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Miles Standish

In the Old Colony days, in Plymouth,
the land of the Pilgrims,
To and fro in a room of his simple
and primitive dwelllng,
Clad in dogblet and hose, and boots of
Cordovan leather,

Strode, with a martial alr, Miles
Standish, the Puritan Captaln
Burled in thought he seemed, with his
hands behind him, and pausing
Ever and anon to behold his glitter

Ing weapons of warfare,
Hapging in shining array
walls of the chamber—
Cutlnss and corselet of stecl, and his
trusty sword of Damascus,
Curved at the point and inscribed with
its mystical Arable seutence,
While underneath, in & corner, were
fowling-piece, musket, and match
lock,
Short of stature he was, but strongly
bullt and athletic,
Broad In the shoulders, deep chested
with musecles and sinews of iron;
Brown as a nut but his
russet beard wog ulready
Flaked with patches SnOwW,
hedges sometimes In November
Near him was seated John Alden, his
friend and household cowmpanlon,
Writing with dlligent speed at a table
of pine by the window;
Fair-hpired, arure-eyed, with delicate
Saxon I_'Hl!'ll]l“l.l,in,
Having of youth, and the
beauty thereof, as the captives

wlong the

was his face,

of

n:

the dew

Whom Saint Gregory saw, and ex-
clalmed, “Not Angles, but Angels.”
Youngest of all was he of the men

who camie in the Mayflower.

Buddenly breaking the silence, the
diligent scribe interrupting,

Spake. in the pride of his heart, Miles
Standish, the Captnin of Plymouth

"Look at these arms,'” he sald, “the
warlike weapons that hang here

Burnlebhed arld bright and clean, as If
for parade or Inspection!

This Is the sword of Damascus |
fought with In Flanders; this
breastplate,

Well | remember the day'! once saved
my life In a skirmish;

Here in front you can see the vers
dint of the bullet
Flred point-biank at my

Spatish arcabucero

Had It not been of sheer steel, the for
gotten bones of Mlles Standish

Would at thla moment
thelr grave In
mornssas. '

Thereupon answered John Alden
looked not up from bis writing

*Truly breath of the T.ord hath
elackened the spoed of the bullet;

He in bis mercy preserved you, to be
our shleld and our weapon!*

Still the Captain continued, unheeding
the words of thd stripling:

“8en, bow bright they are burnished,
as if in an arsenal hanging;
That s bhecause ! have deone It my
self, and not left It to others,

heart by a

mold, in
Flemish

be

the

but

the

The Puritan Maiden, Priscilla.

Berve yourself, would you be well
served, Is an excellent adage; |
Bo I take care of my arms, as you of
your pens and your [nkhorn.
Then, too, there are my soldlers,
great invincible army,
Twelve men, all equipped, baving each
his rest and his matchlock,
Eighteen shilllug a month, together
with diet and plllage,
And, llke Cnesar, | know the name of
each of my soldlers!”

my |

'tain 1 was 1ll, and was sent

This be sald with & smile, that danced | Metter to hide from the Indian scouts STALE PHRASES ARE HEEDEO{

in his eyes, as the sunbeams

Inee on the waves of the sea, and
vanish sgain in & moment,

Alden laughed as he wrote, and still
the Captain continued:

“Look! you can see from this window
my brasen howltzer planted

High on the roof of the church, a
preacher who speaks to the pur
pose,

Steady, straightforward,
with Irresistible logle,

Orthodox, fashing convipgtion right
into the hearts of the heathen

Now we are ready, [ think, for
assnult of the Indlans;

and strong,

any

Let them come, If they ke, and the
sooner they try It the better

Lot them come, If they like, be it sagn-
more, sachem, or powwow

Aspinet, Samoset, Corbitant, Squanto,
or Tokamahamon!™

Lorg at the window he stood, and

wistfully gazed on the lundscape

Washed with a cold groy mist, the

vapory breath of the east wind
Forest and measdow and the
steel-blue rim of the ocean,
Lying stlent and sad. In the alternoon
shadows and sunshine
Owver his countenance fiitted a shadow
like thote on the landscaps,
Gloom |ntermingied with fght! and
his volce was subdued with emo
tion,
Tenderness,
pause he proceeded

and uill

plty, resret, as ulter a

the graves of our people,
Last they should count them and see
| how many a'ready have perished'"”
Badly his face he averted, and strode
| up and Jown, and was thoughtlial.

