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BURS/ESS BEDTINE STORIS

By Thornton
PETER HAS A THOUGHT

Busy folk are happy too
In doing what they have to do.
—Busy Bee,

Peter Rabbt had visited the
gmiling Pool, but he didn't stay
there long. The only person he saw
there was Jerry Muskrat, and Jerry
was too busy to talk. Peter ran over
to the Green Forest. He saw Happy
Jack the Gray Squirrel, Chatterer
the Red Squirrel and Striped Chip-
munk, but none had a word to say.
They, too, were too busy to talk.
They were making the most of good
weather to add to their stores of
food for the winter. They were
Jooking ahead. They had no time to
gossip. They had too much to do.

peter had nothing to do, and he
was finding it very tiresome. There
are times when one can get very
tired dolng nothing. It ls_ a very
unsatisfactory kind of tiredness.
Finally, Peter wandered out to the
edge of the Green Meadows.

He sat there for a few moments
trying to make up his mind where
to go next. A humming close by
made him turn his head. He had
stopped right beside two or three
late flowers without noticing them.
That humming came from Busy
Bee. She was well named. She was

W, Burg‘ess

“Hi, Busy Beel” cried Peter. “Isn't
iy late in the season for you to be
out?”

from each flower, and she was
humming as she did it. Perhaps it
was because she was happy In her
work. Busy Bee is one of those
folks who cannot possibly be truly
happy unless working.

“Hi, Busy Bee!” cried Peter.
“Isn't it late In the season for you
to be out?”

“Hu-mmmmmmmm,” said Busy Bee
and that is all she sald. Before

petting the last bit of sweetness

Peter could ask another question
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she flew away.

Peter was disappointed. Nobody
would have anything to do with
him. He was just about to move on
when a sister of Busy Bee's came

- | buzzing along, and stopped at a

tlower that Busy Bee had not vis-
ited. Peter stopped to watch her.
He knew it would be useless to try
to get her to gossip, for she also
was too busy. When she had taken
all the- sweetness, called nectar,
from that flower, she flew almost
stralght up. Peter watched her.
She flew in a circle several times,
then suddenly straightened out,
and disappeared in the same direc-
tion that Busy Bee had gone.

Just as Peter was about to move
on Busy Bee returned, She visited
each of those flowers just to make
sure none of that sweetness had
been left. Then she flew to an-
other small group of flowers and
right away was as busy as she al-
ways 18 when there is sweetness in
a flower. Not only was she getting
sweetness, but she was gathering
pollen, which is the yellow gold
dust which you see in most flow-
ers when they are in full bloom.
Peter wanted to ask her what she
was going to do with that flower
gold dust, but he didn't have a
chance. She flew dway, and she
flew straight off in the same dir-
ection she had flown before.

“That is funny,” thought Peter.

have flown over to Farmer Brown's
house. That is where the Bees live
I've seen theilr houses there at the
edge of the Old Orchard. I won-
der why they have gone into the
Green Forest. Can it be that they
have left Farmer Brown's and are
living In the Green Forest?”

The more he thought about it
the more he wondered. The more
he wondered the more curious he
became. He followed Busy, Bee as
she flew about looking for more
late fall flowers. Every time she
got her fill of nectar, and a load of
flower gold dust, she flew in the
same direction back to the Green
Forest. Peter saw two or three sis-
ter bees flying In the same direct-
jon.

A thought came to Peter. Those
Bees had flown in a straight line.
He had heard that when Bees start
for home they always fly in a
straight line. They wander about
when they are looking for flowers.
“If I go straight in the same dir-
ection, perhaps I can find where
they lve,” thought Peter. In his
usual happy-go-lucky way he star-
ted off to look for the home of
Busy Bee and her sisters. Lipperty,
lipperty, lip, he went, but not fast.
In fact he moved rather slowly for
he képt looking up to see if he
could see Busy Bee, or one of her
sisters, overhead.
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“Both those Bees flew straight into !
the Green Forest. They should

Contract Bridge

3y Josephine Clubertson
Va0 pam00am-0 p-EB 0 B0y |
GOING ALL-OUT FOR A “TOP”

Keen judgment and steady
rerves brought “top on the board”
to a certain East player on the deal
below, taken from a match-point
duplicate game.

