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

Dusky, the black and white mo-
ther cat that lived at Susan's
Uncle Bob's had left her two kit-
tens alone in the barn while she
had gone out to enjoy the warm
April sun.

Muffins and Matilda the two kit-
tens were asleep when she left, —
or so she thought. The minute
she was gone, however. Muffins
,had crawled out of the box and
tumbled to the barn floor. After
much coaxing, he had got Ma-
tilda to come out too. What fun
they had chasing bits of hay and
clover blossoms around the barn
floor.

But all at once they heard a
noise. What could it be? What was
coming? They could hear a step,
step, step. It was not the soft,
velvety sound their mother made.
It must mean danger. Like two
streaks, the kittens ran for hiding
places. One went behind a bag of
crushed oats. The other hid in!
under some loose hay piled on the
barn floor.

Step! step! step! The noise was
coming  nearer and nearer. It
would stop, and then there would
be a tapping sound. Whatever it
was must have long claws, for
they could hear them clicking on
the  floor. Scratch! scratch!
scratch! Muffins heart came up in
his throat. That dreadful thng
must be trying to find them. It
was scratching down through the
floor. He crouched down lower,
making his little grey self as flat
as could be.

Poor Matilda was just as fright-
ened. She wasn't nearly as brave
as Muftins at any time, and al-
ways hung back when he wanted
to start a frolic or some mis-
chief. The dust of the hay was
choking her, but she would not
stir, That awful thing might grab
her. How she wished she had stay-
d ed in her box! How .she wished

her mother or Grandma Puss were
e there with her! But she could not
¢ meow to call them, so she just
V! kept quiet and trembled in fear.

1 Now the kittens need not have
3 been afraid, for it was only Mrs.
Biddy, a big red hen that was
In the barn. She was looking for a
safe, secret place to hide away her
eggs, and had squeezed in through
the little doorway that Dusky and
Grandma Puss used. There were
some grains of oats scattered a-
bout, so she picked busily at them.
She scratched the dust and chaff
away looking for more. It was a
pleasant, busy sound to her, but
it did sound frightening to twe
tiny kittens who had never heard
it before.

But she must be about her bus-
Iness. That pile of hay woanld make
a good soft nest. “I'll just settle
down here at the back in the dark
close against this wall,”” she
clucked to herself. “It will be a
‘ine quiet spot for me."” She walked
into the hay and started to move
! some of it around with the sharp
‘ claws on her feet.

How was she to know Matilda
was hiding under that hay? With
a  terrified ‘‘Me-ow’~ Matilda
flashed from under the hay and
across the barn floor to her box.

“Squawk! squawk' A-a-a-wk!”
went Mrs. Biddy as she leaped
ik fnto the air, and with her wings
B wread wide and flapping she ran
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but that dlrno.xamf Mean‘whlllo—,
Winsome and Mwms. Winsoms were

. -

flying about, \creamlng 3s loudly
as their soft voices couf . Farmer
Brown's Boy heard them. He came |.
over and drove Black Pussy away,
scolding ‘him meanwhile.

Presently, Farmer Brown’s Boy
- returned. He had something shiny

TROUBLE GOES AND TROUBLE
COMES

Speed the day when quarrels cease, |
And the whole.world is at peace.
—Old Moyuther Nature.

There was an unpleasant scene’
in Farmer Brown's dooryard. On
a telephone pole was a new house
put there by Farmer Brown's Boy
especially for Winsome Bluebird !
and Mrs. Winsome. They had al-
ready taken possession and had be- |
gun building a nest in it. Now that !
was exactly the kind of a house
that Skimmer the Tree Swallow
and Mrs. Skimmer wauted. They
were wying tnzir best to drive the
bluebirds out. Mrs. Winsome sat
in her doorway. She filled it. De
what they would, the Skimmers
could not get her out of it, She was |
smart enough to know that should
she leave it for no more than a

moment, one of those swallows
probably would be quick enough
to get in there, and then there

would be no getting that house
back.

- T >
Woasy 2202 2N 1e
Do what they would the Skim-
mers could not get her out of it,

Winsome Biuebird was doing his|
best to fight those Skimmers away.
It wasn't a [fair fight. It was two
against one, and the two were
much quicker on the wing. Mrs.
Winsome could help only with her
voice, because she didn't dare
leave that door open. The three
fighters were too busy to think of
anything else. They were all mix-
ed up in the air. Sometimes they
were almost down to the ground.
They didn’'t see Black Pussy creep-
ing toward them. But Mrs. Win-
some saw him, Instantly, she
screamed a warning. She screamed
and screamed, and finally those
tighters heard her.

“Cat! Cat! Cat! Cat!” screamed
Mrs. Winsome.
‘The three fighters separated.

Winsome Bluebird flew over to the
nearest tree, and the two swallows
began flying as only swallows can.
They darted down at Black Pussy.
While one would swoop past close
in front of him, the other would
come in from behind and pick him
on the head. It didn't hurt because
swallows have very small bills, but
it was most annoying.

