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The Characlers
MNI:I. o nice girl with flaxen
ir,

Nina's goy, plum{,
youthful mother, has brought

home o new hurband,

Richard, Ninas stepfather,
eharming, polsed, dark - haired,
well-tailored and Honey's junior
by 10 years.

David, @ young outo salesman,
met Nina at o party he crashed.
He has copper hair and an engag-
‘ing manner.

Cordelis (s Nina's closest friend,

Chapter Eight
Nina's Plan To Move

ON THE morning of the day the
honeymooners wera to return
Nina woke with a lttle-girl feel-
ing of excitement, that was all out
of proportion for even such an ex-
citing day. She was down for
bmaEfu! at 7:30, and Bridget
looked nctually shocked at such an
unusual happening.

Just as when they had gone
away, the house was s mass of
flowera, lots n_t‘l’hem Ar“l:m'l Ntn;.

Mrs. Carrie Van Alstyne—Aun
Carrie, as Nina called her — had
sgent a hideously exm;-lw,‘umd
equally hideous loo “plece,”
on a wire stand. There were red
and yellow roses in hard masses,
and a red satin ribbon with “wel-
come'' on it in gold letlers,

Aunt Carrie was about as close
to Honey, as Cordella was to Nina
v« » & grand person, with a great
gense of humor. Cordelia called
her "Horsefage," and it was appro-

priate,

When the newlyweds got off the
train, Nina thought she had never
geen her mother lopking better.
And when Richard stepped from
the platform, Nina felt a distinct
shock at belnf 50 glad to ses him
i émt critlﬁr , not curlous . .. just

fid to see him,

. She kissed his cheek and it felt
hard and smooth, and it amelt
falntly{qa! some expensive shaving
soap. Nice.

In the taxi, he sat in the middle,
and drew Nina's arm through his,
It felt lean and muscular.

At home in the hall Honey cried:
"'Hm;ven! Look what Carrie has
sent!"

And Richard showed Immedi.
ately that he was one of them, b
not taking the monstrosity serl-
oualy, for a moment.

Gﬁm of the new Honey
showed up In flashes of a serious-
ness that was very sweet; but ahe
had lost none of her youth and
gulew. because of it. Nina felt so

lggy that it hurt, almost.

She was pot surprised at Hon-
ey's radlance, for Richard was
ﬁmbnbiy the most perfect lover

ina had ever seen or imsgined.
It was his—restraint, she thought,
more than anything else, that was

0 frightfull{ touching., Little
things . . . little, accomplished
earesses.

Ninn was smused and rather
shocked to find heraelf thinking of
two th]nﬁn: that he could have
reached this finished state of artla-
try only through long experience;
and that if he were this good in
front of her , . , what must he be
e ﬂnn!: ulte high, that first

oy . , tha
R’fl!“ at Tlnn%r. on several hottles
of the Pol Roge neuf cent
onze, from the cellar; and all the
\estions about the future that
ina had had in her mind to ask,
wers forgotten.

Two Vetoes

IN the past two weeks, she had
wondered a good deal where
Honey and Richard wera going
to live; where she would. She
eouldn't !rnn?lm that a new hus-
band would just quietly slip into
his wife's house and aettle down
there, complacently. And Honey
would certainly want to start a
new life in a new homas . . . a place
fo fuss over, and arrange her
things in differently, Nina had
even thought of = friend's tiny
three-room apartment, which she
knew was for rent, for hersell,
Honey would probably take the
three servants, but s partstime
mald would be euouﬁh for her.

But as the days slip by, no
mention was made of any
moving, any changes of any sort
being made. As far as she could
make out, Richard had been livin
about in his various clubs; an
bevond personal articles—like his
silver toilet set, guns, goll elubs
and an enormous wardrol h
had no belongings at all, appar-
ently, He just moved in, It was an
simples as that,

Nina thought: “Well then, I'm
simply going to move out"” Be.
eause, in spite of the fact that sha
adored them bath (she found her-
self using Honey's phrase), she
thought it was a very funny ar-
rangement, and no placa for a

rown-up daughter to be barging
n, She told her mother,

"You know, darling, 1 think I'll
get a tiny place of my own, some-
where nearby, hecause we'll want
to see ench other all the time . . .
but 1 do feel sort of three's-a-
crowd-lsh, with you newlyweds."

