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The Story of Waitstill Baxter

[Continued from page 6, Col. 3]

“No, Ivory didn't tell me.

seen him lately.”
“I said if the big brother kept schooi

the little brother ought to keep house ”

laughed the boy. “He says I can hire

out as a cook pretty soon! Aunt Boyn-

ton’s ’most always up to. get dinner

and supper, but 1 can make lots of

things now—things that Aunt Boyn-

ton can eat too.”
“Qh, 1 cannot bear to have you and

Ivory cooking for yourselves!” exclaim-

ed Waitstill. the tears starting again
from her eyes. “I must come over the

next time when you are at home, Rod.

and I can help you make something

nice for supper.”

“We get along pretty well,” said

Rodman coutentedly. “I love book

learning like Ivory, and I'm going to

be a schoolmaster or a preacher when
Ivory’s a lawyer. Do you think Pat-

ty ’d like a schoolmaster or a preach-

er best, and do you think I'd be tou

young to marry her by and by, if she

would wait for me?”

“] didn’t think you had any idea of
marrying Patty,” laughed Waitstill

through her tears. *'Is this something

new?” >
“It's not exactly new.” said Rod.

jumping along like a squirrel in the

path. ‘Nobody could look at Patty
and not think about marrying her.
I'd love to marry you. too. but you're

too big and grand for a boy. Of

course I'm not going to ask Patty vet.
Ivory said once you should never ask

a girl until you can keep her like a

queen. Then after a minute he said:

‘Well, maybe not quite like a queen.

Rod, for that would mean longer than
a man could wait. Shall we say un-

til he could®keep her like the dearest

lady in the land? That's the way he

said it. You do cry dreadfully easy

today, Waity. I’m sure you barked

your leg or skinned your knee when

you fell down. Don’t you think the

‘dearest lady in the land’ is a nice

sounding sentence?”

“l do, indeed!" cried Waitstill to

herself as she turned the words over

and over trying to feed her hungry

heart with them.

“1 love to hear Ivory talk. It's like

the stories in the books. We have our

best times in the barn, for I'm help-
ing with the milking now. "Our yel-

low cow's name is Molly and the red
cow used to be Dolly, but we changed

her to Golly ’cause she’s so trouble-

some.”
“We had a cross old cow like that

once.” said Waitstill absently. loving

to hear the boy’s chatter and the eter-

nal quotations from his beloved hero.

“We have great fun cooking, too.”

continued Rod. ‘*“When Aunt Boyn-

ton was first sick she stayed in bed

more, and Ivory and I hadn't got used

to things. One morning we bound up

each other's burns. Ivory had three

fingers and 1 two done up in buttery

rags to take the fire out. Ivory called

us ‘soldiers dressing their wounds aft-

er the battle.” Sausages spatter dread-

fully. don’t they? And when you turn

a pancake it flops on top of the stove.

Can you flop one straight, Waity?”
“Yes, I can; straight as a die; that's

what girls are made for. Now run

along home to your big brother. and

do put on some warmer clothes under

your coat. The weather's getting

colder.”
“Aunt Boynton hasn’t patched our

thick ones yet, but she will soon. and.

if she doesn’t. Ivory’ll take this Satur-
day evening and do them himself. He

said so.”
“He shall not!” cried Waitstill pas-

sionately. ‘It is not seemly for Ivory

to sew and mend. and 1 will not allow

It. You shall bring me those things

that need patching without telling any
one, do you hear, and 1 will meet you

on the edge of the pasture Saturday
afternoon and give them back to you.

You are not to speak of it to any one.

you understand. or perhaps 1 shall

You'd make a

sweet rose jelly to eat with turkey for

Thanksgiving dinner, you dear, com-

forting little boy!”
Rodman ran toward home, and Wait-

still hurried along, scarcely noticing

the beauties of the woods and fields

and waysides, all glowing masses of

goldenrod and purple frost flowers.

