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Bellefonte, Pa., February 18, 1910.
m
THE CHERRY TREE TALE.

“The cherry tree that George chopped down

But, like the tree it fell to earth,
It, too, hath passed away.

The lie that George did not tell
‘Was made of better stuff.
(The way it's worn through constant use
Proves it extremely tough-)
Should any doubt that hatchet yarn
(And there may be a few.)
We have the lie George did not tell
To prove the tale was true.
—Arthur J. Burdick.
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A BALL GAME ON THE ICE.

was a of white paper on which were a

few typewritten words.
Well, I'll be jiggered! he exclaimed. I
if] amina trance or actually

left the little and rushed up
the street to w| the “crowd” was im-
patien

epistle.

Whew! he exclaimed. They certainly
have nerve.

Then the slip was passed from one to
another of the nine boys. Su
clamations followed each
following words:

TO STEVE MORRISON,
Captain, Hamilton Blues.

Dear Sir:—I, on behalf of the Otsego
Reds, wish to challenge the
Blues to play a game of baseball on the
ice this, Saturday, afternoon.

Yours tespectfully,
JAMES DEERING,
CAPTAIN, OTSEGO REDS.

P. S.—We have a diamond plated and
everything in readiness. e game is
gl:yed with a tennis ball and light willow
hltll. Rules the same as in regular base-

What do you think of it Steve? With-
asked.

am

Well, one thing is certain,Steve replied.
We will have to play them. It looks like
a dirty trick to get even for the drubbing
we gave them last summer when we beat
them five straight games. We just can’t
back down, though.

But we never tried to play basebail on
the ice, Sam Hicks objected.

That's just the point, if they had given
us a couple of weeks for practice we
might have some chance of winning. I
am pretty certain they have been practic-
ing a long time.

hat’s the use of giving them a chance
to beat us? Jack Rose asked.

There you go again, Captain Steve said
scornfully. Always showing the white
feather before we go into anything. But
we are going to play them, he added, and
theﬁmuuin%htg do is to get our skates
sharpened. n we will go down to the
lake for a short practice.

The boys had been bound toward the
lake for a short skate before dinner.
Consequently all had their skates with
them and it did not take them
Iso.:w to hurry down the street to

th's blacksmith . At first "Hap-
py Jack” refused to ve his regular
work, but a reading of the challenge soon
convinced him that it was just the thing
for him to do.

By the time the boys reached the ice it
was nearly eleven o'clock. A tennis ball
had been procured, and the practice at
once 4

Now, each oue of you will have
to discover the best way to go after the
ball, Captain Steve wdg The fly hits will
not be difficult, but will have to be
careful on the

You mean icers, Sam Hicks corrected.

All t, icers, Steve replied, and at-
tem: to bat the ball toward third base.
Just as he swung the bat, both feet slipp-
ed from under him and he sat down with
a jarring thump.

_Without a word the captain regained
his feet and prepared to strike at the ball

ex
ing of the

went sprawling.

So it went for about thirty minutes.
players working like trojans and sprawl-
ing about in unsuccessful efforts to field
the ball. Then Captain Steve called them
to the piece of board which served as
home plate.

That kind of play won't win this X
he said. Those Otsego fellows call
us monkeys.

ltoldxou we couldn’t do it, Jack Rose
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it- | which he let pass.

was called out on strikes, and the next
. | batsman hit a sti line drive straight
into the hands of * pitcher.
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smile.
seemed like proof that he feared
players would not appear to the best
advantage.
The Reds won Ca
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the lesson learned during the morning’s |
practice, tried to scoop ball after his |
summer-time fashion, which resulted in!
a jarring fall for himself and three bases
for Deering. The second batsman placed
a roller between first and second bases,
scoring Deering and reaching second base

Steve gave the next batsmen each four
wide ones, thereby filling the bases. Then
came @ bounder that got away from the

and rolled far out between the
center and left fielder, allewing two more
scores for the Reds. The situation was
desperate. Steve realized that the game
mi'fht be lost in the first inning. |
‘he next batsman drove a sharp line
drive to Witham, who instantly twisted
his skates sideways and caught the ball.
One hasty stroke carried him across third
base before the base-runner, who had
taken a long lead, could return.

That's the way, Ralph, Steve applauded.
That was fine.

The next batsman put up a high foul

gy the Blues’

ball which was captured ues'
catcher, retiring the side.
The Blues their best, but could not

cross the plate in their turn at bat. Steve |
went out on a long fly to center field. !
Witham was thrown out at first base, and
the third batsman struck out. The in-
ning closed with the score 3 to 0 in favor
of the Reds.

In the second inning both teams went
out in one-two-three order, yet the Blues
were forced to admit that they were more
fortunate than skillful. Captain Steve
felt that the contest was not an equal
one, and almost wished he had not allow-
ed himself to be drawn into it. It
was evident the Reds had been unfair, for
their playing showed skill which only
comes al ong practice.

The th:'rg. fourth, and b;“etihtheirnnim
passed without any scoring team.
On one occasion a Red player reached
third base, but a quick double play and a
high fly ball retired his side.

efner, the Reds’ shortstop, was the
first batsman in the sixth inni Steve
turned and motioned the outfi .
then threw the ball with all the speed at
his command.

