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Tippy and ""Cap" Stubs By Edwina

WELL, YOU AND ETHEL CAN}
GIVE EV/RY PENN

Contract Bridge

--AN’ DON'T SAY IT
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By Thornton
THE DREADFUL NIGHT

When fright is added, it is plain,

The victim suffers meore than

pain,
—Old Mother Nature.

A dreadful thing had happened
to Young Jerry Muskrat. Without

any wdrning whatever a pair ofi

dreadful jaws had leaped up and
grabbed him by one front leg. It
was a question whether it hurt

STOP BAD SMELLS

and save up to 30¢
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_ tooms, nurserics.

. kiiis smelly odors

from fish, cabbage, on-
ions, gatlic, tobacco.

‘Iplace, and how Young Jerry did

W. Burgess

him most, or frightened him most.
It did both, mere than anything
that had happened to him before.
Never had he been hurt as he was
hurt now. Never had he been
frightened as he was frightened
now. You see those dreadful jaws
held him fast; he couldn't get
away from them.

Poor Young Jerry. He struggled
with all his might, but it was all
in vain. Of course, those dreadful
jaws were a steel trap and, the
trap had been fastened by a chain
to an ol® log at the water's edge.
The Young Muskrat knew nothing
about traps. He had been warned
by his father, Old Jerry; but
Young Jerry had never seen a
trap, and he hadn’'t half listened
to the warning. One moment he had
been reaching for the most tempt-
ing bit of food he had found in a
long time. The next moment he
was squeaking with pain and great
fright. All in a moment the Great
World had changed. It. had been a
wonderful place to be out in, to
explore in, to visit new places in.
Now it was a terrible, terrible

wish he had never left the Smil-|

It 1 as if those steel jaws

WIZA

would crush right through  the
bone of his leg. Never before had

he been hurt like this. But he felt
that he could stand the pain lf}

He struggled with all his might,
now in the water, now on shore, |

|
that- on the cool night air the!
squeaky voices of other Muskrats, |
swimming about not far awﬂy,{
came to him clearly. As yet none|
had found him. Would they help|
him if and when they did find|
him? Or would they hurry nway.’
How that leg ached! It ached not'
only where those dreadful jaws'
were biting into it, but all the way
up to his shoulder. He tried m}
gnaw- and bite that trap, but he
soon found that that was useless.
When he had rested a little he
once more began to struggle. He
still didn't know what had hap-!
pened to him. By and by an old|
Muskrat swimming a short way off
heard him splashing as he strug-
gled, and came to find out what it
was all about. He knew the in-
stant he saw Young Jerry what
the trouble was.

“Young fellow, didn't you know
enough to keep away from that
trap?” squeaked the old Muskrat.

8o, that was what had him, a
trap! Until then. he hadn't known
what it was.

|such a thrill if I ever executed

__'squeeze opportunity.
\

THE ELEMENTARY SQUEEZE
PLAY
—

Many of the letters addressed to
this column express interest in the
squeeze play and request element-
ary instruction in this field. A
typical remark is: “I would get

a squeeze in actual competition.”
Here is a hand that has been

“manufactured” (obviously so) to
illustrate the simplest type of
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The bidding is not inportant;
simply assume that South becomes
declarer at a grand slam in no-
trump.

There are, it will be noted, 12
sure tricks in the North-South
hands, and il South does not have
the great misfortune of running
up against a 4-0 spade break, he
has “tricks to burn.’

The competent declarer does not,
however, give up when the un-
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By George McManus

e Ty wree

Bringing Up Father

ROOM? SOUNDS
LIKE SCMEONE
SANIN' WCQD—

WALDO WEEZY-
HE'S BEEN CRVYIN'
LIKE THAT

SINCE NOON— *
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I KIN DO FOR HIM!!
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YWB WANTED TO
GO HOME ALL DAY =
BUT WiLt,
THROW ME OouT !l ¢

