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| CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR'S

GREETINGS FROM KING'S COUNTY
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type of string between the first very tight grip on the pin all thz|promptly proceed to do by gently
Among I hose PreSent and second fingers of your left|time. When the trick is finished, |releasing the grip on the pin be-

hand. This will be kept entirely |however, it is quite simple to dis-|tween your fingers. The coin will
(Continued from page 6)
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concealed when you are preparing |pose of the pin by dropping it on|slowly fall on to the backs of your

for the trick and when you take|the carpet. fingers and while you are taking
the folded length of string into| You can use the same pin to -
your left hand. Your hand will be|prove your mastery over an “obed- __(Contmued on page 9)

kept bunched so that the onlook-|ient” coin. This time, the point ot
ers will not see that it is the tiny.[the pin protrudes between the
concealed piece of string that 1s|fingers towards the BACK of the
eased up through the fingers, and|hand, which you hold straight out,
not the real length. It is that|palm facing the floor (as in tae
small loop that is cut through. third diagram.) Now ask someou:

The cut having been made, it is{for a comn—a halt crown is best,
a simple matter to pass your rigi:i|being much the same colour as|
hand over the ‘left, so that the!the pin. Stand it up oun the backs
two tiny pieces can be palmed and|of your outstretched fingers, hold-
safely tucked away somewhere|ing it for a few moments while
while your audience 'sit back with|you tell it to ‘remain upright.
amazement at your apparent skill.|When you remove your rvestrain-
ing fingers, lo and behold, there is
Plus A Pin the coin _obeying your instructions
—simply because it is resting
against the pin,

“But that's not everything,” you
tell your audience. "I will now
make it lie down”. Which )o\.»

CHRISTMAS GREETINGS

side an' I've gotta gun.” Burnicle Betwodes nephew. “What an act-
sank back. Of course—of course|or —"

this was only a play. But...but,| Amid excited babble, the house
damned realistic; terrifying, some- |party regained, each, his or her
how. *“Cough up the rooks.” He|own property. Agatha calmly re-
pointed to the august lady of Mal- |placed her emerald and reached
minster. “Kimon, missus, let’s be|out for another chocolate. Claver-
havin* yer necklet.” ing had a drink.

Amid a babble of voices, the| Without a sound, two officers o!
guests began to divest themselves|the local police appeared Lord
of their jewellery. All except the|Betwode shot up in astonishment
bright-eyed Agatha. She sat, ser- “Metcalfe! And you, Superinten-
enely, eating chocolates and smil- [dent Cullins! What is all this?”
ing. . “Acting on orders received,” the

The burglar had a pocket full|Superintendent saluteca He mo-
of jewels, when he approached the |tioned to .Sergeant Metcalfe who
indifferent lady, his cosh raised. |moved, quietly, to the suddenly

“Nah then! Give's that acid|trembling Clavering’s side. “A call
drop, or I'll —" from Scotland Yard, m’lord.”

past—which applied to one. Only
to one.

His robe stifled him. His beard
yricked. He would have given
worlds for a glass of water but
wvine was all there was to be had,
't seemed. But Burnicle had care-
tully disposed of all his presents
and now lurked in the shadows
watching the preparations for the
play in the great dining-room.

The old Duchess of Malminster
—-a spry and foxy-faced old thing
—sat with a dog collar of diam-
onds and a mutation mink cape.
“Less to keep her warm”, Burnicle
mused, “than to make the others
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GLEORGETOWN TAXI
Proprietor
HOWARD WALKER
We wish to thank you for
the innumerable times
you'ye favored us with your
patronage and to wish you
a multitude of joys through

all the seasons.
Water St. Georgetown

A pin is a valuable ally to some
really mystifying magic. For in-
stance, borrow a cigar (or a cigar-
ette) from one of your guests and
place it across the fingers of one n

e —
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| will cast a spell over the cigar 50 i

snvious”. The rector wore his h 5 .

. - 3 . D “Ted Fortescue, you're an ass!” Ex-inspector Burnicle stepped . . | {
purple vest. Sir Gregory Fletcher, o oS . f G p i !that it will_not fall from your e
financier, affected a magnificent Agatha's voice came clearly. “I— fout into the light. HOPE THAT SUSTAINS THE WORLD . . . If there is anything more hand whatever you do. Yaqu cnnl

e § 0. | er—believe the first forfeit is not| “Lord Betwode,” he said —and| louching and inspiring than the sight of a little boy or girl waiting P —— 5

