SBeSTE e

_ PAGE TEN

“PARKDALE MEN'S
i ASSOCIATION

% A meeting will be held in
Parkdale Hall, Wednesday,
December 6th, 8:30 P.M. All
members are requested to be
Present.

BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall

TONIGHT
8.30

The prizes are the same as
those prevailing at other
Bingos in the city,

Governor-General
To Decorate Scout

Alex Coubrough, a 13-year-old

Boy Scout, from Brantford, Ont.,

will journey to Ottawa next Tues-
day to receive from Governor-
General Alexander the silver cross
awarded to him by the Canadian
Boy Scouts' Association for the
double rescue from the Grand
River, near Brantford, of Virginia
Ellis, six, and Mark Bowden, four.
At the time of rescue Alex was
only 11.

There will be a

THURSDAY,
AT 8 O’

NOTICE

Patrons and Shareholders of
NEW GLASGOW DAIRYING COMPANY
at

NEW GLASGOW HALL
' on the Evening of

VERNON HILL, Secretary

Meeting of the

DEC. 14th
CLOCK

WILL BE OPER

STARCH FACTORY

HUNTER RIVER STARCH FACTORY

UNTIL
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 8th

Appointments Not Necessary.

ATING DAILY

“Smart dog that dry cleaner has—but he'd get more

business using Guardian Want Ads!”

¥THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
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BURGESS BEDTISE STORIES

[By Thorntos
A LITTLE DOG WITH A BIG
VOICE

Judge not by sound a barker's bite.
You'll be more often wrong than
right.

—Peter Rabbit,

Peter Rabbit was up in the Old
Pasiure and wished he wasn't. He
had thought it would be fun to
spend the day there. Now he wish-
ed he was back in the dear Old
Brier-patch where he should have
been. He was sitting in a small
bramble-tangle. He felt quite safe
there, but he would have felt safer
had that tangle been a little bigger.
Some folks call the kind of briers
of which that tangle was made up
“cat-briers,” probably because of
the way they scratch and tear any
one trying to force a way through
them. Farmer Brown's boy cails
them “bull-briers.” Most folks as big
as Peier Rabbit keep away from
tnem. This is why Peter loves them.
Long ago he learned how to cut
little paths through {hem, paths
just big enough for him to run
along without getting his coat torn.
of those of whom he is afraid,
only Shadow the Weasel and Billy
Mink can follow him there without
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CONCERNING PENALTY
DOUBLES

Delicate consideration play a
part in some penalty doubles, Ob-
serve ths case:

I North dealer
Both sides vulnerable.

| North $ Past
{Pass Pass 16 Pass
26 Pass 2NT Pass
i{36. Pass 3INT Pasa
1 Pass Dble. Redbl. Paas
| Pass Pass )

West correctly read Bast's double
as calling for a diamond lead—
through the suit bid by dummy—
and obediently led his singleton
nine, but this was of very little
value to the defenders! Scuth
could rattle off the first 10 tricks!
This gave him quite a score—400
below the line and 460 above, to
say nothing of the 600-point rubber
bonus. -

Inevitably, East was called on by
his partner to justify his douable,
and, thcugh somewhat sheepish,
East attempted to do this by say-
ing that it had seemed vital to
stave off the heart lead which was
sure to be made if West was not
warned against it, Holding such ex-
cellent diamond stoppers and club
strength, East reascned that the
hand would be beaten, in all pro-
bability, if he could keep West from

leading away from “the heart
honors with which he was.marked.”
East conceded that his lead-direct-
ing double had heen a gamble, but
insisted that it had been logical.

There was something to be sald
for Eastt's anxiety to avoid the
heart lead which appeared immin-
ent, but apparently East ignored
the greater danger that a double
would court a prompt redouble
from the opponents, who were obvi-
ously strong. South, for example was
not unaware of East's initial pass;
he knew that East couldn't have
a sound double of three notrump,
and hence the redoubling idea was
virtuaily thrust at South.

In view of this point, it is worth
observing that a gambling double
can be indulged in more freely by
alplayer who has not passed origin-
ally.

W. Burgess)
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Why doesn't he run? thought Pe-
ter.
being badly scratched and having
their coats torn. So Peter loves
bramblcs-tangles with paths
through them, and he spends much
time cuiting thzse paths. You sece

they are safety paths.

