ALUMNI ASSOCIATION OF

ST. DUNSTAN’S UNIVERSITY

ANNUAL MEETING

AAY 22, 1950, AT 5 P.M.
BANQUET AT 6 P.M.

A's
will “be
‘8.00 p.m.

CHILDREN'S AID SOCIETY MEETING

cial meeting *of the
eld Monday, May 22nd, in the City Hall at

The purpose of this Meeting is to hear the report
~of the survey conducted by Mr. F. R. Macllinnon, Dir-
ector of Child Welfare of Nova Scotia, for the Chiid-
ren’séAid Society of Charlottetown.

_ The Public is cordially invited to attend this Im-
portant Meeting.

Children’s Aid Society

. Secretary,
J. R. MacMILLAN.

PR POPULAR SPECTATOR SPORT ' INTERNATIONAL DEVELOPMENT

: Major league baseball establisi-
! ed an attendance record

1948 by drawing

20,972,601 fans.

during

Of a total 140 oil ('orﬂpsni&s op-
erating in Alberta, 80 are Canad-
ian and 60 American.

The Neighbors

By George Clark
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QUICKIES

by Ken Keynolds
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“ 4100 Used Cars?—Oh, we sold all of those yesterday

LI'L ABNER

with a Guardian Want Ad!” .

WHEN AH D
JOTH'

EELIVERED TH' BOX
TH' MAN SAID

rY7-THARAS A PIECE O
HER PITCHER STUCK IN TH
BINDIN' O’ THIS *FEARLESS
LOSBO BOT

SUFFERIN' HEART

COULDN'T STAND
ANOTHER HORRYBUL
~ SURPRISE”” =4

L
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‘IBy Thornton W.
oA
OLD MR. TOAD'S SPRING WOR-
RY °

.
Joy is spirit of the spring,
But may also worries bring.

—Old Mr. Toad.

Old Mr. Toad loves the spring.
But who doesn't? For him and for
50 many others it is the most joyous
time of the whole year. Spring is the
season of song, and homely Old M.
Toad dearly loves to sing. Yes, sir,
he dearly loves to sing. No feather-
ed songster delights in singing more
than does this humble, homely, bowv-
legged, popeyed, big-mouthed, Warty
Old Mr. Toad.

Old Mr. Toad was in the Smiling
Pool. He had spent the winter buri-
ed in Farmer Brown's garden. He
had buried himself there. He had
selectzd the place carefully in the
fall, a place where the soil was dug
down, doing the digging with his
hind feet. This is something few
folks can do. It is rather remarkable
when you think of it. But Old Mr.
Toad is rather remarkable in many
ways though you would never guess
it just to look at him. As he had
dug he had backed in. As he difl so
the earth fell in on top of him. So
he had buried himself and there he
had slept through the winter safe
ifrom enemies and jack Frost. Hz
hadn’t even known when Jack Frost
came or when he went.

But Old Mr. Toad would tell you
that Farmer Brown's garden is no
place for a Toad to sing. While he
can sing out of water he doesn't
want to. He wants to be in the water
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
Jitataiatalatelatalele utatatulalelaleetelall,

DEFENSIVE VICTORY

‘The defense was quite a bit better
than declarer’s play in the follow-
ing deal:

West dealer,

“I got ambition, Mrs. Wurple. | wanta get into some 1’
heavy dough—like your husband’s racket.”

North-South vulnerable
-
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| The bidding:
West  North [ast South
Pass 1 Pass 1¢
};:;a 3N Pass 2NT
8 3NT P
— acs  Pass

South said later that he had not
liked to bid two notrump ‘with a sing-
leton in his partner’s suit, but he
had far too much for a pass over
two clubs, and two notrump seemecd
the best choice possible.

West led his top spade. East put
up the ace, studied the dummy, and
then shifted to the king of hearts.
This, of course, was sound analysis
on East's part. H2 had the danger-
ous club suit stpoped, and if he
could remove dummy's outside en-
try, he would probably strike the
best possible blow for his side.

Perhaps South was afraid that
it he let East hold the trick with
the heart king, he would shift to
diamonds; or perhaps South simply
failed to think! Atanyrate he took
the heart king with the ace, and
hopefully cashed the top clubs.
When the club distribution came to
light, he tried a heart finesse to his
own ten, but that also went wrong,
and the contract was doomed.

