FIRST OUTDOOR THEATRE ON P.E, I.
SHOWING TONIGHT, 9 P.M,

"RUTHLESS"

With Zachary Scott, Louis Hayward, Diana Lynn, Syd-
ney Greenstreet, Lucnlle Breman and Martha Vickers.

COMING ATTRACTIONS

* Linda Be Good
* 52nd Street
* Lydia

* Kit Carson
¥ The Noose Hangs High
* New Orleans

* Watch and Wait for Showing Dates.

Sandwich and Soft Drink Service During Show.

Oysters, Fried Clams,

Steaks.
Hall

the most delicate appetite.
SANDY'’S Spring Fried Chicken

TOURISTS!

You will be interested in knowing that we spe-
cialize in P. E. 1. Lobster

in the shell, Fried
Sea Foods to please

And don’t forget
and T-Bone

Also remember we cater to Weddings,
Banquets and Social Gatherings in the Banquet
Floor space 1900 sq. ft.

Curb Service will Resume Tonight for
the Summer Months.
Located on St. Peter’'s Road, 10 winute’s drive from
Charlottetown.

REGULAR DANCE

EAST ROYALTY RINK HALL

TONIGHT

George Chappell and his Merry Islanders

Dancing 9:30 to 12:30

Admission 50c

Canteen Service — Free Check-Room
Bus Leaving Cily Bus Terminal at 9:45
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LITTLE JIM HAS A NEW HOME

Accept what is, then do your best;
So thus to fortune leave the rest.
—Old Mother Nature.

- “Now what is the matter with

those Hens,” muttered Farmer
Brown's boy, as he hurried toward
the henyard. ‘“They sound as if

Shadow the Weasel, or some one
else they are afrald of, is frighten-
ing them.”

The Hens were excited. There
was no doubt about that.
were running about,
and making a great fuss. A few
of them were gathered near one
corner and there Chancticleer the
rooster was putting on a great
show of how brave he was while
doing nothing. Then Farmer
Brown's boy saw the cause of all
the excitement. One of Jimmy
Skunk’s children, hardly more
than a baby, was putting on twice
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. Gontract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
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DIFFERENT APPROACHES TO
THE SAME GOAL

Team-of-four matches are par-
ticularly interesting for spectators,
since they can see and compare
the different methods of bidding
used by equally expert players.
Often, these different methods
lead to the same contract—as in
the following case:

'North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
#A106
PAS4
€J1073
&#K85
4Q75 N HJ843
K83 W E ¥v62
Q654 “| ¢982
$1072 S &QJ93
aKH92
¥YQJ10072
®AK
SAB4
Tavple 1 bidding:
North East South West
14 Pass 29 Pass
2NT Pass 3s Pass
39 Pass 69 Pass
Pass Pass

At Table 2, South's “approach™
was very different.

North East South  West
1 Pass 19 Pass
1NT  Pass 59 Pass
69 Pass® Pass Pass
Since the king of hearts was

“right,” the slam contract was ful-
filled at both tables. After finessing
successfully in trumps, both declar-
ers cashed the top diamonds, went
to dummy and passed the diamond
jack, discarding a black loser from
the closed hand. This play estab-
lished the diamond ten, and ‘the
contracts could be claimed.

It will have been observed that
at Table 1, South bid the slam al-
most on his own, relying on the
fact that his partner had opened
the bidding and later given de-
layed support for the heart suit.

At the other table, South tried
to apply more “psychology” to the
situation. He felt that it would be
worth a great deal to hear North's
natural rebid over a mere one-
heart response, and when North
chose the discouraging one no-
trump, South jumped straight to
five hearts because he wanted to
give North the impression that
South needed a high card in
hearts, ekculsively, contract for
the slam. Although this was an
extremely® subtle (and even am-

biguous message, North seems to
‘“caught on.”
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[By Thornton W. Burgess)

as good a show as the big rooster.
He was doing an exact imitation
of his father when the latter
faces an enemy. He was stamping
his little feet, making little jumps
straight at rooster, and making
all the threatening motions he
could think of, Farmer Brown's
boy laughed right out. It was fun-
ny. It really was funny. You see,
that Skunklet was so small and
yet was making such a brave
showing before all those great
birds, several times as big as him-
self, that it really was something
to see.

