
Obituary

' Benton Forsythe
•was born in Cadiz, 0., May 30, 1852,

and died at his home in Rensselaer,

Ind., April 6, 1920. His fathdY. Levi

Forsythe, was an attorney and moved

to Steubenville,. 0., where he died

when the son was only three years

old. Six years later the mother died,

leaving the boy nine years ot age

and a sister eight years of - age.

Benton and his sister—who died in

1905—went to live with their uncle,

Samuel Forsythe, on a farm neai

New Philadelphia, O.

At the age of 16 he began teach-

ing school. He taught three winter

terms and then attended W itten-

berg college at Springfield, O. Aftei

leaving school he engaged in the

mercantile business which he fol-

lowed for about 20 years in Rens-

selaer, Ind. He retired from this

business in 1910, but retained and

rented the building which he had

constructed and owned. Since his

retirement from the mercantile busi-

ness he had devoted all his time

and efforts in looking after the in-

terests of his farm.

On Jan. 29, 1890, he was married

to Cora E. Smith, who died May

29, 1911. No children were born

to this union. On Dec. 31, 1912, he

married Mable Randle, daughter oi

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Randle of Par-

sons, Kas. He is survived by three

nephews, Edward and- James Meese

of Dixon, 111., and Benton Meese of

Blue Earth, Minn., and by his wife,

Mable Randle Forsythe.
Funeral services, conducted by the

pastor. Rev. J. B. Fleming, were held

at the Presbyterian church Thurs-

day at 2:30 in the afternoon and

burial made in Weston cemetery.

Adelbert Eib

son of Augustus and Jane Evans

Eib, was born near Joliet, Will Co.,

111., Jan. 15, 1852, and died in Jas

per county, Ind., April 3, 1920, his

age at time of death being 68 years,

2 months and 19 days.

His* parents were among the first

settlers of Jackson township. Will

Co., 111., settling there in 1832.

He was married to Rebecca Har-

ris Grimpe Oct. 10, 1877. In 1896

he removed to Jasper county, Ind.,

and had resided at the present resi-

dence in Barkley township since

1905 -

Mr. Eib had been in failing* health

for nearly a year and had been.con-

fined to the house for about six

months. During that time he was

wonderfully patient and hopeful. His

sufferings were borne without com-

plaint, at all times considerate of

those who cared for him, wishing

to avoid being a burden to any one.

He was a quiet, unassuming mar.,

and a more kind father never lived.

His kindness and consideration for

his family will linger in their mem-

ory while life lasts.

Besides his widow he leaves to

mourn his loss two sons, Herbert

and Rollin Eib, and three daughters,
Mrs. Lottie Wright of Cummings,

N. D., Jennie and Alice at home.

Also two brothers, Peter and Willard,

and three grandchildren, Lucile,

Genevieve and Murill Wright, of

Cummings. N. D., and numerous

other relatives and friends. **

Ola DeEnfia Meyers

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Mey-

ers, was born at Momence, 111., Meh.

14, 1917, and died at the home. 768

S. Elm Ave., Kankakee, 111., Meh.

30, 192Q, after three days illness

from bronchial pneumonia and in-

testinal infection.

The deceased leaves to mourn, the

parents, two brothers, one sister, the

grandparents and other relatives.

One sister died in January, 1919.

We have heard from the King of

the bright, the holy land,

The King of that country. He is fair.

He’s the? joy and light of the place;

In His beauty we shall behold Him

there.

And bask in His smiling face.

We’ll be there, we’ll be there in a

little while;
We’ll join the pure and blest;

\ye’ll have the palm, the robe, the

’crown, and forever be at rest. ?

Cyril Steele

son of Richard and Sarah Steele,

was born near Rensselaer May 2,

1863, and departed this life at his

home at Wheatfield April 4, 1920.

aged 56 years, 11 months and 2

days.

He was married to Miss Sarah

Remley D.ec. 21, 1882, to which union

three cihldren were born, the eldest.

