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DANCE

Sunnyside Ballroom

Every Monday, Wednesday,
Friday and Saturday

Eastern Rhythm Boys

ADMISSION—35¢

Meet your friends there
tonight
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HONORABLE FREDERIC A. LARGE, K.C,
Attorney General
' Speak In

‘PROVINCIAL AFFAIRS’’ SERIES

on behalf of the Liberal Party of
Prince Edward Island

Thursday, October 6th
8:45 P.M.—OVER CFCY

ATTENTION

The Department of Agriculture will
pay the freight on any power hay pres-
ses brought into Prince Edward Island
for operation. this season.

W. F. ALAN STEWART,
Minister of Agriculture.

ASPIRIN

RELIEVES "=

PAINS

.l

GENUINE ASPIRIN
IS MARKED
THIS WAY

LOWEST PRICES
12 tablets . ol

24 tablets .
©100 tablets
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One who would be truly wise
Neverll let his temper rise,
—Old Mother Nature.

To ignore othes is to pay no at-
tentlon to them; to act as if they
were" not present. Buster Bear was
ignoring Chatterer the Red Squir-
rel and Mrs. Chatterer who were
scolding him and calllng him
names and daring him to try to
catch them. They were provoking,
those two. No others in all the
Green Forest can be more pro-

Buster pretended not to hear
them and not tu see them. He pre-
tended not to know they were
about. He pretended to be inter-
ested only in hunting for sweet
acorns hidden among the fallen
leaves on the ground, But all the
time he was watching those small
red-coated scamps from the cor-
ners of his eyes. As he wandered
about this way and that looking

{By Thornton W. Burgess)

“I'll show you,” snarled Buster, and
his voice had an ugly, most un-
pleasant sound

'of his big paws could have covered
both of them at once could he

for sweet acorns he was getting a
little nearer and a little nearer to,
those provoking Squirrels without
seeming to do so. Although he pre-
tended not to hear them of course
he did hear them and what he saw
and what he heard provoked him
more and more, making his rather
short temper rise, which was just
what the Chatterers were trying
to do.

One thing that made them more
provoking than they would have
been otherwise was their small
size. It would have been provoking
enough to have had some one near
his own size daring him, but to
be dared by folks so small that one
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Island Grown Apples
Unexcelled in beauty and quality, on display
at your local grocer.

Most popular varieties. Buy them by the
hemper. When you buy Island grown apples
you help an Island Industry.
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NAPOLEON AND UNCLE ELBY

By Clifford McBride
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A “SWING” DEAL

A freak deal in the recent
tournament at Atlantic City, N.J.,
produced a great variety of results,

South™ dealer.”
Neither side vulnerable.
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In many cases the Southplayer
opened the bidding with a preemp-
tive five diamonds, and, thus
warned about a tremendous “freak,”
no East was rash enough to double
or make any bid.

In other cases, South started off
with one diamond, and after West's
pass, North responded with a heart.
The East player either overcalled
with a spade or made a takeout
double, and after that no South
fulfilled the five-diamond contract
which was quickly reached, West
invariably opened a spade and East
returned a trump, causing the
declarer to lose one spade trick
and two clubs.

One- North-South palr had a
remarkable result because of the
following bidding:

East
Double
Double

West
Pass
Pass
Pass

North
14
Pass "
Pase .’

8ince East had made a takeout
double of North's spade bid, West
felt that a lead of the “other major”
was Indicated, and so opened his
tap heart, Dummy’s queen forced
East’s ace, and South ruffed. South
then led a club to the ace, discarded
his singleton spade on the heart
king, ruffed a spade and then
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Y} only told them they'd be using Guardian Want Ads too —
i they knew that's the way we made all of our money!”

ruffed a low club with dummy's
singleton trump. He returned to
his hand by ruffing a spade, drew
trumps, and cashed the club king.

One club trick was all that the at Lethbridge, Alberta, is the first

enemy received!

have put it on them was too pro-
voking. Yes, sir, it was too pro-
voking, Inside he grew angrier and
angrier, which was just what
Chatterer and Mrs. Chatterer
wanted. He should have been
smart enough to know that,

“Catch me| Let's see you catch
me! I'm not afrald of you!”
shrieked Chatterer, darting across
in front of Buster from the foot
of one tree to the foot of another.
What made it still more provoking
was the fact that Chatterer wasn't
afraid and Buster knew he wasn't.
The reason he wasn't afrald was
that he is perfectly at home in
the tops of trees where Buster was
too big to follow. Of course it was
|the same way with Mrs. Chatterer.
| They are the smallest of the tree
| squirrels and much more at home
in trees than on the ground.

