| [The Tiny Folk|

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

“Now where are those special
garden tools of yours, Laurie?’’ his
mother teased. “It is time you
put them to use again. I see there
are weeds growing up in your
garden as well as mine."”

“‘Are you going out now?’ ask-
ed Laurie, all eagerness to get
going too. “I'll get your tools
when 1 get mine. What ones do
you want?”

“Just my hoe and rake, please,’
his mother an-wered, Laurie ran
out to the shed to get them and
off they went to the garden.

I see my beans are growing,'
said Laurie, pointing to the row.

“Yes, they are coming great
Take your hoe and cut all the
weeds away. Rake them up, then
pull the soil in around the roots
to make a little hjll, like this.”
said his mother, showing him
how.

Laurie nodded to show he un-
derstood. Mrs. Page walked on
‘o her vegetables, and for a while
there was silence except for the
rlick, click, click of two busy hoes.

“Come see how much I have
done,” Laurie called.

His mother walked over. ""My!
vou did an excellent job .There
isn't a weed to be seen. You have
“hilled them up well too."

“Why do we have to take out
the weeds?" asked Laurie.

“So that your plants can grow,”
was her answer

“But the weeds will give the
plants exercise,”’ protested Laurie.

His mother laughed. ‘‘The beans
get exercise enough pushing their
way up through the ground, get-
ting food for themselves, and
growing. If the weeds stay they
use up the food and water that
the plant should have." .

Laurie thought that over, then
added. *I guess I'd better take
the rest of them out then.”

*“That would be a good idea for
both of us,” said his mother as
she started back to her work.

“Look at this big fat weed 1
found,” called Laurie ‘‘Hasn't
it got big leaves?"

“Let me see that,” said his
mother, coming closer. ““That isn't
a weed, dear. That is one of your
pumpkin plants.”

Laurie looked worried. “1
thought it was a weed. Can I put
it back? Will it die? Oh, Mom-
my, I don't want it to die. I want
lots of pumpkins next fall."”

“We'll put it back, and waler
it well. Perhaps it will live," re-
plied his mother. “Don't feel too
bad, for you have lots of plants
left without it. There, I think it
will be all right now. You didn‘t
break the roots.’

He watched anxiously as she
packed the soil around, then wa-
tered the plant. “I'll watch out
after this,'” he said.

“It is just as well to ask if you
aren't sure,”’ his mother told him
as she went back to her weed-
ing.

About fifteen minutes later she
decided to have a look to see what
he was doing. She walked over
to where he was bent over. the
bean plants.

‘““Whatever are you doing?'"’ she
asked.

“I'm picking beans for dinner,”
he answered.

““There aren't any beans yel,
dear, the plants are too small”
she protested.

““No, they aren't. See, here are
two beans,’” and he held out his
hand.

“My goodness, don't pick those
off. Those are the little sced
leaves of the plant. The beans
that come will be long yellow
pods, not beans like those you
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A NATURAL MISTAKE

Be suspicious ‘till you know,
Who s who, and what is so.

—Bob White. | a5

The Bob Whites were getting an
early byeakfast. Bob White him-
self was sitting on a fence post

where he could see far in all di-|
rections. His big family of four-|.
teen and Mrs. Bob were catching|

insects and picking up seeds down
in the grass. One of those busy
hunters for a breakfast was Bob
White Junior, so-called because
he was so like his father in many
ways. None of his brothers and
sisters learned quite as fast as he

did. Only the day before, he had|

seen Redtail the Hawk sailing|
high overhead. He had learned '
from his father that various

members of the hawk family werel

enemies to be watched out for,
and that when he saw a big bird
sailing in the air with little or no
motion of his wings it was likely
to be a hawk:; and the thing to
do was to geep out of sight.

So it was that after the young
Bob White kept watch of the sky.
No enemy was going to come from
up above and catch him. Now as
he hunted for his breakfast he
looked up at and all around irn
the sky every two or three min-
utes. So it was that he saw very
high up a black spot that kept
going round and round in a circle
He kept an eye on that black spot
After a long time the black spot
began to grow bigger and bigger.
That was because it was coming
nearer and nearer. It was coming
down. The young quail forgot to
hunt for his breakfast . He just
watched that black spot come
down and down until he saw that
it was not only a bird, but a big
bird.

