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Miss Calliope’s 
Cure 

The Good Result of a 

Shock 

By EUNICE DRAKE 

“Poor Calliope!” murmured Hester 

Beton as she glanced up at the win- 

flows of the Delmore house on the hill, 

“Lazy Calliope Delmore!” sniffed her 

mother, panting as her too abundant 

flesh trudged up the graveled path to 

the front door. “Did you ever see such 

a neglected dooryard In all your life?” 

“You're her second cousin, ma, Why 

don't you try to give her a mite of a 

piece of your mind-—kind of a second 

cousin's slice? asked Hester sarcas- 

tically. 

“And have my head bit off!” retort- 

ed her mother. *I spoke to Calliope 
fifteen years ago when Carrol Fenton 

went off and married that city girl. 

Says I. ‘Cal, for the land's sake don't 

take to vour bed’ (she was acting all 

broken up about the matter); ‘just turn 
your face to the world and act like you 
don't care." 

“What did she say?" asked Hester 

  

ded Carrol, Most every girl in Little 
Aver was setting a cap for him.” 

Emmeline winced, aud her double 
hin quivered. 

“There ain't many of ‘em gone to bed 

sick cover It" she said hatefully, apd 

without waiting for a reply she trem- 

sled to ber feet and walked to the 

foor. “Come, Hester; we got to be 

joing.” 

“I wondered what brought Emmeline 

aere,” wurmured Calllope, taking up 

her work again. “Of course after she'd 

visited In Millerton she had to come 

around and see how | took news of 

Jarrol Fenton What flends women 

san be!" She bit off her thread with 
her strong white teeth and looked 
dreamily out of the window and sniffed 
the spley fragrance of the cinnamon 

roses. 

“Happened right heére by the cinna- 

mon roses,” she whispered to herself. 

‘I was so happy, and he said he was 
afrald he bad made a mistake, and I 

gave him back the ring. Seems like 

ill the strength went out of my legs 

that very minute. [ #'pose, coming so 

soon after mother's long sickness and 
feath, it upset me. If they all knew 

how 1 wanted to stand and walk 
around and be like other folks, only 

somehow there's no spring back of it 

all. Dr. Brown says he can't do a 
thing, and he talks about will power. 

I'm a useless mortal. But, there; Isabel 
says I ain't and if It wasn't for me 

she wouldn't bave a home!” Calliope 

smiled through sudden tears. “Looks 

like she'd soon have a handsome home 

if she marries Newton. He's a fine 

fellow; but, Lord forgive me, it does 

rankle to think my girl should marry   curiously. 

“Say? 

pess! When the rheumatiz goes out of 

my legs I reckon I'll get up and walk 
with the best of ‘em. 

over Carrol Fenton. 

rheumatiz! 

if you've got any business of your own 

to tend to it and let mine alone!” So 

I don't never interfere with Calliope 

Delmore. She can 

Judgment day.” 
“Well, she don't lay abed much, and 

I'm suffering with 

you must admit that she's busy as a | 

bee with her fingers from morning till 

night. 

enough to make a living for em.” 

“Humph! A woman forty years old 
ain't no right to be chair rid as I can 

Bee. 

bel don't come I shall walk right in.” 

Hester rapped loudly and once more 

pulled the knob of the rusty bell wire. 

A window sash screeched up, and a 

worhan's voice called musically: “Come 

in, whoever youn be. [Isabel ain't to 
home.” 

Mrs. Seton and Hester tried the door 

and, finding it locked, walked around 
the path to the side entrance. They 
pushed open the screen door and walk- 
ed Into Calllope Delmore's sitting 
room. 

Says she: ‘Emmeline Seton, | 
I'd thank you to mind your own busi- | 

I ain't a-grieving | 

My advice to you is that | 

lay abed till the | 

She cuts and sells carpet rags | 

Knock again, Hester, and If Isa- | 

Carrol’'s nephew!” 

