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HIRT
U T v e———
HEY MAKE ' THE WOMEN LOOK

! YQUNG YOU KNOW,

» ¥ Gysysy Graen Vests—The Fulley Rclt—
8 g&hﬂ Necklsis Gowns—Frults Wlsloh Sur-
.. wive,

" ‘Why does she cling to
wyaist?

. % Becauge it makes her look young.

Why does he try to be a shirt-walst
man?

> ¥For the same reason.

Or, at least, that is the verdiet of a
man who is makMg dotiars piethoric
and plenty from the 1aanufacture of

~ -the ghirt walst.

v If anybody has told you that the
whirt waist I8 going out this season,
don’t you believe them. The fall
styles show {t on every side.

The latest breeze from Paris has
blown us the Trouville shirt waists.
The goods {8 the thinnest silkiest mo.
Gafr in a pastel tint, let us say of rose,
twith blg dots of rich red thereon, else
8 cream-white shirt {s besprent with
dots in a half dozen pastel colors, one
dblue, one green, one rose, ome lilar,
and so on, and the girl who wears
such a bit of twentieth century color
twists about her throat a scarf of
wide cream whife libe..y silk. It
goes around twice. knots in front apd

- there waves a long pair .f sash cuds
finished with frills.

the shir

be omitted. The model would de-
velop well in flannels, cashmere,
tailar cloth, wool canvas, Venetian
cloth, albatrass and poplin, as well
as In cotton fabrica.

A dellcate guestion needing decis-
don, says an suthority, is whethor °tis
smarter to wear a shirt with a Leavy
Mnen cufl or a shirt finished with a

WAIST TO STAY

gcumsmnces {s it compiete dress.
1

Wi "to their skirts because of the greattf

- " _comfort ‘In this style of dress. Yet

Women's Shirt Walst. *when it is desirable to wear even
Having fitted lining which may | morning tostume correctly a coat or

They are hard to find, because rath.
er fussy to make, and therefore ex-
pensive, but belts with hooks on the
wrong side at the back are worth
searching for, The best shops keep
them in black, white, gray and tan
leathers, The hook fastens into an
eye on the skirt, and keeps in place
with most provoking neatness when ft
i{s recalled how many seasons we weut
about with belt and blouse guping.

That pretty fashion, the neckless
gown, which h4s #ucceeded s0 well
this summer {in country places, 18
threatened by {ts quick adoption fo:
other and inappropriate costumes. 1
recenty have seen it on I'i{th avenus,
New York, at the church hour, worn
by a woman who had been misin.
formed; again on Broadway, in the
evening, and, worse yet, 0n a WO-
man awheel. True, everybody wore
dresses cut low when our mothers
were girls, but there {8 no present
good authority for low, even for visi-
ble necks except in domestic and so-
clal lite, neither of which thrives In
the city in publle.

Of all the fruits which came in wiii
Paster fashions hardly any has sur-
vived early summer showers except
cherries. In velvet and sutin they are
recognized millinery trimmings. Pret.
ty are red cherries, whether decorating
2 straw hat of white, black, red or the
natural color. The preferred fashion
is a big bunch, ranging in color from
a green just begiuning to turm to the
rich, almost bluck hue of the ox hoat,
The maker of artificial cherries La- ar.
tistic license to grow ou the silue
stem fruit in all shades of red which

please him.

A French country gown of unblencn.!
ed linen {8 trimmed at the hem of the
skirt with two full rutdes of the plain
material and two bands of linen em-
breldered in primitive Orlental color-d
ings, in which Chinese red predumx-!

nates. The short facket of the cus- |
tume 8 of linen, adorned with the|
striking embroidery and four back

velvet ends with rose gold tips. 'l he
pretty under blouse {8 of white Jap-
anese silk, unstiffened. There is no;
choker,

The hat Is of nitural rice strawl
trimmed with & swirl of ecru sllk,
aud Huoen and a bunch of cherries tn
which Chinese 1ed 1s prominent.

