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The long lines- of infantry had fcWept
Uj> through the groen valleys of Southern
."Pennsylvania and were wonrlcdlv march¬
ing northward to a battlefield somewhere,
no man of thorn could havo told where.
They only luow that they were iited
nnd footsore and hungry, aha tho rich
Breen fields they Tin.l passed had brought
no comfort.
A young soldier took off his ragged crip,

"ivipert the perspiration from hla face and
looked over at a little cottage With Its
encircling vine?. It made blm think nf
«mother little cottage across the lines,
where the vines had embowered his child¬
hood.
As the head of the rnlunin came op¬

posite the house ? girl ran out from
the open doorway to the front of tlio
portico. She had a United States flag
tied around her ns nti apron and she
«lopped upon a chair that the whole army
migli see It and wnved It defiantly at tho
approaching troops.
Tho lender looked around apprehen--

«Ivelv. Seme of his men bad conio from
tho most frightfully devastated part of
the South. How would they take the sud¬
den defiant presentation of the banner
under which that ruin had been wrought?
"VVith a swift, graceful movement ho
T/heclcd his black battle hor.se out of line,
lifted bis cap. bowed to the warlike maid
and saluted the flag she bore, He turn¬
ed to the advancing men. waved his
hand and every tattered cap was lifted
end each man as he passed saluted the
enemVs colors. Tho leader rode forward
to his place and tho long lino moved
on.

~

.Sh» Is a little fighter," thought the
bov who had waved his cap to her. "I
should like to have ber for a sister. Only
It sh* were my sister she would wave but
one flag."
He slgbcd. remembering the lonnly cot¬

tage under the magnolias,
"In love again, by Jove," said tho older

.soldier, who marched beside him. "Hi,
boys! What do you think'.' Shivers Is In
love with tho llttlo Pennsylvania ama¬

ron."
"Shivers is always ln lovo," said an¬

other. "He's tho victim ??? chronic nf-
fectlon. Do you remember how he fell
In lovo, with the guerilla's daughter and
came near being shot for a spy'.' Some
dav Shivers will have, a fatal attack of
lové and General Deo will quit lying
nwako nights trying to keep nt the head
pG the army In tho light of Shiver.-,' In¬
creasing military fame."
"Military fame. Indeed!" growled a niB-

ged veteran. -»All the famo Jack Shivers
Will ever get will be for writing verses
nnd singing lovo songs with guitar ac¬

companiments."
?11 Ihe while they were marching on.

they who dreamed of homo and love ; they
who possessed .n lofty scorn for senti¬
mentalities, and they who went silently to
the flnld whereon a. cause was to die.
On the morning of the third poor .lack

Shivers was one ot those who lay behind
the low, long hill and looked eastward
into tbe space between two ranges of
fire-crowned peaks. A man was crouched
down beside him, with his hnnfl resting
on his shoulder. Neither spoke, hut there
was a comradeship In the tonoh that told
of a love greater than men put into
words.
Beyond the crest they waited as the

flow hours went by.waited till the order
came and they wont down Into the valley
of death. What tbey did on that fatal
field of Gettysburg is inscribed on the
page of history.
In Hie beginning of the retreat, .lack

Shivers was wounded. The overwIielnUn«
force of Uie enemy wero closing in
from every point.
"He Is dead," thought the man. He

scarco noticed the shower of balls that
fell about litm nor marveled over the ap¬
parent miracle that not one of them
touched him as he boro the unconscious
boy to a. spot of greater security. Under
the grove of trees not. quito in the line
nf fire bo laid his friend on the smooth
grass that bad heç-n untouched by tho
storm of war. With his untutored skiil
he dressed tho wound and sat looking at
the still face and trying to tug with tho
lingers o£ hopo against the weight Of des¬
pair that filled his heart.
The boy moved restlessly and opened

his eyes.
"Aro we dead?"
"No; -unfortunately.wo are lonesomely

Olive. We'd liave more company If wo
were dead."
"Did we win tho battle?'
"Did we win? Boy, I sm too heart-

