_ with gun carriages.

peas I am thinking
" pow as the locusts'
song swells, grows
faint, rises again stron-
ger, then suddenly ceases. Just so it
rose on that July morning when the
earth trembled under the tread of the
armed hosts that hed d Get-

monster wall, of sweet !

tysburg.

There was a time when the widow
neglected her flowers; when she sat on
her porch with her sewing or knitting
unnoticed, her hands lying motionless
In her lap, while she seemed to be gaz-
ing at nothing, unless it was the line
where the earth and sky met in the
west.

The broad road crossed the hills there.
Perhaps she was thinking of her son
Jack, who was away somewhere; she
never knew exactly where. Jack was
marching with the hosts that swelled
the ranks of the Union armies. But one
day the widow received a letter that
brought tears and brightness to her
face again.

Jack was promoted. It wasn't the
money, he wrote; it was the honor. He
was the youngest captain in his divi-
sion. But above everything else, it was
the certainty that he would obtain a
few days’ furlough. If it was only for
one day, he would hasten home to her.

So the widow resumed life again
where it had apparently snapped off
when Jack marched away. Everything
appetizing and healthy grew apace in
her garden. Her flowers were the envy
of all her neighbors. But her sweet
peas! They were the marvel of all who
passed that way. In height, thickness
and beauty they surpassed all that eyes
had ever witnessed.

It was Archie Ray, an old flame of the
widow's, who said one day:

Dashed if I ever see anything like
them vines, Mrs. Lacy! Must be an
uncommon growth you've got. Why, a
man coming along the lane back there
can't see your house till he gets bang

up agal T'd given all I was paid
for figi:* Tezico just to get behind
a scr it at Monterey. Why,
it'dan tiery nicely.”

Twoerty good yards across the end of
her lot the sweet peas stretched. The
travelers on the great thoroughfare saw
o mass, a blaze of lovely, variegated
color. The widow’s senses told her that
they were as delicate, those flowers, as
sweet and as fragile as the babes that
had lain in her arms a brief time and

MARCHED AWAY NEVER TO RE-
TUR

and Lee met in the shock of battle so
often, the earth drank men's blood so
freely, that the most embittered sick-
ened of the slaughter,

More men were drafted, more enlist-
ed, and all marched away never to re-
turn, save when now and then some
wreck wanting a leg stumped through
the village or some armless man came
back with gaunt, fever stricken com-
panions to gather up strength to begin
the world anew,

A crisis sharpened the apprehension
of the unlettered. The scented clerk
left his desk in the city and stood
shoulder to shoulder with the raw and
awkward country boy.

One morning (it was about a month

after Jack was promoted) his mother

look-tl «u over there , where the sound’
from; there was a something that
foretold a change.

By the time her tables and muhll
were adorned with fresh flowers the
rumbling sound was more distinct and
80 regular and frequent that the widow
walked out and looked up and down
the valley. The meaning of the sounds
she heard ‘dawned upon her. The
mighty armies had met in battle. The
thick sky was only the dust made by
countless feet as men marched in' bat-
tle array. The rumbling sound was the
boom, boom of cannon.

A strange hush fell over nature, The
cows stood anxious eyed in the brook,
the chickens moved about uncertainly
in ‘a wary manner, while the geese
stood stupidly in the middle of the
dusty road with uplifted heads.

Long before noon the rumble of artil-
lery was distinct. The dust rose in
clouds; dull red pillars ascended slow-
ly, bulged and swayed, reflecting the
gun's rays, warped and twisted them-
selves, then melted away.

A strange sound, a muffied sound like
the faint snapping of sticks,  was waft-
ed across the hills to groups of listeners
gathered on the knoll opposite the wid-
ow's house. Then a fringe, the merest
fringe, of men appeared on the horizon.

Fifteen minutes later a stream of
wounded Federals limped through
the village. The villagers were beside
themselves with fear when the adju-
tant of a brigade, a handsome young
man in a new uniform, rode through
the village ordering the inbabitants to
retire or be “‘caught between two fires.”

