T:REE MORE MONTHS

You Will Need Fuel to Keep the House
Warm For Sometime

We are prepared to supply the best

HARD COAL
SOFT COAL
DOMINION COKE
KINDLING WOOD

- In any quantity

A. PICKARD and Co.

PHONE 240

e
e
-

8 . ie.F Hutcheson
N & Son
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BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall
TONIGHT

8.30
‘The prizes are the same as
(s prevailing at othe
Bingos in the clty
Freezout

For Charitable Purposes

i “Specialists in the fit

i + ting of glasses for the
correction of ocular de-
fects.”

| 53 Grafton Street

By Ken Reynolds
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{9 “l paid $8 an ounce for this perfume | found in the Guard-

(By Thorton
VHISKEY JACK TAKES A DARE

I'here's a time to go and a tikne to
t stay; .

| A time to fight, and to run away.
i —Old Mother Nature.
' Sammy Jay was upset. Yes
|i1slr, he was so. It was all on ac-
count of his northern cousin,

Whiskey Jack the Canada Jay,
| Was he crazy, stupid, bold or was
i’he smart? Sammy wasn't sure,
Sammy had watched his cousin
! do scmething he wouldn't have
| drecined of doing himself and he
considered himself smart, {00
smart to think of doing such a
thing, Whiskey Jack had flown
down a'most at Farmer Brown's
feet, pulled a plece of meat to
pieces right there and eaten it
with as much unconcern 38
Sammy would have eaten an acorl
up in a tree. Nothing had hav
pened excepting that  Whiskey
Jack had had a good meal that
Sammy Jay would have given some
of his bluest featlhers for, Sammy
eonsidered h'mself bold, but he
wasn't bold enough to do such a
thing as he had watched Whiskey
Jack do. ,

“That was a crazy thing to do”
declared Sammy,

“Nothing crazy about it. There
are times for doing things and
times for not doing then. It
takes a smart person to know
which a given time is. I knew
That is all there was to it re
plied Whiskey Jack.

“So  you consider
smart,” said Sammy Jay.

“T got the meat, didn't I?” re-
torted his weousin, “And it was
good, believe me.’ he added
Sammy pretended not to hear this.

yourself

W. iurgop)

e

“Why don‘t you go in?" said Whis-

key Jack

Whiskey Jack flew down on the
doorstep and.locked in.

“you don't dare! You don%
dare!” screamed Sammy Jay,
hopping back and forth in great
excitement.

His cousin pald no attention to
Wom, just sat on the threshold
peering inside with bright inquisi-
tive eyes. He wasn't at all ex-
cited. He walked along on the
threshold, o

“You don't dare! You don't dare
go inside!” screatmed Sammy Jay,
coming a little nearer but only a
little. Then he stopped scream:
ing. He stopped jumping about.
Whiskey Jack had taken the dare
e had gone. inside,

Sammy hopped. a bit nearer and
tried to peep inside, but he wasn't
near enough to see much. It
seemed as if Whiskey Jack never
would ccame out. When he did he
had a piecce of bread which he re-
fused to share, “Go in and get a
plece for yourself.” he said.

but just thinking of that meat It was Sammy Jay who didn’t
made his mouth water, dare. '
| The next® day found both ~ The next story: The Unwel

1s;xmmy and Whiskey Jack where
| they could watch what went on
around the little house emong the
sugar maples where maple syrup
was being made. Sammy Jay
played safe by staying up in the
trees when Farmer Brown and
Farmer Brown's boy were oulside
but Whiskey Jack flew down ncav
them fjust as if he felt himself to
be one of them. Fanner Browns
boy brought out sare bread crusts
that had been dipped in bacon fat
and Whiskey Jack took them from
his hand. He loved that bacon fat,

Sammmy Jay flew atout high in
the trees, watching his cousin, and
iscreaming “Thief! Thief! Thief!”
It didn’t mean a thing-excepting

A lot of people are like Sammy

any one can have.

“Why don't you go in?" sald
Whiskey Jack.

“Why don‘t you go in yourself?"’
asked Sammy.

“I'm thinking of ft.” replied
Whiskey Jack, perching on top of
the door which opened out.

