DECEMBER 28, 1948

The Management and Staff Of
W. W. WELLNER LIMITED

Take This Opporiuniiy To Offer
Most Sincere Wishes For A

HAPPY NEW YEAR

And To Extend Thanks For Your
Friendly Cooperation In The Past.

W. W. WELLNER

LIMITED

CHRISTMAS

Your Children By Their
Christmas Tree

IN PORTRAITURE

. Christmas Souvenir Portraits

GRAY - FERGUSON

Fhone 2320 For Your' Appointment

By

DAILY CROSSWORD
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DAILY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here’s how to work it:
AXYDLBAA x‘l:
sSLONGFELLO ) L
One Jetter gimply stands for another. In this emameple A --a._
for the three L's, X for the two O’s, etc. Single lettertl. :L'P:c .
trophes, the length and formation of the words are all hinta.
‘ay the code letters are different.
A Cryptogram Quotation
OBC CRE LV JNzC NH DQCvaug
DQPJCV, OBC CRE NH OCRECT UNTE

RE HPJCV—VULRAKTRC

WE WERE TO DO MORE BUSI-

'ESS AFTER DINNER; BUT. AFTER DINNER IS AFTER

_THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

BOBBY UNDERSTANDS
The sympathy that seeks to reach
The helpless has no need of

speech. o
—Old Mother Nature,

At the edge of a pool in Laugh-
!ing Brook was a small pile of drift-
:Wwood. Flip the Terrler was doing

his best to tell his master that
thére was some one in or under
lthat drift stuff. He made short
rushes at it, stopping at the edge,
then backing off, He pranced
back and forth around it. All the
Hme he was barking as if trying to
bark his head off. He was as ex-
clted a small Dog as ever barked

Farmer Brown’s boy pulled away
two or three sticks and found a
pair of hot, angry eyes glaring at
him from a black mask across a
abarp face. He knew at onoe
whose eyes those were. Of all the
Green Forest folk, big and little.
only the Raccoons wear masks.

“Sec it is you, Bobby Coon!” ex-
claimed Farmer Brown'’s boy.
“What in the world are you hiding
‘ln there for? If you didn't want
| to fight Flip why didn't you climb
‘a tree instead of crawling  in
there?”

Bobby  Coon didn't . say. He
growled. It was an ugly growl, a
savage growl. It was a threaten-
ing growl, a desperate growl. There
was pain and fear and courage and
hate in that growl. When Flip,
made bold by the presence of his
master, moved a step or two near-
er, that growl became a snarl that
sent Flip backing in such a hurry
that he got between his master’s
feet and almost upset him.

The eyes of Farmer Brown's boy
narrowed.. He looked about for g
stout stick. With this he poked
away some of the drift stuff, When
it came within reach Bobby Coon
bit the stick savagely, Flip be-
came more excited than ever,
jumping up and down as he
barked.

“Be still!” commanded his mas-
ter. But Flip was too excited to
_— T~

Contract Bridge!

By Josephine Culbertson
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A FATAL GUESS

A bad guess by declarer in to-

day’s deal gave the opponents the
chance for some good defense.

South dealer.
ABoth sides vulnerable.
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West opened :he club nine, and
although this was a natural enough
selection from his holding, de-
clarer jumped to thg conclusion
that the lead was the t?p (’:l noth-
ing. r ot

%u.mmy played low and Bast
went up with the ace. then shifted
to the dlamond four. Declarer pro-
perly put in the diamond nine, and :
West had to waste his king to force
out dummy’s ace. .

South now led the spade eight
to his jack and returned a heart
toward dummy. West of  course
ducked, and declarer, unfortunately
for himself. put in dummy's ten.,
East won and shrewdly led another
low diamond, quite willing to give '
South this trick in order to leave
West with a dlamond for com- |
munication purposes. |
South, realizing that his only
chance to win this trick was to
put up the jack, did so, but he
could not get his ninth trick, West+
held tightly to his last diamond,
and after South had run his spades
and two high clubs, he came to the
end of his rope.

It is true that South had somee
thing of a guess in the heart suit.
but an expert in his position would |
almost certainly put up the king
instead of the ten. South original-'
ly “missed” two aces, and without ;
any other reliable guide it is a good
idea to assume that under suchi
circumstances the aces are “split”
—1. e, that each’'defender has one,

instead of one defender having
both. (There were other reasons
also, more gubtle) The diamond

With this he poked away some of
. the drift stuff

be still or keep still. He just
couldn’t., Have you ever tried to
keep still when filled with excite~
ment? Usually it can't be done.
It couldn’t be done now.

