| Stralghtway you take up my words, | “Yes, we must ever be friendc; and
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Priscilla

Thus for a while he stood, and mused

by the shore of the ocean

Thinking of many things, and most of

all of Priscilla;

as If thought had the power to

draw to Itself, llke the lodestone,

Whatsoever It touches, by subtile laws
of Its nature,

Lo! as he turned to depart, Priscilla
was standing beside him.

And

“Are you so much offended, you will
neot speak to me?” sald she, |

“"Am | so much to blame, that yester ;
day, when you were pleading

Warmly the cause of another, my
heart, impulsive and wayward,

Pleaded your own, and spake out, for-
getful perhaps of decorum?

Certalinly you can forgive me for
gpeaking so frankly, for saying

What | ought not to have said, yet
now | can never unsay !t;

For there are moments in life, when
the heart Is so full of emotion, '

That if by chance it be shaken, or |
ioto its depths llke a pebble

Drops some careless word, it overflows,
and its secret,

Spilt on the ground ke water, can
never be gathered together,

Yesterday I was shocked when 1
heard you speak of Mliles Stand-
ish, |

Pralsing his virtues, transforming his |
very defects into virtues, |

Praising his courage and strength,
and even his fighting in Flanders,

As if by fighting alone you could win
the heart of a woman, |

Quite overlooking yourself and the
rest, in exalting your hero,

Therefore | spake as | did, by an Ir |
resistible impulse

You will forgive me, I hope, for the
sake of the friendsh!p between us,

Which is too true and too sacred to
be so easily broken!'”

Thereupon answered John Alden, the
echolar, the friend of Miles Stand-
ish.

“] was not angry with you, with my-
gell alone | was angry,

Beelng how badly | wmanaged the mat-
ter I had In my keeping.”

“No!" Interrupted the malden, with

answer prompt and decisive;

“No; you were angry with me for |
speaking so frankly and freely

It was wrong, | acknowledge; for it
is the fate of a woman

Long to be patlent and silent, to walt
like a ghost that ls speechless

Till some questioning volce dlssolves
the spell of its silence.

Hence is the ipner life of so many
euffering women

Bunless and silent and deep, llke sub-
terranean rivers

Running through caverns of darkness, |
unheard, unseen, and unfruitful, |

Homeward Together They Walked.

Chafing thelr channe!s of stone, with
endless and profitless murmurs.”

Thereupon answered John Alden, the
young man, the lover of women:

“Heaven forbid it, Priseilla; and truly
they seem to me always

More !lke the beautiful rivers that
watered the Garden of Eden,

More like the river Euphrates, through
deserts of Havilah flowing,

Filling the land with delight, and
memories sweet of the garden!”

“Ah, by these words, | can see,” again
Interrupted the malden,

“How very little you prize me, or care
for what | am saying.

When from the depths of my heart,
in pain and with secret misgiving,

Frankly I speak to you, asking for
sympathy only and kindness,

that are plain and direct and In
earnest,

Turn them away from thelr meaning
and Answer with flatteoring
phrases

This s not
true to the

For | know and esteem you, and f(eel
that your nature 1s noble

LiAfting mine up to a higher

cthereal level

Tharelfore

feel It perhaps the mors

right, is not just, is not
best that Is In vou;
A more

| value vour friendship. and
l\ll':.\)

If you say aught that fmplies | am
only as one among many,
» use of those common and

tary phrases
1 think go fine
speaking with women
as lnsipid, 1f

in deallng and

Put which women relect

not as Insulting.”

Mute and amared was Alden: and
lstened and looked at Priscl la
Thinking he never had seen her more

falr, more divine In her beauty

He who but vesterday pleaded so glib
Iy the cause of another

Stood there embarrassed and #ilent,

and seeking In valn for an answer

malden went on, and Uttle dli
vined or imagined

What was at work In his heart, that
made him s0 awkward and

echless

“Let us, then, be

So the

what we are, and

of all who offer you friendship
Let me be ever the fArst, the truest.
the nearest and dearest!™

Casting a farewell look at the glim-
mering sall of the Mayflower,
IMstant, but still in sight, and sinking

below the horlzon,
Homeward together they walked, with
n strange. Indefinite feeling,
That a'l the rest had departed
left them alone Iin the desert
But, as they went through the felds
d smile of the

and

in the blesasing ap

f

lighter grew thelr hearts, and Pris
cllin sald very archly

Now that ir terrible Captaln has
Koty n pursult of the Indians,

Where he Is happler far than he would |
be commanding a house T‘.."-l‘_

You may s 1k boldly, and tell mae
of all that happenad between you,

When you returned st night, and
vid how ungrateful you found i
m

hereupon answered John Alden, and
old t he whole f the story,—

Told ber his own despalr, and the
liles Standish
smiled, and sald
between laughing and earnest,
Mttle chimney, and heated

rebuked bher, and
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“You Will Forgive, | Hope.”

speak what we think, and in all
things

Keep ourselves loyal to truth, and the
sacred professions of friendship

It 18 no eecret [ tell you, nor am I
ashamed to declare (t:

I have liked to be with you, to see
you, to speak with you always.

