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Bellefonte, Pa., May 27, 1910.

FARM NOTES.

—Gluten meal, as a rule, produces soft
butter.

—Overfeeding is ruinous when a horse
is doing light work.

—Keepthe feet of the colts even or un-
soundness may result.

~The shoes should be light as the
weight of the animal demands.

— is tly benefited by the
aEs

—Care should be taken to keep the
horses properly shod during the winter.

—It should never be lost sight of,
the shorter the calks, the better for

—Keep the the colts’ stalls well litter
ed. One slip on a wet floor may ruin
valuable colt.
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=Berishires will cut tofe lean mea
than other breed of hogs, says an
ee.

-
~

—Did know that horses like old-
New Orleans molasses? It is

good for them, too.

~—Willows, sume poplars and white ma-
ples, canstand severe pruning with im-
punity, if necessary.

—Skim-milk is an excellent food for
the weanling, if he is not thri as he
should.ae

feeding. ShoShe ate of, r
ato would if he were
smaller.

TSerncrease strain on
muscle and tendon, and wear no
longer than light ones.

—If the air in the stable is loaded with
offensive effluvia, and the cows have in-
haled it indefinitely, their blood becomes
jpeisonen with it. is sure to fol-
ow.

—High calks afford no firmer hold, and
as they always wear unevenly, they put
the foot out of balance and strain every

of it, often causing lameness and
ncurable foot diaeases.

—Never, on any account, allow a cow
to calve while fastened in the stanchions.
If given reasonable li , she will sel-
dom have trouble, and it coth cruel and
short-sighted to deprive her of this free-
dom in a critical time.

—Hasty and careless milking is often
responsible for udder troubles with fresh
cows at this season. The dairyman who
values his herd will see to it that cows
are milked dry and that the stables also
aredry and daily cleaned.

ltyou see that your horses are rub-
bing their tails at roots, you may sus-
pectthat they are troubled with worms.

me, fed now and then
good for this. In gms

—The roots of currants and gooseber-
ries of bearing age should not be disturb-
ed by cultivation until after fruiting sea-
son. Apply a mulch of coarse manure
or straw, thick enough to prevent the

of the weeds, in and about the
and the rows.

such a trouble by noting the effect of
feeding straw. In a case of impaction of
the bowels, give a pint of linseed-oil, fol-

—An important industry is be-
developed phy county, this

State, so it is Tepoftad, ars
are quanti
BEog are used
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Delia Priddy flew briskly around Ler
little kitchen. Della was giving a tea

party that night.
In the other half of the house two

women sat talking in a sunny bow
window. Everything here was neat

and orderly, but the rooms lacked the

air of festivity that was imparted by

the preparations for the party.

“If 1 was to give a tea party to the

sewing society wouldn't you think |

was mean if I didn't invite my next

door neighbor?’ demanded Ann Bart

impatiently.
“I don’t know,” returned Mrs. White

evasively. “I guess I'll put this edging
in plain. What do you think, Ann?"
Mrs. Bart stabbed her knitting nee-

to the folds of the shaw! and
back in her rocking chair. “I'd

if 1 was you, Senny.
needn't try to get out of answer:

I want to know what's the
Priddy didn't ask me to

? Haven't | always been
to her? I've asked her time and
to every kind of doings me and

James ever had. Not that she'd ever
come a step, but 1 invited ber, and
now James is dead and buried and
I've come to live in the other half of
the house I should think she'd have

I've been
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since I married and came to Stillwa-
ter—that's twenty years ago. It's a
public slight, that's what it is!"
Mrs. White quivered uneasily. “Yon

never knew Delia before you was mar-
ried and came to Stillwater?’ she ven-
tured hesitatingly.

Ann Bart shook her head.
“I'll have to be going along home, |

guess,” sald the other woman, rising
slowly and picking the threads from
her dress. “There's supper to get for
Henry and the children and”-—she
paused awkwardly and shifted be:
glance from her companion’s face to
the flowering plants in the window--
“your night blooming cereus has go!

—one, two, three—it's got seven buds
on it! They look like they'll open to-
night” She turned surprised eyes
upon her hostess.

