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By Thorntoo W. Burgess

hlad tried his best to catch up with
[that fox. He intended to drive the
Sometimes being teased is pleas- stranger from the neighborhood; he
wanted that neighborhood for him-
self alone. .

Pretty Miss Soft-Eyes had led him
a merry chase. Somehow she had

Too-Smart, the young fox who:managed to keep out of sight. She
had wanted to live by himself, had 'had proved to be quite as smart
had a change of heart The truth as he even a little smarter. Now
is, he had fallen in love. He had|at long last he was face to face
fallen in love at first sight of Mis”wlth her, and instead of wanting
Soft-Eyes, as pretty a young fox as to drive her away he was filled
ever wore a red coat. Where she with a great fear that she would
had come from he didn't know, go away. Love is like that.
nor did he care. He had known| For a few minutes they stood
for days that there was anotherjust looking at each other. Too-
fox in his neighborhood, and he‘ISmart was sure that those eyes

TOO-SMART 1S TEASED

ing,
It depends on who is teasing.
—Old Mother Nature.

New Year's Party

At

CHARLOTTETOWN Y. M. C. A.
THURSDAY, DEC. 31
Dancing 10.00 p.m.—1.00 a.m.
Dress Optional $2.00 per couple
Novelties Refreshments

A limited number of invitations available
at Y. M. C. A. Office.

CHARLOTTETOWN HOTEL

New Year's Eve Celebration

Supper Dance
9:30 p.m. to 2 a.m.

Buffet Supper Served
at 11 p.m.

dack Doyle & His
Orchestra

$7.00 per couple.

To Avoid Disappointment Please Make

Reservations early. Phone 7371

Tickets should he picked yp by December 29th, 1953.
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That touch of the two black &84

noses ended the long pursuit. 9J1063

SAIS2

HAOGE
he was looking into were the soft-| & 10762’ BB 3 AQ)
est eyes he had ever seen. Of| @7 N v 967
course he hadn't seen many. Prob-| @864 w E| 952
ably he had never looked into a| Q75 *KQW
pair of eyes as he was looking into 32 S | ) o987
these. He took a step toward her. - L} -
|She stepped back. He tried it again. 4K3
with the same result. She dodged VAKQoS4
behind a pile of brush. Heranafter *7
her. Then began a game of hide ‘KJIOB
and seek. Just when he would be The bidding:
sure he was about to catch up with| pagt South West North
her she would take to those swlftl 14 3e Pass 5@
biack feet of hers. If he didn't run| pass (X 4 Pass Pass '
vight after her at once she would Pass :

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

AVOID THAT GUESS!

There are innumerable cases in
which the declarer can definitely
locate a missing queen instead of
having to guess where it lies, The
following deal is a run-of-the-mill
illustration.

Fast dealer.n. .|
Both sides vulnerable.

sit down and walt for him, | |

In vain he barked softly, telling Irrespective of the result, the
her that he would not hurt her. slam contract itself was well within
He even became sulky, and pre-'reason, and North-South deserved
tended that he was giving up the!credit for reaching it against an
chase and was going off by him-iopposmg opening bid. As so often
self. She followed him at a little happens, however, less skillful bid-
distance. Never before had the'ding would have returned a profit
young fox known what it was to instead of a loss!
be teased as pretty Miss Soft-Eyes| West opened the spade deuce;
was teasing him now. He didn't East put up the ace and returned
like it, yet he did like 1t. Twice the spade queen. Declarer won and
she waited for him until he was promptly drew trumps, then, ob-
almost near enough to touch noses viously feeling that his only chance
with her, then darted away. for the contract was to guess the
~But at long last, when he was 80 location of the club queen, led the
discouraged he was almost ready the club jack through West, to coax
to give up, she did let him touch a cover if West had the queen.
noses with her. That touch of the West, however, was not gullible;
two black noses ended the long he played low without any reveal-
pursuit. Too-Smart  hegan  to ing hesitation, and declarer there-
prance around her. Perhaps he was' upon put up the club ace from
showing off. Presently, they were dummy in a belated decision to
chasing each other in a merry sort | finesse the other way. When East
of game. Too-Smart caught up a showed out, it was all over—down
little stick in his mputh. She tried one.
to take it away from him. It was| South should have taken the
a sort of game of tug-of-war. They!pains to find out something about
raced this way and that, side by how the cards were distributed.

Continued on page 10
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TRAINING FOR BUSINESS

a

- UNION COMMERCIAL COLLEGE
Classes begin

‘ JANUARY 4, 1954

i Stenographic — Commercial — Secretarial

- Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond
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CRUBHER TWICKAM, FRESR
THE FROZEN NORTH. .

WiTH A PROSPECTOR'S FORTUNE,

{4
DESMOND, HIS FRIEND
AND RIP KIRBY, TO
TRANSFORM HIM INTO <
A "GENTLEMAN *SO HE 5
CAN FIND “AD WOO..e

YOU SAID SHARP HASKIN
SENT YOU, BUNCO

TOOK YOU LONG
ENOUGH TO LET ME
= WHAT 1S ITT

IN, JENNY...

SYARP HASKIN, BOSS é
OF THE HONKY- TONK
WHERE TENNY NOW Y
WORKS, HAS PLANS
OF HIS OWN FOR
TWICKAME MONEY.

AW, THAT WAS
JUST A LITTLE GAG
SO'S YOU'D LEMME

/_/I"VEGOTTOGET
READY TO GO

“ TO THE CLUB. z

BUNCO. NOW WHY =7 IN, JENNY.
DID SHARP SEND !
YOU K /

)

ANYBODY'D THINK =N
You Bﬁgwr LIKE
ME, BABY. .
NOW, HOW ;;7,:\
ABOUT

A NICE
KISS

T 1. K P i b W g e

1 COULDN'T GET YELL
HIM TO OPEN DOWN THE
THE WINDOW. CHIMNEY.

H-HALP...IT
1S A GHOST.? £ DON'T

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson

Dotty Dripple

'MORNING, MR. DRIPPLE -)
1 SUPPOSE YOU'RE

TICKLED ABOUT

HIDING T N
TH' BAND OF
THIS STRAW

1T GOT A F/ERCE

Tippy and ""Cap" Stubs

W’\(pow' o
1 GOT OLIR SCHOOL ' WANT AYBQWL

ALL WROTTEN, ALREADYFILLED
T eor WiTH SPECKLE. | DOUBLE APPOGIATIUR

LALT ON /7--- WANNA \TATORS, Poeo?
HEAR IT? :

ER T SAENT ALl
‘x/ #r?p%vw BOAN'NEW
ARPEGEIOS WA WOLE

WHATS HE
CHEERIN FOR?

TO SAY
P

AND )

Y- MIDST SNOW
ICE -+ " per

"CAND THE WINDS--°

S En

\& )~

8W-H! MR. BUDGE 1S READIN
ﬂ’ A NEW YEAR'S POEM HE
| JusT WROTE!
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PENNY

o ees— .
V22 HEAR ANOTHER PLANE .« H-HOHW O
POSSIBLY SEEME ?.. 1] CANTVOLDOW

. MUCH LGI. - 1 I'”i‘ "

By Harry Haenigsen

THERE'S GOT TO BE SOME '
ECONOMY AROUND
HERE.

1 DON'T oW You_ ] [MEAVENS,YOU DIDN'T
ACTUALLY & THE DOCTOR | | FOLLOW A SINGLE BIT OF | !
ANYTHING, FATHER.. | [HIS ADVICE.




