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n War Be Avoided?
R more than a year we have been hearing war falk

- from msany parts of the world, and have been get-
ting news of actua! warfare, First Japan invaded
China—and nobody did anything about it. Then Italy
attacked Bthiopia. The whole world protested, and the
League of Nations undertook to put pressure on Italy
to desist from its unwarranted attack on a wesk
almost defenseless nation.

Then we heard threats of wear in the Far East be-
tween, Japan and Russia. In the meantime, however,
Germany disclosed the fact that it was rearming and
preparing for another war—a war of “defense,” of
course, tho nobody seemed to be threatening Germany.
Russia discloged that it has the largest trained and
equipped army in the world, and a reserve of 17 mil-
lion men. Stalin, the Russian dictator, denied that
Ruesia had any hostile intentions toward Japan, but
spoke of the menace to world peace that lay in Ger-
-many’s belligerent attitude,

L)

France has been strengthening her armies and the
fortifications along the German and Itslian borders.
Britain, following Prime Minister Baldwin’s declaration
that the British frontier is no longer the North Sea
but the Rhine, announced the other day a program of
gerial and naval rearmament to be completed in three
years, Germany's answer to that was to move its army

_ ____ across the Rhine, occupying territory which, under the|,
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SYNOPSIS—A luxurious five-month
cruise around the world aboard the
“Marvenia’” brings togsther a group
of engers for adventures, ro-
manl::;:,. entertaining—and tragic—
Like in “Grand Hotel” these pas-
sengers offer a study in humsn ac-
tions and reactions which ~uncon-
sciously bare their souls—These
characters are sboard tho ship: Mac-
duff, dour Scoichman, single, of
middle age; Miss Mudge, &chool
teacher, spending the savings of 20
vears; Angels, faithful wife of Lo-
vat, gigolo; Dick Charlton, first of-
ficer; Clare, a person of experience;
Joan, a dissipated flapper; Jenny,

.away wife, and Peter; Captain

' master of the ship—and his
goul. NOW GO ON WITH THE
STORY—
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FIFTH INSTALLMENT

Stealthily Joan started. toward
Dick’s stateroom, then stopped- to
survey the situation. The rotunda
was rather wavery tonight. She

dawdled among the plants, dipping]

her fingers in the water. She must
remember sometime to catch a gold-
fish and take it to her ecabin. Mr.
Qtein had told her that he had put
one in his pocket, and it had wiggled
s0 much that he had flung it over-
board into the sea. Joan laughed
out loud. She liked people who did
things like that, Joan moved slowly

om the fountain and knocke

ker life.
things better, always sinking a littl®
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casics, the tosatre ‘and places * to[plbel < He dhulkn® imagh
lfttle | Mudgs was ever going to touch ,
while. I was caught in a tangle of|drop when she
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returned to th,

excitement before I knew what I was]States. Meanwhile, it would b,

g.

doing, Dick, and here I e,

pity. i she wemt homs 40 Ohont,

night, and ready to kill mysa Wit fwithedt o fow umoﬂu‘_' of down.

I waken up in the morning.”

bl

right wickedness.

Joan held up her glass, watching| Ik wad a great relief to have g

it thro the-light with fingers -3Wetiinege peopie- off the boat. Threg

trembled. She walked over and sat

weeks -of comparative freedom! Hi;

on the arm of Dick’s chsir, more so- face was puckered with the sun g

ber now than when she had come
into the room. How hard it was to
make him understand the muddle of
Always meaning ® meke

lower.

She curved her arm around his
neck and leaned her cheek against
his temples. Gently ghe stroked his
hair, and let her lips stray over his
face in caressing butterfly kigses.
Dick sat without moving, until her
mouth reached his. Then he seized
her firmly and swung her into the
circle of his arms.

“Cherub,” he murmured, “you get
your way, don’t you? I ought to
slap you, but instead you've forced
me to make love to you.”

He caught her roughly in his arms.

Next morning he regarded her
coldly across the breakfast table in
the dining-room, regretting his im-
pulse of the night before.

