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MRS. PETER IS SHOWN

wWho really learns to use his eyes,
will find each day some new

surprise.
—Old Mother Nature.

Peter Rabbit belleves most of the
things he hears, and Mrs. Peter
believes very little she hears. She
\s one of those people who must
be shown. It is a good thing that
there are such people in the Great
Wworld. Peter had been told that
mother Snakes swallow their young

LOGY, LISTLESS,
OUT OF LOVE
WITH LIFE?

Then wake up your liver bile . . .

Ui st ﬁmpwlolbtdnm"hp
not worth living? It may be

It's a fact! If your ﬁvu bile is no?agi:i:.l
ly your food may not digest . . . gas

bloats up your stomach . . . you feel con-

.um.d and all the fun and sparkle go out

of life. That's when you need mild, gentle

Carters Little Liver Pills. You see Carters

aelp stimulate {our liver bile till once again

itis pouring out at a rate of up to two pintaa

lay into_your tive tract. This should

::y;:olu"ri :t.up. I ]é:, ﬁou {u:!that happy

again, ¥
Carters Llégfy L%v-r Pill-.(rlw:y-‘;‘\lr:lm

W. Burgess
to save them from danger. Also,

Peter had himself seen a Snake |

swallow little Snakes. Then he had
raced home to tell little Mrs. Peter
that it was all true, “I hope now,”

sald Peter, “you will belleve it is
true that Snakes do swallow their

bables .to save tq:am."

Mrs. Peter made it very clear
that she didn't believe it. Peter had
seen the little Snakes swallowed, but
he hadn’t seen them come out of
mother’s mouth again. Nor had he
seen any danger to cause Mother
Snake to swallow her babies. He
didn’t even know that they were
her babies.

“They might,” sald Mrs. Peter,
“have been the bablies of someone
else. I'm sure they would have been
Just as good eating as her own.”

“You don't believe anything I tell
you, do you?” said Peter rn.ourn-
fully.

“Yes, I do, my dear,” replied Mrs.
Peter. “I belleve. you really saw
some small Snakes swallowed by a
big Snake. Anyway, I believe you
saw them taken into her mouth.
But you don't know that she
swallowed them for safety, and
you don't even know that she was
their mother. Perhaps they were
the bables of some other Snake.
They could have been, and they
could have been swallowed because
the old Snake was hungry.”

on 86c from any druggist.

Peter saw that is was no use to
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held in

“It must be their mother,” thought
Mrs, Peter, '

try to make Mrs. Peter believe
that anyone swallowed their own
bables to keep them safe. “Next
time,” thought Peter, “I'll sit and
walt for them to come out again
when she thinks it is safe for them
to do so.” Jou see, there was no
qoubt that Peter believed that he
had really seen little Snakes swall-
owed for safety instead of for
dinner.

Little Mrs. Peter didn't believe.
She meant just what she said when

shown. The trouble was that Peter
couldn’t show her. It was only by
chance that he had seen those little
Snakes swallowed. Now chance 13
a queer thing. It always happens
when least expected.

‘While Peter was running this
way and that way, looking for a
member of the Snake family
swallowing baby Snakes, Mrs. Peter
stayed right at home in the dear
Old Briar-patch. One morning as
she sat at the edge of the dear Old
Brier-patch, a strange thing happ-
ened. A flat rock was in the grass
just a little way from where she
was , sitting. Happening to look
over on that flat rock she saw what
at first she took to be little worms
wiggling about. Then she saw that
they were baby Snakes, the smallest
Snakes she had ever seen. As she
watched them, the head of an Old
Snake, a fully grown Snake, was
lifted over the flat rock. The baby
Snakes became excited.

“It must be their mother*
thought Mrs. Peter. “I wonder what
she will do?”

She didn't have to wait long to
find out. Mother Snake, if she was
their mother, stared with unwink-
ing eyes for a mcment or two. Then
she glided up on that flat rock,

Continued on page 12
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REGARDING NOTRUMP
CONTRACTS

Average players are’apt to put
‘too much importance on sure
stoppers in the unbid suits when
contemplating notrump contracts.
Beyond question, sure stoppers are
good things to have, but other
considerations may be even more
important in the bidding sequence,
Observe this rather typical case:

South dealer, .
Both_sides vulnerabie,
AKH2
WYAKI874
$106
84
AAG4S 410875
v952 WNF ¥63
4983 Lol eAKTs
SKQS S &762
4QJ
YQ10
®QI42
N SAT1053
‘The bidding:

South  West North Fast
14 Pass 1@ Pass

RIP KIRBY

MY NAME 15 FIELD,
| e SN
PLEASE TELL SIR HARRY

A

INT Pass 39 Pass
SNT Pass Pass Pass

West felt, with reason, that he
souldn’t expect much from his
spade suit, so he elected to open
his top diamond. East captured
dummy's ten and shifted to clubs.
South put in the jack; West won
and led anoth diamond. This
made it easy for South to establish
nine tricks — not that he had ever
been in danger.

