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UNEASINESS GROWS

worry seems to thrive and grow
Most on what you do not know.
—Old Mother Nature.

strange as it may seem, that
is a true saying by Old Mother
Nature. Most folks wonry far
more about what they do not
know than what they do know.
vouw'll find this it so almost
everywhere.

Lightfoot the Deer, sz«. Light-
foot, and the twins, weére lying
down for their morning rest. They
were in @& favorite thicket in the
Green Forest. They had spent the
night roaming about and brows-
inc herc and there. Now they
were  resting  comfortably, and
chewng their cuds as they rested.
Faint in the distance, they heard
th evoice of a Dog. Lightfoot
said nothing, but intc her big soft
cves crept a worried look.

“That's nothing to worry about,”
said Lightfoot. He resumed chew-
ing his cud.

Annuzl Meeting

The annual meeting of
Prince Edward Island Mut-
val Fire Insurance Company
will be held in the Town Hall
in Summerside in Prince
County on Tuesday the
22nd day of January 1952, at
the hour of 10:30 o’clock in
the forenoon.
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“That’s nothing to worry about.”
said Lightfoot.

Still  Mrs. Lightfoot said no-
thing, but for the time being she
stopped chewing her cud. She
kept her big ears wide open. An-
other Dog barked. The sound
came from another direction and
seemed just as far away. Mrs.
Lightfoot paid no attention to it.
She knew that voice. It was the
voice of Bowser the Hound over
at Farmer Brown's place. Bowser
never chases Deer. Long ago he
was taught not to. So she paid
no attention to Bowser's voice, but
kept her ears set to catch that
other voice. It was a strange
voice. That is to say, it was a
voice 'she had never heard before.
She could hear it but faintly, and
only now and then and with long
periods in between. Watching her,
Lightfoot saw that she was stiii
worrying. Anyway she was anxious
if not actually worrying.

“My dear,” said Lightfoot, “just
forget -that Dog.”

Admission—"75¢

Reservations held

Canadian Legion

Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the *“Clover Club” Band

Vor reservations Phone 1222
Before 7 P.M. call 478-L

SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

Dancing 9:30 to 12:00

until 10:30 p.m.

“Do you know where he is?”
asked Mrs, Lightfoot, then ans-
wered her own question. “He is
over where we were last evening,
and I don't like it.”

The twins looked at their
mother . with curiosity in their
eyes. “What if that Dog is over
where we wewe last evening?”
said one of them.

Before Mrs, Lightfoot could
reply, they heard that voice again.
It was a little louder; not much
louder. but really louder. The
worried look grew in Mrs. Light-
foot’s eyes. “Do you know what
I think?” she asked.

- “What do you think?” Light-
foot wanted to know.

“I think that Dog is following

our trail,” replied Mrs. Light-
foot.
“Pooh!” exclaimed  Lightfoot.

“I don't believe he’s doing any-
thing of the kind. He may be fol-
lowing the trail of someone else
who happened along over there
after we left.” .

“Are you afraid .of a Dog?”
asked one @f the twins. They
never had been chased by a Dog.
They had seen a Dog chasing
Reddy Fox, but that Dog had
paid no attention to them even
when he passed near them and
saw them. So they saw no reason
to be afraid of a Dog. They went
on chewing their cuds contentedly.
For quite a while that voice was
not heard again. Even Lightfoot
seemed to have forgotten it.
yBut Mrs. Lightfoot hadn’t for-
gotten it. She still kept those big
ears wide open, and her head up.
She was listening closely, and
worrying as she listened. “If I
only knew what that Dog reaily
is doing, if he is trylng to work
out someone's trail, I would feel
better, even if it was our trail.
Then I would know what to ex-
pect and what to do. It is what I
don’t know that worries me,”
thought Mrs. Lightfoot.

That voice was heard again.
It was louder. There was no
doubt about it this time. Being
louder must mean that Dog was
nearer. It might not be that he
was followIng their trail, but it
could be. There was no doubt a-
bout that. Lightfoot stopped
chewing his cud, lifted his head
listened. Again that voice came
drifting through the trees, and
this time it was Sooner than it
had been at any other time. Also
it was just a wee bit louder than
the last time. 4

Mrs. Lightfoot got to her feet
and good facing the direction
from which it came. Lightfoot did
not get upyyvet, but the twins
scrambled to their fect. They stood
beside their mother looking and
listening, but they were not
worrying. She was doing all the
worrying.

DELAYED MEDAL
CRANBROOK, B. C. —(CP)—
Thirty years after being pension-
ed for the second time from the
British Army, J. P. Fraser has
received the Meritorious Service
Medal. ‘He enlisted in 1890, ' was
first pensioned in 1911 and re-
joired for the First World War,

coming to Canada in 1921.
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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson
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ON AND OFF THE HOOK

West fell into a trap in the
bidding of today's deal, but, with
the help of the declarer, he man~
aged to wriggle out in the play.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable,

This was the bidding in a bite
terly contested rubber game:

South West North. East
1¢ Pass 2 Pass
2NT DPass 3NT Dble.
Pass Pass Redbl, Pass
Pass Pass

East said later that he had had
a sinking sensation when North
redoubled —and as for poor West,
his feelings are not hard to im-
agine!

