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BYNOI'.’SIB Pluline, ssnt.imental
, sincere and laving lee,
hesornes engagad and marries Dennis
O'Hats in ghe balief that their bliss-
ful happieess will costinue. unchang:
ad thru all the years, On her wed-
ding anoraing she . awakers with
strange premonition ibat maybe love
does change, s-thought buried in her
mind by e lettar &mm her clogest
frisnd, Berhaza .the pight before,
Fayline adored: ,Ba;bp.:ﬁ, who had
heen married, was the mother of a
child which died, byt now divorced
and living a life which some of her
frjends .could - not, ndezstand. . -Be-.
tween Dennis and Barbars is a seem-
ing. wall of, persons! dislike by both.
8ix’ months after Pauline’s wedding,
Baxhars comes for a short stay.
Dnrlnz this visit Barbara qonfeues
to. Pavline .that $here is a man she
really loves, byt she refuses to tell
his name. Barbara degides suddenly
£0.bome and-Pauline insjsts Den-
.drive. bex to the, station, Irritat-
ed, Deninis:drives_gecklesaly and they
are-in 8 o _Barkpra escapes in-
jury ;but . Denniy’- bcm. broken. Ax

"You’ll hate lt,” she told him as
they went up in the 1ift to her flat,
“It’s like me—es yop thought I was
when you fitst knew me.’ ghe open-
ed the door with her key.

He followed her into the sitting
room, and Barbara stirred the fixe

a|into a blaze and looked around her

with critical gyes,

Hitherto she had been zather
proud of her at, with fts’ queer cel-
oring and very: modarp l;g-htmg, but
today she felt v, - Jissatisfled
with it. She knew. qmte' well why
she felt dissatisfied. qt s . -the
presence af Dennjs that
made her choice of furniture and
fittings look tawdr'y *and blnrre.
Dennis himsgl} )

clean. There wu nothing amﬂcinl
or " pretentious abott: him; he ‘had

into a stuffy, scented room,
Which she knew ‘she would never
agein be-sattxfied:

She sighed again and came back
to the fire,

“Take off your coat, won't -you?
There’s” whiskey on the sideboard,

he refuins to conscioysness he learns
who the man is that Barbara loves.
It’s. himself.

Dennis spends severa] weeks n
the. hoapital. - . garbara retuins to
stay with :Pauline, but on one pre-
text or another, fojls to viait Denpis
with Pauline gt the hgspital. Puysl-
ine _plans . highly for Dennis’ retyrn
home.; Barbara stays only one day
after Denpis’ return from the hospi-
tal. :Much against his will Denpis
finds 'a new attraction in Barbarg,
who plays the same cool and de-
tached role as formerly.

A fortnight after Barbara’s return
to New York, she receives a letter
from Psuline that she and Dennis
are coming to New York for a littls
vacation. Upon their arrival a round
of gay entertainment gets under way
—throwing Dennis and Pauline much
into each other’s company. Dennis
is in love with Barbara. He breaks
thru all barriers and tells hér of .hi§
love, Pauline is ¢alled home by the
illngss of her mother. Dennis stays
on. Barbara is happy. Both fight
againat love—but it’s overpowering:

Now go on .with the story—

Dennis was silent for a moment,| '™

then:he said, the bload deepening in
his iaqe, “I want to say that, if it
would ‘not hurt Pauline -terribly,-I
hope sghe would—let me go.”
“And you have only. been married
a fow months,” said Barbara. -
“Tt doesn’t take as long as a few
months o discover a l_n;stake. Tt
thm}& life is horxible,”
esid_fig
*ﬁm a"liz.ﬁe&f‘.‘;if A
t do. we
do, " Dennis ag‘reed honrselyweg“Be-
ks ¥hare 10 s0LRlIAd jcade oL
fonor that says a man and a woman
all stick together no matter - how
mucb they hate each other.” °
- Barbara cried out: “You couldn’t
hats her, Nobody could.”
“No, no, I didg\t meen tl;a’t. She's
ong’ of e "
e *aﬂi #t %P o=
,Bal'bam said “su dep}s
- “When we say good-bye after this
lunch ‘Denhis, it is; wje good l;yo.”
Hig face flushed and
sneered.
. Tqr.,Paulmqs sake, or for mines|

"EE
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she

pLiskoe

away. “We're ™
h]klng like a sentimental boy and]
£ir! "J.he.ui ~“Ask_for_the bill,
ond 18t 08 go.
It was S !i e when the:
i mnr e ghe ey
“rn take a tan—don’t wait,"
Harbara said.
7" Do you imagine.we' are . going k7]
5 -good-bye like this?"”
"y nﬂt‘ﬁll'i

"It wonldn
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please.”

