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The Tiny Folk| "Friday, June 11, 1954

(A real story of resl °Illl‘“"I that is one reason why Farmer

gor very young children) Brown and Farmer Brown's Boy
. are very fond of him. They know
. that they have a better farm be-

«Rain rain, g0 away, A
o R again some other day, uuse Bob White and his_family
Little Johnny wants to play ve on it. So, on Farmer Browns
e ool 08 e e

seaso. n

Mys. Page repeated the old i allows the shooting of Quail
(hyme as Laurie stood gloomily By Thorton W. Burgess . Peter began doing a lot of look-
watching the raindrops splash a- ing around. He looked every place
gainst the window pane and run BOB WHITE WON'T TELL and that 1s why Bob is around 80 |ye” could think of, hut he didn't
down over the sill, .., |Each one his own affairs should|much!” he cried. get so much as a glimpse of Ms.
“[ want somebody to play with, find “It could be,” said Mrs, Peter.|Bob to say nothing-of the nest he
campl:y,l,ed Laurie. “Why can't I} Enough to occupy his mg‘% White| This is the time of year for it.” |was sure she had. The more he
go out! 44 2 v fternoon Bob White|hunted the more his curiosity

“Now you km)w b:}:t" .g'(‘“ Peter Rabbit was curious. Peter u'fhc:x'; nﬂiyen:e-post not far from|grew. He was bound he would find
at,”_replied his mother. SYou|is always curlous. But Just now he tne dear Old Brier-patch. He was)lhat nest. He waiched BOD White
are not a idu?}:'e yo:ddl:t;w.inothi was a little more . curious than|wpistling as only Bob White can.lto see just where he went. It was
,p].shmé gt P Sith jour usual. Of late he had been. seeinB|peter promptly hopped over there, |all in vain. If the Bob Whites had
rain. ~Go and play your| 5 lot of an old friend. It was Bob|" up oo on o oo ave around here |8 Dest, and Bob didn't admit that
train’ ke playing alone. Look White who is called Quail. It sud=| ' 1w cried Peter they had, it was so well hidden

1 don't Lke B oy g0 outew |denly struck Peter that Bob White) ™, : S that Peter couldn't find it. Of
Beles “n::i".don'ty:sk agaiex » saiq|Dad been spending a lot of time You don't say” replied Bob|.,ge pe had no business to be
Mr; 0'page. “But I'll call Peter 10nldth; 1nelgh;b?,rh%°du of b':;’ de:r WP&; Bob has a nest somewhere looking for it. It was just curiosity,

“invite him in'"" She went to rier-patch. Peter an  to Pty and nothing else that made him
::,d dl:or and called, *“Peter, would| wonder why. He mentioned it to ne,,l;i;lc:;e' ‘t:ll? ':lierih“,.. asked want to find it. Mrs. Peter told him
you like to come in to play with|Mrs. Peter. Bob White y pa so. As for Bob White, he continu-
Laurie? Ask your mother if you “No" x‘c.plied Peter. “I haven't|SF to whistle from fence-posts, and
may."” X . seen her, but I know ‘she’s around Peter suspected he was whistling

Laurie ;yanlied' :nxloqily, th}e‘n‘ somewhere, and she’s got a nest to Mrs. Bob.
his face broke into smiles as he A d . -
hay Peter come running out and m‘:}:dﬁ“ﬂxﬁgn:}f where it is? I FIERY NAME
S o his gate O e Bob White shook his pretty head.| The name volcano is derived
as the two boys talked eagerly nl:eurt mlg he.h“you kngw better ‘I'rt‘w)rcr‘l gxemlga:.tm Vulcan, meaning
over what ey would play. do:ll"t. 0 as lllllc k: ql:;s ton- hYou 8! -

Mrs. Page settled herself com- :ven really know that we have
fortably with her knitting in  the a nest. That is something tha't,; is e
Jiving room ar}d left the kitchen no“ one’s bu.sin‘ess but our own. ANY TIME —it's time for
to the boys. Time passed as they You haven't sald that you
Jaughed and talked, pushed trucks haven't a nest somewhere near, SO
and built towers. Then there was I know you have. And I'm sure to
much scraping and pushing of find it. So you might just as well
chairs so she went to investi- tell me now where it is,” said Pe-
gate. . ter.

