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A DREADFUL THING HAPPENS
The thing that dreadful seem to

—OIld Mother Nature.

Mistress Moon was making the
srow-covered GreenForest almost
as light as it would have beén
had joily round bright Mr. Sun
peen in her place. Playing on the
wow  just outside the yard of
Lightfoot the Deer were two
young Mice. They were having a
woncerful time, Watching them
were two young Deer, Lightfoot's
«wins. This was their first winter

snd Lecause of the deep snow they
were priscners in their own yard.
That yard had been made by
tramipling down the snow. Out-
side of it the snow was too deep
for even folks with such Jong legs
as the Deer folk have to get a-
201

The twins didn't like it. Being
young they wanted to be roam-
Ing about visiting new places, see-
'ng new things, having new ad-
ventures. Young folks are like
hat. They actually pitied them-
selves because they had to stay
.nere day after day in that yard
srampled in the snow. They didn't
realize how fortunate they were
to have that yard to move about
in, and in which there was food
zh within reach.

is night as they walched the
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Suddenly
three directions.

L

two young Mice playing in’ the
maoonlight they really envied them.
You see the snow was lightly
crusted and those Mice could run
about on it as they pleased. Of
course anyone as big as the young
Deer would have broken through
it. Once the voice of Hooty the
Owl, biggest of all the Owl fam-
ily, had sounded from far away.
Instantly those pretty little Mice
had disappeared. But Hooty didn't
hoot again, and presently the two
were playing tag and chasing each
other just as if nothing had hap-
pened, and there was no such
thing as danger in all the Great
World.

“Just look at them,” said one
of the young Deer. “They can run
about as they please, they are

not prisoners as we are. It isn't
fair. Why should they be free .to
do what they want to do, to go
where they want to go, and we
have to stay here all the time?”

“Don't ask me,” said the other.
“Just see what a good time they
are having. I guess they like the
moonlight.”

Presently a third Mouse joined
the others. This one also had
dainty white feet and a white
waistcoat. You - see, they were
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Wood Mice, and all Wood Mice
have white feet. Sometimes they
are called Deer Mice, because
their little fur coats remind folks
of the coats of the Deer folk.

“Those little fellows are so small
they can hide under next to noth-,
ing,” said one of the young Deer
as he watched the three Mice
playing hide-and-scek. “I guess
they don't have to worry much.
They always have a place handy
to hide in if there is danger.”

The three Mice continued to
play about and have a ja.d time.
Two or three times they even
squeaked aloud from sheer joy in
living and playing. The two young
Deer continued to watch them and
envy them. o

Then withou’ warrihg, a small
moving shadow drifted through
the moonlight, making no sound
whatever, seemed to drift above
the playing Mice. Suddenly the
three darted in three directions.
They had seen that moving sha-
dow, and had known what it was.
Two of them reached places of
safety. The other was caught
in sharp claws, for that seeming
shadow was Spooky the Screech
Owl. Hé flew up in a tree, and
there he swallowed the Mousc he
had caught. {)

To the two young Deer looking |

on, it was a dreadful thing. Of]
course it was a dreadful thing for |
the Mouse, but to Spooky it would
have becen a dreadful thing not to
have caught that Mouse. The little
Owl was very, very hungry. For
two nights he had had poor hunt-
ing, and he was almost starving.
Catching that little Mouse had :
saved his life. Yes, sir, that little
Mouse had saved Spooky's life. It
is just so all over the Great World
the point of view is what makes
a thing dreadful or not.
Spooky ‘had done nothing dread-
full in his own cyes, or in the eyes
of Old Mother Nature. It was in=
tended that he should catch Mice
for feod, just as it is intended
that Welcome Robin shall kill and
eat worms.
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Céntract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
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NO CAUSE FOR ARGUMENT

An unsuccessful grand-slam con-
tract led to a bitter dispute be-
tween the North and South players
in the following deal, wher2as
shrewder . play on declarer’s pm:'.
undoubtedly would have made their
relations very cordial!

North dealer.”
North-South vulneradle.
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The bidding:
North Fast South West
14 EXY 4ANT Pass
5¢ Tass K 4 Dble.
Pass Pass Pass

West opened the club jack, and,
after drawing trumps, South could
see no hope except in the spade
finesse. (He must have forgotten
East’s three-spade bid!) When the
finesse lost—rather naturally—the
argument started. South said thpt
with North showing one ace in
response to the four-notrump bid,
South could almost count 13 tricks,
because he had the right to vis=
ualize a North hand at least as
good as

&AXxX
¥xX
SKQxxX
e KXxXxX

Or (South insisted,) if North
had only a four-card diamond
suit, then it figured to be head-
ed by the K-Q-J.
North retorted that his hand
had been a perfectly sound open-
ing bid and that South should
have been satisfied to win the rub-
ber with a small slam.
Academically speaking, North
was right — it would have been
more discreet and practical for
South to lower his sights — but
the real crux of the matler was
that South’s optimism should have
paid off! The grand-slam con-
tract should have been fulfilled.
After drawing trumps and dis-
carding three spades from dum-
my, South should cash his second
club trick. Next, he should cash
the spade ace, lead a low diamond
to his own ace, and lay dowh
the last trump, discarding the club
from dummy. This last trump lead
would \make East very unhappy.
He would either have to relinquish
his very last spade, allowing South
to cash in the spade trey, or
would have to give up his dia-
mond stopper, letting declarer
run the rest of dummy’s suit.

By Clifford McBride
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BRINGING UP FATHER

s
DEAR PUBLIC ~I'M

NOW THAT ALL 16 QUET
HERE -T WILL PROCEED
TO TELL YOU WHAT I
THINK YOU SHOULD KNOW -

I'LL BET THAT
MAIL 1T A WEEK )| LI'L SCALLAWAG
AGO! MERCY!

YESSIR-- LOOK t )
HE'S BEEN HIDIN' T’
MAIL UNDER TH

COUCH ! WONDERED
WHY YOU DIDN'

GET MUCH MAIL
. ANY MORE--
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A FIVE-LETTER [
RD FOR PERsIAN U Ko
GOAT?

MAY 1 SEE YOUR NEWSPAPER,
AUNT ELLEN?
CERTAINLY, PENNY,

1.UUST WANT TOLOOK AT )

M THE FINANCIAL PAGE. y

[ DIDNT KNOW ) BUT NATURALLY/]
SOU WERE <l HOW ELSE WOULY
INTERESTEDIN) A GIRL KNOW. -

JUST THE RIGHT TIME TO
TACKLE HER FATHER FOR A

By Harry Haemigsen




