PAGE SEVENTEEN
By Zane Greﬂ
DON'T VEX THAT MAN, Jock”

AS YOUR BARTNER IH WARNNG

YOU..HES AN EX-CIRCUS KNIFE=
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When your laundry —

(By Thornton W. Burge;s)

LONGLEGS GETS A
! BREAKFAST

sparkling clean — comes

home from pur modern,

sanitary plant, you can be B! The universal 1aw of lite
Is one of seeming endless strife.

—Old Mother Nature.

Redwing the Blackbird stopped
singing to watch Longlégs the
Heron wade ashore. “Did you hear
what he said?” Redwing asked
Mrs. Redwing, who was looking
around in the rushes at the head
of the Smiling Pool trying to
make up her mind whether theyl
should bulld their nest there or
in the near by alders. Y

“He said something about going . .
Y hunting. My dear, where do you
;hlnk wet should built our nest? I|Longlegs had begun his breakfast
ust can’t make u mind.” said -
Mrs. Redwing, It? ::ays clear t'hat ‘exclaimed Redwing, leaning for-
she was not interested in Long- | Ward in excitument. He didnit

practically sure each towel, sheet, even small hankie is ac-

counted for — or we make good! Low prices!
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legs the Heron,

“Don’t ask me, You know very
well that that nest will be just
where you want it to be. What
I may think will have nothing to
do with the matter.” replied Red-
wing a bit testily. “I don’t think

have to wonder for long. Longlegs
straightened up to his full height
and tipped his head back so that
his bill was pointed at the sky.
Redwing had just a glimpse of
something held in that long bill
Then it disappeared. It had gone

DOTTY DRIPPLE

o U he had had any breakfast” he | down the long throat in that long
—— - — added, 2 neck. Longlegs had begun his 1= OW, WHO ATE THESE TS
“Wio?” asked Mrs, Redwing | breakfast. INUTS AND THREW 23 (WHAT MAKES You
A CTO R s E R v I CE with an absent air, The same thing was repeated 1 THE SHELLS BACK. THINK T DID
. TR “Longlegs the Heron” cried | tWice. By this time Longlegs was 'I'INTO THE

If you want to be sure the magnetos on your tractors
and other gasoline powered farm equipment are
operating perfectly, call us in. Adjustment and
checking between seasons assures good ignition when
the job won’t wait. Or call us in an emergency . ..
Replace with a dependable, tough WICO magneto

Redwing impatiently, “He didn’t | farther out on the Green Meadows

catch a thing while he was here,
and it wasn't because he didn't
have patience.”

“Fisherman’s luck, I'm glad we
don‘t have to depend on catching
fish for our food, I think I'll look
those alders over once more.” re-

plied Mrs. Redwing,

than- Redwing ever had seen him
before, It seemed odd to see him
so far from water. At long last
he lifted his great wings and began
to flap them slowly, lifting himself
into the air., With his head drawn
back and his long legs straight
out behind him he returned to

to be certain of perfect ignition performance.
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the Smiling Pool,

w !
‘Now he has gone ashore, Said “Did you have a good break-

he was going hunting. He's a )
fisherman, not a hunter, Do you |fast?” called Redwing.
| Suppose he really meant it.?" said ‘A very good breakfast.” croak-

' Red if i ed Longlegs.
$ mad,ﬂ“ipok::_ Mrs.  RedWing | “yynar of? asked Redwing,

“Mice.” replied Longlegs and
{  There was no reply, Mrs, Red-
wing was over in the alders, It was gz;ppedr away toward the Big
plain that .she didn’t care a flirt | Ve .
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. lapoleon and Uncle Elby By Cllfford MacBride - (ot i o bam | o, The MeXt shory: “Reddy Fox :
A N U ——ee—e. ’She had more important things to anges His Mind. . &
YES-THERES NOTHING

BY GOLLY-WITH ALL LIKE HAVNG A DOG

THESE NICE THINGS FOR A PET-MY LITTLE
BEIN' SAID ABOUT HERCULES 15 VERY
ME-I WON'T HAVE AFFECTIONATE = HE'S
ANY TROUBLE
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' think about. Redwing flew over to
. the tallest alder and perched on

