|
|

PAGE TEN

THE GUARDIAN. CHAKLUTTETUWN

BEDTINE STORIES
e a0

i WP A

By Thornton
THE FIERCE ONES IN DESPAIR

W. Burgess

The fiercest ones,
dare,
At times are victims of degpair.
—Hooty the Owl
Of all the feathered folk in the
dreen Forest none is more fierce
nan Hooty the Great Horned Owl
de is fierce and he s fearless. All
his  neighbors his own size and
imaller and some who are bigger,
wre afraid of him. They have the
treatest respect for his big, sharp.
:urved claws and his wicked look-
ng hooked bill. But big and fierce
s he is he knows what it is to
Jespair. He was in despair nowf
and so was Mrs. Hooty, who is just
as fierce and bold and daring. It tell.”
was all because of Prickly Porky| "
the Porcupine. He was climbingﬂl:m and it. Also the moonlight did
the tree in which was their nest,[not touch that net. So it is no
and in that nest were the two most| wender he knew nothing about it.
precious babics in all the Grea! Just why those silly birds were
World. Every baby is the most pre- making such a fuss and saying
cious baby. Just ask the mother of, that this was their tree he had no
any baby. idea. And he didn't really care. All
The big Owls had stopped flying|he wanted was to be left alone.
about Prickly Porky and lhreal—‘BuL he was obstinate. He wasn't
sring to do all sorts of drcadmllgomg to be driven away from that
things to him. They didn't dare dol!tree. No, sir!
any of those things, and now they Up on the edge of the nest Hooty

who all things

“I don't know.” he confessed. ‘“vu

knew that Prickly Porky knew it.'and Mrs. Hooty talked things over.
He just didn't pay any nttontionf“Perhaps he doesn't really care
to them. anything about our babies. I've

He had climbed up to the lowest never heard of him stealing any-
limb and was sitting In the crotch|body's babies.” said Hooty.
trying to make up his mind| “That doesn't mean that he
whether to climb higher. All the never will," snapped Mrs, Hooty.
time he was wondering why Hooty | “If it isn't for our babies why has
and Mrs. Hooty were making sucnlhrf started to climb this tree?
# fuss. He is somewhat near-sight-|There are plenty of other trees in
ed and he had not scen that nest!any one of which he could find
high above him. And there were|plenty of good eating of the kind
many spreading branches between|or food he is supposed to eat. But
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TO MAKE YOU FEEL

Tastes so good . ..
children love it, too!
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40-page condensation
from astounding new book

“MR. PRESIDENT"

Never before has any President
allowed so revealing a self-portrait
to be printed.
From President Truman'’s diaries,
rsonal ketters and off-the-record
interviews, April Reader’s Digest
brings you his frank comments on
ple ﬁke King George, Churchill,
)Fnol't; his behind-the-scenes view of
politics, world diglomcy; and what
it's like to be U.S. President today.
Don't miss this 40-page condensa-
tion from the unpreceden new
book “Mr. President”/It's just one
of 37 articles of lasting interest,
condensed from leading magazines,
current books. Get your April
Reader's Digest today.

he dldn't find a tree to suit him
until he came to this one. Right
away he began to climb it, Why? I
ask you, why?”

Hooty shook his head. “I don't
know,” he confessed. “You tell.”

But Mrs. Hooty couldn’t tell. She
could only guess, and there is no-
thing in the world more misleading
than guessing. Guessing Is ignor-
ance pretending to be knowledge.

climbed this tree he was after our
darlings. If Prickly Porky isn't in
this tree for the same purpose why
didn't he climb one of the other
trees? He isn't here for any good
purpose, you may just make up
your mind to that,” she declared.

“What is he doing mow?" asked
Hooty. Both leaned over (o see.

Don't guess. Just say you .don't
know.

Mrs. Hooty was guessing. “We,
know that when Bobby Coon
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Contract Bridge !
By Josephine Culbertson
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The old practice of holding the
bidding open for partner, almost
regardless of how weak respond-
er's hand may be, has been aban-
doned by every player of expert
‘standing. It is all very well to
“conceal weakness from the enemy,”
but the dangers inherent in a bid
on a near-Yarborough are so num-
erous and extreme that other con-
siderations become relatively un-
important.

Let's look at the effect of one of

these “weakness-concealment” bids
in a team-of-four match.

West dealer.

Both sides vulnerable,
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At Table 1, South was not afraid
to pass his partner's opening heart
bid, and the auction proceeded

quite simply:

West = North Fast  South
Pass 1¢ Pass Pass (!)
Pass

So North played the hand at one

Prickly Porky was as far out on
that first limb, as far as he could
get. He was reaching out and pul-!
lingin to him the slender twigsand |
stripning them of their green leaves|
which with pine trees and
spruce trees and fir trees are call- |
ed needles. He was eating these
and also the tenderest twigs and |
the bark of the main part of the |
branch on which he was sitting.

“You see,” said Hooty.

“Of course I see,”' retorted Mrs.

Hooty. “But just because he has
stopped to get a bite to eat we can't
be sure that that is all he is after.
| He may climb up here later.”
{ Just then the babies who, hav-
'ing full stomachs had been taking
a nap, awoke and Began to cry.
Prickly Porky lifted his head and
listened. He grinned. The two Owls
didn't see that grin. If they had
they would have been still more
worried and uneasy.

So that is what s the matter
with Hooty and Mrs. Hooty. The
silly things think I am after their
babies. By this time they should
know that I never touch babies of
any kind. I didn't know their nest
was in this tree,” thought he. And
then he did something that made

Hooty and Mrs. Hooty more worri-
ed than ever. He crawled back to
the trunk of the tree and began to
climb higher.