weary and dazed to know anything but
pain, un]ess it bo th*uikfuln»jss that vou
are alive."
"But tell mo something.where are wo

and where are the others? O, I see; I
am wounded and can't go on.but you¬
you must leavo mo or you will he taken
prisoner or killed."
"Not much, old man, bore, open your

mouth and take a swig of this."
The sun, which had risen so brightly

upon our hopes, went down sadly on de¬
feat, and darkness closed around the
grove, and still tho man sat there, watch¬
ing over tho helpless boy. After a long
time lie saw the whiteness of the day
stealing gradually through the leaves,
lying ln shafts of light across tho green
carpet of grass. He remembered dully
that It was the Fourth of July. Ho felt
as If tbe world were dead and no one

was left but him to keep tho ghostly in¬
dependence Day that was climbing over
tbo bills of the east.
Over beyond tho western hills the roll

*>f tho old division was being called ami
onlv a thousand voices made answer. The
others bad responded to the last roll call.
Thus tbo '¡dawn rof Indopendcnco Day;
Cloomecl.ovçr, the-Öefeated army in l^ill.
Jim went to, the edge of the woods

«nd looked up and down tbo white sand
road. He beard tho crunch of wheels
and presently a man whistling. The sound
peemed to bring him out of his Isola¬
tion. He was still In a world where inen

1 could whistle. Ho stepped out lulo tho
road as the Wflgbh drew Up, The driver
stopped his horses suddenly, nnd Bald in
? gruff, but not unfriendly tone:

'.'Moriiln'."
"flood morning."

! "What do you want, corniti' 'round
fkopiitf my horses so early in lhe morn·
ln'7"
"A rido In your wngon nnd something

I to eat."
The Wan t<»'»k from under the wagon

Beai Mimo pieces of bread und me.it and
a bottle of coffee.

"1 keep a lieratnbtllaUh' houso er en-
tertainment, ltrcnkfus' for two of you
Wan' ter bring a friend, an' trained Walt-
r .·.. Fun-In languages spoke, tluests ??¬
kostcd not ter fee tho waiters. ??? per-
kisiles b'long ter tho boss. ?11 you want

j HOW is a fire tor warm it by on' some-
body 1er persldc nt the bar, which I'm
him."
There was a glint of honesty In tho

MISS BMrTTHÁ KETCHENER.
(Loading Woman oï Thc Hnrrisou-Adnms Theatre Company.

rugged faro ami frank tono In tho voleo
that inspired confidence, nnd Jim led tho
way to whero his wounded friend lay.

..Fiirt»· as a picter. I'd like ter set him
up on lhe mantel picco ter look nt, but
in ? storm Fd rather tlo tor you."
lfo so far yielded to tho universal

dominance of tho picturesque ns to kin¬
dle the fire and heat the breakfast for
tho woimded boy.
"I allqrs goes pervldetl; no tellln' what

might turn up."
'.You had broucrht It for yourself, nnd

now you aro giving it away," said Jim,
who had arrived at a stage where the
claims of his felloivmen' bogan to appeal
to him.
"That's notliln". Anybody along tho

road'11 give me a lunch. Mont of 'em
expect a lido In my wuçon somo limo. It
fillers makes folks gen'rous-hearted to
you fer you tor have sump'n they wants."
"Now, you follers caln't stay liver."

bo said after the breakfast was finished.
"It's dangerous. Söhiöbody'll come along
ii n- nab you en, leastwise, my hotel Is tho
ciily trav'lin' ono In these parts, an" when
It moves on you. won't have-no feed."
'l'i ars a piare down li'yèr on the road
whar you'd bri safé 'hough"; I'll take
you thar. They··» Yanks, en you's rol», I
take it. but the»· ain't ].pie !" go back
on a feller what's wound··!, ner ono at's
takln' keer er lin· ùnfdrt'nlt."
"Ves, we're robs, What aro yon?"
.'l'in a leamster," replied their host,

