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MRS. BOBOLINK , SITS CLOSE

You'll find good judgment is the
key

To things as you would have them
be.

—Bubbling Bob,

Hunters and fishermen have pae-
tience. They must have to 'suce
ceed. Black Pussy was patient,
When he moved it - was slowly,
carefully, cautiously. For long pe-
riods he groudhed in the tall
meadow grass, his head tipped
back so that he could watch for
Bubbling Bob the Bobolink sing-
ing in the sky overhead. Now and
then Bubbling Bob dropped to the
ground, disappearing in the tall
grass, Then Black Pussy wished
that the grass was not so tall, for
he never could see just where
Bubbling Bob entered it. It was
provoking. And when that bird
took to his wings again he never
came out of the grass just where
he had last entered it. He never
went down twice in the serne
place and he never came up twice
from the same place, It was bother-
some. It was annoying. It was
exasperating. How was he ever to
know Jjust where to look for the
nest he was sure was somewhere
in that neighborhood -with Mrs.
Bobolink sitting on her eggs. She
it was whom he was hunting, for
he knew that he had no chance
of catching Bubbling Bob.

Though ' Black . Pussy didn’t
know where Mrs Bob was, she
knew where he was. At least she
knew about where he was. She
could see Bubbling Bob up in the
sky singing to her and he could
see Black Pussy down in the grass.
Mingled with his music was now
and then a warning note. It was
when he was directly above Black
Pussy that he uttered it. So her
handsome, happy mate was keep-
ing her posted on what she
couldn't see herself,

If Black Pussy should find her
and that nest with the precious
babies it awould soon hold, for the
eggs were even now hatching,
she could escape. -“At the last
mcment she could take to her
wings before he could spring.
But that would not save the help-
less babies. And if in trying to
protect them she stayed too long
she might be caught herself.
Should he come dangerously near
she could slip off the nest, show
herself to ghim and pretend to

have a broken wing. Then she
could flutter away and perhaps
thus lead him to follow her, and
the bables would be safe, .
+ For a wmhile that Cat didn't come
near enough to really worry her.
All bird mothers become so used
to danger that they do not worry
until it is very near. ‘They are
simply- watchful. So it was with
Mrs. Bobolink. 8he trusted to
Bubbling Bob to warn her when
Black Pussy should be getting too
near.

FINALLY WON HER!”

W, Burgess) i

Black Pussy was very nw

and stems of weeds and small dey
rootlets was made, It was one of
the best hidden nests she had ever
had, In leaving it she was careful
to always walk: ‘some distance
through the grass ‘before taking
wing. She returned in the same
careful, way, never dropping down
in the grass too near the precious
secret. Hungry eyes watchiny her
from a distance would never learn
from her where the nest mras,

For ten days, ten happy, dreamy
days, she had sat on five eggs.
Every day Bubbling Bob, flying
high above, had poured out his
love and happiness in joyous,
rollicking song. Until now she had
been unworried and undisturbed.

A sharp note from Bubbling Bob
warned her that danger was very
near. She could see the grass
moving, something black creeping
through it toward  her. Black

Pussy was very near. What should|

she do? Should she take to her
wings and be safe or should she
sit - close, risking ‘' being caught?
Had there been just eggs under
her she would have taken to her
wings. But those eggs were just
hatching and there were baby
birds there, helpless babies that
to be safe must be kept covered.
She flattened herself until her
brownish back was level with the
surrounding’ ground and looked
to be part of it,

8o this little mother sat close
while Black Pussy looked straight
at her without seeing hef. Then
he crouched right there, looking
up to watch Bubbling Bob hover-
ing above the place a short distance
away and uttering his alarm notes.
Black Pussy crept that way. |

The next story: “Too Busy to
Sing.”
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A BIDDING DUEL
East-West showed the

greater

_She had taken great palns In| i in the bidding duel that
o 1g a place for her nest. She| {50 place in today’s deal.
SCAMP/ VLL HAVE TH' LAW had looked and locked and looked
LOP EARED IMBICLE before finding a place to suit her.
 YOU' ; Then she had found a place where| .
MY PRIZE HENS { |there was a small hollow, as 1f a| moueh aeater.
;| handful of earth had been scooped| potn sides vulnerable.
from the level surface, You or I 2 &
passing that way. wouldn’t have 485
noticed it, but her sharp eyes saw 9108
g it and that Is was just the right ¢
: size for a nest to fit in snugly. Lo, Q1986
eioa| |Around it the grass was growing| #K 1078 Moo Qi- o
< lush and tall. A nest there would 4 W E b4 ?s 3
¢ EALSUITLNT be well hidden, very well hidden. | 9763 . At
- So in it the nest of dead grass :’81 SO S | eAKIS
' SR B e B v e v : U7 aA Q032
THERE OUGHTA BE A LAWY (Ui ki gl Siveviiss. By Fagaly and Shorten AR
p v : i e a8
*THoSE BIGROOMY ( ANDITHOUGHT YOUD) gu, . vy gk
ORI GIa, FRND. BYES! |29  pes Pam Due
. Pass Pass  Pass

West opened the singleton @fa-

mond, and, by handling the de-
fense to the best advantage, East-
West collected eight tricks, for
an 800-point penalty. South should
have saved a trick by expert play,
but his difficulties were so great
that he could scarcely be blamed
for beccming a bid befuddled.

(Continued on Page 10)
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STOP! LOOK! LISTEN!

- FIELD DAY’
" WHERE?

ST. TERESA'S, AUGUST 4
Sports, Supper Served, Refresh-

ments, Games, etc.

DANCE AFTER
Webster’s Orchestra .

By Alex Raymond
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HORACE, BEFORE [F-AND ~ou PROMWISED ME EAR-~
WE WERE MARRIED, YOUD SIT HOME WITH vyoix"‘r"'gow >
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BRINGING UP FATHER R

By Buford
YOU CAN TAKE ME |
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by George McManus s
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

£ARAN'MA SAYS MR.BUDGE

1S TH’ BEST LAWYER IN TH’ | |GLAD YOU CAME I JusT

WHOLE WORLD--SO, mm BAKED COOK
T'LL BET-- ANY- 7

OH, MR, BUDGE ¢ J’"M -
MY, TH’ COOKIES CAME ) ’

MERCY ¢ WHERE'D HE

r GO-22
s
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WiLL INTEREST\;OU“ ANDI

SALLY, T H UST TAKEN

AVE J
NEW CASE WHICH I THINK
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HENRY

Cope. 1900, King e Syadc, b, W rghts el

TILLIE THE TOILER

OH, MAC, IT'S MEAN OF You 0
BRING THOSE MODELS HERE,
YOU KNOW | CAN'T RESIST CLOTHES!

e
OH, LOOK A'
OUTFIT THAT GIRL
V1S WEARING!

8y Harry Hoenigsen

BUT WHEN THEY HIREDME, THEN
d [HE S™YEDTo0. BUT THEY HATED
| |10 PAY ME WHILE HE WAS

S0 THEN | , AND NOW HE'S
ING TO WITH ME FOR
THE EVENING OVER HERE-.




