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First Installment

It was spring in the Three River
Over night
seemed, the gentler season had ar-
yived.

Even the great, moiling Athabas-
e River had softened
When it first broke the
barriers of winter it had howled,
and groaned and roared with
lease of pent-up power, crashing and
pounding at the shuddering ice floes.
Bat now, the initial battle over with,
i had lowered its voice to a croon-
itng, lisping murmur,
flood sliding swiftly away to
northward, where, thousands of miles
digtant, those waters would finally
kold rendezvous with the silent Are-
tic sea.

John Benham, bent over the in-
tricacies of a splice in a mooring
line, whistled as he worked.
ing in the depths of his great chest
wie & wid, hauvnting
which always came to him when the
#r, dim trails were open and beck-
ening. His face, bent eagerly
his work, was lean and brown, with
brew, nose, lips and chin cleanly and
His eyes, deepset,

Country. almost,

voice,
ice-ribbed

coppery

Surg-

happiness,

atrongly carven.
steady and sparkling grey,
flawless in their clarity,
flannel shirt clung to wide, sloping
abhoulders and opened at the front
0 direlose a bronzed,
throat. His hands, weaving cunning-
Iy at the hemp, were big, strong and
nimmble. The tremendous virility of
the man seemed to glow from him |
like some strange and powerful cur-!
rent.

Elten “Mackay, standing there onther rounded little chin stiffened and
the erest of the sloping bank, dis-
tinetly sensed that current. It m-%awuy.
most frightened her, yet it secemed:
8 nameless, mspnn-'
sive thrill which speeded the beat of |
ber hearb and set her pulses throb-
bing. And whete she had approach-:with that regret. It would be a cold

ed m the first place with a suretyiman indeed who could not admire
that verged almost

were
His heavy

pillar-like |

alsp to awake

on wrrngance, Ellen Mackay, and Jobn Benham was question and he had given
she now hesitated, swayed by a our. . not cold. L

T].'fa‘mam was! unconsgioys. of, hay spoiling the physical birthright oflgand expected did neot
proximity. The song of the river Ellen Mackay. She was sturdy, rudeness. His
Ead covered heér light-footed ‘

proach. His.bared head was

great, -

was .

asbie. No wonder

the'

the gir, startlingly

not personal

“You
Then your father is
Awgus Mackay, Hudson Bay factor
at Port Edson?”

“Yes. Angus Mackay is my fath-
m’
E A_quzer,‘-h:rd Light grew into be-
iy in Benham’s eyes and he shook
“I'th afraid that

:: your _request .impossible,
f‘m stiffened, apots

glowing

M head slowly,

1 d, apots cdlur
ofi "Eﬁ-' smooth cheeks.
-~§ do not-understand
] m‘“’i looked at her curiously.
YThis is your first - seasbn in the
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S —-rll; !?u'tbeen to school at
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Mhen i s ridtiiial
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News, Andover, N. Y., Thursday, July 11, 1840,

' hands with Pierre Busch- |
:I::ll ﬂh;ﬁ: next thing Ellen knew | marvelously clear, almost
Pierre had taken her by the elbow
and was guiding her steps- down th‘e
sloping bank of the river,
cept for the ceaseless beat of the | fort somehow,

river, while the night throbbed to in t
the power of the limitless wilder- beneath 'the tarpaulin. She stirred

ness which stretched away to the

orth—A- Auint; —hsunting, quaver ed simple, hig.

not understand. Should
north with my brigade, your father

ham, & free trader—the free trader

in your futher_'s life. My name is|imperative that she go north imme-
anathema to him. He hatez me un-|diately to join her father, she had

forgivably. He curses the very|meant every word of it. Old Angus|cance pulled up on the shore, and
‘ in the bow of this Pierre ~placed the
Then he shoved off, balancing
himself directly in the stern, while
he lifted and dipped a gleaming ianxious to be gone.
The buoyant craft trem-
bled before the grip of the river, but
that he had just caught himself in|graduated from college. Her fath-}headed against the current and | scow
time to keep from exploding intoler needed her. Just why, she could]stole silently upstream. *
Ahead a jutting point loomed.|tle hand to rock it.
slept

When Ellen Mackay awoke again

thought of my existence. He even|{Mackay was a proud and haughty
—.” Benham bit off further words

with & click of his teeth. His g'relt!Ellen knew that only the direst ne-
chest arched and his fists clenchedcessity could have caused him to

to hard, brown knots. Strange fires |write as he had in the letter she had|paddle.

flashed in his eyes. It wus plain|received from him.on the day she

open rage. Suddenly he dropped toionly guess at. But he needed her,

his knees and bent over his work|and the blood of the Mackays had{Still as a wind-blown shadow they
again. “I'm truly sorry, Miss Mac-|always been thick and clannish. And|rounded the point and drifted bank-
he finished quietly. *“But it{that was why Ellen put aside her wards again. Uncouth shapes took |it was with a start and a short gasp
13 impossible.” ' own feelings in the matter and{form in the night. Elen recognized [of surprise.
the loaded scows of John Benham’s
“PIl do it,” she said thoughtfully.|Prig#de. The cance drifted in and
genily nosed the nearest scow. Sil-
ently Pierre Buschard stepped to the
her life. Why, the man had acted There was little in the way of scow and held the Peterborough firm.

