
perlal wall kinad z passing Chinese whe
had a pig. ,u duck and a chicken. The
solcller brought them to us. ilrs. Conger

offered him money, but be insisted on
trading tho meat fcr a glass of beer.

"Hope "xas now dead. We had grown ac-
customed to, the bullets and hetded them
not more than buzzing files. The Boxers
fired wildly,but we knew it vras only a
question of time when the end would
come. The Boiers were ignorant of our
numbers until a crazy Swede escaped the
gx:ard and clambered over the wall Into
the m!d£t of the Chinese. A sane mar
would have been instantly killed. .The
Swede told them we had only 350 men, in-
stead cf the supposed thousands. More-
over, he told them that they were firing
too high, and Immediately their *bullet*
were rtlrected according to his lnstroc- :
tinna. Tho Swfco* mad *hia wav har.lr Into

ma^o r.o rr.rar.. thc5* brr.ve women -t

PekSsSi hut did all in their pcrrcr to a«-
strare the ttifTerlnr procTi*-cd by tke foul
air and in-'^T.cicnt fDCrt. For the men anl
'renter. I:ems frightful, bwi tzr the thll-
drcn i: r as mere cf:t;3—«!cath. Ah. m«Tc!
fu! fcta'.-cn. Vi~i-r? tfce ?ufrerm?i of th:>«"*
litttt- czt'i tugged at the heartstrings.
•*nrf »-c "T"e ro p-";v»»r'c35 to help t^err!

—
not a <_rcp cf milk,not even an r?£. S~>'.h-
Ing to do but to ws:^ their v^hlte facss
irrorr ttlsner «rd their pleading eyes
with the unchlld!!ke blac>. circles g:z;ng
huriETily at yr,u until the white, rlred
eyelids clr>fe«i forever. Secen little on»3

died In tho«e eight weeks and their wast-
?<1 forms vt-fre tenderly laid to rest.

"Ancther painful xlght was to' see the
sr'rltci'. jcunp fellows yeu had lav'.r tn-
'jrttLtred rcclally brcttght in on stretchers
wviiMUd unto *>fitn. Oh. It Tra« .«?ck« >n-
Isg. Thev t.ouH co cut to the front so
fullof Hfe arc c^urcee r.nd Ir.a f>r- <ehort
hc."-s Le c^r-l^d in wcarir.? a brave smile,
but their pallor T-as ghastly ant! the
rtrraks r.f blood

—
oh. what stcri^j. tlit-y

tcM c? shattered IimLs end c? h^ro*-«- iiv£*
riar-ly po'ng out!

"Inthrse flrst days In the compound we
had hor-d zcainst hep?. We knew th^t
we had but 350 soldiers against that horde
of Boxers, but still, out there in the dis-
tant, beautiful Christian world were
fr!«n«ls who would surely come to our
rescue. 3gi ¦-. •%:" 'They will ccme. they will come/ we
chanted over and over again. We Ameri-
cans pinned our faith in the Fourth of
July. We set that national date for the
relief of the city. Surely on that day of
days rescue would come. The American
soldiers will get here then though they
crawl,* was the oft-repeated statement
So frequently was it said that even those
of other nationalities came to believe it.
But the Fourth came in unheralded by a
single firecracker, and the Fourth went
cut with never a sign of relief and naught
but the bursting of Boxer shells to break
the silence. 'Ah, Dlo mio. you said it

Saxon fireplaces
&e tfov) the .\

Cfhmg,

THE Imposing hall fireplace has b*»
come almost an absolute essential In

the new country houses, where from
small ins!enooks the fireside h*3

pretty well developed Into a room to Itself
with th« hearth as its heart. What ths
possibilities of a really stately chimney
piece are Is shown la the hallway

of a new and very splendid coun-
try residence. The house Itself i3 built
after the style cf architecture p^r-

ular In the time of the MCOfid Klnsr
Geor?e. and the hall Is a great str:ar»
rocrs finished at one end by a lofty arrh.

Inside that arch Is a very luxurious Ingle-

nook. Th* white marble fireplace show^
a beautiful blcck of the hearthstone.

