The Tiny Folkl

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

A few of the neighbors on Play-
lime Lane had chickens, but there
were none very near 1o Laurie's
aome. Of course, he knew quite
well what hens and chickens were,
but he always felt happiest at a
distance. To tell the truth, he was
really scared of hens.

“I can't see why you are scared
of hens,” said his mothet “Lell gy careful of appearance lest
me tell you about the things ,I von be misjudged. So look your
did when I was a little girl. We pest
had no hens at my home, but my . N N
Srandmother lived right next door, —Old Mother Nature.
and she had hens. 1 was only | Touslenead was the first of the
three, just about your age when | eght chldren  of Mr. and Mrs
1 was allowed to help her gather [K ‘sher lo get out in the Gr
the eggs. She had one little white | world. He was pushed out. Ye-
hen that was quite tame. When 1|y, he was pushed out. Oue ot
got an exg, I would say. “Thank | s brothers or sisters pt 4 him
vou, little white biddy: lay mc|from, behind when he Was looking
some more.”" Then my Grandmo- | out the doorway of their home high
ther would let me scatter someiin a bank along the Big River
grain for the hens, and the white | There was nothing to hold unto.
hen would be the first to startiand he tumo.ed out. It was then
eating.”’ {"mL he found oul what his wings
| . He never had uscd those

Laurie looked thoughtfully — at|were for
his mother for & few minutes. | WINgS. He never had opened them
Then he asked. “Did the hens|wide, pbecause in tisat home in the
peck at you?" | bank there had been no room for

Ot course not."” laughed )H\EO sing his wings. Now they just
mother. ‘“Hens would not h:\nn“ ceemed _to open of themselves.
you. They make a queer shrill Without krowing what he was do-
squawk if they are frightened, | Ing, oY why he was doing it, he
but they could not hurt you.” pegan to beat the air with them.

“Then I wont be afraid ;\|\>-|'rx; his own exciied surprise he was
more,”’ promised Lauric “The | ho ling. He was gong
next time we go to Visit Uncle | right hrough the air.

Art's, will you take me in tu sec Al vay anead of lim a
ide.d tree had becn washed up on

the hens?” |
“Certainly 1 will,”" said his mo- the shore. T e were several limbs
ther. bare and gray, left on it. He was
5 e headed ¢ht for one of those
ans(;'m:::m'"“':l‘":g(‘:‘?:t:f\‘:m ‘1.‘\“_“'\_ { limbs. He was still a little frighten-
‘ U itement Wasi. 4 py the st ness of flying,
in the air as Lauric and baby | and he wanted lo stop on one o
Linda got ready to go 1o Visil : e o : ’
Uncle Art. On the way there Lauii |
mentioned the hens. so his “‘”'imnlhmz “These are the nests over
ther knew he was thinking ab““[ll\t‘l(‘. See the hen on that one.
them. . . tShe must be going to lay an €gg.
Laurie had a fine time playing | ok in this nest.”
with the children until  dinner “Oh!' Laurie's eyes got very
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PROPERLY DRESSED

time. When they J\qd finished. | pig. *Two eggs! Two brown €ggs.
Mys. Page said. “Come  now,|pid that big hen lay those?"”
Laurnr’.. and we'll visit the hen| «Ng, each hen lays just one cgg
house.” . at a time, but they like to use the
Laurie did not want to show | same nests, and take turns.”
his cousins that he was ::_h';x:(!. S0 ~See that hen b W the wire.
he walked along with his moth-|\what is she doin Laurie in-
er but he held tightly 1o herigyjred. “There are two more over|

aand. When they weached the hen|ihepe.”
house, three or four hens were o : - .
susily scratching at the door. They I guess Aunt Mary hf“ e
:alked about the food they found, hens sitting on cggs.  Soon pet:
and did not look at their visitors [haps  there will be little ‘w.l.l,““
“See that big brown hen.” said baby chickens for you to see
L.aurie’s mother, pointing. “"Hasn't “ls that their  food?”  said
whe got pretty feathers?" Laurie.
“She's fat, isn't she, Mommy?" “Yes, and here is their watering
Laurie asked. "Where is the wnite [can,” said Mrs. Page. “Try to
hen?'’ watch some time to see how hens
“I don't know it there are white |drink.”
nens here, but—" Just then the hen outside the
“Cut a cut cut, cawk! Cut a cut door started to cackle again. “Cut
eut, cawk!' interrupted a henja cut cut, cawk! Cut a cut cut,
trom inside. cawk!"” she cackled.
Laurie almost jumped out of his “Come on, Mommy let's go out
skin. He leaped into his mother's|of here,” said Laurie, so he and

those limbs. Somehow he managed
10. He landed a little bit hard on

W. Burgess

that limb, and almost toppled over
on the other side. But his small
c:aws held, and he got his bal-
ance.
“Hurrah! cried Peter Rabbit,
+ho had scen him tumble out of
the doorway, and watched his
first flight.
Pcter hopped over a little near-
er. He remembered the baby King-
{isher with funny feathers he had
once seen. He wanted to sce Il
this voung kingfisher was dressed
the same way. He wasn't. He was
what Peter called fully and pro-
perly dressed. All the feathers had
come unrolled, and were in place
as they should be.
“I'm glad to see you're properly
dressed,” said Peter.
~Of course I'm properly dressed
Why shouldn't 1 be?” replied the
voung kingfisher.
Before Peter could make a reply.
another young kingfisher Janded
on the tree. Of course there was
great excitement as the two young
kinafishers talked ofer their
adventure. But it was
the ex vent that
me a another the eight voung
kingfishers made their first flights
out in the Great World. Sitting
on the shore just a little way from
the bese of the old tree lving part-
Jy in the water, Peter w atched each
new arrival eagerly. There were
ro funny feathers. All the youlg
kingfishers were properly dressed
All the time father and mother
were almost excited as the young-
sters. Starting out in the Great
world is an exciting time for all
children, but in a way it is a lot
more exciting for feathered folks

Page 10

B

those feathered folk who cannot
cun about on the gtound. It means
finding out what wings are for,
and how to use them. Learning to
use legs to walk and run about

0
washed up in the spring flood.

than for those in fur, especially for

YThe Guardian
Monday, May 24, 1954

“Hurrah!" cried Peter Rabbit.

s a simple matter compared to

learning to use WiNgs.

