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STILL A PRISONER
y
Thouzh things be bad you'll n!-! .
ten find 1

The worst 18 1f: in your mwnd.‘

-0 Mother ,'\‘.\’Jx(‘v‘l

The world { come to an rndi
for Drumme- 100 Woodpecker. |
Anyway, that A NG o
He was a
home. He hadi
the fall. He b
trunk of a deas
shouldn't Dbe . home. but

! to shave

@ bedroom. It

fortably

A Farmer
troked Drummer as |

feathered folk, especially small
ones, can starve to death in a
very short time. This is why be-
ing a prisoner was such a dread-
ful thing for Drummer.

He had tried to cut his way
out and couldn‘t. He had grown
weaker and weaker. Even so, he
kept tapping at the sides of his
bedroom every now and then.
He was in despair. There is no
more dreadful feeling than des-
pair. It is complete hopelessness.
And then had come a new form
of fright. Something struck that
tree and struck hard. It made a
dreadful noise in that little bed-
room. Drummer could feel the old
dread tree shake under those
hard blows. What was happen-
ing he didn't know. He was too
frightened to even think.

Pound! Pound! Pound! Those
blows came fast, one after an-
other. Poor Drummer! He almost
died of fright. Just think how
vou would have felt had you
been in his place. After what
scemed ever so long  the tree be-
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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
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HE NEEDED WEAKER TRUMPS

It was South’s misfortune in |

the following deal that his trump
holding permitted a finesse! -

Sc;nt)\ dealer. ,_1
Both sides vulnerable.

gan to tremble. Thén it began
to slowly fall. It fell faster
| faster. It landed on the ground
| with a crash. The fall didn't |
| hurt  Drummer, but 1t simply |
wasn't possible for anyone to be |
| more frightened than he was. |
Now when the tree hit

the |

ing the da ety pS
outside, sp ne l(lm‘ d }1!(1\ O " ground, It broke apart at th.‘l
looking for been a bad snow- : entrance to Drummer’s bedroom.
see, in wWir wet snow. ROU';,’:‘;\ moment later, Drummer was|
in a way 7 Wind had filled | taken out and gently held in a|
ant than h rway to that snug litile | warm hand. It was the hand of}
to have more toan Y0 hedroom, and than Jack Frost! Farmer Brown's Boy. It was he
keep war nad come along and turned that | who had made that tree to fail
All  alo D: wet snow  into ice. So, while| He had heard the feeble tapping
fectiy safe sicc Rough Brother North Wind and|of Drummer inside, and had un-

bedroom. Hootx

get him e, nside that bedroom, they had|
only enc he done something quite as bad. The; |
Rough Brothe had made him a prisoner ther¢.
Jack Frost cou Thev had locked him in, Perhazs
tnere. So whenr ‘hat docsn't sound Ssa very dread-

off to sicep D1 f to vou, but just remember
worried At t ¢ that was a bedroom, not
happen 5 room. or a  Store oo,
thing and there was nothing in it
But ! eat. Tt sometimes takes a long time,
pened, somethirz {0 starve big folks to death, but|

Jack Frost could get at Drummer |

HOME MANAGEMENT

The Vocational School, operated jointly by the Do-
minion Department of Labor and the Provincial Gov-
ernment announces again for public consideration a
course in Home Management. This course consisting
of instruction in cooking, sewing, first aid, home
nursing, crocheting and knitting is open to all young
people of the Provinee and will begin on January 14th,
at. 2:00 '

Thoee hetueen the azes of 16 and 30 are eligible
for an allowance bf $6.00 per week to assist in pay-
ment of hoard.

Applications should be sent immediately to the

Director, Vocational School.

derstood what it meant. So with;
the sma!! ax he always catries |
in his beit in the Green Forest,
he had cut down that tree.
Gently, very gently, Farmer
Brown's Boyv stroked Drummer as
he looked him over. He could not
fnd that Drummer was hurt, so
gave him his liberty by opening
his hand. Drummer was too weaxg
to flv. Farmer Brown's Boy un- |
derstood what the trouble was.;
| “Poor little chap! You're nearly
starved to death,” said he 'softly,
and started for home as fast as
he could.

Drummer was still a
but oh, what a difference!
was prisoner of kindness now.

prisoner, |
He

RADIO FAD
BRADFORD, England — (CP) —
! Tiny crystal radio sets have start-
| ed a new craze among Yorkshire

: NEW

and |

i youngsters. They no longer ask

l cach ather “what did you see on

lielev\smn last night?” butl stead

“what did vou get on your

crystal set?"

| HISTORIC COLLEGE
Largest university in Italy, the

‘Uni\'m'Sit_\' of Naples. was founded

“in 1224 by Frederick II.

a854
WAT2
¢Q1032
eAQS
Q93 472
:KQDB N | eJ1054
3 W E| eA96
OK7T . s 10765
042
MAKJI106
v
¢J854
&KJI3
The bidding:
Soutk Wesi North  East
14 Pass 2NT Pass
34 Pass 16 Pass,
Pass Pass ‘oo _

West opened the king of hearts,
and the ace was played from the
board. Declarer led a trump to
the ace (guarding aAagainst a
biank queen in West's hand),
then returned to dummy with a
club in order to take the trump
finesse. West won and continued
with hearts. When declarer ruffed
he was down to two trumps and

diamond tricks were stil far
| from being established. It didn’t
matter how declarer mancuvered

from this point — he was doomed.
Actually, he picked up West's last
tiump and then led a diamond.
West put up the kinzg and led
another heart. This took South's
last trump and the diamond ace
was still in East's hand.

