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BABY'S OWN
wtueves ore COUGH SYRUP

DOWN WHERE Gyt the original is New Bive ond White cortem,
COUGHS HURTE Mode by the mokers of BABY'S ONN TARSTS.

PLAN CONSCRIPTION

‘TAIPEH, Formosa, Dec. 16 —
(AP)—The Nationalist Parliament
gave its final approval Saturday
to a bill authorizing conscription
of Chinese men between 18 and
45 if the need arises. The meas-
ure will be submitted to President
Chiang Kai-Shex for signature.
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18 IT TRUE

A thing seems thus; a thing seems

80;
The truth is difficult to know.
—Old Mother Nature

Woolly Bear, the little Calter-
pillar with the black and brown
fur coat, was hurrying along a
little path on his way to some-
where. That is all he knew about
where he was going. To have
seen him, and the business-like
manner in hich he was hurrying
along, I'm sure you would have
thought he knew exactly where
he was going. The only thing he
was sure of was that he would
know when he got there. He told
Peter Rabbit so. You see, Peter
was tagging along out of pure
curiosity. He was curious because
there were no other Caterpillars
about so late in the secason, for it
was November, almost the edge of

|

| winter. .
| “What kind of a winter do vou
| think we are going to have?

| asked Peter. .
| “How should I know" ‘mumbled
the small Caterpillar as he hur-
| ried on.

| “1 don't know how you shnul'd
|know, but you do know, don't
you?” retorted Peter.

“Where in the world did you
| get that idea?” asked Woolly
Bear. -

Supper Served from

Dancing from 9:30 p.m. to 3 a.m,
Tickets, $7.00 per couple
To avoid disappointment place your

Reservations early. Phone 1170.

Tickets should be picked up by December 28
o ——

Charlottetown Hotel

At The

BUFFET SUPPER

AND

DANCE

11 p.m. until 1 a.m,

. hard,”

“Do you

believe all
you hear?”
wanted to know.

the things
the small Caterpillar

what kind of a winter is ahead;
that you know whether it is go-
ing to be long and hard, or short
and mild." replied Peter.

the little black-and-brown
erpillar, “Why should I know any-
more about what the whether
is going to be than anyone else
does?”

“I don't know , but folks say
vou do,” replied Peter.

“Just what do they say?”
Woolly Bear wanted to know.

*They say that if the brown
middle part of pour coat is extra
wide, the winter is going to be
mild, but if it is extra narrow,
the winter is going to be long and
explained Peter.

Woolly Bear stopped. He looked
at Peter. “Do you believe that?”
he asked.

Peter looked a bit confused.
“I didn't’ say I believe it, I said
what I've always heard,” he re-
plied.

“Do you believe all the things
you hear?” the small Caterpillar
wanted to know.

Peter shook his head. “Not all
the things,” said he. “But when
everybody says a thing is so,
why it seems to me it must be
50."

“Does everybody say that I can
tell what the winter is going to

be 1like?” the small Caterpillar
asked:
“Well, perhaps not evedybody.

But a lot
plied Peter.
“Would you like to believe it?”
asked Woolly Bear.
Peter grinned. “I would

of folks say so,” re-

this

" As resolved by
by proclaim Boxing

BOXING DAY CIVIC
HOLIDAY

to be a Civic Holiday in Charlottetown.

City Council, I here-
Day, December 26th,

J. D. STEWART,
Mayor.

year,” said he.

“Why this year?” asked Woolly
Bear.

“Because it seems to me that
the brown part of your coat is
extra wide,” replied Peter. “That
means we are going to have a
good winter.”

‘“You mean, it means that if it
is true,” said Woolly Bear

“Well, isnt it true?”
Peter.

“You know just a8 much about
it as I do,” replied the furry Cate
erpillar, and started on again.

Peter looked disappointed. He
was disappointed. “Do you mean
that you don't know a thing a-
bout it?" he asked anxiously.

‘Do you?” asked Woolly Bear.

“No,” replied Peter, »'not a
thing.”

“Neither do 1,” said Woolly Bear
and once more began to hurry
on.

“But the brown part of your
coat is 'extra wide,” cried Peter.

“Maybe it is, and maybe it
isn't; I don't care either way,
and I don't know what kind of a

asked

“Ever since I was big enough
to kick up my heels I've heara !
that you Woolly Bears know

“Folks do get queer ideas," said !
Cat- |

W
Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
A0 0> 000 <> G
BRIDGE EXPERTS: PART 3
Today's deal is the third ex-
ample of bad bidding by experts,
u'promised earlier this week.