It is obvious that South should
have conceded the trick to East's
heart king, to keep ‘the outside
entry for dummy's long clubs. (After
all, the missing six clubs did not
“figure” to break 3-3.) It East led
another heart, South could put up
tHe queen; and if East shifted to
diamonds, South  could establish
that suit without great difficulty. -

» should be there before Mrs, Toad

Burgess) »

Old Mr. Toad was in the Smiling
Pool.

when he sings. And because he was
born in the smiling Pool that is
where he goes in the spring to sing
There are many singers_in the smil-
ing Pool but none with a sweeter
voice than that of Old Mr. Toad.
There is joy in his sweet notes, the
joy of spring, but there is more
than joy; there is love. Old Mr.
Todd’s song is & love song. It is sung
for just one person and that one is
Mrs. Toad.

A place where folks who love each
other meet is called a trysting place.
The Smiling Pool is the trysting
place for Old Mr. Toad and Mrs.
Toad in the spring, and for many
others.

When Old Mr. Toad had dug his
way up and out into the sunshine
in Farmer Brown's garden he had
heard at once the great chorus of
his many small cousins, the Hylas,
already singing in the Smiling Pool.

“That is where I should be this
very minute. I hope I'm not late. I

gets there,” said he to himself. He
blew out the music bag in his throat
just enough to make sure it was all
right, trying it out. When he was
sure that the stillness, if there was
any, was wholly out of his lezs
after his long winter sleep, he start-
ed for the Smiling Pool, hop, hop,
hippity-hop.

For vou or for me the distance
from Farmer Brown's garden to the
Smiling Pool wouldn't seezn much,
just a nice walk. But to such a small
person as Old Mr. Toad, one who
must go everv foot of the way hop.
hop, hippity-hop, it is a long and
dangerous journey, Old Mr. Toad
couldn’t sit up like Reter Rabbit
every few hops to look all around
for danger. He had to trust to gooi
fortune no .enemy would spy him.
or other danger suddenly appear.
All he could do was to go hop, hop,
hipoity-hop, hon, hop, hippity-hop
until his 1egs ached. then squat close
to the ground with his legs drawn
nartly under him and trv to look
like a little lump of earth while he
rested.

Nothing happened. The great
chorus of Peever the Hyla and his
triends grew louder and louder. By
that he knew that he was getting
nearer and nearer to the Smiling
Pool Then at long last there was the
smiling Pool right before him. the
place where as a very small black
pollywoz or tadpole he had wiggled
a long tail as he s¥vam about, or hid
in .the mud. in the days before he
left the water to find a place for
himself on land.

With a final hop he was in the
water., It was cold, but he didn't
mind. With a few kicks he swam
out a little way. Then he floated
and blew out the music bag in his
throat until it was as big as his
whole head, Joyfully he began t>
sing, At the same time he began to
worrv, Had Mrs. Toad reached the
fmijline Pool yet? Would she be
able to hear him singing to her with
so manv others singinz! Would she
know his song was just for her?
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belongs in your ice box

by Al Capp

" SHE GOT LIPS AS SWEET AS
by S BIT BY

LATIN'

by Alex Raymond

[AS'A MATTER OF FACT, SIR, T
SR HIM, MYSELF! HIS LUGSAGE

LIKE TO
IS IN
BUT HE .

KING QF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

g

I FOUND 'IM...
HE WAS A WAY
DOWN...KIN YA

GIT THE BOAT

OVER HERE T

AVRIGHT...I'LL JEST GIT A
80Y SCOUT
ON ‘W AN’ TAKE

T'LL USE A CROSS-CHEST

.1T'S RECAMM
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LIFE-SAVIN' HOLT WANTID T* TAK BLICITY
Y AsHORE. PITCHER OF YA DO’ TH

ENDED

by Carl Anderson
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DOTTY DIPPLE
Ao, PID YoU BUY Lyce.

ME A COMIC BOSK ?)es wou

LIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

(50 CYTHERIA’S FATHER PAINTS

HUH?

000%0411121.72977,
- Lz
Peatures Syndhcte. S

UP FATHER

PICTURES!--DOES HE SELL )
[EM32-HERE!

@RAN'MA, WHY DOESN'T
MR. BUDGE BUILD A BOAT,
'STEADDA A WING ON
His HOUSE?

7/ -

WELL, WHEN CYTHERIAS FATHER
COMES, THEY'RE GOIN’ TO LI\VE ON 1
ABOAT SO'S HE CAN PAINT § WHAT |
GOOD's Lﬁw WING ON

TOG&ETON
THE TRAIN!

KEEP ON TALKIN'- ]
TH! TRAIN'S GONE.!

[AND REPORT THIS MY
FATHER WHO 1S SOING &

EVENING INJUST HALP
AN HOUR ?




