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KEEPING ‘EM LIGHT The beagle hound is the small-
Sprinkle sliced peaches with| est variety of FEnglish hunting

lemon. juice or place in syrup im-

mediately after peeling to preven
them from darkening.

hounds but has a keen scent, great
t | powers of endurance and intellig-
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(By Thornton W. Burgess)

HEART TROUBLE

Heart trouble will all
know,
Love so great must make it so.
—oOld Mother Nature.

—

mothers

Mrs. Peter Rabbit wasn't her-
self, No, sir, she wasn’t herself,
You know when folks appear to
feel badly, or worried, or in any
way different from usual, they are
sald not to be themselves. Rather
silly isn't it? Whatever we do
we certainly are ourselves.

It was only within the last few
days that Peter noticed and dif-
ference in Mrs, Peter, but that
isn't surprising. Like a lot of folks
Peter falls to see many things
right around him that do not
affect him directly, Now it had
come to him that of late Mrs.
Peter was spending most of her
time during the day in‘sitting just
at the edge of the dear Old Briar-
patch, sometimes just inside; other
times just outside. Twice recently
when he had remained at hcme
all night she had disappeared. He
had hunted all through the Briar-
patch but had failed to find her.
She looked and she seemed anxlous
yet there was nothing to be anxious
about while they were in the dear
safe Old Briar-pach. Perhaps she
wasn't feeling well,

“My dear, are you sick?” asiked
Peter,

Mrs, Peter shook her head a bit
impatiently, it seemed to Peter.
“I'm all right,” sald she.

“Are you worring about some-
thing?” Peter wanted to know.

“Who says I am  worrying?
What is there to sworry about?” re.
torted Mrs. Peter somewhat sharp-
ly, and looked more worried than
ever as she saw Harrier the Marsh
Hawk flying low over the Green
Meadows in their direction.

“That’'s what I want to know!”
tetorted Peter, Then as he no-
ticed how anxiously she was watch-
ing the approach of the big Hawk
he added. “Here in the dear Old
Briar-patch there isn't anything
to fear from that fellow. You
ought to know that by this time.
We've had him for a neighbor be-
fore and no hann from h‘m. He
is looking for smaller folks.”

“I'm not afraid of him.” asserted
Mrs. Peter, and looked more wor-
ried then ever as Harrier flew back
and fourth, this way *hat way and
the other way, just a little above

-the--grass; his -keen—eyes -searching

down in it.

Peter watched Mrs. Peter for a
moment. Suddenly he hopped up
in the air in the funniest way. “So
that's it!” he cried.

“1 don’t know what you are talk-
ing about.’ said Mrs. Peter.

“I know what’s the matter with
you! I know what you are worry-
ing about! You've got . heart
trouble, Yes, sir, that's what is the
matter with you — heart trouble.”
cried Peter, and chuckled at -his
1ittle joke.

“Talk - sense, Peter Rabbit.” Mrs,
Peter spoke severely, pretending
that she. didn’t understand what
he meant,

“My dear, stop pretending. You
aren’t fooling me a bit. We have
some babies and you've hidden
tham somewhere out there on the
Green Meadows, That is why you
are so worried when Harrler, or
Mrs. Harrier, or Mouser the Owl
are hunting in the neighborhood.
Where are they? Don't you think
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“My dear, are you sick?” aasked
Peter )

thelr father ought to know where
they are?” said Peter.

“What in the world are you
talking about?” domanded Mrs.
Peter. Then not waiting for a re-
ply, she turned her back on Peter
and hopped away to the other end
of the Briar-patch out of Peter's
sight, but where she could stiil
keep watch of a certain place not
far out on the Green Meadows.

Of course Peter was right, Mrs.
Peter did have heart trouble. the
kind of trouble that makes the
heart seem to jump right up in the
throat; the kind of heart trouble
that comes from love — mother
love. Out in the grass, under a
blanket of dead grass and her own
fur, sleeping most of the time,
were six wee Rabbits, Peter had
guessed truly. And over in the Old
Pasture, in the Green Forest, by
the Smiling Pool, and in the O0ld
Orchard, a lot of other mothers
were having the same kind of
heart trouble. It is everywhere,
especially in the spring.

The next story: “All in a Day.”
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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
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INVITATION DECLINED

West had two chances in today's
deal “to be a hero,” but he dec-

¢

South, dealer _

Both sides vulnerable
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The bidding:
South West North East
1 Pass 14 2¢
Pass  Pass 3 & Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass

lned the honor. -

South’s three-notrump bid was
very much of a geimble, since his
opening bid in itself had been a
dead minimum.

West opened the dicimond six,
and East, to retain commuypications
with his partner, properly playved
the eight-spot. South won with the
ten and led a low spade toward
dummy.

Usually, of course, it is not wise
for a player in West's position to
go, right in with the ace in a
situation of this sort, but it would
have been a very good idea for
West to do so in this specific case!
Then he could hae played his re-
maining diamond to let East clear
the long suit, and East would gzet
in on the very first lead of clubs.

West, however, played ‘second-
hand low”, and the spade queen
held. Now a low club was led from

mond ace, dropping South’s 'jack,
and then, for want of a betfer play,
continued with the diamond queen.

When South took his trick with
the diamond king West was glven
an outstanding opportunity to rer
deem h!mself, He should have
thrown away the ace of spades!
Then, South would have made only
two spade tricks instead of three.
When West held on- to the spade
ace, South led another spade to-
ward the king ,and he eventually
made three tricks in the spade
sult, two hearts, two diamonds and
two clubs. East could never ‘get in

to cash his set-up diamonds.

By Alex Roymond
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