-

South dealer:
North-South vuerables
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As in the case of the two hands
published yesterday and the day
before, this deal occurred at rub-
ber bridge in a prominent New
York club, and the North-South
players were nationally-known
|experts. It must be admitted that
'in this case they ran up against
some bad luck, but the fact re-
!mains that the final contract
‘was not as good as it could have
been. This was the auction: '

South  West  North Fast
1 Pass INT. Pass
3 Pasa 49 Pass

14 Pass 5 e Double

6 & Pass 6 a6 Pass
T Pass Pass Pass

South said later thav he had

been tempted to open with two
clubs, and when he heard Nortn's

jump notrump response to the
actual one-club  opening, he
(South) had only one problem to
solve — whether a grand slam or

a small slam should be the des-
tination.

This was certainly a justified
thought, and no severe criticism
can be attached to the calls South
made thereafter. His six-diamond
bid, in the face of East's double

liar, but South wanted to tell his
partner that he could supply
second-round control of the suit,
in case North was curious. Whe-
ther this six-diamond call act-
ually conveyed that information
is doubtful, but in any case the
bid should have been innocuous.
The truly questionable action in
the bidding seems to be North's
bid of six spades. It was very
obvious that South's spade bid
had been only a control-showing
measure (since he had failed to
bid the suit over two notrump),
so what could North hope to at-
taif by raising spades at the six-
Jevel? This call virtually forced
South to bid seven hearts — and
the bad trump break at that con-
tract defeated it.
‘Oddly enough. seven spades
would have been a laydown con-
tract, as would seven notrump!

LAUD ART SCHOOL
WINDSOR, N.8. — (CP) — Guy
Henson, Director of Adult Educa-
tion, had praise for the first school
o’ arts and crafts which had just
closed in Windsor. During the six
week course 99 attended classes in
leatherwork, gardening and land-

handicrafts.

winter is ahead,” retorted Woolly
Bear. He kept right on his way.
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FEARLESS FOSDICK, TH

COME HERE. TO GUARD TH
—— SILVER!

By Walt Kelly

WHO LISTENS
T THE . WORDS?,

gégﬁ BEST FRIEND THE NOBLE

H Y

BEEN WARMIN' OVER THAT CARMY

BINCE 1948 AND IT STILL FITS
COzZY ON MY BAR. .

LIES BASKING ON THE
FARTH OF THE HEART-

CHNOKRY- (/N THE OLD DAYS, |
§) TMAT WOULD HAVE BEEN TRUE=)

DETECTIVE. HE'S PROBABY [ |

LET US HAVE NO MORE
SENSELESS CHIT-CHAT,
IF YOU PLEASE/”

] -

ORDERS, MY DEAR MR. KIRBY!
YOU SEE, [ KNOW YOUR NAME ! THE

WHAT ARE THE FURTHER,
OF YOUR
STER?

KNOW THAT I

CAN BE MORE VALUABLE\

TO YOU ALIVE THAN DEAD/

of five diamonds, may look pecu-

scaping, civic affairs and various|.

By Alex Raymond | ,

YOU ARE A FIEREG MAN, HAWK,, BUT
NOT VERY SMART! A CHILD SHOULD

PRIZE STALLION BACK
HELL PUT THE 35000 kg
RANSOM IN’ THIS .

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED v

_ HES R )
75 YOUR BASS WANTS HIS ] rooy o rié4

CLIFF. ALONEL Y .

........ 3

By Zane GpTy

Y SERGEANT KIMG'S.

" SOMETHING 4

HORSE,
MUST HAVE HAPPENED
70 H/ML

OLD WATER .. AND WE'LL

RANSLATION= p'S7 REVIVE HIM WITH THE
! RESUME AGAINY

I

THIS 16 HENRIET TA |

BRING OVER A LITTLE

FLOUR, AND I'LL BAKE
YOu' A CAKE !
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DOTTY DIPPLE

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

T
HERE'S ONE OF
TIPPIE’S TOY® TO

TIPPIEFBE QU/ET S
CAN'T E

/—L————.ﬁ\ You COM
NICE TAFFY - - LUz TarE

LOOK - 18N'T.
TAFFY CUTE-T

2STH WAY HE PLAYS WATH
1\9&5'9 RUBBER RABBIT--
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MERCY

1 TIPPIEY
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BRINGING UP FATHER

AGAIN

“LCome 1911, King Fostures Sdicate toc. Word right reeeem,
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YOU MAKE ME SICK / w&: Hg _mg
OH-OH!ME T VES - MRS, JIGGS -4, < i
{ FOOT-HE'LL B
'LL BE RIGHT FOOT-LELL B,
ACTIN' UP

TILLY THE TOILER

TILLIE S MAKING 4
MONIKEY OUT OF s

[AND | WON'T STAND FOR IT/
DO You HEAR? DO YOUHEAR

RESENTS BEINE
KIDDED,/

By Harry Haenigsen
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