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By Thornton W. Burgess

| ENOUGH 1§ ENOUGH been  pounded by big wings. Bo
—_— altogether Bobby Coon wasn't feel-

More than enough has no excuse. |Ing ap all good.
Enough 18 all that's put to use, Now out of sight of those big
—Old Mother Nature.|Owls, aching and smarting all over,
’ o “hc licked his wounds. All the
Bobby Coon was licking his|Green Meadows and Green Forest

sores. They smarted. They had|folks, little and blg, lick their
been made by the claws of Mrs.|wounds when they are hurt. It
Hooty, the big Owl whose nest he|keeps them clean, and also it

had climbed to without knowing!seems, in some way to make them
vntil he reached it that anyone heal better. So Bobby Coon licked
was using it. You scc, it was still his wounds, and in between he
the end of winter, and it hadn't|licked his lips. Can you guess why?
entered Bobby's head that any of|It was because he knéw that there
the feathered folk had hegun nest-|must be eggs or young Owls up in
ing at this time. Mrs. Hooty's great|that big nest. Mrs. Hooty wouldn't

curved claws, with points as sharp have been sitting on it otherwise.
as needles, had dug in deep. and; He was keeping out of sight un-
torn his coat. ‘Then, ton, he had der some young evergreen trees.

ra—

He was keeping out of sight un-
der some young evergreen trees.

From beneath these, he could peep
out and see that big nest high up
in a tree. Presently, he saw both
Hooty and Mrs. Hooty at the nest
He could hear their voices, but he

couldn't understand what thev
said. Perhaps that was as well.
Probably they were telling each

other what they would do to Bob-
by Coon if he ever climbed that
tree again. At first, Bobbv had no
intention of climbing that tree
again, but when after awhile, Mrs.
Hooty epread her great wings and
went hunting to get some food for

Tickets! For |

“MEET THE O’BRIENS”

Annual St. I‘atx'ici('s Play
ON SALE
TODAY AND SATURDAY 9 A. M. to 9 P. M.
At The
CLOVER CLUB, CANADIAN LEGION HOME
All secats reserved. Get yours early
For Ticket Reservations Phone 776 o

Canadian Legion
Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band
Admission—75¢ Dancing 9:30 to 12:00
For reservations Phone 1222
Before 7 P.M. call 478-1.

Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.
SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

| said he to himself. “If Mrs. Hooty

her babies, and that nest appear-
ed to be left unguarded, for Hooty
was nowhere in sight. Bobbv began
to think of how good a dinner of|
eggs or baby Owls, he didn't care
| which, would taste. The more he
]thounht about it the more his
| mouth watered and the more he
| licked his lips.
| “That isn't too much of a climb,”

has gone hunting. and I think she
has, I should have time enough to
 get up there and down again be-
fore she returns. Tt isn't easy these
| days to find food quickly. Those

Owls may have to go a long way |
|the club ten and queen. and so

| East marked with

l'and hunt a long time unless they
| are unusually lucky.”
l He tried to make up his mind to
| once more climb that tree in spite
| ot his aches. Then unexpectedly
Mrs. Hooty returned. She had had
luck. She had caught a Mouse She
fed it to one of the babies, then
took to her wings again. ’

“Now's my time!” thought Bobby.
“She won't have such luck again.
It is likely to be some time before
she catches another Mouse or any-
one else. Ouch!” He licked a plack
that smarted more than the othe:
places. And as he licked, he tried
to make up his mind.

“I certainly am hungry,” thought
he. ‘Yes, sir, I need a good dinner.
! In fact, I've got to have a good
| dinner,” He stopped licking that
sore place. He poked his head out
where he could see better. He look-
ed this way. He looked that way.
He looked up, down, and all a-
round. He saw no one. He suddenly
made up his mind, and started for
the tree in which was that nest.
He moved quickly, despite %he
aches and pains. He went up that
tree almost as fast as Chatterer
the Red Squirrel climbs, and even
as he climbed, he licked his lips
and his mouth watered.
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a little in the following deal, South
would have stolen his slam con-

tract '
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The bidding:
North - East South West
16 Pass 2 Paas
36 Pass 4 d Pass
49 Pass S5 Pass
SNT Pass 6y Pass
Pass Pass

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

ALERT DEFENSE NEEDED
It the defense had slipped even

Despite the fact that North and
South had a near-monopoly of
the aces and kings, they should
have taken warning from the lack
of a fit in any suit.

