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•'£ SYNOPSIS. 
Quincy Adams Sawyer, the son of 

the Honorable Nathaniel Sawyer, a 
prominent lawyer of Boston, Is at 
Mason's Corner. Mass., for the bene
fit of his health. His courtesy to the 
young women of the Uttle town make 
him the object of spite on the part, 
of ObeUlah Strout, the village singing 
master, who tries to enlist Ezeklel 
Pettengill, a young farmer, with him, 
btft fails. Deacon Mason, with whom 
Stewyer is staying, has a daughter, 
Huldy, who loves Quincy but is loved 
by Pettengill. Quincy • finally tells 
Huldy that he Cannot marry her, and 
tie girl, excited by his words, forgets 
Herself And causes the horse she is 
driving to fall and upset their buggy, 
whereupon she falls out and breaks 
&er arm. Quincy then changes his 
Boarding place to Ezeklel Pettengill's 
home, being Invited there by Petten-
grtll's Uncle Ike, and Old friend of the 
elder Sawyer. Here he meets Alice, 
Ezekiel's sister, wlio has been brought 
home from Boston, where she was u 
bookkeeper until her eyesight failed. 
The young man loves her but does 
not betray his feelings. Meanwhile. 
Mrs. Putnam, a rich old woman in 
the neighborhood tells Quincy that 
she Is to leave her fortune'to AliCe, 
though no one else Is let Into the se
cret.., Lindy Putnam, who is is also 
rich In her own right, and the only 
daughter of Mrs. Putnam, tries to 
learn from Quincy her mother's secret 
but falls. Huldy and 'Zeklel come to 
4. complete understanding / and join 
With Quthcy to be even with Strout for 
the gossip he has started regarding 
their estrangement. The next day 
Jim Sawyer dies and Quincy has the 
body Interred side by side with his 
Wife and children. On his return from 
the funeral he learns that Strout has 
been circulating more false reports 
against him and prepares to light 
Strout In his own wftv. A snow storm 
occurs to keep.all .inside the house.sev
eral days and meanwhile Quincy falls 
deeper In love with Alice. f 
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Some More New Ideas. 
When Ezeklel and Cobb's twins re

turned from West Eastborough, they 
Qald the air felt like snow. Mandy 
bad kept some supper for them. Eze
klel said they had supper over to East
borough Centre, but the home cooking 
•melled so good that all three sat down 
to the kitchen and disposed of what 
Mandy had provided, 
; The other members of the Pettengill 
household were in their respective 
looms, Uncle Ike was reading a mag
azine. Alice had not retired, for Man 
dy always came to her room before she 
<Bid so. to. that tor fire was all right 
tor thfr night. Alice was a great lover 
jof music and she had enjoyed the af
ternoon almost as much as Quincy had. 

' %he could not help thinking what mu-
^sl/al treats might be in store for them, 
cJRl then the thought came to her how 

- she Would -miss him when lie went 
back to Boston. 
' In the next roots, Quincy was pursu 

- ing a similar line <& thought He was 
thinking Of the nice times that Alice 
,and he could have singing together. 
To be sure he wished to do nothing to 
make his father angry, for Quincy ap 
predated the power of money. He 
knew that with his mother's third de
ducted, his father's estate would give 
,blin between $200,000 and $300,000. 
He had some money in his own right 
l«ft him by a fond aunt, his father's 
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each post wearing a white cap. As the 
morning advanced the storm increas
ed, the wind blew, and great drifts 
were indications of its power. The 
thick clouds of white flakes were 
thrown in every direction, and only 
dire necessity, it seemed, would be'suf-
ficient reason for leaving a comfort
able fireside. 
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sister, the income from which gave 
hln a good living without calling upon 
his father. 

He knew his father wished him to 
become a lawyer, and keep up the old 
Arm which was so well known in legal 
and business circles, but Quincy in his 
heart -realised that he was not equal 
to It, and the future had little attrac
tion for him, if it were tp be passed 
in the law offices pf Sawyer & Crown-
inshield & ^Lawrence. At any rate his 
health was not fully restored and he 
determined to stay at Mason's Cor
ner'as long as he could do so without 
causing a break in the friendly rela
tions existing between his father and 
himself. His present income was 
enough for his personal needs, but it 
was not sufficient to also support a 
Mrs. Quincy Adams Sawyer. 

What Ezeklel had prophesied came 
true. No one kn§w just when the 
storm began, but the picture that greet
ed Mandy Bklnner's eyes when she, 
came down to get breakfast was a 
great contrast to that of the previous 
day. 

