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The sky was bluef and the lake was

blue, and there were four blue N!'dl

against the silver gray of the birches.

“It's like a chain of sapphires,” Peg-
8y said as she and her mother followed
the narrow path among the trees.

“Yes,” murmured her mother faint-

Peggy looked back at her.

“Mother,” she protested, “you are
tired out,” and she took the heavy bag
that her mother had carried, and, thus
welghted - with two, she plodded on
until she came to an Intersection of
the path, -

“I'm not sure which way to turn te
80 to our cottage,” she sald. “Doesn’t

‘THIS IS THE WAY WATER OUGHT TO BE
HANDLED."”

it sound too good to be true to say

‘our cottage,” mother?” °

“Y¢s, it.does, and the rent is so
cheap,” Mrs. Linton said.

“We couldn't have come if it hadn't
been cheap,” Peggy remarked phile-
sophically.

“No, we couldn't,” her mother agreed,
and again they plodded on.

Presently a man appeared among the
trees:. He wore blue overalls, and he
was wheeling a barrow.

. “Oh, ecan you tell us where Miss
Brownlee’s cottages are?” Peggy call-
ed eagerly. .

“The tin cottages?”’
quired.

“The what?’ Peggy gasped.

The man grinned.  “The tin cot-
tages. Those are the ones Miss
Brownlee rents. You go on till you
come to a path toward the lake, and

you'll ind them.”

“Mether,” Peggy demnded when he
had gone on, “what do you suppose
he meant?”’

“I'm sure I don’t know, and I don’t
care,” said Mrs. Linton pensively.

“Poor little mother,” Peggy worried.
“you’'re tired out.”

Again they went on, and at last they
saw before them a row of diminutive

the man in-

houses like inverted bathtubs. They-|

were painted gray, and they were
very compact and neat, but to Peggy,
who had dreamed of a picturesque rus-
tic dbungalow, they were nightmares.
“Oh,” she said in dismay, “they are
hideous, mother!”
And after one glance Mrs. Llnton

sat down on the moss and laid her um-.

brella beside her. “It's the last straw,”
she said dejectedly. *

“Oh, dear!” sighed Peggy. And her
mother echoed the plaint.

But presently they saw a woman
beckoning to them from the porch of a
large rustic cottage at the end of a

. row of tin caricatures.

“That must be Miss Brownlee,” Peg-
gy said. “I am going to tell her that
I think she should have told us that
the cottages were made of tin.” ‘

But as ‘they came up to the porch
the beaming face of the rather massive
lady disarmed criticism.
£ “I thought you would be here about
this time,” she said. “I\want yon to
have lunch with me” 2

“Oh,” Peggy d urred, “we don’t
like to trouble Sl ;

“I'm dead lonespme,”Miss Brownlee
hastened to exph

“Aren’t they J little odd?’ Peggy
asked. :

41 think theyn are beautiful,” Miss

: wanlec decl radiantly. “After

hl; fair théy were for sale—they

hld been. models, you know-—and I

mrommem-m I have rented
mmmbou totrouncmn.

“and T like com-
pany. That's why I built ‘the cot-|.
tages.”

‘up on the ‘bluff, but the magic of the

» eluded her, and when she came in
lho had noth!nc t:o show but a sketch

of Sally. *

‘She gave it to Mul Brownlee. :

“Well, well,” sald that delighted
lady, “it's just like Sally. I'm going to
have it framed. By the way,” she
added, “it's time for that young man
to come. And there he is now.” And
she hurried to the door.

He was a handsome young fellbw.
with a gray cap on the back of his

“I wanted to ask about my cottage.
Where is it?”

“There,” said Miss Brownlee, point-
ing to the one next to Peggy’s. :

“That? Oh, by George!” the young
man ejaculated, and Peggy laughed to
herself.

“It’s the one I told you about in my
letter,” Miss Brownlee went on.

“Yes,” he murmured feebly, “you
told me.”

“This ‘young lady and her mother
have the one next to it.” And Miss
Brownlee stepped back and showed
Peggy behind her—Peggy, whose blue
eyes danced wickedly.

The young man looked at her, taking
in with appreciation the grace of the
slender girlish figure.

