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Synopsis.

Chapter T.—Story opens December !

21, 186-, introducing Professor Obe-

diah Strout's music class at Mason's

Corner, Mass, near Boston. Quincy

Adams Sawyer, a young man visit-|

Ing at Deacon Mason's home, incurs

the wrath of Strout by taking the

c¢lass to Eastborough -~ Center after

7 practice for an oyster supper. Strout,

accustomed to being looked up to

and highly chagrinned by Sawyer's

popularity, vows vengeance, {

. Chapter IL.—Introduction to West'

Iastborough, Bastborough Center, and

Mason's Corner, and to the peopie, of

{ \ whom Deacon Abraham Mason is the

most important. The Pettingllls, Eze-

kiel and his uncle, Ike, respectively, a

young farmer, and a retired merchant

_an  eccentric old man, Miss Lindy

' Putnam, rich in her own right, and

B the other odd but good hearted resi-

g * dents ‘of Mason's Corner are intro-
duced to the reader.

N~

CHAPTER III.
The Concert in the Town Hall. |

. It was the evening of New Year's
day, 186-—. The leading people, in
“fact nearly all the people of the three

villages forming the town of Eastbor-

ough, were assembled in the town hall

N N at Eastborough Centre. The cvening

A was pleasant and ihis fact had contrib-
nted to draw together the largest audi-
once ever assembled in that hall. Not
only was every seat taken, but the
aisles were also crowded, while many
of the younger citizens had been lifted
up to eligible positions in the wide win-
dow seats of the dozen great windows
on three sides of the large hall. {

i v The large attendance was also due

{ in part to the fact that a new and orig-

inal musical composition by Mr.Strout,

tne singing-master, would be sung for
the first time in public. Again, it had
been whispered vp at Hill's groecery at

\ Mason's Corner that the young city fel-
low who was boarding at Deacon Ma-
son's was going to be present, and this
rumor led to a greatly increased at-
tendance from that village.

The audience was a typical one of |
such communitics  at (Rat period; |
Jorny--handed farmers with long shag-
ay beards and unkempt hair, dressad
-in {ll-fitting black suits; matronly look-
ing farmers’ wives in their Sunday
. Dbest; rosy-cheeked dausghters full of
t : fun and vivacity and chattering like
o) magpies; tall, lank, awkward, bashful
sons and rod-haired, black-haired, and
tow-headed urchins of both sexes, the
latter awaiting the events of the even-
‘ing with the wild anticinations that are
¥ “ usuaily exlled forth only by the advent |
Zof a circuy.

' The members of the chorus were

_ seated on the large platform, the girls
being on the right and the fellows on
the left. A loud hum of coaversation
arose from the audience and chorus, a |
consiant turning over and rattling of
programs gave a cheerful and animat-
od appearance to the seene. Tne cen-
tre door at the rear of the plaitform
was openad and all eyes were turned

{ in that direction, the chorns twisting

“Stheir necks or turning half 'round in
their seals.

" Professor Strout entered and was

greeted with a loud burst of apoianse. !

He wore a dress suit that he had hired |

in Boston, and there was a large white

rose in the lapel of his eoat. He was
accompanied by Miss Tilly James, the !
pianist, who wore a haondsome wine-
colored silk dress that had been made
 for the ocecasion hy the best dressmak-
er in Cottonton. As she took her
~ place at the piaro and ran her finwers

over the kevs, she. too. came in for a

Jiberal round of avnlause. Professor |

Stront bowed to the aundience, then'!
v torning his back unon them. he stood
. “awith baton uplifted facing the chorns
~ pnd woiting the sdvent of the town

committee, Bverv eve in the andience

was fixed unon the nroeram. It eon-
talned the information that the first
pumber was an openine ehorns eniit-
lad. “Waleome to the Town Commit. |
tea!” written and eaomroged bv Profoag. |

R ‘g Ohadioh Stront and sung for the

: “firat time with areat success at the last

annval concert,
- The door at the rear of the platiorm

N3 ~was onened again and Deacon Abra-

“ham Mason, the Rev. Caleh Howe. and

v “Mr. Benoni Hill, the members of the

4 ; “town eommittee on sincing sehool, en-

i “tared. Doceon Megon was accomnanied

by Oviney Adams Sawver, and all evos

~were fastenad on the eounla as they

tonk their seats at the rieht of the

nletform, the Rey. Howe and Mr. Hill
being seated on the left.

Quincy Adams Sawyer in appearance

znd dress was a marked contrast to

. the stout, hardy, and rugged young

farmers of Resthorovgh. He had

‘dork hair, dark eyes. and 2 small black

.mustache curled at the ends. His face
was nallid. but there was a look of de-
farminetion in the firmly set fow, reso-

/1@te month, and sharp eve. He wore a
(ork suit with Prince Albhert conat

N B T'»~n one arm hung an overcoot of

“Jiensteclared cloth, Fe wore lizht-
hrown kid elrves and in ane hangd car-
rird a lisht.enlored Kessth hat,

- Ag so~n as the committee and their
groat lind talen their seats, Professor
stroot tapped upon his musie stand

