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By MARGARET GUION HERZOG

s Comfem?

The Characters

Nina, '@ nice gi-! withk flaxen
hair, has fallen in love with her
stepfather.

Richard, the charming, well-
tailored stepfather, pays consid-
arable attention to Nina.

Honey, Nina's gay, plump,
youthful mother, (0 erary about
Ner new husband.

David, a young auto salesman,
has begun te adors Nina.

Cordella {2 Nina's clozest friend.

Chapter 13
The Hunt

‘HEY had dinner, just the three
of them |n the spacious, white-
walled dining-room. Afterwards,
Nina played pool for s while with
1 as Heater sat back louking
some old feudal painting, wit
or tapestry frame. .. and at 10:30,
ey went to bed.
Carl said—as he did every hunt-
bg!—u‘\’r:: "You can't hunt and stay
ate

Bo they sald thelr good nights,
Hester turned a cool cheek for |
Carl's kiss, and they went to their |
separats rooms, |
Nina dreamt that she and Rich-
were walking, hand in hand |
down a long, flower-bordered
path. She felt tired when she |
woke up. I
But soon the excitement of the |
day overcame her fatigue: dress- |
m‘bs lamplight, breakfast, Eng-
fashion, with hot dishes at the |
sgideboard—a young fellow named
Tommy somebody or other, and
Lilith Kent ltame o\'al:; to jﬁl‘n'
them; gay, sleepy greetings; the
01 ﬂ'.nlhcrr: ] .gthc fnxmsi Jin-

of steel. . , .

ell, Tnmmir. better luck to-
day, young fella' You're riding |

A stiff post and rail.

Headstrong If I'm not mistaken"

Car] was mounting him. “Nine-

old, clean - bred, doing his |

th season. Capable, courageous, |

but a trifle er—well, ‘Headstrong
i rilll:‘lhhll ha!"

Laughter, Prophecies. Wagers;

“Good morning, Mrs, Semple.
You really shouldn’t bother to get
up so early...."

Hester pame In, In a floaty, but-
tarcup-colored thing that Nina felt
was an unfortunate choice It
mnde her look slightly sallow, |

Lilith said, in her steaightfor-
ward way: “Poor Hester, I've
heard of golf widows, but you're
a real hunt widow, aren't you?"

And Hester crossed over to the
buffet with that peculiar, numb

on her face,

“Yes" she answered, quietly,
*but it's my own fault, of pourse.”

A Horn Blows, Whips Crack

T WAS another tradition at
Harmony that Carl always
“hacked" to and from the meels.
If he had a houseful of guests, they
were usually driven over in light
brakes, or the tally-ho, but this
morning his threa friends rode
over with him.

Outside the alr was fresh , .,
tangy. The four hunters were wait-
ing at the ateps

e'll take the cut through
Bearborough wood " sald Carl, and
they were off.

they noared the end of the
wood path, the gray through the
trees gradually began to change 1o
violet, to salmon, to pink and
Just as they came out upon a glori-
ous stretch of open country, to
gold!

The fullest moment of beauty |
o »- the sunrise

Far awny they heard a hound.

At the Manor, there was i erowd
of cars, carringes and a small army
of grooms Only a few had mount-
ad. the rest were standing about in
their top-conts chatting, till the
arrival of the master,

“He's arrived!” |

*“All up!™

A horn blew
and they ware off

Down the main road they went

Whips cracked,

‘A very
| brave.
“H

at first, the brittle rhythm of
horses' hoofs rrllng[ln(r with the
creak of saddlery, and the sharp
cries of the huntsman to his
hounds.

“Lope on there., . ."

*Aye—e, Colonel!"

“Coop on, Echo!"

Nina took a great deep breath
from sheer exhilaration . . , held
it; and Carl, riding beside her, saw
it'and smiled. He understoad jusi
how she felt,

Presently, drawing from an im-
portant covert, a hound opened in
& loud, resounding voice.

"Echol"” cried Carl. “Never opans
unless she's sure she's right. We're
for itl"

And they were. Thro the
woods; across a fleld, with the
weird gray mist In their nostrils
curling up from a nearby marsh
over a wall, a ploughed fleld; ¢
muddy brook; a stiff post and rall
1t was tough going.

“Damn that Worthington cren
ture!" swore Lilith, cantering eas
{ly at Ning's side. “She's been ir
my pocket all morning!"

"Too bad. Where's Tommy?'
Everybody kept an nga on youn
Tommy, 'Splm"ﬂy‘ & waa such

bad rider . . . and such s

e got m rvefusal down the
road.”
Poor Tommy. They both grinned
and separated a bit.
Tommy Falls Off
‘WO fox were run to ground be-
fore there was a pause for

| sandwiches, A few of the ladie:

dropped out for bridge—but not
many—they were a hardy lot. Al
two o'clock, hounds found sgain

1 at the far end of the Miles Covert

Away they streamed, and the fleld
settled down to what promised te
be a nice long gallop.

