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- ].in"her hands burst into tears. Betty
the girl in c_legl}{'_éllgl_ while I'm out I'm going to or-

" FOR SALE 1930 Willys Coupe.

FOR SALE—Hay rake, two ice
with

will cure ner Just to HEOY 1 ] Reeds jy
are here. 1 krdow 1t will” 7 and nourtshiment and goog care. b
“Well, }’DU’d hetter ask the doe- careful about the thpEl‘Eture of :
tor if it won't excite her too much, | rooim. Ot course, don’t let
There. Isn’t that the door bell? Per-! chilled. That is the greatest

..
Thursday.

Nearly every one o¢n the hill at-
tended the wedding of Miss Barbaral

il -

ElmValley-

(Mrs. Charley Cole, Reporter)

YOOl

! . .
what makes it!’ said
distress.

That picture of her father sitting

SECOND INSTALLMENT
SYNOPSIS

—Voorhees Hill —1 Davis Hill

(Mrs. Raymond Church, Reporter)

WE&S worn ‘_nut. :
Marjorie was at 'her side at once, |
her arms about her, soothing her,

der some groceries. Is that store|
] went to the besat, or is there & bet-
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made one of you.”. Litehen for a minute while the two| Then they‘ heard the doetor com | | | | o , The dinner wes a surprise to her s B N BUS
. - H“’E", | should 88y yuu-d taken s1sters hEld each ﬂth?‘r close. Then ;ﬂgddﬁﬁnﬂt&lrﬂ With BEtt}' juﬂt b-e, - | @ : <he came home from Wellsvilla that | g.... :,:- N BR[NGERS 1 -
: - * us 1n, if you asked me. I thought|Betty lifted her heac. N Drwenia wnd by L OMMON eongg, munl - el s evening where she had been the past| B - '
SRR . ! ‘ - | T} i - ‘/4. Q %i ~ jwe'd reached the limit amd tonight [ “I'm dglgtLY}'uu:\fe ;ﬂﬂ:'&. ::ﬂywﬂly, th_ey froze l_ntu EllEt::Ee- Mﬂf.iun'a | : ' week., Those present besides the - 7
ER R s Lol R . - e . - e - . \ — . anrs @B e . ¢ - 874 ,_ﬂi , ou ve gei Mu-l | F o4 7-F - o — A e e S ' T e e A T M et e ” S l . t were Mr 'anﬂ YT u-———% 78 **—v——-«,__m—;__ S A
. ~Ect , ] . . . U < | 1onor gues . ; . |
X w(l H!ml u . of lhis life, hut you’'ve somehow|glready. And I'm glacfl for hl:t?t:l;r ;h;ﬁ w:lt:iﬂ throhl:;nfh‘nf her Dulses FROM NEWS CORRESPONDENT vonce” Metracken and family, Beye FOR SALE—Velvet rug, 11% by E
Rt - Al y ¥ v . 178 % . _ bmughb us baek again where we|that she neadn’'t frel Ior w B1e )  § hsard d:“ﬂf}l"s Vol A . - rl Cloria. Shirl Maril o 3= - f 4R FL eod condition.~—Mrs., John . *
- ' ' M B ¥ y : Oice erly, orin ey, Marilee an ! : 60 & -
- ///' ' L L'J IJLJF have to go on.” Suddenly Betty|did any more. As soon as the doe-| Nﬁu, I dopff, expect hep femrf{; H Correapondence Mllﬂt Be m ThlE Ofﬁce Tuesday Larry of W:allaville, Beth of Buffalo " | Burns. 28p é
; ' . _ dropped down on a box by the kit-{{or's becn here 1 want to tell her. g0 higher tonight. Oh, Perhaps and Mrs, Elle Millspaugh. £
,—. y cher door and putting her head down| [t will cure her just to know you little more All she . 3

her zet {Mrs. Floyd Slocum, Reporter)

Y

da July 7.—Services are held every July 8.—Mr. and " ~Mrs. refrigerators, oil cook stove
YWhen the wealthy foster parents hger.

’ : - : Bassett, d : , | . loven, gas range, furniture.—JOHN
> ’ _ _ on the stairs, his head bowed in hiz|ter one somewhere elzse?” putting the hair back from her tired haps he's come! But it isn't quite ; No, 1 don’t think her lungs are i ¢unday in the Union Chapel at 2:30 Mifj?:rd B::sge]:tert Oﬁvlihlflfa E“d tl:rﬂf Perry and family of Wellsville were July B._—-Mr. and Mrs. Jul.m Dodge |C LEVER g >N
of Marjorie Wetherill both die she| hands, would stay with her always,| “That’s the best near here. They|forehead, putting a warm kiss on|, relock 1" volved yet. Good care and reg v p. m., D.BT. in charge of Rev. H, y 1O ewett ot .. G. A |and family and Mra. Julia Hoag-
finds a letter telling that she has a| 4. tnew. : - Jtwo o'clock: 8t ang

Fort Sill, Okla., at the S. D. Baptist | dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs.

church in Alfred Saturday, July b. Simkin, Saturday.

) _ Miss Hilds Clarke was maid of hon-| MI. and Mrs. George Jammer and
. d _ .
passing 8 few days in the Crowner or and Mr, Jewett, brother of the | family, Mr. and Mrs, Paul Davie and

home, recovering from injuries re. . daughter Elizabeth of Wellsville
ccived in an automobile wreck last groom wes best man. - Rev. W. L. were guests of Mr. and Mrs, H—8:

) , . Gr . ]
Thursday evening while on his way eene performed the ceremony. A Adams the Foarth.

y - , tecepti held i j 1 m-

to join Mirs. Kennedy andlhm two m:flipa::; wfaﬂsih:dcll-l;n E:;;:i_ ha;h?:h Mr. and Mrs. Claire Church andl
nephe;m who were spending the Mr. and Mrs. Jewett left for Buf.|dJaughter Dawn of Knoxville, Pa,,
week here.

Miss Lenna Church, Mr. and Mrs, C.
Guests were present at the Com-|° oprre they took & plane for Bt.| v "y ruger and family of Wellsville
munity Club pienic Saturday from ' 1 whete fie 18 3econd ‘et~

the back of her neck.

“Why, vou're cold yet, you poor
dear,” she said. Come into the hall
and sit over the register and get
vour feet warm.”

“No! No, I'm all right,” insisted
Betty, raising her head and brushing
away her tears. “I just can’t under-
stand it all, everything getting so
 different all of a sudden. Food in
the house, and heat, and a chance

are all right. . Ted will be home by
and by perhaps and bring the things
up for you.”

