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SHIFTING RESPONSIBILITY |
Nerth asked a little too much"
f nis partner in the bidding o."

the following hand |

South dealer. { By Thornton W, BurgeSS

Both sides vulnerable.
North-South 40 on score,

AAQIT2 B )
@Y K85 Never let fright dull your wit,
SKQ64 Just resolve to conquer fit,

- A —O!d Mother Nature

::2 943 :?71%5 C One may be dreadfully frighten-
N _ At
:‘;r‘g,)‘;{ :ggq 2 that with a ~ingleton club, even the
ace, he couldn’t be too confident

4963 about a slam right from the start,

¢ AL02 and perhaps North was also right

®A103 (at the part-score) in feeling that!

®KQIT his one-spade response might bring

The bidding: the best in! on from South.

not lcg
thing but an encouraging

1at he had done

further action over three  straight to six notrump!
but ene thing is sure:| With South refusing to

"

ps
n's  contention 'contract at anv level

But when North jumped to three

West North  rmnsc i
Pass 14 Pass |diamends and South then respond- |
Pass 3 e Pass ed with th hearts, it should
Pass 34 Pass have been that South had a
Pass o better than minimum holding

n did

the three- with a minumum he would have bid!
ti three spades or three notrump,

’ S the three-heart call could

ically be interpreted as any-

. he reasoned. North should have gone substantial-
he so ternfically ly farther than he did go in urg-,
had failed to bid ing a slam. At the very least he
the opening one should have bid four notrump over

South's three hearts; and no one
mav be two opinions on could have accused North of out-,
or not South should have |rageous optimism if he had leaped

ton much pressure m\{symdos. there was no conceivable
there was |reason for ending up In a spade

HOLIDAY DANCE

AT THE ROLLAWAY
MONDAY, MAY 18th
Dancing Nine to One

Centennial Y's Men's Club

Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall
S
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
Dancing 9 - 12
Jackie Dovle and his Clover Club Band
Soloist.

) Tables for 100 couples.

%I"nr Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday between 4-8
pm. To avoid disappointment phone yvour Reserva-
fions early. No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

i Please phone in cancellations early.

FRIGHT AND MORE FRIGHT ‘ed, yet not give way to it. Al

too often tright makes folks help-

less. It shouldn't be so. One may be
terribly frightened and still retain!

one’s wits. For those who do not
do this fright is usually followed
by more fright.

Over in the Green Forest where
a brook flows through a certain
part, two little Bear cubs had had
a thorough wetting, Taddy Bear
had been pushed at the top of Lit-

tle Joe Otters slippery slide, and
had tumbled heels over head down
into the pool below. His small sis-

ter had pushed him. She had
thought it a great joke, and had
danced on the bank in glee. But

her glee was short lived. She
hadn't watched her step, and had
fallen down that slippery slide in
her turn. Then, a  scared little
Bear had paddled frantically
without looking to see where she
was gong, and had landed on the
other s:de of the brook. There she

had crawled out, soaking wet, for-

lorn, and frightened. Meanwhile

her small brother had been danc-
ing about in glee on the other
shore.

Now the brook was wide there,
and the pool was long and deep
It was the favorite pool of Mrs.
Otter and her kits. You know they
are wonderful swimmers. They
could swim the length of that long

pool under water without ever
showing themselves: they have no

fear whatever of the water.
But it was very different with

SHINING WATERS
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There she had crawled out, soak-
ing wet, foriorn, and frightened.
l—r= -

the two little Bears. They could
swim after a fashion. When they

were older they would be very good
swimmers, quite able to swim
lacross a large body of water. But
now they could do little more

than paddle, and were scared all

the time they were doing it,
Totty Bear shook herself, and

shook herself, and shook herself,

trying to get the water out of her

coat.  Then she stood looking
across at Taddy Bear on the other
side. He was still dancing about
in glee. That didn't make her feel
any better. Being laughed at sel-
dom does make any one feel any
better unless they want to be
laughed at. After a while, Taddy
Bear stopped dancing about. |

“Come on back!" he called.

“You come over here!” called

Totty Bear,

| “I don’t want to come over

there!” retorted her sinall brother.
, Totty Bear walked down to the
fedge of the water and stood
looking across to the other shore.
The water was deep; she was
afraid. Yes, sir, she was afraid.
She didn't dare try to swim across.
And oh, how she did want to be

—'on the other side with her small

 brother! She suddenly felt very,
|very much alone. She began to
{ whimper.

| Just then a stick snapped loud-
!ly behind her. She turned her
head and saw a stranger, a ter-
rible stranger. He was terrible be-
cause he was so big. He was big-
ger than Mother Bear, and he was
Esuuh a queer looking fellow, For
|a moment or two the little cub
couldn't move. Then she ran for
| the nearest tree and scrambled up.
!She scrambled just as high as she
could. There she clung, and look-
ed down at this terrible stranger,

“(Continued on Page 16)

Dotty Dripple

—20 |
By George Mc Many,

BUT POTTY, OTHER ME
HAVE THEIR HOBBIES-"
FOR INSTANCE, BIXBY

PLAYS GOLF-* j—"

-/ OATLEY BUILDS SHIP MODELS,

BEAVEN COLLECTS ANTIQUE

CLOCKS, EISENHOWER
PAINTS PICTURES--

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

OOF!,

L-- o §res FUATTUPS STNDR YR ba. WY1 D WIONTY MBEITYD

EH? OH,YES - BEFORG

you
SIMPKINS ABOUT
HIS WEIGHT P

By Edwins

=

Sy, ¢

“WELL, \F GRAN'MA GAVE
MRS. SWIFFLE A RAISE
JUST ‘CUZ SOMEBODY

ELSE DID--WHEN MRS.