Once more the big Owls looked

their fiercest as they flew about

heart, and made four-odd! Natur-
ally, he and partner were a little
apprehensive about the lost game
—Dbut they need not have been! For,
as it happened, this was the auc-
tion at Table 2:

West North Fast South
Pass 1¢ Pass 14
Pass 4NT Pass 5
Pass 56 Pass Pass
Pass

When North heard his partner's
one-spade response, even though
he was familiar with South's style,
he still could not well afford to
lose the chance to investigate the
possibility of a slam, ‘and so he
ueed the Blackwood four notrump
From North's point of view, this
seemed safe, because even if South
had no ace. the partnership figur-
ed to be safe at the five-level. This
was not the case, however—and so
North-South at Table 1 did bet-
ter, even though they missed the
game!
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CIENT NAME

The village of Gimli, first Ice-
landic settlement in Manitoba, was
named after the legendary resid-
ence of Odin.
him hissing and snapping their
bills. The truth is Hooty and Mrs.
Hooty were in despair.
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

1F You WANTS THE JFST, 1 &
You THE DOLLAR
FIRST WE SOAKS THE
HOLOCAUS H

WITH THE INFERNO MO-
MENTARY CHECKED, THE BRAVE
SMOKE EATER CHOPS A HOLE
| IEYHOLD STILL!

N THE <+ A

By Clifford McBride

Wry AREN'T YOU SUART LIKE THE MARSHALL'
190G > LOOK AT BERTIE TAKING IN THE
) EVENING PAPER. !
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KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED | - *
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' By Zo+- Grey

77275 CFF = 77 WOULD SURE SIMPLIFY CAPTURING |
7%%14;/5 WITH= THE ARCTIC RA/DERS coes OH ~OH 7.
TUOGING FROM ALY, STOOD THE ATTACKZ, -
" \THOSE DEAD PIRATES )™
\ON THE BEACH o >

" THAT GHOSTLY-LOOKING CREATURE
(ASN'T ONE OF THIS SHIPS CREN!
THE VESSEL L5 IN THE HANDS OF

i THE PIRATES S

JOE PALCOKA
B N 80T f ! ] EN' ME
- NUTTIN' BUT IF THEM GUYS] [ I HOID THAT? JERRY, T TROWED TREE DROP N MY YAD BETTER Ui )
; WHY COULON'T OINY BE A Y BILL C'LECKTERS OUT | | OFFICE TMORRA,) A COUPLA BUCKS FER*
3&1’1&‘2&‘%’1&: K A v LIKE EVER ! HEAVYWEIGHT L, AT TH' SAME TIME RE'S MY CAB FARE,
INVENT NUTTIN'.. ON'Y T'DAY.
50 YA AIN'T NO
HAMMERSTEIN WIT’
TH' SONGS... S0
WHAT KIN YA DOF

By Carl Anderson
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By Ruford

YEAH THE WRESTLERS
LOOK FUZZY--BUT I'PON'T
THINK THAT'S A FAULT

IN THE SET//

DON'T BUT, THAT SET 1S RATHER
, 2,/ NEED ONE-"] B OLD SR-- DON'T YOU FIND
‘,'SVEELVL‘;/‘A‘UE ;’%Ew THE OLD ONE THE PICTURE GEE'\;.S?EUZZ_EI
W AND THi
TELEVISION SISty INOYIJAN
SET, MR
PRIPPLE-*
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUB3

By Edwina

WHERE'S TH’
DOUBLE:-BOILER:-?
WHERE'S TH’
BIG SPOON:-- ?

(NO'. YOU STAY

‘ ALL RIGHTIF YOU'RE
ERMINED, GO ON!

2

WHERE'S TH’

VANILLA--?

WHERE'S
TH

MY LAND! I THOUGHT

You SAID YOU COuLD

MAKE THIS CANDY
ALONE {!

I PROMISED MAGGIE THE
MINUTE I HAD TIME AN'
WUZ ALONE AN NOT -
ANNOVYED-I'D HANG TH'
PICTURE-AN'NOW IS TH'
TIME /!

IT'6 SO QUET AROUND

HERE I THNK I'LL HANG

THAT PICTURE -AS NO

ONE WILL DISTURB ME
NOW -

g ”*"‘}fe;km;g
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" Fospick, §
OLD PAL? IN A TARGET/”
! 'S THE.

BIG ONE?

WELL, 'VE GOT ONK LITTLE
BITTY FAVOR TO ASK OF
YOU, CHIEF.

EXCE _
CASE S~ LET ME ™

MAKE AN
PTION IN MY

_i&y Alex

1 SUPPOSE YOU BEEN READIN'

SIMMER DOWN, DARLING,
THE PAPERS, LILI/...I uo»ssnsnur:

I'M NOT IN ANY MESS...
IT'6 MONICA HILL WHO'S

FIGURE IT OUT/

JOE SEVEN? THAT'S
FUNNY...I CAN'T

WELL, YOU'D BETTER START

FIGURIN; LILI JOE SEVEN'S BOVS

WILL NEVER LET HIM TAKE THE
RAP FOR YOU!

WON'T THAT LITTLE WEASEL)
BE SURPRISED WHEN HE
FINDS OUT | FILLED
THAT BOX WITH
EXPLODI|

PENNY

By Horry Haenigsen -

WILL YOU TELL ME THE STORY L|

4 ?
FATHER, | HAVE TO WRITE AN OF YOUR BUSINESS CAREER?
INTERVIEW FOR MY BNGLISH PRINCESS, I'LL GIVE IT )
' ' g™ ot
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