The snow had fallen steadily in 
large, heavy flakes, the road and the 
fields showed an evBn, unbroken sur-

Mandy and Mrs. Crowley were busi
ly engaged in preparing the morning 
meal, when a loud scratching at a 
door, wliiqh led into a large room that 
was used as aa addition to the kitchen, 
attracted their attention. In bounded 
Swiss, the big St. Bernard dog belong
ing to Uncle Ike At Uncle Ike's spe
cial request Swiss had not been ban
ished to the barn or the woodshed, but 
had been allowed to sleep on a pallet 
in the corner of the large room re
ferred to. 

Swiss was a great favorite; with Man
dy, and he was a great friend of hers, 
for Swiss was very particular about 
his food, and he had found Mandy to 
be a much better cook than. Uncle Ike 
had been; besides the fare was more 
bounteous at the Pettengill homestead 
than down at the chicken coop, and 
Swiss had gained in weight and 
strength since his change of quarters. 

After breakfast Uncle Ike came into 
the kitchen and received a warm wel
come from Swiss. Undo Ike told 
Mandy and Mrs. Crowley the well-
known story of the rescues of lost 
travellers made by the St. Bernard 
dogs on the snow-clad mountains of 
Switzerland. When Mrs. Crowley 
learned that Swiss had come from a 
country a great many miles farther 
away from America than Ireland was, 
he rose greatly in lier estimation and 
she made no objection to his occupying 
a warm corner of the kitchen 

About noon, when the storm was at 
its very worst, Mandy, who was.1 look
ing out of the kitchen window, espied 
something black in the road about half
way between Deacon Mason's and the 
Pettengill house. She called Mrs. 
Crowley to the window and asked her 
what she thought it was. 

"That's aisy," said Mrs Crowley. 
"It's a man coming down the road. 

"What can bring a man out in such 
a storm as this?" asked Mandy. 

'Perhaps he is going for the doc-
ther," remarked Mrs. Crowley. 

Then he would be going the other 
way." asserted Mandy. 

"He's a plucky little divil anyway," 
Bald Mrs Crowley... i. 

"That's so," said Mandy. "He is all 
right as long as he keeps on his feet, 
but if he should fall down—" 

At that moment the man did fall 
down or disappear .from sight. Man
dy pressed her face against the win
dow pane and looked with strained 
eyes. He was up again, she could see 
the dark clothing above the top of the 
snow. 

What was that! Aery? The sound 
was repeated. 

"I ,do believe the man is calling for 
help," cried Mandy. 

She rushed to the kitchen door and 
opened it. A gust of snow swept into 
the room, followed by a stream of cold, 
chilling air. Swiss awoke from his 
nap and lifted his head. Despite the 
storm, Mandy stood at the door and 
screamed "Hello!" with her sharp," stri
dent voice. Could she believe her 
ears? Through the howling storm 
came a word uttered in a voice which 
her woman's heart at once recognized. 
The word was "Mandy," and the voice 
was Hiram's; 

"What on earth Is he out in this 
storm for?" said Mandy to herself. She 
called back in response, "Hello! Hello! 
Hello!" and once more her own name 
was borne to her through the beating, 
driving storm. 

She shut the door and resumed her 
post at the window. Hiram was still 
struggling manfully ^gainst the storm 
and had made considerable progress. 

Mandy turned to Mrs. Crowley and 
said, "Mr Maxwell is coming, Mrs. 
Crowley." 

"More fool he," remarked Mrs Crow
ley, "to be out in a storm like this." 

"Get some cider, Mrs. .Crowley," said 
Mandy, "and put it on the stove. He 
will neeed a good warm drink wnen he 
gets here" 

"If he was a son of mine he'd get a 
good warmln'," said Mrs. Crowley, as 
she went down cellar to get the cider. 

Mandy still strained' hey eyes at the 
window. The dark form was still vlsi-

wlnd staiick the house; it made every 
window and timber rattle; great 
clouds of snow were swept up from 
the ground to mingle with those com
ing from above, and the two were 
thrown into whirling eddy that struck 
the poor traveller and took him from 
his feet, covering him from Bight. 
Mandy rushed to the door and opened 
it. This time she did not scream "Hel
lo." The word this time was "Hi
ram! He is lost! He is lost!" she 
cried. "His strength has given out; 
but what shall I do? I could not reach 
him if I tried. Oh, Hiram! Hiram!" 
and the poor girl burst into tears. She 
would call Mr. Pettengill; she would 
call Cobb's twins! she would call Mr. 
Sawyer; one of them would surely go 
to his assistance. 

