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Reform in the First

[Continued from page 6, Col. 4]

self.
Then Malachi Nolan caught the

chairman’s shifty eye and moved an
adjournment until morning. But even
as he spoke, Grogan scowled at Mul-
doon, shook his head at his followers,
and the room rang with their hoarse

“No! no! nol”
Heartened- by

‘weakness on Nolan's
jon yelling lustily:
' “No! no! no!”
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The Simmons men out,
waiting to throw their strength to the

When the sixty-seventh bal-
been taken, Muldoon, squint.

in the miserable light at the sec-
; hit the table with the
chair leg and said:
“On ballot Conway receives 32,
erwood 32, Simmons 5. There be-

ing no choice, you will prepare your
ballots for another vote.”

Just then one of the Conway men
from the Second ward left his place,
and touched one of Nolan's fellows in

g

man whispered in his ear, and return-
ed to his delegation, seeping his eye
on Donahue. Underwood looked on
breathlessly. Nolan, revolving slowly,
held his hat for every vote—last of
all for Donahde’s. The man dropped
his folded ballot into the hat and hung
his head. Nolan calmly picked the
‘ballot out of the hat and gave it back
to Donahue, who looked up in affected
surprise.
“What's the trouble, Malachi?” he

said as innocently as he could. He
‘was not much of an actor.

“This won't do,” Nolan said, giving
the ballot back to the man.

“It's all right, Malachi, honest to
God it is!” protested Donahue.

“Thin I'll just put this wan in for
ye, heh?” said Nolan, drawing an-
other ballot from the pocket of his
huge waistcoat and poising it above
the hat.
The crowd had pressed around the

First ward delegation. The conven-
tion had risen to its feet, craning red
necks, and out of the mass Grogan
cried:
“Aw, here, Malachi Nolan, none o’

‘that now!”
Nolan turned his rugged face to.

‘ward him and said simply:
“Who's runnin’ this dillygation, you

or me?”
“Well—none 0’ your bulldozing—we

won't stand it!” replied Grogan angri-
ly, his blue eyes blazing.

“You get to hell out o’ this.” And
80 saying, Nolan dropped the ballot
into the hat and turned to face the
.chalr,

“Have you all voted?’ inquired
Muldoon.

“First ward!” the secretary called.
Nolan squared his shoulders, not

‘having looked in his hat or counted
‘the ballots there, and said slowly and
‘impressively:
. “On behalf av the solid dillygation
av the First ward, I cast twinty-wan
votes for John W. Underwood.”
.  “Misther Chairn an! Misther Chair.
man!” cried Grogan, waving his hand
/in the air, “T challenge that vote! I
.challenge that vote!”

ed the name of Donahue, Nolan laid
Bis hand heavily on the fellow’s
der.

“Donahue!” called the %
The fellow squirmed under Nolan's

“Donahue!”
“Don’t let him bluff you!”

‘some one from  

 

“He votes for John W.
Misther Chairman,” said Nolan com-
placently. The vote was unchanged.
The chairman ordered another ballot

And then, all at onee, as if a breath
from a sanded desert had blown into
the room, Underwood was sensible of
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shining with perspiration,
leaning on his improvised gavel,
keen eye, the Irish eye that su

readily seizes such situations, dart.
ing into every face before him.
And suddenly came that for which

floor into the Fifth ward delegation,
into the group where the Underwood
men were clustered about their lead-
er. He wore evening clothes, his
black dinner coat and white shirt bos-
om striking a vivid note in the scene.
He walked briskly, but his mind was
so intent upon his pose that it was not
until he had removed his cigarette
from his lips and had observed Un-
derwood, that his white teeth showed
beneath his reddish mustache in the
well-known smile of George R. Bali-
win. He elbowed his way into the
very midst of the Underwood men
from the Fifth ward, and leading one
of them aside, talked with him an in-
stant, and then returned him, as it
were, to his place in the delegation.
Then he brought forth another, whis
pered to him for an earnest moment,
and sent him back, with a smile and
a slap on the shoulder. The third
delegate detained him longer, and
once, as he argued with him, the
slightest shade of displeasure crossed
Baldwin's face, but in an instant the
smile replaced it, and he talked-—con-
vincingly, it seemed. Before Baldwin
returned this man to his delegation,
he shook hands with him.

