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THE WHALEN MEMORIAL AUDITORIUM

AH members and friends of Benevolent. Irish Society are

CHARLOTTETOWN

SPECIAL FILM ENTERTAINMENT
WILL BE HELD TONIGHT AT -

AT 8:30

cordially invited.

Phone 432 for reservations by Saturday, February 21st

ANNUAL MEETING

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND DIVISION
CANADIAN RED CROSS SOCIETY
“CHARLOTTETOWN HOTEL"
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 24th.—12 (NOON)
Luncheon—$1.25

BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall
TONIGHT

e prizes are the same as
@ e prevailing at
Bingos in the city

Freezout | invited to attend.

For Charitable Purposes

y N
ANNUAL MEETING

The Annual Meeting of the
l Stockholders and Cream Patrons
i of Crapaud Creamery’ Co., will
"be held in Crapaud Hall, Tues-
tduy, Feb. 17th, ot 2:30 P. M.

i AN interested dairymen are
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8.30

other
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Cralg Mackay (center), Saskatchewan, Canada, is helped from the
fee after he coilapsed at the end of the 5000 meter speed race at the
Winter Olympics in St. Moritz, Switzerland. The event was won by
Reidar Liaklev, 30, of Norway.

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW!

[s sworeasson,

That which you do, some little
deed,
Develops like a planted seed.
—Old Mother Nature.

Beside the driveway into Farm-
er Brown's dooryard is a hand-
some oak tree. Farmer Brown's
boy calls it the Lone Oak, a very
good name for it as there is no
other oak nearer than the Green
Forest, and that is the other side
of the Old Orchard. He had often
wondered how it happened to have
grown just there. It must have
sprung from an acorn, Acorns are
the seeds from which oak trees

.| 8row. But how did an acorn hap-

pen to get in the ground so far
from the tree on which it was
grown? It couldn’t have been
blown there. Acorns are heavy and
have no wings like the .maple seeds
on which to sail when the wind
blows.

“How do you suppose that tree

happens to be way over here so
ar from other oak trees?” sald he.
. "It was planted there.” said
. Farmer Brown: “Some one planted
'an acorn there.
' “Who?” asked Famuer Brown's
Iboy. “You didn't because that tree
i Is older than you, much older. Did
Grandfather plant it?”

“No,” replied Farmer Brown
“but he saw It planted. When I
was a small boy he told me about
it. 1t happened when he was a boy.
Look, there is Sammy Jay over in
that tree now. Have you ever no-
ticed how often he is in that tree?
As long as I can remember that
has been a favorite tree with: the
Jays. I believe you call it the Lone
Oak. I guess that Is a good name
for it, but I think of it as a family
tree, the Jay tree. It has been in
the family, so to speak, for a long
time.”

“I suppose you mean our fam-
Ily,” sald Farmer Brown's boy
for he knew that the farm had
been in the Brown family for more
than a hundred years.

“No”, replled Farmer Brown, “I
mean Sammy Jay’s family,” There
was a twinkle in his eyes.
Before Farmer Brown's bey
could reply, his father continued:
“One day in the fall.when your
grandfather was a boy he was over
in the Old Orchard picking apples
when he saw a Gray Squirrél com-
ing from the Green Forest, Held in
his teeth was a fat acorn. He was
looking for a place to hide it. Why
he had brought it over to the Old
Orchard no one knows. Perhaps he
thought that because there were
no oak trees in the Old Orchard,
and of course no acorns, no-.one
would think of looking for hidden
acorns there.

“He was fussy. He couldn't seem
to find a place to suit him. He kept
coming farther andfarther inte
the Old Orchard. Now your grand-
father wasn't the only one watch-
ing him, Keeping up in the trees, a
Blue Jay was following, watching
?lm‘ Of course, you can guess what
or.”

Faimer Brown's boy grinned.
“To try to steal that acorn. I guess
it 1s”a regular habit in the Jay
family. said he.

Farmer Brown nodded. Before
that Squirrel found a place to sult
him, a Dog appeared. He chased
the Squirrel. The Squirrel dropped
the acorn and raced for the near-
est tree, From that one he jumped

-

Jay kept quiet. As soon as the Dog

left, the Jay flew down and hunted' in
a4 ‘queen. After some thought declarer

in the grass for the acorn, It didn't
take long for hin to find it. He
picked it up and flew up in a tree
at the edge of the Old Orchard.
“Your grandfather watched to
see what he would do with that

By Fagaly and Shorten
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BT SHE'S MARRIED

A BIRTHDAY CARD FROM MY

HE WANTS TO KNOW <4 FOR HEAVEN'S SAVE, MOM,| | NOW AND GIVEA 7]  OLD FLAME SWOR: d
IF YOU'RE BOING ANY-JA GET RID OF HIM! T CAN'T| | LISTEN HOW SHE /A JUST LIKE HIM! SO CONSIDER
THING TONIGHT. A DESCRIBES HIMTO /72 ATE! S0 THOUGHTFUL! IF

