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"ANNUAL_ MEETING

.. 'The al meeting of the
m:&:'ﬁ;: and Patrons’of |

the Tryon Dairying Company
.will be held in the Creamery
on Tuesday, March 6th at
1:30 PM. The warehouse
in Albany will be open on
Monday afternoon, Mar. 5th.

C. E. GAMBLE, .
g Secretary.

. COMMUNITY
NURSING REGISTRY

Applications are invited for
~the position of Assistant-
“*Registrar for the Commun-
. ity Nursing Registry. Hours
of duty from 5 pm. to 9
-a.m. The Call-Board to be
“in her own home. Registered
"Nurses only need apply to
. The Community Nursing
. Registry, 188 Prince Street.

S
The Charlottetown
School of Music

announces the appointment

of
C. L. GATES,

L.RSM., RM.T.
as director of music
Tuition in—
Piano, Voice, Organ and
Theory.
Studio Heartz Hall
Phone 2151, 2.6 P.M,"

NORMANTON, Derbyshire, Eng-
land — (CP) — Charging through
a fence, a heifer escaped from a
slaughter-house here and led 1its
pursuers on a six-mile chase, 1t
sent a cyclist into & ditch, scatter-
ed school-children and chased a
builder round his yard. It was
tinally shot by a soldier called

from the local drill hall,

] REMOVAL NOTICE

H. J. A. BROWN, Chiropodist, office will be clos-
ed till March 5, when he will be located in THE NEW
CURRIE BUILDING, corner Queen and Kent Streets,

second floor.

L0400 000 000000 $4600000 0

Canadian Legion

i Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band

For reservations Phone 1223

¥ § Admission—15¢.

Reservations held until 10:30 p.....

THE CLOVER CLUB
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. Y SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE I1GHT AT

by Ken Reyﬁolds

&
5

;
i
!'
}
|
l

o

¥
“

.« . Jones just resigned! I guess there's too many
fob opportunities in the Guardian

Want Ads!”- .

’
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JUST SUPPOSING

Supposing is the magic key
To tl;lenzs that might or might not

—Old Mother Nature.
* 0 L]

Pincher the Land Crab sat in
his doorway staring most impolite-
ly at Teeter the Sandpiper as if
he were a total stranger when
really they were old acquaintances
Pincher didn't seem to be impo-
lite. He always stares. He cannot
help it. You see he has pop-eyes
without lids. Like the Snake folk
he cannot wink or blink. 8o he al-
ways stares,

Pincher’s home was a hole in the
sand. He had dug it himself, When
he sat in the doorway he quite
filled it. He always sat there a
while before venturing out. When
he did go out he seldom went far
from that doorway and at the
least unexpected movement he
would scuttle back in a hurry.

“If I had pinching claws like
yours I wouldn't be such a fraldy
as you are,” sald Teeter a little
scornfully.

“Who from the unknown runs
away, will be around another day,”
retorted Pincher, -

“You haven't changed a bit since
I was down here last winter,” de-
clared Teeter,

“Your mistake, I have changed,”
replied Pincher.

“I what way?” Teeter wanted to

ow.
“I'm bigger. What.is the matter

piniaieinieieie e latnlp ligivla o ot eh iof

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Oulb!rhpn
! AIOROTCONOLEBIAO OO,
THE MISSING PARTNER

East was no asset to his own side
iy the following deal:
oy )

North-South vuiferabie,
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1 The biading:
North East’ South West
1-’0 Pass INT Pass
2¢ Pass 2NT Pass
3NT ©Pass Pass, ' Dble,
Pass Pass Pamss
“North's™ hoiding “calléd” for " a

prompt pass to South's one-no-
trump response, but since he elect-
ed to bid the diamonds, it then
became South who was too ambit-
fous in repeating the notrump.
West, who had been lying in
wait, knowing that both opponents
were overbidders, doubled the three
notrump contract with relative
confidence, and opened the queen
of spades.

Declarer took the first trick with
the spade ace and then, since he
would have to lose at least two
diamonds no matter how well the
suit broke for him, led a low diam-
ond from the king.

East, who probably had bheen
feeling very discouraged about the
whole affair, played the diamond
ten like an automaton—apparently,
it did not even occur to him that
the queen might be the correct
play! Or perhaps he wanted to
“fool declarer” about the location
of the queen. Whatever his motive
was, it was not.productive! South
covered East's actual play of the
diamond ten with the jack —tand
lost only one trick in the suit!
Moreover, on the run of diamonde,
West had to reduce to two spades,
two hearts and two clubs—and de-
clarer finally threw West in by
leading the -ace and another club.
After West.cashed his spades, he
was forced to lead a heart away
from the king to the opposing ten-
ace positionn, and South actually
made the contract!

(By Thorntos W. Burgess)

“Bupposing that had fallen on you,”
replied Teeter.

with your eyes?” retorted the Crab
testily. “I take a Bigger shell than
I ever did before."

“It isn’t much bigger. You don't
look any bigger to me. I don't see
that you have changed one bit.
You are just as crabby as ever.
You look the same, you stare the
same and you scuttle about the
same,” declared Teeter,

“The same to you,” snapped Pin-
cher.

“What do you mean the same to
me?” demanded Teeter.

