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SPREADS HIS “WINGS”

TrIMMY

With guessing never be contvem‘l \

Make sure for what a thing is|
meant, |
—O0ld

Mother Nature.

“I wish I had wings," said Peter |

Rabbit |
“That's a foolish wish” said!
T:mmy the Fiving Squirrel.

“That's all right for vou to say,
but, you can fly, I wisa 1 could,”
retorted Peter.

“Who says I can fly.” demand-
ed Timmy. !
“Oh, evervbody.” replied Peter|

vou  couidn’t |
vou a Fly-

yather vaguelv., “If
fly they wouldnt cal

ing_Squurrel.” X “Would vou like me to show you?"
“T can't fly,” deciared Timmy pe gsked.

(latly, - E—
“You've got wings, haven't slide down to the tree I want to

pou?” asked Dete- get to? You've never seen me fly
“No." repiied Tinnr. 1 haven't up.”

wings." “That's so: I never have,” said

“But I've seen tihem
were flying'" cried Pe
“You've seen no!

when you Peter scratching a long ear with
i a long hind foot.
the| “Well, it I had wings and could
onrt,” squeaked Tir “What 15 really fly, do you think that I
more, yvou've never seen me {1y would climb a tree to get to the
Peter blinked. “If vou were not top? Of course I wouldn't. T would
flying when vou came across here flv up, wouldn't 1?" said Timmy.
clear from the side of ‘the openinz| Peter scratched the other lonz
in the trees, what were you do-|ear with the other long hind focs
| Then he scratched his nose.

ing?" asked DPeter, ‘

“Just jumpn sa:d  the little' haven't thought of that. I suppose
Squirrel, careicssiy az if it were you would. Anyway, I would were |
1othing at all. I in your place,” said he. !

“You were doing  something| “Of course you would, and so
more than just jum . No one|would I. So that proves that I
tould  jump that fa: declared | haven't any wings,” retorted the
Peter, little Squirrel.

“Well. T was jumping and giid-| “But” began Peter, and stopp-
gz, sliding down on the air.” re- ed.
plied Timmy, then added,! Timmy waited & moment, then
‘Haven't you noticed I always | said, “But what?"

jump fram high up, and always! “What is it I have thought were

Clover Club Dance
' EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band
Dancing 9:30 to 12:00
For reservations Phone 1222
Before 7 P.M. call 478-L
Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.

Admission—750

SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB
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OPENING
wings?” asked Peter. “What
makes you look as if you had When the opening bid is one of
wings?” a suit and there is an overcail,
Timmy chuckled. It was a opener's partner needs a sub-
squeaky little chuckle, for he has | stantial hand, including strength
a squeaky sort of voice. Most of | in the overcall, for a penalty
the smaller folk in the Green|double. But the picture changes
Forest have squeaky voices. | radically when the opening bid
“Would you like me to show you?” | was one notrump! Now, opener’'s
he asked. partner needs very little for the

“It you please,” said Peter, He | sound double of an overcall.
was trying to be polite. '

Now it was a blg tree to the
trunk of which Timmy was cling-
ing, head down. He was only a
little above Peter's head. Now he
stretched one front leg out side-
wise and at the same time for-
ward as far as he could reach.
‘Then he stretched the hind leg on
that same side as fay out and
back as he could reach. He did
the same thing with the legs on
the other side. Then he seemed
to have no legs at all. He looked
as it he were nothing more than
a flat piece of fur with a head at
one end and a fail at the other, |
and a small foot at each corner
Yes, sir, he looked like a little flat
mat with a head and a tail. You
see, there iy what is called a|
membrane covered with fur, l!l(,?ei
mora than fur-covered skin, |
stretched from the ankle of the |
hind leg to the ankle of the fore-
leg on each side.

“This is the way I stretch my-
self out flat when I jump,” ex-
plained Timmy, “If 1 couldn't|
stretch  myself flat like this, I
couldn’t slide down on the air
the way I do. None of my cousins
can do it because they haven't
any handy skin between their
hind and front legs to stretch out
the way I have. Simple, isn't it?"”
‘ said Peter. Then he re-
!peated it as he stared at his
little flattened-out friends.

East dealer.
Both sides vulnerable. «

West North
Pass (!) Pass

East South
INT 24
Pass

But let's get specific — with the
eTowing hand:

West opened the ace of hearts
and followed up with the eight
- and the outcome was a two-
trick defeat of the contract, The
defenders, however, had been kind
to South to the tune of 300 points,
by not doubling.

