AT THE
Charlottetown Hotel
Meals Served in Main Dining noon'. "
Luncheon $1.85 — Dinner $1.75

Special’ arrangements for ' Banquets in Private
Dining Room: at reasonable rates.

The Charlottetown is a modern and fire-proof
Hotel, centrally located. Excellent , cuisine featuring
sea foods, fine accommodation and distinctive service..

. Rates from $8.75 and u . '
(including Room and Meals)

.. ALL rooms with bath.

A CANADIAN NATIONAL
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FARMERS’ WEEK

ANNUAL - PIEETINGS — LEGION HALL
CHARLOTTETOWN

MARCH 1st. o MARCH 38rd.
WEDNESDAY—MARCH 1st.

2:00 p.m. and 7:30 pm.
Sheep and Swine Breeders’ Associations,
with former. Special speaker—Mr. J. W.

Ottawa.
THURSDAY, MARCH 2nd.
2:30 p.u. and 7:30 p.m. :
P. E. Island Potato Growers’ Association. Details
| announced elsewhere. ]
| FRIDAY, MARCH 3rd.
2:00 p.m. and 7:30 p.m.
Central Farmers’ Institutes. Special programme
including discussions on “Marketing Boards and What
They Have to Offer.”

HOTEL

PP\

opening
Graham,

Special speaker—Mr. R. C. Parent, Superinten-
dent Experimental Farm.

Subject—*Is There More Money in Grass?”

Also Federation of Agriculture discussions by the
Secretary, Mr. L. P, MclIsaac.
Take time out and attend these important meet-

ings.

PLANNING TO BUILD
THIS SPRING?

"We have two .cars BRANTFORD ASPHALT

SHINGLES and SIDING, variety colors and types, to
arrive first week of March. Also two cars CEMENT
arriving April. Special discounts for early huyers.

- R.L. DICKIESON

New Glasgow
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THE GUARDIAN, CHARLOTTETOWN '

By Thornton
HIS. WAY OF LIFE

No éne yet has proved by test
His 'way of life for all is best.
{ —Old. Mother Nature.

The truth is there un"t any best
way. of living for all. There isn't
‘m'd there - never will. be. That

which 1s best for people in one.

place is not best for. people living
in another place, often not possihble

for ‘them.. Danny- Meadow Mouse.

thinks the Green Meadows  the
very best place in all the Great
World for a' Mouse to live. Cousin
Whitefoot the Wood Mouse knows
that the Green Forest is the best
place.’ And- Nibblet the House
Mouse, to be really happy, wants
to be inside buildings, a house or
a barn or any other building where
food may be found. Each is sure
that his way of life is best.
Whitefoot had visited Nibblet in
Farmer Brown’s big barn ™ and
didn't like it there. With only
Spooky the Screech Owl, who was
. making his’ winter home high up
in the barn, and Black Pussy the
Cat, who hunted there oncé in a
while, to watch for, life was dull.
Excitement ' had been part of
Whitefoot's life every day since he
was big enough to leave the nest
in which he.was born. There had
been hardly a day or night when
he was out that he hadn’t had to
be constantly on watch for Mouse-
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Contract Bridge 5

By Josephine Culbertson
 QEREIDOCQACO0 A ORRO AT
UNDER PAR

{t should have been in the follow-
ing deal.

South dealer,
Both sides vulnerable
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The bidding? ¢
South West North East
14 Pass 1NT Pass
29 Pass 246 Pass
EY ) Pass Pass Pass
T South’'s leap to game, over
North’'s mere preference ~ bid of

two spades, was a shade aggressive,
but very often this style of bidding
is rewarded—as it was in this case.
"Considering the two-suit bidding
by. South and the “preference” by
North, West might well have open-
ed a trump, but he chose instead
to lead the club king. The ace was
played, ‘and South- immediately
took the heart finesse. When the
queen held, he cashed the heart
ace and ruffed his last heart wiih
the spade queen, West wisely dis-
carding 'a diamond.

