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{ g her skin. But as he kept doing
(A real story of real children j|it, she forgot to. rock, and kept g
for very young children) I looking from back to front to see | & o
) where he'd come out next. How she |7= 2.
Laurie had lots of fun every day, |laughed and clapped her hands! | © 1.4
{for he liked to play with Susan and | prisky heard all the commotion |F= v
|David and sometimes Peter. Helen |and came out from behind the | @ 3
5 |and Allan. On fine days they play- |stove, for he did not want to miss ' (U]
; . ed outside, and on rainy days they any of the fun. = e
found plenty to do in the house,| “Bow-wow!” he barked at Laurie. I > °
By Thorton W. Burgess But Laurie sometimes thought that| paurie looked out again, his = o
) after supper playtime was the|cheeks red with fun and excite- |j=
THE RIVALS Sammy Jay's greeting. . best of all. Then his daddy was ) N
“Meaning whom?” asked Win- to join in hi ment. “Listen here, wolf, you get 2
Prom rivalry, it should be plain, |some [ e it A 88 and [away from my front door,” he ex-
! ; . {that was fun. Sometimes Mommy |claimed,
There may be loss, but also gain. “Skimmer the Swallow and Mrs. |land Daddy just sat and watched| wyip yip,” barked Frisky.
—Old Mother Nature. Skimmer,” replied Sammy, !as he, Baby Linda, and Frisky “No, you won't blow my house
Rivalry may be the cause of a| “What do you mean by calling played together on the floor. in; it's made of bricks, “Laurie | >~
lot of unpleasantness, and some- |them our rivals?” Mrs. Winsome | While his mother (mishgd the [called out as he pulled down on __e
times of real trouble. On the other | demanded. [dishes, and his daddy sat in'the|the blanket. w o
hand many of the best things in| Sammy Jay chuckled. “They have | Focking chair reading the paper,| “Arf, Arf!” spoke Frisky. “This Rl
life have come from rivalry. Were already started house hunting” Laurie was busy building himself|js a new game Laurie wants me [.@ =
there no rivals in business, in work [said he, “and if I'm not mistaken & house. Linda sat in her rock-|to chase him.” Over the high chair | Q ﬂe’
of all kinds, there would be little [they are looking for just the same |ing horse watching his every move. he jumped while Laurie squealed 5
or no advance toward better things. [kind of a house you two are. A| First, he took two kitchen chairsiand shrieked with the, fun as he >
Rivalry sharpens wits. house that suits you will suit them. [and placed them back to back with|tried to keep the little dog ou: —g <
And a house that suits them will [ short space belween them. Then|of his house. c b
suit you. So that makes you rivals he took the car robe off the couch| Suddenly there was a bang as| © K
in trying to find a house. I don’t|and pulled it over the chairs for|the chairs tumbled backwards. ~ b
suppose you've found one yet, by & roof. Down went the car rug on top of | § —
the way.” ' “I hope this house won't tumble Laurie, the chairs, and Frisky. Linda | @ O
Winsome shook his head. "Nu,"[do\\‘n like the one you made for|laughed so loudly at the fun. There —O =~
said he, “We haven't found a lhmg‘Linda the other day,” said Mrs.|was wriggling and squirming as a. a
that will do.” ‘Page. Frisky backed out from under the | g
“Well, all I can say is, you'll have | “Oh no, this one won’t fall,” rug then Laurie dug himself out. 4
to hustle or those swallows will Jaughed Laurie, “I'm building this “The wolf blew my house down
i beat you to it,” said Sammy Jay. ‘i)muse of bricks.” a!;;;ddall." }‘;ehglggled.l ned t
i “Hi, folks!" called a twittery q " L y an ommy laughed too.
voice. They all looked up. There !..Yugh;relgof;; to sb‘:dhkyltﬁe }:Ef:d ‘Then Mommy salld. “That will have
sat Skimmer the Tree Swallow, his || e pig in your story book. The L_o be all for tonight. You are get- c
| white waistcoat spotless in the | o1t won't be able to huff, and|Un8& to0 warm and too excited. I 2
i morning sun. In a moment he was puff and blow your house in.” think ;t is time for the wglt and e
i joined by Mrs. Skimmer. They " .yjqaeq not,” Laurie said, “I'm third little pig }o go to'lheu- beds. _g
touched bills, and twittered hap-Ilm“g Linda's high chair for a Come alor,xyz. Linda, we'll get you by
pily. Then both took to their 10ng| yerandan, Il put it on its side. ready too. , > <
; narrow wings, and skimmed away | Tpe tray will make the door.” “All right, I am ready, I'm real-| i
) ' among the trees. [77t was a good little house, an |V tired after all that work,” yawn-| & <
: “Listen to Welcome Robin, my | "0 170 o0 (o have got to BUITY | ior e v & 10USE 8%\ eq Laurie as he started off up-' . ©
dear.” ! .» |right. The car rug was long enough “ igh ddy. Good I
it we are to find a house before '\ "\uno” qown in the front and stairs. "Good night Daddy. Goo Q
those two find it cried Win- |pack 5o that Mother couldn't see|N.8ht Frisky. And good night, funny -
H Winsome Bluebird and Mrs. Win- | S0me. lLaurie when he crawled into his|2OUSe: -
some had been house hunting ever N | house. He fussed and fixed until 11 AKISTA
since they had returned from the| ST. JOHN'S Nfld. (CP) —:Iudge.“w had it just the way he wanted KAI:_}\I():HI;R(OCI;(; ?'%sﬂ:iman
Sunny South where they had spent| Charies Roberts of the Family | i " rpen he poked out his head i
: Court warned that parents may be ” . . government has contributed £500
the winter. They had come up a fined as high as $10 for every day and said, Boo,” to Linda. She|i, relief for flood victims in New
little early, and there was no need| "4 misses school without good |Sducdled and laughed. South Wales and Queensland, Aus-
for hurrying to find a house. They| . ‘o' e convicted nine of j0| Then he poked his head out the|(ralia. The donation was accom-
didn’t need to begin nesting Yet. |parenis but placed them on pro-|back door and said, “Boo,” again|panied by a message of sympathy
But houses, the kind that would | hation and required them to sign|Linda wasn’t expecting to see him|from Prime Minister Mohammed
syit them, were unusually scarce|, $200 bond. there, and almost jumped out of Ali, >
this year. Either there were more ———m— —————————— — —
! than the usual number of newcom- ‘ g"
ers in the neighborhood, or some
of the older residents were house -
hunting earlier than usual. Any- o ©
way, s0 far Winsome and Mrs. Win- g‘ ;
some had been unable to find a o
house that they might live in. >
“I don't, like to leave this neigh- (-]
borhood, but I guess that's what
we've got to do,” whimpered Mrs. ..
f Winsome sadly.
; “Listen!” said Winsome softly.
“Listen to what?” Mrs. Win-
i some wanted to know.
i “Listen to Welcome Robin, my
e, § dear. Listen to him, and you'll feel
i better,” replied Winsome. Then he - ) )
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