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“tain application

NOW OPEN
'WHITE GABLES
RESTAURANT
. MALPEQUE ROAD
2 Miiu From chmom@wn e I
PHONE 2300-R
OPEN FOR ALL MEALS

HOME COOKING

PRIVATE PARTIES BY ARRANGEMENT
‘

TOURIST ACCOMMODATION -

~ Provincial Public Service

EXAMINATIONS

inations for applicants for positions as Stenographers

) thsx;::lv:::izl Public Spc':vico will be held in the Prince of Wales
Tollege on Wednesdoy, the 2nd day of June, 1948, at the hour
Standard “Time.
Persons intending to take the above examinations moy ob-
forms from the undersigned. These forms must
be completed and forwarded, to reach Mr. Arthur H. Peake, Chair-
mon, Board of Examiners, 90_Great George Street, Charlottetown,
wot loter than Samdgy, May 29th, next.

Dated ot Charlottetown, Prince Edward
W May, 1948. #

Island, this 12th day

J. W. MacKINNON,
*  Deputy Provincial Secretary.

T ——
T

NOTICE

In order that our staff may take full advantage of our summer
sather, we are starting June Ist, to open our office at 8.00 A. M.
W closing at 4.00 P. M. excepting Saturday when we close at 1.00
M .

We trust our Customers will agree with our policy and remind them
Yat while our office is closed, our telephones as listed will be open
venty four hours daily.

W. K. ROGERS AGENCIES LIMITED

Complete Insurance Service and Travel Agency
UGN NG HED NI H TN N NN

1948 SAILING SCHEDULE, SUBJECT TO CHANGE

NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES LIMITED

(Daily Including Sunday) Standard Time
MAY 1st to JUNE 26th ~
teave Wood Islands— .
Prince NOYG ....cvvveresneessss 8 AM—1 PM.
Charles A. Dunning ....co0cees. 11 AM—5 PM,
Leave Carribou— ;
8§ AM—~1PM. *

Charles A, Dunning ...ceco0iee.
Prince Nova ........ cee. 11 AM=5 PM.

LISTEN IN TO CFCY AT 7:45 AM. (Standard Time)
FOR LATEST NEWS and INFORMATION

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW!

THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
e —
KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTFD

e £
(By Thornton W.
4 MOTHER'S LOVE
On earth’ below in skies above,
Is naught so brave as mother love,
-—0Old Mother Nature.

Dread so great that it was terror
and there can be no greater dread,
possessed Mrs, Lighfoot the Deer
as she watched two Dogs coming
hearer and nearer to where she
stood in a thicket deep in the
Green Forest, Those Dogs were
fellowing her trail, hunting her
to pull her down and kill her if
they should catch her. It is a
terrible thing ‘to be hunted for
one's life, There can bé no more
dreadful feeling excepting that of
seing loved ones in like danger.

Under a fallen tree top, a lttle
way from where she stood lay two
little fawns, Mother Lightfoot was
sure that they were the prettiest
daintiest, sweetest babies in all the
Green Forest and she was right.
Anyway here were none prettier
daintier or sweeter. They lay flat
with their slender necks stretched
along the ground, thelr lovely soft
little eyes filled with wonder at
the strange sound they = were
hearing for the first time in their
very short lives the barking of a
hunting Dog. Somehow |t gave
them an unpleasant feeling, but
they were too young to know what
it meant and to be really
frightened, Much as they wanted
to see and to know what it meant,
they didn’t lift a head to look
They didn’t’ so much as twitch an
ear.

Mother Lightfoot knew her best
chance to escape from those Dogs
was_to slip away before they were
near enough to see her or to find
the fresh scent her feet would
leave; to® get far enough, away to
have time to get to water> and
break her trail, Otherwise she might
not be able to break it. and those
Dogs would catch up with her and
kill her, But to leave before those
Dogs reached that thicket where
she was still unseen would mean
going while there was still danger
that those Dogs might happen to
look into that tree-top nursery.
She shivered at the thought, She
stayed right there where she was.

While one dog hunted for her
scent the other, the big one, began
nosing around over .toward that
fallen tree, He drew nearer to it.
Mother trembled with fright more
than ever. What should she do?
If those darlings under the tree
top were found those Dogs would

long enough for her to get away

turn back to join the other in
chasing her and be led far away
from her precious ones, -
She knew exactly what might
‘happen to her. She knéw what
had happened to other Deer run
down by Dogs. She hesitated no
longer. She walked out of that
thicket, in plain sight of btoh
Dogs. That was ‘mother love,
Instantly both Dogs started for
her. With a mighty bound over
the trunk of a fallen tree she was
off with both Dogs after her, In
a few minutes she was out of
their sight but every time her feet
touched the ground they left fresh
scent there, and it was an easy
matter for the wonderful nose of
one of those Dogs to follow it while
the other, the big one, who hadn’t
such & nose, ran at the heels of
his partner. 1t was the part of
one to keep the trail and of the
other to be on hand to’pull Mrs.
Lightfoot down if'they should
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forget her for a while anyway,

and be safe, If she should walk|'*
out in sight now that Dog would |’

L on
minutes she
their sight
catch up with her.

