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CHAPTER ILI.

(Comtinued )

The Man of Wu.

NDER the roaring olevated
he caught up with the
others and took a tight
hold on Abt's sleeve na
they followed the skinny

musiclan's figure down the narrow,

tortuoun street, lined on either alde
by restaurants, groceries and curion-

Ity shops, A nolsy, huddling party of

sight-seckers ‘sheeped” down the

path, convoyed by a blatantly ob-
servant uniformed guide of the “rub-
bérneck” company. The hordes of in-
scrutadle, loitering Chinamen along
the sireet chaltered wolubly with
meaning glancea at the large party.

Duteh Fred, accustomed to it all,
hurried past with & oasual nod to
the guide, and, with Abt and Waash-
burn beside him, halted befors the
door of a ahabby tenoment, at one

wides of which yawned & dark, il

smelling alley.

..:ol a0 the guide. He had recog-

niged the Inventor, “Ladies and

gonis,” he bellowed, pointing at the

Woor, “that there {8 the headquarters

of Hip Sing Tong, the great an'

powerful highbinder organisation, at
present at war with Four Brotbers
an' Ong Leong Tong. llefore that

r stands Duteh Fred, the mys-

terious hop flend planist. With him

is the world's greatest invenlor, mas-
ter ¢ the alr, creator o' the noro«
plane, an' conquercr o' the elementa—

Eglinton AbL, the buman bird-man

WOL ——

Abt muttered a startled exclama-

tlen of rage and, brushing aside the

wusician, hammered justily on the
Joor, “Confound I, man!" he
growled Indignantly. *“Can’t you
ep™

A loud shout from directly behind
nade th turn, and the deteclve,
whomn lﬁ'} had left guarding the
Chinaman, rushed up from across
the strest.” He was accompanied b
another roan and the little Celestial.
This third man they could not aee
v well, as he remalned iIn the

d.
[ hers you're golng?” de-
(it T‘b. :Iun-clot.hn man
“Bad foint this, Mr. Abt,

abruptly.

pecially right now."”
.."1 fol'l,\;t all about you," apologized
Waahburn, ping forward, “This
place Ia all right, isn't i

“] don't know 'bout that” The de-
tectlve shook his head dublously. "I

name meaningly, then stepped back
to watch lun'c‘ug;ct. The third man
tarped his back completely upon the
in.il: rty.

Sandy he merely shru
wﬁl. -:rlu' that the Chinaman
might be allowed to go If, after an
pothing was heard from himself

to the contrary.
ously satisfled with the
of his wmi;cd the detective

w of command

: man and e&l;wnod t.:l
of the atill affable little prisoner.
peculifr quality of breed-

.y and n,l.n- about the

maa whioh lin-

Waahburn's mind after

Fred rapped softly on the
deor, which ewung slowly open. The
r ed headlong Inalde,
llowing Immediatply with the
Ho atared about o bawilder-
mersly been ad-
passage, to the
he first noticed, not more
fiftesn fest down which stood
yow of housas. Toward the tallest
the musiclan unconcernedly

on the sinlster black door, when an
expression of alarm came over Abt's
q.. as he the upraised arm.
'rhulo.; no y inside, ia there?”
ueried nervously,
“'1 baby!"” Sandy and the planist
eshosd In wo chorus.

ndering
“Yes, a baby,” blushed Eglinton

of Europe to the Unitad Btates, in

tact. If this Wu fetches out a ba

I hl'L You may as wall understan
‘ il

h:n planist smiled inscrutably and
shook his head. ‘No—no baby,” he

g’ll.lld “This, profassor,
& houss of war”
Hia knuckles fell lightly on the pan-

and the deor opened swiftly and
tly before them.

