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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 little town inake 
him the object of spite on the part, 
of Obedlah Strout, the village singing 
master, who tries to enlist Ezekiel 
Pettengill, a young farmer, with him, 
but faiis. Deacon Mason, with whom 

i' Sawyer is staying, has a daughter, 
Huldy, who loves Quincy hut is loved 

'by Pettengill. Quincy Anally tells 
Huldy that he cannot marry her, and 
the 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 
her arm. Quincy then changes his 
boarding place to Ezekiel Pettengill's 
home,' being invited there by Petten
gill's Uncle Ike, and old friend of the 
elder Sawyer. Here he meets Alice. 
Eiekiel's sister, who has been brought 
home from Boston, where she was a 
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 
leftrn' from Quincy her mother's secret 
but fells. Huldy and 'Zeklel come to 
a 'complete understanding and join 
with Quincy to be ei>en 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 

: b«en circulating more false reports 
against Jilm and prepares to light 
Strout in his own wav. A snow storm 
occurs to keep all inside the house sev
eral days and meanwhile Quincy falls 
deeper in love with Alice, and agrees to 

> net as her amanuensis while she is 
" preparing a story for publication. She 

develops an appetite for writing both 
poetry and prose. Mrs. Putnam gives 
Alice an envelope which must be de-
stroy«d 24 hours after Mrs. Putnam s 
death without its contents being read, 
but Quincy decides to learn what it 
says, having been told by Lindy that 
she is a foundling and her foster 
mother refuses to disclose her true 
identity. Leopold Ernst, a college 
friends of Quincy, and a literary critic, 
promises to place Alice's stories and 
says they have merit. 

that narrow but convenient, thorough-

light knock was heard on the door. 
Leopold opened It,- and the domestic 

brought in a tray with a pot of tea and 
the^Ingredients of a lig^t repast, which 
she placed upon another table near a 
'window. c;:- * 
,<?^her^ is-iilways enough for two," 
'said Leopold. '• "Reading is mighty tire
some work, and listening is too, and 
a cup of good stroftg'tea will brighten 
us both up immensely. You can come 
back for the tray in fifteen minutes, 
Jennie," said Ernst. 

The supper was finished, the .tray re
moved, and the critic sat in judgment 
once more upon the words that fell 
from the reader's lips. -Leopold's face 
lighted up during the reading of "Her 
Native Land." He started to speak, 
and the word "That'sr-!' escaped him, 
but he recovered himself and said no 

fare, "and was staudipg at ltS; entrance) 
to the sidewalk on Beacon street,, do-* 
batingr which -publisher he' would' call 
cm ..flt£t, whfeh^S- cheery' foice -said,. 
"Hello, Sawder." when he-looked up 
he saw ah old Latiir;BCh&pt-AB.fl' c°l" 
lege chum, ./named' TJropijttL, Ernst. 
Ernst was a' Jewvbttti ha hstd Seen one 
of the smartest and most popular of 
the boys in school and of the men at 
Harvard. 

"What are you up to?" asked Ernst. 
"Living on my small fortune and 

my father's bounty," • said Quincy. 
"Not a very creditable record, I know, 
but my health has not been yery good, 
and I have been testing fot a couple 
of months in the. cquntry." 

Not much going on in the country 
at this time of the year I fancy," re
marked Ernst. 

"That's where you are wrong," said 
Quincy. "There has been the'devil to 
pay ever since I landed in the town 
and I've got mixed up in so many, com
plications that I don't expect tb get 
back to town before next Christmas. 
But what are you doing, Ernst?"' 

"Oh, I am in for literature; nQt the 
kind that consists in going round with 
a notebook and prying into people's 
business, with a hope one day of be
coming an editor, and working twenty 
hours out of the' twenty-four each day, 
Not a bit of it, I am reader for 
and he mentioned the name of a large 
publishing house. "I have my own 
hours and a comfortable salary. I sit 
like Solomon upon the efforts of cal 
low authors and the productions of 
ripened genius. Sometimes I discover 
a diamond in the rough, and introduce 
a new star to the literary firmament; 
and at other times I cut up some ego
tistical old writer, who thinks anything 

i'-
o, 

ho turns out will be sure to please the j yer. ^ith some advice gratis 
. . . . .  '  O  A » S  '  o f  ,  A l r r h  4 K  f l t n i l l A n  

he is-. For a fact I know he is not an 
M. D., but I fancy that the diploma 
that he holds from the Almighty is 
worth more to suffering humanity than 
a good many issued by the colleges." 

