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Rowena Rides the Rumble

By ETHEL HUESTON

FIFTH INSTALMENT
Rackruff Motors hire Rowema to

‘accompwriny Petdr on & nitioA-Wide|

tour in their roadster as an advertis-
ing stunt. At the last minute Little
Bobby is engaged to act as chaper-
on. A few miles out Bobby becomes
tearful at being parted from her
sweetheart and Rowens insists on
taking her place in the rumble =0
that she can ride with Peter and
have him to talk about Carter. Ro-
wens gets Peter to eonsent to divide
the expense money each week as
soon as it arrives, and astonishes
Peter by eating too economically.

The three tourists reach Denver,
after passing thru Buffalo, Chicago
and St. Louis. Peter and Rowena
have many tiffs on the way while
Carter keeps wiring Bobby to re-
turn to New York. The moming
after they reach Denver, Peter and
Rowena discover Bobby has deserted
them and returned te New York by
train. They are faced with the im-
possible conditlon of eontinuing their
trip without a chaperon.

Now go 6k with the story—

“Well, you're not chained there,
are you? There's nothing to keep
you from getting out, is there? I'm
in bed, too, but I'm not going to let
a mere being in bed interfere with
my professional future, am I?7 Ili
meet you down-stairs in ten min-
utes.”” And she hung up the receiv-
er.
Now, on the whole no one could
have been more practical about
things connected solely with busi-|
ness than Rowena, Her clothes were
smart, for all their increasing shab-
biness, but they were extremely tail-
ored and trim. Her very msanners
were crisp and busineaslike. But
something—she didn’t know just
what—prompted her to discard her
chic sports costume that night. She
dived to the bottom of her bag amd
pulled out a soft and shimmering
little dinner gown of enticing line
and beguiling color. She put on her
highest-heeled silken slippers. She
got out tinkling little blue bracelets
and earrings and chains. And she
accentuated her shimmery sweetness
with the flattering lines of a chiffon
velvet secarf, deep and wide and
ruffled.

When Peter, waiting rather sulk-
ily in the lobby of tWe hotel, first
saw her floating toward him he could
gearcely believe it was Rowena of
the rumble seat. Her rouge-red
Jips smiled at his frank amazement
and she took his hand in hers, pow-
dery soft to the touch and faintly
yerfumed.

“Peter, darling,” she

g K
s tharivig Asald. 1 have

Peter’s sulkiness took instant
flight. “Gosh, Rowena, you—you're
exquisite! You're just ravishing!

You must let me paint you like that.
You're simply unbelievable—you’re
not real!”

“Oh, but this is the real Rowena,”
she gaid with seductive sweetness.
“You never saw me before. You
know only a poor little working girl
trying to earn her daily bread.”

“I—I've just got to paint you
like that!”

“You ghall.” she promised, amiling.

“l suppose it's too late to do it
now—"" he began.

“I'm afraid 80.” Rowena drew a
deep, deep breath. Something about
it — something about her — made
Peter think vaguely of a swimmer’s
standing cold and bold and bare,
body poised motionless, for a dis-
tance plunge into icy water—'Peter
—Yyou—you 8re Very sure you are
not in love?”

“I will be,” he assured her gal-

changed her method. “Of course,
dul‘iing,"’ she &ldded kindly,l;'l know
wo don't get along very well togeth.|
er, and that we're :ﬁg’ahing but in
love. But it isn't a real marriage I
have in mind. Just to cover the
proprieties and let us finish up the
trip.—And just think how much)]
more money we can gave, not always
having to buy manicurea and sou-
venirs for Bobby!—I know a judge
in New York and he'll annul us as

soon as we get b No harm
done.”
“Maybe he wonff do it.”
“Oh, yes, he will. He wants to

marry me himself; He'll annul us
like a shot out of a gun.”

“But, Rowena—" he began wret-
chedly,

“And, Peter, dear Peter,” said
Rowena moving prettily in the trans-
parent velvet scarf, “I'm really a
terribly nice sort when I'm not work-
ing hard and worried about money.
Ever and ever so many quite nice
people are terribly anxious to be
married to me. 1 dare say as a
married couple we shall get along
better than most. And we will be
careful to get ‘rooms on separate
floors of the hotel and make the
clerks give us & receipt making a
note of it, 80 we can use it for evi-
dence that we have never—uh—
never been—anything but just—-
well, married,. you know.”

“That’s enough, 1f you ask me,”
said Peter in a troubled voice.

