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“When the home is: ready, Roger,
send for me and I will come,” Eliza-
beth Atwood had said when. her lover
bade her goodby,

Roger Blake had kissed her tenderly
and gone into the western wilderness

to make a home. He had little money,
but strong hands and the sturdy ambi-
tion that overcomes stupendous obsta-
cles.

In spite of these assets five years
passed away before the Wpyoming
farm was declared to be in readiness
for a mistress.

In the east Elizabeth taught school,
sewed on her simple trousseau and
enjoyed herself as a healthy, attrac-
tive girl cannot help doing. Every
week she wrote a long letter to Roger.

One August day, when the five years
had expired, Roger made a last tour
of inspection about the ranch. On dis-
tant hill slopes his cattle grazed. Near-
er home fields were undulating green
seas of wheat and oats. Rustling corn-
flelds spread away to the westward.

In the midst was the home lot, 'the
lIow house surrounded by vine covered
verandas, grassy lawn and thrifty
young trees. Flowers and shrubs had
been set out the first year with loving
care.

The farm was paying at last. The
poultry yards occupied a good acre.
They were to be Elizabeth's special
care. All the hard, drudgery work
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BHE UTTERED A LITTLE CRY AND HASTILY
THREW BACK HER VEIL.

had been done by Roger, and now the
home was ready.

A month before he had sent Eliza-
beth $100. He had sald he would ex-
pect her on the 10th of August and
‘would meet her at the little station
twenty miles distant.

This was the 10th of August, and
Roger had not heard one word from
his sweetheart. Nevertheless he har-
méssed .the sorrel team to his buck-
board and started orth to meet the
12:30 express from the east. Before
they returned to the farm they would
drive to the minister's and be mar-
ried.

Roger whistled merrily as he round-
ed the sorrels before the lonely little
station, The station master sauntered
out and chatted about the weather
and the crops.

There was a piercing shriek, and the
_express thundered along the platform.
A couple of trunks were dumped from
the bagguge car, and a girl in brown
alighted from one of the coaches. By
the time Roger had reached her the
express had pounded away into the
west,

The girl's face was cmeled by a
thick, brown veil, but it was Elizabeth
without a doubt. Roger knew the
straight, slim figure, with its almost
boyish freedom of movement, and the
curve of dark hair at the back as she
turned her head.

“KElizabeth!” he cried exultantly as
he grasped her hands in his,

“Yes,” she answered quite coolly.
“How do you do?”

“Fine," he said mechanically as he
released hér hands and fell into step
beside her.

“You have a carriage here?’ she
questioned.
“Around on the other side. You are

glad to get here, ain’t you, Elizabeth?
Or were you tired of waiting?’ There
was agonizing appeal in his blue eyes
as they reached the buckboard and
he assisted her to a seat. - -

“It was a long journey,” she replied,
with a puzzied glance at him. *I sup-
pose you are one of the farm hands?”

“Elizabeth Atwood!  Don't you know
me—Roger?' He turned his cleanly
shaved, sunburned face toward her.

She uttered a little ery and hastily
threw back her veil. “Who do you
think 1 am?”’ she gasped.

Roger Blake stared. It was the face
of a stranger. Her eyes were soft and
~ dark like those of his sweetheart, and

“her cheeks had the same oval framed

- In dusky hair. Bave for these points
- 9f resemblance there mmnkeneu
between the two girls.’ Elizabeth At- -

. wood was very pretty, but the stran-
ger was beautiful.

%I .am afraid you are disapp
ﬂohlma at last. I am !

Jaughed merrily, and Roger joined her
with a faint beart.

“l came here expecting to meet &
friend 1 hoped would be on your train,”
.he admitted soberly. “Your appear-
ance decelved me; you are much alike.”

“I was the only passenger,” she sald
sympathetically.. “I hope your—your |
friend will come tomorrow. Where can
my cousin’s carriage be?”

They were sitting In thé buckboard
in front of the station, and the agent
was trundling two trunks toward them.
“Seen a team from Wayland’s?”
asked Roger Blake.

“Nope. Want these on the wagon?”

“Too heavy. Wayland-will ‘send for
them. If his outfit arrives tell them
I’ve carried the young lady over to his
place.”