with a fine air of nontrallty.
They stopped In from of a cottllgò with

? roso vino growing over it mut pini;
ros-er, peeping out brightly. ? trient New¬
foundland dog sleeping in the yard .'iroso
nuil rame to ti»' gal.·, wagging Ills tall In
? friendly way.
"Hero wo. are," said tho teamster, lift¬

ing tho boy out. A:¡ ho can led him up
tho steps, confident ef tho welcome he

did not slop io ask, ? girl cam. out on

the portion.
"How ore you, Kosalyn? You s"·1 I've

brought you a Johnny reh to take caté
of."
The girl frowned darkly.
"How dare you call bini liamos? May-

bo ho was that when ho Coilght, ?\ hon
lie In wounded bo Is a Southern Boldler."
"Sho has brown eyes," thought Shiv¬

ers, looking at lier with a long, slow
glauco through half-shut eye-5. She was

not defiant now. but gentle and sympa¬
thetic« and Shivers thought She had ten is

In her eyes when she looked at blm. Ho
could not see well. He was dazed by
fatigue and the pain of his wound. Even
ns ho looked at her he drifted off Into
unconsciousness,
When ho'caino back to tlio world the

soft oyoa still looked compassionately at
lilm. Ills thought went bnck, groping
for a memory of her.
"Voti aro tho girl who waved tho Hag

at me."
"Oh, but I wouldn't if I had known

that you would bo wounded. I'm so sor¬
ry."
"Sorry that I nm wounded?.'
"Ves, and that 1 waved the flag."
"1 am not sorry for that; I rather liked

It. Perhaps I am not so sorry for bring
wounded as I was some hour»; ago."

Ills wound had been skillfully dressed
and the pain was lessoned. Through a
window opposite his couch tie looked out
into a ine.íli of pink-blossomed vines
above which was a glint of blue sky,
sun-bathed. And tho sou eyes yet looked
nt him sorrowfully. Small wonder that
his grief was assuaged.
July dreamed into August, August

drowsed into September, September awak¬
ened ilio world to a, new life, and then
Jack Shivers went, to his .Southern home,
leaving a very sorrowful little maiden
In tho cottage under the oak trees, but
she h'»ld n sweet hope In her heart as ho
held hor hand at Die parting and said:
".When the war Is over."
Tito daisies have blossomed many timer,

on the field of Gettysburg and tho snows
of timo have descended upon the heads
that then wero young. In lhe little cot¬
tage under the magnolias a white-haired
man and woman go hand In hand adown
the» slope of life. When the Fourth of
Julv conies she lifts brown eyes upward
to him and says:
"lyet's hang out tho old (lag, .Tac-U."
Ho assents and she brings It from Its

hilling plaie. The passerby might say
that Its colors were faded nnd its stars
had lost thlr sheen, but .lai-k Shivers
savs It Is more beautiful now than when
it waved défiance to him In thé long
ngo. Then th'-y both fall to dreaming of
iho Fourth of July In '03,.(Copyright,
1903, hy the Dally Story Publishing Corn¬
ila ?v.)
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Provisions Fresh
and Sweet and

Require Less Ice

Than any Other.
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Refrigerator \
Always Satisfac. 3

tory, Cleanable. J
Odorless and í¡
Low Priced. <

MATTINGS: The latest and i.¦:··.. Iw.iys in stoDk, Go-.arls that ato Comfot.ablc, Stylish and ?
f Cheap. Wlcklsss Oil Stoves and Gas Ranges,

IERT & COMPANY, FOURTH AND BROAD STREETS.
\\? ??.???? 1? i'l.YTHIN'i J'ni; Tin·: HOME.
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With this week tho summer season will
be iiiiiugtirntrd. The Academy, Indeed,
will close its doors, and will hol bo opened
iií-ain until tbo regular season, while
tho lïljott will open to.-niorrow nlgrd "'"'
the llnrrlson-Aditms company, '"."'.".'m
first three days of tho week, "' ·"' '.i.
Itaekott" will ho tho hill, and, for »lie
latter half of tho week. ?p,?'?1. Ì
Nights." Tho usual perforninnces win

be given eVery nlgl'il with ni'.unco on

Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday.
Tho houso will ho cooled with "nu

electric funsi, while the exhaust G?"}*-«·!«
carry tho hot air out an ».'«? efectrio
fans waft tho cool breeze througn tuo

llieati'o across large blocks o. Ice.

