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LITTLE BUT FEARLESS

If you judge alone by size,
You may get a great surprise.
—Old Mother Nature.
It is true that it is often a mis-
take to judge other people wholly
by their size. Often it isn't the
big but the small who are most
to be feared. Just take the case of
Shadow the Weasel. Shadow is a
very small person. He is the small-
est of his family. The biggest
member of the family is Glutton
the Wolverine. In between in size
are Little Joe Otter, Pekan the
Fisher, Sprite the Marten, Jimmv
Skunk, and Billy Mink. Of all
these none carries as much fear to
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others as does little Shadow the
Weasel. It is all because of his
fierce appetite, lack of fear, quick-
ness and love of hunting.

Shadow is a meat eater. He lives
on meat altogether. Of course, that
means he must be a hunter; he
must kill in order to get the
meat he needs. And his need Is
very great, He eats as much as a
third of his own weight every
day, and sometimes as much as
half of his weight.

Some folks think that Shadow
is all bad, That is a mistake. No-
body is all bad. Shadow has made
a bad name for himself, because
at times he has made mistakes. He
has managed to get into a henyard
or henhouse, and kill a great many
more chickens than he can pos-
sibly have use for at one time.
Perhaps he was over-excited. Per-
haps he was making the most of
opportunity, or thought he was. He
does store away some food when
he has more than he can eat at
one time. But one mistake like
this will give anyone a bad name
he never can get over. So Shadow
the Weasel has a bad name.

Shadow had been hunting in the
Green Forest. The word had been
passed about some way or other,
and there was a great stillness in
his neighborhood. Four young Gray
Squirrels had seen him for the
first time. They had seen him go
into the home of a mouse with
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There was a hungry
Reddy's yellow eyes.

whom they had become very well
acquainted. When he came out a-
gain and went off about his busi-
ness th:gv watched for their little
white-footed neighbor to come out.
He didn't come out. They never
saw him again. Shadow had dis-
appeared in a hollow log. He had
gone right through that hollow
log, angd out the other end withcut
being seen. And because he wasn't
seen, it was .a long time before
the smaller people in the neighbor-
hood dared to move again,

As for Shadow, he went on his
way still hunting. But all the time
his bright eyes were watching for
any enemy who might unexpected-
ly appear. So it was that he saw
Reddy Fox before Reddy saw him.
Compared in size with Shadow,
Reddy was a giant. Do you think
that Shadow was frightened? Not
in the least. He knew that Reddy
would cladly catch him if he
could. Most folks in his place would
have tried to steal away and hide.
Shadow did nothing of the kind.
He sat up Squirrel-fashion, and
waited.

It was when he sat up that Red-
dy caught sight of him. Reddy
stopped short. The two just stared
at each other. There was a hungry
look in Reddy’s yellow eyes. There
are other kinds of food that Red-
dy likes better than Weasel, but
Lere was a Weasel within jumping
distance. In Shadow’s small sharp
black eves, there was no fear what-
ever, There was simply impudence.

“I've got vou this time snarled

| Reddv, as he prepared to spring.

“Who says s2? Guess again”
spat Shadow, almost in Reddy’s
face,

Reddy sprang. His black paws
came down on the very spot where
Shadow had been, but now wasn't.

“Have another guess,” hissed
Shadow. There he was sitting up
again., hardly a jump away.

Reddy did try again. For a few
minutes there was a lively time
there in the Green Forest. There
is nothing slow about Reddy Fox.
But auick as he was, the small
Weasel was nuicker. Anyone else
among the little forest neople in
Shadew's place would have been
filled with fricht. There wasn't so
much as a flicker of fear {n those
beadv blaok eves watchinz Reddy
so closely. Shadow could have dart-
ed Into a safe hiding place at anv
time. The truth s, he enioved
teasin® Reddy Fox and making

fun of him.
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" Gontract Bridge

By Jasephine Culbertson

WHOSE SlDﬁ ARE YOU ON?

