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SEPTEMBER 26, 1953

By Thornton
PETER GETS ACQUAINTED

Strange though it is, it seems to
be.

That very few can really see.

—Old Mather Nature

Sitting under a big fern at the
rdge of the Smiling Pool, was Peter
Rabbit. Peter was excited. He was
tull of curiosity, He was watching
two visitors at the Smiling Pool
They were visitors from the Sunny
South. They were white cousins
of Longlegs the Heron. Longlegs
Is one of the big members of the
Heron family, and he wears a blue-
jsh coat. This is why he is called
the Great Blue Heron.

These cousins of his were dressed
in white. They were smaller than
Longlegs. To Peter they looked just
alike as he watched them on the
other side of the Smiling Pool All
the time Longlegs was
in the water, partly hidden by
rushes and very near wHere Peter
was sitting. Finally Peter's cur-
insity wouldn't let him keep still
any longer He poked his head
out from beneath the big fern to
speak to Longlegs. “Are those your
cousins?" asked Peter.

Longlegs admitted they ware,
and Peter was readv with another

standing!

W. Burgess

Longlegs. “Why don't you ask
them?"

“I would if they were near
enough,” replied Peter,

Just then, one of the white
strangers flew across to Peter's
side of the Smiling Pool and came
walking along the shore toward

Peter. Peter came out from under
the big fern
“Excuse me,” said Peter  ‘“but

are vou from the Sunny South?”

The stranger nodded. "Of course.,”
said he, “where else should I be
from?"

“Have you come up to stay, or
are you just visiting?” asked Peter

“We are just visiting. Not that
that it is any business of yours,” re-
plied the stranger.

“You must be cousins of Long-
legs," said Peter.

“Why must we?'’ asked the other |

“Because you look lik¢ him, all
but your coat. None of the family
around here wears a white coat.
Quawk the Night Heron wears
some white, but there are no others

of the family all white living
around here,” said Peter.
Just then the other white

stranger flew across the Smilinz
Pool and joined the first one. *I
suppose you two are twins'" said
Peter.

question. “Where did thev come “Well, you are all wrong. We are
from?” he asked not twins,” said one of the hand-

“How should T know?" replied| some strangers.
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Peter’s eyes bulged right out.
“But you look just alike!” he cried.

“Do you mean that you are not
from the same nest?” asked Peter.

“I mean just that,” was the re-
ply. “We don’t even have the same
name I am Egret. My friend here
is Little Blue.”

Peter's eves bugged right out.
“But, you look just alike!” he
cried.

Longlegs the Great Blue Heron,
who was listening, spoke then.
“What is wrong with your eyes,

Peter?” he asked.

“Nothing is wrong with my eyes.'
protested Peter.
alike.”

Peter looked. He looked and look-
ed. The two birds were a little
distance from him now. for they
had moved away. Both looked pure
white. He couldn't see any dif-
ference. He said so. Longlegs shook

his head. “I still say there must
be something wrong with your
eyes, Peter,” said he. “You haven't

looked at anything but their coats
Look at their legs.”

Peter did. He felt a little fool-
ish. Egret's legs were black, and
when Egret lifted a foot so it could
be seen the toes were yellow. Little
Blue's legs were greenish instead
of black. Had Peter been a little
closer, he would have seen perhans
some faint blueish spots on the
long feathers of the wings of Little
Blue.

“Why do they call him Little
Blue?" asked Peter.

“Because he also is a
Heron,” spoke up Longlegs.

“But Little Blue isn't blue!" cried
Peter.

“But he will be when he's a year
older,” declared Longlegs. “He is
white only when he is yourrg.”
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contract Brldge

By Josephine Culbertson

NO PROBLEM

Fast felt that he had a dif-
ficult defensive problem in the
following hand, but he was mis-
taken,

Ncerth dealer. .
Both sides vulnerable. ,
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The bidding:
North  East South  West
1 & Pass 14 Pass
38 Pasy 16 Pass
Pass Pass
North rather extended himself

'in jump-raising his partner’'s spade
“They do look just!

response, but South, as it hap-
pened, would have bid again any-

{way. over a mere single raise.

West opened the heart king, and
was presented with the trick. Now
a club shift, with a heart return
by East after collecting two club
tricks, would have wrecked South's
chances, but West could scarcely
know this and so could not be
criticized  for  continuing  with
hearts.

Winning the second lead. declat-
er ruffed away dummy’s last heart,
then cashed two high trumps, end-
ing in dummy, and led the club
jack. East took the trick with the
king and cashed the club ace —
then went into a long (but, fruit-
less) huddle over how to continue.
Apparently concluding that another
club lead might find declarer out
of the suit and thus give him
a diamond discard while dummy
ruffed, East shifted to his low dia-
mond. South put in his diamond
jack, and when it held he quictly
captured East’s diamond queen to
conclude the matter.

Past was not very consistent in
his reasoning. If South was out of
clubs after two leads, then he
must have four diamonds, since
he had shown only five spades
and two hearts, Thus, it would do
him no good whatsoever to dis-
card one of his four diamonds on
a third round of clubs. In other
words, this was certainly a case
where East should have permitted
rather than
jeopardize his diamond queen by
leading from it.

POLPERRO CP — David Reese,
12, was fishing from the end of =a
pier in this Cornwall resort when
he was swept into the sea by a low-

flying swan. The boy swam ashore
safely.

Li'l Abner

By Al Capp

LEM/7=Y0"1S THE
BABY O' THE SCRAGG

AH 1S

KILLTH' BABY O' THE
YOKUM FAMBLY,

Yo Vg 3 on OF A" gk annd
a1 v e e S

PLUMB
FAMBLY, SO IT'S ONLY / PLEASURED,

FITTEN YO SHOULD PAPPN 7! 1S OLE LADIES "

—
AH NEVER GITS A CHANCE
TO SHOOT NO BA
ALLYO' LET'S ME SHOOT

SOB[r-EF ONLY ONLY THING

RTY
DRESSES ON QUR
L'k DOTT'ER I

By Alex Raymond

e e g =y

Rip Kirby
oo by s
MUST YOU, GIRE THE | NONSENSE. YOU KNOW
LAST TIME IT TOOK | PERFECTLY WELL iT WAS
ME A WEEK TO AR / YOUR BOUILLABAISSE.
OUT THE THAT LOWERED REALTY
‘ PLACE VALUES IN THE
. W NE!GHBORHOOD
< i W |\
| ‘. o
11 | l ‘ , /
IIL ! [ V —
! I \ 1Y L
{ \ \
f
l‘ S .
| \oan
{ {
{ 9 dl .
L

NOW I'LL TAKE
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D HIM YOUR GRAN'MA SAID
To HER CLUB MEBBE TH' PAPER
SHE WAS READIN’ TO EM \WASN'T

VERY GOOD- ,CUZ 2 COURSE HE /“

MARY, THEY THOUGHT
MY PAPER ON POETRY
w WAS \WONDERFUL -~ !

MR. BUDGE--{ \T
WAS A GREAT
SUCCESS !

WHY--
TH MATTER WITH
R

WHAT WAS | [ YEAH:-T GUESS
YOU'RE nlet-n‘

ETHEL !

McManu

R |

By George

! y PENNY

OH-HO! SO THATS WhHm
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STOP ME IF 1M BORIN' You
IT% SUCH A CLEAR NIGHT FOR A
BO0D TALK ~ WELL, WHEN THAT
MARKET ON THE RUE DE LA CHAT
COLLAPZED ITCAUSED QUITE A
STIR ..1920
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AND NOW T WANT TO
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