S |
{ the very top where he could look [
over the Green Meadows. Long- Contract Bndge
legs had left the bank of the By Josephine Culbertson

THINK I DON'T
BIVE ENOUIGH -
ATTENTION TO
THE DEARY

Smiling Pool and was walking out
'l on the Green Meadows. “I believe | B
i1 he did enean it.” thought Redwing. [ .
“{ “If he hunts the way he fishes, just [“A MIND WITH BUT A SINGLE
standing still and waiting. I guess THOUGHT”
it will be a long time before he
gets his breakfast. He'll tind that | The contract in today’s  deal
Mice are not likely to come his |Was lost because declarer had only
way as fish so often do, He'll |one thought—to diew t:fimps.
have to go where.-they are, hunt £37
for them.” . West dealer. ~

That waes exactly what Longlegs Both sides vulnerable.
was doing. Redwing had often seen North-South 60 on score.
him walking along the edge of the

water watch'ng for Frogs. He 013139

never hurried. Each step was, taken :Q 3

slowly and carefully so as not to 2010854

alarm a Frog before getting within AAS .Q75
striking distance, He was walking | ¥Qs5 N $KI64
now in just that seime careful way' o084 W E 3
through the grass of the Green SAKOT s 6K 1076
Meadows, his head held a litlte' ™ g2 &3
higher than when he was looklng' @K J1004

for Progs., This was so that he 872

could see better in the grass ahead |; SAB532

of him. Now and then he stood . »J

still for a moment, looking and The bldding:

perhaps listening for the faint

mstle made by tiny feet.
For several minutes notning R

aappened. Then Longlegs  took 24 2 P’ ; i Sy

three quick long steps such as only [ ass  Pass ;

such long legs as his .could take,

his long neck ;frnghte;ed ::o 1': West opened the club king, but . :

full length as he struck out and|when he saw the dummy, quickly

down with his long bill, shifted to the heart queen? Dec-| TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS By Ecuing

& “1 wonder if he caught one!”|jarer ducked, but won the heart ;
contiguation with the ace. Now,| ] (/7 77 /4 SAMV SUTTONT] [MYLANDY MERC'Y' !
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THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW!
ON T FIRST 17
HOLES, WITH NARY
ASOUL WATCHING,
FLOTSAM PLAVED
LKE APRO~

getting out the trumps with as SAN 2
little loss as possible, declarer led DWICH, MRS, WAXWELL~3

! a spade from dummy and finessed / 5 ; M
‘ against the queen, West did not { ; ot V/’j
W

delay in taking his ace, and then
! for want of a better return, he led
| back the spade eight.
{: This let declarer capture East's
+ spade queen, but he was still
' & long way frcm success. He led a
! low diamond to the jack. East
i mwon, and determined to prevent
diamon@ ruffing, returned his last
trump, That was South's undoing.
He could not avoid losing another
i diamond trick and the low heart
‘_\\\\\ he still had, and this was one trick
=\ \ toc many,
RSN y South's first consideration, up-
¢ on taking the lead with the
heart ace, should have been dia-
wronds, mot tresnps, The right
play from dummy at that point
was the diamond queen, If it lost,
the diamond jack would be an-
other entry for the lead of trumps
and a diegmond ruff would both
save a trick and produce a third
entry. On the lead of the dia-
tmond queen it would not matter
winther or nc@ East covered;
declarer could hold his loss in that
suit to one trick at most, and his
total losses to one. spade, two
hearts, one diamond and one club.
g Thus, he would have fulfilled the
K| contract which meant a vulner-
able game,
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OH, MR.TUPPER/ INE PERSUADED MR.
WOLVERSTON To WRITE HS MEMOIRS
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OEREK, IT WAS SWEBT OF YOU

. TO SURPRISE ME BY BRINSING
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(WELL, | HOPE You HAVEN'T ANY
PLANS FOR TRNIGHT!
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