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SYNOPSIS. 

Story opens December 81, 186—, at 
• Mason's Corner, near Boston, Mass., 
- Introducing the reader to the queer 

country people of that place and of 
' East borough Center and West East-
. borough, both nearby. Quincy Adams 

Sawyer, a young lawyer, from Boston, 
S is staying at beacon Abraham Ma 

out very quickly. Now that Strout 
can't hurt me any other way lie has 
gone to work -making up lies, and the 
village is full of gossip about Miss Ma
son and me. Deacon Mason was going 
to talk to me about it, but I told him 
yesterday morning that I was going to 
get another boarding place, and I 

boii's lor an indefinite time, and by should have done so yesterday, but 
" Js courtesy to the deacon's daughter, for. a very unfortunate accident." Si: - „ lulda, and the other young women, he 

lours the hatred of Obediah Strout, 
: the singing master, and Ezekiel Pct-

tingill, a young farmer who loves Hul 

"Accident?" said Uncle Ike; "why, 
you seem to be all right." 

"I wish I had been the victim," said Ct, J UUllg A I 4 " *,v A . , * 
dy. Strout's enmity grows from day Quincy, instead of Miss Mason. 1 
to May, but Quincy lias a firm friend took her out riding yesterday and the 
in Hiram, the man of all work at buggy got tipped over right in front 
Deacon Mason's. Quincy visits Unc e of Deacon Mason's house, and Miss 

"n'f^ntrii n f he -' Mason had her ]eft arm broken above ness 'man and an eccentric nan nei- t t ~ * n • ** a. 
mit, who is also the uncle of Ezekiel elbow. I have done all I could to 

r Pettinglll. To him Quincy bears a atone for my carelessness, but I am 
letter from his father, the Hon. Na- afraid 'Zeke Pettengill will never for-
lhaiMel Sawyer of Boston, who is an give me. I wish, Mr. Pettengill, you 
old friend, Uncle Ike. Quincy grows to would make him understand my posi-
like the old man despite his eccentr - tion {n tlle maU(,v. x wouW like to be 

M^n kSil" fn h s war ?ooa friends with him, for I have noth-
ugainst Quincy. He gets Bob Wood, against him. He is the most gen
tle village bully, to insult Quincy, who tlemanly young man that I have seen 
promptly thrashes Wood and offers to in the town. I value his good opinion 
whip Strout. Quincy calls at the Put- j and I want him to understand that I 
nam home, finds Lindy absent and re- i haven't intentionally done anything to 
itiives from the simple old folks a , wrnnpr or injure him." 

hafciused a mis- ! TJncle Ike covered his eyes with his 
understanding between Huldy Mason and rn"sed (°r a few minutes 
and Ezekiel Pettengill. He decides to then he finally said, "Mr. Sawyer, 
po and live with Uncle Ike and leave have got an idea. That fellow, Strout, 
the Masons alone. Quincy then takes thinks he runs this town, and it would 
Hulda for a little ride and tells her he tickle him to death if he thought he 
is going to leave. They are thrown mode things uncomfortable for you. 
fiom the buggy and Huldy s armis Th , T happen to know that he 
broken. Ezekiel s sister. Alice, has lost . 
her 
her ..f.,.v. ...^ ,. 
treaties of his niece and nephew and breach between 'Zfike nnd her. You 

. goes to live wltji them at his invita- see he isn't but fortv himself, and he 
tion. Quincy also takes quarters at wouldn't mind the difference in aces at 

•the Pettengill homestead, where he is aij. Now, my p'.pn.is this." Uncle Ike 
received by Ezekiel on friendly terms. joo5re(J out t])C wjn(low alKl satd, "H<?re 

.After a visit to Huldy during whlc comes Cobb's twins with the team. & sssBrsssw&ar.tzrjTJStssss ,,b v 1 robm and If surprised to find a letter house, then you take the team and go 
• - — up to Deacon Mason s and pet your 

trunk and brine It down to Pettenglll's 
house. You will he my guest for to-

'•^eSteMK,a„dSherriu;7heV%rin^ ]Mason himself, and 
r home Uncle Ike vields to the en- }le would <J° all he could to widen the 
-ii v i_ • „• .. .m>4 hofttraon '7nlfo V«/-»*• Vwti 

up at him and at Mrs. Mason, who 
followed close behind him, but con
tinued the reading of lu?r book. 

Quincy said lightly, as he reached 
over and took the right hand and 
gave it a little shake. "You're not 
shaking hands with the left, Miss 
Mason." . 

No," said Huldy. "I wish I could 
sha"ke it, but nurfte says it will have 
to stay on for two or three weeks, 
ind it is so heavy, Mr. Saw
yer." 

Mrs. Mason went to the nurse and 
whispered to her, "Don't let htm stay 
too long." The nurse nodded and Mrs. 
Mason left the room. 

Quincy snld in a low tone as he sat 
in the chair by the bids'de: "Miss 
Mason, I cannot express my sorrow 
for tills unfortunate occurrence. Your 
mother says you have told her it was 
your fault. But I insisted it was my 
fault in allowing you to drive a strange 
horse." 

Huldy smiled. "It wasn't the horse, 
Mr. Sawyer," she said and quickly 
changing the subject, she asked: 
"Where are you going to board 
now?" 

"Old Uncle Ike Pettenerlll has taken 
pity on me," replied Qulnc*', thinking 
he would not say anything about go
ing to Ezekiel Pettenglll's house. 

"But," said Huldy, '"Zeklel called 
here this morning before he went to 
Boston for his sister and told me that 
Uncle Ike was coming to live with 
him. Didn't I hear them take your 
trunk away a little while ago?" 