CHAPTER IlI.
Doctor Wu.
HE impatient olick of the
latch, long after the three
men entered the hallway,
went far to dlspel misgiv-

to recelve them. A dim apology
& light showed at the head of a
amall stair fAIght; creaking boards
punctured their footsteps; tortucus
statirways crept pust their groping
clmb; one—two-—three landings they
Jeft behind them befors the dusty
ight vainly strove 1o peanstrute
the top floor akylight, The alckly-
sweet biteé of poppy smoke trickled
into the nostrils, and Abt complained
bitterly under bis breath.

Thelr conductor whispered a ward
of encouragoment, and tapped gently
pa the door before them. After what

A -

-

y faintly, and
o

béaded, and MMRed his hand to knock

ings at Ainding no one wait- the

ssamed an Interminabls period the
seraping of sandaled feet came from
within. A alot of light unexpectedly
glowed through a slide In the door,
and they felt sorutinising eyes upon
them. Hitten off singsongs of words
and the jangle of pokar ohips sounded
Bandy laughed soft re-

Het.

< ling house, professor,” he
chuckied, “Can you beat this?"

Blowly the shaft of mellow lght
disappeared as the slide clomed, and
they could hear the msoft breathing
of the guardian of the door. Then a
sharp, declsive step: low.whi
Chinose words; the quick turn of
knob—and they stared stupidly at a
well-dreseed ental framed in the
open doorway, who was courtsously
bockoning them to enter,

“Doctor, Wu," sald Fred
rmur. “l have brought fessor
bht and a friend of his—Mr. Waah-

urn."

The Oriental amiled placidly, and,
again waving hia hand In a graceful
invitation to enter, led them down a
gorgeously decorated corridor lined
with doors, from whioh strange
pounds and whisperings. andnoma,
heavy silk draperios hung from cell.
ing to floor; the (ransoms wers
erowded with skilfully carved wooden
abjeots,

Of medium height, thelr guide ap-
peared commonplacs In every particu-
lar; even his eyes lacked tha ardor
which, at times, had glowed In the

face of the man they had tured at
Fordham. Apart from his :lz’ ng, he
might very easlly have besn ing

laundry bags on his arm without ex-
citing ridicula. Abt and Washburn
looked at Dutch Fred reproachfully—
they had baen led to axpect a totally
different sort of man.

Buddenly, as they sntered the small
room at ths of the hall Inte
which they were ushered, there came
the clear, ringing music of a smitten
xong. It reverborated and died away
in prolonged echoes, The Chinaman
atole -om; from the room. In an in-
ntant the heavily portiered wall awept
toward the aldes of the rooom, treb-
ling it In dimenajon.

sibly because of the tricky trana-
formation, the apartment immediate
assumed mutodompwuom. an
feot still further esd by the fig-
ure of a squatting Juss at the extrems
end of the room.

Under a tapestry of blended col-
ors, the image leered upon them with
hideoualy myatical mien; while at its
side, harmonizing Into the curious
color scheme, politely walting for
them to approach, stood a living fig-
ure of huge, mena proportions,
draped in costly, flowing garments,
who smiled blandly down upon them
from his glant height.

But Eglinton Abt was a molentiat,
a mathematician, San af-
terward. The wfl:la thing struck
some grotesq apot in his
make-up, ud".}n md Washburn
gleofully In the ribs, much to that
gentlsman's oconsternation.
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Inted dirk. Mare apd there a shaft
ol light percoisted throigh the
foomi, mevealing sordid  interiors,

0 Chinamen slithered across the
windows} whitle women, slattern and
bedrag rund about, busy with
tha deat ‘of the crowded’ house-
keeping. Pown from the living
quarters to the colorful restaurants
and the crowded curlo nhn ‘:zl

;un.z fw..h was A far ory. o
n i ncores of m
n'.m.o'll nmumm llll;
men ppar mocked
mwd.:rm llﬂll-li.&!u..w sOUrry-
ing up a restaurant's marble stairs.

Chatham uum—n
grulty o the wildernoss
Celect Alth.