'
ta

itiicis !¦» Li!3 Incrassworfc the motto ami
arms of the family. While all the hall
Is done in red. the Inglennok furBl3hir.g3

repeat th» eclcr. but in a deeper, richer

tcne. ar.d Its wall an-i floor space is f".:r-

nisfc?d as a complete tearocna. A tras3
inlaid table, beautiful B«nar?9 oraamesta
and mahogany chairs decorated with
trass give it all a very solid and comfort-
able appearance and it forms an Ideal
wlaler tearocm.

It Is a fashion transferred froa last
season and followed this autumn In th»
fi^vntry nouses, where seasoned fcicSory

legs are Just beginning to crackle, to dis-
pense with aniirens entirely and bui!4
what I? called a Saxon 2re. This requires* broad hearth space and a good Cue.
fcr the lojrs are la!d in a sort of pyramid
*ha-je Ir*the huse brick cavern, and wh#n
they ignite and fall together they all Il»

fiat upon the hearth. Just aa an outdoor
fire la made. There Is usually aa Iron-
work depending frcm the black throat of

these chimneys', en which the caeatnut
roaster Is hurg. and the effect Is asttqa«

and Interesting.
While the fireplace cf th? hallway grows

blsnrrr and bigger and the poker. torj?3

and shovel Increase to the sise of a cro-
sader> lar.ce. the bedroom hearth ts sen-
fibly limited to the least i>cs«iSl9 arm
and nu«!e more and more decorative. Th«
prettiest cf the*e coxy cornera are tucked
In an angle of the room and wrought

entirely by tiles and pewtir. The tllra
are very small and of creara cr *rsen. or
brows, with the hod, toruira and trimmings

cf pewter, Sometime* quaint gartand3 of
pewter or a motto in antique lettering arc
worked npen the surface of the tfiea,
while the coal basket or fire Irons are
mada o£ >t**lthat la ooJIahed ICu lOraz.

the inmates cs much as possible frora the
elements and bullets. The thundering up-
roar and maddening cannonading drove
the poor woman hysterical and finallyinto

rnadnesr.
""Whenever an alarm was rung, whether

for fire or attack. Itcame from the chapel

bell. How we dreaded its sound, for not
a day or night passed that Itdid not re-
peatedly startle us in affright. "We knew
not wtct danger its sound portended. That
was during the first weeks of the siege.
Curiously enough, as the siegs processed
the sound cf the bell bega-i to have a
strangs effect upon the Chinese. They
seemed to think Its clang was the signal
of danser to themselves. They wo:t!d
stop firing at Its first tap as if wa'tlng In
expectation for something to happen.

"Most of the attacking Boxers who were
armed with guns had a curious way of

Out there under the pitiless heaver:* was
th« mutilated body cf the German Min-
ister. The mcb had tasted blood, and
frora thousands of throats came the cry
for more. Fe vrere as a few bubbles in
that hisslrc caldron of demons. What
was our strength pitted against theirs?
These blocd-curdlire- yells rose higher and
mere demoniacal. Had hades belched tts
devils into that psgan city they could not

have bellowed a more fiendish chorus.
"At the first faint «tre«k of dawn we

received another rreysag;^- "The Boxers

have sworn to kill all foreigners within
twenty-four hours.' it ran. 'and all must
s«>ek safety in the British concession.*

"The 20th of June, says my diary—June,

the month cf ro*e*. when all the air Is
sweet with the perfume cf the myriad

blo5=5onis. Ah, yes: that was ycur June
pot h<?re t In the b!e??ed land of peace and
plenty. But that JCth cf June, which I
•crawled with hasty fingers In my diary.

that was June 29 in Peking, with a storm

o* fhet and shell falling.

"Very Quietly we packed cur things to
norif Into the Eng-Iish compound.
Twenty-four hours' crace, by oath cf the

Bcscrf! But only over the dead bodies of
our menfolk! And then? Death, per-
haps mutilation at the ruthless hands of
the Bcxers.

