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PETER FEELS LONESOME 'and later when in

he was back
the dear Old Briar-patch he told

Never say things can't be don®  |Mrs. Peter about it. “My dear,"
Progress' thus was never won said he, “you really should have
-~Old Mother Nature |gone over there with me and seen

* Peter Rabbit was feeling lone- fs:re"'vo;:,:d{(otl?'ig“:zvetrhzinbi\?xl;f
e T S iy ANV | thing like it. Ms. Hummer does-
ys he i A 5 ISIOT | oy just drop food in their months
in the neighborhood of the home | the way most mother birds. feed

::(:\g:;[ ﬁ{):m!:;fo({{{L‘”\?l_i':f xi}e I their young. No sir, she doesn't do
dainty littie nest t.‘-:ar was  her |lha?. She puts that food way down
home. After that he ‘rnd‘ “"me | their throats. _I guess she puts it
every day to look up at ‘:L ardhad- | right dovwn in bh_exr stomachs.
mire it and fo watch Mrs. ‘l-(um- fﬁn_\'w.a_v it Jooks s if she was do-
e ool R poiite | N8 that, I \vomlier that the poor
for him to watch Mrs. Hummer, | icte things hadn't choked to death.
but h‘e didn’t {"‘.'I“k ‘ﬂ'.;".l"m‘»' '|‘ooul‘ [t is lscmmln‘g to see. Yes, my
that. And if r‘r‘ r"(';n"l .?Lklr‘ id{‘ax" it is somthing to Soch Why
th»ré was nwbl{.m “.Jm could do doj” youpEoRovergiheregwatia .-ne.'.‘
about it s Because [ have sense enougn

, He watched her feed her babies Briar-patch where I belong and

BARN DRIVE IN

Takes pleasure in association with Canada’s Fast-
est Growing Agricultural Fair—

PROVINCGIAL PLOWING MATCH

OHUNDAS

Meals — Lunches — Refreshments
on Grounds All Day.

Hot

Canadian Legion
Clover Club Dance
EVERY SATURDAY

Al Blanchard and the ‘“Clover Club” Band
Dancing 9:30 to 12:00
For reservations Phone 1222
Before ¥ P.M. call 478-L
neservations held until 10:30 p.m.

Admission—75¢

SATURDAY NIGHT IS YOUR DANCE NIGHT AT
THE CLOVER CLUB

to stay right here in the dear old |

Wood Islands Caribou Ferry Service

THE CONNECTING LINK BETWEEN
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND AND NOVA SCOTIA

Erince Nova and Charles A. Dunning operate on tbe
schedule, o

foliowing
ey (Standard Time)
Leave Wood - Islands— \

éil:cle !\;{n'nD RS 7 am. 11 am. 3 p.m,
rles A. Dunning .. 9 am. 1 pm. 5 pm.
Leave Caribou— " P
Charles A. Dunning e 7 am. 11 am. 3 p.m,
Prince Nova ... __. 9 am. 1 pm. 3 pm.
LISTEN IN TO CFCY EACH MORNING AT 6:30

Catch an early crossing and avoid disappointment.

NORTHUMBERLAND FERRIES LTD.

Head Office: CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. L
_ For Particulars Phone 173, Charlottetown.

“Who didn't have to learn to fly?”
‘a.sked little Mrs. Peter.

I'where I am safe,” retorted - littie
Mrs. Peter rather sharply. Shre
doesn't approve of Peter's wan-
derings. She thinks He has too
much curiosity, and probably she
is right. :

It was only a few day later that
Peter came home again full of
wonder.

“They didn't have to learn to
fly.)” cried Peter.
“Who didn't have to learn to

| fly?" asked little Mrs. Peter.

“Mrs, Hummer's two babies,”
replied Peter.

“What of it?" asked Mrs. Peter,
and added, “Our babies. don't
have to learn to use their legs. As
| soon as they are big enough to
run, they do. Why shouldn't birds
I 'use their wings without having to
| learn how?"

“I've watched a lot of young
| birds , learning to ‘ly,” declared

“They may be able to fly just a
little bit when they leave the nest,
"but only a little bit. Those child=
Iren of Mrs. Hummer'’s shot off of
'the nest just as their mother
 might have done and I haven't
| seen them since. I miss them.”
| “Probably thev don't miss you,”
| deciared little Mrs, Peter. Peter
pretended not to hear that. Also
he continued to go back every
day for a look at that dainty little
{ nest, hoping he might see Mrs.
Hummer or -one of the iittle Hum-
mers back there. He never did.
. Nursery days were over. And when
| nursery days are over, feathered
folk no longer have use (o; thei:
nests, Lovely and dainty as was
Mrs. Hummer's nest she was
throug with it. She had 'no more
use for it. When another year she
i would have need of a new nest,
she would make one. Now with the
children out in the Great World
for themselves she was carefree
and had only herself to think of.
Soon it would ~be time to start
the long journey to the Land-of=
Always-Summer to spend the win=
ter. Now she must prepare for it
by getting in the best condition
possible.

Only once again did Peter
see Mrs. Hummer. It was up In
Farmer Brown's flower garden,
where of course Peter had no bus-
iness to be. Mrs. Hummer was dar=
ting from flower to flower. If she
saw Peter she made no sign. Fin-
ally she shot away like a littie
green bullet. Once more Peter had
that Jonesome feeling.

