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The Story of Waitstill Baxter
[Continued from page 2, Col. 3]

“7. And Moses laid up the rods be-

‘fore the Lord in the tabernacle of wit-
ness.

“8. And it came to pass, that on the
{morrow Moses went into the taber-
;nacle of witness; and. behold. the rod
lof Aaron was budded and brought

iforth buds, and bloomed blossoms, and
yielded almonds.”

It was Aaron’s rod. then. and was an
‘almond branch! How beautiful, for
‘the blossoms would have heen pink:
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Rodman Took His Bible and Read.

and how the people must have mar-
velled to see the lovely blooming thing
on the dark altar. first budding, then

blossoming, then bearing nuts! And
what was the rod chosen for? He hur-

ried on to the next verse:

“9. And Moses brought out all the

rods from before the Lord unto all the

children of Israel: and they looked, and
took every man his rod.

“10. And the Lord said unto Moses,

Bring Aaron’s rod again before the tes-

timony to be kept for a token against

the rebels; and thou shalt quite take

away their murmurings from me, that

they die not.”

“Oh, Aunt Boynton,” cried the boy,

“I love my name after I’ve heard about

the almond rod! Aren't you proud that

it’s uncle’s name that was written on

the one that blossomed?”

He turned swiftly to find that his

aunt’s knitting had slipped on the

floor; her nerveless hands drooped by

her side as if there were no life in
them; and her head had fallen against

the back of her chair. The boy was

paralyzed with fear at the sight of her

closed eyes and the deathly pallor of
her face. He had never seen her like

this before, and Ivory was away. He

flew for a bottle of spirit, always kept

in the kitchen cupboard for emergen-

cies, and throwing wood on the fire in

passing, he swung the crane so that

the tea kettle was over the flame. He

knew only the humble remedies that

he had seen used here or there in ill-
ness and tried them timidly, praying

every moment that be might hear

Ivory’s step. He warmed a soapstone

in the embers and, taking off Mrs.

Boynton’s shoes, put it under her cold

feet. He chafed her hands and gently
poured a spoonful of brandy between

her pale lips. Then, sprinkling cam-

phor on a. handkerchief, he held it to
her nostrils, and to his joy she stirred

in her chair; before many minutes her

lids fluttered. her lips moved, and she

put her hand to her heart.

“Are you better, aunt dear?’ Rod

asked in a very wavering and tearful

voice.

She did not answer; she only opened

her eyes and looked at him. At length

she whispered faintly, “I want Ivory:

I want my son.”

“He’s out, aunt dear. Shall I help

you to bed the way Ivory does? If
you'll let me, then I'll run to the bridge

’cross lots like lightning and bring him
back.”

She assented and, leaning heavily on

his slender shoulder, walked feebly

into her bedroom off the living room.

Rod was as gentle as a mother, and he

was familiar with all the little offices

that could be of any comfort—the
soapstone warmed again for her feet,

the bringing of her nightgown from

the closet and when she was in bed

another spoonful of brandy in hot
milk; then the camphor by her side, an

extra homespun blanket over her and
the door left open so that she could see

the open fire that he made into a
cheerful huddle. contrived so that it

would not snap and throw out danger-

ous sparks in his absence.

All the while he was doing this

Mrs. Boynton lay quietly in the bed

talking to herself fitfully in the faint
murmuring tone that was habitual to

her. He could distinguish scarcely

anything, only enough to guess that
her mind was still on the Bible story
that he was reading to her when she

fainted. “The rod of Aaron was

among the other rods,” he heard her

say, and a moment later, “Bring Aa-
ron’s rod again before the testimony.”
Was it his uncle’s name that had so

affected her? wondered the boy, al-
most sick with remorse, although he
had tried his best to evade her com-
mand.to read the chapter aloud. What

would Ivory, his hero, his pattern and  

example, say? It had always been

Rod’s prid: to carry his little share of

every burden that fell to Ivory, to be

faithful and helpful in every task giv-

en to him. He could walk through
fire without flinching, he thought, if

Ivory told him to, and he only prayed
that he might not be held responsible

for this new calamity.

“I want Ivory!” came in a feeble

voice from the bedroom.
“Does your side ache worse?” Rod

asked, tiptoeing to the door.

“No. I am quite free from pain.”

“Would you be afraid to stay alone
just for awhile if I lock both doors
and run to find Ivory and bring him

back?”

“No. I will sleep,” she whispered.

closing her eyes. “Bring him quickly

before I forget what I want to say to

him.”
Rod sped down the lane and over

the fields to the brick store where

Ivory usually bought his groceries.

His cousin was not there, but one of
the men came out and offered to take
his horse and drive over the bridge to

see if he were at one of the neighbors’

on that side of the river. Not a word

did Rod breathe of his aunt’s illness:
he simply said that she was lonesome

for Ivory. and so he came to find him.

| In five minutes they saw the Boynton
horse hitched to a tree by the roadside.
and in a trice Rod called him and.

thanking Mr. Bixby. got into Ivory’s

wagon to wait for him. He tried his

best to explain the situation as they
drove along, but finally concluded by

saying: “Aunt really made me read the

chapter to her. Ivory. I tried not to

when 1 saw uncle's name in most ev-

sry verse. but I couldn't help it.”

