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CHAPTER IL

The Master of the Dirty Mary.

A week before this story opens,
Trinh Devon had steamed the length
of the l1ke, anchoring his bost as near
Ithacn as he dared. Even to his wife
Edith, he il not confided swhy he hod
bronght her to a fown where yawnlug
prison doors guped for her every pass
ng hour,

o won't go. Rlah™ Mrs, Devon hud

eried when her husbhand had wade the you ge

statement that he Intemdod to visit
Tthave. “You couldn’t get me near
that piace with a rope arcund my
Devk.”

Bot the very faet that she now sat
on a still beneh sgainst the bost rail
gazing moadily st the water, pr
that Urlah Devon had contrived te
have his wuy

Oceastonally Mes Deson Nited her
Bead to Usren and turnod her oves (o
the west where o puth 2lg-
zageed Its leneth uap the Wil te the

oved

BUrrew

|

by GRACE
MILLER
WHITE -

2,

L}
e ey

“You two meni’'ll mg the Bl to o
or do sowething worse o her” -
ted the womat,  “Well, you wont
Rather'n have that ' tell her she
aln't eurs D1l go right bold to Paul
Pendlebuven and blurt him the truth,
'l de it teday If you keep naggin® at
mv.”

Devon stadied ber face, his own dis-
torted with rage.

“Youll do no such a thiug, mad
wolman.,” he returned, mnning  hls
tongue over hig dry, cracked lips. “If

t me in & temper you'd better

Thy

A SaleWise EvsiUn

=irl eved him curdons

uaking
with her

g heas.
*Who's the duifer you'™ve chose onl

for meY' she asbed at length. “You
mlght as woll tell me.”
"My friend, Regzie™ sald Devon,

ensling over and siaring at her.

Tonnibels wouth widenvd until twe
rovs of teweth gleamwed through the red
of ber Ups, She made a wry face
“Xothin' like that for me—eh, Edie?

Edith Devon was coming to g resolu-
tion that meant tronuble for herself and
for Tonnibel,

“I ain't fought it all out with your

| daddy, kid,” she sniffled weakly. “You

ook out. Reggle koows Tonnibel's |
| g0t rich folks, but he dou't know who

they are. You spill the beans, by G—d,
sud the lake for yours”

The woman's gaze sought the sheet
of hue water.

“Slhe'll grow a beard u mile long be-
fore 1 tell ‘er,” she sald Bnally, bring-
ing her eyes back to his foace, “Tell
"er yourself, and sve how you lke 0™

There was a riue of revolt in her
tones thist brought on expression of

gel to the cabin and mend them ol
clothes,™

Urish Devon Iald his pipe beslde
him and uttered an oath,

“You'll stay right here, brat™ ke
sritted, “and pay heed to me.”

“Urigh,” screamed the woman, “if
vou go on with this, 'l tell ‘er all |
know, 1 swear 1 will. Tony, honey,
Tony, baby, =1 ain't—"

With a roar the man sprang forward
and tn his offort to reach his wife
knocked the girl flat on the deck.
When Tonnibel rolled over amd st up,
her mother was stretehed along the
hont rail, and Devon was standing
over her, She lay so dreadfully still
and Nmp that the girl scrambled to
her feet.

It wasn't the same Tony who had
eoqne fearfully to them bat a short
period before with the Hitle plg in her
arms: nor the same girl who had
swoung in the trestops making play

| follows of the squireels and answering

surprise to the man's face, leaving it |

boulevard,  Iuto her tortured  gonl angrily, frownill?l)‘ el Hut the
had come a bellof sioee the night be sound of a girl's volce on Illn‘ hill
fore. that Tony's “tilarlest Ged" brought him suddeniy 1o his feer.
would send her man home {  “Fhere she I8, by G—id," he cried

Sudhile ﬁ-'!\ ther sontmd of Beavy fimit= nh:lul.”,' “Now If £o .“.;I-I” SR e
steps In the forest path broughr her lovin's from me—wmere'n that, I yoo
sharply aroumd. At st be was cone- Want to Blli where 1 live, you got (o
Ing. 1his mnn she  Toved ek do wmy wil :
erunk, pechups to heat her fohye “Uriab, honey, darlin’” crisd Edith,
ertheloss b wns & st that %[ "<!o-h"'. sy thut. Tve alwiys stuck by
all she cnrd ; Yyou -

