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WHERE WAS MRS, TOAD
s nothing harder than to

fhere

walt
what will be your fate.
Oncertain W —old Mr. Toad.

true that saying is. Old Mr.
as finding out. Yes, sir, he
ding out. He was anxious.
ne was worried. He had
smillng Pool to meet
She wasn't here. Any-
he couldn’t find

How
Toad W
vas (0
1a short,
come to the
Mrs. Toad.
way, 1f she was,

m;"or one who travels s0 slowly,
and by hopping insteall of walking
or running. it was a long journey
from Farmer Brown's garden to
the Smiling Pool. It was a jour-
ney tull of adventure. Anyway,

NOTICE

Semi - Annual Meeting  of
the Milk Producers and Veri-
dors Association will be held
in third floor City Hall,
Tuesday ecvening, May 13,
$:30 p.m.

Signed:
PERCY GAY,
Sec’y.
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“Have you seen her?” he asked
anxiously.

Old Mr. Toad had found .it so, He
had had one fright after another,
the last one was just as he reach-
ed the Smiling Pool. With a last
frantic hop, he had landed n the
water with a splash just in time to
escape, & very narrow escape. But
escape is escape, and ‘'Old Mr. Toad
has had many escapes, 50 many
that once a danger is over he
doesn’t give it another thought.

Now that he was in the Smil-
ing Pool, he felt quite safe. [t was
not possible danger that worried
him now. It was the fact tnat he
hadn’t been able to find Old Mrs.
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W00D ISLAND - CARIBOU FERRY SERVICE
SAILINGS MAY 1st TO JUNE 13th INCLUSIVE
DAILY (including Sundays).

s$and 11 am. — 1 and 5 pm.

For full Information contact Head Office at Charlottetown,

reservations may be secured for first and second sailings, e

tirst News Broadcast 6:30 S.T., 7:30 D.S. Time.
CATCH AN FARLY CROSSING AND AVOID DELAY.

NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES LIMITED,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. L

STANDARD TIME.

at least 48 hours in advance,
ach

CFCY each morning following

CREAM

JOSEPH SHEA will begin hauling cream for the
Hazelbrook Dairying Company
MAY 14, over same route as last year.

HAZELBROOK DAIRYING COMPANY

ROUTE

on WEDNESDAY,

Toad. He had been three days and
nights in the Smiling Pool without|
finding any trace:of her, Where
was ehe? Could it be that she had
not yet come to the Smiling Pool?
Or could it be that she had come
early and become tired of waiting
for him, He 'wished he knew. It
way true that he was himseif late.
He had been late in waking from
his winter sleep. Perhaps sie had
overslept also.

Old Mr, Toad was singing. If his
song was not quite as sweet and
Joyous as ysual, it was because he
was worried. Had Old Mrs. Toad
given him up and found someone
else? It could be. The very trought
made Old Mr. Toad jealous. It 18
hard to be jealous and sing &% the
same time. Yet if he didn't eing,
Old Mrs. Toad wouldn’t know he
was there if she should come. So he
sang and sang as he waited and
waited and hopea and hoped. And
he kept up his part in the spring
chorus of the Smiling Pool.

Old Mr. Toad paid no attention
to his tiny cousins, the Hylay each
of whom seemed to be trymg to
out-sing the others. He ate
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trick play In the following hand
was correct, but superficial analy-
sis is rarely good enough.

By Josephine Culbertson

CLOSER ANALYSIS REQUIRED
On the surface, declarer’s first-

Hé had eaten nothing since he left
Farmer Brown's garden. In fact he
had eaten very little since he had
been wakened by sweet Mizsiress
Spring. Never before had he wait-
ed so long for Old Mrs. Toad to
Join him.

He saw his cousin, Croaker the
Green Frog. He swam over near

him. “Have you seen Old Mrs.
Toad anywhere?” he asked anx-
iously.

“No,” croaked Croaker, and sud-
denly dived down into the mud at
the bottom of the Smiling Pool.

Old Mr. Toad sighed. Then he
blew out his music bag in his
throat until 1t looked like a great
white bubble. If he didn’t have
that music-bag, he couldn’t sing,
and he just had to sing. His song,
repeated over and over, really was
a message for Old Mrs. Toad

Here I am. Here I am—come and
find me, Mrs, T. Here I am. Here
I am, sad and lonesome as can
be.” He hoped Mrs. Toad weould
hear him.

Over on the top-most spray of
one of the alder bushes, at the up-
per edge of the Smiling Pocl was
Redwing the Blackbird pouring
out his joy in a love-song especial-
1y for Mrs. Redwing., Old Mr. Toad
swam over there and crept out on
the shore just under where Red-
wing was singing.

