The Tiny Folkl

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

“Why don't I hear Mr. Robin Red-
breast singing these days?’’ Lau-
rie asked as he stood at the win-
dow gazing out at the cherry trees

in the orchard.
“I'm not sure, but I believe the
baby robins have hatched from By Thorton

the eggs,” swered Mrs. Page.
1 s .y . 'S is TOUSLEHEAD ISN'T BLUFFED

“If they have, then he'll be kept
busy getting food for .them. He The bully acting rough and tough
Is likely putting up a bluff.

won't have as much time for sing-
an t —Rattles the Kingfisher.

ing as he had.”
“Will Mrs. Robin help too?
Laurie wanted to know. |
~'Of course she will, it will take
the two of them going steady to

Touslehead, the young king-
| fisher, had at last found a piace
feed those hungry youngsters of | to suit him, The fishing was good.
theirs. If you could see into the There was a dead tree on the bank,
nest, you would notice that they One branch of which was out over
all open their mouths very wide the water. It was a perfect place
when they hear a sound near their | from which to watch for fish.

nest. They are sure it is their
mother or father with food." |
“Here 1s a robin now.," cried

Laurie excitedly. “Look. he's get-
ting a worm for his own break-
fast.” [
“Just wait and see if he eats
it,” suggested Mrs. Page
“No-o, he's holding it in his
beak,” said Laurie slowly. “Why
\s he doing that”"’ l
“He's gathering food for his fam-
ily now. He won't eat any, but |
will carry it back to the nest See |
aow he's holding his head to one]
side. He's listening for worms. He |
can hear, the slighest movement |
in the ground. Look' he grabbed |
ane right there! she exclaimed. |
Laurie was becoming quite in-]
terested. ‘'Just see how he hops |
along and listens, Mommy. There! |
ne's got another. Watch him pull! |
He put them all down and now
he's gathering them up
What did he do that for?"
“He's packing them better,
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“What are you doing on my
fishing stand?” demanded the

again. | stranger.

1 —TJTxﬁﬂe—'malnny fishermen Tousle-
suppose, so he won't drop any,” head didn't want big fish. He
replied his mother. | wanted little fish, fish he could
“He should have pockets,”* said swallow whole. He didn't mind too
Laurie seriously. “Then he could! much if one now and then couldn’t
carry the worms in them.” be swallowed all at once. A fish
Mrs. Page laughed heartily at|of this sort he would swallow by
the idea of a robin with pockets.| degrees. The place he had chosen
Every now and then she smiled 10 was one often visited by schools of
herself at the thought as she| minnows. You know a number of
‘"fg‘}iedb}lh“ h"f"‘d' . . ed | fish together are called a school.
Laurie ‘.n"";g‘;‘_r'n f,‘;m:o'e viilit' Touslehead was lucky in finding
. o . | this place. Another kingfisher had
sneaking up behind the lilac bush. been just ahead of him the day he

'hat is h fter?"’ | X
“R,?rs'ls P:@a l(-‘)‘ukod A O sm.l found it. It happened that there

Janice's black Kitten creeping were no minnows sthere when the
slyly along in the deep grass of | other kingfisher stopped on that
‘he drain and behind the lilac.|very same tree. There was a big
Mr. Robin Redbreast was hopping
aearer and nearer, too busy lnok-‘away," said Laurie. ‘I meant to
ing for food to notice the black frighten Velvet, but the robin
citten flattened close to the flew, then Frisky ran and the
ground |cat flew for home."”

“You bad cat!' scolded Laurie| “I'm glad too,”" added Mrs.
13 he rapped crossly on the win- Page “That was just another ad-
iowpane. The noise frightened | venture in the life of Mr. Robin
-he robin who started up just as Redbreast, but this one had a
Velvet sprang. Frisky tore around happy ending too, so he'll be left
he corner, barking and spied the to feed his family, and make us
sat. There was a flash of black joyful with his songs again. All's
as Velvet streaked for home and well that ends well.”
safety across Playtime Lane |

““The robin got away. Bad Vel-
vet.'”’ said Laurie, quite annnyod.'

