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THE GUARDIAN,

CHARLOTTETOWN

SFEPTEMBER 10, 1949

A
DANCE

Sunnyside Ballroom
Every Mon., Wed., Sat.

Eastern Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION 35¢

Meet your friends there
tonight '

—

‘uox TRADITIONAL TOUCH

@UTTON, Burrey, England —
$OP) — Britain's Christmas cards
will have less “snow” this year. A Paint dealer today
Button stationer sald: “There is
wn almost complete absence of the
old traditional snow scenes; peo-
ple are getting sophisticated in

your Pittuburgr

their tastes — or at any rate the
publishers seem to think so.”

CLOVER CLUB |
DANCE
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band

Admission—75¢ Dancing 9:30 to 12.00

For reservations Phone 1222
Between 5 p.m. and 7 p.m. Phone 478-L

Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.

SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB
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WHITE GABLES RESTAURANT

MALPEQUE ROAD, RR. 7 .
PHONE 2800-R
HOME COOKING

BRIDGE AND PRIVATE PARTIES CATERED FOR
BY ARRANGEMENT
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OPENING - BAKERY

FOR THE BEST IN BAKED GOODS
BE SURE TO SHOP AT THE
BESTOVALL FAKERY
Yocated in the Morell Hotel Bldg, Kent St., Ch’town.
Specializing in only highest quality
CAKES, PIES, PASTRY and BREAD
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Wood Islands-Caribou Ferry Service
The C ting Link B
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND & NOVA SCOTIA
daily including Sunday—STANDARD TIME
Schedule for June 28 to Sept. 25 inclusive:—

Making 6 Round Trips Dally
Schedule for the present:—
“Prince Nova’—Leave Wood Islands ..
“Prince Nova"—Leave Caribou ....... o
%“Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Caribou .
“Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Wood Islands 9 A.M.
For dally Information, listen to CFCY at

8 AM. FACH WEEK DAY—STANDARD TIME

Northumberland Ferrles Limited
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11 AM.
1 PM.
11 AM.
1 PM.

|

.| ing. South could always discard

[By Thornton W.

Always for the ones who walt
Something happens soon or late.

—Old Mother Nature.
Something was about to happen,
Musky the Mountain Beaver knew
it. Mrs, Musky knew it. They
didn't know how they knew it.
They just did. It was a feeling.
It was a queer feeling, a scary
sort of feeling, It made them want
to run away and hide in their

CONCERNING FINESSES

It is & curlous fact that many
players take finesses which are
quite unnecessary, but shy away
from other finesses which may be
vital. Consider this case:

il
South dealer.
East-West vulnerable.
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North should have responded;

first with three diamonds, but it|ap

is probable that the same six-
spade ocontract would have been
reached.

1f West had happened to lead a
club, declarer |would = have been!
virtually forced to play the hand!
correctly, but, luckily for his own,
side, West chose to attack in the|
heart suit, After studying dum-
my for a moment, South saw.
nothing to be gained by finessing!
the heart queen, so he put up the|
ace, drew two rounds of trumps, |
then set out to establish the dia-|
mond suit. Obviously, he thought
that he would give up a trick in,
that suit, and then discard his;
two losing clubs on the fourth and
fifth diamonds. He was in for a
rude shock when East showed out |
and it became know that West|
had two stoppers. Nothing could |
now save South from losing a dia-
mond and a club.

South was a bit hasty, and|
guilty of superficial . reasoning,!
when he declined to take the
heart finesse at Trick 11 What
harm could it do to play the heart
queen, even if it lost to the king?
Certainly, neither defender could
have a singleton heart — the oth-
er, holding nine hearts in that
case, presumably would have made
some bld! So, to repeat, even if
the finesse lost it would cost noth-

& loser (a diamond!) on the heart
act. With the Heart finesse act-
ually winning, South would not be
distressed by the diamond break.
He would get one discard on the
heart ace, and another on the

long diamond he could {1
establish, R

_bers of the Deer family called EIK

Burgess)
underground home, yet it made
them want to stay to see what
it was that would happen. They
were too {frightened to stay aend
too curlous not to. Perhaps you
have had that kind of a mixed
feeling.

