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STOP!

PON'T TAKE A CHANCE, BEGOREA . . .
GET YOUR TICKETS EARLY FOR

. . ST. PATRICK'S PLAY
‘““YOUNG PADDY BARRY”

which is being staged at the Prince Edward Theatre
THURSDAY and FRIDAY, MARCH 16th and 17th
Seat sale opens at Whelan Memorial Hall

Friday, March 10th, 9:00 a.m.
ALL EVENING SEATS RESERVED

Orchestra .......... A0B00G000 0O0000OB0a3000 ... 800
Balecony ............. U000 UI00T00 veeeees. 18C
Matinee Prices:

Adults ...........cccvv tiieiiiiiiieanans vee.. 8Bc
Children ............... .ot vivinennnn 0 20c

HOURS OF TICKET SALE:
Friday and Saturday—8.30 a.m. to 5.30 p.m.

Monday, Tuesday and Wednescay—9:30 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Thursday—At the Prince Edward.
SURE, IT'S A PLAY WORTH SEEING BEDAD!

LABORERS PROTECTIVE UNION

Regular Meeting

THURSDAY, MARCH 9th — 1:30 P.M.

All members are urgently requested to attend.

W. HUGHES, Secretary.

PRINCE STREET AND
WEST KENT SCHOOLS

Owing to overcrowding at Prince Street School, it has
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{By Thornton W. Burgess)

THE RIVAL COUSINS

Who for their own refuse to figh®
Soon forfeit what is theirs by right.
—Old Mother Nature.

Reddy and Mrs. Reddy Fox had
lived in the Old Pasture for fo
long that they had come to regard
it as theirs by right. That is, they
felt that no other Foxes had any
rights there. They felt much the
same way about the Green Mea-
dows where they did much of their
hunting. The Old Pasture and the
Green Meadows were their own
special hunting grounds, theirs by
right of possession. Anyway that
is the way they felt about it, and
they didn't hesitate to let any
strange Fox who came that way
know it.

For somctime a cousin of theirs,
Cousin Gray, so called because he
wears a gray coat instead of a red
one, had been living in a swamp
on another Farm not far away. He
seldom ventured into the Old Pas-
ture or hunted on the Green Mea-
dows, but they had met a few
times in the Green Forest and had
found traces of him around the
poultry yards of neighboring farms.

One morning Mrs. Reddy was &
little late In getting back to the
Old Pasture after a night of not too
successful hunting. Reddy had had
better luck and was already there
on his favorite flat rock where he
delights to curl up for a nap or to
take sun baths.

“Some one was over here when
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
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“Perhaps there isn't a Mrs, Gray
after all,” said Reddy hopefully.

1 got home,” said Reddy.

“Who?” asked Mrs. Reddy. She
didn't seem much interested.

“Cousin Gray,” replied Reddy.

Mrs. Reddy pricked up her ears.
“Whet was he doing over here?”
she asked sharply.

“Looking around I guess. When
I first saw him he had his head
in our doorway, but when he saw
me he left in a hurry,” replied
Reddy.

“Was he alone?” asked Mrs.
Reddy. Her voice was even sharper
than before.

Reddy nodded. “Yes” sald he.
“Why do you ask? He has always
been alone whenever I have seen
him.”

“I was just wondering,” replied
Mrs. Reddy. “You know what time
of year it is.”

Reddy grinned, “Yes, my dear. It
is still winter and I wish it was
spring,” said he.

“That isn't what I mean and
you know it. It is looking-ahead
time in the Fox world,” said Mrs.
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been decided that commencing next September term the
City will have to be zoned. To help in deciding these zones,
parents who will be sending pupils for the first time to
grade one in these Schools are asked to notify the Prin-
. cipals before the end of March the number of new pupils
expected to attend together with addresses.

Reddy.
A CLEVER SOLUTION “ w“you mean, home planning time.

Is thatt?” said Reddy.

“And Foxes who are all alone
are not looking for new homes,”
said Mrs. Reddy.

“Don't tell ree, my dear, that you

DOTTY DIPPLE

In today's deal the declarer, by
solving an unusual end-position,
brought home his game contract.
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The SANITONE Method is the BEST

— IN DRY CLEANING -

Send Your Spring Garments NOW

e = PHONE 2448”—
NEW METHOD CLEAWERS Ltd.

(Exclusive Sunitone. Cleaners}

STOP PAYING FANCY PRICES
FOR FLOOR WAX

‘ Save 30C on every pintl
More on larger sizes!
Just try Aerowax and you'll never
again pay fancy prices for floor wax.
Aerowax is the favorite of millions
of thrifty housewives.