; writh his baton and the members of tl ¢

45 \Iastborough Sineine Sceciety arose to

b . their feet with that total disregard of

- uniformity and unenimity of motion

| —

.
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that always characterizes a body of un-
drilled performers. Iach girl was
obliged to look at her own dress and
that of lLier neighbor to see if they
were all right, while each fellow felt it
absolutely necessary to shuffie his feet,
pull down his cuffs, pull up his collar,
and arrange his necktic. Despité the
confusion and individual preparations
the chorus took the opening note
promptly and sang the “Welcome to
the Town Committee” with a spirit and
precision which well merited the ap-
plause it received. The words were
not printed on the program, but they
conveyed the idea that the members
of the singing class were very much
obliged to the town committee for hir-
ing a singing-master and paying his
salary. Also that the members of the
cherus had studied hard to learn to
sing and would do their hest that even-
ing as a return for the favors bestowed
upon them by the town. ;
Professor Strout then advanced to
the ed=e of the platform and ealled the
attention of the audience to the second
number upon the program which read,
“Address by Abraham Mason., Esq.”
Prof. Strout added that by special re-
quest Deacon Mason's romarks would
relate to rhe subject of “Bducation.”
The deacon drew a large red bandanna
handkerchief rom his pocket, wiped
the pérspirationg his forehead,
blew his nose vis and then ad-
vanced to thia cer
nearv the music stan
“T dote on eddicatlion.” he began: “it
makes the taxes high; I've lived in this
town man and boy more'n fifty year
saw thom anvthin® but
high.” seneral laugh greected this
remark. “Dut when I'm in town meet-
in’ 1 allus votes an aye to make our
schoonls as good as those found in
neighborin’ towns, and rone of them
are anv too gond. For my nalitieal ac-
tions I'm proud to sive my grounds, for
I never c¢ast a vote that T was ashamed
to give my reasons for.” A burst of
applause followed this declaration.
“Years back when 1 was yvoung, we
had no modern notions. We had to

1rol

A

‘he satisfied with the three R’s, Readin’,

‘Ritin’, and 'Rithmetic, and larnin’ was
dealt out in rather meagre potions,
bout three mounths in the winter after
the wood was cuf, sawed and solit, and
piled up in the ‘woodshed. We allus
had to work in the summer, make hay
and fill the barn in, and not till winter
come could get a speck of larnin’, and
then it tocok most of our time to pile
wood into the stove and settle our per-
sonal accounts with the teacher.” An
aundible titter ran through the audience
at this sally. “And yet when 1 was
young, though this community as
rather behind in letters, no people in
the land could say they were our bet-
ters. But now the world is changed,
we live without such grubbin’, learn
Tatin, Prench, and Greek, how to walk
Spenish. talk Duteh, draw picters, keep
hooks, flzziology, and lots of other ‘olo-
gies and muech vi2ano drubbin’. Now
what brousht this about? 1 think I
have a notion: vou know the immer-
erants from abovt every eountry under
the sun have pited across the ocean.
Thev've dene the anidl other
rongh work and we've thruv on their
lahor. have some ready cosh, Mr.
Stront comes ‘rovnd and eats  snme
of’t every vear, nnd likewise my neivh-
hor has some nnt aside for a rainy
dav.!” Manv of the andience who nrob-

Jdiogin’

(ably had pothing laid naide glanecod at
[ the wall-to-dn farmera who had the ren.

niation of heine well fived ag reeards
thig world’s enads, “Parhans I'm doin’
wrone. hnt T wonld lie mv darter to
¥now ag much as thoge that's likely to
onmpe artar, Bt if tha world keens on
its nraoreas en howild'rin’ and thev nnt
anme mara 'elneies intn the enhonia to.
aothnap with eahinet oroansg and fife and
drnm, 'm afraid it will cost my darvter
mora thon it 0id me to eddikate her
childrin®.”

A storm of applavse filled the hall
when the dencon concluded his re-
marlk, As he resumed his chair, Quin-
cy handed him a tumbler of water that
he had poured from a pitcher that
strod npon a table near the niano. This
act of covrtesy was seen and appreci-
ated by the audience and a lond clap-
pine of hands followed.
mencement of the deacon’s speech, the
professor had left the nlatform, for it
eave him an annartenity for an intend-
ed ehance of costume, for which time
econld he found at no other place on
the nrogram,
that he wore when he veanneared. A
pair of white drek nantaloons, stiffly

“atarched, wore strapped under a pair

of guhstantinl, weil-zreased, cowhide
hoots  The waiatenat was of bright-
rod plath with hrase hnttons, The 1Iong-
tollad Wlne hrandeloth ennt was also
gunnling with hio hroeg hnttana He

wera n hioch linan disl-ay and a neeltie |

eilly Amevigon flag,
svd ha had a ervaswn.nanlornd,

wadn A a cewall
On %*ia }
weanlle nlam nat and parriad in hig hand
martlne o cranl]l harhan'g

a haban «

yrla Yn-fum alioawnnta obrineoa nf red,

whitn <=1 Y1ua swith afldod enda
Tha o-

Coar

arance of this apnarition of

woa reneived with erins,
cOvVE 1 elanning of hands.
“a preoforenr hawed repeatedly in re-
anonea to this ovation, and it was a
lone tin e before he could malke himself
Lesrq by the andience. At last he
said in a lond voice:

“The andience wiil find the words of
number three printed on the last page
of the program. and yvoung and old are

T'nole

~ and

respectfully iuvited to iine in the cho-
rus."”

