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By Thornton W. Burgess

MRS. GROUSE FINDS OUT

A premonition that is heeded,
May prove a warning that is needed.
—Mrs. Grouse.

Mrs. Grouse was troubled. She
was comfortably settled for the
night buried in the deep snow that
covered the ground. But she
couldn’t go to sleep, She had 2
premonition, which is nothing but al
feeling that something is going (o]
happen. She had had that feeling,
before she had plunged down into
the snow with Thunderer, her
handsome mate. It was Thunderer,
who had finally gotten her to come
down in the snow, instead of spend-’
ing the night in a tree. |

She had known of no real reason
why they shouldn't. When the snow|
is just right there is no place in|
which a Grouse may sleep morc)
safely than buried in deep snow. It
wasn't often that they had such|
a perfect snow in which to spenoj
the night. It was deep and dry and,
light, easy to plunge into and easy

to fly out of again in the morning.|

| was good

For the life of her, she couldn't
think of any real reason why they
shouldn’t spend the night there. In
fact, there seemed to be every
reason why they should. But all the
time she was troubled with that
feeling that they shouldn’t.

Now that she was snuggled down
warm and comfortable, covered
with the soft dry snow, so deeply
that no hungry hunter was likely
to find her, she was still troubled.
She just couldn't go to sleep. She
still had a premonition that she
and Thunderer would hgve been
better off had they remairfed up In
the tree. As they plunged into the
snow more snow was beginning tc
sift down through the trees. This
rather than bad. Of
course when they plunged into the
snow each left a hole where he hac
entered. Then the snow fell back
and partly filled this. Now the fall-
ing snow sifting down through
the trees would completely fill the
places where they had entered, and
there would be no sign whatever
that anyone had been there.

“I'm foolish to wcrry,” thought
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“My husband always gives me evening dresses. 1 used to
keep them, hoping he'd take me out gsometime.”
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She was safe now, but waht about
Thunderer.

Mrs. Grouse, as she tried to go tc
sleep, “but somehow, I just cant
help it. That feeling that something
is wrong is just a feeling. That is
all it is, just a feeling. There is no
reason’ for it, but I can't help it
* Thunderer, her hadsome mate
wasn't worrying. He wasn't the
least bit troybled. He was satisfied
He had had his way. It was he who
had wanted to go to bed in the
snow and he had been a little
impatient with Mrs. Grouse because
she hadn't been as eager to as he.
Now he was a foot or two away
from her with snow in between,
and they couldn't talk. So he didn't
know that she was still troubled.
Had he known he would have said
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it was all nonsense. A few moments
after he had settled down there 1n
the snow he was asleep. |
Mrs. Grouse did her best to go o,
sleep. But the more she tried, the
more wide awake she became.|
Somthing wasn't right, and she hui'
to find out what that something
was. She would fly back up in that,
tree from which she and Thunderer
had plunged into the snow. |
“It wasn't quite dark when we,
came down in here, and I don't
pelieve it is dark yet,” sald she to
herself. “I'll just fly up and have
one more lcok around just to make
sure that everything is all right. Tt
everything is all right, T'll forget
my worries.” i
With a whirr of her stout wings,
Mrs. Grouse burst out of the snow
and flew into the tree she had left
so short a time before. The very,
instant she left the snow on the
ground she found out what was |
wrong. When she and ‘Thunderer |
had plunged into the snow on the|
ground, more snow had begun to!
sift down between the treetcps
This was all right. Now the falling
snow had turned to rain. It was a
light rain but rain is rain, and
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LAPSE OF MEMORY PAYS
DIVIDEND
Forgetting the score is usually
costly and often calamitous, but in
the following hand that forgetful-
ness had a very lucky outcome.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
North-South 60 on score.

$J108
QA104
K652
94 H»Q32
A AQT65
VK9 N ¥Q862
$71007 W E| e83
41;970 S PT84
AAKS52
9JIT53
®AQ4
& A 10
‘The bidding:
South West North Fast
INT Pass NT(!) Pass
6NT Pass ass Pass
North (as he readily admitted
later) forgot all about his side’s

60 score, and his jump to game was
just that, in his intention. Soutd,
however, naturally read the leap as
a strong slam try, and with a

maximum notrump, was delighted
to accept the invitation.

.When the dummy was spread
however, after West led the jack
of diemonds, South was not nearly
so pleased. He would certainly have
to be “shot with luck” to make this
contract! Well — no sense giving
up. After winning with the diamond
led a low heart toward
dummy and was encouraged to see
West play the nine. Dummy’s ten
lost to East, who huddled and then
shifted to a low club.

