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/A BOLT FROM THE SKY
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Forgetting can be one mistake

Too costly for you e'er to mnake.
—0Old Mother Nature.

Ragged-Ear, the young Rabbit
starting out In the Great World
for himself, learned the truth of
the above saying, although lappily
It did not cost him core than a
terrible fright. After all, it was not
surprising that he should be a little
forgetful at times. All of us are,
and most of us do not have to
learn so much so fast as do the
young folks In feathers and fur.
Also, most of us do not begin to
have the number of dangers to
watch out for. With the furred and
feathered tolk danger 1s almost
constant, They never know when
it may strike. So, it is very nece:s-
ary that they should not forget.

Ever since Ragged-Ear had decid-
ed to make his nome in the oud
pasture, Reddy Fox had been trying
to catch him. Reddy 15 a wily
fellow. You know, wily means full
of tricks. Reddy had been trying
all sorts of tricks % catch this
young Rabbit who would make such
» delicious dinner. Because of this
Ragged-Ear had kept thinking of
Reddy most of the time and trying
to outguess him, and succeeding
wonderfully well.

It had become a sort of game
petween these two, A& game of
sCatch me if you can.” Tt was the
sort of game that Reddy always
snjoys, even when he is the loser.
A truly smart person always
admires smartness in otheis. Al-

though Reddy sometimes lost his
temper when a clever trick faliled,

he admired the smartness of the
young Rabbit In outguessing him.
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e made straight for that path ot
sweet clover.

So it was that Ragged-Ear made
a mistake, a very grabe mistake.
He forgot that Reddy was not the
only one he had to watch out for.
He was so constantly looking for
Reddy, and trying to outwit him, |
that he forgot there were other
hungry hunters who like nothing
petter than a good Rabbit dinner.
Yes, sir, he forgot all about it. And,
because he forgot ..e almost became
a Rabbit dinner.

You see, it was this way; he had
ventured out a little farther than
usual from the edge of the Old
Pasture onto the Green Meadows.
A patch of sweet clover had tempt-
ed him, He was cautious. Before he
left the shelter of the bushes at
the edge of the Old Pasture he sat
up and looked all over the Green
Meadows to make sure that no
enemy was in sight. He didn't do
it carelessly. He looked carefully
this way, that way, every way,
except up above. Really he was
Jooking for Reddy Fox, or Mrs.
Reddy. They were the only enemies
in his mind. He hadn't been hunted
by any others, so perhaps it is not
to be wondered at that he forgot
to look for any others.

There was no - gn of the Foxgs.
Furthermore, he had heard Blacky
the Crow cawing, “Fox! Fox: Fox!”
tar off in one direction, and Sammy
Jay far oft in another direction
screaming the same thing. That
meant that Blacky saw Reddy and
Sammy sawy Mrs. Reddy, or the
other way around.

“I'll just run over and get a bite
of that clover just to taste of it.
It looks good. I'm sure it is better
than the clover rayvhere else.”

Queer, Isn't it, how the grass
across the street is always greenest.
Which means, of course, the thing
you haven't got always seems better
than the things you have got. That
clover was not one bit sweeter or
better than the clover growing
close at hand.

He kicked up his long heels and
scampered lipperty, lipperty, lipper-
ty lp, Just the way his father
Peter Rabbit scampers when he is
in a hurry. He made straight for
that patch of sweet clover.

“I won't stay but just a minute,
just long enough to get a really

OCTOBER

Admission to Fair

e\ B LU

WORD HE'S WRITTEN,

- HOT CHICKEN SUPPER
AND
FALL FAIR

HOLY REDEEMER COMMUNITY CENTRE

Yickets for supper In auditorium $1.00

Uer, THIS SHAKESPEARE,
| CAN'T UNDERSTAND A

22 and 23

| thing—he

good taste.” sald Ragged-Ear to
himself. He sat down, and promptly
forgot all about his good intentions
He ate and —ate, stuffing himselt
with that deliclous clover, Some-
never did know what
made him look up. He made a wild
leap, and it was barely in time to
escape a feathered bolt from the
sky. With a scream of disappoint-
ment Redtail the Hawk swerved
upward just in time not to hit the
ground.

York and Vicinity

Mrs.'A]ex Beaton, York, was in
the City on Friday, October 17th.

Miss Marina Watts has return-
ed to her home in York. '

Much sympathy is being extend-
ed to Mr. and Mrs. Walter Mal-
lett of York in the death of their
little son, Brian.

