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°8 (A real stery of resl children

The Tiny Folk|
4 for very young children) l
:. Now. children, we are going on a
.+ Yery important visit this morning
.and I want you to be sure to do ex-

what you are told.”” Chirrup-
. rs. Robin Redbreast to her

four youngsters.

‘“Oh, we will, we will” they
chorused together. “But where
are we going?”

“Just wait and ypu'll find out,”
was all their mother would say.

This was the robin family who
had lived in the snug nest high on
the electwc light pole near Lau-
rie’'s house. There the baby robins
- had hatched from the pale blue

eggs, and there the busy father
- and m'eaer had cjrried hundreds

of worms and bugs to feed them.
_ How fast they had grown! They
were only three months old, yet
their 'bodies were almost as big
as those of their parents. They
did not look exactly like the mo-
ther and father yet. Their tails
were still short, nd their breasts
were a very light reddish brown,
all freckled with dark spots.
“Now we're off. Be careful how
you fly, and remember that dogs,
cats and people are your enemies,”
warned Mrs. Robin as she led the
way. She flew from their perch
on the branch of the big maple
tree right under the old nest in
the light post. From there she
flitted across to the lilac, with her
family closc "ehind her. Ahead,
hidden in th dark green leaves

e

of a nearby tree, Father Robin]’x‘hen he would have no way of

chirruped to them. ‘‘Come along,
come along."

With happy chirps and twitters
the family made it safely to the
tree where Mr. Robin sat.

*Just see what we have here,”
he sang to them. ‘‘Look. children;
red, juicy cherries. They are so
very very good. Just try one and
find out for yourself."”

Mrs. Robin reached up to pick
off a very very red @.crry. She
held the stem in her mouth, then
placed the cherry at her feet. With
one claw she held it while she
picked off the red fleshy part and
lett the stone that is in the centre
of each cherry. Even robins know
that the stone is not good to eat.

Robbie, the sauciest of the robin
family, was eager for a task. He
“hoppped up to a higher limb and
helped hmself. Ruby, Rusty, and
Reddie, the other three robin
youngsters, got busy too. For the
next few moments they were all
too busy eating to talk or even
squabble among themselves.

“My goodness, Janice, look at
those robins out there in the cherry
tree!’’ exclaimed Mr’s. Brent. ‘‘Run
out and chase them away, or there
won't be any cherries left for pies.”

Janice ran out and over to the
tree. ‘‘Shoo, shoo!'’ she shouted,
waving her arms in the air.

Father Robin merely hopped
higher in the tree. He had eaten
cherries from this very tree for
the last four years mow, and he
had learned that the most the peo-
ple would do would be to shout at
him and wave their arms. He hid
among a thick bunch of leaves
and kept perfectly still.

When Mrs. Robin heard the
shouting she chirped. “Fly away
children fly away.'”’ for it was her
job t0 teach them how te escape
danger. They obeyed at once but
Robbie waited to snatch one last
cherry. It was a bit out of his reach
and he lost his balance. Down he
fluttered: through the limbs, trying
te catch:himself, but he could not
stop. You see, he had just been
learning to fly, and when he got
excited, he could not make his

|where there was plenty of good
|food and no other chucks to fight
'with over it. ,
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no one was near, 'Then he slip-
ped back to that garden for more

A L

J of those delicious plants.
n A It was while he was stuffing him-
. self, smacking his lips over the
good taste of those bean plants,
] | |that he decided he had found the
L/ place where he wanted to make
his new home. If he couldn’t find

BUSTER CHUCK DIGS IN
The wise will always be discreet —
Provide a place for safe retreat. |

—Old Mother Nature. W

That is one of tne first and
most important lessons the Green
Forest and Green Meadows folkl
!must learn when they are start-
|ing out for themselves in the Great
| World. There is none 8o Strong,|
none so brave, none so small, nonei
so big, that he does not need a
|safe retreat, a place wherein he
| feels sure no harm can come to
{him. At times even great big Bust-
'er has need of such a place.

Young Buster Chuck, son of
{Johnny and Polly Chuck, had need
of such a place now. He was out
'tn the Great World all alone and
in a strange place. The only place
in which he could feel reasonably
safe was in among the stones of
an old wall not far from a garden,
and he didn't, feel too safe thgre.
|There was only one way of getting
in and out. Supposing he should
[be chased in there by an enemy?

getting out if that enemy should
walit outside for him or, worse still,
follow him in. It had done all right
for one night, and that was all
that he had expected to stay in
the neighborhood. You see he was
traveling, hunting for A new home

He had slept well and at day-
light had started out to look for
breakfast. When he had had that
he would go on his way. There
was plenty of good grass at hand,!
but he wanted sweet clover and|
wandered this way and that way
looking for it. So at last he came
to a garden.

He didn't know it was a garden.
He knew nothing about gardens.

| fore.
}\mm many and strange
|such as he never before had seen

He never had seen a garden be-
To him it was just a place
plants

were growing. He wandered in
among these and began tasting, a
bite here, a nip there. Some of
these green things he didn't much
care for. Then he came to a long
row of tender young plants
the leaves of which were even bet-
ter than sweet clover. They were
just about the best green things
he ever had tasted. He ate and ate
right along that row, eating those
plants off right down to the ground.
Mmmm, how good they were! They
were bean plants.

When he could eat no more he
went back to the wall near the

wings go right for him.

Poor Robbie! There he was
crouched down in the long grass
beneath the tree, with the cherry

still in his beak. His brothers and
sisters had reached safety high in
;the lilac tree, but what would hap-
ipen to him? He chirped for help,
|but no one came. Where were his
father and mother? ‘‘Chirp, chirp.
scree-e—help, help,’”” 'he twittered
and called.
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place whare he had spent the night.
There on a big flat stone he took
a sun bath. He even napped. Hc
as awakened by angry voices. The
owner of that garden and his boy
Ihad discovered the
young chuck had unknowingly done.
He slipped out of sight down in|dig. The next morning after a
that hole between the stones and igood breakfast he started digging
didn’t come out until he was sure |in,

a good underground house ready
made he would live in the old wall
while he dug himself a new under-
ground home. When he could eat
no more he went hunting for a
safe place to stay near that garden.
He found nothing better than that
hole among the stones of the old
wall. That wouldn't do, so he look-
ed for a good place in which to

mischief that
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here'’s how to work it:
F AXYDLBAAXR
_#% LONGFELLOW )

. - ONe letter mmply atands for another. In this example A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lettcrs, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words arc ¢!l hints.
Each day the code letters are different. " .

A Cryptogram Quotation
- b -
fTEG LURG R GUQEMUGOWFF RYD.
ARO. DF ARY!~-JDOORQY.
Saturday’s * Cryptoquote: HE ' PRAYETH WELL, WHO
LOVETH ROTW MAN AND BRIRD AND BEAST—

(To Be Continued)

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Edwina

Tippy and *'Cap" Stubs

Dotty Dripple
By Buford Tune

Henry

By Carl Anderson

Pogo,
By Walt Kelly .
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By Clifford McBride
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- OFORSES MALOVENT ), AGENT

OF THE PEOPLE'S STATE OF 4

MYTHANIA, WHICH CLAING
THE INF

Cope 1934 Ring Founn Sy, bar. Word ight et
By Alex Raymond

Tilly The Toiler
By Bob Gustafson

A \\\. GO INTO TOWN "ME GET CLOTHES. AL8O
DISGUISED AS AN INDIAN, szOIn‘:z FACE.
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LARGE HUMP,
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Li'l Abner
SN

By Ham Fisher
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