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Alas, some folks find wanton Joy
In seeking what they may destroy.

of

dom,

W. Burgess

Thornton

By

THE WRECKER

—Old Mother Nature.
—_— | tear it open.

Ever since early winter the pond yho that brown-coated strange

Paddy the Beaver |

the ice. Probably thf‘."i Paddy nodded.

said he, “that he almost killed m

worst person in all the Green For

give them a feeling of greater free- | est, T wonder if he thinks he can
| tear that 100f open. Even if he can,

Just now both were at that open- what good will it do him? He knows,
ing. They were floating there with{or ought to know, that we won't be!
just their brown heads out of water.
They were looking over at the s.now\
and ice-covered roof of their house thinks he is”
which rose
above the ice that covered the pond.! ton had torn a stick loose and

i1 there waiting for him.”

said Mrs. Paddy.

like a white mound “Oh, oh!" exclaimed Paddy. Glut

/It was in that house that they were
spending the winter. In their eyes
was a look of mingled fear, anger,
'and helplessness, Someone was on
| the roof of that house irying to

| At first they could not make out

had been' with the bushy tail was. But when
covered with ice, all but one small| paddy got a good look at him, he
place. This was a spring hole. Also, | knew.

it was near the entrance of the;
brook, and running water does not;claimed
freeze casily, Were it not for that
one small opening. Paddy and Mrs.| a fight with, and almost drowned?”|
Paddy would have been prisoners!asked Mrs. Paddy.
under
wouldn't have minded too much, but
it was nice to have a place where

“Glutton the Wolverinel” he ex-

“Do you mean that fellow you had

“Don't forget,

lberorc I got him into the water. If
they could poke their heads out for you ask me, he is just about the
an occasional look about. And it dxdl

s e
N[Jm“

—
[

and thrown it down on the ice,

r| thrown it down on the ice. Another |
stick followed & moment later. Pad-
dy had been sure that no one could
pull that roof apart. That is, hc|
had been sure until now. You uc“
it was a very good roof, bullt of

gether, and covered with mud that’
Jack Frost had frozen as hard asl
»| rock. Buster Bear. and Mrs, Bear
e | were the only ones Paddy had ever
thought could be strong enough to
pull that house apart, and he had
nothing to fear from them because|

rounded by water,

ice, those Bears were asleep.

Glutton was working himself into, 5 &
“Perhaps he's just geiting even, or a great rage. That is a favorite|
{ occupation with Glutton. There are|

Glutton had torn a stick loose‘1

:‘ By Josephine Clubertson @
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DON'T JUMP TO CONCLUSIONS
When you have bid up to a high
suit contract, perhaps as a sacrifice,
and have been doubled, don't jump
to the conclusion that you must
play the doubler for a missing trump
honor, Other and more far-reaching
considerations may be involved. In
| short, the case may be like the fol-
|lowing:
North dealer.
| East-West vulnerable and 30 on

sticks and small logs woven to- |

in the summer the house was sur-i North
and in winter | pass
when they could walk out on the! Pass

| scors.
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The bidding:
East  South West
Pass Pass 44 l
i Pass 44 Pass
| Pass 5 Pass Pass
Dbl. (final bid)
West considered leading m»

singleton heart, but felt that since

_"'many people like that. They enjoy| lis partner had doubled the con-

CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown's Finest Dance Hall
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
Dancing 9 - 12

Jackie Doyle and his Clover Club Band
Soloist.
Tables for 100 couples.

For Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday between 4-8
p.m. To avoid disappointment phone your Reserva-
tions early. No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

Please phone in cancellations early.

ing with might and main. For his
' size, Glutton is one of the strongest.
it not the strongest, of all the
| people in all the Green TForest.
i Could vou have seen him tugging
and pulling, and heard him snarl-

someone else,

As he pulled out one stick after
| another. the smell of Beaver came
up to him through tiny air holes
in the roof. It maddened him: for,
like evervone else, or almost everv-

one else, he was hungry most of the

16 Hollis St. HALIFAX

Tel. 3-9488 Nova Scotia

Acadian Hotel

Two minutes from Rallway Station, Business and Theatre
District. A Modern Brick Bullding with Automatio Sprinkler
System in every Room for our Guests Safety.

