
   
   

 

Colleges & Schools.
 
 

IYOU WISH TO BECOME.

A Chemist,
An Engineer,
An Electrician,
A Secientic Farmer,

A Teacher,
A Lawyer,
A Physician,
A Journalist,

n short, if you wish to secure a training that will fit you well for any honorable pursuit in life,

THE PENNSYLVANIA

STATE COLLEGE

OFFERS EXCEPTIONAL ADVANTAGES.

TUITION IS FREE IN ALL COURSES.
 

TAKING EFFECT
A

nish a much more varied range of electives,

ing History ; the En lish, French, German,

tures ; Psychology; thics, Pedagogies, and

adepeed to the wants of those who seek

of
The courses in Chemistry, Civil,

best in the United States.

THE FALL SESSION opens Sepember 12th, 1900.

 

For specimen examination

study, expenses, etc., and showing positions held by graduates,

25-27

IN SEPT. 1900, the General Courses have been extensively modified, so as to far-

after the Freshman year,
Spanish, Latin and

than heretofore, includ-
Greek Languages and Litera-

olitical Science. There courses are especially

either the most thorough training for the Profession

eaching, or a general College Education. : ” :

Electrical, Mechanical and Mining Engineering are among the very

Graduates have no difficulty

YOUNG WOMEN are admitted to all courses on the same terms as

in securing and holding positions.

Young Men.

 

papers or for catalogue giving full information repsecting courses of

address | ’

THE REGISTRAR,

State College, Centre County, Pa.

  
  

Saddlery.

  
 

$5,000 $5,0005000

HARNESS,

—WORTH OF—

HARNESS, HARNESS

SADDLES,

BRIDLES,

PLAIN HARNESS,

FINE HARNESS,

BLANKETS,

WHIPS, Ete.

All combined in an immense Stock of Fine

Saddlery.

 

NOW IS THE TIME FOR BARGAINS...

meena

___ |To-day Prices
have Dropped

 

mm

THE LARGEST STOCK OF HORSE

COLLARS IN THE COUNTY.

cmm—

JAMES SCHOFIELD,

3-87 BELLEFONTE, PA.

  

Coal and Wood.
 
 

Evan K. RHOADS.

Shipping and Commission Merchant,

reeDEALER TN

ANTHRACITE AND BITUMINOUS

joey
——CORN EARS, SHELLED CORN, OATS,—

essen

COALS.

   

snd other grains.

—BALED HAY and STRAW—

BUILDERS and PLASTERERS’ SAND,

KINDLING WOOD

  

oy the bunch or cord as may suit purchasers.

Respectfully solicits the patronage of his
friends and the public, at

Central 1312.
Telephone Calls { Commercial 682.

pear the Passenger Station.
86-18

  

Plumbing etc.
 
 

HesesEses arene esasttenasataeras rasststsRetItIttite

PLUMBER

as you

chose your doctor—for ef-

fectiveness of work rather

than for lowness of price. .

Judge of our ability as you $e

judged of his—by the work i ’

already done. $
Many very particular

people have judged us in

this way, and have chosen
us as their plumbers.

 
R. J. SCHAD & BRO.

No. 6 N. Allegheny8t.,

BELLEFONTE, PA.
42-43-6t   

 

New Advertisements.
 
 

HAS. L. PETTIS & CO,

CASH BUYERS
of all kinds of

COUNTRY PRODUCE,

Dressed Poultry, Game, Furs, Eggs and
Butter.

204 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK.

Write for our present paying prices.

REFERENCE:

DANIELS & CO., Bankers, 6 Wall St. N. Y.
All Commercial Agencies, Express Co.'s,

Dealers in Produce in U. 8. and Canada,
Established Trade of over 20 years. 45-41-41.

 

   

DeoreaicWada.
Bellefonte, Pa., September 20, 190l.

 
 

      

THE PREDICAMENT OF E. TRUE-

. MAN FICKLIN.

Continued from page 6.
 

