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By Thornton W. Burgess

' HAPPILY AFRAID

al K

Strange as it may seem ‘tis olea.ri
Happiness can blend with fear. |
--Old Mother Nature.‘

The happiest little Bird in all |
the Green Forest was on a low-|
growing broad grgen bough of an'
evergreen tree, Tt was a very young |
Grouse who had been separated
from mother and brothers and!
sisters, and so was out in the Great |
World all alone. She was the hap- |

piest little Bird because she had‘1
just made & wonderful discovery.'
Yes, sir, she had just made a

wonderful discovery, She had dis-|
covered what her wings were for
She had been down ca the ground
all her short life. You see, at first
her wings were altogether too small
for flying. But they had been grow-
ing day by day without her ever
g.ving a thought to this. Then,
only a little while ago. Jimmy
Skunk had stolen up behind hers
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“How do you like it up here?"
asked Sammy Jay.

Sammy Jay, as he flew away.

have
she was rather glad, She wondered

him go, At the same time
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t York And Vicinity

Mr. and Mrs, William Vessey,
Marshfield, were the guests of Mr.,
and Mrs. Elmer Brown on Sun-
day, March 20th. °

Miss Lois MacLellan, City, was
the guest of Miss Muriel McDon-
ald on Sunday, March 20th,

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Cook, City,
were in York on Sunday, March
29th, where they attended tne
funeral of the late Mr. Warren
Vessey.

Mr. and Mrs, Vernon Dennis
were guests of Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd
Vessey on Sunday, March 29th.

Mrs. Frank- Bovyer and son
Charlie were in York on Sunday,
March 29th, ‘where they attended
the funeral of the late Warren
Vessey.

Mrs. Lorna MecMillan, Covehead,
is spending a few days at her
home in Douglas.

Misses Gladys and Elizabeth
students of P. W, C,,
were the guests of their parents
over the weekend.

Mr. Malcolm Allen, York, was a
visitor to Georgetown on Monday,

Th Little Grouse was sorry b"\March 30th,

Mr. Fenton Crockett, Pleasant

and given her such a fright t‘h"‘“xf she would ever feel as much at|Grove, was a visitor to the City
without thinking she had flowWh home jn a tree as Sammy Jay did.| oy Monday, March 30th.

right up on this bough |

“How do you like it up here?"
asked Sammy Jay, who had been
sitting on that very bough when |
she flew up there. !

«It is wonderful!” peeped the
little Chick. “T didn't know any- !
thing could be =0 wonderful as
being way up here!” |

Sammy Jay chuckled. You see,!
that bouzh was only a few feet |

|
above the ground, It was way up

to the little Grouse, but it was
way down to Sammy, ‘“Come on/
np' higher,” said Sammy, spread-
ing his biue wings and flylng up
near the top of the 'tree.

Little Lone Chick was quite satis-
fied to stay right where she was.
She didnt even try to fly higher. In
fact she wasn't vet used to being
off the ground. She had & funny
feeling every time she looked down.
She was gripping that bough as
tightly as her small toes could.
She was afraid of falling, yet all
the time she was filled with hap-
viness. 1t was the kind of hap-
piness that always follows doing
something successfully that you
hadnt known you could do.

“If T see your mother, Tl tell
her where you are!” screamed
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She wondred if she would ever
dare fly any higher. She looked
up at the next bough above her,
and half lifted her wings. Then,
as she loosened her grip with her
toes, she suddenly felt afraid again,
and her little toes squeezed down
tight on the bough. She squatted
down, and sat there for quite a
while. Little by litile she felt more
at, home. She even took a very
short nap. She could do this be-
cause her little toes clamped on
tight all the 'time, and seemed to
do it without any thought on her
part. It is that way with all Birds
in trees. Their toes instantly clamp
hold as if doing it by themselves.

After a while Little Lone Chick
stood up; then she tried to walk
along on that bough a little way.
When she let go with one foot
to take a step she had a quick
feeling that she was going to fall.
She half spread her wings to catch
her balance, and gripped the bough
once more.
again. She kept ‘trying, and after
a while she was able to take several
steps without being in danger of
falling. It was a grand and glorious
feeling!

But when she looked down on
the ground and thought of fly-
ing down she lost that glorious
feeling. She was afraid. Yes, sir,
she was afrald. She had found out
how to use her wings to fly up, but
hew should she use them to fly
down? She just couldn't tell her
wings to take her down. Of course
not. It must be that she had to
use them a little differently to go
down, and she just didn't know
how,

She was beginning to feel hum-
There was nothing to eat up

Shortly she tried i'-;

Mr. Benny Watts, York, s
spending a few days at Kensing-
ton.

Mr. and Mrs. Hazen Howard,

Cornwall, were in York on Sun-
day, where they attended the
funeral of the late Mr. Warren
Vessey.

The sympathy of the commun-
ity is being expressed to the fam-
ily of the late Warren Vessey of
York.

A shower was held in York
Hall on Monday, March 30th for
Mr. and Mrs. Louis Howatt, Char-
lottetown. Mrs. Howatt is the for-
mer Vivian Andrew, York., A large
crowd attended and they received
lovely gifts. All wish them a
happy married life,

Mr. Abner Vessey spent Tues-
day, March 31st in the City.

in that tree. She must get down
on the ground, but how should she
get there? Should she just jump
off and spread her wings? £he be-
gan to wish that she was already
down on the ground instead of up
where she was. Then all in a flash
she was very glad she was up in
that tree and not down on the
ground. There was scme one com-
ing that way, some one who looked
very like that dreadful Gray Fox,
only this one was dressed in red.
Of course, you know who it was
— Reddy Fox. Little Lone Chick
squatted down close to that bough
and held on more tightly than

L ever,

Bringing Up Father
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0. | and the diamond ace, and whether

Cortract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson

A COSTLY PREJUDICE
It is a strange fact that the

average declarer hates to part with
his last trump — and that little
prejudice is responsible for the loss
of uncountable contracts.

