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y SHE WANTS TO KNOW.
é!i‘.g, [

. Tell me how to wao thee, Freddie,
1 am anxicos to begin;

1 lave got my facts all ready:
Tell me bow your love to-win.
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Don’t 1 have to take you hand, dea:
Tepderiy within my owag,

80 thdt you may onderstand, dear,
That .1 would be yours, alone?

f

i

'2«'§~§ Only think what we've been missing,
g\ﬁg Till the New lot came to gush—

b 1 Which of us should start the kisalng
& { Oughbtn't oge of us o blush.

o

Tell me, Freddie, how to woo thee,
For, when once our teachings go,
Women mean that they shall do the
Apking, and I want to know.
E. A. Miller, in Home and Country.

CASE OF SUSPICION.

0ld Lady Lendel Lad had a long coms
mereation with her young friend and
was enjoylng herself very much, She
was a dear, good soul, Lady Lendel,
with a great desire to interfere with
everything and put it all right, and
remedy thus the raw amateurshness
of Providence.

“The way 1 look at it, my dear,”
sald old Lady Lendel, “is this. There
can be no harm in making inquiries.”

“I suppose not,” sald young Mr.
Heathcote, doubtfully. .

“l think every woman ought to do
it, really. It'& very cheap, you know,
and I could give you the address.”

“Don't trouble, Lady Lendel.”

“Oh, it's no trouble at all. Whst
tmade me speak of it most pagtioularly
was that Mr. Heathcote is on the stock
exchange and really, you know, my
dear, I have heard tales abhout the
stock exchange men that I should
blush— actually blush—to repeat.

“And if there i8 noth.ng to be found
out just see how mnice it is to know.
And if anything was wrong, why, you
see, you've only to send for me and [
should be most pleased.”

“] am sure you are very good,” said
Mrs. Heathcote, faiptly.

The result of thif conversation was
that a fortnight later young Mrs
Heathcote was walking up and down
her arawing room waiting for Mr.
Sweever. He was to call this after-
avon with the result of his inquiries.

She, on her side, had not falled to
watch her husband with exceeding
oarrowness. She felt that she did not
want to misjudge Henry, and she could
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hits silk hat on the iable witk s cheer-
ful bang and went toward her.

“It's & leap frog day in the houms,
dear,” he said genially, “so 1 thought
I'd get back early. 1 thought, per-
haps, we might have early dinner and
go somewhere this evening.

She did not answer.

“Nobody has called, I suppose?”

He went to the mantle plece ard
switched on the electric light, and
then saw that his wife was staring
blankly before her. He watched her
for a minute or twe without saying a
word.

“Henry,” she said presently. “T have
had—I have had information brought
me of the double life you have been
leading for some time past. 1 have
been told about the visits to the the-
atre, of——"

“Who has dared to tell you of this?™
thundered Mr. Heathcote.

“It useless to ba violent” she
said, an effort at calmness, “the
only point is, is it true?’

“It is true,” he said penitently: “It
is all true, Helen. Forgive me if you
can. Overicck the paat, and Uy, try
to forgive me.”

“I will never forgive ¥ou, Henry,
and I thank goodness—-""

“Thank who?” he asked.

“] thank goodness,” she repeated,
“that 1 have found out thus early. If
it had not been for dear Lady Len-
del—*

“Oh, it was Lady Lendel, was it?”

“Yes, I shall never forget her.”

“I'll try not to,” murmured Heath-
cote.

“] should pever have thought,
Henry,” sald Mrs. Heathcote, br&ken-
ly, “that you could have behaved 50—
in so shameless a manner!” Her
handkerchief went t{o her eyes and
Heathcote made a step toward her, but
stopped directly.

“Well,” he =aid, doggedly, ‘“your
eyes are opened now, Helen. I
thought I should have been able to
keep the affair dark, but the luek, I
suppose, was against me. How did
you find {t out?”

