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e winter train is proceeding as scheduled at the Canadian
ﬁc%‘z\n?;m:h Fort Lgfl\ll’(}hlll where representatives of the va.rlotlxs
Lo of the services together with a small contingent from the Afner -
A erces are conducting tests and trials of equipment to determine
sl meﬂuty in the frigid northern’ climate. The following photo-
m:,{rh: show something of conditions under ‘which the servicemen and
5

fnei}; families live, at this northern post.

Troops from the camp are shown above starting out on an exercisc
wiih their snowmobile, the principal army means of transport in the
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ce of Wales, one of the oldest histcric monuments cn the
The above photo shcws the Pack, left to right: Bill Fallon.
 Gdsmn. P. Fallorr, Barrie, Ont.; Walter Stevenson, son of WO

cvencen, Edmonton; Bob Nourse, son cf Maj. R. Nourse, Van-
QMS Frank Spain, Ottawa: Donald Fallen, ancther son of
O 1 Gary Best, son of M/Sgt. Chas. Best, San Prancisco,
(US, Army) and Frank Stevenson, another son of WO II Stev-

_ Ple. F. W. Rhude of Vancouver stares in dismay at the pile of dirty
dishes in the mess kitchen and wonders how he will ever get them ali

dfm' The pile-up was caused by a failure of the water supply And
Presentgd one more problem of life in the northland,
1 : (Canadian Army Photos)

COUSIN LADDER-BACK

What's in a name? Just what you

make it,
It's up to you how others take it.
—Old Mother Nature.

“] don't believe. I know you.”
said Peter Rabbit rather bluntly
to a stranger he had found at work
only a little above his head on the
trunk of a dead spruce tree in the
Green Forest.

The *stranger stopped work to
look down at Peter. “Don’t you
know whether or not you know

(By Thornton W. Burgess)

me?” he asked gravely, but with a
twinkle in his kyes. .

“I know you are a Woodpecker,”
said Peter. !

“How do you know?” asked the ,
other. |

“You look like one, like those '
WRembers of the family whem I
know, only different,” said Peter.

The stranger chuckled. It was
a good-natured chuckle. “I look
like one only I don’t, so I must be
one, Is that it?” he asked.

Peter grinned. “Sort of,” said
he. “You brace wijth your tail, sort
of sit on it. as do all the Wood-
peckers and no others that I know
You move ahout on the tree and
you hammer with that stout bill
of your in regular Woodpecker
fashion. But you dress differently
When I first saw you at a distance
I thought you were your Cousin
Hairy; you are about his size. Then
I missed the red cap and knew you |
were not he.”

“Don’t you like my yellow cap
as well as you do Cousin Halry's
red one?" asked the other,

| brompt response. *“I
| Ladder-back of
| family,

te shore of Churchill River and have made scveral trips to

am  Cousin
the Woodpecker
.

That's funny name.” said Peter
“How in the world did you ever
get such a nane as that.”

“I suppose it has sumething to
do with my back,” replied Ladder-
beck.

It was a good guess, a very good
guess. The whole length of his back
was a stripe of white crossed by
bars of black, or of black crcssed
by white bars, whichever you
please. Tt was as if he carried a
little black and white ladder on
his back. But of course Peter knew
nothing about ladders. Neither did
Ladder-back for that matter.

“Nomes are funny things. Same-
times they don’t mean much, Why
do they call you Peter?” asked the
Woodpecker, .

“Don’'t ask me. I don't know.
They just do. I have heard that a
woman drew pictures of a Rabbt
she knew .and called h'm Peter.
8he wrote a story about him being
in Mr. McGregor's garden. 1 don't
know of any Mr. Gregor's garden
only Farmer Brown's garden, but
everybody calls me Peter Rabbit
Just the same. I like Peter Cotton-
tail fo,' a nane imyself, but Peter
Rabbit'l seem to be, and Peter
Rabbit I always will be, I guess
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went through its paces at

Otawa. The North Star, with a top speed of 333 - miles per. hour,

o Shown in flight is 'the RCAF's latest transport, the Canadian-built four-engine North Sta:,
ich & special demons tration held recently al Rockeliffe air station, near