Tried by time and 'weathor as the
shirt walst has been, the original ob-
jection to it remains true; in no cir-
Wo-
men consent to appear without coats

coatee I8 put on over the washable
blouse. Even a lipen skirt requires a
linen jacket worn with it to give tothe
dress an altogether neat appearance.
Women there are who never would
appear tn public in town without at
the least a coatee, ever so small, car-
ried on their arms, -
B e R e s aman

dregs sleéve. The dress slegves are!
Ppretiy, but the etiff cuffs &ire a degree |
goore modish. In the short space of
. -one season wo have developed at least |

4 k. . 869 different and wholly commendable |
. 1 b ways of decking dress sleeves, and |
] v every day sces new fashions of thia

o ®Branch added to the list. The reason

. )] b of this lies tn the fact that every wo.
S anan is & law unto herself in the mak.

2 dng of her arm casings. She is priv.

floged to turn her cuffs up or down,
-or have none at all, to run hersleeves
tlear down to her second knuckles or
«hop them off at the elhows, to set
them {n the armboles with a littls
Pdufing or fit them as flat as those In
A man's coat. and the consequence f{s
a new sort of sleeve for nearly every
Lown that s made.

£3)

Stock collars show numerous now-!
eltles composed of chiffon, crepe de!
Chine in folds, tiny puffs, ehirrlngel
and ruchings effectively lightened by
velvets and satins. _Many fanciful
jabots and barbes of insertion and
dace form a dailnty finish to silk bod-
jces or a fancy chemisette. Laces are
Jargely employed for all walsts orna-
. méntations, such as the quaintly pat-
- ‘&drned Renalssance, Point Venice, real
.- Valenclennes and Point de ‘Beauvrais,
"+ ‘The pnew models in lace are exquisite
44" ap well as becoming and very useful.

7 There are many varieties of the bo-

- Jero, both with and withont revers 1nd
-*  #leeves a8 required by the corsage;
. the ghort French bolero to be worn:
with a high corset; another model,
long llke a bodice and opening in the
- ¢ront to show a vest of entredeux and
 srolvet ribbons tastened with small, gilt
buckles across the front. Lace yokes
aver pdle colors and fichu collars ac-
companiments to various toilettes.

It was a clever conception the
“Ladysmith” hat of rough and ready
straw, which some one brought out
garly in the gseason. At $5 the Lady-
" gmith sold readfly and was well liked
"By women of exceptional taste. Unfor.
° funately, such Ideas cannot be copy-
W oyighted. 8o soopn in the summer the
. -¥adysmith has hecome s0 common
$hat, as a Newport girl put it the oth-
* : gr day, “You are really quite distin-
“Y-wulghed in a eailor.”’- The Ladysmith
S35 onting hat, with a scarf of printed ma.
forial, is Seon this week where bare

cER .
éimtley belt, an American inven-
i$h two rings through which g
iy be- didwn and ‘the walst
&ly,- has just now appeared in
here itiis welsomed as a
rings in gilf, gold, nie.
Ivér, Jot-d@nd other substances
easofiably by the couple on a
ifors of the simple
ent device -do mot .profit by
¥ thiege rings on the éard,
1§ dhderstood that they
14 SEl rehp vidh harvests
i is, _Someln
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The Garden Party Frock.

White is always a fitting color
for the gowning of a young girl
during the summer months. The
garden party frock shown in the
illustration is of snowy, sheer Eng-
lish nainsook, with Valenclennes
lace and insertion, alternated with
white satin ribbon. A touch of
color can be given to the costume
by using ribbon of some pale shade
in place of the white. The hat s
one of those pretty, soft wash af-
falrs which are so becoming to
fresh faces and have the added
recommendation of economy, as
they can be ripped up, laundered
and come out good as new.

Something Worth Knowing.
To obtain the perfume from ahy fa.
vorite flower is possible with little
trouble, if one has an abundance of
fiowers. The blossoms should be pick.
ed without a stem and dropped into a
jar half full of olive or almond oit.
After standing in that until the next
day, they should be put into a coarse
cloth and squeezed dry over the bot-
tle of oil. Then fresh flowers Should
be added and the operation repeated
until the required strength is obtain.
ed. The oil {s then to be mixed with
an eqgual quantity of purerectified
spirits, This should be shaken every
day for three weeks, when it may be

turned off and bottled for use.

Serving Meals In Cearses.

