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RETURN.
One time I went s-wanderin’ around

to see the sights;

I traveled on the trolley cars
viewed the 'lectric lights;

I reckoned that I'd treat myself as
handsome as [ could,

An’ never mind the money If
things it bought was good.

1 bought myself a gulde book and I
did my very best

To take in =2ll the places of historic
interest;

An’ yet in spite of all the wondrous
spots where [ had been

The best part of the journey was the
gettin' home agin.

—Washington Star,
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she had always been of
turn, and had

Of course,
an imaginative
things rather romantically, besides !
having a gift of words. But she had
never thought of writing a story, not|
even a little poem, such a great!
many schoo! girls write-——girls, some
of them, with little imagination, and
still less gift of words Then came
her valedictory. which was praised
and printed and part of it reprinted
in a city paper. After that she de-|
cided to write.

There was pieniy to write of and
she buoyant, full of enthusiasm ard
young. It seemed but natural to her
that she should for the young
at first, believing that with added
gkill she would be fitted later for a
mature audience. To write skillfully
for the young is hardly the leaser art;
but she did not realize this, nor the
value nor charm of her work

She was surprised, very muich sur-
prised, and, s&h, so delighted, when
there came to her, perhaps a fort-
night later, a brief and apprehensive
note from the editor of the Juvenile,
and a check-—not a large one, for they
did not pay much in those days of a
quarter of a century nmack; but the let-|
ter and the check made her blood
dance and bound and quiver and sent
her out into the flelds to in
tall grass and look up at the sky, and
to whisper over and over to herself
that she was an author. An author!
a real live author who wrote for this
great new publication for young
which from the faraway city had sent
her a check for her first story, and
had asked for more! Dear heart! It
is good to be young and alive looking
up to the big sky to feel that some-
where in the blg world there is a place
for us.

It seems almost too bad that she
did not persevere. So many have per-
severed with 20 much less encourage-
ment. A fair start and an open way
—why was it that love must come
along just then to divert and hinder
True, she did not undertake the sec-|
ond story, but the same evening she
met Tom for the first time, and that
night as she lay looking out at the
stars she was not so aure that being
an editor was best thing in the
world, after all. She finaglly gave it
up, and told Tom all about when
she became engaged to him, and of
course Tom told her that when they
were married she should write stories
all day long if she wanted to

That was easy for Tom to say. No
doubt he meant it, _ at the time.
But you see, during the year
there was the little new home to fix
up, and during next there
was a little new baby to cuddle and
care for,
were
cares

seen
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write

lie the
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it

too
ezt
the vear
while with other years there
and
’ iarger and
more l¢ he exten
sion table, though lingering hope
of one day finding time did
not wholly die until the and
perhaps even the third camo
along.

She gave up idea then
gether, and with what seemed an add-
ed reason, for her first story
the Juvenile had nover been printed
True, she did hear that for one rea-
son and another magazines sometimes
delayed publication for sas much as
Tour or five years, and she was rather |
pleased at first that perhaps her old-
est, her boy, would be able to under-
stand by the time “mother's story”
appeared.

They watched for it together at|
last; but when seven years had passed
since it was written she began to de-
spair of it ever appearing When |
eight or nine years had gone their |
way she put the matter out of hee
mind altogether, and regarded hersalf
ag fortunate that she had not adopted |
Uterature as a calling. The manu-|
seript had doubtless been forgotten |
and destroyed. She would forget, too.

