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CIGARETTE TOBACCO

OU'LL like “Strollers”, an

entirely new cigarette

tobacco with all the meliow

flavour of long shredded

_ Virginia léaf at its very

best. I¥s a top quality
smoke. Try it today.
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THE GREEN FOREST AT LAST

The worst you never will attain
In fright, in danger or in pain.
—Old Mother Nature

———

That is just Mother Nature's
way of saying that no matter how
bad a thing may seem it could be
worse. A gieat fire, which wouldn’t
have been but for a careless Man
who had smoked and failed to put
oyt his cigarette when he dropped
it, had burned over much of the
upper slopes of the Great Moun-
tain. It had driven all who had
; escaped it down to the Green

Forest at the foot, These were
mostly the folks with wings and
the bigger folk in fur. Alas, many
of the smaller folks had been
caught and burned to death by
the Red Terror.

DANISH EXPORTS

Denmark has decided to extend
the system of free exports to about
7 -per cent of over-all exports.
Previcusly only about five per cent
could be exported except under
permit, The new list of freely
exportable goods will include manu-
factured goods, such as machinery,
instruments, chinaware, as well as

horses, sheep, fish, vegetables, pota-

toes, onions and canned' fish.
Exports of the main agricyltural
eommodities — butter, eggs., bacon
and cheese will still remain con-
trolled.

DESIGNED ST. PAUL'S

Chistopher Wren said to have

n England's greatest architect,
esigned St. Paul's Cathedral, Lon-
Jon.

Paddy the Beaver and Mrs.
Paddy, being water - folk, had
. escaped in their pond, but the fire
' had burned zll the food trees. So
: they had hai to leave the fine
. home they had worked so hard to
! build and go in search of a place
! to make a new hcme, There was

but one way to go down Laughing
" Brook toward the foot of the Great
. Mountain, They didn’t even know
! it the Green Forest was stil] there

until King BEagle had told them it
was. It was a long journey for
: such heavy folks with such short
12gs. They were better swimsmers
than walkers, but it was only in
pools far apart that the water was
‘deep enough for swimming, And
nowhere along the way was there
a single living green thing. There
was nothing to eat. They were
hot, frightened and so tired, so
very tired. King Eagle, circling
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Leave Wood Islands—
Prince Nova
Charles A. Dunning ...

Leave Caribou—
Charles A. Dunning
Prince Nova ..........
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MOBILE X-RAY UNIT
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PERMITTING, THIS WEEK

AS FOLLOWS:
OCT. 7—VICTORIA CROSS, 10 to 12 p.m., 2 to 5. p.m.
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(By Thornton W, Burgess)

Tired as they were they hurried.

high above them, was sorry for
them,

Paddy, who was leading the way,
stocpped abruptly and lifted his
head. Hig nose twitched. A Merry
Little Brezzz had tickled it with a
smell that was made up of many
smells—the smell of pine trees and
fir trees and hemlock trees, the
smell of ferns mingled with the

smell of living plants of many
kinds.
“I smell the Green Forest!”

cried Paddy.

“I amell it toc,” said Mrs. Paddy.
Her eyes brightened as she spoke

Tired as they were they hurried.
The banks of the brook turned
brown instead of black. The fire
had scorched but not really burned
here. Then suddenly the banks
were green. Ferns hung. over the
water, Bushes hung over the ferns.
bushes with the blessed green of
life in their leaves, Scattered trees
towered above the bushes and they
too were green. And then it was
the bushes that became scattered
and Laughing Brook ran into the
cool shadows of tall trees growing
on the very banks. They were in
the Green Forest at long last, the
beautiful Green Forest.

There were familiar sounds now,
birds calling. a Squirrel scolding
the rustle of small feet in dry
leaves. The very sound of the run-
ning water had changed. There
was no sadness in it now, but glad-
ness in i‘s gurgle and merrinent
in its moisy racing over stones
and tumbling in little falls.

They found a small peplar tree
small enough to be cut with a few
bites of their great cutting teeth.
They stripped it of bark and the
tenderest twigs. While they ate
the Red Terror and their home-
lessness were forgotten. They were
in the Gr:en Forest! They had
food! For the time teing that was
enough, . S

A sgnort startled them. They
turned to see handscme Lightfoot
the Deer, who had so often visited
their ponds on the Great Moun-
tain. Tt was their home pond that
had saved him from the Red
Terror as it had saved Mrs. Light-
foot and the twins. Flathorns the
Moose. Buster and Mocther Bear
and thelr yearling cubs and others.

