The Tiny Folkl

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

+'Ow-w-w, 00-00-00," wailed Lau-
rie as he whizzed along on his red
tricycle. “I'm a fire engine. Get
out of my way. Ow-w-w!"™

“With that noise, I'm sure no
one, not evdn Frisky, would stay
around too long.” said Mrs. Page.
“For the sake of my ears, I
think it would be a good idea to
be something else.”
¢. Laurie grinned at her, then
said. “‘All right, I'll be a wild
driver instead. Just watch my
speed! Zoo-o-m."” He flashed out
the kitchen into the living room,
and back to the dining room, his
wheels, making a spinning sound,
like car wheels on pavement

“Watch out for Linda,” his mo-
ther warned. “Don't bump into
her.” Laurie® gathered up speed
again and off he went. But this
time he had too much speed at
the turn tnd his tricycle tipped
sideways. He landed on his side,
with the trike on top of him. He
didn’'t cry, though for a moment
the tears came to his eyes.

“That's a queer way to drive,”
laughed his mother. “‘Pick your-
self up. You ended up like most
wild drivers with your car up-
side down, though you were lucky.
You weren't hurt. You had better
think of something better than
that.”

“I think I'll ,give Ginger a
drive,” suggested Laurie. He ran
off to get his big teddy, and soon
teturned with both him and Panda.
He carefully placed them on the
back bar of his trike, and when
he had them balanced so they
would stay, he drove off again,
quite slowly this time.

“Just see my family getting a
ride,”” he called as he passed
through the kitchen.

“I'm sure they are enjoying
their ride.” smiled Mrs. Page
“They both look very happy.”

Laurie made four trips around
the circle of the rooms, when
Ginger fell off. Linda crawled
over and picked him up.

“Smart girl! Bring him to me,"”

called Laurie. Linda’s face was
all smiles as she made her way
to the trike with the teddy. She
tried to put him back on again,
but each time he fell. She reach-
ed over and pulled Panda off too.
Then she pulled herself up and
put her foot on the back foot rest.
. “She wants a ride herself,” said
Laurie excitedly. ‘‘Please, Mom-
my, let me give her a ride. I'll be
very, very careful.”
_ His mother thought for a mo-
ment. “‘All  right,"”" she agreed
1*We'll give it a try. Here, Linda,
put your feet here, and hold tight-
ly to Laurie.”” Linda reached her
chubby arms up to grab Laurie's
overalls. He drove off very very
slowly, while Mrs. Page walked
behind, ready to catch Linda if
she slipped.

But Linda did not slip. She kept
her legs steady and held on for
dear life. Her face let up in a
big smile as Laurie made a turn
and started on again.
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A FAMILY TO BE PROUD OF

The child who mother's patience
tries, »
May prove a blessing in disgulse.
—Mrs. Bob White.

Mrs. Bob White should know about
this. As a mother she has had
much experience. She believes
hefrtily in big families. She prac-
tices what she believes. She can-
not understand how some feathered
folk can be satisfied with the small
families they have. If you could
ask her, she probably would tell
you that she never has too large
a family. Yet more than once she
has had a dozen or more children
at a time.

This year she had made her
nest just inside one edge of the
dear Old Brier-patch. She had
chosen a place where a very thick-
growing bush hung over it and
would hide her when she was sit-
ting on her eggs. Although Peter
Rabbit and Mrs. Peter were living
in the dear Old Brier-patch they
didn't know about it. Peter looked
everywhere outside, because he
knew that there must be a nest
somewhere. He never once thought
to look inside the dear Old Brier-
patch. So it was that Mrs. Bob
White brooded her fourteen eggs
for a little over three weeks be-
fore her secret was discovered. Then
Mrs. Peter chanced to discover the
eggs while Mrs. Bob was away.

It was the very next morning
that Mrs. Bob felt a slight stirring
beneath her. She knew what it
meant. The first egg was begin-
ning to hatch. The first baby was
cutting his way out into the Great
World.

Perhaps cutting isn't the -right

“We're just teaching her this
now aren't we, Mommy?"” he
asked. ‘‘She's learning something
new." .

“Yes, and she likes her trike
ride,”” added his mother. “You
are being very gentle and thought-
ful tno."

“We must show Daddy  this
new trick," said Laurie with shin-
ing eyes

“Yes, after supper tonight you
can do this again,”” his mother
replied. ‘‘But now Linda had bet-

ter get off before her legs get.

tired.

“That was fun,” Laurie said as
he too got off the trike. “First I
was a fire engine. Then I was a
wild driver. After that I had fun
giving my family a drive. But
teaching Linda to ride with me

was the very best of all.”

ment. Phone

Victory Industrial Centre

CONTRACTORS !
FLOAT FOR HIRE

We have avallable a low-bed, end loading, trailer, capacity 25
tons, and a 5 ton tractor for hauling heavy construction equip-

MONCTON CRUSHED STONE

COMPANY LIMITED

-_— Dial 2-2581

at 7 p.m.

ATTENTION

ALL MEMBERS OF THE
LABORERS' PROTECTIVE UNION

A regular meeting will be held tonight, June 15
A full attendance is requested.

HEC. McQUARRIE,

Secretary.

