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THE BASIS OF DECISION

Whenever & two-way finesse is
involved, as in the spade sult below,

it behooves declarer- to make his
decision on this basic thought:
would he rather lose the trick to
his right-hand or his left- hand
opponent? ‘

By Thornto
THE FRIENDLY SNOW

A blessing in disguise may be,
At first a little hard to see.

North dealer. —Old Mother Nature.
Bath sides vulnerable. R
The first snow had fallen the

:?382‘ day before Thanksgiving. It had
¢AQIT fallen all that day, and far into the
*98 night. When jolly, round, bright Mr.

'YE] [ 4Q52
WAJO N ©8764 unfortunate for South. East took
$84 W E{ eK3 the second trick and wisely shifted
pKQJ S $6432 to the heart eight. South put in the
1078 te—m— king — and West, even more wisely,
AKJI1007 held up his ace, playing the
YKQ10 encouraging nine. East soon got in
910652 again, with the diamond king, and
& A his second heart return gave West
The bidding? two tricks, defeating the contract.
* s The location of the spade queen
North East  South West was nothing but a guess, but declarer
16 Pass 14 2 should have finessed against East
Pass Pass 3@ Pass for reasons of simple safety. If
38 Pass 4@ Pass West had the spade queen and
Pass  Pass made it, he could make no success-

South's bidding, at any rate, was| ful attack on South's heart suit.
veyond criticism. ‘whlch was obviously the only
West opened the king of clubs. danger point of the hand. On any
and at the second trick south Teturn by West (assuming -that he
chose this finesse on the super-;h?d the spade queen and got in
stition that the queen is usually | with that card) South could controi
sver the jack, or perhaps he simply | the trick, draw trumps, and event-
placed the spade queen with Wwest, ually discard one heart on dummy’s
| long diamonds, but when he tcok

as part of his club bid. Whatever|

the reason was, the outcome was the risk of losing the spade trick to

East. he simultaneously risked t‘nei
- —————— [ contract itself.

n W, Burgess

sun started his daily climb up in
the blue, blue sky the next morn-
ing, he looked down on a'changed
world. It was a world of white, of
sparkling white in which no ugli-
ness was to be seen anywhere.

It was the first snow Mite, the
young Meadow Mouse, had ever
seen. It had completely covered the
Green Meadows. It had filled all
the little paths of the Mouse folk.
When Mite had poked his little
head out of his home, he had poked
it right into this strange cold stuff
he had never seen before. When he
finally dug his way out of his short
little entrance path to one of the
main runways, he met a neighbor,
an old Mouse who knew all about
snow. This neighbor seemed to be
very, very happy over it. He said it
was something to be thankful for.
The young Mouse couldn’t see
anything at all to be thankful for.

“you will” said the neighbor.
“Come on, let's go see what others
are doing.” ’

Now always before when Mite
had started to go anywhere he had
looked up through overhanging
grass, or in open places, right into
the clear sky to make site that ho
feathered danger might be watch-
ing for a chance to catch a Mouse
dinner. So, the first thing he did
when he started to follow his neigh-
por was to look up. Of course he
looked right at a roof of snow. for
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FRIDAY NIGHT
Nov. 28 — 8:30 P.M.

ROLLAWAY

Dancing 9:30 - 12:30

Sponsored by The Pythian Sisters

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 2nd

Music by The Downtowners

DANCE

BALLROOM

Admission 50¢
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The two Mice scampered along the
tunnel through thes now.

that path was a tunnel through the
snow. It gave him a queer feeling.
It there was anything to be thank-
ful for as his neighbor had said he
just couldn’t see it.

The two Mice scampered along
the tunnel through the snow. It
joined another tunnel, and this in
turn joined another. Before the
Mouse paths in the snow had been
cut this way and that way in all
directions, They had crossed and
recrossed. Now those paths were
rapidly being made into tunnels.
All the Mice in the neighborhood
had turned out to help with the
digging. Happy little squeaks of
unseen workers reached the ears-of
Mite. Soom he was busy himself
helping to dig open more tunnels,
Mice were scampering about this
way and that as fast as the tunnels
were opened, and all of them were
squeaking happily.