Quincy saw it was useless to pre
varicate, so he said: "My trunk was 
taken to ^Tr. Ezekiel Pettenglll's 
house." 

"I hope you and 'Zeklel will be good 
friends," said Huldy, with a grave look 
on her face. 

"I trust we may become so," re
marked Quincy. "I am afraid we are 
not now, and I am still more afraid 
it is my fault that we ore not on the 
best of terms." 

Huldy turned her face towards him, 
a red flush coloring her cheeks and 
brow. "No," she said, with vehenrv 
ence, "it was my fault, and you kilob
it, Mr. Sawyer. How you must hate 
me for having caused you bo much 
trouble." She gave a convulsive sob 
and burst into a flood of tears. 

Quincy was on the point of assur
ing Huldy that he could never hate 
her and that they would always be 
good friends, but he had no opportu
nity to frame the words. 

As Huldy sobbed and began to cry, 

"He will give yotl your money's worth 
and then one won't ow6 the Other 
anything. When you come down to 
supper I'll introduce you. just as if 
you had nej)er seen each other, and 
you can both take a fresh start." 

Uncle Ike arose. "By the time you 
have read your letters supper will be 
ready, and I want to go and have a 
talk with Alice. She in my only niece. 
Mr. Sawyer, and I think she is the 
finest girl in Massachusetts, and, as 
far as X know, there ;iin't any better 
in the whole world," and Uncle Ike 
went out, closing the door after 
him. 

Quincy resumed Ills seat by the 
Window. The light had faded con
siderably, but he could still see to 
read. Naturally enough, he first open
ed the letter bearing the feminine 
handwriting. He looked at the signa
ture first of all and read "Lucinda Put
nam." "What can she have to write 
to me about?" he thought. He -read 
the letter. 

Mason's Corner, January 22, 186— 
My dear Mr. Sawyer:—1 regret very 

much that I was absent wheu you 
called, but am glad to learn from moth
er that you had a pleasant visit. Al
though you are from the city I am sure 
you would blush if you could hear the 
nice things mother said about you. I 
am conceited enough to think that you 
will find time to call on us again soon, 
for I wish to consult you regarding an 
important business matter. I am go 
ing to Boston next Monday in relation 
to this business and if you could make 
it convenient to call before then it 
would be greatly appreciated by, 

Yours very truly, 
Lucinda Putnam. 

Quincy reflected. "What is she up 
to? Some legal business, I suppose 
Well, I am not practising law now; I 
shall have to refer her to—" 

He took up the other letter and read 
"Sawyer. Crowninsliield & Lawrence." 

His father's letter read as follows: 
Boston,' January 21, 386— 

My dear Son:—Yours at hand, and 
inquiries carefully noted. I had 8 
brother, James Edward Sawyer; he 
was five years older than I and must 
be about sixty. Father wished him to 
study law. but he wouldn't study any
thing. When father died he got his 
share o£ the money, about $50,000, but 
he squandered the most of it in high 

the nurse jumped to her feet, dropped living. The next we heard of liim he 

awaiting him, from Lindy Putnam. 

CHAPTER XII. 
Looking for a Boarding Place. nirrht, anyway, and if I don't make 

* "txTj,cm ownkfl in his room at tllinss rieht with 'Zeke so you can stay 
2 rlrnlri pfprth^nc tbore' "» anyway so you can stay 

rident hi found ?o Ms Ireat surorise «" *°" *et a '1,acP to <™>t Now .cident he found to his great surprise don,t SRy no Mr Sf)wyer Your fath. 
that it was 9 o clock. He arose and er an(J j ol(J friem1s aml he win 
dressed quickly, and after a light BOrt ^ me reRllonsib]e for vonr 

breakfast started off owards Uncle trPatment j won-t take no for 

Ike s Reaching the house he was as- an ai,BV;er If h no ob1(,ctionSi 
toaished at the sight that met his gaze Mr gawye T wish wouM k 

Everything was out of place. The on thoge b ,.B whCT1 th ar^ 
bedl wv down and the bedding tied! up mlt ,nt0 the tPflm for tllnse Cobb b0 

in bur,dies; the books had been taken ?,andle everythiTlg aR tho„eh lt wa/a 
from the bookcase and had been piled 
up on the table. There was no fire in 

—»the stove, and the funnel was laid upon 
the top of it. Quincy had remembered 
that he had seen a pile of soot on the 
;round near the steps as he came up 
;hem. All of Uncle Ike's cooking uten
sils were packed in a soap box which 
stood near the stove. 

"What's the matter, Mr. Pettengill, 
ire you going to move?" asked Quincy. 

rock or a tree stumr)." And Uriel" Ike, 
taking his kerosene lamp in one hand 
and liis looking glass in the other, 
cried. "Come in," as one of the Cobb 
boys knocked on the door. 

, CHAPTER Kill. 
A Visit to the Victim. 

It was not until Quincy had reached 
the Pettengill house and helped Uncle 

"For a time at least." replied Uncle Ike get his things in order, that he 
• Ike. " 'Zeke Pettenglll's sister has finally decided to accept Uncle Ike's 
•Been struck blind and he is going to offer. If he went to Eastborough Cen
tring her down home this afternoon tre ^ »ve at the hotel he knew Strout 

• r:*, i u.ra _u1l ft,™ would consider he had won a victory, 
and I am going to live with them and He had thought of going to Mr. and 
b© company for her.^ X always thought . Mrs, Putnam about a room and 

^ j*uytnitch of Alice as if she was my own board, but then he remembered Lin-- f l  I -  J. u  J3 M  — i  — m U  a  I m  t M  ^ « r t  1 »  V v  I  I  . 1 . .  ^  f  J  A  _  I .,i< XI. - A •* * ! f "1 - . X daughter, and now she is in trouble, 
her old uncle Isn't going back on her. 

