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$TRANGE BUT TRUE,
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Pioneer Days In P.E.I.

By F. H.

fales of ice travel are always
thrilling and the adventure which
ell a party of Ellerslie and
gyne Valley loll: llmoltf t‘):e hu.n;
ears ago is one of the mos|
ks » told from

..«Bllerslie to Richmond Bay and no

tter how often it is retold, it
:gliih grips and holds the listener.
Jessie Price and his son John,

. william Ford, Thomas Burleigh and

omas Phillips of Ellerslie, with
&hilllam Ellis and son, and ‘‘Billy
the Duke” of Tyne Valley, and a
couple of teen-aged youngsters, had
Joaded their sleds with timber

. gleaned from the surrounding for-

ests. Thenr destination was Mal-
peque. The timber was for ghe
shipyards. Ellerslie folk supplied
a good deal ofhe lumberr used at
Malpeque, Darnley and Prince-
town. In return for the lumber the
settlers got flour, groceries, fod-
der, and their spring seed—the
»ld trade and barter svstem wwas
then in use.

Our story opens on a certain day
in the month of March. Their journ-
ey, a distance of twenty miles, had
fo he traveresed by ice. The little
party set out before daylight with

. the expectation of being back home

early that same night. The party
reached Malpeque without mishap,
unloaded their lumber and secured
a good supply of provisions for
themselves and their livestock. This
nccupied considerable time and
when they reached the ice field
for their return trip one of the men
Thomas Phillips,“father of F.W.
Phillips, speaker of the House, had
farled to join the others. After
waiting on the shore for nearly an
hour they decided he must have
gone on to Summerside to spend
the night at the home of a friend.

Already the sun had sank to rest
behind a great cloud bank, a&(ki
a strong gale was sweeping acro®
the country. There was every in-
dication of a big storm. Now the
farmers pointed to the sky, spoke
of the wind, and the dangerous
spring-holes that lay along their
route of travel. On more than one
occasion these spring-holes, often
too wide for the horses to jump
had to be bridged with the bottom

of their sleds or anything they come |

by More than one unlucky traveler
had plunged into the cold waters,
and Wore than one valuable horse
had perished in this manner during
the height of a storm. Before half
the distance had been covered the
bimard burst upon them in a
maddening rush that promised to
scafter them like autumn leaves

Better rope the sleds together,"
advised Price, 'then we can let
the horses have a free rein and
trust to luck.”

The animals were used to cross-
ing the ice and their owners had
the feeling that, left to themselves
they would be able to keep the
trail. But they had not reckoned on
such a storm, and after bravely
facing it for a time, even the faith-
ful Horses became hopelessly cqn-
fused, lost their way and went
around in aimless circles. Not a
man among them could tell one
direction from another. Finally,
they decided to camp where they
were.

It would be sure folly to risk
their lives as well as the lives of
the horses on such a night. So all
hands got busy. The loads were
placed in such a position as to form
2 circle and chained together to
prevent their being blown apart.
Now the animals were taken from
the sleds and led into the circle.

The wind meanwhile, tried to de-
molish them root and stem. The
snow came down in great white
blinding masses that fairly sucked
the breath from the men's lips and
bullied the two twelve - year- old
children till they cried loudly.

In spite of the barricade the party
spent a hectic night of it. In order
to keep the children from freezing
A considerable quantity of hay was
twisted into long thick ropes and
put to the torch. The twisting was
to keep it from burning too fast.
At last.dawn broke. Over fifteen
Inches of snow covered the land-
Acape The wind had not abated and
the air was thick with its white
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their bearings. The land which pok-
ed its head above a mound of snow
they recognized as Low Point.
Towards noon the wind suddenly
ceased its wild play, and the little
group of adventurers were able to
reach their homes in safety, though
twenty-four hours late.

