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MacINTYRE'S GROCERY

CORNER WEYMOUTH and FITZROY
We Respectfully Solicit A Share Of Your Potronage

- PHONE 2184-L

will hold a general meeting on Monday, March 15, at 8 P.M,,
in room 26 of Prince of Wales College.

ATTENTION

The Prince Edward Island Musical Festival Association

Ploase attend as many matters are to be discussed.
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" got us a wedding anniversary present today with a Guard-

fon Want Ad — we do have one this year, don’t we?”

| Jack the Canada Jay, was trying

(By Thornton W. B
WHO WAS SMART?

The seeming bold may not be so,
But governed by the things they
know,

—Old Mother Nature.

fShummy Jay’s cousin, Whiskey

to pick up a bar of soap from a
stump in front of Farmer Brown's
sugar house in the Green Forest.
Fauner Brown had just washed
his hands in a basin on that}
stump and was standing right;
there drying his hands on a towel
The soap was knocked off che
stump and fell right at. his feet.
Whisky Jack hopped dowyn and
again tried to pick it up. He paid
no more attention to Farmer
Brown than he did to the stump.
Watching from a tree, Sammy
Jay was having trouble in believ-
ing his owa eyes. He blinked two
or three times to make sure hej
was seeing what he secmed to be
seeing. “He's crazy, or stupid, or
both.” thought Sammy.

So far Whisky Jack had only
been trying to pick that soap up
to carry away. It was too big. So
now he decided to eat some of it
right there, It looked like fat. He!
is very fond of fat, He doesn't get
it often, but when he does he
feasts on it. That is why he some-
tymes is called the “Grease Blrd."|
He got a mouthful and for thej
first time really tasted this new
kind of fat.

He didn't like it. He didn't like
it at all. If he could have made up|
a face I am sure he would have,

As it was he flew Up on the stump
and wiped his bill on the edge of
it. He wiped first one side then
the other. He looked up at Farmer‘

Brown, reproachfully. Then he l
flew up in the tree where his
cousin Sammy mwas. There he

wiped and wiped his bill on handy
bwigs. He was trying to wipe away
a bad taste. Yes sir, that is just
what he was doing.

“Serves you right, That was a
crazy thing, or a stupid thing, to
@o. That’'s the time you were too
bold for your own good.” declared
Sammy. “I guess you don’t know
much about those two-legged
folks, They are not to be trusted
It doesn’t pay to he too bold.
What ‘did that taste like?” he
added, -

“Go down and try It for Your-
selt.” replied Whisky Jack, and
wiped his bill again,

“No thanks”, said his blue-
coated cousin with a toss of his
crested head. “I'm too smart to
be so crazlly bold, or stupidly bold,
as to do anything like that,

“You fnean.” sald Whisky Jack
with a sidelong glance at Sammy
“that you are afraid to do what I

think you are. One doesn’t have
to be smart to be afraid. But some-
times one does have to be smart.
to know when not to be afraid. I
wasn't crazy. I wasn‘t stupid. I
rwasn’t bold, There is no boldness
in going where you know there is
no danger. There was no danger
for me there.”

“No danger!” Much you know
about it!" hooted Sammy Jay
“You were lucky. if you ask me.

“I didn't ask you, and I wasn't
lucky.” retorted Whisky Jack. “I
knew I was in no danger, If I
hadn't known I wouldn't have
gone down there. What I didn't
know I found out.” .

“What was that?” asked Sammy
at once. !

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW!

By Fagaly and Shorten

Wiy 1S T 9 YOU CAN BET SHE'LL BLOW A FEW
FUSES GETTING READY FOR THOSE DINNER GUESTS

AND THEN,AS THE BOUQUETS ARE BEING PASSED
OUT —WELL, LETS LISTEN IN+ ,
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KILLING ME, AND |7
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“No thanks,” said his blue-coated
cousin with a toss of his
crested head

| with something in his hand. He

did? You are not so smart as you‘

*Thmat that atullf down there ;

isn't gocd to eat. Anyway I don‘t
like it." replied Whisky Jack.
Once more he whiped his bill on a
pwig. He was trying to get rid of
a bad taste.

“Still I say you were lucky, I
guess that in the deep woods you
don't often see those two-legged
folks. I see them every day. Um
not afraid of them because I am
smart enough to keep far enough
from them not to be in danger.
They are not to be trusted, I know
thon.” declared Sammy Jay.

“Do you? Do you really think
you do?” replied Whisky Jack.
His eyes were fixed on Farmer
Brown who had gone into the
house and now was coming out

put it down on the log against
which the ax was leaning and
stepped back only a step. Whisky
Jack flew down, perched on the
ax handle, looked up at Farmer
Brown then down at the log. He
flew down and picked up a small
plece of meat.

“Who is smart?” he called to
Sammy Jay, then pulled the meat
to pieces and ate it right there
while Farmer Brown smilingly
looked on.
| The next story: Whisky Jack
, Takes a Dare.

£ Contract Bridge
l By Josephine Culbertson
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TRUMP LEAD NEEDED

The defenders’ reluctance to lead

"trumps in the following deal cost
|1hnm the team of four match,

[ . ' 318
! Tast dealer. - b
North-South vulnerable.,

' This was the bidding dt' one
table: )
| East ‘West

1¢ 14 Piss Pass
Dble. Redbl. Pass Pass
2& Pass Pass 24
Pass Pass Dble. Pass
Pass Pass

North was extremely ill-advised
to make the competitive bid of two

merable opponents. His partner
it is true, had shown a strong
hand, but that did not make North’s
holding, with its “flat” distribution
any better!

West opened the club ten. East
should have overtaken, but he did
not, and South let West hold the
i trick, Another club was led, driving
out the ace. South then laid down
the heart king. East won and re-
turned a high club, which declarer
ruffed with the spade eight. The
heart three was then led to the
nine, West discarding a diamond
and East winning sith the jack.

East now led a heart for his
partner to ruff, but this line of
defense proved to be highly in-
effectual, East-West ended up with
ene club trick, one diameénd, twe
natural heart tricks and a heart
ruff, and only one natural spade
trick. Thus, South suffered only a
200-point penalty.

If Bast had led his singleton
trump at his earliest apportunity
and West later played trum
whenever possible, the hand ‘would
have “exploded in the declarer's
face”, becoming quite unmanage-
lahle, and he would have gone down

at least another trick, The addit-
fonal 300 points in penalty would
have won the match for the Eas.
West teern.

S TWe BRoRLE ] [TV PRoRiE s :
LEFT THB $H1P,.. BAID T B 6TILL | | THEN WhERS 18 1108 103 oney,

THERE, I’'VE CALLED FOR

1 duken ..
leMAT‘O&:rM WE MAY NOT THING TOT&‘::E por-
[

By Alex_lavmond

IS THE KID? WELL,,
|
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spades, vulnerable against non-vul-|,

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS By Eawine
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D YoU THE BASEBALL FIVE DOLLARS 1 WON | |SHE s%o,“m GAVE YOU FOR

FINDIN'_HIS

RUNNIN’ TH’ RAGE--| [GOO'NESS” SAKE--
POCKETBOOK 22

ANYTHING FOR
s A LI'Y PEACE-,
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