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the time, not getting any exercise,
he doesn't need food. They tell me

A | Buster Bear doesn't sleep as sound-
ly as Johnny Chuck does. He does-
n't go to bed until he can't find
anything more to eat, So, some-
times it is long after Jack Frost

gets here that he does go to bed,”
said Reddy.
“Why don't we store up food and
sleep?” demanded the young Fox,
Reddy chuckled. ‘‘“How often do
|| you get more food than you can

_ By Thornton
REDDY FOX EXPLAINS

Each has his own appointed way,
And from it he may mever stray.
~Reddy Feox.

“Is it true that Johnny Chuck |
weeps all through the cold weath-
w?” asked Young Reddy of his
lather, Reddy Fox.

““They say he sleeps all winter.
[ guess he does, though I've never
seen him when he was asleep,”

he sleeps the way he does. Per-|

replied Reddy.

“Is winter very long?"” asked
Young Reddy. You see, he was
looking ahead to his first winter,|

eat when you get it?’ he asked,
“We can store away bones with
a little meat on them, but only for
a short time. We Foxes have to
have meat, and we have to catch
haps you've noticed how fat he it, as you already know. But I
was before he went to bed. I guess|wouldn’t want to sleep all winter
that fat lasts him pretty much all!if I could,” he added. “There is no
winter. Of course being still all|fun in sleeping.”

CONTRACT BRIDGE

By ‘Josephine Culbertson

W. Burgess

store up any for the winter, that

IT PAYS TO KEEP COOL

(is obvious that this would have‘
be

Two players may so well been quite a risk, and East's ac-‘

STRANGE RUT TRUE

Pioneer Days In P.E.I.

8y F. H.

When he came to himself, Law-

|rence Poirier was in the chief’s

wigwam. Water was brought and
his face washed free of blood
stains. Asked if he would be slave
to the chief and make steel ar-
rows for his bows, he replied in
the affirmative and was ordered
to kiss his master's hand, which he
obligingly did. The Indians cried
out for his death, but the chief
turned a deaf ear to their plead-
ings. A tobacco leaf was placed
over the wound on his head and
he was permitted to lie down and
sleep.

That night the savages danced
a war dance around Nataka's wig-
wam and again asked for the death
of Lawrence Poirier, the White
Fox.

“l have promised the trader his
life,”" said their leader, ‘‘and Chief
Nataka Maquina never breaks a
promise. Besides,”” said he, ‘‘the
whiteman knows how to make

and really knew nothing about cold | matched in pure knowledge and tual pass was certainly more or-| weapons which we can use.”

weather. |

“It's too long,” said Reddy, andi
be meant it, for winter is a hard
time for the Fox folk.

“If that Chuck can sleep all|
winter without eating, why can't|
we?” the young Fox wanted to|
know. |

‘‘Because we are not made that|
way,” was all the answer Reddy |
could think of. |

“Does anyone else sleep that
way?" asked Young Reddy.

Reddy nodded. ‘‘Nimbleheels the
Jumping Mouse, whom you have
tried to catch and couldn’t, sleeps
the same way, There are some
others that sleep through the cold-
est part of the winter. Jimmy
Skunk does, and I'm told that
Buster Bear up In the Green For-|
eat does. Striped Chipmunk s
another. T guess Unc’' Billy Pos-
sum sleeps a good deal of the
time. I don't see him around in
the middle of the winter,” explain-
ed Reddy.

“Don’t they ever eat” I'm sure
I would want to eat. Don’t they
le‘t' hungry?" asked the young Fox.

T guess Striped Chipmunk
wakes up and eats. He stores away
enough food in the fall, and T
don’t believe it is wasted,” sald
Reddy. ‘“Johnny Chuck doesn't
store up any food, so I guess he
doesn’t eat."”

“Why doesn’t he store up food?

think it’s silly not to.g' sald

oung Reddy.