1114 A
* South dealer.’
North-South vulnerable.
SAQI10
Y1062
‘00;54
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a862 AKT4
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The mading varied av wne eight
tables in play, but in every case
South became declarer at a three-
notrump contract, usually via this
auction:

114 B

South West North Fast
1 Pass 14 Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass |

\ )

Almost every West, taking warn-
ing from the strong bidding at his
right, declined to lead away from
either red king, preferring instead
to open a spade or the ten of clubs.
The usual course of play was then
simple enough. The declarers took
the spade finesse, and though every
East held up the king on the firat
round, all but one took the second
lead of the sult, when it came, and
the outcome was that these Souths
collected nine or ten tricks.

One East went a little further
with his hold-up play in spades!
At his table the club ten was the
opening lead. South won and led &
spade to the queen, and East
cducked without hesitation. Declarer
then tried the diamond finesse.
West took his king and continued
clubs. South cashed his top dia-
monds In hope of a break, then led
another spade for a finesse — and
East ducked again! That seemed
to settle things as far as the declar-
er was concerned. How could he
tell that East was now sitting with
the blank king of spades? It
appeared much more likely, in fact

assured, that West had started with

four spades to the king. So South,

striving for the maximum, now

tried the heart finesse, West won,
cashed his top diamond and exited
with a spade. Declarer confidently
tcok the finesse — and went down
a trick!

It is very true that East would
have been sorry for his repeated
hold-up if South had had only two
spades, sinoe he then would have

lald down the ace omn' the third

round, but East gambled that South
started with three spades — and

{LWAYS at flavour peak!

won the gamble.
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RIP KIRBY
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Ni oleon and Uncle Elby

By Cliffc d McBride

Look, MLLi®, THIS 15 A rRECORD
OF A POO PARKING " LET'S
WHAT NAPOLEON

SEF WHAT NA
THINKS OF IT ¢
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By Edwina
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LOOK OUT WHERE
YOU'RE GOING !

EE! WHAT D'YA KNOW!?
NG HE WAS R/GHT! 1
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TILLY THE 'I‘OILER' ]

By BoB Gus‘afson

WATCH OUT, MAC. MR.

FIRE THS MORNING

PICTURES ON THE
OFFICE WALLS

BY 1

ADMIT THE LAD HAS AN

EYE FORA WELL-TURNED
ANKLE

JAT .
' \ e o SNORTING

=) | | INDUSTRY.. COME ON,BOY_. |
HE'S BURNED UP AT HAND EM
GLENNY FOR PUTTING

MR. CRAWSHAW
TO SEE YOU, SIR ER, TELL HIM
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%‘Mkzlﬂrgr'm ILWIND® DIED MOUNTAIN PACKETEERS
SKIFT AND TRUE, - AT SAD INDIAN FALLS GUITE A SHOCK.
SPEEDY, e IR, ONLY MINUTES ASO... = g

DADDY -1 JUST
DROPPED IN TO TELL
YOU -MOTHER 15 VERY
ANGRY AT YOU- SO

WHEN VC‘UBEOME HOME -

| GO/NG TD 6IVE THE BLEAK ):

WELL- MAGGIE -
HAVE YOU
SOMETHING

- ~ R
o THIS GUY

I'VE GOT TO GO WLL BE ABLE
HOME AN' GIT THOSE

TICKETS TO HOGAN'S
RAFFLE -HE'S RAFFLIN
OFF A GOAT=
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WE PIN'T HEAR \ .
ALLYO'SPEECH ) EN

PORE LANCE MSBOYLE /" AH D-DON'T KNOW. IGH .
o y N B-BUTAH RESPECKS TH : S ion
35 05 46 VARG HELL BE e VEWNITED STATES GOVANINT = Nadidlaid
ADIFFRUNT MAN, DOES NOT INTEND T/ KKEEP, ‘
I W-WAITIN'??

DOTTY DRIPPLE

i . S By Horry Haenigsen 1 HM--DOTTY SPOILS ALL MY
YES, ONE OF OUR COURSES AT M THATS | [DON'T BE SILLY, FATHER - THAT) STORIES BY CLIPPING THE

RIS BCHOOL. THIS YEAR |15, U Y &Te DESCRIBES MR, GORDON , RECIPES ouT OF THE
BATHER , I THINK IM STARTING % 4 [OUR TEACHER! MAGAZINES/ ,
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