One strike, announced the umpire.

Spreading his feet wide apart Steve
again the ball across the plate
without ng either skate off the ice.

Two strikes.

That's how, Cap, that's how, Witham
cried. You have him now.

The other members of the infield open-

words until the

er was luowve the best of bats-
men the rattles. ith the same
motion Steve sna the ball and -

ner swung at it with all his strength. It
shot outward, however, and he missed

it.

He has discovered how to pitch suc-
cessfully on the ice, muttered the Reds’
pitcher, dizgustedly.

The next batsman was an easy out at
first base and the next man up went out
on a line drive to Hicks.

Two strikes and three balls, came from
the umpire.

The next ball pitched was just the one
the young captain was waiting for. He
swung at it easily, sending a swift boun-
der between the third baseman and short-
stop. With long, swinging strokes he sped

first base-and on second befcre the
’ left fielder could return the ball.

Now were goi we'
Jack Rose coached. Take a long s
get away off
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am received a base on balls, filling the
shouting coachers were dancing on
wi the

tsman p\nu‘z a
swift line drive straight into the hands of
the Reds’ first baseman.
came next at bat. Herealized
seriousness of the situation and was
determined to meet it halfway. The first
wide. The second

|
:

third bases with long, gliding strokes and
crossed the plate with the score that tied

the game.
But that was not all. Sam Hicks had
rounded first and second bases and was
toward third, his sharp skates

ng | gritting angrily as he drove them over

the ice with ul strokes.

Hold third! Hold third!
cried. They've got the bali!

decided otherwise. He

crossed third base with two quick cross
strokes turned toward the home plate.
Fully twenty feet away he doubled up
and shot his feet forward, sliding on his
back across the plate before the Reds'
pitcher could put the ball on him.

Rah for Hicks, shouted the Hamilton
rooters. Hurrah! Hurrah! The blues
win 5 to 4.

the coacher

As soon as Captain Deering could con- |

trol his disappointment, he skated to
where Captain Steve was congratulating
Sam Hicks for winning the game.

We want another game, he announced.
Will you play us in?

Certainly we will, Captain Steve re-

lied. We'll be ready for you, too. And
et me tell you something: The failure
of the little trick you tried to play on us
by not giviu:g‘ul time to gmuoe. should
t fellows who do not play
fair and square usuall
best.—By Arthur B.
can Boy.
Washington's Boyhood.

A boy who was much at Mount Vernon
and at Mr. Fairfax’s seat, Belvoir, might
expect tosee not a little of what was
worth seeing of the life of the colony.
George was kept at school until he was
close upon sixteen; but there was ample
vacation time for visiting.

Mrs. Washington did not keep him at
her apron strings. He even live, when
i , with his brother Au-

come out secon
ade, in The Ameri-

away on the farm that lay upon the Rap-
pahannock. Mrs. Washington saw to it,
.navherﬂ;e:lus. aﬁhat she should n‘t:: lose

t of him . When was
l4itwapmp023“ﬂ?::heﬂm1dbemt
to sea, as so many lads were, no doubt,
from that martaine province; but the pru-

dent mother erred he should not leave
Virginia, the schooling went on as
bef schooling of and ma
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tBoyuhemhedeurminedtoeonquer :

‘The colt backed, jumped andplunpdna" :
E George held on, .
.:;v!mc the other

boys stood around, |
| frightened enough at the thought of the !

| trouble their foolish dare might bring ;

about. |
: Luckily for his neck, young George |
iWahinc;:n iwu the.h‘;tmmpl He colt:ej
quered, but in great t

! sorrel suddenly bumahlood-vew and
| fell dead.

. "1 killed it, mother.” |
furious—her favorite and valuable |
George told her how it had |

and | all hlmned.and when she saw how |
{ honorable and truthful he was Mn.i

iWuhi could not help forgiving her |
|son. ashington's step-g_npdsonis re-
;spomable for this story; it is one of the
family tales that was handed down |
through the generations. !
!  There was some one else—a Parson |
| Weems—who has related a number of |
,m about the great man's childhood, |
| but

i parson
i good tale, and so it is thought that he!
| made up a good many of them. He knew
| Washington very well, also relatives and :
| friends who had watched George as a boy,
| and so he had a great many opportunities
| to hear interesting stories about him. It
is from him that the story of George and
the cherry tree comes, which of course,
every boy and girl has heard. Historians
do not believe this story is exactly true,
probably because Parson Weems was such
a queer old fellow that people took most
of what he said to be a joke. He was a
! better fiddler than he was a preacher.
| Imagine a preacher fiddling for a dance!
It is said he did this once sitting behind a
| screen, but the screen suddenly fell down
and there sat Parson Weems!

The parson says that once when George |
was a very little fellow his father planted
some cabbages in the outline of George's
name, and, sure enough, when they

day by the cabbages. George came run-
ning in. “Oh, pa; come here, come here!”
hé called. " said "
| when he had look: bbage bed,

but George, being a sharp little fellow
and not so easily taken in, cried: "It
didn’t just grow that way, pa; you did it
—you did it!"

e next time you to the country
ask a farmer if such a thing can be done,
and decide for yourself if you think this
| is a true story or not.

