: [The Tiny Folkl

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

Susan and Karen were very busy
with their dolls. When Karen had
come over to play she had brought
all her family with her in thhe
carriage. There was the very
ibeautiful doll with real hair and
eyelashes and rubber body. There
was old Raggedy Ann, a stum:dl
rag doll with her bright cotton
dress. Two smaller dolls with
hard heads and hands were dressed
in baby’s knitted things. Then for
good measure she had brought a-
long two small plastic dolls dres-
sed in sweaters and skirts.

“Wait until I get my dolls and
their clothes,” called Susan as snhe
ran towards the house. ‘“‘David took
Perky, his black puppy, and went
over to play with Laurie. We'll be
able to take all our play things
out doors and no one will bother
us. Perky always runs away with
my dolls’ clothes when he's a-
round.

Susan returned with her arms
tilled to overflowing. She had:
Margie Lou her new Christmas|
dolls; Betty Ann, who had been
new three years ago but was now
quite shabby; Cuddles, her rubber
baby doll that she could really bath
n water; and Topsey the black rag
ioll with its big white button eyes.

“My! we ‘have quite a family,
vou and I.'* smiled Karen. “What
shall we play with them?'"

“Let's play house. I'll live over
nere by the lilac tree. You can
jave your house over there in the|

corner by the garden fence. Then |

you can bring your family to visit 3!

me."”

Karen was quite agreed to this, |
so for a while the two little girls
olayed apart. You could hear them
talking to their children as they
iressed them up, combed their
aair, and sat them wup in their
make believe house on make be-
ieve chairs.

““Come now, Patsy and Dora,
“hubby and Rompy, and you too,
Raggedy Ann, we are going over
to visit Mrs. Susan and her chil-
dren. I want you to be real good
all afternoon and not fuss.”” Karen
started off, wheeling her carriage
carefully with the dolls sitting up
so straight and prim and staring
straight ahead.

Knock. knock, knock she rapped
on the corner of the house.

“Why, hello, Mrs. Karen,”’ smiled
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Susan in her bLest company man-
ner, “do come in. I
brought all your family with you.
Come in and sit down. I'm just
getting my babies dressed.”

““How are your children?"” asked
Karen.
teeth?”’ 0

‘‘Oh yes, she has one, but she
was so fussy 1 had to give her a
baby frost to stop her crying. But
she is fine now,” Susan hastened
to add. As she busied herself with
Margie Lou's bonnet strings, she
said ‘suddenly. ‘“Let's make on
there's a baby show. We'll take
our dolls and sit them up and
decide which one is the pret-
tiest.”

‘‘Let's. That would be fun. Where
shall we take them?’” ‘

“Around to the front door and
we'll sit on the steps. That will
be our theatre. Then we'll judge
them."

“‘Are we going to give prizes?’’

“I haven't anything. Oh, I know,
we'll give them flowers for a
prize. We can pick a few pansies.
Mommy won't mind."”’

The two girls were so busy!
They sat the dolls up, straighten-
ing their bonnets, fixing their
curls, and wrapping blankets a-
round the baby dolls.

““There now. Don't they look
cute!”’ Susan sighed in satisfaction.
*I think Margie Lou is the pret-
tiest doll there.”

*No, she isn't. My Dora is much
prettier than your Margie Lou.
Dora is bigger and look at her
beautiful brown eyes."’

*No, she isn't!”” argued Susan
crossly. “‘Your old Raggedy Ann
sitting up there spoils everything.

“I don't like your shabby old
Betty Ann, and I don't like playing
Baby Show. I'm going home,"” and
Karen started to gather up her
dolls.

“Just then Mrs. Dale came to
the door. “What's the trouble out
here?’”’ she asked.

One little girl looked at the other.
To tell the truth, they each felt
a little foolish to be quarrelling over
such things as dolls. ‘““We couldn't
decide which doll was the pret-
tiest,”” Susan said at last.

“They are all lovely,” Mrs, Dale
answered. ‘“‘Margie Lou and Dora
are very new and beautiful, with
their faces still pink and shining
and their long curls. But Raggedy
Ann and Betty Ann are pretty too.
They are old and faded and rather
worn in spots, but they got that
way from so much loving. Per-
haps you'd like to throw them a-
way?"

“Oh no, no!" exclaimed the two
girls together.

“That's fine then,”” smiled Mrs.
Dale. ““Now go back to your play
and have fun, but remember, it
isn't always the prettiest things
that you'll love the best. Love
cach for itself and forget the
question of beauty.'’
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THE USEFUL BACK DOOR

get
What he has gained through prob-
lems met.
—Old Mother Nature.

