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| Ccan vou guess what that one thing |
was? It was a most important thing.
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AN ANXIOUS MOTHER

| T was cbedience. Yes, sir, it was
Anxiety and love combined. I was ocbedienc A /
Crea(e}ya dreadful state of mind. ' ebedienes. Those precious  babies
had been told to lie  still on the

—Mrs. Lightfoot the Deer
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were to do this until mother sig-
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pretty babies are born, she is 1n thev discbeved. rhey almost surely
“state of mind’ most the t «o'd be found by those three
. hunters looking for them,
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he Deer is an anxio
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babies are small.
Perhaps you can guess hov
reAt as from the shelter of a t
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Reddy Fox, Mrs Reddy and
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poring thl hing 1
precious (wWir Those bables wor?
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helpless, excepting in one
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r heart were right
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DANCE

ROLLAWAY
TUESDAY, JUNE 9th, 1953
Sponsored by
HILLSBORO CHORAIL GROUP
Music by Downtowners

Tickets 50c Dancing  9:30-12:30

HANDS TIED?

Because you lack a

HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA

You can get one at HOME in your
spare time. Lf you are 17 or over and
have left school, write for interesting
free booklet—tells you how! Grad-
uates will receive the High School
Diptoma of the American School.

AMERICAN SCHOOL, DEPT. O.P.
1260 University St., Montreal, Que.
Send me your free 44 page High School Book

Name
Address

E]ll‘ wouldn't have been coming out
of that thicket now. He would,
have seen them |

She had to g0 all through this
again when Mrs. Reddy went into
that thicke', and once more when

ahot that nose. She |

It was Reddy Fox who first enter-
el the thicket where those precious
twins were hiding.

Would he see those darlings? Per-
hapsy you can guess how she felt
when she saw him come out. Her!
heart seemed to go right back |
down where it belonged. She knew;
instantly that those helpless little,
twins were being obedient. She
knew that even though Reddy
might have been right close to them,
straight at them, they
If they had moved

hadn't mov

[0ld Man Counte
in there Shie

wias poking about
gave a little soft

sigh of relie! when all three were
out of that thicket, and looking
laround in ather  thickets.  She
"knew exactly why her babies had

not cen. She knew that it
whs hecinse their little  spotted
coats so matched the dead leaves
covering he ground, and the sun-
spots and white flowers surround-
ing them. As long as they didn't
mave thev seemed to be a part of
their sirroundings.,

She had chosen that thicket be-
cause of the little white flowers
in bloom there, and the tiny sun-
spots dappling the ground. It was
in the midst of these that
had told the twins to lie
and not move untilthey had heard
from her. It had been hard work
ta leave them there, buf she had
ieft them. She had had to put
her trust in their obedience.

Stepping  lightly, Mrs. Light-
foot left the thicket from which
she had been watching and circled
around back of a great pile of
fallen trees that had been blown
dnwn long ago In some great
wind. There she stamped. It

|7 Continued on page 13
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

THE UNFORTUNATE DEFENDER

A defender's lot is not always &
happy one. Consider West's un-
pleasant situation in this deal:

South dealer.\
North-South vulnerable.

North's five-heart bid—they would
prefer the more scientific approach
of three spades over South's jump
heart rebid—but the actual North,
giving a high appraisal (and prop-
erly so) to his heart queen, felt
‘that the direct slam urge best cov-
ered the situation.
West opened the jack of spades.
Declarer had played against tha®
particular West many times and had
studied his style; he felt sure that
the jack lead was not from any
combination including the king. So
South did not take the finesse. He
put up the ace and smoothly false-
carded his own eight. He then
cashed the ace and king of
diamonds, ruffed his losing
diamond, drew the oppcsing trumps,
and led his club toward the dummy.
It is easy enough to say that West
| should have “dashed in” with his
club ace and led another spade—
but how could he know that this was
vital?  South's line of play—and
his bidding—would have been pre-
cisely the same with the singleton
eight of spades and two amall
clubs, and in 'that case it would be
a give-up play for West to rush in
with the club ace. His only chance
to beat the slam would be to play
low without hesitation, hoping for
a wronz guess by South.
So West did play low on the
club lead— but South had no guess
to make. It would do him no good to
put in thetenor jack from dummy
even if it forced the ace: ‘the one
hope was that West held the ace
and had ducked. So South reached
for the king, and when it won the
trick, he could afford to be gracious

|
8:00 P. M. Entertainment,

lunches.

