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The Tiny Folk

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

«paddy, this is a fine day. It
didn't snow any more since _the
_snow plow went by. Are we going
to, town today. Daddy? Are we?
Are we?” Laurie asked as he tug-
ged at his father's arm. “You said
we'd go if the roads were good.”

«Just hold on a minute, Laurle,
Jaughed his father, “You are in a
big rush this morning.  Yes, 1
think we'll go to town, but wa'll
leave early so we can get home
long before dark.” .

Wwhat a hustle and bustle there
was at the Page home for the
next half hour! Laurie’s face was
scrubbed till it was shining, then
his hair was combed. Laurie reach-
ed for his little toothbrush with
its bright blue handle. He brushed
his teeth till they were shiny too
Even though he was in a hurry, he
did not want to give those old
germs- 2 chance to make holes in
his teeth. Brush! brush! brush!

Mommy and Daddy were hurry-
ing about too, s Laurie got his
own overshoes, and put them on
Then he took his new snow suit
off its hanger and tried to put it
on. Just then his mother came
downstairs. y

“Why, Laurie, vou are a smart
hny. You are almost ready. Here
I'll help you with that gnow swit.”
sihe said. Then she locked, “Good
ness, Laurie you put your over-
shoes on the wrong feet. That
would never, never do. Off they
come. There, that's right now.”

I'm all ready,” Laurie sang ou'
to his Daddy. “You bring baby
Linda, Mommy, and let's go out
to the car.”

“Linda is too ‘lttle to go to
tvwn today,” Mrs. Page answered.”
Grandma is going to keep her till

we get back.”

Laurie looksd so disappointed
“T thought she was coming ‘no
she'll be lonesome without me,

Mommy. Please take her too.”
Mrs. Page explained again why
baby Linda had to stav home, and
ot last Laurie was satisfied. e
kissed his- little sister, woved good-
bye, and, called. “You be a good
little gir!, and brother will bring

By Thornton
BLACKY HAS A BAD NIGHT

In the blackness of the night,
Anything may cause a fright.

2 —Blacky the Crow.
Crow does not like
a lover of daytime.
bed early, but that’
he wunt;u to. It is

Blacky the
night. He is
He goes to
isn't because

you something from town.”

Soon they were on their way.
Mr. Page drove carefully for there
were bits of ice here and there
Laurie’s head kept turning from
side to side, His tongue was go-
ing just as fast.

“Look, Daddy,. at the big tunnel
the snow plow made. It is higher
than the car. I'd like to climb a-
way up there,” he said. “Oh, see
that big, big long hill. I wish T
could go coasting there. See the
little trees. Are those the Christ-
nas trees left over from Christ-
mas? There's a little bey shovel-
ling in that barn yard. Look
Mommy, look! This is a big hill
for a car to go up. I see a ved
sandbox there.”

His mother laughed. “Gootdness,
my ears tired. Try keeping quiet
for a little while.,, You don't
want to be tired when you get to
town.”

A few minutes later, Mrs. Page
looked down. Laurie was sound
asleep! His mother smiled as she
rested his head on her shoulder.
He'll be ready for a big time when
we get there.  He's still holding
tightly to the money Grandma
gave him. Tl bet right now he's
dreaming how to spend fit.”

Then they were all quiet as the
car wheels hummed a little song
as if they too said, “We're going

Laurie you talk so much you make |

to town, to town, to town.”

W. Burgess’

because he is afraid to be out after
dark. He has enemies to watch
out for by day, but then he can
see. And even when he knows
enemies are about, he is not
afraid. This is because he has full
faith in his own smartness.

As usual Blacky had retired for
the night when the Black Sha-
dows first began to creep through !
the Green Forest. He had gone to
rest perched high in a big hem-
lock tree over in the Green For-
est. It was his favorite sleeping
tree. He felt safe there. Anyway,
he felt as safe as he ever felt at
night.

The boughs of that tree were
bent with the weight of snow. Once
in under” one of those boughs
Blacky wasn't likely to be seen from
outside. Blacky was hungry when

he went to bed. He had been hun-
gry all day. He had found a few
scraps of food, but only a few.
Perhaps it was because he was so
hungry that he was a long time
in getting to sleep. He was on!
his favorite bough and as close
to the trunk of the tree as he
could get.

The Black Shadows came crowd-
ing in through the Green Forest
and drew the black curtain of
darkness over all. Had Blacky tried |
to poke his head outside, he could- |
n't have seen anything. He hadn’t
night-seeing eyes. But he didn't)
try anything of the kind.

He awoke in the middle of the
night. He awoke in sudden fright.
What had wakened him he didn't
know. Whel wme was afraid of, he|
didn's ®=ow. He shivered. It was!
a cold night, but it wasn't the cold !
that made him shiver; it wasn't|
that kind of a shiver. Blacky the[
Crow, who in daylight can be, |
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“I don't know what I am afraid
of. There's nothing to be afraid
of now if I am careful.”

and often is, as bold as the boldest,
was scared. Yes, sir, he was a scar-
ed bird. It was fright that made
him shiver.

