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Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson

SUPERFICIAL ANALYSIS

In the following deal, taken from
the recent Vanderbilt Tournament
in New York, the North player
eongratulated himself for having

voided’ the ‘“unmakable” four-

t contract, but his analysis of
the possibilities at four hearts was
not accurate.
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Almost mvariably it s a ‘bridge]
rrime” to launch out into three no-i
trump  when partner has apened |

without a card of

preemptively
suit.

rommunication m partners

Yn this case, however, North had
»uch a tremendo olding 1n the
nther three sui at he felt he
rould probably win nine tricks at
notrumg even if he never reached

the dummy, This was a logical de-
atter of fact,

pision, and. as

North did ma i 1otrump game
without dificults  However, in dis-
yusion the deallater. North pointed
put  that South could not have
made game at hearts against an
priginal spade lead by West —

and. to repeat, this was not quite

tiue. )

On the spade lead against the
Beart contract. East collects two
tricks in the suit and continues

with a third round. If South ruffs

| striking

THE HOOTYS ARE WORRIED

When troubles farthest from you

seem
They may be nearer than you
dream.
—Old Mother Nature.
Hooty the Great Horned Owl

was still nursing a sore foot, but
it was better, much better. Had he
not just made Bobby Coon take to
his black heels? That foot had
hurt, but not too much when he
had forgotten and used it once in
Bobby Coon. After that

By Thornton W. Burgess

of horns. “He tried again after you
went hunting., I guess he forgot I
was still around. We didn’t punish
him enough the first time. But he
has had enough now. He won't
come hack,” declared Hooty, and
snapped his bill,

“You talk as if you know all a-
bout 1it,” said Mrs. Hooty.

“I know he has had enough,” re-
peated Hooty.

He was right. Bobby Coon was
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“I guess that ring-tailed robber of
honest birds won't try that again
very soon,” declared Hooty,

from some bushes a short distance
away. In an instant both were over

even then making his way homethere on soundless wings and peep-

semewhat painfully, stopping now
and then to lick his wounds. For
a week nothing happened to add

he had pounded Bobby with his
great wings, tearing him wirh his
big hooked bill. Bobby had sucden-
ly lost his appetite for the bab,\'l
Owls he knew must be in the big
nest high in the tree he had star-|
ted to climb while Mrs. Hooty wasf
off hunting. !
When Mrs. Hooty returned withi
a Mouse for the hungry babies;
Hooty was on his favorite perch ml
a neighboring tree. He was still
snapping his bill angrily. He does
that when he loses his temper.

“I guess that ring-talled’ robber
of honest birds won't try that
again very soon,” declared Hooty.

“Don’t tell me he has been back
here!” cried Mrs. Hooty with a
hasty look all around as if she ex-
pected to see Bobby somewhere
in the mneighborhood.

Hooty nodded his big round head
with its two tufts of feathers
standing straight up like a pair

West of course over-ruffs and, let
us eay, returns' a diamond. South
cashes a club and ruffs a club, then
cashes two top hearts. Now, with
the heart break revealed, he leads
adiamond todummy, ruffsa spade,
returns to the board with a dia-

Jjow, deliberately  permitting an
over-ruff, he can easlly win out.

(thors and mothers know when they
{have helpless babies to watch over

to the small worries that ail fa-

and feed and care for. Hooty could
now use that sore foot enough to
do his share of hunting for food
for those ever open mouths in
the big nest high in a tall tree
in the most lonesome part cf the
Green Forest. Then one evening
as dusk was settling over the Green
Forest Hooty sat resting on his
favprite perch. Mrs. Hooty was at
thekent. taking care of the babies.
It w8 very still and peaceful as
the Black Shadows stole in among
the trees.

Now the. Owl folk have very big
and wonderful ears. To look at
Hooty you might think he has no
ears at all for of course those tufts
of feathers standing on opposite
sides of his head are not ears. But
it you were to brush aside the fea-
thers on the sides of his head it
might seem to you that he was all
ears, 80 to speak, for you would

you would understand then how
it is that an Owl hears sounds so
faint that you couldn't hear them
even with a hearing aid.

find very large ear openings and

ing dpwn in the brush. You know
their night-seeing eyes are as won-
derful as their ears. Moving slowly
and partly hidden by the brush
was a dark form.