Ur o ke “Then keep " st Kint" growled Dhe.

von. “For God's sake, I the imi Sout

'ﬂ‘:‘,:_ i - lugeed that g elvan Uy Ul e
o I = -“.' e I‘ I".- P

" h Above them 8 glunt phas tree: Hrted
rﬂ“-. Wit S r abas s I Vg

lll ' » " » 7 | i " . I‘
ity dgure sertled i I i
oy g ‘
Wh spreiiding Dby s : (Wi

1 ) S .‘. was 1l ([
deocii! i F & b (L F= 8 sShe holitnd Srvely
drunk for days Fiiat dig had St held up the nnimul did siosi 18 &t

: thetn

hing mismgl on his mind, e knew, | Fony, herself, ftia ew why In
&/nd shie Kpew, too, It was ut ‘T tmes of steife she sought  refyge
nibel. for hada't b ol For b kLY nmong these forest cintits dind ciing
the moment he'd re k plways 10 hapylness,  They were and

“It'sa about thoe %o wis doing tnted beings o her u o ittle world
things, Ede” he sall, tirning grimly and becnose she had showersd Idola:
“Pye walted ng lonz us 1 dured Rege | trous love on thedn they, Trom their

says ‘Tuul Pendlehaven hasn't sn loch
beewny before he's in his cofi

Mrs, Devon's fpce  grew denthiy
pale,

“What do yon mean, honeyIT she
falterad,

“We live Jike rate In a hole.” took
up the wan, after a [railse, “ahlle I
Tony was made to do her part, we'd
be on ensy strvet, That's whint 1 nmean

We've got 1o have money nmel [ofg o
It. Negzies willing o wmarry the Kid
if you mind your business afterward
His morrein® her adn't sovin’ let'll stiek
to her. Dut we pgot to have homile

ough her™

and we cun't 2ot N

“He shun't bave or he Wotint
sald, wiih hardd fomes pnd Mashing
eyes. “How many times ‘ve 1 got 1o

Ray It aver to vou® 1 thut's the why
you've cume to Itharn
well turn the old soom

back arain,  e's a b she went

vou migh! ns
narth nod go

on. “A diude and n fool aml every-
thing else that's hol,  He's o thief,
too.”

Devon Tanghed

"So am 1. BEde” snid his, *8o ‘re yon®
| for that mntrer, 1If Rezglie knew that
iTol‘l!’ wis Paul Penilichaven’s kid, we
wonlin't get one J——n cent of her
money, He snltehes from the Pendle
Bavens anud his mother becnuse he
don't get cush enough other Ways, A
feller's got 1o have spendin’ money.”

*Pretty  small  plekin's”  snopred
BAith Devon. “Stealin’ trom folke nl
most In the grave ain't my style, Reg.
gle's  Some  secopd-story that
young duffer is"

“Yon speaked Pouls kK1L* tannted
Devon, “He wouldn't be alwost In
Bis grive pow if you'd kept vour
hands ofn Tong.™

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

“flet vour blastesl Reggie to steal
enongh for us all from the Pendlehs-
vens,” she sald, “God Enows they've
gmt It and te spare. I'n belter'n
handin' Tony over to “Im, He Nves at
Pendlehnven's, don't he¥

“He won't do i, cut in Devon,
*Reggle nin't got the nerve (o hurn his
fingers too deep, aul Pendelbaven’d
send him op for that, If be caught
him. My plan Is to get Tony married
to Rege, and before the lid's screwed
down on Pendiehuven's face, shove
Ahe girl In between John Pendiehaven
and  his  precions  cousin, Reggie's
mother, and then Rege und me geis
Tony's money, see?

Edith shivered.

