 SEPTEMBER 8, 1948
By Zane Grey'

Y DOGEONE /¥ TYCLONE' TOOK ON FUEL o fi
THAT L DELAY TH' BOMB I FuT
TANK . . NO TELLIN'
E4PLODE NOW,

THE CANNIBAL

What areadful is to you or me
To others the reverse may be,
—Ifumer Brown's Boy.

What a dreadful thing it wou'ld
be if everybody liked and sought
for the same kinds of food! There
couldn’t possibly be enough for all.
So only the quickest and strongest
and fiercest could get enough to
live, and all the rest would starve.
And all the time there would he- / i
plenty of cther kinds of food,! 4 . w"ll o
enough and more for all the hun-; / k,‘\l{‘i,‘mi .f/fd,
gry ones, going to waste. But wise )d"tzﬂ(‘“f‘bv
old Mother Nature has seen to it | Uit L2 Garter-
that nothing of this kind shall or| "I know just how little Mr. Z
can happen, To certain of her| snake feels,” thought Peter
children she has given a liking for N g} .
certain kinds of food and distaste g{;olremél;;nngf:d {:étyeff\hglr' t:il
for all others. These latter things herf*:m to disappear down Mr. King-
are the very foods others of her sn;k0‘s throat. Peter knew now
children must have. the reason for that chase,

So it ii that to live some must “Oh, my goodness! Little Mr.
have eat, some green things Garter“snaAkarls being swallowed.”
some fruit and vegetables, scime cged eter. staring in lorrified
{ish, some worms and insects. héiplessnes:s
Reddy Fox must have meat; Peter It was true. Despite his twist-
Rabbit must have grass and sweet ing and turr;ing and  struggles,
clover and other green things; little Mr. Gartersnake was slowly
Longlegs  the Heron must Rave) g, eqring, He was being swal-
Fish and Skimmer the Swallow lowed alive and there was nothing
and a lot of other birds must he could do about it. There was
have insects. So it is that some nothing Peter could do, elther. So

JAYAWN 1L OKAY WITH 4
SENTIMENTAL . ME .. AWRIGHT WITH .
T'WATCH WEDDIN'S ....T FE YOU, OEAR ... el | %, ORGAN PLAYED... MY WIFE .,
LIKE CRYIN' SOMETIMES WHEN ~—( e vH il b MRS. GLANSOLR ...PLAYS
I SEE AWEDDIN'...I'M MARRIED J ;| oo IT'S A NICE TOUCH.,,
— 2. MYSELF...
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011y DRIPPLE

By Buford R

BuFeRn
TaNG,

1 CAN'T SEE HIM, BUT
I KNOW HE'S THERE,
ALL RIGHT /!

h—

--suT T REMEMBER

N )Y
HORACE | b0 o P PUTTING HIM OUT /!

PEPPER OUT BEFORE YOU

Self-styled leader of the Toronto “Beanery” gang, Frank Stothers,
31, is thown with officers at Barrie, Ont., where with 13 others, he
Sppeared on trial following the Wasage Beach riot.
jn assault charge he said:
Beanery gang leader sobbed: “My folks have deserted me.”
bho gang were freed because of absence of key witnesses.
- .

GRUMBLING--

Remanded a week /
T WON'T HURT

“I don't want to go back to jail” The
Four of

b
{
MCE, RIBBON FOR LINGERIE

Lingerie clasps are staging ¢
omeback to help camisole-topped
tticoats put on a prettier peep-
E:w this spring and summer
ough sheer blouses.

Clipped over straps, these dec-
pative gold, silver or enameled
Dasps help to line up straps for
neater appearance when viewed
hrough transparent blouses.
paught in the grip of  clasp..
kraps won't slip off to hamper
houlder freedom and causs minor
pritations.

