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WHAT DID IT" MEAN

There's nothing makes one feel s0
tense

As long sustained suspense.
~—Blacky the Crow.
Blacky the Crow and Mrs. Blaoky
sat side by side high in a tall tree
in & lonesome part of the Green
Forest, Not far away was a tall
fir tree. In the top of that tree,
well hidden by the dark branches,
was the nest they had -bullt the
vear before. Not far from that fir
tree was a dead tree. Near the top
of that sat the last person in all
the world Blacky and Mrs. Blacky
wanted to see in that neighbor-

hood. Tt was Hooty the Great
Horned Owl,
Hooty is not only the largest

member of the Owl family, but he
\s perhaps the fiercest. He is fear-
sd by all the smaller folk of the
Green Forest; even Jimmy Skunk
18 afraid of him. This is because
Hooty is virtually the only one who
seems to care nothing at all for
Jimmy Skunk's bag of potent
scent. He has no respect at all for
Timmy. There are one or two
others, who if hungry enough will
try to catch Jimmy, but they have
to be very hungry to do that.
Hooty is one of the very few
Blacky and Mrs. Blacky fear. Pro-
bably they are more afraid of him
than of anybody else, This is be-

W. Burgess

cause, like other Owls, Hooty can
see at night, Of Course, Crows are
birds of the daylight and not of
the dark. For this reason, Blacky
and Mrs. Blacky go to bed early
s0 as to be well hidden before
Hooty starts out hunting. Some-
times when they hear his hunting
call in the dusk of early evening
they will shiver and shake.

“What do you suppose he is do-
ing over here?” whispered Mrs.
Blacky. .

Blacky shook his head. “I don't
know,” said he. “Perhaps he has
come over here just hunting.”

Just then, Mrs. Hooty joined
Hooty in that dead tree. “They
wouldn't be hunting together,
would they?” whispered Mrs.
Blacky.

“Perhaps they have come over
here to spend the day. You know
it is the daytime they sleep,” sald
Blacky.

“They are not asleep; they are
very much awake. Anyway, they
wouldn't sit together right out in
the open to sleep. They would
find a place where they wouldn't
be seen,” whispered Mrs. Blacky.

“That is true” said’ Blacky. “Of
course, it may be that they are
s0o hungry they are hunting bv day
as well as by night. It is a funny
idea that some folks have. That
Owls cannot see in the daytime.
My dear, I would hate to have
either one of those two over there

TIME

Rural Organization. Team

March the 1st is the deadline for all entries to be
in for the Provincial Debating Competition and for
the CroKinole Competition.

years of age. Send entry to—Secretary, Junior Farm-
ers, Federation, Box 9 Charlottetown.

FLIES

These are open to any
members to be under 31

e
GUERNSEY MEETING

A special meeting of the P. E. Island
Guernsey Breeders Association will be held
in the Provincial Dopcnmint of Agriculture
Building Friday, February 27th ot 1:30 p.m.
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Mrs. Hooty was in the nest, and
Hooty was sitting at one side.

get after me in the day time.”

“Look!” interrupted Mrs. Blacky.
“Mrs, Hooty has flown straight
over to our nest. What can she
want of that?”

“And there goes Hooty!" ex-
claimed Blacky.
It was true. Both Hooty and

Mrs. Hooty were in the top of
that fir tree. Mrs. Hooty was in
the nest, and Hooty was sitting at
one side. Mrs. Hooty stood on the
edge of the nest. Then.she step-
ped into it, and settled. down as
if trying it out for fit.

Blacky and Mrs, Blacky looked
at each other with the same star-
tied look, “You don't suppose—" be-
gan Blacky, and stopped.

“I don’t suppose what."
Mrs, Blacky.

“You don't suppose they are
thinking of taking our nest for
themselves, do you?’ replied
Blacky.

Mrs. Blacky looked distressed. *I
hope not,” said she. “That is our
nest, and they would have no right
to take it.”

“Much they will care about
rights if they want it!"” exclaimed
Blacky. “You know they took the
nest of Redtall the Hawk last
year.”

“Perhaps they are Jjust looking
around and ohanced to see our
nest. Anyway, it ian't time yet for
nesting, so perhaps by nesting
time they will have forgotten all
about that nest of ours,” sald Mrs.
Biacky.

“Your mistake, my dear!” retort-
ed Blacky. “Have you forgotten
that Hooty and Mrs. Hooty are the
first of all the birds to nest?”

“That 1{s true” replied Mrs.
Blacky, “but it is still winter.”

“That doesn't make any dif-
ference,” sald Blacky.
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ANY TIME — it's time for

KING COLE

contradt Brllige
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THE WRONG QMM‘

South had to be lucky to make
his slam contract in the following
hand, whereas a different slam
contract had an odds-on chance.

North dealer. _
North-South vumerable.

