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friends a full
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—HAPPINESS
—PROSPERITY

With the

Dawn of

1949

We extend to our many customers and
measure of—

 BEVAN BROS.

® Correct voltage

FREE OF CHARGE!
-

GOOD
0007y
ATTERI

e Cold weather is here again! Let your
Goodyear dealer check your battery for
o Correct specific gravity

® Adjustment of electrolyte level
He'll gladly give you this important service~

EAR

Froak’

| his paw out, despite the pain when

THE GUARDIAN, CHARL®TTETOWN

(By Thornton
DOUBLE COURAGE

_w‘hen courage and true faith unite
They'll win, so be their cause is

right,
—Farmer Brown's boy.

Bobby Coon isn't & coward. No,
sir, he Isn't a coward. There isn't
| a cowardly hair in his whole coat.
With one paw held fast in the
merciless jaws of a steel trap.
unable to move about, he 'still had
{ the courage to dare Flip the Ter-
| rier to fight. Flip was quite con-
tent to merely bark the threats he
was afraid to carry out, Now
Flip was quiet for he had become
a prisoner also; he had been tied
|to a tree by his master and told
to keep still.

Bobby had been equally ready to
fight the two-legged giant who

W. Burgess)

have to move nearer.

His hands
within a few inches of
those sharp teeth, within easy
reach. It took courage, a lot of
it, and it took faith, a lot of it, to
go ahead. It took no less courage
and no less faith on Bobby-Coon’s
part to allow this giant to come
50 close with no attempt’' to keep
him away.

Slowly the spring yielded to the
pressure of two hands. The
wicked jaws opened litlle by little.
At once Bobby Coon began tq co-
operate, Slowly. gently he  pulled
as the trap opened until at last
the paw was free. He backed a
little then stopped to lick the
hurt paw. As he did this he looked
up ia the face of Farmer Brown's
boy with a look that could not be
mistaken. It sald as plainly as
spoken words. “Thank you.”

This is a true story. It

would be

hap-

had found him, and with a stick
had poked around him. uncovering
him. He growled his ugliest
arowls, and showed his teeth, and
snapped at that stick. He was
afraid, terribly afraid. but to have
seenn him you wouldn't have
auessed it. He was ready to fight
for his life and would if this giant

would come mnear enough. You
see he didn’t know  Farmer
Browr.'s boy.

For a few minutes Farmer

Brown's boy stood studying the
situation all the time talking in a
low, pleasant  soothing tone to
Bobby Coon.

“If T could get a stick between’
those jaws and force them open a
little way he might be able to
| pull that leg out.” thought Farmer
Brown's boy.

He got a sticl: and tried this,
| Bobby Coon flinched and trled to
pull back. He growled. All the
time Farmer Brown's boy talked
“Poor Bobby Coon” sald he "You
certainly are in trouble the very
wors kind of trouble. I'm trying
to help you. but, of course, you
don't know that. I hate these
‘raps as much as you folks in fur
4o. Those who use them are
heartless. 1 don't care who thev
are, they have mo hearts at all
No, sir, they have no hearts.”

The stick broke. Farmer

Brown's boy got another and tried
again. The same thing happened.
It happened twice more. All the
time he kept on talking. Bobby
Coon had stopped growling. He
never once took his eyes from the
face of Farmer Brown's boy. He
must have seen sympathy and
kindness and  mercy there. and
understood what he saw. Though
he couldn’t understand the words
he must have understood the
meaning of that gentle voice. The
hate and anger and fierceness
faded from his own eyes and were
replaced with wonder and the be-
ginning of understanding and
hope. He stopped growling. He
stopped pulling away. He watched
‘every move that Farmer Brown's
boy made. Now he was watching
with hope instead of fear.
i Tt became clear that that trap
could not be opened with sticks.
“There {5 only one way to do it
and that s with my hand.” said
Farmer Brown's boy. “I wonder if
Bobby will let me. He is a big fel-
low as Coons go, and those teeth
of his are long and sharp. He
could give me an awful bite. How
about it, old fellow? Will you or
won't you understand what I am
trying to do? I wish I knew.”

Farmer Brown's boy squatted
down and slowly, very slowly
r ached toward the trap with one
hand. In the other hand he held
a stout stick for use if he must.
Bobby Coon watched the hand
slowly reaching for the spring of
that trap. “I believe you under-
stand, you rascal’” said Farmer

Brown's boy as he got hold of
the trap.
Bobby did understand, for as

the spring was pressed down a
wee bit he pulled, trying to pull

so doing. But that spring was
{oo strong to be  pressed down !
!'with one hand. To use both |

boy would!

ands Farmer Brown’

pened recently.

' Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
@@o@mmwm

1

LINE OF PLAY

Undoubtedly, today's declarer
had something of a problem to
solve, but he did not reason things
out as well as he might have.

THE BETTER

Foct dealer.
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<1 bldding:
Eust  South West  Norlb
Fass Pass 1 6
46 4 5 69
“ Pass Pasa Pass
" West opened  his top  spade.
Dummy's king wca and declarer

led a heart to the eight-spot. West
took his ace and returned a heart.
Declarer now led to the club king
and, convinced that the spade
queen was offside. tried the finesse
to the club jack. East won the
trick and that was that.

