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National Education
Pleaded By 1.0.D.E.

TORONTO, March 6—(OP)—Al-
though education in Canada is ad-
ministered by the Provinces, the
Féderal Government should take
the responsibility for Canada's in-
tellectual life and the production

By Thornton

W. Burgess)

of true Canadian citizens says
Mrs. J, D. Detwiler, national ed-
ucation secretary of the Imperial
Order Dai s of the Empire,

THE KING OF THE WOODS

Where e'er the bells of freedom,
ring

There equal rights make each a
king.

—0ld Mother Nature.
L .

Down In the Land-of-always adian pattern” of education, ! 1092 g
summer, at least in some parts of She also urged Federal Govern- | PAI =
it, they call him King of the ment scholarships for provinclal, eKQI9T SRRk "
Woods. He is a feathered King in exchange students, to assist young| #1065 e LT, LEVIN HELD IN THERE..,
name only for he rules no one but Canadians to become beiter ac-| 4753 N [ 7953 WHAYT'D HE DO... I WANTA
himself. A King is supposed to be quainted with the rest of the Do- Q864 E b4 AB43 GO IN...WHY CAN'T..,

a ruler of others. A King is sup- minion, and post-graduate scholar-| 2 w .x 98 o
posed to have majesty, and there ships for research in literature and, ¢ 6 S *
is no majesty about this King of history which would be tenable in! #J 743 KQJs4
the Woods as there is with King Britain and Europe. / ‘K 7
Eagle, who looks every inch a King. Establishment of at least onei :10 83
No, sir, King of the Woods doesn’t degree - granting Federal tea.che':l HAQ2
look the part. He isn't even big, training college was also nurged
certainly not big enough to com- She sald such a college should be: The bidding:
mand respect because of his size. divorced from political  control or! South West North £aat
There is nothing royal about him [«pg you mean that black bird up | Provincial blas” and should estab-! 14 Pass 2e Pass
excepting his coat of several col- there?” lish standards which would result 24 - Pass 348 Pass
ors. Kings of old were supposed to in the development of a Cznadian' 4 & Pass Pass Pass
be royally dressed, so perhaps it is|his friend, pointing. way of life. |

Farmer Brown's boy looked. He I since East had shown *no signs

because of his lovely coat that

Motmot, which is his other name. |didn't see what he was looking for of life”, and since West's own hand
is called King of the Woods. because he wasn't looking for what was far from impressive, West led NRY By Carl Anderson
Farmer Brown’s boy, visiting | he sawv. No, sir, he wasn't looking| Honor roll for February: his singleton, even though North \
way down in the Land-of-always- |for what he saw, He was looking| Grade IX—I, Betty Ford; 2. Dor- {had bid diamonds. This was the c,:m; ,.Q,. E 1
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summer, had heard so much about
the King of, the Woods that he was
eager to see Motmot. Not knowing
anything about him he went lonk-
ing for a bird of majestic appear-
ance such as he thought one must
have to be called King. Everywhere
he went he watched for the King
of the Woods. He saw some birds
he knew and many he did not
know, but none that looked in any
way kingly. It was disappointing.
Yes, sir, it was disappointing. It
seemed to him that he just had
to see a King of the Woods. You
know how it Is with disappoint-
ments. The longer the disappoint-
ment the, greater the desire.

Then one morning when he was
early abroad with one who knew
the birds there sounded a low note
that had in it something that re-
minded him of Goldie the Oriole
and something that made him
think of Blackbill the Cuckoo, yet
was unlike the notes of either. It
was repeated over and over, some-
times slowly and again faster. It
was rather soft yet clear, at times
louder than at other times, but
never very loud, and at all times
‘pleasant to hear.

“The King of the Woods,"” whis-
Ppered his friend.

“Where?” asked Farmer Brown's
oy in an excited whisper.

“Up In that cocoa tree,” replied

for he knew not exactly what, but
certainly not what he now saw.

“Where?” he repeated eagerly.