She leaned back In the chair and 

‘losed her eyes. [er helpless feet rest- 
led on a Wassock, and across her lap 

there rippled streams of bright colored 

| carpet the rosebushes 

‘ame the deep bum of and the 

ust trees rustied a 

rags From 

bees, 
| tall tops of the lo 
| pleasant m 

Suddenly 

harmony of the 

| or sounds 

| hoofs on the hard oyst 

notone 

broke into the sweet 

mer afternoon oth 

I's of 

shell road, a 

then just the 

rattle of car 

sun 

a horse's the sharp ra 

er 

shouting, 

and the 

man's volce 

pounding 

riage wheels 

hoofs 

i 
ed forward and looked 

A 

Calliope lear 

out of the 

with four 

madly past 

| swung 

man 

window sorrél 

white feet 

the house 

was I 

lehind him 
containing a 

Calliope’s front 

a 

Just 

phaeton 
beyond 

gate the phaeton swayed and caught | 

{ upon a large rock. The horse tore him- 

self loose from the shafts and disap- | 
the 

pled 

peared beyond 

The 

and pinned 

It was very silent after that. It was 

a lonely road, and from her window on 

turn of the road 

tog and overturned 

he man underneath [8 

phaeton 

i the hill Calliope Delmore could see be 

{ yond the turn of the road, and she no- 

| ticed that the runaway horse had stop 

horse | 

viunging | 

Mechanism of the Ear. 
Comparatively few people thoroughly 

realize whet a delicate and sensitive 
structure the human ear really is. That 

which we ordinarily designate so is 
after all, only the outer porch of & 

series of winding passages which, like 

the lobbles of a great building, lead 
from the world without to the world 

within. Certain of these passages cone 

tain liquid, and their membranes are 
stretched like parchment curtains | 

across the corridor of different places 
and can be thrown into vibrations or! 

made to tremble like the head of af 

drum or as the surface of a tamboy | 

rine does when struck with a stick or 

with the fingers. Between two or three 

parchment-like curtains a chain of very 

small bones extends, which serves to 

tighten or relax these membranes and 
to communicate vibrations to them. In 

the innermost place of all a row of 

white threads, called nerves, stretches 

lke the strings of a plano from the 
last point to which the tremblings or 

thrillings reach and pass inward to 

the brain. 

Keeps Tab on the S8hipowners. 
The captains’ register at Lloyd's, the 

great English insurance concern, has 

aptly been described as the blograph- 
fecal dictionary of the whole of the 

certificated commanders of the British 

TENER'S TREACHERY. 

Mr. Editor: —— 
It seems our honorable Governor 

didn't see sufficient merit in the state | 
soldier to give his approval to the 
pension bill passed by the last legis- 
lature, It seems after fifty years’ 
patient waiting, Mr. Tener wasn't 
willing to allow the soldier who help- 
ed to save the state and nation the 
small pittance of seven dollars and 
fifty cents per month--not encugh to 
buy the old man's tobacco, A person 

would think that those who are made 
the beneficiaries of the soldiers’ suf- 

fering and privations would deem it 

proper to show some expressions of 
gratitude In the way of helping him 
to a little mite of Uncle Bam's bounty 
Those men have been elevated by the 

assistance of the soldiers’ votes to 

high, honorable and lucrative posi- 
tions, It would seem that the soldier 

would have a claim on their gen- 

erosity. But no; they stand like a 

lot of dastardly cowards wih thelr 
gleaming ponlards ready to stab the 
poor old man in the dark. How much 
better are such men than Captain 

Jack, Aaron Burr or Wilks Booth? 

It is useless to quote Captain Jack or 
Aaron Burr for it ig not supposed that 
Tener ever read history enough to 

know there ever was such men. If 

those men are any better than those 

above named would take a micro- 

scope to see the difference Whon 
Wilks Booth went into Ford Thea- 

ter he didn't go up to Lincoln and 
smile in his face and give him =a 

hearty hand shake, then shoot him 

Booth didn’t do business that way and 

didn't pretend to be Lincoln's friend 
When Tener nt ttyshurg he 
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No, Maud, dear; It isn't altogether 
harmonious for a person who i8 blue- 
blooded to have a red nose 

International Opera 
eng Star Course this vear. 

bers, $1. 

Company op- 

Five num- 

37-¢.1. 

  

CAUTION. 

