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It bad not been an eventful summer

for Marion Leigh. She knew if would
oot be when she saw it looming up In
all its inevitability—an invalid auut, an

iaolated mountain retreat and herself
In the dual role of nurse and compan-
ion.

But she was wise enough to recog
ntoe the time old truth that “beggars
cannot be choosers’' and to accept it

Sadously. As a dependent orphan
ipo bad little voice in the ordering of
her own career.

\ But now as she watched the leaves

. falling silently, somberly, and thought
•per the long, tedious days she -had
lived through and the longer and more

tedious ones to come her bright cour-

se seemed all at once to leave her. 1

The proverbial melancholy of the sea-

aon controlled her mood, and she be-
came Introepectlve.

There had been just one bit of bright-
ness that stood oot as a relief against
the dreary background of that monot-

onous summer, and whether she was

Clad or sorry for it Marion herself

ksfdly knew.

She had welcomed Bruce Wolcott’s

coming with spontaneous delight, not

because it had any special significance
fcr ter. but because he stood for all

that she had known of youth and free-
dom and jollity, of which there was

so little now In her surroundings, so

much still in her natural makeup.
But Wolcott had proved more than

merely young and care free aud Jolly
as she remembered him; be was alertly

sympathetic and unfailingly generous.

1 In recalling the many thoughtful,
sweet things he had done for her

Marion refused to blame herself for

misinterpreting them as acts significant
of deeper purpose.

The change had come almost in a

day. It seemed to her now. It was not

that his generosity ceased, but the per-
sonal note that had come so near trans-

farming kindness into love had sudden-

ly dropped out of it

The comparatively cold courtesy that

.was left chilled Marlon’s heart Her

pride nevertheless forced her to accept
ft as if she noticed no difference.

Her ilps trembled now as she felt

again the bitterness of the disappoint-
ment and the resignation, but she

knew that she must not give way ut-

terly. For that, for surrender to un-

happiness and despair, there was no

time or place allotted in her life’s

schedule. She must be always ready,

always cheerful, always self effaced.

With characteristic determination she

attempted to turn her thoughts into

other channels, but after reading a

few pages in the book she had brought
with her out under the trees she closed

It with emphatic disapproval.
“I could write a better story myself,”

was her mental comment. And she
was soon deeply engrossed tn the ex-

periment
Some three or four hours later in the

day, on his customary way to inquire
after Marion’s Invalid aunt, Wolcott

came upon the book and the loose

sheets of paper carelessly slipped into

it. or. rather, slipping out of It. for the

.wind was fluttering the leaves ener-

getically.

. A chance phrase or two caught his

attention. He read on without stop-
ping to think of the breach of etiquette
that he was committing, and then,

having read through to the last, he

turned back to the beginning.
It was an idyllic littlefancy.
"In childhood he had been her play-

mate,” Wolcott read. "Whenever she

skipped over the green of the fields It

was with her hand tight clasped in

his. If she slipped on the smooth cross

atones in the brook, he polled her up
with a jerk, and they both laughed at

her dripping tittle figure. The other

children didn’t hear him laugh, to be

sure. In fact they didn’t know him.

because they' never saw him. The lit-

tle girt kept him all to herself, afraid

to let any one else suspect his exist-

ence.

"They often wondered—the poor.
Mind, unimaginative other children—-

phy she liked to play so orach by her-

self. Of course he always walked by
her side when they went to school—at

first adorably shy, just tagging on be-

hind; later, growing bolder and en-

«*oraged by the little girl he carried

jbsr books with a swaggering air of
possession that delighted her heart.

"Bat for some Inexplicable reason as

the boy’s shyness gradually evolved

feto an. attitude of debonair cocksure-

nsss the girl lost all her daring and

assertiveness. She no longer took tbs

toad, in fact. In no time at an she
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fraud herself following his lead, som«h

times with a meekness of which aha

was wholly unconscious and again
with a strange mingling of fear and

tnmnJtnons happiness that proclaimed
him master ©f her heart.

| “But the boy because his power bad

come to him so easily was careless of

! it. Besides, there were so many other

things that were more worth while.

