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THE KIDS' WORLD







Story of Tibbit
The Pienic”

Tibbit was a little boy who was always getting into
trouble because of his bad memory. He went to Sunshine
School, which was usually preparing treats for the dear
little children, but somehow Tibbit always got out of
them.

Now one day, Miss Mankie announced, “ The school is
preparing a nice little picnic for all of you, kids.”

“Hurrah!” all the children cheered, including Tibbit.
He loved picnics.

“Be sure to come neat and tidy, but don’t wear fan-
ciful® clothes, for we're going to have games which may
spoil lace trims® on fanciful clothes, and wearing lovely
leather shoes would make it difficult to run around. The
venue® would be Hilly Hollow, in the dense little wood. It
would be on Sunday, which is next week, 3 o’clock to 5
o’clock in the afternoon. It’s not compulsory®, but I'm
sure all of you will be present for this lovely treat,

picnic: 4 @ fanciful: EE£WH @ lace trims: KRty Lk
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won't you?”

“Yes!”

The children had all been listening raptly” and had
copied down all the information in their notebooks, all
except Tibbit. He had forgotten to bring his notebook as
usual. So Tibbit wasn’t bright and happy like the others
— no, he was down with worry2. How on earth can he re-
member all that? Suddenly, Tibbit remembered some-
thing. His Aunt Annie had told him before that if he
wanted tfo remember something, he should tie a knot in
his handkerchief. So Tibbit did that at once, pleased to
have remembered something at last.

Dong! Dong! The bell rang. It was playtime. Tibbit
rushed out into the playground with his friends.

“Let’s play a game of freeze and melt® and then go
and buy some tit-bits to eat,” suggested Tibbit’s best
friend Ormie.

“Okay,” agreed Morris and Rotow.

Rotow volunteered® to be the first catcher, and so
he dashed after the others. Ormie was soon caught by

D raptly: N## @ down with worry. [ #3804 K%
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him but then released” by daring Morris, who nearly got
caught in the attempt. Finally, Tibbit checked his watch,
but noticed it was not there — he had obviously forgot-
ten to wear it as usual — and so he asked Ormie what
time it was.

“Goodness, only ten minutes of playtime left!” cried
Ormie. “Come on, let’s go and eat rice crackers!”

Tibbit rummaged? around in his pocket and was re-
lieved to find his wallet there, with a few coins inside.
Ormie, Rotow and Tibbit bought a packet of rice crack-
ers to eat, except Morris.

“Oh dear, my money is stolen!” he exclaimed?®, when
he opened his wallet and noticed that it was empty.
“Must be that rascal® of a Gwen again!”

“Well, Gwen’s always stealing,” replied Rotow. “You
can’t blame her, I guess it’s become an unchangeable
habit now. But T can lend you fifty cents if you want.”
He opened his wallet, but oh dear, there was only a
dollar left! “I can’t lend you my dollar,” said Rotow re-
gretfully to Morris. “I need it for my lunch.”

Ormie looked in his wallet, but there were only thir-
ty cents left.

“Lend Morris some money, Tibbit,” said Ormie. “I

@ be released: W4t # H k@ E Y., @ rummage: FH
@ exclaim: fz# @ rascal: &%



haven’t enough money to lend him.”

Tibbit was busy munching? his rice crackers, and did
not hear Ormie.

“LEND MORRIS FIFTY CENTS, IDIOT!" yelled
Ormie and Rotow.

Tibbit was jerked awake®. “ Oops, sorry. I was
just thinking of how wonderful it would be if I had a
Mercedes car.”

Rotow muttered, “Daydreaming again.”

Morris went red. “Never mind, I think I'll go with-
out a snack.”

“ That’s nothing,” said Tibbit generously, handing
Morris fifty cents. “Be sure to give me back my money
tomorrow!”

“No school tomorrow,” reminded Morris, as he
walked towards the snack store. “ The only time I can
give you back your money is during the picnic.”

Tibbit grinned shyly. His friends had to remind him
so many times of the things he forgot! But oh dear, he
forgot another thing — tie a second knot in his handker-
chief to tell himself to get his money back from Morris
during the picnic!

.k

When Tibbit reached home, the first thing he did
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was to sneeze™.

“Dear me, Tibbit, do sneeze into your hanky, it’s so
rude to suddenly sneeze like that,” said his mother
crossly.

