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The crowded plazza of the German
hotel in Tientsin was brilliant with
countries. In the roaring street the
Chinese were jostled aside by all the
assorted races of fighting men who
had come to punish an aneient na-
tion for permitting the legalions in
Pekin to be battered by Boxer
hordes.

But the stirring scene had 1o
charm for the young woman in an
American shirtwaist and short skirt
who leaned agalust the plazzi rall-
ing and looked up appealingly fnto
the kindly face of the officer In
khaki with stars on his shoulder
straps. She wrung her bands and
pleaded:

**But isn’'t there any way I can get
up to Pekin, general? The allled
army relieved the legations a week
ago, and the fighting is all over, I'm
syre. And all the word I've had from
Will is that he’s still alive. There |
was waiting in Japan through all
those awful weeks, and he was up
there fighting for his life. And 1
know he was badly wounded, anl
then came down with typho'd
Please, please, general! His w.'
ought to be there to nurse him. 1It's
> wirked to keep me here!”

The American officer winced under
her prayers, byt repeated with pain-
fu} reluctance:

**I dare not take the risk, Mrs
Walcott. Wandering bands of Bozxers
are stil hiding in the eighty mmiles
of country between here and Pekin
Only yesterday two troops of our
cavalry had a hot skirmish near
Yang-tsun. We shall have a wagon
train going up early next week under
a strong guard. You muast walt untf]
then Yes, we're sending stores up
the river by junk, but the mem run
big chances You're sure to hear
good news of your husband before
long ['ll try to get another message
through to-day if the Boxers have
left the wires alone overnight. No,
I can’t assume the responsibility of
sending you now.”

Young Mrs. Walcott turned away,
not knowing what next to do. A
Lroad-shouldered, travel-tanned man
in corduroy riding clothes stepped
up to her, and sald-

**1 beg your pardon, but I chanced
to overhear part,ot your conversa-
tion with Gen. Mott. Now I simply
must get through to Pekin at once.
Here 18 my card, if you please. 1|
have large engineering interests in
north China. I am going to start up
this afternoon, and risk getting
through in a junk. Another chap is
travelling with me. He goes for the
American Trading Company. It you
will take the chances with us we’ll
make you as comfortable as possible.
Your husband was one of the mdst
gallant officers among the legation
troops, 80 my friends tell me.”

She bowed her head in thanks, lest
he see her tears, and sald simply, “I
shall be ready to start whenever you
call for me "

Mr. Henry Willis took the hand
she offered and said, with a decisive
alr:

“In two hours, then. We've a,
double force of coolles, and we ex-
| pect to push through night and day.”
% When Mrs. Walcott climbed down
i from her ‘‘rickshaw’ {n the French.

quarters of Tientsin, the Amerlcan
i engineer led her down the muddy
8 bank of the Pei-ho to a clumsy junk,
the deck of which was crowded with
‘bares legged Chinese in ragged blue
garments. Out of the rough cabin,
roofed with bamboo matting. a
young man poked a cheery face and
oried:

*“All ready to cast off, skipper!
Tell the trackers te man the tow-
rom »

The young woman made s brave
b~ =7 effort to hide the tedrs aroused at
sight of this rickety craft ag its
wild-looking crew. Once inside the
stuffy little cabin she was toliched
by the signs of anxious thought for
» her comfort. The whole space-hnd
t j “Been curtained with arm 'ﬁ"kgkets to
' serve as her bedroom, and Ono“gOY-
ner was arranged as a. tiny ‘e g
place. The two men were to p
the narrow deck among the lal.

+ With a discordant chorus of cries
six muscular, half-naked trackers
] strained alpng the towpath, a gréat
¢ B patched square sail slid up the sijp-
' . __&le mast_and_ the innk moved slowly

against the stiff current of the Pel-

ho.

While the awkward craft lolteréd
past the crowded mud walls of the
Aty, the brave Young American Wife
almost forget her perll and lonei-
ness.

But when nightfall closed drearily
down over the gray expanse of plain
and river, the daring pilgrimage
seemed menacing enough. Half-wild
dogs were howling round the ruins of
villages desolated by the trail of the
allidéd army. Against the black horl-
zon a crimson splotch glowed where
some distant town was burning in a
foray of Boxers or foreign troopers.
The.shallow river twisted among the
mfillet flelds, which rustled in the
night wind as if creeping foes were
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dark that the weary trackers, slip.
ping along the muddy towpéth, erted
out to be taken aboard to wait until
the moon should rise at 11 o’clock.
The youngster of the American

‘Trading Company had bey) {1 present-
ed as Y$Billy MacHugh late of
Omnaha.” .