On-the club return, West captur-
ed South’s jack with the queen
and continued clubs, his idea obvi-
ously’ being to ruff down the de-
¢larer. ‘This, however, did not prove
to be a good idea! East discarded

a while South gladly
ruffed with the spade five  and
after that the contract was be-
yond attack.

It has already been remarked
that West was wise to discard n
diamond. on the fourth - heart—
but he did not exploit this good
play! When West got in with the

The defense was not quite what,

“It must be nice not to be afraid
of anyhody,” said Mrs, Nibblet.

hungry enemies, Life was exciting.
Here in the barn he found life too
easy to be interesting. It was a
place to visit, not to live in, he tol&
Mrs. Whitefoot.- He  had ' invited
Cousin Nibblet to go home .  with
him and see for himself what real
living was like.

Nibblet was seeing and not lk-
ing at all what he saw. Cousin
Whitefoot’s way of life didn't suit
him at all. In fact he thought it
was dreadful. There was nothing
dull about it. It was exciting, too
exciting. It seemed to him that it
just one dreadful fright after an-
other. When at long last he wus
safely balk in the barn he told
Mrs., Nibblet about it. :

“Why any one should want to
live the way Cousin Whitefoot
lives I can't understand,” he de-
clared. “I didn’t feel safe a minute.
I don't know. Now that Robber the
Rat and his gang have left here
the only enemies we have to watch
for are that Cat, and at njght that
Ow!l who, has taken to living here
of late.”

“Isn't that enough?”
Mrs. Nibblet. .
. “For - me, . yes replied Nibblet.
“But Cousin Whitefoot has to
watch for both of these and a lot
of others- we never even ‘see.”

“Who?" asked Mrs. Nibblet.

‘Reddy - Fox for one,” replied
Nibblet. “He is a bad one.”

“Never heard of him,” squeaked
Mrs, Nibblet.

“He' never comes in here. And
there is ‘a’ fellow named Jimmy
Skunk.. He sometimes gets under-
neath here but he doesn't come
up inside. He's the one we have
smelled and didn't like the smell.
He's very fond of Mice. I saw him
hunting for Cousin Meadow Mouse.
They say he isn't afraid of* any-
body.”

“It must be nice not to be afraid
of anybody,” said Mrs. Nibblet
“Are there any others Whitefoot
must keep his eyes open for?”

“I should szy so!" exclaimed
Nibbiet. “There are more than I
can remmember, some in daytime
and some after dark, and some in
both. There are Billy Mink, aund
Shadow the Weasel, and Bobby
Coon to watchfor on the ground.
And to watch for up above are
little Hawks and big Hawks, little
Owls and big Owls, Blacky the
Crow, Butcher the Shrike and—"

“I've never hear of any. of those

but that small Owl who.is living
here,” interrupted Mrs. Nibblet.
She meant Spooky the Screech
owl.
I “1t is a wonder to me  that
Whitefoot is alive, yet he thinks
his way of life is better than ours,”
declared Nibblet. “Know what?"”

“What?” asked Mrs. Nibblet.

“I don’t think Whitefoot is smart.
If he was he would move in here
and live the way we do. He doesn’t
know how to live,” replied Nibblet.

squeaked

+ “No, my dear he doesn't know|
»

how.

Over in his home at the edge of
the . Green TForest Whitefoot was
thinking the very same thing of
Nibblet.

¢lub king he should not have cou-| PRI SRR NI
tinued the suit, but should have' ‘'FREDERICTON — (CP) —New
shifted to the .diamond queen. Ob-  Brunswick's deer had a bad year
derve the effect of this play. East in 1949. The lands and mines de-
naturally overtakes with the dla-l partment said 19,690 deers were
mond king 'and lays down jack. bagged by hunters, to come close to
Now if declarer ruffs high, he must the all-timé record of 20,007 deer
lose, two trump trifks; if he ruffs killed in 1933. Non-resident sports-
with the spade five, West's over-men "actcunted for 2285 of last
ruff'is: fatal. year’s total.

by Al Capp
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A WHILE TILL HE FALL!
ASLEEP, TH’ POOR BUM

by Carl Anderson
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by George McManuy
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