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By Josephine Clubertson
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West's defense in thé following
deal was as shrewd as it was.nervy,

King ~¢ The Royal Mounted

THE ONE WHO DIDN'T WORK | of all his neighbors,
7 Croaker is well' named, His voice South dealer, .
Life’s greatest blessing Hes in work.|is a harsh croak, Also, he is one Neither side vulnerable.
They cheat themselves who try to{who sees the dark side of things ‘4109
shirk, rather than the bright side. But he tired 96543
—Old Mother Nature.| has courage. If he didn’t have, he a . $8732 . o o Ky Fomo e,
couldn’t possibly live through a [ He was not swift of Wing. It was *Q64 Lt o
“I don% b::ﬂ(:}rba‘it 1 t‘xtl;mm.gge to| winter 80 hard as this winter was ;;ue that sometimes he caught a| K5 N A643 )
live,” boas oaker the Raven,|proving to be. The snow was dee| ouse. Now and then by pure luck 10872 KJ9 . .
as he watched Paddy and Mrs. evarygwshere and deep snow’ wm‘; he caught a Rabbit or a Squirrel. :105 |W E : AKQ Rlp Klrby B}' Alex Raymond
Paddy repair a leak in their dam. |up many things ‘that can be| But it was only now and then that| & J1083 S 95 :
ot coursue, 1]: was t;ue that hefeaten by those who are not u’;‘iﬂth;weneih er gnd to live on 2 »75 ; SR, >
managed ve, or he wouldn't | fussy, There had been ice storms| what he could find rather than AQJI8T2 — - e e 3
have been sitting there In that tree| when everything was coated in hard| What he could catch, Often It was i3 LAND THRTIS WHAT MAPENGL.TRNCA, SRED | | (THATS [T, miGs MILRANKST J}7 I BRALEY A%
looking pn. It wasn'i true that he|ice. Yet, somehow OCroaker the| What others could not eat. Often it ¢4 NOUR UNGLES Ut EROW THE TABLE / NOW s&an;wwmmggez&o o ngg T‘."A‘J.SE
didn't _work, although he un-|Ravep had managed to live. He had| Was scraps of what others had left. & AKY WILL YOU WHERE YOU LEFT IT... HE WEKNOW | |'G8 aT ANY MY LIFE... 1T’
doubtedly- thought it was, He had|managed to get food enough to| Whatever it was, he didn't com- The bidding: PLEASE BRING MISS ONLY YOUR TIME .. WONDERFUL,
been flying this way and that ever|keep from starving to death. plain. He just ate it, and was thank- South W t. North East JESSICA MILLBANKS FINGERPRINTS
since break of day, looking for some-| «How he does it, I don't know,”| {4l 1: P:s: P"! 2 TO MY OFFICE % WERE ON THE
thing to eat. So far he had found|said Lightfoot the Deer, shaking his|  No one is fond of Croaker. In fact,| &0 py o oL p,’,,\
nothing, He wa.:l resting now, for|head. “I almost pity the Xascal.’ :\: is \i/ser%'muoh ]c}lsllked, leve%lmol:e
he was very tired. Some folks work \ .| than is smaller cousin, Blacky
harder doing x’rnotl'llng than doing i]r;;:;f;‘ol: z:x&d tﬁ:l‘;}v‘ml:: }n\:g ?gft the Crow, But in winter even those East could not really be blamed
something. When he had rested he|trodden out in the deep snow, he|Who dislike him are, sometimes sorry| for reopening the bidding when one
would go hunting again, flying here| watched Croaker disappear over the | foF him, and there is one thing they| spade was passed around to him —

and flying there, searching for a
scrap of anything that could be
eaten. Managing to live really was
work of the hardest kind, and how
he managed to do it was the marvel
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treetops. He really was sorry for
Croaker. The queer part of it all
was, Croaker was sorry for him.

“It must be awful to be a prisoner
like those Deer,” said Croaker to
himself. “I don't see how they man-
age. I suppose they have enough
to eat, but just the same, it must
be dreadful not 'to get around. T may
not gat enough to eat, but I do
get around. Yes, sir, T do get
around.”

That. was very true. He did get
around. He covered a lot of the
Green Forest every day. He almost
never knew what it was not to be
hungry. All he could think about
was food. It was no wonder that
he was true to his name, a croaker.
You see, unlike Hooty the Owl, Ter-
ror the Goshawk, and Whitey the

admire in him. It is his courage.
At such 'a time, under such con-
ditions as Croaker faced every day,
it took courage of the highest order
just to try to keep alive.

“If T had wings like that fellow,
I know what I would do,” said Red-
dy Fox ‘to Mrs, Reddy, as they
watched Croaker flying over the
Old Pasture.

“What would you do?" asked Mrs,
Reddy.

“I would get away from this snow
and ice and hard living. I would do
what most of the feathered folk
have sense enough ‘to do, fly away
to where it is warmer. T really don't
see why that fellow sticks around.
I'm sorry for him, and I'm not
sorry for him.” declared Reddy.

“And probablv he doesn't care a

he could scarcely assume that South
had such a powerful holding,

Actually, strong as South's hand
was, it still did not quite justify
his leap to game opposite a partner
who could not find a response to
one spade, and this is said in full
knowledge of the fact that South
could have made the game contract.

