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(By Thorntons W, Burgess)

OUT IN THE GREAT WORLD
The Great World has a place for

all,
The =trong, the weak, the great,
the small. . '
—O0ld Mother Nature
Little Stripes had left home. He
would never go back to it. When
he left he didn’t know He
didn't know that

leaving home. He
his mother by cl:mb

old stone wall after she had fore

bidden the children to do

The desire to sce more of the

wonders of the G World had
stone

led him to run along
wall a little wav. }
only a little way.

back home if he sh
ened. He went a lit fa -
went  still farther. He forgot! “What are you doing so far from
where he was, There was 80 much | home?"
o see, 20 much that was whollv | .
new and wonderful, that he | Forest. The longer he sat there
thought of nothing el:e. | the more he wondered what it
So at last Little & s reached | was like over among the great ;
the end ef the old s wall, It | trees. They really were very or-
was the end nearest the Green | dinary trees, not great at all, but
Forest. For a few miniies he sat | to the bright eyed little Chipmunk
looking ever into the Green ' who was small for his age, they
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| manded the sharnp voice. It wasn't

L \ Striped

—= , the drumming of Thunderer

were great. Indeed they were
tremendous. He wanted to go over
there among them and he saw no
reason why he shouldn’t. You see,
as yet he had never met or even
seen an enemy. He didn't even
know there were folks to be
afraid of. He didn't know the
meaning of the word, danger, He
had never been really frighten-
ed in all his life, It often is just
this way with little folk just
starting out alone in the Great
World.

A sharp voice right behind him
startled him, “Who are you?" de-

a pleasant voice. Hastily he turn-
ed to see who had spoken to him.
It was a lively small person little
bigger than his father, Striped
Chipmunk. He wore a red coat
and a white walstcoat. He jerked
his tail when he spoke. It was
Chatterer the Red Squirrel.

“If  vyou plegse, I'm Little
Stripes,” said the small Chipmunk
in a small voice,

“You must be one of Cousin
Chipmunk's  children,”
said Chatterer. “What are you do-
ing over here? What are you do-
I ing so far from home?” His ‘voice
was not at all pleasant.

“Just logking around, that's all,”
replied Little Stripes. “I'm not
doing any harm,” he added.

Just then there was a noise like
| distant thunder, a long rolling
;rumbm Somehow it was a frigh-
| tening sort of noise to the young
! Chipmunk hearing it for the first
tiime.

. "What was that?” he eried, and
' for the first time in his short lhfe
_there was fear in his voice.

“Don't tell me you don't know
the
, Grouse when you hear it!” cried
| Chatterer scornfully, “I thought
 everybody knew that.”

“Is— 1s Thunderer someone to
;be afraid of?" asked Little Stripes
{ hesitatingly.

“Don't tell me that you
know who Thunderer is!" cried
Chatterer. He had forgotten that
the small Chipmunk was just
starting out in the Great Worid.

‘T've never seen him,” said
Little Stripes in a small voice.

“Well, he is just a bird and not
one to be afraid of,” replied Chatt-
crer.

Just then Thunderer drummed
again. “What's he making that
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don't |

dreadful noise for?” askeed the
small Chipmunk.

“He doesn’t think it is dreadful
and he wouldn’t thank you - for
calling it a noise, He is making it
because he likes to hear it himself
and he thinks Mrs. Grouse likes
to hear it, too. You should hear
him drum in the spring, then he
really does drum,” said Chatterer.

“Do you suppose I could see him
it I go over there?” asked Little
Stripes, looking over into the
Green Forest. But Chatlerer did-
n't hear him. He wasn't there.