A fluttering of pragrams  followed
and thia is - what audience found on

the last page, ‘Hark! and Hear the
Eagle Scream,” & new and original
American national air written, com-
posed, and sung for the first time in
public by Professor Obadiah Stront,
anthor of last season’s great succeess,
‘Welcome 1o the Town Commitiee.””
A 1.

They say our wheat's hy far the hest;
‘OurInjun’ corn-will bear-theitest:

* |

the platform |

At the com- '

It was a marvellous rig

Our butter, beef, and pork and cheese,
The furriner's appetite can please.
| The beans and fishballs that we can
| Will keep alive an Englishman;
;Whilo many things I can't relate
| He must buy from us or emigrate.
f Chorus:—
! Raise your voices, swing the banners,
Pound the drums and bang pianners;
' Blow the fife and shrick for freedom,
!"Meriky is bound to lead 'em.
Emigrate! ye toiling miilions!
Sile enuf for tens of billions!
| Land of honey, buttermilk, eream;
| Hark! and hear the eagle scream.

11

Hn manufactures, too, we're some;

, Take rubber shoes and chewing gum;

| In cotton cloth, and woollen, too,

!In time we shall outrival you;

:Our ships with ev'ry wind and tide,

{ With England’s own will sail beside,

{ In ev'ry port our flag unfuried,

| When the Stars and Stripes will rule
the world.

Chorus:—

| 111,

| For gold and silver, man and woman,

For things that's raised, made, dug, or

| human, :

| 'Meriky’'s the coming nation;

She’s bound to conaner all ereation!

| Per'aps you call this hrag and biuster;

| No, 'taint nuther, for wo muster

i The best of brain, the mighty dollar;

! We'll lead on, 1¢t others foller.

{  Chorus:—

Professor Strout sang the solo part
of the song himeelf. The sinzine soci-
ety and many of the andience jnined in
| the chorus. Like many teachers of vo-

| cal music, the professor had very little |
| 10 |

| voice himself, but he knew how
| make the hest nossible use of what he
I did pessess. Bnt the patriotic senti-
iment of the words, the eccentric make.
up of the singer, his comical contor-

! .
tions and odd grimaces. and what was |

ireally a brieht. tunefnl majodv won a
i marked sueeess for hoth gong and sine-
| er. Incore followed encore.
imany more cultured andiences in Inree
cities the one assemhlnd in Wasthor-
onzh town hall seamed to think thot
| there was no limit to a free concert
land that they were entitled to all they
leonld eet. But the nrofessor himself
{fixed the limit,
{heen sune throueh three times he ran
mn the ecentre aiala of the nintform
facing the aundience. he direected
Cehormg, bolding the varieeated haton in
one hand and swineine his wanlly ning
hat saround his head with the other,
| At the close, amid sereams. rheers,
and elannine of handg, he tnrnad unon
I hig heel, deshad thrangh the door and
{disanpeared from sisht,

The next number nnon the nrooram
|was a piano solo by Miss Tillv James,
Nothing conlil have pleased her andi-
ence any hetter than the wellknown
| strains of the ever ponular “Maiden’s
! Pravap,” In resnonsa to an  eneore
Iwhich Oninov orieinaied, and dexior-
L onsly led, Miss James nlaved tha over-
Ltore {0 Rossini’s * Willinm Tall” with-
ront notes, A fact wnich wes nerceived
| by the fow. but unneticed by the many,
! At the close ol these instrumental

ond

t'hn

' selections, the professor reappeared in |

evening costume and again assumed
| the dircetorskip of the concert. Rob-
lert Wood had a ponderous bass voice,
! whiceh if not highly cuitivated was high-
ly effective, and he sang “Simon the
Cellarer” to great acceptation. Next
followed a number of selections sung
 without accompaniment by a male
lquartet composed of Cobb's twins, who
| were both tenors. Benjamin Bates. and
| Robert Wood. This featere was loud-
{1y apnlanded and one old farmer re-
| marked to his neighbor, who was evi-
!dnmly deaf, in 2 loud voice that was
[Nhieard all over the hall, “That's the

1 kind of musie that fetches me.” which '

declaration was a signal for another
encore.

The singing sociely then sang a bar-
carolle. the words of the first line be-
ing, “Of the sea, our yacht is the
pride.” It went over the heads of
moest of the audience, but was greatiy
appreciated by the limited few who
were acanainted with the difficaltios of
| aceidents. synecpations, and inverted
musical phrases.

According to the prozram the next
feature was to be a duet entitled “Over
‘the Bridze.” comnosed by Jewell and
sung by Arthur Seates and Miss Lindy
| Putnam.
ward and waved his hand to quiet the
somewhat noisy assemblaze.

omitted.” he said, “becanse Mr. Seates
'is home sick abed. The doctor sovs

he's ot a bad case of quinsy,” with '

‘marked emnphasis on the last word,
which, however, failed to make a point
{ “In response lo renvests. one versg of
‘Hark! and Hear the Ragle Scream’
will be sune to tola the place of the
plece that’s left ort.”

While the professor was addressine
the audience, Oviney had whispered
igomething in Deacon Mason’s
| which eansed the latter to smile and
nod his head apvravinely. Quiney
arnse and reached the nrofessor's side
inat aa the latter finished speakine and
tormed towords the chorus. Quiney
gald somethine in a low tone to the
professor which caused Mr. Strout to

imost pronounced manner.

