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Niclng

o¢ Will v.mn Interested,

to
s 1o see the reputediy
¢ glamorous Huldy" Ferrin

CHAPTER |

HE pot which boiled over that
ey

w.
been its

: nuz nny Iierce
had also a major part In what en
sued.

lived for lon,
han this de
tLwenty
her father died: and
mother sold their farm In Liberty
and came, with Jenny in ler
to lodge he with  old
Plerce, who was Jenny's
mother

her

arms,
Marm
gramd

Marm Pierce, before their com.
Ing, dwelt alone In-one half of what
had been a farmhou
on the old Haven piace

e of same wize,

Itselt was bullt by her father lonz
ago. When be died, her brother
Win, who had a wandering foot,
and who had never spent more time
bere W the Valley than he must
wished to sell; but Marm Pic

0 In this house and
Tm a mind to die here” she told

him stoutly, *
half's yours, 1 g

balf If you want;

1alf of It's mine.

but I alm to go

on living in ming

Bat obvionsly It was tmpossible
to sell f & houge; and Win
Haven raged at her obstinacy. She

remained unshaken and the resnit
s gue of those quarrels which be-
come more bittér with years, wh
grow and thrive on their own acrid
Julce. The house and the farm they
divided half and half, by a stralzht
Nve drawn through the very mide
of the hodse 1tself; and since then,

Marm Plerce kept rigidly to b
halfand her brother malicionsly
allowed his side of the house to

mwolder and decay. He made no re-
¥ paies, zave the roiting boards no

presersing touch of paint; and he
+ refused to permit his sister to rem
edy his own neglect. She boarded
oft her side of the house; walled off
her Ball of the cellar; nalled up the
eonnecting doors,

Jenuy, as ste grew older, for a
while used to lmagine dreadful
things lurking In the other side—
| Marm Plerce called it the Win-side

—ot. se divided;
i and whea windows out

ged on their I|1u- s,
crept secretly
empty rooms to peer In;
corners, and start

Inta

the

shadowed

and run at the
THll one moru-
| Ing, th: she found Win
' Haven himself In a drunken sleep
, o0 the foor, and fled In stark d|

' may, weeping with fright, to her
grandaother.
“Good enough for you," Marm

Plece told her sharply. “You keep
out of the Win-side of the house
after this. Let him lay there and
rot in his own dirt it he's a mind.
Thereafter, Jenny obeyed this in

* gunction, though she eventually lost
any particular fear of. Win Haven.
He. was a resiless man, appearing
and ‘disappearing -at long Intervals,
7 gobe sometimes for mouths,

some-
times for years. But always the
day. came - when Jenny and her

grandmother heard some stir of
movément In the empty rooms so

to those In which their own
Nives were lived; and old Marm
Plefce wonld say. tartly:
*Well, that Win's back agaln!™
Jenny  sometimes  encountared
M. He was airead
BEW ol ye
Youth in"him loo and a vigorous
#pirit and & wise old eye. Bleared
by the life be led: leer-
sometimes with an appreciative
glint as be unhm Jenuy'

g

young
hu-ty passing by. Buot wise and

keen for all of un(. A man with
{mirth and malice in bim, Some-

times, In his own side of the bouse,
Yhe sang far Into the nizht arunken,
/Fibald songs, for the sake of annoy.

\\lu-llde of the house
mble, and the roof to
the windows to sig, he
ofteh. There wasno de<
shelter In the rotting rooms.
Plerce might tor-
ths on end.

| from the farm

the
Some

of woodland,
Valley

haliway between
road and the brook

adow land Marm Plerce tended
year by year, hifing nelghbors te
cut back the encroaching under
brush, and to harvest the hay; and
she and Jenny made a garden sufi-
clent for their needs. The mead-
ows that were part of Win's halt
of the farm were long since gone
back to' birch and _popple and
roung hackmatack; a youthful wil
derness,

In this remote gpot Jenny grew
from a baby info childhood.  She
never  vigidly remembered  her
motker, who died soon after thes
camne to Granny Plerce's farm to
live. Thereafter the old woman anid

