A

o Y /AN

By Thorton W. Burgess
THE PERSISTENT ONES lshort bills. Of course Winsome flew
happens that

down to join the fight, and there
It S&meumes Per- were some real air fights. All the
sistence It Mrs. Winsome kept her place
Will win in spite of stout resistance. !“l,meme doorway. L -
—Old Mother Na““"-'-: Now folks cannot work and fight
Mrs. Winsome Bluebird was at the same time. Mrs. Winsome
happy. She felt that now she ha 'ﬂfgu:?;e:";hi";fd, "::t gg‘r’:“:i
a little perfect house. It was a| . " i
new hous:.) that Farmer Brown's Boy 11“’;’[; »i?xrichm:’;eﬂnbizkllmll;:t :‘e::.u::l_
had jlst put up specially for the N ;
Bluebirds. l;-i': had made that house €S8 V7nsome was Eherejpio take
himself. He had made it exactly lr::err ::,‘:’ch::‘ s";‘;n:‘g:r:‘r?‘wosnkég:
o e thoush lucpizde would ke [ 16 ey "are. marveiously
happily busy hunting for straws, | Quick ‘?‘ wing. They can wl;leel
nice soft dry grass, fine rnmleLs‘and turn in the air as few other
and other things that could be feathered folk can. IBB"M' ;tﬁer;;‘t
woven into’ a perfect nost. She was |the bluebirds are slow in flight.
constantly coming and going. It dld!Thcy cannot 1“"“;1' t}xrnEnnd d(:idge
seem as if the harder she worked, |3 €an the 1"‘ 0“?1‘ vg;‘_v_ ay,
the happier she was. Probably that and many t‘meu _' i ay, Ammet
was true because she was making |8Pd Mrs. Skimmer visited the new
+ home. house, pestering Winsome and Mrs.
|Winsome. They had long ago learn-
led that what cannot be gained by
force may often be gained by per-
|sistence. They  hoped that if they
| were persistent enough, Winsome
|and Mrs. Winsome would give up
'and go look for a house else-
| where
| Once in a while both would dart
|an Winsome, and all three, fight-
|ing in the air, woul!d fall nearly
to the ground. Black Pussy the
|Cat at Farmer  Brown's
heard the angry twittering and
went out to see what the fuss was
about. Perhaps there would be a
chance to catch one of those birds.
(It would be fun. Black Pussy didn't
ineed one for food. There was no
.+ 'better fed cat anywhere around.
He hunted just for excitement.
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“We will drive those bluebirds
out and then take that house for,
vurselves,” Skimmer had declared.

OLD INHABITANTS
[ LONDON, (CP)—Three skeletons,
|dating from about the 2nd century, '
f " 2 e i building site
ting ready to leave to hunt for Were uncovered on a ]

more material, when suddenly |nN€ar the R“’f’r Fleet, which
Skimmer the Swallow and Mrs. ‘bounded the ancient Roman settle-

Skimmer appeared. They did their ; ment.
best to get her out of that door-|
way. They, too, had been unable
to find an unoccupied house inl REFRIGEHATION
the neighborhood. They had gone |
Household, also

counters, walk-in

dairy cases, ete.

farther on to look for a home,]

but had failed to find anything |

to suit them and had returned | . .
We service and repair
any make of electrical re-

frigeration equipment.

They had at once discovered the |
new house on the telephone pOIIet:l
WIRING i
CONTRACTORS |

and of course they wanted it. |
as it
was to Winsome and Mrs. Win-|
of &

Contact us for any wiring
job from installing a switch
to wirlng your home.

Motors, Washers and Ap-

some. It was just the kind
house thev had been looking for. [

pliances — we repair them
all,

“We will drive those bluebirds|
Storey Electric

out and then take that house !or{
surselves,” Skimmer had deciared. |
PHONE 3287
175 Grafton Street

She was at her doorway just get-

mea!
coolers,

was just as suited to them

Now there wasn't much they
could do as long as one of those
nluebirds blocked the doorway. If
one of them could only get into
that house while it was empty
they were sure they could keep
it for themselves. First they Xept
dashing at Mrs, Winsome and try-
ng to peck her with their little,

BOYS and GIRLS

DON'T MISS

“PETER, PETER,
PUMPKIN EATER”

at the
EMPIRE THEATRE
April 29th, 7:30 p.m.; April 30th, 8:15 p.m,
by the Charlottetown Little Theatre Guild
Adults 75¢; Children 35¢
Tickets available at: Milton's Old Spain, Foster's Drug
Store, Reddin Bros., and Patterson’s Jewellery Store.

