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How would You play it ?

East
A 10-5
O K-J-9-3
O Q-J-4
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ing has given us the superb, i
|

many-storied skyscraper which lasts West
out a tornado, when ten-storied, -
gerrymandered buildings go flat. A

Just so nautical engineering worked | o761
out Model 23, the little 23 foot Sca A OK-1025
Sled which will travel safely at speed ) f oo
in rough water when much larger b A-Q-5-3-2

craft cannot follow without getting
swamped out, washed under, or cap-
sized.

The secret lies in Hickman’s patented
inventions of surface propulsion and
inverted “V’’ bottom, which enable
Model 23 (and the other Sea Sleds)
to come down on a cushion of air no
matter how boisterous the sea, and
to ride over instead of under no
matter how hard the chop.

Until you have tried a Sea Sled,
printed words mean very little—after
a thorough trial you know just what
speed with comfort and safety
really mean.

HFE above Auction Bridge
hand was given in last

Twock’s Collier’s; the de-

scription of the actual play follows:
The Auction

South opened the bidding with a pre-
empting bid of three Spades.
Preémption should never be indulged
in with a hand which might work better
at No Trump or at some other suit; but
when the initial bidder is convinced (as
So does the dealer who sells you a Modcl 23 in this case) that his suit will fur,nls,h
if he has ever tested her out himself. {the most advantageous contract, it is
T e it best to shut out competition and not
i
Model 23 is a finely finished all mahogany allow the opponents to hear from each
boat, double-planked bottom and sides. other
She is built to stand the gaff till the cows :

come home and dealers are finding her a
very attractive proposition.

THE SEA SLED
CORPORATION

Sole Licensee under Hickman
U. S. Patents—226-228 Fourth
Avenueat19thStreet, NewYork

The Play

West did not wish to open her Clubs
headed by an Ace-QQueen, nor her short
Diamonds headed by King-Ten; so she
was reduced to a choice between a single-
ton trump and four worthless Hearts.
Many thoughtless playvers, with hands
containing uninviting plain suit open-
ings, start by leading a singleton trump.

In this case, West led her Deuce of
Hearts and Dummy plaved the Five.
Fast knew that West’s Deuce was cither
a singleton or a fourth best; if a single-
ton, South must hold four (the Ace and
three others) Hearts. Under such con-
I ditions =she would not have been so apt
i to bid three Spades. East could depend
{upon West, when leading against a
ltrump contract, not to open a small
reard of an Ace suit. East played her
1Trt»y of Hearts on the first trick—a
play that invelved no risk whatever
cven if West had led a singleton and
South held four Hearts. If South had
“a singleton Ace, East's duck was ob-
vicusly advantageous; if West was lead-
ing the improbable singleton, East, by
playing low on the first trick, must
cventually make two Hearts; she would
not make more if she played the Nine.

Declarer led the Queen of Spades to
trick 2: and the Six of Spades to trick
3. taking with the King in Dummy.
This made Dummy’s Spade Four an
entry which might be seriously needed.
i Having exhausted the adverse trumps
and knowing that a Heart lead from

TRADE MARK REGISTERED

Ends continuous wiping. RUBBER takes off dirt, |
FELT puts on chemical that keeps vision area
clear for hours, in rain, fog, mist or snow.

CHRISTEN’S
SAFETY WIDSHEELD BJ ADE

bk Fits any stirle windshield wiper —just |
take out old blade~insert Christen
blade. Once “‘broken in"=after two or
three hard rains—afew strokesclear }
glass—and it stays clear. Guaranteed for 1 year,
Protects glass from uply seratehes—addstodriv-
ing safety and pleasure, Over 115 million in use, |

¢ Standard 7)4-in. size. Bpecial

9 in. size, §0c. Wherever auto
accessories are sold.

V. H. CHRISTEN MFG, CO.
320 Orleans St., Detroit, Mich.

South
A A-Q-J-O-8
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Dummy would be useless,
Declarer tried the expedient
of leading a small Diamond
from that hand. She must lose two
Diamond tricks and one Club trick. If
she loses only three tricks, she will go
game; but if the Ace of Clubs is held by
West, South’s only chance of not losing
two Club tricks is to have West lead
that suit, or to be able to establish a
long Diamond in Dummy.