She turned,and to her surprise found 
Swiss by her side, looking up at her 
with his large, intelligent eyes. Quick 
as lightning, Uncle Ike's story came 
back to her mind. She patted Swiss | 
on the head, and pointed out into the j 
storm. | 

Not another word was needed. With 1 

a bound Swiss went into the snow and 
rapidly forward in the direction of the 
road. Mandy was obliged to close the j 

door again and resume her place at 
the window. How her heart beat! j 
How she watched the dog as ho 
ploughed his way through the drifts? 
He must be near the place. Yes, he .8 
scratching and digging down into the 
snow. Now the dark form appears 
once more. Tes Hiram is on his feet 
again an<t man and dog resume their 
fight vith the elements. 

It seemed an' age to Mandy, but it 
was in reality not more than five min
utes, before Hiram and Swiss reached 
the kitchen door and came into the 
room. 

"Come out into the back room," said 
Mandy to Hiram. "I don't want this 
snow all over my kitchen floor." So 
Hiram and* Swiss were taken into the 
big room and in a short time came 
back In presentable condition 

"Now, Mr. Maxwell, if you have re
covered the use of your tongue, will 
you kindly inform me what sent you 
out in such a storm as this?" 

"Well," replied Hiram, "I reckoned 
I'd git down kinder early in the morn-
in' and git back afore dark." 

"That's all right," said Mandy; "but 
that don't tell me what you are out for 
anyway." 

"Well, you didn't suppose,!' said Hi
ram, "that I could go all day long with
out seeln' you, did yer. Mandy?" 

Mrs. Crowley chuckled to herself 
and went into the side room. Even 
Swiss seemed to Tecognize that two 
were company and he followed Mrs. 
Crowley and resumed his old resting 
place in the corner on the pallet. 

As Mrs. Crowley went about her 
work, she chuckled again, and said to 
herself, "It's a weddln' I'll be goib' to 
next time In place of a funeral." 

Upstairs other important events 
were taking place. Quincy bad gone 
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turn a spoonful of medicine from a bot-
tie on the table beside my bed. The 
Pettengills, Mr. Sawyer, are a self-
reliant race, and • I concluded In my 
own mind that the trouble with my 
eyes Was due to my illness, and that 
when I recovered from that, they 
would get well; but they did not. I 
was able, physically, to resume my 
work,- but I could not see to read or 
write. I sent for my employer, and 
told him my condition. He advised' 
me to consult an oculist at once. In 
fact, he got a carriage and took me to 
one himself The oculist said that the 
treatment would require at least three 
months; so my employer told me I 
had better come home, and that when 
I recovered I could have my place 
back again. He Is a fine, generous-
hearted man and I should be very mis
erable if I thought I was going to lose 
my place." 

"But what did the oculist say was 
the trouble with your eyes?" Quincy 
asked. 

"He didn't tell. me," replied Alice. 
"He may have told my employer. He 
gave me some drops to put in my 
eyes three times a day; and a little 
metal tube with a cover to it like the 
top of a pepper box; on the other end 
is a piece of rubber tubing, with a 
glass mouthpiece attached to it." 

dent advocate of woman's right or even 
duty to work, that you are also a sup
porter of her right to vote." 

"That does not follow," replied Un
cle Ike. "To be self-reliant, independ
ent, and self-supporting is a pleasure 
and a duty and adds to one's self-re
spect. As voting is done at the pres
ent day, I do not see how woman can 
take part in it and maintain her self-
respect. Improvements no doubt will 
be made in the maimer of -voting. The 
ballot will become secret, and the 
count will not be disclosed until after 
the voting is finished. The rum stores 
will be closed on voting day and au 
air of respectability will be given to it 
that it does not now possess. It ought 
to be made a 'legal holiday." 

"Granted," said Quincy, "but what 
has that to do with the question of 
woman's right to vote?" 

"Woman has no inherent right to 
vote," said Uncle Ike. "The ballot is 
a privilege, not a right. Why, I re
member reading during the war that 

| young soldiers, between 18 and 21 
years of age, claimed the ballot as a 
right because they were fighting for 
their country if voting is right, what 
argument could be used against their 
claim?" 

'I remember," added Quincy, "that 
they argued that 'bullets should win 
ballots.' Do you think any one should 
vote who cannot fight?" asked Quincy. 