L.T.G. Season Tickets honored at elther performance,
TICKETS NOT TRANSFERABLE
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The Tlny rOIkI big. The barn floor seemed such

(A real story ot real childrem) |2 Very very big place, now that
for very young children) I they were there alone. What

strange noises there were! The
far corner seemed to be full of
dark shadows. Muffins and Ma-
tilda squeezed closer to each oth-
er

“Come on, Matilda. There's noth-
ing to hurt us,” said Muffins
boldly. “I'm going right over to
that bright spot on the barn floor."
The sun was shining in through
a little window and making a
golden patch on the bare brown
planks of the barn floor.

After they got used to being
out, the two Kkittens got quite
brave. They chased each other
and romped around. They pretend-
ed the bits of hay were alive,
and chased them. They would run
and pounce down upon them with
their soft furry paws, What fun
they had! They weren't making
any noise, but you can be sure
that, if they had been children,
you would have been able to hear
them far away.

But what was that? What queer
sound was at the door. Some-
thing was coming! There was a
streak of grey as Muffins flew
toward a bag of fced and crouch-
ed behind it. Matilda raced like
lighting to hide under some loose
hay. There they lay quiet as
shadows but their hearts thumping
with fright, as the noise came
nearer and nearer.

(To Be Continued)

Out on Uncle Bob's farm Dusky,
Winkie's mother, still had two kit-
tens left. One was black and white
like herself, the other was a mal-
tese grey like Grandma Puss.
These two roly poly kittens had
great fun playing with each other
in their cosy box on the barn floor.
It was quiet in there, and rather
dark, except when Irene came in
to play and left the barn door
open for light.

But the kittens were getting big-
ger now, and had decided that
the. would find out what was out-
side their box. They snuggled
down pretending to be asleep, un-
til Dusky left them. Grandma
Puss, who usually stayed close by
when their mother was away was
not there either.

Irene had thought and thought
over names for the kittens and at
last had named the grey one Muf-
fins and the black and white one
Matilda. It was usually Muffins
who started any mischief that was
on foot.

Today he stretched himself just
as soon as he was sure his mo-
ther was gone. He woke up Ma-
tilda, saying. ‘‘Come on, let's get
out of this box and do some ex-
ploring."”

By digging in their claws, and
scratching with their hind feet, the
two kittens managed to get to the
top edge and hang on, though
Matilda fell back twice.

“Goodness, it looks far to
floor,”” mewed Matilda.

“Over I go, anyway," said Muf-
fins and over he did go, though
not the way he had planned. He
had leanced over too far, and

Fnr-

the

wasn't very high. And kittens or
big cats always land on their feet
anyway so he didn't hurt himself.
Matilda meowed and meowed. but
finally crawled over too. She hung
on with her front feet, and let|
herself down easily.

For a few minutes they stood
close together by their box.
Their eyes were very round and

TINKER . . . TAILOR ...
Soldier . . . Sailor? What will
vour son become? Success or
failure? Career or job ? It’s often
just a question of education
and training,

Have Your Clothes

DRY CLEANED

PRESSED ONLYX
at

RITE - WAY
CLEANERS
Dial 7387

Make sure your boy gets a good
start towards success. Invest in
a Juvenile Assurance policy of
the Sun Life Assurance Com-
pany of Canada today. Call

H. BENNETT CARR,
Dial 5435 148 Richmond St.
Charlottetown, P. E. I.

STAY' AT THE

CORNWALLIS HOTEL

7-11 HOLLIS ST, HALIFAX, N. 8
| Fifty single and double rooms with and without bath. Two
minutes’ walk from Railway Station, Steamship Piers, Business
and Theatrical District . . . A complete Drug Store, Snack Bar,
| Post Office, Barber Shop, in Hotel Building.
RATES $2.50 TO $6.50 PER DAY

