LONG BTAY

By Thorntop

CRAFTY MRS. GROUSE

W it times In life’s embitlered race
il ome craft and guile may have
W a place.
$ Old Mother Nature

| .There she began to run about en
! he ground, rustling the leaves.
Thunder the Grouse, he who has
he rich black ruff around his
. #1i| eck, and Mrs. Grouse, are smart.
| $4" Vere it not so they would not be
| wving in the Green Forest. They
i:| 7ould not be living at all. There
| re too many hunters looking for
!}l hem , for them to make any
. tupid mistakes. What they don’t
' 8 now about four-footed hunters, a-
. & out feathered hunters, about the
| unters with dreadful guns, is
i ardly worth knowing. Of the two
Ars. Grouse is perhaps a wee bit
ne smartest. That is because
ach year she had not only to look
ut for her own safety, but for
big family of children.
1| 8o it is that Mrs. Grouse has
rarned to be crafty. She has
parned how to fool those who
i unt her, and she does it in many
jays. Just now she was lead-
1g a hunter away from a thicket
{8} /here one of her children had been
‘| hot but not found by that hunter.
| 4 &) he didn't know if the young
 §) irouse was alive or dead. The
& Irst thing te do was to get the
i lunter away from that thicket.
f 44 Een she would go back to find
il ut.

B "[When' the hunter had shot that
1 ‘oung Grouse, Mrs. Grouse and
8! everal other young Grouse had
| aken to their wngs with a start-
| mg roar. Mrs. Grouse had flown
Imost in the face of that hunter.
't had startled and confused him.
e had ‘shot again but seemed to
\ave missed. Anyway he didn't
i pe any other bird fall. The young
jrouse had scattered in all dir-
ctlons. , Mrs. Grouse had flown
jown into another thicket not far
way. From this she had watched
e hunter looking for the young
jrouse who had fallen- After a-
thile he gave up. He headed now
Iraight for the thicket where Mrs.
#{jrouse was. She ran back out
4R ¢ sight. There she began to run
i bout on the ground rustling the
iiraves. The hunter heard her.
#i he wanted him to hear her.
“I must have hit hit that bird
| shot at the second time,” said
ge hunter to himself, and began

{

make his way carefully into the
i Mcket, his gun iIn readiness to
| hoot quickly should a bird fly out.
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Presently he saw Mrs. Grouse
ppping about on the ground.
Me seemed quite helpless. He
dWt. shoot. He ran forward to
iatch her. Just as he stooped to
it lick her up she whirred away with
i startling roar of her stout wings.
f course he knew then that she
sas unhurt, that this was a trick.
fe guessed that there might be
J' young Grouse hurt there and
i at Mother Grouse had pretended
&, that she was the one that was hurt.
% ‘o he began a careful search of
ihaf thicket: There wasn't a Grouse
here. ~ Finally he gave up and
‘tarted on.
i As he drew near a big tangle
Ji f briars he heard Mrs. Grouse
& ducking. He  guessed that she
W 7as clucking to some of the young

e tried to force his way into

Chester, the county seat of
Cheshire in England, was head-
quarters of a Roman legion for
three centuries.

GETS NEW TRIAL

OTTAWA (CP) — The Supreme
Court of Canada Wednesday or-
dered a new trial for Donald Keith
Cathro on a charge of murdering
a Chinese shopkeeper in Van-
W. Burgess couver. It dismissed, however, an

appeal by Chow Bew against his
watch her and did. He saw just murder conviction for the same
where she came down again. |slaying. Both Vancouver men had
He started after her, This time|been found guuilty in B.C. courts
She took to her wings once more|of murdering Ah Wing who died
and this time circled around infof strangulation during an at-
such a way that he couldn’t tell [tempted robbery in his store last
where she went. Jan. 6.

STRANGE BUT TRUE

Pioneer Days In P.E.1.

By F. H. MacArthur

Among the inhabitants of Prince by a bear. Since th_cn according
County, P- E. 1., persists the story |to the legend, her spirit haunts the
of the ghost of Dunk River, des-|Dunk River.

cribed as a beautiful young woman
in white. Many claim to have scen |on the lush grass along the slopes
her walking barefooted along the|of the stream in days gone by told
banks of the stream, there voicing stories of the girl's appearance to
a long cry as she vanished. those who ventured near the river
A current story is that the wom- after nightfall. }

an in white did. in pioneer days,| A chap by the name of O Donnel
haunt the stream as well as those \rode his horse along the stream
'who spent the night in the vicinity. one night. He was accompanied .by
Even the flocks of sheep and dogs 'his dog- Suddenly the horse shied
took fright at the sight and sound  and threw O’'Donnel heavily to the
of something out of this world. 'ground. When he got to his feet
The story of the beautiful woman both dog and horse were running
in white dates back at least a cen- swiftly upstream in the ‘dn'm»llan
tury. In 1850 a band of travelers of what is now Summerside, hotly
camped beside the Dunk. They pursued by the woman in white.
were attacked by wild beasts and| O’Donnel never rode that course
killed - that is all but one, a girl|again.

of 20, who somehow managed to| Another fellow named Peters
escape. The following morning how- scoffed at O'Donnel’s story and rode
ever, she was attacked and killed |his own horse along the same cou

Out Our Way By J R Williams
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MA AND PA, BUT
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HEROES ARE MADE -NOT BORN
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| The bidding: .
| fouth  West North  East
1 Pass 19 Pass
I ) Pass 38 Pass
[ Y Pass  Pass  Pass

Here's a case in point:

By Josephine Culbertson
© ON DRAWING TRUMPS

Ancient whimsies can do more |the
harm than good. Consider the one [of & s
that goes: “Many a man is walk- | Wrong with the final contract,
ing barefoot through the streets of
London, simply because he forgot to | hearts thtough
may \
have been many men in this horrid |the trump®queen. West won and
predicament, but the chances are|shifted to & low elub, East cover-
that at least half of them lost their |18 dummy’s queen and South win-
shoes by drawing trumps too early |Mng with the ace.

