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BLACKY IS TEMPTED ‘inx a breakfast this bitter cold
1
|
|
|
|

morning. He had visited all the
places where he was at all likely
to find anything to eat. There had
been nothing in any of them, He
was discouraged. He was some
distance from home, He sat on the
top of a tall tree trying to make
up his mind where to go next. As
| he sat there he saw a Man busy

Wemptation often will insist
Xhe foolish only will resist.
lacky

—

the Crow,

Tt was a could morning. Blacky
Fhe Crow felt the cold. When he

was still, he shivered. He wasn't

still for long at a time. -
“If I didn't have an empty OVer in the woods. He was dding
stomach 1 wouldn’t be so cold”  Something beside a small brook
that was frozen over excepting

said Blacky. He was tglking to
himself. He sometimes does this
when there is no one else to talk
%o0. Many people have that habit,

Blacky was right, Had h's ston
ach been full, he probably would |

for one or two small places. It
| was beside one of these places of
open water that this Man was
Lusy' about something. Blacky
wondered what he could be doing.
His were good, very good,

pot have shivered. Food makes |’ eyes
heat in the body. This is especially | Put they were not good enough to
true with the bird folk. Given | €€ at such a distance just what

that Man was about.
Presently the Man moved on
the brook. Blacky waited

plenty of food they can stand a
reat: deal of cold. That s why |
t is well to put out food for them | down

In bad weather. Feed the birds "unt:l he was out of sight and a-
and they will feed vou. They will round the turn. Then he flew over
o this by keeping the .nsects |to the place where that Man had

pests in check. been busy for a few minutes. Al-
Blacky had had no luck in find- | most at once he saw something

LEGION DANCE

CLOVER CLUB
SATURDAY, JANUARY l6th
For Legion members and friends «
Dancing 9:30 to 12
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NOTICE

FHE ANNUAL MEETING OF THE COMMISSIONERS OF THE
VILLAGE OF PARKDALE TO BE HELD IN PARKDALE HALL
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY ith, 1852, AT 8 P. M,
BUSINESS:

One Commissioner to be elected for a period of three years

to fill the position of the Commissioner retiring.

Never could he remember having
been so tempted.

that made him forget the Man
and everything else. Could it be
that he really was seeing what he
seemed
trust his own eyes?

He flew to a tree growing beside
that little place of open water.
He perched in the top of the tree.
From there he could look right
down on both shores and the ice
around that little place in the
brook. His eyes hadn't fooled him;
he was sure of this now. Right
near the edge of that water was a
little piece of meat. It must have
‘been left there by that Man. “I
don't believe it,” muttered Blacky,
and hopped down to a branch be-
low the one on which he had been
sitting.

He leaned over the better to
look down. Then he flew down to
a still lower branch. He did the
same thing over again.. Hopping
or flying from branch to branch,

\o he went down that tree until he

] was on the lowest branch of all.
! Tt was only a little above the
ground. He walked along

| He turned and walked back
"azam, “It 1s meat,” he muttered.
:“As sure a8 my name is Blacky,
| that is a piece of meat. I can't

Iremember when I last had a
| piece of meat.”

| Blacky's mouth was watering.
"I‘hn longer he looked, the more
'it watered. Twice he started to
| flv down beside that tempting
| Twice he

little piece of meat.
Icaught himself just in time. The
!third time he did fly down. He
| lighted on the snow-covered lop
‘ of a stump very near to that tem-
| pting bit of meat seemingly just
{lying on the snow ready {o be
picked up. He half spread his
wings to fly down and pick it
up, then changed his mind and
folded his wings. Never could he
remember having been so tempte
ed. Never had temptation been
harder to resist.

“It looks wll right,” he muttered,

to be seeing? Could he|.

the |
branch all the time looking down.!
! servative East-West who stopped
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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
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DOWN SIX — FOR A “TOP!"

A certain East-West pair in &
tournament defeated their oppon-
ents six tricks on one board —

but came out with a “absolute
zexo!”
‘Nortn dealer. _ "
East-West vulnerable, 4
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South, a nationally-famous ex<
pert, was not pleased with his
hand, and even though his part-
ner opened the bidding, he felt
that something had to be done
against the vulnerable opponents.
So the auction proceeded:

North  East  South West
1e Dble. 14(!) Pass
24 Pass Pass Pass

Actually, East-West could have
peaten South seven tricks, but
even 350 points would have been
poor compensation indeed for the
vulnerable slam they could have
bid and made at either spades or

diamonds. As a matter of fact,
most of the other pairs sitting
in their position did reach &
slam, but even those more con-

at game earned quite a few more
points than this pair collected.
East argued that with West re
fusing to make a bid over South's
spade, he (East) could not count
on even a game, his way, and that
since he had been afraid that a
double of two spades would drive
South back to hearts, he had
decided to see how many tricks
he could set the spade contract.
It is difficult to see the logic
of East's stand, but simple faire
ness does reveal one point in his
tavor. That point is that West
might well have announced the
not-in-considerable  strength  of
his own hand (in the light .ot

East's takeout double) by bidding
two diamonds over one spade.