East dealer.

Both sides vulnerable.”

875
YKQJ8
¢KJ10742
. &6
472 4Q8
V754 WNE PAW32
¢Q63 & A98S
k9875 LS | ga103
#AK100843
voe .
.___.
$QJI42
The bidding:
East South  West North
1@ Pass(!) INT Pass
Pass 4 Pass Pass
Dble.  Pass Pass Pass

West opened his top heart and
East captured dummy’s jack, while
declarer wisely fcllcwed suit with
the nine. The singleton club in
dummy was menacing, so East
shifted to the six of trumps.

Declarer put up the trump ace,
then laid down the king also —
it was hopeless to lead a club,
since the enemy would certainly
return another trump. After see-
ing the spade queen fall, South
continued with trumps until he
had only one left. East found it
uncomfortable to discard safely on
all these rounds of trumps, but
he solved the prcblem admirably
by keeping three hearts, the dia-
mond ace, and the ace and three
of clubs — he carefully got rid
of his dangerous club ten. South
now led a heart to dummy and
ruffed a diamond, dropping East's
ace, but when South next led a
club, East could win with the ace
and exit safely with the three-spot.
Thus, South had to lose three clubs
and the ace of hearts.

South did nct go quite far
enough with his plan, He should
have cashed his last trump, keep-
ing the K-Q-8 of hearts and the
K-J of diamonds in dummy, East
would have to hold three hearts

he kept ‘the club ace or a low
club, South could win the neces-
sary three tricks. If East still had
the club ace. he cculd be end-
| played immediately by a club lead:
1if East kept a lcw club, South
\could lead the cluh queen and West
tcoule do ncihing to relieve his
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WHAT A RELIEF

A TO BE ABOARD 5HIP
AWAY FROM THE

RACKET AND NOSE

N OF THE CITV- 5

GUESS YOU
MIGHT AS WELL
HELP YOURSELF,
OLD BOY. THE
TABLE'S CET AND
FOOD'S READY...BUT
SOMEBODY DECIDED
TO TAKE OFF IN
k\A HURRY ...

£

By Alex B Raymond

THE WHEELCHAIR...GATHERING DUST!
*MOTHER” MCREEDY'S ON HER

FEET... AND P
T0 NO

Li'l Abner

YOu CAN'T RIFFUSE. TO BE.
SPARRING POTTNER TO MY
DOTTER. YOU GOT IT THE IDEAL.
SLOBBOVIAN FEMALE FIGURE
—NAMELY YOU BUILT LIKE

A BULL GORILLA f7

OH!!-THEM LEGS
YOU GOT ON ~You f?
LIKE. BEER BORRELS?
IT MAKES ME THINK

IT- sOB/~-RIMMINDS
ME OF MY CHILDHOOD

AND THOSE HARMS /7~
SO BIG AND RED /77—
SWITTHEART fr~

)

21 Al

HE'S A FRENCH
POODLE, BOSS~
URe e Do

i OF INTENSIVE

Palooka

SeveraL weeks

TRAINING HAVE GONE
BY, AND BOTH
CONTESTANTS ARE
AT A PEAK. THE
FIGHT IS A
SELL-0UT, ANC
BETTING IS
FURIOUS, TOP SPORTS
WRITERS FROM.
ALL OVER THE
¥ WORLD ARE ON
' HALD .

1 BELIEVE
PALOOKA 'AS

BETTAIRE
EXPER IANCE ...
ALTHO' THEES

DIGGAIR EES
T AN’

PLEASS, DEREK T RIGHT, THEY'RE

T, HI, SENOR... EET
OFFERING 6 10 LOOK LIKE MEELYLN
ON PALOOKA AND & DOOWL
TAKING 7 T0 4,

GIVING 310 1

DIGGER

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

=

TWeRE . TVE OVEN NAPOLEON'S OL NPrags P
DOP HOUSE T8 SPRI N =
d . P :

=
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A -8B o.iv 00 porr mace svmemcars

| A FRIEND OF MINE MADE
5P%AKN" ) | A MACHINE THAT 51T AN’
OF K. / |WATCHES TV. FOR YOU...
ALL EVENING...50'5 A
A rcite ARy
SITTER HE CALLED

FIGGERED IT WOULD EMANCIPATE
THE FAMILY ANP §TILL NOT W3
THE DET... MELL, $IE, THe BOARD
OF DIRECTORS REFRISHD 16 LIS
| MOU/SE... THERE WAS A CRY
e b g o
WHCH FOLLOWBE, AN OLD 4

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

WELL, I DON'T SEE
WHY ELDORA HAD TO
THINK UP A SPACE
CADET BALLET FOR.
HER. m™m

ERCY/ WHAT ARE YOU T
ﬁ’munzf'/ T 27 | Euggs

TAKING A NAP--
SHE WAS NAUGHTY,
50 T SENT HER

UP TO BED/

SINCE WHEN 1S TAKING
A NAP CONSIDERED
PUNISHMENT

I DON'T WANT THOSE
FISH TILL THEY ARE
CLEANED, HENRY ! o

By Harry Haenigsen

FATHER, DO YOU THINK SOME
THINGS THAT SEEM AWFUL
WHEN THEY HAPPE!

THE FOWER MOWER GOT AWAY
FROM ME, LEOK AT YOUR )".
TULIP BED! 1SN'T ITA SCREAM!