Now Buster s a very good
climber. Ever since he was a small
!cub and his mother would send
'him up a tree to keep him out of
mischief, or from wandering off
and getting lost while she was
{hunting for food, he had climbed
]trees more or less, something his
big cousin, Grizzly of the High
Mountains of the Far West, and
his big white cousin on the land
lof ice and amow in the Far North,
cannot do. But the bigger Buster
thad grown the less he had climbed
and the more clumsy he was when,
he did. He had to stay close to
the trunk where it was big. He
couldn't go out on the small
branches as he could when he was
a little cub. Even then he couldn't|
go out on the tips as Chatterer
can and does, and of course he
couldn’t jump from one tree to
another as all tree Squirrels can.

8o Buster shouldn't have made
the mistake of letting his temper
rise. But he did. And that led to
another mistake., Almost always
one mistake leads to another,
often to more than one. This is
one of the worse things about a
mistake.
| “Buster Bear doesn't dare climb
la tree after me™ shrieked Chat-
| terer, running out from the foot
of a tree almost to where Bus-
ter was poking over some leaves
after acorns, Chatterer was so
near that it seemed to Buster he
could almost reach out and
put a paw on him. And he was
so impudent and saucy that Bus-
ter's short temper got away from
him.

“I'll show you,” snarled Buster.
His voice had an ugly, most un-
pleasant sound.

Now for his size Buster Bear
can be surprisingly quick. He was
now, but he wasn't quick enough,
Small folks usually are quicker
than big folks. Chatterer raced
back to his tree and up it. He
held his tongue now for he needed
his breath for climbing, but Mrs,
Chatterer in the next tree shrieked
loud enough for both. Buster went
up the tree after Chatterer. That
was his scond mistake. He hadn't
a chance In the world of catching
Chatterer in a tree. He was merely
|giving_the neighbors a chance to
{jeer at him and make fun of him,
and they did.

INSECT RESEARCH

The livestock insect laboratory

of its kind in Canada.

LI'L ABNER

By AL CAPP

THET TAKES ALL TH' ANGER
OUTA YO™—AN, AS FO’ TH’ KIGMY
—HE JEST PLAIN LOVES 7”7
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WHILE T TRY 70
INTERCEPT THEM L,

ME,
DON'T

HELR, KING ME

witL DIE?

TELL ME IF YOU'VE
MISSED ME...YOU'RE
NOT PAYIN’ ANY
ATTENTION..YOU USED

TO JUST DEVOUR
EV'RYTHING I SAID.

UH... 1 WANTA
TELAPHONE MY HOUSE...
EXCUSE ME,WILL YA, ]
OAPHNE 2

HULLO,OPERATOR ...
CAN VA CUT THROUGH
T'MY HOUSE...TH'
PHONE'S BEEN BUSY
FER A HALF

BELIEVE
HOUR %% | ASS

¥ YOL SA/D YOU'D SAVE
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LEFT ME SITTING
THIS... I'D OF WE

by Zane Grey
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THAT'S

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBY

RIBBON,
PLEASE /

WO YARDS OF

By Edwin
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AN’ GRAN'MA'S AWFUL MAD
CUZ COUSIN MILLIE THREW
OUR LAMP OUTTA TH/
WINDOW TO SAVE IT FROM
TH' FIRE~AN' IT BROKE -,

BRINGING UP Fa AHER

--SO SHE HASTA SLE

AN 'S MAD,
ANT COUSIN MILLIE'S MAD, T | |--50 SHE HASTA, S

TOO~EUZ SHE CAN'T_ SLEEP
ON HER RUBBER MATTRESS,

TOO W
‘COUNTTA THERE ISN'T HOPES THINGS WiLL
ANY _AIR , DOWN

N OUR
'OTHER'S
ARD - AN’ POP SAYS HE
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CAN'T 8TAND VERY MUCH
MORE it

" By George McMann

YES - BRO' BMMY =
fO BE DELIGHTED TO

MRS, 8LOMP




