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Quincy Adams Sawyer %

BY CHAS. F. PIDGIN.

A New England Story Dedicated to the Memory
of James Russell Lowell. -

Copyright 1900-1902 by Chas. ¥. Pidgin,

The play dramatized from this story will appear

o

at the

Grand Oprera House during December. All can become ac-
quainted with the story before the play is given here.
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SYNOPSIS.

Story opens IDecember 31, 186—, at
Mason's Corneyy, near Boston, Maiss,
fntroducing th¢ reader to the queer
country people of that place an% of
Rastborough Center and West Hast-
borough, both nearby. Quincy Adams
Sawyer, a young lawyer, from Boston,
is 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 Latred of Obediah Strout,

the singing master, and Ezekiel Pet-
tln‘ﬂ_h & young farmer who loves Hul-

dy. ut’s enmity grows .from day

to day, but Quincy has a firm friend

in Hiram, the man of all work at

A . on Mason's. Quincy visits Uncle
Tke Pettingill, a retired Boston busi-
[ ' mess man and an eccentric half her-
¢ mit, who is also the uncle of Ezekiel

rot gill. To him Quincy bears a
 Jetter from his father, the Hon. Na-

thaniel Sawyer of Boston, who Is an

old friend, Uncle lke. Quincy grows to
| like the old man despite his eccentri-
P ! " efties. Strout fails in an effort to en-

? . list Bzekiel on his side in his war

‘ t Quincy. He gets Bob Wood,
_ the village bully, to insult Quincy, who
: mptly thrashes Wood and offers to

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. -

hip. Strout. Quincy calls at the Put-
mam home, finds Lindy absent'and re-
deives from the simple old folks a
ry of the family, together with the
Anformation that he has caused a mis-
‘understanding between Huldy Mason
. and Eazekiel ienengm. He decides to
go and live with Uncle Ike and leave
e Masons alone. Quincy then takes
ulda for a little ride and tells her he
go:olnx to leave., They are thrown
m the buggy and Huldy’'s arm is

He had asked Miss Mason to go rid-
ing with him the next day, but he in-
wardly resolved that it would be 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 hotei, or look around
and find some other place in Eastbor-
ough. One cousideration 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 hlgh 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, state
the case frankly and ask him tc ‘et
him live with him for a mont’ de
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

broken.
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' CHAPTER IX—Continued.)

In half an hour after Quincy’'s depart-
ure, Lindy Putnam entered the sitting-
room and facing her mother said with
a voice full of passion, “Samanthy,
says Mr, Sawyer called to see me.”

Mrs. Putngm answered, ‘“Well, ef
ye wanted to see him so much why
@didn't ye stay to hum?”

vite them in.”

“Wall, I didn’t said Mrs. Putnam.
“YWhen he found you wuz out he said
he wanted to see pa and me, and he
staved here more'n an hour."”

“Yes,” sald Lindy, “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.”

“Well, I guess not,” said Mrs. Put-
nam.  “I told him about your brother
leavin' yor-all hig.money, and I guess
that won't drive him away.”

Lindy continued, “Money don't count
with him; they say his father is worth
~motre than a million dollars.”

Mrs. Putnam answered, “Wall, I

>

1

g'pose there’s a dozen or so to divide it
among.”

Lindy said, “Did you tell him who
you were going to leave your money
m’l,

‘No, I didn't,” replied Mrs. Putnam.
“But I did tell him that you wouldn't
get a cent of it.

Lindy 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 1 sha'n’t
gee him a2gain. I have a good mind to
Jeave 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 sot him against yer."”

‘““What was that?” demanded Lindy
fiercely.

“Wall,” said Mrs, Putnam, “he said
he was 28, and I sort a told him incl-
dentally you was 28. You know yer
30, and p’raps he might object to ye
on account of yer age."

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

' I4] 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
strings to his bow now. He was court-
ing the Deacon’s daughter, but had
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 of the old folks.

CHAPTER X.
Village Gossip.

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

through the windows, the curtains of
which had not been drawn.