•At 3 c'clock on Wednesday afternoon,

June 20, we were all In the compound.
Bcxer bullets had rained upon us thick
and fast on the way. but we were un-
harmed. Minister Conger was assigned a
hciiFe. ar.d we did cur best to stow our-
fcive.* into the six-room dwelling place,

which th'.ny-two people shared. Besides
the»e, many more came there daily for
their meals.

"Froa the very first we realized that

food was gains to be scarce, and used it
Fparir.gly. Meat gave out Ina few days.
"Horsenieat;" said the men. and the
•women shuddered and would have none
of It. But there ea~e a day. and It was
rot <5i=tar.t. when h-jnfer's demands must

be satlffteJ even by horsemeat. Imagine

womer. cf delicacy, used to every luxury.
beins reduced to such lerstha.

"But ItIs in s-jch straits that the true

Cb*r shotrs through all veceerlns. Ther

1 riSS CECILE PAYEN,
/\[f the celebrated miniature

painter, zvho as the guest of
Minister Conger, and his family
teas cooped up in Peking, dictated
the fdknring story for The Sunday
Cell. Itis a zz'O-Ttar.'s graphic ac-
couni cf the sufferings and sus-
pense ev.diircd during the siege of
Peking. The most thrilling inci-
dents, forgotten in the hurry of the
f.rst interz'iezvs. arc vividly dc-
scribed.

Miss Payer, ventured cut ir.to the
Peking street zvzth easel end
brushes n::c:i ethers huddled under
ccz'cr. Tziice her stool zl'js shot
from under her and many of the
sketches bear realistic bullet-holes.

She zvas the f.rst zvoman to zcel-
come the allied troops when they
quietly inarched into the tennis
court. It zees her idea to quench
their maddening thirst zrith tea,
c- •:. aided by other zi-illing hands,
she labored for almost five hour*
ladling cut the thirst-quenching
bczcragc.

Miss Paycn describes the pa-
thetic burials of the infants zvho
died frcm lack of proper nourish-
ment. The little tots could not
stand the horscmcat diet, and one
after the ether they sickened and
died. It zi'as a sight to Zi-ring the
Heartstrings.

Of the 2-00 feepie housed in the
British concession only ?oo zicre
Caucasians, the remainder Chris-
Hani-eJ Chinese. Their daily life,
their /topes cr.d fears, arc described
r *.<iss Paycn as only a zroman
cav..

Miss Cccik Paycn, although
stilla young zvovms. has icon high
honors on the tzcld of art, haz-in*
captured the first frizc in minia-
ture painting at the World's Fair in
Chicago.

The sketches, executed zvhih
•Bexer builds pelted thick and fast
about her, uillbe of exceptional in-
tcrcst - }>Ilss P°ym -iu ex-
hibit the::; until she is once rr.orc
safely housed in Xczc York and the
terrors of the azvfid siege hair
grozvn more dim in her memory.
\jp «^nct Ure .ur:rg these s:X

Mi/ tTf^ Wceltt ln Pekin-r. V>
£| Ji i:c<1 net cr.e, btit a thsceaad<^f*-*-*s 3 Cijr. It m-aj ilT.th i~\life, rrizr. «po-r-, :r-r:r.r thrcugh cur

fasciry. F.i—.:.-<¦. ptairu». ncx»r tcrtnr-
J-rr. thr*e z-n kir.-;.-td erfli *U&A
thrarsh c-.:r ;hru--its. s OT si»cp-
Ir.r TYc pir^ faied in:2 a dr»-»n. the
present •a-j.p 2 r.lj>.lrrire. the '•--•-„ ..
f.r.r:.:.
"I!•'*: lex Pcifcc r" til*M cf Apr".!.