The widow looked on composedly.
She refused to leave her house. No ar-
guments, no r no ind
ments or threats affected her resolve.
If the Federals were coming, perhaps
she would see her son.

The sun’s rays on slanting muskets
resolved themselves into shafts of white
fire as wave after wave of men passed
in undulating billows with muffled
tread in dust ankle deep. The sheen of
bright buttons, the glitter of scabbards,
the glare of bright steel, danced along
innumerable waves of {nfantry and
cavalry. It seemed as if the coll stead-
{ly rounding the hill would never end.

This coll, this relentless coll, was in-

riddle, They were moving in the direc-

tion of the enemy’s cannon, The widow
cast one look at her house. An im-
mense hole was torn in the gable. The
roof yawned over the cavity a shell
made in its murderous mission. In ter-
ror the widow sped to her low spring
house, It was scarcely higher than her

AN ADJUTANT RODE THROUGH
THE VILLAGE.

bake oven. Standing there, she strove
to regain her self command. The clam-
or of battle filled the summer air,
Infantry, cavalry, artillery, swarmed
over the open space back of the woods.
They occupied all the ground; a vast
multitude blurred the slope. And away
below her a long, thin line of faint blue

They moveéd slowly at first; so slow
that the road became blocked. Then
the cries and oaths of the suffering, the
awful groans and moans of the dying
drove the widow into the farthest part
of her spring house in an ‘ecstasy of
fear and horror.

But the imagination of a terror strick-
en woman is greater than contempla-
tion of actual suffering. Soon the wid-
ow emerged from the spring house
again. God's sunlight, sjained as it
was, God’s beautiful earth, blasted, torn
ruthlessly as it was by wicked men,
was a blessed relief from the sensations
she experienced while seeking refuge
in the earth.

So, standing there in the door of her
spring house with the never ai

SHE STUMBLED AND FELL.

by Jove sent shell after shell into the
very midst of the Confederates.
But long before the earth rocked un-

chill of fear at her heart how, the Wid-
ow Lacy looked and listened like one in
a day dream more frightful than a
nightmare.

She could hear and distinguish voices
now as question and answer followed.
Vague appr of defeat
nicated themselves to the throng of
men gathered on the roadway near her
house. A single expression aroused
her—*Battery B.” With strained ear
she hung on the response that followed.

“Captain Lacy's battery will be here
in an hour. Our orders are to remain
here and support him.”

“Is Lacy all right?”

The widow clinched her hands. Oh,
for the strength to plercg that crowd of
men and horses.

“He was all right fifteen minutes
ago.”

Jack—her son Jack was alive!

Suddenly a cannon shot fairly cut its
way through the throng, leaving a
quivering mass lying on the ground
where sturdy, brave men stood & mo-
ment before,

The widow was shading her eyes
with her hands trying to banish the
horrible vision when the earth trembled
under the sound of horses’ hoofs, and a
battery crossed the s!ope like a whirl-
wind, to be checked behind her bank of
sweet peas.

An officer rode rapidly along the edge
of the broad road. The way was now

der the ex of Battery B the
widow’s flying feet carried her swiftly
toward her son. ' A tralling vine—or
was it a rein?—caught her foot, and she
stumbled and fell,

When she sat up and looked around
her, she was shielded by a huge bowl-
der. Its gray face rose out of the em-
erald green sward like a wall, behind
which she now cowered, trembling,
quivering in every nerve.

The tops of distant hills were all
crowned with batteries. In every direc-
tion as far as the eye could reach the
woods were flecked with flashes. They
leaped from the haze of low lying smoke
like lightning. Straight across great
fields long lines of men moved until the
guns on the top of the hills vomited fire.
Then the lines wavered, swayed uncer-
tainly and disappeared in the woods
from whic¢h they had emerged.

They came out of the woods in even
lines; they sought cover again in rag-
ged, disordered masses. Sometimes
they came out again, advanced, were
torn apart and melted away in a haze.

