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THE SQUABBLE '

For what he thinks to be his
ey d dent fights.

9 uly independen ghts.

The LY —Old Mother Nature.

Farmer Brown's Boy had put up
several  birdhouses on poles  just
;v little way out from the edge of
the Green Forest. He had put
{hem up the year' before for
skimmer the Tree Swallow and
his friends, but other birds who
Jke to nest in houses or boxes
were welcome, too. He had no
thought of any one but his fea-
thered neighbors when he put
{hose houses up, each one on top
of a pole. He hadn't thought of
Timmy the Flying Squirrel. But
the Squirrels had found those
nhouses and moved into one of
{hem. What is more, they had
taken possession of another to use
as - storehouse.
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Night after night they had !
trips to their old storehouse de.
i the Green Forest to bring nuis,
seeds and other things to this new

storehouse. You, see winter wasn't;’

yet quite over, and they were mak-
ing sure of having food near at
hand in bad weather. Like all the
Sauirrel cousins, they are thrifty!
little folk. ;

Now. while it was not yet spring.
it was near enouch to it for some
of the feathered folk of the Green
Forest to begin thinking about
where they would make their
nests. Those who nest in hollows
in trees and in birdhouses or hoxes
began looking over those they knew

about. Tommy Tit the Chickadee
and Mrs. Tommy were among
these. They knew about those

houses Farmer Brown's Boy had
put up. In fact. they had nested
in one of them last spring. So
this morning they went to lcok
their old home over just to make
sure that it would be walting for
them when they wanted it. Mrs.
Tommy went in first. Almost al
once she popped out again. There
was never a more indignant small
Bird. “Dee, dee, dee, dee! Some onc
has been in here! Some one has
left a lot of stuff here! “she cried.

Of course, Tommy Tit had to see
for himself. He popped in and then
popperd out again. He was as in-
dignant as was Mrs. Tommy. “or‘

you know who has been
here,” he said. .

Mrs. Tommy nodded her small]
head vigorously. “Those pesky Fly-'
ing Squirrels,” she said. |

“That's a good guess,” replied '
Tommy Tit. “Yes, my dear, that's|
a good guess. They must bp mak- |
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here,” she cried indignantly.

ing this their storehouse. They
are not living here themselves, so
—" Tommy paused.

“So what?” demanded Mrs. Tom-
my.

“So they must be living in one
of the other houses. probably the
nearest one,” replied Tommy Tit.

“But this is our house. They
have no business to be using our
house. It is ours. We found it
first, and we lived here. Do you
know what I'm going to do?" cri-
ed Mrs. Tommy.

“Dee, dee, dee, dee, dee! Don't
get so excited, my dear, what
are you going to do about it?” cri-
ed Tommy.

/“I'm going to clean house.” re-
plied Mrs. Tommy. She popped in
the house and a moment later
dropped an acorn down to the!
ground.

“You better not let one of those
Sauirrels catch you doing that'
cried Tommy Tit.

“Those Squirrels are not around.
Wherever they are, they probably
are asleep. You know they are
night folk,” said Mrs. Tommy, and
a nut followed the acorn to the!
ground. |

Tommy Tit had a sudden |
thought. He flew over to the near-
sst house. He peeped in at the
doorway, Ae he had suspected.
there was a nest in there; a nest
of soft shredded cedar bark. Ho!
reached in and pulled some out. An
angry. squeaky voice greeted him.|
He flew up on top of a house just
law. Timmy the Flying Squirrel pok-
‘ed his head outside. Timmy blink-
ed in the sunshine. Tommy Tit
}leaned over and scolded. Timmy
;scrambled out and up on the roof.
| Tommy Tit flew. You see, he did-
n't dare stay there. He had heard
| what to him was a very dreadful
;thing; he had heard that Flying
| Squirrels, like other members of
the Squirrel family, have a lik-
ing far meat, especially tender
Bird meat. Tommy was too small
tn successfully fight any one as
ibig as Timmy. All he could do was
use his tongue, and he did. Mrs.
Tommy joined him, flying about
that house and scolding. Mrys,
Timmy came out, and what a
cquabble followed then!

! IMPORTANT TRADE
| Nigeria in Afrirca supplied 175.-
{000 tons of palm oil to Britain in
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BEWARE THE ENEMY'S
“KINDNESS"”

In the following deal West
should have stopped to ask him-
self why the declarer “was being
t0 nice to him " :

Worth dealer.
Both sides vulnerabls.

