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The Tiny Folk|
~ (A real story of real children
g for very young children) I

Baby Linda, Laurie’s fifteen
month old sister, was great. com-
‘pany for him now, for she was
&ble to play outdoors with him,
Busan and David made a great
fuss over her too for Susan especi-
ally- liked to play she was her
little gifl, Ve

+ “Oould I take Linda to my place
%0 play.” Susan asked Mrs. Page
sne warm sunny morning.
:“What would you do with her
&t your ‘house?” smiled Linda's
wmother.

~“Oh, I could play with her, and
Fd take good c¢are of her, Mommy
would be so glad to see her,” Sus-
an coaxed,

THE HIDDEN BACK DOOR
1S FOUND

Chance has, and always will,

A part In daily liie fulfill
—Old Mother Nature.

One of Johnny Chuck's children

just starting out in the Great

World for himself had found a

+“All right, dear,” agreed Mrs.
Page, “I'm going to run over to
your house to get a cooky recipe
{from your mother, so Linda will
ve coming with me. If you like you
san start along now, and I'll fol-|
Ww as soon as I finish the floor.”

garden in which grew many things
he liked even better than he liked
sweet clover. Not knowing that he
had no business in that garden, he
had decided to make his home
nearby, and this he had done’ He
had made his front doorway with

1“Goody, goody. Come on, dear,”'a big yellow doorstep on one side

iaid Susan, taking Linda’s little
3and. Laurie took the other and
way the three went, with Linda
Mfting her feet high in short steps
\8 Susan and Laurie walked slow-
ly with her. Just as they neared
the back door, Mrs. Dale came out.

“Why hello, Linda. Are you com-
ing in to visit me this morning.”
called out Mrs. Dale quite cheerily.

Linda smiled shyly and hid be-
hind Susfn, as her mother came
along the path behind them. She
took her mother's hand to go into
the house. Soon she was quite at
ease, and busy playing with Sus-
an’s doll. She walked around carry-
Ing it in her arm while she drag-
ged an old red purse of Susan’s
vehind her.

“Come, Linda, and see my bed,”
talled Susan. The baby toddled
uong into the bedroom, her eyes
eagerly looking at Susan's bed
vhere a big, furry yellow teddy
vear was propped up on the pil-
ow. She dropped the doll and
wurse, and ran over to the bed.

“Ted-dy, ted-dy!” she called, stre-
}ching her arms toward it.

“Here, dear, you can have it
Jor a while, “Susan sald, passing
ut the teddy. Linda dimpled hap-
ily then trotted out to the kit-
hen to show the teddy to her
Yother.

“Just be sure not to touch any-
thing in there,” warned her moth-
)r as Linda turned to go back
lo the bedroom.

Mrs. Page and Mrs. Dale were
pusy talking recipes when Susan
tiptoed out, her eyes dancing.
‘Just peek in the door,” she whis-
pered. The two mothers followed
per, and looked around the door
‘o where Susan pointed.

Linda sat on the f{loor, very
Yusy unpacking Susan’s doll trunk
On top was a pretty pink woo!
ponnet Susan had worn as a baby.
Linda tried to put that on her
own head and left it up on top,

nearest the garden he opened two
back doors. His front door had

thought to look on the other side

of the old wali for a hidden back
door. Through the front door they

had given him the water treat-

men, pouring in pail after pail of
water hoping to force him out so
that they could catch him and take
him away. All the time Buster
Chuck had been sitting in one of

his back doorways.

Now this doorway had been
found, and plans were being made
to block it with a big stone so as
to make him use his front door

and walk into a trap set there.

“I'll go over to the old wall
and get a big stone,” said the boy.

“Be sure you get a big enough
one,” said his father. “Perhaps it
will be a good plan to get two
or three big stones so as to dis-
courage that chuck if he tries to
dig out around the one in the door-
way.”

The boy started for the old wall. |

with the ribbone dangling down
over her ears. The next was a

sweater tnen a knitted dress. Lin- |

da tossed them both aside, and
reached in for a doll's nursing
bottle. She tried to pull off the
nipple, but couldn’t so tossed it
down too. She didn't seem to know
what it was for. “She's forgotten
that she ever drank from a bot-
tle,” whispered Mrs. Dale.

“Yes, it's quite a long time. She
hasn't seen one since she was
seven months old,” Mrs. Page re-
plied.

“A-go-de,” chanted Linda, @&
happy grin spreading over her
face. In the very bottom of the
box she had spied the blue baby
hair brush that had been Susan's.
She got up, brush in harnd and
started to brush her own hair
As she turned, she caught sight
of the others watching her. “A-
go-de, di de,” she laughed stepping
by them to the kitchen.

Susan came out, as she too|
jaughed. “The baby did not want |

the sweater or the bonnet or the
dress she knew they were too small
for her. But when she found the
little hair brush, she knew just
what to do with it. S8he sald. “Now
at last I have found something
that is just my size.”

