The Tiny Folkl

(A real story of real children
for very young children) i
“Birthday! Happy Birthday!"”
sang David as he jumped out of
ais little bed, and raced into
Susan’s room, He jumped upon

aer bed, and bounced up and
down.
“One, two, three,”’ Susan count-

ed as she spanked David. ‘Three
years old. Happy birthday, David
dear.”

‘“Well, well you're up early,”
imiled their father as he stood
in the doorway. ‘‘What is all the
excitement about?"”

“My birthday, Daddy!" shout-
ed David gleefully. ‘‘Happy birth-
day. One, two, three. There's
party for David?"’

“Now wait a minute, young fel-
low,” laughed Mr. Dale as he
reached down to swing David high
in the air. ,'Parties usually come
in the afternoon, and you haven't
had your breakfast yet. Let's go
down to listen to the radio. There
may be a song for you on the
program this morning."”

The family were gathered in
the kitchen. Mother was busy pre-
paring breakfast while Susan turn-
ed on the radio.

“‘Listen! Listen. David, listen!”
she exclaimed.

“And for David Dale, who is
three years old today. we play

“Bimbo.”” Happy birthday, David,
from Mommy, Daddy and sister
Susan. We hope you like your
birthday present,”” said the an-
nouncer over the radio.

David squealed with delight and

jumped up and down. ‘“‘Bimbo,
Bimbo, where you go-e-0?"’ he
sang in his little voice as the

music came over the radio

He hadn't noticed his daddy go-
ing out to the back porch, but
now the door opened and he
came in carrying a big brown

‘‘Here, David, happy birthday,"
said Mr. Dale.

David raced to open the box
for inside he could hear some-
thing scratching and whimping.
Susan held Winkie in her arms
as she watched too. The little
kitten's eyes were very black and
big as he looked down at the
box.

It was open at last. David
reached in, but there was a flurry
and rush as the box tipped and
out wriggled a little pup. There
were squeals of pleasure and
yells of joy from the children.

“My puppy! my dog!" shoufed
David. He hugged the little puo
in his arms while the little dog
wriggled and squirmed, licking
his face with his warm, wet
tongue.

‘“Let me see him,”” Susan plead-
ed. “‘David let me pat him. Isn’
he a darling? He is as black as
can be. There isn't a white spot

on him anywhere. Even his eyes
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face of the bank. He was testing
it to see if he could ‘climb. He
would have to climb quite a way | s
to reach the lowest of the door- | ©
ways above him. He dug his claws | *=
in and started to pull himself nup. '2
The sand gave way. He just could-
n't climb there. He started along | @
at the foot of the bank. Looking |€
up he discovered a doorway that |F=
Q he could just about reach by stand-
By Thorton W. Burgess ing up and stretching as high as =>.
A VISITOR IN BROWN almost to the bottom of the face|he could. It was the home of the ‘:
of the bank. They were making |young swallows. He saw at ouce
No one who is in wisdom school-|syre that no snake would get inio|that he could dig away' the sand.
[ their home again. And again Bank-|and if that nest was not too far
By looks alone is ever fooled. er offered them some advice. It was |in, he would be able to get the
—Old Mother Nature. |to dig a little higher. He told them |eggs or young birds whichever
that it was not safe to be so low.|might happen to be there.

Banker the Swallow had seen tWO| g\ ihey were in a hurry to start| Frantically the two young swal- _‘>;
young swallows starting to dlg. L) over, and they thought he was lows flew back and forth screaming. m
home j_ust below the edge of a high a meddler. So they went right on|All their neighbors joined them,
bank in wh_lch many swallows digging where they had siarted.(but there was nothing they could | @
were busily digging homes. He knew |y vino 1000 their first home, of|do but scream, and of course |5
this was to be the first home of| .,  co” they were late in nesting|screaming didn't hurt this brown| g
this young pair. He advised thgm and 80 this time they did not dg|robber in the Jleast. Once or twice s )
to dlg.‘ little lower down, telling in very far before making a snug(he looked up and snarled, but that
them it was dangerous to be s0 bedroom, and lining it with a few[is all the attention he gave. He O
near the edge of _Lhe bank. They straws and feathers. This time,|just kept right on digging. So it | €
didn't heed his advice, and a black-|y, no Mrs, Swallow laid three eggs,|was that the palr of young sv.al- L
snake crept over the edge and inlo 3,y hegan sitting. lows met Billy Mink, and learned |
their home and stole their eggs. For a couple of days nothing un-|in truth they had made a second | g

The young couple tried again. |, ,a] happened. Then early one|mistake. o
This time they went well down|poning as the two swallows re- i

N turned from catching a break- ) a.
are black. Isn't he fawr How (fast, they saw a visitor at the o
warm he feels! Oh, oh! he's lick-|foot of the bank. He wore a rich The BLUE GOOSE zZ
ing my face. Look, he's trying|prown coat. He was long and slim,
to bite my ear.”” In her excite~{and quick in his movements. He| ~ SNACK BAR AND
ment she let go of Winkie who|had come running along at the GROCERY
flew for safelty ugd;r theDsto\ée- foot of the bank, and had stop-
The puppy slipped from David's|ped to look up at all the doorways
arms, and on to the floor. g‘e the homes pin that bank. ¥ Re-opens on

“Arf, wow," he barked in tiny| Almost at once the air was full , -
sharp barks while everyone | of swallows, darting out above him SATURDAY, MAY 15th
laughed. Mr. Dale picked him up.|and twittering in great excitement. t
wrllli(led Nt[ou;:r patted the pup and|He didn't pay any attention to a &
talked to it. them. He just stood on his hind

“My puppy! T want him. Give| feet, and Jre‘ached up and dug De Sable, P. E. L [¢]
me puppy!’ said David. his claws into the sand of thel o

“He is your puppy,” said his 7
father, ‘“but you must do what
we tell you with him. You must DA”-Y CROSSWORD 8
not squeeze him too tightly, and ACROSS 42. Leading * ‘13‘ S-shap-
you must not carry him all the 1. Comb, *  performer ed
time. He won't grow well if you as wool DOWN molding
do. Now I'll put him back in his 5. A boss 1. Mongrels 19. Labor
box, while you go and eat your or stud 2. Oriental 20. High
breakfast.” 9. Wit. nurse seas

It took a few minutes to get 10. Opposite of 3. Dece robbers
everything settled, l’buv. a}: l:st “zenith" 4 Fearr' ,21. Enthu.

David was at the table, while his 12. Angry great siastie
little pup curled up in his box 13, SW{‘fruy 5. Knots applaus ST IvISie]
right beside his chair. 14. Tree in wood es ’ , "
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