Now that we're on the subject
¥ lingerie straps, here are some

suggestions for repairs which may
¢ needed to make old slips and
bras look as good as new through
sheer blouses or dress tops.
Replace frayed fabric or lace
siraps with satin ribbons or new
bands of lace. Remove any ua-
sightly safety pins which have
Leen anchoring straps to slips anc
bras and sew straps in place for
both neatness and security.

Narrow black velvet or pale
blue or pink satin ribbons rup
through slotted eyelet insertions
make pretty and refurbishing
straps for old lingerie tops whica
you want to spruce up for a
peep-show.

Quickies

By Ken Reynolds

( “This town ain't much good — all that's offered in these

Guardian Want Ads is work!”

folks hunt and live on other folks,
usually of other kinds, But now]
and then some eat smaller folks
of their own kind. Folks who do|
this are called cannibals. |

They are more cannibals than]

you may think. Grandfather Frog|

is a ocannibal. He eats other Frogs
whenever they are careless enough
to come within his reach and net
too big to be swallowed. Most

Pish eat other Fish, Some Snakes |

eat other Snakes, even those of
their cwn kind.

Peter Rabbit was slowly hopping
along on the Lone Little Path, As
usual there was nothing on hls
mind. He heard a rustling in the
grass at one side. A moment later
out into the Jone Litt’y Path
ahead of him glided little Mr,
QGartersnake, He was moving fast,
It was plain to see that little Mr.
Gartersnake wwas in a hurry. Never
in his Jife had he moved faster.
It wasn't possible for him to go
faster if he wanted to, and he did
want to. Yes indeed, he did want
to. He wanted to go twice as fast

“He 1s afraid cf scmething and
is trying to run away from it 1
wonder what it is" thouzht Feter

There was more rustling in the
grass and out into the Lone Little
Path glided another member. of
the Snzke family. It was Mr,

Kingsnake. He didn't so much

as glance at Feter. It is doubtful
if he even knew that Peter was'

there. Not that it would have
made any difference. It wouldn‘t
have. He glided out of the grass
and started down the Lone Little
Path after Mr. Gartersnake. He
was bigger than little Mr. Garter-
snake and he was swifter., He was
fast catching up.

“I know just how little Mr. Gar-
tersnake feels” thought Peter. “He
feels just as I have felt with Reddy
Fox at eny heels. Yes sir, I know
just how he feels. And it isn't a
pleasant feeling. I wonder what
M?r, Kingsnake is chasing him
for.”

Peter had only a moment or two
in which to wonder., Mr. King-
snake caught up with Mr. Gar-
tersnake and grabbed him by the
tail, Mr. Gartersnake twisted and
turned and squirmed as only the
Snake folk can., It was {n vain.
Mr. Kingsnake held on. He did

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW]

By Fagaly and Shorten

{

AL wivter e
OFFICE HAD ENOUGH
WATER FOR THE
COOLER TO FLOAT
A BATTLESHIP. AND
STILL THEY KEPT
o

407 NO MORE ! WHAT
DO YOU THINK WE
|\ HAVE WORKING HERE,
\ A HERD OF WATER

BUFFALO®

ASIS !

BuT NOW, WITH THE 7
BIG THIRST WEATHER

AROUND, THEY MAKE |
THE GREAT GORI a -
DESERT LOOK LIKF
ANO

7 FOR PITY'S

SAKE ! WHEN
ARE YOU GOING

CAMEL COULDN'T §

A__HOLD OUT THIS

t LONG! /]

(]
1

he just sat there looking on while
Mr. Gartersnake grew shorter and
shorter as Mr, Kingsnake kept
swallowing and swallowing. He
dldn't want to watch. but some-
how he had to. Anyway, that is
how he felt. Afterwards he was
glad he did because of what he
saw happen, He never would have
believed it had he not seen it.

“The

The next Dinner

That Stuck.”

story:

g; Contract Bridge

i;; By Josephine Culbertzon
J

WRONG DIRECTION

Today's declarer appreciated the
need for a strip-and-throw-in
play — but his “sense of direction”
was not good.

