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MAKING THE BEST OF IT

find .

There is reward in peace of mind.
—Old Mother Nature.
Glutton the Wolverine had gone
off deeper into the Green Forest
after wrecking 'the house of Paddy
the Beaver, He had had a good
time doing this. There are folks like
that. They seem tq delight in hurt-

Ing other people. .
That house had cost Paddy and
Mrs.-Paddy a lot of hard work. They
had built it themselves wiiliout help
from anyonre. They ®had cut down
the trees from which the house had
been built, They had cut those trees
up Into small logs and sticks, and
'loated them out to where the house
was to be. There, out in the water,
a long hall or tunnel leading to it
under water, and a stout windproof
and waterproof roof over that living
room. This had meant work, and
more work. But there isn't a lazy
bone in cither Paddy or Mrs. Paddy.
When it was finished, they
very proud of their house, They
had a right to be. It was a fine
house. Just before Jack Frost arrived
they had covered it with mud, and
Jack Frost had frozen this just as
hard as a rock. |
They had felt perfectly safe, and|
had lived most comfortably and|

happily in that house, They hadn't;
dreamed that anything could hap-
pen to it. Now it lay scattered about
on the ice, and they were homeless.
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You see, they don't live under water,
as some folks seem to think they
do. They breathe air just as you

| and I do. If they had to stay under

water very long, they would drown
just as vou and I would. It was
mid-winter and now their house
was destroyed. What were they to
do? They couldn't rebuild that house
now, because the pond was covered
with {ce. Even if they could have
cut more trees they couldn't have
floated the logs and sticks out to
that house. And it wouldn't have
been safe for them to haul them
out over the ice,

“Wha'ever are we going to do?”
whfmpered Mrs. Paddy, as they
watched Glutton disappear among
the trees. )

“Make the best of things," replied
Paddy.

“That's easily sald, but what is

dy, still whimpering,
“First of all, I'm going over to
see what that fellow has done,”
replied Paddy. :

He disappeared under water, and

were| presentlly poked his head out of the|

under water tunnel that had led
to the living room of the house
they had been so proud of. He
crawled out. Mrs. Paddy could see
him poking about in the ruins.
After a few minutes she joined him.

“Can we make a new roof?” she

asked. She knew they couldn't but
she just had to ask.
Paddy shook his head, “No

chance.” said he. “That fellow tore
everything apart that he could. If
he was trying to get even with me
because I nearly drowned him when
we had a fight he ought to be satis-
fied now.”

Of course. Glutton hadn't been
trying to get even. He had torn that
house to pieces because he likes to
do such things. He likes to make
trouble for others, He is never hap-
pler than when he is doing this.
He would have done it just ‘the
same if he had never had that fight
with Paddv. Destroving things Is
Glutton's idea of having fun.

“T don’t see what we're golng to
do. T don't sce what we can do
without a roof over our heads”
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‘there we can do,” replied Mrs. Pad-‘

They swam under the ice to their
food pile. i

whimpered Mrs. Paddy.

“I know what I'm going to do
now,” declared Paddy,

“What?" asked Mrs. Paddy.

“I'm going to get something to
eat. I'm going to get an aspen stick.
and you're going to do the same!
thing. We've got plenty of food, and !
that is something to be thankful!
for. We would be a lot worse off if|
we had lost our food plle, Come on.
my dear, After we've eaten, we'll
declde what to do next,” said Paddy.
He spoke hopefully. He was trying
| to make the best of things.

They swam under the ice ‘to their|
food pile. Each got a stick of aspen.!
They towed these to the spring-hole
from which they had watched their
| house torn ‘to pleces, They climbed
iout on the ice and began eating
the bark from the sticks that they
I had brought with them. Even Mus.
| Paddy felt better as they ate.

BROOKFIELD W. I.

{ The regular monthly meeting
of the Brookfield Women's Insti-
{tute was held at the home of Miss

Grace Wood on January 6, with
lelght members and two visitors
present.

Roll call was answered by each
‘member telling what she is look-|
ing forward to in the new year.!

The minules of the previous

imeeting were read and approved.
The following were, on motion,
{‘paid: painting the inside of the!
school, $51.05, fruit, $5.10. |

Two cards of thanks were rcadf
for fruit received during illness.!
Correspondence was read by the
secretary, which| included a =~ letter
from Mrs. Cudmore, one from the|
Social Welfare Convener, Mrs. W.|
{E. MacKinnon, and one from the
thonourary president, Mrs. Mac-|

{Leod, on Dane's Day and Canada
Day.

It was moved and seconded that
$5.00 be given
Dimes.
Articles for the Red Cross were
passed in to the Convener, and
more work was distributed among|
the members.

Mrs. Gordon MacLeod and Mrs.
Reagh Moore were appointed

to the March olf

on/

' king.

the program for the next meeL-;\\'aintline, The collection amount-
ing, which will be held in the'ed to 65 cents.
schoolhouse, where the roll mll! The meeting closed by singing
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Contract Bridge (E

By Josephine Clubertson @
[ ]
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SOUND TECHNIQUE

The declarer's handling of the
heart suit, below, was the crucial
phase of the play,

North deater.
North-South vulnerable.

AADTY
¥8532
¢ J63
& AK
AK105 4863
9104 N Q7
®A108 W E &KS>5
72 S HJ1086
03 42
AQJ2
¥ AK96
Q04
Q75
The bldding:
Nortt  FEast South  West
14 Pass 2NT Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass

North's hand was certainly none
too robust for an opening bid, but
since he did open, his short-suit
club was the least of evils,

Many good players would respond
with a heart on South's hand,
rather ‘than two notrump, but there
was considerable logic in South'’s
choice.

