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better Barns
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Il TT'ARMERS can"now*buy better 
U barns thaiVthèÿ eVet saw be-
■ * sfofe — Steel Truss barns of 

Içon and steel. They can put 
them up in days with a few helpers, 
where it used to take weeks and 
months—and a big gang. They can 
get rid of the old clumsy wooden 
frame that filled the inside space 
with beams and timbers. They x:an 
forget half their worries, because 
Steel Truss Barns are fireproof, light­
ning-proof and weather-proof.

This puts barn building on a mod­
ern basis. And we leave it to the 
men who have built on this plan, to 
say how it carries out all our daims.

But here is the best part of this big 
new idea. The SteeJ Truss bari$—the 
barn you would gladly 
price to own—costs less than per­
ishable wood.
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pay a big

These Steet 
Trasses of 
Double - Angle 
Stee l make Ihe 
most rigid 
barn construc­
tion known to 
man

Steel Truss Barns
(Patented in Canada and the United States)

To land a barn on your farm, 
in such a shape as this, is goto» 
to save you many a dollar its 
labor, -*cd an oedtess amount - 
of time and trouble. And, re­
member, no wood shows any­
where on this barn. Once a 
Steel Truss Barn is built, there- 
s no cost for repairs—no paint 

bills, no rotting sills or shingles.. 
Figure that saving when yon 
think about your new barn.

Eight factories arc ready to 
send you one of these barn» 
any else you want—and the 
very day your order reach#»

These barns are built complete 
in our factories. We send you a 
whole barn. There is nothing 

• for yea tc provide, because *wc 
ship everything complete—Steel 
Trusses, corrugated iron cover­
ing, and all the lumber, and 
there's not a piece of wood in 
the whole job that one man can­
not handle. The Steel Trusses 
come ready to put in place. 
Doors are fitted with all the 
hardware, and are 
Bird-proof track 
Windows are of metal and wired- 
glass, and are built into the 
sheets of corrugated iron. They 
are as easy to put in place as 
any other sheet of iron.

The Steel Truss Barns have 
large, circular ventilators of gal­
vanized iron—and the best hay­
fork outfit money can buy. 
Cornices, ridge and eaves, roof 
and sides are all the best grade 
of galvanized iron.

ready to hang, 
is supplied.

us.
We know that men will want 

to know a lot about this greet 
new barn idea, and we are ready 
to answer questions and send out 

information explaining the 
whole thing clearly. Do not 
hesitate to write us about it- 
Tear out the ebupon and mail ft 
to-day.
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uring 
than 

» he 
used

Then, as if this monstrous desire 
others as new and strange, Sarah Ann 
was guilty of the first impulsive, unconr 
sidered act of all her uneventful years 
The Philadelphia train puffed more loud 
ly, the oonductor called “All aboard |” 
The steps of the first 
hand.

bred blocking of the path; 
round them.

then it divided

"I am sorry,
Sarah Ann.

marrying !”
“I—I will get married if 

faltered Aaron.
Then, suddenly, Sarah Ann 

cried out together.
“What are you doing in Philadelphia?" 

demanded Sarah Ann.
••Did 

Aaron.
‘T—I—I

I am sorry ! ’ ’
•But I couldn't think of

cried

tMs

car were near at 
at the place 

patiently waiting for 
her return, without a thought of her 
base cruelty, Sarah Ann mounted the 
steps. Before she had found a seat 
before she had time to catch her spent 
breath, the train had started, 
free 1

you say so,”
Without a glance 

where Aaron was
“I-

and Aaronthen
erself
look-
wait-

and
shelf
cup-
and
The

chair
cloth
have

you run away from me ?” criedShe was

stammered Sarah Ann. 
was this

For the first twenty-five miles 
in a daze of excited joy. 
light as air, her heart beat 
could feel it—she regretted that 
had been spent in 
quietude, 
out a pang,

she sat 
She felt as 
so that she 

her life
uninterrupted 

She paid for her ticket with- 
she bought peppermints 

from the train-boy, she invested in a 
newspaper and threw it

"It — it 
Aaron.

Then Sarah Ann took the bull 
Trembling, yet hoping,

way,” stuttered
”L-I—”

by the 
shesuch horns.

asked :
‘‘Don’t you want to 

Aaron ?”
get married,;tlng-

into away without 
money, 
to go

anywhere, even upon a wqdding journey, 
without money. She spread hejr skjrte 
comfortably over the seat,* rejoicing 
the wide space. Aaron was small, but 
even Aaron crowded her.

Whereupon Aaron, gasping, hating 
himself, but realizing that the happiness 
of his life hung on his reply 
briefly, “No.”

opening it. She had plenty of 
It would not be likje Sarah Ann

then
room

answeredthe
id a 
inter- 
lster, 
a pil 
bade 
. the 
good 
bams 
r and

~ “Nor 1,” said Sarah Ann.
Together they went into the station 

and sat down, 
spoke, 
voice:

"It was all Ollie Kuhns.”
"Yes,” agreed Sarah Ann.
For a moment neither spoke.

Aaron murmured, “And 
Ann, let us have a little something to 
eat."

The trains seemed especially arranged 
for runaway and repentant lovers. At 
one o’clock there was a train for Allen­
town, at five they could be in Millers- 
town. They ate their 
paying for a
bought a ticket. They did not utilize 
the remaining time in sightseeing, they 
did net even walk to the windows and 
look down upon the busy street; they 
sat side by side, enjoying as of old 
their quiet, friendly communion.

