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A FIND THAT WAS A LOSS

Whi oppoptunity won't wait, .
The opportunist masters fate.
L v
This is Striped Chipmunk’s way
of saying that the time to do
» thing is when it can be done.
It 1§ when there is opportunity. He
who puts off doing a thing when
ne sees the opportunity often never
gets it done, and is a loser.
Striped Chipmunk was outl
gathering dry leaves to take down
nto his house under the old stone

aall along one side of the Old back door and lay something on
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—Striped Chipmunk. |

Orchard near Farmcr Brown's
dooryard. It is only a little way
from the old stone wall over to
Farmer Brown’s back door. Striped
Chipmunk had carried mouthful
after mouthful of dry leaves down
into his snug bedroom. Some-
times he had stuffed both cheek
pockets full, and the leaves had
stuck out from both sides of his
mouth so that he looked as if he
had a big, fierce moustache.

He sat up on the wall to rest a
few minutes before taking more
leaves down. He looked over toward
Farmer Brown's house. He saw
| Mother Brown come out of the
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He jumped up on the wall, pulling
the shoestring after him,

the grass, When she had gone back
in the house he saw that she had
left something white on the green
grass, He wondered what it could
be.

Now Striped Chipmunk long ago

learned not to be careless. He
lcoked this way. He looked that
way. He made sure that neither
Black Pussy the Cat, Flip the
|'Terrier, nor Bowser the Hound,
was anywhere in that door-
yard, He made sure that the
way was clear, He jumped down
from the wall and scampered

across the grass to see what it was
Mother Brown had put out there.
It was a pair of white shoestrings
that she had washed and put out
in the sun to dry. Just as Striped
Chipmunk got to them Mother
Brown came to the door, and he
turned and scampered back to the
old wall. After all he didn't have
use for shoestrings; at least that
is what he thought at the moment.
He went back to his job of carrying
dry leaves down to make a big soft
comfortable bed.

It was some time later that a
thought popped into Striped Chip-
munk’s small head.

“I wonder if I could use one of
those things,” thought he, and
when the opportunity came, he
scampered over to those shoestrings
lying on the grass. They were dry
now, and very white. They be-
longed to Farmer Brown's Boy who
ifid a pair of white tennis shoes.
Striped Chipmunk picked one up.
He liked the feel of it in his mouth;
he was sure he could use it in his
bed. It would be something new,
something different. He started
back, dragging the shoestring with
him, Once he got tangled up in it.
He took it down between the stones
of the old wall, through the long
tunnel, and finally into his bed-
room. There he spent some time
arranging it to suit him.

He liked it. He would go back and
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|did. As before he made sure that

get the other one, he decided. He
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| toward the old wall
:qulte there when Farmer Brown's
|Boy came out of the house to get
| his shoestrings. N

! Black Pussy was not in sight, and
Ithat Flip the Terrier and Bowser
| the Hound were not around. Then
(he scampered across the dooryard,
and picked up one end of the other
shoestring. He started back with it
He was not

“I thought you said those shoe-

Contract Bridge
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GAMBLED DEFENSE

It almost seemed that East and
West vied with each other in the
i)ollowlng hand to see which could
roduce the worse defense — and
East wonl

West dealer.

Both sides vulnerable.
NortH-South 60 on score.
4QJ3
PAQ9E -
SAQ109
B84 R
4 AK10 &T .
942 N | 9854
K7 W E 32
@165 s ¢K32
& Q10 WwAO?
4865
910
€874
BwKJI6532 '
-xne bidding: -
West North East . South
16 Dble. 29 Pass
24, Pass Pase 3
Pass Pass Dble. Pass
Pass® Pass

South sald later that he had been
tempted to get into the auction over
East's two hearts, but he felt that
it would be better to wait and see
what developed. When West simply
rebld spades, and East subsided,
South decided to take a chance on
the three-club call. I he could
make the contract he would go
game by virtue of his partscore,
and If the opponents competed
further, North might be able to
take good care of them.

West lald down the spade king,
followed up with the spade ace, and
then carelessly continued with the
ten of spades. East, after ruffing,
naturally assumed that the ten was
a suit-preference signal asking for
the return of the higher:side suit,
and so he led back a heart.
(Perhaps West had a singleton
heart, East reasoned, or perhaps he
was even void in the suit.)

West covered declarer's heart ten
with the king and dummy won,
Now South led a trump from the
board— and East made a frightful
mistake — he ducked! South went
right up with-the king and returned
a trump — and East was end-
played.

Conceding that West should not
have selected the ten-spot for his
third spade lead, it fas nevertheless
inexcusable for East to trap him-
self by ducking the first trump lead
from dummy. If he had properly
put up the ace and “got out” with
a trump, South might well have
gone down two tricks by putting in
the club jack. As it was, of course,
he made 1t.

strings were out here on the grass,”
he called to Mother Brown. She
came to the door and put her head
out.