So | was hurt at your words, and a
little affronted to hear you

Urge me to marry your friend, though

| told her how much he had suf-

fered,—

Woman's Foot Bruw s

Shoe manufaeturers elnin thas
\merican woman's foot 1= grow
arger. The num er two show is
nost ube | they say, an ' s 41
nd tive are nuch commo er 1t
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A Quick Recovery,
“Mamma,'' "said Johnny, *'if you
will let me go just this one time |
won't ask for anything to eat.'

““All right,”” said his mother, ‘‘Get
your hat."'’
Johnny, perched on the edge of a |

restless

region of the

big chair, became

odors came

as savory

from the

kitchen At last he blurted out '
“There's lots of pie and cake in this |
house, *' !

I'he admonishing face of his mother |
and he added
Success

recalled his promise,
“Hut what's that to me?"’

Magazine.

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY

for Red, Weak, Weary Watery Eves
and Grapulated Evellds. Murine Doesn't
Smart—Soothes Fye Paln. Druggists |
Sell Murine Eve Remedy, Liquid, 25e, |
b0c., $1.00 Murine Eye Salve In

| Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00. Eve Books
and Eve Advice *ree by Mall

| were crossing the

Murisce Eye Remedy Co., Chicago.

Correcting Willie

mamma and son Willie
ocean, Willie had

done something for which his mother

thought he needed correction, but not

feeling equal to the

Papa and

occasion she

turned to her husband.

“John,'" she said, ‘‘can’t you speak

| to Willie?"'

| How he had even determined to sall

that day In the Mayflower,
And had remalned for her sake, on
hearing the dangers that threat-
| ened,—
| All her manner was changed, and she
| sald with a faltering accent,
5 “Truly I thank you for this: how good

g

; you have been to me always!

he were the Captain Mlles Stand- |

ish.

For | must tell you the truth: much
more to me is your {riendship
Than all the love he could give, were

he twice the hero you think him.”
Then she extended her hand, and Al
den, who eagerly grasped It,

Felt all the wounds in his heart, Lhnt|

were aching and bleeding so

sorely,
Healed by the touch of that hand, and
he sald, with a volce full of feel-

ing:

| Thus as a pligrim devout, who to
ward Jerusalem Journeys,

Taking three steps In
one reluctantly packward,

Urged by importunate zeal, and with-
held by pangs of contrition;

| Slowly but steadlly onward, receding

yet ever advancing,

| Journeyed this Puritan youth to the

Holy Land of his longings,

Urged by the fervor of love, and with.

held by remorseful misgivings.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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The Porto Rican's Arsenal.

*] have been visiting one of our out

lylng poesesions,” sald E. Stanley

Faversham
“1 wanted a new sensation In the
way of travel, and thought It would

be worth while to take a look at
Porto Rieco
“The Spanish Inhabitantr cling to

their old customs to a great extent
and a stranger {8 impressed by the re
markable devotion to canes. Men,
young and old, and even boya, carry
some sort of a walking stick, and the
Porto Rieco dandies are very proud of
the way they can twirl a cane and
make passes with It as with a sword

“The dude of the Porto Rico coun-
try 18 very proud of his collection of
canes and refers to It as his arsenal”
—Washington Post

Without Regard to Expense.
After a week In the country, up In
Montgomery county, a prominent law-
yer returned to town determined to
stay here during the summer. But
before coming bome he had the satis

telling the keeper of
| “real old country boarding farmhouse”
| Just what he thought of things.
|  *“There Is one thing on your table,”
sald the lawyer, “which 18 not to be
excelled by the best hotels of New
York or Philadelphia.™

“What Is 1t?" asked the farmer.

“The malt,” answered the attornev
with a fine display of biting sarcasm.