Residents of this city
oportunlty of witnessing
sei'ii In no city In Am

In New York.an

havo nn
it can be

,i to-dny.
lately per-
mi playsfeet rendition ot all the «'cccïÎîiaaSi#of tho day. This Is what Mr. ? A«ftl»*

matuuer of tho Harrtjoft-Adam« ?»?Company, 1ms promised. ·'"
,. "f ??

from his past performances tiero is no

reason lo doubt that ho will G.????? ?» lint
himself ?·ho has set fo

Then» In little neeu
Ralph Cunimliig ·. wi

Hating upon
n, beads tills com-
H. |g known from

Snë'cnd of' itaTcountry to the otlidW
Ho is finished, arllstlcniid nbo\e every
thing versatile. No living actor to? aay

ins been successful in so wido "?"*,0
of parts, lie plays ilio I:^hV.' ;;',,'.;
readily embarrassed Lord C Initniey
charmingly, with an, Inili ty fU0",*^
""" ftti,Uf° '^^n,1)etbo° horrid so d"-^rÄÄW'» I««, T';l-

ì :;n',;òn»"nM»:Uy,,;lse,u,n-:at homo

,. frnve and n»N«^ ." artistic

Ä^rSr^ev^Ä^n^n·,"vor seen In tills country, »n
,,
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Il was written.
???a tompumy, whlcU (Harrison nnd

Adame will bring to this city Ir tho boot

they hnve ever had under thdr control.
Mr. Adams has engaged several new peo¬
nie i>ho will materially strengthen the

ensemble work. ,

Tho history or the Harrison-Adams
Stuck-Cnmpniiy In ol great Interest, be¬

cause It la Ilio father of the countleSH
number»-) of stock companies now playing
throughout tho country. The days of'1'0
old stock companies wove ended. Old-

time actors, old-time managers bewailed
the "go-iii obi day" of the stock system.
"The days -when there wero actors, sir.
It was uinuesilonably true. Thero were

no stork companies. A few of tlio Now
York theatres hnd companies of their own,

which In courtesy were called stock.
But they were not. If a piny was success-
mi It w.-iH played until It could he played
no loiiRer. T)ils was not the stock sys¬
tem.
Managers said that never again would

stork companies play. They were old-
fashioned, the people were tired of them.
And the public reliera ted what the man·

tigers sold, nnd neiiovei] It to he true.

In (he frice, then, of managerial oppo¬
sition, of publln approval, given in his
belief In himself, In his knowledge of tho
pubi1,..·. Mr. Gumming?, In IS'-, started
? stori; company In cima ha. The Bijou
Theatre was secured From the first per¬
formance success awaited on tho com-,

pony. For ten weeks the theatres was

crowded at every performance. This in
a town technically known as a three-
night stund. Such a thing had never lie-
lore ben clone, The season in- Omaha
was brought to an abrupt clone bv tbo

'Iructlon of Ithe I'ijou Theatre by
fire.

..e Theatre Fiancali, in Montreal, v.-ns

the nc:ct home of the company. In Mon¬
treal a week was considered, until the
H'üvent of the. Oummlngs Company, a

long run. The company played liiere for
twenty weeks. On no single night of the
engagement ?.·?.« a scat to be had alter
? o'clock. The "standing-room-only" sign
was ¡n use every night.
In Louisville, the. company's ne:;t lumi»,

the theatres were not large enough io
hold the crowds. This Is literally true.
The company opened Its season "at the
Bijou, moved subsequently to the Tem¬
ple for hick of room, and thenco for tho
same reason to Macauley's, the largest
playhquso In that city. In order to make
this last move it was necessary for tho
managers of Macauley's Theatre to can¬
cel the limo held for $1.50 attractions.
This thoy did with great alacrity. The

MR. RALPH E. CUMMINGS.
ill» Man of The IIitiiison-Ailiiiiih Thoíttro Uoinpuny..)
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Exact
You can't make a photograph tell a lie. Figures may easily deceive,
appearances arc deceitful, so arc drawings ; but a photograph is exact.
Now in designing tho "Dorothy Dodd" Shoe I havo not trusted to
appearances, fígaros, or drawings,

but have used "X-ray" photographs
of the human foot as my guide.

