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Buzby twitched his whiskers.

“l know how to lie in the sun,”

he said.
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“Buzby,”” said Mrs. Cat,
“you can get a job.
You are clean.
You are polite.
And you are a good mouser.
Now off you go.”
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“That’s me!” said Buzby.

“I have come for the job,”
he said to Farmer Brown.
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“Are you a good mouser?”
asked Farmer Brown.
“l am a very good mouser,”

said Buzby.
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Just then a big dog
came out of the barn

and growled.
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He came to Buttercup Dairy.
There was a sign on the fence.

It said:
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“That’s me!” said Buzby.
“l am very clean!”

14









He saw a big hotel.
There was a sign outside the hotel.

It said:

“That’s me!”” said Buzby.
“They did not spell my name right,
but they know I am polite!”
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“l am your man,” Buzby said

to the hotel manager.

“You look more like a cat to me.,”
said the manager.

“We need a busboy.”

“A Buzby can be a busboy,”

said Buzby.
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“A busboy is important,”

said the manager.

“He works in the dining room.
He has to fill all the glasses
with ice water.
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‘“Are you polite?”’

asked the manager.

“Sir,” said Buzby,

“l am very polite.”
“Well,” said the manager,

“] guess we can give you a try.”
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There were maids in white aprons.
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“l am your new busboy,”

Buzby said to the cook.
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“We have Cecilia Hytone,

the opera singer,”

said the cook.

“No one has heard her sing in years,
but she is still famous.

Be polite to her.”
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Buzby poured water

into the first glass.

He was careful

and did not spill a drop.
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“I will clear his dishes,”

said Buzby to himself.

He jumped on the table.
“Gadzooks!” cried the walrus.
“There 1s a cat on my table!”
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Then he laughed some more.
“HO! HO! HO! HA! HA! HA!”
He laughed so hard

that all the other guests

started to laugh too.
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said Buzby.

“I am sorry, sir,’

“Don’t be sorry,” said the walrus.
“I am King Oswald.

I have not laughed this much
since I lost my throne.”
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Buzby started
to get off the table,
but he slipped.
His hind paws

landed 1n the butter.
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Buzby skidded

and somersaulted off the table.

CRASH!




“This 1s better than the circus!”

cried King Oswald.
Everyone cheered, “Yay! Yay!”
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BANG!

The dining room doors opened,

and the manager came running in.
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Buzby stood up.

He took off his jacket.
He walked slowly to the door.
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