For the rest of that night Blacky
did little more than doze. He kept
waking up with sudden starts.
Once he heard Hooty the Owl It
was Hooty’s hunting call, and It
sounded as if Hooty might be very
near, Hooty is the one whom
Blacky fears most at night. Blacky
was so scared that he held his
breath as long as he could. When
he heard Hooty again, Hooty was
at a distance. He didn't hear Hooty
agaln that night, but even so ,he
couldn't sleep much. It was a long,
long night. Of course it was no
longer than other nights, but it
seemed so to Blacky.

It seemed to him that those Black
Shadows never would move out and
go back out of the Green Forest,
Blacky was still having a bad time.
He was still afraid, and he didn't
know what he was afraid of. Tt
was time for him to start out to
look for a breakfast. but he dian't
start. Two or three times he got
ready to, then settled back.

“I don't know what I am afraid
of. There's nothing to be afraid
of now if I am careful. I don't
know what I was afraid of in the
night. I had no need to be afraid.
Even had Hooty the Owl been in
the very next tree he couldn’'t have
seen me in here. I suppose I was
silly. I suppose I am silly- now.”
So said Blacky, talking to him-
self. Once more he prepared to
go look for that needed breakfast.
Once more he was afraid to move.

GraRLESS FosDICK BTty

by AL CAPP

FOSDICK,WE'RE GOING
TO TEST THIS ATOMIC | YOUR

| APPRECIATE
TRUS!

SHO'

?Q:JYRE THE

A SLIGHT MISTAKE!

YOUR MISTAKE 7~ IN REALITY,
HONOR BRIGHT, [ YOU ARE. ANYFACE, CRIMINAL
OLD PAL!! THAT [ MASTER OF DISGUISE T -BUT, YOU
WAS (ME)IUST [ (cHuCKLE!) FORGOT TO DISGUISE
YOUR MEOSSY HAIR WITH WILDROOT

THE SAME WILDROOT CREAM-OIL,
WHICH 1S NON-ALCOHOLIC, CONTAINS
LANOLIN,AND IS CANADA'S
BIGGEST-SELLING HAIR-TONIC'?
GET WILDﬁ'OOT CREAM
E!!

-Oll.,

T BUT THAT WOULD
JV'. BE DISHONEST!!

/’\) BARBERS EVERYWHERE RECOMMEND ¢ WILDROOT CREAM-OIL.TO REMOVE LOOSE DANDRUFF () KEEP HAIR WELL GROOMED 3¢
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By Alex Raymond
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YOUR POSSESSION OB THEM PROVES

Tilly The Toiler

POOR MAC! T

Napoleon and Uncle

MINUTES HIS
HEAD SWINGS LIKE

A WINDSHEELD
= WIPER

Elby

I CANT HEAR A THING !

NAPOLEON! STOP THAT RACKEY QUTSIZE!

By Bob Gustafson

YES! AFTER ALL THESE YEARS

" By Carl Anderson

Cart

Tor 1O B P Syodome, - Wt mgos romeoel

LONG A% You
FOURTEEN DOLLAR
BILLALBERT,T MIGHTS
WELL RUNALONG

'

By Walt Kelly

NO
£ ToYOU NO MORE.
THE FAMILY RORTUNE 15 GONE.

NOTHIN' LEFT BUT THAT
GoD O MEXICAN SHILLN',

U 86 &G .~
L SELLYOU MY
INTERST IN THE
CINCINNATI POST
BUILDING FOR
THAT SHILLING.

w«-mi “A PA!ng AN’A‘Z? |
“NOW, NOW ~

Tip‘py and

EXERCISES FOR
NEW MOTHERS /
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I 70.0 YOU THEY'D
PUT US IN HERE
WHLE DINNER

-- GUESS YOU DON'T REMEMBER ME,
MR.VAUGHN --1 WAS A WAITER ONCE
IN A SHORT- ORDER RAILROAD
RESTAURANT, AN’ YOU STOPPED
THERE ONCE BETWEEN TRAINS -!
OM, HAVE. SOME MORE -+

,/\ LL\\\

"ha-appy--an’_§;

WE'LL FINISH EATING AT ABOUT
EIGHT OCLOCK “THEN WE'LL

WEDNESDAY 15 MY TURN
ENTERTAIN OUR JUNIOR
7D1$CUSS'ON GROUP

Al 2 START THE ODEBATE

SHOULON'T Ou DEBATE

AND THEN HAVE YOUR

NO, WE'VE
FOUND OUT ITS BETTER TO
HAVE REFRESHMENTS

WHILE WE'RE STILL ON

SPEAKING TERMS




