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ADMISSION—385¢
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v In the middle of a shock of corn =
o ER CLUB at the end of Farmer Brown's corn. o] PALOOKA
field a new home was being made. e N s T AH T'LL BE RIGHT HERE WA|
Mrs, Whitefo v B 1 DON'T WANT 9 BUT LISTEN...WHY DON' u I
DANCE was making (v?t q:,:,e q‘xo?\q“ Mo,us.e SUGGESTIONS... I'M YOU GO ON SOME OF THE TH T HEAR. FROM YA, T
e 2hg i GI Qe SRS 3 T KNOBBY, THIS | HOLDIN' TH' PHONE BIG NETWORK. PROGRAMS GOTTA STAY BY
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oot's help she € H' KID. NNIE... MAKE AN 2
elp she had cut away SUGGESTION. ! ‘ ROREAL T CAN

cnough of the brown cornstalks to
make just room enough for the
comfortable little mnest she was
planning. Even in daytime' it was
quite dark in there. This was as
it should be as every Mouse knows. |

ARRANGE IT.

EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the *“Clover Club” Band

Admission—75¢ Dancing 9:30 to 12.00

q “What will you make it of?” Mrs. Whitefoot merely darted away.
[ For reservations Phone 1222 squeaked Whitefoot. |
Between 5 p.m. and 7 p.m. Ph “You'll see,” replled Mrs. White- — —
: . a m. one - ! :
} ki I 478-L | foot wyou should worry," retorted
Reservations held until 10:30 p.m. “There Is nothing here as nloa' Mrs. Whitefoot. “We have never

and snft as what our nest is made';.'ol' had a nest that wasn't com-
of over in the Green Forest" sald fortable. If you don't like this one
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Whitefoot.
“Does there have to be?” squeak-
ed Mrs. Whitefoot.
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Attention—Tourist Operators

Further to our letter already

forwarded,
be advised that our 1950 s

lease
“Better ]

Places to Stay”

booklet will be going to press about December 15th,

a'nd this is the Jast request to all wishing their estab-
llshment listed in same to furnish their information
previous to that date.

P. F. I. TRAVEL BUREAU
P. 0. Box 70, Charlottetown, P. E. L

“There  should
Whitefoot.

be,” squeaked
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E, Contract Bridge

By dJosephine Culbertson
COVERING HONORS

Usttally, when a defender holds
K-x-x of a suit over Q-J-x in
dummy, he should not cover the

TNIRCIOTL]

DAILY CROSSWORD T (A
f . ACROSS . DOWN ' 20 Head NI RbRAr
1. King with  1.8pot  covering  [FI1 NNFTANMUIRITI]
the Golden 2. Sarcasm 21, Obtained EIN[DJLTILIP] k|
r Touch 3. Accom- 22. French T
6. City (Pal) - plished painter .
10. Ascended 4. Donkey 23. Kettle EHH‘IEHH 1{31‘!;} 0
Q1 Leaveout 5 Kindof dog 24. Adespot  [UIFIAIS RIANNOLS
32. Repression 6. Endaimed 25. A reaming R[ﬂlgli{'}gﬁuam :
4. Summer at tool AlR )
! month 7.Friendly .  26. A flower (LIEOMNITTP] ’—‘.
5. A famous 8. State flower 27. Balances
/' university - (Ind) 28. Nocturna} Yesterday's Answer
|16. Like ale 9. Wait upon bird ' 33. Poker stake
17. Bog 13. Flow 30. Conclude, 34. Jagged pro-
{18. Storage 14, Crowd _ 8L Adull | ..« tuberance
place 17. Merriment surface | 36. Girl's name
'19. Masuriuth
T (sym.) , |
20. Mongrel dog q‘ T BRP
21. Happy | ) M
22. Pale /)
3. American 2 |
; author
and poet
(24. Snare 4 / 5
6. Feline 7,
27, River (It.) % Zu 18
29. Still ) 70 Al
30. An age
31.Cut, ay
] grass 22 '// 23
32. Tough, -
flexibls 24 (25 % 7
palm stemg A
 (var) 2 % 30 3l
34. Extent of A
canvas 22 33 24
‘,35. Changes iy
} a consti- 25 3%
i tution
37, Tidy 7
8, Egg-shap? ' s
9. Real 3
40. Wise
¢ men N 12010

DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—-Here’s’ how to work it:
o AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW,

Ofié letter simply stands for another. In this example A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos-
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints.
Each day the code letters are different.