"But baby!™ Honey's little
round pink face ruckrred up pitie
fully, "1 won't allow it, that's all,
How old are you? Can 1 atill exert
parental authority? ... 'y

not even going to let you get mar-
rled and leave me—ever, Thatl's
how much I want you with me.
You can't go."

It was imyossible to argue with
her. After a day or two had 1om
bz. l:llﬂn spoke to her stepfather
about it

Now it waa Richard with whom
she had breakfast every morning;
and she supposed it was so
ticplarly nice, because she had
been eating alone thede last two
years. i

Nina waa not one of the people
who are grumpy in the mornings
—neither was he; and it was fun
1o be taking especial care over the
spun sugar halo of your hair again,
and the selection of your pajamas,
because you knew you were going
to be seen and appreciated. For
Richard did appreciate her . , .
and told her so.

On the morning that she had de-
elded to speak to him about mov-
ing away, he told her again, em-
phatically.

"It's marvellous, you know, hay-
ing breakfast every morning with
someone who is s0 entirely—ieco-
‘rative. Gels the dﬁ’ off to such
splendid start . . . Have I tald you
before?"

“You did, when I wore my new
American eaul.gI e

She stopped, blushing to think
that she had remembered the very
dl; and wergthlng.

"That was Sunday.”

And she blushed agaln—with
ﬁleu‘ure this time, to think that
¢ had remembered.

She said, quickly: “There's
something I've been wanting to

ak to you about. 1 talked with
oney, but ghe anly snid: ‘No' as
I rather expected she would, I'd
like a tiny apartment of my own,
Richard.” She fibbed a little. "T've
wanted ong—to fuss over, you
know—for nges, butl nnlura;}y 1
couldn't leave Honey alone. Now,
though, T'ean ... Would you speak
to her?"”

He was eating gra In the
most marvellously effleient and
fastidious manner.

He Fnund with his brown hand
in mid-alr, and looked al her
steadlly. There was amusement
and a terrifying plercing quallty
In his dark eyes.

Nina's heart was doing a tap
dance against her ribs,

“T will not,” he said, calmly.

41 didn't intend to get you in-
volved in a family argument, if
that's what you'ra afraid of."

And he maid: "It jsn't. I'm
afraid that she might say: ‘All
rigpht. Go ahead' "

& lap dance turned into an
elpborate routine.. She realized
with sudden conviction, that she
hadn't ever rea)ly wanted to fo
at all; and she supposed the relie!
of not having lo was what was af-
fecting her so strangely.

She said: “Expound your grape
technique, will you, Richard? T am
confounded and envious,"

He showed her how he removed
the seeds of the preceding urngt
neatly hidden in the skin of the
current one,

They talked, very gravely for
some minutes, aboul grapes.

Incident On The Avenue
UNT Carrie (Horseface) Van
Alstyne was holding forth in
front of the living-room flreplace,

She was telling stories on Honey,
and the eight or ten people gath-
ered about her were convulsed
with laughter. -

It was Thnnksilving afternoon
and Nina was feeling a littie sick
from_ her enormous mlddnf meal
. 5 » Mushroom soup, and turkey,
of course, with rich chesinut dreas-
Ing, cranbercy sauce, and old Mar-
garet's famous eandied sweet po-
tatoes, that were really more can-
dy than potato; then more furkey
again . . . Nina sighed

She signaled her stepfather,

“I think I'll walk up Fifth ave-
nue a ways, Richard, or I shall
never be able to face food tonighl.
I'm far from well.”

She got on her things and went
out into the stimulating Novem-
ber air, Lord, it felt good! She
struck out briskly and sniffed
great invigorating sniffa.

At 8fith streel, on the park side
of the avenue, she ran into Belty
Hlilidafv and her brother.

“Don't tell us. We're out doing
the same thing. Are you going to
the Fenwicks '.nnl‘zhi, Nina?"

"1 T recover suflficiently.”

A small group of urchins dressed
in bedraggled grown-up clothes,
their faces painted grotesiguely

athered round a taxi that ha

rawn up to the curh,

“How about n dime, mister .. 1™

Richard Challoner stepped out,

laughing,
"fii. ﬁ'mn! I thought I'd eatch

you...

He stopped to pay the driver and
then threw a coin high up into the
air. The urchina leapt for it

Betty Halliday's brother whis-
tled, softly.

