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By Thornton
FUN IN THE MOONLIGHT

A time for work and some for

lay

-rogrnher make the perfect day.
—Whitefoot the Wood Mouse.
Over in the Green Forest Ljght-
toot the Deer, Mrs. Lightfoot,
and the twins were prisoners in
the place they had trodden out
in dcep snow. Outside those trod-
" den paths the snow was So deep
that the Deer folk were almost
helpless in it. The young Deer
were not happy. They didn't like
pbeing prisoners even though the
vard, as the trodden-out place
was called, was big enough for
them to get plenty of exercise.
There wasn't much to do except
{o wander about browsing when
they were hungry and lying down
when they were tired. These
things they did when they felt
ike doing them, no matter whe-
ther it were day or night. Some-
times they had visitors, Jumper
the Hare came around quite often.
Now and then Croaker the Raven
or his smaller cousin, Blacky the
Crow, paid them a visit. Hooty
the Owl came around almost
every night. Once Whitey the
Srowy Owl, down from way up,
in the Far North, paid them a call.
Almost every day they saw
Chatterer the Red Squirrel. Some-
times Happy Jack the Gray Squir-
rel would appear. Almost al-
ways ‘there would be a quarrel.
Those cousins simply canny®
seem to get along together. At
times when there was an icy crust
on the snow, Reddy Fox would
pay them a visit. The young Deer
didn't like him; he had a hun-
gry look that made them uncom-
fortable. They really had noth-
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The young Deer didn't like
him; he had a hungry look that
made them uncomfortable.

ing to fear from him because he
was not big enough to be dan-
gerous. Perhaps they were re-
membering that when they were
very small he had been big en-
ough, and Mother Lightfoot had
twice rescued them from him. It
was abt night when Mistress Moon
was 8hining or the million little
stars were twinkling, that they

felt most lonesome when they
happened to be awake.
Then one night when lovely

Mistress Moon was looking down
from straight overhead, and the
Green Forest was almost as light
as by day, they saw something
that made them wonder and won-
der, Two very small folk suddenly
appeared in the moonlight. They
seemed to pop out from nowhere.
They were so very small that they
could have run about on the
snow even when it was it's softest.
Now there was a crust and of
course that made it all the easier
to run about. They were two
young Mice in fawn-colored coats
and white waistcoats. Their little
feet were also white, and they
had quite long slender tails. The
two young Deer had neuver seen
them before and wondered who
they were. Mrs. Lightfoot knew.

“Those are the children of
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It tastes 36 good they beg for more
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Laxative Slave
regains youthful regularity

“For two years I was troubled with
constipation,” admits woman in
West Hill, Ontario. “Then I started
eating ALL-BRAN regularly. No
trouble of this kind since!”” If you,
too, suffer from irregularity due to
lack of dietary bulk, why not try
toasty Kellogg's ALL-BRAN? It's
helped thousands to regain youthful
regularity. High in iron and protein,
it's not habit-forming. And the only
type ready-to-eat cereal that sup-
plies all the bulk you may need
Eat )4 cup every day; drink plenty
of liquids. Kellogg’s is so sure you'll
like ALL-BRAN that if you're not
complelely satisfied after 10 days,
send empty carton to Kellogg's,
London, Ont., and get DOUBLE
YOUR MONEY BACK!

Whitefoot the Wood Mouse,” said
she. “They love to play as their
father and mother do. It they
were wise they would stay out of
sight, but the moonlight seems to
fill them full of play.”
‘The two little Mice were hun-
ning about this way and that
way. They seemed to be playing
a game, chasing each other round
and round over the snow. One
climbed up on the top of a little
stump that showed just above the
then? He drummed on that stump.
Yes, sir, with one of his littie
white paws, he drummed on that
stump. That brought the other
one. He climbed up and chased his
brother off. Then he drummed.
_They were having a wonderful
tvlme playing there in the moon-
light. They seemed to have forgot-
ten everything but having fun.
They seemed to have forgotten
that out.in the bright moonlight
they could easily be seen by any
hungry enemies that might hap-
pen that Wway. It was this that
made the two young Deer wonder.
“If I were as small as one of
those Mice I'm sure I would be
scared half to death most of the
time,” said one of the twins.
“I'm sure I would know better
than to come out in the moon-
light to play,” said the other.
_ Just then they heard the hunt-
ing call of Hooty the Great Horn-
ed Owl. In a jiffy those two young
Mice had disappeared. They had
vanished as if by magic. One.in-
stant they were chasing each
other round and round in a game
of tag; the next instant there was
no sign of a Mouse. Five minutes
later 'they were playing in the
moonlight again just as it there
(“)'as] no such person as. Hooty the
wl.
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By Josephine Culbertson’
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CREATING A PROBLEM FOR
. THE ENEMY
In today's deaﬁ East had not
been in such a hurry to take a
trick, he would have given the

declarer a very ‘difficult guess
for his slam contract.

