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HOME AT LAST

Within no mighty learned tome |
lo hall the meaning found in |

“home”
—Old Mother Nature.

Little Mrs. Mummer, the Hum-
mingbird, is so tiny that she could
be held in the gentle hand of Far-
mer Brown's boy with the fingecrs
closed over her and be cemplelely
hidden. Farmer Brown's boy was
holding her ncw, but not quite in
that way. He was holding her very
gently and he was talking to her ia
a low and very gentle voice. Littie
Mrs. Hummer was in trouble, very
great trouble. She hud accidentally
brushed against a plant called
burdock, and the burrs, which
really are the sced containers of
the plant, had caught on her wings
and clung there as only burrs can.
They had clung to the tiny flight
feathers in a way to make the
wings useless and she had fallen
to the ground there to flutter
helplessly.

Peter Rabbit,

(happening that

W. Burgess)

way) had heard the rustling of
dry ieaves as she fluttered. Prome
ptly Peter had gone to see wiat
was rustling those leaves. You
know he is always curious. A few
minutes later Farmer Brown's boy
had come that way and Peter
had thumped as he often docs.l
Farmer Brown's boy had gone to
sce if Pcter was still there and |
had found little Mrs. Hummer. He
had seen at a glance what the
trouble was and very gently had
picked her up. Poor, terribly
frightened, tiny Mrs. Hummer! |
Actually, she was fortunately un-
forturnate. It migat have been
some one else who had found her,
some one who would have killed
her. She might not have been
found at all but have fluttered
and struggled helplessly until she
died of starvation. It doesn't take
iong for a small bird to starve to
death. l

Little Mrs. Hummer was in des- |
pair. It wasn’t wholly on account
of herself. Of course, she was terr- |
ibly frightened, but it wasn't just
fear alone that worried her . In

A
NOTICE |

A Public Meeting of the ratepayers
of Spring Park will be held in the Spring
Park Hall on Wednesday evening, Sep-
tember 19, 1951, to discuss the ques-
tion of incorporation, sanitation and the

erection of a Community Hall.

Your attendance will be appreciated.

Then like a little feathered bullet
vhe shot away.

her dainty little nest, than which
no daintier nest could be found
anywhere in all The Great World,
where two precious eggs almost
ready to hatoh. If they were left

too long they would become
chilled and never hatch, So little
Mrs. Hummer worried for her-

self and at the same time worried
about those precious eggs. She had
felt terribly helpless fluttering on

the ground, unable to wuse her
wings. Now, held in the hand of
this great -giant, she felt even
more helpless.

Gently, very, very gently,
Farmer Brcown's boy began to

work those burrs loose. He guessed
something of the fear that must
be Mrs. Hummer's. To be held a
prisoner by such a giant must be
a frightful experience. She was
no bigger than one of hi$ fingers.
Tenderly he worked and carefully,
trying to get the burrs off with-
out puylling a single little delicaie
feather loose. The loss of a few
feathers from her coat might do
no harm, but it would not do at
all for her to lose any of those
wing feathers. Gently, tenderly,
carefully, he worked, careful not
to squeeze little Mrs. Hummer, He
had to hold her so she could not
struggle, but he had to lake great
care not to hold her too tightly.

It seemed to Mrs. Hummer a
long, long, long time, though it
was really only a few minutes, un-
til the last burr had been re-
moved and the pesky thing thrown
away. Very, very gently Farmcr
Brown's boy smoothed the tiny
feathers back in place, then slowly
opened his hand. For just a
moment Mrs. Hummer lay there
in the opened hand. Then like a
little feathered bullet she shot
away, those small wings moving sd
fast that they were two blurs.
Straight home she flew, her tiny
heart almost bursting with an-
xiety. As lightly as a bit of this-
ledown she came to rest on the
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THE CONNECTING LINK BETWEEN .
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND AND NOVA SCOTIA
The Prince Nova and Charles A. Dunning operate on the
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edge of the nest. There lay the two
tiny eggs unharmed. With the tin-
iest of tiny sighs she scttled her-
self on them. She was home at
last.
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1T HARD TO FIGGER HOW
FOLKS KIN £/GHT EACH OTHER
\F FACH S/DE B'IEVES THEY
15 THe GOOD A

WANTED

SCRAP IROK & METALS
Highest Prices Paid
Scrap yard at Finlay Me-
Kinnon, Charlottetown Auto
Salvage, Grafton Street

East, Charlottetown.
ABIE BLOCK

Phone 768 or write
P. O. Box 403

.| made the difference of a tidy 2620
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QUITE A “SWING”!
The opening lcad in today's deal

points!

