It had not been an evontfnl mmmer
Marion Leigh. She knew l; wounld
not be when she saw it looming up In
all its inevitability—an invalid aunt, an
isolated mountain retreat and herself
:n. the dual role of nurse and compan:
But she was whe enough to recog
‘mize the time old truth that “beggars
e-mot be choosers” and to accept it
usly,' As a dependent orphan
had little voice in «the orderlng of
ht own career.
Butnowushentch«ltholuvu
,xhllhc lngntb. somberly, and thought

'mom controlled her mood, and oho bo-
came introspective.

There had been just one bit of bright-
‘mess that stood out as a relief against
the dreary background of that monot-
onous summer, and whether she was
glad or sorry for it Marion herself
mandly knew.

She had welcomed Bruce Wolcott's
coming with spontaneous delight, not
because it had any special significance
for her, but because he stood for all
‘that shé 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 and jolly
‘as she remembered him; he was alertly
sympathetic and unfailingly generous.

In recalling the K 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 8o near trans-

l“

*YOU MAY READ THE END OF THE STORY
~MARION."”

forming kindness into love had sudden-
1y dropped out of it.

The comparatively cold courtesy that
wwas left chilled Marion’s heart. Her
pride nevertheless forced her to accept
it as If she noticed no difference,

Her lips 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 in the ex-
periment.

Some three or four hours later in the
day, on his customary way to inquire |
after Marion’s invalld aunt, Wolcott
came upon the book and the loose

' sheets of paper carelessly slipped into

it, or, rather, slipping out of it, for the
Iwas fluttering the- leaves ener- |
1y ;

i Achancephnuortwouuhthh

. He told the girl about some of them

|| them.

er of her heart.

boy because blspowethld
‘come to him so easily was careless of
, Besides, there were so many other
‘m ‘that weré more worth while:

 boastingly, expecting her to share his
enthusiasm. And because she seemed
#0 bim indifferent and no longer a com-
tade interested in the same thihgs of
life he sought her less and less fre-
guently, and at length they drifted
quite apart.

“But the girl never !orgoL She tol
lowed his career from afar and was
proud .of all his successes. Yet, much
a8 she admired and reverenced the
man,  in her heart it was the: boy
whose Image she treasured. She still

him with her, sharing her
keen delight in every bit of beauty
that she chanced upon, holding her
band tight whenever the turbulent wa-
ters came near sweeping her on with

«“If the man ever remembered”—

And bere the fine spun fancy came
to a full stop owing probably to some
sudden interruption.

For a few minutes Wolcott sat ab-
sorbed in deep thought. So she did
love him after all! And what he had
overheard her tell her aunt coming
suddenly along by her open window
one day had been all a -part of her
daily heroism. Her lips had said: “No,
auntie; 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-
efl, wrote hurriedly.

“If the man ever remembered.” he
began, continuing the thread of the
story, “it was no wonder what had be-
come of his jolly little playmate 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
 was doing them' he did not stop to an-
alyze his metive 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 he 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
Httle hand and the sound of her laugh-
ter. What a fool he had been to let
such priceless fons 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 heard an embar-
rassed little laugh behind him.

“Oh, I-1 didn't realize you were
here,” Marion was saying in almost
stammering confusjon. “I came out to
get a book I left here this morning.”

“Yes, 1 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 & way that kept Wolcott
staring at her in fascinated admira-
ton.

“Yes, 1 did, but I'll play fair,” he an-
swered, smiling at her with all his old
engaging frankmess. “You may read
the end of the story—Marion. I took
the liberty of finishing it.”

He watched her closely while she
read it and noticed, with a great
bounding of joy in his heart, how her
hand trembled as she came to the last |
words. _

“But it isn’t finished, is it?’ she
asked gently after a little pause.

