Contract Bridge

By Josephine Culbertson
A DIFFICULT GAME TO BID

It was not easy for North-South
to reach the proper contract in the
following case, but perfect partner-
ship understanding would have
been very helpful.

Sduth deater. |
‘North-South vulnerab!le,
Eaat-West 60 on score.
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‘The bidding:
BSouth West North East
1¢ INT 24 Pasg
2NT Pass Pass Pass
West opened the club king — not
that the lead mattered — and
South ended up with two over-
LIICKS.
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PETER THUMPS

Who helps a neighbor sows a seed
That may bear fruit in time of

need.
—Old Mother Nature.

It was very peaceful in the
Green Forest at the pond of Pad-
dy the Beave:r. The water was as
smooth as glass. Like a looking
glass it reflected the trees of the
shore, Some of them had red leaves,
some yellow leaves. One or two
were all green, and a few were quite
bare, Out in the water was a great
mound of sticks and mud and grass.
But mostly sticks. It was the house
of Paddy the Beaver. Over on the
far shore Peter Rabbit sat be-
neath the broad green low-growing
bough of a young hemlock tree.
He was quite hidden, but it was a
place from which he could peep

Where did the North-South bid-
ding go wrong? Who was to u:amc‘
for missing the game? {
couldn't |

Well, South certainly
afford stronzer than he gave
rly  since he

the hand, parte i
d1dn’t have a su.c stepper i spades
and since North's two-club call
had been (so far as South could
tell) purely competitive against the
opposing part-score, so we'll have |
to look to North for an explann-i
tion.

North should have realzed that)
his partner’s bid of two notrump,

In the face of West's one notrump.|
1|

was an exceptionally strong cal
Thus North should have put a h'g
er valuation on his own h-ldi
Granted, his hand was not strong,
but his spade holding was goou.
his minor honors in the diamond
suit might be (and were» of great
potential value, and his clubs were

l GET YOUR FREE DIGEST of

out and see all over and around
that little pond. He saw Mrs. Pad-
dy come out. She had been inside
the house resting. Now she was
Sloating, with just her head and &

by no means hopeless. Finally, the
singleton heart, though a defect,
was not too bad considering that
South had bid the suit originally.
In the final analysis, then, and
in particular view of the vulner-
ability (which made South’s second
bid even more impressive), North|
might well have thouzht twice |
about “hanging”

a trick short ofl
game.

the Culbertson Point-Count Method.
Simply send a stamped, self-ad-
|dressed envelope to the J. C. Wins-
ton Co., 1010 Arch St., Philadelphia,
Pa.
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invited to a joint entertainment at the Oddfellows Hall,

By Thorton W. Burgess

little of her back showing. In a
moment or two she would go over
to join Paddy on the shore near
Peter, where Paddy was cutting
down a tree.

There was someone else over on
the shore of the pond. Peter knew
it, but he doubted if Paddy knew
it. Paddy was too busy to be look-
ing around. Peter was sure that
Mrs. Paddy didn't know of the
stranger, for she had been in the
house when first the stranger ap-
peared.

Peter didn't know who the strang-
er was, and he wanted to know.
For some unknown reason he had
a feeling that he better not show
himself, that it would be best if
the stranger did not know he was
there. That sharp face reminded
him of Reddy Fox, and of Gray
Fox, both of whom Peter had to
watch out for all during his life.
Those beaver folk were so big, and
they had such great cutting teeth,
that it didn't seem to Peter that
anyone smaller than Buster Bear
would even think of trying to catch
one of them. Yet this stranger with
the sharp gray face certainly was
creeping up, nearer and nearer to
the busy tree cutter. Could it pos-
sibly be that Paddy was in any
real danger?

“It is none of my business, any-
way,” thought Peter. “I don't want
to do anything to let that stranger
know I am around. I don't like
his looks. No, sir, T don't like his
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looks. I almost know that he would
like to catch me if he could. As
long as I sit still he won't know
I am here. I wonder if Mis. Paddy
out there on the water doesn't see
him. If she does, and doesn’t warn
Paddy, there's nothing for me to
worry about.”