Dr. u was
voles attuning

“Notlos the lirges red and
placarda on the walle,” he anid
that man alippin

gz

triangular, ocolored green with red
horder, ‘Fton are the golors on tha
flag of the fighting tong of Ong

Toeg. ' v.Bes the Chinamen

erowd around him, ttering and
Inughing quite lnunﬂ:.' Now

at the three policemen, not one o
them more than Afty feet dintant
from him. Bes the one uniformed
and the twoe in plain clothes—da -
tives from the Klisabeth Mtrest

ton. Th dotallad (o prevent.
e e
|'m:!' el fﬁwm xsh the wrln.l.dp.
'ave rl.m

Iicoman—1| aall em ‘harneas

formation they
obtain,

“Ses the Chinamen
now; Lthe or in mp‘[

la and
r.::’lnllf: or brawl like your nn:‘l.lﬂ

i L
IRtarat. Lovh A (hort-then pass
on. Watoh them. Thay disappear.

Where do they go? In alleyways
with blind housea before th that
ars but imitation beuq‘lnau onta;
in Josw houses te pray; ong rooma
to prick thair and the
blood to thelr joas, ﬂnlo'l:% her
blood for him to drink, aobn.
fse! The shades acrosas the street
are drawn! you see N0 One new.
Look up the stroet, lm-ln dow:.b 2:-:
an Dun, the stool pigeon,
: nuht.n'ln the merchanta bolting

move Aawny
watoh the
it: they do

You have power, Prof. Abt, so why
“t?"

Eglinton Abt stared quizsically into

the other's eye alita and laughed.
“I've often asked myself that ques-

rose abruptly, gllded to

Doctor Wu
m«w through which they had en-
L b

and, throwing It open by &
turn of the hand, strained his

at hulk into ths hallway, staring
n svery direction. With a smila of

AbtT' smiled the glant, a4 (1l he resumed his seat.
graciously advancing and u‘lu tha ,%m 0:-." he smiled. “Eaves-
slowly outstreto hand of the gpoppers annoy me, and 1 would not
aviator. care to be overheard. You wunder-

leasure.

. Wu by my people.”

Washburn studisd the man closaly,
now that the edge was taken from
his surprise; studied him with the
same intentneas that he studled ev-
::Inhtnl in which he Interested hims-

f. OGigantlc an was the China-
man's figure, there was & sense of
harmony between It and his manner
that was most unusual anfl could
only have come from a tromendous
mentadity. For, taken feature by
feature, thers wnas nothing partiou-
larly striking about the fuce save the
eyes—the eyes and helight. There
weare the polnta of differenocs. The
mouth was large, thin-lipped, erual—
a* characteristio of the Chinese
mouth. The nose was stralght, wide
nostriled, quivering constantly. The
pinkish, unhealthy complexion, con-
trasting so strongly with the fresdom,
grace and physical esse of his move-
ments, might have been the product
of any ons of & number of llcontious
habits, or merely due to leading an
Indoor life.

But the eyss—ths fleah of the llda
well-nigh enveloped them entirely.
Only an occaslonal glint escaped.
Thers was apparently no oolor to
them, no bumanity, The glint would
grow on the slighteat provocation
into a flashing light pouring from the
narrow slits, atudying whatever came
within thelr compamss. The light
might have been sardonle, inquiring,
crusl, alnoere, insincere—anything or
averything or nothing! It was but a
Flint—a bafMing glint—that revealad
the whole charactar of the man-—-and
yot told mothing.

HSandy felt a pesuliar wave of em-
arrassment as Docltor 'Wu turned
toward him and amiled.

“Mr. Washburn,” the glant mure
mured softly, “it 1s also & pleasure
to mest a friend of Professor Abt."

