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TWO GOOD TRACTOR BUYS

1 FORD TRACTOR ....eveue.sse $645
1 FARMALL "H" .. a..veeievce... $875

A. Pickard Farm Tractors Ltd.

MALPEQUE HIGHWAY

Canteen service

DANCE

LAST R()\'AI,TY RINK HALL

FRIDAY

George Uhappelle and His Merry Islanders
Bus Leaving ILM.T. 9:30
Admission 50 cents

Free Check Room

Are most

ambulance calls

necessary?

Yes. Only 7%

are

necessary and only 3% G35
arrive too late. It helps to

avoid car accidents if you have your car

une-

regylarly serviced at the sign of the

andhso delicious!
Canada’s favorite

more than 5 to 11

¢

Tast'es. like
amillion -

prepared rice cereal by

%

%f;}‘rhriﬁy,foo!

BARGAIN NOURISHMENT! Without cook-
ing, without work! Plus extra servings,
extra savings in the new big box!

Only Rice Krispies
say Snap! Crackle!
Pop! when
pour on the milk.

you

New 9% .01 Economy Size
Handy 5% -0, Rogular Size

Enjoy Rice

Krispies

tomorrow |
“Rice Krleples' It a roglatered trademark of the Kellogg Company of Canada. 114, tor
\ta deliclous brand of oven-popped rice. Copyright 1951 by Kellogg Co. of Canada, Ltd.

By Thorntoo W. B
GRAY FOX GOES ALOFT

Who highest climbs will see the
best,
Because,
rest.

of course, he tops the

—Old Mother Nature.

« ..

Peter Rabbit was almost in de-
spair. He was hiding in a pool of
water. Do you think that a queer
place for him to be hiding? It
was. It wouldn't have been a
queer place for Jerry Muskrat, or
Billy Mink, for they are as much
at home in water as on land. But
itt was a queer place for Peter to
be, and he didn't like it one bit.
You see, while running away from
Gray Fox he had slipped and
fallen into that pool. Then be-
cause Gray Fox was so close be-
hind him he hadn’'t dared come
cut. He was standing with just
his wobbly little nose out of water
and this Gray Fox had not seen.

Gray Fox had run all around
trying to {find Peter's trail with
that wonderful nose of his. He
couldn't because Peter had run a
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
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A FAIR DUEL

Clever . play by declarer met
equally expert defense in the fol-

8-51

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.

742

910865

@954

S»AKTS
QAL &Q109
WKI0T N 83
43 v
*— WSE ®Q32
Qo986 $J100
2 4

@KIS

QYAR2

S®AKJI10870

&*»— '
The bidding: -
South West North Bast
1¢ 19 Pase 14
44 Passe 56 Pass
Pass Pass

lowing deal,

West opened the spade ace be-
cause of East’'s bid, but when East
followed suit with his lowest card,
West followed orders and shifted.
The club suit offered no comfort,
sc West led a low heart.

Declarer won, and (as he said
Jater) was mnow sorry that he
hadn't bid a slam, because It

seemed that he could reach dum-
my with its third trump, discard
two hearts on the club, and fin-
esse against the spade queen.
This rosy dream faded, however,
when South cashed the trumpace
and saw West's void—now the con-
tract itself was in great danger.
South knew that if he led the
trump jack at this point, tempt-
ing East to win with the queen,
50 that dummy's trump nine
would become an entry, East, a
ranking expert, would look any
such gift horse squarely in the
mouth. He would know very well
that South was not giving up a
trick out of kindness, and so East
would immediately realize
South had no clubs with which
to reach dummy. Thus, East would
be sure to refuse the trump trick,
and if South followed up with the
trump ten, making East win, East
would exit In spades. Then de-|
ciarer would still be left with two |
losing hearts.
So South laid a more subtie
trap. He played the king of
spades, intending to lead the fack
next and in that way “end-play”
East on the spot. (Any hope
South had depended on the good
chance that East was now out of

hearts.) But East was alert
against this offense also! South's
dilemma was clear from his line

of play, and so East sacrificed the
spade queenunder the king! Then'
when South,as a last resort. cash-
ed the spade jack and led the
trump jack, East politely refused
the trick—and South was through!
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little way in shallow water and
water does not hold Scent. Now
Gray Fox was sitting back to
Peter and very near. He was fry-
ing to think how Peter could have
fooled him.