Betty, with her sandwich in her
hand, went down cellar and- hurried
up again. '

“fde’s eaten all the soup and is|
eating his sandwich now. 1 think he
feels better, . i
- So Betty flew away up the stairs,
and back again in a moment.

E. Wolfe of Wellsville,

the right food will work w )
onders, Bernard Keunedy of Rochester is

“Doctor, my sister—has hee
gome time. Sie has just com
Do you think it will hurt motye, s
know she has come? She a5 bee
grieving to have her at home ﬁ

“What kind is she? Wil ghe Wor
ry your mother, or will gshe be l
help?”

“Oh, ghe’ll be a help. She's pay,
er wonderful!”

land and daughter Althea, attended
a Baptist church social at the home
of Mr. and Mxrs. Henry Beil on Pin-
grey Hill Monday evening.

Miss Jean Kemp and Althea Hoag-
land were guests of Florence Dodge
Suncday.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Telso and Miss
Irene Gavin of Schenectady were
week-end guests of Mr. and Mrs, Or-
ville Green.

Betty hurried to answer the bell,
and Marjorie lingering in the kitch-
en saw thru the crack of the door
that it was the doctor. Betty took
him upstairs at once, and Marjorie
stood for a minute by the kitchen
window looking out.

Then she remembered the pantry

which she had been putting to rights,
setting the supplies up in an orderly

iwin sister, that she was adopted “I'l get you a drink of water!”
‘o

when her own parents couldn’t af- Betty was saying. “Thank fortune,

~._ford to support both of them andi,... haven't turned-off -the—water
that her real name is Dorothy Gay.|yeiv: and she vanished thru the

Alone in the world, but with a for- door intoe the kitchen.

tune of her own, she considers look- Marjorie saw there was a door
ing up her own family whom she has| g, the little parlor where she
mever seen. A neighbor, Evan Bow-| 4 o4 opening it she followed

er, tries to argue her out of it andj .4 found her sister as she brought
tells her he loves her and asks her|y. .y the water.

FOR SALE or RENT—Barn on
North Main street, Andover. De-
sirahle as stock sales barn or {for
storage. Also dwelling for zale on

Six
And-
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rooms and bath.—Call
.| over.
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WANTED

n : 'ANTED—Man to work by da

- . and Francis Mead of Elm Valley - W y day

to marry him. She promises to thinkj «py) get him something to eat| “She is still asleep,” she whisper-|to sit down." manner on the shelves. h th Ted stole a-sudden shamed glgp, Olean, Perry, Schenectady, Buffalo, f::lil;t In the heavy artillery, U. S. enjoyed a picnic dinner in the woods ?&{r. and hIT{rs. Arthur‘ Tyler c:fl or month.—Wallace Boyd. 28p

it over but decides first to see her .ight away;”” she whispered. *ls}ed. “But, my dear, you've scarcely She stepped on a box to -eac © at Marjorie. with the flicker Efnce Liberty, Pa., Wellsville and And- ' at the Raymond Church farm Sun-]Scio were visitors at Orville Green’s - —

family. She goes to their address,| p.r, g restaurant or any place near-! “Has she had a doctor?” asked|eaten a thing. Come, let me get{ °F shelf, and there she dis f‘?rid grin of apology in his young f::: ' OVET. . aay. Saturday. 9WANTED_SCMD tr{fl' Will lf 2y

finds that they are destitute, have|yy yhere they have food?” Marjorie. vou a nice little lunch.” | handleless cracked cup with Atte)\ ™, w0 () =) o0, tell her about n Mr. and Mrs. Webster Cornish of Souul Hlll | Mrs. Florence Slough and Mrs.| Mr. and Mrs. Orville Green and $9 to 312 per ton. Also highest

gold all of their ‘furniture, have no ) | . ’ o \ . . - 4 - tickets in it. Were _the:,r milk tick-| o o _ i by Olean—called- 6n— relatives here-- thet —ma - ~m- 1 - ) Laurs-Spautding —of—Nuttey, N. - . cda family rouni prp;ea_-fur all kinds n.f junk. Isaae

Only the drugstore. You can No, she wouldn’t let us. She Marjorie made Betty sit down and : all means. Joy never kills, p (Mrs.. Earl Schoonover, Reparter)

.'U.-l her mﬂther iS Eiﬂk End her . . . Lo ' y _EtE ar What? ShE WIIJEd Uff th‘E‘ EhE]f . . o ) . thlpg . h. .- » ep ; he summer inl Jul 4th at thE hﬂmﬂ ﬂf JDE G‘I'EEH e jFIEIShman, 93 WRShIngtﬂﬂ Btreet,
’ _ _ get a bottle of milk. Yes, bring it|said we hadn’t the money to pay|eat. : b you'd better wait till she wakeg up " ¥ourt ‘ I‘Whﬂ are passing t July < Hornell. N. V. Ph 1904 L9

father has no Jﬂb. Her sister treats back QUiCk.” him. But father is almost crazy “VMother said the souUp was the -BtEp:JEd down Wlth the cup 'lﬂ- .EI‘ When the ﬂﬂﬂr ClﬂSEd bEhlnd D. Mr. and Mrs. GEGI‘EE McAndrew Jllly 8.—Mr. and Mus. Hﬂward"l‘i?“ﬁ?ﬂle Epent Thursday Eveniug in Railroad VHHEY. ornell, ‘ . one .

E;r lik: hf“;. Egemi; alllld refsents her!  Marjorie ran down the uneven|about it. I think we ought to have| best thing she had eaten in weeks,” | '#0% and stooa there examining|, . . Marjorie had a suddep f::; ¢ntertained with a family house par-| Barney and daughter called on Mr.|with Mr. and Mrs. H. B, Adams. Mr. and Mrs. Frank Slocum of| FINEST. .. MOST

ofler of help, but hinally, atter many :

the bits of paper. Each one had
something written on it.