Houston,
19th
and

Mr. and Mrs, Rendall
City, spent Sunday, October
in York, the guests of Mr.
Mus, Gordon Crockett.
Vivian Allen and
visitors
October

The Misses
Aannabelle Hardy were
to the City on Thursday,
16th.

Mr. and Mrs. Ramsay Auld,
Covehead, were visitors to York
on Sunday evening, October 19th.

Miss Maggie Watts is spending
a few days in the City, the guest
of her sister, Mrs. Ollle Brown.
Mr. George Watts, York, had a
very enjoyable day Wednesday,
October 15th, when he landed 80
mackeral on the north side.

Mrs. Stewart Chandler, who
spent the summer months  with
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. will

Walts, returned to the city Sat-

urday, October 18th.

Miss Dianne MacWilliam, Cove-
head, is spending a few days with
her grandparents, Mr. and Mirs.
will Watts, York.

Miss Christine Proude spent Fri-
day In the City, the guest of her
cousin, Mrs. Millar.

Mr. and Mrs. Edison
and Mr. and Mrs. Harry
ford and daughter Enid spent
their Thanksgiving holiday  at
Chatham, N. B. .

Hardy
Slack-

Mrs. Melvin Jay spent the week-
end of October 18th in the City,
the guest of her daughter, Mrs,
Clifford White and Mr. White.

Friends and neighbours gath-
ered at the home of Mr. Richard
| Vessey on Saturday, October 18th,
rand dug his potatoes, Mr. Vessey
being a patient in the hospital.
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The town of Jericho near Jeru-
salem is 3,500 feet lower than the
Holy City, and 840 feet below sea
level.
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Contract Bridge
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TOO QUICK TO CONCEDE

One of the most remarkahle
things .about “social” bridge games
{s the concession of defeat by
declarers at the first sign of trouble.
The following is not an exaggereat-
ed il'ustration:

South dealer. :
North-South viurherable

AAQOS.
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The bldding:
South West North Msast
1@ Pass 24 Pass
,:Q ;us 4NT Pass
5 ass (] J Pass
‘Pass Pass

In any case, North-South did well
to land at six hearts rather than
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six spades, since an unlucky guess
in the spade suit would have meant

unavoidable defeat (with spades
trump).
Defending against the actual

heart slam, West opened the club
jack. South drew trumps, then
confidently laid down the ace ot
spades and led the spade five to
his own king. When We:t showed
out, South gave every evidence of
suffering a frightful pain, and he
sald disgustedly: “I guess I have
to give up a spade and a diamond.”
The oppounents politely refrained
from  questioning this statement.

It goes without saying that South
did not have t¢ concede defeat,
even after the spade break was

possibly win two tricks 1if South
proceeded properly. All he had to
do was eliminate clubs from both
hands by cashing tr.ose cards, then
exit with the singleton diamond. If
West won the diamond trick, he
would have to yield a spade discard
and a ruff by returning a diamond
or a club; if East took the diamond,
he would be in no better position.
Another extremely simple way
for South to make the hand was
to draw trumps, cash the clubs and
lead the diamond. Whichever
defender returned a spade, South
'was assured of all the spade tricks.
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OPTICIANS HELP

STAINES, Eng.—(CP)—When 1
bandit attacked a farmer in this
Middlesex  district, the bandit
dropped his glasses in escaping.
Now the Opticidns Association has
circulated a description of the
spectacles, asking its members to

search their records.

B;" Ken Reynolds

revealed. The opponents could not}.
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ITPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

1 COULD BE H
M., HE'S WEALTHY,
HE...OH... WHERE!S THE
TWENTY DOLLARS \

T HERE...YADIONT

OIN TZACTRESS...

PHOOEY..., YA MADE
IMPRESHUN
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By Boli Gusiafson

DOY- MOTHER LEFT THOSE Al MRS, JUL
WORD FOR SOU TO CALL. | FRIENDS o ALY T et
ON MR AND NRS. JULES | MAGGIE'S A BE TH' DROPPED IN TO
ARFONEY! DA ~IT'6 /HAD ME CALL LAST COUPLE I'M SAY HELLO TO YOou
A MUST! MOTHER ON"THEY'?E GONNA CALL ON- AN’ MR ARFONEY/
P SAYS YOU'LL SEE ALL BATTLERS/
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(WHAT'S WIRONG WITH
THINKING ? IT'S GOOD FOR
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OTVAT'S EXACTLY WHAT MY
ERCHER TOLD M AS. SHE

HANDED ME THIS NOTE
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