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JANUARY 24, 1949

Eastern

Check room

‘OLD TIME DANCING AT ITS BEST
LATEST IN MODERN DANCE TUNES

SUNNYSIDE BALLROOM
v e GRAFTON STREET
TONIGHT

Rhythm Boys

Admission 35¢

THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

Canteen

IN PERSON

'B16 CKCW JAMBOREE

HALL

WHALEN MEMOR!
TUESDAY, JAN,

featuring

THE LONE PINE MOUNTAINEER
and the noisiest ‘gang in radio

heard dally over CKCW at 2:05 . M.
ALSO

RAY LITTLE'S

RADIO COWBOY SHOW
Heard daily over CKCW- at 1:05 P. M.
SINGING — COMEDY — MUSIC
FUN FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY
2 SHOWS 7 AND 9 P. M, DOORS OPEN AT 6 P.M.
GENERAL ADMISSION 50c TAX INC.

FREERRR TR IRRRRRN

Dominion Drama F

Tickets are available at The Abegweit Gift Court, 72 Graf-

RARRRA

éétival

ton Street. A limited number of reserved seats are available at

75¢c. Other seats are available at 50c. The festival plays will be pre-
vented for adjudication at The Empire Theatre, January 26, 1949.

The curtain rises at 8 o'clock.

Signed:—

7.
w0

PROGRESSIVE CONSERVATIVE
NORIINATING CONVENTION

A nominating convention of the Progressive Consur'vu-
tive Party will be held ot the Capitol Theatre, Summerside,
on Wednesday, 26th day of January, 1949, at 2 p.m,, for
the purpose of selecting a candidate ‘to contest the_Federul
constituency of Prince in the coming Dominion election.

Each Poll is entitled to send five delegates.

EVERYBODY WELCOME

Dated this 3rd day of January, 1949.

CLAUDE S. DELANEY,
President East Prince Association

T, LOWELL COMPTON,
Secretary East Prince Association
"CLARENCE MORRISSEY"
President -West Prince
JOSEPH MORRISSEY
Secretary West Prince Association

Association

3

On whom he always can depend.
~—OIld Mother Nature.

Held fast by a cruel steel trap
a young Fox lay under some brush
in a woodland hollow, He had
been there, suffering, helpless,
terribly frightened, for three days.
The one who had set that cruel
trap had not been near it. Perhaps
the trapper was a thoughtless boy
who was too busy about other

as he was supposed to do. Perhaps
he was an older person hard of
heart, believing that animals do
not feel pain and suffer as humans
do, or if they do it doesn't really
matter. There are folks like that.
Anyway the trapper hadn't
come, and until Reddy Fox found
him two nights after he was
caught the young Fox' had lain
there in pain, with nothing to eat
and nothing to ‘drink. Of course
Reddy could do nothing to get him
out of that trap. He was as help-
less in this matter as was the
young Fox himself. But just hay-
ing some one near helped some, so
that when Reddy finally left the
young Fox felt worse than ever.
He didn't expect to see Reddy
again. He felt deserted.

Maybe you can -guess how he
felt when sometime later Reddy

‘NI NTR A

Contract Bridge'

By Josephine Culbertson

NOT ENOUGH MARGIN

Close doubles usually “pay off”
against run-of-the-mill declarers,
but when you are going to de-
fend against an expert, it is a good
idea 4to have “plenty of margin.”
East-West discovered the value
of this advice in the following
deal:
West dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
Both sides 40 on score.
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| The bidding: ‘
West North East South
INT Pass 24 30
Dble. Pass Pa-e P

understandable that he
to “murder” three hearts.

perfect

double-dummy.
Against the three-heart contract
West cashed the spade ace and

declarer, shrewdly
last spade.

and led the club queen.
not work).

enough to force an
trump from declarer.

spot.
with the trump seven,

(By Thornton W,
He's richly blest who has a friend}

things to visit his traps every day |-

West ‘would have been wiser to
bid three spades, although it is
expected
It is
quite true that a three-spade con-
tract could have been defeated by
defense on the part of
North and South, but this defense
would have had to be almost

and East’s high signal, continued
the suit., Dummy’s king won, and
ignoring the
idea of drawing trumps, immed-
jately started to shorten his own
trump suit by ruffing dummy’s

South now cashed the club ace
(He felt
sure that the club finesse would
West took the trick
and returned the club nine, hop-
ing that his partner could ruff high

important
South, how-
ever, over-ruffed East's eight with
the nine, then led a diamond to-
ward dummy and, when West duck-
ed, successfully flinessed the nine-
He then ruffed another club,
and led
the diamond king. West won and
exited with the diamond, but now
it was very simple for declarer to
lead a trump (or a club) and put
in his own ten, West, after taking
the trick, had to lead up to de-
clarer’s A-J of trumps, and thus
South lost only one spade trick,

o
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Turid -
One of th:ar;x wandered over toward
the corner of the barn where Reddy
crouched