Lightfoot snorted again and
pawed the ground angrily. Then
Paddy saw something or some one
move in the underbrush. He didn’t
stop to see what or who it was. He
ran for the water. Mrs, Paddy with
him. Together they plunged into
a deep pcol, Old Man  Coyote
came to the edge of it and grinned
at them,

“Welcome to the Green Forest.”
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North bid three clubs in ¥e-
sponse to two nctrump in the hop®
of getting South to name a four-
card major suit. Obviously, North
would have been happier at either
four spades or four hearts, but
since South could not oblige in
this respect, the final contract had
to be three notrump.

West opened the diamond jack,
and if East had been of the school
that holds it a crime to finesse
against partner (which is just an-
other way of saying, “to hcld out
a high card”), he would have put
up the diamond ace — and that
would have been the effective
end of the defense. South would
have been sure of two diamond
tricks, three spades two hearts and
two clubs. Actually, hcwever, East
played low without hesitation, and
from that time on South was up
against difficult guesses.

South took the first trick with
the diamond king and tried the
club finesse to the jack. East won
and relurned the heart queen.
gouth won and now was afrald to
go to dummy with a club to try
the spade finesse because that
might block him out of the long
spade. So he lald down the ace
king and jack of spades, giving
West the queen. West returned a
heart and the eight forced the
ace, Dclarer now tried for a break
in clubs by cashing the king and
leading to the ace, but East, of
course, had ancther stopper. It was
all over—declarer could cash the
good spad?, but this was only his
eighth trick.

said he. Then he turned to Light-
foot the Deer. He no longer
grinmed. “As fcr you, you mind
your own business and dcn't in-
erfere with others” he snarled.
“The same to you.” sald Light-
foot, lcoking over at Paddy. He

winked.
The next story: “Just Visiting.”

A
DANCE

Winsloe Station Hall
Friday, Oct. 8

Music by Don Messer and His
Islanders

Canteen Service. Adm. 50c
Dancing 9.30 to 12.30
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"By Ham Fisher

DOTTY DRIPPLE

JEEPERS...1
A BUEVED IT

WILBERT, T
WANT YOU
CUT THOSE

W |

FIND THE
SCISSORS/

o)
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BRINGING ‘ UPV

TIPPY AND "CAP” STUBBS

FATHER

FNEVER MIND THE EXCUSES
FIND SOMETHING AND
UT THEM RIGHT

CUT TH
B AWAY Y

1 WISH ICOULD
KEEP MAGGES

(

HUH! JUST AS T THOUGHT---
TRYIN' TO AICK TH’ WINNERS=
HEY# YOU ! I WANT

TO TALK TO You

NOW=-YOU LISTEN TO
ME -I WANT YOU TO
REMIND ME TO FIRE
YOU ON SATURDAY=

I

opr. 1918, Ring Pesturet Sradicate. Tne. World rishts roserved.

LA
MAKE IT ANOTHER
DAY--I WON'T BE
HERE SATURDAY--
M GOING TO THE
FOOTBALL GAMEY

m

ullﬂllllwﬂlﬁl!ﬁﬂfhlg

By Edwine

DD YOU FIND A PLACE,

POOR MRS, SNITCH! MAYBE
THEY COULD STAY HERE--
JusT AEFRE'\W DAYS

LONG NO/J
ABSOLUTELY,

o}

MEBBE MITCHMORE'N"| [ THEY
I couLD BUILD A

HOUSE

THEY'RE GONG

[TOMORROW ¢
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BEFORE THEY CAME HERE.1!
ED TO HIS OWN HOME ¢
N'T HAVE

GOT ALONG ALL RIGHT
HERE ¢ A MAN’'S
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I'M A REPORTERJWELL YoU CAN
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By Harry Haenigsen
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DONT YOU KNOW THAT WORKK L]
(, PELAYED IS NEVER CONE
WHAT IF SHAKESPEARE

| GUESS TEN MILLION FRWERKIDS | '

BUT IT WAS MY

PICTURE...AND IT'S
MY FAULT SHE'S
JEALOUS... GHALL
T EXPLAN,




