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EARLY MORNING HUNT FOR A RARE FLOWER

Our story is about tws 19-
year-old girls, Francine and
Lebbie. Debbie, the arettier of
ithe twoa, was readinz a maga-
zine article to Fran. {We'll call
Francine Fran for short.)

“Just histen to th.s,” Debbie
wag saying. “‘Win o free, all-
expense paid trip © Howail
There are two winners. Stay at
the lovely Hoyal FHawaiian
Hotel” Gee, wouldnt it be
wonderful it you and I won
that contest? All you have
to dn is tell why you like
Gleamo toap in twenty words
or lews”

“Yog, it certainly would be
wonderfui”

“I know! Why not fill in the
contest blank and see 1f we
can't win a free vacation?”

“A1 righty, why not?”

Now we'll move our story up
a bit. It's the day the contest
winners are to be announced.
Wiil the girls win the contest?
Aha, the suspenseful pait of
our story, Well, vou gucssed it.
Debbie and Franc:ne won the
eontest. Now to wove our story
up » wee bit more, The girls
are on the beat sailing for
lovely, glamorous Hawail,

1 can't believe we'te on our
way 1o Hawail”

“Yes, just think, Moonlit
nights, swaying palm trees, and
you, my dgarling.”

“Oh, be quiet, you—you—
you.”

“Take it easy! T'm Just teas-
ing."

Now we're at the lovely
Roval Hawaiian rotel

“Cies, isn’t it gorgeous here?”
Fran said happily.

“Yes, it certainly is nice”

‘No you think we'll meet any
nice hovs up here?”

“Maybe you will, but I wor't”

"What do you mean?”

“Well, with all the crater
elimbing, water skiing, swim-
minz and looking for the buwha
buwha flower, 1 won't have
time,” said Debbie,

“A bua what what flower?”
*“Buwha buwha flower. It's
one of Hawaii's most peautiful
flowers, and also one of the
rarest.”

“Well, T hope yout find it.”
“Thanks.”

The next morning Debbie
woke Fran up at 6 o'clock 1n
the morning, and, «lear readers,
you can be sure Fran wasn't too
happy about being awakened at
8 o'clock,

“Wake up, sleepy head, we
have t¢ go buwha buwha hunt-
ing today.”

“Oh, no, I'm nnt doing any

Nancy Riker, 14 Yeara
kind of hunting at 6 o'clock in
tke morning”

After a great deal of argu-
ing, coaxing and begging, fran
got out of bed and agreed
srmewhal reluctantily to go. The
girls left at 7 o'clock. They de-
cided to go to Flower “sle and
try their luck. After they had
keen hunling about four lLours
with ne luck, the girls rame
wupon an old cave.

“Lonk over there”

uwhatnﬂ

“An old cave.”

“So what” Big deal, a civel”

“Come an, let’s explore i*."

“Oh, no, nct me, I came to
flower hunt, remember?”

“Chicken!”

"Oh, all right.”
The girls went inside the
cave,

“Look at this piece of board,”
sa:d Debbie.

“Don’t Lauch it! There will be
a cave-in.”

But it was tco late, Dabbie
had already pulled the hoard
out and naturaily there was a
cave-in. The girls were not kurt.
They sat.down and tried to

13
think of- a way ta get out ef’
there.

“Hey,” said Debbje, “what

are we =itting hers for? Maybe

ikere's enother way out of
here.”

“Gee, 1 never thought of
thal.”

“Lel’s go.”

The girls stacted walking

alongside the walls. They had
been walking for shout 20 min-
utes when Fran said, “Hey,
isn't that a light up there? Sure,
it’s angther antrance.”

“Hooray! Whew, that wis
close,” zaid Debbie,
“Tgo close for comfori. No

more buwha buwha hunting
for me.”

“Me either.”

