
THE l.\l>V l.\ WHITE.

The roses quivered all over the little
cottage.quivered as if a breath »t
the north wind had Riven them tho
ague.so that the wan pstals dropped
to the ground and spread a pale waxen

pull for the feel of the little child.
Anne leaned nut of the upper window
to coax and threaten.

"Yob. and you'd liest get over thai
tantrum, my lady." The ringleted
head disnppetrcd from the -'ark frame
of intertwining ivy, hut the little girl
trudged sullenly on over the dead]
roses. The lane tan into the meadow.
The meadow led t" the woody." The
¦woods shiveri'j. clammy and dark. Tho
Wet grasses lapped over the llllle
slippered feel. Üront goblcn shadows
lurked in the vlny marshes. The Utile
girl Btretched herself out beneath thelow honeyshuch tree in the lap of the
v urn. nodding grasses and the pile,
unseenled violet, put ihe little girl
was so mad: Presently she wept. Tho
passionate, hopeless tears of unhappychildhood And it was through a
blending mist she first saw lliv ladjin white coining gently over the warm,!Kun-kissed grasses and puusu Ibuforc
her. The scent of tin; lacy haiidker-1
chief that wiped away hoi tears was I
sweeter than the wild violets at their!
feet, for tl|ey ha<l no HCpnl at all. Tho
little curls fell softly over the Ivoryface and they wer,- deeper than the
petals of the dandelion.
"Who are you?" asked the little

girl with tho curiosity of childhood.The lady in white gased earnestly at
her with her eyes that were deeperthan the vlolols.
"You know," said the lady in white

limply. And the little girl hung hor
head, for sin- did know.

"I wish I wish I had known youbefore," said the little girl plaintive'!ly when the sHellen had become op¬
pressive. Again Ihe byOS that woredeeper than the violets met Ihe Wist¬
ful gase of th.- little girl.
..Why?" gently queried the lady Injwhite. "That you might have had one

more upon whom in vent your terrible
temper.
Tho little girl wept. "oh. 1 could!

never he angry with you," she sobbed.
"Never, never!" and again ihe 1 n v
violet-scented handkorchlof dried hor
regretful tears, and the little girl fell
it slrnngo thing In th'' i.'.uh Of arms
Hint were gentle and soft, No* the
firm, angular arms of impatient Ann.
-whose chiding voice would Lid her
sleep that she might eacapo, hut lovely
arms that held her v. ry flght as II
they loved to do so. The grass, * v.¦> :
very fragrant about Hum. The i'd-,
¦winged blackbird fluttered past on hur
¦way to the swamp. A bane-lay overthe landscape.

"1 am nut a gentle child like you
.were," said the Utile gjrl, and a sllohco
fell on them deep, enveloping.
"But you can he." Buld the lady In

white. And her voice was like ili>-
sound of a lute In the twilight and,
fell in the nil,lire like the touch ..|
falling flower, waxen and sweet and
cool. "But you can be," whispered ihe.
long, resiles grasses, niid their mo-,
tlon in tlie slleiire was like tho sudden
moving of ijj'.. great grcon sea,
"But yqji rji.n l'«»;" Blghcd tho dande¬

lion. And lifting hor go|deh head (ron|the undulating waves of green her re¬
proachful brown eye mot the gase <>f
the little girl. And th- little girldropped her head with shame, for sheknew It was true.
Into the pleasant Sllonco came the

clumping, npisy footsteps of the Hille
Iboy with the nut-brown curls- Andlie filing himself down on the grasses
In plaintive protest

"I don't want you to bo mad with
me," he -ompiainod. put u.e llttlo girl«us staring .. it over tho meadow and
tho wood. Presently she waved.
"And you have scared her away."

she complained, not angrily, but wist¬
fully. The little boy with the nut-
brown etuis raised himself on his el-i
bow to star..
"Who?" he queried curiously
"Why-." sa|d the little girl, "the <'yIn while." And the nm boy bored

li.-.l.-s of amazement In the little girl¦with his big. nut-brown eyas.
"You have been eating the unripeb vrles again," be n'ecuged with the

wlsd->m of two superior years. But the
little girl denied it.
.All the morning I have been sittingberc In Ihe sunshine with the lady in
white." she .-inserted will, spirit "And1 have not eaten a borry. Not one.
yivlan."
"The lady In white:" said Vivian.

"Who Is Uta lady In White?" But the
little girl lookOd straight at him and
tnnddrd. "You know," said she.
Hand in hand they trudged back.

Out of the awesome b....^..i;. wi>..,l>,
Over the twllit meadows, lonely and
big. and down the Bllciit, shadowylane.
"The dew Ik falling." said Vlvh.n.