' It Isn't Ike Pettenglll's way." 
?" "Have you seen 'Zekiel Pettengill 
• this morning?" asked Quincy. 

1 ; i "No, nor I didn't expect to," replied 
f, ; Uncle Ike. "I suppose he went to Bos-
!_. - ton on the nine o'clock train and will 

i 'be back on the 3 o'clock express." 
A jffMr- Petteneill," said Quincy, "can 

give me fifteen minutes' time for 
8. talk?" 

"Well," said Uncle Ike, looking at 
his watch, "it -will be half an hour be
fore Cobb's twins will be "down here 
.with the team, and I might as well 
listen to you as sit around and do noth
ing. They are coming down again by 
and by to get the chickens. I have a 
good mind to set the house on Are and 
burn it up. If I don't, I suppose some 
tramp will, nnd if I need another 
house like it. tliank the Lord I've got' 
money enouarli to build it." 

"No. don't burn it up, Mr. Petten
gill,' said Quincy. "Let it to me. I 
am around looking for a boarding place 
myself." 

"Why, what's the matter, what made 
yon leave Deacon Mason's?" 

s:•/ "That's what I want to tell you," 
said Quincy. "Time is limited and 
I'll make my story short, but yon are 
a friend of my father's, and l want you 

, to understand the whole business." 
"Why. what have you been up to?" 

asked Uncle Ike. opening hia eyes. 
"Nothing," said Quincy, "and that's 

| the trouble. When I went to Deacon 
Mason's nobody told me that his 
daughter was engaged to Ezekiel Pet-
teotrfll." 

"And she Isn't," interjected Uncle 
< Ike. 
i.: "Well," said Qnlncy, "they have been 

keeping comwany together, but T didn't 
know it. Miss Mason is a pretty girl 
and a very pleasant one. Time hung 

v heaviljj jcir ray hands and I naturally 
>;-^>al<}(fhet some attentions: gave her 

flowers and candy, and took her out to 
ride, but I never thought of falling In 
love with her, and I am not conceited 
enough to think she is in love with 
me." 

"Well. I don't know," said Uncle lice 
reflectively. "Perhaps she has heard 
your father was worth a million dol
lars." 

"No. I don't believe that," said Ouin-
fey. "Miss Mason is too true and hon-
tst a girl to marry a u»an simply for 
his money." 

"Well, t think you ate right there," 
r<»n#rt»ed TTdd« Ike. 

ttietht." said Qdiiney, "at 
the cooeeft tt the toitfo hall, Strout. 
the sifime tawher, gat <kn*» on fhe 
bt*£ttse Mi&. "PtJttMitn ind I rtoeived 
bo mttdb agttaUte tor eioaScg a drtet 
tagettef. Ifaa I tuxttw iua hatrt by 
wfilatHng a tone for the girls and bo ye, 

.-and then again he doesn't like me be
cause I am from the city, he hired a 
f«Ud« to whip me. but the fellow didn't 
Infix to fen «4 l btLptigji Um 

her book to the floor, and came quick
ly to the bedside. She said nothing, 
but the look upon her face convinced 
Quincy that he must wait for a more 
auspicious moment to declare hid 
friendly sentiment. So with a "Good-
by, Miss Mason, I'll come again soon," 
he quitted the apartment and left 
the victim to the ministration of the 
nurse. 

CHAPTER XIV. 
A Quiet Evening. 

After the somewhat exciting ter
mination of his interview with Miss 
Mason, Quincy left the house quickly 
and walked down to Ezekiel Petten-
giii's. Uncle Ike was there and he 
told Mandy to show Mr. Sawyer to 
his room which proved to be the big 
front one upstairs. 

When he was alone Quincy sank in
to the capacious rocking chair and 
fell to thinking. His mind went back 
to his parting with Miss Mason. She 
had said that it wasn't the horse, so 
it must have been what he said to 

had married a country girl named Eu
nice Raymond, I think. He brought 
her to Boston and tried to introduce 
her into the society lie had been 
brought up in. She was a nice, pretty 
woman, but uneducated, aud naturally 
bashful, and James finally left the city 
and went to live somewhere in the 
country, I never knew where! he "»"• 
er wrote me after leaving Boston. This 
Jim Sawyer may be your uncle. I 
hope not, but *•. he is remember he is 
my brother, and if he needs any as
sistance let me know at once. I hone 
your health is improving. Your moth
er and sisters are well a'nd send love, 
as does also 

Your affectionate father, 
Nathaniel Adams Sawyer. 

As Quincy finished his second letter 
there was another rap at the door and 
Manor's voice was heard outside say
ing. "Supper's ready. Mr. Saw—yer." 

Quincy jumped to his feet. He had 
not unlocked his trunk, as he was not her. Was she angry because he had , ,, , 

decided to go in order to stop village! certain that it would lie worth while 
gossip, or had she really cared for i to do so. It was but the work of a 
him? . Weil, it was over now. He • few moments tQ make the necessary 
would never know what her real feel-: ohangps in his .toilet. He put on a 
ings were, and after all it was best; Prince Albert coat in place of a 
for him not to know. He would drop sao]? coat that he usually wore, but be-
the whole matter where it was. Then , . , (l,„ ' . 
he began to think about his present f°re 'le completed this change 
position. Here he was located in the there came another tap on the door, 
house of the man who would naturally and Mandy's voice was heard saying, 

"The things will get. cold if you don't 
come down right away." 