A gallery of experts split into
two camps in the matter of fixing
the blame between East and. West'
in this case. * )

East dealer. !
East-West vulnerable.
Rubber bridge.
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West laid down the ace of spades,
then continued the suit. Declarer
ruffed and led his club nine. West
felt that South couldn’t well have
two singletons (which was a very
questionable conclusion, consider-
ing the bidding!) and so West
ducked. The club king was put up,
and now South wag in an excellent
position. He led a heart jack from
the board. East ,covered; South
won and returned a diamond. West
again ducking—not that it mat-
tered—dummy’s queen won, and
South now finessed against the
nine of hearts. A low diamond lead
then drove out West's ace, and
South was in full control of the
situation.

Even if West had properlv put up
the olub ace and beaten the con-
tract one trick, he would have iit-
tle cause for rejoicing, bhecause he
cculd easily have made five spades,
and indeed could almost as easily
have made a slam if North opened
his partner’s first-bid heart suit.

It is hard to put one's finger on
this or that bid made by West or
East and say that that was respon-
sible for the outcome, but this writ-
er is inclined to blame East because
of his double of five hearts. West
had felt obliged to double five dia-
monds because his own four-spade
call had been ambiguous—Past
could not possibly know thdt West
had so much defensive strength—
but the Q-9-6-2'of hearts under
South, were not nearly as valuable
ag East apparently thought them to
be. If he had passed, West un-
doubtedly would have ventured
alone to five spades; and really it
did not require too much imagin-
ation or optimism on Esst's part
to make that bid, himself.

Caryatides are the draped fe-
male figures which took the place

of pillars in architecture.
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S0 WOT'CHA WORRIED
ABOUTZ WE WUINT ET
B8Y THEM AYBOOS, LIFE'S
SURE WONDAFUL T'DAY.”

WHEN T THINK OF ALL
TW' DOUGH THATYY
SWINDLED ME OUTA... .
" ITBURNS ME LP.”

Capﬁ

1T'6 COMIN’ FUM BOTTOMLESS
CANYON—WHAR LI’ ABNER
DIED.— IS IT A G-GHOST
VOICE ? —

[CAR N0, 53 HAS HIT THE BALES |
AT BLACK CAT BEND! AN
OIL SLICK IS BEING

SANDED THERE, THE
YELLOW FLAG I§
outT THA

Bringing Up Father

By George. McMunu,
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Cope 191 Kune Postures Syulicom, loc., Wodd rights

Dotty Dripple

GO LPSTAIRS AND ASK HIM
TO BEQUIET! TELL HIM T +

EAR MYSELF SING
WITH. ALL THAT
© HAMMBRING/

HELLO-NEISHBOR -
T WANT TO.ASK
A FAVOR OF YOU =+

HELP! voTrY!
ABEE STUNG
1751 ME!
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T WAS SMELLING
AROSE WHEN
IT HAPPENED/
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TOO BAD--BUT YOULL FIND
BEES ARE PRETTY MUCH
LIKE PEOPLE, DEAR"*
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By Walt Kelly
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Tippy and “Cap” Stubs o
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. AN’ NOW, JEFF OWES US

EIGHT THOUSAND DOLLARS

AN’ TWENTY-SEVEN
CENTS--SOON'S HE
INHERITS HIS
FORTUNE--1

<1 THOUGHT YOU MIGHT LIKE
TO RUN OVER TO WELLSVILLE
WITH ME--A LITTLE LEGAL
BUSGINESS --FOR THE RIDE

DID YOU STOPAT THE RENTAL
LIBRARY WHEN YOU WERE
DOWN TOWN, FATHER 7

-1 UNDERSTAND THEY'RE
HAVING A STREET
CARNIVAL - PERHAPS
CAP WOULD LIKE TO.

1 COULDN'TGET “SCARLET
AMBER” THE NOVEL YOU
“WANTED,

BUT I BROUGHT YOU TWO
OTHERS, THEY'RE ON THE
HALL TABLE .