Could it be that Bobby Ccon was
coming back to try again after all?
Hooty flew low over the brush
snapping his bill angrily. Mrs.
Hooty did the same. It wasn't a
pleasant sound to hear. They did-
n't mean it should be. Whoever it
was down there in the brush paid
ne attention to it. Could it be that
he didn't hear that angrysnapping?
Or was It that he didn't care? The
Hootys were worried. Yes, sir, they
were worried. They flew back and
forth 60 low avove the brush they
almost touched it. They hissed
threats of what they would do to
Bobby Coon if he came out in the
open where they could get at him.
They were sure it was Bobby. He
kept so much under the brush they
couldn't get a good look at him. Tt
didn't enter their heads that it
might be someone else.

They were worrled folk, thore two
big Owls. They should be off hunt-
ing right then, but with this fellow
prowling about they didn't dare
leave those precious babies up in
the nest. Hooty and Mrs. Hooty
were worried as only fathers and

Hooty heard a faint rustling

mond, and leads anything. East !s
“couped.”

sound, a very whisper of & sound.
Wrs. Hooty heard it too. It came

mothers, especially mothers, can be
worried.
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IF THAT BUM HADDA HOOKED WIT*

'I5 RIGHT... HE'D A BEAT TH' OTHER
BUM...S0 INSTEAD HE GITS KAYOED?

MARCH 17, 1952
By Zz-- Grey
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DOTTY DIPPLE

THE INTRODUCTION TEST

JOE, ML BE INTRODUCING

YOU TO THE GIR.S AT THE

OFFICE PARTY TOMORROW
NIGHT, BUT <+

e ot
" MEAN BY THAT CRIAM OIL
BUT ™. HAIR TONIC )

7%

RHAL J
A RELIEVES DRYNESS X <
REMOVES LOOSE |
CREAM-OIL/
MARY IS SCARED] Loliiy
YOU'LLLET HER|
DOWN WITH

" “THATMOP./

By Edwina

By Walt Kely

-- ‘COUNTTA LUz F TIPPIE WADN'T 1y
TIPPIE - SHOULO'VE  THANKED 4TOOD UP WITH HIM AT TH'
TABLE - EV'RYBODY WOULD

PROB'BLY HAVE GONE TO

SLEEP AN’ NOT WEARD
MR. BUDGE'S SPEECH AT
ALL STEADDA LAUGHIN'

ASKED ME - ] | WON'T DO NQ GOOD. I THE '
A% A TENANT PICKETIN] | @envr CmNO OFF/CER,

N’ NEITHER THE TENANT NOE THE !

LANDLORD TRL/STS ME. A

MR. BUDGE \WAS SO MAD HE
COULDN'T FINISH TELLIN’ US
WHAT HAPPENED AT
TH’ DINNER-

You 1§ PREJUDICED

ASAINST RA
VLIl Tl <LIKE TWEY DID 4!

§ .
The Gomge Minhew Adime Sermen, Inc

Napoleon and Uncle Elby BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

-
« | JIGGS! BEFORE THE COMPANY ARRIVES
I WANT YOU TO GO IN AND TELL THE
MAID NOT TO WEAR
ALL THAT LOUD
JEWELRY

SHE
WAITS ON THE TABLE -
IT'S 50 VULGAR !
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DDID YO' READ \WARN'T|
WHAT HAPPENED | IT = 4

THIS IS A SOLLLM
OCCASION 7~OUR IDEEL

T'FEARLESS /AWRULPL N/AN' 74/  IDEEL O'ALL
FOSDICK, , RED-BLOODED AMERIKAN
TODAY, WHUT BOYS) WILL HAFTA
ARLTS HAWGFOOT? ) WILL 4 | GIVE UP HIS
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