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mittee of the Prince Edward Is-
AND RELIEVE NERVOUSNESS

from rural schools wishing to com-
NIRVOUS TENSION, JITTERINESS ||struction In music. A minimum
Vitamin, Over 50% of the people
them, This does not,mcan that they are All schools entering may apply
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NOTICE

Beginning Monday, January 14, 1952, and until
further notice, our stores will close at the following
hours: At 6 p.m. on Monday, Thursday and Friday, at
12dnoon on Wednesday, at 9 P.M. Tuesday and Sat-
urday.

PEOPLE'S CO-OPERATIVE ASSOCIATION LTD.
A. P. GALLANT,
North Rustico.

| SI9°7 CQUEEN HOTEL
‘A ROYAL WELCOME "LUVE LIKE A KING ||
¢g$_ns AT THE ||

GUEEN

ONE  BLOCK
NORTH OF SUBWAY

MONCTON, N.B.

y

The Management and Staff of the

K & R STORE
ARMY and NAVY STORE

wish to thank their many customers and friends for
their kind patronage in the past year. Also to wish
them a Happy New Year. And while checking the
many cut-rate sales, call at the K. & R. Store and
check our stock anA prices. We are satisfied for you
to be the judge

111 Richmond St. Charlottetown

THE MEEKNESS OF
LIGHTFOOT

The strong sometimes you find

are meek,
But oftener ’tis those most weak.
—Old Mother Nature.

“Have you seen Lightfoot the
Deer lately?” asked Sammy Jay.

“No,” replied Tommy Tit tne

Chickadee. “Is anything the mat-
ter with Lightfoot?”

Sammy Jay chuckled. “He isn't
holding his head very high these

days,” said he

“Is he sici('.’" asked Tommy

T

wouldn't call him sick; he is
just lightheaded.”

Tommy Tit's tiny black eyes
snapped. “If he is lightheaded, I

should think he would hold his
head all the higher,” said he.

“He is lightheaded and low
in spirits. The truth is, he has
lost all his pride,” explaince
Sammy Jay.

“So, that's it?” cried Tommy
Tit. “I should have guessed it at
once. You don’t need to tell me
what has happened. He has lost
that fine crown of his.”

Sammy Jay nodded. “You guess-
ed it,” said he. “He lost half of
it one day, and the other half
the next day. I guess he feels sort
of lost without it. I should think
he would. I would were I in his
place.”

“Dee. dee, dee, dee, dee, Chicka-
dee!” cried Tommy Tit. “He cer-
tainly was proud when he wore
that crown. Yes, sir, he certainly
was proud.”

“You should see him now,” said
Sammy. “There is no pride left.
He is about the meekest per-
son you ever laid your eyes on.”

“Not really 'meek?” cried Tom-
my Tit. “Don’t tell me that any-
one so bursting with pride as
Lightfoot the Deer was, can be
truly meek.”

Sammy Jay chuckled again.
“You should see him,” said he.
“He isn't head of the family now.
No, sir, he isn’t head of the fam-
ily.”

“Who is?” Tommy Tit wanted
to know.

“Well now, who do you think?”
asked Sammy Jay.

Tommy Tit's bright little eyes
twinkled. “Don’t  tell me that
Mis. Lightfoot is head of the fam-
ily!” he cried.

Sammy Jay nodded. “She cer-
tainly is,” said he. “She no lon-
ger follows him around; he fol-
lows her. They go where she
wants to go, not where he wants
to go. What is more. the twins
pay no attention to him. They
follow their mother, and act as if

By Thornton
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it.
“No,” replied Sammy. “No, 7

“You should see him now.” said
Sammy.

they didn’t know he is around.

“You don’t say,” said Tommy
Tit.
“I do say,” declared Sammy.
“He just tags along. He isn't the
same person at all. I am sort of
sorry for him. Yes, sir, I'm sorry
for him.”

It was true. Now that Lightfoot
had lost his antiers. the crown
he was so proud of, all his
pride had fallen with them.
There was nothing to be
ashamed of. Yet he had a feel-
ing of shame. Of course he no
longer looked -handsome. Perhaps
that is one reason why he felt
ashamed, although he shouldn’t
have. Perhaps, 'too, his feeling of
shame was because he realized
how he had boasted, and how he
had tried to show off. Now there
was no pride at all, and he had
no desire to show off. He was
meek. No one in all the Green
Forest was more meek than was
Lightfoot as he tagged along be-
hind Mrs. Lightfoot and the
twins. He was the tail of the fam-
ily, instead of the head of the
family now. And everyone who
saw him knew it, and he knew
they knew it.

my Tit. “Dee, dee, dee, dee, he'll
get over it.”
Sammy Jay . nodded. "I suppose

until he gets a new crown.”
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

CONFOUND 1T, WILLIE, YOUVE BEEN N JUST A MINUTE? IM
THERE FOR TWO HOURS ! I WANT TO RIGHT IN THE MIPPLE

SHAVE BEFORE I LEAVE FOR THE OF PEVELOPING MY
AUXILIARY FIREMAN'S LAST ROLL OF FILMS/
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CAREFUL,UNCLE ELBY--PON'T GET
SOAP IN MY DEVELOPING FLUIP/
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SINCE. THE VOTERS
wiLL BE FORCED
TO ELECT YOU
PRESIDENT,
BUM=—YOU MIGHT
LIKE TO LOOWK—— %
AT YOUR FUTURE (<THERE ISN'T A
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By Carl Anderson
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DOTTY DIPPLE

“He'll get- over it,” said Tom-

he will,” said he,” but he won't

YOUR ROUTINE SOMEWSHERE
IN ORDER TO SANE TIME ?

WHAT'S THE MATTER ? MOST
OF MY TIME IS SPENT
GETTING DRESSED,

By Clifford McBride

OT OF TROUBLE
MR, BUDGE'N’ HI® COUS!
TO DINNER, TO AYDDVGSE

.-‘BOUT BEIN' A SCIENTIST ] ["MR.BUDGE'S COUSIN 1S A -
EN YOU GROW UP-{ AN'T

WHI
TO PAY 'TENTION
\iails :‘gu\llﬂ AT THEY SAY!

~\ S t T,
The rmu- Adima Service, Iné

THAT 1S, HE'S READ A LOT
/BOUT SCIENCE, AN'--

By George McManus

BUT-SIR-THE HURRY-JIGGS -OR
BASEBALL < WE'LL_BE LATE FOR

THE BRIDGE PARTY-

WHATS DELAYING

IF I'M GONNA BE YOUR

PROTECT MYSELF/MY
SHINS ARE STILL. SORE
AST TIME

'LL HAVE 1T
PAINTED POIPLE

THE HUNTERS BLOW IT
LIKE THIS TO ATTRACT
A BIG MOOSE!

YES, WILMA, MY FATHER IS

HE ALWAYS SAYS HE'S THE
ARCHITECT OF IS WHOLE
CAREER, HE SAYS HE
STRICTLY A SELF-MADE MAN, || | DESIGNED AND SOLID AND
BUILT ¥

UNTIL NOW 1T STANDS

!




