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©Courage is a gift to prize
It has naught to do with size

. —oud Mother Nature.

This is true. Size has nothing to
do with courage. We think of the
big and strong as being brave,
but often the small and weak are
many times as brave. There is no
way of measuring courage.

Chatterer the Red Squirrel dear-

ly loves to quarrel. He is a born’

fighter; he loves to fight. He often
goes about looking for trouble. He
does not hesitate to pick a fight
with his hig cousin Happy, Jack
the Gray Squirrel. Although he 1s
much smaller than Happy Jack,
Chatterer usually wins the fight.

All this morning he had been
going about looking for trouble.
He had felt out of sorts when he
awoke. He had been feeling out of
sorts ever since. Now he was tak-
ing out his bad ftemper on an in-
wocent small Rabbit who had strayed
over to the edge of the Green For-
est. It was Wee Bunny, one of Pe-
ter Rabbit's children, who was
starting out in the Great World for
wimself. He was a little higger than

hornton W. Burgess

Chatterer, but he was hardly more
than & baby. He knew nothing
about fighting. He couldn't have
put up much of a fight anyway,
for his teeth were not yet big
enough, or sharp enough, for him
to do much harm with them, Nor
could he kick much of a blow with
his little hind feet as can his father
with those long hind legs of his.
He really was quite helpless, and
Chatterer knew it.

Wee Bunny screamed as he felt
Chatterer's sharp teeth tearing at
him. They hurt. They hurt dread-
fully, and the little Rabbit’s fright
was as great as the pain. He
screamed each time that Chatterer
bit. Chatterer didn’. stop, I sus-
pect he meant to kill Wee Buany,
and he could do it. He could do 1t
easily, and he knew it.

Now not far away Kitty the Cat-
bird and Mrs. Kitty were busily
hunting for worms and bugs. They
heard Wee Bunny's first scream.

For the moment he left go of
Wee Bunny ’

now?”

“He isn't fightirg with anybody!”
cried Mrs. Kitty, “He's trying to
kill a poor little Rabbit. He's 2
coward. That little Rabbit can't
fight back, and he knows it. The
poor little thing! I wonder if it
is one of Peter Rabbit's bables.”

Kitty made no reply. He sud-
denly took to his wings and dart-
ed straight at Chauterer, Chat-
terer didn't see him coming. He
didn’'t know Kitty was about un-
til he felt the hard blow of Kitty's
pointed bill. It hurt. For the mom-
ent he let go of Wee Bunny, He
turned his head to see who had
struck him. He was just in time to
see Mrs. Kitty darting ct him, and

They stopped what they were doing,
and listened. They looked at each
other as they heard the second
scream. Then, without a word, they
lighted in a bush near by. “It‘s‘

Chatterer hurting some one,” criedl |
Kitty. “Who is he fighting with |
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to dodge so that he received only
a glancing blow. That was the
beginning of a fight that the
Green Forest will remember for &
long time.

The two Catbirds were too quick
for Chatterer to get hold of. He
did manage to pull a few fea-
thers, but that is all They didn’t
once really feel his teeth or his
claws. On the other hand, their
sharp bills hit him blow after
blow. They made him ache all
over. Meanwhile Wee Bunny was
dragging himself back to that hol-
low log. His coat was badly torn.
So was one ear. He limped. He
felt very, very badly indeed. All
he could think of was getting to
that hollow log and crawling into
it.

Chatterer’s tongue was still
now. All he thought of now was
dodging those sharp bilis and get-
ting away. Kitty and Mrs. Kitty
were making ail the noise now,
screaming at the tops of their voices
as they told Chatterer what they
thought of him. Other birds began
to hurry to see what was going on,

and some of them joined Kit-
ty and Mrs. Kitty in dart-
ing at Chatterer. They kept

him dodging this way and that
around the trunk of e tree,
and when at last he got a chance
to race off through the treetops,
they chased him almost all the
way home.

The Great World is a dreadful
place,” whimpered Wee Bunny as
he tried to lick him wounds.
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KATMANDU, Nepal, Oct. 3 —
(AP)—Members of a Swiss moun-
tain-climbing team said recently
they will begin their second as-
sault on Mt. Everest on Oct. 6th,
They reached within 800 yards of
the world’s tallest peak on their

| first attempt last spring.

V0 <S> 0 < <> <0 )<Y

Contract Bridko

‘By Josephine Clubertson

NO CAUSE FOR ARGUMENT

“Dear Mrs, Culbertson: The hand
below caused a tremendous ruckus
in a game oOf rubber bridge, and
the various participants are still
arzuing over the proper bidding.

North dealer. o
North-South vulnerabla

a4
vle
*QS&
&AQJI98753
AKISBS 4976
wk1073| N 52
eK1095 |[W E| w854
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*42
#AQ10
WAQD2
©AT62
K10

“I was South, and my partner
opened the festivities by bidding
four clubs! Needless to say, when
I took a second look at my power-
house, I was glad that he had dug
up any sort of call, but at the
same time I couldn't figure out
just how high I could atford to go.
It seemed to me that North must
have an eight or nine-card suit
for his opening, and he might have
an outside king, so I jumped all
the way to seven notrump. West
doubled and I in turn redoubled,
but I went down a trick. (West

opened his singleton club) Was
my bid wrong? After all, every
finesse was wrong.” '

Six notrump would have been
a sounder venture but South will
be shocked and chagrined to learn
that he could have made the grand
slam and scored 3130 points instead
of paying out 400.