It is an old-established riile to serve
but two vegetables with the meat
course; at an elaborate dinner one is
preferable. Such vegetables as  corn
on the cob, asparagus or caulifiower
may be gerved alone as & course.
‘Where fish is not sevved, and wunless
it is very good 1t iz much Detter
omitted, the vegetable may be served
hege; then will follow the meat and
the starchy vegetables, If game 18

A SUIMMER SCENE.
—— s
The sunlight streams o’er hill and riil
’ and wipnsome fie.ds of clover;
The green corn waves its shining
blades, with gray doves flylng
over,
And ho' for life, my dearie, and all
the skies of blue;
But all the world {8 weary for just the
smile of you!

What the bright skies above me—the

4

fermentation, then a pop and a slam

A pyramid of cans toppled over and a

spiash of yellow lusciousness was flung
upon the manager's golf shirt. Jes-
sie wiped a sticky bloteh from her rosy
tace. A box of freahly labelled tins was
in disgrace.

“Cussed carelessness!” exclaimed the
angry manager. “See here, Dave!”

“sir?”’

“Another burst. Can set away with
a leak in it again. Why don't you stop
such slovenly work ?”’

“The mender went over ‘em all,”
muttered Dave.

hills with banners bright,
Without your heart to love me-—
without your eyes of light?

And every prospect’s dreary, and not
one flower 1 view; :
For all the World is weary for just

the smile of you'
—Atlanta Constitution.
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The cannery cook lovked nervcasly
at his watch., Quarter past eigh and
no fruit! He stouped to the tank cock, I
and thres experimental jets of stvam |
sputtered up in {mpatient ‘mboles
through the cold water Somey hat re-
lieved, he shut the valve and-glanced

at the ook on the wall  Apparently
it huad stopped like the 1east of the
wo: ks, |

"The sluwest gang of girls | ever
saw '’ he snorted  Duave was a high

pres: wre botler, but he freguently et
uft

A youngish brown-wli<kered man. in

a pink golf shirt, Jum,.d o the oedge
of the tank and balanced thore o

ausly  He was the manager of the Cal.
itrnia Consoltdated Aprivot Company

He rlessness and  vehemnenes  botled
down, he often sald he pald Dave ex-
ta Wages fo help him fume  One sea-
soll Wiy the manager manageyd every-

thing «r0 well was becduse he Knew so
well how to manage the manager
“Hang it. Dave' sald he, “the min-

Ate 4 Zirl gets to e good for anything,
she Quits and marnes 101 contd keeep
my best help life would be worth hve
fng. Come, girls, come' ” !

It quickens] the workers across th
half partition, this clarton call and tio
ghimpse of the wanager's tense fuce

“The boss 18 getting cranky.” sald a
brown haired girl with rubtmr glove
fingers on, hurrtedly poking a half ap-
ricot through the little round hole m!
the top of the can. Al the packers Dud !
thelr fingers protected against the'!
cruel curve of the tin White cotton
rags would do !

“Have you noticed how the hoss has |
duded up lately 7’ asked the blonde who -
suzzled the syrup intou the packed cans
with the rubber lawn hose that came !
down from the vat in the attic She:
was rather stately and ambrosial, and
reminded one of Hebe on a frieze irri-,
gating her row of gods with sweetened '
water. The California Consolidated |
had dumped a ton of sugar intov its nec-
tar pots that very morning.

“Don't you sabe?’ asked another,
girl “Jessie did pretty pronto”,
Spanish adapts itself elegantly to slang
in the Southwest.

“Oh, 1 »u're locoed!” rejoined Hebe,
swishing the nectarous nozzle from one
little tin god to another with an ely-
slan disregard of the splll. “The man-

ager will look above Jessie” she
added.
“You geo!'""

Dave had turned the valve again. and
the steam roared into one of the big
tanks Another hissed and growled,
and the conversation of the girls was
1nawdible The packers had caught up
with the process room, and the apricot
factary was in full blast. How deftly
the sealar blistered the yam of solder
around the can tops, which spun on the
revolving disks in front of him' The
metal string ran down from a coil over
hisg head, the whirling man caught it,
and the hot fron tied the knot The
other workers might fall behind, but
the sealer could stand in his tracks,
hold his hands over the whirligigs, look
pleasant and keep caught up.

The manager drew a breath of satis-
faction as he saw the platform of cans
lowered Into the hissing bath. “Give
'em forty-five minutes this time. Dave.”
he said, and passed into the iabelling
shed.