She sat down in one of the ‘big
velvet - chairs and lesnéd her hesd
back, watching him with gra‘e ‘eyes,
" He looked g0 at home there in her
sitting room, .in spite of his tweed
suit, which was oddly at variance
with his surroundings; he looked
somehow as if he belonged, - she
thought, and a little shiver of joy
shook her as she realized how won-
dertul it would be if it was really his
home as well hs hers, if they had
the right to shut the deor on the
world and be happy.

Unconsgiously her eyes misted
over as she looked at him. So dear!
8o beloved, but the husband of an-
other woman.

Dennis came back with two whis-
kies.

Barbara rose to her feet.

“] want to talk to you. No—stay
there at a nice respectable distance,
please.” She moved close to the fire
.and held her hands to its warmth.

come‘into her lfe-Hkex" fresh breezs|
tw‘thi

and cigaraftes. Mix me a 11!1:1!391‘_1

ed him, but then, when |ba
would have gone, he held her dnd
liaae,i lier many ﬁmea and Barbara

0 yOu - renm.
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Word has been recewed by friends
heve of the daath’ pf

fee, Rev. Shirley Travis, Dwight
Young, Orlo Freeland, Mlurlce Ftoe-

land and Lloyd Chaffes

'tell ul whst to do," he uid ruefully.
‘Barl rg laughed shakily. “We
don’t need to he told—we know al-
ready. You’re married to one of
the sweatest ‘girls in the world, who
adores you, and I-—tho I've-got the
reputation of being a husbgnd steal-
er, somehow I tan't steal you, Den-
nis, Perhapa it'a the one deeent
streak in Ty nature, coming to ‘the
the top at last, I don’t know. I can’t
understand myﬁelf I'm viot given
to decent actions. It’s not for Paul-
ine, either. I'm fond of her, but
not fond enough to wear a mariy’s
crown for her sake.”
She was standing by the fire again|
now, her arm resting on the mantel- |
01 shelf, her- eyes ‘bent on the léaping|
flames.- “It must be because I-Tove!
you so much,” she said affer a frio-]
ment. “You know, the sort of thing
you read-ahoit .in "books. She loved
him too well to speil his life sort of
Jthing,” she sald oymicdlly; then' sud-
denly her head -went - down on-her
a¥m. “Why need this have hapgpen-
ed to me—why¥ need it-have bmppen-|f
&d to me! -I've never been given

thing’s ‘gone wrong.”

Dennis watched her silently; -his
arms ached with their longing to
hold her; but he was afraid.
Barbara spoke suddenly: “You'd
better go, Dennis. There’s nothing
more to say, and it's getting Iate.
You've got to dine with Dr. Storna-
way, you know.”

“I can put him off.”

“Nonsense.” She turned and
faced him bravely. “I look a sight,
don’t 1?7 Women always do when
they’ve. been crying and that’s why
they ery when there’s noboedy to see
—I ecry torrential tears at night.”
He took her in his arms and kissed
her. “Some day—' he said hoarse-
1y, but she would not let him- finish,
she laid & hand on his lips, sxlenclng
him, and at that moment there was
a sudden krock on the front door,
Barbara gently disengaged herself.
“I expect it’s Mellish. Il let her
in.” She gave a hurried glance in

a‘r the story of the pmn princess
o only looked beautiful when the
tisn ghe loved kissed her, and so she
slways looked beautiful to him?
Well, I think that must be me,” and
then, as'the knock was tepeated she
went swiftly away, ‘and Dennis me-
clu\'Eicnlly liehted 8 cigaretts and
ed over'to the wirdow.

As he stood there looking out into
the ‘gray afternoon his only emotion
wag one of ‘pasionate gladness that
his great love for this other woman
had been given to him. He had not
lived until he kissed her; she only
had brought rapture into the calm
sefenity of his life.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
ROCK GARDENS

Lucite Grant Smith

A rock grden is inforinal and it
must be placed in an inférmsl sett-
ing where it can blénd into the more
natarsl or semiwild part of the ‘gar-
den, Such & garden i not just a’col-
f{lettion of stonds with “staf” grow-

ful small plants that would be lost in

othe¥. jlart of the garden.