.'Anne will be In a swqel
A pale light buriicl 111 the ivll|dc*w

of the little cottage, Homo one In the
twilight was singing "sweet Alice, BenB»lt"

'.I don't l|ke that." said this little,
girl. "It jiggles me"; Which, Uans-
lutcd into grown-up language, trinan I
that It grated on her nerves. A |l >.!.'
gray curtain had fallen over the Mils..It won creeping gently nearer. an.)
.wreathed softly tb>' form of the ladyin while ».s she went silently over tho
pall of waxen roses, scented and cool.
The little girl waved oagorty. And
the little boy with the nut-brown curls
.waved too. though he saw nothing. But
the cottage door Hew open with a
bang. "Von." choked Anne, wrathfully.jrwhere have yon been? N'o\V .Mis.-. Mao
.will be sick again. Ui ttie blockhead I
I hellevo you did it to kill hi " \
white rose fell on '.he head ..f the lit¬
tle girl as she was |«rk«d In. It came
from the wreathing- vtn,o over the door,but It was like the touch '.f Q
band, waxen and rool und sweet, ami
remained long after the cottage .1.
had slammed.

I.KSf-T B MA V CHA 'WICK.
Care Willjam Chadwick. National .Sol¬

diers' Home. HurnMOM. Va.

(vrrespondcncc Colunw
Her Badge l» Scot.
Dear Editor..Yuii mutt think 1 atn a I

mighty queer member, tor hero It It »

whole month since I Jolr.ad and I haven't
contributed once. Hut nil ibis time 1 huvc
been, trying to decide whether t really am
u member i>r nut, fur nltlioush my letter
wan printed I did nut receive a budge.
Well. I tluuny ui ivi mined to Hend aoinc-

und being undtelilrd u« to what U
ikui to bl. and knowing thut .....»< »id«
Uked pvpei doll*. I tut out tu make one.
Th< result you havu her*. I com«*« it i»
DOt .1- gOOd at I should »Iah II. but It It
my (trat attempt »'. h'k sketching, and
d'tot having used pencil all my lire I um
rather awkward In me u»u ..f Ink In draw-
Ins. 1 Imp,. t. eeotribute flfh« u'.ung now.
an,! I will If in) school «ork does nut keep
I1H t u bun)'. Please send mo a badge, midkind!: «ci |hal hiy name Is spelled curieii-
!;.. i«.r it Kisn'i last Hille. Viiur loving
mem ber I rum Hu- Vorth.

ANNA It IN NAT.
:ii Klin i(trc*t, Blclimead IUI'. N«» Ynrk

City. N. V. I

Author* and Artist*.
Deal Editor, I think Hint . I>uge I»

ever liriprovljig, und I certainly am glad
something trow the Utile blind

lilldren, am sending ihe first part uf a.
story railed "Hit liuntdtan,". and hupoyouWill llnd It III t" print. I certainly was.
disappointed that yuii didn't publish th*'
b..id pan of my story, "Hi* Unknown
Fortune." fur no one will be able lu un-
dorstatid It, tor you published the Urst.pnrt.W uau'i t>-.,. mir tine i looked everywherefoi the exhibit], but i couldn't Und I». I i
..in working lisrd foi a prUe. but i try in
Vain, f"r l couldn't compete with aome
of the members.they are curtnisiy authors
and arllHis. Yuur member.

I. HAMILTON WHYTE.
.New in A.llllllld.

I' ii Editor. am now III Aahlund. whero
I <\.v spend two week*, Though I am 100law I t Hi., t . r. I catl enjoy myself Juatthe vnmo fishing and such. 1 am sorry thai
ml last picture was nut In. Iline for the
fair, bill have another In anyhow. Yours
respectfully, WADE It. VINCENT.

1105 Lincoln Place, llrooklyn. N. Y.

Send Her u letter.
Hoar Editor..d am sending a draw lag and

:i story. The story made up, It la. so
id-,- there la nol n child to play

\- iih.'l would lie su glad to gel a letter
from nnc of Inn members. i lovo your
paper so well. Y'our member.

MAHOUBIUTH BROADRUP.l<orr.'iltic. Va.

Looking Tuwa.nl Christmas.
«Dear Editor..Thank you to much for
printing n.y drawing. Every one at borne
»;i, surprised to see It, u* *1,c> thought I
Und slopped writing to the papar, but I
hiul iusi gotten .lla.-nitrBEOd. inclosed tln.l

poetry, «Mob i hope to see printed,
I think Ihe t'Uso Is tine, but I am glad that
Carrington CaMoway bat come baek. Will
ou tend rh« Harry K. chad wick's

addressT I would like wrltP to her. It
la iiirnlhg real cold. I think, but it will

nearly three lung month* before Jollyold Kama will be hare. 1 wl|| clntu for this
Him Your iiteniber, m.usoib MVSiE.

{.'.' Brookland lioulovard, city.
Hood Wishes for Hallowe'en.
Dual Editor,.I was glad to »<<. somo more

work (nun the Rhudys, Their letters are to
nteretilng, and Emma Chadwick'» dn
>nj,s a r0 excellent. i\ntia Elder. If >

up ii yon have *tarted you may rniiiiu
vulte anil find yourself famous. i am

anxiously walling for the end of Hamil¬
ton Whytu'* Interesting ss>ry. 1 hope every

our member* will have a delightfuli!me Hallowe'en night, t expert tu. Your
true m.-mber, UVBLYN B. DYK K,2 I*: Washington Avenue, Newport News.

