By Thornton W. Burgess
THE VOICE

Blest is he who has a voice,
That causes others to rejoice.
‘ —Peter Rabbit.

There are voices and woices.
Somre are harsh. Some are sweet.
Some are soft. Some are hard.
fome are high and squeaky. Some
are low and deep and gruff. But
now and then .there is a voice
the mere sound of which brings
a feeling of gladness t§ all who
hear it. There are other voices
that fill the listeners with fright,

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culberison
INHUMAN PUNISHMENT

In bridge, as in' life, the
punishment does not always, fit
the crime. Take the following
hand for example. South was a
little  incautious—that is true—
but he certainly did not deserve
the fate he suffered.

West dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
Both <ides 60 om scora
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The bidding:
West  North
'Pass Pass
Dble. Pass
Pase Pass
Pass Pass

East
Pass
1INT
Dble.

It goes without saying that
South’s spade opening was cor-
rect in any position, fdurth hand
or otherwise, and irrespective of
part-score and vulnerability. Then,
after that opening, it was natural
—if somewhat risky—for South
to bid his fair diamond suit over
East's one notrump. A player who
has opened the bidding under
such  circumstances—with  both
sides 60 on. score—can scarcely
accept the fact that he simply did
something nice for the enemy: he
can’t amiably step aside and let
them “‘steal the rubber' with a
mere one-bid. Of course South
might have reasoned that North
Mso knew the score and would
hke proper action, if there was
sny he could take, but against

" this was the fact that the dia-
mond suit might become too diffi-
cult to show if West mentioned
hearts.

In any case, to repeat, South's
bidding met punishment that was
far too severe for his crime (if
any). West opened the heart ace

BELANGER FEDERAL
Coal & Wood Range

.| hearing Winsome's voice, made

declarer, lost to the blank queen.
West now shifted to clubs, and
declarer was soon shortened in

cashed his top spades and tried to
ruff a spade in dummy, but East
overruffed and then forced South
again with a club. The upshot
was that South won precisely two
spade tricks and two diamonds,
and thus went down 1100 points.

or hate, or sorrow, or slaughnter.
So it is that a voice is a very
wonderful thing,

For the moment he couldn’t
think whose voice it could be.

It is in the spring that voices
of the Green Meadow and the
Green Forest folk are most often
heard. Peter Rabbit had formed
a hatfit of listening for certain
voices. In the spring these voices
are mostly voices of h i

Strange But True
By F. H. MacArthur

Lucky II, a 7-year-old Boston
Terrier can talk. Not unintellig- |
ible gruntings as you might think
but recognizable words and sen-
|tences such as “lets go for a ride”!
and, *‘ I want my mommie.” If
you doubt the above statement
write Hollywood producer, John
Shelton who recently signed the
talking dog to a $25,000-a-year
contract.

Some 80 years ago a rain of
toads fell near the primitive
little hamlet called Chezzetccook,
Nova Scotia. The toads, no larger
than blow flies, fell like hailstones
for about twenty minutes.
A decade ago Marine Chris
Drake, lay in a hospital bed, fill-
ed with bitterness toward the
Japanese people. Both his legs
had been shattered by shrapnel
at Guadalcanal. That shattered
his dream of one day becoming
a football coach. Today his feel-
ing for the Japanese are dif-
ferent. Why? Because the same
people who wrecked one career
have given him the chance to en- |
ter another. Drake has been |
signed for the leading role of an |
American in love with a pretty
Japanese in a motion picture be-
ing filmed in Tokyo.
In the Marianas Trench in the
Pacific Ocean, the British vessel
Challenger located bottom at 35,-
640 feet — a pit deep enough to
bury Mount Everest more than a
mile heneath the surface. Other
amazing discoveries include: tow-

and happiness is catching. .He
{heard the voice of Winsome Blue-
bird a long time before he was
able to see Winsome. But just

Peter feel good all over. It was
the same way the day he first
heard the voice of Peeper the
Hyla, the tiny little Tree Frog
who sings in the Smiling Pool
almost as soon as the ice has
disappeared.

For some time now the Hylas
had been singing in a great chorus
that could be heard a long dis-
tance. Peter often stopped to list-
en, and he always felt better for
listening. There was something
joyous in all those mingled voices
coming from the Smiling Pool.
Then one evening just after
Peter had passed the Smiling
Pool and started to go up along
Laughing Brook, he heard another
voice, a very different voice from
the voices of the Hylas. It was a
wonderfully sweet voice. Peter
stopped to listen. For the moment
he couldn't think whose voice it
could be. It sounded very familiar,
and it gave Peter a good feeling
all over.

ering sub ine mountains, awe-
“‘I've heard that before,” thought
Peter. “I ought te know whose
voice that is. It certainly does
make a fellow feel good. If only
I could sing,’ I would like a voice
just like that. I wish I could
sing. It must be wonderful to be
able to sing; to make other peo-
ple happy just to hear your voice.
Yes, sir, I wish I could sing.”
Of course, that was a foolish
wish to make. It is salways fool-
ish to wish for the impossible.
Peter hesitated. Should he go on
up the Laughing Brook, or should
he go back to the Smiling Pool.
He was sure those sweet notes
were coming from the Smiling
Pool. Finally he turned back. He
sat on the bank of the Smiling
Pool and listened. The piping of
the Hylas seemed to come from
all around the Smiling Pool. He
guessed that the tiny singers were
on all sides of the Smiling Pool.
Once he thumped with his stout
hind feet. He had remembered
something that had happened when
he had done that the year before.
The same thing happened over
again now. The singing stopped.

