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Contract Bridge
By Josephine Clubertson
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PU!H.ING—TTI-E ENEMY

‘do not take kindly to
the idea of letting the opponents
get on score, and so, even at ru=
ber bridge, they do considerable
“pushing” at low levels. Observe
the Past-West tactics in this
hand;

| West dealer.
| Neither side vulnerahle.

. #9643
P K62
®732
hATO
41087 aQJ2
NG E : ?10 64
9AQ A
10763 w & Ig;} 8
HAKS
WJNT63
eKIE6H
&4
" The bidding: .
West = North £ast South
Pass Pass Pass 1@
Pass 29 Pass Pass
Dble. Pass 3de 39
pass Pass  Dple. Fass
Pass- Pass -

West's hand was too thin for an
opening bid, so he not only passed
originally, but also wisely passed
mgain over South's heart ocpening.
However, when North could merely
give a single raise, and when
South himself did not rebid, West
decided that the situation justified
“competition.” From a strictly acade
mlc point of view, his double
might be considered of the penal-
ty variety, but the fact that West
had passed originally negated
this jinterpretation — a passed
hand ocould scarcely guarantee to
take six clula tricks defensively!

South, of course, was a little
yash when he bid again, over three
clubs, but it is East's double of
three hearts which requires the
most explanation. It is not usually
wise for a player to double on a
singleton In the opponents’ suit,
tut East sized up tne situation per-
feotly! He knew that i1 he passed,
West could not possioly read him
for s many honors; moreover,
‘Wést would scarcely stand the
double unless he himself had ex-
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FARMER BROWN'S BOY FINDS
WEE BUNNY
The tender heart «nd thoughtful
deed,
Are quick to serve another's need.
—Old Mother Nature.

In a hollow log lying on the
ground at the edge of the Green
Forest a small Rabbit lay whimper-
ing from pain and . fright, It was
Wee Bunny, ond of - Peter Rabbit’s
babies. He really was a baby even
though he was out in the Great
World trymg to fintl a place for
himself. Just now the Great World
was a terrible place. Yes, sir, it
was a terrible place. Although for
the moment he was safe he was
still  pretty frightened. He had
been through a terrible experience.
His coat was torn, and the tear-
ing of it had been done by sharp
teeth, One ear was torn, and this
had been done by those same sharp’
teeth.. He smarted ana ached all
over. |

Wee Bunny had been unlucky.
\He had® met Chatterer the Red
’Squirrel when Chatterer was in a
Ibad temper. He had been in a bad
!temper ever since daybreak, There
!is an old saying that when a persc
lgets out of bed feeling out of sorts
and cross, it is because they hav:
gotten out the wrong side of tne
bed. Chatterer must have gotten
out on the wrong side of his bed
this morning. Certainly he acted
as if he had. All too often a person
in a bad temper seems to think
that the only thing to do is to
take it out on some one else, to
pick a fight with some one who
cannot fight back.

Chatterer had done just this.
cellent defense. In short, the double
would “smoke West out,” and he
would be practically forced to &
good deciston. .

The doubled three-heart contract
was defeated 500 points and though
South might have saved one of these
tricks, it still would have been a
victory for the bold East-West bid-
ding.

Thornton W. Burgess

He had attacked Wee Bunny for

no reason at alls except that he
Wee Bunny cowdn't fight back;
he had never been in a fight in
his life. Had it not been for Kitty
the Catbird and Mrs. Kitty, the
small Rabbit wouldn't have had
a chance to live to grow up. They
had put Chatterer to flight, peck-
ing him with their sharp bills and
giving him no chance to use his
sharp teeth on them.

“I'll never dare go out of here
again,” whimpered the small
Rabbit. “I don’t know where that
dreadful fellow lives, and so I
don't know how to keep away from

him. Whatever shall I do? Oh,
dear, oh, dear!”
Now it just happened . that

Farmer Brown's Boy came along
that way. Like Peter Rabbit,
Farmer Brown's Boy is full of
curiosity., But it is the curiosity
that leads to knowledge. He had
heard the excited shrieks of the
Catbirds. He is very fond of Kitty
and Mrs. Kitty. Right away he
wondered what was exciting them
so, and went to find out. They
saw him coming. They flew to
meet’ him, then turned and® flew
back toward the place they had
come from. They flew only &
little Wway, and walted. When he
drew near they flew a little farther.

When they reached the neighbor-
hood of the old hollow log, they
just flew about twittering and call-
ing back and forth.

“They are trying to tell me
something. What it is I don’t
know,” said Farmer Brown’s Boy
as he began looking this way and
that, He walked all around. When
he went away from that old log
Kitty and Mrs. Kitty scolded.
When he was close to it they
kept their tongues still. They just
hopped and flew around anxiously
and excitedly. Once, Kitty flew
down on the old log.