“Well, I'm glad ye llked 1t re-
turned the farmer. “It's the best Jim-
son’'s keep, an’ | aln't pertickler
about the price.”"—Phlladelphia Times

faction of

Girl Fire Chlef,

Port Tampa, Fla., s to be protected
from fire by a brigade organized and
tralned by the daughter of the late
chief of the Tampa Fire Department
This girl, Maggle Harrls, 1s sald to
be the first girl In the United States,
and probably In the world, to organize
a fire department. About 40 men
have agreed to serve under her di-
rection, Bhe g drilling them acecord-
ing to the rules and methods of her
late father.—Popular Mechanlics.

advance, and |

weak v nee,
Mag-

Papa replied in a thin,
“Howd'y, Willie."" —
azine,

Sul‘l'l'ﬂﬂ
Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets first put
ap 40 years sgo, They regulate and
invigorate stomach, liver and bowels,
Sagar-coated, tiny granules,
Decision Reversed
The cook, who had held sway long
enough to be established as family au.
tocrat, was sent out to buy the Christ-
mas turkey. She returned with two
fine, plump chickens “Why, Mary,"'
her mistress remonstrated, ‘“‘l told
you to get a turkey, not chickens.'' |
“] know, mum,' she answered, |
“but I don't like turkey.''—Success
Magazine.

““His wife is a business woman, all
right.”’ |

**What makes you say that?"’

"‘She's installed a time clock in the
hall and he has to punch it when he
goes out nights and when he gets
back.''—Detroit Free Press.

Tumors, Goiters, Rheumatism
Chronic, Nervous and lemale Discases

Are cured without the knife Thoroughly
equipped Sanatorium, Heautiful loeation. Hates
the lowest. Write for literature

Meadow Glade Osteopathic Sanitarium
Dr. Mead C Coon, Piyscian.  Battle Ground, Wash,
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FORRHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, SPRAINS,
BRUISES OR ANY PAIN.
MADE ONLY BY
BLUMAUER-FRANK DRUG CO.
PORTLAND, OREGON

e - . -

FOR RHEUMATISM.

re. Olive Huntington, Nortans, Ore. says:
un MMust Lin
st o liniments | B | (TETe |
it for different ailments and it alway
gave satisflnctory results It i especinlly
good in cases of Inflammatory Kheuma
tism and all forms of lameness. '’

28c¢. 50¢c. §1 a bottle at Drug & Gen’l Stores

As Wa Speak It.

A German who had come to America
to master our language was being
shown behind the scenes of a vaude-
ville theater by one of his American
friends.

““That man,”’ said the American,
indicating an actor with a wave of his
hand, “‘is taking off his make-up to
make up for another take-off.”’

The German departod, sputtering. —
Success Magazine,
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HOW HE GAVE HIMSELF AWAY
|

Husband Home Late “From ths Of
fice” Makes Bad Blunder In Mak- |
Ing Explanation to Wife,

Man may declare that he is the lord
of creation, but all the same he fears
his wife above evervthing else should

he happen to reach home very late
at night. HRecently a certain husband
arrived home much Inter than usuasl
II “from the oMece™ He took off his

into the bedroom; but,
. his wife began to stir

boots and stole
vain precautio
Quickly the
te the cradle of his fArst-born and be
Ean to rock It vigorouwsly

“"What are you
ert?
T've

panic-stricken man went

dolng there, Rob
"queried his wife
sitting here for nearly

this baby to

I'!'I‘FI

two hours trylng to get

| sleep,” he growled
| “Why., Robert, I've got him here In
bed with me ild the pouse
And he pever snld apnother word all

that night

A Ready Reckaner,

There are no culdesacs for Irish
wit A “larvey"” drove P May, the
wonderful English artist In black and
white, now dead, round Dublin on his
Arst visit to that city and In
him the sights st
Hank of Ireland

That, sorr

cle av th' money th' Englls

showing
wped o front of the
“aald he, "ig th' reciptd
h take ""m
us:

On the roof of the bullding are six

decorative fgures, and Mr. May In

quired what they represented ‘
“Begorra, sorr, they're th' twilve

Bponties ; |

“"But,” sald Mr. May, "there are only

| six.”

know that,” returned the
jarvey; “th' other
wid th' lord liftinant Y

panlon,

Sure, |
wans are lunchin'

uth's Com

No Business Instinct.
“Oh, papa,” the beautiful young wo
man erled, “what do you think? Jack

s a hero”

‘Huh! Every g!r]l thinks the man |
she Is engaged to s a hero™ |
"Hut Jack really Is one e res |

cued his rich old unele from a watery

Here 1t s In the

afternoon papers—with his  pleture
and all.”
“"Hend him word never to mset hila

| foot Inside my door again. He is his |

rich, old uncle's nearest relative. And

he rescued him from a watery grave! |

Hero! He's an 1diot An to think 1|
had declded to take him Into business
as & partner! lord, what a narrow
escape.” |
- i

HE SHOWED NO FEAR.

