FHE LAST DODGE
A price 1s pald, a lesson learned,
thus is knowledge dearly

—0ld Mother Nature.

Peter Rabblt was running for
his life. Peter had run for his life
more times than he could remem-
per, but never in greater fright
than he was running now. Hooty
the Owl was almost over him.
when Peter dodged Hooty turned
almost as quickly. The worst of it
was Peter dldn’t know where to go.
He didn't know where to find safe-
ty. Of course, it served him right.
vou see. he had no business going
over to that part of the Green For-

est. Curlosity had led him there.

He had wanted to find out if it
was true that Hooty and Mrs. Hoo-
ty had begun housekeeping. He
knew now, and the knowledge was
not doing him the least bit of good.
Indeed, it was the cause of the
dreadful trouble he was in.

peter had dodged and dodged.
you know he a famous dodger.
But this time he hadn't been able
lo dodge out of trouble. He was get-
ling tired; he was getting out of
Hreath. He couldn’t dodge as quick-
Iv as he had at first. He must find
a place he could dodge into where
Hooty couldn’t follow. He must

find it soon, and he knew it. The|

With a long last jump he dove
headlong into that hole.
trouble was he didn't know where
to look for such a place. He didn’t
know of a hollow log he could
crawl into. He didn't know of a
hole. in the ground he could dive
into. He didn’t know of a pile of
brush, or a bramble-tangle where
he could find safety. All he could
do was to run and dodge and hope
that he would find a place where
the hungry great Owl with the
fierce yellow eyes and the wicked
hooked claws could not follow.
There was a sharp snapping
sound that seemed right at one of
his long ears. He knew what it was:
Hooty was snapping his great
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to ary one, but especially to one
Hooty is trying to catch.

Peter was almost in despair. “I
can't run much longer,” he thought,
“No, &ir, I can't run much longer.”

It was then:' that he caught a
glimpse of hole under a big rock
off at one side. His heart gave a
great leap. He dodged in order to
head in the direction of that hole.
Then how he did run. His funny
little white tail bobbed up and
down, up and down, With a long
last jump, he dived headlong into
that hole, Peter didn’t know whose

e that was. No, sir, Peter didn't
whose hole that was. He did-
n't care. He stopped just a little
way Inside and turned to look out
the doorway. Hooty had lighted on
the doorst: He was ing hi
bill hungrily. Peter could hear it
and the sound wasn't at all plea-
sant. What would Hooty do now?
Would he give up and go away?
Would he sit up on a tree where
he could watch and walt for Peter
to come out?

“If he does that, he'll have to
walt a long time,” thought Peter.
*Yes. sir, he'll have to walt a long
time.”

There was another sound now, a
scund very different from the snap-
ping of that bill. For the first
time Peter noticed it; it was a
rustling sound. and it didn’t comea
from outside. It came from behind
him down below. It meant just one
thing. and Peter knew it instan-
tly. It ;meant that there was some
one down there. It meant that
this underground house was occup-
led, Whose house could it be? Peter
became anxious again. He listened
to the snappning of Hooty’s bill out-
side, and the rustling sound down
Inside, and the longer he listened,
the more worrled he became. He
moved uneasily, and something
vricked one of his feet. It pricked
him only very slightly. just enough
for him to feel it. He looked to
see what it was. It was one of
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VOCATIONAL SCHOOL

FARM MECHANICS COURSE

A six week'’s course in Farm Mechanics will be-

gin at the Vocational School on March 10, 1952.
There are still a few vacancies in our class.
one wishing to avail themselves of instruction on the
T care and maintenance of farm machinery and tractors
should send their application'at once to.the Director

Any-

Prickly Porky the Porcupine’s little
spears called a quill. He hadn't
stepped on it hard enough to make
it stick in his feet. He was
lucky. Yes, sir he was lucky. But
he didn't feel lucky. He thought
he was the most unlucky Rabbit
in all the Great World, for he now
knew that this must be Prickly
Porky’s house, and that Prickly
was at home. With Prickly Porky
inside and Hooty the Owl outside,
he was in what be called “a fix.”

BELLE RIVER SCHOOL

Honor Roll for February.
Primary Department

Grade V.—1. Eleanor Stuart;

2. Florrie Bell; 3. John Madsen.

Grade IV.—1. Muriel Stewart; 2.
Anna Nichelson; 3. Dan Bears.

Grade III. Sr.—1. Joan Hutchi-
son; 2. Pauline Bears; 3. Joyce
Hutchison.