Putnam. whn was seated in the front
row, and whnea face wore a somewhat
disanneinted 100k,

Again the nrofessor =hook his head
ihy way of ne~ation and the words. “It
lean't be did,” were distinetly audible

| EIT TN CENES

A MONTH

A svi2ll bottle of Scott’s
Emulsion cn:ting fifty cents
will last a baby a menth—a
few drops in its bottle each
time it is fed. That's a small
outlay for so large a return of
health and comfort.

Babies that are given
Scott’s Emulsion quickly re-
spond to its helpful action.
It seems to contain just the
elements of nourishment a
baby needs most.

Ordinary food frequently
lacks this nourishment;Scott's
Emulsion always supplies it.

We'll send yon a sample free pow reqoest.
{SCORT. &2 ROWNF-. 400 Dearl Steeot New Yorke

Like |

When the sone had |

The prefessor stenped for-

“The next number will have to be !

ear |

ghake his head in the negative in a |
Quiney |
lspoke again and leoked towards Miss

BACK GIVES OUT.

Plenty of Ottumwa Readers Have this
Experience.
the Kidneys—overwork

You tax
them—

They can’'t keep up the continual
train.

The back gives out—it aches
paiuns.

Urinary troubles set in.

Don’t wait longer—iake Doan's Kid-
ney Pills.

Ottumwa people tell you how they
act.

Mr. Henry Springer of 201% North
Moore street, painter, says: "It is a
new experience for my friends and ac
guaintances in Ottumwa  to see me
walking about the streets without o
i cane, because they ail know for five
| years I jvas periodically go lame in my
{ back and sore across the kidneys that
i a walking stick was necessary.
{is not all—when the attacks were at

'S

and

| their height [ was confined to bed to-!

tally unablig to help mysel{, despite the
juse of all kinds of medicine and 1 had
{ grown so suspieious of preseriptions
tand advertised cures for backache that
"when I noticed an announcement about

| Doan's Kidney Iil8 in our papers gnar-|

ante ing they would eure just aueh con-
ditions [ was more than skeptical about
their promises. 1 procurcd a box at
Sargent's drug store, Much to my sur-
prise they went righ: to the spoi. My
confidence in Doan’s Kidney Pills is
unlimited. I am able at the presen
time, and it is some months since 1
stopped the treatment, to do 1more
work than I have for years. [ neve:
| loge an opportunity of telling the peo
ple I meet how much better I'am and
Lwhat means I used to produce it.”

Sold for 50 cents per bhox. Foster-
i Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y., sole azonts
for the United States. For sale by all
dealers.

Remember the name Doans and take
no other
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to the majority of voth singing society
and audience, at the same time a look
of contemapt spread over the singing-

[ mester's face, Quincy perceived it
and was nettled by it. He was not
daunted, however, nor to be shal

{ from his purpese, so he said in a loud
I voice, which was heard in all parts
tof the hail: *“I now the song, and
{will sing it if Miss Putnam and the
aundience are willing.”

|  With a smile upon her face,
| Putnam nodded her acauiescence.
[the townspeopie had heard of Quin
liberality in providing a hot supvner f
the sleizhing party the nzht before,
and eries of “Go ahead! QGive him a
chance! We want to hoar him!” and
(“Don’'t disappeint Miss Putnam.” were
{heard from all parts of the hall. The
professor was ohlized fo zive in. He
sat down with a diszusted look upon
hig face. and from that moment war
«to the knife was declored  he
these champions ol city and country
civilization,

Mr. Sawyer went (o the piano, op-
ened Miss James' copyv of the musie
and placed it upon the music rack be-
| fore her, sayving a few words to her

Miss

All

W

which caused her io smile. Quinev
then apnroncbed Tindy, oneped  her
music at the nroner place and passed

it to her. Noxt he took ber hand and
Iad her ta the front of the nlatform.
Thoge little nets of courtesy and no-
liteness, performed in an easy, grace-
ful, end self-posgessed manner, were
seen by all’and won a round of ap-
plavge.

The dnet was heantifnlly sung. Onin-
ov had a fine weli-trained tenor voice.
while Mies Putnam’s mezzo-soprano
wag full and melodious and her rendi
tion fully as artistie as that of her com-
panion. One, two, three, four, five,
encores followed ench other in ovick
gnecession, in of Professor

endeavors to auell the
nlavge and take up the next number.

3
Stront'’s

snite

Tha avation given earlier in the even- |

ing to Profegsor birout was weak in
comnarieon with that vonecheafed to
Onindéy and T indy when thev taok their
eoatg, In vain did.the pro
tn make himsaif heayd
ehprg geemed 10 he of one mind,
nrafessor, his face as red as a beet,
trrmed to Pzekiel Potteneil] and said:

“That wog a miochty imnodent piece
| of heaipass don’t vou think g0?"

