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PART-SCORE TACTICS
The one great superiority ol
rubber bridze over match-point
woring s that only at rubber
oridge can a player display his
skill in perhaps the most fertile of
all bidding fields — wart-score
situations.

West dealer.

Both sides vulneradle.

East-West 60 on score.
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WHICH SHOULD THEY DO?

There comes & time to every one
When he must choose what shall be
done.
—O0ld Mother Nature.

& 108432
&109753

The Lidding
West North Fast South
16 Pass INT Pass
Pass Pass .
Let's lock  at  one of these
pituations:

East had no difficulty in winning
11 tricks, and the superficial view
would be that h ct, and
method of reaching

cellent,

Closer analysic, however reveals
that East's jump to two notrump
was a highly questionable tactic

Certainly, he  had -thc values for
that call, but that is not the only
critegion. The point was that West
needed an excellent hand for there
to be a slam, and if he had the
required strength he would presum-
ably bid again over a mere one-
notrump response. Mecanwhile, that
same onc-notrump response might
trap South into suicidal competit-
fon. The point is that with an
advanced part-score, one notrump
becomes an excellent trap for the
opponent to follow, even if he is

'and shrieked through the Green
?Forest, driving fine, hard snow in
| great clouds before him, bending
the trees until they snapped and

It was a bad storm. Everybody

| said so, and everybody was right.

Rough Brother North Wind howled

broke, piling the snow over them in
great drifts. No one was astir. No-
where in all the ~reen Forest did
anyone in fur or feathers venture

‘out. It was the same way in the Old

Pasture, and in the dear Old Briar-
patch

Reddy Fox and Mrs. Reddy were
down in their underground honfe in

Ithe Old Pasture. It isn't often that
| they go down in there to stay. But

it was a good place to be in such

a storm as this. Bobby Coon was|

curled up in a hollow tree over in
the Green Forest. He was trying to
sleep, but the old tree was being
rocked back and forth by Rough
Brother North Wind, and Bobby
was worrying a little. What shoul3,
he do if that tree should be blown
over?

quite aware that the bid may be a
trap. If he has a hand of fair
strength he is forced to guess about
the notrump — was it a trap bid.
or was it merely what it purported
to be: a hold-open action? And
remember this: the more guessing
the opponents have to do, the
better for your side!
. Of course this becomes pure
speculation, but who can say that
South would not have ventured ‘to
]’overcall one notrump with two
| hearts? Worse risks are taken time
and again, especially when the
|opponcnm have a part-score. And
|if South did bid two hearts, gast
would get a very fine chance to

| double, with 1100 points as a reward

—. far better than going game,

himself.

By Thornton W. Burgess

Lightfoot the Deer, Mrs. Light-
foot, and the well grown twins,
were lying down under the spread-
ing branches of some hemlock trees
in thelr yard. Their yard, as it was
called, was simply a lot of paths
crossing and re-crossing which they
had trodden in the snow, and which
they kept open by use every day or
night. The snow outside the yard
already was deep; too deep for
them to wade about in it comfort-
ably. Now, if this storm lasted long,
it would be so deep they couldn’t
leave their yard at all. They would
be prisoners in their own yard.

Over in the thickest part of the
dear Old Briar-patch squatted
Peter Rabbit and Mrs. Peter. They
didn't mind the snow too much.
They wouldn't mind if it buried
them, if it remained a dry snow.
But if it should become wet, and
Jack Frost should turn it to lce,
then they would be in trouble. They
shivered at the .sound of Rough
Brother North Wind's shrieks. Oh,
how they wished they were snug
and warm in an underground
house! To make things harder, so
hard that it seemed to them too
much to bear, was the fact that
only a few feet away from where
they were squatted was an old
underground house in which in the
past they had dozed comfortably
through just such storms as this
one. There it was, and they didn't
dare go in. You see, Jimmy Skunk
had taken possession of it. He was
sleeping down in there, warm and
dry and comfortable probably not
even knowing that there was such
a storm.

At first the snow was dry. It grew
deeper and deeper around them.
They became just a couple of white
mounds, they didn't look like
Rabbits at all .For a long time they
didn't move to shake the snow off.
They just snuggled close together
and made the best of things.

Then there was a chance. Rough
Brother North Wind was not blow-
ing so hard now, but the fine
grains of snow were turning from
dry snow to wet flakes. Peter

|
What should he do if that tree
should be blown over?

noticed it at once. Now he became
really worried. He had seen this
sort of thing happen before. He
had seen Jack Frost turn wet snow
into a crust of hard ice. He knew
what that meant in the way of
hard times. He wished more than
ever that they were safely in that
old underground house that Jimmy
Skunk had taken possession of.

