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The Story of Waitstill Baxter

[Continued from page 6, Col. 4]

in and put it on her bed to keep her

company while I came to watch for

you. Aunt Boynton let Mrs. Mason

braid her hair and seemed to like her

brushing it. It’s been dreadful lone-

some, and, oh, I am glad you came

back, Ivory. Did you find any more

spruce gum where you went this

time?’

“Pounds and pounds, Rod; enough to

bring me in nearly $100. I chanced on
the greatest place I've found yet. 1

followed the wake of an old whirlwind
that had left long furrows in the forest

—I've told you how the thing works—

and I tracked its course by the gum

that had formed wherever the trees

were wounded. It's hard. lonely work.

Rod, but it pays well.” :

“If I could have been there mayb

we could have got more. I'm good at

shinning up trees.”
“Yes, sometime we'll go gum nicking

together. We'll climb the trees like
a couple of cats and take our knives
and scrape off the precious lumps that

are worth so much money to the drug-

gists. You’ve let down the bars, I

see.”
‘“’Cause 1 knew you’d come tonight,”

said Rodman. “I felt it in my bones.

We're going ‘to have a splendid sup-

per.”
“Are we? That's good news.” Ivory

tried to make his tone bright and in-

terested, though his heart was like a

lump of lead in his breast. “It’s the

least I can do for the poor little chap,”

he thought, ‘when he stays as care-

taker in this lonely spot. I wonder if

I badn’t better drive into the barn,
Rod, and leave the harness on Nick till
I go in and see mother? Guess I will.”

“She’s hot, Aunt Boynton, hot and
restless, but Mrs. Mason thinks that’s

all.”
Ivory found his mother feverish, and

her eyes were unnaturally bright, but

she was clear in mind and cheerful,

too, sitting up in bed to breathe the

better, while the Maltese cat snug-

gled under her arm and purred peace-

fully.

“The cat is Rod's idea,” she said

smilingly, but in a very weak voice.

“He is a great nurse. I should never

have thought of the cat myself, but

she gives me more comfort than all

the medicine.”

Ivory and Rodman drew up to the

supper table, already set in the kitch-

 

 

 

 

en, but before Ivory took his seat he
softly closed the door that led into the

living room. They ate their beans

and brown bread and the mince pie

that had been the ‘‘splendid” feature

of the meal, as reported by the boy.

and when they had finished and Rod-
man was clearing the table Ivory

walked to the window, lighting his

pipe the while, and stood soberly look-
ing out on the snowy landscape. One

could scarcely tell it was twilight, with

such sweeps of whiteness to catch ev-

ery gleam of the dying day.

“Drop work a minute and come here,
Rod,” he said at length. ‘Can you

keep a secret?”

“Course I can! I'm chock full of ’em

now, and nobody could dig one of ’em

out 0’ me with a pickax!”

“Oh, well, if you're full you natural-

ly couldn’t hold another!” =
“I could try to squeeze it in if it's a

nice one,” coaxed the boy.

“I don’t know whether you’ll think

it’s a nice one, Rod, for it breaks up
one of your plans. I’m not sure my-

self how nice it is, but it’s a very big,
unexpected, startling ome. What do

you think—your favorite, Patty, has

gone and got married!”

“Patty! Married!” cried Rod, then
hastily putting his hand over his

mouth to hush his too loud speaking.

“Yes. She and Mark Wilson ran

away last Monday, drove over to Al-

lentown, N. H., and were married
without telling a soul. Deacon Bax-

ter discovered everything this after-

noon, like the old fox that he is, and
tureced Patty out of the house.”

“Mean old skinflint!” exclaimed Rod

excitedly, all the incipient manhood

rising in his ten-year-old breast.” “Is

she gone to live with the Wilsons?”

“The Wilsons don’t know yet that

Mark is married to her, but I met him

driving like jehu, just after I had left

Patty, and told him everything that

had happened and did my best to cool

him down and keep him from murder-

ing his new father-in-law by showing

him it would serve no real purpose

now.”

