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COMMUNITY CONCERT
CAMPAIGN

THE WEEK OF FEB. 20th
Campaign Headquarters:
HOLMAN'S STORE

RENEW AT HEADQUARTERS OR YOUR

WORKER WILL

CONTACT YOU.

"0 ALL

The Y. M. C

* SING-SONGS

* PIOTOGRAVPHY

* SQUARE DANCING
DANCING AND

February 20

'Y

YOUNG PEOPLE 18-3¢
. A. Presents

A Six-Weeks Monday Night Series from

REGISTER NOW AT THE Y. M. C. A,

* MUSIC

* BRIDGE

* DISCUSSIONS
REFRESHMENTS

to March 27,

-

'
Admission—75e

Between 5 p.m. and

W
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For reservations Phone 3222

Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.

ATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE LIIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

P00 000 000000000000 000000000000000000000000 010000

CLOVER CLUB

DANCE
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band

Dancing 9:30 to 12.00

7 p.m. Phone 478-L
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MOTHERS SAVE CHILDREN

Fedb. 15 —(CP) —

ro mothers of

TORONTO.
®wo suburban S

beds and oarried them
Awakened by cries of her three-
year-old son, Mrs. Thos Thomp-
sory found her dwelling filled with

outside.

three children each were credited | fumes. She carried out one child

today with saving
their dhildren, Fire
house and coal fumes filled an-
other. When a $7,500 fire swept
through the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Gordon Weese, Mrs. Weese snateh-
ed her sleeping children from their

gutted omne

the lives of|and returned for two others.

OIL FOR WEAR

Tanners use cod liver oli to give
added flexibility and wear-resist-
ance to leather soles.

NAPOLEON and UNCLE ELBY by Clifford McBride

LETS FIX NAPOLEON UP WATH THIS '}
OLD HALLOWEEN MASK 4«

$$

A place to you not even nice
May be another's paradise.
—Old Mother Nature.

That is something to remember.
It is too often forgotten in form-
ing opinions. Farmer Brown's barn
is big, a fine barn in every way—
for those who like to live in a barn.
But you wouldn't want to make it
your home, to live in it. Neither
would I. But to the Mouse and Rat
folk it is a paradise, which means
that it is a perfect place in which
to live. This is what Nibblet, the
venturesome young Mouse who had
come over from Farmer Brown's
woodhouse, thought. He had been
sure of it from the moment he met
pretty Miss Mouse who had greet-
ed him just after he had arrived
and had offered to show him
around. She was good-looking,
plump and lively, just a litile
younger than himself. He had lost
his heart to her right then and
there and didn't need to be asked
twice to follow her. In fact he
wouldn't let her out of his sight it
he could help it.

With her leading the way ail
over the big barn. She had been
born there and grownrup there. She

lknew that barn just as he knew the

woodhouse. She showed him all the
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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
dlalatutalulelululetatatntateletateiataiaieiels
A CHANCE TO BE SAFE

§
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Today’s declarer overlooked what
was, in effect, a safety play.

North dealer) .
Both sides vulnerable,

AAKTS
YKQ
K64
SKT102 »
942
31573 N | va0ss
g |V E| ¢AJ3
Q108 S *Q87
&96 é
#QJ1085
@106
09753
A5
The bidding: S
th East South es
?;: Pass 14 Pass
2NT Pass %Y Pass
40 Pass Pass Pass

North opened the bidding with
one club to make it easy for South
to respond. Then, after South’s one
spade. North jumped to two no-
trump (despite his excellent spade
support) Because he felt there
might be an advantage in having
the lead come up to the North
hand. When, however, South reoid
his spades, North felt that his own
red-suit holdings were not strong
enough for persistence with no-
trump.

West, with an almost hopeless
hand, opened his top club on the

' remote chance of developing a ruff.

Dummy's ten covered the nine, and

| South captured Fast’s queen. Three

. rounds of trumps were taken, after

which South cashed the two good
clubs in dummy, discarding a dla-
mond.

Now the heart king was led. Bast
won and had two safe exit plays,
a heart or a club. He chose the
latter. South ruffed and now had
to stake everything on the position
of the diamond ace. When East
captured the king and returned a
diamond, the contract was doomed.

South’s timing of the play was
what cost him A the  contract
After drawing trimps, he should
have knocked out the heart ace
before cashing his club tricks.
East could safely exit at this point
with a heart or a club, but in eith-
er case South could strip the hearts
from North and South hands, cash
dummy’s two club tricks, discarding
a diamond, and then lead the
fourth club, giving East the trick,
and discarding another diamond.
Now let East try to “get out”!
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{By Thornton W. Burgess)
A MOUSE PARADISE

Wit s her

leading the
went over the big barn.

way they

wonderful hiding places, and there
were many of them. There was the
haymow filled with sweet-smelling
hay. Under that a Mouse could
get out of sight in a jiffy and be
perfectly hidden. That hay was
one great big hide-out for Mice.
He hadn't dreamed® that there
could be any such place. Several
Mice had their homes in and under
the hay.

