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1 of ¢ Miles|
Standish
With Mustrations
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Howard Chandler Christy
J
Cuprngnt, The babvbe Morrill Company
s
The Spinning Wheel
L.onth atter month prssad away, and
in osutumn the ships of the
Ca ls, witl
[ Pligrims
All In the Wwen
W Lurs
Pussy
BT I
Pusy with breaking the
mowing the grass (0 the meadows
Senrching the se for Ita fish, and |
hunting the deer in the forest
All In the village wns peace; but at
times 1he rumor of warfare
Filled the air with a and the ap-
prel fap of danger

Bravely the Miles

taiwart

was scouring the land with his
forces,

Waxing vallant in fight and defeating
the nil

nations.

vns £till In hts heart. but at

nies remorse and eontrition

Whirh In all noble natures sucoeed
the passitnate outbreak,

Came like & rislng tide, that encount-
ers the rush of & river,

Staving its current a while, but mak-
Ing It bitter and brackish.

the

Meanwhlle Alden at home bad bullt

him & new habltation,
Bolld, substantial, of tmber rough-
hewn from the firs of the [orest.

Wooden-barred was the door, and the
roof wns covered with rushes;
Latilced the windows were, and the
window.panes were of paper,
Olled the light, while wind

end rain were excluded
There be dug a well, and around
it planted an orchard:
may be sgeen to this day some
truce of the well and the orchard.
Closa to house was the stall,
where, safe and secure from an-
noyanoe,
Raghorn, the snow-white gteer, that
bad fallen to Alden's allotment
In the division of cattle, might rumin.
te In the night-time

to admit

too

il

the

|
Standish |

|
made

flax and worketh with glndness, T
How she laveth het
dle and holds

a pattern for housewives,
equally worthy of be
ing the model of hoslhands,

baod 1o the spin- | Bhow yolrsel

th the dlstaft

How she 18 not afrald of the snow for | (fold this skein on your bhands, while
heppe!l or her honsehold I wingd It, ready for kuitting;
Knowlng bor beusehold are olothed | Then who knows but bercafter, whon

with the scarlet cloth of bef fashions have changed and the
wenving! | manners
Fathers may talk to thelr sons of the
€6, ns sho sat at hor wheel one alt goodd old thomes of John Alden'!™
ernoon In the autuinn Fhas, with a Jest and a laugh. the
Alden, who opposite sal nnd was skeln on his hands she ndjusted,
watehing her dexterous fAdgers He sitting awkwardly there, with his
Ax If the thread she was spinning his arms extended befare him,
were that of his e and his lor Sho standing graceful, erect, and wind-
tune g the thread from his Bngers,
Aller a p talk, thus spake | Spmetimes ohiding a Hitle bis clumsy
to the spindle manner of holding
I'ruly, i saldd, when 1 Sometimes touching his hands, as she
sg¢ you spioning and apinning diseniangled expertly
Never d A monent, but thrifty and | Twist or koot In the yarn, unawares
hou o of . for how could she healp It ¥
Suddetls ure transformed re | Sending  olectrieal  thrills through
visit Igcd In &8 moment avary nerve o his body.
You are I*riscilia bat
Hertha, the ful Bplaner™ Lo' in the midet of this scene, o
Here the light foot on the treadi bresthlees messenger ontered,
grew swilter and swilter the | Oripging In hurry and heat the ter-
spindle ribly wews from the village
Uttered an angry snarl and the thréad | Yes, Miles Standish was dead'!—an
snapped short In her Angers Indian hnd brought them the tid-
While the Impetuous sponker not Ings.,
hecdine the mirchief, conti o 2lnin by a polsoned arrow, shot down
You are the beautiful Bertha, the In the fro ol the battle
spinner, the gueen of Helvetia into an ambush begulled, cut off with
She whose story [ reud at a stull in the whole of his forces;
the streeots of So mpton All the town would be burned, and all
Who, as she rode on her palirey, o'er the poople be murdered!

Pressing Her Close to His Heart.

