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Let error that another makes )
Remind you of your own mlstnkes.'
—Reddy Fox

stood at attention.
That. is, 1 stood perfectly still,
looking, listening and testing the
air for such scents as it might
bring to him. His pointed black
(ears were set forward to catch
;:my1 sound, however faint, that
"might come from a brushy hollow

TUESDAY, JAN. 25th |into which he was looking. He
ysaw nothing unusual. He heard

8 P. M. |nothing. He smelled nothing but

Ilhe usual woodland smells. But
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OH,ITS YOU, KNOB...LOCK.....
GOT A SACKERILLIACKER ... TH'00G
SAYS HE'S GOTTA LAY ON A BOARD
AN' A HEAT PAD FER A COUPLA
DAYS...HOKY SMOKES ... T

BEEN TRYIN' TREACH A ...

THAT OLD FOOL HORSE DOCIOR,
GLOCKENSPIEL,SHOULD HAVE
HAD YOU SLEEP ON A BOARD!
... HOW DO YOU FEEL ym

NOW, SON ¢

DOVEY'S CALLIN'ME...ILL

HE'S IN GREAT SHAPE, BE BACK RIGHT AWAY.
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‘that hollow. He had a feeling
that something wasn't as it should
be; that something was wrong. So
{he stood stiil, watching, listening.
 waiting. (
There it was again! Some one
was down in that brush. Dry
leaves didn't ructle like that with
no wind to stir them up. Some
lone was rustling those leaves, but
'who? He couldn’t see any cne. The
brush hid whomever was there.
!His nose, which he trusts more
{han his ears, told him nothing.
The very little wind that was mov-
ing was carrying such scent as
there was, if any, away from him.
instead of to him.
| Reddy is light on his fect. Now,!

stepping lightly, oh, so lightly, he
began to circle to get on the other
side of that little hollow. ®e
moved slowly, careful not to make
a sound. not to so much as rustle
a leaf. He kept his distance from
the place from which the sounds
had seemed to come. Reddy doesn't
take unnecessary chances. He will
take chances if he must to get
what he wants, but only if he
must. Now he meant to find out
who was down in that hollow be-
fore going any nearer.

At last he was around to
other side, and at once one of
Mother West Wind's children, the
Merry Little Breezes —only  this
6ne wasn't merry now — brought
him a scent that couldn’t be mis-
taken. Even you or I would have
known it for what it was, the Fox
smell.  There was another Fox
down in that brush. There was no
doubt about that.

Reddy sat down to study the
situation. He wasn’t afraid of an-
other Fox. Certainly not! But he
still had the fzeling he had first
felt on the old wood road on the
other side of this hollcw, the feel-
ing that something was wrong.
Because of it he had left the old
wood road, where the going was
easiest. Now he still had that feel-
ing that something was wrong. He
rwould go no nearer until he had
looked things over very, very care-
fully.

For a few minutes there was no
sound from down there in the
brush. Then the sound began
again. Some one was struggling
down there in the brush. Some
onc was in trouble down there.
Yes. sir, some one was in trouble,
and that some one was a Fox. It
had to he because the Fex smell
was stronger than ever.

Slowly, carcfully, Reddy went
ferward, following that scent. Fre-
quently he saw something red
under the brush. Of course, he
knew instantly that it was, the
coat of a Fox. That Fox was down
cn the ground, not on his feet.
Something was the matter with
him. He wouldn't be where he
was if there wasn't. He wouldn't
have crawled into a place like that.
Reddy circled around where he ) [ 1] -
could see better. He still moved |
carefully. He watched his step,
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first defensive play in
today's deal cost his side three
tricks, and gave the opponents a
game instead of setting them 800
points.

75c. Other seats are available et 50c. The festival plays will be pre-
sented for adjudication at The Empire Theutre, January, 26, 1949.

The curtain rises at 8 o’clock.
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ACROSS

1. Bristle-like
process
Strike, as
with the
hand
Inland seas
(Russ.)
Cavity
Wet, slipe
pery mud
Registers
The wife !
of Adam

. Area
around
a tooth!

. Neuter »
pronoun
Managing

. Aviator

. Eskimo tool
First man
Cause to *
runover -

. Powerful,
flesh-eating
mammals
(Afr.)

. Alight red
Conjunction

. Adverbial
particle
Chalks
Nickel

East's

CROSSWORD g

. To be
silently
obstinate

9. Sick
. Bustle
2. Breezy

. Reaches
across

. Wings

. India
(poet.,

. Larva of
eye-thread-

2. American
Indians
3. Kind of
cap
. Malt
beverage
5. Raise the
shoulders in
disagree-
ment
6. Machine for
weaving
7. Entire
amount worm
8. Large-billed 28. Young fish
bird 30. Rank
11. Evening 31. Small
sun ged antelope
(Egypt.? (So. Am.)
13. Branches . Per. to
ancient

15. Antelope
Scandinavia

(So.Am.)
Ol 7

i South dealer.
BEoth sides vulnerable.
Loth 60 on score.
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NOBODY KIN DO THAT
TO ME FAL CASSITY -
AN' GIT AWAY WITH IT?

HEY ¥ LET GO OF CASSITY'S
ARM# LOOK ! HE'S GOT HIS
FOOT ON HIS' NECK - THAT'S
AN ILLEGAL HOLD -CUT 1T
ouT- YOU

OH-OH-HE'S GOT CASSTY
N A STRANGLE HOLD-IF
CASGITY ONLY, HAD A
BRICK - HE

CAN'T DO

THAT TOME

FRIEND #

50 THAT GuUY THEY CALL
THE 'BEAUTIFUL BOZO' THINKS
HE CAN THROW CASSITY ? 1
HOPE CASSITY
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Yesterday's Ansver

. Southeast
by south
(abbr.)

