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‘ON HIS OWN AGAIN made the mistake of attacking

— Jimmy Skunk who was not more

than half his size., Also, the lttle

Will be thereafter on his own, | Fox had become filled with great
—Old Mother Nulure.j respect for Jimmy SKkunk and his
family. For the rest of his life he
Little Too-Smart, young son ot would always be polite when he

- Reddy Fox, had just had a lessun; met one of them. |

in politeness. He had learned how! 1 suppose,” said Little Too-|
and when it pays to be polite. Also,' Smart to his father who was with |
he had learned that it can be a him, “that Skunks are not atraid|
zreat mistake to judge others by| of anybody. I 'wouldn't be it 11
their size. He had scen a Dog make| were a& Skunk. It must be wonder-
that mistake, and he guessed that' ful to be atraid of anybody.” |
‘hat Dog was now the sorriest Dog|  just then from over in a dark |
n all the Great World. He ha(" and gloomy' part of the Green!
| Forest where the sunbeams seldom |
' got 1n, there came a sound that!
had frightened the little Fox in the
NoTlCE !'night. It was the.voice of Hooty,

| the Owl. He is called the Great|

| Horned Owl, although he has no|

X | horns at all. Reddy Fox pricked

Regular meeting Parkdale up his black ears. “Hooty must
Men's Association im  Park- have had bad Juck hunting last]
dale Hall-—- | night or he wouldn't be awakc}
now,” said Reddy. |
It had happened that Lttle Too-

| Smart was looking at Jimmy Sk\mk‘
when that sudden hoot had solmd-“
ed. Jimmy had suddenly straigh-,
! tened up, he stood as if listening
and uncertain what to do. He look-
ed this way and that way, then
somewhat hurriedly he crept under:
a thick growth of ferns and in a|
moment was out of sight. The lit-}
tle Fox looked at his father. “What
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good and he knows it. The big
feathered robber doesn't seem to
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Little Too-Smart was once mote|
all alone. |

startling, something that suggested

hungry fierceness, in that huntlng,
call of Hooty's. The little Fox felt|
it. It gave him a curious uneasy
feeling inside. “Was that what/
scared Jimmy Skunk?” he asked.

Reddy nodded. *“That was the
voice of Hooty the Owl, and Hooty
is just about the only person Jim-
my Skunk fears,” said Reddy. |

“Can't Jimmy throw that scent
at Hooty?” the little Fox wanted
to know. “If he can't, why can’t
he?”

“He can, and he will if he is
attacked, but it won't do him any

mind that scent at all. I don't
know why. Perhaps he can't smell.
Anyway, he likes a Skunk dinner
whenever he can get one. I'm sure
he's welcome to it,” declared Reddy.

“Would that Hooty attack me?”
asked the little Fox. “Should I be
afraid of him?”

Reddy looked his small son over.
“I think if I were in your place, 1
would keep out of sight until you|
are a little bigger.” said he.
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.‘ By Josephine Culbertson 1

NO “PROBLEM” o

One test of a player’s defensive
skill is to give him a 'hand re-
quiring many discards. The average
player, faced with this situation,
indulges in what seems to be a
guessing contest.

It is true that occasionally it is
hard to figure out which is the
vital suit to guard, but if every
clue and consideration are weighed,
the decision is almost always clear.

Take the following typically easy
case for example,
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It goes without sayng that South
rather let himself go in this auc-
tion, but when the hand was over,
it wasn't South who had cause for
regret! f

West who could not reasonably
be expccted to ferret out the killing
heart opening, led his top club.
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“Are you afraid of him?" asked
s small son.

. N Rcddy shook his head. “I'm too|
: i pald hy grinned. i | big for him to bother me,” sald he.|
AURUSt ]Zth"\\‘lll be handed: The small Fox looked this way Then he added, “I think I better go'
in for collection by order of | and that way, and thzre was won-| home now and tell your mother

Declarer won, banged down his
three diamond honors, and after
smiling happily at his luck in drop-
ping the adverse trumps, led &
spade to dummy, The non break of
| spades, however, brought a mutter

o . |
| dd he do that for?” he asked.

All schobl taxes due Stan-, “He is afrald,” replied Reddy, and“ o
hope District not

AT

Trustees. der in his eyes. “I don't see any- that you are all right.” !
LLOYD SH B thing to be afraid of,” said he. “I want to go home too,” said| from South. After pitching a heart
WL SHAW, “Neither did Jimmy Skunk. It the little Fox. ‘ on the third spade, he rufted the i

| o . N th r a
wasn't ‘what he saw, but what he, Reddy shook his head and said: iﬁ:rt‘:o‘c;l;:]da1%§nzptgifn::drr§;:he$

| heard,” explained Roddy o H ‘
. cddy. You haven't any home to go to. :

\ —‘ Just then Hooty the Owl hooted You left home. Now you are oulj :g:rs}gl;e{]tr hc\lr:?b:\lth Socjneartfend
— IRy | again. There was something rather in the Great World on your own.”i Before dﬁscal:&ing to the last
e . | “But I don’t want to be on My yump- East held tHe A-K of TILLY THE TOILER

L own,” whimpered the little Fox. hearts and the Q-10 of clubs. Ac
- | . oy o - N
| There was no reply. Reddy FOX| uording to his own confession, East '

Secretary.
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had slipped away. Little Too-Smart| . i 7
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made the slam, .
There was only one thin, Rast
had to think about that West, if he
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an(}lcon and Uncle Elby

. - BLAST,IT, A MAN CAN'T GET ANY
GARDENING PONE FOR RUNNING. f
AFTER TOOLS * WHERE 5 MY !
CULTIVATOR ¢ i

©  BY GOLLY-MAGGIE'S
BEEN AFTER ME TO BEAT
RUNNER-$0 - TO

JERK IT UP AN' A
TAKE IT OUT IN
THE YARD
AND BEAT IT-

i RIP KIRBY . By

Alex Raymond

HELLO, FINGERS, .. PLAVING ] YES, KIRBV.ss WITH
K - You! .

HIDE-AND-GO-SEEK ¥
=

WELL,WELL! A SHINY NEW
LIGHTER %5 MORE THAM ONE
USE! I BELIEVE I SPY MR.

FINGERS MORAY.,AS THROUGH

THANK You,
MR, KIRBY.\eI'M
SURE YOU'LL
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By Harry' Haenigsea T—— i ]

WEEPERS, NO, SHE QUIT WAIT. A SECOND?,
G ARTICLES prod TOOK| THAT'S ALL T'LL
TWENTY POUNDS.

weLL, sHE L{ 60 THE ARTICLES

FINALLY GOT J—{ PAID OFF.
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