"/You are a,pretty bgoad-minded allo
path?" said Quinfty, *?to giv$,. such; a 
sweeping recommendation to a quack." 

"I didn't say he w«s a quack," re
plied-Culver. "He is a natural-born 
healer, and he uses only nature's reme
dies in his practice. Go and see him, 
Quincy, and judge for yourself." 

But," said Quincy, "I had hoped 
that you—" 

"But I couldn't,'" broke in Paul. "I 
am an emergency doctor. If baby has 
the croup, or Jimmy has the measles, 
or father has the lung fever, they call 
me in, and I get them well as soon as 
possible. But if mother-in-law has 
some obscure complaint I am too busy 
to give the time to study it up, and 
they wouldn't pay me for it if I did. 
Medicine, like a great many other 
things, is going into the hands' of the 
specialists eventually, and Tillotson is 
one of the first of the new school." 

-At tjiat moment a maid announced 
that some one wished to see Dr. Cul
ver, and Quincy }ook a hurried leave. 

He found his father, mother, and sis
ters at home, and breakfast was quick
ly served after his ^arrival. They all 
said he was looking much better, nnd 
all asked him when he was coming 
home. He gave an evasive answer, 
saying' that there were lots of good 
times coming down in Eastborough and 
he didn't wish to miss them. He told 
his father he was improving his time 
reading and writing, and would give a 
good account ot himself when he did 
return. 

He had to wait an hour before he 
could secure an Interview with Dr. 
Tillotson. The latter had a spare 
day in each week, that day being 
Thursday, which he devoted to cases 
that he was obliged to visit personal
ly. Quincy arranged with him to vis
it Eastborough on, the following 
Thursday and by calling a carriage 
minaged to catch the half-past eleven 
train for fhat town, and reached his 
boarding place a little before two 
o'clock. He had arranged with the 
driver to wait for a letter that he 
wished to have mailed to Boston that 
same afternoon. 

He went in by the back door, and 
as he passed through the kitchen, 
Mandy made a sign and he went to 
her-

"Hiram waited till one o'clock," said 
sh£, "but he had to go home, and he 
wanted me to tell you that the sur-

1. Series of eight stories. Mighty j prlj,e party is COming off nest Monday 

more, though he listened intently 
Quincy took a glass of wine and a 

cracker before starting upon the story 
which had been dictated to him. Leo
pold gave no sign of falling asleep, but 
patted his hands lightly together at 
certain points in the story, whether 
contemplatively or approvingly Quincy 
could not determine. As he read the 
closing lines of; the last manuscript 
the cuckoo clock .struck 12, midnight; 

'You are a mighty good reader, 
Quincy," said Leopold, "and barring 
fifteen minutes for refreshments, you 
have been at it ten hours. Now you 
want my opinion bf those stories, and 
what's more, you want my advice as to 
the best place to put them to secure 
their approval and early publication. 
Now I am going to smoke a cigar quiet
ly and think the whole thing over, and 
at half past twelve I will give you my 
opinion in writing. I am going into 
my library for half an hour to write 
down what Ih'atfG;to say. You take a 
nap on the lotlnge thera,-and you will 
be .refreshed whtsn .1 comfe back after 
hav,jng made rhinie meat#! yoiir poor, 
bfautifirt.Milind protege.". 
' Leopold 'disappeared into-the library, 

and Quincy stretching himself on the 
lounge,'rested, but did nbt sleep. Be
fore he realized that ten -minutes had 
passed, Leopold stood beside him with 
a letter sheet Jn his hand,- and said, 
"Now; Quincy, read this to me, and I 
will see if I have got it down straight." 

Quincy's hand trembled nervously as 
'he seated himself'in his old position 
ind turning the sheet so that the light 
would; fall up on', it,-he read the fol
lowing: 
. .Opinion of Leopold Ernst, Literary 
Critic, <)f certain manuscripts-submit
ted for examination by Quincy A. Saw-
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CHAPTER XXIV. V 

The New Doctor. 3 
Quincy improved the first opportuni

ty offered for safe traveling to make a 
;>«Blt to the city. He had several mat

ters to attend to. First, he had not 
sent his letter to his friend, request
ing him to make inquiries as to Obadi-
ah Strout's war record, for the great 
snowstorm had come the day after he 
had written it Second, he was going 
to take Alice's story to show to a lit
erary friend, and see if he could se
cure its publication. And this was 
not all; Alice had told him, after he 
had finished copying the story she had 
dictated to him, that she had written 
several other short stories during the 
past two years. 

