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“that this is an opportunity you
will not have the chance of refusing
every .day, my dear Richard. But!”
the hands - flew up in depreciation,
“4f Madame does mnot like the idea

o ot ‘adinciait

‘domestic : ihﬁ;lbru and wi < o&:—;

m articles  of clothing hung
out upon kindred balconies about.
. I am almost sure that before I
went off to sleop that same evening
I decided to go to see the house—
that is to go of my own free will
and when I chose,—and 1 preferred
going without Dick’s knowledge and
surpnising him with my account of
it some evening at dinner,

Before I had seen Elinor next day
Dick got letters which obliged him

3 and will freely state that
b ol courage, W
f mice, entertdin a deep-| way.
1 am afraid of ¢ “Why does this Mr. Jessup he
speaks of sell the house if it is
every desirable ?”’ I asked
in the dark, amnd hope- way

nerveleas z answer to Dick's expressed convics
tion that this house was the one and
only house for us, and that he re-
chafl me so about this defect of mine, | @arded our hearing of it as providen-
he has a much more; tal.

aspecially when “As if T had not asked Miles that

| gt the scratching of a rat, grow sick

pents on the weak- | in opposing silence, and only waited
gt till Mr. Miles had gone smilingly
to acknowledge my lavk {away to reopen the subject, and
convince me against my will as is his

;mtd aversion to spiders, tremble

asly collapse at the merest men~
z:yo! ghost or burglar, So that I
gon't think it’s quite fekr of Dick to

gerious ‘one, & self-will which wants

there is no more to be said,
lady should have the casting vote,”
To which senti:

t Dick list

the

a4

s vy sl before it, and which, as|the very first thing,”’ scornfully.

every woman will admit, is simply

‘“Jessup built this house and tho-

o et avating quality when |Foughly well too, kved in it comfort-

pne’s own will happens to be set in
he very opposite direction.

ably and happily for years and only
leaves it to reside with his daughter-

SR the trouble was about | in-1aw and little grandchild, as well
n case

« house that Dick (did I forget to
mention that Dick is my husband)
wanted me to see,—a house, that he
thought of buying. eeveral miles
.away from ‘the city and at some dis-
tance from any other dwelling. And
this because he had heard that it
was & well-finished house and was

as to be under the care of a spe-
cialist for some complaint he has.”’

‘““Now you have been long talking

of the desirabflity of the country,”
my husband went on.

I certainly had not used the word

desirability,

cheap and likely to turn out a bar-|and listened.

/gein at some future time, when pro-
jpably I should have succumbed to

. ‘““Anfl here is a splendid chance of
our getting, and for a mere song,

I detest long,
.sounding words, but I let that pass,

high-

the horrors it had engendered and|Such a house as we could never as-

Mot the way open for Mrs. Richard
IReynolds number two.

He said (Dick said of course) that
ithe children needed fresh air, and

pire to in the city, €n the common
course of events, such a house as
you could be proud of, and just be-
cause you fancy it may be what youw

llooked pasty, but this necessity he |call lonely, you prefer this| this cage
(had been enduring calmly enough un- | —there is no other neme for it.”

il the advant of an officious and fus-

I kept listening,

and Dicke

con-

@y lawyer, Mr. Miles, who set my [tinued with the mistaken idea that

flear husband’s imagination aflame
one unlucky night when I in the
simple goodness of my heart had ask-
od him, Mr, Miles, to dinmer.

Now it seems to me that I have
Meen talking rather flippantly thus
far, but if so it is with a view to
-shaking off the attack of the horrors
generally entadled upon me by the re-
collection of that night I am going

o

histl his loud i the

-church-yard of & dark night.-1 have
‘often' been complimentedt on my tell-
ing of a ghost story, and have wit-
nessed with pardonable pride the
blanched cheek and moistened eye of
some dear and valued friend whom I
bad selected as a good subject for
experiment. ‘But though my experi-

all over a

he was convinding me.

“Lonely | well I suppose it might
be for a solitary woman, or even a
couple of women, but with the chil-
dren, such a perfect, capable nurse
as Sarah, and above all with Cousin
Elinor, who, you will remember, only
waits for us to go to the country
to join forces with us.—not to speak
of the extra protectton of a
‘to describe—as a would-be brave boy L

coach~
n. for we shall very easily manage
€ some sort of a trap
there,—why I think that plea falls to
the ground at once.”’

out

I drew pictures, with Dick’s penail,

sheet of paper. which—
come to think of it—had been care-
fully placed on the table with a view
of putting down facts concerning the
new house, a way of Dick’s at times

ences were quite creepy enough“uipon |Very aggravating because T never find
the night aforesaid ghosts had no [any difficulty in remembering any-

part in them, and faint hope have I
indeed of shaking the steady nerves
of readers well inured to weird tales
of terror, !