“Come, mam'selle,”” he whizpered.

Ellen stepped out beside him. [tion left her.
Pierre indicated the massed cargo:flood of warm, dancing thriils. She
began humming softly, keeping time
with the cadence of the song

r

kay,

For a long moment Ellen stood, |finally agreed to Pat’s plan.
swayed by many emotions, of which

& rising anger was uppermost. This|“I'll do it—if you ¢an make the ar-
was the mcst unusual experience in rangements as you suggest.”

almost like a churl. His flat refusal |packing for Ellen to do. During
was stunning with its impaect, the her years at college she had not for-
more so because it had been so un-igotten that the north country was
expected. For, during the past four|a country of essentials, not frills. A

er to jump to Ellen Mackay’s bid-|the baggage she had brought, and
ding. They had gloried in acceding |if it became necessary, she was

years at college in Winnepeg had{socon had things in shape, then she

:been one long reign over all things|stretehed out for a little rest on the
masculine. Unconsciously this adu-}{blankets of her bunk.

owWn persom}l whim. Men, appar-|She heard old Pat clumping about
ently, were just automatos, made to{in the store, and after a bit came

be commanded. Yet, this man, this|the rumble of his voice as he talked

her. Elien's imperious head lifted, |thoughts scon came back to John

Ifl34na~nhla\:1r11. Her mind was made up to
she turned on her heel and walked jthe fsct that she disliked him thoro-

. 1y, But when she endeavored to
Unknown to her, John Benham 1solate the reason for this she fail-
watched her departure. A look of jed to get very far., In spite of the

was grudging admiration mingled |had to admit, in all fairness, that her

charge of rudeness on his part was
not correct. She had asked him
her

The city had failed utterly in de-{not heen the answer she had desired

constitate
words and manner

ap-:buoyant, intensely alive. There was‘had been respectful, but none the
‘ ben: no _sirkl}', bnur..‘_u::-ir languor about her less adamant. And it was thiz lat-
over his work.” Beyond him, about-slender and vibrant body. Her stride ter fact, tho Ellen hardly realized
the remairs of the noon fire, sprawl-. was free, natural and full uf.grace.;it, which had aroused her

ed the sleeping forms of his men,iShe did not slouch. She stood erect |
while still farther on, -
Jowded freight scows tugged at the-
twangimg ropes and shifted to and
fro as tho they also knew the call of.

spring and were eager to storm the -

fxr leagues of the lonely land.

Ellen Mackay coughed, and :
saddenly furious with' herself to find'
that it hmd been a most apologetic’
cough indeed. The man’s eyes lift-
ed with zlert swiftness, rested
the slim figure of the girl for 3 mo-
ment. of -startled wonder, then he-
mee to his feet with a lithe surge:
af power which rippled over him like!
the wind across a sea of grass.

“You—vyon are

_ . A& masterfu]l man.” Ugh! How she
proudly so and the rich color in herflnathed masterful men. With a lit-

smooth, olive cheeks had been plac-itle threb of "consternation she re-
ed there by a benevolent nature,; membered that simply by glancing at
not by the chemistry of man. Her her he had shattered her self-aplomb
features were lovely in their regu-iin a most disturbing manner.

‘larity and as cleanly etched as a pine:! Apg 20 John Benham and her

ridge against the sunset. Her eyes father were at loggerheads. Very

were level, dark and aglow with the;well, if Angus Mackav hated this

oy and mystery of life. And her’ free . :
: trader, th :

_ » i daughter would hate him also.
a rich blue-black cloud of erispigettled this fact in her mim}l Uwitih:
curis. y iclack of her little white teeth. She
_ The thought of such a girl as this!felt she could trust her father’s judg-
sitting by his side during the longi{ment in such a matter. She won-
hrisk.days and mysterious nights ufidered again just what the issue was
 the river voyage ahead, stirred John:bettveen her father and John Ben:

John Benhamw;ﬁenham deeply. But only for 2 mo-'ham. She mused over thi

_ . : _ - : this to doze
Only by the strongest efforz of mulment did such truant thoughts stayiand soon fell asleep.

was Ellen able to keep her tone cas-, with him. With a hardening of his'
val and business-like. |

It was dark when she awoke. Pat

The impact:Jaw znd a shrug of his shoulders hé ! McClatchney was shakin her

. ; 12 2 \ ent-

of this m2n’s eyes were almost hyp- i discarded them. She was the daugh-ily by the shoulder. © :
John Benham,:ter of Angus Mackay, whieh, in John: “Come, lass,” the old fellow rum-

the free-trader, was such a power Benham’s eyes, seemed a damningibled. “Pierre Buschard is here. He

smong the fur gatherers of |

North,

“Yes,” came the quiet, deep tones,
“l am Berham.”