Not so with the children. The tra- |
dition of a story that their mother |
had written and sold to their favorité |
publication was very precious to!
them, and each number of the Juve |
ofle was searched carefully and with |
o fresh pang of disappointment as!
sach month paegsed and added fitself to |
the yoars that brought them fo man- |
thood and womanhool, with lives and !
homes and cares of their own. ‘

She was all alone at last—she and |
Tom; the house was much too big for
them now, and the table had been
narrowed down leaf by leaf until it
was just where it was when they be
®an more than twenty-five years be-
fore. She was still in the prime of
1ife, and they were not rich enough to
travel. Tom, who had been hurt in 2
Tunaway ten years before, had never
quite recovered, and the burden of the
family had been heavy on his should
ars. Once she even thought vaguely
of writing as a help; she had plenty
of time now. But she put it ont of
her mind quickly, and went across the
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were added to t
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to write
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way to visit her “little girl,” who had |

! author ded, or
| thing—"

{ month before,

been married the month before,

Even Joe Matthewson, who had
himself been writing for ten yaers or
more, and connecied editorially with
the big newspapers, even Joe did not
realize that a magazine may carry
unpublished manuscripts in its safe
for a period of n quarter of a century.
He had read jokes about such things,
but these he had considered as exag-
gerations. ., Probably some of the
things he had read were exaggerated,
but during his first day as assistant
editor of the Juvenile he realized that,
after all, the comie papers had en-
larged less than he supposed.

In a great safe he found bundles
of dusty MSS, some of them very old.
When he ventured to mention the
matter to his chief the latter laughed.

“Accumulations of ages,” he said.
“Most of them good probably once,
but held up for one reason or other
until they were out aof date or didn't
suit some new policy of the magizine,
or maybe we got something better in
the same line. There might be some

Bhe glanced at the unopened letter
in her hand; that made it seem even
more real. Then still in a dream, ghe
tore off the cover, and saw a typewrit-
ten sheet, with something tinted and
folded--something that made her
heart bound and qulver, as it had done
80 long ago. It was & check—she
could see that—but the typewritten

et o . i

letter blurred, and she handed it to |

the “little girl” The
gave it one hasty glance, then—

“Listen! Listen!” she cried.
mamma, listen!”
ously :—-

“Dear Madam — We take great
pleasure after all the years of wait-
ing, in offering to our readers this
month, your beautiful little story,
Hopes Afleld. It seems even better to.
day than when we took it so long ago.
Perhaps, like good wine, it has
proved for the keeping. Indeed, we
must offer this as our only excuse for
the delay; but you must allow us to

uOh'
Then she read, joy-

| add to our original payment in order

| to

among the old ones that we could use |

-0ld

years,

things are
you know.

though

seven

now,
every
over."

The managing editor had intended

the last remark half in jest, but Joe|

ﬁm""% “little girl” with the letter and check

(’10'.’1“,“’

being the “new broom"” in the
was determined to "aweep
and look them over he did.
It tock a long while, for thelr were
more of them than he had calculated
upon. The oldest one had been there
since the first month of the maga-
zine's publication—a misfit from the
start, and bought probably in the fear
that enough good fits would not
casily obtained. These
Joe sad, for he had
and
that the mere money return
a small part of the writer's reward
He could cloge his eyes and imagine
the ambitious young authors waiting

‘f)‘”‘"’_; today, and we trust that, undismayed
W 123 | by the long waiting, you will

you want a little recreation look them | yave many such from your pen.

|
!
|
§

1

make the price something near
what we would pay for such a story
let us
We
are, my dear madam,

“The Juvenile Company.”
As the woman listened, and saw the

in her hand, all her youth and joy and

| ambition came surging back.

i

|

i

be |
Wi ia i
thingas made |
a tender heart, |
being a writer himself he knew |
is only |

month after month for the appearance |
of their work, finally giving up in de-

|
spair for a profession in which the re- |

wards were either purely material or
at least not so long deferred.

But the managing editor,
grown hardened with time,
indifference

“So much the better,” he laughed.
“The fellows that wrote some of those
things and quit, are most likely presi-
dents of rallroads or life
companies by this time, with salaries
of fifty thousand a year If they'd
kept on writing they'd been poorer
now than when they'd started.”