“Well, my stars!’’ she exclaim- Bob White made no reply. He
ed. Hc;e ‘wereL.Lzaux:ise pal“‘; Pel‘:‘" flew over and dropped out of sight
jammed in inda a pen. in the grass of the Green Meadows.

“What ever are you playing “«] know why you are around|There he began hunting insects. He
now?”  she asked. - . |here so much!” cried Peter. is a great hunter of insects, and|

“This is our train, am} we are : - i ‘
delivering papers,” explained Lau-| 5 - )
rie. "Hcre,tPt;&cr, :g)u give these “kl:;"m:“;:t:;‘ Mrs. Bob White?
magazines to Mrs. age.” " o . . , . -

“Here are your magazines,” Now you mention it, I don't re- D AI LY C RO S S W O R D m['.eglé L'.ul[ud['{gﬂ”
«aid Peter seriously as he passed | member seeing her of late,” replied ACROSS DOWN 15. Neglect [ HAKRINIEMEREIT]
Mrs. Page a bundle. Eeter) 1. Concern 1. Aprofane  19. French T IE DML IALSIH

“] suppose these are to sell in “Probably she isn't‘far .away,” 5.Bookclup oath novelist [GISMROIXIEIN GuE
my store,” twinkled Laurie’s mo- said Mrs. Peter. , by Engraver's 2. Ascended 21. Subtle 1 L IEl S MEIN]
ther. “Just wait till T pay you.” | Peter’s long ears flew straight up. " tool 3 Stand up AR INIS| ¢
she made believe she had money |“You mean she probably is nestng| ' 19 ykea weal 4. Halfan tion e
and placed it in her hand. Peter|somewhere in the neightborhood, Meiaweran om 22 Dutch
put it in his ppcket and climbed - 12. God of love 5. Cripples (abbr.)
back aboard his train. oo C TGy 6. Keel-billed  %3. Heads i
L L e p:p‘:‘::”_, work when I have a sock to fin-| 33 Delicate, el of = 1E1E

aurie. " |ish. . L ) .
l;’le stepped out and over to Mrs.| Be off with you, and lng more ;v]‘:::"‘ ¥ z‘::cou' 't::;:’ Yestorday's Anewer

age. . papers for me, or you'll have to d i1d
pers from Charlottelown. — Thel| Peter and Laurle giggled at "young beast  perforated 2. Ages 37. Bibljcal
E Ry e oL A munching( 47 River 31, Nimble " name
grinning 6 . their cookies. ‘ . .

T think you are charging me| '“Tnis was good pay. ‘anyway."| 1p Consume 13, Male de N e ocesn {3.Dapert "
lon much,” complained Mrs. Page, | peter whispered to Laurie. “I'm consumes galaecess . g Kot
sretending to be very annoyed. |glad we' played train and selling 20. Negative

“All right then, six cents,” Lau-|papers."” . reply . T ] 15T,

e decided. . ) “And look!” shouted Laurie.| 31-Bulldsupan = P77 Y

Mrs. Page laughed. “That is a|«Here the sun has come out so aggradition 7 m
hig ditference. Here's your money.|we can go out too.” They scram- 28. In collisio //