Thorton W. Burgess

word. Perhaps breaking the shell
is what should be said. But the
shell is broken in such a way that
it is almost like cutting. It isn't
broken any old way; it is broken
in a line right around the shell
so that it falls open in two parts,
and the baby chick steps out. There
was a lot going on in that nest that

morning, for all those eggs hatch-!

ed in just that way. Each chick
had a very tiny horn at the tip of
the bill and on the upper part. It
was with this tiny horn that the
shells were broken open. It was
for this purpose, and only for this
purpose, that Mother Nature gave
these babies the tiny points, or
horns. There would be no further
use for them, and in two or three
days they would drop off.

Now all of those babies could
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The first egg was beginning fto

after the last egg hatched. So it
was that when Mrs. Peter, a day
or two after finding the nest, led
Peter there to see the eggs no eggs
|were three. The Bob White family

was out on the Green

Meadows.

Those wee downy babies were be-

ing led away

| Brier-patch.

Prouder parents

family out

never led
into the Great

from the dear Old

world

walk or run just as soon as they|than were Bob White and Mrs.
stepped out of their shells. There“Bob. Bob was right on hand to do
were fourteen of those lively wee  his share in the care of those four-
chicks, a family to be proud of.|teen babies. Mrs. Bob had «done
Mrs. Bob White was proud of it.'most of the sitting on those eggs,

there
did Bob

She didn't think were

many. Neither

too while Bob was on guard. But now
White, he was ready to take an active

when he saw those tiny chicks for|part and do his share in caring
the first time. Their mother led for this big family of which he was
them from the nest very shortly|proud as was their mother.

DAILY CROSSWORD

2. Long-
shafted
weapon

3. Southern
constel
lation

4. Plows
(Eng.
spell.)

5. Not
heavy

6. Miscellany

7. Sown
(Her.)

8. Vibratory
motions

9. A stoppey

11. Reliable

15. Head
covering

19. Rough,
matted
hair

ACROSS
1. Strike with
the hand

10. Sluggish

12. Language
(humorous)

13. More
courageous

14. Unman-.
nerly

16. Ostrich-
like bird

17. Teamster's
command

18. Guns
(slang)

20. Bone
(anat.)

21. Unitof
resistance
(elec.)

21. Wild
revelry
23. Indefl.
nite
article
24. Carillon
25. College
town
(W,
New
Hamp.
shire) »
26. Indefinite
article
27. Assoclate
29. Capuchiny
monkey
32. En.
trance
33. Plece
of
turf
(zolf)
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Yesterday's Answer
v 34. Overnight |
halting
place (Mil.)
35. Little
island
37. Any twining
stem
39. Whip mack
on skin
41. Mountain
pass

22. Male
red deer

W%
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24, Scorchea
27. Small

flower
28. Suspend

29. Droop in
the middl¢

30. At home

'36. Crowd
.38. Stupid

persond
(slang)

2. Eject
42. Of warships

43. Mister
(Sp.)

44. Run away
- and marry
45, Depend

46, Network
DOWN

1. River (Fr.)
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR;
49 LONGFELLOW,

One letter simply stands for another, In this example A i3 usea
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 Oryptogram Quotation’

CGG " RUVNGE

NLG PKEUGM FGKE,

CKM—=NLHICHV.

JHIGC
CcB

NH
TTGYV

EBTG,
KVM

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: IN DOING OF EITHER LET WIT'
BEAR A STROKE, FOR BUYING OR SELLING OF PIG IN

A POKE—TUSSER.

51 | “TOLD YOU I'D TAKEN
CARE OF HONEST JOHN. v

§

The Lone Ranqer
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' HE 18 AMONG US, HIDING
BENBEATH ONE OF THE HOODS/

TO BE SURE HE 15 UNARMED, | MUST
ASK. ALL. OF YOU TO SURRENDER*

YOUR GUNS!

Joe Palooka !

HERE'S GOMETHING INTERESTING, CAPTAIN FERRIS,
BROUGHT IN AN ABANOONED CAR -

YUM ? GAY, THAT'S
D'LISHUSS. .. NEVER
TASTID NONE LIKE

T 8'FORE.,,WOULD'JA
GIMME A NUTHER,

F'YA PLEASE ?

By Fran Striker

By Ham Fisher

Tilly The Toiler

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Doll_y Dipple Tippy and ""Cap' Stubs

Bringing Up Father

100 BOY.
00 Ol DEACON
STELLYOU ALL

AN' 15 GONE
6T MARRIED/

OOOH = Si » SH+-DON'T LET
WM.M¢¢¢,“
~sour Ir

YET oo+
ONLY JES’ MiZ
BOCMBAN

LON'T kNow
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By Carl Anderson

WISHT YOU COuLD
BE IN TH--

WELL, I'LL BET YOU

HE'S GETTING HIS

BUY
DIAPER CHANGED
RIGHT Now/

A Y e g p—

IF 1 GET A WAITRESS

JOB THIS SUMMER,

I'LL HAVE TO LOOK RIGHT:
I'LL NEED A PERMANENT,
TWO NYLON UNIFORMS,

STURDY LOW - HEEL SHOES

SOME EXTRA DRESSES -~

[to Go BaCK AND FORTH IN
AND A FEW ODDS
AND ENDS.
LETS FORGET
THE J

"

PRINCESS =

THAR g A CAVERN
d IN TH TOWN = 1

KIND

E CAN

Ve THEE —
JENDS, APOO, ADOO/?
NO LONGER STAY WIF YOOO~

By Bob Gustafson

By Walt Kelly

By Clifford McBride

mna

By George McManus By Buford _ By Edw

By Harry Hoenigsen

By Al Capp