“I don't see why folks have to
go away and leave their friends,”
complained Peter to Mrs. Peter,
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§ Contract Bridge

Culbertson
‘.\awmmmmm

REDUCING FIVE LOSERS TO
THREE

Few players would envy South
his contract in today’s deal, since
there appear to be five losers when
South can afford only three.. As
has been remarked often before
however, strange things can happ-
en at the bridge table.

South dealer. '
Both sides vulnerable.

By Josephine
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‘The bidding: l
South  West North East
1 2 2e Pass
z; z: 49 Double,
Pass Pass Pass

West was not happy about ac-
cepting his partner's double of t}'\e
four-heart contract, but he surmis-
ed that a four-spade or five-club
contract would be well trounced
(as it would have been, on pro-
per defense.) )

West opened the spade king, and
when South played low, contin-
ued with the spade queen. Dece
Jarer took his ace this ‘time, and
sinee he had only one spade left to
ruf, he laid down the dce and
king of trumps. It was no surprise
that West failed on the second
round, and things looked pretty
lack—East had two sure trump
tricks, and in addition to the spade
already conceded, South had two
losing clubs to worry about.

There was only one hope-that
the distribution of East's hand
would permit a certain line of
play. So South launched upon that
course.

He cashed the top diamonds and
ruffed a third round; then ruff-
ed his remaining spade wita
dummy's last trump. Now another
diamond ruff made use of South’s
next-to-last trump, and  after
South had returned to the board
with a club, the Ffifth diamond,
which East had to follow, brouzat
home South's trump on a ruff.

South now had the necessary 10
tricks stacked neatly in front of
him—the spade ace, the ace-king
of diamonds, the club ace, one
spade ruff, and his own five hearts
—and so he could afford a dis-
creet chuckle as he tossed his re-
maining two cards, the queen and
six of clubs, on the table. Both
opponents gould win these tricks!

*WASHINGTON, Sept. 21—(AP)
—Announced United States battle

casualties in Korea reached 83237
today, an increase of 895 since
last week.
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| Robin Hood Cooking School

MONDAY, TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY
85 PRIZES EACH NIGHT

Door Gift for Everyone.
Grand Prize—MIXMASTER
All tickets eligible for Grand Prize
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9 HUNTERIN', BUT SEMINOLE
SAMWANTE To PUT UP A BOOK

ON MY MEMO/RS.

ALLIGA
GO LIP NORTH WITH SAM AN’
U5 WIlL SELL THE SLRPLUS

AN'THEN.T 16 CONNA UMD | - MAN, nsmsium Yo' eKIN You
TOR WD | 18 GONe CATEW COLD LIP THERE
WITH WINTER COMIN’ON AN’ ALL.
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LI'L ABNER

By Al Capp

1-1 CAN'T PLUNGE DIS KNIFE INTO
DAT HELPLESS DOGPATCH HAM 27
ITAIN'T NO MERE LUMP Q' MEAT %~
IT GOT A POISONALITY = 1T
SEEMS T'BE PLEADIN' WIT' ME
N-NOT T MOIDER 1T.2"~

TAKE DAT SOFT-HEARTED

MEANWHILE: ON THE TRAIN IS A
BROKEN-HEARTED BOY—

OH, WHAR KIN MAH_ DOGPATCH
HAM B P— AH 1S SO LONELY,
%’CE IT WENT AWAY --- AN’

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

@ \\‘_ THAT SHOULD CONVINCE:
Z . YOU,KINE o THOSE SO~
TIMBER® WAS RIGHT /

THE EXPLOSION KAS

W THE FIREBOX, NOT

THE BOILER?, ¢

[PSOUR UNCLE SAID HOB KAS
NEAR THE ENGINE . IM GONG
70 FIND RAWSON’S |
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P 1 THING T SHOULD,
B 1eLL You ou }

JX AND SINCE ENOCH, / \,
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] ORIGINAL FCRMULA...YES,

O FOUND I
WE MISS THE BUSINESS SACK AN
'| MoRE THAN WE EVER WAS A PARTNER N

" . -
‘| creameD we wouLp, HAIR-RESTORER...

T0 MEET YOU AND
HEAR YOU... AND IT
WOULD BE NICE W

IT'S BEEN A PLEASURE

WE COULD HELP YOU...
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WENT INTO MY

RETIREMENT
PUND/

)

)

IIPPY AND “CAP” STURS
‘ VW7 i s
( ‘/BR#{‘ *CHug 4
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'CAP! CAP - COME
DOWN AN’

g

1 HAVE JUST THE
BUNGALOW !/ YOU
WILL LOVE [T %/
I'LL TAKE MISTER
JIGGS OUT AND
SHOW IT TO 1M ¥

YES-WE WANT A

ONE-STORY HOUSE ! WELL-T WISH

THERE IT 15! I BROUGHT
YOU UP ON THIS LITTLE
ILL SO YOU'D GET A
AGNIFICENT VEW OF IT/

N

TILLIE, | CAN'TLET
HfOU LIVE A L

By Wwestoves

TILLIE,'LL BE Mkl
JAND CONTINUE WHE

1 KNOW, FATHER, LET'S PLAY
A FEW SETS OF TENNIS ---1

| |COULD TAKE YOU OVER THE
TODA

HURDLES Y/




