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DANCE

WINSLOE STATION HALL
Monday, Feb. 14

prom——
DANCE
TONIGHT

Sunnyside Ballroom

Eastern Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION 35¢

R

CLOVER CLUB
DANCE

EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchord 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

Eastern Rhythm Boys
Orchestra
Canteen Service
Admission 50 cents

Dancing 9.30 to 12.30

GUARDIAN,

CHARLOTTETOWN

(By Thornton W.

Some things when fully understood
Will prove to be both bad and good.
—Old Mother Nature.

Reddy Fox stood at the edge of
the Old Pasture, looking over to
the Green Forest. It wasn't green
now, but white and crystal and
silver. At the touch of the early
morning sunbeams it seemed as
it a million little jewels fladhed
and sparkled. The Green Forest
was very lovely this morning.

It is doubtful if Reddy saw any
loveliness whatever, He wasn't
thinking about loveliness. He was
thinking about his stomach, what
he might possibly find to put in
it and where to look for this. He
looked over to the dear Old Briar-
patch and shook his head. Peter
Rabbit wouldn’t be likely to even
poke his wabbly little nose out-
side today and in under those
brambles and briers he was per-
fectly safe, and knew. it.

He looked all over the smooth
glittering, snow - crusted Green
Meadows, and again 900k his
head. There were Mice, plenty of
them, down under that glistering
crust, but they were as safe from

Confederation Bonspiel Dance

AT

CLOVER CLUB

Thursday Night, February 17th.

Doncing 9.30 to 1 Admission—75¢
Music by Don Messer's Islanders

Limited number of tickets available to non curlers, ob-
tainable at OId Spain, Rendezvous, Mayfair and Charlotte-

town Curling Club, .

OPENING TODAY
NORTHERN LUNCH COUNTER

Where you ean get @ tasty meal at a moment’s notice.

All the latest equipment situated 16 Upper Queen Street

Under the management of J. & and G. Kays

PAY US A VISIT TODAY

NOTICE

We ore now settled in our new store, and are in a posi-
tior to supply our customers with our usual high quality
Driving and Track Harness, Racing Hopples and Horse Boots,
also work harness of all kinds.

Hand made collars always on hand.
A full line of quality luggage in stock at all times, all
of which we are selling at lowest prices.

S. L. HARDY & CO.

102 Kent Street
Opposite City Hall.
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THE SECOND CHANCE

Today’s declarer was fortunate
in having a chance to redeem him-
self for a bad play—but he again
“stubbed his toe!

South dealer.
Both sides vuinerable.
Tast-West 40 on score
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The biading:
South West North East
1 29 24 Pass
2NT Pass 34 Pass
e Pass SNT Pasr
kel Pass
West, convinced that a fieart lead
would be futile, tried the “sur-

prise attack” of a diamond, leading
the three-spot. It had a remark-
able outcome! South immediately
concluded that West- must have
the diamond king, for his bid, and
therefore allowed the lead to come
up to his own diamond queen. He
was shocked when East produced
the diamond king and promptly
returned the heart ten,

It will be observed that South
could have played the lieart seven
on this trick with telling effect,
since East had no more hearts to
lead, and since West could not
overtake the ten-spot to any good
purpose. South, however, was prob-
ably panicked, and for no discern-
ible reason, covered the ten witha
Ir.he jack. This gave West an ex-
| cellent opportunity to establish his
heart suit while retaining control
of spades, and the contract was
defeated four tricks!

South’s first mistake
course, in finessing the opening
lead. The spade ace was well
marked with West, for his vulner-
able two-heart overcall; thus,
South could put up the diamond
ace and clear the spade suit while
keeping full control of the hand.
If West, ppon taking his spade
ace, shifted to a high heart, South
could simply duck, and he would
then have plenty of time to set up
a second diamond trick to round
out the contract. Contrariwise, if
West led another diamond, that
would establish South’s ninth trick
on the spot.