Patty was standing under a little

rock maple, her brown linsey-woolsey

in tone with the landscape and the

hood of her brown cape pulled over
her bright head. She looked flushed
and excited as she ran up to ber sister
and said: “Waity, darling, you've been
crying! Has father been scolding

you?’
“No, dear, but my heart is aching to-

day so that I can scarcely bear it. A
wave of discouragement came over me

as I was walking through the woods,
and I gave up to it a bit. I remember-
ed how soon it will be Thanksgiving
day, and I'd so like to make it happier
for you and a few others that I love.”
Patty could have given a shrewd

guess as to the chief cause of the

heartache, but she forebore to ask any

questions. “Cheer up, Waity!" she

cried. “You can never tell. We may

have a thankful Thanksgiving, after

all.”

 
 

 

I haven't

 

CHAPTER XX.

Phoebe Triumphs.

RS. ABEL DAY had come to

M spend the afternoon with
Aunt Abby Cole, and they
were seated at the two sit-

ting room windows, sweeping the land-

scape with eagle eyes in the intervals
of making patchwork.  

 

“The foliage bas been a little mite
too rich this season,” remarked Aunt
Abby. “I blieve I'm glad to see it

thinnin’ out some, so ’t we can have
some kind of an idee of what's goin’
on in the village.”

“There's plenty goin’ on.” Mrs. Day
answered unctuously, “some of it
above board an’ some underneath it.”
“An' that’s jest where it's aggravat-

in’ to have the leaves so thick and the
trees so high between you and other

folks’ houses. Trees are good for

shade, it’s true, but there’s a limit to
all things. There was a time when I

could see ’bout everything that went
on up to Baxters' and down to Bart’s
shop and, by goin’ up attic, consid’able
many things that happened on the

bridge. Bart vows he never planted
that plum tree at the back door of his
shop—says the children must have hove

out plum stones when they was settin’

 

on the steps and the tree come up of !

its own accord.”

“Men are an awful trial,” admitted
Mrs. Day. “Abel never sympathizes

witk my headaches. I told him a-Sun-
day I didn’t believe he'd mind if I died
the next day, an’ all he said was,
‘Why don't you try it an’ see, Lyddy?
He thinks that's humorous.”
“I know. That's the way Bartholo-

mew talks. I guess they all do. You

can see the bridge better’'n I can, Lyd-

dy. Has Mark Wilson drove over
sence you've been settin’ there? He's

like_oue o' them ostriches that hides
their heads in the sand when the bird |
catchers : are --comin' along. - thinkin’
‘cause they can't see anything they'll

never be seen. He knows folks would
never tell tales to. Deacon Baxter,

whatever the girls done. They hate

him too.bad. Lawyer Wilson lives so

far away he can't keep any watch o’

Mark, an’ Mis’ Wilson's so citytied
an’ purse proud nobody ever goes to
her with any news. bad or good; so

them that’s the most concerned is as
blind as bats. Mark's consid’able stid-

   
“Patty’ll be Mrs. Wilson or nothin’,”

was Mrs. Day’s response.

dier'n he used to be, but you needn’t
tell me he has any notion of bringin’

one o' that Baxter tribe into his fami-
ly. He's only amusin’ himself."
“Patty °’ll be Mrs. Wilson or noth-

in’, was Mrs. Day’s response. ‘Both
0’ them girls is silk purses, an’ you

can't make sows’ ears of ‘em. We

ain't neither of us hardly fair to Pat-

ty. an’ 1 s’pose it’s hecause she didn’t.

set any proper value on Cephas.”

“0h, she's good enough for Mark. I
guess, though I ain't so sure of his in-

tentions as you be. She's nobody's

fool, Patty ain’t; 1 allow that, though

she ‘did treat Cephas like the dirt in
the road. I'm thankful he's come to

his senses an’ found out the diff'rence

between dross an’ gold.” :

“It's very good of you to put it that
way, Abby," Mrs. Day responded

gratefully, for it was Phoebe, her own

offspring. who was alluded to as the

most precious metals. *‘T suppose we'd
_better have the publishing notice put
up in the frame before Surday?

