.VE

fHE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

UCTOBER 19, 1949

PAGE TWE

DANCE

Swanyside Balireem

Every Monday, Wednesday,
Friday and Saturday
Eastern Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION—35¢
Meet your friends there
tonight

UINE ASPIRIN 18
OL'ARKED THIS WAY=D

—

FARM FOURM

FARM FORUM'S

MONDAY, OCTOBER 81st

National Program CBA 8:30 to 8:55, Provincial
Forum News and Market Report CFCY 8:55-9:20.

These Broadcasts are useful ONLY if followed by

Grouap Discussion and Action.
Sponsored on the Island

tion and Department of Agriculture.
Regional Meetings are being held next week to
make final arrangements for broadcasts and local dis-

cussion groups.

These are “Planning Sessions” for representatives
from last year's Forums, Women’s Institutes, Co-opera-
tives, Junior Farmers’ and other community groups.
All interested rural leaders from surrounding areas are

cordially invited.

What market information do you prefer?
can these Farm Broadcasts be improved?
do you need to get a Forum started in your commun-

Come and let us know.

ity?

Mr. Joseph Galway, National Farm Forum Secre-

will be present, and the

area will be hosts at those meetings.

EAST ROYALTY HALL,
ST. PETER’S LEGION HALL, MONDAY 24th.
BLOOMFIELD HALL, TUESDAY 25th.
CENTRAL LOT 16 HALL, WEDNESDAY 26th.
CLYDE RIVER HALL, THURSDAY 27th.
FREETOWN HALL, FRIDAY 28th.

VERNON RIVER HALL, MONDAY 31st.

All Meetings at 7:30 P.M.

MEETINGS

AWAY ON

jointly by your Federa-

How
What help

Junior Farmers’ in each

FRIDAY 21st.

P. E. 1. FEDERATION OF AGRICULTURE

KEEPS HANDS DRY
ENDS STOOPING ...

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

MADE AND GUARANTEED BY

-(edar

OF CANADA LIMITID

Sponge Head comes off in a jiffy

Just spin off 2 little wing
nuts and attach refill in-
stantly. So easy a child
can do it.

Buy several refills for
special-cleaning and wax-
ing jobs.

SPONGE REFILLS $1.49 each
A DEMONSTRATION

Be bold, but do not overdo f{t,
For then you may be forced to rue

it.
—O0ld Mother Nature.

In the soft twilight, the hal?
light between daylight and. dark,
a great Moose stood on the shore
of Paddy the Beaver's pond. He
was young, but not too young to
have a set of antlers to be truly
proud of. And he was proud of
them. He was proud, too, of his
size and his strength, so prcud
that he wanted nothing so much
as to prove to all in the Greer.
Forest that he was one of the
mightiest of the mighty and feared
no one. The way to do that was
to fight. That is the usual way in
which might {5 proven. And so
there on the shore of Paddy's
pond he bellowed and grunted a
challenge to any within hear-
ing daring them to come fight
him.

Watching him from out in the
water Paddy the Beaver and Mrs.
Paddy admired him and thought
of Flathorns the great Moose who
had spent the summer near their
pond, and who now had the great-
est crown of antlers they could re-
member ever having seen. Thay
wondered if he was within hearing

foloiaiaielnielnlalule ninialnleluipiate plng!

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

CHOOSING THE RIGHT PLAN

It is usually wiser for a declarer
to set up a long side suit for dis-
card than to cross-ruff losers—but
there are many exceptional hands.
Today’s was one @f these excention

‘Nowth dealer,
Both sides vulnerabls,

sound contract was more a matter
of good luck than good bidding.
North could not know that South
was going to “fill” the diamond
suit—South might have had the
spade king instead of the diamond
king, and then there would have
been two losers, & spade and a
diamond.

West opened .he deuce of hearts.
The ace won, and South decided
to establish the diamond suit for
spade discards. To that end, he
drew three rounds of trumps, then
cashed the diamond king and lea
the jack.

West’s fallure to follow the sec-
ond diamond was a shock to the
declarer, who now was in a hope-
less position. It would take two
ruffs to drive out East’s queen and
nine of diamonds, and dummy was
no longer supplied with the entries
to lose all three of his spades!

This, most decidedly, was a hand
that called for the ruffing of los-
ers—spades, of course—rather than
a sult- establishment plan! Surely,
there was only the remotest danger
that either defender had started
with a singleton heart—and, aside
from that, success was assured by
merely leatling the spade jack at
the second trick. Suppose East won
and returned a trump—as good a
defense as any. South would simply
win in his own hand, ruff a spade,
lead to the diamond king and ruft
his last spade, then cash the heart
king, ruff a heart high, and draw

trumps.

away.
For 'many minutes he stoou
without motion but for his big

3 | from any direction. There was no
| answering bellow, no

For many minutes he stood without
motion but for his big ears

of this bold young stranger. If he
did hear, what would he do about
it?