“Of course you couldn't! Now you

jump out and hitch the horse while 1

run in and see that nothinghas hap-

pened while she's heen left alone.

Perhaps you'll have to go for Dr. Per-
ry."

_ivory went in with fear and trem-
bling. for there was no sound save the
ticking of the tall ciock. The fire burn
ed low upon the hearth. and the door |
was open into his mother's room. He

lifted a candle that Rod had left ready

on the table and stole softiv to her bed-

side.” Shewas sleeping like a child,
but exhaustion showed itself in every
line of her face. He felt her hands
and feet and found the soapstone in

the bed, saw the brandy bottle and

the remains of a cup of milk on the

light stand. noted the handkerchief,
still strong of camphor, on the counter-

pane and the blanket spread carefully

over her knees, und then turned ap-

provingly to meet Rod stealing into the

room on tiptoe, his eyes big with fear.

“We won't wake her, Rod. I'll watch

awhile, then sleep on the sitting room

lounge.”

“Let me watch, Ivory! I'd feel bet-

ter if you'd let me, honest I would!"

The boy's face was drawn with anx-

iety. Ivory’s attention was attracted

by the wistful eyes and the beauty of

the forehead under the dark hair. He

seemed something more than the child

of yesterday—a care and responsibility
and expense for all his loving obedi-

ence; he seemed all at once different

tonight—older, more dependable, more

trustworthy—in fact, a positive comfort

and help in time of trouble.

“I did the best I knew how. Was
anything wrong?’ asked the boy. as

Ivory stood regarding him with a

friendly smile.

“Nothing wrong, Rod! Dr. Perry

couldn’t have done any- better with

what you had on hand. I don’t know

how I should get along without you.

boy!” Here Ivory patted Rod’s shoul-

der. “You're not a child any longer.

Rod; you're a man and a brother, that's
what you are, and to prove it I'll take

the first watch and call you up at 1

o'clock to take the second so that I

can be ready for my school work to-

morrow. How does that suit you?”

“Tiptop!” said the boy, flushing with

pride. “I’ll lie down with my clothes

on; it’s only 9 o'clock and I'll get four

hours’ sleep: that's a lot more than

Napoleon used to have.”

He carried the Bible upstairs and

just before he blew out his candle he

looked again at the chapter in Num-

bers. thinking he would show it to

Ivory privately next day. Again the

story enchanted him, and again, like

a child, he puts his own name and his

living self among the rods in the tab-

srnacle.

“Ivory would be the prince of our

house,” he thought. “Oh, how I'd like

to be Ivory's rod and have it be the
one that was chosen to blossom and

keep the rebels from murmuring!”

 

[Continued next week.]
  

Universal Confidant.
Some time ago a salesman happened

in a small back country town and was

surprised at the warmth of the fight
over the local post office appointment.

“Look here, Jake,” remarked the

wondering salesman to an acquaint-

ance “the whole town seems to be
wildly excited over this post office busi-i
ness. It isn’t a job that pays much,
money, is it?”

“No,” answered Jake, “it don’t pay:

hardly any money at all.”

“Well, ii’ that’s the case, then,” re-
turned the salesman, “why is it that
everybody takes such a great interest
in the thing?”

“It’s just this-way, pard,” explained
the native. “Most of us are particular
who reads our postal cards.”—Phila-
delphia Telegraph,

 

Truth Bluntly Expressed. :
A boy gets scolded for mussing his

hair and tearing his clothes. But
when he gets older and tries to look
like a taflor’s ad. he isn’t nearly as
much of a comfort to his parents.—
Exchange. Sa :
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Painless Death.

On one occasion a well-known pub

lic man described the act of dying as

“a great adventure that must be much
more interesting than setting out for

the north pole.” While few will agree

with him, it is a great thing to know

that science has robbed death of its

matter how much a dyingperson may
appear to be suffering, he or she, im-

mediately before death, can feel no
pain whatever.
 

The poisonous, disease-breeding effects
of sewer gas are well known. <Constipa-
tion produces a condition in the body
analagous to that of a clogged sewer.
The mental dullness, the physical leth-
argy always consequent on constipation,
evidence the working ‘of the poisons
which are generated in the body. Dr.
Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets relieve. They
act naturally and easily.

meas

Medical.
 
 

Case After Case.
PLENTY MORE LIKE THIS IN BELLE-

FONTE.
Scores of Bellefonte people can tell

you about Doan’s Kidney Pills., Many
a happy citizen makes a public state-
ment of his experience. Here is a
case of it. What better proof of
merit can be had than such endorse-
ment?
Mrs. Jessie Dunlap, 249 E. Lamb

St. Bellefonte, says: “Aboutfive years
ago, I was troubled by a painful
back. My. kidneys were weak and I
had dizzy speels. Doan’s Kidney
Pills were recommended and I got
a box at Green’s Pharmacy Co. They
soon gave me relief and two box:s
fixed my kidneys up in good shape
I have not been troubled since.”