Letty, dying while still a babe. He

leaves to mourn their loss a widow,

Mrs. Sarah Steele; a son, Curtis; a

daughter, Mrs. Blanche Brown; four

grandchildren, Wanda and Harold

Brown and Janet and Mildred

Steele; three brothers, Frank anu

Marshall of Poplar, Mont., and Wil-

liam of Panora, lowa, besides many

other relatives and friends. **

STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP

Management, Etc., Required by the

Act of Congress of August
24, 1912

Of The Jasper County Democrat,

published twice-a-week, at Renssel-

aer, Ind., for April, 192(5.
State of Indiana,)

County of Jasper)ss:
Before me, a notary public in and

for the state and county aforesaid,

personally appeared F. E. Babcock,

who, having been duly sworn ac-

cording to law, deposes and says

that he is the owner of The Jasper

County Democrat, and that the fol-

lowing is, to the best of his knowl-

edge and belief, a true statement of

the ownership, management, etc., of

the aforesaid publication for the date

shown in the above caption, re-

quired by the act of August 24,

1912, embodied in sectibn 443, postal
laws and regulations, to-wit:

1. That the name and address of

the publisher, editor, managing ed-

itor and business manager is F. E.

Babcock, Rensselaer, Ind.

2. That the owner is F. E. Bab-

cock, Rensselaer, Ind.

3. That the known bondholders,

mortgagees, and other security hold-

ers owning or holding 1% or more

of total amount of bonds, mortgages,

or other securities are: (If there are

none, so state.) None.

F. E. BABCOCK.

Sworn to and subscribed before

me this Bth day of April, 1920.

(Seal) MABEL NOWELS.

My commission expires October

17, 1921.

Ring Three

By WILL T. AMES

(Copyright. 1»1». by tb» McClure

paper Syndlcata.)

The telephone In the east room of

the Hanford homestead rang zlng-zing-

zing. Miss Hanford, who was writing

notes, glanced inquiringly at the in-

strument. The house was on a party

line, to be sure; separate wires in that

locality were not to be thought of; but

Eleanor did not remember having

heard a “ring three” call that year.

Zing-zlng-zing! Zing-zing-zing! clam-

ored the phone. Miss Hanford was

wondering, as teg thousand other peo-

ple have wondered under similar clr-

cumsthnces, whether she shouldn’t

really’ answer, on the chance of the

operator having made a mistake, when

a man burst into the room.

The man was a total stranger.

Eleanor had never seen him before. He

was a large man and young, and obvi-

ously stark, raving mad; for not only

had he made his entrance to the house

uninvited and without permission of

anybody, but now, without the first

word of apology and without even

glancing at Miss Hanford, he rushed

wildly to the telephone, grubbed the

receiver and yelled in a lavishly re-

dundant voice, “HeH«!”
To Eleanor’s ordinarily calm eyes

his entire demeanor was that of a

lunatic, perhaps a dangerous
"

one.

Without too much fuss she shifted her

position so that the drawer with the

pistol in it was just beside her right

hand.

The intruder, who had flung himself

into the none-too-strong Windsor chair

beside the telephone table and made it

creak alarmingly in doing so, appeared

still to be utterly unaware of Miss

Hanford’s presence.

“Hello! Hello!” he bawled, the look

of wild anxiety on his countenance

becoming still wilder as he appeared

to wait, in desperate impatience, a

reply that did not come.

Miss Hanford, who was never pre-

cipitate, had almost made up her mind

to flee and seek the protection of old

Mark, the gardener, or Hannah in the

kitchen, when a great change came

upon the man at the phone. The

strained, eager look disappeared, a

happy light sprang into his gray eyes,

and he smiled broadly. Miss Hanford

mentally classified the smile as a grin.

“Like a Cheshire cat’s” she indignant-

ly concluded.

“Sure, this is Les," the uninvited

guest was saying into the phone.

"Never so glad to hear a human voice

in my life, sweetheart! Don’t seem as

if I could wait another minute to see

you. What’s that? Yes; didn’t know

but you’d be up on the two-eighteen.

‘Yes; gets here at five-twenty. You bet;

I’llbe there. Good-by honey !”

When about half way through this

monologue the man twisted about on

his chair till he was facing the mis-

tress of the Hanford establishment.

Then, still grinning broadly and with

the receiver still at his ear, he winked

at Eleanor —winked at Miss Eleanor

Hanford, if you please! The nerve of

him J
Miss Hanford arose, to the fullheight

of her sixty-three majestic inches.

