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The “Irony of Life” Illustrated In

Stories of Falls.

The “irony of life" was strikingly
illustrated recently lu the news of a

rustic who slipped from a six barred

gate and broke his neck and of an

Italian aeronaut who fell 1,000 feet

with his collapsed balloon with no

worse result thau u sprained ankle.

A Frenchwoman, Mme. Morel, and

her daughter, while climbing In the

Alps, near Zermatt, fell a distance of

1,200 feet, not much less than a quar-

ter of a mile, and, although the mother

was killed on the spot, her daughter
escaped with a few bruises. Mr.

Whymper, the famous mountaineer,

had a similarly miraculous deliverance

from what seemed to be certain death

when scaling the Matterhorn. Losing
bls footing, he fell from rock to rock

to the bottom of a precipitous gully,
100 yards lu depth, only to recover his

feet with uo worse damage thau a

badly cut head. And M. Parville, a

.French writer, tells the story of an

East Indian Hying in the island of

Oghl» who fell over a precipice 1.000
feet deep with no more serious con-

sequence than a good shaking, his fall

being broken by the dense vegetation
which grew at the foot of the cliff.

While climbing a waterworks tower

240 feet high in Chicago a steeple-

jack dislodged a loose stone and was

precipitated to the ground from a

height of 175 feet, fortunately strik-

ing telegraph wires forty feet above

Ihe street and thus breaking his fall.

The spectators gasped with borror as

they saw the man drop swiftly to de-

struction. A rush was made to pick

up his shattered remains only to dis-

cover that he was practically un-

harmed. Not a boue was broken, and

a week later be was walking about as

if nothing had happened.

More remarkable and indeed al-

most incredible was the experience of

Charles Woolcot when he was tuaklag

a parachute descent in Venezuela. At

a height of 3.000 feet Woolcot flung

himself off bis balloon into space,

when, to the horror of the thousands

of onlookers, the parachute failed to

open. The man dropped like a stone

with terrible speed until, when about

200 feet from the earth, the parachute

flew open and at once collapsed. He

was dashed to the ground, his right

thigh and hip were broken, both ankles

and knees were tlhdly crushed. and his

spinalxdlttmn wus dislocated, aud yet.

after »i>eiit in hospital. Woolcot

was restored to soundness of limb aft-

er surely the most terrible adventure

of which any man has lived to tell the

story.
But it is in the history of ballooning

that one encounters the most remark-

able cases of sensational drops from

the clouds. When Mr. Wise, a famous

aeronaut of the early nineteenth cen-

tury, was once making an ascent his

balloon exploded at an altitude of 13.-

000 feet and liegan to drop sSiftly to

the earth, more than a couple of

miles below “The descent at first was

rapid.” Mr. Wise writes, “and accom-

panied by a fearful moaning noise

caused by air rushing through the net-

work and the gas escaping from above,

tn another moment 1 felt a slight shock,
and, looking up to see what caused it,

I discovered that the balloon was cant-

ing over, being nicely ddtfbled in. the

lower half into the upper.”
The balloon had, in fact, formed it-

self into a parachute and. oscillating

wildly, continued its descent until it

struck the earth violently, throwing
the aeronaut ten yards out of the car.

"The car had turned bottom upward,
and there I stood.” says Mr. wise,

*lcongratulating myself and the per-

spiration railing down my forehead In

profusion.”—St Leals Post-Dlsuatch.

GOOSEBERRY WINE

It must have been about two and a

half years ago that the elderly lady

with a husband residing iu our village

conceived the grand Idea of making

gooseberry wine. She communicated It

to the elderly lady without a husband,
who again imparted it to the lawyer’s

wife, a happy mother with four un-

married daughters, of whom I was

and, alas, still am Lbe youngest.
The elderly lady with a husband pre-

vailed upon that appendage to gather

fruit, and such was his good willthat

he arose at 6 o’clock in the morning
from his comfortable couch to obey her

behest, lie appeared at breakfast with

lacerated hands and a perspiring

frame, but his zeal sent him back to

the garden the moment he had satis-

fied his appetite.
The elderly lady without a husband,

having lost what the elderly lady with

• husband possessed, was fain to help
her cook with her own fair fingers.
The lawyer’s wife's four daughters
were pressed into their mother’s serv-

ice and most unwillingly plunged their

fingers into the torturing bushes.

In due time the wine was put into

the casks, and the casks were rendered

air tight until the following spring,
when the sparkling contents were bot-

tled and stowed in their cellars.