South dealer.
North-South vuineravie.
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This was the very remarkable

bidding in a high-take rubber
game:
South  West  North  East
19 Pass 141! 34
Pass 44() 5¢ 6e
Double Pass 6y Double
Redbl. Pass Pass Pass
North's psychic spade response

was made in the hope of keeping
the opponents from using that
suit a8 a non-vulnerable sacrifice
against the six-heart contract
which North had every intention
of reaching. This hope could not
be realized because East had such
an excellent spade suit of his own,
but North's effort nevertheless
bore fruit — it seemingly led to
West's complete confusion in the
vital matter of the opening lead.

Even before that time came,
however, it is obvious that West
was utterly confused, since other-
wise he scarcely would have made
his fantastic bid of four diamonds
over East's three spades. The only
explanation is that West misread
the thrce-spade bid as a cue bid
demanding an answer some-
thing it most certainly was not
of course. The cue bid would be
two spades.

In view of the develcpment
the bidding, North might well
have abandoned his slam aspir-
ations to accept South's double
of six diamonds, but North was
stubborn.

It is very apparent that a spade
lead by West would have defeated
the contract, but West chose to
open a diamond! Dummy ruffed
and declarer led a heart to the
ace. Secing the trump break, South
cashed the club ace, ruffed anoth-
er diamond, discarded two spades
on the K-Q of clubs, then ruffed
a club. Now he reentered dummy
by trumping a third diamond and

of

threw off his last spade on a good
club.
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T IGNT GONE
e KIND OF
AN IF T GOTTA
TALK THATAWAY.

SINCE WE IS GONNA BE
FRESHMEN TOGETHER,
LE'S TALK ‘BOUT SOME
SUBUECK ALL COLLEGE.

MANY A HARD WINTER, AN’
EXPECKS T/LIVE ON IT;A/Ii'II an
THROUGH COLLEGE.

LISTEN!#

T

By Al Capp

IT GOT A LOVABLE NAY- B

NOT OKILY IS YO NEVER
HONGRY, WHEN YO' GOT
A DOGPATCH HAM —YO'
IS NEVER LONELY/”

YO'KIN TALK TO IT, AN'IT SEEMS
T'UNDERSTAND. IT GIVES YO'
TH' COURAGE. T RY|
ALLUS A QUIET WELCOME
AWAITIN' FO'YO' WHEN YO'
COMES HOME T'ONE.
DOGPATCH HAM 15
\BEST FRIEND 2”7

. A
MAN'S

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

A

KING, THIS TUGOF WAR

/5 JUST ANOTHER TRICK

OF RAWSON'S TO ARECK J
|uncLEp spurmeNTZ,

FEREIMAN WAS DOIN’
NEAR OUR ENGINE,
T <

I TRIED TO GIVE JERRY
AND KNOBBY SOMETHING
TO RELIEVE THEIR WORRIES
BUT FRANKLY I DON'T
KNOW WHERE I'M

GOING TO RAISE

ANY MONEY, THEY

HAVE 4»15 IN DEST

il

DEAR...SINCE THE
SOAP 1S WONDERFUL
AGAIN FOR CLEANING...
WHY NOT TRY 10 SELL
THE COMPANY BACK
O BIliEWATER
BROTHERS . w7

THANK YOU, ANN, YOU'RE
SWELL, BUT IT'S ONLY
A PITTANCE TO WHAT

DEAR, PLEASE
< | THEY...I MEAN WE
NEED

8 Fol G

Frone R

NO, DEAR, IT'S THE SAME
OLD HAT IVE BEEN
WEARING =

—

T JUST MADE A !
SLIP COVER
FOR 1T/

8y R'urord
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IPPY AND “CAP” STURS

STOP IT, TIPPIE

(1S JASPURR
COMIN"-2 /

THAT DOG
BARKIN'¢

1!‘

Iy i

|

IT CAN'T BE YER
BROTHER BMMY
I JUST LET HM
HA\ TWENT

HELLO-HELLO=-?NO -
T SAD "NO'-THIS IS
NOT *HARDEGGE *

TILLY THE TOILER

HE DID, NOBODY'D

By Alex Ravmono

[TTHERE'S JUST ONE THING WORT..) N
e ea T o
WANT YOU TQ KNOW TWAT I'A HINSELE!

ERe—
TILLIE, NOBODY'D B& AN
OBSCURITY EXPERT/ |F

By Edwiii,

By George McManus

OH/THATS ALL RIGHT ! «
YOU DON'T HAVE TO

APOLOGIZE /! T HAD TO
GIT LIP TO ANSWER TH'
PHONE ANYWAY ./

DOC, WOULD ANY RATIONAL]
GIRLCHO0SE To BE OBSCURE
WHEN SHE COULD [

i \ 8y Horry Hagnigsen
1 MEAN JUST TO BE ), 1 KNOW PERFECTLY WELL | | [BRILLIANCE WILL JUST
BRILLIANT, THAT WHEN 1 GROW UP--- Dvhgg« ME ALL OF
—\ A SUDDEN/