The Orange Fair Visitor.Hear Kiiliur. I received my book Justafti r my letter went un". l «njoycd read-Ing it 10 intieh, Our paper did nut com*))until to-day I Tuet.lay > I am sending.-.n<l drawing, I expect t. go i. theOl in go fair to-morrow, OUr scliool-rhl|-rtren, arid teachers are all going together,I know we will have a nice Um«. I am
il >li)g tu tjk.' bread and u lvttor to ther,.> I.an year gm th* seeond prlxr onbread, whloh was a barrel of flour. I toldto rtiy father. Emms Chadwick rertginsdraws lovely. Mojit close, p % H%>see this In print, your member,

LOUISE I. WALKEH.Hal bout tvlllr-. Orange county, Va.

Si iitllng a Composition.
Dear Editor, At I have not written forSUch a lung Ihn» I mippote you have for¬teilen iin... 1 bad a piece that 1 wanted totend to you lor the Slate Fair, but It gotmisplaced, H«pi yon enjiyed your vaca¬tion. I am very g!ml to see gome lettersthf llhildy nhildr*n.< alto thote fromlpc blind school ai Htaunlori. I nut alsosending you a composition on the sweetgum tree, which I hope to tea in print. I

jvi trying very hard to get a mednl. butI don't suppose 1 was born under a turkrStar and must leave my luck to fnle. 1certainly do think th« Illustrated piecesthat hndw|ck girl write* are pretty. Asthink my letter Is getting too long andI am inking hp space t'aat dues not belongto pie. 1 Will brine tliis letter to a close.V un old, bui true member.
I.I 1.1.1 K 1'A ska ma.\'E<'K.1713 East Main Street. Oily.

lidis lor a tladge.
pear Editor,.1 linpo you huvc not for¬gotten me. I have not written In a longWill y.ui Kindly send me a badge?School ha* ttarteil agnin. 1 spun: mutt ofmy vae.it i.,ii embroidering. Every one saysI rolder fine l bay* be«n takinginiislu. lessons Oils Stimmet anil run playu , ll. i Inclose a story called "The Execu¬tion o! Charles I.." which I bope will at>-pear In print, n:.j Ms,, lt drawing. i amgoltig n. try foi a prise. Your old member, REBECCA COOPER,-l Ilk IIfax street. Petjoribeirg, Vs.

A Header of Hie I'.ikc.
Dear Editor,..! would like v«rv much to!Join youi Club. I have read Ihe T. tlV. pSgc often, i am lending n rtraw'lngiwhb-h I hope Ml. V. aali basket will netlak.. a I.king tu. Yogr u«vv memb.-r.

Uli.1,1AM DEITRIQK>.ller«..>n. \ a.

Another Little Hoy.
Dear Kujtor,.I um u litile bov eight yearsold. Inclosed you will rind iwu drAvvtuua,Willrli I i, op.- Will be good Kliullgll To putIn Hie Children's Page. I would nuu to be-j com,, a lllouvber o| the T. l>. C. Club, andvi;!,s.i i.ku lu Inn., a badge. Yours re!U'ly. »'HANOIS m. SHERRY,111 Slate Street, Richmond.

Ol.I \ lilt OOl.DS.MIi'll.
Oliver (ioldSfnitli wa.s born on No-vcmber lOthj I7:s, at tlie liainlut ofPallas, Longford county, Ireland. He

sprang from a respootable, but pot athrifty family Ills education began1when he wuS three yoars old. Ilo wus
" rttill boy, and did nut tare for gtlldy-lug.

^t . nge .>; -i\ he passed into thohand* of ihe village schoolmaster.Thomas Byrne, a capital tutor for a
poet. Ooldsmltli Is supposed to have
'.iai him in mind and his school In
v.i-.v when In described tho Villageinaatci in the "Deserted Village.
Goldsmith liked everything that hud,

n ^venture, fable, or romance. His
teacher hud a Hull of dabbling In poe¬
try, which was paugh t by lit* pupil.Before he >VU* eight years old Hold-
Hinlttl had contracted the habit of
Herlbhllng veines on small scraps of

im which he afterwards threw Intothe lire.
A few o( these were, however,

rescubil and given t.i his mother, who
i.-.td them with delight when she sawher son. was a genius and a poet. Prom
t n 11mo she beset her husband with
solicitation to give the l.oy un edu-

.ii.ii suitable !<¦ hig lab-nls. He had
.... .iir.vii; of srhall-pox, and had

.... taken from ,hls teacher, Byrne.
His face remdlnetl pitted thrnugh life.
On Hie iith of June, l"i."., when |tv>
Hi.en years old. he entered Trinityillegi .. Uli, as a "poor scholar."

Ii. illed ..ii \iiril Ith at .'. o'clock In
Ihe morning, In the forty-sixth year

l* axe. Ills death was a ghock to
lb< literal.v world, for wltll all his
follies, and peculiarities he. was fully
a* much beloved as he was admired.
A lining his poems are. "The Deserted

Village"-; his novels, "Tho Vlcnr of
Wokefleld," and a good many others.

LOU1SK I> WALKER.
Barboursvllle, Orange Co., Va,

llustrated Stories To-Day
and New Plans for

To-Morrow.
My Dear CHrla ami Roys: ,I
Now thai tho fair Is over 1 am inuU-

ing up your page to-day largely of 11-(
lust rate.1 stories that formed a part ut '
our admirable exhibit. When a mem¬
ber writes to me about not Qnfllng the
exhibit, then i know that member did
not go into the Woman's Building, and I
consequently doservodi to miss seoingl
the creditable collection, grouped with
great cure, framed and placed to the
best advantage, by Mrs. Walter Watson]and tho inembors of her committee.

