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‘The Tiny F olkI

";'u.na'l story of real children
‘for ‘very young children) I

‘. *“This \is such a hot day, I wish
we could go to the shore,” sighed
Susan., ¢

*“Well, dear, I have a surprise
for you" smiled Mrs, Dale. “We
are going to.the shore this after-
noon. You and David and I are
going: with the folks next door.
Won't “that be lovely?”

“Wonderful!” exclaimed Susan,
her face glowing with pleasure.
“We can go in the water and
splash  and have fun. I must
take my sand pail and shovel
Can’we eat a lunch at the shore?
Will David be able to wear his
pathing suit?”

“Hold on, Susan, not so fast!
You're tongue is getting ahead of
your: thoughts. Yes to all your
questions. Now clean yourself up
and put on your sun suit while
1 get David washed and dressed.
We'll be leaving quite soon, so
aurry,” warned her mother.

This was one time Susan did
not have to be urged. She just
flew around getting ready. She
took her pail and shovel, then
remembered her big pink and
white beach ball. She must take
that too. “I'll take David's truck
so he can play in the sand while
I'm in swimming,” she said. “You
see, he's just three, and he'll like-
ly be afrald of the water, T'll be
in it, so he can play in the sand
oy himself.”

It seemed to the eager children
that it was taking a very long
dme to get to the beach, but it
teally took only half an hour.

“] see the swings now! There's
the water! See it, David. Look at
all the cars! There are so many
people too,” crled Susan In great
excitement.

“There'll be room for all of us,”
said Mrs. Dale, “Now out we go,
wnd down to the shore” The
¢hildren raced ahead, their feet
winking in the hot sandy while
Mrs. Dale followed with her
triends.

The wide blue waters stretched
as far as one could see. fSusan
stood and looked. “If I could get
in a boat and sail right out
Shere, I could touch the sky,
¢ouldn’'t I mommy?” she asked,
running back to heg mother.

“No, it would still be as far
away as ever,” answered her
mother. “It seems to touch the
water, but it really doesn't. Now
run down to the shore.”

Along the white sandy beach
people were gathered ‘here and
there. Some were swimming In
‘he roped-off pool, children dug
holes in the wet sand along the
water's edge; grown-ups stretched
out on the sand to get a tan,
while some bigger boys climbed
the high dunes, which are real-
ly very high banks of sand, then
came sliding down. What fun they
vere having!

Susan walked toward the wat-
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+ RUNTY GETS AN mlA/

Wise is he and hard to beat,
Who knows exactly what to eat.
~Johnny Chuck.

Johnny Chuck was father, and
Polly Chuck was mother of eight
children, You will agree that eight
children, all of the same age, is
a big family to watch over and
care for and worry about. Any-
way, Polly Chuck was finding it so.
She did all the worrying. The only
worrying that Johnny Chuck did
concerned himself. He was quite
satisfied to leave wholly to Polly
Chuck the care of the eight worries,
as she called them. All he did was
to whistle a signal whenever he
saw danger near. That helped a
little, but only a little.
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“I guess,” sald Runty to himself,
“that most green things are good
to eat.”
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New little chucks, like most other
little folks in - fur, have to learn
many things for themselves. And
they have to learn fast if they
would live to grow up. One of those
eight little chucks was named
Runty. That was because he was
only half the size of his brothers
and sisters. Being so much smaller

er, then hesitated. She watched
how it ran in toward her in a
tiny white-edged wave, then
seemed to draw back again.

“Come on, run in and wet your
feet,” urged Mrs. Dale. “Look at
David. He is weta all over al-
ready, for he’s been sitting down
at the edge in the water.”

Susan held tightly to her moth-
er's hand, as she walked ginger-
ly in the wet sand. She stepped
back as’ the water lapped at her
feet.

“Oh Mommy, the sand is slid-
ing away from under me. I'm go-
ing to fall In a hole,” she scream-
ed and ran crying toward the
bank.

“Come back, Susan, don't be
so silly,” called her mother.
“Come along with me and watch.
See now! that sand Is just mov-
ing a bit. The little grains are
running after the water. and then
rolling back in again. Let's walk
along the edge and look for sea
shells. I'm sure we can find
some.”

