The Tiny Folkl
(A real story of real children
for. very young children) i

“Mommy, is Brenda up yet?”
called Laurie from his bed,

“Yes, she is. You can dress and
come right down,’”” replied Mrs.
Page.

Laurie wasn't long getting down-
stairs. He wos so pleased to have
Brenda with him for her holidays
that he didn't want to miss a
minute. And here he had slept
late on her very {irst morning!

“You're a sleepy head, Laurie,”
teased Brenda. ‘I've been up for
hours. I thought you'd race me.”

“That's all right,”’ Laurie laugh-
ed. ‘‘Just wait till tomorrow; I'll
be up before you.”” He hurried to
the table, and his breakfast dis-
appeared like magic. There was no
time to loses

The two went outdoors to play
but before long the neighboring
children from Playtime Lane had
gathered. It was quite cold and
windy, so the children decided
they would need to run to keep
warm.

“What could we play?”’ asked
Susan.

“Play one, two, three, go!" said
David.

The others laughed. ‘““You mean
we should have a race, dear,”
Susan said smiling fondly at her

little brother. *“‘But you are too
small to run with us. You and
Laurie are only three, but I'm

six, and Brenda and Helen
older than that.”

“Let's play Red Rover,' spoke
up Helen. .

“The Iittle ones wouldn't under-

are

JOHNNY CHUCK EXPLAINS

Wh:n unknown danger is explaln-1
ed,
You 'l have vital knowledge. gain- ;
ed.
—Johnny Chuck. |
No one knows the truth of this
better than does Johnny Chuck.J
The most dangerous danger is the
one that is not understood. It is
constantly costing countless lives l
among the little people of the Green
Forest and the Green Meadows.|
They must recognize and under-
stand a danger before they can
protect themselves from it.
Buster Chuck, who was one time

Brenda had changed to something
else.

“Do this!" she called, placing
one hand on her hip, and waving
the other in the air. They all
followed suit, laughing at the
sight they made. Frisky, Laurie's
little dog, though they were point-
ing to something for him to chasec.
He saw here and there, barking
and barking.

“You silly thing!’’ laughed Helen.
‘““We aren't shooing anything. We|
are playing a game.” |

By Thorton W, Burgess’ -

called Rurily because he was 50
very small, had just had a very
narrow escape. He had been luciy.
He' didn't know this, because he
didn’t know what really had hap-
pened. A hunter with a dreadiul
gun had shot at him, and barely
missed him. It was the first time
he ever had been shot at. He knew
nothing about dreadful guns, or the
two-legged folks who use them. In
fact, he knew almost nothing about
any dangers. You see, he was only
now starting out in the Great
World.

Now his father, Johnny Chuck,
had seen that hunter hiding be-
hind an old stone wall and had
known just what was going to hap-
pen. He had whistled a warning,
but his young son had not heeded
it. Now he was down in his home
in the ground afraid to come out,
and doubly frightened because he
didn't understand at all what had
happened.

Meanwnile, Jonnny Chuck had
been lying very flat in the grass
watching for that hunter behind the
old stone wall along the road.
Johnny was patient. He didn’t move.
At long last the hunter give up
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“You're a lucky
Johnny.

chuck,”

sald

“You're a lucky chuck,” sald
Johnny. “It is a wonder you are
allve. Why didn't you heed the
warning I whistled?”

“I didn't see any danger,” whimp-
ered the young chuck. “I don’t know
now what it was.”

“It' was the greatest danger that
we chucks ever have to watch for,”
explained Johnny, “Whenever you
see. a big-two-legged person make
sure that he doesn't see you. Those
two-legged folks can hurt or kill
one of us without being near at
all.”

“Did you hear a sharp noise just
before you dived into your house?”
asked Johnny.