For quite 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. 1
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 him, which ain't no
harm, and she has sort o’ broken with
'Zekiel, for which I am sorry, for
'Zekiel 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
come out all right. Mr. Sawyer don’t
care nothing for Huldy, and I don’t
think she cares anything for him. He
will be going back to the city in a lit-
tle while and then things will be all
right again.”

“Well,” said the Deacon, “I think
Huldy Dbetter 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,
“put 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 T get in reply.”

“Haven’t you any idea what makes
him treat you s0?"” asked the Deacon,

Quincy flushed.

“Yes, Mr. Mason, I think I do know,
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eumatism

le have an idea that rheumatism is contracted like'a cold, that the

damp, chilly air penetrates the muscles aud joints and causes the terrible aches
and pains, or that it is something like a skin disease to be rubbed away with lini-
ment or drawn out with plasters; but Rhuematism originates in the blocd and is
caused by Urea, or Uric Acid, an’irritating, corroding poison that settles in mus-

cles, joints and nerves, producing inflammation and soreuess and the sharp, cutting

Lindy continued, “Well, I have told
! you a dozen times that when people
me to sée me that you are not to
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\ pains peculiar to this distressing discase.
N Epcx;osute to bad weather or sudden
/ chilling of the body will hasten an at-

{ tack of Rheumatism aficr the blood and
< . BEA system are in the right condition for it
to develop, but have nothing to do with
, i the real true causes of eumatism,
' which are internal and not external.

Liniments, plasters and rubbing
will sometimes reduce the inflamma-
tionand swelling and ease the pain for

because they do not reach the seat of
the trouble, S.
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& time, but fail to relicve permanently -

Bowling Green, Ky.

About & year ago I wasntiacked by acute
heumstism in my shoulders, arms and
egs below the knee. 1 couldnotraise my
arm to comb my hair. Dogctors prescribed
for mo for over two months without giv=
ingmeanyrelief. Isaw 8.8, 8.advertised
and decided totry it, Immediately 1com-
menced its use I1elt batter, and remarked
tomotherthat Iwas glad I hadatlastfound
some relief. I continued its use and am
entirely well. I will aiways feel deeply

interested in the success of 8/8. 8. since
it did me s0 much good. :

81112ta8t. MRS, ALIOE HORTON. '

S. S. cures Rheumatism beccuse it attacks it in the blood, and
the Uric Acid poison is neutralized, the sluggish cir-
culation stimulated and quickened, and soon the sys-
tem is purified and cleansed, the aching muscles and
joints are relieved of all irritating matter and a lasting
cure of this most painful diseass effected. J

_ S.8. 8. is & harmless vegetable remedy, unequalled
as a blood purifier and an invigorating, pleasaut tonic. Book oun Rheumatism will

e mailed fee.” _ JHE SWIFT SPECIFIC CQ., ATLANTA, GAs

but it never entered my mind until
late yesterday afternooa, 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 enjovable time here,
1 have decided to find another board-
ing place, and I 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.
I 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 wiil be here at one o'clock with the
team,” said Quincy. 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 and thought he
would stop at Uncle Tke’'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 saw a
man standing on the steps talking to
Uncle Ike, who stood in the doorway.
The young man was Ezekiel Pettengill.
Shakespeare says,

“'Pis 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;
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 fiont wheels.

{ Instead of.coming back by the main
‘lroa\l which led by Uncle 1ke’s, Quincy
{ went through by what was called The
|Willm\'s. which increased the distance
Ia couple of miles. Nevertheless, it
Ilacked five minutes ofon o'clock when
'I&o drove up to Deacon Mason's front
oor.

but

Huldy was all dressed for the occa-
i 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 off just as the
| startled 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.

The Deacon was a good Christian
Iman and didn’t swear, but he was evi-
'dently thinking deeply. Finally he
| gaid, “Well, mother, we must make the
best of it. I'll help find him a hoard-
ing place if he don’t get one by tomor-
row.”

They- had a splendid drive. The air
{ was cool, but not biting, the sun was
warm, the roads had dried up since the

again

|snow, with the exception of some

| patches in the fields, and the high-
topned 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.
(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.”