| Fixed to the opposite wall wis &
shelf of books. nnd among them

Prominent three, disthogulshed alike
for bulk and for bindlug;

BariTe's Artillery Gulde, and the Com
mentaries of Cassar,

Out of the Latin transiated by Arthur
Goldipge of London,

I guarded by these
them was standing the

Musing

| =

And between
Bible
thems, Mes

as I doubiiul)

ns

n moment before
indish paunsed

Which of ke three he should ehoose

for his conroliation and comiort,
Whether the wars of the Hebrews, the
| farmons camepaigns of the Romans
| Or the Artiliery prociice, designed for
belligerent Christians

Finally down from [ta shelf he Cragged
the ponderous Roman,

Seated himsell at the window, and
opened the book, and In stlence

Turned o'er the wellworn leaves
where thumbmarks thick ou the
margin

Like the trample of feet
the battle wus hottest
Nothing was heard In the room but
the hurrying pen of the stripling

procialmed

Buslly writing eplsties lmportant, to
g0 by the Mayflower,
Ready to sall on the morrow, orf next

e o

“Look at These

Yonder there, on the hill by the sea

Hes buried Hose Standlsh
Beauutiful rose of love, that bloomed
for me y the warslde!
She wan the fArst to dle of all who
came in the Mayflower!

owing the fleld |
of whenat we have sown there,

Green above her s gr

e i T

Hizh ngree

F.delity Shown by Virginia
“Darky” That Annals of
History M.y Be
Searched to

Maich.

Dick was a plgger, Just o Virginla
siave nigger. When u little boy, he
was sculllon In the kitchen, He car
ried the wood and water for the cool,
aud scoured the pors and kettles, and
turned the spit when the turkey was
ronsting, dipping and basting the
gruvy from the pan, and nodding in
lils work after the manner of all swmall
darkles.

When the war oame the carriage
rasted Iin the carriage hbouse, the |
horges wore tuken by the Yankees,
and Dick became my servant In the
army of the south—a gentleman's gon-
tleman, ns he called himaelf.
min ever had a more falthful
and devoled follower than | had iIn

No

Dick., He was captured twice with me
by Unlon forces, and each time re-
fused the freedom which lils capture

gave him. “I don't want to be no freer

than 1 always bas beon” he smld on
both of these oconslons, Once I dis
charged him for being drunk.,. Think
of discharging a slave! It was ot

Chattanoogn, and Dick hung sround
headquarters for several days and wan
very unhappy. Finally he came to me
with & Bible In his hand and sald: "1 |
wants Lo swear on this that If you will
take me back 1 will not drink & drop
during the war.” He ok the oath
and kept It falthfully to (he end, at
ApPpomattox,

When | was eaptured at Rich Moun
to the
Federal hospltai, an Immense tent, I
had not fully recovered when we evae-
unted our poslition, and wandering
about the mountains In the rain for
two days and two nights without food
Lad brought on a relapse. And be

| money), and he walked 263 miles-

Arms,” He Sald.

day at latest, God willing!
Homewnrd bound with the tidings ot
all that terrible winter,
Letters written by Alden, and full of
the name of Priscllia,
of the name and the fame of the
Puritan malden Prisclilal

(TO DE

Ful!

