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THE SOFTEST BED around. A Mouse could hide under
it anywhere.

In the very center of the clump,
Nanny had cut away the grass to
make room for the snug little home
she was building. She was using the
grass she had cut away, She was
weaving it into a globe, a small
globe, and she was dolng a very

A home s only what you make it
¢ butlt by love you won't forsake it.
—Old Mother Nature.

*“Phis is going to be one of the
pest homes I've ever made’ said
Nanny Meadowmouse. She was|

talking to Danny Meadowmouse. He good job. Of course, all she had to]

was doing the locking on while she weave with were her !:eet.gf t:r;‘c;

did the, work. lclaws. That coarse grass
“you're too fussy,” squeaked clump was good for the outer walls.

Danny, It probably would have suited
“I'm not to fussy” retorted some Mice for the inner walls as

well. But not Nanny. Perhaps she
was fussy just as Danny had said.
But there are times when fussiness
1s a very good thing.

Nanny. “No one can be too fussy in
making a home.” Then she turned
her back on Danny and paid no
niore attention to him. She was tou
busy. She was working hard and Danny Meadowmouse haq gone
working fast. She was building this| off about his business, which was
pew home In the center of a big|nocthing more important that get-
elump of coarse, bhickly-growmgitmg something _to eat and gossiping
grass. Because it was now late 1n‘w1m other Mice having nothing
the fall, the grass was no longe: more important to do. Nanny went
ireen; it was brown, and some o({lookmg for something softer than
it broken down. The outer grasses‘mat. coarse grass with which to line
of the clump were bent over all ithe inside of that new home. She
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intended to get some finer graases.
Being what Danny called fussy, she
wasn't satisfied with the grasses
she found at first. They were not
fine enough. So she went farther
than she had intended to, search-
ing for some grasses that woula
suit her.

Now there were many trails cut
tifrough the grass all around that
big clump. Some of them were new,
some were old, some were very old.
These were little used, It was on
one of these seldom used paths
that Nanny made a wonderful find.
It was a mass of thistledown. You
know / how soft thistledown 1is,
Chickoree the Goldfinch and Mrs.
Chickoree, usually put off nesting
until they can get thisledown to
Lne their dainty lttle nest. It
makes the softest kind of a downy
nest for the baby birds. Nanny
squealed right out loud when she
found that lovely thistledown.

“This is going to be the finest
home I've ever made,” she con-
fided to Danny a little later. “Our
babies are going to have the soft-
est, lovellest bed any bables ever
had.

“You're too fussy,” sald Danny
agaln, “You'll run your legs off
getting that stuff, and the bables
won't thank you. You didn't have
any such bed when you were a
baby and neither did I. What was
good enough for you and me should
be good enough for our babies.’

Nanny Meadowmouse didn’t even
hear what Danny was saying., She
was too busy. She didn't have time
to talk, and she didn't have time
to listen. She pushed Danny out
of the doorway.
| “If you can't help me get some of
i this soft stuff, the least you can
|do is to keep out of my way,”
'squeaked Nanny.

After that Danny did keep out of
‘her way. The truth is /he really
| wasn't interested at all. He just
didn't consider it any of his bus-
mess. He went off to join other

1 <)) ) <S>0 ) O >y

‘Contract Bridge -
8y Josephine Clubertson

e >0 <> )< >0 0>

700 MUCH “SUIT-
PREFERENCE”

The following hand illustrates one
more misuse (or misinterpretation,
rather) of the suit-preference
signal.

South dealer.
Neither side vulnerable.
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“The bidding:
South West North FEast
14 14 19 2¢
5% 54 5@ Pass
6 Pass  Pass  Pass

It 1s understandable that south
looked upon his eight-card club
suit as solid, but he mevertheless
made a doubtful decision when he
bid the slam. Obviously, he felt that
with the enemy sacrificing so deter-
minedly in diamonds, North figured
to be very short in their suit, but
North could have been vold in
clubs,

West made his natural opening
lead, the king of diamonds, and
when the dummy was spread East
felt that it would be a very good
idea to demand diamond contin-

| fathers of his own kind who felt
‘JUSL as he did. Nanny didn't stop
{working until that new home was
| finished to suit her, and she was
| hard to suit. But when it was fin-
i ished 1t really was something. That
is, 1t was for Meadowmouse home.

Nanny was proud cof it. Truth to
| tell, Danny was proud of it too,
{but he didn't say so.

“No Meadowmouse ever had a
better home than this,” declared
Nanny in a voice that was squeak-
ier than ever. Now, I won't care
what kind of weather we have. No,
sir, I won't care a bit. Whatever the
weather the babies will be dry and
warm. What more can any bab-
lies need?”