"If he does not shirk his duty be
tween 18 and 45," said Uncle Ike,"he 
should not be deprived of his ballot 
when he is older; but the question of 
woman's voting does not depend upon 
her ability to fight. The mother at 
home thinking of her son. the sister 
thinking of her brother, the wife think
ing of her husband, are as loyally 
fighting for their native land as the 
soldiers in the field, and no soldier is 
braver than the hospital nurse, who 
day after day and night after night, 
watches by the bedsides of the wound
ed, the sick, and the dying. No, Mr. 
Sawyer, it is not a question of fighting 
or bravery" 

During the discussion Alice had 
dried her eyes and was listening to her 
uncle's words She now asked a ques
tion. "When will women vote, Uncle?" 

"When it is deemed expedient for 
them to do so," replied Uncle Ike. 
"The full priviloge will not be given all 
at once. They will probably be allow
ed to vote on some one matter in 
which they are deeply interested. Ed
ucation and the rum question are the 
ones most likely to be acted upon first. 
But the full ballot will not come, and 
now I know Alice will shake her head 
and say,' No!' I repeat it—the full 
ballot will not come for woman until 
our social superstructure is changed. 
Woman will not become the political 
equal of man until she is his social and 

to me all the time, and that shows 
somthlng has pleased her more than 
common; and then you see Huldy has 
that sort of look about her that girls 
have when their market's made, and 
they feel so happy that they can't help 
showing it. You see, Mandy, I'm no 
chicken. I've had lots of experience." 

What Mandy might have said In re
ply to this remark will never be known 
for at this juncture Ezekiel entered the 
room and passed through on his way 
to the woodshed. 

"Now's my time," said Hiram, and 
he arose and followed him out. 

Ezekiel was piling up some wood 
which he was to take to Alice's room, 
when Hiram came up beside him and 
slyly passed him the note. Then Hi
ram looked out of the wood-shed win
dow at the storm, which had lost none 
of its fury, while Ezeklel read the note. 

"Are you going home soon?" asked 
Ezeklel. 

"Well, I guess I'll try it again," said 
Hiram, "as seon as I get warm and 
kinder limbered up." 

"I guess I'll go back with you," <said 
Ezekiel. "We will take Swiss with 
us; two men and a dog ought to be 
enough for a little snowstorm like 
this." 

'You won't find it a little one," said 
Hiram, "when you get out in the road, 
but I guess the three on us can pull 
through." 

Ezekiel went upstairs with the wood 
and Hiram resumed his seat before the 
kitchen fire. 

"What did I tell you?" said Hiram to 
Mandy. " 'Zeke's going back with me. 
She has writ him to come over and 
see her. Now you see if you don't lose 
your apple. 

I didn't bet," said Mandy; "hut 
what was that other thing you were 
going to tell me that was no secret?" 

Oh. that's about another couple" 
said Hiram. "Tilly James is engaged 

Well, it's about time." said Mandy. 
"Which one of them?" 

Samuel Hill." replied Hiram, "and 
she managed it fust ratp. You know 
the boys have been flocklnjr round her 
for more than a year. Old Ben .Tames, 
her pa, told me he'd got to put in a 
new hitchin' post. You see. there has 
been Robert Wood and 'Manuel Howe 
and Arthur Scates and Cobb's twins 
and Ben Bates and Sam Hill, hut Sam 
uel was the cutest one of the lot." 

"Why. what did he do that was 
bright?" asked Mandy. 

Well," replied Hiram, "you see. Ti! 
ly sot down and writ, invites to all tin 
boys that had been sparkln' 'refund her 
to come to see her the same nieht. She 
gave these invites to her brother Bill 
to deliver. Well. Snm Hill met hi"1, 
found out what he wns about, and '-i-i 

cy. 
Alice continued, "I hold the pepper 

box in front of my wide-opened eye; 
= then I put the glass mouthpiece in njy 

to his room dlrectly'after breakfast ' mouth *nd blow, for a certain length 
and looked out upon the wild scene of of time- 1 d011'1 know how long it is. 
storm with a sense of loneliness that ** seems as though a thousand needles 
had not hitherto oppressed him. Whv ,were driven jnto my eyeball. The 
should he be so lonely? Was he not i drops make me cry; but the little tube 
in the same house with her, with only i brings the tears in torrents." 
a thin wall of wood and plaster be-' "Isn't that harsh treatment?" asked 

"How do you use that?" asked Quin-1industrial equal;and until any contract 
of whatever nature made by a man 
and a woman may be dissolved by 
them by mutual consent, without their 
becoming criminals in the eye of the 
law, or outcasts In the eye of society. 