“1 bear what you say,” she mut-
tered, “and 1 ‘spose I'll do it if you
proemise not to let thyt pup hurt Tony
when he gets her. . . . Best let’s walt
gnother year before tnlkln' marriage
to ber, though™

i,

| hwllish

*Nothin' doin’” rasped the man. |

“Pouy's aimost & woman, and she's
eatin’ her bead off. After she's mar
rhod—"

primeval g SNt N answering

spurk of [ife 10 her starved lle soul

slenr,

The sight of Tony further enraged
Urinh. He waved her in
“Row tell her omright, and pet it

e said, sitiing down sgain,
Finy stond

over, Ede,
eaching the cunal leoat,

:n..'.,;lq.' ut her pusenis

st down,” growled Devon
Shifting the pla o Hethe she dropmad
dovn on the deck. She always drend
these¢ filks wWith her ler and
mnothey Lousualty wennt they muost

move ¢ orf perlaps that

neg war coming bt

a thraxh-
Frote under
Ler lobng lushes she gllmpesd test De

v wih ) feawning broaw, then st
ath r gaee seltle o the wol
nn,
“1 Stpwe 1 been doln' something

o ventyred presepily inoa

Ww e Hiave |, Fdie?”

“Naope, ot this time, Tony,” thrust
o Devon Bt we'se 2ot to tell yoa
st hing. You're gottin’ 1o be o wony
wn, Tounibel, and fou got to do some
*hing for your mother amd o™

“T'in nlovavs wnntin 1o do ullllﬂ"‘li.!li.;
wiew far vou Edbe, dorling” she sald

e wtheer
wend U

walieah |

“Yup It omt
g to de It 1"
. vy softly
Bt saidd Erluh,
In b=l are your Blullerin
Ihihg Yol cang bl (R

“But | can Fdith,
“And what un uway,
iy, and 'L hove 1 sat with your

paspy whidle vou're gone”

'.'--nL.I:‘,; at
ek
Tl

o ul

AT )
an 1a

Why
Ovier i
help 01 vl

‘& e | owill,

Devon repvhed forwaed pnd ‘uid &
strong detnining hamd on the givl's
Wrn.

“It's thix,” he got ont bhetween his
*ectl, “You got to get marcked.  You

et liein® on me lung envugh.”

The girl stured at him Blankiy

“Got murcied,” she repented duily,
“Who'd murey ke mie? 'm
peihin’ ot 8 Kid yer, npdd o goln” 1o
“tny Fght here with ‘ay mother, See?
I ot hiave to=do ), mummy darlin'Y

n hirad

“Yeour mn's word gin't Iaw oo this
bopt,” answered Urinh in an ugly
tote.  “Mine I, though, Flre ahead,

Falte, md tell the ki my will

Mrs. Devon eoughed spastnodically
il toyed with the (abric ol ber skirt.
A Sleder brown hand went ap sl
closed over ber witehing Sngers,

“1 wonldn't marry any of the muiis
von know, daddy.” the girl burst out
In desperation. “So gel thut notlon
clean out of your wind”

Her face settled sullenly lute little
Hnes that pursed np the lovely young
mweith, and Uriah Devon moved his
feet dervously. Perhaps his  task
wasn't going to he s easy after all

“Kid," he said husilly, “if yoy don't
do what yot're told, I'l muke jou
You nin't too old 1o god yer  And
you'll be missin' one of the hest lek-
in's you ever got If you mind what |
tell you™

. B B M.

the shrill enlls of the forest birds, She
sovpied suddenly to have grown taller,
and as she flung herself on Devon, the
very strengih of her little body sent
himi sprawling agninst the side of the
enbin. “Now you killed her, d—n
vou," she screamed, “If you Klck ‘er
—1'11—=T'11—"She dropped at the slde
of her mother, her threat hroken In
two by the awful pallor on the woi.
an's fuce,  “Oh, God, mummy darlin’,
wotniny darlin',” she ended In u bit-
Ter (Y.

Growling In rage, Devou turned on
her

“Mebibe 1T have killed ‘er,” sald he,
“If so. I'll make a good job of it and
fini<l Yon too"

The zirl rose hefore him. her eves

"Go On and Finish Me"

sl \ nto  his her  Hitthe  fsts
Mol Llogether,

Fald thnt  mneder ofher  people,

! Iy she shot laek, “get

Btisitwad Inoa chalr, oand vy g

toro o Tun through ‘e, Go oon and

e om o] Anksh me! 1I°d

puther bove voud K19 b than take nie

auity that oMl Heggle”
As I his untoe had! beanzhit im ot
of the terset, Hezinntd Drown walked

down the HMoghivle path,

i
——— e
A Hard Tuwmble.
“How did ke go hroke?™
‘He fell In love,™
RP2€ 2E € 4 L) =
»

y A Tonic
For Women

“1 was hardly able fo drag, |
was so weakened," wriles Mrs.
W. F. Ray, of Easley, S. C.
““The doclortreated me for about
fwo months, s(iil | dida't get
any betier. | had a large fam-
ily and felt | surely must do
something 10 enable me to téke
care ol my litle ones. | had

