L ey ol
e

THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWMN SR }

AUGUST 1, 1952

“"- N

SN
By Thornton W. Burgess

TOO-SMART 18

UITTLE
* KNOCKED SPRAWLING

Be sure the purpose of a blow

Before you let your temper go.
—Reddy Fox.
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Little Too-Smart,
»f Reddy Fox was growling. At
east he meant it for a growl. It
vas a funny little growl; perhaps
1is voice was changing. After all,
1e was very young to be out in
che Great World all alone. He
~as out there all alone because he
aad been too smart for his own|
jood. He had tried to show his|
srothers and sisters how smart he
xas, how he could go hunting all
sy himself. So he had disobeyed
‘ather

the little son

all the little Foxes never to go
away from the snug, safe home in
the Old Pasture at any time when
they might have been left alone.
He had disobeyed, had lost his
way, and now had no idea at all
where home was.

Little Too-Smart was growling
at a small stranger he had -just
met. They had met in a little
path. The little stranger was not
half the size of Little Too-Smart,
but this didn't seem to worry him
at all. The small Fox had order-
ed the little stranger to get out of

the way, and the small person
who was dressed in black and
white did nothing of the kind.

Instead, he stood right in the very
middle of the path and stamped

mother, who had told Ihis feet. No one likes to have an-
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aside.

other stamp their feet at them. It
is a good deal like having a {fist
shaken at you.

“Get out of my way!"” cried the
little Fox in what he thought was
a very threatening volce.

“Why should I?” asked the lit-
tle stranger. He didn't sound the
least bit afraid.

“Because I tell you to,” growled
Little Too-Smart. “If you don't,
youw'll be sorry.” He tried to look
very fierce.

“Suppose you get out of my
way,” replied the small person in
black and white, stamping as he
sald it. Then he suddenly made
a little rush of a few steps.
Before he really knew what he
was doing, the little Fox backed
hastily. You see, he was so start-
led that he really acted before he
thought. Now he lost his temper
completely. He would show this
impudent small person who was
boss. He drew back his lips to
show all his sharp ‘white little
teeth. He did his best to snarl.
He drew his feet under him to
jump. Just as he was about to
jump, he had the greatest surprise
of nis short life; he was knocked
sprawling. Yes, sir, Little Too-
Smart was knocked sprawling. He
gave a startled little yelp as he’
rolled over a couple of times be-
fore scrambling to his feet. He
didn't know what or who had hit

It was he who had knocked Little
Too-Smart sprawling.

Even as the little Fox watched,
the small person in black and
white stamped with his front feet,
and took two or three steps to-
ward Reddy. Something happened
that at first Little Too-Smart
couldn’t believe. Reddy Fox grin-
ned and stepped aside. Yes, sir,
he stepped aside, and the small
person in the black and white coat
marched right past Reddy just as
if he wasn’t there. All the time
his little tail was held straight up.
Onee he turned half way toward
Reddy and stamped his feet in

the most impudent manner, Still
Reddy did nothing more than
|grin,
When the small stranger had
| disappeared around a turn in the
little path, Reddy turned and
looked at his small son. He wasn't
grinning now. He looked severe.

“So, here you are” said he.
[ “Your mother and I have been
}\\ondm-ing where you were. We
| have been looking for you ever
since you ran away.”

“I didn't run away,” whimpered
| Little Too-Smart. “I fust went
| hunting a little way, and some-

W R ot bushes got in my way.
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. TWICE GUILTY

~uouth was guilty on two counts
in the hand below. First, he went
too far with his defensive bidding
—he should have doubled the op-
ponents and set them at least
300 points; and second, he should

have given more thought to his
own play as declarer.
East deater.
East-West vulnerable and
30 on score. 0
4Q53
Y
®A9862
&H10743 ;
a64 AK109
9J1083 N YAQT
2 W E| eJ10
754 S »AKQ
»S62 95
AAIBT2
WKE654
SKQD
»J
‘The bidding:
East South West @orth
1 Dble. Pass 16
Dble. 14 Pass 24
Dble. Pass 39 Pass
Pass 3 & Pass Pass
44 44 Pass Pass
Dble. Pass Pass Pase

West Jfelt sure that the dummy
would be very short in hearts, so,
to prevent heart-ruffing, he open-
ed a trump. Dummy played low,
East put in the nine, and South
won with the jack. South re-
turned a low heart. West went in
with the ten-spot and persistéd
with his attack on trumps. Dum-
my again playing low, East forced
South’s ace with the ten.