And baby Linda's eyes twinkled

The lively delicious flavour refreshes you and
you'll find the good smooth chewing makes most
things 'you do seem easier. Enjoy chewing refreshing,
delicious Wrigley's Spearmint Gum every day.

as she brushed and brushed her
halr,
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By Thorton W. Burges;

He was whistling as he went. Sud-
denly he fell flat, giving a little
cry of pain as he did so. His father
hurried over to him. He had step-
ped in a hole in the ground, and
had twisted an ankle. 5

His father knelt and carefully
felt of the ankle. “No bones are
broken,” said he, “and I don't be-
lieve it is badly sprained. You just
twisted it, and you'll probably limp
a bit for a day or two.”

of an old stone wall, the side away a hole there anyway.”
from the garden. He had dug down‘
under the wall, and on the side

been found by the owner of thejjn fyr and feathers, but that chuck
garden and his boy. They had not
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The boy started for the old stone
wall.

leave him alone. But we have to
choose between a chuck and no

PROFOUNDNESS, AND STAND TOO MUCH ON SEEMING

«-RALEGH.

«1 didn't see that hole at all” garden, or a garden and no chuck.” I
said the boy. “It is right in the N ?
middle of that clump of tall grass, |, The boy 50",1"" }}‘ﬂs feet. He limped. g"
and the grass hid it completely. 1| L 8guess you 1 have to k“,‘,’ oft
didn’t see how there happens to be of that foot for a day or two,” sald| g

| his father. T
His father stepped over and look-| S -
ed at the hole,” then chuckled.
“Son,” said he, we humans think B ' T E s
we are smarter than lesser folk Insect, snake, or animal . .
the best treatment is plen
lls proving smarter than we are. of Minard’s at once. It
He had two back doors instead of' 30 soothes, heals and cleanses.
one. Perhaps he has others we Draws out the poison |
haven't found. This one he never
used, for there is no trace of his
going from and to it through the
grass. I guess this is his emergen-
cy back door to be used only if
and when he must. It looks as )( we
will have to block this doorway too.
I hope he hasn’t still another. If Z.
he were not doing quite so much
mischief in that garden we would g
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to woric it:

: - AXYDLBAAXR .
1s LONGFELLOW, ) }_7

One letter simply stands for another. In this exam: L :d o
for the three L’'s, X for the two O's, etc. Single I. . anose [}

trophies, the length and formation of the words ar: all hints.! 3‘,

Each day the code letters are different. "~

. - .
| A Cryptogram Quetation -g
XS M YDBZ YZDEQ.. D YaJsuEL °
RMSJ UMBZ D UEMZBSAX ES§DE— >
EYSQZX ‘ g.
Yesterday's Cryptoquote: TELL SCHOOLS THEY WANT >

WE'LL HUNT THAT
LAST CROCODILE AT
SUNUP, IGGY...ONE

LAST WORD =

Secret Agent X9.

» 2- The Lone Ranner

YOU'VE BEEN TECHNICALLY INSIDE
THE LAW, 50 FAR ~ BUT ‘IF YOU EVER
TRY T0 INTRODUCE ANY MORE EXOTIC
WILD LIFE AROUND THIS LAKE, 3'LL
MAIL YOU BACK TO ABYSMALSTAN!

But througha freak of nature, one of Prince
Igvana's importations has taken root—a -
cross between the vicious Barracuda snd
its cannibal covsin, the Northern Pike !

NOW QUIET DOWN AN'GO ‘10’
SLEEP.

By Fran Striker
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I WANT TO GET
AHEAD UNDER MY
OWN POWER, STAND
ON MY OWN FEET/

¢S ‘\\
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S/ BESIDES, GOING INTO
SHOW BIZ IS ALL DADS
IDEA L DON'T EVEN

< KNOW IF [

\ CAN ACT."/|dnsfh BE SO RED/
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- HIS FACE WON'T

Al
OF OUR YOUNG PEOPLE DOESN'T

POND TO MY LOVE AND

EFFIE, MAY T Sy
PLEASE HAVE THE M
THIS DANCE 7

’

By Mel Graff
Tilly The Toiler

MORTY!
. LEAVENWORTH!

[ NO... UNFORTUNATELY, HERE ARE TWO
ey LADS

I NO LONGER TRUST!
/

9

By-Roy Crane

I GETIT/THIS 2
IF YOU FLOP, Bupg\ém
USE YOUR POP'S NAME,

By Paul Robinson

BY Carl Andarcan

By Walt Kellv

By Walt Disney

UGES-
JUSTp;w
i

.o WE"TOLD ME THEY -
WE! GONG TSERVE

ANY -|ca
CAKE AT.T\-CG HERE PARTY!

Bringing Up Father

By Ham Fisher
Li'l Abner

MIND YOU, «THE ONLY
1 WISH

WISH TO MARRY

THIS GIRL 1S TO HAVE.
SOMEONE TO LOOK
AFTER MY BABY ~

By Wally Bishop

"By Bob Gustafson '

By George McManus

— .

By Al Capp




