CHARLOTTETOWN

R~

| STOP!

DONT TAKE A CHANCE, BEGORRA ., . .
GET YOUR TICKETS EARLY FOR ~

ST. PATRICK'S PLAY
“YOUNG PADDY BARRY"

hich is being staged at the Prlnoe Edward Theatre
WTHUBSDAY snd FRIDAY, MARCH 16th and le;th
Seat sale opens at Whelan Memorial Hall
Friday, March 10th, 9:00 a.m. *
ALL EVENING SEATS RESERVED

Orchestrs . o0iioiiviivvaa wiviiiinn vedee. 800
BalCOMY ..« +ieviovevseossases sasisnnassnsses 100
Matinee Prices: \ /
Aduls ..o viiieniees seiiiiiiiii i, 55¢
Childrem .« vevin vl vadees 200

Fridoy and Soturday—8.30 a.m. to 5.30 p.m.

Thursiay—At the Prince Edward.
SURE, IT'S A PLAY WORTH SEEING BEDAD!

0 S

Monday, Tuesdsy and Wednesc-y—9:30 a.m. to 5 p.m. X

SHOT ON STREET WINS STALIN PRIZE

ALBUQUERQUE, N. M, March

AL AP —Mrs. Rosa F. Rice, 28| MOSOOW, March 5 —(AP)

ms thot to death Saturday as she Soviet scientist Dr. unﬁu

ross
tatement

\is attentions toward her. described as “immense.”

ed an Albugquerque  street. Saturday was awarded the Stalin
molice said Berkley M. Turner, 26| prize of 200,000 rubles (about $55.-
\lbuquerque cab driver, signed a)000) for discovering the presence
that he shot the mother|of “heavy hydrogen” in the at~
| two childrer becayse &he threat-| mosphere of certain stars. The
med to call police if he did not end| significance of the discovery was

ANNOUNCEMENT
JOHNNY'S MA_YFA!R TEAROOM

CLOSING TODAY, MARCH 6th FOR
ALTERATIONS AND REPAIRS

Our mill will be closed until Wecnesday
morning, March 8, owing to the death of
Mr. William Condon.

WILLIAM CONDON & SONS

. C.N.R. TRAIN SERVICES

Lv. CHARLOTTETOWN:
For Summerside-Borden~—17:00 a.m., $:30 pm., dally ex, Sundsy.
For Murray Harbor—38:18 p.m,, dally except Sunday.

Yor Sourls—2:30 p.m., dailly except Sunday.
7:30 a.m., Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday.

Elmirn: Lv. Sourls—6:45 p.m., Monday, Friday.
5:45 p.m., ’l‘uesdl):. Thursday.

For Georgetown—2:30 pm., dally except Sunday.
For Tignish—3:30 p.m, dally except Sunday,
LV, SUMMERSIDE:
For Charlottetown—7:15 a.m., 10:30 am., 2:45 pam., daily ex.
Sunday. ;

For Borden—7:15 am, dally except Sunday,
2:45 pm,, dally except Sunday.

For Tignish—6:15 p.m., daily except Sunday.
12:01 ;m.'. Monday, Wednesday, Friday.

O em— .
MONCTON ~ HALIFAX — SAINT JOHN
Lv, Charlottetown 7:00 am., Summerside 7:15 a.m., dally-ex. Sun.
SRR T
MONTREAL — TORONTO 3 y
Lv. Charlottetown 7:00 am., Summerside 7:15 a.m., dally ex. Sun.
Through air-conditioned Sleeper Charlottetown - Montreal.
CAR FERRY SERVICE

BORDEN — CAPE TORMENTINS
(Dally except Sunday)

Lv, Borden 9:10 am, 8
Lv, Cape Tormentine 2:40 p.m.

SUNDAY SERVICE—Lv., Borden 9:10 a.m,
 Lv. Cape Tormentine 10:35 a.m

CANADIAN NATIONAL

—
NOTICE

"(By. Thoraton W. Burgess)

PETER TASTES SPRING

Whatever ay h . i
s you may hold in.doubt

is some way of finding out,
—Peter Rabbit,

“¥ap, ysp, yap, ysp, yap!” That
was. Flip the Terrier. Mrs, Peter
Rabbit had learned that voice to

often not to'know it and just what
it ‘meant. Flip was chasing some|”

one and so excited ‘he had to tell
all ‘within hearing what he: was
doing. Or ‘was he trying to frighten
still more the one he was chasing?

“I hope it isn't Peter,” thougnt
Mrs. Peter as she hurried to the
edge of the dear OJld Briar-patch
to look out. “If only Peter would
stay at home nigkts, One of these
days he won't—" She didn't finish,
but.sighed instead. Then she reach-
ed the edge of the dear Old Briar-
patch and poked her head out %or
an anxious look toward Farmer
Brown's.

It was still very early in the morn-
ing but light enough for her to see
what she had feared she would
see. Peter was comihg home and
coming in a bhurry. 8eeming to be
right at his heels was Flip, the
black-and-white Terrier who llved
at Farmer Brown's.

