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The pla^ dramatized from this story will appear at the 
Grand Opwra House during December. All can become ac
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SYNOPSIS. 
- Story opens December 31, 186—, at 

Mason's Corner near Boston, Mass., 
introducing' th« reader to the queer 
country people ot that place and of 
Eastborough (Renter and West Blast-
borough, both nearby. Qulncy Adams 
Sawyer, a young lawyer, from' Boston, 
la staying at Deacon Abraham Ma
son's for an Indefinite time, and by 
his courtesy to the deacon's daughter. 
Hulda, and the other young women, he 
inours the Uatred of Obedlah Strout, 
the singing master, and Ezekiel Pet-
tlnglll, a young farmer -who loves Hul
dy. .Strout'e enmity grows from day 
to day, but Qulncy has a firm friend 
in Jliram, the man of all work at 

1 Deacon J£taon's. Qulncy visits Uncle 
Jjke Pettlnglll, a retired Boston busi
ness man and an eccentric half her-

• mit, who Is also the uncle of Ezekiel 
Pettlngill. To him Quincy bears it 

> Utter from his father, the Hon. Na
thaniel Sawyer of Boston, wh6 is an 
old friend, Uncle Ike. Qulncy grows to 
like the old man despite his eccentrl-

" cities. Strout falls In an effort to en-
£list Bzekiel on his side in his war 

against Qulncy. He gets Bob Wood, 
. the village bully, to insult; Quincy, who 

Promptly thrashes Wood and otters to 
Phip Strout Qulncy calls at the Put

nam homo, finds Llndy absent: and re
ceives from the simple old folks a 
story of the family, together with the 
;information that he has caused a mis
understanding between Huldy Mason 

.j and Baekisl Pettengill. He decides to 
go and live with uncle Ike and leave 
the Masons alone. Quincy then takes 
Hulda for a little ride and tells her he 

• is going to leave. They are thrown 
- from, the buggy and Huldys arm is 
broken. 

i 

CHAPTER IX—Continued.) : 
lit half an hour after Quincy'a depart

ure, Llndy Putnam entered the sitting 
: room and facing her mother said with 
a voice full of paasion, "Safnanthy, 
eaya Mr. Sawyer called to see me." 

Mr«. Putnam answered, "Well, ef 
ye wanted to see him so much why; 
didn't ye stay to hum?" 

Llndy continued, "Well, I have told 
.' you a dozen times that when people 
«ome to see me that you are not to 
Invite them in." 

"Wall, I didn't said Mrs. Putnam. 
"When he found you wuz out he said 
be wanted to see pa and me, and he 
stayed here more'n an hour." 

"Yes," said Llndy, "no doubt you 
told him all about pa's turning. Second 
Advent and how much money I had, 
and you have killed all my chances." 

r> "Well, I guess not," said Mrs. Put
nam. "I told him about your brother 
leavitt'^or-all hi0 ..money, and I guess 
that wotft drive him away." 

Lindjr continued, "Money don't count 
•With him; -they say hie lather is worth 

1 moire than a million dollars." 
Mrs. Putnam answered, "Wall, I 

•'pose there's a dozen or so to divide it 
• among." 

Llndy said, "Did you tell him who 
you were going to leave your money 

-• to?" 
'No, I didn't," replied Mrs. Putnam. 

"But I did tell him that you wouldn't 
get a cent of it. 

Llndy sobbed, "I think it Is a shame, 
mother. I like him better than any 
young man I have ever met, and now 
after what you have told me I sha'n't 

' see him again. I have a good mind to 
• i leave you for good and all and go to 

Boston to live." 
"Wall, you're' your own mistress," 

replied Mrs. Putnam, "and I'm my own 
mistress and pa's. Come to think on't. 
there was one thing I said to him that 

> might aot him against yer." 
"What was that?" demanded Lindy 

' fiercely. 
"Wall," said Mrs. Putnam, "he said 

he" was 23, and I sort a told him ijicl 
dentally you was 28. You know yer 
30, and p'raps he might object to ye 
on account of yer age." 

v This was too much for Lindy. She 
rushed out of the- room and up to her 
chamber, where she threw herself on 
her bed in a passion of tears. 

