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THE PSEUDO SQUEEZE
It is not always ncessary for a
declarer to execute a squeeze play
to gain a trick, Sometimes it is
good enough to make an opponent
think he's saueezed, Consider this
case:

By Thornton W. Burgess

{ rHE DREAMERS ARE WAKENED Every one agreed to this. Some said

S |1t was ‘the hardest ever, but some
* The one sure thing you're bound toi one always says this of every
: find, | winter. = North dealer.
- Is nothing's sure. Keep thls ln! The pond of Paddy the Beaver }(["7:'—\\ Both sides vulnerable.
i mind. | was covered with ice, thick lce.| ! MAI62
: : —Paddy the Beaver.| Under the ice the water was still Huh!” cried Paddy. No one can ) WAT
JE—— !and though {t was cold, it was not do that. e A105
It was mid-winter. All the land-|too cold to make Paddy and Mrs. HAQIH By Alex Raymond
© scape far and wide was covered | Paddy uncomfortable when they|she heard, or thought she heard, "
with snow and fce. In the Green|were swimming in it. Oh, yes, they! faint sounds overhead. She wakened A KBTI N 4Q103 o S
Forest the snow lay deep, The ice often went swimming in it. Thel Paddy. Just then there was no v $f52 A\ o) v k'?SlS (VO UNLESS TM GREATLY WHY DON'T YOU YES, IT IS, MISS HARPER, ﬁiﬁ&s&cag
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Frost was avound every night, and made no difference. In fact, they| Paddy yawned “What dic vou 93 - hare —_—— _5=-T‘§p’3’2;=?%1ﬁ2'¥0'rﬁf5 o OnGHAND, ) YN\ YU WATCH OUT THE GETTING OUT...IT'S
almost every day t g to make; went out in it every day. They l\r.d: wake me for.” asked he crossly. 94 — E RE o O L it ) B Tl LT
folks as uncomfortable as possible. to to get to their fcod pile. This was| “I heard something on the roof,” V107 R ETUING { \A VAV
Rough Brother North Wind howled a great pile of small logs and sLlcks} replied Mrs, Paddy. ‘ SKQIISE ABUT THAT ¢ UCH TIME.
¢ and roared, It was a hard \\'lntcr,! of aspen and poplar that they had| “you probably dreamed 1t.” mut- SK105 SPOOL 1 . )\ lfﬁﬁ,/
| built out in the fall. They had cut{ycred Paddy, and turned over to go The bidding: BROUGHT ¥ @ \M A
—““"“_' T | down the trees, and then cut these pack to sleep. ‘ ‘ N? ) —

up Into short pieces to make that| But he didn't go to sleep. Just as, ;“:"'I!‘ Fast Sonth  West

