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The jolly big April sun was reglly
smiling this morning, and the ¢hil-
iren on Playtime Lane were smil-
ing too. It was so warm that their
mothers had allowed them out
without snowsuits and mittens. It
felt so good to be out without their
heavy clothes that they all ielt
like running and jumping, They
were tearing up and down the
driveways, jumping off the back
steps and racing around just lik
the new lambs out at Uncle Bob's.

susan and David raced across
the tield to Laurie's. Frisky met
them half way and rap back with
them, his ears flapping as he ran.

“Laurie, we haven't got our snow
suits on,” ‘Susan called out. *Isn’t
it fun to be out today?’’

«Yes,” agreed Laurie coming to
meet them, “You can see the
grass getting green, Our yard is
dry now, and Mommy said I could
soon take eut my tricycle.”

“] can ‘take.out my carriage,”
said Susap. “I must run home and

t it.”
lc‘-l get wagon too,” said David
as he started along the path.
“Come, Laurie;, come play at my
house.” The three children walked
one behmd the other across to the
Dale house with Frisky at
heels.

susan was in the house for a
few minutes. while David and
Laurie went to the garage to get
David's. little wagon,” It had not
been used since last fall, but they
found it .in the corner, and pulled
it out. Just then Susan came out
the door, pushing her doll carriage
very carefully.

“Sh, sh,” she whispered. plac-
ing her tinger on her lips.

“Your doll can't hear,' said
Laurie. “Why do we have to be
quiet?"”’ -

“It's not Margie Lou that I have
in here,” said Susan. *Just step
softly and peek in."” Laurie went
over, peeked under the hood, and
grinned. There was  Winkie,
Susan’'s little yellow kitten, fast
asleep in the carriage.

“David get Big Pandy,” said
David running into the house. Back
he came with the big black and
white panda that was half as big
as he was. He put Big Panda in
his wagon and walked on pulling
it behind him.

Laurie looked a little lonesome,
for he had nothing to haul or
push. Then he had an idea. ‘“‘Come
on back to.my place,” he said to
the other two, and back they all
marched.

Laurie went into the house and
came out with his big metal dump
truck. He had tied a piece of
heavy cord to it, and, sitting up
as big as life was Ginger, all
rlean and pretty from the bath
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THE FEATHER CHASE

Jf you make a game of work,
It will very seldom irk.
—Skimmer the Swallow.

Skimmer the Swallow and Mrs.
Skimmer had hunted, high and !
low for white feathers with which
to line their nest, Mrs. Skimmer
wouldn't be satisfied with any-
thing but white feathers, and in
that neighborhood there were no
white feathers. They had scarch-
ed in every barnyard fer a long
distance around. They were begin-
ning to be discouraged. What
should have been fun had become
real work. They wouldn’t have
minded if only they could have
found a few of the feathers they
wanted.

“Don’t you think some other
feathers would do just as well?”
asked Skimmer plaintively.

“No,” said Mrs. Skimmer short-

“I want white feathers, and
we're going to get them some-
where. There must be some around
that we've overlooked.”

A day or two later ¥Farmer
Brown's Boy came out of the house.
He knew that it was about time
for the nest of the swallows to
be finished, and he knew their
liking for white feathers. He had
found in the attic an old feather
pillow. From it he had selected
a few white feathers. These were
soft and downy around the base.
Now he held one of these feathers

Laurfe had given him yesterday.

“Isn’t this fun?’ laughed Susan.
“Here we are. Each one of us has
some thing to haul or push. Come
on, let's make a parade.”

Mrs. Page smiled to herself as
she looked out the kitchen window
at the three children marching
round and around the old apple
tree. They were singing as they
went. !

“Round and round the mulberry
bush |
The monkey chased the weasel, |
Why don't you leave my tail
alone? |
Pop! goes the weasel.” i

|

I guess Frisky is supposed to
be the weasel,’” she thought to
herself. ‘‘He's at the tall end of
the march, but you can be sure
that where the children are, he:

is too."” |
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up in the air. The Merry Little
Breezes were dancing about. He let
go of the feather, and they took
it away. They took it sailing quite
high in the air., Skimmer saw it.
He came darting after it. A
That was the beginning of a
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blew it down. They had the merriest |
kind of merry time with it. But
neither Skimmer nor Mrs. Skimmer
Jjoined them, i
Farmer Brown's Boy held a
white feather out-in front of him.
Skimmer swooped past, turned, and
darted back near, but not near
enough. He twittered excitedly as
he flew back and forth, not quite
daring to take that feather from
Farmer Brown's Boy's fingers.