KING COLE

TEA

Fragrant and Delicious

Only those with taxes paid i full up to Saturday noon 1

February 2nd, 1052, will be clizible to vote, talking to himself. “I don't see &
A list of all Tax Parers clizible to vote will he posted in Phing wrong “f‘mt it or'aroundb
the Parkdale Hall before the meeting. it, and t_here isn't a thing the
The list of Defaulting Tax Payers will be published after matter with my eyes. But what
the Annual Meeting and judgment applied for against those In is that plece of meat doing there?
arrears. It that two-legged person left it
. | N there, what did he leave it for?
Commissioners of the Village of Parkdale. I wish someone would tell me
that. I never wanted anything

more in my life.”

Napoleon and Uncle Elby A

T WON'T CONTINUE THE SHOW UNTIL
YOU GET THAT OLD FLEA -FAG OUT
OF THE AUPIENCE ]

MEBBE HE 16 JES'
&0 LOUD HE 15 || RUN. -+ PARM
BLOWED OUT J{ME WHILE I LISTEN
AN’ SEB /S NE

HIo TALKIN
TUBES,

By Clifford McBride

ZEON, STOP NAPOLEON! 1 WAS ONLY FOOLING / l
H 0.5/ HE PIPN'T DO ANYTHING /

g1oP !
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LI'L ABNER

~THIS IS A LONELY ROAD. NO
HUNOW —

L g
By Al Capp
—HE'S GOT md@w:m-m&m i
IN MY LIFE., I'M GOING DO A DECENT !
THING /7= I'M GOING TO xu.«.voubl_“ogr.r.' i

[T]]THE OFFICE OF THE PUBLISHER OF
'L THE "NEW YORK DALY SPHERE "

W/ «irev's bone
1T/ HE'S FOUND
BIJOU BENGON
THEY'RE PFLYING
HOME FROW TUNIS/

LOOK, MR. PFENN! COPY FROM BIJOU BENSON/
IT'5 COMING OVER THE WIRE NOW!

WHAT A YARN/

«AND WHAT A GIRL! GET READY FOR A RE-PLATE/

“DAILY SPHERE GIRL PHOTOGRAPHER RESCUED °

FROM WILD DESERT TRIBESMEN!" IT'6 THE BEST

STORY WE'VE HAD IN MONTHS! COME ON,
MAN! MOVE!

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

SOMEONE FIGURED IT IS
WORTH M

(URDER V)
T

NO TRAIN
APPROACHES .

PLATFORM,
SEES JOE
STILL COMING
ON...AND
A POLICEMAN
FOLLOWING
JOE wo*

THE
TRACKS...

T HAVE A MAN FOLLOWING
(M- HELL KARN.

By Zz- Grey
W YOU KEER 60/M5, LOBO !
HAVE A BULLET FOR THAT,
N MOUNTIE'S STOOSE L,

wAND

HIS GUN,
WHICH
FLIES

INTO THE

KILLER
STARTS
RUNNING

DOWN THE
TRACKS..e

DARKNESS..
THE

By Carl Anderson
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DOTTY DIPPLE

DOTTY, T DONT SEE WHY WE
HAVE TO GO OUT TO A MOVIE""
WE CAN SEE THE

SAME THING ON

IT'S JUST LIKE
TELEVISION--
WITHOUT THE

By Edwina

HOW COU!

TH QNEXT MORNIN AN GET
READY TO ENTERTAIN
TH LITRARY SOCIETY
THAT ArTERNOON--?y

LD I RUSH BACK

| HURRY-MOTHER-
OR WELL MISS
THE SALE/

TILLY THE TOILER

/

PENNY

FINALLY SIGNED THIS
CONTRACT/ TURN
ON THAT FAN,
QOF | ICAN COooL

CEPN

A

1 DON'T LIKE TO 1\ (NO
LEAVE YOU ALONE, )\ IN
MOTHER! &AYBE

T I'M
VITED,

WELL, YOUR AUNT |
J%:E WILL UNDERSTANDY

NO" ‘siDES, GRAN®
MA’'S GOT TIPPIE
TO STAY WATH HER!!

on!
TELL THE PUBLIC
WHAT I WANTED

BY GOLLY = WHAT WAS

IT-? WHADDA YOU

KNOW =FOR TH' LIFE

OF ME -'VE FORGOTTEN
T NOW-

By Bob Gustafson

WHAT A GUY HAS TO PUT
UP WITH TO KEEP HIS
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By Harry Haentgsen

YOU LOOK WORRIED,
OFEAR, WHAT 'S WRONG?,

@O ON, NOW! WHAT PROBLEMS
COULD A CHILD OF YOUR AGE
HAVEF

()

PLENTY]
MOTHER,

HEAVENS! TELL ME ABOUT
THEM. MAYBE I CAN HELP YOU.

ARE YOU AT ALGEBRA )
ANTHOW, MOTHER?




