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By Thornton

FUN AND FROLIC IN THE
MOONLIGHT

Fun and frolic fill a need
Everyone should daily heeg.
— Timmy the Flying Squirrel.
Timmy is wholly right. Fun, the
cight kind of fun, i8 a daily need
of everybody everywhere. A little
wholesome fun is yeast in the
bread of life. In these days of bit-
terness and strife there is aitoge-
ther too little of this leavening
influence in daily living.
Over in the Green Forest Peter
Rabbit sat at the edge of an open-
ing among the trees. It was a
beautitul night. Moonlight flood-
ed that opening so that it was
almost as bright as by day. Two
ot Peter's long-time friends had
been having a little fun with him.
When he had reached the edge of
that opening among the trees
there had been no one else there.
' Anyway there L\ad been no one
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ler across that open space. Smack! |
| Something had hit the tree justln small form shot out into the
" above his head and startled him

| friend that he had known for a

' few minutes later the same thing | ing

| «I certainly am glad to see you,”
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“We

Timmy.
don’t like sunlight, so we sleep
through the day.”

daytime,” replied

“I know," replied Peter. “I1
would rather be out in the even-
ing than in the middle of the day.
Moonlight is easier on the eyes.”

Timmy nodded vigorously
“That is the way we Flying
Squirrels find it," said he. “So we
come out as a rule only at night.”

“Your cousins, Happy Jack the
Grey Squirrel, and Chatterer the
Red Squirrel, and Rusty the Fox
Squirrel, don't seem to feel that
way about it,"” said Peter.

“I don't know how they feel
about it, and I don’t care” re-
plied Timmy. "I don't have any-

“Why

is it."”
never see any of you folks in the
daytime?”

asked he, “that I

Give me a night like this and
they can have the.days to them-
selves, Excuse me, Peter, but I
simply must jump. Yll be back
presently. If there is any more
fun in all the world than jump-
ing {rom the top of a tall tree
to see how far you can jump, 1
don't know what it is."”

Timmy ran up that tree as
fast and as easily as Petler could
run on the ground. The tree was
tall. Peler lost sight of Timmy
as he got up near the top. Then

Peter could see. He had 'thought
himseif wholly alone. Truth to
tell he was a little lonesome. Of
course he shouldn’t have bheen
there. He should have been at
home in the dear Old Briar-patch
with Mrs, Peter.

. Peter had been sitting close tow
the trunk of a tall tree wonder=~
ing if it would be safe to scamp=

air, and went gliding down across
was | the opening 1n the trees, clear to
the ot~er side. It was just as i
Timmy was sliding on the air. In
one sense, he was. Hardly had
Timmy jumped when Mrs. Tim-
my landed beside Peter. “This 18
fun” sald she and before Peter
could say a word. she was rac-
up that tree for another

so that he had jumped. It
the unexpected arrival of a little

long time. Timmy the Flying
Squirrel had made a long jump
from another tree, and it was his
landing just above Peter's head
that had made that smack. A

had ~ happened over again,
time it was Mrs. Timmy.
Now of all Peter's friends in the
Green Forest, there was none he
could have been more glad to
see and none he saw so seldom.

This | jump.
Another of these lively little
gliders appeared. Then another
and another and another. In five
minutes it seemed the air was
full of these lively little folk
gliding In every direction in the
moonlight, each trying to glide
a little farther than the others.
Sometimes one would jump right
after another and both would
land on a distant tree at the same
Peter agreed that it was, “Why | time. They were having & grand
{s it asked he, “that 1 never| frolic. It was fun.
see any of you folks in the day- '
time?” .
“Because we are asleep in the

said Peter as Timmy stopped
jumping just long enough for 8
little gossip

“The same to vou.' replied Tim-
my. “Isn't this a lovely might?”
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A FATAL SLIP

The declarer made only a slight

slip in the following deal —but
it was nevertheless fatal.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
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The bidding:
South West
INT 24
Pass Pass
West vacillated between a spade
and a heart lead, but decided
that the spade was best, even at
the probable cost of two tricks
te clear the suit. On the bare
chance of finding a singleton
queen somewhere, he laid down
the king.
South took the first trick—he
been pleased with the dums-
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: By Carl Anderso)

| m& laid down, since nine tricks c .

would apparently be there for
the taking. He counted two spades

five diamonds and two clubs, so
he wouldn't even need a heart
trick. When, however, he led &
diamond to the ace and West fail-
ed, the picture changed!

