
  

  

BY TELEPHONE. 

There wore sharp words that morn=- 

ing and vou at all creditable to the 

young wewbers of the family. 
Glean beid out his cup and saucer 

bath of which bad been duly painted 
kod wml they looked duly ane 

them out across the short 

aud | 

tque~—held 

wav of the bie to his sister. 

“Another sip of coffee, if youplesse, 

May, he Aud see here May 

don’t look at the sugar you put iait.” 
“Wuat are you talking about 7 de- 

manded his sister, testily,. She was 

suspicious of sume covert unpleasant 

pews in the quiet words. What do 
? Why shouldn't I look at 

said, 

you mean 

the sugar.’ 

* Because, 

Glenn. 

“Because what!” May asked, with 

some asperity. “Why don’t you tell 

! Why suouldo't Ilook at your 

said the nov-committsd 

sugar 7” 
“Because you might change it into 

something sour.” 

“What & rich joke !” she said, turn- 

iag up her nose, with all her other fea, 

tures pinched. “You just the same as 

detn’i got up at all this morning. It'y 

mearly eleven o'clock. And mow I 

have to sit here and pour your coffee 

whea [ promised the girls that I'd 

help decorate the ball for the festival.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me this soon- 

er?” Glenn said, deliberately sipping 

Ins coflee. 

“What good would forty tellings 

have dove 7’ May snapped. “I should 

have bad to wait and get your coffee 

sll the same. You would have gone 

om with your morning napping 

Mamma just makes a baby of you 

She pets you till you can't sit up. If 

I'm not up at family breakfast, I have 

to take just anything I can find about 

the pantry, while you can sleep till 

eleven, and get uo to fresh coffee and 

hot quail and waffles, and everything 

mice, and I have to stay and watch 

you eat, you great baby! Mamma 

won’t let me stir out of this house till 

you are breakfasted. You tyrannize 

aver me through mamma” 

She paused, but when Glenn made 

no reply, continued, “I wouldn't mind 

i if you worked at night, like railroad 

men and telegraph boys and night 

editors and doctors. Bat you don’t 

doa lick of work, night or day. You 

just sit up with that girl of yours, I 

know.” 

Glenn looked at her in 8 solemn 
way, but said noting. 

‘E wish you were going to get mar- 

med to her right away,” May weat on. 

*Bat 1'd pity your wife!” 

As Glenn was leisurely folding bis 
mapkin, their cousin Betty, entered, in 

seushing way crying oat : 

*Js this the way you help decorate 

the hall? You promised to come for 
me by nice o'clock. I've waited and 

waited and waited. Sister Ann's been 
out to the gait forty times to see if 

Jou were coming, and she’s been to 

the east window twice forty times. It's 

= fact. I've just haunted that window 

a0 that mother couldn't see to sew, be 

canse | was in her light all the time, 

sad she scolded me about it. Andall 

our folks got vexed at me and called 

mes fidget, and its all oo your ac 

esunt, May, and I think its a shame 

fir you''—— 
“I think it’s a shame for you to chat- 

ter at this rate |” interrupted the ir 

ritated May. Betty's talk teased her 
Fike pic-prickings on an already net 

tled surface. “You always were a 
eattle-box. . You can talk longer with 

out saying saoything than any one 

ever | koew.” 

At this Betty's face flushed in sud: 

den resentment, 

Come May, you're carrying things 

too far,” said Glenn. “Don't let 

race speeches hurt you, Betty.” 
“I dou’c mean to let them hurt me 

I always consider the source from 

which a thiog comes,” answered Betty 

pouting st May and smiling at Glenn, 

‘Pll go to the hall, and tell the girls 

that May is too cross for any use in 
the world; that she'd wither the flow. 

ers if she were to try to help us make 
wreathes, Come on Glenn! You're 

going my way.” 

She hooked her arm in his, and of! 

they started, chatting and laughing 

as if there wasn't any teased May to 
care for. Their noncha'ant way made 
May wadder. Beside, Betty should 

not have the last word, 
“I am glad you're going,” May mut. 

tered, “and I hope you'll never come 

bere mzain.™ 

her 

Betty. gawd and vorned, ber fuoe 

waa hot and flashed, her eyes bright. 

