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safe
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“You're here,” said Peter

when the young Grouse had star-
ted out looking for his breakfast
Two or three of his brothers and
sisters had been with him. They

had known nothing about two-
legged hunters with dreadful
guns. They were fully grown,

quite as big as father and mother,
but this was their first hunting
| season and they knew nothing at
all about fire-sticks that killed
laL a. distance. A hunter and his
! dog had found them and when they
! had taken to their stout wings the
young Grouse had heard a dread-
ful noise behind him, there had
| been a sharp pain in one wing and
it had suddenly become helpiess
so that he fell in a tangle of thick |
| brush and vines. Though he was |
hurt, he scrambled to his feet and
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at once fell over again. One leg
he could not put to the ground
and use. And it hurt.

For a couple of minutes he lay
there in pain and feeling help-
less, then fear became greater
than the pain. He crept, somehow,
through that tangle and out on
the other side. Then he got to his
feet again, or rather to one foot,
and on this he hopped away stop-
ping often to rest. It was his
good fortune rather than his
knowing where he was going that
he headed for the Old Pasture.
Meanwhile, the hunter who had
seen him fall, hunted and hunted
for him in that tangle of brush
and vines. He suspected that the
Young Grouse might be wounded
only, not killed, and might be
hiding there. He was not a man
to leave a wounded bird to suffer
it he could help it. So he hunted
and hunted there, while the young
Grouse. hopped and hopped away
and at last slipped under the
fence in the Old Pasture and ipto
that bramble-tangle.

He didn't understand what had

happened. It is bad enough to suf-
fer pain without knowing the
cause of it, or why it should be,
For then there is fright with the
pain, That is the way it was with
the young Grouse. For the first
time in his short life almost com-
pletely helpless. Yes, sir, that is
that is just he felt. That hurt
wing and hurt leg were growing
stiff. It was bad enough before,
but it was worse now. Would he
ever be able to fly again? Would
he ever be able to run again? How
could he get away from those who
were always looking for a Grouse
dinner? Supposing Reddy Fox
should get him? Suppose Shadow
the Weasel should happen to visit
that bramble-tangle? If he could-
n't fly and he couldn't walk how
could he ever get anything to eat?
He felt quite hopeless and he was
sadly bewildered. Why had this
thing happened to him? What it
that hunter should come over
here? He said this aloud.
“He won’t,” said Peter Rabbit
confidently, but young Grouse
wasn't comforted. Folks without
hope cannot be comforted. ,
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“The biddingt
South Weet North Fast
14 Pass 5& Pass
h Pass Pass Pass
South said later that he had

not bid the slam with too much
confidence, but had figured that
his club length and the fact that
he held a king over a minimum
warranted the speculation.

It West had hit upon a heart or
a diamond opening lead the de-
fense would have got the jump
and put declarer into a hopeless
position (assuming correct defense

West refused to guess among the
unbid suits and so opened his sin-
gleton trump. On this first trick,
East signalled emphatically with
the nine of diamonds.

The declarer was not slow to
capitalize the opportunity pre-
sented. It was very obvious that
he could not hope to make the
contract without taking some risk
—straight-out play would result
in the loss of a heart and a dia-
mond—so he maneuvered a3 fol-
lows:

He cashed the spade king, and
finessed to dummy's jack. The
finesse succeeding, he discarded
a diamond on the spade ace, then
ruffed a spade. Now he led his re-
maining diamond, and what he
hoped for came to pass. East, on
Jead with the diamond ace, had
to concede the contract by Tre-

turning a theart from the king or
another diamond which wouid
permit South to ruff while dis-

carding a heart from dummy.
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'| AT SEVEN-SHE IS EXPECTING

TILLY THE TOILER

LEFT A
BE HOME

NO- CUT A FEW MORE
WIRES-AND THEN

POUND IT WITH YOUR

HAMMER - i
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OH <2665 -1VE DECIDED

IT==IF HE LIKES THE TONE
HE'LL PAY L $500.22 ¢
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TILLIE, WHEN YOU AND
i| MAC GET MARRIED, HOW |
i| ABOUT LETTING ME PUT

YOU ON A HUSBAND-AND-

BREAHFAST

1/
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I'LL LEAVE IT
UP TO TILLIE!

AFTER '\ MARRIED, I HAVE NO

INTENTION OF
GETTING UP FOR
BREAKFAST!
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