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PETER I8 IN A QUANDARY

In/all we do in work ‘or ‘play -
There always is one better way. *
: . —Peter Rabbit..

by Ken Reynolds

, 321 RN

Ads—a ‘little bird"?’

“Who told you we iffered them in the Guardian Want

C. N. R. TRAIN. SERVICES

Lv, CHARLOTTETOWN:

For umménldo-lotglen—'l:oo am., 3:30 p.m,, dally ex, Sunday.

For Murray Harbor—3:18. p.m., daily exoopt Sunday,
For Souris—2:30 p.m., dally except Sunday,
+' © 1:30 a.m,, Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday *
Elmira: Lv, Souris—8:45 p.m., Monday, Friday,
< 2 5:45 pm., Tuesday, Thursday.
For Georgetown—2:30 p.m., dally except Byndny.
For Tignish—3:30 pm., dally except Sundur

LV, SUMMERSIDE:

For Charlottetown—7:15 a.m., 10:30 a.m., 2:45 pjm,  daily ex.
Sunday, i :

For 'Borden—7:15. am., dally except Sunday
y . 2:45 pim,, dally except Sunday.

For Tignish—8:18 p.m., dally except Sunday,
12:01 p.m.,. Monday, Wednesday, Friday,

MONCTON — HALIFAX — SAINT JOHN

MONTREAL = TORONTO
Lv. Charlottetown 7:00 a.m., Summerside 7:18 a.m., daily ex. Sun.
Through air-conditioned Slecper Charlottetown - Montreal.
CAR FERRY SERVICE

BORDEN — CAPE TORMENTINE
(Dally except Sunday)

Lv. Borden 9:10 a.m, y
Ly. Cape Tormentine 2:40 pm.
SUNDAY SERVICE—Lyv, Borden 9:10 am
Lv, Cape Tormentine 10:35 am

CANADIAN NATIONAL

Lv. Charlottetown 7:00 a.m., Summerside 7:15 a.m., daily ex. Sun.'

It was broad .daylight. Peter
Rabbit should have beén safe At
home in the dear Old Briar-patch.
Instead of that he was gossiping
with Johnny Chuok at the latter’s
home out on the Green Meadows.
He had spent the night over in the

Gi

been hurrying lipperty, = lUpperty,
lip when he spled Johnny Chuck
sleepily peering out of his ‘door-
way. He had put on the brakes and

that was mon ago.  You 'see,

Johnny had been asleep all win-
ter. Peter just had to stop. He and
Johnny were old friends, They had
been friends and neighbors ever
since both were little and just
‘out for themselves in the

Great World.
Now: when tongues are busy tinie
flies. The faster tongues go the
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Contract Bridge

Todsy's deal led 'to & protracted
argument between two - widely

known experts.

south dealer.
Both sides vulnerable,

1 Db Pass
34() 49 Pas Pass
40 Pass Pass  Dble.
Pass Pass Pass

Needless to say, South had no
trouble with the tract~his nine
spades and club ace were quite be-
yond attack!

In view of the extraordinary
nature of South’s hand, there was
no great need for East and. West
to feel that they had been “robbed,”
L such-~ tional
lengths are almost sure to cause
grie? in the enemy’s ranks. East,
however, could not quite see it that
way, and he criticized West bitter-
ly for: not.having bid five hearts—
which, could have been made easily
—while West, for his part, returned
the criticlsm with interest becanse
East had doubled four spades in-
stead of going to five hearts, him-

-self!

In the heat of battle, it is ap-
parent that neither defender gave
South due credit for his excellent
bidding strategy! South’s “con-
servative” bid of only three spades
over three hearts was a psycho-
logical, gem! South was absolutely
sure, from the bids he had heard,
that the opponents were - headed
for four hearts; therefore, all of
his efforts were directed . toward
one end: to make the enemy teel
that when South actually bid, four
spades, as of course he intended
doing, - that he was saving against
the four heart contract. Needless
to say, South was prepared to g3
even higher, if necessary, but he
strongly suspected that he would
not find a card of value in North's
hand, and therefore: full victory de-
pended on buying the hand at foul
spades. If South ~ had jumped
straight to four spades, either de-
fender nilght we'l have been spur-
red to five hearts.