“So they even [follow you
through the streets, oh, Nina?
Who's the new heart throb?"

And Nina felt the hot blood
rushing to her cheeks as she aaid;
“Husah, you idlot, That's my step-
| father."

“Oh-ol Sorry.”
(Copyright, 1217, Marparel Hecang)

A fisah of danger shows Nina the

FATHER HELD FOR |
SON'S AUTO DEAT

WICHITA, Km Nov. T—{M—A
4h:year-old  MePhersont man  was
eharged with miansinughisr teday in
sannsction with the death of hla son
In A recent motor car accldent here

The Mther, Prank Hackney, =as
critionlly Injured in the érash and is
in a hospital here, Hia son. Earl, 23,
divd » fow hours afte; Lthe acoldent

The Hatkney car siruck s concrote
waring elgnal st s rallfoRd crossing
while the elder Haoktey was driving
at hilgh apeed, George Shepherd, traf-
He investigntor sald

STRANGE MALADY HITS
HERDS AT TABLE ROCK

TABLE ROCK, Nov. L. — (8pl) -
Eeveral farmers of this district Dave|

truth, somnrrow,

reported cows among thelr neros
Afflloted  with & p<uliar  malsay,
According to Dr. €O, A n, county
vYelerinarian the poing

toward arsenite polsoning, athougna
> fAr no masns by which  ihey
could have poilan  arsaniale  Dave
bean founa.
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Fagle Molnt Grange

Eagie Point Orange will meol in

reguinr  sesaion  November 3 wWitn
regular afficers in charge. Thim aAna
rourth  degress  will be &
upon  severnl new  membets I'be
usual business session willo e cons
ducted, followed by melreshments ang
a soclal eve

Elaction
the 1
ANl

(s

. -
Clusing time (m oo Late %o Claa-
dfy Ada s 180 p m.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Por further proof address the author, inelosing s stamped envelope for reply. Heg. U. 6, Pat. O
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SIARTED FOR
EU%E'E‘RN Chuf‘?RNm‘-s

TEpM PGPING
NOTRE DPME INTHE
931 GAMF

P T. Burnum
Phineas Taylor Barmum, plobheer
Ameriean ahowman, author, paliti-

elan and “father of the cireus, ' act-
ually lived to read hils own abltuary.
When, shortly befors his déath, he
expressed a desire to read what would
be mald of his carear after he Wan
gotie, Chaclds A, Dana, publisher of
the New York Sun, printad an objtu-
ary that filled four wsolld columnns
and sent Barmum a copy of *he pi-
por.

Barnum's health immodiately im-
proved, but he suffered a relapse and
died April 7, 1801,

Hog-Stealer Hanged
First man in United States 1egal

4]

BECOUNTS OF

50\t A HoRsE

history

to. be triea twice for the
sme orime wan James Bohloey,
Georglan, Who was Indleted, tried, re-
trind and convicted of “high trokzon
aguinst tho state in that be did steal
and onrry away o black Horse and 57
hend of hoga"

The action took place in the mi-
perior court of Wilkea county, Geor-
gin, In 1781, when Bobley. ufter win-

ning a “not gullty” verdict, Wns cone
vieted en retrinl and sentenced 1o

hang

The early Georgla court, with due
regned o form, manufactured an of-
flela) senl from a sliver guirter with
which to stamp the exocutlon order
of Bobley. The clerk of tho eourt

SPCRERD HiS OWN /
OBITUARY IN A NEWSPAPER:
: OF THE GRERT SHOWMBNG
%% 9&%@@ BEFORE
BRCHUISE BARNIM HPDOFTEN

ENTED THE FACT THRT HE
NLguTOH‘T &t PBLE o

JhMEs BOBLEY-
Wilkes Courty, G,

HANGED FoR HIH

TR ON AGAINT TiE STHTE —

GROUNDS THAT HE
Y PNU'SOME

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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EXPLAINING T0 THREE VETERANS OF THE BRIDGE WARS THAT THE
CHILDREN HAVE BEEN BUILDING CARD HOUSES WITH YOUR ONLY
DECK OF CARDS AND -THE KING OF HERRTS 1S A LITTLE RENT
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draw & fuarter from his pocket and,
with his penknife, semtched thervon
“Superlor Court, Wilkez County.”
The court thon pnssed an order au-
thenticating the dovice.