Before Bandy eould frames a reply
Doctor Wu had turned and lifted a
rentraining hand to the planist, who
had softly started toward the door
at the opposits side of the room. I
may use you; stay, he commanded,
and Dutch Fred -lowlf returned and
d;mﬁ:rly la;t ;l.lmul as much as
possible in the ckground,

*“You know,” Abt grinned boyishly,
Implahly at the giant, “for & man
who wants to meat anybody as bad-
iy an you clalm to want to mest me,

octor, you take extraordinary pre-
cautions, 1 never heard of you be-
fore, and never asked to hear of you.
Now, what the devil {5 all this non-
sense about?™

Sandy instinctively recolled & step
at what impressed him as leso majesty,
The Chinaman's ayes opened wide for
the veriest fraction of & seeond, then
the flesh enfolded them once more.
He made a slight gesture toward the
musiclan, who called the man that
admitted them first, and together
they placed three chairs alongside

Jonnm,

Abt Immediately seated himaelf,
“You know,” he remarked, tucking
his head to one side, for all the world
like a perky bird, “I never knew
?hlaamun attained any helght be-
ore."

Wu seated himself and laughed
genlally. “You know little of China-
men in this country, axpect Pekingese,
I am & highlander.” A:llq‘ he
laughed hia soft, purring laugh. “And
yet" he continued meditatively, that

lint of light purposely resting on the
unched-up figure of the little In-
ventor, “what s height or size? You
have power, and you are small; I
have power, and 1 am large. ou
might be the most dangerous individ-

I
t

“I have walted long for this
My name s V&I—uuld atan

remarked
manner with which
rubbed his
noted that this gesturs denoted In-
tense absorption In any tople, and,
personally, he had a fesling of repul.
slon for
ldaned back and walted resignedly
for the axplanation.

ly demanded s
want, doctor? That's what I came
o Iﬂnd out. Speak up, man!
" "

gether,” he asserted,
together, sir—Doctor Wu and Profes-
sor Abt-—for Hip Sing Tong.*

hrre—that's bad,
bappens, what happens, 1 say!™

a7

Sandy looked at Abt inquiringly.and
with chagrin the nervous
the Inventor

nose. He had alrsady

this gilant. However, he

“Wall, what's the answer? abrupt-
—wat do you

Speak
Wu tapped the little aviator om the

knee, and there was something very

near o a smile on his yellow face,

“I think we shall

tnpthnr." he rema
e 1

tdou #splendidly
aa,
'ogother!™ burst out Washbura In

astonishmant,

The Chinaman smiled calmly. **To-
"Wa will work

CHAPTER IV.
Underground War,

OR & moment Abt meat the
inquisitive, boring glance of
the Chinaman, then rising
to his fest, with hands bur-
ied in his pockets, he paced

I

the length of the room and back, re-
tumed his seat as abruptly as he had
left it, and beamaed affably on the
doctor.

“Whenever I tackle a problem,” sald

be briskly, “I begin by discarding
vague generalities. Now, I won't say
that I like the notion of working with
you, and I'm not particularly Infatu-
ated with this Hip Sing Tong rackat
=whatover that may be. How about
you, "Washburn? No, you needn't an-
swer,
vise, but I want my say first. I dldn't
ask to mest Dr. Wu nor to hear about
Hip Blug Tong—whatever it is—and
I'm not interested. I came down here
to find out if & little Chinaman who
has bean making my life & burden for
alx months was telling me the truth,
I cama to ses the wuanu who has spolled
my flights for five months or more,
This Chinaman I catch after he's
chloroformed my best mechanio and
guard, sneaking round my asrodrome

I know just what youw'll ad-

lee 4 thief jn the night—that's bad.

He carts me off to & tough dance hall
==you know It's tough,” be oried, glar-
Ing at Duteh Fred,

“A planist In that hall brings me
too. Then what
He
prang from his chalr, stamped an-

gelly up and down the room, and fi-
nally came to & dead halt before the
grinning joss.

