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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE
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BA’ID(}E
BY W. E. M'KENNEY
Secretary American Bridge League

]’I‘ is a well-established principle
g of the one over one system that
opening bids in third or fourth po-
sition may be weaker than a first
or second position

This applies particularly to third
hand bids, and many experts now |
will open in third position with
very weak hands.

It. follows, as a corollary, that a
player having opened in third posi- |
tion with a hand of even less than |
minimum strength is not obliged to |
recognize g one over one force when |
made by the original dealer.

The dealer, having passed a! his

| from

ways returned to take their places
in the family circle.

Spencer's leading citizens drew
t lines of social prestige. They
were rather snobbish. They made
ceremonies of every public gather-
ing, and they particularly enjoyed
the theater.

Busine was good that week for
the “Heigh-ho" company.

Sheila soon found herself becom-
ing something of a celebrity here.
Her dancing was applauded nightly. {
When she left the theater—usually
with McKee's protecting presence—

was she and not the comedian
who received the acclaim.

McKee took this good-naturedly. '
It mattered little to him that Sheila
was registered a hit in this inland
community,

By the middle of the week, people
recognized her on the street, turned
and stared as she passed.

“That’s Sheila Shayne in the
show at the Capitol,” she \vould‘
hear them say. “She's the girl who |
dances in that feather outfit, you |
know.”

Sheila, with her years in the the-'
ater, didn't mind being stared at.
She knew it was the price of suc-
cess.

“Coming to walk?” she asked
Jappy one morning, as she emerged
the bathroom and began
rummaging in a suitcase for clean
underthings

Janpy, wrapped in
coolie coat,

a brilliant
was catching a run in
a stocking. She looked up and
thrust back a cloud of dark hair
from her face.

“Can’t. I have to see Fletcher at
i s :’

“There are some bus rides,”|
Sheila considered. “And spring!|

seems to be in the air. I think I'll]
take a ride and see if I can find|
anything interesting.” |
‘ “You could have taken a ride|
| with us last night,” Jappy observed |
ix-opmm:h!u]ly. She had invited |
| Sheila on a blind date and the in- |
| vitation had been refused.

“But I couldn't have looked
{around much. This seeing America
by moonlight—"

" n o

APPY wrinkled her nose in dis-

dain. “You're not going Garbo

on us, are you?” she queried. “Blue

glasses wouldn't be becoming to a
girl like you.”

“Well, T don't care to be picked
up,” Sheila’s tone was definite,

Jappy laughed. “My dear, we
didn’t pick those boys up. We did
them a service. They'll talk about
knowing girls from the show for
months."”

“That's what T mean—"

“And they bought us a grand sup-
per. I was starved—hadn’'t eaten
since breakfast.”

Sheila moved toward the tele-
phone. “Shall I order something
sent up now?”

“Do.”

They had found that by buying
fruit and bringing it to their room
| they could order breakfast sent up
as cheaply as it was served in thci
dining room downstairs.

first opportunity, thereby loses his |
rights to force.
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The Bidding

This hand was played in a recent
duplicate match in Philadelphia.

Many players passed the hand nut,l

for theyv could not find the require-
ments for an opening bid according |
to their system |

However, when the North hand
was held by a player familiar with
the latest developments of the one
over one system, he opened with a
bid of one club in third
East had two high card tricks, but
no biddable suit and therefore was
obliged to pass.

South responded with one spade
which, strictly speaking, was a one
over one forcing bid. West had no
means of knowing whether he was
between two rock-crushers or two
minimum hands, and therefore was
obliged to pass.

North was satisfied with the
gpade bid and in view of his weak
third hand opening, he refused to
recognize the one over one force.
He passed and one spade become

the final contract.
Bidding tactics of this kind are
perhaps a trifle too advanced for

the average player, and if not thor-
oughly understood occasonally may
lead to misunderstandings and pen-
alties,

However, expert players use them
constantly without getting into
trouble and many valuable part
scores result.

The Play

Wesl's natural opening was the six
of diamonds. When North failed to

) cast finessed the ten spot.

South won with the queen and
led a small spade to dummy's king.

East winning with the ace. East
then returned a small club, which
declarer won with the ace in his|

hand. ‘

own

£ drawing one more round of
‘ed dummy with the
bs to ‘ry the heart
en the jack of hearts
t and South both cov-
ered, West winning with the ace.

East and West now took in two
diamond tricks and were abliged to
concede the rest to the declarer.

South was successful in making 90
points on hand which, under almost
any other system, would be passed
out.

finesse.
was led, Eas

If any of my readers wish to try|

out weak third-hand bids, I would
advise them to announce their in-
tentions to both partner and oppo-
nents to avoid any unpleasantness
or misunderstanding.