“I think I shall like—the cottage,” he
said slowly, and when they had talked
for a few minutes Peggy went back to
her mother,

“He is very mnice,” she remarked,
“and his name is Meredith.” And with
that she took her portfolio and started
for the bluff.

“Look here,” said some one over
her shoulder two hours later, ‘“you
ought not to try that sort of thing.”

It was Mr. Meredith. “Why not?”
asked Peggy.

“I saw your sketch of Sally,” he told
her. “You do it better than water
things. Your lake and sky aren’t
right.”

Peggy flushed. ‘“Oh,” she said, “I
don’'t want to paint pussy cats! I
want to paint the silver water and the
silver trees and a silver spirit of the
woods:”

“Silver tommyrot!”’ said the young
man. “You ought to do things like
the studies your mother showed me
just now.”

“Pot boilers!” Peggy murmured.

“This is the way water ought to be
handled,” and he opened his portfolio
and handed her a sketch.

“Oh!” Peggy said as she looked at
it, and when she had handed it back

to him there was real humility in her|

tone.

“I have never seen anything so won-
derful.”

“It:*is no more wonderful than
yours,” he told her, “but I have stud-
fed longer—abroad and all that.”

“Oh, have you?” sald the eager Peg-
gy, and they sat there and talked until
the shadows fell.

That night Meredith said to Miss
Brownlee, “I think it is beautiful
here,” and Peggy, watching the moon-

| light through the small square win-

dow of her reom, smiled in the dark-
ness as she thought how deliciously
Mr. Meredith said “By George!” when
he looked at her best work.

The next morning she took his ad-
vice and sketched the six curly tailed
pigs, Sally over a saucer of milk and
Miss Brownlee among her pots and

pans.

“That's the best-thing you have done
yet,” Meredith told her as he examined
the sketch of Miss Brownlee. “The
light of the fire and the sunlight
through the window give a chance for
values.”

“l wish 1 knew as much as you do
about such things,” Peggy sighed.

“We will work together for awhile,”
he said, “and I will teach you all I
know.”

But he taught her other things than
art as their easels stood side by side
on the bluff, and the white gulls dipped
to the sapphire lake, and the wind ruf-

fled the curls on Peggy’s forehead:

And oné morning as Peggy finished a
sketch of silver birches with a bit of
lake beyond he looked over her shonl-
der.

“You are getting on “ondertully ” he
said, “but you ought to have a year
abroad.”

“But I can't,” Peggy told him.

“¥ou can if you will marry me.” was
his unexpected proposition.

And “Oh!” said rosy Peggy. .

“And to think,” said the radiant Miss
Brownlee when they told her, “that I

should have a romance rlgbt here lnv‘
my tin cottages.”

“*Dear cottages!” murmured

And as the lovers. went down the
path the moonlight touched the little
gray houses with magic light and made

'ot ouh ofthem a castle otdrumi

Tragic.

- ch—-& unwu carriage.
Mt them cheap. and they are nice | ;

LIGHTNING EXPRESS. -

. 'How swift the wheels of time M

Along their busy way :

When you have bought some turnlt.n
¥or which you did not pay,

For when the prompt installment th

in for what is due

It seems as. If a week rolled round

Most evory day or two!

. They say that time ls fitted out

‘With pinions like a bird,

And to the one who owes a bill
This does not seem absurd.

In fact, the way it fiits along
Much sprier than a lark

Might make one think the wings were

run

By an electric spark.

You gather in your weekly pay,
A modest little sum,

Which is a sign, you may be sure,
A caller soon will come.

He wants a dollar for the rug—
Two if you have a pair—

A dollar for the looking glass
And fifty cents a chalr.

The poets in a frenzy fine
The flight of time have sung
And told how you were growing old
E'er you were fairly young,
But poets cannot bring it home
Or rub it in as can
The purchasing of furniture
On the installment plan.

Relative.

A San Francisco man and a Boston
man et on a train coming north from
New Orleans and fell into a conversa-
tion as to changes they were both
about to make in their places of abode.

“Where do you expect to locate?”
asked the Boston man.

“In the far east,” replied the San
Francisco - man. “And where do you
intend to settle down?”

