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(A real story of real children 3;

. for very young children) l -

Three year old Terry was busily -g
helping his mother with the up- o
stairs work. He tugged at the bed- 0
spread until he had all the wrin- .
kles pulled out. He watched his "
mother plumping up a pillow, and -0
did the same. c

“Let me put-this one down for By Thorton W. Burgess o
Dﬁ:d"v" h-.o .l:d 1l be quite comfort- LEARNING BY SEEING had seen before. A moment later >
able, . S

“All right. Then this one will |Eyes were given us to see; out from behind the bush came the ]
be for me,” his mother said as she [Thus to keep from danger free. |handsomest person he had ~ever Q
placed hers. —Johnny Ohuck. (8én. He hadn't supposed that any- f_

“Mommy, why don't you wear body would have such a lovely red 4
your glasses all the time?" Terry thThed greatest danger to anyone is |coat. Of course it was Reddy Fox. /
asked. e danger that is unseen. Who| Redd tly still. Me / -

“I need them mostly for read.|sees danger in time often can avoid |y ag lozkis;:o dmpear;(e’:h:r .dlrection. it ,‘. e 1Y s
ing and sewing," his mother ex-|it. That is one thing that eyes|Apparently he didn't know the| ° ;
plained, “but I can get along fine are for. The one Who learns how |young chuck was sitting on his| It was a race he naa never seen
ggml..m’ housework without|to use his eyes to see all that is doorstep. For a long time Reddy |before. o

em. to -

Would you need them to read a | O "¢ 56¢0 about him, soon learns |stood still. He seemed to be watch- o.

to me?” Te ked again |Vhat to look for, and to under- |ing a certain spot over toward the |clover. He looked back at Reddy| Q.
S ves. and for hnitting at you; [S1and what he sees. In this way he |edge of the Old Pasture. Buster|Fox. Rather, he looked back ab|°C
new sweater with the train onyit » |adds to knowledge. And because of (knew that one of his sisters was|the place Reddy had been, for ()
smiled his mother. “Now what do :’vm ’: d:"‘;‘ayhe becomes a little |living over there. He could see the greddydx:s no l:;ger theri.h He m;.lut >

want to do?” 0 o yellow sand which was the door- have ppeared among the bushes
yoHLet me take a Kleenex and| Buster, he who had once been [step of her home. Could it be that|near-by. :g
dust the table and chair,”” coaxed |called Runty, young son of Johnny |it was that doorstep Reddy Fox| “How in the world did that fellow
Terry. Chuck, was learning fast the things jwas watching? Suddenly Reddy |disappear so quickly? I didn't sup- (a)

“That wquld be a good help, [that a chuck who would live long |flattened himself in the grass. Bust- |pose anyone could move as quickly
dear,” said his mother. “If we get|must know. He was learning to er knew that it was his sister. as that,” thought the young chuck.
all the work done early, I'll read luse his eyes, and to remember the | He looked again at Reddy Fox.| I Wwouldn't have believed it if I
you the story in the paper. things he saw and what they meant.|Reddy's black ears were standing|hadn’t seen it.”

Goody, goody,” sang Terry He had had one lucky escape from |straight up. He was flattening him- —_—
happily, as he carefully dusted off|a hunter with a dreadful gun. It 1t i thp. t,gto BULGARIA FALLS IN LINE
the table. It was surprising to see |would be &.smart hunter ndeed | o 7 the Brass so as not to be
the really good job he did. He|\uns would ever get another shot|e s frre‘:vmmf::; dt:?"gu:m’c*gfll’(- BERN, Switzerland, (Reuters)—
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T g face would distrust the two-legged folk |that way, Then she left the door-|the protection of — wWar  vietims,
s “Rer-ring,” went the telephone | ¥hom he might see off in the|step, and disappeared in the grass.|bringing to 38 the total o: coun-

downstairs. distance from time to time. But| Buster knew that she was on her|tries bound by the convention, of-