““You look just as silly as you al-
ways have,” retorted Pincher. “Why
don’t you learn to get your balance
and stop bobbing and bowing,
looking as if you might tumble off
your own legs.”

“And why don't you learn to run
stralght instead of scuttling aloag
sideways?” retorted Teeter, bobbing
and bowing more than ever.

Pincher had come out of his hole

and sidled over to examine some-
thing those staring pop-eyes had
discovered several feet away. Pin-
cher has his share of curlosity.
Anything new to him must be look-
ed over and if 1t is not too big he
is* likely to carry it home. You see
he is something of a collector of
useless things, useless to him any-
way. .
Just then something happened
that sent Pincher scuttling for
home surprisingly fast in the most
approved Crab fashion, and sent
Teeter the Sandniper flying as fast
as his wings could take him. Some-
thing big and heavy had fallen
with a: thump right between the
two. It was a coconut from a great
bunch of coconuts in the top of a
tall palm tree. Lively Sister Trade
Wind had found one that was ripe
and had loosened it. Because that
tree leaned a little over the edge
of the beach the great nut had
fallen kerplunk very near to Pin-
cher as he trled to satisfy his cur-
{osity.

. Presently Teeter returned caut-
fously. Just as cautiously Pincher
looked out of his doorway. There
lay the big coconut. It was harm-
less—now. Both knew that. They
were no longer afraid.

“Supposing—" said Teeter and
stopped.

“Supposing what?" asked the
Crab,

“Supposing that had fallen on
you.” replied Teeter.

“It might have fallen on you,”
said Pincher.

“Let's not suppose,” replied Teet-
er. It is.just as well not to do too
much supposing. .

.

SOUTH MELVILLE SCHOOL

Honor Roll for January

Grade IX — 1. Ruth Dunsford.
2. Eleanor McQuaid. 3. John Duns-
fcrd.

Grade VIII — 1. Georgina Mac-
Kenzie.

Grade VII1 — 1. Gabriel Train-
or.

Geade VI — 1. Ralph McQuaid.

Grade V — 1. Winston Proven-
cher. 2. Mary Taylor. 3. Desmond
Teainor.

Grade III — 1. Bennett Trainor.
2. Louis Gorman.

Grade II Sc¢, — 1. Sterling Pro-
vencher. 2. Joanné MacDonald.

Grade II Jr. 4. Jimmie Gorman,

Geade I — 1. Jcseph Trainor.
Teacher — Anne MacDonald.
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YOREK TYPE
MAKIN“=NOT SINCE
PEOPLE. QUIT LIVIN'
IN TREES/””

WHO QUIT P-AM
Fee
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LIKEAM IS —

D MEHAYSTACK-
HAIN'T SINCERE,

By Al Capp',

AH SINCERELY WISHES
T'PERTECK

JOE PALOOKA

THEM DUMB MANAGERS LI

80> THEY SAID )4
THIS HERE WAS A.

VALYOOBLE VERY OLE RECORD

800K..80V...LLL BET NONE 4

"§( xNOBBY EVER HOID OF IT. IT
ks WAS WOITH TH'

iy NOTE I OIVE
MONTGOMRY

BRINGING
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T PENNY -

THERE'S ALWAYS A
RING OF ASHES
AROUND HORACE'S

CHAIR)

3-3

8y Ruford

WELL IF You ARE EXPECTIN'
YOUR _COUSIN MILLIE TO VISIT
YOU T COULD GIVE YOUR TIME
TO MRS WILKS waé.rs: SHE'S

S

-"\- The George Matthew Adums Service, Ine

UP FATHER

~MRS.WILKS'S BEEN
WANTIN’ |T {i- GOLLY!
LOOK !--HER PICTURE'S
ALL UPSET= JUST LIKE
SHE'D HEARD US

TALKI

N AN’ \WAS ‘BOUT
TO HAVE

WHY, MRS, SWIFFLE-} 'SIDES,
MILLIE ALWAYE WRITES

FIRST - THOUG
SOMETIMES SHE/ 2 DING|
5

RIP VAN WINKLE )
NEVER HAD ANY- "
THNG ON THIS
BROTHER OF
MAGGIE'S!

Cope 191, Ring Fostwes Sndicrte, Ioe, autd sty meered ==

P
LISTEN-THAT BROTHER
OF

FOR SIX HOURS == AND
YESTERDAY HE SET TH'
TELEVISION SIDEWAYS
50 HE COLLD WATCH
T LYIN' DOWN //

— e |

TILLY THE TOILER
L

SHUT UP-MLL NOT LET
YOU AWAKEN HM -YOU

By \vestovel

Now You HAVE DONE 1T, JNOT EVEN A DRoP
il OF WS37 LEFT,| [WHERE DID You puT|

{

HEY, OSMUND -/

TELL ME Because|
I TRIED WS37
5 ON HIM

By Harry Hoenigsen A §

A
WHAT A MADPENINGLY BOR!

DAY THIS (5 - --WISH SOMEBODY.
WOULD CALL. :

A

fo st
aee L
DROOLY MAN. -

LET'S SEE...ON, NERE'S
HIS NUMBER,

1 8000 CET VOU-<1 WAL
" GALLING ELSA'S NUMBEK,




