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Contract Bridge

.'By Josephine Culbertson

LB ORI OO T QU R0 QR0
A SIMPLE SAFETY PLAY

" ¥ there were no Buch thing as
atrocious breaks,” almost every-
one would play expert bridge. It

s the very fact, however that
freakish distributions do occur
which makes it possible for one

player to succeed with a contract
that eight or ten other players
might lose.

Today's deal is not an extraor-
finary illustration of this point,
but it is safe to say that a great
many declarers would fall into the
same error that cost South his

slam coatract.
SGuth aealer.
Both sides vulnerable,
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‘The bidding:
South West North Fast
l§ 14 3e Pas,
INT Pass 59 Pass
(X3 Pass Pass Fass

‘Wes{ opened the spade kinz. De-

Holy Redeemer Hall
TONIGHT
8.30
The prizes are the same as

those prevailing at other
Bingos in the city. ’
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(By Thornton

) FUN AND NO FUN
’P.xpenence s often rough;
I‘h~e lessons that it teaches tough.

—Old Mother Nature

BYVack Pussy was having fun over
in the Green Forest, \'cs,\ sir, Black
Pussy was having fun. He had
caught a 1ittle Chipmunk. It was
Little Stripes, smallest son of Strip-
ed Chipmunk. Little Stripes had
been out in the Great World only
a lew days. He had wandered a\\'a:\'

laver put up the ace from dummy
then led the diamond three to his
own ace. When West showed out,
South had only one recourse — to
make highly uncomplimentary re-
marks about West's  vulnerable
overcall and about his own bad
luck. As far as the slam was corn-
cerned, that was gone irrevocably.

Granting the poini that South
ran against an unusual break of|
frumps, the fact remains that he

neglected one of
{aoie of safety pl
| His sole consideration
auard against losing
| tricks, and the ez

|
the most valu- |
S. |

1

was to
two diamond
* way to do that,

|
]\\hrn East plaved the diamond
four on the lead from Dummy,
| was to put n the diamond ten!
. from the closed hand. If West had
| the king or jack, let him take the
the trick—with 2-1 break of|

trumps 1n effect,
sure of winning

tricks.

South could be |
the rest of \hr‘{

i
i

j This =afely plav, thouzh al-
| most elementary, 1§ not practiced
{‘ to the extent that it should be. It
Iwill be found. by shuffling around
i the missing K-J-4 of diamonds,

| that South connot lose a material
trick by leading a low card from

dummy and playing the ten in-
stead of the ace. Of course, if East
shows out on the t diamond

lead, South puts up the ace and
leads toward the queen.

! pretending to let

| Have you ever

W. Burgess)
from home over onto the’ Gyeen
Forest, and for several days had

been living in an old log. Nothing
had happened to frighten him since
Broadwing the Hawk had chased
him into that hollow log some
days before. Because nothing had
happened he had grown careless.
He had not yet learned that oftn
the most dangerous time is when
there is no sign of danger, Now
Little Stripes was paying for that
carclessness.

Twice he had been terribly frigh=
tened, once by Reddy Fox and
again by Broadwing the Hawk.
By sheer good luck he had escap-
ed. As, happily, always is the
the case with the wild folk, he
had got over his fright almost as
the danger passed. It was very
different now, very different in-
deed. He was caught by this
dreadful person in a black coat.
He wan't much hurt, only scratch-
ed a little. But this dreadful
stranger was playing with him,
him go, then
pouncing on him again. It was
fun for Black Pussy, but there
was no fun in it for Little Stripes
No, indeed! For Little Stripes
thcre was only terror, the very
worst. kind of terror. Perhaps
vou have seen a cat play with a
Mouse, pretending to let it go,
then suddenly pouncing on it
thought how the
Mouse must feel?

Black Pussy let go of Little
| Stripes and walked away a few
feet. For a moment Little Stripes
didn't move. He kept his small
eves fixed on Black Pussy hope-
fm.:_\: Black Pussy scemed to have
| forgotten him. The little Chip-
munk began to steal away. At
first he crept very slowly. Then he
to run. If only he could
gct back to that hollow log he
would be safe. He ran faster, He
l\\'as almost to the hole in the Jog

the
the

In a moment. Prickly Porky
Porcupine shuffled out of
bushes,

when he had the dreadful expers
ience of being pounced on. Black
Pussy had let him get almost to
the safety of that hollow log.
Black Pussy tossed the little
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Chipmunk in the air. He knoc}
him about, first with oné paw
then the other. He picked Little
Stripes up in his mouth and pree
tended to bite him. He put him
down and walked off again. Once
more Little Stripes tried to steal
laway. once more at the last ine
| stant he was pounced on Yes,
'Black Pussy was having fun cruel
fun. When he grew tired of play=
ing he would kill the little Chipe
munk and take him home {o show
what a smart hunter he was.
Little Stripes was hopeless now.
He didn't even try to steal away
when Black Pussy turned his
head. Little Stripes was rapidly
becoming helpless as well as
hopeless. There was a rustling in
the bushes. The little Chipmunk
didn't notice it, but Black Pussy
heard it. He turned his head as
he looked and listened. For a
moment or two he quite forgot
Little Stripes. Now was the lat-
ter's chance to steal away He
didn’t. He didn't even try. You see,
he had tried so may times before
and failed that he felt it was use-
less. Perhaps he would have tried

had he heard the rustling of the
bushes. But he didn't hear, and he
didn't try.

In a moment Prickly Porky the
Porcupine shuffled out of the
bushes. He shuffled straight to-
ward Black Pussy. Black Pussy

drew back. He snarled and spat.
Prickly Porky paid no attention.
{He shuffled straight on. Black
Pussy was forced to jump to one
side. By that time he had for-
| gotten the little Chipmunk.
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WILD WEST TRADING CARDS!

in each package of
POST'S GRAPE-NUTS FLAKES .

and POST'S BRAN FLAKES
marked on the front “WILD WEST TRADING CARD™
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SUE MAY BE A MURDER SUSPECT
TO YOU... TO ME, GHE'S A SICK
WOMAN! 1= YOU MOVE LHER,
T'LL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE
/ FOR THE CONSEQUENCES!,
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