You may wish to inquire into the fur- Jthcr history of the exhibit, howeyor. [I
am going to have It Judged by a com-
nilllcc und award prises to the boy anil:
girl whose work finds greatest favor
in the eyes of the committee. 'Ilten 1
am going to turn over your pictures to |Dr. J, H. Masiin. who will Incorporate
them in his traveling exhibit, to bo
taken ail over the State.

1 ahull not announce the names of
exhibit prlsce winners until just about
Christmas time. Tho prizes will be
sent In tho stead of a reunion, to
Whloh, as a rule, only the. children In
or near Itlchmonu can come. So It
seemed best to make an award thai'
could be enjoyod by a worker In the
State or olitSi<|e of It, and Institute an
annual competition, in which all mem-
members of the. club will bn privileged
to take part. I urn thinking and plan¬
ning some new linns of wrok, which I
hope will serve as an inspiration for
our comradeship during tho coining
year. Wishing you now a merry Hal¬
loween. 1 am, Yui.'ii i;DiTOit.

wkkk's phih yvi vn tuts.
MInn Mildred 8. Kibble, eure tlev. I'red-

erlck ft. nibble, I'elersburKi Vs.
John II. 4'iiitulnuhum, l Irgintn School

fur the l>enf nud lllltid, Stimiitoii, Yn.
W. S. Illnir, Virginia Sil.I for ti>e|

lleuf und Blind, Stnuutuii, Va.

.run w nines cbNTiiiiiu'roiis.
Broadrup, M. Kuper, Florence,
Chadwick, K. v. Lester, Maggie
Chadwick, W. K. LI vale, MaggieChadwick, B. M. Lyons, »,'urtts
Cooper, Rebecca Maude, C. Keith
Chadwick, Nellie I'annlll. (Catherine
Cox. Basle Taylor Passamuneck, 1-
Dyke, Evelyn IS. I'annlll, K. U
Deltrlck, William Sparrow, M. a.
Gaylu, Hertha Vs Sherry, v. M.
QUt, K. M. Vincent, Wade 11.
allllain, Mary A. Vauu-han, Kitty
Hlunon. Anna Whyte. 1. II., Jr.
Hattorf. Alvln Walker, Louise I*
Hancook, Aletbu Winckler, Louise.

tiiui. «»r Tilt: limuiirlost'
nii.n nmiii'i.y.

Klnorit Comstock lived with her
mother mi the edge of the Lluiberlost
Swamp. Her father had been lost In
Hie swamp. This hud embittered her
mother and caused her to lie very pe¬
culiar and unloving to lOlinna.

Klnoia was a very ambitious girl,
and. having gone successfully through
tilt: county School, Wished to attend
the high school in a nearby town- "er
mother, who nursed hor troubles and
aluv'.l hated her daughter, did not
care enough for her daughter to toll
her of I in- necessities of » high school
course, ami allowed her to learn alone
many very hard truth*.
Her flrsl day at School was one

of humiliation, for the clothes her
mother provldod wit of the coarsest
material, and subjected her to ridicule
from the scholars. During one of the
classes she learned that she would
have to provide her own books, and.
living out of town, would have a
tuit'on fee lo pay. Sho left schoolthinking that would be her lust, as
Well "as Hist, day at school.

Itv selling moths, inllan relics and
specimens from the Li.nbei lost, I'.l-
nora. with the good hblp of par
friend:', Wesley and Mnrgaiel Sinton.
paid hör wg'y to school not only thai
year but the three succeeding years.
She made many friends, and Was pre¬
pared lo graduate at the head of her
cluss

Her funds run low Just at the Wine
of graduation, when she needed money
for so many extra things She suc¬
ceeded, with much ingenuity, In pro¬
viding her slftrt to hor school com¬
panions, but still taekod money Un¬
suitable dresses, and* wits compelled
to appuul to her mother for them. Her
mother promise! very readily to sup¬
ply thorn.
When JJlnora wus ready to dress she

found hor dress, that was new tho year
before, freshly laundered, reudy for
her. When assured that that WUH the
only dress there alte left the house and
went to a friend in town. It waa too
late to buy. but her it.cud, with much;
skill, contrived a eoi lume from ribbon
und lace Tho next day Mrs. Comstock
relented ami wished to buy Uor a
dress, hut Klnora w< uid havo none of
hor assistance, tnd was again provided
for by her friends-
With the exception of bit' pair of

moths. Blnora hail a collection which,
When sold, would pay her expenses for
a year at college. By her mother's
obstinacy she was prevented from se¬
curing nno ot these, and when Mrs.
Comstock repented she ruined half Bl-
nora'a collection. Sho put some, live
moths in the caso which held the col¬
lection and tho live moths broke the
others. However, a great change
came over Mr3. Comstock. und Klnora
f"lt that her mother's love repaid even
thai great loss.

With, the help of Philip Amnion, a
voting man from the city seeking
health and strength In the country,sho again made her colleellon, with
the exception ot the. stitnc pair of
moths.