He was doing his best to get
Farmer Brown's Boy to look into

was in a bad temper. He knew|'

R il
. "W

A ¢
They just flew about twittering
and calling back and forth.

that old log. For the space of a
minute or two there was complete
stillness. It was then that Farmer
Brown's Boy heard the faintest
of sounds breaking -the stillness.
ab first he couldn’t tell where
that sound came from. It was &
sort of pitiful whimpering cry.
Farmer Brown's Boy listened in-
tently trying to decide just where
it came from. When he moved
away from the old log he lost the
the sound. When he walked back
to the old log he heard it again.
He knelt down and put his: ear
near the open end. hight away he
knew that there was some one
in trouble in side that old log.

Cautiously, he put a hand in,
His fingers touched a quivering
furry body. Gent!y h‘ drew out
Wee Bunny.

“You poor little thing,” said he,
as he saw how torn and hurt the
small Rabbit was.

'(;;IANT BLOOM “

PETERBOROUGH, Ont.—(CP)—
Flower garden enthusiast R. W.
Lloyd has a chrysanthemum in his
garden with a bloom four inches

in diameter, grown from seed sent
from England. The average Can-

adian chrysanthemum is sald to
be about two inches across.

ANY TIME —it's time for

| KING COLE

By Car) Anderson

ILL S4Y, TILLIE.
THAT CAMPING'
TRIP IN THE

NORTH WOQDS)

| THB ABVEINVRES OF WILDROOT CREAM-0IL CHARLIE: - ° A 6000 START IN A NEW JOB
SOYOURETHE | [ YOURNEWBOVYSEEMS | | 1MW SEE WHAT 7§ J/ 7 I yﬁa;ﬁ IS SMART )~ HE'S
, MAS | MEAN, PALC &5 IOW HE DUE FOR
RE.‘"»&%‘S’; ?(?gc’; L{:\A O%;n,ggr \ N\ LOOKS SMART A

DEPARTMENT

SIGHT UNTIL HE
COMBS HIS HAIR,

 Gee! THIS

CREAM OIL
HAIR TONIC
aROOMS HAIR
RELIEVES ORYNESS

REMOVES LOOSE
DANDRUFF

WIEDROOT
DOES MAKEA
DIFFERENCE! E

By Ham Fisher

2254/
SHE'S AWAKE 47 AR
'

WELL...SHE'S SURE A
HONEY. LOOKS
PALOOKAS

/

I"VE USED MY SURGEON'S
KNIFE TO CHANGE THE
FACES OF CRIMINALS
INTO THE FACES OF

.DECENT MENS"=

LIKE US

L YUP,
LAUGHS, POP LIKE JOE.

AIN'T S '
i

GRAND §

SHE'S JUST

BUT SHE'S BEAUTIFUL.,
JES'LIKE ANN/

By Al Capp'

H ON'T 2 | | LOOK!T- GOOSEFLESH!/ - YES - | MADE YOU MY M-MEANIN’
{ LANCE— I'M A HELPLESS SLAVE TO MASTERPIECE !?
{ DARLING” | | YOUR BEAUTY 7-AND WHAT'S AND THEN, POOR
H IRONIC IS~ | CREATED THAT FOOL THAT: | WAS
8 BEAUTY MYSELF!f — ~1 FELL UNDER
i YOU WERE. A MESS YOUR SPELL.
1 WHEN | MET YOU!”
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By 'Aléxmniymoﬁd

SURE . .CRANK ‘ER
UP AN' FIRE AWAY,

" LONG-DISTANCE |
LISTENIN e y

.. KING OF THE ROY.

AL MO

+»AND THIS MRS, VAN EDG
FEELS, SIR, THAT A BIT OF
ASTUTE OBSERVATION MIGHT 4

oF Ly e v iy W S s e ey b s

VOU'VE GOT PERMISSION, "=
DESMOND. AND THE FEE'S | i B
You ME,

" "MR, BUDGE SAID HED

BE DELIGMTED--

YOU TRY MY NEW 1
NO-SMEAR 17
LIPSTICK P er!

e

. TO GIVE A
LYL TALK ON

o our .1 | [-A LONG TIME AGO!
LIT'RARY IF HE CAN FIND ANY
SOCIETY !--HE IS
USED TO WRITE
POETRY--

IND A
SALLY-

WELL, 'Ll BE~1
DONT BELIEVE IT/

SOMETHING DONE | FiRsT
SUGEEST THAT
OF DOING T, |

EE0E COESNT DOIT 1 ADK,
HERTO.NEXT | TELL HERT® |
0O IT: IF SHE STILL DOESN'T |/

B WHEN | WANT

SHE THINK
| ORDE|

g {7

R HER TO. J=
AND (F SHE STILL
DRPESN'T P