Trueman worked as he had never work-

ed before. There was not a corner of the

country he did not watch for every indica-

tion of coming fair weather or foul. Not a

dispatch that he received from headquar-

ters that he did not do his best to try by

his own deductions. It was a bad time of

the year. Through the latter part of Oc-

tober and in the early days of November

there could be such different kinds of

weather—periods of calm and Indian Sum-

mer alternating with times of frost and the

first snows. Even a belated thunderstorm

came along to throw Trueman quite out of

his rockoning when one day he had pre-

dicted with assurance that winter was

ahout to set in at last. He did not dare see

the father, and every visit to the home was

a perilous undertaking from the dread of

meeting him.
Trueman’s usually good spirits began to

give way, and even Maud seemed less
cheerful and confident.

“Oh,’’ she said to him one evening as

she parted with him at the door under the

tender light of a new moon, ‘‘only once—
only once—my darling.”’
Her cry wentstraight to his heart.
“I try so hard,” he pleaded.

. “In two months,” she said, ‘‘you have

not been right once.” She paused. “Do

you know, I bavean idea! I wish you
would try my way.”
“What is it ?”’ he asked.
She leaned over and whispered for a

moment in his ear.
“Oh? Trueman exclaimed.
“Try it, please,” she said as she slipped

out of sight through the door. ‘‘It would
be just as good, anyhow.”’
Trueman walked off pondering deeply.

The idea was ridiculous and he would not

think of it. But he would make one last

effort to be right in the morning. He went
to his office andworked it allout.
Conditions unchanged—mild weather will con-

tinue for some days.

Unfailingly, the next day there was a
snowstorm. An Arctic wind swept all be-
fore it and formed drifts until all the trains

were late. In two places telegraphic com-
munication was interrupted. Trueman

gat in the top of the high office building in

deepest dejection. Maud had told him her

father had expected to make a shipment of

unusual importance. Of course all had

been destroyed. It was the last straw. He

did not dare to go near the Parsley house.

For hours he sat motionless, and, in his

despair, touching neither food nor drink.

The wind, moaning through the anemom-

eter, sang the dirge of his last hopes.

They came to ask him for the forecast for

the early editions of the afternoon papers.

He had nothing ready, and it was nec-

essary to act at once. He arose wearily.

Then, from the mere motion or some other

cause, a sudden change came over his
spirit. Was it not cowardly to give way
thus? Was it worthy of her and of her

love? But what could he do? Suddenly

her suggestions occurred to him. He was

alone in the room, for he had said that he

would be ready presently. Going to his

table he-took out some sheets of paper and

cut them into a number of regular strips.

On one after the other he wrote a forecast

for every imaginable kind of weather.

Though it was December, he made arrange-

ment for a possible July day. When he

bad finished there was-a goodly pile of pre-

pared slips lying before him. He seized

them nervously, reached for his hat, threw

the bunch in it and shook it violently.

For a full moment he remained shaking

the slips until they were in utter confusion.

He put down the hat on the desk, closed

his eyes, and feverishly plunging in his

hand drew forth one of the pieces of paper.
Looking at it he read : .
Conditions indicate that present storm will pass

away about miduight, to be succeeded by lessen-

ing winds but increasing cold. “Fair to-morrow
with intense cold. Shippers must use caution or
had best retrain from all shipment of perishable
goods. a

There was no equivocation about it.

Glancing out of the window and casting

his eyes on the instruments he decided that

it was ridiculous. Still, it was what he

had determined to do and with a certain

obstinacy. he decided to do it. He knew

that it was burning his ships—that it was
his last throw.

Until midnight be lay awake to hear the

wind suddenly subside at the stroke of
twelve and steal away like Cinderella from

the dance. It surprised him a little, and

he was still more amazed when he awoke

the next morning—for he was young and

the. young: will sleep—to find the sun shin-
ing brightly in at his window overa white,
crackling, creaking world. Could it be

| possible that he was right at last? There

was not a doubt of it. His predictions had
come true to the letter. ‘He could not
dress fast enough. He might appear with
the right to claim his love at last. He bad
given a distinct warning that perishable
goods should not be shipped, and the thick
frost on the window-pane showed how
right he bad been. Pursley would be

deeply grateful to him and all would go

merry as a marriage bell. And soon the

marriage bell wonld be ringing for his wed-
ding! .
Maud had seen him coming and met him

excitedly at the door. :