“I am Elen Mackay, 1 have to:
leave immediately for Fort Edson. -
) | _hd plamned to go with De Soto.
brigade, but 1 was delayed at Ed-

menton and DeSoto has gone
- withent me.

fact beyond any correction. And soi{would talk with you.”

‘he went ::m with his work, tho somei Ellen followed Pat into the store,
_:ﬂf the cheer of his mood had de-!now dimly lit- by the yellow beams

rparted. of a lamp. Standing just at the

When Ellen Mackay re-entered|¢dge of the glow was a huge dark
Pat McClatchney’s little store there |figure of a man. As Ellen entered,
at Athabasca Landing, her anger:the stranger tugged off his red wool-
and disappointment were easily ap-|enh ¢ap and stood twisting it between

on;parent to the big, genial storekeeper, i tW0 great paws,
Pat McClatchney tells! , at

me that yon leave in the morning.;she burst out. “He's a brute.”  Pierre,” announced Pat.
X you will give me passage to Fort! _
Edson 1 will see that you are weil
paid for your tromble.”

¥or a moment Benham did
amower. His eyes rested steadily on
unwavering,
odenr. Yet he did not look at her
a8 other men had looked. His gaze
was speculative,
thenghtfoi, npt amorocus,

Presently he spoke.
Elem Mackay.

“He—he turned me down—flat," " “This is Angus Mackay’s lass,

.Kindly old Pat nodded commiser-} Fierre Buschard murmured a so-
atingly. “Ay,” he mumbled. “Ay|norous greeting and bowed clumsily.
lass, he is a brute—but rather a{ Elen smiled and advanced close
magnificent brute at that. I wag|t0 the giant riverman. *“You are
afraid. Now if ye had gone to him |80ing to help me, Pierre?”
as oldé Pat suggested, and used a bit HOUi, D'I.li, mﬂm’SEHE,” rumbled the
of trickery on him, no doubt he!big fellow. “M’siey Benham, he's
would have been glad to -take ye,|Pe mad lak’ wolf at Pierre Buschard,
‘Twas the faet that ye are Angus!but Pierre do w'at he can. You
Mackay’s lass that spoiled things, | come wit’ Pierre now mam’selle, and
I'll wager.” iwe must be quiet lak’ lynx we'n he

“It appeared to be,” admitted E)-;Stalk dat rabbit.”
len. “But I don’t see why thati! Ellen, victim to a sudden tumul-
should have made any difference. If ; tuous thrill, scurried away and don-
he and my father have disagreed|Ped her mackinnaw and cap. -Back
over something it is no reason why | in the big'room she stood on her ti
the should vent his spleen on me. I [toes and pecked Pat MecClatchney on
never saw such a.mannerless clod. {on® Whiskery cheek with her red
And as far as telling’ him I wag|Pursed lips. “Ill remember this,

someone besides - my true self——p|FPat,” she promised. . ©

wouldn’t think of it. ¥—I'll admit| “'Tis little enough, lass. Now atick|

it looks like my last chance to get to yeur guns and I gamble this will
north, but I won't lie, even for that.” |come ott well enough. I feel sure
Pat sucked on 'his malodorous, |Of your safety, for whatever else he
b!”fk briar for a time in silence. may be, Join Benham is a gentle-
"Let’s get our heads together, (™80 and the finest rivérmian in the

't it?"” hel|lmss,’” ke said at Inat. ] have a WE&'J north. 'No% run 'llung Hﬂl Pierre

idea that may be .of ‘valne.” - and do-just what ke -sa :
" » 1 4 - x 3 -5 - e ys' ‘He h—“
At first Bilén dhbk Bar head ig|Zréady takén care of .yodf - lug.
flat denial ax Pat unfolded his plan (€80~ = = ~ - o T
to her. Budt the more she thought! FPat gave Eilen's.arm s squeezs
s ‘
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ing note drifted down from.among

you ‘go|it over the more the wild daring of jthe massed satars. T_h_e gease were
the thing intrigued her. In addition|winging north. All things were head- . f
would disown you. For I am Ben-|when she had told Pat, on arriving|ing north, even she! Ellen found |chill contours of a jar of water,

at Athabasca Landing, that it was|herself thrilling with a strange, wild
ecatasy, ;