«jcr«-ct'rg- trt 5p<-r.sJ Kr;c —^e'-? .->? th«
p.-r; r*_ ::--, f. --rT. .Tife cf the Tested
Btttc* .-.::.-.f«t. r la rr>Ins. The day* fij-sr
by en pleasure!* wi-js unti! Jure was at
hand. Then f.ecVs of cloud* b»5?in :->
gather. Each f'sy *J-.?y frevr, b-jt th« p«o-
pl« zt :h<> ra/tcrJ Iterations shut thti:
«>'? *o them and £he ba.II cf ?l:asurs
rchi3 T..

t feme to a ?udden Ftr.ndstfll rr. th-
ISlh c£ Juae. We r.-cre having tlfila or.
the verx.r.ia. A rrccp ci" men »trci"ed In
frcm the « Jib h u*e=. T«:cy broke th^
txre .- as c r.i'y p=ss;tle. Th<:y saiJ
tfcet word tuttl br*n received from rh<>
mrtiztATin warrlrtf the foreiimers that
tke Coseri rcrr C'jtrpfeting p'uins f.;r

«^c*;ruc fvi^n p» every foreigner in IV
k5r.g. TCc cslsm r r a!arm,' reiterated the
m<r.. but har.t^s shock an they poured the
tea e.r.£ ever. tl.c* tarn paled under the^r
trcr.z?. There r;crc no liubit* cf gctrip
•erred velih the bisaslt, no light laughter
ar.d brcsry repartee. Coming events were
ca.fArg their fcfcfcfiows before.
"It vjei Ceciii* to try and escape to

Tientsin, and escorted by a military
essrd "rs. Cor.j/r end the rest of u«
wai;e«i at the rratlcn from 7 in the nacrn-
ii:g until 11 at night, but no train came.
It was. forrjnate, after all. for it*would
have been frcm live fryUiSpan Into the

"On the night of the ICth Iwas startled
at a faint red glow that {rraduaUi; draped
the sky ir. crimson. Th« Bcsira are
burning ;he cl>erp-ien.' explained Mr.
Conger. Tfce cienemea Is the north gate,
used enly t y the Eu-.peror as an entrance
to the Temple cf Heaven.
"It wej a nsver-to-b^-fcrgotten *ccne.

We watched It frcm a point cf vaatajje.

spellbound at the Eight. Never a pyro-
?*chnlc display could even suggest a tithe
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tcdy ar.d worn* htm cr km him.
"On Acpust 1* ITras sketching In ts<s

street, -when suddenly Isaw a line of
mortsg f.jures that doubled ard trebled
and ever came nearer and n?arer. All
went black for a dizzy second ar.2 the-

—
and then

—
but who can ever describe It?

"They had ccme. the aJ'.ied forces had
come when hspe was long since d»a&
"Ifound my voice, and a woman In a

window above repeated the Joyful words.

In a raorrent men, wcnien and children
were pouring out of the houses and sur
rounding the tennis court, where the al-

lied forces had drawn ¦cy.

"What a memant !t was! IcocM hav^
hugsed them. grim, warn ar.d bedragzled
as they were.

"They looked ready to drop la their
tracks. Du3:-begrin:e<1. their tattered
clothe-? caked wi;h mud. unkempt, their
eyes glazed with sheer weariness, their
tcngues sTrcHen !n their panting mouths.
they looked the loveliest lice of men I
ever cried upor.. And heroes they were.
th? whole cf those allied troops. Be-
fore we saw them we had thoughtlessly
ecmp!air.ed day after day because they
had not promptly marched to our rescue.
When we locked u-pen them we realize.1
whit a terrible heart-brei!:Ir.ff, b-jdy-
racking Jourr.ey that desperate march to
oar rsscne - had been to them, fighting,
starring, thirsting the sleepless days and

"Troops of other nations were there,
but Isax enly the American soldiers, tho
boys Inblue. Gcd b!e33 them! How hag-
gard and drawn and bedraggled they
were. Their very tensucs hung heavy
wlth thir3t. Suddenly Ithought of tea:
Thank God. then? was still some left. At
my Eusgestfcn Mrs. Conner set her cooll*»j
at worlc brewing1It. and with the assist-

ance of other ladles we handed It around
anon; the trocps. There were something
like 500 of them, and itkept us busy from
3 la the afternoon until 7:30 o'clock at

ntebt
"And that was called a tea party and by

rumor twisted Into the report that when
the allied army reached us they found
us gay and happy at a lawn party! Oh.
the pltifcl Irony of such report.

"They came, to us when Death was at
our elbow. In another twelve hours
all would have been over. When the
troops pressed their way through the
Chinese forces they discovered that the
Boxers had undermined our lines. They
had already begun to stsre It with gruri-
powder and It would have been ready for
the match Ina few hours.