Moreover there was plenty to eat
right there with hardly the trouble
of hunting for it. Clover seeds, the
seeds of other grasses, and some
weed seeds were new to Nibblet, but
he found them very good eating,
very good indeed. He said so.

‘T'hey are good, but I'll show you
something better, some kinds of
food that you never have tasted.
If you don't say they are the best
food you ever have eaten you'll
deserve to starve,” declared pretty
Miss Mouse. She led him down be-
low to the grain bins. For the first
time he tasted hearts of grains of
corn and found them good, so good
that they ate the hearts only. He
tasted oats and wheat and barley.
There ere scattered grains on the
floor by the bins and around a
couple of barrels, only a few but
enough for two Mice. There was a
taste of spilled cormeal too, and
that was good. Behind the bins
were piled bags of grain. Of course
Nibblet didn't know what was in
those bags until Miss Mouse
squeezed between bags on the
floor and the wall and he followed
her to a corner behind the bags.
No one bigger than a Mouse could
have gotten in there..There in a
bag on the floor a hole had be:n
gnawed and grain had spilled out.
Nibblet wsa sure there was food
enough there for all the Mice in
the world.

He sighed happily. “We'll never,
go hungry here,” said he. He was
b g to understand why pretty
Miss Mouse and all the other Mice
he had seen in the barn were so
plump. Then she took him to see
the Cows and the Horses and ex-
plained that when they were eating
they spilled food. ““All you have to
do is be careful not to be stepped
on,” said she, daring in front of a
Cow. “They are really quite harm-
less.”

Just the size of these huge cret~
tures frightened Nibblet, but of
course he didn’t let her know it.
When a Horse stamped he jumped
inside as if trying to jump out 'of
his skin. She didn't pay any attent-
fon. She had been born in the barn
and known about Horses and Cows
ever since she had begun to run
about. It makes all the difference
in the world whether or not one is
familiar with things.

There were many Mice living in
the barn and a lot of visiting back
and forth. Once they saw Black
Pussy crouched near the grain bins.
“That Cat and Robber the Rat and
his gang are the only enemies we
have to watch for. There is so
much food here easy to get that
those Rats don’t bother us as long
as we keep out of thetr way, and
it Is a stupid Mouse who can't see
that Cat and keep away from him.
This is the best place in all the
Great World,” declared Nibblet's
lively guide.

So it was—for Mice. It
Mouse paradise,

was a

INDUSTRIAL HUB

Toronto has more than 3,500 in-
dustries,

by Al Capp

IT% A KINDA LOOK” |
HE'S S'POSED T A

HIT

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

ST 8Y THE FIRE,
SERGEANT..

JOE PALOOKA

SHALL I GO IN AND =
TAP HIM ON 7/
VANDA 2

S
Y NOGGI,

NOVVY
GO WiV
us?

IN FACT I
70 CALL YOU.

TAPP \
%f{q PUT POWDERS INHIS FOOD,AND HE |
Wikt NOT AWAKE WHILE

by Laue O .oy
OTHE KNOWS NOTHIN G, WE
WE ARE

2 Nilh
WHVHAT.. NO KIDDIN'..
KIN I COME OVER RIGHT
AWAY... OREBAT.. BLL SEE
YA IN TWENTY

- by Carl Anderson
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DOTITY DIPPLE
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

1 PION'T KNIW YoU HAD
S aEeTe
HORACE /

by Buford
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TAY AWAY LONG -2

OF COURSE NOT
BE A GOOD BOY!

[GEE! GRAN'MA, YOU WON'T) s \

t NOW,

»"

WE CAN WALK TO TH"
GARAGE --UH-T WONDER

H L
IGHT-+- SO MANY , 4

TURNS IN THE
HALL--

WE QUEHT TO GO
> BACK:{ p——r 288

BRINGING UP FATHER

THAT NEW MAID
YOU HIRED 15
JUST PLAIN
LAZY-MOTHER-

il ﬁ \l:ﬁ I

i

I'VE GPOKEN TO HER-
BLIT IT JUST DOESN'T
SEEM TO HAVE ANY

EFFECT-

WELL- I'.L 6PEAK TO
HER- SHE HASN'T
CLEANED THIS PLACE

TILLIE THE TOILER

|
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by Westovit

THAT'S STRANGE!1 TOLD
HMER 1 HAD NO

BUSINESS

EXPERIENCE)

AND YET

SHE HIRED

I'M JUST THE MAN
Nou NEED. 15 YeAl
IN MERCHANDISING

{WHAT A
| FACE/T
| PAINS ME
' TO LOoOK

WE CANSTAND
{,THaT FACE/]

)

'M AFRAID WE NEED SOME-]
ON® WITH MORE
EXPERIENCE