“You know what bhap-
wns,'' he stormed at the wooden of-

igy, “A delective ateps up—he

knows me, everybody tries to impress
on me that they know me—and tells
ma this
shook his tiny clenched fist at the im-
perturbable, unsympathetio status.

house Is dangerous.” Abt

*“l coms up here. My host's ufrald

of me—afrald, aftor ho claima to have
stoured a bunch of countries to get

usl in the world. Yea; why notdign hour's talk with me; fools me by

>

palming another man off on me; the
man s commonplace; I'm Ured—get
ready to go. Then this Dr. Wu hops
up rudely; talks about 4 rs, cau-
tions, ip Bing Tongs, us
men, powerful men, firm of Abt and
Wu. [ am dangerous—I'm mad—I'm
annoyed. But the worst of it s I'm
Interested—this Wu talks llke a man
=<jooks llke & man. I don't under-
stand him-not quite; I like the sound
ol that Hip Sing Tong—sounds ex-
plosive; I'm Interestsd, and I oughta't
to be interested, and you know |t!"

He whirled on his heel and rubbed
his palms briskly together while he
faced them deflantly. “You know 1
have no business being Interested—
you act like a bad lot.” BSlowly a
pudgy smile stole over his babyish
face, breaking it unexpectedly into a
thousand ravines of good humor,
“But, Washburn,” he whispered
boarsely, “lsn't it fascinating?"

Waahburn shook his head deprecat-
Ingly, opened his mouth, then. closed
It again without volalng the protest
which was so palpably about to pass
his lips. He had uuu‘\; simed up the
invenior as a man subject to every
passing whim, und mortally weary
of the popular adulation which bad
enguifed him since demonstrating the
practicabllity of alr pavigation, .

The aviator disgustedly turned tow-
ard Wu aguin, and, lgnoring the ques-
tion written on the bland face, the
narrow pin points of fira glinting
from under the monstrous eyellds,
he snapped:

"“"Well, well, well; speak quick! I'm
interested now, but In five minutes
I'm just as apt to be thinking of
someth olses, What do you want?
What's Hip Sing Tong, and all that
sort of thing?"

For a moment the t sat sllent
and impaasive, great nds olutching
his knees, chin hard as granite, hia
gaze fastenod on the Inventor, whosa
eyes were now dancing with what, in
a youngsr man, would have spelled
pure, unadulteratedq mischief; then
slowly he arose and began to talk in
a full, rounded, musical volos, hands
moving gracefully and elogquently in
the manner of a man accustomed to
public speaking.

“You aak concernmg Hip Bing
Tong,” ha began, “You ask conoern-
ing Hlp Bing Tong, for which I arave
{ﬂ:ﬁ worshipful assistancs)

“Not a speech,” Abt protested wear-
fly. “Call my assistance plain help,

IT bagin to loss confidence In you.
?hlt would he & bad beginning. 1
don't want to hear about Hip
Tong first; 1 want to know about you.
1 always judge a thing b{ who's be-
hind It, and from what Dutch Fred
tells me, you seem to be o lttls bettsr
than it. Who are {nu'."'

“They call me Doctor Wu™ the
Chinaman answered softly. “In this
country 1 am Doctor Wu"

“In other words, you've bean some-
thing else. Wu's an alias”

“In Peking 1 wans an actor®™

“An actor!™ Washburn exclaimed In
surprise. “Why, I thought actors in
Chine were™ He caught himself
abruptly, blushing for the words that
bad almost slipped his tongue,

“Lower than the lowest,” smilad the
Chinamun “That Is the actor you
know, Mr. Washburn. Of the elghteen
Erades of social caste In my country
the actor is In the twelfth—lower thun
thieves and immaoral women, It in tho
natural outcome of thelr lg»=-unt, de-
bauched life, That is the Jtor youw
know. But there ls anot* lnas, the
Hu Hel Ty, or Imperial Mstors, who
appear only before his majesty the
fourth day of every month. There are
but ten of them-—nine since I came to
this country—and they rank but a
little lower than his majesty himself.
The will of the mightiest mandarin
in nothing to the Hu Hsl Tsu; the
will of his majesty alone moves us.”

