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OLD MAN COYOTE FINDS OUT
HIS MISTAKE |
There's none so smart but soon or
late,
He'll make a serious mistake.
—Old Mother Nature.

Old Man Coyote is smart. All his
neighbors know that. He is one of
the smartest of all the folks in fur.
Reddy Fox is one of the smartest,
but Old Man Coyote is equally
smart,

He had discovered Lightfoot the
Deer alone in a corner of his yard
In the Green Forest, lightfoot look-
ed as if he felt sick. He did. Any-
way, he didn't feel at all himself.
For one thing, he ha. lost his
wonderful great antlers, the crown
he wears so proudly in the fall.
They had dropped off, one at a
time, that very day. Thls made
him feel light-headed, He was lyinz
down now. Mrs. Lightfoot and the|
twins were on the other side of the
vard getting a dinner of browse. He|
was glad they had left him alone. |
He wanted to be alone, Folks not!

Thornton W. Burgess

feeling good often want to be alone
Old Man Coyote crept nearer and

| nearer. A Mouse was all he had

had to eat for two days. Now his
mouth watered as he looked at not
one dinner. but several dinners, all
he could eat. That is the way he
looked at Lightfoot, as so many
dinners, not as a person at .all.
Nearer and nearer and nearer he
crept. He would spring on Light-
foot and get him by the throat. He
could see now where those antlers
had been: there were two places
on Lightfoot's head that looked
very sore.

“Now that those horns are gone,
that fellow won't be able to fight
much,” thought Old Man Coyote.
“Finding him without those horns,
and not feeling good, gives me the
chance of a lifetime.”

He was almost at the ecge of the
vard now. Lightfoot was lying down
just below him, He was feeling so
badlv that he wasn’t even watching.
He didn't once lift his head to look
around. He didn't once lift his
slender nose to test the air. To for-
get himself like this he must be
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Lightfoot was lying down just below
him,

feeling badly. .

Old Man Coyote was at the very
edge of the yard now. He set his
feet for a quick leap into the yard,
and another at the throat of Light-
foot. Lightfoot suddenly lifted his
head, Had something warned him?
Was he suddenly suspicious? Old
Man Coyote made his first leap into
the yard. Even as he did so. Light-
foot scrambled to his fest. Old Man
Coyote leaped for his throat. He
wasn’'t quick enough. Lightfoot had
lowered his head just as he would
have done had he had those|
wonderful antlers. He didn't hurt
Old Man Coyote, but he did pre-
vent him from reaching his throat.
Lightfoot snorted. he backed away.!
He suddenly reared, and struck
down with his sharp hoofs. Old
Man Coyote dodged. He dodged just
in time. Lightfoot lunged again,
and again Old Man Co._ote dodged.
He was beginning to understand
the mistake he had made. Light-
foot the Deer might not be feeling
well, but he could still fight, and
it would never, never do to be
struck by those sharp hoofs.

old Man Coyote dodged and
leaped and snapped his teeth, but
alwavs missed Lightfoot's throat.
Lightfoot reared, and struck with
his front feet, and one of these did
at last hit Old Man Coyote a glanc-
ing blow. It ripped his coat at the
shoulder. It hurt, It hurt very much
indeed. But Old Man Coyote is not
a quitter. He tried his best to get
hehind Lightfoot. If, with those
sharp teeth of his, he could cut a
certain cord in one of Lightfoot's
hindlegs, he would make him part-
1y helpless, He would hamstrine
him, as such a cutting of the cord
is called.

Quick as he was, Lightfoot was
just as quick. He whirled and
struck even as he whirled. Old Man
Coyote dodged again, and again he
was Jjust in time. Do what he
would. he couldn't get behind
Lightfoot. Lightfoot kep: plunging
and striking with his hoofs, and
butting with his heal, He hadn't
yet become used to the fact that he
no longer had those wonderful
weapons, his antlers.