Susan began to look for the
shells. At first she shrank back
as the water touched her feet,
but soon she became so interest-

ed in gathering ‘the beautiful
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than the others he was having &
hard time to get enough to eat:
The others simply crowded him
away from the best food. What he
got was mostly what was left after
the greedy ~others had stuffed
themselves. - And they did 'stuff
themselves. Most of the time when
they were not sleeping, they were
eating. It seemed as if the more
they ate, the faster they grew. Poor
little Runty didn’t seem to grow at
all. It was ‘only. when mother in-
terfered that he ever really had
a chance to stuff himself after
the manner of his brothers and
sisters.

Now though Runty was the smal-
lest of that big family, he was real-

white snail shells that she' for-
got her fear.

“Look, Mommy! the water is
almost up to my knees. I forgot
all about it. It feels soft and
cool.”

“Of course it does. Now weren’t
you foolish to be afraid? Look at
all the fun you would have miss-
ed,” said her mother.

“Yes,” smiled Susan happily.
“Now I've found out that the
beach is a wonderful play place
after all.” .

(To be continued)

1
might be better food than the things
that he was, now. eating,
“I guess,” said Runty to’hiniself,

be good, But' there must be other
kinds of food that are just as good
to eat; if only I can find them,”

S6 Runty began sampling every-
thing he found that looked as if it
could be eaten. He soon found out
that some things were not good at
all. The best thing he found was
sweet clover, and that was what
his brothers and sisters were living
on mostly, It grew in little patches,
here and there. It was from. these
patches that he was crowded away
because he was 50 much smaller.
What if he could find some other
food that would be better still, that
would make him grow faster, and
give him more strength.

“I'll just keep my eyes open, and |’

try everything. I find,” thought
Runty, and he did just that.

ACROSS 2. Institution
1. Enemy spy of higher
6. Garden learning
amphibtans 3. Sole
11. Of a large 4. The eye: In
land mass symbolism

13. Girl's name 5. Music note
14. American 6. Proffer
.Indian 7. Single unit
15. Travel back 8. A-tiptoe
and forth 9. Broad lower
16. Turf .. part of
17. Kettle " interior
18. Tellurium wall (poss.y
(sym.) 10. Kind of rock

19. Digs forore 12. Midday

DAILY CROSSWORD

20. Auc-
tions
23. Herd

(slang)
29. Repays
31, One
who Yesterday's Answer |
i insists 39. Culture
(on ‘mediumy
| purity of 41, Doom
~ ' language 43. Antelope

33. High school

21, Southeast 16. Title otl 32. Place . (Afr.)
(abbr.) respect ' 33. Stops a 44, Back .
22. American  19.Decoratfo# - 34. Nottall [  46. Alcohols
moth for valor 36.Harvest ( ' suffix:
24, Male sheep ) :
26. Peruse = (I N I O ¢ 718 2 o }
27. Resting 77
place ofa " Z
wild animal
30. Chart 3 v
32, Wait on 77,
table 15 7/

e V7
Z Zh

A U ——

(abbr.) 18 7719 ) ED
35. Entices 7.
37.Cryofpain |22 73 3a
38. Excla- %
mation 20 V/ V7V /127
40, Soak flax //, /A V ) b
41, Friar's title 47, 30 | v VA~
42, Roofed, XA /A
open gallery [33 [34 5
44, Exhibition 3e VA 37

47. Walk

45. Conveyed 38 39 P //]a° %, '
% a1 1)

48. Loamy

pompously PY) ey

deposit a5

47

. DOWN
1. Anemblem
' ofregal

CEEN

Y/

7.

power

MH SFDNMW R

THINGS ARE WONDERFUL
CARLYLE.

7.9 -

!DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work its
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLRLOW N .
.~ One letter simply stands for another. In this example A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apose
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.:
Each day the code letters are different. -

A Cryptogram Quotation

WHKNHKTH RW

TDCW SFDNM R JFKH-TMDCTMBXX
Yesterday's Cryptoquote: TO THE VULGAR EYE, FEW
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% Za8 YOU HIT THE
DETECTIVE MIGHTY HARD/ HE'S
1 STILL UNCONSCIoUs.

\ The Lone Ranqer

“TO THE FRONT OF ;)
THE BNGINE.
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EITHER THE GUARDS WILL
OR HE'LL BE FINISHED
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