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out his partner’s spade b.l, and

he was well punished for failing to

Contract Bridge = .
i West felt that the missing heart
By Josephine Culbertson g‘kmz probably lay with either
B FOT v OO DA OO North or East, since South had
shown great weakness, and so

i HOW “TOPS” ARE WON
J b West laid down the heart ace as

- his opening lead. On sight of

xﬁnAe g:{““"zgtm‘i‘v"o‘; “f) ‘;19“‘1‘5" -":5, Al dummy's doubleton heart, he
y v a certain .

; 1;1,, Certain | cnired quickly to  the jack of

East-West pair on following
hand in the recent National Tour-
nament at Washington, D.C.

- dummy and the low spade was led

trumps

fNorth dealer | assume,
b ass ! fron hi
Neither side vulnerable. R ot

AQJI1064 | *pade king was singleton, but he|and -very lonesome little Chip-
¢53 i nevertheless  ducked and gave|munk. He was over in the Green
@A106 South the trick! Surely, it was Forest and all alone. He wasn't
. LhA104 better, West reasoned, to let South |very far in the Green Forest but
HADT2 48B3 | “steal” this' spade trick than to|he thought he was. You see the
QAQJ ' ®K102 1»:;“» him several discards in dum-| Green Forest was a new and|
8 W E| 6KQ9 my! wholly strange place. His home]
&J S 4 South now led a heart and West' where he was born was under thei
»hB765 SKES | put up the jack. West was extrem- | stonewall on the edge of the OIld
‘g"s elv anxious to have his partner | Orchard. That wasn't so very far
:R':" :~ fake out dummy’s trumps, but he|dfrom where he now was. But be-
.'.QJ"’A ‘ didi not know that East shad both|cause he was so very small, and
b the Kina and the queen of trumps, because he knew nothing about
'Cnp-score wen' to aar Fast- pand appeared that a club Icad 'the Green Forest, he had no idea
West pair which paticipated  in | throuah dummy should be given|where home was. He really was|
.‘_the’ following auction; | priority over all other defensive|lost.
=30 B I moves. On West's club shift, dec-
3 ¢ Hlarer paved low from dummy and
, Nerth  East  South  West East won with the king. East then
=1 & Pass INT Doubls |lsid dowi his three high (rumps
. Pass Pass 2 e Pass fand returned his last heart, and
- Pass Double Pacs Pass the result was that South suffered
* Pass a 300-poiut penalty, for bottom on
South might well have passew ithe board.

SPECIAL MID-NIGHT
DANCE

ROLLAWAY BALL ROOM
MONDAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 3rd
Dancing 12:15 to 3 A\..\l‘. A(h\nissi(m $1.90
Music by Don Messer and his Orchestra.

DANCE TONIGHT

At The
CHAELOTTETOWN GOLF CLUB
9.30 — 12:30
Charlottetown's Finest

“The Dance of the Week”

Music

Wood Islands - Caribou Ferry Service

THE CONNECTING LINK BETWEEN
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND AND NOVA SCOTIA
The Prince Nova and Charles A, Dunning operate ou {he
following schedule,

(Standard Time)

Leave Wood Islands—

Prince Nova e esroay T am. 11 am, 3 pm.

Charles A. Dunning ... 9 a.m. 1 p.m. 3 pa
Leave Caribou—

Charles A. Dunning T oa.n. 11 am, 3 pm,

Prince Nova 9 a.m. 1 pm 3

€1 MORNING AT 6:30
and avoid disappointment,

NORTHUMBERLAND FZRRIES LTD.
Head Office: CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. 1,

For Particulars Phone 173, Charlottetown.

LISTEN IN TO C}
Catch an carly crossing

The trump ace was played from

to South’s king. West could safely
S partner's
piay of the lowest spade, that the

THE _GUARDIAN,

_ ~Old Mother Nature.
Little Stripes was a very small
Chipmunk. He was @ frightened

. By ‘I_'homti- W. Burgess?

A HOLE IN ONE
The thing impossible today
Tomorrow does the easy way.

' kind.

where home was. '

He was startled by s sudden
scream, He looked back over his
shoulder. A big feathered , person
was just leaving a branch of a tall
tree. .He. had spread his wings and
was {lying in the same direction
that Little Stripes was running.
Suddenly a dreadful thought came
to the little Chipmunk, That bird
might be after him! He looked
back over his shoulders. He didn't
feel any better for what he saw.
That bird had a most unpleasant
looking bill. Little Stripes had
never seen one like it. But then
Little Stripes had seen but two or
three bi'ls in his short life. These
had been straight. This onc was
hooked. Yes, sir, it was hooked.
You see it was Broadwing the
Hawk who was coming so fast be-
hind him,

The little Chipmupk knew no-
thing about Hawks. In fact he
knew nothing about birds of any
They were just strange
people who wore feathers instead
of fur and who flew instead of
running. He had never heard of
Hawks and that they caught and
ate little folks like himself. But
without knowing why, he was
afraid and did his best to run fast-
est.

