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RECEIVED BY POPE
ROME, March 21 ~ (Reuters)—
Lord Beaverbrook, Canadian-
bhorn British newspaper owner,
was received in audience today
by ‘Pope Pius, Later he left Rome
by plane for his villa at Nice.
His Easter visit to Rome was
marked by rain and cold wea-

ther,

IN PERSON

| GRACIE FIELDS

PRINCE OF WALES
COLLEGE AUDITORIUM

TUESDAY APRIL 3rd,
8.30 P.M,

(l ADVANCE SALE AT:—

HUGHES DRUG STORE

ADMISSION $2.00 PLUS TAX
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MT. STEWART CANADIAN LEGION

DANCE

‘Yo Music By

At The

THURSDAY NIGHT, MARCH 29th

“Canteen Service”

George Chappell and his Merry Islanders
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“Always arguing! . . T think we better Jook in the |banged down the spade ace an
Tuardis W ;s for apar ] - | caught West's blank king! That
(,uavl'fh.m Want Ads for an apartment with a smaller land o Bonth was of hls et
lord! diagnosis! {

LI'L ABNER

THE FORK-TAILED ROBBER

Too often you will find that fright

Is made the instrument of might.

1 —Old Mother Nature.
. . .

Grandpa Pelican sat on his fav-
orite rock. He had had his break-
fast of fish and more fish which he
|had caught without too much ef-
{fort and trouble. Now he was feel-
{ing comfortably lazy, .a {feeling
(that often follows a hearty meal
|especially down in the Land-of-al-
| ways-summer where Grandpa Pel-
lican lives. It was a pleasant do-
nothing sort of feeling. Small
waves of the blue, blue sea set in
motion by always busy Sister Trade
| Wind broke gently against the rock
on which he sat. Behind him a
sandy beach, over the edge of
which cocoanut palms gracefnlly
leaned, curved around a small bay
o another rocky point. ’
\  With his head thrown back so
|that his great bill was drawn in
jand rested comfortably against his
long neck, the tip reaching to his
| breast, Grandpa Pelican was doine
.his best to look dignified. Lookin~
out over the water he saw an old
Iacquamtanre flying low aver the
water. He was much smaller than
Grandpa Pelican and wore a choc-
olate brown coat and white walst-
coat. He dropped lightly down on

Contract

By Josephine Culbertson

L NO GG OODVUGI IR .

WOULD YOU HAVE “CAUGHT”
THE PHYSIC?

East's psychic bid in the hand
shown below probably would have
succeeded against most players in
South’s position,

West dealer.
Both sides vuinerable,
Both sides 60 on score,

4107532
. ' R
®J043
CURLING CLUB FEAEA
3‘12 Qsd| N LS
$J1075
OAKES (W 2
MARCH  29th, AT
10 PM. to 2 AM. ‘AQ“#KG .
DON MESSER'S ORCHESTRA :;\o‘;“
Admission 50c. ‘ ‘44 Q8s5
Everyone Welcome — Lunch Will Be Served The bidding: .
- West U North East. _South
19  Pass 14(bINT
P X Y YO
by Ken Reynolds A & Pas  Pass
The part-score situation was
largely the reason for East's psy-

chic spade response to his partner’s
one-heart opener. East felt that if|
he could keep the opponents out
of the highest-ranking suit, he
would have a good chance to steal
the rubber with a relatively cheap
heart contract. Since East-West
had only 60 on score, West would
have to hold the spade bid open,
if South didn't, and then East|
could go back to hearts.

South could not know what was |
going on, on the first round of
bidding, but he didn't have to know
—he was satisfied to bid a no-
trump - and await developments,
When, however, East jumped to
three hearts at his next turn, South
did some thinking!

It was inconceivable, if Westj
had an opening bid (which there
was no reason to doubt) and South
himself had so many honors, that
East could have an honest jump-
raise in hearts! There were simply
not that many high cards in =
deck! Thus, East's leap to three
hearts, over score, could not bhe
based on slam aspirations, and so
had to be based on fear. And by
far the most probable source of his
fear was spades—the one suit out-
ranking his side's hearts.

Satisfied that he had read East's
mind, South refused to be victim-
ized. He not only bid spades, but,
in playing the hand, actually

By Thoratos W. Burgess)

N g

| Booby.

|

“What do you mean?” asked
Grandpa Pelican sharply,

the water, as much at home there
as a Duck would have been.
“Good .fishing?” asked Grandpa
Pelican by way of greeting.
“Good fishing, though I have had

better. And you?” replied Brown
Booby, for that was his name,
“Very good fishing,” declared

Grandpa Pelican.: “I wouldn't ask
for any better fishing.”

