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One thing 1s always crystal clear:|ing chicken dinners every day. She

Xhe unexpected doubles fear.
--Old Mother Nature.

BEAUTIFUL WASTE BASKET
AND ALL THESE FAMOUS
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Thornton W. Burgess
A FRIGHTFUL THING HAPPENS|There was no doubt about that.

living high.|the Green Forest she overlooked |

| Chickens belonged

Maclean & MacFadyen
180 Queen Street
Phone 226

She was living high, She was hav-

had been living high for more
than & week. From near the topI
of a tall pine tree at the edge of

big poultry farm where very
many chickens were raised for

market. Nothing could be easier
than flying over there when no|
one was around to see her, catch
& chicken, and fly back to that ure.i
Hidden among its branches snei
could and did eat it, and slept thc
rest of the day. |

At first the Man to whom those|
didn't  miss
those taken, This was because nei
had s0 many. When he did suspect
that he was losing some he jumped
to a conclusion. That means hc,
gueased what had happened. He"
guessed with nothing to prove that|
he was right in his guessing. He|

3|! guessed that Reddy Fox or Sha-,
| dow the Weasel or Jimmy SKunk

had somehow been getung mlo'
one of the Chicken houses at nignt|
and carrying off those mlsamg]
Chickens.

He would have to do something
about that. He did. He set a trap.|
But every morning the trap Was
empty and umsprung. Could 1t be|
that someone was stealing those,
chickens in the daytime when they!
were outside running about Per-

]hapn Reddy Fox or Gray Fox
sneaked out and caught one when,
watching, But there

no one Wwas
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A. PICKARD FARM TRACTORS LTD.
Malpeque Road
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Plowing Requiraments!

For & plow with
plenty of brute
stren high
lift for easy turning
and transporting.. .
plus the erctra clear-
ance necussary for
duE plowing in
trashy conditions,

ou'll find 2 Jobhn

re Truss-Frame
Plow unsurpassed.
Its many res
make it a real leader
in two., three., and
four-bottom plow
value. See us for
full details . . . soon.

was no hole in the wire fence big
enough for a Fox to get through,
and he made sure that no hole had
been dug under the fence. That
fence was too high tor any one to
Jump over 1it, Could it be that
scmeone climbed over that fence?

Then one morning when he was

feeding the chickens he looked up|

and eaw what at that great dis-

tance looked like a speck sailing!

round and round high in the sky.
He knew at once what that speck
salling round and round really was.

“A Chicken Hawk!” he exclaim-
ed, and watched it disappear over
toward the Great Mountain. To
him all Hawks were Chicken Hawks,
as they are to all too many people
who should know better.

“Probably that is the fellow who
has taken my Chickens. Probably
he watches from » distance umti
he sees that I am howhere about.
Then he comes over and sits on top
ot that telephone pole until he sees
a good chance to drop down and
grab a chicken. I'll fix him tor
that,”"” he_said to himself as he fed
the chickens.

Later he climbed that pole and
for a few minutes was busy at
the top. “Now we will see if I am

a good guesser,” thought he as he
climbed down.
From time to time through the

rest of that day he looked over
to that telephone pole but there
was no Hawk there. Nor did he get
n glimpse of one circling high
in the sky in the far distance.

The next morning the chickens
were let out extra early, fed and
watered, for the farmer had to go
to the village. Sister Hooty, the
voung Owl watching from the tall

I'iree on the edge of the Green For-

est, saw him go. She waited A
while just to make sure he really
had gone. Then she flew straight
over to that telephone pole. She
had discovered that that was the
very hest place possible from which
t> look down and choose the Chic-
ken she wanted, and then to swoop
down and catch it. Standine
stralght on top of that poie she
looked to be a part of it and never
was noticed. It was a perfect hunt-
ing stand for Owl or Hawk. This
ic what the farmer had though!
and he was right.