Grade II. Jr.—1. Laurle Morri-
son,

Grade II.—1. Velda Compton; 2.
Mary Beaton; 3. Eric Singleton.

Grade I.—1. Betly Bears. -

Teacher—Christehe Nicholson.

% Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
0 ) <0 <000
SHOULD HE HAVE DOUBLED?

In the following deal, West was
critical of his partner for doubling
the enemy after West had made
& warning, preemptive bid.

North dealer.
North-South vulnerabie.

The bidding:
North East
l1e¢ Pass
49 Dble.
Pass

South made the doubled con-
tract without difficulty, and West
then took East to task for doubl-
ing instead of bidding five clubs.

That latter contract would have
gone down two tricks, presumably
doubled, but of course 300 points
would have been quite an improve-
ment over the actual result.

East defended himself vigorous-
ly. He conceded that West's four-
club bid had indeed denied de-
fensive values. but he argued that
with the opening diamond bid and
the strong heart raise coming from
North, one heart honor was vir-
tually placed in the North hand,
and so East could count on two
heart tricks and the diamond ace.
Further, in view of East's extreme
length in diamonds, what was more
likely (East asked) than that West
held a singleton diamond. which he
would certainly open if East doubl-
ed.
Despite the outcome, East's argu-
ment was mnot illogical. True,
West's pid guaranteed nothing
defensively, but by the same token
West might have made exactly the
same bid with this hand:

Pass

AXXX
vx

¢x
SPAQXXXXXX

This holding would let East-
West defeat four hearts two tricks,
with West getting not only a club
trick but a diamond ruff.

In view of the patrticular distri-
bution and defensive vulnerability.
West himself might well have
taken out the double to five clubs.

HISTORIC SITE

Kingston-on-Thames in. Surrey,
12 miles from London, was the an-
cient place of coronation for the

By Za--~ Grey
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RACES
MENACINGLY
TOWARD HIM...
3 -
D | n
7 A
/i ',A\('" al

° Cage 1M1 ak—“—.k 'oat-—»q

\

NO --NOT SINCE
I CAUGHT ON TO
HER FAVORITE
TRICK!

rd
BIX, DON'T YOU KISS YOUR:
WIFE GOOD-BYE WHEN NOU
LEAVE THE HOUSE ?

EVERY TIME I'D TAKE
HER IN MY ARMS SHE'D

PICK MY POCKETS /

Saxon kings of England.
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OWL 6CT TIRED OF IT AN'GIVE

ITATME AN'SINCE I 1S THE
PENT CLCKOO,Z |5

STRIKIN' FOR A FIFTREN

MiINCTE HOUR

Napoleon and Uncle Elby
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By Walt Kely
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11’5 FOOLISH TO PAY HIOH PRICES
FOR TELEVISION REPAIRS. WHY,
ANYONE CAN ADVUST TH:NAERIAL,
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By Alex ?i&mond

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS3

" [--\T GIVES ME GREAT

"To SEE HOW MUCH WE
‘CAN LET OUT !
NOW/ GO

PLEASURE TO BE \WITH

e
MEBBE TH’COAT CAN BE MERCY ! YOU ON THIS AUSPICIOUS %
LET OUT !--AN’ YOU CAN DON'T LEAN . OUCH I~
SAY YOUR SPEECH OVER? IM JusT

WHILE I'M--

THAT'S WHY
I'M STILL A
BACHELOR!

THAT'S RIGHT -
JGGS-I'M

| sfLL A P
< | BACHELOR?

I HEAR YOU
NEVER GOT
MARRIED -

WELL-IF IT ISN'T

PHIL. CAVITY. HE

WAS ENGAGED TO
MAGGIE BEFORE I

: MET HER * -

v ) i GGIE'S

i COOKED MEALS~

By Bob Gustafso@
L ]

YoU ARE WITHOUT A DOUBT
THE MOST MORONIC, HALF-
IDIOTIC, IMBACILIC,

WITTE ]
FE -MINDED, STUPID, AND YBU, MR,
DRI MBS T A 3'%“9'1%1‘!

* By Hory Haenigsen
IT LOOKS AS IF FATHER

SQUEEZES ANOTHER SEASON
OUT OF HIS OLD
TOPCOAT.

OUR BUDGET IS A WRECK, BUT"
WE'LL HAVE TO SAVE
SOMEWHERE,

WELL JUST HAVE TO BUY YOU

SOME NEW THINGS, BUT HEAVEN

ONLY KNOWS WHERE THE

MONEY 15 COMING
FROM

R




