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1By Thornton W  Burgess!

INSIDE AND OUTSIDE

A little thought from others may
Bring cheer and warmth the
coldest day.

— Drummer the Woodpecker
“Dee. dee, dee, dee, dee, dee!”
cried Tommy Tit the Chickadee
as he flitted through the Old Ore
chard. “Dee, dee, dee, dee, dee,
dec! See me! See me!” he cried
as he landed on the fceding shell
at a kitchen window of Farmer
Brown's house. )
Tap, tap, tap, tap! Tommy Tit
stopped flitting about on that
shelf. He stood perfectly still to
listen. That tapping had a fam-
iliar sound, It was very like the
tapping of Drummer the Wood-
pecker. The only difference was
that it didn‘'t sound clear and

sharp as as usually did. It was
nuttied. )
Tommy Tit's snapping bright

littie eyes looxed this way, look-
ed that way, looked every where.
Drummer was nowinere to be
seen. ‘Tommy Tit hopped along
the shelf to the other end. He
perched on the edge and leaned
way over to look underneath.
Drummer wasn't there. He hadn'
expected Drummer to be there,
but he looked everywhere to be
sure. Tommy learned long ago to
look for the unexpected. “Dee,
dee, dee, dee!” he called. He
cocked his small head on one side
and listened.

Tap, tap, tap, tap! That sound
was 80 close that it almost made
Tommy jump off the shelf. Even
S0, it was still muffled. Tommy
turned and stared at the window.
He blinked. He blinked again.
Yes, sir Tommy Tit blinked a=-
gain. It he could have done such a
thing, he probably would have
rubbed his eyes just to make sure
that he saw what he seemed to
be seeing. It was Drummer the
Woodpecker himself, but Drum-
mer was where no Woodpecker
had any. business to be—the other
side of that window. He was in-
side Farmer Brown's housc! He
was clinging to a large stick of
wood inside a cage close to the
window. He had been tapping on
that stick. Being inside the house
the sound had been muffled.

Tommy Tit was too excited to
sit still. He never does sit still
anyway. Away he flew over into
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INDUCINm ERROR

When your best chance for the
contract seems to lie in an op-
posing error — make that error
possible! This is particularly ad-
visable if your intended victum is
not a careful or a shrewd play-
er — in short, if he is a proto-
type of East in the following case.

North dealer
Both sides vulnerable.
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shelf to the other end.

the Old Orchard. There he found
Yank Yank the Nuthatch. “Do
you know where Drummer the
Woodpccker is.” cried Tommy Tit.

“No,” replied Yank Yank the
Nuthatch. “I don't know where
he is, and I don’t care where he
is. If he is not around here. I'll
be just as well pleased.”

Tommy Tit's black eyes snap-
ped. “Why?” he demanded. “Why
will you be just as pleased? What
harm has he done to you?”

“No hanm,” replied Yank Yank.‘
“I didnt say he had done me
any harm. But you know as well
as I do that Drummer lives on &
lot of the same kinds of food
that I do. When food is scarce,
as it is in winter, it is easier for
me to get what I need when
Drummer isn't around hunting
for food too.”

“Well, he won't interfere with
you now,” said Tommy Tit. 5

“How do you know he won't?”
demanded Yank Yank,

“Because he is where he can't,”

“Where is he?” demanded Yank
retorted Tomuny Tit.

Yank, who was beginning to look
a little interested.

“Go over to the feceding shelf
at Farmer Brown's and look in
the window,” replied Tommy Tit,
and took to his small wings. He
had caught sight of Sammy Jay
in_another part of the Old Orch-
ard, and he was hurrying over to
to tell Sammy the news.

Such new travels fast, especially
when there is such a lively little
person to carry it as Tommy Tit
the Chickadee. When he finally
flew back to the feeding shelf,
he found a number of others al-
ready there. Yank Yank the Nut-
hatch was there, So was Sammy
Jay. So was Dotty the Tree Spar-
row. So was Slaty the Junco.
Bully the English Sparrow was
there. So was Speckles the Star-

North East South  West
1d Pass 14 2¢
Pass Pass 44 Pass
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The fact that West bid hearts
made South discard his own
heart king, but he nevertheless
felt that there should be a fair
play for the spade game. His
queen of clubs had extra poten-
tial value because his partner
had opened the bidding in that

suit.

When West laid down the dia-
mond queen and the dummy was
spread, South took the time to
consider' the situation. East was,
of course, marked (by the open-
ing lead) with the diamond king,
and so it would be a losing play
to put up dummy's ace at the
first trick. West probably had the
king of spades; on winning with
that card, he would lead a low
diamond (or the ten; at any rate)
to make East win with the king,
and East's marked shift to hearts
would write finis to South’s
chances.

South knew, however, that East
was not an alert or expert play-
er — so South called for a low
diamond from dummy. Exactly as
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+ « *Mrs. Elsie Watterworth
was hostess to the members of
the Young Wotmen's Guild of St.
Andrew’s  Presbyterian  Church,
Montague, for their regular
monthly meeting on Wednesday
evening, January 2nd.

The President, = Mrs. Leland|
Nelson, presided and opened the
meeting with the hymn, *“What a
Friend We Have In Jesus.” The
Scripture was read by Mrs. Claude
Nicholson and Mrs. Watterworth
led in prayer.

In the absence of the Secretary,
Mrs. Malcolm  MacKenzle, the
minutes of the previous meeting
were read by Mrs. Byron Stewart
and approved as read.

