[The Tiny Folk]|

(A real ‘story of real children
for very young children) |

Up in the deep blue summer sky

a big cloud sailed slowly. It was
not one of those fluffy white ones
that look like soap suds piled high.
This one was grey, with darker
blue in the center. Another cloud,
much like it, sailed close by. Lau-
rie and Susan, looking up, said.
*I believe it will rain, for those
clouds look dark.”

The little cloud was not very
anxious to get pushed out of its
corner of the sky. It did not want

to wander off across the blue, for
it seemed so far and so empty./

But a hurrying little breeze whisp-
ered in its ear. “'You just start

off slowly, and by and by some
sther little clouds will join you.™
“But 1 do not want to leave

yere. U'll bt lonesome out in that
mpty  space, protested the
sloud

“Never you mund,'" said the
rentle breeze. "'You are fleecy and

white n but I'm going to give
you oA | to dn. Here you are
sailing asay, away up, ever so
hgh, I'm gong to fill you full of
rain drops  Carry them over to
Prince Edward Island and scatter
them over the farmers' fields. 1

1) that the
i diy. and that
their crops. Be

off. now.
Slowly and very unwillingly, the
cloud started out Now it held
thot 1ds of rain-

1s heavy when
pail. The little

lower down in the
for it found its  load

wavy w0 * The children could see
t quite planly from down below,
ind gucssed that there was rain

d about it Yes
another cloud
f lower. And here
on 1ts right.
whispered the
will be the first

rds h
el they tried their best,
1ms sneaked through bke-
ween them

“Let's all join hands and pull
lose together,” the clouds called
0 one another. “Then the sun
n't be able to shine down on the

*and carry her off. He had done it

tled along faster.
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Mrs. Reddy sat down on the door-

step for a few minutes.

0 2’
- g -

* Reddy Fox moved forward quick-

R ly and stealthily. He lay down again

zt S . in the grass back of that doorway,
] and close to it. Then Mrs. Red

t] |moved away. She pretended as be-

fore to be hunting for meadow

mice. She went farther and farther

By Thorton
THE CRAFTY PAIR

The crafty folk you chance to

\ meet, 1

Are often very hard to beat.
. —Johnny Chuck.

Of all the folk on the Green|
Meadows and in the Green Forest,‘
none is more crafty than Reddyj
Fox. Reddy and Mrs. Reddy are
a crafty pair. Long ago they learn-
ed that what they cannot get

away. Presently young chuck poked
W. Burgess his nose out of the doorway. Mrs,
* Reddy took no notice of him, but
Presently, he lay ”‘: d:“'" J)"h::: kept on moving away slowly. The
grass. Mrs. Reddy pretended young chuck poked his whole head
for mice, but all the time 8hein . Ty, oves” were fixed on Mrs.
kept drawing nearer and DNeArerip..4. - ye didn't look anywhere
to that old woodchuck home. Thei, ., "yy 2 moment, he came wholly
young woodchuck who lived there " on hig doorstep.
had just his head out of the door-| “gesy Byster Chuck, who was
way watching her. He was q““’elwatchlnz. could whistle a warning,
safe as long as he didn't come out, | Reddy Fox leaped. The young chuck
and he knew it. Mrs. Reddy pald .o coyght. At once, Mrs. Reddy
no attention to him, but gradually i ,.ned and trotted back to join

she moved nearer and  nearer. peqdy, and together they went

through speed or strength they Finally she was so near that young pack to the Old Pasture. It was

[very often may obtain through
craft.

Now Reddy and Mrs. Reddy may
live by hunting others. They hunt
mice. Peter Rabbit has to be watch-
ing foy them all the time. They |
are especially fond of young wood- |
chucks. So it was that Johnny |
Chuck and Polly Chuck early warn-
ed their children never to allow
a fox to get near enough to jump |
on one of them. Buster, the big-|
gest of the eight children, had had!
a lesson in craft. He had seen:
Reddy Fox catch one of his sisters,

by circling around and creeping b
up behind her. Now Buster was!
to have another lesson.

