
  

  

  
  

LET'S PRETEND. 
I 

Let's pretend that you and I 
Have no real cause to cry 

At the stones that bruise us so 

in the pathway we are treading— 

Tired, weary feet are treading— 

Like we used to long ago, 
Let's pretend. 

11. 

But can you and I rejolee 

With the echo of that voice, 

With its mournful and fall 

Calling, calling, calling, calling? 

Hope is dead-—can it be calling? 

“T'is no voice we hear at all, 

"Tis a lonely bittern’s call, 

Let's pretend. 

111. 

Does it matter, when ‘tis done, 

*f the race ve lost or won? 

We have gained some thing, say I, 

If we've just been trying 

Thoush our heart burst 

1 can lock you in the eye! 

It will come right by and by, 

Let's pretend. 

—Edgar M. Dilley in the 

Herald. 
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she was off like the wind. We ran and 

whistled, shouted and maneuvered un- 

der that blazing August sun till our 

tempers could no more. The 

tramp sloped, Ladysmith herself had 

betaken heraelf into another field, quite 

as large as the first, and here we had 

been exerting ourselves for some time 

when the farmer said: 

“Better leave it to us, sir, I think 

We'll get her for you in time, and I'll 

bring her I'll see ghe's all 

right.” 

I knew he would; he was one of my 

tenants, I accepted offer, and 

set off to walk home by the road. 
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back the bushes with her hands, Her 
hat was at an extraordinary angle, 

and her frock was torn; thers were 
traces of tears on her cheeks, 
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MOSAIC EYES OF INSECTS. 

Adapted to the Wants of the Posses 
sors in Every Particular. 

We all understand that our eyes are 

somewhat like little photographic cam 
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ing arrangements for 
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and 
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the little colored picture on the sensi 

tive retina at the back of the eye. The 

of all backboned creatures are 

indeed, so much lk cameras that 

photographs have actually been made 

through the eves of some of the large 
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noticed that th are very dif 
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ONE OF THE CITY'S TRAGEDIES. 
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ech as they walk hurriedly 

with fixed eyes on the gronnd, dodging 

through the throng with some strange 

i guiding instinct in feet 

“Many of them are well dressed, but 

! mogt are a bit shabby, and have the 
| sears of a lost battle on their tired 
| countenances. They are the crippled 

of the long campaign for wealth, who 

are now stragglers in the rear, led on 
by hope and memory to get into the 

{ line for one more fight. They make 

a sorry spectacle when you stop tw 

scrutinize them a little, 

“Then there are others you will 
find around the stock tickers in cafes, 

hotels and other public places. The 

ticker seems a running accompand 

| ment to their dreams; they murmur 

familiar words of the stock mart; they 

| are back again in the whirl of things 

| where fortunes rise and fall like bat 
{tle flags. To me these are the most 
pathetic figures in this city of con 

trasts, . 
“There is a half humorous element, 

too. One night | was hurrying home 

in the rain. The murk of the storm 
was thick upon the streets, and few 

reople were out. In the soaked circle 
of light shed by a discouraged street 

lamp stood an old man, miserably clad 
and dripping from every stitch, He did 
not try to beg, and, I think, scarcely 

i noticed me, but stood In a helpless 
abstraction, muttering In a cracked 

| and quavering voice: 
i “'‘Grandpa’'s so wet; grandpa’'s so 
| wot; grandpa’s so wet.'"—New York 
Mall and Express, 
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TWO WAYS 
Vhen love's young dream was fresh 

and bright 

And life in all its glory, 

fe told to her one fateful day 

The same old, simple story 

nd now, when homeward he returns 

With dawn in all its glory, 

fe tells unto his waiting wife 

The same old, simple story. 

New York Times. 

HER DOUBT. 
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SOMETHING LACKING 

“Paw.” said Ostend i 

t is wrong for people to call 

‘wise old saw.'"” 

“Why, my son?” queried paw 

“Because a saw should have teeth 

n' grandpa hasn't any.”--New York 

ferald. 
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SLOW 

Wabash—How long did it take you 

| 0 do that picture? 

French Artist (proundiy)—I am en 

| age upon eet for seex months 

Wabash—Just as I thought You're 

over here. Why I've saw 

while wait! Philadelphia ut ye 

A TENDER HEART. 

Clara-—QGoing in for charity again, 

What is it this time? 

Dora—~We are going to distribute 

| heap copies of Beethoven's symphon 

eg among the poor. Music is such 

n aid to digestion, you know.—New 

Tork Weekly, 
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A SHOCK. 
Chollie--1 went down to a rather in 

ormal affair last evening, deah boy, 
nd, gwacious! 1 was compelled to wit 
ess a dreadful right! 
“Horrors! What was it?” 
“A fellow without evening dress eat 

ag breakfast food for supper!”-—Bal 

more Herald, 
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The British South Africa Company 
ws decided to expend $10,000,000 om 
allways n the Dark Continent. 
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PRISONER IN BEAR PIT. 

Indian Policeman Makes Sure of De- 

tention of Suspected Man. 

