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Every Monday,

tonight,

DANCE

Sumnyside Ballroom

Wednesday,
Friday and Saturday 1

Eastorn Rhythm Boys

ADMISSION—35¢
Meet your friends there

The’'New Improved

REGAL FLOUR

s

Bob White Drops In

Keep up always

And with other peaple's views.

P

SATURDAY NIGHT

hone 1198 or 2727-J
ADMISSION 75¢

DINE and DANCE

Dance to the musie of the new V-Club Orchestra.
UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT

Outerers of Fine Food and Musie
Reservations held until 10:30

;

CLO

Admission—75¢

Between 5
Reserva

PEIIVITIIIIIAIPTIINRIII SOV rre

VER CLUB
DANCE

EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Rand ~

Dancing 9:30 to 12.00
For reservations Phone 1222

p.m. and 7 p.m. Phone 478-L
tions held until 10:30 p.m.
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SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE LIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB
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Yeave Wood Islands—
Prince Nova ...
Charles A. Dunning

Leave Caribou—

8 am,
11 am,

Charles A. Dunning
Prince Nova

8 am.

11 am.

Wood Islands-Caribhou Féra Service

NOV. 1st to NOV, 30th
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—Peter Rabhls.

Peter Rabbit to Mrs. Peter as they
sat at the edge of the dear Old
Briar-patch looking out across the
Green Meadows to the Old Pas-
ture.

“Who haven't got whom? How
am I to know of whom you are
talking when you don't mentlon
names?” asked Peter. She spoac
« bit sharply,

“The dreadful guns haven't got
Bob White,” explained Peter.

‘“How do you know? Have you
seen him lately?” asked Mrs. Peter.

“I know because I see him now,
and he is headed straight this way.
How Bob can fly when he is in a
hurry!l And he is in a hurry now.
I wonder why,” said Peter.

A moment later Bob White ligh®-
ed at the edge of the dear Old
Briar-patch and entered by way
of one of Peter's private litile
paths. “Hello, Peter!"” sald he, “I
thought I would drop In.”

“Hello, yourself. I saw you com-
ing. You seemed to be in a hurry,”
Peter replied.
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Contract Bridge

A BAD BUT LUCKY DOUBLE

West was a little premature witi
his penalty double in today's dedl,
but the declarer was kind to him!

‘North deater.
Both sides vulnerable
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The bidding:
North East
1¢ 3¢ 34
Pass Pass Pass

South  West
Dblq.

8ince South’'s three-spade bid

NUICKIES
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*"Wa wouldnt have te drink this loke lce water—If you'd
get one of those refrigerators in the Guardian Want Ads

"

was an absolute force on North,
West might well have waited and
doubled four spades, but apparentiy
he felt like giving his partner a
very strong warning against any
more heart bidding,

West’s highly premature action
should have been expensive, bu*,
as it happened, the opposite was
the case! West opened his single-
ton heart. South won the trizk
and laid down the spade ace, When
the 5-0 break was revealed, South
muttered darkly and, apparently
reasoning that he would have to
take the club finesse sooner or
later, tried it on the spot. East
captured dummy'’s queen and
cashed a heart trick, ~then led
led another high heart,

Declarer ruffled low and was
promptly overruffed by West, who,
incidentally, had discarded his last
club on the second heart lead, West
now exited by putting down the
diamond queen. Dummy's king wo:,
and declarer helped along his own
ruin by leading the club ace from
dummy West ruffed, and the final
outoome was that Sputh lost six
tricks! 800 points to East-West!

The doubled contract could have
been made with the greatest of

with the news, '

“They haven't got him yet” satd |

ease! Instead of taking the club
finesse, South should have cashed
dummy’s top diamond, then led a
third round. With Bast showing
out, it would be ridiculously simple
to ruff the third diamond low in
the closed hand, then to go back
to dummy's club ace and ruff the
last diamond with South's remain-
ing low trump. This method of
play would give South five spade
tricks, one heart, two diamcnds
and one club.

[By Thornton W. Burgess)

“I was. Did you ever see me {ly

“Hello Peter!” sald he,

“But legs are not all alike. SBome
folks have long legs, some folks
have short legs, and some folks,
llke us Rabbits and Nimbleheels
the Jumping Mouse and some
others, have both long and short
legs. 80 how can we all run alike?
We can't,” sald Peter,

“There Is just as much difference
in wings as in legs and I guess
more. There are long wings and
short wings, broad wings and nar-
row wings, pointed wings anc
rounded wings, big wings and small
wings, swift wings and slow wings,
all sorts of wings for all sorts of
feathered folks. 8o how can we all
fly allke? We can't” retorted Bob
White,

“I hadn't though of that,” sald
Peter.

“He doesn't think,” spoke up Mrs,
slowly?” retorted Bob White.

