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Bellefonte, Pa., February 11, 1910.

A LOVE SONG.

Thou art the white moon beaming,
And | the world of night:

‘Thou art a clear star gleaming,
All silvery and bright,

In some uncharted place,
Where love makes sweet
The heart’s quick beat,

And dawn brings Love's dear face.

Thou art the red rose token,

And 1 the lover-bird;

On Love's own lips unspoken

Thou art the longed-for word

Thou art the secret broken

In Love's delightful way—

Fragrant and new,
And promise true

Of Love's long, blissful day.

Thou art of all things dearest,

And | a beggar, ali:

Thou art the very nearest

To catch my heart's one call:

O Sweet, when this thou hearest,

Be love and mercy thine!

Answer my heart
And say thou ant

My own—my Valentine!

By Frank Dempster Sherman.
THE MAGIC STONE.

For nearly a week a heavy fog had h
over the A aletel veiluil;:
from the uintheurgl set-
tlement the wg of T oun-
tain, around clustered an oc-
casional rudely constructed,

m. Since a cold,

rain had it im-
podbleforSardon_Poolmnntopthertbe
drul:lniningmu;un juicy were
fnmhhedm the little family with a liveli-

There was much anxiety that day in
eu;eb;e:nﬁl fu cottage, -

ts set-together cedar
luttheninm!ghtlmoonﬁnne. and so
rdnthebectoftheteuon'oznpu.
had been left on the vines longer than
the others, in order that the sun might
give their delicate and almost rent
skins a shade of purple. It was
thus that would bring a larger price
when sold in the Volva market town, a
score or so of miles away.

And every cent was needed by the lit
tle family, at whose head was Sardon,
barely sixteen years of age. He had a
brave heart and strong, willing hands;
and since the winter that his father had
heeoamedawuybythe!htooavalmhe,
the son had worked untiri y and un-
complainingly tokeep his and the
two w and Banva-—from

Along toward night the clouds seemed
to be breaking away, and there were in-
dications that before morning the storm
wmlldbeovgr. But as soon as it
dark the rain fell more heavily than it

had at any time during the A
“I'm afraid t| v o

porch. “I
I thought!™ anxiously.
we can help; so it won't do the least bit
of gooz:l to worry and make curselves un-

“I know it,”” admitted Sardon, with an
attempt at cheerfulness. But if we lose
them all, the cold winter coming on now
in a few weeks will be a hard one for

“But

A A t
be left for you, after all, to find
what the rest have overlooked, or failed
to excavate. Perhaps,” after a moment'’s
reﬂecd«;g.“theymxynot have dug deep

“I-I'll , mother!
. ; and

Mm’t! Think of that!"
his mother, encouragingly. “I

may

You give me

t g if it's there
"ll find it!" and Sardon went to the wa-
ter-bench to

"B;It." turning to the towel to
face and hands, “if I should only find the
stone that the others have

, more than the exhausting

N St ‘thistiing Be” et
tter di t, thinking

been unjustly fooled!

“If that’s all the reward there is, here's
wherelendthemrch!”ma?nehad
declared, in a tone—a mi of anger
and discouragement—and straightway left
the mountain side.

It was too wet the next day after the

in- | rain for Sardon to go to the “digging

" as now the spot under the granite
Ider was designated by the people in
being bright and clear, he his
and started to find, if possible, the magic
stone.

All day he dug but found nothing. For
five days s.&. kept faithfully at his

self-imposed task—and still it seemed to

ng | him that he was no nearer the longed-for

stone, than when he had removed the
first shovelful of earth.

“If I don't find it tomorrow," Sardon
was seated at the small pine table, eating
his scanty meal, “T'll five it up. It's no
use wearing one’s self out for nothing!"

“Don’t give it up too soon, my son,”

us!” cautioned mother, anxiously. “Noth-
“Unless—" ing really great was ever achieved in a
poas 2 S o e T e e e
ita and left unfinished what she | give it up now, what a of en-
had started to say. gavor there'd be! You
“Nothing—only—" can't afford to cease the digging yet; in
“But ‘twas something—surely,” de- | deed can't!”
manded the boy. “What was it!" And so Sardon worked week—
“I was thinking—it is kind of foolish in | two weeks! It was Mon-

me to mention it—of the stone.

