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Contract Bridge 6
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BLIND SPOT

Successful defense in the follow-
Ing deal was almost absurdly easy

— but East couldn't see it.

12-19
West dealer. .

North-South vulnerable AN ANXIOUS TIME
4KT5 | It sometimes helps if we can share

YAQY Anxiety that's hard to bear.
:?K SR — Peter Rabbit.
Q82 b — Peter was an nuxi_ous Rabbit. Yes,
vJ108 WNE :i7KaQJ sir, Peter was an anxlous Rabbit.
:2 1075 Mrs. Peter was just as anxious.
* 6432 S £1005 There was going to be a storm;
<+ o AJ109643 Peter felt it in his bones. Well,
0 l\ 4 perhaps it wasn't really in his
®932 bones, but he felt it just the same.
&I ' He and Mrs. Peter sat at the edge
of the dear Old Briar-patch look-

The bldding: ing over toward the Green Fcrest.
West North East South The day was dark. It was mid-
Pass 1 49 46 day. and yet it was so dull as to be
Pass Fass 5@ Pass really dark. It wasn't possible to see
Pass 5é Pass Fass very far. It seemed as if the heavy
Pass 1dnrk clouds were resting right on

the tops of the tall trees in the
Green Forest.
“It is going to snow some more"

1n fairness, East deserved credit
for pushing the vulnerable enemy
to g‘: {:e'tlg‘i:‘l' tﬁzticthc\:ﬁ:leis ll&gs sald little Mrs. Peter in a worried
D . tone.
defense is everything it should be. oIt
Incidentally, North-South might| peter.
well have doubled five Fliamoréds Sure enough, very fine grains of
‘\“fé“df of ;;omcg (‘(I‘]wm \ffl;:esf;“ﬁi:; snow were sifting down between th;
but of couls . yulners V! pare branches of the bushes an
conditions gave their choice some; vines in the Old Briar-patch Al-

already 1s snowing” said

logic. ) ready it was as if & white curtain
West opened his singleton dia- | gas slowly being drawn over the
mond; Fast won and collected

another trick in the suit. Then, with
dummy out of diamonds. East look-|Was nothing to be gained by leading

ed around for the possibility of a8 heart, so East shifted to clubs on
rick in a different direction. There | the fantastic hope that West, who
trick In lhnd discarded a club, might now be
| able to ruff. That happy result,
| however, was not forthcoming, and

COMPLETE VISUAL iwhen South lald down the trump

| ace and saw Easl's void, it was all

REFRACTION AND | over.
ANNALYSIS

| Dast was not very astute! The
chance that West might ruff a club
:wa; virtually nil, considering his
shortness in diamonds, but the
G. F. HUTCHESON [ chance that West could force out
idummy's king of trumps, and in

& SON |that way set up a trump trick for

Optometrists

58 Grafton Street

! himself, was good! Obviously, then.
East should have led a third dia-
mond — and permitted West to
ruff with the eight of trumps, thus
absolutely safeguarding his trump
nueen,

By Thornton W. Burgess

Green Forest. One by one the trees

disappeared behind it. In a little
while the Green Forest couldn't be
seen at all. Rough Brother North
wind was beginning fb blow. He
blew the falling hard little grains
of snow before him. They hissed as
he blew them through the dear Old

,
DI
7 vh‘Cm:' ,\,‘ﬂj/

The

snow hissed and piled up

around them.
“His breath is always cold, but it

Briar-patch. Peter and Mrs. Peter,
side by side, were squatting as close
to the snow-covered ground a3 they
could, their long ears laid back. The
hairs of their fur coats were held
down as close as possible, so that
the snow might not get in among
them.

“I'm afraid it's going to be a bad
storm,” said Mrs. Peter.

“I know it is,” replied Peter. “I've
had a feeling all along that it is
going to be. and now I know it. Of
course if it is just snow it won't
matter too much. Snow makes a
warm blanket. We can be
comfortable just buried in the snow.
But I have a feeling . . .” Peter
stopped right there.

Mrs. Peter waited. She knew what
Peter wanted. He wanted her to
ask what kind of a feeling. She
thought she knew without: askine.
As a matter of fact, she thought
she had the very same feeling her-
self.

“If you ask me."” said Peter after
a while. “T think this is eoing to be
a bad storm, more than just a snow
storm.”

“1 didn't ask you!” sald Mrs
Peter. “It wasn't necessary. If you
must know. T have the same feeling
myself. T think the sooner we get
back in the Briar-patch where we
will have at least a little cover, the
better.”

Peter agreed. In fact. there was
nothing else he could do. They got
to their feet, shook themselves and
hopped into the dear Old Briar-
patch to the most sheltered place
they could find. There they squat-
ted down side by side once more.

“Anyway, we can keep each other
warm,” said Peter. “Just listen to
Rough Brother North Wind."”

