_PAGE TEN h e _THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN
e o Mouse, b he nlooked N e Bt §| KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

the unlooked
ss E on for someiimes o Tappen an ne | Contract Bridge
:

/APRIL' 28, 1952

who is at all times safe will live
THE FUEL 15 ABOUT GONE..T'
5.3 longest. Old Mr. Toad has lived a .\l By Josephine Culbertson B p;‘rrzi‘ ar,qu.;adlr/n/&
bt long time, FORE 1 JUMP 2.
\ O 3 Presently from the Smiling Pocl| »00-<aie00<ame-0 )0 j-ue00<aie>). LOINALE 34 < z
O - Vi . over in the Green Meadows came| A reader asks whether he mis-
5 : 3 ry4 a single clear sweet note. Another| piaveq the slam contract in  the
y o O f joined 1t, and another and another.| fo)joying deal, or whether he was
o A [ Old Mr. Toad drew & long breath| gimply the viotim of misfortune,
- as he listened. Those were the .
- ’ volces of his cousins, the Hylas, the .
- By Thornton W. Burgess tiny Tree Frogs, smallest members| g yoo
. . of the Frog family, and the 1irst to North-South vulnerable. i
Sy N ) welcome sweet Mistress Spring. !
OLD MR. TOAD LISTENS Now: there were s0 many voices :Q’J{:G
T i singing together that they were a
iﬂ‘é’ r;l::n: ;:y c':{.'.!i\"” il (i great joyous chorus that made Old Q88
ain ears alone. Mr. Toad's heart swell and sweil »JIT4
--Old Mr. Toad s 4J1095 4732
until he wanted to sing himseil, ! N K542
T Wi t join in that happy
Old Mr. Toad had spent all win-| c:;b:sd 191(: tt‘\l;:v. he must sing. ok 9763 W E| #963
ter and a little more buried 1n the | And'qulte suddenly it came to| €2 S 852
;.:rn;l in Farmer Brouwn's garden. Old Mr. Toad why those small MAQ103 Y . :
e had been buried so deep thas e | y ¢ PSSST...YA ONLY GET
Jack Frost couldn’t reach lum. Hel i{rusms of his, Sfor ;u'eg:’usj:l al:: ¥Q16 N TNOISYY BUCKS F'YA Whue Lox
had buried himsel! he fall boe o) G (X LLh e Ll SAKII0TA “ep. WIN..TAKE A DIVE.. bl
fore even Jack Fros | so joyously. It was love. Yes, sir, 1t *K96 X “Mer AN’ TLL PAY YA A INHERENTLY
weel Mistress Sorih ve ¢ was love. That joyous chorus from!] CAME HUNNERT.” HONEST ALL
swee istress Spring had v aken- the Smiling Pool was a song ot love. This was the reported bidding— WOETHER N Liddids HIS LIFE...
ed him and he had dug his wav ont That was it. Old Mr. Toad knew 1t| concededly optimistic: THE CENTER. < BUT HE NEEDS
Just as he had dug his wav i, He now by the feeling in his own| South West North East LOX THREW MONEY.,..AND
had spent a very comtoriacie win- heart. For the first time since| 1@ 14 3NT Pass ’ :.';E;ELA:(E’ THE:A;TBAETEI%N‘
we ::"1 h,: [md.”’ OO oz L % awakening from his long winter| 5 ¢ Pars 64  Pass CLINCHED... THROWN HIS
had been all the e N " | sieep he thought of Mrs. Toaa and| Pass Pass HE'S HOLDING WAY.,. HE IS
strange deep sicep hi-bere + "Going somewhere?” asked a volce | ondered if she Also was awake| HE
not once waking up £y of + behind him. proncercCigigs h ! The play went: West opened the SEEMS T0 BE MOMENTAWN'EY
RN - | and if she was listening to that| .. DAZED...
all that time he curg at| —mm————— ieven of hearts and, after mentally AFRAID OF
all, whp‘rher r’n;ﬂfn"n"w'ﬁ o :;AIimll-" vou have looked into his lovely “.9-ndeﬁul e robably is list -! e g LeRlCd s, [declarer teit A " “‘"m-
fortable. | {:nlrlf‘n eyes vou might have seen al inle’{::’len:; si}aczxc‘ll?ou:hlts hl: e"l‘ll that West ought to have the heart DON:' 'LA”E
Now he sat 1ok - & from dreamy faraway look there, He SO L e B | king for his spade bid, 8o declarer e
heneath the wiric L under seemed to be walting and I1s(('n-' verv ' y " le. the lead come up to his own
which he was m his hom~ ng for something. He was. He “'“‘\'i ‘e;-i\e "::;‘:&LX ol:atl;i‘e s:‘c:::g. other Q-(ll(). fa“ lpxl')odvucer‘l the heart king, ‘
in a corner of the »rden. He was waiting  and hstening for the ! years when in the springtime his ::nlracltslﬁ'g tr}&‘{:’“ defeated the m——— - : =
By Carl Anderson

