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A GOOD PAPA

At times the worst contains the best
When meeting an important test.
—Old Mother Nature.

A bad name, sticks. It :sticks just
the way a burr sticks. Shadow the
Weasel has a bad name. Yes, sir,
he has a bad name and It sticks.
You hear it wherever he appears.
He is called a heartless killer of
furred and feathered folk his own
size and smaller, and even of some
who are bigger. He is supposed to
be wholly heartless, but this isn't
2. There can be no love in one
who is wholly heartless and Shad-
ow i not without love. He has af-
fection for Mrs. Shadow and he is
a good papa. This is more than can
be said for some other papas who
haven't bad names at all.

Under a pile of stones at the
wdge of the Green Forest, Shadow
and Mrs. Shadow had a snug home,
It was docwn in the ground and it
represented a lot of work, hard
work. Digging always is hard work.
Shadow and Mrs. Shadow didn't do
that hard work themselves. They
have not what you might call dig-
ging claws. Digzing requires rather

stout claws and it dulls sharp
claws. Shadow needs sharp claws
rather than stout ones. What is
more, he doesn't believe In doing
unnecessary work and he seldom
has found It necessary to dig a
home.

“Let some one else do the dig-
ging,’ says Shadow, and does just
Yhis. He {s an opportunist, one
guick to see opportunity when it
offers and to make the best of it.

‘This was a former Chipmunk
home, a very good one. Tt was Mrs.
Shadow who discovered it quite by
chance She entered it and looked
it all over. She liked it. Whether
or not the one who had been liv-
ing there was at home no one
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A LUCKY HAND

The declarer had more than his
fair share of luck in the following

hand:

but Mrs. Shadow knows, and she h ~
never has said. Anyway she told iz‘::heee:i’deer'\'ulnerlb‘ﬂ
Shadow that from now on that
was to be their home. That was all AAQ73
right with adow. He left the 9J1042
making of some small changes to ¢ —
her and went hunting for Mouse| yo .o mro Shadow who dis- ‘hAKQS8d -
fur and some feathers to make| o o 00" quite by chance. AK94 $J1065
a soft comifprtable bed. ' .22;5 N .ll: o

Presently that snug bedroom be- ighaqow The next day he strolled :JIOG W E| e ‘:
came a snug nursery. Snuggled to- past again. Shadow was there. It S S '
gether on that soft, coxl)vaf'li\bxlt? was the same on the day following. N ®932

qu of fur and featherg were six Reddy grinned. It was"a sly grin, . @ A9653

blind, helpless but very much alive He turned his head so Shadow €Qlo2
babies. Shadow was a proud P&D2 | .o1qn't see that grin. All the *TE
when Mrs. Shadow told h”“l of l{ime he appeared not to see Shad- e nnoe
them. She was jealous Qf her ?ow, not to know that he was any- The bidding:
treasures, was Mrs. Shadow. It is| jere apout, South West North East
doubtful if she allowed .Shado\v to | “My dear’ said Reddy to Mrs. Pass Pass 14 Pass
even peep at .lhgm first. But it!peqdqy when they met in the Old 1@ Pass 264 . Pass
was enough for him lo know they|pasire, “I know where Shadow | 2NT Pass 6%  Pass
were there. He would have plenty the Weasel is living." Pass Pass
of {ime to see them' lx.uor. Mean- “Do you mean that vou know
while );e h-m?teth-uldesxh l(fil:‘lvl e":’; how to get into his home?” asked | Undeniably, North's hand became
'g msb'e “I”e " XS'L amm r?x Mrs. Reddy. very strong when South responded
the babies should not go qTy. “No-0," admitted Reddy. “Ilto the club opening with one

When he wasn't hunting he took
sun baths on that pile of stones
where he could watch the well hid-
den doorway, yet was far enough
from it not to lead any one to
think there might be one near. It
was quite a while before any one
did. If any one saw him on that
pile of stones they thought noth-
ing of it for every one knows that
Shadow loves a pile of stones to
play around on. Always there are
plenty of holes between the stones|
into which to dodge for safety if
reed be. Now that there were ba-
bies down under that pile, Shadow
spent more time than ever on those
stones keeping watch.