The battle raged all around her. As
far as eye could see the flash and sound
of bursting shells met the eye and
smote the ear. Gazing now wild eyed
at the rain of missiles that filled the
air, shrinking, clinging to the rock Th
the midst of that chaes of terror
spreading sounds unparalleled in ‘his-
tory, the widow stared as one who saw
not, who heard not; like one to whom
all sounds were a terror,

The struggle had been in progress
five mortal hours when a mass of men
and horses emerged from a fringe of

out planet. e
| As fa¥'as the eye could se

| Tooked on broken fénces,

ons, horses lying in un
vague specks that looxaq

. bro

Jand twisted fﬂﬂ'MﬂamTh%n Jast Jxw

‘singly ‘and in

each other and at all angles. Th!y cov=
ered the slopes whichever* wusr she:
looked.

She was gazing now,

.where Gettynblz:' lay ':m gx er
gust of musketry swept up the slope.
Another followed and yet another faints
er still, Something pattered on the
bare rock. THe leaves of the trée near
her trembled, theh the Tain’ that came
to quench the thirst of tﬁo imuhduc
and dying ducended

Was it the sweet rellef from the
steady roar, the confusion, the multi<
plicity of shifting scénes and sounds
and from that crushing silence . that
soothed and calmed the widow, or did
nature send solace.and, blessed llun
with the rain?

At all events the widow slept.

‘When she -awoke with--a- start -the
earth was dripping. She rose en the
instant, all _her  faculties sharpened,
There was no rain of fron qr lead now,
It was God's merciful gift to man that
refreshed and sweetened the alopes once
more.

She experienced no difficulty in passe
ing the weary, battle worn guards,
They scarcely: turned to logk at the sie
lent figure flitting past them. -

She turned a bend in the road. There,
not 200 yards distant, she saw her house.
A dull gleam of dying embers told.her
some one was dying there. Perhaps {8
was Battery B. As she neared the
house shadowy  forms resolved. thems
selves into tired men buried in’ sleepy
the embers into neglected camp fires.

But where were her sweet' peas®
Great rents were cut through the vines,
half at least had been trodden imto the
ground by men’'s and horses' feet. Yem,
and there was a cap. She ploked it upm
and beheld the letter B.

Now she was seized with a horrible
trembling. She put a hand over hes
heart and pressed on; on through hes
ruined plots and vines, Not a sound
was heard but the gentle plash, plash off
the early morning rain.

‘What if Jack were lying here? Sleeps
ing men were huddled near the dead
and dying fires.

She moved cautiously now. There
just behind a clump of vines left stand«
ing—yes, merciful God, a human forny
jay there. Sheran toward it. The face,
pressing the wet grass, was turned up
quickly. There was no cry, not a moan,
as she rained kisses upon the cold lips,
the eyes and cheeks of the dead mam
she found lying behind her sweet peas,

The widow had found her son.
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THE SEACOAST LIFE
SAVING SERVICE

By ELIZA ARCHARD CONNER

—a

HEN you go to Washington do’
not fail to visit the head-
quarters of the United States
life - saving service, where

may be seen all the us

quick, powerful stroke and skilled in
coast craft. This is not enough, either,
for the men of the life saving crews.
They must drill as regularly and as

ly as soldiers. Their practice

ingenuity has as yet devised to rescue
people from wrecked ships. This noble
life saving service is maintained all

THE BREECHES BUOY.

along the Atlantic and Pacific coasts
and also along the great lakes on our
northern border.

The marine life saving appliances
may all be seen in the exhibit at Wash.
ington. There is the powerful surf
boat mounted upon its carriage, so that
it can be drawn easily and rapidly to
the water's edge to be launched. There
are ropes, rockets, life rafts and breech-
e8 buoys. There are ollskin suits and
cork jackets for the men of the life
saving service to jump into quickly
when they go out to rescue the wrecked.

In actual service these things are kept
at the United States life saving sta-
tions dotted all along our coasts. The
lmﬂon- must be maintained in the

itl of and
manned with the full quota of life
eavers during the autumn, winter and
epring. In the summer, when there
are not so many storms, the service
does not need so many men.

Members of Uncle S8am’s marine life
guard are chosen usually from the
hardy and coast sail who
have lived most of their lives upon and
near the sea. To get fto the service a
man must be strong, active, healthy
and brave and able to row with a

consists in rowing, launching boats,
shooting rockets and in various phys-
ical exercises to keep their wind and
muscle up to the mark.