“Oh !" she said, quickly drawing him

out of the hall. ‘‘Come in here ; I don’t

want you to meet papa. He isin a fearful
temper.’’ .
“But,” said Trueman, greatly taken

 

held Lincoln’s bleeding head on her lap,

 

=

nr

aback, ‘‘didu’t you see? It came out just

as I predicted in every particular.”
“I know,’ she replied. ‘‘Idon’t under-

stand it.”’
‘‘Well,”” answered Trueman sturdily,

“I’ve done what he said. I’m going now

to find him and remind him of his prom-

ise.”’
“I hope it will be all righ, dear,” she

said admiringly. °
Pursley was in the study in which True-

man had had bis first interview with him.

He was pacing the floor impatiently when

the latter entered.
“Well, sir !I"’ he began, his indignation

making it impossible for him to go on.

“I’ve come,’’ said Trueman mildly, “to

tell you that I have fulfilled that condition

youn imposed. I have been right ;’ and

Trueman waved his hand to the window,

through which it was impossible to see be-
cause of the frost. ‘‘See!”’

“I see!” roared Pursley. ‘I should

think I.did see! And I don’t know how

many hundreds of dollare it bas cost me !”’

“But I warned all shippers against send-

ing perishable goods,’’ urged Trueman. “1
predicted intense cold.” :

“I. know,”’ continued Pursley; ‘‘but

do you think I have been taking your ad-

vice?” I have been doing exactly the op-

posite. It’s your being right this time that

has played the mischief--and mademe lose

I don’t know how much,sir.”

Trueman sank into a chair overcome.

Certainly this was the last blow.”

“But, papa,’’ cried Maud, bursting into

the room, **Trueman did what you-said he

was to do, and: you can’t go back.on your

word. Youknow what you promised !"’

She threw her arms about the old man’s

neck. It was as easy to see him yielding

underthe influence as to see the hoar frost

melt on the window under the warm beams

of the morning sun.
“Andif you don’t say we can do what

we want it will break my heart.”
That seemed too much for the father,

an he stood evidentlyvacillating.

“You've got to,” she concluded decid-

edly.
On reflection, Pursley evidently did not

seemto see that there wasanything else to

do. and he held out his hand to Trueman.

Then and there the engagement finally

received official recognition from the bead

of the Pursley household, and Maud and

Trueman were happy.
‘But,’ said Pursley to Trueman when

it was all over, ‘‘you’re much too poor a

guesser for this weather business. You’ll

Dave to get out of it, and I'll see if I can’t

set you up in something sure, where a

man can't make a mistake.
Trueran and Maud are now happily

married and have a well-appointed house

in New York city. But Trueman, as ber

father v ished, sent in his resignation as the

head of ihe Weather Bureau at Byzantium,

and is now a most successful operator on

Wall sticet. The accuracy with which be

can foretell the rise and fall of stock is un-

erring. Pursley has long since ceasedto be

anxious about the future of the young

people.
. “I always thought well enoughof him,”

he informed his daughter confidentially.
“Itwax only necessary to get him into

something that was a certainty.—By George

‘Hibbard in the Saturday Evening Post.

  

Murdered Presidents.

The Assassinations of Lincoln and @arfield.—

Details of Their Taking Off.—Some of the

Most Notable of the Old-World Crimes

Committed by Anarchists Against Rulers.

President McKinley is the third Execu-

tive of the Federal Government to fall un-

der the bullet of the assassin. Both Abra-

ham Lincoln and James A. Garfield died

from their dastardly inflicted wounds, and

have their names inscribed upon the na-

tional calendar of martyrs. The sad details

of the fatal shooting of eachof these rulers of

the country have been vividly recailed by

the terrible crime at Buffalo, and it may

be worth while to narrate the main facts

concerning those past presidential assassi-
nations.
The shooting of Lincoln by Jobn Wilkes

