PAGE TE

MHE GUARDIAN. CI JIARLOTTETOWN

NECEMPT™R

Contract Bridge

Ry Josephine Culbertson

A SILLY “PREFERENCE”

In a purely academic sense, North
was in no way to blame for what
happened in the following deal. But
in a purely practical sense, North

had to share the responsibility, |

along with the loss.

South dealer.
North-South vulnerable.
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‘The bidding:

South Weat Norfh luti
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South did as well as he could in
the play, but the defense was also
skillful and the outcome was an 800-
point set.

Since North's only bid was a
mere preference for South's first-
bid and consequently longer heart
guit, it may seem unfair to put any
responsibility on his shoulders, but
even in preference bidding there is
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By Thornton W. Burgess

COUSIN GRAY TAKES A LOOK | a look.

' There was a funnylook on the
| face of his young cousin as Cousin
Gray regched the foot of the tree,
and lightly jumped up to the first
branch. Was he really going to
| climb higher, or was that just a

Never boast unless you know,
What you say is truly so.
—Old Mother Nature. !

| Of course it is best not to bonlt|b]u”?

lat all. Probably Old Mother Nature| Tne young doubter didn't have

unless we know. And who does|yranch in the most matter of fact
know ? way. It was plain to see that he

Gray Fox had declared that he was quite at home in that trec, and
cbuld climb trees, and his cousin.\had done this sort of thing often.
Young Too-Smart, who belonged to

doubted very much that Cousin'high enough to look over the tops
lieve it, and he said so. Now, Cou- |open fields beyond. It was from
tree with branches growing near|ing by the dog was coming,

the ground. Far in the distance, a| For a few minutes it was very
dog was baying, and Cousin Gray'sml where the two foxes were. The

/moment or two. Both the Gray Fox
such a thing as common sense and jn the tree and his young cou-
self-protection. True, North's bid of |sin down below knew just what
|three  hearts over Souths two those breaks in the steady sound
;spades was not an announcement of that dog's voice meant. They
of stredgth — not even of mod-|meant that whoever was being
|erate strength — but consider the chased had managed somehow to
!matter from South's point of view.‘bregk the trail. When the baying
|1t was one thing to expect a weak'started again it meant that the
|dummy, and quite another thing|dog had once more found the
‘to allow for a complete Yar-!gcent.
borough.. As little as two queens m‘ “Do you see him?” asked the
the North hand would give South young fox at the foot of the tree.
an excellent play for gamwe, and\ “Not yet,” barked Cousin Gray
North's possible possession of those from; up above. “Why don't you
two queens would certainly not come up here and look too?”
have inspired & real bid on his| His young cousin hesitated. He
part. | moved closer to the foot of the
With a hand as hopeless as tree. Finally, he ventured to jump

a second best contract, insofar as ed up to one branch above. There
the trump suit is concerned, j“lhe stopped. He felt uncomfortable.
lorder to hold the bidding down to|He felt uncertain. He felt very
the lowest possible level. South had much not at home. He just didn’t
not started with a two-bid; hence!dare climb any higher.

North's only important comlder-‘ “I see that dog now,” barked
|ation was to avoid a double. East!'Cousin Gray from up above.
scarcely could have doubled. two “Is he coming this way?” asked
| spades. 1111; young cousin from below. He

Gray could climb. He didn't be-'of bushes and small trees to the!

sin Gray was running toward a'that direction that the steady bay-

had said he would go up and take lonly sound was the distant baying.
INow and then it stopped for a:

North’s, the wise course is to accept up on the lower branch. He climb-|

He didn't go very high, because
there wasnt need to.

means that, it is best not to make|to wait lo to find out. Cousin . "
positive statements about anything|Gray went l:!m up from branch mLsounded a little anxious,

“No,” replied the other.
“Who is he chasing?” the young

| fox wanted to know.

“I don't know,” replied Cousin

. Gray. “Whoever it is, is keepin,
He didn't go very high, bccausef y ping
the red branch of the fox family,|there wasn'l need to. He went only |

out of sight.”