A Cryptogram Quotation
IBBD JYCI YCV ‘DBQZ-DBBCPH

R VIKLPV CIP AZQO-

2

y CIP
EPFPZXPZKCYB
XUYRS DYPUH—-FYZSYU

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: FIRST PRINCIPLES PA&Q‘_"-A_}_{P

| ARE NOT PROVED—LAW.
Distributed by King _l'n!uru Grndluui )

ever, that every so-called rule at
bridge has its exceptions, consider
the following deal:

South dealer -
Both sides vulnerable,
8542
Q82
®AT63
QIS
4KQ8S6 J107
910753 WNE 3A8
o904 $J10852
w033, | 8 JaKocs
pPAD3
VKIS
O¢KQ8
RAST
‘The bidding: A
South West North- Fast
INT Pass 2NT Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass

West opened his fourth-highest
spade. Declarer let East win the
first trick, and again held up the
ace when East continued the suit.
A third round of spades followed.
South now led a low heart to
dummy's queen. Fast won the trick
and returned the heart eight.
South won with the king and
cashed the heart jack to test the
break, but when East discarded the
club four, South saw that he would

AJ’O’QOD'C&O!W.

| leaves into a nest that when fin-

first honor led, but should walt to |
cover the second. As proof, how- |

| in

have to look elsewhere for tricks
to eke out his contract.
South lald down his top dia-
monds, then, hoping for a 3-3 dia-
mond break, led the eight to the
ace. West's discard of & spade
dashed this hope, and South then
shifted to the club suit, leading
the queen through East. - Even f
the Club king was on side, South
realized that he would still be short
one trick, but certainly, without
negotiating the club finesse, he
could not even come closel
Fast, who knew all about the |
urule” of mnot covering the first
honor led, played a low club on the |
queen—and he quickly found that‘
he had misapplied his knowledge! |
For, after the club queen held, de-
clarer promptly threw East in by
leading dummy's last diamond, and
East then had to lead away from
his king of clubs to the combined
tenace of jack-small in dummy and
ace-cight in the closed hand! By
thus making three club  tricks,
South fulfilled the contract.

This was one case, certainly,
where Fast should have coveted
the first club honor!
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| that a dinner
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| when it is finished you can
stay

|hack to our old home and
i there.”

| whitefoot sald nothing —more
iand Mrs. Mrs, Whitefoot was tno
‘busy to talk. Whitefoot brought
her pieces of brown dead leaves
he had cut from the cornstalks and
these she shredded with her sharp
|little teeth. Those were busy little
teeth, and her dainty little white
hands were just as busy. They
were clever little hands that knew
exactly what todo and were doing it.
They were weaving those shredded

ished would be like a hollow ball
with a round entrance near the
bottom just big enough for her
and Whitefoot to slip through easi-

y.

Whitefoot eyed that growing
home doubtfully. Those leaves
were all right for the outside, but

l..l--i.l-\’-.‘d‘ A orres -

By Carl Andersor
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even finely shredded they wouldn't
make as good a bed, as soft a bed,
as the dry moss and feathers used

\
DOTTY DRIPPLE

the old home.
“I suppose you know what you're
doing,” he squeaked fretfully,

Mrs. Whitefoot did, She kept
right, on doing it and said nothing
She was too busy to taik., There
are some feathered folk who might
have profited by watching her. She
was doing some weaving that Gold-
fe the Oriole and Mrs. Goldle
might well have been proud of do-
ing. You know what wonderful
hanging nests they weave.

“Something softer than those
leaves would be nice” ventured
Whitefoot.

