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A smz“ te :do&
in 2 seconds
DANCE -

Sunnyside Baliroom
Every Mon., Wed., Sat.

Eastern Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION 35c

Meet your friends there
tonight

A . . 4
“FINAL DANCE"”

BELVEDERE GOLF CLUB
Wednesday, Sept. 2lst.

AL BLANCHARD’S CLOVER CLUB BAND

The Regular Weekly Dance Scheduled For

TONIGHT, SEPTEMBER 14th i

HAS BEEN CANCELLED! !! I
PIL.AN YOUR PARTY NOW FOR

"EDNESDAY NIGHT, SEPTEMBER 21st

Tickets Obtainable From Members
PUBLIQ INVITED

Refreshments Served

TOWEST PRICES

8| OENUINS AsPiriN

;s MARKED
HIS WAY
—_—

Admission $1.69

ISLAND GROWN FRUIT

ISLAND GROWN PLUMS ARE COLORING NICELY |
RED, BLUE, YELLOW, etc.

WILL BE AVAILABLE SOON

ISLAND APPLES ARE NOW ON THE MARKET— '.‘_
WILL CONTINUE UNTIL NEXT APRIL. B

ATTENTION ALL RANKS

THE PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND REGIMENT
(17 Recce)

WILY, HOLD A RANGE EXERCISH
AT SQUAW POINT RIFLE RANGE

CHARLOTTETOWN
ON SATURDAY AND SUNDAY
17-18 Sept. 49
Commencing at 1500 hrs,
Transport will leave the following centres on Saturday
at the times shown: .

“A” Sqn.—Charlottetown Armouries .......... 2 P.M.

“B” Sqn.—Souris Theatre ................... 1215 P.M.
“B” Sqn.—Morell ...... .. ..ol ) 1 P.M
“B” Sqn.—Mt. Stewart Macdonald Bros. Theatre 1:30 P.M.
“B” Sqn.—Georgetown .................. 1.30 P.M.
#C” Sqn.—Summerside Armouries 1.15 P.M.

RANGE PRACTICES WILL BE CONDUCTED ON RIFLE-
BREN - STEN - BROWNING - 2’ MORTAR - PIAT

ANNUAL TROPHIES AND 15 CASH PRIZES WILL BE
AWARDED ON COMPLETION OF EXERCISE.

DRESS BATTLE DRESS—
BERETS — WEB BELTS — PUTTEES

ALL PERSONNEL ARE EXPECTED TO ATTEND

ATTENTION

ALL R.C.N.(R) AND U.N.T.D. PERSONNELL
Drills will commence at 1930 THURSDAY,

15th SEPTEMBER

Full Attendance Is Requested.

There are still many openings for men between
the ages of seventeen and twenty-one. Recruiting Of-
ficer may be contacted at H. M. C. S. Queen Char-
lotte.

J. J. CONNOLLY, Captain R.C.N.(R)
Commanding Officer.

Beware of pride, lest it shall lead
To foolish and mistaken deed.
—Old Mother Nature.

It happened near the foot of one
of the High Mountains in the Far
West. In a glade, which is an
opening among the trees of the
Green Forest, Bugler the Elk had
been fighting another of his own
kind who was just a little bit bigger
and had proved to be a little bit
stronger, so that at last Bugler
could think of but one thing and
that was getting away. The other
had given him no chance to gst
away, crowding him so that he aid
not dare turn to run.

It had been an exciting fight to
watch and there had been many
watchers, little and big. Some
were watching just for the excite-
ment, A few were  watching
hungrily and hopefully. Some-
thing might happen to one of those
blg members of the Deer family
and if it did—well, of course i}
would be too bad for the one it
happened to, but a number of folks
would have a very good dinner, in
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¢ Contract Bridge
2 By Josephine Culbertson

%mmmmmmm.
A BAD START

Judging from innumerable ex-
amples, the average player follows
suit to the first trick almost auto-
matically, and only then starts
planning his entire campaign. That
this may be a very serlous fault is

as the following:

North dealer.
Both sides vulnerabic.
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The tidding: .
North East South West
19 Pass 20 Pass
29 Pass 2NT Pass
3NT Pass Pass Pass

[By Thornton W. Burgess)

.| tain. It sent both of them to their

illustrated by such a typlcal dcal[
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“What is the matter with them?
Why don’t they fight?”

fact a wonderful dinner,
!'more than one.

The fight ended suddenly and
strangely. Bugler didn't get away,
but he didn't win. Neither did the
other, Both lost. Yes, sir, both lost.

perhaps

They both lost because all in a
moment each had become the
prisoner of the other and both

, were the prisoners of pride.

With heads lowered so that the
points of their great antlers point-
ed at each other they had come
together head-on with a clash that
rang far through the Green Forest
and up the slopes of High Moun-

knees. The same thing had
happened before, but this time they
remained on their knees, and that
'hadn‘t happened before.

“I wonder why they don’'t get
up,” sald Musky the Mountain
Beaver to Mrs. Musky.

, “Perhaps they are tired and are
resting,” replied Mrs. Musky.