“I'm terribly hungry,” said Row-
ena. “Let’s go down to that cunning
little place the clerk told us about
and have a sandwich or something.
And you think it over. I had to
think up some way out of it, Peter,
We just ‘couldn’t chuck it—not here
«—not right at the very front door
of the Rocky Mountains. 1 couldn’t
bear it.”

So they took a taxicab and went
down to the nice little place and
Rowena didn’t say a word about
business, or money, or professions.
She talked softly and lovely, lovable
things, and smiled, and the beads
shone blue on her throat and stars
shone in the blue of her eyes, until
Peter declared it was a very good
idea of hers and they would get it
done first thing next morning.

After breakfast the next morning
Peter insisted upon using a small
portioni of their dwindling expense
money to buy a plain wedding ring.

They had no trouble procuring the

“for—for professional reasons.”
Peter crossed out what he
e

W, * Then ha
seratched that out and wrote “Row-
ens Rostand.” But it did not look
just right to him so he carefully
inserted “Mrs,” over the scratched-
out “Miss.”

The clerk studied the name, the
telephone girl looking over his shoul-
der as he did so. The large man in
the slouchy clothes, studied Peter.

“New York, eh?” said the clerk.

“Yes,” said Peter. B

“Yes, indeed,” chimed Rowena.

“Motor’ out together?”

“Yes,” said Peter and Rowena in
well-timed chorus.

The clerk frowned over the room
chart. “I’m afraid we're full up”
he eaid slowly, “Not a thing left.”

Peter leaned over the desk and his
mild face looked quite grim and
ugly. “You said you had two
rooms,” he said in a low voice.

“We did then,” said the clerk
evenly. “But just now”-—he shook
his head—'I'm afraid not.”

The telephone girl snickered a
little and one of the men sitting near
by rustled his paper. Rowena flush-
ed and caught a sharp breath, cow-
ering slightly, but Peter suddenly
showed surly and efficient.

“Oh, yes, you have,” he sgaid.
“Two rooms, and we’ll take them.
We've got a marriage certificate if
that’s what's eating you!”

. “Yeah!”
" “Rowena, get the certificate!”

Rowena hurriedly took it out of
the side pocket of her bag. ‘The
clerk read it slowly and handed it to
the large man in the slouchy clothes
who looked it over and nodded
churlishly.

“Denver, eh?” inquired the clerk,
“Today, eh?”

“Yes,” said Peter.

“Some other people drove
with us,” Rowena hastened to ex-
plain. “And they were unexpecteds
ly called back to New York—and so
—the rest of us—Peter and I—just
got married.”

“We've got a very nice suite on
the second floor,” suggested the
clerk.

“All right,” said Peter grimly.

out

Dog Ownery’ Notice

Dog licenses for 1932 expired on
December 81, 1832. The 19833 li-
cense fee is due January 1st. Li-
censes 80 issued will cover the per-
ted from Jenusry-1.to: 21 4
1833. Every dog must wear a tag
of the current dog license year. A
dog without such e tag is not pro-
| teeted by law and no sction can be|
maintained for his injury or destruc-
tion.

An unlicensed dog may be seized
and killed and the fact that a dog
is without a tag is presumptive ‘evn-
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Masonic Officers Insialled

- . LI Ry NN
“Mémbers of Greénwood lougs F.]
& A. M, enjoyed a deliclous chicken
dinner last Wednesday night, served
by the Ladies’ Aid of the M. E.
J. H. Goodno. Following the din-
ner Acting Grand Master D, D, Bak-
er assisted by Acting Marshal Bd-
ward Scribner installed officers for
the ing year. The officers are:

dence that the dog is unli

Dog licenses must .be obtained
from the clerk of the city or town
where the dog is harbored or kept.

License fees: Male dog $2.25; fe-
male dog $6.76; spayed female dog,
$2.26. These amounts include clerk’s
fees.

No license caw be issued for less
than the full license fee.

The owner of a dog who fails or
refuses to obiain a license for the
dog as required by law incurs a pen-
alty of $10.00 and costs.

The enumerators of towns and
the police departments of cities are
required to” prepare in January of
this. year a list of dog owners. The
omission of the name of an owner
from the enumeratorbs or police list
will not excuse the owner from ob-
taining a license. ?

If you owned-a dog last year and
do not own one now, so advise the
clerk of your town or city.

Dog licenses in the town of And-
over are issued by A. L. BLOSS,
Clerk, P. O. Address, Andover, N.
Y.

firm. “Separate floors.”