0 3 e P:
;tn!e”d have everything we'd want without
“But how could I find it—a boy! Every-
body else has failed—and h
trbg to discover it!"”
“Not so many as that,” chided th <
e boy's

“Weli, a many have,” persisted
oS;r'don. “It may be, more than we know

“But what have overlooked
might find; dot:i"ctyyou see?" o
ps,” doubtfully. “Anyhow if we |
lose the grapes, I'll try! My! but doesn't |
it rain; it comes down harder and
harder!” and Sardon hurriedly closed the
door, to keep out the cold wind and the
moisture from the falling rain.
Years ago there had been left a prophecy
ng the Kiya seem-
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tly occurred in the early
frequently during the day,
evening. In one of the
of my desk 1 kept the car-
* war despatches. This
President’s drawer. To
hours to review the lat-
from the field. His constant
for the various armies was the
of his spending so man
ar

i

'a"?"g'i" STEEREFEEEIL
:

ert, superi
ford him genuine diversion.

Mr. Lincoln’s anxiety to prevent the
sacrifice of life that it was in his

to save, on occasions t him
to the t office alone, hteltm

ing the reprieve of a soldier condemned
to be shot was promptly and pro
transmitted. it was apparent that the
tendency of his mind was to believe
| every one innocent of wrong intention
| unless evidence to the contrary was en-
i tirely clear; and even then his disposition
was toward clemency. While we of that
more feelingly, I believe, than most men,

memory of a towering genius now so
universally rmnind.as worthy of the
deepest grati of his countrymen, and
the anniversary of whose advent has be-
than that of the immortal Washington.

and the extent to which he indulged it,
are well known, and have not, I think,
been overstated. His sense of the ridicu-
lous was exceedingly keen, his memory
surprising, and his power of illustration

even of mimicry was often

and sometimes undignified stories.
I recall one day when he had just seat-

on the street crying: “Here's yer
gg.il)i'laddphia Inguiry.” He mimicked the

come a national holiday no less meredfl:ngth, rather slowly and thoughtfully,

Mr. Lincoln’s fondness for story-telling, !

historic office survive we shali celebrate -
igeour own minds if not in a public way, :

i

:

exfected a portion of
tain time.  Eagerly looking over the mep

n time, y ng the map
to see the position of the force under
Burnside’s command, it seemed to him
that the portion referred to was march-

- ing away from instead of to the rescue of

General Rosecrans, as ordered. Mr. Lin-

. onesboro, 1
Jonesboro!" and he immediately address-
ed a telegram to Burnside, saying: “If
you are to do any good to Rosecrans it
will not do to waste time with Jonesboro.
It is already too late to do the most good
that might have been done, but I hope it
will still do some good. Please do not
lo.le)ua' m::.” ledge of him, Mr. Li

ring my know! of him, Mr. Lin-
coln always dressed-in plain black, his
clothes sometimes showing wear. [ think
I never saw him wear an overcoat—in-
stead of that he wore an ample, plain but
peculiarly figured gray shawl, and his
usual way of disposing of it as he enter-
edtheol%ee was to hang it across the
top of the inner door, which was nearly
always standing open, so high as to be

- out of the reach of a man of ordinary

‘height. When sitting at his desk writi

briefly he sometimes assumed a half-
kneeling, half-sitting sture, with one
knee on the carpet. hen eomroung at
some length it was his habit to look out
of the window and apparently uncon-
sciously scratched his head, particularly
his temples, often moving his lips in

perly - whispers until he had his sentence form-

ed, when he would put it on paper. He
wrote slowly but quite ‘e‘ib'll' ukmf
care to punctuate accurately. His spell-
ing was faultless, which is not true of all
great men, even those of education, and
yet on two or three occasions he asked
me while writing as to the use of one or
two “I's" or “i's." He rarely erased or

underlined, and his diction, so peculiar to '

himself, always seemed to me the perfec-
tion of plain, simple English. He some-
times read aloud, and on one occasion I
remember his reading to me at some

purposely mispronouncing certain
words, placing the accent on the wrong
syllable and the like. He was at this
‘time sitting opposite me beside the large

| table on which I was writing, his chair
| leaned back against the I, his legs
crossed, one foot resting upon the round

|
demon- | of his chair and the ot
strated in the use of very simple, funny | space. During this reading he

ed himself at a desk with the latest mes- ' a battle—a | :
sages before him when he heard a news- | member was upon the meagreness of ad- | tWenty-sixth, twenty-seventh and twenty-

|

r suspended in
occasionally to remark u the subject
of his readi detailed description of
one of his rem I re-
jectives in the la to express the
different degrees :ﬂlee ing and action.—

{ peculiar pronunciation and tone of the | By Albert B. Chandler.

i boy, and then said: *“Did I ever tell you
' of the joke the Chicago

me?” Replying negatively, he related:
was in Chicago a!
or a picture, and I did so.

bad tousle at the - time, and the picture

rough hair of mine was in a particularly |

|

had on | nicxnames

“A short time before my nomination I
ttending a law suit. A ' are
?botographer of that city ”k';‘iﬁ:'e to sit | names

I

of Our States and Towns.