:;:]oet; )wnh full load, and when used as & troop - carrier can oarry 45 fully equipped men,
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has a range of more than 3200

“No.," replied Peter honestly. “It| e that, Peter Rabbit" 10 or.ed
is pretty but not as pretty. You| paqder-Back.
haven‘t told me your name.” Of course Peter couldn't, I
“You haven't asked me." said thought 'all birds have four toes on
the stranger.' ' each foot.” replied Peter. That
“What is it?” Peter pronptly wasn't much of an answer I think
asked. you will agree. g
“Ladder-back. was the equally The next story: “Cousin Three-

'‘weak five-card suits when partner
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“I know you are a Woodpecker,”
said Peter

What's in a name anyway?™ re-
plied Peter,

“A great deal when it is a good
name.” sajd Ladder-back, prepar-
ing to go to work again,

Just then Peter remembered
something, “Hi!” he cried. “Did
you have an accident?" N

“Me have an accident! Not that
I know of. Why do you ask?” re-
plied Ladder-back, looking puzzled.

“I don't see but three toes on
either of your feet. There should
be four, How did you lose those
two toes? And hcw do you manage
to get along without them?” re-
plied Peter,

“I didn't lose two toes. I never
have had but three toes on a foot.
What is more, T don't want but
three. What would I do with %9
extra toes, one on each foot? Tell

toes.”

Contract Bridge

By Josephme Culhertsom
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TWO-SUITERS

One of the most dangerous of all
bidding practices is to show two

has already announced that h's
strength is largely in the other suits.
A catastrophe descended upon

When he responded originally with
a two-over-one diamond bid.
Actually, his honor-trick holding
did not warrant even this response;
and thus his following three-club
bid over North's two hearts was
little short of frightful. North
naturally supposed that South had
about three times as good a hand
as he actually hed, and therefore
the three-notrump bid seemed
cohservative, it anything.

Peculiarly - enough, although
three notrump could have. been
“murdered”, East did not have a
safe double -of .that contract. It
South had really had his two bids,
East might have been in the acute
danger of being redoubled, However,
East “knew” his left-hand op-
ponent and acted accordingly. Later,
he was very glad that he had not
lost his nerve!

West had the foresight to open
the diamond queen, The ace was
put up and declarer led a club to
his own king. West won and took
out dummy's last trump—and af-
ter that South was not in a very
good positi His best ch was
to ruff as many hearts with his own
low trumps as possible, but he
made the mistake of trying to est-
ablish ‘the spade suit by ruffing
the third round, and West prom-
pily drew every one of his trumps.
The result was a ‘penalty of 1400

|
I
]
|
|

NP KiRgy

By Alex Raymond

Py

WS
w e L2

JOE_PALOOKA

DOT—" ribpiE
T .

wow//
v
ALL THAT MONEY
FOR JUST ONE
DRESS?/

KNITTING
MYSELF A

DRESS TO SAVE
MONEY /

e
/A//////// 7

BACK Dtm/’

LO06° DUSAN MURDSRER. WHY |

Bv

Ruford

REALLY WANT TO
SAVE MONEY, THEN WHY
pip you BUY THIS
EXPENSIVE JOB 7/

o) 7
iz
S| A

)
!
TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

I FOUND HER
DINING WITH
HIM AT TH’

H MR,
B RESTAURANT--

BUDGE~??

N—

D
HAT MAKES YOU LOOK
N B AGTIFLI JHAN

HEARD HIM say ) |
SALLY, YOUR

EVERY”

4,

WERE LAUGHHNG |

--AND TH B
AND TAUKING--1 AﬂﬁgD g
go GO TO TH' MOVIES,

5

GRAN'MA_IGN'T

MAD AT M
AANY MORE
14 1 ’

YR

- '
PRISONERS/! “CEPT FOR (X

WELL, SILLY, I HAVE ‘]
TO HAVE SOMETHING
TO WEAR FOR A COUPLE| |
OF DAYS TILL1 GET 3

THIS

~

By Horry Hoehigsen

ot
LAST Tleeee




