN THAT
1S SO INDEED—CROMWELL,

[THAT'S WHY WE MUST WORK FAST/

HE ORDERED THE REST OF THE
GANG O BE HERE A
MIDNIGHT. .. TO GET

RID OF ME/

OH-OH= T THNK WE
GOT A FLAT - BIMMY -~
WILL CHECK_THE
= TIRES ?

ng Up Father

inai

The Lone Ranner
By Fran Striker
R T e

Br

By Georae McMa nius

0SB0 OO Tr

BEEN A
SURPRISING DEVELOPMENT IN
THE PAGAN LEE MURDER,
CAPTAIN FERRIS, I WAVE

BUT HOW WELL YoU
UNDERSTAND HOW WELL
WOMEN UNDERSTAND

ICAN'T FIGURE IT, T THOUGHT SON, THE IMPORTANT THING
1 UNDERSTOOD WOMEN, ISN'T HOW WELL YOU
WELL, THATS THAT, UNDERSTAND WOMEN -+

LEROY, GOODBYE !

Rip Kirby
By Harry Hoeniasen

By Alex Raymond
Penny

S

Th Commhr 194 N Tk
| = 9 Toate ek bop 03 Per O8N

THANK YO, AH-gRoAy.
GUESS, FO'HELPIN'
ME DOWN —BUT,
H-HOW'LL AH GIT
UP THAR, AGIN ?=

PHREY.,. .THERE
X prons O BE MORE

-y AM
} ABLIGED T'YA L PEOPLE LIKE YOU! YOU KNOW L, £ A STRANGER E€
AL&YMA.#!. e et . ; TAKE ME EEN 7} GLAD TGIVE YA A

R O mlsg& i X DL . W | YOUR TAXEE, LIFT, MA'M,

By Al Capp

Joe Palooka
By Ham Fishker
Li'l Abner
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