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BINGO|

Holy Redeemer Hall

The prizes are the same ap
prevailing at other
Bingos in the city.

For Charitable Purposes

TONIGHT

8.30

DANCE

WINSLOE STATION HALL
TONIGHT

Eastern Rhythm Boys Orchestra
ADMISSION 50c
Canteen Service

Dancing 9.30-12.30
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LITTLE THEATRE GUILD
Announces

OPENING OF 1948-49 SEASON WITH
THREE ONE-ACT PLAYS

IN STUDIO NIGHT PERFORMANCE AT

EMPIRE THEATRE

WEDXNESDAY, DEC. 1ST. AT 815 P. M.
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Conservative Ifceting
Queen’s
The annual meeting of the Conservative Association of 3rd. |

Qucens will be held in MacDonald Bros. Theatre, Mt. Stewart,
on Wednesday, Dec. 1st., 8 P. M. All polls are asked to be

3rd

WILIE GIBSON, Pres.

R. A. MACDONALD, Secretary

The generous support of the Public is asked for, to con-
tinue this outstanding work among the residents of Prince

Island.

Secls are now in the mail.
Personal solicitations will be made by the Gyros in Char-
lsttctown and the Y's Men in S'Side.
Anyone wishing Seals and have not already received
them please

Write us or Call 2446

P. E. I. T. B. LERGUE

162 Richmond Street

NAVY LEAGUE

Essay Contest

‘j “OUR NAVY AND SEA-BORNE TRADE IN OUR DAILY LIFE”

Nationel and Provincial Prizes,
Junior students—10 to 13 years inclusive on Oct. 1st, 1948
| Senior students—14 to 18 years inclusive on Oct. 1st, 1948

Tsachars and others write for information to:—
J. E. BURNETT, Secretary

P.O. Box 414,
Charlottetown.

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

AT OLD FOOL., NAPOLEON /
STILL SITTING UNDER VIOLETTE'S)
WHEN A DOGr DOES SOME -
THING PARTICULARLY STUPID WE >
SAY, ¢HE'S AN .

ALMOST HUM,
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HUNTER AND HUNTED ‘

What really is or isn't so

know.

Www“? Depends on just how much you

—Old Mother Nature.

i
{ Once more Peter Rabbit was
safe. He was out of breath. He
, was scratched. Some of the brown
| fur had been pulled from his coat.
:None of these things mattered, for
he was safe. Reddy Fox wouldn't
have him for breakfast this morn-
ing, for he couldn’t get into that
bramble-tangle at the edge of the
‘dear Old Briar-patch. Peter had
had trouble getting in there him-
self. That was why he was
scratched and his coat torn. Reddy
had been so close behind him
that Peter had had to plunge into
a long unused entrance beneath

| that  bramble-tangle. Tt  hadn‘t

{ been kept free of brambles. Reddy
iwas too big to even try to follow

' Peter in there. Now Reddy was

;;;sitting just outside looking in at

,i; Peter and grinning. Disappoint-
|

ment makes some folks angry, but
!not Reddy Fox. Perhaps that is

iments. He has them every day.
i Every hunter does, and Reddy is
'a hunter. So now he was grinning
i in at Peter.

| “I almost got you thai time,
i Longeass.” said he.

I' because he is used to disappoint-

| “Almost will never get you a
}breaktast." retorted Peter, and
v twitched his wabbly little nose in
. the most provoking way. Then he
‘grlnned at Reddy.

“Cne of these days I'll catch
you.” promised Reddy.

' “Not until you learn to dodge as
well as I can.” said Peter.

. “Dodging is all that saved you

, this time Some day you wont be

' quick enough.” retorted Reddy.

Peter stopped grinning. “It may
. be s0.” he agreed soberly “You
Foxes certainly make Uving hard
for us Rabbits.” he added.

“And you Rabbits sometimes
make living hard for us Foxes.”
! 1etorted Reddy. He grinned again
| Peter pricked up his long ears.
“‘Pooh! that's foolish talk.” said

— :
Contract Bridge!

By Josephine Culbertson -
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‘ | A SUBTLE POINT

|  South set the stage well in to-
i day‘'s deal, but his final “guess”
i lacked that orime  ingredient,
logic.

]
| 8South dealer.

: Both sides vulnerable.
i
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| The bidding.
South West North East'

1 Pass 34 Pass
4NT Pass 54 Pass
SNT Pass 64 Pass

64 Pass Pass Pass

West opened the heart queen.
South won with the king, drew
the necessary round of trumps,
then went over to the heart ace
and ruffed away dummy's last
heart. He then cashed his two top
diamonds and exited by leading
the diamond five.

East, after only a few second’s
thought, overtook his own partner's
diamond jack and returned a low
club. . :

South had been aiming his pre-
vious play at exactly this situat-
ion, but now he could not decide
whether to put up the queen in the
hope that Fast had led from the
king, or to play the nine-spot in the
hLope that East had led from the
jack. To his discomfiture, South
guessed wrong: he played the club
queen. and had to lose a club trick.

It should have been apparent to
declarer that the defenders—both
of whom were experts—had a clear
option as to which of them should
win the third round of diamonds.
Surely, thev could see what was
coming, and if the club king had
been held by East. they wovld have
arranged for West to win the third
diamond, because the club lead by
him. through the ace, would be
“ynanswerable”  defense. Thus,
when East actually took the lead,
it could only be because he want-
ed to confuse the issue and save
his vartner from cretain “suicide”
So South should have played the
club nine as his only chance.

