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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Clubertson
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1 THE “PERCENTAGE” PLAY

The only problem in the following
deal is how to manage the diamond
suit. In the actual play, the
declarer went wrong.

South dealer.
Both sides vulnerable
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Pass

North's hand was pretty baa, but
his ace, representing 4 points under
the point-count method, called for
a raise of a bid — South's two-
notrump — which announced at
Jeast 22 high-card points.

(There is this to be said, how-
ever, for minimum “book” ralises:
they presuppose expert handling of
the play, and such ralses might

well be withheld if partner is not
an expert.)

West opened his top club and
FEast put up the king. South could
now count six sure tricks in three
suits (spades, hearts and clubs) and
so obviously needed three diamond
tricks to round out the contract.
Unfortunately, however, he won
only two diamonds. He led low to
the ace and finessed on the return
to his own nine. West won with the
now-blank queen — and declarer
could never.regain his position.

It is true that South’s technique
in diamonds was a safety play
against the chance that East held
Q-J-x-x, but this was not the most
likely break. It was more probable
that by laying down the ace and
king, South would either drop an
honor or, failing that, drop the two
honors together on the next round.
The computation of all the possible
chances is involved, but players will
profit by remembering this exact
situation and applying the con-
ciusion to similar cases.

A case substantially similar 1s
when declarer has K-J-x-x in one
hand, opposite A-x-x in the other
hand. Needing only three, not four,
tricks in the suit, the safest method
{s to cash the king, then the ace,
then to lead toward the remaining
J-x.
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A GREEN MEADOW
THAN KSGIVING

day.
'Twas surely meant to be that way.

—Qld Mother Nature.

Even on the worst of days, there
is always something to be thankful
for. If the day seems to be as bad
as the day can be, we know that
really it could be worse; and we
should be thankful that it isn't.
Also, there are countless things
that we do not appreciate at the
time, but are thankful for later. So.
really every day should be a
Thanksgiving Day. Old Mother
Nature is right about that. She Is
right about most things.

It was Thanksgiving morning. It
was Mite's first Thanksgiving, but

Each day should be Thanksgiving|.
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He just didn't know what to make
of it.

.
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he didn't know anything about
Thanksgiving. You see, he was only
a few weeks old. For a Mouse that
is quite old. He was quite grown up.
But he had never know a Thanks-
giving day. Being a Mouse, of
course, he wouldn't have known
because Thanksgiving is a man-
made day, and comes only once a

year. The young Mouse didn’t feel
in the least like giving thanks this
morning. He felt anything but
thankful. His whole world had been
turned topsy-turvy. It was com-
}pletely changed. He just didn't
know what to make of it.

All the afternoon before, and all
night, queer, cold, white stuff had
fallen from the sky. He didn't like
it. He didn't know what to make of
|it. Never before had he seen any-
ithing like it. It covered everything.
't sifted down through the grass
!that hung over the little Mouse
paths, and piled up in them. It was
cold to his small feet when he
stepped in it. He had been glad to
curl up in his nest and stay there.
for- that nest was so well woven
that this clear white stuff was kept

out.
He was snug and warm in there,

and he didn't even have to go out
to get a bite to eat. He had already
begun to learn thrift, and he had
stored away some seeds in a corner
of his home. In this respect, he was
a lot more fortunate than some of
the neighbors. Some folks never
seem to learn, especially in this all
important matter of thrift.

This morning when he awoke, he
started to poke his head out of his
little round doorway. He poked it
right into that strange, white, cold
stuff. It not only filled the little
entrance path, but his whole home
was burfed in it. Of course it was
snow, the very first snow Mite had
ever seen, and it seemed to him

Continued on page 11

RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

By Robert L. May

ALL RISHT, BADDY

] OH ! THANKC You,

BEAR. WE'LL GVE /RUDOLPH ! THANK YU,
GROVER ! You WONT

BE GORRY, FELLERS!,

I SURE HOPE NOT!
SANTA'S NOT GOING

FROM NOW

WE'D BETTER GET
RID OF THIS MESS,
GROVER, BEFORE

SGOMEONE SEES IT/

1 KNOW WHAT
YOU MEAN/

HEH! HEH! DID THEY
FALL FOR MY CRYING
ACT/ RUPOLPH HAS

GHOVED HIS NOSE INTO
My BUSINES? FOR THE|

]

o
THE MAN FROM “LINE " MAGA

ZINE—

IN NEW YORK —
STUCK IN
COGPATCH.”

RIP KIRBY

JERECKON Y
1S TH' YOUNI

N

R

WE BETTER BASH
IN HIS SKULL
BEFO' TH'RACE. /\
& THETLL TAKE

OUTA HIM/"

AH'M YOU
FRACTURIN’ ) HAVEN'T
ANY

[
ANKLES!- )RIGHT | YORE. RIGHTS
SOME O'TH' FIGHT ) THET'LL. »
SLI’.O!I'HIM

WHEN YO'TOOK
THET PLEDGE,
Y0'LOSTALL
TO DO / ASA HOOMIN
THIS "
TO YO' 1S
ME!!
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£ [ WHAT HAPPENED MISS MILLBANKS,

| i WE'LL TELL YOU! - YOU AND
i M, SIR HARRY QUARRELED..
[ =73 Y|§ PROBABLY OVER MONEY..

¥ '[ﬂ YOU GRABBED HIS GUN AND

WON'T TELL US

SHOT HIM!

TH' FRESH BUM.., MY
OAUGHTER ,.TH H18.9#

Il HE PURPOSELY
il TRIED TMAKE ME
LOOK OLD #

' PASSES, THEN MAKE A
FOR OUR PLANE! &

WHAT'SA MATTER,

MR, WALSH,,.YOU
HAVEN'T SAID

. NOTHING S:JCE

OH,THAT % WHY, I
D 70 MYSELF

1D BE PROUD T'BE HIS

DAUGHTER,., ONLY...T

MEAN...HOW COULD T
BE HER...TCH TCH.

DING BING.

THEM FISH AIN'T GONE

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBS

A7 JES WENA :
e Fai T e oeslavs. |
BITE NOWLs

OIT HALILE OUT AN 6IT ALL WET.

TH’ DINNER’S 1IN’
RUINED!1 WHEBEE
CAN HE

OH, MR,
BUDGE

& ,
.
COPR 1M1, KNG PRATURES BYNDICATE. Ine

BRINGINCG UP FATHER

I'D LIKE SOME NEW,

|
|
|
|

T LY THE TOILER

| TS LIKE A HORRI
NIGHTMARE - MR
SIMPKINS IN THAT ROOM,

NGEROUSLY ILL, WITH
C AS HIS ATTENDING
PHYSICIAN.

1 MEAN... I

OLDER,.. LIKE YOU...SMART,
WHO'VE MADE SOMEPTHING
o OF THEIRSELF,

E

e

CLOTHES SHE W/ GOOD-BYE
(SNIFF), BOSS|

[Wake UP, NAroLEON!

DINNER'S READY !

o e~

HELLO CONNIE -- WHAT'S
{NEW IN YOUR LIFE ? )-DOK

HAVEN'T YOU HEARD MRS D-?
CRUSHER AND T

SHE| ARE
GETTING MARRIED
NEXT SUNDAY/

Thi SAY/ IM DEVOTING 5

CONGRATULATIONS/ 1 GUESS)
THE NEXT TUREE DAYS TO
6 70 COOK /

YOU'RE BUSY MAKING
PREPARATIONS /

PO o

: #y Harry Hoenige®

o IM LLCKY ! WE TWO




