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ABOUT WIDOW DOW

By CLARICE GAINES.

(Copyright, 1915 bg the McClure News-
aper Syndicate.)

Jay Dicluon frowned over the let-
ter from the manager of his houses in
Dorilton, The houses had been an
inberitance from his Uncle Peterby
and the income from the half dozen
little cottages had been an "addition
to his income. Of course, the grop-
erty was sadly out of repair and a
great deal of money had been spent
upon it, still the agent had made
many complaints about dissatisfled
tenants.

Jay reread the letter,

“About this Widow Dow,” said the
agent, “she lives in the last cottage
at the very edge of the woods, and
she says that some of the trees should
be cut down because the shade makes
her place damp. I tell you she ought
not to make complaints when she is
behind with her rent—"

“Pshaw!"” muttered Jay, thrusting
the letter into his pocket. “I'll run
down there myself and have it out
with Mrs. Dow.”

The next day, quite unknown to
Agent Green, Jay Dickson alighted
from the train at the Dorilton sta-
tion and took a short cut through the
woods to reach his property.

He was not prepared for the huge
black woman who waddled across the
garden with a heavy foot. Her woolly
hair was tied up in a snowy turban
and her white gown was immaculate.

“Are you Mrs. Dow?"' asked Jay.

The woman looked at him shrewdly.

“I am Amada Dow,” she adm#ted.

“Mr, Green wrote to me about you,
Mrs. Dow; he said you wanted some
trees cut down. I will see him about
the matter.”

Jay, puzzled at finding his agent
had rented one of the cottages to
other than white people, pursued his
way through the street toward the
agent's office. Near his destination
he was just in time to snatch a young
woman from under the wheels of a
racing automobile.

As it was, they were both flung
against the curbstone, and the young
woman lay pale and white against
Jay’s arm.

“I'1l show you,” volunteered a
woman, and she led the way toward
Jay's row of cottages.

She passed them all until she came
to the last one, the abode of the
Widow Dow.

“I will go inside with you. The
doctor is on his way now,” she sald,
as she opened the gate.

Amada Dow met them in the porch,
and she took the slender, unconscious
form in her arms and bore her up-
stairs, where the village doctor ar-
rived In a few moments,

Jay Dickson, wandering restlessly
fn the little garden, could not rid
his mind of that lovely face which had
lain against his shoulder. It was a
pale, spirituelle face, framed in rich,
red hair that grew low on her fore-
head, The lashes that lay on her
creamy cheek were thick and dark
and curling. What color were her
eyes?

‘What ailed him, anyway? he asked
himself flercely. Never before had he
cared about the color of women's
eyes!

The doctor came down and spoke to
him.

“Her arm {is broken,” he said.

“It's her working arm,” sniffed
Amada, as she went out.

“Mrs. Dow is an artist’” explained
the doctor in a low tone. ‘“She’s been
having hard sledding, I understand,
and I guess losing the use of her
right hand for many weeks won't help
.n’.”

“I am Jay Dickson, the owner or
these cottages. I came down to see
Mrs. Dow,” explained Jay, feeling un-
reasonably elated because his divinity
was the Widow Dow—and free!

Strangely contented at the outcome
of affairs, this most impractical of
landlords proceeded to visit his other
tenants in the row, and with them
planned to make such improvements

fn the cottages and grounds as would.

justity & change in the name of the
place.
In the course of time it was trans-

her convalescence the Widow Dow
went to drive in Jay's big automobile,
while Amada sat, a mountain of
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|Two Hundred And Fifty Stories.

And every story a good one. They
are entertaining; but that is not all
you can say about them. You know
there is nardly a perlodical published
that 1s not full of time-wasting storles,
but not a single story in The Youth’s
Companion Is a time waster. Take
the storles of C. A. Stephens. It
would be hard to pick out one from
which you cannot learn something
useful and yet entertaining

Some of The Companion storles 1e-
fresh your knowledge of geowraphy;
some tell you the mysteries of chem-
istry, some reveal the secrets of fores-
try and of general farmiog. They
cover a wide range. They are chosen
with an eye to the possible likings of
every member of a Companion family
—stories of vigorous action and stirr-
ing adventure for boys, stories of col-
lege life and domestic vicissitudes for
girls, stories that range all the way
from sheer drollery to deep serious-
ness for men and women. 'here are no
stories quite like those in The Com-
panion.

