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Two’s ?am;mn

By MARGARET CUION HERZOG

The Characters
Nipa, a nice girl with flazen
halr, has fallen (n love twith her
stepfather.
Richard, the charming, well-
tailored stepfather, iy openly ate
tentive to Nina,

Honey, Nina's pay, plump,
thiul mother, fa erozy aboul
{:r" new husbond.

David, a young auto sslesman,
adores Ning and has urged her
to marry him,

Cordelis is Nina's closest friend,

Chapter 18
Horseface's Advice
DAVID left that night before

dinner, refusing Hester's offer
of further hospitality with an easy
grace. But before he went, he
managed a word alone with Nina,

*T'va not finished with you yet,
young lady,” he warned her.
“When you klss 'em, they stay
klssed, my darling. More anon.”

“More—kisses?"

“You bet. And wooings, and a
betrothal . . . and maybe a dla-
mond-chip engagement ring, that
you'll actually be able to see. . . if
you look herd enough and use a
magnifying glass.

“David, you a'glreud that T hadn't
committed myself.,”

*I said ‘maybe,’ didn't I7"

*But certainly more kisses.”

T gaid 'vou bet' didn't 17"

*Thank you, for doing what you
did. David.”

But he only sald: “Oh . . . Nina
«+ . and turned away, abruptly.

She watched him walk down the
hall, a little stiffly, There was a lit-
tls cross of white court-plaster,
whera the blood had trickled out
from his temple.

For some reason, Nina's eyes
fllled with tears

One 0! Those Bcenes?

IN Fabruury, Aunt Carrle (Florse-
face) Vin Alystyne had a little
talk with Nina. She had sent for
her, and thoy were having tea in
her extromely moderne apart-
ment. There were chairs made of
chromium plated tubes and sil-
vered leather, There were black
satin hangings and black glass
tables, and everyvthing that wasn't
black or silver was green,

nitely green. . . . You had to be
eo.refuj what you gave Aunt Car-

Aunt Carria thought it was all a
huge joke, particularly the nrty
pung man who had done it for

er,

‘“Dan't 1 look absurd in this

nce?” she had asked at her

usewarming . .. and she did. But
then, Aunt Carrie looksd a little
lbrurd: anyway, anywhere . , . 50
it didn't make much difference.

She was n tall, thin womaa, a
1ittle older than Honey, Sh never

mve a thought to clathes—usunl-

fy accepting the garments sales=-
ladies hung on her, and walking
out with them,

Her greatest talonts were & su-
perficial sophistieation that cov-
erad an extremely warm and sim«
B{a heart . .. and a flair for fuiting

s moat possible fun out of life.

Today, however, she was un-
du'l'f\'nmm" dear, this is gaing to

np, my dear, this is goin
have to be one of those little tglks

exXpres-
slen) ‘woman to woman.'”

Nina began ta feel uneasy, but
she took a deep breath snd sald
she was ready,

“It's ahout our mutunl concern:
Honey." Now Nina began to grow
hot, all over. “Get this elear in
your head first, child. I think her
marringe 18 n grand thing; but rh.ls'l
at this point I'think .t needs a little
—supervising.”

Was this going to be like one of
thosa scenes you sée on the stage,
with each character knowing ex-
actly whnt the other means, and
wet talking in parables?

“T've noticed a very slight
change in Richard lptely,” Carrie
went on, “and I think I know
what's the trouble. You cun help
me nip it in the bud, Nina, If you
will”

Oh, It was going to ba one of
those scenes. So Horsefave knew
it all, did she? Nina thought it was
amiracle that everyone hndn’t no-
ticed . , . o maybe they had
Things Had reached a stage whore
it was impossible for Nina not to
realize thot Richard was tremens
dously atiracted to her... he
made no effort to disgulse It, and
she supposed that It anything had

nlled the wool over people’s—

Honey's—eyes, It was his very
openness

that are called (loathsome

Some nights when she lay nlu{:-
less from thinking about (t, she

thought that her stepfather him-|
gelf, must be unaware of his feeling
for her and some nights, pariicu-
larly when she wan worn out with
conlleting emotionn, she thought
that he wan belng diabolically
elever. You couldn't pin anything
on him; it he his coffen up to
har room in morning, he an-
nounced it be and; when he
kissed her, he kissed hor In front

n if he was holding her

en
ald it

could be interpreted in
¥5, and Nina, loving him,
preferred to think that he was not