Farmer Brown's boy fished in a
pocket and brought out a piece of
stout string. Long ago he learned
how often a piece of string may be
useful when in the woods or fields.
He tied it to Flip's collar, then led
the little Dog off a short distance
and tied him to a tree. Flip didn’t
understand  it. He still trembled
with excitement, but he felt that

he was in disgrace. He wasn't but
he couldn't help feeling so. He felt
| better when his master patted him
ion the head and spoke gently,

. _“Too bad, little Dog,” sald he.
“I hate to do it, but Bobby Coon is
[m trouble and you are too excited
to have around when I try to help
him. You would only make a bad
| matter worse.”

He went back to that pile of

| drift stuff. Bobby  greeted him
;with  the same ugly growling.
Farmer Brown's boy began talking
to him in a low, gently voice. It
was a soothing voice, a pleasant
voice. Youre in trouble, ~ Bobby,
land I think I know what it is and
I'm going to help you. Unless I'm
mistaken you a:e trapped. I can't
see the trap yet, but I'm sure there
is one. I'm going to get you out of
it i I can, so don't be afraid of
me. You know we are old friends,
Bobby, and true friends are al-
ways to be trusted.”

He kept on talking in a low tone
as he went about trying to locate
that trap he was sure was holding
Bobby. Thire was never a quick
motion.  Everything was done
slowly and carefully, Just once did
he stop talking, He knew Bobby
‘couldn’t understand a word he said,
" but he hoped that Bobby would get
ne friendliness in his voice and

understand what he was doing.

that he was trying to help.
Bobby did. He stopped growl-

ing. When that stick was slowly

pushed down close to him he didn't
bite it as he had before. He didn’t
pull away. He didn't struggle at

'|8l. He kept his eyes fixed on the

face of Farmer Brown's boy and
gradually the fierceness and dis-
trust faded from them and hope
took their place. Anyway it seemed
80 to Farmer Brown's boy as he
worked.

He worked a couple of sticks

loose. He could see now what he
had suspected. Bobby's right fore-
paw was held fast in the crushing
cruel jaws of a slecl trap.
Brown’s boy, and Bobby Coon un-
“You poor thing.” said Farmer
derstood the pity in his voice,

‘REGULAR as
CLOCKWORK'

with N_'l_lj_Ql ~

The easy-action laxative
for ordinary constipation

D queen was well marked with East
DINNER:swm, Ine. and therefore South had only to TR B
o b o get a heart trick quickly to bel Cape. 195, Stance, Locepersted, -
almost sure of his contract.
By Alex Raymond
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KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

WITH THAT

THEY RE SURE
HAVIN’ TROLBLE

IT'NY...L KNOW PRICES IS
HIGH .. .WE'LL KICK IN SO YA
WON'T LOSE DOUG! z

H. I

DOTTY DRIPPLE

JAGE SEVEN
By Zaone Grey

e /TS GONNA
CAPS/IZE /,

YOU'RE SO CON-
SIDERATE .WE'LL J IMPUUITE ...

WANTA BE

GIVE YOU A

TIPY AND “CAP" STUBBY

Y DON'T SEE ) WELL, UH--WHEN CO
HOW I CAN ¢ 'You THINK You CAN

GIVE IT TO MEP

=-ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS *
GIVE YOURSELF A RAISE J
AND ME ONE AT 7

By _Ham Faher

4 l BuUT I REFUSE
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JD-‘M by xm: Features Syadiah..

YOU MEAN, IF I'M HIS YSURE ¢
SPARRIN' PARTNER, / JUST
N WiT

-S0'S WHEN
HE'S IN TH’
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HENRY

By Carl Andervos

e |

EXPERT 0
MOVING ;;'l
= = 0 W)
i
=) A
can="_¢

°  ANDERSON ——'12. 23

. By George McManud
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OH-DEAR-FIFI 1S
GONE’ MY PET-
MY DOGGE 19

LOST /I'M JUST

- |

gREAT HEAVENS ' 1T'S
ETARTING TO SNOW/

POOR FIFIY OQUT IN A

TERRIBLE STORM #

LOOKING SO DUMB -~PUT O
YOUR HAT ANR GO OUT AND

WELL- DON'T STAND THERE ]
LOOK FOR HER

[Cepe. 1900 Ring Festures Syndicwe, Ine. Worid righty reverved,

By Westovay

50 vou wanTeD J] [ VES, AND NOW | SURE WISH |

T0 BECOME A

HAD FOLLOWED MY =
INCLINATION &

VERY FEW OF US EVER REALIZE
OUR CHILDHOOD AMBITION 1

oty 1548, Ky Porrwe Syndere, I

Vorld Apwe wened

WHEN HE WAS A LITTLE LION,
I'LL BET, HE WANTED TO GROW

. PENNY OF WONDERING | [| MEAN, SHE WORKS IN HER
I I e O N ] 1 LS ey PARIOR:
IJ l " MOVED NEXT DOOR © DOODIE -
FATHER, IS IT TRUE THAT A
ILOR DOESN'T" CARE ABOUT
HIS OWN CLOTHES
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