TEACHERS’ CONVENTION
P. W. C. TUESDAY, APRIL 19

10.0C a. m. Enrolment, displays, Red Cross, Library. *
10.30 a.m. President’s Report.
11.00 a. m. Address—Dr. L. Bernice MacNaughton, Vice-

President C.T.F. “THE C.T.F.—What it Stands for
and What it Might Become.” \

11.30 a. m. Address—Hon J. Walter Jones, Minster of Educa-
tion.

1.30-2.30 p. m. Group Instruction (one period).

2.30-3.00 p. '‘m. Music Instruction Group period.

3.00-4.00 p.m. Group Instruction (one period.)

7.30 p. m! MUSICAL PROGRAM — Notre Dame Girls’ Choir
(Directed by Sister St. Adolphe Marie, A.T.C.M.)
ADDRESS—"LANGUAGE AND EDUCATION" —
Dr. A. W. TRUEMAN, President of University of
New Brunswick.

Public are cordially invited to attend the 11.00, 1130,
and especiclly the 7.30 p. m. meeting.

(8y Thornfon W.

Always in mind this maxim bear:
He most will gain who most will
| dare.

—Old Mother Nature.

|

Skimmer the Swallow and Mrs.
© Skimmer were back early this year.
- Perhaps they had nqt spent the

' South as usual. Anyway they were
back extra early and it was good
to see them darting in and out

them, skimming low over the Green
Meadows. It was good to hear
them twittering happily to

, their favorite house put up spe-

this year. .

—~PROCLAMATION -

| have the honour to advise that a PROCLAMATION has
been issued in the columns of the Canada Gazette issue of
March 19th., 1949, setting aside and fixing Monday the sixth
of June, 1949, as the date on which the birthday of His
Majesty King George Sixth is to be officially celebrated by
his loving subjects.

The Proclamation is issued by His Excellency Field Mar-
shall Viscount Alexander of Tunis, Governor General and
Commander in Chief of Canada.

J. A. BERNARD,
Lieutenant-Governor
of Prince Edward Island.

Government House,
Charlottetown, April 16, 1949,

‘ed Mrs. Skimmer happily
morning they arrived.

| winter as far down in the Sunny ;

' among the trees of the Old Or-
chard, wheeling and turning above

each
other as they went in and out of

i clally for them by Farmer Brown’s
boy. This was the third year they
~had had possesslop of it. In other{ He was sitting on top of the house
| years they had to°fight for it with ! whjle Mrs.
the Winsome Bluebirds, but not |

Burgess)

“My dear, you needn’t wonder any
longer,” twittered Skimmer

Skimmer sat in the
doorway., “They are here. Early
| as we are they got here first. You

“It pays to come early,” twitter- | haven't left this house since we
% the ' grrived, but I have been looking
I guess around. Not only are

Winsome

those Bluebirds didn’t expect us gnd Mrs. Winsome here but they

so soon. I haven't seen
around.
yet.”

“My dear, you needn’t

any longer,”

them ! glready have a nest half built in
I wonder if they are back {8 house on the other side of the

1 Old Orchard. We won't have to

wonder ! fight them this year. You see, my
twittered Skimmer.

dear, while you have been fussing
about here I have looked about a
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& Contract Bridge
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By Josephine Culbertson E

| DON'T GIVE UP!

! A bad
ply spurred today's

BINGO

Holy Redeemer Hall
TONIGHT

8.30
The prizes are the same as
those prevailing at other
Bingos in the city.
For Charitable Purposes

Harrington Hall
April 21st.

W. R. Shaw will address t
meeting and discuss matters
interest to everyone.

A large attenddnce is
quested.

Co-Operative Meeting

break in one suit sim-
declarer to

little.”

“We should come as early as this
every year,” twittered Mrs. Skim-
mer.

“That would suit me if the bugs
would let us,” replied.Skimmer.

“Bugs!” exclaimed Mrs. Skim-
mer. “What have bugs to do
with it?”

“Bugs are food, aren't they?

What would we do without food?
No insects no food, and what

greater efforts. would we poor Swallows do then?”
asked Skimmer.
L J “Those Bluebirds come early
Nort. dealer. every year. They seem to get along
Both sides vulnerable |all right,” retorted Mrs. Skimmer.
HAB4 | “Of, course. Why not? They
WAS87 can find food where we can't. We
¢KQ6 thave to catch most of our food
‘deAT43 \in the air., They don't., We
4QJ107 N 492 haven't legs and feet like theirs
53 910654 lfor walking about on the ground
vkQo |W E 2 to look for worms and bugs. While
4832 S 40~ we can and do eat some berries
&9 - #J 1085 |mosh of the winter berrles are
AKS8 gone now. So it is a foolish
I3 Swallow who comes up here be-
QAJI0TS fore at least some insécts begin
his AKQ62 flying about. You know that as
of ‘The bidding well as I do,” sald Skimmer in his
North East  South Wesv pleasant’ twittery voice.
INT Pass 3¢ Pass “What a nuisance food is,” sald
re- 49 Pass 6é Pass Mrs. Skimmer, .
Pass Pass “But how necessary and how
- good it is,” replied Skimtner.
West, considered laying down

NAPOLEON AND UNCLE ELBY By Clifqud McBr

ide the -spade queen.

