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DANCE

Sunnyside Ballroom
Every Mon,, Wed., Sat.

Eastérn Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION 35¢

Meet your friends there
tonight

THE STAR

i W ionmord St.

Benefit Dance And Whist

IN AID OF
ST. THERESA’S BUILDING FUND
CRYSTAL BALL ROOM, INTERCOLONIAL BLDG,
FRIDAY EVENING, APRIL 29th.
NOLAN’S ORCHESTRA
SUBSCRIPTION 50c - TAX 10c  TOTAL 60¢

NAPOLEON AND UNCLE ELBY

By Clitford McBride

WAIKE UP AND SIT” UP/ CONFOUND YOUR
4 LAZY HIDE.” ONLY EXERCISE. WILL TAKE
OFF THAT DISGRACEFUL. FAT ./ NOW,
LEARN THIS ¢ WATCH CAREFDLLY./

THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

UNDER A CLOUD
Suspicion smears an honest name
And seeks to hold it up to shame,

—Jenny Wren.

Old Orchard Johnny and Jenny
Wren were under a cloud and the
name of that cloud was suspicion.
Just as a small cloud in the sky
may grow and grow until the
brightest day is darkened so sus-
picion all too. often grows and
grows until a good name has be-
come blackened and sometimes
destroyed. .

One of Mrs. Robin’s blue eggs
had been found on the ground
under her nest. It was broken‘
How did it come to be there?
Welcome Robin and Mrs. Robin
had no doubt at all about that.
Neither had most of their neigh-
bors. Some one had visited that
nest while Mrs. Robin was away
and thrown that egg out on the
ground. Of course. How else
could it have happened? In their
minds the question was not how it
had happened, but who had done
it. Suspicion had fallen on
Johnny and Jenny Wren. You see
it was known that one of them
had done such a thing in the past.
Nothing in the world is harder to
do than to live down mistakes of
about. In that nest she laid ten
eggs. She believes in large fami-
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

 lesmimieiacmiaialsleinialaiainlel;

Smiuzeceluiecels

BARRED FROM SAFETY
A simple safety play would have
ensured - the contract in today's
deal— but South couldn’t employ
the play because of his first-trick
carelessnessl

South dealer.
North-South vuinerable.

4Q53
Q104
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N732
Josge2 6K 104
31(.! WNE Q973
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AT
3A8652
¢53
HAKQ4
The bidding:
South West North East
19 Pass 2¢ Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass

"My wife ic sick again today — | guess I'll have to look
Y in the Guardian Want Ads for a horse!”

‘West opened his fourth-highest

spade, Declarer reached for dum-
my’'s queen, and he did not seem
to care very much when East cov-
ered with the queen. However, af-
ter South had taken the trick, the
spade suit was ‘“wide open,” and
therefore there was nothing to do
but try to run solid tricks. First
the diamonds refused to break, then
the clubs, and the result was that
South won precisely eight tricks,
not the nine he needed.
It is quite true that South might
have had better luck in the break
of suits, to say nothing of the po-
sition of the spade king, but nev-
ertheless the responsibility was his
for losing this sound game con-
tract. Why depend on the unlike-
ly 3-3 break of either diamonds or
clubs (unlikely, speaking of each
sult individually) when a simple
safety play would increase South’s
chances enormously?

The safety play was to pass the
first diamond lead into East’s hand,
to ensure running the rest of the
sult. But this safety play could not
be executed unless South was pro-
tected in spades! South did not
need two spade tricks, nor all five
diamonds. Hence, he should have
played a low spade from dummy
at the first trick and won with the
ace. Now he could well afford to
pass a diamond into the East
hand, by leading to dummy’s nine.
East could not attack the spade

‘| queen, and South would have full

control.

Among their neighbors 'in the |-

.

by inornton W. Blrgess)

“And who else is there but one of
those Wrens who has ever done
such a thing before?” asked
Mrs. Robin

the past. The wise keep in mind
that the present will soon be the
past.

“That egg wasn't eaten,
wasn't Chatterer the Red Squirrel,
or Sammy Jay, or any other of
those with a liking for eggs,” de-
clared Welcome Robin.

“And who else is there but one

of those Wrens who has ever done
such a thing before?” asked Mrs.
Robin,
. “Everybody knows that they are
forever poking their bills in where
they don’t belong,” declared Win-
some Bluebird,

“They are so small and they
move s0 quickly that they get
around without being seen,” said
Kitty the OCatbird.

8o the neighbors gossiped and
suspicion grew as it always does
when many tongues wag. At first
it was sald that it might have
been one of them. Before long
folks were saying that it was one
of them. Yet no one knew any
more about it than when the egg
was found.

All the time Johnny and Jenny
Wren went about their own affairs
Just as if they didn't know they
were under a cloud. It didn't seem
to bother them at all. From dawn
to dusk Johnny divided his time
between singing so hard that he
shook all over, filling empty houses
with sticks and hunting for spiders,
bugs and insects.

so it |

Jenny was just as busy.
she had fully made up her
to make their nest In the
Farmer Brown's Boy had
and put up specially for
she went to work undoing

When
mind
house
made
them
what

Johnny had already done. He had
nearly filled that house with: small
sticks for a foundation for the real
nest.

“Tut, tut, tut, tut”
Jenny as she threw out all the
sticks that Johnny had worked
hard to find and carry in there.
“Tut, tut, tut, tut! I don’t like the
way these sticks were put in. When
you do things why don't you do
them right? These sticks were put
in too loosely. Tut, tut, tut, tut!”

Johnny paild no attention to
the scolding. The more Jenny
scolded the more he sang. You
see he knew that that scolding
didn’t mean at all what it sounded
as if it meant. All it really meant
was that Jenny couldn’t keep her
tongue still any more than he
could his, The only difference was
that she scolded just to hear the
sound of her own voice. Some folks
are like that. The harder thew
work the more they scold. Ofher
folks talk to themselves while they
work. 8inging, scolding or just
talking, it somehow helps.

Those two busy little brown
birds seemed not to care the least
bit what their neigbors sald or
what they thought. They were too
busy to care. Being under a cloud
didn’t bother them a bit. Jenny
lined her nest with hair and small
feathers that her sharp little eyes
bad found when she was doing’
what her neighbors called poking
les. After that she stopped scold-
ing save now and then when out
hunting for food. But it seemed
as if Johnny sang more than ever.
He was perfectly happy.

The next story: “The Cloud Is
Lifted.”

scolded
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By AL CAPP

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

SOMEONE'S
o s

WHERE'S ANTONIO..WE
HAVE TO MAKE TIME...DID
HE LEAVE US... I THO'T
YOU SAID HE WAS
FAITHFUI

L.

737 o I 77,
HE WON'T HAVE
CLAIMan- QUICK

THAT TOR

WE'D BETTER HAVE TAPIOCA P
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FOR THE MEN'S BREAKFAST AND

SOME CANNED WILLIE FORUS &
I'M SURE <
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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NOW-WHAT N THE WORLD
HAVE I GOT THIS REMINDER
ON MY FINGER FOR ? WHAT
DID MAGGIE WANT ME TO
GET ??
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