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THE VISITORS DISCOVERED

The independent ask no aid,
They face the future unafrald.

Thunderer and Mrs. Grouse were
getting an early morning breakfast
n the Old Orchard. They were up
in an apple tree, filling their crops
with apple buds. Tommy Tit Lhe;
Chickadee and Sammy Jay, he ot
the blue coat with black and white
trimmings, were the first of the
regular visitors to the Old Orchard
that morning. They were the first
to discover the two big visitors from
the Green Forest, But it wasn't
long before others made the same
discoverv. It occasioned a lot of
gossip among the regular Old
Orchard folk. Nobody objected to
this visit, but everybody was
surprised.

“Just look at the way they are
eating those buds,” sald Yank Yank
the Nuthatch as he clung, head-
down, to the trunk of a tree and
watched Mr. and Mrs. Grouse. "It
must be that times are extra hard
over in the Green Forest."

“I should think they would feel
tmeasy over here where they can

Annual Meeting

The Annual Meeting of
the Prince Edward Island
Mutual Fire Insurance Com-
pany will be held in the Town
Hall in the Town of Summer-
side, on Tuesday the 27th
day of January, 1933, at the
hour of 10:30 o'clock in the
forenoon.

W. Burgess

so easily be seen in these bare
trees,” said Tommy Tit the Chicka-
dee.

“If you ask me, they are taking
a chance,” said Sammy Jay. “Over
in the Green Forest, they can al-
ways dodge behind one of those
trees that never lose their leaves.”
He meant, one of the trees always
green, like the pines, and spruces
and hemlocks,

“Anyway, as long as they eat no-
thing but buds, they won't inter-
fere with us,” said Yank Yank the
Nuthatch.

Just
gan to

then Sammy Jay be-
scream  “Tnlef! Thief!
Thief!” He screamed at
top of his voice. He

denly darted down from the tree in
which he had been sitting, and
screamed again as he pretended he
was going to pick the eyes of
Black Pussy the Cat, who hitherto
unnoticed had silently stolen from
Farmer Brown's dooryard. Black
Pussy paid no attention to Sammy
Jay. He paid no attention to the
other birds, all of whom were now
screaming  at him. He crouched
close to the snow over which he
was creeping toward the tree In
which Thunderer and Murs. Grouse
were getting their breakfast, There
was a fierce gleam in his yellow
eves, It wasn't exactly a hungry
gleam, for Black Pussy was well
fed. He never really went hungry.
But Black Pussy is a natural hun-
ter. The love of hunting is in him.
The tip of his long black tail twitch-
ed back and forth, back and forth.
as he crept toward that tree His
eves werc fixed on those two big
Birds in that tree. They were out
of his reach, yet not far out of
his reach. Perhaps they might come
lower. Perhaps he might be able to
climb unnoticed near enough to
catch one of them.
seen them before.

When he had first caught sight

For Reservations Phone 1
p.m.
tions early.

CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown's Finest Dance Hall
EYERY SATURDAY NIGH1
Dancing 9 - 12

Jackie Doyle and his Clover Club Band
Soloist.

Tables for 100 couples.

To avoid disappointment phone your Reserva-
No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

Please phone in cancellations early.

222 Saturday between 4-8
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Never had he!

“If you ask me they are taking a
chance,” said Sammy Jay,

e

of them he had thought that a
couple of Hens had gotten out of
the henyard, He wouldn't have
thought of touching those Hens in
the henyard, But outside was an-
other matter. Now as he drew near,
them, he saw that they were not
from Farmer Brown's henyard, and
he was all the more eager to catch
them, He would creep a few steps.
then crouch still, glaring up at
these strangers. How he did want
to catch one of them,

Thunderer and Mrs. Grouse were
so intent on getting the best break-
fast they had had for quite a while
that they paid no attention to the
screaming of Sammy Jay, and the
others. When at long last they did
see Black Pussy they were still un-
afraid,

“He can't get us up here"” said
Thunderer, “We are prefectly safe.
I wonder who he is."”

“He looks something like Yowler
the Bobcat who lives over in the
Green Forest, Only Yowler isn't
black,” said Mrs. Grouse.

“And Yowler hasn't a long tail
like that fellow. Yawler's tail is
almost as short as Peter Rabbit's,”
said Tnunderer,

They paid no more attention to
Black Pussy, not even when he
crouched at the base of the tree.
You see, they trusted to their stout
wings to take them out of any poasi-
ble danger from him. Their only
concern was the good breakfast
they were eating. When their crops
were full thev would whirr away
!back to the Green Forest, My, how
good those buds tasted?

All the remainder of that day
they would feel better for that
good breakfast. It was the right
way to start a day: and though
thev didn't know it they were also
starting a new year. Foyr this was
New Year's Dav. Would that every-
one, everywhere could start this
New Year as -happily.

CENTENARY COIN

SALISBURY, South Africa —|
(CP) — Silver crown coins are to
| be issued to mark the Rhodes cen-
itenary celebrations snd exhibition
|of 1953. The coin will have the un-
crowned effigy of the Queen on
the front with the inscription:
| “Queen Elizabeth the Second.” The
reverse side will have an effigy of
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BUCK-PASSING

South's cautious first bid in the
deal below was proper, but he
showed very little imagination or
enterprise at his second turn,

West dealer,
North-South vulnerable,
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The bidding:
West North FEast South
Pass Pass 1@ 14
24 24 Pass 3¢
Pass Pass Pass

West opened the club queen —
not that his choice mattered — and
South made four-odd with the
greatest ease. “Why didn't you carry
on, partner, after I rebid."” South
asked plaintively. “Look at all those
trumps you had!"

