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By Josephine Culbertson
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“Par defense” in the following
deal required nothing more - than
imagination.
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~“This dea: occurred in a ten-table
duplicate game and, needless to
say, there were many variations in

the bidding. At several tables, how-
ever, this was the auction: .
Weit” North East South
19 Pas 26 24
3y Pass 49 40
59 Pass Pass 54
Dble. Pass Pass Pass

The opening lead in every case
was of course the club king (or
ace), and when East started a
high-low with the ten, clubs were
continued for two more rounds.

STARTER
CHICKS

The Island Chick: Hatch-
ery can now supply growing
stock, all ages. Write or
phone— g

“THE HOME OF
HEALTHY CHICKS"”

71 King Street
Charlottetown - Phone 2868

By ;l‘hornton W. Burgess

YOUNG HOOTY LEARNS FAST

Learn fast and keep an open mind

"Twill lead to longer life you'll find
—Old Mother Nature.

Young Hooty was the llving im-
age of his father, Hooty the Great
Horned Owl, He wasn't quite as
big ‘yet, but he soon would be.
Truth to tell he was feeling quite as
blg'juuc now. You see he had found
out’ what wings are for. For the
first time he had used them to fly.

Three Kasts signalled with a
high diamond on the third club —
but soon regretted this action!
South ruffed West's diamond shiit,
drew trumps in two leads, and
promptly discarded dummy’s heart
on long clubs. These declarers still
had to concede a heart trick, since
there was omly one trump lett on
the board, but they had held their
loss to 500 'points and so earned
high match-point scores.

Only one East displayed the pro-
per imagination in defending a-
gainst five spades doubled. He con-
sideréd the possibility that West
had only three clubs, and instead
of waiting to over-ruff dummy on a
perhaps never coming fourth lead
of the suit, this East rufted the
third round! He realized that his
trumps were of no great import-
ance and that West might welcome
a heart lead through declarer.
Then, if the clubs had really been
divided 4-4 between declarer and
West, the latter, knowing the sit-
uation, would iead still another
club, and East could over-ruf
dummy on that round.

In short, nothing could be lost

‘| by ruffing West's club queen, but

there was the possibility of gain
through this procedure.

The extra trick gained by the one
imaginative East gave “top on the
board” to his pair.
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Napoleon and Uncle

. NOTICE

Each year Calf Club Members are in need of good
type heifer calves, either Pure Bred or Grade, for cluo
work. These calves must be born in 1952, and in the
case of grades must be sired by a Registered bull. Any
farmers who have heifer calves for sale, that would
meet the above requirements, please contact the un-
dersigned, giving dates of birth, breed, and price.

PROVINCIAL DEPARTMENT OE. AGRICULTURE
Charlottetown, P. E. 1.
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He had left the nest high up in a
big tree where all his short lite up
to now had been spent. He was out
in the Great World and never
would go back to that nest again.
Anyway, he never would go back
there to stay. He felt very bold and
important.

“I have known all along thaty I
could fly. It is easy. There 15 no-
thing to it. You just flap your
wings and there you are flying,” he
thought as he fluffed out his fea-
thers to make himself look bigger.
He hoped his sister still up in the
nest was looking over the edge.and
watching him, and the fuss father
and mother were making over him.

The truth is, what he had done
he had not intended to do at all
just then, He had been standing on
the edge of the nest flapping his
wings slowly, pretending he was
going to fly. Then he had spied his
father coming with some food and
in his greed had leaned so far out
from the edge of the nest that he
had tumbled off. In his fright he
had flapped his wings hard and
they had carried him safely down
to the old stump on which he wa3
now sitting. True enough he hadn't
flown up or straight away, but
down. However, he had flown, not
fallen. He had found out wha!
wings are for.

Father and mother were fussing
over him, They were as excited as
it he had done something really
big. They were flying about him,
snapping their bills' and making a
great fuss. Father had fed him the
food that had been the cause of
his falling out of the nest. And
fhien mother had brought more.
They seemed to have forgotten his
sister up in the nest. He could hear
her crying.

“May I go hunting with you?” he
asked Hooty.

I suspect that could Hooty smile
he would have smiled then. But he
cannot smile or even grin. No Owl
can. Nor can other birds. Of course
rot. How could they with such stitf
lips? Of course in a way their bills
reallv are their lips.

“When you can fly I'll take you

THE GUARDIAN.
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He had found out what wings are
for,

hunting with me,” sai¢ Hooty.

“But I can fly, I flew down here,”
replied Hooty. I suspect there was
a twinkle in those big, »ound, yel-
low eyes of his.

Young Hooty tried. He jumped
up in the air flapping his big wings
and did fly a little way above the
ground but not up. He flappea his
wings as fast as he could be went
only a little way before dropping
to the ground. Glad enough he was
to have something solid under him.
The ground felt funny to his feet.
He never had been on it before,
never had had a f{lat surface un-
der his feet. There was nothing for
his toes and big curved claws to
curl around and take hold ot. He
didn't like it. He felt clumsy and
out of place. Using his wings to
help him he half hopped, half
fiuttered to a small log. That was
something to take hold of. He could
dig his claws into it. He felt better.
. Mother flew down beside him,
“Are you all right?” she asked, anx-
iously.

