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“Look at that,” said she.
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been gone a long time. A very ahe; with  such a promise rights in
6732 few would stay, but they were | “What is too bad?” snapped|front of us all the time" said
v4 . few indeed. Peter. He was beginning to lose |Mrs. Peter.
:.]7(‘122:’;2 “It's a sad time," said Peter (o |Patience. ) Peter wasn't listening. He had
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gainst the enemy, and even if he |dropped it in front of Peter, “Look " locomotive 7 A‘// //‘///A
won two tricks in hearts and the [at that” said she. a }?b ot TN A e e w3 ALl 26
ace of clubs, West would have to| Peter looked down at the twig, .d‘ gr-prl . //
deliver a vast number of tricks m L\lcmtfl_n 26/ o
it the contract was to be defedted - Larges . 27 y/
pubstantially. Particularly  with FERNWOOD SCHOOL e 'S‘mf'ﬂ' = 4
strength in the oLh«;‘r mzqolrt :Kni i K::;l:h p50 31 // 32
spades, East should have fe! a e following is the report for Al
"ge“ was an excellent prospect th.:hmonth of‘November. P «® “a::g}‘ainl U ,//33 > 2%
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put to practical use. a0 T 1. Rosale Mclsan o DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to work it: DOWNSTAIRS - 208 EVRYBODY

’Eclom NOW WHAT YOU GOT

AXYDLBAAXR FOR CHRISTMAS:-
.

2. Wesley Campbell. 3, Desmond

Sherry. , L BLONGFELLOVW B8uU
Grade V — 1, David MacPFar- One letter simply stands for another. In this example A is used
NOT REGEIVING lane. 2. Vernon Pineau. for the three L's, X for the two O's. etc. Single letters, apos-
James Mac-

. Grade IV — 1. trophies,” the length and formation of th® words are all hints.!

Farlane., 3. Aden Sherry. Each day the code letters are different. -
: Not receiving Live Poultry| Grade IIT — 1. Beth = MacFar- -
from December 19th to Jan-|!ane. 2. Melba  Richards. s. A Cryptogram Quotation

John Sherry.

nary 2nd. Grade II — 1. Eileen Sherry. CE0OO ARYZ RQMOQNDQEFIAQN\'D\’M

2. Barry Mclsaac. URKW D FWWY-FURSWFHWRNW
CENTRAL EGG & Grade I Sr. — 1. Bruce Mac- L I . \
o Farlane. 2. Garth MclIsaac, 3. Saturday’'s Cryptoquote: HIGH AND INSCRUTABLE THE <
POULTRY Clifford Sherry. OLD MAN STOOD. CALM IN HIS VOICE. AND CALM VWITHIN ! A
Grafton St. Grade I Jr. — 1. Irvin Rich- WIS EYE.—BYRON
BRINGING UP

ards. 2. John Mclsaac.
Teacher —MUirjorie A. Smith.

POGO By Walt Kelly
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