“In the far west,” replied the Boston
man. !

They bemoaned the fact that since
they were such congenial company they
would be so far apart, but it trans-
pired -on further explanation that they
were both going to live in Chicago.

As Usual.

“Hear about the common people get-
ting automobiles?”

“That so?"

“Yes.” :

“Where are they getting them?”

“In the neck.”

8he Knew He Could Make Good.

“His wife doesn’'t have much faith
in him, it seems.”

“Of course not. It isn’t necessary.”

“Why not?’

“Faith is only essential where you
lack proof.”

Easy Loss.
The wealthy plutocrat was calm,
Though cash was tight and times
were bad,
For in the shuffie he had lost
A million that he never had.

PERT PARAGRAPHS.

It is pleasant to be successful, but it
isn't always successful to be pleasant.

Getting into trouble {8 expensive, but
some people just will have expensive
things. .

Some Ihen are so stupid that it
makes a clever person feel immodest
Just to be in their society.

Being original has its drawbacks; it
looks to some people like deadly in-
sult.

When fiction discovers truth it sel-
dom meéntions the encounter.

The ancestors of some of us make us
extremely grateful to them for their
consideration for us in being some
‘three hundred years ‘or 80 removed
from our intimate acquaintance.

'Somé mien are bound to save them-
selves even if they bave to use every
dollar in sight m-especuve of the little
mltter of ownership.
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When a wo
mm zlves you
a plece of her
m!nd it is not as
& guarantee that
- she has a peace-
ful m!nd.

‘.l'nut your

NOT AN xmm'rron
rich
and

curled. ' The size and
hicago at $2.50 and $3.

while these most extraordinary
they can make good profits on

.
-HOW CAN WE MAKE SUCH AN EXTRAORDINARY OFTZER?

Slmblr by umu to you direct, for cash — cutting out all middlemen’s

en's salaries, storekeeping expenses, etc.
pay

» on all
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M‘ RIS

w \.J’ L )E’ S

Dire&\o Yo'u ;t
Wholesale Prnce

A GENUINE OSTRICH PLUME

Every woman

rofits, traveling
es, by not selling on credit, we save losses

due to bnd sccounts. S0 we can afford to sell to you at really less than dealers usuall
at wholesale. Ours is the largest concern’%t its klnd in the U. 8. 4
poslﬂon to sell at lower prices than any other firm
n prices usually

and we are in
We save you from 50% to 78%

AN EXCEPTIONAL BARGAIN IN OSTRICH TIPS.

THREE FINE TIPS~ 10 to 12 inches long — Our Price on same, $1.00 a bunch.
We carry a large supply of all colors.

FANCY OSTRICH AIGRETTES, Effective and Stylish Trimming, Black and White, $1.00 a Doszen; Bunch ot‘

Four Perfect '.l'lpl. with Aigrettes in Center

An absolutely perfect and most beautiful 1414 in. feather,
sold in the large stores of cities like New York
r Price to You, Only $1.25, Prepald. Guaranteed
as represented, or we will promptly refund money

should buya severu.l ‘years® supply

Millipers, too should take advantage of this great oppertunity, as
tgm plumes.

Other Wholesale Prices

Bia incky White
u -
'Purple.
Bluo, Green,
Gray, Brown,
Ete. Ete.

Our Sp ecial $9 Bird of Paradis

brilliancy of Ieathen. curling and finish, it is certainly incomparable. Every stylish dresser should have one’

1s certainly a thing of beauty.
difficult to find one elsewhere that can com-
pare -with it for three t.im;s the price. F¥or

It would be

Order anything from the list given, and you are bound to be satisfied and delighted with your purchase.

We have gatisfled thousands

of others in all sections of the country., Our large capital and our long experience énable us to secure the very best in the market, and

we know you will be “more than pleased’’ with quality as well as price.

Certainly it is worth

your while to buy feathers of such grades

when your dollar will go practically three times as far as when you buy at a local retail store—in other words, when you ¢an get two

plumes for about the price of one!

All orders promptly filled: Our large force and up-to-date facilities enable us to fill orders, large and small, in most cases on the

day they are received.

