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Sowing seeds of kindness pays
In a dozen different ways.
—Farmer Brown's Boy.

TOMMY’'S FEATHERED HELPERS| hatching open seeds and nuts that

he gets his name ‘“Nuthatch.”
Meanwhile, Tommy Tit the Chick-
adee was opening the fat seed he
had chosen. He was holding that
seed with his feet and at the same

Tommy Tit the Chickadee landed| time holding on to a round twig

on the feeding shelf at the kitchen
window of Farmer Brown's house.
He picked up a seed. He tossed it
to one side. He picked up another
seed. He tossed it to ‘the other side.
He picked up a third seed, and tos-
sed it over his back The fourth
seed suited him, and he flew away
with {t.

“You fussy little rascal!” ex-
claimed Farmer Brown's Boy, who
was watching through the window.

. *Nothing but the best for you.”

Yank Yank the Nuthatch landed
on the edge of the shelf, He looked
the sunflower seeds over carefully.
He picked out one. He held it in
the tip of his bill and flew over
to a neighboring tree, There he
hunted for a crack in the bark. Into
this he wedged that seed, then

hammered it with his sharp-point-
ed bill until he had hatched it
open. It is from this habit of

'STOPS.

PAIN! |

while he hammered the seed open
with his little bill.

“Some trick,” sald Farmer
Brown's Boy, as he watched. “How
in the world can he possibly hold

| a smooth seed on a round twig, and

pound it open.”
Just then the seed did slip out

| from under Tommy's feet and drop-
| ped. Before it reached the ground
~he caught it in mid-air,
' moment later he was back on that

and a

twig and working on that seed

| again.

“He's a regular little clrcus per-
former,” said Mother Brown and
she was right.

Just then, Sammy Jay arrived on
the shelf. He wasted no time. He
picked up a seed and seemingly
swallowed it. He picked up another,
and another, and another, and seem-
ingly all of them. He kept doing
this. Farmer Brown's Boy kept
count. When he had plcked up his
seventeenth seed, Sammy Jay flew
away. His throat was swelled out
in just the way that Striped Chip-
munk's cheeks are filled out when
he has filled the pockets in them
Sammy hadn't fully swallowed those
seeds; they were still right there
in his throat. He was taking them
off to his hide-away. He was gone
hardly two minutes before he was
back for another throatful.

“The greedy thing!” exclalmed
Mother Brown,

“You mean, the thrifty thing,’
sald Tommy Brown.

“I suppose,’ said Mother Brown,
“you will tell me that Sammy Jay
pays for these seeds he takes.”

Tommy nodded. “He sure does,”

sald he. “Sammy does some mis-

tions early.

CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
Dancing 9 - 12

Jackle Doyle and his Clover Club Band
Soloist.
Tables for 100 couples.

For Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday between 4-8
p.m. To avoid disappointment phone your Reserva-
No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

Please phone in cancellations early.

Tommy Tit the Ghlckadee landed
on the feeding shelf at the kitchen
window of farmer Brown's house.

chief, but he does more good. You
call him greedy; I say, he is thrifty
He is putting those seeds away just
as Happy Jack Squirrel stores away
nuts and acorns, And Sammy won't
forget where those seeds are. When
he really needs them, he’ll go get
them.”

“You should really find some way
of making him pay for them be-
cause he takes such a lot,” said
Mother Brown.

“He pays all right,” sald Tommy.
“He may not be paying for them
now, but he will by and by. I've
watched him eat Tent Caterpillars
in the spring until I've wondered
how he could hold another one.
You know what a nuisance those
Tent Caterpillars are. They are
hairy Caterpillars, and not many
Birds will eat halry Caterpillars
Sammy eats a lot of some of the
worst pests our trees have. And
how he does love Crasshoppers, and
May Beetles. Not only that, but
Sammy s a planter too.”

Mother Brown gave Tommy an-
other funny look. “What do you
mean by saying he's a planter?”
she wanted to know.

“I know of several oak trees and
nut trees that I am reasonably
sure Sammy Jay planted. They are
little trees now, but they'll be big
trees In time. And all because
Sammy buried some acorns and
nuts, and then forgot where he
buried them; or perhaps didn't need
them, so never took them up again.
He can come to my feeding shelt
just as often as he wants to. He
does some mischief, but then who
doesn't?” said Tommy. Just then
Sammy Jay lighted on the shelf|
again, and began to stuff his throat
with seeds. )
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson

NOT THE BEST PLAN

The declarer'’s plan of setting up
a long side suit in the following
hand was not well considered,

-

North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
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SAQTIOTS
,'I'he bidding:
[North East South West
11¢ Pass 24 Pass
2¢ Pass 3 Pass
44 Pass 5 Pass
6 Pass  Pass Pass

North went in for a variety of
“partner trapping” in this hand. It
he was slam-minded, the obviously
correct technique was to jump from
three to five clubs — not to give
a gingerly railse and then, when
South went on the game, to bid the
slam. There was nothing in South's
bidding which {implied that he
could fill North's spotty diamond
suit.