vatchinz the Black Shadows creep  jovous evening Spring chorus of tha, v r W st
ecross the zards He 1s fond of the Smiling Pool to b‘o'zmq‘ From over | },ﬁ”fﬁ;’gg,ﬁﬂ?;’;ﬁ (;r“éh;n:‘;e;x;‘ It is difficult for an off-the-scene HENRY
Black Shadows they ars not ton the Old Orchard come a voice that' gnee had it falled to bring Mrs,| Critic to appraise South’s first play. ; e
hlack. He wiched them c¢ross the caused Old Mr. Toad to move just Toad to join him there. His hear: South’s decision right then and - — Can
prarden ‘o the Old Ovchard on a wee bit under the board. It w;w' swelled more than ever. Without there had to be based to bhe consid- AncrnGon ——
their way to the Green Morest ! a whistling sort of voice called ;‘eall\' knowing what he was doing erable extent on his knowledge, 1f
High overhead the first siar of the| tremolo bhecause it was of many he moved out from under that wide| AnY, of West's opening lead ha-
evening began to tv . It was. notes seeming to be running toge-!| poard and took two or three hops its. It 1s true that some players,
tery  still. Not a Ini ther and falling over each other.| toward the Green Meadows and the; NOtably experts, do not hesitate
Breeze was anywhere abou! to r I was the voice of Spooky the| Smiling Pool. | to lead away from a king against a

|

|

fie so. much as a sinzie leal anv- Screceh  Owl Old Mr. Toad was| “Going somewhere?” asked a slam contract. This, however, 1s
not, common practice, and unless

vhere, not much afraid of him. Still it was| i
|1 fra . 8 § voice behind him.
Old Mr. Toad eat ver: still. Could| wise to be careful. It always 1. He! ©Old Mr. Toad looked over s/ South had more intimate know,
- B . , ~ | Rabbit, | ledge than 1is available to this

houlder. It was Peter X
= | yours.,” said he. He spoke rather| that the heart king was otf-side,

| I crossly. | and  that West's spade overcall
ANNUAL MEETING | o timught vou might like to know | had been bolstered by club strength.
that I saw Jimmy Skunk over tha:| Thus. —the most attractive plan

was to put up the heart ace, draw

OF THE SHAREHOLDERS AND THEIR FRIENDS | oy & short tme ko He nsted 1 o round of trumps with the ace
oy HPN ! and king, then to risk the lead of

Cope 1111 Wing ostorm byobhewe . Wodd ighes moareed.

will be held at 8 P. M. Sharp in the ! “On,)” sald Old Mr. Toad in a A7 .
| Aaricul I . small voice and turned back to the ‘!"(”"‘:" st‘l,::adi:sl'c)s;;&l‘:;gg]gN:whe:r:: .
5 | r .
gricultural Room of the Vocational School | wide board. heart jack could be led througn g
East for a ruffing-finesse — that MMe-T'LL JUST LIKE A MAN--YOU BLY

THE VERY FIRST HAT You TRY
ON JUST BECAUSE IT'S THE
*\ RIGHT COLOR AND FITS |
\ ..