He was a nght-hearted colegian,
cust_ up in his turbulent cofner of
the Orient from sheer love of ad-
venture. The" journey appealed to
him as an *‘experience.”

He hud shown wisdom bemnd
his years by bringing his “Number

moving there— -Soon it—bocame—sc| -

SO “goss in flowdng crimson robes, wha.
i gerved an elaborxte meal from tha

‘tiny box of a kitchen, ont of whish
he had routed the cook of the junk’s
erew. Mis rnaster called this digni-
fied gentleman "Mike O'Togle.” Mike
attiended wpon Mrs Walcott with
much cereznony, and made her
cramped cabin seem even co3y and
ecomfortable.

When moonlight flooded the mel-
ancholy country, the grumbling
cvolles splashed ashore, and the junk
resumed its slow progress up-stream.

Mrs .Waleott @id not sleep well
She was thinking now of the hus-
band at the end of this long journey.
sShe had not seen Rim in a year. Only
a mopth after her wedding with the
captain of marines he had been or-
dered to the China station Then the
summer had brorzght the news that
ke had been sent to Pekin with the
hlegation guard when the outbreak
ot the Boxers threatened And pow,
as the first foreign woman to seek the
way to Pekin sluce the rellef, she lsy
wondering whether she would find
her husband or his grave.

Day was breaking when she fell
into a troubled sleep. The jolly voice
of young MacHugh awoke her with a
frightened start. .

“Breakfast is served on deck'" he
shouted. "“All's well, and Mlke
O'Toole sends his distinguished com-
pliments to the honorable lady, and
wants to know how she will have her
tes cocked.”’

Mr. WHlis greeted her more se-
dately. Hhis eyes were heavy from
an all-night vigil, and he had not yet
removed a heavy cartridge belt from
round his waist. The trio thanked
God {n their hearts and with their
Hps that they ha@ come safely thus
far.

After breakfast Mrs. Walcott
walked along the bank with her es-
cort, for {t fretted her to sit idly on
board and watch the snall pace of
the irackers. The couniry seemed so
free from alarms that they began
laugh at their fears of attack.

Thia little excurslon made Mlke
O’Toole feel bold. and laie in the
afternoon he waddled half a mile
ahead of the craft with an eye out for
joot A shattered temple on the edge
of a deserted village caught his cov-
etous eye, and he trotted off several
hundred yards inland.

A few moments later the strolling
Americans were startled to behold
the bold cook pop headlong through
the temple gatewamy and lumber to-
ward the junk at top speed. He was
bellowing with terror, his queue
stood out straight behind him, and
his felt-shod feet falrly twinkled.

Mr.
msn of the junk, who flung his
weight agalnst the ponderous tiller,
and the craft swang slowly toward
the bank. The American girl was
grasped round the walst and fairly
flung on board, while MacHugh dived
into the cabin foxr the rifles. "Mike
O'Toole and the trackers scuried
aboard in a panic.

As the junk swung out into the
river, through the gaps in the village
wall came running a dozen or more
Chinese, whose blue cotton garments
were marked by red sashes and flut-
tering strips of red colth.

- They were firing as they ran, and
the bullets sang overhead like hoar-
nets Then the pursuers stopped in
thelr tracks and plunged into the
dense millet fleld by the bank as
two rifles replled from the junk.

There was no onore cowardice in
Mike O'Toole’s mighty bulk. He per-
suaded Mrs. Walcott to lie on the
cabin foor, and piled her mattress
and roll of blankets in front of her as
a breastwork.

Then he armed himself with a re-
volver, and squatted in the cabin
floor, poplng at the foe with strange
Chinesg oaths.

At the first shot the boatmen hnd
gone into the hold, the helm was de-
Rerted.. and the Americans saw Witk
dismay that the cwwrent was setting
the junk toward the shore they had
just left. Chinese Mike crawled at,
swung the tiller over, and set his big
chest against & push-pole. The junk
veered broadside, felt the stronger
current in midstream, and went wide
of the dangerous bank as it moved
slowly down-river. The Boxers were
firing wildly at long range from their
cover in the millet.

Wilis and MacHugh were soon
convinced of their ability to stand off
the attack as long as daylight last-
ed; but the sun was sinking in heavy
clouds &nd dushk w&s creeping up the
river. As MacHugh scrambled below
to try to kick the boatmen into ac-
tion, he felt a rasping scrape along
the junk’s bottom, and poked his
head out, to find that the craft had
drifted upon a sandbar almost in
midstream.

