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By Thornton

AT PAINFUL LONG LAST |
The headstrong, heedleas of ld-L
vice, |
Will have their way at any price.
—Old Mother Nature.

Blacky the Crow never will for-
get the dreadful thing he saw
one cold morning. It was beside a
little brook running through the
woods. On the ice, beside a
small stretch of open water, were
two Minks. One was Billy Mink
whom Blacky had known as long
as he could remembr. A smart
Mink was Billy Mink. He had to
be smart to have lived as long |
as he had. The other was a snnt
of Billy Mink. He was nearly as
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big as his father, but he was still
too young tohave learned wisdom,
The result was that now he was
In trouble—the very worst kind
of trouble. He was caught by one
leg in the jaws of a terrible steel
trap.

He was whimpering. He had
reason to whimper. Billy Mink
had just told him that to be free
he would have to lose at least
part of that leg that was caught
in the trap. It was bad enough to
think of having only three legs
with which to run about and to
swim, It was worse to think of
what he would have to do to get
free from that trap.

“There is only one way for you
to get free,” ‘explained his father.
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until 10:30 pm.

“There is only one way for you
to get free,” explained his father.

“You'll have to pull and twist
and perhaps gnaw that leg off.
That is the only way."

“But I can't do that,” cried the
young Mink. “It will hurt dread-
fully. I just can't do it!” .

“All right” said Billy Mink,
“It you can't do that I may as
well leave you and go on my
way."”

“Don’t do that! Please don't do
that! Don't leave me alone!” cried
the young Mink. There were tears
in  his eyes. They were partly
from pain and partly from fright.
It was & question as to which he

suffered most from—pain or
fright.
Meanwhile, Blacky the Crow

had taken to his wings and had
flown high above the treetops
for a look around to see if any-
one was coming that way. At first
he saw no one., Then far away
in the direction of the Old Pas-
ture, he spied a spot of red. He
looked long and hard. That red
spot moved ever so little. Blacky
flew down near the two Mink. "I
just saw Reddy Fox,” said he.

Billy Mink looked up startled.
“Is he near?” he asked.

Blacky shook his head. *No,”
said- he. “He has just left the
Old Pasture, and that is a long

way from here, but he is headed

this way. Of course he may not
come way over here, but you
know when food Is scarce and

Reddy is hungry he travels long
distances hunting for something
to eat.”

“I know," said Billy. “If he does
come over here, I won't be here,
but this young fellow will, and
that will be the end of him."”

“No, I won't and {t won't!"
crled the yvoung Mink. He began
to tug and pull and turn and
twist, It hurt terribly. Of course.
He squealed with pain. It was a
pitiful scene. Both Billy Mink and
Blacky the Crow had seen many
pititul scenes during their life-
times, but none more pitiful than
this one. The bone of that lex was
broken. Once or twice he bit at
the leg where it was held by those
wicked steel jaws. All the timehe
was whimpering. You see, he was
young and terribly frightened,
as well as terribly hurt.

Blacky the Crow flew up again
for another look. Almost at once

he returned. Billy Mink looked
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~ Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
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AN INDISCREET DOUBLE

It would have been hard en-
ough for West to find the “kiile
ing" lead in the following deal,
under any civcumstances, but
whatever chance he had was
ruined by his partner's indis-
creet double.

South dealer.

Both sides vulnerable.

North-South 60 on score.
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East said later that his double
of four diamonds had the inten-
tion of scaring the opponents out
of a slam bid, but the double not
only back-fired in that respect
but also trapped West into lead-
ing a diamond. As far as West
1could tell, his partner wanted
| that lead, and so West was coop-
erative, selecting the diamond
deuce. It was South, however,
who was pleased by the lead! He
drew trumps and finessed against
the spade jaok.

Experts often make doubles in
the hope of keeping the enemy
| out of a slam, and, when the con-
ditions are just right, these
doubles have a fair chance of
success. In this case, however,
the conditions were decidedly
not right for East to double the
foaur-diamond cue-bid! The great
flaw in this action was East's
possession of a singleton in his
partner's spade suit. True, there
was no assurance that West's suit
was headed by the ace, nor that,
even if it was, West would open
the suit and give East a ruff, but
cerlainly East should have done
nothing to discourage a spade
opening! As a matter of fact, If
East had mamntained a discreet
silence until the enemy reached
six clubs, and then risked a
double of that contract, West, a
shrewd player, might well have
seen the light and opened ace
and another spade.

over at him inauiringly. Blacky
nodded. “He's coming.” said he.

At this the young Mink strugg-
led harder than ever. He twisted
that caught leg. He was trying
to twist it off. He pulled with
all his might. He bit at it once

Continued on page 11

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride

[CoNFOUND IT, WHERE'S THAT POG? HE
(\A?A'; HERE JUSTA MINUTE A6O ¢

' By Walt Kelly

: Aty WM per
WHL, THERE'S NO USE WAITIN'TO St 1 S16N OF ANYWAYS ..

THE GROUN'HOG'S GONE SEE HiS SHAPOW.
HE JU5' GOT To BED. g4
.../,/é/ d

mr:wr;umw 70
THE COW, MISTER
TAMMANANNY 2

HORRORS GOT A CHRISTMAS
JOB WITH A FAT OLD PARTY IN A
RED SUIT, PULLIN' i AROUND
IN A GARIOH AN’ GAUDY LI'L
BLEIGH FOR A Bie D&F-

PARTMENT STORE IN
FORT MUDGE

CACKLE! CACKLE!Y,
HANGING THIS LI'L
DOLLY IS MORE FUN
THAN A BARREL O'
SNAKES , AUNTIE
NIGHTMARE "

HON ME HAIN'T

HEERD IT” YETZ —/F

POOR HORRORS STUCK HIS NOSE
IN A BUCKET OF RED PAINT, AG
COWS WILL, AN'WITH Hi6 Scinaz
SHININ' LIKE THE SHIELD OF SIE
LAUNCELOT, HE WAS THROWN IN
THE CALABAZOO FOR THREE
DAYS FOR

IMPERG ONATIN'
A CELEBRITY.

ANN, HONEY...
JOE'S ON THE

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

HE MUST BE
v BACK IN
NEW YORK ,

[ WE RAVE ENOUGH EVIDENCE TO. F
TALK L LETS 6ET OUT OF HERE, SILVER,
BEFORE THE OLD PLACE CAVES N2,

WHY JOE DARLING...
I'M SO GLAD You

CALLED..,OF COURSE
I WASN'T WORRIED.,

ETC., AN
NGVER EVEN T
US A WORD:..

N ToLE )

MY LAND! I \vIgH
THAT CAT \WOUuLD
COME HOME--

T George Mithew Adume Service. Ine

By Edwina

[ JASPURR! | [--\T'8 JusT
e THAT WE'RE
OB'BLY BE ALONE
ERE IN A TONIGH T}

MINU
—mrw—r é—‘

WHAT'S T’ MATTER
WITH You/- P
2

BRINGING UP FATHER

\

By George McManus

YES-MY UNCLE CUTHBERT
15 COMING TO VISIT US-I'M
HAVING MY HUSBAND Fix
UP A ROOM SO HE WILL
FEEL PERFECTLY

AT HOME IN IT=-=

STRANGE ~PINCUS DIDN'T

QUIT,

THE SLIGHTEST DEA el

T HAVEN'T
MR, muNCGA'D SOMETHING ABOUT

THIS JOB?