Would you like to read a letter George

is said to have written when he was a
m? It seems almost too correct for a
Id, especially considering that a little
try here

little piece of poetry about the book you
g:eme.mtlmmm'tmllyouwhowmte
poetry.

When mh:goutmymold
he owned a called Young
Man's Companion, or ArighmeﬁekMsde

i
i
Hy

E
|
i
.
|

E
:
:
:
%E
3

g
i
4
&

£E.2
I
:

.

:
igis

g
:
i
E

|

-

Another ts L:wrenoeWuhlng-
ton: a third his wife Amee; others their
sons and daughters weeping. 'l“stbehouae

are engav i

arms, the initial R. W. and the date 1619.

After the death of Robert Wash
and his wifi
Lawrence occupied the house at
Brington with her son Lawrence,a clergy-
man. In 1650 mother and son
were buried in the family vault in
Church of St. Mary the Virgin.
sons of the Reverend Lawrence,
Lajwrence junior, emigrated to Virginia.
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when his gmt;g;nndson al
ed on the fron he qum

savages as Conotacarius (destroyer of
villages) in remembrance of his ances-

tor's deeds. Colonel John Washington

had a son Lawrence, who died at an early .
and "M%

age in 1697, leaving two sons, John
Augustine. It was the latter of these
who, by his second wife, Mary
came the father of the Father of His
Country.

Although George Washington wrote
that the history of his ancestors was, in
his opinion, “of little moment,” Lawrence
Washington of Surgrave Manor had been
mayor of Northampton before he receiv-
ed the grant from the king and two of

his sons were knighted.

still farther back the lineage of the

Washi has been traced to William
de Hertburn, lord of the manorof Wes-
syngton, in Durham county, in the four-

" ¢ » | teenth tury. i Ni .
it isvee:"y said “pa ft”n cen th:ry This worthy Norman
at the ca

custom of the times and
adopted as a surname the name of his
estate. The name went through various
changes, the seignoral de was d
Wessyngton became Wassi
ington, and ﬁnal“lr Washington, by the
time of John

Lancashire, father of Lawrence, of Sul-
frlve and the immediate ancestor of the
iberator.—Ex.

Blue Mold Suffers Defeat.

Blue mold is the worst enemy with
which growers of oranges and lemons in
California are obliged to contend. It has

ducing that bluish, or sometimes
effect on the skin which is so unpleasant
to the eye. Everybody has noticed or-

3

cook tell us how many
s R e
figure out if he reached the Pole.”

The Cause of it.

"What possesses Miss Billyuns to mar-
ry that mnm $0 many

see, 's a grea n
hunw.uys'hehnd been in the market
so long that she got him cheap.”

Ball, be- '

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.
DAILY THOUGHT.

i All that we have willed, or hoped. or dreamed
of good shall exist;

‘The high, that proved too high: the heroic for
earth too hard,

The passion that left the ground to lose itself in
the sky.

Are music sent up to God by the lover and the
bard;

Enough that He heard it once: we shall hear it

" by and by.~Browning.

Themonth of February is full of festiv-
ities. First comes Lincoln’s bi A

ington’s birthday, is the red-
letter event of the month. shops
usual attractive favors
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en of taste against
table should not suggest 2 millinery open-

In the best Ja shops are found
. artificial cherry K.Ion:n .
| quisite copies of nature. These cost about
,$1.25 for a good-sized spray. A spray
| taken apart with discretion would m
{long way towards decorating bon
boxes, cases for ice cream, etc. The
! flowers are realistic enough to bear ming-
ling with the real blossoms.

If one wishes to get away from the
over-worked cherry motive the Con-
tinental buff and blue colors may appro-
priately be used. Yellow tulips are al-

offered. They are charming in
blue and white jardinieres. All sorts of
Continental and Revolutionary favors are
at hand—little drums, cocked hats, stacks
of muskets and the like. It is easy to de-
vise schems of decoration with their aid.

For a Washington's birthday luncheon,
| the centerpiece can be the trunk of a
| cherry tree made of pasteboard and from
the branches artificial cherries can
' hung; around the base, hatchets should
' be with the handles resting against
| the tree. The cards can small
i hatches with ies tied to them
! red, white, and blue ribbon,
. drums with cocked hats tied to
 the ribbon. It is quite impossi
the same scheme in
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the menu i
| dishes well selected and dainty,

this need
| not make any difference with the general
plan; and when thecake and ices are
served, the surprise will be all the greater
on the part of the guests at their shape
and design. In the following menu there
hostess.

WASHINGTON'S BIRTHDAY MENU.

Grapefruit Cocktail

Salted Almonds Olives  Celery

{ Cream of Celery Soup

 Filets of Halibut Veal Souffle Mushroom

| Sauce

Nut and Crumb Croquettes. Potato

Croquettes

_“““a~_§__“m*
|
% :
|

Celery and Nut Salad Maple Parfait
Washington: Birthday Cake

- | Demitasse
‘ —
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