For Our Guests’ Safoty and Protection—This Hotel is equlpped
| with 'a New Automatic Sprinkler System in every room. Fire

Alarm Bells and Steel Fire Escapes for quick, safe exits in case
i of any emergency.
| You will enfoy COMFORT with ECONOMY

at the “CORNWALLIS HOTEL"

DANCING
CLOVER CLUB

Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall

EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
All new Legionairs Orchestra

| r

Reservations accepted by phone only between
four and eight each Saturday evening—Dial 6022.
“Reservations for couples accepted only”
Meet your friends at the Clover Club
$2.00 per couple

MY_LOVE
$3.0 WoulD BE .
A TERRIFIC...

Rip Kirby

IF PEOPLE WANT SPECTACLE,
- THEY GO TO THE
° MY SCENES

| STAY IN RETIREMENT.
CIRCUS... } REST ON YOLR LAURELS.

IN -

["ENOUGH TO KNOW THE TRUTH, SORRY |
SUSPECTED YOU OF
BEIN' A GOLD —

The Lone Ranger

OH MY
J T GOT ENUFF
"/ 1WONT BE ABLE T'TAKE
THAT THERE AIRAPLANE
FUR T-STAN-BULL .

Gl
B

Joe Palooka

MISTAKE WHEN YOU TRIED TO
FRAME THE LONG
RANGER!

NO NO! WE ARE TO
BRING HIM BACK ALIVE,
MAYBE HE HAS FOOD...
WE'LL EAT IT...

AHNA . THERE HE GOES
IT WILL BE EASY,

SUCH A TARGET, THE
BIG FAT AMERICAN
OVERFED SW '4

By Ham Fisher

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

Tippvy and "Cap" Stubs

Henry

Pogo

Bringing Up Father Dolly Dipple

1

Li'l Abner

Tilly The Toiler

BOY! M7 YOU EVER SEE A SILLIER
LOOKIN' POG7 HA-HA ! HEE! HO!

By Clifford McBride

CHILOREN'S
" BOOKS

AGES
3 TO6

By Carl Anderson

CHURCHY TOLE ME A
SCREANER ~-A MAN SEE
A MOTH AN’ HE S8 TAXES
16 HITTIN’ ME RIGHT N
THE POCKETBOOK AND THE
MOTH BRI 1 reaor

--You
* NARY A MINNIE -+

- GIVE YOU A

--POP DOESN'T KNOW

YOUR MOTHER SAY’S
HOW YET ! HE sAYs

T CERTAINLY

DOLLAR TO GO
TO ETHEL'S MOTHER'S TEAZ!?

YOU'VE GOT TO!-- WHEN
YOU GROW UP YOU'LL BE
MIGHTY GLAD YOU KNOW
HOW TO BALANCE

SO ! ‘6IDES, I'M NOT
GOIN’ WHEN T
GROW UP,
EITHER P!

X

|/ YEAH, T THUNK [T WAS FUNNY T00
Y HADANYLU%?FSQNM

By Walt Kelly

By Buford

By Edwina

-

™M THRILLED TO

SEE YOUR FATHER

TRYING TO IMPROVE

HIS APPETITE FOR
WORDS ~

Go )
My ROOM AN" 1)
TAKE A_LOOK

INTO IT—-=—
//J

By- George McManus

D YOU GIVE BASIL A
IN YOUR OFFICE
THIS SUMMER,
FATHER ?

AND EAGER\ HEAVENS, IF HE
TO LEARN ? | WAS ALL THAT--

HIS OWN FATHER WOLLD

WELL, IS HE PUNCTUAL,
GNVE HIM

AMBITIOUS, HONEST,
STEA

| GATTING OUT
OF THIS TENKY
WHO WANTS TO GOOD WORKI!-NOW,
THESE STUPID SLOB-
BOVIANS WON'T WANT'
TO FIGHT OUR WAR
AGAINST HAMMERICA!!

By Harry Hoenigsen

By Al Capp

By Bob Gustatson




