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The Tiny Folki

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

It had been a very wet cold
day so Laurie had had to spend
the day in the house. He would
much rather have been outdoors,
sut, since he couldn't go out, he
found games to play by himself.
Susan and David could not come
wer, for the rain was coming
jown so hard they would have
been soaked by the time they got
across the field.

Laurie picked up Ginger, his
big teddy, and climbed wp into
the big easy chair to cuddle him
for a while. Linda was busy play-
ing on the floor with her doll and
her plastic teddy that rattled. She
saw Laurie in the chair and
crawled over. Standing up by his

knee, she looked up at him with
a sad lonk on her face.

“Wh-h-n."" she said.

“What do you want, dear?”
Laurie asked.

“Ah-h-n-n,”" she said., still look-

ing at him without a smile.

Mrs. Page happened to look at
them just then, and said. ‘‘Laurie,
I think Linda is asking you to
take her up there too.”

“Come on up sister,”
said, very pleased at the idea of
having her all to himself. Mrs.
Page lifted the baby up on the
seat beside Laurie. He put his
arms around her, and she snug-
gled her head against his shoul-
der. She stayed there quietly, con-
tentedly chewing on the ear of her
plastic teddy.

By the looks of both of you, 1
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THE POOR FISH

Could I be anything I wish, l
I'd never want to be a fish. |
—Peter Rabbit. |

Peter Rabbit was over at the |
Smiling Pool. He just has to visit|
the Smiling Pool every now and |
then. He was sitting on the bank |
where he could look down in the
water. The water was clear He
could see g fish just a little below |
the surface. The fish was not mov-
ing. It wasn't a big fish. It seemed
to be just resting. |

“It must be nice,” thought Peter,

was sobbing and sobbing, kissing |
her little head at the same time. |

wet face, and gradually Linda's
sobs ceased. When Laurie saw
she wasn't hurt, he stopped cry-
ing too, though he still held his
arm around her.

Would she smother. - Mommy?"
he asked fearfully. “Will she be

Thorton W. Burgess

you,” ; River,

“There, there, both of

soothed Mother. ‘““The baby isn't
hurt, Laurie, but she got a bad
fright. You stop crying and she’ll
stop too. Su-sh-sh, Linda, you're
all right.”” She kissed the lillle\

“to be able to go anywhere in the
water. I don't suppose that fish
has much to worry about. It never |
has to run for life the way 1’
do.”

Just then Rattles the Kingfisher
lighted on a dead limb of the
big hictory tree. It was his favorite
perch. It was almost over the wat-
er, and he could look right down
in and see way to the bottom

fish. He leaned forward a little

|and looked down sharply. He was‘\
! measuring that fish with his eyes.|

“A little too big,” decided Raules.;
“Just a little too big. He 18 near|
enough the top for me to catch, but
he's a little too big to swallow.”
Looking over toward the Big
Peter saw a big bird flylng
up Laughing Brook toward the |
}Smxlmg Poo!. His great wings mov-|
led up and down rather slowly. He|
{looked as if he didn't have snyl‘
neck at all. That was because his
| neck was folded back on his should-|
‘ers. His long legs, carried out|
straight behind him looked at a
‘distance like g long, very slim tail. |
It was Longlegs the Great Blue:
Heron. He lighted at the edge of!
Ithe water just below Peter. Looking |
ldown in the water he saw that

| was

Page 10 The Guardian
Wednesday, May 19, 1954

the right size for Longlegs. He
couldn't reach it where it was, but
it might
wait a long time for a fish. Most
good fishermen can.

For a long time nothing hap-
pened. Peter kept quiet where he
was, just watching. Rattles sat in
the big hickory tree without mov-
ing. Longlegs stood with his feet
in the water without moving.

A shadow passed over Peter. He
rolled his eyes up. A big bird was
circling over head. It was Plunger
the Osprey. Many folks call him
Fish Hawk. He was high up, very
high. But high as he was he saw
that fish down in the water. Peter
watched him circle, all the time
growing bigger as he circled. He
was coming down in a spiral.

“I wonder,” thought Peter, “if
when he gets a little lower he will

lof the Smiling Pool. He saw the close his wings and plunge down

for that fish.”

Just then Peter glanced over at
the big rock in the Smiling Pool.
An old acquaintance was just
climbing out on the big rock.. It
Little Joe Otter. Little Joe
looked over at Peter, then he saw
Longlegs the Heron and he knew
at once that Longlegs was watching
a fish. Glancing up, he saw Plung-
er th® Osprey, and he knew that
Plunger was looking down on a
fish.

Now
ous fisherman. Instantly, he look
ed for the fish the others were
watching. “That fish is mine de-
cided Little Joe, and slid into the
water without making a ripple.

“The poor fish,” thought Peter.

FINE CATTLE

Little Joe is another fam- |
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Stubs

Tippy and "Cap

Dolly Dipple
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Li'l Abner

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

THATS A

SUNDI
=YOU TELL
TIME BY IT!

HERE, NAPOLEON, TAKE THESE NEW
SHOES POWN TO THE SHOSMAKER!
TH' NOTE SAYS TO STRETCH ‘EM!

I HATE TO BREAK IN NEW ZHOES!

YEPSIREEE - YA FOPE -
AN"HE INGIST [ THOUGHTE
ONDOIN'IT HI5 | CHILE -4,
OWN GELF... AW, ' 6OT A NICE
LOOKY HOWSCET | HEFT ONHER,
HE BITES ME woVy)

MI 1688
HERE'S GRUNDOON HE 15 PACKED
ALL !EAD'Y TO0600N , A NICE LI'L
OVER AN'TIANSLATE, ~ LUNCH...

OL’ MOUSE'S TALK . <

11L JES® CARRY
THIS FOR THE TAD
AN’ UM~ MM B DK,

By Clifford McBride

'PAY ONEY ONE SENT AN
; DEMONSTRATID BY
© HENRY

SEE A REAL HOLE IN ONE

THOUGH W/HY YOU HAVE
TO FALL AN’ SKIN YOUR
KNEE EV'RY TIME

YOU SKATE--1

MEBBE I'D BETTER | MEBBE
STAY HOME FROM YOU'D

I SON A PRIZE AT
N TH RINK--

b

=
JZ

THOSE ROLLER SKATES
TO SCHOOL 777

MAY I HAVE A
COUPLE OF
DOLLARS P,

LOIS 1S
TAKING ME
DOWN TO THE

B
ONLY TWO & A*
&oums 7 LOF DOLLARS

"Nq

THAT'S A FIGURE OF
SPEECH--I'LL TAKE
ALL YOU HAVE/

NO = SILLY! TS A

HUH ® ARE

MAGGIE ?

@K FAST =

DRESS FOR THE
OPERA=

I'M NOT GOIN
TO TH’ OPERA
TONIGHT == AN’
THAT'S ALL
THERE 1S TO

COFFEE, TOMATOES, ASPARAGUS,
BREAD -+

MOTHER WANTS YOU TO
BUY SOME THINGS ON

YOUR WAY E,
%

LETTUCE, CREAM CHEESE, L—|

WHAT, FATHER, 174 GOING TOO
FAST 2

WELL, TELL ME TIE ITEMS
YOu BIDN'T GET AND TLL
REPEAT, THEM,

By Bob Gustafson

By Buford By Edwina By Carl Anderson By Walt Kelly

By George McManus

By Harry Hoenigsen

By Al Capp