Eglington Abt shook his head sage-
ly, *“And what are you now?"

“Dector Wu," responded the glant
with simple, impressive dignity, “And
an Dr. Wu, I am a far greater power
than as Hu Hal Tzu, The Hip Bin
Tong s mine to do with as I will,
am |t leader—head—body—I am Hip
Hing Tong."

“You!" Bandy looked at him in sur-

this ¢,¢¢

prise. “I—1 thought It was a Chinese
organisstion of gome kind."

“When Dr. Wu leads, others fol-
low,” murmured the man. “Does the
‘shepherd cease to D& a shepherd be-
cnuse he has sheop to tend?" Thare
was a note of tranquil sasurance In
his volce that robbed the words of
sgotiam. “Tong,” he slowly continued,
“means an organisation now, Its lit-
eral Interpretation Ia ‘hatchet,” but
that is a false one. You may have
heard the Chinese minister or consul
sy there ave no tonge In China. We
sometimes say what we do not mean
whera a point Is to be made, The his-
tory of the world—of all life—demon-
sirates that where om. ins, anather
is bora to take away ‘weins of the
first, Is it pot wo?* * -

“I've got lwelve suits already for

Infringements on my ermank shaft
alone,™ shortly answéred Abt,
“And will have " twelve hundred

more, . Seoetimoes-—-most often—this
strugele to take away what another
has Is honest, aoccording to the
world's standurds; somestimes it s
dishonest and will continue so to be
Just »o long as 1dling fools are born.
In my country the man of low ocaste
has ne opportunity, even though he
ponsosnes hrains; therefore, the am-
bitlous man of low caste hebame one
of the Yakerg! What happened then?
The merchants snd all who ascum-
ulated wealth sore In conatant paril
of blackmail, theft, and vioient death.
They MfOnally banded together, and
hired men to protact them-——really
private polles At was the onﬂn
of the tongs; the men carried hatch-
ota for weapons, and were known as
"'Ihl;whnt men'—the tong men, in our

runge,

“As thess police proved effective,
other merthanta joined the organiza-
tion, and thers followed blckerings
and Internal strife. The line between
the thief who steals In the night and
the marchant who miarepresents and
#ells inferlor goods In but allght; this
happened betwoen wholesaler and re-
taller In the same tong, and the re-
suit was Insvitable. But the long
men were still necossary: thorefore,
there W up mseparale organisn-
tlons—~fumillen ooming under eone
head, You understand, thers are
hundreds of thousands of ons family
in my country, These families ars
I, loyal, and just among them-
thersfore, the tonge
famlly affalra*™

4 lueld ¥  commented Wash-
burn, intensely interested; ‘“‘but from
what I hava read and heard, the tong
men in this country are not so much
pollcamen as they are thisves and
murderers—troubla makers, In fact,

fastened lka loaches on the law-
abiding Chinese.”
Doctor Wu stared at Washburn

sllantly through his Uttle slit eyes,
then wsented himself and resumed
more dellberatelyi

“In this country thers 1s licanse;
in China a capturaed thisf has his head
savered immediataly on onpture hy a
soldler. There I8 no law for the
Chinaman In this eountry because iy
puople are much more cunning, of
Decensity, than the law; and A China-
man s a Chinaman, and &l must
stand togethtw, ‘The tongs found
themaelves In a poaltion whersa they
might gain great sums by doing that
which they had formerly been hired
fo prevent: they saw your law wis (n-
adequatea to copa wilh them. Wohat
onn you sxtect of this same human
nature which makes the wheln aorld
kin?" He lifted his palms In sloquent
alery. “Stming men wera nesded nt
their hond-—~that wan the only remedy
~and that s why I am here. On
Ieaong Tong Is large and powsrful,
tut Chun Sing Is a tottering leader
with no strong band to punish; Lin
Chun Tong—-what you call Four
Brothare—are plunderers; Hip 8ing
Tong—that |s Docter Wu."