“It's one of the hawk folk~
thought Junior, and looked over
at his father on the fence post to
see if he was watching too. He

planted.” she explained.

*O-oh!"" Laurie said slowly. *I
thought those were the beans.”
*No,"" answered his mother
“Those are like little store hous-
es for food for the plant until
it is big enough to get its own.
Just leave them there. Your gar-
den looks lovely and clean now.
You'll have to show Daddy."”
“Yes, I will,"” laughed Laurie,
his eyes sparkling. ‘I must tell
him we'll soon have beans for
dinner. But next time I'll pick
the right ones.”
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’ JAYNES PW tablets 1
AL PIN-WORMS '

(You may have them and not know ity

Fidgeting, nose-picking and a tor-
menting rectal itch are often tell-
tale signs of Pin-Worms...ugly
arasites that medical experts say
nfest one out of every three per-
sons examined. Entire families
may be victims and not know it.
To get rid of Pin-Worms. these
ests must not only be killed, but
illed in the large intestine where
they live and multiply. That's ex-
actly what Jayne’sP-W tablets do
+..and here’s how they do it:
First —a scientific coating ear-
ries the tablets into the bowels be-
fore they dissolve. Then — Jayne's
modern, medically-approved in-
gredient goes right to work —kills
Pin-Worms quici:ly and easily.
Don’t. take chances with this
dangerous, highly contagious con=
dition. At the first sign of Pin-
Worms, ask your druggist for
genuine Jayne's P-W Vermifuge. ..
the small, easy-to-take tablets per-
fected by famous Dr. D. Jayne &
Son, specialists in worm remedies
for over 100 years,
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Lfor, Pin-Wonrms
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again.
Redtail,”
ably it is Redtail
to see him but me, and he's com-
ing down all the time. What shall
1 do?”
He flew over and dropped down
the grass at the foot
post on which Bob
His father

| sitting.
|and saw him. Perhaps he looked

head?"”

head.

wasn't. Could it be that he hadn't
seen the hawk?

The young Bob White
“That hawk
thought he.
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Buzzard. He is up here from the
Sunny South. Most of his family
stay down there.”

“But you said whenever I saw
a big bird sailing around without
flapping his wings I would know
it was a hawk,” said Junior.

“My mistake,” replied Bob
White. “I forgot about OI' Mistah
Buzzard, He is the greatest of all
air sailors over land. You made a
natural mistake in thinking him
to be a hawk.”

FIND RARE REMAINS
LONDON, (AP)—Remains of pre-
historic indricotheriums, pristino-
theriums and eocence titanother-
jums have been found in the Sov-
iet republic of Kazakhstan where
scientific excavations are in pro-
gress, Radio Moscow reported
Monday night. They were rhinoc-
eroid mammals outwardly re-
sembling the modern rhinoceros.
but bigger, attaining a height of

