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STAY AT THE

CORNWALLIS HOTEL

7-11 HOLLIS ST., HALIFAX, N. 8
Fifty single and double roomr ‘with and without bath.

and Theatrical District . . . A complete Drug Store, Snack Bar,
Post Office, Barber Shop, In Hetel Building.

RATES $2.50 TO $6.50 PER DAY
For Our Guests’ Safety and Protection—This Hotel Is equipped
with a New Automatic Sprinkler System in every room. Fire
Alarm Bells and Steel Fire Escapes for quick, safe exits in case
of any emergency.

You will enppy COMFORT with ECONOMY
at the “CORNWALLIS HOTEL”

By Thorton W. Burgess
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GORA is a pleasant sedative that
brings immediate relief in teething
time and enables both mother and
baby to enjoy undisturbed rest. 75¢
at all drug counters. Or mailed on
receipt of price by Professional
Products & Equipment Ltd., 9
Sydney St., Saint John, N.B.

ANNUAL MEETING

P. E. 1. MUSIC FESTIVAL ASSOCIATION

PRINCE OF WALES COLLEGE
JUNE 10 — 8 P.M.

All Members Urged To Attend.

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson

ANNUAL MEETING

PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND HISTORICAL SOCIETY
City Council Chambers
City Hall, Charlottetown
MONDAY, JUNE 7th, 1954
at 8 P.M.
(Results of Legends & Folklore Contest
will be announced).
All interested citizens cordially invited
to attend.

DANCING
CLOVER CLUB

| Charlottetown’s Finest Dance Hall

EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT
All new Legionairs Orchestra

Reservations accepted by phone only between

four and eight each Saturday

“Reservations for couples accepted only”
Meet your friends at the Clover Club

$2.00 per couple

evening—Dial 6022.

The Lone Ranner

Joe Palooka

Rip Kirby

(7777722 ToM! TAAT MANS &
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By Fran Striker

By Alex Raymond

By Ham Fisher

TH6M Tiske J
CALLED M& IN-- MICE -
WHERE WAO BN’ CONSULTED >
« =
)
° X
g' £
a f ;"
. >
i { @
g \ )
> 5
gy =g, TH' SOUND OF CHLDREN PLAYING
5 } T NATACT oy HOW
THAT TAKES ME BACK TO TH' DAYS o
o OF MY QRLDHOOP °
— A
)
5 3
> b3
o
g T
© Q
s 2
K 0
[
o @
z 4,
CreTey c
14
) 5
v, 2
' 3
E‘ c
e <
T E
(@)
N
)
" 7'M GOIN' TO BE IN TH’ STYLE HUBERT'S GOIN' TO BE IN IT,
Q SHOW 1! T HOLLERED TILL MY TOO --TO SHOW WHAT TH’
3 GEE!WHOD WANNA BE MOTHER SAID I COULD! SHE WELL-DRESSED DOG .
5 N A ©ILLY OLE FASHION TOLD MR. CHIRPLEBERRY IF I
COULDN'T BE - SHE WOULD
- CANCEL HER CHARGE
ali ACCOUNT-- ]
c
0] g3
O 3
= ©
wl
-
>
5 @
>
o
R
[
IT HAD BETTER BE--
WE CAN'T EXCHANGE
IT FOR YOU!/ :
P
5. 34
L 9
Q @
O >
= -
(o
w
= F
e RIGHT = AN' 4 . ©
4 KIN T
s AT AN 3
[V D-eké} ’ i‘
S : e
= &
I 9
2 &
&4 &
NG
YOU WERE WONDERFLUL DRAFTEES OUT °
AT THE CANTEEN, DEAR. THEM;ELVeso.u oF OF HIS SERGEANT. a
N \ (s -E
o
0
a5
>
| )
e
0
I
>
)
\
- o
: g
£ (§)
< s
- <
L3 ’
(]