Agaln Old Man Coyote was
struck 2 glancing blow. He was
lucky, but he didn't feel lucky. He
felt unlucky. He was lucky that
that was not a full blow, He had
had enough now. He realized fully
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A SHORTSIGHTED PLAY

The contract could have been a
shade sounder in the following
hand, but that didn’t excuse the
declarer for his shortsighted play.

North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable,

AK4

VA

S A6L

AQ1007643
403 411085
¥QJIOS N 2

73 W E| e10

4984 s $10752
hAS SK52

AAQTH

YK6542

*KQJ

»J

The bidding: .

North  East South  West
1 Pass 1@ Pass
2 & Pass 26 Pass
S Pass 3NT Pass
4% Pass 4NT Pass
Pass Pass

Even though North could have
made five clubs with the greatest
case, he might well have desisted
when South bid three notrump—
he had already bid his club suit
three times.

Defending against the actual
four-notrumy contract, West decid-
ed to lead the heart queen despite
South’s original heart response.
Dummy's blank ace won, and &
low club was led toward the jack.
If West had taken his ace, South
would have had easy salling, but
West ducked even though he rea-
lized that he might be costing his
side a trick. (If declarer had an-
other club, the ace and king would
fall together.)

Now South was in a most em-
barrassing pcsition, He needed, two
entries to dummy for the mere
clearing of tne club suit, and a
third entry to cash the establish-
ed clubs. Obviously, however, dum-
my was reduced to two entries,
s0 the long suit never could be
brought in. Declarer finally had
to be satisfied with nine tricks.

“Gosh!” South said. “Why didn’t
you go on with your clubs? Five
clubs would have been a cinch.”

“No easier than four notrump!”
was North's retort,

North was right, of course. South
had made a fatal error in the
play. Instead of wasting one of
dummy’s entries, South should
have led the club queen from the
hoard, thus making sure that he
ceuld continue the suit if the de-
fense used a hold-up play. The
chance that South would. run up
against a singleton club honor in
one defender's hand and four
clubs to the A-8 in the other hand,
was a slight risk that had to be
taken,

the mistake he had made. All he
wanted now was to get away, and
now Lightfoot' was trying to keep
him from getting away. What a
mistake Old Man Coyote had made!
He realized it tully,
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King Of The Royal Mounted
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AS KNG GOES , DEAN DIVES FOR HIM , ..
Awmsas.'bow" D S Moo

Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond

YES, MISS DORIAN, YOU'RE]
n N\:( EXPECTED. WON'T YOU
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AH, MY PRETTIES...HOW LOVELY,
HOW DIVINE...ONE OF YOU, T
HOPE, SHALL

pose For X
YMOTHER" /) =
MSCREEDY. [/
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THIS IS GREAT!
THIS HERE PRETTY
GUY DOT'S GUIN'
OUT WITH IS IN

TRAININ' T'BE
A MISER !

P

HE AIN'T BOUGHT HER ,
NE ¥y S

AN'HOT D0G...1'0 BE
GOIN' T0 THE FIGHTS
AN’ RACES...

THAT THERE KNOBBY WA!
A GREAT GUY ! HIM AN’
ME COULDA BEEN PALS..,

?UAN’,.AN'..!'LL
HAFTA GO
BACK T' WORK.
.1
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DEAR SWEET SUGAR...
1 HAVE MISSED YA.. HONEY BOY... THIS THING
TM DOIN' IS JIST BIZNUSS, DON'T YOU PAY NO
ATTENSHUN TO WHAT HAPPEN THE OTHER NITE...
MY HEART IS REELLY YOURN... PLEASE GIVE PAPA
A FEW HUNNERT BUCKS FER A LOAN...THANKS ..
EVERLASTING
FEREVER ...
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CAP SHOULD HAVE KNOWN
BETTER'N TO GIVE YOU
A KITTEN FOR A
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WHAT'S YOUR LUNCLE HIDE
GO DO WITH THAT BASS
FPEDEX_EP HE'S NOT TALL
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By Harry Hoenigsen

[T50 BAD YOURE HAVING
+ [TROUBLE AT.YOUR HOUSE,
CAPHINE BUY FATHER ALWAYS
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SHE WAS ACE. ),