'It's too bad," she cried. "I will see 
, him again, I will find .some way, and 

I'll win him yet, even if I am 28." 
$ Two days afterwards Hiram told 

Mandy that he heard down to Hill's 
grocery that that city chap had two 

•J,' strings to his bow now. He was court-
•;?' ipg tl\e Deacon's daughter, but had 

V been up to see Mr. and Mrs. Putnam to 
find out how much money Lindy had 
in her own right, and to see if there 
was any prospect of getting anything 

* out o£ ,^he old folks. ^ 

went to his room and wrote a long let
ter to his father, inquiring if he ever 
had an uncle by the name of James 
Sawyer. Before retiring he sat and 
thought over the experiences of the 
past fortnight since his arrival in Bast-
borough, but the most of his thoughts 
were given to the remark made by 
Mrs. Putnam about his leaving Deacon 
Mason's. He had been uniformly po
lite and to a slight degree attentive to 
Miss Mason. The Deacon's horse was 
a slow one, and so on several occasions 
he had hired a presentable rig and a 
good stepper over to Eastborough 
Centre, and had taken Miss Mason out 
to ride. He reflected now, as he had 
never done before, that of course the 
whole town knew this, and the thought 
came home to him strongly that by so 
doing he might have inflicted a triple 
injury upon Miss Mason, Mr. Pettingill 
and himself. He was not in love with 
Miss Mason, nor Miss Putnam; they 
were both pretty girls, and in the city 
it was the custom to be attentive to 
pretty girls without regard to conse
quences. 

He had asked Migg,Mason to £0 rid
ing with him the next day, but he in
wardly resolved that it would he the 
last time he would take her, and he 
was in doubt whether to go back to the 
city at once or go to some other town 
and board at a hotel, or look around 
and find some other place in Eastbor
ough. One consideration kept him 
from leaving Eastborough; he knew 
that if he did so the singing-master 
would claim that he had driven him 
out of town, and although he had a 
hearty contempt for the man, he was 
too high spirited to leave town and 
give the people any reason to think 
that Strout's antipathy to him had 
anything to do with it. 

Finally a bright idea struck him. 
Why hadn't he thought of it before? 
He would go and see Uncle Ike, sftte 
the case frankly and ask him tc 'ot 
him live with him for a mont1-. Lie 
could bunk in the kitchen, and he pre
ferred Uncle Ike's conversation to that 
of any other of the male sex whom he 
had met in Eastborough. With this 
idea firmly fixed in his mind he'retired 
and slept peacefully. 

While Quincy was debating with 
himself and coming to the conclusion 
previously mentioned, another conver
sation, in which his name often occur
red, took place in Deacon Mason's 
kitchen. 

The old couple were seated by the 
old-fashioned fireplace, in which a 
wood fire was burning. The stove had 
superseded tne hanging crane and the 
tin oven for cooking purposes,but Dea
con Mason clung to the old-fashioned 
fireplace for heat and light. The moon 
was high and its rays streamed in 
through the windows, the curtains of 
which had not been drawn. 

For auite a while they sat In silence, 
then Deacon Mason said, "There is 
something I want to speak about, 
mother, and yet I don't want to. I 
know there is noting to it and nothing 
likely to come of it. but the fact is, 
mother, Huldy's bein' talked about 
down to the Corner, 'cause Mr. Sawyer 
is boardin' here. You know she goes 
out ridin' with htm, which ain't no 
harm, and she has sort o' broken with 
'Zekiel, for which I am sorry, for 
'Zeklel is one of the likely young men 
of the town." 

"So I do, father," said Mrs. Mason, 
"and If you don't meddle, things will 

but it never entered my mind until 
late yesterday afternoon, and then it 
was called to my attention by. a strang
er. I am glad I have this chance to 
speak to you, Mr. Mason, for .while I 
have had a very ehjoyablft tiirfe here, 
I have decided to find another board
ing place, and 1 shall leave just as 
soon as I make the necessary arrange
ments." 

The Deacon was a little crestfallen 
at having the business taken out of 
his hands so quickly, and-saying he 
was very sorry to have the young man 
go, he sought his wife and told her 
everything was fixed up and that Mr. 
Sawyer was going away. 

Quincy started to leave the house by 
the front door; in the hallway he met 
Huldy, who had just come down stairs. 
He had asked her to go to ride with 
him that day, and as he looked at her 
pretty face he vowed to himself that 
he would not be deprived of that pleas
ure. It could do no harm, for it would 
be. their last ride together and proba
bly their last meeting. 

He said, "Good morning, Miss Ma
son." and then added with that tone 
which the society belle considers a 
matter of course, but which is so pleas
ing to the village maiden, "You look 
charming this morning, Miss Mason. 

don't think our ride today could 
make your cheeks any redder than 
they are now." Huldy blushed, mak
ing her cheeks a still deeper crimson. 
"I will be here at one o'clock with the 
team," said Qulncy. Will you be 
ready?" 

