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Contract Bridge @

By Josephine Clubertson
SR> 00T 0 0
NOT TOO STANDARDIZED!

There I8 no doubt that bidding
a8 become fairly well standardized
uring the past ‘ten years or so,
ut if anyone feels that this has
educed the “variety” of the game,
v has only to sit in as a spectator
t a tournament or duplicate game,
nd he will soon change his mind!
Jonsider the following deal, for
wample. It occurred in a seven-
‘able duplicate ma'tch, and the
rariety of results was something
& behold!
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Neither side vulnerabls
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These were the various out
omes:

One North-South palr bid and
nade exactly four hearts, for a
icore of 420.

Two North-South pairs reached
he same four-heart contract,
doubled by West. Both made five-
odd, for scores of 690.

Two other North-Souths bid up
o and were doubled at five hearts.
One pair went down two, for a

minus score of 300, while the other
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Stimulating and ‘delicious!
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THE LONESOME ONE

1At times to be alone is good.

! Thus self is better understood.
—Old Mother Nature.
The most lonesome person in all
the Green Forest was a young
Crow. He belonged to the flock
ot which Blacky was leader, but

suffered only & one-trick defeat,
minus 100.

Only one East-West pair bought
the contract — at five clubs doub!-
ed, down two, 300. This was a
pretty good match-point score for
! that East-West.
| The lowest North-South score on
il/he board was earned by that pair
| who sadly overrated the cards and
!landed at six hearts, redoubled.
| This South went down three (in
scme fashion or other) and the
| opposing Fast-West received the
{sum of 1000 points, and top on the
| board.
| It was impossible for Bast-West
to defeat a mere four-heart con-
tract if the declarer played the
|hand reasonably well, but the
|extra trick made in two cases was
the result of bad defense. At these
tables, the club ace was openal,
and both declarers ruffed. Wh-n
|a low spade was oleverly led fron
| the closed hand, both Wests fea:ed
that South was leading away from
Q-J-10, so they both put up the
honor and persisted with clubs.
| South ruffed again and led the
;spade queen. Once more a club was
| returned, and now South was in
| control. He ruffed for the ‘third
|‘t1me, drew trumps by cashing the
ace, overtaking the queen and
| cashing the jack, then could claim
|the rest of the tricks with good
spades, the diamond ace, and
dummy’s long trump.

These Wests could have saved
the overtrick easily enough by
leading a third round of spades
instead of the third round of clubs.

By Thornton W. Burgess

he was no longer with the flock.
A very dreadful thing had hap-
pened to him. He had been shot,
and one wing so badly hurt that
he could not fly. For several days
he had hardly moved from his
perch half way up in a lone cedar
tree, He had felt too badly to move.
Also, he had felt too frightened to
move, He didn't understand at all
what had happened. There had
been a dreadful noise, and at the
same time something, he did not
know what, had hurt him dread-
fully, He had flown away from that
place where this dreadful thing
had happened, but he could not fly
well, and when he reached the lone
cedar tree, he could hardly lift
that hurt wing.

At first he had felt too bad to
be lonesome; he wasn't even
hungry. In a way, it would have
been better for him had he been
killed instead of just wounded.
Then there would have been no
suffering, no fright, no wondering
what to do.

He was sure that he was the
most unlucky Crow in all the
Green Forest. He was sure that
nothing worse could have happen-
ed to him. That was a mistake
on his part. Tt is always a mistake
to think that nothing worse could
happen. He might have starved
to death there, and he hadn’t. This
was because Blacky, the wise leader
of ‘the flock, had found him and
told the other members cof the
flock. They had brought him food
every day since. Sometimes he
didn't get as much as he would
have liked, but he got enough to
keep him alive. That is what came
of being a member of ‘the flock.

The flock, often called the black
gang, live up to the belief in one
for all .and all for one, This is
the spirit of true neighborliness.
So it was that they did not for-
get the unhappy one alone in the
most lonesome place In the Green
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After a few days the lone Crow
got down to the ground by hopping
from branch to branch,

Forest. They were busy folk, those
members of the black gang. The
nesting season was close at hand.
‘There were new nests to be bullt,
and old nests to be made over.
Yet, everyday, some member of
the flock found time to pay him
a visit, and bring him a scrap of
food. But most of each day, and
all of each night, he was alone.

Now it is a good thing to be a-
lone.. Yes, sir, it is a good thing
to be alone for a while. It is the'
only way to get acquainted with
one's self. Folks who never are
alone, never really know them-
selves, But is isn't good to be too
much alone. One who {is left ‘too
much alone is likely to get the
bad habit of self pity, and to for-
get the value of friendship, and
how to make friends. In all the
Great World are none to be so
pitied as those who have no
friends.