South was sure that East would
not have led away from the club
king. so he put up the ace, then led
another low heart toward dummy.
He was highly gratifiel to drop
West's king. Now he tested the
epade finesse by leading the Jjack.
East ducked, and the ten followed.
This time East covered, and when
West's nine fell, declarer was as-
sured of four spade tricks,

South went back to dummy with
a spade and finessed against East's
marked eight of hearts. He then
cashed his own last spade and last
heart — and West was squeezed!
Forced to hold the club king

caught asleep under a crust such

always wet. It would wet the sur against dummy's queen, he could
face of the snow on the ground
not keep his diamond orotection,
Then if Jack Frost came along he -t
p T & and South won the fulfilling trick
would freeze it into a hard crust |ty qummy’s fourth diamond
It would never never do to be by '

as Jack Frost could, and very like-
lv would, make of that wet snow.
She was safe now, but what about|
Thunderer? l

EARLY PRINTERS
Printing in Quebec apparently
began with the flrst number of
til_;& famous Quebec Gaze/t‘tc, in
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AT YOUR PARTY

Joe Palooka

T0P MODELS

E 10
CALL AND ASK FOR. +
MR, BOWER %

1 H'LO... NO,SHE
AINT IN... I'M
HER OLE MAN...
WHATTA VA

Tilly' The Toiler

DOT ZISGNOWSKA WASN'T
CLASSY ENOUGH... WALSH
'ER CHANGE

I HADA
WONDAFUL

NITE,
% KNOBBY.

SEE YA
T'MORRA,
HONEY,

By  Ham Fisher
SAY..THERE WAS A CALL | OH,PAPPA...OHNO.
FER YA FROM A JOINT _2> OHH...IT5...IT'S
CALLED TH' ToP MODEL { UNB'LIEVABLE "
AGENCY... THEY WANTA P~ ¢
SEE YA, <1 TR

ILL ORDER A
OF SANDWICHES
FOR US

THE LUNCHEONETTE DOWNSTAIRS |
HAS A NEW DEUVERY GERVICE.
THEY'RE NOW GENDING LUNCHES
UP TO THE Of BCES.

LET'S TRY IT OUT~
coupL

YOU ARE. FOLKS. TWO
SAN AND'T

re

HER

IDWICHES,
MADE

'WELL, HOW ABOUT
SEEING IF YOU
CAN FIND THE
HAM IN MY/
SADWICH!

' CoPR. M. KING FEATURES SYMDICATR. M.

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

T ADORE THE PRESENT YOU

[SENT ME FOR CHRISTMAS !

--T TOOK \T BACK AND

CHANGED 1T -
FOR.

" -AND T WONDER
IF YOU'D EXCHANGE

SENT ME, FOR- ,
GLOVES - MILLIE!”

MBS, KELKS PHONED)Y THEY

MERCY! 1 MUST HURRY
TO TH’ STORES, OR T
WON'T HAVE A CRANCE
TO CAANGE ANY OF TW'
OZMBENTS ] 60T TODAYY,
o —

OUGHT TO

Al \ e
The Genege Man M e 1o

IMPORTANT |[°N
PAPERS FROM|| 2.}
THEVICTIMNG || ==
PACKAGE

LOCKER WERE
5TDLEN,$HE

MURDER-
SUDDENLY

TURNED
INTO A
ZOMPLICATED
MISTERY /

King Of The Royal Mounted

AT 57 A7 DEAY WILL MAKE TRDTELE B
p FOR YOU,KING.. AND ALL BECAUSE LB
WHEN Wz cer DEAD. >

Y FORGET /7, LAROUX /1M SURE THE MURDER
WiAs COMNITTED HERE AND THAT DEAN'S
BUTLER, HATCHER, SLUGGED YoU

WELL GET PROOF,

T HUS ¥ SHE SHOWN US
GHE 1T PON'T ALLUS PAY
HOWED | o BE FIRST IN LINE,

T—7 U
)’ $

AR
/i
Y /\ OVER WITH YOu ! 4

NATCHERLY!” "D

YOKUM IS
COMIN'YY

Al

YO'IS RIGHT,

THIS IS ASTINKIN'
PAPPY!f —

THING WE IS DOIN'!Y

WHILE WE IS-sNee”Z | | A MAMMY'S 4
GASP7-ROLLIN' IN PLACE. 16 WIF ) 'EM ALLTOGETHER,
LUXURY, OUR PORE | | HER CHILLUN, / AN’ THEY SPELLS
CHILLUN 1S HELPLESSLY GN ‘DI YORUM 77

WAITIN' FO' "D
YOKUM/?

WHY 15 KNOWLEDGE
RECORDERS

WE THINK *sIR"
HARRY’S KILLER
REMOVED THE TAPE

I TAKE IT THAT TENDS TO CLEAR
JESSICA, NOT INTENDING, AT FIRST, ) HAD BACH'S
TO DENY THE CRIME, SHE ° ON

WOULD HAVE NO REASON / THE STAND..BUT THE

Taps, Now Vb RE TATNAGE FROM

DID YOU HIT ' e THE B oA

uPoN 1T, 5IR? (| FaasuTe. QUITE

_—— 7 MPLE.oe
A

MILLBANKS

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

HUM- JUST LOOK
AT THAT LOAFER/
AND HOW MANY
TIMES HAVE 1
TOLD HM NOT

0, e, World cighs, rmereed

Cop 1981, King Peanres

)

HORACE, THE NEXT
YOU TALK ABOUT }J
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