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Hope River Picnic
Wednesday, July 26

| MUSTARD l

on ROASTS

- brings out

| Rub: teaspoonful of Colman’s

suppers will be served

and amusements

5 8  mustard in powder form into -
Pnﬂd.d your roast before placing it in
Y | §  oven and taste the difference!
T

1. For free recipe book, “Culin-
ary Art”, write to Reckitt &

: .
OPENING |1 imaicymdn ietisuion
T0- NIGHT .} !

n Lunch Room ]
on Brackley Road, 7 §|®
miles from Ch’town. ]
Serving light lunches, ;
jce cream, drinks, con- .

ifectionary and smokers
-supplies. Open afternoon
and evenings.

OPENING. ANNOUNCEMENT

BYRON J. GRANT, 0.D.

Graduate in Optometry

Has Opened Offices At

124145 KENT ST., OITY
Complete Visual Examination and Fitting

RED CROSS BLOOD DONOR CLINICS

Red Cross Hdqts., WN—
Monday, July 31st ............... 2-4 and 6-10
Tuesday, August 1st ........ <. 10-12 am. only

St. Mary's Hall, SUMMERSIDE— :
Tuesday, August Ist ciiiiiiiinien.. 6-10 pm.

“High School, O'LEARY—
Wednesday, August 2na ............. 2-4 p.m.

Women's Institute Hall at ALBERTON—
Wednesday, August 2nd ...... cereseses T-9 pm.

Dalton High School, TIGNISH—
Thursday, August 3rd ....... ceeeess 10-12 am.

Borden High School, BORDEN—
Thursday, August 3rd cvieenes 79 pm.

1000 DONORS ARE NEEDED AT THESE CLINICS

TO MAINTAIN FREE RED CROSS BLOOD TRANS-

FUSION SERVICE IN PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND
FOR NEXT THREE MONTHS.

BE A DONOR and SAVE A LIFE!

Quickies by Ken Reynolds
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“This two-pant suit I got with a Guardian Want Ad—

"THE . GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
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LOGCOCK IS INDIGNANT

A judgement just on that in sight,
Is wrong more frequently than

right.
—Old Mother Nature,

'Peter Rabbit stared at Logoock,
the Pileated Woodpecker, biggest
of the family in the Green Forest.
He stared as if' he had never seen
him before, He .had, but it was so
long ago that Peter had almost
forgotten there was such a person.
Of course it ism't polite to stare
at another, but it was no wonder
that Peter did stare, The big
Woodpecker was really some one
to (see, He was nearly as big as
Blacky the Crow and his coat
'looked to be almost as black, The
sides of his rather long neck were
white, There were black bars and
white bars across the sides of his
face, and a big spot of red. His
chin was white and his wings were
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Contract Bridge:

TOO MANY CHOICES

Perhaps the most difficulf hands
are those in which the declarer
has a great variety of plans from
which to choose. In short, such a
deal as today's.

4
it
Pass

North had a difficult decision
when the four-spade double reach-
ed him, and although a pass might
have been the most  discreet
course, his actual (rather risky)
five-diamond bid, which resulted
in a slam, should have,turned out
beautitully.

West led his singleton spade;
South captured the trick with the
ace and immediately truffed his
low spade in dummy, West dis-
carding a club. Now the diamond
jack was led. East ducked, as did
declarer, On the following lead of
the diamond ten, however, East
was literally forced into defeating
the contract, Winning the trick
with his now-blank trump ace, he
returned a spade and West was
very ha; to ruff declarer’s king.
As indicated above, there were
any number of liney of play avail-
able to South in this case, but one
thing is sure: he certainly should
not have proceeded as he did!
Ourlously enough, South would
have been better off if his own
spade holding had been A-x-x in-
stead of A-K-x! Then, he probably
would have stumbled upon a suc-
cessful plan! Let's consider. He
would win the first trick and ruff
a spade; then cash one heart trick

{By Thornton® w. Burgesy

)
marked with white, /
But what most caused Peter to
stare was Logcock's pointed cap.
It was red and it stood high on
his head. It was as if he h;g stol-
en the color from the poppies,
which of course he hadn't, The
first time Peter had ever seen Log-
cock he had hard work to belleve
his own eyes. He felt the same way
now, so he stared most impolitely
“I hope you’ll know me the next
time you see me,” said Logcock.
“Excuse me,” sald Peter. “I
didn't mean -to stare. Are you the
largest of the Woodpecker fam-
ily?”

