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I am instructed by Neil G.

auction on Saturday, August .
2 at 1:30 o'clock, his farm- |70 CHNeEEs ANES O POLCL
ing implements consisting of YoId Mother Nature.
| binder, F&W; 1 hay mow- RN
b Littl - 3
r, F&W; 1 hay rake steel; youi\tgesogooofsm;‘t;tc‘ldyth;ox,bﬂg/?;
| disc harrow; 1 iron har- rtem\li/1 out in t.heHGrenthrld. Yes,
sir, he 5
ow; 1 potato scuffler;. 1 |out eve;v;‘r::’nute eh:'a:v&ndgsikiet:
er: 1 truck waggon; 1 Everything was new. Being new,
iprayer, 4 . g8 .’ |everything was strange. There was
yx sleigh; 1 driving sleigh; |no one to tell him what to do or
r articles not men- not to do. He had to find out for
|;;(1:egthe ¢ o }11énselrh :nd there was such a
g s ot to find out!
h?in:o (;f the ve‘xi'y first things he
n a earn, and one of the most
NEIL G. McPHERSON, important, was how to find and
Owner. get enough to eat. .Little Too-
'Smarh Iwas hungry. most of the
5 ime. It was one thing to have
J. H. MacDonald, father and mother continually
Auctioneer. bringing in all sorts of good things
to eat, and another thing alto-

2 gether to have to try to find those
VIR |cood things for bimsell. Many,

City Properties For Sale
EXCELLENT INVESTMENTS

(1)—Three apartment house situate at 53 Bay-
field Street, presently all rented and bringing in
monthly rental of $175.00. Lot approximately 50 x 80
ft, Double garage. ot water heating. Possession of
Ground Floor Apartment in 30 days.

(2)—Duplex situate at 51 Bayfield Street, pre-
sently all rented and bringing in monthly rental of
$92.00. Nice sized lot. Garage. Hot water heating.

For further particulars, apply—
A. W. GAUDET, LL.B., Solicitor
111 Grafton Street Charlottetown

FOR SALE

Single dwelling situated in a residential section
of the City containing nine rooms. Lot forty two feet

By Thornton W. Burgess
McPherson to sell by public [THE INDEPENDENT STRANGER

many fimes he wished he hadn't
left home.

But he was learning, and learn-

ing fast. Necessity is one of the
most wonderful teachers in all the
world. Necessity and experience
work together. They are the teach-
ers who make life possible for the
furred and feathered folk of the
Green Meadows and the Green
Forest. Little Too-Smart had to
find and get every mouthful he

ate. That was necessity. Every
time he found something he could
eat, or caught it, he learned some-
thing about where to look for
such things, and how to catch
them. This was experience. He
Jearned not only what to do, but
what not to do.

For a while every one whom he

met was a stranger. Of course, he
didn't know which ones were
friendly or thich ones might be
enemies, or at least dangerous. He
soon discovered that he could not
always tell which was which. The
biggest, and most terrible looking
might prove to be the most harm-
lesz. ‘The most harmless looking
things might be just the opposite.

Just take the case of Prickly
Porky's quills, the little spears he
always carries with him, The
small Fox had found some lying
on the ground. To him they look-
ed like nothing more than odd
jittle sticks all just alike. He
smelled them, touching them with
his little black nose. He wished
he hadn't. When he lifted it
three of them were sticking in
that little black nose. This was
because he had touched their
sharp points. Somehow, he had
managed to get rid of them by
rubbing his nose on the ground.
He was lucky, but he didn't know
it. He thought he was unlucky,
for he had a sore nose.

He was still thinking of this as
he followed a little path. It wound
among the trees and bushes at
the edge of the Green Forest. As
he came around a big rock ‘he
found himself face to face with a

stranger. He was dressed in black

and white. The little stranger

stopped. He stood stock still right

in the middle of the path. Little

Too-Smart stopped also. He star-

ed at the little stranger in black
and white who was not more than

{half his own size. Little Too-Smart

felt, very big and very important.
“Get, out of my way,” he growled.
Anyway, he tried- to make it a
growl,

!);Vcontract Bridgé ’

¥ By Josephine Culbertson

>0 <0 )0 )0 ) EE O
A CLASSIC CASE

Whenever bridge-club conversa-
tion gets around to the subject of
“weird contracts” —as it so often
does—I think about the hand
which Life Master ‘Arthur Glatt
of Chicago tells about with heart-
felt chuckles. To witi

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

ey
GHT ASSIENMENT KILL

LETKING GET BACKON HIS
FEET AFTER THATHARROKING
EXPERIENCEZ,

65 N

1

43

3 S
AATD
YAQJ

76
10
N *—
K104 2

According to Mr. Glatt, this deal
occurred in the ancient days of
contract when g grand slam car-
ried & bonus of 2250 points, vul-
nerable, and 1500 points, not vul-
neffable. Beguiled by such pots of
gold, slam bidding was fast and
furious in those days, and in this
case (as in many others) the ex-
tremely unsound contract of seven
spades was reached, with South
the declarer.

It goes without saying that few
contemporary experts would care
to be saddled with such a con-
tract, in view of the trump situ-
ation, but to prove that anything
can happgn at the bridge table,
this is what happened here:

West opened the diamond jack.
The queen was put in, and East
joytully ruffed with the five-spot.
South over-ruffed with the six.