“Did he look married and all differ-
ent?’ asked Rod curiously.
“Yes, he did, and more like a man

than ever he lookedbefore in his life.
We talked everything over together,

and he went home at once to break

the news to his family without even
going to take a peep at Patty. I
couldn’t bear to have them meet till he
had something cheerful to say to the

poor little soul. When I met her by

Uncle Bart’s shop she was trudging
along in the snow like a draggled but-
terfly and crying like a baby.”
‘Sympathetic tears dimmed Rodman’s
eyes. “I can’t bear to see girls cry,
Ivory. I just can’t bear it, especially

Patty.”
“Neither can I, Rod. I came pretty

near wiping her eyes, but pulled up,
remembering she wan’t a child, but a

married lady. Well, now we come to

the point.” .
“Isn’t Patty’s being married the

point?”
“No, only part of it. Patty’s being

sent away from home leaves Waitstill
alone with the deaeon, do you see?
And if Patty is your favorite, Waitstill
is mine. I mright as well own up 'to
that.”

“She’s mine, too,” cried Rod. *‘They

are both my favorites, but I always

thought Patty was the suitablest for

me to marry if she'd wait for me.

Waitstill is too grand for a boy!”

“She’s too grand for anybody, Rod.
There isn’t a man alive that’s worthy
to strap on her skates.” ,

“Well, she’s too grand for anybody
except”’— and here Rod’s shy, wistful

voice trailed off into discreet silence,

“Now, I had some talk with Patty,

and she thinks Waitstill will have no

trouble with her father just at present.

She says he lavished so much rage
upon her that there'll be none left for

anybody else for a day or two. And,

moreover, that he will never dare to go

too far with Waitstill because she’s so

useful to him. I'm not afraid of his

beating or injuring her so long as he

keeps his sober senses, if he’s ever

rightly had any. But I don’t like to

think of his upbraiding her and break-

ing her heart with his cruel talk just
after she’s lost the sister that’s been

her only companion.” And Ivory’s

hand trembled as hefilled his pipe. He
had no confidant but this quaint, ten-

der hearted. old fashioned little lad, to

whom he had grown to speak his mind

as if he were a man of his own age,

and Rod, in the same way, had grad-

ually learned to understand and sym-

pathize.

“It’s dreadful lonesome on Town

House hill,” said the boy in a hushed
tone.

“Dreadful lonesome,” echoed Ivory
with a sigh; ‘and I don’t dare leave

mother until her fever dies down a
bit and she sleeps. Now, do you re-

member the night that she was taken
ill, and we shared the watch?”
Rodman held his breath. ‘‘Do you

mean you're going to let me help just

as if I was big?” he asked, speaking

through a great lump in his throat.

“There are only two of us, Rod.

You're rather young for this piece of

work, §
trusty!”

“Am I to keep watch on the deacon?”

“That's it, and this is my plan: Nick

will have had his feed. You're to drive
to the bridge when it gets a little dark-

shed, covering Nick well. You're to go

into the brick store, and while you're

getting some groceries wrapped up,

listen to anything the men say, to see

if they know what’s happened. When

you've hung about as long as you dare

leave your bundle and say you'll call

in again for it. Then see if Baxter's
store is open. I don’t believe it will

be. and if it isn’t look for a light in

till you know that Waitstill and the
deacon have gone up to their bed-

rooms. Then go to Uncle Bart’s and

find out if Patty is there.”

Rod’s eyes grew bigger and bigger.

“Shall I talk to her?’ he asked, ‘‘and

what'll I say?”
“No, just ask if she’s there. If she's

gone Mark has made it right with his

family and taken her home, If she

hasn’t why, God knows how that mat-

ter will be straightened out. Anyhow,

she has a husband now, and he seems

to value her, and Waitstill is alone on

the top of that wind swept hill!”

“I'll go. I'll remember everything,”

cried Redman, in the seventh heaven

of delight at. the responsibilities Ivory

was heaping upon him.

“Don’t stay beyond 8 o'clock, but
come back and tell me everything

you've learned. Then, if mother grows
no worse, I'll walk back to Uncle

Bart’s shop and spend the night there

just—just to be near, that’s all.”

“You couldn't hear Waitstill, even if
she called,” Rod said.

