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The Tiny Folk

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

Susan and David Dale had gone
with their mother and some friends
to the beach. Before they left
home, Susan had planned excited-
ly about the fun she would have
in the water, Of course, David
would likely play on the shore, be-
cause he was little, but she was
six years old now. She would
have fun swimming!

But when she got there it was
a different story. She was afraid
of the water, and ran crying up
the bank. It took her mother quite
a while to persuade her not to be
afraid and to walk in and get her
feet wet. Finally, she started look-
ing for shells, and, in her inter-
est, forgot about the water. Soon
she noticed the water was almost
up to her knees. It was fun after
all!

“Now get down and get wet all
over as if you were swimming,’’
coaxed her mother.

“No, the water is too cold. I'd
be shivering if I did,” Susan pro-
tested

“Look at David. He's sitting in
that shallow pool inside the sand
bar. The sun has made the water
quite warm there. Why don't you
sit beside him?"" Mrs. Dale asked

Susan allowed herself to be led
over, and, after watching David
anjoying himself, she finally let
nerself down until she was sitting
on the bottom. She moved her
rands under the water and laugh-
ed at her funny fingers.

Just then two big splashes of
water came flying on her back.
David had sneaked up behind her
and had thrown water on her. Like
a flash she stood up, and the
fun was on. She threw water at
David and he splashed back. There
was squealing and shrieking, rac-
ing and chasing as they sped
through the shallows, catching wa-
ter in their cupped hands acd
throwing it, or hitting down with
their palms to make big splashes.

When they were quite out of
breath they decided they would
sit on the sand and rest a while.

“Let's make a castle,” said
Susan. “You take your shovel and
dig out the sand to make a ditch,
and I'll pile it up.”

How they worked! David dug and
fug, pilling the sand high, Susan
patted it and packed it until it
‘ooked like the fairy castle in her
story book. She burrowed down
with her hands to make a secret
tunnel through the castle. When
t was finished, David pushed his
hand through to meet hers.

“Look at our lovely castle!
C‘ome to see it, Mommy,"” coaxed
Susan.

After Mrs. Dale had looked it
aver she said. “That is a very
wonderful castle with its high tow-
ers, secret tunnel, and big ditch
all around {t. It is soon time for
pur picnic lunch, so how about

yming down to the water for a
While and get that sand washed
off yourselves?”

Susan was on her feet instantly.

Keep teeth bright

Chew Wrigley's Spearmint Gum.
Chewing helps keep teeth bright.
Freshens taste, sweetens breath,

Pleasant aid to popularity.
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By Thorton W. Burgess
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York Pt. Mission Band

The -« June' meating of the York
Pt. Mission Band was held in the
school on June 28 with 12 members
present. e

The meeting opened with the
singing of hymn “Birds are Sing-
ing” and scripture reading by Lois

| IMacKinley followed by purpose and

prayer and a story by the leader.

The collection was taken by Har-
vey. Hymn “When he Cometh,”
was sung followed by the minutés
and roll call,

A duet “Jesus Loves Me” was
sung by Jatsy and Donnle. The
Lord's prayer in unison brought
| the meeting to a close. A treat

Ch”ﬁk'tHf “'“}5 LY e/ km;'i‘“‘ tL‘e‘exu-a good. All the little chucks used it is too far. I wonder why she
smallest that he was picked on by iy, i, "along the little paths to stuff | licks her lips? I never see her lick

|the others. Because of his small-

ness, he was named Runty.

So Runty slipped off by himself
and went adventuring.

Ot course Runty did not enjoy
being picked on. Who does? It was

useless for him to try to fight with;
his brothers and sisters; he just|

wasn't big enough.

“What I have to do,” thought
he, “Is to grow faster than they
do. I can't eat more food than
they do, but perhaps I can find
better food that will make me grow
faster.”

So Runty slipped off by him-
selt and went adventuring. He did-
n't mean to go away from home.
He did it without really meaning
to, just as small folks everywhere
are forever doing things without
meaning to. '

Now the home in which Runty

She took David by the hand and
together they raced for the water.
There was no fussing this time.
They waded right in.

“‘See me get down, David,"” cal-
led Susan. ‘‘Just watch me. You
get down too."”

David imitated his sister, and
they both sat looking at each
other.

I know something we can do,”
cried Susan. ‘Let's make believe
we are lobsters and crawl along
the bottom.’’ She flattened herself
with her fingers and pushing with
her feet. David watched then
tried it too. Soon they were rac-
ing each other, laughing and hav-
ing a fine time.

Mrs. Dale came along then and
stood looking at them. ‘‘Come now,
we must go to eat. Well done
yourself, Susan. You are really
swimming now! For a while I
thought I wouldn't get you in the
water at all.”

“Yes,” laughed Susan. ‘Wasn't
I silly?

T talked about swimming before
I left and then got scared when
I saw the water. This time David
was smarter than I was.