Mrs. Bart's lips took on a bitter
curve as she replied: “Yes, it'll be
a-bloom tonight. 1 guess I'll have to

admire it all by myself. Every mem-
ber of the society I asked to come in
and see it said she had an engage-
ment—just as if I didn’t know ‘twas
Delia Priddy’s party they were going
to!”
As the afternoon wore on her bitter-

ness increased, and she was trembling
with anger and disappointment that
she could no longer conceal from her-

self. She wished some calamity might
befall Delia's tea party. Indeed. she
was quite willing to become the au-

thor of any catastrophe that would put
an end to the merrymaking.
At 5 o'clock she saw Delia, arrayed

in a black silk skirt and white shirt
waist, tripping down the street with
a pitcher in one hand. Delia would he
back in ten minutes.
Like a little fury the widow flew

across the hall and opened Delia's
door. The table was set for supper—
gold banded china, pale pink ham,
pickles and preserves, three kinds of
cake, balls of pot cheese, a golden sal-
ad—even the bubbling of the teakettle
in the kitchen bespoke the pot of fra-
grant tea that was to come. Ten places
were laid, and Ann Bart swiftly count-
ed the members of the sewing society.
and there were nine and one over—
that would be Delia's cousin from the
Junction. She was always invited to
Delia's parties.
Ann Bart hesitated for an instant

only. Then she darted back into her
own room and fetched a large flat bas-
ket from her kitchen closet. Into the
basket she set the plates of ham and
cake and cheese, the dishes of pre-
serves and the bowl of salad. Guiltily
she returned to her own rooms and
sought the stairs leading to the large,
open raftered attic that was shared
alike by the two inmates of the house.
On the north half of the room Delia

Priddy kept her belongings, and in the
south half Ann's things were stored
away. Ann was particular to place
the captured viands in Delia's half of
the attic. When Delia found them she
might conjecture what she pleased.
Mrs. Bart was too angry to analyze
her own motives at that moment.
A large chest was set back under the

rafters. Ann crept forward and threw
the lid. The chest was half filled
boxes and bundles and formed a
hiding place for the plates of
These set carefully on top

of the packages in the trunk, and Ann
held one small box in her hand while

dropped the lid with a bang
threw the basket into a distant

found herself clutching a small paste-
of hoard box. She had forgotten to re-

place it in the chest. She heard Delia
back porch talking to the cat,

she hastily thrust the box in her
workbasket and threw her knitting
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put off asking you every
1 thought maybe you'd

ow, ¢t the very last mo-
made up my mind to rush

have it out! [I've got a place
for you, and I expect we'll all
real good time together. Will
”

's biue eyes were lifted for an
to the crayon portrait of James

the wall over the mantel-
; then her glance fell on the

working features of Ann

ig ri «8
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“I can't come,” said Ann in a chok-
ing voice.
“Why?” asked Delia gently.
“You'll know why—when you go into

your rooms,” retorted Ann bitterly.
“I am sorry. 1 hope you'll change

Jour mind,” said Delia, turning to the
oor.
When the door had closed Ann

small cupboard in the chimneyplece.
It slipped forward and before Ann
could catch it fell to the floor. distrib-
uting its contents over the hearth rug.
With a little cry of dismay Ann bent

down to pick up the scattered letters
and photographs. As she placed the
last one in the box her arm stiffened,
and she held the picture before her
eyes with a strange set smile on her
face.
It was a picture of her husband.

James Bart, taken in his handsome
young manhood. The bold dark eyes
looked confidently into her own and
seemed to challenge her to criticise the
few words written in his crabbed writ-
ing across the bottom of the card:
“To Delia, from James. April 2,

1888." That was a year before he had
married Ann.
Ann rose stiffly to her feet and closed

the box with a snap; then she walked
deliberately to Delia Priddy’s door and
knocked loudly.
“Come in!” said Delia's voice.
Miss Priddy was sitting near the

devastated supper table, her eyes red
from crying. The tall clock in the
corner was slowly ticking away the
minutes toward 6, when the expected
guests would arrive.
Instead of feeling trinmphant at the

downfall of her enemy's hopes, Ann
Bart felt very small and mean. But
she could be as magnanimous.
“1 was mad at you. Delia Priddy.”

she said in a low, even tone. “because
you've always snubbed me and because
you didn’t ask me to your party, so I
came in and carted all your food up
into the attic, and it's there now, just
as good as ever. I'll go up in a minute
and bring it down. I want to ask you
a question, and you needn't be offend-
ed. You used to know my husband
before I was married, didn't you?"
Delia’s head lifted proudly, and she

broke the bitter silence of years. “I
was engaged to him once, but he jilted

 

Medical.
 

The True Test.

I in Bellefonte, It Has Steod the

test is the test of
Doan's Pills have stood

ane brohantheTollowing.
pin. i. Street,

Pa., .

fromvekamyKigoeys, accom:
foe "wapaufering when
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Children Cryfor Fletcher's Castoria.

| me to marry you. | never felt that [
to have much to do with either

you when you came to Stillwater.”
“I didn't know it. Delia.

needn’t have felt resentful. You ought
be glad you never married James.
was hateful. He was a bard man

live with. 1 had a hard life!” Two
crimson spots glowed in Ann's cheek:

she bent over Delia Priddy and kiss.

her softly. “I'm going up to get
w. [ hope you'll forgive
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cause you married me instead of her.”
Delia appeared in the doorway

and smiling. “Some of the folks
coming in the gate now, Mrs.

