§

The Tiny Folk|

(A real story of real children
for very young children) i
David liked to feel big and to
go playing alone without Susan
tagging along. This warm sunny
morning he was ready for play.
but Susan wanted to get her doll
family ready to go out in her
carriage.

“Come, Susan, come to play,”

David coaxed.

“No, I want to get Margie Lou
dressed up in her sweater and
bonnet before I go out. I'm not
ready yet."

“0. K. I go alone. Mommy
David's going out. Take Perky?"
he asked anxiously.

Mrs. Dale looked at him for a
minute then said, ‘I suppose you
may. Perky is your puppy, so he
may as well get used to being
with you. Don't go out on Pla.\'-‘
time Lane."

“No, David won't, I'll be good
boy,” called back David, already
half way through the door. Lutle'
black Perky frisked along bestdel
him. His legs were g9 short and|
his feet seemed: so big for the
rest of him, but he managed very
well. |

David trotted across the field
along the path that led to Laurie's.|
Perky followed after, sometimes|
stumbling, sometimes nipping at,
David's ankles, but always keep-|
ing up.

“‘See my puppy. See Perk,\'.";
sald David as Mrs. Page answer-|
ed his knock. |

“‘Hello, David. How are you this|
morning? Isn't that a cute puppy?|
Wen't you come in for a few min-
utes”’ Mrs. Page bent to pick!
up Perky who wiggled and.f
squirmed in eagerness !

“‘Stop, Perky. stop,’" laughed
Mrs. Page as Perky's wet Jlong
tongue slurped across her face as|
she tried to hold him down and
turn her face away at the same
time. ‘‘Here you, go easy on my
ear. That's not for puppies. I
washed my face this morning so
there is no need of you doing it
over again.”

Laurie and David ran ahead of
ker into the kitchen. She carried
the pup in her arms and took it

over to Linda's play pen.
“O:o-h, o-0-h!" said  Linda
dancing up and down. She stretch-

ed out one little pink hand to-
wards the pup. Perky gave it a
quick lick with his tongue, then
squirmed loose from Mrs. Page's
arms, and tried to squeeze into
the play pen. Linda squealed and
laughed in great glee.

“Arf, arf, bow-wow,” Perky
barked excitedly and the others
laughed at the funny shrill baby|
bark. |

At that Frisky tore in the back!
door. He had been outdoors play-
ing with his little dog friend,
Tammie, and had not seen David
coming across with Perky. He
heard the noise in the house and|
decided to find out what all the|
fuss was. When he saw Perky so|
close to the baby, he growled|
deep in his throat and rushedi
sver to grab the pup by the back|
of the neck.

“No, no,”” Mrs. Page said sharp-
ly. “No, Frisky you leave Perky
alone."’ She picked up the pup and

THIS WAS EASY
|In meeting an important test,
best.

—Old Mother Nature.
| Perhaps that seems a little odd.
il—lowever, it is true. The easy way
|of doing a thing isn't always the
| best way. It may be better done
|if done the hard way.

Rattles the Kingfisher had just
given his young son. Touslehead
his first lesson in catching fish.
| It had looked easy. Rattles had
| flown out till he was right above

| the fish in the water, then had

closed his wings and had shot down
in the water so suddenly that the
fish didn’t have time to move. Al-
most at once Rattles was in the air

|again. He had the fish in his bill

He brought it back to the top of
the stump on the bank where
Touslehead was sitting. That min-
now was still flapping his tail
trying to get out of the big bill that
was holding him.

Touslehead opened his own big
bill wide, expecting Rattles to give
him that little fish. Rattles did
nothing of the kind. Somehow or
other he seemad to be unable to
hold it. It dropped. Yes, sir, that

took him into the back porch and

closed the door between it and
the kitchen.
“Frisky bad dog. David beat”

said David as he stepped toward
Laurie's dog. ‘

*“No, no, he's not bad. You're
bad,”” scolded Laurie. “Frisky is
a good dog, aren't yod. Frisky?"
He put his arms around his dog's
neck. “Frisky was just looking af-
ter the baby. He thought Perky
was going to hurt him. You take
your pup home, David.”

“There now, that's enough,”
interrupted his mother. ‘It is not
nice for dogs or .children to
quarrel.

Out you boys go to play and
take your dogs with you. Baby

Linda is going up for her morn-
ing sleep. Now, off with you!"”
The two boys raced out, their
disagreement forgotten. Even the
two dogs got along fine together
when they were outdoors, so there
was peace again on Playtime
Lane.
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'The hardest way may prove the |

By Thorton W. Burgess

little fish dropped right back down
:n the water.

“Oh!” cried the disappointed
young Kkingfisher leaning over the
edge of the stump as he watched
that little fish splash into the
water.

He expected the little fish would
dart away, but it didn't. You see,
it had been pinched rather tightly
in that big bill. It was wiggling
n the water, but it wasn't get-
ing away.

“Why don't you go down and get
it?” asked Rattles.

“I don't know how,” replied
Touslehead.
Rattles left his perch. “Watch

me,” said he as he did so.

He showed just how to use his
wings as he fluttered for an in-
stant just over the little fish which
was floating right on the sur-
face. He didn't pick it up, but flew
back up on the stump. “Now, you
try it,” saild he.