‘There was a big Peterborough|warm, comforting folds.
bit she relaxed =nll tension. -

acow rose and fell to the surge of
the rvier, creaking and complaining

m d k- . . . 'rL
n and, knowing him as she did,{gl at it4 tether like a Blooded horse,

of freight upon the scow. He lifted
years, men had vied with one anoth- |suitcase and a small trunk was alt|UP ©On€ edge of the tarpaulin which
covered the pile. “Under here,” he|deep-chested riverman was singing.
“You mus hide. For a|lt was the old wild song of the river
brigade, the Chanson-de Voyageur,
And it meant that the scows of John
cade Rapid. M’sieu Benham, she’siBenham's brigade were at last freed
not send you back after dat. I have|of their tethers:
iation had spoiled her. She had| At first the tumult of her thoughts|P't @8t food and water and blank-

known no other law but that of her{made even a hint of sleep impossible. et

breathed.

to her slightest request. Her four|ready to discard the trunk. So she day and a night you mus’ hide, mam-

selle. Den we will shoot dat Cas-

will never forget this.”

I
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She remembered those atrunn'a,'l
hypnotic
The next

dﬁrinﬂ' thoae foy
nothing else but ,
gia. It had been her
the far country, that h
ing to her. And pog

eyes of John Benham.
time they rested on her—what would
they mirror? Surprise, yes. ~‘Anger

yastly-_exXa |ccalmiost. Mﬁlh_um,ﬁﬂfﬂlﬂlwm:fmﬁ__ﬁﬁww -
It was cosy there in the darkness|song, and then all ¢
lesser sounds hecapm

Then she bless-hoarse, throaty mut

and Telt about her.

ard, For, In a crevice hetween the
masged bales and boxes of the cargo

ing scréam of
Several times

shuffle of moceasineg feey
close beside her hidin

Ellen snuggled down into
blankets, covering .herself with the
After

The

ing, but with a pagsing 1,
restlessness seized the

glrl.  Her hiding place was
uncomfortable, but j

to remain so still apg
every fibre of hep
freedom and action, She
avidly to crave gight
which lay just beyong
ering of canvas,

Ellen’s thoughts grew dreamy and
clouded with a sweet languor.
ecame a cradle and the great
mysterious force of the river a gen-

The

Presently she

Ellen’s position partieyl
fortable. The heat, under
vas covering grew thick

8 moment
scarcely knew where she was. Then
all that had happened during the Before long she was bat
‘night came back to her and she re-
laxed, Close beside her a deep voice
A moment she lis-

was booming.
tened, then smiled,
In its place came

that they were
now part and parcel of the
mam’selle. And Pierre, he'’s|spring migration
watch out for you.”

Ellen gripped Pierre’s huge paw
with both her slim hands. “You are
big, virile, savage had flatly denied|for a time with someone. Elen’s kind, Pierre,” she murmured. “I|still in the air, and Ellen was grate-
ful for the warmth of her blankets,

“Bien,” he grinned. “She's make [She. lay there quietly, queerly con-
me happy to help, mam’selle. Youi{tent.
hide now, guick.”

Her heart beating thunderously,
Ellen crept beneath the edge of the

great
into the distant
wilderness of the Three River Coun-
try.

The chill of early morning was

Strange the transition brought
within the space of two short weeks.
She thought of the school life she
: had left behind her, of the compan-
regret clouded his face, and there!unreasonable rancor she felt, she EEEEIEH :.ngc;tcrnu'ched {}"i:;ly' Shelifonship, thedga;etg. Th; luxury. A,

i quiver o ¢ scow|far cry indee rom her
as Pierre left it. Alone now. Alone!|position.

o Definitely committed to the great|It all seemed queerly
adventure,

istraightforward answer. That it had —anything---but queerly enough, El-,

len felt mc fear. Only a stirring (she realized that the
anticipation.

morning.

present
Yet she knew no regret.

vague
The future might bring|lacking in outline, somewhat like a
half-remembered dream.

Suddenly %tered its voice.
inexplicable a distant throb, but as time went op

|restlessness which had actuated her| (Please Turn to Page Seven)
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FOR SALE _
FOR BALE—Used mQWING. Ml ~

| R E. Crabill of Elmira, Warner
~ {Bros. district manager in charge of
p rumbling|woesory New York State-late last

>} lu
- .

- r " ...To-— ., ‘
(Continued from Page Six)

b became & dee
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the thr

Presently the riveri

ds!

. plang Tor.{He ¢bin-]
" Presh activity arose on the scows. plete reconstruction of the Babcock
Directions and advice were shouted

back and forth. The creak of the
gweeps on thole pins became stead-

rogr. Cascade R# week annguhce

CORRESPONDENTS |
nce Must Be in This Office Tuesday

EWS CORRESPONDENTS

chine in fair shape, $6.00, also busk .
gaw with shaft, $4. Inquirve of Gene

Hurd, Andover, N. Y.
——T
FOR SALE—Combination wooll

theatre, Wellsville,

The theatre closed Tuesday night
copen about Labor Day’® as

All Corresponde

Once the shrs
the ugprey
she heard

being cal

It was the rising sun
arl

'apiration, and she drank
the water the thoughtful p
provided. The crawling ho
Her perturba-led intolerably long. She
best to sleep those hoyrs
a fitful doze was the pest
svcomplish.