“I shall take care not to come back 

antil you ask me to come.” 
“Then you shall never come again,’ 

May said, quiokly, her temper raising 

every moment, 

“Why May'!" Glenn remonstrated. 

“You forget yourself.” 

“No, I do not forget myself,” 

quickly interposed. 

“You owe Betty an apology,” Glenn 

continaed. 
“Then I owe something that I'll 

never pay,” May retorted, with 
promptuese, “But I do not owe her 

she 

an apology. She owes me an apol- 

ogy." 

“I'm sure I've nothing to apologize 

for,” Betty said, her head. 

“The idea of my apologizing, when 

she has beer saying suck rude things! 

tossing 

Come along, Glenn!” 

May heard the front door close on 

them, but kept her seat at the table 

for some minutes ; sat there breathing 

bard, her heart swollen, her dips tight, 

her nostrils widened and tsembling. 

Just then May's aunt dropped in, 

a dear, good soul to whom May con- 

fided everything. To ber May told 
her story. 

“Apologize to ber indeed!” said 

May. “I won't do it! And if she 
waits for me to invite ber, she'll neyer 

eoter this house again. It's Borrid in 

Glenn to tease and worry me till he 

gets me angry, and thea tell me to 

apologize for not being sweet. It's 

insulting. And now I suppose that 

he's gone off to the merchantile libra- 
ry to read some novel, leaving me to 

clear the table where he's been dally- 

ing. And he took Betty's 

against me! Betty, with her chatter, 

is simply horrid! Chattered like a 

magpie, and then went prancing off 

with Glenn, instead of helping me 

clear the table, so that I could go 

along with her to the hall. She's as 

selfish as she can be! Bat I'm rid of 

her, that’s one good thing! She isn't 

ever coming here again till I invite 

ber. I suppose her father and moth- 

er will lay all the blame on me, for 

they think Betty is perfectly perfect 

On their account I'm sorry about the 

trouble, for uncle and aunt have al- 

ways made a pet of me, because I'm 

auntie's namesake, I suppose. I shall 

have to see Betty when I go theres 

even if she shouldn't come here any 

more, Very likely, though, they 

won't want me to come when I'm out 

with Betty. It will be dreadfully 

lonesome not to have Betty's to run to, 

part 

and to have uncle sad aunt cold and 

distant to me. And I'm #0 used to 

having Betty fly in and out at all 

hours that I don’t know how I can 

ever get along without it. We've al- 

ways done everything together. And 

I know that mamma will think I'm to 

blame ; she always does when Betty 

aod I have a spat, and I guess it's 

about so, for mamma's judgment is 

geoerally correct; and I'm spunky. 

snd I don't control my temper, and I 

let my anger get the better of me 

I believe Betty means what she says. 

I know she does. She means rot to 

come till I invite her. Bat I'll not 

invite ber. I said I wouldn't, and I 

won't, if she never comes! I show 

her that I can be as set as she is.” 

Feeling somewhat braced by this 

confession May proceeded to clear 

away Glenn's breakfast table. But 
there was a cold, heavy spot in her 

throat, 

“I suppose I can stand it if Betty 

does stop coming here,” she went on 

saying. “I don’t know either how I 
ean, I'd give everything I own if 

she'd come running in this minute. 

Bat I'm not going to break my word: 

I shall not invite her. I think she's 
cruel to say such a dreadful thing, 
Oh, dear! dear!” 

Haviug by this time got the table 

cleared, and having liberty to cry 

May did ery, dropping into a chai, 

and hugging its back. 

“Oh! Oh! Oh! O! I don't believe 1 

can ever stand it!” she said. “And 

I know that Betty means it ; she'll nev- 

er come here again unless I invite her 

sod I can’t invite her without eating 

my words and swollowiog them right 

down. 

“I suppose I ought to eat them and 

be glad of the chance, even if they 
choke me, for I don't really mean 

them. I spoke them when I was in 
anger. People oughto’s to speak 

when they're angry, and if they do 

ought to take back everythin 
thy "y, for they hard yy 

dear!   1 
anything they can stand Tov Bo 4 

my lips had a spring lock that would 
lock when I get angry. Yes, d ought 

to take it ull back; I ought to, but 
oh! oh! oh!” 