Ha stretched his gigantie frame, his
ejes narrowsd, his jaws protruded
punderously, while the thick cartilugs
At the tip of his nose guivered trem-
ulounsly.

*“Thin arm.® he said, "is wtrong;
this hand 1s heavy: this heart is warm
for mry family, but there I8 no mercy
in me for the evildeer I bave

\

}

800 from my ranks the wicked

4 those who fought
law casme with mar Mt the Orpala

w ° X
tion, despite their vows to the great
Joss Pue Chang. Therefore, eur
pumbers are imn‘.l. Ong Leong Tong
and Lin Chun Association have
to wipe me out of sxistenoe,

There are a hundred revolvers hidden mured

in blouses within a raddus of five
hundred feet from us, which are hun-

gering to drink my blood; there are

thousands of men with knives that
look for me. As you walked into this
house, one hundred eyes wers upon
you—wondering; when you leave, one
hundred eyas will follow to find what
'V}\:‘ wirite meh have to do with Dootor

u”

Washburn stirred a bit nervously
In his ehair. A chilly fesling as of
tiekling steel ran up and down his
spinal column, and eyes seemed bor-
ing inte him from thoss walls whioh
he had geon disappsar at the clang-

i of & gong.

don't you ask for police pro-
tonuun;" he questionsd a bit lLrri-
tably, “If they knew the facts, all
this would be nipped In the bud. The
trouble with all you foreigners s that
you cah't understand what a ftre-
mendous detriment to yoursaives ia
your coptempt for the new, You al-
ways nettle things your own way and
can see no other'

Wu laughed wscornfully as he
atretched out & brawny arm, "Stesl
for sieel, and Chinese cunning with
Chiness power,” he mutt “Your
law! Your pollos! Bahl have seel
shooting in this strest, have seen &
man ahot while four delectives .
eod his room; I have ssen my pesople
caught with wsmoking revolvers In
their hands and desd men Iylng
about, but they have proved alibls In
your aourts, The tongs-—they alons
have power to taks away a China.
man's lifs by taking the stand and
swearing as s decided In the counclis
~falsn or fair"

“And you mean to say you will stay
and fight agalnst these overwheming
odds?' queriad Waahburn,

“Oddas!" the t laughed scornful-

. "1 am In bands of & ter
than I. If they kill me—they kil me;
that is all. But I think I was not sent
from China to be killed by & low
oants, Day after day tong men pour
into this cig from ton, Philadel-
phia, San anocisco; day after day
they come, aharpening their hatchets
for Doctor Wu, Every man of
Ong Leong and Four Brothers hastans
to New York Chinatown to annihilate
Hip Bing Tong. But my chisf hatchst
man s not here, The law, this police
you prate of, uaconscliounly alds wn
my murder. The chief mmong my
bhatehst men i barred from entering
the country; with him this war would
not ba so uneven. Tha numbars
ugninst me are great, but I am pows-
erful and am accustomed to that,
have no fear of the mongrels—the
killers with gun and knife and hatoh-
at, 1 kill thelr minds and bend them
to my will, It would be an even war
with Mock Duck by my slde—very
even, indead. "™

“lan't there & poesible way of
smuggling him  over? aquestioned
Dutch Frad anxlously. "“Ths bowt-

man at the Falls—the fat man. He
might get him over.”

“Posslbly." murmumd Wu thourht-
fully, “wers Mock Dueck a bright man
und able to asslet himaelf. Hut the
dotectlves swarm about him; they
cinlm he has never been In this coun-
try and will not allow him to cross
tne border. Thelr eye I8 upon him.”

“Han he heen In this country?*

“Certadnly: he belongs hers, But
they clalm not, to avold trouble.”