CONTINTUED)

of Devotion

o
gldes enduring the exposure, we had

forded the river nine times in the

vain effort to avold large hodles of t!:ﬂ|

The sand had got
and when my socka
were iaken off, the akin came off with
them. [ wna a pitiable object. Dick
stuck to me. He was free now to go
where he pleased, but he never left
me. He was by my cot all day, kopt
off the Ales from my raw and skinless
tect, and did what he could to allevi
nte my sufferings. At night he corem
under my cot and took hin only rest|
on the bare ground. When 1 was well |
enoufh to go north with Colonel Peg |
ram, I asked Dick what Le was golng |
to do, now that he was free. He anid|
that he would go with me. When 1
told him that was Impossible, he
eald: “Well, If I ean't go with you,
I will go back to Mls' Lizle" (my
wife),

When he waa leaving I gave him
$200 In Virginia Valley bank notes (It
wis before duys of Confederate
by
way of Staunton 150, and down the
villley, a hundred and thirteen-—to my
home In the valley, anid gave my wife
196 of the money—Ma). A. R. H. Ran
non, Late Major of Artillery, C, 8. A,
In Harper's Magazine,

enemsy's
Into my

1rOOpS,

hpots,

the

Physleel Limitations,

There was a very stupld play pre
sented early In the New York season,
an “adaptation” it was called by the
author. Even the bestnatured critics
went away In disgust. One vawspaper
representative turned to another and
sald: “If this jumble had been pre
sentod on the other slde of the water
It would have been hissed, As thers
were a lot of foreign visltors present
| wonder that It was not™

"It really s & wonder,™ wnas the
other's reply. “1 would ke to bave
hisned mysalf, but—you ecan’t yawn
and hiss at the same Ume"=—Melro
politan Magazine,

Writer Who Expreasses @ Powerful

Emotion Must Say What Has
Been Sald Countless Times.

Our dramatic critle, In his review
of Sardou's play "Above Suapicion”
sald of one of the charncters that “his
Hps were soaled,” and retnarked that
such phroses necessarily accompany
such plays They do, Indesd. and the
use of them mukes one understand
the emotional quality of
bettor than the most eluborate analy
sis of them

There are hundeads of phrases ke
this, containing metaphors both ¥io
| lout sinle, which on'y
seriously by wrilers
the easlomt of An
emotlon which they Fur
It & writer has a redl emotion of hl
own to oxpress he will elther use w
|l|1--f_-1||hur suggestel him by that
| particular smotion or none at all This
Is & watter of Instinet, not of Htomry
art; for a fresh emotlon will ast be

syeh plays

and nre Haad

who snutch =t
meaw 18 eXPressing

do pot feel

to

them
power

feel ltse!f misrepresented by
That Is one reason why, when
fully moved, we are often so inartl
culate We that commouplaces
will not serve cur turn, but we have
nothing to put In their place The
| writer's task 1s to ba nelther Inarticu
late nor commonplace He mimt not
| be artloas, nor must he give us bad
art for good If he has & new lidea
to axproas he (s not tempted by stale
For they are nssociated with
thoughis

feel

phrases
emotions rather than with

ginces emotions are not Jdiacoveries
Hke now Ideas. and when expressed
In liternture are valued. not for thelr
novelty, but for the power with which

satisfled with stale phrases bt \\I:1|

they are expressed Thus, & writer
who expresses a new ldea says what
has never been sald before, bul a
writer who wishes Lo express & pow
erful emotion has to =ay what has
protably been sald a thousand times |
and by bad writers as well as good
There bad writers have burdened our
metoory with metaphors, some ol
them lfeless from the Nrst some kil
od by constant repetition, or in agipro

printe use: and thelr metaphoms stay
In our minds hecause they have beon
ro oftén repeated The good writer’s
mind s often infosted with them, so
that, before he can And the phrase he
wants, he must reject hall & dozen
that he doos ot want Thia la the
penalty that he has to pay for lving
At s Ume when lterature Is old and

London

langunge
Tlimes,

sophisticated

He Was a 'Piscapal,

A Northwestern misslonary bahop
used to tell a story which was re
peated to us last week by Hev, W, W
Washington of Cuvahogn Falls

“l met an old farmer In North Da
kotn.,” he relates. “and in the eourse
of conversation | asked him If he was
conpectad with any rceliglous denom
Ination. “Yessir, he answered, ‘I'm a
"Placopal.’