“It is not necemsary,” she said, re-
covering herself, “to go into that It
is sufficient for you to know that I
shall be a miserable woman fer the
rest of my life.”

“1 see,” sald Heathcote.

Mrs. Heathcote went toward the
door.

“1 shall arrange,” she said tearful-

860 nothing to justify suspicion. but
hollow hearts do sometimes wear a |
mask, as she knew, and it was just |
possible that his was a case in point. '
Of course she hoped it was not so,
byt——"
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;é’v “Gentleman to see you, ma'am.” i
i “Show him in, Watson.”
@ “I've called about the photogaphs, '

ma'am, thet you were kind enough to
order.” Mr. Sweever looked at the de-
parting Watson and raised his voice.
*The price will run rather more than
we anticipated, owing to——" He
crept up to the door and! closed it
carefully.

“Thank you, Mr. Sweever.”

“l beg,” sald Mr. Sweever, looking
round to eee that his hat was safe.
*] beg, ma'am, that you won't men-
tion it It don’t do to let the servants
know everything. Graclous, why {f
you oamly knew the amount of Infor- ,
mation we get out of ‘'em you'd be as- '
tonished. You would, really, ma'am.
You'd be astonished.”

“What news have you, Mr. Sweev-
er?”

THe private detective sighed and
took out his pocketbook.

“]l regret to say, ma'am,” he said,
slowly, “that I've found out terrible
news.”

“About my husband?’ gasped young
Mnre. Heathcote.

“About your ‘usband,” «sald Mr.
Sweever. “I will beg'n at the begin-
ning. You was married, you and Mr.
Aitch—1 call him Mr. Altch for short,”
explained Mr. Sweever— ‘*was married’
at St. Paul's, Knightrbridge, on the
June 25, last year.”

“Yes, yes; | know.”

“Good,” said Mr. Sweever, checking

Loff the item.

“Mr. Aitch is on the S8tock Exchange;
his addreas is 125 Copthall Court. He '
has a good many friends, and he is
called by them Alf-a-Crown. I'aven't
been able to find out,” remarked Mr.
Sweever, “why Mr. Aitch is called Alf- |
a-Crown."”

“Do go on,” sald Mrs. Heatchcote.

' “] should have had some trouble,”
went on Mr. Sweever, in finding out
the particulars of Mr, Aitch’s private
Mfe, omly I 'appened by a bit of luck,
to come across it all of a 'eap, A8 you
may say. I put it all down here, and
it you’ll permit me, ma'am, to read
it off seriaytum—that ie to say, in
proper order, it will be a saving of
time and a saving of trouble. How I
got the information don’t matter. I
got it. That's good enough for you,
ma'am, fsp't #?°

She modded her head quickly, and
Mr. Sweever coughed and began:

“Has been seen at places of amuse-
ment with a young pefson. Young
person has never culled at office, but

" ghe {8 known by sight to my inform-
ant. Rather a good-looking girl, with
talli, siim figure, and, fn a general
way. a merry manner with her., On
one occasion—-"'

“Mr. Sweever, excuse me for inter--
rupting you.”

“There’s a lot more, ma’'am,” said
the disappointed reciter.

“] ean’t bear to hear it,” declared
young Mrs. Heathcote, paswionately.
“Mske & copy of your informatiom,
please.”

. “Certainly, ma'am.”
" “Put down all the horrible facis
that you have discovered. Omit noth-
fng, Mr. Sweever. )

“Yon bet,” esid Mr. Sweever, con- |
a4 y. ‘

., ‘YSpare no expemme in petting further
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711 see to that, ma'am; I'll see:
there’s no expense spared.” 1

“And 1 will see that the matter is
put into the hands of my sclicltor at

onoe.

“T tell you what 'l do, ma’am.’
f#With your permission I'll make & copy -
of it now, ma'am.”