“I hope I''m not taking you out of
your way,” she protested. “I can walt,
I sent a letter'—

“That’s all right. I guess.your letter
went astray the same as the one I
ghould have had. I've got plenty of
time to spare,” he added grimly. “I
was going to be married this morning.”
“Oh, I see. I am very sorry,” she
sald sincerely. Then she maintained a
sympathetic silence while Roger drove
her over the long road across the prai-
rle to the Wayland farm, which ad-
joined his own on the north.

“How long are you going to stay?”
queried Roger just before their journey
ended.

“Weeks or months perhaps. I have
no near relatives and have been teach-
ing school. My cousins have asked me
to come here and enjoy a long rest. I
hope your trip to the station tomorrow
will be a more successful one—and
thank you,” she said, with a friendly
smile, as they parted.

Ten days afterward Roger met her
riding out of the canyon. Her face
was prettily tauned, and her broad
brimmed hat made an effective frame
for her lovely face. '
“May 1 congratulate
she asked brightly.
Roger shook his head slowly, and
for the first time she noted the- tense,
drawn look about his pleasant mouth
and the misery of his haggard eyes.
“You have heard—I hope it is not
bad news?’ she said, with that frank
friendliness he had found so attrac-
tive in her before.

He drew a letter from his pocket
and extracted a newspaper clipping.
“That’s all the explanation I've had,”
he sald bitterly.

“Married—to some - one else—to
James Farnham—how very strange!”
she said in a low, agitated volce.

“Why is it strange? Do you know
the man?”’ demanded Roger eagerly.

The girl’s face whitened, and a look
of distress came into her eyes.

“Don’t tell me anything if it pains
you,” sald Roger gently.

“I must. You see, I was engaged to
him, and he jilted me for another girl.
I didn’t know her name until now,
I couldn’t stand it, and so I ran away,
but now”— She paused and a dreamy
contentment replaced the pain in her
face.

“Now ?”’

“0Of course he couldn’'t be worth be-

ing very sorry about, after all! And
1life is so good here—so clean and free.
I love it.”
“So do I,” said Roger sincerely. “And
about that other, I don’t believe it is
worthy of great sorrow. Shall we gal-
lop?”’

El * * L ] L ] . ; L
Months afterward Elizabeth came to

you .today?”’

it was not Elizabeth Atwood.

It was that other Elizabeth who
came to him in his great trouble and
who, forgetting her own sorrow, sought
to comfort him. And iIn the end each
found a loyal, deep loving heart, and
the home in the wilderness sheltered
them as the man who builded it had
dreamed.

Why He Whistled.

Whistling is understood everywhere
to signify coolness, confidence, careless:
ness. These may be virtues in their
proper place, but that place is not the
society of one's fellow creatures;
whether one be acquainted with them
or not,

A boy reprimanded, a servant dis-
missed, goes away whistling if he
dares. He wishes to express contempt,
and he succeeds at least in enraging
his master generally. A hobbledehoy
who commits some breach of the pro-
prieties commonly bursts into a whis-
tle. This is to save his face, meaning
no harm. But it signifies “I don’t care!”
which is just the reverse of the apolo-
gy needed. At best it shows indiffer-
ence; at worst, as the dullest feel, in-
sult and provocation.

Boswell tells a little story of whis-
tling, illustrating the indcpendent sig-
nificance. Johnson and he were dining’
with the Duke of Argyll, who asked a
gentleman present to fetch some curi-
osity from another room. The gentle-
man brought the wrong article, and the
duke sent him back.

The exact position of this gentleman
toward his host is undisclosed. How-
ever, Boswell says: “He could not re-
fuse, but to avoid any appearance of
servility he whistled as he went out of
the room. On my mentioning this aft-*
erward to Dr. Johnson he said it was
a nice trait of character.”—Pall Mall
Gazette.

Our Own Minstrels.
_Tambo—Mistah Walkah, kin yo' tell
me de diff"unce 'tween a waif an’ an’

| spahtment housed-

Interlocutor — I give it up, Jerry.
What is the difference between a waif
and an apartment house?

