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Will answer all country calls,

1 GHA?TER L

‘- "l‘ony"—Fcr Short,
Apother winter had lifted its ley

-fingers- from the Storm Country and

Lake Cayuga, and an early spring had
brought -from the South the red-breast~
ed robins and thousands of other- birds
to_build their homes In the Forest
clty, es Tthaca, N, Y. is well called,
for, to the south ;he east, the west,
and .evén to the north where the lake
cnt sharply areund broad

fests stretched-
he ghis” of deaf and bough qn minle-
ture

ERTHA HARMAN CRONK

CHIEOPACTOR | ;
« McLaughlin Building
Andover, N.Y. -

western side of
rl stood beforé
e ropes

One éveninig~on

w0 ] hﬁn

'] ‘Iﬂ llmed dpwn\dn twvl
of the cabin,

ne & lon Hm, Tony.

[] 7o
aoythlag your ddyr'
“Nops, and 1 -qu nted I every bee?
-1 hols In _ Ithaca,” Tony replied, “but—"

but—but I found out something for
you. . Listen ! There’s sonlébody on this

| 'woman.

bodt-besldes. me, und you-—4nd.Gus

e

“Whot came sha;ply ;ro:_ntthe

She shivered, fearing that the law

{ lay In wait ton her absent husband.

“Who, brat?" she vepeated lmplor~
_hgly.

Tonnibel bent over: and " looked

“God, just a plain lovin' God ! she
repligl, her coumeuqnce expressing

"'l‘hat‘s es zme’ryou re norn. came
back promplly - froin the parted fed’
Hps. “T know that beca\nse my mother
-1s_slek every’ day, and.shie cries too. y
That’s miseyy, ain’t 1t~

Captaip Mne(‘emk-g was used to
tales™of woe but he knew a panacea
for them, “Yes, it is 80" he said.-
“Perhaps you could get her to come
here some evening! Do you think you
could?
' “Daddy~wouldn't let her,” was the
reply, and she “lifted unfathomsble
saddened gray eyes to his. “You see
when a man owns a woman, and she |
don’t do the things he tells her to, be
beats her, buh?*
There was mute.pleading In ber ex~

a8 she drew bgek on tMe

. exaitation, ~ “Sit a minute

while r.he tea s\makln good, and 180

niset, Y tvdn
[ O TN fied

leeway before he's In his coffin.’ "
|—-Mrs. Devon's

B, ahe knew,
iy was abopt Teon-
re-it

thing Un&HAT
and ghe knew,

i énroer?
“It's about thne we éus duing
things, Ede,” he sald, tupning grimly,
“I've waited as long aa.d dared, Rege
says ‘Palil Pendiehaven hasu't an inch

L m _ETeW

- “Whnt do yon mean, honey
faltered,

“We llve ke n;(n in & hole,” took
up the man, after a pauge, “while If
Tony was made to do her part, we'd
be on easy street. That's what T mBan.

We've got to have goney apd lots ot

It you mind your business afterward.
His marryin’ her ain't sayin® he'll stick

to her, "Bt we got, to have boodle, |

ocap't-getit-ouly th h her.?
&

A

PAcHTHRER i

with his frowning hrow, theo st*
tength ler her gaze sstile un the wome
e illioh . -~

e poss 1 hey doin'
belligh,” she ventuped -presently Ln 2
low tone. “Have 1, Edie?

“Nope, aot thig tlme. Pony,” thrust
in Devon. “But we've goti-to tell you -
somethlhg. Yourre gettin’ 10 be a2 wom- -

-t -an, Tonaibel, and you got to lo-some-

“I'm always wantin’ to do something
nice for you, Edle, darling,” she said,
looklag at her mother, “Yap. it out
qulck, sweet, and I'N Jump to do it!”
The woman began 1o ‘ery softly.

[thing )ou cag hplp?"
“But 1 caoi help It,” crfed Edith,
“Apd what's more-1 will. Hun away, |
hghy, and- l'll have It uut wl(h your

#ehil

somethlog

“Gp on. hdle.' sald Urish. “Why
ln h—l_are erln’ over m

tell | -
de hy side they saz together on the
bupk while- with

lowered veverent

of green, draped the branches of &
weeping willow tree. This building
was different from any of the other
habitations near it in-that it was well

ARY L. RAY - -

pted, and the door stood open all
day. - o . .