"Yes," answered Huldy softly. 
Quincy raised his hat, and a moment 

later he was on his way to Eastbor
ough Centre. 

He walked briskly $nd thought he 
would stop at Uncle ute's and carry 
out the resolution he had made the 
night before, but as he turned up the 
path that led to the house he Baw a 
man standing on the steps talking to 
Uncle Ike, who stood in the doorway. 
The young man was Ezekiel Pettengill. 
Shakespeare says, 

" 'Tis conscience that makes cow
ards of us all," and although Quincy 
at heart was a gentleman, he also 
knew that it was not quite right for 
him to take Miss Mason out riding 
again under the circumstances; but 
young men are often stubborn and 
Quincy felt a little stiff-necked and re
bellious that morning. 

He reached Eastborough Centre, 
mailed his father the letter relating to 
Jim Sawyer, and going to the stable, 
picked out the best rig it could supply. 
He always had the same horse. It was 
somewhat small in size, but a very 
plump, white mare; she was a good 
roadster and it was never necessary to 
touch her with the whip. Shake it in 
the stock and she would not forget it 
for the next two miles. The stable 
keeper told with much unction how 
two fellows hired her to go from East
borough Centre to Montrose. On their 
way home they had drunk quite freely 
at the latter place, and thought they 
would touch the mare up with the 
whip; they were in an open team and 
the result was that she left them at 
different points along the road and 
reached home with no further impedi
ment to her career than the shafts and 
the front wheels. 

Instead, of ;coming back by th,e main 
road which led by Uncle Ike's, Quincy 
went through , by what was called The 
Willows, which increased the distance 
a couple of miles. Nevertheless, it 
lacked five minutes of on a o'clock when 
he drove up to Deacon Mason's front 
door. 

Huldy was all dressed for the occa
sion, and with a "Goodby, mother." to 
Mrs. Mason, who was in the kitchen, 
was out the front door, helped into 
the team, and they were oft just as the 
starUed matron reached the parlor 
window. Mrs. Mason returned to the 
kitchen and at that moment the Dea
con came in from the barn. 

"What's the matter, mother?" asked 
the Deacon, noticing' her excited and 
somewhat troubled look. 
• "Huldy is gone out riding 
with Mr. Sawyer," said she. 

given me and I think it best to follow 
it." 

"You have beep, advised to leave my 
father's house," said 8he, holding the 
reins listlessly in her hand. 

Quincy said, "You won't be offended 
if I tell you the Whole truth?" 

"No; why should'I?" asked Huldy. 
As she said this she gathered up the 

reins and gave them a sharp pull- The 
white mare understood this to be a sig
nal to do some good travelling ana she 
started off at a brisk trot. 

"Quincy skid, "I was told yesterday 
by a friend that if I was not a marry
ing man they would advise me to leave 
Deacon Mason's house at once." 

The blood shot into Huldy's face at 
cnce. He was not a marrying man 
and consequently he was going to 
leave. He did not care for her or he 
would stay. Then another thought 
struck her. Perhaps he was going 
away because he was afraid she would 
fa!l in love with him. 

As the Deacon had said, she was 
high spirited, and for an instant she 
wa3 filled with indignation. She shut 
her eyes, and her heart seemed to 
stop its heating. She heard Quincy's 
voice, "Look out for the curve. Miss 
Masaji. glie dropped the left rein and 
mechanically gave the right one a 
strong, sharp pull with both hands. 
Quincy grasped the reins, but it was 
too late. 

Huldy's pull on the' right rein had 
thrown the horse almost at right an
gles to the buggy. The steep hill and-
sharp curve in the road did the rest. 
The buggy stood for an instant on two 
wheels, then fell on its side with a 
crash, taking the horse off her feet at 
the same time. 

Huldy pitched forward as the buggy 
was falling, striking her left arm upon 
the wheel, and then fel) into the road. 
Quincy gave a quick leap over the 
dasher, falling on the prostrate horse, 
and grasping her by the head, pressed 
it to the ground. The mare lay mo
tionless. Quincy rushed to Miss Ma
son and lifted her to her feet, but 
found her a dead weight in his arms. 
He looked in her face. She had evi
dently fainted. Her left arm hung by 
her side in a helpless sort of way; he 
touched it lightly between the elbow 
and shoulder. It was broken. Grasp
ing her in his arms he ran to the back 
door and burst into the kitchen where 
Mrs. Mason was at work. 

Quincy said in quick, excited tones, 
There has been an accident, Mrs. Ma

son, and your daughter's arm is brok
en; she has also fainted. I will take 
her right to her room and put her on 
her bed. You can bring her out of 
that." Suiting the action to the word, 
he took Huldy upstairs, saying, "I will 
go for a doctor at once." 