My mother, I remember, was the

happy possessor of six dozen. The

elderly lady without a busband had

two dozen less. But the elderly lady

with a husband carried off the palm of

quantity, no less than twelve dozen of

this homely liquor.
But while the wine was yet in the

casks there came to our village a

young man with an unmistakable air

of gentility about him. He had no oc-

cupation, yet his attire was good in

quality and faultless in cut. His purse

appeared well lined and quickly emp-

tied.

It was whispered by some that he

was an eccentric member of a very

high family and had quarreled with

his relatives all arountj, so that was

how he came to settle in our quiet

neighborhood. Others, more malicious-

ly disposed, averred that he was a

first class burglar.

My sisters and I believed in the first

mentioned version of the mystery per-

haps because it was romantic aud suit-

ed to our girlish imaginations.
He was invited to our village soirees

once or twice a week, and as he al-

ways sought me out the moment he

entered the room I was a target for all

the envenomed darts from the bows of

the other girls.
Meanwhile the gooseberry wine had

been bottled and pronounced excellent

by the select few who had tasted It.

All the bottles were sealed until the

following winter.

The festivities of the dark season

were ushered in by a small dance

given by the elderly lady with a hus-

band. Every one was invited, even the

unknown, although our hostess looked

on him with anything but favor.

The entertainment seemed meant to

inaugurate the gooseberry wine rather

than anything else, for instead of

champagne our glasses were frequent-

ly filled with this home production.
Our hostess, with a lieaming counte-

nance, told us that she wished the ris-

ing generation to patronize this harm-

less beverage rather than Its more

potent reality.
The unknown and I after one waltz

strolled away to the conservatory.

When we were aloue he looked at me

with sparkling eyes and flushed cheeks,

gently pressing my hand nt the same

time.

“Dearest." he whispered, "may I

hope that some day you willallow me

to claim this dear hand as mine?”

I blushed as became a surprised

maiden, although the only wonder I

felt was that he had not asked me be-

fore.

1 murmured “Yes” in my most dulcet

accents and immediately received his

reward for my acquiescence.

My heart bounded in response to a

knock at the front door soou after

breakfast the uext moruing. I knew it

was the unknown’s hand that had

wielded the ponderous bronze ring. 1

heard in iny distant Qormitory the door

opened aud closed, and then there was

a pause, next a quick step on the‘stair,

a gentle tap on my own door and the

entrance of the housemaid bearing a

card.

The piece of pasteboard bore iny

love’s name and at the back In the

penciled letters this short sentence:

"Will you spare me a few minutes?”

Not very loverlike certainly, but I

clothed it In love's own language.

When 1 entered the drawing room I

found the unknown impatiently drum-

ming bis fingers on the window. The

face ho turned toward me Was grave,

not to say gloomy, but still unsuspi-

cious. 1 went toward him with a gay

welcome on my lips. He shook hands

certainly, but very considerately.
“1 have sent for you.” he said, "to—-

to— Dash it! 1 don’t know how to put

what I am going tv say. It is most

confoundedly awkward. The fact Is I

hatl no right to ask you to be my wife

last night, for 1 cannot marry if I

would. -’

“Why did you, then?” 1 asked coldly.

“Well, to tell you the truth, it was

that deuced iviue at supper that did it.

It went to my head at once, and the

waltz afterward finished the business.

I am come to throw myself on your

kgenerosity. My Income dies with me If

'l marry, and as I have no profession I

must keep single.”
“Go!” exclaimed 1, with a withering

look and pointing to the door.

He obeyed me and went and left the

mqst miserable of beings behind him.

After the first paroxysm of outraged
nature was over I crawled to the cel-

lar, and I did not leave that place till

•very bottle of gooseberry wine lay at

my feet in shivered atoms.—London

New*.

The Man Who Thought
Be Was In Love.

By LULU JOHNSON.

Copyrighted. 1908, by Associated
Literary Press.

The worst of it all was that Alice

was happy. “That,” Buick told him-

self, “was the cap of the climax.”

Had she been decently miserable, as

he had been ever since they had had

their quarrel, the misery that loves

company would have drawn them to-

gether, and once more the superb soli-

taire which Teddy Buick had bought
with a glad heart and a half of bls

savings would have gleamed on Alice

Ryder’s finger.