Touslehead left his perch and
tried to use his wings as he had

seen Rattles use his. He was a
little clumsy about it, but in a
moment or two he was able to

hold himself in one place in the
air for just a moment. He flew
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nothing, but a moment later he
took off and flew out of sight down
the Big River.

Touslehead didn't know just
what to make of it. He looked down
at the little fish. It was still right
there, floating. It was floating on
its back. It wasn't moving. Tousle-
head made another atempt. He flew
down and fluttered above the min-
low just for a moment, but didn’t
have courage enough to reach down
and pick up the minnow. He flew
back up on the old stump and
wished his father would come back
and get that minnow for him.
Then, one of his brothers joined
him on the stump. He looked down
and saw the little fish floating
there. Right away he got very
much excited. Touslehead waited no
longer. He made his third try. This
time he picked up the little min-
now, and flew back up on the
stump. He swallowed that minnow
head-first before his brother could
try to take it away from him.

“I can catch fish for myself,”
boasted Touslehead when the tail
of the minnow had disappeared
down his throat,

For the sake of
GOOD TASTE!

back to the stump. Rattles said

DAILY CROSSWORD

ACROSS 4. Pennsyl. 19. Cover g
1. Army life vania with B]
5. Genuine (abbr.) wax A]
9. Group of 5. Half 20. Vene.
Pacific diameters tilated
islands 6. Finishes 22. A stock
10. Make void 7.God of the of
12.One of the sky (Babj..; money mﬂggggggm
sides of » 8. Bright 24. Ancient  [E[R[1 [SINTIR][A[L]S]
match 9. Mark Semitic  (MAJNERRVIELIL]S]
13. Cite 11. British deity | .\ 20
14. Like manorial 25. Bodics  Yesterday's Answer
15. Man's nanie courts of 33. Porticq
16. Electrical (archaic; Kaffir 36. Soak
Engineer - 13.0ne's warriors 37.Cut, as
(abbr.) * father's 26. Sanctified wood
17. Italian sister people 38. Part of
inventor 15. No longer 27. Exchange “'to be"
20. Emmet retained 28. Drudges 40. Board of
21, Clergyman  18. Coins 29, Doctrine Ordnance
22, Conforms (Pers.) 31. Plant ovules (abbr.)
23. Skill
24, Prickly o
envelope V4 / s e |78 ,///
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25. Little (sland 9 V
27. Most
rational 0 /A 3
30. Mass:
comb. form (ko vV % e
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32, Greek letter |7 '8 19 /// 20
33. Marine /‘1
animal 2 // L
34. Indefinite .
article % 7 23 v //7
35. Part of 7, .77
the foot 25 |26 7/ 2 28 29
37.0wn 8777
39. Endured 3o 7 3
40. Kind of cap ot “A 7 A
41, Resorts
42.Is obligated /A ////
DOWN 35 e 37 |38
1, Famous 5 Z
Roman o
2 t{ppcror < 7// 5 >
. Wine ' 2
receptacle // ///‘
3. Mother 528

DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how fo work it:
AXYDLBAAXR .
s LONGFELLOW

One lctter simply stands for another. In this example A is used

for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc.

Single letters, apose

trophies, the length and formation of the words arc all hints .
Each day the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation

vD UGMHI
LOE YTVJIJMNN

IT I1VUGG~PMB.

NUMEE
ITUMI

WG
NIAEE

IUG LMAIU.
JTACINj

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: PRIDE IS THE LIFE OF A WOM.’
AN, AND FLATTERY IS OUR DAILY BREAD—FARQUHAR.

YUR OUGHT TUH KNOW

The Lone Ranner

THE RULES. NO ONE LEAVES A L]
ETIN' UNTIL A HRALF HOUR AFTER
NUMBER ONE'S GONE!

Bv Fran Striker
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, A PERSONAL
CALL ON BYRON DELIGHT

THAT MAN S’ BEHIND
THIS TERRIBLE
THING... I FEEL IT...

YOU CAN'T GEE HIM!
HE'S WORN OUT... GO
AWAY.!

By Alex Raymond
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Tilly The Tailer

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Pogo

Stubs

Tippy and "Cap
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GERALD!--
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PULLIN' TIPPIE'S f HAD
TAIL! BE

BUT, I DIDN'T
REQUISITION
ANYTHING, SIR/ J THE ONE WHO
1S BECOMIN
A FATHER--

BETTER
NG !

TIPPIE DOBSN'T LIKE HIS
TAIL PULLED!

ng Up Father

Li'l Abner
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WITHOUT ME
WALKIN® HIM//

WILL YOU DROP ME AT
THE GAS STATION,MO'I’H;P

REALLY, PENNY, DO YOU THINK
A GAS STATION 15 A PROPER

PLACE TO SPEND SO

CH

DON'T YOU KNOW THAT LAUREN
LAMOUR WAS DISCOVERED BY A
MOVIE SCOUT AT A GAS STATION]

TIME? -

SHIFT THE CARCASS,
MONROE, WE'RE A LITTLE
RUSHED TODAY!

By Clifford McBride

2 By Edwina By Carl Anderson

By Buford

By George McManus

By Walt Kelly

By Harry Hoenigsen

Bv Al (;ao.

By Bob Gustafson