West opened the heart deuce. The
ace won, and South decided to es-
tablish the diamonds for spade dis-
cards. He .drew three rounds of
trumps, then cashed the dlamond
king and led the jack.

West's failure to follow the second
diamond was a shock to the de-
clarer, who now was in a hopeless
position, It would take two ruffs to
drive out East's queen and nine of
diamonds, and dummy no longer
had the entries for this maneuver.
So South had to lose all three of
his spades!

This was a hand that called for
the ruffing of losers — spades, of
course — rather than the suit-
establishment plan. Surely, there
was only the remotest danger that
either defender had started with a
singleton heart, and, aside from
that success was assured by merely
leading the spade jack at ‘the sec-
ond trick. Suppose East won and
returned a trump — as good de-
fense as any. South would simply
win in his own hand, ruff a spade.
lead to the dlamond king and ruff
his last spade, than cash the heart
king, ruff a heart high, and draw
trumps.
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Gives quick relief to babies' sore qums when teething. 75¢
at all drug stores, or from rrofessional Products &

Equipment Ltd., 9 Sydney St, Saint John, N.B,
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By Al Capp

AH HEARS HOOFBEATS!” IT MUST
BE *WILD BILL"~ BECUZ OF.TH' GRIM

EXPRESHUN ON "D YOKUM X"

STRANGER/T-WHAR'S | IN THET
TH'YOKUMS 77 SHAKIN'

THEN, STAND ASIDE!!
—AH'M GONNA
@IT ‘EM/T
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By Bob (iuétafson

15 THERE ANYTHING ELSE,
MR.SIMPKINS ?

1 HAVE GYM CLASS
AT THE CLUB THIS
EVENING !

YES, BE A GOOD GIRL AND
BEND OVER AND PICK UP
THA{_’ ICEEREAM CAKE

WE'RE HAVING COMPANY
FOR DINNER--

WHERE DID YOU
PUT THE DIRTY

THEY'RE STANDING
NEXT TO THE WASHING
MACHINE /

VAENZ 1T SKIDOED OFF
. THE ROAD I HE AMD HrS.
CAPTIVE MAY BE HURTZ,

King Cf The Royal Mounted

"By Zane ‘Grey '

Joe Palooka

DESMOND!

DUST OFF THE CUTAWAYS, ©
HERE'S AN !

INVITATION FOR BOTH OF

US TO ATTEND THE

r

DeAR READER...
FOR MANY YEARS THE
AUSTRALIANS HAVE ASKED

UNDER.” WE EVEN RECEIVED
AN OFFICIAL AUSTRALIAN
GOVERNMENTAL INVITA =
TION. S0 HERE WE GO.

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

HOW ABOUT YEAH, CAN

THE MONEY, YOU BRING

KNoBBY 2 IT OUT OF
D = AUSTRALIA §

YDIGGER' MAC FARLANE '\ HOW
1S REALLY SOME}HW'IG UH... ROMANCE...

THEARY ¢/ C
%

I AIN'T GOT NO ROMANCE””
D'YA WANTA HEAR ABQUT
OUR AUSTRALIAN :

IT WAS EXHILARATING, SIR,

BUT NERVE-WRACKING TOO.

I'LL BE GLAD TO GIVE UP

THE_BOW’ AND ARR

GET MY UMBRELLA
BACK!

OW AND

["ANV IF THAT DOG COMES IN AND TRACKS
UP MY CLEAN RUG AGAIN, 1 QU/T /

J

Pogo

60 Yol 5
BUAFFIN L N’-';;

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs
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AH,THANK YO
MRS. SWIFFLE
\ 2

ﬁ

-~THEY'RE YOUR

PRESENTS -~
OPEN ‘EM, MR.
BUDGE !
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The Goorge Matthew Adama Service, The.

TWAIT TILL YOU L
SEE WHAT CAP
GOT You-! HA

WAL

BUT UNFORTLINATELY HE DIDN'T SAY
WHETHER HE WAS TRAVE‘%NG BY
PULLMAN OR COACH! I MOPE YOU
WON'T HAVE TROLIBLE
FINDING HIM/
% MAGSIE - T'LL
FIND HIM/!

L) e AFTER 1 PND
s\ HIM THAT TLL HAVE
iﬁﬁ TROUBLE/