At this moment. Ezekiel looked in 
the door and said, "Alice's room Is nice 
and warm now" Advancing, he took 
her hand and led her from the room. 
Uncle Ike thanked Quincy for his kind 
nesB and followed them. Quincy sat 

tweeh them? Yes, but if that wall had Quincy, as he looked at the beautiful i and thought. The picture that his 
been of granite dne hundred feet thick, i ^ue but slghtlesq 1 pyes 
it could not have shut him oft more turned towards him. 
effectually from seeing her lovely face 
and hearing her sweet voice.' 

There came a sharp rap at the door. 
"Come incalled out Quincy. 
"Ah!" said Uncle Ike as he entered, 

"I am glad to see you have a good fire. 

"No," said Alice with a laugh, "the 
pain and the tears are like an April 
shower, for both soon pass away. 

that were 1 mind drew placed the woman who had 
just left his room in a large house with 
servants at her command. She was 
the head of the household, but no me
nial' or scullion. She did not work 

At this moment Uncle Ike entered j because he was able and willing to 
the room and Ezekiel's steps were j support her. She did not vote,because 
heard descending the stairs. Uncle . she felt with him that at home was her 

The snow has blown down into Alice's ;Ike said, "We have got it started and I sphere of usefulness; and then Quincy 
room and her.fire is out. Will yon let; 'Zeke's gone down to bring up a good .'thought that what would make this 
her step in here for a few moments. 
Mr. Sawyer, until 'Zeke and I get the 
room warm again?" 

"Why, certainly," replied Quincy. "I 
am only too happy 

stock of wood. If you have no objec- j possible was money, money that not 

face .pf white; the topB of the taller, ble, moving slowly through the snow, 
fenced we&i yet above the snow line, At that moment a terrific';' storm! of 

1 

take the place of the sun, which was 
not there to light it tip. 

"If Miss Pettengill prefers." said 
Quincy, "I can make myself comforta
ble in the dining-room, -and she can 
have my room to herself." 

He had started this speech to Uncle 
Ike, who left the room abruptly in the 
middle of it, and Qulncy's closing 
words fell on Alice's ears alone. 

"Why, certainly not," said Alice; "sit 
down, Mr. Sawyer.-and. we will talk 
about something. Don't you think it 
is terrible?" As Quincy was contem
plating hife fair visitor, he'could hardly 
be expected to say "yes" to her ques
tion. "Perhaps you enjoy it?" said 
she. 

"I certainly do," answered Quincy, 
throwing his .whole heart into his eyee. 

"Well, I must differ with you," said 
Alice. "I never did like snow." 

"Oh, you were talking about the 
weather!" remarked Quincy' 

"Why, yes." aaid Alice. "What else 
did you think I was talking about?" 

Quincy, cool and self-possessed as 
he invariably waB, was a trifle embar
rassed. 

Turning to Alice, he 'said, "I see, 
"Miss Pettengtll, that I must make you 
a frank statement in order that you 
may retain your respect for me. I 
know you will pardon me for not hear
ing what yon said, and for what I am 
about to say; tut the fact is. I was 
wondering whether you have had the 
best advice and assistance that the 
medical science of today can afford 
you as regards your eyes.' 

"It is very kind of you, Mr. Sawyer, 
to think of ine, and my trouble, and I 
will answer you In the same friendly 
way in which you have spoken. I was 
taken sick one morning just as I was 
eating my breakfast. I never felt bet-
ter in my life than I did that morning, 
but the pain in my side was so in-' 
tense, so agonizing, that by the time I 
reached my room and threw myself 
on the bed, physically I was a complete 
wreck. A doctor was called at once 
and he remained with me from 8 
o'clock until noon before I became 

,. » . . , _, -... . . ^x j comfortable. I thought T was going 
eft to ferment and the microbes and germs to multiply m ' | to get better right off. or I should have 

the blood, Liver and Kidney troubles and other serious complications often written to 'Zeklel., Two other attacks, 
arise. As Malaria begins and develops in the blood, the treatment to "be each more severe "than the one preced-

effective must begin there.too. S. S. S. destroys ing, followed the first, and I was so 
the germs and poisons and.purifies the polluted 
blood, and under its tonic effect the debilitated 
constitution rapidly recuperates and the system is 
soon clear of all signs of this depressing disease. 

