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" Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

FOR YOUR DESK,
PRIPPLE--

THE STRUGGLE FOR TIME

—_—

The following hand is an excel-
lent, graphic illustration of the
struggle between declarer and de-

fense to gain a “tempg/* or time-
unit /° '

By Thorntoe W. Burgess
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He was chased out of that gar-
jen many times. Bowser the Hound
and Flip the Terrier chased him
wit of there, It happened so often
\hat finally he kept away from
there for a long time  Then one
night he happened to be over near
that garden. He made very sure
that neither Bowser -nor Flip was
n the neighborhood then slipped
into the garden. The first thing
he came to was a row of young
peas. They were a late planting
for the fall. Peter licked his lips.
1t there was anything he liked
above another, it was tender young

HEY KIDS ~HERES
o A LAXATIVE THATS

And, Mother, Children's Own
NE Tablets are completely depend-
N able, too. Specially rormullubd

out for yourself how delicious those
things are.”

“Sweet clover is good enough for
me, and I can get all I want just
outside the dear Olq Briar-patch.
You mark my words, Peter Rab-
bit, you'll get in trouble as surely
as you go over there” retorted
Mrs, Peter.

Peter sald nothing more. He was
too sleepy. In two minutes he was
fast asleep and dreaming. Probably
he was dreaming of the good
things in store for him over in that
garden. s

The next norning Farmer
Brown's Boy went out to the gar-
den. He was going to cultivate
the peas. Of course, he discovered
right away the mischief Peter had
been in. At first he was in doubt
a8 to who had eaten those pea
vines, It could have bheen Peter
Rabbit, or it could have been
Johnny Chuck, Farmer Brown's
Boy studied the ground. In a soft
spot he found a footprint. One
flance at it was enough. “Peter

Peter reached the Briar-patch
and was safe. Flip barked just out-
side for a few minutes, then trotted
back to join his master. Together
they went back to the house. Hard-
ly had the door closed, when Peter
was on his way back to the gar-
den.

LAKEVIEW W. L'

The August meeting of Lakeview
Women’s Institute met on August
19 at the hom¢e of Mrs. Allan Cum-
mings, Lakeville, and opened with
the reading of the “Creed.”
School committees were appoint-
ed, namely, Mrs. McCormick and
Mrs. H. Morrow for North Lake,
and Mrs. Avery and Mrs. Lyman
Rose for Lakeville. $10 was voted
for, repairs to Lakeville School.
Mrs. Avery was appointed to in-
quire about St. Margaret's play.
The program consisted of jokes
by Mrs. L. D. Rose, recitation by
Mrs. McInnis and a contest by
Mrs. Lyman Rose. There was an

West opered the spade king. De-
clarer won, ruffed a spade with
dummy’s singleton trump, then led
a low club to his blank queen per-
haps hoping to steal that trick,
it East had the ace and failed to
play it There was no such luck
however. West captured the club
queen and promptly cashed two
spades. The ace of trumps was the
setting trick. '

The moment South saw the dum-
my he should have realized that
ruffing one spade in dummy would
do very little good — he still would
have two low spades to lose, as
well as one trump and one club.
He could not hope to discardq on
dummy’s diamonds until he had
drawn trumps and the moment he
started that process, the opponents
would be free to cash their spade
tricks. Nor woulq it be feasible
to set up the club king by leading
the queen — a defender would win,
lead a trump to, take out dummy’s
singleton, and then cash spades.

The “catch” of the hand was to
duck the opening spade lead! Ob-

By Edwina
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BEEN TO TH’' DENTIST YET ?7

MOM SAYS YOU WONT HAVE
A TOOTH LEF ST
r ot
a2

" ¢ D armer Brown’s ey
iy e ok Bomain Rt iahy Mot | O T raacal s dis- |vendance of elght T “rmeeting | €rve how this would transfer to
ram| . 8 3 ? -
simple Shomach uptits, foo, Made by 0% | (ovéreq these peas, hell eat the|il'he ¢ the home of Mrs, Liv- the Jetenders all the insoluble prob- | Pogo By Walt Kelly
Secke Toduy At our arogeise.+ Of=® | whole row unless T do something ngetone Rose.

PAINT A R ONi

about it. The question is, what to
do? I guess I'll have to trap the
scamp. Perhaps that will teach him
a lesson.”

But Farmer Brown's Boy was too
busy to do anything about it that
day. Just as the Black Shadows
came creeping out from the Purple
Hills, he remembered those peas
and went to look at them again.

\  NATURAL -Z0O

NEW DELHI, (CP)— Plans are
being made for a new zoological
park here along the lines of the
famed, Whipsnade zjo in ‘Emngland.
The animals would be allowed to
roam freely behing moats in a site
covering about 210 acres. When

won the first lead. What could
West do next? If he cashed the
heart ace and then continued with
spades, South would win, draw
trumps, and discard all his losers.
If West led another spade immedi-
ately, dummy's trump would pre-
serve South's spade ace. Finally,
a diamond or a club ‘shift by West
would also permit South to re-
taln control of the spade suit while
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King Of The Royal Mounted

Ve /K KING HADN'T TESTIFIED THAT)| [ 45 A RESULT, LAME MOOSE DREN A LIFE SEN-
HE DIDN'T BELIEVE THAT ONE TENCE.! KING, THAT INOYAN ESCAPED OMé MONTH |
AGO.. ITS HARDLY A CONC/IDENCE THAT TWO
MORE MURDERS HAVE TUST BEEN COMMITTED
AT BITTER SPRINGS, THE SCENE OF H/S,
EARLIER CRIMES !,
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Joe Palooka By Ham Fisher

LOOK, WALSH...WHY I'. BEING A GOOD SPORT... Y YEAH..THAT'S WHAT THAT POOR KID MUST
LISSEN, BOWEN... PON'T YOU WISE LP... SHE'S USING YOU TO BURN - WHAT L OF WENT THRU WHILE T
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