Many players might econsider
South’'s hand a shade (cr more)
too weak for an opening bid, but
they would be wrong. With so many
honors in the hand, a pass would
be inexcusable. But observe that
after making the light opening bid,
South conducted his rebidding
correctly. Most players, holding the
Q-10 of a sult Tebld strongly by,
partner, and only the Q-J blank in
another suit, woula be panicked
into giving support to partner, but
South realized that his first duty,
after the light opening, was to stay
within the nine-trick notrump level,
and ' to make North take the
responsibility, if he chose to do so,
of reaching a ten-trick contract.
True, the combined hands might
not have a sure spade stopper, but
as between this danger and the
danger of “getting overboard” at
four hearts, South chose the lesser.

Observe that reasonably good
detense would have beaten a four-
heart contract, with the opponents
taking two diamonds, one spade
and one club,

AFRICAN ISLAND

The island of Zanzibar, a Brit-
ish protectorate, is 640 square miles
in area, close to the east coast of

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

T'M AFRAID NOT.,.I,FORGIVE
ME, MISS. MAY I GIT
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WHILE IVE 6OT HE HOSE
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L THINK ILL TEST THE
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ITPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

1 GUESS IT'S STAYIN
AME OLE RU

DO THEY STILL PULL
IN THE SIDEWALKS AT £
NINE A'CLOCK 2 v

GRAN'MA-- IS TH’
LIT'RARY S'CIETY
OVER--7 DO WE GET
TH ICE g%EAM

]

- (__r\~

- COPY ALL MR.BUDGE'S POEMS IN
YOUR LETTERS TO THAT LYL GURL
MET AT AUNT LULU'S PARTY ?2!!-- HER.
GRAN'MOTHER'S HERE VISITIN' AN’ SHE
CAME WITH MRS.WILKS TO TH

-~ AN’ WHEN MR. BUDGE READ HIS:

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

HE FOUGHT OFF THE
TOUGHEST GANG IN
- | AMERICA — CARRIED
ME 1500 MILES ON
HIS BACK~

DON'T YOU GET IT, TUG T AS
17 eeEEE ™| HE V5 e DOESHT WAE T2 -
EMEIN ¢ SN
DOESN'T KNOW ﬁf/t'i BY U5 IF WE GET CAUGHT

DOIN’ HI5 DIRTY WORK 2.

By Al Capp

~AND -A4! HA/»Y WHAT HAPPENS?
HE'LL LOSE HIS LIFE ~AND V'Lt
GET HIS LUSCIOUS WIFEZ”
SHE'LL BE $0 GRATEFUL TO.
ME —FOR

~THAT, AFTER 'SHE,RECOVERS | [ THANI
FROM HER GRIEF AT HIS -£R- FOR GIVING ME A NEW
LIFE CAN'T
LET YOU KEEP YOURS!/-.

[ HA

ACCIDENTAL DEATM ~SHE'LL
MARRY ME. 77 — |'LL CHANGE
MY NAME, AND SET TLE
DOW! RE. —

K YOU, YOKUM =

=SORRY |

Tr KAl Ho.’,,q’

INTEERS TO

1RGPS WITH Jou-

HE GOTTA COME BACK
R THE

NOPE, MY GUN 16 MERE
LOA \TH ACANK"
A e 0
LOVE ‘EM £0.

THE MACHINES THEY
HAVE NOWADAYS

IS IT VERY DlFFICULT! * | IMAKE IT EVEN
VOTE® IMORE SIMPLE.

NO, PRINCESS, NOT!
AT Al

VILLY THE TOILER

MR SIMPKING HAS

3RINGING UP FATHER

—— =

DAG NABIT! T SPILLED WATER
ON MY TROuSERﬁé UL gl

P BOTH
ME HANDS -HERE
COMES THAT SPONGER
l-:‘LéGH PAYITT - HE'S
T

\4
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Cope. 1927, King Pestwers Syadicwe, tae . Wnld oghes renerved.

HENRY

By Harry Haenigsen

CERTAINLY? WHY NOP? )
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UTTERLY THE EVILS OF
FICKLE AND MACHINES, s L

INCONGISTENT, I
FATHER -+

- JUST YESTERDAY YOU WERE
RANTI

NG AND RAVING ABOUT

DOTTY DRIPPLE

PAGE NINE
By Alex Raymond

HEART, BUT THIS TABLET WA
IT. NO, NO WATER, MIS5 MILLBANKS,
I'VE @OT TO TALK TO SOMEONE
WHAT I quﬁreHgN MY MIND IS

M
IN YOU, SIMPKINS




