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? ;’ Ev;ry North then bid three hearts,| KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED
v two Souths raised to f :
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By Josephine Culbertson .’!
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AN UNLIKELY COMBINATION

It required & remarkable ‘bid on|’
South’s part to get into a lour-‘
spade contrct on the following
hand — and it then requirea bnd,’
defense for the contiract to be ful-|

filled.
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‘This deal occurred at match-point

duplicate, and at a quite a fcw of
the tables West made things un-!
pleasant for the opponents by
opening with the shutout bid o!
three diamonds. When this was the |
opening, the varlous Norths and|

Easts passed and, usually, thel The latter was now helpless.

by both Easts and deteated. AL
the other tables the South players
wisely passed to three hearts and
earned comparatively good match-
point scores.

The exception to all this was
one South who apparently mis-
trusted his partner and who. in-
stead of doubling three diamonds,
had the “bravery” to bid three
spades. HIis partner innocently
(and of course correctly) raised to
four spades, and East doubled.

West's lead here was the heart
ten. Dummy’'s queen was put up

and East won with the ace. East |

was pretty sure that the lead had
been a singleton, but he saw no
reason to sacrifice his own second
heart trick if that was the case. It
certainly did not seem that South
would have made his bid on only a
four-card suit, and therefore Easi
cculd not look to his partner tor
two heart ruffs. Se he decided
against returning the suit,

This decision was all right, but
the alternative East chose was noi
so good! He laid down the club ace,
hoping to get a high signal from
West. When West could not oblige.
East shifted to diamonds, but too
late. South went up with the dia-
mond ace, drew two rounds of
trumps, cashed his clubs, discard-
ing dummy's last diamond, then
led and passed a heart into East.

DEPARTMENT of HEALTH & WELFARE

GOVERNMENT OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

Positions Vacant at Falconwood Hospital.

The Department invites applications for the fol-

lowing positions which are
conwood Hospital:

open on the staff of Kal-

(A) Night Supervisor, Female.
(B) Instructress of attendance.

Registered Nurses preferred.

.f(\{pplicaiions should be
signed.

addressed to the under-

L. O. KITCHEN, R.N,,
Superintendent of Nurses,
Falconwood Hospital,
BOX 90,

Charlottetown, P. E. L.
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} FARMER BROWN'S BOY SPEAKS

| our

| Be honest. Speak your mind rigat

| out,

| Of how you

doubt.
—Farmer Brown's Boy.

feel leave none in

| ——
| Sister Hooty, the big but young
| Horned Owl suffering pain and
| terror, caught in the jaws of a
steel trap, hung down from the top
| of a telephone pole. She had
!ll:ougm that nothing could - be
worse. Now she wasn't sure. The
owner of the Chickens running a-
bout below her, and that were the
cause of all her fright and suffer-
ing, was climbing that pole She
never had seen one of these giant

very size territied her.

He was coming up to get her.
She knew that. What would he do
to her? She couldn't fly away.
She tried desperately, just as she
had tried again and again tiarough
the long morning. She beat the
air with her great wings but 1%
was useless. That terrible trap held
one leg tighter than ever. Anyway
it seemed so. When the Man was
near enough she tried to beat him
with her wings. She struck at him
again and again with the big claws
of her free foot and with her hook-
ed bill. She did glve him a deep
scratch with one claw and this
made him angrier than ever, and
he was angry enough In the first
piace, He had been losing Chic-
kens and he was sure this was the
one who had taken them.

He had brought a grain bag and
into this he managed to force Stis-
ter Heoty. There she was complete-
ly helpless. He wasn't at all gentle
in doing it for that deep scratch
smarted and he was in a bad tem-
per. He freed the chain from the
top of the pole and with Sister
Hooty half smothered In the bag
climbed down.

Just then Farmer Brown's boy
arrived. He had come to see about

By Thornton W.

two-legged folk near before and his|

Burgess

He freed the chain from the top
1 of the pole and with Sister Hooty
half smothered in the bag climbed
down,

buying some Chickens.

“What have you in that bag,
Neighbor Snow?” he asked.

“I've got the thief who has been
taking my Chickens,” growled
Neighbor Snow.