The scows were in
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“your

e Trom
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and coal cook stove.—Mre, SOpHIX
Slocum, Dyke street, Andover.

TFOR SALE Several tons of
standing hay on the Stephens lot oa
Inquire of Mrs. Flos.

ier, firmer, The scOWS Degam
pitch and rock.
walled-in covert, could
feel the increase
er of the rapids rose to crash-
Then it seemed as

tho & giant hand grasped the scow
ed it out into utter chaos,

playhouse. The
building program, 8s described by
Mr. Crabill, will utilize
roof end outside walls of the pres-
ent structure, all other work repre-
senting new construction. The pres-

ill be removed
rz:/'served by two large
The hoarst, quiver- rampa on either side of the outside
ing roar of the pent river beast, bat-lf,ver will be erected in its place.
confinement. [ o w larger, plush seats will be on
both the orchestra and balcony of
the new building and will do much

to add to thy pleasure of its patrons.

A modern Neon lighted marguee
and front will be another feature of
the new theatre, as will algo
projection and sound equipment.

During the construction
the entire program, personnel and
policy of the Babcock theatre haveil g, .. Backus.
been transferred
theatre, which was thoroly renovat-,
ed and had new sound and improved
picture equipment installed for thejspectacles in black * ‘
period during which it is operatingimay have same by paying for this
as Wellsville’s only theatre. In ad-|ad.
scow and braced herself there. Spray dition to the Babcock personnel be-!
ing moved intact to the Temple,
parking lot attendant has been put |
on duty at all evening performances
according to C. L. Hollister, man-
ager of Wellsville theatres.

compietely new

(Mrs, Raymond Church, Reporter)

July 8—Mr, and Mrs. Victor Per-

daughter Reva and My. and Mrs. |kins and son Lyle of Horr;ll agem thund
ys. Bur-

(Mrs. Charley Cols, Reporter)

South Hill
_ Earl Schoonover, Reporter)

..c Mary ‘Lou Clark is

w days with her grand-
and Mrs, John Lewis

Ellen, even in her
distinctly
The

only the

It hu ' in speed.

July- 8—Mrs. - Abernathy

aly g—M
Snding 8 fe
i
en ence.

I;nd Mrs. Earl
ter, Dorothea,
enn Schoonover and son,

the Schoonover re-
of Mr., and Mrs,

Beih] tife Fourth of July.

Benjsmin called at the
Mys, Alice Liv-

Baker street.
ence Earley.

FOR SALE—McDonough proper
Seven-room house, bath, gas,
electricity, lot 90x115 feet. '
21%26 feet; $2,000.—1. H. GILFIL-
LAN, Executor, Andover, N. Y. (£

Oppenhine of Bradford Pa., passed]the Fourth with Mr. and ing - proportions.
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callers at Gordon Payne’s Saturday|Robert Church
calling on the Hill Thursday even-

Schoonover
and Mr.
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jnd daugh
4 Mrs. Gl
ald, gttended
the home

were ltling the barriers of
Spray aroze to tingle the lungs. The
scow leaped and danced

merest cockleshell, : :
shouting now, then their voices weret

being beaten back at their lips.

Ellen was not frightened. _
er was ghe thrilled to her finger-tips.

Hers was the true pioneer _
Mr. and Mrs. Claire Church were |which besat rich and strong and vi-

] t the home of R. B. Church|phrant in the battle )
Thureday B Abruptly she swept aside

and stepped

of Andover

evening,
- Mr. and Mrs. Levi Leonard were|ing.
guests of her sister in Rochester the
Fourth.

FOR SALEThe Frank Gildes
estate residence property, corner of

Dyke and Main streets, to settle ﬁh
. lestate. Inquire of A. D. Fuller, ads

minigtrator.

CURRANTS—Will have cu}rantu
for sale about the first of the week.

If men were

Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Adams passed
-Ithe week-end in Hilton and Spens

Mv, and Mra. “John Leonard of cerport.
Bradford Pa., were Sunday guests:
at Merle Karnes.
and Mrs.
pent several days last week with

relatives in Erie Pa.

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Cochrane | Thursday P. M., enroute to their|forces.

Mich. |home in Elkland Pa., from Lawrence |the tarpaulin .
Confinement had become intolerable,

The men at the sweeps did not seem
With quick, thrilling
front of the
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Mrs, Eliza Shrewood is ill at her
the thin or.

home here, under the ecare-of Dr, S.
Burdick |B. Scott of Andover.