12-Man "Fleven™

Orville Moller, star quarierback,
waa the “twelfth™ man who started
with  the University of Southern
Californin football team in the 1032
Notre Dame game. Injured in a pre-
vious game, he was given the honor
of holding the (all for the rick-off,

A Ml Trojan team bestdes Mohler
was on the field for Lhe kick-off.
Tomorrow: The Riggest Foothall

SALEM POSTOFFICE
READY FOR SERVICE

BALEM, Nov. 1.—(AP)—At n brief
ceramony today Henry R, Crawford,
Balem postmaster, recelved from
Walnard Rippl. federal engineer, the
keya to Salem’s new poatoffies and
officially took over the bullding.
Moving the postal service from the

old bullding into the new one will

During the week governmont offices
located on the top (loor will be
moved. A second unit of the new
bullding remains to be bullt

be done next Baturday and Sunday ‘

Gireal Shires Injured
LOS ANGELES, Nov, |.—(AP)—Art
ithe grent) Shires, former fisst hases
men on the Chioago White Box base-
ball team. wan n traffie casualty’ to-
day. He auffered s dislocated verte-

brn when his automobile struek a
Pasadona telephone pole.

e s, il
salem Gets New Water,
SALEM, Nov, 1—{f—Saleni todey
aftlclally began usng  water from
North Santiam river, roplacing Wil-
lametts tiver water thal has been
gaed for many yooars.
—ee
Fhune 5432  We'll naul awny jow
vfuse Olty Sanitary Service
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TAILEPIN TOMMY—Bently Is Worried!

AND PETE , THE GUIDE DIONT

THEY'LL TURN WP

COME BACK EITHER i
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Holp Wanted?

THERE ARE LOTS OF TRAILS. }
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| /1 DON'T koW

FOLLERED "EM
AM' NONE OF
'EM COME BACK

E
YOU DID KEEP
YOUR PROMISE,
AFTER ALL
AMD DROPPED
THE BARMNES

HAPPENED,
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MORE CERTAIM
THAT BOM SHE
AND TOMKINS
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Like Tl

NMOT TURMNING SO
ARE YOU?

By EDWIN ALGER

By HAL FORREST

WELL, HERE W
ARE: THE MUGGET
UME APPAREBLTLY Is
N POSSE SSI0M
OF WickeD
BETH STRALR-
BEW WEBSTER
SEBMG TO pE
OuT 1N
THE COoLD~
JASOM JONES
S STAMDING BY
HIA BECRETLY,
AWD AS
POR JULIRT
JORDAL =
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MR, STRALE,
| PLEAse?
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THE NEBBS—Poor Emma

SOMETHING,

ANY
ENPERIEMCE,
CHiCk T

OH, N5, 51R~ | CAM
TNPEWRITE, FILE
PAPERS AND I'LL.
WORK REAL HARD
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T TELL YOU 1 WaASsS HELD
UR MONDAY NIGHT ON RIDGE T NO ROBBERQY TO ME.
ROAD AND THEY TOOK THOSE ] M
A BONIDS
1 WANT TO GEY OuUT

AWAY FROM ME.

OF HERE . GET ME
A LAMWNER '

OO

(1 PUT PEOALE IN JAIL . /
THE JUDSE LETS ~—
EM oLT

I—1

DIDNIT REPORT '\.Ir/'
{ KINDA
JUST anl OFFICER_| BT L

AND

(A

(TR

¥
Eradle Mar

by The Bl Fradwate, Tin)
P Bag U B M Offi)

OM MY, M MISERABLE _ 1 \\]
KNEW ME WAS CROOKED

COULDA, FEFOEMED WHiM

BUT HE WAS MARRIED ALREADY

: CANT HAVE

NOWwW L
|

CANIT FORGIVE
MARRIED AND
COXIN' THANT

AND HE Says 4HE wWwaAs HELD uP
AND LOST MY BONDS .
HE TELL ME ABOUT IT
MADE ME BEUEVE |T EASY BUT 1

LURY DIONT
! ME CouLDA

HIM FOR BEING
SHE AINT NO BETT f
AM AND SHE \
~0 AINT GOT A DIME _j
™M S \SHE SAID S0 /

By SOL HESS
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