West led the diamond ten; East
won and continued the suit. South
ruffed the third round with the
spade jack, and West, seeing no
possible advantage in over-ruffing,
discarded a low club. Moreover, he
did so without any revealing
hesitation!

South could not be blamed for
hoping that the spade king might

7 : flirt of his tail whether you are|be on side. He went to dummy with
Wednesday. Snowy Owl, down from the Far| g ouy for him or not,” said Mrs.| & club and returned the spade ten.
- North, he was not a trained hunter.| geqdy. He felt (logically enough) that if
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Why didn't Croaker fly South?
It is doubtful if he knew the answer
to that himself. Probably it was
because of his love of his northern
homeland. As long as he could find
anything at all to eat, he would
stay. That was home. Not even
Rough Brother North Wind and
Jack TFrost at their worst cpuld
drive him away from it. He had the
courage to live In spite of every-

this trick lost to West, the spade
nine would still be in dummy for an
entry with which to take the heart
finesse,

‘West, however, had been doing
some fast analyzing, and he
concluded from the bidding and the
course of play that South probably
had a choice of finesses. South’s
selection of the spade jack for the
third-round diamond ruff had been
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THAT'S SERIOUS, DEAR,

1 THOUGHT KNOBBY

HAD PROMISED TO
ARRANGE
EVERYTHING,.

LISTEN TO THIS, ANN.
*BOXING COMMISSION
THREATENS TO REVOKE
PALOOKA'S TITLE
UNLESS HE DEFENDS

IT WITHIN TIME 5
QMIT SETY.. 3

OH,OH.WHAT'S THIS 4 “JOE
PALOOKA'S MANAGER IN
NIGHTCLUB BRAWL "2°

HA
YA.

THERE HE 15 ) (. HELLO, KNOBBY.
NOW. HELLO,
KNOB., s

&
S

WELL, IT LOOKS - LIKE YOU'RE

THE ONLY HONEST MBMBER
OF THE TEAM * WAIT THERE
T'LL BE RIGHT

thing. - ’ significant, and dummy’s spade
spots were equally so, Therefore,
when the spade ten came around.
West quickly played low!

How could South escape from
such a shrewdly baited trap? The
spade king now seemed definitely
located, so why try the unknown
heart finesse? He led the spade nine
and of course passed it when East
played for four.

That ended South’'s chance for
the contract. Needless to say, West
did not return a heart!
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By Al Capp

ALL AH ET WAS ONE
STEAK, AN‘THEY TRIED
T'CHARGE. ME FO'A WHOLE. q

By Walt Kell:

URPT-THET WAS

AFINE STEAK F7- HERD O' CATTLE/?, 3 WATCH HOW 1 UNCQLE BALDWIN W)
AHM A FABULOUS [FIRT PERSON UL cAU ONWITH THE | (5WeEPS HER OFF A5 GONE
i v NDISPENGA SUOW ME HOWTo INPRESS
WEER T GHANGE, e ARENE  rr L BE | \ HER AETS. N/ R POUGEWIEES BUT MIZ
HOWTO APPROACH WIMMENS...

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

1 SAID WA
#lﬁ' SAUCE liN?
AS GOOD AS
< LAST TME

THIS IS ONE OF THOSE. DAYS !
THANK HEAVENS IVE GOT THE
MEN'S CLUB. IT'S THE ONE

MARY--YOU NOW, YOU UNDER-| | &#£RCY / HERE'S MR.. HAPPY BIRTHDAY,MR. BUDGE !
T YOU DON'T 8

PLACE OF REFUGE WHERE BETTER STAND, MRS, BUDGE NoOw! I w/s# El
.1 CAVl} o%-:aru AIWAY FROM START PHONIN'| [SWIFFLE , WE'RE HE DIDN'T ALWAY'S OLDER-» SAAA- I-‘I\A ?(AY
) , STORES: HAVIN' OULILLON | |COME AHEAD OF TIME.!

FIRST, AN"-- —

>

>
I HAD MY WAY=-
ALL RIGHT--BUT
I NEVER THOWGHT
MAGGIE COULD FIND
SO MANY THINGS
FOR ME TO DO
OUTSIDE THE
HOUSE Y 2N
WA

/MAasus -T'™M
TIRED OF BEIN'

TREATED LIKE A
MAID! T REFLISE
TO DO ANOTHER
BIT OF WORK N
THIS HOUSE !

7
OUR MAID [5 OFF TODAY4
S0 I'M GOIN' TO GNEAK
\; QUT BEFORE MAGGE
{_PUTS Mg TO WORKY

/h‘/t,

199, King Fesns Sym i, 1o Work! dghte runve.
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By Harry Huenigsen

] NOTHING TO IT, ED. Y0 HAVE | [You CAN GIVE A DEFINITE
T TIVE LOWANCE OR YOU CAN

.
IWHICH DO
O A POSI SYSTEM AL YOU DO ?
IS PROBLEM OF HOW TO AND REFUSE TO VIOLATE IT: GIVE THEM WHATEVER 4=
GIVE THE KIDS THEIR SPEND* TOUGH ! THEY CAN WHEEDLE OUT 4
|ING MONEY HAS ME . OF YOu. i
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