It was tough gomng.

After about 40 minutes, Nina
saw Tommy's bay up in froat,
?eck on to his nose at & rail fence,
{e seraped and bumped along for

some distance, fAirst on his knees
then on his chin. She swerved
sharply, to avold a colllsion, and
drew rein,

"Dknf. Tommy?"

His nice, frecklod face was quite
unrecognizable from mud, but he
appeared to be sound.

“This mug is crazy,” he mut-
tered. “Just to prove | was wrong,
he took that last bit of timber at
the roots!™

“Chance-y sort of jumper, |
should say . . " Nina remarked
diplomatically.

“Oh, well, there's always the
hound vanl" He laughed, and was
up again

She thought: “"Good boy, Tom

| my." and pressed the mare, Gray
| Dawn, lightly with her knees.

In o way it was a wonderful day,
and yet she found herself think-
ing of Richard so constantly that
it was dreadful . . , wanting him
by her side to share the mo-
ments of beauty with which these
hours were 50 feplete.

But she tried, steadfastly, not

[to think of him, and when she

couldn’t help herself, she urged

| her horse forward, so recklessly
that once or twice she almost over-
imde the hounds.

“Watch yourself, Nina," warned
Carl, sharply, “The M.F.H.'s got

his eye on wyou. ., . . Anything
wrong?™

| this grave offence.

Everything was wrong, but she
couldn't tell him.

Then . At 3:30, it happened,
as suddenly as a clock strikes out
the hour in the night. They were
crossing the main road at top
speed At a point just south of
Searborough wood, when Nina's
Gray Dawn collided with a thrust-
ing woman follower, slipped on
the frosty macadam, and went
down
fCopyrigh? 182 Marparet Hersog)

David propases
Nina, tomorrow,

desperalely Lo

SSO0000 SETLES
ROW OVER ESTATE F

FAMEDHETTY GREEN

NEW YORK. Nov. B—(UPI—Thi
squUAbDIa aver the BTHN00M00 satate
Jaft har son by the  famea Hetty
aresn was seitlnd out of court today
far 500,000,

Surrognte  Harr
colinty snnouroed that Mm. E H
R. Oreen, daughte law of Hetey
had agread to kocept thal aum frof
Mrs M. A Wilks, aibter of the |ate
Bward H. B Oreen, one-legued oo
omtrio who died June 9, 1054

The agresment settlod Mra Cirean’s
datm that she bad been fndured in
Fre-nuptial agreemient o dlgn sway |

Owen of

| lier vights to the mtate by

fraud, in
feturn 'for an annulty ‘of AN a
vear for life

The widow, formerly Mabel Hatlow
centendsd  that tha pre-naptial
BvIMART Was Algoed in M
fits, whare Oreen mainialn
ih eatats with

i, hut that actually ar
nand waa & resldent of Toexsk snd
that Texas Iaw mendersd the agrees
ment inTalid

Re

VOTERS DEFEAT PLAN
FOR BEND COURTHOUSE

BENT, O, Nov A APt—A pros
hy Band at

tion

Deschutas county remainesg withs

t & couUrt houss, Its leassd quarters
aving burfied last February
Downtown bulldings hDouss present
viljven

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE. MEDFORD, OREGON, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 7, 1831

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The Lost Cavern

was all-powerful some two thousand
yoars ago. a favorite reaort of the
Roman emperors was Grotta assurea
—the celebrated Blus Crotto of Caprl
in the Bay of Naplea,

Accessible only through a narmow
thres-foot high' opening that com-
pletely submerges at high tdes, the
Grotto s strangely illuminated with
every ahade of blue. The explanation

aof this phenomenon I8 stmple: only
Hght thut enters the osverpn—some

,;::'*‘ Fermee
e fawxfg BLUE GROTR
THOUSPND YEPRS
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LAND NOR PMERI
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CLARBTION OF INDEPENDENCE

[TeD STBTES CONSTITUTION
‘[UR}%RW OF PLLIPNCE WITH

PNCE

CE WITH
TReEDY E%F(’PEB

No

1,200 fest In clreumference and 90

When the Roysl Purple of m'fﬁol high—is rafractad through the

aquamarine blus ooean watar that
floxis the antrance and fifla  the
Grotto half way to the staliclite-
ntudded roaf.  All othar ravs are ex-
cluded.

Strange aa It seems, thls natural
wonder was lost to the world for
more than & thousand years! With
the fall of thes Homan Empire the
secret of the Blue Grotto'a Ioeation
wan loat.

Early 1n the 10th centiry, howsvar,
an Englishman, awliming near the
tiny opening to kthe lost cavern, was

LAND..,

dm!:.’ek MAN SIGNED

Isd by ourlosity to enter and redis-
covar the darrling. sapphire-hued
oave.

