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"It was Little Joe Otter who wasn'!i Mink. His small cousin simply was

By Thornton W. Burgess

When Billy Mink arrived, Little Joe
had tried to drive him away. He
Ere your temper you have lost hadn’t succeeded.
Look ahead and count the cost. | “You're a big bully, and you cant
—Old Mother Naturecatch me 1if you try!” taunted Billy
—_— | Mink as he floated in the water
Little Too-Smart, the young Fox|looking up at his big cousin on the
who was trying to find & place for| bank.
himself in the Great World, hmi Little Joe pretended not to hear
just made the acquaintance O!'pjm, He pald no attention to him
two cousins. One was big and good- gyjly Mink climbed out on the bank
natured, the other was small and‘ﬂ Lttle way off, his small beady
auick tempered. Both were dressed| eyes red with anger, for he 1s quick
in brown. Both were very much at{o¢ temper and he resented Littie
home in the water. Of course, th®| joe's effort to drive him out of that
little Fox was not at home in the| pool.
water. In fact, until this day he * .catch me If you can, you big
had never seen water excepl a8 pyjyt Catch me if you can!” cried
it fell from the sky as rain and| gy Mink, and then he hissed. Like
made lttle puddles. Now, he wds| gthers of the Weasel family, he
on the edge of a big brook, and he | phisses when he is angry.
really didn't know what to make' For a while Little Joe Otter paid
of it. | no attention to Billy Mink, but at
On the bank, not far from him | last even his patience gave way, and

sat the biggest of the two cousins { he made a sudden dash at Billy

THE ARTFUL DODGER

Nhttle at all. In the water, just hls“nm there. Little Joe is quick, but
head above the surtace, was Lhc‘Bllly Mink is quicker, especlally
other cousin, Billy Mink. Both m't:1 on land.

famous lishermen. Both are fast{ “You didn't do it, you big bully
enough swimmers to catch fish injand you can't do it!"” hissed Billy
a chase under water. Little Joe had | Mink, and there he was poking his
caught three fish before his smail| head around a stone off to one
cousin arrived. One of these he had side.
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“You're a big bully, and you can SKT4 L
catch me it you try,” taunted Blly| 4 AKQ 104 ~
Mink. J8% N vQUI10
quick that 1t would have caugnt| § g3 W E| e4Jto
almost anyone else, but it didn't H032 S 2865
catch Billy Mink. He dodged so 'Y
quickly that the little Fox, looking WAKG53
on, wasn't sure which way Billy K72
went, You see, Billy Mink 18 one MAQIIC
of the most artful dodgers of all The bidding:
the little people who wear fur N
In this respect he is like his smal- :\‘V:rt ?:‘:" ;5::: ?":&

ler cousin, Shadow the Weasel. 1!
you are trying to catch either o1
them, it 1s a case of now you see South's four-heart bid was ex-
them and now you don't. tremely dangerous -— his strong

Little Joe Otter soon gave up. He  hand called for a double of three
grinned at the little Fox, for little) spades, which North could leave in
Joe really s good-natured. “l|or take out as his holding dictated
should have known better than to| 1n the postmortem, East said that
try to catch that nuisance.” said| he had been tempted to double four
Little Joe. “He 1s too quick for me.| hearts, but his self-restrained was
I suppose now that he has come, I|in order. His holding warranted only
may as well move on. There are|limited optimism — enough for a
not enough fish in this pool for both pass, but not enqugh for a double.
of us.” | ‘West laid down the king and ace

Just then, there was a sharo|of spades. South rufted, cashed his
whistling sound. It was made bv|two high trumps, then ran off his
big wings. One of the Hawk folk|solid clubs, discarding a diamond

Pass Pass Pass

given to Little Too-Smart, the (n'sl| Little Joe sprang after hm again
fish the small Fox ever had tasted | It was a quick spring. It was so
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| at the little Fox.