LARGE COMFORTABLE WELL FURNISHED
ROOMS WITH PRIVATE BATH AND SHOWER
———— DAILY RATES —m+—

SINGLE $5.00 and $5.50. DOUBLE $6.50. TWIN BEDS $7.50

Newly Decorated Rooms With Hot & Cold Water
SINGLE $2.50 - $3.00- $3.50. DOUBLE $4.00 $4.50-$5.00

CONTINUOUS DINING ROOM SERVICE AT POPULAR PRICES
FROM 6.30 AM. TO 1.30 AM. FREE PARKING

time. So he tugged and hauled and
pulled, and snarled and growled,
and tore that roof apart, Presently.
he could look down into the snug
comfortable llving room., It was
empty. He could see the entrance
to the underwater tunnel, or hall
and he knew that that was the way
those Beavers had gone. He had
known all the time that they
wouldn't be there. but this know-
ledge hadn't stopped him. The fact
that they were not there now didn't
stop him. He hooked his great claws
into the broken roof and tugeed

working themselves into a rage, and|
it takes very little to start them
doing it. Glutton was growling and
snarling as he worked, He was work-

tract, he might well make the trump
queen naturally, and so he lald down
the king of clubs. South ruffed, led
a low trump to the king, and fines-
sed on the return trump lead. West

won and shifted to spades. The up-
shot was 'that SBouth lost two spades,
one trump and one heart, paying
a 300-point penalty.

South could not be blamed for

ing and growling, you wouldn't have
cuessed he was having a good time.
| He was. He {s one of those folks
| who delight in destroying thinas.
| He is a wrecker. and nothing de-
lights him more than tearing thines
apart, especlally if they belong to

feeling that the diamond queen lay
at his right, but he should have
thought things over before taking
the finesse. It was scarcely to be
hoped that the heart suit could be
run without loss; if three rounds of
trumps had to be drawn, the con-
tract could not be made, since the
spades were certainly held by East.

of dropping

ability, the
have been

than return

proved

and pulled. and threw sticks this
wav and that way. He kept at it

had been wrecked.
All the time,

the

Thus, the question boiled down to
whether South should take the dia-
mond finesse and try to reduce his
losses, or try for the long chance
trumps in ‘two
rounds, which would put him in
position to make the hand.

Considering South's non-vulner-

latter course should

attractive

and ob-
serve that it would have succeeded.
iArter catching ‘the trump queen,
South would normally finesse to the
heart jack. East could not do better

a club. South would

ruff, lead to the heart ace, take the
finesse against the heart
ten, cash his other hearts, discard-
ing spades from dummy -— and
claim the contract.

they to do? What could they do?

“I hate him!" declared Mrs. Pad-

Paddy and Mrs. |

until the whole house above the lcc“ dy.

‘ “So do 1" =aid Paddy. “but that

| doesn't do us any good, or him any

Paddy were looking on, What were harm.”

Li’] Abner

By Al

Capp

T EARLY AMERICAN HISTORICAL
[CHARACTER RELEASED FROM JAIL !

i SERVES OUT 100-YEAR SENTENCK !!

([18 SURPRISED TO HEAR THAT THERE WAS
\ A CIVIL WAR. WANTS TO KNOW WHO WON

]| One of the legendary figures of ear!
American history. Wild ‘Bill Hickup . is stiil
slive. This incredible fact became known to-
day when authorities at Oid Western Peni-
tentiary released the f{orgotten occupant

of cell 1-A,
His first question was as to the whereabouts
. of Judge Yokum, who sentenced him. when
informed that the Judge had perished at Bull
Run, he asked for & list of his descenderts.

