By Thorntoo
PETER FEELS LONESOME

Guessing, when all's said and
ione,
Mostly is a form of fun.
—Peter Rabbit.

Something was wrong this morn-
mng. Peter Rabbit felt this, but
vhat it was he couldn't think. It
vas just a feeling that something
vas not as it had been, Peter
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sat just inside the dear Old Brier-
patch looking out across the Green
Meadows, The longer he looked
the stronger grew that feeling
that something was lacking; some-
thing was not as it had been.
Suddenly Peter gave a funny lit-

tle jump. “It's the Swallows!” he
cried.
“What in the world are you

talking about?” asked little Mrs.
Peter.

“Skimmer the Swallow and his
friends.” replied Peter.

“well,” said Mrs. Peter,
about them?”

“They aren't
“They were here yesterday,
there isn't one in sight now.”

“Probably they are hunting in-
sects somewheme else, and will be
back later,” said Mrs. Peter.

Peter shook his head. He shook
it vigorously. ‘They've gone,” he
said.

“Where have they gone?” asked
Mrs. Peter.
Again Peter shook his head. “How
should I know?" said he a bit
sharply, “All T know is that they
were here yesterday, and now
they've gone and they won't be
back.”
“You don’t know that,” declared
Mrs. Peter.
“T do know that,” retorted Peter.
“It has happened every year since
I can remember. One day the air
fs full of Swallows, so many you
wonder they don't bump into each
other, and the next day there isn't
a Swallow in sight. You don't see
another until they come back in
the spring. Fuzzy, my dear, I'm
lonesome. T always feel lonesome
when Skimmer and his friends leav.e
Tt wouldn't be so bad if they left
a few at a time as some birds
do, but the Swallow folks all leave
together and it leaves behind them

“what

here!” cried Peter.
but

a sort of a lonesome feeling. Yes,
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1t was Bubbling Bob the Bobo-
.llnk

sir, it does so. Don't you think
so, my dear?”

“I haven't thought anything
about it,” sald little Mrs. Peter.
“Haven't you got anything better
to do than to just sit there feel-
ing lonesome? There are plenty
of other birds around.”

“True,” admitted Peter, “but
when the Swallows go, it i8 the
beginning, and I know that others
will be going right along. What
a way to live. I'm glad we don't
have to move, and go off on =n
long journey when the season
changes.”

“You don't know what you miss,”
said an unexpected voice,

Peter turned quickly to see who
the speaker was. It was Bubbling
Bob the Bobolink. In southern
parts of the country where rice
is grown, he is called the Rice
Bird. He dearly loves rice.

Peter and Bubbling Bob were old
friends. Bubbling Bob, who has
been named that because his lovely
song seems to bubble right out of
him, and Mrs. Bobolink had had
their nest in the grass mnot far
from the dear Old Brier-patch.
Peter had hunted for that nest
many times, but never had found
it. Of course he had no business
to look for it, He used to get &
little peeved when Bubbling Bod
wouldn't tell him where it was.

“I suppose you'll be going soon
now,” said Peter.

“We'll be golng most any day
soon,” said Bubbling Bob.

Continued on page 12

BRIDGE'S GREATEST CA-
TASTROPHE

As far as their quantitative bid-
ding was concerned, North-South
did well in the following ‘deal,’ but
NortQ's selection of the trump suit
for the grand-slam contract was
not realistic. N

North dealer.
{North-South vulnerable.

AQJ10
YAKQ1092
®KIJIS5
&6
Aviva 8
[ X N :J753
¢Q08 W E| 6642
73 S FYEE:
dQ10A 52
AAKS532
964
®AL0
MAKTL
.The bidding:
North East South Wesg
1@ Pass 2 Pass'
49 Pass 5 Pass
S Pass 6 ¢ Dblel’ «
Pass Pass 6NT Pass'
(K 4 Pass Pass Pasai

Needless to say, North was help-
less against the 4-1 heart break
— which, incidentally, was not in
any sense extraordinary. And the
sad result became far sadder when
North-South saw that they could
have made seven spades or seven
notrump.

Who was to blame, North or
South, if either, for the catastrophe
of landing at the wrong grand-
slam contract? Let's analyze:

The first two rounds of bidding
require little or no comment.