The home was finished none too
soon. The very day after Nanny
brought in the last mouthful of
thistledown five babies were nest-
ling in 1t,

PAINT YOUR WALLS
il with
WINDOWS CLOSED!

Cone/re

NO "PAINTY''ODOR

uation. So he followed suit with
the queen. He was shocked, how-
ever, to see his partner make a
prompt shift to spades, and more
shocked when the declarer — who
had realized, if West had not, what
‘had been in East's mind when he
signalled so emphatically — took a
first-round finesse for the club
queen and, a moment later, claimed
the contract.

West defended his spade shift on
the grounds that “East'§ high dia-
mond had called for a shift to the
higher-ranking side suit,” and thus
it must be presumed that if East
had played a low diamond, West
would have shifted to hearts! The
question then arises: with West so
single-minded 1n treating all signals
as suit- preference plays, how could
poor East get a continuation of *
diamonds which  would force

.
dummy's trump and thus make his
club queen an absolutely sure trick,
no matter how declarer man
euvered? The answer is, of course.
that with this type of partner, East
couldn't protect himself; but if
West had appreciated the simple

ccme-on meaning of East's signal,
it would have been a difterent
story,

LI'L ABNEE
= SAY7 THAT | OH,NO DOG-
HAM OF YOURS / PATCHER WOUL
HAS GOTTEN ¢ SLUG NCAODY
KINDA BENT. ER TH'HEAD
LOOKS LIKE ) “WIF NO
SOMEBODY / DOGPATCH
GOT ’”
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By Al Capp

I'M SURE-£R -+ )

AH'M SHORE

YO'LL FIND HIM

A DIFF'RUNT
MAN

YOU'RE. RIGHT!
R

Vsre crams THE “ENGINEER KHISKED
HER AWAY FROM SAD MWOIAN FALLS,.. SHE
REMENDERS MOTH 4

By Horry Haenigsen

HONESTLY, 1 HAD TO WALIK
HIM HOME OR HE'D NEVER
7 HA OE IT.

DOODIE WAS REALLY
LOADED, ELSA.

DL OO

1 PRACTICALLY HAQ 10 LEAD |
HIM«--HE COULDN'T EVEN
L CEE STRAIGHT.

A PERSON'S FACE SWELL
7 SO MUCH/ 5

REALIZED A BUNCH I

1 NEVER
OF BEE STINGS COULD MAKE

-

RIP KIRBY

MY HEART..,JUST A
TWINGE ... A TABLET
WILL CORRECT
ITINA

By Alex Raymom

THESE DRAMATICS ABOUT SOUR
/ MOVE

Z227{ YEAH..SCUSE ME, ELSIE..,
I...WELL,IT WAS SURE

(8
TGO THRU A
NICE SEBIN' YA AGAIN,

LIFE TIME WITH
. THAT ONE. AN
Y GOODNESS,IT'5 T

TEN O'CLOCKns /-  pi0 SHE, GIT

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

B THEY SURE GO T'BED EARLY

HERE...OH...IM IN LUCK...
THERE'S A JOINT OPEN..

By Edwih

o ~
LOOK ,MAMA,, AT ALL TH’ | LTHEM TO You! TAKE THEM AWAY

NUTS 'CAP GIMME~~

TILLY THE TOILER

HEY, TILLIE,
HOW'S THE

BIG WIND DOING TODAY ?
IS HE STILL AS —

oeis——
IF YOURE, TALKING
ABOUT MR. SIMPKING,
T THINK THAT MEMORY
COURSE HE TOOK
HAS PRACTICALLY

— CURED

Sl

NO FOOLIN'!
T MAKES

.
- BUT THEY'RE. AWFUL

AERCY ) THEY'RE FULL OF NEVER CAN SURE - BUT THEY'RE AWFLL

WORMS § NO WONDER HE GAVE A NUTHINY SMARY, WORM ool cLivaen|

WELL, I CAN GIVE ‘EM TO
SAMMY-- BET HE
CcOULD 7RAN ‘EMA!

NOT ONLY 15 HE A

ERRI ELEU_?O
HIMSELF - BUT THE LAST
TIME 1 SAW HIM HE
SAID HE HAD SOME
FRIENDS HE WANTED

ME TO MEET/

\

AN'CUANED OFF THE CANDY.

ot
Ut

1 AM o1 HERE LIKE AMBEL,

¢ POLICE EXPERT, 1D )| EATING AT LOOLY POOP LIKE
ufe #OOP‘I-EAIZ HOW THAT PorkY {| 7HeSE - 847 ALL OVER
SNUCK UP AN” GUV YOU A K758 C

NOW, THAT'S
MORE LIKE IT/
Ko ,




