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

" A teal story of real children for
. very young children.

Laurie and Linda were busy play-
ing house in the sunroom while
their mother sat near turning up a
hem on Linda's new pink sundress.
She had pulled her rocker to the far
corner §o0 that the children might
héave the rest of the room to them-
selves. Frisky, the pup, was right
there too, for of course he never
went far from the two idols of his
life, *

‘“Here, Linda, put your baby to
sleep in this box," coaxed Laurie.

“Ba-bee, ba-ba, ba-bee,” chanted
Linda, rocking back and forth as
she sat on the floor, holding her
birthday doll tight in  her arms.
Then she patted its head to make
it cry. At last she decided to do as
Laurie asked, and dropped her doll
into the carton. Quick as a flash,
she turned and walked over to the
couch. She pulled off the folded
blanket that was there and dragged
it to the box. Then she proceeded
to stuff it in on tcp of her doll

“Oh, look, Memmy,"” Laurie
laughed. *“She tried to cover up
her baby. Linda, you put the

blanket right over your baby's head.
8he’ll smother for sure.”

But that didn't seem  to bother
Linda a bit. She just reached over
to pick up Laurie’s panda and put
him in the box too.

Laurie was busy putting on his
teddy's overalls and could not let
Linda help. She decided that there
was no fun in that, so off she went
to sit in Laurie's little rocker. With
a happy smile on her face, she
rocked herself back and forth
crooning a little lullaby

“Listen to the pet, Mommy, she's
sinzing ‘Rock a bye, Baby,' " Laurle
whispered.

“I think 1t is'rock a bye time for
her by the look of her eyes. She

needs her afternoon nap. Come,
Linda, off you go to bed.”
Laurie took over the rocking

chair as Mrs. Page went upstairs
with the baby.

‘When she came back down she
stopped in the doorway. Laurie was
leaning back against the chair, his
teddy bear tight in his arms, his
eyes half closed as he drowsed In
the very warm sun. Up on the
couch lay Frisky stretched out full
length, his head on the pillow, and
his eyes shut. .

“Well, I must say this is a sleepy
family,” laughed Mother. “Linda
has gone to sleep, and I think you
need a litte nap too. Laurie. You
can sleep here on the couch.”

“Frisky I8 aleeping there,”" object:
ed Laurie

“He's not allowed up there, and
he knows it," scolded Mrs. Page
“But he looks so cute, I hate to
move him. If he's sound asleep, 1
think we won't disturb him for a
while. Are you asleep, Frisky?"

Frisky made no move

“Are you asleep, Frisky?”
Page asked again.

Still no move from
dog. “He's sound asleep.”

Mrs.
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OL' MISTAH BUZZARD
DOESN'T CARE

Although at times things seem un.
fair,
The easy way is not to care.
—OI' Mistah Buzzard.

That is just the way it is with
Ol Mistah Buzzard. When things
go wrong he doesn't worry. It is
too much trouble to worry. He
accepts things as they are. The
truth is, he is easy-going. He 1is
lazy. To see him, sailing round and
round, covering great distances
when looking for something to
eat, you wouldn't call him lazy. For
him flying is the easiest thing he
can do. It isn't work at all. If it
was work he probably wouldn’t do
it any more than he absolutely
had to.

So it was that while Mrs. Buz-
zard was looking around for a
place to make a home. Ol' Mistah
Buzzard was either sailing the
sky, or dozing as he took a sun-
bath on a branch of a dead tree,
which was his favorite perch.

“Don't yo' care where those eggs
are laid?” asked Mrs. Buzzard.

Ol'. Mistah Buzzard shook his
bald red head, “No,” said he, “Ah
don' care where those eggs are
laid, if yo' are satisfied. Ah'll leave
it to yo'”

You might help me look round,”
protested Mrs. Buzzard.

“What good would it do, mah
dear? Those eggs will be laid
where yo' want to lay them. So
what's the good of mah lookin’
around? As long as yo' find a place
veurself, Ah don' care
where it is” said Ol' Mistah wni.
Zara.

“Yo' are not much help. In fact,
yo ‘'are no help at all” retorted
Mrs. Buzzard.

“What help can Ah be when Ah
don’ care?” retorted Ol' Mistah
Buzzard.