By all precedent that very thing
should have happened, instead of

which Alice presently became engaged
to Harvey Post, and the expression of

gloom which had become habitual to

Ted’s face deepened to a scowl. He

took to reading poetry in the long
hours of the night, and even in his

dreams he lamented his lost love.

Reproachfully he gazed upon Alice’s

radiant face when he could not avoid

meeting her in Harvey’s society. At

such times the sky seemed overcast,

no matter how brightly the sub shone,

and Teddy hurried home to brood over

his great grief, made the sharper by
the very apparent happiness that had

•ome to Alice.

The day that the wedding Invitations

were issued was Teddy’s field day, and

the sun was stealing through the half

closed curtains when at last he threw

off bls clothes and flung himself upon
his bed to gain a brief transition from

wakeful to dreamy grief.
He did not go near his office, but late

in the afternoon his persuaded

Him to take a walk, and he made for

the fields, where he was least likely to

be observed.

He plunged into the woods, which in

that happy summer bad been the fa-

vorite objective point of their walks

together.
Now’ the foliage was sear and with-

ered, flung to the ground as his own

heart had been, and the giant trees

lifted their naked arms to the autum-

nal winds in dumb supplication.
The place was thoroughly in har-

mony with bls mood, and Ted flung
himself upon a bank of moss to com-

mune with his unhappy thoughts.
The woods represented his own life.

Springtime, with its bursting buds and

tender foliage, had marked the birth of

love; then had come the summer of

courtship, the rich fruition of promise
under the ardent glow of the sun of

love.

Ted sklpiied the harvest time, but

now the woods were, like love, dead.

The chill of winter was in the air and

in the dull November clouds.

The fancy pleased him, and so occu-

pied was he with his thoughts that be

failed to hear the footfalls on the rus-

tling leaves until the newcomer hailed

him with cheery cry.

“Mooning again, Ted?” cried Alice

brightly. “Forget your troubles for

awhile and help me gather some hick-

ory nuts.”

Ted rose slowly to his feet, and as he

did so he glanced about and made cer-

tain that Harvey was not to make a

third. He felt that be could not stand

by and sec the loving glances which

the two would exchange.

Slowly he followed Alice along the

path. Most of the nuts had been gath-

ered, but some few remained, and

presently Ted forgot his great grief in

Alice’s merry chat.

It was not until the nuts had been

gathered and they sat down to rest on

a fallen trunk that remembrance came

again.

Alice saw the cloud that settled down

upon his face, and she turned abruptly.

“Ted," she asked, “do you want to

make me very happy?”
“You’re about as happy now as one

girl deserves to be.” was the ungra-
Hous response. “What do you want?”

“I want you to get married.” was the

surprising reply. *

“That’s what I wanted to do,” re-

minded Ted, “but you wouldn’t have it.

Has Harvey jilted you?”

“Mercy. I don’t want you to marry

me!” was the hurried reply. “I want

you to marry some other girl.”
“Rather hard on the other girl,” com-

mented Ted. “considering that I could

only offer an empty heart*—

“And an empty head,” was the caus-

tic interruption. "That's Just the

trouble, Ted. You are having a lovely
time with your heartache, and you
don’t want to give it up yet, but I

can’t be reaiiy happy with Harvey
with the thought of your accusing eyes

following me.”

“Then forget it,” advised Ted inele-

gantly.

“That’s what I want you to do,” ex-

plained Alice. “You never were really
In love with me. 1 know it, and you
know it. That is why we were always

quarreling. We used to get along
beautifully before we became engaged.
Then when you realized the mistake

you had made you became illnatured.”

“Allon my side?” asked Ted.

“Isuppose that I was just as mean,”
admitted Alice, “but it was because
we both realized that we had made a

mistake. I want you to forget all

about it. Marry Beth Agnus or Letty
Fredericks or Nancy Bellman.”

“What’s the matter with Audrey
Dunbar?” demanded Ted. “She is the

only eligible you left out.”

“You wouldn’t like her,” protested
Alice hastily. “I should, hate to see

you married to her. You would never

get along with her.”

“She’s a nice girt,” growled Ted, “but
I’m not going to marry any one.”

He rose to his feet again and shoul-
dered the bag as an intimation that he
was ready to depart, and Alice meekly
followed.

Ted carried the bag to Alice’s home,
and it was fate that on the way they
should pass the disputed Miss Dunbar
and that Ted should be unusually ef-

fusive, while Alice was barely civil.

He did not know that Alice could be
so pretty, and he was glad when he

could leave the burden on her porch
and hurry away before her little

speech of thanks was half completed.
She came flying after him and reach-
ed him before he had opened the gate.