Then he dashed down the stairs and 
out of the front door; as he reached 
the team he found Hiram standing be
side it, hlls eyes wide open with aston
ishment. 

. "Had a smash-up, Mr. Sawyer?" he 
asked. "How did it happen? 

"All my carelessness," said Quincy. 
"Come, give me a on the buggy 
quick." 1v 

How it was done Qtijncy could never 
tell afterwards, but jii a very short 
time the buggy was riehted, the mare 
on her feet and the harness adjusted. 
Hiram took off his capiand.began dust-, 
ing the mare, whose 'White coat show
ed the dust very plainly. 

"Where does the nearest doctor live, 
Hiram ?" asked Quincy. 

"Second bouse up the road you just' 
come down," said Hiram. "The folks 
say he don't know'iflft€ft'* anyway." 

"Well, you get hi'm^fiere as nufck as 
possible," said Quincy: "I am going 
to Eastborough Centre' to telegraph for 
a surgeon and a trained nurse. Can 
you remember that?" J' 

Ouificy passed him .a dollar bill. 
Hiram winked and said. "I guess I 

can." and darted oft up the hill. 
Quincy sprang into the team and the 

white mare dashed forward at full 
speed. As he reached the Pettengill 
houSe he saw'Essekiel standing at the 
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Ten minutes before that hour the! read, and the ttme passes so slowly 
team returned with the doctor. t with'no one to talk to." . 

• She is all right," he said. "Every- j, "But the poor -girt can't walk down 

thing has°"®riJ"''merwhon nw ' ^That'slusfwhat I came to^ee you 
Ovher doctor will write me when my .nl)0Uti„ sal(j -The' greatest 
services are needed again. Good j favor you can do Alice and me is to 
night." • | come up to the old house and live with 

The train dashed in and the doctor 1 us for a while and be company for 
Alice. You can have the big front sped back to Boston 

Quincy had engaged a room at the 
hctel, and he at once retired to it, but 
not to sleep. He passed the most un
co n.tortabie night that hfi.i «ver come 
to l.im. 

The next afternoon Hiram told Man-
(ly that he heard Professor Strout say 
to Robert Wood that lie guessed that 
"accident wouiJ never have occurred 
if that city chap ha.ir't been trying to 
drive hoss with one hand.' 

Mandy said, "That Strout is a mean 
old thing, anyway, and if you tell me 
anofher thing that he says, I'll fill your 
mouth full o' soft soap, or my name 
isnrt Mandy Skinner." 

CHAPTER XI. 
Some Sad Tidings. 

The morning of the accident, when 
Quincy saw Ezekiel Pettengill stand
ing on the steps of Uncle Ike's house. 
Ezekiel was the bearer of some sad 
tidings. 

He; recognized Quincy as the latter 
st&rted to come up the path and saw 
him retrace his steps and naturally 
thought, as most men would, that the 
reason Quincy did not come in was 
because he did not wish to TOeet 
him. 

".Who was you looking after?"'asked 
Ike, as Ezekiel entered the room and 
closed the door. 

"I think it was Mr. Sawyer," replied 
Ezekiel, "on his way to Eastborough 
Centre." 

"That Mr. Sawyer," said Uncle Ike, 
,"is a very level-headed young man. 
He called on me once and I liked 
him very much. Do you know him, 
'Zeke?" 

"Yes, I know who he is," Ezekiel 
answered, "but I have never been in
troduced to him. ,He nods and I nod, 
or I say, 'good mornin'' and he says, 
'good mornin''" 

"Don't you go up to Deacon Mason's 
as much as you used to, 'Zeke?" asked 
Uncle Ike. "I thought Huldy and you 

The Deacon was a good Christian cited, 
man and didn't swur, but he was evi
dently thinking deeply. Finally he 

were going to make a match of it.1 

!. , . . ,, . i Ezekiel replied: . "Well, to be hon-
again 1 front gate. With difficulty he pulled : est, Uncle ]ke. Huldy and me had a 

' the mare up, for she was greatly ex- ; little lift and I haven't seen her to 

come out all right. Mr. Sawyer don't, , 
care nothing for Huldy, and I don't I ^aid' W°ll. mother, we must make the 
think she cares anything for him. He , J365*- J " hlm. a hoard-

speak to her for more than three weeks 
Mr. Pettengill," said he. "there has but I guess it _will all come out all 

been a serious accident. Miss Mason , right some day." 
has been thrown from her carriage and : "Well, you re on the right 
her left arm is broken. I sent Hiram 

will be eointr back to the city in a I t-'in* Place if he don't get one by tomor-! for a doctor and I am on my way to will be going back.to tne ctty in a nt row „ Eastborough to .telegraph to Boston 
They had a splendid drive. The air , for a surgeon and a nurse. I shall not 

was cool, but not biting, the.su.n was return tonight. 60 up to the Deacon's 
warm, the roads had dried up since the i and stay with her." 
recent thaw, which had removed the ! As he said this the mare gave a 

CHAPTER X. < „ ; •; 
Village Gossip. 

