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'DECEMBER 23, 1950

HOLIDAY DANCE

'
SUNNYSIDE BALLROOM

CHRISTMAS NIGHT

Lucky and his Eastern Rhythm Boys

Checkroom Admission 40c Canteen

DON'T MISS
THE BIG SPECIAL DANCE

AT THE ROLLAWAY BALLROOM

Christmas Night

Music by Don Messer's Orchestré

L it s

NEW YEAR'S EVE
CELEBRATION

At The

CHARLOTTETOWN
HOTEL

BUFFET SUPPER
and DANCE

Supper Served from
11:30 p.m. to 1:30 a.m-

DANCING FROM MIDNIGHT TO 3:30 A M.
Tickets $7.00 per couple.

To avoid disappointment please make your
reservations early—Phone 1170.

Tickets should be picked up by Dec. 28th,
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Canadian Legion

Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the “Clover Club” Band
Admission—7i5¢ Dancing 9:30 to 12.00
For reservations Phone 1222
Reservations held until 10:30 p.m.

Y

ATUKDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE [IGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

7/

P0G 0 0000800000000 00000000000

R R e e S A e A e A A e e

"

0400000000000 0400000000000

U

ATTENTION
LIVESTOCK DEALERS AND PRODUCERS

In order that we do not have to carry livestock
over the Christmas week-end we shall not be accept-
ing:—
g Cattle, calves, sheep and lambs—after noon on

THURSDAY, Dec. 21st. )
Hogs—After noon on FRIDAY, Dec. 22nd.

May we take this opportunity to wish all our
Agents and Customers Season’s Greetings.

OPEN FOR BUSINESS AS USUAL
TUESDAY, DECEMBER 26th

CANADA PACKERS LTD.

Grafton Street

REDDY GRINS AND BEARS IT

Who meets his trouble with a grin|

Though he may lose will also win.‘[
—~Old Mother Natuie.

In front of her doorway in the
Old Pasture stood Mrs. Reddy Fox.
She had had a nap. Now she was
wide awake. Her pointed black ears
were set to catch scunds from far
away as well as near by, Faint in
the distance she heard the barking
of a Dog, the steady barking of &
Dog chasing some one. She knew
tha voice. It was that of a newcomer
in the neighborhood. She knew too
that that Dog didn’t hunt Foxes,
cnly Rabbits. So of course it must
be a Rabbit he was chasing now.

“I wonder if Reddy is over there,”
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Contract Bridge é

By Josephine Culbertson
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TOO TIMII
1t is a great mistake to assume
that “a slam try is a slam try,” and
to give no thought to the precise|
dimension of the bid which is sup-
posed to encourage partner. Con-
sider this case.

North dealer.
Eoth sides vulnerable.
North-South 80 on scora
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The hidding:
Nort  East South  West,
1e Pass 14 Pass
26 Pass 3¢ Pasy
30 Pass 36 Pass
Pass

Pass
South did not need any great!
amount of luck to take in 12 tricks
—he simply had to find suit breaks'
which were not too bad. The mere
fact that trumps broke 2-2 let him !
ruff dummy's low hearts and also |
ruff a diamond to establish the
latter suit; but the slam still wouid
have been there, even if trumps had
broken 3-1, if diamonds broke 3-2.
Certainly, North-South should |
have reached a six- spade contract.
and, just as certainly, it was North's
fault that they didn't. Perhaps it '
was the part-score that made i
Nerth “tighten, up”, but his raise to
two spades was absurdly conserva-
tive—part-score or no part-score. I¢
was inconceivable that a three- |
spade bid could go wrong. !
However, North had the chaunce |
tn make amends. When South went
along witlh the super-timid slam
try by bidding three diamonds,
North had the values for a leap
straight to six spades! It was all
right for him to stcp off and cue-
bid the heart ace, but when South
then (having done his full duty and
perhaps a shade more!) went back |
to three spades, North certainly
should not have “quit"! If he want- '
ed to be ultra-conservative, he could
at least bid five spades at thlsl
point.

. lly'Thornron W. Burgess)

thought she, “I wouldn't be surpris-
ed if he is, He hasn't been home
this morning. He would have becn
had he had goed hunting. So if he
was anywhere near when that Dog
began barking he probably is right
over there now waiting for that
Rabbit to be driven out in the open
where he can catch it. That is a
smart trick of his, but I'm always
afraid the hunter with the Dog
will find out that Reddy is there
and then—" .
Faint but clear came the report
of a gun. “I «wonder if the hunter
killed the Rabbit,” thought Mrs.
Reddy. There was a second bang of
the dreadful gun. Into Mrs. Red-
dy's eyes leaped a startled look. She
listened more intently than before.
The Dog was still barking, This
meant that the Rabbit was still
running. The dreadful gun hadn't
killed him and Reddy hadn't caught
kim. Could it be that thcse two
shots had not becn at the Rabbt
but at Reddy? The startled look in
her eyes became an anxious look.
- Nothing in the world is harder
to do than to sit dcwn and wait
quietly when worried and anxious.
Mrs. Reddy couldn't sit still. She
waited and waited and worried. If
only Reddy would come, Where was
he? Had anything happened to him?
here was another bang of that
hated dreadful gun. This time the
Dog stopped barking. Mrs. Reddy
guessed what that probably meant.

i that that Rabbit had been shot.

But if so who had been shot be-
fore; The more she wondered the
more worried she became. Would
Reddy never come?