Jack Frost was busy now. He was
making ice all about him. He was
covering every bush and tree, even
to the tiniest twig, with ice, and
that ice was growing thicker and
thicker all the time. Peter knew
just what that was going to mean
It was going to mean hard work to
get anything to eat. You see, there
wasn’t much but bark of bushes
and young trees that they could
eat while the snow was so deep.
And now this bark would be hard
to get.

The wet snow on their coats was
beginning to turn to ice. Peter
thought more and more about that
den where Jimmy Skunk was sleep-
iIng so comfortably. He even
ventured over to it. The entrance
was already clogged with snow, but
this could easily be dug away.
What would happen if he and Mrs.
Peter should go just a little way
inside, just far enough to be out of
the storm? What would Jimmy
Skunk do? Would he drive them
out? Should they venture in, and
find out? Or should they stay out.
and perhaps become coated with
ice. Which should they do? Peter
was afrald to do either.

Gives quick refiel 1o babies' sore eums when teething 75¢
at all drug stores, of from brofessionsl Products &
[quimnl‘.ld.. 9 Sydney St., Saint Johd, N.B. -

RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

By Robert L. May

} YOU FELLOWS WATT OUTBIDE /

iy THERE'S LITTLE, KENNY'S HOUSE NOW/
'L JUST GO DOWM THE CHIMNEY WHILE

OH, SANTA CLAUS/I'M §0
HAPPY!T FER.
ALREADY!

King Of The R

PSS T UL TAKE
1T MOUGHT

oyal Mounted

AU SERGEANT KING !
WHAT BEINGS YOU CUT,
ON SUCHAN —HT'T' C -

Li'l Abner

e HAD A PHONE CALL

W A0Vv/SING /S THAT A v
MURDER WAS COMMITTEDM

HERE, LAWYER /4

WHl)T A NIGHTMARE )'.’—

~NIGHTMARE P2
SAY. 7~ OLE MAN MOSE'S
PRE-DICKSHUIN WERE

(TS ST/l. SADIE HAWMING DAY=
SO At -GUPT. GOTTA MARRY.HER"!

MEANWHILE, T'LL START
TO CLEAR YOU.

GHIN UP, MISS MILLBANKS, HELP
THE POLICE ALL YOU CAN. v M
e GOT BUNPED
. DIDN'T HANG AROUND HERE,
HE WOUON'T g8

HARR

"TWATE A FALLFACE LIE!
NIyt )7
WOW HUNGRY.”
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By Aléx Raymo‘nd

YTy
LATER, THE SWANK CLUB CONTINENTAL
MILLBANKS PLAYED HERE, ESMOND'DH‘EO

- o N

ILL THE 6UY WHO B\
OFF§ NAW, HE

S0 MANY ACES UP HI5 SLEE E HA
LAUNDRY?

CAPITAL,
SLATS| YOU'RE
MAN: 1 HAVE

Joe Palooka

([ cee wrmmERs.,
il waIT TILL POP
SEES ME! 1~

LET'S DROP OVER
T'SEE:JOE AN'ANNE, .
WE'LL SUPPRISE 'EM.

Bringing Up Father

0N L EING PEATURMD 1)

wonin wours arereTo

By Han.l Fisher
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By Carl Anderson

| foseze
, | TORAY!

BY GOLLY--IT
00D

CARD GAMES
N HIS
CELLAR!

 WELL-T LEFT
BARLY AN’
TOOK A

l]:i

I THOUGHT YoU WEREN'T
GOIN’ TO GIVE ETHEL
A CHRISTMAS

SCUZ SHE ISN'T GOIN’ TO
GIMME ONE 1! BUT WHAT IF
SHE CHANGES HER MIND 212
-0 I GOT TO HAVE ONE r/
READY JUST IN CAS
ZE GIMME A
QUARTE

lly The Toiler +

WHAT'S IN ALL THOSE
BOXES,

SOME JOBBER
WHO WAS LEAVING]
OWN
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WELL,GEE! SHES GETTIN'
ONE, JUST IN CASE, FOR
OO0 -+ ‘COUNTTA 1 MIGHT
CHANGE MY MIND
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By Ruford

WILL YOU WRAP IT AS
A GIFT, PLEASE P

ustafson

By Bob
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CANTI!

TLL SAY, FATHER, | TOOK AN 1.GY.
TEST TODAY. it crzumaj
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