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car

gone off by himself to another part!

-.But nothing ever for abuse.

- about. The yard was simply a lot| .
._of paths, crossing and recrosslng,'happened every year since he had
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By Thornton W. Burgess

LIGHTFOOT FEELS LOPSIDED | nothing to be ashamed of, but he
felt that way just the same. He
had been very proud of his good
looks, Those antlers had been the
—OId Mother Nature.| finest he had ever had. With that
crown he had been very handsome,
Lightfoot the Deer was moving| and he knew it. But now he had‘
restlessly about in the yard trampl-| only half a crown, He just didn't
ad In the snow. He couldn't \'ery‘ want to be seen by anybody.
well get outside of it. The snow was| When that antler had dropped
too deep for that. If he left that off, Lightfoot had stared at it un-
yard he would simply rlounder‘ believingly. Although this thing had
happened to him oefore, in fact had
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Some things are given you for use,!

which he and Mrs. Lightfoot and! grown his first spike horns, he
the twins had kept trodden down) never had got used to it. It always
all winter in a part of the Green|was an unpleasant surprise. Now he
Forest where there was food enough| heard Mrs. Lightfoot coming along
to carry them through. one of the paths. He hoped she
Lightfoot ~was unhappy. He would go past without noticing him,
wasn't feeling good at all, He had but she didn’t.
He would have hidden if he could.
of the vard. He was feeling out of but of course there was no place
sorts. He was feeling lightheaded.! to hide right there. That antler had
He was feeling lopsided. You see.idropped at a place that was open,
a strange thing had happened. One; with no tree near enough for him
of his anilers had dropped off. 1t! to get out of sight behind. He turn-
lav there at his feet in the snow.‘1 ed so that the side of his head witn

- The other antler was still on his| the remaining antler was ‘toward

head. That was why he felt lopsid-| Mrs. Lightfoot. However, it didn't
ed. He also felt ashamed. There was/ fool her,

.

One of his antlers had dropped off

and lay there at his feet in the
BNOW.

“My dear!" exclaimed Mrs. Light-
foot, “what has happened?”

“The same old thing,” grumbled
Lightfoot. “I've lost one of my
antlers, and I suppose I'll lose the
other one pretty soon.”

“The sooner the better,” replied
Mrs. Lightfoot. “You look lopsided
now."

“I feel lopsided,” replied Light-
foot. “I don't see why in the world
this thing has to happen every
year.”

“It 1s a good thing -or some of

the rest of'us that  does happen,”
said Mrs, Lightfoot.
“What do you -'ean?” snorted

Lightfoot angrily.

“You'll be easler to get alo‘ng
with,”” replled Mrs. Lightfoot. “You
won't go around looking for trouble
any more and making trouble for
others. As long as you had those
tighting things on your head, you
went about looking for trouble, and
making trouble for others. Now you
won't be looking for a fight, be-
cause you have nothing but your
hoofs to fight with, And the rest
of us have hoofs, too.”

“Pooh!"” exclaimed Lightfoot, and
tossed his head. He tossed it rather
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sharply. That one biz antler began
to sway. Mrs. Lightfoot stared at

| it.

“It's coming loose!"” she gasped.
She was right. It still stayed in

| place, but it rocked back and forth

It was loose, just as a tooth be-
comes loose sometimes. Without
thinking, Lightfoot swung his head
to one side. Off came that antler,
and fell at his feet, He stared at it
stupidly. He felt more light-headed
than ever, but he no longer felt lop-
sided.

Lightfoot turned his back on Mrs.
Lightfoot and walked away. He
didn't feel good at all; he wanted
to get off by himself. He wanted
to zet off where he could lie down
and keen verfectlv qulet. Perhaps
Mrs. Lightfoot understood this, for
she turned and went back to join
the twins in another part of the
yard.

“My dears,” said she to the twins.
“your father {isn'* feeling good, I
advise you to keep away from him.
He will want to be by himself for a
while.”

Thev didn't know it, but already

Old Mother Nature was planning
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Contract ﬂridgo

By Josephine Clubertson
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PREFERENCE BIDDING

Some of the most costly “swings” :

at the bridge table — Jthat is.

potential profits turned into losses,’

or small sacrifices turned into
crushing defeats — are caused by
ignorance in the field of preference
bidding. Observe North's very bad
performance in this deal:

East dealer.
Neither side vulnerable.

' YR
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The bidding:
East South  West  North
14 14 2% Pass
3 38 4 Paass
S5 5¢ Dble. Pass
Pass Pass

West opened the club king and,

I'before the play had prcgressed very

far, declarer found that he was not
only in high contract, but a con-
tract that was virtually unmanage-
able, Ruffed down from the start by
club leads, declarer never could
cash in his spade tricks, and the
result was a 900-point penalty —
not a very good “sacrifice”!