I-HE AXED FO'

TWON'T BE NO
USE,SON!™-HE'S

1 SENT THEM
ALLTO THE
CLEANERS

YEGTERDAY- THEY

Sop 4L te O A ghn muenad  Cam 10¥ 0y U had Pesey bndheem o LAY
T'illy The Toiler By Bob Gustafson
MOTHER ! WHERE. ARE /1 i -
@ ALL MY CLOTHES 7 °d@3§“¥u? Lc‘i’?:“%l% arg»%s »o«nfv.s #‘i‘dﬁ"r vag
\—/\\_ TQ THE OFFICE. ONLY ONE DRESS TO
ACGAIN MY NAME

By Ruford

SOUP, ROAST BEEF
POTATOES AND
APPLE PIE /

{ SILLY--WE DONT HAVE
THOSE THINGS TiLL.
N A

OON /

By Carl Anderson

WYL W,

t

BEWARE
OF THE
DOos

B

s,

LEL TAKE THE K& Y6 FROM BOTH CARS TiST
\70 SUAKE SYRE HATCHER DOESN'T ESCAPEIN
XX OWE OF THEM ! NOW FQR THE FIRENORKSZ,

BLUE BLAZES, TS “QN
LAWYER DEAN L HES

" S,

By Zane Grey

W I-Z HOPE IS INTURED MOUNTIE DOESN'T
\LREEIE BEFORE L &ET HIM TO THE SHELTER
OF LONESOME CRAG LODGE /.

AS YOU MAY HAVE NOTICED, MISS
\D A PERSISTENT .

AND REALLY VERY
ILL, BUT HE ASKED
ME TO ADMIT YOU.

HE'S IN THE smw)

MAN. CAN MR, Fi
SEE ME NOWT _

I'M SORR!
78 EXTRE!
ey
" .

YA DIRTY DOUBLE - CROSSIN’
PUNK # MY PAL...PHTOOEY.®
C'MON, DOTf

DOWN, BOY

GO BACK TO

& YOUR TABLE
LIKE A NICE
* SQUARE"*

MINUTE

I SAID,ARE YA LEAVIN’
THIS WISE GUY AN’ KEEPIN'
YOUR DATE WITH ME 2

+THE MATTER

WHAT WAS THAT WUMPQ

IT SOUNDED LIKE
GOMEONE FALLING!

PR VB, BING FPATIRRS CADICATE, 1, WORLD RIGHTS AMERVED,

By Ham Fisher

McBride

BARREL - AN’ THEY 19 FIFTY MILLION
n  LAD/ES

|T- P

DON
Wi

ST. LAWRENCE | 7HERE OUGHT A BE
A A B/G DEVUND Roe

T
N
¥

'T GIT CLOES
ET Al

- ' FIFTY MILLION BARRELS)| | WE FLOATS 4 DEA!
NOW SUPPESE WE'RE IN THE WATER OF WATER LEAVES ABIG THE//IAGAAM Lo (4] Gg‘r'r‘r\i'a
BUSINESS - A LADY BUYS SOAP, SHE'S \| | /QUE ---FISH GOTTA | |PDOWN HERE SWAMP WOULD BB A /S NOT B
GOFTA HAVE WATER --- WE SELL HER A W ;g\mz:uz:. BY WAY OF THE  20¥Y WATER HOLE .- REE-piCLLOUS!
I

L. IT

-OLD SOUR-FACE !
TAKE THIS --

HA HA!-- WOULDN
SHE JUST BE BOILIN

Bringing

McManus

Cep gn

MAGGIE - T NEED
SOME MONEY TO PAY
THE DELWVERY BOY -
BUT I CAN'T FIND
[~ MY WALLET=

N

YOU NEVER CAN
FIND ANYTHING /=«
T'LL GET MY PURSE
AND LEND YOU THE
MONEY -~

DON'T BOTHER = WELL-DON'T
MAGGIE! T FOLIND MY JUST STAND
WALLET AND PAID THE

BOY HOURS AGO/--

) /I

By Harry Hoenfgun

FROM WEARING
WITH EL FUR
TERRIBLE COLD. A LINED COAT.

| [roo Bac:PRcESS, How i | | [CAUGHT oL N A FUR LINED | HAD OPENTO |
SHE CATCH IT ? COAT, HOW COULD nw!' SEE g M ﬁ“mmfnb
DATE. T
ELSA, SHE HAS A PRy