SWIFFLE TOLD ‘EM SHE'D
QUIT, " IF--

OPENING SUNDAY

SANDY'S RESTAURANT OPENING
SUNDAY, MAY 17, AT 3 P. M.
FOR THE SEASON

Still catering to Weddings, Banquets and
Social Gatherings in Dining Hall

Joe Palooka

By Ham Fisher

,

DIGGER... v¥ou, JOE...

, YOU HERE

OH,HELLO, | YEAH. .HOW'RE
WE'RE PRETTY

Li'l Abner

ACTUALLY T'M | UM...T'BE TRUTHFUL,
CONCERNED [ T'M ANYIOUS THKNOW
ABOUT MR. IFIM

1002w ANAIOUS T00. HOYLE'S CRAMP.. BUT TANTTHING p SPOKE T0 THE NLRS
N CONDITION...) I HOPE NEW?Z
fomeer A b HOYLE'S OKAY,

HOYLE'S REGAINED
CONSCIOUSNESS
FEVER'S GONE...

15
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ABNER'S FACE EVERYWHAR?Y GITS OUR READIN'MATTER.
AH BETTER READ SOMETHIN' OH'7-THIS IS MAH LUCKY
IMTERESTIN'=SO AH'LL BUY A DAY 77— IT'S WRAPPED IN
F16H AT SOFT-HEARTED JOHNY) SLIME MAGAZINE Y o
AN READ WHUTEVER TH'FISH | B oy
15 WRAPPED IN— e

Y

- Rip Kirby

AH SEES TH-<08/" LATE. LI'L THASS HOW US DOGPATCHERS

AHMUST BE LOSIN’MAH
MIND7—AH SEEMS T'SEE \
HIS FACE. ON Or;‘!E OF THOSE.

GALS!T— 27 KIN SHE BE,
HIM P —HIS OWN MAMMY
WOULD KNOW— §

z 7 I,
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By Alex Raymond

"7 THERE'S NO FEE, MISS,
: TO LEAVE

iy
Do

SOME THING HAS HAPPENED S
70 HIMOR ROSLE NOULDN'T

i AS RIP KIRBY WALKS AWAY, A NEW MOOD TAKES | I'LL JUST
POSSESSION OF THE VOLATILE JET ALLYS JOT DOWN HI5

(1 GOOFED THAT

LICENSE NUMBER..

SOMETHING TELLS

ME WE'RE GOING
TO MEET

A

;1/[ THOUGHT OLD

OLD JEB WAS N DANGER AND, OK-OHTHAT KASN'T A TRICK TO TRAP
WENT 70 KARN HiM L., TAKE ME TO ANV

0/
<

ROSUE 2 HLwwy, BOY/

ME! TT8.
»iVA/EQ' IN THAT CANYON.! 7 0/N' BACK L
= S

AN I'M QUITTIN--UH--WELL)
1 GOT A LIST AS LONG AS
YOUR ARM WANTIN' ME TO
MOW THEIR LA\‘UN{S“AN'--AN’-

\F THATS THE \WAY YOU
FEEL, CAP--YOU'D BETTER
GO HOME AND I WILL GET
BILLY TO DO IT--!

= || /SEELT DON'T KnOow
A way T aerER
WORKS FOR ME !!

My {},“ 770 en”

By Carl Andersof
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By Walt Kel
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HAIL, FRIENDS/ T AM A
LORN ORPHAN INNEED OF
GCULLERY WORK, HARDGHIP
b, ANP OTHER DRUDGERY AN,

L
HRMPH!

BAID o

OH,WE CAN FIX THAT, *
HON. MOLE ... WE'LL ”

ORPHAN LIKE T

BOILIN' TAR AN WITH A LITILA
JUDICIOUS APPLICATION WE “;:v
MAKE THE CHILD INTO Aﬂu’
WE CHOOSES .. ALL
AND MEAT .

-apt
L VERY NICE
Aw NEAT

8y Harry HarniQi'_L

DOODIE WILL
BE S8IMPLY
wWILD!

00Ps! JEEPERS,
MRS, SOCIALSET |

N Coppighe, 199t oA Mot Tihoms b S - 14
0

MOTHER WILL BE D £0

SHE'S NOT HERE.

SHE'S SIMPLY

o]