In response to his urgent request, 
she allowed him to read her treasured 
manuscripts. The first was a passion
ate love story in which a young Span
ish officer, stationed on the island of 
Cuba, and a beautiful young Cuban 
girl were the principals. It was entit
led "Her Native Land," and was re
plete with startling situations and ef
fective tableaux. Quincy was delight
ed with it, and told Alice if dramatized 
it would make a fine acting play. This 
was, of course, very pleasing to the 
young author. Quincy was her aman-

• uenSls, her audience, and her critic, 
• and she knew that in his eyes she was 

already a success. 
J She also gave him to read a series 
of eight stories, in a line usually es
teemed quite foreign to feminine in
stincts. Alice had conceived the idea 
of a young man, physically weak and 
suffering from nervous debility, being 

•• left an immense fortune at the age of 
His money was well invested, and 

• in company with a faithful attendant 
he travelled for fifteen years, covering 

k every nook and corner of the habitable 
" • globe. At 86 he returned home much 
v* improved in health, but still having a 

marked aversion to engaging in any 
business pursuit. A mysterious case 

• :and its solution having been related 
• to him, he resolved to devote his in-

. :'r. come, now amounting to a million dol
lars yearly, to amateur detective work, 

. . His great desire was to ferret out and 
V solve mysteries, murders, suicides, rob-
' t>erles, and disappearances'that bat-. 
; fled the police and eluded their yigi-

lint inquiry. 
The titles that Alice had chosen for 

her stories were as mysterious, in their 
; way, as the stories themselves. Ar-
i ranged in the order of their writing, 

they were: Was It Signed? The 
; Man Without a Tongue; He Thought 

He Was Dead; The Eight of Spades; 
; ' , The Exit of Mrs. -"Delmonnay; How I 

- ' Caught the Fire-Bugs; The Hot Hand; 
/. " and the Mystery of Unreachable Is-

I. land. 
• • "When Quincy first reached the city, 
v"-;." his first visit was to hiB father's office, 

said Quincy, "that's 
the name I should have selected my-

public." I 1. aeries ot eignt stones. jvugiiiy j prlfle party ia coming off next Monday | *>}£' , f 
"How fortunate that I have! met]clever general idea;, good stories well-: nigM and thejr are going to get there! ™en I ' ht 

you?" said Quincy. "I have 1H this j  written. ^Same style . maintained j  a't^^eVen o'clock, so as to 'have plenty; Jure said Alice, and Quincy thought, 
little carpet bag,the.first eftusldns of 1 throughout; good plots. Our house I fi Ume an(] lots of fun, and Hiram' himHelf that ^ 
one of those callow authors of whom l.coukl not handl^ them—not of our line. | 3uspects „ and her voice fell to a '^ose woyls n response to •a q"' stnm-
you spoke. She is poor, beautiful and Send 'to 1. (Here follpweil the; wujs-per "tjjat Strout is going to try that was . n his mind, bit . • 
blind.' 1 • : natrie.of a New . York publisher.) I °j^^n f£r t£at flve, ed that it was not yet time to ask hor. 

will write Cooper, one of their readers., cash to put up for the gro- He was too much of a gentleman to 
He is. a friend of mine, and will secure That's an," :•*** to * Joking manner to the words. 

said $he.; — . 
"Where is Miss pettengill?" Quincy 

inquired. *•' 
r "Shs>'» in -the-parlor," said Mandy. , • 
"She has. befen playing the piano and jth9 Wank sP^e in Le jpo 

^espB)ci&\ly-lt.yo'u^woul^vfJhim, the i ^l,^^1MlyiWt 1 gue3S she has I c#rriige driver, who was seated In the 
/'. . - ja - -kitchen onjftvtaR a piece of mince pie 

the Duke. I, en fire, her right Hand covering lier 8^ 
It is capital, 

lect two and what you select shall be I 
t h e  n a m e . "  j  

"That's a capital idea," said Alice, I 
"it is harder to select a name than it 
was to write the story." 

The slips were written, placed in, 
the hat, shaken up, and Alice selected | 
two, which sho held up for Quincy to : 
read. i 

"This is not fair." said Quincy. "1. 
never thought. Both of the slips are J 
mine. We must try again." 

