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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Culbertson

Ext dinary M y Not Needed

Average players have the mis-
idea that experts depend
to a large extent on photographic
memories of every card played.
Well, it is true that many ex-
perts can and do keep a mental
index of each and every card, but
some do not, and they are rarely
embarrassed for the right move.
The fact is that logic can usually
stand in for memory—as in this
case:

A qeater
orth-South vulnerable. \
orth-South oo\on score.
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The respective vulnerablility and
North-South's 60 score spurred
East into vigorous defensive bid-
ding in this sequence:
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By Thorton
A NIGHT OF FRIGHT

Somehow it always seems that
fright
Is doubly bad if in the night.

—Old Mother Nature.

The Bob Whites were a big fam-
ily, and a happy one. Mr. and
Mrs. Bob like to keep their child-
ren with them. There were sixteen
of the young quail, and all summer
long the big family had kept to-
gether. At night they slept togeth-
er. In the day time when they were
hunting for food, they never were
very far apart. When they get
separated for some distance, Bob
White would whistle them .together
after awhile. The long summer had
been a happy one. Nothing bad had
happened to any member of the
covey, as a flock of quail is called.

W. Burgess

vain Bob White whistled. “Bob
White! Bob White! Bob White!”,
There was no reply. So when they
crowded together for the night it
was not with the usual happiness.
The young quail were still frighten-
ed by what had happened during
the day.

But the most frightened one of
all was the missing one. He hadn't
been killed. He hadn't even been
badly hurt. That is, he hadn't been
hurt in a way to give him pain.
He had been shot at, and the shot
had struck one wing, cutting away
the flight feathers so that he could
no longer fly. That was bad luck,
yet in a way it was good luck for
he had fallen into a tangle of
bushes and briars where he was
well hidden. The gunner had seen
him fall, and had hunted for him
in vain. Young Bob had flatten-

ed himself down among the leaves
in a little hollow, and then had
kept perfectly still. Even the wond-
erful nose of the gunner's dog had

Fast  South West North"® |
14 2 Pass 49 {
464 69 Pass Pass
L'y e Pass Pass
Dble Redbl.  Pa:ss Pass
Femx

South dealer. <

East-West vulnerable.’ .
South was certainly optimistic

when he went to the grand slam,

but so was East, incidentally, when

he pushed the enemy there!
East's double of the slam de-

manded an opening other than ! feet.

in the suit he had bid, and so

West mentally tossed a coin and

led a diamond. (He hoped, of Then in the lovely fall there had

come a dreadful day, a day of fright
for all the young Bobs. It was the
opening day of the gunning season. |

course, to find East void.) Dummy
played low and declarer ruffed.
'}I\‘::rthe‘:; k]ler(x;; :‘nasn(;i'gh:éjevarégng Bob White and Mrs. Bob were not
the three top diamonds were cash- | 88 frightened as were the young
ed, South discarding one spade and | Bobs. They had lived through sev-
two clubs. South now led a heart | eral hunting seasons, and they knew
to the queen, and West discarded just what to do, and how to do,
the spade deuce. 1it, to escape the dreadful guns.

When South continued to run But on that opening day when|
his trumps, West promptly let go |'Bob White had led the flock to
the spade four and then discarded | Farmer Brown's land where they
diamonds. East, however, found |were safe because no gunners \\‘ere}
himeelf in trouble. When all hands | allowed there, one was missing. In,
were reduced to three cards, East
had no idea whether to hold two
spades and one club, or two clubs 'and one spade. He guessed wrong,

and South cashed the ace and
seven of spades to round out the
grand slam.

Bast did not have to count any-
thing except one suit. He should
have realized very clearly that his
partner, who had discarded two
spades, would not have held on
to another low spade. Therefore,
South had started with three
spades and still had ace-small.

GET YOUR FREE DIGEST of
the Culbertson Point-Count Method. |
!Simply send a stamped, self-ad-
dressed envelope to the J. C. Wins- |

i Pa. |

Shell out with a treat that's delicious. Give ‘em
Wrigley's Spearmint Gum! Youngsters love it—and
it's so healthful, wholesome and inexpensive! Buy
Wrigley's Spearmint Gum by the box for Hallowe 'en
50 you won't run short. 525

NOTICE

It will be noted that October 31 — HALLOWE'EN—
falls on Sunday. For this reason Hallowe'en will be cele-
brated withjn the city on Saturday night next.

Therefore we do not anticipate or wish any celebrat-
ing on Sunday or Monday nights next.

On Saturday night the Kinsmen will be entertaining |
the children in the Armouries as they have done on prev-
ious Hallowe'en nights. i

Please note that it is illegal to have or to sell the |
following named fireworks: Chinese crackers (firecrack-
ers), Jap torpedoes, toy caps, rockets and salutes,

C. W, MacARTHUR,
Chief of Police.

failed to find him.
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He was still in the same place
when the Black Shadows came
creeping out from the purple hills,
and wrapped everything in dark-
ness. It was the first time that
darkness had ever found young Bob
alone, Every night since he could
first run about he had felt the
warmth and the closeness of his
brothers and sisters as they all
crowded together. Never before had
he ever known that it was to be
lonely. He had been terribly fright-
ened when the hunter and the dog
had been looking for him. That
was in daylight. Now in the dark-
ness, he was doubly frightened as
he listened to the hunting call of
Hooty the Owl and the barking of
Reddy fox. He couldn't sleep. He
heard the rustle of Reddy's feet.
Reddy was doing what that dog
had done in the afternoon. He was
trying to find the scent that would
tell him there was a quail in that
tangle. Once Jimmy Skunk poked
his nose among the leaves on the
ground almost beside the young
quail. Jimmy was looking for grubs
or beetles. Once Black Pussy the
Cat passed very close. It was truly
a night of fright for young Bob.