Roll call was answered by
teen members and there
three visitors present.

Miss Thelma Larter reported for
th visiting commiitee and Mrs.
Watterworth reported for. the
committee which was appointed
to bring material for costumes to
be used in the Christmas pageant.

thir-
were

The financial revort was read
by the Treasurer, Miss Larter,
One of the guests, Miss Anne

MacEachern, student at the Pres-
byterian Deaconess Training
School in Toronto, spoke inform-
ally about her work in helping to
crganize a Sunday School in Hum-
ber Summits, near Toronto.

Mrs, Martin Currie, Charlotte-
town, also spoke oricfly and of-
fered several suggestions for mak-
ing articles for a bazaar table.
Miss Larter was appointed con-
vener of the work committee for
the next meeting.

The meeting closed with the
Mizpah Benediction and a social
hou: followed featuring a “Par-
cel Post,” which everyone enjoyed
very much. A Christmas contest
was won by Mws. Lorne Johnston
A delicious lunch was served by,
the hostess, assisted by Mrs. Wel-
iington Campbell and Mrs. Percy!
Myers.

South had hoped, East did not
| even think about overtaking his
partner’s queen! That, in effect,
was all South nceded. West's dia-

mond continuation was won_ by
Adummy’s ace, and since East
could never thereafter gain the

lead, South was able to draw
trumps and discard on the clubs
without running the risk of a
heart lead through the Kking.

If East had ovetaken the quecn

ling. Chicoree the Goldfinch was
there. So was Linnet the Purpie
Finch. Their tongues fairly flew
as they locked in the window.
What in the world was Drummer
the Woodpecker doing inside
there? How in the world did he
get in there? Was he going to

of diamonds, as he so obviously
should have, a heart return would
have defeated the contract auto-
matically.
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stay there? My, my, my, how
their tongues did fly!

Sapoleon and Uncle Elby

8y Clitford McBride

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

. /DID LEDUC
] HAVE ANY 4
envemies, MAURICE 2,

INONE SO EVIL THEY g

T'LL HAVE TO RUN ON. =
YOU KEEP HIM COVERED.
TURN HIM OVER TO THE
POLICE IN THE
NEAREST TOWN?

s

By Zane Grey

MAYBE SOMEONE DIDH'T WANT HIM IN,

1 MUST REACH A
PHONE ,,.HOPE THAT
HOUSE HAS ONE,
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MISS KLINK, MAY 1
ROW YOUR NEEDLE

il

{ DRIPPLE --1 CAN'T GIVE YOU

NEVER MIND YOUR HINTS,
A RAISE RIGHT NOW //

By Edwina

OH, I WANT TO BE

A SCIENTIST !¢

--SO NICE OF YOU TO
TAKE AN INTEREST IN

THESE NEW INVENTIONS ARE GREAT,
NAPOLEON.JUST PLUG IN THE ELEC -
TRIC BLANKET AND YOU'RE WARM AS
TOAST ALL NIGHT \
LONG ¢

2z WORK. IN CAP'S FUTURE!

('._,\ “A‘i‘nnll! \ \
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) ~OR MEBBE A LAWN MOWERER-
P CUZ THEN ID ONLY WAFTA
WELL,YOUNG MAN, THIS IS A NEW TH SUMMER- -
YEAR--A FINE TIME TO BEGIN

THINKING OF WHAT YOU WISH TO
BE WHEN YOU GROW UP1!--
CAN'T START TOO SOON--

SPLEND/ID )
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George Mcilanug
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I BOUGHT THE CUTEST LITTLE TOY

V P
STOVE FOR THE LITTLE GIRL NEXT FOR HEAVENS SAKE - -~

WHAT MAGGIE'S BROTHER

I HOPE MAGGIE'S
BROTHER ISN'T

HUM-THAT'LL MAKE

{ DOOR=IT'5 OUT OF THIS WORLD -YOU THAT KID HAPPY- ASLEEP IN THE WON'T THINK OF FEI o o
{ CAN COOK. ON IT= I MUST SEE IT // LIBRARY- — HIS OWN PLEASLIRE 1/ &
{64 coo oN T S OWN PLEASURE / | -~ S
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1L T riphts et 1

By Bob Gustafsox'

LI'k ABNER '

[MAC, PLACE SOME TRAPS ARGUNO

THE OFFICE AND CATCH THAT NOBoLY TOLDYOUTD

WHILE. STROLLING THROUGH .
L STROI PUT ONE IN THE )

SMALL.TOWN OF
7
NATION'S FAIR TVILLE,

s , MOUSE BEFORE TILLIE /
A ALk BEYIED. MERELY 20 MILES , ! - HAS ANOTHER SUGGESTION /7,
THE BUM — FROM SLEEPING 2 “ T7 BoOX! //
WASHINGTON — / J 4

. ANID ~INCIDENTALLY
~MYSELF/”
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By Harry Haenigsen

; L’se suwng; mcssg. AND TRYING TO KEEP YOU é/IEONTLéEQ, HE'S
HERE S, D 4 Y \ N MON! \WVE | [AND YOUR MOTHER FIROM | CLNE
. ; L HOR E S : ) = CAPITAL AND LABOR, LABOR CA | |GETNNG 1T ALL AwAY AGAIN,
! =\ su L . P \ AND CAPITAL! WHAT DOES IT" FROM ME .

ACTUALLY MEBAN, FATHER ?