?g?glgm:rlgﬁl;::moct‘:;gﬁgaléy é);soe too bad...Youll not comb your he looked odd in his robes ard| patiently for the arrival of his beloved Santa Claus, the world has yet gxa?r\ne E%L\?nﬁ:?g;, bzr mbl;]m)%ol{dl?:é‘
“Nice -haul, if it were real|hair or shave for a week.” The|whiskers—"I think this ends Jout| o produce It. With boundless hope, after hanging up his stocking, he |your hand perpendicular — leaving |
thought Burnicle. “But, to my |burglar groaned and pulled off his|trouble. F““g “‘le twa;;’,‘cgl":‘f finally goes to bed, knowing as surely as he knows his own mother and |the cigar apparently stuck to your |
mind, that emerald's got 'em ail|Mask. “I caught you out, simply |can be counted as lost. Mr. Cla father, that' the Giftbringer will have been there when he awakens. | fingers. |
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The emerald lay, preen and|Tp U Yo ooient arose. Poor| “Burnicle! Wh-what is this? How |is gnpped tightly ~ between ’-ht‘

deep with beauty, on the breast of Fortescue unloaded his loot é dare you?” middle joints of the first and sec- ( Y

Agatha, the elder sister of Lord|{orielie A0 TORR LE o et |~ “Have a look at that emerald e M e ’ 1 “ |ond (or second and third) ﬂnzexs‘ N\

BMIwogei ‘}l-le‘r ag:lngAskixl ;nadle a propel:icg Tﬂ:’ le):chbeesscgﬁared‘ea; mlord. The chain is the same, Il unior aglCIanS u where it will be quite concealea ., Once again cheerful greet-
nerfect foil for it. single plat- B el B . 3 A o from view (see the second dia- =

num ckllain held it, and il.ls his- :S:,, ag::e?nulzféyegmn:&?i?:. Tx‘;; ﬁlicfuéogﬁzeﬁmeﬁ;g “Ziff:e?,ﬁss Offers Ent ta‘ t gram.) The pin-point, of course, ‘\«) ings ring 'round the world.
OUCAVA UE §SlnceponceR URLe onged blushed, “missus, indeed!” Agatha still wore it. “Please take er mmen protrudes far enough between the We like the season and best

fingers to stick into the cigar (or |
| cigarette), thus preventing it from |
hold of the dancing ends of the|falling from your open hand. |
string and pull. What a surprise One word of waming Keep a
when it comes out completely in- I —

!0 Queen Elizabeth the First—
dazzled the mind as much as its
green brilliance dazzled eyes.

A hand touched Burnicle’s shoul-
der. Mrs. Tateleigh was there.

“I—I'm sorry, your Grace, but!it off and —"

—_" “I—TI1l go quietly. Here, Aunt
“Shut up, Teddy,” the Duchess|Agatha” —and Clavering passed, Conducted by the Famous and

suddenly roared with laughter. ‘I{over a great glowing emerald —| Popular Stage and T.V. King of

of all we like to say, “A

Merry Christmas to you all.”

“ o . " .| thoroughly enjoyed it.” “this 1s real; the one you arc Magic, . .
. | Was sweating. He wished to good-| “Been in trouble more'n once, . } o 2 . S L ;
]l(l‘xrxl;lgd t}gehtsoﬁactge call and re ness they would stop their tom- said Burnicle. “Never convicted— juﬁi:gon&icnshowicllanala'c;;:ml;e C(L)E‘ Be?(grecm;?:' lt)?:'zflt:r: ihi;jcg(lh:gm:“i H°°|e 'S Meﬂls
When the burglvar came, even |foolery. It—it was too realistic for|but known to us as a master abjye" " "0 of tihe party. So here | conceal a small piece of the eamell y
Burnicle went cold. The  others|nis liking. Far too realistic. ' counterfeiting jewels and the like.} o5 " 00 ma'gic that o
gasped. The Duchess grabbed her|  Have a drink Teddy”, Lord|Bet he’s copied your other stufl,\op 4 Lussle and mystify your | 2 Wear

Betwode was jubilant. Since he|to sell the real items and, event- : G "
had arrayed himself for the occa- [ually, restore the counterfeits... gﬁeséiitgm:ing?el15::3::1.11 T‘:?;, ﬁlt(_:
sion with a tinny cigarette case|He met me in the drlve._He didn't tle apparatus but let gme ‘stress
and a cheap wrist-watch, he could [recognise me. I recognized him the necessity 'ot plenty of practise
exult  with maiicious  fervour And, while I sat there Aas_Samu befcre you try them out “in pu‘f)_
Good show! Pity it came unstuck,|Claus, watching all, he didn’t even lic. Nothing is worse than

collar,

Into the half light had stepped
a tall man, in shabby clothes,
masked and carrying a cosh.

