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. (delivered at our

- Vernon,

‘We give quick. and "efficiet service. Shipmients graded
and coses returned !mmediutgly. Try our SHUR-GAIN FEEDS,

" E. J. MACDOUGALL,

We are’in a position to buy large quantities of ungraded
eggs ot the highest market price.

grading station)

P. E L

G. F. Hutcheson
& Son

OPTOMETRISTF

‘Specialists in thq fitting of
glasses for the correction ot

ocular defects.”
83 GRAFTON STREET

SEWING MACHINE
REPAIRS

Send your sewing machine
to*

V. E. King
62 Sydney Street

For satisfactory repairs

BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall
TONIGHT
8.30
The prizes are the same as
those prevailing at other

Bingos in the city.
For Charitable Purpouses

COMMITTED FOR TRAIL
SAINT JOHN, N. B. March 18
— (CP) — Frederick Martin,, 44,
Saint John, and Gerald Willlams,
20, Sydney, N. S., today were com-
mitted for trial on a joint charge
of robbery at a store here Monday
night. Willlams previously was
committed for trial on a charge of
another store robbery while arm-
ed. *

In addition, both men have been
charged jointly with robbing taxi
driver Alfred Martin and a charge
of attempted murder also has been

laid against Frederick Martin.

DAILY

CROSSWORD

ACROSS 45. Divisionsin 10. Railroad
1. Kind of hospitals _ locomotives
duck 16. High card
¢. Interval DOWN  19.River
between 3. Ancient (Eur.)
points country, 20, Help
11. Kind of S.Arab.,  21.Obscure
game 2. Masculine  23. To caution
12. Teutonie name 24. A flourish FEECVIALRT]
god 8. Kind of - ;‘iotmmu!hpeu [olw[E]s] llBL]
Senio shrub o ' 3z,
ﬂ Onwa;d 4.Japangse  26.Knock « Yesterday’s Answer
15. Honey- apricot 27. Greek letter 83. Correct
gathering B.0n an equal 29. A heavy 34, Values
insect 6. Sweep of - ‘v;:a‘!ifhg :g l!‘)‘:::\t; -
the scythe . of 5
16. Goddess of y Unit o " éymb?u
K2.A .Cryofa
. ’(uChmv” ) family ot . crow e
18. Afoot England 41, Luzon native .
21. Demand, as
pay 4 |5 6 |78 9 v
$2. Perish . i
88. Telegraph =
3 - i
27. Domesti- ;
o8 3 v i
28, Jewish ~ |
o T’n‘ th" c 9 |20 )
80. Pinch [
81. A table L B ;
., inastore < |
88. Folio ;
. (abbr.) 4 i
. : son o |
(Bib.) B 32 |3 M :
j “ 6 37
88. Oil of rost !
petals 40 |4 |
40. Young man in * |
. military school i
“:. Ktkot 45 :
" amends for \ . __J J
"“. Notoriety x73

" DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:

AXYDLBAAXR
BLONGFELLOW '
~” One letter s stands for another. In this example A is used
or the three h;n}:}yx for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos«
ttrophes, tha length and formation of the words are all hints, Each
'8aY the tode letters are different,

A Cryptogram Quotation .

'BEHL TATH
DYATL IZP PYFT
Yesterday's Cryptoquote:

PYRITYF

TEFRI IEL:
RIEH PT-OTKCRTFP,,

STRANGE! THAT A HARP OF:

THOUSAND STRINGS SHOULD KEEP IN TUNE 80 LONG—i

PAGE

u

v .
NINE..
NINE.. |

* . by Thornton
Good traders always ‘will arrange
To make a profit by exchange,
—Trader- the Wood Rat.
The best trader in all the Green
Forest is the Wood Rat. This is|'
‘Why he has been named Trader,
Swapping things he' doesn't want
for things he does want and col-
lecting are the two great joys of
Trader’s life, The two things
go together. One leads to the
other, A good collector is a good
trader. He is always ready to
swap  something for something
| else he wants more, It is so with
Trader the Wood Rat. It hag been
50 ever ince he ‘started out in the
Great , World. Most of his time
when not eating and sleeping is
spent in trading and collecting. |
What does Trader collect? All
sorts of things. Anything that
catches his bright beady eyes and
interests him he adds to his col-
lection if he can move it. He is
especially fond of things that
shine or sparkle. It doesn't matter
What it is; he simply must have
it. In this respect he is like Blacky
the Crow. But unlike Blacky he |

0

wants happens to belonz to some
one else. Blacky simply takes what

iE2sialalalnlatalatalniatazalninlninsnininte s ‘

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

{
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WiEN THE MIGHTY FALL }

If today's declarer had been an
“average player,” he probably |
would have made the contract|
‘without diffjculty. Actually, how-
ever, South was a nationally-
known master — and when this |
class of player goes wrong, he goes
very wrong!

