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THE LISTENERS

*Ms not enough to merely hear,
You need an understanding ear.
—Reddy Fox.

“Listen, my dear,” said Reddy
Fox to Mrs. Reddy, as they pre-
pared to leave the Old Pasture in
search of a breakfast.

“I'm listening,” replied ' Mrs.
Reddy. “What am I supposed to
listen to?”

“Don’t you hear that drume-
mer?” asked Reddy.

“Of course I hear that drum-
mer. There would be something
wrong with my ears if I didn't.
For a small person, that Wood-
pecker sure can make a lot of
noise,” replied Mrs. Reddy.

“He certainly can,” replied
Reddy. “But why listen to him
when there's another drummer
drumming?”

Mrs. Reddy set her sharp black
ears forward to catch eve:y lit-
tle sound. The rat-a-tat-tat of
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By Thornton W. Burgess

Dr the Woodpecker, drum-
ming on a dead limb, was loud.
She could tell from the sound that
Drummer was in a tree on the
very edge of the Green Forest.
When that rat-a-tat-tat-tat ceased,
she heard something that sounded
very much like the rumble of dis-
tant thunder. It was coming from
far In the Gereen’ Forest, and was
faint because of the distance. S8he
gave Reddy a sidelong look. He
grinned, and nodded. ‘Does that
me-- anything to you?” he asked.
“Not much,” replied Mrs. Reddy.
“Thunderer the Grouse has be-
gun his spring drumming; that's
all.”

“Thunderer the Grouse would
make a very nice breakfast,” sug-
gested Reddy slyly.

It was Mrs. Reddy's turn to
grin. “You get it for me, and I'll
eat it,” saild she. “Trying to catch
that fellow is & waste of time.”

“It is most of the time,” agreed
Redddy. “But there may be a chance
this morning.”

#What makes you think so?”
asked Mrs. Reddy.

“My dear, listen again. Unless
something is wrong with my ears,
there are two drummers over there
in the Green Forest,” said Reddy.

Mrs. Reddy listened again. Side
by side, on their doorstep, stood

the two Foxes listening as they

tions early.
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“Thunderer the Grouse would
make a very nice breakfast,” sug-
gested Reddy slyly.

looked over toward the Green
Forest. Faint in the distance sound-
ed the long roll of Thunderer the
Grouse. Almost immediately, they
heard atill more faintly a long
roll like distant thunder. It seem-
ed to be an answer.

Reddy looked at Mrs. Reddy.
“I think,” said he, “we should go
over, to the Green Forest. We
might get that Grouse breakfast
we both want.”

“What makes you think s0?”
asked Mrs. Reddy.

“Of course you know why Thunder-
er {s drumming over there,” said
Reddy.

Mrs, Reddy nodded. “Of course
sald she. ‘He is drumming to Mrs.
Grouse. I suppose it's has way of
making love.” .

“That's it,” agreed Reddy, “ and
if I know anything about 1it,
he's strutting on an old log, or on
a rock, or some other place where
he can show off. Have you ever
seen him do that my dear?”

“Of course I have,” replied Mrs
Reddy. “I never have seen any-
thing more silly.”

“Mrs. Grouse doesn't think it is
silly,” replied Reddy. “The more
he struts, the more she admires
him. She probably is watching
him now. You heard that other
Grouse drumming. I have an idea
that those two Grouse will fight,
and that we ought to be over
there.”

Mrs. Reddy looked a little puzzled.
“What for?” she acked. “What is
the good of going way over there,
just to see a fight?”

“Folks fighting can’t think of
anything else. You know that as
well as I do, " replied Reddy.

Mrs. Reddy suddenly chuckled.
“Come on!” said she. “Two Grouse
fighting, could mean a breakfast
for two. Is that what you mean?”

“That's it, my dear. “Come on!”
replied Reddy, and started to trot
along an old Cow path, Mrs,
Reddy followed.
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BACKACHE
May beWarning

Backache is often caused by lazy kidney
action. When kidneys get out of order,
excess acids and wastes remain in the
system. Then backache, disturbed rest
or that tired-out and heavy-headed feeling
may soon follow. That's the time to take
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, Dodd’s stimulate

the kidneys to'normal action. Then you
feel better—sleep better—work better.
Get Dodd’s Kidney Pills now. 51
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson
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A QUESTIONABLE SLAM
RECORD

Most leading experts vigorously
deny jhe charge that slam-bidding
is théir least-expert “department,”
but the records of tournaments speak
for themselves. Here, for example,
is a hand that occurred in a pair
tournament limited to life Masters
and Senior Masters of the American
Oontract Bridge League, .Only two
pairs in the field of 30 reached the
virxnuy ironclad contract of six
elubs.

North deater. '
Both sides vulnerable.
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At most eVery table the bidding
started off with one diamond by
North, one heart by Fast, and pass
by South. After that North-South
had to extend ‘themselves to reach
even five clubs, and as a matter
of fact. Several pairs sold out to
opposing four-heart contracts.

Even when East trap-passed to
one diamond, North-South thought
well enough of his holding to bid
two clubs, and when the response
was actually one notrump, it be-
came a virtual impossibility for the
partnership to reach a slam,
Humorously enough, the only
North-South pairs which did get
up to the slam level were pushed
there by ‘the opponents.