All persons are hereby notified not 
to purchase, carry away or meddle 

with the household goods now in pos- 
session of J. C, Derr, as the same are 
my property JAMES W. DERR 

x37 Austin, Texas. 

it 

Ss 

we to Get!   mercantile marine. In the register are 

entered the date and of 

worthy skipper's birth, the record of 

his progress at sea, the ships he has 

commanded and the ships, {f he has 

been unfortunate, that he has lost 

There is also another register, a con 

fidential Index of British shipowners 

and the history of their ships, the num- 

ber of shares held by the owners, the 

trade of the ship 

idents which 

place   
I A 

$ during the 

have befallen them 

{| and other important Information 

| irm loses ship 

tries “foundered.” 

| “missing” appear In successic 

1fter ship ip, If the en- 

“wrecked” and i 

mn 

| the names of thelr vessels, here 

moral to be d 

underwriter 

| Medical Ethics In China. 

In an article in the Journal of Race | 

Development on the practice of med! 

| eine in China, Dr. C. W 

Union Medical college 

quotes this work 

of Peking 
from a on 

| ethics 

| “When 

| him as thou wouldest wish to be treat 

od thyself, If thou art called to a 

| tation go at do not delay 

If he ask thee for medicine give it 

him at on 1 do not ask if } 

rich or poor heart alwars to 

| save life and So will 

thine own hap 

the midst of the 
' 

1 
’ n 

con 

and once 

oe, AN be 

Use thy 

to please all 

exalted 

darkness of the world 

ness be 

w sure there is some one who Is pro 

| tecting thee 

an acute Hiness and thinkest with all 

“That you, Emmeline and Hester? | ped and turned into an open field to thy might of nothing but making mon 
How. 40 your. do?’ Calliope looked nn 

mio 

off her bonnet. Lay aside your own 
hat, child, and if you'll go to the cellar 
you'll find some root beer. Isabel made 
it three days ago. and it's Just right 
now 
“How be you, Calliope? asked Mrs. 

Beton reluctantly, for she made it a 
point not to acknowledge that anything 
was serieus)y amiss with her second 
cousin. She always spoke impatiently 
to Calliope, just as if she would like to 
pick her out of the big Boston rocker 
and send her hurrying around the 
house in a healthy, normal manner. 
“Well,” said Calliope cheerfully, “It's 

dreadful hot, ain't it, Em 7?' 
“Awful. You must appreciate this 

call. It's tuckered me out to cmb the 
hill,” said Mrs. Seton, fanning herself 
vigorously. “Who Is the carpet for 
now, Calllope 7 

“Lida Soper. She's been saving rags 
for years for this sitting room carpet.” 

“It's going to be real bright and 
pretty,” nodded Mrs. Seton over the 
glass of root beer that Hester had 
brought to her. “Where's Isabel. Calll- 
ope 7’ 

“Gone riding with Newton Deane,” 
sald Calliope hardily. 

“Newton Deane!” exclaimed Hester 
Jealously. 

Mrs. Seton blinked rapidly. “New- 
ton's half nephew to Carrol Fenton. 
ain't he?” 

“You ought to know, Em.” retorted 

Calliope dryly, “seeing that you almost | 
married Newton's father.” 

Mrs. Seton bridled ne she threw up 
her large pink hands, 

“Don’t get to talking to Hester about 
my beaus, Calllope. The child won's 
bave any respect for her ma If you 
tefl ber what a madeap | was in them 
days.” 
Hester giggled. “You can't cut up 

much now, ma,” she sald wickedly, 
“I have no desire to,” sald Mrs. Se 

ton primly, suddenly remembering het 
great bulk. “We was speaking of Car 
rol Fenton, Calllope. | was over te 
Millerton last week, and | saw him. 
He's grown considerable old looking.” 
“Apt to. Don't get any younger with 

the years,” rapped out Calliope In the 
crisp phrases she adopted when re 
marks became personal. 
“Some say his wife's death broks 

Mm up, and others say it was a bless. 
od relief and that he looks better than 
he ever did since he married her, She 
kept his nose to the grindstone always, 
80 they say: extravagant and flighty 
~too flighty for a minister's wife.” 
“Minister's wives are only human 

Churches don't pay salaries big enough 
to give ‘em much of a good time 1 
guess Lena Fenton took what fun she 
coulll as she went along.” 

