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be lost by another club lead, so he
continued with the queen.

South ruffed the second club,
drew the necessary one round of
trumps, then tried the hear: fin-
esse, East won and returned a heart

KING OF THE ROYAL MOUNTED

00LS AAVE BEEN N DAILY |

USE.. YET THEYARE OF THE VIN =
TACE

OF THE LATE 1700’% 2

By Zc::. Grex

[~/ MY GRANOPATHER TOLD M THEY WOULD,
S ML

to the ace. Declarer soon triea the
spade finesse, to dummy's jack, but
that also failed him, and he wase
down one, 0

It is true that by taking both
finesses, the heart and the spade,
South had a mathematical change
of 34 in his favor, but if ne had
given more thought to the bidding,

SIGNIFICANT BIDDING
The bidding —or, to he more ac-
curate, the lack of an opposing bid
— was the key to the play in the
following hand.

By Thornton W. Burgess
[~ POOR OLD MR. TOAD

"y West deater.! he might have discovered.the line

Who knows just what he best can |,”‘ / T :'1 sides vulnerable, of play which was about 89% sure:
do | aKJ4 West, who had snown the A-K of
And does it, little has to rue. I 9AQ clubs, had passed originally, and
—Old Mr Toad.| '» €J9872 had passed again over one diamond.

— 1 » ST65 Thus, although he might have the

“Poor Old Mr. Toad,” said Mrs| 91088 # Q763 |spade queen, he was certainly not
Peter Rabbit over In the Dear Old | 99743 N Y KJ65 |apt to have the king of hearts! In
Briar-patch as Peter told her how | o4 W E 2 any event South was in a position
Old Mr. Toad had fallen in a big SAKQT S ®— to do some checking-up, and to in-
hole in a corner of Farmer Brown's 2 = & 108 43 |crease his chances substantially.

The logical plan was to lead a
trump to dummy and ruff tne club
jack. With East failing to produce
| the club queen, that card also
would be marked with West, and

garden. .
“Can't he possibly jump out 1f|

he jumps his very hardest?” asked |

Mrs, Peter. :
Peter shook his head. "He tnedi
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and tried, but he couidn’t jumpj‘ o “1:: Md\d::b Fast South now South could be sure that the
even halfway up to the edge.’ sald|  H(iy =+ ~senp o Pass i’au Pass le heart king was offside. so the com-
Peter, “If T were down 1n there, 1 e G Pass 3e r,.'“ 56 mon-sense move Was to cash the
think T could jump out. But Jimmy «pjd Reddy Fox catch poor Old ' pags  Ppass Pass heart ace and lead the heart

Skunk was afrald to jump down| My, Toad in that hole?” spoke up! i queen. East, thrown in, would ele
lest he couldn't get out. Said he Mps, Peter. | West laid down the king of clubs o, pave to lead a spade to dum-
wasn't hungry.” ‘ | e shor Im‘;nr s ‘11:1’ my’s tenace, or, by returmrg a

“So poor Old Mr. Toad 18 Still gmiling Pool. T heard Blacky the the sult. West should have Made| heart or club, give South a ruff-

in that hole, I suppose,” said Mrs.! orow making a great fuss over| a prompt shift to hearts, but hn; and-discard.

Peter. | there in the garden where the hole| apparently felt that nothing could " pinally, observe that even if, by
“If he isn't, it Is because some-| s ang T could see Reddy's red coat | couldn't find her” eaid Peter. & miracle, West had the heart king,
one has taken him out and we will! 1f Redqdy wasn't wearing it, Mrs.| “Why not?” asked Mrs. Peter. he too would have to lead spades,

never sec him again” replied Peter.| peqdy was, but I'm sure 1t was Peter chuckled. “In water all and by ducking in dummy, South

“Who could cr what would do peddy. He couldn't help but see Toads look alike to me.” sald he.| would still have an excellent
that to him?" cried little Mrs Pet- poor Old Mr. Toad. There wasn:| “Here comes Blacky the Crow.' chance to avoid losing & spade trick.
er. " | a thing in that hole for nhim to said Mrs. Peter. ‘Perhaps he knows