-

[~ The Beaufy-Shop .
“Toilet Reguisites
- _ ‘Andover, N.- Y.

gazed up with searching eagernesg at
the two .lighted signs that bad arrest-
ed her attention, In her arms she
held a dlmlnutlve gunea plg. and the

ge—~little—glirl _that | inow she—told. the truth.

bench a little farther®asay from him: -
Ah! He might have kiown that she
‘had been swept along by the rélent-
less tide of brutalify. . He sighed a
little. He had seen enough of ignorant
men with their supreme egotism, to.

“Your father ls——ls——cruel to yonr
mother, then?' he faltered.

She remalned in deep thought for
the space of a few seconds.

s

1 CDAVIE =" Uy
. Veterinary Surgeon
LEAVE ORDERS AT

Lever’s Livery.

-1 el
way-she-hugged-it-elose

her love fori it.
— W_-A_D\fv ”

“A SWALOT tw0; mebhe—nmre—alﬁ’t

{dor’t get cash enough other ways,

He shan't ,hdve ‘er,” ‘the woman
sald, with hard tones and flashing
eyes “How many times 've ] got to
say it over to you? If that's the why

.| you've come.to Ithaca, you might as

well turn the old scow north and go
back again, He’s a bum,” she went
on. “A dude and a thol _and every- |
1hing else that's bad. He's n thief,
too” - -

Dexon laughed, R
““So am 1, Ede,” gaid be. “So 're you'
for that matter. If Reggie knew that
Tony was Paul Pendlehaven’s kKt we
wouldo’t get ope d--—n cent of her
money. He.snltches from the Pendle-
‘havens angd his mother because he
A
fzlter's got to have spendin’ money.”

Devon rearhed fnrward and ‘aid &’
strong detainings huud on' the gtrl'
arm.

+“I's this,” he got. out between his
teeth. “"You got to get married. You
‘Been lvin' on me long enough.”

The girl stared at him blaokly.

—-.“Get married,” she repeated dully.

“Who'd marry a brat like me? I'm
nothiy’ but a kid yet, and I'm goln’ to
stay right here with my mother. See?
I don't have to—do I, mummy darlin'?"

“Yeur ma's ward ain't 1aw .on this
boat,” answered Uriah in an ugly
tone. “Mine Is, though. Fire ahead,
Edie, and tell the kid my will.”

Mrs. Devon coughed spasmodically,
and toyed with the fabric of her skirt.
A slender-brown haond went up and

the Bunk.

“THE—SALVA
spelled out and thoughtfully consid--
ered it
"‘Eéerybody 1s welcome Bere”. she
read slowly. THat meant that anyone-
enter it he wanfed to, she de-

+ | a uiilin’ thing to women folks,” was | 8ide
she— the--r made dly at |
léngth, -
So unusual had been. her answer

that Philip MacCauley gazed at her in

amazement. -
“Hav

infinite pity, “Feed my sheep.”
“And mummy,” the girl continued,

*w FULLER - -~ . .

Vetbnnl.ry Snrgaan y

Phone TFIT —AHred, N.Y |

clded, and as -Toonibel Devon did

want to go in, she .softly tiptoed up
-the-stéps and peeped into the room. |
As: there was: nobody in Eight, she |

1 «Q r-heard-of—0f God ¥
e asked ﬁnslly. his own confuslon _ap-
parent in the stumble of hig tongue.

| __Tonnibel laughed. T

_“I hear God d—p_more’n a hundred |

leaning her head agains

man said, ‘“Love'd make

by swa They sn Togethee on

vojce the girl told the story of the
Shepherd who had said long age with

er- mother's
arm, “Darling muinmy, ;that beautifal
crooked
- things-straight, and—and-it's so .

Pretty—smmaH—piekin's STTeRTe
Edith Devon. “*'Stealin’ trom folks al-
most in the grave aln’t my style. Reg-
rgie’s . some second-story man, ’that
young duffer is.”