Joe came to the end of the great
pile one afternoon. The last MSS
bore the date of twenty-eix years be-
fore, and was written in a queer
schoolgirl sort of a hand. The paper
was yellow and ink-faded, but the lit-
tle story of a country life it told was
as fresh and tender and life-breathing

who had
felgned

blooded girl had been made glad by
its acceptance, and, lying in the tall
grass and looking up at the blue sky
and calling herself an sauthor, found
the world good, because she believed
that somewhere in it was a high place
which she might one day hope to wia.
Perhaps hologically something
of all this came to Joe as he sat star-
ing out on t! square, that
was no longer a crowded square, but
flelds and sunlit river of
rgotten tale
“What's matte
asked the
ame in
his desk
“I'm pot

psy

1e crowded

green the
lHttle [
the Matthewson 7’
litor when Joe

v
the yellow MSS. on

o
managing e
and laid
“You don’t look weil.'

I'm heartaick at the
thought of the girl who could write
that story waiting and growing oid
without seeing it printed. We haven't
a Detter thing in the safe, and never
will have.”

The managing «ditor saddened a lit-
tle, too.

“Oh, well we are all growing old
together,” he said; then he picked up
the
first page

“Why, vea, | remember this "
continued. “I thought this a charm-
ing plece of work at the
wrote to the author for more.
never sent anything else, and for that
reason I heszitated about using this. I
feared it might not be original. The

insurance |

“Oh, little girl,” she cried, “I must
-1 must go out into the tall grass once
more and look up at the sky!”

POWER OF OCEAN TIDES.

Bay of Fundy Presents an Interesting
Problem.

Tidal power has been utilized in
only a very small way; its large use
has aiways been coneldered dublious
In first place, tides of a hel
readily avallable in their
occurrence; and, second, tides are es
sentially periodic, so that their direct
power is avallable only in two short
dally periods occurring in or
der during esch part of the twenty
four hours as the month is rounded
out. Hence, the first problem of tide
utilization is storage of power.

It iz possibie by the use of multiple
reservoirs to extend the wuse of the
ides throughout the twenty-four
hours. A three pond system accom
plishes is end at
in complication of waterways and va
riations in head, and even a two pond
system helps to a steady use of tidal
power for part of the day. There
is, too, great variation i{n the rate of
flow in the tides in different locall
ties, the most favorable case being

the

are

local
d

cyclic

consideralble cost

| that in which the tide rises and falls

| with the tides is that

But the main trouble

the total rise

most rapidly

{ is relatively small, compelliing one to
today as when the imaginative, warm- |

deal with low, as well as variable

| heads, and to provide enormous res

story and ran his eyes down the
hﬂ‘i

time and/
She |

ervolrs
for use

water
runs
be pos

to store even enough
in two Jally five hour
In very few places wonld it
to rely on more than six
mean working head.

This means that if the storage pond
were six feet deep, each square mile
of reservoir would store water for
5,000 horse power for a five hour run-
Even this & an unusually favorable
and it is at that
hydraulic works on this scale imply
a very large investment for the power
obtained.

The only tidal powers to be taken
serfously as able to count in large
work are much as exist in exceptional
spots, like the Bay of Fundy,
runa forty feet high
conditions There it

to obtain for two
more than 506,000
square mile of
A glance at a map will show that the
inner extremity of the Bay of Fundy
Is almost a tidal lake, known as the
Basin of Minas. At its outlet rise
two great headlands, less than three
miles apart, while 8¢ narrower tide
race hetween thom takes the full cur
rent for the basin within
an area of more than 460

sible fowrt

case, evident once

where
the tide under
normal
be possible
hour
power per

would
five
horse

reservolr

Tuns

square

miles, s0 that it i safe to say that |

| through that narrow gap more than

handwriting is rather girlish, you see, |

and I was rather
couldn’t afford to get
by-and-by I forgot it

all right. And I wish we could get
stories like that today. I suppose the
married, or some-

young then, and |
caught. Then |
No doubt it was |

200,000,000 horse power hours run
dmily to waste.

