(A real story of real children
for very young children)
David Dale had had a birth-
day not very long ago, and one
of his presents was the darlingest
little black puppy. It was a
spaniel pup, with long silky ears,
a shiny coat of black navy hair,
and twinkling little sharp black
eyes above a saucy nose. He was
s0 lively and full of fun that Mr.

Dale’ named him Perky.

Perky was growing well for
each day he had milk and dog
biscuit, also vegetables and dog
food from a can. David pointed to
the picture on the can and said.
““That's my puppy. That's Perky.
Perky eats this.'”

Each night the pup curled up
on his warm blanket in the cor-
ner of the back porch. Mrs. Dale
had stuffed an old stocking to
make a rag doll for him to play
with, To be sure, this rag doll
had no eyes nor mouth, not even
arms or legs, but Perky thought
it was wonderful. He could chew
it, shake 1t, growl at it worry it.
race with it, then cuddle with it
when he was tired. Susan was glad
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Perky had his own toy for he
had been always after her teddy
or David's panda.

Winkie, Susan's  blond Kkitten,

was very pleased to have Perky
as a playmate. The two romped
together, rolling over and over.
Winkie's favorite trick was to hide

under a chair and, when Perky
went by, jump out at him and
grab his ear. Usually after sup-
per the family just sat and
watched the antics of the two
as they romped and played to-

gether.

Susan and David had been play-
ing house together, and Susan had
been busy getting supper ready.
She had set her little table with
her doll's dishes and was using
one of her little red chairs as a
stove., On it she had placed an
empty coffee tin for a pot, cover-
ed with a large tin ‘cover.

Just then Perky came in from
the back porch and Winkie jump-
ed out of the doll carriage to
play with him., They had a fine
game of tag around the table,
behind the stove, and across the
floor.

Winkie ran in under Susan's lit-
tle red chair. Perky cpuld not
wriggle his little fat self in un-
der the rungs so he had to stay
there and bark.

“Yep, yep, yep,” he barked in lit-
tle sharp barks. He flattened him-
self right down with his head on
his paws, and his little tail stick.
ing up in the air. He jumped from
e side to another while Winkie
teased him by reaching out with
one white tipped paw and slap-
ping his nose. C

Then Winkie stood on his hind
legs and reached over the rung
to grab Perky's ear. What a bark-
Ing there was then! Perky made
a great race around the chair,
scolding at the top of his voice.

“You just come out of there so
[ can catch you,"” he bnke.A

“You try to catch me,"” tor-
mented Winkie. “I'm coming in
wfter you."" yepped Perky.

““Come along and try it,”" Winki
said in kitten language. 2

Perky backed off and made a
race for the chair. Now the chair
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By Thorton W. Burgess

TOUSLEHEAD'S FIRST FISH

|It. isn't yours, but just a wish,

Until you've really caught the fish.
—Rattles the Kingfisnher

Rattles ought to know. He has
been a fisherman all his life.
While he does eat other food
sometimes, he prefers fish, and he
is a famous fisherman. Through
long experience he learned not to
count a fish as his until he has
it in his bill.

Touslehead was one of the eight
children of Mr. and Mrs. Rattles.
They had been born in an under-
ground home in a bank of the
Big River. Now they were out in
the Great World with everything
to learn about taxing care of
themselves. Touslehead had been
the first one out. He had been
looking out the doorway. An im-
patient brother behind him had
pushed him out. Now he was sit-
ting on the stump of an old dead
tree on tae bank. From it he could
look down in the water. It was
rather shallow there so that he
could see to the sandy bottom.

There was so much to be seen
all about him that at first Tousle-
head hardly glanced down below
Father had brought him a small
fish just after he had perched
on that old stump. Fish was the
only kind of food he knew any-
thing about. It was the kind of
food that had been fed to him
by f{ather and mother from the
time he broke out of his shell. But
of course the only fish he knew
anything about were the ones
that had been caught. In the be-
ginning they were fed to him in
rather small pieces. Later they
were given to him whole. Never

was still as low as it had always
been, and Perky was just as fat
as he had been before, so of
course he did not get under. He
banged against the rung, and at
that instant the tin pot cover slid
off the coffee can and clattered
to the floor. The unexpected bank
sent Winkie flying for his box and
Perky flashed like a black streak
for the corner and crawled be-
tween Mr. Dale's rubber boots
How Susan and David and Mrs
Dale laughed! Not even the tip
of Winkie's yellow ears cowfdl be
seen above the box, while Perky
had flattened himself as flat as he
could between the rubber boots.

“Come on out, Winkie,'' coaxed
Susan as she picked up the Kkit-
ten from his box. David went
over to get Perky, but the little
dog would not take his eyes off
that pot cover.