There is one very important thing
to remember—make ° your opening
bids of such a nature that they will
not get your partner into trouble.

Notice that in the hand above
North was prepared fully to pass
any bid South might make, whether
suit or no trump, and the player

having opened such a hand, never)

must enter the bidding again,
(Copvrizht. 1933. by NEA Service, Inc.)
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position. |

Toast and coffee for two with
oranges or grapefruit from the
dresser drawer came to about the

|same price as a more substantial
| breakfast in the dining room would
| have cost.

| By the time Sheila had dressed
|the waiter appeared with a tray.
| The girls ate, discussing plans for
|the day. Half an hour later Sheila
| boarded a bright yellow bus and soon |
was skimming along a road that ap- |
pcared to lead to the country.

It was a sort of adventure, taking
|this bus with no clear idea where
[it might take her. Of course she
would inquire when she left it how
to get back to the hotel.

A new residence section of tiny
homes, side by side and all alike,
caught her attention. They were
attractive houses. Instead of being
| monotonous, the street with its uni-
| form dwellings was pleasing.

o L L4

| ©HEILA was told by the obliging
bus driver that these houses
had been built by one of the large
manufacturing companies as resi-
|dences for their employes.
| The driver added that the bus re-
| turning to Spencer did not follow
| the route they had covered, but that

Sheila could hail it by walking a
| short distance through a lane lead-
ling to another main thoroughfare.
| The busses ran every twenty min-
| utes, the driver said.

“I think I'll get off here,” Sheila
decided. The lane was flanked by a
brook on one side and a baseball
field on the other. It was a pic-
| turesque spot.

The trees were budding and the |
grass was a fresh new green. Long- |

| legged bugs flitted over the water |
and sunshine shimmered through
the branches of the trees. Sheila
loved spring, even in New York, but
she had never seen anything quite
| like this.
i She decided to stay a while and
lenjoy it all. Sheila sat down be-
neath a tree, setting back against
| it, her hat in her lap, the breeze
playing with the tendrills of her
hair,

Yes, spring was definitely in the
air. Oh, it was good to be alive
on such a day!

It was late morning. Presently
a whistle blew and from the brick
factory far across the field men in
overall uniforms emerged. Some
walked to a building which, though
Sheila did not know it, was a lunch
room,

Others settled beneath trees to
open lunch boxes. Still others ran
immediately to the ball field and be-
gan a game.

Sheila smiled, sighed, and watched
them lazily. These signs of brisk
activity served only to increase her
indolence. Presently she discovered
| that she was not alone.

A few yards down the brook a
young man was lying full length on
the grass, his clasped hands pillow-
ing his head, his eyes staring at
the branches above him.

“Probably one of the factory
workers,” Sheila thought to her-
self. “Maybe he hasn't the money
to buy lunch—or maybe he wants
to enjoy all this, just as I do.”

(To Be Continued)
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AMF ~S0 THIS 1S
THE TERRIFIC CRASH
1 JUST HEARD -~
—GET UP, YOU TWO
HEAPS OF FAT, BEFORE
1 MELT You DOWN
WITH A HOT

75 ~ROLLING
J.ﬂ~ AROUND HERE
LIKE EMPTY
BARRELS —«
“GET UP,

YOU HEAR ME f

JUST A
BIG
BUNDLE
OF WASTE
PAPER S

WO DOWN AND
MRS. HOOPLE AT BAT =
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¥ BROOM HANDLE/

7 cuess TLLHOP MY P2
BIKE AN’ RIDE OUT j
TO TH' DUCK POND
—1 DONT WANT MY
CHIN TO BE IN TH'
WAY [F SHE STARTS
SWINGING HER
LILY WHITE
HAMS f 2 A f
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

OUT OUR WAY

JAN. 81, 1933'
—By Williams

GOOD - GAWSH, \CK,
SHOUL BETIER CHANGE
PANTS AFORE TH' oL
LADY SEES YUH, SHE
KNOWS ALL ABOUT CLOTH
AN SHE'LL SHORE WNOW
YHuH BIN ASITT N MOREN
“iud BIN ASTANDINY
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HP POCKETS FER /
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JRWiLlianc,

(SAY! BILLY BoWLEGS - AYES,HE'S RIGHT, )

SAYS \WE'RE BEACHED /FRECKLES...BUT
ON TIBURON WE'RE GOING To
ISLAND WHERE TRY AND GET
“THE PEOPLE ARE | OFF BEFORE ANY
CANNIBALS ..., INDIANS SEE

IS THAT RIGHT, \,\’klis.'

\WISH WE

UNCLE "HARRY.