Their state of calm continued until

in

For a long time neither 
Then Aaron lifted a tremulousAs she made her plans to stay in 

Philadelphia overnight, the thought of 
Millerstown’s opinion troubled her. All 
her life she had had great respect for 
Millerstown’s Then 

now, Sarah
opinion.

would go home alone, and Millerstown 
would

But Aaron

suspect nothing.
Aaron was close-mouthed., and 
loquacious person, hardly acknowledges 
that his bride has fled from him.

Fiortunately, 
even a

bed- 
then 

- and 
dress, 
room, 
d, as 
n she

It
seemed incredible, even to Sarah Aim 
herself, that she could be thus coolly 
considering the distressing plight of 
who had been her friend for so long.

dinners, each 
share, and then eachone

railed
man

She determined to go to a hotel in 
It was true that Manda 

Kemerer lived in Philadelphia, and/ that 
it would be sensible and economical to 
stay with her. 
to herself that she was 
economy ; she 
thought brought an excited

the city.

tress,
into But Sarah Ann said 

not out for 
was taking — and the 

and unbe­
coming giggle—she was taking a wed­
ding trip, and economy on a wedding 
trip is a crime.

and their journey was almost over, and in 
theliking Millerstown train they sat once

one 
lough 
y set 
would 
have 

m os- 
wife, 

them, 
f em-

more behind the fat man. lie explained, 
with many digressions, unheard by them, 
why he had decided to return to Read­
ing.For the first half of the journey, her 

Then, as suddenly as Ollie 
• Kuhn’s question had shot out of the 
dark, and with the siteady, constant fire 
of a machine gun, came the reproaches 
of a guilty conscience, 
been that the motion of the train, of 
which she was suddenly uncomfortably 
conscious, had something to do with her 
repentance.

She said to herself thiat she claimed

Suddenly an almost purple flush came
Her lips

mood held.
•into Sarah Ann’s cheek, 
trembled ; she seized Aaron Konig by 
the arm.

she cried, 
“And what will Millerstown

“We are almost there !” 
anxiously.
say that we two go away like this and 
come back together ? What will we tell 
them, Aaron, ach, what will we tell 
them ?”

It may have

look 
I am 

and 
iding, 
Besle- 
man. 
can, 
need 

nt to 
- Iding,

The fat man was still talking ; had he 
been dumb for a year, he could not 
have talked more constantly.

Aaron, as greatly terrified as Sarah 
Ann, appreciating more thoroughly than 
she the infinite and eternal pleasure that 
Millerstown would wring from such a 
joke as tfois, sank back weakly in the 
seat.
quiring tentacles, as if the roar of the 
train or the flying fields or the steady 
stream of the fat man’s talk could an-

to be a Christian, but she had behaved 
like a heathen.
her neighbor; she had treated 
worse than an enemy. ' She prided her­
self upon her truth; she had acted a 

As the train passed 
e drew her skirts close

She claimed to love
Aaron

wret^yj 
• I enkintown, 
about her, as if their spread had sym­
bolized her proud heart ; when the train

11

made 
full, 
well 

ness ? 
e was 
eeplee 
y the 
heels, 
od-by 
nee. 
her on 
iladel- 

they

His mind put forth vague, in-
entered the suburbs of the city, she 
wept. But she could not marry Aaron 
Konig, she could not !

Climbing ponderously down from the 
train, she started up the long platform, 
her heart aching. Aaron was; her dear­
est friend, and she could never look at 
him again. His visits, quiet as they 
were, had given variety to her dull life.

He was a man of importance in the 
village; his attentions had gratified her 
vanity. He had never been anything but 
kind to her, and she had treated hiim vile­
ly. Had it been possible for Sarah Ann 
to blot out the last two hours, and stand 
once more by Aaron's side on the Allen­
town platform, there is no 
what depth of humble atonement she

Sarah Ann’s question.
a man in the Teslehem 

“He

swer
“There was

train,” the fat man was saying, 
went out on the platform and his hat 
blowed off, and he came back and he 
veiled it over the car like a fool. ‘My hat 

'What do youblowed off !’ he said, 
think, my hat blowed off ?

The fat man paused for a breath, then 
“Now he oughtn’t to havewent on : 

told nobody, 
hat blow off. 
nobody nobody would a kinowed it.
My hat blowed off once and—”

The fat man went on passed the village, 
past the great pipe-mitl, 
lovely open country, 
the curving hills

Millerstown itself.

It is dumb to let your 
If he hadn’t told it topep-

into

find telling to

through the 
within sight ofred.

know
might have plunged.

As it was, she moved along helplessly 
with

back of Millerstown, 
lie waswaiting-the crowd toward the stillintoshe 

offer 
ist of 

she 
nints.

She 
candy 
want- 
n her 
burst 
ressed 

mur- 
gnant 
Konig

room. talking when they rose.
“That is it !” said Aaron Konig, al­

as they went 
“That is it !

Ann gave 
Just beside her and about

Then, suddenly, Sarah 
little cry.
to pass, totally oblivious to her pres­
ence, moving rapidly as if he were pur­
sued, was the object of her tender peni-

niost hysterically, 
the side aisle, 
don’t tell Millerstown, Millerstown will

SarahLike the man saidnever 
Ann !”“Why.she cried.Aaron Konig !” be back, excited over the 

Sarah Ann 
the. strain, 

friends forever.

Overjoyed to
hoodwinking of Millerstown, 

Aaron stepped
Aaron Konig !”

Seized in a firm grasp, dazed by her 
sudden appearance, which he failed ut­
terly to comprehend, overwhelmed a{>- 
parently by some wild grief of his own,

instant the 
this

and
butmore,lovers

\„d to this day. their secret has been 
Elsie. Singmaster. in Youth’s Coin-kept.— 

panion.Aaron stood still. For an 
hurrying crowd protested against


