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REDDY FOX VISITS
MOUSEVILLE

A profit some one else may take
From each mistake that you may

ake.
ma —Reddy Fox.

That truth Reddy Fox found out
jong ago. As a matter of fact, much
of his success in llving is from
watching for, and taking advantage
of, the mistakes of others. A lot of
men and women are just like Reddy
Fox. They make their living through
the mistakes of others.

snow covered the ground to a
depth of several inches, and had
prought comparative safety to the
Mouse folk. It was making it dif-
neult,  for Reddy Fox and Mrs.
Reddy. It was a light snow, and
not easy to get around in. Small
(olk like Danny and Nanny Meadow
Mouge and all their kind could run
about on it with no trouble at all,
\f they were foolish enough to try
it But bigger folk couldn't do that.
They had to wade through the
mow. Moreover, the snow had
covered all the tracks of those
~hom Reddy was in the habit of
hunting, and it had killed the scent
of these same folk, Getting a dinner
vas largely a matter of chance, and
he ability to make the most of
thance when it happened. No one
s smarter in doing this than Is
Reddy Fox.

Thornton

W. Burgess

Reddy stood on his doorstep in
the Old Pasture looking down over
the snow-covered Green Meadows.
He was trying to make up his mind
whether to go down there and hunt
for a Mouse dinner, or whether to
go over to the Green Forest to see
if he could catch a Grouse. He knew
his chances were not too good either
way. Then he thought of Peter
Rabbit. Perhaps Peter had heen out
all night in spite of the storm. Per-
haps it had caught him out in the
Green Forest, and now he would try
to get home. Reddy looked all over
the white covering of the Green
Meadows, but nothing was moving
anywhere. Peter certainly wasn't on
his way home, if he wasn't home
already.

“I think,” saild Reddy to Mrs.
Reddy, who had just joined him,
“I'll pay Mouseville a visit first of
all.”

Mouseville was a part of the
Green Meadows where a large
number of Meadow Mice lived.
Meadow Mice could be found in
most parts of the Green Meadows
but not in great numbers llving to-
gether, Reddy shook the snow from
his bushy tail and started down to
the Green Meadows. Before he
stepped out into the open he once
more looked this way and that way
to make sure that no one whom he
might want to catch was in sight.
He knew that the moment he
stepped out onto the snow on the
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Reddy plodded along through the
snow,

Green Meadows he could be seen
from far away. There would be
nothing to hide behind, or under.
‘There would be no tall grass to
creep through.

Reddy plodded along through the|’

snow. He didn't sink clear to the,
ground, but the snow was halfwa;
up hs black stockings as he waded
through it. He waded slowly; there
was nothing to hurry for, and he
couldn't hurry very well anyway.
Trying to run in that snow would
be very tiresome.

As he drew near Mouseville he

stopped to look. The tops of many
weeds, still holding+ their seeds,
showed in brown patches above the
snow. It was these weeds that
Reddy was watching, Reddy knew
all obout the fondness of Meadow
Mice for those seeds. He knew, too,
that where there are many Mice
there is sure to be careless ones and
foolish ones. He sat down, and sat
for some time just watching
those brown heads of the weeds. At
long last, one began to shake just
a little. There was no Merry Little
Breeze to shake it. Very, very slowly
and carefully Reddy moved toward
that moving weed.
A small gray head appeared above
the snow close to the stalk of that
weed. Reddy kept still. A young
Mouse climbed out. He reached up
and got two or three seeds, then
scampered over to another weed,
the top of which was full of seeds.
He had looked all around, but he
hadn't seen Reddy because Reddy
hadn't moved. Reddy moved now,
and he moved quickly.

That foolish young Mouse, who
hadn't been content to stay where
he was safe, never ran again in the

tunnels of Mouseville.
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Contract Bridge

8y Josephine Clubertson
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A slight case of partnership
misunderstanding led to a remark-
able contract in the following deal.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
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The bidding:
South  West North Fast
1¢ Pass 2NT Pass
3¢ Pass 49 Pass
44 (!) Pass Pass (!) Pass
When North passed the four

spade bid, South emitted a groan ot
pure agony, but this did not absolve
him from playing a ten-trick vul-
nerable contract without a trump in
his hand and without much
trump strength in dummy! When
the smoke cleared, South found
himself down four — and there was
also the little matter that a grand
slam could easily have been made at
hearts, or a small slam at dia-
monds.

The argument then started: Who
was responsible for the debacle —
South, for bidding four spades, or
North, for passing to that call?

In an expert partnership there
would be no question of responsibi-
lity, because no properly seasoned
North would dream of passing to
such a bid. The only pertinent
question, then, is
should have made the call with his
particular partner. A perfectly
sound bid under one set of cir-
cumstances is an extremely rash
bid under different conditions.