. (lozed
hand

. Ciarge {o2
servicca

. Goblin
Blunder

The bidding:
South West
19 Dbile.
2 Pass
Pass Pass
Pass Dble.

Cast
Dble.
24
Pass
Pass

North
1INT
Pass
S

Pass
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Pass

West opened the spade jack, and
East studied the dummy and con- |
sidered the bidding before follow-
ing suit. As he argued later, it
seemed very unlikely that West
had three spades to the J-10, be-
cause, in view of dummy’s great
club strength. West couldn't be
very powerful in that direction and
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Spawn of
fish
Capital

35.

37.
39.

(AL
142,

(Bulgaria)

Those who
inherit
Headland
Spheres
{43. Places

44. Kind of
", cheese
DOWN

1. Shouts from

- crowd

M

2%

37

17

41

43

ot
-20
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Yesterday's Cryptoguote: LET THERE BE A SYSTEM
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consequently might well have rais-
ed the spades with J-10-x, instead
of doubling three clubs. Thus,
East decided that his partner had
started with only two spades, and
in crder to maintain communica-
tions, East ducked. the opening
lead so that he could later get
in with the spade ace and, by
continuing the suit, perhaps build
u» an extra trump trick for West.

East’'s reasoning was not en-
tirely without logic, but it cer-
tainly missed fire this time! South
won the trick with the blank spade
king and led a heart. West put
up the ace. and to stop the im-
pending cross-ruff, laid down the
ace and another trump, but the
damage was irreparable. South
won in his hand, cashed the heart
king, ruffed a heart, and then
ruffed a spade. He now ruffed
another heart with dummy's last
trump, ruffed a spade with his own
last trump and led his fifth,
established heart. West had no
choice but to ruff, and though he
still had the only trump out-
standing, he had to give South
two diamond tricks by leading up
to the ace-queen.

If East had taken the first trick
and shifted to clubs, routine de-
fense would have defeated the
contract three tricks.

LI'L ABNER

every step. to make sure of not
getting into the same trouble the
other one was in, though just what
that trouble was b2 didn't yet
know.

He barked softly. He was an-
swered by a low whine, It was so
low that only keen ears like Red-
dy's could have heard it. It was a
whine of pain and fright and de-
spair. It was a whine of help-
lessness. That Fox was hurt.
There was no doubt about that.

Now Reddy was where he could
sec. The Fox was a stranger to
him, a young Fox, but well grown;
a handsome young Fox. That is,
he would have been handsome if
his coat had not been bad#y rum-
pled, the fur dirty and with bits of
dead leaves clinging to it. Fast
to one foot, the cruel, merciless
steel jaws relentlessly crushing 1t
was a trap. Reddy saw it at once.
He knew now what was wrong) It
was something very wrong, So
wrong that it could hardly have
been more wrong. Dreadful guns
were bad, but traps like this were
wqrse. Nothing worse could hap-
pen to any one than to be caught
in one of these. Reddy's eyes were
filled with pity as he looked at
the young Fox. -

The next stor

: “It Happened in
the Old Rcad.”

(*DAISY MAE BIN GONE A
MNONTN-AN THET LOUT IS
AS HA??RY AS EVER ==

Hi
IND HIM
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SON/”- THAR'S ASARTIN SWEET
SOMEONE WHO HAINT AROUND_ 4
NO MORE.. A SARTIN SOMEONE
WHO LOVED YO, WIF A PASHUN
THET KNEW NO BOUNDS ””
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~ By Alex Raymond

RIP. IF YOU MEET

MAMA AND THE TWO BOYS,

TELL ‘EM I'LL SEE ‘EM
ON THE FRONT

1
HIM TO TEA!
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DIXON, YOUR BROTHER MAY B2 WILD BUT YOU
ARE POSITIVELY STUPID!
HAS PROBABLY CHECKED ON THE BEAUMONTS,
HE WiLL DECIDE THAT STUART IS A
DANGEROUS RIVAL FOR MISS DORIAN'
AFFECTIONS ...

COME TO TEA!

BY NOW, MR, KIRBY
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBb
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By Edwina

MEBBE WE SHOULD'VE PUT TH’

MONEY FROM OUR TICKETS IN
UNCLE BEN'S SAFE--

WE'LL TAKE IT THERE
TOMORROW ==

[

d
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TICKETS ? TICKETS TO WHAT??
WHAT/RE YOU TALKIN’
‘BOU

WHY, TO TH’ PRIZE FIGHT BETWEEN
CAP AN’ SAMMY § ETHEL DIDN'T HAVE
ANY MORE TO SELL-AN’ WE WANT

TILLIE THE TOILER

1%3 The George Matthew Adams Service, Tne.
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|[\You HAVENT ANY
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COME ON, ADMIT

[T s viva oy er sy

oc THE SUBTECT

SUORLD RIS biereien,
et

INOW, DON'T” THINK YOU'RE GOING
HANGE

ONME!

8y'Harry Hoenigsen

OH

THAT'S PERFECTLY
ALL RIGHT; FATHER:

TS OKAY WITH ME Too,
DELINQUENCY!,

HELLO,OH...I'M SORRY PENNY,
| DIDN'T KNOW YoU WERE TALKING

ON THE EXTENSION®
D

MR- PRINGLE YOU WON'T HEAR )
ANYTHING ON THIS CALL:*
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