Bhe was crying aloud when the 
telephone rang. It was a very inter- 

esting thing—this new arrangement 
in their house, just put in the day be- 

fore, and a summons from it was sure 

to etart May to her feet. She patted 
one eye with her wadded up handker- 

chief, then the other, 

get the message, 

“Who is it?” she asked, 
"” 

and hastened to 

“A penitent,” was the reply. 

May's heart gave a strong spring, 

“Who? What penitent?” she asked, 

hardly able to keep the eagerness out 
of her voice. 

“One who behaved very badly to- 

ward you this morning, said the tele: 
phone. 

“It's Betty! Oh, it's Betty,” May 
in joy whispered to her heart. Her 
face was radient, her lips were parted 

in smiles as she asked : “What do you 

wish to say 7” 

“I wish to ask your pardon for my 

this to 

blame for your erossness. Telephone 
back my pardon, dear,” 

behavior morping, I am 

May could hardly stand stall as she 

to the mouth-picce 

“I for- 

times, you 

Aod won't you 

put her eager lips 

and said in a jubilant tone: 

ten thousand 

blessed old sweet! 

give you 

forgive me once, precious? I've been 
crying ever since you went away mad 
at me.” 

“Poor dear,” was the reply, “I 

wasn't mad at you at all.” 
“And if,” May replied, “I was a 

particle mad at you, I've got all over 

it, and was so sorry for my unkind 
words that I could have cried my 
eyes out, and did, almost.” : 

“Well,” said the telephone, “bathe 
your eyes and come down to the hall, 
and I'll go home with you.” 

“And stay to dioner,” amended 

May, all in a twitter that she was to 
have Betty again in the house, and 
that without first giving the invitation: 

“Of course I'll stay for dinner,” re- 
plied the telephone. 

“Yoa are the sweetest thing in the 
world,” said May, quivering with de- 
light. 

“You're another, ” was the 

“Come along to the hall.” 
reply 

Io fifteen minutes May was down 
town. As she entered the hall, Glenn 

came down the aisle to meet her. “You 
look happy as a queen,” he said, re- 
calling the mood in which he had left 
her. 

“I feel as happy as a queen,” she 

replied buoyantly, “Betty and I have 

made up.” 

“I am glad to hear that” said 

Glenn, for Betty was very much hurt 

this morning. She said, most decided 

ly that she never would make up with 

you, unless you made the first ad- 
vances.” 

“And yet she made the first ad- 

veoces,” May said, with triumph. “It 

was splendid in her, and just as nice 

as could be.” 

At this point & lady called Glenn 

to assist in putting up a cross of 

flowers. May hastened over to Betty 

who at that moment happened to be 

sitting a little apart, weaving a wreath, 

She did not lift her head, even when 

May stood close alongside. 

“Dear Betty,” said her cousin, slip 

ping into a seat beside the wreath. “It 

is just the sweesest thing that ever 

was for you to make up, and to offer 

to go home with me without waiting 

for me to invite you. I think it was 

grand in you--s0 much nicer than to 

stick to a silly promise made in an- 

ger. 

“Why!” began Betty, 

May went on eagerly, without no- 
ticing the interruption, “Bat 1 iuvite 

you now, with all my heart, not only 

to stay to dinner, but to spend the 

afternoon and stay all ‘night and ell 

next week and all next year and for. 
ever and forever,” 

“But,” said Betty, *I don't know— 

“You showed what lots of sense 

you have by not laying up my foolish 

worde,” May went on, “but honor 
bright, Betty, would you have given 
up if you couldn’ have done it by 

telephone 

“By telephone,” maid Betty, her 

face full of question. “Wha are 

you talking about? I can't under: 
stand you? What do you mean 7” 
“Why I mean this: wasn’: it easier 

to make your confession by te!ephone 
aod ask my forgiveness by telephone   

to face with met Wouldo you | 

that it would be easier, Glenn” 

continued, ar he came up. 

“I haven't made any confession, or 
asked your forgiveness by telephone, 

or in any other way,” Betty declared. | 
“What :"” cried May, “You haven't | 

confessed by telephone? Who did, | 

then? Bomebody did!” 

Glenn was emiling with a compre | 

she | 

hensgion of the situation, “I was the | 

penitent,” he explained. 