It is a paradoxical fact that
South probably would have made
the contract with ecase if his

| trumps had been A-K-x-x-x in-

stead of the
With

actual A-K-J-10-6.
the weaker trump suit,
South simply would have laid
down the ace and king, then
gone about his business, setting
up the necessary diamond tricks.
With the opponents trumps, whate-
ever they were, breaking 3-2, no
defense would then be elfective.
It was too bad that South had
to be handicapped by the stron-
ger suit, and that he should
have tried for a finesse that was
utterly unnecessary—and extreme-
ly dangerous. Players will do well
to bear in mind that the loss of
a trick is often far less costly
than the loss of a time-unit or,
as the experts put it, a “Tempo.”

Canadian Legion

Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band
Dancing 9:30 to 12:00
I'or reservations Phone 1222
Before 7 P.M. call 478-L
Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.

Admission—7ihe

SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

RATES $2.50 to

FOR YOUR SAFETY AND PROTECTION
This Hotel is equipped with a NEW AUTOMATIC SPRINKLER

SYSTEM in every room.

| Cormwallis Hotel

7-11 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, Nova Scotia
Telephone 38-9448

Fire Alarm Bells and Steel Fire Es-
capes for quick exits in case of any emergency.
You will enjoy COMFORT with ECONOMY at the
“CORNWALLIS HOTEL”

Fifly Single and Double
Rooms with and without
bath. . . Two minutes
walk  from Cornwallis
Park, Railway Station,
Steamship Pieis, Business
and Theatrical District.

Toiletries, Magazines,

Snack Bar, Post Office,
Barber Shop. Spic &
Span Dry Clcaners in
Hotel.

Raglios

Parking.

$6.50 PER DAY

available. Free

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

By Zane Grey

VPeorra xesr

NOW I HAVE T0 GET GOING
FAST! MY MANAGER 1S IN
TERRIBLE DANGER, I MUST
CONTACT THE POLICE
QUICKLY.

By Carl Anderson
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 WAIT, HORACE -- HERE'S
THE GROCERY LIST/

4 CANS OF BEANS, 2 LB6.OF =6 CANS SOUP, VINEGAR - = y
BUTTER, 4 LOAVES OF BREAD, | | --NOW STOP ME WHEN
DOZ. BANANA/S, 4 LAMB CHOPS, IVE REACHED #‘8'

KETCHUP, 4 QTS MILK-=

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

T

PRESENTS FOR A
WHOLE YEAR!-AN'
NO MORE VACA-

I
L1 A FELLA FEELS
RETTY BLUE, TIPPIE--

“COUNTTA NO ‘| |WHY,GEE! ALL A ~SUMMER, LOOk7EL 1 FOUND A
— ! Y] DIME ! RIGHT IN TH’ MUD
MORE CHRISTMAS | |[FELLA CAN Do, AN’-- 01 Ditve” eyl

IT JUST SHOWS HOW A
FELLA CAN'T ALWAYS
SOMETIMES EVER TELL!

]

-

The Coorge Mithew Aden Srrvien, fon.

By Walt Kelly
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GCHEME TO RUN OFF | AN’
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\\;T ONCE?

15 oo - ey

X
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GAD*
THE GHOST
OF THAT
TRAITOR -

SBENEDICT ARNOLD Y + | OF COURSE /7= AL L US
> FOSDICK ou FOSDICKS ARE TRAITORSY!|

AND YOU'RE CARRYING OUT THE
FAMILY TRADITION BEAUTIFULLY, &Y

THE BUM MUST OIL —
EVEN THOUGH I DIE WITH
HIMf7—) REGRET THAT |
HAVE BUT TWO LIVES TO
GIVE. FOR MY COUNTRY =

TWE TRIBES OF

EL KAZAR BLAZE
INTO Full
REVOLT!

BRINGING UP FATHER |

By ‘George McManns

l

THAT'S JUST DANDY.

- ) - \._._. !
SOUR WIFE PHONED |[ 1M GLAD YOU =
AWAILE AGO AND || TOLD ME- ILL X
SHE SAID SHE WILL || GIT RID OF

HER IN A
HURRY - =1"LL

BE HERE N A
TELL HEC T KAVE
TO GO DOWNTOWN

SHORT TIME ./

TILLY THE TOILER

GOOD MORNING,
TILUE, HERE'S
| our BREAKFAST

MAC, LOOK- |
BOUGHTA CRUMB

| [

~ PENNY

HERE SHE IS NOW =
I'LL PUT ON ME HAT
AND PRETEND I
CAN'T $TOP TO EVEN

Bl I'LL OPEN THE

TALK TO HER-

M GOING TOMY_HAIR-
DRESSER-IT'S RIGHT
NEXT DOOR-SO I'LL
GO RIGHT WITH YOU-
COME/LET US MOT
TARRY = =

GOT TO GO WN RIGHT
AWAY-T HAVE A BOARD OF
DIRECTORS MEETING AT THE
MUGANJUG HOTEL -1 SHOULD
BE THERE NOW =

GEE-MAGGIE-ME DARLING 'I'VE}
DOWNITO!

CONTAINERS =
YOU GET THE
KNIVES | PUT
IN THE FILING

| DON'T GEE ANY YOU'RE LOOKING

KNIVES IN HEPE, UNDER "N
TILLIE siLLy-1 FILED | ||
THEM UNDER
IKI‘

By Harry Hoenigsen

r

[ .
{TM THROUGH WITH AGNES. .. SHE
TRICK ON. ME.

JUST LIKE THE ONE 1{HAD ON.
S ,