To revert to the expert basis —
no expert North would be 1éd astray

by the four-spade call. The expert
Continued on page 12

RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

HAVEN'T YOU DONE ENOUGH

BUT-BUT-

RED PAINT ON
YOUR NOSE WILL.
SAVE THE DAY/

By Robert L. May

By Walt Kelly
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By Alex Raymond
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KIRBY? YEAH,
HE'S BACK IN
THE HILLS...

w8 5
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LIFZ AND DEATH,
YOU SAY? SURE,
I'LL GET YOUR
MESSAGE TO

I HOPE MR.
KIRBY CAN GET HERE
QUICKLY. CARD SHARPS
ARE ONE THING..BUT

MURDER 15 OUT OF
MY LEAGUE!

A
MATTER OF

HIM, COME
DAYBREAK ...

PETER! HAVE

5IR HARRY
HAS BEEN
MURDERED!

AT THE VAN EDGE HOME ¢

;
YOU HEARD THE
DREADFUL NE\\s?ﬂ

Q'ES, MOTHER..

>

Vyou RE 0O LATE, ‘TAIL WIND? KING
KL L HAVE TO WALK .. YOU'RE TAKING,
ME T0 RALHEAD! NON. /-

COH-OHTHE PLANE 15 TURNING.HES
LEAVING ME STRANDED,

T HAVE THE CAR,

CAN DRIVE RIGHT

THE COMMISSION
OFFICE

WE

YEAH...OKAVY...
L I GOTTA GIT .

BACK RIGHT *
AFTER TH' .
> MEETIN:

whether South|*

By Al Capp

LI'L ABNER 5
SENNY-TOR ROSEMARY | BUT— VYO'IS TOO RICKETY T'RUN IN WHUT | MAH LI'L NEPHEW IS THET MAKES HIM A ©
GOONEY 1S GAININ" LOOKIT TH'SADIE HAWKINS DAY RACE, PARTY? | 14 Y'ARS OLE TODAY " ELIGIBLE BACHELORS”
ON LI'L ABNER/"— ) PORE OLE. | | GRANNY BACKACHE —C'MON .

IN,ANJOIN TH*
PARTY fF—

YO’ IS MINE=ALL
MINE, KIDDO S/~

By Edwina

—
WELL,I GOT SEVEN
CHRIS'MAS PRESENTS

THEY'RE SENDIN’ ‘EM OUT --! BUT
ON MY WAY HOME,I SAW TH’
MosTI E/SNDEQFUL BARGAIN:-

ST COULDN'T
RESIST--

MARKED DOWN FROM
FOUR. THIRTY-NINE-{

£LOOK ! ONE NINETY-EIGHT,

Esupp

I CAN'T--

TAKE IT BACK ?!
T CERTAINLY
HAVE AVO
INTENTION! ‘SIDES,

e
z

OSE YOU CouLo

SUCH
IT WAS

TAey wicurs vesrevep

BRINGINC. UP FATHER

\ CLUMSY CLOWN 7

stg‘f SOU'L
;QQ:NOCK IT OVER/
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Cope 1073, Xag Fratures Swndicave Vv

'L PUT 1T
WHERE T WON'T
BE BROKEN -

TILLY THE TOILER

By George IcManus

By Bob Gus'~fson

.

YES, TILLIE - TELEPHONES ARE

Nahnleon and Uncle Elby

SIMPY, DAHLING, THIS IS AGNES
...I'M OVER AT WOI;»::LEY'S
NEED X

IM GOING TO HAVE
THING TAKEN OUT.
\\ ! & %
7z 3

THAY */ &N
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By Cliffc 4 McBrida

Yes, Mr. MoreAce, I've
PECIDEP TO SELL THE
HOUSE -- - BRING YOUR
BUYER OVER TOMORROW ! ‘

DOTTY DRIPPLE

HE HASN'T STOPPED PIBSING
EVER SINCE YOU PUT THE
House P FOR SALE !

4 HOUSE, AFTER ALL: NAPOLEON'S !
S0RRY, | CAN'T SELL THE T e e s 4P W
UP ALL THE BONES HE HAS BURIED IN THE YARP ) Yy

g

MOVING PROBLEM 15 TOO

— I~

| o T THOUGHT
. ( IT WAS
ENTERTAINING !

HORACE, WHO PO YOU THINK

1S MORE BEAUTIFLL,
SHE ORI P

PENNY

I

2y Ruford !

MY MOTHER 1S ANNOUNCING

HES VERY INTELLECTUAL . HE
ENJOYS LITERATURE, THE
FINE ARTS AND CLASSICAL

MY ENGAGEMENT
NEXT WEEK,
| PENNY.

HE'S VERY RELIABLE,
SERIOUS, STUDIOLS
AND HARD WORKING,

MLSsIC, Yy

!

OH,WEL\, ALICE,,
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AFTER YOURE MARRIED

YOU'LL BE ABLE TDMCHANGE