“You sneaked Paul's kld " ‘taunted
Deven. “He wouldn't be almost in
bis grave now h‘. ¥ou'd kept your
handg off'n 'l‘ony

The woman turned on him savagely,
paying no heed to his words.

“Get your blasted Reggie to steal
enough for us all trom the Pendieha:

vens,” she sald. *“God kno\\'s they've

handin’ Tony over to ‘im. He lives at
Pendlehaven's, don't he?”

“He won't do i, cat In Devon.
“Reggie ain’t-got the nerve to burn his
MAnggrs too d
send him up for that, if he caught
him. My plan is to get Tony warried
to_Rege, and_before the lid's screwed

“C108ed- ovetr her. twitching Bogers.

“I wouldn't marry any of the mutts
Fou kpow, daddy,” the girl burst out
in desperation. *“So get that notion
<¢lean out of your mind."

Her face- settled ‘sulleniy into littla
lines that pursed up the lovely young
mouth, and Uriah Devon moved his
feet pervously. Perbaps his task
wasn't going to be so easy after all.

“Kid,” he sald huskily, “if you don't

do_what you're told, I'll make you.

Yob “ain't too old to gad yet. And”~
| you "1l be mlsslu one or the besl tick«
! tell you."

The gir! eyed him curiously, making
a sidewise gesture with her bead.

"Who's the duffer you've chose out

aes L

might as well tell me.” °

“My friend, Reggie,” sald Devon,
bending over and staring at her:,

. Phone calls promptly attgndet'l;to. sidled tn and looked about. {iimes a: day” che replled. “Is that | A-look of unbelief came over Edith | down on Pendlehaven's face, shove | Tpnnibel's mouth widened unll twa" "
- Welcole” was curved in tetters of T what you mean?” 7 ’s-face. _ the girt to between JohoF en | rows of teeth through the red
RY STEPHENS, red-above a-table,and the-sllent-young-} Auxmimwmw she sald In a disgusted {and his precious cousin, Reggle’s | of her lips. She made a wry facd
N = strapger sighed. She couldn’t under- tied. “Nol Not that.” volce “Tony, you ain't a brain In [mother, an{l then Hege and me gets | “Nothin' like that for me—ehn, Edier
FIRE . stand how a gir! could be really wel- wp) > d P your bean.” Tony's money, see?" Edith Devon was coming to a resolus
INSUE =GR ANYWIErE, —Of toursetrermoth- _“Wﬁéhﬁnﬂ’_‘d“%l:"fcod 3 Tony. | * w1 gon't noed-apy bralns as long nal] Edith shivered. - tion that_meant trouble for herself and -
LIFE i . h o you mean? “] hear what you say,” she mut- | for Tonnibel.

" Oftices,” No. 13. Main St.

{‘WLQM-EARL-BY

Calls attended to day or night.
" “‘Main Street, Andover,N..Y. |

nsellor &t £ &t Law| her home—
Money Loaned on Good Real

. ;__Em rity
BUSINESS - RECEIVES
" PROMPY ATTENTION. ,

er lked her and missed her when she
wis away, but Tony knew of no other
placp where she wag really wanted

“One that is good,” explained Phil-
ip. “There lsnt any ‘God but the one

who hal

say these things over.

got this, Edie,” the girl replied, lift-
ing the card she held. “Come on, let's
Here's one

tered, “and L ‘spose TU do it if you
promlse not to let that punvhurt Tuny

] ain't fought 1t all odr with your

daddy, kid,” she sniffied weaLly “Yom -

but the canal boat, called Mary and
Dlm"&lary for-short, ¥ wlﬂch tad been-

/member.
"Glory be to- God In- the hlghest."

{ swung fo letters of gold agrpss the~
| right.wall, and'to the left, “Stand Still
Yatton- of-the-Lord,

Andovorﬂ Y.

'I‘HE SANFORD HOUSE .
239 Main St., Hornell, N. Y,
anished rooms by day or woek.
. Newly.refurnished. Modern

et She
didn’t knpw what they meant, but the
varied colors shining brilliant in the
bright light calmed her turbulent
splrlt and made her _happy. She
bugged (the pig closer, bent her head

Zences. Reservations by mail, |
Mrs. Saalord-Rurdick, Prop.