West, not unnaturally impressed
by the opposing bidding and de-
pressed by his own holding,
opened his singleton. The diamond
ace was played from dummy; then
declarer cashed the A-K of spades
to discard his other diamond.
Now South drew two rounds of
clubs with the ace and king. There
was cwertainly no reasgn to feel
that East had false-carded with

the remaining
9-5 of clubs,
It would have been easy for
South to make the contract by
leading to the trump king and
finessing on the return against the
queen, but he was not gifted with
second sight; he elected to lead
a low club and ruff with dummy's
heart ten. East over-ruffed, but
he then had a problem. Who had
the jack of clubs? If West had that
card, East's correct defense was
to return a trump, knocking out
the king, but if South had the club
jack, this would probably be fatal.
East mentally reviewed the bld-
ding, and he decided that with all
the optimism in the world, South
would not have bid so strongly
with only the A-K and three low
clubs. So instead of protecting
West's non-existent club jack,
West laid down the diamond king.
That was South's Waterloo. If he
ruffed high, he would establish
West's trump nine: and when he
actually ruffed with the eight
West over-ruffed then and there.

forgotten Hooty. He had given all
his thought to Mrs. Hooty. He
had climbed only half way up

Now there was one thing that
Bobby Coon had forgotten. He had

when he was struck a blow that al-
Continued on_pnge 14
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By Walt Kely '

NOW I'W THE,
LAN'LORB' AN’

4 Yod
PICKETIN’

Yapoleon and Uncle Elby

TWIS ESTABLISHMINT D,

BEGONE CHURL! A]

OFF Youre =

I\ S/T/CAL WITJF/AN

\ VULGARITIES.

A POX ONYOU?/
FIES

CWHEN MR5.JONES §T5 DOWN 10
, 1 WANT yOU TO PULL OUT HER &
CHAIR

DUETO BUDGET DIFFICULT
THE FORCE. MUST BE CUT.
BUT-TO PREVENT UNNECES-
SARY HARDSHIP —

WiLL
DISMISSED!T

3 BT,

e
AL

By Alex T :ymond
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™M TERRIBLY

SORRY.., JOE

LEFT TOWN FOR
A FEW DAYS,

THERE WERE CAMERA- \ I DON'T HeY. Y RE YOU ARE,
MEN, NEWSPAPER AND KNOBSY DEAR .
MAGAZINE WRITERS,., I'M SURE THEY'LL
1 HATED 10 TELL AN BE BACK. YOU
\UNTRUTH...IT WAS A SELLOW LIKEA J BOY
| WHITE LIE... POG-HORN, 1% COFFGE !

I WISH I HAD CHOSEN A
WALLPAPER WITH LARGE|

R

LMRS'-

| HELLO=-T'M THE

NEWLYWED FROM
ACROSS THE
STREET--WEVE
JUST STARTED
HOUSE-
KEEPING/

NO!LYOUR DOG ISN'T

BRINGING UP FATHER

y HERE!!
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-HE JUMPED U T THOUGMUT
MY CHAIR, PLANTED | [ THEY WERE
LAUGHING AT
MY TUXEDO -+

~THAT_STUPID
MUTT F(M.THI.O\»\I‘E ED

[e]
AND GRINNED
AT THE ASSEMBLY':

=]

(8
ILL TAKE I CrWEHL- SEE THAT YOU
BASY WHILE DON'T BUDGE WHILE I
IN THE HAT GHOPPE /-

PICKING OUT |5 TWON'T BE VERY LONG!
A HAT=
MAGGIE 7
/s >

MY-WHAT A WELL:DRESSED
BEAR # AND HE LOOKS 8O
/ UPPOSE

HAPPEN TO ANY-
BOOY./--I'LL PUT A FEW
MORE COINS IN HIS HAT/

8Ia A HURRY CHOOENG
HER NEW BONNETS

1'LL BE GLAD WHEN MR,
GIMPKING HAS SMOKED
THE LAST OF THOSE

STRONG CIGARS
HIS WIFE GAVE HIM
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