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By Thornton W. Burgess

WEE BUNNY NEEDS HELP

Tne Great World is a cruel place
For those '‘who cannot hold the pace.
—0ld Mother Nature

What Old Mother Nature means
i3 that each must be able to take
care of himself, and meet success-
fully the dangers that are every-
wiaere throughout the Great World.
Of course, this means that every-
one must at all times pe prepared
for whatever may happen. Dread-
ful things do happen; and often
wihen they are least expected.

THE LOW-PRICED

GOODSYEAR
t MARATHON

Cut tire costs right
at the start with
the Goodyear
Marathon—the
leading tire in the
_low-price field for
mileage, tragtion
and value! Let us
equip your car or
truck today with’
this high-value
low-cost Guaran-
teced \Goodyear
Tire!

SUPER-CUSHION

Car makers use—
und the public buys
—more Goodyear
Super-Cushions
than any other
low-pressure tire.

N

DELUXE

W[} The tire that gives
)Q‘ you outstanding
) 4 mileage plus sure-
%] jf footed tractionand
Dl added blowout
protection!

LOOK FOR THIS
* “HIGH SIGN"
OF QUALITY

HRORNE MOTOKS LTD.

CHEV & OLDS

WHITLOCK TIRE SERVICE

VULCANIZING

DEALER

Those who are prepared for what
may or can' happen always fare
the best, Even the smallest folks
of the Green Meadows and. the
Green Forest wno are prepared,
and always watching for danger,
fare better than sxae of the bigger
folk who are hot prepared.

Wee Bunny was the very small
son of Peter Rabbit., He was out
in the Great World all by himself,
Peter didn’t know where he was.
Mrs, Peter didn’'t know where he
was. He didn't know where they
were. He -had no one' to tell him
anything; he had to find out every-
thing for himself. He was in the
kindergarden of the School of Life,
of which the teacher's name Is
Experience. ,

Wee Bunny was sitting just in-
side thesopen end of a hollow log
at the edge of the Green Forest.
He was watching another small
person in a red coat clinging to
,the trunk of a tree, and scolding
‘so hard that it was a wonder his
jtongue wasn't too tired to move.
iI: was Chatterer the Red Squirrel,
'and he was in a bad tamper. He
was scolding no one in particular,
but the Great World in general.
Something had upset him.

Wee Bunny never had seen
Chatterer before, and knew nothing
about him. He didn't seem to be
big enough to be harmful. Indeed,
he actually was smaller than the
little Rabbit, Wee Bunny saw this,
and wasn't afraid. Xle hopped out
of the hollow log for a better look
at this nolsy neighbour. It was
then that Chatterer saw him for
I'the first time.
| Chatterer stopped scolding. He
stared long and hard at Wee
Bunny. “Who are you?” he asked in
a sharp volce.

“I'm Wee Bunny,” said the little
Rabbit.

“I suppose that means you are
one of Peter Rabbit’s babies. Why
aren’t’ you at home where you be-
long?” sald Chatterer in a most un-
pleasant way.

“I haven’t any home,” said Wee
Bunny. His voice was very small

“Then you better go back where
you came from and f{ind a home.
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THE RIGHT RE-BID

An oft-recurring bidding pro-
blem turned up in the following
deal
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Wee Bunny was sitting just inside

the open end of a hollow log at

the edge of the Green Forest.

We don’t want you over here,” dec-
lared Chatterer in a most unplea-
sant manner.

“If you please, I'm not doing any
harm,” sald Wee Bunny. “All I
want is something to eat, and a
place to sleep.”

