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Two Camps Are In Session
SCAMPERS NOW

AT EAST LAKE

Boys' Camp and Ministers'
Meeting; Opened At Con-

ferenc* Grounds.

Tht Dunkirk Conference g.-vuad
in East Lake road is a busy
Place this week. The annual Boys'
Camp opened Monday night, and
there is also at the grounds the
third annual Evangelical Pastors'
conference.

The Rev. Harold Pflug of Web-
ster'"'Groves, Mo., and the Kev.
Edward Spindler of Sharpsuurg.
Pa., are directors of the boys'
camp.. There are 107 boys register-
Mi today at the camp, from 12 to
18" years of age. Their camping
period will continue until July 9.

The daily camp program in-
clude; religious services, sports,
classes in religion and leadership.
daily services, recreation and
spfcia' events. Tonight there will
be a vesper service for the boys,
fallowed by the showing of i
motion picture on a Biblical theme
in the auditorium.

In addition to the boys, there is
» staff of 25 ministers and laymen
in charge of camp activities.

The Ministers conference is
being held independently of inr
camp, and will continue tluuugh
Thursday. There are 125 pastur-:
of Evangelical and' Reformed
churches in New York, Pennsyl-
vania, Ohio, and Atlantic sea-
board states here for the meeting.

This evening, the speaker at the
outdoor twilight service will be
the R<!v. Dr. Louis Ooebtl of
Chicago, president of the Evangel-
ical and Refoimed church in the
United States. Later in the even-
ing, there will be an address by
Dr. H. Richard Nicbuler, professor
of Christian Ethics At Yale Div-
irity school.

Catch-as-Catch-Can Pals

MRS. LYDIA KRIEGER
WEDS RAY HARNES!

Former Dunkirker Married At j
Home of Jamestown

Friends.

Ihe marriage of Mrs. Lydia
Krieger of Silver Creek, formerly
of Dunkirk, to Ray Harries uf
Silver Creek look place Saturday
evening, June 28, at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Peterson in
Jsinastown. The Bev. John Cou-
ncil of the Jamestown Presby-
terian church officiated.

Mr. and Mrs. Peterson attended
'he couple, and gave a reception
in their honor after the ceremony.
Mr. and Mrs. Karnes will live at
47 Buffalo street, Silver Creek.

The bride resided at 130 Rug-

Foreign Minister Yosuke Matsuoku of 'Japan, left, appears to have
a jiujitsu hold on Constar.tin Smetanin, Soviet ambassador to Tokio,
but actually they are in the grip of "friendship" over ratification of
Russo-Japanese neutrality treaty signed before Russo-German War.

tits st icet . D u n k i r k , un t i l moving
to Silver Creek

LINSEED AUTO OIL j
I Linseed oil totaling 2,400,000'
i pounds, yield of 17,500 acres of
flex, is used in the construction of
every million automobiles. The Couple Married At Holy'Trin-
oil is used for making paints, core '
oil, soft soap, glycerin, etc.

— U. reports arc reliable.

SERIAL STORY

ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE
BY DONNA ASHWORTH

ity Church Will Live In
Buffalo.
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CHAPTER II

fluttered and buzzed in
Ruth Eustace's luxurious pent-

houie. There was a bedlam of
laughter, high - pitched voices,
corks popping, ice clinking, the
blare of the radio.

Lita came into the living room,
looking at the people milling
about. Jerry moved toward her
•wiftly, catching her hand in his,
half dragging her out to the shad-
ows of the starlit terrace.

"Here, darling, kiss me quick.
Tell me you aren't mad at me.
|You know I love you so. I'm
aorry I was angry."

Jeny loved her, she guessed.
He was always telling her so, and
now his lips burned against hers.
Or was it just part of the pic-
ture, the ardent husband, always
making over her? And now,
as it had been so often of late,
his kisses left her cold.

They were always quarreling
mnd making up. She drew away
itrom him. Was she quite insane?
She was Jerry's wife. She loved
Jerry. , But she didn't really, not
any more. That was dead. She
just went on because she didn't
know what else to do, because

The wedding of Miss Marian
Agnes Sarzarulla, daughter of
Air. and Mrs. Thomas Sarzarull«
of 526 Leopard street, to Santa
Cosenza, son of Mr. and Mrs. Mich-
ael Cosenza of 38 Newton street;
Angola, took place June 28 at
Holy Trinity church.

