JULY 24, 1947

THE _CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

'PAGE NINE

Clover Ciub

WEEKLY SATURDAY . NIGHT
DANCE OPEN TO THE PUBLIC
Tables Reserved. Make your Res-
ervations Early by Calling 1222,

—CAFETERIA— ;

The City's Modern and Air-
Conditioned Dance Club, ,
Dancing at 9 O'clock with
Legionaires Orchestra
ADMISSION 50¢ EACH
Unless Pre-arranged Reservations
will not be held after 11 o’clock.

0000 00T 000 0> a0

On Route 6 {

North Shore

: R. J. STRANG

St

Located in easy commuting distance with the

Cottages including all modern conveniences
day, week or month. Restaurant nearby.

Peter’s Highway

City and the

available by
Phone 1588.-2

+0-004

BREEZY HILL CABINS .
' 'NOW OPEN

WELCOME NEWS TO HOUSEWIVES

Yellow-Eyed Beans

"™ Are now avoilable in quantity ot your local grocer.

brder GLOBE'S Beans today.

DAILY CROSSWORD
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CRYPZOQUOTE—A cryptigram quotation
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. Distrivuted by King Features Syndicats, 180 -~

Yesterday’s Cryptoquote: LOVE IS THE LIFE OF FRIEND
u:LE'ﬂ'.lRBARIITHnm'EOF LOVE—HOWELL, jain.
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R WILLIAMY

.
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WELL, THERE

"|lyou are so determined

-|up and my small annuity is *arely

Deadline Lady

By l

Georsia Cralg i

i - ]
CHAPTER I | !

The soft-turied chimes oounded;
again, end Arn sa'd under her
“breath, “Darn!” She' cavght up’

i her bag and gloves and racked dowul
,the stairs slowing to a wulk as she!
jentered the nig, dim, old dining|

room, g
| Sarah, straight as an arrow the
‘thick crown of her snowy halrl
smartly cut ard waved looked up'
at her with {wpleasure in her dark,
eyes and her still soft, a1l pretty;
mouth & little thin. Sarah, at sev-
jenty was still very much a power
|to be reckoned with, aud Ann's
heart sank a little as she saw the
signs of battle in the plecing dark
eyes.

“Good morning, Sarah,’ she'
greeted her grandmother cheerily
and dropped into her place at the
table, “Sorry 1 was late.”
| Sarah, pouring a golden brown
|stream of coffee from the kteautiful
old Georgian silver pot, sald curt-
1y, “From the way you are dressed,
I should judge you are gping in to
%own this morning. Snopping I,
suppose?”

“You don't suppose anything of
the kind, darling.” Ann uont-adict-
ed her grandmother cheerfully, dig-
ging her spoon carelessly into her
grapefruit, which promptly retali-
jated by spurting a stream of juice
into her eye, “This is my first day
as a working girl and I can't afford
to be late.” )

Barah made a little sound that
in one‘less distinguished, less well'
‘bred, might have been called a
snort.

. “A working girl! I've never heard
of such arrant norsense,” said

Sarah sharply, “If you had the
sense the good Lord gave geeso—"

“I know, angle-pet, if I had the
ssense of an ovster, I wculd marry
Lyn Frazier, and live ‘he life of
Riley on his inherited estste,” Ann
interrupted her, and now there was
less ' cheerfulness and more of a
tone thit sounded like her grand-
mother “But I haven't any sense,
as you have wointed out ty me ever
since I .nsiste¢ on having a job on
the Courier! I'm not guing to
marry anybody unless I'm in love’
with him.”

“You sound like your mother,”
said Sarah, hev mouth thinning a
| dttle for Sarah had not liked Jane
1 Clayton,
| “But you're all
purred gently,

Ann nodded. “And know!ng that,
you'd still try to prevent my work-
ing on the Courfer?” :he asked
quietly. “When your grandfather
started the paper, and i‘’s bcen
~owned by Cl.yton ever since —!
| until a syndicate’s bought it? You
above everyone else, Sarah, should|
understand why I insisted on that
clause in the sale contract thed
gives me a job as m reporter—"

“At twenty dollars a wesk!” Sar
ah cut in,

“Untll I've proved I'm worth
more” Ann retorted,

They studied each otker for a
long moment. You might have
though that they were enemies,
but you would have besn wrong
for they were fond of each other
these last bwo Claytons.

“Yowli do,” sald Sarah after a
moment, and righed and her voice
warmed, “I know darling, why
‘o werk—"

“Because I've got newspaper ink
in my blood--’

“Because we are desperately hard

Clayton,” she‘,

enough to keep us going!” Sarah
finished, as ticugh Ann had not
spoken, “But we could let the sere
vants ge and sell this place.”

They were quite for awhile, these
two, thinking private thoughts
about loyalty «nd old family houses.
A clock ticked steadily cn some-
where in the .{im background, That
reminded An% She sprang to her
feet, swoppe¢ up her purse and
gloves from a chalr, and marched
over to Sarah

“Look, old cear,” she saild soft-
1y, “plecse wisn me luck. T feel as
it I never neeced anything so much
in my life!”

Sarah sat looking at her grand-
daughter, Ann quietly fir a mo-
ment.’“So you want me to wish you
luck, en, chili? Well, I guess I (an
do that much., Wishing for luck is
about the closet we Claytons have
come to it for » quite a whle.”

Ann swcoped and kissed Sarah’s
white, shinning head, Then she
raced for the rall, calling over her
shoulder as she went.

“Take my car, Ann” shouted
Sarah, “I shan't be resding it tais
morning.”

Ann visualived the anctent elec-|
tric that had ceen furblshed up and

nity and apicmb, barely conccaled
e g'gzle. “Thanks, darl'rg, but Il

Contract Bridge

By Joseph'ne Culbertson
Partnership B.dding Tactics
The North-Scuth bidding ,in tos

day's deal was a model of expert
partnership tactics.

