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Blondie • Chic Young

Hagar the Horrible • Chris Browne

Beetle Bailey • Mort Walker

Family Circus • Bil Keane

Cryptoquip

Mother Goose and Grimm • Mike Peters

Baby Blues • Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott
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By Dave Green

Difficulty Level 7/13

 This is a logic-based num-
ber placement puz zle. 
 The goal is to enter a num-
ber, 1-9, in each cell in which 
each row, column and 3x3 
region must contain only one 
instance of each numeral. 
 The solution to the last 
Sudoku puzzle is at right.  

Todd the Dinosaur • Patrick Roberts

Sally Forth • Greg Howard

Famous Hand
When this deal occurred at the 1985 world 

team championship in both the open and wom-
en’s finals, only one declarer -- Hugh Ross of the 
U.S. -- succeeded in bidding and making seven 
spades. The grand slam also was reached at two 
other tables, but went down both times.

At the table where Ross was declarer, a couple 
of unusual bids by the opponents provided him 
some useful clues. The Austrian East’s “comic” 
notrump overcall showed a weak hand with an 
escape suit (later identified as clubs), while West 
indicated length in diamonds. This warned Ross 
against the normal approach of attempting to ruff 
his diamond loser in dummy, and at the same 
time suggested an alternative method of play that 
was virtually certain to succeed.

After winning the club lead, Ross cashed all 
his trumps and the K-A of diamonds to produce 
this position:

    
When Ross cashed the diamond queen, East 

was squeezed. In practice, he discarded his club, 
so the club jack and A-K of hearts took the last 
three tricks.

Note that if West had held the heart length, he 
would have been similarly squeezed, unable to 
guard both hearts and diamonds.

At the two tables where the slam failed, both 
declarers won the opening club lead and, hav-
ing heard no opposing bidding, decided to try for 
their 13th trick by ruffing a diamond with the ace 
of spades. This plan was certainly reasonable, but 
failed when East ruffed the second diamond and 
cashed a club for down two.

 (c)2009 King Features Syndicate Inc.

Dear Dr. Brothers: I have a bad habit. Every 
time my boss asks me to stay late and work on 
a project, I say yes. This may seem like a way 
to get ahead, but I have gotten nothing out of it. 
No raise and no job security. I could be fired at 
any time. I’ve been doing this for two years, and 
when I find myself making friends with the clean-
ing staff, I know I must stop working late. How 
do I get out of this without making my boss mad 
and risking my job at such a bad time? – J.M.

Dear J.M.: You certainly seem to have made 
yourself the “go-to” person when it comes to 
working past 5. Since you always say yes, your 
boss has come to rely on you. It’s easier for him 
than to ask anyone else. Once you get labeled as 
the person willing to stay, it’s hard to go back. 

Not that it can’t be done. If after two years 
you’re still not being recognized for your efforts, 
it’s past time you let your boss know you will no 
longer be taken advantage of. You don’t have to 
be confrontational but you need to strongly con-
vey your position. Your opening gambit might be 
to ask for a raise, but in a formal letter detailing 
the amount of time you put into your job and what 
you’ve accomplished. The point is to let your 
boss know you’re serious, and to change his per-
ceptions. There’s always a chance he might fire 
you, but if he’s really come to rely on you, he’s 
not going to want to let go of a helping hand.

Dear Dr. Brothers: I am getting ready to retire 
in a Western state. I’ve settled all my affairs here 
in the East and bid goodbye to my friends. What 
I am thinking of doing is changing my whole im-
age. I was always a hard-driving, cutthroat career 
woman. I had everything money could buy, but 
never stopped to smell the daisies. Is it too late to 
become a sort of old hippie type? No one would 
know me in Phoenix! – C.F.

Dear C.F.: Despite all we tell ourselves, it’s 
really never too late to change. Sometimes it’s 
the healthiest thing we can do. We often hold so 
dearly to how we perceive ourselves that we are 
unwilling to try anything new. Ideas can prevent 
us from having fun when we think we’re “not that 
kind of person.” We feel if we acted in a different 
way, we would somehow be untrue to ourselves.

That’s why we feel freedom when we move to 
a new place. We leave mental baggage behind as 
we start a new chapter. It’s like the old saying 
– it’s easier to be yourself where nobody knows 
you. Long-forgotten dreams surface when we’re 
given an opportunity to redefine ourselves. It 
sounds like you always had a little hippie in you. 
All you need is to give yourself permission to stop 
and smell those flowers. You don’t even have to 
make your new image the one you hang on to 
forever. If you get tired of the granola lifestyle, 
try something else. Life doesn’t need to be nicely 
divided into three acts. Sometimes adding a few 
sequels to your story is the best way to live.

    (c) 2009 by King Features Syndicate
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