South dealer.
Neither side vulneranle

AAKTY
K72
A
0

1075417

The bldding:
West
19 ie
3 4NT
Pass e
Pass

Eas$
Pass
Pass
Pass

North

West led the king of clubs.

—

‘\I,——M z
\

I'M SORRY YOU WOKE
- M SO TIRED

I DON'T FEEL LIKE

TALKIN' TO DINTY-

EVEN THE CORNED
BEEF AND CABBAGE
DOESN'T TEMPT ME-
DINTY - OR THE CARD
GAME ETHER -T CAN'T
KEEP ME EYES OPEN-

AS LONG AS YOU'RE °
NOT GOING OUT-You'D
BETTER GET DRESSED
- I'M GIVING A RECITAL

HERE TONIGHT - —

WHY, THIS 1S
PREPOSTEROUS !
WHERE'S

PLEASE, MY AUNT
KNOW WHERE TH’

SALT AN™ IN T’

KITCHEN ¢

WANTS TO

Scuth ruffed, drew the
one round of trumps, then cashed
the top hearts and ruffed dummy's
last heart. With that suit stripped,
he led a spade to the king, ruffed
away dummy’s romaining club, and
led another spade toward the ace.
When West showed out, all of de-
clarer's previous manipulations
went for naught, because there was
no possibility at this stage, of
avoiding the loss of two spade
tricks.

South miscalculated his problem
badly in this case. The denomin-
ation of the cards he lacked in the
spade suit made his plan of play

terly impracticable, If spades
roke 3-2, any plan would succeed,
but to guard against the strong
possibility of a bad bhreak, South
should have applied quite a dif-
ferent. technique.

First, in view of West's two-
sult bidding, it was obvious that

MERCY ! DON'T ROAR!
TISN'T HIS FAULT
CAP_AND ETHEL
RENTED OUR SPARE
ROOM TO HIS AUNT!
JUST WAIT TILL CAP
OME -=

ALL, HE'S ONLY
A LVL BOY--

di

/I' l
(N

RL.
ANDEZHON —

if elther defender had four or
more spades, it would be East. To
take advantage of this overwhelm-
ing probability, South  shoul
maneuver as follows:

He ruffs the opening lead, draws

By Westover

=

) OH, THERE'S MR,
P TUrPER HIM-
| WON'T HAVE To

I'LL G0 BACK TO
HE ISLAND AND 69
HROUGH WWITH TH

NOBODY KNOWS M
ON THE MAINLAND,
BUT MUMSY AND

To MAKE
BELIEVE

ST Asem mriuw

the one round of trumps, cashes
the top hearts and ruffs dumeny’s
last heart. (In this respect, the
actual declarer was on the right
track.) Ncw the spades are tested
by cashing the ace and king. When
the break is revealed, South leads
the club queen, as bhefore, but he
does not ruff it—he lets West win
this trick while South discards a
spade from his own hand. Now
when West must return a heart
or a club, dummy ruffs while de-
clarer gets rid of his last spade,
and the slam is safe.

BUT THIS MISS

POPPNCOCK | ALL
BANNISTER AIN'T’) THESE AMERICANS
£

7 ONLY

RICH! SAYS HER OLD

MAN'S AN AMERICAN
o MILLIONAIRE/

TALK IN MILLIONS [
1 WOULDN'T SEE HER
IF SHE WERE KING
MIDAS' DAUGHTER!

{ MORE THAN A HUNDRED

WHAT DO YOU KNOW OF
BEAUTY, HANSEN? IN
YEARS, ENGLAND HAS HAMILTON !
SEEN NO BEAUTY TO*

MATCH HERS!

THE MAN'S DAFT! HIM AN’

HIS SHIPS AN/ SWORDS

AN’ PICTURES OF LADY

HE'S

BEGINNIN' TO THINK HE
/8 LORD NELSON/

By Alex Raymond

2V R2E ’ HERMIT STUFF

7

NOU'RE .AN
ER?