The clerk grinned, not unsympa-
thetically. “All right, all right,” he
said. “Don’t be nervous, lady, We'll
put him on the top floor.—Congrat-
ulations, Mr. Blande. She's certain-
ly a beatuty. She’ll get over that
nervousness.” -

Peter muttefed unspeakable things
deep down in his throat, and the
boy came in and took their bags and
led them off to separate rooms on
separate floors. A loud gust of
laughter swept up the elevator shaft
in their wake.

In the doorway of the room as-
signed her, Rowena turned and held
out an appealing hand. b

“G-good night, Peter,” she said
sadly. I

“No,” cried Rowena, faint but

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

4] Clarence Webster,

Master, Clifton Rounds. .

Senior Warden, Archie St#phens.
- Junior Warden, Miner Streeter.

Treasurer, Matt Rogers.

Senior Deacon, Orville Matthews.

Junior Deacon, John Krieger.

Chaplain, Glenn Scribner.

Senior Master of Ceremonies,
Fred Miner. :
Junior Master of Ceremonies,

Charles Taylor.
Tiler, Aden Landfield.

Mrs. F. D. Young and Mrs. L.'F.
Thompson were shopping and calling
on friends in Hornell, Saturday af-
ternoon.

Miss Ellen Young and Mias Grace
Young spent the week-end -with
relatives in Buffalo. .

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Kellogg and
Miss Jane Kellogg were in Hornell
Saturday.

J. K. Miller, District Deputy
Grand Master of the Steuben First
Distriet, I. O. O. F., accompanied
by John Krieger, Lawrence Knight,
Wm, Reimann,
Ralph Perry and A. H. Dennis were
in Woodhull Wednesday evening to
install officers.

Miss Ellen Young and Mrs. F, E.
Carney were in Wellsville Thursday
to attend the funeral of Georgé C.
Rosa.

Nelgon Carney and Marion Street-
er were in Hornell 8aturday.

Miss Loretta Casey spent the
week-end with her parents in Gen-
eva,

-J. X. Miller ard John Williamson
were in Canisteo on business Sat-
urday.

Walter Redmond and F. Dwight
Young were in Hornell Friday after-
noon -to attend a meeting of high
school principals.

Miss Ann Aulls and Miss Neree
Deron were in Hornel] Saturday af-
ternoon.

The Needlecraft Society was en-

tertained at the lmm; of Mr. and

F. Dwight Young, sccompanied by
Fred Hewitt of Corning were in
Buffalo Ssturday night and Sunday

Epwe League cabinet meeting,
Both Mr. Young and Mr. Hewitt 25.
members of the cabinet,

Mrs. L. T. Hardenburgh was in
Canisteo Wednesday afternoon to
attend & card party at the home of
Mrs. Joe Aronson.

A. W. Baker, Mrs. D, D. Baker
and Miss Roberta Baker were busi.
ness visitors in Hornell, Saturday.

Mrs, Alva McMindes and son, Al.
mond, of Cubs, were calling on rels-
tives here Friday. . -

Mrs, Arling Cobb has been con-
fined to her home suffering with
sinus trouble.

he W. F. M. 8. met at the home
of Mrs. Sarah Redmond, Tuesday
afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Warriner
are parents of a daughter, born last
week.

Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Fish and Mr.
and Mrs. Ernest Buck were Sunday
dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. Cloise
Tam of North -Hornell.

Phe Cracker Club met at the
home of Mrs. D. D, Baker Mondny
evening.

Mrs. L. H. Murdock, Mrs. W. G.
Kellogg and Mrs, H, A. Fish attend.
ed a tea at the home of Mrs. Lyle
Jackson in Hornell Saturday after-
noon. The affair was in- honor of
Miss Josie Willis, Distrlet Deputy
Grand Matron of the Steuben Dis-
trict of 0. E. 8.

Mrs. L. F. Thompson attended the
Camp Fire Guardiang’ dinner at the
Baptist church in Hornell, Tuesday
evening.

Rev. Robert Horton of Troupsburg
will preach in the Methodist chure
here next Sunday evening. -

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Kellogg, Mr,
and Mrs. Ernest Buck and Mr. and
Mrs. H. A. Fish attended the Hop-
A-While Club in Hornell, Tussday
evening.

A New York company claims to
have perfected a synthetic rubber
automobile tire which will run 875,-
000 miles. .

Pleasant conversation is the best
appetizer at any meal.

lfcense, hurried directly to the office
of the nearest justice and by twelve
o’clock they were married.