It happened that as young chuck
was sitting on his doorstep, he
‘saw Reddy Fox and Mrs. Reddy
trotting along together out on the
Green Meadovs. There was an old
woodchuck hole out there. One of,
young chuck's brothers was living
there. Long before tliey reached
that hole, Reddy and Mrs. Reddy
| separated. Reddy circled widely
"around in another direction from
the way Mrs. Reddy was moving

!could see the cattle standing
| quietly in the pasture, as it they |
| were waiting. He had to laugh to,
himself as he watched some farm-.
ers rushing to finish their loads
| of hay and get them safely to the |

H(’ln v Cloud joined his neighbors | parn, |

chuck backed down out of sight. Continued on page 14
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Dotty Dripple Tippy and "Cap" Stubs .

Henry

By Edwina

y 1 mrewvrlx'..voun
GOING TO WATCH THE
GAME--NOT PLAY IT/

st AR pc e

COULD WE LEAVE OUR PARROT - — , CERTANLY, POT/

)( e\

/

\

1 WOULON'T DREAM OF
STARTING A TRIP ON FRIDAY,

i and  did just that. Soon a soft In the cloud’'s arms the thou-| )
].’ rey cloud blanket covered the|gands ot little raindrops :iuledl O o
3 ight sky " land talked among themselves. | ! o

) H;‘- . }]";‘l « 1\““‘5}‘?& Gﬂ:xan} “I'm going to make a big splash. o.

feXe eoloolca sy otls vl right by those white geese,” said
You can ne on our backs all you gpe N ) ’
tike. but vou can’t shine through |~ 1 want to wash those pretty‘ COMI AND GET. KELLOGG’
15 } pink T! look d .

Susan and Laurie looked up just gén“::;le-? S;;;ya;oom:: dusty an }
chen They ran to the play hnuse.\ “You know where I'm golng?"
salling 'Come Brenda. 1 think it!  cred a third. “I'm going to run
s going to rain We had better take | jght down Linda's window so 1 \
sur dolls intn the house, and puti . n peep in at her.” .
sur tricycles away.” “ f . .

) 5 1 k W .

Grey Cloud watched the children | je'5 ;lz}:;:ienl.si ::it(‘imn ;‘ol\;l'r’tx};.'y;-l]le s .z.
hurrying in from }’13-"- He saw }a5 worked hard at it, but now} w
some of *h“f'.'“‘"h“‘ gathering in he needs my help, I'll need a loli 7
‘he clothes from the lines. He | more too. Who wants to come with ®

S | me?” | i
¢ \ “I do, T do, T do,”" sang out c
l, TR o n T "many voices together. » o
“Now off you go, my children.'"
said Gray Cloud. ‘Down to earth’ ﬂn& ﬂs O
with you, and try to make hap-! [
piness. He gave himself a little' o
shake. Before they knew it, the S0
little raindrops were tumbling - 13
down, Down, down, down, down &Vorl e/l o
they went, to land with merry - .2
patter on the roof tops and window T [+
panes, and to spring up again in P Q.
little splashes from the hard roads 7 L}
and pavement. And on the earth Pam Z
below the thirsty plants drank their |
fill, and all the world seemed hap-!
py in the rain. | Fl k
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Fresher, crispler; S
tastier as only
The delicious Ravour of Wrigley's Spearmint Gum )/
brightens your day—gives you a little lift . . . while "
the pleasant chewing brightens your teeth. Keep a
package handy in your purse or pocket. 190 can make 'em
” S\—/ MEAT LOAF AND POTATO SALAD., HERE WE ARE, YOUNS T'M CERTAIN, THIS PORTION ) AT LEAST I DON'T
=t A*A\'D?*\%A\?T TO POISON HIM T F%!‘oy"; SAAJ.IEJ‘DOK OF THE APPARATUS STARVE PFOPLE OVER
7 OUE - M SMILE! . d .
il A B o L MUST BE BOILED... TECHNICALITIES.
BUT BABES DRINK GURE! 1 PUT . )
MILK, THE BOTTLE IN S| ®
MY COAT. o2
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NOW WE'®S SET TOROB THE STAGE
TOMORROW/ ¢
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DEAR READER.
% YOu HAVE
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* AUNT ELLEN.
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3y Buford Tune

By Carl Anderson

By Walt Kelly

By Clifford McBride

By Bob Gustafson By Harry Hoenigsen

By George McManu