! > alone; and

Marm
howevers
and
healing pow
there was no doctor nearer than
Liberty villazg, folk her it we
BEto turn o her to tend (hdi les
s, visitors came oot in-
seek - Marm Pleree's
or o cut and mow
her n, or
sake of passing by

ferce was not a
she b

salitary,
A some skl with
and
her,

roots

roin

ser S0
frequ

minist
her hiy

 plow
for the

merely
Phe of
Kindly,
than it
friendliness
her

her a

woman's sharp t
wit
And

from

nzue w
pleased
elther

hurt

opinion,
when

did

favor

they = coulil.
vt
to
ask whether there were
do. If A man
i well
A barrel
well
s,

If & wan w
for s

-|u[. by

ar
filled with potatoes and other ro

The in were

her
S T

every fall; and when

calved, there were helpe

the need arose,
Jenny, as she

it

nly

grew alder, wore

none of the shyness natural to farm
children,
number of people,
friendly f

She saw a  surprising
and met them In

shion, o that even when

came Into her life, she

et the newcomer unafrald.

she grew older, ste took

to hersell the liberty of the fields,

and the deep woods: and she knew
foot of the brawling stream

every
that from
swirls ‘and cascades thronzh
rowing g to relax In wide sluz.
Zish pools as it entered the cedar

Carey’s bridze came in
A nar.

bog a little below

Sometimes  Marm ce went
with her; or rather, sometimes
when the old womap w
Ing here and there for the
she required, she took the child
along. and taught Jenny to re
nize all those plants whi
prised her simple pharm
Later, as she found It

she sent

to get about
gathering al
The girl lex

rned from her
mother some of that intinite
which the older  wowan
through the ye:
Jenny was Bt
1 wanted pullets,
blunt pointed
that a piece wet twice
a day with sirong camphor  wil
cure bumb) that ground to
keep lice out o
nests; that castile soap
acco ashes make the best
dentifrice; that borax, or the yolk
of an exg mixed with soda, will
cure dandruff; that a fence of
heavy paper will keep cut worms
away from young plants; that wood
ashes mixed with salt will seal the
cracks In a stove: that snlphur Is
good for mange; that a -laudanuw
drench will relieve collc,

One day in the spring of the year

lore
had

hatehing

s will

when she was sixteen years old, she
saw Will ¥ :
and that day a
child and was thereafter In her
heart, without herselt wholly under-
standing the change, a woman, Will

was at the time Just past twenty-
one years old; and he had lived all
his life on i s farm,
sprawled up the slope of the ridge
above the brook,
the Valley. The farm w. L..,,.‘,
one. even - though its tilled acres
were contracted since the old days
when Enoch, great-grandfather of
young Will, and his three sons

a

| worked It wel

Will, when he could
work,
came down to fish the stream; and
he had thus come on thix day when |
Jenny first saw himi. Jenny and

though ‘they had lived for a
Aozen years “within a mile or so of
one another, hail never met at all.
WH came' 1o A0 & few of the
deep holed in‘the gorge: and Jenny
wandersd through the woods to the
streamsiie, seeking here and there
thE springing ' herbs which Marm
Plerce liked 1o gather In the flood
tide of June,

- Jenny by old habit woved theagh
the Ioluc silently, finding pleas-
ure’in sarprising the birds at thelr.
pleasant  occnpafions” In eatehing

be spared

sometimes | ger

T
quick. fleeling glimpses of small

creatures unawares. She was no
more adisturbing element In the
forest than the ecreatures which
lived there, and Wil his ears filled
With the rushing somg of the wa-
ter as be fished, heard wotllng of
ber coming.

He had erossed to the west side
of the stream for his fishing, so
that his back was toward her when
he first discovered him.

& tall, strong fizure in

alls and blue shirt and & battere)
old hat. the overalls tacked late
rubber boots that ended Just be
low his knee. She saw bim, and
she paused, a little way off, stand
Ing utterly still, Wwith one
hand againsi & tree, motlonless

and yet not righl, beantifully at her
ave.

She watched him for & moment
nd he lifted a fine tront out of the
It feli fopping by his sic

stream

She Watched Him for a Moment.

and he drop e rod to pin it
with his hands oinz, he turned
sidewise to her, so that she saw his
face, and the shock of straw-colorml

hair un th bhat, and Lis de.
lighted grin.

But as he pinned the fish, he ut-
tereil an exclamation of pain, and
suafched  one  hand - away  and

at It; and Jenny, with the
quick sympathy. which all wo
have, can toward him. he was
@x paces off when he heard or

felt her presence there, and turned
and looked up at her; and his eves
widened In quick surprise, and then
1d something, lauzhing, And he
zot up, the trout in one hand, hls
rod in the other, and held the fsh
for her to admire,

Handsome, aln't he?