iittle sidewalk, breathless with the
thought of her father sitting there
in the bare ugly house, cold and
aungry, dizzy with faintness, and
ner mother, no telling how sick up-
stairs. It was too dreadful.
Arrived breathless at the diminui-
tive drugstore she found to her joy
that they had a soda fountain and
cerved soup or coffee with sand-
wiches, There was hot coffee and| We want the best there is,” said
there was hot tomato soup, that is,] Mariorie. “I'll send him as soon as
it wasn’t hot yet but the man said|I can, and yvou’d better make him
he could heat them both in a jiffy.| prescribe for {ather too. FPli tell
And he had just two thermos bot-]him about it, and you make him,
tles left. He hadn't had such aj}And, where do I talk to the gas peo-
large order in weeks. ple to get that gas turned on? We
While he was getting them ready|want to be able to cook some real
Marjorie hurried across the street|dinner tonight.”
to tiue grocery and bought two bas- “Oh!” said Betty, quick tears
| kets big enough to carry her pur-jctinging into her eyes. “You are
chases, and also a dozen oranges, a|going to be wonderfui, aren’t you?”
loaf of bread, a pound of butter and “No,” said Marjorie smiling, “I'm
might have some need for it while! s pound of sliced ham. |iust going to be one of the family,
I'm gone. Don’t worry, I'll find my| Back at the drugstore she added{and try to make up for lost time.
way. Dut say, what shall I call you?| 5 guart full of milk to her other!Does the water bill need looking af-
1 can’t exactly go around calling my{ purchases and started back to the!ter, too? We can’t have that shut
own sister ‘Miss Gay,” can I? And|house. off. And what about electric light?"

you know I never knew your name.”} Ayrived at the house she found| “Oh!’ cried Betty softly, sinking
The other girl stared.

him come just once, anyway, don't
you?"

“] certainly do!’ said Marjorie,
“Where is he?- I'll get him before
I do anything else,”

Betty gave the name and address.

‘““‘He’s supposed to be a good doc-
tor. I guess his prices are rather
high.” she said sorrowtfully.

“What difference does that make?

iy over the week-end:

Mrs. Lizzie Burdiek passed Sat-
urday night and Sunday with Mr.
and Mrs. Albert Sortore in  Bel-
mont.

Mr., and Mrs. Levi Leonard visit-
¢ from Thursday until Monday at
the home of her sister, Mrs, Farley
Drake in Rochester.

Miss Erma Burdiek iz attending
summer school in Celumbia Univer-
«ity, New York City,

PAY YOUR GAS BILLS
on or before the 20th of the

month and save discount.
| Bring vour gas card *~ he rveceipted

|EMPIRE GAS & FUEL CO.

she said as she ate hungrily.

‘‘Have you—told her about me—
yet?” asked Marjorie anxiously.

“No,” said Betty. “l didn't have
& chance yet. I didn’t want to ex-
cite her while she was eating. And
b=siaes father had come in and
dropped down on the other edge of
the bed. He went right off to
sleep.”’

"“You spoke of Ted. Is he your;
brother?” Mariorie asked. |
| ““Of course. Hadn't vou heard of
him either? He’s almost seventeen,
and he's a dear, 1 don’t know what
we would have done while father

and Mrs., Burrell Fanton and Mrs. Mr. and Mrs., Marvin Critser, Mrs.
Etta Trask Saturday evening. - Harry Bartletr and daughter Lena
Mr. and Mrs. Dan Uakson of Law-|of Elmira were callers on the hill,
rence, Mich,, and My, and Mrs. Leon- | Sunday.

ard Dade of Hartford, Mich.,, re-| Wayne Goodyear was calling on
turned home Monday morning after} iriends here Sunday before leaving
spending the week-end with their|for military training Monday.
daughters and granddaughters, Mr. Mzaurice Webster and a friend
and Mrs. Burrell Fanton and Mr. | from Aurora, 111, are visiting friends
ana Mrg. Russell Fanton at the lat-{in this vicinity this week.
ter’s home. Mr, and Mas. R. B. Church and
My, and Mrs, Earl Schoonover|family, Doris Sweet and Lenna
and Mr. and Mrs. Melvin Kenyon of | Church of Wellsville motored to
Dansville were Sunday guests of| Montour Falls and Watkins Glen,
their mother and sister, Mrs., Bertha| Satwrday. '
Green at Lyle Hunt’s on Joyce Hill.| Audrey Carey, Hilda and Verna
Mr. and Mrs, Burrell Fanton of |Jean Church are attending the State'
Fort Bragg, N. C., arrived at the|encampment of the Youth’s Temper- Julv $.—Mr. and Mrs. Harland
qome of their parents, Tuesday!ance Council at Montour Falls this e y o llflalmil of éreentvnnd
morning, where they spent the rest|week. !:-atirl];:;llsu;n}:er uncl: Dan Mullen and
of the week-end and started enroute Mr. and Mrs, H. B. Adams and{ ™ . ' '
for North Carolina Monday morn-| Mr. and Mrs. Carrel Church and tamiiy Tuesday evening.
‘ng where he is stationed with the|family attended the Church reunion
Army. in Andcver Sunday. .
Mr and Mrs. Roy Clark, Jr., of!{ Mr. and Mrs. Victor Perkins and
Amity were Salurday night guests{son Lyle of Hornell called at the
of Mr. and Mrs., Everett Clark. Perk'ns home Sunday afternoon.
Miss Elnora Dean and sister, Mary Myr. and Mrs. R. B. Church and
and nieces, Ann and Mary Dean|caughter Christine called on  Mrs,

ing of let down as if she wanted 1,

“Cix plain sterling spoons,” one ait_do and cry with relief.
~Ix N ’ _ Betty's face was eager as
caid. “One brussels carpet,” said. g she came

: out into the Kkitchen. 8he ook

another. *Three upholstered chairs.” | : ) Oked
Marjorie taredp at them in dis-lbt:r-alght at Marjorie. Perhaps she
~larjorie state : ‘du:m't see Ted at first.

may as she realized what these bits

| 7| “He thinks maybe she won't haye
n_f paper must be, They were pawn _pneumonia after all,” she said wip
tickets! They represented the down-; relief.

fall of 2 home. A precious home “Gh Ted. you've got back. I
where these, her own flesh and blood | .. worried. You went uu‘t v-‘it:
had lived. , '
She went on with the tickets. “One jﬁfh:;";;;fiiﬁjt and you had no
child’s erib-bed.” “Six dining room “Aw, whaddaya think 1 am? 4
chairs.” softie?’’ said Ted. .
She stood studying them, tryine, “I’'ve been keeping the soup hot
wras sick, if it hadn’t been for Ted.|!0 make a rough estimate of the en-| . . him,” said Marj:;rie. “Here it
He worked early and late, just like tire amount loaned for all those| is, Ted.” She placed a bowl] on the
a man. He’s out now hunting forarticies, when suddenly she heardj, . .. 4 brought the thermos bottle
some kind of a job., And he hasn't{*ie kitchen dcor open and a boy's|pphere's coffee too, and a plate of
had much to cat for a day and alVvoice said: _ { sandwiches.” She set the things be.
half. He had a real desperate look| ' What's the idea, Betts, of hav-|s .. yim #
on his face when he went away thisi -n¢ the celiar window open? Did “Gosh!’ said Ted dumbfounded.
morning. 1 wish he would come!¥OU think it was milder out than lr “Where did you get all this layout?”
back and get something to eat. But{in?" . “You dont know what’s hafnpened
he won't come until he finds some-{ Marjorie turned startled, letting! . .. you left.,, Theodore Gay! 4
thing.” the pawn tickets fall back into thel ... .0 .¢ EHI:IE that’'s what ”‘sai‘d |
“(Qh,” said Marjorte, cup, and facing him, not realizing ’ ’

_ _ Beity. “We've got another siste,
go out and find him?"” that she still held the cup in her| ;4 (he's just like Santa Claus. She

Shongo were Sunday guests of Mur.
and Mrs, Floyd Slocum.