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

When they were about half a mile
from Mascon’s Corner, on their way
home, Oniney realized that he could
not put the matter off any longer,

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

‘Gr. 0o roplic ! Quirey, “1 think §
had 1 1¢r Keey Ls.
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-
ver,” she added coaxingly. And she
took the reins from his hands.

“Weli,” sald Quiney, “You are now
responsible for me and I shall expeet
vou to he very careful.”

71ey drove a short dirtance in si-
fence; then Quiney turrce! to her and
said abruntly. “This is our last ride to-
gether, Miss Mason."”

“Why?” inquired she with an aston-
ished look in her face.

“] am going to leave your very pleas-
ant home tomorrow,” seid Quiney.

The girl's cheeks paled perceptibly.

*‘Are you going back to Boston?" she
asked,

+ “No, not for some time." Quincy re-

hn e

You kncw

plied. “but 1 have had some advice

lxlven me and I think it best to follow
t‘”

“You haye been advised to leave my
father’s house,” said she, holding the
reins listlessly in &er hand.

Quincy said, “You won't be oftended
it I tell you the whole truth?”

“No; why should 1?” 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 and she
started off at a brisk trot.

“Quincy said, “I was told yesterday
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It Won’t Hurt You

to wear a union made Suit or Overcoat even if you are
not a union man.

We have secured the sample lines of Adolph
Arons & Co., New York City. These comprise 137

o A’ P =

Hundreds of People

Cured of Chronic Disenqs

Dr. Bonham has been logated I
Ottumwa for twelve years and hay
cured many people from far and near.
He believes he can do the most good |
by advertising to the public his busie /
ness in life. His statements are candld :

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
wa3s filled with indignation. She shut
her eyes, and her heart seemed to
stop its beating. She heard Quincy’s
voice, “Look out for the curve, Miss
Masgn | Slie 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

than usual price.

pure wool, now .... %

Cree sesans

NOW c.ovs oone

207 East Main street.

Men’s $15.00 Union made Suits and Overcoats, all

D

Men’s $12.00 Union made Suits and Overcoats, all pure

Overcoats and 152 Suits. They are, unquestionably,
the finest union made goods in the market.

Bought for 25 per cent less than regular price, we
shall share with our customers in this money saving
opportunity. This means that you buy every union
made Suit or Overcoat in this store at one-fourth less

11.25
9.00

Men’s $10.00 Union made Suits and Overcoats, : 7 50
D N I R .

P T )
.

You can't afford to miss these Suit and Overcoat bargains.

This store will be open until noon on Thkanksgiving day

Peach & Cresswell

Sellers of Good Clothing.

the wheel, and then fell into the road.

Quincy gave a quick leap over the|Ten minutes before that hour

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 hetween the elbow
and shoulder,

team returned with the deetor.

* She is all right,” he said.
thing has been Jone for her, and the
oiher doctor will write me when my
services are needed again. Good
night.”

The train dashed in an
sped back to Boston.

Quiney had engaged a room at the
hetel, and he at once retired to it, but

d the doctor

It was broken. Grasp-!pnot to sleep.
ing her in his arms he ran to the back | ¢contortable night that liad ever come
door and burst into the kitchen where | (o Lim.
Mrs. Mason was at work. The next afternoon Hiram told Man-
Quincy said in quick, excited tones, | dy that he heard Professor Strout say
“There has been an accident, Mrs. Ma- | to Robert Wood that L zuessed that
son, and your daughter’s arm is brok-!“accident woull never have occurred
{en: she has also fainted. I will take |if that city chap ha«inr't bgen trying to
her right to her room and put her on | drive hoss with one hand.”
her bed. You can bring her out ot‘l Mandy said, “That Strout is a mean
that.” Suiting the action to the word, | gld thing, anyway, and if you tell me
he took Huldy upstairs, saying, “I will | another thing that he says, I'll fill your
go for a doctor at once.” | mouth full o' soft soap, or my name
Then he dashed down the stairs and | jsn't Mandy Skinner.”
out of the front door; as he reached
the team he found Hiram standing be-
side it, his eyes wide open with aston-
ishment.
“ % < > 9
sl o smfish MpoMYe ba:\yer. he Quincy saw Ezekiel Pettengill stand-
asked. “How did it happen? i Y the'steps of Uncle Ike's house
“All my carelessness,” said Quiney. | h8 o0 the Stebs X wA]

