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By Josephine Culbertson
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Mrs. Oulbertson continues

the presentation of the new
Culbertson point-count me-

thod.

. TWO IMPORTANT POINTS

The propei- technique in today’s
eal involved two points en which
nany players go astray.

North dealer.
Kagt-West vulnerable.
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The bidding:
North Fast South  west
1@ Pass 2NT Pass

ANT Pass Pass Pass

South’'s jump to two notrump
was shaded—since this call norm-
ally requires 3 to 3% honor tricks,
or 13 to 15 points, whereas South
nad only 2'z honor tricks, or 12
points. However, the final contract
was a reasonable one, in view of
the bolstering intermediate cards,
tens and nines, in the North-
South hands.

West made his normal fourth-
best lead, the spade seven, and
right here, at the first frick,
South had a minor problem to
solve. There was no reason o
suspect the lead as from a short
suit; it was far more apt to be an
honest fourth-best; so, by the
Rule of 11, East had only one
sard which could top the seven.
This must be an honor, since West
vould have led the king from a
solding of X-Q-J and others. If
:he spade ace was put up, and if
Nest had started with a five-card
suit, the suit would be blocked.
True, West might have both the
diamond king and the heart ace,
but that was most unlikely, and
in any case there was nbthing de-
slarer could do about that possi-
sility.

Observe that ducking the open-
ng lead in dummy would be ruin-
yus, but South gave himself the
ight start by playing the spade
wce. East, hoping to get in with
;he heart ace, and hoping that his
sartner had a tenace position in
ipacdes, unblocked the spade queen
—a good try—but it didn’t matter
vith the actual spade situation.

Having negotiated the first ne-
essary maneuver, South now had
.0 avold another pitfall. It is of-
en vital to knock out an ace be-
‘ore setting up another suit which

a little afraid. He had ~almost
made up his mind to turn back.
He had ‘a feeling that he wouid
be less lost among bushes than
among those great trees of the
Green Forest.

Just as he was, about to turn
back, he heard a sharp scolding
voice. At first \he couldn’t make

By
“THE TERRIBLE STRANGER

There are times it may not be

An unmixed blessing to be free.
—Old Mother Nature.
P

Freedom is the greatest of all
blessings, yet there are times
when it may not seem to be a
blessing. Little Too-Smart, the
runaway son of Reddy Fox, had
thought it very wonderful to be
off by himself with no one to tell
him to do this, and not to do
that; to be for the first time
wholly free. He hadn't intended to
run away. He hadn't known he
was running away. He had thought
he could go back home any time
he pleased. But when he started
to go back home, he couldn’t. He
hadn’t the least idea in the world
where home was. He was lost.
Right then and there, freedom
wasn't so wonderful as he had
thought.

He had spent that first night
under a bush way up in the upper
part of the Old Pasture. He had
had two bad frights in the night.
Old Jed Thumper, the gray old
Rabbit who lived in the Old Pas-
ture, had startled the fittle Fox
out of a sound sleep by thumping
the ground close to him. Of course
Old Jed Thumper was perfectly
harmless, but the little Fox didn't
know this. Old Jed Thumper would
have chuckled had he known what
a fright he had given that little
Fox. A little later, Hooty the
Owl's flerce hunting call close oy
had made the heart of the little
Fox almost stop beating. How he
did wish he was back in the snug
underground home with his broth-
ers and sisters!

But when morning came, he
caught a Cricket and a Mouse for
breakfast. Knowing that he had
caught his own breakfast was a
wonderful feeling. Once more he
began to feel quite equal to look-
ing out for himself. He began to
feel very brave, and thought less
about trying to find his way home.
The Great World was a very
wonderful place, and there was so
much to see. Of course, the
Great Wgrld was only a small
corner of the Old Pasture, but to
a little Fox, it was full of won-
ders.

There were not so many little
paths winding here and there,
crossing and recrossing and mixing
one up. Presently, there was only
one little path, and it led to the
edge of the Green Forest. The
little Fox sat down and stared at
the trees. He had never seen tall
trees before. None of the trees
in the Old Pasture®was tall, and of
course there were no trees on the
Green Meadows.

Thornton W. Burgess

Then he saw a small person in a
red coat coming head first down
a tree.

out just where it came from. Then
he saw a small person in a red
coat coming headfirst down a tree.
The small person in the red coat
was halfway down the trunk of a
tree when he saw the young Fox.
He stopped right there, halfway
down, and how his tongue flew as
he scolded! With every word he
jerked his tail. Just watching
him made the little Fox feel as if
his own tall was getting tired. It
.|was Chatterer the Red Squirrel
but of course the little Fox didn't
know who it was. However, he
did know that he didn’t like be-
ing scolded and called bad names
by one so much smaller than him-
self. And if this small person was
not afraid in among those trees
there was nothing for him to be
afraid of. :

Suddenly, Chatterer seemed to
forget the young Fox. He had
caught sight of some one else and
now his scolding tongue flew fast-
er than ever. The little Fox looked
to see who it was Chatterer was

at a distance, and they had not
looked tall.