As Quincy entered the large room 
which was used for a dining-room, lie 
was met by Uncle Ike. Ezekiel was 
standing a short distance from his un 

be considered the last one to desire 
his company. 

Uncle Ike had told him that he would 
make it all right. If he failed in this 
and Ezekiel objected to his remaining 
lie would move again. He was deter
mined not to leave Mason's Corner till 
he got ready, and he felt sure he would ! cle. Uncle Ike said, " 'Zeltiel, this is 

dy. and said to himself that Miss Put
nam was a prettv girl and it would 
be the same old story over again. Then 
he thought, "There won't be any dan
ger here with a blind girl and Mandy 
Skinner, and if Uncle Ike can arrange 
matters it will be the best thing I can 
do." 

And so he drove up to Deacon Ma
son's with Cobb's twins, saw Mrs. Ma
son, went upstairs and packed his 
trunk quickly, and the Cobb boys 
drove away with it to his new though 
perhaps only temporary, lodgings. 

When Quincy went dowstairs, Mrs. 1 between Uncle Ike and his nephew. 

not be ready to go until he hod 
squared accounts with Strout. 

Presently he heard the sound of 
wheels. The Pettengill house faced 
the south and Eastborough Centre lay 
west of Mason's Corner, so he could 
not see the team when it arrived, as 
it drove up to the back door, but he 
knew that Ezekiel had arrived with 
his sister. Uncle Ike and Cobb's twins 
went down stairs quickly; there was 
a jumble of voices, and then the par
ty entered the house. A short time 
after he heard persons moving in the 
room adjoining his, and guessed that 
Ezekiel's sister was to occupy it. 

Then he fell to imagining the con
versation that was doubtless going on 

Mason was in the parlor and she 
beckoned him to come in. He entered 
and closed the door. 

"I want to speak to you a few min
utes," said she, "and I want to tell 
you first I don't blame you a bit. 
I know you told 'Zeke Pettengill that 
the tip-over was all your carelessness 
but Huldy says it ain't so. She said 
she was driving, though you didn't 
want her to, and the accident was all 
her fault. Now, I believe my daughter 
tells the truth and the Deacon thinks 
so, too." 

"Well, Mrs. Mason," said Quincy, 
"what your daughter says is perfectly 
true, but still I am to blame for al
lowing her to drive a horse with which 
she was not accustomed." 

"That warn't the trouble, Mr. Saw
yer," said Mrs. Mason. "Huldy told 
me the whole truth. You said some
thing to her about going away. She 
had heard what the village gossips 
were saying. Huldy'8\got a high tem
per and she was so mad that she got 
flustrated, and that's what caused all 
the trouble. X like you, Mr. Sawyer, 
and Huldy likes you. She says you 
has alius been a perfect gentleman, 
and the Deacon now is awful sorry 
you are going, but I hope you will 
come and see us often while you stay 
at Mason's Corner." 

"I certainly shall, Mrs. Mason," re
plied Quincy. "How is Miss Mason?" 

"Oh, she is fust rate," said the Dea
con's wife. "That doctor from the 
city fixed her arm all up in what he 
called a jacket, and that nurse that 
you sent just seems to know what 
Huldy wants before she can ask for 
it. I hear them nurses are awful ex
pensive, and I don't think she better 
stay but 6. day or two longer." 

"She can't leave till the surgeon 
comes from Boston and says, she can 
go," he remarked, thinking this was 
the easiest way out of it. "May 
I see Miss Mason?" he added. 

"Certainly," replied Mrs. Mason. 
"She is in the front chamber. We 
moved her in there 'cause there Is a 
fireplace in the room and the nurse 
objected to the wood stove that Huldy 
had in her room. She said it was 
either too hot or too cold and that 
Suldy must have an even temper
ature." 

As Quincy entered th* Hjildy 
leoktfd vp at)4 a ftUBt amp* 
Mr faofl. Her u»u*ljy t/m 
showed only a turn; Mttob pi 
h.eipiass i«r arm, jn its platter of 
ris Jacket, serced <ui the outBlde ot 
white quile, the fingers on her little 
hand projecting beyond the cover
ing. 

Quincy advanced to the bedside and 
took h vacant chair. The nurse was 

Quincy w.as not naturally nervous, but 
he did not like suspense; almost un
consciously he arose and walked back 
and forth across the room several 
times. Then it occurred to him that 
probably the uncle and nephew were 
having their conversation in the par
lor, which was right under him, and 
he curbed his impatience and threw 
himself into the armchair which stood 
near the open fireplace. 

As he did so there came a sharp 
rap at the doors. In response to the 
quick uttered, "Come in," the door 
opened and Uncle Ike entered. He 
came forward, took a seat in the rock
ing chair near Quincy and passed him. 
two letters. 

Quincy looked up inquiringly. He 
had had his mail sent to Eastborough 
Centre, where he had hired a box. 
At the Mason's Corner postoflice the 
letters were stuck upon a rack, where 
everyone could see them, and Quincy 
did not care to have the loungers at 
Hill's grocery inspecting his corre
spondence. 

Uncle Ike saw the look and under
stood it Then he said: " 'Zekiel 
brought these over from Eastborough 
Centre. He didn't want to, but the 
marked, 'In haste,' and he had been 
over to the hotel and found that you 
had gone to Mason's Corner, and 
probably wouldn't be back today, and 
so he thought 'Zeklel better bring it 
over." 

"It was very kind of Mr. Pettengill," 
said Quincy, "and I wieh you would 
thank him for me." 