Mrs. Heathcote showed Mr. Sweover
jnto the next room for the purpose
and supplied bim with pen and paper.
That gentleman sat down with his
) ethook before him and proceeded |

faborionaly to transcribe his notes, and .

the agitated Mrs. Heathcote left him.

and returned to have s good cry.
' Her imtention was folled by the sn-
trance of her husband. Hemthooke mttj

- ed.

ly, “that we shall never——"

“While ] think of it, ma’am,” sald
Mr. Sweever, entering with his pen
between his teeth, as though it were
a bit, and a letter in his hand, *“here’s
one little document that was given to
me, and I've brought it to you unopen-
I'll get you to let me have it back,
because it's addressed, I am told, to
this very young party that we've been
speaking of.”

He handed to the aglitated ira
Heathcote a square envelope. It was
indorsed in her huseband's
fng, “Dearost Nell,” and she opened it
quickly and read the contents.

“Well, Sweever,” said Mr. Heath-

cote, heartily, ““how are you? Getting’
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QUAINT LITERATURE OF THE PECUs
UAR MONGOLIARS.

B naiad

Aythisal Wewvels Neund ““Qrewn Upa”
and \he Steries Tald by Orisntal Wee-

\ are to Almend-Byod Malisas—Saw Usep
for a Fan,

Think of your laudryman enjoying s
fairy tale! “Think of that long cued
Chinaman singing & love s0Rg to an al-
mond eyes maiden! Yot it is true that
the Cainese bave their mythical novels
and songs of the tender pasaion, &s ia
evidemcad by a clever sketeh in the
Open Court from: the pen of the Rev.
George F. Caudlie, & Christlan mis-
slonary i Northern China

An extellont type of the mythical
acvel or falry tale for “growns ups” is
the Sath Yu (Western Excursion).
#huen Teang, the hero, is aupposed to
be the Brother of one of the T'ang Em.
perors who had become a priest and
made a plous vow to perform the Jour-
aey to India and fetch the Buddiiat
canqas,

Sun Shing Che has been immortal-
Ized by tae gods, being gifted with the
powers of leaping over space to any
desired point, and of transforming him.
s¢lf into any animal or insect. In the

|
|
!

SOME CHINESE TALES |
\ ——

Next moraisg bia three companions
<80 fnd the stens changed when they

opened thair cyerasdralesd thelr heads,
only to see that the greaat maasion and
Jolty hall, the sirved beame and orna-
mental piliars, had alt dimappeared, and
they had heen slesping all night on the
ground under the eyproas grave. Tae
errant Pa Che was found bound fast
te a tree angd yelling with pain, After
scleasing Lim the pilgrima agein- jour-
maysd westward. They found that the
alr grew hotter ani
reating for the nigat at a village by the
rondside are told that they can go no
further in that direction as there is an
enormous mountain in their path, and
all on fire, which reduces the whole re-
gion to sterility, ard which they can
aeither cross nor get round.

Shing Che questions a vender of pulso
at the door and learns that the only¢
way to deal with thia obatacle is to ob-

sined Porter

awake. As the esst shene white they [IAto 2

hotter, and on |

phis, Amamg hix sons 3
Andrew, whom ks trisd
?:‘B i!; y Ko m‘m T
o plane, ‘He hid incem
over some wathematioal -
had come intd his !

possession, .
One day he found the doaigs o

ten-dial Inone of them, and resolvedto. m

make one. - Eie 'walked eight
sompstone quarry, found
carried it home on hix bacl
tesl he went to hia brothers'
used iaelr saws and @hi

shop was nesrly or guite valned.’ Thay 1
drove hug mtxt).%:tm ot In & fury ot}
anger and contel o e