She asked: “DId he stick the hook
futa you?®

Will was puzzled,

“I conld see you hurt your hand,
when you grabbed him.

“Ob” D remembered: and he
extended the hand which held the
fish, tdroed It so that she could
see an inflamed and swollen finger
Joint. “Got a felon,” he sld, *It's
sore as time
She took his hand in her o
wds, gently, looking at the felon
can cure that.” sald
4 come on home with me.”
be elaculated, in pleased
surprise, “Can she now? I'veheard |

tell that Marm Pierce is » mighty
hand at. curing i1s; but T thought
a felon you Just had to take and
stand it

She frowned in thought,

with an

unsing  affectation of maturity
“I've Just forgot what it Is you do.”
she confessed. anny, she'l!
know. And T It ain't
¥ a linle through  the
wonds to our place.”
Wil sald heartily: “Why, let's zo
does sh

Like trout,
X

Il have

aple here. to
show mg the way

She nodded: and he fetched his
fish from a moss bed where he had

laid them under ferns: and the two

ple went together thronzh
the woods back toward Marm
arm. There was no path;
but there would be, by and by
It needs only a little tracing and
retracing of the same way In wild
land where no. foot has o
leave a thread of tra a
round.” And—Jenny
ten by this way,
that were (o follow: would come
thus to the brook and walt here on
the chanve that Will might find
tie for the fishing: woull even
cross the brook and climb the steep
path beyond, and so go up through

the orchard to the Ferrin farm for
a glimpse of him,

But now the way was trackless,
and Wil followed on her heels, He
sald:  “Guessyo're Jenny Pierce, |

“Yes, 1 assented; and
she added, with a glance over her
shoulder: “Nor I never see you.

“I'm Wil Ferrin,” he explained.

She stopped as though In sur-
prise; she turned, and looked at him,
An'l‘hrr eyes  were wide with won-

“Will Ferrin? You live right up
there¥  She pointed.

“Certain. He was puzzled by
her’ surprise;

But she” made no explanation,
ouly nodded; yvet it seemed to her
Incredible that he could have been,
all het life] so near without her
knowing. There was alteady in her
heart such certainty, and poignant
bliss at heélnz near’ him now.

When they emerged into the back
Ppysture behind Marm Pietce's barn,

came’to walk beside her. Jenny,
foN' na’ reason, smiled. Her head
WAS high and proud: she brought
hini home” ta ofd Marm l'lz-rre like |

| below

& tropay, Tike a prise.,
They found the old woman in the |
chen.  “Graany,” sald ﬂe lrl.‘
“This here Is Wil Ferrh
zot 3 felon on bis finger. fmm
Bith you could cure It for llm.‘
Marm Pierce, brisk, bl od,
white-haired, with a qnhkmmlll:
tongie, said sharply: “Take it In
tme and 1 cotld.  Howdy, Will
Let's see It If you'd had any sease,
yon'd have c before now "
“You atready
never told we,

tee looked
with #wift probing eyes. “Tohd sou?*
shé “Why should
questlon u
answer in the
d soft tone

echoed

g ber

T she sald. 1 donmo as |
Ao it a mite of zood, but

set down and we'll see ™

Will obeyed her, and the ohl won
an. with another wise glance at
Jenny, turned to  the cnphoard

hove the sink where many of her

stores were kept, and rummaged
there,

Jenny sald: “1 couldn’t remem
ber what it is you da, Granng.”

“Take a piece of wild turnip,”
Marm Pierce explalned

sowe here somewheres.” She found

zrate It up, and mix it

in d put it on that

¢ of yours, Will. ICll Kill the

W If It works

< Sposed to, QU1 eat the

a hole there to-

worrow morning, clear in to the

She was busy with the grater at

the sink,
she
“ri

on It temorrow,”

her shoulders moving as

etically.

ve to pat
“That

she sald

ﬂ’lrh!w iy ’"’M

“I'll Give You Some Saive to Put

on It Tomorrow.”

leal it rizht up ([T
du't, you let 1

What
it
atel

e know L.

ched
she
that
is straw

follow

speakin
Wil
o deeply

hair

her

wer blue, and
oAl
and the
s ot his month and ¢l
Plerce gave the girl a
serutiny, while afected
busy with her ministrations;
presently the thing was done,
Will offered them the trous by
payment, and  depart
—though even then
1o follow hi

unkempt
youthful

across his

lin

brow,

sidel
to e
t
and
way

and

Jen
wishe

her fect

., to follow him
wherever

aAnywhere he
should go—stayed in the door to
wateh bim disappear through the
burn,
She turned then to her grand
mather with shining vy
ack and waved, Granny "
think  he 1A Marm

e assented o “Ungrate.
ful young imp if he didn't. You zet
the yarbs I sent you for, Jeun;
Jenny colored in
she sald.
The old woman made a sound like