So Peler sat still and kept his
eyes fastened on the sharp-faced
stranger. Was the latter really
creeping along the shore, keeping
under cover? If so it was done so
slowly that Peter couldn't be sure
for awhile. But poesently the
stranger made a quick move to get
behind an old log. Then Peter was
sure that he was going to try to
catch Paddy. Without really stop-
ping to think, Pcter thumped on
the ground hard with his long hind
feet. It was his danger signal.

Things happened fast then. Mrs.
Paddy out in the water slapped it
so hard with her big flat tail as
she dived that it made a report
like a gun. Paddy slapped the
ground with his flat tail> and
scrambled for the water. Old Man
Coyote, for that is who the stranger
was, leaped for Paddy, but he was
just too late.

NCIENT STONES

The Scottish fishing port of Dun-
bar, near Edinburgh, has pictures-
que ruins of a castle and mon-

astery of the 13th century.

0. F.

ahs and their friends, are

Dr. George Fisher, guest

|
i
Wildey Lodge No. 27—Warren Henderson, Sec'y.
St. Lawrence Lodge No. 8—J. A. Webster. ’

[Que,s—Believe It or Not! |
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GIVEN T0 THE POOR IN 1866
HAS PRODUCED LUSH CROPS
YET THE REST OF THE VILLAG

JRRIGATION FOR THE ENTIRE 88 YEARS

LIKE SUCCESS
WHAT PROVERB DOES THIS REPRESENT £
Answer Tomorrow

|

COULD O&L‘/ READ
WMIVERTED WRITING

EVER SINCE W/THOUT RRIGATION
£ HAS REQUIRED EXTENSIVE,

. TIRE

Suburbanite
»» GOODFYEAR

Superb ftraction in deep snow or mud—on treacherous
curves—up steep hills and driveways—away from slippery

curbs.
Runs quietly too.

edges grab the road. We'd be

outsells all other winter tires.
201 Weymouth St.
CHARLOTT“OWN L

MONTAGUE

Our customers say:

“BESTWINTER
ER”

simply—why the Suburbanite gives unequalled traction—

ISLAND TIRE SERVICE
WHITLOCK TIRE

MONTAGUE GARAGE

Henry Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer

Grandma

Mickey Mouse

It's leaps and bounds ahead of other winter tires!

Come in and let us show you how its 1856 gripping, biting

glad to tell you—plain and

_ Phone 8525

SERVICE

VULCANIZING

Tilly The Toiler

CHEVROLET-OLDSMOBILE

1 ™HOUGHT You
WERE TAKING ME
TO A PARTY. WHAT |
ARE YOU DRIVNG

Etta Kett

WE'RE GONG PARTY
CRASHING ! HERE'S

MEAN YOU
WEREN'T INVITED?

DON'T YOU KNOW

i KOFF 3 T'LL SUE FOR
SLANDER ? THIS IS
? OUTRAGEOUS *

Joe Palooka

CORRIGAN, HOW THE FBI LEARNED
ABOUT THAT LITTLE PAINTING 15 A
SEPARATE STORY! I'LL JUST TELL You

TUAT 1T WAS DONE BY DOCTOR
BAXIL |, THE FAMED EUROPEAN
GERMICULTURIST!

0 E.MUST BE A YOUNG
8?&5% LOOK AT ALL AW”EC;’;J“’“;’U ‘ H
CHEAP C MNGLE Wi A "
of THE CROWD.” o0
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NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN... ... AND YOUR WHOLE JUVENILE
I'LL 'TELL YOU WHAT HAPPENED CRIME WAVE WAS THE PLOT
TONITE ... 1 HAVE THE PROOF f? OF THESE LOW CROOKS AS
@
%
FLAVIUS -
1S GONE ! u.
13
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o
DURING THE LATE STAGES OF THE INEVITABLY, A CERTAIN FOREIGN POWER )
RECENT WORLD WAR, EXXIL DEVELOPED A LEARNED OF 'IKXII.'G DISCOVERY ! THEIR ASENTS
DEADLY BACTERIA THAT COULD WIPE OUT TRAILED HIM TO Hi6 FARM AND FOR A WEEK
ANATION IN A MATTER OF WEEKS | AFRAID THEY TRIED TO PRY HI&
HANG OF HiS OWN DISCOVERY, EXXIL KEPT SECRET FROM HIM... DURING ™IS &
\_ T ASECRET — TME THE DOCTOR
AFTER THE o
- WAR, THE KEPT DABBLING AT -
1 THE DOCTOR SMALL OIL
MADE HIS HOMF PAINTING = o
HERE IN AMERICA ! : -
p
>
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Muggs and Skeeter