South was a little biased!
review the bidding. R

It was reasonable enough for
8outh to overcall with a spade on
the first round, shying away from
a takeout double because a two-
diamond response from North would
be embarrassing, but after the
spade bid received free cooperation
from North, there was no longer
any need or excuse to temporize.
After all, South had sunstantially
more strength than he had announ-
ced by an pvercall, even though
vulnerable — and if North hLad tie
values for a free raise over West's
two-club bid, it was inconcelvable
that there should not be a sound
play for game at spades.

Presumably, South felt that by
merely urging further action from
his partner he was doing his full
part, but that, most decidedly, was
not the case. North had no great
reason to be “proud of nis hand;
wih the heart bid over him, it was
doubtful that his heart honors
would be of any value to South,
and there was certainly nothing to
be cherished in the minor suits.
Thus, while it is not usually a good
policy to hang one trick short of
game, North would have bsen ex-
tremely optimistic to accept South’s
invitation, The true polnt is that
South should not have asked his
partner to do something -- bid four
spades — that he was so eminently

Lel's

| Cecil Rhodes.

able to do for himse!’.

Li'l Abner

BUT-? 7 - WAY BACK
IN EARLY AMERICAN
HIST'RY, ‘WILD BILL"
HICKUP WAS
SENTENCED

RN, JEDGE VORKUM, WHO SENTENCED

[ RIGHT! - YORE GREAT GRAN PAPPY,

HIM~-IS DEAD!T- GENERATIONS

O' WARDENS, WHO KEPT

HIM LOCKED UP-THEY'S
DEAD, TOO #—

BOOKS VE BIN WRITTEN
BOUT TH'OLE KILLER —
MOVIES BIN MADE ‘BOUT
HIM—AN'ALL THIS TIME

HE KEPT HIS OATH!!

HE

By Al Capp

LIVEDY TP

AN-TONIGHT
HIS HUNDRED
YEARS IS UP!Y

By Bob Gustafson

I DON'T CARE !
OUT OF HERE/

JUST GET THEM

LOCK WHAT
MR, SIMPKING
& THROWING

ouT!

Tie M

EXT DAY

GOOD MORNING ,
MR. SIMPKING /

KITEHY- KITCHY-KOO
OLD 15 HE - SONNY
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King Of The Roygl Mounted '

Y QUICK TMAk A LOOK UNDER THE
OOD/ L4l GET THE TOOL K17
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By Zane Grey
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MISS HARPER, BUT
THIS IS5 SERIOUS

BUSINESS. THAT SPOOL
YOU'RE PUTTING INTO
YOUR PURSE MAY
BE IMPORTANT
EVIDENCE..,
I'LL TAKE

T

BUT, MR.
WHAT RIG
)9/‘ .

KIRBY!
HT.0o

OKAY, .
HERE'S MY PURSE!
. TAKE IT!

77.;4

[
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PICTURE, ANN.,..
IT LOOKS LIKE DOT
2155...1 MEAN

LA VERNE. BUT

IT CAN'T BE *

IT LOOKS EXACTLY LIKE

HER...BUT IT 5AYS... DODO
ON, LATEST RAVE MODEL,
ENJOYING A TETE-A-TETE y-rv
AT_EL MOROCCO...

WITH JAMES BOWEN
OF THE WELL KNOWN
MODEL AGENCY..,NO, IT
CAN'T BE DOT., SHE'

A BRUNETTE.., AND...
b ¢ AND...

IT'S A REMARKABLE
RESEMBLANCE...BUT

OF COURSE IT
COULDN'T BE THE
SAME GIRL.

HERE'S YOUR
CHANGE, SIR...
GOLLY...OKAY ¢ /]

Brre - & HOT WATER
BOTTLE WiLL SURE FEBL
@O0V TO MY COLD FEET.

USLL HIDB WITH
HI® HEAD AN’ POP
OUT ONHIM WHEN

HE COMES OUT.

4 4 : ’
IIBV o guck ! Yol YES, IM QUITE
IJ'/O.’CGOT YO' 4EAD,! TAcoh

Us PULLED ITOFF BY ACC|DEN
AN’ You BETTER WBAR rr’cmsu

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

M—““—"’m
WHAT \F CAP O/ON'T

The o epe Matthew Adams Service, loc. ™

PEOPLE ARE )
SMART, ENOUGH,
By7-1 NOW &

TAKE YOU IN BIG WHO'D \W/AN
ORWELL'S RACING A [TO GO RACING IN
CAR--?!! A SILLY

CAR ??7?!-

- ALWAYS IN
SUCH A HURRY !

Bringing Up, Father

THAT'S VOLR

WFE'S GRIP-ISN'T

TPILL GVE IT TO
HER-

e

I WOLLDN'T
HER CARRY [T~

TUT-TUT/ N
TS A

LITTLE HEAVY- |
THINK OF LETTNG

L GO DOWN AN’

\ -8YE TO
HM= T'6 A PLEASURE |
TO PO THAT/

4y Harry Haenigsen

DEFINITELY A
OREAM,ETC ETC

YES,ELSA , HE'S

YES, AND FROM NOW ON YOU'RE { THAT HARDLY GIVES A
A i E TO GBT DOWN -ro\-)

T LIMIT YOUR S TO FIVE T IGIRL TIM
PHONE FOR EXACTLY MINUTES, UNDE THE THING SHE REALLY '

21 MINUTES/ CALLED ABOUT!
THAT S HAROLY|
FAIR, RATHER +»
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