Tsply

mirth.  “No matter,” she decided
“Time enough for thewm, another
he did not then ask any

qnes

tion, or offer any least instruction
finding a deep pleasure In watching
this unf
Wi

olding of the girl
an; in watching the
nny of that teeming arde
d tender and unashamed, whic
a girl learns by and by t
and to ¢
at first as appa
a rose.

And during the nest two years
while Je came to matur

into the
birth

in

conceal

be

“Mar

st hes to the se
Pierce still held silent; but she w
not bli he knew that the girl

slipped away on every occaslon on
the chance of seelnz Wil Jenuy
gave the young mau that deep and
boundless affectton of which only &
child is capable; and Marm Plerce
watched her tenderly, ready with
the sympathy and comfort which,
she be; perceive, would be
needed

For Wil was a man, and floshed
with the pride of first manhood:

an to

i and In his eyes Jenny way still no

more than a child. An adoring child,
who came to watch him fish, and
lay prone on her stomach behind
him so as not to affright the trout,
while he crept near to drop his lne
into the pool; or she mizht appear
bebind him in the hayfleld while he
worked, or In the garden’ where he
was busy digzing the roots on sbme
crisp day In fall; or she came to
help him pick apples in the orchard
use. It mattered mot
what' the occasion, she drew. near
him when she rould, asking noth-
Ing, demanding nothing, contehit to

] ve vear wm, ana to-watch him,

and always good natured, he Keeps an

and to hear
spoke to her.

She worshiped him, and WIll, not
blind, was pleased and at the same

his tones when he

present themsel:

Bitter Sweet” is
na- out favorite light opera
1 as | In this work we feel Noel
omé | has done his

evgryone in a happy mood.
| "Rut who wouldn't be good
turdd if she looked as beautif
those girls? Where do they

MUSIC

HME AUl by her adoration. And
Marm Pierce, watching: them, hoped
oné thivg and feared another. There
was In Jenny mo coquetry at all;
she had no Instinctive knowledge
of the arts and zraces which might
have persnaded Wil to wee that she
was not the child he thought hee.
Her bair as often as not
& heasy Lrald between her shoul
ders, her o |><.. was worn with.
out artifice. her dresses were rough
and old lnd fit for

When she traversed the shadowed
forests, she went easily and smooth-
I5 a8 @ wild thing: but otherwise
ler Lad still the awk
warduess of strength not yet con-
and mnscle not yet

tration when we dropped in on an
Opéra Under the Stars rehearsal

from? With the utmost good b
the director. urges them to *
de lad’ not”.” Smiling, alw

ing, they repeat the line and *
de las! with astonishing
that extra sonret

K“ 3
out man has
mil-

By CAROLINE REILLY
We had a perfect lesson in concen-

vig- | war

the Cass

ves on Satur-

practically
Oonﬁ
very best. To us, nothe
fore nor lin\: by this same
equal Bitter Sweet.”
The sweep of melody, the rkhne—
hout/ of orchestration and the wealth of
m sentiment mark it as outs
ing, standing among its fellows, We
all | s

Theater last fect that tell. 1t Al surely see it again.

week. Confu we leave the faein-| One thousand three hundred
sion, din an Dbilsiness, determined ta sce  rules and rogulations guide New
general tamule “Biyier Kweet” under whagever | York city policemen.

rent the air as

Play Golf

at

NORTH HILLS

| GOLF COURSE

Y)u

an \l' mind ur
t

W. Maple Rd.
in full ation. Her very stead- least pseudo conceniration in one | Maple
Iness and serenits must make her KTOUP at a time . 18/ Holes of Championsl
In Will's eyes, the old woman con. From the gloom i iie audito
i like a boy; Jenny FiAM we v"‘fﬁ"{ Pl s Bl g Clubs - Bags - Lessons
N the shynesses, the [Tont row. ballet maste
e e ant, and at the pi LEO (ommy
ale, the reluctances of a it SRR 0« \
N rhythms o the ivories to the girls
Marm Plerce came to be tron- on stage. Ina kali edescopic melange - T
the matter by and by, and of assorted . -
le an oecasion to see stepped and p
Enoch, Will's father, and s girls with th
it with him. Th figures we have seen
the same generation As the song goes, th

¥
had marcied late, and Will w

only child.

