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NOTICE

As in previous years for
Dld Home 'Week, Fitzroy St.
from Weymouth East to
Hawthorne Ave,, will be ONE
;Vell’!;iSTREm 12:80 P.M., to

CH'TOWN POLICE DEPT.

r
St. Augustine’s

Convent:

SOUTH RUSTICO
Country Boarding School
for Girls

Beautifully situated near wa-
ter. Small classes, Grades I to

By Thorntqn

Be Bables big or be they emall,
No single rule will govern all.

U (i X vder accredlted teach- —Oid Mother Natuse.

Supervised study,
singing, sewing, French, sea-|Mrs. Thunderbolt was sailing in
sonal outdoor athletics.

BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall

Address:

U | high in the blue, blue sky the

While Thunderbolt the Bagle
music, |y, hunting over the Great Prairie

the sky above the High Mountains
on a cliff of which she and Thun-

her wonderful eyes could see from

TONIGHT
8.30
The prizes are the same a8

those prevailing at other
Bingos (n the oity.

PUBS' ORIGINS

Many English taverns trace their tween and the lower slopes were
origin to monmnasteries, 1 .

monks built rest houses for pilgrims | Were mighty ciiffs of bare rock
on their way to shrines such as|and the tops of some mountains
OCanterbury and Rochester.

High Mountains lifted their heads
above the clouds. The valleys be-

becausc | 8¥€en in many shades. Higher up
were capped with snow. The other

way, the way Thunderbolt had
gone, the Great Pralrie stretched,

a flat vast plain to where earth

>0-0-0-00-0 000000 and sky seemed to meet far, far

AND EVERY NIGHT
MONDAY TO FRIDAY
WHELAN MEMORIAL HALYX,
Modern and Oldtime
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; It was the time of babies with
DANCE : many who lived on and among

Marvin Burgess and His Boston Orchestra
11 -2 AM. . 506

beyond.

the High Mountains and with
others who llved on the Great
i Prairie. In woodland retreats were
b¢ baby Deer, called fawns, and Elk
+ | bables and Moose babies. These
are always called calves. Out on
the Great Prairie were baby Ante-
lopes. These are called kids, as
are all Goat babies. It was the
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Contract Bridge

CLOVER CLUB

SPECIAL DANCE
TUESDAY, AUGUST 16th AT 9:30 P.M,
Al Blanchard and Clover Club Band
Red Howatt, Vocslist

Admission 78 Cents
For Reservations Phone 1332 or 478-L
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By Josephine Culbertson
afeeletatelaaisialatuteiaielateseiseceleseril]
DEFEATISM

The average bridge player has
dozens of faults, and among the
greatest of these is his willing-
ness to “give up without a fight.”
South's performance in today's
.deal was all too typicak

North dealer. .  _ _
North-South vulnerable

good dependable drivers and luxurious cars.

PHONE 277 or 103

OLD HOME WEEK VISITORS

If you are in need of a room and a Cab to take
you there, call CHECKER CAB. As a service to our
patrons we have a listing of rooms for fair week.

When attending the Races use CHECKER CAB— zlm‘!ll East South West

Don't Take a CHANCE — Take a CHECKER

4
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The dldding:

Pass 24 Pass
34 Pass 34 Pass
3NT Pass 4NT Pass
5¢ Pass 7 4 (finai bid)

South - said later that because
North had bid three notrump over

N orammo

i CAVENDISH BUS SERVICE
For Old Home Week

TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY, FRIDAY, whatever the fact was, he mourn-

as follows:

-0 D> 90 ) ) 0

) Oharlottetown 8 pm.
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three spades, he hoped to find the
) heart queen opposite him to solid-
ify his side suit.
Unfortunately, when West open-
. ed the heart king, removing dum-
my’s ace, it became quite evident
that in the mnormal course of
events South would have to lose
a heart trick. Perhaps this gloomy
revelation threw him off stride;

derbolt made their home. In oney

SISTER SUPERIOR direction much farther than even

W. Burgess)

On a high, rocky point she saw a
spot of white

hope of catching one of these for
dinner that had taken Thunderbolt
hunting out over the broad plains
that day. He had almost succeeded.
But almost is never success, and
finally he had flown back to the
home cliff disappointed and still
hungry. Perhaps Mrs. Thunder-
bolt had caught more than she
could eat and had brought some
home for him, or had left some for
-him where she had found it.

She too had gone hunting kids,
but not the same kind of kids. The
kids she went looking for were the
babies of Mountain Goats. 80 while
Thunderbolt was a speck in the
sky above the Great Pralrle
watching below for Mrs. Prong-
horn the Antelope and her two
kids Mrs. Thunderbolt was cir-
cling high above the bare rocky
slopes of the mountains. Her keen
eyes were searching among rocks
and boulders instead of in graas
and weeds and among bushes as
were the eyes looking for the
Pronghorn kids.

,On a high rocky point she saw
a spot of white, There were many
spots of white scattered about,
patches of snew, but to her keen
eyes this was different. She flew in
that direction.

