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THE NEW HOME
Tt matters not if new or old
The home where never love grows
cold.
—Old Mothey Nature.

Mrs. Timmy the Flying Squirrel
«ad made up her mind. Timmy
didn't like it, but there was noths
Ing he could do about it. He had
long since learned that when Mrs.
Timmy made up her mind about
certain things, sh> made up his
mind, too. He might grumble and
provest, but in the end he would
do just what she wanted him to.
It is just that way in many homes.
Mrs. Timmy had informed him
that they were to make a new
home in onz of Farmer Brown's
Boy’s bird houses near the edge
of the Green Forest.

“We belong in the
Forest,” grumbled Timmy.

“Of course we ¢9,” returned

Green

Mrs. Timmy sweetly. “Who said
we don't "

“That house isn't in the Green
Forest, it is right out in the

open,” retorted Timmy.
) “It is within one good jump-
ing glide of the Green Forest, so

what are you fussing for?” Mrs.
Timmy retorted.
“I think we are better off

where we are over in that big! ai1

g.partment tree than we ever can
be here,” squeaked Timmy.
“The children wouldn't be,” re-

‘urned Mrs. Timmy. Her voice
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{“T b leve this is going to be the
;bv\L home we ever had,” repiled
|

Timmy.
| I o
Swas squeakier than ever.
“That's what you say, but vou

:don‘l, kncw. They might be a lot
worse off in a home right out an
the open like that house,” squeak-
ed Timmy, and he sounded reai-

ly cross.

| Mrs. Timmy said nothing. She !
olided away among the trees.
Simmy watched her go.  Usually
where -she wént, he went,  This
time he stayed right swwhere he
was. He didn't approve of it at

He thought that if they must
have & new home, it should be in
a hole in a tree, such as they had
always had. He kno
if Mrs. Timmy had mad

mind, that settled the matter. He
would do what she wanted him to
do whether he wanted to or not.

“If she thinks I'm going to
chase after her, she's mistaken,”
vthought Timmy to himself, and
continued to sulk right where
she thad left him.,

In a few minutes Mrs. Timmy
return:d. She was carrying
something in . her mouth. She
brushed past Timmy as she
climbed the tree, and jumped ana
glided over to the foot of the
pole on which was the bird
house. A moment later she was
in that house. When finally she
returned and joined Timmy, she
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ACHY FEET?

Trya'Hot-Cold’’ Treatment

Dip tired feet in hot Cuticura Soap suds, then
icy water, Massage with Cuticura Ointment.

Sprinkle on Cuticura CUT. cu' A

‘Talcum. Grand relief!
was in high spirits.

“It is going to be the best
home we ever had,” she declar-
ed. “I have-found the loveliest
bark to make a nest of. Now
stop your sulking and help me
get more swuff for a nest.” With-
out waiting for a reply, she was

off again.
“I won't go!” said Timmy, talk-
ing to himself. “I won't go!"”

Then he went. He found Mrs.
Timmy in a cgdar tree. Now ce-
dar trees have bark unlike the
bark of most other trees, It can
be pulled off in little strips, and
is soft. That is, it is soft for bark,
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Cluberison
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THE VITAL TRICK
South “booted” a game contract
in today's dcal by. losing one more
trump trick than he had to lose.

O

&

East dealer.
Eoth sides vulnerable.
Morth-South 40 on scoreé.

and cedar smells good.
Mrs. Timmy was busy hunting
for the softest sirips of bark she,

could get. When Timmy finaily |
joined her, she already had a|
mouthful, too full for her to say |
"a word. She knew better than to
try. One should never try to taik |
"with a mouth full. It isn't pome.!
| She just brushed past Timmy on

| her way ba to the new home.
| Still grumbling, - Timmy got a
mouthful and foliowed her.

Once inside the house, he for-|
got for the time being that he |
| didn't like this ncw home. Mrs.!
Timmy was busy shredding thc:

bark with her sharp teeth. Timmy |
| followed her example and shred-!
ded the bark he had brought in.|
When the last of the bark had |
veen shredded Mrs. Timmy pok- |
ed her head out th~ doorw !
made sure that no one v
around, then <without a  word |
glided back to the Green- Forest. !
Timmy followed. The first thing!
he knew ho was working just as
hard as was Mrs. Timm¥, carry- |
ing bark from that cedar tree to
the new home and shredding it!
fine for the nest Mrs. Timmy was
making there. After a while they
stopped to rest. “Know what?”
asked Timmy.

Mrs. Timmy shook her head.
“What?” she wanted to know.