But

was ol

Marm b

Enoch than his

a
nn hers

do
2 around
n those
with va
othinz. in the

any work
the farm, h
physical a
cant eyes staring at
patient apathy
Marm |
fure him,
of Wil

she confessed

Pt betw
to

sit

1 her
o him of o
nnno what to,

Seensa like
1 any
il

n be
it
k.

i
one
they'd
the

of “ew b

haye

out
matter with them by

denny
know
he'd had
“Will's a
noeh assented
to home.”
Marm

he's the first boy she ever
and Will don’t act Mkt'
wuch to do with

zood, steady g

“He stays

close
Pierce thouzht with some
» that Enoch had prob
even heard what she salil
don't know the
she told him stoutly.
Wh
& hungry

“Tenny
of 11"
know

meaning
“Don't
atter with her.
for him, but Just
and being wlih him
to keep her satisfiod
know
Like

s the

is

don't
for.

what it is she's
not won't
find 1t time

when she can't see him, (h--u she'll

hungry
as the

anly

ever

nostarved |, . «

s honwstly tron

e A notion of some-

to look at,
portant, they

their

ter,
suggests anythin
sion

world lost a great
Brandeaux

center

truder,

to formation

the
slacks

shorts
peding hirt

ter
tent

valuable at the

but wh

perfectly
the demands

ed technically
direetor

Palmer Brandeaux, ballet ma

is n man whose gigantic frame
¢ but the profes
dance. The athletic
when Mr
terpischorenn
this great
leap {rom
n nash in

of

the

turne:
amazed to
take
in the pit
be execut

sec

eat
stage

h
s astonishing to the
but

brings
dyna

scid direction br
t

in
wrinds o
the line «
bathing suits
blouses and
fact, im

rhythm
delect.

anythi ut

leups

wroverh answer i

I'he y

My name

Sw

the intric acics

charm

n on Address.

of h

‘M,\ ,,‘“ (Save Until (24 Cartoons \Appear)

ng useful to say,

Ao abent it Will's as A e Metra
< she fe de aets like she 1 PASEsCRSO :
vioand T doubt 1 0t ever
rohat Is 4 oman !t
to confess her perplexities 1o
proved of no use or avail
doubis nnd fears rebor
from his passive silenee, He
Usten withont Learing; ,

This was in midsummn
November of that
to Augusta, B
wowan to keep hous

2 and In
. Will went
I had a
and the ol
what  chores
e done around the farm
winter time. Wil had cut and
fitted a plentiful supply of wood to

ye

away

last (il spring; the roots were in
the cellar, salt pork In the fars, A
man came throngh  the

hood zood stont f

a ¢ mlnnwm o on

pay ; he stopped at Enoch's house at
noon one day—and af

e nest morning, \

Wigh sense of adventure, departed

into the outer world
It was two or three days before

Jenny knew that he had g
Bart Carey stopped at the house
one morning and told them the
news.

“The fellow wanied me to go
along, 00" he sald.  “Good pay
and all that. But 1 got to stay here
and louk wout for the place, 1
conldn’'t go and leave Awy by her-
self.

But Will, he went the next morn-
ing. ‘Lowed to be back in April,
or maybe May."

Marm iz Jenny's
white lips
tured exe

se as quickly
door was closed upon him,

once th

abe turned to cateh in her
arms and hold her close and ten-
derly.

“Cey 1t out, Jenny," she urged
briskly, | make you feel bet-
ter, child, 2o on and ery!™®

Jenny 1 bewildered,
halfterrified as though by some-
thing she could not clearly see:
“But Granny, 1 feel sick! I'm an

aching and hot and empty !
what's the matter with me
“The sam 's been the mat
ter with every woman that ever
Joved a man,” said old Marm Plerce,
strangely gentle
“Love him " Jenny whispered, her
“Do I love Will?
a dumb {diot to go away,”
Pierce exclaimed, in rising
“B meén are I

ranny,

eves wide.
“He'
Marm
anger.
Jenny.

a dumb lot,
lie'e no worse than the rest,

th

you've
Cry.

And—

she ‘n.uumy “Yes,
it, Jenny “Only
come to it younzer than most
ehild. That wit
he'll be back T May”

{To Be Continued Next Week)

fondly
* gt said.
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