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THE TWINS GO WADING

Lesen by doing. You will find
Things thus learned will stay in
mind.
—Old Mother Nature.

Mother Lightfoot's twin fawns,
as Deer babies are called, had had
an exciting time. They had seen
mather fight a Dog and  finally
irilve him away. They had been
hidden under a  windfall from
whish they ocould peep out and
watch that fight. Tt had been hard
verk to realize that it had been the
ventle timid mother they had al-
vays known. Mrs. Lighvfoot had

W. Burgess

been a fighting fury, dashing at
that Dog, and striking him with her
sharp hoofs. Now she was once
'more the gentle, soft-eyed mother.
| It was the first time the small
Deer had ever seen a Dog and now
I mother told them that this was
one of the worst enemies the Deer

I'folk had. “Never let a Dog get
|near you, it you can help it,” said
ishe. “If you hear a Dog, or sus-

|pect one is near, use those long
ilegs of vours, and get away from
{ that reighborhood as fast as you
can,” sard mother,

“But that Dog this morning fol-
lowed s with his nose,” said one
of the fawns.

Mother nodded. “Some Dogs can
ot

tarily under the Winding U

. Dated at Charlotetown, Pr
{ this fourth day of June, 1953.
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NOTICE 1S HEREBY
Meeting of the Shareholders of the Thompson Pro-
duce Company Limited called for the purpose, a resolu-
tion was passed for winding up the Corporation volun-

GIVEN that at a General

poAct,
. BUELL, Secretary.
ince lXdward Island,

1d hat,” sald she. “Those are the

“What can we do except run?”
asked one of the twins

most dangerous. Those are the ones
most hard to get rid of. Some other
Dogs can follow only as long as
they can see you. They are bad
enough, but the ones who oan
follow our scent are worse. They
are the hardest to fool and get
rid of."

“What can we do except run?”
asked one of the twins.

“Follow me and I'll show you
one thing wou can do,” replied
mother. and started off among the
trees. The two little Deer tagged
along a! her heels and thev kept
very close. Thev were still thinking
of that dreadful Dog and how he
had tr:ed to pull mother down,

Mother led the way among the
trees over toward Laughing Brook.
| For quite a distance they walked
|along the Crooked Little Path Tt
| was easier walking there. By and
| by they came to Laughing Brook.
"At the edge of It mother stopped,
and put her head down to drink.
[ The fawns did the same thing, one

on each side of her. Tt was a
| pretty sght. Yes, sir, it was a

——-————————— | pretty sight.

Dancing

p.m.

CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT

Jackie Doyle and his Clover Club Band
Soloist.

Tables for 100 couples.

For Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday betwcen 4-8
To avoid disappointment phone your Reserva-
tions early. No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

Please phone in cancellations early.

9 - 12
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All paid up members
meet in their Hall Sunday
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LABOR PROTECTIVE UNION

MEETING

are urgently requested to
afternoon at 2 p.m.

McQUARRIE, Secretary.

! Croaker the Raven, flying over,
"looked down and for once he didn’t
i croak. He flew to the top of a tall
'tree from which he could watch.
! Never had he seen a prettier sight
. in the Green Forest. Presently,
mother lifted her head. The small
Deer in their pretty spotted coats
| did the same ‘thing. Whatever
| mother did, they did, For a mo-
ment or two mother was undeclded
which way to go. Then she started
| up Laughing Brook, walking in the
| water where it was very shallow.
\ Behind her the twins followed, also
| walking in the water, Presently
[ they came to a deep pool. The water
| was too deep for wading. Just be-
| low the pool the water was shal-
law. The brook was quite wide there
and the anter rippled and danced
stones. It was hardly
over mother's ankles. She crossed
to the other side, and of course,
the fawns followed. On that side
'she could walk in shallow water
:around that pool, and this ghe did.
Now and then, she turned to look
! back, making sure that the twins
"were keeping in the water.
| “Why don't we go back up on the
land where the walking is easier?”
|asked one of the twins. “I don't
like walking in the water,” he added.
“Have you forgotten that Dog?”
asked' mother
Both shook thelr heads. Both
. looked puzzled. What in the world

Continued on page 18

Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

SR,

16 utncalnteiatacacacaluisielateialniele

GOOD RECOVERY

West made an unfortunate open»
ing in the following hand, but he
recovered admirably.

North dealer.
Both sides vulnerable.
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The bldding:
North East South  West
1¢ Pass 24 Pass
2e¢ Pass 2NT Pasp
3NT Pass Pass Dble.
Pass Pass Pass

West was speculating, of course,
when he doubled three notrump,
but his “ear” told him that North-
South had been going in for some
“pushing” on their own account—
as indeed they had,

The club queen looked like a
safe and constructive lead, despite

South's club bld so West made
that choice. At the sccond trick!
declarer led a low heart to his

king and West won. It was obvious-
ly unwise to continue clubs—East
having played the deuce at the
first trick-—-so West made the only
attractive shift to spades. He lald
down the queen of that  sulit.
Dummy played low and East sig-
nalled encouragement with the
seven. Declarer ducked In his own
hand also. and West then led an-
other spade, won by the ace.