Back in the hotel they turned
abruptly away from each other as
soon as they had their keys from the
desk and went up to their rooms by
separate elevators. And at 1 o’clock
they were drawing out of Denver,
headed north, both a little Hushed,
a little excited and more than a lit-
tle nervous.

It was very late that night
they reached Cheyenne. The last
twenty miles Peter drove slowly,
cregping along as one who dreaded
the ultimate arrival and when no
amougt of slowing down could post-
pone *the inevitable he was plainly
on edge.

“It’s going to be awkward as the
devil,” he said moodily.

“Not at all,”” said Rowena. “Just
go right in and ask for two rooms
on separate floors,”

“You’d better come with me. It
will look odd for me to go in alone
and then come back for you.”

Rowena got out. “J-just be off-
hand about it, Peter. Be casual.”

“Yeh,” he growled. “They're go-
ing to think it’s very funny.” 1

Obviously, they did think so. Peter

lantly, “if you look like this very
often.” . |

“Pm serious, Peter.” |

“No, T'm not in love.” ]
_ “Absolutely?”

“Absolutely.”

“Then, Peter, how about this?”
Another deep breath—another pre-
monitory guiver of cold flesh antici-
pating an fcy plunge. “Yeu know,
matriage isn’t the sweetly sacred
thing it used to be. It's only a sort
of adventure these days, a matter of
expedi , or donvent or emo-
tional efperiment. And besides,

strolled up to the desk with a con-
spicuous assumption of nonchalance,
Rowena tagging nervously at his]
heels. -

“Got a couple of rooms?” he ask-
ed the clerk. -

“Yes, sir,” said the clerk briskly.

“On—er, scparats floors, I mu
pose,” said Peter hopefully.

“No—connecting,” said the clerk

“Er—well—" began Peter, weak-
ening. - 1

But Rowena..nudged him.

“We'd rather have them—er—on
different floors, if you don't mind,
he st

businees is far more i don't
you think so?”

“I hadn’t really thought of it in
that way,” said Peter vaguely.

“Well, you think of it and you'll
see I'm right. And as long as we're
not in love with anybody else- or
anything, and mobody cares one way
or the other—uwell, why don’t we—
why can’t we—don't yon ses what
I mean? Why not just go shead
with the trip the way we are, and
do the work, and get the money and
everything—and just get marrfed?
That's all.”

Peter hadn’t remotely

brought the word ont, struck him
full in the face with it, as it were.
And it palled him up short, shocked

e od and his face grew red.
The clerk looked up at them
)} teleph girl came

. The

around }mm her desk in the corner)
and lounged good heating
distance. A large man in slouchy
clot!aes sauntered over from the elgar
stand.
ped their papers in their laps and
one hegan to rwb up Ms glasses,

“Separate floors?” repeated the
clerk. '

helpfully.

“Um, I see,”
“Traveling together?” .
,Yes,” sid Peter firmly. “My
wife and I are taking a metor trip

live & sirack—man:—

“Why, Rowena, that's-—that’s very

;xyieo h:d‘ you—I1 ';uppou But I real.

never thought about—beling;
married to you—-—"

“Well,” she interrupted

I'd Hke les
3 you, either.
Bt .

tartly, “if L4
it comes to that I can’t thilele “of|4y,
. :.Y!J.lmm in the world

up to Yell .
THe clerk -s%uhg-the Tepister to-
ward him and hndld'him the pen,
istar?”’ .

_jgﬂmmr__a
cter Blande,” wrote Peter firm.

i
Two men sitting near drop-}

i
i

“Y-yes, pleass,” chimed Rowenal]
“8o—s0 we won't wake|l
exch other up mornings. We—slesp]
Iate.”

said  the derk.'

|
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DO YOU
WANT TO
SELL

Automobiles
Bank Facilities
Groceries
Foods
Furniture
~Fabrics
Women's Wear
‘Men’s Wear

Light and Power
Rugs
“Shoes

AMagicCarpet

The
Home
Newspaper

g ' - “opy--
suggestions for those whe wish, Ne

~

Perhaps you have a fine stock of goods of exceptional value.
Perhaps it is quoted at -extremely moderate prices. Your win-
_do‘ws may be more attractive than any in town, vBut who knows
those prices if you don’t consistently advertise them? What pro-
portion of your itréding area population passes your windows
when compared with the number of prospects that the Andover -
News talks to every week? This paper has for years been help:
ing to sell merchandise successfully for the most--progressive

le.
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