“Was that you, Glenn,” 

her face sobering at the revelation. | 

“The voite didn't sound at all like | 

May said, | 

yours,” 

“Well, as to that, I suppose a per 

than 

Le lephione 

my tele. | 

familiar | 
i 

son uses a higher pitch of voice 

natural in speaking by 

Besides you haven't heard 

phone tones enough to be 

with them.” 

“So you haven't made any advane: A 

May said to Betty. 

“Not an advance,” Betty laughed. 

“And I've gone and invited you to 

' May 

“I'm so glad I don't know what to 

my house to stay forever,’ 

| 

said J 
! 

| do, for [ was wishing to make up. 

And though I didn't ask your for- 
giveness by telephone, I have asked 

it by this note, which I meant 10 se ud | 

you by Gleau.” Betty drew a scrap | 

of paper from her pocket and handed | 

it to May, saying: “My bond to | 

keep the peac: with you.”— Youth's | 
Companion 

— A A—— 

A PLUCKY WIDOW, 
! 

Down on Chartres street there is a | 
flourishing factory, running an engine | 

of eighteen horse power and employ- 

ing thirty five men, women and boys, | 

that has been established, built up 

and is now under the sole direction | 

and supervision of a clever, plucky | 

woman. Ten years ago this lady's | 

husband died, leavimg her utterly un- 

provided for, with a large family of | 
children to support, lo just such | 

desperate circumstances has many a | 
mother had to face the world, but! 

there are few, unfortunately, who have | 

the energetic of this | 

little widow. 
determination 

Her husband had been a boxmaker | 

employing a number of northern 

hands, from whom his wife had learned 

every department of the trade, little 

guessing when she sat op at night to | 

help the girls out in the work given | 
them by the piece that this same | 

knowledge would one day stand ber | 
in such good stead. But so it was, 

for after failure in business, and a 

long illness, the husband died, 

ing debt instead of money Ww 

family.’ 
Something bad to be done, she says, 

and that done quickly, for there was 

not money enough abead to pay even 

the eight dollars rent for the attic in 

which they lived. A brave heart and 

high courage that refused to be daunt- 

ed, helped her 10 decide on turning 

her knowledge of boxmaking to prac- 

tical acoount, and way up stairs, in 

the flat roofed, crowded garret, she 

began her work, making herself every 

variety of paper box the market de- 

wands. 

She went around to the wholesale 

confectioners, druggists, shoe shops 

milliners, every business house that 

used large quantities of these packing 

cases, soliciting patronage and meet 
ing with marked success, being so- 

other grateful woman to testify to the 

universal courtesy, kindness and good 

will New Orleans people show to the 
working class. So many orders did 
shefreceive that in a few months she 
was able to double the space occupied 

and descended one story. Another 
yor went by and the trade having 

grown to large and flourishiog pro 

portions, warranting another increase, 

the third floor, was added and this 

factory was no longer an experiment, 

bat an establishment of reputation. 

The successful traveled 

for ber house, getting orders from all 

parts of Louisiana and goiog 

drumming tours thropgh Texas that 

leav- 

his 

manager 

on 

always resulted in a large increase of 

patrons. A fact of which she seemed 

to be most proud was that when she 

once secured customers they were 

hers always. Two large houses she 

mentioned here in the city that had 

first given her we k had never waver. 
ed ; she made hundreds of boxes for 

them to-day. 

Three years passed and at last the 
cautions head saw her business guar- 

anteed, adding the fourth aud ground   
than it would have been sinading face 

floor to the three others, now too 

crowded.~ Times- Demoerat,   

| HUNDREL 

  

HAVE YOu 

'RHEUMATISM? 
A remnedy has boen discovered. Tn this country it is 
new. It has, however, been in succsselnl use for 
nny years in Evrops, and It iss fact that the 

RUSSIAN 
RHEUMATISM 

CURE 
haw the endorsetnent of Continental Physicians snd 
Government Sanitary Commissions, as well as the 
thousands of sufferers to whom it has brousht re 
Bef. It bas saved others—all who Lave toed it It 

WILL 
SAVE YOU 

from further agony, if you'll only give it 8 chance, 
Descriptive pamphlet, with testimonials, free. 

i If mailed, 1 Price 82.50. | ii ruin 
— | **RULSLA NM 

One box \ 
dows the 
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xl, Me. more 
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RHEUMATISM CURE. 

