MAY 27, 195

THE CHARLOTTETOWN MALE CHORUS

Will Present
A MUSICAL CONCERT
ON TUESDAY, JUNE 6th AT 8:15 P.M,
In HEARTZ MEMORIAL HALL )
Guest Artists Admission 50¢
In Aid Of Boys Work

Canadian Legion

Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

:
Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band $
Admission—75¢ Dancing 9:30 to 12.00 %
For reservations Phone 1222 i
*

b

:

+

*

3

+o 0600

1

Reservations held until 10:30 p.m,

SATURDAY NIGHT 1S YOUR DANCE lIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB
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BARN DRIVE IN

WHY BOTHER PREPARING DINNER
— SPECIAL —

Curb Service or Dining Room
Baby Tenderloin or Pepper Steaks
Green Peas — Diced Carrots
Tossed Salad — Apple Jelly
French Frys
Dessert — Our Famous Pies

ANNOUNCEMENT

THE

ROXY RESTAURANT

138 GREAT GEORGE ST.

Will_ Open at 7 a.m. Ddily except Sun-
day; 9 a.m. on Sundays, commencing

MONDAY, MAY 22nd.

Wood Islands-Caribou Ferry Service
The C: ting Link Betw
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND & NOVA SCOTIA
Schedule for May 1st to June 28rd:

“Prince Nova”—Leave Wood Islands ......coocemurneee 8 A ML 1 P.M.
“Prince Nova”—Leave Caribou 5 P.M.
“Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Caribou ........coie 1 P.M.
“Charles A. Dunning”—Leave Wood Islands .......... 11 AM. 5 P

For Dally Information, Listen to CFOY at
¥:55 AM. FACH WEEK DAY-—STANDARD TIME

Northumberland Ferrles Limited

HEAD OFFICE: Charlottetown, P. E, L
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Motor Machine Shop Service

PISTONS - RINGS - BEARINGS
For all makes of Cars or Tractors

SYDNEY AUTO PARTS LTD.
451 GEORGE STREET
SYDNEY, N. §.

(By Thornton W. Burgess)

A DIVE IN TIME.

To be in time and never late
Will make you master of your fate.
—Old Mr. Toad

“I guess that will teach him to
leave folks smaller than himself
alone,” muttered Old Mrs. Toad as
she went hop, hop, hippity-hop on
her way to the Smiling Pool where
Old Mr. Toad had been waiting for
her for days, and all the time sing-
ing to her and for her although
he didn't know where she was. Per-
haps he worried a little. I suspect
he did as day followed day and she
didn’'t come. But he had one of the
most helpful and most beautifu:
and most important things that|
any one can have. falth. It kept
him singing, and his always sweet
song was sweeter because of it.

On the Green Meadows behnd
Mrs, Toad, a young Dog was rub-
bing his face in the grass and
whining and feeling most uncom-
fortable as he tried to get a very
bad taste out of his mouth and
couldn’t. Old Mrs. Toad had taught
him a lesson. He was s0 much biz-
ger than she that compared with
her, he really was a monster. He
had grabbed her in his teeth and
started to bite her, Because she was
50 small, it hadn't entered his head
that he couldn't do with her what
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AN IMPORTANT QUEEN

There were three different pos-
sibilities in today's hand, all re-
volving around the trapping of a
vital queen,

\

®outh dealer.

North-South vu!n'eraﬁ

——

t

“South West North Eas
26 29 Pass 26
3¢ Pass 40 46
56 Pass Pass Pase

West could see no advantage in
leading his partner's spade suit,
since he had three low cards there,
and so opened the heart king. Easv
had something of a guess—whether
or not to ruff—but he decided that
the lead was probably from king-
queen rather than from ace-king,
and so he ruffed with the diamond
six and returned the aspade king,
hoping against hope that his part-
ner was void. South, however, won
with the blank ace and quickly
drew the outstanding trumps.

Now South faced a very annoy-
ing problem: who had the queen of
clubs? If West, then South could
run all of his trumps until his
hand was reduced to the ace-nine
of hearts and the three clubs,
whereupon he could throw West
in with a heart and, on the club
return, win with dummy’s jack. But
if Fast had the club queen, quite
a different technique would be
needed; and finally, there was thz
chance that South would not have
to guess the location of the queen
—that it might lie doubleton and
fall under the ace-king.

After long consideration of the
bidding, declarer came to the de-
cision that because East had per-
sisted all the way to four spades |
when void of his partner’s suit,
and probably had the greater .
length In clubs, that he was more*
apt to hold the guarded queen.'
Acting on this analysis, South en- .
tered dummy with a trump, return- |
ed the spade ten, and discarded his
low heart, giving East the trick!
Since East did, in fact, have the
club queen, he was “end-played.”
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She knew who she was looking up
at; it was Long Legs the Heron.

he pleased, Before those sharp
teeth of his had a chance to
really hurt her, he dropped her in
a greater hurry than he had grab-
bed her up. Like all Toads, in her
warty akin she carries at all times
something that is very, very un-
pleasant in an enemy's mouth, and
of course, she had lost ho time in
using it. It would be a long time, it
ever, before that young Dog would
try to kill another Toad.