At a ball given In tho clly for his
fiancee, Phillip saw and captured om¬
ul the moths. Tn sending tho moth
to l-:liiora ho left tho young lady for
about three minutes. She happened to
be impersonating that moth, and when
he did not bring It to her. considered
herself neglected, and before the- whole
company broko her engagement with
I'hlllp Amnion. He accepted her de¬
cision and s>>"ii found out that Blnora
suited his Ideals much better than the
young lady. ,

BSSIK TAYLOR COX.
.".17 Bust tit ace .Street, Richmond.

.I HK HONOR OK TUB CAPTAIN.

KjTfa Honor of thecaPUl4P-|
Captain Kortescue leaned on tho rail

of the merchantman lone, und his
thoughts, like the vessel, wore drift¬
ing Yes. drifting, for the lone wua
being driven seaward by a heavy
storm and seemingly, no power could
save her. Her sails had long be-
for« been torn away by the force of
the wind and she had sprung a leak
which was fast gaining on thorn. In
spite of his oilskin coat, Cuptaln
Portescue was wet to the skin w-ltli
tho rain that came down In sheets.
"Captain:" "Yes." said the oaptuln.
without looking at the speaker.
"Hadn't I better order tho lifeboats
lowered?" This time Bortescue turn¬
ed. It was the second lime thu mate had
made tho request, and he wished to
bring II to an end. to be alone wttn
his thoughts,

"Osborne," ho said, "you have a
chance to save your lifo and 1 don't
blame you for wanting to take it. I
would, too, if l was in your plaoe.
But yog know it Is one of the unwrit¬
ten laws of (he sea that a cuptal-i
must stand by his ship, and honor
compels mo to obey It. But that only
concerns mo. Po nr. you wish ubout
the boats." "But, Captain," protest.-d
the other. "I think-" A heavy .jaa.
serosa lue deck cut off all further con¬
versation, ami a few minutes later th-s
call of "Man the lifeboats!" sounded
ait. In a short while Lieutenant 0*i-
borno came up to tho captain, and
saluting, suid:

"LUVT. 0i8~i)tf/t CitMlu? . eALkflN.

'The last boat Is leaving and thcro
room if you wish to go. Are youComing?" "You'd better hurry or youWill In- late," was the captain's only

tnswer, aa he turned away. The splasit
if the boat sounded above the r.J»r

the Storni, but nothing could be
seen, for the dense fog that had set¬
tled oroupd the ship. Night cume at
last und then day, and night again.
''Something Is bound to happen soon,"
said iht> captain. Ills strength was
going fast and he. know that another
day would murk the crisis. Making
Iiis way to- the deck he lookod out
into the. night. What was that? Tho
ru.plain's oyen penetrated the fos to
where a tiny spot gleamed on thn hori¬
zon. Yes. it was h light. Ah, ho knew It
now! Tho revolving light at Cape
Henry. Ho would be In »ho bay soon.
Uttle did ho know that an hour would
make the. fato of Ihe gallant merchant¬
man anil her gallant captain. Bot'getful
ot Impending danger, he. ran the Stars
and Stripes up to her foremast. The
fog had cleared away and the moon
shone full and soft on Ihe waving
flag, and tho boy captain standing be¬
neath II. loyal to his country, his flag
and his ship.
"Sunk this morning at 1 A. M.. the

merchantman lone. Every one- on
board escapod. but her young captain,
who displayed great hravory and, ac¬
cording to reports given b.v Klrst. I^leu-
tcnant Osborne, prcferrec". to go tlg<wn,\±}J'_ TanIi Nf iM ¦ Ww fiZrmi »isa tf.

with the ship. Only her flagstaff re¬
mained above water."
Out on a dreary farm a gray-hair-;

od mother aits with her head bowed
on her hands and crys alund. "Ohl
tny boy, my boy! My sailor bey! and
her tears full fust, und an old man
looka at the above newspaper ellplüg
with eyes that see nol. The young
man hud answered the last rail of
those who go down to the sea. Who go
down to the sen in ships.

FINIS.
Composed by Harry Chadwick, care

William Chadwick. National Soldiers'
Home. Hampton, Va.

In aa old-fashioned maple wood
rooklng-chatr, sat Mrs. Wilson, with
her almost transparent hands resting
on her open Bible, wihlch she held In
her Isj. The faded face which in ear¬
ly years had boasted of unusual calm-
llncsg .bore traces of severe sorrows
meekly borne: and the patient sweet¬
ness that sat on tlte lip. and s l<
serenely |n the mild {fray eyes, invent¬
ed It with irrestlblo charm that oc¬

casionally renders ripe old age more
attractive than flusfhing dimpled youth.
Her hair, or'glnally palo brown, was as
snow-white as the tarlatan cap that
n' w named It In a crlmpod border.
The transqullllty of tho warm sum¬

mer's day and Mr*. Wilson's day
dream of pnat reminiscences were In¬
terrupted by quick, ohlld-llUe steps, and
then a boisterous, "I am homo fnf the
day, mother." And Charllo, a hrlght-
(seed lad, prematurely grown for his

I age, appeared and. with nncor.coa.Ied
affection for his dear mother, 'he kiss.
ed' her with groat gentleness.
"How are you feeling to-day. moth¬

er?" lie askod. kindly.
"About tho same, Char!i<\" she re¬

plied, with a smile, although with the
answer, her hand shook tremulou*-
ly, nnd a pallor overspread her kind
face."

