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‘What is treasurer? Whe shall say?
I hoard what you throw away.
—Trader the Wood Rat.

Trader the Wood Rat prefers to
sleep through the day and do his
trading and collecting through the
might. But that doesn't mean that
he never is out in daytime. Once
in a while he is, espeeially on dull
days or late in the afternoon. Like
60 many things it depends on cir-
cumstances. Usually there is noth-
ing important enough to take him
outside before shadow time. Today
there was. He had been robbed.
Yes, 8ir, ne had been robbed, Any-
way that is how he regarded the
matter. The things he regarded as
the greatest treasures in his collec-
tion, and which he had obtained
by what he considered honest
trade, had been taken,

‘What were these treasures? Two
®poons, & fork, & can opener, and
& Scout whistle he had collected
in the night in Farmer Brown's
sugar camp while Farmer Brown's
boy and his cousin were asleep
there. He had left in exchange a
big pine cone, some small cones,
pebbles and a rusty nail. To him
there was nothing wrong in taking
these fascinating bright things
that glittered in the moonlight
while he was carrying them home.
He felt fdat it was an honest trade.
He had left a greater number of
things than he had taken. Now he
wondered if those treasures had
been taken back where he got
them. He suspected that they had.
He couldn't wait for darkness to
find out.

Now he was back of the sugar
camp and he was sure he hadn't
been seen.” He made sure that
those two-legged giants who had
taken his treasures were not in
the camp. They were away collect-
ing sap from the maple trees.
This was Trader's chance. If this
treasures ‘'were not back there
where he had found them there
were others there. He darted to
the corner where before he had
crept in through a hole he had
gnawed.

Such a disappointment! It was
one of the greatest disappoint-
ments of his whole life. There was
no hole! He couldn’t understand
it. Where that hole had been was
v something hard and smooth. When

he tried to gnaw it he couldn't.

His teeth, sharp as they were, |

couldn’t bite into it the tiniest bit.
It was a plece of tin. He couldn't
get into that place unless he went
around front to the open door,
and he didn’t dare do that for one
of those giants was returning.

8o he darted back under cover
and watched and waited. But there
was no chance. That camp was a
busy place. Farmer Brown's boy
and his cousin were constantly
going back and forth as they col-
lected the sap. Inside Farmer
Brown himself was boiling the sap
into syrup, some of which would
later he made into sugar,

Trader gave up watching and
went home. “I'll go back there
after dark 'when everybody in there
is asleep. Perhaps I can find a
way to get in then” said he to
himself, and finally went to sleep
to dream of the most wonderful
collection of shiny, glittering treas-
ures that any trader ever had.

Meanwhile Farmer Brown's boy
and Cousin Ned had kept their
eyes open for a glimpse of Trader.
Farmer Brown’s boy was all too
familiar with Robber the Brown
Rat, also called Norway Rat, whom
he had often seen around the barn,’
and of whom it would seem no good
thing can be said. But Robber's
cousin, Trader."the Wood Rat, he
never had seen.

They didn't see Trader but they
didn’t stop thinking about him.
“He'll be back again tonight,” sald
Cousin Ned. “He will try to find
e way of getting in the camp. He
won't forget the treasures he
found ii here. Now that we have
blocked that hole so that he can't
get in he'll be a terribly disap-
pointed Rat.” He didn’t know that
Trader was already just that.

“T'll tell you what, let’s put some
things outside tonight and see if

'(ly Thornton W. Burgess)

It was'a. treasure box!

he will trade for them,” suggested
Farmer Brown's boy.

That night Trader" sat in the
midst of the Black Shadows and
waited and walited for things to
become quiet around the sugar
house. At long last all was dark
and still inside. Trader crept to
where the hole had been, It was
still blocked. Then he started to
go around to the front. Half way
there he came to a small box. He
peeped into it. Such a happy sur-
prise! It was a treasure box! Yes,
sir, that is what it was, a treasure
box!
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
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A STRONG FINISH

Things looked dark for the de-
clarer after the first two tricks in
today’s deal, but he found a way
to save his contract.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
AKJI1063
YK84
&7632
5
'y} Y4
¥QJ10 N QASE
73 52
'Y W E| ¢aQ109
&EJID S H1087
642 \
AAQ9852
K854
HAQS
The bidding: R
South West North East ~
14 24 44  Doublé

Pass Pass Pass
East’s double of the four-spade
contract was of questionable merit.
True, North’s preemptive raise had
made it very uncomfortable for
East to show his own suits, but
his partner’s club bid at the two-
level strongly suggested that East
had enough support for a raise
to even five clubsa, As it happened,
five clubs could not have been
made, but the result still would
have been better from the East-
West point of view. -
Defending against the spade con-
tract, West opened his singleton
diamond jack. East put up the
ace and returned the diamond
queen. Although South could see
what was coming, it would certainly
do no good to hold up the king,
so he played that card, and, as he
expected, saw it ruffed away by
West, i

West returned the heart queen.
South ruffed — and he now had
to consider whether any play could
salvage the two low diamonds
which were still in his own hand
as well as in dummy. After a
moment’s thought he found the
solution! He cashed the club ace
and ruffed the club three in dum-
my, then ruffed a heart in his own
hand.- Now he led a trump to
dummy and ruffed the heart king.