If you are not familiar with The
Companion as it is today, let us send
you sample copies and the Korecast
for 1916,

New subscribers who send %2 00 for
1916 will receive free a copy of The
Companion Home Calendar for 1916, In
addition vo all the remaining 1915
issues from the time the subscription
is recelved.

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION,

Boston, Mass

New Subscriptions Received at this

oflice.

Curell Boy ot (,roup

Nothing frightens a mother more
than the loud, hoarse cough of croup.
Labored breatbing, strangling, chok-
Ing and gasping for breath demand
instant action. Mrs, T. Neureuer,
Kau Ciaire, Wis , says: **Foley's Honey
and Tar cured my boy of croup after
other remedies failed.”” Recommended

for couglis and coids.
Sold by SHERMAN & RoCcBE

The Leader Office prints the
best Sale Bills on short no-
tice. Same price to all!

WANT ADS

RATES~5¢ per line each Issue, count six
words Lo & line. No ads taken for less
than 25¢. All ads will be run until or-
dered discontinued,

FOR bALl‘,--A Kood laurl 145 broke;
good house, barn, granary, 6 miles
from town. $45 per acre. Kd Crowley,
312 E 10th St., Sioux Falis, S. D.

"FOR SALE -One “cabinet vapor
bath, new. Cost $8, will sell for $3 50.
Inquire at LEADER office.

FOR SALE Combination writing
desk and book-case. luquire av this
om«.e 17¢et.

FORSALE l’uland(hlnl pigs of
either sex. Sired by the 10001b. Long-
fellow No. 105455 E. J. Syverud 4
miles east and one north of Canton.
Inwood phone. 17ef,

¥OR SALE -Four choice lots at a
bargaln, on Main Street, near Fair
grounds. Write Lock Box 50?

FOR SALE—Home of 6 rooms in
good repalr, well, cistern, barn, chick-
en house and three lots. Reasonable
price if taken soon. Third house west
of track, Fifth St. Mrs. Peter Nor-
gard. 17¢f.

FOR RENT

FOR RENT—A nine room dwell-
iog house on Main Street, near fair
grounda for rent about November 1st.

. H. Lybarger. 2001,

FOR RENT - House for rem, In-
quire of Geo. Pulver

LOST AND FOUND

ESTRAYED -From my farm 4
miles south of Worthing, 2 year old
white face heifer. Jesse Dubols 21tuf.

LOST--Two twenty dollars bill last
Monday afternoon on the streets of
Canton. Flinder leave at this office
and receive reward.

LOST - A beedle pendant on black
narrow ribbon. Finder leave at this
office. Reward.

WANTED

WANTED—Bull dog pup with
xood pedigree. Write Box 711, Can-
ton, Or call at LEADER office. 19¢f.

WANTED - More peo le to adver-
tise in the ‘‘Wan d” column.
The cheapest and most. effective way
to advertise. Rates, 5caliue each issue

If You W;mt
thcm by Jﬂ'

paper. t mchel

people in this
community.
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Use this paper if

you want some
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And Pointing a

New Route to
BIGGER PROFITS

Commencing this week our
farmer readers and poul-
try raisers will find much of
interest to them on the inside
pages of the

FARMERS
LEADER

prepared by men who know
just what is of interest to this
class of readers. Road mak-
ers will also find good articles.
There are also three columns
of state news and many other
good things for all. Get the
habit of reading the inside
pages every week.

Speaking Up
For the Farm

L ————

uction Sale Bills

« The auction sale season is just starting, and all those
who intend holding a sale should not fail to give us
first chance to ﬁgure on your bills. Our prices are
the same as elsewhere and we give you a larger and

better looking bill and can print them in a hurry, too.

Dakota Farmers Leader
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