South, making a reappraisal,
saw that he could not afford to
give East his diamond  stopper
here and now, because a spade re-
turn would clear West's suit and
he would get in with the heart
ace (which he presumably held)
and run enough spades to defeat
the contract. It was vital, there=-

= g

fore, for South to establish a
heart trick.

This was sound reasoning, but
South did not implement it pro=
perly. He led the heart queen

from dummy — and West sim-
ply ducked! Now, when South
surrendered the diamond teick
\o East. the latter did not return

a spade — West had discarded 2
spade, clearly asking for a dis-
continuation. East led the heart
eight, and West ran the entire
suit!

One small change would have
prought success to South. He
should have led a low heart from
dummy to the king. thus keep-
ing the 10-2 in his own hand and
the Q-6 in dummy.

Jan Hofmeyr, South  African

By Ruford
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Statesman who died in 1948, was
principal of the University of Wit-
watersrand at the age of 25.

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

By Edwina

i ) Napoleon and Uncle Elby

i WY s 7o THo HHOILOOK AT YOUR SKUNK, WILLIE !
A o5 ) EATING OLD NAPOLEONS PINNER: THAT'S
— A GOOD JOKE ON HIM !/
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By Clifford McBride
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L\WHEN THAT CAT
JUMPED ‘GAINST _ TH'
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{ET JASPURR_COME IN, TIPPIE |
T THOUGHT 1T \WAS

WINDOW ! WELL,I GUESS

ALL TH' DOORS AN’

WINDOWS ARE LOCKED,
NOW- ¢
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HA HA! THINK OF ME BEIN'
SCARED - AN’ IT WAS ONLY
T CAT-!
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BRINGING UP FATHER

pocToR OWL 16 BX-AMININ'
NEW MECHANIWOCKLE MAN:-
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WELL: I ITISN'T MY OLD
ERIEND BEN PICKTON -
THE BUTLER - I HEAR
HE'S WORKING NOW FOR
BARON LIPWELL -

R
.
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VES -1 KNOW YOUR NEW
BOSs VERY WELL -IN
FACT MAGGIE AND I ARE

INVITED THERE
NEXT WEEK
FOR DINNER - REALLY 7
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By Al Capp
TILLY THE TOILER

™IS EN-|S BEYOND THE
'SN'T A PARTICLE OF HEAT SPHERE OF D NRY
NERAR HIM—YET HIS SKULL s = WE'LL HAVE.TO_ {
MHAS A TEMPERATURE OF DOCTOR
212° AND IT'S GETTING BABA"!
AWFULLY v IN A BANANA TREE, IN

CENTRAL HAITI "

f PENNY

SOUNDS SMPLE Y\ YOURE A BACHELOR, KI
ENOUGH...YOU'RE | YOU'RE TALKIN' LIKE E
DOESN T EVEN KNOW 1I'M HER OLD

GUY.. A NO-600D YOUNS
PUNK WHO'S ALL MONBY AN HEIRESS .\
AN’ NO BRAINS/ 7 THAT WAY/

SHE'S CLASS, KIRBY. . REAL C
MSS ABERNATHY'S SCHOOL AN’ ALL
THAT.. THINKS SHE'S AN ORPHAN

LASS/ | SOUNDS LIKE A
NICE GIRL...THE

GEE
AT THE GRAND I'LL BET
YOU'D LIKE TO SEE.

FATHER, THERE'S A FILM