Booth was the more sensational, in view of

the troubled state of the Government at

Washington, and was highly dramatic in

manner of accomplishment. The addition-

al feature that Booth was the head of a sort
of conspiracy gave to the martyrdom of
Lincoln a peculiar political significance

which most assassinations of modern his-

tory have lacked. When Lincoln went to
Washington to take the oath of office as
President the air was rife with fears of an
attempted assassination of'‘ the negro’s
friend.” But ‘‘Honest Abe’ passed
through the grim ordeal of the Civil War
without an attempt on his; life, and fell a
victim to the aasassin in the very hourof
seeming triumph and restored peace. On
April 14, 1865, General Anderson had rais-
ed over Fort Sumter the tattered flag he
had hauled down just four years before.
The North was rejoicing that the war was
over, when, suddenly, the news flashed
throughout the land that Lincoln had been
murdered. :

WHEN LINCOLN WAS STRICKEN.

On the night of that same April 14 the
wearied President had sought a slight di-

version from the burdens of his office in at-
tending Ford’s Theatre, on Tenth street,
Washington, accompanied by Mrs. Lincoln
and two friends—Major Henry Ratbboue
and a daughter of Senator Ira Harris. The
bill was ‘‘Our AmericanCousin,’ with

Laura Keene in the cast. © Miss Keene was

awaiting one of her cues in theside wing
and the audience waseagerly watching the
play, when the report of a pistol startled
everybody. A man was seen to leap from
the President’s box to the stage, brandish-
ing a dagger, and shouting, ‘‘Sic semper
tyrannis ! The Sounth.is avenged!” His
foot caught in the folds of a flag, and he
fell, breaking’ his leg, but regaining his
feet he managed to escape to a side alley,
where he leaped upon a horse that had been

kept saddled there, and fled from the city.

The audience was seized with panic. Laura

Keene, running into the President’s box,

and the robes of comedy were becrimsoned

with the blood of a terrible tragedy.

BOOTH’S ATTEMPTTO ESCAPE.

John Wilkes Booth’s bullet had entered

one of Lincoln’s temples. After shooting

the President, the half demented actor

stabbed Major Rathbone. The dying Presi-

dent was carried to a small house opposite

the theatre. where, surrounded by his
family and the principal. officials of the.

Government, he breathed his last at seven
o'clock on the morning of April 15, in the

third month of his57thyear. The joyover

the return ofpeace was eclipsed everywhere

by this bloody event. .The body lay in

state at the Capitol on April 20, and was

viewed by a grand concourse of mourning

people. The nextdaythe funeral train set

out for Springfield, Ill. The cortegehalt-

ed at allthe principal cities on the way,

and was greeted everywhere withextraor-

dinary demonstrations of grief for the dead

leader. The remains were finally laid to

rest at OakRidge, near Springfield, on

the sculptor. Larkin G. Mead) now marks

the consecrated ground. The expressions

of sorrow and condolence that were sent to

the Federal Government from all over the
world were afterward published by the
State Department in a quarto volume of

nearly a thousand pages, called ‘‘The Tri-

bute of the Nations to Abraham Lincoln.”

John Wilkes Booth, the assassinator,

succeeded in eluding capture for twelve

days after his crime. Fleeing on horseback

to a farm about 35 miles from Washington,

he lay for six days in the woods. Then he |

secretly crossed both the Potomac and the

Rappahannock, and took refuge in a barn

on afarm near Bowling Green. To this

hiding place a squadron of United States

troops tracked him. The barn was set on
fire and Booth, while resisting arrest, was

shot dead by a soldier named Boston Cor-

bett. Thus miserably perished the mur

derer of Lincoln, who was a son of the not-

ed actor, Junius Brutus Booth, and whose

gifts hadseemed to destine him toa nohle

career. . He had been born at Bel Air, Md.,

in 1838, aud was only 27 years old. His

last appearance as an actor bad been ata

benefit for John McCullough. His deed
.brought for a time an unmerited public
contempt for the actors profession. His

own corpse was secretly buried under the

flagstones of the arsenal warehouse at

Washington. Two years later, however,

his brother, Edwin Booth, bad the remains

reinterred in the family plot in the ceme-
tery at Baltimore.

BOOTH’S HALLUCINATION.