“Of course this gratifed me and 1
asked him what parish he belonged to
| **'Hadn't heard about no parish,” he
sald, with a puziled expreasion
| “'Well, what dlocese?™ | persisted
l “"You got me thoere, too'

* "Where were you copficmed ™
| **Dunno what you mean’

‘ " 'Then
| fan?

| *'Oh." he answered, hrightening up
at once. 'I'1 you | o &
| eburch down {n Rismarek lnst winter,
an' they called It ‘Plwcopal And |
| heard the that they'd
|"l‘tl»lu- things arter doho
an’ left
! dona.™

bhow are you an Eplscopal

tell went

peaple snyin’
they badn't
undone things they'd
An' 1 says, "That's me, to i
t." an’ since then, I've culled mysolf
‘ & Plecopal.’
“Now [ understand,” continued the
bishop, laughing, why the membarabip
of our church ls so large.”"—Cleveland

orter

| Plaln Dealer
Character In Handwriting,
If you write s small, almost fem.

tnine hand it may be a slgn that you
are destined to be n great wtateaman,
according to Dmvid N. Carvalho, who
finda that small hundwriting Is often
characteristlc of great men Grover
Cieveland's handwriting was of this
type aml so was Willlam MeKinley's

“You find this type of writing In the
Inrge handed men” aald Mr, Carval
ho, “the men who are broad shoul
dered and wall bullt, not perbhaps tall*

It you are a woman and make Hitle |

pothtoks at the end of your final
m's and e's you are not likely to
spend mueh money on the Ilntest nny
oltlen In dress, nor are you spt to
bother to do your halr up In puffs
of letters [ndicate that you would
make a senslble and economienl wile
Your defect would be that you might
eipbarress your husband by
teieity Inm through earelessnons,
A slurring penmuanakly Indloates Hier.
ary abliity

L] on
dreus

_Hg!wren nonm.,— | SHELLS

“octor, | want you to

lonk after
VaenHon.

my offien while P on

I've

Indeoad thess lttle twista on the "lltl|

St Just  gradunted, dootor, |
nve hnd no experience ™ |
*That's all right, my boy. My prio
tlee In wiriotly fashlonable. Tell ihe

men to play goll and ship the wWomen
pativnta off to Earope.”
Business Inatinct,
“Do you think & woman can konp o
secret T
“No: she always tries to syndioate
I"—Judge

Connldaration,

“You wouldn't think of lettlng Mra
Flimgilt bear the things you wy be
hind her back.”

“Cartninly not.,” replied Mera. Somar.
Storey. “I'm too kind-hearted

First Ald,

She’s such & help o her cloygy
band. Evorytody knows thay e i
gonlus, but fow are next y
that little wife aids him in hiy
sctivity, We got & look.ip ™
state of affairs at the surpyjse
we gave hl:m ::L:jntlu-r night. Wy

When the hud bwen J
he was ealled on for o .lmh
course, He urose from his segy y
his wifo—ha hammed and hgw
then he soid: il

“Ladies and gentlemon | om oyl
ly unprapared, of cousre, T -
beiog as 1 said totally unpropary

A Good
Hair-Food

Ayer's Hair Vigor, new im-
proved formula, is a gcpuinc
hair-food, It feeds, nourishes,
builds up, strengthens, Invigor-
ates. The hair grows more
rapidly, keeps softand smooth,
and all dandruff disappears,

| you must or execures me fur be
Aid nature a linle, Give your or maprcpar'mlf I wr—abe] -
| 00 ]l““r.fu“d_ hardly ‘lft‘[llﬂl'ﬂ or this—gr"
h:}l: a4 ,!‘ .d’ gy B then his wife interruptod i
A “Why, darling,'" she g,

