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THE IMPUDENT ONE

. @mpudence will seldom pay,
.- Nothing being gained that way,
Y —Farmer Browns Boy
.

. .

To interfere or not to interfere | could be Striped Chipmunk and

was the question, Farmer Brown's
Soy knows that very well that .t |
leldom is wise to interfere in the |
iffairs of other folks. 1t is a pity |
hat more folks do not know this

. 'f they did much of the trouble U
‘ne Great World would be avoud- |
d.

But Farmer Brown's Boy also
rnows that there are times when |
t is not only right to interfere, !
sut is wise. Just now he was not
juite sure if this was one of thaose
imes, He -was watching Shadow

- 'he Weasel running along the ol
ttonewall and popping in and out |
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(By Thornton W. Burgess)

i vould find Striped Chipmunk, he

between the stones. He knew
what Shadow ‘was doing this for.
He knew that Shadow was hunt-
ing for anyone who might be lv-

|ing in the old wall or under it. It Farmer Brown's boy picked up &
stick,

his family. Farmer Brown's Boy
suspected that it was. He knew
exactly  what  would happen if
Shadow should find those he was
bunting for. He would kill them,
partly to satisfy his appetite and
partly for fun. Shadow is one
who does kill for what some
people call fun.

Now Farmer Brown's Boy is very
fornd of Striped Chipmunk. They
are great friends. He couldn't bear
the thought. of such a dreadfu!
thing happening to the pretty lit-
tle Squirrel with the striped coa'
Had he been sure that Shadow |

Farmer Brown's Boy because the
latter had been standing very
still.  When at last he did move
Shadow saw him instantly, Do
you think he ran away? He did
rot. No, sir, he didn't run at all.
He didn't even dodge out of
sight. He sat right up Squirrel
fashion and stared at Farmer
Brown's Boy in the boldest an:i
most impudent manner. Beside
him Farmer Brown's Boy was a
huge giant. Do you think that
scared Shadow? Not a bit of it.

Farmer Brown's Boy picked up
a stick, He threw it at Shadow.
!AL the same time he shouted.
But, if Striped Chipmunk could | Snadow dodged. There is no one
look out for himself that would |who can dodge more quickly than
be much better than having some | this small member of the Weasel
one else look out for him. 3y iamily: He dodged into an open-
Farmer Brown's Boy hesitated. | ing between the stones in the old
Meanwhile, Shadow was search- [y all and was lost to sight. But 1t
wie every opening  in the old vas only for an instant that' he
Jonewall. He was not trustini | was lost to sight. Then he popped
to his eyes. He was using|cut of another opening and once
these as it was intended® they | more faced Farmer Brown's Boy,

would have interfered at once

st

;‘hr\lxlrl be used, but it was on his|staring at him boldly and impud-

rose that he really was depend- | cntly,
ing. That nose could pick up f'hf‘;s'mrled
cent wherever Striped Chipmunk { rage,

He even spat at him and
His eyes were red with
Instead of being afraid ot

had been.  And that it just what| this great giant he was angry with
1 was doing. ) him for trying to interfere. It is
Now Shadow had not noticed | doubtful if Shadow, little as he is,
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cver really fears anybody.

Farmer Brown's Boy threw an-
cther stick. The same thing hap-
pened over again. Shadow disap-
peared, popped out again, spat at
Farmer Brown's Boy, and acted
for all the world as if he were
daring Farmer Brown's Boy to do
his worst. He was making it per-
fectly clear that he wasn't going
to be really interfered with; that
. he wasn't going to be driven away.
O Finally, with a flirt of his black-
tipped tail, Shadow disappeared
in an opening between the stones
of the old stonewall, and this time
ke didn't pop out again, Farmer
Brown's Boy pulled away some of
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the stones. but Shadow was no-
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| where to be found. The impuden’
| cne was going on about his busi-

ness just as if Farmer Browns
! Boy had not tried to interfere.

