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She thought to mask her heart from 
wie ail} : 

With jest and laughter ga y, 
I koaw she loved me hy her glance. 

(She looked the other way.) 
LiNy § PRA Bigle 114d : 

I went her roses, begging she 
would welr ‘thei. The eoquette 

Told me she loved me by her choice. 
(8he wore some mignonette.) 

And when a rival claimed my waltz 
By her capricious whim 

She plainly showed she cared for me 
(8he gave the dance to him.) 

Bhe loved me well, and one fair night 
I asked her if 'twere =o, 

I knew it by her whispering word, 

(She softly whispered “no.”) 
—QCarolyn Wells, in Detroit Free 

Prof. Hydrogen’s 
Discovery. 

By M. Downey, 
2525, 

my office in New York, one 

in November, with a 

desk, It was from my 

I sat in 

afternoon 
letter on 
sister. 

“Come home,” she sald, “and spend 

Thanksgiving with us. You have 

made excuses before, but don't do so 

this time. Drop business for a few 
days, and write that you will be here, 

Let us have an old-fashioned Thanks 
giving once more.” 

How could 1 go? I would have to 
start on the day before the holiday, 
and, with us, at was always a busy 
day. Then there were other reasons 
why I should remain in New York 
But the more I reflected. the more 
plainly I pictured in my mind the 
old home. Some one could take my 
place for a day or two: the engage- 
ments could be put over for a time. 
I felt a longing for the scenes of my 
childhood. 1 had stayed away too 
long. 1 resolved to go home 

The morning before Thanksgiving 
Day found me a passenger on the lay 
express for Boston. I had calculated 

to arrive there about mid afternoon 

and to reach Beverly, my destination, 
about six Then a 
drive, or sleigh ride three miles over 
the hills the 
farmhouse. 

As the train along I 
tled back In my seat, and, forgetting 
the cares of business, gave myself up 
to pleasant anticipation. A fine. driv. 
ing snowstorm had set in, and bid 
fair to continue all day. 

A tall man, wearing glasses. and 
having a scholarly appearance, occu 
pled the seat across the aisle from 
me. My attention had been drawn 
to him by his asking me for a match 
Just before the train started. as he 
made some remark upon the snow- 
storm. After we had got under wWaY, 
I noticed him two or three times re 
garding me intently, as though anxi 
ous to engage in conversation. 

I lay back in my seat. with my 
head resting on the cushions. lazily 
watching the driving snowflakes. and 
Hstening to the humming of the 
wheels as we rode along, preferring 
to be left to my reflections. Present. 
ly he rose and came over to where | 
was sitting. Seating himself in the 
vacant place beside me he asked: 
“How far are you going?” 
“Boston,” 1 replied. 

“That's my destination also” he 
said. “Do you stay there?” 

“No,” 1 answered. “I go on to Bev- 
erly.” 

He then handed me a ecard. which 
read: “Professor Hydrogen, Chemist 
and Inventor.” This aroused m3 in 
terest, and I gave the professor my 
oard. We talked for a while about 
chemistry, on which he seemed well 
posted. 

“Are you interested in explosive?” 
he finally asked, In a confidential 
manner. 

I replied that I had read a good 
deal on the subject as it was a sci 
ence which Interested me very much 

“Can you spare time, when we got 
to Boston, to come with me to my 
aboratory? 1 will show vou some 
thing which I am sure you will re 
gard as the wonder of the century. 
You will have time enongh to get 
your train. 1 will not keep you long.” 

I readily agreed to accompany him, 
a8 I would have an hour to spare, and 
this was a chance of seeing some 
marvel recently discovered 

Upon our arrival at Boston we 
made our way through the crowded 
station to the street. The professor 
hailed a South End trolley car: his 
place, he sald, was on Dover street, 
As we rode, he infofmed me that he 
had discovered a new explosive 
which would in a short time be used 
throughout the world. 
“Dynamite and gunpowder,” he 

sald, “will no longer be in nse when 
my new product is given a chance to 
show what it can do” 

Upon reaching his home he showed 
me upstairs to a small room, which 
appeared to be in the centre of the 
building, as there were no windows 
opening from it, light being furnished 

by means of a single gas fet, which 
was opt burning at all times, 
This fs my laboratory.” sald my 

host, with pride. “This Is where my 
Ydea first came to me, and where | 
have worked out all the details. See 
~-here ig the ‘Destroyer’ ftaelf That's 

the name | have given my invention, 
T Lave perfected [t, so that it only 
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o'clock for brisk 

to well remembered 

whirled set. 