“Nah then,” he growled, “don’t

MONTAGUE

tike any liberties. Me pa.ls out- but " * tumble to my being something e ot Ly T 303 RN eeteaeees e ey B~
“This won't,” said a voice, and,more than a¢ bit of furniture, or A . g : AL e
i @ A . . " In this first trick, you show how | e
qg|the lights snapped out. “This is|a hired appultena{xce—t— lav- |2 blece of string can be cut in
s [the real MacKye.” Into the fire- There was no prosecution. Clav- half—and yet remain intact!

L 23

lit hearthside stepped a second |ering promised to see what Kenya P

“burglar”, Like Fortescue, he had|had to offer. And when the police Iex?gutix :(ndsu'ulxj:m;;d E‘gd‘;ﬁi of
sidled by way of two screens from|had enjoyed themselves, as police the other guests to measure it
a conveniently open door. “Shall I|officers at Christmas sometimes Four bfeet“ Good. Now then fold
show you?” An automatic winked [do, ex-inspector John Burnicle se- the s“,mg' cxactlv- in half and‘ take

r:zﬂ‘(it&fxtzz(tzt'&;;z;:tzzxxzmzﬂxxzzxzxwzm&t!&

in his fist. “Anyone dare me tojdately kissed Sarah Tateleigh un-| 0" 10oheq end in your left hand

Sh.(_)OC at '“\EVIUBS there?” de}. some pl;.zltleloe. " sh e | (85 in the first diagram). With|§ True Christmas joy comes Ri 1
Sammy, you ass— that's over dA_‘C°t?"'°1 At gche g““mu" the right hand, case the looped |¥ (rom within the heart — & | ‘

the odds.” Fortescue sounded net-jed. "A lonely man...an u_ygiy end of the string up through the ¥ | ' ‘ours be light and A TO ALL |

tled. .Evvldentu, he '_{elt, the new-|clever one, toc;)." h}iex tye_slt\\lp | first and second fingers of the left 5 filled with happiness  this 1 |

comer was not playing the gameled in that bright Scottish way |} .1 q"and then cut it. With a Christmas -— may the New &! OUR FRIENDS “

and identified him as Samuel Ben-|“You wouldna find it hard to live . i
g e N N " dramatic flourish, place your right
251‘\‘ ;t‘;zvcslatg' steward. “Put that ‘k’\glx]t;ﬂ’t?:auts again, would you.... hand over your bunched left fist,

But the burglar just said,| “No Sarah. In fact, I'm think- 204 ask two of your guests to take |

Ot “Wrong, old boy. You've -wasted|ing about 1t, seriously. He eyed - 1 CHRIS & BELLE
N 3 your one challenge, I'm not Sam .|the mistletoe. “Very,” he said. S e
HE LL BE LEAV'NG tip up, ladies and gentlemen —" ) IﬁlSSNgTﬂlGO%I;,

By the rules of the game, no one| The characters in this story are 2
PRETTY SOON o o —even though they recognised thelentirely imaginary. No reference is - nmnnmh’.)ﬂ;)&?}g&ﬂh’:’ﬂmh
roughly clad and masked figure in|intended to any living persons or T TSI
N X . the semi-darkness—could challengz|to any public or private company. ‘

. with all kinds of gifts him again, One by one, and with (Copyright: N.F.L.) »

Year he bright and full of
accomplishment,
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and worlds of good cheer and happiness
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in abundance . . . that's the Christmaa
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wish we make to every one of you.

THE RAVEN RESTAURANT

MONTAGUE

for nice folks, and with a curious quietude, as though in —
our most sincere wishes for creeping fear, they gave the in-