“I thought as much,” said- she
as she circled high above that spot
of white on a point of rock at
the very edge of a great cliff. “I
was sure I wasn't mistaken, It is
Billy Surefoot the Mountain Goat.
How that fellow does love high
places. I guess he loves to be way
up where he can look down on the
Great World, just as I do. Now, if
only I can find Nanny Surefoot I'll
have some idea where to look for
a kid. I am sure there is one or
Nanny would be in sight, probably
with Billy. And I'm just as sure
that she isn't very far away.”

So Mrs. Thunderbolt - continued
to circle high above, looking down
among the rocks for a telltale spot
of white that might be the white
coat of Nanny. Mountain Goats
dress all in white the year round.

dropped low above the rocks to
find that what had looked as if
it might be Nanny Surefoot lying
down was just another patch of
snow,

“She 1s right around here some-
where,” Mrs. Thunderbolt Insisted
to herself and kept on looking.
She was right. Nanny Surefootf

fully cashed the top clubs, dis-
carding two hearts, then ran all|

of his trumps. Since, however, the

2 trips dally: Leaving Cavendish Corner Green ()| ..\ “vas now quite dead. the

. opponents had no difficulty with

Gables, 8:45 a.m.,, arriving Charlottetown 10:10 a.m. | their discarding, and South ended
In the evening Cavendish Corner 6:45 p.m., arriving V| up, as he had expected, down onel

In a case of this sort it is ab-
surd to “settle for” a one-trick de-
feat! The heart discards on the
clubs were worth precisely noth-
ing! True, South might save a

Wood Islands-rcar[poulnkfgrry Service

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND & NOVA SCOTIA
daily including Sunday—STANDARD TIMB
Schedule for June 28 to Sept. 35 inclusive:—
Making 6 Round Trips Dally
Schedule for the present:—
“Prince Nova"—Leave Wood Islands . T AM. 11 AM.
“Prince Nova"—Leave Caribou .......... 9 AM. 1 P.M.
“Charles A, Dunning”—TLeave Caribou 7AM. 11 A.M.
“Charles A. Dunning"—Leave Wood Islands 9 AM. 1 P.M.
For dally information, listen to CFCY at
8 A.M. FACH WEEK DAY—~STANDARD TIME

Northumberiand Ferries Limited

HEAD OFFICE: Charlottetown, P.EI,

trick in this way (if hearts did
not break) but what was that,
compared with the possible ful-
fillment of a vulnerable grand
slam?

The logical way to play such a
hand is to win the opening lead
and run off every single trump!
The defenders are not supermen—

:;M they cannot tell that South nas
s P'M. left the ate-king of clubs in dum-
lsP'M. my without a means of reaching

*| those cards! When South's hand
is reduced to nothing but five
hearts, and dummy to four clubs
and one heart, it takes a ve.y
astute East to ungard the club suit
and hold on to his J-8-7of hearts.

was there not very far from where
Billy Surefoot stood looking out
over the Gteat World, or at least
a large part of it, quite as if he
had ngthing else to do. Nanny was
sure she was the happiest mother
in all the Great World, Also, the
most anxious one. Little Kid Sure-
foot had been born this very morn-
ing. Within an hour after he had
first opened his eyes on his bleak
bare surroundings he had been up
on his small feet and bouncing
about in the stiff-legged manner
of his father and mother.

“If only the darling would keep
still like other bables when they
are very young,” sighed his mother,
Nanny Surefoot.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE
L.S. STEVENSON

ARANCH MANAGEK

140 RICHMOND ST,
A MUTUAL COMPANY
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(="HE T HAVE T3/'MOST

71;’;#”{

PERFECT CHMARAC
SEEN ON A HOOMW BEIN'F?
T ME GOT ONE FAULT~

(="HP.7- ONE-FALILT' HEERD
TH' MONKY JINGLI, TOO !
HE S WATCHIN® JOHKI GO OFF
INTO THEM LONELY WOODS -
WiIF A VR LOOK

By AL CAPP

By Alex Raymond
JOMNI ‘MR, GAUNT] OM, PLEASE
—\ STOP! STOP!

‘King of The Royal M

OF ALL TH' DUMB 1702/
AS THO' A GUY MY Au“’
'”"‘”-'A'L ;‘ e GITS OVER IT, AN’ I WAS
HOME FER LOST KIDS !

Dby

HE'LL USE MY
BED.. AN’ I KIN
SLEEP ON TH*
COUCtiI.A‘.I'LL SEE

8-16

By Buford

I'LL GET DRIPPLE TO

TIPPY AND “CAP" STUBL

By Edwina

[WEVE CoME T© HELP
HUNT FOR TIPPIE-

HE'S GOIN' O PHONE EV'RY-

[, You’ [Z g 5
BO0Y 1R TH REIGUBOM NO, YOU'RE A FAILURE, J, SLAPPS.

WORTHY BUBBINS - JUS
OLOSSAL gAl LURE ! AND FLINTLY

A BG,

—
DID YOU SEE TIPPIE, MR.BUDGE 2
HE'S LOST! WE DON'T KNOW
WHAT TO DOt OH, YOU WILL ?
THAT WILL BE SUvCH A WELP--

Several times the big Golden Eagle|

Bowg HAVE T6 LISTeN B

GOSH AMFUL SINGING, PENNY ?) e SHE COULON'T STAND

THAT SINGING*