Price 50c, at all dealers. Don’t
simply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mrs. Dunlap had. Foster-Milburn
Co., Props., Buffalo, N.Y. 59-36 1t

terrors, and has taught -us. that no.

|

 

Sin and Sickness. i

If there were no sin there would be no
sickness, for sin is the “transgression of |
law,” and sickness is the punishment of |
that transgression. Nature accepts no
excuses. She punishes the malicious law
breaker no more harshly than she pun-
ishes the little child who breaks the:
law in ignorance. And yet suffer
ing through ignorance appeals pa-
thetically to the’ human heart. It is sad !
to see the young woman suffering in con-
sequence of ignorance, her body racked
with pain. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription comes as a God-send to those,
who through ignorance, have allowed

 

Hardware.
 

 

   Guarantee
of the three biggest mills
in the business is a mighty
good thing to have behind
the roofing you buy.

We’re mighty glad to have it
behind the roofing we sell. That’s
why we carry

Certain-teed
ROOFING

The guarantee label protects us as
well as our customers.

Whatever building on your place
wants a roof, come here and get
Certain-teed— th.t’s your best insur-
ance. It comes in shinglesas well asrolls.

Whatever else you need from a pound
ofnails to a cross-cut saw, you'll find the
right quality and rightprices, right here.

Dlewine's Hardzare StoreancalU BR !

50-10tf BELLEFONTE, PA.

  

 

 

CASTORIA. CASTORIA.
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and allays Feverishness.
has been in constant use
Flatulency, Wind Colic,
Diarrhoea.
assimilates the Food,
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59-20-e.0.w

 

   NOMNRANINNY
The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

and has been made under his pere
sonal supervision since its infancy.

Allow no one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢¢ Just-as-good ’’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor O°, Paree
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups.
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

For more than thirty years it
for the relief of Constipation,
all Teething Troubles and

It regulates the Stomach and Bowels,
giving healthy and natural sleep.

The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
Bears the Signature. of

It is pleases. It

   
In Use For Over 30 Years
The Kind You Have Always Bought

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK cIiTY,

 

Hardware.
 

 

  
 

 ‘The Potter-Hoy Hardware Co.
 

disease to fasten on the delicate womanly
organs. It always helps. It almost always
cures.

 

——What became of your dach-
shund?” asked the Grouch.
“My wife got tired of swatting flies and

she gave him away,” replied the Old
Fogy.:
“What had he to do with swatting

flies?”
“It took him too long to get in and out

through the screen door.”
—————————

CASTORIA
Bears thesignature of Chas.H.Fletcher.
In use for over thirty years, and

The Kind You Have Always Bought.  
EE

Shoes. Clothing.

——The WATCHMAN erjoys the proud
distinction of being the best and cleanest

county paper published.
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Little Hotel Wilmot.
 

 

The Little Hotel Wilmot

IN PENN SQUARE
One minute fron 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

 

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

Hats and Caps.

 

 
 

 
  

They Look the Part
you want to play in the world of to-day.
High Art Suits have the dignity of quali-
ty and the smartness of distinctive fash-
101.

This isn’t generally true of ready-for-
wear Suits. But

“HIGH ART” CLOTH
 

   

are more truly what you understand
tailor-made to mean—than the average
custom-tailor can produce. Every hand
that touches them is a master-hand.

Just compare them with the best you
can find at $5 more than our High Art
styles are marked. That’s the answer.

$15.00 to $25.00.
 

FAUBLE’S
  

 

 

Automobiles.
 

 

 

....NEW FEATURES IN....

STUDEBA
Three-Passenger Roadster and Five-Passenger “Six” Added to Line.

Prices are Lowered.

  
Improved Design and Manufacturing Method Add to Values.

ear Axle, Crowned Fenders, Non-skid Tires on Rear,
Lighting, Dimming Head Lights, Switch Locking De-
purstor e-Man Type Top,

agn

Timkin Bearings, Full Floating R
Wagner Separate Unit Starting and

.__ vice, Hot Jacketed Car
The equipment on all models includes the
em,

 

3-PASSENGER ROADSTER § 985
5-PASSENGR “SIX” TOURING 1385 7-PASSENGER “SIX” TOURING 1450

ETT

EZER’S GARAGE.
GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr. 59-3-tf Bellefonte, Pa

 

asoline gauge, dimming attachment for head lights, switch locking device, anti-
rumble gasoline tank in dash, crowned fenders, Shibier carburetors and non-skid tires on

rear wheels.

THE NEW PRICES.

KER CARS

 

i=

ersize tires.
er separate-unit starting and lighting sys-

5-PASSENGER “FOUR” TOURING §$ 985

 
  