South dealer,

North-South vulneraole.
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This deal turned up in a match-
point pair contest, and the bidding
at one table went:

.

XX S

South  West  North  East

14 Pass 19 Pass
2 Pass 2¢ Pass

2NT Pass 39 Pass
3NT 'Pass 46 Pass

56 Pass Passg Pass
West opened the spade deuce.

captured the queen and laid down
the top clubs to discard dummy'’s
other spade. He then led the heart
ten, and when West covered with
the jack, properly ducked in dum-
my. West forced dummy to ruff
by leading the club queen. On the
next lead, a low heart from dum-
m¢, East's ace was played, and
South of course ruffed.

* South was now reduced to four
diamonds, one club and two spades,
while, dummy had four hearts to
the king and the K-J-6 of dia-
monds. South had lost only one
trick and could well afford to
lose another. However, he lost
two more! He cashed the diamond
ace and led to the king! Now, when
the queen failed to fall, he as
“fixed”! He could not cash ‘the
heart king—Fast would ruff
and any other line of play would
be equally ineffectual,

It i§ hard to say why South did
not cross-ruff when he arrived at
the seven-card position just des-
cribed! - Surely, he could count on
ruffing his two spades with the six
and jack of diamonds, and, just
as surely, he could ruff two hearts
with low trumps in his own hand,
since East was marked out of
hearts and West consequently
‘would have to follow suit. Even
it declarer finally lost to the dia-
mond queen, he would be on safe

.lector.

W. Burgess)
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In his mouth was something that
shone brightly when a moon-
beam touched it

he wants if he can. So Trader’s
home is like the junk dealer's yard
in the city, filled with all sorts of
things picked up here and there.
He mizht well be called the junk-
man of the Green Forest.

“You should see his home,” said

usually makes a swap if what he Peter to little Mrs. Peter. “It is a

great pile of sticks and leaves and
other stuff with all sorts of things
on top, things he has picked up,
even stones and shells. It is trash,
That is what it is. just trash., What
anybody can want of such a mess
I can’t imagine. But he is a col-
You should see his eyes
shine when he finds something to
add to it. I don’t’suppose that
mess of stuff is really his home.
He says that is down under it.
Perhaps that is really nice. If so
he certainly has an awful mess of
stuff heaped around and over it.”

Of course® Peter couldn’t follow
Trader in beneath:that pile to see
what his home was like. He would
have found a snug warm nest
woven of soft grasses, plant fibres
and other soft material, as com-
fortabfe a bedroom as any Green
Forest person his size could desire.

Whenever Peter was over in the
neighborhood of Trader's home he
visited it to see what Trader had
added to it and he seldom was
disappointed by not finding any-
thng new. Like Peter, Trader
prefers to do his sleeping in day-
time. His collecting and trading
he does at night. Like so many
other furry folk he has night-see-
ing eyes.

One' night when Pefer was over
near Farmer Brown's little house
among the sugar maples, called
the sugar house bscause in it every
spring when the sap is running in
trees it is collected in pails by
Farmer Brown and Farmer
Brown's boy and made into syrup
and sugar. It wasn't very far
from Trader’s home,

Moonlight made open places
among the trees almost as light
as by day, and shadowy places
darker than ever. ~From one of
these shadowy places some one
darted across a moonlit space
and disappeared around a corner
of the house,

“That looked like ‘Trader,”
thought Peter. “I wonder where
he has gone.” He hvpped over

back of the sugar house and sa
down where he could watch withe
out ‘danger of being seen by Hooty
the Owl or any other hungry
hunter,.

He had, waited only a few min-
utes when Trader the Wood Rat
appeared. In his mouht was some-
thing that shone brightly when
a moonbeam touched it. Peter
hopped out of his hiding place. He
startled Trader, who started to
run, saw who it was and stopped.
He put down what he was carry-
ing. It was the tin cover of a
jelly glass. “See what I've gotl”
he squealed excitedly.

“What is it?” asked Peter.