So Mrs. Buzzard left him to doze
in the sun and continued to look
around. After all, looking around
wasn't work. In a way, it was fun.
You found things that way; things
you would not have found other-
wise Anyway, there was no special
hurry. She had found a big hol-
low stump of a tree that would do
if she could find nothing better.
She found a little cave opening
on a shelf of rock. That might do.
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Laurie.

“I wonder if he is,” or is he fool-
ing?" questioned his mother.

Frisky cautiously opened one eye,
and then started to snore. Big, long,
deep snores rolled up from the pil-
Jow. Laurle and his mother broke
into peals of laughter.

“Well, since he's so sound asleep,
we'll have to leave him,” decided
Mrs. Page with a grin.. “You come
up to your room, Laurie.”

As they went up the stairs,
Laurie smiled up at his mother.
“First, Linda rocked her dolly, and
rocked herself to sleep. I got up in
the big rocker and almost fell
asleep. Frisky didn't have any rock,
but he went to sleep just the same.
It's like my nursery rhyme.
“Sleepytime, sleepytime
All over town,

Lullaby, rocka bye

Up and down.”

keep a package handy
in purse or pocket

WRIGLEY'S

CHEWING GUM I

Rofroshing “\\d::;

W Burgess

“Have you found a place to suit
you yet?” he asked.

Meanwhile she would look around
some more, and perhaps find some-
thing better.

When Mrs. Buzzard joined Ol
Mistah Buzzard dozing while he
took a sunbath on his favorite
perch on a dead tree, he only half-
opened his eyes. “Have yo' found
a place to suit yo' yet?” he asked.

“No”, replied Mrs Buzzard. “That
is, Ah haven't decided.”

“That's alright. Ah don’' care,”
said Ol' Mistah Buzzard sleepily.

“Yo' ought to care. Do yo' mean
to tell me that yo' don’ care where
your own children will be?” de-
manded Mrs. Buzzard.

O’ Mistah Buzzard opened his

eyes sleepily. “Mah dear,” sald
he, “if yo' are satisfied with a
place fo' them, Ah'll be satisfied.

Ah just don’ care where it is so
long as it is a place yo' want.”
What could Mrs. Buzzard ¢¢?
this important matter she would
have to decide for herself. Yes,
sir, she would have to decide it for
herself. But she knew that he
knew that she would decide it
whether he cared or didn't care.

CONDITION IMPROYED

SYDNEY (CP)—Hospital auth-
orities here said Tuesday the con-
dition of Michael Murphy. 31. of
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German Exams
For Housemaids

BONN (Reuters) —German love
of order and legal tabulation has
reached new heights with govern-
ment recognition of examinations
for housemaids.

A housemaid who has scrubbed
and darned for two years in a
household may take an examina-
tion for a certificate as ‘‘qualified
domestic assistant.”

It she passes, she may describe
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herself as such on her id
card or passport. But the real
prize is a finely engraved certifi-
cate with stamps, seal-wax and
red ribbon which she can display
to any future employer.

Tee conditions for the examina-
tion have been carefully set out
in two pages of official language
which the federal labor minister,
Anton Storch, has sent to local
authorities.

The ministry vecommends that
housemaids should conform to the
following ideal physical type:
*‘medium to strong build, with pro-
perly functioning muscles, joints
and sinews.” It lays special em-
phasis on a ‘‘straight,
lated load — carrying spinal col-
umn, good sense of smell and
taste, normal hearing.”

Maids should have ‘‘adaptibility,
resourcefulness, frank, companion-
able nature, conscientiousness and
a sense of responsibility.

HOLLYWOOD HOLDUP

MARBEILLES, France (Reuters)
A gang of armed bandits staged
a split-second hold-up in a Mar~
seilles street Monday and escaped
with the 31,000,000-franc ($88,570)
payroll for a local hospital. The
bandit car swung across the road
to bloc the car carrying the money.
Three masked men jumped out and
help up the guards with revolvers
and a machine-gun.

New Waterford was ‘‘greatly im-
proved.” Murphy was not expected
to recover after he suffered severe
head injuries in an automobile ac-
cident that killed his wife, four-
year-old daughter and the domes-
tic employed at his home.
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