1 have taken the flesh and bones ils my Last, and shaped the Shoe
around them.
This is thc true explanation of the wonderful " Fit of a ' Dorothy Dodd.' "

It tits because it is the foot itself which was taken as the model and not
tape measurements which are so inaccurate.
If you want to know just for once what a perfect fit ¿s like, try a pair of
^hese shoes.

Sincerely yours,
Oxfords $2.50. Boots $3.00.

Specials .'»Oc more.

Fast color eyelets used exclusively.

r
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for three consecutivo years played in To¬
ronto. The season lasted contlnuusly from
August L'Tlh, 1K»7. to May 2B. 1W0, a run of
ono hundred and forty weeks In ono city.

'("Ills Is briefly the record of tho com¬
pany which comes here in support of Mr,
dimming.». It can certainly need no fur¬
ther recommendation.
In regard to tho class of plays to bo

produced hero It is only fair to judgo by
the past. Harrison and Adams have never

considered the cost of production. Tliey
frccpiontly pay as much as $500 a week

for lhe use of a play. TJiey will givo
lllclliuoiui n Kerlen of plays of tho very
lilghcsl clutfs, only plays of known
strength and merit will bo pioduccd.

nsU.urg Gaietto offers this
Get Even.
t?·" wiiii

Never before have the products of the
fu hi t'ciiiimuiiilcil bolter prices iliuii they
III doing now. Thu.-o wlm lmve fanii-
|loi io ..¦::¦ ri feeltliO ailviince sharp¬
ly. Now, ilio rarmeiVs. chailéo nail ho
bilüUld iii.iiii..· io ],,·.· away ionio money,
?? nay oft il inòrlga£Oy Remember,
lin·.-.·.· lilic, a,t irji going to last alw»i>'S,

For the Boys and Girls.
(Continued from Children's Page ¡n Scotion C.)

? Charade.
Dear Editor:

I want to*»Moln the ?. D. C, C. Please
send my badge as soon as you can. I
send a charade.

Yours truly,
ALICE OTIS BIRD,

P. O. Hnx hi, Petersburg, A'a.
A CHARADE.

My first Is in rabbit, but not In hare;
My second In bench, but not In chair;
My third Is In aunt, but not In uncle;
My fourth Is In vessel, but not In boat;
My fifth Is ln stream, but not In moot;
My sixth Is in relgh. but not In king;
My wholo Is an Industrious animal.

Alphabet Song.
Editor Children's Page:

J pend you an alphabet song, and wish
to Join tho T, D. C. <'.

"fours truly,
WILLIAM E. HOGGE,

Tampico, Va.
A.was /or Adam; he was th« first man;
B.was lor Balaam, who mischief did

plan.
C.w."_| for Cain, whom his brother did

kill;
D.was for Daniel, who did tho Lord's

will.
E.was for Elijah, whom tho ravans did

feed;
F.was for Felix, of his conduct take

heed.
G.was for Goliath, whom David did slay*
H.wasfor Hainan, who minded the fray.
I.was for Isaac, a dutiful son;
J.waa fnr Jonah, who from God tried

to run.
IC.was for Korah, a rebel did fall;
L.was for Lydia, who listened unto Paul.
M.was for Mary, Christ's word she did

mark;
N.was for Noah who was saved In the

orle.
O.wns for Ohedlah, for the prophets be

did care;
P.was for Peter, mark hla fall and he-

ware;
Q.ivas for Queen, who came wisdom to

find!
R--was for Ruth, the daughter so kind.
S.was for Stephen, who suffering, waa

stoned;
TV-WHS for Timothy, the Bible he loved;
U -was for Uriah, of Judah a king brave;
W.was for "Wisdom, all her money sho

goa'e;
X.was for Cross, where Christ died to

save;
Y.was the i'outti, who while Paul

preached slept;
55.was for Zaccheus, who up the tree

crept.