North dealer.
East-West vulnerable.
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The.bidding
North East South West
14 Pass 3¢ Pass
3¢ Pass 4NT |Pass
5¢ Pass 6 ¢ (final bid

South, holding an independently
solid suit, acted correctly in mak-
ing a jump takeout of the opening
spade bid, even though he was
void in that suit. Most players
overwork the generally good prin=
ciple of having a fit with part-
ner as the basis of a jump re-
ponse.

West, feeling that there was
nothing particularly attractive a-
bout the lead of a spade, a heart
or a club, decided to open his top
trump. As it happened, this gave
the declarer the opportunity to
make a natural mistake, but un-
fortunately’ for the defense, East
soon put his adversary on the
right track! After drawing trumps
South led a heart to the queen,
and East pounced on the trick
with hig ace. When East return-
ed a club, South had.no choice
but to take the finesse he
would have to use dummy’s spade
ace to take care of his second
heart loser.

Observe the problem that would
have been created for South it
East had held up the heart ace,
without any revealing hesitation.
.For all South could tell, the
heart ace was right, and so he
might well decide to discard his
low club on the ace of spades. In
short, East knew that the club
finesse would work for declar-
er — the latter was marked with
the club ace — but he should
have realized that South himself
could have no such knowledge

about the position of the key:
cards he lacked.
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Napoleon and-Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride

PEOPLE LOST IN TH' ALPS - -~

WELL PRETEND WERE RESCUING

--AN' NAPOLEON'S OUR
TRUSTY OL’ 5T. BERNARP/

GosH, MISTER, WE PIPN'T REALLY EXPECT TO FIND ANYONE NEEDING]
TO BE RESCUED’ THAT/S JUST PLAIN OL' VINEGAR/ ;

DT P treau A care
SONT /53 Mnsrimint

IN TH'OLD SHACK,UNDER
TH' BRIDGE -INVENTIN'
, R SMELLS, WIF HIS NEW
PANSY? ) CHEMISTRY SET/”

PIf~ THESE TURNIPS STikl
SMELLS LIKE TURNIPS. AH
CAIN'T SEEM T'GIT 'EM
T'SMELL LIKE PO'K
Ci {4

i

ARG PR RLRTEOR
gNIFF 17— THAT AROMALY

[} g4 A
| ¢-CAN'T DETOUR
AWAY FROM IT=

By Alex Raymond

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

YES7 A TRAPPER WA
THE BACK 7O KEEPHIMQUT OF
THAT PASS /4

- <
WHAT'S TH' IDEA. ..
WHATTA YA...

\.

> THIS GUY HAD A GUN
ON ME...HE DROPPED
IT... PUT TH' CUFFS
m 1)

By Za=- Grey,

PERHAPS YO SHOULD | (TH BESINNING TO THINK T
EXPLAIN,MISS, WHY | HAD SOMETHING TODO
YOU FLEW UP HERE IN \ KITH THAT TRAPPER'S /
THE DEAD OF WINTER PA_DEATH 7 I3 S

CALL HEADQUARTERS
FAST...SEND SQUAD
CARS,,. v

THEY TRIED T'KILL
ME...TH’' OTHER ONE
RAN INTA GRAND
CENTRAL...HURRY 72

. By Carl Anderson

Cant—

[ THAT ETHEL!! ALWAYS )
IN' THROU! ER

CAs COME OVER HERE,

FOR OUR DE%SERT---L:
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NO,
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CAN I TAKE A

MESSAGE ? (- YES =

YES -- YES --- YES,
I GOT IT == MMHUH-- /.
—.YES e YES =~-~

1 TOLD HER MOTHER--*IFI

\WHAT'S TIPPIE
WAS YOU--1'D KEEP THAT, QOoT 77
GIMME!

CHILD AT HOME!”-- BUT
MRS. JONES IS A
FLIBBERTY-JIBBET--
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HMMI IT'S A

LETTER TO
S
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BRINGING UP FATHER

| BY GOLLY - MYy DEAR PUBLIC ~
{ AS I WANTED TO TELL YOU

SOMETHING YESTERDAY WHEN
I WAS INTERRUPTED -LL TRY
AGAIN

NOW-THIS SEEMS TO
BE A QUIBT SPOT TO
. TELL YOU

——m—
o]

Cope 193 K 1 m Sondirm, Ines World ight vemrved,

TILLY THE TOILER

By Bob Gustafsod

OF SKATES/

BREAK THEM
N

. —
| FINALLY DECIOED WHATTO /] | GOSH! IT'S-8FEN NOBODY'S AROUND, I'VE GOT To HAND IT TO You, SIMPKINS!
YEARS SINCE I'VE AND I'M SURE TILLIE AN OFFICE BOY ON WHEELS FOR MORE S
HAD ON A PAIR WON'T MIND IF |

= By Harry Haenigsen

THEYARE, AUNT ELLEN, BUT

I KNOW HOW TO HANDLE

THEM -

DEFINITELY. WHEN 1 SEE A
STRANGE BOY FOLLOWING ME
OOWN THE STREET,
1 JUST IGNORE
HIM ENTIRELY- .-

7 aNLESS HE SPEAKS FIRST/ M




