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“Who told you that?” Sammy
Jay wanted to know.

Peter was over in the Green
Forest where really he had no
business te be. He was talking
to Sammy Jay. Peter had just
seen and heard a strange per-
formance. He had seen Hooty the

Congract Bridge
By Josephine Culberison
A DEFENSIVE COUP

Bast's key defensive play in
the following« hand was shrewd,
\imely and very effective.

tle nose. “They won't catch me,”
said he. “They haven't caught
me yet, and they never will."”

Sammy, chuckled. “You would
not be here if they had,” said
he. The trouble with those two
is that you'll never know when
they'll be around.”

It was Peter’s turn to chuckle.
“That may be,” said he, ‘“‘But
we know when they won't be a-
round.”

Sammy looked very hard at
Peter to see if he really meant
what he said. ‘‘So, we know when
they won’t be around, do we?”
Just when is that?” said he.

“When the sun is shining
bright,” replied Peter.

“Who told you that?’”’ Sammy
Jay wanted to know.

Peter shook his head. “I don't

know,” said he, “I've known that
ever since I was a small Rab-
bit. Everybody knows that. Owls
do their hunting at night. You
know that as well as I do. Or,
perhaps you sleep at night, and
don't know it.”
. “Peter,” said Sammy, ‘‘What
I- don't know about those Owls
isn’'t worth knowing. And I'm
telling you again, that if you
have any sense at all, you'll keep
away from this part of the Green
Forest."

‘“You' have te show me why,”
said Peter.
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There are grounds for consider-
able doubt that North-South should
have reached game. North's one-
notrump response was correct—
his two aces and one jack had
to be weighed against his bad
4-3-3-3 distribution—and South
would have had to lose two dia-
monds, a club and a spade.

West led the diamond king and
continued with the ace and nine.
South ruffed the third round, led
a heart to the ace and then,
after long thought, led the five of
trumps.

While South was pondering—
obviously over which trump, jack
or low, to lead from dummy—

, East did some thinking on his

own account. So, when the “Spade
five was led, East tossed on the
king, exactly as though he could
not help himself.

South couldn’t be blamed for
taking East's bait. It seemed cer-
tain that West had started with
10-6-4-3 of trumps, so, after tak-
ing East's king, South confident-
ly finessed to dummy's spade
eight. Needless to say, he was

Strange But True

By F. H. MacArthur

In today's column I am going
to tell my readers of the caravan
of the lost, one of the most au-
thenticated of American myster-
es.

On the morning of April 3, 1851,
a train made up of 60 covered
wagons moved forward out of
Fort Leavenworth along the Ore-
gon Trail, héaded for the gold
fields of California. Sixteen days
later it arrived at Fort Bridger,
where a halt was called so that
the party could overhaul and re-
pair their equipment and take
on provisions for the trek through
the wilderness that lay ahead.

On the 17th of June the party
once more took to the trail, but
vanished like a fog before the
sun!

Reports issued by govern-
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WELLS THAT TURNED
4 OX IO BE JUST A
LITTLE GAS N THE EARTHS
STOMACH AT LEAST THIS
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Br-:nging Up Father

By ‘Geqrgo McManus .
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1T/S UYTERLY
DEADLY,~I MEAN,} CANT I EVEN RUN OVER TO
JUST SITTNG ALL

175 ACTUALLY LIKE BEING |
IN SOLITARY CONFINEMENT-

I THOUGHT YOU WEREN'T
GOING TO LET ETTA GO
TO ANY MORE PARTES

g~ THIS WEEIC!
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 RHEUMATISM!
" ARTHRITIS

When you suffer from the [
pains of Rheumatism or
Arthritis you want relief and ||

not amused when KEast gravely
took in the trick with the spade
ten. !

It is quite obvious that if East
had played that spade ten on the
first trump lead, he would have
made matters very easy for the
declarer.

GET YOUR EREE DIGEST of

you want it fast. . . That's
Aspirin !, A tablet starts dis-
integrating almost the instant you
take it-so starts to relieve that

Tilly The Toiler
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tshe Culbertson Point-Count Method pain fast.

imply send a stamped, self-ad

dressed envelope to the J. C ‘/mA‘*A” §
Winston Co., 1010 Arch St., Phil ,
adelphia, Pa. ‘
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By Fran Striker
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