It there was anything that pleased
the manager more than another it was |
his labelling department; and perhaps
de could not have told whether his la-
bels or his labeller gave him the more
pleasure. To the eye they were equally '
inviting. The cream and yellow under- !
tones of the enamelled wrappers ap- |
pealed to one’s imagination; they tast-
ed good. Upon them the designer had '
ripened two juicy apricots, suggesting
that the onlv bite in the world worth |
taking came from the fabulous orchards
of California. “It's the label, and not
the stock, that sells the pack.” the
manager would admit in a confidential
moment. The golden apples of thel
Hesperides would have hutnbugged
more people than they did had there
been lithographers in those days.

Jessie's left hand picked up a glisten-
ing label, and her right scized a can of
fruit; one end of thy label flirted dain-
tily through a little pool of paste at
the end of her bench; the can revolved
once and rolled itself iato the wrap-
per—doge! An ugly tin had turned
dnto & thing of beauty. Jessie had
merely beckoned, and it had jumped
into {ts yellow jacket. Small wonder
wa. it that the other girls thought she
had beckoned the manager into his
pink shirt.

He stood for a moment and admired
her. The lines of her fair young face
and blooming figure had not heen hard-
ened by the month she had spent in
the cannery, earning her $1.60 a day.
<1 wonder if I ehall lose her, too?” the
manager said to himself. It would be
hard to tell all that was in his thoughts
then. Most of the time he was think-
ing of the success of the company and
the difficuity of keeping good help.
“By Jove!” ho went on, his counte-
nance lighting up with a business in-
epiration, “I'll put her picture on the
new pie label!”

T enthusiastic intention was in.
tended as a compliment, and perhaps
more. With his absorbing devotion to
the fruit trade and his glory in the
standing of his brands, possibly the
manager could not have thought of a
happler distinction than having one's
face stamped in green and gold ob the
glttering labels of the Califoinis Con-

N“ 1 l’h A.Dﬂmt-ﬂ Anndt in"
..hagﬁgg&udlm bean flattertd Into.

| the manager strolling among the hur-

“With his eys shut,” commented the
manager, severely.

“Accldents will happen,” the coow
s persisted.

~If there's another in your depart-
ment there’ll be a shake up.”

The manager's tone closed the con-
versation with a sort of bang. It hurt
Dave as though his finger had been
caught against the door jamb, and the
worst @f the pain was that Jessie had
heard. e manager had not said any-
thing so| very bad if he had not said it
before Jeéssie. Dave wondered if there
wus any Youndation for the girls’ gos-
sip about the pink shirt and all that
He turned a flushed and injured face
toward Jessie.

"Hurt, Jess?”” he asked.

“No,” she laughed, still beckoning to
the cans. That was all, but it seemed
to soothe Dave, and he laughed. Jessie
laughed too  The manager was in hts
office, serfously divesting himself of ap-
ricot julce and sugar.

It secmned cooler in the s~teamy
kitchen, though the mercury was ris-
1ng ‘Through the open door Dave saw |

rying cutters Some of the girls could
halve the ‘cot and thp out the it with,
ohs gutck twist of knde and thuwmb, |

The motion meemed sitmple but you
could not understand 1t at first sight.

“Have "em look a little sharper after
thelr zorttng, Miss Bumble'” the man-

uger called, after a fash of his quick
¢ye around the room .

AN right o sir! sutd the “forelady,”
who was clicking a hole with a ticket .
pun o in the tag of a fal and wheezy
cutter who had brought! her plle of pits
to get credit for having tntshed o box
of the ‘cots A hole In her tag was'
worth »ix cents to her "My aln’t it.
hot?” she puffed. wiping her face with
her apron [t was late 1n July, and the |
sun beet remorselessly on the corru-
gated iron roof. The fut woman won- '
dared why the manager had not set
somw  eucalyptus trees around the
works as she stomd in the doorway for,
a moment, and gazed longingly at the'
mountains, half hidden by a gray gauze;
of dust.
said the wheezy one.

“Trays' sang out a shrill trio of so-
pranus {in the cutiing rvom.