The first Diamond was won by East
with the Jack and she, realizing that a
continuation of her partner’s Hearts up
to Dummy’s Q-10-8 would be fatal and
returning the adverse Diamonds foolish,
had but one lead left; viz., the Jack of
Clubs.  South had no course but to make
an almost hopeless cover with the King;
and the adversaries, taking two Club
tricks and two Diamond tricks, saved
game.

1f East had played her Nine of Hearts
at trick 1, North would not have led a
Diamond at trick 3 but would have led
her Ten of Hearts. East would have cov-
ered with the Jack, South would have
trumped and then put North in with
the Four of trumps. North then would
have led her Queen of Hearts, which East
would have covered with the King.
South would have ruffed once more, put
North in with the Ace of Diamonds to
cast a good Heart and give South the
discards he needed to make his game.
The winning or losing of the game
therefore hinged on East’s play to
trick 1.

Next week’s hand is given be-
low; make up your mind how you
would bid and play it before you
read next week’s description.

North East

S, 9-5-2 S, A-K-J-10

H. 9-8-6-4 H. 7-3-2

D, J-6-4 D. Q-9-7

C. 9-4-2 C. 8-5.3
West South

S. Q-8-6-3 S. T4

H. K-J-5 H. A-Q-10

D. A-10.5 D. K-8-3-2

C. K-J-¢ C. A-Q-10-7
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For all big game hunting,

Winchester is right and
there’s a right Winchester.

i

W

Model 54, Bolt
Action — .270
W.C.F., 30 W.C.
F. or .30 Gov’t 06.

Model53,Lever
Action—.25-20,
320t.44W.C.
F. Solid frame

or take-down.

Model55,Lever
Action—.25-35,
.30 W.C.F. or
.32 Win. Spec.
Take-down.

=

ESSEESE

Model86,Lever
Action—,33W.
C.F. or .45-70
W.C.F. Take-
down.

s
s

Loading
Rifles. Model
07—.351 S. L.
Model 10—
401 S.L.

~—and, of course, the far-famed
powerful Model 95 and the ever
popular Models 92 and 94. Look
over these models today at your
dealer’s or send for “The Game
—The Gun—The Ammunition”
——an unusually interesting story
of the uses of Winchester Guns
and Ammunition.

Shoot Winchester Ammuni-
tion in Winchester Guns—
they are made for each other
n
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- WINCHESTER
== REPEATING ARMS CO.
New Haven, Conn., U.S. A,




1928 ATLAS

Given to readers of Collier’s who take advan-
tage of this offer now made in conneetion with

b
Webster’s New
.
International
. . The Merriam
Dictionary ™y
The ‘“Supreme Authority’’
A complete reference library in dictionary
form, with 3,000 pages and type matter equivis-
lent toa 13-volume encyclopedia, all in a single

volume, can now be yours on the following
remarkably casy terms:

The entire work (with 1928 ATLAS)

Delivered for $1.00

and easy monthly pavments thereafter (on

approved orders in United States and Canada.
You will probably prefer the beautiful India-
Paper Edition, which is

Reduced About One-Half

in thickness and weight as com-
pared with the Regular Paper Edition
Over 408,000 Vocabulary Terms and in addi-
tion, 12,000 Biographical Names, Nearly
32,000 Geographical Subjects, 3,000 pages,
6,000 illustrations.

Constantly improved and kept up-to-date.
“To have this work in the hom? is like sendiig
the whole family to college.” To have it i1 the
ofMee s to supply the answers to countless daily
questions.

To Those Who
Send This

Dept. S, Springhield, Mass.

Please send me free of all obligation or expense,
complete information including <125 Intercsting
Questions,” with references to their answers,
striking *‘Facsimile Color Plate” of the new
bindings, with terms of your Special Atlas Offer
on Webhster's New International Dictionary to
readers of Collier’s. Coilier’s 11-3-28

Name

Address

in a proteet-
ed  business
of your own.
S100 to 8200 weekly casily made without capital or can-
vassing, no agency. New introduction plan. District
managers, men or women, for new facial massage instru-
ment; enormous demand and profits; few dollars for
cquipment starts you. For particulars. write quick to
Massaway Company, 687-H Boylston St., Boston, Mass.