After a few days the lone Crow
got down to the ®round by hop-
ping from branch to branch. That
cedar tree stood a little apart from
other ‘trees, and so it had branches
on all sides from the top all the
way down to the ground. He didn't
have to use his wings. he could
just hop down from branch to
branch, and hom up again the same
way. He had sort of a tree ladder,
or 'tree stairway. He didn't know
it, but going up and down this
was good exercise, and he meeded
exercise. Everybody needs exercise.
On the ground he walked about,
but he never walked far frem that
tree, and when he grew tired he

(Continued on Page 16)

TLB APVEYNVRGES OF WILDROOT CREAM-0IL CHARLIE - - © S7AY WELL GROOMED TIL AFTER THE BALL S OVER
(SAar X Soon

MY YOU LOOK
HANDSOME /
TONIGHT,JIM !/

JIM SURE LOOKS
SHARP TONIGHT,

1AM AM

M,
WHATS HAPPENE
TO YOUR HAIR ? Y R

WE
RAER0
" CREAM- O

WIiLDROOY
CREAM OIL

AROOMS HAIR
RELIEVES DRYNESS
REMOVES LOOSE

HAIR TONIC(

4
> LOOKPALYOUSPOLED
UR OWN AND JOANS

6'GuT-AH 1S SECH
AUJINX THET TH'
ONLY PEOPLE AH
OUGHT TO ASSO-
SHEE-ATE WIF ARE
MAH ENEMIEST

SO, PLEASE —AVOID UL Y
ABNER AN' DAISY MAE.
NOW — WHILE TH' BABY'S
COMIN' THEY DON'T NEED
NO HARD LUCK~MEANIN'_/
YO JOE. 2

AH MUSTN'T HARM THET BABY,
BLESS ITS UNBORN LI'L BONES.
AH'LL. FIND A CAVE AN'HIDE
THAR —UNTIL. AFTER
IT'S BORNY

Tilly The Toiler

By Bob Gustafson

NO, WALLY -

MR, SIMPKING
ISN'T HERE. HE JUST
STEPPED OUT A

E}
6 STUCKON A

wumAT Douwu XPECT P
PIECE OF GUM!

ORI, K10 PRLTIRES FYHDICATE, oo

VICKI HAVE
SAVED KING
FROM THE
RIVER 1CB,
THEY UN~=
WITTINGLY
CARRY HIM
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ON WEIRD KEY DIABLO,

50 YFARS AG0-

DORIAN POSES FOR 'PHOTOSRAPHS
ng /N COSTUMES OF

" v MOT AWARE THAT MOTHER® /

MECREEDY AND HER ACCOMPLICES ARE
USING HER IN A BIZARRE PLOT..e

HONEY

o TO ORAW ECCENTRIC OLD CAPTAIN
SILAS STONE FROM HIS ISLANG
FORTRESS WHERE HE GUARDS

A TREASURE

By Zane Grey

By

" GORRY, FELLAS. NOW
LET'S GO ON WITH

iTHE INTERVIEW , y—

I USE T'BE A
SHARK AT THAT
SOIF-BOARD

HELP DEACON SNOOP

_POGO BAYS He BUMPE IN®>
E GOT BYES LIKE A

" CAKI:; T8/8 |

T\\Z#S o‘DE'T??)

OM, HE WANTE‘D~§LR
WHY 2L

~JUST AFTER MR,
BUDGE FIN'LY &OT
DOWN

AT
FROM TH’ TREE,
DIDN'T THAT DOG -

RIG

" COME RUNNIN' AN CHASE IT
HT BACK UP AGAIN (-

MR. BUDGE WILL. NM

SPEAK TO Al us

NY oF
ABAIN ! MEVER !/,

BY GOLLY-HERES A
HORSE THAT'S GONNA WN
TODAY - JACK PADJAN IS GON'

! By Horry Hocnigsen

CARE TO HEAR A SPEECH 1
UST WROTE, PRINCESS?

1M TO GIVE ITAT A ‘TAXPAYER'S

MEETING. YOU JUST SEE IF

1 MAKE MYSELF PERFECTLY
CLEAR.

DO YOU MIND I T GET My’ -—
KNITTING AND GO ON WITH T

WHILE YOU TALK,
FATHER

YUST SO THAT 1 DONT GET
HE FEELING THAT 1M
WASTING MY TIME.