“Always short of trays! [ believe
the buys eat ‘em!"’ growled the mana-
ger, passing through to the kitchen and
shaking things up all along the line.
The manager spent more time in the
kitchen than in his office, not altogeth-
er to the gratification of Dave. The
oovking was a critical process, and
then from the back door of the kitchen
the manager could keep one eye on the
labelling. Privately Dave had expos-
tulated to Hebe that it didn’'t do the
help any gond to eye ‘em all the time;
whereat Hebe winked privately and lu-
minously at the sealer

The last batch of the forenvon had
been put in to cook, and Dave scanned
the water closely to see if a telltale

. bubble was escaping from a leaky can.

Sudidanly the water quivered [lave
felt a little jar, and heard a crash as
it a tall stack of trays had toppled
over in the cutting room

True to his truck. the manager
leaved up and stood astride a corner of
one of the bhig tanks, peering acroas
the half partition, to see¢ what the mis~
chief-—

There came a creaking sound. The
building swayed. the partitions heav-
ing and the boards grinding against
anch other. There was another jar, as
if a freight shifter had bumped into
the cannery- then a tremendous splash
amnd sprays of water hissed upon the
sealer's hot irons.

A second of staring, startling sllence
was folloned by a chorus of shrieks
that overwhelmed all things. After
the earthquake was over, the girls had
time to be frightened.

“My God'" yelled the sealer, “the
bass {8 parboiled!”

For a quivering moment the whole
oannery seemed horror stricken; then
all rushed for the tank. Ome woman
fell in a faint, and the others swept by
her Dave stood as if paralyzed, but
with a queer look on his face that was
either lunacy or amused self posses-
sion  There was soun:ds ofsa struggle
in the tank, but no cry was heard.

With blanched face the sealer
brushed by Dave and reached for the
steam valve.

*No,” said Dave, holding him back,
“that s a cold tank.”

The manager was clambering out,
rejecting courtesies. He was dumb,
pale, unreconciled. It was his weak-
ness to take himself too seriously. If
nobody else laughs at him, a man
should jolly himself opce in a while.

There was only one titter, and it
came from the labelling shed. The
manager turned, colored, bit his lip,
and wrung out his brown side whis-
kers. The one wond fire escaped him,
and he hurried off. the pink shirt cling-
ing to him like a shiny sticker on a
can.

When the new pie label came out it
was decorated with a striking figure
of a mountain lion showing his teeth
arl crouching for a spring--which was
a:. once businesslike and appetizing,
the manager sald to the artist,

* Jessie® Dave whispered, as they
sat on the porch one September even-
ing. after she had put on the ring,
“would it xe bern anv different if
there hadn™t n any ‘quake?"

Jessie laughed. “Whe knows?" she
ovaded. Jessie was always rather elu-
sive; but Dave caught her in his arms
and took several satisfa-tury answers.
—The Argomnaut.

The soil of Peru contains the larg-
est number of minerals of any known
country. At Pluria in the north pe-
troleum and sulphur; sflver, lead, cop-
per and coal in the great mining basin
of Cerro de psaoc, in central Peru,
and phosphats, quicksiiver, auriferous
grounés and borax at Arequipa. in the
south. At the present. time the fitm-
ber of mines beifig worked is 2,500,
employing 70,000 workmen.

‘wo hundred thousand seagulls are

> Bltaln, -
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shot every year around the coasts of

“l.ooks like a Santa Ana,” !
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CONCERNING PEKIN.

THE COLLECTION OF CITIES WITHIN
CITIES.

4 Description by Dr. Willlams Who Knows
More Than Apy Other White "Man
About the Mysteries of the Queen City-.
Chinese Would Learn of Japan.

Pekin is a collection of cities within
cities. There I8 the Tartar city be.
side the Chinese city. Then within
the Tartar city is the Imperial eity
and within the Imperial city is the
Forbidden eity, which no foreigner is
allowed to enter. As a great conces-
sion the foreign Ambassadors have
been received in a hall at the entrance
of the Forbidden city.

The Forbidden €ity.

This Forbidden city is the most fas-
cinating and mysterious place in the
world. [t surpasses any conception of
fairyland that has ever been put in
print. It 18 filled with stupendous
palaces, marble bridges, walls of gold
and silver, enrious shrines and altars,
gardens suspended in mid-air and ail
manner of strange and fantastic pro-
ductions of Chinese ingenuity accu-
mulated for countless centuries,

General Yatabe, Originator of the Jap-
anese BSecret Service.