After supper on the day he had been 
Waiting Mr. and Mrs. Putnam, Quincy 

ff:*' > *-

tie while and then things will be all 
right again." 

"Well." said the Deacon, "I think 
Huldy better stop goin' out to ride 
with him anyway; she' is high spirited, 
and if I tell her not to go she'll want 
to know why." 

"But," broke in Mrs. Mason, "ef you 
tell him won't he want to know why?" 

"Well, perhaps," said the Deacon, 
"but I will speak to him anyway." -

The next morning after breakfast 
Deacon Mason sked Mr. Sawyer to 
step into the ..arlor, and remarking 
that when he had anything to say he 
always said It right out,he asked Quin
cy if he was on good terms, with Mr. 
'Zekiel Pettengill. 

"I don't know," said Quincy. "I 
don't know of anything that I have 
done at which he could take offence, 
but he keeps away from me, and when 
I do meet him and speak to him, a 'yes' 
or 'no' is all I get in reply." 

"Haven't you any idea what makes 
him treat you so?" asked the Deacon. 

Quincy flushed. 
"Yes, Mr. Mason, I think I do know. 
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Rheumatism 
^ %i, Is Not a SKin Disease. 

Most people have an idea that rheumatism is contracted like'' a cold, that the 
damp, chilly air penetrates the muscles and joints and causes the terrible aches 
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cure of this most painful disease effected. 
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snow, with the exception of some 
patches in the fields, and the high-
topped buggy rolled smoothly over the 
ground. 

They passed through the little 
square in front of Hill's grocery, and 
as luck would have it. Professor, Strout 
was standing on the platform smoking 
a cigar. Huldy smiled and nodded to 
him, and Quincy, with true politeness, 
followed a city custom and raised his 
hat, but the Professor did not return 
the bow, nor the salute, but turning on 
his heel walked into the grocery store. 

"Professor Strout is not very polite. 
Is he, Mr. Sawyer?" asked Huldy 
laughing. 

Quincy replied, looking straight 
ahead, "He has never learned the first 
letter in the alphabet of the art." 

Quincy had a disagreeable duty to 
perform. He enjoyed Miss Huldy's 
company, but she was not the sort of 
girl he could love enough to make his 
wife. Then the thought enme to hifn, 
supposing she Bhould fall in love with 
him; that was not impossible, and it 
must be prevented. 

•When they were about half a mile 
from Mason's Corner, on their way 
home. Quincy realized that he could 
not put the matter off any longer. 

Just as ho was going to speak to her 
she turned to him and said. "Let me 
drive the rest of the way home, Mr. 
Sawyer." 

replir ! Qi'ii'py, "I think i 
had I  •  * ' c k e f > r  . h "  r i ' i , & .  Y o u  k n e w  
I am responsible for you until you are 
safe at home.' ' . 

Huldy pouted. "You think I can't 
drive," said she, "I have driven horses 
all my life. Please let me, Mr. Saw
yer." she added coaxingly. And she 
took the reins from his hands. 

"Well." said Quincy. "You are now 
responsible for me and I shall expect 
you to lie very careful." 
' I I  e y '  d r o v e  a  s h o r t  c i i P t a n c o  i n  s i 

lence ; then- Quincy turno ' to her and 
said abruptly. "This is our last ride to
gether, MJss Mason." 

"Why?" inquired she with an aston
ished look in her face. 

"I am going to leave your very pleas
ant home tomorrow," said Quincy. 

The girl's cheeks paled perceptibly. 
"Are you going back to Boston?" she 

asked. 
• "No, not for some time." Quincy re
plied. "but I have had some advico 

bound forward and she hevor slacken
ed pace until Eastborough Centre was 
reached. 

Quincy sent his telegram and return
ed the injured buggy and the horse to 
the stable keeper, telling him to have 
it repaired and he would pay the bill. 
He arranged to have' a driver and a 
four-seated team ready on the arrival 
of the train bearing the doctor and the 
nurse. In about an hour .he received 
a telegram tnat th '.v wc ui1 leave on 
the G:05 express and would reach 
Eastborough Centre at 7:15. 