“T've got to run down to an.|there were other dangers he had not fway to get her breakfast of sweet | ficials announced Friday. ' Z~
swer the phone, Terry’ called his ;suyet (l:e:m:d s;‘bc:jur.. His rt;louﬁer, . Z
mother. “We have finished up here | Folly uck, a warne im
now, 80 you come along too. There |against Reddy Fox, but so tar he] D AJLY CROSSWORD FERaEIREN o
it rings again. I'll run down a-|had never seen Reddy Fox. (AIEISTI [RIMAIXTVILIE] I
head.” Then it happened that early one ACROSS DOWN 19. Floor ~[GIN[AISIHIEISIPIAIT]

Terry gave a last rub to the|morning when he cam out on his Wooden 1A metal e SIEIATISH
furniture. Then he walked over 10| doorstep and sat up to look this - ;][:lc:“ 2, ?pe:t“;' i :;‘8‘ “ﬂ“{j%[ﬂ"
look out the windo~. He could way and that way before starting i s Al.n e 3 n:he
hear his mother talking on the to get a breakfast of sweet clover N Th‘::‘l“ .(d::l.:. :’l
pho:;& so he might as well look and tender grass. he saw & sharp .Curum" Q.Thin' T e
“‘O'I wonder what is on the|f8ce peering around a small bush 10. Soil cookie 24, Im-
bureau,” he thought to himself, |10t far away. It was a face he never 11 Conspiracy 5. Publicnotice  pairea
“I'll just climb up on the chair 13. Contend 6. Resided by
and see.’ " 14. Allcorrect 7. Goddess or disuse

He dragged a chair over, got up reading. My! she forgot all about (collog.) discord 25, Split Yostorday's Anower
on it, and looked all over the|them. She needs glasses to read 15. Parasitio . (Gr) ~ 28, Assam
bureau top. There were his mo.|Me my story. I must take them plant 8. Fullof vapor  silk- 36. Biblica)
ther's redbeads. He just loved |[down to her. 18. South 12. Citrus fruit _worm name
them, and she used to let him try - He ;tood fort a minuge. for he American 14, Goddessof 2. Cut hair 39, Entice
them on. new he wasp't supposed to touch

“I'll just slip them on now,” he[them. “I must not let them fall; 21, 33::2?@ ?;:V)IM!I :ggﬂ“ 1o Mp.ml.llt: 8\
vaid. “My! they look pretty,” as|what can I do?” After considering 22. Belonging 16, Poke " mounds 44, Crushine

3 3 B o

se admired himself in the mir-|a moment, he put them on, and tome 17, Ecclesi- 33.Long, } 7 snake a
ror. walked carefully down the stairs. 28. Pronounced ‘nucu tabe .overe'o' 45

There was his mother’'s com- mJus; as h;s motl!;(ex;i ttl;‘rned from ‘Indmlnctly of offices 34, Encow ”"l‘.'m'

act. She always kept that in her|the phone, he walke rough the . . s
:uru. open doorway. She took one 2. ;:::f: (var.) terad (abbr.y
" “She must have forgotten It |startled look, and gasped. ‘Terry, \ .
ne ssaid to himself. “I'll get her|what on earth are you doing with 26. Antelope T 12 12 |4 5 1o )7 ¥
purse and put it in." He pulled | my glasses? Give them to me this (Afr.) 7 7
open the drawer, took out her|instant! Don't you know you 7. Excla- V 9 7/.3
brown handbag, opened it, and|aren’t supposed to touch them? mation 7 /I
dropped In the compact. As he The pleased smile faded from 29. God of m 3 :
put it back In the drawer, he saw | Terry’'s face, and his face looked pleasure é >
her glass case. sad. “I didn’t mean to be bad, (Egypt.) 14 77/ o " 0