Mr. and Mrs, Orville Green and
Mr. and Mrs. Joe Telso were guests
of Mrs, Green’s sisters at Millport,
I'a.

Mrs. Bainey Schreiner of Wells-
ville was a guest of her parents, Mr,
and Mrs, Floyd Slocim, Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. Riggeway Trow-
hridge of Syracuse were visitors at
Irank Halsey’s, Saturday.

West Green\;rood

(Mrs. Dan Mullen, Reporter)

explanations, agrees to take money
to buy coal and food in order to save
her mother’s life.

EFFICIENT TYPEWRITER
EVER PRODUCEDI]

“But it isn’t her money now! It
is mine! And I am going to look
gfter my family., We are going to

‘do it together! Quick! Tell me
where to go, and I’'ll have the fixings!
here in short order.”

“It’s two blocks down, and a block
to the right, Brown’'s Coal Yard.
But there’s a bill for twenty-three.
dotlars. They won't send any cosal
till it’s paid. Here! Take back the:
money !’

She held out the roll of bills half
reluctantly, looking at it with a sort
of fierce wistfulness.

“No,” said Marjorie. “You keep
that. I've more in my purse, You

41
a5 D
SEASICK

Independence
(Mrs. Floyd Clarke, Reporter)

ROYAL

MORE THAN EVER

WORLD'S NO. T TYPEWRITER

Mr. and Mrs. Robert C. Spicer
and Bobby of Whitesville have been
spending a few days with their par-
cnts, Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Spiced.

Mr. and Mrs. Roy VanSchaick and
ons of Voorhees Hill were Sunday
and Monday cuests of Mr. and Mrs.
H. H. Hawks.

Mr. and Mbrs. Cleon Clarke start-
! Tuesday on their vacation.

Wallace Clarke returned to Sol-
vay Friday,

Norman Drew

at the
NEWS OFFICE

SOURAYS.

lhgiﬂﬂﬁ-l
on, Recaptures:
that soft, tendey skda’
of youth, sougues ¢
Thin, ik, Andel, A o

Jenny Teribury is employed at
Greenwood. { A double boiler will cook scram-
Hartictt York and Donald Chees-{bled eggs more uniformly than eggsl

man of Greenwood were thru this|cooked directly over heat.

place on business Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. Harley Foster and
family and Mrs. Silvernale and two

A -
@
children of Candor spent Monday
evening with Mr. and Mrs. Arthur'An over lreCtor
Teribury and family and ecalled on 3

L

“couldn't 1

was home from

: _ hand Ik were business callers in Hornell, | Saiauel Demirg at Whitesville Mon-
the front door unlatehed, but her|down on the lower step of the Betty’s eyes filled with tears, but|hanas. _ did it all.” Norwich to spend the week-end with| eqtiidav. day evening.
“You don’t mean they never told;father was no longer sitting in the/staws, “you’ll use all your money |she smiled thru them, and shook her _ShE saw a tall boy, lean and wiry,| «(ognvr said Ted, wrinkling his his mother, Mrs. Lottie Drew. Myr. and Mrs. Wm. Joyce and fam-{ Miss Pauline Perkins is spending
i . . , _ ‘ . . My, Mrs. : Mis _
you your ‘U“niﬁlﬁterh HHHEE? “‘EH{Ftall‘b, and she heard sounds fmmi up.” head, with a shock of red hair B_‘nd b}g‘hice mahogany brows, “but 1 don't Mr. and Mrs. Bert Hawks and|ily enjoyed a picnic dinner with{a few days with her sister, Mus.|Mr. and Mrs. Carl Budinger of And-
that certainly is funny! I'm Eliza-ithe cellar. | “Well.” said Marjorie  happily,! “I wouldn’t know where to find|&Yay eyes that had green lights in!

think we ought to take it.”
“Well,” said Betty, “I thought so
too, but 1 found out it was a choice

Deth. They call me Betty.”
Her voice was a trifle warmer.
“That’'s a pretty name. Betty

children of Shonge have been pass-
g a few days with his parents, Mr.
ind Mrs, Elza Hawks at George Bill-

her bhrother, Mark McNeil at Rex-
ville, Sunday. Billy returned home
with them after spending the week

Mauoce Hallett and family at North
East, Pa. Miss Koneta Perkins ac-
companied her there but returned

them.
He stared at her first with a be-
wiidered gaze like one who had come

Betty came hurrying up the cel-!
lar stairs as she came out to the
kitchen, a long streak of soot on one

“that’s what money is for, isn't 1t?
To be used up?”
“You're really real, aren’t you?”

Ted. Ie goes all over the city whewn
e gets desperate. He'll come pret-
ty soon perhaps, because he said if

over. | -

Mrs, Dan Mullen and S. B' SCOtt, M. D- | H_ J' Leahyg M_ D.

ware and Gerald passed

sons, Ed-
Sunday

-

: vy , _ . between that and dying, and she ngs’. with his father. honie T'uesday evening. with her sister, Mrs. Harry Robbins| ggce: E. Center Street, Andover Main Street - Andover, N. Y.
Ga}*!, 1 11ke.1:. And m—DbDorothy whlt{_: cheek and her eyes wide and|sald Betty, “l can scarcely believe{ he cqulﬂn’t ,ﬁnd something else this 1“ lr?Lllt of U_‘lE 5;“ ﬂ[ﬂd CDu‘ld NoL| coemed determined to die with us if John Lewis, Jr., was home from Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Bradt of: Mr. and Mss. Raymond Church|{ung family of Belvidere. Hn::s.' 8:9 ey ,7-8 o m. Officc Hours.

