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PADDY EVENS UP

Nome for himself may
Hig life is never all his own
—Old Mother Nature.

Whet Od Mother Nature says I8
)rue. No matter how hard he may
ay, me one can live for himself a-
ome. Me may think he is doing It,
ut, he isn’t. Whatever he says or munity centre.
toes I8 almost certain in some way |
o afMeot others

Paddy the Beaver and Mrs,
iy had made a pond deep
Jreen Forest. They had done
suiding a dam

By Thornton W. Burgess

_vet that pond had become the most

live alone est.

n the and her twins a fright.
it bv|slapped the water suddenly |
hing | hard, making a loud report. He| heen no danger. He had slapped |
rook. In doing this, they had no|was very near

Thought of anyone but t

across Laug

hemselves, | it, but they

! popular place in all the Green For-

Ifur gathered there from far and

| wide. They came to drink, to bathe, |
and some, I am sorry to say, came |
{to hunt others. S0 it was that|
something done for selfish purposes
had benefited others. That little
| pond had become a sort of com-| -

Feathered folks and folks inj

Sometimes it is just a simple act
that affects others. Paddy ‘the!
Pad- | Beaver had glven Mrs. Lightfoot
He had

FESTIVE WEEK

FESTIVE DANCES

At

THE ARMOURIES

Sponsored by Local Reserve Force

Music by

FESTIVE WEEK ORCHESTRA

Wednesday ..o
Saturday ...

At 9:30 P. M.

Saturday .o
Monday .. ... .

.... June 27th
June 29th
July 1st
July 4th

Proceeds —Lighting Memorial Field

Admission Nightly—25¢

CLOVER CLUB DANCE

Charlottetown's Finest Dance Hall
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT

Dancing 9 - 12

Jackie Dovle and his Clover Club Band

Soloist.

.. Tables for 100 couples.
For Reservations Phone 1222 Saturday between 4-8

p.m.
tions early.

To avoid disappointment phone your Reserva-
No Reservations held after 10:30 p.m.

Please phone in cancellations early.

‘water, that Paddy had a chance
to make up for giving Mrs. Light-
| foot and the twins that sudden
fright. They were back there at
. the edge of the water, feeding on
loertain water plants growing close
_to the shore. They didn't know
lthat Paddy was watching them. Tt
| was %0 dark where he floated that
ihe couldn't be seen. Though he
i couldn't be seen from the shore,
! he could ser all that was going on
\armmd that part of his pond. Per-

| haps he was tempted to give those
| Deer another fright. He didn'r
“He just floated there and watched.
Mistress Moon began her nightly
|climb up in the skv, and her lovely
| soft light fell full on the place
!where Mrs Lightfoot and the twins
| were getting their supper. Mother

I would put her head down for

mouthtul of those good tasting wat-
"er plants. Then she lifted it quick-
|1y for a look each way along the
shore. She wasn't being careless. opened the
She was keeping watch for possible
| danger although there had not been  qucen was th I Tead bhat
Y the " oer | Spade queen was the only lea q q
any hint that there was any danger 'l‘xlly The Toxler

|near. Thev made a pretty sight,|could beat six spades!”
the Tt's a fact, dear readers. West

T has a sure trump trick in the WHEN YOU TAKE THOSE

| gracetul Mrs. Lightfoot and

( Cr;' 11;ued ﬁm\ir{a gé
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AN AMUSING LEGEND

The authenticlty of bridge leg-
ends is even more doubtful than
that of other legends, and the hand
shown below is no exception. It is
to be suspected that some waggish

Bringing Up Father

o 9%, g oo Sy T

N

By George McManus

By Ruford

WELL, WHY DIDN'T
YOU TELL HER YOU
WERE VISITING A

SICK FRIEND ?

OH, IT'S OKAY, BIX-*
DOTTY THINKS I'M OUT

PLAYING POKER WITH

Fast South  West

At this point in the tale the ex-
pert turns blandly to his audience
and asks: “Do you see any way of
opening
lead ‘that will beat it?”

expert devised the hand with se-
cret glee, then “sprung it” on
his peers with a story to drama-
tize it. But i's a good story, and
this is how it goes:
Paddy the Beaver and Mrs. Pad-
dy had made a pond deep in the East dealer.
Green Forest. North-South vulnerable. Dotty Dripple
Hmar‘ It sent them bounding away $ 1105 g
| into the Green Forest. That slap 9Jj10962 NICE OF YOU TO SIT
on the water was really his danger €108743 WITH ME, HORACE -
! signal. All the visitors to Paddy's *»— HOPE IM NOT KEEPING
pond had learned to know that sR98 N - YOU FROM YCUR WIFE/
and | danger signal. This time, there had 973 vKQs :
495 W E 54
them when he did ‘E the water out of pure mischief, *‘:g' v S 4QJs2
hadn't known he was | Just to scare Mrs Lightfoot and SAQ102
_ithe twins. Of course It wasn't a AAKT6432 ;
= {nlce thing to do. It never is nice A
\{tn frighten other folks needlessly. 4 AK
th {sn't a joke. although some folks H K05
seem to think it is Y
| ) o | "According to the legend, a “dear
| Tt was just two nights later, as, ' "W
| Paddy and Mrs. Paddy floated ln‘”me oid lady” was in the ‘Yoﬁ
the shadow of their house out in the !
i

1 DID--BUT YOU KNOW
WOMEN DON'T BELIEVE
THAT STORY ANY MORE /

I
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By Carl Anderson

| AR TN
 KEPPOCH BEACH

The gallery makes a mental try
of every card In West's hand and
glves up.