The strength of the current was
setting it harder aground with every
moment of delay. Wiills could oot be
spared and Mike O’Toole rallied to
the call and helped cuff and haul the
coolies to their posts. But the junk
‘#uld not be moved. This mishap
made the situation far more serious
than before. The hostile shore was
not more than hiundred yards away.
The attacking party was keping up a
scattering fire from the millet farther
up the steram.
in the twilight ome coolfe hit, and
the calm and plucky girl tied a hand-
kerchief roumnd a piinful bullet
seratch on Mr. Willls's left arm.
“Mae,” he whispered, as the two
men lay on the deck, ‘those beggars
are going to stay there because they
know they have us iz a hole. That
millet is higher thaxms your head, and
it grows right downx to the towpath.
We're stuck here hielpless, and the
vater {su't more than four feet deep,
They'll ereep down €hrough the fleld
until they're right mbreast of us, at
yoint-blank rangs, snd we'll be un-

One Boy," E: Y fat and gorseous Chi-

Willis shorxted to the helms~

der a ngaty fire all night without &
chanee to bt baok, And mxy {.
e R e e : I

wish fore,
aiaeKask*s rifle - answbr »

streak of flame out in the dm‘knm
i x5d a shrill ery of anguish follzwed.

Then he sald slowly:
“It's up to us good and hard, lsn't
117 | suppose we were a palr of
teels, or worse, to bring this poor
sl along. We've got to get her out
of 1. We've got to, ] ta}l you. Jcan

“But they'il riddle this old box
LeSore morning,” answered Wiiis,
*And we'll loom up out here like a
Neah's ark when the moon risea.”

MacHugh crawled into the cabin
o refill his cartridge belt as a bullet
tare through the flmsy side, and
drove stinging splinters into his face.
H. groped in the gloom uxntil he
found Mrs. Walcott. She gripped his
Land with unspeakable relief, and g
stid with a Httle tremor in her volce:

**Are you hurt? I thought I heard
sou groan just now, and your hand is
a!l wet.”

*Only @ scrateh,” he sald. “Ave
syou all right? That's the vital quesa-
tion.

“Yes, and I'm trylnz not to be
frightened. But I wish $ou would let
me on deck. and I could use one of
your revolvers, This is no worse
than what poor WIiIl has been
through, s 1t?**

MacHugh patted her hand and
said-

“Now you mustn't think me a cow-
ard #f I run away from the junk. I
have an tdea. It's worth tryving, and
it's our only chance. Good-by!*’

*God bless you,” she crled, ““what-
ever it is!”

MacHugh crept on decX, and found
Mike O'Toole sobbing angrily from a
flesh wound in his leg.

**Brace up, you old plrate!" exe
claimed his master. "Ask the beau-
tiful lady to tie you up. You ought to
be proud of the chance.®’

Then he whispered to Willis, “Give
me your waterproof match box, om
n:an I'm going ashore for a amoke.*

Refore the elder man could make
astonished reply MacHugh had soft-'
1y dropped overboard.
him vanish in the darkness, and won-
dered for an Instant whother his
comrade was deserting him.

But he had other business to
think of. The Boxers had crept down'
opposite the junk. Their firlng was

American to drop his body through
a hatch into the shallow hold, leav-
icg his head and shoulders out. The
n.isslles cried in thelr fiight with cu-
rious whines and shrieks.

**They’re firing slugs of scrap iron
and telegraph wire in those big jin-
gals of thelrs!” muttered Willla
* They'll make us look like a porous
plaster in another hour.””

Meanwhile MacHugh was sllpplnx
down stream In the darkness. swims
ming under water much of the time,
C(.nce, as he stuck his head up for
breath, he grinned with delight as he
feit the freshenlng wind blow cool
aud strong sfralght off the hostile
shote.

A third of a mile below the junk
he crawled up the bank and entored
ihe dense growth of millet felds.
With infinite care and patience he
circled wide until he had crept on
1 ands and knees directly in the rear
of the Boxers. The tull mlillet was
dry and brittle from the long
drought and the midsummer heat

MacHugh said a little praver gs he
pulled & heap of stalks together and
touched a match to them. The flames
laicked up the dry fodder with a roar-
ing leap. A heavier gust of wind
drove the fire headlong toward the b
river,

Crouching’ as" he ran. MacHugh
tossed bundles of lighted stalks Into
the fleld along a wide circult, until
a great arc of fire was swiftly march-
g to the river bank, Then he opens
ed fire with his revolver at the flee-
ing filgures seen black agalnst the
giare,. while .on the junk. Willis: snd-
Mike OToole repowed thelr fussil-
lade.