——151*:’t that it? The letter told me| worried. 1t,”? morning he’d come back and get ”g“t y see 1n the dun:’ner hg};‘t' we did, so I let her have her way." Buffalo over the Fourth. ifornell called on their mother, Mrs.}and daughters, Lenna and Christine ’

that. “He would go down and start the! *“What d:d yeu think I was, a spir- You are Ted, aren’t you?

8-9 a. m.,
He

- : : Mr. and Mrs. Olie Banks and{ Thurs. and Sun. by Appointment 1-3 and 7-8 p. m.
tnat chair and take it to the pawn-

. L ] " o Marjorie felt a sudden lump com- Mys., Irene Ilhg accompanted her| M. E. Pepperman in Fulmer Valleyicalled on Mr. ana Mrs. Melvin Gow- Alice Baker were in Andover on Telephone 2106 Telephone - Andover B7
“"-'lli-'S, but they call you Marjorie” | fire,” she said in distressed tones, |it? Here, write those addresses|broker. He felt we ought to have Eflﬁ‘emd visibly, realizing that he.ine into her throat that betokened r1ster, Miss Helen Pounder to Ma-| Sunday. | ¢y near Odessa Saturday afternoon.|yyiness Tuesday a. m. — —
aB;::g s voice was suddenly hard|*l couldn’t do anything with him.”|quick. I want to got things start-|some coal as soon as possible but he | W8S In the presence of a stranger. |i..vs near at hand. She felt so glad nanoy City, Pa,, to remain for a few

Miss Dorothy Schoonover and Miss

Her voice was almost like a sob. “He | ed and get back to help.” hated to give up the last chair.” “Yes,” he said coldly, lifting his,

E-bert

Reta K. Stea:i'n;?.

Harkenridcr and James

T_f{ogeﬂ Commc;- ]

iy ' : ) ! : . “®1to have got here in time before het uays. Violet Barney and friends attended ' ’ - .
| We_ll, I cu‘ulc_in t help that either”! glways thinks a woman has to be She handed her sister a little note; '‘Oh, my dear!” said Marjorie, her head a trifle, with a gesture that in family starved to death. How aw- Mr. and Mrs, Wm. Bells and fam-{the carnival at Hornell Friday even- Whltesw.lle ?IlthEI_l_’ .i.lr" LVEI:E in Greenwood on D.D.S INSURANCE
grinned Marjerie.  “Say, suppose{waited on, but he’s had another|book and pencil from her handbag.|eyes clouded with tears of sympathy.|® man would have been called; f) to think they had been in such JUSINESS Luesday. = e e

ly of Buffalo spent the Fourth with
Mrs., Lottie Drew and family.

Elza Hawks was in Buffalo
past week attending
meefing,

Director S. W. Clarke attended a

ing. {(Mrs. Ella Millspaugh, Revorter)

Mr. and Mrs. Newtion Clark and
son Bruce attended the air meet at
Wellsville Friday afternoon and aiso
called on their mother and grand-|

mother, Mrs, Herbert Clark at Elm
meeting of the Dairymen’s League| Yalley. | Massena, N. Y. returned to

'MULHOLLAND’S
in Syracuse, Saturday. Merlin Phillipson and Miss Cath-y, = Sunday after a week's visit| |
Milford Bassett, Mrs. Esther Bas.|crine Perry and Louis Dodge and| ... \o " o 0o s and Mrs | FmeraLHome
sett and Mrs. Metta Hawks were in| Miss Dorothy Schoonover spent Sun-

- . N. Howe.
Hornell on business Thursday. day in Watkins Glen.

you stop having grudges awhile.” |dizzy spell and he’s sitting on the “You'll be sorry you ever came
Betty suddenly softened again and! geliar stairs now. Did you get any-l wear us,” sald Betty sadly, “having
almost smiled, and Marjorie saw|thing?” to spend all this money and go on|
that her eves were really lovely “Yes,”” said BIEI'jUI"iE eagerly, ‘1 all these Elrrands.” |
when she smiled. brought hot soup and coffee, and: ‘I'm already glad I came,” said
“I'm sorry,” said Betty. “l guess{hnerc’s some aromatic ammonia., Per-] Marjorie, “and if mother and father
I’ve been pretty poisonous to you.! haps that will help too. -1md here,; Zet well, and you don’t get sick, I'd
But mayvbe if you’d been here andl 1 have two hot-water bags nice and!fay I'm having the time of my life.
———seen—your--people -you-toved suffer,tiot; Take one down znd put it on[ it makes me greatly happy to be
you’d be poisonous too.” his lap. Haven't you got a flanneljable to help and I only wish I'd
“I'm sure I should!” said Marjorie]

“Oh, if 1T had only known

“Oh, don’t you cry!’ said\Betty.
“You've come and I can’t tell vou
now wonderful it is just to have it
warm here again and have some-
thing to eat, and not be frightened
about mother and father. I'm sure
'l love vou afterwsrds for your-
self, but just now I can’t help being
thankful for the things vou've done.

haughty. Me was alert, ready to re-|
sent the intrusion of a stranger into!
their private misery.

Then he saw the cup in her hand,
and putting down the bucket of coal
he had picked from the dump he]
stepped over and took the cup pos-
sescively,

“That wouldn’t interest—you* ke
salu coldly, reprovingly.

ocner!”’ OHfice: 11 North Main Street Firemen's & Associated Companies

Hours: 9-12, 1-5. Saturday: 9-12 | Can write any kind of Insurance
X-RAY EQUIPMENT Poliey.

e —
— i

Mr. and Mrs. Jay Rhoades and

July 7—Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Poolelgns of Elkland, Pa., called on Mr.
of Brooklyn, N. Y., visited her par-|and Mrs. Dan Mullen and family
ents, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Dexterl July 4th. They also called on her

from ThurSdﬂy until Sunday. fl'ﬂﬂther, Mrs, Emlly King of Slate
Mrs. Charles Stitt and children of Creek, who is ilL

their} -

straits while she feasted on the fat
of the land!

