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LITTLE AWFUL ONE

In judgement get your facts all
slear;

The worst is what you always hear.
—Old Mother Nature.
Four young Gray Squirels, Hap-
py Jack's children, were having a
strange experience. In that part ol
the Green Forest where they lived
was a stillness that could almost
be felt. There wasn't a sound of
any kind. It was-stillness born of
fear. The four young Squirrels
felt that fear without knowing
what they were afraid of. Each
kept perfectly still without know-
ing why. Somehow it scemed as it
that silence, that stillness, Was
fairly screaming “Danger!” Of
course it wasn't because stillness

could have no voice.

Members of King Fdward

to meet in
Burlington at 7:30 p.m.
of W.M.

By order

Thornton W. Burgess

After what seemed a long, long

time, but really was only two or
three minutes, the stillness was
bfoken by the faintest of sounds.
It was the sound of leaves rustling
under very small feet. Then one of
the young Squirrels spied the own-
er of those small feet. It was some
one he had never seen before. It
was a very small person, not much
bigger. than the young Squirrel
himself, but of very different
shape. The little stranger's body
was long, and very slender. He
was wearing a brown coat and a
white waistcoat. His not very long
tail was black at the tip. He didn’t
look to be big enough to be a

dangerous enemy. Yet, without
knowing why, the very sight of
this quick moving little stranger

filled the young Squirrel with such

fright as he had

MASONIC NOTICE

Lodge Room, Sunday, July 26 at 6:45 p.m. for the
purpose of attending Divine Service in St. Stevens

Members of Sister Lodges cordially invited to attend.

WAL

gt

never known be-

Lodge, Malpeque, are requested

Church,

LACE PICKERING, Secretary.

BOYS’

Monday, July 27th -

Applications received

Y. M. C. A. HOLLAND GOVE

SENIOR BOYS' CAMP—AGES 12-15

27th. For further information—
DIAL 3425, Y.M.C.A.

CAMP

Saturday, August 8th
until Monday noon, July

The slender little stranger was
hunting.

fore. A moment later the three
other young Squirrels saw the lit-
tle stranger, and they in turn were
filled with fright.

‘The slender little stranger was
hunting. There was no doubt a-
bout that. He ran back and forth,
this way, that, and all the time he
was ‘using his nose. He was hunt-
ing for the scent of any one who
might have passed that way. He
poked his head into every hole
whether it was In the ground; in
an old stump, or a log. He was so0
slender he could go into a Mouse
hole, and did. A white-footed Wood
Mouse lived there. They had often
seen him going in and out of that
hole. Sometimes just before they
! had gone to bed for the night they
had seen that pretty little Mouse
isinimz in his doorway. Many times
i they had seen him sit up and wa$h
| his face with his little white hands.
| He was a very neat little person.
| They wondered if he was at home
Inow, and if that stranger would
!find him there. If he did, what
|would happen? Presently the
| stranger popped out of that hole.
Once he licked his lips. Did that
mean anything? The youne Squir-
rels didn't know, but it gave them
an uncomfortable feeling,

The slender hunter down there
{on the ground had a way of mys-
| teriously disappearing. He moved so
| quickly, dodging behind things and
| under things, that it was hard to
i‘keep track of him. Once he came
| over to the foot of the home tree
| in which the young Happy Jacks
were keeping so still. He sat up for
a moment looking up, and the
little Squirrels had a dreadful feel-
ing that he could see them. It was
an awful moment. He started as if
to climb, and then changed his

(Continued on Page 13)
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Charlottetown Golf Club Dance

TONIGHT AT CLUB HOUSE

g Dancing 9:30 P.M. to 1 AM.
Beautiful Surroundings — Good Music.

Tickets—$1.00 per person

BITES

Insect, snake, or animal . .
) the best treatment is plenty
of Minard’s at once. It
30 soothes, heals and cleanses.

Draws out the poison |

MINARD'S

LinimeNT

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

“FIXED” BY A PSYCHIC

Psychic bids have lost most of
their effectiveness since the gen-
eral standard of bridge has im-
proved so greatly, but it can’t be
denied that this type of bid sqme-
times throws the proverbial mon-
keywrench into even the best-oiled
machinery. North and South, be-
low, were nationally known play-
ers, but a psychic was very effec-
tive Wgalnst them

East dealer. A
Neither side vulnerable,
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The bidding:
East South West  North
Pass Pass 14& (!) Dble.
34 3NT Pass 44
Pass 44 Pass Pass
Pass

The early bidding speaks pretty
weil for itself.

However, North's four-club eall
over the three notrump, and
South's answer to this cue bid—four
spades—were highly debatable
actions.

The practical objection to the
four-club cue-bid is that it could
lead to the sort of misunderstand-
ing it did lead to, with South (an
expert, we repeat) reading the call
as a demand for his best suit.
Actually, a strong case*can be made
for South's answering the cue-bid
with a five-club cue-bid of his own,
thus demanding that North name
his preference, but South felt that
North might have three four-card
suits and that this would put him
in grave difficulty.