In the meantime he had glanced at 
his letters. One bore, printed in the 
corner, the names, Sawyer, Crownin-
shleid & Lawrence, Counsellors at 
Law, Court Street, Boston. Mass. That 
was from his father. The other was 
directed in a feminine hand and bore 
the postmark. Mason's Corner, Mass. 
He could not imagine from whom it 
could be. 

"I have had a talk with 'Zekiel," 
said Uncle Ike, "and the whole mat
ter is satisfactorily arranged; he is 
a fair-minded young fellow and he 
doesn't believe you have done any
thing with the Intention of Injuring 
him. What did you pay up to Deacon 
Melon's ?" 

"Five dollars a wa»k." replied 

l lt frill the «ud* hmtp," said 
ike.. "ton «an at&y as long as 

you ww. 'Zem Wouldn't charg* you 
anything, hut I aaft na, vou have mot 
to look out iter yarn- sister and Mr. 
Sawyer can afiord to pay." 

Quincy broke in, "And I wouldn't 
stay unless I did pay. I am able 
and willing to pay more if he will 
take it.'" 

feiUiat tot tin sfca glajiaedi. >'Hat a. fenft pifrQ Uaglet JLkc. 
•5, IV." I' 

my friend, Mr. Sawyer. Mr. Sawyer, 
this is my nephew, 'Zekiel Pettengill. 
I am good friends with both of you, 
and I hope you will be good friends to 
each other." 

The two men shook hands. If each 
had any Idea of what the other was 
thinking about he did not betray it by 
look or act. 

Uncle Ike continued, "Mr. Sawyer, 
this is Jim Cobb and this is Bill Cobb, 
and this," as Mandy entered bearing 
something for the table, "is Miss Man
dy Skinner. Now that we are all ac
quainted, I think we had all better in
troduce ourselves at once to the sup
per. I haven't done such a hard day's 
work for sixteen years." 

Ezekiel insisted upon Uncle Ike tak
ing the head of the table. He motion
ed Mr. Sawyer to take the second seat 
from his uncle on the right, while be 
took the first seat on the left, with 
Cobb's twins next to him. 

Quincy immediately surmised that 
when the sister appeared at the table 
she would probably sit between him 
and Uncle Ike. 

The meal was not a very lively one 
as far as conversation went. Quincy 
inquired politely concerning Miss Pet-
tengill's health, and Uncle Ike said 
she was tired after her trip, and Man
dy was going to take her supper up to 
her. 

The meal was plentiful and well 
cooked. Quincy thought to himself, 
how much brighter It would have look
ed, and how much better the food 
would have tasted If Miss Huldy Ma
son had been present with her pretty 
face, joyous laugh, and occasional 
bright sayings. 

After supper the things -were quickly 
taken out by Mandy. The white table
cloth was removed, and one in which 
the prevailing color was bright red 
took its place. 

The'three men drew up to the open 
fireplace. Uncle Ike pulled out his 
pipe and said, "Do you allow smoking 
here, 'Zeke?" 

'Zekiel replied, "I wish you and Mr. 
Sawyer to make yourselves perfectly 
at home and do just as you would If 
you were in your own house." 

"Well, If I did that." said Uncle Ike, 
"you wouldn't need Mandy, for I should 
be chief cook and bottle washer my
self." 

Uncle Ike lighted hfs pipe, and Eze
kiel took a cigar from his pocket, say
ing, "I guess I'll smoke, too." Then 
his face reddened. He said, "Beg par
don, Mr. Sawyer, I have only this one." 

"That's all right," rejoined Quincy, 
"a cigar would be too heavy for me 
tonight. I have a slight heedachg, and 
if you will exeuse eae I will roll a ci
garette." 

He tciok hie little case of fice paper 
from hi* pocket and also a small 
nouch of tobacoo, and deftly mate and 
lighted a cigarette. The three meh 
sat smoking, and as Quincy blew a 
ring into the air lie wondered what Sir 
Walter Raleigh would have said if lie 
could have looked in upon them. 

guiacg fetokp silence, "I am 

afraid, Uncle Ike, that I have caused 
you much inconvenience by driving 
you out of that pleasant front room 
where I found my trunk." 

"Not a bit," replied Unels Ike. "I 
hate carpets and I prefer to Sleep In 
my own bed, and what's more, I want
ed to put up my stove, and there was 
no chance in that front room. When 
real cold weather comes I always have 
a ton of coal for my stove, so I am 
much better off where 1 am than I 
would be downstairs. By the way, 
'Zeke,just tell me all about Alice again. 
You won't mind Mr. Sawyer; he is one 
of the family now." 

"Well," said Ezekiel. "Alice was tak
en sick about the middle of December. 
The folks where she boarded sent for 
a doctor. It. was about eight o'clock 
in the morning when she was taken, 
and it was noon before she got easy, 
so they could get her to bed. She 
thought she was getting better; then 
she had another attack; then she 
thought she was getting better again, 
ind the third attack was the worst of 
the three. The folks wanted to write 
to me, but she wouldn't let them. 
When she really did begin to get bet
ter, she found out there was something 
that was worse than being sick. She 
found she couldn't see to read either 
nrint or writing, but Alice is a spunky 
eirl, and she wouldn't give in. even 
then. A friend told her to go and see 
Dr. Moses, who was an eye doctor, and 
nut herself right under his treatment. 
She thought she was going to get well 
right off at. first, but when she found 
It was likely to be a long job, then she 
cave in and wrote to me. She has 
brought her treatment down with her, 
and the doctor says she will have to 
go to Boston once a month to see him 
as he is too busy to come down here." 

At this point in the proceedings the 
door onened and Mandy entered, bring
ing a large dish of big red apples and 
another full of cracked sliellbarks. She 
left the room and returned almost im
mediately with a large dish full of pop
corn. 