(CONTINUED NEXT WEER)
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Earl J. Dawson’s
FUNERAIL HOME

AMBULANCE SERVICE
Lady Assistant

~ GOLDEN GLEAMS
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: ' CARE OF SLIP COVERS
: : b " eni SR : Mr. Mus, ¢ - £
_ ; _ or bit of old something to wrap it|known before that you had all this|{ Maybe I can make you understand (o1 Ted! Sal_d Marjorie impulsively. Some are born great, some achieve Prviate Jason Hawks is home Mr. and Mrs. Lester Isabell of Lakiimigd Shsar Clﬁ;rstSCIaorfk hc;q . | Calls Promotly Attended '
with a sudden quick setting of her|in? He ought to get warm right!suffering. And me with plenty.” | some time, when I'm not so tired.| 11 yeur sister! Don't speak to greatness d a h’a;*e eatness from Camp Benning, Ga., to spend]-\urora, 111, were Friday and Satur- h T ﬁr 1;3’ Clekg Ed h la A slip cover can be protected) DAY OR NIGHT DRAYING AND
fips. “I'm quite sure I would feel, away.” Then, altho she was almost chok-|But you see I've hated you and|™e that way.” wor ang Som & ’ ’ rother, w. L. Llark and oiher rela-f from wear and tear, and the laund- '

day guests of Mr. and Mrs., Floyd
Fanton.

Robert Dean of Philadelphia, Pa.,
enroute from Buffalo to their home

just as you feel. And now let’s for-

get it till we get this place comfort-
able for yvou all.”

ten days with his parents, Mr. and
Mrs. H. H. Hawks.

Paul Vincent was here from Buf-
falo to spend the week-end with

: | thrust upon them.—Shakespeare.
“(Uh, vou're great!” said Betty and + ub € P

the tears were rolling down her
cheens, tears of relief,

ing with tears, she gave a bright
smile and hurried away on her er-;
ranas.

GENERAL TRUCKING
. James Wentworth

tives and friends.
Mr. and Mrsi. Fred White of Roch-
ester visited his sister, Mrs. B. M.

blamed you for being better than!
we were s0 longz. I see now it wasn’t
fair to you. You couldn’t help what

“My sister!” said Ted scornfully.
“Well, I can't help it if you are, that | o

a S iun e - : 'Tis always morning
oesn't give you a right to pry into

ering or cleaning reduced if the
arms and back of a slip-covered
chair are covered with removable!

—AMBULANCE SERVICE—
Telephone 376

somewhere

s to.the stairs

-rm

Marjorie turned and put her hand
out to open the door, but before she
euitz touched i1t someone fumbled
at the knob from the outside, the
door was suddenly flung open with
a bang letting in a rush of cold air,
and someone stumbled into the hall
tearing a heavy burden.

She snatched a nicked cup from |

the shelf and poured out coffee and
with a hot-water bag under her arm
hurried down cellar again.

Marjorie hunted around and found
plates and more cups and a knife,
and cut some slices of bread, butter-

Marjorie stepped back, startled,

staring at the tall man carrying a

tg--them and putting ham -between
them. When Betty came back up-
stairs she hac a pluteful of nice

She betook herself to the drug-

store where there was a telephone;

booth and did the dictor, the coal,

phone, and her erisp young wvolcc,
accustomed as it was to giving or-
aers that were always promptly
obeyed, brought courtesus—  seevice
ai once;, especially since full pay-
ment of the Bill was promised when

1cd they wouldn’t teli you anything
the gas, and electric light by tele-|

| vou were adopted, and I supposed

they did to you when you were a
baby of course. Only I never dream-

about us. Mother said Mrs. Weth-!
¢rill had said they would tell you

cf course you knew, and didn’t care:
tohave-anything- to do with us.”
“I don't think Mrs. Wetherill

our private affairs, does it?”
An angry flush had stolen
the boy’s lean cheeks and his
wele hard as steel.

“Oh, please don’t!" said Marjorie
covering her facc with her hands, “I
wasn’'t prying, I was trying to
Lelp!” :
“Well, we don't need your help!”

aver

eves,

in the world.—R. H. Horne.
-c
Pale death, with impartial step,
knocks at the huts of the poor and
the palaces of kings.—Horace.
..-._.D.._..—
Our days begin with trouble hers

And cruel Death is always neab

Mrs. Vincent and children at R. E.
Spicer’s,

Joe Seymour of Niagara was a
guest of his sister, Mr., and Mrs.
Clarence Whitesell over the week-
end,

Pastor and Mrs., W. L. Greene are
spending a couple of weeks— -with
their son, Dr. and Mrs. Clair Greene

| Wilcon arnd family over the week-
end.

Lee Millspaugh went to Buffalo
i Sunday after his dauaghter, Beth,
, who is a student nurse in Edgar J.
Meyers Memorial hospital, Buffalo.
She is now serving her second year
of the three yvear course and is home

pieces of the same material, cut so
that the designs match. Such pro-
tectors can be mad: large enough!}
to lie flat if the edges are finished
with cotton tape and pressed.
However, for a chair that re-
ceives very ha:d use, frequent laun-
dering or cleaning of the entire slip

spent Monday night at the Dean
ome.

My, and Mrs. Howard Barney and
their sister. Violet Barney and Doro-
thy Schoonover atterided the air
meet at Wellsville July 4th,

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Moon spent

James Mulholland, Manager

" ANDOVER LODGE

No. 558 - F. & A. M.

Meets First and Third Monday
evening of each month, 8 p. m.
Visitors Always Welcome

—J. ROBERT COMMON), Master

Phone 3111

| ANDOVER LODGE
No. 786 - 1. O, O. F.

Meets Every Tuesday Evening

t Visitors Always Cordially Welcomed

tthe_Fourth with_My. and Mrﬁs. Clif-

'Tor her annuczl vacation of two
ford Slocum at Belmont, l

cover is necessary. The college of
wecks,

I C. C. BACKUS, NobleGrand-

ARLING R. BAKER, Secretary FRANCIS VICKERS, Secy.

: . - : L mi how
knew much about you either,” said|®a!d the boy with young scorn in! So frail a thing is man. at Bridgeton. N. J. Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Fanton and e s - home econumics at Cornell tells —_—
heavy sack of ceal upon his back mxdﬁmndwiches ready for her, and =althe agent would call, Marjorie thoughtfully. “Net unti}:DiS eyes. Nei* England Primen Mr, agnd h’{rs g W. Clarke and{dsughters, Elsie and Marion,. and th;.:.]thrEi\l’ll:;E:Eiozl;tegi;gd:;?z;ﬂ; to launder Sh? cuvers.n;a-de of pre- ANDOVER GRANGE R ANDOVER
another of small pieces of wood in|cup of coffee. Then the groceries arrived and{mother came to see her. And she;  But you see, Ted, I'm not a vie- —_—O— Wallace, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Dens.|Mr. and Mrs. Russell Fanton, Mr. some of the m';fn we ha’ve needeé and shrun}i, tubfast materials: NO. 1038 l DAIRYMEN’S LEAGUE
his arms. “Take a swallow of this,” sald | filled the shelves with stores. never told me about that at all. She.itﬂl'. I'm one of tho fﬂl’ﬂil}', Endlollr men s8carce seem in earnest now more and Carl attended the Stout and Mrs. Burrell Fanton of Fort i}een hoping for Wm:hmz: id d full Meets every second E_ﬂd fourth Cu-uperltite Association, Inc.
But Betty rushed forward and puth Marjorie, holding out a cup of cof- In the midst of it Betty came|Just left a letter.” Betty and I are working together.” alstinguished names!—but ‘tis son: family reunion at Bragg, N. C., Mr. and Mrs. Dan Qak- . wse S A 1 doem i Wednesday evenings.

up her arms to take one bag from
kim.

l

fee, “*anu take this sandwich in your
hand. You’ll be sick next if yvou

down with round eyes of astonish-
ment at the magic that had been

|
all wrong of course.