€. E. BROWN
Undeftaker and Embalmer
€laest -Bquipment:
Skilled Service

———— .

and kissed the top of-Its ear.

“J guess we'rs fn a church, Gusste™
#he 2ald aloud, “and you mustn’t grunt
or._squeal like you do on the Dirty
Mary. 1t's awfil Dice and qulet;ain’t
ft, honey? °

“Were you speaklng to me?* sald &
volce'from vear door. --

Tonnibel Devon.. st ied to her
feet, turned arbund and Saw A young
man Jooking at her, A flemé of red |
rushed over the tanned skin, but be-

use he was smiling and kindly, she

f :%l]ed baek, -a dimple com!ng' to life

at\each corner of her mouth. —
*--ghe flung
"l‘was tatkin’ to Guss!e-Plglet here.

FLOWERS
FOR ALL
QCCAS!IONS " -

Mebbe-her-

"| here.  You-'can klck us out it’ you

want 18,
Philip . MacCauley, the captain of
the Saleatfon army in Ithaca, bowed.

Honera. Desiens

1d

"Where ls he, then?”

shot forth with such lusistence that
| something. within vhillp MacCauley
ose to ity derand.
*Sonie one's got to “be gourd tomy-}
mother,” the girl ran on before he
‘could speak, “She's stck—and lonely.
Oh, I've got to do something for her.
Where’s your_helpln’ God, mister?”

“Right here -in. ‘this place,” said
Phflip, a. strange emotlon’ sweeping
over him.” “In fact there isn’t any
place where God is not.”

“He wouldn’t come in a dirty canal
boat, would He?® dema.ndpd Tony,
bmthlesly.

d .at sach cr Cap-
taln MacCanley shifted himself about
80 he faced her squarely. Was'Tt pre-
tended ignorance of lunocence’ in thé
searching geay eyes? Then he declded
that, truth was smmm on-every line
€ upturned face.

“Of course, everywhere,” he ex-

claimed brokenly, “Why, dear child—"

‘on. | Tony Devon Interrypt

ly. “Tell me how to manage it,” she
pleaded. “How can- 1 wheedle your

the?" she demanded “sharply.=

- answered-ToRY, SI¥lve

““You told some oDe Urlah beats

“Mebhe I did, and mebbe T dide't,”
gre

“‘I’onys almost a woman, and she's

w " that'll keep—well, TNl help Keep | woel hegets—her——— Best-fet's—walt | get to tirecabtor #nd-mend—them—oid-
‘it Myt mumgy;’ :sretfhtzed the girl, dgddy from beatln’ yon.” - another year berore ta!kln mnrrlage clothes.”
sty ears shadowing-her eyes. . | _ AMrs. Dex e Ttills a to 0 Uriah_ pevon laid his p&pe beside
The words | 0 sudden frenzy. “Nothin* doin’ * rasped . ¢he man, |-him and utteredan- oath.

“You'll stay right here, brat” he

it, Edie,* she ended.
“1 won't,”
swiftly.

-YEven if he was,” retorted the girl,
wlth a wise shake of her head, “lovin’

dogfish flops Into the lake, I'm goin’

mummy? ”

har
. words aboiit “standin’ sﬁll and watch-.
ing Salvation slam good all about wilt
keep pappy's fists up his steeves. Say

sald Edith, getting up
“If there's anything in It,
Tony, you can show me by gettin’ your
daddy back home. Mebbe he's in_igiL”

hard could make. the coep-doors fly
wide open, and daddy’d flop out like a |

to find out more some of these days,
and.then I'll tell you all about it Hu.h.

“Yes,” muttered ‘Edith, “but T'm get-
ting :a guess out of the-days I spemt
on this bost that God, or whoever
you're talkin® about, alp't betherin’ fiis
head over the " Dirty Mary, nor‘ﬂ.’s

Rather'n bave that I'll tell her she
aln't ours, TH go right bold tq Paut
Pendlehaven and blurt him the truth.
Iyl du it-today if you keep nﬂggln at
me” -

Devon stirdled ‘her face, his own dls-

“Yuu'u do mo such a tmng. *mad
woman,” hé& ‘returned, runcing his
tongue over his d.ry cracked lips. It
you get me In a temper you'd better
look out. Reggie knows Toonibel’s
got rich folks, but he don’t Enow who
they are.-You spill the bea.us. by G—4,

and the lake for yours.™

.The woman's gmmsmmasheet
of blue water.