His father, now cofvinced JChat-he
wan an idle ‘good-Torsnathing, “who
would never fTully earn hin hread. hade:

him go and 8¢ hi

work.” ,
Andrew gave himsel? to hard study

tain the loan of a certain fan, made of

iron, which will put the firg out. It ts;

in the hands of the iron-tan fairy, who
dwells !0 a palm leaf cave on a moun-

Cleud Mountain, It is LW 1 (508
miles) awxy.
quence,” gays Wu Sun Shing, snd be-
€ore you can winok he ts there, but he
finds it no simple matter. This falry,
called Lo Sah, is wifs to the ox-demon
king and is & female of an uncertain
dizpoaition. Althoughk she is & cort of
sunt to the pligrim he suddenly recol-
lacts that she has an saclent grudgs
aguinst him. The old woman iz dla-
tinotly pugiliatic, and they tura to with
aword and ataX and have a battle royal
<a ike mouniain —

- - - e mro o

Sun Sking i itkely to get the bettar
of her, but ahe teaches Rim the use of
the fan in & sénse ke 4id not anticipate,
Sho waves it oncs and he is blown by
a hypsrborean burricane, againat whica
be is helpiean, and alighta only by hold.

3
beaveniy rezioas he stole the go) aa
 poaches of Paradiss &nd loosed the
"ateeds of the immortals. Jourm ying .
westward, he knows not where to

“Ia Valn He Thought to Hold Onat

handwrit- |

lodge, but this wondetful companion
BRySs: "l(:r. father, s who has left
home and become s priest must dine on
the wind amd lodge In the water, lie!
down under the noon and sleep In the
frost; everywhare i his home. Why

!

along all right with this little job? then ask where shall we rest?” They

What ?”

| 998 A grove ot,cypruu trees around a

“8-gs-8-h!" whispered Sweever, with paixtial maneion. Sun Bhing Che en-

much eoncern.

“Nearly finished your inquiries?”

“S-s-s-h!" sald Mr. Sweever again,
with earnestness.

“] suppose you've been pretty hard
at work over It, haven't you? No
plonic being a private detective, is it?”

“Can’t you shut {t?” whispered Mr.
Sweever in a perfect agony. “Can't
you hold your silly jor? | wonder what
in the world possetsed you to come
here? Aren't you afraid the guv'nor
will catch you?”

“Oh. 1 don't mind,” sald Heathcote,
carelessly.

“] s'pose I shall have to explain =a
bit now, ma'am,” said Mr. Sweever,
approaching his client and pointing to
Heathcote. “This here I8, as you prob-
ably know, Mr. Altch's chief clerk.
He gave me all the information on the
strict q. t. when I called at the office,
and he gave me that letter. 1 reckon
that we're very much indebted to this

. young gent for all the kind help he’s

given us.”
Mrs. Heathcote threw down the ex-

“Oh, my dear, dear husband!"
cried.

Mr. Sweever took up the note with
astonishment and read it. Mr., and
Mrs. Heathcote were for the moment
otherwise engaged.

“My Dear Wife—You are a very
allly little woman to donbt me, and 1
assure you that you have no one to

ters, finding no one, and reads upon &
scroll:  “Gentle willows hung with
fioss, and on the dridge the level sun
&t ave. In snowy fiakes the scattered
boom has filled the court with spring.*
While the travelers are marveling at
the magnificence arousd them a wo-
man of middie }fe, but stately and
charming, steps from an inner room
and asks: “Whe s it that has ven-
tured to Intrude upon the household
of a widow?' RExplanations follow,
while Pa Chieh, the burden bearer,
giances slyly at the woman, thus de-
scrfbed:

The clouds of halr upon her brow s~
slant like phoenix wings,

And set with many a precious pear}] hen
pendant esrrings.

No artifice of “paint” she needs her:
astural charme to aid,

Yot gay and wingsome is she stil] ag any

| ‘ youngesat maid.