“Couldn’t I? A man’s ears are very
sharp under certain circumstances. I

believe if Waitstill needed help I could

hear her breathe! Besides, I shall be

up and down the hill till I know all's

well, and at sunrise I'll go up and hide

behind some of Baxter’s buildings till

I see him get his breakfast and go to

the store. Now wash your dishes.”

And Ivory caught up his cap from a

hook behind the door.

“Are you going to the barn?” asked
Rodman.

. “No, only down to the gate for a

minute. Mark said that if he had a

good chance he’d. send a boy with a
note and get him to put it under the

stone gate post. It's too soon to expect

it perhaps, but I can’t seem to keep

still.”
Rodman tied a gingham apron around

his waist, carried the teakettle to the
sink and poured the dishpan full of
boiling water, then dipped the cups
and plates in and out, wiped them and
replaced them on the table, gave the

bean platter a special polish and set

the half mince pie and the butter dish
in the cellarway.
“A boy has to do most everything in

this family,” he sighed to himself. “I

don’t mind washing dishes, except the

nasty frying pan and the sticky bean

pot, but what I’m going to do tonight
i, different”—here he glowed and tin-

gled with anticipation—*I know what
they call it in the story books—it’s
sentry duty, and that’s braver work
for a boy than dish washing.”
Which, however, depends a good

deal upon circumstances and somewhat
on the point of view.

 

CHAPTER XXVIL.

The House of Aaron.

FEELING that the day was to
bring great things had dawned
upon Waitstill when she woke
that morning, and now it was

coming true.

Climbing Saco hiil was likeclimbing
the hill of her dreams; life and love
beckoned to her across the snowy
slopes.
At rest about Patty’s future, though

troubled as to her sorry plight at the
moment, she was conscious chiefly of
her newborn freedom. She reveled in
the keen air that tingled against her
cheek and drew in fresh hope with ev-
ery breath. As she trod the shining 

but you're trusty — you're

er and hitch in Uncle Bart’s horse]:

his kitchen window and prowl about.

 

!

. pathway she was full of expectancy.
; her eyes dancing, her heart as buoyant

; as her step. Not a vestige of confusion

: Or uncertainty vexed her mind. She
; knew Ivory for her true mate, and if
; the way to him took her through dark
; Places it was lighted by a steadfast

| beacon of love,
[Continued next week.]
 

Stevenson's Lack of Grammar.
Robert Louis Stevenson's biograph-

er says of him: “In every language he

learned the grammar remained un-
known to him, however correctly he

might use its idioms, and the spelling

“of his own tongue was dark to him
to the very last.”

Medical.

The Best Proof
GIVEN BY A BELLEFONTE CITIZEN.

Doan’s Kidney Pills were used—
they brought benefit. .
The story was told to Bellefonte

residents.
Time has strengthened the evi-

dence.
Has proven the result lasting.
The testimony is home testimony-
The proof convincing.
It can be investigated by Bellefonte

residents.
Mrs. J. C. Johnson, 365 E. Bishop

St., Bellefonte, says: “I was a great
sufferer from backache and pains
across my loins and I could hard-
ly get about the house. Dizzy spells
came over me and I nearly fell. My -
kidneys caused me a lot of annoy-
ance. I took two boxes of Doan’s
Kidney Pills, which I got at Green’s
Pharmacy Co., and they did me good.
The Backache and pains disappeared
and my kidneys became normal.
The cure has been permanent.”

Price 50c, at all dealers. Don’t
simply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mrs. Johnson had. Foster-Milburn
Co., Props, Buffalo, N. Y. 59-41-1t

 
 

 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Pure Rich Blood
MAY BE HAD BY TAKING OLD RELIABLE

HOOD’S SARSAPARILLA.

 

 

- Pure blood enables the stomach, liver
and other digestive organs to do their
work properly. Withoutit they are slug-

gish,there is loss of appetite, sometimes
faintness, a deranged state of the intes-

tines, and, in general, all the symptoms
of dyspepsia.

