Golf Club
 DANCE

EVERY FRIDAY NIGHT
DON MESSER'S ORCHESTRA .
* EVERYBODY WELGﬁME ’
Iianclng 9.30 to 12.30
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REDDY JUNIOR AND THE
SHEEP

Some folks to helplessness
born; .
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Their weakness pity, never scorn
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1948 SAILING SCHEDULE, SUBJECT TO CHANGE

NORTRUMBERLAND FERRIES LIMITED

(Daily Including Sunday) Standard Time
JUNE 27th to SEPT. 26th
Leave Wood Islands—
Prince Nova ... 7 AM, 11 AM, 3 PM.

Charles A. Dunning ....e.qe.. 9 AM, 1 P.M,, 5 P.M.
Leave Carribou—

Charles A. Dunning ......... 7 AM, 11 AM., 3 PM.
Prince Nova .. 9 AM, 1 PM, 5 PM.

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

was fun. Always there was some-
thing new to see, to wonder about,
to try to understand, and to
remember. Each trip he made
increased his feeling of independ-
ence and this was important.
Already he knew every cowpath,
and every turn of every cowpath,
in the .Old Pasture. Now as he
explored the O!d Pasture he was
learning the paths he found there,
where they led to, what was to be
seen along them, what use they
might be to a Fox in a hurry who
used them_ who lived beside or
near them, and ‘many other things
& Fox should know about his sur-
roundings,

The young Fox had followed a
winding path through a woodland
and now he had come to a big

E.R.Brow&Son

pasture very like the Old Pasture
where he -was born ahd still lived
g It gave him a sort of at home feel-
o ing. There were many paths trod-
7?1 den in the ground, winding here
;| and there among the bushes. They
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(By-Thornton W. Burgess)

are

—Old Mother Nature.

Reddy Fox, Jr., had ventured
farther from his home in the Old
Pasture than he ever had been
before. Exploring was exciting, It
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Reddy Mox. Jr. had ventured far-
ther from his home in the Old
Pasture than he ever had
been before

sight, They still looked ready to
run at the least unexpected thing,
or nothing at all.

“I wouldn't be afrald of the
whole lot.” thought the young Fox,
and his scorn was great. “I believe
they would run if I should just
walk out where they can see me.
I have half a mind to try it. It
would be fun to see the fraldies
run.” He got to his feet as if to
do it.

“T wouldn't' if I were you.” said
a volce close to him. .
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By Fagaly and Shorten

. { LOOK,MOM! MY NEW
15 ( BATHING SUIT! MADE

THERE OUGHTA BE A LAW! .

V777 T cant WA FOR THE
' DAY WHEN OUR LITTLE
 DROPSY WILL BE OUT
OF DIAPERS'T'M
SICK OF LOOKING,
AT THEM!
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WELL bropsy
A BIG GIRL NOW
AND GUESS WHAT \
SHE'S'WEARING!! "\
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deeply
trodden as the paths at home, but
he didn’t notice this at first. At
each opening among the bushes he
halt expected to find a Cow graz-

or perhaps lying down while
she chewed her cud. He was used
to cows, They were great, hanm.
in
Old Pasture, and were driven
away from it late every morning

Where were the Cows in this
pasture? It seemed queer not to
last he came to where

bling grass. Some were lying down
big clumsy crea.

tures like Cows, still they were| day’s deal, North was bitterly
blg compared with a Fox. They| criticized by his partner for bid-
looked almost exactly alike. Their| ding too much — but he might
faces were black, Their coats were| have countered by menticning
dirty white, but such coats as| South's play of the contract.
Reddy Junior never before had
ile;n. He ﬂwu seeing for the first
€ a flock of Sheep ang he orth dealer.
;lildn't tlmow what to make of them Eoth sides vulneranre.
e sat down to :vak:h them, orth-South 60 on score, '
R I
-a! )}
other. replied an. ::;g:‘
There was
or fierce in &:%n:hzaumng: 441658 74
volces. Indeed, it.mas quite the| #8985 N < 5
ite. It 99763 ¥Q 10
opposite. It was a timid sound, ¢6 W E| eQJ108
as it the makers could be easily SKD42 S 32
frightened. There were some smail i &Q 10
ones. They were clumsy and awk- AHAKJI10632 \
ward and they looked as it they 9J42 )
might be afrald of their owm ®95 .
shadows, * *»87
Beyond the pasture road
A Dog came along this, He stoppeq| _THe Mdding:
to look through the wire fence,| North East South  West
He barked. The Sheep lying down| 14 Pass 14  Pass
jumped to their feet. The lambs| 2NT, Pass 34  Pass
i carowded against thefr mothers, SNT/ FPasa 44 Pass
Th whole flock huddled together,| I288 FPase |
s l all facing towerd the Dog, They|*
| looked ready to run.
I “A lot of fradies” thought tne|' Wrhlle ® 8 quite true that
I young Fox scornfully, North's three-notrump bid (over
bl“Btae;n-n.;;-al Ba-a-a-a-a!” | score) was dangerous, in view of
A eated another. i
5 Bouth’s inability to do anything
The Dog barked again, then| pu rebid spades, and in further
ik trotted on about his business. The view of North's singleton ace "in
/j \' huddled flock watched him out of