AAKQJ
¥Q
¢ AK632
SAID
487 1 41065
$K963 N 32
¢Q974 |W E| eJs2
$I32 8 485
»1074
94
YA10754
4J10
»K'Q86
The bidding:
North FEast  South West
14 ass 1¢ Pass
24 Pass 3 Pasdsy -
4NT Pass 5¢ Pass
6h Pass Pass Pass

With the ciub suit breaking 3-3,
the dglarer had fair sailing, but
such Dreaks are decidedly against
“probability,” and it would have
been far sounder for North to play
the hand at six diamonds. More-
over, it would seem that logical
bidding would have resulted in the
diamond contract,

The first round of bidding was
obviously correct, as was North’s
rebid of two spades. The fact that
South’s heart response did not fit
North’'s hand was of little im-
portance against the further fact
that North had about 5!%2 honor-
tricks and a solid spade suit.

It was South's second response,
three clubs, which was the really
questionable bid., True, South had
8 good hand in the light of North’s
bidding, but the three-club call at
this point strongly suggested a
five-card club suit — not the four-
card suit South had. The bid could
scarcely fail to mislead North; he
immediately assumed that clubs
would make a satistactory trump
suit.

It would have been wiser fqr
South to jump to three notrump
over North's two spades, thus in-
dicating club strength without
committing . himself about the
length of the suit. Then, later, if
South properly ralsed diamonds.
the right contract would be féund.
Under the cirumstances, South's
J-10 combination in diamonds was
worth showing to North.
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GIT BACK TO
BN WooM wl&?

18 /7-AN'AH'M TOO,
T'STAND HERE AN’
ARGY WIF YO' I

By Al Capp

ZALOME AT LAS
,NODV. AH KIN DIG UP D,

YOKUM'S PITCHER!) I
)

-2k WNOWS ITS DANGEROUS FO' \
R ' ME AN'MAH -S087- BABY TLOOK |
AT D. YOKUM'S PITCHER —BUT A4
7 CAIN'T IT77-AH CAIN'T
HELP 1777%)

By Bob Gustafson

FORGIVE ME,
mACDOUGALL-
EAT

HAT DID YOU
THAT BURNED]

LET'S SEE..FOR
LUNCH I HAD .ER

— COP1_1'a4, KINE PRATIARE AYNNIFATE b, WOR(D HIGHTA RERERVID

WHEN WILL WOMEN LEARN
TO Ng:]lb THEIR OWN

By Ruford_

) %ou MUST EXERCISE EXTREME
CAUTION PURING CONTACTS
WITH éqlue BUSINESS

=YOUR FUTURE WELFARE
THE

MAYBE 1 SHOULD STAY
HOME ALL DAY AND HIPE
g IN THE CLOSET/

By Carl Anderson
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By Alex‘ Raymong

TURN YOUR'
HEAD A LITTLE
*\ORE THIS WAY,
MISS DORIAN..,
THERE, THAT'S

SPLENDID...

HOLD iT...

o o [ ETOW THAT, YOU FEATHERED
ogeK-A BARNACLE! DON'T YOU
" see YO0, | KNOW A MN'S GOT

OING 2 T KEEP A WEATHER
W AR EYE PEELEDE MO,
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OV THE NEARBY STRONGHOLD OF CAPTAIN SILAS STONEY
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I'VE SPRUNG MY MAINMAST, MR. CONRAD,
OR THESE OLD EYES ARE PLAYING

TRICKS..» I COULD'VE SWORN

P I JUSs SAW AMANDA!

£OrY. iva, KNG PEATURES SYNDICATE e

C'MON...LE'S

GO QUICK

HOKY SMOKES...IF WE HAVE THERE'S A

T'BE WITNESSES WE'LL NEVER
 MAKE THE PLANE ...

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

COMIN’,!

THEY'LL PROVE I
HAD THE RIGHT
OF WAY.

WHERE ARE THOSE
TWO WHO WERE
coP IN YOUR CAB ?

THERE THEY . é
00..HEY...

By Clifford McBride

| ALL  PoO6s
IN BUILDING
MUST WEAR

MUZZLES
i W
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ALL DOGS
IN BUILDING
MUST WEAR
MULZLES

AND 80, UNCLE ELBY, !
TO COMTINYE -.ETC, BTG o0

By Walt Kelly

AEY, You!wngRes | 1. 86 | | PZZT.~ MUMS GIMMER MVAcmuf,FHme 60T A GOOD JPEA: YA/
THE MONEY FOR THE | $10,000 ) |WuPs 16 SNUBBLE AN // ADVANCE ME
MILLION BOXES You \ AHEAD... AGH T'IL SPLIT IT WITH YOU FOR A DOWN PAYNE
THEN HIM AN’ ME CAN GO OFF TO

'MR. BUDGE'S TRYIN’ SO
HARD TO FIND A NICE
NAME FOR HIS CAT, IT'LL
PROB'BLY BE CALLED
KITTY " ALL ITS
LIFE!-- C4PL

CAP! I WANT_YOU TO
\(RUN DOWN ToO TH’

GROC'RY AN'--

WHAT DO YOU THNK! UNCLE
HIDEOU6 HAS GONE INTO
BUSNESS - HE HAS OPENED

PENNY

AN UP-TO-DATE LUNCH5TAND
\, ON MUDD AND MIRE STREETS=

I'LL CALL ON HM =

VES, PERINY, IM WILD ABOUT |
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OH, ITM POSITIVELY
FROM THE wAY
ABSOLUTELY FURIOUS...)
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