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BETTER DEDUCTION NEEDED
Better “Card-placing” by the

declarer :would have brought

home the double contract in the

following hand.

. North dealer.
North-South vulneraole.’

HAQLS
9Q63
'®A1097
*73 :
aKI7 4862
9K10 ‘VNE o874
l0K643 Q82
$AQ2 S $»865
4943 ’
YAIT2 |
RYE]
SKJI1004 |
‘The bidding: !
North Fast South  West
14 Pass 24 Pass
e Pass 2NT Pass
ANT Pass Pass Dble.
Pass Pass Pass :
Wwith three suits bid by the

enemy, West decided to open the
tive of hearts. Declarer played
Jow from the board and won with
the jack then laid down the
club king. West held up, ahd
South led another high club.

West now made a questionable
shift — to the spade jack. Dum-
my's queen won, to create another
entry to his own hand. Declarer
led the spade ten. West won and
switched to a low diamond, duck-
ed in dummy and won by East.
South properly unblocked his dia-
mond jack, but when East re-
turned & heart, South put up
the ace and was now afraid to
knock out the last club stopper,
figuring that West would cash two
heart tricks. Instead, South cashed
the spade nine and led his dia-
mond, finessing dummy's nine.
When the spade ace was cashed
at the next trick, West, hard-
pressed for a discard, let go the
club ace. Declarer “huddled” for
a moment, but he was still con-
vinced that West had two hearts
Jeft, so South cashed the diamond
ace in the hope that the king
would fall. When it didn't, he
was down one.

| Be not in too great haste to act;

Prove what you think to be fact.
. —Mrs. Lightfoot

Over in the Green Forest, in
a favorite thicket, Lightfoot the
Deer, Mrs. Lightfoot and the
twins had lain down to spend the
day resting. You know, they like
best to roam about at night. They
sometimes do travel about in
the daytime, but if undisturbed
they like to spend a good part of
the day resting.

This day was not to be a day
of rest. They had been in that
thicket only a little while when
they had heard, faint in the dis-
tance, the voice of a Dog. At first
they gave it no thought.
Then Mrs. Ligtfoot noticed that
it seemed to come from a place
where they had been during the
previous evening. She began to
pay special attention to that dis-
tant voice. After a while that
voice sounded a little louder. Of
course that meant that the Dog |
was a little nearer. Mrs. Light-
foot began to worry. Lightfoot

South got off to a bad start
when he failed to put up the
heart queen on the opening lead,
since it was obviously a good
idea to lead a club from dum-!
my and finesse for the queen. As |
the cards lay, however, this was |
not important. The crucial phase |
was that South should have count- |
ed West for four diamonds, rather
than four hearts! Surely, as bet-
ween evils, West would have;
continued with hearts instead of |
shifting to the spade jack if hC:'
had had four hearts. Thus, at!
the end, South should have thrown
West in with the heart and forc- |
ed him to lead a diamond for

the préved finesse.

By Thornton W. Burgess

THE BACK TRAIL

and the twins took no notice of
it, but Mrs. Ligttfoot was now
head of the family. Lightfoot had
lost his antlers, and with them his
pride and spirit. Mrs. Lightfoot
got to her feet, the better to look
and listen. The twins got to
their feet, too, but that was be-
cause mother had done this. They
were not worrying one bit; the
truth 1s, they didn’t know enough
to worry.

Mrs. Lightfoot grew more and

moré uneasy. “I don't like it.”
said she.
“What is it you don't like?”

asked one of the young Deer.

“I don't like the way that Dog
seems to be following our trail,”
replied Mrs. Lightfoot.

Lightfoot was on his feet now
and listening. “That isn't a big
Dog,” said he.

“How do you know?" asked one
of the twins.

“By his voice.” replied Lightfoot.
“I've heard him before. I've heard
him chasing Peter Rabbit. and I've
seen him. He isn't big enough to
hurt us. So what it he is follow-
ing us?"

“What you say may be true, it
—"Mrs. Lightfoot paused to listen.

“If what?” demanded one of
the twins.

“If that little Dog is alone. What
your father says it true, I've seen
that Dog chasing Peter Rabbit,
and he is too sma]l for us to be
afraid of him, if he is alone.”

“It there is another Dog with
him, we would have heard his
voice, and there hasn't been but
one ~voice,” said Lightfoot. “You
worry too much,” he added. '

Mrs. Lightfoot stamped an im-
patient foot. “Come on!” said she.

“It is time for us to be moving.”

“Where are we going?” asked
one of the twins.

“To find out if that Dog is a-

lone,” replied he mother.

“But how can we find that out?”
demanded the twin,

“You'll see. Now let's be mov-
ing,” said his mother.

