By Thornton

FLIP GETS A SCOLDING

Beldom does it ever pay
Knowingly to disobey.
—Flip the Terrier.

Under a box {n Farmer Brown's
parnyard crouched Peter Rabbit.
tooking down at the box stood Far-
mer Brown's Boy, and walting for
him to turn that box over, so ex-
cited that he quivered all over,
stood Flip the Terrier.
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16 HOLLIS STREET
HALIFAX, N. S.

A modern brick building
—all newly decorated,
warm, comfortably  fur-
nished rooms. Automatic
Fire Sprinkler System in
every room for your
safety and protection. Ra-
dios available. Free Over-
night Parking.

DAILY RATES —
Rooms With Run-
ning Water
SINGLE
250, $3.00, $3.50
DOUBLE
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00
Rooms With Private
Bath and Shower:
SINGLE  $5.00 - $5.50
DOUBLE $6.50
TWIN BEDS §7.50
Reservations advisable
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Farmer Brown's Boy knew that
some one was under that box, but
he didn’t know who it was. He
knew by the way Flip had smelled
around the edge of the box, and
had become more and more excit-
ed. It might be a Rat. In that case
Flip would have a chance to do a
good turn by catching that Rat
when the box was lifted. You see
Robber the Rat and all his tribe
are outlaws. They have no friends.

Flip knew who was under there;
his nose had told him. It was the
Rabbit scent that filled his nose
every time he sniffed around the
edge of that box. Flip was just as
ready to chase a Rabbit as he was
to chase a Rat. He was so eager for
Farmer Brown's boy to lift that
box that it seemed to him he just
couldn’t keep still an instant lon-
ger.

Farmer Brown's Boy stooped to
litt the box. He lifted it slowly at
cne corner. No one come out. He
lifted it a little more. No one came
out. But Flip was so0 excited that
he shook all over. He had his feet
all set to make a quick rush the
instant any one came out from un-
der that box.

Now, some one else was shaki'vy
all over, It was Peter Rabbit. lie

APPETITE GONE?

Stop that dyspepsia pain as did Mrs
8. Hayes. 579 Maln St. Saint John
who says "l have suffered the last
few years with dyspepsia accom-
panied with a lot of gas. After tak-
Ing a bottle of Morissey's Stomach
Tonle | got permanent relief and my
appetite Is better.”” On sale at all
Drug stores and Drug Counters,
$2.00 bottle glves 21 dny treatment.

77/ MORISSEY'S TONIC
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First In Sound! Finest In Projection!

16 MM PROJECTOR

cholce of experienced pro-

jectionists for ease of operation, perfect results under
all conditions, and long trouble free life. Two models
to meet all needs at the most reasonable cost from
commercial theatres to churches, classrooms to homes.
The R.C.A. “400” can give you the finest at no

Investigate Before Investing; then buy the R.C.A. “400”
Sold and Serviced in Prince Edward Island by
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Away went Peter! Away went Flip!
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wasn't shaking just from excite-
ment as Flip was; Peter was ' ex-
cited, but it really was fright that
made him shake. He knew that
that Dog was waiting to grab him
just as soon as he came out from un-
der that box. 8o, instead of dashing
out the instant that box was litted
enough, he continued to squat in
the corner. Perhaps he was hoping
that that box woéuld be dropped
down again.

Slowly, very slowly, Farmer
Brown's Boy lifted that box. Then,
just as if he had a spring under
his long feet, Peter dashed out. In-
stantly ®lUp, with a yelp of ex-
citement, was after him. Farmer
Brown's Boy shouted at him to
come back. Flip paid no attention.
His master whistled on his fingers.
It was a loud, sharp whstle. It
meant, “Stop, and come back!" Flip
had been taught to obey that whis-
tle whenever he heard it. He cid
! not obey now. Perhaps he didn't
hear 1t because he was so exclied,
but that i1s doubtful. The truth is,
he was so near to Peter's long heels,
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Just as a player mist temper his
bidding to the skill of his oppon-
ents and partner, so must he qual-
ify his plays. Consider West's spec-
ial problem in this deal:

South dealer. _ .
North-South vulnerable,
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‘The bidding:
South West North FEast
1 16 19 Pass
3NT DPass Pass Pass
West's opening tead, naturally
enough, was the diamond Kking.

South held up the ace, and West
continued with the queen, South
winning.