As for covering East's heart ten
—well, South might have consider-
ed the strong possibility that West
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He looked over to the dear Old
Briar-patch and shook his head

him there as if he didn't exist.
Reddy sighed and headed for tue
Green Forest, walking and run-
ning on the crust. It was so thick
so hard, that only one many times
as heavy as Reddy Fox could have
broken through it. It was so
strong that Farmer Brown's boy
could walk and slide on it.

An empty stomach sharpens eyes
and ears and wits. Reddy’s stom-
ach had been emptly since before
the storm, so long that he could
think of nothing but how tungry
he was. He hoped that he might
surprise Jumper the Hare under
one of those snow-bent boughs
that made wonderful hiding
places beneath all the evergreen
trees. He would look into every
one of those little snow caves. He
wouldn’t pass one carelessly
Jumper would have to be surprised
and caught before he could leap
out and take to his long heels, tor
he could travel faster on that
crust than Reddy could.

Perhaps Whitefoot the Wood
Mouse wouldn't have. been locked
in by Jack Frost and would be
out. Chatterer the Red Squirrel
might venture down from his home
in a hollow in a tree, not expect-
ing any hunters to be around so
soon after the storm. And there
was just & chance that Thunderer
the Grouse and Mrs. Grouse might
be out. Any one of ‘these, even
little WV itefoot, would relieve him
of that terribly empty feeling.

So Reddy moved slowly, care-
fully, looking, smelling, listening.
And all the time his stomach felt
emptier and emptier. Of course
it wasn't, for nothing can be emp-
tier tian empty. For a long time
he saw no one, smelled no one,
heard no one. It seemed to him
that he must be the only living
person in all the Green Forest. It
was so still that a tiny icicle fall-
ing from a twig to the hard, icy
crust startled fim.

It was a few minutes later that
his quick ears picked up a differ-
ent sound. He stopped, with one
black forefoot lifted. It was very
faint, so faint that ears less keen
than his would not have heard it.
He walted, his black, pointed ears
set to catch that sound should It
be repeated. Just as he was about
giving up hope of hearing it again.
he did hear it. It was as faint as
before, but there was no mistaking
it. It was a smothered tapping.

Reddy moved forward quickly
stepping lightly so as to make no
sound on the crust. Two or three
times he stopped to listen. Each

time the sound was & little louder,
but it still seemed smothered. Pres-
ently he was near enough to know
exactly where it was coming from.
It was coming from down in the
snow. Some one was tapping from
‘underneath on that hard crust.
“Grouse!” thought Reddy. “They
buried themselves in the snow be-
fore the rain, and then Jack
Frost came along and locked them
in. Now they are trying to peck
their way out and can't. I won-
der how many there are. They
are in a bad way, for they are
locked in and can't get out.” He
grinned ruefully as he added.
“And I'm locked out and can't
get In. I can't break through this
crust.
feat, yet perfeotly safe for the
present. I have a wonderful din-
ner under my very nose and can’t
touch it.” He grinned again, and
the grin was more rueful than be-
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By Alex Raymond

1718 LOVELY, ISN'T Y CAN'T SAY T ENJOVED)
i NE... T WAS ABIT

WHAT THEY TMII

\SEEMS LIKE A NICE BOV...
BUT A LITTLE ON THE

SULKY SIDE. 1'M AFRAID
HE DOESN'T LIKE u.."

oM, DEAR! THEY'RE
GLARING LIKE TigERs
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HEY, HUMPHREY...YER
WONDERFUL, BABY...
C'MERE..OVER
HERE.

MY GOODNUSS ...
WHERE'S MY
DISGIZE ?

TH' GUY'S STILL (S8
OUT...HE HAD J¥§P
1T COMING .
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GOODNESS'
1S THAT? - A PROCESSION OF
POLITICIANS COMIN' HOME
FROM WASHINGTON ¢

THERE MUST BE
AT LEAST FOUR
HUINDRED OF 'EM
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LONG ENOUGH-? fZ
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HAD THE MOST WONI
[TIME : SHE WAS S0 ENCHANTED

FUL,
WE'RE GOING AGAIN

AND SHE CAN'T WORK FOR
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By Harry Haenigsen

[TNEVER KNEW THEY HAD
COLLEGE FRESHMEN DRWVING)
THOSE PONY CARTS.
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