Mrs. Seton gasped. “T didn’t expect 
you'd be standing up for Carrol Fen 
tom's wife,” she sald acidly, 
Callope turned a white and resolute 

face to the other. “Why not? I don't 

| Kraze. a —— 
rtable cushioned chairs. “Give | beating tumultuously, and her blood | 

your mother that fan, Hester, and take | seemed to flow through her velns 

'a sustaining flood that gave strefigth 

to her weak body 

White lipped, stared down at 
the wrecked phaeton and the still form 

beneath it. That was Carrol Fenton. 
She knew the minister's little carriage. 
but the horse was a strange one to her. 

Perhaps Carrol was dying down there 

alone in the road! Who would go for 

help? If only Isabel was there! The 

she 

| horse might return and trample him. | 

Calliope was afraid of horses 

She closed her eyes and prayed for 

help. When she opened them she 

smiled oddly and placed her hands on | 

the arms of her chair. She kicked aside | 
the hassock and stood upon her feet 

She put out one foot, and it support- 

ed her weight. She stood upon the 

other. Then with sudden energy she 
| picked up the untouched glass of root | 
beer that Hester had poured for her, | 

| staggered across the room to the door | 
and stumbled to the porch and down 

| the steps. 

Then Calliope Delmore, who had sat | 

in a chair for fifteen years with belp- | 

less limbs, ran down the Inclined path | 

| to the front gate and gained the road. 
With the action came renewed life 

| and a sense of buoyancy and youth. 

Newton Deane and Isabel Delmore, 

driving slowly home through the gold- 

| en afternoon, saw Calliope run down 

| the path, and Isabel was so frightened 
that she hid her face on Newton's 

shoulder. It was easier to do It be 
| cause his arm was already around her 

watched Calliope as they might have 
| witnessed the ghost scene In a play. 

She darted out of the gate and down 
the sloping path to the shattered phae 
ton. Carrol Fenton's eyes were wide 
open, and his face was white and 
drawn. The body of the vehicle rested 
on one of his legs. 

“Calliope!” he gasped when she knelt 
beside him and held the root beer to 
his lips. “I was just coming to see 
you, dear,” he whispered—"coming to 

ask your forgiveness, and you know 
the rest,” he murmured. 

“Of course | know It,” sald Calliope, 
practically not knowing that her eyes 
were full of tears. “Your coming this 
way has worked a miracle. f've run 
every step of the way, and | guess | 
can keep on my feet now. | #'pose | 
ought to be mad at you, Fenton, but 
how can I be when we all make such 
mistakes?" They were holding hands 
and smiling at each other with the 
deeper understanding of matured love, 
the woman who had just recovered her 
power to walk and the middle aged 
minister, suffering agonles from a 
broken leg. 

Newton Deane and Isabel, watching 
them from the buggy, suddenly under. 
stood. They, too, smiled at ench other, 

“I guess we'll have a double wed 
ding.” whispered Newton. and Isabel 
nodded and murmured in vepiy:   — 

swe her any grudge because she mar- 
Or — pon 4 er 

“Isn't It beautiful?” 

in | 

The horse stopped stock still, and they | 

y out of the patient, if thy heawt he 

sure that TH the WorlY there Is sods 
one who will pu 

| e¥ f 

nish thee” 
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Test For Silk Goods, 
There is a simple method of finding 

out whether a plece of silk goods has 
been adulterated or welghted 

manufacturers call it, with tin, and 
that Is to cut off a small sample and 
burn it. Pure silk is animal matter, 
Just as feathers or halr, made, as every 
one knows, by the silkworm. Now. if 
pure silk burned it will instantly 
curl up into a crisp mass, just as a 
burnt hair or feather will do. but if 
the silk goods has been adulterated 
with from G0 to 75 per eent of tin it 
will not do this. It will leave an ash 
in the semblance of the fabric, much 
as a burned piece of newspaper will 
leave an ash that still shows the print 
Ing. The harder and more firm this 

ash the more tin there was In the silk 

~New York American 

Painless and Portraits, 

“A famous artist has it so much ens 
ler than an unknown painter.” 