“Thev'se hoth michty f
T2alinl resnonded in a rather unsym-
nothatio fone,

Oniney roalized that gamethine moet

Andianne and

ine sinrers”

he dona tn eatigfy tha damandg af the

now thoranohly exeited andianon, (Go-
ine tn Miss Jameg, he ageled bor a
cvoetion in a2 low veiee in repnly in

whinh gha noddod affirmativaly, Ho
navt gonoht Wice Poainam oand pvident.
v aglked har {he samo eneatinn

ine g gimilar ancwap,

ronoiy.
Thon hao lod heor
forward and eha qane tha anenine part
of “Tisten tn tha Loekine Rird” Af-
ter thay had svne the chorng it was
ronantad on thoe niano and Oniney alae.
trifad tha andienea hy whistline it, in-

travsdaaine ol] tha trilla. gtarpatns, and
thot ho had heard gn manv
tiwmea pamo from amdar Rilly Warria's
hie myatanha at the Jittle anara hoveas
an Waghinoton straat. annposite A%,
rn hv the Marris Reathers, Johnny
Pall and AMp Trawhrides, and when ha
finichod thars flachad thyonoh hica mind
rv of Dr. Ordwav and
{hia Aanliana, An pneare wag roenond.
red tn hot tha fvmnlt atill eantfinued.
Tormine tn Wralial

yarladag

ia nloncant men

Stravnt anil:

| “Ain't it o ersead ghame to snoil a
firet eloaag pancorf thig wav?”

ronliand
Teal-ial in the same tone that he had
raad hafore,

Winally to enint  thaip

OCuinay waa ahlicad tn gav a fow words
which ovidantly what the aundi
| enea wasg waitine for,
i and eentlomen.” he said
“tha hony is eetline late and there is
another numher on the nragram. Miss
Puinam is tired and 1 shall have to wet
mv whistle hefore I can use it again.
I thank vou for your kind indulgence
and applanse.”

This little snecch pleased thie andi-
ence.
no “sign of stuckupativenpess about it.”
a8 one connfry girl ramarked 1o her
chum. Quiney howed, the gudionce
langhed, and quiet was restored.

The profeszor had flgetad, fumed,
and fussed during Quiney’s occupancy
of the platform. He now arose with
feelings impossible to express and 100k
up his baton to lead the closing chorus
He brought it down with such o whack
upon the music stand that it carecenead,
toftered, and fell to the platform with
a cyash, Tilly lames léaned over and
whispered to Huldy Mason: “The pro-
fascor scama 1o have a Lad'aitaclk aof

TTa’a g michty fine whiatlape

evinheranan

woara

“T ndlog

That!

an-

ar strive®

The

Quincy, too. "And the two girls smoth.'obllged io buy what they have andliform idlers, having heard the Profes-
ered their laughs in their handker- |pay them what they ask, unless you sor's loud words, algo entered.

chiefs,
been so well acquainted with the clos-
{ing chorus the professor
| would have thrown them out by his
| many mistakes in beating time. The
| piece was a “‘sleighride” song. The pro-
| fessor forgot togive tne signal for the
{ringing of the gleigh bells, but the
jmembers of the singing society dic
| not, and their infroduction, which was
junexpected by the audience, to use a
| theatrical term, “‘brought down the
| house.”
| dered, despite the manifest defects in
leadership. The concert came to a
close,

panied by their daughter, Huldy, and
Rev. Mr. Howe, oceupied a double
sleigh, as did Hiram, Mandy
rand  Cobb’s  twins.  Another dou-
| hle-seated conveyance contained
{Mr., and Mrs. Benoni Hill, their
{son, Samuel, and Miss Tilly James.
| Quiney also had accommodations for
four in his sleigh, but its only ocecu-
pants were Miss Putnam and himself.
Abner Stilés sat on the front seat of
anothor double-seated sleigh, while the
nrofessor and Hzekiel were on the
back one ;the
son’s Cormner folks oeccupied the
barge which had been nsed for
sleizhride the night before.

The barge led the proog
son’s Corner, followed the vehicles
nroviously mentioned and scores
lr\tl!nrs: containing residents of Mason's
1 Corner, whose names and faces arve
alike unknown. By a strange fatality,
{the sleigh containing the nrofessor and
Rzekiel was the last in the line, Bze-
kiel was inwardly elated that Mr. Saw-
[vor had eons home with Lindy instea:d
W with Deseon Mogon's party. Stront’s
hosom held no feelings of elation. He
i did not seem to eare whether the enn-
cort was considered a snecess or naot,
He bhad but ona thoo<ht in his mind.
and that was the “‘darine imoudenes of
ithat eity feller.” Turning to Ezekiel,
he said:

“T'll =ot aven with that city chan the
next time T meet him. As I said last
night, Petteneill,
enoueh to hold both on us and one
on vs has ot to eit.”
ho aaid tkia. he leanad hack in
tho gleich and neffed his cirar savazoe-
v while Ezakiel wondering  if
HWnldy was thinkine balf as much about
him as he was about her.

CHAPTER IV,
Ancestry Versus Patrictism.