“I don’t know, but isn’t it won-
derful?” squealed Trader. He
picked up the cover and was gone
before Peter could say another
word. In a few minutes Trader
was back. He was carrying a pine
cone. He took it into the sugar
house through a hole that had
been gnawed in a corner, He was

WATTS. ground, as it happened, he could swapping the cone for the tin
N by King res Syndlcate, Inc, have taken all the remaining |cover. He was very pleased with
= B : tricks, himself.
L

LI'L ABNER

STEP IN THAR, LV'L. FRIEND ~
‘N A TO-MAN

TALK’IN R
GITTIN' GAY WIF LADIES
O'TH' OPPOSITE SEX/”,

7

~AND, NOW - WILL SOME BRIGH
INTELLIGENT YOUNG MAN IN
THE. AUDIENCE. STEP UP
HERE, PLEASE ? 4

e

By AL CAPP

AT LAST~ WHACKSTONE'S
oV

LOOK \T'S \ 6'WAN, YA
COMIN'! (T'S | ARTIST...
PICTURES...LIVES OFFA

PUFFS AN'

OX! THASSA
PAINTS PURTY

AN' AIN'T @OT

AS A MATTER OF FAGT, |
1 WAS THINKING OF A
%)

_FHE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
= - KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

\

0| /o
JOE PALOOKA
[ ticnciaps

THOPE I DIDN'T
HURT YOU GENTS...

WAS TH' BELL... I
WAS DREAMIN’ [
WAS FIGHTIN'..

y CLOSET.. THIS IS A
L HOTATHATIPHONE RESPECTABLE HOTEL b NOYES/

V#A wiL50N SENT FOR HIM TO FIND THE

‘WEREWOLF" THATS KILLIN® HER

ﬁssﬁ’?m M GOIN' 70 LARN)

TH’ BOYS,., YOU KEEP OUT OF 5IGHTY,
P

Bv. Ham Fishel .

7 T GOTTA FIGLRE A WAY
s TTENTION T’ ‘DIGGER'S

T'CALL

IN TH ROGKS eunf’

BIRD, MR,

WAS IT THAT SAME
WAS LOCKED ON TH'
OUTSIDE #

DOTTY DRIPPLE

By Buford i

ILBERT, THOSE PANTS SHOULD
GO IN THE LAUNDRY--RUN UP
AND CHANGE THEM/

OH, WHY DO THEY N i
PUT POCKETS IN !

LITTLE BOYS'
U

I'VE NEVER SEEN SO MANY
PRETTY GIRLS AS THERE
ARE IN THIS NEIGHBOR-
HOOD -FOR ONCE I'M GLAD
MAGGIE IS LATE-

YOU WORM -1 SAW

YOU OGLING THAT

GIRL-WHAT HAS SHE

GoT THAEr‘I HAVENT
oT

NICE ONE

~
ONLY A MINK
COAT-MAGGIE!
I WAS JusT
THINKIN' How

WOULD LOOK

HENRY

I i)
| Bt

T

n

Cope 1949 King Fevum Syndicte I Wodd rights el

D
g

NOW - WHO

WANTS
DESSERT ?

.
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; ANDERDON ==

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBb

By Edwindi 0

2 A
IONLY WANT TO LOOK
ATQ‘\#'I-C“ PAPER A }.._/

7 e P
TILLIE THE TOILER

<“FORE I START
CLEANIN’ UP TH’
HOUSE A BIT--

IF SOMEBODY
SHOULD COME--

LOOKIN’ LIKE

MY LAND! WHAT

WITH EV/RYTHING

CAN'T YOU BE
QUIET TILL CAP

THERE Y SEES WHATD | |
I TELL YOUR? AN/ :
{usr LOOK AT ME TOD!

By Westove!

THAT WAS BINKL!

J

A CREDITOR OF QURS|

I |

o

- ALL. THESE FLOWERS AND
BOXES OF CANDY FOR ME

PENNY 8y Harry Haenlgsen
SOELMER PROPPED UP THE ) - | [THE MAMBURGER BENT GOSH IF ELMER IKEEPS DRIV
I (‘.Ag‘\-mﬁ PORK CHOPS, BUT IT MADE A GOOD goﬁ’ THE,S-Q 161D R16!0 FooD
THE JACK TORE, | ———
L PR A T8 B AND BROCI-, AND HE CHANGED GET ALIFT
SLIPPERY E BUMIPER
JACK KEPT SLIDING QUT e
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