Cancer kills more women be-
tween the ages of 35 and 55 than
any other disease,

“TENNIS COURT

.| ficulties.
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
AN TAVRIGE VIV IA VIR TR TIL
CONCERNING THE DEFENSE

It is fatal for a defender to keep
his eyes glued to his own cards
and ignore partner’s possible dif-
Partner, not having X-
ray eyes, can only proceed on the
facts as he analyzes them, and it
may well be that his play, though
not at all what the first defend

would lke, is based on logic.
Let's look at a deal in which
two supoosedly strong defenders
“got their signals mixed."

South dearer:
Both sides vulnerable.
North-South 30 on scoré,
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North-South took advantage of
their 30 part-acore to bid as fol-
lows: ‘

South West North FEast
1 Pass 16 Pass
1INT Pass 2NT Pass
Pass Pass

West, whose four-card suits had
heen bid adversely, decided to open
the diamond ten, which should
have had an excellent outcome.
East covered dummy's queen with
the king and, after quite a little
thought, laid down the diamond
jack, East was well aware, of
course, that West might not have
the diamond nine, but the advan-
tage of knocking out dummy's
entry seemed to outweigh other
considerations. East could not
know, of course, that his partner
had three stoppers in eclubs, and
from his point of view a club re-
turn, leaving the diamond ace in
dummy for entry to the spade
suit, appeared risky.

West, who had been confidently
expecting a club return, was dis-
gusted at the actual diamond re-
turn, particularly since he sus-
pected from East's “huddle” that
South had the diamond nine, and
when declarer. having taken the
diamond trick in dummy, led a
spade to the king, West promptly
sccepted his ace, feeling ‘that the
defense had been ruined.

As it happened, the defense was
ruined now, and South won his
eight tricks, but if West had
made the correct hold-up play in
spades it would have been a dif-
ferent story. . .
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SO YO/-01GGLE!- MADAM .|« BUT--WOULD /U CONSIDER
WISHES T'AX ME 1= HARDLY LEAVING YOUR REMAING TO MY
A PUSSONAL KNOW MEDICAL SCHOOL AFTER
QUESTION P=-WAL, How TO YOU'RE DEAD ?

GO RIGHT SAY

AHEAD, (. THIS -

YO' SWEET, RS
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YOUNG =

IT WOULD BE
FASCINATING
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MISTER PEPPERMILL,
OU'CAN{SEE/MR ,
g

MISTER WALSH,YOU KNOW WHO
1AM, AUGUSTUS N. PEPPERMILL,
PRESIDENT OF THE AMALGAMATED
7 ORUG PRODUCTS,INC.S _

. AUGUST 9, 1951

PEPPERMILL, MISTER WALSH... DON'T WANT A
SHIPMENT... WE WANT T0 B0Y YOU OUT, SIR...
.LOOK AT MY HEAD, SIR ...IT GREW FUZZ

IN A WBIK...T'S A MIRACLE ... o

By Carl Anderson
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MOTHER, WHAT WAS
IT ABOUT DADDY THAT
FIRST ATTRACTED

TIPPY AND “CAP” STURS
r .

-
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FOR ONE THING, T
LIKED HIM BECAUSE
HE ALWAYS LOOKED
£0 NEAT AND NICE/

& N\
NI,

TNAX] e

BUT I DION'T REALIZE IT
TOOK. 14 SHIRTS A WEEK ¥
TO MAKE HIM LOOK y—""

LIKE THAT//
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WHEN
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MOTHER - HAVi You
COMPLETED

L
THE ARRANGEMENTS
| FOR YOUR DINNER
PARTY TONIGHT ?

A OOLLARTS JUST
WASHING DISHES 777 WHY,
EN I WAS A CHILD,
WERE SLAD TO GET
NICKEL !¢

| [*&'VE

GOT TO GET TWO
MORE JOBS TODAY TO
KEEP JENNY IN TH’
HOSPITAL ANOTHER DaY--{
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YES - 'VE INVITED
TWELVE GUESTS -ALL
SOCIAL LEADERS!!
£ HOPE YOUR FATHER
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