, He told the girl about some of them

j boastingly. expecting her to share his

I enthusiasm. And because she seemed

l*>him indifferent and no longer a com-

| fade interested in the same things of

I life he sought her less and less fre-

quently. and at length they drifted

quite apart.
"But the girl never forgot She fol-

lowed his career from afar and was

proud of all his successes. Yet, much

as she admired and reverenced the

man. In her heart It was the boy
whose image she treasured. She still

Imagined him with her, sharing her

keen delight In every bit of beauty
that she chanced upon, bolding her

hand tight whenever the turbulent wa-

ters came near sweeping her on with

them.

“Ifthe man ever remembered”—

And here the fine spun fancy came

to a foil stop owing probably to some

sodden interruption.
For a few minutes Wolcott sat ab-

sorbed in deep thought. So she did

love him after all! And what be bad

overheard her tell her aunt coming

•nddenly along by ter open window

one day had been all a part of her

dally heroism. Her Ups had said: “No,

anntlC; I do not love him. He is only

just a friend. He can never mean

anything more to me.” But her heart

had said—

He reread the last part of the con-

fession and then, taking out his pen-

cil, wrote hurriedly.
“If the man ever remembered.” he

began, continuing the thread of the

story, “Itwas no wonder what had be-

come of his Jolly littleplaymate and to

try to recall what it was that had sep-

arated them. He was glad that he had

done big things, and, although while he

1 was doing them be did not stop to an-

alyze his motive or his Inspiration, he

knew afterward that he had done them

for her In the hope that she might
hear of them and be proud. And after

they were done and he had earned a

breathing space be knew that he

should never do anything more worth

while until he should find her again
and have her near him always to love

and to worship.
“He yearned for a warm clasp of her

little hand and the sound of her laugh-
ter. What a fool he had been to let

such priceless possessions pass when

they were his for the taking! Would It

be possible to regain them now? Would

she forgive him and love him and en-

shrine him again as master of her

heart?”

Suddenly Wolcott beard an embar-

rassed littlelangh behind him. \

“Oh, I—l didn’t realize you were

here,” Marlon was saying In almost

stammering confusion. “I came out to

get a book I left here this morning.”
“Yes, I found It,” Bruce acknowl-

edged awkwardly, the written sheets

scattered in telltale fashion about him.

“You didn’t dare”— began Marion,

blushing and turning white and blush-

ing again In a way that kept Wolcott

staring at ter In fascinated admira-

tion.

“Yea, I did, but I’llplay fair,” he an-

swered. smiling at her with all bis old

engaging frankness. “You may read

the end of the story—Marlon. I took

the liberty of finishing It.”

He watched her closely while ahe

read It and noticed, with a great
bounding of joy in hls heart, bow her

hand trembled as she came to the last

words.

“But It isn’t finished, is It?” she

asked gently after a little panse.
“You are the only one who knows,

dear,” he answered tenderly. “Am I

by any chance the little boy In yonr

heart—the boy you’ve always loved,

Marlon ?“

He was holding her band now. and

he felt the sudden tightening of her

clasp.

“The boy I’ve always loved;” she an-

swered softly, “and—the master of my
heart.”

"YOU MAY READ THE END OF THE STRY
-MARION."

A Busy Ten Dollar Bill.

Mr. Brown keeps a boarding bouse.

¦ Around the table sat his wife, Mra.

Brown; the village milliner, Mrs. An-

drews; Mr. Black, the baker; Mr. Jor-

dan, a carpenter, and Mr. Hadley, a

flour, feed and lumber merchant Mr.

Brown took 310 out of bis pocket and

handed it to Mrs. Brown with the re-

mark that there was $lO toward the

120 he promised her.' Mrs. Brown

.handed the bill to Mrs. Andrews, the

milliner; saying, "That pays for my
new bonnet.” Mrs. Andrews in tarn

passed it to Mr. Jordan, remarking that

It would pay for the carpenter work

he had done for her. Mr. Jordan hand-

ed it to Mr. Hadley, requesting bis re-

ceipted billfor flour, feed and lumber.