i'l Abner Bringing Up Father

The Lone Ranner

. 7

TOLD ME YOU'RE LOOKING FOR
THE WITCH! UHHK-T CAN
HELP YOU!

YOO-HOO! I'M SIMPLE SIMON,’
UHHHTHE PIEMAN AT THE FAIR

UHH--WHICH WITCH -+
UHH=WHAT WITCH=ER =+
WHICH WHAT =-UH...

WHAT WHAT--

Ruse 27
2Re33MAN

By Robert L. May

By Carl Anderson

MY, ['M GLAD TH'

CELLAR IS CLEAN
AGAIN /! THROW
THAT JUNK ON

TH' TRASH PILE !/

HEY, KIDS,WAIT A
NUTE 4/

TH' FORMER OWNER LEFT THOSE
OLD BOTTLES IN TH' CELLAR.
PILE THEM OVER BY TH'
FENCE, AN' EACH DAY I'LL
PUT JUST ONE ON TH'

1 DON'T WANT TH'NEIGHBORS
T' GET ANY WRONG IDEAS/

by Charles Kuhn
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By Wally Bishop
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DIRTY DISHES!

7

Cor 1934, W n Dusoey & —ioas /.

N Wil g Rosered

C'MON o OUT 'N |
= THE KITCHEN
AND START ROMANCING THEM

UNCLE GUDGER ... YOU MEAN YOU
REALLY WORK HERE AS A DISHWASHER])

MATTER OF FACT, ALL THEM FANCY
STORIES 1 TOLD YoU

<o THEY'RE ALL

EEN NOTHIN' BUT
A NOT!

HIN'S®

ABOUT MYSELF
2 LIES! T AINT NEVER|

By Walt Disney

NAIL DOWN A

OME
FEW THNGS,

TILLIE

FINE! YOU CAN START |
WITH THAT
WINDOW SHADE!

By Bob Gustafson

ULP! HE SAW ME !
THATS LEN MECAGH--
AND HE ALWAYS
VANTS TO
BORROW
MONEY.

I HATE TO ASK OKAY/! T

YOU - JI8GS - BUT |\ WAS AFRAID

I™M BROKE ! CAN YOU'D ASK
FOR TWENTY.)

YOU LEND ME
\\* )
R KN /
v X e

TLL PAY YOU BACK

SATURDAY - JI666 / Ve
IF YOU'RE NOT CHANGED
HOME T'LL LEAVE MY*MIND
IT WITH YOUR WIFE ! > ABOUT
LENDNG
YOU THE

eSS Ty

[

WITH SO LITTLE

SENSE DESERVES

TO BE BROKE "
—

By George McManus

;:;:osgz SEEN A VERY AMUSING,
LLEY, BUT IT SIRY (=" HO
THIS 1S CEDRIC DIDN'T LOOK! <Z S on,
p ODDWICKE, MUCH LIKE YO,
YOUR VALET. ODDWICKE—~
/; 7
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PLEASE SHINE TINY'S NEW
SHOES, AND HELP HIM

IT DON'T SEEM RIGHT FO'A WEAK
OLE MAN, LIKE YO T'BE SHININ'
MAM SHOES. ]
ODDWICKE =AN' LET ME SHINE
YOR'N 'Y

\

S. YO'SET DOWN

By Al Capp

TONTO TELLS ME
YOU ARE FRIENDS OF BiC PALDY!

THAT WHY TUEM
WANT TO KILL
us/
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By Fran Striker