T-t-this Is
ghosts walks
g-ghosta?

N-n-n-no!

N-ne-nelther am 1!

the n-night—they s-s-say
A-are you skeered of

What She Really Meant.
The Milkman (emphatically)-—Al
mum, |
that my milk's pure, and don't you for |
get It! )

The Lady (frigldly)—My hnllmﬂnrmi
was not made to the purlty of your
milk, my good man. [ only observed
that It made my mouth water!—Dlack
and White.

Mavable Follage.

“You ought to plant some shrubbery
around the statlon, The division su-
perintendent will be through In a few
days.”

“That won't glve me time enough to
plant shrubbery,” sald the station
master, “but I'll get some of our whis-
kered citizens to stand around as he
passes through.”

Pat's Solution.

“How pecullar that steamshlp looks
galling along with her propeler half
out of water and a foot of her water
line showing,” sald a bystander on
the dock.

“Nivver moind,” sald Pat, “thot's all
be kivvered up whin the tolde gita
‘n.”

Finast in
hey me

| without rubbing, ¥

DOCTORS

FAILED TO
ELP HER

Cured by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

P'ounl, Wia “1 am glad ‘.‘ AN.
pnounce that 1 have been cured of dys
ey el w0 female
troubles 1*)" your
medieine, 1 had
been troubled with
‘I---'.h for fourteen
years and consulted
ditforent doctorn,
but falled to get any
relief, After using
IL.yvdia E. Plukham’'s
Vegoetable Coms

mnd and Blood
"!ill!u rl can say [
Tn.

SURRY G D lam a well w
1 can't ind words toexpress my thanks
for the good your medicine has done
me. You maypublish thisif you wish,*
—Mrs. HEnMAN Stern, Pound, Wis,

The success of Lydia E. Plnkham's
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and horbs, 1 unparalleled. 1t may be
used with ™ rfect confidence I\r waolnen
who suffer from displacements, Inflam.
mation, uleeration, fibroid tumors, Ir.
regul . dties, fodie pains, backache,
bearing-down feeling, flatulency, ndl.
postion, dizziaess, or nervous prostrie
Lion.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has been the
female s nrd

standard remedy for

suflering wotnen owe 1t 1o the s lves
to at least give this medicine a trial,
I'roof 1s ab dant that It Las cured
thousaruds of others, and why should
il

I- 'L i II'. ‘ 1) r

1f vou want special ndviee write
Mres, Pinkhom, Lynn, Mass lorit
e ds dree and always helplul,
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Shoe Polishes

Qual ty. Largost in anlﬂ'yJ
wres v at for o

aultg aly

Wﬁl‘tfemom's
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GILT EDGE the onl Iadien shoo dressing
sl positively oontaine O1L.  Juacks and Folished
tles' and children's boots and shoes, whines
French (iloss lie,

DANDY combination for eleaniy nd peoiiihing
all Kinds of russet or tan shoes, 350 Niar" slas, lig

KLITE combinatkm for gentlemen whao
pride in having thelr shoes bk A |, Heats
color and lustre to all black shoss.  Polish with »
brush or cloth, e

HARY ELITE sizs 1%

If your dealer doed not Reep the kind you wani
pend na hils address and the price lu stamps o
& full alee packag..

WHITTEMORE BRQS. & CO,,
! -28 Albany ,‘-, Cambridge, Mass
i Oldest and Largest Manufacturers a,
Shoe Polishes in tha World,

The Easiest Way,

A steam heating plant had been In-
stalled in the house of the new presi-
dent of a amall, conservative college.
The president, startled by a break in
the steam pipes, went in search of
the college janitor. Being unfamiliar
with his new surroundings, he entered
the library.

“Dr. Soandso,’”” he inquired, his
breath coming in gasps, ‘‘how can |
find the janitor?"’

“Well,"" the librarian replied in »

slow drawl, ‘I find the surest way i
to send him a postal card, ' —Success
Magnzine,

Colds on
the Chest

Ask your doctor the medical
name for a cold on the chest.
He will say, “Bronchitis.”
Ask him if it is ever serious.
Lastly, ask him if he pre-
scribes Ayer's Cherry Pec-
toral for this discase. Keep
in close touch with your
family physician.

We pablish our formuias

er’s W banish aleohel

from our medisines
We urgs you to
sonsull your
duntor
When you tell your doctor about the bad
faste in your mouth, loss of appetite for
breakfast, and frequent headaches, and
when.l:re sees your coated tongue, he will
say, "' You are bilious.”” Ayer's Pills
work well in such cases,

SMAde by he 4. 0. Ayer Co., Lowsll, Mase—
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