North’s jump-raise of spades on his high clubs.

CT BRIDGE

round was something
, but,there was
West decided to lead the five of
orth’s heart bid.
South worl, with the king and led

Declarer nqw cashed two more
rounds of trumps, ending in dum-
my, and then a low diamond to
his own ten. West won with the
queen and laid down the club jack,
forcing dummy' to ruff with its
last trump.

The contract was now hopeless.
South could discard two losers on
dummy’s hearts byt he could not
prevent West from ‘taking the dia-
mond ace and a club trick, or ihe
equivalent.

South went a little too far with
his trump-drawing. He should not
have led the third round. The right
plan, after his own club ace was
removed, was to lead a trump to
dummy, but then to forget about
the one trump still outstanding and
return a diamond toward the clos-
ed hand. Now dummy would have
two trumps instead of one, and
West could not do anything with

Grandma

broke his neck.

on a dark misty night in late spring.
That night he saw a woman in|strange story has been kept alive
white walk down to the water and | by men who, fishing in the river,
heard her utter a horrible scream |have seen livestock stampeded and
as she plunged beneath its surface. |otherwise fearless dogs take to
| His horse stumbled, threw him, and | their heels as if pursued by some

With the passing of years the

Mickey Mouse

dreadful thing.

DAILY CROSS

JOE, WHEN
You Go T’
TH' LIBRARY..

ITM GETTING
TIRED OF THESE
COOR-TO-DOOR SALESMEN MAKING A

USUALLY, BY TH' TIME | GET T*
TH' LAST PAGE OF A LO|
STORY AN’ FIND HOW IT ENDS..

., WOULD YOU MIND BRI P
BACK A BOOK O' REAL T
STORIES FOR ME ?

WORD

1 FORGOT THAT
AIR,RAID TEST
TODAY./THERE'S
THE SIREN NOW

Yoo

"~

WRATIS THIS? ) BuT; DAD/IT

ICEBOX
1 == AN RAD
/

By Churles Kuhn

INNIE MOUSE'S
SERVES"|

WOW//sN AIR RAID, OR/| SAYVS TOGET

ACROSS 43. Solitary 13. Win-
1. Flesh of 44. Affirmative nows
calf votes 15. Part of
5. Strike with DOWN a bird
the‘hand 1. Native of 18. Brag
9. Genus of Venice 19. Series
the snow 2. Ireland of eight
partridge (poet.) 21. Turt
10. Large 3. Milkfish 23. Sphere
convex 4. Music note  24. Capital
molding on 5. Painful of 1
base of prick North Yesterday's Anower
column 6. Record Carolina
12. Protuber- of a ship's (poss.) 34. Liquid
ances of voyage 28. Without measure
the skull 7. Genus eyes 38. Capital
13. Shape of the 27. Boil slowly of Norway -
14. Know koopint 29. King 37. Doom
(8cot.) 8. Unadult. imAsia 39. Lair
15. Pale erated 31. River (Fr.) 40. Shore recess
16. Encoune 9. Pleasing 33. Away 42. Louisiana
tered 11. Place (Seot.) (abbr.)

18. A game 12 13

)l

PLAY THE NEW GAME =
“WiSHBONE 'me-o-WAn.‘]
WINNIN' TEAM GETS ﬁ""

THE WIGHES j\

ﬁy Carl Anderson

. Past
36. To the left!

37. Exclamation / '/
38. Scholarly 4

Kknowledge 33 R3¢ 35
40. Sacks

41. Leader of 38
the “Green

Mountain Al
Boys" .

X N\
3
POGO

42. Thin, narrow Z 43

44

strips of
wood

GARD
WLWIJD,

BAWCC

HEAVEN-—ECCLESIASTES.

UOTE—Here's how to work it:
AXYDLBAAXR
s LONGFELLOW

One letter simply stands for another. In this example A is used
for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single letters, apos
trophies, the length and formation of the words are all hints
Each day the code letters are different.

A Oryptogram Quotation

JD HAXDTRGQ,
YQ JD QWID?!—BAWFRBIRWQR,

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: TO EVERYTHING THERE IS A
SEASON, AND A TIME TO EVERY PURPOSE UNDER
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e tangle
Mrs. Grouse suddenly took to

etween the gunnet and herself.
de couldn’t shoot but he could

=

Grand

TO THE BOTIOM OF THE JAR!

Bardouns

STABILIZED
PEANUT BUTTER

Have Your Clothes

DRY CLEANED
PRESSED. ONLY

@
. keeping a young tree | < | ME SING! AGK HIM WHAT DAY

R / )
BU‘B MR, J'I&GG-I’VE, HEARD
From the far side of | a I'M PLANNING A RECITAL ABOUT YOUR MFEG VOICE

60 PROF. DOREMI CAN HEAR = THAT'S WHAT T

¢ WUZ AFRAID,
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60 THE PROFESSOR THOUGMT
EXT FRIDAY WOULD BE THE
BEST DAY FOR MY
ECITAL

HE SAID HE'S SAILIN®
FOR &V TH

T |

30
L

By George Mc
Tilly The Toiler

J
|

by its sudden
geide him....

gun is

lost in the rosr
of motors and
the screech of

tires..

By Walt Disney

8y Paul Robinson

By Wally Bishop

By Bob Gusrasson