worried, for Bob White flew down 15 feet,
beside him.
“Do you see that big hawk over- IT M
asked Junior.
“There isn't any
head”, replied Bob White. l YouR LIVER
“But there is!"” cried the young
‘Don't you see him sailinZ| 1f life’s not worth living
round up there? A it may be your liver!
the one you told me was Redtail.| ¢ a fact! It takes up to two pints of lLiver
hawks are dangerous, | bile a day to keep your digestive tract in top
shouldn't the others be warned?” | Shapel If your liver bile is not fowing freeiy
Bob White shook your stomach . . . you feel constipated and
‘No", said he, :l}\el:k:m .lun :&spl_rlsle .odmtco( life, Th}!{-
nothing to warn them about. That| Liver l"ﬁl: ’l'hMe“!‘:lnm'l:n\'e‘et:;l':rpi.lhl‘;::l;
isn't an enemy up there 'a'i:zn;u-l.::lne‘::fmﬂﬁ' :a! liver bile. ISoond.vour
That is an old feel that 'h-pry dnva are hers again! Dont
won't hurt any of us. sver stay sunk. Always keep Carter's Litthe
hawk at all. He is Liver Pills on hand. 37¢ at your druggiss
DAILY CROSSW ORD gy
ACROSS 9. Become [E[L] D€ JEMUIRIAIL]
1. Transport, bad NESICIVIPIRELTL]
as goods 11. Horse [H[O[R[S]Y]
5. Chief 13. Little INJAIWIE D]
9. Famous girl A
Americal 17. Soothes
actor 20. Kind
10. Large pill of dog
for a horse 22. Midday (NACIRIERTIR[IILIL]
12. Fragments 24. Valley GRIEJA[TEENEIOOIC)
14. Price (poet.) i &3
15. King ot 25. Zest Yesterdsy's Answor
Bashan 30. Roll 43. Effusive
16. External of bills display of
coating . (slang) - sentiment
of a seed 31. Behind 4. Capital
18. Employ 32. Bondsmen (Nor.)
19. Mischievous 35. Tooth 47. Regret
child cavities 49. Dine lightly
21. Ice cream 36. Leg joints 51. Regius
with nuts, 38. Upright Professor
etc. 39. Epoch (abbr.)
23. Praises
26. Behold! T > K
27. Road K /// P
(abbr.) (
28. Breach VA © '
129.Cry, as 1 ,/ v
j  acow //
31. Roman o TV e
- pound ,/A
. Measure
(Chin.) V///A 1 [ '
}4. Hasty /i
repast 24 |25 y/ 26 7/ 27
(collog.) 4
37. Coat of 7/ 0 ]/ /
proct 33 7/ 5
40. A son of
Jacob-(Bib.) ,.,A s
41, Sailor
42, Therefore vy // /// =
45. Music note 42.{ .~ |45 |a4 ¥ y
46. Always A /A
48. Australian 47 Rl 149
= ;‘;ldier /7 -
50. Happen 51
l again //
|52. Great /154
1 quantities ‘A
(var.) 6

DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
LONGFELLOW

One letter simply stands for another. In this exampie A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apose
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hinu.‘
Each day the code letters are different.

HZBF

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Henry

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

A Cryptogram Quotation
JPF 1PJK APZHS JB CTUX OLTXFLW!’
GKZAVWTUSW, —~HZBPF
PTIP WUTLFW! —HJUQBFHHIN,

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: THE TUMULT AND THE SHOUT¢
{l;fgL;DIES. THE CAPTAINS AND THE KINGS DEPART==
K NG.

PTIP

i

Dolly Dipple

The Lone Ranner

ng Up Father
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DIDN'T GET WITHIN | THANKS, JOE. GUESS X3 A
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO > A CALL OUT THAT

KEEP LOOKING. WAY,..LET ME CHECK ...1

- THINK IT WAS A GIRL ... -0
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By Ham Fisher

Tilly The Toiler
By Bob Gustafson

TROUDLE 18 ~/F I WRITES
A STUNNER OF A

FER THE DRACON AN’
1T OVERCOMES

Pogo
Bv Walt Kellv

.

AN? NOW COMES TH' MAZ
MONSTER OF MARS ! TLL NEVER
GET TO SLEEP TONIGHT

By Clifford McBride

Bv Carl Anderson

1'D LIKE TO SEE YOUR
GRANDMOTHER IN IT=-
BUT-- STYLE SHOWS ARE

o P Ce— - | P seE, Mr. BUDGE!--
I L——-—‘ 1”};"3«4] l ARE YOU GOIN' TO TH'
~OU SHAMED TO RUN AN’ N [ sTY

HIDE AN MAKE TIPPIE SHOW WHAT
TH’ WELL-DRESSED DOG WILL WEAR,
‘STEADDA YOU ?27?

"By Edwina

By Buford

—
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Bv George McManus
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[ae wav 1 seRvED, Every KD IN -
MY GANG GAINED AN AVERAGE

Penny

By Harry Hoeniasen

Li'l Abner
By Al Capp




