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Now View-Master brings to life Jack and Jill, Little Miss Muffet,
Old King Cole and all your favorite Mother Goose rhymes!
You get seven diffcrent rhymes on each reel, with the words
of the rhyme right in each picture. All in full color and three
dimensions! You can have more than 400 exciting 7-scene shows
with your View-Master. Get your free reel list today! Ask for

View-Master for Christmas.
View-Master - - $2.95 Reels - - 55¢

At leading Department, Photo, Drug
and Gift Stores
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SREAT FOR CHRISTMAS

DEMONSTRATION

FREE

FOR A

MILLER BROS

145 Great George St, Phone 555

REDDIN BROS.

132 Richmond St, Phone 86

G. T. CLARKE JEWELLER

Master Mail Order Service

Summerside

Prompt View

NAPOLEON and UNCLE ELBY by Clifford McBride

| SHALL BE VERY HAPPY TO POSE
FOR YOUR GARDEN MAGAZINE..
NATURALLY I'M RATHER PROUD OF
MY GOLDARNYA S, HAVING IMPORT-
ED THE. PLANTS DIRECT FROM
MADAGASCAR. THEY'RE RIGHT
OVER HERE .

‘|remaining trump by leading to dum-

TROUBLE IN THE DEAR OLD
BRIER-PATCH

Trouble anywhere is sad,
But in the home is doubly sad.
--0ld Mother Nature.

Peter Rabbit was safe. That is
he was safe for the moment. It had
been a narrcw escape. Indeed it
had. Reddy Fox had so nearly
caught Peter that he had pulled a
few hairs out of Peter's white tail.
Peter dived headlong into one of
his private little paths in the dear
Old Brier-patch where he knew
Rleddy couldn’t or wouldn't follow

m.

But if Reddy couldn't or wouldn't
somecne else could and would. It
was a Dog known as a Beagle, or
Rabbit Hound. He had found Pe-
ter in the Old Pasture and driven
him out of there across the open
Green Meadows to the dear Old
Brier-patch, Reddy Fox had seen
this and had tried to head Petcr
off. You know Reddy always is an
cpportunist, and he wasn't afraid
of that Dog because his legs were
too short for him to run fast enoug;
to catch Reddy.

Little Mrs. Peter had seen Peters
narrow escape and her heart hac
seemed to be right up in her throat
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Contract Bridge

8y Jusephine Culbertson
. \‘,QQC{OQ!OOQQ,QC&QQQQQM!&
NOT THE HAND FOR FINESSING

The sort of player who “loves to
take finesses” would nct enjoy the
role of declarer in the following
deal!

North dealer.
North-South vulnerable.
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‘The bidding:
North East South  West
Pass Pass 14 Pass
24 XY 4“4 56
Pass Pass 54 Doulne
Pass Pass Pass

The bidding was rather informa-
tive, and when, on too of this, West
led the queen of diamonds, the ex-
pert declarer was able to formulatc
a very shrewd plan.

South ruffed the first trick, then
led a trump to dummy and ruffed
a second diamond. Next, igncring
the opportunity to enter dummy and
finesse for the king of hearts, South
slyly led a low heart toward the
board. West hesitated, but he could
see no need for haste in putting up
the heart king—"he could always
win that trick”—and so he played
low. Dummy’s jack of ccurse won,
and South then rutfed another dia-
mond.

With the stage almost set for the
grand finale, South drew West's

my, ruffed the fourth diamond, and
then cashed the heart ace. Now
South led another heart, and West
was in!

Undoubtedly, West regretted his
previous decision regarding the
heart king, for at this pcint he was
“stuck”! With nothing but clubs
left in his hand, he had to lead that
sult, and this of course made South':
club king good. The dcubled con-
tract was home.

The key of South's plan was his
realization that ®ast ,who was
marked with long diamonds headed
by the ace-king, could not have the
ace cf clubs or even the king of
hearts—that with either of those
cards, he would have opened tha
bidding. Thus, South did not tak

the heart finesse—if he had, i*
would have been automatic for Wesy

|By Thornton W. Burgess)

Peter and Mrs. Peter didn't wait
for him,

as she 'watched. Now she joined
Peter and at once began to scold.
Had ycu heard her you wouldn’t
have thought she was the least wit
happy over his escape. No, sir, you
wouldn’t Her tongue ‘was sharp. Re-
lief is like that sometimes. She told
Peter that no one was to blame
but himself; that if he had remain-
ed at home there in the Old Brier-
patch as he should . have this
wouldn't have happened; he
wouldn't have had to run fcr his

! |life, and it served him right that

he had had such a fright.
Meanwhile, that Dog reached the
dear Old Brier-patch, Mrs. Peter’s

) | tongue suddenly was still. Her eyes

seamed to grow big with unbelief and
then fright. That Dog was inside
the Old Brier-patch. He hadn't stop-
ped outside as Bowser the Hound
would have. No, sir, he hadn't stop-
ped at all. He actually was inside
and still coming. Now and then he
stopped barking to whine or yelp as
a bramble or a brier scratched him
He couldn't run along those private
little paths as Peter and Mrs. Petar
could, but his legs were short and
he could push his way through if
he didn't mind being scratched, and
it appeared that he didn't, He just
kept right on coming.

