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FOXY MRS. GROUSE

—

W. Burgess

monster. Every feather in her coat
was standing on end, You see she

have to quit. twice as big as she really was.
will very Bﬂ'il“oal:-lmer Browg's Boy. | The crest on her head was ralsed.
" — The black ruff around her neck
Mrs. Grouse had held up an|was, spread its widest. Her tail
‘l,;mbile. She had stayed right|held high, was spread as you have
,’“‘;he middle of a road so that|seen Gobbler the Turkey spread
":., { motor car would have to| his tail. Her wings were lifted
',01 or go over her. The car stop-!/and partly spread. She was
S'de' It was driven” by Farmer, threatening to fly right into the
gyr§‘11's Boy, s0 of course it szop-}face of danger.
ed. You know he Is one of the! “What in the world - is the mat-
Em friends 'the Green Forest and‘ ter with her? Why is she acting
e Green Meadow  folk  have.'so?” cried Mother Brown.
\&r\?hﬁ' Brown was with him. I Tommy chuckled. “My dear,”
: As the car sicpped. Mrs. Grouse said he, “don’'t you see those chicks
was threatening to attack that car. scrambling out of the road? That
ve . she was. threatening to'is what she is clucking so about.
da that, although right down She is trying to hurry them on.”
inc.de she must have been frighten- | It was then that Mother Brown
;d aimost to death. She was a’'raw the tiny chicks. They could
perfect picture for a small fight- have been out of the shell bu:
irg fury ready to attack a terrible,a day or two, They were clothed
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Who bravery combines with wit, ' |was trying eto make herself look ||

| T ever saw,”

inn." said Tommy. H

v

)

There she began to cluck.

in nothing but down.

“Oh, the darlings!” cried Mother
Brown “I wish I could hold ome
of them right in my hands.”

Tommy's eyes twinkled. “Why
don’t you get out and pick one
up?” said he. B

“With their mother threatenirlg

to attack? No, thank you,” re- :gggss ’
plied Mother Brown. $8762

“I don't blame you, said Tommy, 64
‘but I doubt if you got out you| . -~ ;
could find one of those babies.' 4965 N 410840
One can hide under a single leaf, |@ KJ6 99754
and they look so much the color of (¢ A109 |W E| ¢354
the leaves on the ground that you (& Q10735 S &Y
could look right at one with- "= — \&AQZ b
cut seeing it. Do you know how YA
|many of those babies there were?” 6KQJI3

“I saw only two,” said Mother HATB32 !r
Brown. =00 i
| “That was because most of them ] The bidding: e
were on my side of the road where | West North Fast  South
| they were scrambling out. I count- Pas3 Pass Pass id
jed ten of them.” said Tommy. Pass 19 Pass  JNT
| Meanwhile Mother Grouse nn| Pass Pass Pass ~d
longer had her feathers raised. She
‘had folded her fan-like tail. She With clubs bid on his righ

(had lowered her crest so that you
would rot know she had one She
had. turned down her rich black
jruff. Her wings were tight against
{her body new. She looked about
{half the size she had appeared to
‘ba She was sleek and trim. Now
she left the road on the opposite
side from where the babies were
Mother Brown had  opened the
door, and now Mother Grouse
came up alony the bank. within
‘vhree feet. She disappeared wnder
the brush.

“Drive on 'a little farther Tam-
my.” said Mother Brown. “We'l!
see {f she goes to join her babies.”

8n Tommy drove cn a little way
arnd stopned. Looking brek  they
watched for a few minutes. Pre-
sently they saw Mother
poke her head out at the edge
of the road, Then she ran across
the road into the brush on the
other side. and hopped up on an|
old log. There she began to cluck |
It was very different from the|
clucking when the bables were sent
into the brush. Now she was cal-
ling them instend of telling them
to go. They cculdn't see the bables
coming to her, but they could ses
the tops of we2ds and griss mov-
ing  in all directions. Presentlv‘
those clucks were little clucks of
rellef and contentmeént and happi- |
css. |

“That was as brave a deed nsi

said Mother Brm\'n.I

“I wender if she would hav:"

|let me go over her if I had kept

“It vou had, I don't know wha‘!