“Is winter very ?*  ask:
Young Reddy. = ed

T guess it is because the food
that Johnny Chuck eats can't be
stored up. He lives on sweet clover,

ass, and other green plants.

ey must be eaten while they
are fresh. Striped Chipmunk lives
on seeds and nuts, and those things
keep all winter, I suppose it is
because Johnny Chuck can’t find
4ny food in the winter, and can't

skill that there is nothing ta choose
between them in that sense—and
yet, one may be much more suc-'
cessful than the other. Why? Sim- ents bid clubs and spades, the two
ply because of a better tempera- suits in which he had length, de-
ment—specifically, the ability to (ijed to lead the ten of diamonds..

thodox.

‘;_:md“i" acag:]i l“':(‘"" (‘p‘;r[i?l” :‘}:‘5 As may be secn, this should have
ade stake. Consider is| turne cell— but “‘something”’
deal, and note how West, out of :::r:::.‘ln:‘r_‘"“e]] mething
sheer irritation, allowed the con- The diamond queen was played
tract to be made. from the board; East won with
South dealer.. the king and returned the diam-
Both sides vulnerable. ond jack. East realizpd that South
North-South 30 on score. , instead of West, might h_ave the
2QJ108 nine, but the pressing need, 1; seem-
vQ5s ed, was to knock out the diamond
®AQS ace—the entry to the spade suit.
"% 815 *|East couldn’t know that West had‘ .
SATS2 a6a such strength in clubs; from East's|
vo64 N ¢ KJ72 |point of view a shift to that suit
105 W E OKJIB84 wasn't very attractive. |
SKJIO S 3 West, however, was confidently
3 - »i2 expecting a club return and was
KO3 disgusted at the actual diamond
W AL08 lead, particularly since he sus-
9972 pected from East's huddle that
SAQWE South had the diamond nine. So
when declarer, having taken the|
The bidding: diamond trick in dummy, led a
South  West Narth BEast spade to the king, West promptly|
14 Pass 14 Pass |accepted his ace, feeling that the
INT Pass 2NT Pass |defense had been ruined.
Pﬂﬂl Pass As it happened, the defense was
In view of the opposing part- ruined now, but if West Had made
score, East might have risked a|the correct hold-up play in spades
double of one spade, asking for a|it would have been a different
response in either red suit, but it|story.
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STOP

THAT

- HEADACHE

When you sutfer from pain of Y
Headache, Neuralgia or
Muscular aches you want to
stop that pain fast .cv: So
take Aspirin! A tablet starts
disintegrating almost the instant you
take jt—3tarts to relieve that pain
almost instantly ! .
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MORE HEAT PER GALLON

PREMIUM
“KLEEN-FLQ"
TREATED
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For Furnaces—Stoves

Reduces Smoke and Soot
Cuts Heating Costs
Costs No More

ARNFAST

LIMITED
BURMA/ PROPANE GAS
COAL  DIAL 6553 OIL

“We Sell Heat”

Y WHY HAVE
i\ SOR

,__“\\é?\\\f FEET
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ﬁ BET You THINK
A T'M AN OOD
KIND OF
EXECUTINE
WEARING
A CAPZJ;

MARTHA, MY DEAR, THIS

15 MR. MORRISSEY, AN

EXECUTIVE AT THE >

GWUMP BUILDING WHERE )77~

T'M EMPLOYED/ ~eee TS 15 AN

I'VE TOLD HIM 50 15 A

MUOCH ABOUT You BTN

j IR E

HE'S BEEN EAGER 1 EVER MET

WEARING

Forthree long years the pale-

West, having heard the oppon. face was the salve of Nataka, doing | song whose echoes echoed through

whatever he was told. During those

MacArthur

years he was obliged to eat musk-
rat, coon and other flesh food cook-
ed and served a la mode .

Maquina one day informed Poir-
jer that he must marry one of
their women, Refusal would bring
about his instant death.

Next day they boarded a canoe
and paddled across Malp Bay
{to another village to pick up a
wife, We are told that he chose a
young maiden named Up ta

Up Father

Bri

Then followed a great feast of heer-
ring spawn and frogs' legs.
Next, the chests were carried in
|and the gifts. exhibited, the master
of ceremonies explaining that all
| this treasure belonged to the white
{man and was offered by him in
| exchange for the girl. Nataka jump-
ed to his feet and for over half
|an hour extolled the virtues of his
| slave. Then the bride's father sang
the praises of his only daughter,
| saying he could never part with
| Upquesta but ended his speech by
| agreeing to the marriage. The un-
|usual ceremony ended with a se-
cond feast and a rollicking .ar

|the primeval forests.