Thomas Phillips had not gone to
Summerside as his neighbors
thought. He was delayed in getting
his load which happened to be seed
grain, so when he came to the
shorg and found the others had
pushéd on, he decided to do the
same thing. Into the teeth of the
storm he ventured but finally he
too was obliged to give up. He de-
cided to take refuge on one of the
small islands in Richmond Bay.But
unlike the others he had no shelter
and after tramping arund in the
deep snow for a couple of hours---
it was too cold to remain lang in
one spot - - he hitched up his shiver-
ing steed and again pushed forward
Lady Luck was with him and he
reached home safe and sound.
But when the women-folk of the
tiny settlement saw his ghost-like
form approaching through the drifts
their hearts skipped some beats.

madness. Not till noon did they get
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By Thornton W. Burgess

LITTLE JOE OTTER BRINGS
NEWS

News is gossip up to date,
Tongues are eager to relate.
-—0ld Mother Nature.
Over in the Smiling Pool there
was much worrying. Jerry Musk-
rat was worring. Mrs. Jerry was
worrying. I suspect Grandfather
Frog himself was worrying. You
see, the Smiling Pool itself wasn’t
a smiling self any longer. There
had been no rain for so long that
Jerry declared he couldn't remem-
ber when it last rained. Laughing
Brook was no longer laughing. In
fact, there really was no brook

And no wonder, for they thought
the others had perished.

This story was sent in by Sanford
Phillips of O'Leary who informed
the correspondent that the last sur-
vivor of that ice episode, Mr.
Thomas Burleigh, passed away
quite recently in his late 90's.

CONTRACT B

By Josephine Culbertson

RIDGE

H SIMPLE MATHEMATICS

EXCELLENT bridge can be
played without recourse to high-
er mathematics, but the would.
be expert does have to know cer-
tain “percentages.” Above all, he
must know the relative probabili-
ties of suit-breaks vs. finesses—
otherwise he is apt to go astray
Just as South did in this deal.

8outh deales.

Both sides ‘vulnerable,
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Phe bidding
South West North Bast
14 Pass 1¢ Pass
ENT Pass INT Pass
‘Pu- Pass

West opened the six of hearts,
| Bast played the jack and South
won with the queen. Now, start.
ing off properly, South laid down

| the king of spades, hoping that

the defender with the ace would

take the trick. Unfortunately for
declarer, however, thi¢ did not
occur. Both defenders played low
without hesitation, and South had
no idea where the ace lay. (Ob-
viously, if West had hesitated,
South could have placed him with
the ace; then it would have been
elementary to cash the queen and
Jack of diamonds and lead a sec.
ond spade toward dummy's
queen.)

After some thought South
cashed the diamond queen, then
overtook the diamond jack with
the king. When he next laid down
the diamond ace, however, the
suit failed to break, and now he
was 8 trick short of the contract.

Assuming that South has no in.
dication as to who holds the spade
ace, his problem boils down to
this: which is the better.chance—
that the missing diamonds will
break 3.3, so that South can
overtake his second honor and
run the suit, or that South, have
ing unblocked his own diamonds,
can gain entry to dum

e queen, Lo, that
. hes the spade ace?

The percentage is simple. It is
approximately 2 to 1 that the dia.
mond suit, with six cards miss.
ing, will not break 38-3, but it is
an even chance that the spade ace
lies favorably. .

‘est, not

Our Boarding House

Major Hoople

via the |

i

| Forest

there, merely a small pool here
and there in the almost dry bed.
And because no water was running
into it Smiling Pool was growing
smaller and smaller.

Jerry Muskrat and Mrs. Jerry
were worriedly talking things
over. Jerry had started to say
something, but stopped abruptly.
He lifted his head to listen. ‘‘Some
one is coming,” he whispered.

A moment or two later who
should appear where Laughing
Brook had entered the Smiling
Pool but Little Joe Otter. Jerry
and Mrs. Jerry were not too happy
to see him. The truth is they were
afraid of Little Joe. He was more
than a match even for both of
them together, and they knew it.
They hoped he wasn't hungry, and
was feeling good-natured. He was
feeling good-natured. He usually
is. He slid into the water and swam
over to join Jerry and Mrs. Jerry.
“My!” said Little Joe, * this
water feels good. I certainly was

glad to get here. Yes, sir. I was
glad to get here.” |
“Have you come far”" asked |
Jerry in his squeaky voice. !
“All the way down Laughing
Brook from the pond of Paddy the |
Beaver way back in the Green!
only there wasn't any
Laughing Brook most of the way,"
replied Little Joe.

‘Has Paddy the Beaver still got
a pond?” Mrs. Jerry asked.
“‘Oh yes,” replied Little Joe.
“You can trust those Beavers to
always have a pond, no matter
wh{al happens. If it were not for
their pond, 1 don't know what

“This

“M’"'
water feels good.”

said Little Joe.

some folks back there in the Green
Forest would do. I really don't.
A lot of them come down there
to drink."’