“Isn't it wonderful?” squeaked
one, a gray old Mouse whom Mite
met.

“I guess so. Evervbody seems ‘to
think so, but T don't know what 1t
is that's wonderful,” squeaked Mite.

“You're young,” squeaked the
gray old Mouse. “You're certainly
young. I guess you dodn’t know
much. Either you don’t know much,
or you haven't stopped to think.
Not since you were born have you
been as safe as you are this minute.
Snow Is the best friend we Meadow
Mice have. It is wonderfull It
certainly is wonderful!”

“T suppose it must be,” sald Mite.
But he said it as if he didn’t know
it it was or not. Truth to tell, he
didn't know. »

The old Mouse saw this. “Listen,

Continued on page 16
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RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

By Robert L. May

HOPE WE DID

T THINK BADDY BEAR HAS LEARNED
E RIGHT THNG,

M8 LESSON! TM GLAD WE DECIDED

NOT TO TELL GANTA CLALIS ABOUT POLPH
M6 TAKING THE CHRISTMAS BULBS > \

* FIBH AIN'T BITIN’ NOHOW
INTHIS RAIN AN’ IF T
GIT® ANY HUNGRIER ,IT
AINT PA

AINT NO USE KEEPIN'
YOU FELLAS AWAY &
FROM YO’ FAMLIES.

SCAPERS -~~~

YOU WAS NICE
\ PUET LIV TAPS.

WELL, RUDOLPH/ WELL,
ROVER ! WHAT HAVE YOU GEE-~

ER--GULP--ER

(I'L ABNER

o
AN

Ll
ME

ER, WE COULD

[N H
KIES LIKE ‘r'-ng'l FO'T™H

ABN
REST O'-?UR NATCHERAL.
FES—EF YO'D ONLY LET
KETCH YO, IN TH'
RROW-1 ~

corm_is, KING FEATUITS SYNDICATE. bod
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WORLD RIGHTA RESEAVED

SRINGING UP FA

THER

T11.LY THE TOILER
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MR, DESMOND! I'VE
HEARD THE TERRIBLE

BOY:
SOMEBODY FINALLY
CALLED SIR HARRY'S
BIGGEST BLUFF! N

1SN'T HOME! IT'S
S0 LATE... DO
KNOW WHERE

§ §

NEWS OF SIR HARRY'S
MURDER, AND PETER

KING OF

IV EVE NG 70 L

IF L DON'T KILL HiM, SO

1F YOU SWERVE THIS PLANE,

“TAIL WIND,' T LL SEE TOIT
OF 1/6 GO T0.

KNGS RIGHT IN
MY S/6H757
%y \

A
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THAT SHOT

1 GHE SAID SHE THINKS <&
I’ YOUNG FELLAS ARE SILLY,
SHE SAYS GUYS % UH.., A
LITTLE OLDER..,UH...GUYS
WHICH HAVE MADE
SOMETHIN ...

SAY SHE'S ER.WELL,

ABOUT TWENTY?

YA KNOW, SHE'S OL|

E
FASHIONED, ETC., ETC.,
> E1C., &

+OF THEIRSELF., YA KNOW..
R

FROM
A ROCKSLIDE.! ITS HEADED
RIGHT AT THE DYMMH,I

TAIL WIND'S

IT'S AMAZING, INCREDIBLE ]
TIVELY
UNBELIEVABLE.

| pOCTOR,
10 ME - YoU CAN'
5 LEAVE T SIS
IN MACS CARE !
- HE IS

N'T
1l

By Bob Gus'afsop

Con 1990, oy ekt
oA by
100 ARTHAGIY Brapan

BUT 'S LATE, DOTTY~

AND THE ONLY OTHER

NICE RESTAURANTS
ARE ALL THE WAY
DOWNTOWN/

MY WIFE INSISTS T" '
YOU CHANGE x’

T
!

MY MOTHER SAYS THEY'RE
SELFISH, EGOTISTICAL,

Vi MOTHER SayS ALL MEN ARE |
ALIKE, PENNY, SHE SAYS
THEYRE A MESS,

INCONS\DERATE, GROUCHY,
DEMANDING AND JUST