What to do? Where to go? Little
Stripes didn't know the answer to
either of these. All he could do
was run and run, all the time
wanting to look behind him to see
how near that dreadful Hawk was,
but instead looking ahead anc to

ILitth Stripes made a frantic jump,
Being lost was bad enough but|
{ he also had had a terrible fright.'
Reddy Fox had almost caught him.!
The Green Forest, which to Little]
Stripes was the Great World, had |
become a terrible place instead of!
Ilhe wonderful place he had {first
thought it. He had met only a Iewr
of those who lived there, but these;
few had destroyed a very precious;
thing he had had. It was trust. He
felt now as if he never would be
able to trust anybody again. This“
was partly because of Reddy Fox.
Reddy had seemed so handsome
and pleasant and friendly that
even now Little Stripes found it|
difficult to believe that Reddy ha'II
been thinking only of catching aj
Chipmunk dinner. As soon as
Reddy was out of sight Little
Stripes ran down the stump on|
which he had been sitting in;
safety and began to run. He ran
and ran and ran without knowing
where he was running to. People
who are lost often act just that
way. He was trying to run home
without having the least idea

each side for a hiding place.

At long last, which really was
Jong only to the little Chipmunk,
he saw ahead of him an old log
and in the end of that log was &
hole. It was a small hole hardly
big enough for a Mouse, a small
Mouse, to get through. But Little
Stripes was little bigger than a
small Mouse himself. He haped he
could get through that hole. There
was no other place for him to go.
Hiding places were few and far
between. .

It seemed to him that he could
hear those swift wings behind
him. Perhaps he did. It wasn't a
pleasant sound. It was a frighten-
ing sound. It made him try hard-
er than ever to run faster. That
little hole was two “jumps ahead of
him. Broadwing screamed again.
Little Stripes made a frantic ump.
He made that hole in one. It was a
two-jump hole but he had made it
in one.
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FARM PRODUCTS

Canadian field crops in 1949

were estimated to be worth §1,420.-
299,000.

PUBLIC SPEAKIN

Semi-finals in

the

the specified dates:
Sherbrooke Hall, Thursday,

Provincial
Competition will be held at the {ollowing centres on

Searletown Hall, Friday, Aug. 31 at 8:30 P.M.
Kingsboro Hall, Monday, September 10th at §:30 P.M.
Emerald Hall, Tuesday, September 4th at 8:30 P.M.

First and second prizes donated by the Women's
Institute, Federation of Agriculture, and Department
of Agriculture, wjll be awarded at each centre.

EVERYONE WELCOME TO ATTEND

G COMPETITION

Public Speaking

Aug. 30 at 8:30 P.M.
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Bk CAREFUL OF THAT BOM&
DEVICE... KING NILL WANT /T
FOR EVIDENCE P

( COODL BILLS RIWNNING ASGAINZ 7z
ONLY A QUARTER- THES
AL ER-LAP BEHIND THE

] A YOADER, ONDENSA THEY

g WANT T' 1
Pyl WANTA SUE /27
FINANSHUL... 3 4

TM TELLIN' YA ... THAT WHOLE
MOB A SCREAMIN' JOIKS
WANTA CANCEL ... THEY SAY
OUR PRODUCT'S A o,
PHON|

WHO DARE S T'SAY THAT...
THAT'S SLANDER.. WHO'S TH’
WISE GUY SAID THAT,,,

T'LL TELL w2
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HM.- SO HE'S GONE
FOR HIS USUAL
MIDNIGHT
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DON'T He
FECALL BEN'
ACCUSED OF
EATIN' FOLKS
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I 1ToLE ALBERT AN TOLE HiM,
DON'T GO SHOOT THE T1GERP
1BS EAUSE YO SPECT HE FT.
THE RACKETY.COON CHILE”
THAT'S \VHAT
1 ToLe HM /s> BT
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By WALT KELLY
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IT'S ALL ~LIKE A HIDEQUS
DREAM = BUT, | MUST DO IT~
1. OR THIS.CREATLRE'S

CMON.YO' PRET'TY
B YOUNG THING - wriy
HAVE A GOOD OLD-FASHIONED
YOOPOO WEDDIN'//~ THETLL
+CACKLE If- MAKE FOLKS SET UP
AN’ TAKE NOTICE. /! ”

HOW COME YO' | TH' DOCTOR |

h SOME | AM 'T +
et | FEOR TRV |
HUH?- § MERELY MEANS YO'LL Y

BE FREE T'PESTER
ME AGIN /7~

By Alex Ruymono
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WM M., A CARTRIDGE IN EVERY Cw .. MeTw e vou nE TRuT N FT LET'S TAKE WIM INSIDE, BOVS...YOUR
E-L0A ’ 1 CAME HERE TO WILL ‘THE ¥ P SERGEANT I5 IN THERE WITH MRS,
; v GREAT VOU® BUT RS STAFFORD Jif | 4y STAFFORD...I'M AFRAID WE HAVE
e B@AT ME TOT? 4 ficg <l A FIRST-CLASS MYSTERY S
1 SAW WER! o 4 * ON OUR HANDS! %
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BRINGING UP FATHER

. . f

BOY-IT'S NICE TO
BE COMFORTABLE
AROLIND THE

HOoU
THIS TERRIFIC
HOT ePELL Y

OKAY, I'LL BE)(TILLIE,
A'LIFEGUARD || YouNi

DADDY-DEAR~ YOLI KNOW
HOW MOTHER DISLIKES SEEING
YOU THIS WAY - WHY DON'T YOU

BY GOLLY=- ANY ~
THING TO STOP

HER NAGGIN'-I'LL
TAKE DAUGHTER'S

GET DRESSED UP?
AND WHEN SHE

COMES HOME -IT
WILL PLEASE HER/

|
H HUM= AND WHERE DO
YOU THNK YOU ARE

GONG ? GET OUT OF
THAT SUIT THIS VERY

4 HERE ARE A
LOT OF CREDITORS
AREN'T THERE?’

RIGHT Now!
JTHE Y/RE BEIN'
CUSTOMERS
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