4 
™ 

| 
{ waiting 

A 

A TN, SO MS MS CRE Ay Ag 

requires ths addition of the contents i 

of this bottle to sthrt it,” Ke expini 
ed, at the same time taking a bottle 
filled wih séme Hgiid from a shelf 
"Thee minues-aftey this is added 
nothink can stop an explosion, which 

| world: Nave! “fdide Bhough' td Hbedily 
demolish thig entirg-building.” 

“But, professor” 1 sald, “you have 
not given me the names of the ingre- 

dients which go to make up the ex 

plosive.” 

“And you could hardly expect me 

to do that-—yet. 1 must first protect 

my patent right and in the meantime 
must keep my secret,” replied the 
professor. 

As he spoke, he walked toward the 
machine, which appeared similar to 

a large clock, and was constructed of 

heavy iron. He still held the bottle 
in his hand. Suddenly, his foot 

catching In a torn place in the car 

pet, he was thrown violently: the 

bottle fell from his hand and was 
dashed to pleces against the top of 
the machine, 

He arose, pale ag death, and ap 

BARE A pi ah th SuptS ia gal 8 

and the surfacd of the ‘water Was 
ppe delicate shimmer, with strong 
commis of light at regular intervals, 
among which the crimson lantern of 

| Where had 1. known snchi an even 

Ing before? As memory wandered 

idly about the harbor of Lubeck, the 
bridges of Nuremberg, the riversides 

of Wurzburg and Breslau, I was flash. 

ed In a trice to the “Siren of sea 
cities,” that floating film upon the 
wonder-fraught Ocean of dreams, and 

it came to me with a glow of pleas 

ure that this place had from of old 
been called “The Venice of the 

North.” 

This, then, was my Int%oduction to 
Dantzic, and 1 niver think of it with. 

out seeing streets full of high, nar 

row facades melting one into another, 

gently curving streets alive with rich 

reliefs, statues of blurred worthies, 

and inquisitive gargoyles, the blunt, 

mighty Church of St. Mary looming 

above them like a mountain. 

never the name of Dantzic with Bee   peared to he terribly excited. 

“Go! Get out of he 

“The contents of 

gone in with the 

time to explain now-—run 

life! This building will be 
in three minutes!” And 

whether 1 followed 

not, dashed from the slam- 

ming the door him. 

1 started but 

my 

eried here!" 

that 

rest 

bottle 

Come! 

for 

a 

your 

wreck 

without 

10 see or 

he room, 

after 

to follow, found to 

that on 

was a spring lock was fast. 

of solid oak-—I could not 

was locked into room 

explosive to go off, and 

power to hinder the catastrophe, 

I turned to the machine, It was 

fron covered and resisted my every 

effort to reach the inside. If the pro 

fessor spoke the truth, I had jess than 
two minutes to live, 

The old farmhouse, 

the brook where 1 used 

schoolhouse, all came back to 

that time. I thought 

parents and my sister, waiting. look 

ing forward and the 

family they ever 

hear what me? The 

newspapers have an 

horror the door 

It 

force 

with the 

about 

the 

to fish, the 

me 

of 

in 

short my 

to the holiday, 

Would 

of 

reunited. 

had 

would, no doubt, 

become 

wut the details 

Oh, 

to Had 1 
when 

goody 

left the 
said 

we 

a trap? 
f 2 profess train, 1 

in a 

or 

be facing death 

ten foot room. 

the machine seemed 
{ull sound 

w § A oe 4 
gide, IV 6 

would 

little 
not now 

eight by 

I noticed that 

$ intel £ 
vO clicking 

followed 

vibrate; a 

came from the 

sound like escaping steam I crowd 

ed myself into the furthest 

room. Suddenly the 

to and rend itself asun- 

the machine 

gsoomed rise 

der, 

a 

seemed 

then ——- 
“Worcester! 

