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ENOUGH 1S Sooner or later Peter always came

back, And every time he came
back he got into mischief by eat-
ing some of the choicest plants
growing there.

Each time Peter would make up
his mind that he would keep away
from that garden, but always he
changed his mind within a day or
two. So, on this particular night,
|Pexer had come once more to slip
{under the fence into the garden.

ENOUGH
Enough is enough; it always Is
BO.
You'll find this I8 true wherever
you go,

— Peter Rabbit.

It has taken Peter a long time
0 learn the truth of this. There
wre times even now when it seems
v bit doubtful if he has learned

t. He certainly had not learned Right then a strange thing had
it the night he was knocked | pappened. He had been knocked
sprawling when he tried to go into right over on his back. He had
Farmer Browns earden. been hit right on the nose. Any-

Peter had been getting i mis- .\ that {s what he thought But
chief in that garden. I“;u'mvr]':mk as he would be could ses

Brown's Boy had been doing his |, one. Then Old Mr. Toad ap-
He had |

best to keep Peter out. | peared. It certainly wasn't Old Mr.
tried to trap Peter so as to take moad who had hit him on the
him off and let him go Where . e

he couldn't get into  mischief. o4 Mr. Toad went back into the
Peter knew (oo much about raps i,apden, and Peter started to fol-
o go into one. Farmer Brown's oy rhe same thing happened
Boy had taken Flip the Terrier agqin He turned a back somer-
and Bowser the Hound over 19 ¢uit, and landed sprawling. He
the garden to chase Peter oul.'y,gn't really hurt; his nose wasn't

|even sore. But he was a scared
i Rabbit. Folks often are scared of
| things they do not understand,
|and Peter certainly did not uder-

: '“tand this. Neither did Old Mr
tel | Toad
Charlottetﬂwn Ho | “What dia you do that for?”
asked Old Mr. Toad. @ Pet
oC NTHI. “T didn't do it.” retort eter
SPECIAL )[OZ\’H—HY indignantly, “Something hit me.”

WINTER RATES

o N
PLALANX CLUB

Opening  Friday, Sept. 11th
5 P. M.

Effective Sept. 20th
to June 1st.

with  bath—$3.00
(1 person).

Single Room
minimum per day

|
with  bath—8$5.00 |
(2 persons), \

Double Room
minimum per day Any young man, age 18-
125 years wishing to join
this club® please be at the
Y's Men'’s Centre, = Green

Street on that evening.

RS <SG
NOTICE

Annual meeting Charlottetown and Royalty Lib-
eral Association (5th district) to be held in the Clover
Club (Canadian Legion Building) Grafton Street, on
Wednesday, September 16th, at 8 p.m. i

By 'Order,

BENJAMIN ROGERS, JR., President.
J. P. NICHOLSON, Secretary. '

For further information write:
HOTEL MANAGER
Thone 7371

I
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“Have you been over to Farmer
Brown's garden* lately?”

“But there isn't anything here
to hit you, replied Old Mr. Toad.
“I just came under that fence and
nothing hit me.”

Once more Peter ventured over
to the fence. This time he chose
another place to slip under into
the garden. He looked it over
very carefully. There was no one
around. There was nothing unusual
except that a piece of wire had
been stretched along a little above
the ground. Peter couldn't get
under it without touching it un-
less he dug away a little of the
earth. And he couldn't jump over
it because of things in the way.

He could squeeze under it. At
least he thought he could. He
started -to do it. Again the sur-
prising and rather frightening
thing happened, Again he was
knocked sprawling. This time when
he got to his feet Peter stopped
at a respectful distance from that
fence. Somehow he had lost all
desire to try to get under it

“Enough is enough.” said Peter,
talking to himself. “I don't want
to go Into that old garden any-
way. I'm not hungry. T don't know
why T came over here in the first
place.”

But though he had lost his ap-
pedite, Peter still stuck around.
He was puzzled, and never had he
been more curious, There Wwas
something very, very strange about
that fence. He had a feeling that
it had something to do with what
had HNappened to him. So he just
sat around watehing to see if some-
thing happened to anybody else.
He was even tempted to try once
more to get inta that garden. But
when he- got close to the fence
he once more decided that enough
is enough. He turned about and
went home to the dear Old Briar-
pateh,

The next morning Peter went to
call on Johnnv Chuck. You know
thev are old friends. Peter knew
that Johnny sometimes visited
Farmer Browns garden and he
wondered {f Johnny had ever been
hit on the nose while trying to
get under that fence Johnny was
sitting on his doorstep. He was fat.
He looked too fat to run. Peter
wasted no time.

“Have you been over to Farmer

Brown's garden lately?” asked
Peter,

Johnny shook his head “No.
said he. “There's been plenty of

Gontract Bridge |

By Josephine Culbertson

DOUBLES
. Many of the leading experts are
“hair-trigger doublers,” especially
at match-points but they are con-
servative in this respect: they do
not overrate the impartance of a
string of low cards in the op-
ponents’ trump suit.  Observe
South's restraint in the following
cace. taken from a duplicate game.

