'OECEMBER 15, 1953
, By Robart L. May
(GULP)T'M SORRY,

HMPH! 5 THERE
PH/ T ONE THING T CAN'T
ABOUT STAND, IT'G
TRAT !
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| | Here SWELL ! WHERE'S
s/ THE AMMUNITION?

5 By Josephine Culbertson o
'
TOO SOON

The effectiveness of a cue-bid
showing a strong hand and control
of the opponents’ suit, may be nil

if the bid is made too soon. Observe By Thornton w Burgess

South's self-imposed dilemma in|
Siiskuase COUSIN GRAY IS DOUBTED |[tone of surprise.
. . “I want to see your toes'" re-
North dealer. . __, The wise, whenever much in'plied his young cousin. 2
North-South vulnerable., doubt, “What do you want to see my ®»
4Q62 ‘| persist until they find things out. |toes for?” Cousin Gray wanted mi ; {.}.‘.nma
VQ4_3 \ —Old Mother Nature. :]now. He looked very much .puz- «f wonder who that dog is chas- .
®AKQS82 e ed. ing,” said the young Red Fox.
010 $ho4 T} “Foxes don't climb,” declared “If they have claws I'll believe — .
Young Too-Smart, the young Red|You can climb. But if they have f -
¥J100 N | G865 | por8 o e " ust made the|only toenails like mine, Il know g’ay',ﬂf"n’:‘ist ‘“H:hiu':‘::; mats
10765 W E| €9  |acquaintance of Cousin Gray, who |¥ou cant climb,” said Young Too- r o c 14 ]
®KJIO S HAQL |, ‘ay t inst £ s |Smart, and thought himself ver, headed for a tree on the very cdge
86 7332 ;:Z a gray coat instead of a red?clever‘ 8 Y of the swamp, a tree with low- .
AAKOE543 T ﬂon't know what claws and growing  branches. Young ‘Too-
WAT2 FD).(IPS do climb i{ they have any Loenails have to do with the m“_‘Smarf. watched him still with un-
o4 if;nse' retorted Cousin Gray sharp- ter.” said Cousin Gray. |beuet in his eyes.
,'" “yYou are talking just to hear| “They have everything to do |
The bidding: yourself talk,” declared the young|With it.” retorted his young cous- :
North East South  Wesg' Red Fox. "I mean Foxes really in., “Folks with claws, sharp claws, == |
14 28 3& 5do don't climb like Happy Jack Squir- |are good climbers. Folks with noth- BERLIN' STAUINALLEC |
Pass Pasg 56 Pass rel, or Bobby Coon, or Unc. Billy|ing but toenails haven't anything : 1
i Pass  Pass B Possum. Of course we can get a|to hold on with.” | ¢
‘ . —— |little way oft the ground if mel “You don't know much,” declar- X
West's opening lead did not mat- limbs are low enough, but I don't |ed Cousin Gray. “It may be that !
ter—it happened to be the heart|call that reall climbing.” |you Red Foxes cannot climb, but )
Jack — because South could spread | “Nor do I.” agreed Cousin Gray. we Gray Foxes can climb, do climb, ‘
the hand for 13 tricks. and like to climb. We haven't claws !