An yet it Ix not to be found st the stores, but can 
oly be } nd by enclos w the smo; it ae above, and 

ng the Americal proprietors 

PFAELZER BROS. & CO. 
B10-821 Murket Street, Philadelphia. 

VIEN ONLY 
Aqui, PERMANENT, SERTAIN CURE FOR 
Lost grFalling M Nervousness 

kness, uponl of Stren 
igor or Development, 

Owned by indiscretions, exossses, to Benefits in 
day; {Snes sna} iy within a mopth, No Deception 

or . Positive Proofs, full dewoription and 
| pale on in og 004 sum Suri ope, free, 

Buftalo. X ¥ 
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Bond Valentine, 
General Insurance and Real 

Estate Agent, 
| Bellefonte 

Oorrice 

a. 

IN BUSH ARCADE, 2XD FLOOR. 

All Fire Ins. companies reprezented 

| ave fired class. Traveler's Life an 
Accident Policies, Swecia: attention 
griven to Real kstate. ( now have ove 

THIRTY HOULSEL and TWO 

LOUIS FOR SALE 
Thom , spt Lime are located in different parts of 

fhe borough and ir the suburbs, and in location and 
style are bound to please the jutchiase Many of the 
residences are very dow irnd ¢ and all are food The 
swta will make excellent dor buliding. The 
SOouses range lu price from 

e000 to $8,500. 
First payments small 

he purchaser 
Those who want so bay should consult me 

location 

i deferred payments 10 Jew 

  

A. V. SMITH, 
GROCER. 

~Everthing in the line of 

Canned Goods, 

Cheese, 

Starch, 

Syrups, 

SOAPS SOAPS, | 
SOAPS SOAPS 

Sugars, 
Coffees, 

Teas, 

TOBACCOS, 

TOBACCOS, 

Spices and Confectionery. 

Telephone Communication 
and Goods Deliv- 

ered Free. 

Subscribe for the CeNTRE Dexo- 
CRAT 

THE STAR 
AN per su it the Princ pr oy ppo 3 nciples 

ar 
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Daily, Surday, and’ Weekly Editions. 

THE WEEKLY STAR, 
A Sixteen-page Newspaper, Issued 

overy Wednesday. 
A clean, pure, bright and interesting 

FAMILY PAPER. 
Tt contalng the latest news, down 0 (he bow of 

Foing to press | 
Agricultural, 

Market, 
Fashion, 

Household, 
Political, 

Financia! and Commercial, 
Poetical, 

Editorial 
Depmrtments, all under the Jrection of trained 
Joarnalisty of the highes' ability. Its sixteen 

From bevrinning to 
Original stories by aistingaiehed 2onerican and 

foreign writers of fiction, 

THE DAILY STAR, 
The Datry Sram contains all the news of the day 

fn on osttractive fore. Tie special correspondence 
by cabie trom Londen. Pars, Berlin, Vienns and 
Paniin 14 a commendable feciure 

Atl Washington, Albany, snd other news centers, 
the whilest correspondents, specially roisined by the 
Tow Svan, fri the intest news by telog 

118 Nterary foatares are wnen rpmssed, 
The Financial snd Market Reviews are anasually 

fail and complete, 
Special terms and extraordinary induce. 

ments to ngents and canvassers, 
send for cirenlars 

Terms oF THE WEEKLY STAR ro Som 
rRER oF rorvacE in the United Staton 

an ae Saal ouside the limite of New Yury G49 : 
a 8. 

Clu of fen CET) 
Clubs floen (and one extra tv orgie) 15 00 

wi BRIS OF THE DAILY STAR 10 Sow 

day for one year (Inclading A 0 
ict Suda Huisdag. one pons 3 

i lid Sly, i Be A ee $0 
THE STAR, 
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BIG BARGAINS. 
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Dress Goods from 
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5c to 2 
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Give us a Call 

We Guarantee Satis   
Humorous and | 

men will be found crowded with good things | 
oh end 

  

faction. 

Countrv Produce 

On hand, and Wanted 
at all times. 

C. U. 

HOFFER 
Allegheny oh, Bellet onte, Bp  