"I meet a doctor to-day, nnd indeed
he was a gentleman".enthusiastically
-."I told him the clrcumstanceH, and
be promised he'd come, sometime to¬
day. When I told him we were poo.-,
and could not afford to pay a largo
doctor's bill, ho said: "Money Isn't
everything, my hoy.' "

Or Vincent, u handsome, debonair
gentleman, ke.pl his promise and call¬
ed that evening, proscribed for the
gentlewoman, and when he was offered
pay for hiT visit, he refused it. and
assure.I Mrs. Wilson he would cull the.
following day.

l>r. Vincent did not think seriously
of his patient's sickness, and was In¬
deed surprised to find her critically
111 the next day.the crisis was surely
shocking nanvi to Charlie, for the doc¬
tor positively said t.hal she could not
live through the day. Mis. Wilson ap¬
parently knew tho state In which she
was, for she called Charllo to her bed
and said, sadly. "The doctor lias not
told me how sick I am. yet l know that
I must soon die, and before I depart
from thtg earth l want to tell you
soinothlnK which has worried me for
many years," the dying, w oman stopped
for u minute, then .fontinued. "I am not
youi real mother."
"Why, von -," interrupted Charlie,

surprised.
"Charlie." said Hr. Vincent, sternly,

"do not Interrupt, for she is rapidly
Idsing 'her breath."

"No, I am not your mother, and
nolther do I know her; for yon were
put under my guardianship by your
rich father, who Is now dead." she
continued," and neither can I tell you
his nanu». I have loved you, dear boy
as If you were, my own aon; and my
list wish Is that Dr. Vincent will adoptyou," and she gazed pitifully at the.
doctor, who 'hesitatingly replied: "1
have found Charlie a very Intelligent
youth, and your dying wish shall be
granted."
"God bless yoti both," she cried rev¬

erently, "I forgot.the ring.ring-
ring," and then she fell gently down
Upon her pillow, where she breathed
her last contently. with it amllo on
tier Hps.
Charlie was in good hands, and was

most surely to succeed In life undrr th >

dellgent and watchful guardianship of
Dr. Vincent.

3D_ias"ii

HIS Gl)AHOI.AN.

First Part i

(To bo continued.)
Original composed hy

I. HAMILTON WHYTK.
214 West Clay Street.

WILLI1C lt., CUAUW1CK.

I Puzzle Department \\
The Pusr.lc Ut'imrlmrnt.

( think you must liavo worked your¬
selves h little out of breath, "'I' dcu,r
boys Ulld girls, by the Ingenuity you
expended In yelling up your puzzleexnlbll for the Htalo Buir.
Mo 1 tun giving you lime lo wollt, jout some new mid original Ideas by

putting into your column u fow oha-rudes und enigmas by fuuiuus American
und KngllHh writers.
' 1 Introduced two lust Hunduy, and
have in three tor this. Hut I wish
you lo go tu work and see liow muiiy
new (deaa und auggestlons you CUl|muko to render Huh department Inter- i
cstlni«. It needs development, und 1 I
know 1 buvc only to direct your at- I
toutIon toward Its deflclencea for you
to correct them permanently. Now.
lot's see who can send In the best {Plan for tho coming yeur. Plan 'ur it
month at a time, beginning with No¬
vember. And lot ii» try und malte
tho pussies lit the um- of yeur in
Which they uro written. Your udltm*
will do her part and you Khali liav.-
the Inn of guessing a charade by her
at ihu beginning oi your column next
wc.uk. I huve a charade In for tills
Week and Will give a prize for the
lirsl oorreot answer lu It which -is scutin. THE KDITUlt.

( barnilr.
My lirsl la bluff, hearty fellow,
Au eighth of his line wore a crown;My second's no in.itch for my llrst.Not up the scale In- goes, but duwn:

My third, in Scotch brogue, iiu-uiim your
eyes,

Whose instant Hash, my meaning spies;.My whole, you'll tell tue of next time
lit words that'll put to shame myrhyme;
And Urns' you'll win my prize, you sec.And happy boys and girls you'll be.
Answer, Pleuse. A. M. T.

Mir llllury'n I'rojrr.
Sir Hilary charged at Aglncourt,

Sooth, 'twas an uwful day!
And though lu Hint old age of sportThe rüfflers of tin- camp and court
Hod little time lo pray,Tis said Sir Hilary muttered there

Two syllables by way of prayer.

My llrst to all the brave and proudWho st e to-morrow's sun;My next' with her rob! at.d quiet cloud
To those who und their dewy shroud

Ii. fore to-day's done
And both together to -.ii blue oyeaThai weep when a warrior nol.lv dies.

VVbat did Sir Hilary say'.'
WILLIAM M PKAED.

What In If
A simple go-bet ween am 1.
Without a thought of pride;1 part the gathered thoughts of men.And ltberully divido.

