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‘DANCE

Mt. Stewart Legich Hall
EVERY THURSDAY

"_George Chappell and his
: Merry Islanders.
Canteen Service

Admission 30c
.- - 4
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WAKE UP YOUR
LIVER BILE —

Without Calemel—And You'll Jump Out of
5% hvlo: in the Mﬂﬁ.‘lﬂ'-' to Go

R i bt it abest 2 P of
not amjr".?. St deeas o i Sioamey
tract. m biolh up ourmm::
d 'N' , sunk and the
mild, gentle Cartec’s Little

Liver Pills to get these 2 pi
ing freely to make you f:.?"m;’%,f;‘:

Get a nw today. Effective in making
bile flor 5 I ’e Li
max‘“ Ask for Carter’s Little Liver
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General

The Intermediate and Final

Accountants’

Association

Examinations of the Association

will be held concurrently throughout Canada on May 2, 3, 4, T,

8, 9, 1951

Membership in this Dominion wide Association Is

open to commercial and professional accountants who have the

necessary education and other

formation apply to:

A. Carl Kirby,

C.G.A.,

qualifications. For further in-

Secretary

Halifax Branch, 6 Vienna Street, Halifax

Attehtion

Malpeque

Now In Stock
John Deere Lime Sowers

Both Tractor & Horse Drawn

A. Pickard Farm Tractors Ltd.

Farmers

Highway

DAILY CROSSWORD
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'ACROSY DOWN  20. Musicar é
7A. Fiexible 1. Land tax drama
', strip ot (Shetland  21. Storiea UDanﬁguun
. “leather T.) 22, S-shap EHEEE”umuu
6. Keen 2. West Indian molding' norE DnEEEGA
1. A type of bird 23. Stralt be- L ete el
automobile 3. River tween Black [W[E[L[M[EITLS NN | T]
12. Oil-carrying (Pruss.) Sea and Sea
vessel 4. Mimic of Marmara
13. Stick te 5. Perseverea  24. Trenchand
15. Keep 6. Therefore 25 Glacial
16.God of war 7. Belonging ridges Yesterday’s Answom
(Norse) to him 28. County
17. Body of A A revenue officer 39. Source
water nfficer 30. Kingdom of light
10. Expression (slang) (SE Asiaf (& Old timex.
of 10. Heats 32. Cobalt. (archaic)
interrogatior beforehand (sym.) 42. Elevator
20. A sharpen- 14 Likean 35. Large pulpit cage
ing stone eel 36. Masculine 44. Roman
23. A clinical 18 Dike 37. High cards pound
examination
of tissue ' 2 |3 83 7 0
26. Largest
species of M 12
toad
27. Beginning B3 Y 3
2%, Driving ice
and rain Ty 7 ~Tis 9
290. Cicatrb:’ /]
30. Thin fabrics e
31. Ropherics G %m .
" onhighseas T r
33. Bone
(anat.)
$4. Rowing a2 B
implement
135 Wine » 3
receptacle
38. Ascend 3 32
41, American,
Indian 33 / £ 35 |3 |37
43. Fleshy part
of soft . 3 9 |40 “ 42
palate
45. Tale with 3 44, re3
a moral /
t6. Dispatchen rvy 7
}7. Cleaving - *
tools e
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for the three L's, X for the two O's, etc. Single lett
trophies, the length and formation of the words are cil Ilinll.[
Ecch -y the code letters are different. .

A Cryptogram Quotation
GBJZ ZPXMJK XUQ ‘YPU GBJZ'
JZWSDZ
.‘FBCP YSQ—MWKKPJJB.

PATLY CRYPTOQUOTE—Here's how to v ifs
AXYDLBAAXR,
SLONGFELLOW,
simply stands for another. In this examp.: .. . used

. apose

IMWQQPU QWGU
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AN OLD PASTURE WELCOME

No greater blessing life attends
Than faithfulness of loving friends.
—Old Mother Nature.
-
Mrs. Reddy Fox had made up her
mind. It hadn’'t been made up in a
hurry. Mrs. Reddy would tell you
that. there is nothing more foolish
than to make up one’'s mind in a
hurry in a matter of real import-
ance. Nothing leads to so many
bad mistakes as unnecessary hurry.
So Mrs. Reddy had been slow to
decide that she and Reddy should
move from the Qld Pasture and
dig a new home some distance
away. It was a trap that had de-
cided her. It was the third one
that she and Reddy had found re-
cently in the Old Pasture near
their home. She had almost step-
ped in this one. It was just good
luck that its cruel steel jaws had
not snapped together on one of her
legs. She had uncovered that trap
and sprung it by slipping a paw
under it and flipping it over. She
had shivered at the ugly sound of
those wicked jaws when they had
<napped together on nothing. The
Old Pasture would no longer be a
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Contract Bridge
& B8y Josephine Culbertson X
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“SAVING"” CAN BE COSTLY!

THHH

North and South were too “sac-
rifice-minded” in the following
deal.

West dealer. Both aides vulner-
able.

43732

984

0%(973

»854
Q84 e
YAQJ N K109
62 w E 5
7105 s GAB42
&A2 S &KJIB83

4AK1005

973

¢Q8

Q1007
The bidding:
West North East south
1e Pass 30 34
49 40 Pass  Paas
Double Pass Pass Pass

1t was South, of course, who was
largely responsible for the catas-
trophic outcome of the four-spade
“sacrifice”. His three-spade over-
call of three hearts defied the ex-
cellent “rule” for such situations—
the Culbertson Rule of 2 and 3.
Under this yardstick, a vulneraole
player should not risk a penalty of
more than two tricks. (Not vul-
nerable, the risk should not exceed
three tricks.)

