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THE APARTMENT TREE

Most, fortunate and blessed is he
Who with all neighbors can agree.
—Old Mother Nature.
s

Over in the Green Forest was a
tall dead tree. It had been dead
a long time, so long that most of
the limbs had been bwken off
and moSt of the bark had fallen
from the trunk. There were many
holes in that tree. Some had
been there so long that no one
could remember when they were
made. Of course they were the
work of the Woodpecker folk. One

of them and perhaps more had
been made by Downy Woodpeck-
er. His cousin Hairy had made
others. These were a little big-
ger, but not much. You know
Hairy 1s a little bigger than his
cousin.

That tree had been used year
after ycar by the Woodpecker
foilk. It was the kind of a tree

they loved to cut homes in, The
wood wasn't too hard, nor yet
too soft; the tree was dead but
not decayed. So year after year
new homes had been cut in it
for the Woodpeckers prefer an old
home to a new one. Thus that
tree had become what we might
call an apartment tree,

These apartments had been used
by other folk from time to time.
Skimmer the Tree Swallow and
hig pretty mate had lived there.
You know they have very small
bills, and cannot cut out homes
in a tree for themselves. Tommy
Tit the Chickadee and Mrs. Tom-
my had lived there. They liked
best the houses that Downy had
made, because these had the
smallest doorways. Halfway up
the tree was a big hole. Mrs,
Yellowwing the Flicker, with the
help of Yellowwing, had cut that

undecided which way to go.
one, and 1n it had raised a big
| family. The next year Spooky the

| Screech Owl had taken possess-
jon of it. One year some apart-
| ments had been empty of fea-

thered tenants, That year Chat-
terer the Red Squirrel had used
| two apartments as stroerooms for
his winter supply of acorns and
nuts.

Peter Rabbit knew all aoout.
that apartment tree, or thought he
did. H= often passed it when he

Pcter paused at the foot of 3(,‘
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Contract Bridge

\* By Josephine Clubertson
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A MATTER OF CARD-PLACIZG |

The shutout bid made by West in
the following deal would have
been all an expert declarer need-
ed for correct card-placing,

West. dealer. 4
Neither side vulnerabley

OAKYT
YAJTG 4
QATS |
SK92
49 —— #Q1088
975 N 52
4KQJY [y p| 9Q1093
8432 2
»83 S 610
. ]
$H743 .
9KS8
PY) .
hAQJI10764
‘The bidding:
West North East South
ie Dble. Pass 64
Pass T Pase Pasg
| _Pass
West  said later that he had

almost sacrificed
| seven diamonds, but he had
' felt there might be a chance to
!bca‘t the seven-club contract, and
!so he was not resigned to taking
l'a huge set.

| When it came to choosing the
opening lead, West decided that
a club lead was hopeless and so
|(not too wisely) elected to open
| his singleton spade. South had a

‘| diamond ace,

with a bid of |

was visiting in the Green Forest.|pretty good idea that it was a

He a!most always looked up at
|1t to see it any one was looking
out. This winter he had seen no
one looking out of any of those,
doorways. One morning when he
had overstayed in the Green For-
est and dldn't dare go home
across the Green Meadows to the
dear Old Buiar-jatch in broad |
daylight, he had seen Killy the!
Sparrow Hawk si'ling on the
very top of that apartment tree.!
1t hadn't occurred to him that
Killy might be living there. He‘
had decided that the old tree|
was no longer used by anybody
except to perch on occasionally.

singleton, but he didn't know.

One moonlight night Peter had
watched Timmy the Flying
Squirrel and & lot of his relatives
and neighbors having a wonder-
ful time, gliding this way and
that way from -the top of thc
tallest trees on one side of a big,
opening among them( to tree on
the other side. They were frolick-
ing and having a wonderful time
and it was fun to watch them.
Once Hooty the Owl came that
way, and all the merry little folk
disappeared. When he was out

of sight all were back again. But

what to do about it. He han oft
six of his seven trumps, discard-
ing two dlamonds and a heart
trom dummy, but then he could
see no hope other than the heart
finesse. East joyfully smothered
the heart jack with the queen,
and that was that.

It is only fair to admlt that
South did not have an easy pro=
blem, but in the knowledge that
West had a great many diamonds
along with the two clubs he had
shown, South should have figure
ed that the major suits were
divided just about as they were,
That being so, success could be
gained as follows:

South draws trumps, cashes the
and then rus the

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

rest of his trumps, keeping the
blank spade king and the A-J-6
of hearts in dummy. East is

squeezed. If he blanks his spade
queen, South leads to the king,
returns to -the heart king and
cashes the spade seven; if East
keeps less than three hearts, South
runs the heart suit.

all good things must come to an
end just as must all bad things
Enough is enough. So that play-

time ended as unexpectedly am
it had began. One moment the
air was full of merry little

Squirrels gliding in all directions:
the next moment not a Squirrel
was to be seen anywhere.

Peter waited and waited, but
his waiting was in vain. You see,
for the time being, Timmy and his
friends had had enough of playe
ing. Finally Peter gave up, decide
ing fhat those Squirrels were not
coming back. He went on his
way in the moonlight to look for
his cousin, Jumper the Hare. He
wondered where all those Squir-
rels lived and if they had ail gone
home, but he hadn’t the Jeast
idea where to look for them.

By and by he came to the apart-
ment tree. It stood out by itself
in the moonlight. Peter paused at
the foot of it undecided which way
to go. “Perhaps cousin. Jumper
will hear me it I thud,” thought
Peter, and did that. Almost at
once a little gray face appeared
in almost every one of the doore
ways in the old apartment tree.
Pcter didn't see them. Presently
he went on his way, still wonder-
ing where Timmy and his friends
ived.