“You are the only one who knows,
dear,” he answered tenderly. “Am I
by any chance the little boy in your
heart—the boy you've always loved,
Marion?” :

He was holding her hand 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”

A Busy Ten Dollar Bill,

Mr. Brown keeps a boarding house.
FAround the table sat his wife, Mrs.
Brown; the village milliner, Mrs. An.
drews; Mr. Black, the baker; Mr. Jor-
'dan, & carpenter, and Mr. Hadley, a
lw, !eed and lumber merchant. Mr.
‘10 out of his pocket and
nu. ‘Brown with the re-

re was uo toward the.

dﬁh‘lbh In' married lite, a
professor and a Boston preac
lndartﬁan to fix a limit dogm ;
It is reported that the professor mm
it to be a “sin against the country” for
& man to marry unless his incomé s
at least $800 a year and that' the
preacher will refuse’ to perform thq
ceremony for a man whose incomé s
less thin $12 per week. The justifiéa
tion for the
same in each case. v :
The professor holds that children
cannot be properly brought up on an
income less than $800 a year, and an
attempt to do so would “lower the
standard of American citizenship.”
The preacher thinks that marriage on
less than $12 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
unfon. The taking out of a lcense
Jeads to some deliberation and is not
without moral effect. As a rule all
who are 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 wedloek.
Strangely enough, this tendency of
ours to place restrictions of one sort
and anotber upon marriage is contem-
porary with a movement in France to
abate long standing restrictions which
are belleved 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 has never beeh
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
in 1858 or Perry’s diplomatic way of
putting the whole question.: It was
not unanimious then with the nation.
Civil strife followed. Finally the Lib-
erals won, although they had to con-
cede about everything to the universal

prejudice against forel'ners How
this could 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. Werhaps there is a
Japanese fairy lore in which the Amer-
jcan smile and the American touch al-
ways work right for good Japs.

Tradition and Farming.
The part that science can play in

 successful farming is up for discus-

sfon. We 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
0o be mastered somehow, and it is
plain that science cannot change them.
Professor L. H. Balley of the Cornell
Agricultural college says that mere
knowledge of the laws underlying pro-
duction ‘will not make a man a good
farmer. He must. gee the laws at

. work.

The boj on the farm sees the laws
at work. He may never know the

-why and wherefore of the phenomena

daily before him, the same grass turn-
ing to wool and mutton here and to
bair and milk there. But his father
hlls him the lesson which he learned
ﬂ'om his father—that it'§ the right thing
hi feed thé cows and sheép on the same

nm Traditions are the product of

!lpplled science.  They record bitter fall-
*ure as well as happy success {n the life

’lul death struggles man hu waged
’wm the soil.

>
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nchl% curled. The size and
hicago at $2. :& and $3, it

exactly as we

while thess most extra:

they can make good profits on

men's

due ¢o bad secouste:

pay Ours
t lower

the largest
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Yerfect and most beautiful 1414 in.
n

promptly refund money Every woman

.grlcu last. Milliners, too shonld take advantage of
ese plumes.

HOW CAN WE MAKE SUCH AN EXTRAORDINARY OFZER ?

Simply by selling to you direct, for cash — cutting out all middlemen’

285 afford 1o ¢

rofits, traveling
Besides, by not selling on credit, we save losses
sell to you at really less than oﬂm usually
concern of its kind In the U. 8. and we are In
We save you from 50% to 715%

AN EXCEPTIONAL BARGAIN IN OSTRICH TIPS.
FINE TIPS - 10 to 19 inches long — Our Price on same, $1.00 a bunch.
We carry a large supply of all colors.

OSTRICH AIGRETTES, Effective and Stylish Trimming, Black and White, $1.00 a Dosen; Bunch of
Four Perfect Tips, with Aigrettes in $

in Center.

......................................

Direct to You at
Wholesale Price

A GENUINE OSTRICH PLUME

NOT AN IMITATION. An absolutely

80- Gur br

the large stores of cities like New York
Price to You, Only $1.28, Prepald. Guaranteed

........................................

feather,

should buy a lem;l years’ supply
this great opportunity, as

21 in...... 5.00
in...... 7.50 Bl\n. Gmn.
wd’) 10.00 Gray, Brown,
Villow to Etc. Ete.
Plumes ) 25.00

Our Special $9 Bird of Paradise

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

Is certainly a thing of beauty.
difficult to find one elsewhere that can com-
pare with it for three times the price.