Booth undoubtedly labored under the

hallucination that he would be revenging

‘Southern wrongs and sufferings in slaying

Lincoln. The actor was at the head of a

small conspiracy, and on the same evening

that he shot the President a fellow conspir-

ator gained access to the home of Secretary

of State William Henry Seward, where Se-

ward lay’ on a couch with a fractured arm

and jaw, and stabbed tbe Secretary several

times in the face and the neck. Seward’s

son was also struck down. After severe

sufferings both of the attacked men recov-

ered from their knife wounds. Later the

conspiracy was unearthed; four of the con-

spirators were hanged, three imprisoned

for life, and one was sentenced for a term

of years. Andrew Johnson succeeded to

the Presidency and to the tremendous prob-

lem of Federal reconstruction, which he so

signally failed to cope with in the masterly

style of a Lincoln.
The assassination of President Garfield

had no such peculiar significance as that of

Lincoln. Garfield waslaid low by the bul-

let of a hare-brained individual, who had

come to Washington for a political office

and who had been disappointed. To be

sure, the division of the Republican camp

into ‘ Stalwarts,”” and ‘‘Half Breeds’’ may

have contributed to inspire Charles Jubes

Guitean with the desire of killing the

President whom Roscoe Conkling bad so

savagely denounced as a party traitor.

PRESIDENT GARFIELD’S FATE.

It was on July 2, 1881, only four months

after his inauguration as President, that

Garfield left the White House to attend

commencement at his alma mater, Wil-

liams College. He had just entered the

Pennsylvania station in Washington, when

he was shot in the back by Guiteau. Gui-
teau was promptly captured, and for a time

there was hope of Garfield’s recovery. But,

after enduring great suffering with notable

forticatude, Garfield passed away at Elber-

on, N.J., on September 19, eighty days

after the shooting. He was in his fiftieth

year. His public career has not been with-

out political scandals, and he had even

been accused of selling John Sherman in

his own interest at the convention of June

1880, which so unexpectedly nominated

him as the Republican candidate. But the

manner of his martyrdom moved all citi-

zens, irrespective of party or opinion, to

genuine grief, and his brave battle with

pain and death won him the hearts of his

countrymen. The remains of this brilliant

Gambetta-like statesman were placed in

the rotunda of the Capitol, where an im-

mense wreath of white rosebuds stood at

the foot of his coffin, with the inscription :

“Queen Victoria to the memory of the late

President Garfield. An expression of her

sorrow and sympathy with Mrs, Garfield

and the American nation.” Garfield’s

memorial monument stands at Cleveland,

Ohio.
BLAINE WAS WITH HIM.

Secretary of State James G. Blaine was

walking arm in arm with Garfield when

Guiteau fired his deadly shot. Guitean

was ope of the small group of people stand-

ing near the door to the ladies’ room in the

railroad station. As the President and

Secretary passed the assassin turned, made

a step in their direction, and, drawing a

heavy revolver from his pocket, aimed it

carefully and fired deliberately. Garfield

turned in excited surprise. Blaine sprang

to one side. Guiteau then recocked his

revolver and calmly fired again at the

President, who this time fell to the floor,

covered with blood. ‘Guiteau fled, drop-

ping his pistol as he ran, but he was quick-

ly caught. ;
Garfield was driven to the Executive

Mansion, where his condition was decided

to he so critical that it would be highly

dangerous to probe for the bullet. The

medical judgment in this case has been de-

clared to have been at fault. Later the

wounded President was removed to Elber-

on to benefit by the sea breeze; but the

hope proved vain. The bullet lodged in’

his back causedblood poisoning. It had

pierced the tissues by along.crooked course

leavinga wound that could not be properly

drained. Se eal

GUITEAU’S CAREER. .

Garfield's assassin, Guiteau, had been by

spells a politician, a lawyer, lecturer,

theologian and evangelist. He pretended

to have beeninspiredby Deity with the

thought thatthe removal of Garfield was

necessary forthe unity of the Republican
party and for the salvation of the country.