South now ruffed a heart, led a
diamond to the king, then led the

him. He blinked. He blinked his N
small eyes several times. He just queen nm} t.hxee ‘ol udlamol&dii
couldn’t  believe them. There, Qast, hc»:ievel. pllol;“p yd r;.]x e.
standing in that little path where and ~cashe m‘f Cubpgan eart
only a moment before he had ace?, setting t&e contmctd, 1"
himself been standing was his own | T hSuuth.khéx ml.(t‘f“ & ‘;“nh‘]‘gg
father. Yes, sir, it was Reddy Fox. of the marke ROSILIONENO &
! ’ cards, he could have made the

hand by leading the heart king at
the second trick. East could do
no better than to return the king
and ace of clubs. South would
ruff the second club, ruff a heart
in dummy, then lead to the diam-
ond king and ruff still another
heart with the spade queen. Now
he could return to the diamond
queen, cash the spade ace and
force out East's spade king by
leading another round of trumps.
East, out of hearts, could only
lead a club, and declarer could
easily ruff and dispose of his own
last heart on dummy's diamonds.

and I couldn't see where home
was."”
Reddy stood looking down, at

his small son. “It's a lucky thing
I found you when I did,” said he.
“I was just in time.! You were
just geing to jump on that little
fellow in black and white.”

“I wasn't afraid of him. I
wasn't a bit afraid of him,” said
the small Fox in a slightly boast-
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ing tone.
“You should have been.
sir, you should have been,”

Yes,
re-

plied Reddy Fox, shaking his
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By Cliffc-d McBride

fFEEL Likz A MILLION BUCKS THIS
UARNING ! GUESS TAL RUN POWN TO
: JONES’ WITH THESE

Q R PROMISEP HIM [}
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By Alex Raymend

CERTAINLY,,,
. WiLL vOu
7 ( STANC P,

) MISS LEET?

T,

IR KIS FRATURES SYNOKATE. e, WORL

A5 DEGREES, LODGING IN
THE LATISSIMUE DORS!
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THE SLUG ENTERED DIRECTLY BELOW | A DOWNWARD
THE GIRLS RIGHT CLAVICLE .., TOOK / COURSE ... AND
A DOWNWARD COURSE AT ABOUT

SHE WAS
STANDING AT A
FOURTH FLOOR

WINDOW !

1 SEE WHAT YOU MEAN...
THEN SHE COULON'T HAVE
BEEN HIT BY A STRAY
BULLET FROM THE PARADE
IN THE STREET!

1O, DSSTOR.., THAT |\ ||
BULLET CAME FROM
ABOVE! THERE WAS I}
A\ MURDER WRITTEN (|}
- ONIT! |
|

WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE
EVER MAKES A PERSON
A PESSIMIST®

PAYING THE BILLS FOR A
HOUSE FULL. OF
OPTIMISTS/

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

- ‘cUZ--WELL, POP DIDN'T FIX
TH’ SCREEN DOOR, SO TIPPIE
HELD IT OPEN AN’ ALL TH’ FLIES
CAME IN-- AN’ WHEN GRAN'MA
WAS ASLEEP, TIPPIE WENT OUT
AN’ GOT ALL OVER MUD, AN"™--
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OH, MR. BUDGE ! --
JusT LIS'SEN TO

&(—jOQTUNE 1--

W.YOU HAVE A VERY PATIENT
DISPOSITION, AN’ A CALM
SPIRIT -

BETTER BE GLAD
SHE /SNT--!
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BRINGINC UP FATHER

sopo1! THERE'S ONLY ONE MAGGIE 15 VERY
T THINK THING T'M AFRAID OF - FUSSY.
SHE'LL BE SHE MAY NOT MEETLVY,ITH

ALL RIGHT! MAGGIE'S APP

OH YEAH? TRY AN’
KEEP ME OUT,..T GOT
ME BUCK ADMISHUN.?

6-CRAM,SPY.” YOU
AINT GITTIN' IN

GO OVER T'NARVINO'S
CAMP AN’ WATCH TH'
BOXIN’ SESSION,,, AN’
GIMME A REPORT,