Schoonover

mained over the week-
r families:

Jerome

blood, period

dhull re
e th the Schoonove
and Mrs. Charlee Moon and

william Hunt, were
lerzs in Canisteo Thurs-

Judson

Whith mlﬂﬂ : Mr'

Y uneomn.
that cap.
80d heayy,
hed in
often o
lerte hyg
Urs seem.
did b
8way, hut

she coplg
By the time- tightfall
brought biessed coolness again ey

head was aching and her Museles
tormented with the inactivity, B
when, by the efforts and
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newed energy came again to her
and she smiled in triumph. One mﬂré
cool, friendly night in hiding, and i
the morning the brigade woyld shoot
the Cascade Rapid.
would be safe in making her pres.
ence known to John Benham. For,
once below the rapid, he could no
send her back without expensive d.
lay and labor.
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Mrs. Eleanor Howden and Mrs.|Perkins are in Buffalo

Lola Howden and children of Pg- suynimer school.
trolia were callers at Charlie Cole's

recently.

Betty Jo Ludden passed last week {Hill c¢ne avening last week. _
Mr. and Mrs. Claude Morrison of

Wellsville and Master John Kysoriyibrant figure.
lof Olean spent Friday evening with
the family of Raymond Church.
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tion at the home of her -mother,
Mrs. Joanna Clair,
Jean Stevens of Andover was &]|family, Raymond Church and daugh-
week-end guest of Patricia Ludden.lieys Hilda and Christine attended|Eyes
James Duell of Caneadea was 2,the Church reunion at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Edwards nea:

Prezently Ellen turned. The crew
spied her now, stolid, dark, stoic-
Indians, and they stared
unwinking amazement.
from other scows had marked
e also, and she saw Plerre
Buschard grinning broadly and wav-
ing at her. Then _one of the big craft_
wards her own. When

three yards apart
cleared

Ehﬂnting

Notice of Off-Premise
License -

NOTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN
that licenses have been issued
the undersigned to sell Beer at re-
tail._under_the _Alcoholic Beverage]
Control Law at the following loca-
tions for off premises consumption:|

Main and Greenwood
Allegany County,
York, License No. GB-16445.

THE GREAT ATLANTIC &
PACIFIC TEA CO,,
519 Harnburg Street,
Buffalo, N. Y.

Lewis

Mias
returning home
cith her uncle and family to spend
the week. -

Miss Dorothea
¢ cousin, Miss Ruth Schoonover,

of Avstinburg Pa., are spending the
first of the week at Eggleston Park

st the W. W. G, Gir .
Mrs. Otto Nye and family and

Mrs. Howard Barney spent Tuesday
with Mr. and Mrs, Earl Schoonover.

Slate Creek

(Mrs. Raymond Stewart, Reporter)
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aller at Charlie Cole’s Friday.
Miss Erma Burdick left Thurs-{ Whitesville Sunday.
ay wmorning for New York
she will
schoo! at Columbia University.
Mrs. Locha Burdick
Erma Burdick were in Cuba Tues-
day to call on Mrs. Sattie Scott.

The Charles Burdick family en-
tertained about fifty relatives and
|friends the Fourth.
and Mrs,
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M, and Mrs. George Wesche of |headed in to |
. the scows were still

bare-headed figure
the space in one clean leap of splen-
didly co-ordinated muscles, and
moment later John Benham was be-
de her.
“Well,” he said slowly, his voice
“] gee you’ve won
—And by the grin on Pierre Busch-
ard T can guess how you did it.”
Ellen’s courage came back with a
 {rush. She smiled.

ate,” she answered.
I hope you will not be
He was

After that she

attend summer | Allentown, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Kru-

ger of Wellsville were callers at th
home of J. L. Lewis Sunday after-

noon.
! Mr. and Mrs. Glen Ruger, Mrs,

Georgia Ruger and daughter Ln:is s
of Andover were calling on the H111

Sunday evening.

» &
Whitesvillie
Cochrane | cmMyrs, Ella Milllp.-_thb, Reporter)
Whitesville

oo Streets,

New |
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and Miss Andover,

1s House Party. |

movement
when Ellen awoke on the following

Again some member of
the crew, invigorated by the spark.
ling dawn, was roaring out the river
zong. And again the river was speak.
ing to her, tho a8 new note had en-
At first it was only

steady and deep.

Smith 0f1
Little Genesee were guests of Mr.
and Mra. Car! Burdick Sunday.
Mr. and Mra Ernest
and daughter Genevieve of Dowia-
Eic, Mich., were supper
guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Sunday.

Gerald

Boost your BHome Town.