“How so?" 
“The unknown painter has to make 

his portraits look like the people he 

paints, The people a famous artist 
paints are willing to try to look like 
their portraits.” Pittsburgh Post, 

in 

An Oversight, 
“I want to pay this bill" he sald at 

the hotel Lar, “but | think you have 
made a slight error here In my favor. 
I've been reading over the extras, and 
I eannot find that you have charged 
anything for telling me you thought it 
might rain.” 

Secured, 
Bellboy--Guy In 13 wants to know 

where the fire escapes are! Clerk 
Well, show him-—he's paid in advance! 
«Kansas City Star, 

A weak nature Is Injured by pros. 
perity; a finer by adversity; the finest 
by neither,   

the | 

year, the | 

If a} 
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In | 

When thou art ealled to | 

one of 

Appdlachian | no 

river | 2 

1607 | 
4.300 inhab- | 

street now | 

was In! 

about 8500 in 1730 and about 12.000 in | 

as the | 

'W. H. Musser crowded throug! the soldiers with 

| Commercial Phone. 

BEEF, 

Try our “Want Adds” if you have 
anything to sell, or rent a house, and 

Upholstering and Furniture Repairing. 

Mattress Renovating, ete. 

MM BIDWELL], 
BELLEFONTE, PA, 

x50. 

Beezer’s Meat Market 
HIGH 8T.. BELLEFONTE, Pa 

We keep none but the best quality of 
PORK, MUTTON, SLICED HAM 

All kinds of Smoked Meat, Pork Sausage, sw 
If YOU want a nice Juley Pak solo 

PHILIP BEEZER 

John F, Gray & Son, 
Successor to Grant Hoover, 

FIRE, LIFE & ACCIDENT 
INSURANCE. 

This Agency represents the 
largest fire insurance companies 
in the world, We are prepared 
to write large lines at any time, 

ALSO SURETY BONDS, 

Crider’'s Stone Building, 
Bellefonte, Pa.   1 dealt 

left 
sm 

rigl 

nn 

and 

er 

Ri @ 

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENTS. 

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE AND 
PENSION ATTORNEY. 

BELLEFONTE, PA. 
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LEGAL ADVERTISEMENT. | Why? Because ever to —— wns | With strongly In 

| measurements since 
| business we have tried to do what is 
right by our patrons, and have 

| ways rectified any mistake 
| promptness and liberality. Our 
ber is standard in grain and service 

¥ 

best 

color, seasoning 
we have been In EXECUTRIX'S NOTICE. 

{ In the matter of the estate of Dr. Philip 8 
{ Fisher, late of Zion, Centre county, Pa. . deceas- 
{ed 

! 

| Letters testamentary In the above named os 
| Inte having been granted to the undersigned. all 
persons indebted to said estate, are requested 
0 make payment and those having claims orde 
mands against sald estate are requested to pre. 
sent the same duly authenticated for settioment 
withou tdelsy 10 

LIDEIB. FISHER, Executrix, 
State College. Pa 

BELLEFONTE LUMBER CO. 
BELLEFONTE, PA. 

i 

| 
| x= 

WANTED! 

Men and Boys 
STEADY WORK-—-WAGES $1.75 

PER DAY and UP, 

| ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE. 
Letters of administration on the estate of 

Duilas Chronister, late of Huston Township. de 
| cease] 
| Letters of Administration iz the above 
| named estate having been granted to the 
| undersigned by the Raelister of Wills of 
| Centre County, Pennsylvania, all persons 
| Indebted to the sald estate are hereby 
| requested to make payment and all per- 
sons having claims against sald estate 
Are requested to present the same duly 
authentioated without delay to 

HENRY CHRONISTER, Administrator, 
x4! Julian, Pa 

VALUABLE PROPERTY AT PRIV. 
ATE SALE. 