“You don‘t dare!” cried Sammy
Jay.
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that Sammy was filled with envy.';
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By Joszphine Culbertson
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NO FORESIGH1

Two conditions were necessary
for the success of the slam con-
tract in today‘s deal, and bo.h of
these conditions were present, but
the declarer did not plan his play

South dealer
East-West vulneralle.

Jay. ol . HASA2

When Farmer Brown and Farm- v g g:f
er Brown's boy disappeared among ¢ K94
the trees to get the sap in the' _‘,‘
pails hung on the maples Sammy 411097 N AK Q63
joined his cousin down near the @54 W E ®97
little sugar house. The door had, #Q 109§ [ PR
been lefl a little way open, Per-, &J 87 S AwQ652
haps PFaunner Brown's boy was, a8
careless, or perhaps he thought: vAQJ108E,
that as there was no one around OAT2
it didn’t matter. Samemy Jay flew' HhA103
down and began hopping back and o
forth a little way from it. vainly The bidding:
trying to see inside. He fairly; South West North  East
ltched with curiosity, and that is 1@ Pass 2NT Pass
one of the most troublesome itches! 5@ Pass 69 Past

| Pass Pass

! Though neither South nor North
overbid to any great extent, both
{of then “pushed their hands” the
merest shade, and consequently the
slam contract, though not actually
| bad, was *shaky.”

West opened the spade jack. The
ace was played frem dummy, and
declarer immediately cashed the ace

¢land queen of hearts. After that

action, his chances for the cgn-
tract dwindled to zero. He did not
actually give up—he cashed all the
rest of his trumps and the ace
and king of diamonds, obviously
hoping that the enemy would dis-
card their clubs, but this unlikely
event did not transpire, and South
therefore ended up by conceding a
diemond and a club.

1t South had looked far enough
ahead he would have realizad that
the one good chance for the con-
tract was through a strip and
throw-in play. True, he would have
to find a 2-2 break of trumps.and
would then have to get a favorable
play in the club suit, but there was
a very fair chapce that both of
these breaks would develop, and
§n any case there was nothing te
Yose by playing for them. Thus,
South should have ruffed a spade
immediately after taking the ace,
Next he should cash the heart ace
and heart king, then ruff another
#pade. Now he should go to the
diomond king, ruff dummy's last
spade, then cash the diamond ace
and finally exit with a diamond.
Witichever defender won this dla-
mond trick would have to start the
clubs (or permit a ruff and dis-
card); and simply by playing for
“gplit” club honors, declarer could
easily avoid the loss of a trick in
that sult,

By Alex Raymond
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TAKING SOME
WORK HOME
TONIGHT, MR,

BUT THEY DON'T
& TO BE DONE

[ I'VE BEEN HAVING TROUBLE
GETTING TO SLEEP
LATELY #/ .

OH, 1 WON'T WORK ON

THEM=-IM JUST GOING

TO READ THEM IN
BED TONIGH'

NOW =-YOU LISTEN TO ME-SEE
THAT VOU GET HOME EARLY-
AMD CALL UP MY MOTHER -
AGK HOW GHE 1S FEELING -
AND DON'T STOP AT DNTYS
ON YOUR WAY HOME - SEE

THAT YOU BRHG HOME L
A § i:

SOME CASH
AND == ===+ ¥
3 A

Z&

HELLO -MR. JIGGS -COULD
I INTEREST YOU N BUYING
ONE OF THESE RECORDING
MACHINES? JUST THINK 4/
YOU COULD RECORD YOUR
WIFE'S VOICE ~AND WHEN
SHE'S AWAY-YOU COULD
LISTEN TOIT-

“THATLL TEACH You
A LESSON NOT TO
REMIND A MAN OF

A}

By Carl Anderson
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TIPPY AND “CAP" STUBBS

/ By Eawin
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EE! WE HAD AN F YOU'LL GMME TH W | HOW CAN 1 TALK TO MRS,
- AN’ TH’ NDOLLAR YOU PROM! IF1]| eNIFFEN ‘BOUT CATERIN
NO,GRAN'MA NEVER | |THRGE WE GOT PASSED IN SCHOOL., y FOR OUR PARTY, WITH YOL)
OID LEMME HAVE | [FOR DIVIDENDS WE CAN ASKIN' MB QUESTIONS - 713
TH’ DOLLAR MR, F *TIPPIE'S i
BUDGE GAVE US FOR DO \WAGON,
FINDIN' HIS WALLET= | [INC.*-~
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