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson 1
REDOUBLES AT DUPLICATE
BRIDGE
~ The redouble is almost excius-
ively a rubber-bridge weapon
(and a powerful one!) it 18
rarely used by good players at
matchpoint duplicate, Still, even
at that game it does come in hady
occasionally, as a certain Northe
South pair discovered in the fole
lowing deal:

North dealer.
Neither side vulnerable.
Match-point duplicate,
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This was the bidding at quite 8

| few tables:

North East South West
Pass Pass 14 Pass
24 Pass 3¢ Pass
6 Pass  Pass Pass

Every West must have suspeci-
ed that the club king was going
to turn up in dummy, because not
one of these Wests doubled the
slam! The various declarers had
io maneuver carefully to win 12
tricks, but they did just that,

At one table the North-South
bidding wasn't so strong:

0 8-12B
North East South West
Pass Pass 164 Pass
14 Pass 24  Pam
54 Pass Pass Double
Redouble Pass  Pass  Pams

= This South's diamona opening

— 'the correct bid — kept North
from jumping his response, and it
resulted in trapping West, who
had started out by trapping on
his own account- When the enemy
stopped at five clubs, West doubl-
ed out of sheer pique!

This South played the hand
just as well as the others did, and
his score of 950 points was 30
poinst higher than the slambidders

carned!

FLATHEADS

The ancient Indian trites of
Peru flatiened the skulls of child-
ren during infancy.
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HELLO, BART T.. SET" YOUR FINSERPRINT KIT OVER
5-/00

THE EVIDBNCE, AND YOU'LL STILL HAVE TIME
i o
KATCN KING DRIVE THAT RACE /

INCIDENTALLY,
1M LEAVING FOR
THE SPEEDWAY
RIGHT Now ?

GOOD MORNING, MISTER
WALSH. MISTER LEEMY <
CALLED AND SAID HED
BE LATE.

8y tiam It

we

MISS BURNS...I'D LIKE | OH, MISTER WALSH.. YOUR TIE

TASK YA A FEW 1S CROOKED...AND,OH,I B'LIEVE [

QUESTIONS...YA Y2, YOU'VE GDT MORE HAIR...OHW*

KNOW THIS IS A WHATTA GENIUS YOU MUST BE...
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LUST M INTO THE FR HAIR KUTS
ﬂEIGHmW! HE HAS EI%MY ?NQV
LOVELY, CURLY HAIR ! ‘NO WAITIN

PsS-T-~ DADDY, 1 DON'T
ATHINK MOTHER ADMITS TO
BEING AS OLD AS SHE
REALLY 18/

*PPY AND “CAP"” STURS

8y Ruloid

WO !

WELL, JANE SA\D>
SHE'D BE HERE
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s-rAgJ,nr_r THIRT Y- auﬁﬂ‘ O TS Akt
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-« SHE TACKS THEM
ONTO THE OTHER
WOMBN' SHE KNOWS /

Or, DON'T WORRY, DEAR-
THEY DON'T GO TO
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By WALT KELLY

Bv Al Capp

DON'T LOSE HEARTZ™ T
PO SEEM LIKE SOME-SH400Er!
EVIl. POWER 1S WORKIN'AGIN
YO'—BUT, YO' 15 YOUNG,
SMART, AN' EDDICATED — J

GO
EVERY-
THING

( TUAT WAS A SWOT,
 SERGEANT. COME ON!

| ONCE. HAD EVERY-
THING. BUT —SHE
DIED. NOW-THERE'S
NO ONE TO TAKE
CARE. OF MY CHILD~

LIKE AN ANGE L~
BUT HOW CAN
| BE SURE THAT
YOU ALWAYS

UNLESS=YOU MARRY
ME. IF NOT FOR MY

SAKE—FOR THE
CHILD'S -**

By George McManus
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MR, JIGGS - LOOK
WHAT FELL IN MYy
, BUGGY-WILL VO
MAKE HM GET
ouT?

EVEN IN MINUTE

1 THINK IF WE ADD A CATALYST,
WE WILL ACCELERATE THE

RESIDUE COMBINED WITH
SHOULD GIVE US THE

THIS
H1 80,
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