I woke with a start and picked my- 

up from the floor of the Car. 

where 1 had slid from my seat while 

The train glided into a large 

covered station. We had arrived at 

Worcester, Boston was still a little 

over one hour's ride distant. 

“Did you notice a passenger In the 
seat opposite me? 1 asked of a man 

in the seat ahead. "A tall gentle 
man wearing glasses? 

“Yes,” he answered. “Hw 

train, 1 think, at Hartford." 

erly Magazine 

the 

at once, 

walls 

and 

grinding sort of 

to collapse 

TOAar; 

all 

Worcester! ™ 

self 

asleep 
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THE VENICE OF THE NORTH. 

A First View of Dantzic, the Roman 

tic City of Northern Melancholy, 

A Baltic fog rolled In from the 

north as my train rolled in from the 
south says 

writing of “Romantic Germany: Dant- 
zie,” in the “Century,” bringing. an 
ideal hour for the first Impressions of 
a city so fall 

choly, a city so far from the beaten 

track and so remantic, as Dantzic. 

Down a street full of gargoyles and 

strange platforms there loomed 

blunt tower. 

of an Italian palace plerced by a 

triumphal arch opened 

them rose a Rathus with a most ex- 
quisite steeple. 1 passed between tall 

slim palaces, through the arches of 
a water-gate, and came out by the 
river, to fill my lungs with a sudden 

draught of ozone and to realize that 
I was almost in the presence of the 
Baltie. . 

Toward the sea swept an unbroken 
line of romantic architecture, narrow, 
sharp-gabled houses intermingled 
with towered water-gates, and, last 
of all, the profile of the Krahn Thor, 
or Crane Gate, Dantzic’'s unique land. 
mark, its stories projecting one be. 
yond another, On the island formed 
by two arms of the Mottlau the black 

and white of half-timbered granaries 
started strongly out of the mist 

The river bristled with romantic 
shipping: and as 1 walked along the 
quay, I caught, between gables, the 

glow of the lights of the Langemar 
ket flushing the fog into a rosy cloud 
the center of which was the steeple 
of the Rathaus. It wag as though 
beauty had been given an aureole. 

I turned a corner and wandered 
along the other shore of the island, 
past a deserted waterway and a 
strange, crumbling tower called the 
Millke-can Gate, then back agaln tn the 
Green Bridge. The darkness had 
thickened so that one could no long 
er distinguish the separate house.   fronts, but all the lamps along the 

have 

No | 

which | 
was | 

it 1 
an | 

had no | 

i 

meadows, | 

account of a fatal explosion, but with. | 

corner of : 

I was conscious of a dull glare, | 

Fav: | 

Robert Haven Schauffler, | 

of Northern meian. | 

through the mist a monstrous church, | 

crowned with pinnacles and a huge, | 

A gate that seemed Hke the facade | 

on a street | 
of fascinating old gables, and beyond | 

i out beholding 

with medieval structures and 

strange juxtapositic a jewel of 

| ormation art with its rosy aureole, 

4 

TOYS OR FIZZ JIGS? 
im 

| Isn't the Child's Preference for the 

| Former Plain and Unmistakable. 

| Pending the i the investigation 

question 

or 

toy by 

clety 

take nlace 

probable econclust 

| gation, ar 

its soundness to th 

f (hr who result « 
{ 
ia position 
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i effects of 
i 
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to observe 

the 
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temper, happiness 

dl-being of the victis 
| mean recinients 

The 

is 

and 

can 

Tusl 

mit that 

not fizz-jig 

i 

! 
tovs 

| they piay with, not th 

{song and dance variety 
| that 
{ = 
ian 

need ft 

all the 

| a child wants from 
entertain 

why had I been foolish enough | 

to let my curiosity lead me into such | 10 

the | ff 
i 41 ing 

made 

welcomed tn 

become a part 

ns they 

and mind, In 

iid with them 
of wh 

hig =n! AY iis 

«0 

Sand | 

ich 

iats 

great 

con 

popular 

| small : 

then of objects, but aA Vari 

such as the child can do things 

{up to the football or baseball 

| lege 

A that could 

and whistle “Hall 

not be so popular, after the first five 

I minutes, as a clothespin 

ia bit of rag. The mechanical marvel 
ils good when ragtime and “Hail, Co 
{Inmbia™ are wanted—that is. fairly 
| good, not quite so good as she would 

ibe if she did not 

i and dancing for herself 

of the time she is 

| feetly useless The me 

endloss 

sport, 

loll dance 

Columbia.” 