CARDU

Tho Woman's Tonic

"I decided ta try it,” con-
tinues Mrs, Ray . . . “1 took
f| cight bottles in all , , . I re-
gained my strength and have
had no more {rouble with wo-
manly weakness. | have fen
children and am able 1o do all
my housework and a lot out-
doors . . . | can Sure recom-
mend Cardul.”

Take Cardui todgy. B may
be just what yod peed.

Cantinuedd b the IsEUe )
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CUULON'T WAIT FCR MARTIN

Negro Preacher Had Premonition That
Usplrasantness t8ight Follow
His Appearance.

A pesra grrnr'hor lost 118 way one
alght mtsl sought shelter. He was
el that the only place avallable was
a hognied howse down the road, The
preachier bad his Bible with him; he
weut o the haunted house, built a fire
Izt the hig room and sat down to read
the good book.  Suddenly a small
Black cat brushed past him,

“tsnt it nice,” thought the old man,
“ihot there s life to keep me coms
ey iere In this gloomy place?™

The eut walked over to the fireplace,
nte 8 live voal and spat ont the sparks,

The alld man opeticd the Rilile and
o resd wlond,  Before he conld
s fgrther suother cat entered the
potn, 1 eat sbou! px big as a collle,
i cut walked over to the fre
ol wre twe lve eonls and spat

.1 k=

predl th
T e

Whett are
wilil the little ent. .

“We eith't dn nothing till Martin
renee,” roplicd the big enl,

Agult the oli! preavlier songht con-
e in the Bihte, but o third eat
ertered ke oo, This one was ahout
ws big ns n pooy, and it ate throe live
eorle amd spat ont the sperks,

*When are we  begin®™
sald the lttle eat, and this thee the
Mreest one answors :

“We ean't do nothinz

"
R ALLALE

The old mnn amped up. pat his Bl
we o hs baek pocket amld run for the
doar, Pt before he went out he =aid
10 the blgzest ent:  “When Marrin
s, vem toll him 1 was here. bt 1
st ot pemain —Jonrnal of the
Aompeed o Modiea] Association,

we 'wine 1o begin?

selinl

grwine

tilt Martin

— — i ——

SYSTEM IN REGULAR SAVING

Manesr STeuld Be Made Easy to De.
pezit and Then Comparatively
Hard to Withdraw.

“The aple wiy for n man regulurly
tn suve pioney, uniess he be obe of
I lividuils pnul-ﬂn'l of an ex.
teaerdinar iy uerelenting charavter,”
Aonrding te Simuael Crowther, writing |
In ¥ ot she Moganine of DBusiness,
o Inte the

e

o 4l e ey e he ]
sy bone arvount hefare It penches Wi
. toig, to pat hin In the position
v b Was tisdile Din o pesolnthmg, of
R} aor T itk
Ag I ordor g o O i <
o i N ke the  conMvosivhe ol
eliswal A lnn W Probisly Ty
guing Inla WLy = i
vlidel Yocks up his hageds Tor
i periold of thoe The averace

wiher Las po groat murgin betwesy
Ievogunes nnd outgo ] he Las b e e
g far o rainy day=—=tot a birth, for
Aot for o long Moes<s.  He cannst
e Pt o mensirable puret of his
e ont of peneh, 10 his money s 1o
co (e Wi for a tong thue he very
patneally will not deed away anything
e so e ws hie would I (he money
wore always avallable.  On the othet
Bl any system of saviog o which
withdrgwals may be ensily and seeret
v madde 1s faulty,  The fuds <honhl
b avaitalite upon short notice, there
penstlty  for withdrnwal,

shonlil be o

which penalty shonld be large enongh |

to stop withdegwals for frivolous pur-
s and yot v girge as 1o waork
nyiing which savors of Injustice on

g wun who honesily needs the money,”

il

Reform Vs, Prevention.

