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TOO BUSY TO TALK

Keeping busy is the way
To quickest pass the dullest day.
—Striped Chipmunk

Striped Chipmunk hasn't a lazy
bone in his small body. There isn't
a Jazy hair in his pretty striped
coat, When there is work to be
ione he does it. Long, long ago he
learned that keeping busy is the
vest way of getting things done and
being happy all day long. This
doesn’t mean that he works all the
time. No one should work all ths
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time,» There is a time to work and

a time to play, and a time to rest

in every day.

Striped Chipmunk had lived well
and had taken it very easy all
through the summer, Now, summer
was over, or almost over, It was
time to look ahead to the coming
of winter, and Stripea Chipmunk
was doing Jjust this. Peter Rabbit!
met him at the end of the-Old
Stone Wall beside the Old Orchard.
“Hi!” cried Peter,

#H1!” cried Striped Chipmunk,
jumping from one stone to another
on the top of the Old Wall, but not
stooping.

“Wait a minute!” cried Peter.

Striped Chipmunk did stop for
a moment. “What for?” he asked.

“Why, just to talk a little,” said
Peter lamely.

Too busy,” reported Striped
Chipmunk, “Too busy to waste time
talking.” *

“Pooh!” saild Peter. “Talking a
little isn’t wasting time.”

“Perhaps it isn't for you, but it
is for me,” replied Striped Chip-
munk. And away he raced as 1if
he were in a great hurry.

Peter watched him until he dis-
appeared. “I never have seen such a
fellow,” said he, talking to himself.
“What in the world is there to
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keep him so busy now? By and by,
when the nuts begin to fall from
the trees, he naturally will be busy.
All the Squurrel folk will be busy.
Just watching them then some-
times makes me feel tired all over.
| But there are no nuts yet, so what
can he be so busy about?”

If Peter had folloved Striped
Chipmunk he probably would have
been even more puzzled. He would
have thought that Striped Chip-
munk didn’t know his own mind,
but was just running about afm-
lessly, .He wouldn't have noticed
that those bright little eyes were
looking on all sides, this way and

ready the seeds were on certain
plants. He probably wouldn’t have
noticed that Striped Chipmunk was
visiting all the hazelnut bushes
and all the nearby nut trees, Striped
Chipmunk was finding out for him-
self just what plants had the most
of his favorite seeds, what trees
and hazelnut bushes would have
the most nuts on them.
Striped Chipmunk was
ahead and making plans. He was
finding out for himself where the
most food would easiest be gathered
when the time came. He knew that
Happy Jack the Gray Squirrel,
Chatterer the Red Squirrel and
Rusty the Fox Squirrel would all
be looking for those same nuts
when the time came. Because they
were s0 much bigger than himselt,
they would be able to cheat him ot
his share of nuts unless he was
there first, and knew just which
tree or bush had the most and
easiest to gather. So now he was
|a very busy small person, running
“here and running there, and tuck-
ing away in his memory the places
he would visit first when the time
came. While he was doing this
he was also tucking away in the
pockets in his cheeks such seeds
'as he found. Some of these he

would take home to eat, others he
would take home to store away for

ldays to come when no more seeds '

| were to be found.

he tried to avold him, tried to keep
out’ of Peter's sight. “Peter is lazy.
I like Peter, but he is lazy, and I
just can’t afford to be lazy. No,
sir, I can't afford it. It may be nice
to be lazy and do nothing, but I'm
isure I wouldn't enjoy it. There is
nothing like keeping busy to make
time fly,” saild Striped Chipmunk
to himself. Happily Mrs. Striped
Chipmunk agreed with him,

As for Peter, he just couldn't
see why anyone should do any
more than he just had to. There is
no thrift in Peter Rabbit. Work
and thrift are two things Peter
knows very little about.
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A well-calculated sacrifice bid by
South in the following deal had an
unevnantegd vaward,
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The only thing that could have
defeated an East-West contract of
even five spades was the double-
dummy opening of a low diamond
by North; hence, South's five-
diamond takeout of North's double N
would have been sound even if he
had gone down a trick. Actually
however, he tulfilled his own ‘doubl-
ed contract,
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West opened the club queen:;
East overtook and cashed the club
ace, then laid down the spade king.
South ruffed and ran off six more
trump tricks, reaching this posit-
lon;

1 Foes:
|22

Z
®
bl

W E

| X2 T4
17}
Poecd
|l

»—
Q63
1410

‘__

<

YOU'LL. PARDON
BUT MAY T SAY HOW I
ENJOY YOUR
WHAT A MELODIOUS NoCE!

ME =

ING ?

WHAT CULTURE !/ M6
© DIVNE -

A fotry & = 4

<son

West had to blank his spade jack

in order to keep adequate heart
protection, and South read the
situation perfectly. He led a low
heart to the jack and played the
spade queen through East, with the
intention of discarding a heart if
East did not cover. Actually, East
chose to cover, and South, after
ruffing, had the promoted spade

ten in dummy for the vital trick.
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JEST LONG 'NUFF FO' ONE
KISS /" —BIN THIRTY YARS
SINCE AH MINGLED
WIF LADIES —

SO AH CAIN'T STOP LONG — -SO AH NEVA
SEEN ONE O’
THEM NEW-
FASHIONED
VEILS BEFORE.
TAKE IT

By Alex Raymond
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HOSPITAL,

YES, MR, PALOOKA..
SHE'S IN THE
DELIVERY ROOM...
YOU MAY WAIT IN
THE RECEPTION
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KNOBBY... JERRY...GLAD |
VOURE HERE... DON'T BE NERVOUS
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WON'T BE LONG |
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AT Nou'e LAWY \—j GACRIFICINY
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MANGLER'S CAR WENT OVER TH

CLIFF INTO THE WATER, MR. K!RBY,

AND THERE'S NO SIEN OF HI5

BOOY...I'MN AFRAID TI'LL KAVE
LL

DOWNS TREAM FOR

[AAYBE WHAT'S LEFT OF

HE | THINK BEST,
€ / SERGEANT. ..

BEEN SWEPT

MILES IN THIS
CURRENT...

THAT CRASH!

THE CAR., MAYBE

WILL WASH ASHORE BELOW..,
AT ANY RATE, YOU CAN WR
THE MANGLER OFF,,,IT'S

INCREDIBLE THAT ANYBODY
COULD HAVE LIVED THROUGH

Wk DIDN'T SEE ANYONE
SOMETHING HARRENED
70 THE AUTOMATIC TRANSM/ISSION. Yorur 7|
LEFT THE ENGINE RUNNING, POP.Z,

HIM ] HE WAS AN INCREDIBLE
MAN,., THE VERY
TE FERSONIFICATION
EVIL, AND
AINGLY AS
INDESTRUCTIBLE A3
~, EVIL ITSELF...
YHERE'LL BE

INTO
NE]

+es AND FEWER TO MOLIRN...WELL, PERHAPS

SOMEWHERE, THE MANSLER WILL '
FIND THE MERCY HE NEVER
HAD FOR OTHERS...BUT
THE SCARS HE LEFT ON
HIS VICTIM'S LIVES

Come oN, Now! IVe wasTED
FIFTEEN MINUTES URGING YOU
l 1O TAKE THIS COPD LIVER OIL. /
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