Etta Kett

Henry

EDMONTON (CP) — Women's
clubs and provincial and civic au-
thorities banded here into a com-
mittee to study crime comics. They
recommended bannipg such com-

ics from the province and replacing
them with ‘‘good books."

TOURIST RESORTS

The Prince Edward Island Travel Bureau, is at present preparing
the Province 1955 Accommodation Booklet.
tablishments such as Motels, Hotels, Cabins, Motor Courts, or Tourlst
Homes in the Province, should contact, the Travel Bureau at 84 Great |

George Street, immediately, for listings in this new booklet.

GEORGE V. FRASER, Director,

Prince Edward Island Travel Bureau.

Operators of Tourlst Es-

ing the residence of

ANNOUNCEMENT

We wish to advise our customers and those who
are interested in having their homes insulated before
the cold weather sets in that our Sales Engineer, Mr.
Mr. R. L. Munro will be returning to the Island dur-
ing the month of November.
ing a survey made sheuld leave their names by phon-

MR. HAROLD GOODWIN,
Brighton Road

NORTHERN INSULATION COMPANY
OF CANADA, LIMITED
Bayside Drive, Saint John, N.B,

Muggs and Skeeter

Those interested in hav-

PUBLIC KILLING PLANT

FARMERS ABATTOIR CO., LTD., Charlottetown, P.
(ton Co., 1010 Arch St., Philadelphia.| E;, Island, offer to the public—

key Mouse

Grandma

Ic

A Public Killing Plant which shall custom kill live- =

spected during slaughter. All

Istock under the Federal Branch Livestock Division, where-
by animals shall be inspected before killing and meats in-

meats shall be graded, chili-

ed, wrapped, etc., at a price to the Public.
We are offering to the Public our $25.00 par value
common Stock at $25.00 per share. This is an excellent op- |

portunity for the Public to invest in better marketing and
to further the cause of health in our community.
The Provincial Government of P. E. Island has grant-
ed the Company a grant of $5,000 yearly. |
At present the Company has a standing request beforc
the City of Charlottetown, offering them meat inspection

for $1,000 a year.

We have appointed Mr. Gordon Stetson and Mr. Jack
Fraser of Charlottetown as Sales Representatives for this

offering.

Requests shall be received at 22 Pleasant Street, City.
FARMERS ABATTOIR CO., LTD.

Tilly The Toiler

I'VE GOT A DATE WITH
LIZ TONIGHT.’HEL P ME
GET MY JALOPY OUr
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GOODNESS, YOU'RE LIABLE T | | TAKE T OUT |

KICK IT RI THROUGH A

\WINDOW ./~ =
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H, SLUGGER?
TRICK OR TREAT P

NEXT TIME

‘;-.(E WON'T GET
A CHOICEN!

START ACTING CIVILIZED AROUND H

YOU'VE GOT TO

HE WANTS TO MAKE

YOU HIS TRIBAL

BROTHER ...t KINDA
ONUSUAL

VA

GE-SUND-HITE ...

ERE !
¥

-— 7.

PON'T FRET, NEPHOO
HE'S JIST. TESTIN!
YOUR COURAGE

n

1 WONDER WHO THIS ENVELOPE
FROM THE PHOTO STUDIO

Legionairs

Reservations accepted by

DANCING
CLOVER CLUB |

Charlottetown's F
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT

and eight each Saturday evening--Dial 6022.
“Reservations for couples accepted only”.
Meet your friends at the Clover Club
$1.50 per couple.

inest Dance Hall

Orchestra

phone only between four
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The Lone Ranner

INTHE MORNING, TONTO, WE'LL RETURN

AH HAIN'T %
LICKED, YET /7

g
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By Fran Striker

By Al Capp
Secret Agent X9

Bringing Up Father

Joe Palooka

1 HAD A PRINT OF MY OLD AUNT
AGATHA MADE, TO HANG
ON THE WALL OF

vV DEN

WELL, REALLY, MR,

SIMPING !!!

DADDY - I'M BO!
WHAT ARE YOU DOINGS
TODAY 7

LL, BOYS...IT'S IN THE

BUT I'VE GOT HIM... DON'
WORRY

INO SHOPPING /

I'M GOING
TO STAY HOME
AND TAKE IT
v

WELL, BAG. |
HE WANTS A LITTLE TIME

T
»

iz ok
> :: T LIKE /--WHAT ARE
YOU DOING TODAY 7

(934 Kong Fostrms Syadicme bne _Wcid nghws seworoed

HAW HAWSwILL )
THEIR FACES BE
RED...THEY BUILT
PALOOKA UP...

T'LL SEND OUT A
PRESS RELEASE
THAT PALOOKA'S
GOIN’ T'SPEAK

By Paul Robinson

By Carl Anderson

By Mel Graff Bv George McManus Bv Bob Gustafson By Walt Disney By Wally Bishop by Charles Kuhn

By Ham Fisher