East dealer)
North-South vulnerable. {
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. ‘The “bidding:
East  South West® Nori
34 44 Pass  54(!)
Pass 56  Pasms Tdy
o Pass Pass Pass,
Obviously enough, there —
ag:hmg to play. South soud “':}.'

hand down as soon as he found
out that ali five of the missing

trumps did not lie in cne hamn
and indeed he could even have ful‘:[
filled the contract if West had had’
five diamonds ag long as he also had.
a sufficlent namber of spades and
hearts.

There was startling
about the North-South bidding,
but both jlayers chose the ne right
bid for their resgestive holdings.
The immediate cue Hid used by
South was & thade light in honor
tricks, conventionally speaking, but
it was nevertieless the :rost ex-
pressive call available,

When this super-strong bid came
around to North, he saw at once
that with the A-K of spades, the
ace of hearts and the king of dia-
monds  practically marked in
South’s hand, a grand-slam con-
tract weuld be an excelient invest-
ment, and the only thing 10 do was
to get Scuth to name the suit.
North’s own cue bid, which could
almost be callec an ‘echo cue bud,”
was calculated to do just :his i, e,
to announce tremendous strength
(in view of South’s ghow
strength), and to demand
South name hiz longest xuit.

As North latér explained, he had
been a little wfraid thot South
would turn un with the club ace
and therefore might lack one of

nothing

|the high spade hcnors .- the dia-

mond king, but North’s can length
in clubs suygested thal this was
not the case, and there was the
added factor, North fel!, that If
South had neld the cluh are wo
might have ‘hosen to overcall with
three notrump instead o1 cue-oic-
r’;ng,

kN

think it would look belter for a
working girl *o use a more ordinary
mode of transvortation don't you?”

The Courier was the coity's only
morning newspaper., It wes g city
of well over a hundred thousand,
with ambitions towards becoming
the most outstanding city in the
South. Sarah’s  grandfatker had
started the paper as a weekly  and
\" had gained some prominence.
It the war between the states the
paper nad been destroyed, along
with its p’ants, Fut aimost be‘ore the
ashes had <ooled, Sarah's young
husband who had left a iez at Bull
Run, haa staried it again. As Ann
had sald, the Claytons and the
Courier were one and it nad all but
broken Ann’s heart when the paper
had to be sold six months earl'er
to a Norther. syndicate *n :atisfy
mortgages and debts thst had
swallowed up the last peirny of the
amount the sale had brought, But
Ann had managed to wrangle a job
for herself in the sale contract,
and that would she reminaed her-
self, keep a Clayton on the job!
Claytons and the Couries' A com-|
bination she would not s.1ow to be
breken up as long as she I'ved.

(To B¢ Contnu-¢)

BUT TRY AND GET IT
It is estimated that the electrie
current in bolts cf lightning m kes
them wcrth awvout 5) cents a dozcn
at usua] electric rates.
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MEDICINAL

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

EGAD, BAILEY/ YOU RECALL
MY FAMOUS PUGILIST, BAD
NEWS BURKE 7~ T'M .
GM%oomme HIM FOR THE

| 1S HORIZONTAL HAM “AToM

BOMB" GROGAN <+ BURKE

AINT ANY JOMN L., BUT

HE OUGHTA BE ABLE O
CHILL THAT /]

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

By Zane Grey

7/7S A
CINCH

HE'LL NEVER
BOTHER ANY-

(700 BAD HE WAS A LAKMAN,
CHANDELLEP WE COULD HAVE
SAVED HIM,OTHERW/ISE.
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Y O, KELL, HIS M/SFORTUNE KAS NOT OF OUR
DOING...LETS START BACK..WE HAVE MLICH MORK

By HAM FISHER

HE WOULON'T COME DOWN,HE'S X OH MY...OH GEE ...IT )7

A VERY DEPRESSED CHILD...HIS  JUST MAKES YoU SKK |
DAD WAS A COWBOY ... MOTHER | INSIDE...POOR KID... 27/
DIED AT BIRTH AND THEN THE
PATHER WAS KIL|
IN THE PRORIC...
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By Buford

NO--WE'RE

{ HAVING COMPANY
TOMORROW )

WELL-I GOT YOU IN THE ELITE CLUB -
THAT IS -1 SPOKE TO THE PRESIDENT
AND HE SENT OUT A PETITION TO
THE MEMBERS ASKING ANYONE
WHO OBJECTS TO YOU TO SHOW
UP AT THE CLUB TODAY -IM  GLAD
YOU'RE TO BE A MEMBER /#

IF T HA|
WAY- D WISH o
THAT I DDN'T i
GIT ELECTED [

D My

AS IF

HUHY T LOOKS
I GOT
MY WIGH #

WELL, HOW DO YOU EXPE
ME TO GET ANY REST
UNLESS I Gl

TO SIT 7,

CT M

By Edwind
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WELL, IT SOON WILL Bé!
I'LL GO GET IT--

S 1T A
GUN? j—=
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PROBTLY "A
NICE NECKTIE,
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NN = TH’ BIEGEST GROUND SQUIRREL §
S Re: EVER SAW LIVES IN RERE, I’'D
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LIKE TO IOOO“AT HM

TILLIE THE TOILER

WE'RE

MR CASINO MAY BE
SERIOUSLY ILL! 'D
BETTER INQUIRE

EXCUSE MY

b 0Ly
Oy

SHE MUSTNT KNOW

ACQUAINTED!
ROUGHNESS

GET OUT/ I.L HAVE NO TRUCH

YES! AND THE
KIND WE RES -
PECTABLE PEOPLE

Wehst23d .