8. S. S. is a guaranteed purely vegetable remedy, mild, pleasant and 

tion, Mr. Sawyer, I will sit down here 1 

a few minutes. Don't let me inter
rupt your conversation" 

"I hope'you will take a part in It," 
But Uncle Ike wasoff.and returned in sald Quincy. "You put a lot of new 

a few moments leading Alice. Quincy! Ideas into my head the first time I 
placed a chair for her before the fire, [came to see you, and perhaps you may 
This cold wintry day she wore a morn- j have some more new ones for me to-
ing dress of a shade of red which, de-! day. Miss Pettengill was just saying 
spite its bright color, seemed to har-! she would feel miserable if she lost not one that would answer for the toil 
monize with the golden hair and to i her situation." y ing millions of the working world. 

"I have no doubt of it," said Uncle ( -

he but others had earned, and 
he knew that without this money the 
question could not be solved ns his 
mind had pictured it; and he reflected 
that all women could not have great 
houses and servants and loving hus
bands to care for them, and he ac
knowledged to himself that his solu
tion was a personal, selfish one and 

Germ Infected Air. 
Malaria is not confined exclusively to the swamps 

imd marshy regions of the country, but wherever there is 
ted air insidious foe to health is found. Poisonous 
vapors and gases from sewers, and the musty air of damp 
cellars are laden with the gerpis of this miserable disease, 
which'are breathed into the lungs and taken up by the 
Mood and transmitted to every part of the body. Then 
you begin to feel out of sorts without ever suspecting the 
cause. No energy or appetite, dull headaches, sleepy and 
tired and completdy fagged out from the slightest exer
tion, are Borne pf the deplorable effects of this enfeebling 
malady. As the disease progresses and the blood becomes 
more deeply poisoned, boils and abscesses and dark or 
yellow spots appear upon the skin. When the poison is 

sildf that wrltijra, or telling any one 
else what to write, or where to write, 
was impossible. Then I began slowly 
to recover, but I waR very weak and 
what made me feel wprse than ever 

. . _ . - was the fact that the trouble with my 
harmless. Write us lfjoujwant medical advice or any special mforma- eyes, which before my illness I had at-

"" trlbuted to nearsightedness, was now 
so marked that I could not see across 
the room. I could not even wee to 

Hon about your case. This will cost you nothing. 
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Ike. "The Pettengills are not afraid j 

to work. If a man Is obliged to earn 
his living by the sweat of his brow, I 
don't see why woman shouldn' do the 
same thing." 

"But the home is woman's sphere," 
said Quinsy. 

"Bosh!" cried Uncle Ike." 
"Why, Uncle!" cried Alice. 
"Oh. Mr Sawyer understands me!" 

said Uncle Ike "In the Middle Ages, 
when women occupied the highest po
sition that has fallen to her lot since 
the days of Adam, the housework was 
done by menials and scullions. Has 
the world progressed when woman is 
pulled down from her high estate and 
this life of drudgery is called her 
sphere? Beg your pardon, Mr. Saw
yer, but there should be no more limit 
fixed to the usefulness of woman than 
there Is to the usefulness of man." 

"But," persisted Alioe, "I don't think 
Mr. Sawyer means that exactly. He 
means a woman should stay at home 
and look after her family" 

"Well," said Uncle Ike, "so should 
the man. I am inclined to think if the 
father spent more time at home, it 
would be for the advantage of both 
sons and daughters.' 

"But," said Quincy, "dq you think it 
is for the best interests of the com
munity thlat woman should force her 
way into all branohe® of industry and 
compete with man for a livelihood?" 

"Why not?" said Uncle Ike. "In the 
old days when they didn't work, for 
they didn't know how and didn't want 
to, because they thought it was be
neath them, if man died, his wife 
and children became dependent upon 
some brother or sister or UA'cle or aunt 
and they were obliged to -provide for 
them out of their own small income or 
savings. In those days it was respec
table to be genteelly poor, and starve 
rather than work and live on the fat 
of the land. Nothing has ever done 
so much to increase the self-respect of 
woman, and add to her feel^ of in
dependence, as the knowledge of the 
fact that shp can support herself." Al
ice bowed her head and covered her 
eyes with her hand* "There's nothing 
nersonal in what I say," said Uncle 
I)<e. "I am only talking on general 
principles." 

