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Givs the year's nawaes! quality foun-
taln penl Shealler's new Target
Pen ¢combines modern styling
with traditional Sheaffer cenfu-
manship. Tapered wrap-around
point makes writing smooth,
elfortless, Single-stroke Touch-
down filling action holds o large
supply of Strip writing fuid,

Choice of colors and g
point styles. The pen
is $B.75; matching pen
and pencil set, $12.75.
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No Watery Spray, No Tablet

OPENS HEAD
CLEARS
BREATHING

like powerful Vicks Va-tro-nol!

Medical tests prove Vicks Vi-tro-nol
MNose Drops apens cold-stuffed head
10 1o 15 times faster than tablets.
And, Vi-tro-nol comforts longer
than watcery sprays, The momenl you
use ity you'll say, “It's powerful! |
can feel it relieving way back in my
heud!" Shrinks swollen membranes.
Clears congestion. You breathe easy
fust! Use it at bedtime

tonight. . . . Breathe jﬁ é
ngnin—Sleep again! 1
VICKS VA-TRO-NOL

YOUR HELP
IS HOPE FOR
THOUSANDS

Without food, withaut clothing, with
no pluce toaleep, nothing to do. That*s
the heart-rending story of tens.of thou-
sandsof men, womenand ehildren over-
seas toduy. They are the helpless
victims of earthquakes, flonds, war and
politival upheaval. Their only hope is
your help, And it is needed now!
You can help them by contributing 10
the Overseas. Aid Program of your
faith. Give generously.

GIVE THROUGH YOUR FAITH!

PROTESTANT—Shars Our Surplus Appeal
CATHOLIC—Bishops’ Clothing Collection
JEWTSH—Unitad Jewicth Appuxl

YOU CAN

DRAW
THIS!I

Here's what ertist-educator

ANN DAYIDOW

says aboul her book, 'lel's Drow
Animals™*

“Let's! Let's find out together that
it's simple to draw in steps—even
more fun if the steps are also
tricks, set to rhyme. So let's!”

Order this big bookful of fun for
your children ... or for o unique
gift. It contains 80 of the hright
“Let's Draw Animals” features
our young FAMILY WEEKLY
readers enjoy each week, with all
new drawings and rhymes, Yours
for only $1.00 postpaid with paper
cover; deluxe edition $2.50 in
handsome, long-wearing binding
of quality Library Cloth. Hours
of fun and complete satisfaction
guaranteed, or relurn book for
full refund.

To: FAMILY WEEKLY uooxsi'

151 Na. Mishigan Ave.

Chitage 1, Hiinals |

Enclosed ind § l
for which pleow 1end me
poitpaid LET'S DRAW I
AHIMALS'" as follows)
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PAPER COVER
@ $1.00 soch
-DELUXE BINDING
@ 52,50 eoch I
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Now he’s grown

"Haggard, thin . . .
‘W aiting up

QUIPS ™
QUOTES

Popcorn, Anybody?

People munching popcorn near me
Tense my nerves and serely try me.
They interrupt my movie viewing,
And not by noises made while chewing.
No, not by bag or carton scutiling
Back and forth, forever shutiling;
Although the intermission’s past,
What makes me, gulping, rise at last
And leave my seat, like cast-off jetsam,
Is that I, 100, must go and get some.
—Richard Armour

A little mink died and went to heaven.
He created quite a stir since nobody
knew quite what a mink wanted in
heaven. "Until we get straightened out,”
said an angel, "you can have anything
you've ever wanted. Just name it."

“Please, sir, the mink said plain-
tively, “could I have a full-length coat
of movie actresses?” —John Lufner

The motorist came to a dead stop at
the sight before him. A beautiful, wild-
eyed blonde was running along the high-
way, followed by three uniformed men.
The girl and two of the men disappeared
over the hill, but the third man lagged
behind, weighed down by a heavy sack
of sand on his shoulders.

The motorist pulled alongside and
asked: “What the devil was that?”

“We're guards from the local asylum,”
panted the third man, “trying to eatch
that blonde who escaped.”

“But why the bag of sand on your
shoulders?”

“That’s my handicap,” the guard said.
"1 caught her last week,”

Lullaby to a Mother

When he was litile,
Good as gold,

He went to bed

When he was told,

Fell aaleep

"Twixt yawn and yawn—
And woke me

At the crack of dawn.

To man’s estate,
He lies abed

An late as late,
Still Pm aleepless,

Till he gets in!
—Eunice Landfield
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And Good Will Toward Men

(Except Qeorge Merkle)

This will come as a blow: to the local elec-
tric company, but I am not entering the
Neighbors' Outdoor Christmas-Lighting Con-
test this year. The company can just give its
$10 prize to George Merkle as far as I'm con-
cerned—him and his unfair tactics, to put the
matter in its most charitable light.

1 had just outlined my house in lavender
bulbs, a most striking effect, when Merkle
across the street strung up mauve and coral
ones that flashed on and off. In the spirit of
neighborly competition, I countered with
green garlands festooned around our fence
posts, and painted “Season's Greetings” in
glittering gold on the garage.

When I turned around, there was Merkle
with candles in every window of his house,
and on his roof was a display of Santa Claus'
sleigh and reindeer. All this illuminated by
yellow floodlights, Fighting spirit aroused, T
retaliated with a pair of huge Christmas trees
with hundreds of twinkling lights. ""Top that!"
I shouted at Merkle.

“Top this!" Merkle boomed through a loud-
speaker system strapped to his chimney.
Then came the sound of carols. The judging
committee was due in an hour, so I raced
up a ladder, bent on setting up a huge mobile
of an angel. But after a few minutes; I no-
ticed the ladder had been mystericusly re-
moved. I was stranded. I yelled for help, of
course, but Merkle merely turned up the
volume of his Christmas carols.

When the committee drove by, they saw a
fully illuminated me angrily shaking my fist
at Merkle, [ later read the committee’s
report:

“Mr. Emmons: A most spectacular display;
but not sufficiently in keeping with the spirit
of peace on earth.” —Dick Emmons

"My parents gave me an unbreakable toy.”