and continued the suit, East win-
ning, with the jack. East shifted
to a low trump. When declarer
ducked, West false-carded with
the king. Another heart lead put
East in again, and a second dia-
mond return, again ducked by

trumps when he had to ruff. He

as if they did it all at once. *

sing. That one voice was the one

Peter gave a little hop of Joy.
“Old Mr, Toad!” he cried.

almost instantly, but
tiny singer nearest to
Peter was the one who stopped
first, and it was his stopping
that stopped all the rest.
It was just the way you have
seen a row of blocks standing on
end topple over when the first
one falls against the next one.
Those voices stopped just like that
completely all around the Smiling
Pool so quickly that it seemed

quite. r’Ifhe

Peter sat still. It was perfectly
quiet. Then .one voice began to

that had brought Peter bac k.
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NORE A GOLD CROWN SO NEAWY -
THAT ITS EDGES CUT INTO HIS HEAD
e WOUNDS BECAME INFECTED
NS DEARY .

FIRST CHARLOTETOWN “BA.
SILICA" SCOUT TROOP

Yes! Here the Scouts of the 1st
Charlottetown Troop again in full
swing,

With a new meeting place and
with the valuable assistance of new
leaders, the troop is progressing
rapidly. Ne eaders are, Foster
Burke, and Billie Kelly and Ray-
mond McCloskey.

At a court of Honour the troop
was divided up into three patrols
of eight boys with the following as
Patrol Leaders of each:

Robin Patrol, P. L. Bernard Cal-
laghan; Beaver's Patrol, P. L. Ro-
land McKinnon; Lones Patrol, P.
L. Philly Mallalley; Troop Leader,
Jimmy Kelly.

To date there are twenty-five
boys enrolled of whom 16 are in-
vested and have their uniforms.
Test work passed included
Tenderfoot (part only) Barry Me-
Gillary.

Second class tests: Hikes —

some canyons, and underseas vol-
canoes and floor levels that look-
ed like our Canadian prairies.

A blue rain over Detroit last
summer gave a lot of people the
Jitters. What could have caused
blue rain? There was no answer
for a time, so the hydrogen bomb
was suspected. Scientists got busy
with their microscopic examina-
lions which revealed that the blue
flecks mixed with rain came from
pollen spores.

Bob L. Pierce of Fort Benning,
Go., came into the world on the
12th day of the 12th month, tip-
ped the scales at exactly 12
pounds and was the 12th child
born to Mr. and Mrs. Pierce!
Pansies and a few other blos-
soms bear a striking likeness to
human faces.

Custom forbids a Navajo Indian
to speak to his mother-in-law.
Bees are able to produce honey

David McMfllan, Phily Mananey,
James Lawlor, Louis Smith, Ro.
land McKenna, Lawrence Camp-
bell, George Gaude!./ Bernard Cal-

Harold Hennessey.
Highway Code Test, Roland Mec-
Kinnon.

An investiture at the last meet-
ing was the highlight of the eve-
ning.

Morgan and Gerald Mitchell were
invested as Tenderfoot Scouts into
the grand  Brotherhood of the
Scout movement. :

the boys who ventured with packs
on their backs, to Southport for a
day of outdoor Scouting.  The
activities consisted in outdoor
games, cooking and nature ob-
servation.

With a full day of activities he- |
hind them the boys returned home |
well satisfied with their days ac- |
complishment,

laghan, David Ellsworth, Blair |
Kelly, Eddie Athinson, Gerald
Mitchell, Morgan Mitchell, and

Bicyle Test, Roland McKinnon. |

Saturday a hike was in store for’

AMBULANCE DELAYED |

An ambulance driver said in court
Friday continual blasts on the
siren and flashing of the red light
did not budge a man who refused
to let an ambulance pass to take a
dying man to hospital. John Mos-
iuk, 51, was fined $12 for not giving
the right of way. Mosiuk said he
thought the ambulance had room
to pass.

Joe Paloka

CORRESPONDENT KILLED

SAIGON (Reuters)—Marie Anne
de Huchepot, correspondent of the
Marseille newspaper Le Merid-
ional, was killed Friday in the
Saigon fighting. Miss de Huchepot,
who was bicycling in the most ex-
posed sectors of the city covering

in twenty different colors and
flavors!

the story, was hit in the chest by
a mortar bomb fragment.

CHARLOTTETOWN

September—

Will be closed all day SATURDAY for
the months of May, June, July, Auqust and

COMMENCING MAY 7
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Out Our Way

By J. R Williams
THEY
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AND NOW MOVIES
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Grandma

SPECIAL PRICES

FIRESTONE

Home & Auto Co. Ltd.
187 Great George St. *

YOU CAN TRADE HERE

Secret Agent X9

|/ WERE cLOSING M ON

BLOBAL SERVICE'! WE'LL

L

I'LL COUNT MY CASH AGAIN
T'MAKE SURE, THEN I'LL GO

MHW
[ L] 7

H<M." MY MISTAKE /! Ti*
CLERK GAVE ME THREE CENTS|

NOW, IF THER ‘”;éT#'""
TOO MUCH /

I DON'T LIKE, IT's
SHORT-CHANGED.

YOU'RE ICE CREAM, CAKE,
MOONLIGHT AND MUSIC,
AlL N ONE ¥

YEP. PRETTIEST GIRL

ON THE FLOOR /— A WENDY. THAT NEW BOY. ISN'T HE

UTTERLY THE MOST FASCINATING
CONVERSATIONALIST

-

N POURING =/
RAN?! LAND GAKES!
YOU 'WANT My’
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