Reddy Fox could,” declared Pet- | pjqe under, not a thing.” | it Reddy Fox got Old Mr. Toad.”
er. "He could jump down in that, “wwha; were you over at the, Sure enough, Blacky was nead-| .
hole and out again with no trou-| gmiling Pool for? There is nothing| ed that way. He came down on the! LONDON —(CP) —In a summer
ble at all. , for you to eat there.” Mrs. Peter! ground just in front of where Pet-| pilgrimage, thousands of D-Day

Perhaps he doesn't know O!d jooked at Peter suspiciously. er and Mrs. Peter were sitting. | veterans will once more land in
Mr. Toad is there” said Mrs. Pet-' w1 wag doing an errand for Mr.| “Did he get him?” asked Peter Normandy. The pilgrims will visit

SCENES OF VALOR

PF.‘hﬂme","-ﬂ | Toad,” explained Peter. He spoke eagerly. Caen, scene of hitter fightings af-
He does." retorted Peter. Hc nhyrriedly. Blacky turned to look at Pete™. ter the landings of June 6, 1944,
&poke positivelv as If he knew. what kind of ~n errand?” de-| “Just what are you talking about,' and later may make a conducted

whereot he spoke. manded Mrs. Peter. | Peter Rabbit® he asked
How do you know that?” de-i “I was looking for Old Mrs. harsh voice.
manded little Mrs. Peter sharply. |Toad,” Peter explained. “He want-| “Did Reddy Fox Catch poor Old
‘T MW"Nm over there early this ed me to tell her why he was ‘'ate| Mr. Toad in that hole?” spoke up
morning.” confessed Peter | in getting to the Smiling Pool and| Mrs. Peter. —_—
‘What were you doing over there now might be later. You know that; There was a gleam of mischiet in'! NEW DELHI — (CP) — A new
with Reddy Fox when you should|js where he meets her and sings, Blacky's eves as he replied. “Red- tobacco research station is hein;:|
have been at home here in the safe, tn her every spring. He usually gets: dy didn't see anybody in that hole, | constructed in Madhira in Hyder-|
Dear Old Briar-patch?” Mrs. Pel- there first after their winter sleep.”| said he, “He isn't even sure any-|abad State. Virginia
er sounded provoked. She was pro-| “Nobody ever sings to me in the| body has been in that hole.” Then| mostly cultivated in this area and
voll.(ed‘ § . | spring or any other time,” amldt he took to his black wings before' the station will supply improved
I wasn't over there,” protested.' Mrs, Peter plaintively. | Peter could ask what had became! varieties of tobacco plant seed-
“I was on my way home from the Peter pretended not to hear. “I| of poor Old Mr. Toad. lings.

CANADA'S FAVORITE HAIR TONIC... NOW IN TUBES!'

In  his tour of the battlefields of the Sec-
ond World War,

“ INDIAN TOBACCO

tobacco is|

—PERFECT FOR TRAVELLING
—UNBREAKABLE

=——SEND ONE TO YOUR BOY
IN THE SERVICE

i

STARTLING
DISCOVERY /|

YA CAN'T TAKE BLOOD OUTA
A STONE! TH' BUM BROKE
ME, THEY EVEN HELD UP
TH' POISS, T AI'T GOT ¢
TH' INTRUST... f—

GITIT? I'LL SEE
YA T'MORRA *

OH,SURE, SURE FCOURSE YA
KNOW TH' INTRIST KEEPS
PILIN' UP. SO T NOW
ILL TAKE SOMI INTRUST.?

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUB3
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Napoleon and Uncle Elby
HERE COMES UNCLE ELBY WITHOUT His OLASSES | 1AL HAVE SOME FUN ¢
y ' WTH mwol.vmmx{»: I :
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TTOLD vou, | [WELL, v JUST AS|

UH - ANOTHER: -
—————— || LADYT 745 15 | |MucH PUT ouT AS CHOC'LATE BAR
MERCY ! T ONLY A CLEANIN’ ! AN’ NICKELS
HAVE A COUPLA
NICKELS AN’ A
.

ESTABLISHMENT:-

IN CHANGE,

YOU ARE, AN":- !
TIPPIE VeRCY !
NOW T'VE DROPPED PLEASE --

The Gawrge Munhew Adums Servee. T

BRINGING UP FATHER
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OVER TO ME " T\iL CAGH
T DOWNTOWN # ’
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TILLY THE TOILER

PENNY

e R

T SIMPLY ADORED THE
"L;V—Mmmm RATHER,