Spolls of War

Btrangs as (t aeems, when the
War of 1812 ended with the signing
of the Treaty of Ghent, Decomber 13,
1814, not one word was mentioned
in the document regarding the trous
ble that precipitated the costly con-
flict—ihe Impression of American
saamen into the British naval ssrvive
All lsnd captured by slther alde dur-
Ing the war was returned o i
orlginal owners

K. F. LABCR REBUKED
R WAHONEY FAVR

Secretary Ben T. Osborne  of
Oregon Fednratlon of Labor.
letter to the Klamath Falls
Inbor councll, today rebuked

in a
central

group's support of Willls Mahoney's
U, 8. senate oandidaoy.

Decinring that the Elamath organ-
iratlon had acted prematurely, Oe-
borne sald:

“We want to call-to your attantion
the folly of the labor motmment o
one section of the state acting in-

PORTLAND, Orn., Nov. 6.-—(UP)— | dependently of the entire movement |
the |

upon candidacy of anyone who nseeks
an office.”

Oshortie sald he nelther endorsed

thit | nor repudiated any candidate

PORTLAND, Nov. 6.—(AP)—Ernest
Patrick Mahaffey, 58, presldent of the
City Insuranoe agoncy and setive Re-
publican, died today. Mahaffey. for-
merly president of the Cantral Ore-
gon hank at Bend, had been in poor
| Mealth for two years.

——— o —
[ EUGENE. Nov. 6—({AP}—The WFA
has allotted #5448 to codify city
ordinances, Herman HKehril, seoretary
of the League of Oregon Cltles, said
today. At lesat ten munlcipalities
will receive ald

FOOT TROUBLE

JOINS FAMILY [N LIMING ROOM,
WiTH His BODK, STUMBLING
OVER FoOYST00L

CRIES: " NOTHING BROKE!"AND  Pofs LAMP BACK, WHICH M-
JUMPS To PICK IT UP, STEPPING  MEDIATELY FALLS OFF AGRIN

MAKES WMSELT COMFORTABLE
ANT 15 MMEDIRTELY 10D ©
1AKE HIS FEET OFF COUCH

SWINGS THEM DOWN, KNOCKING

LNMP OFF END-TABLE

STAMPS MOODIY URSTAIRS,
WONDERING WHY BOY5 HRVE 50

SQUARELY ON FATHER'S T0ES  BECAUSE THE CORD 15 TWISTED  MUCH TROUBLE WITH THEIR-
AROUND HIS ANKLE Feef
2 SN
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8'MATTER POF

By 0. M, PAYNE

MISTER WIMPUS,
Tis ], DESPERATE
AMBROSE! TELL ME

How I cAN START
For C+h

Tawe & Quit
~“eR FoolLi N !
I'm 1N

=]
WEVE GOT TO
CLEAR OUT

WITHOUT ALARM:
ING THE
OTHERS !

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Bentley Decides to Fleel

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Quick Plans

immrm TG

IM YOUR CAR
WE CANM BE
OVER THE
BORDER amp
FAR AHEAD
OF AMNY A
PURSUIT | ?..

PiLoT!

FIRST I'LL MAKE SURE
OF THIS MNOSEY 4

| G TR *

-
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COME OM

HOW DD NOU LEARM I

|4 GTRALE'S PLAMS,
P JULIET ? /"

HE WAS TELEPHONING - | HAPPENED
To BE JUST OUTSIDE WIS OFFICE -
HE DIDW'T RWOW | WAS THERE -

HAVE ONWN THE TWD
ENGINES, JASOM |

DOES THE MWUGGET LINE

YEP, THE REBULAR
AND THE SPARE -
WHY, SONNY T

GOT TO KEEP UP 4
SERVICE

HERE'S A DELICIOUS, DELICATE
LUNICH FOR SOU), PFREPARED
ESPECIALLY FOR A SHUT-IM -.DO
YOU WANT TO SLIP ME T™HE
CASH COR SHALL 1 CHARGE TS

SELF IN JAIL

¢ e

YOURE AS SMOOTH AS A
NUTMEG GRATER . EOT YOUR-
IN PERWARS TWE
BISGEST RUBE TOWN ON EARTM,
AND 1 JUST SHUDDER TO
THINK, HOW LONG TWELVE
OF THESE FARMERS ARE
GON' TO STORE YyoOU

THINGS 1 NEED WORSE

AND YOUR CONVERSATION
SO WONT YOU PLEASE

EFIND A PLALE WHERE
f NOUR PRESENCE

YOU'VE GOT TO TRACH ME HOwW &=
TO BUN ONE OF THEKA = THAT'S WHY, JASOM —
SOMETHING AAY HAPPEN TO YOU AND WE'VE

AN NOUR. PRESENCE

MIGHT BE -8

rl "“‘!'N‘\. LW, rhI-'.L:'

IVE GOT A CERTRuN
AMOUNT OF oN-
VERSATION ThiaT 1\
BEEN REHEARSNG
P HAND T You, 5o
IF YOU DONIT WwaNT

d O LSTEN ™ iT ORDER
\ YOUR FOOD FooM
SOMEBCDY ELSE | 4
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