"No," said Alice, "it is 'Kismet.-j 
What are the names?' she asked. ; 

"Bruce Douglas, or Douglas Bruce,, 
as you prefer," said Quincy. j  _  

"I like Bruce Douglas best," replied j ; 
Alice. ———————— ' 

I am so glad," 
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blind.' 
"Don't try td: trade on my sympa

thies, old boy," said Ernst. "No per- • . . 
son who is poor has any right to be-
come an author. It takes too long in Native Land 
these days to make a hit| and the poorweekly; literkry 
author is bound to die before the hit Ant- nur hwitsp 
comes. The 'beautiful' gag don't work: 
with me at all. The best authors are tknOTr Jfemeson.'the rea^ner^.wju 
homlier than sin and it's a pity that 
their pictures are ever published. As' 

107 N. Coprt St. E 

regards the 'blind' part, that ngy be^j^^a 8eyevarB, 
an advantage, .JCpf .dicUjthiK jelieves-
one of the drudgery of writing one's 

.which, t prophesy, will 

is a line sto-

which Alice had spoken and which 
had been uttered with no thought or 
idea that they bore a double meaning. 

Quincy wrote the selected name in 
Leopold's letter, 

out to the 

3. That story about 
want for our magazine. 

m „a give, one a chance for a full- iV to SSTt j "S. 
er play of one s fancies than if tied to !full.b]own novei. All it wants is oys-. room and said. "I am bo glad yonve a(Ja^.s. 

looked- up as*Quiney entered the 
As Quincy entered u»e kitchen he 

heard Handy say, "How is 'Bias now-

av?1?H6 nlfrb «iSr»l?'vCliy a"d i ters",8oup, fish, entries, and a ..dessert: got back, Mr. Sawyer 

•»¥« '"«»•" '# Btory°aB |: 

Quincy. _ -- I now written itself supplies. 
"I didn't say sqi, i-epjfed Ernst. Of | "in Witness Whereof; I have hereun-

course, I can't look at them in a busi-! to set my hand, this 24th day of Feb-
ness way, unless. they are duly Bubmit- ruaryi ig6—." 
ted to my house1, but Phave been read--j 'Leopold Ernst, Literary Critic. 
ing a very badly written, but mightily Quincy remained all night with Leo-
interesting manuscript, for the past p()jd) sieepjng 0n the bed lounge in the 
two days and a half, and. I want a 1 siiting-room. He was up at 6 o'clock 
change of work or diyersionv to^brush.! next morning, but fojind thf t his 
up my wits. Now, ojd fellow,' said !fr;end was also an early riser, for on 
he, taking Quincy by the arm, "if you j entering the library he saw the latter 
will come up to the club with me. and j Beated at his desk regarding the pile 
have a good dinner with some Chianti, j manuscript which Quincy had read 

I 
you 

have boon 
have been 

Oh, dads all right," said the young 
man; "tie in going to run Wallace 
Stackpole again for tax 

cape lined with quilted red satin, and 
on her head a fur cap. which made a 
strong contrast with her light hair, 
which crept out in little curls from 
underneath. 

They started oft at a smart spSod 
for Old'Bill was not in the shafts tlii • 
time. Alice had been familiar with 
the road to Eastborongh before lrrvint? 
homo, and as Quincy described .the va
rious points they passed. Alice enter
ed into the spirit of the drive with all 
the interest and enthusiasm of a child. 
The sharp winter air brought a rosy 
bloom to her cheeks, and as Quir.cy 

collector i looked at thoSe wonderful large blue 
eyes, he coulrl hardly make himself be-

in.her hand and looked at them sev
eral times, apparently trying to recog
nize the hand writing. As Quiney 
glanced at her Ride\vis'\ lie felt sure 
hn saw tears in her eyes and he decid
ed that it would be an npprapr-ia'e 
t:ino to announce the subject of the 
.ui-.v doctor. In faet. he was beginning 
to think, the n;ore his mind dwelt upon 
V. t subject, that he had taken an in-
e-tnisoble liberty in arranging for Dr. 
Tillotson to come down without flrnt 

i xpenking to her, or at least to her 
brother or uncle. But the deed; was 
done and he must find some v.'ay to 
have her see the doctor and get his 
opinion about her eyes. 