X 5 5] was the bearer of some sad
“Come, give me a '1{ on the buggy {:ﬁ,‘,‘é}l il 5

quick.” '. A" He recognized Quincy as the latter

How it was done Quincy could never | g¢gyted lo&(-ome 13) mey path and saw
tell afterwards, but in a very short | him retrace his steps and naturally
time the buggy was righted, the mare | thought, as most men would, that the
on her feet and the harness adjusted.!reason Quincy did not come in was
| Hiram took off his caniand began dust. | because he did not wish to ”]\lu('l
ing the mare, whose White coat show- |Bim. .
ed the dust very plainly. “Who was you looking after?” asked

“Where does the nearest doctor live, | 1ke, as Ezekiel entered the room and
Hiram?" asked Quincy. closed the door.

" “f think it was Mr. Sawyer,” replied
Second house up the road vou just | g akiel, “on his way to Eastborough

CHAPTER XL
Some Sad Tidings.
The morning of the accident, when

irecent thaw, which had removed the!

Huldy smiled and nodded to |

come down,” said Hiram. “The folks
say he don’t know MueH, anyway.”

“Well, you get him here as quick as
possible,” said Quiney. “I am egoing
|to Bastborough Centre to telegraph for
{a surgeon and a trained nurse. Can
{vou remember that?"”
| Ouiney passed him a dollar bill.
| Hiram winked and said, “I guess I
can,” and darted off up the hill.
| Quincy sprang into the team and the
"white mare dashed forward at full

speed. As he reached the Pettengill
|houge he saw’ Ezekiel standing at the
| front gate. With' difficulty he pulled
{the mare up, for she was greatly ex-
cited.

|  Mr. Pettengill,” said he, “there has
|been a serious accident. Miss Mason
' has been thrown from her carriage and
{her left arm is broken. I sent Hiram
for a doctor and I am on my way to
| Bastborough to  telegraph to Boston
for a surgeon and a nurse.
return tonizht. Go up to the Deacon's
and stay with her.”

As he said this the mare gave
bound forward and she never slacken-
'ed pace until BEastborough Centre was

reached.

[ Quincy sent his telegram and return-
led the injured buggy and the horse to
|{ke stable keeper, telling him to have
| it vepaired and he would pay the bill.
{He arrangzed to have a driver and a
| four-seated team ready on the arrival

| of the train bearing the doctor and the |

ipurse. In about an hour.he received
a teieeram toat Lhiv wcvi! leave on
the 6:05 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.

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 is eagerly
sought for. There are many remedies
today that, relieve but do not cure.
Here is evidenec 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 say that Doan's
Kidney Pills are the best remedy for
the kidneys I ever tried, that they act
upon those organs guickly, that they

I shall not |
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Centre."

“That Mr. Sawyer,” said Uncle Ike,
“Is a very level-headed young man.
'He called on me once and 1 liked
him very much. Do you know him,
'Zeke?"

“Yes, I know who he is,"” Bzekiel
| answered, “but I have never been in-
| troduced to him.  He nods and 1 nod,
|or I say, 'good mornin'' and he says,

‘good mornin
i “Don’'t you go up to Deacon Mason's
! as much as vou used to, 'Zeke?" asked
! Uncle 1ke. “I thought Huldy and you
| were going to make a match of it."”

| BBzekiel replied: “Well, to be hon-
est, Uncle Ike, Huldy and me had a
little tiff, and I haven't seen her to
speak to her for more than three weeks
but [ guess it will all come out all
right some day.”

“Well, you're on the right 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 2"

“No,” said Uncle lke, “and I can’t
| understand it. She has always writ-
'en to me once a fortnight and it's a
,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 1ke?”
Isaid Ezekiel. “She was taken down
iabout’ the middle of December and

was under the doctor's cave for three
| weeks."

| “Is she better?”" asked Uncle Tke ea-
rerly.

