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The Tiny FolkI
|

Alan lay still in his bed and
listened. Patter, patter, patter.
Yes, that was rain all right! Alan
quickly rolled back the blankets
and looked out.

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

How different the world looked
today from yesterday. Every tree,
ita branches and even its tiniest

twigs, was covered with ice. They
were a beautiful silvery gray, bu®
Alan noticed that thev seemed
heavy and bent over. His mother's
clethes line was twice as big as
usual, but it too, hung down low

the path shone smooth and silvary.
just like a skating pond
Alan hurrled into his clothes.
This would be a morning to have
fun sliding before he started of{
for school. He couldn't he so ve'v
late. He could Thear his
talking downstairs in the kitchen.
In another half h he was
dressed, washed and d finished
his breakfast, down to the very iast
drop of milk. Just then his father
came in from the barn
“My! it's lcv out to dav.” he said
T don't see how we can take the
horses out to water The barn-
vard is as slipperv as glass It will
Be hard for me to carry pails of
water to the barn™
“Daddv, c¢an T help
asked, I'm six
Y'm getting biz If T'm «oing to b~
a farmer some dav. Tl need to

vou?” Alan
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“we could spread ashes on the

| path from the barn door to the
| pump house. Then the horses
| cculd walk without slipping.”
‘ “I can do that,” Alan piped up.
| “I can help spread the ashes. Just
wait until I get dressed for out
doors.”

Alan thought it was great fun
taking the ashes and spreading
them along the path. The bigger
pleces of coal ashes struck Into
the ice, and made it easy to walk.

Will Freckles and Prince know
enough to walk on the path,
Daddy?” Alan asked

“We'll soon see" sald Daddy as
he went into the stable to untie
the horses.

Prince came out first. but

as

ice, he stood right still, too scaled

He looked across to the barn and [t5 go ahead, and too !righlene(ll
Freckles came |

'to go back  Then
|out. He slipped too, but lsoked a-
'yound. Then Alan called. “Here,
Freckles, walk on the path T made

| tor you."
Freckles seemed to understand,
| tor he started slowly forward,

'pultmg each big foot down firm-
lv on the ashes He didn't s
|cre bit. He walked stralght to the
wutlering tub and drank and @rank
|and drank. Prince still stood just
loutside the barn door. He
| wanted water, but he was
'afraid he would fall.
Back Freckles came

too

head near Prince, and the biz
shiny black horse seemed
listening as Freckles told him
|something.

(him with his nose He

‘harder push, and Prince

Jearn all T can when I'm  lttfe ]

7 o |forward, He walked very slowly,

;?:re must be something T can i did not stop rizht up, for
. Freckles kept urging him  on.

{ ?l'..;“he;‘sf”.","';d “f be :mir‘k:?ﬁ‘ecklns seemed to sav. “Go along
ey ou know he sald at las®. 1, oy prince. You'll be all rizht.

iTTM"S fine. Keep on the ashes

You're getting

That's great. Look where you are
}ﬂoml.
leate 1snmv and ice, little food is to be' pedroom.
| At last both horses had 'Ah,!”{nund by even such eyes as Blacky
¢vinks, and were going back Into | the Crow. | .
the barn. At the door, Frechles| Blacky was on his way back I[m‘i: he would lrave some of that
e 1o c v to the Green Forest —— tired, dis-| v
f turned and lon}\ a Alan, and VYR | Yy "1 Hopefully Blacky waited. Bowser
Imnde a little nicker couraged and stil very hungry.; A
| : H 1d rest ‘hil | {ary Ate as if he didn't care about what
| Alan ran to his Daddy, "OnjHe would rest a while, then siar

A &/0 ) 1 lack he was eating, but he kept on eat-
Daddy.” he said. all excited. “Do out again and hunt until the Blac L
o ¢ k ow what? Frockles siid | Shadows drove him home for the 1B Unless he stopped soon, there
[vou now a SIS Lxls wouldn't be any left. It was then

|*Thank you" to me for making his

| path. Wasn't he a smart horse?”
Don't you think so too?

«0on as he felt his feet slip on the,

too

He put his|
to be | pe perched on a tal dead stub
Then Freckles “'alk"d}B]nck_\' had spent the night. As|

vears old mow. ardipiound behind Prince, and nudged | o,

gave A glacky was a prisoner in his own
started

along first

Tilly The Toiler

By Thornton W. Burgess

Instead ot keeping on, he flew

| BOLDNESS GETS A LUNCH |

When things go wrong, do not
despair, |

'Tis time for boldness, and to dare.
! —Blacky the Crow. |
Blacky the Crow likes to starl‘

out just at daylight to look for !
a breakfast. Usually at that hour
it is safe to visit dooryards, and,

over to a tree a shory distance
away. In the top of this he perch-
ed. Here was one barnyard he
wasn't afrald of visiting now and
then. He had found out for him-
self that Farmer Brown, Farmer
Brown's Boy and Mother Brown
never tried to harm him. He look-
ed on them as friendly, but was

careful not to take advantage of .