For a few minutes they were
quiet, panting for breath. Then
they started struggling, but instead
of pushing each other as they had
done all through the fight they
| were pulling, trying to pull apart
and couldn't. Their wonderful
great antlers had become locked
together. They were prisoners each
of the other, and both of pride.
You see, it was pride in those great
antlers, or horns as some peopie
call them, that had led to the
fight. Without those antlers they
would not have thought of flght-
ing. All summer long those antlers
had been growing on their heads,
soft and very tender at first but
at long last growing hard, with
many sharp points. Then each had
become sure that he had not only
the handsomest crown in all the
Great World but the finest set of
tighting weapons., They had roam-
ed about looking for trouble, look-
ing for & chance to show others

West opened the six of spades,
and without even walting to see
the entire dummy, South let the!
lead come up to his own lLand|

for the “natural” finesse. It was
his bad luck that East did not
have the spade king! As it wvas, |

the spade queen took the first
trick—and after that, to all in-
tents and purposes, South's hand
was “dead” except for the top
diamonds, He laid down the ace
and king of diamonds and piayed
a third round, but althougn this
cleared the suit for him he could
never get in again to cash his
three good diamonds, and as a con-
sequence he came out two tricks
short of the contract, winning
only two spades, two hearts, two
dlamonds and one club.

If South had taken time out to
study the situation before playing
from either hand to the first ‘rick,
he probably would have seen the
virtue of playing the spade ace
and saving his own queen-jack.
Obviously, the diamond suld of-
fered greater trick potentlality
than the heart suit, and by kecep-
ing a sure entry in spades, South
could have set up and reached his
diamonds very easily.

In a case of this sort a declarer
must decide which of his side suits
he is going to establish before he
does anything else, because he
must usually commit himself in-
sofar as entries in his own hand
and dummy are concerned. Thus,
if South had felt it desirable to
e:tablish hearts, his original spade
play would have been correct, but

since he obviously ijhtended to go
after the diamonds, his spade play
was highly inconsistent,.

what wonderful antlers they had
and what fearless and mighty figh-
ters they were. Now it was those
very antlers of which they had
been so proud that were locking
them together, helpless to fight,
helpless to run away, helpless to
get on their feet both at the same
time.

They had fought fiercely, their
eyes red with rage. Now they
struggled just as fiercely, but in
their eyes was fright instcad of
rage. They didn’t understand what
had happened. All they knew was
that they could not get apart. It
was a terrible feeling, the worst
feeling either of them ever had,
had. It would have becen terribie
had they understood what had
happened. They didn’t. All they
knew was that they had come to-
gether head to head just as they
had many times before. They
couldn't know that when their
antlers had clashed it had been

THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

King of The Royal Mounted

BUT How covLd FEDERATE
THIS X-FAY COME W) THROUSEH
GET W7o my THIS wivbow

D SW/TC)

HE DIDIT FIGURE ON) DR

WOTIC IG THE MISSWE DATE.,
COMMANDO /3 THE FOX
THIEF, ALL RIGHT/

by Zane Grey

THE K15

>

JOE PALOOKA

=

" OH 1.. M SORRY...UH..,
EXCUSE ME...I USED TO
LIVE HERE

IN..VERY NICE..I'M
SURE, NERTS,

DOTTY DRIPPLE

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBA

By Edwinn

D YOU FEEL BETTER AFTER
YOUR NAP, MILLIE? L WAS
JUST SAYIN--IF YOU'D ONLY

: SARAH, YOU OUGHT TO DECIDE

WUAT TO DO WITH THE MONEY
TIPDIE GOT FOR HELPING CAPTURE
THE BANDIT RIGHT NOW-- §

I|SLEEP IN TH FOLOIN' BEDg

rZera]

Distrdered by King fritwres Syodicte

YOU'D BE SO MUCH MOk !
COMFORTABLE !
NOW, YoUu COULD PUT
T IN%éA\émS BONDS,

.

BRINGING UP Fa AHER

Continued on page 14

LI'L ABNER

By AL CAPP

Ra\ SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT 7= WHEN
AP ALL THEM THINGS HAPPEN-—IN
/‘/}) EXACKLY THET ORDER— ) Jd
)

P, AN' SLOWLY WALKED AWAY, WHISTLIN'

it
W
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—IT'S ASHORE SIGN %E'z,‘;
WILL DIE f7~—— EF 1T GOTTA
BE. ONE O'US-BETTER IT
SHOUL!

AH REELIZES YO' DIDN'T KNOW AH
WAS RIDIN' IN YORE. TRUCK,SUH—
BUT, WOULD YO' MIND STOPPIN, AN’

y |

KILLIN'ME? IT WON'T

Iy
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__, By Alex Raymond

NOT AS LOVELY AS YOU THINK...
WE'LL STOP AT THE GAS
STATION AND YOU'LL SEE

THAT MR,

THAT'S WHAT X MEAN...THE BIGGEST INDUSTR
IN HENORIKSVILLE IS 60SSIP! FOR EXAMPLE,
THOSE TWO OLD BIDDIES,..BY NIGHTFALL, THE
WHOLE COUNTY WILL KNOW 28,

KIRBY, THE

.
| 1
ES
DADDY - WHERE
IN THE WORLD
DID YOU GET
ALL THAT

JUST FOUND OUT
THAT IT IS ALL
COUNTERFEIT #

”

OM -OH - MONEYAUGGS
MUST HAVE WON IT N
A CARD GAME LAST -
NIGHT -~ I'M GOING
GHOPPING /

[ Tve cHier OF PoLcE
JUST PHONED AND
SAID MRS. JIGGS HAS
£ G ou

]

By Westzvef

| NEVER THOUGHT
GLAMMY WOULO
PULL A DIRTY
TRICK LIKE
THIS ON US

—

| HOPE THE
FELLAG AREN'T

SORE AT ME /
—

YOU BOYS WILL FEEL MUCH|

BETTER AFTER SOME |

1 KNEW YGU WOULDN'T BE,

d