Four days had passed since the ¢onp-
cert in the Town Hall at Eastborough,
The cvents of that evening had been
'{freely discuszed in barn and work-
shop, at table and at the various stores
in Bastborough and surrounding towns
for guite a number had been present
who were not residents of the town.
All interest in it had not, however,
passed away subgequent oceur-

rences prov
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Janiu Benoni Hill, who ran 1l
only grocery store at Mazson's Corner,
was behind his counter and wi i the
aid of his only son, Samue!, was at-
tending to the wants of severa! cuglo-
mers,

mor:

the fifth «
ho

While thus engaged, Miss Tiily
James en'ered, and young Samuedl
Hill forgot to asli the customeér on
whem he had beea walting the usual
guestion, “Anything else, ma'am?”
so anxicus was he 10 speak to and
walt upon the pretly Mi Jamoes,
Iwhose bright eyes, dark curly hais,
and we'y remarks had attractaa 1o

her side mere suitors than had fallen
to the 1ot or any other young giri in the !

vil! vet she had evincel 10
especial liking for any particuiar one
ol the ;aung men who fioeked alinal
her; aud this fact had only vyl o
increase ikeir admiration for her
(¢ ur them on to renawed effor's to
fwin hier {svor.

“Do you know, MHss James,” said
!Samuel, “I can't get it out of my <ars
vet.,” As ho said this, he leaned over
the counter, and being a brave voung
man, looked straignt into Miss James
smiling face. .

“If all home remedies have failed,”
said Tilly, “why don’t yon go to Bos-
ton and have a doctor examine them?”

“What a joker yvou are!” remarked
! Samuel. *“I believe you will crack a
joke on the minister the day you are
married."”
| “It may be my last chance,” rojoincd
Tilly. “Mother snvs the inside of a
boiled onion put into the ear is goed
for some troubles; give me a pound of
tea, Oolong and green mixed, same as
we always have,”

As Samuel passed the neetly don:
up package to Miss James, he leaned
across the eomnter again and said in
a low veize. “You know what iz in my
ears, Miss James. How beauntifully
von nlayed for Mr. Sawver when he
whistled, ‘Listen to the
Bird. I don't think I shall ever for-
get it.”

“Well, T don't know abont the play-
ing, Mr. Hill. T ecrimegnear loging myv
placa several times, beeanse T wanted
s0 much to hear him whistle”

During this conversation Tillie and

age

s
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Samuel had been so precccupied that |

they did not notice the entrance of a
new-comer and his approach towards
them. Onl!v one other customer, a Tit-
tle girl, was left in the stors. and Mr.
Hill, Sr., had =ove down cellar to draw
her a onart of molasces.

Ag Tillv uttered the words. “[ wani-
ed s0 mveh to hear him whistle” she
heard hehind her in clear, melodions
flute-like notes, the onening meoasur-
leg of “Iisten to the Mocking Bird.”
Torning anickly she saw Mr. Sawyer
standinz beside her,

*“Whv, how do von do, Mr
I T am delichted to see yon azain,” she
tgnid in that hearty, whole-sovled way
'that wag s0 captivating to her coun-
i try admirers,

“The delight is

Sawver?

mutual,” replied

certainly |

The number was well ren- |

Deacon Mason and his wife, accom- |

remainder of the Ma-|

of |

this town ain't big |

., jeents, two for a quarter, in

Mocking |

If the singing society had not!!prefer a threc-mile tramp to Eastbor- |

ough Centre.”

“I hope you're enjoyin’ your stay at
Mason's Corner,” said Mr. Benoni Hijll,
“though I don’t s'pose you city folks
find much to please yer in a country
town, 'specially in the winter.”

“So far I have tound two things that
have pleased me very much,” replied
Quincy.

“The milk and ez
remarked Tilly.
| “No,” said Quincy, "I refer to Miss
Lindy Putnam'’s fine singing and the
beautiful playing of a young lady who
{is called Miss James.” 2

“l have heard,” said Tilly, “that you
city zentlemen are great flatterers.
That is not the reason why [ am
joblized to leave youn so suddenly, but
the fact is the tea caddy ran low this
{morning and grandma's nerves will
jremain unstrung until she gets a cup
tof strong tea.”

With a graceful bhow and a pariing
twave of the hand to the three gentle-
men, the bricht and nonular young
| lady left the siore.

I “Me, HilL” said Quincy, addressing
the elder gentleman, “I've smoked all
the cigars that I brought from Boston.
but Deacon Mason toid me perhaps
you had some that would suit  me.
I like a good-sized strong cigar and
one that burns freely.”

“Well,” said Mr. Hill, “Professor
| Strout is the most partikler customer
‘T have iu cigars; he says he always
temokes a pive in the house, ‘causge it
don’t hang round the :oom so long
'as cigar smoke does, but he likes a
zood cigar to smoke on the sireet or
when he goes ridin’. 1 just had a new
box come down for him last night.
Perhaps scime of them will satisly ver
till T can git jost the kind yer waut.”

Mr. Hill took his claw-hammer and
jopening (he box passed it to Quiney,
'who wok one of the cigars and lighted
jit.  As he did so he glanced at the
|brand and the names of the makers,
and remarked, “This is a good cigar
I've smoked this brand before. What
do you ask for them?"

“l git ten cents straight, but as Mr.
Sirout always smokes un the whol2
box before he gits through, thiough he
don’t usually bipy more than five at a
time, T le: him have 'em for nine cents
apiece.  There ain't much made on
|them, bur ver see I have to obleege
‘my cnsitomers.”

“You den’t ask enough for them,”
said Quiney, throwing down a twenty-
idellar bill. “They seil for (iifteen
Joaton.”