Yankee humor and high-flown oratory
ible for the most of the nick-
which the States and many of

coarse,  the cities in the United States have come
to be known. As these nicknames are
muemly encountered by readers, it may |

ust as well to recognize the fact that

nomination, this being about the only | a knowledge of them is more ‘or less of a
picture of me there was, copies were | necessity. For this reason the accom-
struck to show those who had never seen | panying list is given.
me how I looked. The newsboys carried | STATES.
them around to sell, and had for their Virginia, the Old et
mﬂ'ﬂm’s your old Abe, 'll look better | "‘""‘h' mm&m“g’&u
On htﬁe'e“emuq!h" M&Twu 7th, 1863, Maine, the Border te
while I was alone in the office, Mr. Lin- | gmm%mu
| e e e St o k| New Hampahiv,the Granite State
addressed to Governor Seymour, of New | Yermont, the&rem M‘;‘f“‘t"“ s?l:‘ﬁm.
};’o{yk. He “itt,m ltthedenkand;arg; neclbcut. -4, MSume.
| revised then called me to si Mty
by him while heread it, so that I might| North Carolina, the Old North State
undenunditnn«ll_laeedutnwu proper- % Carell thePalte' State
e to mesome- | South Carolina, Rimetto
ﬂ,mf mmh of it, %m . “&Wﬂm State
ving come ’ .
ew York with a long argument from D“"""'l Iitheth:lmn'e H’“:e.c“'d‘e“
draft ",,“m‘ “Mh" Illinois, the Sucker State.
un tgrtl}niud States e court | lowa, the Hawk-Eye State
had as to the constitutionality of Vuoomin.melhdgersstate
the draft law; and he told me a funny M""msws te
story about a Boston minister who had| Texas, the Lone nte.
bemdnfm:.h:tnd the c;ifﬁdun%&x E them e
made upon method of recrui ladelphia, Quaker City.
army. He then mentioned a bright say-| Boston, the modern Athens: the Hub
ing which he had recently uring ' New York, Gotham.
the riots in New York, in which tm Baltimore, the Mm.mc tal City
mecmuxﬂ' as i i, the ity.
tisngdth;;t(k;mnl thetrigkis mmg .
to New to riots, but ington, the Ci f Magnificent
‘t?gthismmebu to do with it.” Dm ty.o . gorica
MEN DO MUCH FOR FLATTERY. t‘&ec(;"fﬁﬂu& ey
A friend of mine in New York Ci Cleveland, the Forest City.
asked me by letter mqbuintorm Pittsburg, the c;%
good picture of Mr. Lincoln with his| New Haven, the City of Eims.
autograph upon it, so I got a couple of is, the Railroad Ci
pbomreeenﬂy taken of him and sg%ﬂxmeuonndaty
one handed them to him, repeat- Keokuk, the Gate City.
ing the request of my friend and remark- Louhville.theFallCig.
ing that I he was frequently an- ' Nashville, the City of Rocks.
by applications. He said: | Hannibal, the Bluff City.
ell, 1 you know that men will ~—The Scrap-Book
:’anllla {lellwhen mmm e
a 58 smiled s 0
said, without giving me time for a reply, 8t Vah:t_l_m: Tost
and while writing his name on the pic- One child is selected as postman.
tmu:“‘!omluyuu’tlmnedthatyet?m' the others sit
Well, you needn’t remain .longerin around the room in a circle. The hostess,
ignorance of it, because it's so. or some other person, acts as post-
It had so happened for several days | mistress, and to each child the name
that Major Eckert had been out when-|of a or town. The blind postman is
ever the President came into the office. | led to middle of the circle, and the
semarkel that ho Selleved the Sinjor | calle: “T havesuct & valttiine from Hos.
never came to the office any more except | ton to Denver," for example, and the chil-
when he had money to count. The Major | dren representing Mdﬁom
e et o B s Syt e gl
a coincidence and reminded him (the | as they run, and if he succeeds in doing
Mjot of a story: “Aeuuintglorin thh.ortg: Wim:h?* empty
md’dd.mio.wu stylish in dress | chairs, child s ca or whose
and airy in manner. a shop- | chair he has taken becomes postman. The |
m"adowoneby.me wmhmw a heart-
dgw&&em ummmmmu%
m.mmuyww m&lnﬁne."l{n child remains seated
said: Tl teach you not to blow when his name is called, he must take
I'm ' to which the shopkeeper in- | the postman’s place.
stantly : ‘And I'll teach you not to . e —
pass while I'm blowing,' " ~——Subscribe for the WATCAMAN
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FROM LINCOLN'S GRAVE.