Tambo—De one am a homeless kid
* de uddahb am a kidless home.
locutor—Ladies and gentlemen,
, Howlan High Eenah, the re-

ed tenor, will now sing his great
il song, “I Love Him, Mamima;

| He Looks Like Fido!”—Chicago Trib-

ane,

reign as mistress of Roger’s home. But’
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STONE HITCHING, POST.

A Device Which Will Last a Century
if Well Made.

A country place must have a hitch-
ing post at the side or in front of, the
house, else thoughtless callers will
hitch their horses te the shade trees or
to the fence. From its very nature it
is difficult to make a hitching post
look attractive on a lawn, but some-

. thing will = be
gained if it can
be kept from look-
in decidedly un-
attractive.

A wooden post
is an invitation to
a horse’s teeth.
Iroi posts can be
used, - but these
are more or less
expensive and are
not readlly secur-
ed except Im the
large cities, A
stone post is at-
tractive, but ex-
pensive. A “made”
stone post, how-
ever, is both inex
pensive and easy to construct.

Dig a square hole in the ground at
the desired point for locating the aitch-
ing post about one and a half feet
square and deep enough to reach the
“frost line.” Fill the bottom with
small stones and cement. On this set
a stout cedar post with a strong iron
ring in the top. Fill in about the post
with the small stones and cement to
the surface of the
ground. Thencov-
er the post to the
top with a thick
coating of cement
—not less than
two and a half
inches at any
point—building it
up in the square
shnpe shown ln
Fig. 2

To gl\e the ce-
ment a stronger
hold wupon the A
wooden post drive A
large nails into ¥I1G. 1I1I—THE POST
the wood and _ FINISHED.
leave the heads projecting an inch or
more, as is suggested in Fig. 1. The
cement may be mixed one part Port-
land cement to two parts sharp sand.
Do not use the post until it has had
time to dry and harden thoroughly.
The cement and small stones about the
base should form a solid body that wa-
ter cannot enter. The stones are used
to save cement. The outside surface
of the finished part should be smooth,
with corner edges a little rounded. to
prevent chipping.

FIG. I"-SECTIONAL
VIEW OF POST.

Briefs For the Farm Home.

The second national corn exposition
will be held at Omaha in December.
As a special feature extensive educa-
tional exhibits by a number of agri-
cultural colleges and experiment sta-
tions are contemplated, these to be of
such a character as to give visitors an
idea of the work carried on by these
institutions. ;

A disease, seemingly a bacterial
growth, has been noticed on chickeuns
swhich produces lumps on the comb
and at the base of the bill. Washing
the heads of the fowls with a sat-
urated solution of boric acid gave re-
lef.

Results of experiments in making
butter from sweet cream is an idea
in a report.to the Dairymen’s associa-
tion of Quebec. It is claimed that the
process is just as advantageous as
that with ripened cream and that the
buttéer made from sweet cream is
equally good when fresh and keeps
good longer than butter from cream
spontaneously fermented.

Corn to make a pound of pork is dis-
cussed by a writer in the Breeder's
Gazette. A pen of eleven Duroc-Jer-
seys fed sixty-two days gained 800
_pounds and required 6.71 pounds corn
per pound of gain. A 'lot of fifteen Po-
land-Chinas fed thirty-five days gain-
ed 585 pounds and required 4.96 pounds
of corn per pound of gain. A little
skimmilk was fed once a day in addi-
tion to the corn, and the pigs had the
run of a pasture.

Sugar is said by a contributor in the
Journal of Agriculture, Paris, to be
good for fattening sheep. In a test
covering eighty-four days the average
daily gain per head oun a ration con-
taining sugar was 202 grams as con-
pared with 127 grams per day on a ra-
tion without it. When slaughtered the
flesh of the sugar fed sheep was found
to be of most excellent quality.

en head of turkeys is described iIn the
Journal of Agricultural Sclence. The
most characteristic symptom is an ex-
tensive swelling about the head, which
becomes so enlarged that the blrdl are
unable to see. The swelling is due to
an accumula’\lon of gelatinous sub- |

swelling may disappear in a lhor§ time

The swellings 'contain a cheesy, foul
smelling material, ‘and death may take

A disease commonly known as swoll- |

pla¢e without regard to the apparent |
severity of tum The lesions

Domm u Turn Prﬂmbnd-

I It is about time for the billiard ex- 1“‘
E o Demtoﬁhﬂkthdrcnntuﬂ”bw'

| season on the green cov at
' for some .reason the e::ﬁts aio M
| showing mmuch ambition’ to scramble.

after the big titles. Willle Hoppe is
now on a vaudeville tour.. He says he
fsn’t going to engage in any champion-

| ship this winter unless<the promoters

show him gomething worth while.