OLD MEXICO

ARIZONA

Nogales (“No-galiss") where the old world meets
the new! Ancient Spanish Missions—a U. S. military
post. Historic‘‘ten-gallon hats"—modern dude ranches.
Picturcsque adobe dwellings—fine new Guest Hotel.

Wonderful all-ycar-round climate — summer sports
— hunting—fishing— mountains—picnics— good auto
roads and just across the street is Old Mexico!

Visit this up-to-date Spanish-Amcrican city — gate-
way to the famous West Coast of Mexico—interna-
tional airport—the meeting place of two friendly
nations, There's always a good vacation in Nogales!

Write for Booklet. Then come
Southern Pacific or Transcontinental Highway.

NOGALES WONDERLAND CLUB, Inc.,
Nogales, Arizona. (Dept.845)
Please send me free illustrated booklet

NAME
ADDRESS
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Shepherd of Guadaloupe

Continued from page 24

mansion on the knoll had known her for
only few and short intervals. Now she
had come back to stay, only to find the
romance and joy of it ruined perhaps
forever.

Her sad misgivings were interrupted
by the opening of the door.

“Come In, Virginia,” called Mrs. For-
rest, who stood there, with traces of
tears on her flushed face.

Virginia slipped in with the weight
of other years upon her shoulders.
Clifton was lying on the couch under
the window.

“Mother wants to thank you,” he said,
with eyes that would haunt her.

“Please don't,” implored Virginia.

“Lass, you made it easy for me,” said
Mrs. Forrest quaveringly. “Bless you!”

“Mother, not so long ago this tall,
dignified, young woman was a red-
headed tomboy with bare legs,” said
Clifton.

“Laws-a-me, Cliff, she was indeed,”

replied his mother, with a sigh. “She’s
changed like everything.”

“My heart hasn’t changed,” rcturned
Virginia, her cheeks hot.

“Virginia Lundeen, come closer,”

commanded Clifton, “so I can see in
your eyes. . . . Do you know what your
father did to my father?”

His query, sharp though it was, had
nothing of the confounding quality of
his accusing, soul-searching gaze.

“Clifton, I know nothing—nothing at
all about what happened between my
dad and yours,” she protested wildly,
conscious of her inability to maintain
composure. “I’ve been away most of
the time since it happened.”

Forrest did not answer for scveral
moments. He appeared to be lost in
some mood of introspection. Then he
said quietly, almost matter-of-factly,
“We're ruined—penniless—and I've
come home to die.”

“Oh, don’t say that last--don’t!”
cried Virginia entreatingly. “Say you
will live! You must not—you cannot
give up now—and leave them alone,
when they most need you. . . . Clifton,

you lived to get home!”

“1\ Y SON, prayer and hope and will
are mighty,” added his mother fer-

vently.

“Oh, Clifton, that is the spirit,” went
on Virginia eloquently. “You stood it
all to get home. Now stand it all and
more—to get well. . .. And let me help
vou. I--1 have more money than I
know what to do with. If you will only
let me make it easy for you—till you're
strong again!”

“Do you imagine I could take moncy
from a girl whose father robbed mine?”
demanded Forrest.

“Robbed! Oh, that’s not true,” she
returned hotly. “You are unstrung.
You speak wildly. My father might
have been hard, unforgiving to your fa-
ther, who was hard too. But dishonest
—-no. I couldn’t believe it—and—and
you must apologize.”

Heavy footfalls on the porch outside
stopped Virginia’s lips. The door
jarred—opened wide to disclose a tall
man with upstanding, grizzled hair
like the mane of a lion. Virginia knew
him, though four vears had passed since
her last glimpse of this rugged face,
gray like a stone, with eyes of burn-
ing jet that transfixed her.