“l see,” said Betty sadly. “I was
But I guess!

“‘Betty! Does my sister
Know you are here? Where is she?"

Betty |

how,

L |
il

Island Park,
Wellsville, the Fourth.

C. A. ROBINSON, President

squecze the cover up and down in F. G. MEAD, Vice President

the suds, or wash it in a machine

. e U y .
son of Lawrence, Mich., Mr. and Lewis Nelson, who is working in

. FRANCIS MEAD, Master
“frs. Leonard Dade of Hartford,|2n airplane factory in Buffalo spent

- MRS. I H. GILFILLAN, lLect. HARRY SMITH, Secreta
., _ ‘ et _ i As if they play at being names Mr. and Mrs. H. H, Hawks are|! : reek- ith his i i f MRS. H. S. LIVERMORE, Secy. ' b
“Oh, father!” she cried, ‘“where| don’t look out.” wrought, that was wha* made mother suffer She’s upstairs with the doctor.” Still IHOI'!:; pdiitiiguiihegt‘l like tho having ‘“open house” Sunday, July Mich,, sttenced the Chureh reunion 'fl:fllf;ldt}ll'l:l‘zd fhe ek E‘“‘% R T-i:ﬂt " I{:n; tEf‘;‘ 0201:’21‘1 lctﬂr'll;fﬂl;' Visitors Always Welcome Meets first Saturday each month
have you been? How did you gert Betty looked hungrily at the food. The chill was partly gone from|=0. thinking she had let you go. She;  The doctor? Is my mother zames ’ 13 so anyone wishing to call on theiz | held at the home of Mr. and Mrs.| El:": t Fl-a i and famile b El 3139rt , 1; e the Ot & ueeze: —— e —
it?” And then, giving him a quicki “But I mus* take something up to| the house by this t:me, and Mar-|has cried and ecried over that. Whep-i Worse?” . + Browning son Jason who is home from Ft. Ben- | Robert Church of Andover, Sunday. €S minl and iamily havepdo not twist or Wring queez SOOth TEPH
ohi Y : rour ! ' : i . ' ; | 'y 1L Of children. —Robert Bro . ' Ay and Mrs. H d B 4| moved back from Coudersport, Pa..jout the water and wrap the cover In Ear ey eran HENRY STEPHENS
zearching look, Where is your| Mother first,”” she said. 1 Jorie took off her fur coat and her|¢ver she wasn’t well, she would Cry I don’t know. I haven't seen her ning, Ga,. , My. an s, owar arney an where_he _has_had empl ¢ old sh r newspapers to. INSURANCE AGENCY
evercoat, father!? Oh, you didn't! “No, drink this first, quick. It|smart little felt hat, and hung them &l night.  She said Mr. Wetheril[] Y€t but 45 506n as I heard she was ! Mr. and Mrs. Asher Matteson and | d2ughter, Betty Jo, and Mr. a‘nd'h Irs. | ast vear to his h h wf{n ; . > eets,':ture _ | Attorneys & Counselors at Law
sell your overcoat, did you? Your]won't take you but a minute, and{in the almost empty hall closet. came to heF"when she was weak anJ| 30 Sick I begged Betty to get T'I'le Answers Harold Barney and son David and|P25 ! S home here. I11S son,| remeve eXcess mol -

nice gvercoat?
are sick!?

“It, couldn’t be .helped, Betty,”
sajd the-man in a hoarse voice. “I
had to get this house warm somehow
for your mother. I .couldn’t let her
freeze to death!” There was some-
thing warm and tender in his voice
that brought the tears to Marjorie’s
eyes and a great rush of love for her
unknown father to her heart.

Then the man suddenly dropped

Oh, father, and you

——

!

you can work better with something
‘nside of you. Take this sandwich
in your hand, and carry a cup of
something up to mother. . Which
should it be? Coffee first, or éoup,
or i1sn’t she able for those? DI’ve
got oranges here. I can fix her a

1

l

slass of orange juice in no time.

“Oh, wonderful!” said Betty grate-
fully, her eyes filling with relieved
tears again. ““I—don’'t know—what

we would—have done if you—hadn't

the bag from his back to the floor,| come!”

put his hands up to his head with a
he:wﬂ.dered look, and staggered over

“Father, what is it?"” ecried Betty

- RETT CLARKE, Vice Pres. Delco Plants and Batteri
] | *O0u ever turn up before when moth-| 000 su ’ c ' i } homemakers prefer to EVE ° agierics
rushing over to him har e how tapra in_ite e S _ Ok e dans ) et : per-bomber. o Lo _were £ Mr—mrd Central New York has a dairy and| _Mr. and Mre. Lee Millspaugh serv.|:Ng, manv homemakers p C. L. LYNCH, Secretary
- 4Oh, it’s nothing!” d the | sick - to-take care of “quakity: 1-suppose-you e Comysan Marjorie | °F Wasfretting so”for you?” o - o of MOA R gtfefm““ Thos d““d "”:ﬁ livestock field day at the state fair-|ed a family dinner Monday evening]héve their slip Covers dry-cleaned| ., E. BURDICK, “Tressurer ~Horton —Washersr—— ———
i -l Enﬂ lng. Iﬂurmure ‘t e 51?1{ DEGIJ]E And now, ghall I jUEt must }:E pretty Wonderful, and I'm | coming CUE.E and “puttlng her arms BEEHUSE I didn't know anything Diner: “T‘_ﬁ"ﬂ eges ﬂﬂd a slice ‘ Sﬂtur;layasse rom ursday un grﬂundg; Syracuse on Saturdayl July Juiy Tth in honor of the birthda}- of Home dry c]eamng is not l'EEﬂIg'I Phene: Andover 9TM Phone: Andover 2124
RGOV S TSR SO ARG Ave L RAtToRLBent U p - TS 2 Y- GORE—I—thinjAlOUL N8l or any of you except- ham, plesse? o , ' 26th, © "o| their daughter, Miss Jean, wh + Ymerided becauze of the fire hazard. _
dizzy, that’s all. I'll be all right in| You haven’t got enough to last long| - “Nothing wonderful about it. I'm|we are going fo love each other a|¥0u had let me be adopted.” uit down spedkiiE e m oL g g WO gmd,_ -

& minute!”?