“How many will yon have?” asked
Mr. Hill, thinking that Boston must
be a paradise for shopkeepers, when
seven cents’ nrofit could be made on
a cigar that cost only eight cents.

gs, |

suppose,”

»

“rll take the whole box,'” seid
Quincy. *Cell it ten dollars, that’s
hagn enouigh No matter aboiit 1
ciseount.”
0 T < "y 1 | 1
It I laced e n i '
od, sild-emibroidered LY
“Plasse do them up {or m=2, Nr. Hil
end the pext time Hiram Maxwell

comes in he will take them down
Deacon Mason's for me.”

Aflter mueh rummaging through till
and nocketbook, Mr. Hill and his son
found ten dollars in chanze, which
was passed (o Quincy. He stufiad
the large wad of small bills and frac-
tional cury y into his overeoat pocli-
ot and sitting down on a pile of soap
boxes drummed on the lower cne with
his boot heels and puffed his cigar
with evident vleasure.

While Quincy was thus pleasant]
engaged, Professor Strout entered th
store and walked briskiy up to the
counter. MHe did not zee, or if he did
he did not notice, Quiney wio kepi
his place upecn the hoxes.
Strout was followed by Stiles
Robert Wood, and : other
'idlers, who had been standin
store platform when the professor ar-
rived.

“Did those cigars come down, Hill?”
asked Strout in his usual pompous
way.

i “Yes!" r1eplied Mr. Hill, “but 1 guess

{yon'll have to wait till I git another

'box down.”

“What for?" asked Strout sharply.

“Wa'n't it understood betwean us that
them cigars was to be kept for me?"”

|  “That's so,” acknowicdged Mr. Hill,
“but you see, when [ told that zen-
leman on the soap hox over yonder

Lo
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(hat vou smoked them, he bought the !

i whole box, paid n.2 a cent more apiecc
[than you do. A dollar's worth saving
inowadays. FHe says they seil for fif-
'toen cents, two for a quarter, up in
i Boston.”

{ “If he's so well posted on Bosion
iprices,” growled Strout, “why didn't
he pay them instead of cheatin® you
out of two dollars and a half, I con-
sider it a very shabby trick, Mr. Hill.
1 shall buy my cigars at Eastborough
Centre in the future, Perhaps you'll
lose more than that dollar in the long
run.”

“Perhaps the gentieman will let you
have some of thew .’ exvostulatod Mr.
Hill, “nfitil T can get another hox.”

“All T can say is,” said Strout in
snapnish tones, “if the man who
bonght them knew that you got them
for me, he was no gentleman to take

the whole box. What do yer say,
Stiles?” he asked, turning to Abner,;
who had keot his eyes iixed on the

plucid Quiney since entering the store,
thongh listening intently 0 what the
professor said.

“Wiall, I kinder reckon I agree to
what you say, professor,” drawled Ab-
ner, “uniess the other side has got
gome sort of an explanation to male.
"Tain’t quite fair to judge a man with-
out 2 hearin'.”

“Allow me to offer you one of your
favorite brand, Professor Strout,” said
Quincy, jumping down fromn the soap
boxes and exteading his cizar case.

(ing obliged to wear

> on the!

Strout was angry. Whenp in that.

{ condition he usually lost his head,
which he did on this cceasion. Turn-

ing to Quiney he said with a voice fuil

,of passion:
{ “What's yer name, anyway?

Lzot 80 many of them

You've

I don’t know

which col fust and which last. 18
(it Quiney or Adams or Sawyer? How

in thunder aid vou get-‘em all, any-
way? 1 s'pose they tucked 'cm on o

i you when you was a baby and you was
‘too weak to kie!s at being so abused.’

At this sally ud iaugh arcse from
the crowd gathered in the store, sad
Abner Stiles, who was the Professor's
ienchman and man-of-all-work, cried
out, “Fust blood for iha onrofessor.”

Quiney faced the Professor with a

pale face and spoke in clear, rincing
tones, still holding his lighted cigar
between the fingers of his right hand.
When Le spoxe all listened intently.
I “Your memory has served you well,
!Mr. Strout. You have got my names
correet and in the preper order, Quin-
cy Adams Sawyer. [ do not consider
that any child could be abused by be-
such  honorer
names as those given me by my pa-
rents. My mother was a Quincy, anld
that name is indissolubly connectéd
with the history and glory of our com-
mon country,” My father’s mother was
an Adams, a family that has given two
presidents to the United States. [If
your knowledge of history is as.great
as your memory for aames you should
be aware of these faets, but your ig-
norance of them will not affect the
opinion of those knowing to them. My
father. Nathaniel Adams Sawyer, has
world-wide reputation as a great
constitutional lawyer, and T am proud
to bear his name. combined with those
of my illustrious ancestors. It is necd-
less for me to add that I, {oo, am con-
nected with the lesal profession.”

Here Hiram Maxwell called out,
“First round for Mr. Sawyer."”