"Have an apple?" said Ezekiel. 
"Help yourselves; we don't pass any
thing round nere. We put. the things 
on the table and each one helps him
self." 

Mandy came in again, bringing a 
large pitcher of cider and some glass
es. which she placed upon the table. 

While the three mert were discussing 
their country evening Inncli in silence, 
an animated conversation was taking 
place in the kitchen, the participants 
being Mandy, Mrs. Bridget Crowley, 
and Hiram, who always dropped in 
during the evening to get his glass of 
cider, a luxury that was not dispensed 
at Deacon Mason's. 

"Well," said ^andy, "I think It's 
wasteful extravagance for you Irish 
folks to spend so much money on car
riages when one of your friends hap
pens to die. As you just said, when 
you lived in Boston you own up you 
spent fourteen dollars iu one month 
going to funerals, and you paid a dol
lar a seat each time." 

"I did that," said Mrs. Crowley, "and 
I earned every bit of it doing washing, 
for Pat, bless his sowl, was out of 
work at the time." 

"Just think of that!" said Mandy, 
turning to Hiram. 

Well, it can't be helped," said Mrs. 
Crowley, obstinately. "Shure and If I 
don't go to folks' funerals they won't 
come to mine." 

This was too much for Mandy and 
Hiram, and they began laughing,which 
so incensed Mrs. Crowley that she 
trudged off to her little room in the ell, 
which departure just suited Mandy and-
Hiram. 

"Have you got any soft soap here 
in the kitchen?" asked Hiram. 

."No." said Mandy, "I used the last, 
this afternoon. I shall have to go out 
in the shed tomorrow morning and get 
some." 

"You wouldn't be likely to go out to
night for any?" asked Hiram. ' 

"I guess not," said Mandy. "Why, 
there is rats out in that shed as big 
as kittens. Did you want to use 
some?" 

"No," said Hiram, "but I didn't want 
you to have any 'round handy, for I am 
bound to tell you I neard Strout telling 
the minister's son that Lindy Putnam 

H. E. SCOTT RESIGNS 
AFTER FIFTEEN YEARS AS AG

ENT FOR ROCK ISLAND IN 

- THIS CITY. 

. C. Finesey of Evans is the Success
or and Has Begun his New Duties— 
Mr. 8cott Will Assume the Position 
of Commercial Agent. 

After serving fifteen years in the ca
pacity of agent for the Rock Island in 
this city H. E. Scott has resign
ed his position. Mr. Scott's successor 
is .T. C. Finesey, who has been agent 
for the company at Evans The change 
was made effective yesterday by Trav
eling Auditor T. H. Frew. Mr. Scott Is 
well known In railroad circles through
out the middle west and his many 
friends in this city will doubtless be 
surprised to hear of his change. He 
will remain with the company in the 
capacity of commercial agent. The 
new agent, J. C. Finesey, has removed 
to this city with his family and has 
already commenced upon his new du
ties. 

An Old Employe. 

Mr. Scott has been in the employe 
of flie Rock Island for a period of 
twenty-two years, having started as a 
call-boy and gradually worked himself 
up to the position which he has just 
resigned. At one time he was bill 
clerk in the Ottumwa offices and later 
was made agent at Given. After leav
ing Given he was made agent at this 
city. After a much needed rest, Mr. 
Scott will commence upon his new 
duties as commercial agent of the 
Rock Island. 

Mr. Scott's Successor. 

Mr. Finesey has been serving as ag
ent for the Rock Island for seventeen 
years at Evans and has been in the 
employ of that road for a period of 
twenty-three years, having served in 
various capacities in Des Moines, Os 
kaloosa, Knoxville, Muscatine, Camer 
on, Mo., and Trenton, Mo. He comes 
to this city thoroughly familiar with 

,the work of an agent, as his seventeen 
years of experience in this line will 
indicate. 

Pugh Goes Back to Railroading. 

I. C. Pugh has received the appoint
ment of general agent at the Rock Is
land system at Muscatine. He was 
formerly freight agent for the com
pany at Des Moines but some months 
a g o  r e s i g n e d  a n d  h a s  s i n c e  b e e n  e n - j  
gaged in the real estate business. 
Twenty years of life in the railroad! 
business have made it a part of his 
nature, and he gladly returns to that 
field. He will move his family from 
Des Moines to Muscatine, A. L. Snod-
grass has been appointed agent at Os-
kaloosa on the Des Moines Valley di
vision of the Rock Island road to suc
ceed J. M. Wood, who recently re
signed. F. A. Snow, will suceed J. C. 
Finesey as agent at Evans. 

HOW HfeLP CAME IN AYlMg OR: 
EMERGENCY. 

A Dubuque Man was In a Situation <5f 
Great Pain and Peril and was • 
>.• •••• Almost Hopeless. ' - V ' %• *' 

"In the load mines I was at work" 
on my knees with my elbows pressed 
against rock walls, in dampness and 
extremes of cold," said Mr. J. G. Meu-
kel, of 2975 Jackson avenue, Dubuque, 
Iowa, in describing his experience to $ 
reporter, "and it is not surprising that 
I contracted rheumatism. Foi- three 
years I had attacks affecting the 
joints, of my ankles, knees and elbows. „ 
My ankles and knees became so swoH •. 
len I could scarcely walk on uneven" 
ground, and a little pressure from a 
stone under my feet would Cause bo 
much pain that I would nearly sink 
down. I was often obliged to lie In 
bed for several days at a time. My 
friendB who were similarly troubled 
were getting no relief from doctors, 
and I did not feel encouraged to throw 
money away for nothing. By chance 
I read the story of Robert Yates, of 
the Klauer Manufacturing Co., of 
Dubuque, who had- a very bad case of 
rheumatism. I decided to try Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People, the 
remedy he had used. In three or four 
weeks after beginning to use the pills, 
I was much better, and In three months 
I was well. The swelling of the joints 
and the tenderness disappeared, I 
could work steadily and for eight years 
I have had no return of the t.rouDle. 
My whote family believe in Dr. Wil
liams Pink Pills. Both my soiib uso 
them. We consider them a household 
remedy that we are sure about." 