Pure blood is required by every organ
of the body for the proper performance
of its functions.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla surely makes pure

blood, and this is why it is so very suc-
cessful in the treatment of so many dis-
eases and ailments. It acts directly on
the blood, ridding it of scrofulous and
other humors.
Hood's Sarsaparilla is a peculiar com-

bination of blood-purifying, nerve-toning
strength-giving substances. There is no
“just as good” medicine. Get Hood's to-
day and begin taking it at once. 59-41

  

 

Dolly’s Ailment.
In Chicago a small Unitarian girl

of four, whose father, a bank official,
had complained more than once that
the income tax made him sick, was

playing that her doll was ill. Her
mother asked, “What is the matter

with dolly?” The child replied, “I
think she has the income tax.”
 

Seem to Have Defied Ill Luck.
The superstition concerning the ill

luck of the mystic number 13 is said
to be waning. It 1.ay be pointed out
that the original colonies were 13
in number and that up to going to
press they have not met with any

especial misfortune.

EasilyElucidated.
Johnny,” asked a little miss of her

small brother, “what is a widower?”
“I'm surprised at such ignorance,” re-

plied Johnny. “Anybody. ought -to

know that a widower is a widow's
husband.”

 

 

Hardware.
 

and ranges.

59-10-tf 
puss
Joi;

| li T IiLs

DOCKASH.

TSLABEL stands for the best that is made.
guarantee is better than your guessing, and it is

backed by the world’s largest manufacturer of stoves

Our

OLEWINE’'S HARDWARE,
BELLEFONTE, PA.

Hardware.
 

 

If It's To Keep Warm We Have It

 

    

       

  
   

     
   

Horse Blankets

59-11-1y   
 

—— FULL LINE OF—

Automobile Robes.

 

—— FULL LINE OF—

Oil Heaters, Ranges and Heaters
 

Headquarters for

Guns and Ammunition
See our display before purchasing.

 

The Potter-Hoy Hardware Co.

Stable Blankets

BELLEFONTE, PA.

 

Brainy.
Brains of Chicago men who deser:

théir wives are to be examined and
no attention is to be paid to the pul

chritude of the deseried wives. Thes:

sew methods set one to ‘h'aking.—

Chicago News.
 

Making Lilies Grow.
Calla lilies will show wonderful im-

provement if a cup of hot water is
poured on them now and then.

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

The Kind You Have Always Bought.

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

county paper published.

  
 

Little Hotel Wilmot.
 

 

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 The Ryerson W. Jennings Co.

59-9-6m

 

 

 

  

  

Shoes. Hats and Caps.
 

 

  
  

  

  

  
   High Art superiority.

Craftsmanship is What Counts

Anybody can get good Cloth; but tailoring it into

Clothes of character is another matter.

Suits are not only 100 per cent fine so far as the fab-

rics are concerned—but they represent the best thought

in designiand the best skill in tailoring.

You don’t have to be an expert to see the distinct

betterments in High Art garments—they are evident

in every detail of fashion.

you make the stronger’ll be your recommendation of

$15.00 to $25.00.

 

 

High Art

The more comparisons

 

 

Automobiles.
 

 

 
..NEW FEATURES IN...

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

Prices are Lowered.

rishi pproved
imkin rings, Full Floating Re

Wagner Separate UnitStartingand Fiabe
The vice, Hot JacketedCarburetor.

tem,
 

asoline gauge,

le, Crowned
Lighting,

uipment on all models includes the Wagner se;
dimming attachment for hea

Design and Manufacturing Method Add to Values.
Fenders, Non-skid Tires on Rear,

Dimming Head Lights, Switch Locking De-
e-Man Type Top, Oversize tires.

arate-unit starting and lighting sys-
lights, switch locking device, anti-rumble gasoline tank in dash, crowned fenders, Shibler carburetors and non-skid tires on

rear wheels.

THE NEW PRICES,
3-PASSENGER ROADSTER  §$ 985
5-PASSENGR “SIX”,TOURING 1385

5-PASSENGER “FOUR” TOURING § 985
7-PASSENGER “SIX” TOURING 1450

SE
———

EZER
GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr,

’S GARA
so-3tf G E.

Bellefonte, Pa.