In a frenzy of fear the Chincke
tried to break through the girdling
flames, turned back, and punged into
the river.

Bullets rained among them. as they
dived llke muskrats. The rout was
complete,

An hour later the frightened bonf,ﬂ'-
men were kicked ashore througt the
shallow  water, and MacHugh
marched with themi to brace thejr
hearts. Thelr united strength on the
towrope slid the junk off the bar, atd
the little éxpedition mdved upstréam
in the mooblight.

Daybreak showed blue-shirted.
American cavalrymen trotting down
the towpath. Presently a sunburned
young Heutenant hatled theni:
“Junk ahoy! You look as if you
had been in trouble. Car we do any-
thing for you?"”

The officer bowed in his saddle as
Mrs. Walcott appeared in the cabin
door. She called across the water:
‘Can you tell me any ne'ws of Capt.
Willlam Walcott, of the legation
guard? I am his wife,”

“Pull up to the bank, 1f you
please,” shouted the lleutenant. *“1
left Pekin day before yesterday, and
your husband gave me & letter for
you. He's coming on in fine shapes, |
and-he'}l-be gettingout 6f Bed 1A an- |
other week. We'll escort you half]
way back to Tung-chau. Ons of gur
surgeons s there. A quarterniaﬂ%er‘n
wagon will be walling to escort you
over to Pekin. Thank you, gentle-
men, I'l1 be glad to_come abosrd for
breakfast.”—Ralph D. Pajne I
Youth’'s Companion .

8 Clocks.
Clocks dFé now being miade which"
speak the hours, instead of striking
them, through an ingenlous applies- |
tiont of the phonograph. They are ar
ranged to call out In varlous Jegrée
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Painted Kitchen Wana Am Mm‘; aboRt nﬁm

Sanitary and Serviceable Than
m«»—m or Twa T@mﬂ .Bm;
for Sitting-Rooms.

- The room -facing -the-sonth must
have g ool neutral! paper. while the
rooms with a northern &spact must
have the effect of sunlight fatro-
duced by means of warm, eheerfui ,
paper.

Another point to be comnsiderad 1s
whether the rooms qgpen out of one I
ancther, a3 they mnst not all have

different color achema, or the of-
fect would be intolerable.

Plain or two toned papers mre the
best selections for tho sitting-roomy.
as ono soon gets tired of a figured
paper and lomga for a 'relief of phin
surfaces. These should be droken up
by the introduction of picture mold-
ings or dado rafls. These stralght
horizontal lines add greatly to the
effect of the walls.

In a small house it !a & great ad-
vantage to keep the color scheme in
one key. If the hall i3 green have
the parlor a paler tone of the same
‘color. ¥ a ltving room can be men
from the hail green burlap would

4.

make a variety and still carry out {

the color scheme,

{ The dining room would he bhstter
in a color that lights up well at
night, and you will, of course, be
gulded in your cholice of coloring by
its aspect,

A tapestry dado with lota of green
in it would repeat the color scheme,
and yet the room could be bright-
ened by having a pale paper above
the dado.

Ususally the parlors suffer most
in inartistic trash sold under the
yname of parlor papers which cannot
,be considered by any woman of
tagte.

Shiny papers in tmttat&on of autin
1are probably entirely out of keeping
with the surroundings, and plain feit
or two-toned paper -which - wopld
gerve as a good background «for the
pietures would be infinitely mnore
suited and easier to keep im har-
mony with its surroundings,

and serve to make the room ltgck

dignity. i
The cholce of & bedmom paper Ix

comparatively easy, as the piwmnt

pantry walls, unless tilex ure  usod. |

bk

and is very umnsaunitary: -
it 1s «lso Important that the wally

water must slwiys play. an ‘impor-;
tant pu‘t fua samm'y mmhen.v

i says Modern Wome

3l’w monthg, ¢ty
D4 you over hear nt a penaiu&’!r :
1t is one of the most. enjovable sy
infiney. 1

Bedroom papera are often resgort= i
ed to for parlor use, but after a tinte §
they become tiresome beyond words }

varieties can always he found. - -}
It 12 best to paint tlie- kuchen ana-§ L

wall paper s entirely out- of ‘place} - .