ireesed in 

provide the musie 

All the 
and 

doll on 

pos ilities 

ft f 
station 

rest 
wholly per 

the 

i other hand, has 

| Like the American girl, she 
jany and will 
i in from cook to 
{If she had been born to it 

must a al doll be, 

| for life is varied and exacting. and 

one doll in her many 
parts.—Boston Evening Transeript. 
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part adorn any 

life, princess 

And such 
fh 

as 

re or lose her 

time plays 

A Modern Pear! Farm. 

In the Gulf of Lower California 

thers Is In operation the largest pear! 

farm in the 
vation of taken 

ng a practical 

the annual 

this 

th world where cull 

has heen nn 

industry To harvest 

of pears raised on 

farm reouires the of a 

thousand persons, including the mod. 

ern pear! divers, whose methods have 
been completa'y revolutionized hy the 

| up-to-date apn'iances empioved in 

this new industry Pear! mine, 

{as orig'nated by the Mexican company 
which owng the big Lower California 

farm, is the result of the discovery 

fief a very simple fact concernine 
| pearl-bearing mollusks. After twenty. 
| five years of study and experiment it 
was discovered that the shell loses 
ita gem after it is two years old 

and unless opened at the proper time 

there will be no pear! within. Fol 
lowing this discovery the savstem 
whereby the shells are cultivated un- 
til the proper time and then opened 
was devised. From the time of plant 
ing the eggs to the harvesting of the 
crop two years must elapse, as that 
length of time Is required for the 
growth of an ordinary shell —Chica- 
go News, 

Wanted the Rice, 
“You've heard of the tramp that 

went to the hotel where Anna Held 

wuz stoppin’ and asked for the milk 
which she is ‘sposed to take her 
bath In?" asked the porter on the 
Santa Fe Limited the other day. 
"Well, I've got one most as good 
as that. A bride an’ groom got on 
the Limited at Empory t'other night. 
Their folks showered 'em with rice 
right and proper, an’ the hull ear 
floor wuz Joet littered with the staff 
I waz sweepin' out the ear at Topeka 
in the vards when a bum come up 
with this talk: ‘Say, dere, gimme 
dem sweepin's’ 

© 

nears 

crop 

iabor 

fe, & 

and ma wante to have sum ries for 
our eadn' "Kansas Clty fournal,   
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TO TEST GOOD FLOUR. 

Squeeze some of the flour In your 

{ hand; if good it will retain the shape 

given by pressure, Knead a little be- 
tween your fingers: if it works soft 

| and sticky it is poor. Throw a little 
| against a dry perpendicular surface; 

' if It falls like powder it is bad.—Bos 
ton Post. 

AN IDEA IN FASTENINGS, 

In buttoning little girls’ 

| sow the buttons on the wrong side 
{ the upper to button 

| wrong the 

i catching and little 

halr is 

piece, so 

In 

breaking 

avol 

aE 

this 

of 

side out, way 

the 

| one's ied and one 
i 

of 

| ed.—Boston Post 

annoyance and {ll-temper Is remov- 

METHOD OF LETTING DOWN 

Ref. | 

When 

hh fn 

borax In 

and 

basin 

ving teeth, 

mt sweet 

ol 

ling over night 
which has been 
For . 4 E 

rloans 

the 

of 

of water 0 

Mery hw oad 

find a 

half a 

TY 

nnd better scalp 

Uae cupful 

teaspoonful int 

to the gloss and 
For moths—bhelfore lay 

a sprinkle borax around the 

To drive away 

fn. water etc. —~8prinkle 

in all corners, cracks, and in 
fested places. To preserve fish, flesh 

sprinkle dry borax or use 

~oston Post. 

