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New hearing comfort
A

The new Sonotone, with its butionless,
hvhlbl! ear mold provides hidden hearing. This sensationol
Sonotone is tiny, paw‘orfvl ond economical, too.

For Demonstration Consult:

MRS. C. F. SMITH

CHARLOTTETOWN HOTEL
Charlottetown, P. E. 1.
MONDAY, JULY 25 — TUESDAY, JULY 26

N

{By Thornton

A sad mistake is his who tries
To judge a neighbor just by size.
—Old Mother Nature.

Young Coyote hunting alone
never had caught a fully grown
Jack Rabbit, although he had tried
and tried. He had thought himself
swift of foot until he had his first
chase of a Jack Rabbit. The latter
had made him look almost slow
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Notise
intending Exhibitors to the Charlottetown Exhibi-
tion, please rush your entries in so as to give time to

have them catalogued. ,

DATE FOR CLOSING JULY 30
Positively No Late Entries Accepted.

\

He had felt very foolish. Yes, sir,
he had so. He really had difficulty
in believing it was true. But after
several fruitless chases had left
him hot, tired, out of breath and
still  without a dinner, he had
wisely given up hunting grown-up
Jack Rabbits. Peter Rabbit, he of
the cotton tail whom we all love,
| he could have run dewn easily. But
Peter's big prairie cousin with the
extra long hing legs and the extra
‘ong, big ears, just laughed at him.
The Young Coyote met Miss
Swifty. It was love at first sight
on the part of both. Now they were
finding life together very different
from life alone. Two together could
do things that one alone couldn't

do, and one of these things was

Mr. Farmer & Produce Haulers

We have just what you are looking for—a set of
brand new airplane tires with hubs and a_xle to ma_tch
for your tractor or truck trailer. -They will last a life-
time and the price is reasonable. Call and see them
when in town. We also have in stock:

FAIRBANKS-MORSE Deep and Shallow PUMPS
FAIRBANKS-MORSE .ENGINES
FAIRBANKS-MORSE SCALES

' HAND PUMPS
PUMP JACKS
BARREL PUMPS
BRONZE GEAR PUMPS
CLINTON AIR COOLED ENGINES
SAW SPINDLES—Large and Small.
CORDWOOD SAWS
CONVEYORS made to order
STEEL AND BRONZE SHAFTING
BRASS AND IRON PIPE
FLAT AND VEE BELT PULLEYS
STRAW-BLOWERS
And a full 'ne of MARINE HARDWARE

SERVICE:—

As we manufacture a considerable portion of the
above list, we are in a first class position to do any repair
work, which might be required, in foundry, machine
work or welding.

HALL & STAVERT LTD.

the getting of a Jack Rabbit dinner
when they wanted it,

Swifty was smart. Yes, sir, she
was a smart young Coyote. It was
she who suggested that two could
easily do what one alone couldn’t
hope to do, and had shown how to
outwit a big Jack Rabbit instead
. of trying to outrun him. While she
)hud kept the big Rabbit watching
| her Young Coyote had hidden be-
Jhlnd a distant clump of weeds.
i Then Swifty had slowly driven the
| Jack Rabbit straight to him.
| Catching him was simple and easy.

Of course there were some of
1 the big Rabbits who were as smart
!'as were they, and knew that trick
j and couldn’t be caught by it. They
| were the ones who had the wisdom
| of age. That same trick worked at
i a Prairie Dog village.

But Jack Rabbit and Prairie
Dog dinners were to be had only
,now and then, and were not to be
, depended on. They were just extra
| good dinners. Mice were not hard
| to catch and there were many of
i them. Hunting them was fun.
| Catching Grasshoppers was fun
! too, and they were good eating.
There were other insects, now and
1then young or careless feathered
folk, certain berries and other
| fruits, Frogs at some small ponds
land along the edge of a small
| stream. Fish could be found there
| sometimes. Now and then they
| would find food that others hunters
had left. It seldom was fresh, but
that didn’t matter. Long ago the
| Coyote people learned that to be
too fussy about food is to go hun-

lgry. So it was seldom that the

two young Prairie Wolves couldn’t

QUICKIES BY KEN "cYNOLDS

\

“Is that knife you're selling with o Guardian Want Ad sharp?” |

find something to eat.

One day when they were hunt-
ing together they heard a sound
from a little way ahead of them
that made them stop instantly, It
was a high trembly sort of whistle
and twittery chirping.

“There is a bird in the grass,”
whispered Swifty.

DANCE

Sunnyside Ballroom
Every Mon., Wed., Sat.

Eastern Rhythm Boys
ADMISSION 35¢

| Meet your friends there
tonight

W. Burgess)
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“There is a bird is the g'r.a:s,"
whispered Swifty .

it,”

“You catch
unselfish mate,

Swifty shook her head. “You
catch it. Show me how,” said she
and grinned.