“You certainly are a true son of
your father,” said Farmer Brown's
boy, right out loud.

He drove . Chanticleer and the
Hens away. Then he faced the
little Skunk. Supposing you sud-
denly came-face-to-face with a
great giant as high as the tallest
church steeple. To that little
Skunk, Farmer Brown's boy was
just such a gaint, Was he scared?
I suspect he was scared half to
death. Did he show it? Not a bit.
He stamped his little feet at Far-
mer Brown's boy, pretending that
he was going to rush at him., He
threatened to use his little scent
gun, and I suspect he would have
if Parmer Brown's boy had made
any sudden move. He didn't. For a
couple of minutes he just stood
there and laughed. Then, very,
very, slowly, he moved near
enough to reach over and pick up
the little Skunk by his tail. Then
Little Jim was helpless, Farmer
Brown's boy cuddled the little
Skunk against one arm and gent-
ly stroked him. Somehow, little Jim
lost his fear. This great giant
wasn't going to hurt him after all
Straightway hedid the wise thing;
he made the best of things. He
didn't try to bite. He didn't try to
use his little scent gun. He couldn’t
have anyway because his small tail
was held down, and to use his lit-
tle scent gun he would have had
to keep his little tall out of the
way.

Farmer Brown's boy took him
to the house to show  Mother
Brown, You see, Little Jim really
was a very pretty little fellow. Mo-
ther Brown admired him. She
even stroked him. He liked the
feel of her gentle fingers. “Where
are you going to keep him?” she
asked.

“I'm going to fix a box for him
here in a corner of the kitchen,”
replied Tommy, for that is the
name of Farmer Brown's boy.

“Oh, no, you're not!” exclaimed
Mother Brown, and Tommy grin-
ned.
“You will love him,” said he.

“I am sure I will,” replied Mo-
ther Brown, “but mot in the kit-
chen.”

So a nice little pen was prepared
for little Jim out in the barn. He
was given a nicc bed in a box
with a hole just a little bit bigger
than himself through which he
could come and go. You see, he
liked to sleep through the day.
There was plenty of room for him
to exercise. Just before dusk every
evening Tommy took him out for

a walk, Little Jim {followed' him
like a dog. Indeed, he followed
better than any small puppy

would have done. He liked his new
home. Yes, sir, he liked his new
home.

RETURNS FROM EUROPE

‘OTTAWA, July 19— (CP)—Syd-
ney D. Plerce, one of the Govern-
ment's top-flight war production
and economic relations experts, to-
day returned from a European
tour and plunged into a lengthy
discussion with colleagues on the
Korean crisis and the European
payments problems.
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AKTIQUES

Hooked Rugs $3.00 up; China,
Glass, Furniture, Crystal and Ruby
Lusters, Figurenes, Colored Glass,
etc. Open evenings.

KENSINGTON ANTIQUE SHOP

LI'L; ABNER

YO' CLAIMS US EARTH-FOLKS 1S
IN TH' 1DIOT ERA. WAL-EF WE
1S SECH IDIOTS, HOW 1>
COULD WE WHOMP WHAT
A FACTORY DOES
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NEVER THOT ID
EVER BE ABLE T'PLAY
KLE INSTERMUNT...
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1 SHORE WANTA THANK YA
FER ALL THE NICE THINGS YA
DONE FUR ME...LIKE YA WAS
GONNA GIMME A WHOLE TEN PER
CENT OF MY WINNINS...YA
COULDA JES' GIMME FIVE...
BUT YORE BIG HEARTID..,
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

by Ldwina
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ELDORA WILL MARRY
DODY, AN HE'LL HAFTA
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By Horry Hoenigsan
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WRLL,| HAVEN'T HEARD FROM
HIM SINCE LAST AUGUST:




