
  
FOOTBALL, 

A gridironed field that huge stands defend, 
With a great grim gallows at either end, 
A Buliging vind nda Rightened my 

at that goes dancing bye. 
AS eather in for the doughty football The hour has struck ag 
And it's “Fall, there, fall, lad, 
You're snatching at the ball, lad, 
That's not the game at all, lad! 

Again, now--that's well done! 
Quick, now, quick, man, 
Don't lie there like a sick man 

Lively! 

A-sprawl full-length on the short brown gras 
Randling of kick and pass, 

And the slippery dummies squeak and swing 
As each in his turn the tacklers spring— 

And the veteran may shirk but the novice he must worl 
While it's “Scoot, now, scoot, lad 

“They watch the 

Leave your feet and shoot, lad, 
That's the way to do it, lad, 

You're learning, learning fast 
Low, get low, man, 
Mustn’t be so slow, man! 

That's the way to go, man, you've got the knack at last 

Hark now to the whistle's silver call, 
" and the centre takes the ball 

The signals follow, clear and quick 
For run and line-buck, punt and trick— 

While the coach trots close beside, to each error open eyed, 

* Line up! 

And it's * You end, stay there! 
Tackle, under way, there! 
Guard, you spoiled the play 

Don't stand like that and 
What are you about, man? 
Can't you hear me shout, man? 

wait! 

. - 
You mignt as well be out, man, as half a second late! 

So the days go by and with each in turn 
Comes something new for the men to learn, 
But one great lesson is still the same, 
{t's team-play only that wins the game! ; x 

Nothing's done by one and one but bv all in unison! 
For it's “Side by side, there! 
Let the fullback guide, there! 
Half, don't run so wide, then 

Never go alone! 
Hard, now, hard, man— 
Tackle, stick to guard, man!" — 

And the boys who learn the lesson may use it when they're grown! 

That's the trick, man, pick up your feet 

thers, 

W. Linn, in St. Nicholas. wl 

  

  

  ©—6 8 

MR. MAYES MEMORY... 

Dy ESTHER SERLE KENNETH 

86 60 

  

  € 6 0 0 
“There is 

forget, Brother ! | 
“What is that, Emma?” 

“Don’t forget to go the help | 

office, and send me up a cook The | 

new girl is good for nothing, and the | 

old one can't do everything Young 

or old, man or woman, I don't care, | 

only send me up a competent cook by | 

10 o'clock this morning.” | 
“Lon’t look so desperate, sis: I'll} 

remember it. 1 want things in pretty 
good style for Maxwell: he is used to 

it—is fond of good dinners, and I] 

i» sate’ one thing musin Ig You 

Tom!" 

to 

gaess I'll send you up a good, smarte 

nan cook, Emma.” 

“I hope Mr. Maxwell won't expect | 
things too nice; but I'll do my best J 
in other matters, Tom, if vou'll only | 
provide some one capable of serving 
a good dinner.” 

Mr. Thomas Maye disappeared with 
a reassuring nod. He had a pro- 
verbially bad memory; pretty Emma 

Maye knew it very well, yet In this 
desperate emergency she trusted him. 
Dangerous; but what could she do? 

During the two years she had had 

charge of her widowed brother's fam- 

fly, they had been blessed by the most 
skillful of cooks; but Joan bad taken 

a fancy to get married, and her place | 

was hastily supplied by one who 
soon proved incapable. At this junec-! 
ture Mr. Maye received tidings that! 

his deceased wife's favorite brother, | 

Arthur Maxwell, just returned from 
Europe, would pay him a visit. 

The Maxwell family were noted for | 
their wealth and good breeding, and { 
Arthur especially was distinguished | 
for his agreeability. ! 

From the first, Emma had been 
nervous over the responsthility of 
entertaining this elegant young man 
whom she had pever seen, She was! 
lovely and accomplished: but she 
could not cook—she had never tried. : 
Certainly, it seemed task enough for | 
a young lady of twenty to superintend | 
a family consisting of her brother | 
and herself, two boys and their tutor, | 
two little girls and thelr nurse maid, ! 
with two other servants. But though 
arduous, it had been well performed. 

The house was the perfection of | 
neatness and taste, the children well 
trained, and Emma was much beloved 
in her brother's family. To him she ! 
had been devoted, in sickness and ! 
health, and he gratefully intended to | 
make her tasks as light as possible. | 
Bat he had a proverbially bad mem- 
ory, and, unfortunately, Emma had | 
been obliged to trust to it. 

It was half-past 7 o'clock when Mr. 
Maye went down town. He took noth. 
ing but a cup of coffee at 7. and 
lunched at his favorite restaurant at 
11. At hall-past 3 the Mayes dined, 
and Mr. Maxwell was expected by the 
3.10 train. 

“There!” sighed Emma, when, two 
hours after her brother's departure, 
the house was in its usual exquisite 
order, and the viands and flowers 
sent up for dinner; “if Tom doesn’t 
forget, and if he sends up a good 
©ook, everything will be nice enough.” 

She did not dare consider the pos- 
sibility of Tom's having forgotten, 
or that of the cook not coming for 
any other reason; but when, precisely 
at 10 o'clock, the door bell rang, a 
secret weight was lifted from her 
heart. She ran herself to answer the 
summons, 

A medinm-gized, well-dressed, mod. 
est-looking young man stood at the 
entrance, and she brightened at sight 
of him. 

“I am very glad you are so punes 
tual; I was afrald I should be dis 
appointed,” leading the way to the 
kitchen, without an instant's delay. 
“let me gee—10 c¢'clock, 1 shall 
have to set yon to work at once to 
prepare a first-class dinner. We are 

i 

twill 

  expecting company from New York, 
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our cook has left me, and I do not | 
myself know anything about cooking. | 
What is your name?” relieving the | 
Young man of his hat, and hanging | 
it as high out of reach as possible. 

His reply was rather faint, but she 
ht she caught it. 

“Mac? You do not look like an 
Irishman, Jut it doesn't make any’ 
difference. Are you a good cook?" 

The smile of the Young man was 
rather puzzling. 

“I'l do my best,” he said, pleas- | 
antly. 

“You see there's nothing In the | 
house but cold chicken,” continued | 
Emma, unconsciously wringing her 
hands as she continued to address the 
new cook, who certainly listened very 
attentively. “But my brother has 
sent up some pigeons—to be roasted, 
I suppose.” 

“Yea'm.” 

“Can you make a celery salad?” 
“1 think I can.” 

“And mayonnaise sauce 
cold chicken?” 

“Yes'm.” 

“Can you make a French soup?” 
“lL can" 

“Oh, well, I guess you will do,” be. | 
ginning to look relieved. “Be sure | 
the vegetables are not overdone, and 
the coffee good-—my brother is very 
particular about his coffee. And we 

Ltaoug 

for the 

| and 

{ clear, 

  bave a Florentine pudding?” 
with an inquiring look. 

“Yes'm,” readily. 
The new cook was already girding 

himself with one of the white towels | 
that lay on the dresser, and casting | 
a scrutinizing glance at the range | 
fire, 

Quite reassured in spirit Emma was 
turning away, when she stopped to 
add: 

“I will lay the table myself to-day, 
Mae, and fill the fruit dishes and 
vases; but if you give satisfaction, | 
will intrust you with the key of the 
china closet, and you will have the 
entire care of the table; ” and with a 
gracious nod the young lady withdrew 
from the kitchen. 

She piled the fruit dishes with rosy 
pears, golden oranges and white 
grapes; filled the vases with roses, 
lilies and ferns: set clusters of dainty 
glasses, filled with amber jelly, 
among the silver and china, and then, 
with a sigh of satisfaction at the re- 
sult, ran away to dress. 

“I'l not go near the kitchen to 
even smell of the dinner. I don't 
know anything about cooking it, and 
will trust to luck. I have an idea that 
Mac is real capable—ig going to prove 
a treasure. His dress was so neat, 
and he was go quiet and respectful,” 
concluded Emma, leisurely arranging 
her hair, 

Her new dress was very becoming, 
and fitted the petite, round figure so 
perfectly that Emma felt at peace 
with all the world. 

“I have heard that Mr. Arthur Max. 
well 1s very fastidious in the matter 
of ladies’ dress,” mused Emma, twist. 

i 
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They are earning thirty-five 
“Beside them 
“At the head 

dred dollars, and over him is a 

“What is the difference 
Get all you can of it." 
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SHORT BUT TO THE POINT. 
o—o—o 

was five minutes before noon. 
utendent had spent an hour talking to the ehlldren in an school, and just before the stroke of the gong the chair 

school committee 

TOINVIVIVAVITVIVITOI BS 

ing her head over her shoulder to ses 
the effect, . “I wonder what his first 
impressions of me will be?’ 1 should 
lke to have poor Ally's brother like 

me." 