T would have dome to you,” said)|
Mother Brown. i

Grouse|
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Contract Bridge

By J.)nph.ll_w Culbertson

¥ HOROS
“e

OUNTING-OUT” THE UNSEEN

HANDS

Mocst  experienced players are
aware that a  declarer's constant
effort should be 4o ‘“count out”
the opposing nanas as their
original suit distribution; that this
{s a vital \'ep in sound planning
and executi)1. But put these same
players on defense, and they seem
to ignore the counting-out process,
Le. they give little or no thought
to the suit-lengths which may be
marked in the unseen hands.
Observe West's inexpert perform-
ance in this deal:

West aealer, o
Both sides vulnerable,”

{and hearts on his left, West elected
|to open a low spade. Dummy's
king was put up, South dropping
the queen on the trick, and a dia-
mond was led. West took South's
King and continued the spade suit.
the jack winning.

Declarer now led a club from
the board. East put up his king;
South won the trick and cashed
his high diamonds, then led his
diamend three to dummy’s eight.
On another club lead South cover-
ed Easl's nine with the jack, and
West was in once more, with the
club queen,

West's

hammering away at
spades at this juncture was not
costly, but when South won and

led a low club, taken by West with

the seven-spot, the time had ar-
rived when a lead of hearts was
indispensable. Evidently, however,
West cringed from that lead: to
delay his “docm” as long as pos-
sible, even by one trick. he cashed
the high club and then had to lead
a heart. Now declarer had nine
iricks.
Quite aside from the fact that
West could see he would have
to lead away from his hearts sooner
or later, & simple count of tha
distribution  South had shown
would have hade that heart lead
completely safe and highly desir-
able. South had shown three
spades, four diamonds, five clubs
(when East failed on the third
rcund), and so could have only one
neart.

The Taj Mahal at Agra, India,
was built by Shash Jehan as a

Tommy grinned. tomb for his wife.
King Of The Royal Mounted / By Zane Grey
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P TSEE JOEY, ILL BET HE _Awee
WAS WAITIN' AT TH' vz
AIRPORT A HOUR HE WON'T
BEFORE LANDIN' BE THERE ?
. N

HE'LL P® THERE

| HUH...YER NUTS # YA
WIRED 'IM FROM FRISCO
WHEN WE WAS ARRIVIN'?

SEEM POSS/BLE/IM 60ING T FORT HORN

UP THIS AWFUL MESS [/,

I DIDN'T

4

1 GOT SOMETHIN’ T WANTA
DO FIRST. T DON'T WANT ‘IM
T'EVEN THINK WE'RE ON

TH' WAY HOME... AN’ YOU
BETTER NOT SPILL

I LAP L5, POSITION 7.
LAST LAP TIME, 3: 34,5,
AT LEAST 1’ HOLDING

I CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY MISS
BACK, {3

WANT 70 LOOK
€ RIP GG”TQ

A JIM.

JIM! THE TRA
GONE! THERE'S
OF MISS ALLYSO!
ANYWHERE!

By Alex

NO SIEN
N

ILER'S

HE SAVS IT MAY GONFUSE
THE COISE, AN' BOOMERANG
IT BACKON EVIL-EVE -
FLEEGLE f¥

YOUSE
RETOININ'
TO, STRANGER?

Tippy and “Cap” Swubs

By Edwina

Elby

HUMPHI WHEN T'M HAPPY
I R ! IT'S QUIET AND
DIGNIFIED - NOT .LIKE
YOUR EAR-SPLITTING §
BARKING -1

BUT I CAN'T PURR!

Eow i —
P

By Walt Kelly

HE'S THE BOY WHAT MADE
THE LOUSIANA PURCHASE,
/

WUP....1 MADE ALL
THEEE OF ‘EM.

WHA'T A VEW ! Il GOING TO
REMEMBER
TLL I GE

T

IT FOREVER.’ WAIT
My

. ===

By Bob Gustafson
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YOU MUST NEVER GET
IN MAC'S WY WHEN
HE'S RUNNING FOR
THE_ICE-CREAM
TRUCK!

{HORACE, PO YOU LOVE ME Y USED TO,
LIKE YCU USED TO ?
~—

Oope 1773, King Prstures Syndicare, lne . Wosld sighes rewreed

BOY! THATLL
WAKE HIM UP AN/
CET HM TO LEAVE

BUT WHERE'S
THE BED?

HE'S GONE- N\ i

ME 20 YEARS AZC

/k_,w‘__l/

\

By Harry Haenigsen

HE'S GETTING TERRIBLY UPPIDY

LATELY. FIRST HE TOOK TO

WEARING COATS AND PANTS
THAT MATCH.

AND NOW HE USES \
GARTERS, y=

HE'S DEFINITELY. GETTING TO
BE A SIMPLY HOPELESS SNOB.