Defi- |}

hiz wife came in, he|"

—deliberate. It made him a nicer
person, It made her le like a
nicar person . . . If anything could,
these days.

Bul Carrie wassaying something
that startled her.

““Your mother Is so completaly
out of her head sbout that
she has reverted to her schooldays.
I haven't seen such fawning over a
man since [ made a fool of myself
falling in love with my biolo,

rofessor . . . I fell out of love wi

im, Incidentally, when he practi-
cally drooled at the mouth with de-
light over a juicy ox eve . . . but
t?’n_ll. Is neither here nor there, Is

But it certainly was, Good old
juley ox eve . .. Horseface was
avidently on the wrong track.

“It's entirely to his credit, of
course,” Carrie continued, “that
Richard is the finished product he
Is. You and I both know that he
must have had s great many
women in love with him, Nina, and
frankly, 1 think he's getting a
touch fed up with Honey's-—~adu-

mli? ge to be {

gan to unny.

"Msr thought was, that if you
would help me persuade your
mother to atcompany me on a little
trip south, (t would give Richard a
bit of a breathing spell.”

tl’:. ceased to be funny—immedi-
ately.
She =mald quickly: *“I think,
P

Horse—er, Aunt Carrie, ..
i "Go on, say it. Say ‘Horse-
ace’, , ."

"I think, darling, that you are on
tha w‘rnnﬁ track, I mcan, I think
you're misiaken, I mean I think
evnrytl'tlns'l ust fine.”

But Horseface had the bit be-
tween her testh,

“Well, you're erazy If you do,”
ghe said, in no uncertain terms;
and sha sald: “A little lamon?" as
thotigh it were; “A little arsenie?”

“Aunt Carrie, dear, here's the
thing: you only see them nt inter--
vals. I'm with them all the time
Don't you really think I'm more
in a position to see what's golng on,
than you?"

Carrie frowned. “Not neces-
surily. Don't you know the way it Is
when a person's getting bald? He
sces it and tends It avery day, and
thinks he's getting along fine. It
takes an ontsider to come along
lm:, ';ell him how much he's really
ost,”

‘T4 Ba Lost!

MRS. Van Alstyne's mild, hu-
muorous face was no longer a
friendly, amusing thing, to Nina.
It had assumed dragon propor-
tions.

Nina sald: “Please don't think
me rude, Aunt Carrie, or maybe I
am ... but I do ask you to leave
this to me, .. Not to meddle.”

Dragon-face was not in the least
put out,

“T've nlways meddled in Honey's
life—for the best, Nina; and I al-
ways shall. You simply don't want

our mother to go away . .. You're
ess mature than [ thought, dear
child, Some eriumpats?”

“Nol" Ninn was getting excited.
"How ridiculous for you to say I
don't want Honey to go away! Let
them go away, that's a
thought . . . A change for them
both. That would fix it."”

Carrie llghed.

“This lan’L getting us anywhers,
baby. I'm not going to abduct your
mother, but If { can persuade her
o go away with me for a few
weeks, I shall certainly do so. I'm
SOITY We can't see eye to eye about
this. Now let's talk about some-
lhlnf else' Presently Nina left,
and inl.alf an hour she was talking
to Honey.

All the way home she had
lhom}hl: ‘Td be lost!" "I'd be
sunk!" “Id lose my head, surely,

aurcl?'." “She ean't leave us alone
{ogether]" ., .