“Stut  up. vou dough-head, cried
Siront, 1is face purple with rage.
Turniae to Ouniney he said o a choked
veiee, “AMy name is Obadiah Strout. no
frills or foldercls about it either. That
was my father's name too. and he lived
and died an honest man, in spite of it.
lje raised nolatoes and one son, that
wire me, When the nation called for
voiunteers I went ‘o war to save th@
money hags of such as you that stayed
at home. Tt was such fellars as you
that made money ont of mouldy bis-
cuits and rottan heef, shoddy clothin’®,
and paper-soled hoets, It was such fel-
lers as your fatber that ient their mon-
ey to the zovernment and gzof big in-
terest for it. They kevt the war zoing
as long as they could. What cared
they for the blood of the poor soldder,
as long as they could “eevn the vroiits
jand interest coming in? It wasn't the
Quin~vs and the Adamses and the oth-

ar follers with bhiz names {hat stayan
and h avor the
hut (] that did
n’ | e hold

sy W
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in Quinev's: fAcal ¥
whirh sh meounted, dyveing
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“Trai’s the Lord's trith” gaid Ab-
iner Stiles. Then he callad ovt in a
Jond voize, “Second round for the pro-
fessor,  Now for Rpigh.”

But the finish did net come then.
The sattlopment hatween Qh o two lin-
ongl dismtents did not come far meny
davs: The rasson for o sudden cossa-
‘tian of the wordy condict was a shrill,
feminine voice, which eriad out from

vhe s

e

‘H are yon?

t of patience wailing

N where

s von'

vl Tord! erind Fivan hreakine
v and rishing 10
et orrad puars
minute.”

you home”
m, entoring tho

ey

» the ‘on

cCAanso, “T'm coming i )

‘T thinlc T had hatiar
reparked Huldy
store.

As she advaneed the erowd senarat-
led and moved backward, leaving her a |
{clear noth,

i “Why. how ¥
isaid she in a pleasant voice and with
| n sweet smile, ns,she reached Ouiney.
i“Won't you help me take Hiram
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do yvou ATy, Sawve

‘home
! “I should be hamny to be of service
Ito von,” renlied Quiney.
| The professor torned his back to-
{ ward Miss Mason and began talkine in
{an arimated manner 1o Ahner Stiles,
Bob Waood, and a few other ardent
symyathi who gathered about him,

The rest of the crowd ware eviden{iy
,more interested in watching the preity
‘Miss Mason and the genteel Mr. Saw-
{yer. When diram left the store with
{his purchasgs under one arm and Quip-
:cy’s box of cig:ii o under the other, ho
was closely fo.lowed by Quincy sad
,Huldy. who woro'ta\king and laughing
‘tozether The crowd of loungers
streamed oul on the platform azain to
watch their departure. As Quincy and
{Huldy turned from the sauare into the
rroad that led to the Deacou’s honse
{they met Ezekiel Pettengill. Huldw
nodded gayly and Quincy raised his
hat. but lkzekiel was not acquainted
with city customs and did not return
the salutation. A few moments later
the Professor and Abneor Stiles wera
{relating {o him the exciting oceurs
ronces of the last half hour.

(Continued Saturday.)
Relief in Six Hours.

Distressing Kidney and Bladder Diss

;0 rolieved in six hours by “New
¢ South American Kidney Cure”
It is a great surprise on account of iis
execeading promuiness in relieving pain
in bladder, kidueys and back, in male
or female. Relieves retention of wa-
ter almost immediately. If you wang
ouick relief and cure this is the rem-
edyv, Sold by W. W. Eunis, druggist,
| Ottumwa, la. 4
| At an election held in Central City
o vproposition to build a gas plant to
lieht the town was defeated by a vote

| Quiney, raising his hat and bow- | “No! thank vou!" said Strout, 'l al- ¢ 24 t4 72,

Hing. ways buy a box at a time, the seme as |

| T » of "y, 3 P . . ®

|  Samuel Hill was evidently some-|You do. Juv.l..mlg; .1191“2”}0 aurx:glql olﬂtll‘:i‘ $100—Dr, E. Detchons Anti-Diuretic
| o 9 giT: - 11i. S U re smoing, AL 2V - %
{whatidisturhed /by, the great Iriendit ':ﬁ:dr:\?xuxx:‘is'tuku 0,; that hﬁx and sent . may  be worth 1o you more than $100

It was down to their level, with i ness of the greetings that he had just|

{witnessed. This fact did not escape
{ Tilly’s quick eye, and turning to Mr.
!Sawyer, she said:

“Have vou been inttoduced to
{friend, Mr. Samuel K127
| “I have'not had thar pleasure,” re-
plied Quincy. “This s my first visit
o the store.”
| *Then allow me,’ continued Tilly,
1*“to oresent you to Mr. Samuel Hill
{and (o Mr. Eenoni Hill, his | father,
| both valued friends ol mine,” and she
tadded, as a roguish smile came into

my

her face, “as they keep the only gro- |

cery siore in the village you’“@ll'bn

\
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| socond quality. Give me a five-cent
plug, Mr. Hill, if some gentleman
{Lasn'c bought out vour whole stock. |
ifam-,\' my pipe will have to do me tll 1
! Centra.”

During this eonversation Hiram Max-
lwell had come in 10 do an errand for
;_\lr:& Mason, and seyveral more plat-

gel & chance to 20 over to Eastborough |

if yon have a child who soils bedding
from incontinence of water during
gleep. Cures old and young alike, = I¢
arrests the trouble at ouce, $1. Sold
by . W. Banis, druggist,Ottumva,la.

Work has becun on the foundation
‘of the new Cougrezational charvch at
ANRIMNOSA.
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LF or the Smile That Won’t Come Off SMOKE
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O'MALLEY'S KI KI

5¢c CIGARS

UNION MADE |
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