The Tiny Folkl

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

The Page family were spending
Sunday with Laurie's Uncle Art
and Aunt Mary on their farm in
the country. Laurie was quite
eager to find out all about the
farm, but }‘ was- still afraid of
the animals.

Uncle Art was getting on his
averalls when Laurie piped up.
‘“Where are you going, Uncle
Art?”

“I'm gowng to let the horses out
to water,” said Uncle Art. “Do
you want to come?”

“No, 1 guess not’’ replied
Laurie. “Ellen, Alan, and Peggy
always stay up here away from
the barnyard when the horses are

out. so I guesg I will too.”
“‘Come with ‘'me, Laurie, and
T'll take you down.” said his fa-

ther. “When I was a little boy and
lived here we used to have three
horses. I helped to look after
them."

Mr. Page, Uncle Art and Laurie
went down to the barn, but Laurie
did not want to go too near to
the horses. He watched Uncle Art
untie them, and listened to the
thump. thump. clump their feet
made as they tramped heavily out
of the barn

*“That is where [ put their hay.
right there before them in the
manger.”’ said Uncle Art. ‘'This
little box on the side holds their
oats. "’

Laurle's bright
gerly avound.”
with that rope?"”

“Yes, so they
of their stalls

eves looked ea-
Do you tie them
he asked.
can not get out
and wander a-
round,” ¢ ined Uncle Art.

“Look at this lttle cupboard.”
said Laurie's father. “Watch
while 1 open the door. This is
the horse's bureau, for this is
where we keep his brush and
comb."

Laurie giggled at
a horse having a burcau. but
looked fhem all over. “What is
that scraper for?” he wanted to
Know,

“Thes isn't a scraper,’” laugh-
ed his daddy. “This is called a
curry comb. It has fine, short
teeth for the horse has short hair.
Then it has that kind of handle
so that Uncle Art can hold it
easily, like this.”

“Have you a wagon?"” Laurie
asked. turning to his uncle. “In
my story book there is a picture
of a wagon.''

“Come to the shed.' said his
uncle and away they went.

Laurie was fascinated with the
wagon with its black leather seat,
its little step on each side, and
its shiny black whecls. Uncle Art
lifted him up, and let him sit on
the secat.

“What is that for?" Laurie ask-
ed, pointing to the dashboard at
the front of the wagon.

“That keep the mud from fly-
ing on you from the horse's feet,”
explained Ugcle Art.

the idea of

“Where s the horse go?"
was Laurie's next question.

““We hitch him to the wagon
between these two wooden poles

called shafts.” said Uncle Art.
“This isn't the kind of wagon
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DOWN THE LINE

With children worries

growing
TOW.
All parents always find it so.
—0Old Mdéther Nature.

It is true. Mothers and fathers.
especially ~mothers, worry over
helpless babies. But those worries
are nothing to the worries that
are theirs when the children get
big enough to run about, or fly
about, as the case may be.

Rattles the Kingfisher and Mrs
Rattles had an unusually big fam~
ily this season. They had eight
children. Worries had begun with
the laying of the first egg. They
had increased when the eggs
natched. Growing babies must have
plenty of food, and eight babies
kept father and mother busy every
waking moment, for the kingfisher
tolk live mostly on fish, and {ish
have to be caught. So, all the
time mother and father were out
fishing, they worried lest some-
thing happened to the babies at
home.

“I'm glad you see it that way,"
replied Rattles.

Now those babies were not truly
babies any longer. They were big
enough and old enough to be start-
ing out in the Great World to find
places for themselves, and they

two big wheels.”

wYes 1 know," answered Uncle
Art. “Tt depends what you are do-
ing. Sometimes we use the cart,
or the truck wagon. This wagon
is just for driving, but we use ¢ it
very very seldom, for everyone
mostly uses their car.

“I think I'd like a ride in this
wagon,” said Laurie.

“Perhaps some day when you
visit me again. I'll hitch up King
and take you for a drive,' prom-
ised Uncle Art.

Laurie's eyes danced with plea-
sure at the thought. Then he torc
away to the house to tell his mo-
ther all about the wonderful wagon
and the ride he would get some

the man uses to haul our coal.”
said Laurie. “His cart has just

day.
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actually were out in the Great
World. They were sitting-in a row,
side by side on a limb of a deadl‘
tree that had been’ washed ashore|
a little way from their nest. They |
were gazing in big-eyed wonder at
that part of the Great World in |
which they now found themselves.
They had left their home never to
go back to it. Father and mother
were ¢oing their best to catch
enough small fish to feed those
2ight hungry mouths. At the same
time they were worrying lest som2-
thing happen to those young king- |
fishers who were now out where |
any passing enemy might see them.
Rattles and Mrs. Rattles had a
carefully selected line of fishing
stations. These were trees and
stumps alang the shore. They over-
looked water where small . fishes
Liked to swim. Rattles would sit for|
awhile at one station: if he hhd |
no luck there, he would fly on to/
the next one, and so on down
the line.

“It won't do for all these voung-'
sters to keep together all the
time,” said Rattles.
“Quite right, my dear,”
Mrs. Rattles. "Of course, it won't|
do. Just as soon as they get a
little more used to their wings so'

replied

| the way. To the young Kkingfisher
lonly a little longer than his first

| which he could look down in shal-

nat they can be sure of flying
from one station to the next, we’ll
scatter them down the line. They
can't all catch fish in one place.
They can't all be taught in one
place. But if we take them down
the line so that there is only one
or two at each station, they'll
learn faster, and they’ll catch more
fish."

“I'm glad you see it that way,”
replied Rattles. “That is just my
idea. The sooner they learn to do
for themselves, the sooner we will
get rid of a lot of worries and
the sooner we can begin to think
of ourselves.'

It was Touslehead who had been
the first one out of the nest. Now
it was Touslehead who was the
first one to be taken to the next
station. It was his father who led

it seerrnd like a wonderful long
flight. Really it was a short one,

one had been. This time it was
to the top of an old stump from

lJow water over a sandy bottom.
Rattles caught a small fish and
gave it to Touslehead, then flew
back to help Mrs. Rattles with
the others. .

S EVERYONE LIABLE
CANBERRA, (AP) — Australia’s
national service minister, Harold
Holt, announced that young men
who are not British subjects but
who are ordinarily resident in Aus-
tralia must register for naSional
service in the Citizens Military
Force, as distinct from the regu-
lar army.
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your district.
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