* Po ¥ Oo a} 
oh adds 

crevices 

vermli bugs, 

borax 

or fowl y 

a solution of it 

RECIPES 

Cheese Sandwiches 

stuf 

Olive 

Halt-pound 
fed olives 

and 

choose, of 

a pinch of salt and a pinch 

Put 

olives fine 

is a tasty 

half.pint 

of oavenne pepper, 

grinder and 

sliver knife, 

lunch 

Enow, lee and Thaw Pudding. ~—One- 

of gelatine, one-half pint of 

water poured it; when 
add the whites of three eggs 

beaten «tiff, two cups of sugar, juice 

beat the whole to a 

into moulds. Serve 

with van- 

cut 

This 

through 
with a 

gandwich for a 

half box 

boiling over 

cold 

of two lemons: 

gti froth: pour 

| with a sft custard flavored 
lla 

Judge Peter's Pudding.-—8Soak one 

half box of gelatine {n one-half pint 
cold water till the water is all ab 

sorbed add one pint of bolling water, 

juice of one lemon, and one-half cup 

sugar: strain jit through a cloth and 
pour over 2 oranges and 3 bananas 

sliced In a glass dish (2 or 3 figs cut 
in plecess and blanched almonds can 
be added. Put it on ice until it sets 
and serve with whipped cream. 

Tarts —One cup lard, 1 teaspoonful 
cream tartar; 1-2 teaspoonful soda, 1 
teaspoonful sugar, 3 tablespoonfuls of 
water, white of 1 egg beaten to a 

froth, about 2 cups of flour; add more 
if necessary. Rub flour in lard, then 
mix all together, 

Greenwich Ribbon Cake —Ome cup 
sugar, 1.2 cup butter, 2 egps. 1 cup 

milk, 2 cups flour, 1 teaspoonful 
cream of tartar, 1-2 teaspoonfui soda. 

Take half and add 2 tablespoonfuls 
molasses, 1-2 teaspoonful cloves, 1 
teaspoonful cinnamon, 1 tablespoon- 

full allspice, 1-2 cup chopped raisins. 
Bake dark part 20 minutes, put white 
part on top and bake 20 minutes. 

{ Tapioca Cream-—Soak 2 tables 
| spoons tapioca two hours, boil 1 quart 

of milk, add the taploca, etlr Mh 
yolus of 3 eggs well beaten, with 1.2 
cup of sugar. Let it just boll. remove 
from fire, flavor with vaniila, then 
stir in the whites of the eggs beaten 
stiff, sweetened and flavored. If this 
fs sot on the ice to cool it will be 
found much nicer, 

AA 5 AAA SAR. 

While taking up the floor of an 
empty house at Patrocinia, Brasil, a 
poor woman found imbedded In the 

io 007th beneath a diamond of the firet 
| water and perfect shape, weighing 
| 220 karats. It js the seoond largest 
diamond ever found In South Ameri 

  

ousehold Notes¥ | 

dresses, | 
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lessens : 

{ Tyson Jones. 

| Farmer Jones’ three. 
get the three bears that were in the | 

| no longer there. 

| denly to the bears what day it was 
| does not appear, but at any rate It 
| dawned on the hunters that the three 

cheese | 

| while it was being surrounded, and | 

  

    i sont a rifle bullet to meet it. 
{ bear fell and another shot ended its   
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BARKED LIKE A DOG. 

Tyson Jones, an old-time Sinnema. 

honing bear hunter, had kept his eye 

on a swamp in the Bear Creek coun. 

try ever huckleberry tima, 

writes the Norwich Hill (Pa.) corre 

epondent of the New York Sun, for 
be had reason to believe that It was 
harboring three bears, and his mind 
was made up regarding what he 

would do to those 

open season for bears came along. 

since 

It eame October 1, and these three | 
must have forgotten that bears were | 

of | then no longer under 

the law, for they left signs 

about the swamp that they were stil 

there, notwithstanding the proximity 

proteciion 

many 

8o summoning four other hunt- 

ers to join him Tyson Jones started 
ufter the bears. 

ers, 

out 

The swamp was dense with laurels. | 
The hunters were posting themselves | 
about 50 as to be sure of getting the | 

routed | 
Jackson, | 

who lives in the vicinity, appeared on ! 

the 

Farmer 

when latter 

(i¢ 

bears 

out, 

were 

when rge 

the scene much exeited. 