There'll be a great crowd out that day,

pat ‘at Thanksgivingservice the next
ursday too.”
“Cephas says he don’t care how soon

folks hears the news, now all's set-
tled,” said his mother. “I guess he’s
kind of anxious that the village should
know jest how little truth there is in

the gossip ’bout him bein’ all upset
over Patience Baxter. He said they
took comsid’able notice of him an’
Phoebe settin' together at the harvest

festival last evenin’. He thought the

Baxter girls would be there for cer-

tain, but I s’pose Old Foxy wouldn't

let ’em go up to the Mills in the even-

ir’ nor spend a quarter on their tick-

ets.”
“Mark could have invited Patty an’

paid for her ticket, I should think, or

passed her in free, for that matter.

when the Wilsons got up the enter-

tainment; but. of course, the deacon
never allows his girls to go anywheres

with men folks.”
“Not in public; so they meet ’em side

» the river or round the corner of
Bart's shop, or anywhere they can.
when the deacon’s back’s turned. If
you tied a handkerchief over ~Wait-
still's eyes she could find her way
blindfold to Ivory Boynton’s house,

but she’s good as gold, Waitstill is,
She'll stay where her duty calls her
every time. If any misfortune or scan-
dal should come near them two girls
the deacon will have nobody but him-
self to thank for it, that's one sure
thing!”
“Young folks can’t be young but

once.” sighed Mrs. Day. “How'd you
like that Boston singer that the Wil-
sons brought here, Abby? Wait a min-

! ute, is Cephas, or the deacon tendin’
! store this afternoon?”

“The deacon; Cephas is paintin’ up
to the Mills.”
“Well, Mark Wilson’s horse an’ bug-

gy is meanderin’ slowly down Aunt
Betty Jack’s hill, an’ Mark is studyin’
the road as if he was lookin’ for a
four leafed clover.”

“He'll hitch at the tavern. or the
Edgewood store, an’ wait his chance
to get’ a word ‘with Patience,” said
Aunt Abby. “He knows when she

takes milk to the Morrills’, or butter

to the parsonage; also when she eats

an’ drinks an’ winks her eye an’ ketch-
es her breath an’ lifts her foot. Now
he's disappeared an® we'll wait. * * *

Why. as to that Boston singer, 1 don’t
know how high she went, but 1 guess
there wa'n't no higher to go!"
“It made me kind o’ nervous,” al-

lowed Mrs. Day. “Folks said she sung
runs and irills better’n any woman up
to Boston.” :

[Continued next week.]

To CleanaRefrigerator.
When white spots appear on the

refrigerator lining take all the food
out and rub the zinc with kerosene.

Leave the refrigerator open for sev-

eral hours, then wash .with ammonia

and warm soapsuds and let dry thor-
oughly.
  

Medical.
 
 

~ Doubly Proven.
BELLEFONTE READERS CAN NO
LONGER DOUBT THE EVIDENCE.

This Bellefonte citizen testified
long ago
Told to quick relief—of undoubted

benefit. :
The facts are now confirmed.
Such testimony is complete—the

evidence conclusive.
It forms convincing proof of merit.

James H. Rine, 239 High St., Belle-
fonte, says: “Doan’s Kidney Pills are
certainly a wonderful kidney remedy.
Ten years ago firs tused them and at
that time I told in a public endorse-
ment of the benefit I had had. That
statement holds good. I have often
advised my friends to try Doan’s
Kidney Pills and in every case where
my advice has been followed, relief
has been had from kidney trouble.”

Price 50c, at all dealers. Don’t
simply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mr. Rine had. Foster-Milburn
Co., Props., Buffalo, N.Y. 59-37-1t

One baby in arms, a couple of others

tugging at her skirts as she moves about

the house, no help, and yet this woman

manages to sweep and cook and sew. Is

it any wonder that she wears out fast? Is

it any wonder that her nerves areracked?