“Just the same you don't belong Sonth . ‘West
here and we dont want:you, The | 1@ Pass
sooner you go back where you came | 3@ Pass
from, the betber. 1f you don’t go of | - Pass Pass
your own accord I'll make you go!” | Inspired guessing by South
scolded Chatterer. would have brought home the con-

Wee Bunny didn't know what to |tract, but it was asking too much
make of this unpleasant neigh- |that he should guess both the
bor. He still wasn't afratd. He still |spade and the trump situations,
thought Chatterer not big enough |and he went down a trick. West
to be dangerous. He saw no rea- | opened a low diamond. South won
son why he should go just because | with the ace, laid down the ace
this unpleasant fellow in the red |of hearts, and then had to decide
coat told him to. So he simply sat | whether West was false-carding
still right where he was. with the queen, or whether that

Chatterer came down the tree & |card had been honest. In the lat-
little farther. “Are you going?” he |ter case, of course, South could
demanded. finessé successfully for the jack

“No!” said Wee Bunny. “I don't | South solved this problem suc-
want to go!” cessfully; he went to dummy's

Chatterer jerked his tail angrily. |diamond king and took the trump
He scolded as only he can scold, He |finesse, but later he guessed
was working himself into a rage. | wrong about the spade honors
It is a way some folks have of do- |and so suffered a one-trick de-
ing. Suddenly he jumped to the |feat,
ground, and ran straight at Wee | Tt was not the play, however,
Bunny. The little Rabbit wasn't |which was particularly significant
prepared for this, He had never |— with two club tricks and at
been in a fight in his stiort life. H2 |least one' spade “off the hand,” a
really was quite helpless. Chatter- |game contract’ which depended on
er leaped on him, and bit. He bit |running trumps without loss was
hard. It hurt dreadfully. Wee Bun- highly questionable venture. The
ny screamed. He couldn’t help it. |pertinent issue is: was South just-
He struggled and tried to get away, |ified in making a jump rebid, thus
and couldn’t. Chatterer’s teeth |urging his partner to bid game?
were sharp. They tore his coal.| South felt, as so many other
They tore one of nis ears. He|players feel, that possesson of a
screamed again. He struggled in |seven-card suit (against the mere
vain. He could peither fight, nor |five-card suit he might have held)
could he get away. All at once the | justified the jump rebid; that, af-
Great World had become a terrib¥ ter all, he had two winners over

The bidding:

14
49

place. And Chatterer the Red|a minimum. This, however, is not
Squirrel had become a monster. a thoroughly valid yardstick. For

a jump rebid, the player should

Next sailing of M.V.

rates, apply
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BLUE PETER STEAMSHIPS LTD.

M. V. BLUE PRINCE

BLUE PRINCE from Char-
lottetown will be on Monday, 1
St. John'’s, Newfoundland. For space reservations and

NEWFOUNDLAND' SHIPPING SERVICE

be able to count eight sure win-
ners. and since South’s heart suit
could not be considered solid, his
hand was worth only seven win-
ners. Thus, it wes better to rebid
only two hearts and have some-
thing to spare.

October 6th, direct to —_—
FOLKESTONE, England — (CP)
' —Tenants on a local housing estate

returned home to find one of the
rooms filled with soot. Perched on
the hearth was the cause, an owl
which' had fallen down the chim-
ney. :
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©H,THIS ROOM FOR
JOM...IT'S IS JUST
UNBELIEVABLY g

QPERFECT.
-

\

I LEFT MANY
THINGS FOR YOU
T0 FINISH..,

WE HAD PLANNED IT
ETHER...I WANT

T0 SURPRIGE

YOu.

Bi'_Hun Fisher

WE WON'T EVER LET

DADDY KNOW THAT WE
KNEW HIS LITTLE
SECSEY...BLESS HIS

I'LL BE BACK, °
HAVE TO PAY

By Al Capp

DID SOMEONE SAY SOMETHING'S
GONE. WRONG P~ NOT AT AkL./7
HERE'S ANOTHER CNE —

JUST AS GOOD AS r1

LANCE)"-You FooL!Y

SO THASS LANCE MCBOVYLE,
TH' WORLD'S GREATEST
PLASTIC
RGEON!

\
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MILLBANKS LOOKED WITH
JAUNDICED EYE UPON THE
AT TACHMENT BETWEEN
HIS'NIECE JESSICA AND
YOUR SON RETER?