‘“There are Mommy's glasses. | Mommy,”’ he saidAd“You said you “4 Bone T
She sald she needed them for|were going to read to meé and 1 connecting
She knew you needed your glasses. I ribs ® 9 [20 2 22 ©

brought them down so you wouldn't 38. Conjuncti -_—
have to go back for them. I was 36. Devoured 23 24 25 g
very careful, Mommy. I wore them 317. Frivolous )
on so I wouldn’'t break them.’” or vain V [0 21 {28
His mother looked at the sor- 38. Wound rop. 7 A -0
rowful little face. The glasses, of 'munds 29 |30 3! 3 c
course, were much too big for him pin (naut.) o
and being away down on his nose 41, Street 3 £y 37
She realized how funny he did . bbr.) (4
look. How ecould she scold him 4 (abbr. B 3 40 ) [+]
‘|when he was just trying to help? 2. Mongrel de K
“Thanks, darling,” she said, 43. Wooden 1y 'y rra Ty °
gently loosening the glasses, and shoe A Q.
putting them on her own face. 46. City. (E. — ]
‘“You were a very kind little boy New York) 4o 4 B z
to try to save me some steps. But J e
next time I'll get them for my- one's abode 4 so
self.’”” 49, Dispatch
= 80. River (Fr.) 7-
™Y CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW
Oac lctter simply stands for another. In this exar: - 7 used >
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single 08 c
trophies, the length and formation of the words - ts. c
Each ¢ - the code letters are different, d‘_’
A Oryptogram Quotation
NAGOB OEVI, IEN IYYN, EMX"

The lively flavour freshens your tasre—cools your RVGT BMZZ, TYJIMNZX YM OYYT

theoat . . . and the pleasant chewing gives you a EMX OAGTMEX—RTSN A

happy little lift. Get some refreshing delicious . toquote: HE WAS, FOR \OaLD

’ todc estorday’s Oryptoquote: 5 ALL 1. WURLD,
Wrigley's Spearmint Gum teday. oo LIKE A FORKED RADISH—SHAKESPEARE,
POWDER! IN FACT, OUR .DIM NUMBER {cmm SIR. I UNDERSTAND THWIS
BEST AFTER-SHAVE TALC.. ONE! 1S THE MOST OELICATE STEP
N THE ENTIRE OPERATION ..
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\F CAP FOUND IT,
HE'D START RIGHT
N TRYIN' TO
TALK ME INTO
SOIN--

e T——
(I'LL PUT THAT SUMMER

/A
'HOTEL CIRCULAR  IN WANTS (LIS TQ-COME

LOOKIE ¢ THAT HOTEL

THIS IS HENRIETTA !
HERE’'S A KISS FOR You!
SMACK - - NOW ‘Yyou

SEND ME ONE !

RGHT---60
HIGH PITCH THAT
ITGOES

CLEAR
OUTEN BIGHT Y

4

7 acbure you,
g’%ﬁ?’
hevevwan

JWHAT DID DO WITH YOUR

ALLOWANCE ?
WELL, FATHER,
T GAVE YOU CAR FARE

WHEN You DIDN'T HAVE )«
L—;Hmae.

(&5
s

ILL BE ALLRIGHT. IlL
TAKE A TAXI HOME. AND
GET MV SPARE PAR
~WHO MOVED THE

DOOR?

DID YOU FOLLOW HIM AND
SEE THAT HE
GOT A TAY! 7~ VEAU! AND T
HOME P — T0LD THE CABBIE
TO SEE HM TO
HIS FRONT DOOR!
HE CANT GET IN

s N 2

JIGAE-TSAD i~

MY LETTER I «

NEVER FORGET
A FRIEND -

~Am AL .

AU WERE'S A LETTER \
FROM AL TETUDE' I LEN:
HIM 6500 LAST YBAR TO <
GO PROBPECTING FOR  ,
URANIUM == HE'S COMING 1

TO VISIT ME TODAY ==

A
Q. o

LL *TM BROKE AGAN -
JIGGS = AND I THOUGHT
OF YOU BECAUGE YOU'RE

MY ERIEND -~

GOLLY=AL MUST HAVE
STRUCK IT RICH - AND
HE SAID HE NEVER
FORGETS A FREMD !
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8y Edwina

By Buford Tune

By Bob Gustafsan By Harrsy Hoenigsen By Clifford McBride By Walt Kelly By Carl Anderson

By George McManus

By Al Capp
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