He is said to have exclaimed on being are

rested : ‘‘All right; I did it, and will go to

jailfor it. I am a stalwart, and Arthur

will be President.” His trial began in

November and lasted over two months.
The defense was insanity, but the prosecu-

tion sought to show that the murderer had

long heen ‘an. unprincipled adventurer,

greedy for notoriety.” The public rage

against him was intense. Sergeant Mason,

a soldier set to guard him, actually fired a

bullet into Guiteau’s cell. For this un-

successful deed the sergeant received a sen-

tence of eight years in the Albany Peni-

tentiary. Two months later a mysterious

horseman, dashingpast Guitean,as the as-

sassin was being led from jail to Court,
grazed the prisoner's wrist with a bullet.

During his trial Guitean acted in most dis-

orderly style and indulgedin scurrilous in-

terrupsions. He was foundguilty in Janu-

ary, 1882, and was executed at Washing-

ton on’ June 30 following. As the last juror
signified his assent to the death verdict

Guiteau shrieked ant: ‘‘My blood will be
on the heads of that jury! Don’t you for-

get it! God will avenge this outrage nv

But the antopsy revealed no disease of the

rain. May 4, and a white marble monument,(by Army Medical Museum.
Guiteau’s skeleton is now in the

| RULERS KILLED IN OTHER COUNTRIES.

Our sister republic of France has also

been called upon to mourn for an assassinat-

ed President.
death by Cesario Santo on June 24, 1894.

The great French statesman and President

was visiting the Lyons Exposition, and

was going from the Palais de Commerce,

where a banquet had been held in his hon-

or, to the Grand Theatre, when Santo

jumped on the footstep of Carnot’s carriage
and stabbed him in the liver.

Spain’s Prime Minister, Senor Canovas

del Castillo, also met his fate at the hand

of an Italian anarchist. While at the

baths, at Santa Equeda, Spain, on August

8, 1897. he was shot by Rinaldi. The

Premier, fell dying at the feet of his horri-

fied wife.
King Humbert, of Italy bas been the

latest victim of the Old World slayers of

crowned heads. He fell a vietim to the

bullet of Gaetano Bresei, on July 29, 1900.

The illustrious monarch was shot through

the heart while entering his carriage near

Monza, Italy, and he died within a few

minutes. Anarchy was at the bottom of

this crime, as of almost every European as-

sassination.
Perbaps the most brutal of all the assassi-

nations of recent times was the murder of

Elizabeth, the Empress of Austria, by

Luigi Luccheni, on September 10, 1898.

For this crime Luccheni was sentenced to

imprisonment for life.
Emperor Alexander II, of Russia, was

killed by the Nihilists on March 13, 1881.

The imperial carriage was returning from a

review of the Marine Corps, when a bomb

was thrown that wounded some of his es-

cort. The Emperor descended from his

carriage and was mortally shattered by a

second exploding bomb. His assassination

thus occurred only a few weeks before that

of Garfield.
Nasr-el-Din, Shah of Persia, was assassi-

nated May 1, 1896; General Borda, Presi-

dent of Uruguay, August 26, 1897, and

‘General Barrios, of Guatemala, February

9, 1898.

  

Heir to $30,000 Still a Hobo.

Although he has a fortune of $30,000

Luke Nolan, of Perth Amboy, N. J., lives

with the tramps.
Nolan was a native of that place. He

never was fond of work and has spent most

of his life loafing with tramps. The police
have arrested him many times.
About a month ago he was discharged

from jail after serving sixty days for

vagrancy. He found a letter from a firm

of lawyers notifying him that an aunt in

Ireland had died, making him sole heir to
her fortune of $30,000. .

A few days ago Nolan received $500 ag

an installment of the income, which he is

to receive quarterly. He passed the first

night after this with tramps in a hobo

camp. The tramps were his guests, and

he bought beer by the keg and whisky by

the bottle, until they were in a state of

coma.

 

War on Caterpillers.

Directions have been issued by the de-

partment of agriculture for making war

upon the caterpillar. There should be no

delay in following them, or in proceeding

against this pest according to some one of

the various methods suggested by other

authorities, for suggestions have mot been

wanting, and have varied widely. In

Philadelphia city squares and in Fairmount

park the trees are being sprayed with Paris

green, and the trunks scraped forsome dis-

tance above the ground wherever the cater-

pillars have attacked them. When the

winter trimming is undertaken an. effort

will be made to destroy the cocoous, 80

thas there will be no increase of caterpillars

next year in those trees. This proposed

destruction of the cocoons appear to be

well planned, as there is a prospect that

we will have many more caterpillars next

yearif this precaution is not taken, but for

the present the active pests have to be

fought.