“I'm the largest around here,”
sald Logcock, ‘I've heard say that
I have a cousin way down in the
Sunny South who is bigger. I be-
lieve they call him Ivory Bill, I
don’t know much about him but
I've heard say that he is very re-
tiring and few folks have. ever
seen him.’

Logcock was clinging to the side
of a tree in which he had already
cut several holes, one of them so
big that the ground at the foot of
the tree was covered with chips
and splinters of wood. That tree
was a mess, Peter had said so to
his cousin Jumper the Hare.

Logcock had begun to cut an-
other hole. The ghips began to fly.

“Can’t you find anything better
to do than to spoil the trees?”
asked Peter

Logecock  stopped and  looked
down at Peter, “Were you talking
to me?” he demanded.

“Yes,” sald Peter. “Why do "yoli
want to spoil nice trees like this
one?” g

“I'm not spolling it,” "declared

cock

“You certainly are,” retorted Pe-
ter. “You're making a mess of it.
It was a perfectly good tree until
you began cutting it to pieces.”

“It wasn't a good tree,” retorted’

Logcock indignantly. -

Peter blinked. “I would lke to
know why it wasn't a good tree”
said he.

“Because it was eaten away in-
side and sooner or later the wind
would have blown it over,” ex-
plained Logcock.

Peter blinked more than ever.
“Eaten away?” said he. “Who had
eaten it away?”

“Ants,” replied the big Wood-
pecker, “ants had eaten it away.”

“Ants live in the ground. Don't
you suppose I know where ants
live?” demanded Peter,

“Only where some live,” retort-
ed Logcock, “This tree was full of
Ants, nice, big, fat Ants, I love
Ants. They're very good eating.
Have ‘you ever tried them?”

Peter made a face. “I should say
not!” said he,

“You've missed something,” said
Logcock. Then he became indign-
ant again. ‘“When I get through
there won't be any 'Ants left in
this tree. The idea of saying that
I've ruined this tree! What I've
really done is save a lot of other
trees. It is time you learned, Peter
Rabbit, not to talk about other
folks until you know what you are
talking about. If there are any
more useful people in the Green
Forest than we Woodpeckers, I
don’t know who they ars”

What Logcock had sald was true,
The Ants in that tree were wood-
eating Ants called Carpenter Ants,
and they had eaten away so much
of the heart of that tree that
sooner or later it would have blown
over, But for Logcock those ants
would have ruined other trees.

and ruff a low heart. Now he
would trump off his last spade in
dummy and return dummy's last
diamond, East might as weHl put
up the ace and lead another
spade. South would ruff and draw
the outstanding trumps.

Meanwhile, West would have to
do considerable discarding! De-‘
clarer's last four cards would be
his original club holding, whne‘
dummy would keep K-7 of hearts,
and A-5 of clubs—but what could
West do? He would need two
hearts dummy’s cards, but;
this would mean that he could re-|
tain only two clubs. Thus, South

Ey, am I hot!”

would find it very easy indeed to
take the rest of the tricks, {
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NEON SIGN

co. LTD.,
12 High St. Monction N.B.

LIL ABNER

WHUFFO' 1S YO'ALL GRABBIN'
ME?P—~AH |S A STRANGER
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IIPPY AN “CAP” STUBS

| "] FAN GRAN'MA MAKES ME TAKE
Music LESSONS-AN'IFI DID
RUN AWAY AN’BE A COWBOY:-
HOW COULD I SEE CHARLOTTE 2!
AN’ HOW COULD I KEEP SAMMY’
FROM SEEIN’HER, J7 i

’.

' YEH-COUSIN ELDORA'S N
| [PLANNINY TO MARRY
| [DODY-AN’ HOW'S HE GOIN
[0 BE A cOWBOY THEN?2?)

F o R

SO YOU MADE A PENNY
AN HOUR--SOME POKER,
PLAYER YOU ARE /

I'LL PAY YOU THAT MUCH--)
AND YOU CAN STAY WOME T4
TIME /
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€t THIS 1S
WHAT T CALL.
COMFORT/

Cope. 1930 King Pestures Syodicate, Tne. World righes reserved.

TILLIE THE "OILER

MACTAVISH'S
BROTHER caN
BREAK THE

- —— s e

oy Westover

I'M IN FOR ALL KINDS
OF LUCK .LOSING,

CHEER UR, MAC,
WE'LL GET BACK
OUR QLD JOoBS
WITH SIMPKINS|

JUST MV LIPETICIK AND I
COMPACT AND COMB AND
HANKY AND SCARFE AND STUFE|

HONESTLY, MERTON SOMETIME !
| CON'T THINIK n'u.evaeala -2
OUT WITH YoU AGAI