At first, he hesitated about go-
ing in among those tall trees. In
the first place,
bushes to hide under.
be easy to get out of sight in a
hurry. Somehow, looking into the

scolding now. There, shuffling a-
long, grunting and whining and
complaining, was a terrible fellow.
He was big and black. Anyway,
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he was big compared with the
young Fox. Little Too-Smart stood
still, staring with frightened eyes.
He was too scared to move.

there were ho

It wouldn’s

uo?' AH WON'T LET
ESCENT 7 LE q
?.’-A BIa SHOT” YO' HUMBLE YORESELF!!
O HIGH UP T’ HAIN'T YO'ASHAMED P AH WON'T GIVE NYO

WORK FO'A LOW
SLOB LIKE ME /Y

YO™-A PROFESHUNAL.

CRESCENT-CUTTER—
AXIN'FO'A MIZZUBLE
JOB LIYE THIS. =

NO JOB—~BUT AH'D
SHORE. LIKE TO HAVE.
YORE AUTOGRAPH!/

Quickies ‘

By Ken Reynolds
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i The only trees .
:ca?e‘m:hea n?xle]se:esf ’ 1:“«11;?110;3]:, the little Fox had ever seen were T2 2oL DB ‘
would go ftoward the Cdaneer |ride, deferring heart establishment °
hand,” est, an 50 eclarer s establishment. o n .
Sroperly let” the  dlamond jack | The finesse lost, but the defend- “Completely automatic, the Guardian Want Ad said—

. ers were helpless. |l and it hasn’t cooked a thing all day!”
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By Walt Keny

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

T CANTIBATE . g

OUT TO THE SMOKE FILLED

SURE WOULD LIKE TO
KNOW WHAT HE Z/SES
FOR A POLITICAL HAND
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By Cliffc-d McBride
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GLAP [ HAP THE OO SENSE T PURY THE
HOUSE KEY HERE IN THE BACKYARD WHILE [
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. By Alex Raymond

AIRPORT, , AMONG THE ¢
PASGENGERS 15 RIP KIRBY.

¥ 1 VINT TO LET PAGAN \
?aow THAT I'M HERE ..8UT
THINK I'LL §TAV
COVER UNTIL I'VE HAD A Y
CHANCE TO 4

UNDER

STOP HERE, DRIVER.., IN FRONT OF
THAT FLORIST'S SHOP...
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MOTHER IS HAVING TWO
TABLES OF BRIDGE THIS
OON, FATHER.

ONE OF THE LADIES CANT —

COME AND YOU'RE GOING TO*
PLAY IN HER PLACE.

NOTHING DOING.

BUSI

IHAVE AN
NESS

LET'S ALL GO TO A MOVIE
AND COOL OFF/

LOOKS LIKE A LOT OF
OTHER PEOPLE HAD
THE SAME IPEA/

WHEN POES
THE PICTURE

PICTURE P ON THESE HOT

NIGHTS WE DON'T HAVE TO

BOTHER WITH A
PICTURE /. <

TILLY THE TOILER

HAVE YOU HEARD FROM MAC
SINCE MR SIMPKINS
.FIRED HIM?

NO, BUT 1 HAVE A FEELING
ELL %E BACK

THAT CHECK NEEDS YOUR
SIGNATURE, SIR. 7

YES. YOU MADE THE RULE,
MR SIMPKINS. AN EMPL
WITH TEN YEARS OF
SERVICE GETS A FUL
VEAR’SPA§/E,VERANC E

[ Z GOOD HEAVENS!
HOPE

I'M COMING - ! NOTHING 'S

HAPPENED: -

The George Matrhes Adumi Servxce, Inc

IS ANYTHING

WRONG 22 TIPPIE
SCRATCHED ON
MY R AND
INSISTED -~

OH, LOOKIE,
GRAN'MA - - -
TIPPIE'S ASKIN’
FOR ANOTHER.

00K

WELL, IF_ THAT LVL RASCAL DIDN'T
GO, AN BRING YOU HERE, MR
BUDGE, SO I'D PASS TH’
COOKIES AGA'N 9!
HERE !

iz

BRINGING UP FATHER

<=
VES-OFFICER -THEREVE
BEEN SEVERAL ROBBERIES %
IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD - TS5 A
WE ARE SCARED - - MR, RISULAR,
JIGGS SENT FOR YOU — EPIDEMIC

HE'S IN THE PARLOR’

)/

“A

WELL- DON'T WORRY-

I'LL PATROL THIS THANKS - T
DISTRICT- THERE'LL. PEEL IN A MILE WHILE
BE NO STEALING BETTER I'M Al =

WHILE I'M ON DUTY-
JUST RELAX-

et e T s ok v o, Ward rtee smomed
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JOE PALCOKA

By Ham Fisher it

WE'RE DOING ALL RIGHT,
FLOOR JOISTS FIXED BY

JOE. WE'LL HAVE ALL THE

1 COULD HAVE ALL
THEM FLOOR JERSTS
IN BY MESELF IN ONE
DAY...YOU GUYS WASTE
A LOTTA TIME BY NOT,
USIN' EFFISHUNTSY..,