"We had been Just eight weeks, eren ta
the hour, in the compound- when relief
came. New that we are back In God's
country i: all seems Ilkaa hideous night'
mare."
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of the magnificent spectacle. The flames
licked t"»e sky until the vault of heav«n

seemed a writhing, seething volcano that

even the pecple In Tientsin must see.
"June 13 the black-bordered day ia my

diary. Tou cf the outer world shuddered
ever the murder cf the German Minister,
Baron von Ketteler. But they, those in
Peking, who had known and admired the
courtly Baron, imagine if you can their
feelings. Sorrow, but sorrow mixed with
fear— the dread foreboding that such
would be the cemmen fate of alL

"Oh. what a night of torture was that.

would come to-day,' wailed an Italian wo-
man.

"Our daily fare was cow boiled rice three
times a day. but rice of a very inferior
quality. There was cracked wheat, too.
Horseflesh 'was varied with mule meat.

Now Irealized why the dogs had been
saved under the shadow of famine. In
addition to the TOO legaticners there were
the 2000 Christian Chinese to be fed. Every
dog weighing seven pounds was killed and
distributed among them.

"Wt had fresh meat Just once about the
middle of the sieffe. A soldier on the Ixa-

our lines and was. put under heavier .re-
straint, though many demanded his death.
"Ino longer stayed In the house, but,

save on days when we were especially
warned, ventured out to sketch. This work
was rny only solace under the distressful
circumstances. True,Irisked death more
than under cover, but since death was
certain it might as well come sooner as
later. Ifa Boxer bullet should claim me
c» «» work Itwas Just, as well,Ithousht.

"When the history of the siege of Peking

is written the historian may not dwell
upon that barricade, but to the artist It

was a beautiful sight. Rows upon rows
of sandbags made up of embroidered silks
and costly fabrics that would have paid
a king's ransom. The world never saw
such a barricade before and never will
again. The finest weavings from the four
corners of the world went to make It.
It^was the most decorative and ornament-

Boxer shells. Ihave written in ray diary

under that date that it seemed like &con-
test between the elements cf heaven and
hell, with Sends using their cowers to

swell tho tumult
"And in the midst of this pandemonium

a woman went mail. She wu a Itus«'i»n.
With several others she had b*en assigned

to a pavilion in the compound. Thl3 pa-
vilionbad a roof, hut no side*, and was
surrounded by boxes and barrels to shield

SKETCHED WILE BOXER BULLETS PELTED THICK AND FAST
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"Though death seemed so inevitable, our

men resolutely fought inch by inch. There
was work for the women, too. Sandbag

must !¦• sewed for the barricades. The
ladies of the legations pave thc!r linens,

which we promptly cut and sswed up into
baps. When their Hr.ers were exhausted
they tore down their gorgeous hangings

and valuable draperies and these were
used. Lady Macdonald sacrificed every

Inch ofmaterial Inher home, and the oth-
er ladles were srarcely less generous.

When all was exhausted our soldiers cap-
Lured silks and rich stuff from the Chinese
shops,. which we cut 'up and :utilized for

al barricade that err piock^i anw^r.
."One night cf the siege in particular 13
burned Inmymemory. Itoccurred reward

the end of. the chain of horrors. The
weather had been sultry and mussy'for

several days. -Then caine a thunderstorm,
peal upon

'
peal' shaking ths compound.

Surely the Boxera would not fire upon us
In such a atonal But they evidently took
it «s a rlgn of heavenly, aid, and every
lullIn the thunder, -was made hideous .by
?he burstlcs ol the screaming, hissing

?hoo»sfl£ them. They would pc!nt the'r
weapons In th- direction of car fcrtlfiea-
iIsrs. turn tnefr heads and bans away.
The CliristfJin Chinese explained to us that

the Bcxers fired thus aimlessly at us be-
cause they believe that the man at the
trigger has no control ov»r the direction
of the bullet. To their untutored nilnd3
nil they have to do is to press the trigger
and fate does the rest. If the bullet is
destined to killany particular person fate

will raids it carefully to that Eerscn'a