“Three bears have just gone tramp | 
fn’ through my barnyard,” he said to | 

| Pens's Valley Banking Company 
Tyson Jones sald that he guessed | 

“Somebody had better 
come over and kill ‘em.” 

they would first get the three bears 
that were In the swamp and then | 
they would attend to the business of : 

swamp, because the three bears were 

Whether or not it had come sud- 

had managed to get out of the swamp 

their trail was discovered leading In 
the direction of another laurel patch 
several miles distant. As a shot eut 
thither the bears had taken advan- 
tage of the route yia Farmer Jack- 
son's barnyard. 

The hunters and Farmer Jackson | 
followed the trail to the distant { 
Ewamp and located the bears In it, but 
their two dogs refused to go in and 
rout the bears out. In this emergen- 
cy Farmer Jackson said that while he 
wasn't any kind of a bear hunter he 
could bark like a dog first rate. Ty- 
son Jones told him to go into the 
Swamp then and bark like a dog. 

He followed instructions so well 
that it was only a few minutes before | 
the bears were heard thrashing 
through the laurels to make their 
way out. The three of them plunged 
into the open so close to Tyson Jones 
that he dropped one of them in its 
tracks and wounded another. 

The wounded bear and its survive. 
ing companion dashed back into the 
Swamp again. Farmer Jackson re- 
sumed his barking like a dog, and at 
once the laurels began to crash again 
in a line toward the open. The bark- 
ing like a dog suddenly ceased, 
though, and in its place human yells 
rose from the swamp and from the 
ling of thrashing laurels out tumbled 
Farmer Jackson shouting: 

“The bears is after me! 

bears when the | 

Of Tyson Jones and other bear hunt- § 

But they didn’t | 

  Kill 'em!” 
- One bear certainly was after him, ! 

ft evidently having discovered the 
fraud Farmer Jackson had played on 
them in barking like a dog, but the 
bear's head had no sooner come in 
sight through the laurels in the wake 
of Farmer Jackson than Tyson Jones 

The 

Kill ‘em! 

career, 
In the excitement of this stage of 

the hunt the bear Tyson Jones had 
wounded made its way out of the lau. 
rel rateh on the opposite side. It 
was discovered by Frank Silshie, one ! 
of the hunters, and he Killed it. 

  
STRUCK SENSHELESS { 

“When she hit him with the golf 
ball, did it knock him senseless?” i 

“I guess 80. 1 understand they are 
soon to marry. "Town and Country. 
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EaorLr Broom 

BELLEFONTE, Pay 
Buccessors 0 Orvis, Bowes & Orvis 
Consultation tn English and German, 
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CLEMENT DALE 

| ATTORNEY -AT-LAW 
i BELLEFONTE PA. 
i Office KB. W. corner Diamond, two doors from 

First Nations) Bank, free 
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BELLEFONTE, Ph 
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Bpecial attention given w collections. Ofce, M4 
| Soor Crider's Kxchangs ri 
  

JB SPANGLER 

| ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
! BELLEFONTR.PA 

Practices in wil the courts. Consultation ix 
English and German. Office, Orider's Exchangy 
Buiiting trol 

| 0d Fort Hote | 
EDWARD ROYER, Propriewn. 

Loostion : One mile Bouth of Centre Hall. 
Accommodations first-class. Good bas, 

wishing to enjoy an evening given 
attention. Meals for such odcasiond 
pared on short notice. Always 
for the transient trade. 

i RATES 1 $1.00 PER DAY. 

& 

| Tho Renal Hate! 
MILLEEIM, PA 

L A. BHAWYER, Prop. 

Piss clam socommodations for the rele. 
$004 table board and tieeping apartments 
The oboloest liquors at the bar. Stable ap 
Sommodations for horses 4 the best ob 
Bed. Bus oand from all trains en the 
Lewisburg and Tyrone Ratirosd, st Cobuey 

LIVERY 
Special Effort made to 
Accommodate Com 
mercial Travelers... 

D. A. BOOZER 

CENTRE HALL, PA 

W. B. MINGLE, Cashi¢/ 
Receives Deposits . . 

Discounts Notes . , . 

H. GQ. STRCHTIEIER, 

CENTRE HALL, . . . . . PEN 

Manufacturer of 

and Dealer In 

HIGH GRADE... 

MONUMENTAL WORK 

In ail kinds of 

Marble ao 

Granite, Donat fail to get my prios 

LARGEST [nsuRanc 

H.E. FENLON 

Agent 

Bellefonte, Penn’a.  