; Pily. I a business like way she :usbl
gwis that the four pligrims marry her
and these daughters, holding out the
isdusements of broad felds of grain
and Sooded Seids of rice, In &il 10,000

awws. fihe has horwes nud oxen and| .
sfiver aad goid; more than can be spent |

The widow's tale runs that he rhus. ' .

planatory letter addressed to herself, band Is dead leaving her with thres' .
she Meawdful daughters—Truth, Love and

ing hard to0 & rock by both handa, 50,000
i sway. Huve hois heiped by a friend,
whr gives him & pill which ke is to
swallow axd thaa be can stand comfort.
ably a the stroogest wind that svep
Disw., Away ho hisa back, snd tkis
tme the fam wayss in vrin. Thea the
oid womin enters her houss and slangs
thelgor In his face. He turns Almselt
Sato a“bee, files through the craék of
4he door, and, after & most surprial

Watile, pote Ahe fan And Saxies o With
R ke Uahthisg. m bile
mhocess and with his sompanione ap-

proackes the mountain as close as uﬁ,»5

Shing Che ¥aised the fan and; advanc.’

Seat of the flames will permit. Then

g near-to the fra, wavaed it wilk all]

Mls might. At the first wave ths blax-
dag fire of the hill burat Torth witl 1a«
~tsnse heat. At the second wave R In-
sremsed & hundredfold. He trled a
vthird, and the Same 7O8e-at Jeant tos
thousand fest high and ginged all tue
uir of his dody before ho cowld get
'Sack to Shuss Tsang., He cried
“Back, back! Fire, fire!”
mounted his horee and they all hnd to
-«eun for thelr lives. The old aunty hay
piayed Rim a jade's trick. 8he has
cmaningly given him the wiong fan,
“Then he learns that this fire-flaming

* mountain was kiadled by himself

Jong before. But he iz not to be beat-
ea, He personster the old woman'a

“That ia of no conses!

astronomer, David Rittenhouse, and:
asked him to lend him a ook on coriy
sectionn. '

tain called Twul Yun San (Bﬁ‘num| “How long have you ‘t“mbdmﬁ | 8 SEOE

maticat” dernanded the great man.

“Thres months” :
! “And what do you LRI
sevti~na?” Rittenhouwse rejoined, with | .oy
vithering contampt. }

But after asking the boy,x few gues-
tione he not only lent him the Boek.iy
but advised him not to waste hintine | ¢,
in the country, but to go (o Friladel-| 4
ph%ammﬂ opﬁ:{:‘: mlgsmttm m‘.hm!“.éi 1

s poor farm T wAs Afterws

General Andrew Porter, ind ofceridn|™ -
the war of the Revolution snd s an}

thority on mathematicn! sience.{n thi |\
young republia, ]
There xre plenty of farm boyx now

Dboys siow { ant-¥:
who disifke farm work. It woundm}.

be wise to infer that because of this in| wii
dolent disposition thsy Kre.Andrew )

Porters {n embryo, An siny bastxfor
fudgment is to note the i thay make
of their idle time, Do they give it {o-
conio sectivns or (o bama ball, =
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PuculiAr MagHAtIERLIon at Rarkas g
Those who bave studied rocks frowm
the point of viaw of thelr mmagnelie
ol S T
{atonce of osriain jsolnted portio:
mnes, endowed with intanse. may
milon, the distribution of whio
Fecilon of the riny s %
‘The theory Xas basm fraquently m

wryations of the
snclent bulldings
pexnn, that these utes-fr
-exhibit singular polnts wng '

severy regpect {dintioal
rocks, . ‘It $& wy
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the pres y
mig
at th
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e 80 povertuly et
T yaate .
sven a smail 44 !fod poilion of ‘th
mortar was capable of defisctiag. 4
compass needle through 180 degrees,
hese zones could only Mave derived:
efir mlfnwﬁu: atlon after the
been hulit, and the pressiite, i
cases, of eracks down the wall
teighborhood of {he sbsxular]
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How man ”?iih‘i»xw"*ﬂ P
oW many
400 thaly Sollles |
think of the mauy.
the time snd mate
ine doll? " Thute
rety miny of, the.shildses
wy
lving by saking dolls,
which:the haisds Ars. e
clay composed -of ! Hme
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