Over the pastures he cropped valley and meadow and moun- | Sach were the Udinga of evil that
fragrant by swoel pennyroyal taln, burat oo the henrts of the bear
| Ever was apinning her thread (rom ers
Ot when his labor was finlshed, % distaff fixed to ber saddle Sllent and statuellke stood Priscilla,
with eager fesat would the dreamer | She was o thrifty and good, that bher her acs looking backward |
Follow the pathway that ran through | narmed passed Into & proverb St at the face of the speaker, her |
the woods to the bouse of Pris- | S0 shall be with yYour own, when arme uplifted In horror; |
cilla, the spinningwhes! shall no longer | But Joha Alden, upsiarilog, as if the
Tod by Nusions romantic and subtile | Hum in the house of the farmer barb of the arrow
deceptions of fancy | fill its chambers wit sic Plerelng the heart of his friend had
Plessure dlagul=ed as doty, and love | Then ving, ™ struck his own and had sundored
in the semblance of Ifriendship b n their child: | Once and forever the bonds that held |
Ever of her he thought, when he fash bim bound as a captive |
toned the walls of his dwellin Wiid th oxcoas of ronsation, the
Ever of ber he thought, when bhe | awful delizht of ks [recdom |
delved In the soll of hla garden Mingled with paln snd regeet, ancon
Ever of her he thought, when he read pelous of what he was dolug,
in his Dible on Bunday Clasped, with & groan, the |
Pralse of the virtuous w An, na she motionleas form of Priscilla. |
Is dencribed In the Pro 2 rweetest Pressing her close to his heart, as for
How the heart of her husband doth | Drew from the reel on the table a ever his own, and exelalming
safely trust in her always, | snowy skeln of | fpinning Those whom the Lord hath united,
How all the days of bher [ife she will | Thus making answer, meanwhile, to let no man put them asunder!”
do him good. and not evil, I the Nattering phrases Aiden
How she seeketh the wool and the ! "Come, you n not e If I am Even as rivilets twaln, from distant
and sepnrate sources ‘
Seelng ench other afar, as they leap
rom the rocks, and pursulng |
Fach one Its devious path, but draw-

Ing nearer and nearer,

Rush togethar nt Inst. at their tryst
Ing-place in the forest;

B0 these lives that had run thua far
in sopurnte chunnels,

Coming In sight of each other, then

swarving and flowing asuander,
Parted by barrlers strong, but draw-
Ing nearer and nearer
Rushed together at last, and one was
lost In the other
(T BE CONTINUED)

He Had One Fanertal,

“Why did you let your
muarry that [iitle bandy
Mr. Monk—"Why, he's
the Jungle, and
when food Ia

Mr. Loo
dnughter
egned sport T
ellmber 'n
lmpartant

the best
that's duite

so high.”

Luke 19:3,
Deacon—"1 fear IU's the Bunday ps

per we tmust blame for our small
| morning congregations, pastor.” Pas
tor—"Yes, many of our people are

ke Zaccheuw, prevented from getting
near our Lord by the press.”—Boston
Transcript.

The Meskest Man,

Ous notlon of the meekest man Is
ona who s afrald to attempt borrow-
Ing a part of his salary from his wife
—Atchison Globe,

What We Live For,
What do we live for If not to make

the world less dificult for each other?
| —George Eitot.

AUNT BETTY'S
CROW

1 By DONALID ALLEN J

tage in the suburbs of the village
Her only Income caime from washing,
though to be sure there wers kind

|Is¢'.'u!--:l people who were glad to help

bar out whet her rheumntle spells
|jeame on and she could oot use her
hands. Ier special patron was the

{merchant's daughter, Miss May (ra

Aunt Detty lHved In a poor Hitle cot-

bam. As & girl of twelve Misa May
used to go over to the coltage and
swoep and dust and cook and cheer |
the patlent up She had come f0
| be nineteen, and yet the visits contin
ued

One day a tin peddler eame aloug

with something besldes tinware Lo well

It was & 'ame crow The hird could
mnake a falr attempt at singing nn.!l
inlking At lenst, he was a llvely crow,

hadn't
the

chatier

Koo
house

to Aunt Betty, whao
keepiig a cat about
bird's antlcs and
diverslon Alr. Crow
leg for a week,
thought of fiyviog

be Kk W row ¢ WAR Nt

would
tled by
he had n

Wns
and then
L R

{ Lk

WWAY It

him
Mimn

May had beenn In the cltx K
dnym,
that Aunt  Tlertv's sl snd  arm

Were

irea 1 e 1 a4
Miza May

breath I here

siralghtepnsyg up ir n

e \

f'ﬁ‘;\}#!