For the first time in their lives
they were seelng Bugler the EIKk,
next to Flathorn the Moose the
largest of the Deer family. They
hadn't dreamed that anyone could
be so big. Before this they never
had seen anyone larger than
Lightfoot the Deer. Now they had
the feeling of having themselves
suddenly grow small. Watching
this great neighbor strutting and
showing off how big and handsome
and strong and unafraid of any-
one or anything he was made them
feel no bigger than Danny Meadow
Mouse instead of being about the
size of Jerry Muskrat as they real-
ly were. Bugler had pawed tne
ground, tearing it up, with his
hoofs. He had beaten down
bushes and very young trees with
his great antlers. He had boasted.
Yes, sir, he had boasted that he
was afraid of no.one, and in the
pride of his slze and his strength

and his many pointed great antlers|

he had bugled a challenge to any
one within hearing. Of course he
didn’t really blow a bugle, but
the high clear notes of his voice
as he dared any one to fight him
sounded much like a bugle and
could be heard a long way.

At first there had been no reply.
Then most unexpectedly a reply
had been bugled from not so far
away. It had ended in a deep
grunt, It was right then that
Musky and Mrs. Musky felt that
scary something-about-to-happen
feeling. and wanted to both run
away and yet to stay. They stayed.

At the sound of that other’s
bugle Bugler's eyes had grown red
with rage, but at the sound of that
grunt a look very much like doubt
appeared in those angry eyes of
his. However he grunted a reply
d he did his best to make his
deeper and more threatening than
that he had just heard. Then he
started in the direction from
which that other voice had come.

At the edge of an opening among
the trees he stopped. Another Elk
was walking out from among the
trees, He too stopped. They glared
at each other, those two big mem-

by white folks, but Wapiti by the
Indians. That really is the best
and most fitting mname. They
glared with eyes that seemed to
grow more and more red. They
pawed the ground. They snorted
and grunted and blew at each
other, They bent their heads so
that all the points of their great
antlers were pointing forward,
those of each pointing straight at
the other.

Big as Bugler was, and he really
was big, the other was just as big.
perhaps a littie bigzer. Anyway it
seemed so to the two furry watch.
ers.

“What are they going
whispered Mrs. Musky.

“Fight,” Musky whispered back.
He was trembling, but it was more
from excitement than fear.

“What for?” asked Mrs. Musky.
She was as excited as was he.

“How should T know?” replled
Musky testily. “What do any folks
fight for?"

Mrs. Musky couldn’t answer that
one and she didn't try to. Instead
she squeaked a frightened “Oh!”

The two fighters had plunged
forward and met in the middle of
the open place with a frightfal

to do?”

(Continued on Page 16)
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AL CAPP

King of The Royal Mounted
y iiarmio
TUST A MOMENT;

JOE PALOOKA

0 11L Never RELET'S TRY
LOVE A PLACE |” 70 COME
AS MUCH AS ( BACK FOR

ANN SAID THEY WAS 5
ADDRESSIN' AN’ MAILIN
WEEK , OURS OUGHTA

A .
BE IN THE NEXT p

TH

by Zane Grev

GOOD WiSHeS
AND GIFTS...
WE OFFER
OUR GREAT
THANKS .

By Corl Andesson

TIPPY AND "“CAP” STUBL

=-AND T GOT TO THINKING

THAT MY OLD FRIEND,
PROBAB

HORACE
LY ANAKE

HOMPA/J N/RAT'S CAP GOING
70 DO WITH THE REWARD
TIPPIE GETS FOR HELPING
CAPTURE THE BANDIT 2

N

MERCY, MILLIE--WHY DONT YOU
|SLEEP IN TH FOLDIN’ BED, IF
|[TH” MATTRESS IN TH’ SPARE
ROOM 1S TOO HARD 22

MY LAND! MILLIE DIDN'T
aTAY IN A PLEASANT MOOD
'VERY LONG

-y

HA/ AV HE'S BEEN
ASKIN' MEB FOR A
RAISE IN GALARY.S

PVE BEEN WAITING
FOR A CHANCE TO
FIRE HIM-AN'

THIS 1S IT-*

O' GOLD GAVE YA
AN _INFERIORITY

S\VIN& US
NEUROSES/