“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
lke. “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
it, “our Allie is almost blind, but.the
eye doctor says she will get better, but
it will take a very long time. She has
had to give up her job, and 1 am go-
ing to Boston again tomorrow to bring
her home to the old house.”

“What's the matter with her eyes?"”
said Uncle lke.

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

Uncle lke sat down in his armchair
land thought for a minute or two.
| “yes,” he said I know what they are;
I T have read all about them, and I know
ipc()plv who have had them. One was
'a schoolmate of mine. He was a
| mighty -smart fellow and 1 felt sorry

for him and used to help him out in his

say, and I base my opinion on the fol-
lowing experience: 1 had slight head-
ache and other symptoms of either
weakened or over-taxed kidneys.
Thinking that Doaw’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.
cents. Foster-Millbura  Co,,
|§N. Y., sole agents ‘for the
States. -

Remember the name Boan's and take
no other, g

Price
Buff

50

operate most effectively. I mean what 1]

]smdios. 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
somethjng 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?" asked
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?”

alo g lmost the first thing she said was,
Unita@t v is dear old Uncle Ike? and then

|

qid how giad she would be t0 get
uwiLn to Eastborough, where she could
have vou to talk to. ‘T am lonesome
new.' she said, ‘I cannot write ner

the |

“Every- |

ifavor you can do Alice and me is to

He passed the most un-

read, and the time passes ®o0 slowly

and can be relied upon.

He cures every case of Rupture,
Varicocele, Piles and Rectal Diseases,
He also treats Chronic Diseases, Ca-
tarrh of nose, throat and lungs, dis-
eases of women, private blood and
skin diseases. Uses X-Ray for the

cure of Cancer, Lupus and skin dise
eases.

TESTIMONIALS

MR. JACOB DANOVER

of West Point, Ia., was cured of a
Lupus on the side of the nose and one
on the hand that had resisted all forms of

treatment. S

MRS. TAYLOR RUPE

residing south of the city, was cured
of a cancer on the nose.

MRS. W. H. HARRIS

residing In South Ottumsya. was cured
of n cancer on the lower eye
knife falled. It returned, bLat the N-Ray
cured It completely. 'lenty of other cases
are cured to convinee me and my patrons

with no one to talk to.”.
“But the poor girl can’t walk down
here to see me,"” sald Uncle lke.
“That’'s just what I came to see you
about,” said Ezekiel. “The greatest

come up to the old house and live with
us for a while and be company for
Alice. You can have the big front
room that father and mother used to
have, and Alice’'s room, vou know, is
just side of that.

nd. The °

In a little while I
snall have to be busy on the farm and
poor Alice—"

“Don’t talk any more about it, "Zeke”
said Uncle Ike. “Of course I'll' come.
She will do me as much good as I'll do
her. Send down the bovs with the
team tomorrow noon and I'll be all set-
tled by the time you'get back.”

“T'll do it,” said Ezekiel. “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
you wouldn't do it for anybody
Alice, and I'll leave her to thank you
when she gets down here.”

Uncle lke 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 1
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 liked her. But more than that,
she is the fairest-minded 4nd best-
tempered woman I ever met in my
life, .and T have seen a good many."

Ezekiel shook Hands again with Un-
cle Jke, and then started off briskly
with a much lighter heart than he
had before the ‘interview. Reaching
home he asounded Mandy by teiling
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 allus |
said you liked her, she was such a nice |
washer and ironer.
little room over the ell, and I'll give |
you a dollar a week extra for your |
trouble. Do you think you can get!
along,” Mandy."” |

Mandy answered: *1 know I can|
with your sister all right, but if your |
Uncle Ike comes out here in 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 off upstairs to look at thea two |
rooms that were to be occupied by Un-
cle Ike and poor Allie,

(To be continued Saturday.)

FIND NO WILL

IT IS BELIEVED THAT GENERAL
F. M. DRAKE DIED
INTESTATE.

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 as 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, was unopened at the time
of Mr. Drake'’s death and the universi-
ty may lose that amount.

BAD FIRE AT RUTLEDGE,

A Blaze Last Evening Completely De-
stroys House of William Hill.
From Tuesdav's Daily.