Redwing saw him and stopped
singing. “Hello, Old Mr. Toad!
Aren’t you a little late?’ sald Red-
wing.
Old Mr, Toad paid no attention
to the question. “Have you seen
her?” he asked anxiously.

Redwing chuckled. “I suppose
you mean someone in particular,”
sald he.

“Of course” replled Old Mr.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE
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140 RICHMOND ST.
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West opened the spade six, and
declarer reached for dummy's
deuce without a second thought.
Actually, South might have land-
ed on’his feet if East had had the
spade king and won the trick, but
East played the nine and ESouth
was in with the queen.

To. all practical purposes dec-
larer's own hand was now worth-
less except for the top diamonds
—he could not establish the dia-
mond suit and get in to run 1t. So
the outcome was a two-trick penal-
ty. o

The key play in this hand was to
put up the spade ace at the frisi
trick, keeping the Q-J of gpades
for a later entry (and stopper.)
South’s diamond suit was obviously
better that dummy’s heart suit.
and so the natural and correct
plan was to set up diamonds This
could have -been done very easily
by playing the ace, king and ten ot
diamonds.

In a hand of this type declarer
must decide immediately which o'
two long suit he is going to try
to run, and arrange his entries ac-
cordingly. Thus, if South ha1 felt
it desirable to establish hearts, his
original spade play would have
been correct, but since he intend-
ed to set up diamonds, his spade
play was highly inconsistent.

Toad. “Have you seen her?”
Redwing chuckled again. “If by
her you mean Old Mrs. Toad, I'm
sorry to say I haven't,” said he.
Then Redwing turned his back on
Old Mr. Toad and began singing
again. .
Old Mr. Toad sighed heavily.
Then he started to swim to the
other end of the Smiling Pool,
stopping every few minutgs to [ill
his music- bag and sing, It was a

love-song meant just for Old" Mrs.
Toad. ' .
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby

By Walt Keuy
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s‘P.T. BRIDGEPORT'S PLACE.
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By Cliffo-d McBride
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HONEST, K1Ds, I NEVER KNEW TY (0pB!. ~THATS AL RIGHT,UNCLE ELBY! . Wwerl | | WHERE pO I FIND THE
THAT HIT WAS JUST A LUCKY WE WANT YOU ELBYS OUR = LEONSOUR _ BEAT BOOKS ON PASEPALL ?
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By Al Capp
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KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

Ef YY)/ . reon P
o] TRY RINGING
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THE PREFECT OF POLICE HEARD A MUSKET,
SHOT FRON KA. You

QUT THIS WAY. DIO
HEAR

S,
T TOLE YA...AN'I AIN'T TELLIN’
YA AGAIN *
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By Zz2-- Croy,

P METHINKS YEX DIDZ RAUND BLOOD~

STAINS IN YO WASON.ZGET YE BACK!
T WTENO TO SEARCH THIS HOUSE 70,

FIND WHO PUT THEM THERE /,
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By Ham Fisher

NO, DEAR, I COULDN'T REACH
'HIM . NO ANSWER , v,

Can_
ANDERYOM

DOTTY DRIPPLE

!
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

WHAT'S THE MATTER,
POTTY, PO YOU HAVE

A HEADACHE ?
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~FOREVER--7/--DONT.
FAIL TO HEAR
TOMORROW'S
EXCITING

}EPISODE--

| wHY, MEZS.
SWIFFLE =

--I JUST SAT DOWN LONG ‘NUFF
TO TUNE IN*GWENDOLIN'S TRIALS'N'
TRIBULATIONS % AN’ THAT CAT
JUMPED ON MY LAP-AN'Z W

ELL,
HOW COULD I GET P
WITHOUT DiSTURBIA
= ! £ :
3 .

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManua
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D
HAVE

THE *IMPO| AN'Il
BUSINESS” T HAD WAS
A GAME AT DINTY'S-
BUT THAT'S OUT NOW/

T'LL HAVE TO
THAT DOG OR
BRAIN ME

/1' WALKED AROUND
THE PARK TWICE AND
HE WASN'T THERE --

I THINK I'LL STOP IN
DINTY'S FOR A MINUTE -+

MY FEET ARE KILLIN'
ME #
\

RTA

FIND
MAGGIELL

DOG HAS BEEN
HERE SINCE THIS
MORNING =JIGGS !

WHERE WERE

You?
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By Bob Gustafson

I"LL FIND THAT PENG

IF WE HAVE TO TURN

THIS OFFICE UPSIDE
DOWN

PENNY ¥ ., By Harry Haenigsen
wN‘TPUI“mMUCHW 1 CAN BUY THE KIND'OF
THAT, DEAR. MONEY 65 1 LIKE! |—
BUY YOU HAPPINESS.
NOT ONLY 15 HE A SUPER: .
BOAT, AUNT
ELLEN, BUT HE HAS SIMALY,
LOADS OF MONEY.
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