It was Reddy Fox that first no-
ticed this. Happening along that
way he saw Shadow stretched out
on the pile of stones taking a sun
bath. It wag useless to try to
catch him there and Reddy knew
ft. So he went on about his busi-
ness, pretending that he didn't see

don't know where the doorway j
but I think,we can find it. But

know that the home is under a pile
'of stones. And T suspect something.” (showed a powerful
asked
Mrs. Reddy, pricking up her ears.

“Guess,” replied Reddy and grin-

“What do you suspect?”

S, | heart, but the leap from two no-
I/ trump all the way to six hearts
was nevertheless a stretch. North
holding when
he (properly) bid two spades over
one heart; consequently, a leap to
five hearts on the next round

ned. Mrs. Reddy guessed. Have|would have done full justice to
you guessed what Reddy Fox sus-|the situation, For all North could
pected? know, South might have been
——— queen-high in hearts, with diam-
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LONDON, (CP) — Former crew ond “compensation.

members of the famed Cutty Sark,

one of the last clipper
being sought by
exhibition to include
sailing craft.

ships, ar

CHESHAM, England, (CP) —

Christmas present of a week's rent
is being considered for tenants of
this Buckinghamshire village coun-

cil's houses—_but only for residen
with good payment records.

organizers of an
relics of the

West, who had what he hoped
was a trump trick, naturally open-
ed the diamond ace. Dummy ruff-
ed and led the heart jack. Declarer
captured East's king and, hoping
for a 2-2 trump break, continued
the suit. West put up the queen
A ;and led another diamond, East
having signalled thigh at the first
trick. s

South had no chofce but to ruff
ts this second diamond lead in dum-

my, and now it became necessary
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SINCE | SWITCHED TO
WILDROOT CREAM-OL.

WILDROOT
CREAM OIL
HAIR TONIC
QROOMS HAIR
RELICVES DRYNESS
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IT'S AGHOST

VOICE I7-COMIN'

FUM WHAR LI
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By Ham Fisher
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HA HA...THEY'RE MY

PETS, A KANGAROO, A
DUCKBILL PLATYPUS,
KOALA BEARS,AND A

LET'S START DOWN TOWARD
THE PASS....ARCHIE VEEP
WILL BE THERE SOON.

ARE YA SURE
THEM ANIMALSa
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By Al Capp

Y | AH DON'T BELIEVE
IN GHOSTS —SO
AH'LL RUN HOME.

AH DONE YELLED MAHGELF
HOARSE f7—1T'6 NO USE

TRYIN'TO GIT SOMEONE
ELSK TO TELL DAISY MAE

LI'“ABNER 1S ALIVE S *

ABNER HIMSELF TO
TELL HER —

W CAN
!tIﬂPLEJS'aMA PEAK /N BOTTOMLESS|
FL.OOGLE S7. 1,000 MILES AWAY"|

AH'LL HAFTA GIT LI'L.

MAMMY DO IT P~ SHE"S
AND LIZ. ABNER IS ON -

By Alex Raymond

CLOSE. HOPE
DIDN'T DAMAGE
THE CAR.

y George McMungys
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I HAVE ONE THING TO
B A O o
BROKE EVERY DISH

H JIG6S =YOU'LL BE HAPPY
;o HEAR OF MY G000

Dotty Dripple o
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POTTY WHY WAIT IN LINE
WHEN YOU CAN WEIGH ON
THESE OTHER SCALES P

THIS ONE WEIGHS | |
S POUNDS LIGHTER/ }‘77

Tilly - The Toiler

JOIN THE OTHER
LADY GUESTS I'M LEAD@F ON A
R EBACK TRIP OVER THE
TIMBERLINE TRAIL,
TILLE P

WOULD YEU CARE TO

MY. YES!L

By Bob Gustafson
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THIS OUTDOOR COOKING SURE
BRINGS OUT THE FLAVOR OF
THINGS, EH, WILLIE ¢

AR
SNUZ
MEB OUTEN HIS CRAW,

STAN' BACK,”
PORKY -.. |
PRACTICE LP
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FARE .. T
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1 sAaID, NO,
TIPPIE CAN'T
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NO
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HOM!

PENNY \
COME ON, BREAK DOWN AND ) | [WELL OKAY, 1'LL HAVE ONE, TOO,
HAVE ONE, au*r"'\.lmt OFF m:w :
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