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
boarding house of William HIill was
burned to the ground and & barn close
by, also the property of Mr, Hill was
partially desiroyed.

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

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

but |

that it cures.

MR. JOHN LEAVELING

of West Polut, In., cam~ to wmy of-
fice two months ago and was cured within
ten days of n bad case of Plles, from
which he had snffered many years. Mr.

;l.o‘nvn-llnx writes me he is perfect.y cured,

{ the same as his neighbor, Jaceh Danover,
i\vhu was cured four years uago.

{ MR. GRANT RAMSEY

of Sigourney, I, was cured of a sc-
vere case of Piles und only stayed here one
[ week. He was also cared of a rmapturve, re-
fturning to take a few treatments.
|
{MR. S. D. THOMPSON

| of Albia, cured of a bad rupture In a

| few weeks,
{ two more paticnts to take the trectment.

| MR. G. W. BREEDING

of South Ottumwa, wes cured of rup-
{ ture on the left side six yvears ago and last
| summer wasg ruptured on the right slde.
| He was cured.

Write for information and testimoni-
fals. Address:

DR. J. C. BONHAM,

1

| E1k's Bik

Ottumwa, lowa: |
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He is well pleased and sent!
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She can have the !,

GURES BLOOD /

AND

Skin Diseases

3

Boste Pains, Itchings, Achiung Back

The above pictures show what Blood

Balm will do, clearing the skin, healing
all sores and eruptions, maia’ng the
blood pure andrich. 5

Cures Blood Poison, Swellings.

It you have aches and pains in bones, ;
back and joints, Itching Scabby Skin, Bloog
feels hot, Swollen Glauds, Risings and
Bumps on the Skin, Mucus Patches i
Mouth, Sore Throuat, Phmples, Copper-Col-
ored Spots, all run-down. Ulcers on any
part of the body, Halr or Eyebrows falllng
outs Bolls, Carbuncles, Rash, take

Botanic Blood Balm, Guaranteed |

to cure even the worst and okt deep-seat- ;
ed cases where doctors, patent medicines, |
and hot springs fail. Heals all: sores, stops

ml gehes and paius, reduces all swellings, |

makes bLlood pure and rich, completely +
changing the cotire body into, & clean, |
healthy condition. We have over 20,000

original testimoniuls of cures to stay cured |
made by Botanic Blood Balm (B.B.B.)

Old Rheumatism, Catarrh, Eczema,
s Scrofula,

aré caused by an awful poisoned condition
of the Blood. B. B. B. cures Catarrh, stops
Hawking and Spitting: cures Rhenmatism,
with Aches and Pains; heals all Scabs,
Scales, Eruptions, \Watery Blisters, with
Itehing and Seratching of Eczema, by giv- !
fng a pure, healthy blood supply to af-
fected parts.

Cancer Cured. . {'

Biood Balm Cures Cuuncers of all Kinds, !
Suppurating Swellings, Eating Fegt ¢
Sores, Tuwmors, Ugly Ulcers. It kills the
Cancer Polson and heals the sores or waorst
cancer perfectly. If yon have u persistent
Plmple, Wart, Swellings, Shooting, Sting,
ing Palus take Blood Balm and they will
disappear before they develop into Cancer.
Many apparently hopeless cases of cancer
cured . by taking Botanic Blood DBalm
(B.B.B.)

j
!
's

Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.) is

Pleasant  and safe to take. Thoroughly
tested for 30 years. Composed of Pure Bo-
tanic Ingredients. Strengthens weak kid-
peys aud weak stomachs, cures dyspepsia.
All drugglsts.  $1.00 per large bottle with
complete directions for home cure. X
Co., Atlanta, Ga. Describe your trouble,
apd special face medical advice to suit your
case also sent In sealed letter.

write., Blood Balm sent by express.

Samples sent free by writlug Blood Balm -

Saold in Ottumwa, la, by W. L. Sar ’
gent, Main and Market streets. Call or

Will a House, Barg, Church, Store,

You s st

ma-
B ill tezials by wholesale

emoncy,
time and worry. rite us ghout

it, no matter whete you live.
)
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