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: Above all else a home should bhe
! From threat of danger
free.

—Mvs. ‘Timmy.

Danger is a part of the daily
life of all the little people of the

Green Forest and the Green Mea- |

dows, and all other pa

RESERVE
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St. Dunstan's College
Dramatic Society

“THE HOUND OF
HEAVEN"
HOLY REDEEMER
COMMUNITY CENTRE

s of the

By Thornton W, Burgess

MR. AND MRS. TIMMY LOOK
AROUND

Great World. This is true to &
considerable extent with the larg-
er folk of the Green Forest and
| the  Green Meadows. You see,

wholiy | not one is safe at all times from |

| guns and traps of man.

| Timmy and Mrs. Timmy are
Flying Squirrels, and these dainty
libile Squirrels are among the
smaller folk of the Green Forest.
|So of course they have to watei
| out. constantly for hungry enemes.

| Because they are night folk, they

have fewer enemies to watch for
than do some of the small folk
and about by dav-

who are out
light. Even so, they never can af-
ford to be careless or forget to

be watchful. Nobody can, for that
matter. It is too bad that so many
boys and girls forget this.

Timmy and Mrs. Timmy were
living in a big apartment tree in
the Green Forest. It is calied an
apartment tree because so many
old Woodpecker homes in it were
occupied this winter, most of
them by relatives and friends of
Timmy and Mrs. Timmy. How-
ever, the two biggest ones, made

9:30 to 12:30

DANCE
At The ROLLAWAY
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 21st
Sponsored by

Nurses Alumnae Prince Edward Island Hospital

Music by Downtowners

~ Admission 30c

Y

% Admission—7%5¢

Canadian Legion
Clover Club Dance
| EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the *“Clover Club” Band

e ) For rescrvations Phone 1222
Before 7 P.M. call 478-L
Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.
i SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
i " THE CLOVER CLUB

Dancing 9:30 to 12:00

B o

? . .
Fach night they glided off in a
ditferent direction.

by Yellowwing the Flicker, were

occupied by two hunters who|

would like nothing better than a
Squirrel dinner. One was Killy
the Sparrow Hawk, and the other
was Spooky the Screech Owl
Killy did all his hunting in day-
time, so they didn't have to watcn
out for him much. It was very
difficult with Spooky. They could-
n't afford to forget for even one
little minute that Spooky might
be somewhere near watching for
them,

All this made living in the same
tree with Spooky exciting, and
because they felt that they were
too smart to be caught, the two
little Squirrels were quite con-
tent with their winter home, But
it would be different in the
spring. Yes, sir, it would be very
different in the spring.

“This i8 no place to bring up
children,” declared little Mrs.
Timmy, and she spoke in a most
decided way. “The poor darlings
wouldn't have a chance to grow
up. That Spooky would soon know
they were here and would be
watohing for them. The sooner we
g0 house-hunting, the better.”

Timmy thought Mrs. Timmy
was over anxious, but he agreed
that there was something in what
she said. And so instead of spend-
ing & lot of time jumping and
gliding and frolicking each night
as they had been doing, they went
looking for a new home. Now
there is often a housing problem
in the Green Forest just as there
is with human folk, and too, that
problem seems to get worse each
year. This is because these days
Man keeps the® woodlands much
more free of dead wood than used
to be the case. It is in dead wood
that the Woodpegker folk cut
the holes and hollows in which

Annual Meeting

The Annual Meeting of]|
East River Dairying Com-
pany will be held in Fort
Augustus Parish Hall on

Monday, Feb. 18th at 2:00
P.M. If stormy first fine day.

HUGH TRAINOR,
Secretary.

they lay their eggs and ralse
their babies. Those same holes
are homes for other feathered
folk and some folks in fur who
are unable to make holes or them=
selves, They move in when the
Woocpeckers move out. These
days few dead trees or large
dead branches are left, and so
the housing shortage grows worse
for many of the smaller Green

Continued on page 14
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. Contract Bridge

3 By Josephine Clubertson

A TRULY GOLDEN SILENCE
All West had to do in the fol- |
lowing deal was to “keep quiet”
—and he would have saved 3230
points for his partner and him-
selt] .

South dealer.
North-South vulnsrable.

