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Thornton W. Burgess

round a turn in the road. Just then
 Wee Spotty had been startled by
ithe approach of a boy on his way
to a lonely pond deep n the Green
Forest. He was going fishing. The
little fawn had leaped out of ‘the
small ad and flattened herself on the

he rground back of the upturned roots
: ‘nf a fallen tree. There she had
| kept perfectly still as she had been
taught to do

But the little white spots of her
"pretiy brown coat had caught the
leyes of that hpy as he was passing
and he had stopped to see what
they were. He had discovered the
frightened little fawn. Now he
stood looking down at her, trying

"CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown's Finest Dance Hall
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
Dancing 9 - 12
Jackie Dovle and his Clover Club Band
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WEE SPOTTY 1S CARRIED OFF

Not knowing a'l acts entall,

vour

The best intentions often full
old

Mother Nature

Soloist.
Tables for 100 couples. [
For Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday between 4-¢
pm. To avoud disappointment phone your Reserva-

tions earlv.  No Rescrvations held after 10:30 p.m.
Please phone in canccllations early.

NOTICE

The annual meeting of the Law Society of Prince
Fodward Island will be held  on Monday, the fifteenth
day of June at 8 p.m. at The Charlottetown Hotel in
Charlottetown.

(Signed,)
JOHN P. NICHOLSON, .
Secretary-Treasurer,
Law Society of Prince
Edward Island.

NOTICE

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that at a General
Meeting of the Shareholders of the Thompson Pro-
duce Company Limited called for the purpose, a resolu-
tion was pass<od for winding up the Corporation volun-
tarily under the Winding Up Act.

M. BUELL, Secretary.

Dated at Charlotetown, Prince Edward Island,
this fowrth day of June, 1953.
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Then, very, very gently, he gath-
ered the pretty little fawn in his

arms.
to Take up his mind what he
should do. He had looked in ali

directions, but there had been no
sign of Mother Decr.

“You poor little thing,” said the
boy, talking softly as he hent over

the small Deer. "It must be that
something has happened to your
mother. Yes, sir, it must be that

she has been killed or something
You are too small and too voung te
look out for yourself. I think Tl
take you home and take care of you
until you are big enough to look
out for yeurself. I would love to
‘have a pet Deer, but I wouldn't
want to take one away f(rom its
| mother. Of course not. But your.
mother isn't here, and I'm sure
something has Jhappened to her.”
| He hid his rod behind the
;lln'ned-\lp roots of the tree. Then,
| very. verv gently, he gathered the
pretty httle fawn in his arms, all
the ume talking to her in a low
voice. Once more he looked this way
and that way, but he did not see
imntvher Then he turned, and trudg-
| ed back along the old road through
the Green Forest. He was carrving
Wee Spotty with the greatest care.
. Not for the world would he have
hurt her. E¢ could feel her little
 heart going Wwitter-pat, pitter-pat
"with fright, »vd he tried his best to
"soothe her t# talking to her. Now
and then h~ gently stroked her.
Wee Spolty was in gcod hands,
but she didn't know it. She was
(terribly frightened. Who could this
strange ‘two-legged  person be?
Where was he taking her? What
{would he do to her? Where was
| mother? Why didn't she come to
| her rescue?
| The boy hurrled as fast as he
Icmxld, He wanted to get home and
i show the folks there, the pretty
| little pet he had found.
| “I'll put it in the henyard" sald
talking to himself. “Tt can't
get ot of there, and it will be safe
| from any stray Dogs. Later, T1
make a pen for it. I guess probably
T'll have to feed it with a bottle. It
is a good thing we have plenty of
I'milk. I ‘think it is too young to
’take anything but mlk at present.
What a lovely little thing it is.”
He lifted the small Deer a little
| higher, and put his cheek against
| her head. He felt that he Joved her
[nlrendy. There was no cruelty In
! the heart of that boy. He was so
Isure that  that little fawn was
| motherless and heipless that it
| never entered his head that he was

i (Continued on page I
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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

LOSING A GRAND SLAM
South rather extended himself in
bidding the grand slam in the hand
below, but that was not his real
error,

West dealer.
North-South vulnerable.
4Q64
@95
& AKQ
HATBS
K107 43085
®KJI10 N 973
8642 |W E| & .1827 (]
105
X S 1 a2
aA32
9AQ
o9
‘R KO100743
The bidding:
West North East South
39 Dble. Pass 4NT
Pass 5@ Pass Té
Pass Pass Pass
There would be  considerable
wrangling in  expert circles over

the “conventionality” of South's
four notrump bid, but the actual
Norih-South were ordinary. simple
players who view every four-no-
trump call as a Blackwood bid, and
so there was no chance of a mis-
understanding. North bid  five
hearts to show two aces, and South,
reading the response as ace-show-
Ing, blithely committed himself to
the grand slam.