It was just this way. My slightly
obstinate
children g
country and my nervous self,
bad been for some time living ex-
Pensively and somewhat constrictedly
in a city flat far away (Dick was
tight enough there) from trees and
pure air and all the dear delights of
Nature. We were always planning,
optimistically, summer trips which

sed to be in meed of | ter.

thing I want to remember,

Dick glanced at my pencil impati-

ently. sighed gently, and went - on
tentatively.

“So I hope you'll go out and see

husband, my two little |it, Marion, and tne sooner the bet-
It won’t commit you to any-
thing, you know. Elinor iould go
with you I am sure, and

both like it, or see your way to
live out there} I shall try to get a
day and look it over myself. I don’t
want to waste time if you’'ve made
up your mind beforehand, you know.’’

then if you

Now I don’t mind adopting a sug-

o

tever materialized, and doing our |8

little best meanwhile ‘to ‘make up for

lack of better things 'by sundry mdi-
culously extravagant .and exceeding-

of my h
then; in fact,

d’s now and
strictly speaking I
think one ought to, but still T do
like thinking for myself, and there

Iy wearisome gl day ‘expeditions in | Was something in dear Dick’s manner

‘boats and
began

cars,

These expeditions ollpeahingwnmachngotwmﬂ'.a
; daurmnntlop that, instantly,
Trose my own particular little demon

up-

d body towards Bunset, at which | Of contradiction, and—I don’t mind

beacetul howr we victims to paternal
feling might, often have i

said notHing,

avowing it—I did what I considered’

thus

in
in

to go on the day followlng to a
place where his firm had a branch,
and he told me at luncheon that he
would start in the morning, remain
all night, and be home for late
breakfast on the day after, as was
his custom on such occasions.

Nothing could have been better. I
at once decided on inspecting the new
house during Dick’s absence, and
sitting down at once wrote to Blinor
asking her if she would drive out
with me on the following afternoon
to look at a charming house in the
country, which Dick thought of buy-
ing. She answered at once regret~
ting that she would be unable to go
out with me as she had a luncheon
engagement, but suggesting that I
should drive out with Sarah amd the
children and that she would follow
with all speed and come back with
us.

So far so good, I accepte@ her
suggestions as to the children, who
were all ready and looking forward
to their expedition, when, as fate
would have it, who should suddenly
appear but a long-invited country
cousin bringing her children to spend
the day while she tore madly about
the city with an endless shopping
list in her hand,

I had almost made up my mind to

send off a line to Elinor and give up
whati seemed my well-timed project
when nurse stepping into the breach
begged of me to leave all the child-
ren to her, promising them a tho-
roughly good time all around, while
I drove out and met Miss Elinor as
agreed upon.
Reflecting that Elinor had not only
gone to luncheon by this time, but
might even have accomphished her in-
tention of slipping away early, I de-
termined on setting out alone,, in
spite of a latent uneasiness added to
my usual extreme distaste for soMi-
tary expeditions. My only crumb
of comfort was the hope that as I
had started a little later than the
hour named, Elinor might even have
reached the house before me and
would be waiting at the door to re-
ceive me.

Alas ! how little I dreamt as I
got into my cab and drove off coun-
trywards that I was on my way to
passing the most terrible night of
my hitherto peaceful life,

My way lay for some time along

familiar streets, and rather to my
surprise I found myself actually en-
joying the peace and quiet of a lit-
tle solitude. Dearest of children’s
Voices jar occasiomally upon the over-
strung nerves of a tired mether, and
I felt that I could give myself up to
the Iluxury of rest. The remem-
brance of their satisfied happy faces
about the nursery play table left me
nothing to worry about on the score
of what might have been their
appointment.
Presently the endless brick and
mortar began to show gaps here and
there, and patches of intervening sky
glimpses of distant pools and bits of
woodland added to a distinct fresh-
ening of the air proclaimed the be-
gimning of the country, or that imi-
tation of the real thing suggested by
the suburbs.

dis-

(To be Continued.)
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§palaces of the Manchu Bmperors in- |
side a_thi

MUKDEN.
The Most Sacred Oity in the
Ohinese Empire.

(The New York Times.)

It one looks at the map of the
present zone of war operations in
Manchuria one can hardly fail to be
struck by certain remarkable circum~
stances. The Russian railway, which
enters so many important cities of
Manchuria, makes a wide detour
when it approaches Mukden, the most
important city of all. The Chinese
railway from Shan-hai-Kwan, in-
stead of being continued to Mukden,
has its terminus at Singrmin-Tung,
a small and comparatively unimpor-
tant place thirty mies to the west
of the capital.

Why, it 1s natural to ask, should
the Russian surveyors who laid out
the Central Chinese Railway and the
British surveyors who planned the
Imperial Chinese Railway, have de-
liberately avoided the capital of this
great territory, the wealthiest city
in Manchuria, the most important
market in the region, and the centre
of an ever-growing trade ?