It would have been more logical
for North to content himself with
a bid of four hearts over South’s
three notrump, on the theory that
a slam would be remote if South

-|could not volunteer further action.

Then, holding two aces and a king
in a hand passed originally, South
undoubtedly would have made a
slam try.

The sad part of this atfair, from
the North-South point of view, was
not only that the small slam at
hearts (with 100 honors) was mis-
sed, but that South, furiously argu-
ng about the bidding the moment
he saw the dummy, was 8o care-
less as to go down at four spades!

BIRMINGHAM, England CP ~—
Doctors at Birmingham University
report that British children, par-
ticularly girls, tend to cut their
permanent teeth earlier than did

their parents.

By Zane Grey

Z "1 BOUGHT A STATION FROM A 1}

K vou see,r mer L X
ARCHIE VEEP OVER

A
LOKES HAD HEADED J&.
— THIS WAY. .ot

# NAMED GEORGE... A
DOWN ABANDONED' 1372

AHBAD ON THE HIGHWAY

WARCHIE VEEP WILL BE AT THE

PASS

Li’l

TOMORROW. WE CAN SLEEP
(] ON 'THE HILL TONITE, I'VE A v
“Jl SMALL CABIN:THERE, "

TH' COMMISSIONER O’ SANITATION IS
RIGHT! TOURISTS I8 APT TO BE:
ATTRACTED BY DAISY MAE'S
WEDDIN; TOMORROW — ,

- e

Rip Kirby

BEAUTY O'DOGPATCH.
AH'LL (s08/7)
REMOVE.

ITrr-

-AN' LI'L ABNER'S CARCASS, IT's A DUMMY!I=MAH SON
THAR, KINDA SPOILS TH' 1S ALIVE~SOMEWHAR!S —

AH GOTTA STOP TH' WEDDIN'
{regredree BUT’—’ASP." AH C:CAIN'T
GIT BACK Y

By Aleg Raymond

J BEND, A TRACK ATTENDANT FRANTICALLY CAR NO. 53
A BREAKS OUT H/S YELLOW CAUTION FLAG.. PATHWAY TO DE:
-~ =

SPOTTING THE O/l SLICK AT BLACK CAT|

T T g e Sy B ol mgi et

«BUT TOO LATE TO SLOW RIP KIRBY! ,
ASED

' .

" AND SPINNING OVER IT AT BREAKNECK

IT WHIPS' VIOLENTLY OUT OF CONTROL!
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Bringing Up Father

JULY 24, 1953
By, George. MéManw

+
I'M SORRY=MR., JIGGS =
I CANT STAY AND HELP YOU .

DECIDED TO TAKE AFTER-
NOON OFF TODAY INSTEAD
} \ MORROW= .
Ll )

Pk

1'D LIKE TO STAY
AND HELP YOU ROLL.
LIP THE RUGS* DADDY
=-BUT I HAVE SOME

SHOPPING TO DO~

(PHEW/ 1 cAN REMEMBER
WHEN YOU COULD TAKE
HOME A CAR LIKE THAT
« FOR $800 /)~

woRip 1IGYTE tEeRRVED

By Ruford

THERGS ANOTHER OPEN-AIR FIRE-

PLACE, AWIE - MY APPETNE

TELLS ME IT MUST BE TIME
FOR LUNCH

By Bob»‘ Gustafson

WHEW, I8 HOT ! WisH I couLp
CLIMB IN THE REFRIGERATOR
AND TAKE A NAP/

=)

J ———

M

il S e

YEH.... 1 PUT
PLENTY: .../,

SLUM THAT SAM'WICH DOWN IN
OF OWL ‘CAUSE HIS FRONT
% /SH---» HOPE YOU PUT

PLENTY o.M =UHsoovom

Tippy and “Cap" Stubs

$TC S W= S L

("vAST ESTATES!” 1--
AN’ THOSE DIGHEt‘HAAg
BETTER BE WASHED ‘FORE
GET BACK-: OR:

IF YOU BOYS'LL LEND ME Y
FIFTY CENTS--MAYBE I CAN J}
ENGAGE A LAWYER AN'cedl
RECOVER MY VAST —d/Nfl}
ESTATES S0ONER:-

)

~THEN, COUNTING THE
SEVEN I ALREADY OWE
You - I'LL_GIVE YOU MY
NOTE FOR EIGHT
THOWSAND AN’ FIFTY
CENTS ! MIGHTY GOOD
| INT/RUST, I'D CALL IT!!

i /‘//

IVE @OT TWELVE -~

iy

By Horry Hoenigsen

FATHER I1SGOING TO FIX THE
DOOR LATCH, MOTHER .HE HAS
ENOUGH S TO BUILD A
SCENIC RAILWAY.
THAT'S THE

WAY WITH MEN,
DEAR

IMGOING TO FIX
THE POOR LATCH.

WHEN YOI HAVE YOUR OWN
HOME, REMEMBAR ..

[\r you cCANT FiX IT WITH LIOU D
NAILPOLISH, A BOBBY PIN AND

ToRE T SCRAD ITAND BUY
A NEWONE.
1