Young Too-Smart jumped down
to the ground. How good the
ground felt. He wished he could
climb as his cousin did, but he
knew he couldn't He knew he didn't
dare to. He had new respect for
this newly found cousin of his in
the gray coat. What he didn't know
was, was that the Gray Fox is
son’, times called the Tree Fox.

PISQUID WEST W. L

The December meeting of Pls-
quid West Women's Institute was
held at the home of Mrs. Clarence
Coffin with 10 members and two
visitors present.

Roll call was answered with an
exchange of Christmas gifts. Plans

were made to pack a box far the

orphanages and to buy one cuddly
toy. It was decided to give the
teacher $8 to help buy Christmas
gifts for pupils, and each member
bring two pounds of fudge. Roll
call for next meeting is to be a
riddle. A contest was put on by
Mrs. John Ostridge and resulted
in a draw by three membens.

Mrs. George Hendricken invited
members to her home for next
meeting.

NAPLES, Maine, (AP)—Charles
W. Proctor, 81, a former director
of the Trotting Horse Breeders

of New England, died Saturday.

By Carl Anderson
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Joe Palooka

By Ham Fisher

=
OH, HELLO,
PALOCKA, HOW'S
MR, PALOOKA
COMING ALONG %

” OM, FINE, MRS, WATKINS,
JUST FINE...I TALKED
TO HIM LAST NiGHT.

IT MUST BE TERRIBLY BUT THAT ISN'T
LONESOME HIM BEING | S0, MRS. WATKINS !
f HE'S ONLY BEEN

LET HIM TRAIN
WITHOUT ME.

BUT HOW ABOUT HIS
IEALS...HOW DO YOU [ HE'S IN EXCELLENT HANDS
KNOW HE'S EATING € AND HE HAS THE BEST
GOOD COOKING...AND ) JUDGEMENT OF ANYONE
NOT THAT IT'S MY
BUSINESS BUT IF E.

REALLY, MRS, WATKINS...

I'VE EVER KNOWN.

I WERE YOU I,

7 WELL, ALL RIGHT, CRUBHER.
ONE MORG CHANCE. I'LL
CALL JZE* PEOPLE
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[ZI8 A NOBLE BEARD, SIR..
NIl WE'LL SAVE SOME

——
... AND THERE'S
l GOLD IN THEM THAR

OF IT.
CUTICLES!
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By Zane Grey
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Rudolph—and the Blue Nosed Reindeer

HHERE COMES THE P.P-POLAR

BEAR NOW/ MAYBE YOU'VE
GOT SOMETHING ELSE
THAT MIGHT
VE

B A F-FINE THING! A HUGE POLAR

BEAR ABOUT TO ATTACK US, AND MY

NEPHEW NEEDS A MAGNIFYING
GLAGS TO SEE HIM !

CAN YOU US
A MAGNIFYING®

GLASS,
RURO.PH?

MR. GIMPKINS |5 /i@ BLAGTED
TAKING A NAR 60 INGOMNIA!., DO YoU
BE QUET-HES A FIND IT HARD TO

LIGHT FALL AGLEER '

MACDOUGALL P

By Ruic..

Tippy and "Cap" Stubs

WHAT'RE YOU
DOIN’ UP TL%E?

' [TLL @O SEE,
RE L GRAN'MA-

LOOK ME RIGHT [N THE EYE
NAPOLEON AN’ I'LL HYPNOTISE
YOU==-SLEEP -~ SLEEP ="~

SLEEP- - SLELP - HEY, mp
LOOKING ME IN THE

PENNY *

FATHER, WHEN 1 BECOME A
FAMOUS
ACTRESS -+

AND MAKE A GREAT FOR -
NE, Imga
LL TO MOTHER AND YOU.

TONLY WiSH 1 HAD A |
FORTUNE RIGHT NOW SO

ING TO GIVE IT
THAT I COULD GIVE BVERY
CENT TO YOu.

By Clifford McBride

HEY! 1 GOT AN IDEA I'M
BEING INSULTED OR SOMETHING




