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Beginning May 16th, the
{ rules for visiting at the Pro-
¥ 4 vincial Sanatorium will be as
4 follows:
AT Afternoon hours 3:30-4:30, (By Thornton W. Burgess)
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: ; 29 A e oo |each patieht at ome time.
odex: ﬁ..,‘:u}’.?".‘c;,?‘.’: Apart from the above, special

I "'. pains, neuraigia, lumbage. | permission will be required.
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L ANNIVERSARY DANCE
For Dominion Civil Servants

THE CLOVER CLUB

[ MONDAY, MAY 16th
' Dancing 9:30 to 1:00 Legionaire Band
For Reservations Phone 1995

. ANNUAL MEETING
: The Annual Meeting of the Prince Edward Island Fur Breeders’
Assoclation will be held at Birch Court, Charlottetown, at 1:30 o’clock
on Tuesday, May 31st. Full attend of bers is r d

This ting will r d the appointment of Directors from
this Province to the Canadian National Silver Fox Breeders” Association.
J. H, MacPHAIL, W. R. SHAW,

President. . Secretary.

: BUS SCHEDULE

t Leave MacDonald’s Store, Mayfield, at 9:50 A.M. then to Rustico-
! ville, Rustico and Oyster Bed Bridge, Milton to Charlottetown and ar-
13 rive about 11:00 A.M. from first of bus season to first of tourist sea-
it | son. Leave Charlottetown 4:00 P.M. and arrive MacDonald’s Store,
931 Mayftield, at 5:30 P.M., via the same route.

During the tourist season this bus leaves Cavendish Corner (near
! Green Gables) at 8:45 A.M., and travel over same route as above ar-
£ riving Charlottetown 10:00 AM. Leave Charlottetown 4:00 P.M., and
i arrlving Cavendish Corner 5:30 P.M., via the same route.

Remainder of bus season leave MacDonald’s Store, Mayfield, at
9:30 A.M,, same route as first of bus season to Charlottetown, arriving
10:00 A.M. Leave Charlottetown 4:00 P.M., via same route to Mac-
i Donald’s Store, Mayfield, arriving 5:30 P.M.

B Special bus trips every Saturday night throughout the season on
4o above seasonal routes, leaving above originating points 6:45 P.M., ar-
i riving Charlottetown 8:00 P.M. Leave Charlottetown 12:00 midnight
to Cavendish, arriving 1:30 A.M. -

The above bus operates on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday;
also Saturday night from points mentioned above,

NOTICE

The Motor Boat owned by Mitchell and Alchorn
of Rocky Point will operate between Charlottetown and
Rocky Point while the Fairview is at Pictou for its an-
nual overhauling. The same number of trips will be
made daily.
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FOR FIRE
OR

AUTOMOBILE (INSURANCE

Consuit

H. L. Sear

88 Gt. George Street Phone 320
or the following agents:
R. G. MUTTART MELVILLE BELL
Summerside DeSable
VERNON FRASER J. B. GALLANT
Souris Tignish
" LI'L ABNER

‘| apades, but was afrald that he

thl you're happy let folks know

Do your very best to show it.
—Peter Rabbit,

Playing is a most important part
of living. All the Green Meadow
and the Green Forest folk know
that. It is one of Mother Nature's
rules for happy living that there
shall be a little play time as well
as work time.

The Green Forest was wrapped
in the soft warm dusk of evening
in early ‘summer. Most of the
feathered folk had gone to bed.
Many of them already had thelr
heads tucked under their wings.
The Thrush cousins were still ring-
ing their silver-throated bells, for
this is the time of day they love
best. There are others who love it,
too, and Peter Rabbit is one of
them. He was over In the Green
Forest sitting very still. To listen
well one must sit still, and Peter
was listening to the sweetest volee
in all the Green Forest, the voice
of Hermit the Thrush. In it were
peace and contentment and joy
and pure happiness.

Swish! = Something passed over
Peter so close that he ducked his
head before he had time to think
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
gouietulateialeiulsie Blv ot ecE s n uininlall
CONTROLLING ONE’S LUCK

SRRSO,

It was generally agreed that to-
day’s declarer ran up against a
very unlucky position of cards,
and perhaps this was a fair judg-
ment. However, he could and
shou!d have overcome all obsta-
cles.

South dealer, __
Both sides vulnerable.
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South “wm_‘ir North East
19" 28, 20° 20
49 467 59 Pass
Pass Pass

East considered going to five
might push the enemy to a mak-.

restraint  “pald off,”” because
South had . already been pushed
beyvond his capacity.