He was the Southern mother leaning forth,
At dead of night to hear the cannon roar,

Beseeching God to turn the cruel North

And break it that her son might come once

{ more;

He was New England's maiden, pale and pure, '

. Whose gallant lover fell on Shiloh's plain ;
He was the mangled body of the dead;
He writhing did endure
Wounds and disfigurement and racking pain,
Gangrene ‘'and amputation, all things dread.

He was the North, the South, the East, the
West,

The thrall. the master, all of us in one:
There was no section that he held the best:
His love shone as impartial as the sun;
And so revenge appealed to him in vain,
He smiled at it, as at a thing forlorn,

And gently put it from him, rose and stood

A moment's space in pain,
Remembering the prairies and the corn
And the glad voices of the field and wood.

If You Are Born in February.
You have reason to be interested
' in this, the shortest month of the year, if
it happens to be your birth month.
February was one of the two months

damn Which the Emperor Numa added to the

{ calendar 713 B. C. The name February
 comes from the Latin word Februarius,

meaning to expiate, because at this sea-

son the Romans celebrated the festival of
| expiation.
i old Anglo-Snxom called it "Sprout-
. kale monath,” as the cabbages sprouted

at this time. It was later ‘named “Sol
| monath"—sun month.

Pinoeo.:lgnl.:tinpword for fish, is the

i or February, into which
sign the sun moves on the nineteenth of
the month. The sun is in the sign Aqua-
rius from thi‘e‘ first t; the nineteenth. Both
signs are said to influence you,

prominent at the date of birth.

f you were born between the first and
the twentieth of the month you will be
blessed with strong common-sense, keen

| perceptions, versatility, conservatism and

. remarkable executive ability. If your
birthday occurs between the nineteenth
and the end of the month you are, so the

~wise oracles say, promised, in addition, an

. extremely poetic temperament. You will

" be thoughtful and studious, conscientious

| and faithful to duty, kind, but very obsti-

! nate in holding to your own opinions and

| economical to a fault.

February’s birthstone is the nmethﬁ,

: which signifies power of deep love. t

, me repeat a comforting little verse about
the amethyst:

“The February-born shall find
Serenity and peace of mind,
Freedom form anger and from care,
If they an amethyst shall wear."”

. The February flower is the primrose.
; It means sadness.

| February is the favorite marriage month
lin Italy; the first, third, nineteenth and

Y | twenty-first being especially favorable for

| tying the knot. You are warned, how-
{ ever, that you will he tempting Fate if

{ you choose the eleventh of February for

, your wedding day.
| Here is a cheerful little prophecy if you
| gnury wedding
i day:

! dh:ve already chosen a Fel

3 “Mairied in February's sleety weather

! Life you'll tread in tune together.”
February has some unlucky days—six

linall: the eighth, tenth, seventeenth,

! th. The first three named are especil-
| ally unluckpy. A quaint old proverb says,
regarding February weather:
“All the months in the year
i Despise a fair Februeer,”
| IF YOU WERE BORN ON ONE OF THESE DAYS

¢ If your birthday falls on the first of
! February so does that of Victor Herbert,
the composer, in 1859. The Federal Con-
gu abolished slavery in the United
2 e bt ﬁm'fia'h.mﬁ'u\e third tha
! your y on i t
| was the birthday of Mendelssohn, who
was born on the third, in 1809,and Horace
Greeley on this day, in 1811. The fifth
! was the date of the birth of Ole Bull, the
i famous violinist, in 1810. The ist

Moody was also born on the fi in
1837.

ary? So was Sir Henry Irving, in 1838
President Filmore was born on the
seventh, in 1800, and Charles Dickens on
this day, 1812. Was the eighth your birth-
day? It was also the birthday of John
Ruskin, in 1819, and of General William
T, in 1820. President William

Harrison was born on the ninth,

|

United States is said to date from this
| day, in 1870.

you were born on the tenth so was
Charles Lamb, in 1775. The tenth was
the date of the late Queen Victoria’s mar-
i to Prince Albert of Saxe-Coburg, in
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FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.
DAILY THOUGHT.