Mr. Hadley gave the bill back to Mr.

Brown, saying. “That pays $lO on my
board.” Mr. Brown again passed it to

his wife, remarking that be had now

paid her the |2O he bad promised her.

flhe in turn paid Mr. Black to settle

her bread and pastry account. Mr-

Black handed it to Mr. Hadley, asking
credit for the amount on his floor ac-

count Mr. Hadley again passed it to

Mr. Brown, with the remark that It

settled for that month’s board, where-

upon Mr. Brown put it back into his

pocket, observing tbat be bad' not sup-

posed a greenback would go so far.—

Osceola (la.) Sentinel.

Lose?

"I should think a doctor with no

many friends would have lots of prae-
tice.”

"But be won’t treat hto friends. He

toys he hates to lose them”-Kanaas

Citv Times.

Deliberation In Marrying.
Without waiting for a decision tfl

the debate going on all over the coun-

try as to the lowest limit for Income

desirable in married life, a Harvard

professor and a Boston preacher have

undertaken to fix a limitdogmatically.

It Is reported that the professor bolds

It to be a “sin against the country” for
a man to marry unless his income is

at least SBOO a year and that the

preacher will refuse to perform the

ceremony for a man whose Income Is

less than sl2 per week. The justifica-
tion for the limit is essentially the

same in each case.

The professor holds that children

cannot be properly brought up on an

income less than SBOO a year, and an

attempt to do so would “lower the

standard of American citizenship.”
The preacher thinks that marriage on

less than sl2 a week “tends to the in-

creas# of poverty.” These views are

noteworthy at a time when restric-

tions are being placed upon marrying
in haste. The restrictions, however,
have to do with the legal status of the

union. The taking out of a license

leads to some deliberation and is not

without moral effect As a 'rule all

who arc interested In the marriage of

any particular couple, except some-

times the candidates themselves, favor

deliberation. Restrictions, therefore,

are not likely to become unpopular un-

less they tend to discourage wedlock.

Strangely enough, this tendency of

ours to place restrictions of one soft

and another upon marriage is contem-

porary with a movement in France to

abate long standing restrictions which

are believed to have discouraged mar-

riage and worked harm for the coun-

try and for society. Perhaps there Is

a healthy middle ground and we shall

reach it after a stage of experiment.

A Little Japanese Fiction.

It must have required some clever

coaching to work the present genera-
tion of Japs up for the hearty wel-

come they recently gave our battle-

ship fleet. The keynote of the wel-

come seems to have been that the

Americans brought greatness and pros-

perity to Japan and that the demon-

stration of 1908 was only an answer

to the call of Commodore Perry fifty

years ago, when Japan was opened up
to the world.

Now, the Japanese hate the foreign-
er today as heartily as their ancestors

did when Perry somehow convinced

them that It would be a good thing to

mix with the world. It bas never been

made clear whether It was the size

of Perry’s fleet and guns or an appre-

ciation of the big land behind the

fleet and guns that converted the Japs i
In 1858 or Perry’s diplomatic way of

putting the whole question. It was

not unanimous then with tbe nation.

Civil strife followed. Finally tbe Lib-

erals won, although they bad to con-

cede about everything to tbe universal

prejudice against foreigners. How

this coaid have been explained to the

present day Japs, who worship their

ancestors and are not Inclined to for-

get the past and “let bygones be by-

gones,” Is a riddle. Perhaps there is a

Japanese fairy lore In wblcb tbe Amer-

ican smile and the American tonch al-

ways work right for good Japs.

Tradition and Farming.
The part that science can play in

successful farming is up for discus-

sion. Ws are even told that agricul-

ture is all a matter of science, whether

the boy learns It at college or behind

the plow. The ways of nature have

to be mastered somehow, and it Is

plain that science cannot change them.