“1 guess that stranger never has
seen old Flathorns or he wouldn't
be so bold.” said Paddy, as the
stranger half  bellowed, half
grunted again, then stood listen-
ing for a reply. The only sound
to break the stillness was the
hunting call of Hooty the Owl far

ears. They were turned about this
way, that way the other way, to
catch any sound that might come

answering
grunt, He was just about to re-
peat his challenge, but instead
turned facing away from the water,
the big ears set forward and &till
now.

“He heard something. Did you?”
murmured Mrs. Paddy.
Paddy shook his head. “His ears
are better than ours,” said he.

Just then the stranger Moos
began to tear up the ground with
his long, pointed and sharp-edged
hoofs, and to beat and break the
neighboring shes and youny
trees with his antlers. He was
showing what he would do to any-

ViK 4 one who would dare to fight him.|
QA108843 He made a lot of noise doing it.
SK92 . After a bit he stopped to listen.
AK987 AAQ63 The silence that followed was
2 N 0J054 finally broken by the sound of
¥Q1032|W E| Q962 some one in the distance crashing
&7 s &3 through brush and fallen trees
FYLE] Even at that distance the listen-
41054 ers knew that only some one very
9886 big and heavy could make so much
¢KJ noise.
»dAQJIOTE The listening Moose snorted and
Tie biddin raked his big antlers along the
. B trunk of a tree. He beat and broke
North East  South West down more bushes and young
1é Pass 24 Pass trees, making all the noise he
2¢ Pass 34  Pass could. He wanted whoever was
44 Pass B& Pass coming to know that he too was
64 Pass  Pass  Pass big and eager for a fight.
The fact thav six clubs was 2 The two Beavers looked at each

other understandingly. They knew
exactly what that noise meant.
Another Moose was coming. Ever
since they had lived here this sort
of thing had happened each {fall.
More than once they had watche.
a fight between two great Moose
on the shore of their pond. Were
they to see another now? With
growing excitement they listened.
Whoever was coming didn’t care
who heard him.

“Do you suppose it is Flat.
horns? whispered Mrs. Paddy.

“It sounds like him. I mean he
is so big he wouldn't care who
might hear him coming,” replied
Paddy.

“I wonder what that fellow’ on
shore thinks,” said Mrs. Paddy as
not far away there was a crash as
it a tree had fallen. Perhaps one
had. A dead one could have been
knocked or pushed over.

They looked to see what the
stranger on the shore was doing
He wasn't there. Big as he was, he
had stolen away without making
a sound, There had been no rust-
ling of leaves. Not a twig had
snapped, One of the Black Shad-
ows couldn’t have stolen away
more silently. He had known by
the sounds that whoever was com-
ing was bigger than he. No, he
wasn't h coward. He was a wise
one. There was nothing to gain
and much to lose by fighting when
he knew he couldn't win. A few
minutes later with an angry grunt

Flathorns appeared.
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CRAZY KID! SHE'S RUN AWAY AGATNI
HERE'S YER DOUGH...I GOTTA GET
HER BACK
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JOE PALOOKA
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D> MORN VG,
WG/ BREAL FAST
READY S

FRIE, DOC .. BUT I ALOKE
ABOUT MDA SHT .o THOUGHT,
I HEARD A SOREAM S

HOWDY, JOE...I'M FREDDIE Y~ WELL
MEET Y0U, FREDDIE ...
AND YOU, 'CHIP. NICE
OF YOU TO COME

CHIP OWENS.,

RUSSELL..WE WERE GOING
UP TO THE SIGNING...
THIS IS MY

MANAGER

MEET KNOBBY WALSH,

TM GLAD TO

OVER..

=

'WHY DON'T You SIT &

DOWN AND HAVE LUNCH

WITH US AND WE'LL

GO TO THE $IGNING
GETHER

NO, THANKS A LoT..
WE'VE ALRE

SR
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DOTTY DRIPPLE
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Bv Buford
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BGETTING TO WORK

3 MINUTES q
EARLY THIS
[L MORNING /1 <

HUCK,

. {
M ey, }

-~

-- USED TO HAVE A
BUMPLE FURNACE--
NEVER GAVE ME A
BIT OF TROUBLE"|

[ WHY, WHAT’S TH’
TROUBLE, MILLIEZ? NO

MILT TOOK HIM DOWN TO
StE THE FURNACE!

AND

AN OX- I'M AFRAID TO

SPEAK TO HM == 1'LLL

LOCK HIM N HI& ROOM
5

I WISH I KNEW-HE 1S
CRANKY AND MEAN =

AS STRONG AS

&
Y

oH/e0 MaceE
HAS LOCKED
ME IN-« HUH /Y
VLL ATTEND
HAT

WELL- M GONNA GO
TO DINTY'S -AN' THAT
LOCKED DOOR ISN'T
GON' TO HINDER ME -
NOW FOR A SWIG OF
THAT "LUPPEN - ATOM”
MIRACLE M;swcws.{'
)
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HOW IS NOISONNE'S
DESIGN COMING
ALONG, MISS

JONES?

SLOWLY
BUT
SURELY

DRESS

| DON'T LIKE THE WAY

NOISONNE IS MAKING

| THAT WAISTLINE
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