The ceremony was performed
by the Rev. Paschal Tronolone.
Roses decorated the altar, and
while satin bows and flowers
marked the pews in the center
aisle. Miss Eleanor Brophy play-
ed the wedding march and Mrs.
Nina Farina sang "Ave Maria"
during mass.

The bride wore a gown of white
marquisette, made with lace in-
serts, a sweetheart neckline, and
train. Her full-length veil was
arranged in a headdress of white
satin flowers. She carried a bou-
quet of white gladiolas, sweet peas
and an orchid.

The maid of honor, Miss Lena
Sarzarulla, wore pink net, with
pink satin flowers for a headdress.

I The matron of honor, Mrs. Joseph
I Muscato of Buffalo, wore blue net
and the . bridesmaids, Miss

! Marian Messina of Dunkirk and
Miss Diana Miserindeno of Sil-
ver Creek, wore yellow net. They
all carried pink gladiolas and had
headdresses of satin flowers to
match their gowns. j

Angelo lanello of Buffalo was
best man. The ushers wore Russell
DePietro of Freclonia and Anthony
DeBclle of Angola. !

Mr. and Mrs. Coscnzu are on a i
trip to New York city. After July
7 they will be at home at 424
Hickory street, Buffalo.

there were no grounds for her to
•'fet a divorce, nothing tangible,

except that she was tired of every-
thing, tired of their whole scheme
of living, tired of kisses like this,
and the pretense of love.

"What's the matter?" Jerry's
voice was sharp and angry again,
and she realized that she had
drawn stiffly away from him.
"Still mad, aren't you? You don't
like my kisses."

"I do, Jerry, but—" She stum-

Jerry seemed very far away. Ken's kisses against her
lips were sweet.

"You're crazy," she said. She wanted to escape, but
there was no escape. Ken's arms drew her back.

bled for words.
him to kiss her.

She didn't want
She didn't went

anybody to, except —
h*r breath with a
Richards.

She caught
start — Ken

"I'm not up to it tonight, some-
how. I'm tired, anyway. You
don't really want to kiss me. It's
just habit, to make people think
that we're as madly in love as we
pretend. I'm not mad, just tired."

"Oh, here you are!'' A voice
•choed through the darkness.
"You've got to dance with me,
Jerry." Ruth was beside them.
"You promised you'd show me that
new ttep."

"Beginning now.'' Jerry turned
to her quickly. "I like to dance
•with you, Ruth. You're one of
the few who can do what I tell
tkem to."
, Ruth was crazy about Jerry.
jltiat ww the reason that this ar-
rogant, wealthy group had taken
liU and Jerry into their midst,
,th« reason Ruth was so nice to
•LiU. She wanted Jerry and Jer-
jry wouldn't go without his wife.

Lita wondered when Jerry
r«alize that it was he alone

jRuth wanted, and that he could
Itave his wife behind any time
and Ruth would be flad.

"H«r* ihe is. Ken.
ittd we'd flnd her."

We prom-
Ruth was

beck at the door again. "Your Ro-
nWo ir on your trail, Lita."

• * «
IjTlN RICHARDS was beside

- IMF. Jeny had (one with
Ruth. It didn't matter. Ken
stottd w that she could feel his
arm acaiiut hers, and her heart
wmi pMBdinf.

1*Vt go over where we can
tort out," he said, as he guided
her toward th* balustrade where
flier cmiM fee the lighted city.

Behind them there was laughter
and music. Before them a mil-

lion lights twinkled. Below them
the city roared. But they were
away from, all of it, alone in the
exhilarating October night, the
two of them, as if for them the
world did not exist.

"I'm mad ab'out you." His
strong arms gathered her close. "I
don't want to be, but I am. You're
everything I've been taught to
stay away from. You're every-
thing I'm not. But I love you.
I'm going to marry you."

She listened in stunned silence.
She couldn't think. This was
something out of a book, some-
thing unreal. Ke made her dizzy
and drunk with a new feeling that
she had never experienced before.
His compliments had been like
wine; she loved hearing them.
Jerry seemed very far away. Ken's
kisses against her lips were sweet.

"You're crazy." She tried to
struggle away, fighting against
hi* strength. Instinctively, she
knew that this ought not to be.
She wanted to escape but there
was no escape. His arms drew
her back.

"Darling, listen, it's love. Don't
you understand? We were meant
for each other."

"No! No!" Her voice was say-
ing meaningless words and she
was swaying closer to him, her
lips raised to his, answering kiss
with kiss.

