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By Thornton W. Burgess

left home he was less than three
weeks old. His four brothers and
sisters, who were just the same age,
had left home at the same time.
Wee Mite didn’t know it, but now
he was the only one of the five
igill living, Black Pussy the Cat
had caught one. Butcher the Shrike
had caught one. Reddy Fox had
caught one. Killy the Sparrow
Hawk hdad caught one. Perhaps 1t

ONE MORE TO WATCH FOR

Be trustful, but not till you know
What seems to be is really so.
—Old Mother Nature.
‘Wee Mite, young son of Danny
and Nanny Meadowmouse, was no
longer wee. He had been out in the
Great World only a short time, but
he was almost as big as he everjwas just as well that Wee Mite
would be. He had been lucky so didn’t know these things. Perhaps
far, but also, he had been smarb“if he had know it wouldn't have
enough to learn fast the things a;made any difference to him, ex-
Mouse should know. When he had cept that he would have learned
—_— ————— | more of the enemiles he must
watch out for than he now krew.
For a whole day and a night
Mite had not had a single scare.
In the life of a Mouse a day and
a night is a very long time. It had
tseemed to Mite too good to be true.
Regular meeting the Now as he was cutting some tender
|grass for his breakfast, he heard
L. P. U. HALL, SUNDAY, a queer rustling noise. Right away

he was suspicious. He stopped eat-
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at

NOVEMBER 23, 2 P. M. g, and listened. He had learnea
B | the wisdom of always being sus-
I.. RUSH, Ipicious of a rustling sound. 1t

President. might be made by some hungry
|hunter stealing through the grass
in search of a Mouse dinner.
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~He doesn't look dangerous,” th-

ought Mite.

it began agaln. It seemed to come

trom a little path that branched,

oft trom the little path in wmcn,

Mite was sitting. Very, very slowly )

and caretully he crept forward until

he could look down that other little "

path. At first he saw what looked
to him like a black stick lying 1n
the path. Then that black stick
moved. It came alive. It wasn't a
stick at all! It was the strangest
looking person he ever had seen.
He had never seen any one at all
like this person. He had no legs,
he had no wings, and he didn't
seem.to need either. He moved al-
ong as easily as Mite himself could
move.

The young Mouse stared, and
stared, and stared, all the time
keeping perfectly still. He saw the
stranger lift his head quite high.
His head was not big, but there
was something about the unwinking
eyes of the stranger that made the
young Mouse feel most uncomfort-
able. Indeed, it gave him some-
thing of the feeling he had had
when he saw Shadow the Weasel.

“He doesn't look dangerous,”
thought Mite. “He hasn't a very
big mouth, but somehow I don't
like the looks of him. I wonder if
I should or should not be afraid ol
him.”

He didn't have to wonder long.
No sir, he didn't have to wonder
long. He found out in rather a
dreadfui way. The stranger had
moved along until he came to a
short-branched path that led to a
Meadowmouse home. Mite knew
about that home. He had several
times met the old Mouse that lived
there. He knew that in that home
were several baby Mice. This
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RELIEVES

PAIN AND DISCOMFORT OF

FEEL BEITER FAST!

A5 A FPRRT POLICE
wn.xv LIKE TO
HOW THIS C|

WPRIT,
GNEAKS LIP AKISBIN' AN
" OF CANPY.

| North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.

HATT3
vz :
®AKQJI108
re’d) 0 {
10652
QAKJ N :Q’T(
.;283 W E 98
J76
&Q85 S + 3
4Q84
¥965
€732
SAK109

North opened the auction inne-
cently enough with one diamond
and South, not so innocently, de-
cided to repond with one heart —
he felt that his hand was a shade
too good for one notrump and not
good enough for a two-club res-
ponse. The heart bid naturally
persuaded West to le back, and
when tne contract ended up at
three notrump with South declarer,
West made a somewhat resounding
double.

As a matter of fact, West could
not be sure that South's heart bid
had been entirely psychic — South
might have held a four-card or
longer suit headed by the queen.
And when West laid down the heart
king on opening lead and hls part-
ner played the seven- spot, the
picture was in no sense clarified.
West had to guess about the heart
situation — and he guessed wrong.
He decided that he should try to
put East in for a heart return
through South, and to that end he
shifted to a club. That sulted
South, who ran off nine tricks
without risking the spade finesse.

It would have been an excellent
idea for West to lead the heart
ace originally, since this lead a-
gainst notrump contracts conven-
tionally calls for the follow-suit

play of partner’s highest card. !

However, even on West's king lsad,
in view of the bidding and the
revealed dummy East might well
have helped West by playing the
heart queen on the king. It was
inconceivable that West had doub-
led on anything but a very fine
heart suit.

By the same token, West should
have realized that if South really
did have the guarded queen of
hearts, defense was virtually im-
possible.  Surely, considering the
cards In sight, South had to have
the high clubs,
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KEEP AN EYE ON THINGS,
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OF A REAL DCCTOR- NOT MAC!
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