‘aAQ
WAL04
¢8732
) ‘e AQJ 10
4852 4KJ96
9732 N 4
SKQJIYV |W E| 9QJT95
6 S ¢ 10
&6 4 I 972
A1073
9K86
QABA4
HK853
The bidding: .
North  Fast South  West
1 Pass INT Pass
2NT Pass 3NT Pass
Pass Pass |
‘West made his normal opening
of the diamond king, and when
East’s ten appeared and declarer

played low, West naturally con-
tinued with the queen of diamonds.
On this round East signalled vig-
orously with the spade nine
but it is questionable that this
made much impression on his part-
ner! South took the second dia-
mond lead and ran the four club
tricks, West discarding the spade
deuce and the heart deuce, while
East let go the five of hearts,

Declayer knew East to be an
“honest” singnaller and was there-
fore quite ready to believe that the
spade finesse would not work, So,
instead of trying for a finesse in
which he had no faith, South
threw West in with a diamond!

West fell. Quite ignoring the fact
that his partner could not be ex-
pected to keep on discarding
safdly. West cashed his good dia-
monds - and East was squeez-
ed. He had the unpleasant choice
of unguarding the spade suit com-
pletely, or giving up another
heart, which would let South cash
three tricks in that suit.

Actually, West could not casi
even his next-to-last diamond
without ruining the defense, be-
cause if East was reduced to the
K-J of spades and three hearts
South could keep three spades and
two hearts, and in that way deve-
lop an extra spade trick; where-
as if East kept three spades and
two hearts, South would make
three hearts tricks.

West should have realized that
declarer was not giving him the
lead out of kindness, and so he
should have shifted to spades im-
mediately!

COLLEGE FOUNDER
William of Wykeham, Bishop of
Winchester in the 14th century,

|1951 for manufacture of soaps and
margarine, -

founded Winchester College and

New College, Oxfcrd.
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

OUSANDS
OF LI'L’ HUMAN BEANS AN’ MAKE
: OFEM WILL,

Ry Walt Kelly

A GANDIDATE , 700 ...

SET ON BEN'
”"IIUTAFY

[ PORKYPINE MIGHT BE RIGHT,
3—°,'“M BE JUST AS WELLTO BUILD | |RIGHT JOB ON

IF WE POES THE

THE CANDIDATE
AELL INVITE YU

WAIT T THE Ewom 15
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BLAST |7/ MY WATCH HAS STOPPED AGAIN!
I THINK IT NEEPS A GOOP CLEANING /

EFFECT HE HAS
ON GIRLS

1 LIKE YOU... BUT IF YOU

DON'T LET GO OF
ME .\

{IR

By Alex I'zymond

OKAY, LILI I TRIED
NOW YOU'RE ON YOUR OWN/,
I'M GETTIN' OUT OF

ERE !/ :

HANS THIS SLEET
X CAN'T LOCATE THE
LANDMARKS

By Zz-- Grey

OFERATO,
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PUICK P HAVE THE Y NOT Feom THIS T o]

’JEND KIRECK, CAPTAIN.”.

THANK YOU. I'M
GLAD I DION'T
STUMBLE. HOPE IT

DOES SOM!

1 THAT WAS PERFECT, MR.
PALOOKA., YOU READ
' 1 THE DIALOGUE CARDS
{ AS THO IT WAS YOUR
NATURAL TONGUE.

AND SHOT

BY THIS AFTERNOON .

NOTHING TO
DO NOW BUT

OUT BY PLANE

By Carl Andcrgon
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WASH YOUR

TIPPY AND “C

! WILBERT YOU GO RIGHT
BACK. UPSTAIRS AND

AP” STUBS

NO, SUT YOU'RE LUCKY-*
YoU JUST SHAVE THE
OFF IN THE MORNING

YOU DON'T SEE ME
GOING AROUND
WITH A DIRTY FACE,
DO YU ?

DIRT
!
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(sUcH A GREAT HONOR!
{COURSE T'LL BE GLAD TO

LISTEN TO YOUR SPEECH,
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THE PURPOSE -

BRINGING UP FATHER

BUY
ONE-IT WILL ANSWER

HERE'S
A DOLLAR-THAT'S ALL
\ L PAY

S———————-

-BUT WHAT ABOUT YOUR,

TUXEDO 23 YOU'LL HAVE
TO WEAR ONE-- AN’, MY
LAND! ('S BEEN

THAT'S JUST IT! T DON'T
LIKE TO GO TO THE

I EXPENSE OF -

WELL, BRING YOUR OLD
ONE OVER AN’ LEMME
SEE T 1T'LL. PROB'BLY
BE ALL RIGHT--{!
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By George McManua

- FRAMED
) PANTINGS!

P~ I'LL TAKE THE
FRAMED

A

T [ HEY/COME BACY {
PICTURE !
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TILLY THE TOILER

By Bob Gustafsop

' IPENNY.

1| DON'T CARE IF YOU
azm HAVE TOTURN
E9dh TUE OFFICE

ghJ UPSIDE DOwN,

FIND THOSE
CONTRACTS

IT'S A WONDER THOSE
IDIOTS CAN FIND THEIR
h HATS AND COATS

ER--NO, SIR. MY

; _i By Harry Haenrgsen
ON ACCOUNT OF MYAUNT 10A L [ON ACCOUNT OF sHE’S SHE NEVER HAS TIME TO
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