What is more, they must take turns
in patrolling the coast day and night.
Lookouts with telescopes sweep the ho-
rizon for ships in distress. The life
savers must be fearless and true of
eye, for the work of heroes is many a
time required ot them. They must
also know h of dical to
render first aid to the injured and to
resuscitate the apparently drowned. It
many a time happens that a person
who is brought ashore seemingly
drowned is restored to life after an
hour's steady work over him by the life
savers,

A ship is lometlmel driven toward
the shore and grounded in a storm so
terrible that the surf boat cannot be
rowed to her over the foaming waves.

By KATE E. JAMIESON.

Little Dickie Dawdle-so

Wished to go to see the show,

For the boys all said 'twas great—
Cautioned him not to be late.

DicKie Dawdle-.:o I.r In-d:ted to the Circus.

Copyright, 1903, by KATE E. JAMIESON.
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Thursday was the circus day,

But, as was poor Dickie's way,
Took so long to get quite tidy,
Didn't get out there till Friday.

In that case is used the buoy,
80 called from its shape. It is also

gometimes named the sling life buoy.
When the rescuers cannot go to the

WOMEN OF PADSTOW LAUNCH
THE LIFEBOAT.

ship in distress they fire a rocket to her,
This kind of rocket is simply a stick to
which is attached a light rope. If the
alm is true, the rocket strikes some-
where in the ship's rigging, and the
rope dangles upon deck. The sailors

upon the ship haul for dear life at the
light rope, which has a heavier cable
fastened to it. The sailors haul in the
heavy cable and fix it to the ship. The
breeches buoy is sent over this cable,
and one by one the wrecked ones are
drawn ashore in it. It is a plece of
hooped canvas with holes in the center
for the person's legs to pass through.
Holding fast the ropes above him, the
person from the wreck is hauled to
shore by the powerful life saving crew.

Lately a most heroic deed was per-
formed by the women and girls of Pad-
stow, a little port of Cornwall, on the
southwest coast of England. It was
during the frightful storms on the Brit-
ish shores this spring. The terrifying
boom, boom of the cannon telling of a
ship in mortal danger suddenly roared
over the waters. The men belonging

to the life crew were all 8t the moment
away from the station on another part
of the coast.

They heard the signal, however, and
hurried as fast as possible to the sta-
tion, When they reached it the life-
boat was already launched and wait-
ing for them to leap into and row off in
without an instant’s  delay. Their
brave, strong wives and sisters lving
near the station had hurried to the
boat room, dragged the craft to the
water and launched it, wading knee
deep into the waves, and were holding
it steady with their hands till the men
came.

Her Definition of “Dogma.”
A teacher is sald to have experienced
the following:: After explaining the
meaning of the word ‘‘dogma” to her

pupils she wrote it on the blackboard
and asked her pupils to compose sen-
tences containing the word, One little
girl came in too late for the definition,
but concluded to take her part in the
exercises nevertheless. Her sentence
was as follows: “Our dogma has three
pupples.” A

Chess In China.

The Chinese are passionately fond of
all games of skill and chance and in
particular of chess. The Chinese form
of the game glosely resembles the Euro-
pean method, but is usually played with
flat wooden disks with their distinetive
marks written upon them. Servants
begin to play the moment their master's
back is turned, and men and women,
boys and girls, sent on errands will stop
in the street and play.

THE GAME OF RHYMES.

One of the party thinks of a word
which rhymes with some simple, easy
word. Suppoeing, for example, that he
thinks of the word “hat.” He must tell
the rest of the company that it rhymes
with cat,

They then proceed to question him,
and the interrogations and answers oc-
cur something after this manner: o

“Is it & small, unpleasant animal?"

“No; it is not a rat.”

“Ig it uged in cricket?”

“No; it Is not a bat.”

“Is it something under our feet?"

“No; it is not a mat.”

“1s it applied to stout people?”

“No; it is not fat.”

“Is it worn on the head?”

“Yes; It 18 a hat.” }

THE HEDGEHOG'S OPINION.

