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Garry, the cat, was very proud of the nine
lives he claimed he had. He never missed o
chance to tell oll of the other animals on the
street thot he had been given nine lives be-
cause he was so much smarter than ony of the
other pets in the neighborhood.

“I am not only the smartest animal on the
block,” he was always soying, I am also the
bravest. After all | have nine lives to foss
around. | con afferd to gomble a life now
and thena."

The thing thet mode his brogging so hord
for the other animals to take was the foct that
he uvsually wos the bravest of the gang. He
was 3o sure that he hod nine lives that he
wouldn't hesitate to tackle any dongerous
enemy that invaded the neighborhood. Even
though it hod hoppened twe yeors ago,
Garry was still bregging oboul the rattle-
snake he hod killed.

“Someday that Garry is going to realize
that nine lives don’t mean os much os he
thinks,” remarked the wise old owl that lived
in the ook tree on the corner. “In my book
you can only die once.”

It wasn't mare than two or three days after
the awl hod soid this thot o great stir wos
ereated on the block by a new family maving
into the old Smith house. A new family on any
street is an exciting event and Garry's street
wias no exceplion,

“I must go over as soon as they are settled
and let any pets they have know how brave |
am,” soid the boostful feline as he and @
group of other animals watched the unload-

Reprinted from Popeye #29, July-September 1954. Written and drawn by Bud Sagendorf.

ing of the moving van from across the street,

"Better wailt and see if they hove ony dogs
and hoaw big they are before you go calling,”
loughed the old owl.

"Dont be silly,” mewed Garry, “with nine
lives | hawe nothing to fear.”

It took most of the day for the moving men
to get all of the furniture into the house and
i was late in the evening before the people
who hod renfed the house arrived. As it was
dork and all of the other animals on the street
were in their own homes only the old owl
watched the folks drive in, In the morning,
when oll of the pets gothered ocross the
streat to look over the new neighbors, the owl
had a ward of advice for them.

“I think it would be best if all of you stayed
cleor of the bock yord of that howuse wntil
you've had o chance to become ocquainted
with the animal pets who are now living
there.”

“HA! HA'Y laughed Garry scornfully, just
as the wise old owl knew he would. "Listen to
old scary! BAH! I'm not afraid! I've got nine
lives and if | waste one of “em Il shll have
eight lefr.”

"Listen 1o me, Garry! Stay oway from that
back yord!” waorned the old fellew ogain.

But his warning was wasted because Garry
was halfway across the street. All of the other
animals loughed ond were hoppy becouse
they knew this was just what the wise ald owl
hod wanted Gorry to do,
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