He turned in startled surprise
to find his father grinning at
him., “Why not?” he demanded

“Like the water and the stone
wall, they were friends of ours, and
you may want to make use of
them some time.” replied Reddy
and grinned again at the look of
puzzlement on the face of Reddy
Junfior,

‘The next story: “Foxy Wisdom.”

In the discussion following to-

the suit, it is also true that North’s
hand was exceedingly difficult to
bid. His huge honor-trick total
was offset by the fact that none
of his suits was very strong;
hence he decided against an orig-
inal two-bid.

West opened the diamond six,
Winning this with the ace, de-
clarer cashed the spade ace, then
tried to cash the diamond king,
preparatory to ruffing a diamond.
His plan met a rude interruption
when West ruffed the diamond
King and led a low heart, Desper-
ate, South let this ride
to his cwn jack. East won the
trick and returned a high diamond
through declarer. The latter could
net cope with this defense and
ended up by concedeing five tricks
for a 200-point penalty.
Granting that a lower
caontract would have been more
comfortable, South still could
have made the actual contract by
more astute play. After cashing the
spade ace, why not leave the dia-
mond king alone, in order to try
for the establishment of a club
trick? Observe that if South
leads ace and another club, Fast’s
diamond return has no sting —
West can ruff, if he likes, but the
king is still in dummy for future
use, The most that South can lose
by this line of play is two spades

spade
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and a club.
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TELL THE COPPERS® WITH

CARGO? BRIGHT AS BRASS,

AIN'T YOU,-MOLE® THIS CUTE
LITTLE BUNDLE MAY
e COME IN HANDY!

JUST KNOCKED OUT.,
SHE'S BREATHIN:..

WHERE ON
EARTH..?

STOW THELBAB, OLD WOMAN! Y
GRAB ‘ER HEELS... WE'RE
«-+-JAKIN' HER BELOW!
" AT

DIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
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by Zane Grey
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GILDA,DEAR ... AHEM
0. WILL YA DO ME TH'
HONOR OF BEIN' MRS,
KNOEBY WALSH ?

=
DOTTY DRIPPLE

SUODEN ... I DONT
KNOW WHAT TSAY,

| WELL, MEBBE I AIN'T GOT
B TH'RIGHT T'ASK...I GUESS
T AIN'T GOOD ENUFF, ..

== Tve: BITTEN INTO
EVERY PIECE OF
THIS CANDY AND P
THE HALVES
BACK IN
THE

DOTTY GETS SO
UPSET WHEN 1
DO THAT

1o W, SOSE ..
N R
.\ SQUARE CUT DINMOND...

SAW ME ON THE STREET AND,
ASKED HER FOR MY PHONE
NUMBER-T JUST KNOW HE
WANTS ME TOGO INTO THE
MOVIES -
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MRS FREDA THINK SAID THAT
MR CLINE THE MOVIE DIRECTOR

MR CLINES
SECRETARY
(=)

TIPPY AND “CAP"” STUBBS

YES -MRS. JGGS - MR

CLINE WANTED ME TO |
GET IN TOUICH wmu‘

A WHY'D YOUR GRAN'MA
gEbL'MEBBE YOUD HAFTA
GO TO TH POORMOUSE 2

7WELL, WHY
ARE YoU SO
EXTRAVAGANT 2|
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ANDERDON —~

0O YOU SUPPOSE SOME Ji
ESC OF

[WELLOKAY,('LL MEET YOUR GUEST]

AT THE TRAIN BUT HOW AM | TO
KNOW HER? I'VE NEVER

,% LAD EYESONHER.

HERE FATHER, I'VE WRTTEN
COWN HER DESCRIPTION SO
YEU CAN'T MISS HER;

[TAIS 15 THE CROWD Fieom HER 2 2
meu- BETTER READ PENNY =

\\\\\

\
\

iy