At length the last bracelet was 
clasped, the last touch given, and re- 
tiring backward from the mirror, 

with a radiant face, Emma turned 

and ran up to the nursery, to order 

the children dressed for company, 
and also to speak with the boys—and 
flirt a little with Mr. Vincent, the 

tutor, who was always at her service 

for this exercise. 

There was a delightfully savory 
odor pervading the house when she 
came down and get out the wine and 

ice, and made a few amendments of 

the table, Before Alice died she had 
painted an exquisite cbony ring for 

her brother, and this Emma placed 
with the napkin designed for Mr. 
Arthur Maxwell, thinking how ar- 

tistic and pretty everything was, and 

deciding that the gentleman's first 

impression must be pleasant. 

She looked at her wateh—five min- 
utes past 3. Then she went seftiy to 
the end of the hall, and Mstsned to 
the lively chatter in the kitchen, She 
could hear Mac chatting pleasantly 

with the little housemaid, Nanny, 

and all seemed to be well in that di- 

rection. 

At 3.10 she repaired to the drawing 

room and took a seat overlooking the 

street. Carriages came and carriages 

went, but none stopped at the en- 

trance. The little giris came down; 

the boys and Mr. Vincent came down. 
Mr. Maye's latchkey settled in the 

door, the dinner bell rang. 

“Not ccme?” asked Mr. Mave, at 

sight of Emma's disappointed face. 

“No,” she pouted; “and such 
nice dinner!” 

a 

“Very strange!” he mused, leading 

the way into the dining room. “I 

hadn't the least doubt—Why, my 

dear fellow,” seizing by the shoulder 

the new co.uk, who, acting also as but. 

ler, had just placed the soup-tureen 

dear, 

fs this? 

come!" 
as 

asped 

upon the table——*my 

low, why, } 
clared you 

I ag BEl'ew 

}, and gr a 

Arthur Maxwell? 

thought it was the cook!” 
-i than 1 

make myself 

to Miss Emma,” laughed Mr. Max- 

well, divesting himself of his white 

towel and bowing with exquisite grace 

tc that young lady. 

The cultivated accents, 

brosial locks of the Lent 

eloquent, beautiful eyes—oh, 

why hadn't she known? How could 

she have fallen into such an error? 

“1 was so terribly anxious—1 didn't 

lcok at you twice. Mr. Maxwell, 1 
hope you will forgive me!” stam- 
mered Emma, as red now as she had 
been pale, 

“There Is nothing to forgive, If my 

dinner turns out well,” he replied, 

laughing. *I learned to cook when 

I was a student in Paris—a French- 
man taught me. I have been rather 
proud of my culinary skill, but I am 
a little out of practice now, and am 

not quite sure of the Florentine.” 
“Emma!” cried Mr. Maye, “what 

does all this mean?” 
“Why, John, you promised to send 

me up a man cook.” 

Mr. Maye clasped his hands tragic. 
ally. 

“Emma, I forgot it!” 

“Well, Mr. Maxwell came, just at 
10 o'clock 1 thought he was the 
cook; I ushered him into the kiichen 
among the pots and pans. 1 ques- 

tioned him as to what he knew about 

cooking. I urged him to make all 
haste and serve the dinner: and-— 
and I called bim an Irishman!” 
sobbed Emma, hysterically. 

“No offense, Miss Emma. My 
grandfather, on my mother's side 
Major Trelawny-—was an Irishman,” 
observed Mr. Maxweil, coolly. “And 
since I have done my best, won't you 
try the soup before it is cold?” 

The others stared, and Emma 
eried; but Mr. Maye laughed-— 
laughed uproariously. 

“The best joke of the searon! 
right down, everybody! Emma, yon 
foolish girl, don't ery. Arthur 
doesn’t care. And as for your Flor- 
entine-——Arthur, tell Nanny to bring 
it on. The proof of the pudding is 
in the eating, you know.” 

“Miss Emma won't cry when she 
tastes my soup,” remarked Arthur, 
iadling It out promptly, with an air 
of pride. 

And then they all fell to tasting 
and praising, and urging Emma to 
taste and praise, until she laughed 
and cried all together, 

But Mr. Arthur was so delightful, 
80 winning and so witty, so kind to 
his agitated young hostess, and he'd 
cooked such an excellent dinner— 
from the pigeons ts the pudding, ev- 
erything was perfect. 

By and by Emma 
again, 

“This has taught me a lesson,” she 
sald. “I will never be so desperately 
situated again, I will learn to cook.” 

PB 

x © ar) oot ed came earlie expected, 

in time to 

the am- 

head, the 

Sit 

was herself 

The Mayor and the State 

was called upon to follow 

Pointing toward the window, “as you 
n about two minutes you will gang of men who are now shoveling cinders 

gee a 
into a railway train. 

dollars a month, 
Is a time-keeper earning thirty-five dollars, 
of the train is an engineer getting one hun- 

superintendent getting two hun- 

between these men? Education, 

wrusnsntninse 

“Yet me teach you,” sald Arthur, 
He did. And Emma taught him to 

love her. There wes a wedding by 
and by 

ble memory!" Mr. Mave said. -—8at- 

urday Night, 

SCIENCE: L / 

A recent English invention is a 
portable elrcular saw resembling the 

street outfit of the scissors grinder, 

which may be moved up to the sta- 

tionary timber to cut it, 

An improved aiming device for 
heavy guns makes it possible to ke ep 

the weapon trained on a moving tar- 

get continuously, without regard to 
the rolling of the vessel. 

. 
According to Indian Engineering, 

plaster of Paris may be used as a flux 

for melting 

small amounts of iron. 

pounds of plaster are 

metals contalning 

About five 

mixed with 

SCrap 

the whole is stirred. On cooling, the 
plaster is removed by a blow with a 

hammer. The fron is thus removed, 
and the flux, being neutral, does not 
attack the crucible. 

An interesting item of astronomical 
news is that of the discovery of a 
new ring of Saturn. It 

known bright ones. It was discov. 

ered at the Geneva Observatory, 

A correspondent of the 

an automatic recording s 

cator for railway trains. 

most recent important 

casualties in England were undoubt- 
edly caused by speed 

peed 

loth of the 

excessive   
dear fel-| 

Emma de-| 

i 
white as 

chair | 

useful | 8 

{a slow v n ia slowing down 

reckless 
Engine drivers be- 

and disregard rules, 

uitimately meet 

record of speed y 1 

* sihmitte 
: ibhmitted 9 be : 

» less dis- 

; oc ' ) 82 a 5 xe % eR 84 ie y. Pos- 

; Ps - si om # $ | 8ibly he wordin 51 indicator 

The 

cha 
uses and inflammable 

nave led to an 

substitutes. 

many 
racter of celluloid 

active search for 

new material of C. Troecquenet, a 
French inventor, is a mixture of cel. 
lulose, asbesios and the organic mat. 
ter contained in oyster shells. 
cellulose is obtained by treating sea- 
weed successively with acid and alkali 
and washing. 

with petroleum oll, while the ground 
oyster shells are treated with hydro- 
chioric acid and the insoluble residue 
is bolled with water, washed with 

on a filter, The mixture contains 

lose, two to twelve parts of the oiled 

of the oyster shell substance. 
mass {= treated with 
suitably colce2d, and then pressed 

luloid can be used. 

——————————— 

A Test For Coal Gas, 

Do you suspect your hot-air 

and effective way of testing 1« ir this 

been sgaturaied with oil 
mint and thickly sprink! 

of pepper- 
ed with sul 

some one who has not smelled the 
prepared cotton wad try to detect the 
odor in the rooms above. If it is 
found you will neod a new drum for 
your furnace without delay, 

Too Fast For Him. 

Hans came in from his ranch, twe 
miles this side of Olney, this week to 
buy a horse. 

“I've got the very thing you want,* 
sald Ike Bergman; “it’s a fine road 
horse, five years old, sound as a quail, 
$175 cash down, and he goes ten 
miles without stopping.” 

Hans threw up his hands skyward 
“Not for me,” he said, “not for me 

I wouldn't gif you five cents for him 
I live eight miles from Astoria, und 
I'd hat to walk back two miles. "e 
Harper's Weekly, 

A ——————— 

Pear-Shaped Balloon, 
Pear-shaped balloons are the fash. 

fon in Belgium. The point is up 
ward, the base of the balloon is spher 
ical. It is claimed that balloons of 
this shape pierce the air vertically 
with far greater speed than the ordi 
nary spherical balloon. Consequently 
they are steadier. Also the upper 
pointed end prevents the accumula 
tion of moisture or snow on the sur 
face, which frequently weighs a bal 
loon down wnd destroys its power to 
rise, 

—————————— 

The Roomy Attic. 
Radiantly lovely, she had come to 

see the poor poet in his attic room. 
“The view is divine,” she sald, “but 
aren’t you crowded for space?” “Oh, 
no,” said he. “I get on nicely now, 
But, to tell the truth, I was decedly 
crowded till they took off the wall 
paper," Judge, 

RO BARA. 

Let Us Overcome Afllictions, 
Let us set all our past and present 

afMictions at once before our eyes. 
Let us resolve to overcome them, fn- 
stead of flying from them, or 
out the sense of thum by long and   ignominious patience. —Lord Boling: 

“The blesged result of my misera- | 

130 pounds scrap, and, when melted, | 

Fir Em a... 

Jno. F. Gray & Son 
sR othe) 

Control Sixteen of the 
Largest Fite and Life 
Insurance Companies 
in the World, . ..» 

THE BEST IS THE | 
CHEAPEST ". .ii". 

No Mutuals 
No Assessments 

Before insuring your life see 
the cont"sct of HE HOME | 
which in oese of death between 
the tenth and twentieth years re- 
turns all premiums paid in ad. 
dition to the face of the policy. 
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to Loan on First 
Mortgage 

Office In Crider’s Stone Building 
BELLEFONTE, PA. 
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50 YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE   

is stated to | 
be a dusky ring surrounding the well- i 

London | 
Times calls attention to the need of | 

indi- | 

fatal railway | 

at | 
points where the regulations required | 

ppears not | 

The | 

The | 

The asbestos is ground | 

weak alkaline solution and collected | 

from fifty to sixty-five parts of cellu- | 

| asbestos and twenty to forty-five parts | 

The | 
formaldehyde, | 

into any form or object for which cel. | 

far. | 
nace of leaking coal gas into the heat | 
flues and into the house? A simple | 

trouble is to throw upon the furnaces 
fire a large wad of cotton which has | 

rhur to make it burn quickly. Close | 
the furnace door tightly and have 

Trace Manks 
Desicng 
YRIGHTS &C. 

EBOeTinin lekly 
tion is probed eo $ 

tions strictly confident iz book on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for sec ring patents, 
Patents taken throoeh Munn & Co. receive oy vial notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American, 
A handsomoly (llustraied weekly. ]arpest ofp. 
culation of aay stientite journal, Terms, $a 
oar; four months, $l Sold by sll newsdeniers 

URN & Co, 3c18rosseay, New Yo 
Offios 06 ¥ 81. Washiresan 1, 

NOT LIKE BEN BATTLE. 
The only one-footed man who ever 

i served in the United States Army is 
| C. E. Whitmore, an employe of the 
{ Fremont Hotel, Galveston, Texas, and 

he also enjoys the distinction of being 
the champion military bugler of the 

! United States and of being only 

who ever served in 
United States Revenue Cutter Ser. 

BRYON 

  

the 

{ one-footed man 

i the 

' vice 

Whitmore, during the Spanish- 
| American War, had his foot shot off 

{ by the Bpanish, but he was not in- 

{ Jured and was only temporarily dis 
{| abled. It was cork. 

| Years, and he was In both the cavalry 
| and artillery branches of the Govern- 
{ ment's fighting force. He served in 

the Revenue Cutter Service eleven 
years and two months and retired 
only when more stringent regulations 

to further overiook the absence of 
his natural foot. 

During the thirty-two years which 
{ he spent with the United States forces 
Whitmore saw service in almost every 

{ branch of the military 
{ forces, 

i was thirteen years old. 

{| he enlisted as an apprentice on the 
Philadelphia, and was first assigned 
to the gunboat Saratoga, under Fight. 

i ing Bob Evans. He served under 

! bos'n mate. 

  

His service in the army lasted two 

made it impossible for the authorities | 

and naval | 
His service began when he | 

At that age | 

Evans four years and rose to be chief 

Whitmore's title as champlon bu. 
{ gler of the United States was won in i 

West Point Military Academy, 
blew 1 

in one hour and thirty-five minutes, 

institution's relics 

During the Spanish-American War, 
Whitmore served under Generals 
Shafter and Wood, and it was at 8ibo- 
ney, on June 29, that his cork foot 
was shot off and he was ordered by 

wright for surgical attention. 
Whitmore blew the last bugle call 

that President William McKinley ever 
heard. At that time he was a civilian 
attached to the military force at the 
Pan-American Eposition, and as Pres- 
ident McKinley entered the Temple 
of Music he sounded three flourishes, 
announcing the approach of a distin. 
guished personage to the people 
gathered within, Hardly had the 
notes died away when Crzolgosz's shot 
rang ont. Whitmore was near enough 
to be an eye-witness to the assassina- 
tion, and his testimony regarding the 
occurrence is on file in Washington, 

Galveston harbor when he was sory. 
ing on the revenue cutter Galveston 
in 1862. While a wire rope was be. 
ing unreeled it caught his foot and 
tore the member off. After several 
months in St. Mary's Infirmary here 
he was able to get about and devised 
a foot which enabled him to walk al. 
most as well as he formerly walked 
with his natural foot. 

In 1805, despite the absent foot, 
Whitmore applied for admission into 
the army and was examined persons 
ally by Sargeon-General Sternberg. 
This examination was supplemented 
by another in which experts of the 
Johus Hopkins Hospital participated. 
They pronounced him capable of do. 
ing military duty, and he was per. 
mitted, on the authority of a special 
board, to continue his military ea- 
reer,~ Houston Post, 

A A SS 

! Fires have had many strange 
causes, but this is one of the 
strangest: “A conflagration,” says 
the St. James’ Budget, “which broke 
out in High street, Walton, was found 
to have originated in unusual fashion, 

next the window in a bedroom had 
focused the rays of the sun on to the 
bed and the intense heat speedily set   
the clothes afire.” 

- 

General Wood to report to the wheels | 

Whitmore's foot was torn off in | 

A cireular shaving mirror standing 

when he was trumpeter at the | 
He | 

35 calls, ordered at random, | 

winning the prize, a silver bugle. This | 
| he presented to the Military Acad- | 
emy, and it is there now among the | 
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ATTORNEYS, 

D. r. yoRTIXY 

  

ATTORKEY-AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTE Pa 

Office North of Court Bouss, 

ex     

w HARRISON WALKER 

ATTORNEY -AT-LAW 

BELLEFONTR Ps 

Fe 18 W. High Street, 

All profesional business promptly attended io 
I ——— ——— ———— wren S———— am ————————— ————— - 

BD Gerrie Imo. J. Bowzs 

Co-ErTIG, BOWER & ZERBY 

ATTORNEYB AT LAW 
Erorz Broom 

BELLEFONTE, Pa 
Buccessors to Onvis, Bowes & Orvis 
Consuitation tn Eug'ah sud German. 
——— 

W.D Zznsy 

  
pe 

C LEMEST DALK 

ATTORNEY AT-LaW 

BELLEFONTE, Ps 
Office N. W, corner Diamond, two doors fron 

First National Bank. rt 
- — p———————— 
Ww G RUNKLE 

ATTORNEY -AT- LAW 

BELLZFORTE, Pa 
All kinds of legs! business sitended to prompiy 

fpecial attention given Ww collections Ofoe, 
Soor Crider's Exchanges. re 
  

K B. EFARGLER 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

EELLEFVOXNTRPA 

ihe cours. Ceninlisiion Ix 

KE wlish snd German. Office. Crider's Exchaige 
a 

he 

Fractions In all 

Old Tot Hotel 
EDWARD BOYER, Propriswor 

Location : One mile Pouth of Centre Hall 
dosommodations firstclam Sood ber. Partie 

wishing to enjoy an evening given special 
stlention. Meals for sueh occasions pre 
pared on short metice. Always erared 

for the transient trade. 

RATES : $1.00 PER DAY. 

Sr ————   

[he ational Bate 
MILLEEIM, Pa. 

L A BHAWVER, Prop 

Fist clam socommodstions for the traveie 
©00d table board and sleeping aparunens 
The obolowst liquors at the bar  Bialie ss 
Sommodations for horses is the best oo = 
Bed Bus wand from all trains on the 
Lewisburg and Tyrone Rallroad at Oobure 

I ——— 

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

D. A. BOOZER 
Centre Hall, Pa. Penn’a RL R 

Penn's Vall 

CENTRE HALL, Pa 

W. B. MINGLE, Cashi¢ 

Receives Deposits . 

Discounts Notes . , 

ty Banking Company 

H. GQ. STROHIEIER, 

CENTRE HALL, . . . 

Manufacturer of 

and Dealer In 

HIGH GRADE... 

MONUMENTAL WOR 

in ail kinds of 

Marble ao 

Granite Dom fail 10 got my pris 

PE"'N 

NNW WN BN NN WW 

LARGEST |suranc 
LHegency 

IN CENTRE COURTY 
H,. E. FENLON 

Agent 
Bellefonte, Penn'a. 

The Largest and Best 

Accident Ins. Companies 
Bonds of Every Descrip- 

tion. Pilate Glass In- 
surance ai low rates. 

ke  