The secretary was calling the
wards, and Nolan had announced the
result in his delegation. The Fifth
ward was a long while in preparing
its ballots. There was trouble of
some sort there, among the Under
wood men. Nolan was urging, expos-
tulating, cursing, commanding. The
air was tense. It seemed to Underwood
that it must inevitably be shattered
by some moral cataclysm in the soul
of man. Grogan's brow was knit, as
he waited, hat in hand. The delegates
voted. Feverishly, with trembling fin-
gers, Grogan opened and counted the
bits of paper. Then he sprang to his
Jeet, with a wild, glad light in his

“Mister Chairman!” he cried, “the
Fifth ward casts twenty-five votes for
Conway and four for Underwood!”
The three bolters in the Fifth ward

 

One evening my husband came
home with the news that Dr. Baird of

| North Carolina was in town. I was
delighted at the thought of seeing an
old friend from my native place; so
we called at once and asked him to
stay with us while he was in the city.
He could not conveniently accept the
invitation, but as he expected to re-
main in town over Sunday he prom-
ised to dine with us on that day.
The thought of entertaining my

good old family doctor filled me with
happiness. 1 was determined to show
him that I had not forgotten the art
of southern cookery, although 1 was
married to a northern man and lived
in a northern city. So I planned a
simple, old-fashionedd Carolina din-
nes, and scon had grocers and butch-
ers at their wits’ ends trying to find
me a genuine country-cured ham,
white corn meal and real Virginia
sweet potatoes,

Frieda, my cook, yielded her place,
and I took entire charge. On Satur
day 1 boiled the ham, and cooled it
in its own liquor, into which I had
dropped a gill of molasses and a hint
of spices; it was delicious. On Sun- |
day morning I did the rest of the
cooking; the batter bread browned |
beautifully; the grated sweet potato
pudding, with its quart of rich cream, |
was excellent; I did not forget the |
doctor's taste for gravy with rice, or
his favorite lettuce salad,
When the table was set I was proud

of it; the snowy linen, the shining sil-
ver and the pretty china and glass
were certainly attractive. And then
we sat down to watch for our guest.
Noon came, one o'clock, two o'clock,
and still no Dr. Baird. But at 2:16
o'clock a leisurely messenger boy
sauntered up and handed us a hastily
penciled note. A telegram had come
from home urging Dr. Baird's immedi-
ate return. In fact, he had left.
We ate in disappointed silence, and

after dinner my husband went out for
a few minute's walk. I went out to
the porch, and as I stood there I saw
a rather dilapidated old colored man
come up the street, picking his way
carefully over the icy sidewalk. He
stopped and I heard him ask my hus-
band: .

“Sah, ken you tell me whah a pusson
might git a bite to eat? I's a stranger
in this heah town—"

“Well,” my husband said, “it de-
pends on whether a ‘pusson’ likes rice
and gravy and boiled sliced ham—do
you?”
The old man took off his hat. “That

I does, sah; yes, sah.”
“And Virginia batter bread?”
“Virginia batter bread?” the strang-

er repeated, gently. “Why, boss, I
was brung up on that. Co’'se I does.”
“How about sweet-potato pudding?”
At this the old man laughed and

shuffled his broken shoes in the snow.
“Boss, you's just foolin’—] knows you
is.”

“No, I am not,” my husband replied
“See that house? Go round to the
back door and ask the lady for a bite
—it's all there waiting for you.”

I turned and ran back to the dining
room. “Frieda,” I said, “make a cup
of hot coffee.” Then I added, “Man
proposes but God disposes.’” Frieda
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Fire Prevention Responsibility.
Woman as a factor in fire preven.

tion was an important feature of the
organization work of the “Fire Show”  
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Eighty-Three, and at College.
e of the regularly enrolled stu.
of the University of Wisconsin  

! slave superstitions.
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Pinezpple House Plant.
Those who love the beautiful in na

ture as well as something curious can
easily have both in their homes with
butlittle trouble or expense.
When preparing a pineapple for the

table, cut off the top and place it in
a jar of water for a few days. Curl
ously enough, it will put forth roots
and grow for weeks, making a very
handsome plant. It can be placed in
a window or on a stand in the living
room, and when grown with other
varieties of house plants, produces a
pleasing effect.