Wm. Beltz offers at private sale. a fine house. 
barn, saw mill and 25 sores clear land. situate 
between Tylersville and Rebersburg along the 
main road. Also 270 acres of mountain land. 
well timbered, a good water power saw mill. 
Planer, chop mill and all wood working machin. 
i ‘The clear land contains a vein of valuable 
mineral ore. This property could be made a 
yaluable summer resort. Will seli a0 easy 
terms. Call on or address Wm. Beltz, Tylers 
ville Clinton Co. Pa. 1: 

Work, 

Apply 10 wee 

Hayes Run Fire Brick Co, 
ORVISTON, PENNA, 

Commercial Phone, 

Mr. Automobile Owner 
You Will Have 

No Punctures, 

No Blow-Outs, 

No Slow Leaks, 
No Rim Cuts 

i your Car is equipped with 

“Lastic Air” 
It dispenses with inner tubes 

and insures from 5000 to 16, 
000 miles per tire. For fur. 
ther information inquire of 

J. R. G. ALLISON, 
ue CENTRE MALL, PA. 

Representatives wanted in Philips: 

    
ADMINISTRATORS’ NOTICE, 

In the matter of the estate of Amanda Decker, 
Inte of Penn ip, 

ontate 
requested to make payment 

Are requested to present the same d 
Authenticated without delay to 

EDWARD F. DECKER, ™ "~~ 
Gottig Bower a Zefby Spring Mills, "ey 
A AMMON O mm torneys, ECKER, 
Bellefonte, Pa Aaronsburg, 

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE, 

Estate John HH. MoAuley, late of Hublersburg, 
Centre County, deceased. 

Letters of Administration in the above 
Rinmed estate havi been 

  

HARRY     LIRR i  — siminisirator. 2 (burg and Clearfield county. a ——— 

-| Centre County Banking Co. | 

Big Wages can be made on contract 

Jacob Gross 
French Dry Cleaning and 

Scouring. 

  

v 
Special attention to Ladies’ work 

Ostrich Plumes Cleaned and 
Curled, 

Cleaned, 

Alkens' Store, 

Gloves and Hats 

lasement 

. phone, Bellefonte, Pa. $ Q :] 
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Fire, Life, Accident & Tornado— 

Bonds of Every Description. 

Harry Fenlon 
INSURANCE. 

Successor to Frederick K. Foster 

and William Burnside 

Temple Court, Bellefonte, Pa. 

True 

Veiwes B&B 
new fall draperies 

Printed Curtain Scrims— 
light and dark grounds—va- 
nous celored borders, 15¢ 

18¢, 25¢ yard. 

Voiles and Marquisettes 
—shadow and heavier bor- 

ders, 35g 40¢, 55¢ vard. 
Whit® and Ecru Scetch 

Madras, 18¢ to 50¢ yard. 
Colored Scotch Madras— 

new color combinations, 55¢ 
to 85¢ yard 

| 

i 

’ 

MISSES sweaters 

Misses’ Sweaters—bhea vy 

weave, high neck, tarn down 

collar, sleeves with turn back 
cuffs, 7 large buttons, twe 

pockets, Tan, Red, Grey, White 
~—agizes 6 to 16 years, $2.00. 

| Misses’ Roll Collar Sweaters 

{=V neck, fine weave, cross 

stitched pleat, two pockets, Red, 

Grey, Tan, White, Copenhagen, 

($3.50. 

| Sweaters for children — all 
icolore—high and low neck, $1.00 
[to $3.00 

BOGGS & BUHL 
PITTSBURGH, PA, 

GILLIAM’S 
ii DEPARTMENT STORE 

—— 

  

  

    
  

  

  

Sample 

cheap. 

25 House Dresses, from #8e, 
Just one-half regular price 

Embrolderies and laces In 
great variety, So yd. up; 17-in 
for skirts, only 28ec. 
Ladies Gowns, Skirts, Cor- 

set Covers and Bralsseurs Waist, 
Norfolk and Embroidered. 

Finest Renfrew Gingham, yd. 
wide, only 10c 

Apron Gingham, Sc and So 
Prints, solid and fancy. 

Bro and Bleached Sheetings. 
Hoslery—ladies’ men's and 

children’s, at prices to attract 
x12 Matting Rugs, $2.95 
Color Fast Matting, only $0c 
Pure Candles fn great variety, 

only , 10¢. 

Choloe Coffes, 20c Ib, 
Cocos, only 200 Ib. 
Granulated Sugar, 4%e Ib 
Yellow Sugar, 4%¢ Ib, 

Shoes, good and  