(By Thornton W. Burgess)

“I almost got you that time, Long-
ears.” said he

Le. “You folks who hunts others
don’t know what hard living is.”

It was Reddy's black ears that
pricked up now. “Don‘'t we?” he
asked.

“No.” said Peter. He spoke very
decidedly as if he kne:. all about
the matter. “No. you don’t. It is
the hunted, not the hunters who
have the hardest time to keep
alive. You should be hunted for a
while, have to run or hide for your
life, to know what hard living
really is.”

“I have been hunted. Every fall
and winter since I can remember I
have been hunted. I an likely to
hiear Dogs barking on my trail any
day now that the weather is cold
and then I will have to run and
run for my life and all the time
watch for hunters with dreadful
guns. You don't know what it is
to be hunted!” said Reddy, shak-
ing his head.

Peter stamped impatiently. “You
may be hunted once in a while by
Dogs and Men, but it is only now
and then. That's nothing. They are
the only ones you have to watch
for.. You can go and come about
as you please when you please.
You shonld be a Rabbit or a Mouse
to knovw what it is like to be
hunted. It isn't just once in a
while; It is all the time, day and
night some one always is hunting
us—Foxes, Hawks, Owls. Dogs, Cats
and others. It is bad enough for
Rabbits but it is worse for Danny
and Nanny Meadow Mouse and
other Mice.”

“You sald it. Peter Rabbit. You
said it” cried a high  squeaky
voice. It was Danny himself. He
was in the dear old Briar-patch
and had been listening. “Yes, sir,
you said it” he repeated. “I wonder
how it would seem to go out in the
open and not be afraid of being
seen. Nanny and I can't do that
| ever. Too many eyes are watching
for us. It is the hunted not the
hunters, who have a hard time
just keeping alive”

Reddy looked in  through the
brambles at Danny. “Were  you
every very, very hungry. starving
and not knowing where to look
for so much as a bite to eat!”
Reddy asked softly.

TABBY IN TROUBLE

VANCOUVER — (CP) — Using
a special “cat-rescue” pole, an of-
ficer of the Soclety for the Preven-
tion of Cruelty to Animals brought
down a frightened feline which
had been on the roof of a three-
storey house for five days.
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The easv-action laxative
for ordinary constipation

/

RIP KIRBY

DOWN,MaN! WE CANT FIRE
BACK!' THERE'S A WOMAN
HE’S ABOARD!

STAND BACK, CORMORANT

A THIS IS POLICE WORK !

Raymond

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

B - A THE 7 VI CATCH WORSE THAN THAT WHEN |
PADOLE 4%4;‘;‘5"%;: THE FIND OUT I DROFFED HEe
JOKES!

NOVEMBER 30, 1949

———
By Zane Grey

THE FINAL COUNT 402 2! yore
NAME'LL GO DOWN IN NOPORT
HIST'RY, MR . PENNYWORTH.YOU

BROKE ALL RECORDS .AN' 1M &
SURE ITLL NEVER BE
EQUALLED

PORE  JOE .., THERE
& AIN'T NUTHIN' IN THIS R
WORLD I WON'T DO FER [ .
MY FREN WHICH ISIN )
TROUBLE.

BRINGING UP FAT

THANKS, DOCTOR, BUT
1 WON'T BE ABLE TO
MAKE IT ON

FRIDAY--
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THEY HUNG UP
JUST AS I
ANSWERED ¥

AW-T LOST ON THAT QUIZ -1 WASN'T
QUICK ENOUGH TO GIT TO TH' PHONE
AW- DON'T TAKE

YOU'VE GO
YOUR WEALTH?

T

[T KNOW-BUT I STAYED
HOME FER 6IX DAVS -
WAITIN' TO HEAR
THE PHONE RING-
1 MISSED GON' TO
FINNEV'S CHOWDER
DUGAN'S

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBES

CONGRATULATIONS !
YOU WON TH' FIRST
PRIZE ON THAT BIG
QUIZ PROGRAM!

p—
THAT'S JUST (T-IF YOU DON'T
ANSWER THE PHONE WHEN
THEY CALLED - YOU WIN //
THEY CALLED YCU
AND YOU DIDN'T
ANSWER ~CONGRATS Y
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ISEND Y
LUUHST HupP?

%

NEST%7 DID COUSIN WIBBY
HONES ox?J TH' MONEY, §§AN’MA

BEv T GIMME TIME 1O OPEN | [DON'T FORGET YOU PROMISED
i1 o TERI-WELL, I KNEW.
Tv‘;\BLag WER LD PAY ME BACK ! | |'COUNTTA YOU WOULDN
EV'RYBODY SAID-BUT--

HE QIQ SEND IT, DION'T
ME A DOLLAR WHEN HE DID~| | | HE, SRAN'MA $% ——
T HUH PP m
LEND ME_A DIME, ‘COUNTTA
YOL'D LENT HIM SEVEN
DOLLARS -

iy

Cope. 1941, King Ptuees Syodict, Lae. Warkd ghts rmarvod.

By Carl Anderson

TILLIE THE TOILER

BEEN SEEN BY |
NO ONE ON e
EARTH BUT
ME. g

TMEAN THAT ALWAYS LEFT YoUR
CLOTHES OVER ONTHE OTHER SIDE*
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