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The Tiny Folk|
(A real story of real children
for very young children)
“Hurry up, Susan and David,"”

~aurie shouted out: to them as|

they came running - across the
field. “Hurray! we have new play-
mates today. Anna and Lynn are
spending - their holidays with me.
Come and play with them.”

Susan smiled  in delight. She
had played with Anna and Lynne
last: year and remembered all
the- fun ‘they had had - together.
There would be more jolly times
this summer!

“Hello, Susan, How are you?
My! hasn't David grown!"” ex-
claimed Anna as she came to-
ward them. David grinned his
wvidest and said, ‘“Hello.”

“Come on to the play house,’
coaxed Laurie. “We can all play
.ogether. David and I are the
men. We'll take our tricycles
and go to . work. Ur-r-r-Good-

aye.

“I'll be the mother,’” said Anna.

“No! I want to be the moth-
»r; you be the grandmother,’
suggested Susan. :

“I'll be your little girl and play
~ith my dolly,” suggested Lynne.

“If I'm the grandmother, I'll
need a house of my own,” Anna
said.

“I know,”  Susan broke in.
“Laurie and I sometimes play
house under the lilac in the cor-
ner. You could live there.”

At last everything was settled
to their satisfaction. Anna took
over a box for a table, a few
cans for dishes, and a chair for
herself. Susan busily straightened
out the play house, putting her
dishes on the cupboard, her fry-
ing pan on her make believe
stove, and her cake on the table.

Lynne sat on the floor, combing
and brushing the long yellow hair
of her doll.

“Ur-r-r, beep-beep,” sounded
outside as the two boys came
driving back. “We're home from
work. Where's Anna?”

“‘She's being Grandmother, and
she lives in a house ‘on Lilac
Street,”” explained Susan.
“Let’s go to see her,” said Lau-
rie.

“Wait for me. Take me too.
'm the little girl,”” called Lynne
s she ran out. She jumped on
the back of the trike, and away
they went. "

They drove over to Grand-
mother’s house and knocked at
‘'he door by pulling on the branch
of the lilac bush.

“Hello Laurie and David. And
here is Lynne. Come in all of
you and have a visit with me."”

The three, with wide smiles,
came in and sat down on the
grass.

“Oh, Grandmother, what love-
1y teddies you have. Could I
play with one?"” asked Lynne.

“They are for you, dear,’” said
Anna being very grown up. “You
may have them all.”’

“Goody, goody! I'll take them
home now. May I take your car,
Laurie?” N

‘‘Yes,” agreed Laurie.

Lynne gathering the four teddies
in her arms and climbed on the
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OL' MISTAH BUZZARD SHOWS
HOW

You cannot know until you try,

If you can fly or just how high.

—Ol' Mistah Buzzard.

‘The buzzard twins had just
found out what their wings were
really for. For days they had flap-,
ped them, beating them up and
down, without making any use of
them at all. Then one had fallen
off the rocky ledge in front of the
little cave in which they had been
hatched, and had made the won-
derful discovery that as long as
he flapped his wings hard enough
he didn’t fall. He was flying for
the first time. Later that day his
twin sister learned this same thing
in much the same way. Now that
they knew what their wings really
were for they spent much time in
flapping from one tree to another,
or sailing down to the ground and
flapping their way up into a tree
again. Often they wvatched father
and mother sailing up in the blue,
blue sky way overhead, and won-
dered what it would be like to be
way up there.

“I don’t see how they do it,” said
one. “They don't flap their wings
much, They just keep them spread
out and go round and round, and
up and up. They just don't seem
to do anything at all.”

“I don't see how they do it
either,” said his twin sister. “When
I hold my wings out the way they
do I just go down instead of up.”

Mrs Buzzard had gone off loox-
ing for something to eat. OI' Mis-
tah Buzzard came sailing down out
of the blue, blue sky. He perched
in the same tree with the twins.
“It is time you youngsters learn-
ed to fly,” said he.

“We can fly. We fly every day,”
protested one.

“Just watch me! cried the other,
and flapped across to another tree.

If OI' Mistah Buzzard could
have grinned he would have
grinned then. “I don’t call that
flying,” said he. “That’s just flap-
ping. Anyone with wings can flap
them. Just watch me now. I'll
show you what real flying is.”

trike. It took some time to get
thém - all tucked in so they
wouldn’t * fall. She could barely
see over the tops of them as she
started off. All went well until
she got to the door where Susan
was waiting. .Her load was too
hard to handle, and over the trike
went, Lynmne fell, the tricycle fell
and the teddies flew in four di-
rections. Lynne did .not know
whether to cry or not as she slow-
ly got to her feet. Anna saw her,
and ran oyer, as well as Laurie
and David.. .. .. . .

wor' Thatis - & gueer-way to ride,"
teased  Anna,  when' she saw Lynne
wasn't ‘hurt. © 7

“She  spilled. ..all . the teddies

out,” . laughed -Laurie.
%4 think - we had all better live
together ‘in ‘ohe house, then there
won’t he.. any..more. accidents,’
suggested Anna. - -

“Isn’t it great fun to have Anna
and Lynne to play with?" asked
Susan.. “I'm_glad..they are here
on their holidays."

And- the ' others all agreed. It
looked as if there would be fine
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‘It is time you youngsfers learn-
ed to fly,” said he.

Ol' Mistah Buzzard left his perch.
He spread his great wings. He
didn’t flap them as the young
buzzards flapped theirs. He moved
them, up and down with slow sure

strokes tl_'mt lifted him up and up.

He circled around as he flew up.
Presently he stopped those slow,
sure, strong strokes. All he did

was to tilt a little in the air with

thosé great wings spread their
full width. He began to rise. Up,
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up, up he went as if he were ‘be-
ing pulled up, not as if he were
doing  anything - himself. - Up, up,
up rose O Mistah Buzzard, and
he grew smaller cnd smaller as he
rose higher and higher. All the
time he was sailing in ‘a circle,
or seemed to be. At Jast he was 8o
high that he was only a speck way
up in the sky. Then he began to
grow bigger and bigger. He was
coming down. In a few monients
he was once more perched in the
tree with the young buzzards.
“That is the way to fly,” said he.
“It's the easiest thing in the
world.”

“But- how do you do it?” cried
one of the young.

“You just ride the air,” replied
Ol' Mistah Buzzard, as if that ex-
plained everything.

AUGUSTINE COVE W. 1.

—The July meeting of Augus-
tine Cove W. 1. was held at the
home of Mrs. Harry MacFarlane.

Meeting opened by singing the
‘Ode’’ followed by *‘Creed” in
unison. Eighteen members an-
swered roll call by passing In a
knitted square. Plans were made
concerning the pantry sale. It was
decided to have an ice cream
social at the school on July 13.

The following committiees were
appointed: Sick and Program;
Mrs/ Eric Robinson, Mrs. Fred
Leard, Lunch; Mrs. Kenneth Daw-
son, Mrs. Austin Cameron, Mrs.
Alban Gaudet and Mrs. Eldon
Dawson.

Next meeting to be held at
the. home. of Mrs. Kenneth Cam-
eron, when roll call will be an-
swered with a pot holder for

Orphanage.
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PAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
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5 One letter simply stands for ariother. In this examnle A iz
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for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lc.tc.:, 2pose
trophies, the length and. formation of the words are eil hints
Each day the code letters are different.

r 'A Oryptogram Quotation
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