; = HUBBY! - ONLY YOU WERE MORE

CHASED AFTER
FLOTILLA NEAR:
L‘J’ DROVE HER

LIKE HIM. SOMEHOW I AL-
WANS THINK OF "SMORGY"

< two he was busy there. The Dog
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As soon as the Dog left, the Jay
flew down and hunted in the
grass for the acorn
fat acorn, Finally he flew down in
the grass with it. For a minute or

= \ I
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ared again and Mr. Jay took
:;“;1!18 wings. Your grandfather was
curious. He went over where the
Jay had been and searched for the
acorn, Finally he found it pushed

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTFD

7 588 50
THESE SWOLLEN &

YES.. BUT 1.

THINK THAT KILLER 15-18 MOVING
TiL GET Him RITH THIS b'ﬂof.'G 1

_FEBRUARY 17, 1

into a soft place in she earth with
a couple of leaves pulled over it.
In the spring it sprouted and in
time became your lone oak over
there. So it really was planted by a
Jay. 1 like to think it was the
great-gvreu-cver-sc-great grand-
father of Sammy Jay over there.
As long as I can remember I have
seen Jays in that tree. So I always
think of it as their family tree,
concluded Farmer Brown.

«] Suppose the Jays have planted
a lot of trees in just that way.” sald
Fainer Brown's boy thoughttully

e was right. )

I.IThe next story: “Blacky Picks
Up Trouble.”

to another and finally disappeared|he apparently felt he had excellent
back toward the Green Forest. Thel dafense against hearts,
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Contract Bridge
By Josephtne Culberison
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Never Say Dle!

The mpre hopeless the contract
may appear, the harder the dec-
larer should fight! Take a deal like
today's for example.

North. dealer.
East-West vulnerabie.
North-South 40 on score.

South opened with a heart pe-
cause he intended to bid diamonds,
il! necessary, over a one notrump,
one spade or two clus response
| from partner. West might have
been a little ynore enterprising, but

West decided to make an attack
the trump suit and opened .the

put up the king becautse he wanted
to lead a dlamond from dumemny,
West captured the diamond jack|;
with the queen and doggedly re-
turned - the heart nine. This was
taken by dummy’s ten, and, when
East showed out, declarer led a low
spade to his own king. West won

from his present “equals” of J-8,

concluslon that the distribution of
cards had been too much for him
and that there was no hope, He
ruffed a diamond with dvmmy's
last trump, cashed the spade queen,
then brought hotne his own last
trunp by ruffing a spade. After
that, however he could only cash
the club ace for his seventh trick.

At the point mentioned, there
was only one hope, slim at is was,
That hope was to find West with
exactly five dlamonds, one club,
three spades and four hearts—his
precise holding. After rutfing the
dlariond if dummy, South should
have casHed tha club dce and spade
qiteen, ruffed a spade, theh led a
diamond, and West eventually
would have to surrender a diamond
trick to South for the fulfillment
of the contract,

JDUNFERMLINE, Scotland
(OP)—Mrs., Audrey Honeytnah, 22,
s poliomyelitis victim gave birth
4 to a 5 12-pound girl here, She had
been in an iron lung four months
untl, three weeks before confine-

FING JOB WE DID v
mnnsa.muugm
LIVED HERE! 4

By Alex Rayménd
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TR @0 AWAY. .1 ARD. i AV
CALL T8 COPE . U ETA
e WOULON

AQ542
K103
45
HA1062
#AS3 471008
¥QJy9s N 94
¢AQ10 |W E| #83
72 S | #xJIos
*Q 53
OK7 )
WAT65 i
SKJI964
*74 !
The bidding: ‘
North East South West
Pass Pass 1@ Pass
2¢ Pass Pass Pass i

and returned still another heart

South, winning with the heart ace "
came to the natural but regrettable |

NOW, ER-R--DOTTY,
WHEN YoU FIND A

COUSIN MONTROSE HA

VOURS ! HE 15 A G
WHAT A BRAIN !

2

' TAKE IT EASY-ILL
g BS AFRAID TO ST
THIS CHAIR NOW/

MAYSE I MISJUDGED
MONTROSE =L JUST

NOT
N

HORACE DRIPPLE, YOU
you tﬁ_‘Ndw IVE NEVER
VUL LAV TO THINK
HAVE
OF A BETTER
ANSWER THAN
THAT //

By Carl Andersod
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TIPPY AND "“CAP” STUBBS

GO, AND SEE WHERE

AVUAY-

MAYBE YOU'D BETTER\ AQGHED AT
MOTHER WENT, MILT--

(GRAN'MAS RUN

CUZ WE
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2 i STOP! YOU'VE GOT NO

LICENSE FORA
SPRECH!
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JAT THE CHOQOLATTE BAR
© SFEND A LOT OF TIME
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