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WERCY! DID HE [ VESSUM-- LAST WINTER WAIEN]

HE GOT THIRTY-SEVEN IN

rage
Tuesday, July 18, 1954
(A real story of real children

o | 4T e North Novas Will

“Laurie’'s play house under the
, apple tree was a busy place on
this hot sultry afterncon, Susan
- this hot sultry afternoon.  Susan,
David, Lynpe, Anna, and Laurie
were all busy. with their play.
Baby Linda had been there with
them, but she had, gone in for a
nap. Mrs. Page was busy weed:
ing carrots in the garden.

“It seems to be' getting dark,”

doorway. X ‘
“ .at that big black cloud
over the sun. I 'think it's going ‘to

They went badk to their play,
but shortly after Laurie's moth-

we're going to have a ' shower.

With shrill laughter Susan grab-

Lynne and Laurie daxted about,
snatching up their dolls, running
the tricycle into the back porch,
and calling for Frisky. Mrs. Page

towels from the line. Just as she
ran in the back door, the big
drops changed to a real spill of

rain.

“Just listen to. that! We just
got in in time,” said Lynne.

“It makes a roaring sound on
the roof,”” added Laurie.

At that instant a deep rumble,
followed by a loud crashing
noise, sounded overhead.

“That's thunder!” exclaimed
Anna.

‘And there's a flash of light-
ning,’”” broke in Lynne.

More thunder. sounded. “will
Linda be scared, Mommy?" ask-
ed Laurie. ‘“You had better go
up and get here.”

“Why should she be scared?
There’s nothing to be afraid of,"”
answered his mother. ‘‘Come.
“We'll all go in to the sun porch
and watch the rain come down.”

- By Thorton
WHAT OL’ MISTAH BUZZARD
‘ ‘BAW

i That all .-ue e;:ull born's a myth,
sald Tonue,) DACHL Ut e ‘0DEB ok true with ‘sveii fin. sbd Kith.

+—Old ‘ Mother - Ndture,

. OI' Mistah Buzzard knows very
rain,.. Anta; sdld, muoh about his neighbors. But what
he knows he keeps to m‘x:uelfi.u It
KD might surprise some of his neigh-
er came over to them. “I think bors it they found out Ny
Where are your  gdolls? Look! | he knows about them. To begin with
there’s the  first big drops.|he has a wonderful pair of eyes.
Hurry!” Then he is one of the most wonder-
ful of those who fly. Few if any
bed David by the hand, and raced|can fly higher up in the blue, blue
across the field for home. Anna,|sky. With those wonderful eyes
looking down from way up there,
he watches many folks who do not
know that anyone is seeing them.

hastily gathered in the clean tea if) 1t is thai -he 1 LS

of Johnny Chuck and Polly Chuck.
The little fellow wasn’'t more than| the Race Track,

Runty Chuck had a hard time.

W, Bﬁrgess

are alike, but that is the way they

look.” tral Avenue at 10 a.m. A Memorial

The next day he watched for the | Service will be held at the Band
young woodchucks to come out. He | Stand at 10.30. Dinner will be serv-
counted them. Then he counted| éd at noon at the Race Track by

them over again. There were eight |t

instead of seven, and now they did | Church.

not all look alike. One was much

smaller than any of the others, a?n:’:gf’gay at }1’1?131%‘2;1‘::‘ ;;l:ct;
Butol pxclaimed Ol Mistal | (ondance will be the Cape Bre-

2 ton Highlanders Band, the Inver-
low. I'm always sorry for a runt neu'Band, Gaelic College Sydney
in a big family. Runts get pushed | S8 Pipe Band,

: p Scotia Highlanders Band and the
around, and have a hard time. New Glasgow Girls' Pj Band
Often they den't: get their share of L -

,Of | There will be Highland Dancing,
the food; only what is left over. Gaelic singing and step-dancing.

family. I'm sorry for the little fel-

A runt, as you know, is one who

is very ‘much smaller than others|gneed boat raci :
of the same age. It was true that b R nelsijlolsadn} Band

there was a runt in the big family | ¢,

half as big as his brothers and

sisters. He was promptly named |p.m. at the Band Stand when there
Runty. The name stuck. Nicknames| will be a fireworks display, flag
are like that. Little Joe Otter is
still ‘called by that name although

he isn't little at all. In fact he is| I
big as folks living along Laughing

Brook and the Big River are. with “Old Home Week” celebrations

Ol' Mistah Buzzard was quite| of Inverness and is a finale to this
right about the hard times that| interesting event. All former North
very small folk have. From the time | Novas are urged to attnd. The
he first ventured outside the snug| Program has been arranged by Al
home under an apple tree at the| Davis one of the original officers
edge of the Old Pasture, Runty|©f the Battalion and who is well
Chuck had a hard time. He was|and favorably known by many
pushed about. If he found a choice | Mémbers of the unit.

bit of clover he was promptly push-

Hold Reunion At
Inverness In July

.| Nova Scotia Highlanders will be
That is, there were seven, who | held in Inverness July.3lst during
came out on that first day. “Polly | the observance of “Old Home Week”™
has a njce family,” thought OI' Mis- | celebrations. The announcement
tah’ Buzzard. “From up here they| was made by A, J. Davis secretary
all look alike. I don't suppose they|of the Memory Club.

at 4 o'clock. In the evening at 7.30
Milling Frolic and Side Shows at

lowering and closing ceremonies.
This will be under direction of the

The annual reunion of the North

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

The parade will form-up on Cen-

he Ladies’ Guild of St. Matthew's

The afternoon program which will

North Nova

Dolly Dipple

The Mira Boat Club will stage

here will be Stock Car Racing,

The program will conclude at 10

nverness Firemen.
The reunion this year coincides
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By Edwina