She no longer felt any fear of this

madman ; she was experiencing instead

a mighty indignation. Much—anything

—might be forgiven In a mere lunatic;

but for a vandal like this to violate

your privacy, to seize upon your prop-

erty, tp set at defiance all the conven-

tions and safeguards of society—for

the purpose qf making love over your

phone —to some other woman—Ugh!
Miss Hanford was all icy calmness

as the trespasser, hanging up the re-

ceiver, uncoiled his tall length from

the trembling Windsor chair and stood

erect. She gave him.no time for a first

word—there is no strategy in that.

“May I be privileged,” inquired

Eleanor, “jo know to whom I have the

honor of being hostess—and why? It

would be interesting to learn What

there is about this house to give

strangers the impression that it Is a

hotel or an office building; I do not

think it has ever been regarded as a

mere public utility before.”

“I’m awfully sorry. Miss Hanfora —

you are Miss Hanford, are you not?

But what’s the use of thgt I

know you are. I am —honestly—awful-

ly sorry to come tearing in that way,

but I’ll tell you how it was.

“You see, I’ve had that little bunga-

low • that sets back in the woods a

quarter of a mile above here for a

week. I’ve been away for a good while

on that little business overseas and

she’s been in California, so we haven’t

seen each other. She got home to

New York yesterday and wired that

she’d be out here on this afternoon’s

train. There are two trains, you know,

and I put In a telephone call for her

at New York. After it was in, and I’d

waited half an hour, I realized that if

I waited any longer I couldn’t meet the

two-eighteen, and she might be on

that. So I started. When the phone

man hooked up the bungalow he told

me that this big white house and that

stone one below were the only

other subscribers on the line. My

number was three.

“Just as I was passing here I heard

the ring. Golly!_JVhat was I going to

do? If I stopped to be polite they’d

calmly say. Tarty’s hung up; excuse

It, please!’ by the time I got the re-

ceiver down. I know it was rotten

manners, but you’ve got to make al-

lowances for a fellow’, sometimes, now

haven’t you? My name’s Grey—Lester

Grey; I scribble foolish things that

foolish people print sometimes. I hope

you’ll pardon my headlong intrusion.”

Miss Eleanor Hanford with all her

dignity and all her responsibility as a

woman of position and not a little

wealth was, as a matter of fact, just

a mere girl. And this big, utterly nat-

ural, blundering boy with the marks of

overseas still ~on him, was good to look

upon. Somehow it wasn't the ingenu-

ous Impropriety—quite shocking in it-

self—of his receiving his sweetheart in

a lonely bachelor bungalow that made

Eleanor feel a new and different kind

of Indignation toward him. Away down

in her secret heart she knew that it

was because there was a sweetheart at

aih

“Oh, very well,” she laughed—for, of

course, under this new circumstance,

being a woman, she could no longer

show indignation of any sort lest It be

construed in a certain way—“lf you

put your defense on the ground of

temporary aberration, there is nothing

else to do but pardon you, I suppose.”

Grey should have gone away then.

Of course he should. , A young man in

his peculiar position would be doing

very well, you'd think to get out of the

situation without complicating it fur-

ther. But the more he looked at this

marchionesslike little person the more

he didn’t want to. The only thing he

could think of to say, however, was:

“May I uot bring her to see you,

Miss Hanford?”

If looks could kill, Lester Grey

should have been at least a serious

casualty. “Bring whom, pray, Mr.

Grey?” Eleanor Inquired clillHly, with

her eyebrows a quarter of uu inch

higher than normal.

“My mother, of course."

Whisper: Secrets: Just between

you and me: There was the gladdest

little thrill that ever was, right

through the middle of Eleanor’s heart,

as she said —very nearly gasped—-

“Why, I should be positively de-

lighted.”

“Hello! Hello!" He Bawled.

MAJOR’S RELIEF CAME FIRST

Willing to Admit Sam Had a Griev-

ance, but He Had Served the

Longer Term.

A major in a stevedore regiment em-

ployed .one of his men to take care of

his horses and do little-chores around

the yard. One day Sam came into the

major's office and he was some agitat-

ed man. After he had saluted, he ex-

claimed :

¦ “Major, I want to be relieved from

dis hyar job right now 1”

The major ask>d him why he didn’t

want the job any more.

“Major, that job is good enuff, but I

Just can’t seem to get along with yo’

all’s wife. Seems every time I goes

down to that thar house she puts me

to doin’ all kinds of chambermaid’s

work, and a-naggin’ at me all a ther

time, too.”