'Honey, dear, please don't say
1 sald anything about it, but Aunt
Carrle mentioned something about
wanting you to go south with her
the other day . . . just you. You
wouldn't do it, would you, darling?
It would be an awfully dirty trick
to. Richard. Why, vou're still a
bridel"

She waited in an agony of aus-
pense for her mother's reply.

But Honey was nencommittal.

“Why, 1 don't know, baby . ..
maybe she changed her mind; she
hasn't said anything to me yel.
We'll ses.”

The next day, Honey brought up
the subject again, herself.

“You know, I'm rather consider-
m{z that trip idea, Nina. Richard
told me last night that he thought
I'lnoked a bit peaked." She paused,
and then went on, anxiously: “Do
you think I look peaked, baby? Do

you?"
Nina suddenly imagined that
her mother did . . . although it was

probably just that Honey was nar-
vous at the thought .. . she was al-
ways so passionately anxious to
look blooming for Richard.

“Why, T hadn't noticed it, Honey,
dear. But I certainly wouldn't
leave him, even if I did go away
for a while. Take him with you!
1 think he'd have every right to
feel hurt. , . "

She simply had to let |t go at
that.

(Copuright, INIT, Margaret Hersog)

Tomorraw, Richard and Nina dins
alone, and then. , . «
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Ployd Peterson, 49, & Cirand Rapiae. |
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further pres! sddress the suthor, inclosing & stamped exvelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pab Off.

Me

2.DMS \WoN
GhMBLING Pools
gbsED ON THE TME OF
ICE BRERK-LPS
(41550 PND

Tha Man Who Can't Loss

Up north in Pairhanks, Alasks,
Uves “lady Luck's Favorite” Mere
vin “Buster" Anderson, bus driver,
Inat apring pueassd 8:04 & m. May
13, 1037, aa the time that the fea
would begin to break up on  the
Nenana river. The lce hroke up at
A:04 n. m. of that day snd Ander-
son won a A75,000 pool.

Only the day bafore Anderson and
hiy boss, another tee expert, apiit
83,100 on  anoither e pool-—tha
Chenn 8lough. Now Lady Luck might
have turped her faver elsewhere
afver thin remarkable double-hender,

But ahe was not through, Anderson,
returning this summer to Falrbanks
from n trip to Cordovs on  the

RVIN ANVERSON=
Fairbanke, Pldskd,

£75,000)

“TREN WON b SHIPS LOTTERY
ON A VACATION CRUISE/

a0

ateumar, “Alsska.” couldn't resist
entaring a ponl to gusss the minuts
tha ahip's whistle would hlow. He
won 834.00
Royal Purple

Associated with persons of high of-
fice since earilest history., TyTian, or
Yroyal” purple In believed to bs the
firnt cye over flxed to wool or linsn.
Phoonlcians ame oredited with s
diseovery in small oysts near the
hond of a Mediterranean molluslk,
known to Romans as  “purpurs,”
from which the word purple sprang
Due to ‘tha scarclty of tha mollusk
and the small amount of dye ob-
talnable from them, its relative cost
was high, making it a luxury color

By

DANCES UPAKD DOWN  YELLS ALL WE NEEDTO  FALLS MOMENTARILY ON ‘HE FVE-YARD LINE
SIDE LINES, ASSURING DO 15 FIERT, THOSE OMER  SILENT AS OPPONENTS  EXHORTS THEM T0 Db N
{6 BROTMER'S TEAM  6UYS AREN'T ANY 600D, PUSH BROTHER'S TERM  AND HOLD—-WE CANTRKE
THAT WE CAN BEAT RVENIF THEY ARE BiG  STERDILY DOWN FIELD THAT DALL AWAY TROM
THOSE BIRDS THEM

ON NEXT TLAY BROTHER
SEEMS To BE HURT, SHOUTS
ACCUSRTIONS OF DIRTY

PLRY AMD CALLS ON UM

Minet cEfONA IR

PIRE FOR A PENMI

e L T

e P

STANDS MUTIERING HIB  S0ES WILD AS ON NEXT
OPINMION OF OFPONENG  PLEY RROTHER INTERCEPTS WM CHEST OUT, AS~
AND WHAT WE'RE 80ING A FORWARD PRSS AND RUNS SURING EVERYONE