HELLD POOCK, JUST
IN TIME TO FINISH
OUR PICNIC LL{NCH g

MAYBE A HIKE WILL. TAE SOM
OF THAT DISGRACEFUL FAT
OFF OF YOU

S

doubt feeling that the

ace and king of clubs.

changed considerably!
from having twelve cold
was & squeeze, and the
for this maneuver to succeed!
giving up!

maining trumps,’

heart and a club from dummy

the king-queen-nine of

BY GOLLY.” THIS HIKE WAS'A
WASTE. OF TIME., I’'D SWEAR ,
YOU'RE FATTER THAN EVER 7

Latave Newspaper Fatures
Registered 1S, Patcnt Otfice

ed his low heart.
lowing play was too
West! South led his losing club!

West!

and the king-queen of

good. Conversely, when West,
heart jack, discarded the

queen,

had to return a heart,
West's king witlt the ace.

the heart king but chose what ap-
peared to be the safer opening of

South- won with the king, drew
trumps in three rounds, then no|and as they wanted to. Then Mrs.
contract
was well within sight, cashed :the

Well, anything was better than
South cashed his re-
discarding . a

{while West reduced his own Hold-
ing to the jack-ten of spades and
hearts,
Even the next lead, when South
cashed another club trick, did not
disturb West — he simply discard-
But South’s fol-
much  for

Observe what this play did to
" When the last club was
led, he held the jack-ten of spades
hearts,
while dummy, waiting for West's
discard, had the ace-six of spades
and the ace-eight of hearts. If
West threw a spade, both of dum- other white one.
my's cards in that suit would be

hoping that his partner had the
heart
declarer threw off dum-
my’s spade six. Then, when East
declarer
played the three and smothered

For a week or so they rested
from their long journey. They
had made it in easy stages, but
even so it was good to do nothing
more than sit or fly around when

Skimmer bhecame anxious to get
to nesting. Both began looking for

When | soft dry grass. Skimmer does his
‘West, however, discarded a spade
on the second round, the picture
Now, far
tricks,
declarer saw that his only chance
cards
would have to le very favorably

share in the work bf home build-
ing.' With both working that nest
was soon ready for the lining. This
must be of feathers. Nothing but
feathers would do, and Mrs. Skim-
mer was fussy about these. Skim-
mer brought the first one from
Farmer Brown's hanyard. It was
brown. Mrs. Skimmer snatched it
from him and dropped it on the
ground. She wanted white feath-
, | ers, and only white. There were
none in Farmer Brown's henyard.
There were none in the henyards
of any of the neighboring farms.
They flew far and wide, but no
white feathers.

Then . one morning Farmer
Brown’s boy came out in the door-
yard with a paper bag. From it
he took out several feathers and
tossed them in the air. The Merry
Little Breezes caught them and
tossed them about. One was white.
Mrs. Skimmer darted” out and
caught it. She didn’t even look at
the others. Farmer Brown's boy
looked in the bag and found an-
He held it out
at arm’s length. Skimmer swooped
, |over and around it, twittering exe-
citedly, but didn’t dare come near
enough to take it. Mrs., Skimmer
didn’t hesitate. She wanted that
feather. She boldly darted in,
snatched it from the fingers of
Farmer Brown's boy and carried
it home in triumph,

'L ABNER

A NEw ASTRONOMER ARRIVES
AT THE CORNPONE OBSERWATORY.

YOU CAME. AT AN
INTERESTING TIME., LAD/”
IN ? FEW NIGHTS, WE'LL

By AL CAPP

KIRBY, AS '\ THE ONLY BUZZARD CN
A DETECTIVE, ) INDIAN RCCK 1S YOU,
BEAUMONT! YOUR

YOU'RE A DOPE! ME, !
TRY TO KILL A GIRL. TARGET WAS HONGY'S

WITHAN AIR RIFLE? | HORSE! THEN YOU TRIED TO,
I TELL YOU I WAS'  / BRAIN ME WITH A'ROCK!
GET OUT OF

EVIDENCE.. AND
» IT'S GETTING
DARK!

CHARLOTTETOWN

THAT DYNAMITIN
OF YOLWRS NOT ONL
SEALEL UPTH"

v MOUNTIE ...

S

“"~KiNG OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

®oe,
WITH MARIO
THE
INTERPRETER
! AND TWO
BEARERS,
STRUCK OUT
FROM CUIABA
INTO THE
MATO GROSSO.

DOTTY DRIPPLE

H AT S S

BRINGING UP FATHER

Fu b RS

I'M THINKING OF
SHORTENING MY
HAIR =[T'S THE

LATEST TREND /

MEAN TO TELL ME
YOU'D CUT OFF
ALL THAT LOVELY
HAIR === IT'S TOO
BEAUTIFLUL#

YOU SiLLY CHILD Y/ -
NOT NG

YOU BRUTE! vou !
WOULD LET ME C

MY HAIR-YOL DON
CARE! YOU WOULDN'T
CARE IE L DIED #

DO YOU
REALLY
MEAN IT?

Copr. 1949, King Festores Syndicste, Ine, World rights reverved.
op".
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| sLeEPING |
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBB

- DOLLS

AMO! T'M FRAIDJALL IS LOST !
HORACE BUSBY WILL NEVE

E BACK:- AND THE STORE

GONE # y— ]

B 4l

[zz7=0on, Tr's, You, TPPIE!
WHAT'S TH’
MATTER??

A

i /{’ i

MR, BUSBY-THIS
IS HIGHLY
IRREGULAR &~
e

Lty

L

By Westorl)

loH, prAR! Mac_anD MR, NaYLO!
PlauTING !

AE TFLOVE OIDNT CAUSH

LOTS OF PRAISE
WHERE'D THEY SEE T INTHE
PLACE Y, ;

READER WOUL
KNOW THE REST AND WHO THE S [FIRST
AUTHOR

'L
L1~

7
7

Mac! MR, | (GENTLEMEN/ DO You
ST REALIZE SCUPFLIN