And I think I'll give you each two pled into sweaters and . rubbers 6. Harden : 7% .
cookies for a tip. There you are.|and rushed out singing. 27. Aid /
How did T get into this anyway?|“Rain rain, go away, 29, Bromine = ‘ <
ercpiier dylaylfng with vou tWo|Peter and Lautle went to play 20 (o) ! Z
the middle of my afternoon's!Picking dandelions all the day. 31:mcord~from ¥l ‘ ) ,/ o)
a1 ¢+ 4
« 0 . bark 7V 77¥7 /13 22,
YOUR SATURDAY NIGHT JAMBOREE || »&ne CHAA i
. 36. Flags IA .
Opening Saturday, June 12—FORUM 38. Projections 21 s A
Featurin on edges of X N
—Featuring— - . wood pieces  [29 77 ER e
Local and Outside Talent 40, Ceremony /] 7
One Hour Broadcast over CFCY 41. One indif- 57 s VI 37
New Dance Floor ;z:ﬂ::" -
Two hours—Oldtime and-Modern Dancing ¢ & %
Tables and Canteen Service 42, Helmet- L
3 A
Remember it's the FORUM this Saturday Night :hnz::e;ipm -
2 3 V ”
43. Auction /A %
44. River (Ger) ° ey
DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how to work it:
*AXYDLBAAXR
BENEVOLENT IRISH SOCIETY s LONGFELLOW
On= letter simply stands for another. In this examp:> A Is used
for the ‘three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single ic s, aposs
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.
X s Each day the code letters are different.
JUNE 1 1 ‘ 1 954 & oo Juubnon
9y XA FDC PDXUC PC NKC AXF WA

8 P.M.

FCUUWOCAF-OWULCKF.

Yesterday's Orypwquo!gvTHERE WAS NEVER POET WHO
HAD NOT THE HEART IN THE RIGHT PLACE—EMERSON.

The Lone Ranqer

Rip Kirby

Joe Palbo—ka

Cope 1994 Tow Lome B, o e
D% Arred by Ko Prareem, Symdcwe —

By Fran Striker

T IT'6 GENERALLY KNOWN MISS
LEE'S‘ALIVE, SHE MAY BE IN 6REATER
DANGER! W

MY CAN'T WE WAVE WER

WIDE OUT UNTIL WE LEARN WO
e WAS KILLED AND. WHY'§

By Alex Raymond

By Ham Fisher

Pogo

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Henry

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

Dolly Dipple

ng Up Father

ingi

i'l Abner

-

Tilly The Toiler

Br

MY WIFE'S CLUB 15 HAVING
THAT THESE HANDBILLS 74 c
GET. ARDUND TOWN Y °
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NO, BUT T WAS A PLANE 15POTTED THE COMMOPORE IN DROKEN HEARTED, I BECAVE
SPOTTER ONCE--LGED TO CHARGE OF THE PROJECT--QUITE AN ITNERANT SERPENT--TOOK A
THE FED- | | HAN'SOMELY TOO, TO MY MIND, J0B8 M5 ANHOOP SNAKE IN
i . |Booneenle smems | 2
SO RN Bipsence | | W8 ThoTe , AND 50 ToRe My LESRNDARY NOWSTER AN'T | O
S CHEVRONS FROM MY EPAULETS, WAS RULED OFF THE TuRF-:
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ANV TS NOT ONLY MEANS
PE T MEANS POG5
GZZ Yo o
CANT READ Y N
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TRY 7H/S ONE | TO TEACH YOU T WELL,I'VE ALWAYS | J BUT TH’ STYLE SHOWS |
THERE'S WALK- -
@ o BAW&. ALK - MERCY! | | WALKED-BUT TVE N DLY NEXT WEEK,
TOO HEAVY { A BOOK. ONl YOUR. !
HEAD -+, i ‘
e
(ﬁ«* '3
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DOTTY, I'D LIKE T0) NEVER MIND Y [\~ C—5= _— S ASRAAT—
HERE HE IS ~HE'S YOUR HORALE - =~ ANELE DML
RESPONSIBILITY NOW, * Y7 -
MOM asid BUDDY" -
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o 3
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Cope 1994, g ot Syocce. Vo, Wl g romrved -

FOR THE LAST TIME,
YOU'RE NOT BUYING
ONE THING MORE .

1T'6 TIME YOU LEARNED
THE VALUE OF

DON'T WORRY, ¢
MRS. YOKUMZ-AH'LL
E

By’ Harry Hoenigsen

BEHIND
“NO"=AH SAID, AH TONS O’ .
DON'T "KNOW"™WHUT ROCK 2/~

HAPPENED TO TH' POST!-
=DAISY MAE'S TRAPPED
IN THAR =

IT'LL TAKE
Y'ARS

..-:l!."ll Capp.

»

By Georae McManus
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