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LITTLE TOAD 18 TERRIFIED
Fear of things when you're alone
Doubles when they are unkmnown.

—Old Mother Nature.

Little Toad was a very small Toad
to be out in the Great World a-
Jone, He had been born in the Smil-
ing Pool. Now he was up in Far-
mer Brown's hen yard, and that
was no place for such & small Toad
to be. He didn’t know that. He
never had been there before. He
shouldn't have been there now. He
was there because he was too ven-
turesome. He had gone too far from
his home under a big board in the
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far corner of Farmer Brown's gar-
den,

He had become tired and sleepy
at the far end of the garden, had
gone to aleep there instead of go-
jng home, and when he awoke, it
was broad daylight. He was close
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In a jiffy they were all around
tub of water looking at Little Toad
and cackling at the sight of him.

-

to the fence between the gard
and the hen yard. He had orept un-
der the fence, and now here he
was in a strange place; not in the
Jeast like the garden he had De-
come so used to.

For & while he just sat still star-
ed. No green things were growing
here, there was just bare ground.
Over on the farther side were some
giant feathered folk. Until then,
Blacky the Crow was the largest of
the feathered folk he had even
seen, There he was seeing now
were very much bigger then Blacky.
And they were such astrange fea-
thered folk. They ran about in the
oraziest way.

They never used their wings. Now
and then one would scratch in the
earth and pick up something. Lit-
tle Toad just stared and stared. He
quite forgot were he was. He quite
forgot the good advice Old Mr.
Toad had given him. He quite for-
got there could be such a thing as
danger. It didn't enter his head

that those Hens he was watchingy

might possibly be too interested In
a little Toad.

Little Toad so far forgot himself
that he made a few hops toward
those Hens that he might see them
better. Now as long as he had sat
perfectly still they had not seen
him. But when he hopped away
from the fence one of those hens
spled him. For a wee moment that
old speckled Hen stood perfectly
still staring at Litle Toad. Little
Toad sat still and stared back.

He began to feel uncomfortable.
He had a funny feeling in the pit
of his stomach. It wasn't the feel-
ing of hunger this time. It wasn't
that he had eaten too much that
he felt uncomfortable. It was &
very different feeling from those

two, feeling that ne had had only
one or twice before. It Was fear.
The longer he stared at that
speckled Hen and the speckled Hen
stared back at him the more un-
comfortable he felt. He turned to
hop back to the fence. The instant
he moved that speckled Hen mov-

ed too. She came racing across the|,

yard with her neck stretched out,
and her wings lifted ever so little.
Little Toad knew then and there
that this was no place for a small
Toad to be. He made a frantic leap.

Now in that hen yard there was a
tub of water set in the ground.
Farmer Brown's Boy had put 1t
there and kept it filled for the use
of some Ducklings he was ralsing.
They didn’t have to have water to
swim in. Of course not. But he
thought it was only fair that those
little web-footed folk should have
a chance to use their webbed feet.
He liked to watch them paddling a-
bout and ducking their heads un-
der water as ducklings do. It just
happened that that tub was only
a couple of hops from where Little
Toad . had been sitting. He hadn’t
seen it, and he didn’t see it now
as he made a frantic leap to get a-
way from that Hen.

Another hop, and another, and
he landed with a splash right in
the water. It was a question who
was the more surprised, Little Toad
or the speckled Hen, The speckled
Hen stopped right at the edge of
the water. Little Toad didn't stop
until he got right at the very mid-
dle of that tub. How lucky it was
that he could swim. It wasn't for
nothing that he had been born in
the water.

Now when that speckled Hen had
started to run the other Hens had
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By Josephine Culbertson
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WOULD YOU MAKE THE HAND?

Give the South hand below to
any less-than-expert player and
tell him to try for nine tricks at
notrimp, and it is safe to prophesy
that he will fall into the same error
that trapped. the actual declarer,
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South West  North East
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West made his natural opening
lead, the spade queen, and after
the merest glance at dummy, declar-
er went right out to establish the
diamond suit, letting the ten-spot
ride for a finesse. East took the
trick and returned a spade, and
from that point on, South was
doomed to defeat? He could win
only four diamond tricks, two
spades and two hearts.

It was obvious that because the
combined diamond sult was 80
very much better than the combined
club sult, South gave no thought
to the possible virtue of .leading
clubs immediately, but good no-
trump technique does not always

Continued on page 18

seen her, and being feminine, they
all came racing to see what she was
so excited about. In a jifty they
were all around that tub of water
looking at Little Toad and crackling
at the sight of him. None ventur-
ed into the water. Little Toad was
lucky. He didn't know it, but he
was  lucky. ‘Those Ducklings for
whom the pool had been made had
been removed from that hen yard
the very day before. ,
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