“Ysp, yap, yap, yap, yap!” Fip
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Contract Bridge

A MATTER OF TIMING

Some squeeze plays work out in-
exorably, while others, because of
the -delicacy of timing required,
need a little help from the enemy.
Today's deal falls into the second
category. /

North dealer.
Both sides vulnersble,
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The bidding ;
North fut South West
19 & 34 Pams
4 Pass 4NT Pass
!t Pass ONT Pass
Pass Pass :

After the hand had been played,
South sald that he had bid six
notrump rather than six clubs be-
cause, he feared that West might
have -a singleton spade and rulf
the second round of the suit. This
was postble, of oourse, but it wus
also 8 little far-fetched. Actually,
six clubs would have been a lay-
down, whereas at six notrump....

West led his top spade; East put
up the ace.and. returned the spade
queen. Declarer won 8nd ran oft
his six club tricks, while Fast dis-
carded three spades, one heart and
one diamopd,. South realized that
his sole -chahce for .the btwelith
trick. depended on East's having
the'only heart stopper for his side;
3o Southr now cashed the ‘king
and ‘ace of diamonds, in that order,
and waited expectantly for East's

lays.
plut followed suit to the first
diamond, but the second round was
too much for him! If he gave up
his last spade, South cash the spade
nine  which he was marked; and
when East actually discarded an-
other heart, mducm( to the blank
queen-jack, declarer’ simply cash-
cd the' ace, and seven of
hearts, for 12 tricks.

A very slight. change in  East’s
defense would have made a pro-
found - difference in the result, East
should have let*South win the
first ‘spade lead! This would have
nipped the squeeze Tright in the
bud, by destroying its timing,
Readers are invited to test this

point for themselves.

A -
k you are crazy!” snapped
Mrs, Peter sharply.

soundeded more excited than ever.
Mrs. Peter's heart skifped a beat.
Anyway that is the way . she felt.
Flip was 50 close behind Peter that
had they been running on sand
instead of grass Peter's long heels
certainly would have thrown sand
right in Flip's face,

“Run, Peter! Run!” cried Mus.
Peter just as if Peter could hear
her, and as if he weren't running
as_hard as he could.

Just then Peter did the thing
that few outside the Rabbit family
can do as well~dodged to one side.
Flip wasn't prepared for that. Even
had he been he couldn’t have turn-
ed so sharply. He had to slow down
before he could turn, and by the
time he got started again Peter
had gained a lot of ground. When
Flip got going again and was once
more headed straight for the dear
Old Briar-patch. Mrs. Peter held

er breath. Would Peter be able

make it? He was 80 near that
she knew he wouldn’t dodge again.

He did make it, diving into one
of his private paths under and
through a bramble ‘tangle with
Flip so close that before he could
stop himself he crashed into the
brambles and briars and yelped as

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED .

they scratched his face, He b
out whining, and started for home
on three legs. There was a briar in
one foot for Farmer Brown's boy
%o find and pull out.

“What do you think?” cried
Peter as he joined Mrs. Peter in
the middle of the Briar-patch. Be-
fore he could f{inish what he was
going to say Mrs. Peter interrupt-
ed.

“I think you are crazy!” snapped
Mrs, Peter sharply. “That Dog al-
most got you that time.”

“But he didn't get me. That was
just a little good exercise,” replied
Peter. He'll never catch me. What
do .you think, my dear? I know
now that it will soon be spring-
time.”

“yYou don't say,’ replied Mrs,
Peter crossly. “Who told you that.

Peter chuckled. “My tongue told
me that” said he, “I've tasted it.”

“Tasted what?” demanded Mrs.
Peter,

spring,” said he.

‘Now I know you're crazy. How
can you taste spring?” retorted
Mrs. Peter.

“well, I call it tasting spring,”
sald Peter. “We've been living
mostly on bark and such tender
twigs as we can get. While the
snow and ice covered things there
wasn’t anything else to eat. There
isn't much of anything else now.
Last night over in the Green Forest
I was eating some tips of twigs.
They tasted extra good. I wondered
why. Then suddenly I knew why.
The, Jeaf biids on those twigs were
a little bigger than t¥ey had been
and there. was more taste to them.

Continued on page 12

BINGO

Holy Redeemar Hall

©  TONIGHT
' 8.30

The prizes are the same a8
those prevailing at other
‘Bingos In the city.

m

Again Peter chuckled. “Tasted| .

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

WHY, I WASNT LOS
RIGHT mg}im’

QLD T
: DETECTIVE %!
%

BAD IF YOU CAN'T REMEM-

FAND WHEN WE COULDN'T FIND
HOUSE BER LIBBY LUMPER - 4

TAKE A NAP,MR.
ILL DO YOUR ORI FOR
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can] [Bur ¥ You FIRE THE Man| [You
YOU LOVE, ITILL MAKE
YOU SO DISAGREEABLE
LCANT WORK
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'WORE PIGTAILS
ITH LAST TIME YOU
HERY! =

Cope. 1930, King Features Syndica, mc, World ghts temrvoldk