North's five-spade answer to five
clubs were well calculated, but un-
fortunately it did not and ocould
not fully reassure South as to the
solidity of the combined spade suit.
So, South cue-bid in diamonds, and
after West's double, South went to
six notrump, feeling that North

Continued on page 12
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««-IN THE BALLROOM /
N *(CREAM-QI!
\

WUAT GIVES /

GETWISE BUD.
LOOK AT YOUR
MESSY HAIR/

IM WILDROOT

LC LIE.
«ALITTLE \VH’.‘&&OO’I’ D\
CREAM:-OIL CHUM
AND YOU'LL HAVE

B ADVEITIVRGES OF WILOROOT CREAM-OIL CHARLIE: - - FR SWEAT SHIRT TO WHITE T/E

WILDROOY

HAIR TONIC
GROOMS HAIR
RELIEVES DRYNESS

REMOVES LOOSE
DANDRUFF

AND THE NEXT WEEK /

YO' GOTTA STARVE,FO

‘QUIET, MYSTERIOUS, DARLIN'/?
' YORE.

LOOKIT THET MONSTER
A-EATIN' HIS FAT HAID OFF,
74/ WHILE HIS LI'LCHILE IS
A-SCREECHIN"FO'
» FOOD.”” %, 4

2 IPL1IYY
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(| STiLL THE SAME
AS 1T WAS THE
NIGHT YOU FOUND

‘| HIM DEAD, MISS

4 * v/
= el

I CAN'T GIVE
YOU MUCH HOPE
THAT WE’LL BE AB

LET'S RUN OUT»
AND LOOK 1T~
« OVER,

FROM THE CHAIR_FOR,)
{HIS MURDER.,.BUT .

OH, THANK YOU..AND
YOU CAN Y

King Of The
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Royal Mounted

By Al Capp
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Alex Raymond

By vZane Grey

TM/S TIME YOU IKON'T "1

MIES THE EALLOWS 248
4
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NO!NO? I KOT K1iL AN YBODY, MISTER
| | <6 7 75 TeuE W PRISON 1 Pran To éer,

EVENGE ONMAN THAT FRAME ME ~
BUT SOMEONE /$ DO IT FOR ME /

VALK BAST, MOOSE! TELL ME 4L YC1)
NOW ABOUT THESE CRIMES |/~
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- By Ham Fisher

OM..ILL NEVER STOP
LOVING YOU, DEAR,
DEAR FRIENDS. IM

SO HAPPY,

UH,..0000, THE W [ OH...WHY DIDN'T

WAITING TO
SEE YOU

YOURE KIDDIN'... YOUR OWN
PRESS AGENT INVITED US #

MM=IF T

| k= § COULD CATCH
Nk DOTTY OFF
Vf' GUARD-* ;

-=MAYBE I COULD
GET THE TWO BUC!
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By Ruforg

WOOLD'T B WIBDEN
ANY MORE, WOULD IT P

IT0 GO SEE ‘BOUT
MY PROPERTY

Trppy and “Cap” Stubs .. ’
; AN’ T SHOULD| [ MOTHER'S TRYING TO ‘M _AMO7 DOIN’ ANY SUCH THING,
b e VISIT MILLIE THINK. OF REASOMS MARY BAILEY STtiABBs! j
.1 REALLY OUGHT 3 AREN'T YOU ‘SHAMED

WHY SHE CAN'T READ,
THAT PAPER ON
POETRY AT HER
CLUB ON THURSDAY--

G

TO SAY THAT 214
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The Clearpe Mathew Adems feevice,

g Up

\Bri ngin

Fathet

By George McManus

WOMAN TALKS ‘BOUT
EATIN'A CHOCOLATE
MOUISE, A MAN INMY
| AogITION CAN'T BB
TOO CARBFUL.

HATE TO RUN
OFF FROM MIZ »’V

BEAVER... BUT.. |
o HEHLO,
Mz Beavir.” A

1 BEEN SBTTIN'
HERE » CUT THRU TH'
BACK WAY... HOPE
o AERLSUADE You
70 COME BACK..

By Walt Kelly

- S

You AINT THE ¢! 1}

WE HAD IN MIND - _
/. o7 BEEN PLAYIN'A

GAME AWAITIN' FOR YOU: +-

WL WL WL WL
WELL WBLL WBLL WBLL
WELL A MIGTAKS PH

HAD NONE ..

MAC,
OUT OF THAT TIGHT PARKING
MY CAR IS IN. IVE GOT

TO MAKE A VERY
IMPORTANT
PHONE CALL

RUN DOWN AND DIRECT MY WIFE
SPACE

Napoleon and Uncle Elby By Clifford McRride
. i v v gy v
OLO MOTHER HUBBARD AN'WHEN SHE S
WENT TO TH' CUPBOARD GOT THERE , TH'
70 GET HER POOR DOG CUPBOARD WAS
z BARE, AN'SOTH'
POOR DOG6IE

By Carl Anderson
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PENNY

* By Harry Haenlgses,

WME, I'M. TAKING
AMERCIAL COU|
HIGH SCHO0L%

A

NATURALLY TLL MA ‘D
TRIUMPHAL {R~]
TOUR OR TWO! remasvemanse

BUT IM TAING TYPING
JUST IN CASE.