TAKE 1T/

WEDNESDAY. APR". 30"' | SAVAGE HARBOR W. I, is to say, if East covered, South

would of course ruff and return

Central Farmers Co-Op Assoc. Ltd. = lo the diamand. queen for discards
| “The monthly meeting of the | On the established hearts: whereas
| Savage Harbor Women's Institute !f FEast failed to cover the heart

"'_ was held at the home of Mre | jack, South would discard a club

.

Clarence Murphy on April 8, 1952 | immediately and continue with
The meeting opened by the | heart leads.
members® singing the “Instilute’

FERGUSON TRACTORS | oc; e i cail har answeren [——

Now is the N v AR e onl | were read and approved. The next meeting will be held
ow is the time g'_ i l'l 'fm your Spring Work. ‘ The sick committee reported no| at the home of Miss Thelma Nc- \
See This | visits to the sick, and the school | Kay when the roll call will be an- - r

| committee reported blackboard | swered by paying a cent for ecach

“POWER FULL TRACTOR” erasers required. It was moved |size of the shoe.
and seconded that these be pur- The program, which consisted

at our Showroom. | chased. of a bean guessing contest, wvas
New committees appointed were | conducted by Mrs. John Morrison

w. G, BARBOUR LTD, 133 follows: Sick, Mrs. Clarence [and was won by Miss Hattie Pig- —Do had
Murphy and Mrs. Barbara Doyie; | ott. ST By Edwi
Euston Street Charlottetown spcm?‘l }&ru‘ Erneathoyle and Mis 2 ;fhe dm;etlng’ thrn mndjoltu-n"ed, TIPPY AND “CAP” STUB3 : y wina
< . - | Phyllis Murphy, and program, Mrs. | followe y e singing o he ' — —-—
| -Ask the man who owns one. | Lester Gunn and Mrs. Valentine | National Anthem, and lunch was .
| N McIntyre. Collection amounted to served. “EVRY TIME T'M | [8UT WHEN T ] [T MIGHT AS WELL) . =/ MERCY!
{ —— IN TH MIDDLE_OF | [ WANT TO GIVE IT_UP AN' 5" 5. =
POGO By Walt Keny AN EXCITIN' BOOK GO K GO BACK--9 )W~ AN A, .
--T HAVE TO STOP ; | =) .

TO TAKE YOU
WALKIN' ==

‘ BOLNE e
when } heard 7 g ,}cz,g%’?ém that

The CIREUS SEAGCH "a‘s‘ul AT s e
TS ot tuﬂl‘;ﬁfmﬂ; and RACRT! j %Iﬁ PAL & drumming
ey L % 5859 PR 2 A%
> -

MRS. JIBGS'S
UNCLE KUNKLE
CLAIMS HE CAN'T

HEAR THE
BELL WHEN T
RING IT/ y

ERE'S A PECULER. AT THE ~ NOTHING | HATE MORE THAN 1\

R POOR UNCLEELBYY  +| |7OOR-TO-POOR SALESMANSHIP* ¢
o - T1L MAKE SHORT

WORK OF TH!S &

OUT MY
EXPEEIMENT’
RIGHT NOW

i

?a

Mlezel

| FEEL LOWER
THAN THE
BOT

B;; Ale'a-(ﬁ,’“ ~ymond

PENNY " . 8y Harry Hoenigien

THEN THROW IN | NEVER MIND,
APINCH OR TWO | MOTHER:1'D
OF..- | BETTERCOPY

175 BEEN A PLEASURE TO UAVE | [MEANWHILE, I NEW YOR<: | ' VE GOT NEWS FOR YOU,| [QUICK, DES...DAGH OVER TO THE
VOU BOTH.., WE DON'T GET | | KIRBY,., TUE STATE POLICE| (GARAGE AND BRING THE CAR AROND..,
AANY TOURISTS OUT, WERE . {7 SR0rTeo ioe's CuRAT | | We Re DRIING TO
: crASED | | WESTVALGI

THIS EARLY IN TG
oS
=l
A
i r ) '

F