A\ I TO INFER, EXACTLY; MR,
RS, VAN EDGE, | DESMOND, FRANKLY, T
7 THAT THIS SIR HARRY _/ WAS SURPRISED. IF I
DO 6AY |T MYSELF PE
EAT COMFORT TO M&

SINCE MY HUSBAND'S
DEAT'H.(.;.O BUT TO

W JESS/CA AND PETER CONT/NUED TO SEE EACH
THER HERE, I INTRODUCED HER INTO MY BRIDGE
CLUB. SHE'S AN EXCELLENT PLAYER. WOMEN OF
WE PLAY FOR..AH. INTERESTING STAKES.!t

JESSICA HAS BEEN WINNING
TREMENDOUS' SUMS... TO THE
POINT WHERE MY FRIENDS

THREATEN TO ACCUSE HER

e

T b v SouLh BEA
MARKED MA mlyp%f/r

OF CHEATING... WE'VE

NEVER HAD ANYTHING Y

LIKE IT. CAN YOU GET
AT THE TRUTHY

ACES 1S FAMILIAR TO ME.
CARD SHARPS, IN FACT, ARE
MY MEAT!

70R

By Carl Anderson

orR se. TS FRATUASS STWDRATE. tor-|

TILLY THE TOILER

...AND IF YOU COME HOME
LATE TONIGHT YOU CAN
SLEEP IN 'I;FE

SSED

G STRAIGHTENNG

WHAT 2 == YOU TOO,
GWENDOLYN 7!

CAN YOU START
REFURNICHING
MY HOUSE RIGHT
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CERTAINLY-
MR.JIGES ¢
JUST GIVE
ME AN IDEA
OF WHAT
YOU HAVE
IN MIND //

YOU CAN BEGIN
BY THROWING
OUT THE COUCH

IN THE LIVNG

\( ROOM !

: lo~3\

Copt. 1937, King Teon

YOU WANT
TO REPLACE
THEM WITH
AND EAGY CHAIRS | SOMETHING

MORE ABLE !
COMFORTABLE 7| [N,

WA
TO REPLACE THEM | JIG6S -
WITH SOMETHING [ NOBODY WILL
LESS (COMFORT- WANT TO SIT

VERY LONG/

N THEM <]

[TPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

THAT'S THE
IDEA /- -I'M TRYING
TO GET RID OF MY
WIFE's BROTHERS
AND COUSING !

-

WELL,I'M IMMENSELY
LATTERED, AND

|~
TH' LADIES WANT YOU TO GIWWE
A LI'L TALK AT OUR LIT'RARY
SOCIETY - ‘COUNTTA YOU ARE
TH MOST OUTSTANDIN’

MAN IN TOWN, AN’--

ME MORE, |F I COULD
DO ANYTHING FOR
YOU CHARMING
LADIES, BUT £

i

i

NOTHING WOULD PLEASE

| NEXT WEEK,
AN’--

‘.

. Al
The George Matthew Adams Service, Inc.

WE'RE HAVIN'
REFRESHMENTS,
TOO-

YOU CAN CHOOSE ANY
SUBJECT~THE NOVEL:-
TH DRAMA.- POETRY-- 3 ||
DIDN'T You USE TO
WRITE POETRY--?2

RARTE O T A

ol

DOTTY DRIPPLE

By Kuford ;

THIS 15 PAY DAY, HORACE -~ i (Rl e

ARE YOU GOING SHOPPING
WITH ME THIS NOON ?

YOUR LUNCH == WE WONT
IN A RESTAURANT/

WASTE

p COULPN'T YOU LEAVE
FOR A HAIRCUT OR GO VISIT YOUR
AUNT MOOMY OR SOMETHING P

y -
%/[w’n
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

- Sz P oM e

WANT = 2 THANKS | C/MON
CONFOUND 1T/ OUT OF 8AS 5 i
AN |5 MILES FROM THE 2 RaroLEON
NEAREST TOWN /

|1 CAN'T WALK !

WHAT IS FOUR ADVICE ON
HOW TO MAKE A
SUCCESSFUL MARRIAGE,

2
VIOTHER? 1 uel DEAR..

GOLLY, MOTHER, TODAY IS YOUR
WEODING ANNIVERSARY,

GEE WEEPERS

¢ D /

MAKE THE MOST OF THE
LEAST, MAKE THE BEST OF
THE WORST. 1>

AND MAKE A TERRIFIC
CUP OF COFFEE,