I'se a-Comin',
.Mainly, now do stabs am shlnln',
An' de "v'aliali moon am cllmbln',

l':-e a-cumin' kIio's >** bawn;
?\>?!(·1? an' wall fuh me, meli baby,
Yo'se n-gwliifl tub see mo maybe,
Witlklu' todes yo' Uni de eawn.

l'Ines jn1 feel dem breezos hus'lln',
Sellili' all do leaves tub nis'lin'V
Docs yo' stuoli do wll' grape vino?

By dat Hie brook dais tlnglln'.
Thu de llMhfllc-3 rouu' It tivlnklln',

I'se a-coinln' ain|t il tine·.'

Ou'v hyah dem liecfiug.·· rallia',
Jes' hekazo de tjcw uni fallili'·'

l.ls'cn lu il d« v, tiip'Mi'v.ill;
(Vus* ileçe Mrppiir ?????. so handy,
I'm- ft-walkl'ii' lotica yo', Mainly,

Is yo' waitin' fuji mo siili? -,

Dat am Jet.' lio .cicccli uw- iioulin'

At d»m rabbits rrmn" him scootin',
In nn' out betwix' do cawn;

Don't git ekeery, Mandy. honey,
Kazo de ghaddahs all look funny,
I'so a-comln' «no's vo' hawn.

-Ella Mlddleton Tybout.

An Acrostic.
Editor Children's Pnpo:
Enclosed pienso find "nn acrostic" for

the T. D. C. C -, nnd Will tbnnk you ever
so much to send me a badge as soon as

possible.
Yours very truly,

AL/EX. H. SASva.
Eastltam, Va;

"AN* ACHOSTIC."
My first Is· In put,
But not In but; .

My Fécond Is In at,
Tint not In cat;
My third Is in take,
But not In cako;
My fourth Is In row,
But not In bow;
My fifth U In Inch.
But not In lynch;
My sixth Is In car.
But not In bar;
My seventh Is In kick,
But not in brick;
My eighth Is In hot.
But not in cot;
My ninth Is In ear,
And also In bear;
My tenth Is in not,
But not In pot;
My eleventh Is In row,
But not In bow;
My twelfth Ir In yhan,
But not in gnu;

My whole Is one of Virginia's famoue
cir.tors In Revolutionary times.

Can You Fill Them Out?
Ed ?torot Ti'0 Tlnies-Disptaeh:

I send »wernl puzzles, which I entitle
"fiomo Cltys" (notice the "tys" In oltys),
and I hopo you will think them necepta·
bio for tho children's page of your paperi

-city, presumption.
-city, greediness,
-city, power of containing.

-city, disposition to fight.
-city, notoriety,

,-city, wickedness.
Tho answers will bo sent In time to go

In next Sunday's paper.
Very titrlv yours,

FRUDRIC BOATWHIt'HT,
Gold Hill, Va.

The Weather.
When it ain't mei tin' it's rainin'·.
.When it ain't rainin'. it hot;

An' so, wo are mostly compUiinln'
And raisin' a row with our \pt;
When a little storm blows
Brings a deluge of woes.

And you can't soo the rainbow, an' won't
see tho rose!

When we ain't fryln', we're froezln'·*
When we ain't freezln', we fry;

An so, thero is nothing like plerisln'
Tho peoplo herii· -under tlie sky!
When a little storm blow
Aiakcs a world full of woes

And you can't Hud t\.» rainbow, an' wun't
lind the rqaa!

.Atlanta Constitution, ·

Answers to Kiddle.
Editor Children's l'ago. Timea-DWpatçhl.

Sir. lien» are the answers tu last blin¬
da vS riddle;

l''-is-?.
ll-aiul-y.

MINNIE BL'RKEHV