Professor L. H. Bailey of the Cornell

Agricultural college says that mere

knowledge of the laws underlying pro-
duction willnot make a man a good

fanner. He must see the laws at

work.

The boy on the farm sees the laws

at work. He may never know the

why and wherefore of the phenomena

dally before him, the same grass turn-

ing to wool and mutton here and to

hair and milk there. But his father

tells him the lesson whics he learned

from his father—that it’s the right thing

to feed the cows and sheep on the same

grass. Traditions are the product of

applied science. They record bitter falt-

ure as well as happy success In the life

and death struggles man has waged

with the soil. *

Dwellers In the canal sone, where

there hasn't been a death from yellow

Jack in two years, think the United

States health bureau good enough to

be passed around.
"

"

"¦ '¦¦¦¦¦'." 1 ¦¦¦wisiiis.

Somehow a hard winter doesn't cut

as much ice now as it did shortly be-

fore the issue was plated “in your

keeping, my countrymen.*’

Aeroplanes will not be likely to sup-

plant autos as Christmas presents un-

til It is more clearly determined what

they are good for.
i ? \ —i ¦ i iji ,s— ¦

Building up a folklore abont Gen-

eral U. S. Grant’s cigars is in much

better taste than rehashing that black

bottle story.

A national health department doesn’t

mean that you can ring up Uncle Sam

when suffering from a green apple
diet.
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A GENUINE OSTRICH PLUME ¦¦¦
NOTAN IMITATION. An absolutely perfect and most beautiful 14 }4in. feather,
richly curled. The size and quality sold in the large stores of cities like New York
and Chicago at $2.80 and $3.00. Our Prica to You, Only $1.28, Prepaid. Guaranteed

exactly as represented, of we willpromptly refund money. Every woman should buy a several years’supply
while these most extraordinary prices last. Milliners, too should take advantage of this great opportunity, as

they can make good profits on these plumes.

HOW CAN WE MAKE SUCH AN EXTRAORDINARY OF7ER?
*

Simply by selling to you direct, for ctih cutting out ell middlemen's profit*, traveling
™"

men • gate nee. storekeeping expenses, etc. Beside*, by not Belling on credit, we save losses
,

******wnsseeale Prices

due to bad accounts. So we can afford to sell to youat really less than dealers usually }n • 9.80 »

pay at wholesale. Ours is the largest concern of its kind In the U. 8. and we are In i® }“ ®-<*o J AllColors:
position to sell at lower prices than any other firm. We save you from 50% to 75% *? }«* *-®0 Black, White.
ou price# usually charged, on al\ sixes. «}" »-00 Red, Purple,

AN EXCEPTIONAL BARGAIN IN OSTRICH TIPS.
THREE FINE TIPS— lb to IS inches long— Our Price on same, SI.OO a bunch. Bum ) ts.oo

W« carry a largo supply of all colors. aaeceeHeei^eeceeeii^em>i
PANOV OSTRICH AIGRETTES, Effective and Stylish Trimming, Black and White, SI.OO a Doseni Bnnch of

Four Perfect Tips, with Aigrettes In Center... SI.OO

Our Special $9 Bird of Paradise
ar|fwva«s* “~ *****•»•*»%*

pare with it lor three times the price. For I
brilliancy of festhers, curling and finish, it is certainly Incomparable. Every stylish dresser should have one.

Order anything from the list given, and you are bound to be satisfied and delighted with yonr purchase. We have satisfied thousands
of others in allsections of the country. Our large capfeal and our long experience enable us to secure the very best in the market, and
we know you willbe “more than pleased” with quality as well as price. Certainly it is worth your while to buy feathers of such grades
when your dollar willgo practically three times as far as when you buy at a local retail store—in other words, when you can get two
plumes fog about the price of onel

Allorders 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 colon. Send your remittance infull.

CHICAGO FEATHER CO.
NOS. 233 AND 236 E. JACKSON BOULEVARD DESK NO. E-6 CHICAGO. ILL.