He was wet first, and wasn't
a bit scared. That was a joke on
me. But I did go in later on, and
I did get wet. Oh, Mommy I had
so much fun! It all turned out all
right after all!"
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she went down a certain little path |1t was a sort of danger signal.
the edge of Runty turned and scampered home.
the bank, and then down it. He!No one noticed which way he had
used to watch for her to come back.|come from. No one asked him where
Usually, she was licking her lips. |he had been.
‘She must have had somoLhng “Tomorrow,” thought Runty, “I'll

go a little farther. I must find

thought Runty. “I wonder why she|out why mother licks her lips.”
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DAILY CROSSWORD EEENE

24. Foot.  [EIL]L IANMOINIET JOJA}
like IPILIY IS [O|OMRPIOT]

TIERM[L INEISIRSE

1 HEARD [T, TOO!-+
LIKE FOOTSTEPS -
UPSTAIRS T+

Tippy and “Cap" Stubs

Dolly Dipple

[ NOW DONT BE
AFRAID, SARAM
I WILL GO AND
SEE WHAT IT 15

CLwinag

[

THE ONLY ONE §
ROUBLES, DEAR--

32. Asiatic deer §
33, Faith 7/7/7/ "

35. Whim 8- 1o 120 v/l

46. Finished Vi

organ
g) (anat.) B= s
3. Poker stake 26.Full of 7 3 ‘gh
sprigs (L JUIRIETS BEOIW
28. Excla- [AJHIA [FIR|A]
composing to buildings mation aArac
a jury 14, Female 31. Crazy RIAIN|
13. Weakly horse (slang)
emotional 17. Place 83. River
15. Greek letter 18. Highest (Eng.)  Yesterdsy's Amswoer
16. Bicycles card 34, Concise
for two 19. High, 35. Ready
17. Funeral craggy hill money
piles 20. Children's 36. River
«18. An Aleutian game (Ger.)
. island 22. Mingle 27. Small plot
21. Erbium 23, Cuckoo of ground
7 (sym.)
2. Chart ! 12 015 1« 15
25. Outer //A
garments® T Y/
27. Backbone /A
29. Unit of 3 4
work
30. Place ° 5 [
(abbr.) ' /// ©

T OF 8PP

THAT CAKE AN’ LEPT,

1 SHOULD OF STUCK AROUND AN]
WARNED OTHERS

CLEAN FENCE
THIS MORNING /

By Buford

WHAT IS THE IDEA OF ]
FOLLOWING

By Carl Anderson

By Walt Kelly

38. Egyptian A
god 75 26 |

41, S8ymbolic

43. Dialect

44. Drench o 7 IR

45. Girl's

nickname //7/7/ ES

DOWN 35 130 [37
1. Foundation

2. Incite

3.Cityin

Arabia &3 7
%

4. Perform

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

6. Laymen . 45" V.

6. Devices to A

open cans

DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work its
AXYDLBAAXR
. 8 LONGFELLOW
One letter simply stands for another. In this examp!~ A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lct'-:2, 2pose
trophies, the length and formation of the words arc cll hints.

Each day the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation
CDANTNL RJ BALNOAJV JVRPP
PNSUJ VDN DNLU. SI
QLNSVFLN RJ OSI-QAPNLRUKN.

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: HE MOUTHS A SENTENCE A8
CURS MOUTH A BONE--CHURCHILL.

Penny

RORVSVRTN

Rip Kirby

THEY ARE AFTER US ASAIN... MR DESMOND, I HAVE SEEN
NEVER LET US REST. THEY'RE
COMING AROQUND THAT

MICHAEL... T MUST FLY...

AND MR. KIRBY. T KNOW YOU
WiLL TAKE GOOD EARE OF

YOU )/ vou HAVE?
E wiLL®
YoU MUSTE
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The Lone Ranqer

~Joe Palooka '
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THISLL BE TUE BIGGEST JAILBREAK IN
-HISTORY/
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Tilly The Toiler

CcaN'T BE JUDGED
BY OUTSIDE 1 kKNOW
APPEARANCES. | WHAT YOU
MEAN,
FATHER--

WELL, THE CARNIVAL IS
OVER, AND IT LOOKS
LIKE WE HELPED THE BOY

SCOUTS MAKE A TIDY SUM
TO GIVE TO CHARITY

YEAH! B8UT
. THERE'S STILL
WORK TO

WHERE'S OAFRLEY P
I WANT HIMTO |~ OAFLEY
ELEAN JTIT waR e
up/ OVER BY THE
REFRESHMENT
BOOTH!

Bringing Up Father

~

1i'l Abner

a
3
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By Ham Fisher

T

By Clifford McBride

Iz i

DON'T JUDGE THE FURNI‘) -

By Harry Hoenigsen

i
THOUGHT T'D SURPRISE
AND HAVE DIS PLACE CL|
OUT 'FORE DEY GOT HERE!

By Bob Gustafson

AND THAT 15~TO0
GET IN THERE-

By George McManus

By Al Capo