'"auoo lilrl nnt qeo the hannv smile; against Obadiali Strout." j  "yes. ' j'j' Qnincy spent so much time rovolv-
that spread over Quincy's face, and he yovir name Sm1t'hasked Qiiin^ | ̂ v ^ ̂  ̂  never seon a Hand- this matter in his jniiul. that !«» 
covered tip his pleasure by saying.! Jjy. advancing with the l.-.tters in Wsj _jrl w. qmtn astonished wnon he looked 
"How did yon know It was I?" , , .. „ mnn ..mv, Aa they passed Uncle Ike's little i ftnf1 hlm elt at th- «*-

"Oh," said Alice, "my hearing is very! "Yes.' replied the young man, mv. As tney pa 
acute. I know the step of every per- namo is 

replied the young man, "my! As t ey ,n5 *1 jn„ t0'act l^ace whero V-* spoUo tho=«e ^ror(t« 
Abbott Smith. My , dadJsjhouse^Qumcy called her attention to. ^ ^ ̂  

and a glass or two of champagne, aud 
a pousse cafe to finish up with, then we 
will go up to my rooms on Chestnut 
street—I have a whole top floor to my
self—we will light up our cigars, and 
you may read to me till tomorrow 
morning and I. wpn't murmur. But, 
mind you. if the-"stories are mighty 
poor I may go to sleep, and if I do that, 
you might as .well go to bed too, for 
when I once go to sleep I never wake 
up till I get good-and ready." 

Quincy had intended after seeing a 
publisher to leave the manuscripts for 
examination, then to take tea with his 
mother and sisters, and go back td 
Eastborough on the five minutes past 
six express. But he was prone to 
yield to fate, which is simply circum
stances, and he "accepted his;old col
lege chum's invitation witn "alacrity. 
He could get the opinion of ah expert 
speedily, and that fact carried the day 
with him. 

When they were comfortably en
sconced in their easy-chairs on the top 
floor, and the cigars lighted, Quincy 
commenced reading. Leopold had pre
viously shown him his suite, which 
consisted of a parlor, or rather a sitr 
ting-room, a library, which included 
principally the works of standard au
thors and reference books, his sleeping 
apartment, and a bathroom. 

There was a large bed louhge in 
the sitting-room, and Quincy deter
mined to read every story in his carpet 
bag, if it took him all night. He com
menced with the series of detective or 

son in ihr house: SwiVs hM been; ^e is'Bias- he is pretty well known ^ , wIsh , coul(l do accident. This time ~.ve cr,M 
with me all the morning, but he asked; ^ ' . . „ ,. 0,.incv ' more for him, ho has done so much ^ttr-nt.on to horse and hill and curve, 

OuVcy laughed and then „>d. -M,»; K'1" SZL.'Z m »»• >fS».*£2."'S.2r-S S2 

to him. 
Leopold looked up with a peculiar 

expression on his face. 
"What's the matter," asked Quincy, 

"changing your mind?" 
"No," said Leopold. "I never do that, 

it would spoil my value as a reader if 
I did. My decisions are as fixed as the 
laws of the Medes and Persians, and 
are regarded by literary aspirants as 
being quite as severe as the statutes 
of Draco; but the fact Is, Quincy, you 
and your protege—you see I consider 
you equally culpable—have neglected 
to put any real name or pseudonym to 
these interesting stories. Of course J 
6an affix the namq.of the most popular 
author that the world has ever known, 

Mr. Anonymous,—but you two prob-
:ably have some pet name that you 
wish Immortalized." 

By George!" cried Quincy, "we did 
forget that. I will talk it over with 
her, and send you the nom de plume 
by mail." 

"Very well," said Leopold, rising. 
"And. now let us-, go and have some 
breakfast."/ 
' "My dear fellow, you must excuse 

me. J.havq not eeen my parents this 
trijb, fcnd I ought to go up tp the house 
and take breakfast;with the family," 
' "All right," said -Leopold? "rush that 

pseudonym right along, so I can send 
the manuscripts t.o Cqoper. And don't 
forget to drop in and see me next t(mqj 
you come to the city." ' ~ & 

On his way to Beacon street Quincy 
Suddenly stopped and.regarded u slen' 
that' read," Paul Culver, -M. D., physN-

with Ernst, and what had taken place, 
and Alice was delighted. Quincy did 
not refer to the coming visit of Dr. 
Tillotson, for he did not mean to 
speak of it until the day appointed ar
rived. "Now. Miss Pettengill, I have 
some letters to write to send back 
by the hotel carriage, so they can be 
mailed this afternoon. While I am do
ing this you can decide upon your 

uon i say anytning aDoui n exueiiw w; ^ v 

Mr. Stackpole and your father, but I; °ut the real reason why Uncle Ik 
am going to take a hand in town poli- had left his family but he repr s e. 
ties this vear" it and called attention to some trees, 

