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(By - Thornton W. Burgess)

Who once makes up a doubtful mind
Will much of satisfaction find,
—Peter Rabbit,

Peter had had a doubtful mind
for a long time, but'now he had
made it up and he felt a lot bet~
ter for having done so. To think
one way one day and another way
the next day and still another way
the day following is/upsetting. It
makes for uncertainty and uncer-
tainty is always upsetting. Peter
had been trying to find out who
of all his acquaintances on the
Green Meadows and in the Green
Forest has the best tall.

I do believe there are as many
kinds of tails as there are kinds of
folks that have them,” declared

‘| Peter to Mrs. Peter

“You don’t say,” replied Mrs.
Peter. S8he wasn’t interested. She
had something on her mind. The
truth is she had six somethings on
her ' mind. Peter "didn't know it.
They were Mrs. Peter’s precious
secret, hidden under a blanket of
grass and fur a little way out on
the Green Meadows where she was
sure no one would ever think to
look for them. .

“I do say,” replied Peter just a
wee bit crossly. He didn't like it
that Mrs, Peter wasn't paying at-
tention. “Who do you think has
the best tail?” .

“How should I know? My own
tail suits me, and if any gne else
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ADAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how to work its

AXYDLBAAXR
BLONGFELLOW

/One letter

hes, the length and formation
’ the code letters are different.

of the

A Cryptogram Quotation
= RVFV JAF FWTDL HJ UO LTAVL]
WNATA VDD ENa RWDBK VDHBA!

bHL xaav—TvILK

! ma . .
WHERE SNC.E HE
WORTH. .

TREMBLED IN HIS
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etc. Single letters,
words are all hints.
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ly stands for another. In this exam used”
the three L's, X for the two O’s, Pad :

apos-
Bach '
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WEAKNESS—WORDS,

NAPOLEON AND UNCLE ELBY

By Crifford McBride
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STRONG DEFENSE

The declarer’s play of today's
hand, though perhaps not as ex-
pert as it might have been, would
have been good enough against an
average player in the East posi-
tion! 4

~

South dealer e S

Neither side vulnerable,

The bidding:,
- South West

INT Pass
Pass  Pass

West opened his fourth-highest
heart. South won with.the ten
and counted tricks. He saw two
sure hearts, four clubs, one dia-
mond and one spade; hence his
problem was to develop the ninth
trick,

Had South cashed the four clubs
immediately, West ‘would have been
embarrassed for discards, but (as
he explained later) South did not
want to make a discard from his
own hand on the fourth club. At
any rate, South decided to go out
for the ninth trick in spades. He
led to the spade ace and return-
ed the suit.

If East had followed with his

North East
ANT Pass

lowest spade (the ten at this point)
declarer would have been on safe
ground. West’s king would have
| been driven out, and declarer ‘would
ieaaily establish his ninth trick be-
,fore he lost control of any suit.
Actually, however, East realized
that his queen of spades was worth-
) less if declarer had the king-jack,
(and under any ciroumstances (ex-
| cept in the remote case that West

lhad started with the doubleton |
king) the play of the queen could '
not do harm but might do a vast |

'amount of good. On that shrewd

Ianalysls East went right in with |
the spade queen — and that was |

enough to save the day! He re-
ilurned a heart through declarer's
jace-queen, and West's heart suit
was establish before South eould
set up his ninth trick.

She was watching Harrler ' the
Marsh Hawk flying low over the
Green Meadows

has & better tall they are welcome
to it. I .don’t know who has the
best tall and I don’t care,” retorted
Mrs. Peter. She was watching Har-
rier the Marsh Hawk flying over
the Green Meadows. He was head-
ed toward the place where her
precious secret was hidden in the
grass. He turned and flew toward
the Big River. She no longer held
her breath.

“Of couse, my dear, we have
the best tails, Other folks laugh
at them but just the same they
are best — for us. Over in the
Green Forest Chatterer thd Red
Squirrel thinks his high-jumping
tail is the best tail. So it I8 —
for him,” sald Peter.

“I wouldn't want a tail like his,”
sald Mrs, Peter.

“Of course you wouldn't. Nel-
ther would I. But he couldn’t, get
along without it. He says so him-
self and he should know. So of
course he has the best tall — for
him,” said Peter.

Harrler the Marsh Hawk was
coming back. Mrs. Peter became
anxiously watchful again and gave
little attention to what Peter was
saying. He was a little provoked
“What are you watching that fel-
low so anxiously for? He can't
bother us in here” sald Péter.
Harrier changed his direction
and Mrs. Peter once more set-
tled down. “You were speaking
about tails,” said she,

“T was speaking . about best
tails,” said Peter severely. “Unc’
Billy Possum says he has the best
tail. You know, my dear, it is
a hahging tail”
“What in the world is a hanging
tall?” Mrs. Peter wanted to know.
“It 1s a tall to hang up with,
and Unc’ Billy and his family are
the only ones around here who can
hang by thelr tails,” ‘explained
Peter.

“Who in the world wants to
hang by his tall? That sounds
silly to mre,” cried Mrs. Peter.

“Unc’ Billy Possum does, and
can. So I guess he really has got
the best tail in the world — for
him,” declared Peter.

“He {s welcome to it. I don't
want it,” retorted Mrs. Peter.

“And Slapstick the Beaver has
a working tail, so —"” Peter was
interrupted by Mrs. Peter.

“So he has the best tall in the
world,” sald Mrs. Peter.

“For- him,” said Peter, “just as
Prickly Porky’s fighting tail, and
Jimmy Skunk’s waving tail, and
little Mr. Lizard’s life-saving tall,
are the best tails in the world —
for them. 8o now at last I have
decided who hes the best tail in
the world,”

“Who?” asked Mrs. Peter.

“Bach one who has a tall”
chuckled Peter,
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