They arrived, and the hired driver, 
doctor, and nurse started for Mason's 
Corner. 

. The last train to Boston left at 9:20. 

track, 
Zeke," said Uncle Ike. "Do all your 

fighting before you get married. But 
what brings you down here so early 
in the morning?" 

"I've got some bad news," replied 
Ezekiel. "Have you heard from Alice 
lately?" 

"No," said Uncle Ike, "and I can't 
understand it. She has always writ-

THEY ALL DEMAND IT. 

Ottumwa Like Every City and Town in 
the Union Receives it. 

People with kidney ills want to be 
cured. When one suffers the tortures 
of an aching back, relief 1b eagerly 
sought for. . There are- many remedies 
today that/ relieve but do not cure;. 
Here is evldenec to prove that Dr. 
Doan's Kidney Pills cure, and the cure 
is lasting: 

Mr. J. P. Kaiser of 107 North Market 
street, says: "When' I saj that Doa'n's 
Kidney Pills are the best remedy for 
the kidneys I ever tried, that they act 
upon those organs quickly, that they 
operate most effectively. I mean what 1 
say, and I base my opinion on the fol
lowing experience: -I had slight head
ache and other symptoms of either 
weakened or over-taxed kidneys. 
Thinking that Doan's Kidney Pills 
might relieve me, -I procured a box at 
Will L. Sargent's drug- store, corner of 
Market and Main streets. They did ex
actly as I wanted.. Let me add this pe
culiarity about Doan's Kidney Pills. 
They do not affect the. bowels., are 
pleasant to take, leave no after-effect 
or cause no reaction. This of itself 
when compared with other prepara
tions is of considerable, importance to 
the average man." 

For sale by all dealers. Prico 50 
cents. Foster-Millburn Qo., Buffalo 
jN. Y., sole agents for the ITni; 

"TESTIMONIALS '  
MR. JACOB DANOVER 

of West Point, la., WHS cured of a 
Lupus on the side of the nosn and onn 
on tbe band that bml resisted all forms of 
treatment. 

MRS. TAYLOR RUPE 
residiiij; south of tlin city, 

of a cancer on the nosi>. 

room that father and mother used'.to 
have, and Alice's room, you know, is 
just side of that. In a little while I 
shall have to be busy on the farm and 
poor Alice—" 

"Don't talk any more about it. ''Zeke" 
said Uncie Ike. "Of course I'll- come. 
She will do me as much good us I'll do 
her. Send down the boys with the 
team tomorrow noon and I'll be ail set
tled by the time you-'eet back." 

"I'll do it," said Ezeltiel. "It is very 
good of you, Uncle Ike, to give up your 
little home here that you like so 
much and come to live with us. I know 

ou wouldn't do it for anybody but 
Alice, and I'll leave her to thank you 
when she gets down here." -

Uncle Ike and Ezekiel shook hands 
warmly. 

"Don't you need any money, 'Zeke?" 
asked Uncle Ike. 

No," replied Ezekiel, "Alice would
n't let me pay out a cent: she had 
some money saved up in the bank and 
Insisted on paying for everything her
self. She wouldn't come here -till I 
promised her I would let her pay her 
board when she got able to work 
again." 

"She always was independent," said 
Uncle Ike," and that was one reason 
why'I lilted her.y/But more than that, 
she is the falrefet-minded iirid ;best-
tempered woinaA I ever met In my 
life, -and I have Been a good many." 

Ezekiel shook Hands again with Un
cle Ikei and. then started off briskly 
••frith a' much lighter heart than he 
had before the interview. Reaching 
home he asounded Mandy by telling 
her that he was going to bring his sis
ter down from Boston and that Uncle 
Ike was coming to live with them for 
a while. 

"My Lord!" cried Mandy, "and do 
you expect me to do all this extra 
work?" 

I don't expect nothing," said Eze
kiel. "You can get old Mrs. Crowley 
to come and do the heavy work, and I 
guess you can get along. You alius 
said you liked her, she was such a nice 
washer and ironer. She can have the 
little room over the ell, and I'll, give i 
you a dollar a week extra for your ' 
trouble. Do you think you can get 
along, * Mandy." : * 

Mandy answered: "I know I can 
with your sister all right, but if your 
Uncle Ike comes out here iri the 
kitchen and tells me how to roast 
meat and make pies, as he did once, 
there will be trouble, and he may have 
to do all the cooking. 

Ezekiel smiled, but said nothing, and 
went oft upstairs to look at th«- two 
rooms that were to be occupied by' Un
cle Ike and poor Allie. 