Joan looked appealingly at him
across the table, dimly aware of his
thoughts. What did love mean to
her, anyway? Nothing, except the

xcitoment of the chase. It _was

. Versailles Treaty snd the later Pact of Locarno, 1t}.; pick’s_door....It.was._opened at really only when she was tipsy that

was obligated to keép .demilitarized. But Hitler de-
clared those treaties had been rendered void by the
new treaty between France and Russia,
All of those things are fighting gestures. They
- may lead to war, or they may lead only in a readjust-
ment of European relations and a possible easing of
the warlike tension. Nobody knows, All that is cer-
‘ tain iz that the world is in & state where a single false
move may start a greater war than has ever been seen.
Such a war would almost certsinly destroy civilization
as we understand it.
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once, but not in a friendly way.

“Joan, you here? What do you
want?"’

“I want to talk to you.
in.”

Dick looked down the corridor; he
was annoyed. -

“All right, then, come in, but
you've no business to come
I've told you so repeatedly.”

Joan straightened up. “Don’t be

Let me

here.:

she abandoned herself to the more
advanced stages of love. What a
long procession of men had loved
her once, and slipped out of her life,
while she waited at home for their
telephone calls! It sickened Joan to
think of it. She had been jilted so
often that fear was a fixation with
her now. Yes, she w23 a mess,

Now Dick! Joan helped herself

Lo marmalade and thought that he
ridiculous, Dick,” she told him, sol--

was the most attractive man she had

No one has ever been able to explain why bad boys emnly. “I can’t think why you're 80 ¢ver known—just as she had sus-

are always the best at most anything they try.

*

High Finance

THIS life it i; not g0 much ‘“Who can I hElp?" a’ i qsofa, Taking her time aho'ﬂt it, ﬂhﬂ destinies,

1 it is “who can I do?” and the higher men rise on
the ladder of success the more determined they become
to “do” the other fellow.

In its early stages this is merely “shrewd busi-
ness,” but as it assumes greater proportions it iz sig-
nified as “high finance.”

But it is not confined to the ranks of the success-
ful. The small boy on the street begins his career by
winning the marbles away from his playmate, He fol-
lows up a little later by driving a hard bargsin in a
trade.

These successes only whet hia appetite for greater
suceesses, and from year to year he plans and schemes
to annex the money of other men.

To all rules there are exceptions, and there may

to the majority of mankind,

Away back in the dim past some of us have read
the Golden Rule—but we couldn’t repeat it now, and
most of us have even forgotten what it says or at least
don’t keep it in mind.

The preacher tells us some wholesome truths in
his ‘gsermon, but the Sunday dinner tastes so- good when
we get home from church it simply baniahes the min-
isterial teachings from our minds—if they have en-
dured that long. And why?

Ask some wise man—we don't know,

It's simply in our blood, as it is in yours, and we
are not responsible for the blood that flows in our veins,

———— Y ———

The only way to make dreams come true is to
wake up.

%

he moved away from the rail ang
pasged a row of empty deek chair,
Hello! here was Miss Mudge st
an the boat for some mystarious raa.
gon, and under one’s fest as usual.
Today she was dressed In some sort
of gingham thing-—hex tropical ces-
tume—with a hat ltke a coal scuttle
upside down. Godl -how he hated
white cotton stockings. He stopped
at her side and greeted her.
“Hello! You here?”

Migs Mudge was blushing violent.

ly. She sat up straight,, and the
stockings disappeared from view
over the side of her chair. Was he
dreaming, or had she paint on her
cheeks at broad noonday, and shock-
ingly misapplied? Good for Miss
Mudge? She was getting on. Lip.
stick. and sheer stockings mext.

“I'm surprised to see you still on
the boat,” he said. *‘I thought you
would be on your way across India
by this time.”

Mias Mudge's responsive face was
suddenly lost in a cloud. She rustled
her papers, then lifted her head with
a perky air and answered himT “No,
I'm not going tcross India. I'm
staying right hete on the boat.”

He checked an exclamation of sur-
prise.

“That’s topping,” he said, “We're
going to have fun together. 1 al-
ways stay with the boat, so I shall
show you Bombay. Shall we start
tonight?”

