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All the way from China, 3,000 miles away, come two violtore 

to the San Franoleeo Zoo. They*re Pandas, or bear cats. 

If there*s one thing they like other than a pat of butter 

is a roll. Tickle their tummy and they'll play for hours» 

They*re the sort of bears you would want to hug. Two pandas 

may be all very well but no one is going to be taken in by 

a stuffed dummy. What's much more important is food. Do 

they really think they can fool me, go on Elsie shake all 

the sawdust out of it. What is this darn thing anyway. 

I think we pandas are worth pandering to, if you understand, 

and what a lovely study in black and white. 