A Los Angeles womnn, who has de
voiod minech time and efMoprt 1o sn o
that alds unfortunate girls,
referring to the difficnlties she encoun

sty

vl o gnining sympathy and support
for an enterprise that Is net swe
tenlur,  writes in the Los Angeles
Times:

“len’t It queer that people always
the so much more interest In reform.
ing than In preventing?  Sheuid the
e ever come when 1 need help, 1
ahinll go ont and rob a bunk, or some
thing like that, Then [ shall be cared
for. amd good, charitable people will
b ne me fNowers and things"

There |8 much truth In this, the
Pies adide. We pet and coddle the
sliper, ot we fall to nld those who
nre II'IIIjIh‘Il_

Making Slate Pencila

In Europe slate penclls are usually
made by hond, but In this country they
are carned ont by machinery, There is
In Pennsylvunia o quarey (amous for
the fine gquality of s sinte,
vhelils pnny milllane of penclls wo-
nually.  The rough materinl le Bpst

whivh |

(B 1021, Western News;vper Unlam)

It yeu are deterhilned to justity aay
ehiect you en‘erisic, of course you
will do IL=Dickens

WHAT SHALL WE EAT?

! With a cupful of leftover cooked
ham one may have a most appetizing

1]

dish of
Ham Timbalea.
—Take two tuble
spooufuis of but
ter, onv-fourth of
a cupful of stale
breaderumbs, twe
: thirds of & cup
ful of mlIK, ope cupful of ceoked ham,
onehalf tablespoonful of chopped pars-
ley, two eggs and salt and pepper. Mely
. the butter, pdd the bread crumbs and
milk, and cook fve minutes, stirring
constapily, Add the ham, parsley snd
regs, slightly beaten,  Season with salt
and pepper. turn Inte battered  indl-
vidual molde, have the mold two-thirds
full, and set In a pun of bt
water und bake 20 minutes, BServe
with bechnmel suuce,

P/
S

Bechame! Sauce.—Tuke oue and one- |

haif cupfuls of Hquor fn which the
hum was cooked, one slice of oulon,
one slice of carrot, a bit of hay leaf, &
sprig of parsiey, six pepper corns, one-
fourth of a cupful of butier, the same
of flour, one cupful of scalded milk,
onehalf  tenspoonful of salt, u few
dashes of pepper.  Cook the stock and
sensonings together 20 minutes, then
straln.  Melt the fat, add the four,
and when well blended add the hot
seqconed  stock  and  senlded  milk.
Cook untl) thick.

Carrot Salad.—Tuke elght carrots,
one ege, 8 pinch of sodn, one-half tea-
spoanful of salt, four tablespoonfuls

L of olive oll, elght tablespoonfuls of

vinegar, onehalf teaspoonful of pa-
prikn, onehalf capful of whipped
eream and o bunch of parsiey. Wash
the carrots, put them In & sauoepan,
cover with salted warer and cook un-
tll ender,  Drealn, remove the sKins
and serve covered with dressing and
gurnlsh with parstey, Beat the eges in
the uppwer part of the double boller, gild
sl anel oll slowly, beating constantly
until thesegs thickens,  Add salt, vipe
gar, paprikn, sl cook over ot water

untll thilek, sdding the vibegar and
pupriin temowve from the Leat and
st geldde 1o cool,  Serve with ereain at
sorving tiaw

Qatmeal With Dates —{'ook ontrieal
add n cuplul of quartered
dates and mold In snll cups. Serve
with top milk as 8 dessert or =opper
digh for children,

To Stop Falling Hair

You can easily elean your head o
dandruff, prevent the hair falling ow
and beautify It, If yon use Parizin
fage. English Drug Co. sells i1 with
guarantee o return price | pot satk
Isfuetors

— e e
Artful Podgers,

ns usund,

The rigors of keeplng clean in
1640, whivh were deseribed In o re-
vepnt nunmber of The Companion, te-

minded o veader of the efforts of her
brother and sigster to exade the

Toni
storh nocessity of eleanliness ln TH2Y
She writes us:

Woe were getting o Thanksgiving
box remdy oy one of the girle who

I8 nway at gehool, and Billy, who 1
elght years old, wanted 1o help, |
let him erack the nuts; but 1 remind-