With a hasty “good-bye” to Johnny
Chuck Peter (turned : back toward
: ‘the Green Forest,

faster | time  goes, Ask any gossip.
Peter, already late, was . 'getting
dater. Over and over little Mrs.
Peter had warned him that if he
didn't stay home something dread-
ful would happen to him, but
happy-go-lucky Peter would just
grin at her in the most praovoking
‘way. It is curious how provoking
a grin may sometimes be. .

When. Peter suddenly realized
how late it was, already broad day-
light, he sat up for a quick lock
over to the dear Old Briar-patch.
Over near the edge of it was some-
thing red. It was agred coat and
Peter knew ohly too well who was
in the red coat—Reddy Fox! There
was no going home for Peter now.

With a hasty “good by” to John-
ny Chuck, Peter turned back to-
ward. the Green = Forest, lipperty,
lipperty, lip as fast. as " he. could
run, He hadn't gone far when he
was stopped by a scream. Yes, sir,
& scream  stopped Peter as short
as if -he had  suddenly. put on
brakes. ‘THRt scream - had - come
irom over at.the edge of the Green

. KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED
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YVES, THIS 1S THE PUILADELPHIA PRESSES:
BULLETIN DESK..WHAT. A SEA

IN THE SCHUYLKILL ...

WULL ILL BE DUMSWAGGLED...
LET'S HAVE ONE, SONNY...
7 MEBBE THERE'S'A PITCHER
OF I, NEVER SEEN ONE.

Forest.
He had heard it too often not to
know it. There, circling high above
the trees at the edge of the Green
Forest -was - Redtail the Hawk:

“I can’t go: back ‘there,” thought
Peter. “I'll run:over to the Old Pas-
ture. Wisely he sat up for a look
that way before starting. At the
first quick look he  ‘changed ' his
mind. Just coming under the fence
onto the Green Meadows was Mrs.
Reddy. Of course Peter was just.as
much afraid of her as of Reddy.
It wouldn't do at all to .go that

way. ¢

On' the other side of the Green
‘Meadows opposite the Old Pas-
ture was Farmer Brown's garden.
In it were plants with big leaves.
Perhaps he ‘could hide under these.
Anyway he could try. So once more
away he went lipperty, lipperty, lip.
But as before he stopped short be-
fore he had gone far. There at the
edge of the garden was Flip the
Terrler looking for some-one . to
chase. '‘And how he would love to
chase Peter!

Just ‘then Johnny Chuck whistl-
ed. It ‘was Johnny's danger signal.
Peter looked his way. Johnny was
out on his ‘doorstep now, sitting
up. That whistle was a warning. |

What to do  Peter was in a
quandary. Yes, sir. he was so. Is| "
quandary a big word for some of
you small folks to twist your
tongues around? It isn't if you say
it slowly like this —quan-da-ry.
and when you know just what
it means it is easier still. If there
are two or more ways of ‘doing a
ceftain’ thing that you must do
and you don’t know which one is
best, then you are in a quandary.
It was like that with Peter now.
He was In a quandary and it was
a dreadful one. He must go some-
where, do something, but where
and what?

Redtall the Hawk screamed
again. Did that mean that he had
already seen Peter? Flip the Ter-
reler began to  bark.' Once more
Johnny Chuck- whistled. It was ‘a
very urgent 'whistle, ‘It seemed to
say “Do something and do it quick-
tlz."d But it didn't tell Peter what
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WILLIAM'S IDEA

London's famous Tower, where
noted- figures ‘in English ' history
were imprisoned and put to death,
was started In the 11th century by
Willlam the Conqueror.

'L ABNER

by Al Capp

THERE NEVER WAS ANY
LIGHT IN ANY. OF YOUR.
WINDOWS - PURE.
IMAGINATIDN ¢

[--7vie TrouaLE s,
YOU DON'T WANT AN

THREE OF US COULDN'T,

YESSIR!--
FIRST THERE WAS A
JUGHT IN TH SITTIN' ROOM,

IMAGINE \T!

N ALONE £

YOU'VE BEEN READIN’
DETECTIVE STORIES™

HE STOLE || OH-THE BRUTE!
A BLANKET || WHO COULD BE
A S0 LoW?

[\WHILE YOU WERE THINKING
You PUT “-::NT STAMPS ON T}
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LY AND TiuL
SON THE

[Conr. 1930, King Pesturs Syndicate. Inc. World rights merved.

AND YOU SENT
ENVELOPES TO THE BAaNK
AND THREW THESE /
ICHECKS IN THE
WASTEBASKET,!

| ALWAYS LISTEN ®YoU:




