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OLD MAN COYOTE TURNS TAIL

When one meets more than he ocan
face,
To run away 18 no disgrace.
p Old Man Coyote.

0Ol Man Ooyote had made & mis-
\ake, He had made a grave mis-
beke. As so often happens when
mistakes are made, he was In
jrouble. Trouble is part of the price
tor making mistakes. Old Man Coy-
ste was in trouble now, and it was
real trouble; it was painful trouble
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He had discovered Lightfoot ‘the
Deer lying down as if he were not
feeling well, and Lightfoot ' was
without his antlers, He really look-
ed quite helpless, His antlers are
his weapons, the things with which
he fights. Every year, in winter,
these weapons with many points
drop off. Lightfoot would gladly
keep them if he could, but Old
Mother Nature ‘thinks that he has
no further use for them until the
fall of the year. So she takes them
away from him to keep him out of
trouble with his neighbors.

Old Man Coyote was hungry. He
was as hungry as he ever had been
in all his life, and more than once
he had been on tae edge of star-
vation, Lightfoot looked tempting-
ly helpless. Old Man Coyote yielded
to ‘temptation. and the demands of
his stomach. He attacked Light-
foot, and at once had a most un-
pleasant surprise. Lightfoot wasn't
really sick after all. He wasn't feel-
ing good, wasn't feeling himself,
but wasn't really sick. He was on
his feet before Old Man Coyote
oould get him by ‘the throat as he
had planned to do.

Lightfoot snorted and whistled
and blew. He butted with his head,
probably forgetting that he had no
horns. Even so, Old Man Coyote
was knocked sprawling. Then
Lightfoot reared and struck down
hard with the sharp-edged hoofs of
his front feet. Twice Old Man Coy-
ote received glancing blows, and
they hurt Snarling with rage, he
did his best to get Lightfoot by the
throat, Failing in this, he tried to
hamstring him to make him help-
less. This means that with his
sharp teeth he tried to cut a cord
in one of Lightfoot's hindlegs. That
cord cut would make Lightfoot
helpless. But Lightfoot didn't give
him a chance. He didn't allow Old
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sprawling.

Man Coyote to get behind him. He
was surprisingly quick on his feet.
Old Man Coyote was quick, but
Lightfoot was just as quick, and
managed to face him at all times.
It was after the second blow from
one of those sharp-edged hoofs,
that Old Man Coyote decided that
he/ had had enough. In Tact, he
decided that he had had too much.
He smarted where he had been cut,
and he ached, In fact, one leg felr
quite useless. Somehow he had lost
his appetite.

In the beginning he was the one
who did the attacking, Lightfoot
was on thé defense. Now it was the
other way around. Lightfoot was
dolng the attacking. He was angry
clear through. The hair along his
shoulders and on the back of his
neck was standing on end. That is
always a sign of anger on the part
of Lightfoot, as it is on the part of
some other folk, He was constantly
plunging at Old Man Coyote, trying
to trample him under those pointed
hoofs. He kept Old Man Coyote
dodging from side to side. He didn't
even dare turn to run lest Light-
foot strike him from behind. Also.
he was getting out of breath. He
was getting tired. He had had so
little to eat of late that he had
lost much strength.

He was becoming badly wdrried.
“I've got to get away!” he said over
and over to himself, as he dodged
this way and that way to escape
those hoofs. He had reason to be
thankful that Lightfoot no longer
had those antlers, but he wasn't
thankful. He wasn't thankful for
anything just then.

Croaker the Raven was watching
the fight. He was in the top of a
tree just outside the Deer yard, His
sympathy was really with Old Man
Coyote. He actually hoped that Old
Man Coyote would kill Lightfoot.
If this happened, he, Croaker,
would have a chance to pick some
bones. Indeed, he would have a
chance to get more than one good
dinnner, for he knew that Old Man
Coyote couldn't possibly eat a
whole Deer for one dinner.

“Kill him! Kill him!" croaked
the big black cousin of Blacky the
Crow, Lightfoot heard it and look-
ed up. That was Old Man Coyote’s
chance, and he took it. He turned
and ran as best he could to the
edge of the yard and leaped out.
Then he floundered avay through
the snow. Lightfoot plunged after
him, but only for a couple of
plunges. He turned back Into his
vard.
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South deserved credit for visualiz-
ing the position of cards that woula
let him make his contract in the
following hand and for executing
the right play, but a shade more

.imagination on West's part woula

have been very helpful to the de-
fense.
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The bidding:

South West North East

14 14 24 29

3 39 44 Pass

5& Pass Pass Pass

West opened his fourth-highest
heart, Dummy's ace was played,
and deéclarer immediately took the
precaution of ruffing ‘the heart
queen, thereby eliminating that
sult as a possible means of exit for
the opponents when they won the
lead. Now a low olub was led to
the ten-spot and a diamond was
returned for the finesse. The queen
holding, declarer returned to dum-
my with a club, thereby drawing
the outstanding trumps, led a low
diamond, and when East played the
nine, put in the deuce from his own
hand. South had not overlooked
the fact that West had played thé
diamond seven on the first round,
and since the eight and nine had
appeared from FEast, what was
more likely than that West would
have to win this present trick with

the jack? *
That, at any rate, was the only
ohance — as declarer so truly

analyzed. And, of course, South’s
hopes worked out to perfection.
West, on lead with the diamond
Jack, was forced to make a return
that was fatal to his own cause.
He had either to lay down th
spade ace and thereby d

Rip Kirby
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MRS, MCCREEDY | THAT'S ME, GIRLS. 4
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declarer’s king, or to return a heart
which would permit the discard of
a spade from dummy while South
rutfed.

Observe that any other method
of playing the diamond suit would
have ended in dis~ster. And observe
also that it would have been a very
good idea for West to unblock his
diamond - jack under declarer’s
queen! ’

“I guess that fellow will stay
away from here now,” said Light-
foot to Mrs, Lightfoot and the
twins, who had come up and had
been looking on.
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GLENNY MUGT BE STUDYING
TERRIBLY HARD IN HIS NGHT
HE LOOKS

OURSE . L
S IF HES BEEN UP EVERY F
NIGHT THIS WEEK
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WALS/ RENTED HIM A BOOK
FOR #10 BEFORE HE LEFTON
HIS SELLING TRIP, ANO
INY'S TRA T
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