Hardly a woman is exempt from “female

trouble” in some form. It 1s upon the

woman of many cares, the woman who

cannot rest, that the disease falls the
hardest. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion comes to every weary, working

woman, vexed by woman's ills, as a boon

and a blessing. It heals ulceration and
inflammation. It dries the drains that

sap the strength. It relieves female

trouble,
makes weak women strong and sick

women well. “Favorite Prescription”

contains no alcohol, neither opium, co-

caine nor other narcotic. It cannot in-
jure the most delicate woman.

 

-—They are all good enough, but the

WATCHMAN is always the best.

 

Hardware.

 

 
 

   The 15-Year
>. 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
ET

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— that’s your best insur-
ance. 1tcomes in shingles as wellasrolls.

Whateverelse you need from a pound

ofnails to a cross-cut saw, you’ll find the

right qualityandrightprices,right here.

  59-10-tf BELLEFONTE, PA.
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BELL TELEPHONES.
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September 30th

 
 

your name be included?

| is no time co lose.

|
| Business Office at once.

E
Y

is the date the Bell Directory goes to press. will

N
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If you haven’t ordered that telephone yet. there
Do it now!

present listing should be communicated to the

N
N
N

Any change of

    

 
 

   
‘The Potter-Hoy Hardware

 
Co,

Minisuu

strengthens thenerves, and

Olewine’s Hardware Store.

 

Mrs. R. P. Monfort, of Lebanon, War-
ren Co., Ohio, writes: “I have received
the Medical Adviser, and very much
pleased I am with it. I think it quite a
prize to get such a book for so small a
sum. I do not think a crisp five dollar
bill could tempt me to part with it. My
husband said to me yesterday, ‘That
book is worth five dollars to you.’” Dr.
Pierce's Medical Adviser is sent free on
receipt of stamps to pay expense of mail-
ing only. Send 21 one-cent ‘stamps for
the paper-covered book, or 31 stamps for
the cloth binding to Dr. V. M. Pierce,
Buffalo, N. Y.

 

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

The Kind You Have Always Bought.  
Shoes. Clothing.

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

county paper published.

  

Littie Hotel Wilmot.
 
 

The Little Hotel Wilmot

IN PENN SQUARE
One minute from the Penna Ry. Statioa

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
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Hats and Caps.
 
 

 
GET IN ‘‘CLASS A”!

Make your personality count!
look differently—feel differently !
of exclusiveness by wearing

“HIGH ART” CLOTE

Dress differently—
Strike a high note

2S
 

   

Everything about them is different—fabrics, colors,

patterns, styles, linings, even the carefully matched

buttons.

Look “tailor-made” without paying the dizzy-priced

tailor’s fees. Look younger by wearing clothes that

clip five years off your age.

If you're in a puzzle about what to wear, consult in

confidence and we’ll counsel you in candor.

 

FAUBLE’S

 

 
 

Automobiles.
 
 

 
 

....NEW FEATURES IN...

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

Prices are

   
Improved Design and Manufacturing Method Add to Values.

Timkin Bearings, Full Floating Rear Axle, Crowned Fenders, Non-skid Tires on Rear,
Wagner Separate Unit Starting and Lighting,Ditmig Head Lights, Switch Locking De-

e-Man Ty,vice, Hot Jacketed Carburetor,
 The equipment on all models includes the Wagner separateunit starting and lighting sys-

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

rear wheels. :

THE NEW PRICES.

tem,

3-PASSENGER ROADSTER - § 985
5-PASSENGR "SIX" TOURING 1385

 

      BEEZER’S
GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr.

 

59-3-tf

wa

Lowered.

—

pe Top, Oversize tires.

 5.PASSENGFR “FOUR” TOURING § 985

7-PASSENGER “SIX” TOURING 1450 ;

GARAGE.
Bellefonte, Pa.


