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Many players are far too pass-
ive on defense. For erample, if
partner’s card is nigh enough to
win the trick, these players don't
even consider playing a - higher
cand— tactical cousideration seem
beycnd them. For example:

North dealer.
‘Both sides vulnerable,

96

390

GAG4

SAK10762
il L3
PAQJT N | 910882
4 W E| éK782
®QJI108| g | HO854
&) 4AQJ10872

9KS5

496

$Q3
The bidding:
North East South West
14 Pass 14 29
Pass Pass 44 Pass
Pass Pass

South knew wilm he bid four
spades that W's king of hearts was
probably worthless- but with an
elmost solld even-card major suit
and an honor in his pertner's suit,
he was oonfident ne would have
a fair play for game.

West openei the queen of dia-
monds and do:iarer studied the
dummy for a second or two. The
lead marked Ecxst with the king
of diamonds. To win with dummy’s
ace and bake the spade finesse
would almost sure.y lose for West
was a good player and if he held
the king of spades (as was pro-
bable) he would lkad a low dia-
mond to force East to, win the
second round o<f that suit. The
marked heart return then would
defeat the coatract,

But East was not a good player
So South plaved a small diamond
at the first trick, hoping that Bast
would not think of overtaking with
his king. Eas: did not cvertake! A
diamond continuation was wor by
aummy's ace, and since Bast could
never thereafter gain the lead,
South was able to daraw trumps and
obtain discards on the clubs with-
out running the ritk of a heart lead
through the king
Had East overtaken the queen
of diamonds, a heart return would
have defeated the oconiract auto-
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She glanced down at her bathing
suit and hesitated. But she went
in nevertheless. The coffee had
begun to bubble, he directed his
attention to it. She glanced a-
round the cabin. It was literally

W.K. TRADES UNIONS

Wwith 800 delega‘es preparing

of the Labor Party's government

—ooming up a! Lomorrow's work-
ing session. Vincent Tewson TUC
general secretary, wili make
policy statement .in which he will
say that the aim of the Congress
is 100 per cent unionism.

The question ot the 40-hour
week 18 expected to be one of the
most ocontrovecsial points disous.
sed. The Labor Party and the
Government rspeatedly have said
that reduction in working hours
at this time would hamper produc-
tiom,

GREEN-BLACK

Green-black is a deep green with
a bluish cast. It will be smart with
black clothes this winter, in hats
end matching gloves. It s a natur-
al feather color, in a season of

matically.

hats befeathered.

ACROSS
{'1. Trunk of
atree
5. Sleeveless
garments
9. Artificial
waterway
10. Correct
12. Giraffe-like
mammal
13. Cubic meter
14. Music note
15. Food
(Hawall)
17. Perish
18. Constella.
tion
20. Snare
23. Type

DOWN
1. Place
where
bread is
‘made
2. 8. American
linguistic
stock
3. Native of
Lapland
4. English
author
8. Land-
meal=T
6. Morsel
7. Matured
8. Cry out
9. A shade
of red
1. Al

18.

1

d

DAILY CROSSWORD

some

19. Native of
Arabla

21. Flightless
bird

22. Scheme

25. Arabic
letter

27. Afresh

29. Sayings

30. Once more

81. An ascend-

33. Opposed to
fluid (pl.)

34. River (Fr.)

37. Moth

40. Man's

Trouble-
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Yesterday's Ann_u'
42. A heavy

ng device wind

45, Goddess of
deatn '
(Norse)

46. Abounding
ir ore

48. Wet earth

24. Constellas
tion: the
Harp

26. Rich

(Russ.)

28. Native of
Alaska

30. An animal
deficient in
pigment

32. Headland

35. Southern

.Ovum

43. Coin (Chin.)

44. A state

'47. A street
Arab

49. Not ever

50. Shun
'51. Trust

52. Shadesof a
primary

color
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HOLD ANNUAL MpeT

BRIGHTON, England Oct. 28—
The Trades Univn Congress open-l
ed its 78th annual meeting today |
to
formulate British labor's stand on
the closed shop, tne 40-hour week

and labor’s role In postwar pro.|  Nothing was mew, it all seemed
duotion. very old in fact, Yet it had a cer-

Delegates representing more. tain odd charm that even she
than 6,500,000 British wdrkers will could feel. -

study union gains in the first year

The closed Lhop issue will be the
irst important iteirn on the agenda

a

the first time she hard ever been
aboard a boat, eny boat, but de-
spite her fear of anything that
floated, she was interested, The
cabin was lighted by electricity.
The galley in which Bing, brown
and lithe in his bathing suit func-
tioned busily, was just ahead of the
companionway on the port side.
Beyond was the main cabin with
its table, and ahead of that was
another cabin of some sort.

“I'll bet you love all this.” she
remarked thoughtfully.
She could see how he would. It
was all so definitely masculine, just
as he was, even functioning at the
stove. But Bing misunderstood her,
turned to beam at her radiantly.
One thing he had always been
sure of. He didn't know very much
about the sort of girl he might
marry some day, but he knew she
must simply love boats and the
sea as he did. Lots of women really
didn't, even when they pretended
enthusiasm. Well, if she —any girl'
he wanted to marry—didn’t fee] as
he did, it would be all off no mat-
ter who or what she might be.
“Love me, love a boat,” was his
unvoiced platform.
To Jonesey he said feelingly,
“I'd rather have this than any
steam yacht you ever saw in your
life.”
And that went for the one his
father had originally pald three
million dollars for, too. That was
a fine bit of shipbuilding; Bing
was even willing to concede that
it was salty. But he himself want-
ed something he could sail all by
himself, get close to the sea in, be
the whole works,

“Something where, if worse cymes
to worst, you can batten down the
hatches and let her rip,” he might
have explained. Instead, he said
to Jonesey, “Eat here, or on
deck?”