“] was desper-
“It was

Juiy 9.—The community
vas caddened when it was learned
of the death of Mrs, Mary Mullen,
shich occurred Friday, July 5th at
Mrs. Mullen was born
April 23, 1881 in the town of Harts-
ville, on the farm mow occupied by
She was the second)
daughter of Cassius M. and Helen
Wilbur Stephens. - She was united
in marriage -to Herman Mullen in
Avgust 28, 1901, and spent her en-
tire life in this community, li?mgl
for many years in the town of Harts-{
ville and. at -lagt. moving. to theirn
farm on Bennetts  Creek, where she
died. Besides her husband, Herman
Mullen, she leaves five sons, John,
Dan end Thomas of Haztsville, Glenn
and Raymend of Capisteo and one
daughter, Mary Dennis of the town
of Greenwood. (All living within 2
radius 6f three miles.) alse 20 grand-
children, one sister, Mrs.

Mullen, two brothers, Daniel
phens of Almond and Lynn
phens of 'Arkport. The funeral was
held ut the family home Monday &t
2:30 p. m., and was largely attend-
¢d. The profusion of flowers ghow-
¢d the high eateem in which she was
held by her friends, neighbors and|
loved ones. She was laid to rest in]
the Bennetts Creek cemetery.

(Mrs. . Floyd Clarke, Réparter)

July 1.—Miss Anna Laura Cran-
dall and §. B, Crandall were Hor-

8—The Fire]oniy way.

Auxiliary, band and many |anpry with Pierre. .
the |ind. And as I said at first—1 will
pay you well for your trouble.”
RBenham raised a deprecating hand
twisted his
mouth and & certain glint of tri-
umph shone in his eyes.
ment is already assured,” he
“I'm a good hater.

and evening: July

Lloyd Mead {Compéany,
Whitesville
| celebration at Westfield Pa., on the

' Fourth,

|  Rev. R. B. Cramer, pastor of the
Christian - Alliance Chapel,, who has
been spending the past two weeks
July 9.—Mr. and Mrs, Pete Ordi-jat a conference at Delta Lake is ex-

way and family of Bolivar
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence

Ordiway, Thursday.
Mr. and Mrs.
son Fred were in Wellsville, July 4th'
to the airplane show. ‘
Bruce and Onnolee Green were In 4th but were
urth of July,|er's serfous illmess. |

| My Lee Millspaugh sang with the
lub at the Cqurgational
in Wellsville Sun-
d again at the
for Father O'Meara at the
Wellsville Monday

very

people attended

RETA K. STEARNS

INSURANCE
Firemen’s and Associsied
Companies |
Can write any kind of
T 7 Insurance Policy

. .. i
J. ROBERT COMMON
D. D. S. |

N. Main Street
1 to b

3:15 p. m.

——-a queer hardness

D - ll-]] '
| ' Gﬁce 11
(Mrs, Floyd Sloeum, Reporter) Hours: 9 to 12

Saturdays: £-12

X-Ray Equipment

“My pay-
sgaid
I’ll ex-

her son Dan,

were |pected home today. grimly.

Mr. and Mrs. Roland Cramer are act my pound of fles
parents of a Httle son born in Jones
tal, Sunday.

Frank Rigby visited
rolatives in Rochester July 3rd and
called home by his fath-

Ellen stared st him. In a space

of seconds he had become somehow

stern and savage.
shot thru her.
ly— :

“Don’t
stated with a swift, harsh .
reading her thoughts with discon-
“You’'ll be quite safe.
valued

H. J. LEAHY, M.D.

Main Street - Andover, N. Y.

Office Hours: —
8-9 a. m., 1-3 and 7-8 p. m.

Telephone, Andover 87

S- B- SCOTTJ MGD.

Office: East Center Street
Andcver,
Hours: 89 &.m., 1-3, 7-8 p. m.
Thursdays and Sundays by
intment Only.
elephone 2106

Frank Halsey and|Memorial hosp

Mr. and Mrs. A ripple of fear

1t couldn’t he—sure- N. Y.

personally,”
laugh,

WOITY,
Shinglehouge the Fo v

Old Home Week being celebrat.ed.
Mr and Mrs. Lawrence Ordiway|Apollo C

and family were in Wellsville July|church service
4th to see the fireworks. ‘ .

My, and Mrs. Barney Schriener | ception
and sons of Wellsville were S_unda;v Ljrce.um Hall,
visitors at Floyd Slocum’s, Billy re-|evening.
mained for a visit. _

Mr. and Mrs. Leo Davis were
| Wellsville Thursday.

Edward, John and Emer: !
way were visitors at Lawrence Ordi-
way's, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs, Ear
Bradford Thursday to attend
funeral of their aunt, Mrs.

Hyland.

i My and |
Pingrey Hill were guests of Mr. and!
Mrs, Orville Green, Sunday.

-__—-#-

EARL J. DAWSON'S
FUNERAL HOME

AMBULANCE SERVICE
Lady Assistant

certing ease.

And Pierre is an old and

friend. He meant well.”
A erimson tide again flowed across

Ellen’s face. “Thank you,” she said

“[r'vn not afraid.”

Renham nodded and turned away.