Club regular monthly meet-\
‘ing Wednesday, June 10th,’

about conceding a spade trick!

[
The island of Tasmania, one of
the six Australian states, was
settled by Britons in 1803,

Nigeria, the largest British colo-
nial territory, covers 372,000 square

miles in West Africa,

King Of The Royal Mounted

By Zane Grey
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W-WHY DIDN'T YOU LEAVE ME ALONE T EVERY-
ONE RESPECTED ME.. THEY THOUGHT I WAS
RICH.,. NOW 1 LL BE A LAUCHINGSTOCK /

T Waiimy PLans ARE RIWED!
FOLKE WiLl SAY IM 4
TOYCHED OLD MAN..,
L CANT FACh EM 2

By

HOL’ STILL, YA JOIK ...
. TIE THIS GLOVE,
- KNOBBY.

XL ETEY
/ WAL

C'MON, KANGY.
LEAD WIT' YER

YA MISSED, YA SAP...
OWWW...WHO DONE THAT?

« WRECKAGE
WITHOUT AN
AUD'ENCE, MAYBE
THEY'RE N\?j\‘ S0

.- - el Syeiemn, b |

By Al Capp
TOH, WHO KIN IT BE ?— NO ! EVEN MORE NO. HE. BUT — &
,‘ ADOLPHE. MENJOU ? IMPORTANT.-GENERAL WANTSTO GULPI - AH

BULLMOOSE, RICHEST A
MAN IN WORLD P —
HE'S BRINGING HIS
SON — AND GUESS
WHAT HIS SON
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MARRY THE 15 BOUND

WINNER "7

Bringing Up Father

Dotty Dripple

S

HELPS HI6 WIFE WITH THE
HOUSEWORK LIKE WE )— -
HAVE TO P

YOU SUPPO!

NO--1 DOUBT IF THE BOSS

HAS BVER HAD A KITCHEN

APRON'ON IN HIS LIFE/

1 HEARD
THAT, DRIPPLE -~
AND TLL TELLYOU A
LITTLE SBCRET

IM THE ONLY PRESIDENT
OF A CORPORATION WITH

DISH-PAN HANDS/

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

By Edwina

MIGHT VAVE

HEARD

~T CHASED MR.
BUDGE'S CAT UP
TH' ROOF OF.
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1T WAS A SQUIRREL
DROPPIN’ HICKORY
NUT SHELLS ON--

HEY ! \T

BEEN A GHOST N
' DISGUISE--!

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

2 i

By Clifford McBride
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NAPOLEON, I WANT YOU TO HELP Me
SET 'ﬂg ORASS ITARTED ! WHATEVER
YOU PO ----KBEY THE NEWHBORKHOOD
KIS OFF OUR NEW LAWN !
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By 'Carl Anderson
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Pogo By Walt Kelly
S& A LOGICAL THECRY, . K is Witk deep Sorrow) Hhat |
ou FEALIZE, PALLY, T 0 PRIEND.,STBP Y i poth that One |
THAT YOUR GUN 18 LiceLy | CLOSBR SO THAT _\ | Symountly HE emonged gt 15 getting a-
PLUGGED WITH TAR AN”\ WE MAY EXPERIMENT. ) SORN BUIZARD/ Mgy o~ GO
WON'T FIRE PROPER. 4 bt et or oo
9 an early recovery
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/ PENNY A . . By Harry Haenigsl _
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U LART ACK LG .
LOOK AT YOU LIVING IN LUXURY | | THAT MI66 HE MINUTE e .
AND YOU NEVER RETURNED PRINGLE . 7Go¥ IT. ldinad | blccbifundie Lokl