South’s hand. realistically evalu- |
ated, was worth four tricks n
spades (with that suit trumps) and
about one trick in clubs, and this
left him distinctly short of what
he needed for a nine-trick con-
tract.

North's raise was also rather
optimistic, but if South's bid had
been justified, the sacrifice might
have been profitable.

_The defenders took full advant-
age of their opportun\y! West led
the heart ace and continued with
a low heart. East won and shifted
to his lowest club. West captured
declarer's ten with the ace and re-
turned the club deuce; East put up
the king and continued the suit,
West ruffing South’s nine.

To map out the remaining de-
fense as clearly as possible, Wesf
carefully led the diamond five (in-
stead of the jack) because he did
not want East to hold up the ace
it he had that card (which was
virtually assured from his three-
heart bid). East naturally put up
the ace and he had no doubt
about ‘what to return—hislast club.
Thus, West made his spade queen

{By Thorntos W. Burgess)

They saw him stop at Johnny
Chuck’s house.

safe place in which to bring up a
family of lively young cubs.

While she waited for Reddy's re-
turn she made up her mind. “We
are going to move, and the sooner
the better,” she announced as soon
as Reddy was near enough to hear
her. She didn't notice the happy
grin on Reddy's sharp face.

Reddy paid no attention to her.

“My dear, I have some good
news,” he barked.

“And I have some bad news,” re-
torted Mrs. Reddy. “We have got
to move right away.”

“He is back!” barked Reddy.
There was no mistaking the joy in
his voice.

“We can't put it off any longer.
Today I found——" She stopped to
stare at Reddy. “What did you
say?” she demanded.

“I said he is back. At least that
is what I have heard,”- barked
Reddy.

“I'll believe it when I see him,”
declared Mrs. Reddy.

“Then you can believe it right
now,” declared Reddy. He had
turned and was looking off across
the Green Meadows. Farmer
Brown’s boy was crossing then to-
ward the dear Old Briar-patcH. He
was small in the distance, but botih

ed him so often through other
years that they knew they were
not mistaken.

The worried look left Mrs. Red-
dy's sharp face. For the moment
she forgot her troubles as side by
side they watched Farmer Brown's
boy as he visited the dear Old
Briar-patch. They saw him stop
at Johnny Chuck's house. -Johnny
had sat on his doorstep until Farm-
er Brown's boy was almost to him,
then shown him a pair of black
heels as he ducked down inside the
house.

They saw Peler Rabbit kick up
his heels and dodge into the dear
Old Briar-patch, his white tail
bobbing up and down only a few
feet in front of Farmer Brown's
boy.

“T wish Peter would let us get as
near him as that,” grinned Reddy,
and Mrs. Reddy grinned back.

“Do you suppose he will come
over here?” said Mrs. Reddy.
“Of course he will” declared

Reddy. “He will want to know how
things are up here in the Old Pas-
ture.”

The worried look returned to
Mrs. Reddy's face. “I hope so”
said she.

“He will. Of course he will" re-
peated Reddy confidently.

But a few minutes later Farmer
Brown'’s boy turned as it to go over
to the Smiling Pool. Reddy watch-
ed for & moment, then barked. It
was a sharp, anxious bark. Farm-
er Brown's boy turned to look that
way. Reddy barked again. It was
a little sharper, and a little more
anxious-sounding than before.

Farmer Brown's boy started
straight for the Old Pasture and
on his freckled face was a smile.
He understood those two barksper-
fectly. “Don't worry, Reddy. I'm
coming to see you,” said he, but of
course Reddy couldn't hear him.
He barked once more. It was n
different bark, a happy bark. Tt
was the Old Pasture's welcome
back to Farmer Brown's boy, 'o &

Yesterday's Cryptoquote: PLUTO, THE GRISLY GOD, WHO by being able to ruff higher than d trusted
NEVER SPARES, WHO FEELS NO MERCY, AND WHO HEARS | qummy, and the penalty grew to g::ﬁd R
NO PRAYERS—POPE. . e | 1100 points. )
LI'L ABNER By Al Capp
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Reddy and Mrs, Reddy had watch<
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HORACE, HOW DOES A
SHRIMP COCKTAIL, SALAD,
CLUB STEAK AND HOT

BISCUITS SOUND TO YOU P

Tkl TR

SOUNDS
SWELL !/

-~-CAP SAID HE PUT IT

: BACK IN TH’ BOOKCASE--]
WELL YOU CAN LAUGH,\N [WHY, TVE p@a&b HiGH
MIS' 8WIFFLE -BUT THERE'S | | AND_Low!! WHO WOULD

} [SOMETHINT AWELLL FUNNY | |WANT Til,-lA‘; OLE FAMILY
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WELL, WE KNOW OF A CUTE
W LITTLE RESTALIRANT WHERE
NN WE CAN GET IT/

I P-IVE GOT
TO GIT HM OUT
HERE //

SLEEPIN' BEAUTY<BIMMY
I GIT WORN
TO WAKE HI

T TRYIN'

HM-M-+ MAGGIE'S LITJL!, ]

I'M GLAD T
GOT THIS

s

MAC AND LULV
CUDRDLESOME

WAKE HM UP=

IF THAT DOESN'T

WOW! HE MUST
HAVE THOUGHT
THAT WAS TH!

PATROL WAGON!
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+<*MAKES ME LOOK LIKE AN
GA TEEN-AGE

By Zane Grey
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