B-r-r-r-r-r! That water was
cold. “I can't stay here much
lenger,” thought Peter. *“I  just
can't.”

But Peter did stay. You see, he
didn’t dare move. Gray Fox just
sat and sat. At long last he stood
up as if about to leave. I suspect
that Peter drew a long breath of
relief. Once Gray Fox was out
of sight Peter would leave that
water in a hurry. He would run,
lipperty-lipperty-lip, as only he
can.

Why didn't Gray Fox leave? He
was standing perfectly still with
his ears set forward as if he had
heard some distant sound and was
listening for it to be repeated. A
Merry Little Breeze came wand-
ering up Laughing Brook and
whispered in those pointed ears
of Gray Fox. Peter wondered
what that Merry Little Breeze
whispered. It couldn’t whisper to
him, because his long ears were
under water. They were full of
water, too. He didn't like that one
bit.
| Gray Fox lifted his head a lit-
| tle higher. He was sniffing the

air. He was trying to catch some

telltale scent that would tell him
| if any one was coming. He was
| using his eyes and his ears and
his nose all at the same time.
What his, ears might not tell him,
his eyes or his nose might. Tt s
that way with many of the Green

| Forest folk, and it is well that
this is so.

For a couple of minutes he
stood without moving. Then he

| somewhat hastily looked around.

He stepped into the shallow water
’ at the edge of the bank and
| waded for a short distance. For
| a moment he stood listening, his
four feet in the water. Then he
jumped to a flat rock in the mid-
dle of Laighing Brook and f{rom
) there to the trunk of a fallen
: tree on the opposite bank. He ran
along this to where the top of it
leaned against the lower branches
of a big hemlock tree. There for
4 minute or two he stood listening
then he began to climp that hem-
lock tree.

Peter had been told that Grav
Fox is a good climber, but never
before had he seen him climb.
Peter almost forgot how cold he
was and how wet he was and how
he wanted to get away from there.
Gray Fox climbed that tree with-
out any trouble at all. Reddy Fox
couldn't have done it. No. sir,
| Reddy Fox couldn't have climbed
where his cousin did. He could
have climbed where the branches

were quite close together, but
there were places where there
were no branches for some dlst-
ance, and Reddy couldn't have

climbed there. Gray Fox did. And
did it without making any fuss
about it. He went up and up and
up until he was far up toward
the top of that tall tree. But
not so far that the branches were
too small te hide him. There in
a crotch he made himsell com-
fortable.

What had he gone
for? Peter wondered. In a mo-
ment or two he found out. There
was a sniffing and snuffing and
along the bank came Bowser the
Hound. He had found the scent
of Gray Fox where he had been
running about looking for Peter
and was following him.

Peter's heart sank. He couldn’t
get out of that pool of water yet.
B-r-r-r-r-r! How cold it was!

up there

“"WEAK”™ BACK?

Many say they get “cold" in the back—
or the kidneys—so easily! That's why
thousande keep Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills always on hand. For this reliable

remedy is like two treatments in one—
works faster to relieve painful backaches
due to faulty kidneys. Dr. ase—

a name you can
depend on. 5

KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

LI'L ABNER

GIVE THANKS
THAT GREAT
BLESSING 7

RIP KIRBY
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By Ham Fisher |

HA WA...SCUSE ME,
MIN A

BANKRUPTCY...
NOW...T00

HUH...LOOK, PAL...
I DON'T KNOW YA ...
1...NEVER... HMM...
THERE'S SOMETHIN'
FAMILIAR BUT...

VA DON'T REMEMBER. Y\ NOYINO...YA KNOW, SWEAR,
‘BALDY’ CROVNEY... ) I DION'T, BALDY, I SORTA
YA DON'T DID... BUT TH' TOOPAY VER

WEARIN' FOOLED ME...WHY
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MEBBE WE'D BETTER
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WHAT BEAUTIFUL
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PENNY l #y Harry Hoenigsen ]
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