Wk
" A
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“Don'tl Don't Sheootl™

nred and advaneed upon the aulo, Ila

aoccupants stared at her as she came
Her cheoks were red and her eyes
Rashing,

“You—you rufflan'™ she exclalmed

at the young man who still
revolver in his hand

In ber indignation she did not take
notlea whothet he wan young or old
falr or ugly. Al did notles wan
that he had blg black eves, and her
big biue ones looked stralght ipee
an nhe contlpnym):

bald

the

ahin

them

“It was tha crunlest aet | ever
| heard of, and you cught to be went
to prison for 1™

“Why, | have sltuply shot n erow!"”

hin replied In a dozed way

“Yon, but whose crow was It On
man, It was a damardly wet'™
"Drlve on!™ whlapersd the other

of

young man, with a audsgs the elbhow

You, drive on, like two eownrds'™
replied the girl ns ahe enought tha
worda. “You bave committed soine
thing almmont us bad as 1“‘”‘1"?_ and
now It's for you (o sneak away!"

“You nro mistaken” repllsd (he

man wWih the blg biack eyes as he
lifted his cap at Inst and stepped down,
“I—1 don't understand at all. Plegse
explain*

Minn May ntepped to the spot whare
the dead crow lay, and pleking it up
In her arma sha returnad and said:

“It was a tame erow, It helonged
to poor Aunt Betty, Hhe will ery Ler
eyes out over itn death ™

“A tame crow? Why [ don't think
I ever hoard of one. You see, we naw
it witting up there, and [ thought |
would try this new pistol. | hado't
an ldea—an ldea—"

“Na. You thought you ecould shoot

and It wia purchased to be presented
luck
The
be o
the
4 ]

-

| ob an spldemio,” anid

way'
or |

in your

LTy

Wl npyihing that oAtnw

You

bl

L fie
target!

too harsh

b it
it have boea thi
Mease dont be
'm willlng to do anything
goinl Whete thin Aunt
lixe® Ul try and make 1t right with

didn't

un me
ke

doen Itetly

li!" "
The gir) passed
bitck far

him the crow

is, and when ke re

turned sho led the way to the cottage, |

crylng a Mitle and saying never a
The binck
slde her,
auto to the lnn
“Aunt Moty
cotiage
who has shot your
What! Killed my
the ol waman
“Madam,” replied the man, “1 have

had that misfortune him witting

worid
while the other drove the
wild Mins May as the

Bered I8 B AR
IMekie!™
= walled

wian reached

Crow

| maw

on a ltmb, and | supposed he wis &
wild erow. It wias very foollsh of ma
1o shoot at w1, but 1 414, and 1 can’t
tall you how much | | A

liut Dickle was \ for me
e kept e cheered up He wis more
1o me than auy peorson except May
Why. the place will be so lonely that
I won't want to live any longer!™

"Won't you please sponk A wisrd
for me* anked 1o tin of Mine May

who apt with tears In her oyes and
her lp trembling

Ihe brished awny the tears and
looked at him for a long mitiute,  He
haid n Kindly face, and his eyes | iked
the Yinpa hy fnil f grot LT folt Rlia
wolt over 1o Aut Betty and put her
't 15 f r ahd

Ty i \ t cry ove
=1 think A il get

Ou n her ta w, I ho can fnd

Ity : { ' ¥
A W i 1

It wis not wiaboed: a "

t on 1 I
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thr und the g f Elie tia |
Wan'u f A Wil

!' d nt L it e IO th at
tin Aty e 1lett e milig
nE Wdins May

You, | guess this In ANCn It
mly the parlor wi g et £h to hold
you ail I'd hnve the warringe Die
Pince right hiere!!

At when the girl relartsd What
marringe der  ushies gave hay
sway

New Heat Unit

The I gan tur boating am well

Bting lhaws ! ele the old

nit, the ecnnidls slng to the

fact that this gnlt rates otely the

biihtnesn of the Natne no! the beat

IR poser, according o & writer in
Ameriea

Deville and  more  recet expers
menters MHecovered s remarkabile pro
portion between ti Hght and hoeat
of & mantle, aud sl B thin, nminkers
are rating burners acenrding o ths
unlte of hest given to them per gnit
of Uttt In standan « Wories Uns of
5200 ealories eMolency a cuble thoter
hos heen recon ticnded na the stand
nrd

The Intest doslgns of Mirnees far
heat and Hghting re jilre that the gas
hnve & falrly coustant o« gt lon

mximum eMeleniey of the
tinlnod anly when the rol
114 i mir and KR nre
Intod Vuler kas may be
wevent exie Ve varlatlon