Miss Mudge brightened like a lamp
that has just been lit. “That’s very
kind of you, Mr. Charlton. I’'m sure
India couldn’t be any better than

severe. You're not cut out to be & pected, He did not need her at all;|the Holy Land.”

reformer.”
She walked in, ignoring his frown-
ing brows, and seated herself on the

crossed her legs and lit 8 cigarette.

“Got any brandy?” she asked.

“Yes,” said Dick, shortly. “Want
some?”’ -

He poured out two ligunors and
drank his own in sips.

“Why aren’t you crosgsing India?”
he asked her.

“Because I didn’t want to.”

What did she mean by that?! He
watched her thoughtfully. “Tell me
ahout yourszelf, Joan,”” he said,
abruptly.

“Tell you whatt”

“Oh, everything—~who

think me raude, I'm int "

“Do you eare, really?”

“I'd like to know. It might help
me to understand youn.”

“Old Southern family, boarding-
schools, beaux, plenty of money one
day, and not & sou the next,” said
Joan flippantly. “And love in abun-
dance, if that's what you choose to
call it. It’s been hectic enough, but
not very satisfying.”

Dick watched the pulse that throb-

bed in her throat, the ripeness of
her lips, her disordered rod hair, the

shadowy hollow of her bosom. -
“I've never «done apything with
my life,”* Joan went on, “just messed

' you ﬂ-‘ﬁyl
be a few to this, but the description is fairly applicable|what you are, why you are? Don't:

that was painfully obvious. She en-
vied people who knew how to run
their lives and control their own

Dick was looking at her =mearch-

' ingly.

Miserable, she turned away from

i

“Were you so impressed by that?”

“More than words can tell,” Her
voice sank to an awed whisper.
“Jerusalem was just like the colored
Bible =zcrolls we used te have in our
Sunday school. It seemed 2o strange,
aftor all theze centuries, to see men

hizs sagacions scrutiny. Suddenly |walking the cobbled streets with

Dick felt touched.
pleasure to see gnyone unhappy, or
disappointed. He knew, from hix
experience with women, that the
worst hurt of all frustration,
for it touched them in their pride.
Besides, she couldn't help it.
“Joan,” he said, catching her arm

|as she left the dining-room. “I want

you to take the pledge for a little
while and behave yourself.”

“Don’t be funny,” she said,

Dick shook her impatiently. “Don't

iwise—mek, Joan, It doesn’t become
.you. U'm in earnest. You've got to
stop drinking and I'm going to make;

yvou.”

She flashed him a wistful glance.

“It’s no use, Dick! I'm sunk. It’s
the only relief I have. I'd do any-
thing for you, but not that.”

“Promise me you will for a week.”
His voice was urgent. Joan langhed
in his face.

“All right; it’'s a geo,”
‘“heginning today. Watch me.”

4Good girl {r

Funny,
away from the dining room, he was

It gave him no|their crooks and their beards, and

looking the same as they did in our
Lord’s day. And I'll never forget
the night we drove up from the
Dead Sea and thought we saw the
Star of Bethleshem. Agatha always
wanted to see Gethsemane and the
River Jordan, so I've brought he
a bottle of water from the river.
Agatha’s never been- ever to New
York.” »

Miss Mudge’s voice trailed off in

a -diminuendo of feeling. Yes, the |

Holy Land had glamour.

The train whirled thru the Indian
night and dust poured in the win-
dows like desert sand, Angela lay
awake, staring at the shadows on
the cejling in the stuffy compart-
ment she shared with Patty and

Mrs. Minton, Pounding wheels beat .

on her brain, disturbingly different
from the vibration of the beat. Patty
tossed uneasily on her hard bed be-

she maid, [hind the green curtain that shut her

off from Angela. Her aunt slept
poacefully, with all her anxious

thought Dick, walking|nights behind her in the past.

“Patty,’”” whispered Angels, ‘‘are

. It’s not bad luck for a hiack cat to cross in frentlabout, staying np late every. alghtitesching one woman to.drink. and | you aslesp, dear? I thonght I heard
and sleeping every morning—Xkilling |another to swear off. Undoubtedly|yod tossing.” S

of your c¢ar, providing it gets clear across,
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.. Ay doss. J¥'s s
Yol .08 & tigayatis, Angels, please.”

i hastly corridor light things
would be batter. It's just like &
- guviow’ o9 winking in en us”
_ . ‘Have's my deare, Hang #t over
the -transom.”