Farmer Brown's Boy kept per-‘
fectly still. Mrs. Skimmer came|

Tilly The Toiler

out of the house. She saw that| -

feather he was holding out. She|
saw Skimmer darting back and |

merry chase. Just as he was about|forth. Then she darted out from 2>
to catch it the Merry Little Breezes |the house, darted past Farmer ==
would - snatch. it away from him.|Brown’s Boy and snatched the L
Mrs. Skimmer joined him. She was| feather from his fingers as she did
just a trifle quicker than he was.|gq, : -
Or perhaps it was that she want- . e )
ed that feather even more than|, Atter this Farmer, Brown's Boy
he did. Anyway, she caught it cssed several .Ieathexs in the air
time. Such a merry
and joyously carried it back to|At the same
those two swallows had O
the house. Meanwhile, Farmer 5“;'}‘: !;ls 7 ittls B 4 =
Brown’s Boy had set another feath- ‘:g re merry e Breezes and O
er afloat in the air, The Meryy| ‘n0S€ feathers. |
Little Breezes failed to blow this - . -3
as first, and it slowly settled al- SCIENTISTS RETURN | o
most to the ground at the feet 2
of Farmer Brown's Boy. He start-| BERLIN (Reuters) — The inde-! O
ed to reach to pick it up again,|pendent newspaper Die Welt re- Q.
when it was snatched almost from|ported Monday that geveral lead-
under his fingers. Skimmer had |ing German atomic scientists are
seen it, and didn't intend to let'about to return to East GcrmahyI
it get away. . after compulsory work in Russia. |
Among the feathers that Farmer |Among the scientists scheduled for |
Brown’s Boy brought out was a repatriation is Baron Manfred von '
red one. He gave this to the Merry|Ardenne, who will take charge of
Little Breezes, and they blew it|Communist nuclear research lab-
this way, and they blew it that|oratories near Dresden, Die Welt
way. They blew it up, and they| said. |
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—~Here's/how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW

One letter simply stands for another. In this example .\ is used
for*the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lctters, apose

trophies, the length and formati

Each day the code lett’crs are different,
A Cryptogram Quotation

DWI VWK HXGSB
RQ ATW JDWGA 8

GVWDPXG—VGXGYSGQ

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: HO
HUMAN MAID, TO HAVE MY
REPAID?—LYTTELTON.

on of the words are all hints.

WI WGXT EATWD
GOWH EN KEDAT

W HAVE I DESERVED, IN
FAITHFUL SERVICE THUS

THE STUDIO TURNING ME DOWNT]

HE
5

The Lone Ranger

Joe Palooka

¥ HAvE TO HURRY- THE ROOFS
3 AsouT TO COLLAPSE/

o

WHY NOT FACE | o aa/ FLORA, MY DEAR, ONE

/ FATE AGAIN SMILES ON BYRO
DELIGHT.. T HAVE AN IDEA-
WORTHY OF MY TALENTS. DO

"YOU KNOW PAGAN LEE?

By Alex Raymond

By Fran Striker

Tippy and “Cap"” Stubs -

Up Father

inging

Br

Penny

Li'l Abner

By Ham Fisker
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-ANYWAY, THAT 5
A GOOD PLACE

ALL THIS ON MY FOR TH’ TEA

LAP AN’&47, TOO 779

WELL,I'M JUST
HOME IN TIME.
TO START
SUPPER.--!

~1 CAN SEE I'M YZ
GO’ TO NEED
LOTS OF PRACTISIN®-

\__V-/'——"

T JUST HEARD
THE NEWS ON
THE RADIO.
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YOU JUST HAVE TO MAKE HIM
UNDERSTAND WHAT YOU WANT.

SIT UP KOKO, SIT UP!

CRUMMUNISTS WANTS

RO’ HAVIN' HIN'IT
THASS WHY THEY
KILLED YORE SHMOOSZ
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: JT = THE WHOLE EARTH 15 KINDA
LIKE ONE GREAT BIG SHMOO —READY

y T'GIVE US ALL ALL WE NEEDS, IF ONLY
WE'D STOP A-FIGHTIN' EACH OTHER,
LONG ‘NUFF TO LET IT/7-




