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The R. W. Grand Orange Lodge of P. E. Island will
meet in annual session /in Prince Arthur Lodgeroom,
Crapaud, Wednesday, May 1ith, 1949, at 10:30 AM.
" TheR. W. Grand Lodge of the L. O. B. A. of P. E.
Island, will meet in the Masonic Hall, Crapaud, Wednes-
day, May 11th, 1949, at 10:30 A.M.

J. A. MURRAY,
Grand Secretary, L. O. A.

MRS. ANNIE DARRACH,
Grand Secretary, L. O. B. A.

B S S S

SIIDRTIIOR“ ASSOCIATION MEETING

The annual meeting will be held on Saturday, May 7th, at
8 P.M. in the City Building at Charlottetown. Al members
and others interested in the Breed are asked to be present.
Plans will be finalized concerning the holding of a Reg}ond
Show, the purchase of sires, bonuses to new breeders, aid to
Calf Clubs, and the progrom for 1949.

R. R. BELL, K.C. ' STIRLING WOOD,

President : Secretary.

{ THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN

Sometimes a father’s in the way.
At least that's what some moth-
ers say, , — Peter Rabbit,

“Tf Mrs, Timmy is living in that.
old house of Drummer the Wood-
pecker don't you ever visit her
there?” asked Peter Kabbit,

Little Timmy the Flying Squir-
rel shook his head. “No,” said he
in the most matter of fact tone.
It was the evening after Peter had
by accident found out where Mrs,
Timmy was living.

“Why not? Don't you visit her
at all?” persisted Peter,

“Why should I? She doesn't
want me to. The last time I tried
it she drove me away. She doesn't
want me around, And I don't
want to go where I'm not want-
ed, It abways is that way when
she has babies to look after, I
guess fathers don't count much
when babies are little. But that
suits me, I can do as I please as
long "as I keep away and don't
bother the babies and their moth.
er,” explained Timmy.

“How many?” asked Peter,
“How many what?” asked Time
/my. He was thinking of some-
thing else, wondering if in a cex-
tain nest he knew of there were

FREE PLUMBING CATALOGUE

Immediate delivery on baths, basins, sinks, toilets, soil pipe,
steel pipe, septic tanks etc.

MAIN PLUMBING CO. Dept. 8
No. 1059 ST. LAWRENCE BLVD., MONTREAL
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‘Wooed Islands-Caribou Ferry Service
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will open on Sunday, May lst, 1949—STANDARD TIME
for the t

Rehadul

1 P.M

“Prince Nova”—Leave Wood Islandi .. 8 AM. |
“Prince Nova”—Leave Caribou ... 11 AM. 5 P.M. |
*Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Caribou .. 8 AM. 1 P.M. |

e 11AM. 5 P, M.

#Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Wood Islands
For dally information, listen to CFCY at
8 AM. EACH WEEK DAY—STANDARD TIME

Northumberland Ferries Limited

HEAD OFFICE: Charlottetown, P.E.L

BEAT OLD MAN WEATHER!

“* Murphy Paints

R T, HOLHAN LINITD

Fennell & Chandler Ltd,

VloGuigan & Boyle o i
Reuben Tuplin Co, —— K ‘R::;
#m. Burns ..., . Malpeque

QUICKIES BY KEN REYNOLDS

“Do_you happen to know the ‘little bird’ that told my wife
pbout the secretary | hired with a Guardion Want Ad?"

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND & NOVA SCOTIA 1 o8
|

any eggs yet, Like his cousin,
Chatterer the Red Squirrel, Tim-
my the Flying Squirrel has a lik.

| ing for eggs. It is a taste that all

Squirrels, Rats and Mice share.
But so do humans, so we cannot
blame them, can we?

“Bables,” replled Peter, “How
many babies has Mrs, Timmy?"

“How should I know? I've never
seen them,” retorted Timmy. He
didn’t sound as if he was even
interested in knowing how many
bablies there were.

“Are you telling me that you
don’t know how many babies you
have? cried Peter.

Timmy chuckled. It was a ra-
ther squeaky chuckle. “I haven't
any. Mrs. Timmy has them,” said

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

Neither Fish nor Fowl

Establishing a sult quickly, and
with as little loss as possible, 1s
not quite the “elementary” pro-
cedure that many players seem to

formance in today’s deal.