West, looking only for a lead
that wou'd not jeopardize anything.
selected his singleton club—he felt
sure thit the opponents had that
suit sol.d. South wen and ran off
five more trumps, discarding R
heart and a spade from the board,
but the only hope—an extremely
slim one, considering West's open-
ing bid!'—he could sek was a
favorable position of the heart king,
and when that finesse failed he
kicked himself for not stopping at
the small slam level.

South shculd have “hated him-
self” for a different reason-—the
fact that he didn't win 13 tricks.
If the heart king lay where it
certainly figured to lie, in West's
hand, and if West also had the
spade king, as was likely, all South
had to do was to cash the spade ace
before rummning off every trump,
simply taking the pains to keep
the spade queen blank. one heart
and the three top diamonds in
dummy. When he then cashed the
diamonds, discarding the low spades
from his own hand, West would
find himself the victim of a Vienna
Coup. Forced to keep Ythe spade
king against dummy’'s queen, he
would have to blank his king of
hearts and it would be no feat at
all for South to lead dummy’s
heart directly to his ace.

NORTH BAY, (CP) — Mervyn
Hutson. 29-year-old camp cook,
was committed Thursday for trial
"ton a charge of murdering three-

vear-old Susan Hutchings, left in
I his care May 20.

King Of The Royal Mounted
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THIS ACCIDENT WILL BE OUR SECRET, TES..
THE TOWKNSPQOLK NEED NEVER LEARN THAT
ANOW ABOUT THIS BEFORF /

By Zane Grey
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== TLL TAKE MY
ARE YOU SURE YOU CHANCES. y8
WANT TO...YOU MAY
RUN INTO ALL KINDS

OF KIDDING ,

X T SEEMS AS THO'
MOMMY WAS RIGHT,

Uil Abner

UGLIEST FACT IS ~GENERAL
BULLMOOSE OWNS SLOB-
BOVIA!= |F YOU GAT
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YOU A
SLOBBOVIAN | AH'LL MARRY
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YOU WANT A BULLMOOSE,
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.| GRAVES,, JIM...\ T AV
WONDERED

BELOTTI'S HYDRAULIC |! |WHAT ARE
BRAKE FLUID SO THE | |DOING HERE

| AND MERE!
355 &H‘O‘r\l;vAS GENTLEMEN.,
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HINT OF HOMICIDE,
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Bringing Up Father

By George McMa
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7" NOW-NOU'RE NOT GO’ -h‘
TO SLEEP AND_LOAE HERE
ALL DAY -GET TO YOUR
_ OFFICE AND GET SOME
WORK DONE -NOW /i
I 49K GeT OUT OF HERE!
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ppeson - yer—up

1D LIKE TO BUY SOME J!
FILM FOR OUR (3
CAMERA, 3 4
PLEASE /

Tilly The Toiler

THREE PEOPLE
AND A DOG IN
THE PICTURE/

MORNING 7

MUMSY —GIVE.
ME WHATEVER ¥
YOU HAVE, ¢
© BUT PLENTY
oF \T! .

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

Yo0-HOO, TILLIB/ WHAT TOOK YOU I TRIED ON I'VE MADE UP MND-:'M ER- STARTING
U WANT GO LONG. DEAR? | LAST R'S GOING ON A F DIET,
PR BREAKEAST ThiS BATING ST - STARTING = AT LUNCH !

AND TS MUCH
TOO SMALL -

By Edwina

I MRS, SWIFFLE SENT ME FOR |
SOAP AN’ ! WE'RE CLEANIN
VP TH BAINTLEY HOUSE
S0'S THEY CAN MOVE IN--!
SAY, 1S THAT HOUSE

REALLY HAUNTED?

WELL, SOME SAYS IT 1S, AN’
SOME SAYS DIFF RUNT:- BUT
WHEN OLE MAN BAINTLEY

-TH WALL EV/RY!

BOUY
THOUGHT HE'D MADE
HAD mSAWE$RED, AN’

~-CUTTIN’ OFF HIS OWN SON )|
ENTIRELY AN’ LEAVIN'
BEV'RYTHING TO BUNCH

NAPOLEON. I1L BET
YOU PIPN'T KNOW
THEAAT vouecouw
HEAR. THI
OCEAN IN “—
A SHELL/

By Carl Andersor

BE AMBITIOUS, LAD! I
STARTED ON A SHOE -

ASSORTID SHOE STRINGS To:
GBT STARTED ON - - -,
GARANTEED | GARANTEED!

ONLY 1¢ BACH

COPE_IMI RINE PEATCRES ATVIEATE 1o
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By Harry Haenigsen ,

TWO DOLLARS AND EIGHTY

CENTS/ 1T'5 ATOTAL WASTE OF
—2 _TIME AND MONEY /

WASTE,FATHER 2
WASTE 2

MOTHER, HOW COULD YOU HAVE
ACTUALLY MARRIED A MAN
UTTERLY NO SENSE

P LVALUES 7

HOW CAN YOU SAY SUCH ATHING?
AFTER THOSE CALLS HE BOUGHT
ME A SODA AT THE DRUGSTORE
WHSE‘NN%EA \WAS HOME LAST

U