‘“Tikt's 8 bright idea.
sapyors: it will M

- Patty's atro

I don't
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wis. Was dhe, by axy dhapee, mak-
ty fan of him? Bdtnu.hnM

»  Bhel "“It’s a pity your husband couldn’t|?
oMy sonsclence, ||

meke the entirs trip.” '
 “Heavens!” thought Asgaly, “the
. g ‘.," - X Ineaow gny M
hor face. “Yes, I'm very sorry,”
she said, “He couldn't AWAY
for so long. Of course, when ons is
& writer it doasn’t matter whers
one is—~work ean go on. Are you
writing, Mr. Macduff?”

“No,” sajid ‘Maeduff, shertly, 1

young arms man-{nsvey combine my husiness with ;tALSO. and undivid
n

euversd & tamporsry seresn and sha|pleasure.”

18y ‘qolst, in darimess that was now
complete, “Angeln,” she shid ot

i Yl going styaight out to tBe|
",j_;'g'j";tb‘l_'minnto we arrive st Agra,

~ for.ghe moonlight is perfect tonight

. AP e mighin't eatch i again, To-
‘morrow night it might rafn”

‘Nons 6f them felt like luncheon
whe¢n they returned to their hotel
{froin seding the tae and the Gungés
at “Agra, Indin.

They foind Macduff at work on
a new kind of cocktail. He
getting on with his Jist, He had
crossed off the Blue Blazer in Jeru-
salem, the 8idecar at Shepheard’s,
the Jabberwock at the Mena Hause,
‘t%¢ Pombhy Special at Bombay, the
‘Thunderelap at Agra, and was now
due to try the Union Jack at Ben-
ares.

He had decided not to go out on
the Ganges, for he had been there
before and knew the worst. In any
event, he had a poor opinion of a
race that did not drink. He was
enjoying - himself considerably and
had no_ desire to look at the spindly
legs of s0 many miserable men. It
pleséed him to sit on a wide . and
'shady verahda with a glass in front

" a penny out of his pocket. Macduff
chudkled to himself at the mere idea

" of anyone getting a farthing for
nothing from him. He wsas really

- —-gnjoving the voyage more than he
would admit. The roisterers were
settling down, and nobody bothered
him now. Miss Mudge was a bore
—too skitterish. He had avoided
her ever since Monte Carlo. Mrs.
Wyant scemed like a sensible per-
son, but heé thought it dangerous to
pass the time of day to any woman
on & boat; she might turn out to be
another Mrs. Langford. -

His plice in the bar was ssctred
}.‘low. He had glared every intruder
out of his corner smeat, and it was
just as much boycotted as if a pla-
eard were up: “Reserved for Mase-
duff. The dog will bite.”

For some one who never spoke to
s soul, Macduff had extensive knowl-
edge of his fellow passsengers. He
spotted many things they did _ not
know about one another—that was
one of the advantages of sitting back
and holding one’s tongune. Life
would be simple for & great many
people if only there were lesa talk.

Mgacduff downed his fourth and
rose in a mellow mood to eat his
luncheon. As chance would have it,
there wasn’t a vacant chair in the
place, eXxcept one &cross from Mrsa,
Wynant. Well, he could stand look-
.ing at her. He sat down and reach-
ed for the menu.

“Good morning, Mr. Macduff.
Have you been on the river?” An-
gela inquired, turning her dark eyes
full on his face. Macduff had never
had any trouble in being rude, and

" had ecut more cordial advances than
this, bat the four Union Jacks were
‘behind him, the sun was bright, and
he liked the way that Angela did her
hair., He thought he would unbend.

“No,”” he said.