East dealer
Both sides vulnerable.
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The bidding:
Fast South est North
Pass ' Pass Pass 14
Pass . 1NT Pass 26
Pass 2NT Pass - §NT
Pass Pass Pass
West opene the heart seven,

and South held up his ace for two
rounds. After winning the third
heart lead, he led a spade and
played dummy's nine, East won
and returned the club ten. De-
clarer played the jack and was
pleased when it held the trick
Now he led his remaining spade
and, when West followed with a
low card, he thought for a long
time but finally played the king,
then the spade ace.

The spade suit did not break—
which was not remarkable — and
now South was in trouble. He
could not win nine tricks except
by establishing dummy’s fifth
spgde, and if he did that, West
could cash his last heart to de-
feat the contract.

There are two sound methods
ot establishing a sult such as the
spade suit in this deal. The best
“percentage” method is to cash
the ace and king, then to lead
the ten. Success is assured if
the outstanding spades are divid-
ed 3-3, or if they are 4-2 with
one of the honors only singly
guarded — the actual case hcre.

The second method, almost
equally good, is to take two suc-
cessive finesses, first to the nine,
later to the ten. This method
also would have worked in the
above deal.

The actual declarer lost out
because he unwisely tried to com-
bine two plans, each of which I
effective individually, but which,
in a manner of speaking, are
mutually exclusive.

think it is. Consider South’s per-'

(By Thornton W. Burgess)

“What kind of a father are you, any
way?” cried Peter

e,

“You know what I mean. You
are their father. The idea of not
knowing how many babies Yyou
have. What kind of a father are
you, any way? cried Peter.

“The same kind as you, Peter,
and a lot of other fathers we
know. When Mrs. Peter has bab-
jes do you ever know how many
there are?” retorted Timmy.

Peter hesitated. He looked as if
he felt a little foolish. “I do when
they begin to run about,” said he.

“I should hope so. I'll know how
many I have when they are old
enough and big enough to ccme
out. But you don’t know how
many you have until they are out
of their nest, do you?” replied
Timmy,

Peter was honest. “No, I don't,”
he admitted.

“And my guess is that you don't
even know where they are” add-
ed the pretly little Squirrel with
the big eyes and soft fur.

“I guess I could find them if I
wanted to look for them,” declar-
ed Peter., He dldn't want to admit
that he never yet had found them.

“Well, I know where mine are,
but I am just as well pleased that
I'm not wanted around. I'll be
on hand to show the youngsters
some tricks in jumping and glid-
ing when they are big enough to
| take lessons, but I don't want any-
I'hinz to do with them now, I

would hate to be tled down the

way their mother is. She leaves
them hardly long enough to get
fenough to eat. I couldn’t stand it.

No, sir, I couldn’'t stand it. So I
| keep away. Thelr mother can do
| the work of taking care of them
| and the worrying. I can do as I
i please and do,” said Timmy.

That sounds selfish, doesn’t it?
| But it didn't sound that way to
* Peter, You see he felt Jjust the
! same way. “The care of little bab-
| ies is their mother's affair. I guess
old Mother Nature meant it to be
that way, and it suits me,” sald
he. “Mrs. Peter says I would be in
the way. Probably she is right, and
:oevween you and me I'm glad of
t.”

“Me, too,” sald Timey.

The next story: “Anxious Hap-

piness.”

“What kind of a father are you,
anyway?” cried Peter

LONDON (CP) —British
sheep farmers are being helped
by the BBC to hunt down “killer”
dogs. A National Farmers’ Union
official said: “If the case is ur-
gent, programs will be interrupt-
ed to send warnings to farmers
in the district that there is a
‘killer’ abroad.”

Franklin D. Roosevelt, Jr. third
son of the late president, is shown
at his New York office. First of
the family to seek elective office,
he will be a candidate to succeed
the late Rep. Sol Bloom who died
| recently. Now 35 years old, F. D.
| R, Jr. ia regarded as natural poli-
| tieal timber by observers because
| his name and his resemblance
! to his father He is not a resident
| of Mr. Bloom’s district, but under
i-uu law, may run there as long

a3 his reridence is in the state.

RIP KIRBY

By Alex Raymond
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