The voiine man laughed and said. I'^vily coated with snow and ice. 
"I will' bo over here by eight o'clock v,hich l0°,pu„^ 'them 
nevt Wednosdav" ' shine, and he described them -o 

"I wish you would have these let- graphically, bringing in allusions to 
ters weighed at the postofflce and if Pearls and diamonds and strings of 
any more stamps are needed, plea_se; 8»«tenlnbo ^ A P»he 

were shown into the 
Huldy sat at the pia.no. 

girls greeted each other 
Mrs. Mason and Huldy 

Quincy and Alice to stay 
to tea. They declined, saying they 
had many letters to read before sup
per and 'Zeklel would think something 
had ho,ppencd to them if they did not 
come home. 

"I will send Hiram down to let them 
know." said Mrs. Mason. 

"You must really excusc us this 
time." protested Qulncv. "Somo othc-r 
time pm-l'-ps Mtss Pettengill will ac
cept your lioppituiity." 

"But when?" asked Mrs. Mason."We 
might as well fix a time right now." 

"Yes," said Huldy, "and we won't Vat 

mystery stories. He had' read -them 
over bpfore and was able to bring out I cian and . surgeon. He knew Culver, 
their strong points oratorically. for. as : but hadn't seen him for eight years, 
it has been said before, he; was a. fine | They were in the Latin School' togeth-
speaker. | er under pater Gardner. ' He rang the 

Quincy eyed Ernst over the corner | bell and was shown into Dr. Culver's 
ot the manuscript he was reading, but i office, and in a few miuutes his old 
the latter understood his business. Oc.- j school mate entered. Paul Culver was 
caslonally he was betrayed into a nod ia tall, broad-chested, heavily-built 
of approval and several tinies shook j young man, with frank'1>lue eyes, and 

but he found him absent. He was ! his head in a negative way, but he ut-1 hair of the color tjiat is sometimes ir-
told that he was conducting a case in ;tered no word or commendation or dis-j revently-called. .or rather the wearers 
the Equity Session of the supreme 'approval. j of it are called, jowlieads. 
court, and would not return to the of- j  After several of the stories had been : They had a. pleasant talk over old 
flee that day.- >• ; f read, Ernst called a halt, and gping to ; school days and college experiences. 

Instead of leaving his letter at his ! a cupboard brought out sortta.'-crackers,; which were uot Identical, for Paul had 
friend's office, he went directly to the | cake, and a decanter of wine, with ! graduated from Yale college at his 
adjutant general's office at the sl9.te ; glasses, which he put upon a table, and ' father's desire, instead of from Har-
house. Here ho found that an ac-! placed, within comfortable reach of; vard. Then Quincy broached what 
Qnaintance of his was employed as a both reader and listener. Then he i was uppermost in hia mind and which 
clerk. He was of foreign birth, but said, ''Go ahead." munched a cracker,; had been .the real reason for his call. 

iub ------ : Tairo lpft for' her hands in delight and said 
pseudonym, and I will putit n the let- ^f/ou7nCv .aased Ab-: take him as her lltorary part-
ter that I am going to write to Ernst. ; >o»r trouhlQmnc> passed Ab , ^ tQ wrlte ln the descriptive pas-
? Qnincy went up to his room and sat, "ott a nair aouar. carriaKe sagos. Quincy for an instant felt im-
dpwn at his writing'table. The first; "® heai^ ^^?.„stira to hi! ! °lled to take advantage of the situ-
letter was to his bankers and enclos- wheels as he went upstairs to his i saying to himself "The time loa' ,»'« 
ed a check for .five hundred dollars, room; ^n ra"n0h 7eye over sev- ^ ?s »ot yet," he touched the 'horse with *"vfn my plan "Tak ers ^ 
with a reauest tp send the amount in ana tuen tan 8ev, fn* hoif a mimi^ . . >*eii. my pian, saia a 
bills by Adams Express to Eastbor- eral others that preceded and followed 
ough Centre.to reach there not later it. , , , . 
than noon of tho next Tuesday,! "Let me see" soUloquized lie. as he 
and to be held until called: read aloud, "this is Friday; Saturday, 
for The second letter was to! expect war records from Adjutant Gen-
a prominent confectioner and cater- eral; Monday, hear from Ernst, sur-