This is convincing testimony, easily • 
verified, from a plain, earnest man, 
who knows that he has escaped the 
clutches of a terrible disease, and Who 
is profoundly grateful and anxious to , 
help others. 

Mr. Meukel is a thrifty miner, and a 
well known citizen of Dubuque. No 
one could imagine that he had reached 
his seventieth year, as he is seen going 
to Ills, dally work with vigorous step 
and erect bearing. Dr. Williams' Pinlc 
Pills did more for him than simply give 
relief. They eradicated the disease by , 
getting at the seat of the difficulty iu 
the blood. These pills are equally ef
ficacious in the treatment of other ob
stinate troubles, sucn as locomotor at
axia, partial paralysis, St. Vitus' dance, 
sciatica, neuralgia, nervous headache, 
after-effects of the grip, anaemia, and 
all forms of weakness either In male 
or female. They are sold by 'all 
druggists, or may be obtained directly 
from the Dr. Willioms Medicine Co., 
Schenectady, N. Y„ fifty cents a box, 
or six boxes for two dollars and a half. 
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I LOCAL MARKETS. ^ 

OOCXDOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOCXXlOOO 
There are three changes in the lo

cal wholesale markets this morning. 
The price of, new corn has increased 
to forty cents per seventy pounds and 
in the butter and eggs market, butter 
has increased a half cent and eggs 
jumped to twenty-six cents. 

' •'•••/ 
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j* OBITUARY. ^ 

OOoOOOOOOO Oo ooooooooooooo 

WHOLESALE PRICES, f 1§" 

I" 
S.75 
4.0U 
4.00 

Mrs. Mary A. Burnaugh, the daugh
ter of Alexander and Esther Hughey, 
was born in Highland county, Ohio, 
August 14, 1836, and died at the resi
dence of her daughter, Mrs. T. G. 
Riffle, near Batavia, in Wapello coun
ty, November S3, 1903. She was uni
ted in marriage to James Burnaugh 
September 14, 1854, in Abingdon, 111. 
In 1864 the family moved to Iowa, set
tling near Competine, Wapello coun
ty, where they lived until March, 1901, 
when they moved to Hedrick. Novem
ber 17, 1902. her husband passed away 

writ a letter to Mr. Sawyer and mailed ZleT*?'"dem^'SiSd 
mane!n'.)08t°f t6 ',s i in no small degree to the illness which 

morn in , and It was directed to East-; resulted in her death. The long res-
borough Centre, and Strout said it I idence in the community and the 
looked as though they were keeping worthy character of the family won 
up corespondence. I tell you that I and held a great many friends and ex-
made 'Manuel Howe mad, for he's gone j tended widely the circle of their ae
on Lindy Putnam himself, and then Quaintance. Their children are: Al-
Strout said that probably a.l the fel-! exander J. of Agency, Mrs. Lydia E. 
lers in town would have to put off get- i RifBe and Mrs. Ella M. Broadfield of 
ting married until that city chap had Batuvia' Mrs" Jessie B- Fisher and MrB-
decided which one of the girls he 
wanted himself. And now, hang it." 
said Hiram, "ne has cdme to live in 
this house, and I sha'n't have any 
peace of mind." 

Hiram dodged the first apple Mandy, 
threw at his head, but the second one 
hit him squarely, and he gave a loud 
"Oh!" 

"Stop your noise," said Mandy, 
"or Mr. Pettengill will be out here. 
"I'll ask them if they want anything 
else," as she rapped on the door. 
There was no response and she opened 
it and looked In. "Why, they have all 
gone to bed." she said. At that mo
ment the old clock In the kitchen 
struck nine. "It's nine o'clock, and 
you had better be going home, Hiram 
Maxwell." 

"I shall have to get some anarchy to 
put on my forehead," said Hiram. "See 
that big bump, Mandy, that you made." 

Mandy approached him quite closely 
and looked at his forehead; as she did 
so she turned up her nose and puck
ered her mouth. Her arms were hang
ing by her side. Hiram grasped her 
around the waist, holding both of her 
arms tight, and before Mandy could 
break away he gave her a kiss full on 
the mouth. 

He made a quick rush for the door, 
opened it and dashed out into the 
night. Luckily lor him there was no 
moon and he was out of sight before 
Mandy oould recover her sell'-posses-
slon and reach the door. She peerel 
out into the darkness for a moment; 
then she closed the door and bolted lt, 
took a lamp and went up to her own 
room. Standing in front of her look
ing glauB, she turned up her nose and 
puckered up her mouth as she had 
done when facing Hiram, 

"That's the first time Hiram Max
well ever kissed me," she Bald to her. 
self. "Mebbe it will he the last time 
and mebb£ lt won't." Then she salt! 
reflectively. "I didn't think the little 
fellow had BO much spunk in him." 

In a quarter of an hour she was 
dreaming of cupids. and hearts, and 
arrows ,and St. Valeutine's Day, which 
was not so very far away. > 

(To be Continued.),. 

