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i h IN RESPONSE TO POPULAR DEMAND

: The Charlottetown Little Theatre Gulld
' Again Presents 5 ¥

NOEL COWARD'S GREATEST COMEDY SUCCESS

| ‘Blithe Spirit”
: At The

Empire Theatre

{ On

i TUESDAY, JUNE 21st, ONLY

Curtain Time 8:15 P.M.

" Tickets now on Sale at The Abegweit Gift Shop
Admission Fifty Cents

| OLD TIME FIDDLERS

STEP DANCING CONTEST
MONDAY, JUNE 20th, 8.30 p.m.

POTATO WAREHOUSE
o MORELL

! " GOOD CASH PRIZES

Please send Entries to Secretary, Cdn. Legion, Morell,

before June 16th.

Seating accommodations for a large crowd

Notice Re Polyclinic

™ Due to moving to new Building
THE POLYCLINIC
will be closed
FRIDAY and SATURDAY
JUNE 17th and 18th

4 - CLOSING OUT SALE

" THURSDAY, JUNE 16 - SATURDAY, JUNE 25
EVERYTHING GOING AT COST PRICE
STORE CLOSING SATURDAY, JUNE 23

MOORE’S MEAT MARKET

247 QUEEN ST.

Wood Islands-Carihou Ferry Servic

The C th Link Bet

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND & NOVA SCOTIA
will open on Sunday, May 1st, 19489—STANDARD TIMR

edule for the present:—
ce Nova”—Leave Wood Islands
‘Prince Nova”—Leave Caribou
‘Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Caribou .
‘Charles A, Dunning”—Leave Wood Islands ..
For dally information, listen to CFCY a
8 AM. EACH WEEK DAY—STANDARD TIME

Northumberland Ferries - Limited

-

1 PM
5 P.M.
1 P.M.
5P M

. 8 AM.

The good turn that you do today
The future’ll many times repsy.
—Peter Rabbit, |

Something was going to happan,
something exciting. Petgr Rabbit
knew it. He didn't know how he
knew {t, but he was as sure of it
as he was that he was sitting in
his favorite bramble-tangle in the
dear Old Briar-Patch with Old Man

Coyote Jjust outside. You know
Old Man Coyote is Howler the
Wolf's smaller cousin. He really

is a Wolf, the Prairie Wolf.

Right now he was standing as
still as i{f he were made of stong
or wood, as if he couldn't move. He
was staring hard at a place in the
grass a little way from him. He
didn’t once look away from that
spot. He was watching that spot
just as Black Pussy watches be-
side a mouse hole he thinks a
Mouse will come out of.

Peter was watching that spot
too. He had thought that some-
thing had moved there when he
had first looked, but now he
wasn't sure. Nothing had moved
since. No one was to be seen in
the grass there. Not a single Merry
Little Breeze was about. Yet when
he had first looked he thought the

‘| grass just there had moved a lit-

tle. If it had what or who had
made it moVve.

Close by were a number of little
ridges where the earth had been
pushed up from underneath. They
had been there for several days

mzainis

DBCB080808 080308080908

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

R RS RO,

BAD LUCK °*

There i8 a vast difference be-
tween playing a hand ‘“double-
dummy,” and playing for the best
chance at rubber or duplicate
bridge.

In today's deal the expert de-
clarer was unmercifully ragged by
friends for “booting the contract,”
but he knew and they knew that
he had simply been a victim of
bad luck.
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The bidding:
Sowth West Neorth Nast
14 3¢ 4o Pass
LY Y Pass Pass Pass

West opened the diamond king,
South won with the ace, drew two
rounds of trumps, and then thought
matters over carefully.

Obviously, he could lose a dia-
mond, a heart and a spade. If
South could have seen the oppon-
ents’ hands, it would have been
simplicity itself to lead and pass
the jack of spades — KEast, after
taking the trick, would be “end-
played.” Actually, however, though
South made this spade play, if
did not turn out as well as it
might ' have! East unhesitatingly
returned a low heart, and South,
afrald that by ducking he would
give West the iead for the cashing
of a diamond, went up with the
heart ace. He then led another
spade and took a second finesse,
hoping to discard a loser on the
spade ace. Needless to say, how-
ever, East took the trick and cash.
ed the heart king to set the con-
tract.