With hearts stripped from both
hands, South finally led the club
queen, and when West covered, he
was presented - with the trick, a
diamond being discarded from
dummy. This was the defenders’

third trick—and their last! West
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RED POINT

Mr. Elliot Kemp, Gaspereaux, is
staying in Red Point where he is
getting ready for the lobster sea-
son.

Mrs. Colin Dixon, East Baltic,
is a patient in Souris Hospital
where she underwent an operation
recently. Her friends wish her a
speedy recovery.

Friends of Mrs.  Alexander
Robertson Sr., North Lake, are
pleased to learn she is much im-
proved in health and all wish this
grand old lady a complete recovery.

Mr. Horace MacDonald, Both-
well, has entered the polio clinic at
the Provincial Sanatorium, where
is undergoing treatment. His many
friends wish him every success in
his recovery. 0

Messrs. Major Young and Francis
Campbell, Red Point, have return-
ed to their homes having been

'
could return only a club or a
heart, and on either of these the
remaining diamond could be dis-
carded from dummy while de-

storm stayed in Montague for a
week, they had to return via
Charlottetown.

Friends are sorry to learn of the
illness .of Mr. George Bruce, East
Baltic. Mr. Bruce is a patient in.
Souris Hospital suffering with an
attack of reumatic fever. All wish
him a quick return to health.

TRIVANDRUM, Madras, India—
(CP) — The foundation stone of
India's largest cold storage factory
was laid here recemly. With a cap-
acity of 500 tons, the plaht is de-
signed to preserve fish from the
west coast.
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Meet your friends there
tonight

clarer ruffed.
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ACROSS 2. Even (poet.) 19. Girl's nick-
1. Charges for 3. All, consid- name
aerviges ered one by 2. Any split
5. 01d one pulse (Ind.)
measures 4. Woolly. 22, Delineate
¥ (length) coated 24, Barbed speat
9. Girl'sname animals 26. Wire meas-
10. Encounter 5. Town ure
11. A, ball (Pruss.) 30. Covering
12. Medieval 6. Mar:hy o ‘{,’ l:r‘-‘a;:nof
meadow . Na! B B
14, (..‘vtool!(‘ile(‘sym.) 7. Lawful Arabia Naturday’s Answer
15. Goddessof 8. Puton,as 32 Kind of 40. A sifting
" death a play small cap utensil
(Norse) 11. Raised 34, Obtain . 44. Cla\}'
17. Past platform 36. Reproves 47. Elevation
18, Writing  13. Passable  37.In thisplace (golf)
"fluld 16, Carry with 39, Exclamation  48. Sea eagle
20. Small pools difficulty of disgust 50.-Precious stone
of water I
23. Male deer ° T 12 | |2 N
25. Pike-like ) Z,
fish / 9 )
26. Note of scale / /4
27. Sweet 0 T %
potato
29, Fold over " o “ T
31. Jewish
33 ?:)‘:l‘tth 8 9 20 k4 22
35: Desire — o
38, Lotteries . 23 % B
' 41, Highest cari
42, Constella- z 28 % Al" 30
oo 33 34 35 36 |37
43. A metal 3 82 / 3
container 7, 7 -
45, Gold (Her.) 38 39 ///
46. Savag 7 -
49, Bird of prey 47 43
51. cB&;arlan - 777, - Z
52, Contended
for ] 52
53, At that time
54 Shade trees £y =%
DOWN
1, Brandish =)
DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR .
. s LONGFELLOW
i d
One letter simply stands for another. In this example A is use:
for the three L'pu.yx for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos:
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hintg
Each day the code letters are different.
* A Cryptogram Quotation

UGLAN XK SMXA
GN KM1 BPLHTEBK

‘ILBP FPUUA-—-JMHTPMR.

{  Saturday’s Cryptogquote: SHE MAY VERY WELL PASS FOR
\'FORTY-T:;REE, IN THE DUSK WITH A LIGHT BEHIND HER

Distributed by King Features Syndicate Ine.
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LI'L ABNER

By AL CAPP
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HORACE: BUSBY MUST BE
RUNNIN’ BEN SPEARS'S
GROC'RY INTO AWFUL DEBT !
A PARADE, A GRAND 1z

TILLIE

THE

OWERS FOR THW' LADIES

AN*- MERCY ! WHERE'D THEY
GET TH' MONEY PRI T

GRAN'MA- THEY/RE GOIN’
TO DO IT! UNCLE BUSBY
SAID .IT \WAS A WONDERFUL
IDEA OF YOURS<- p

~TO HAVE
PARADE !

GET AN ORDER OUT OF MR,
TWILLEY TODAY.

TILLIE, YOU SHOULDN'T B2
HAVE GOME TO WORK WITH

‘NIRRT CAN RIDE,
ON HIS BACK, AN/