Iﬁany sltuatlona ‘are suitable for
rock gardens. Any -slope, or bank,
A natm‘al stone outcrop, or a-small
stream’ ped makes a satisfactory nat-

|any happiness; all my- olife—everyvﬁ’:AL setting. —Manygardeners--have

to be confent with a flat surface,
and though this is the commonest,
it tests the skill and ingenuijty of the
builder to seeure really natural ef-
fects, A sma)l mound in the middle
of the front lawn is gltogether out
of place unless it can be ufed as a
setting for a natural-looking lily
pond -or something of the sort.

The real pleassure in rock garden-
ing les in growing the plants in the
rock ledges, crevices, and in other
odd places. The gardener must first
know the plants and their needs;
some gardens need acid soil, or al-
kaline soil, and different soil types
for the variety of plants he desires,
but first he must know the plants.
‘His best textbook is nature herself.
See how the rlants grow naturally
and then imitate the bits of nature,
even to the stone outcrops and the
placing. If the natural setting is
fallowed, the artificiality of rock
gardens, which is their worst crit-
icism, may be avoided.

iing ower them, 'but is a place inj
which to grow many of those beauti-;

the herbacéous “border or in any)

at the home of his d-ughter, Mrs,
Yeo Dunlap in Fontenelle, Towa on
May: 14, L 88. Mr. Freeman was
born March 9, 1853 and was mar-
ried to Hattie E. Reimann, daugh-
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Valentine Rei-
msann. Mrs. Freeman died Nov. 24,

1910,
B. B. Freeman was & former
regident -of Greenwood, making

cheese in the old cheese factory near
the Beimann home on Church Hill.
The cheese factory was moved sev-
eral years ago and is now the Kru-
%en gerege.

Mr., Freeman is survived by two
daughters, Mre, Dunlap and Mrs,
Harold Neville of Toledo, Ohio and
two sons, Edward of Fontanelle and
Ray of Kausas City. -Burial was
made at Fontanelle, JIowa.

Several from this place attended
“Queen Esther,” a sacred cantatsa,
given by the choir of the Park M
E. church in Hornell, Sunday even-

Begu McCormick has returned

from spending a few days at Camp|’

Dix in New ‘Jersey.

Mr, and Mrs. John Rogers and
daughter,’ Gertrude, weére shopping
in Hornell Saturday.

Mr. and Mra. Wm. Quinlivan,
daughter Léona and son Billy, of
Syracuge were gnests over Decora-
tion' ‘Day "of her parenta Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Updyke. Billy remained
to spend a month with his gmnd-
parents.”

Mr. and Mrs, Milton Chaffee and|ds;

two. children and Mrs. Ruth Sweet

spent Sunday ‘at the home of Mr.

and Mrs.  Burdette Russell of Hunts.

Dwight “Young spent Priday evert-
ing ‘with friends in Alfred

Efmore Blair of Scio spent a few
days this week with his grandmother
Mrs. F. E. Carnéy.

Mrs. Mbnroe Tyler and Miss Ruby
Tyler returned Monday to their
home here after spending the win.
ter in Hornell. Miss Tyler com-
mute to her school duties the bal-
ance of the year.

Mrs. M. L. Brundage, Mrs. How-
ard Graves, Misses Norma and Caro-
lyn Brundage were shopping in Hor-
nell, Wednesday afternoon.

Rev. Shirley Travis, Mrs. J. H.
Goodno, Mrs. E. M. Scribner, Mrs.
L. E. Dennis and Miss Grace Young
attended a Missionary meeting in
Whitesville Thursday afternoon.

Miss Grace Young, Miss Olive
Clarke, Easter Clark, Marion Chaf-

Epworth League party in
Wadnesday evening of last. week,

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

Mrs. F. D. Young, Miss Grace'
Young end Mrs. L. F. Thompson
were shopping in Hornell Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Buck and Mr.
and Mrs. H, A, Fish spent the weel
end with Hornell friends at Indhn
Lake in the Adirondacks,

Mr, and Mrs. Ory Freeland nnd
son Maurice and Mrs. Meade -mo-
tored to Brookville, Pa, Sunday.
Mrs. Meade remained to spend some
time with relatives there.