Witnesses,

Whenever the Mev. 8ol n Jeferson
lled on Aunt Cag daee It w na her
tom 1o st u pinte of gl Lirond
hefore him  and then ply ) m with
Ahiat ahe called " "MNelous pontidin's
"Wha' I does s Lawd mend ol
demies oanto do lnnd ™ il 1

O dnked Lim
ia day

1en folks getn an had doy

3 munt

i remaovoed pame of ‘o, Hiwe! Can
n, 1 .

dace, den do Lawd permite ds cop Ing

Mr. Jv Mernon,

and tosk a Inrge bite of Ringerbread

“Uh:b!™ sald Aunt Candace e
fat’s mo, how come dn  gond pm\'.;n
kot removed along wid de bad onen?

“Do gnod onen are fummonssd o
witneasen™ anld tha Heversnd Holon
furtified In splieit and clarified In minr;
by tha gingerbrond, althaough Blightly
embarrassed in Lis utterance. g
Lawd wils ehery man a falr trial"
Youth's Companton T

As Eagerly,

"Drownlng men cnteh
" at strawe.”
Bo do thirsty men”

watil |

ey man walked b |

Roots
Barks Herp

That have great medicing poy
ralsed to thelr bighest .,Iu_.h T,
puritying and enriching the lllu."
they are combined in Moo’y
paritla,

40,068 tastimoninle re
count In two Years,

ey by gt
Do sure to &

’
Hood's Sarsaparj|
(et 1t today In usunl ji
chocolated “tablets \'-’ii.lrll “”ld f

The World's Inlandy,

| The Islands of Lhe world h ‘
total length of more thag 17 dm:.
.\|ri'llu|f|1li\ul'ﬁ of ‘he oarth g
equRtor

A o vube, o Tow dosss of My wois (Ol
will brwmk upp oty ohl sod prover
reliwses the boald, (hroat and bogs
whisr i)y Prwes & vents sl any druggiaty
gt il

i oy eed Maslical silviom witis 1o
Do bsws.  They will paesf ar=ay pug
arsl glye pona sldeiee by madl sle Loty frm

Adirvas Frofemser Munpen, S sad
plrvemis Philslelphia 'a

Soft Water for Good Ty

*New York watler s o hard

maka good o™ anld the
tren. "The use of soft wale by
spcret Of ten tonking that New 1
people abem nover o have
Nefore we found that we oould
ft waler Doltied wo soltensd g

nking toa with o plagh

wiler lar

Oila

| How I
{ YOUR
L0
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Feel poorly most of the
stomauch  bad - appe
run down?

Lime

tite | Mg :l_']

You should try

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

at once It hus helpad
thousands who suffered

 SOUR STOMACH
INDIGESTION DYSPERS
COLDS, MALARIA

and will aid yon, too

Plucky Robin,

In Tadyhank Auction Mart a8
orgetic auctioneer had knocked s
in the rostrum with his hammer
plde this hole and behind the boars
a robin has bullt Ite nest, when B
now sittlng on four eges —The B
matn

SAVED
FROM AN
OPERATION

By Lydia E. Pinkham

Vegetable Compound

Pearia, JIL—*T wish to let overy

now what Lydin B Pinklamn'
S T ien have dont

L1 L) For r-T%'
frered. THR
II:I d [ el
mors, anid G
el y was e
| gt g hlll“o

mother bo
1vidin . e
Vot tabid
potind, and "
4 am a hoalth?

T & k‘f { man, ot bt
& Lo | EL K
flammation,and your sunative
Jeyod !m'.n Your Liver s L"
riual as o eathartle. ,\:wt"‘-:f‘::
mouf of what your fresa
-|! vy for me enn {F- t it from a“’
pist or by writing to me. youcr ;
my testimonisl fn any way you B
nnd 1 will b glwd to puswer fettert 3
Mes, Crpesris a e, 106
Pourin, ML

Another Operation A\rnlﬂi"
Now Orleans, La.~""For yesn "
fored from severs fonnle !H
Finally I \n*aul confined '!'-:rr."!
the dootor sald an operatio i 1
sary., | gavo Lydia E. Pinkhami
r!u"lln Componnd o trial
wis saved from an opetatiof
LiLy Py noux, 1111 Kerlereé
Urleans, La.

The great yolume of nusoleeEey
!Iruuny'rum " antly pouring n L
conclusivaly that Lydia E :
Vegutahle {_‘ompmmil Is o remi
remedy for those distressind
fllafrom which so many w

—_——— =
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