Hop, hop, hippity-hop went Od
Mrs. Toad. Perhaps she wondered
what more would or could happen
to her before she could reach the
Smiling Pool, but I suspect she
didn't think about it at all. So
many things can and often do hap-
pen to the little people of the
Green Meadow and the Smiling
Pool and the Green Forest that it
they thought about what could
happen, and what had happeneq,
they would have nothing but worry
and no happiness. So they just
keep their eyes and their ears open
for danger and are happy in the
present, After all, the present is
all that any one ever really has.

8o Mrs, Toad forgot the troubles
that were past and didn't worry
about what might happen. She was
smart enough to know that it might
not happen. she just kept on hop,
hop, hippity-hop, hop, hop, hippity-
hop, straight, for the Smiling Pool,
listening to Old Mr. Toad singing
to her, but not forgetting to keep
her lovely golden eyes wide open
for any enemy that might appear.
So at long last she reached the
bank of the Smiling Pool.

Then it was that Old Mrs. Toad
almost -forgot to be watchful. Old
Mr. Toad's voice, his love song,
seemed in her very ears. She tried
to hippity-hop faster. Then just in
time she saw two legs. They were
so long that she had to tip her
head way back and look way yp to
see to whom they belonged. She
wouldn't have seen those legs had
they not moved. The owners of
them had taken a step. When she
rolled her golden eyes up to see
whose legs those were, she almost
stopped breathing. Yes, sir, she did
so. She knew who she was looking
up at. It was Long Legs the Heron,
She knew, too, that if he shou!d
see her before she could get be-
yond his reach, she never would
hippity-hop again, but would slide
down inside the long neck of that
long-legged hunter and fisherman.
She squatted close to the ground
and hoped he wouldn't look in her
direction., And how she did wish
that she was out in the deep water
of the 8miling Pool with Old M.
Toad who was still singing. Out
there she would be safe from
Longlegs.

Longlegs took another slow step.
To Mrs, Toad it was a terribly
slow step. He took another. Now
she couldn't see those legs. She
waited. The chorus in the Smiling
Pool had stopped singing. Every-
one knew what that meant and
stopped singing.too. For a little
while it was very still there at the
Smiling Pool. Then, as no one could
see any danger, all resumed singing.
Mrs, Toad moved slowly, carefully,
She reached the edge of the water.

| Just then Longlegs looked back and

saw her. He made a long step and
another toward her, and struck at
her with his neck stretched full
length, and his long pointed bil)
opened just enough to pick her up.
It didn't. Mrs, Toad made a frantic
leap into the water. It was a dive
just In time. 8he was safe. Those
always in time always are safe.

LI'L ABNER

by Al Capp

‘SHE'S” SOITENLY TAKIN'
A LOTTA PRECAUTIONS
SO DAT HANDSOME.
HAYSEED WON'T KNOW

MEET 'HER”

IT'S QUITE
A HONOR,

b AIN'T 1T
MiLTY, T

KNOW DAT
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(THIEY THINK THIS IS Rk
WHERE "SHE"/SP-cHuck

SHE"BOUGHT THE ENTIRE 4
ESTATE, JUST SO HE COULD
BE DELIVERED IN FRONT—
AND SMUGGLED OUT

by Alex Ravmond
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THE GUARDIAN., CHARLOTTETOWN
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KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

"

AEEP CLEAR OF
THAT PLANENT'S
DRENCHED WITH
GASOLINE

by Zane Grey

AN HOUR OUT...

TIME AT THIS POINT

THE SEAL'S RECORD...HE'S GOIN

1S BETTERIVG §

STRONG...NO SIGN TIRING .0

THEY THROW HIM &D WHICH
HE CATCHES OR DIVES FOR.. e,
WEATHER'S GETTING ROUGHER .

. B8-80Y, IT'S SURE ROUGH...GO ON, KID... .
HUPOWE S Y% HEY, SWITCH 70 TH' HUBBA-HUBBA STROKE
NOW, KEED,..IT'LL REST YA...
SWIM WIT’ BOTH HANDS ¢ g

Copr 1w King Pusvima. ot Wod righh merve S

DOTITY DIPPLE

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS
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by Buford
THEY FAVE, BUILT
THEIR NEW BUILDING |
BETWEEN A WAT §'

AND THE S ANDI(0O //

'OON'T TELL ME RUELLA
HAS FINTLY PINNED

WELL,I HOPE HE WON'T
BREAK HER HEART--!
HAVE

CAN 1 BORROW YOUR
CURLING IRON-? T'LL
BRING IT RIGHT BACK!
\WHAT’S CAP BUILDING
IN THE BACK YARD-?

THERE ARE A LOT OF
USELESS THINGS
AROUND THE HOUSE
WE WISM TO DISPOSE
OF -MY HUSBAND
WILL SHOW
YOU WHERE
THEY ARE Y |

0O YOU THINK
| T KIN HAUL IT
ALL AWAY IN

ut

WITH A FACE

WELL, WHY DONT YDU
FIND MAC AND
LET THEM SEE

KE A

RANDY JONES HIT" RUR HOME
PITCHING AND

BALL 6AME AND LOST

RUNS OFF YOUR
HOLY CRUMB WY BE S0 UPSET] IS ATERIFFIC HERO + SO WHAT'?
i{é&f BECAUSE You Pr R’"‘g

YES, | BUGEEST THAT|
YOU SHOW THEM A
RHINOCEROS WITH