(To be continued Saturday.) 

<vas cured 

MRS. W. H. HARRIS •J xidxtil 
residing in South Ottumwa-was cured 

of a eaueer on the lower eye nd. The 
knife failed. It returned, lint tlio X-Itny J • 
cured it completely. Plenty of other easex ' y 
are cured to convlncc mo and my patrons • 
that It cures. 

1 

. P 

MR. JOHN LEAVELING sw.-.v- ^ ... 
of West Polut, In., mm'* to mv of- . 

flee two months ago Mid- wan eun»il within 1 
ten days of a bad ofttfe of I'lleu. fioiu w 
wliieli h<i had suffered many years. Mtv 
I.eavelintf writes iue he Is perffcct.y cured, * 
tbe saiue as his neighbor, .lacob Hanover* v. 
who was cured four years ago. 

MR. GRANT RAMSEY 
of Slgouruey. la., was oured of *a se

vere ease of Piles and only stayed here one" • 
week. He was also cured of a rupture, re
turning to take a few treatments. 

MR. S. D. THOMPSON 
of Albia, eurod of a bad rupture Id a 

few weeks. He is well pleased and scut' 
two more patients to take the treatment. 

MR. G. W. BREEDING 
of South Ottumwa, wr.s cured of ma

ture on the left side six years, ago and last 
summer was ruptured on the right side. 
He wits cured. 

Write for information a:ul testimoni
als. Address: 

Elk's Blk 

DR. J. C. BONHAM, 
Ottumwa, Iowa 

\. 
**5 

CURES BLOOD 
A N D  

Skin Diseases 
Bone Pains, Itchiugs, Achlttg BmK . 

P 
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en to me once a fortnight and it's 
month now since I heard from her, and 
she has sent me a book every Christ
mas until this last one. 

"She has been very sick, Uncle Ike?" 
said Ezekiel. "She was taken down 
about1 the' middle of December and 
was under the doctor's care for three 
weeks." 

"Is she better?" asked Uncle Ike ea
gerly. 

"Yes, she's up again," said Ezekiel; 
"but she is very weak; but that ain't 
the worst of it," he added. 

"Why, what's the matter," said Uncle 
Ike. "Why didn't her friends let us 
know?" 

She wouldn't let them," said Ezek 
iel. "If it hadn't been for what the 
eye doctor told her she wouldn't have 
telegraphed to me what she did." 

Well, what's the matter with her? 
cried Uncle Ike, almost fiercely. 

"Well. Uncle Ike," said Ezekiel, and 
the tears stood in his eyes as he said 
i t ,  " o u r  A l l i e  i s  a l m o s t  b l i n d ,  b u t . t h e  
eye doctor says she will get better, but 
it will take a very long time. She has 
had to give up her job, and I am go
ing to Boston again tomorrow to bring 
her home to the old house." 

"What's the matter with her eyes?" 
said Uncle Ike. 

"He called them cataracts," said 
Ezekiel. "or something like that." 

Uncle Ike sat down in his armchair 
and thought for a minute or two. 

"Yes," he said I know what they are; 
I have read all about them, and I know 
people who have had them. One was 
a schoolmate of mine. He was a 
mighty -smart fellow and I felt sorry 
for him and used to help him out in his 
studies. I heard he had his eyes op
erated ' on and recovered his sight." 

"Well, the doctor she has," said Eze
kiel, "is agin operations. He says they 
can be cured without them. He drops 
something in her eyes and blows some-
thing- in them, and then the tearts 
come, and then she sits quietly with 
her -hands folded, • thinking. I suppose, 
till the time comes to use the. medicine 
again." 
- "What can 1 do to help you?" a»ked 
Uncle Ike. "You know I always loved 
Alice even better than 1 did my own 
children, because she is more lovable. 
I suppose. Now, 'Zeke. if you want 
any money for doctor's bills or any
thing else, I am ready to do everything 
in the world I can for Alice. Did she 
ask after me. Zeke?" 

lmost the first thing she said was, 
v is dear old Uncle Ike?' and then 

•lid how glad she would be to get 

FIND M WILL 
.;•* 

IT IS BELIEVED THAT GENgRAL 
< F. M. DRAKE DIED . 