“So they were,” sald she.

“Well, they are not here now,”

(Continued on Page 14)
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By Al Capp
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AH 1S TOO HUNGRY KINL AH W-WASH JUST A USH 7~ GIVE GOOSEFLESH P~
T'GO ON SEARCHIN' P-DISHES,"IN BUM, HIM THIS £f— A GAL DONE A4
HE'S RUINED

FO' THET GAL WHO

RETURN FO'

GIVES MEN GOOSE-

SOMETHIN' T*

1L~ rLowN To PARIS, T CAN

GET IN THAT MONTANA

PROSPECTING TRIP 1'VE

BEEN WANTING, HANDLE

THINGS AS YOU SEE

FIT, AND I'LL BE
IN TOUCH.

ALL QUIET, DESMOND? FING.
WELL, IF MISS DORIAN'G®

WANT TO HEAR OF THAT

PUSHING INTO
ANY MORE
TROUBLE!

POP FRAMED HIMSELF J2
KITH MY CRINEZ &

OUT OF 571/

GOODBYE, PAGAN, ,.5TNS ON|
FOR ME AND KEEP ‘EM SIGHING,
AS FOR YOU, MORAY, T DON'T

NOBLE BEAK OF YOURS J==

HE WAS ALWAYS TH'FALL &)
WERE CELLMATES.., SO
ANEW T COULD MAKE,
Him H/?/E Mid(l; ;/u SOMETHIN®,
)

FAINTING

FROM MY APPETITE—

GIVE ME GOOSE-
FLESH//—

WHAR 1$ SHE?

CBENT FRET, CHUM]
A NEW ‘FINGERS"
STANDS BEFORE
YOU... ONE WHO

HAS SEGEND/
LIGHT
/]

=

WHEN WE
WHENI

ITMOVIE STICK-LIP WAS [T/ I TOOK POPS SUN,

MAY CHANGE THE
TUNE OF OUR THEME
SONG, BUT THE WORDS
ARE STILL THE SAME,

AREN'T THEY?
ALWAYS 6OODBYE!

ot

PLAVACTIN'INTO TH ',

SEPTEMBER 26, 1952
: By Carl Anderg,

By Bob Gus'afsoy

SHE'S AT OUR

\

MR SIMPKINSG, HERE'S A
| LETTER FROM YOUR WIFE

COUNTRY|
ACE. READ IT TO ME,|
TILE -MY EYES
ARE TIRED

NG ROOM

" IVE BEEN VERY BUSY WALLPAPERING
1 HOPE YOU LIKE
WHAT IM USING. IT'S VERY
POPULAR,AND IVE
ENCLgSED A

SHES USING |
TEN-DOLLAR
BILLS //

“.. IVE ALSO ENCLOSED 1

o= MONEY You WoR FROM

B | ME PLAYING GIN
RUMMY *

Cope 19T Ring Fertors Symdlcste o, Vierld righus seoreved.

You
NEED THAT SUIT-I TOLD
YOU TO PUT ON YOU
EVENING CLOTHES AS WE

DON'T
R

—

ITPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

— T T,

SEE HOW FINE YOU CAN
WALK A FENCE -~ %

I WISH BETTY-LOU COULD ) -~

=D

—
“1 ! ‘-4\.'«:////

U
YN

WHO'S
JEALOUS 2

ETHEL! cDZ I '~
SAID BETTY WAS
PRETTY--

MY LAND !
THAT’S TH’ FIRST

T'VE HEARD WHERE
THERE WAS A

WHY, SHE CAME TO
TH PARTY UNCLE

GEEBY AN AUNT
LULU GIMME
WHILE T WAS
VISITIN' ‘EM -

WONDE!

ISN'T SHE
RFUL®
)

By Walt Keuy

(

GRIN GOT STUCK
\ON YO'MUSH.

{ D)

Napoléon and Uncle E!by

cAKES/ 1

(

You HOLD THE TICKETS, WILLIE, ANP
THIS LIST ! A FREE HAM WOULP SURE HELP MY FOOP

I'LL CHECK OUR NUMBERS FROM
pupSET

5 /)
Al

m P You
TONGUE WAS % AN’
1 KN D IT WA

ANOTHER ING,AQI“Z‘

DOWN YO' THROAT 1 NOTICES
B

AT TWETLAHIGH.

By Cliffc d McBrid4

DoN'T DROP M

.
e ——
QuiIck, WILLIE, = GOLLY, UNCLE ELBY, I'M
‘THE TICKET AFRAIP NAPOLEON? |
THAT/S OUR FATEN THE HAM .
NUMBER ! ALREADY !

/._

T SAYS HERE A GIRL HAS
OFFERED TO MARIY ANY
MAN WHO WILL Py MER

ISN'T THAT SELF

SACRIFICING P

ISN'T THAT NOBLE, RATHER ?