Now South led a diamond to-
ward the dummy, and West made
the key p'ay: he wenr right in with
the ace. Tt was absolutelv vital to
preserve Bast's entry, if any; it
would not suffice. if East had the
diamond queen, for declarer  to'
guess wrong if West ducked the
diamond lead.

After putting up the diamond
ace West led his last spade, and
that was the end so far as the
declarer was oconcerned. He ocame
out with only eight tricks—he
could not establish the diamond
sult. without lettinz East gat in to
cash his long spades

District Convention

Of Women's Institutes of
County Line Number One,
will be held at Clinton Hall,
Monday, June 29. Meetings
at 2:.00 P.M. and 8:00 P.M.
Supper served, 65c. Eve-
ning meeting, guest speak-

ers, Mrs. J. E. Lawson and
Mr. W. S. McMurtrey, B.Sc.

OH, THAT'S TOO BAD,

1 CALLED J0€ BUT =l
HE'S AWAY, T WANT

TAST YIM WHAT HE
THINKS OF TH' DEAL.

GEORGE HAD A OFFER

AN’ HAS T'GIVE

HIS ANSWER
RIGHT AWAY,

‘Li'l Abner

ROUGH RIDE...TUST Wﬂf

l OF THE LUXURY BABY
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7 WELL,

WE MADE A GOOD DEAL .
HEH HEH...YOU OWN FIVE
THOUSAND ACRES,

KNOBBY ME LAD...
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Rio Kirby

T’LL BOOK PAS:
UROPE

You IVE THE METEORT
OH, RIP, YOU'RE A DARLING!
SAGE TO

By Alex Raymond

FOR ALL OF
< US RIGHT AWAY...

S0 MR, KIRBY WAG COME -
VAROUNO: T KNEW HE &

HE
Y

Tippy and “Cap” Srubs

By Edwina

HEARD TH'*TAP, TAP” IN
YOUNG BAINTLEY’S OLD
ROOM, HE RUSHED
UPSTAIRS - ;

L.\VELL,WHEN OLE BUNCH |

~-BUT_TH’ TAPPIN’ STOPPED!
--AN’ THEN IT STARTED
AGAIN--UP IN

TH’ ATTIC--A
T

W :

--T'LL HAVE IT OUT WITH YOU
NOW!* HOLLERED BUNCH,
SHAKIN’ HIS FIST AN’
CLIMBIN’ TH”
ATTIC STAIRS--

- BUT THERE WAS A
LOOSE BOARD ON TH' TOP
STEP-- AN’ WHEN H|

’

Bringing Up Father

CoPR s oW PEATVEES STNOCATY. la

T ——r——

VES-VES-VES-T

i

{ ™’ SORRY- MAGGIE -
(s BUT T MUST RUSH

TO THE OFFICE-

%

OH/ DEAR-T FORGOT TO
¢+ TELL HIM WHAT I WANTED|
1 HIM TO BRING HOME -I'LL!.
, PHONE HIS SECRETARY
AND [TELL HER-=

By George McManus

-NO
[ OFFICE-- HE WAS wsT ]
{\F PRETENDING TO_PHONE< [}
w-LL ATTEND TOHM® ° 1
AWHEN HE GETS' HOME/ /:

By Clifford McBride

e
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You WERE RIGHT, |,

GRAN'MA /! LOOK !

I CAUGHT YOUR.
CANARY

1 SPENT THE
MONEY WE ALL
CHIPPED IN,FOR

BIRTHDAY
PRESENT

IF YOU 19 A PERAESSIONAL
DICTER WHERE'D Youl

THIS YEAR/

By Walt Kclly

WAS THE ORIGINAL PICAYLINE
:%paw . AngATusi; g% .v?ur
Wi

WE DIN'T LIKE HIS CARPETS ALL
DAMPED... 7} OF COURSE
NEWSPAPER || MADE MY FRET HURT ... %

-
NATURAL,1 PREDICKS BA/N
CroroE s DPEEX LNSER
AUMBRELLA AN'CARRIBD A J
LOADED LIGHTNIN' ROD AT ALL
TIMES or ,$IR/ WENAD
BIXTY BBVEN DAYS OF M-
MITGATED SUNSHING ...

HONEST GEORGE PEEKS OUT

AN’ HB SBE : SOMETHIN' /S WRONG.

HE TOOK BACK THE COMPNY |
5,GUV ME

BRUNG IN ANOTHER EOY.-
KNOWS, MEBBE A RELATIVE ...
BUT ANYWAY A IMPOSTOR
WHO COULDN'T PREDICK XMAS

J7

Y
14 BEATINGS

OH, YES, I KEEP
\\ A DIARYON ALL
OUR RIGHTS/ ¥§

By Harry Haenigsen

MY PIPE CLEANERS /
WHO TOOK MY
PIPE CLEANERS ¥

1 BORR
FOR HAIR

OWED THEM, FATHER,

CURLERS.

SOMETIMES FATHER CAN BE
PROFOUNDLY UNREASONABLE.