The rest of the two waeks
were spent happily at Waikiki
Bearh where they swam, water
skied and got a sun tan. The
day they left, the manager of
the hotel gave them eacl a
buwha buwhe flower o keep
pressed in their serapbook. You
can bet Debbie and Francine
never forgot their vaeation in
Hawaii,

ON TRAINING YOUR DOG

Kathryn McEnge, 12 Ycars

The story that I'm writing is
about dogs,

I'm not writing about certain
dogs, I'm writing about wild
and tame dogs.

A dog Lives where his master
makes a home for him. If he
doesn't have a master, he prob-
ably goes roaming the sireets
looking for food. A dop eats
dog food or small bone: and
water and milk, A dog that
tsn’t well taken care of mignt
pat anvihing that looks as if it
could be eaten.

A dog protects himscif by
biting, ruaning, seratchiny, and
many other fighting acticns.

Sotnetimes dogs are harmiul,
but more often dogs aren’t
harmful. Tame dogs won't bite
people unless they are being
teased, But wild dogs will some-
times bite when they are not

being ,teased,
Dogs ave very friendlv and
grod companiens, if treated

well and taken care of.

1t is hest to train dogs while
they ave little so that thyy can
get used to training. If a dog is
sort of big, he still might learn
training’ quickly.

All those ideas help us to
keep one of man's best {riends,
and they aren't hard or ex-
pensive 17 do.
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Arline Sandusky-i?

AUNT ELSIE'S

CHAN have pach sent coupons
tn complele the thousand points
required  for certificates nf
merit, and thow coveled cer-
tificates went nut Lo these clever
pals some Lime agn. We are al-
ways glad to ¢nnounce these
pwards, for we are proud of
the pals whose cronstant works
have carned them.,

GARY COCOVER, 12 years,
rollects stamps and coins, and
he enjoys sport -,

LYNDA CURRIER, 1l years.
goes ice skating every Tuesday
after school, aand that iz her
hobby.

JUDITH ERVTENBECK, 13
years, collects pictures of mo-
tion picture stars, She has two
gcrapbooks fuil of pictures.
Judith asks about our Pen Pals
Club. I'm sorrr, pals. but it is
no longer in existence, Some
few wrote in {0 complain that
others would not answer the
letters. and others were both-
ered bty those who used the
correspondence to promole beg-
ging.

RONALD SCHLITT. 9 years,
eollects stamps. trading cards,
marbles, and army paiches,

SHARON STEWART, 12 years,
collects dolls and glass figures.
$he has dells from Japan, Ger-

PAMELA HARRIS and IRENE many,

CLUB NOTES

Swaden, and the United
States Sie has 18 glas. figures.

LAURA STRUSIS, 10 yesars,
writes that her hobby is read-
mg.

MICHAEL WOOLERY, 11
years, likes to play football im
his spare time, and that is his
hobby. He hopes tn te a fool-
ball player when he goes to
college.

7Z0OE ANN ZIEGLER, 12 years,
likes our ciub. she writes, and
she collects those siories she
finds amnging and hi s made a
scrapbock of them, 3he plans
to do this every vear che says,
so long as she iz a member of
the club. A good idea

That is all we have iime for
at this writing, pals. We shall
print more next Sunday, so if
vour hobby note is 1:0t among
those 1 the column today, keep
watching., We still make up the
magazine some time in advance,
and it is not always possible
to print all we should like in
any certain issue.

Send your storics and draw-
ings — read the rule. first — to
AUNT ELSIE. the Oakland
Tribune. P.O. Box 509, Qak-
1and 4, California.

Clusrd, Dl
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THE GREAT BLACK HORSE
Martha McNecse, 11 Years
The great black horse
So shiny and tall,
And his band of gallants
That answer ms call:

They stream through the
valleys
Of the great wide west,
Charging at sunrise,
Bound to blesi.

One hundred of them

So powerful and great,
There’s only one {eam

For the whole western stales.

They run up the mountains,
They stream down the hills;

They're a lustrous glory,
Their beauty .5 wilted.

But now he is calm,
He is old, he is tired,
But still he is & king,
Who has never retired.
—_—

THE BALL PLAYER'S DOG
Judy Wall, 11 Years

There once was a boy named
Flip. He had a dng named Nip.
When Flip asked his father if
ne could have & dog, his father
{old him that if he had a dog,
he would have to play with it,
fecl it, and take care of it. Flip
said ne would, so he got the dog.

Well, Flip took care of Nip
until he joinec the ball team,
iher he almost forgot about
Nin.

One day Nip thought he was
forgoiten and ran away be-
cause Flip was too husy playing
ball.

That night Tlip noticed that
Nip was gone for the first time
in months and started out to
hunt for Nip. He found him
down by the park, Adfter that
FlLip teok care of Nip and spent
as much time with Nip as play-
ing ball.

e (st e
WHEN PENELOPE MOANED
Roberta Tomlin, 13 ¥ears

Penelope was & 30-yeazr-old
pericil sharpener, She was very
tired of sharpening pencils, She
had sharpened exactly 5300
pencils, and was going on 5,301,
tor dewn the stairs came Claire
with a pencil in her hand.

She went straight to Pene-
lope, stuck ths pencil in Pene-
lope's mouth, and turned her
handle — whirr, clunk, clank,
crunch! Penelope just wauldn’t
work! Claire called Jimmy and
iold him that precious Pene-
lope waouldn't work.

That night, when Jimmy ar-
rived home, he brought & fix-it
man with him. The fix-it man
tinkered, fussed, hammered,
and hanged at Penelops, Before
he left, he told Jimmy and
Claire ta leave the sharpener
afone for a few days. So they
dud.

Penclope got very lonesome.
When they sharpened a pencil
she was so glad that she
whirred and whirred. She had
learned her lesson! Wever again
would she moan.
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A check tor ONE DOLLAR will be sent Fer §
naxt best sntriss will win prizes
CAREFULLY: Cclor the picture we
work to oiher paper or cardbaard, Pich ra may he
NAME, AGE, and FULL ADDRESS with your
The Oakland Tribune, P.O. Box 509, O klan
will be netified by mall. COUPONS AR i HOT GIVEN FOR C
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OLORING CCNTEST FOR GIRL

fram s wunt

Oakland Tribune, Sunday,

Dec.. 4, 1955.
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Diana ynis-12 |
he best entry in this color contest for girls. The four
¥isie’s Treasurs Chest. READ THESE DIRECTIONS
I, and eyt out aleng dotted lines. De not paste

your finishad

folded for mailing. Be sure io send your
entPy. Send your finished werk to AUNT ELSIE,
d 4. California, before next Saturday. Prize winners
OLOR CONTEST ENTRIES.

Burgess Bedtime Story

By THORNTON
W. BURGESS

FURTHER ADVEMTURES IN THE MEADOW

Lats never think we know Liall;
Our knowledge at the meost iz
small.

Reddy Fox.

Young Reddy had jus
learned that Johny Chyck had
gone to sleap to stay asleep
through the cold weather. It
was Iate fall now, and Johnny
would sleep until spring. Young
Reddy couldn't understand this
at sll,

“J¢ Johnny Chuck can de ik,
why can't I do it?" said the
voung Fox, talking to himself,
1 don't believe that fellow can
do anything 1 can’t do.”

For awlhile Young Reddy for-
got all sbout Johnny Chuck and
his sleeping. The cool weather
became cold weather. Jack
Frost was around every night,
and sometimes he pinched hard.
It wasn't as easy as it had been
for the young Fox to getl r meal
when he was hungry. He began
1o be a little discontented.

One mnight, when Young
Reddy had had bad luck hunt-
ing and he was hungry ané
¢old, he happened to think of
Johnny Chuck.

Perhaps thet fellow has the
right idea, thought the young
Fox. He isn't hungry, and he
doesn't feel cold. Moreover, he
i=n't missing much. I believe T
will try sleeping mysell. If he
can do it, 1 can.