At long la;st he did. She saw his
sharp face appear around a turn of
one of the old Ccw paths. He was
coming slowly, not at all like his
usual lively self. When he saw Mrs
Reddy anxiously watching him he
grinned. It was a feeble grin but it
was a grin,

She ran forward to meet him.
“What is it? What has happened?”
she asked anxiously. A thought
came to her. “Was it that dreadful
gun?” she cried.

Reddy m sed another grin and
nodded. “Y sald he "I wasn't
quick enough.

Tozether thev mcved slowly to
the doorstep of their home. There
with a little sigh Reddy lay down
He wasn't fceling good. He wasn't
feeling good at all. He began to lick
his wounds. Mrs Reddy gently lick-
ed them tco. He had been struck
by a number of shct from that
dreadful gun, but happily for him
they were small shot intended for
a Rabbit, not for ene as big as a
Fox. The wounds they had made
smarted and ached and made him
feel ill, but they could hava heen
much worse.

After a while Mrs. Reddy =lipped
away while Reddy dozed. If he kept
perfectly still he didn't forl those

Continued on page 16
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Tickets for Saint, John's
Night celebration, Wednes-
day, December 27th, at six
o'clock, at the Charlotte-
town Hotel, may be obtain-
ed from the members of
the committee. It is urgent-
ly requested that you pick
up your ticket early.

THE GUARDIAN. CHARLOTTETOWN

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

SHE IS A TERROR 2 THEY SAY
SHE HAS A MORE POWERFUL
VOICE THAN ANYONE BUT

GROLINKOV,

NOT AN ESKI AND.
THINK YOU KILLED HIM TO KEEP
HIM FROM TALKING, TRADER/

By Zdane Gre

Y ILL OVERLOOK THAT, KING .. BECAUSE THIS
BIRDS FIRIENDS LL dmﬁuv TH

[ ‘-:- o 1 i
1950 by Kung Fy
'n;‘#' -v--w—u.g

- Buy- Ham Fisher

YES...SHUT UP...

WE MAY BE

PUNISHED FOR
» TALKING .

PRISONER . DON'T LET HIM ESCAPE ON PAIN
OF DEATH # I'M GOING FORWARD AND CHECK.

COLONEL # YOU KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE

WITH THE PILOTS.”

THEY PUT MY BROTHER.,
THE COMPOSER. WHO
WROTE A SYMPHONY
‘THEY CONSIDERED
CAPITALISTIC,T0 WORK,
AS A GARBAGE

HMM, SOON AS I RADIO
OUR POSITION... I WANT TO

TELL YOU ABOUT MY NEW
BLONDE WHO BREAKS ROCKS
FOR THE NEW AIRFIELD, HER
NAME'S ANYA ...LIKE A DOLL
SO DELICATE SHE IS,

BOY
WANTED

SNOW
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DOTTY DIPPLE

e il

TIPPY AND “CAP”

STUBS

NO--$5 1S STILL
TOO MUCH !

55
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!.E;A GONNA START | [ Y0U ONLY HAVE A LITTLE OVER

WELL, YOU'D BETTER HURRY-
24 HOURS TO GROW ONE/

. —— — s .

GROWING N\Y OWN,
S XMAS TRERS/ ﬁ'
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% el i

HERE'S YOUR MONEY 1!
NEVER BORROW ANY THI
FROM YOUL AGAIN, EVE

AN'T'LL
NG
RA?
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HURRY_ AN'BUY

EST OF OUR

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS,
BODY

LE,
TH:’R

T™M GOIN' TO UURRY AN FINIS
BUYIN’ MINE, TOO! DO YYou
REALIZE IT'$ TH’ LAST DAY

WE'VE. GOT ‘FO
CHRISTMAS, MARY 27
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R o e
19

LONG ST AT

IMES--{

T

BRINGING UP FATHER

The George Mutthew Adama Serviee, Ine.

END:
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- NOTICE

TO ENABLE OUR STAFF TO ENJOY THEIR
CHRISTMAS AT HOME WE HAVE DEVISED THE
FOLLOWING HOURS FOR THE HOLIDAY WEEK-

T SUNDAY—11:30—2.
00—"7:30.
MONDAY & TUESDAY—CLOSED ALL DAY

The RENDEZVOUS

| THAR'S ONLY ONE HOTEL IN

| WEST PO'K CHOR SO THEY MUST

| BE THAR. WONDER WHUT TH'

) sansnmc: IS LIKE-?-P=~
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By Alex Raymond

THEM SLOBBOVIANS LEFT :
HOP

| |THEY WIRED AHEAD { T'CHIT-CHAT
g | | ey ST |
FO'MERELY 49! onresT

' THIS MAWNIN® | CAINT STOP

C (M MR, KIRBY, | AND ALL THE WHILE
§ HE WAS 6UCH ) T GHE WAS
A KIND, SWEET OLD / STALKING Y&U...
MAN/ TO THINK THAT / EVERYTHING POINTED

Mg OWN NIECE TO IT... SHE HATED YOU...
KILLED HIM/ MONEY TO.G

KIRBY, WERE SICK
O' YOUR SURPRISES!
()] WE WANT

I DIDN'T SAY

BUT-DARL!

TELL MAGGIE
TO COME IN
HERE -I

TO TALK

AND DONT
FORGET 1

MAC WILL LOVE THIS! IT'S THE
EIGHTINGEST

DELEGATES ARE

AT ME NOW - -T'LL