"ed him that Elizabeth would not Hike

them unless his hands  were abso
lutely clean, He pondered upon this
for & moment or two and then with
o bright smile asked, “Yon could
wish the nuts, couldn’t you®”

Having recovered from the shoek
sufficlently to turn my head, 1 dis
covered that Lu, who is a little older
ihan Billy, was preparing to mould
fondant, though her inger nalle were
Hin deep monrning,

“Why, Lu,” 1 remonstrated, “you
haven't cleaneds your nails!™

“Well, no,'* she admitted, “not on
that hand, but youn see I'm not going
to wse that hand."

it our friends of 1640 had pos-
gessed sueh ingenuity, think of the
labor they might have saved!™

— e e e —— e
_— , , ——_———

PERFORMANCE

sawrsl inte sultable pleces and  then |

ench ploce |8 cut to standard lenglh,
D6 Inches,

The machinery produces the pencils
In the form of exlindrical rods of thid
tength, which wre pointed on emery
wheele hy hoys, who handie them by
s sl thirees with great desterity
aml rapldity,
in pastelnand boxes of 10 eneh,

Fixing the Distribution.
It was the custom in old Vieginia

| tor nelghbors on gala ocensions 1o
seril I trayk of good things to #ach |
tn one oceasion my brother, |

nthir,

of severn

the youngest

! ehildren, In the family, was |
arowid  laying  when  the STy ant

broiizht in o tray loaded with cuke
amil ather delicacies. He had lienrd
the expression "Children should  be
awon, not heard.” so In a droll way e
sald to his mother, looking ot
chiiiiren wha were chattering mesrily.
“fe that talks the morest shail have
she Mitle<t, ned be that ks the
pupe=t sholl lave the wores:.”~Fa

chenge.

Finally they are put ap |

witting |

the

sedans in 97 towns make average

ol 252 miles o0 the gallon of gasos
line.

Prices.

Honesty and
Service Our
Motto.

R. SAMS
Opposite
Postoffice.

| *“We enly Bought Rt Poison

| Twice," writes Jesse Smith, N. J.
| *1 theew the first Kiod sway; couldn 't be bothernd
| pninlog bt with meat, cheese. Then 1 tried Rat.Snap.
| SAY, thet'sthe stulll [t comes in cakes, all ready
i tou. And it sare doos kiflran * 35¢, 65¢, §1.28.

Lokl ard guarapived by
L English Drog Ceo.,

~ Tires at Bargain g

R. B. REDWINE
Attorney-at-Law

- OFFICES

Now in Monroe Bank &
| Trust Company Building,
on Main Street, Side En-
'| trance—Second Floor.

| DR. P. M. ABERNETHY
VETERINARIAN

Office FOWLER & LEE STABLE

MONROE, N. C
Phone 308.
Residence Phone 158-).

R. L. PAYNE. M. D.

Othice Over Union Dmg Co,
Residence Phone 466
Office Phone 466

R. H. Garren, M.D.

Pinctice Limited to Treatment of
Discases of
EYL, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT

Office Over
THE UNION DRUG COMPANTY,
PHONE 258,

DR. S. A. ALEXANDER
VETERINARIAN
Office Phone 113. Res. 55-]

Dr. Kemp Funderburk
DENTIST

Office over Waller's Ol Store.

GORDON INSURANCE

and

INVESTMENT CO.

(NSURANCE EXPERTS

Phone 209,

Farmera & Merchants Bank
Bullding.

Pasteurized

MILK

milk,

iy alter being pastens

riged, & free from deadly ty-
phold and rubercalar germs, No
milk ingpector needed to verify
his statement, Come yoursell,
and see the milk go through

-
the pasieurization process,

child by

1t cosla no more

Protect using

your
Hawn's milk.

than the other kind,

-

Pint - 9c

DELIVERIES DAILY.

HAWN
Ice Cream Co.

JUNK

~Wanted

We are always In the market l*
iron, metal of all kinds, bones, papé
‘ste. Open every day.

" Monroe Iron & Metal Co,

| Near Freight Denot

Some people just drift throu
life walting for the paychologleal
ment to arrive. The devil genom

smith-Tee Co. ' gots them when it does

L ——
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