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The Story of Waitstill Baxter

[Continued from page 6, Col. 3]

down to the bridge to open his store.

The day. properly speaking.

| sides, I'll never wear the earrings at

' how we could keep from these little
. deceits, yet have any liberty or com-

had | port in life!” i
opened when Waitstill and Patience |

had left their beds at dawn. built the

fire, fed the hens and turkeys and pre-

pared the breakfast. while the deacon
was graining the horse and milking

the cows. Such minor *“chores™ as

carrying water from the well, splitting

kindling, chopping pine or bringing

wood into the Kitchen were left to

Waitstill, who had a strong back or if

she had not had never been unwise

enough to mention the fact in her fa-

ther’'s presence. The almanac day.

however, which opened with sunrise.

had nothing to do with the real human

day. which always began when Mr.

Baxter slammed the door behind him

and reached its high noon of delight

when he disappeared from view.

“He’s opening the store shutters!”

chanted Patience fromthe heights of a

kitchen chair by the window. ‘Now

he’s taken his cane and beaten off the

Boynton puppy that was sitting on the

steps as usual. 1 don't mean Ivory’s

dog” (here the girl gave a quick glance

at her sister), ‘but Rodman's little yel-

low cur. Rodman must have come

down to the bridge on some errand for

Ivory. Isn't it odd when that dog has

all the other store steps to sit upon he

should choose father's when every

bone in his body must tell him how

father hates him and the whole Boyn-

ton family?"

“Father has no real cause that I ever |

heard of. But some dogs never know

when they've had enough beating nor

some people either,” said Waitstill,

speaking from the pantry.

“Don’t be gloomy when it’s my birth-

day, sis. Now he’s opened the door and

kicked the cat. All is ready for busi-

ness at the Baxter store.”

“] wish you weren't quite so free

with your tongue, Patty.”

“Somebody must talk,” retorted the
girl. jumping down from the chair and

shaking back her mop of red gold

curls. “I'll put this hateful. childish,

round comb in and out just once more,

then it will disappear forever. This

very afternoon up goes my hair!”

“You know it will be of no use unless

you braid it very plainly and neatly.

Father will take notice and make you

smooth it down.”

“Father hasn’t looked me square in

the face for years, besides my hair

won't braid and nothing can make it

quite plain and neat, thank goodness!

Let us be thankful for small mercies,

as Jed Morrili said when the lightning

struck his mother-in-law and skipped

his wife.”
“Patty, I will not permit you to re-

peat those tavern stories, they are not
seemly on the lips of a girl!” And
‘Waitstill came out of the pantry with
a shadow of disapproval in her eyes
and in her voice.

Patty flung her arms around her sis-
ter tempestuously and pulled out the

waves of her hair so that it softened
her face. “I'll be good.” she said. “and
oh, Waity, let's invent some sort of
 

   
“He's opening the store shutters.”

cheap happiness for today! I shall
never be sevenieen again and we have
s0 many troubles. Let's put one of

the cows in the horse's stall and see
what will happen! Or let's spread up
our beds with the head at the foot and
put the chest of drawers on the other
side of the room, or let’s make candy!

Do you think father would miss the
molasses if we only use a cupful?

Couldn’t we strain the milk, but leave
the churning and the dishes for an
hour or two, just once? If you say

‘yes’ I can think of something wonder-
ful to do!”
“What is it?" asked Waitstill, relent-

ing at the sight of the girl's eager,
roguish face.
“Pierce my ears!” cried Patty. “Say

you will!”
“Oh! Patty. Patty, I am afraid you

are given over to vanity! 1 daren't let
you wear eardrops without father's
permission.”
“Why not? Lots of church members

wear them, so it can’t be a mortal sin.

Father is against all adornments, but
that’s because he doesn’t want to buy
them. You've always said I should
have your mother’s coral pendants
when I was old enough. Here 1 am,
seventeen today, and Dr, Perry says I
am already a well favored young wo-

 

 

man. I can pull my hair over my ears

for a few days, and when the holes are

all made and healed even father can-

not make me fill them up again. Be-

A great many women—thousands in
"deed, who have been cured by Dr.!
Pierce’s treatment have been given up
by local physicians after years of suffer-

! ing on the part of the women and exper-
| iment on the part of the local doctor. In
i Dr. Pierce’s treatment experience takes
the place of experiment. There is no!
form of disease affecting the delicate
womanly organs which can be newto
the physicians and surgeons at the In- |
Invalid’s Hotel, and the use of “Favorite |
Prescription” supplemented by profes. !

i sional advice and counsel have been the!
i means of cure of more than half a mil-'

home!”
“Oh, my dear, my dear!” sighed

Waitstill, with a half sob in her voice.