Declarer, who was known to West
as an outstanding expert, went
into a huddle at this juncture—with
good reason, of course. He could
count only eight tricks, and the
normal chance for the ninth, that
spades would break 3-3, was not
attractive—the odds against this
break are roughly two to one.

South emerged from his hubble
with a play that should have been

that he just couldn't give up what
seemed to himthe best chance he
ever had to catch that Rabbit who
had so often escaped him,

Away went Peter! Away went
Flip! That white tall of Peter's
bobbed up and down so near that
it almost tickled Flip's nose. Where
could Peter go? There were no
bramble-tangles to dodge into or
under. There was no hole in the
ground he could dive into. Peter
headed straight for Farmer Brown's
barn. The barn door was open.
Peter had never been inslde the
barn, but it looked dark in there
and there was nowhere else for
him to go. Into the barn he raced.
and squeezed in behind a barrel
standing in a corner. There was
just room enough for Peter to get
into that corner, and not quite space
encugh for Flip to get in and get
hold of him. So Flip danced a-
round that barrel from side to side.
barking as if he were tryving to
bark his head off.

In a moment or two Farmer
Brown's Boy came in. Flip became
more excited than ever. Surely his
master would move that barrcl so
he could get that pesky Rabbit.
Instead, Farmer Brown's Boy spoke
sharply, and catching him by the
collar, pulled him away. He didn't
strike him, but he certainly did

scold. Flip looked wmtterly ashamed.

hHe crouched down and whimpered

" Continued on page 14

viewed by West with deep suspic-
| ion—South led his third diamond.
} West could not help taking this
| trick, of course, but when he then
cashed his last diamond he was do-
ing precisely what declarer want-
!cd him to do. Even after this play,
| West could have defeated the con-
| tract by shifting to hearts, but he
| actually led the spade jack, and
i now South took over! East had dis-
carded two hearts on the diamonds,
| and South gave up a spade on the
fourth diamond. South took West's
spade jack with the ace and re-
turned a low club — he was stll
adjusting the timing for the double
squeeze he could now visualize.
East won the club trick and did
ag well as he could by returning a
spade, but South was on the home
stretch. He won this spade trick
also, then ran dummy’s three heart
tricks, and East was helpless. Only
he could protect the black suits. If
he gave up his club stopper, South
would make three club tricks; and
when East actually surrendered his
last spade, South discarded his own
low club and, entering his hand
with a club, cashed the spade six.

A hand such as this requires
considerable analyzing, but it will
be found that the vital squeeze
play cannot be executed if West re-
fuses to cash his fourth diamond
Moreover, with an expert offering
this bait, West should have refused!

JOE PALOOKA
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1T's US, YORE
LOVIN' LI'L

HER NOSE IS BROKE. SHE
LOOKS QUITE A BIT LIKE
GORILLA-FACE GROGAN, TH'
LIGHTWEIGHT CHAMP: NOW=
AN’ THASS OKAY WIF ME —
BUT, IT MAKES HER
MIZZUBLE—

KIRBY'S OFF
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CAIN'T LIVE UNDER
THET PAPER BAG
ALL YORE
LIFES!
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BE SO SELFISH
WHAT HARM IS
HE DONG BY
EXERCISING A
LITTLE N
THE ATTIC?

S

TIPPIE-

WwLL DISTURB

Co 1911 Ring Pearveer Srrcdoum, I World -p-—:nt
o By Edwina
TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS ) y E
GRANMA WOULD
! T WELL, HE MIGHT 1 WisH y QULD
%?.ST%E STS:‘ CTAES"TBEETI BITE MY FOOT-- e 8\‘1&‘;{4 BEIN JaD. ‘CouNTT
MOW THLAWN- | CUTTS SR 7 STURF BACK GRAN'MA HAD
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BATH FIRST
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MY BATH WiLL
ONLY TAKE A

FEW MINUTES,
HORACE /

MY FRIENDS WILL SHUN
ME IF YOU DON'T LET
ME TAKE A BATH [/
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THAT WAS GLORIA DIVIDEND, U
AUNT ELLEN, AND THAT WAS

PIERRE DE FOOTLITE

SHE'S FILTHY RICH BUT SHE
SAYS SHE'S NOT INTERESTED

| SUPPQSE I
THE OLD CLICHE, SHE'S