“I suppose you've seen it before
and then it deesn’t matter. I took

_ ___Patty Arundell with me, and it made

Eﬂ ill. Hygiene, you know. They

: - --i'-;-.:— L —'

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

PUBLIC SALE

The undersigned Augustus L
sole su

administrator of the
'lktltﬁuﬂlyliml Lyntg,htoof

Andover, N. Y., decess for the
purpose of utti:n; gaid Estate, pur-
saaut to an order of tHe te’s
Court entered in the Dfce the
Clerk of the Surrogate’s Court at
Belmont, N. Y., February 14th, 1986

was|Will sell at public auection on the

Sth day of April, 1988 st ten o'cleck
in the forenoon of that day at the
Law Office of Crayton L. ley in
the Village of Andover, Allegan

County, N. Y., the following parce

of land and oil and gas properties,
to wit:

ALL THAT TRACT OR PARCEL
OF LAND, sitoate in the Town of
Andover, County of Allegany and
State of New York, known and dis-
tinguiehed as the east fifty acres of
lot number forty-seven (47) in
Township No., 2, in the Seventh
Rnnile of Townships in said County
of Allegany.
« ALSO, ALL THAT TRACT OR
PARCEL OF LAND, zituate in the
Town of Ahdéver, County of Alle-

ny and Btate of New York, and

eing the Southwest part of Town-
ship n:glber two, in the seventh

ange--of -townships- of -said -county,
known and  distnguished . ap thg
Southwest forty acres of Lot No. 50
bei the same premises con?eyeci
to Velorus G. Graves by Catherine
Ann Graves by Deed bearing date
December 16th, 1878, and recorded
in the Allegany County Clerk’s Of-
gge in Liber 131 of Deeds at page

Subject to such rights as now exist
under existing vil and gas leases in
favor of Edward J. Atwood Estate
and Emma McEwen Estate or their
assignees thereof and any and all
t_:-tlut.'t."f g}mﬁm t&: operate said prem-
iseg I0r oll and gas purposes, also
such rights as now ex?stql}n? favor of
\felomsthGravfs Estate or its as-
signee therecof pertaining to certain
rights in and to the oil royalty on
the forty acres last above g&scribbd
as having been formerly owned by
him, and particularly as reserved in
deed from said Velorus G. Graves
and wife to William O'Connell and
Patrick Riley, beafing date January
13, 1908, recorded in Allegany Coun-
ty Clerk’s Office in Liber 207 of

Deeds at Page 397, to which refer-
ence ia hereby made.

And there 18 to be included with
the sale of the foregoing mentioned
real property all of the right, title
and interest which the said William
J. Lynch owned at the. time of his
death in, to and under saaid oil and
gas leases, and the right to operate
the same for oil and gas purposes
and the right to receive a portion
of the proceeds therefrom.

Also all that tract or Parcel ofl:

Land, situate in the Town of And-
over, County of Allegany and State
of New York, described as being the
west fifty acres of the south one
hundred acres of whole lot (No. 48)
Number forty-six, being the west
fiftv acres of the one hundred acrex
conveyed to George C. Reynolds by
Deed from Alonze Wood and wife
bearing date the third day of JanuJ
ary A. D. 1852 and recorded in the
Clerk’s Office of Allegany County
on the bth day of January, 1852 in
Book 34 of Deeds at Page 164.

_Together with all gas and oil wells,
plgga, jacks, rods, engines, tanks,
tabing, casing, tank houses or other
buildings thereon, also all oil and

gas well uuli"plies and fixtores used
thereon or

orerations thereof.

Algo, all that Tract or Parcel of
Land, situate in the city of Hornell,
N. Y., County of Stauden and State

of New York, Beginning in the north{%
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recorded in Sten-

ben County Clsrk’s Offics in Liber
one-half

3856 at Page §88.

| in + THAT 0
P L OF LAND, litu.lt-intl.z

Vi of Andover, County of All
eianr and Btate of New ?ori, pb:

Two, Range en atd bounded an
described &s follows: Nurth-rlyvt{l

Lynch,|a line in Centar Strcet in the

Ho of Andover, N. Y., known and
d ﬂmhbﬂ as the northerly line of
the store pro lot owned b
Daniel 8. ley at the time of h
death, upon which was then erected
tha buil % known as the Bradley
Btore Bul } easterly by the cen-
ter of Main Street in eald Village:
southerly by the real perty own-
ed by the Burrows National Bank,
August 28, 1981, upon which was
eituste the Burrows National Bank
Building now owned by the Villlﬁo
of Andover, N. Y., ard the northexly
line of premises of which Hendiatta
D. Burrows was conveyed an untli-
vided interest by deed bearing date
September 2, 1924, recerded in Al-
legany County Clerk’s Office in Li-
her 265 at Page 188; westerly by a
line running parallel with the east-
erly- line of premises swned by Rob-
ert Mingus August 28th, 1931, for-
merly known as the Lauterborn lot
and 40 feet easterly therefrom.
Excepting and reserving, however,
such rights as exists in favor of the
Village of Andover, pertaining to the
use of the southerly wall of the
building now standing on the prem-
ises above described and the right to
use and maintain the same as a par-
y—wall - betweenr the buildings  on
premises above described and prem-
ises owned by the said Village of
Andover adjoining on the south, also
such n%hta a8 now exist in favor of
said Village to have a right of way
and driveway over and across por-
tion of the premises herecinbefore
described ax a passageway as the
same now exists, for more particular
description of such reservations and
exceptions sgee Allegany County

At the Small
Sum of

- el ] -y — L - [ ] L]

- - " - e g e -y el o e g g o

- a1

"
L [ LN R CEE B

"y ™ -

L

Main Street

-y

. ot 1-1.'. 'l J‘:?} fl:‘.;-l. ... il‘ul ) a '
o I (P O SR B £ I TP
. t‘ % E.l"ﬁ- {..Ir‘ih.ﬂitlﬂ:’- ;{r. = " ; r
, 3 '{?""H-: 2 Vf ‘ -

on of Great Lot No. €5, Towmbis-

"® : B ! o : £ oegg 1~ 7 b AL

TR U B PE N W . -

A SR L BN o L R ATSRGN VT SO, B R VT : $ e T
w.

omeatead lot and M,
orther lands ¢

4
yrch and .
including five (8) ofl and gas wslls
now therson and ons watyr wel] and
all tanks, mps, pump acke,
pipes, pumping vods,

or, gas and ofl wall ﬂp.;ﬂ‘:.:'nm:

tures now thearson as used in econ-

nection with the operation thereof

for oll and gas purposes, being =
:;"ntn.th. (% )p workl in“
ore Bty

AUGUBTUS LYNCH,

As administrator of the Estate'

of Willilam J. Lynch, deceasad.

Dated this 17th day of
February, 1938. 14
“m

WHEN BLADDER
IRRITATION

} WAKES YOU UP

Strike at the cause. It's nature’s |

way of saying “Danger Ahead”
Make this 26¢ test. Use Buchn
leaves, juniper oil, ete.,, to flush ont
excess acids, and impurities. Works
on the bladder similar to castor oil
on the bowels. You are bound to
feel better after this flushing and
you get your regular sleep. Get
buechu, juniper oil, ete.,, in little
greon tablets called Bukets, In four

days if not pleased, your drugyist
will refund your

Drug Co.

s

PAY YOUR GAS BILLS
on or before the 20th of
month and save discount.
Bring your gas card to be
receipted. EMPIRE GAS &

TFUEL CO L.

We have a machine to clean and adjust Spark Plugs

Sc eacg

Did you know that you are wasting one gallon of gasoline ount of
every teu if the spark plugs of your car are dirty or worn? Alsoe,
your engine loses power on hills and at high speeds.

This is just another service to our customers
We invite you to drive in and take advantage of this important

service. May we ssrve you?

While You
Wait!

Kruger's Garage

Open Evenings | Andover, N. Y.
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SPECIA

Heart’s Delight Diced Carrots, No. 2 cans, 2 for 15¢
Faney Cut Beets, large can ......
Sturdy Dog Food, 51b. bag .................35¢c
Treasure California Sardines, 8 cans for
Heart’s Delight Jelly, assorted fruits, 8-0z. glass 10c
Tuna, fancy solid light meat ............... 14¢
Maecaroni, 2 lbs. for .....

Heart’s Delight Meat Sauces, asst., bottle .... B5c
Lake Superior Jumbo Ciscoes, 1b. ........... 10¢c

The H. H. Williams Co.
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14c §

We Deliver

Misr Y. Lomet Boas |

2bc.—Brundage
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