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FARMERS AND THEIR FAMILIES
CHARLOTTETOWN & VICINITY

You are invited to attend the John Deere Day
Show at the P. W. C. Auditorium on Wednesday.
April 29 at 7:30 P. M.
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. Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

THE LEAD-DIRECTING DOUBLE
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work. If that great windfall
was to be pulled apart, it was to
be done from the outside, With an
angry snort, Buster pushed his way
outside,

For a few minutes the small
Oubs, with their arms wrapped

around each  other, listened ;
anxiously. They heard nothing; all
was Atill. | e

“Who is he?” whispered Totty
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Rip Kirby

By Alex Raymond

T'LL GET AWAY/
" HIMGLIKE

FROM

Bringing Up Father

IT'S A BIRTHDAY
CAKE FOR

AND HOW MANY CANDLES
MY WiLL SHE HAVE ON
WIFE /,

W PLEASE FORGIVE ME FOR V)
ASKING-+BUT SHOULON'T /7
THERE BE MORE ?

SURE, BUT IF SHE ADMITTED
HER RIGHT AGE, THE CAKE
wouLp B A FIRE HAZARD/

3

T'M JUST CRAZY ABOUT
| WALY'S MONOGRAMMED
! SHIRT, MAC - COME
LOOK AT IT- IT'S
THE LATEST THING
IN MEN'S FASHIONS

BUT I ONLY
‘WEAREM WHEN
, MY REGULAR ONES
ARE ALL IN THE
LAUNDRY

—

-TO KEEP IT F!

BUT MY TOOT.
DOESN'T HU

The George Matthew Adumy Service, tnc.

HURTIN!!

Napoleon and

Uncle Elby
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GET A REAL

WERE GOING TO TRAVEL INTO OUTER SPACE, UNCLE ELBY, AND
CLOSE LOOK e ™

AT THE STARS
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By Carl Anderson
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TO HANDLE THE
PROBLEM OF .
THE MOLE.

LE POS DONT
THINK HIDIN' 1% THE WAY

THE MOLE, YOU GOTTA ADMIT,
18 ANYHAY NEARSIGHTED.,

By Walt Kelly

AN'IF YOU RUNS ACROSS HIM IN THE
‘COURSE OF THE DAY «- A LI
TIPPY-TORIN” WILL N ALL
GIT YOU BY HN-NOTICED.
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TTIVE PRUDENT
PROLLIBI l-lTY,/

8y Harey Hoenigsen

&T KEEP TOSSING OUT
gd\\LES AND CARING
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