Edward P. Honan,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Law, Abstracts, Real Estate, Loans.
Will practice in all the courts. Office
Over Fendig'a Fair.

RENSSELAER, INDIANA.

Arthur H. Hopkins,
Law, Loans and Real Estate.

Loans on farm and City property,
personal security and chattel mortgage.
Buy, sell and rent farms and city prop-
erty. Farm and city Are Insurance.

Attorneys for AMERICAN BUILDING.
LOAN AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION.
Office over Chicago Department Store.

RBNSS&uAER. IND.

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. Spltler.

Foltz &. Spltler
(Successors to Thompson A Bro.i

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Law, Real Estate, Insurance. Ab-
stracts and Loans. Only set of Abstract

Books in the County.

RENSSELAER. IND.

Chas. M. Sands

LAWYER

Law, Collections and Abstracts.

Office: Room 1, I. O. O. F. Building.
Office Phone No. 141

RENSSELAER, - IND.

Ira W. Yeoman,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

feemington ... Indiana.

Law. Real Estate, Collections. Insur-
ance and Farm Loans. Office upstairs
in Durand Block.

E. C. English,

Physician & Surgeon.

Office over Imes’ Millinery store. Rens-
selaer, Indiana.

Office Phone 177.

Residence Phone, 11S.

M, D. Gwin, M. D.

Physician A Surgeon.

Office opposite Postoffice, In Murray's
new building-

PHONE 205, day or night.

W. W. Merrill, M. D.

Eclectic Physician and Surgeon,

RENSSEL AER, -
- INDIANA.

Chronic Diseases a Specialty.

Dr. E. N. Loy
HOMEOPATHIST

Office ’in rooms formerly occupied
by Dr. Hartsell.

Office phone 88, residence 188.

H. L. Brown,

DENTIST.

Office over Larsh’s drug store.

BARGAINS IN PASTURE LAND.

380 acres level pasture land, lies

along large d'tch, mostly open land,

in bluo giasr., on main road, M
mile to school, % mile to gravel
road leading to court bouse. Will

take half In good town property,

merchandise, or other land. Price

830. O. F. MEYERS,

An arm load of old papers fer

a nickel nt the Democrat office.

Automobile Li-Cery
' ' \

Cars for hire at ail hours of day or night. Reli-'

able* cars and competent drivers. We will make a

pecialty of carrying to and from parties and dances.

Give us a call. Rates reasonable.

'Rensselaer Garage.

The Anvil Chorus

“Order is Heaven’s first law,”
DeArmond’s work’s without flaw;
“Instinct builds a nest that’s true,”
DeArmond shapes the horseshoe.

W. S. DeARMOND,
Teffft,

THE NEW

SlUTlUlil
NO. 2

Manufactured by

THE Slffi TYPEWRITER CO.
Organized 1885.

317 Broadway. Naw YorkC'ty

PRICE S4O.

Nil DAY.
DEALER IN

lilt Hi lti
Etßtl

REISSUES, IND.

Yes, The Democrat has a few

of those Wall Charts toft, and the

price remains nt 35 cents additional

when sold with a year’s subscrip-
tion to The Democrat, 45 cents If

to be mailed.

FULL BLOOD SHORTHORN BULLS

FOR SALE.

One excellent 3-year-old and two

yearlings. Also farms to rent, pos-

session given either fall or wring.
8. P. THOMPSON.

•Phone 37. Rensselaer, lad.

*
Formers' Munui
¦« teat

u

Of Benton, White
end Jasper Conntiea,

BSPBBOXHTBD BV

MARION I. ADAMS,
RSNBBKLABR. IND.

CYCLONE INSURANCE.

?m also agent for the State

Mutual, which insures against
cyclones, wind and hail.

• oppusirr u % pah n¦; u ; r

Jon, d.c j?j

Homst: j
*

- *»«*
Tou lea' can’t hast biscuits made outen

Gold Medal Flour,-no ash. Mammy.