To utllize it would require an e
gineering feat more tremendous than

anytiring yet attempted by man, but |

{in years to come the game may be

worth the candle—Casaler's Maga-

| zine.

“Perhaps,” sald Joe, “but I'd stake |
my life on it being her own work.
Suppose we try to find out what be- |

came of her.

addreas.

Half way across the street she met
the postmaster, who handed her a let-
ter. She recognized the envelope of
the Juvenile—a mnotice probably of
their expiring subscription. She
would let it expire, she thought.
They had continued it only for the
“little girl” who had married the
They did not need it

-

any longer.

Then some one called, and looking
wp she saw the “littie girl” running
Gswn the path to meet her. The “lit-
tle girl” was waving something In her
hand--something which the woman
recognized as a copy of the Juvenile,

“Oh, mamma, mamma!” she panted,
breathlessly, as she came near.
“Your story—your beautiful story!
They’ve printed it at last!"”

The woman took the bright wew copy
of the publication and opened at the
place indicated. Her hands trembled
u little and something came into her
eyes thet blotted out the fair printed
page ~nd beautiful {llustrations,

»

-

We might try the old |

British Museum Lottery.

The British Musoum is to be ex
tended at a cost of $1,000.000-—which
will not be ralsed by lottery like the
$600,000 with which that vast treas
ure house was begun,

Of that lottery, authorized in 1753,
the Archbishop of Canterbury, the
Lord Chancellor, and the Speaker of
the House of Commons, were the mane
agers and trystees. The amount was
$1,500,000, ralsed by $15 tickets, to
provide $1,600,000 for prizes and $500.
000 for the purchase of the Sioane
collections and the Harlelan Library
and for cases, house room and at
tendants, .

The operations of one “Peter Lo
heup, Esq.,” says the London Chron
icle, made the lottery notorious. He
frauduently “cornersd” the tickets,
six thousand or so of them passing by
his ald to a Sampson Oldeon, who
sold them at a premium.

An inquiry, instituted by the House
of Commons, resulted In the proscen:
tion by the Attorney General of Le
heup. The penalty was a fine of
£4,000, but this was by no means ex
cedsive, as £40,000 was Lehoup's es
timated profita from the fraud.

This covers |

“little girl” |

New York City.—Long box pleated
| coats are among the features of the
| season that may be relied upon to ex-
| tend thelr favor well into the future,

im- |

MISHES' BOX PLEATED COAT.

and are much worn by young girls.
This one, designed by May Manton, is
adapted to both the entire suit and the
general wrap and to all the
weight materials in

with corticelll silk
handsome buttons which are held by
sllk cords above the waist. The pleats
give long lines which mean an effect
of slenderness even while the coat is
loose. The sleeves are the large and
ample ones that slip on over the bodice
with ease,

The coat is made with full length
fronts and backs, and a skirt portion
that i{s joined to them beneath the belt
and pleats. The box pleats at the

sentre are lald in, but those from the |

shoulder and at the back are applied.
At the neck is a fiat collar and a
pointed belt is worn at the walst.

and arg finished with roll-over flare
suffs
The quantity of material required for

lighter |
vogue, but, as i1-|
lustrated, is made of pongee stitched |
and trimmed with |

The |
sleeves are pleated above the elbows, |
but form full puffs below that point |

they are becoming. The very charming
model shown in the large drawing ls
adapted to all the season’s materiale
and to variations of trimming that ary
very nearly without number,
the case of the original Is made
chiffon velling in cream white with
bands of antique lace as trimming.

The skirt consists of a foundatiop
which is cut In five gores, the uppet
portion of the skirt and the twe

flounces,

and threefourth yards
wide, with eight and
yards twenty-one or five vards thirty

| 8Ix inches wide for foundation.

inches

Packing the Trunk.
Trimmed hats and starched
suffer greatly from packing. It
| much better to pack the blouses rough

Flats carp
”J")‘

arrives gt one's destination.
be packed before

easily are

them stowex] away inside
{ecrown. Linen collars can be packed
very safely in the crown of a saflu
hat, and this is one way of economis

ing space,

{ adorn

PR sk
Tucked Blounse Walst.