The young Fox remembered
an unused den over in the Old
Pasture. More than once he har
taken a map in it. He trotted
over there now. He went down
to the bedroom helow the reach
of Jack Frost. Rough Brother
North Wind couldn’t get in
there, Jack Frost couldn’t pinch
him, and he was quite as warm

as he wanted to be. He curled

up and clesed his eyes. He
yawned ence or twice, then fell
agleep.

Now the sleep of the ‘young
#ox wesn't at all the sleep of
Johrnny Chuck. It was Tegular
slesp. He was merely taking &
nap. It was a short nap. When
he awoke, at first he didr’t
know where he was. Then he
remermbered that he had gone
down in there to sleep through
the cold weather.

He yawned once or twice, as

folks do when they first wake —

up. This is fine, thought he.
1 suppose it is warm weather
now. I'm hungry, I thirk T'li
go out and get something to
ezt. Omce more, he yawned,
then stretched, and got to his
feet. He scrambled up to the
deorway, and poked his head
outside. Nothing had changed.
It was just ms cold as it had
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heen v 'hen he went down Lo go
to slep. In fact he had heen
azlesp about only an hour. He
went sutside, and sheok him-
self. .. dter awhile he Tealized
that te had been asleep only

“is yinter very long?’ asked
Young Reddy.

a short time. He was hungrier
than ever. Should he go hunt-
ing? Or should he go back down
insidz and try to go to sleep
agai 7 It was his stomach that
sett] 'd that guestion for him,

“I'n so hungry, 1 couldn’t
poss bly sleep,” said the young
Fox. “Nag, sir, 1 couldn't sleep.
Whao wants to sleep, anyway?
I dovt”

He went down on the Green
Mea lows to hunt for Mice, He
look :d pver at Johnny Chuck's
hous=, and shook his hesd.
“Th: t feliow can sleep il he
wan s to, but I don’t know why
he d-egit, Idon't want ta. There
is tro much fun being awake,”
said he, as he caught a Mouse.

That night Young Reddy
ask+d his father, “Is it true
that Johnny Chuck sleeps all
thre agh the cold weather?”

“‘hey say he sleeps all win-
ter, 1 guess he does, though
I've never seen him when he
was asieep,” Teplied Reddy.

" 5 winter very long?” asked
Yo ng Reddy. You see, he was
lool.ing ahead to his first win-
ter. and really kanew nothing
abrut cold weather,

«'s too long," said Reddy,
ant he meant it, for winter is
a Hard time for the Fox folk.
* ¢{f that Chuck can slecp 21l

winter without eating, why
can't we?” the young TFex
wanted to know,

“Because we #re not made
that way,”"” was all the enswer
Reddy could think of.

“Dioes anyone else sleep that
way?" asked Young Reddy.

Reddy nodded. “Nimbleheels
the Jumping Mouse, whoem vou
have tried to ecatch and
eouldn't. sleeps the same way.
There are some #thers that
sleep through the coldest part
ot the winter. Jimmy Skunk
does, and I'm told that Buster
Bear up in the Green Forest
does. Striped Chipmunk is
another, T guess Une' Billy Pos-
sum sleeps a gaod deal of the
ilme. 1 don’t see him around
in the middle of the winter™
explained Reddy.

“Don’t they ever eat? I'm
sure I would want to eat. Don't
they get hungry?” asked the
young Fox,

T guecss Striped Chipmunk
wakes up an¢ eaw. He stores
away enough food in the fall,
and I don't believe it is
wasted,” said Reddy. “Johany
Chuck doesn't store up any
food, so I guess he doesn't eat.”

"Why doesn’t he store up
Inad? I think it's silly not to,”
said Young Reddy.