George Sutton is .walting for nome
one to challenge him .for the 18.1 balk
line t®le, Jake Schaefer is out in Colo-
rado for his health, and the lesser lights
are plugging along in their respective
grooves.waiting for something to turn
up.

The probable entrance of Calvin
Demarest, amateur champion, into the
ranks of the proteulonals may stir up

CALVIN DEMAREST.
a match., Demarest has probably play-

ed his last amateur match, The great
young champion has outstripped every
one of his “simon pure” competitors
s80_completely that there is no one in
this country, and perhaps not in the
world, who can equal him.

That Demarest is about to enter on
a professional career and join the
ranks of Schaefer, Sutton, Hoppe, Vi-
gnaux, Cure and the rest of the world’s
masters is practically = admitted by
those closest to him. :

Pittsburg Wants 1912 Olympic Games.

“The world's Olympic games in
Pittsburg in 19127

That is the slogan that has been
adopted by the new Pittsburg Athletic
association, which is to build a mag-
nificent million dollar clubhouse in
QOakland. The announcement was
made recently that this organization
was Yeady to launch the campaign to
secure the Olympic games four years
hence.

The Olympic games were held the
past summer in London and were at-
tended by more than 3,000,000 people.
Official reports from the management
show a grand average attendance dur-
ing the time that the visiting athletes
were present from other countries of
more than 100,000 daily.

8an Francisco will be Pittsburg’s
only competitor in this country for
1912,

Lipton Offers New Cup.

Sir Thomas Lipton, to encourage the
racing of yachts of the 27 rating class,
to be built for Massachusetts waters,
has offered the Corinthian Yacht club
of Marblehead a silver cup to be valued
at $1,000. The offer grew out of the
awarding of the Lipton cup for the 22
rating class, which was won the past
season by the Eleanor, owned by Fran-
cis W. Fabyan. The conditions are
that the class shall start with five
boats built to conform to the scantling
and cabin restrictions of the Yacht
Racing Association of Massachusetts.
The cup will become the property of
the owner winning three champion-
ships in the class in all open races in
Massachusetts bay. The boats must
be sailed by amateur helmsmen.

$225 Per Player Limit In Tri-State.

It was unanimously decided at the
special meeting of the Tri-State league
held in Harrisburg, Pa., recently that
the salary limit for each team be re-
stricted to $2,500 per month and that
no individual player was to receive an
amount in excess of $225 for his
monthly services. York and Easton

and 1o the event of Wilmington’s not

cities will be admitted. Further busi-
ness decided was that 10 per cent of
the gate receipts be turned over to the
league next year and that the guaran-
tee for visiting teams be reduced from
$100 to $60, with $35 for postpone-
ments on account of rain,

Akoose a Second Longboat.

Paul Akoose, the Alberta redskin
who won the big five mile holiday
race in Winnipeg recently, is looked
upon as & second Tom Longboat, and

think he will prove even speedier
the Toronto aborigine. Akoose

C a five mile course of slush and
mud and full of holes in the fast time
of 27 minutes 26 seconds. Akoose is
a full blooded Indian.

or may persist for several months. | 09

year,
mﬂluthemmopeunmm
‘be able to walk to the front

applied for admittance to the circuit,

maintaining a club either of these |
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thirtieth ‘!0 cost of the . ro-l w
mond. As s means of introdficing
this marvelous and wonderful, sein-
tillating gem, and securing as many
new friends as qnlok{y as possible,
we are making a special induce-
ment for the new year. We want
you to wear this beautiful ring,
this Masterpiece’ of Man’s Handi-
craft, this simulation that sparkles
with all the beauty,

Diamond. .

