THE GUARDIAN,

CHARLOTTETOWN

OCTOBER 18, 1952

By

fi it RAGGED-EAR GETS A HINT

It could be where
stopped.

—Old Mother Nature,

Reddy Fox is a sly one. Everyone
n the Green Meadows and in the

GGreen Forest knows this. What

cannot get openly he gets, or tries

" is a pure drink.
of natural:flavours

Be careful where & hint is dropped.
it can't be

Thornton W. Burgess

to get, slyly. So whenever he s
about he is regarded with suspiclon.
Suspicion always accompanies sly-
ness.

Reddy had set his heart on
catching Ragged-Ear, the young
Rabbit who had recently come to
the Old Pasture. Perhaps heart is
the wrong word and I should have
caid stomach, tor it was his
stomach he was thinking of. He
is very fond of Rabbit dinners,
especially when the Rabbits are
young and tender. Ragged-Ear was
just that. Just thinking of him
made Reddy’s moutn water.
| He had tried to appear friendly
|and get Ragged-Ear to take a walk
with him. He had failed. He had
tried to drive him out of his safe

he

DA

SATURDAY,

sSpensored

Dancing 9:30 to 12 p.m.
Don Messer

COMMUNITY CENTRE

NCE

OCTOBER 18th

by the L. Y. C.

Admission 50c
and His Islanders

9:30

o 3 -

Clover Club

b DANCE
NEW — ATTRACTIVE
: Tables for 100 Couple:

SATURDAY NIGHT

For Rescrvations Call 1222 Between 4—3 P.M. Sat.
Reservations Held Until 10:45
Dancing Will Continue Every Saturday Night

— 12:00

POGO

retreat through Iright. Again he
had falled. Now he was trying
slyness. He had allowed Ragged-
Ear to overhear him talking about
some delicious sweet clover. He
was talking to himself as if talking
to someone else. The young Rabblt
didn't know this because he could
not see the sly rascal.

“If I know Rabbits, and I think
I do, that silly young fellow with
the ragged ear will keep thinking
about that sweet clover until he
will have to go looking for it,”
thought Reddy. “Temptation will
be too much for him. Probably he
knows where there is plenty of
clover easy to get, but there never
yet was a Rabbit who won't wonder
if the clover someone else has
isn't better than the clover he has
himself, I'll just drop & hint as
to where that clover is to be
found.”

He told Mrs. Reddy what he
planned to do. “Where is this
wonderful clover?” she asked.

Reddy grinned. “I don’t know,”
he contessed.

“Then how are you going to get

that Rabbit to go looking for it?
He isn't going to unless he has
some idea where to look,” sald
Mrs. Reddy.
Once more Reddy grinned. It
was & sly grin, a grin that Mrs.
Reddy understood perfectly. “I'll
drop a hint, just a hint, where to
look,” sald he.

“But supposing there isn't any

| clover there,” said Mrs. Reddy.

Reddy’s grin was more sly than
ever, “That won't matter. It is
the place, not the clover, that
matters. There may be some clover
there and there may not,” sald he.

Mrs. Reddy's eyes glowed with
understanding. “So that's it,” sald
she. “You will drop a hint that
that wonderful clover may be
found in a certain place near which
vou will be hiding, and where
you are sure you can catch the
foelish young thing if he comes.”

“You have guessed it, my dear.
“replied Reddy. “There may not
be a leaf of clover there but I will
be there, and that is all that
matters. My dear, why did you
call him a foolish young thing?”

“Isn’t anyone foolish whc allows
a mere hint to lead him to take
chances that may cost too much,
even life perhaps?” retorted Mrs.
Reddy. Then she added, “Any
Rabblt who believes anything a
Fox may tell him is bound to be
foolish.” It was her turn to grin.

There s perfect understanding
between these two, Reddy and Mrs.

Reddy. She understood what Reddy
was planning to do as well as if
she had planned it hersell. She
would even help if there should
be need. Reddy was sure there
wouldn't be, He told her of the
place he had chosen and she
nodded approval.

“I donh't see huw you can fall”
sald she.

“I can't and 1 won't. That silly
young Rabbit who thinks he is
o smart is as good as mine this
very minute,” declared Reddy.

“QOmly you can't taste him,” sald
Mrs. Reddy and grinned again at
Reddy. He grinned back at her.

In one way or another Reddy
raanaged to drop hint after hint a-
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It was not easy to find the killing
defense in the following hand.

North dealer.  _
East-West vulnerable.

4643
WK872
4QJI65
. * Al
A H K85
V954 N |'9AQs
$1083 97412
&J1097 W E HhIKK83
Py N
#QJI10977
V103 -
®AK
wQ65
The bidding:
North East South  West
Pass Pass 14 Pass
2NT Pass 34 Pass
44 Pass Pass Pass

No one can say that North's
bidding was timid! The jump to
two notrump was bold enough
(even in view of North’s original
pass), and South then failed to
bid either notrump or four spades
it 1s hard to see ow North could
find the optimism to act for his
partner. In the end, however, North
could point to the result and grim

West opened the club jack. The
four was played from the bcard
and East put up the king. East
then did what 99 players in 100
would do — he shifted to diamonds
in the hope of finding West with
at least the king. Then, a heart
return through dummy's king
figured to defeat the contract.
Unfortunately for this llne of
reasoning, however, West did not
get in very soon. South cashed his
A-K of diamonds, then entered
dummy with a club and discarded
his hearts on the Q-J of diamonds
while West was squandering his
ace of trumps. Now South could
concede the trump king to East
and claim his remarkable contract.

The diamond return by East was
superficially attractive, but close
analysis reveals the flaw in that
detense. Granting that East could
not conceivably place his partner

with the spade ace, there was
nevertheless no need for the
diamond shift and there was

danger in that play — as witnessed
by what happened. If West really
had a controlling diamond he
would always get in with it in time
to shift to hearts, and if East's
trump king was trapped, it would
not help matters for East to avold
leading a trump, Thus, the truly
expert East would return a trump
at the second trick.

bout that sweet clover so that they
reached the ears of Ragged-Ear. He
grew more and more eager to find
it. At last Reddy dropped a hint
where to look and made sure that

it reached Ragged-Ear.
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NOT IN CONNECTION

I MUST SAY THE NAME “HARRY
MILLBANKS * STRIKES A CHORD, BUT

WITH THE PEERAGE.
HM-M.. MR, KIRBY'S REFERENCE
BOOKS SHOULD

NOT ON ANY OFFICIAL
LIST] ‘SIR"HARRY, T
SUSPECT, HAS BEEN

LIST HIM.
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'Q?DUGHT YO PROMISED TO
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ONE: OF THE UNSOLVED ]
RIDOLES OF THE AGE 1% WHY
OUR CAR RUMS LIKE A DREAM

ALL WEEW WHEN A USE 1T, |

BUT TURNS INTO A RATTLE -
TRAP THE SECOND YOU
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GEE! ITS A LETTER
FROM BETTY-LOU,
TIPPIE !

-RUN AN’ ASK
MRS.JONES IF
SHE'LL LEND
ME HER FOLDIN'
CHAIRS, AN™--

{DEAR CAP. T GOT
YOUR. LETTER. 1
LIKE YOUR POBMS.
IAM FINE 1 HOPE |

DON'T ASK MAGGIE |F YOU CAN

WHAT ALL THE HUSBANDS ARE
DOING /! WATCH HOW T TELL
MY WIFE/!

GO TO DUGAN'G CLAMBAKE ! JUST
TELL HER YOURE GOING' THAT'S

BY GOLLY- I GUESS
HE'S GOT THE RIGHT
DEA !
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