I Dr 8 Wells Willlam». who was Bec-
rrotary of the United States legation at
" Pekin, and is a famous Anglo-Chinese
"scholar. I8 credited with knowing
"more about this mysterious region of
' Pekin, sometimes known as “Heaven's

Region®” than any other man. While
' at the capital he won the ccufldence
; of a great many educated Chinese at
ya time when there was much leas an-
, ti-foredgn prejudice than there is now,

and thus obtained an invaluable store
i of information.

Thoe Falace of Heaven-

Ascending a stairway and passing
| another gate one reaches the Tranquil
Palace of Heaven, in which is the
imperial council chamber, and wheretn
candidates for office are presented to
the sovereign. This i{s the richest,
loftiest and most magnificent of all
the palaces. In a -ourt beneath fts

. walls ie a small tower of gilt copper.

adorned with a great number
statues. Beyond this buillding is the
Palace of Earth's Repouse. which ac-
commodates the Imperial harem, su-
" perintended by the Ermpress.

of

Between this palace and the north;
wall of the Forbidden city are the gar- .

dens appropriated for the use of the
inmates of the harem-—the wives ol

the Emperor, the eunuchs and other.

attendants.
ed with pavillons, temples and beau-

These gardens are adorn- .

titul groves of trees, interspersed with

canals, fountains and other ornamen-
tal artifices.

This walled imperial precinct is a
veritable city of the Arabian Nights,
and its truthful annals might com-
pose many a volume of fascinating and
romantic interest. It i{s surrounded by
a deep moat, and the eastern part ot

ft contains, among other buildings, -

the offices of the Cabinet and
treasury.

;  North of these offices {s the so-called
Hall of Intense Thought, where peri-
. odical sacrifices are made to Confucius
and other sages, and near by is the
. Hall of the Literary Abyss—in other
words, the

the

library—which publishes .

'from time to time a catalogue, which .

'{s an excellent synopsis of the best

lChin%e literature up to date.
Palaces and Temples.
| At the north end of the eastern di.

.ings occupied by Princesof the blood
royal and their relatives and families.
In this same guarier is a small tem-
ple, to which the Emperor and his
family go to perform their devotions
before tablets commemorating their
departed ancestors. Whenever he
leaves or returns to his palace on the
‘first day of the year and cn all other
occasions of importance the Emperor
goes through elaborate devotions in
this hall. The European powers may,
find it necessary to desecrate this tem-
ple as a punishment for the present

to the memory of his ancestors is the
greatest injury that a Chinaman can
suffer. In the last Anglo-French war
against the Chinese the allies dese-
crated the graves of the ancestors of
the ruling Emperor, hut the peculiar
situation of the present ruler may
make a difference this time.

The inclosure which surrounds the
imperial palaces ir called wang ching,
and in an oblong rectangle about six
miles in ecircult, encompassed by a

of Heavenly Rest, a broad avenue
leads up to the kin ching, and before
it, outside of the wall, is an extensive
space walled in and called the Qate of
Great Purity, which no one is allowed
to enter except om foot.

On the right of the ayenue within
‘the wall 1s a gateway leading to the
Tai Miao, or gate temple of the im-

.y

vision are numerous palaces and build- !

- o -

!

Chinese outrages, because an affront ; Chinese thought.

i
t

l

perial ancestors; a large collection of
buildings 1nelosed by a wall 3,000 feet
in circuit. It iz the most honored of
religious structures next to the Tem-
ple of Heaven, and contains tablets of
Princes and meritorious officers. Herg
offerings are presented before the tab-
lets of deceased Emperors and Ems
presses and worship performed at the
end of the year Dy members of ths
imperial family to their departed an-
cestors. Across the avenue from this
{emple 18 a gateway leading to the
Shie-Tsih-Tan, or altar of the gods of
jand and grain. These were originally
Kau Lung, a3 minister of public works,
who flourished 2500 years before
Christ, and Hiatsih, a very remote
ancestor of Chau Kung. Here the
Emperor sacrifices in the spring and
autumn. He always has to sacrifice
somewhere at least once a day. This
altar consists of two stories, each five
feet high, the upper one being fifty-
eight feet square. No other altar of
the kind exists in the empire, and it
would be the highest kind of treason
to bulld one like it.