The great digging match on the
Green Meadows was over, but one
of the diggers didn't know it. He
was Buster Chuck, young son of
Jonny and Polly Chuck. For some
time he had been living by him-
self in an old underground home.
Flip the terrier had seen him go
down in his home, and had started
to try to dig him out.

Flip had made the sand fly for
a little while. He is an excitable
young dog and this was exciting
fun. He had no idea how deep
down in the ground that tunnel
he was trying to dig larger went.
Had he known, he probably would
not have started to dig. It was too
big a job for any dog. Although
some dogs are good diggers, they
do not have the right kind of
paws and toenails for digging as
some others have, like Johnny
Chuck, Reddy Fox, and Digger the
Badger.

Now while Flip was trying to dig

By Thorton W. Burﬁess

Who learns by doing won't for- |

in to catch the young chuck, the

coed wwd WYang vo dig out. He had
discovered an old back hall, or tun-
~el. pertly filled with sand and
earth and gravel. He didn't know
where it Jed to, but it led away
from that bedroom where he would
be 'trapped by tb~t do~ ** "~ "~
dug way down, So, while Flip was
making the sand fLiy u3 o o.,
down, the young chuck was dJgging
equally hard and fast to open up
!'that back hall. As he dug he simply
filled up behind him. It was one
way of closing the door, so to
speak. .

After a while there was less sand
and earth and gravel. Instead, there
were rotted leaves that had packed
in solid. You see, that hall had been
dug long ago, and many leaves had
blown in there. The digging was
casier. At long last the young chuck
*e~~= to s° light seeping through
the leaves. He could hear the bark-
1Y o4 aup nuch louder now than
when he was deep down in the
ground. He stopped digging. He re-
mained right where he was, listen-
ing. Flipp’s voice sounded muffled
when he was down in the hole he
had dug. When he was outside to
rest he barked occasionally, and his

(Continued on page 14)
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE=Here’s how to work It:
L AXYDLBAAXR/ .
SILONGFELLOW

One letter simply stands for another. In this example A {s used
for the three L's, X for the two Q's, etc. Single letters, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.
Each day_the code letters are different. | T T

. ‘A‘cm»' togram Quotation’’ »
KAA NWF NA"ENTWFK _NHK PVRE)

VK $ VICDATK MDVO ENAHT

. Yesterday's Cryptoquote:VALASIVFOR THB RARITY, OW -
CHRISTIAN CHARITY UNDER,THE SUN!—HOOD.!"

'VJL" MDVOK NHK
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MAYBE THS 15 YOUR AWARY
FOR WINNNG THE POG
POPULARITY CONTEST!

TIT 6AVS, IF YOU UONT KEEP W&

VOG HONE 1LL SHOOT HM!*

XTI T

{1 TMINK THAT'S OUR “-
I NEW PRINCIPAL OVER *

{ THERE, BUNNY.

7 -

ON THE -
1 SHIRT?

Rip Kirby

The Lone Kanqer

RIGHT, DESMOND, WE'RE."
» IN THE THICK OF _
+ SOMETHING... 7
- o

I'M MODERATELY | weLL,
VERSED IN THE
SCIENCE OF
ARMORIAL BEARINGS
BUT I DON'T -
RECOGNIZE IT, | «
siR,

AH, *GILLESPIE’S OBSCURE
HERALDRY” GHOULD VERIFY IT...

I'A AFRAID.T DO...

YES, AND HOLD ONTO YOUR HAT. THE
HOUSE OF MYTHANIA... DEEMOND, WE §

ARE ENTERTAINING ROVALTYL

By Alex Raymond

By Fran Striker
Bringing Up Father

By Ham Fisher

Tilly The Toiler

LONG BEFORE SCHOOL
BEGINS, PENNY.

~ .
P

SRS IHEWOULDN'TBEHEGEGO
i
'

WELL,I GUESS WE WON'T,
WNOW UNTIL SCHOOL
OPENS.

s

1 eanr
STAND THAT NEW,
SONG MAGGIE
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Li'l Abner

ROOM TO SING
A %G AND LEAVE THE
EIVER OFF THE

HooK !t

Ning Fostres Semdicme, b, Wodd aghs el
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By George McManus Bv Bob Gustafson By Harry Hoenigsen By Clifford McBride Byu\Nalf- Kelly By Carl Anderson By Buford T
une

By Al Capp

Bv Edwina
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