Tibbit felt another sneeze coming, so he snatched?
up his handkerchief from his pocket and blasted his
sneeze into it. As he started putting it back into his
pocket, he spotted the knot on his handkerchief.

“What’s that for?” asked his mother.

“Oh, that’s to remind me of something,” said Tibbit.
“But I can’t seem to remember what I have to remem-
ber.”

Poor Tibbit spent a long time knitting his brows?,
and eventually @ he jumped up and shouted, “Yeah! T've
suddenly remembered! It’s to remind me to get my mon-
ey back from Morris fomorrow. He borrowed fifty cents
from me today, you know.”

“No school tomorrow,” sighed Tibbit’s mother exas-
peratedly © . “How many times must I tell you?”

“Then T would get my fifty cents back from him
when school starts again,” said Tibbit. “ That’s all right
then.”

(D) sneeze: 4T i # @ snatch: # # 2 #, 9 £ @ knit one’s
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He sat down at the kitchen table and picked up the
fork and spoon.

“There you go again!” exploded his mother. “How
many times must I tell you, WASH YOUR HANDS BE-
FORE YOU EAT!"

Tibbit quickly got up and ran to the sink.

*

The day of the picnic arrived, but Tibbit had com-
pletely wiped it out of his mind, and he had untied the
knot in his handkerchief, but wrote in his notebook that
he had to get his fifty cents back from Morris the day
Sunshine School opened again. Poor Tibbit, do you suppose
he could get this treat this time?

When Tibbit finished his lunch, and got ready to play
a holiday computer game, the telephone rang. His mother
picked up the receiver, and after she had said, “Hello?”
she passed the telephone to Tibbit and told him, “ Ormie
wants to speak to you.”

“Hello?” said Tibbit.

Ormie sounded anxious and angry. “ Tibbit! " he
shrieked. “Have you forgotten again? It’s the picnic to-
day!”

Tibbit nearly dropped the receiver in dismay'. “ Oh
dear, what am I to do now? Has the picnic begun?”

1 in dismay. i F 4 A 4
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“Of coursel” screeched? Ormie impatiently. “Past
3 o’clock already! And poor Morris brought his wallet to-
day, with fifty cents inside, just to repay you, and he had
waited for so long! And now, his fifty cents are stolen
againby that hateful Gwen! Plus, he’s so nice to you that
he said you needn’t pay for his loss at alll He still wants
to give you back fifty cents!”

Tibbit cried out in despair. “ Oh, poor, poor Morris!”
he wept. “To think I let him down just because of my ter-
rible memory! Where is the picnic held? I really can’t
miss such a marvellous opportunity!”

“In the little wood at Hilly Hollow,” answered
Ormie. “Please come quickly, or you'll miss the teal It’s
to be eaten in half an hour’s time!”

“Thanks very much for calling me, Ormie,” said Tib-
bit gratefully. “I promise I'll come in a second.”

He put down the receiver and bellowed?, “ MUM-
my!r

Soon Tibbit was sitting in the back seat of his
mother’s Nissan car, getting a great scolding and zoo-
ming of f® towards Hilly Hollow.

“Forgetting, forgetting, as usual,” scolded his moth-

D screech: 4 @ bellow: @ 3 zoom off: (%) Hei& 3 FF # ,
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er. “You made me have to be late for my meeting. How
angry my boss will be! He might even cut down on my sal-
ary, and then you won’t be able to get the new toy teddy
bear you want.”

Tibbit fought back tears, and said nothing because
of the dreadful lump in his throat which kept coming
whenever he felt miserable. He didn't feel like enjoying
a nice picnic any more, but all the same, poor little Mor-
Pis
Without him knowing, the blue Nissan was already
purring™ to a halt® beside Hilly Hollow. “Now you go and
have a nice time,” frowned Tibbit’s mother. “ And I'll go
and try to make up for that meeting.”

“Teatime! Teatime!” somebody called in the wood.
Tibbit sprinted into it, and finally found all the Sunshine
School pupils clustered® in the heart of the wood, each
eating raspberry cake and lemonade. Tibbit reported his
arrival to Miss Mankie, apologised for being late, and
went to join the others.

“How long you've been!” cried Rotow, welcoming Tib-
bit over. “Come here.”

Morris was looking downcast® but he smiled rather
painfully when he saw Tibbit . Ormie sat beside him, pat-

© purr: g g WA EE @ halt: i1k @ cluster: R &
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