North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable
Rubber bridge.
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The bidding:
, North ~East South West
1 Pass 14 Pass
2NT Pass 3¢ Pass
49 Pass’ Pass Pass

North's probable reason for start-
ing with one club, instead of one
diamond, was to discourage a club
lead, no matter what the final con-
tract turned out to be.

West, who had no very attractive:
lead, opened the deuce. ofstrumps.
Declarer played dummy's ace—had|
he played the ten-spot, he would
have promoted a sure trump trick
for the enemy—and Emst's jack
fell, The queen and ten of trumps
were then cashed, after which de-
clarer played three rounds of dis-
monds, discarding his singleton
club. !

Now South turned to d

think Cousin Gray was looking at
our den with any idea of living
there!” exclaimed Reddy. “Why
that would mean that he isn't alone
after all”

“Just so. Why not?"” retorted Mrs.
Reddy.

“1 wonder! exclaimed Reddy. “I
hadn't thought of that. Of course
there can be a Mrs. Gray, and he
was just making sure that we arc
still living here and there is no
chance for them to get our house.
JListen, my dear.” He paused for a
moment,.

“I'm Mstening,” sald Mrs, Reddy.

“Oousin Gray hasn't bothered us
much. He has kept away from the
old Pasture and our hunting-
ground on the Green Meadows, SO
I haven't minded his being in the
neighborhood. But two is another
matter, We simply can’t have them
for' near neighbors. If Cousin Gray
has any ideas of making a home in
the Old Pasture we'll have to make
him forget it. He'll have to find
some other place for a home and
some other hunting-ground. And
that's that,” declared Reddy.

Mrs, Reddy nodded. “Just what
1 was thinking,” said she. “It 18
hard enough to get food enough
for ourselves and children. ‘We
simply can't share it with rivals.”

“Perhaps there isn't a Mrs. Gray
after all,” sald Reddy hopefully.
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-ANYBODY AS SCATTER-~
BRAINED AS YOU ARE--
NO WONDER 1 WAS BESIDE

'SCATTER-

WHAT ELSE
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£ couLD I DO~2%

OF CALLIN!

-CYRUS BUDGE-I'M OLD

ENOUGH TO LOOK AFTER

MYSELF! WHY DIDN'T
GO ON HOME-?.

YOU'D COMPLETELY

TH' POLICE ¥!
b DISAPPEARED {1

BRAINED"-2¢

Dutributed by Rim

leading the king. East considered
ducking but this would obligate
him to pass up the next spade
trick as well, to be consistent, so he
took his spade ace and laid down,
the good diamond nine.

At this juncture South had four
spades and K-8 of hearts, had
ruffed the diamond, West would
have over ruffed and shifted ‘o
clubs, thus making matters very
unpleasant for declarer. South,
however, saw this clearly, and so
he did not ruff East’s high dia-
mond—he discarded a spade! When
East then played a club, South
ruffed with the heart eight, cashed
the heart king, discarding dummy's
spade queen, and could then cash

the jack and ten of spades to fui-
1ill the contract. !

 If your child is run aown and
listless, he may be susceptible to
) many coldsiand minor ills. For
such conditions we recomm!
Scott's Emulsion containin,
Natural Vitamin A and D witl
other necessary elergents to ime
prove energy and resistance. Buy
a bottle today! e

écon’s EMULSION

JusT A TONIC
TRITION

NOT
IT°S POWERFUL N

THAR'S A MAN THET KNOWS
WHUT HE'S AFTER ~AN’ GOES
FO' ITF7—MEBBE HE KNOWS

TAKE

HIM IN A
MINUTE -
BUT I'M NOT
PROPERLY
ATTIRED.”
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HE SAYS HE CAN'T ANSWER
THE DOOR! THERE'S SOMETHIN'
PHONY ABOUT THIS...MAY BE
A TRAP..,COVER ME,
KIRBY..o I'M
@OIN' IN!
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~ THIS TIME WERE SAVING
GOOD-BYE RIGHT HERE IN THIS
53“"""'}?,. THE EI‘..EVAT% {
ERE YOU GET LOST
THE WAY BACK !t 4

‘ 1e) by Ring es Z ="
BRINGING UP FATHER

by George McManusd
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VERY 00O PERSON =
MR.JIGGS! IMAGINE A
MAN OF HIS AGE
WANTING TO JON THES
POLICE FORCE

by Westover

DO YOU BELIEVE IN

DREAMS, FATHER T § Grgni® 1
GUESS SO -
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