It was South's fault, of course,
that the bidding reached such a
high level, but it was North's fault
that the penalty was so big. South
had not bid his two suits in such
a way as to indicate equal lengths;
he had rebld spades before ment-
joning hearts. Thus North should
have been absolutcly sure that
South had greater length (and
probably greater strength) in spades
than in hearts, and moreover, North
should have forseen, because of his
own four clubs, that South would
immediately be shortened In
trumps. |

Superficially, the A-5-2 of hearts
was better support than the J-9 of
spades, but this was only an
elementary analysis, Since South
was marked with at least six spades,
he would be better able to starve
off the club attack with spades as
trump than with his shorter heart
sult. It is true that South would
not have been notably successful at
a five-spade contract, but he could
have saved at least two tricks, and
400 points, If North had given jhe
matter due consideration, he might
nhave envisaged just that difference
and taken the contract back te
spades.

a new set of antlers for Lightfoot.
and she would grow them right on
his head.

Li'l Abner

AH'LL KILL YO;OLD WESTERN
STYLE!f — WE WALKS TEN

THEN ~-WE BOTH
WHIPS AROUND -

MR. SIMPKINS IS ON
PINS AND NEEDLES
WAITING THE
ELECTION RETURNS FROM
HI5 LODGE, THE GRAND
ORDER OF GNUS , HE'S
RUNNING FOR HEAD GNU

HEY! wiATS
GOING ON?

HEARD ANYTHING YET, 6IR?

KHAA lso
You VOTED
TWL

By Ruford

IN AlL. MY MARRIED LIFE,
TVE NEVER HAD AN

ARGUMENT WITH MY
HUSBAND /

WHY CAN'T YOU P
--SHE 0I0/

COPR 1M KINR PTATURTS YEDIEATE bo

King Of The Royal Moupted

By Zane Grey

By Alex Raymond

THE PAPERS. WE'RE
GOING TO AUSTRALIA .

MAYBE YOU DIDN'T GET IT )

ON STRAIGHT. "LET'S g
RIP, DARLING, \\ XY AGAIN! y
MY LIPSTICK o

HELLO, JERRY. WE SIGNED ) FIGGERED WE

ACCOUNT OF
YOURSELF...

SUPPOSE 1 TAKE YOU TO
DINNER... A NICE, QU!ST
SPOT, AND YOU GIVE &N *

%MY PARIS TRIP.

(MEANWHILE, A STRANGE TRIO REACHES THE CITY?
AH, MRS, MECREEDY! WE (§ pY

HAVE PREPARED A SUITE

FOR YOU, YOUR

GRANDSON AND
YOUR SERVANT.

THE FINEST,
MADAM,

I ACCEPT... AND I
WARN YOU, I'M HUNGRY!|
HONESTLY, *QUIET” 1§
WHAT T LONG FOR
AFTER ALL THE
BXCITEMENT OF

o e —ms—— ro-

SURE, T

WOULD. L GOT
A LOAD A NEW
CLO'SE FER
TH' TRIP.

i
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WOT'S HE GONNA
00 WIT'OUT A

COMPITTUNT. SECOND...
HOW ABOUT TH' TIME
1 SAVED YER LIFE... A
HOW ABOUT...

YA DON'T NEEDA OKAY, BOYS...EVEN IF HE'S
- A BOTHER IT'LL HELP TAKE

BRING THAT }IP
EV'RY TIME "/WE OTHER THINGS OFF YOUR
AIN'T TAKIN’ YA... MIND. ., JERRY'S

I GOT ENOUGH
TROUBLES... 1

Yo' FINERY AN

NATLRAL, BEIN'YD' 46T

AL

1 CHUNKED ‘BM OUT AN'HAD A

HE ECT YO' PLACE .. ONLL || FEW SAMWICHES AN’ COUPLE
AN’ FOX WA IN HERE MAKIN” FREE WITH| | GLASSES OF MILK WHILST I
FOOD, WAITED TO 8B --+*

50 HELP MB, ALBERT, ] ALLU®
EN T'D STAY AN'HELP OUT WITH A’!T’l':%%&umwxg ’

T 24720 A, Tyghl-UHEOOP o D IN YO STORY 1 THINK
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UH UM » NONE ST

CAP! DON'T
You DARE !

8.7
TH' PRESENT

BUDGE ANYTHING
NTS TO SEE

1 ¢

GOT FOR HIMY

WELL, T SHALL LIKE
THE

NOW YOU OONV'T HAVE

TO KEEP IT, MR.BUDGE

CAP WILL GET YoU
SOMETHING ELSE!!

UNCLE HIW%JS*
WY DON'T U
CALL ON JIGGS?T

KNOW HE'S AT

HO

PENNY

By Harry Hoenigsen

| MEAN, TOSSED AWAY

MON

7

|CERTAINLY WISH | HAD THE
EY | TOSSED AWAY THIS

LAST YEAR, ALINT ELLEN.
e

ON SWEATERS, WEEPERS !

THEY'RE HAVING THE BIGGEST
SWEATER SALE IN ALL
HISTORY.