“If only 1 was wise enough to know

“We can’t! The Lord couldn't expect

us to bear all we bear,” exclaimed lion women. Sick women are invited to
Patty, “without our trying once in a consult Dr. Pierce, by letter, free. of
while to have a good time in our own charge. All correspondence absolutely

private and strictly confidential. Addressway. We never do a thing that we arey 2 Dr. V. M. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

-—They are all good enough, but the
WATCHMAN is always the best. :
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“We can’tl The Lord couldn't expect
us to bear all that v2 bear.”

ashamed of or that other girls don’t

do every day in the week: only our

pleasures always have to be taken be-

hind father’s back. It's only me that’s
ever wrong. anyway, for you are al-

ways an angel. It’s a burning shame,

and you only twenty-one yourself. I'll

pierce your ears if you say so and let |

you wear your own coral drops!”

“No, Patty! I've outgrown those long-

ings years ago. When your mother

died and left father and you and the

house to me my girlhood died, too.:

though 1 was only fourteen.” i

“It was only your inside girlhood |

that died.” insisted Patty stoutly.
“The outside is as fresh as the paint

on Uncle Barty’s new ell. You've got !

the loveliest eyes and hair in River|
boro, and you know it; besides, Ivory

i

Boynton would tell you so if you didn't.

Come and bore my ears, there's a dar-

ling!” }

“Ivory Boynton never speaks a word |

of my looks, nor a word that father !
and all the world mightn't hear.” And!
Waitstill flushed.
“Then it's because he's shy and silent |

and has so many troubles of his own |
that he doesn’t dare say anything. |

When my hair is once up and the coral |

pendants are swinging in my ears I

shall expect to hear something about

my looks, I can tell you. Waity, after

all, though we never have what we

want to eat and never a decent dress |

to our backs, nor a young man to cross .

the threshold. 1 wouldn’t change places

with Ivory Boynton. would you?' Here

Patty swept the hearth vigorously with

a turkey wing and added a few corn-

cobs to the fire.
Waitstill paused a moment in her

task of bread kneading. “Well,” she

answered critically, “at least we know
where our father is.”

“We do indeed> We also know that
he is thoroughly alive.”

“And, though people do talk about

him, they can’t say the things they say

of Master Aaron Boynton. I don't be-

lieve father would ever run away and

desert us.”

“I fear not.” said Patty. *I wish the

angels would put the idea into his |
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Adriatic Band

Dunbar Singing Band

Romano Orchestra

Tuskegee Institute Singers
The Toy Symphony
The Four Artists
 
 

. Judge R. M. Wanamaker

D. S. Parkes Cadman

Mrs. Edith E. Smith

Mrs. O. D. Oliphant
Frank Stephens

 

 

Illustrated Lecture:

‘““The Panama Canal and the
Panama-Pacific Exposition’’
 

 

Illustrated Lecture:

‘‘Bright Eyes and Wild Hearts
of our Northern Woods’

by Chauncey J. Hawkins

 

 

The Avon Players in

‘““RODA’’ by Alfred Noyes
and

“CINDERELLA”

by Anna Oppenlander

 

Motion Pictures.
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Washing White Faint.
‘When your white paint is yellow

nd dirty, don’t wash with soap; take

. handful of common whiting and stir
-inooth in about a pint of water; then = ji

vipe all around with this. You will Little Hotel Wilmot.

need a bowl of clean water and a cloth
vith which to wipe all around again.

When treated in this way paint will
Y2 really white, not yellow, and places

that have heen marked badly will
scarcely show when dry.

——If you always want to have the

best take the WATCHMAN and you'll

haveit.