“She'll grow a beard a mile long b&
fore I tell ‘er,” she 8aild finally, bring-
ing her eves back to his face, “Tell

wther ™

‘er yourselt, and see how you lke it!”
There was & ring of-revolt In. her

God to the Dirty Mary?? .

* “To the what?" was the question
the boy ‘asked {n shocked swiftness.
“The Dirty Maiy,” tepeated Tohy.

and thet he laughed. S

hoat  Once she were just cailed

B [ CHAPTER 11

The Maaur of the Dirty Mary.

evon.had steamed the 1

A week before this story opens,

strprise to the man's face, leaving it
angrily, frowningly vted. Bur the
sound- of a girl’s volee on the hill

him denly to his feat,

torted with. rage. . -

tones- thal roug! n expression

When Tonnibel rolled over and sat up,

" boat rail,
| over her.

and Devon was standing

her feet’

It wasp't the same Tony who had
.come fearfully to them but a short
period before with the Hitle pig in hep
arps; nor the same girl who had
swung in the treetops making play
fellows of the squirrels and answering

_seemw suddenly to have grown taller,

s she flung herself on Deven, the
Je strength of her little body sent
him sprawling against the side of the
you,” she screamed. “If you kick ‘er
of .her mother. her threat broken o
“two by the awful pallor on the wom-
ap's face. “Qh God, mummy dariln’,
muremy dartiny” she ended in a bit~

— AL ‘g mar-_| and_pay heed _to me." X

rled—" “Oriah,” screamed the woman, “If
“You two men'l! rag the kid to deatly;| you go on with. tell ‘er all-I
ot-do-something worSe—to-Ber L grit- F=witl—Fony,. honey,
ted the woman. “Well, youn won'tl Tony, bnbv, I—I gin't—" .-

She lay so dreadfully still -
|"and Hmp that the girl scrambled to

With a roar the map sprang forward ‘
and in his effort to reach his wife -
knocked the girl flat on the deck. °

her mother was stret¢hed aleng the .

[he shrill calis of the forest birds, She ’

cabin. “Now you killed her, ¢—n

< . « o v.o )\ SPECIALTY,

- ———

WETTLIN; The Florist,

Tery—one 18 heres —bé
quoted. coming forward. “Where'd
you _céme from? T'Ve never seen’you
betore.”

S ¥ 1 nta:ipg up Hoghole: way,” re-

‘Mary.’ But she's so d—d nasty, Ede
calls her the Dirty Mary. She's a
nice boat just the same as long as my

mqmmys theré. ButIEan'tseehuw a
1

pris»n doors gaped-for har .every pass-
ing hour. -

Pried Tony. T ElnT e aroumd

2 d-ebald—come e

of tI® lake, anchoring his boat as near
Tthaca as he dared. Even to nis wite,

Ed{th, he had.oot: conﬂdqd why he had
brought her to a town where yawning

“There »
Bbruptly. .“Now If you want any more
lovin's from me—moren that, if you
-want to stay where I live, you got to
do my wiil.”

“Uriah, honey, darlin’,” cried Edith, |

| ter cry.

her.
“Mehbe I have Kiited ‘er;”

finish you too.”