Going back to the crew he snapped
The Crees lean-

against

MULHOLLAND'S
FUNERAL HOME

Calls Promptly Attended
DAY or NIGHT

day morning an

Lottie |
Ste-
Ste-

. e

Edgar Poole of

in | Brooklyn N. Y., were guests last

week of her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
also of Brooklyn, whola few terse orders.

S0Me time here at the ed niuscolar .
sweeps and under Benham's direc-

tions drove the scow up to the bank
gtreet |and tethered it there.

Ellen’s uneasiness grew.
heart attack|going to send her back after all?

Was her trinmph to be so
Then she breathed

Benham, axe in hand, had
leaped ashore and was swinging the
gleaming blade in swift, powerful
strokes among the slender boles of
a dwarf birch thicket.

and Mrs. stiffly.

DRAYING and

General TRUCKING
JAMES WENTWORTH
Pheone 3111

ANDOVER LODGE
No. 558 - F.& A. M.

Meets First and Third Monday
evening of each month,
Visitors Always Welcome
Charles Nevel, W. M.

B. B. Hann, Secretary

Emeral Ordi-{W. D. Dexter,
are spending

Dexter home.
Mr. Cyrus Rigby, aged B84 years,

at his home on Main
eight o'clock,

bodies . AMBULANCE SERVICE

James Mulbolland
Manager

] Hyland were in Telephore

the | died
James |Sunday evening about
as a result of a severe
Mrs. Lewis Hitchcack of |suffered Thursday afterncon.
‘ Mr. Rigby was & retired farmer
and highly respected citizen, a mem-
her of the Methodist church for
He was born

Elmira, N. Y., Feb. 12, 1856 but has
life in this vicinity

Was he
e

ANDOVER LODGE
No. 786 - 1. 0. O. F.

Meets Every Tuezday Evening

Vigitors Always
Cordially Welcomed
E. H. Higby, N. G.
Francis

short
more

lived?

eastly. fonday

meny Vears. near

In ten min- ickers, Secy.

| spent most of his

es' time he had felled and trimmed
full dozen of the tapering poles
Mark |and had passed them aboard. A mo-
ment later the scow was again out
in the river, scudding northward.
(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

- ey - am

DEAD OR DISABLED _ STQCK
Horses, $1.00 ea. - Cows, $1.00 ea.
Raverss calls to 50-J, Relfast, N. Y.

nell shoppers, Tuesday.
Mrs. Carl Clarke and Carolyn, Miss
Anne Marie Greeme were guests of
Mrs. Mary Howe 'a
ham, Tueﬂd“. :
Jason Hawks was home
Cluster Gity, Pa,, Sunday.
Director and Mrs. S. W. Clarke:
and Mr, and Mrs. R. E, Spicer were |
‘n Fillmore attending the sub-district
meeting of the D
Monday night.
Mr. and Mre. Elmer
%0 sons'qf Stockton, Calif,, are vis-
ting their gunt, My, and. Mre. W. E.
Densmurg.' |
Mr. and-
New Y

Wilecox Righy diedjut

His wife, Lolo
only |8

several years ago, also
daughter Gertrude and & 30M
preceeded him in death. He is
vived by three sons,

Rochester, Clair of '
Frank of this place. Funeral services

will be held at the late -home Wed-

jnesday afternoon, his pa.sto'r,
"Harold E. Blieh officiating with bur-

ial in Rural Cemetery.

DAIRYMEN'S League

Co-operative Association, Inc.
C. A. Robinson, Presgident

d, Vice Pres

Secretayr

ANDOVER GRANGE
NO. 1098

Mects every second and fourth

Wednesda

Francis Mead, Master

Margaret Northrup, Lecturer
Lelia Livermore, Secretary
Visitors Always Welcome

HENRY STEP HENS
. INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS
‘ Clasa Campanies
ient Serviee
Established 1903
Phone 547 - Asdover, N. Y.

Mmg ' S OF

LUNDBERG GRANITE CO.
New Yeork
h“l- mp‘

evenings,

t North Bing-

Burton
Bolivar

F. G. Mea

Harry Smith, Sed
Meets 1st Stu:urdn;s!r éach montb

from ‘

ception on Monday evening for the
aduating class of 1940, at the high
school auditorium.

Mr. and Mrs. Lee Millspaugh and
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence McCracken
of Wellsville went to Buffalo Sunday
to visit their daughter and
Miss Bethel Millspaugh, who is &
ursze in the City Hospital of
They also visited Niagara

Rev. | BT
Earley & Sootheran
Attorneys & Counselors at Law

. Recsives -
Phﬂl': m n. m ]H.YI-

afrymen’s Lesgue|
Hatch and

All Legal B

July 2.—A very severe wind, hale cxs

|and thunder shower visited this place
Sunday afternoon. C
damaged by the hail whic
several inchea deep in places.
on Mark Wilzon’s lawn was
ed and the porch torn from
_ | Etlison’s, bouse and gther damage
| xesnlted. - *
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