‘““Who?'" asked Jerry.

“Lightfoot the Deer, Mrs. Light-
foot, and their three fawns,” re-

plied Little Joe. Before he could
add any more, Mrs. Jerry inter-
rupted.
“Did you say three fawns?' she
squeaked. |
“Yes,” replied Little Joe, ** T

said three. Why?"

“They never have but two,”
declared Mrs. Jerry

“Your mistake,”” replied Little
Joe. “It is true that usually they
have only two, but there are three
of them this time. And three
prettier children you never saw.”

“Says you!" squeaked Mrs.
Jerry. ‘‘Other folk might think
differently.” Probably she was| -
thinking of her own babies. To a| 2
mother no babies are as pretty |
as her own. This is true the Great 3
World over. -

“Who else visits that  pond?" | &
asked Jerry. B

“Buster Bear for one. When it c
is too hot for him he goes in the [
water and cools off. Old Man
Coyote is around every night. 3
Yowler the Bobcat is often a o
visitor there. Pady and his family 3
never are lonely. Always there is z
someone around that pond,” said
Little Joe.

Tillv The Toiler

MY WIFE SAYS
I'M TOO FAT. DO
YOU THINK
L IM FAT,
TiLLE?

OF COURSE NOT'

YOU'RE JUST

PLEASINGLY
PLUMP!

SURE! THAT'S i)
WHAT I AM- H
PLEASINGLY i
PLUMP/

Etta Kent
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" YORK CORN
2 for 35¢

THURSDAY — FRIDAY — SATURDAY

GROCERY

WINSLOE

SUGAR

MOLASSES
@t. 32¢

Brvke

Electric
Autherized

@ Dealer

Television
DIAL 4021
156 Great Geo. St.

Shirts
LAUNDERED
TO
PERFECTION

RINE-WAY
CLEANERS

Dial 7887

10 Ibs. 79¢

6 = 83c

Orange & Grapefruit

MARMALADE

24 oz. 33¢ |
FLAVOR PAK k‘a.
PEAS B

20 oz, 2 for 33¢c |8

CANS
NO. 2 LINED

$1.19

HEINZ
VINEGAR
93¢ gal.
MAPLE LEAF

Liquid Detergent
38¢

APPLE JUICE
20 ox., 2 for 25¢

VICTORY

BAKED BEANS
20 ox., 2 for 19¢

ORANGES, 288's
2 doz. 69¢

TOMATOES
2 bs. 27¢

Pickling Onions
10 Ibs. 35¢

CORN on the Cob

Grandma

.

Py
2%
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Up Father

0 MAGGIE, oW

ABOUT
TO A RESTAURANT FOR

2y =3
T R

{anvT

S0 YOU DON'T LIKE MY') ]
COOKING ! OmM, ¥

UNGRATEFUL WRETEM 2

4 '
20 f\\\'.
A Egata s
, BN

Mickey Mouse

ICHAMPION ©O'
TMIS END O'
TOWN !

RANDMA, wurﬂf,x.
gﬁ%-‘&w%nmn WHERE u&ﬁgw
| JPLIES, AN' 'L BEAT YOUR
SCORE, EASY/

[OX.. WE RE HOME NOW/LETS ]|

TWENTY-FOUR,
f TWENTWEIvE,
Pty

ENTY-PHREE,

3

1 FERGOT!
WE DON'T EAT
NOTHIN' BUT
B/AR MEAT {

CAN

‘LESSEN TS

T EAT IT.

MEAT 1 FLAPJACKS!

MUH PAV/RITE EATIN' |
GRIZZLY RAR

~BUT, I'M NOT CRAZY
ENCUGH TO MARRY A
PENNILESS, IGNORANT
KID ~NO MATTER HOW
ADORABLE.

Py
VAE'M.
HEY,
HOPEFUL~

‘NUFF T'MARRY /3
A PENNILESS

IGGORANT KiD= 2k Y '
SPESHLY SINCE ag)] HET 8-DOLLANS!!
ADORABLE ,

LE'S GIT THI
WEDDIN" OVER
WIF7- A NEEDS 4]

WeARZL DO, STACEY.

.