Finally, Black Pussy went back
to the barn. Skimmer and Mrs.|
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in his hand. It was a piece of tin.
He nailed this around the tele-
phone pole below the bluebird
Skimmer went off to catch a  house. He looked up at Winsome
dinner. You know, they live on fly- | Bluebird, who was watching anx-
ing insects which they catch in jously. “You won't have to worry
the air. So for awhile Winsomefabout that .cat anymore said he.
and Mrs. Winsome were left in|“He can't climb across that plece
peace to go on building their nest.'of tin.” Hardly was he out of
But it was only for a little while. |sight in the house when Black
Then Black Pussy returned. He |Pussy came sneaking out again.
crouched at the“foot of the tele- Once more he started to climb to
phone pole looking up at that the bluebird home. He couldn't get
house. Then he dug his claws 1nf.across that piece of tin. In vain
and climbed up. But though he 'he tried to dig his claws into it.
reached the house, he couldn’t get That house was safe from Black
into it. He tried to put a paw in, [ Pussy.
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ACROSS 2. Metal 24. Biblical [CIA[RV]E IWIANIE[R]
1. Musical 3. Because city OIWNIEIR]S] [1 [RIE]
instrument 4. Uplift (poss.)
5. Baby's 5. Publish 25. Vex
carriage 6. Border 26. Blue
9. Nobleman 7. Vipers grass
10. Comes up 8. Humble 28, Flaw
12. Fruit of 9. Not goou 30. Boy's
the oak 11. Cunning nick- V] loINICIE]
13. Urge 16. Method name [TIR[A|PRMSIEIE[D]
forward 18. A fixed 32, Eskim~ 4-26
14. Lion's cave star in house Saturday’s Answer
15. Possess Perseus 33. Gun 38. Back of
17. Firma- 19. Like in (slang) the foot
ment value 34. Macaws 39. Public
18. Subside 20. Free (Braz.) « notices
20. Actually 21. Ostrich- 35. Belonging 41. Ovum
23. Witty like bird to me 43. Extinct
saying 22. Swiss 37. Hillside bird
27. Semblance river dugout (N.2) .
28. Pack animal
28 P;&’xm_) VT FFPPFUEIFT 10
30. This U. S. A A 4
territory 9 7 0 "
wants
statehood e /]
31. Defamatory 7 = 4 N
statement L] 6 "
33. Herd of A7 A n/l’ 1
whales 18
36. Kind of GAY, 4,
muffin 20 o Ja2 777Nl R
37. Exclamation 3 4
40. Shake- 2 ]2
spearean 7
sprite 29 30
42. Set solidly 7 IR A
in a bed
44. Spanish / / 7 1/ //
dance 33 |3 |35 |/ /1% // 37 38 |3 |
43. Inflamed 4 i
spotd |90 I 92 |43
46. Perennial //4
herb 3 f/ a5
(No. Am.) Z
47. Greet 0 /1T 7
DOWN
1. Confront
DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:

AXYDLBAAXR
is LONGFELLOW

One Ictter simply stands for another. In this example A 1s usel
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints
Each doy the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation
XYC MCKQQ EY OKQQM
CKPT'M YXY, PIMRVAYQX SBKMY,
RPJAMYQX NKTU—BPETMPT

Suturday's Cryptoquote: NOW WHAT I WANT IS, FACTS.
FACTS ALONE ARE WANTED IN LIFE—DICKENS.

JOOYR-
JTU

by AL ChPP
A ROBBERY!”-THIS 1S
YOUR MOST REPULSIVE
DISGUISE, CE”

ANY FA(

GEarLESS FospICK

SURE | CAN 7~ A REAL

NECKTIE WOULDN'T HAVE

LOOSE DANDRUFF.”
WILDROOT

CURSES!” | | RIGHT- KEEPS HAIR NEAT, BUT
NOT-UGH”-GREASY.7—GET THIS
FREE PLASTIC DISPENSER
(WORTH 50¢) WITH 981 WILD-
ROOT CREAM-OIL. A $1.48
VALUE. —

ONLY 98 ¢ ry

i By |

. &\ BARBERS EVERYWHERE RECOMMEND Yy WILDROOT CREAM-OIL TO REMOVE LOOSE DANDRUFF £ KEEP HAIR WELL GROOMED 1

TODAY]
OUT OF EVERY '6 PAST..
REMEMBER BYRON DELIGHT,
THE *GRAND PASSION"% - ;
8 -£ SPENT - IR
o= MAGGIE'S VOICE HAS
£ © IMPROVED A HUNDRED
| PER CENT ./
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The Lone Ranger

Joe Paicoka :

By Fran Striker

By Ham Fisher

Tilly The Toiler

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Dolly Dippl

Tippy and "Cap' Stubs

Li'l Abner

Bv Bob Gustafcon

OKAY, KZ! TLL TAKE
p THAT HAMBURGER!

By Clifford McBride

By Carl Anderson

THE CHIRONG OF A .
CHICKADEE 1
WHO CODE A RONDELAY-~
REPLETE WITH WRYLY
RUEFLL RFE

By Walt Kelly

7 WHAT, MOM-- ¥
I WON FIRST PRIZE
FOR HAVING THE NEATES'
LOCKER &N SCHOOL/

Y-S
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By Buford

[ : AN’ NEVER SBY Hun -

|~ 9 SAY V1 BEG YOUR PARDON!
--AN' 6AY “YES, MA'AM” AN’ DON'T EAT TOO MANY
AN’ "NO MAAM’TO MRS.

CAKES, OR.- -

//?@ﬁl/j,; & -AT"
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PLEASE, FATHER, MAY I'
SEND \(OKOTQA TRAIN-

ING SCHOOL?

[--AN’, FOR GOO'NESS SAKE- TVE CHANGED WY
o DROP YOUR CUP MIND! I'M NOT GOIN’
AN’ SAUCER-1 TO TH TEA PARTY ! T
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TELL HIM WHAT YOU WANT JUST THE WAY You
HIM TO DO, OVER AND OVER TRAIN ME ! c
AND OVER, KEEP AT (T ®
UNTIL HE DOES AS "
YOU WANT--. o
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REMEMBER—
GET THEM
ALL/T~ONE-
TWO =
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