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i ‘JOHNNY CHUCK'S DAY
Whehever so called signs prevall,
Remember that they often fall,

» —Old Mother Nature.

“Do you know what day this is?”
said Peter Rabbit to Mrs, Peter.

“Yes,” replied Mrs, Peter, “it's
today. It isn't yesterday or tomor-
row; it's today.”

“Quite right, my dear. It is today,
but It s also a special day,” replied
Peter,

“I suppose every day is a speclal
day for somebody. What special day
is this?" asked Mrs. Peter.

“Guess, my dear,” replied Peter.

“Why should I guess?” retorted
Mrs. Peter. “It isn't a special day
1o me, and I really don't care what
special day it is.”

“It's Johnny Chuck's day!" cried
Peter, as If that really was great
news.

“What do you mean by Johnny
Chuck's day? What right has he
to any special day?” retorted Mrs.
Peter,

“It is the day he wakes up, and|

comes out to see what the weather
1s, and how long it will be before
Mistress Spring gets here and he
can come out to stay,’ explained
Peter. “They say he does it every
vear, and folks can always tell
whether or not the winter is going
to last long.”

“How can they tell? T don't be-
lieve a word of it.” retorted Mrs
Peter.

“They say replled Peter, “that
If the sun is shining and Johnny
comes out and sees his shadow he
-knows there's going to be at least
six weeks more of winter. If he can-
not see his shadow, Mistress Spring
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will come early.”
“Do you believe that?” Mrs. Peter
wanted to know.

“I don't know,” confessed Peter.|

“Sometimes I do, and sometimes
I don’t. I think I'll run over 'to
Johnny Chuck’s house and see if he
is out today, and if he can tell me
how much longer winter is going to
last”,

“peter Rabbit, you stay right here
‘n the dear Old Briar-patch where
you belong!” cried Mrs, Peter
stamping her foot. “Are you crazy?
Johnny Chuck’s house is right out
in the open, and you can be seen
from a long distance.”

“But I want to know if Johnny
Chuck does know, and how he
knows,” replied Peter.

“What good will it do you?” de-
manded Mrs. Peter. “Even if John-
ny Chuck does know, how will you
know® he knows and is not simply
guessing?”

Peter had to confess that he
wouldn't know, and he changed the
subject, However, the first time he
got a chance when Mrs. Peter's
back: was turned he slipped out of
the dear Old Briar-patch, and away
he went, lipperty, lipperty, lip,
across the Green Meadows straight
to Johnny Ohuck’'s house. As he
approached the doorway, he looked
eagerly «for some sign of Johnny
Chuck. but saw none, On the door-
step there wasn't a single one of
Johnny's footprints. The only foor-
prints there were were those of Red-
dy Fox, and those were not fresh.

Peter poked his head Into the
doorway and peered inside. It was
dark down there, so of course he
couldn’t see for more than a little
way. He was disappointed. He ‘turn-
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“Who says my shadow tells any-
thing?” saild a volce right behind
his back.

ed around and sat down on the,
doorstep with his back to the door-|
way. The sun Wwas shining; he |
zaw his own shadow. He sat up. 8o
did the shadow. l

“I can see my shadow, but it
doesn't tell me anything. If Johnny
Chuck's shadow can tell him what
the rest of the winter is golng to
bBe like, why shouldn’t my shadow
tell me?” said he, talking aloud to
himself. .

“Who says my shadow tells me
anything?” sald a voice right be:
hind his back. It startled him so
‘that Pe;ter jumped right off of
Johnny Chuck’s doorstep. Then he
turned to see who had spoken. It
was Johnny Chuck himself, He
looked sleepy. He looked as if he
could hardly keep his eyes open

“Everybody says so” replied
Peter. “They say it you come out
on this particular day, you can tell
what the rest of the winter is going
to be like.” Then he added. “Aren‘t
you out to see your shadow?"

“No,” replied Johnny Chuck,
grumbling., “I don't care anything
about my shadow. I just happened
to wake up, and came up here for
a breath of fresh air. Now Im going
back to sleep, and I don't know
when T'll wake up again.”

And that is all that Peter found
out about Johnny Chuck's day, also
called Groundhog's day.

NATIVE MAJORITY
More than 50 per cent of the
population of Guatemala in Central
America is pure Indlan.

