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MRS. HAPPY JACK'S SECRET

some things too precious are to
share,
But secrets to be kept with care.
—Mrs. Happy Jack.

Three half-grown young Squirrels
clung together in a hollow in a
tree in the Green Forest. They were
Bushtall, Broadtail and Ragtall,
They had spent the night in ‘that
hollow. Now someone was pounding
on that tree outside and they were
‘hree frightened young Squirrels.
who could it be? Thump! Thump!
Thump! With each thump the
three Squirrels clung together
closer, Then the doorway just a-
bove them was darkened. Some-
sne was looking in.

«“what are you doing in my
nouse?” demanded a strange volce.

“we didn't know it was your
house. We didn't know it was dny-
body’s house,” sald Ragltail. He was
peaking for all three.

“we had to find a place to
<leep. This was the only place we
sould find, and there was nobody
at home,” ‘explained Broadtail.

“we'll get out right away.” sald
Bushtail. His voice was squeaky. He
was a scared young Squirrel. You
see they felt trapped, They were
afraid to stay. but they were more
afrald to try to go out becausc thls
stranger was blocking the doorway.

«Never mind. Never mind. This
is my house. I made it. but I'm not
using it. T've got another one, a

By Thornton W. Burgess

better one,” said the stranger, and
suddenly moved aside. A moment
later they heard him tapping the
tree, and by the sound they knew
he was up higher.

Hurriedly they left the hollow.
They ran out on the nearest limb
and jumped over to another tree.
Then they looked to see who their
visitor was. It was someone they
never had seen before, and they
stared most impolitely. It was a
bird very near 'the size of Blacky
the Crow. His.coat was black, and on
his wings were patches of white.
The sides of his neck were white.
But i{t was the cap that the tree
Squirrels stared at most It was
pointed and so very red, the bright
red called scarlet. And what a
bill he had! It was Tong and pointed.
Just the ‘thoueht of being struck
with that bill made the three
Squifrels shiver and shake. Who
could he be? It was Ragtall who
finally ventured to ask him.

“I'm Logcock, the Pileated Wood-
pecker, largest of the Woodpecker
family un here in the Green Forest.”
replied the stranger. Then he threw
back his head and struck the tree
with his bill. A good sized chip
dronped down ‘to the ground.

“Is that the wav you made the
house we slept in?" asked Bushtail
timidly.

Logcock nodded. His scarlet-cap-
ped head flew back and forth sev-
eral times, and two or three more
chins dropped to the ground. “This
is the wav I do it.,” said he. “What

are you three doing all alone over
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struck the tree with his bill.

King Of The Royal Mounted

here? Where is your mother?”
“She's at home,” replled Broad-

tail.

“Then why aren’t you at home
with her?” Logcock wanted to know.
“She drove us out, She won't let
us stay with her any .longer,” ex-
plained Ragtail in a small voice.
“What did she drive you out for?”
asked Logcock.
The three young Squirrels shook
their heads. “If you please, we don't
know why she drove us out. She

didn’t tell us,” said one of them.

“She said it was time for us to
get out for ourselves in the Great

World,” sald another.

“It's pretty cold weather to be
starting cut in the Great World.”
said Logcock. “Your mother must

have a reason for doing it."”
“If she has, she has kept it
secret,’ sald Bushtail.

slept in?”

“No, I'm not using it.”

so made another home.

Woodpecker
wings and flew away.

“I wonder what mother's secret
is,” said Broadtail. as they watched

Logcock out of sight.

“We don't
know of any reason why we should
be driven out. Did you say that
you are not using that house we

replied
the big Woodpecker. “I made it to
sleep in during the cold nights, but
I found a tree I liked better and
If you
want to use that house over there
you are welcome to. Nobody else Is
using it. T think I can guess what
your mother's secret is” The blg
suddenly spread his
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“PRECISION” NOT ALWAYS

POSSIBLE

Millions of bridge players have
bewailed the fact that they are not
allowed to bid, say, two-and-a-half
spades or make some other fraction-
al bid which would show their
values precisely. As long as the
Laws forbid the fractional bidding
idea, however, it behooves players
to use judicious underbidding or
overbidding in many situations.
Let's look at a case:

South dearel.
' North-South vulnerable.
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The bidding:
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MAGGIE YOU
WANT TO VISIT
A SICK FRIEND

~
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T WORK !

U VISIT ME SICK
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The three-club contract did not
do North-South much ecredit—or
give them much profit. West open-
ed the deuce &f diamonds, and
South took all the tricks.

Obviously, we are not suggesting
that North-South should have bld
a slam, since they would have lost
two tricks Immediately to heart
leads, and since, moreover, they
had to get good breaks in spades
and clubs to be safe at a club game.
However, it does seem that they
should have reached the excellent
contract of four spades! It also
seems rather evident that when
North responded once in his hand,
he did his full duty, and that he
not well afford to accept
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South's mere ‘‘urge.” As he ob-
served later, North might have
taken a “wild shot” at three no-
trump, simply on his solidifying club
king, with something resembling
|a stopper in one of the red suits,
|but he couldn't bring himself to
{ take that plunge with three worth-
'less cards in hearts and diamonds.

Thus, it is clearer that we must
look to South. if anyone, as the
 player responsible for missing such
lan easy game. The plalg fact Is
Etha‘r his urging but not forcing
| jump-rebid in clubs failed by
| wide margin to exploit the pros-
wscti created by North's snade re-
|sponse. This was a case which eal-
[led for drastic. not conventional.
| action. South should have chosen
| between two bids, both Involving
{ustified risk: he either should
| have jumped to four spadesor he
| should have made a true force with
| the artificial rebid of ‘three dia-

| monds.
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KNG T AN, YES ! THE
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ZR--PERHAPS T SHOULD COME RIGHT TO TH’
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Tilly The Toiler
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t IF THAT SALESMAN MR,
GABBER ASKS FOR ME

TM GOING DOWN FOR COFFEE~-
S0 IF A MR, GABBER COMES
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7| [[IVE GOT AN APPOINTMENT,
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out/
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By Harry Hoenigsen
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HYDROGEN BOMB WILL REALLY
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PRINCESS, WE HAVE LIVED,
THROUGH HILL BILLY SINGERS,
DISH NIGHTS, SOAP OPERAS,
CHAIN LETTERS AND SLOGAN
CONTESTS. A

[ DESTROY CIVILIZATION 2
[
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WE HAVE SURVIVED BINGO,
SHAGGY DOG STORIES, JIVE
TALK, TV RASSLING, GIVE
AWAY RADIO SHOWS, THE NEW

WHAT CAN A MERE HYDROGEN
TO A PEOPLE LIKE
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