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The Tiny l'olkl
(A real story of real children

tor very young children) '

“Daddy, here is koger and his
‘ather coming in our driveway
with their little truck,” called out
Laurie to his father.

“That is all right,”” replied Mr.
Dale ‘I've been expecting him.
Roger's Daddy is going to help
me mix up some spray for our
apple trees in the orchard, He'll
be here for a while, so you and
Roger will have time to play to-
gether.”

That just suited the boys fine.
They were the same age; both
would be four years old in the
fall, so they understood the games
each wanted to play. First, they
took turns on the swing. Then
Roger had a few drives on Lau-
rie's tricycle. After that, they took
Frisky for a walk in the orch-
ard. .
When they came back, they
stood quietly watching the men
filling little barrels. with water
trom the hose. They saw them
mix in some powder that Mr. Dale
said was poison, then, they fol-
lowed close behind Roger’'s father,
as he walked thrpugh the orchdrd
~ith the little spraying tank strap-
ped on his shoudler. Laurie and
Roger had so many questions to
1sk about what they were doing
and why, that at last Mr. Page
sent them back to the house.

“Let's get in Daddy's truck,”
suggested Roger.

“I don't think we should,”” Lau-
rie hesitated.”” My Daddy doesn't
let me play around our car.”

**Oh,” that's all right, just watch
me drive,” exclaimed Roger,
opening the door and climbing
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He sat behind the wheel, turn-
ing it this way and that, shifting
gears, and pretending he was go-
ing very fast. Then ‘‘Beep, beep,
beep,”” he blew the horn.

His father came striding from
the apple tree he was spraying.
.Roger hopped out and ran. His
father shut and locked the doors
of the truck. °

The boys looked for something
else to do. They made tracks in
the mud made by the splashings
st water from the hose, until Mrs.
Page came out to put a stop to
that.

“You'll ruin your shoes. Stay a-
w~ay from there,” she warned.

Roger saw the hose. ‘“‘Let’s
wash the windows for your Mom-
my,” he suggested to Laurie. As
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MASTER OF THE AIR

However simple be the part,
When mastered it becomes an art.
—Old Mother Nature.

Among the feathered folk of
the Green Forest and the Green
Meadows none has mastered the
art of flying as have OI'’ Mr. Buz-
zard and the members of his fam-

he spoke, he turned the nozzle,
and water sprayed out.

He turned it on the cellar win-
dow, and both boys laughed as the
water slashed down in little riv-
ers, taking the sand from the
panes. Then they tried washing
the side of the house.

Suddenly Mrs. Page heard loud
cries from Laurie. She ran to
meet him as he came in the back
door. Water streamed from his
hair and face, dripped off his
sweater, and ran down his legs.

‘““Roger sprayed me with the
hose,”” he sobbed.

“You are a sorry sight,” teased
his mother. ‘““You are soaked to
the skin. Come and get into dry
clothes."

Laurie needed no coaxing for
he felt most uncomfortable. As
his mother dried him off, and
put on clean, dry clothes, his teeth
started to chatter.

““That water was
he giggled.

Mrs. Page tried to keep her
face in a frown as she scolded
“You two have no business get-
ting wet like that. You’ll catch
your death of cold. There now.
out you go again, and this time
leave that hose alone.

Roger met Laurie at the door
They grinned mischievously at
each other. Mrs. Page shut off
the hose before she left them, ad-

really cold,”

ding. “That is one way to get
your face washed, Laurie. You
got a good scrubbing and you

didn’t fuss a bit. I think I'll try it
again some day.”
With shrill shrieks of laughter.

the two boys scampered off to see
what else they could find.to get
into.
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IMMUNIZATION CLINICS IN RURAL
SCHOOLS ARE ON STANDARD TIME

The 3rd and last clinic of the series of clinics to be held this
in the.rural schools for INOCULATIONS against diphtheria,
eoping eough and tetanus and VACCINATION against smallpox

e now underway.

These are for children” who are to have their third inoculation
wnd for those requiring a re-inforcing dose, also for children who have

wot been successfully vaccinated.

All clinies will be held on STANDARD time.
Usériet will know the date and time of the clinic.

REGIONAL CLINICS will be held in the FALL for the required

\th inoculation, reinforcing doses
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ily. Buzzard isn't his ‘right-mame.
The family name is vulture, not
Buzzard. But the common  name
is Buzzard, and probably it
always will be.

Now, O’ Mr. Buzzard is one of
Jhe ugliest looking of all of the
feathered folk. To see him on the
ground there is nothing about him
to admire; not one single thing.
When moving about on the ground
he is awkward. Some homely folks
have sweet voices, but not OI' Mr.
Vulture. He can’t sing a note. All
he can do is hiss and squawk. But
there is one thing that OI'’ Mr.
Buzzard can be envied for. It is
his mastery of the air. Flying
with many feathered folk is simw~
ply a flapping of the wings, end-
ing sometimes in a long glide as
the wings are held stretched out
and still. But O' Mr. Buzzard has
turned simple flight into an art.
He has learned how to use wings
80 as to sail the air as a ship sails
the sea.q

Bob White Junior had watched
OI' Mr. Buzzard take off from a
fence-post. He had seemed clumsy.
He had made a sort of awkward
hop up in the air, at the same
time spreading his great wings
He flapped these a few times. He
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White doés when he flies. He
flapped them in what seemed like
a sort of .a lazy way, but it was
a way that lifted him easily. He
wasn't very high before he kept
those wings spread wide. He ‘flap-
ped them only once in a while,
yet he kept on sailing up and up.
It was as if something up above
was pulling hm up .It was wonder-
ful to watch.
Bob White, sitting on the next
post from which OI' Mr. Buzzara
had “taken off, sighed. “I envy
that fellow,” said he.'*What must
it be like to be able to fly like
that. Just watch him. I guess he
never gets tired. To stay up in the
air we Bob Whites have to keep
our wings moving fast, and we
can't go very far without having
to come down to earth again be-
cause we are tired. Flying a long
distance is hard work. We can't
stay in the air very long at a time
But O' Mr. Buzzard can. I guess
he can stay up in the sky all day
if he wants to, and still not be
tired. Look at him now. He is so
Continued on page 12
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By Ham Fisher

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafsom

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

MIKE MURPHY SAYS THAT NEW
FLEA FOWDER WiLL CHASE WP
FLEAG OFF YOU N A HURRY,
NAPOLEON !
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Tippy and ""Cap" Stubs

TIPPIE DIDN'T
WANT TO BE IN
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WAS IT EXCITING BEING IN
THE STUDIO AUDIENCE ?
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