(\NELLI GEE! 1 xinpa

SOME OF THEM
BEFORE ‘WE GET
OFF THE Rocks

(WHAT'S THIS YOUVE BEEN
COULD SEE

! CANNIBALS !LLWHAT DO
1 YoU KNOW ABOUT
TIBURON ?
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OR A WEEK
OR sO,
THINGS ARE
VERY QUIET IN
PANDEMONIA,

GHE ROVYAL
PLAY BOY
SEEMS CONTENT
TO SPEND
MONEY, AND
TO ENJOY

THE LAVISH,
LAZY LUXURY
OF HIS SUR- F
ROUNDINGS.,

SALESMAN SAM

TELLING FRECKLES ABOUTZ/\WHY DONTCHA Z NOT ONLY ARE |
THEY THAT, BUT THEY PRACTICE ,
HUMAN SACRIFICE ... WHY, THEY EVEH |
KETCH DEER AN’ ANTELOPE ON FOOT. |
AN' KILL 'EM WITH THEIR BARE ;|
HANDS....
AVE-AVE !

/‘

EVEN KETCH BIRDS
ON THE WING .. THAT'S
HOW TousH THESE
[/ SERIS ARE... =
L MIGHTY SERIS, =
THEY CALL
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ASK ME WHAT I DON'T KNow, ( AN MIND YE, THEY ] ( ...... AN 1 FEEL THE SAME Q

5 \WAY FRECKLES DOES...ID
LIKE TO GET A SQUINT
AT SOME OF THESE
CRITTERS ...«
AYE-AYE !
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PECIALLY CHARTERED A\RPLANES AND Su(PS

FURNISH HIS TABLE W\TH THE MOST COSTLY
DELICACIES FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD, AND

HE DINE® FROM DISHES OF THE PUREST GOLD,

1| APPROVAL.

SERVAN CASTLE.
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(\ND, THO THE NUMBER OF WWOOPEE PARTIES)
PROPS TO ONLY S OR & A WEEK, THERE
ARE FOLKS WHO STILL MUTTER THEIR DIS-

ACH! <SUCH ALAS! HE 1SS NOT
EXTRAFAGANCE!/ DER PRINCE WISS

POPPA \AS.
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HA! UM STILL LAUGHIN' AT THAT GAG | HEARD IN)
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Man WTH o colD (N KIS HEAD AND,/ ME WITH THaT

—By Small

JUNK, BUT LETs
HEAR THE ANSWER

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

ﬁou‘. WAS SPENCE !; WELY, NOW G
BOTHERED WHEN RE /| REALLY, BOOTS -
POPPED N THS rJ 1 CANT SR TRAY
P.M. N'FOUND [ T BLAME TR
WILLE  HERE | | POOR CHAP ! HE
WAS WELL
WITRN NS
R\GRY

rT\r\\éa HART OF DATE é
f

OH,ITS AL IN
SWAPPING TRAT You FON wae B0,
YOUNGSTERS WANE || “9Ass” COLLONT
GOV W0 19 A || SEE T THAT
MOST UNJUSYT ONE ||
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Sure that the girl had been here, Tarzan silently
entered the hut. Presently, 'in the gloom he saw
an object outlined upon the floor. Stepping closer
he leaned over to examine it—the dead body of a
warrior, from whose chest protruded a spear.

Then he searched carefully the rest of the
hut, returned to the body, stooped, and smelled
of the weapon’'s shaft. A slow smile touched his
lips—Tarzan understood what had happened in
the hut before his arrival.

ONE. BLOWS HIS NOSE
AND THE OTHER. KNOWS
HIS BLOWS |

JEAH, AN | KNow tY )

\ BLOWS, Yool

@+
2
£

REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. %
© 1933 BY NEA SERVICE, INC

@ ' b
I EXPLANED YoM 771 v Whe
THAT BABE N1 HAD /] QUNTE  PUT
TRADED ORVES wa- 7l OUY , EWN €
— R
A

BUT T DONT Do
ANY  ©00D

HE SORE WAS !~ e 16 S0
ROLGH AT TIMES

—
o'
L)
|
—_—
5 —
AW . 2
oy - v
- £ b—
s Ty G WLV AT A RS

s

: REG. U S. PAT. OFF. &)

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

/
} Y
t 1932 by Edgar Rice B ns. 1 "’

g ice Burroughs. Inc
ted by United Feature Syndicate. Inc 'I?;

J

% Mhxon

A rapid search of the village assured him the
girl had escaped. He was again outside the

palisade when faintly he heard an old, familiar
sound. Balancing lightly upon a swaying branch
he stood for a moment, a graceful statue of a for-
est god. o

Tarzan listened in.ently. Then tu.re broke
from his lips the long, weird cry of ape calling
to ape, and he wasg away through the jungle
toward the sound of the booming drum of the
anthropoids, whom he knew were dancing the
Dum-Dum.