Live Stock. 
Choice hogs, 120 to lnoibs..-
Choice hogs, 150 to 200 lbs. 
Choice hogs, over 200 lbs.. 
Choice sows ,3.50@3.7 
Stags 2.50 
Cows, per cwt 1.50@8 00 
Heifers, per cwt 2.45®8.25 
Sheep 2.0003 50 
Lambs 4.0084.75 

Poultry. v 
Hens . C 
Spring chickens 7V» 
Cocks 
Young hen turkeys y;:7 
Cobblers 8 
No. 2 turkeys 8v4 
Gucse. fnll feathered S'.i 
Ducks, full feathered 8^ 
Stagey young roosters 'aft 

Grains and Hay—Street Price 

Bertha Dudgeon of Hedrick. Two 
died in infancy. Of her father's elev
en children only two remain: Madi
son Hughey and Mrs. Ellen Ross, both 
of Ringgold county. At an early age 
Mrs. Burnaugh united with the Meth
odist Episcopal church and continued 
a faithful member thereof. Her chil
dren were with her at the time of 
her death. She often expressed a de
sire to depart, for which she profess
ed a readiness. The funeral services 
were held in the Baptist church in 
Competine. November 24. conducted by 
Rev. W. N. Hall of New Sharon, and 
Rev. H. N. Smith of Hedrick, the for
mer using as a text: Phil. 1:21, "To 
die is gain." The interm-ent was at 
Competine. Many people were pres
ent as an evidence of the high es
teem in which this noble woman was 
held. , Contributed. 

Chas. Buce, who passed av.-ay on 
Saturday, November 14, was born in 
Eldon, November 4, 1879. He was a 
resident of Eldon practically all his 
life, having moved to Ottumwa last 
July. After that time he resided with 
his sister, Mrs. G. H. Mundell, 118 
North Weller street. While wrestling 
one day during the spring of 1899 he 
injured his spine and although every 
effort was made to give him relief the 
injury continued to grow worse. He 
was finally taken down with con
sumption and after twelve weeks' suf
fering passed away November 14. He 
is survived by a brother, father and 
two sisters. Charles Buce was a young 
man who gained many friends where-
ever he was known and the news of 
his death was a shock to his many 
relatives and friends.. 

Wheat, fall 
Oats, old 
Oats, new 
Kye, old 
Rye, new 
Corn 
New corn, per 70 pounds 
Hoy 
Oats straw 

40660 
2S®28 

us&ao 
40 

43®4r. 
40 

5.00£7.00 
.3.15004.50 

^ % m 

A Caret. 
\Ve, the undersigned, do hereby 

agree to refund the money on a 60c 
bottle of Greene's Warranted Syrup 
of Tar if lt falls to cure your cough 
or cold. We also guarantee a 26 cent 
bottle to prove satisfactory or money 
refcutfed. P. % Clark, W. W. Ennis, 
W. D. Elliott, W. R, Beck. a. v! 
Sampson, Agency, la. 

• • 

A beautiful river is sure to be ad
mired in the long run. 

When a man gets a poor ghuvc hftlK 
naturally, all cut up uboul it. 

Timothy seed, per bushel 1.0001.15 
Clover seed, per liusliel 4.00Q4.50 

Butter and Eggs. 
Butter, packers pay 13^ 
Eggs, packers pay 2# 
Separator butter 2# 
Gathered cream batter 20 

Hides, Wool and Feathers. 
Hides, cured, No. 1 ' "j 

Cured, No. 2 J -^8 
Green, No. 1 • 6 
Green,. No. 2 5 

Wool, tubwashed !M®23 
Medium, washed 
Coti'ije. unwariled lB&lSti 
Fine,' unwashed 17^6®18 

Beeswax 
Tallow, No. 1 
Tallow. No. SI 

20@23 
4 

RETAIL PRICE8. 

X- t *5® 
75®1.80 

16 
25 

1.15 
1.15 
1.15 
1.00 

Flour an<l Feed. 
Flour, per sack 
Corn meal, 10 R> sack 
Graham flour, 10 lb per t .ck .. 
Corn chop, per cwt 
Shorts, per cwt 
Oats, per cwt 
Bran, per cwt 

Coal and Wood. 
Soft coal, nut, per ton 3.76 
Soft coal, lump, per ton 3.2s 
Wood, per cord 3.50@4.00 

Tea, Coffee ?.nd Sugar. 
Tea, Imperial, per » 25, 50, 75 

Gnnpuwder 25, 50, 75 
Japan 26, 60, 76 
English Breakfast 26, 60, 76 
Oolong 26,60,76 
Ceylon 
Uncolored .Inpirn 

Coffee, Moclin and Java 
Bio, roasted 
Golden Rio, green 

Sugar, cut loaf, 13@14 lbs 
Pulverised, 13 lbs for 
Granulated, l'J lbs 
Kxtra C, 20 n>s 
Dark C, 21 lbs 

Butter and Egg*. 
Creamery, butter, separator .... 
Country bpttet, per pound 

per dozen 
Vegetables and Fruit* 

Potatoes, per peek 
Turnips, per peck 

ghlolifl, p*r peck 
smons, per dp«en 

Granges, per dozen 3 
Bannims, per dt>2eu 
Beets, per peelf 

70 

12V4®25 
25 

1.00 
1.00 
1.00 
1.00 
1.00 

25 
SK>032K 

.-.30 

25 
10 

35c 
80 
40 

Cabbages, per head 
Celery Stalk 
Fancy Michigan celery.;.... 
Siveet potatoes, per peek ...... 

! 

.v.^ 1 t 4 Jr/ -tef 
•M ' f $$ 

iMMn 

25 
10 
;to 
12 
25 

$1 