THC AGVOIIUGES O
g worrc

WHAT GIVES HERE

ATUMBLE /

M SHAVED, WEARING A

CLEAN SHIRT, SHARP )
PANTS AND JACKET

YEF NOBODY GIIVES ME

WILDROOT CREAM-OIL CHARLIE-*

Y4

MYRILE \LLBET HES |
I SOMEBODY SUPER < o=
ng' TRISOVER WS
NOTKE US,THe

CREAM OIL
HAIR TONIC
aR0OMS HAIR
RELIEVS DRYNESS

BEMOVES LOOSE
DANDRUFF

ﬁapoleon and Uncle Elby

HOW TO BE A SOCIAL SUCCESS

M HAVING A PARTY
NEXT FRIDAY. WILL
. YOU €O

b on sucovoL
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By Clifford McBride

T THINK HE'S GIVING US A,

LOOK AT YOUR SKUNK WILLIE ¢ , OH,GOLLY, PETUNIA'S NOT DANCING,

i UNCLE ELBY! THAT MEANS HE'S
MAD ABOUT SOMETHING' I'? BETTER]
INVESTIGATE - - -GN//ICK

SKUNK
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G'WAN HOME, SO4PY, QUICK! | PON'T THINK W' &
, PETUNIA,
LIKES YOU--*
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BBS"Y CONFIDENTIAL

L THIS FUSS \ DPEAKIN'

S, M2. TAM-\ T\ AN EMIGARRY | |EXPECT OF THE Y6
FloM EE A‘ol|51:

‘BouT POLITI
{| MANANNY € 15 IT WHAT

] BRINGS YOuU BACK B MAIN
THE SWAMPZ

AreT£Y PoSTIALL SYnercATs, IV

THE PARTY BIG-WIGS
WS, \|BRIEFED ME ON WHAT THEY
B0Y... WHAT THEY THINK
HE BOY's POLICIES
OUGHT TO BE -~- SO I'M
GONNA ASK HIM IF HE

By Walt Kelly

By Al Capp

Li'L ABNER
-AND THE MOZ-HOIT-AMUS! wow
THING WAS, THAT AFTER 1 wo” §
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IT'S A SMPLE CASE OF
VOODOO/.

'7-SOMEONE'S
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WEM
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NIGHTMARE ALICE /S GONE-

THE CHILD /1S TOO YOUNG TO
UNDERSTAND —

MESSAGE ARRIVES —8UT

V'LL ASK
TS

KIRBY HATES MY GIZZARD
BUT HE SEEMED TOFEEL

S S0RRY FOR MONICAIF
ME DOESN'T KEEP *
- THAT YONG

YES, MR. KIRBY, | REMEMBER MONICA] THANK You,
HILL WELL .« SHE WAS AN ORPHAN .«
WEALTHY,\\REFINED...A QUIET,

MISS ABERNATHY
‘w WHAT YOU HAVE

0 ME CHECKS
WITH My OWN
DATA.

AH'M TARD Q' BOILIN®
THIS DOLLY I~ AH'L
ITS HAID OFF

MONICA MY SWEET
IN TWO WEEKS YOU'LL B MRS.
. LAMBERT AND 1'LL

1 HAD ORIGINALLY
GONE TO THE LOST
CITY BY A STRANGE

/> IBN BEN

WAS THAT THE
TIME THE SULTAN ] |,
ABOU
COMMANDED YOU

70 FIGHT THE
GIANT ASSASSINY

WONDE
BRING HIM TO ME,..

AT'S I SHALL COVER
RIGHT. T HIM WITH WEALTH,
BARELY
[ GAINED
THE
GREAT

By Ham Fishep

* THEN

OURING
THE WAR
WE NEEDED
HIS HELP
DESPERATELY.
INTELLIGENCE

WERE GREAT
FRIENDS. ¥

IF WE CAN BRING T'LL 0O
HIM OVER TO OUR ) EVERYTHING T
SIDE IT WILL BE CAN, SRR, T
A GREAT HELP. CAN LEAVE
HE FLANKS THE IMMEDIATELY,
ROMMEL LINE.
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DOTTY DIPPLE

By Rufon

—
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HORACE, WHY ARE
YOU WEARING THE

~

1 sAID, WHY ARE
YOU WEARING THE
EAR MUFFS ?/

OH, I LIKE THIS COMEDIAN'S
ANTICS, BUT T CAN'T STAND
HIS OLD JOKES !/

OUTSIDE TH' WINDOW,

o AN THEN -~
» .

WHILE ' WE WERE_AT JANES,
1F I'D KNOWN'E

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS By Edwina
' : WHAT
St I WOULDN'T HAVE \| [--AN' IF IT HADN'T THAT'S
- cioggrg.'s‘E PEACEFUL MOMENT )| |BEEN FOR THAT 1o HAE gegs
--AN’' I HEARD FOOTSTEPS BURGLAR |

GAY-WILLYOU
LET ME HAVE
TEN BUCKS ?
I NEED CAR-
FARE HOME -

WELL~YOU SEE ~IlL
OWE YOU FIVE = AN'
YOU'LL OWE ME
FIVE-SO WE'LL BE
EVENe —

NOW HawW IN HECK

AM | GO

NG TO

“BIFF'S AUTOMATIC BARKED.
THE PURPLE SCORP/

TWICE AND.
e
TRACH 0 C ’
. ¥ 4” our! HES GOTA
GUN, CRIED PHOEBE ),
BANG'

! BANG.

8y Harry Haenigsea
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| DISCUSSED T WITH RATHER,

MISS SLATE, HE SAID | COULD
ACE THEM ORNOT JUST AS |

WEEPERS, HE MIGHT NEVER
AGAIN,

BE IN THAT MOOD
| MIGHT NEVER HAVE
SUCH AN
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