- • • - - '— prise party in the evening; Tuesday 
get money at express office; Tuesday 
afternoon, buy Hill's grocery and give 

sons and fifty gratf-bag presents; ail Strout his first knock-out; Wednesday, 
to reach Eastboroafh Centre in good; see Stackpole and Smith and arrange ^ ^ 
order on Monday Slight on the flyei to knock Strout out again; Ihuisduy,; ago witli 
minutes past six express from Boston. | fjr- rillotson. He laughed and closed 
The third letter was to Ernst. It wasi the book. Then he said. And tho cit. 
Js^drt and to' the point. "The pseu- ILrTlt nothinc Hoine argued it. the deal' person could Mr.'Sawyer'offered to do so 
Sony,mi Is —" And he left-a blank e because there> is nothing going- ^ and gt.t aionR very for me, and I have kept 
space for the nanie. Then he signed on in a country town m the wintei. I - • -
his own. "He glaaicad.over his writing 
table and saw the' three poems that 
Alice bad given him to read. He adden 
a postscript to his letter to Ernst. It 

eMn Boston, ordering enough Ice 
cream, sherbet, frozen pudding aud as
sorted cake for a party of fifty per-

read as follows: 
"I enclose three poems written by 

the same person who wrote the stories, 
Tell me wliat' you' think of theni, arid 
if you can place them anywhere do 
so, and this shall bo your warrant 
tlierefor. 

- CHAPTER XXV. 
Some Plain Facts and Inferences. 

The next day was Saturday; the 
sun did no show itself from behind the 
clouds till noon, and Quincy put off his 
trip to the Eastborough Centre post-
office with the hope that the afternoon j 
would be pleasant. His 
gratified and at. dinner 
was golug to drive over to Eastbor-

his whip and for half a minute was this'"°Have 'ZekielTnll'AHce^an^Mi8. 
obliged to give it his undivided at- gawyer eome over next Monday after-
tention. noon about 5 o'clock, and we will haite 

"Did you think the horse was run- tea af Ejx and We will have some rnu-
n i n g  a w a y ,  s a i d  h e  t o  A l i c e ,  w h e n  s i e  i u  t J , e  e v e n i n g ,  j  i 1 8 V e  s o  m i s s e d  j  
he had brought him down to a trot. y0ur aingiug, Mr. Sawyer, since you 
"Were you afraid. went away." 

"I am afraid ot nothing nowadays.' "Yes," said Huldy. " T  think it is real j  
she replied. "I trust my companions meau of you, Alice, not to let him eome 
implicitly, knowing that they will, tell anti se0 ,1S oftener." 
me if 1 am in danger and advise me Alice flushed and stammered. "I™l-» ' 
what, to do. I had a debate a long i (j0 not keep him from coming to see \ 

U n c l e  I k e  a b o u t  b l i n d  y O U .  W h y .  y e s .  I  h a v e  t o o . "  s a i d :  s h e .  j  
people aud deaf people. He said he as a thought flashed through her mind.' 
would rather be stone deaf than blind, "j will tell you the truth. Mrs. i 

some vq'jtiiig j 
liiir, vi ryi 

• comfortably by himself. 1 argued on busy." 
I the other side. 1 wish to hear the She stopped and Qniucy continri-'J:' 
I voices of my friends when they talk- "1 did do a little writing for l;er.?-Iri.^' 
'and sing and read, and then, you Mpson, during the great snosvst(i::»,Sss 

know, everybody iQnds a helping hand and it was a great pleasure to me. Tjtig 
to a person who is blind, but the;hope it was a heln to her, i'or I had® 
dear person must look out for him-' "Othinp, else to do." jSf.# 
self ; "Well." sahl Mrs. Masor.. "ynii' 

"Either state is to* be regretted, if seuie iiint. myttor bf tv.-een yer: A11^ 
wish was [there is no hope ot; relict'," :;inar);c(l, 1'i'ldy am! rf:e w.mts i« l;mv,v ;r,s , 
lie said he j Quincy. He thought he would rct'or •''! 'n1'1'1' ,vnu ci'int' and lake lea '-

c ap. v?Hl> _*is next Monday ni«Ut'/" t-. '•>* to Dr. Tillotson. but' Uu\y . .weie 
Q. A. 8."} ough Centre, and asked Miss Fotton- j proaching tho centre ni the town, and 

When his mall W&s iu readiness he gill is she would like to accompany-he knew he would not have, time to: sa}.,{,y."u',c.y 

went down stairs to the parlor, tak- him. Alice hesitated, but fnoie Ike J explain 
ing a, pen and bottle of ink with him,. advised her to go. telling lier 
and saying-to himself, "That pseudo-! stayed indoors too much 

ill l;e greatly pleased to do .-sin. 

