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DRUMMER TELLS ALL
A kindly deed of little cost
May save a life when hope is lost.
—Drummer the Woodpecker.
There was great excitement a-
mong the feethered folk at the
feeding sheif at a kitchen win-
dow of Farmer Brown's house.
Such a chattering! Such a flitte
ing back and forth between the
shelt and the nearest tree! And
it was ail because o! IDrummer
tne Woodpecker, Drummer was
thee, yet 1n a way he wasa's!
there. ile was inside that win-
dow, whtie all his' fricnds were
oulside, and that niade ail the
difference in the wo:ld, Yes, sir,
Drunsner was in Farmer Brown's
house, and he couldn't get out if
he wanted to any more than his
friends could get in if they want-
ed to, which they didn't.
Everybody was curious. How in
the world <id Drummer happen to
be inside? What was going to
happen to him? Ycu should have
heard those tongues chatter on

BINGO

Holy Redeemsr Hall

TONIGHT
8.30

The prizes are the same as
those prevailing at other
Bingos in the city.

-~ ]
He perched in the nearest tree to
look things over.

that feeding shelf! You should
have seen the way those feather-
ed folk stared through the glass!

For several days no one knew
what had happened. Then SaAm-
my Jay happened to be flying
through the Green Forest near
where, for a long, long time, a
dead tree had stood, a tree in
which Sammy knew that Drum-
mer the Woodpecker had been
spending his nights in a snug
bedroom he had cut out for him-
self.

Sammy blinked. He blinked a-
gain. That dead tree was miss-
ing. Anyway it wasn't standing
where it had stood for so long.
He perched in the nearest tree
to look things over. That tree
lay on the ground. It had been
cut down. Sammy knew it had
been cut Dbecause there were
chips all around on the snow. His
sharp eyes looked that tree all

over. They made a discovery.
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HOME MANAGEMENT

The Vocational School, operated jointly by the Do-
minion Departmerit of Labor and the Provitcial Gov-
ernment announces again for public cemsideration a
course in Home Management.

nursing, crocheting and knitting is open to all young
people of the Province and will begin on January 14th,

for an allowance of $6.00 per week to assist in pay-

Director, Vocational School.
.

This course consisting

sewing, first aid, home

of 16 and 30 are eligible

sent immediately to the

That tree had been cut open
right where Drummer's bedroom
had been.

Once more Sammy spread his
wings, He headed straight for
Farmer Brown's “house, and the
feeding shelf there at the kitchen
window. As he hoped, a number
of the other feathered folk were
there, You see, he had news to
tell. There is nothing Sammy en-
joys more than being the bearer
of news. Good news or bad news
is all the same to him as long as
he is the tirst one to spread it
around.

“What do you think?”
Sammy. ,

“What do we
what?” demanded Speckles
Starling a bit testily,

“Drummer the  Woodpecker's
tree i8 down and his bedroom
broken open!” cried Sammy Jay.

At that all the birds turned to
stare “through the window at
Drummer the Woodpecker inside.
They were excited. Of course

cried

think__. about

‘| that fallen tree must have had

something to do with Drummer's
being where- he now was, in a
cage inside that window. If that
tree had .been cut down by Far-
mer Brown or Farmer Brown's
Boy, why hadn't Drummer flown
away before they could catch him?
They screamed questions at him,
but the window was closed, and
if he heard, he made no sign.

Then one morning, when the
birds had gathered on the feed-
ing shelf, they made a discovery.
Drummer wasn’t just inside the
window. The cage he had been in
wasn't  there. Had something
dreadful happened to him? Could
it be that they never would see
g!m again? How the tongues did

y!

Rat-a-tat-rat-a-tat-rat-a-tat. All
the tongues stopped. Every head
was turned toward a tree in the
Old Orchard. Then there was a
rush of wings as every one of
those feathered gossippers head-
ed toward that tree from which
the sound had come. There, drum-
ming on a dead limb, was Drum-
mer the Woodpecker. In a jiffy
he was surrounded by his excited
friends demanding to know what
had happened to him, how he had
happened to be in Farmer Brown's
kitchen and how he happened to
be free now. When those excit-
ed tongues kept still long enough
for him to be heard, Drummer
told all. He told how Jack Frost
had lecked him in his own bed-
room by filling his doorway with
ice. He told how he had tapped
and tapped in vain until he had
almost given up in despair. He
told how Farmer Brown’s Boy
had heard him and rescued him,
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had fed him and cared for him
and finally given him his liberty
that very morning. Then they all
flew back to the feeding shelf to
talk it over. -
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SHREWD ANALYSIS

South brought home a “touchy”
contract in the following deal
by drawing a shrewd dedufﬁon
from the bidding.