“That bad cat has no business
shasing the birds. That robin is
good, isn't he, Mommy 2"’

“Sure he is.”" agreed his mo-
‘her. ““The birds ecat all the bad
vorms and insects that like to eat
sur gardens But Velvet doesn't
know that it is wrong to chase
sirds so don't pe too cross at
\im.

“I'm glad T scared the robin

Refrigeration

SALES & SERVICE
Repairs To All Makes

MOTORS

Rewinding and Repairs

ELECTRICAL A -
APPLIANCES " %

Palmer Electric

Phones 8543 - 8544

CANADA'S FINEST
CIGARETTE

W. Burgess

fish. It was this fish that had
frightened awdy all the minnows.
Of course the kingfisher saw the
big fish. He watched for a long

time, but the fish didn't leave,
and of course those minnows didn’t
come back. So the feathered fish-
erman moved on to look for an-
other place. By the time Tousle-
head came along, the big fish had
left and the minnows had return-
ed. The big fish never came bacx,
and Touslehead had good fishing
every day.

It happened that one morning
he was half dozing, for he had
just eatdn a good breakfast. Sud-
denly there was a sharp raflle.
It was repeated. Another king-
fisher was coming. Touslehead was
very wide awake now. He saw the
stranger flying low over the water,
He was heading straight for where
Touslehead was sitting. He saw
that the stranger was an oider
bird. He lighted on the same limb
that Touslehead was *sitting on.

“What are you doing on my
fishing stand?” demanded the
stranger.

is mine!" retorted Touslehead.
“Nothing of the kind,” declared
the other. “This is my tree, and
the sooner you go on your way the
better.” The stranger ruffled up
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“It isn't your fishing stand; itb

Touslehead held his own, The
stranger moved along and struck
at Touslehead - with his big bill,
Touslehead struck right back.. A
second later both birds were in
the air fighting. It was. Tousle-
head’s first fight, but he was hold-
ing his own. Once as they battled
up and down in the air they al-
most fell into the water. They
separated just in time. Touslehead
flew back up to his favorite perch.
He was angry as he had never
been before. That was his tree,
and he meant to keep it. No o
was going to drive him away. T:!
other made a half-hearted dash
at him. Touslehead didn’t moye,
and the stranger turned aside
just in time. He once more light-
ed on the tree, but at a safe dis-
tance from the angry young king-
fisher. He made a lot of threats
of what he would do to Tousle-
head, but he didn’t do any of them,
He was bluffing, and Touslehead
knew he was bluffing.

“You're nothing but a big bully!"”
declared Touslehead. And that is
just what the other one was.
Presently he went on down the
Big River, and that was the last
that Touslehead saw of him. A
bully usually is like that. .

TOPS in tangy taste!
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his feathers and looked very fierce.
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW }
¢ One letter simply stands for another. In this example A is use@
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lcticrs, apose
trophies, the length and formation of the words arc 2!l hints
Each dav the code letters are different,
A Cryptogram Quotation
ENATA FVK JAXAT MWAE
NVL JWE ENA NAVTE HJ ENA THCNB

MDVSA—-AUATKWJ.

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: A SMATTERING OF EVERYe
THING. AND A KNOWLEDGE OF NOTHING—DICKENS.
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The Lone Ranqer
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HELP US IN THE PAGAN LEE
MURDER CASE, MR, KIRBY f :

~=WHILE | WEAR HIS HOOD AND WELL SMASH THAT GANG,
MEET THE OTHER CROOKS/ OR DIE TRYING/
]
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STOP LAUGHING,
SALLY BAILEY

CAR --

THERES HOYLE WELLS-
TH NEW Ol MILLIONAIRE-
IN A NEW SPORTS

.-BASES ARE LOADED,
WiITH TWO AWAY--

--LAST HALF oF

A SPININ MY
EGGBEATER ‘8™

GOTTA GO GIT PRIMPED
UP, FO' TH’ BACHELOR'S
{ PARTY

REVEMBER, YOU CAN'T TAKE
IT WITH YOU

———
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