By Buford

By Carl Anderson

They .all trooped in and sat on ed away from it by a brother “or e
* the cot{ch while Laurie sat onk)lis Ol Mistah Buzzard knew when |sister who was much bigger. If he Bedeqlle dnd
'~ mother’s knee in the rocking|p,;y opyck’s babies first came out|found a comfortable place on the Vicini
oo Fh"‘{;"h ¢ makes thunder?” Anna|into the Great World, and knew|doorstep to take & sun-bath, a lc"“*y
VI Ked H L : just how many there were. He |brother or sister was sure to shove .
‘et asxed, counted them. There were seven.|him away. Mr. and Mrs. Gordon MacCal-

“You are a bit too young to
understand the correct explana- Mother had so many to look out|lum, Charlottetown, spent the

r,”” answered Mrs. Page.| “And so did these two clouds. |[OF, that she couldn’t pay too much week-end at the home of Mr. Mac-
Hg:\'t dIe"“ll tell you a little funny| They were flying through the sum-|attention to any one. So when his| Callum’s sister, Mrs. Walter Craig,
story to explain it. When you are( mer sky on this very hot day. brothers and sisters picked on| Middleton.
older you'll be able to read about|They were getting very tired and |[Runty, she seldom interfered. Runty Miss Hazel Jewell has re od
it in your school books.’ cranky, when wham! they banged |wasn't having a happy time at all, TNl ndingmmme

“What is the story? “Laurie|their heads tdgether.” and there wasn’t anything he could ;1"'; e e pe!

asked eagerly as the thunder| ‘*And that made the thunder!'’|do bout it. Anyway, he couldn't| " P"eT n ere.
crashed again. giggled Anna. think of anything he could do about| The Boy Scouts wha are camp-

By Walt Kelly

“Well, this afternoon you were| ‘‘Oh, sure!" smiled Mrs. Page. |jt ing at Mr. Harrison MacFarlane's
running a lot when you were play-| “‘They kept grumbling and guar-| so he watched his brothers and | shore, Fernwood, with thelr leaders
v+  ing and you got quite hot, didn't relling with each other, and, since |gisters stuff themselves with all the | attended service in Bedeque United
. . you? Then you got tired. What|they are so big they were very,|past things that could be found,|Church on Sunday morning.
< usually happens when you get|very noisy. It sounded just like and had to be content with what
tired, Laurie?" thunder to us. Then they both they left. They grew fast: That was| F/O John Craig along with his
He grinned as he answered. *I|began to cry: . b h wife and young son, who are
5 “And that de th " ex.|Pecause they had all the food they
,  get cranky. { at made the rain,™ ex-| . hied. But he didn't grow fast. In | Stationed at Trenton, Ont., arel >~
“Lynne cries when she's too|claimed ‘' Lynne and Laurie to- fact, it didn't s It he g.rew spending their vacation at the|-Q N
e et A page““Of course it did. The tears |8t all. He had been born & runt, | home of his parents. Mr. and Mrs.| i )
‘ "' sa TS, 3 . . 4 .
xac from the clouds are the rain- |and it looked as if he would al-| Wilfred Cralg, Middleton o 4
drops on my garden.” ways be a runt. His name fitted| Mrs. (Rev.) J. A. McKin and her ] o
“Won't your flowers and your |him. two children of St. John's, New-| & [
carrots be happy now?'’ broke in foundland, are vacationing at one = 2
L"“{"' ‘‘You said the ground was PRV o of the Ferryview cottages on Mrs.
) B made thunder every time we fell?"’ | Cyril MacFarlane's shore, Fernwod.
m‘“ wr“ ‘“Yes ,they do need a good|giggled Lynne to Laurie. ackariane v -g .E
“!' drink.” replied his mother. “Then| “There are times when the| Mr. Lloyd Webster, Central Bede-| g o
: they'll get a good bath too thatqtears around here are as big as|que, is a patient ih the Prince ::
N will wash away all the dust on|raindrops,”” added Mrs. Page.| County Hospital. His many friends| © 83
their leaves.” Only they don't do as much; wish him a speedy recovery. o Q
“The plants will be, saying|good.” . o
‘Thank you’ for their drink,” said| ‘The storm is over! Let's go| Mrs. Hudson Lowther, North|"g ° >
nne. out again. Thank you, clouds, for | Carleton, Mrs. Cyril MacFarlane| Q. o
s “They'll be glad, all right,” |the rain'' sang the children as|and her daughter Marjorie, R. N.,| @
+| Mrs. Page said. “And so will| they raced merrily out again.|left on the overlander excursion 4
you. The air will smell so fresh|‘Bump your heads again some- | Saturday morning for Vancouver,
and sweet after the rain.” . time.” B. C. —H.
“I'm glad the clouds bumped
gl:h‘ heads and cried,” laughed lgngm’-‘?h c
na. Vs Y
“Wouldn't it be funny| if we m@}“aw“)q‘ﬁ:? nSo ue T INLL X 3
ATTE WILL MAKE A FORTUNE. o
'ENTION SHEEP BREEDERS g
o« and it costs s Jj ' z 2
. . e c
Mﬂ Your taste —tastes so 10 "'m'. We will not be receiving any wool at our ware- £ I
a""'f'dv'l! . W H house, on Lower Prince Street after JULY 24th,' o E
Enjoy lively spearmint flavor, Kindly make arrangements to have your wool in ]
- breath. before this date. I
Cools your mouth — swestens . -
ot o fow packages tods R&lmu. o P. E. 1. SHEEP BREEDERS' ASSOCIATION @
ge D AH166 ¢
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Li'l Abner

By Ham Fisker -