All night in the bear pit at Silver 4 

Lake and handcuffed, while two bears | 

poked their through the wide 

bars of the grating at him was the try- 

ing experience of Johann Vaelinski 

of Kent last night, 

Pete Bey, a full-blood 
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Indian who 

came from Canada, is doing 

special police duty at the Silver Lake 

resort opinion of the law's 

majesty i8 very elevated. When he 
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noging around the cottages inside the 

grounds late last night gave Aa 
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within inch of 

visitor and they made 

seven 

and his 

two 

he 

the 

run, 

got 
before 

third egcaped 

while Pete: 

Vaelinskl. 

bothered 

at last 

There is 

by four 

they could start 

the on 

bears coulé come 

their 

interesting 

an 

touching 

things 

hours 

After 

Vaelinsii 

that he 
become 

for him for 

an investigation this 

released, it being 

man with 

morning 

found 

him had 

Cuyahoga 

- Cleveland Plaia 

was 

and the 

lost in going from 

Falls to Kent 

Deale 

Exhibition of 

Prebend 

Heal 

ary 

rit. 

$33 dann ) Peplo 

4 

3 
W225 

From Bugler 

The career of 

ward M 

Jack” 

to General. 

Brigadier Gene 

(familiarly know 

who has 

Hayes 

Hayes) 

promoted from 
Tt 

the ox 

infantry, is irteenth { 

as a private 

With 

army in 

a commission, since whi 

has made a most bri 

on the plains and 

pines. 

officer mC an 1 the 
5 4 tion of the 186% 

lar 

lately 

Money in Poultry Raizing. 
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50 YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE 

Traoe Manks « 
Desians 

CorvymiauTs &c. 
Anvone sending a skateh and description may 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether ab 
invention is probably patentable. Communion 
tinns strictly confidential, Handbook on Patents 
pont free, Oldest agency for securing patents. 

Patents taken through Munn & Co. recelve 
special notios, without charge, in the 

Scientific American, 
A handsomely fllostrated weekly, Larcest ofr. 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms $a 

rear : four months, $l. 804 by ail pewsdealers. 

MDNN Corer ew fork #1, Washington, D. 

Centre Hall Hotel 
CENTRE HALL, PA. 

JAMES W. RUNELE, Prop. 

Kowly equipped. Bar and table supplied 
with the best. Bummer bosidors given special 
attention. Healthy locality. Beautiful scenery. 
Within three miles of Penns Cave, & most besuti. 
Jul subterranean cavern; entrance by & boaty 

Well located for hunting and flashing ' 
Heated throughout, Free carriage to all tralne, 

fel Haag | 
BELLEFONTE, PA. 

¥. A. NEWCOMER, Prop. 
Heated throughout ¥ine Blabling. 

RATES, $1.00 PER DAY 
Bpecial preparations for Jurors, Witnesses, 

and any persons coming to town on special 00 
casions. Regular boarders well cared for. 

———————— re ———————— 

‘ ‘ Cor Spring Mills Hotel 
BPRING MILLS, PA. 

GEORGE C. KING, Prop. 

First class accommodations at all times for both 

man and beast, Free bus to and from all 

trains. Excellent Livery sttached Table 
board firstciass. The best liguors and 

wices at the bar, 

ISAAC BHAWVER, Proprietor, 

8. Location : One mile Bouth of Centre Hall 

Accommodations firstclase. Good bar. Parties 

wishing Ww enjoy an evening given special 

stiention. Meals for such occasions pre 

pared on short notice. Always prepared 

for the transient trade, 

BATES: $1.00 PER DAY. 

  

  

Penn's Valley Banking Company 
CENTRE HALL, PA. 

W. B. MINGLE, Cashies 

Receives Deposits . . 

Discounts 

~~ ATTORNEYS. 

ORVIE 

Notes . . . 

J. H. ORVIS C.M 
OY is, 

BOWER 

BOWER & ORVIB 

ATTORNEYS-AT- LAW 

BELLEFONTE, PA. 

o Offi in Crider's Exchange building on second 
ROOT. 4 

DAVID F. FORTNEY W. HARRISON WALKER 
For NEY & WALKER 

  

ATTOENEYS-AT- LAW 

BELLEFONTE, PA 

Of oe North of Court House Irie 

ITUGH TAYLOR 
-- 

  

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTE, PA. 
0. 24 Temple Court. All manner of legal b 

De & promptly stiended 10 : : — 

C EMENT DALE 

. 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTE, PA. 
Offices N. W. corner Diamond, two doors from 

First National Bank. ie) 
  

WwW G. RUNKLE 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTE PA, 

All kinds of legal busines sttended to promptly 
Special attention given to collections. Office, 34 

Soor Crider's Exchange. roe 
  

S D. GETTIG 

ATTORNEY -AT- LAW 

BELLEFONTE, PA. 

Collections and all legs! business attended tw 
promptly. Consultations German and Eoglish, 
Office in Exchange Building. ro 

NH B. SPANGLER 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTE PA. 
Practioss in all the courts. Consultation in 

English and German. Office, Crider's Exchange 
Building. {yoo 

  

i. OWENS, 
* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

TYRONE, PA. 
Our Specialty : Collections and Reports. 
Beferences on request. Nearby towns repre 

sented (Bellwood, Altoona, Hollidaysburg and 
Hralogdon. Tinep OO 

JUDICIOUS 

ADVERTISING 
PAYS. 

Pittsburg Visible Typewriter 
“THE ONLY 
Perfect Writing . 

Machine made. «+ « « « 

The writing is in 
Plain View of the 

Operator all the time. 

Simplest and strongest 
construction, rapid ac- 

tion, easy touch, and 
adapted to all kinds of 

work, 
- 

Best for tabulating and invoice work, 
' Universal 

e Removable type action, 
Instantly cleaned. 

| Treble the life of any other machine for good, clean work. 
Machines wid on ess parments Pittsburg Writing Machine Co 

208 Wood Street, Pittsburg, Pa. 
aries ‘send for Catal gue,  