It would be

For

we know you will be “more than
when your dollar will go practic
plumes for about the price of one!

day they are received.

Edward P. Honan,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Law, Abstracts, Real Estate, Loans.
will gmctlce in all the courts. Office
over Fendig’'s Falir.

RENSSELAER, INDIANA.
Arthur H. Hopkihs,r

Law, Loans and Real Estate.

Loans on farm and City property,
rsonal security and chattel m
uy, sell and rent farms and city prop-

erty. Farm and ecit fire insurance.
Attorneys for AMERICAN BUILDING,
LOAN AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION.

Office over Chicago Depaﬁt{nbent Store.

RENSSELAER.
J. F. Irwin. 8. C. Irwin.
Irwin & Irwin,
{Law, Real Estate and Insurance.

b Per Cent Farm Loans.

Office in Odd Fellows’ Block.
RENSSELAER. IND.

Frank Folts C. G. Spitler.

Foltz & Spitler

({Successors to Thompson & Bro.)
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.
Ab-

Real Estate, Insurance
stracts and Loans. Only set of Aiwtrlct
Books in the County.

RENSSELAER. IND.

Chas. M. Sands
LAWYER
Law, Collections and Abstracts.

Office: Room 1 0. O. F. Bullding.
f’hono No. 140.
IND.

RENBBMR,

Ira W. Yeoman,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

ﬁcmln‘ton Indiana.

w, Real Estate, Collections, Insur-
lnlc‘: and ns. Office upstairs
in Durand Block.

E. C. English,

Physician & Surgeon.

Office over Imes’ Millinery store. Rens-
selaer, Indiana,
177.

Office Phone
Residence Phone, 118.

M. D. Gwin, M. D.

Physician. & Surgeon,
in Murray’s

OM opposite Postoffice,
new bullding.

PRONE 205, day or night.

W. W. Merrill, M. D.

_Eedlectic Physician and Surgeon,
INDIANA.

HOMEOPATI!ISI‘

dﬂe. ‘in rooms formerly occupled
by Dr. Hartsell.

m M 89, residence l“.

Order anything from the list given, and you are bo
of others in all sections of the country. Our large ca
?leued" with quality as well as price.

ly three times as far 88 when you buy at a local retail store—in other words, when you can get two

al and our long experience enable us
Certainly it is worth

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

Send at once, stating whether on¢ or more wanted, size or sizes, color or colors. . S8end your remittance in full.

CHICAGO FEATHER CO.

NOsS. 233 AND 235 E. JACKSON BOULEVARD

pecialty of carrying to and

Give us a call.

d to be satisfied and delighted with your purchase.

pEsk No. E-6

Automobile Livery

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

Rensselaer Garage.

We have satisfied thousands
to secure the very best in the market, and
your while to buy feathers of such grades

CHICAGO, ILL.

Reli-
We will make a
from parties and dances.

Rates reasonable.

r

“Instinct builds

The Anvil Chorus

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

DeArmond shapes the horseshoe.

W. S. DeARMOND,

~

a nest that’s true,”

ru:o[k‘\'émel

Manufactured by

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

PRICE $40.

v DEALER IN.........

Lme: Hair Bk nd
(eI

|
|

'

' DENTIST.

 over Larsh’s drug store.

\ hvol pasture lstd iles
m, mostly open land.

REKSSELAER, (D

of those Wall Charts left, and the
wiur.muuuumm
when sold with a year's subscrip-
tion to The Democrat, 45 o.hit
hbomallod

Yes, The Democrat has a few/|

o (S Mall.......
® simee ASSocialon,

Of Benton, White
and Jasper Counties,

ANPRESENTED BY *
MARION 1. ADAMS,

' WENSSELAER. IND.

CYCLONE INSURANCE.

Am also agent for the State
Mutual, which insures against
cyclones, wind and hail,

O)
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