stand that,”” objected Brenda., “‘I| *“March like a soldier,” Brenda 2Nd went away. Then Johnny went
know. Let’s play  “Follow the|ordered. “Arms stiff. Swing them |OVer to Buster’s home and called| The young chuck nodded. “I heard Z‘
Leader."” : out. Lift your knees. Forward | Softly at the doorway. Presently|it. I heard something whistle close| &
“That is a game, I'll be the march! Left, right, left, right, left |Buster came slowly up and put his|past my ear,” sald he. Q
teader. We'll all march one behind | right.” head outside. There was still a l1ook| “That was something that came|-L
the other, and you all watch me.| This was one part Peter and ‘01 fright in his eyes. from one of those two-legged folks.
You do exactly what I do. Un-|David and Laurie enjoyed, for‘ He was hiding behind the old stone
jerstand?”’ asked Brenda. they often played soldier and went wall down there. You were lucky
The others nodded. Helen got|Hmarching through the orchard. Leader,” laughed Brenda.  “I|that you only heard it. If it had hit
behind Brenda, then Peter and “‘Change to a run,” whispered|squatted down, but I didn't say | hit you, you wouldn't be alive now
Susan. Laurie and David, being the | Helen. “Fall down." Never ’forget. that some of those
youngest, went at the end. Brenda| “Run!” shouted Brenda, and| Laurie and David lay on the two-legged folk are some of the
started off slowly, with her arms|started off. It is no wonder that|ground, laughing and laughing un- most dangrous enemie; g have
stretched out straight. All the |she and Helen got ahead, their legs |til the rest “laughed with them. Wh g SISy ougnave:
others did the same. She changed |were so much longer than the|Frisky ran barking to them, and enever you see one, get out of
to hopping and they all hopped.|others. Susan and Peter, could al-|tried to lick Laurie's face. sight. I saw that hunter behind the
David stumbled, and by that time|most keep up, but Lauric and| ‘“Let's play that again,” said|Wall and whistld a warning. You
David were dropping behind. Lauric scrambling to his feet.|should have promptly gone into
“‘Wait! Wait! Wait for me!" |“This time I'll watch out for your|Your house, and stayed there, ex-
called David. tricks, Branda. This is great fun.|Plained Johnny.
Brenda and Helen slowed down |Since Brenda came, we have learn-| “I will next time. T won't for-
a bit, but still ran. The two boys|ed a new game. Away we go a-|get” replied Buster Chuck, and he
gathered speed to catch up. Just|gain. Follow the leader!" Ireally meant it. [e)
then Brenda stopped and squatted[ o
down. Helen followed, and Susan o
and Peter managed to get down, | a.
Rl < | VILLAGE OF SPRING PARK
Laurie and David caught up just |
as they stopped. They were gnigz‘ . C L
go l{ast they cnkulrin't put  th#i A special meeting of the rate payers of the Vil-
rakes on quickly enough. They age of Spri ' i 01 .
H e (R Sl Gl Wy lage. ){ Spulng Park will be held in Spring Pa'rk Com
tumbling down, roljing over and | MUNity Ha 1.. on Monday, Ju!y 26th at 8.(_)0 PM. |
over on the soft grass. '| Daylight Saving Time, to consider the following pro- ||
“Now that's not Follow the posals: i
: |
q q 3 AR !
1.—Granting authority to the Commissioners to || >
apply to the Provincial Government for a loan to be | 0
used to defray the expenses of laying a foundation "I-u
under Spring Park Community Hall. Y
2.—Authorizing the Commissioners to assign part || g
of the monies appropriated to the Street Committee to |5
the bcautification of Spring Park Field. -
A : A , Signed:— s
e popular—the delici fl r of Wrigley' - : : |
popula e SIH WEREXTs Cf AWIATLCHE The Commissioners of Spring Park Village, =
Spearmint Gum sweetens your breath . . . and the : o
pleasant chewing helps to keep your teeth bright— J. EDMOND ARSENAULT, chairman. o
your sr?wile attractive. Enjoy chewing Wrigley's Dated July 14th, 1954. | 8.
Spearmint Gum every doy. 2 ©
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Tippy and "“Cap' Stubs

Dotty Dripple
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MY LAND! A LETTER
FROM THAT HOTEL WE
STAYED IN LAST
SUMMER--

NICE

- THEY WANT US
TO COME BACK !
NOW/, 1SN’

T THAT

v o=

HOW CAP

1D BETTER GET RID
OF THIS FORE CAP

WE CAN’T AFFORD
IT THS YEAR--

SEES IT,OR--! MERCY/,
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THE CHILDREN BOTH HAVE
DATES, HORACE --TAFFY
BORROWED SOME OF

MY PERFUME /

NO--BUT I'D LIKE )
TO BORROW YOUR
*5 WALLET _I)~
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ME GO’ NINE
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LOOK!
ME SOME ZOC
MATCH MY SHIRT/
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WHAT DOES ADDING
* INSULT TO INJURY )
— MEAN, FATHER ?
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GRAY HAIRS, THAT'S INJURY,

WELL, PRINCESS, WHEN A
MAN GETS HIS FIRST FEW
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THEN WHEN THEY TURN OUT
TO BE THICKER, STIFFER,
STRAIGHTER AND LONGER
THAN THE REST-»
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I DON'T CARE 1= \WE
ARE STAYING HOME
TONIGHT == T STILL"

INGIST THAT YOU
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VES. SISTER.
| HAVE A
MOREK
IMPORTANT
JOB FOR
your

YOU WANT ME

TO RETIRE AS
WARDEN OF THE
WORLD'S LARGEST
WOMEN'S PRISOM,

BROTHER?
s
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RESPONSIBLE
POSITION
THAN THAT.?

SQUIRMY
p LITTLE
CREATURE,
ISN'T T P-
WHERE DID
YOU GET 17?2

FOUND HIM CRAWLING
AROUND THE

HOUSE LAST NIGHT.
AND-SISTER -

1 LOVE HIM 27

BECOME
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