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" ‘ortable. Then the hen would com- ever will you do with it?" gasped

| ng voice, for

¢/ o her own two feet than be|answered.
carried! | “Look, Daddy, at the hen Aunite
“Mommy, T have a surprise./ gave me,"”’ called Brenda as she
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{ by reservation only.

| The Tiny Folk,

, they'll be surprised."

(A real story of real children

for ‘very young children)

““Well, I guess I'd better be get-
ting back home now,” said Brenda
getting up from her chair. She had
deen visiting at her uncle's for the
afternoon, but now it was time to
go.

‘Just a minute before you
leave,” said her aunt. ‘I havey|
something for you. It can be your
very own."

By Thorton
UNINTENDED MISCHIEF

i 1ew game?’’ questioned Brenda. !

hear, |
This is IR time will find the facts are
ilive. Come out this way."” | clear.
Brenda followed her in great| —Old Mother Nature.
vonderment as she led the way! the

| Buster wandering young [
yver to the pump house. There she ! | |
dicked up an empty cardboard car- chuck -who was out in the G““:

on and walked towards the hen'World looking for a new home, h'd”
ouse. She reached down and pick-/SPent the night in an old stone|
'd up a big brownish red hen nndiwall. He had found a very comfort- |
ut it in the box. Brenda's face able place down among the stones.
vas a puzzle. She did not know He had felt quite safe there. Now
ust what to make of it |it was broad daylight, and he was
“Here, take it, the hen is yours hungry. He wanted his breakfast,
£ you want it,” said her Aunt. and he certainly wouldn't find any
~ “Is is really mine? May I keep preakfast on that old wall, {
it for always?" Brenda asked eager- He climbed down in the grass.|
ly. i .., He could eat grass it he couldn't
e GRSy, BT 1D Gl With (ind anything better, but he wanted
"?”"h a"SO ,"“‘“ \l:u-“\‘:?vt u )_v &";!some sweet clover. He ate a little
:nadf Qa‘}d‘f“m;‘atml ‘anl!ly of the most tender grass, then be-
There was no holding Brenda 880 running about this way and
now. ‘Thank you, thank you," sae that way looking for sweet clover.
said. “Just wait until Anna and He had wandered quite a distance
Lynne get back from their holi-|{rom the safe old stone wall when
days and see my new pet. I'll bet|/he came to a garden. He didn't
(know it was a garden. It was just
Brenda walked proudly off up a place full of growing plants such
the road, carrying the box care- as he had never seen before. Some
fully, though the cover was tied of them were very small; some of
shut
Inside the hen settled down ex-| ,
cept when Brenda tipped the box me,” replied Brenda getting more
svery now and then, as she shift-| excjted by the minute.
>d it about to keep her arms com- "My sakes! a live hen.

“No, nothing like that.

What

olain. “Kut a kut, kut”" i a scold- her mother.
she really thought! “'I'Il keep it out in the barn with
she’'d be much better off walking| Whitesocks and Tiger,”” Brenda

Auntie gave me something for my | carried the box into the
very own. Just gucss what's in room.

this box”'" she broke off for want| When she opened the cover a bit
»f breath so her father could see it, the nen
*Is it something to weai? asked|poked her head out, so Brenda

1er mother hastily closed it shut again.
ways. Maybe she’ll lay ecggs forjeye. *“‘That hen looks nice and
———————m, | {8%. 1'm sure it will make a great
dinner. Will you cook it tomor-

1
GREGOR s TURKEY “You can’t eat my hen. It's mine, '
she said tearfully then she looked
at her daddy again. ‘‘You're only
: s, on Sun rom| '‘Better take it out to the barn
;?E)D:nne.; Om lljcéa%] f for now,"” warned her mother. ‘‘The
: o ( pm. D.S.T., hen doesn't like being shut up.
the remainder of the season,

Brenda carried the box out a-
gain. When she opened it. the hen
hopped out, scolding, ‘‘Kut a kut
thers are all mussed up!” She
walked away, stepping  very
angrily around as she fluffed up
‘You'll need a name too, but we'll
have to think about that for a
while. You can sleep in the barn

‘As the hen stepped away very
busy exploring her new home.
Whitesocks came out of the barn.
pleased with the newcomer, and I

wonder how they'll get along 'to-
gether?

next
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FEELING WEARY?

“No, it's alive. It's a hen! a real| *Well, isn't that nice!" replied
ive one' T can keep it for al- her father with a twinkle in his
row, Mother?"”
Brenda looked up in dismay.
TEA ROOM, Cornwall
. Joking. For a minute I thought you
Will be serving Hot Tur-|really meant it.”
Let her go out in the back and
she'll be all right.”
kut, awk, kut, kut, kut! Such a
way to treat a person. My fea-
her feathers to smooth them out.
Brenda laughed and laughed.
with Whitesocks. I'm sure she'll
be glad of your company."
The cat stopped stock still and
stavded. She did not seem one bit

The lively flavour refreshes you and the pleasant
chewing gives you a happy little lift. Refreshing
delicious Wrigley's Spearmint Gum is good to chew—
and good for you. Enjoy it every day!

W. Burgess

them were quite tall.
spreading branches beneath which
“What is it? a plant? a book? a Who sifts with care what he may ne could hide. There was no grass.

Some had

There was no sweet clover. There
was nothing like anything he had
ever tasted.