Declarer led a club to the ace
and returned the ace of diam-

londs. East was nothing if not
|dogged—he ruffed again, with the

eignt of spades. South gratefully
over-ruffed with the nine.

Now dummy was reentered witix
a heart to the king and the diam-
ond king was offered to East as
bait. Once more East was oblig-
ing. This time he ruffed with the
ten-spot-——he might at least have
chosen the queen! —and South
over-ruffed with the jack.

Now, having received all this
cooperalion from East, South laid
down the ace of trumps, and when
the blank king fell from the West
hand and the blank queen from
the East, the remarkable grand-
slam contract was in the bag.

out of his way. And once again
the small person in the black and
white coat stamped with -his front

.fvrt, lifting them together, and

bringing them down hard. There
was somecthing. about those little
thumps made by those small feet
that was disturbing. Little Too-
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MAC 15N'T FOOLING ME., THIS M/ 510N TO,
CHECK UP ON EX-CON TIBS KHILE THE
IOVIE COMPANY SHOOTS A TRAIN OB =
BERY SCENE 15 A RUSE TO GETMEQUTOF
THE KAY 'TIL THAT COLON/AL' STORY /5

OTTEN.... OH,WELL, I CAN USE THE,
RESTZ,

RS/~ MADAME NEARLY
CAUGHT ME WIZ HER BOTTLE
OF *NIGH TS OF MADNESS»
ZE ILLEGAL PERFUME””

MAIL THIS,IMMEDIATELY,

PROSPERITY FOR MY

| WANTED TO PUT SOME. ON,
AN’ SEE HOW IT WORKI
PIERRE, ZE. CHAUFFEUR —
ZEY SAY IT DRIVES MEN STARK,
RAVING MAD fF—ZAT IS WHY
IT IS AGAIN

O%%g r/-

HMPH/ T THINK
WE SPOKE A LITTLE
TOO SOON/!

TILLY THE TOILER

WHO ARE YOU HIDING FROM
THIS TIME, MR, SIMPKING 2 MAC! GEE IF

CAN GET RID
\T

THAT SUPER INSURANCE

frontage by eighty four feet in depth.
For further particulars

% EASTERN TRUST.

Apply

ed a bushy little tail with a white
(tip. Then he lifted both little DRINK

The little stranger said nothing.
He merely stared with black, rath-
er dull shoe-button eyes. He lift-

Smart had a feeling that he was

Continued on page 14

front feet off the ground alto-

1 -
gether, and stamped them down -

on the ground with a little thump. W

He did this three times. Other- ,)

wise, he didn’t move. He didn't x ?

step aside. He didn't seem in the

154 Richmond Street

least afraid.

Once - again the little Fox or-
dered the little stranger to get
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"By Walt Reny

PovrssFle
27 HOW A
WLEE FOGLIE 12
E,NO/P Tos Hoo.

PHOOMPH | WAS
ONLY TRY AN'TO MAKE
REFUSML.)!

SUKE |7 WAS NEANT
N FOR ME |

...,AND IN THE PIONEER DAY PARADE , THERE
WAS A LOT OF SHOOTING., CONBOY -
STUFF, . BLANKS CARTRIDGES ., BUT A

REAL BULLET HIT AMY,a RIP.T'M

THE DOCTOR SAID SHE ) THE BULLET! IT'S

HAS A FIFTY-FIFTY GOMETHING TO WORK
CHANCE, ., HE €OT ON..,PAGAN, TAKE ME
THE BULLET OUT.. 9 TO THAT DOCTOR!

By Harry Hoenigsen

WE CALLED ME A PRECOCIOUS|
SPROT/ 1T ALL BEGAN JUST
BECAUSE 1 WAS ASKING
HIM A FEW QUESTIONS.

PATHER 1S REALLY
ME AGAIN,
MCTHER/

AMAD AT >

MHE SAID HE CERTAINLY NEVER
AEKED 60 MANY QUESTIONS 4 |A FEW MORE, HE'D BE BETT!
WHEN HE WAS A YOUNGSTER,
AND ALL T SAID

ABLE TO ANSWER MINE NOW/|

THAT MAYBE IF HE HAD Asxeeé‘,
|

HOME AN’ LOOKIN' AFTER.
THAT DOG!! T TOOK ME
HOURS TO GET TH”MUD /]
OFF TW’ RUG

§‘5TERDAY .
B

DON'T TELL ME YOU'
GOIN' DOWN TOWN AGAIN

~AN’ TH' FLIES HE LET
IN, 700 'CUZ MILT
DIDN'T
DOOR -1

GEE! GRAN MA 18)  —7)
AWFUL MAD! Z
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TUAT!S TOO BAD
T ALWAVS LIKED POOR
OLD *PICKY " T THINK
TLL OFFER HM A JOB/

S

" 50 YOUIRE

GETTING OU

NEXT WEEK ?WELL~

1 KNOW WHERE

THERE'S A JOB

WAITING FOR
ou X

%

THEY WON'T GIVE ME BACK
AR TOOLS

"

HOLD MY KNITTING FOR
ME, HENRY - PLEASE |

Tonin mewrp arsreven

KEEP THAT UP... OKE,
PALOOKA'S THE

GMARTEST COUNTER-

PUNCHER OF ALL

TIME... MAKE 'IM

K%T'VA & 92
\

HE'S WOIKIN' |
BEAUTIFUL




