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THE BEST SHE KNEW HOW
Who will at all times
Is meeting life's ‘severest test.

=Old Mother Nature,

On the trunk of a fallen' cocoa-
nut palm in the land-of-always-
summer lay Mother Manicoe, own

cousin of Unc' Billy Possum of

the Geeen Forest. She lay on one
side just as she had been placed
. there by Farmer Brown's boy. She
looked to be dead. Yes, sir, that is
how she looked. However, she was
dead in looks only, for she was
pretending. She hcped that she
was fooling Tommy and his
friend. She couldn't tell whether
or not she was succeeding. She
eould only try her best and hope.
Had she been alone this uncer-
tainty would have been much eas-
lor to bear. She would have had
only herself to think of. Then she
ould have felt fairly sure that
8iie was doing just the right thing,
‘for it was a trick she had success-
fully played more than once be-
fore on enemies who had caught
her, an¢ from whom there had
seemed to be no way of escape.
But this time there was someone
else to think of. There was a small
son, a very small son, a baby lit-
tle bigger than a Mouse, and un-
able to look out for himself. Lit-
tlé Manny wasn't yet old enough
to have learned to play dead. He
waan't old enough to have learned
anything but to cry for his moth-
er. This he was decing now in his
amall squeaky voice and wonder-
;? why his mother didn't come to
m,

He had heen cacefully placed on
that same tree a little way behind
his mother where she couldn't see
him withcut lifting her head and
looking back over her shoulder.
Now of course a cead Possum
couldn't do a thing like that. It
would give the trick away at once.
8o if her captors were to he fool-
ed into thinking she was dead she
couldn't move, not even an eyelid.
She could use her ears, but not
her eyes. She could hear that small
asqueaky voice calling, “Ma! Ma!
Ma!” but she couldn't see where
Re was or what he was doing. On-
ly a mother can even guess how
Mrs. Manicce felt as she listened
to that small squeaky voice and
triec: to decide what to do, what
was the wisest and best thing to

do.
4Bhould she jump to her feet, try
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co his best

... The baby Possum was crawling
along the tree trunk

to get little Manny into her big
pocket, and run away with him?
Those dreadful two-legged giants
might kill both of them befoce
there was a chance to get away.
They would know then that shé
was alive. They wculd know it the
very instant she moved. Then in
a moment she might be really
dead, not playing dead. What
;would become of little Manny
then?
{ If she continued to pretend to
|be dead they might go off and
|leave her just as she had known
other enemies to do in the past,
enemies who had lost all interest
in her when they had thought she
was cead. If she continued to play
dead these two giants might do
that very thing.-Little Manny was
80 very small they might not pay
any attention to him. What to do?
Mother wasn't thinking wholly of
herself -when she continued to
play dead. No indeed! She was
thinking also of that helpless lit-
tle son crying somewhere back of
her where she couldn't see him.
Shoulc¢: she try to run away with
him? Or should she keep on play-
ing dead and see what would hap-
pen?

Where were thcse  dreacdful
glants who were the cause of her
worry and trouble? She couldn't
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Contract Bridge
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HOAX DELUXE i

There is little to be said for
psychic bidding in this enlightened
bridge age—the time is past when
many players could be hoodwink-
ed with the greatest of ease by ex»
perts. However, it can't be cenied
that - occasionally, when it is tim-
ed just right, s “fancy” bic may
have amazing success. That was
the case in the following deal,
which occurred in a good Fubber
game.
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The bldding*
North PFast South West
Pass Pass INT(!)Pass
2NT Pass 3NT Pass
Pass Pass

It goes without say that South
had nothing resembling a sound
notrump opening, either in high
lcud values or distributionally, but
ithere was considerable method in
South’s madness! Naturally, he
hacd no intention of staying at
notrump it the cpponents did any
doubling, but, not vulnerable, South
felt that he might be able to steal
a game with his long club suit,
whereas no sound game contract
at a suit could conceivably ke
thece after North had passed.

North, quite innocently, raised
to two notrump on the strength of
his aces, and South, more optim-
istic than ever, went on to game

she wished she knew. Xnowing
that they were right there would
have been easier to bear than this
uncertainty. .

“Ma! Ma! Ma” squeaked the
small voice. It seemed to be draw-
ing nearer. It was. Baby Possum
was crawling along the tree.trunk
toward his mother. How did he
know where she was? Perhaps he
c¢idn’t, Then again perhaps a good

see them because she knew it
wouldn't do to lift her head to
look arounc. She list; and lis-

fairy called instinct told him
’whlch way to crawl. Mrs Manicoe
tinued to play dead. Baby Man-

tened, but heard no sound but the
small squeaky voice crying *“Ma!
Ma!” Had those giants gone? How

icoe continued to crawl towarc his
mother. The two boys continued to
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_ THE GUARDIAN.

o

DATE MEMO

s oy
Yo

[ustie-Creme”
Shampoo *

WITH LANOLIN
Leaves hair soft, .,
perfect for home'
permanents.’

Tubes 33¢ & 59¢
Jars 59¢ & $1.00

without the slightest hesitation. It
should be observed that while
South's opening bid was rather on
the fantastic side (though, we re-
peat, not without merit!) his de-
cision to. bid three notcump was
logical. There was a gcod chance
that the missing cards were well
divided between East and West,
and that neither could double,

West opened the heart king, but
when East played the ceuce, West
was afraid to continue the suit—
South might be holding up from
A-J-8. (East, fcr his part, had been
afraid to overtake the king with
the ace because of dummy's hold-
ing. If South had jack-small, the
overtake would establish the
nine.)

In any case, West sh}ned to the
spade ten. The ace was 'put up and
declarer . tried the club finesse.

West won and led another spade,
and South then claimed his nine
tricks! 7
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HE SAW YOUR Y AND | SAID YES'~
BUT,
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- FACE~

HOW'S MY SWEET-
HEART TODAY ?

HEAVENS | WHAT'S
HAPPENED TO HW P/
=<1 WONDER™-?

CAN THAT CAT

LEAPED IN TH’
> TUB-§

I THOUGHT I'D
SHUT TH’ BATH-
ROOM DOOR.
WHEN I WENT
FOR SOAR.

HMPH .- UH-
TRA-(A 2 LAY
THERE'
NOTHAG LIKE

ANICE, HONE]
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NO! I'M NoT
TARE A BATH
HOW CAN T/

'GOIN‘ TO

BY GOLLY- THAT LOOKS

LIKE BILLY DOUX -ILL
BET HE WANTS TO
BORROW MONEY -

TELL HM IVE
GONE FOR 'THE
DAY -
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TILLY THE TOILER
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A SMART BUSINESSMAN
LIKE ME SHOULD




