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THE  GUARDIAN. CHARLOTTETOWN

JAGE SEVEN

Annual Meeting

The annual . meeting of
Prince Edward Island Mut-
ual Fire Insurance Company
will be held in the Town Hall
in Summerside in Prince
County on Tuesday the
9ond day of January 1952, at
the hour of 10:30 o’clock .in
the forenoon.

N
NOTICE

MONTHLY MEETING

pParkdale Men’s Association
to be held in Parkdale Hall
THURSDAY, JAN. 10th
8:30 P.M.

R. McLEAN.

COMPLETE VISUAL
REFRACTION and
ANALYSIS

G. F. HUTCHESON

& SON
Optontetrists
53 Grafton St

Refrigeration

SALES and SERVICE
Repairs To All Makes

MCTORS

Rewinding and Repairs
ELECTRICAL
APPLIANCE
Repairs

Palmer Electric
PHONF 1444

PIONEER STATION

The {first Aecctric  plant  for
lighting purposes in the United
States was built at San Francisco
in 1879.

.

LIGHTFOOT BECOMES
LIGHTHEADED
He liveth best who tries each day
The laws of nature to obey.
—The Wild Folk.

comfortable feeling. He wasn't
sick,. He hadn't been hurt. Noth-
ing had happened to upset him.
He could think of no reason why
he should have that uncomdort-
able feeling, but he did have it
and he couldn't get rid of it. It
wzas a feeling that something was
Zoing to happen, something not
altogether pleasant. It made him
uneasy. He wandered about rather
aimlessly. He no longer held his
head proudly as he had all through
the fall. No other head is held
more proudly than is that of
Lightfoot the Deer all through
the fall.

But now as he plodded about in
the snow that covered the ground
he did not hold his head proudly
at all. The truth is he held it
somewhat low, as if there was a
weight on it difficult to carry.
There was a weight. You know,
he has wonderful antlers, which
most people call horns. They are
not. heavy like those of Flathorns
the Moose, but Lightfoot is not
big like Flathorns, so of course
his antlers are not so big. Then,
too, they are not flat and broad.
But they are big enough to be
somewhat“heavy to carry on one's
head all the time. Of course in the
fall those splendid antlers were
used for fighting, but these days
there was no one to fight with.
Anyway, Lightfoot didn't feel like
fighting. He didn't feel quarrel-
some. He really had no use for
those antlers any longer. Some-
times when he was going through
thick brush, or where the trees
grew thick together, those antlers
were in the way. They were a
nuisance. ’

That  uncomfortable feeling
that something was going to hap-
pen grew day by day. Lightfoot
grew more and more out of sorts.
Mrs. Lightfoot and the twins fol-
lowed him about, but he wasn't
pleasant company. People who are
feeling out of sorts never are
pleasant company. While they fol-
lowed him about they left him
pretty much alone, keeping out
! his way.

Then one morning the thing
that was going to happen did hap-
pen. Lightfoot had wandered otf
by himself. He wanted to be a-
lone. His head felt badly. When
people feel badly they dften want
to be alone. He pushed his way
into a thick growth. One antler
caught in the crotch of a limb

Lightfoot the Deer had an un-

" Ry Thornton W. Burgess

Lightfoot was glad when it fin-
ally came wholly loose and dropp-
ed off.

because he hadn’t ducked his
head quite low enough. Lightfoot
gave an impatient twist of his
head to free that antler. He did
free it. He not only freed it from
the place where it was caught,
but also he freed it from his head.
Yes, sir, that antler had pulled
right off his head, just as a loose
tooth is pulled sometimes. You
know how that is. It had hurt,
but not much. Now that antler
lay in the snow at Lightfoot’s feet.
He stared at it rather stupidly.
He suddenly felt lightheaded.
Yes, sir he suddenly felt light-
headed.

He wandered on, still not feel-
ing good. He felt lightheaded on.
one side while the other side of
his head felt heavy. It ached a
little, too. He had a one-sided
teeling. He lay down for a little
while. Mrs. Lightfoot and the
twins, following Lightfoot’s foot-
steps in the snow, had found that
antler lying there. .

“I thought it was about time,”
said Mrs. Lightfoot, as the twins
stared at the fallen antler in
round-eyed surprise and wonder.

“What is it?” one of the twins
wanted to know. '

“It is half your father’s crown.
When he loses the other half he’ll
feel better. He won't think he does
but he will. He'll be better-natur-
ed,” said their mother.