“Of course he's all right. But he
won't be long if he stays down here
o the ground,” declared Hooty,
hovering just above them. “Sup-
posing Reddy Fox or Gray Fox or

happen along this way,” he added.

‘We must get him up out ot their
reach, up in a tree if possible,” sald
Mrd. Hooty anxiously.

‘He can climb if he can't fly,”
said Hooty.

“I can fly,” protested young Hoo-
ty. He jumped up beating his wings
furiously. They lifted him off the
ground and landed him two or
three feet up on a tall stuh of a
tree that leaned slightly. He dug
his claws in, all the time flappinz
his wings to help him keep his
balance. Digging his claws in and
helping himself with his wings he
climbed right to the top of that tall
stub and there he perched in tri-
umph.

Hooty chuckled. *“He'll do. He's
learning fast,” said he, and flew
off to hunt for a Mouse with which
to reward his young son.

RADE MAR

Entertain economically

- ‘LONG AS You I WE ISNT| [NOW
RATS oT oY BIRDWATCHERS ] 7mAr | | ass
ng WE 'ﬁr%uz‘)éw.n 15 HARD LIP FOR A

up.
LEADER, 1'LL SLIP
INTO UNIFORM AN’
LEAD A LI'LV
FIELD TRIP. LA
(5

BOLLY! TRANKS, UNCLE
ELBY? JUSTWHAT I
NeggED! A SLEEPING

31 [=AR BET THET MIRACLE, WHICH

1S GONNA MAKE ME A BACHELOR
AGIN, IS ZOOMIN’
THIS-A-WAY, N

By Clifford McBride
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By Alex ~ -ymond

LEMME

AN

RAN AROUND WITH THE
' FOR AWHILE ... THEY BUSTED UP,

GEE ...OH, SURE/SHE
DUDE

AIN'T 6EEN HER N\

AROUND SINCE ..

THI6 FELLOW YOU CALL THE DUDE ./
1'D LIKE TO MEET HIM .\«
THINK YOU COULD GET

HIM UPTOMYPUL;E?

some others I might name should!

i i

WOT, FIFTY BUCKS...YER NUTS...
JOE PALOOKA GIMME THAT S
SOLID GOLE IDENTIFEECASHIN
BRACELET... GIMME
ITBACK?
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OKAY...SEVENTY-FIVE
AN TM ROBBIN'  J
MESELF?

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

By Za- Grey,

' HERE ? SEVENTY- FIVE

KNOBBY WALSH 15
COMIN’ T'WATCH YA,

BE AT TH' GYM ON TIME , A

OHVEART TAST
FER A HUNDERD AN’
YA CHISELLED ME?

HERE'S TH' THOITY CLAMS,
MAKE ME LOOK GOOD...
KNOBBY WALSH 1S GONNA
BE WATCHING

TLL MAKE YA =
LOOK LIKE TH'
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Caut, 19 Korg Voot S04

DOTTY DRIPPLE

HORACE, I'VE TOLD YOU TIME
AND AGAIN A MARRIED MAN

1S NOT SUPROSEP TO OPEN
HIS PAY ENVELOPE /

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

1 JUST WANTED TO TAKE A

LOOK AT MY PAY-=BUT 1

SEALED THE ENVELOPE
UP AGAIN=-=+
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BRINGINC. UP FATHER

=T SARAH

Ees

WHO SAID I COULDN'T
LEARN TO DRWVE A
CAR --3!

—
THAT'S EASY-- YOU LEFT
YoUR FINGERPRINTS
ALL OVER THE MONEY/

’,..---—" - ) el
= HAND ME ||
g-1I'LL DO THAT PHONE- ||
WHAT I KIN - You LOAFER |!
BUT I DON'T
oW _IE 1 1\
KIN GIT OUT- )
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TILLY THE TOILER

LISTEN-T DON'T WANT
ANY OF OU LOAFERS
CALLING UP MY

HUSBAND - SHUT
upP /TS BUMS

LIKE YOU THAT
OUGHT TO BE
N JAIL /

NOW-I GUESS

=WANTED METO }
GO HIS BAIL=IT

WUZ YOUR UNCL
PAT ONHEDD

|

50s Kong Torvom Syadvate, Tne, World rghos reesnad]

By Bob Gustafsod

HOW DID YOU HAPPEN TO
BE IN MY RECEPTION
OFFICE, JONESY ?

!." .
WELL, YOU SEE, |

WHAT/ HOW CAN YOU STAND
, WORKING FOR

SOMETHING TO DO WITH THESE ORDERS]
THAT YOUR FIkM CANCELLED, | THINK

THAT OLD
GP(%UCH

WHY, HE'S A NICE

BEEN FEELING
WELL THE LAST

FEW DAYS -~ l

60, THAT SHREWD OLD |
BUZZARD SENT You

WELL, 'LL RENEW THESE ORDERS,
JONEGY=-NOT FOR SIMPKINS' SAKE
BUT FOR YOURS, IN MEMORY OF

=
OFR 198 RING PEATURPS ATADICATA, Mo, WORLD ARNTS RLITRVED.

By Harry Haenigsen
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THEY'RE A CONCEITED, SMUG,
DECEITFUL LOT, AND 1 WANT
NO PART OF ‘EM---THEY 'RE

I NEVER THINK
RATHER AS A MAN/
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