Send at once, stating whether one or more wanted, size or sizes, color or colors.

Send your remittance in full.

CHICAGO FEATHER CO.

NOS. 233 AND 235 E. JACKSON BOULEVARD

Edward P. Honan,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Abstracts, Real Estate,
ractice in all the courts.
endig’s Fair.

RENSSELAER, INDIANA.

Arthur H. Hopkins,

Law, Loans and Real Estate.

Loans on farm and Clt rm'ty
personal security and chltte mo!

Buy, sell and rent farms and city prop-
ertyy. Farm and city fire insurance.
Attorneys for AMERICAN BUILDING,
LOAN AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION.
Office over Chicago Depa.rtment Store.
RENSSELAER.

Law,
Wwill
over

Loans.
Office

-

J. F. Irwin, 8. C. Irwin.
Irwin & Irwin,

Law, Real Estate and Insurance.

5 Per Cent Farm Loans.
Office in Odd Fellows' Block.
RENSSELAER. IND.

Frank Foltz C. G. Spitler,

Foltz & Spitler

(Successors to Thompson & Bro.)
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Law, Real KEstate, Insurance, Ab-
ts and Loans. Only set of Abstract '
ks in the County.

RENSSELAER. IND.

Chas. M. Sands

LAWYER
and Abstracts.

Law, Collections

Office: Room 1, I. O. O. F. Bullding.
Office Phone No. 140.
RENSSELAER, - IND.

Ira W. Yeoman,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Remington .
Law, Real Estat. Cll ti
ance and Farm Loans. Office " p;“.'."'m
in Durand Block
E.' C. Engllsh’
Physician "& Surgeon.
Office over Imes' Millinery store. Rens-
selaer, Indiana
bﬂlco Phone 177.
R,-Idenco Phone, 118.
M. D. Gwin, M. D.
Physician & Surgeon.

Office opposite Postoffice, in Murray's

new building.
PHONE 205, day or. night.

W. W. Merrill, M. D.

-Eclectic Physician and Surgeon,
RENSSELAER,. - - INDIANA.

<Chronic Dls—t_a;;;—a Speclal' ty.
Dr. E. N. Loy

HOMEOPATHIST

Office in rooms formerly occuplied

4 .. by Dr. Hartsell.
Office phone 89, residence 160.

H. L. Brown, :
DENTIST.

‘Oﬂeo over Larsh’s druc store.

mﬁ IN PASTURE LAND.
$ acres level pasture land, iles
MB &tch, mostly open laad,
&y, on main road, %

to sckool, % mile to gravel

to court house. Will}

.good town  property.
or cother lnd. Priu

DESK NO.

CHICAGO, ILL.

Automobile Livery

Cars for hire at all hours of day or night.
able cars and competent drivers.

pecialty of carrying to and

Give us a call.

Reli-
We will make a
from parties and dances.

Rates reasonable.

Rensselaer Garage.

.

“Instinct builds

Teflft,

The Anvil Chorus
“Order is Heaven's first law,”
DeArmond’s work’s without flaw;

a nest that’s true,”

DeArmond shapes the horseshoe.

W. S. DeARMOND,

THE NEW

ol YN

NO. 2

Manufactured by

THE SUN TYPEWRITER CO.
Organized 18885.
317 Broadway, New York City

PRICE $40.

' . .. DEALER IN
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Yes, The Democrat has a few
of those Wall Charts left, and the
price remains at 36 cents additional,
when sold with a year's subscrip-
tion to The Democrat, 45 cemts if
te be mailed.
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FOR SALE.
Ono excellent wﬂd and twe

IT'S QUALITY THAT COUNTS
IN THE LONG RUN. WHEN
ABOUT TO BUY LUMBER, THE
QUESTION TO ASK IS NOT “HOW
CHEAP,” BUT “HOW GOOD.” WR
PRIDE OURSELVES UPON THE
MANY EXCELLENT QUALITIES
POSSESSED BY OUR BUILDING

TIMBER.. WHENEVER You
PLACE A CONTRACT WITH ‘U8,
SATISFACTION I8 BOUND TO RE-
SULT. LET US QUOTE' YOU ES-
] YOUE Lﬂm :
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