‘““Perky expects that cover to
jump at him again,” laughed Mrs
Dale. ‘“That certainly quieted the
pup and kitten. Now if I could
only think of something that would
work that well with you and
David, wouldn't it be wonderful?"

But Susan and David just grin-

ned.
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THE WORLD FAMOUS GREEN HOUSE
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had he seen more than one at a
time.

Looking down in the water
Touslehead saw something moving.
The water was very clear. There,
slowly swimming below him, was
v small fish called a minnow. It
wa® just the right size to be swal-
‘owed whole. The eyes of Tousle-
head looked as if they might pop
right out of his head. He didn't
know what to make of it because
that fish was down in the water.
As a matter of fact he didn't
Know what to make of the water.
You see, everything was new to
him,

That minnow down there was
really his first fish. That is, it
was the first fish alive that he had
~ver scen. He wanted it. Right
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then he wanted it more than any-
thing he had ever wanted in his
short ‘life. But how was he to get
it? He just didn't know.

Another little fish joined the
first one, and then another and
another, until there was a small
school, as a group of fishes is
called, slowly swimming about just
below him. All those minnows|
were just the right size to be swal-
lowed easily, yet he couldn't swal-
low one of them because he didn't
know how to catch one of them.

Suddenly all those fishes darted
out of sight. Something had
startled them, and they had dart-
ed out into deeper water. Tousle-
head didn't see where they had
gone. For a long time he sat star-
ing down in the water. Then
something else caught his atten-
tion, and for the time being he
forgot about those fishes. When
again he looked down in the wat-
er there they were right back al-
most under him. It seemed as if
all he needed to do was drop
right down and pick one up. But
he didn't yet know how to drop
right down. You see, he didn't
yet know how to use his wings

except in a straight flight. ,
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW
~ne letter simply stands for another. In this example A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, ete. Single letters, apose
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.
Sach day the code letters are different,

A Cryptogram Quotation

S HQK,
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OENSG HA OKDEGTF,
OKDEGF PNKI-PHAAK

IHHA,

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: IN THIS WORLD HE FOUND
NO FIT COMPANION—COLERIDGE,

Erfectlg

delicious...|

Look for Marven
Seol of Quainy

Marvens

CHOCOLATE
COOKIES

MIDNIGHT! BE THERE.

The Lone Ranner
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"CALL ON HONEST JOMN TONIGHT AT
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Striker
Bringing Up Father
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Joe Palooka

HELLO, AMY. I WANT TO |f OH, MR. KIRBY, I )|
TELL YOU HOV/ SORRY HOPED J«S”"’
COME...

IT'S BEEN
LIKE A,
NIGHTMARE!

FOR PAGAN'S SAKE, WE HAVE ‘
WORK TO DO, AMY. h

By Alex Raymond

By Ham Fisker

. Tilly The Toiler

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Pogo

Henry
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WHAT A BUY! THIS PRICELESS PING
DYNASTY BOWL---A MUSEUM PIECE!
AS S0ON A5 TS WASHED T MUST .
FIND JUST THE RIGHT PLACE FOR [T/

NOW WHAT WOULP LNCLE ELBY
YANT TO [0 WITH TH BEAT-LP
0.0 BOWLT KMMAY

By Bob Gustafson

By Clifford McBride

UNPORTUNATELY, THG MACHING
FELL ALL THE WAY 7M€/, WAS
SPOTTED BY AN ALERT LAD, BY
IMORE
oo THE
Al

RRIED A STORY ABOUT A}
FLYIN? SAUCER NEXT DAY e

—Q

Tippy and “Cap" Stubs

OH, THE DEAR,SWEET
LITTLE THINGS ! COME
KISS YOUR AUNTIE

WHIFFLE--

AH/ THE TROPICAL ISLES/
THEY NEVER DO TODAY

WHAT THEY CAN PUT OFF
UNTIL. TOMORROW /

Dolly Dipple

WE'LL B
HERE FOR
BREAKFAST-

REFLECTION ON

POINT TEN=-OR
FORTY

THEN SOU'LL REALLY WEAR
MY CLASS PIN, PENNY ?

Penny

Li'l Abner

YES, RODNEY.| GOSH, THEN ]
WE'RE ENGAGED!

YO' TWO YOUNG
PEOPLE JEST

By Walt Kelly

By Carl Anderson

By Edwina

e Ceorge Mammew Adum Sorviee. Int

KNOW A PARTY
OFF UNTIL THE DAY AR
TOMORROW==-

By Buford

Bv Georqg McManu‘s

|WHENEBVER 1 GET ENGAGED
T ALWAYS MAKE IT A
HABIT TO GIVE UP DATING

Bv Harry Hoenigsen