came back. He put a Mouse down
where the young Fox could pick it
up and eat it. He gulped it dowa
hurriedly, for he was weak with
hunger. He didn’t tell the young
Fox that this was the only Mouse
he had caught that night, and
how very hungry he himself was.
Later that night Reddy brought
another Mouse. Two Mice were
not much but they were enough
to keep the young Fox alive. Be-
cause of them he somehow .didn’t
feel quite so helpless, though ot
course he was. .
Stopping only for short rests
Reddy hunted all that nigh and
all the next'day. What he caught
he'shared with the young Fox,
glving him the largest share. He
went hungry himself to do this.
He couldn’t forget that ° trapped
young Fox. No, sir, he couldn’t.
Sharing food with him was the
least he could do. Indeed, it was
all he could do. Anyway this was
all he could think of that he
could do.
Reddy had been hungry before
he began sharing his food. It had
been some time since he had had
a full meal. Now he was getting
still less. He hunted and hunted,
but caught no one bigger than a
Mouse, and a Mouse alone wasn’t
a meal; it was only a bite. And
somehow he could never manage
to catch more than one Mouse
at a time. Perhaps this is why
he ylelded to sudden temptation.
He was hunting this morning
over near Farmer Brown's, in back
of the born, hoping to catch Rob-
ber the Rat or one of his tribe,
He knew some of them were living
in or under that barn. If he could
catch a Rat that really would be
something. But he had no luck.
Neither -Robber nor any of-his fol-
lowers showed themselves. . He
heard certain sounds over in the
henyard. He crept to the corner
of the barn nearest to the corner
and peeped around it. Farmer
Brown’s boy had just let the hens
out in the yard for exercise.
How plump some of those Hens
were! Reddy’s mouth watered.
Yes, sir, it did so. He couldn’t help
it. One, just one, of those Hens
would be a feast for his friend in
trouble and for himself. Because
he and Mrs, Reddy lyed in the
»|Old Pasture, which was not far
s | away, they had kept away from
Farmer Brown's henyard. Some-
times when very hungry they
visited distant henards, but Far-
mer Brown's was too near. They
are smart enough to avoid trouble
near home.
Farmer Brown’s boy was leaving
the henyard now. He was whis-
ting as he went toward the house.
He had left the henyard gate open.
No, it, wasn't .carelessness. He
sometimes let the Hens out in the
dooryard for a little while. Later
he would drive them back and
lock them up. Reddy heard the
house door slam. A Hen walked
out of the yard. Three or four
followed. One of them wandered
over toward the corner of the
barn where Reddy crouched.
Reddy quivered all over. Then
temptation was too much for him.
He leaped out, and before she
Jknew what was happening he had
that Hen and was off with her.
Perhaps he forgot that in the light
snow that had fallen the night
before his footprints were plain to
see. Perhaps he didn’t think at all.
The next story: “The Story in

one trump, one diamond and ' one

club.

the Snow.”

LI'L ABNER '

By AL CAPP

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

DON'T TALK, SPEEDY..
UNTIL LAWYER
NED GETS HERE?
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By Zane Grex
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' ! - PHREY
M SO FLUTTERY... LIKE A WP I FeeL st THe same | | ou two snty oo roos! B 8-BuT Hum
UTTLE BIRD...OH MY HEART ) WAY WHEN I SEE DEAR NOW GET THAT JUNK OUT OF Y] S-SAYS HELL BE ¢/
BE STILL... OH,ELLIE ... /M THE ATTIC AND THAT CON* BACK.OH, ELLIE

DEAR...YOU POOR )
DARLING .

AFRAID ILL SWOON ... HE'S TRAPTION OUT Of THE
$0 YARD / o

o

DOTTY DRIPPLE

e e

MORACE b

/ ////// 7 /

» ICAN"E UNCLE HORACE--
I'VE GOT GLLE ALL

CAN'T, EITHER, DADDY--
I'M DOING MY HOME-
WORK/

OVER MY HANDS/

AS I TELL YOU ===
s BOLZAK Fl-";ER

HENRY

-T'5 GETTING SO
ALL HE EATS NOW
15 HORSEMEAT
WITH HORSE-RADISH
ONIT = &

-IVE GOT
WELL-PUT

TEN ON TH
NOSE
FOR ME ¥

]

T,

" ( Fow AR
Yo, KID ?
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TIPPY AND “CAP" STUBB

he,
(GEE! YOU MIGHT KNOW
GRAN’MA \WOULD FIND OUT
‘BOUT OUR PRIZE FIGHT

AN’ MAKE US stoP--

A .
(Dririboted by km. Peatures Syndcare.

BuUT sHE CA NOW--
'CUZ WE'VE SOLD ALL

T

THAT WON'T MAKE]
ANY DIFF'RUNCE A
TO GRAN'MA--

HOSE TICKETS--2

>

. The Ceorge Matihew Adams Service, Ine, 2
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TILLIE THE TOILER

By Westovq
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DO YOU MEAN TO TELL ME THOSE TWO MIDGETS L]
ARE RIVALS FOR MRS, TONNAGE'S AFFECTIONS?

THEY SURE ARE ] i /%%
THEY'RE BOTH

WOULDNT YOU
THINK THEYD [

WHERE ARE THOSE TWO LITTLE RUNTS 2 7

e - . —

Wt aratile, &
URER

HERE'S ANOTE FIROM MISS BIRH,

—(n‘e, 9 WHAT'S WRONG NOW
" /

[SHE CAUGHT ME DUCKING
CUT” LATIN CLASS.

ABLE THING TO OO

ki)
was T? NO, 1T
"V—J ERTAINLY WASNT-
'_ — ‘

L)
)

N " 2 —— .
THAT '!?Avezv HONOR - — THAT WOMAN (S JUST A
NATURAL BORN SNEAK,