Peter and Mrs. Peter didn't wait
for him. Certainly not. They took
to their lcng heels, not fast for
even they couldn't run fast in those
narrow little paths that in places
were really tunnels through the tan-
gles of briers, Mrs. Peter kept right
at Peter's heels.

Now they had cut many paths in
all directions through the dear Old
Brier-patch. They crossed and re-
crossed. They were wonderful for
dodging about in. In doing this they
couldn't fcol that Dog, No, sir, they
couldn’'t do that. They could get out
of his sight, but they couldn't get
away from his nose. Wherever they
might go his nosé could find the
scent and he could follow.

Always the dear Old Brier-patch
had seemed to them the safest place
in all the Great World. Bcwser the
Hound never had tried to follow
one of them in there. Flip the Ter-
rier had tried it once or twice but
had been glad to back out after a
minute or t'vo. None of the feather-
ed hunters could get at them ir
there. The only enemies small
encugh to follow them in there were
Shadow the Weasel and Billy Mink.
and the latter seldom went as Zfar
as this from water. Now here was
a Dog who 50 loved to hunt that he
was willing to be scratched and
have his tender ears torn. The 4:ar
Old Brier-patch no longer was the
same. It was no longer the safe
place it had heen,

Outside Reddy Fox sat listening
and grinning as he heard the yelps
and whines of the small Dcg. Per-
haps one of those Rabbits would be
driven out. That was what Redd:
heped. It was what he was waiting
for. There was trouble in the dear
Old-Brier and Peter had brought it
there, Mrs, Peter didn't let him for-
get that.
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costs so little

tq win the trick and exit safely.

is so easy to serve

(-DIS BOY 1S A TOUGH PROPOSITION.” HES Y4
LOADED WIT' GOODNESS/?-|T TAKES
A STRONG CHARGE O'EVIL T'OVER-
Q COME DAT STUFF/”— FOIST, /
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T0 TALINK YOU...
YOU PATINK VIL
T'LL JALKINK,
DOLLINK .

———

By Zune Giey
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FAVOR.,.PLIZZ,DOLLINK ...
STARVINK FOR YOU HAWY..,
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HORACE, YOUR BOSS
1S ON THE PHONG /

HE WANTS TO KNOW HOW YoU
‘FEEL - WHAT SHALL I SAY P

By Edviia

I'M THAT GLAD YOU'RE
NOT GOIN’ TO MOVE +
é\V/AY, MIS" BAILEY 11-

[y

WELL T JUST FEEL AS IF A GREAT
LOAD HAD BEEN LIFTED::

AN'T GUESS EVRYBODY IN =
THIS TOWN 1S GLAD MR.STUBBS
ISN'T SELLIN' HIS BIZNESS, (-

EITHER! FOLKS LIKE MR,

STUBBSYES,MAAM!

S OM, ‘COURSE, ‘CEPTIN’
A FEW! BUT THEY
DON'T COUNT !

0
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BY GOLLY-I PUT THEM LETTERSG
N MAGGIES TRUNK TO MAKE HER
THINK SHE ABSENT-MINDEDLY PUT

| MY TRUNK ” HOW DID THEY
'EM THERE -‘QI\JT
SN

GET THERE ?I CANT MAKE
IT OUT-CAN
I BE LOSING
MY MEMORY?

(" eracious - HE=E ARE His
| LETTERS-THEY WERE N

I SAID T WOULDNT

‘ NOTHI
f SPEAK TO HeRr, aND g Sy

MAKE ME SaY A
WORD TO

v ot

HE MUST NEVER KNOW THEY
WERE N THE TRUNK - AND
THAT THE PARTY I GAVE
THE TﬂkléNK TO-MAILED TH'

By George McMahon

ME POCKET ??
THE LETTERS !

Lopr. 1938, King Poanwes Symdcnte. Ine. Warld sighon rewersod

REMEMBER YOU SAID IF,
| GOT NINETY IN THREE
SuBJ

By Westover

By Harry Hoenigsen
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