1 set the soul of Shakespeare free.
To Milton's thoughts give liberty.Hid Sldtioy speak with freer speech,Let Spenser sing and Taylor prcucli.Though through nil learning swift 1

glide,
No wisdom doth with me abide

S. WIBIt MITCH ELI..

Charade,
My Brat is the lot that Is destined b>fate
For my -econd to meet with In every

state;
My third Is by many philosophers reck¬

oned
To brlnu very often my llrst lo my

sr. ond.
rt ichAnn porson.

A lllddlr.
I um composed of 10 letters . I am

always gentle, snowing pity to nil in
trouble. My I, r, und 4 la a coveringfur tin.- head. My 4, 8, 10 is an articlefor fastening- '. "'. 7 Is a nar¬
row place In the mountains. My t. i". 8.
io is disagreeable, causing oho to buP
frr. My 7. S. lu Is wlo.ged.nesa. My3. S, 6, 7 Is a title for a young ladyMv I. '. .1. t. .", f.. 7 Is an Instrument
used by sailors. My l. f.. 0. 7. 8, D, 10 Is
a strong emotion. My 3, ¦>, 6. 7 is some¬
thing said by Catholics. My 3. 6. 4 Is
sum.thing of use to geography stu¬
dents. My 10, f., I la |oved by all
sleepyheads. CaJi you goes-, what I
am? Jf you can't I- will say nothing,
but Mil merciful.
Composed by

COUltTJ.'KY K. MEAHE.
Amelia C. H.. Va.

Word l'UT4le.
Three-quarters of a cross and a circlecomplete a very straight line, where

two semi-circles meet, right angle tri¬
angle slant on Its fret. tWO-thtrds oftwo circles, und a circle. complete,\pells what word'/

I$y alain 11ATTOR B
120 1-: 8. Pine St., Richmond. V«.
EX KCl.TION' Ol' (HVltl.lls 1.

January 30. 1619. was the day set
for the execution of King Charles I.
of England. Tho King awakened two
hours before .lawn, he drank sumo
claret and ate a morsel of bread,
Bishop Juxon then came In and told
ii:..- King it was lime to go to the
scaffold.
Charles ami Rtshop Juxon next went

into u room where the two little
princes were. He then prayed, then ho
walked from White Hall to St. .lames
Palace, to tho scaffold.
Around the scaffold were crowds

and crowdH of people to Bee that dread¬
ful ceremony. The executor* won:
masks on their heads and fnres.
Churle« made a speodh. He said the
war Wils not his fault. He saw Ihe
executors touch the axe. and 'ho said,
"Iluii not the axe that will hurt inc."
nishop Juxon then told him it was

time to go on tho scaffold. Thon he.
put something on his head, and Mow¬
ing curls, then lie suhl. "I go from a
Rorruptable to an incorruptable crowt
where there l.e no disturbance."

v'That Is a good exchange," said
Rlfhnp Juxon.

"I have a good cause and a gracious
Clod oil my side," were tho last words
of Charles I. Ho then went an.l laid
himself on t'he scaffold and down
came tho axe. After he was killed
people took his head and cried. "This
is the head rtt a traitor."
This was the terrible ending of

Charles I.
REBECCA COOPBR.

Halifax Street.
Petersburg. Va.

A FEW MOMENTS IV THE OPEX AIR.

One warm, sultry morning near tho
latter part of August. I directed my
footstep*? to a sweet, shady Hp«t for a
few moments of quiet. Tho sun was
shining brigcillv. making walking a
little disagreeable, and It was with
grcal pleasure that I soon found my¬
self In the snot before mentioned. I
seated myself In tho welcome shade
of a ponr tree, the fruit of whioh 1
had gathered n supply and placed
within convenient reach.

Just before me lav a beautiful mead¬
ow decked with flowers of brilliant
yellow, and beyond that a wood. A
soft breeze was stirring, gently sway¬
ing the. trees and grasses. The low
murmurs of tho trees reminded me of
Longfellow's beautiful words, '"Ohe
murmuring pines and the hemlocks
stand Ilka Prulds of old, with voices
sad and pathetic."
Overhead sailed a soft, downy olou.1,

a ver'.tablo mountain of snow In Its
spotloss whltoness. Several yellow
butterflies soared llghtlv by, flouting
along as gracefully as the cloud Itsolf.
and seotnlng so llko the yellow blos¬
soms helow that one might be. templed
in <h|nk thus.
While these pleasant momenta swept

swiftly by, tho dinner hell rang, send¬
ing me homo regretting that t'hey had
not been longer. ^

By <"01TltT>NEY' KEITH MEADE.
(Aged 10.)

[ Maiinboro, Amelia county, V«.

The pine (I* plnu*> I« a tree of
ninny species. In tho United states
thero uro distinct Speele«.tho white,
yellow and pilch pine.
Homo pines are long leaf.that is,

their needles are long. I liavo meas¬ured one. thitt wua Iv/enly-threi! Inches
long. Olf.iers are short leaf. Those
are about tbreo or four inches long.