Sister Hooty, her eyes fixed hun-
grily on those Chickens running
about below, pald no real attention
to the top of that pole. She stretch-1
ed her legs down to land on it Is
wzual. Something frightful hanpen-
ed! Yes. sir, something wholly un-
expected, and the more frighttul
for that, happened. A pair of
dreadful jaws leaped up and grab-
bed her by one leg! It hurt terribly
and it frightened her more. She
was a prisoner held fast in those
dreadful crushing Jjaws.
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CAUSE FOR DEMOTION
East'’s defense in the following
deal was so bad that it seems in-
credible that he should have been
ranked as a “master,” but that
was the case. The hand occurred in
a recent master pairs tournament.

North dealer.
Neither side vulnerabla

This was the bidding at one

| table:

| North  East South  West

1w Pasg INT Dble,
Pass Pa:zs Pass

i In view of the enterprise shown
by East-West — West, by making a
[ rather risky double of the notrump,
| and East, by making an even riski-
!er penalty pass — it was too bad

that the defense should have gdne
| so far astray.

An opening diamond lead by
West would have been an inspired
choice, but West could acarcely be
that second-sighted he led
!the deuce of spades. Dummy ducked

and South won with the ten. Now

South led a low club to the jack —
and East took the trick! After that,

the defenders might as well have

tossed their cards face-up on the
table. East could have saved some-
thing from the wreck by shifting to
diamonds, but on- his actual spade
return. West put up the ace and.
in desperation, shifted to a low
| heart, thinking that his partner
had to have the queen for his
leave-in of the double. The conse-
quence was that South took two
heart tricks. two spades, four clubs
and one digmond. and his 380-
point score was top on the board.

If East had been a novice it
would not have been surprising to
see him “grab” the first club lead —
beginners have a habit of rushing
to take tricks. However, to see this

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

CAN'T BLUFF 4
Y OUT OF THIS, KING...
YOLI'DIE I'M FPEE
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LDON'T FIRE THAT GUN, \WHEN
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By Zz- Groy

TH' OTTER AND RESCUE MY MEN? I'VE NOK
AND YOU'RE FINISHED...
NOW/,
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same play made by a partl 1
in a master event is astonishing in-
deed! East might have stopped to
think that, with the bidding as 1t
was, South could not have a large
number of high cards, but he could
have a club suit headed by the
king. It. 18 obvious that it East had
properly held up the club ace,
South would never have gotten
back to his own hand. and deteat of
the contract would have been AU-
tematice.
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W PROMPTLY HELP RELIEVE itch. atso pain'

of piles with soothing, scientifically medicated
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THESE LOVE STORIES ON
4 TELEVISION ARE SILLY/

By Ruford

BUT, ON SECOND THOUGHT,
WHO WOULDN'T 7/

WANT A
PRETTY GIRL
UP AGAINST
HIS CHEST P/

suB'S ALL OFIT/
S0 LONG -JERRY/
'\ LEAVIN' 0
WHILE TH' LEAVIN'
GOOD

By George McManus
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A HUSBIN'S DOOTY IS T'SAVE ) PLEASE T'MEETCHA. YOU'LL
DOLLAH, WHENEVAH HE
KIN #f— WHAR'S TH'
THER COUPLE?

WOVE OUR KIDS. THEY'RE
REAL FRIENDLY.

BOVILED ME OVER

A5 1 CAME LP
THE STE?...

1¥97... THAT'S ENOUGH AND YOU SAY
TO WORK RBY..

FIVE-STATE
ALARM ..\

Kl
us%t'u. WAVE THE FULL LICENSE
NUMBER .. .WE'LL SEND OUTA
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IT WAS A BLUE SEDAN'
BY THE TIME YOU GET
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BUT IF YOU' THINK I'M GOING
TO TOLERATE THIS TARDINESS
TOMORROW MORNING BECAUSE
YOU'RE AFRAID TO RIDE
THE NEW JET ELEVATORS *+

B8 A Tk 118 ¢
UTTERLY DVINE, OH THAT
OKAY, YOU'RE WELCOME
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