"You won’t marry Audrey, will

you?” she asked pleadingly.
“I told you that I was not going to

marry any one." was the impatient

responsg as Ted shut the gate with a

vicious bang and started for home.

He was not yet ready to abandon

his grief, but one ray of comfort

pierced his once pervading gloom. Ted

disliked girls who decried others. He

had never known Alice to do it before.

Just to show Alice what he thought
of her conduct, he escorted Audrey to

the wedding and smiled sardonically
when she caught the bridal bouquet,
unfailing sign that she was to be the

next bride.

However, Alice kissed her in con-

gratulation with a warmth that little

suggested the jealousy she felt.

There were three weeks of the hon-

eymoon, and Harvey was giving the

news to the new Mrs. Post after his

first trip downtown.

“Ted’s going to marry Audrey Dun-

bar,” he announced as the choicest

morsel.

“So mother was telling me," was

the reply. “I expected it. but not so

soon.”

“I didn't suppose that you would

relish such a quick desertion,” said

Harvey, Ith a laugh. But Alice only
smiled.

She smiled still more broadly when

Ted proudly escorted Audrey to call

and welcome them home. There was

an air of defiance in his manner that

was amusing to the girl who knew

him better than he knew himself, and

Ted did not realize how truthful was

Alice's declaration Audrey was the

very girl she would have picked out.

He could not tell that Alice was

counting upon his stubbornness to

make her happy by removing his re-

proachful gaze. He only thought that

he had shown her that he was a man

of his own action, and thereto he

found great content

SLOWLY HIFOLLOWED ALICK ALONG THE

PATH.

The Medical Fee.

Dr. Arthur C. Heffenger, discussing

“The Medical Fee” in the North Amer-

ican Review, deplores the notion which

prevails in some quarters that the phy-
sician charges more for bis services

than they are worth. He Instances

some abnormally large fees which

have been paid to medical men and

shows that these were justified either

by the delicate nature of the services

rendered or by unusual conditions at-

tending them. He says:

“The American Medical association,

our highest medical authority, has

never attempted to establish an ethical

fee. In point of fact, the fee evolves

itself and ever has been and ever will

be a graded one. The great bulk of

practice is practically charity—that is.

it represents small fees or no fees.

This is true alike in the remote coun-

try districts and in the great metropot
itan centers. There is one difference,

however, whici, should be distinctly

remembered, and that is that rural

charity is generally deserved, whereas

urban charity is often misplaced. It is

stated that practically 33 per cent of

the entire practice of New York city

is charity and that in a third of such

cases the doctor is Imposed upon."

Same Vintage.

There are some things in this world

for which not even the most profound

rural philosopher can account to his

own satisfaction.

“I never saw an animal move so

slowly before in all my life!” cried an

exasperated traveler in an Essex car-

rier’s cart, behind which the clouds of

a rapidly rising storm were growing

blacker every moment. “Can’t the

horse go any faster? You had an ex-

cellent one fifteen years ago when I

used to spend the summer here.”

“That’s the curious thing about it,”

said the driver, gazing first at his steed

and then at the uneasy passenger in a

mildly speculative way. “This hoss

Is the very same identical hoss that

*1 drove that summer. I don’t know

what on earth’s the matter with him!

He seems to have lost hi* animation.” 1
—London Telegraph. ~
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The Family
Physician

The best medicines in the

world cannot take the place of
the family physician. Consult

him early when taken ill. If

the trouble is with your

throat, bronchial tubes, or

lungs, ask him about taking
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Then

take it or not, as he says.

jft W* publlah our formula*

¦ Wo banloh alcohol
from our medtoinoa

JL ”

rto

Bilious attacks, sick-headaches, indiges-
tion, constipation, dizzy spells these
are some of the results of an inactive

liver. Ask your doctor if he endorses

Ayer’s Pills in these cases. The dose

is small, one pill at bedtime.

s—-Mid* by th*J. C. Ajar Co., Lowell, Maaa—
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Automobile Li'dery
Cars for hire at all hours of day or night. Reli-

able cars and cpmpetent drivers. We will make a

pecialty of carrying to and from parties and dances.

Give us a call. Rates reasonable.

Garage.
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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,
Tefft, - Indiana.