. their eyes when they saw what ap-

had shot down from high in the|from dummy, East did not fall into
| air, His great curved claws were set|the error of ruffing the fourth club
(to clutch Billy Mink. They didn’'t|with his high trump; he discarded
| cluteh  him. Billy simply was nojthe three of diamonds.

longer there, With a scream of dis-| Apparently, this discard lured dec-
| appointment and rage, the big|larer to his own destruction. He
| Hawk checked himself and began|led a low diamond to dummy’s
to climb up in the blue, blue sky queen, doubtless hoping that West
again. The artful dodger poked his|had the ace, in which case South
' head up from between two ston2s |could rutf his own third diamond
1 He hissed angrily as he watched bis|but things did not work out that
| would-be captor fly away. His beady| way. East took the diamond queen
eyes were redder than ever,_ he was|with the ace, cashed the hign
!'in a bad temper. He sat up. Little|trump, and then returned the dia-
| Too-Smart could see the white spot | mond jack, Down one.
| on Billy's chest, Otherwise, he was It was inconceivable that West
[ all In brown. He looked this way and [ would have opened with threc
that way, then all 1n a flash, he|spades, holding a solld six-card suit
was no longer there. Which way had | and an outside ace. Thus, the dia-
| he gone? The little Fox couldn’t|mond ace was marked with East
tell. He had vanished as if by magic. | Instead ot leading the diamond, at-
| “You see,” sald Little Joe Otter |ter cashing the club tricks Soutn
. trying to catch that fellow is a|should have thrown East in with
| waste of time. What do you say 1t the trump, and East would have
we do a little sliding?” There was| had to start the diamond suit.
a twinkle in his eyes as he looked

he called In his colleagues, includ-
e ng a veterinary surgeon, an ortho-
OPTICAL ILLUSION Paeqlc surgeon, a radiologist and
LONDON — (CP) — Vacationers| ‘2d!0grapher. Now the animal's leg
on England’s south coast rubbed| Is in a plaster cast.

peared to be a snow-covered vessel
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IT'S QURS.
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BUT, MOTHER--YOU
SHOULD BE HAPPY
THAT DAPDY
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LINCOLN, England — (CP) —
When a kangaroo owned by surg-
eon Geoffrey Orey Injured a leg,
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TO_TELL U5 TO
BOUNCE ON You

| By Walt Kely

WHAT AILS V DUNNO-. HE MeRe |:
H/IM? 4 BORRIED Yo' oL

\OU GOT T, KIRBY..,
THAT'S THE ONLY
RIFLE AROUND

A Y ov=so0v coiN' COWN
| THE HALL!
HERE 1ve K ,
, A%

- QuUICK!
DOUGE THAT
LIGHT | QUT THE
WINDOW! THERE'S
A _FIRE

ESCAPE!

YOU THINK OF ME €0 LITTLE
iz TLL BET YOU DON'T EVEN
BASERALL , BASERALL ! REMEAMBER OUR FIRST i
VER 'no-c’lzh\tdkoc 15§ DATE £

1T WAS THE DAY MIDVILLE

BEAT SPRINGTOWN 3 TO

2 IN ELEVEN INNINGS «
ALLOWED ONLY 'TAWO

RUMORS FLY AROUND HERE LIKE
[l TY

BUT THIS TIME IT'S JUST
TO KEEP ME FROM CHANGING
THE PROGRAM ON
TELEVISION /

OPE L N PRATAES SODIATE S, wORID
s

By Edwiny

MOWIN'
TH LAWN -

OR 1 WOULD BE--
IF YOU WEREN'T
BOTHERIN' ME *
ALL TH’ TIME 1!

The Georpe Marihen. Adims Servee,

I CAN'T GET

‘COUNTTA YOU'RE
ALWAYS ‘ROUND!!
WHY DON'T YOU

CAP STUBBS]
1 DON'T HEAR.

SEE?! ALWAYS
KEEPIN' 'ME
FROM WORKIN’!!

By Ceorge McManus
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I TOLE
T'GIVE YA EVIRYTHING HE'S
GOT FER TWO ROUNDS,
ALL TH WRITERS ARE
HERE T'OAY,

N HE'S COVERING Y

PACKY WITH
RIGHTS AND
LEFTS...