Were these green things good to
eat, The way to find out was to
taste. He did taste. The first thing
he tasted he didn't like at all
Then he came to a long row of
green leaves, just a little above the
ground. He tasted one of the green
leaves. My, but it tasted good. He
licked his lips as he reached for
another of those green leaves. Then
he settled right down to business,
the business of eating all he could
possibly stuff himself with. He ate
those tender plants off right down
to the ground. Every mouthful tast-
ed better than the one before. Right
down the row he moved, leaving be-
hind him nothing but white bitten
off leaf-stalks. They were bitten
off close to the ground. Those
plants were bean plants. The young
chuck was in mischief, very great
mischief; but he didn't know it.
He knew no reason why he should-

not eat those beans just as he ate

sweet clover and tender grass. To
him it was just food, delicious
food.

When he could eat no more he
made his way back to the old stone
wall. There on a big flat stone
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he took a sun-bath. He even took
a nap. He was awakened by voices.
They were angry voics®. They were
the voices of a farmer and his
son who owned the garden. They
had just discovered what had hap-
pened to that row of beans. The
boy was looking at the ground. “It
was a woodchuck,” said he. “Here
are his footprints. I'll look around
and see if I can find his hole.” °

The young chuck-didn’t like the
sound of thase voices. He slid ‘oft
the big flat stone down in the hole
between the stones to the snug little
room in which he had slept the
night before. Somehow, he felt very
safe there.

The boy looked carefully all
‘nround the garden and for some
| distance outside it. Nowhere did
he find a woodchuck hole. He look-
ed over at the old stone wall. That
chuck could be in that old wall, but
there was no way of finding him
there. Perhaps he had gone away.
|He hoped so.

Melbourne, the capital of Vic-
toria, . state in Australia, was
founded in 1835,
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ACROSS . 3. Public’: "' 20, Loop- - [OINILYMESTEIAMIEIN]
/1. Wandering vehicle | like ('15;1"4 molcialL IPITls)
workman | 4. Bone ‘strua l‘!li-jmfl'“v::“ L
8. Unit of (anat.) ture Bl
weight 5. Verdant (anat. &IT]
9. Goddess of 6. Peel poss.) SITIol
. love .+ 7. Perforry © 22.0ne | TIEM
10, Put, as thr 8, City (N v J,who B}
a ricer India) T
12. Metallic 9. River s opposed
rocks (Rusz.’ 24.01d v age= &7,
|18, Middle 11. Male French Yesterday's Anewer/
;14. Music nou duck - 4measure . ‘33, Change
/15, Lean-to 13. Nuts £5.The devil -~ . position”
116. Radium (kind). ~ =~26.Climbing !'36.Pinch : .
U (sym.) 15. Rouse froms plants ' 37, Striking suc-
{17. Shine inactivity . 28. Mighty cess (slang)
20. Flightless  -18. Particles _ hunter 38, Part of :
SN bird (ex- 19. A catch, as 29. Twit _ - “to be'
— tinct) + \in a stock- 31 Played with 40. Cobalt
21. Beautiful ling = My T 3 (sym.)
young man -
22. Poker stake | preaganc
‘28, Scottish - - ' © 2
m‘. V. '
25. of g 7 "
metal |
27, Drooping [E3
(Bot.)
30. Sloths 53
31, French /i 74 j
.. protector 7 L V.
« ate (N. é
" Africa) &l 7/
32, Tantalum
. (sym.) 3 /
33, Speck _ 9 /4
34. Greek letter 2e 7 2f
35. Plagues; - lt
3. Caution 30 7 g
39. Artless ' A
40, ‘l‘rench N 37 33 // 5%
. painter 5 /A% '
41, Hastened % ;
42, Was 35 % [
—4 . 2715 177 P
1. A harbin", % % \1
2. Single um. o 87
- . 87
DAILY_ ORYPIOQUOTE—neres now v work _Lt_:f
' AXYDLBAAXR,
3 LONGFELLOW

ther. -In this example A is used|

One letter simply stands for

for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words arc zil hints.
Bach dsy the code letters are different.r

.+.A Oryptogram Quotation’

LG "AFKFGNL RG
"RGTT WHNLPIKV:
WGKCN=JHTGEBUM
*Yesterday's Cryptoquote: HE

OF NOTHING AT ALL—DIBDIN.

TT¥RLH THPGNL
KVMT™WUEM XVM
G .
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By Fran Striker

Li'l Abner

- By Ham Fisher

Tippy and *'Cap"_ Stubs

Dotty Dripple

™~
TH' JUNGLE 1SLAND--

FUN- SITTIN' BY
OLE CAMP FIRE ON

THE NGHTMARE'S GONE ~

FAR ENOUGH! WAKE UP
NAPOLEON! Yk E Ui

By Alex Raymond
Tilly The Toiler

Bringing Up Father

IT WOULDN'T. IF YOU HAD
STUCK TO SGJE BUDGET,
PRINCESS. .

OM,FIF_FATHER, I JUST LOOKED

AT MY BUDGET TO GEF HOW
I SHOULD HAVE SPENT (T...

S Oe v  Petuies i, fuc, Wadl s

Bv Bufard,Tune

By Carl Anderson

By Walt Kelly

By Clifford McBride

By Harry Hoeniasen

By Bob Gus{afsoﬁ