Presently all eight little king-

rishers were sitting side by side
in a row on one of the gray limbs

f the old dead tree that had been

London-Chicago
Air Service Begins

MONTREAL, (CP)—A plane in-

augurating the first British trans-
atlantic direct girline between Lon-
don and Chicago made & brief stop

here Wednesday.
The British Overseas Alrways
Corporation Stratocruiser left Lon-

don Tucsday night and also made

a brief stop at Gander, Nfld.
The new service makes the

American mid-west industrial capl-

tal the 59th city connected by the

alobe-girdling routes of the Bri-

Gish state airline. It brings the

line's weekly North Atlantic cros-
sings to 50 flights.

SPECIAL DANCE

MONDAY, MAY 24

' ROLLAWAY CLUB
Sponsored by B. Y. S

Dancing 9:30 to 1

l ADMISSION 60c

Tilly The Toiler

WORK, BUT I MJST
SAY % A PRO-
Fe65 ONAL JOB!

VES! ONE OF 1Y GALES
REPRESENTATIES HAS
QUIT AND GONE
NORTH!
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T'D BETTER REMOVE

0D HEAVENE | WHE -|
DID THE REST OF MY SALES
REPRECENTATIVES GO?
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By Bab Gustafson

By Clifford McBride

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Pogo

REASON T STEAD OF BACK HOME
ALLOWR%W DURIN’ OUR
NTENNIAL'IQ ME AN’ TROOPER HUITT
GOT LOOKIN FOR WATER TO WETDOWN A

DUST STORM -~

arms and held tightly to her neck. |his mother left.
“Let's go! Let's go, Mommy,"”| Laurie raced ahead to tell his
he p'llﬂd' Daddy what he had seen. He told
His mother laughed. “Don’t be{him all about the hens and their

silly. That hen just laid an sts, and the baby chick hat | g .
egg, |nests, and the baby chickens thati | g1 the Hon. Sean A. Murphy, Irish

and she wants everyone to know (were coming.

about it. Here she comes now, “Now don't vou like the h(‘ns1

strutting out the door, feeling very after all?” his father teased.
proud of herself. Y, ves," agreced Laurie slow-

Laurie watched the hen's every|ly. ‘“But, when they do lay an
move, but, as she went about her|egg, 1 wish they wouldn't talkc «o

bu‘s‘ineu. he relaxed a bit. much about it. I don't like their
Now we'll go inside, said his|talking.”

evening at 8:15.

BENEVOLENT IRISH SOCIETY

l All members are invited to attend the reception

Canada, being held at the Whelan Building Monday
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GOLLY/ MOM AND THE
BABY SURE GOT A LOT
OF PRESENTS/

Dolly Dipple

V7o Zaer | oUR MISSION FAILED/
THAT NESTER 1S DETERMINED TO

BURNED DOWN HIS HOUSE
HANG ON TO HIS HOMESTEAD v =

e

The Lone Ranner
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7 HOW CAN HE LIVE THERE? WE

THE LEE
CTURE IS
BEING SHELVED
VERYBODY. WE'LL

!
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P e A WS WIFE ARE LIVING IN THE |
HOME OF HONEST JOAN. HE INTENDS|
TO FIGHT US - WITH THE RELP OF -

THEN IT'S AGREED -
YoU'LL PIC
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IN SPITE OF THEIR AGE,
AUNT ELLEN, YOU'D BE
SURPRISED HOW MUCH
THEY CAN UNDERSTAND.

By Alex Raymond
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By Ham Fisher
Li'l Abner

WE DRUV CROBT THe AAW, | | We eLeMB Mo We CLU,
LCOKED THE REPUBLICAN ¥;GoT m}gﬁp
5. MAN, WE

RIVER OVER...NARY A DROP.+:
COME T0 A BIG HILL ON THE

! I b4
(PLACE CALLED WICHITA), 5D
OL LYLE PUT THE CAR NTO

By Walt Kelly

ACK DOWN
OUT OF SIGHT Tl
START MONIN'~

By Carl Anderson

FOR GOODNESS' SAKE!
TRY TO BE PLEASANT

- FOR CHIRPLE BERRY
I HEAR To BUY OUT DAVIES

RUELLAS FATHER

1S PUTTING UP
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1 DEFINITELY FIND IT THE )

AND LET THEM REBASON IT OUT
BEST WAY TO TRAIN,

IF Y0u DI6CUSS THINGS WITH L]
FOR THEMSELVES, THEY'LL

THEM , EXPLAIN WHY THINGS
MUST BE DONE INGTEAD OF
GORT OF, DICTATING -+
——\ ) —

NEARLY ALWAYS DO THE

Bv Harrv Hoeniasen

AH DONE FOUND A
NEW HOME AH LIKES
EVEN BETTER = ITS
A LI, CROWDED,

WERE wm'.'—w WHONPN
EM UPALL MAH LIFE —AN'
THEY Ak CAME
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