F WELL, WHY DON'T You P
HORACE LOVES CHILDREN-—-
A AND HE'L'. MEET THE EXTRA

IT'S NOT THE UPKEEP I'M
WORRIED ABOUT--[T'S THE
INITIAL SHOCK T10

WK EXPENSE ALL RIGHT-

only he could get away. But hei expected (and outrageously un-
couldn't get away. Bad as was the] EARNSCLIFFE W. I. lucky) break descends on him, as
pain the feeling of helplessness was : in this case. When West opens the
worse. Added to this was the| Mombers of Eamnscliffe Women's|Jack of spades and East shows out,
dreadful fear of the unknown, of |institute and thelr escorts, motor-|the truly competent declarer does
what might happen¥next ed to Montague Oct. 21 Vto cele. | MOt excorlate the goddess of luck
He struggled with all his might,|jate the 25th anniversary of|2nd let it go at that—he tries to
now in the water, now on shore.!ths organization of their Institute, |CUtWit the lady at her own game,
He' struggled untll he was 5o tired | " They partook of a delicious|d in this instance he easily suc-
he just had to sit still. He looked |ty key dinner, with all the trim.|cceds. Here is the advanced play-
up at the little stars twinkling mings at the‘ “Bison” After all er's reasoning:
far overhead. Always before when partook of this sumpt.uorua repast There is no earthly hope of tak-
he had looked up at them, those |, vote of thanks, to the m‘oprlot-’ ing more than three tricks in eith-
twinkles had seemed to be friendly |, o™ "Mrs. Clay was moved hy|€" Minor suit, but there is a pos-
twinkles. Now those little stars [, ' 7 7 MelInnis, seconded by sibilty of the crucial 13th trick in
were twinkling just the same, Mrs‘ Marl.e Qulnn 'and extended hearts or spades. Maybe West, who
twinkling just the same as if there by president Mrs. B. Doyle. is known to have the only spade

was no such things as suffering, |~y remainder of the evening|Stopper for his side, also holds T" Th T .I
L3 | e loiler
no such thing as dreadful fright, was spent In playing cards and four or more hearts, which means rx._ L
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no such thing as hopelessness. . that his partner cannot have a - e S
It was very still. It was so stiu |®_J0UY sing song. heart stopper. South simply cashes OFLGFRIG‘_E“”ST LOAF
— = > . all of his minor-suit tricks— and| T E"EPW,' 1
] hopes West is spueezed. He can s g Sl
only hope, in this case, because if ~ | w4 ‘r
N I ICE East has the heart -stopper, there g W o7 N
1s nothing that South can do about| N N !‘
P | - it. Actually, however, in this set- "’ !
All past ‘due accounts owing to me must be paid 7 Klﬂ" E.Y ‘&‘,’; v;istth xrmu?;oin:ﬁ au?cli?ardag: " D — il |
or a satisfactory arrangement made for payment of ¢ PILLS that discard is very obviously fatal SR, f
the same on or before November 16 next. Accounts W to him, whether in hearts or = If
not settled before the above date will be handed in for spades. = /3& !Ll
collection. ' HISTORIC CASTLE ,
HAZEN - - =0
ZEN HOWARD, Lincoln Castle in England was
Cornwall. bullt by Willilam the Conqueror
* : in 1068 -to bolster the defences of ~—

the ecity.

'Joe. Palooka By Ham Fisher

f I'M SORRY, FIFl,,,
THIS 15 MORE
IMPORTANT,  *

HE'LL KNOW !
UNLESS HE'S
UNCONSCIOUS -
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THAT BIG NAIVE . WHAT TH' HECK ARE NOT A SCULPTOR...A
.HE'S THE ONLY A DOIN'E WHO '] SCULPTRESS...AND IT'S A

WAS THAT DAME % PAIN IN THE NECK, NOW,

1 THO'T YER POSIN' ) WHAT DID YOU WANT TO

FER A SCULPTER, « SEE ME ABOUT 2
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BUT I HAVE MY WORK
TO DO...YOU CAN'T
LEAVE RIGHT NOW... -
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By Walt Kelly
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NO, OLE MAN MOSE !/
THIS PR!'EFIQSHUN
M COME

)\ HERE, AN’
wark o /| HTT 22 soMEONE LEFT

) 7
SOMETHIN' FO'ME~ WE 15 COMIN' OVER To

JOIN Youe AAcury,

Rip Kirb
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' PENNY . By Harry Hoenigsen £, b
{ THIS TOWN AND THE PEOPLE HERE | |SUTTORS BY THE SCORE PLEADING| | 08 HOW MANY YOU DANCE Pl
- ARE DEADLY. MY LIFE IN THE FOR DATES, ' AH, T WONDER HOW WITH. :
YES, PENNY, I'M GOING TO THE CITY 1S ONE MAD, SOPHISTICATED | [MANY MEN WILL BE MisERABLE | |7 () & iy
. BECALISE OF ME TONIGHT * ' { )

{DANCE TONIGHT, ALTHOUGH 15 A | [WHIRL, |
BORE, .