pile. So, whenever they Were he was closing his eves he heard 7 g (1)
hungry they merely swam out, g0t queer sounds overhead. '
a stick, and brought it back Into| “Wwhat did I tell you?" whispered North, having shown his full
thelr house to eat the. bark Mrs. Paddy. values when he opened with two
Life was very simple for Paddy| ~Someone is on the roof replied| notrump, should have been quite
and Mrs. Paddy. When they were|paddv, “I don't know who it 1s|satistied with a small slam, but 1t
hungry they ate. In their thick-|and T don't care. Buster Bear 1s|is evident that he thought posses-
walled house. night and day were|gsleep, and there is no one elsc jon of the four aces justified maxi-
very much alike. It is probable that| who would even think he could | mum optimism.
they seldom knew whether ft Was| tear that roof open. I doubt if It was not pleasant for West to
day or night. Their meals were not| Buster Bear could do it, big as he| select an opening lead; he finally Joe Palooka
divided into breakfast and lunch!is You know we built that roof tossed out a low heart, When dum-
and dinner. They were just some-|extra thick, and we covered it with| my appeared, South must have been 1 > gy DON'T BE SILLY.
thing to eat when they felt hungry.|an extra thick coating of mud just|tempted to concede down one, but e 7 2 WAITER? BRING SOME
which was & very sensible way Of | hefore everything was frozen up |he put up the heart ace and carrled OHH...LOOK, o R CHAMPAGNE
living, Tn the same way, they slept{Jjack Frost must have made that|on without even {rowning. I me'e";vs [k
when they felt sleepy. If they felt| mud as hard as a rock.” He drew two rounds of trumps, ' ‘
like & little exercise they swam| +T know,” replied  Mrs. Paddy.|ran the clubs, discarding a spade,
under the ice. They were perfectly!«Jyst the same, I don't like having|and then went back to trump-lead-
warm at all times. They lived In|anybody on our roof. Supposing| ing.
comfort and contentment, and were| someone should tear a hole in it/ | Neither defender had discarding
sure they had nothing to worry| «Hyuh!” cried Paddy. “No one can|difficulties for & few tricks, but, as
about. do that. Forget vour worrles, my|the line of trumps continued, West
Tt happened one day that when|dear. and go back to sleep.” acted as though he were being
both had been out for a swim under| «just the same, I don't like 1it,|squeezed. He had given up one
the ice, golng over to the dam to!repeated Mrs. Paddy. She staried|heart and then decided to blank
see that it was all right, they botlt' for the opening in the floor through | his queen, but when South played
went to sleep on their return. They | which to enter the water filled |the last trump, West changed his
were having pleasant dreams. Thev | tynnel leading to the hottom of the| tactics. What good was the spade
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had been dreaming for some time.| nond outside. king, under dummy's ace-jack? ._,,/ o
Mrs. Paddy wakened with a start.| +«where are you golng?’ ecried Obviously (West felt), no good at N pe—
; Her pleasnng g;:tam hhnd beetn in-| paddy. all. So he blanked the spade king,
CANADA’'S FINEST terrupted. A . she wasn't sure| *To find out who's on our roof.’|to hold the queen of hearts.
CIGARETTE that it wasn't something in he"‘;rnpued Mrs. Paddy, and disappeared| West's peculiar affection for his Napoleon and Uncle Elby .
dream that had wakened her. Then  through the opening in the floor. |heart queen would have turned out —
SO Paddy lay there listening for alall right if East had discarded the
| few minutes, then he followed Mrs.|heart king and kept two spades, but ) . YOU'RE A FINE FELLOW, o ey
| Paddy. Who could be so foolish as| East was having none of that! He , NAPOLEON © | JUST PON'T LI L)
Fox BOUNTY to try to tear open that roof? wasn't the sort to throw away the foor oLp NAPOLEON: [T seems APPRECIATE YOU ENOUGH !
' high heart! He preferred to blank e mq‘;‘L;*;g; G Tl HERE'S A NicE,
N his spade queen, GOING TO’TRYT{J BE NICER/ 0 HM ¢ BONE You!

South led de to th
A bounty will be paid from this date until March PAINT YO_'.:E WALLS nn?ioca.s}llled the :p:;: ;acl?, m:k;:;
31, 1953 on wild Silver Foxes in addition to Red and WINDOVC% CLOSED! the grand slam.
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11 years. The veteran of the First
World War surrenders meat, bacon
and cheese rations to get extra
sugar.
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Tilly The Toiler By Bob Gustafson

I_FOUND OUT A LCNG TIME FOR INSTANCE - TODAY 1M
1 | AGO THAT N ORDER TO TREATING MY wu%u.s '
AVE FRIENOLY RELATIONS WITH GANG TO LUNCH !
YOUR EMPL.C 5 YCU'VE GOT
T £ MORE THAN JUST A 5.
—————  BOS55
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Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

LET'S SEE... ONE BALOEY
SANDWICH EACH SHOWD
BE PLENTY !

~THERE'S OTHER
THINGS TO DO

- THERE'S NOTHIN' LIKE TH’ E 4 V| |'SIDES HAVIN'
; - OPEN ROAD, AN’ A GO&D R T 0AD, - A GOOD TIME
CAR, AN’ /NUFF MONEY IN !

YouR POCKET-!
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OH, WELL -~ SHE PROBABLY
DIDN'T EVEN NOTICE IT/

GOLLY / )\

1 FORGOT TO

.\ KISS DOTTY
GOOD-BYE /

WHAT MISERABLE WEATHER!/

IM SICK AND TIRED OF

HANGING AROUND THE
HOUSE !/

MY MOTHER -- T WAS \
EXPECTING HER TODAY |
FOR A LONG VISIT-BUT |
SHE PO ﬂg:mso HER
TRIP TILL THE
WEATHER IMPROVES =

N\

IM BEGINNING TO
LIKE THIS RAINY
WEATHER

ER~
MEGELF.” ﬁlo‘P;P

SOME PEOPLE GAY THEY
ENJOY A RAINY DAY NOW
AND THEN - BUT,
I CAN'T SEE IT/

By Harry Haenigsen
HE'S JUST ROSITIVE IT'S BAD FOR)

T L EBALTH TO STUDY
BETWEEN VEALD.,

THERE 1S NO EXCUSE FOR
COJ“NUALL‘IPEFLUNK"\G.

! & HE'S NOT' -

| & ELWOOD HAD TO GIVE UP THE LEAST SINGLE

i i (X y | e BAGKETBALL HE FLUNKED : BIT LAZY, MOTHER.,
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