“It is one of those big Hoot Owls.
I thought a Hawk was taking the
Chickens so I set a trap on top
of that pole. You know Hawks like
to sit on poles like that and I
guessed one might be using that
pole from which to swoop down
on the Chickens. But it seems it
was an Owl” By means of the
chaln on the trap he roughly
pulled Sister Hooty out of the bag.
Frightened as she was she was
bravely hissing and snapping her
bill.

“It is a young Horned Owl, &
this year's bird” declared Farmer
Brown's Boy. ‘Now you've caught
it what are you going to do with
L2

“Kill it of course. What else
would I do with it? A chicken farm
is no place for Owls or Hawks or
any other Chicken thieves. I would

(Continued on Page 14)

SALESHAN SELL WIMSELE |

T_ﬁ@ APVEITWRGES OF WILDROOT CREAM-OIL CHARLIE ° ¢ © - CHARLIE HELPS A

SORRY,MASON, 1
BUT WE'RE NOT
BUYING TO DAY s

LOOK,

EVERYONE -
CAN'T LOOK
LIKE PRINCE

YOU CAN SHOW A
' NEAT HEAD OF HAIR!

FRIEND.YOU

MAY BE SMART, BUT,
YOU DONT LOOK \T/

« USE WV

ILOROOT /.
<

CREAM-OIL ON
T HAIR

SHIP THIS ORDER
RIGHT AWAY AND SEE
ME IN TWO \VEEKS /

§ WILDROOT
[\ C€REAM OIL
- GROOMS HAIR (
RELIEVES DRYNESY

SEMOVES LOOSE
OANDRUFF

NICE \WORK MASON/

OH, PERSISTENCE S50
D PERSONALITY Ji¥
| GUESS 4

you NTNA TOLD ALBERT
us c%m WAS DOUFS"

By Clifford McBride
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/ 77 | sxarE v TH' BRIDAL
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| HESITATE To EAIL OUT IF THE STORM
SN S5

SO I CAN BEAMINONIT L,

her

I'M GOING 10

HIS BOY GOOD

THE DRESSING ROOM
TO WISH JERRY AND

) LUCK. ARE YOU
COMING ALONG T

NOBUDDY'S EVEN INTERSTED Y

IN THE

IT'S A BIG-TIME BOUT =1

MAIN EVENT? AN’
g AN'IT'S ONLY A

BOY OF LEEMY'S.
R I d

ISNT [T

EXCITING,
WILBERT 7/

1 SURE WISH Y €OULD
TRAVEL THRU SPACE /

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

By Edwina

SO JASPURR
CHASED TH' BIG ) ‘'~z
DOG AWAY, - 4“\,;

The Geerge Matihes Adims Service, Ine.

~BUT THAT DOG
WAS FRAID OF
CATS, 20-

- AN’ TH’' DOG
DIDN'T LIKE
TIPPIE, 80--

HEY !
JASPURR WHO
MHELPED YOU!

IT \WAS

BRINGING UP FATHER

P

By George McManus

UN,
D;G CAN'T HEAR-IT HAS

JEEPERG! GAFLEY
MUST HAVE GIVEN ME
THE WRONG

PACKAGE
OF LAUNDRY/

=]
HM IF HE
WANTS TO
WORK = HE

NEVER
HEARS 'EM!

WUNCLE-WOLLD
LIKE TO HAVE ME

LIKE TO HAVE ME
6ING FOR YOU ?

2
'™ HOARSE FROM HOLLERMNG

NOW I CAN'T
PRACTICE MY
SINGING -~

‘| AT UNCLE - MY VOICE 1S GONE& -

AH/ I 6URE GOT
OUT OF LISTENN'
TO HER 6ING //

|

(LT N TN O TR ARG T I

THigt

. 4 By Harry Hoenl.gml .
HER FATHER 18 AN BNGINEER, \ | |AND YO KNOWME, ELSA, 10
HE'S IN THE 28 PERCENT TAX Nmﬁlmogsimuéf) ]
S1IE DORSN'T SEEM TO ThiL. S
MUCH ABOUT HERSELK...