, . In planning to entertain on St. Valen-

tine’s Day or Washingten's Bi

| there are many clever ideas which mas;

! be carried out

, cupids can be put on these
| cards with

I

jname. If candelabra or electroliers
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: tions and

successfully and with lit-
tle expense, if the hostess is willing to
exercise her brain and hands.

On either day, a luncheon or dinner is
a ular mode of entertainment and the
table decorations, place cards, etc.,
all be fashioned at home by deft fi
and the dishes served bear some resem-
blance to the limiﬁcaneem:t the day, mak-

. ing it most interesti
A luncheon

pleasurable.

on St. Valentine’s Day can
be most daintly a center-
piece may consist of a -shaped wire
frame, artistically banked with red carna-
green joliage forming the base.
: 1
ace

The most te place
be the ommwmm daint;
tines, or if these are not
red cardboard may be cutin
and some clever verse and
name written in white on t

r arrows pie
heart on which is written

used, shades of red with a fri
hearts attached to the shades

*

n

%

instance, the
cream of beet soup is red and the crou-
tons cut in heart&npes, thus giving the
desired shape and color. Currant, rm
berry, or strawberry jelly can be m
in the shape of a heart by a cooky cut-
ter. The breast of chicken may be made
to look like a heart if it is cut in front of
the wings down to a point, in place of
straight through the breast. The French
fried potatoes cut in heart-shapes, in
place of strips. Cran jelly molded
in a heart-shrped mold wi
laid flat around the dish.
served, they may be
heart-sha or cupi
Valentine’s cake, all serve to carry out
the scheme of the day and make a lunch-
eon most successful.
is;. mns‘s éusm:.f

™S .

S(uﬂoe'(.IOlim Celery, Salted lumndsa b.e:ndm

uts
Breast of Chicken,
French Fried Potatoes, Peas, Cranberry Jelley
rapefruit and Lettuce Salad,
Strawberry Cream,  St. Valentine's Layer Cake
Demitasse

St. Valentine’'s Cake.—~Make a layer
cake and fill the first layer with chocolate,
the second with white and the top and
sides with deep pink. In the center put
a cupid with his bow extended and from
the bow carry lines of red ribbon to the
edge of the cake and attach it to the cake
by his darts piercing a tiny heart. Serve
on a piece of cardboard cut in the shape
of a heart and dot small candy hearts all
around the sides of the cake.

While the shops are full of quaint and
novel valentinels;. the girl with clever
ﬂnfm can make many a pretty token,
quite inexpensively, at home. Beginning
with the lowest card of the left side, the

ictures are: Painted card with automo-

ile lamps in a heat, "to my auto girl;”
unique souvenir on which is pasted a bit
of court-plaster and above it the inscrip-
tion, "I will stick to you when others cut
you;" a pretty little place-card with a call
to cheer; a hand-painted valentine
with a tulip in colors, and the lover's
declaration that this is hinlavg:ihte flower;
a heart-shaped needle-case, with an emery
bag attached; an attractive dinner card
that shows Cupid piercing someone's
heart; and a mocking little valentine that
accuses miladi of being “the eternal ques-

Were you born on the sixth of Febru- | tion

An old-fashioned leap-year masquerade
would be good for celebrating the birth-
day of Saint Valentine. out quaint
little invitations written in old Eﬁhb on
folded parchment . The ol‘v’ig
curious extract, wi I once stum
across, could be stiffly inserted in the in-

The "Weather Bureau” of the | vitati

tation:
“Whereas it hath now become
part of the common lawe in

* to social relations of life that as

rosposale with A
Blave the come in "powder
patches.” ) " with their gentle
oyt o ind B
oose in tion-room to part-
ners for the Each “ladye”
should be told that, blinded, she
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1 To impending matrimonya man
may b:md any number of chances,

but in the run the mandates of Saint
ultimate self-sacrifice.

! the full pnnishment

thereof.