Then the expert has his inning.
“How do vou like that!” he
chortles. “None of vou sharks can
find the lead, but the little old lady
who actually sat West made the
a | killing lead without a second’s
thought! You see, she forgot the
contract, and she thought that her
partner had bid spades, so she
spade queen--incor-

l~%m#u§‘

rectly, of course, even if her other
notions had been right—and the

T ra s KNG PEATEPTO A NCUTR Yer

queen, but only by sacrificing it
at Trick ! can he (or she) derail
the slam contract. The play with-
nut and with this lead is interest-
ing—so interesting that it would be
a shame to deprive readers of the
chance ‘o prove bo themselves that
the “dear little old lady” was—
unconsclously, to be sure—a genius!

LONDON (CP)—Marmaduke,
the oldest and biggest tortoise at
_!the London 200, is sleeping out
I'these nights. Keepers said the tor-
toise, believed well into his se-
cond century, i8 so slow getting

MACOOUGALL !
- WHERE ARE

back to his pen they just throw

King Of The Royal Mounted

By Zane Grey

BE YOUR DAUSHTER

YER. BUT IT§ EOT MB FEARRUL, N |..THE LOCKET
KNG TD HATE T’ TURN
7 TAKE /7 SEVERAL YOUNG | AKidY MY REAL DAUSHTIR..,
LADIES WAVE CLAIMED TD | YOU SEE SHE WAS TUST A
TINY BABY....

ALL TH'
EXTRA GAS ¢

Li1 Abner
[

LoD
SEE PATRICIA WAS NEARIN'A GOLD
LOCKET, AND WSIDE OF THAT TRINKET.
K,

HAVE REEN LOST.,YOU J2B8 " THE OTHER HALF OF THIS DOLLAR BILL ! TFFEN ONE,
OF EM WAS T TURN UP WITH IT, 10 BE SUkE

SHEPIAS MY LONSA.OST DAUGHTER L BUZZING AROUND WHILE ,
: ad . | my GuESTS ARE EATING

GEE IF YOU CAN CATCH
HIM, NAPOLEON !

BLAST THAT FLY. [ CANVY HAVE HIM

FAR'S THIS
BILLIBINGA 7
D

DUNNO, NEVER BEEN THERE...
BUT I KNOW A COVE HUNTED
UP THERE ONCE. IT'S “ABO"s

W A VULTURE .. .WHY,
TS ABOUT 200 MILES,
I RECKON..,BY

A

l

L4

‘kwpkmcoumiu
*_TANTITZ
W

([ THE BATTLE OF THE GORGEOUS GRAPPLERS
1S ON 7~ TARA LEGOFF LEAPS LIKE AN
ENRAGED TIGRESS I7—- SHE CLAMPS
ON THE FIRST HOLD !

— 123

-MEBBE TH’ GHOST'S
GONE ARAY S8INCE

HERE THEY'VE BEEN
LISTENIN’ THREE NIGHT®

= ATTIC-32 Jr
DESCRIBE ’

p—
18N'T MRS.SWIFFLE GETTIN’ u IN ==
TIRED OF YOU STAYIN' EVRY S DeedosT s
NIGHT TO HEAR THAT GHOST,
TAP-TAPPIN' IN THEIR

AN’ NARY A TAP--

\
4 GAY PARTY IN THE SUITE N
YooK PRECEDES THE MIDNIGHT NS
ILING OF THE 6.6. WDLANTIC.
:

L LR B 1L RS s

WON'T ANSWER
' CAN HAVE HIM. SHE
EXHIBIT HIM LIKE...LIKE
OTHER TROPHIES..OH, Rl

f WA HA! DID YOU FELLAS !
/ FALL FOR THAT sToRY )
‘BOUT THIS HOUSE |

5

BEIN’ HAUNTED ¥«

By Harry Hoemgn\,

WELL PROBABLY SPEND OUR I HUMORED THEM ANi) WENT

YOU HAVE TO BE SO

VACATION UP AT THAT DUMB

TWO YE
D CAMP ASAIN THIS YEAR. ey A

MURMUR . NOW THEY'RE
COMPLETELY SPOILED,

HANDLING PARENTS THE
DAYS, MARIE,

AND EXPECT TO HAVE
THEIR OWN WAY SIMPLY
ALL THE TIME.,