Formaln itk sach Rallie

knew it perfectly this m srnlng,
next sentence beging, 'h‘n.ntm‘
do." Now ean you Ko from th
What helps they are, these “J}f
wives — Clevelund Plain Dealer,
| &
An Autocrat's Relaxation,
*You seom (o g*t A grest dn ¢
pleasure out of business ” “Yeg*
plied Mr. Dustin Stax, “after |
frotted over a Kolf match there's weg
log reats me up ke getiing Back
my deak, where | can bhave ey
my own way*

CASH FOR iDEAS| _ _ y

828 v i | 1 NOT FEELING
WELL?

You need a short course
of The Bitters. 1t is fine
for a weak or overloaded
n‘Inr':;l-'h. (']l';";:q'li bow.
els and slugeish liven
Be persuaded to gets
bottle of

HOSTETTER'S
STOMAGH BITTER

today. It will set things
right in quick time.

fhew b Lo your
o e

Ak him alrout i
L el e saye

ers
You need not hesitate abaut using this
new Hair Vigortrom any fear of its chang-
ing the color of your hair The new
Ayer's Hair Vigor prevents premature
grayness, but does not change the color
of the hair even to the slightest degree.
—Made by tba J. 0. Ager Co., Luwail, oass —
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C. Gee Wo!

The Chinese Doctor

This wonduful man han
mnde m ifestudy of the
propmties of  Moots
i!.-- " ! Lsehs and 3
e miv he worid the
¢

beniefit uf his services

Na Mercury, Polsony

Bl oo " q"llrn[.l-"n]. Na
% 20 Overstians or Curtion T LT AL e
Guaraniess o rure Catarrh, Asthma Long i
st i il waai'viile | The Dawn of Scientific Koo

A SURY. CANCER CURE
Just recuived fream ek e safs, sure
mod reiable, U falling inits worka

I you ratitiof fail, w foor mympute blank * 2%
P 4o e o i i = § Honorable, Dignified, Luc

COMSULTATION rREE Woette for T itmrntare and nformetien, |

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co, | ', 00 yivwisen

ulile aral thers noeding siidled o
L‘ii\i First S1., cor. Morcison, Portiand, (hj

Leam a Profession where te
mand s greater thun the sayply

write |

¢ partieuinm
409 (ommonwealth Bidg., Portled

W. L. DOUGLAS -~

*2.50,%3.00, *3.50 & *4.00 SHOES

WOMEN wear W.LDouglas stylish, parfect
fitting, easy walking boots, because they Kive
long wear, same as W. L. Douglas Men's shoes. [

THE STANDARD OF QUALITY
FOR OVER 30 YEARS
The wotkmanship which has made W, L

Douglas shoes famous the wotld over is
mann.\mrd i every paar,

I 1 could take vou into my large factories
at Brockion, Mass, and show you how
t'.\l*‘lu“'p' \Lrl ..l)l_nwl.u shoes are mmfr-, you
would then undertand why they are war-
ranted 1o hold their shape, hit better and
wear longer than any other make for the price B8

G“U"UH Ihe geanlne have W, L |
1' “w M W

A m el pries stamgivd an
Your tawh, wiile fur eatn

frertn faetary S0 weste

DOUGLAN, 148 hpurh. -u,,'

Vs il gresit
s ot ordinary

Few and strong
and simple parts

Allows five shots—in lightning succession or deliberatelf
—as desited.  Three 1o get the cripples.

Minimum recoil. Nota single ounce of muzzle energy ok
Part of the recoil, ordinarily absorbed by shooter's sl

i utilized to operate the mechanism,

Handles heaviest ammunition easily and accurately.
Solid Breech, Hammeless, Safe |
RemingtonUMC —he perfect shooting combinatith

Send for Descriptive Folder

REMINGTON ARMS.UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE O
200 Beosdway, Naw York City