"I'm crazy, mad, and so are
you. I'm married to Jerry. I
love him. He loves me. We are
[he ones who belong to each other.
You don't mean anything. I'm
not going to marry you. You're
drunk and so am I. Too much
champagne. I . . ." She laughed
a little hysterically.

"I've always been able to carry
mine before. But you hypnotize
me. I don't know what I'm doing.
I can't seem to think. But you
don't count, really. You oughtn't
to ki» me like this. If Jerry
ihould find us, he'd kill you. He's
frightfully jealou*."

"You, darling, don't fight against
love." Hit inns held her close,
hit eyes looked down into hers.
"We belong to each other, and it
doesn't matter about Jerry. He

can have Ruth, a dor.cn other girls, |
but for us there can't be anybody

else, and I'll take you away from
all this. You don't bc'ong here
in this mad. wild life."

"Where do I belong?'' she asked.
Perhaps she would find the answer
now, the answer to everything,
the reason why life had become
so dull, so tiresome, the reason

IF CHOT «
j Breakfast At Roberts Road

Home Followed Church
Ceremony.

Mi.ss Emily Clara Makuch,
daughter of Mrs. Hedwig Makuch
of 116 South Roberts road, and
Chester Kaleta, son of Mr. and
Mrs. John Kaleta of 143 Townsend
street, were married June 2B at

why her dreams had seemed so St. Hyacinth's church. The Hev.
far away, 'somehow out of reach,
and she couldn't find them any-
more.

"In a lit t le southern town that
I know about, in a little white
house, with big shade trees and
flowers about the foundation, with
servants to wait on you, where
life goes on quietly and easily and
there aren't any nisht clubs. You
live in the sunshine and chat
with your neighbors. You won't
be dancing to mad music until

s and gay just
You'll be smil-

you're tired,
from the lips out.

and
just because you want to,
the ?m:le.s will be for your

friends, not for dozens of people
who don't mean anything."

« * *
CHE listened to his voice. That

was the dream she had dreamed
so long, a little house of her own,

; Michael Hclminiak officiated at
9 o'clock.

j The bride wore a gown of white
chiffon, made with long ful l

I sieeves, a lace neckline, and train.
Her tulle veil, fingertip length,
was arranged in a bonnet. She
curried a shower bouquet of roses
and lilies of the valley.

Miss Agnes Kaleta. the groom's
sister, was maid of honor. She
wore blue marquisette, lace-trim-
med, with short puffed sleeves.
Allen Makuch, brother of the
bride, was best man.

The wedding breakfast was
served at the home of the briJe'i

j mother, and was followed by a re-
ception. Mrs. Makuch and the
mother of the. groom wore navy
print dresses, with corsage bou-

quiet and peace, a garden in the , u f . d fl
cool of the evening, friends and _ . ,
neighbors and children, and dogs; ! Guests from out of

a home in a little town where she j Wr- and Mrs- Stephen Gaken of
wasn't Lita Damson wearing a Saratoga; Mrs. Frank Michalak

Guests from out of town were

mask, but herself. It was a pic-
ture of a l ife that Jerry couldn't
think about because he had never
wanted it in his life. He loved
the light?, the ra-'h of the city,
everything that she wanted to es-
cape. But these things that Ken
Richards talked about were the
things she had longed to possess
since she was a child in an or-
phanage watching children play-
Ing in a house across the .street.

"No, you're crazy. This is my
life," she protested, wondering |
why she did, because she knew I
she didn't mean it. Jerry didn't j
count now, nor the things he had '•
offered. j

"I'm not crazy." He kissed het
fiercely, hungrily. "And I'm go-

i snd son Robert of Toledo, O.;
Edward Mucha of Detroit, Mich.

After an eastern trip, Mr. and
Mrs. Kaleta will reside in Town-
send street.

.MILK BOTTLE COLLECTION"
TO INCLUDE ALL STATES

Wilmington, Del. (UP)— John
C. McElwain has an ambition to
get at least one milk bottle from
every state, and his ambition has
been almost realized.

Also in his office are bottles
from Mexico, Honolulu, Japan,
Paris, London, Cork and Montreal
— all found 'in Wilmington dumps.

One bottle in his collection is '
ing to marry you, husband or no ! made of green glass, and, accord-
husband."

(To Be Continue*)

I

! ing to McElwain, it it one of the!
j oldest ever manufactured. j
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