West dealer.
Both sides vulnerable. ,
North-South 20 part-score,
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‘The bidding:
West  North  East South
19  Dble. Pass 2
29 4 & Pass Pass
Pass
West opened the heart king.
Dummy’s ace was played, and
declarer carefully noted East’s

follow-suit play of the eight-spot.
The ace and king of clubs drop-
ped the outstanding trumps, and
now declarer took stock.

West, he reasoned, must have
started with at least a five-card
heart suit, and possibly had six
hearts. He had shown two clubs.
If he had fewer than four spades,
East must have started with at
least six spades. With that num-
ber, wouldn’t East have grasped
the opportunity to make a weak
spade takeout over North's
double? Surely, he couldn't afford
to wait and show the suit at a
higher bidding level; if he did
wait, his partner would look to
him for genuine values. Thus,
East’s failure to bid one spade
over the takeout double seemed
fair evidence that he did not
hold a six-card. So he must have
four diamonds. Moreover, South
knew that with six diamonds
at large, the probability was that
he would find a 4-2 rather than
a 3-3 break. On these sound con-
siderations, declarer played as
follows:

He led dummy’s low club to his
own ten and returned a low dia-
mond toward dummy. West did
not make matters easy by putting
up the ace but this had no effect
on declarer's play. He won with
dummy's jack, then returned a
low diamond from dummy and
ducked in his own hand! West's
ace fell, and it was all over. West
could take two heart tricks, but
declarer had safely, provided for
his own losing spade on dummy’s
fourth diamond,

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

POy, THIS WILL BE A SWELL CANDID SHOT OF
> NAPOLEON!
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Reguiered U

o Rrsre T
et UL Fecen O

By Walt Kelly

SAVE TIME AN’
GIT ‘BM OVER

YEAH... WHAT |15 Yo'
GONE PO MITH 1-:52

UM~ 1L, UK, PILL IT UP
WITH GATURDAY AFTER-
NOONS AN’ RENT IT TO
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By Alex Raymond

1 GOT WORSE THAN THIS
AT DUNKIRK! KEEP
RIDING/

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED
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By Zane Grey

WIPE OUT MY TRAIL BEFORE “F]

AT FOLLOWS IT THROUGH H'PASS 24

SORRY...THE PHONE'S
OUT OF ORDER SINCE *
YESTERDAY., SAY, YOU'RE
JOE PALOOKA...

I'M SORRY TO TROUBLE
YOU...BUT I MUST USE
YOUR PHONE RIGHT
AWAY...IT'S A MATTER
OF LIFE AND DEATH...

YES...PLEASE, IS THERE
ANY WAY TO GET ME
TO A PHONE NEARBY

‘By Ham Fisher

THERE WAS A TERRIFIC
STORM YESTERDAY AND
ALL PHONES IN THIS

AREA ARE OUT...

YEAH...IT'S MINE, JUST |
A LITTLE OLE CRATE I

By Carl Anderson
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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[ DADDY-HERE 1S A
| conmckace For
SIXTY DOLLARS-

TILLY THE TOILER

TUT-TUT-TAKE |
IT RIGHT BACK
TO TH' MESSENGER-
DON'T GIVE ME

AN ARGUMENT =
TAKE IT BACK -

THINGS SENT
ouT C.o.D.!

o
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NOW-HEREAFTER

DON'T SEND OUT BUT -DADDY -

ASK ME BEFORE
You BUY
ANYTHING

Coge. 1933, King Peanuie

By Bob Gustafsos

WHAT'S WRONG, TILLIE

DON'T YOU FEE L,

LET ME MELPYOU TO A CHAIR,
AND THEN I'LL GET

IVE CALLED A TAXI| FOR YOU. |
AINSIST YoU GO STRAIGHT HOME
AND GET INTO o]
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By Horry Haenigsen

AND BUMPED LUP THI

'M MAD BECAUSE SHE
[TOOK THE NEW CAR OUT
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|UTTERLY ILLOGICAL,

DON'T LET [T THRQW YOU
MOTHER, MEN ARE e
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