10 D0 10 THEM, BROHER FORTHE WINNING “TOULH-

Toma il

FOLLOWS TEAM HOME

THAT HE KNEW WE
¢oULD LIeW THEM

SLAG
(=3 WILLIATS

'.
MeNasght Syadieats, (e H‘?‘s?
available only to tha richer citizenn
and officials of anciant 'Rome

Tyrlan purpla 18 not a true purple,
belng In reallty n deap orimson,
Modern purple dye 1s produced artis
ficinlly from o mixturs of red and
blus pigments

Snake Skin

The akin aof A snake—the outer
Inyer of epldermis to whith the
ponley are attpebisd—does npt grow
Instead, it strotehies as the snake
grows inalde it. On breaking: the
rkin s nlotghed off. turning inside
out, and a new alia grows beneath 1t

Tomarrow: Hallstorm That Ended

& Warl

Autoist Killed In
Crash Near K. Falls

KLAMATH FALLE, Nov. 0. (AP)—
Harold Lemers, 28, wna fatally In-
Jured last night when the north-
bound car In which he wna riding
arashed 1nto the rock bank ‘af Tha
Palles-Callfornia  highway 10 miles
north of hepe,

Herbart Ollver Hersog, driver of
tha car, sald the acoldent occurred
when ha attempted to dodge a boul-
der | nthe middle af ths road. T'he
car swoerved Into the bank and., sa
Herzog lost eontrol, bouncad against

the jagged cliff agein, the driver sald

—— -

The brant is a small wild goose.

It exiats along the ecastern oOabts
of North America and In mnn.\’]

countriss in Burope

| fell
| He bag been subjoct to epllepsy, hia

VICTIM OF EPILEPSY
DROWNS IN BATHTUB

THE DALLES, Nov. 0, —(AP)—Mpnl-
vin Butts, 17, drownped in  elght
tnches of water yosterday when He
face downward in A bathtub.

father said. |
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Ready for Action!

-

LALLE W
f O-OH, TOMMY !
I THOUGHT
THEY HAD
KILLED You!

7

THE NEBBS—Rubbing It In

—————
GOOD MORMIMG, WHY ER BER, 600D
MR STRALE MOTNIN CHICK =

ITS THE
AVIATORS !

SOMETHING'S
HAPPEMED IN

By HAL

FORREST

I SAID

DID YOU JUST WEAR WHAT

TELEPHOME ¢

oM THE

WHY, WO
SR, |
DIDN'T =

WONDER IF SHE WAS TELLIM' ME The

TRUTH ¢ CUTE LITTLE NUMBER — DUMB,

THOUGH , | GUESS - \WELL, THE NEXT
HOUR'LL TELL THE STORY=~

OPERATOR. T TWAT

LONG DIGTAMCE | WASK'T IT 7
WHERE FROMT On THANKS -

LAST CALLY

/7 HELLO, LADY,

| YV

WOULDN'T HAVE TO
WASK _ YOO COULD HA\»’E,
OPENED A LAUNDRY .

ror $10000

WOU @vVE A ey

AND ME
UP o

BECAUSE 1
UGS ON A

HME ALREADY ...

10,000
BUCKS UMD “YOU HARDLY KAODWED

GOLVGED THIRTY BUCKS CUTTA

DIONT PUT
HORSE YOU

0 10T by The Bl Brafimie
wis Marn Bag 0 B Paa Offeed

/7 AND YOU ANT GOIN' TD GET
[_ANOTHER DIME FROM ME . ANYBODY

THATS GOT 16000 BULCKS © OSS O A
STRANGER CONT NEED BLOCOD MOVEY
ROM A NATTVE - STICK THAT CLOTRES
Pih BACK N YOUR MOUTH-IT

ERTAI

By BOL HESS