should be scrubbable, ss stay- audﬁ-%
¥

thoe ghe has 1

Frepch, ¢
She has 'not xeamw@itg& :

-learned the small thin

givk for & hounsewlfe .o
ond. :lmh in Qermany,

' ton untit "we ‘aaidlul 3

things which exiats, Cortain
‘tal Igdles, Woatly widowa. op madien

 bonrding schogl, as !m ngml & Be "
slon,, duc\'l& 4 %
in & fiitily of elg tfﬂ:l ”Yx’xt

8ll placed under E‘mu von H»a thi‘&
for & yepx OF,¢ :
None of the girta had any ungc_
obiect In life; a few wanted to learn |;
L how to.. ka?n ‘houte, & few induiged.
in an hour's music lesson per week
but most of them came, ks I8 >
man custom, for the aske of bec
ing polished, ard: baing ecor!
concerts, themters, balls; recepn

not afforded tn wmallér ofties, and

even not in mEny .oiftes. fimf:;

larger than Hanover. - E
Cohsequently our n‘hapsj

cepted fnvitations far Her-: -Hlivlaz Pars

ties were given and the greit In

aic; inmny,npenuyetr.gall [

ura. iy

. aunts, make known that they seal
' willing to take a linited uumhaz m‘ ?
: young Iadies into thetr Zamiiy; !
| We went to Hanover, twg Qt ﬁa

girle, with a horror and dread of &}

the very best claks of Garmam.&nﬁ bar

 student “Kulepes, €18.. vpportuniti |

The frult seuson brings-w
oonsiderahle hard :mr '*I
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Oyster 'ﬁnebit.

One-hal! pound cream Anierlum*
cheese, out in small pleces, one-halt
cup of oyster julee with soft pard ot
oystors, ong-half tablespoonful but-
ter, season, stir untl} creamy. DOur
over hot toast. ‘

Onfon Bandwich. ,
Chop one or two largs onlons aud'
spread on saltine cracker, and aprln-:-?'
kle a little salt over onlons, and then |
lay a slice of cream checose over
onfona and lay saitine over sil.

Cheecse Crisps.
Butter very. slightly salted watérs,
then spread with a mixture of grated |
cheese, mustard and & dash of tohas- |

123
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| hot with sala@d.

Mutton Pie wmx 'ronu\m, N
Spread the bottom of & baking |
. dlah -ithe-erum L% <10 T

thin slices and tomutoes” peeled and §
rsliced; Season eack-layer-with- pop~«

should be tomatods .spread-: mm
bréad orumbs. - Bake rorty-nvb mlxi~
utes. Berve lmmadiately.

"To Kebp Tee in the Sick Rﬁam.

A very elmple but Httls known
method of keeping ice is to dfaw-a
plece of thick flannel tightly ovor

stance, and fasten 1t there.: The iog |
18 placed on top of m : drundhiead
and “tovered TousBiy W snather
plece of flanoel; In this. condition &
the {ce keops cold, and eveh friveiss
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co sauce, Toast in oven and Aoree - -

=7

ate Inyers of cold rimnt mutton cutin } -

per, salt and butter. The:jxst luyer ]

some deep vessel; like & bowl for ins 4

s
. S
l Sa e

to the flannel. Thum=a small plece of
ice can be kept near the patlext a)
night, so as to wvert many wWedy
marches up and down stair-to the
refrigerftor. To break lce & shurp
needie or hai ;,m iz the best thing.
Foree It in and you wiil be -aitoi
fshed to see how easily it wm dl-
vide the fce.

- A Choice of ’Pertmueuy

The smart wolnan chooses  the
pertume she most Hkes and adherfes
to #t. It must be sweet and plegy
ant, never too heavy, and slways |-
pleasant, Some Womien like the oﬂor
of attar of roses, bub {o- prevent |
from becoming wnr opprefsivé 4t b
should be mixed with aledhol. “Take |
an.ounce of aleohth to GNE: drop-of §
pure attar of roses, and allow itcio
sfand for a little while, - 1t fs then
ready to sprinkle over tlm %hamdkera
chlef and clothes

¢ T

Fe"lini“ia ']’eﬂ‘nﬁ- s '
Tﬁa middle-aged spread is ‘ot
the troubles which stares u % e
‘#ich when yohth is“éfﬁéiﬁr'” daeriing |
us, It comes slowly: ofie ¥ hayd
consclous -of it at fir¥t Mayhé so
ghorning in the glass yoir ”mnk ;

of modalation, some loud: amuﬁ b
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