Quincy yearned to say something 
against Uncle Ike's argument, but how 
could hte advance anything against 
womap s work when the one who sat 
before him was a worklngwoman and 
was weeping because shn could not 
work? There was one thing lie tould 
do, he could change the subject tJ one 
where there was an opportunity for de-
bat© So he aaid, "Well, Mr. Petten
gill. I presume If you are such an ar-
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Pl'OOK. the weather, last yesr'P 
spring plantin'. Saw just brnc"' 
and proposed, anil Tilly ace spin (I ltirv 
on tlif) spot." 

Where were the other tellers?" nsl---
ed Mandy. "T always surmised tlmt 
she thouprht mora of Ben Bates than 
she did of Sani Fill." 

Well. It didn't come out till s noun-
le of days afterwards," snid TTirarr. 

You see, the shortest way to oH 
James' place is to so over the mill 
rare, and all of the fellers lint Sur1 

Hill went that way. and the joke of it 
was that they all fell over into the riv
er and sot a dueUIn'." 

"Well," said Mandy. "they must have 
been drinking. Tilly is wel' rid of the 
whole lot of them- Why. I've walked 
over that log time and time again." 

"Well, they hadn't been drinkln'" 
said Hiram. "You see it was protty 
dark and they didn't sot on to the fact 
that the log was erreased till It was 
kinder too late to rectify matters." 

And did Sam Hill do that?" asked 
Mandv. 

"He did." said Hiram: and he burst 
into a loud laugh. In which Maudy 
joined. 

The laushing was quickly lir.shed as 
the kitchen door opened and Rzekiel 
entered, warmly dressed for his fl«ht 
with the snow and carrying a heavy 
cane in his hand. 

"Call the dog, Hiram." said Kxekie! 
"and we'll start- Mandy. tell Jivn and 
Bill to come over to Deaeon Mpgon'o 
for me ateut 4 o'clock, unless it looks 
too bad: if it does they needn't try it 
till tomorrow morning." 

, "All rend?-." said he to Hiram, who 
was uatting Swiss' head, and off they 
started. 

Again Mandy went to the window 
and watched" the progress of the trav
ellers. Mrs. Crowley onme into the 
kitchen and seeing Maudy at the win
dow nuletly turned out a mug of the 
hot cider and drank It. She then ap
proached Mandy and said. "What was 
all the lauahin' about? I like a good 
joke myself." 

Mandy said. "Oh. he was telling nio 
about a girl that Invited all liar tellers 
to corao and see her the same evening, 
and only one of thorn got there because 
he greased the log over the mill race, 
and all the rest of them fell into the 
water." 

"It was a mane trick," said Mrs. 
Crowley. "Now, when all the boys 
were after me. for 1 was a sootl-lookin' 
girl puce, Pat Crowley, he was me 
husband, had a Agin on hand every 
night for a fortnight aud all on account 
of me: and they do say there were 
never so many heads broken in the 
County of Tipperary on account of one 
girl since the days of St. Patrick." 

Mandy had paid but Uttle attention 
to Mrs. Crowley's speech. She was 
too busy watching the travellers, Mrs. 
Crowley filled and emptied the mug 
once more. 

The last potation was too njuelv for 
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•CHAPTER XXII. 
After the Great Snowstorm. 

Mandy was, of course, greatly pleas 
ed inwardly because Hiram had come 
through such a great storm to see her 
but woman-like, she would not show It 

So she said to Hiram, "Your reason 
Is a very good one, and of course t am 
greatly flattered, but there must be 
something else besides that, Now 
what have you got to tell me?" 

"Well, the fact is, Mandy, I've got 
two things on my mind. One of 'em 
is a secret and t'other isn't. I meant 
to have told you yesterday: but Mr 
Sawyer kept me busy till noon, and 
the Deacon kept mo busy all the after 
noon, and I was too tired to oome over 
last night," 

"Well," said Mandy. "tell me the se
cret first. If the other one has kept so 
long it won't spoil if it's kept a little 
longer." 

Hiram had kept his eyes on the 
stove since taking his seat, and he 
then remarked, "l am afraid that cider 
will spoil unless I get a drink of it pret 
ty soon." 

"Well, I declare." cried Mandy, "if 
I didn't forget to give it to you. after 
sending Mrs, Crowley down stairs for 
it, when you was out there in the 
road." 

