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. %aywar Skunk

By HAROLD LAWLOR -

, ~4 HOUGH it was raining and he
: was wet and uncomfortable, it was
springtime in the heart of Henry

" Hildreth, ¥or Henty Hildreth, curator of the

- Forest Refuge Museum, was in Jove—a bliss-
ful state which; like the comedy relief in a
tragic play, was to sharpen the horror of
the fantastic adventure so soon to befall
“him. : '

As he scuffled” through the wet leaves,

You may love ani- 8°
mals, but don't *

ever let a lovesick
lady skunk attach
berself “to- you!
Here's why . o«
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stopping occasionally .to wipe the raindrops
from his thick bifocals, Henry's face was
wreathed in happy smiles. e

“Eileen, my adored one!” he said aloud.
Then he ducked his head- bashfully. No,
that sounded too stilted. He cleared his
throat and squared ‘his narrow shoulders
manfully. “Eileen, I Jove you! Oh, sweet-
heart! Oh, darling! Oh—"

“Nuts!” a voice said querulously,
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