  

— Karl Hagenback, who provides the

world with its animal collections, has a

forty-acre stock yard near Cape Town. So

completely has South Africa been denuded

of the larger animals that his hunters must

travel largely on foot 2000 miles into the

interior before they come to their hunting

ground. On account of the skill and

knowledge demanded—for among other

things the hunter must understand the

various African dialects—his white labor is

paid an average of $60 per week per man.
oserm————

 

Pennsylvania Railroad Reduced Rates

to San Francisco.
 

On account of the triennial convention of

the Protestant Episcopal church, to be held

at San Francisco beginning October 2nd,

the Pennsylvania railroad company will

sell round-trip tickets to San Francisco

from all points on its line at greatly re-

duced rates. :

Tickets will be sold September 18th to

25th, inclusive, and will be good to return

to leave San Francisconot earlier than Oct.

3rd, and only on date of execution by joint

agent, to whom a fee of fifty cents must be

paid, and passengers must reach original

starting point by Nov. 15th, 1901.

The Pennsylvania railroad company will

also run a personally-conducted tour to the

Pacific coast on this occasion by special

train, starting Sept. 23rd and returning

"Oct. 22nd.. Round-trip rate, $185.

For further information apply to ticket

agents, or address Geo. W. Boyd, assistant

general passenger agent, Philadelphia.
 —— £0

Pennsylvania RailroadsSpecial Excur-

sions to Pan-American Exposition,
 

The Pennsylvaniarailroad company will

run special excursions to Buffalo on ac-
count of the Pan-American Exposition,

from Philadelphia and adjoining territory,

on September 5th,’ 11th, 17th and 26th.

Round trip tickets, good going only on

special train leaving Philadelphia at

8:44 a. m., Harrisbmg 11:50 a. m., Sun-

bury 1:03 p. m., Williamsport 2:30 p. m.,

Lock Haven 3:06 p. m., and on local

trains connecting therewith, and good to

return on regular trains within seven days.

including day of excursion, will be sold at

tate of $9.80 from Trenton, $9.00 from

Reading, $9.00. from Philadelphia, $9.00

from Lancaster, $8.40 from Harrisburg,

$7.25 from Altoona (via Tyrone), $10.00

from Winchester, aud proportionate rates

from other points. These tickets will not

be good in Pullman parlor or sleeping cars

in either direction. Stop of 30 minutes

will be made at Williamsport for luncheon

For specific time and rates, consult local

ticket agents. 46-34-4t

  

A SHOCKING CALAMITY.—' ‘Lately be-

fell a railioad laborer,” writes Dr. A.

Kellett, of Williford, Ark. ‘His foot was

badly crushed, but Bucklen’s ArnicaSalve

quio
for Burns, Boils, Piles and all skin erup-

tions. It’s the world’s champion’ healer.
Cure guaranteed. 25c. Sold by F. P: Green.

Sadi-Carnot was stabbed to !

C. M. BOWER,
Bees & ORVIS, Attorneysat Law, Belle

 
ly cured him. It’s simply wonderful 
 

  

 

Attorneys-at-Law.
 

  
 

E. L. ORVIS

fonte,Pa., office in Pruner Block. 44-

J C. MEYER—Attorney-at-Law. Rooms 20 & 21

e 21, Crider's Exchange, Bellefonte, Pa.44-49

W.

 

. F. REEDER. H. C. QUIGLEY.
EEDER & QUIGLEY.—Attorneys at Law,

Bellefonte, Pa. Office No. 14, North Al-

legheny street. 43 5

B. SPANGLER.—Attorney at Law. Practices

iN e in all the courts. Consultation in Eng-
lish and German. Office in the Eagle building,
Bellefonte, Pa. 40 22

DAVID F. FORTNEY.