Don’t Wear Any Kind and

All Kinds of Glasses

And do your eyes harm, when

you can have your eyes tested

by latest methods by a perma-

nently located and reliable Op-
tometrist. G)?s sfrom $2

up. Office over Long’s Drug
Store. Appointments made

by telephone, No. 232.

DR. A. G. CATT
OPTOMETRIST

Registered and Licensed on the State Hoard

Examination and also graduate of Optical
College.
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Stop That Cold
To check early colds or Grippe with “Preventics”

means sure defeat for Pneumonia. To stop a cold
with Preventics is safer than to let itrun and be
obliged to cure it afterwards. To be sure. Pre-
ventics willcure even a deeply seated cold, but
taken early—at the sneeze stage—they break, or

head off these early colds. That's surely better.
That’s why they are called Preventics.
Preventicsare little Candy Cold Cures. No Quin-

ine, no physic, nothing sickening. Nice for the
children—and thoroughly safe too. If you feel
chilly,ifyou sneeze, ifyou ache all over, think of
Preventics. Promptness may also save half your
usual sickness. And don’t forget your child, if
there is feverishness,.nightor day. Herein prob,
ably lie* Preventics’ greatest efficiency. Sold in
5c boxes for the pocket, also in 25c boxes of 48
Preventics. Insist on your druggists giving you

Preventics
“ALL DEALERS”
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Bead model, sketch or photo of invention for <

< 1free report on patentability, For free book, <
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The Democrat for Sale Bills.

Edward P. Honan,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Law. Abstracts. Real Estate, Loans.
WUI practice the courts. Office

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. Fann and city Are insurance.
Attorneys for AMERICAN BUILDING.
LOAN AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION.
Office over Chicago Department Store.

P.EN SSEi.AER. IND.

J. F. Irwin. S. C. Irwin.

Irwiii & Irwin,
Law, Real Estate and Insurance.

5 Per Cent Farm Loans.

Office in Odd Fellows' Block.

RENSSELAER. IND.

Frank Folta C. G. Spitler.

Foltz & Spitler
(Successors to Thompson & Bro.)

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, L O. O. F. Building.
Office Phone No. 148.

RENSSELAER, - IND.

Ira W. Yeoman,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Remington -
- - Indiana.

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

ft

E. C. English,

Physician A Surgeon.

Office over lines' Millinery store. Rens-
selaer, Indiana.

Office Phone 177.
Residence Phone, 11A

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,

RENSSELAER, - - INDIANA.

Chronic Diseases a Specialty.

Dr. E. N. Loy i

HOMEOPATHIST

Office in rooms formerly occupied

by Dr. Hartsell.

Office phone 80, residence 100.

H. L. Brown,

DENTIST.

Office over Larsb's drug store.

REVIVO
MJ RESTORES VITALITY

a

THZ Qf |je ,«»
GREAT

RJS VXVO wpriwsii itv

produce* fine results In 80 day*. It acts

powerfully and quickly.Cures when others tail.
Young men can regain their lost manhood, and
old men may recover their youthful vigor by
using HEVIVO. It quickly and quietly re-
moves Nervousness. Lost Vitality, Sexual
Weakness such as Lost Power, Failing Memory
Wasting Diseases, and effects of self-abuse or
excess and indiscretion, which unfits one for
study, business or marriage It not only cures
by starting at the seat of disease, but Isa great
nerve tonic and blood builder, bringing
back the plnkglow to pale cbeelu and re-

storing the tire of youth. It wards off ap-
proaching disease. Insist on having HEVIVO
no other. Itcan be carried In vest nocket Bv
mail, gl.oo per package, er six for $5.00. We
give free adrtee and counsel to all who wish it.
withgueri»..«ee. Circulars free. Address
«OYM. MEDICINE CO., Narine Bldg.. Chlcag*. lIL

For sal* in Rensselaer by J. A. Tomb,
druggist.

,

Yes, The Democrat has a few
of those Wall Charts left, and thg r

price remains at 35 cents additional'
when sold with a year’s subscrip-
tion to The Democrat, 45 cents It

to be mailed.

JISPER fiOOIH DMII.
> i mimi, tinii m roman.

•1.50 PER YEAR IN ADVANCE.

Official Democratic Paper of Jasper

County.

Published Wednesdays and Saturdays.

Entered as Second-Class Matter June

8, 1908. at the post office at Rensselaer,
Ind., under the Act of March 3. 1873.

Office on Van Rensselaer Street

Long Distance Telephones:

Office 315. Residence 311.

Advertising rates made known on ap-
plication.
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