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| Contract Bridge
By Josephine Clubertson
"BOOTING"TA—GRAND SLAM

A count of tricks in the followlng'

hand reveals six hearts, five spades,
two diamonds and a club, but this
14-trick total was not quite high
enough for the declarer!
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Bouth dealer.
Neither side vulneraMe.
HJ10975
¥Q43
SAK3
w98
V' X #8632
v962 N v5
€QJ108 (W E| 69765
K107 S 42
54 - Q2
4 AKQ
WYAKJI1W87
WwAJ63
The bidding:
South West North Fast
29 Pass 24 Pass
36 Pass 69 Pass
79 Pass Pass -Pass

Beyond question, many expect
pairs would take two or three more
rounds of bidding to “investigate”
thoroughly, but one thing is sure:
they could mot improve on the re-
corded contract (except perhaps by
learned that West had started with
they would lose the honors).

West opened the diamond queen,
Dummy’s king was played, and
declarer, without even thinking, dis-
carded a low club. He then casned
the ace and king of trumps, and
learned that West Y- | started with
three cards in the suit. This was
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By Thornton

THE NEW YEAR TREAT

R —
He little needs of added zest
Who with good food is amply blest.
—Old Mother Nature.
Farmer Brown's Boy was looking
out a kitchen window toward the
Old Orchard. “Now, what does
Black Pussy think he is going to
catch this time?” said Farmer
Brown's Boy, The ground was cover-
ed with snow, and against the
whiteness of the snow Blacky Pussy
looked black indeed. He could be
seen from a long distance away..
Farmer Brown's Boy continued to
watch Black Pussy until the latter
stopped at the foot of a tree, and
crouched there glaring up among

scarcely the sort of break to Justify
wailing or gnashing of teeth — in
fact, it was a quite norme! break
— but, coupled with the situation
in spades, the trump distribution
was fatal. For now, when South
tried to cash the ace and king ot
spades, to unblock that suit (he
could discard the spade queen on
the dlamond ace), West swooped
down on the second spade lead
with his nine of trumps.

If South had given any real con-
sideration to his first play, he
might have seen how absurd it
would be to discard a club on a
high diamond, The situation fair'y
screamed for a spade discard from
the closed hand! Then it would he
elmentary to cash the ace and king
of trumps, and, seeing the break,
to lay down (unblock) 0i.ly the
spade ace. Now dummy's trump
queen would provide entry; South
would discard. his last blocking
spade on dummy's remaining high
diamond — and run the spade suit.

Obviously, there was far less
danger that West would 1uff the
first spade than that he could ruff
the second round of the suit,

W. Burgess

the bare branches. Farmer Brown's
Boy looked up to try to see what
Black Pussy was glaring at so
irtently, Half-way up the tree, and
out on two branches near their
ends, were two big brown Birds.
“I wonder!” exclaimed Farmer
Brown's Boy,

“What do you wonder?” asked
Mother Brown, as she came to look
over Tommy's shoulder.

“I wonder if those are Grouse,’
replied Tommy, pointing at the two
Birds. “I believe they are, and they
have come over from the Green
Forest to get thier. breakfast on
buds in our apple trees. It must be
food is scarce over in the Green
Forest, or else they've grown tired
of such food as they do have.”

“Taking those buds from the
apple trees won't do any real harm,
will it?” asked Mother Brown.

“It will if they take too many,”
replied Tommy. “It all depends on
how many buds the trees have. If
there ,are only a few fruit buds
they could do a lot of damage be-
fore the winter is over. If there are
too many fruit ‘buds they could do
a lot of good by thinning them out.
You know how it is when there are
too many apples on a tree . We
have to pick a lot of them while
they are small, so that the others
can grow big and be at their best
I think Tll go over and see just
what they are doing.”

“But you'll scare them away!”
cried Mother Brown.

“They'll come back,” replied
Tommy, “They've had a good taste
of those buds, and they'll come
back for more. Perhaps not today,
but early tomorrow morning.”

Mother Brown watched Tommy
walk over toward the tree where
Thunderer the Grouse and Mrs.
Grouse were so occupied getting
their breakfast that they didn't look
around. Tommy moved very slowly.
He wanted to see how mear he could

get to these Old Crchard visitors.
Blacx Pussy saw him coming, He
waited only long enough to make
sure that his master was really
coming over to that tree. Then he
bounded away in a hurry. You see.
he had often been scolded, and
sometimes punished, for hunting
Birds, Ie never could understand
that, because the desire to hunt was
born in him. Hunting was exciting
and was fun; it was a sort
of game he played with those he
hunted. He tried to catch them,
and they tried not to be caught.

Farmer Brown's Boy got almost
to that tree before he was seen by
those Grouse. Then the two big
Birds hastily took to their stout
wings, and whirred away back to
the Green Forest. Tommy smiled,
as he watched them go. “I'll fix
you,” sald he, “Yes, sir, T'll fix
you.”

That sounded like a threat: it
wasn't. It wasn't a threat at all. It
was a promise. It was a nice prom-
ise. Tommy went back to-the barn.
Presently, he came out with a sho-
vel. He went back to that tree
where the Grouse had been bud-
ding. He cleared away the snow
down to the ground from quite a
broad space.

“Now, what is that boy going to
do?” said Mother Brown, as she
watched from the kitchen window.
She soon found out. In one Mand
was a pail of cracked corn; in
the other was a pail of buckwheat.
He took a handful of the cracked
corn and scattered it on that clear-
ed space. He did the same thing
with the buckwheat. He scattered
several handfuls of each.

“There,” said he, looking over to
the Green Forest, “is something
worth coming back for.” he said it
|Just as if Mr. and Mrs. Grouse
[could hear him, which of course
they couldn't., And they wouldn't
| have understood him, if they could
I have heard him. But when they re-
‘tnmorl for more buds early next
Imornim, they had such a breakfast
as they had not had since Old
Man Winter had arrived.

CROYDON, England —(CP) — A
young man entered the local
branch of the legal aid society,
picked up a cash box containing
rus, and walked out again. Said
(the manager Mr, Hugh Bramsdon:
|“I met the thief as he left the
main entrance and I said good-
night”,
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By Alex Raymond
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