“I suppose you kept what you
caught,” said Brown Booby.
Grandpa Pelican looked a little

surprised. “Of course I kept what
I caught. I always keep what T
g;catch excepting when there are

children to be fed,” said he.
“Always?" asked Brown Booby.
Grandpa Pelican looked atBrown
Booby sharply. Brown Bonby
wasn't looking at him. He wnas
looking up in the skyv and in his
cyes was an anxious look. “Don’t
vou?” asked Granda Pelican.
“Don't T what?" rctored Brown
Booby a little testily.
“Don’t vou always keep what
you catch?" spid Grandfather Pel-
ican.
“That depends,”
Booby shortly.
“So that's it. Some one took part
of your hreakfast away from vott
this morning,” said Grandfather
Pelican softly.

replied Brown

Brown Booby nodded. ‘Yes,” he
admitted

“Who was it?" asked Grandpa
Pelican

“You don't need to ask You
know without being tnld," retorter

Brown Booby as he bobbed up and
down on the w-=‘~ in front of the
big rock. N

“Was it—" bepan Grandpa Pel-
fecan and was interrupted.

“I believe that fork-tailed robber
is coming this way right now.”
declared Brown Booby. starting off
into space. Grandpa Pelican started
that way, too. High up in the blue,
blue sky was what looked to be
phardly more than a black speck.

“I guess you are right.” agreed
Grandpa Pelican. “Yes, sir, T am
sure you are. Well, let him come.
He won't get any fish from me. I
had my breakfast so long ago that

| he won't be able to get any of it.”

“If I were as big as you he never
would take a fish from me. No,
sir, he never would,” declared
Brown Booby.

“What do you mean?”
Grandpa Pelican sharply.

“Never mind.” replied Brown
“Ivie seen that fork-tailed
robber take fish from you more
than once.”

asked
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By Al Capp

THE FULL NAME

WAIT'LL YOU SEE Y

AND THESE FROM ’

ADDRESS OF THE GIR E 4
FROM NEWSPAPERS, ] AS WELL AS THAT OF ‘ XAS.!
THE SENDER. IT 1LOOKS

GIRLS IN THE WORLD ARE
FROM NEW ENGLAND ~

AND TMERE'RE STILL |

PLACES 1O HEAR
FROM/ -

¥ TA-TA, MDOW! IF I DIDN'T
DRILL YOU...

LOVE YU, 1D
TAL JUST MAROON YoU
LIKE THEM PIRATES

NHE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
oty KING OF THE ROYAL MO
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BRAND
SHELL QUT..ZLL NEED A LOT

Fis

JOE NEVER PULLED A DIRTY
TRICK IN HIS LIFE, I'VE
KNOWN HIM SINCE HE
BEGAN FIGHTING...

KNOBBY'S. . WELL ...

HOW D'VOU LIKE THAT... ;
WALSH AND PALOOKA TRIED
10 PULL A SLEAZY

DIDN'T WANT US
HERE FOR SOME
REASON

OH YEAH...KNOBBY CAME
70 US AN' SAID JOE WANTED

WAIT A Mt'ﬁfﬁ .
JOE WAS VERY
A POSTPONEMENT,.. SAID HAPPY WHEN T
HIS EYE WAS VERY BAD,.. ¢
WE AGREED...IF YOU SAID
IT WAS SO...EVEN THO'
SOLLY MIGHT

NEVER GEY

ANOTHER

CHANCE.

SET AKAY THIS TIME S

L
DO THAT, WALSH IS
A _CERTAINLY TRICKY,

By Carl Anderson
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TAERY, YOU HAVE THREE
WRONG ANSWERS lN
YOUR HOMEWORK. P
ARTHMETIC / -

/{ BUT MISS
BAGLEY,
MY DADDY
SAID THEY
WERE RIGHT-*

--AND HE DOES ARITHMETIC
EVERY DAY FOR THE
J.Jd JERKIMER €O /

R, DPRIPPLE, THERE'S A MISS
BAGLEY HERE TO HELP YOU /)
JVITH YOUR ARITHMETIC |
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[IPPY AND “CAP” STUES
5 --CONGRATULATIONS!
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NVERY. HAPPY. MAN
TOOAY, CAP, BECAUSE-

~AN' HE GAVE ME A
SR b
'EI(‘)EYYBUQBY \SEBOOREN CHIRPLE-

CIGAR, TOO
ATE. 2-- AN’
ETH LIL

RRY, AFTER: -
AN--

DADDY» MOTHER 15 AT THE
HAIRDRESSERS AND WANTS
YOU TO MEET HER AT
EXACTLY THREE O'CLOCK
N FRONT OF THE
ARMSTRONG AND
LEGFRAIL FURNITURE
STORE ==

TILLY THE TOILER

I'™M SORRY, BUT { CAN'T ENTER THE MODEL
| OF - THE-YEAR CONTEST ‘

VELL-IT'S JUST /
THREE O'CLOCK!
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| BE LATER/
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