She led the way and the others

followed. She led them straignt
away for some distance, then be-
gan to swing around in a big
circle. They didn’t hurry, for there
was no need of that. The Doz
following their trail was not a
fast runner. At first they ran
away from their old trail. The
voice grew fainter and fainter.
Then, as they circled,voice grew
louder and louder. PresentlyMrs,
Lightfoot stopped in a thicket.
The others stopped. They stood
perfectly still. Presently,. a smal!
Dog appeared. He was a Beagle, a
kind of hound with short legs, the
kind of a dog that is much used
for hunting Rabbits. He was bark-

ing steadily. He was. following
their trail. Mrs. Lightfoot had
led them in a big circle

Annual Meeting

The annual meeting of
Prince Edward Island Mut-
ual Fire Insurance Company
will be held in the Town Hall
in Summerside in Prince
County on Tuesday the
22nd day of January 1952, at
the hour of 10:30 o’clock in
the forenoon. '
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HOW TO RANE A DATE

WHATGIVES -
WITH THE GAL»
TURNING ME

GET WISE JACK,
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HOLY SMOKE ! WHERE ARE ALL
THE LIGHTS 7 WILLIE - =---

By Clifford McBride

WELL,YOUSAIP IF L WANTED AN
ENLARGER, 'V HAVE TO EARN IT

=~ / |

y Walt Kelly

By Alex Faymond

1S USELESS !
CHANCE!

A PILOT, THE SHEIK'S PLANE
WE HAVEN'T

CAN PILOT
PLANE/ 1 WAD
A LICENSE BACK
INTHE STATES!

WEANWHILE, AT THE EDGE OF THE AIRFIELD: )

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

TRACKING
THE AMBUSH
KILLER

IN AN
AVALANCHE
OF
SNOW &

THANKS TO YOLIR
TIMELY HELP,
MAURICE S
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By Zane Grey

NOBBY;
'|N TERRIBLE
PAIN... THE
|| PrsicaL

‘ ROM

| TORTURE..AND
 MENTAL

1 THROUGH

] FEAR FOR

| JOE'S LIFE...
{J(ANO HIS OWN)
GIVES IN.

HENRY

W-WHAT.DON'TCALL,
I-I'LL..T-TALK.,.

IT..AT'S AT

WHERE "7
§0

W-WALL

THE B-BAGGAGE RROOM ..,

GRAND CENTRAL S-STATION,..I GOT
TH' B-BAGGAGE C-CHECKS...MY

ET...C-COAT POCKET

LET 'IM F-FREE...
HUH...TH' GATCHEL'S
YOURS..

SHUT You
MOUT? YOoU
COME WEETH

Us?
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Cape 1003 Kimg Temires Sundor, Ine Wakd mghi 1o10. 4

BoY
A |WANTED

DOTTY DIPPLE’

DON'T FEEL LIKE SHAVING
THIS MORNING --T'LL JUST.
COVER UP MY BEARD WITH )

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

<=1 GOLLY!/SURE IS
WINDY ToDAY !

WHAT WE NEED 15
PANCAKE MAKE 4P
FOR MEN!

GEE! WE GOT TO

BUDGE'S COUSIN COMIN’
TO DINNER,

"GRAN'MA'S ‘FRAID SHE DIDN'T ORDER]
/NUFF, ICE CREAM - COUNTTA MR.

EAT AT SIX OCLOCK--
‘CUZ MRS.SWIFFLE'S

TOO! THEY'RE
EATIN' AT SEVEN--
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QUICK RUNS
CROSS TH'STREET,
TO /S, AN'--

£\

e
N2
P

e
SH-H S MRS, SWIFFLE )
ISN'T BACK
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManul

HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I TOLD YOU
'| 1 WANTED YOU TO CLEAN OUT THE
ATTIC® GET RID OF ALL

GIVE ME A
CHANCE TO GIT'
ME COAT OFF/
DO YOU WANT

| THE USELESS THINGS LIP ;
1| THERE / NOW DON'T TALK || WAIT TIL T ? ME TO WEAR A
BACK - - SHUT UP/ OPEN MY
MOUTH- T
HAVEN'T SAID
ANYTHING
. YET -
N 1 Ty
) 1)

H

SHOT, ISN'T
THIS THE DAY YOU TAKE
) TILLIE TO LUNCH?|

NJ nLer rDoE TR J '
MOST USELESS '
THNG FIRST/ _J ¢
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By Bob Gustafsos

WELL,NOW, THAT'S
GHTY

CONSIDERING
; TILLIE'S GOING

" "By Harry Hoenigsen

YES, MOTHER S0 DECREED IT.
SHE WANTS ME TO BE A
GENIUS, T GUESS.

OH, NO, FATHER DOE SN'T MIND
IF T GO OUT...HE’S

IN FACT, SOMETIMES 1 WIS
HE WAS IN CHARGE