a Merry Christmas. truder their belongings. BOAR'S HEAD FEAST
This was too real...it—it was Q
v the genuine thing! Burnicle trem- Some 500 years ago, s0 the story
MGCLEAN S bled where he sat. He heard a|goes, an Oxford University stu- "
soft breat.hh;‘g near him; an agi-|dent was studying Aristotle while
tated breathing, Mrs. Tateleigh|taking a walk, when he was at- v
MONTAGUE had crept in to watch the play,|lacked by a wild boar. He calmly "‘ S CHR|STMAS
and she was scared. dispatched the brute by tnrusting Th S f
] Burnicle chanced to touch her|the volume down its throat. His h e Jedason ror
hand. It closed, strongly, on his| feat is commemorated annually at CHEER
own. Queen’s College by the Boar's .
Backing away, the pistol still| Head Feast on Christmas Day.
levelled, the burglar got to the|Although the 90-pound specimen
| door, Stupefled and serious ten-|under whose weight two attend-
sion held the people around the|ants used to stagger is today re- ) A
fire. Sir Gregory licked his thick | placed by a papier mache model, we've got a whole sleigh-
lips and caressed the finger from |the spirit of the ceremony remains ful ~of good  wishes for
which his noble diamond had|unchanged. As the choir sings the|g Christmas and the whole
gone, b,I..ord Jset,wo%e—d;spne hav- | last réxotes of a traditional carol vear ahead.
ing een eprive of property|the héad is placed on the table of
worth only two pounds — looked |[the Provost, the Principal of the A JAM'ESON'S
oddly drawn and grey. The Duch- |College. The Provost then presents | ¥ *
ess glared, Yerociously. Only Ag-|the ornaments and embellishments Dl'llg Store
atha was calm. Her square emer-ione by one. to the choirboys and
ald was also gone—but she went |visitors, the solo singer receiving MONTAGUE
on, eatllr}g chocolattﬁs. . ; the orange. -
Burnicle was getting to his feet.
M."'Y Christmas He knew what he had heard on
ﬂﬂd the wire to Scotland Yard; what ¥
his trunks call to London had set

p in motion. He felt, terribly, this
HGPPY NQW Year was no “play”...as the intruder GLAD
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With The Keenest Appreclation .

of your good will and your patronage,
with a sincerely repeated
pledge to serve you well

A during the year to come.

WE SEND YOU OUR .
to wish you all » . . Merry A Merriest Holiday Greetings
Christmas! Happy New Year! DOUG'S sERv‘cE STATION

MONTAGUE
T. M. LLEWELLYN NN HHNNID I
MONTAGUE

Here's hoping Santa's got
a whole sleighfull of good
things to bring you . .. and A

TO ALL

The trees are trimmed, the

first snowflakes have fal-

OUR FRIENDS
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len. Carollers are singing

Bells are ringing. It's time

BUD'S

Auto Accessories
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MONTAGUE
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;\I«Adxmumbled, it was the ‘“real Alw !; d
e’ acKye.” aly | an
BELLE'S geohen, l tension enapped. Sud- TIDINGS ‘ I
nly, o oorway, the
DRESS SHOPPE . burglar returned. He emptied all T t Mer ﬂ'g A HAFPPY NEW YEAR
M his loot onto a table. He pocketed |¥ « + - ©f the mos erey 1

ontague his pistol and laughed. Christmas within your mem- v

. j "h.l‘l.{h::;eundym;le:;ee; 11\14‘!!/ :;(l}mifg-' oty! May all good things | 1‘5 £2) SIS (69t G [l

Mrs. L. H. Poole ense rl:)r one year.” He apulled b‘. ’ A f \g )

P away his mask and revealed him- e yours'— now and for the 1 in Souris and surrounding

hone 68 self as Geoffrey Clavering, Lord bright New Year. B , . A
YULETIDE Here is hoping that the ruddy old gentleman in the | ¥ S s
. X red suit is good to you--that your stockings are chock I; GREETING communities.
HlLCHEY & VANleRSTlNE full—and that the New Year is as bright as diamonds. : E;
¥
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Christmas
COMES BUT

2 E
: . Ry é :
S~ ONCE A YEAR... §f “ TV e /e
: 1 That is when we try to tell our friends just how much ‘g J- F DELORY and soNs
4
E
¥
V

Wi May all good things come
"May it be “the kind of '

Christnias you like best —
may. it be one you will re-
member long with ‘happy follow you through all the

to you at. this. Christmas

season - may good fortune

[ we appreciate them, how much we depend on them

recollection. 'And may the f \ 3 ‘ ¥ / /
L T 3 GREETINGS AND AN ABUNDANCE [ ‘;::Kt’llﬁh%zl vtit!‘:h )(T\‘:m' ;)ux n::j)s:hl;ir\llf:rto \':‘1;\[’”\';: ?}:‘n:‘t(—‘

New Year be good to you.

General Merchants ' :
Wish Everyone ’ 1
A MERRY CHRISTMAS and
A PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

DEALERS IN
#ardware, Groceries, Dry Goods, Fishermen's Supplies—
Flour & Feeds.

. OF CHRISTMAS CHEER— mast”

» Monf"“ D“ry MOSHER.S 3’\;; :‘:oml;;.:‘f ,l:ﬁﬁ'"’""’ Service holds true in | EASTERN GOLD SFORAGE

. 6. 8 STEWART, Meat Market J. A MacDONALD & CO.

 Propristor. b bia it CARDIGAN A

MARARNR e *

COMPANY LIMITED
SOURIS

™ 290 0 2

SEE OUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS AND TOYS :
Water Street ; Georgetown &
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