“Now I think of it I don't belleve
I ever did,” replied Peter,

“I know you never did, for I
never fly slowly,” said the plump
little bird who whistles his own
name,

“Why don't you,” asked Peter.

“Becaue I don't have that kind
of wings,” explained Bob White.

“What kind of wings?” asked
Peter a bit stupidly.

“Slow-flying wings,” replied Bob

White.
“I should think any one who can
fly at all could fly any way he
pleased, fast or slow. Wings are
wings. If you don’t know how to
fly slowly why don't you learn? T
would. Yes, sir, I certainly would,”
declared Peter,

Bob White chuckled. Peter does-
n't know much about wings, does
he?” sald he to Mrs, Peter,

“He doesn’t know anything about
them. I don't either. Rabbits don’t
have wings, so how should we*”
sald Mrs Peter a little testily.

“Wings are wings. What one can
do with them others should be atle
to do,” declared Peter as if that
quite settled the question.

“And legs are legs, but they are
not all used alixe,” said Bob White.
Peter,” It he did he would stay in
the dear Old Briar-patch where
he 1s safe and knows he is safe,
and not go wandering about tha
way he does.”

Peter twitched his nose at hec
Just then Killy the Sparrow Hawvk
appeared flying not very high
above the Green Meadows. He
stopped in mid-air His wings wsre
moving but he remained in one
place, Doing that is called hovering.

“I guess he sees a Mouse in tne
grass,” said Peter. “Can you ds
that?” he asked as Killy went on
his way,

“Do what?" asked Bob White
Just as if he didn't know.

“Stay in one place in the air?”
replied Peter,

“No,” replied Bob White.

‘Don’t you know how?" asked
Peter.

‘T haven't the right kind of
wings for that,” replied his plump
visitor,
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TH’ RULES 1S AS FOLLOWS—AT TH' FIRST

SHOT —YO' MIZZUBLE, SHNVERIN, COWARDLY
RUNS FO' YORE.

RATS OF BACHELORS
LIFIES /7— AT TH' SB00ND SHOT, TH
(U6H/?) BOOTIFUL. DOGPATCH BELLES
STARTS A-RACIN', AN’ A-CLAWIN, AN'
A-SCREAMIN' AFTER YO'.7”

T'PROPORE —AN"- cHUekie ™ IT'S
FO' ANY DOG
HOWEVER, THIS YAR=-AS A ACT
) EACH DOGPA"
Y

~=ANY BACHELOR WHICH GITS CAUGHT, HAS
NEVER

BIN
PATCH GAL T'SAY ‘NO'7”

KIEMY7 WHEN TH' WORST HAPPE

MEANIN'-YO' GITS CAUGHT AN’ MARRIED —
YO' KIN ALL WORK OFF YORE. FURY ON

TH' KIGMIES "

HE GETS A STIFF FINE AND
A JAIL SENTENCE !

~ THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
" | King of The Royal Mounted

~. U OA-OH7 WHITE 700
=gt ORSE.. THIS MEAN
- _ﬂ;ur s Lyrne [#AVE T CATCA WM With THE
ZC  BLAZE?, WHITE-MANED SORREL

%Y < PUFF ¥ UM,
YEAH... WHY ¢
4t PUFF-

HERE'S A
PRESENT.

HENRY

STLL 4

WHA'
HOKY SMOKES...
TH' RAT

by Zane Grey —
7O GET OLD MESGS S
lSIMUST‘VE&'Ar‘raD

N ON ME.. BESIDES,
I NEED THAT
\ $/00 1 PAID
4 HIm?

SALE!
CHILDREN'S
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GRAN'MA'S TALKIN' TO
UNCLE BEN--COUNTTA ETHEL
AN' ME WANT A :
JOB RUNNIN’

ERRANDS IN TH’

GROC'RY,

AN

~MR. CHIRPLEBERRY SAID
WE HAD TO FILE A
APPLICATION WITH A |
LOT OF QUESTIONS, AN
GRAN'MA SAYS--

T NOW
c;oﬁzl' IN BIZNESS FOR
OURSELVES §1 /=

WHAT'S THAT ? 7
SOMEONE OFFERED
MAGGIE'S BROTHER

JOB ~AND HE
FAINTED AN' FELL.
DOWN A FLIGHT
OF STAIRS 77

TILLIE THE TOILEK

XS :

WATER -- AN' HE
PASSED OUT AGAIN/

0 YOU LAUGH AT
e WOMEN 1N BUSINES S

MAC, IN S MONTHS, SIMPKINS]|
S Q0. wILL HAVE MADE

By Harry Haenigsen

[AS WHER T ASIED i VAAAT J1] [HE SAIDTHIE ONE WHERE YoU
HIS FAVORITE PLAY WAS

FAKE A PASS TO THE LEFT END
AND GO STIRAIGHT THROUGH 1§