The very next day the other
antler fell. It came loose and that
made a very uncomfortable feel-
ing. Lightfoot was glad when it
finally came wholly loose and
dropped off. Once he had been so
very proud of those antlers. Now
he was glad to be rid of them,
but he did feel lightheaded. Yes,
sir, Lightfoot felt lightheaded,
and it was a strange feeling. In
a way he felt ashamed. He no
longer felt that he was Lord of
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the Green Forest. All he wanted
now was to get out of sight of
his neighbors and keep out of
sight.

Fire Swept Atlantic
City's Boardwalk

ATLANTIC CITY, N.J, Jan. 8—
(AP) — A rampaging, wind-whip-
ped fire wiped out three unoccupied
hotels, a block of stores and a 300-
room section of the big St. Char-
les Hotel on Atlantic City’s fam-
ed Boardwalk Monday.

Firemen battled the flames for
more than 4 1-2 hours before
bringing the blaze under control
shortly before noon.

The twin-towered, 12-storey St
Charles, closed for the winter sea-
son, still burned, however, and
firemen concentrated their efforts
to save what remained of the 400-
room structure.

There were unofficial estimates
that the fire damage might run
into several million dollars. «
Cause of the blaze was not de-
termined immediately.

As flames licked from top to
Lottom in one tower section of the
St. Charles, one hundred guests in
the Breakers Hotel, across New
Jersey Ave., were ordered evacuat-
ed.

Two 150-room frame hotels near
the Broadwalk were burned to the
ground, another was gutted and
nine rooming houses were destroy-
ed.
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Clifford McBride
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IN YESTERDAY'S *FEARLESS
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WITH THE PHONES OUT... 1.1

GUESS IT'S THE ONLY THING

T0 PO...COULD VOU...YOU

MUST...FLY ME TO NEW
YORK ...

HENRY

—
TS 5’1’0 LIKE T0 HELP
NOU OUT, MISTER
PALOOKA, BUT I'VE
T A LOT OF

IF WE CAN ONLY
BEAT THEM TO NEW

LISTEN... THIS CONCERNS NOT ONLY MY £
FRIENDS' LIFE... BUT ITS OF VITAL %

IMPORTANCE TO YOU ;OO...ALL OF
us... -

NO KIDDIN, GOSH.. THAT'S

FANTASTIC..LET'S GO...

WE CAN MAKE NEW YORK
IN AN HOUR...

NORK.., THAT'S MY
WORRY??
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

WASH THE DISHES !

By Carl Anderson
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WELL, SOMEBODY HAS TO TAKE
T'REST IN CAP'S CAREER--

AN’ I DON'T SEE ANYBODY ELSE
DOIN’ 1T ‘SIDES, WE OUGHTT,

MR.BUDGE TO DINNER, -
A ANYHOW- L
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“AN’ ALL YOU CAN
ICE CREAM 77| Tﬁ?NQLOFOU ¢ ASKIN’ HIM TO BRING

hercY! 1s-- ~a HIS COUSIN, TOO -WHEN

MR.BUDGE'S COMIN’ Q?I. X HE'S VISITIN' HIM--31%

ITO ADVISE ‘BOUT lzg

YOUR ENTIRE -
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WELL,HOW COULD T HELP

BRINGING UP FATHER

BOY-THAT FIRE FEELS GRAND-
THAT FATHEAD BROTHER IS
RINGING THE FRONT DOOR-
BELL-HUH-IM NOT GONNA
LET HM IN TO LOAF AROUND
THIS FIRE-LET HIM GO HOME!

TILLY THE TOILER

WOW./ WHAT'S HAPPENED
TO THAT FLUE IN THAT
CHMNEY?- IT NEVER
ACTED LIKE

THIS BEEORE/

SEE WHAT TH'
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I BETTER GIT LP
ON THE ROOF AN/

By Bob Gustafsost

MOVIE LAST
NIGHT/ wow!

HEY, Ti'g IE/ | SAW MARIO|
LAZANTA IN HIS LATEST

| HEAR HOLLY-
WOOD CALLING?

YOU JUST BROKE
HIS

2] |You
MIND OFP CHEMISTRY.
1 DON'T THINK YOU LIKE ME

SIMPLY NEVER GET YOUR VGOSHSUQEIC:D,(’ENNV.I'M
WILD ABOUT YOU. | THINKE ¢