INTESTATE. * 

vv uen. t 
alo 

States. „ r» , . tb Eastborough, where she could 
Remember the name Boan s and take jhave you to talk to. 'I am lotiesooie 

no other. I now.' she said. 'I cannot write nor 

Des Moines, Nov. 24.—(Special) • 
Reports at Drake university today are 
to the effect that the members of the 
Drake family have thus far failed to 
find any will of the late General Drake 
and it is believed that he died without 
making one. Another report' is to 
the effect that the former governor's 
fortune at the time of his death, was 
not so large aB had been thought.. • 

University May Lose. 
It has been learned that the letter 

to General Drake from Dean Bell of 
Drake university, accepting the pro 
visional offer by the former governor 
of $10,000 for the Bible school at the 
university, waB unopened at the time 
of Mr. Drake's death and the universi
ty may lose that amount. 

The above pictures show what Blood 
Balm will do, clearing the sktn, healing 
all sores and eruptions, making the 
blood pure and rich. " 

Cures Blood Poison. Swellings. 
If you have aches and pains In bonMt» ; 

back und joints, Itching Soabby Skin, B.looA ) 
fools hot. Swollen Glands, Risings and 
Bumps on the Skin, Mucus Patches Ifi 
Mouth. Sore Throat, Pimples. Copper-Col
ored Spots, all run-down. Ulcers' on any 
part of the body. Hair or Eyebrows fulling 
ouju BoiU, Carbuncles, Hash, take 

Botanic Blood B«lm, Guaranteed , f 
to cure even the worst and most deep-Seat- ^ ; 
cd oases where doctors, patent medicines, -. ; 
and hot Bt>rftigB fall. Heals all-sores, stops -
nU acfacs and pKias, reduce* all sweillBRB, ; 
luakcs .blood pi\re and rich, completely • 
changing the entire body into, a clean, , 
healthy condition. We have over 20,000 : 

original testimonials of cures to stay cured '. 
made by Botanic Blood B&lm (B.B.B.) i 

Old Rheumatism, Catarrh, Eczema, * 

BAD FIRE AT RUTLEDGE, . 

A Blaze Last Evening Completely De
stroys House of William Hill. 

From Tuesdav's Dally. 
A disastrous fire occurred late yester

day afternoon at Rutledge a little min
ing town about five miles north of this 
city. Caused by a defective flue the 
bqarding house of William Hill was 
burned to the ground and a barn close 
by, also the property of Mr, Hill was 
partially destroyed. 

Not only was Mr. Hill unfortunate 
in his loss of property, but in his ef
forts to save some of the contents of 
his home, he sustained an Injury to 
his knee, which may result in a per
manent injury. Dr. J. W. Elerlck 
was called and it was found that Mr 
Hill had a very serious injury to his 
knee cap. ' 

Some women try to build thenjselvee 
up at the top by using the hair, 

t- w 

Scrofula. ) 
ard caused by an awful poisoned condition i 
of the Blood. B. B. B. cures Catarrh, stops 
Hawking and Spitting: euros KheuraatUm, ) 
with Aches and Pains; heuls all Scufete, , 
Scales, Eruptions. Watery Blisters, with i 
Itching and Scratching of Eczema, by gt*- .' f 

ing a pure, healthy blood supply to af
fected, parts. -

Cancer Cured. / ; 
lHootl Italm Cures Cancers of all Kinds, ( 

Suppurating Swellings, Gating Fettering ' • 
Sons, Tumors. tTgly Ulcers. It kllU the 
Cancer Poison and heals the sores or worst 
cancer perfectly. If you hare a persistent 
l'imple. Wart, Swelliugs, Shooting, Stiogi 
ing I'ulus take Blood Balm and they wUl 
disappear before the.v develop into Cancer. ^ 
Many apparently hopeless cases ot cancer 
cured by taking Botanic Blood Balm )V'S,d 
(B.B.B.). . 

Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.) Is ̂  
I'leasant and safe to take, '^horougflljf 
tested, for 30 years. Composed of Shire Bo
tanic Ingredients. Strengthens weak kid- . 
oe.vs and weak stouuicbi, cures dyspepsia. •• 
Jill druggists. $1-00 per large bottle with 
complete directions for home cure. , • 

Samples sent free by writing Blood Balm -
Co.. Atlanta, Gu. Describe your trouble, 
upd special free medical advice to suit your 
case also sent In sealed letter. .»• 

Sold in Ottumwa, la„ by W. L. Sar-
gent, Main and Market streets. Call or , 
write. Blood Balm sent by express. 

wui: 
You 
Build 
I Bieok 

House. Bam, Cbwek. Store. 
SchotthKiM or ettiit Oructuie? 
Buy jeer lu«ker«£ taltbinc ma-
tttiatabynlieltulsMWiMreawBer, 
time aad worry. Writs us 9bout 
It, nonattttvMvyOuUve. 
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