?The bidding: .
buth Weat  North  East

1 Paks 24 Pass
4 :T Pass 5¢ Pass
SNT Pass 6 & Pass
6NT Pass kK 3 Pase
7NT Dbl (!) Redbl Pass
Pass Pass

In the post mortem West said
sorrowfully that, with his twe
black kings obviously behind the
aces in South's hand, and with
hearts well controlled, it had
seemed impossible for the enemy
to make a grand slam. Apparent-
ly, someone should have toid West
the facts of bridge!

West opened the heart queen,
and South could only count 11 top
tricks. In the absence of any
double from the opposition, South
undoubtedly would have tried
for either the spade or the dia-
mond finesse to round out the
contract, but West's double inse
pired a different course of action.
South was now convinced that
West had both of the missing
kings as well as the heart stopper,
and so he proceeded as follows:
He took the first trick with the
heart ace and promptly cashed
the spade and diamond aces. Then
he ran off the club suit. With
four cards left in each hand, dum=
my held the gpade ten, the heart
seven, the dlamond queen and one.
club. Declarer kept the K-9-6-3 of
hearts and the diamond king.
Dummy's last club now put West
into a progressive squeeze
whatever card he let g0  would
easily give South the rest of the
tricks.

Mapoleon and Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride
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¥ NOW.YOU YOUNG
‘UNe PUCKER UF,
IF YOU EXPECT
THI® MAN TO

IS TH'NAME, AN’
MTER IS MAH GAME/!” AH TRAINED

LoNT URRSE AT ) THERE! T |% COTCHED
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DUTY.

o ISR BY WALT FBLLN.

('£F AH DON'T GIT'
7' NIGHTMARE ALICES|

, T'CHALLENGE YO, FO' TH'
E-KNUCKLE CHAMPEENSH IP
TH' HILLS Z7—AH HAS NOW

REACHED MAH PEAK/”
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TEN

T WIF
, DEARIE.
WAIT HERE..
AH'LL BE
CHALLENGER-

&
.al

: ”/
4G7.
.t.' [l

[7D GIVE HIM A WORKIN‘OVER,] THAT ISN'T
O N e o Wkt

WANT,

By 7- Coby

HE AIN'T HOME, ‘
KNOBBY DEAR.

HE'S IN
AUSTRALIA

HE'S W-WHAT,..

WHEN'D HE GO...

WHAT'S TH' IDEE,
mom 7

TEE HEE... THEY
WENT ON A PICNIC
AN TOLD ME”

T'GAY THEY WENT
TAUSTRALIA,

ME

SASSIET
IMPORTA|

WELL, TELL ‘M T'CALL
SOON'S HE COMES IN...
I'LL BE AT TH' 46 ™ STREET
LITE!ARVyA#'ISDEﬂATIN' e r

NT.

P o0 vou reack
HM T THE RIOTS'
ARE SPREADING.”

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

—— =

19 THIS WHAT YOU
WANT, UNCLE HORACE?

" By Edwin

‘I BETCHA CAN'T

CROSS 7’/-/?7\J MUD

PUDDLE IN THOSE
OLE BOOTS

YEH-- BUT, LE'S GO |
DOWN B8Y TH’ OLE

BRINGING UP FATHER

SINCE. JANE GAVE
CAP TH’' BOOTS:-
HE COMES HOME
EV'RY NIGHT

NELL, IT'S JUST
PLEASURE -~

AN

AN' TH' PUDDLE WAS DEE""ER-'BUT

1DID NOT! BUT HIS
BOPTS GOT STUCK IN TH MUD,
HE HADDA WADE OUT-!TH

BOOTS ARE STILL THERE %

IE DARED

~
YES -MRS. HATTIE ANN KRUMPE T-
MY PRECIOLS LITTLE DOG

FIFI 15 LOST -1 PUT A REWARD
OF ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS
IN THE NEWGPAPER
FOR HIS RETURN /

DON'T WORRY SO

MUCH - MOTHER =

I'M SURE FIFI WILL
BE FOUND~=

TILLY THE TOILER
- mlﬁt;;;‘lp T DOESNT |
PO | Rediig

f WELL= HAVE YOU
HEA

| THERE'S NO ONE AT
| THE OFFICE = -THE

YA
WELL, PENNY, | WAS HAPPY )

T SEE YOU AT OUR
LITERARY LEAGUE MEETING,

BUT WHEN AGIRL IS
DUTCH AT

=y
"R
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HOME.,.,