 

 
 

  

The Kind

, and has been made under
his personal supervision for over 30
years, Allow2 one 1 you in

a aa
and endanger the heaith of

Bears the Signature of

CHAS. H. FLETCHER.

In Use ForOver 30 Years.  54-36-2lm

 

Insurance.

JOHN F. GRAY& SON,
(Successor to Grant Hoover)

Fire,

Life

Accident Insurance.

Rtere msSeem
——NO ASSESSMENTS—

not fail to give us a call before insuring your

raees2en,1 1 Pon tke
Office in Crider’s Stone Building,

43-18-1y. BELLEFONTE, PA.

 

 

The Preferred
Accident
Insurance Co.

THE $5000 TRAVEL POLICY  

“Why? said the M. D. “Did he not
give you a fee?"
“Not a shilling.” was the reply.
“Indeed!” said the eminent physi

cian, with a toss of the head. “Why,
he borrowed 2 guineas from me to
give to you!"—Tit-Bits.
 

milk can be with flaxseed
added. Begin about two table-

spoonfuls and increase to a cupful.
 

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of CASTORIA,
@ safe and sure remedy for infants and children,
and see that it

it. lize
In Use For Over 30 Years,

The Kind You Have Always Bought,

 

Flour and Feed.

CURTIS Y. WAGNER,
BROCKERHOFF MILLS,

BELLEFONTE, PA.
Manufacturer, Wholesaler and Retailer of

Roller Flour
Feed
Corn Meal
and Grain

Manufactures and has hand at all times the
following brands of high grade flour:

WHITE STAR
OUR BEST

HIGH GRADE
VICTORY PATENT

FANCY PATENT

TSBST

SPRAY
be secured. Also International Stock Fi

i and feed of all kinds. you
All kinds of Grain at office.hi bought the Bier

OFFICE and STORE—BISHOP STREET,
BELLEFONTE. PA.

4719 MILL AT ROOPSBURG.

 

Money to Loan.

 

ONEY TO LOAN on good security an
houses to rent.

J. M. KEICHLINE,

 

S11¢1y. Aau.

Fine Job Printing.
a — 

FINE JOB PRINTING
o—ASPECIALTY—0

AT THE

WATCHMAN OFFICE

snus=
BOOK WORK,

on or

that we can not do in

withclassofwoent
with this office.

 

50 SETS OF
SINGLE HARNESS

REDUCED IN PRICE
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JAMES SCHOFIELD,

Bells, Whips, and Horse Furnishing

 

 

Attorneys-at-Law.

JMEaEp4

SEREoh
B.Spui

N or German, ShcBTts

H* Ta0cEamnnHouse
tended

fonte, Pa. All kinds of legal

Jome Peuaatioraf Law
to promptly. Consultation or

 

 

 

 

business at-
40-49
 

to promotly.

All kinds of legal business

CEEEES
 

 

 

Physicians.

I
Dentists.

1. E WARD.D.D. S., office to
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"TATE Surge,Pn,Ofcln
DR workofSuperiorQual

Veterinary.

 

 

 

 

Business Cards.

U™ Siatreesofsmilinghatto
cigphos.”Hewilcome geeyoushout

Restaurant.

 

 

ESTAURANT.

Bellefonte has Classnow has a First Res-

Meals are Served at All Hours

aTne
beladina minutes any time. ad:

furnish Soft SPlans Drepaind io
POPS,

SODAS,
ARILLA,

SELTZER SYPHONS, ETC.,

pic-nics, families and public gener-
Iaee

andproperlythe purest syrups carbonated.

C. MOERSCHBACHER,
50-32-1y. High St., Bellefonte, Pa.

 

Meat Market.

Get the Best Meats.

oa 14 post, thin

LARGEST AND FATTEST CATTLE

Chiy no

I alwavs have

—DRESSED POULTRY—

Game [asnazon. and any kinds of good

TRY MY SHOP.

P. L. BEEZER,

High Street. 43-34-1y. Bellefonte, Pa.

and subbils

ing and

 

Coal and Wood.

 

EDWARD K. RHOADS

Merthan.‘andDealer

ANTHRACITE asp BITUMINOUS

COALS
CORN EARS, SHELLED CORN, OATS

and other grains.

=BALED HAY AND STRAW ==

Builders’ and Plasterers’ Sand.

KINDLING WOOD

by the bunch or cord as mav suit purchasers,
respectfully solicits the patronage of his
friends and the public, at his Coal Yard,
near the Pennsylvania Passenger Station.
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ILES.—A cure that is guaranteed if you use 
  