"That's all right," said Hiram, as he 
finished the mugful she passed to him, 
and handed it back to be refilled. 
"That sort o' limbers a feller's tongue 
a bit. Well, the secret Is," said Hi
ram, lowering his voice, "that when 
Huldy saw me gettin' read to go out. 
sets she. 'Where are you goin'?' 'Over 
to Mr. Pettengill's,' sez 1. Then says ' her equilibrium, and forgetting the 
she, 'Will you wait a minute till 11 step that led from the kitchen to the 
write a n»te?" 'Certainly,' sez I. And ; side room, she lost her balance and 
when she brought me the note, 
sez she, 'Please give that to 
Mr. Pettengill and don't let anybody 
else see It.' Then sez I to her. "No, 
ma'ain;' but I sez to myself. 'Nobody 
but Mandy.' " And Hiram took from 
an inside pocket an envelope, address
ed to Mr. Ezekiel Pettengill, aud show
ed it to Mandy. Then he put it back 
quickly in bis pocket. 

"Well, what of that?" asked Mandy. 
"That's no great secret." 

"Well not in itself," said Hiram: 
"but I am willing to bet a year's salary 
agin a big red apple that those two 
peowle have made up and are engaged 
reg'lar fashion." 

"You don't say so," cried Mandy, 
"what makes you think so?" 

"Well, a number of things," said HI* 
ram. "I overheard the Deacon say to 
Huldy. 'It will be pretty lonesome for 
us one of theB<> days,' and then you see 
Mrs. Mason, she is lust as good as pie 

fell prone upon the floor. Her loud 
cries obliged Mandy to turn from the 
window, but not until she had seen 
that the travellers had reached the 
fence before Deacon Mason's house, 
and she knew they were safe for the 
present. Mrs. Crowlev was lifted to 
her feet, by Mandy. The old woman 
declared that she was "kilt intirely," 
but Mandy soon learned the cause of 
the accident, and returning to the 
kitchen closed the door and continued 
her morniug duties. 

Before Ezeklel ieft the house he had 
interrupted Quiney's meditations fcy 
knocking on his' door, and when admit
ted told him that he had had a letter 
from Huldy. 

"She is kind of lonesome," he said, 
"and wants me to come over to see 
her." 

"But it Is a terrible storm." said 
Quincy. looking out of the window. 

"Oh." said Kzekiel. "we'll be all 
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Their Electro Vapor method of treat, 
ing Catarrh, Deafness and Lung Dis
eases, enables them to apply healing 
agents direct to the diseased parts. 

The case of Daniel O'Brien, an olif 
and respected resident or O'.tumwa 
and residing at 717 East Mill street. 13 
typical of that of a lar<e .nun-bei- of \ -
c\sos ofCatsrrh aud Doafnes? in lliia - ;; 
part of the country. He had been for y 
a number of years a sufferer of chromic 
Catarrh, took cold easily, nose sto$ir>i'i 
up at times, annoyed ' y "nd .$• 
spitting from »ccumi:latioi:s of TO'''' '8, " 
in nose and throat. This oat-w^l' 
condition finally extended from b-<?ic 
part of nose into the middle ear. ct-s-
ing ringing noises, almost totnl d">f« < 
pass in one ear and impaired hearing 
in the other. r 

He applied at their offices fr-r triof. 
ment on the 'JStli day of July and 1,ts 
completely cured of catarrh and doal'-
ness in less tlr.-.u three months. 

L,. S. Carter, (ariv.er, Albin. for y '"'8, ; 
a sufferer of Catarrhal Deafnena, said; j 
"I could hear after one treatment 
well as I ever did." 

Miss Maud Nation. 913 Sherman St,, f 
for a long time discharges fro in Mt> 
ear and deafness completely cured in. 
one month. 

Matt Wright, 318 South Vine, has : 
suffered l'or years from Catarrhal D?at'-' 
ness and Ringing noises. As); him 
what they have done Cor him in one 
month's treatment. 

FREE.—.Call at their office and re
ceive one free treatment and refer
ences of over one hundred cases of 
Catarrh, Deafness. Lung and other , 
Chronic Diseases cured by them here 
in Ottumwa. V 

Their prices are within the meana: 

of all. 
They use you honorably and treat 

you right. & 
Offices, 3rd floor Hofmarin Puildingj'' 

Hours—9 a. m. to 4 p. m...Diseases 
of Men 7 to 3 p. m. Sunday, forenoon 
only. < 

New Phone, 908. 

Drs. Myerly & 
right! Hiram is going with m©.- and 
we are going to take Swiss along with 
ue. Now, Mr. Sawyer. 1 am going to 
ask you to do me and Alice a favor. 
Uncle Ike is upstairs busy reading, 
and if you will kinder look out for 
Alice till I get back I shall be greatly 
obliged." 

Quincy promised and Ezekiel depart* 
Qd. > 

, (To bo Continued Saturday.) ' 
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