Then it was the major’s turn. “Sam,

I’ve been living with that woman for

thirty-odd years now, and if there is

going to be arjyone relieved, it’s going

to be me.”—Judge.

Not a Square Deal.

My little cousin, Bobby, five, came

crying to his mother:

“I don’t like the littleboy next door;

he hit me.”

“Well,” said his mother, “I wouldn’t

cry. Why didn’t you hit him back?”

Bobby thought for a moment, then

said:

“I did,” and went away still sob-

bing. In a few minutes he was back.

“But. mother —”

“Yes. Bobby?”

"When he hit me, he hit me, and

when I hit him, I missed him.”—

Cleveland Plain Dealer.
,

Why Teddy Left.

As tin* Sunday school teacher w’as

entering the classroom she saw a little

girl and her small brother leaving in

great haste.

“Why, Anna," she exclaimed in sur-

prise, “you aren*. going home?"

“Please, Miss Jones, we’ve got to go,”
said Anna, In distress; “Ereddle’sswal-

lowed his collection."

Munchausen Outclassed.

“I suppose you meet a great many

eccentric characters in Washington.”

• “Oh, yes. You can hardly believe

the stories you hear about some of

those persons.”
“No?”

“Iwas once introduced to a man who

was said {o read every issue of the

Congressional Record from cover to

cover.” .
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Don’t Lot Tire Troubles

Trouble and Tiro You

Shift the worry to our

shoulders —they are broad

and with our

Electric

Vulcanizing Equipment

we are well prepared

to do the work.
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Ranssalaer Monument Wortff ‘

(Since 1885)

The Monument bought here

comes direct from the quarry

finishing plant. The company’s
and my guarantees assure the

Monument to be right in every

way. Good, clean-cut, raised

letters, careful setting and a

suibstantlal foundation are also

assured.

Prices no higher than others,

much lower than some.

WILL H. MACKEY, Proprietor

NOTICE TO FARMERS

We handle the Rumley line trac-

tors, threshing machines and farm-

ing implements; also Western Util-

Itor, one-horse tractor, at White

Front Garage.—KUBOSKE & WAL-

TER.

CARD OF THANKS

We desire to express our heartfelt

thanks to our many kind friends

and neighbors for their many deeds

of kindness during the sickness and

following the death of our beloved

husband and father; also for the

beautiful floral offerings.—MßS. RE-

BECCA H. EIB AND FAMILY.

CARD OF THANKS

We wish to thank our friends,
both here and at our home in Kan-

kakee, 111., for their kind aid and

sympathy during the sickness, death

and burial of our dear little daugh-

ter. May God reward you for your

kind acts. —MR. AND MRS. FRED

MEYERS.

CityHomes, Fam Homes, Churches,
Stores. Factories.Busmess Buildings

-the heats them all!

Come to our store and let us show the most

Important Facts successful heating system of the age, the

The CaloriC is the Pioneer and

Leader of Pipeless heating and

embodies basic patents which

are essential to efficient pipe-
less heating which imi- w M

tators dare not infringe upon. TRADE H H ¦¦ TRADE

Every CaloriC is installed un-
MARK

der the direction

enced heating engineers which B V BA?
<

eliminates

Because the CaloriC isright— The Original Patented Pipeless Furnacb
• and superior to other methods

of heating —it is sold under

the broadest guarantee ever Seating SVStem that 1S USed 111 OVGT

put back of any furnace. To » J
.

. r ,«

this guarantee of the makers of 76,000 buildings in all sections oi tne I

the CaloriC we add our own
r»r>lintrv

personal guarantee that the CUulllUy.
(

CaloriC will give you entire
. , .

satisfaction — and you alone —the heating system that is guaranteed to |
willbe the judge.

give yQU heat you want, in every
————————J

room> on the coldest days of winter.

—the heating system that willsave % to %
your fuel bill, and banish from your home

the drudgery and discomfort of old style

jMM»gk heating methods.

Tb® CaloriC heats buildings of 18 rooms or

, ,> less through one register. Installed in old

homes or new in one to two days’ time. No

pipes, no plumbing. Low in first cost —

Ml MW and lowest in upkeep. I
Wil Decide today for the modem, comfort-giving,

I money-saving CaloriC.

¦Qi ¦ V Warner Brothers
( Wk Rensselaer. Indiana
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