The north, east, south and west al-
tare are respectively black, green, red
and white.and the top yellow. The
ceremonies .cg,nngcted with this wor-
ship are afiong the most ancient in
China.

Prospect M1l

On the north of the palace, sepae
rated by a moat and surrounded by a
wall moure than a mile in circult, {8 the
King Shun, or prospect-hill, an artie
ficlal mound nearly 100 teet high, and
having five summits crowvned with as
many temples  Many of these show
the negiect 10to which pubnc' odifices
roun fall. Anpother name for it 18 Mel
Sbaw, or Coal bhill. from a tradition
that 4 quantity of voal was placed
there 25 a supply In case of slege.
From 1t a fine view of lbe cily 18 ob-
tainable.

The western part of this ¢ndosure {8
occupied by the St Yuen or Western
Park, which 13 the most beautiful
place tn the My, An artifivial lake
more than a mile long and a furlong
in breadth occuptes the (enlre. its
watlers ure (overed with the beautiful
lotus A marble bridge of nine arches
crosses it, and {ts banks are shaded
by groves of trees under which are
well paved walks., It coptains severa}
bulldings partly in or over the water,
and a number of gardens and walks,
in and around which are small arti-
ficial htlls or rock work, supporting
in a most wonderful manner groves
of trees and parterres of lowers. This
is a triumph of Chinese gardening.

On the western side 1is the hall for
exatnining military candidates, where
the Emperor in person sees the candi-
dates, for the army exhibit their skill
in equestrian archery and stoune sling-
ing.

Pekin, which {s properly pronounced
Peeching, according to Dr. Williams,
has a population at the present time
of somewhat less than 3,000,000. Its
name means northern capital The
high walls surrounding it are compos.
ed mainly of earth dug from the en-
vironing moat, and are faced with
brick and stone.

At intervals of slxty yards sqQuire
towers project, and  simllar towers
stand op either side of each of the six-
teen gates, connected in front in every
case by a seemi-circular fort. Each
gateway {s surrounded by a wooden
bullding several stories in height, with
painted portholes for lmaginary cgn-
non.
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Gardens of the Imperial Palace, Pekin,

Pekin has no manufactures and no
trade in any proper semse. It is fed
mainly by supplies from the southern
provinces and by flocks raised in the
northern part of China. The thorough.
fares leading across it from gate to
gate are broad, unpaved avenues, more
than 100 feet wide. The side streets
are lanes.

The different characteristics of the
Chinese is their intense hatred of the
white man. But Japan does not come
in for a share of this hatred. She
could pacify China and save her if the
other nations could give a clear field.
Perhaps Japan will have opportunity
after China has atoned for the mur-
dered ministers. She has studied the
Flowery Empire as carefully as Prus-
sia had studied France before the
Franco-Prussian war—a study that led
to such quick and bdbrilliant victory for
the Teuton arms. Japan alone could
make such a study. She alone has
the mental, moral and physical equip-
ment. She is the friend of China. She
owes her art, her literature and her
religion to China. Her educated men
read Chinese more generally than edu-
cated men abroad read Latin. For
centuries the mind of the Japanese
student has followed in the train of
The code of Con-
fucius governs the Japanese household,
There is therefore a sympathy between,

China and Japan impossible bsetween
China and any other nation. .
It may seedh odd at first thought

that China should like Japan, but she
does like her, though Japan gave her

{such a drubbing only a few years ago,

Since that war she looks upon the
Japanese as beloved cousins. She
hates the white devils as Reenly as
ever, and is as contemptuous of them

wall twenty feet high and having a  as ever—though that contempt is like.
gate at each face. From the southern }ly soon to chapge-—but she is eager
gate. calied the Tien-an Manor Gate ;for Japan's friendship. She feels that

Japan can teach her and she iswilling
to learn from her, but she dreads the
European touch as the touch of a rep.
tile. Japan is welcome. When three

 years ago China asked her to send

over officers to teach in every depart-
ment Japss did so, and China sent 460

o1 her best young men to study in Ja-
‘pan in the various branches of the [m.
" terial Admintstration. - o

. - it e

ERENREIERENXE N>

at t

what
poin!
at al
<}
her 1
sorme
a8 th
the v
1
lheru
the s
13 m
room
one.
wick
place
room
wait!
miss,
voice
ReCT e



Ie.it
fju.lt*
liu.lt