“I believe this is going to be
the best home we ever had,” re-
plied Timmy.
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} FIRST ELIZABETH

| The first Queen Elizabeth reigned
iin England from 1558 until her
|

death in 1603 at the age of 69.
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The bidding:
Fast South West  North
1 14 Pass 26
Pass Pass Pass
Fast-West  were unable {o do
any real competing, despite the
opposing  part-score — for all
they could tell, any three-level

bid might be severely punished.
West opened his top heart and
East collected the %king and ace.
When South dropped the ten
and quecn, East led a third round
of the suit. South ruffed with the
eight of trumps, then overtook
his own diamond jack with the
queen, his iAtention of course be-
ing to lead trumps toward the
closed hand. East won the dia-
mond trick and led his fourth
heart.
At this point South made a fatal
he ruffed with the
nine of trumps. As was only to
be expected, West overrulfed
with the ten, and the conse=-
quence was that South lost a to-
tal’ of six tricks two spade
tricks, two hearts, one diamond
and one club.
It ,was a very bad play for
, South to ruff the fourth heart!
| The logical and winning move
was to discard a club on this
trick. Then, with trumps break-
| ing 2-2, it would have been ex-
| tremely  easy for South to hold
i his overall loss to five tricks—
words, to deprive the

| in other

cnemy of a second trump trick.
It is true that perfect defense,
involving a club shift by East,
would have prevented declarer
from using this trick-saving de-
vice, but the essence of good de-
clarer's play is to take advantage
of every opportunity.

Actually, if South could see
the exact position of cards and
know that it would be safe to
lay down a high trump from his
own hand after ruffing the third
heart, the defenders would be
helpless.
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THIHG THAT H%SE OF TREASURE
‘CAUGE HE MUST OF UMBRELLA W RARE CURIOS.

WASN'T OPEN
AT THE TIME.
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THoSE Mdes ARE RUINING MY LAWN/
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HEY, WHAT'S You MEAN
PuMPnN’souT Yo oM _ i

DON'T _LIKE_THE TASTE \
OF THE HOSE SO I PUT,

By Walt Kelly |

1L TRY.
1'VE CHECKED ON
YOUNG LAMBERT ..
HE'S ALL YOU SAY HE

15, A PHILANDERING
WASTREL .« BUT MOON=

TALK TO HER,
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HER..I DON
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KIRBY...CONVINCE
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KiLL 'n-uef YOUNG

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED
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DOTTY DIPPLE

"TIPPY AND

/'T DON'T LIKE TO KEEP YoU
WHEN YOU'RE ON YOUR WAY
TO SEE MRS. KELKS-

A-AT LEAST I-1 LIVED LONG|

\ HEARTED KILLERS .

/17 KION'T BE HARD 70 PROVE THAT I /T WAS A FOOL 75
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VT,
THEY HAVE HIM., YOU
CAN TALK TO HIM..,
EVERYTHING
IS READY,
EXCELLENCY,

GREAT.
WONDERFUL.,,

IT HAS BEEN

JOE, MY DEAR a IBN... ANYTHING I CAN THERE IS NOT
FRIEND... HOW ARE 0O WiLL EE MY TIME... LISTEN
YOU...IT HAS BEEN PLEASURE... I WILL

CAREFULLY, T
50 LONG. .. AGAIN e oS
WE NEED YoU

DESPERATELY...
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CATCH A PLANE...
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“CAP” STUBS

BUT- WELL

¢

NO POKER FOR
ME, BIX--ID RATHER
SIT HOME WITH
DOTTY TONIGHT!

By Edwing

MERCY ! DID

[[TVE BEEN SERVES You | [-TH WRoNG SIDE OF TH’ | [A7£0Cy 7 DONT]
REQUESTED TIPPIE SLIP | [RIGHT, IF YOU | | DOOR AGAIN!-- NOW, WHAT| [ TELL ME
TO, AH-- GIVE OPT WHEN OT O WERE YOU SAYIN T IE WANTS
AVITTLE You CAME MR. BUDGE 272 /] / OUT AGAIN-{!
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By George McManus

WHEN T LEFT THE
ILL BET SHE'LL BE PLEASED
THAT I GOT

f
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YES = YOLR WIFE
WANTS YOU TO
CALL HER BACK!"

YOU WORZA! SNEAKING QUT
OF THE HCUSE LIKE THAT/
I HAD AN APPOINTMENT

WITH MY DRESSMAKER FOR
NINE Y NOW IT'S TOO LATE ?

~=AND YESTERDAY

SHE BAWLED ME

OUT FOR WAKING
HER LPZ/
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HARRUMPH! AS GENERAL MANAGER| | MISS JONES will DO N
THE SECRETARIAL, [

WORK AND
HANDLE THE
PHONE CALLS

SHALL CONTINUE TO TA
O B CLENTS T LUNCH
L WILL BE MY
AGSISTANT. .,

THIS ONE MUST BE
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