   

 

 

The Little Hotel Wilmot

IN PENN SQUARE
One minute from the Penna Ry. Station

PHILADELPHIA 

 

We have quite a few customers
from Bellefonte. We can take
care of some more. They'll like
us A good room for $1. If you
bring your wife, $2. Hot and
cold running water in every room

CASTORIA
Bears the signature of Chas.H.Fletcher.
1n use for over thirty years, and

The Kind You Have Always Bought.
 

The Ryerson W. Jennings Co.
59-9-6m 
 

Clothing.Shoes. Hats and Caps.
 
 

 

GL» com szvo ca ww 
If We SoldNo

Better Clothing
Than Others

there would be no advantage to you in buy-

ing here. But, we sell HIGH ART CLOTH-

ING, which means SUPERIOR clothing, as

HIGH ART CLOTHING possesses the at-
tributes of merchant tailoring, being designed

along advanced lines, made by skilled work-

people, every one of whom is an expert in his

line, and so styled as to rivet the attention

of the artistic eye and the refined taste.

If you care to pay but 815.00 for a suit, and

that suit contains the HIGH ART label,it will

be the best 15 dollars’ worth you ever bought.

Remember, we are exclusive High Art agents.

FAUBLE’S
 

 

 

  

head, though, of course, it wouldn't be 59.24.4¢

the angels. They'd be above it. It! a

would have to be the ‘old driver,’ as; __ a : .

Jed Morrill calls the evil one. But rE

whoever did it the result would be the Hardware. Automobiles.
 

 same—we should be deserted and live

happily ever after. Oh. to be deserted

and left with you alone on this hill-
top, what joy it would be!"

 

[Continued next week.]

Returned to Life In Coffin.
To be buried alive in the cemetery

of Hochwald, in the canton of Soleure,
was the fate of an elderly Swiss lady.

After the burial ceremonythe grave
diggers were about to fill in the grave
when they heard knocking in the cof-

fin. Instead of rendering immediate

help they fled in terror to inform the

doctor and the priest. When the doe-
tor arrived at the grave the coffin
was opened and it was found that the
woman, who had turned over, had
died.
   

Old English Rowing Costumes.
nglish rowing men a century ago

vere costumes far different from
vhat they wear now. In 1805 it was
lie correct thing for them to wear a

areen leather catskin cap with a

@acket and trousers of nankeen. In

he first university race at Henley, in

1829, Oxford won, wearing blue
checks, while Cambridge was in white

and pink waistcoats. Broad-brimmed, |
heavy straw hats came in a little
tater.

can eat delightful meals and
Shades give you complete
air, which makes sleep 0

 

Mr. Wayback Learns Something.
Mr. Wayback—*“Be yew the waiter?”

Waiter—“Yes, suh.” Mr. Wayback—
“Dew yew know, I've been a-wonderin’
all along why they called these places

chop houses. I know now. Will you
please bring me an ax? I want tew
cut this steak.”

 59-11-1y ”~
.

 

  hudor
es Porch Shades

Street Temperature Up? Porch Temperature
is Down—When the VUDORS are.

A porch that is a porch should be cool—where you
even sleep. Vudor Porch

privacy and help you to cool
nig hts, the deep sleep you

thought you'd lost with childhood. Whenit’s blazing
outside, you're cool. When it’s sticky inside, you have
the “I want food” feeling Air gives.
joys without its inconveniences!

The Potter-Hoy Hardware Co.
Bellefonte, Pa.

Get Summer's

 

 
 

   
  
  
  

    

    
   

 

STUDEBAKER SIX $1,575

You want a “SIX”for its puculiar and inimitable “SIX” smoothness. And
you want that “SIX” which offers most for the money.

Therefore, you want a “SIX” whose important parts are manufactured and
not purchased. You want no lesser standard than the Studebaker standard
of manufacturing. You want no electric lighting and starting system less
efficient than the Wagner-Studebaker. You want ample carrying capacity
for seven passengers. And how can you look further, when you find ail
these things in the Studebaker “SIX”"—Linked to the lowest price in the world ?

FOUR TOURING CAR........«$1050
SIX TOURING CAR............ 1575
“25” TOURING CAR............ 885

 

BEEZER’S GARAGE,
GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr.  s59-3-tf Bellefonte, Pa.

Also agent for Chalmers Cars.

 