 

W. HARRISON WALKRR

ORTNEY & WALKER.—Attorney at Law

J Bellefonte, Pa. Office in oodring’s
building, north of the Court House. 14 2
 

S. TAYLOR.— Attorney and Counsellor a

° Law. Office, No.24, Temple Court

fourth floor, Bellefonte, Pa. All kinds of lega

business attended to promptly. 40 49

C. HEINLE.—Atiorney at Law, Bellefonte
Pa. Office in Hale building, opposite

Court House. All professional business will re-
ceive prompt attention. 30 16

W. WETZEL.— Attorney and Counsellor ai
° Law. Office No. 11, Crider's Exchange

second floor. All kinds of legal business atten ed
to promptly. Consultation in English or German. ’

39
 
 

Physicians.

S. GLENN, M. D., Physician and Surgeon
« State College, Centre county, Pa., Office

at his residence. 5 : s 35 41

HIBLER, M. D., Physician and Surgeon,

LA offers his professional services to the
eiti: No. 20

11 23

 
 

 

zens of Bellefonte and vicinity. Office
N. Allegheny street.
 

Dentists.
 
 

E. WARD, D. D. 8., office in Crider’s Stone

° Block N. W. Corner Allegheny andHigh
Sts. Bellefonte, Pa.

 

G as administered for the painiess extraction o

teeth. Crown and Bridge Workalso. 34-14

R. H. W. TATE, Surgeon Dentist, office in'the
Bush Arcade, Bellefonte, Pa. All modern

electric appliances used. Has had years of ex-
perience. All work of superior quality and prices

reasonable. 45-8-1yr
soem————

 

 

Bankers.
 
 

ACKSON, HASTINGS, & CO., (successors to

® Jackson, Crider & Hastings, Bankers,

Bellefonte, Pa. Bills of Exchange and Netes Dis-

counted ; Interest paid on special deposits; Exi

change on Eastern cities. Deposits received. 17-36
 ———
 anaes

Insurance.
 
 

EO. L. POTTER & CO.,

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENTS,

Represent the best companies, and write policies

is utual and Stock Companies at reasonable
rates. Office in Furst’s building, opp. the Court
House 22 5

 

ire INSURANCE

ACCIDENT INSURANCE,

LIFE INSURANCE

—AND—

REAL ESTATE ACENCY.

JOHN C. MILLER,
No. 3 East High St.

BELLEFONTE.
 

Lh4-4S-6m 
 

 

(3BANT HOOVER,

RELIABLE

FIRE,

LIFE,

ACCIDEN1

AND STEAM BOILER INSURANCE

INCLUDING EMPLOYERS LIABILITY.

SAMUEL E. GOSS is employed by this

agency and is authorized to solicit risks

for the same.

Address, GRANT HOOVER,

Office, 1st Floor, Crider’s Stone Building.

43-18-1y BELLEFONTE, PA.

EE

—

Rotel

 

 
 

{ENTRAL HOTEL,

MILESBURG, PA.

A. A. KOoHLBECKER, Proprietor.

This new and commodious Hotel, located opp.

the depot, Milesburg, Centre county, has beenen-

tirely refitted, re! rnished a replenished:

throughout, and is -now second to none in the

county in the character of accommodations offer-

ed the public. Its table is supplied with the best

the market affords, its bar contains the purest

and choicest liquors, its stable has attentive host

lers, and every convenience and comfort is ex-

tended its guests.
e®._Through travelers on the railroad will find

this an excellent Jlace to lunch or procure a meal,

as all trains stop there about 25 minutes. 24

For Sale.
 
 

Bx FARMS.

J. HARRIS HOY, Manager,
Office, No. 8 So. AlleghenySt.

Bellefonte, Pa.

Horses, Cows, Sheep, Shoats, Young Cat-

tle and Feeders for sale at all times.

~The prize winning Hackney Stallion

* «PRIDE OF THE NORTH”

is now permanently located at RockFarms.

SERVICE FEE$10.00.
43-15-1v

  

© Fine Job Printing.
 
 

FONE JOB PRINTING

o—A SPECIALTY—o0

AT THE

WATCHMAN OFFICE.

There is no style of work, from the cheapes

Dodger”to the finest

t—BOOK-WORK,—1

‘that.we can notldo in the most satisfactory man / :
ner, and at :

"Prices consistent with the class of work. Call

on or communicate with this office.