West opened the king of clubs.
Winning with the blank ace, de-
clarer drew trumps by cashing the
ace and queen, then led a dia-
mond. Dummy’s top cards in that
sult were oashed and a third round
was led. East won and lost no
time about shifting to spades. De-
clarer put up the king and was
understandably annoyed to see it
smothered by West with the ace.
Indeed, South was so annoyed
that West had no trouble decld-
ing whether to lay down the club
queen or return another spade!
He led the spade, and South was
down one,

Declarer had no right to as-
sume, frcm the bidding, that the
spade ace was on side. Moreover,
if he could play the hand in such
fashion as to fulfill the contract
almost regardless of the position
of cards, it was obviously to his
advantage to do so. And he
could! He should have led dum-
my's club jack early in the play
and discarded a diamond on it,
safely passing the trick to West.
If West returned a spade, he
would set up the king; if he re-
turned anything else, South could
establish the diamond suit by one
ruff, and then discard both of his

spades, making an extra trick. The
sole point of the play was to keep
East off the lead.

able slam contract. Actually, his |

‘Well, it is as good as lylng,"
said Peter

what it might be. There was a
light, a very light, thud on the
trunk of a tree in front of him
and a rather squeakly chuckle.
“Scared you, didn't I?” asked &
somewhat squeaky voice. Peter
knew at once who it was, Timmy
the Flying Squirrel,

“Yes,” admitted Peter. “Anyway
you startled me. I was listening to
Hermit and had forgotten that
some one else might be around. I
wish I could fly like you. It must
be fun.”

“He doesn't fly,” cried a volce
that wag really squeaky. It could
hardly have been any squeakier.
Flitter the Bat almost brushed
Peter’s nose. “He just jumps and
glides, and he ‘has to climb high
to do that”” Flitter continued,
turning in the air as only a Bat
can, and swooping low again,

“Well, it is as good as flying,”
said Peter. ,

“Oh, no, it {sn’t. It isn't anything
of the kind, He can't twist and
turn, go high or low as he pleases,
like a bird. All he can do is slide
down on the air in one direction,”
squeaked the lively little Bat.

“Just the same it must be fun,”
said Peter,

“It is,” declared the pretty little
Squirrel. He ran up the tree al-
most to the top, made a mighty
leap, spread himself flat, sailed
swiftly, smoothly down almost to
the foot of a distant tree, then
glided up enough to land lightly
on the trunk a few feet above
the ground. He ran up this tree,
jumped and glided back to the
very place from which he had
started. ‘“‘That i{s what I call fun,”
sald he.

“Is that what you do it for?”
asked Peter, '

“Mostly,” replled his little
friend. “That and to get places.
It is easier and safer than running
on the ground.”

“But flying is better still,”
squeaked Fiitter. He darted close
to Peter's long ears, which were
held straight up.

“Do you fly just for fun?” asked
Peter.

“Of course he doesn’t,” cried
Timmy. “He can't run. He can't
walk, He can't really crawl, He
can't jump and glide as I do. He
flies because he must. He can't do
anything else.”” Timmy sounded
a little scornful.

“But how he can do that!”
squeaked the little Bat. “And I
can do something else, something
that you cgn't do. I can hang by
my hind feet, head down, and
sleep,” he added. He caught hold
of a twig above Peter, hung head
down, folded his wings and looked
down at Peter with eyes so tiny
that Peter could hardly see them.
“It 1s true that the only way I
can get about 18 by flying. I have
to get all my food in the air, but
chasing flying insects on such a
night as this is fun. I have to
catch a lot of them and that means
a lot of fun,” sald he, then spread
his wings and was off again.

Mrs, Timmy Jjolned Timmy.
From sheer joy in living they
glided this way and that through
the soft dusk. Up in a tree their
four children, big enough now to
begin to learn to use their little
gliding wings, were playing hap-
plly. Suddenly Peter Rabbit kicked
up his long heels. He did it again.

“Why did you do that?” asked |.
Timmy. 1

“For fun,” replied Peter, and
kicked them up once more.

8ummer nights can be very
happy nights in the Green Forest.
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COME T’ THINK CF IT... MEBBE
o JERRY'S GOT A RIGHT 10 OF
THO'T HE'D BE JOE'S BEST AN,
S YA CAN'T BLAME TH'KID, KE
WENT THROUGH TH' AR
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GUY EVEN IF HEIS <]
SCREWY.
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OF YOURS - MR, BLUMNTHEAD-STRUCK
HS WIEE = =THE BRUTE ! HOW CAN YOU

FEW THNGS-=- A
B'G OX LIKE HM
STRIKIN' HIS WIFE!

[no-BLUNTHEAD
15 NOT HERE-YES-
I HEARD ABOUT
HM STRIKIN'
HS WIFE %

WAIT TiLL T H
SEE HM == WIBE SENT HIM TO THE

HOGPITAL WITH A BLACK
EYE -A BROKEN NOSE -

AND TWO BROKEN ARMS=

(PN TR
V.o . ANOEI

’ By Edina

P

THEATER ~
TEMPORARI
MEMOIRS,

-YOU KNOW, 1 LEFT THE
H, ONLY

LY £TO WRITE MY|
BUT-

INDEED 9!
DEVOTEE

1700 AM A
OF THE DRAMA-

TILLIE THE TOILER

| - You T,

MR, CHIRPLE BERRY
WAS

8uUT

DECIDED TO

///@/