Mother led those Dogs far from
that tree-top nursery and the
pretty little spotted fawns hidden
there, She knew that for the time
being they were safe, Now it was
her own life not theirs, that was
in danger, It was too warm for
long ‘and hard running, She
wasn’t in conditlon for running.
She tried every trick she knew to
fool these Dogs a break her
trail. But that Dog with the won-
derful nose knew ,all the tricks.
and the scent was so fresh and
strong that it was easy to follow.
If he lost it now and then he soon
picked it up again,

Mrs. Lightfoot was getting tired
She was getting short of breath.
More and more, often she had to
stop for a moment or two, and
each time those dreadful Dogs
galned, They were getting dan-
grously near. What should she
do? What could she do? More
and more she felt helpless and
hopeless and filled with terror.
But she knew that she had done
the right thing. She -had saved
her bables. That was mother love.

“The . Loyal

In a few was out of

Thie next story:
One”

By Josephine Culbertson
RN
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%“Contract Bridge
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NO JUSTICE

It Is not often that correct play
loses and bad play wins at bridge,
but it dces happen! In today’s
deal, taken from a recent duplic-
ate game, the highest-rated de-
clarer in the fleld came out with
bottom on the board!

North, dealer. o
North-South vulnerable.
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waAs x;oltﬂofltm tables five clubs
the final contract usu

such bidding as this: iy via

West

|
) North East South
114 16 24 Pass
| 3% Pass 39 Pams
1 4@ Pass X 3 Pass
| Pass Pams K
Most of . the South players

naturally shied away from no-
trump, despite their double stopper
in 'spades, because of their void
in partner's suit,

In all cases mwhere this was
the bidding, West opened his top
spade and Bast's king went to the
ace. In all cases except one. South
promptly led the club queen and
finessed. When the queen held,
~they. led to the jack, then they
ruffed ‘a lJow diamond in hope of
setting up the entire suit went
back to the ace of clubs and cashed
as many diamonds as they could
namely three. In a sense this was
disappointing, because they came
out with only six club tricks, three
diamonds and two spades, where-
as a dlamond break would have
given then all the tricks,

One South, however, would have
been very pleased to make even
fivecodd! After winning with the
spade ace he led the club queen (to
coax a cover from West if he had
the king), but when West played
low, he properly went right up
with the club ace in order to dis-
card three hearts (he thought)
on the top diamonds, His disgust
can be imagined when West ruf-
fed the third diamond, cashed the
king of clubs, and then led a
heart to East'’s ace, Down one!
Although this Scuth came out
with absolutely no match-points,
he played the hand correctly. It
he took and lost the club finesse,
the defenders could diately
collect two hears; whereas, by
playing the club ace and then dis-
carding hearts on the diamonds,
he had an excellent chance to
lose only two tricks.

e
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By Alex Raymond

THAT'S ‘THE STORY IN A NUTSHELL | |T KNEW YOU WOULD SAY THAT, DOLLY,*BUT T
STARLOCKS

3
T K
YOU MUST

PROMISED DEREK STARLOCK THAT HE €O
THE DECISION.

[THERE'S SOMETHIN' WRONG, ) YES... 1'M
MR, GTARLOCK ! IT'S THAT /AFRAID, MOOSE
DETECTIVE, AN'T IT? T'M AFRAID/

.

JOE PALOOKA
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' By Ham Ficher
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DOTTY DRIPPLE
DOTTY, LET ME WHY, MM--THIS DISH
DO THOSE DISHES HORACE -~ WASHING CAN Be
FOR You/ GLADLY !/ SIMPLE--IF YOU'VE GOT
\ THE KNOW-HOW/
\
/‘,‘ ‘
! 4
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-0 GVERYBODY WILL BE. |

THE LUNCH-WAGON MAN
SAW CAP AND TIPPIE GET
INTO A TRUCK--IT \WAS

GOING TOWARD KIRBYTOWN Y

ON THE LOOKOUT! AND
MILT SAYS SOMEBGDY IS

BOUND TO SEE THEM, AND-
1 v

~AND WILL PHONE THE
HERE, AND =~ OH!

HE TELEPHONE,

GA! !

NO, THEY HAVEN'T FOUND!
HIM YET, MRS. KELKS--BUT-}

DID NOT” LET NE\I'ER MIND] [ WHERE’S “THE C
' HE GAS OUT OF| NOW/HERE COME] e
WRONG| | THE TANK [ SOME COPS. 1

| ]

OPSS M