The play at six clubs, by either
Norph or South, offered no great
difficulty. With South the declarer,
West's normal lead was a .heart
or a trump — scarcely a spade.
Dummy ruffed the heart lead with
an honor, and South led a spade
to the ace. Another heart ruff wity
an honor followed; then the spade
oueen was used for entry and
South's last heart was ruffed with
dummy's third trump honor. Now
South could simply overtake the
club eight, draw trumps, and dis-
card a diamond on dummy's spade

king.

An original trump lead by West
was just as easy to handle. South
could win in his own hand, ruff
a heart, use his A-Q of spades for
two entrles and ruff two more
hearts, then trump dummy's spade
ten for another entry and draw
trumps, getting back to the board
with a diamond to discard on the
spade king.

Value of cheques cashed in Cana-
dian bank clearing centres in 19562
was 125 billion dollars, triple the

1938 total.

Li'l Abner

By Al Capp

WE HEERD LIL
ABNER WHOMPED B

OH, TH-THANK
YO'Ir AH'LL

THE LAST TIME
I COULDN'T

NO, THANKS - AFTER
SAT IN YOUR CAR,

1

DADDY 18 ALL YOUR
COFPEE DRANK--
I MEAN DRUNK--?

ETIRE WHICH 1S RIGHT,
1 |omANi, o
'

DRUNK 7 />~

C

87 THAR' | B77-WHUT'S THET
AHD-DION'T €5 STRANGE,DARK

WANT YO'TO J CLOUD A-HOVERIN®
SEEIT? OVER IT?-WHY DON'T
A YO'WHOOSH IT
N AWAY P -
., L%
Y

WE TRIED~BUT IT WON'T J}
Wi I M

Ay
W ,,.{

By Ruford
IN YOUR FATHER'S 7 YOU SHOULD ASK )
ASE, NE(THER 1S 18 ALL YOUR COFFEE
|, CORRECT, TAFFY -~ ~—— DUNKED UP ?*
- & o
2 A\

King Of The Royal Mounted

S
WORKING, GRANI
ICAPTAIN STONE'S
ON HIS WAY CVER
HERE NOW.

Joe Palaoka

I KNEW THE
OLD FOOL WOULD
FALL FOR OUR
TRICK, WE'LL
HAVE TO GET
THE DORIAN
GIRL OFF THE

MISS DORIAN, GO
TO YOUR ROOM
IMMEDIATELY AND
WAIT THERE UNTIL
I CALL YOU.

SCENE..

WELL, REALLY, MRS,
I HAD HOPED

NECREEDY
TO GO FOR A

SWIM. ISN'T THIS A TRIFLE.
ABRUPT#

q

MEFARLANE NOT
ONLY HAS WON
" THE BRITISH
TTERSAL'S, EMPIRE CHAM:
THE FAMOUS PIONSHIP, BUT
SPORTING HE'LL BE THE
CENTER NEXT WORLD'S
IN SYDNEY, CHAMPION,
15 BUZZING.
THERE'S NO
PLACE IN
THE WORLD
MORE SPORI
CONSCIOUS
THAN
AUSTRALIA,

ANG IT ALL! WHY DO L LEAVE MY INCOME TAX “TIL THE LAS
INUTE 2 WiSH I PIPN'T HAVE TO FOOL WITH ALL THIS STUFF .

Pogo

2 4
YESTERDDY.

ovov By Peir. Hase Crverars

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

‘LONG A5 You ASK, TLL TELL Yol THE

POEM THAT EVER'BODY THUNK WAS

%0 AT LIGTENING TO POBM

MAMSELLE HAS UNERRING
EAR AN BYE.

o/ AND THE 5TAR 15 A WORD

1T GO 'LONG AN'GO LONG r

AN’ THEN SAY: -

*.-THRU COLD, THRU COLD
AND THE BITTER ALONE,

THERE, HIGH IN THE WIND
RIDES A STAR, MY OWN,

-+:OF WHITE... OF WHITE...
AND THE 9TAR IN THE
WIND 16 A WORD.”..

MR, BUDGE ISN'T SPEAKIN'
TO YOU, EITHER -- JUST
Uz YOU WORK FOR US%Y
I THINK THAT’S

WELL, MEBBE HE DIDN'T
SEE ME -

! LAY, MIS
ELDORA -- WHAT HAVE
YOU DONE TO YOUR.

HAIR?!?
DO YOU LIKE
IT2 I'M TOLD IT'S
VERY BECOMING-/

-1 CAME TO TELL YOU I'M t% DON'T SAY 74
A LITTLE 1 AN’ LI'L

OQGAN'Z‘NGTHE \—J) 3;9 ELL CAN

BA

JOIN,TOO! ¢

&
BEFORE GHE STARTS
ORDERIN'_ ME -

~ Al
)

PENNY !

T WOLLD
D IDEA TO
GARAGE/

28
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8y Harry Haenigsen

1T SAYS HERE WOMEN L
LOVE TO BE DOMINEERED,

WOMEN ADMIRE THE N
WHO TAKES COMMAN
AND RULES THE ROOSTY,

1 AGREE EXACTLY, AGNES/
1 WANT A MAN
CAN TAKE COMMAN

wANY LITTLE OLD
COMMAND 1
GIVE HIM.,
|