“I don't want to listen,” sald Mrs.
Peter.

very|

seems to me it is colder than ever
before,” sald Peter. “He is blowing
the snow so hard that it stings my
face.”
| “You don't have to tell me” sald
| Mrs. Peter. She turned her back to
Ithe wind. Peter shifted, too. The
isnow hissed down and piled up
around them. They snuggled close
together. They squatted low, their
(heads drawn back between their
shoulders, and their ears laid back
1on their necks.
I They had to keep their eves
!closed 'against the stinging grains
of snow, When thev opened them
for @ moment., they couldnt see
more than a foot in frent of them.
| 1t seemed to them as if all the snow
in a great cloud must have dropped
on them all gt ofce. It would have
been bad enough had the snow
come shifting down gently, but it
was being driven hard by Rough
Brother North Wind, and his
breath was icy cold.

“I'm' worrled,” whimpered
Mrs. Peter.

“Me, too,” said Peter.

little

Drive out ACHE
X 3 ity ', <ﬂ

ITM NOT EVEN GOING TO ASK
YOU WHERE YOU WERE,
TM JUST THANKFUL YOU'RE HERE /

WELL! |7 SEEMS TO BE
CLEARING UF/ I GUESS
WE CAN TAKE THE HEAD*
PIECE OFF NOW/

WHEW! WHAT
A RELIGF/ A
aaczm——
4
A

ez e %t

5 Gmok@f SAUERKRAUT You THREE LIV
LOOKED OUT %3, KING5 OF THE oL
ON HIS FEETS UNEVEN - ORIENT COULD BE
BEWARE THE SNOO LAY ROUND RN TRIMMIN® THE
2 Ny AN Eour----oo CHRISTMAS TREE.

W ALL KERCH

King Of The Royal Mounted

. OF THEVRCTIN'S PACKASE |
x LOCKER.. I LL BEUP AT
LAWYER DEA,

"MY DEDUCTION WAS RIGHT. THAT CAR

WAS S TARTED DOKW THIS HILL AND

GUIDED BY THE CURBING UNTIL IT,
PICKED UP TOO MUCH SPEED/,

THE KILLER FIGURED THIS HEAVY SNOW KOULD COVER ¢

TORKAS TOO COLD 70 HAVE
R HAD BEEN PARKED.,
KYER DEAN 5./,

vy

1m hog 0 1 et OF AT gk el
S

Rip Kirby

DON'T WORRY,
HONEY. AH IS
. STRONG AS

A MHOSS —

5
¥k

(-"TH1S ALL REMINDS ME O'OLE MAN
MOSE'S PRE-DICKSHUN = AN 173 STILL
SADIE HAWKINS DAY."=)

*If yo'wants yore

nightmare
to become &

By Alex Raymond

1 AND THAT'S THE

. 7 PETER, YOU GO | WHEN YOU SEE HER,
an-rAwogA:%g?zm MR, KIRBY, WILL YOU.,
’ WILLYOU TELL HER | [PETER LOVE
PERMISSION, T'LL HAVEA D THAT I LOVE MUCH, HE T:Ig%
LITTLE TALK WITH JESSICA, | 2 NCONFESS!

% ‘ HE DIDN'T KiLL

STORY, MIS5 MILLBANKS,

BUT WE KNOW

: [NOW X CAN 6PEAK, MR,
! KIRBY. I DIDN'T DO
EITHER

T BELIEVE YOU... AND
« T'LL TRY TO HELP,
1 BUT THE EVIDENCE
/ Z AGAINST YOU I8
VERY STRONG
INDEED!

« J oe Palooka

TRY THIS COLOR, AN’
CUT IT LIKE TH' GIRL
ON TH' MAGAZINE <
COVER...FIX 'ER EYE*

BROWS...ETC,, ETC.

7 . oul, M'SIEU...YOU
. VE DISTEENGUISHED
IDEA OF CHIC

i
' ‘By Ham Fisher

SECOND
FLOOR-
NEXT
N sToP!

XOrIN meNTe trarRYPD

ouT ON
PLEASE !

Tippy and “Cap” Stubs

COME YESTERDAY AN’ KEEP
US FROM DOIN’ OUR CHRIS -
MAS SHOPPIN'--t /O, YOU
CAN'T GO WITH US, 3

TIPPE - N

By Ruford

{1 MusT TELL You ABOUT THE
J CUTE RAPIO PROGRAM
| 1 HearD TooAY,

MMM! 0O T LOVE
DOUGHNUTS !

MM-M-MM

T BEATS ME, HOW IT TAKES A ’
HOUR TO DESCRIBE
A 18-MINUTE RADIO
PROGRAM/ )4
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By Harry Hoénigsen

| HAVE 7O WRITE A LETTER OF
RECOMMENDATION FOR

I .
R BLAK FOR 5008 For |
v

THAT MRS,
HIRE ;

rou MEAN A LET"
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