“T guess it is because che food
that Johnny Chuck eats can't
be stored up. He lives on sweet
clover, grass, and other green
plants. They must be eaten
while they are fresh, Striped
Chipmunk lives on seeds and
nuts, and those things keep all
winter. I suppese it is because
Johnny Chuck can’t find any
food in the winter, and can't
store up any for the winter,
that he sleeps the way he does.
Perhaps you've noticed how fat
he was before he went ta bed.
I guess that fat lasts him pretty
much all winter., Of course
being still ail thes time, not
getling any exercise, he doesn’t
need food. They tell me Buster
Bear doesn’t sleep as soundly
as Johnny Chuck does. He
doesn’t go to bed until he can’t
find anything more to eat. So,
sometimes it is long after Jack

Continued on Next Fage

How would you like to have
yeur fortune told? None of us
be lieve in this; but we enjoy
tha fun

Make your booth from any

sriall table. Have the fortune
t7ller dressed in a dark dress
with & scarf around her shoul-
dws and a scarf around her
h:ad. She can wear earrings,
tio. Drape the table with
pper and cut-out stars.

Now for the fortune! On the
t :ble, spread & pair of scissors,
r ce, a dime, dark glasses, a fan,
3 needle fastened to paper or a
card, and a rag. Let each per-

SIMPLE PARTY
FORTUNE BOOTH
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AT THE SATURDAY PET SHOW

Sally Popovich, 8 Years Prize Winner

1t wa; & beautifur Satusday
afternoon. Almast all the kids
in town were getting ready for
the pet +how. It was going 1o be
at 3:67 n the alternoon. Betty
lived or Main Streei, ana had
two dogs. Both dogs were
cocker spaniels.. Their names
were Friskie and Riskie.

Friskie was wearing a bow
iie snd a little shirt that had
buttons in the front and went
around the front legs. e also
had jeans tnat znapped in front
and weat around his back }egs.
Riskie -wes @ girh, and haZ on
a dress that had burttons it. the
back. Friskie and Riskie were
trick dogs. They knew a dance
they were gning to do. There
were stunt bars on the field
that they were going to da
iricks on.

When Betty pot Friskie and
Riskie ready for ihe pet show,
che woent in the house snd
lJooked at ihe clock. “Five min-
utes to three,’ she said. “lt
takes five minutes to get down
there.” So she started walking
witn lier pets, When rhe got
there she found out that ske
was ite first one there, so she
tobk z seat in the frunt row.
Then the rest of the children
startec coming, “Hi, Betty,”
shouted some of them. “Hy"
Betty called back.

Then after everybody 'was
seated, the manager stood up
and siid, “Ladies and gentle-
men, chikdren of all ages, we
will now have the ret show.
Betty, why don't you be the
first ane?”

“#1l right,” she seid, an- she
led her dogs out in the middle
to do their dance, I'll bet yau
couldn't have done it unless
vou had laken dancing lessons.
After they had done their dance,
ghe led them over to thé stunt
bars,

There they hung by their
knees, iurned over and over

frontward and backward, sad
did the big girls drep.

Then it was time for Johnny
Green and his pet birds, Then
Mary Lacie came out with her
pig. Then came the other chil-
dren. Then the manager stood
up and said, “Johnny Green
ard his pet birds win i blue
rivhon. Susan Blancharé with
her donkey wins a klue ribhbon.” -

Beity's heart was besting
fast, Wasn't ahe going to get a
prize too? Finally the man said,
“Mr. Smith from the San Fran-
ciseo circus says the degs act
with Betty Jones and Friskie
and Riskie iz so thrillng he
wants her dogs to perform at
the children’s wmatineée next
Saturday, and Betty's parents
are invited."

Betty was so happy she, als
must didn't hear the min say,
“The circus will give her $5¢
for being on their show.”

And I might add, ehe did

perform, and she wis- the
proudest girl in the TUnited
States. .