North dealer.
Neither side vulnerable,
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This was the bidding™ Tc™one

table: '
North East South  West
19 24 Pass Pass
39 Pass Pass 36 (D
Pass Pass 1 ¢ Dble. '
Pass Pass  Paass N

Beyond, doubt, South was tempt-
ed to double the three-spade bid,
particularly since he had kept quiet
on the first two rounds. But he
decided against the double. North
was obviously very shert in spades
and he had not bid clubs, hence
there was every reason to think
that he had some length in dia-
monds, and there might be an easy
game at that suit,

Matters did not work out exactly as
South had hoped, but the result
of the four-diamond bid was never-
theless very satisfactory. West
opened the spade king, then shift-
ed to a club. Declarer put up the
ace, discarded his second club on
dummy’s hearts, then easily cross-
ruffed the hand fo>r 10 tricks.

The 430 points North-Sout)
earned was substantially better
than the score they would have
made against three spades. Indeed,
at other tables, East actually made
eight or nine tricks when the de-
fense faltered a little.

Incidentally, West's raise to three
spades on the singleton king,
though unquestionably ‘brave,” was
not as illogical as it may appear.

sweet clover right around home,
and I don't know of anything bet-
ter than sweet clover.”

“You don't know what you are
missing,” said Peter “There are
some of the nicest things grow-
ing in that garden. I just can't
keep away from there. Come on
over with me now.”

“No thanks,” said Johnny.
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By Al Capp
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By Alex Raymond

1 NEVER BELIEVED

THE LAW COULD
MISCARRY SO BADLY.
6UPPOSE I SAY

RETAIN YOU TO
PROVE THAT MY

IFIANCE ROYCE A
HUNTER DID
NOT MURDER

SORRY, MISE
DENTON. T COULDN'T
ACCEPT SUCH AN ORDER)
BESIDES, WHY DID
YOU WAIT 60 LONG?
HUNTER |6 CONDEMNED
TO DEATH. o

AH, CLARE...SO PRET;Y..

]

By Zane Grey

7T HARDLY LOOK'S LIKE
" THE WORK OF LAME
LOOK NERE,

BRONSON, THIS NOTE
KAS LEFT BY

BARTS KILLER,,

N D
et tn rphes Veve,
oo 1990 o b g P

SAME AS OV THE OTHER VICTIMS..CAARL 'S
READ: Vi MIRST MEDSIW ' BITES THE K

(i’L\'\'»lt ‘

AN
‘4[(“1‘ ful
]

1 WISH ] COLLD FLACE TH/S
MAN.. ] M SURE T 'VE SEEN
HIM SOMEWHERE

HEY, MR, WALSH,
LE'S GO ON THE
GIANT

L N
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Dotty Uripple

[0OTTY, I DREAMED

Bringing

}_THIS ™ OUGHT
\TO BE

Stubs

Up Fathet

T T

| FOR - YOUR Two-

14

DAY [ TRIP

THS WLL BE
T<E THRD TRIP |

T UP THE DE
R THS TIME = T
M NEED A REST/

1S THAT
SIGNIFICANT
OF ANYTHING ?

50 MRS, WILKS 1S GIVIN' A
LUNCHEON, TOO--! THAT'S
TWO PARTIES I'VE MISSED--
1 DON'T SEE WHY EV'RYBODY
HAS TO ENTERTAIN,
WHILE I'M SICK T

1

b e |

I X2t ]

By Ruford

@OT A CoLD?

- 1S YOUR
SRAN'MA SHE CAN'T G
DIAPPOINTED || TH' DENTIST!
cuUuz SHE'S

MONT!

y < OH'OH!

THAT
WHO_ SAT

[
AST WEEK!

THER!
TALKATIVE
S EXT

ES
PEST
TO

MY TR!

ETN

T
CARDBOARD ‘%
AND A CRAYON

SURE! AN"'CUZ

I
%

IT MEANS THAT T ) |
GIVE UP EASIER IN
YOUR DREAMS THAN T

DO IN REAL LIFE /

By Edwia:

MY ZAND! IT's BAD
‘NUFF TO BE SICK
WITHOUT HAVIN' TO
LIS'SEN TO SUCH
SILLY NONSENSE |

By Walt Kelly

. A ANGLE WORM
WHO'S THE TAD ¥ SCAPER WHAT 1
WITH THE BABY | PICKED LIP IN
RATTLE,SNAVELY?) MESTHEG O~

WANTS o LEARN
SNARIN' AND

\ GERPENTIN®..

@OTTA
BRAN

HEDS

BUT
5“ RN ALL

I'M NOT PLAYING HOUSE WITH
YOU, JILL ! GET SOME LITTLE
GUY TO BE YOUR HUSBAND / [

WAvE SOME MORE TEA, —~
1ASTER NAPOLEON 2 ;

?@m&ﬂ’wm :
/. SHAMED OF BEIN' A
arw(e! WE GONE COME
RIGHT OUT WITH 1Terms
T/l K& A NicE

THEY
1® BEEN RULBD

AN
AlL

Tilly The Toiler

r
!

THIS IS AMAZING -1

WONDER HOW L

IT WILL BE BEFORE
HE HITS

SHE Hi
SOMETHING

5AY, BOSS

WHAT Do

THOSE CIRCLES
MEAN?

EAC }i CIRCLED DATE
1S A DAY WIFE
TOOK OUR CAR' DOWN -

HT




