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AN INBISCREET DOUBLE

A certain amount (not too
nuch!) liberty can be taken n
loubling opponents who have bid
veakly, but the same does not apply
o the double of a slam. Observe
WNest’s lack of discretion in this
:ase;

West dealer. )
North-South vulnerable.
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West opened the spade king and
followed up with the queen. That
wag his side’s last lead! South ruff-
ed, drew three rounds of trumps,
and then finessed to the heart
queen. He discarded a diamond on
the ace of hearts, ruffed a heart,
and then ran off the rest of his
trumps, keeping & careful eye on
West's discards. It was no feat to
squeeze West between hearts and
diamonds — when the last trump
was played, West either had to
abandon his heart king or blank his
diamond king. He chose the latter,
and thereupon declarer discarded
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First choice for fine flavou
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By Thornton
THE ONE WHO DIDN'T
COME BACK
Some sound advice is hard to take.
But failure is a grave mistake.
* —Old Mother Nature.

Life among the Mouse Tfolk
moves fast. Mite, the young Mea-
dow Mouse, had left home when he
was less than three weeks old. He
had been born perfectly helpless,
yet he had grown so fast that when
he was two weeks old he was
getting his own food, and a few
days later with his brothers and
sisters out in the Great World. Now,
at less than six weeks, he was quite
grown up, and felt wholly so. Young
folks are apt to feel that way when
they still have much to learn.
When he had started out from
home he was without fear. You see,
he didn’t know enough to be afraid.
But he quickly learned fear, and
then it was with him all the time
until now. While he was afraid, he
was afrald all the time, except
when he /was asleep. He was con-
stantly watching for the many
the last heart from dummy and
kept the A-6 of diamonds. The low
diamond lead then trapped West's
king, and the diamond queen ful-
filled the slam contract.

In the postmortem, West said
that he had not counted heavily on
defensive spade tricks, but had felt
that his strength in the red suits
was impressive. After all, he argued,
he had “saved” all the way to the
five-level, so if any further saving
were In order, East could take a
hand.

This was scarcely a sound
argument for the double. In a sense,
West had pushed the enemy into a
slam which they might not other-
wise have bid, so, in view of the
vulnerability, perhaps he should
have kept on sacrificing all the way
to *the six-level. Six spades could

to take any action.

not have been severely punished. It
was asking a great deal of East,
with his miserable array of cards,

W. Burgess

hungry hunters who were always
looking for tender young Mice for
dinner, Now he wasn't afraid. It
was for the very good reason that
he had found out that mnone of
those hungry hunters could pos-
sibly see him. So there was no sense
in being afrald when there was
nothing to fear. You see, the young
Mouse was living in a new world, or
so it seemed. There had been his
first snow storm, and now he was
living in a small world of tunnels
under the sncw. He, and all the
other Mice in Mouseville, could go
and come as they pleased, when
they pleased, without fear.

Mice in Mouseville, could go and
|come as they pleased, when they
pleased, with out fear.

“1t {s wonderful to feel ‘so safe.”
sald Mite to an old Mouse whom he
mef, “I don't suppose any of our
enemies are looking for us. They
know they can't see us.”

“That is vour mistake’ sald the
old Mouse. “There are just as many
eyes watching for us, and perhaps
watching more hungrily than ever.
As long as you stay down out of
sight, there is nothing for you to
fear, but don't do anything foolish.”
“What 1is there foolish that I
could do?” squeaked the young
Mouse. .

“you ocould climb up a weed right
through this roof over our heads.
and then you could be seen more
easily than ever. If vou are tempted
to climb up, just don't do it sald
the older Mouse.

Tt was later .that day that Mite
met another yourz Mouse his own
age. He was excited, was this young
Mouse. “Know what?” he squeaked.

“What?” asked Mite.

“I've found out something” sq-
uveaked the other.

“What have you found out?”
demanded Mite. He was beginning
to catch the other's excitement.
Excitement is contagious. Nothing
is more contagious than excitement.
Nothing spreads faster, or with less
reason.

“I know how we can get all the
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“What is there foolish that 1
could do?” squeaked the young
Mouse.

trouble sald the other
Mouse.

Right away, Mite wanted to know
how. The other explained. “Have
you noticed how these tall weeds go
right up through this white stuff?*
he asked

Mite nodded. “Of course,” said he,
“What of it?”

“All we have to do is to climb one
of these right up till we come out
on the roof overhead. A lot of these
plants have seeds in their tops, and
all we have to do is run from one
top to another and get all the seeds
we want with no trouble at all”
explained the other.