It was West, of course, who
made the gift to the enemy. Evi=
dently, he did not think well of
his hand. True, it was “under
average” in that he held less than
one ace, one king, one queen and
one jack. But the term, ‘average
hand,” is decidedly relative! The
ifact that East had guaranteed
from 3'4 to 4 honor-tricks and a
balanced hand, with some strength
in each suit, made Wests hold-
ing a great deal stronger than it
seemed. Observe that East did
not have a really good notrump
opening; indeed, it was pretty
much of a minimum; yet, withe
out declarer suffering any cons=
spicuously bad luck n the break
of the cards. the contract was
easily defeated two tricks.

The sum and substance of the
situation is just this; after a no-
trump opening, the partner's
honors take on an added value
because it can be safely presumed
that these honors will be backed
up and promoted by correspond=
ing honors in the opener's hand.
Thus, West's well-guarded spade
jack was worth more than a trick
because of his length in the suit,
and even his diamond queen ahd
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PHILLIPS

MILK OF MAGNESIA

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

THAT'S FUNNY' THE MILKMAN DIPN'T

COME TOPAY - -NO PAPER: - AND JONES
PROMISED FOR SURE TO RETURN MY
STEPLADDER ON HIS WAY TO WORK!

IT% COMPLETE
over MY HEAD.

B 50 o1 MR. TAMMANANNY
AN’ DEACON 15 TALKIN®
POLITICS?

DINT MY POST-MALL §vrimicat
LI'L ABNER
DR, LIVINGSTONE, |

PRESUME /7~ I'M DOCTOR
BA-BA-LOQ, FROM
UH

CENTRAL HAITI.

HERE THEY ARE, UNCLE ELBY

potential value.
By Clifford McBride
| GUESS THEY EXPECTED MY
SKUNK TO CARRY ‘EM IN ¢
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OWL AN’ ALBERST 16 INVENTED THEY'V
AN B e AAW RUCLeE AP AT SOME -

THN' THAT HAS ALWAYS

;;QJ,J/W/

THIS CASE IS RIGHT UP YOUR ALLEY,

. THE PATIENT ISISTS HIS
HEAD IS BEING BOI -—
OBVIOUSLY A’}lMPL! CASE
OF YOODOO.

THE POOR KID..WITH A FATHER
UKE THAT.. AND NO ONE TO LEAN
ON/ YOU'LL DO WHAT YOU CAN,

WON'T You, RIP?

IWANT TODO A
BIT OF CHECKING . T
SEVEN

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

RE RIGHT.? SELZ DAYLISHT AHEAD/)|
NOK/ (76 QUR TURN TO SURPR/SE,
— ~

TH FIPSTHEAD THAT POKES OUT ONTH IS
SECRET EXITGETS THIS! N = hv

i

IT IS TRUE, THERE IS GREAT
UNREST IN TARANIA,,, BUT

T WISH MR, PALOOKA
COULD HAVE GONE WITH
ME. HE IS A HERO

TO OUR PEOPLE.

DOTTY DIPPLE

1 FOUGHT PAST WOMEN
| — TWICE MY SIZE

NO, WE DONT REALLY TO GET THOSE DOLES !
I NEED THEM, HORACE -
BUT THEY WERE

) |
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By Edwin

~T'M SURE GLAD \
YOUR FOLKS COME

HOME TODAY:! GouLY.
-MIS’ BAILEY-

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS3 .

~ BUT, \WHAT A SCARE THAT =4
CAT GAVE ME LAST NIGHT! «
I WAS READIN’-- AN’ SUDDENL‘I‘

~CTHANK GOONESS

'RE' A NG ! HE JUMPED ‘GAINST /)
- YOUSEHT»LE-’ 5rﬂ WINDOW - - HALP!
‘ L rre 2

[
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BRINGING UP FATHER-

The George M

OF ALL THE

MAGGE TOLD ME TO BUY zcer.

SOMETHING FOR HER ON FUL DUMB, 4 ™M SAY
MY WAY HOME - BUT T ANY O FOR- d THERE WON'T BE ﬁw
FORGOT WHAT T WAS = GETS THINGS LIKE DINNER TONKGHT /==
TLL SNEAK IN THE BACK YOU DO HAS TO BE YOU FORGOT TO CRDER
THE MEAT-AGAIN /

WAY SO SHE WON'T SEE
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By Bob Gustalson

THIS RECENT PICTURE _
THE YOUNGEST

WELL, MAC, IT LOOKS
MAN IN OUR CLASS

LI 2‘0 ’Y?JAI;SI.ANQ s
MAKE ME LOOK
HAVE FAILED. MY CORSET POPPED
AND MY TOUPEE FELLIN

| [Famer, wouLd you ming 12

17’8 AT THE BOTTOM OF THE
TEARING OUT THE MAIL ORDER | | THIRD
ROM GRAMBLE’S

COLUMN FROM THE