They avoided it because they had
to. The British capitalists who
provided the money for the Chinese
line wanted to continue it to Muk-
den, but China would not hear of it.
Russia also found the Peking Gov-
ernment unexpectedly obstinate on
this one point. Ten years ago,
when China had been beaten by Ja-
pan, and Russia had stepped in to
save her from having to pay the
price of her defeat, China was will-
ing to give Russia about everything
that was asked, but she insisted on
making one reservation. Russia
could have Port Arthur, she could
build her railway through Manchuria,
she could send troops to guard jt,
but she must promise not to go too
near Mukden.

The veneration of the Chinese for
this city can perhaps hardly be rea-
lized hy Occidental peoples. The feel-
ing of the English for Westminster
Abbey,; of the Italians for Rome,
may serve to give a faint idea of it.
But in the Far East the veneration
for the past, as expressed in the wor-
ship of ancestors, is actually an im-
portant part of religious belief, and
for this reason Mukden is the most
sacred city in the whole great Chi-
nese Empire.

Mukden is the ancient capitef of
the present dynasty of China. It was
there that in the year 1625 Nurha-
chi, the famous founder of that dy-
nasty, established himself. It was
there that the ancestors of the Man-
chu Emperors were buried.

Mukden stands in the middle of a
great alluvial plain, about 820 feet
above the level of the sea. All the
soil around it is rich and highly cul-
tivated, It is reputed to have a
population of 260,000, chiefly Chj-
nese. The houses, both those of the
Chinese mandarins and mefchants
and those of new Russian comstruc-
tion, are built on a magnificent
scale.

There is a “Forbidden City’’ in
Mukden, like the one in Peking, but
while the Boxer outbreak of 1900
was followed by the entry of the al-
lies into the hitherto mysterious pal-
aces within the inner walls of Peking
so far as is known no European or
American has ever penetrated into
the Forbidden City of Mukden. It is
believed to contain wonderful trea-
sures of ancient * art and buildings
whith surpass in beauty and elabor-
ateness even those of Peking.
Judging from ‘the portions of the
city which foreigners are allowed to
see, the place must be a very trea-
sure house of the art of the old
Chinese. Even the streets are full
of carvings of a delicacy unattain-
ablo in modern work, while the
tombs of the Emperors combine a
purity of design with an elaboration
of detail which show how far the art
of China has deteriorated from the
old standards. ;

The city is surrounded by a great
brick wall, with ptcturesque high
towers at the eight gates and the
angles. Outside are the suburbs, in-
closed by a mud wall, while in  the
middle of the city are the ancient

rd wall. . The streots of

fruit, and in due course a child was
born to her, whom she named Afsin
Gioro, or the Golden. When Aisin
Gioro was a lad he was elected chief
over three contending clans, His reign
was not of lopg duration, for Mg
subjects rose against him and \mur-
dered him, together with all his sons
except the youngest, Fancha, who
was miraculously saved from his pur-
suers. It was Aisin Gioro who fham-
ed his people Manchu, which means
‘““pure.’”” His descendants, through
the rescued Fancha, fell into obscu-
rity until the middle of the sixteenth
century, when one of them, Nurhachi,
born in 1559, the seventh in des-
cent from Aisin Gioro, welded the
Manchu tribes into one great king-
dom. The Emperor Nurhachi, to-
ward the close of his long and illus-
triqus reign, transferred his capital
to Mukden, and his tomb there is the
most venerated of all the royal tombs
of the city.

In 1617 Nurhacht drew up a list
of ‘‘seven hates’’ against the Chi-
nese, and declared war on them. The
Chinese were defeated with great
slaughter, and seventy cities were
captured. The war was followed by
an alliance between the Manchus
and the Chinese, who were then ruled
over by the Ming Dynesty. The
later Emperors of this dynasty were
weak and cowardly, and China was
continually invaded by the Tartars.
In the end the Manchus were begged
to save the country. They consent-
ed with great alacrity to send an
army, and the result of it all was
that in 1644 the grandson of Nur-
hachi ascended the Dragon Throne
without serious opposition on the
part of the Chinese. He was Sun-
Chi, the first of the Manchu Dynasty,
which has retained the throne of
China ever since.

Mukden is jdentified with all that
is glorious in the records of the
Manchu Emperors and the Manchu
people, who have become so inter-
mingled with the Chinese that the
veneration for the city is shared by
all the inhabitants of Northern Chj-
na. Under these circumstances the
Peking Government’s anxiety as to
the fate of Mukden can be undex:-
stood.