WERE SLAUGHTERED IN
©OERU IN THE 16t CENTUR
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A DINNER DELICACY

THE BUILDING WITH EYES
Landsberg ,Germany
A WIDOW PLANNED THE STRUCTURE IN THE
HOPE THAT DURING HER ABSENCES HER
YOUNG CHILPREN WOULD STILL FEEL
THEY WERE BEING SUPERVISED
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ACROSS DOWN 17. Land-
1. Wife of 1. Location of measure
. Jupiter Mount 20. Af.
8. Goats Fujiyama firma.
(Asia) 2. The tive
9. An ecclessi cosmos vote
astical rule 3. Not any 21 A
10. Peeling 4. Single poem = &L
device unit 22. Built ISILIAIT[EREIRIR]
12. Think 5. Kind of a HWRRER 388
13. French piano nest e,
river 6. A poeti¢ 23, Heroical Yesterdsy's Answer
14. A setting form of 24. One skilled :
for jewels “have” in an 33.1s concerned
15. Involve by 7. Region industrial 34. Branch of
necessity 8. A shrub art learning
16. Compass 9. The arch of 27.Hoarders 36. A grave
point the sky 28. Knave of moral fault
(abbr.) 11. To load clubs (loo' 37 March date
17. Mature, again 29. Thoron 38. Seaweed
as cheese 15. Self (abbr.) 40, Haze
18. Negative
reply P 3 i 3 kA
19. Ghe of the U
&ok Islandy 4 ,A 7
23. Not hard // l L
25. Variant of 4
“dyad"” 12 7/ 13
26. Appropris /i
ated 4 V/ 5
30. Neuter - V |7/ : 7 70
pronoun
31. Man's name v // A A
32. South 19 [20 20 |22
American / A
river 23 |24 7 7 778
38. Good N "6 A # oy
citizenship 2 27 29
38. At a - - < /!é/ﬁ
distance 30 777kl 2 34
39. Apart - /A/A V/
40. Act 35 36 |37
coquettish / .
41. That which |35 )%
laces 7/
42. S-shaped a4l 7 CEN
moldings //
43. Headland r¥3 7713%
44. Wanders /A (/
about idly I3
: A Cryptogram Quotation
LMBKAMEFBAOBMHH, GMOBL FBe
VKXMI NVIT DVI OBKMBHM X€EFBe

OKJ~ICHPOB

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: THE FLASH OF THAT SATIRIC

RAGE . . . BRANDED THE

BROKE THE KEYS OF ROME -~ SCOTT.

VICES OF THE AGE, AND

Mickey Mouse

Tillv The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson

WHAT COULD BE MORE PLEASANT THAN
POCKLE! K

AN’ PULL OUT A FIVE DOLLAR
BilL PRINTEDONL/VERWISHT 7

BUTAHO, TUE GUMMINT AN'T
ETNOBODY * SE PRNT

ALLLWAS TRYIN' TO DO WAS SURE +~TROUBLE I6 WED

MAI(E/IAI//I;'EMME}‘A MORE GUMMINTZ THEY'S | PRINT MON

{ PROBLY HAVE ABLRPLUS AN
'\ " WAPTA BURY SOME AT
FORT KNOX

POGO

By Walit Kelly

BALL... AND HE HAS TO GO
HOME EVERY AFTERNOON
AT THIS TME FOR A NAP!

SHOULD
ve T DIDN'T WANT HERBIE TO
CALL THE GAME OFF.,

Muqgs and Skeeter

BRUCE. I'VE MAL
AN UTTER MESS OF
THINGS . = I MEAN,

— BUT JACKIE.” IM BUSY.” PLEASE. = WIN TS
YOUR FATHER'S ON THE
PHONE ¥ HE'S COACHING
THE GAME FRO!

Bv Paul Robinson

SURE ,JOE/ THEY'RE
HANGIN' ON A NAIL
IN TH' WOODSHED.!
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