“But that Isn't safe!”
Mite.

“Who says 30?” demanded the
other.

“Grandfather  Stubtail.  You
know, the old fellow who'has lost
half his tail,” sald Mite.

“Huh! Pooh! What does that old
fellow know about it? I've already
been up on top and nothing hap-
pened. I'm going again. Come on!
It is wonderful up there. Don't be
a fraldy,” cried the other.

Mite shook his head. “It is nice to
feel safe,” said he. “You can go if
you want, but I'm going to stay
right here.”

“You don't know what you're
missing,” said the other, and
climbed up a weed stalk.

Mite watched him  disappear
through the snow overhead. He
never came back, Though Mite
waited around for a long time, he
never again saw his young friend.

at all”

squeaked

EUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

By Robert L. May

'fvour wormee Arg ovew, ) BUT X CON'T 6GE
ANY BULB, BADDY.!

/" AND NOW IF YOU'LL. HOLD mss?

CAN, RUDOLPH, WHILE A REAL HI

THAT PORKYPINE
COULDNT 61T LOST
IN SUNSHINE.

|| 4 L/FE OF CRIME HAS LED
I|'siR” HARRY MILLBANKS TG

1o HIS MIECE, JESSICA,

OF HIS MURDER, TELLS
POLICE, *I HAVE NOTH/.
TO SAV.*

FORCED
B8Y HER UNCLE TO CHEAT AT
CARDS AND Now ACCUSED

"HE MIGHT NOT EVEN BE
THE R7G." FORKYPINE . WE FINDS IN THIS STORM
WILL BE RIGHT )

7
IR* +1ARRY 'S CROOKED GAMBLI|
ARE NOTT;’SADQENED 8Y HIS

PETER VAN EDGE, WHO HAD SWORN
TO FREE JESS/CA FROM HER UNCLES
TYRAMNY, IS MISSING AS THE
BODY 1§ FOUND.

JONATHAN FIELD, AND COUNTLESS
95 HERS, T'HE’/,;? LIVES RUINEDBBY

ANY LOGT CRITTUR -

ALL OF WHICH, RUNNING
THROUGH DESNOND'S MING
%%\ BRINGS HIM TO A
DECI5/ONss

i _—
KING OF THE
=
teowearry || be,
JO WINTERS’ 3 0-‘)
BULLET, g
INTENDED
FOR KING A

ROYAL MOUNTED

5 THE LAST OF 3PEEDY AND JUG /.-
I\ THE VERY FATE THEY PLANNED FOR

IE SUPPLY TRUCKS/,

TA/L WIND 15 DIVING TOWARD THE LAKE.

PICKMELP.HELL

1 GOT A CALL FROM .
MY LAWYER, 1 GOTTA

HE'S REALLY
FLIPPED,
ILL SAY! Vi

seeds we want with almost no‘

L

ABNER

BEFO’ THIS RACE IS
OVER, PAPPY, WE
MAY HAVE A NEW
DOTTER-IN-LAW 7

WONDER WHICH |T'LL BE — LI". PORITY
MEHAVSTACK, OR TH' FUTURE PRESIDENT
O THYEWNITED STATES P-

By Edwina

--AN' T QUICK RAN
AN’ SHUT TH’ DOOR--AN
THATS ONCE T GOT
'WAY WITHOUT=

ouT,

MY-ZAND!

”o;}.’ HOW DID You
GET OUT?! AN’ JASPURR, 1900"
\va\.\.bx m%r HAVE KNOWN T'D |

p—

TN.L.Y THE TOILER

JPER)
\ FNDS OUT ME SORE F

By, George McManus

OoH-0H! 60 THIS 15
A NIGHT - IF MAGGIE
00T
15 WELL AGAN = SHE/LL
MAKE ME GO
WITH HER -

i
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By Bob Gus'afson

THAT PESKY I'M A PRISONER IN MY OWN
OFFICE! 1 CAN'T EVEN GO

TO LUNCH

MY GOSH! MAC SAID.

SOMETHING TO HIM

AND HE UP AND
LEFT/

I JUST SAID, AS

WHAT WERE YOU DOING,
WILBERT, COUNTING
THE DAYS TILL
CHRISTMAS P

HORACE **ARE
YOU COUNTING

HE WAS, ELSA ? GREGORY
GRANT, THE MOVIE DREAM,
WAS THERE ? GEE WSEPERS! |

SIMPLE
RFAMILY ANO
TO RAISEAN
FUL