In (icorgla nncl North Carolina theplhes grow very tan, a.t),i have long
needles. These are very valuable for
timber to build with uiwJ lo make fur¬
niture out of. In Virtffnlu and other
States north tho pines uro short leaf
und are not of as »reut ;i value.
When the pines are orf a certain age

the owners sometimes "box" them.
that Is, they chop ourt not far from
the ground box IIke places In the trees
to let the resin drip In- Later they
come around and dip UP the rosin and
sell It. Turpentine un«1 tar are made
of lt. und It la ulso used to put on
bottoms of bouts, on violin strings,
und In some kind of cement.
Tho pines are very beautiful trees,

especially the long leaf ones. The
splendor of these trees, with thelt
thousand* of crystsj needles, on a

sleety winter's duy. Is a alght not to hi
forgotten

ALKTIIA HANCOCK.
Hamlet, N. C.

Till-: SWr.KT «L'.M i ll r.I
The sweet gum tree grows from

seventv-flve to HO feet. It has a
straight trunk. with short, thick
branches, forming an oblong or pyra¬
midal head. The wood is bright, rod-
dish, oloie-gralned, not strong nnd
durable. ,

Hh bark Is rought on old trees nnd
ashy gray on young ones. Toti can
tell the tree In thi wintertime by the
cork on Its branches.
The flowers come In May, sfter the

leaves, and are of two kinds. The
stnnilnntc are in racemes. tw»r to three
Inches Ions, and t':e pistillate are in ,

solitary terminal clusters at the hose
Of the new shoots.
The winter buds are small, reddish

and hairy at the tips
It grows In moist, wet woodlands

from Connect lou t to Florida, and as
far West a.8 Mississippi nnd Texas,
also In Mexico and Central America.
The tr.ee Is lilted for n shade tree.

The dried gum Is used for a glove per-
fumo 'm France I also a., a drug nnd
balm. Tho wood Is used to make rall-
road ties, vene»rlng- furniture and th«
Interior of houses Dyed black. It
Imitates ebony. It is olso tired In
cabinet work.

It Is sometimes known ns uWgntor
wood. Star-leafed gum nnd llquld-
amber,
Composed hy LALLIK PAS8AMANECK.

ITH Fast Main Street. City.

LITTLE uitret:.

Kalpll CaraWe Was nine years old. His
brown hair porslstC(| In curling in
splto Of f.rniueitt brushing, and Die
fact that Is was bobbed off around
his cars, nnd his eyes were beauti¬
ful dark brown ones. Bruce, Ills little
brother, was six. and had beautiful big
blue eyes and a crop of golden curls.

All day Itulph and UriiwC Had been
shut up in the nursery and were get¬
ting restless. Miss Helton, the gov¬
erness, had a bad headache, and nurse
was away on a holiday, tölsa, their
ton-year-old slater, bad been with
them for half an hour in the morn¬
ing, but sho had gone shopping with
mamma, and the two boys hud buerj
alone «11 duy. But Klsa 'had promised
to be back by four; it was live min¬
utes to four now, and sho bad not.
come, hut then sin; had promised.

"O, dear! I wish Klsa would tum."
said little Bruce, yarning. "Its so very
dull wlffnut her. Isn't It Walpll?"

"Yes, it Is, und no mistake, but here
she Is now. How lolly!" As a pretty
little girl, with red gold curls nnd
dancing blue eyes. In a little brown,
plumed hat and velvet coat to match,
burst open the door and earns In,
"Mamma sent mo home in the car¬

riage and she stopped at Mrs. AVill-
son's. I'm to go to Henderson's and
take some things to Dick fts I pro¬
mised and you and Bruce may go,"
sho said. "Pick up your things whilo
I put on my ha,b!t."

In u short lime they were ready, and
accompanied by Richards, tho groom,
they set out. They stayed with the
sink boy until the sun went down- and
then they started home.
Rounding a bend In the road they

nearly collided with a fast motor enr
and little Bruce's pony, never before,
known to shy at u thing, became
frightened and galloped madly down
the road.

Rlohardsj and tho two children fol¬
lowed screaming to tho child hold on.
A man stopped out of Ihe lall grass
on tho road side and tried to stop tho
pany. b"t tho animal swerved around
and flung the child to the ground.

T.lttle Bruce was unconscious when
they reached htm and carried him
homo. Ttio doctors said that it was
nothing short of a miracle that his
buck wasn't broken and at llrst they
feared that tho child would not llvq
or, If ho did, ho would never walk
again, pul to their surprise they
found that lie would walk again.

After nearly a year of patient suffer¬
ing little Bruce learned lo walk again,
but it took a long, long time for 'him
to regain his strength. The first day
that ho was able his mother and fath¬
er took him and Ralph and Bisa to a
"home for cripples," which, If the lit¬
tle1 boy had died, was lo 'have been a
memorial to him and If, as he happily
did, ho lived was to be a thank offer¬
ing.

MARY ANDERSON OIL-MAM.

an AMcrno'ir, advocating al-
kiiioii andhuson.

Alfred Anderson ulc up autumn ap¬ple. Alfred uckttowledgcs autumn ap¬ples always aotuiile an awful aehe.an
agony absolutely absurd and aggriev¬ing. Afterward Alfred's, angry aunt,
an arduous amateur, nlways adminis¬
ters aggravating ulcoiiol analyzed at
an active American apothecary's. Anabnegation of nuttimn apples actuallyacted ns nn alterative, as Alfred as¬
suredly abstains afterwards.

Alfred. airily announces nn autumnapplo abolition. ByKATHKUINF, LANUIIORNE PANN1LL.1 Busuott, Va.