“You had no breakfast. That’s

“There. Never mind that now.
Just drink a little more and then go

Tupto mother. As soon as she knows

about me I ecan help you care for

in those bags, and the house ought

| to get thoroly warm and stay 90, |

- - T "
- - . | AN - - -
I o - _"" L P '._,.E e T ) * - - '_. L -

-
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“Now,” she said, “I'm ready for
work! Where do I put these things?
Are there special places for them.
or ao I park them wherever I like?”

“Wherever you like,” said Betty
throwing open the little pantry door
and displaying - a vista of empty
shelves.

“And there comes the coal,” said
Marjorie. “You’ll have to tell him
where to put that.”

Marjorie enjoyed putting away

{ the things.

Betty came up from the cellar and
looked at her.

“Well,” she said in her sharp
young voice that had a mingling of

sick and didn’t realize fully what
the was doing. Father was threat-
cned with tuberculosis and My,
Wetherill promised to put him dn a
farm and start him out. Besides he
gave them quite a sum of money to
have me treated. It seems I wasn’t
very strong and had to be under a
specialist for a long time. They
said I wouldn’t live if I didn’t have
special trestment.”

Betty's eyes grew stormy with bit-
terness,

“I used to wish sometimes they
nad let me die. I thought nmother
didn’t love me at all, ghe mourned

She’s deag!”

a sob in Marjorie's voice in spite of |
her best efforts. ‘

tively and frowned,

the
doctor. You know pneumonia is g

very treacherous disease.”

“Yes, and who did you think
would pay for the doctor?” asked
Ted in that hard cold young voice
8o full of anxiety and belligerence.
“Ch Ted. Tl pay, of course.”
“Yes, and what do you think Mrs,
Wetherill will say to that?”

“She won't say anything, Ted.
There was a bit of

1—June 24, 1812,
2—RBorderland.
3—Magnesium. .
4—*Head, Heart, Hands, Health.
6—Approximately 600,000
6-—An ancient code of 1avs
tablished by King Hammutabl of
Babylon, 2,100 B. C. _
7—Gabriel Daniel Fahrenheit, 8
German physicist, in 1714.
8——The “Office of Productiol
Management” set up to turn 8ppre

g5

The boy looked at her specula-

for you so much.”

just an ordinary sister, Betty, that's
mighty hungry to

be taken in and

“If you are our family why didn’t

priations into defense armantents a3
fast as possible.
9-—About 2,000. .
10—The Army’s 82-ton, $3,500 .

lot.”

1t was very still in the little dreary | laxed.

The hardness in the boy's Tace re-
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Waiter {shouting 1 s
tube) : “Send up two cackles af
grunt.” . _ . ... _ . ...

family of Rochester were guests Sat-

y‘rday and Sunday of Mr., and Mrs,
Cleon Clarke.

Lawrence Whitesell was in Hor-

nell Tuesday evening, appesaring be-|

fore the examination board for the

draft, :

Mz, and Mrs, Clarke Slade, Clarke
Jr., and William Slade of Olney,
Md., Mrs, Carrie Slade of Andover,
Mr., and Mrs. Decatur Clarke
Jgrry of Whitesville were Sunday
dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. Floyd
Clarke, '
_ Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Olmstead of
islet, L. 1., Mrs. Mike VanEssendeist
‘1_1' Oakdale, I,. 1., Mrs., Richard Har-
IIngton and son of Fulton Landing,

and |

INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS
25 First Class Companies
Efficient Service - Established 1903
Phone 547 - Andover, N. Y.

~ MONUMENTS

OF CHARACTER

LUNDBERG GRANITE COQ,
Phone - QOlean 3798
Weston Mills, N, Y. b

W. N. RICE, Local Representative

Higby Electric Co.

WIRING-FIXTURES-SUPPLIES

All Legal Business Receives Prompt
Attention
Hang the cover on a line to dry Hours: 8:30 to 4:30 week days
cr leave it rolled as mentioned-until Saturday 8:30 to 12.
it is to be pressed. If hung out- Pkone: Office - 77 Andover, N, Y.

doorg, turn it wrong side out and .
hang it in thc shade. Be sure that Bu C. W]_lhamsx
INSURANCE

o excess moizture -uns down into
the hellows of the cover.

Fire-Theft-Property Damage-Liability
at new low rate.

Pressing: ,
Most covers should not be pressed|, = j.0.q0 ie returned on Liability
Insurance.

until they are nearly dry; press them
on the wrong side and avoid shiny Elm Street - Phone 349

marks caused by too hot an iron.

The grain lines should be kept| AND-WELL PRODUCERS
stralght. (:o.’operaﬁve, lnc,

Dry Cleaning '
Because of the difficulty in press- H. W. JACKSON, Fresident

Mrs. Bertha Barney of Hallspnr.:urtiL*""""'E’”"“E‘:'_"""'as badly injured in anjDrying:
were Sunday guests of their parents|2Ut¢raccident July 4th near Coud-

and brother, Mr. and Mus. Harnldl?rspnn and is now.in Jones Memor-
Barney of Independence, ‘{1al hospital, Wellsville,

Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Philiskeia| >F- a8nd Mrs. Kenneth Shay-and
and mother, Mrs. William Hungt of | P2rty suffered a very fortunate ac-
| Genesee, Pa., were Sunday after- ﬂdent_ Wednesday morning when
noon callers of their sister and]feturning from the firemen’s par-
daughter, Mrs. Charles Moon. ade In Hnrnell: The Shay car, driv-
Mr. and Mrs. Everett Clark spent|&™ by Leo Prlt_chard went over the
Sunday afternoon with her parents,| 720K @ short distance west of Can-
Mr. and Mrs. John Lewis at Inde-|iSte0 and rolled over three times.
pendence and their daughter, Mary|ieineth suffered a bad shaking up
| Lou, returned home with them after and three broken ribs. Mrs. Shay

parents. only from shock and bruises. The

! car is reported badly.damaged.
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- ——Jdason-—Hawks -was—visiting - friends {2 .
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Meetings Called by Preaident
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