BUSINESS BLOCK BURNS

COLLINGWOOD, Ont, (CP)—
Fire of undetermined origin des-
troyed a business block on Collihg-
wood's main street today and loss
was estimated at $500,000. No one
was injured. Collingwood is about
70 miles north of Toronto.
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson

A LUCKY SLAM BID

North “bid his head off" in the
following hand, but a favorable
opening lead and perfect timing on
declarer’s part brought home the
contract

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
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The bidding: .
South  West North Fast
1¢ Pass 2 Pass
3¢ Pass 4 Pass
4¢ * Pass 6% (!) Dbl
Redbl Pass Pass Pass

Unfortunately for his own side,
West opened the three of spades.
The nine was played from the
board and East had to sacrifice his
king. South won with the ace and
then took stock.

With no diamond in his own hand.
declarer found himself seriously
handicapped for entries to dummy,
Assuming that the heart finesse
was right, it still would. be neces
sary to throw one club on the dia-
mond ace, to establish a second
diamond honor for apother discard,
and finally to, reach that establish-
ed dlamond,

To do all this, the situation de-
manded that declarer risk leading
a spade right back toward dummy's
jack. West won with the queen and

promptly shifted to a club. Dummy’s

ace won, and at this point care
was required. Had declarer taken
the heart finesse on the spot, East
by covering the nine, could have
defcated the contract. South was
not careless, however. He cashed
the diamond ace, discarding a club,
then led the diamond queen
through Bast. East covered (had he
not done so, declarer would have
discarded his remaining club), and
declarer ruffed, A spade then was
led to the jack and the diamond
jack was cashed, declarer discard-
ing his last club. Now the heart
finesse was taken, and it did not
matter whether or not East covered
the nine, As it happened, he’didn.
but the nine held and a second
finesse permitted declarer to pick
up the outstanding trumps.

Bolton, England—(CP)—Trooper
Ernest Smith "applied for a course
in physiotherapy when he elected
the course he was entitled to before
discharge. Army authorities faced
with the problem assigned him to
the nearest thing, as attendant in
a turkish bath.
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LET BY-GONES BE BY-GONES,
WILD BILLYY THESE YOKUMS
NEVAH DONE_YO'NO HARM=—

i SPESH'LY TH BABY! - IT
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CACKLE!?~THASS TH'ONE AH

WANTS TKILL MOST?? AH'
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NAME O'YOKUM L’

DRUTHER )WESTERN STYLE. WE

USE? GUNS.
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.By Bob Gustafson

AREN'T YOU LEAVING A LITTLE WHAT DID ARE YOU IN TROUBLE AGAIN,
EARLYP IT'S NOT FIVE YET. T TELLYOU? MAC?
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RIP, IT'S
HONEY... I JUST

GOT BACK...CH, PARIS
MWAS WONDERFUL AND... 1 | PREGENTABLET
‘I MISSED YOU, TOO, DEAR, AN 2\ | BUT MAYBE
AND...NO! YOU CAN'T (= | ThaT's A
E OVER NOWi ‘ S | FoR et
RIP! WAIT] N L BEsT..

HE'S COMING OVER, AND

A FRIGHT |

MEN! THEY HAVE NO
IDEA WHAT A GIRL
GOES THROUGH TO

Joe Palooka

RIP| 'PUT ME
DOWN,... I WANT

PREPARE TO
BE KISSED!

YOU DRIVE DOWN
WEST END AVE.2
YOU'RE HEADING

WE GOTTA BE AT TH'

I.B.C. OFFICES T'SIGN FER

TH'AUSSIE MATCH. THEIR

AFFISHUL REPRESENTATIVE'LL
SIGN FER THEM.

UH...T..UH GUESS I

FERGOT...UH, YEAH. ...

THEY'RE AT MADISON
SQUARE GARDEN.

T

SAY, WHATTA YA WEAR IN
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GET IT... HE HOPED j AUSTRALIA...TROPICUL ER
S—<r HEAVY STURF € .
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OH, SORT OF
MEDIUM, SIR. NO
HEAVY STUFF,THO.
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By Edwina
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Bringing Up Father
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MAKE ME SICK/GET
OF THAT CHAIR! ALL

S5 SLEEP/ NOW I WANT

CALL ON MR. CAL Q.

LOOK OUT § HERE *
COMES TH’ BIRTH-
DAY CAKE !

By Harry Haenigsen

HOW DID YOUR AUNT ELLEN
REACT WHEN YOU GAVE HER
MY FLOWERS, PEN

DID YOu SaY THEY WERE A
SLIGHT TOKEN MY

[~—————7AFFECTION ?
| REMEMBERED
EVERY WOR)

| SAID, ‘MR, SHY SENDS THESE
AS A TOKEN OF HIS SLIGHT