Big round collars are much worn and

very generally becoming. The

smart May Manpton weist {llustrated

combines one of the sort with tucked

are

and can be made with tucked elbow
or plain bshop sleeves. The model i
made of mauve peau de cynge stitched
with corticelll gilk, the trimming, shield
and collar being of heavy applique (o
twine color, and ¥ worn with a skirt

 of the same, but the design aleo suits |

the odd walst and all pretty, soft mate.
rials that can be tucked successfully
lare approprinte. When desired the
ghield and collar can be omitted and
the neck worn slightly open.

The back is plain, drawn down
but the

front.
in gathers ¢t the walst line,

WOMAN'S YOKE WAIST

he medium size is six and one-fourth
rards twenty-seven inches wide, three
ind  three-fourth yards forty-four
nehes wide or three and one-fourth
| *ards fifty-two inches wide.

{ A Yeature of the Season.

Yoke waists of all sorts are among
he features of the season and are
| nade exceedingly attractive with trim-
ning and contrasting material of vari-
| yus kinds., The stylish one designed
5y May Manton and depicted in the

sy fancy stitches, but the design is
suited to a variety of materials, silk
and light weight wools and to the
many cotton and linen fabrics. Lace
nsertion ean be substituted for the silk
of the yoke, or bande of material
‘eather stitched, or any yoking mate-
“4al can be used,

The walst consists of a fitted lining
i which the front and backs are ar-
wanged. The yoke is separate and
joined to the waist at its lower edge.
Both front and backs are tucked at
‘heir upper portions, but the backs are
frawn down smoothly, while the front
blouses slightly over the belt. The
sleeves suggest the Hungarian style,
and are made with snug fitting apper
portions to which the full sleeves are
attached.

The quantity of material requirad for
the medium size is four yards twenty-
me inches wide, three and one-fourth
yards twenty-seven inches wide, two
ind one-half yards thirty-two inches
wide, or one and seven-eighth yards
forty-four inches wide, with seven
vards of banding to make as {Hustrated
w fiveeighth yards of material eigh-
wen inches wide for yoke and collar.

Triple skirts are much in vogue and
ire exceedingly graceful and attractive

AND TRIPLE TUCKED SKIRT,

frouts are tucked for a few inches be- |
low their npper edges and form soff |
The neck is fin- |

folds over the bust.
isbed with the big collar which lape

over with the waist to close invisibly |
at the left of centre. The shield v |
separate and I8 arranged over the lin- |
ing, beneath the waist. The tucked:

sleeves are eminently graceful and

form frills below the elbows, but the |
bishop sleeves are plain, gathered into

astraight cuffs.

The quantity of material required

arge drawing, is shown in pale pink, g5 the medium size is four and one |
srepe de Chine with yoke and trim- | fourth yards twenty-one inches wide, |
ming made of bands of pink silk held o 00 ang

one-fourth

elghth yards forty-four inches wide

WOMAN'S TUCKRD WAIST,

with three-eighth yards of allover lace
for collar and shield and two and three
fourth yards of applique to trim as i
lustrated,
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The error of an astronomical chron-
ometer is rarely greater than two one-

when worn by the women tn whom

*

- -

hundredths of a pecond.

but in|
of |

The quantity of material required for |
the medium size is eight yards twenty. |
seven inches wide, seven and one-half |
yards thirty-two inches wide, or five |
forty-fom |
one-half |

| 'Accommodstions firstclass. Good bar.

blouses |
ir |

{ dry and bave them got up when one |

trimmed, with the ribbons which are te |
the |

fronts, that are exceediogly graceful, |

The walst is made over a smoothly |
| fitted Nning that closes at the centre |

yards twenty- |
seven inches wide or two and three |
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ie Hall Hotel
CENTRE HALL, PA.
JAMES W. RUNKLE, Prop,

“»'~ pquipped. Bar and table suppiied

with the best. Bammer bosrders given special

stention, Hesltby iocality, Beautiful scemery.