"When poople come picnicking under my
They mlght leave some fragments fow

The hwdgthcg exclaimed as he looked im
the pan,
Which was empty as empty could ba

“But there!” he went on in the crossest off
tones
Ere he scuttled away to his I
“Ducks are terribly greedy, 2
knows;
They are regular pigs, I declarel™

svery omg

Can You Do This?

Get a bottle of white glass, and om
the bottom of the cork fix a hooked pin,
Any kind of a hook will do so long as
you can suspend from it & plece of
thread. The thread must go inside the
bottle, but before dropping it inside at-
tach something heavy to the other end
of it. This will hold it perfectly
straight and rigid inside the bottle.
Now, one day when the sun is strong
propose to your friends to cut the

thread inside the bottle without ifijure
ing the bottle or removing the cork,
They will doubtless smile at your offer,
Ask one of them to seal the cork with
wax. This will remove any idea of une
fairness on your part. Then proceed
into the garden and with a magnifying
glass concentrate the rays of the sun
on the thread. The heat will soon cut ig
in two, and you will be able to prove to
your friends that an appayently impos«
sible feat has been accomplished,

-

Noah's New Role. 5

While teaching a class of girls In &
school recently the ‘master asked the
following question: “What was Noah
supposed to be doing when the animals
were going into the ark?” He received
several answers. At last a little gigh
put up her hand.

“Well,” he said, “what do you say ™

“Taking the tickets, sir,”

s

NEAR AND FAR.

‘Anson Phelps Stokes, the
pist, has invented a floating battery
which he claims will carry enormous
guns and be impregnable. It is of glob-
ular shape and has guns attached rig-
1dly to the vessel itself, doing, away
It has no pmp'l
ling power except for purposes of di-
recting the five.

_ Bince November, 1897, when the first

were landed and pos-
session was taken of Kisochau, north
China, which covers an area of 208.4
square miles and t 000 1

of the heart is dangerously weak it is
asserted that the injection will stimu-
late it and thus prolong and possibly
un life.

A $10,000,000 company has been in-

ants, the German government has ltnut
$11,900.000 on it.
Dr. co-klg claims to luvo dluonnd

lnto the heart without uullnc the
death of the subject. When

d In New Jersey to build ele-
ntorl throughout the rice country of
southwest:

Rabbi Hirsch ' says that ‘It Jesus
Christ could return to the earth tomor-
row he would be welcomed in

every® dia, A

Jewish synagogue in the land. He says
that the Jews always loved and ad-
mired Christ, who was crucified by a
Roman governor at the instigation of &
few jealous priests.

In 1902 no fewer than 40,401 persons
emigrated from Ireland, all of whom
except 211 were natives. e, 1851
nearly 4,000,000 have left their Irish
homes for the colonies or United States,

The Bible is now widely read in In-
t Singapore it is stated the Brit-

ish and Foreign Bible soclety sell the
Scriptures in over seventy-five lan-
guages and dialects. The Bible has also
been translated into sixty-six of the
languages and dialects of Africa.
Lloyd's returns show that the ship-
ping of the United Kingdom increased
last yéar by 201 vessels, 'aggregating
743,354 tons gross. The register now
contains 20,267 vessels of 15,351,208 tons

gross. !
Professor 5«

~tald %

physiclan of Berlin, has announged a
new cure for consumption which Is at-
tracting widespread attention among
the medical fraternity. The treatment
consists of the inhalation of a vapor
produced by heating a mixture of euca-
lyptus oll, sulphur and charcoal.

omas Guinon has invented ian_en-
gine which occuples but half the space
of an ordinary engine and is #aid to
reduce the cost of power to one-eighth

of a cent an hour for one horse Rower.

Hydrogen, oxygen and carbon, deriyed
from oll, water and air, furnish the
power.

The president has included all the
schoolteachers in’ the Philippines with«
in the classified civil service.

A party of forty-three landed promf‘e’-
tors from Germany are making a tour
of this country for the purpose of
studying our agricultural methoda,
They are under the guidance of an offle
cial of the agricultural departments .,