West opened his fourth-highes
diamond; East won and returned
the diamond five. West ducked this
return, playing the eight in an at-
tempt “to make declarer believe he
had started with only a four-card
sult and that East still had a dia-
mond for communication.

Declarer overtook his own dia-
mond nine with the jack in order
to lead a heart from dummy. East
played low and South won with the
ace. Dummy was re-entered with a
club and another heart was led.
Now, when East's queen appeared,
declarer ducked, more than willing
to let East hold this ‘trick. If he
could return a diamond, that meant
only three diamond tricks for the
enemy: if he couldn't, all the better
The crucial point was that East, not
West, was winning the present
trick: that declarer now could ex-
pect to take three hearts, the dia-
mond already home, two clubs —
and then could finesse against the
spade king Into the non-danger
hand, East.

That was the way things worked
out. Indeed. when South led the
spade jack through West, that de-
fender failed to cover, and since
he soon had to discard two dia-
monds (when South cashed another
club and heart ‘trick) he was finally
thrown in with the diamond ace
and forced to give South an extra
trick by leading from the spade

will be answered by each member “The Queen,” after which lunch
Z WBZd paying a cent for each inch ofwas served by the hostess.
Li’l Abner By Al Capp

FRANKLY, I'M THERE. WAS NO

AL CLEAR EM

OUT. M;i?&:uu
DANGED ;YES
ouTs!

KNO
FLEW SOUTH TO A
RESORT HOTEL FOR
THE WEEK ENDT

’ MoN'|
o

SHE COULDN'T TALK, HER
TONGUE GOT SUNBURNED!

By Ruford

MEET DOTTY AT
ONE OCLOCK/

WA \

BUT SHE'S ALWAYS LATE-S
YOU CAN BOWL AT LEAST
ONE GAME/ KAy

JUSTONE / ).

0 70 HORACE, YOURE AN HOUR LATE -]}
: AND IVE BEEN WAITING
FIVE MINUTES/

R

King Of The Royal Mounted

By Zane Grey

Z-Z DON'T WANT 70 SHOOT
ANYONE,BUT DEAN HAS A GUN..,
I7-1T% HIN OR ME/

-

LINWITTINGLY
KING'S

RESCUER.

DRAGS THE
INJURED

MOUNTIE

WHAT A BREAK! =g

OH, GOOD HEAVENS!
IT MIGHT BE

MR, KIRBY...
HE WAS HAVING

THAT THUMP!
IT SOUNDED LIKE
SOMETHING
FALLING..

WhEN YOU
CAME.. *

ANOTHER ATTACK [

AND I'M AFRAID IT WAS
HIS LAST ONE, MISS
HARPER. I THINK
HE'S DEAD...BUT
WE'D BETTER
.  CALL AN

I

[{AD A HEART ATTACK
YOU'LL SEND AN
AMBULANCE RIGHT

AWAY 2
AMBULANCE. N\

( Y-YOURE A

ik

I COME WITH ME...I DON'T
WANT ANY PICTURES IN THE

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

1F A" HORSE CAN PREDICT
THINGS, MAYBE A POG CAN,
T00 ' LET'S PI6 HERE,ALF. OUT

THE OLD PUTCHMAN'S
Livow i OF TH’ WAY, FIPO!

. TREASURE 15 BURIED AROUNP
HERE SOMEWHERE !
>/

5

Pogo

1 CHARGE SEMINOLE SAM WMITH INNERFEARIN’
WITH THE RIGHTS OF SMALL BLUSINESS NEN!HE
GONE DIG A HOLE IN THE GWAMP
WATER AN'FILL IT\WITH THE  §,

FURTHERMORE L% DON'T
NEED NO YANKEE WATER
IN THIS SWAMP.. 0ome.

o

JUST SAYIN’ YO
HADN'T BEEN
HERE FOR A
LONG TIME !

—
HOW DOES IT HAPPEN
ETHEL DOESN'T COEA_E/

WHY, ETHEL,I WAS ),
8}
N\

b

Bringing Up Father

IF ITD B2EN DRY WATEZ, CLR
HADBEEN A | BOAT'D BE £7ETEEN FEET IN
PRY wAirez THE AIR AN YOU'D OF FALLEN

MY LAND/ T WISH
SHE'D MADE IT

LONGER.!!

) To YoUR LEATH,

By Edwina

/I
MR, JIGGES -YOU'LL
BE A NERVOUS WRECK
UNLESS YOU RELAX - =
THE BEST WAY TO DO
4 THIS 15 TO OBEY
YOUR IMPULSES !

HIM - HM-M -0
YOUR IMPULS;

( THAT SOUNDS
> LIKE GOOD
DVIC

E

OH! OH! THERES
MAGGIE'S SNGING
TEACHER -

By George ~McManus
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THAT' &
OBEY/IN'
MPULSES - J
= 4, <
C I /
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MY

e Trce Workd tighes seitved

By Harry Haenigsen

! DERORAH
DOES BALLET DANCING,

PAINTS CHINA, EVE |
THEY RE THE MOST FASCINATING, )| |ELVIRA RAISES PET MARMO- {

LIONEL COLLECTS OLD LOCO-
MOTIVE WHISTLES, EUSTACE
WRITES BLANK VERSE,

STIMULATING FAMILY, ALICE,

pggEs

» = ‘v

: \

THE OTHE

OH, HE'S THE DULL

ONE. HE JUST

WORKS TO SUPFRORT
RS,