THE TRIP TO NEW TORK
Judy Parkins, 21 Years

Once upon a time Jimmy
planned a trip in the ninth
month and on the nintb day of
September. He planned to go to
New York. :

When he arrived he found
a job he could do, so he took
it, and he enjoyed it very much,
He had to work in a ¢lick fac-
tory. It was fun for hiral

One day when he wes work-
irig he looked st theé calendar,
end it was the day he had to
go bome. So he ran home and
got packed, and he went t0 the
frain station. He made it jast
in time. When he arrived home,
every iriend he had -ame to
meet him, and after that. they
had a big party for him, end
he had a great deal of fun.
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"BOYS AND GIRLS CLUB

Boys mnd girls whe have
reacned their fifth hpirthday
may join our club., Anyone over
5 years and under 17 years is
eligible for membership, Simply
cut out the membership request
below and fill it in carefully.
Yo will receive a big fat letter
ful' of papers and information,
inciuding a membership card.

NEW M

Sail Eghert !
Gay Emmans
Lawe Encadade
Charles Evana
Alfred Fillppinl

Dalr Adams
Ka14n Adams
Corstance Black
Jer 'y Bradley
Elavne Bl‘£ll'll

¥rn.a Lee Bullock  Kathy Fon
Yerata Ann Cain Tames Fowler
Ca10l Clapp Carla F¥ank
Patricia Clavton Ianiee Frankiln
Roriney Cosla Linda Guinasso

Tuc'y Crean

Clatre Curtls .
Eslher Marie Davis
Can pl Delinger
Tack Dierks

Da -id Donahue

Heirl: Haufhy
Caralyn Hinex
Hathy Holmes
Barbara Hosina
Sieven Huddlesinn
Edfilh Jobn

IMPORTANT NOTE: It s B
longer necessary to send a sae-
ond request for membership
once you have done fo. You are
a member until your 17th birth-
dsy whether you find time to
send wark or not. .

Send the membership request
to AUNT ELSIE, tha Oakland
Tribune, Post Office. Box 569,
Oakland 4, Califotnt *

EMBERS

Kensleth Leschot  Chary Railil
Merrylee Liles Pavid Rychel
Bob Lockwaod Lillte Hiwnders

W 3
Cynthin Lochwood  Linda Schafer
Maruetie Markovich Reymond iclnlf
Jelirey Maxwell John iie .
Shella McFadden Rober-a Shelley
Kay Btockley -

Margarel B
Ka{glnn McGavern Rutha sne

Neralee McKensle Silberman
Yanet Me@uillan ~ Tracy Jims
Maria Melendres  WMary Whiltmaers
Gregory Navone Mixe ‘Whitrors
Phyllis Ollar Dickir- Wipn

ghri‘lyn Pennington MaTg rit Zvdycin

Jaine Quan

son come to the table after he
is blindfolded, and hawve him
reach out and pick up an object,
He must take the first thing he
touches, Move things around
a little after esch fortune. |

If the person chooses 5cis-
sors he will have & short life;
rice means early marriage;
money means vast riches; the
dark glasses mean mavie star-
dom; the fan means romance,
the needle—new clothes, and
the Tag means a8 poor future.
Maybe you can think of some
other things to use.

Which fortune would you

rather have?

AUNT ELSIE'S CLUB OF -
THE OAKLAND TRIBUNE -

| wish 1o become a membar of the Boys and Girls Club
of the Oukland Tribune. | have not jeined before.

Strest Address v eenatssevrrenteranaran

I T T N

YRR

.. Tone ...

All boyy and
Fill cut this eoupen, clip
Tribune, P.O, Box 309,

girls under 17

each entrant. Send the coupen
coupon must be sent each year.

Street Address

My birthday is

radresepEE Rt

I will be years oM.

AUNT ELSIE'S BIRTHDAY CLUB

it and send it to AUNT ELSIE, the
Oakland 4, Califersis. Birthdays are prinsed
every day in the daily Oskland Tribure snd & greeting catd in sent &
EARLY to insure publicaron.”A new

sthEeREsbEREPSAs A REER NN TVUNEY

years may join out Birbda&‘(:luh.
klapd

P T T T ST SR EE PR N LR R Lo R b ol

ivresecenerarasnarransnsennee SOER LLLonded

sasee AT FIT SN FEBFTLEALE