After it has become well rooted, it
can be transferred to light rich soil
in an ordinary flower pot, and it will
continue to thrive for a long time,
often through an entire winter.

Woman as a Slave.

In the far past woman was a slave.
She held no rights and few privileges.
To-day she advances along a shining path
of liberty. Yet she cannot altogether
emancipate herself from some of the old

Even today many
a woman believes that a period of month-
ly misery is a necessity, that she must
suffer agony in attaining the dignity of
motherh But it is not so. Half a
million women and more have been em-
ancipated from this idea by the use of
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription. It
heals diseases that affect the delicate
organs. It does away with monthly suf-
fering. It makes motherhood practically
painless. Its mission is to make weak
women strong and sick women well, and
it fulfills that mission.

Hood's ‘Sarsapsrilla.
 

 

Blood Humors
Commonly cause pimples, boils. hives,
eczema or salt rheum, orsome other form

eru| ; but sometimes they existin

rswgofeth,guor,loss of a e, or
debility, without causing any breaking
out.
They are expelled and the whole system

is renovated, strengthened and toned by
Hood's Sersaparilla.
“My daughter had a breaking out on

her body. testimonials of Hood's
Sarsaparilla procured a is
did her so much good 1 got another bottle,
and it cured her. She has never been
troubled since.” Mrs. Ella Condrey,
Doniphan,, Kan.
There is no real substitute’for

HOOD'S SARSAPARILLA

Waverly Oils.
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despondency.
verdicts in cases of suicide is
himself in a fit of despondency.” The
home was happy, there was money in
the bank, but the man threw his life

the use of Be De

| nutrition, it removes the depression re-
sulting from these diseases. It purifies
the blood and increases both its quali-
ty and richness. It makes health of
body and promotes happiness of mind.
 

Harry is Worse than a Buzz Saw.

Instead of helping himself out, Harry
Thaw manages to get other people into
custody. 

Clothing.
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Fauble

The Utmost in

Style & Quality

You'll fiind a becom-

ing style in our com-

plete assortment.

$1.00 to $3.00

FAUBLE'S.

Straws

  

 

HIPPO-HIDE
Rubber Roofing

Is the World's Best
Is Tough as Leather

Olewine’s Hardware.
57:25

 
 

GEMCO HARNESS
“The kind that's Guaranteed”

Combine strength, safety and style
as well as the other qualities that go
to make up a Jesirable and service-
able harness. They are reinforced at
the points where the strain comes.
The material and workmanship in
them is guaranteed. The driverusing
GEMCO harness need not fear a
break at a critical moment which
might result in a runaway or serious

Wearelocalagents and sell at factory
prices. Call and see our line,

JAMES SCHOFIELD.
5832.2 BELLEFONTE, PA.

  

erate.

of each year. For catalogue,

57-26 
  

The : Pennsylvania : State : College
EDWIN ERLE SPARKS, Ph.D, L.L. D., PRESIDENT.

Batablished and maintained

by

tholdintagtio

of

theNuitta States Government: and the

FIVE GREAT SCHOOLS—Agricuiture, Engineering, Liberal Arts,
Natural Science, offering thirty-six courses

Also courses in Home Economics, Industrial Art and
Education—~TUITION FREE to both sexes;

First semester begins middle of September; second semester
of February; Summer Session for Teachers about the third Monday of June

THE REGISTRAR, State College, Pennsylvania.
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No. IV.

Breast Collar.

TRIMMINGS—Nickel, brass or imitation
rubber

LINES—% inch x 1 inch spring billet.

TRACES—13{ inch single strap,

 

The Pennsylvania State College.
—

 

of four years
Physical

incidental charges mod-

the first

announcements, etc., address