“There,” replied his friend, point-
ing up in the cocoa tree: “Don't
you see him up near those cocoa-
nuts?”

Farmer Brown's boy saw a bird.
He had 'seen it from the first but
had given it little more than a
glance. It appeared to him not un-
like Creaker the Grackle he was
familiar with back home in the
north, but with a longer tail. That
is, this bird seemed to be near
Creaker’s size.

“Do you mean that black bird up
there?” he asked, He sounded in-
credulous.

The friend chuckled. “You are
looking at him against the sky and
that is why he looks to be black.
Wait until you see him with the
sun shining on him. Then he is
something te see. You won't call
him black then,” said he.

The notes had ceased. Another
bird joined the one in the tree. To-
gether they flew away. If Farmer
Brown's boy had been disappointed
before in not finding the King of
the Woods he was doubly disap-
pointed now. Yes, sir, ha was so.
He showed it in his face. His friend
chuckled again. He understood just
how Farmer Brown's boy felt. “You
don’t think he is much of a King,

In a statement issued in connec-
tion with “Education Week,” March
4-10, Mrs, Detwiler suggested the
Federal Government should ap-
point a co-ordi for education
to work with provincial depart-
ments in order to establish a “Can-

‘CK!?OHDOOQDOD"/.-" D ORTNN

Contract Bridge

By Jusephine Culberison
T RO OO0 O OGOV OQO:
THE TRUMP ECHO ]

Every player past the novice
stage is familiar with most of the
standard signals, such as “high-
low” and so forth, but there is one
convention not so well known—the
“trump echo.* The function of
this valuable device is {llustrated
in the following hand;

South dealer.
North-South vulnerable.

EBENEZER SCH(;OL

othy Ford. H
, Grade VII—1. Laura Ford.

Grade VI—1, Marilyn Ford; 2.
Katheryn Ford; 3. Glennis Ford.

Grade V—1. Aldon Ford; 2. Rob-
ert Ford.

Grade IV—1. Enid Ford and
Owen MacRae (equal),

Grade III—1, Lorne Ford; 2.
Carmen Ford and Alton Andrews
(equal); 3. Jimmy Scott; 4. Lee
Ford.

Grade' II—1. Joan Scott; 2. Mer-
rill Oatway; 3. Calvin Mathes~n,

Grade I Sr.—1, Walter Andrews;
2. Eric Matheson,

Grade T Jr.—1. Nancy Ford and
Peggy Anne MacLeod (equal); 2.
Joan Ford and Judy Oatway (eq.)

Teacher: Erna C. Coles.

ROYAL NAME t

The site of Prince Albert, Sask..!

was so named in 1866 by a Presby- |i After fruitless cogitation, East

terian Missionary, after the Prince’
consort.

do you?” said he.
“No,” replied Farmer Brown's
boy. “No, I don't,” 4

“Wait until you really see him. three of trumps on declarer’s first

You may change your mind,” was
the reply.

Farmer Brown's boy grinned. *'I'm | sion of three trumps—and so East

waiting, I've been waiting ever

since I got here,” said he.

IEast return a club, looking to West

logical selection and it should
have been rewarded —but some-
thing happened! -

‘East took the first trick and re-
turned the diamond . lead. West
ruffed with the three of spades and
shifted to the three of clubs. South
smothered East's club king and led
a low trump to dummy's nine.
West playing the five-spot.

East took the trick with the
trump ace—but he was now in quite
a quandary! 8hould he return an-
other diamond in the hope that
West had a third trump; or should

for the queen? The bidding gave
East little help; South might have
had a six-card trump suit, and
West might have had the club
queen., East could not even count
the club suit with assurance, since
West's lead of the club three left
the location of the deuce in douvbt.

went wrong — he returned a club,

and that was the end of the hand.|

West could have clarified the de-
fense perfectly by ruffing the first
diamond return with the five of
trumps, and then playing the

lead of the suit. ‘This high-low or;
“echo” in trumps signifies posses-

would have known exactly how to
proceed!

By Zane Gpey:
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FOR A FEW GROCERIES /
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