UIOIIV. im npo "l luicitju u.a uu, artn.1, uium-iivu a wavnci, nHU inrett .the rtsetl rcuBUll lui IHM 1-JUX. T .v, _ „ ,l.v  

had served gallantly through the war sipped his wine,, and then lighted a i He -statpabftefly the facts concerning "^en '} PU.(T,, together tney tton t 
and had left an arm upon the battle-; fresh cigar.*1 

field. He inade his remies't for a-copxjj [when the B(Srlfflji ,,,, Ti, x ... 
of the war'"record of Obadiah Strout,TV»old~ said, "Now-'we* ̂ tll fetve'sflme : parenfiy lTi"i3eep BVWify. 
Ox the —th Mass. Volunteers. Then a • tea. I do a great deal of my reading i "My advic?." said he, 

"N*3f[,^%ca8e' 4n<1 

Dr. pnlver«at fe 
tfs'tojirte®,. 

'momoatfl ap-

lotson:. He lifts ap^offlce. in 
. pupl^c li 

is to see Tll-
the Hotel 

library, you . ^ * i?elham. ua by the 
, -«*•tnr: landlady aend^ : kno^'." 

Leaving thie state house on the Han- me up a light supper "at ju6t about tbls "is ho a 'regular'?" asked Quincy. 
•Writ ,»T«KP he walked. 4o>vn ! hgtU'^,^h?re is. the as aj "Well," said, Culver, "I don't think 

nym shall not be written in pencil." 
"I am In a state of hopeless inde

cision," remarked Alice. "1 can think 
of Christian names that please me, 
and surnames that please me, but 

-please' me .at all; 
Thgn''\v$ will leave tt to fate," said 

-Quincy. He tore a sheet of paper In
to six piecea and passed three, with a 
book and pencil, to A!ice."Now write," 
said he, "throe - Christian names that 
please you, and I will write three sur
names. that Please me; tlieu we will 
put the nieces in my bat ">nl vou sa-
Iteipltll# 

ZCKlCl Cv'iino. action betore he roacued. 

outdoor exercise. Ezekiel 
with his unci'1, and Alice 
what seemed to Quincy to be a some-i self, two IV.r Alice and a lot of papers 
what reluctant consent. i ar.d magazines for Unclc Ike. He re-

He saw that the sleigh was amply! mimed kir. seat in the sleigh and they 
supplied with robes,' and Manday, at started or. their journey homeward. 

As tlicy drove home Alice . «•'•''I; 
"Mrs. Mason managed Unit '-.ic-elr, <r;d.pf 
n't f-He? I didn't v.teh to appear ioolJI 
eager to come, for H|dy mirl't 
suspected." -

„ u. , -, , . _ , "What mystery is this?" asked Cc'n-®* 
of soapstone, which was wrapped up same way that we came?" asked Qttfn-'cy. ' I really uon't know wh^t ytVfr« 
and placed in the bottom-of- •--the+cy.^'f'T' shall wo go'by the upper road > talking ahniit." " ,"C "' fel 

his suggestion, heated a large piece "Would you -ike to go sack the 

about." 
sleigh. | ana come by Deacon Mason's?" > "What:" said Alice. "Didn't '?e|-ielf';vf 

Alice appeared at the door equipped! " L. should 'Ike to stop and see Hul- tell you about the surprise pan-
for her journey. Always lovely injdv." said Alice ftnd Ouincy took the, Mr Strout wfts {r(-riirp;"iiji an ' "'; ! ' 
Quincy's eyes she appeared still upper road.- i you '/ieiUel. and'l v. i->-e n<-i 
more so in her sun-ot dark blue cloth. | Conversation lagged on the home-i viUe?' 
Over her shoulders she wore a lur ward trin. Alice held bur iwo loiters: (.To be Coutinuc-cj Thursday.) 

;i.r 

i--

mm 

$ 
si' 

tS 
5 

t 
t > 

&W ;#•  

>14 
II 

/ 