Although it falled, South's play
was the best ‘“percentage”, There
was an excellent chance that West
had one or both of the missing
spade homnors — & far better chance
than that the heart king was held
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by East.

(By Thornton W. Burgess)

R Nifuan
“Caw, caw, caw!” cried the black
: flyer overhead

and Peter was so used to seeing
them that now he didn’t give them
a thought. He knew all about
them, or thought he did. Some
day he might learn that it is never
wise for any one to think he knows
all about anything. He knew that
those little ridges really were the

roofs of little tunnels dug by Miner

the Mole so near the surface that
when he forced his way slong just

under the roots of the grass he

pushed the roof of the tunnel up.

The roof of one of those tunnels
ended right close to that spot Old
Man OCoyote was watching so
closely. Either that tunnel ended
right there or it went down in the
ground too deep for the roof to be
pushed - up. Probably Miner wasn’t
using those tunnels any more.
Peter had seen no sign that he
was. Now he didn't think any-
thing about them or about Miner.

“Caw, caw, caw!” - That was
Blacky the Crowd flying over. He
saw Old Man Coyote and knew at
once that he was watching for
someone, probably a Mouse, “Caw,
caw, caw!” cawed the black flier
overhead.

Old Man Cgyote looked up to
show his teeth to Blacky, for more
that once Blacky had spoiled his
hunting, He delights in doing
such things. It was at just that
instant that Peter saw the grass
move again. It was being pushed
up from below. Right then Peter
knew Jjust what it meant,

“Miner the Mole!” thought
Peter, “He Is digging there! Old
Man Coyote will catch him if he
doesn't watch out.”

But how could Miner watch out?
How could he possibly know that
Old Man Coyote was anywhere in
the neighborhood? How could be
know anything at all about &ay-
thing above ground? He couldn’t.
He couldn't possibly, being down
there underground in the dark.
But if he couldn’t see he could
hear. Right then Peter did his
good turn for the day. He stamped
with one of his long, strong, hind
feet. That thump could be heard
under ground just as well as above
ground, perhaps even better., 1
suspect he did it without really
thinking. But whether he did it
with or without thought it was a
good turn, and the instant he had
done it he was glad for Old Man
Coyote looked back just as the
grass stopped moving.

Things happened fast then. Old
Man Coyote leaped forward and
began digging furiously. He tore

instant. Nothing there. He jumped
and dug furiously at another
place. Nothing there, I suspect Pe«
ter would have hugged himself for
joy it he could have. Old Man
Coyote tore those tunnels open all
around, but each time he was just
too late. Peter's thump had
‘warned Miner the Mole just in
time for him to run back in time.
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that tunnel open. It took only an|

NOW LOOK., T KNOW YA.WELL..YA..
SAVED MY LIFE...(SCRAM,MUSHKY )
LEAVE US BE...NOW LOOK...I GUESS
ON ACCOUNT A YOU AN’ JOE BEIN'
SO CLOSTE DURIN' TH' WAR AN’
ALL TH' DOUGH YA SPENT ON TH’
LAY-OUT..,FER BEST MAN...

AWOW 17, S 7
HELP THININE THAT
GUARDRAIL* WOW'T

'T
R S R
TART...LIVED M., ooe
4 RYTHING I'VE EVER (SCUSE
KNI /A SAVED MY LIFE...

S'PREME |
SACRIFICE...

WANTA TALK ABOUT WHAT JOE'S MEANT T'ME...

0T KNOW WHAT IT MEANS
70 VA, JERRY...NO.. WHAT
LOVE DOES

By Zane Gre
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ELDORA SAID SHE AN’ MR.
CHUCKLEBERRY \WOULD BE
DELIGHTED TO COME TO
DINNE!

BRINGING UP FATHER
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WONDER BILLY
WANT A NEW
WHAT GOOD

WILL 1T DO HIM 3¢
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I HAVEN'T SEEN THIS NEW
BUTLER MAGGIE HIRED- -
YLL JUST GO AN' LET HIM

KNOW WHO'S BOS9

AROUND HERE /

TILLIE THE TOILER
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YES ELSA,IM GOING T TAKE A
OB AT THE SHORE TS /5
m:gtd WANT B /

|STAMPS REGULARLY~BUT DEF.-
ALL THE KIDS AT OUR SCHOOL DO -
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Ry Westor

YOU THINK YBU'VE GoT]
A GRIEVANCE