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Bob Gustafson
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that friendliness. Now, Mother
Brown having gone back into the
house, no one was in sight but
Bowser the Hound. Bowser was
sniffing at that food. It was clear
that Bowser wasn't hungry. Per-

| he often finds scraps of food there; |
! sometimes enough for a good break-
fast. Usually no one 1s stirring
lin the house at that hour. At no
| other time of day would Blacky
even think of going so near to the
| homes of Men. Long, long ago he
| learned that those two-legged folks
| are not to be trusted. Some nf‘i
them are his very worst enemies, |
and to this very day he doesn't
know why. I
But |

this morning Blacky was |

|late. Hooty the Owl happened to,

HER|

| close to a big hemlock tree in which |

E NAPOLEON: RUN PONN AND
PICK UP MY ORDER AT THE BUTCHER
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J

as Hooty remained there

| bedroom. When at last Hooty flew
away, and Blacky dared come out,

By Carl Anderson

it was too late to make the usual
round of the dooryards. He must
look for a breakfast elsewhere. He,
did look. He looked and looked and !
looked, but he didn't find much.
| When everything

As long as Hooty remained there,
is covered With Blacky was a prisoner in his own

night. Wearily he was flying high

above Farmer Brown's dooryard that Blacky became bold and dar-
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| Looking down, he saw Mother ing. He flew down on the ground
Brown come out of the house with | N€&% the pan. Bowser lifted his

rhings |
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la pan of food for Bowser \he | head and looked at him. He did

| Hound. Though Blacky was rI,\'mg:“"L offer to chase Blacky away.

Pogo

| naturedly. Blacky reached and
Isnatched a bilful of food, then
| retreated. Still Bowser did nothing
but wag his tail. This time Blacky
did not retreat after he had snatch-
ed a bill of food. He remained right
there until he heard the kitchen
door open and Flip the Terrier
| came racing out. Then Blacky took
S'imulafing lllld delicious.' ‘to his wings, but he had had a

good lunch and he felt like a new

| LERES | crow.

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond
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Dotty Dripple

high, those eyes of his, like two| “Caw.” said Blacky in a low tone,

|telescopes. seemad to  bring that | and took two or three steps to- l

food right up to him. His mouth ward the pan of food. V pumPH WAW.” DESTROY A SON'S

| watered. I T EWHERE, SONEMIGRE | [ HE @AY HE EAITH IN /G HITHEE,

|- I - nothing. Blacky moved a little near- THEM GLAS "
er. Bowser wagged his tail good- QOAséAPL:gg‘e ”ME;H“CJ!/ d I”l';)?t'lug er’ J

CAN, CRUSHER..

S
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SHARD HASKING
PLACE, QUICK!

DOTTY, HOW LONG
WOULD IT TAKE TO

SHERFE/ THAT
MASKED MAN 1§

KILLER/

W 0OITY

JI5T WANTA BE
ALONE A WHILE

1 KNOW ALL ABOUT THE
MASKED MAN, MEAD AND
HE'S NO WILER/

R

A
MY LAND! WHAT'S
TH USE OF THIS
FAMILY TRYIN’ TO
HAVE EV/RYTHIN’
NICE--?!

WA-Z/AE BIG
LL TURNING
INTO A SINGING
WAITER !!

~\WHERED HE ’GSET

THAT BUTLER'
COAT, ANYWAY ? ||

NUTTIN'..NUTTIN®

- WELL, LET'®
GET TO BED
-=1I™M .

BUT LIONEL VAUGHN DID \|,
SEEM TO ENJOY TH DINNER)L
L DIDN'T HE 77 1 S'POSE |
ACTORS EAT,IN HOTELS :

WHAT WAS THAT...
WHAT DID YA
MUMBLE .. YA KNOW
1 KIN SEND YA
BACK UP WHERE
ITS FREEZIN'?

AT ALL, SIR...T WAS

[l BROKE HE BEGS ME
CLEARIN’ ME TROAT.

T'STICK AROUN'... AN*

WHEN HE'S IN TH'
CHIPS... TM A
NUTHIN *...000H !

T

THS 16 TH S
LAST LOG- D
TTER NO

OH- HELLO=
MR JIGGS)

- PENNY
WE DUNNO OH,IT'6 ALL TOO 5AD TTALK AND SO SORT Y AND
THAT, EITHER. A 77- JUST TAKE TH' Nen&: mgl.f AT EASS
THEY DRUG . ) LI’L CRIMINAL, AN’ HANG DID YOU LIKE JUST NOW «=+
IT AWAY I Q HIM!r - HE GOTTA BE HIM, MOTHER ?

. L TAUGHT A LESSON//




