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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson
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GOOD FOLLOW-THROUGH

South's performance in the fol-
fowing hand whs well-rounded in

that he followed up a *“phycho-
logical” bid with strong play.

* North dealer.
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The bidding:

Worth Fast South Wesh
Pass Pass 1INT Pass
26 Pass 2NT Pass
3& Pass 3¢ (!) Pass
38 Pass 3NT Dble
Pass Pass Pass

West should have been highly
ey us of South's delayed dia-

bid. With North showing a

ter, South could not have
1tentions of playing a dia-
ct, However, West not
ed three notrump because
diamond holding, but
low Theart to pre-
strength
1 the first trick with
he he queen and knocked out
the ace of clubs, West holding up
until the third round. West dog-
gedly led another low heart, and

arious

wened  a

By Thornton
THE NOISY ONE

A nolsy tongue has little sense.
A silent tongue gives no offense.
—Old Mother Nature.

Reddy Fox had gone away carry-

again South won. Declarer could
now count eight tricks — four
olubs, two spades and two hearts —
but the fullfilling trick would re-
quire some maneuvering.

South concocted a plan. He led
a low spade to ‘the king and
cashed the two good clubs, discard-
ing a spade and a diamond from
his own hand. West made the best
discards — two diamonds. Now
South led a spade to his ace, and
he had his choice of end-plays. He
could throw West in with a heart,
letting him cash two tricks but
then having to set up South's dia-
mond king; or South conld exit
with a diamond, forcing West to
concede a trick to South's nine of
hearts. The contract was safe.

Now let's go back to the open-
ing lead, The very fact
‘that South had taken the pains

diamond suit
an expert West and guided h'in
to a diamond lead. But, in friy-
ness, perhaps South wouldn't have
made the bid against an expert
West.

to make belated mention of t'e}
would have alertsd’

W. Burgess

ing a Mouse with him. A very
young Grouse, called Little Lone
Chick, had watched catch
that Mouse, She had been sitting
on a low bough of an evergreen
tree there in the Gmeen Forest.

What she had seen was a lesson
she would never forget, For one
thing, she had learned that Reddy
Fox was an enemy to be watched
out for., She had learned how he
hunts; and from now on she would
know what to do and what not to
do whenever he was in the neigh-
borhood.

Hardly had Reddy disappeared
among the trees when she heard a
sound that she had heard before.
It was & voice, a scolding voice.
Always she had heard it at a
distance. Whose voice it was, she
didn’t know.

“I wonder what is the matter
with that person,” thought Little
Lone Chick, “Something must be
the matter, for whoever it 1is
is always scolding. I wonder whom
it is socolding, and I wonder why.”

The scolding voice stopped. For
quite a while there was no sound.
Then that scolding broke out again.
This time it was nearer. Tt sound-
‘ed nearer and nearer Whoever was
\doing the scolding was coming that
| way. Little Lone Chick began to
'be uneasy. She didn't llke ‘the
'sound of that voice. It wouldn't
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Reddy hadn't known she was there. | |

have mattered so much if she
could have been sure who was
making all that noise, but she
hadn’t the least idea. What made
her still more uneasy was the fact
that now she could tell that the
nolsy one was up in a tree, Sup-
posing whoever it was should find
her, Little Lone Ohick wished she
was on the ground. There were
plenty of hiding places on the
ground, but not up on that bough.
She’ leaned over and looked down.
She just didn't know how to fly
down. You see, she had been sud-
denly frightened and in her fright
had made her first flight up onto
that bough. She had wused her
wings without knowing how she
did it. She used them to fly up,
but how should she use them to fly
down?

“Hi, Chick!” cried a sharp voice.
“What are you doing up in a
tree?"”

The startled little Chick looked
up in the next tree. There, half-
way up, was & small person in
a red coat, He had a white walist-
coat and a flat busy tail. That
red coat reminded her of Reddy
Fox, but this fellow was not much
more than twice as big as the
Mouse she had seen Reddy Fox
catch and carry away.

“He isn't big enough to be afraid
of” thought Lone Little Chick,
but she kept her tongue still. The
small person in the next tree ran
out on a branch and looked down.

“Where's your mother?” he de-
manded.

Little Lone Chick said nothing.
She was bashful, Chatterer the Red
Squirrel, for that is who it was,
began to scold, His tongue flew.
“Don't you answer when you are
asked questions?” he demanded in
his sharp, unpleasant voice. “What
are you doing up in a tree anyway?
Does your mother know you're up
there? T guess she 18 Mrs. Grouse.
I saw her the other day with quite
a famfly. Did you run away?”

All the time, Little Lone Chick
kept. her tongue still. Somehow, she
didn't like this little stranger, al-
though she wasn't really afraid.
She wondered how he could get
about in a tree. She did more
wondering when he leaped across
to a limh of the tree she was in.
She saw that he hadn't any wings,
20 how could he do that? It was
all very perplexing.

Ohatterer was coming down the

(Continued on Page 16)

- By Ham Fisher
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