Obedient to the implied com-
mand in East's double, West open=
ed his top card in the suit bid
by dummy, namely, the club eight.
East captured dummy’s nine with
the ten and exited safely (tem-
porarily) with  the spade ten.
South took this in his own hand
and finessed the heart jack. East
won and again got out in spades.
South went up with the spade ace
and tried another heart finesse;
this time. after winning, East ex-
cited with his last heart.

Now South led the diamond
eight from the board, and East
promptly put his own king. (He
had no wish to be caught with
high diamonds so that he could
te thrown in and forced to
lead clubs up to dummy!) Dec-
larer won with the diamond ace
and cashed his good heart. East
could not afford to discard a club,
50 he threw off a diamond, and
when South, looking for an end-
play, then laid down the dia-
mond queen, East carefully un-
blocked his own jack! From his
point of view, it West didn't hate
I.):%ldiamond nine, it was just too

Declarer could have cashed the
club ace at this point but he didn't
want to surrender. so, still hoping
to_ throw East in, he led another
diamond. It was West, however,
who took this trick, and now the
contract was hopeless.

OSLO —(CP) — Members ot
the government answered ques~
tions telephoned by radio listen-

ers in a New Year's Eve program
over the Norwegian, broadecasting
system. The program featured ad-
dresses by King Haakon and
Prime Minister Oscar Tarp.

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride

HoLp IT¢ THAT'S PERFECT ' I'M
SURE TO WIN FIRST PRIZE IN THE

GEASIDE SALT COMPA
CONTBESTY

LEAF;
WHIMPERIN' LIKE
A PUPPY, AN’
SWEATIN' LIKE ) MULE DOCTOR=-
A HA . A
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AW, GEE L WHVIZ YOU HAVE
TO GO ANP MOVE JUST
WHEN I WAS REAPY T

=iy ;;wm AH WORRY
THEMZZ = IN LAST NIGHT'S
FEARLESS FOSDICK " COMIC

B STRIP—NE
$mACK OFF TH" WASHIN'TON
MONUMENT

—CARRYIN' TH' ATOM BUM/Y
M= WILL ALL WASHIN'TON,

|
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T;& THE HAWK..,FIGNTING

THE SHEIK EL KAZAR/

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

PGIVE ME STRENGTHS I MUSTDNG,) ©
OR HE WEELDIE QUEEK . G

W-WHAT...HOW D'YA
KNOW...WHERE'S JOE..
WHY DID HE GIT

HE WEETH US,
TELL US WHERE
SOTCHEL EESY

..You

DI
WWHY..WHY D'YA
WANT 'IS BAG...

T-THERE AIN'T NOTHIN®
IN IT BUT DIRTY GYM
CLOTHES..WHERE IS

A OWO00/%

WE NOT WASTE TIME...
TELL WHERE SOTCHE
OR PALOOKA 01
YOU DIE 100.. I
¢ CALL MY MEN
HE.W-WHAT DID YA ..\ SPEAK QUE

ECK.

HOLD PALOOKA.
PAIN, FEAR AND
UNCERTANTY

CLOUD HIS
BRAIN...MAYBE
THE SATCHEL
WILL LEAD TO
JOE...WHAT
SHOULD HE DO

FOR INSTANCE--IF YOU
NEEDED THE DOCTOR, YOU
COULD GIVE HIM APIGOR
SOMETHING FOR HIS
SERVICES!

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

JONES WOULD GET TO MRS.
SWIFFLE_FIRST!IF IT WAS
ONLY MR.BUDGE COMIN--
1 WOULDN'T MIND--

W
E/

IMPORTANT:-

BUT WS FAMOUS CousiN,TH]| [-To INTEREST SuCH) | [-MEBBE TH' |
| — EREAT SCIENTIST--! BUT,I /| [BIG MEN IN CAP'S JONES'S PLANS
CWOULON'T YOU KNOW MRS.\| [ THINK 173 AWFULLY CAREER--S0 -~ MAY BE

CHANGED--

UNCLE GIMME ~ITS
HIS BIR THDAY - YOU
KNOW HOW HE USED
TO LOVE FLOWERS =
IT WILL BE A BIG ,
SLRPRISE FOR HIM!
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HE'S COMIN'IN =
T RECOGNIZE

HIS STAGGERIN'
FOOTSTEPS -

GET QUT /HE
MUSTN'T

e ——qaesy pie

WHY DON'T MAGGIE
LIVE ON THE FIRST s

HOW MUCH LONGER | CAN STAND
THAT SMOKE SCREEN M
SIMPKINS SENDS UP!

THE ¢.MOKE IN HIS OFFICE
JUST ABOUT CHOKES ME
—
Z WHY DON'T You
DROP HIM A
GENTLE HINT,

| HAVE SOME
RS TO DICTATE
MY CHANCE oy
DROP %

TO l{@

WHO SENT
ME THIS

By Harry Haenigset
HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TOD GO
Ay FOR A FEW Divas SIS DESATIENT
STORE?