“When I climb, I want to go up
It was South's extremely prema- | high."
ture use of the cue-bld that was “I don't believe you ever really
responsible for the far-too-low con-'climbed a tree in your life,” de-
tract. Surely, South could have de- | clared Young Too-Smart most im- “T'll believe you can climb when : - .
ferred his club-control bid until|politely. “If you can climb I uess | I see vou do it,” declared Young L ne wyathy
he found out where the hand 1&3: father and mother can c?jmb' Too-Smart, DEMOKRATIUHE REPUBLIK
should he played — 1n his own and I never heard them say they “So you don't believe me,” sald . .
i spade suit, if North had some sup-|could. They showed me a lot of | Cousin Gray, and his volce was
Bt 2k Th port, or in diamonds. if North could |tricks, but they didn't show me ‘slmrp and unpleasant. He was| RED POSTAGE — The Com-
o rebid that suit. As the bidding how to climb a tree. Let me see growing angry. munist Fast German government
\ actually went, West's shrewd de-|your feet.” |~ “No, I don't,” retorted his young |has issued this new stamp, show-
fensive leap to five clubs put South |  “What do you want to see my cousin in a most decided tone. |ing Stalinallee the “Red Glamor
) in a very awkward position. For feet for?” asked Cousin Gray in a | Justthen both heard a sound that|Boulevard,” in the Soviet sector of
all South could know, North might caused them to prick up their ears.|Berlin. Formerly called Frank-
have a singleton spade or even It was the baying of a dog. It was|furterallee, the street has been
be void in the suit, and so it did | shutout raise, South could laterjin the distance, and rather faint.|reconstructed in typical Soviet
not seem advisable to risk a higher |try his cue bid. Even if he had w;But there was no mistaking it.|style. It was on this thoroughfare
call than five spades. South hop-!bid six clubs over West's raise to|Only dogs chasing someone, follow-!that East German workers started
ed, of course, that his partner |five clubs, that course would be'ing a trail, bark in the manner|their revolt last June.
could “cooperate,’ but North felt logical  because it would be an|which is called baying. The two
that his own opening bid had been |obvious on North for a choice be-|foxes stood with their heads held
irreducibly light, so he was glad|tween a spade and a diamond slam. high and their ears cocked for-
to accept the five-spade contract. | True, North-South emight not|ward. LAOCOMBE, Alta. — (OP) — Un-
Seuth should have contented|reach their best spot, but even a| “I wonder what that dog is chas-|usually mild autumn weather in
himself with bidding only two |small slam contract would have |ing,” sald the young Red Fox.|this district resulted in golfers
spades over East's two clubs Then.fbeen quite an improvement over “I think Il climb’ a tree, andl|playing daily up to the end of No-
whether or not West put in his/the actual contract. |see what I can see,” replied Cousin'vember.

either. We have been smart enough
to learn how to use what we have

¢

By George McManus

LONG SEASON

By Carl Anderson

P |
By Edwina
GRAN'MA~- WHERE'S ‘

TIPPIER?? \” :

sEE -HE DIDN'Y TIP HIS HAT? PAPPY BUT-THET HAIN'T
ALWAYS TIPPED HIS HAT TO THAT
PURTY YOUNG WIDDER ff-HE
USED TO GO MILES OUTA HIS
WAY TO DO IT77-

WHEN AH
GIVE HIM HIS
BATH THIS MA!

HE WOULDN

TAKE IT OFF.”
AN'-THIS A

HEGOT THROWED QUTA
TOWN ME_E.ﬁN'." FO'

DOGPATCH
WALTZ"I!

- AByWWaH Kelly

IT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO EXPRESS T 1
GRATITUDE AND PRIDE TO BE IN THE . EMENT ! THERS Ny W'WDW’J
HONOR LEGION WITH s HEROES , NOTHIN'LIKE A

A DOGSIZE
OUTEN ONE OF .

Y
16 A GREAT BRY
AT JOE'S CAMP,
NEW YORK'S
DISTINGUISHED
POLICE COMM,
GEORGE P.
MONAGHAN,
POLICE HONOR
LEGION PRESIDENT
DAVID SALTER,
AND BILL LAURIE
ARRIVED ANDoee

ROLL .
SALTER AND
UIFE

Napoleon and Uncle Elby

FOR SHAME, CRUGHER! | BUT, DESMOND, YOU HEARD
HOW CAN I HOLD MY | WHAT. THEY ,WERE GOING
HEAD UP IN TRADE /> e * o&ow;,

| HUMBLEST 3 GET IT, NAPOLEON .’)4

APOLOGIES, GENTLEMEN, 5 - 4 U o

MR. TWICKAM 15 2 cirRaLEs? . \
sy EXCITABLE P!

AN
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\
AN\
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G 70 LEARN KHAT 17 15 BEROWE, 73 7 GUESS WE CAN CONTINUE, :
Ly £ KALK INTD A TRAP /. - OHOMN/HES GONE/, | == HE IS 8IMPLY
D F 17 |} ==x= . ” | [ HES WONDERFUL, AUNT ELLEr; { y DIVINE.

RIGHT NOW HE 1S THE
TOTALLY PERFECT MAN
AFTER

KNG WAL SOM
PLAN COOKED UR.,

US| ’L\._%%ﬁ‘ WE'RE SERIOUSLY ENGAGED.
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