It was hoped that the Russians
and Japanese would do what they
could to respect the sacred tombs
and the other relics of the past in
the Manchu capital. Both belligerents
know the temper of the Chinese; both
are aware that to desecrate the Muk-
den tombs would result in a wave
of passionate indignation in China,
and both are naturally anxious to
keep on good terms with the Chinese.

In the eyes of the natives the pos-
sessor of Mukden' is the possessor of
Manchuria. The whole administra-
tive machinery of the region centres
in Mukden as completely as that of
Korea does in Seoul, and the moral
and political effect of the withdrawal
by the Russians will be incalculable.
It must be remembered that China
not omly obtained Russia’s promise
before the railway was built that it
should not go near Mukden, but
when the present war began and the
question of the neutrality of China
came up, the Peking Government
made a speginﬂ stipulation that Muk-
den should not be excluded, as was
the rest of Manchupria, from the neu-
trality arrangement.

THE RURAL SHERLOCK.

The wise old farmer and his good
wile were discussing the case of their
eldest son, says the New York Press,
The eldest son had been absenting
himself from the family circle on
Wednesday and Sunday evenings with
suspicious regularity now these many
weeks. Not only that, but on those
evenings he donned the very finest of
his clothes. Father rememisered that
in the courting etiquette of his youth
Wednesday evening calls were con-
sidered by the girl's parents to
mean business; also, that staying
to Sunday night supper was equival-
ent to publishing the banns.

Mother looked troubled. She con-
fessed she wouldl like to. know who
the girl was. ~

‘I do hope she knows something
about housekeeping, and isn’t a girl
who is always gadding about,” she
said wistfully, with ah anxious look
on her usually placid brow. {

You know the action of fruit.

Apples, on the kidneys—oranges,
for stomach and appetite—prunes
and figs for the &wels. But—
fresh fruit won't CURE these or-

ns when diseased : t'.'h:limn only
gELP to keep them

can—and DO—cure, 3
jmedidn‘:l‘it b;

m our secret process,
So remarkabla ia this convertion,

that “Fruit-a-tives’’ cure all Stom-
ach, Liver, Kidney and Skin Dis-
eases, where the fresh fruit would
have no effect on the trouble,

50c. a box. At all druggists.

FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

she had come to the end of her ac-
customed route. Then she halted
and turned to look round into the

buggy inquiringly,

The pucker disappeared from mor
ther’s brow, and she beamed upon

the roan mare as if it had been all
her doing; for this was the one girl
out of the whole township whom she
would have chosen herself if she had
been consulted.

THE ENCORE FIEND.
e
(Musical Opinion, London.)

The nuisance attending the exist-
ence of the encore or applauding
flend is so great and so permamnent
that I could welcome with effusion
the advent of a sort of special Stan
Chamber tribunal endowed with des-
potic powers to crush the wretches
responsible by any means whick
might seem desirable, not excluding’
the pillory. Indeed, I should great-
ly favor the revival of this time hong
ored institutdon, because one might
attend the proceedings and there find
relief. With the exceptton, perhaps,
of the advanced Wagner operas, it is
almost impossible to hear good music
with unalloyed pleasure. If no un-
seemly interruption takes place, you
are haunted with nervous apprehen-
sion that it may do so at any mo-
ment; opera, oratorio, orchestral
concert, recital—it is all one. In-
stances could be piled up by the
thousands. At the Crystal Palace,
Mr. Ben Davies sang the opening
bars of ‘“The Sorrows of Death” in
dumb show; at a ‘‘Rigoletto’’ perfor-
mance at Covent Garden, applause
began for a distant note of Caruso
just as the Jester was approaching
the sacke containing his murdered
daughter. What about the pillory in
this case ? I have twice heard the
applause begin in the middle of the
last movement of Tschaikowsky’s
Fifth Symphony; applause began
twice during Schumann’s ““Carnival’’
at the second Otto Voss recital; and,
it a concerto is played with piano ac~
companiment, the latter is accounted
of no consequence at all when the
solo player is silent. At one of Von
Vecsey's recitals (the fourth, I think)
Herr Schinidt Badekow, after be-
ginning an orchestral passage, stop-
ped deliberately, waited until the
noise had ceased, and ‘then began
again from the end of the solo part.
So far from any hint being conveyed
by this line of action, it might as
well have been tried on an audience
,of owls,

——
STONEWALL JACKSON'S BAT-
TLES,

——

Stonewatl Jackson's negro  body

servant knew before anybody else
when a battle was imminent. ‘“The
gemeral tells you, I suppose,” said
one of the soldiers.

* “Lawd, no, sir! De gin’ral nuv-
ver tell me nothin’ | I observates de

he prays, jest like we all, mornin’
an’ night; but when he gits up two,
threetlmuhanlghttoprla den

‘tention of de gin’ral dis way: Co'se

I rubs my eyes and gits up too, an’
packs de haversack—ca’se T done fine -

i s
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