Peter was listen to a voice. It
was a sirange voice. He never had
heard it before. He was sure of
thaf. He knew the voices of Bowser
the Hound and Flip the Terrier who
live at Farmer Brown's house. He
had heard the voices of some other
Dogs when hunting Reddy Fox and
Bobby Coon. This voice was differ-
ent.

“He has a big voice. He must be
as big as Bowser the Hound. That
must be either Reddy's track or
Mrs. Reddy's that he is trying (o
follow,” thought Peter as he listen-
ed. He was just mildly interested.
He settled back and tried to doze
again. Suddenly that voice sounded
nearer, very much nearer. Instant-
Iy, Peter was very wide awake
again. .

“That Dog is right where I was
last night. I didn’'t find any signs
of Reddy or Mrs. Reddy then. One
of them must have been there
since I was,” thought Peter.

New at first that Dog had bark-
ed only now and then. Sometimes
it was quite a while between barks.
On the still night air sounds car-
ried far, and now and then Peter
would hear an impatient whine be-
tween barks.

Peter chuckled to himself. “That
fellow is having a hard work find-
ing that scent." thought he. “Dry
leaves don't hold scent well, and
when I was up there they were
very dry. It probably was the
same when one of those Foxes
was there. He won't worry Reddy
or Mrs. Reddy much until he can
follow trail a lot faster than he is
doing now. My, what a voice!”

It was a voice such as hunters
like to listen to, and it was sound-
ing oftener and cftener now, more
and more eager and excited. Peter
knew what that meant. It meant
taat the trail was getting fresher
and fresher, warmer and warmer
the hunfers would day. And be-
cause that voice was louder and
louder Peter knew that it was
drawing nearer and nearer.

Presently through the bushes he
caught sight of something red.
Then out into an opening came
Reddy Fox. He turned and stood
looking in the direction of that
Dog. Then he sat down. His black
ears were cocked forward. His
mouth was cpen a little way, and
the end of his tongue hung a lit-
tle way out at one side. He was
grinning. Yes, sir, Reddy Fox was
grinning.

It was plain that Reddy was
neitier frightened nor the least bit
worried. Peter could see thal.

“Why doesn’'t he run?” thougnl
Peler. “Why doesn't he get far
enough ahead to do something to
try to break his trail? If he waits
much longer that Dog will be so
near Reddy will have to run his
hardest to get away.”

But- Reddy didn’t run. He con-
tinued to sit right there and grin.
Then in a few minutes out from
the bushes came the possessor of
that voice. Peter's mouth fell
open in sheer surprise, so that he
really looked foolish. And I su-
spect he felt as foolish as he iook-
ed. That big voice belonged to a
surprisingly smaill Dog.
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T. W. Bentley, C.L.U., Mgr. P.E.1.
Branch, Charlottetown, P.E.L
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WULL...WOT'CHA GONNA DO ¥
1 AIN'T AFRAIDA YA ,.. AN’
YORE WHOLE DURN vt)
KABOODLE...

SHHH...BUTCHKILLA .. SVITT
DOLLINK...I VOOD SAFE YOU...
VEN I HEAR YOU TALKINK s

BRAVE...STRONK LIKE OX..e
= MINE HEART VENT BOOMP
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WHO WANTS SOME
FRESH FUDGE ?

TIPPY AND “CAP”.STUBS

MARY, YOU KEEP TRYIN’
TO GET MILT ON TH’ 1

GET IN, SARAH--NO, NOT YOU)

[PPEt[oRIvER, GO
. TO

16 THE DOCTOR
IN? T WANT
TO SEE HM /!

FOR A CUP OF

NO-SIR-BUT 1L
GO AN'GET HIM-
HE STEPPED OUT

I OH=-DOCTOR- MY FATHER TOLD [
ME HOW YOLI SAVED HIS LIFE-=
I JUST GOT TO TOWN --HOW

MERCYZ | WISH
SOMETHING WOULD
HAPPEN TO KEEP
‘HER MOME !,

sivmmsmmnsn [y Harty Haenigsen

00 YOU REALIZE \WIHAT DAy
“TODAY (S, NORMAN?

IT WAS SEVEN WEEKS AGO
TODAY |GOT THE
Thar
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