Young Coyote grinned back. He
would catch that bird and then
would give it to Swifty. He knew
that she knew that this was just
what he would do if he caught it.
toward the place where that twit-
He began to creep slowly, care-
fully, crawling on his stomach,
tery chirping and whistling seemed
to come from. He didn’t know what
kind of a bird it might be. He
didn't care. He just hoped that it
would prove to be big enough to be
worth the troubtle of catching,

Slowly, carefully, he lifted his
head for a quick look ahead. He
could see no bird. There seemed to
be a short stake or stick standing
very straight above the short
grass just there, but that was all.
Still that chirpy whistle continued.
He. crept a little nearer and care-
fully looked again. He saw only
that stake or stick, stiff and
straight. He didn’t see near the
top of it two bright little, eyes full
of mischief watching him. He
didn’t see saucy little Stripes the
Ground Squirrel with the coat of
many lines, cousin of Striped Chip-
munk, All he saw was a stick. He
was being outsmarted but didn’t
know it.

whispered her

WESTMORELAND W. I

The July meeting of Westmore-
land Women's Institute met at the
home of Mrs. Roy Crossman.
Members opened meeting by re-
peating “Institute Ode” and “Col-
lect for Club Women” in unison.
Roll call was answered by nine
member.s Collection amounted to
60c. The minutes of last meeting
were read and approved.

It was moved by Mrs. Wrixon
Moore and seconded by Mrs. Bert
Trowsdale that the roll call be
answered at next meeting by
paying subscriptions for Institute
News (25c each). It was moved
and seconded that a bill of $3.00
be paid. The different commit-
teces gave their reports and the
following new ones were ap-
pointed:—

School: Mrs. Wrixon Moore, Mrs.
Arthur Sherren,

Sick: Mrs. Roy Crossman, Mrs.
Robert Mayhew (re-appointed). .

,Educational: Mrs. Hal Roger-
son, Mrs. James Moore (reap-
pointed),

Social: Miss Elsie Sherren, Mrs.
Bert Trowsdale.

Lunch: Mrs. Verner Moore, Mrs.
Hal Oakes, Mrs. James Moore.

One new member was welcomed
to the group. Mrs. Ed. Trowsdale
invited members to her home for
their next meeting. An interest-
ing vegetable contest was put on
by Mrs. Ed Trowsdale, after
which meeting adjourned.

LIVE STOCK EXHIBITORS
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AT THE CHARLOTITETOWN FAIR

must have all show cattle blood tested for Bang’s Disease

anytime within 60 days of show.

LI'L ABNER

By AL CAPP

SICRIT CAPSULE-
SICRIT SHMAPSULL!"
1S NUTTIN' IN

THIS STATUE'S )

P NO CAPSULE ®
,'é‘%wmu TOES

By, I/ SO WHAT IF A COURLE

CHONKS BREAK OFF P-

LEAVING, MRS, SMITH...TO
AN S OINTMENT WITH THE REPORTERS!
'BE SURE TO TELL YOUR FRIEND

MADELON! =

King of The Royal Mounted

by Zane Gre

THE FOX FARMERS ARE
LOSING A FEW ANIMALS...

VERY LIKELY OUR VILLAIN

/5 AN OLD TMBER WOLF £

v Hom Fishd :

UH., . W-WHY...UN... OH WHAT
A MESS...UH..WHATAM I
_ GONNA'DO WITH YA

CAN HOLD YOUR
B KID

e
LUBS...S0
WAS MINE...

IT AIN'T MY KID...
WHO )

THEN WY DOWTCHA MIND |
YER OWN BIZNESS... WHERE |
WAS I GOIN"..OH VEAH... |
DRIVE ME T0 THE GOLF
cwe,

B-BUT EXCUSE ME...
IT LOOKS LIKE YOU..
1 DIDN'T KNOW

T WASN'T YOURS.
WHERE TO, SIR®

(2 ”

v T 3

WORLD'S WORLD'S
SKINNIEST SKINNIEST
MAN MAN
S 725
: By Butord '

HOW DID YOU KNOW, N

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBL

YOU WERE AWAY

WHO 1S 1T AT THIS
HOUR OF THE NIGHT--?
MERCY 9!

MILTONT T THOUGHT " gt I

VERY WELL, |

A CHANCE TO GET Asli|TTLE

NDEED, IF I HAD I'M HUNTING A

NEW HOTEL
\%]

HERE !
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| HE'S DOIN' NOTHIN'=

| AS USUAL- SPENDS
HIS TIME SLEEPIN'

A WHEN HE'S NOT

EATIN! AT

MY HOUSE=-

TILLIE THE TOILER

I'M GLAD I HAD A

LAW BIMMY

YOUR BROTHER-IN-

HERE WHILE I
WAS AT THE
BUTCHER'S =

THE REFRIGERATOR

WAS 1S5 GONE -
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Cepr 1945, Kine Peturen Sindirte, tre, World righty reerved.

vy Westover,

THIS
JONES
GIRL IS DRIVINS YOU

REST. YoU

PENNY

MISS JONES, YOUR LIFE'S BEEN TooO
EXCITING.GET AWAY FOR A COMPLETE

ALL G Y

\

Too, MRS .JONES

DOCTOR, THllS BUSINESS IS DRIVIN

Us

EFFIC\ENT AS
REST'D DRIV

8y Harry Haenigsen

] [SHE SANS

ELLA SAYS HER FATHER IS A
SIMPLY WONDERFUL.

(Y

CASE " IS THAT, TRUE,FATHER ?
e

HE'S NEVER LOST A

WHEN HE REFPORTS TO HIS
CLIENTS HE ALWANS SAYS,
[ I WON YOUR CASE AGAINST

oRr" LOST YOuR
ms‘s,%msr JOngs]

BINKS "