Within three wmiles of Penns Cave, & most besuti-

ful subterranean cavers; enirance by & bost
Well located for hunting snd fishing

Hesated throughout. Free carriage o all traine,

Hotel Haag
BELLEFONTE, PA.
F. A. NEWCOMER, Prop,
Heated throughout, Fine Blabling.
BATES, $1.00 PER DAY.
Bpecial preparations for Jurors, Witnesses,

and any persons coming to town on special oo/
caxions. Regular boarders well cured for,

ying Wil it

BPRING MILLS, PA.
GEORGE C. KING, Prop.
First-class sccommodstions at all times ior both
man and beast, Free bus to and from all
trains. Excellent Livery sttached. Tuble
board firstclass. The best liquors and
wioes at the bar,

Od Fert Hotel

ISAAC BHAWYER, Proprietor.
. Location : One mile Bouth of Centre Hall,
Partied
wishing 0 enjoy an evening given speciad

sllention. Meals for such cocasions pre

pared on short notice. Always prepared
for the transient trade,
RATES: $1.00 PER DAY.

Penn’s Valley Banking Company

CENTRE HALL, PA.
W. B. MINGLE, Cashief
Recelves Deposits . .
Discounts Notes . . .

ATTORNEYS.

J. H. ORVIS C. M. BOWER
O RVIS, BOWER & ORVIS

ATTORNEYB-AT-LAW
BELLEFONTE, Pa.
Office in Crider's Exchange bullding en second
Soor. roe

E. L ORVIS

DAVID ¥. FORTNEY W, HARRISON WALXER
FUBT]\'BY & WALKRR

ATTORNEYB-AT-LAW

BELLEFONTE, PA
Offioe North of Court House, iros

HUUH TAYILOR
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

BELLEFONTR, PA.

Ko. 24 Temple Conrt, All manner legn!
Bers promptly sttended o, . h}}‘.’

C? EMENT DALE

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
BELLEFONTE, PA.
Dismond, two doors from
o

Oftios N. W, corner
Fl:st National Bank.

W G.RUNKLE

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
BELLEFONTRE, PA.
All kinds of legal business sttended to promptly
Bpecial sttention given to collections. Office, 34
Boor Crider's Excharge. re

S' D. GETTIG

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
BELLEFONTE, PA.
Collections and all legal business stlended to
promptly. Consultations German and Eagiish,
Office In Exchange Bullding r.

H B. BPANGLER

ATTORFEY-AT-LAW
BELLEFONTEPA.
Practioes in all the courts. Coumsultation ls
English and German, Ofice, Crider's Exchange
Building. {y00

L. OWENS,
. ATTORKEY-AT-LAW,
TYRONE, PA.
Our Spoecialty : Collections and Reports.
References on request. Nearby towns repre-
sented :—Bellwood, Altoons, Hollidaysburg and
Hraungdon. Linep 00

80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Anyone sending a aketeh and
quickly sscertain our opinion free
invention is probably patentable.
tions strictly confidential. 1 book

. o e

80d by
s ¥ e, w-u!&!x!m

Sea Serpent Chased Mim.

Grover Wehnes, the 18yearold sor
of President Conrad Wehnes of the
Geneva, N. Y., common ocouncil, ir
telling of an experience he had a few
days ago with a Seneca lake see
serpent. ?

He says he was sailing his yach!
near Kashong Point, when the bdat
was slowed down by an obstruction

He lifted the centerboard, and as
the boat went ahead he says he saw
the serpent astern. It was as big as
A shark, round in body and had great!
yellow eyes. It kept up with the
yacht for half a mile, when it sank.

“I wouldn't take that trip again for
$500," he sald-—New York World.

A Cosmopolitan