Mrs. Whitefoot merely darted
away, A moment later she was
back with a mouthful of dry silk
she had pulled from the tip of an
ear of corn.

“T hadn't thought

IM GENG TO THE
EOOTBALL GAME,
MR. DRIPPLE /
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TIPPY AND “CAP" STUB

of that”

BY YOURSELF P |
T THOUGHT YOUR
WIFE INSISTED

ON GOING WITH

You WHEREVER

you Go/

SHE MIGHT LEARN |
NEW SCIENTIFIC
-~ WAYS TO
KICK ME IN -
THE PANTS/

By tawng

squeaked Whitefoot.
away to get more.
“Now if we had some nice soft

He hurried

I'™M NOT GOIN’ To BE IN_ Y |1

feathers,” said Mrs. Whitefoot at ANY BIZNESS ENTERPRISE
last. “I could bring some from our SAMMY'S INOL —

old nest,” sald Whitefoot eagerly.

FISN'T SPEAKIN' TO ANYBODY

WAIT ON ‘EM --'CUZ SHE'S
SO ‘RISTOCRATIC --

‘SIDES, HIS AUNT HATTIE ~SLE ONLY RUNS TH'STORE
COUNTTA SHE HAS TO

N THIS TOWN - CEPTIN' TO (| [MAKE A LIVIN'--SO--

Wwe'll both bring some,” declared
Mrs. Whitefoot.

So when it was darkest they
ran across the open ground and
back without being seen by any
o! the Owl folk or any other
hungry night hunter. They made
several trips, their hearts seeming
to be up in their throats as they
ran with their mouths full of soft
bedding. Not two minutes- after
they made the last trip Spooky the
Screech Owl drifted on soundless
wings straight over to that very

shock of corn, and sat theres Zor

a while without even suspecting
he would like to

--AN’ \WELL PROBBLY MAKE -
MILLIONS OF DOLLARS !

TN

catch was even then just under

When the nest was finished White-

foot didn't give the old home an-
other thought. The new home was
as good if not better. Never had
they been quite so safe for with
all that corn right at hand they
didn't need to even show them-
selves outside that shock. They
didn't need to go out to hunt for
food. Tt was right there for the
taking. There was s0 much of it
that they became particular and
ate only the hearts of the grains,
It was wonderful, that new home.
Both sald so. And it really was—
for a while.

AS YOLR DOCTOR-MR.IGES -
1 ADVIGE YOU TO RELAX=
YOUR NERVES ARE TOO
TENSGE - WHAT YOU SHOLLD
DO 16 PUT YOUR FEET ON
YOUR DESK -YOU WiLL
FIND YOU CAN

MIND 15
THINK BETTER/ N
[N—-

LIKE THIS YOUR

BY GOLLY-THE *

15 RIGHT=
I'M THINKIN' I'D
|_n<EG ISE "52" &
MORE ACTIVE!

SOBPL - (<44 WOUMD ™
oMY, ACCORDW'
L T WID2ER HOOK'S

By Westover

DID You S&E& A

| SPIRIT BOARD
THAT WA
INSIDE THAT

OH, SURE, I'M
GOIN' TO TAKE
IT HOME TO [ 7
MY MISSUS V7~

| J 1D LIKE TO GET THAT

BOARD BACK FOR SENTIMENTAL
REASONS
'LL GIVE
You TEN
DOLLARS

CHEAP TILLIE. IT'S WORTH

A MILLION
1\ DOLLARS!

SMOU KNOW,AUNT ELLEN, | GET UP
IN THE MORNING WITH THE FEEL ~|
ING THAT | WILL SIMPLY

3 | HAVE THE FEELING THAT
1 WANT 1O SHINE WITH A COLD
BLUE,STEEL LIKE GLOW it

| WANT TO RUSH IN® THE WORLD,
ATTACK AND SOLVE. IT's 1~
PROBLEMS...THAT'S THE
FEELING | HAVE v

You GOT THIS BOARD sAck

IT IGN'T WORTH MORE THAN
TWO! THOSE PEOPLE MUST
BE CRALY TO @IV
ME TEN DOLLA:<