for us, as it sells itself—sells at
sight-—and makes 100 per cent prof-

on your - We want good,
honest rep ntatives everywhere,
in every locauity, city or country,
in fact, in every country throughout
the world, both men and women,
young and old, who will not sell
or pawn the Barnatto Simulation
Diamonds under the pretense that
they are geniune gems, as such
action sometimes leads to trouble
or embarrassment. If you want
a Simulation diamond, a substitute
for the ' genlune——don’t wait—act
today, as this advertisement may
not appear again—first come, first
served. For Free Sample Offer,
beautiful Ring, Earrings, Stud .or
Scarf (stick) Pin, address

THE BARNATTO DIAMOND CO.,
Girard Building, Chicago.
Mention this paper

Humor a2 Philosophy

By DUNCAN M. SMITH

PERT PARAGRAPHS.

We sigh dolorously over our condi-
tion in life, but the chances are that if
we were offered marked improvement
we would ' stand and haggle over
terms. -

Children are the dearest things in
the wc.'ld and sources of unmixed de-

somebody else.

There aren't many people that we
know of who are overcome by their in-
ability to-stand or withstand the mad
rush of prosperity.

Being dead sure they are right, no
matter how many times they may
change their minds, is the great charm
of some enthusiastic people.

-

Every time error gets it in the neck
it starts out to find a new method of
cure and to promote a new health fad.

We can’'t realize that we actually
did suffer from a sunburnt summer

that are clamoring to be lifted out of
the path.

No other man ever likes to be con-
vinced that you are right, and he only
says he does to cover up his chagrin,

Probably the most interesting people
in the world are those who find our
own little everyday affairs interesting.

With some of us just as soon as we

and are miserable because we can’t
want something that we can’t have,

inanimate Depravity.
When a furnace will not hurry
What's a fellow going to do
Though the rooms are q‘ulte as chilly
As a fashionable pew?
Not the slightest use to scatter
“Language that is hardly fit
For the drawing room or parior.
That won't hurry things a bit.

In the middle autumn season
As the nights are'getting long,
But are hardly more than chilly,
-How the furnace humps along,
Bendlng up the heat in volumes
Where so little' warmth would do,
Making of the house an oven,
‘With the peaple in the stew!

And, ‘thoush quite too warm for com-

You console yourself and say,
‘“Won’t this furnace be a._
On a chilly winter dly?”
But your confidence is sadly e
Jarred, to put the matter plain,
Myou.etatmhotm .
With a bltznrd in its train.

nothlngqumammmg‘
To the nerves, 1 do not think,
: Ml.tunmeethatbhlky
the cold air makes you 1hrlnk.
Not a bit of use to pet it .
Or to call it name
‘When the cranky

; and flashes |
with all the fire ot the Geniune|ert
We want you to show|:

it to your friends and take orders

it for you, absolutely without effort

light—unless they happen to belong to|™

when we see the great drifts of snow |

see what we want we don’t ‘want it/

J. F. Irwin. B. C., Irwin.
Irwin & lrwln,
Real Estate and Insurance.

b \Per Cm.t—i‘_;rm Loans.

Office -in 044 Fellows’ Block,
RENBBEIABR. IND

‘Law,

Frank Foits i C. G. SMM

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

Law, Real KEstate, Insurance, &
stracts and Loans. Onl
Books in the Coun ¥ Mot X Abw

RENSBELAER. IND,

Chas. M. Sands
LAWYER
Law, Collections and Abstracts.
oM . Room 1 4
e Offi ?:le f’honeoNo 114"0 sy
RENSSELAER, - IND.

Ira W. Yeoman,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Remington - - - Indhu.
. Law, Real Estate, Collections, I
ance and Farm Office ups

in Durand Block.

E. C. English,

f’_l;y;!cian & Surgeon.
Office over Imes’ Millinery store. Rens-
selaer, Indiana.

Office Phone 177.
Residence Phone, 118.

M'n Do GW‘“, Mo Do

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 Diseases a Specialty.

Dr. E. N. Loy st
HOMEOPATHIST

Office in rooms formerly occupfed
by Dr. Hartsell.
Office phone 89, residence 160.

H. L. Brown,

DENTIST.

Office over Larsh’s drug store.
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