“Here would be lots of fun,
think.”

So they ate in the cabin. Bacon
sindwiches and hot coffee topped
off with a piece of baker's apple
pie for each.

“I never dreamed anything could
taste so good,” sald Jonesey when
they had finished.
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~And they did make no noise, in

in college than I did” he remark-
ed

terest.

said eleven-thirty.
“Heavens! Is that clack right?”
Jonesey asked, as if she were see-
ing 1t for the first time.
Probably it's fast,”
who knew ¥ wasn’t,

back on deck, back to the moon's
Influence—not that they had miss-
ed it much, The lighthouse wink-
ed at them, Bing drew in the ten-
der,

“The Ellen J,” he said.

“Isn’t that funny—that’s my
name,” remarked Jonesey, “Ellen—'
she checked herself. She had all
but told him her true name. “E].
}en Jones,” she substituted quick-
y.

“Now I know what the J stands
for, I'd wondered,” he commented.
Bhe sat in the tender's stern,
her fingers trailing in the water
while the moon did things to her
face. She looked at the moon, he
looked at her,
‘“There's been a stmay line running
through my mind all evening,” he
said abruptly. “I can’t seem to place
it or finish it. It begins ‘On such
a night'—»
“‘In such a night'” she cor-
rected. “Its from the Merchant of
Venice.” Her voice changed, soft-
ened, became inexpressibly love-
ly: :

“‘The moon shines bright: In such
a night as this,
When the sweet wind did gently
kiss the trees

such e night
Troilus methinks mounted the Tro-
jan walls
And sighed his soul toward the
Grecian tents,

Where Cressid lay that night.”
As she quoted, unbidden memor-
tes flooded her. She suddenly vis-
foned her grandfather in his li-
brary, and her voice trailed off as
it dissolved in the moonlight.
Bing sald nothing for a moment,
He felt movéd by some emotion in

sald Bing, |

But she rose and so did he, went |

va-
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BRINGING UP FATHE

her without knowing what it could
be. Something to do with some
memory, he felt sure. He was least
assured she was no ordinary waite
ress, and he was not at all surpris-
ed. He had felt from the first she
was unusual. Besides, he knew col-
lege girls sometlmes wailted on
tables during their summer vaca-
tions.
“You got more out of Shakesreare

Y

“College?” echoed Jonesey. But I
never went to one, All I know—
about books, anyway — I learned
from my grandfather. He—"
(To be continued)

Simple dresses with glitter neck-
lines are fine with short fur coats.
With the ccat on, the dress looks
informal, but when the coat rs re-
moved, it has above-the-table in-

Bing grinned, rose and searched
out cigarettes. He offered her one
and she shook her head, then re-
considered. She didn't smoke as a
rule, but' tonight was subtly dif-
ferent. He lighted her cigarette for
her, his brewn hand cupping the
match, Then he seated himself a-
gain, glanced around.

“It's an old tub—must be thirty
years old,” he went on. “But they
made boats in those days. This is
@s sound as a dollar as far as I
can discover.”

“Is {t yours?” asked Jonesey,
Bing shook his head. “I wish it
were” hs remarked feelingly, “I
saw it at Lynn day before yester-
day. I was on my way to Maine
for a vacation. but I fell in Jove
with her at sight. So I left my

car in a garage and —" he paused.
“Are you cold?” he asked, con-
cerned.

Jonesey, who had shivered, shook
her head. added definitely, “I'm
net, truly, It's just geese walking
on my grave."

It was more than that, Yet how
could she explain that what he
sald about leaving his car in a
garage had brought back for an
instant all that she preferred to
forget?
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TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

I'LL CARRY YOUR BOOKS
TO SCHOOL ! MEBBE
YOU'LL SIT NEXT

SHE GETS ALL HER MUSICAL
TALENT FROM OUR SIDE
OF TUE FAMLLY ! [ PLAYED
H .
WHEN [ WAS ONLY T REEJ

GEE! I CAN LICK
EV'RY BOY IN
OUR SCHOOL ! !

IM SO GLAD CHARLOTTE
CAN STAY WITH ME FOR
A VWHILE -DEAR CHILD -~
o /
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“EXPORT”

CANADA'S FINEST

Bing went on singing a saga of
the sea in general, the Ellen J In
particular, There was an alarm
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clock on a shelf behind him. It

T OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS
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THAT'S TH' WAY PEOPLE

PENSIVE! GOOD WOOL
COES THIS WAY AFTER
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CIGARETTE !

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With Major Hoople

EGAD! TOTHINK THESE 12
RECORDS MAY CHANGE THE <
DESTINY OF HOOPLE MANOR / P\
4~ TOMORROW T'LL STUDY ‘HE
FINANCIAL GTATUS OF VARIOUS
ADVERTISING FIRMS AND
DECIDE WHO GETS FIRST
CHANCE AT THE HOOPLE
MUSICAL BURGLAR ALARM/
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By Webster

NO, MR, VAN VAY, BUT MISS
NIC HAS TUST DONE SO

ANKIE / YOU PROMISED]