—— Khaes tong— This—is—an-awfal MM foolln" meS mister L ont g0 ml ‘”, ‘a‘”" Devon bad | idon't say that.. I've always stuck by’
@oth Phones . | room, ain't it, huh?* . Philip swallowed hard, Then slowly that To ?ﬂ»faﬂﬁmﬂi you -
B . '!es, very. we ke It I'G_DTW the | Zrd gently letaiked to-ter, trytog tom = 4 Aot 0_¥iSs Fhenkeep @ stickin; " growted D=
s i atbbissiite + | otz man. \ 5l dob’t- be- in- | thake ber understand &s hest he conld | g :"m“’“ ldo't get me BeAf| §on, “For God's sake, if the brat ain’t
o > \ G e urry. < I want to talk to sou” what he meant by God, Spirit. - nei place” ‘A" TOpe ErOUNd IOV [ Jugged that Bl £ _cle clean up_that_ pTDe
i = o' 1 n ot, v “And you can help your. mother; lit- e .
) b E BEST is “e‘:"' oo m:ﬂ:;y:ﬂds;;t‘g::emﬁ]fﬁ:s&wez l!e——whasts your. nml;ley?" | But the véry fact that she now sat| Anove them a glant pine tree Tifted
-+ * good. The quality of §| presence’ of this handsome young “Tony, just Tonnibel,” she mumbled, |- On & small beneh agalnst the boat rall. ['its Lead fur.ubove its felluws, Among | ~
e out Job Printing Is unsur- & | stranger, abashed In the glamor of his | Then her - gazing noodily at the water, proved) yig branches the man and woman could |

"+ NEWS PRIN‘I'ING HOVSE

passed anywhere, A trial
order  will cenviace you. —

Lk

y ‘--;‘-

u.nlform. and all the beauty of bid, _

“With hoylsh sdmiration he wag con-
pemplating . the sparkle .of helL gray
| eyes, shaded by long lashes. as ebony
'black s her hair which hung io ring-
1€}s to her waist. 'He decided .thst
shé was very pntty angd that he liked
to have her in tho Salvation u?rmy
-quarters. -

“Can’t. you nn, for meetlng. mln
evening?”. be asked . presently. f‘We
havwe singing bere.™

“OJI. N love t.hat!" Then shs

to go- home to mummy;- She's- anl
alone! Mebba when my daddy. gets

back, Pl come some time and ilt clean
mmzu-tanl@t:* Lo

For an instant th
abonit the boy's 1ipa, then gravity set-.
anmov&h&wm
Tace.

'lbnyo-wdeepenedaj_a_gj g

fﬁer ‘hend, “Nobe,” shé went m.*«rm“

o—emite=sisyed-]

-ybice—rose—and-she uttered |
sharply, “Now tell.me how. to help my
d’xothen -

Philip ‘wént to the altar and sorted
out a small card.

“This," hé sald, coming back to her,
“has happy, loving- tiioughts written on
At. If you, think these things all the.
['timie—oh, how they will he!p both sou-

‘| and your mother.”

~Wonderingly she “took it n ner
ﬂnm The first-thing that met her
eyﬁ wasa beauﬂtul uplifted laeeef a

cture- was ptmted,
" and dlrecdy umler

see the aglvat_lon of. the Lord." “Once
.more ber eyes sought the u«abma.
a faee wherexn lgy_all tha pity and
tove In the worjl. - | -

lessod he was {(ryiog to teach and
when ghe went ouz of- tha. Saivatiop

that von
have his-way. .,

contny:

fore, } that \Toay’s
would sead her man home,

| sharply araund. At last he was com-

drunk, perhaps to beat her; but nev-
Mmmmmmmmum

all she cared about. °
- Oriah Devon stowly walked up the
gangplank_ln-silence.
“Where " you  beer T the , woman

forced heérself to say.~ But 1u!tead _of |

Occastonally Mrs. Devon_lifted her
head to listen and -turned her eyes to
'the west where a nharroy path zig-
gagged its length up thg hill to the
boulevard. Into her tortuved soul
had come a bellef since the night be-
“Glorlest God,”

Suddenly the sound of heavy foot-
steps In ' the forest path brought her

plainly see the upper half of a girl's
figure_settled in’ the erotch of an out-
spréading Hmb, and ¢lasped In two
slendet grms was the small gulnea
pig. " She bebbed her head gravely,
held up the apimal and shook it at

7I‘uny, hersélf, little | knew why in
times of steife:she sought refuge
among these forest giants and cdme
always to bappluess., They were ani-
mated beings in her mean little wartd
and becauge she bad showered idola-

m
primeval grandenr, ‘sent an answering

| spark of life to her starved Htile soul, |

The sight of Tomy-fertber enraged

Uriab. He waved her-in,
“Now’ tefi her cutrfght,
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