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SIDE GLANCES — CROSS WORD PUZZLE — THIS CURIOUS WORLD g
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“You want your cuslomers o think you

wile.
s0 eyl nlwoys win!'

Still, 1 supposed 1o mnke o Inl of stupid plays

have o smuarl

Fiery Actress

{3l Sk

| HORIZONTAL __ Answer fo Previous Ponle
| 1,8 Actress ple~ [HEN ili' HIUBSION
tured here, L‘[J HENRY L-‘ ANVIE
10 Principal pe- B
tress in L‘jf‘ 'Jr‘
company. — (OWNATIC SEATPIT!
14 Sound ot Y EILIL] lilm[']-ft][ﬂ
SOLTOW, AL OB F"%E

15 Opposite of  JG/RIMTIODI QIAR

12 Toward sea.

13 Note in scale.

20She has 6 —
temperament,

21 Dreadful,

23 Regrets.

25 To take os a

fact.
28 Sudden ottack,
28 Mud.
29 Ache,

1H TROUBLE IS, OOP, IF IMTO
TELL YOU WHAT YOU WANTA
KNOW, | COTTA HAVE /e THix's aLL Y
A FIRE = AN' WE /s \EED T'TELL
ME WHERE FOOZY
15, | THINK |

NOW TEIND
OUT WHATS
HAPPENED
TO MY OL*

':wrs THAT? You

-1 Aw, TOSS IT DOwN
WANTA FIRESTONE '

WHAT FOR ?

WHISKERS:
QUIET !!
'|'M GETTIN'
SUMPIN

WHISKERS
AFIRE !

(WELL, GRAND WIZER -

MrlADYL!H i*:‘EA_M-.
THERES YER FIRE =~ HOKUS - -POKLIS F\CMD ER
OR ME? NOW, KEEP
STILL...T GOTTA
CONCENTRATE ?

NEED SOME RIND
OF HOKUS :-POKUS
POWDER >

s

(™
\
.
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WELL, THAS THAT! YOUR PAL
SEEMS TO HAVE FALLEN INTD TH!
HAMDS OF A STRANGE TRIBE

F POOR FOOZY..IN TH' HANDS OF A
TOUGH-LODKIN' GANG OF MOUNTAIN
GORILLAS ! OH, ME! SAY, CAN'TCHA

\OU SAY HIS MAJESTY, KNG —
GUZZILE, WISHES O SEE ME?
I womr;r;r.e anT |

| doad. EATIMWIRI TIEIRIS TH 30 Watch pocket.
18 To relleve. | TIOWIS IRTTIDIRPIOE] 31To bind.
17 Insect's eyg: ﬁ]l][!@_i I.IIILJHIJ -]H’!L 96 Stroel,
18 Sugar sand, |RIGVITIE] (] 38 She hag ——
19 Before, coloring,
20 Prepared 43 Right, VERTICAL 40 Senior.
lettuce | 45 Stop, 1 Musical note. 42 Hawallan bird
dishes, 47 Ann, 2 Forcarm bone. 44 Three, col-
22 Trying ex~ 81 To wash 3 Bucket. lactively.
perlence, lightly. 4 Fortune, 45 Tiller,
24 Musical note. 54 Gem. & Movers' 46 Morindin dye.
25 Foollike parl, 57 Contalner, trucks. 48 Monkey.
27 Not perforated 58 Porfect & Biblical 4% Assessment.
32 Inlet. pattern, prophel, 80 Cuckoo,
38 Auréra, 60 Turt, T Disorder, 62 Structural
34 Earthwork, 00 She was born B Night before, unit.
38 Parl of eve. In —. 9 Cipher, 58 South Ameriea
37 Scriptures; 61 She 1s a popu-10Ovule. 54 Hops kiln.
30 Wigwams, lar —— ple- 11 Container 65 Taro paste.
41 To nttempt, fure ployer. welght, 50 Stir
] 3 G o i O 3 T P
I 5 )
i7 I 9
20 21 d2 [23
L] f;
7 30 3l
32 33 34
55 57 3
59 L] 42 4
3 6
a7 49 |50 i) |52 55 (58
7 ) 9
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Ze BOBOLINK'S
SONG
TRANSLATED INTS
CWORDS! READS !

"o GEEZELER,
CGEEZELER, G.r‘(.fpa'?')’

A LU LR TS TS )

IN THE FROZEN AREAS OF GRANT LAND,
FACING THE POLAR SEA, SCIENTISTS HAVE
DISCOVERED SEVENTV-FIE MINDS OF
| FLANTE, FIVE SPECIES OF BUTTERFLIES,

AND TWO SPEC/ES OF BLIMBLEBEES.
AVERAGE SUMMER,

WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT'S lnlernrrl.nlnn of the babolink's
song, “Bobolink, bobolink; spink, spank, spink,” does not do Justice
to the bubbling, liquid notes of the bird, but it has brought the
bobolink into the lives of milllons of clllldrl.'ll und made “Robert"
a real personage. .

DAYS TRE FROM !
«~ HERE-IM TH! LAND
WHERE TH' SUN
- GOES “TO BED/

THINKA SOME WAY TOIT
HMOW -BUTCHA

LWOULDNT &—r ‘

P YE! OOOLA, TH' GUARDS IN-
FORM ME THAT YOU HAVE
BEEN LOWERING FOOD

SEE ME.‘{‘U Dcnw INTO TH PIT T TH?

r_

SERIOUS OFFEMSE - BUT,

) SEENG AS HOW You HAVE
ALWAYS BEEN A MODEL
YOUNG LADY, I'M GONNA

Ny OVERLOOK IT THIS
TIME.,...

Y'SEE NOUR LIL AcT ) )
o kIMDlJE:-: MIGHT HAVE /VES, YDUR
PROVIDED AWAY FOR
THIS DANGERCLS
PRISOMNER TO HAVE
ESCAPED !

I
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“HIGHNESS, I SEE,
NOW-T HADN'T
THOUGHT OF
THAT -

~ = E—
WVICC INE. T M, REG. U

=NO, T HADN'T THouqHTJ Y
OF THAT —

WELL , G BYE, GRAND WIZER,
OU AL =1 HATE TO GO
OFF AN LEAVE

THIS PIT, EH? HMm !
~| I'M NOT READY TO
PO THAT YET, OOF,

GOIN, BOY, AN’
COOC LUCK =
DONT WORRY
ABOUT ME.I'M
OKAY =

| MIGHTA KNOWN
YOUD BE TH' ONE
THELP ME OUTA
THIS MESS -

SHH! QUIET! DONOU
WANT TO GET ME INTO |

TOOUALE P HaUL YOUR

SELF OUT OF THERE S

BE HIDING OUT
UNTIL THIS ALL

A\, BLOWS O\."EQ;"J =

P =
8- D\I'?\ s
GET AWAY MUCH \-
10O SOCN =TS =

NEARLY SUN-UB/