Mrs. D. -D. Baker, Miss Roberta
Baker and Thomas McEnroe motored
to Alexander, Saturday., Mrs. Baker
remained for a visit at tHe home of
Mr. and Mrs. Claud Clark.

‘Mr. and Mrs, Harry Fish and two
children attended the school exhibit
in 'Canisteo Wednesday evening.

Mts, L. F. Thompson and H. C.
MeCaffery were in Independence
Saturday evening.

Miss Marion Scribner and Miss
Wheaton were week-end guests of
Rev. and Mrs. Frank Poland in
Birdsall. -

- Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Goodno :nd
son - Red d were busi
in Hornell Saturday.

The Htslu-Bei'nice Rogers, Sadie
Bly and Virginia McCormick and
-James Turner and Dwight Young en-
joyed a pienic in Rochester Satur-
Y.

and_Mrs. E
the funeral of Alex King in Jasper
Friday.

-Clarence Webster has been pass-
ing several days in North- Bingham.

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Dennia
spent the week-end with friends in
. Henvelton.

Mr. and Mrs. John Horton angd
two sons of Elmira are passing some
time at the home of Mrs. Horton's
mother, Mrs. Gaylord Lewia.

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Brown of
Kenmore were visiting relativea heve
over the week-end.

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Fulkert
returned to Trenton, N. J., Tuesday
after a visit with relatives here.

The main advantage in cutting
seed potatoes is to make the seed go
farther. Cutting also stim
sprout growth from eyes which oth-
erwise might remain dormant.

Barbara had beautiful hands, slend
and white, and - -suddenly Dennis
found himself contrasting them with

Pauline’s.

Barbara went on after a moment
a brjsk, unemotional voice.”

“All ‘this—nonsense has to stop,
Dennis, you know that.” 'Shké looked
around at him and quickly eway
again. ~“We're hehaving like—like
& couple ‘of .rottars. - There’s Paul-
ine.” She. ed, but he did not

" speak,” arid"she went on? “Are you

going to break Her heart?”"~
Dennis gaid, “If it iz ‘a question:
of ‘her-heart or yours—'"

She cut in harshly: “Mine -isn’t
the kind that breaks—youlve -only
got to look=at e to see-that.” -She
' dargd not look .at him .as.ghe spoke,
it she could bave lamghed at -the
contrast between her carelessly spok-
en words and the stark desolation
in her heart. “If he would only
speak—only say something,” she told
herself in despair.

And then nhe heard him move,

she raised her eyes slowly, slowly,
bl they met .his, There was a lit{le
silencd, then Dennis bent and kissed
her lips. -

“1f this is what you_call trying to
play thie gamé, Barbars, don't try

:lany worer -1 knew yqu, and,I know

t.yom- b@long to me. nch as 1
%)kgoﬁg “to you, and that’ notling will
change it even ifmif
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The "drive away" is not new;
to towns in Ohio ‘or Indiana or I!iohigan to

There werg no _good roads in thoSe days,
drove haﬂ never sean a .motor car before.

Hy ‘Pirst really enthusiast

the first:to realize the’

widely scattsred practice.
Even today T occasionally hear from

We had ‘to teach local ‘mechani.
‘which is now

ow-Ford Service began

We believed from the beginning that
transaotlon _with our oustonar — it crea
to see “that dur customer‘s car gives him service.
thair duty to the public in this respeot.

I _gan say of Ford Daalers generall
of oharactar and standing in the:
been \-it,h us nany yeats.
:busix!ess pr ‘oiples.

Ford -car are consi.stent
hancp.e‘it

‘I’he pregent .Ford
ge ha.m nover

oLl

218 Ehe Yastast, °1

hich indidates that we agree.o
y that the methods used to sell

The Company provides:
with the self—respeot of “the Dealers

nade a ‘better car.

the first Ford Dealer.

make delivery.

V-8 is the peak of our 30 years experience.

Its eighﬂ-oylinder engine is
nmnins ‘The car :Ls ndnitquly xery good looking
It .'g e_gono-ica.l in

car weight.

tly delivered them myself.
often I have driven cars from Detroit

and the peqple where I .

ic customers were Country Doctors. They

value of dependable transportation to a

some of those first Ford users.
cs how to care for the cars.
found everywhere in the world.
a sale dces not complete our
tes upon us an obligation

FPord Dealers know

y that they have been and are men

ir communities. Most of them have
n basic

I not only

That

ever built.
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