“Mr. Forrest,” said Virginia, brave
at the sight of him. “I’'m Virginia
Lundeen. . . . Clifton came up to my—
to Cottonwoods by mistake. And as he
needed assistance I—I brought him
down.”

Forrest inclined his head, as if in
forced acknowledgment, and his hand
swept toward the open door, dismissing
her from a roof that could not harbor
a Lundeen.

Virginia fled. And as she reached
the porch she heard his booming voice:

“Howdy, prodigal son! So the war
drove you home to Dad?”

Perhaps some of Virginia’s breath-
lessness, when she reached the car, was
due to haste; however, a little hurry
could hardly have been responsible for
her scarlet face.

“’Ginia, what’d the old devil do?” de-
manded Ethel, bridling.

“He deigned me—a grand gesture of

dismissal,” panted Virginia as she
flounced into the car. “Take us back,
driver.”

“Didn’t he say anything?”
“Not a word. I was dirt—in his
house—and his hand swept me out.”

“ A FTER all your kindness? Mean of

him! ’Ginia, he was as nice as pie
to me until he asked who was calling.
Then I got fussed. T was afraid you’d
come out. 1 spilled the beans all right.
He turned as white as a sheet. It was
good I wasn’t the one to tell Clifton’s
mother. I felt sorry for him. Then,
when 1 got to Clifton’s mistake, going
to your house, and your bringing him
down here—whew! Oh, my! ... Come
to think it over, I don’t really believe
he meant to curse us. Probably it was
the rotten luck of it.”

“I wouldn’t put him above it.”

“But if he loves Clifton? . . . Pretty
tough on Clifton, don’t you think?”

“Sickening to me. What must it
have been to him? . .. But oh, Ethel,
he’s game. You should have seen him!”

“’Ginia,” murmured Ethel dreamily,
“vou’ll fall in love with Clifton For-
rest.”

“T would if it’d help him get well,”
flashed Virginia, unreckoning. Then
she was appalled at a reply which had
not emanated from her thoughtful self.

“You’ve fallen already,” went on
Ethel, bent on completing her case.

“Ethel, you're a sentimental little
idiot,” declared Virginia impatiently.

“Well, darling, if you don’t fall in
love with Clifton, I will.”

“Ethel Wayne! I'll pack you back
home to Denver and never ask you here
again.”

“You've asked me for two months.
You can’t go back on that. And, honey,
you’ve likely forgotten how much I can
do in little time.”

“Do be serious, Ethel. This—this
thing has made me uphappy.”

“I am serious. And I wouldn't give
a hoot for vou if you weren’t unhappy.
But, ’Ginia, you're as cold as a fish.
All our Western boy friends say as
much, anyhow. Who'd ever think you
were born in the South? You slip into
a Southern accent once in a while—
just enough to make me want more, but
as for Southern love and passion, why,
you’re simply not there.”

“FEthel, it strikes me you’re not pay-
ing the Southern girls much of a com-
pliment. And your own mother came
from Louisiana.”

“I sure am. Love, anyway, is the
only thing in the world.”

“You speak from a wide experience—
that is, dearie, if by flirtation you mean
love.”

“Ts that so? You'’ve got a pair of
eyes yourself. Don’t be a prune, Vir-
ginia. Be a good sport, as you always
used to be. You've toddled home from
the East for good, so you say. You've

The best way to meet a bill col-
lector is to be one yourself.

Furceuse for a divorce by a companion- *
ate marriage husband: “She didn't re-
twrn my call”

The Department of Labor says the
selling of mewspapers by boys builds
charaeter. And on Sunday, muscle.

New that Hollywood hus its muscum,
it is understood that «a special section
will be devoted to the obsolete husbands
of sturs.

John B. Watson says that geniuses
can be manufactured. When we get
going we are not likely to run out of
raw material.

Flaming youth gets most of its fuel
at gas stations.

Most people who build castles in the
air fail to provide parachutes.

A good many of the Amevican tour-
ists who spent $4,000,000 in Canada
lust season are makiing rye faces.

Proposed prize contest: To be cwuarded
to the man who wasw’t fired before he
resigned.

The New York Library is to have
an addition costing several mil-
lions. Someone must have been

taking out a book.