South's feeling about the position
of the spade queen was logical, but
he should have realized that the
opponents, and BEast particularly,
would be hLard-pressed if they
were forced to discard on
South's long line of hearts. Thus.
the most propitious line of play.
after taking West's heart return,
was for South to ruff his single-
ton diamond then run off all, of
his trumps except one. This would
leave him with two spades. one
trump and two clubs, and he
should keep all four of the original
clubs ia dummy and blank the
spade ace.

Observe how embarrassing this
line of play would be to East. He
would let go all of his diamonds,
but if he kept the queen and one
spade (as he most certainly would
have to do), he would be forced to
give up a club. Then South would
find it very simple to cash the
club king and ace, and ruff a third
club to drive out the queen.

There would be nothing double-
dimmy about this line of play, be-
cause on the bidding and with
East void of trumps, he would be
ctrongly marke¢ with club length.

. NORTH AMERICAN LIFE
L. 5. STEVENSON

BRANCH MANAGEK

140 RICHMOND ST.
A MUTUAL COMPANY

HORNE MOTORS

STOCK ROOM
. 30th and Dec. 31st

Will Be Closed Dec

:
|
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For Stocktaking
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RIP KIRBY

By Alex Raymond

WORK, SIRE

510 YOUR RUSE

PERHAPS TOO WELL, DES..
THERE WAS BRANOY IN

THEN WE'VE FAILED § OH, T WOULDN'T A/ THAT)
ITO SPOT THE BANDAR
UBIES, SIR!

THE CASK! | R\r

EXACTLY.ss I MUST SEND
A RADIOERAM TO OUR
FRIENOS ASHORE...

B AR TR

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

2

HINA® OF JT.. ALL THAT DOLSH.
AND I HAVEN'T ENOUGH TO BY
My SOA%K’ A NEW SET OF RADIO

AT TERIES,

By Zane Grey

HERE, FACTOR, GIVE HAPPY FOX THE
I MISS MY GUESS,

BATTERIES.., U
HE HAS A BIGGER FEWARD THAN THAT
COMNG/

ELLIE DARLING ... YOU'LL
JUST LOVE HIM ... HE'S GOT
RED HAIR AND IS A VERY
IMPORTANT BUSINESS MAN
FROW NEW YORK ...

THIS IS HER PICTURE ...
SHE'S A DEAR ...AND JUST ) GEOUS. YU
FULL OF UOI-DE-VEEVE.® s

DOTTY DRIPPL

INAkY
AV
ANA

o~
oy
(S

SWELL TDO THIS,
FAIRWEATHER

MR.D, WE BABY SITTERS GOT
TOGETHER AND DECIDED TO CHARGE
EXTRA FOR WASHING DISHES—
DECIDED WE SHOULD BE PROVIDED
A GENEROUS =

SNACK, TOO--
— \\k)

HERE'S THE SNACK REQUIRE-
MENTS: ONE HAM SANDWICH
ON RYE, WITH MUSTARD-~
TWO BOTTLES OF POP, WELL
CHILLED—-FRESH FRUIT

AND MELONS IN

SEASON AND-=-

SET,

THAT 'S NOTHING,
MR, D--60ME SITTERS
REQUIRE A
TELEVISION

", TOO/

PREW/ ALL THAT
AND FIFTY CENTS ¥.
AN HOUR /f

TIPPY AND “CAP”

i Jo Yot U

WE'RE PRACTICINY PRIZE FIGHTIN,

IMISTER - SPARRIN’ PARTNERS--
YEH- WITH TR’ BOXIN'
GLOVES YOU SENT ME-

-CAP STUBBS -+ OH, IT'S
YOU ! YOU GO RIGHT
STRAIGHT HOME-1 DONT
ALLOW SAMUEL TO-- g

I@mf, WHATS HAPPENED?

NO-DON'T GO, LITTLE BOY=-{
'RE PRACTICING THE MANLY)
ART OF SELF-DEFENSE,
LAIDE S THIS LITTLE
FALLOW IS SAMUEL'S /
RRING PARTNER-- 7

CARL. b
ANDERDOMN =~

d FIE

.= WE! L-BOYS-WHERE'S
5 =12 M GONNA TAKE
£E2 HOME

By George McManu
—
YEAH-T'S GOIN' SHE LLOVED
%) TO BE LONESOME TOLIE N MY
l_A? AND

WE'VE GOT TEN
ATTACHED TO
THAT PUPPY.¥

ST oy KMOw, TRLIE, P &
BEGINNING TO LIKE THIS

: —_LION. HE SEEMS

o LIKE AN OLD

FRIEND (29

| WONDER WHAT HIS
NAME IS/ MOST LIONS
ARE CALLED'LEO"g

A\

HERE, LEO,
OLD FELLA!
HERE

I [BUT IVE GOV B FINISHTHIS
WHO'S WHOSE THING*

wuo‘svevUHMoefu'
(_J‘

NOT THIS TIME ,FATHER THERE'S
ANEW BLONDE AT’ SCHOOL MHO
HAS BEEN CLAIM JUMPING -«

THAT'S WONDERFUL! NOW SEE
IF YOU CAN'T THINK OF A
NAME THAT WILL g

by Harry Haenigsen
A DTIHIS 1S ALIST TO WARN HER
WHO'S WHOSE *

"
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