With West doubling, the pre-
sumption was that finesses would
fall, and so South should have lald
down the heart and diamond aces
immediately after winning the first
club trick. He should then Tun
the clubs, until, with one club left
in dummy, the situation would be:
Dummy holds the spade four, the
heart jack, the diamond queen,
and one club, East might as well
leave the table. South keeps his
original three spades and a red
card. West will be down to the
spade king-jack, the heart king
and the diamond king.

Now dummy cashes the last club
and South discards his red card
— but what can West discard?
Nothing! If he gives up either red
king, dummy can cash the corre-
sponding card, and *West is then
squeezed agaln; whereas If West
chooses to blank his king of
spades, South leads directly to the
ace and takes the last two tricks
with the queen and ten.
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NOTHING TO PREPARE..
NOTHING TO CLEAN UP

JOE PALCOKA

B.y_Ham Fisher

1 MUST TRY MY

BEAUTIFUL KITCHEN.,
T'LL MAKE HIM A
GOULASH LIKE
HIS MOTHER ...

ORDERS.

7 NOW, MRS, PALOOKA... !
YOU'RE TO REST. I'LL BE
HERE A WHOLE WEEK AND
YOU HAVE TO HAVE A LOT
OF REST, POCTOR'S

ANO I

WE GOT AN' ADVANCE ON THE FIGHT..,
PUT IT UP
THE REST OF OUR FIGHT MONEY
WENT FOR TAXES...

FOR THE HOUSE ...

RIP KIRBY

NO,~0U FOOL 7 )
HE'S AN
OUTSIDER.”

HE KNOWS ABOUT
US, NOW £~ THAT
MEANS —YOU

MUST ===+

.’-I’VE DONE
EVERYTHING
FOR YOU-BUT |

COMMIT MURDER?”

AND TO PAY OFF OUR LOSS IN
i THE HAIR-GROWING
BUSINESS.

OH..T SEE...
HERE, DEAR...
TAKE YOUR
BOTTLE.

ONE MOMENT, PLEASE, MRS, VAN BOGE/
E IF WE HAVE OUR FACTS
R? SON PETER AND MISS
CH OTHER, THOUGH YOU

BEING WHISPERED THAT SHE

ON ANYTHING MORE THAN

THE FACT THAT SHE WINS
HEAVILY 7

YOU HAVE ADMITTED THIS GIRL TO|NOT REALLY. OH, T DO
YOUR BRIDGE CLUB, WHERE IT IS |HOPE YOU CAN PROVE

CHEATS. 15 THIS CHARGE BASED / SEEMS SUCH A N/CE

IT'6 UNTRUE ! SHE

GIRL., BOTH SHE AND
PETER LOVE ATHLETICS
RIGHT NOW THEY'RE

OUT ON THE GOLF

PETER, PLEASE! T CAN'T
Y ANSWER YOU..NOW. WE

REALLY MUST BE GETTING

BACK! UNCLE HARRY WILL
N BE FURIOUS!

VOTHING AT THE MOMENT.? L OOK ouU/T,
‘nmi‘lﬂwirmm
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3RINGIN

RAIN ( DOWN!! o
A2 HAVE TO GO QT [P

|F———— FOR

G UP FATHER

LOOK AT T%T

By Carl Aﬂdéfson

THERE'S STILL TWO
HOURS BEFORE DINNER /

1 OUGHT TO GO OUT AND )
TAKE A LONG WALK-*
e socor a0t /
NEED MORE
EXERCISE !

GOLLY- I'M GLEEPY!

T'D MUCH RATHER

TAKE A NAP THAN
GO WALKING .

1991, Ring Poonwe Ayadicss, tac. Workl fght mened.

T TOOK A REAL

{ EFFORT TO GET

ST =< BUT NOW

I'M IN THE MOOD TO
ENJOY A WALK=

TRYING TO SNEAK
OUT+ EH?~YOU GET
RIGHT BACK INTO
THE HOUSE AND
ETAY THERE ¥

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

i

WHEN YoU GIVE A TALK

OH, NOW, SARAH--1 WROTE A
FEW FOOLISH LITTLE VERSES,

OF COURSE!

AN’ YOU CouLD

RECITE SOME
OF 'EM--

ON POETRY TO OUR
LIT'RARY SOCIETY--{
BUT I HAVE NO

IDEA WHAT
BECAME OF--

YEAR

S AGO-

5 0.c N .
NOW You JUsT RUN

TH’ LADIES WILL BE SO
EXCITED -- HAVIN' A
REAL, L\VE POET REAR//
HIS VERY OWN

=
£S5

5

HOME AN’ HUNT ‘EM-WHY,

TLL BET HE KNOWS
RIGHT WHERE TO PUT HIS
FINGER ON EV'RY

SINGLE POEM HE
EVER WROTE !,

15N, WHAT'S THE IDEA
OF YOU THROWING

MY PAPER ON

[N

MR, DRIPPLE, T\ %4
SURPRISED AT YOU
MAKING A FUSS
ON A SPECIAL ¢
DAY LIKE THIS!

AS NEWSPAPERBOY DAY

THROUGHOUT AMERICA/
h’\_—-\l-: P_‘CA/

e
BALL.

)

DOLT 15 RIGHT! You
SHOUL!

D OF KNOWED.
wesSBE, IT DONT |
B4y "OAF/C/AL NATIONAL
LEAGUE HIL"ON IT

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

THERE, lLL

GOOP HEAVENS! AN APB HAS ~ °
ESCAPED FROM THE CIRCUS IN *
THIS TERRIBLE FOS /!
MIGHT PE FRIGHTENEDP OUT

o

NAPOLEON

BRING HIM
L INSIPE ) -
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