“If you explain the elroumstances ™

The Chinaman lnughedsmeorrity. “My
friends,” he invited, rlalng, "ocome to
thisn window."” He beckoned them
Across the room, and drawing the
‘“""',“ yellow curtain, pointed down-
ward,

Through the pane of glass Fglinton
Abt and Washburn stared allentl
down upon Mott Hireat. The crooked,
crazy bulldings oppoasita leansd tow-
ard them with drunken gravity, thele
windows filmed by years of acoumu-

doors, Watch Lhe tall, fat man creep-

ing trom alle ‘alley. door to doer,
. igtall dowa in
:‘::O‘n l:l‘:u and ‘hls«lt" '

\:"n laughed lo:tly :.nc.r h:'. ml:
something In the teno
p Wanh - wrhl

ugh oa bara’ to

me. m“‘ wnu:ll that. ‘:'I‘I.u
harness-bull otly over
and lookn at ﬂ.l n?:‘ulub inin Ita
e 1o e peiatal” M T
averyt " B N -
valver Is i: hin hip ket; & will be
hard to draw, but Chinatown. in wall
uarded to-night from Doyers to
saboth from Mott to Pell Bireat.
His slung ahol la In his Dreast pocket,
not easy (o reach; bus comforiable.
Seo! Ha looks at the piacard & mo-
ment. Now he turds Snd walke idly

to the saloon on the corngr. ke does rﬂml

not know ‘that 1t wes recently put up,
much lons does he kdow what it says
~nor does he care. He [eaves It
there—that white' guardian of China-
n to-night!*
s Chinamuan was speaking so rap-
1dly now that his words were aimost

rusning together. BShovidg Eglintpn
Abt aside, he crouched ‘mn&

casement.

'%h“ ﬂ. 'I'*" 'nn those u::
an Ong Leong. Tong man;
who vered Alm while pasting it
were ml.h hn:ﬁ:lihqt ‘l..:o l.ll.-
“Ing at w 3
hmﬁmm o ls m&“ﬁu l*l-
glsco. Bee the .way he ever shoves
his hmnd uhder his blouse—it is the
San Francisco babit for the rﬂol.n;
man; but, from his movemen

w him 1o be & knlfe thrower, You
m- how u:z placard reada? No?
He Ilatighéd his meliow,
vital laugh again.

“Neither doo':ltlu policeman nor ths
deteotives keeping peace in Chima-
town to-night. The stool pigeon might
tell them—dmut will’he? He knows all
Chinatown~will he tell? He ig an Ong
Leong-—is Quan Wan Dun! He tslls
them It is nothing—& restaurant ad-
vartisement, parhaps, or a plonic out-
g of our very good friend, the Bher-
14 Tov{ do not know what It {s?
Liatan: T will tell you.

“The placard offers a seward for
the slaying of onse Dr. Wu, It Is a
notice Lo keep off the streets, for the
job 18 scheduled for to-night. Ary
other Hip Bing will do for
away the time or target practics; bul
Dr. Wu |s the one against whom the
placard is directed. [t is a daclaration
of open war, war on the streets, on
the elevated strueture }
where, evarywhere, for the police will
nevar koow, That is the mamnlu-f
the placard of greén and red!™

Abt laughed !mmtlonm’. AR exXpres-

plon of wondering Incredulity on hia
face as he rubbed his nose with his
forefinger, *Nonsense!" ha exclaimed
“Bogging your patden, doctor, for the
expression. You are spléndidly edu-
eated and all that, but you're an actor
and get accustomsd to working your
Imagination overthma; that's the trou.
bla, Why, sven T, If | romained In tha
atmosphere of thim district and this
room, would be squatting bafore that
Jous myself.”
* Buddenly Wu erouched lower, and,
ralsing him brawny arm, forced the
thres man awiftly gway from ths
window. “Your hat!"” he snapped ot
Duteh Fred, who was watehing him
with fear and dread In his wonderful
eyon, “"Your bat!" he snarled ouce
more, ”

The musiolan removed It apd passed
1t Umidly along the floof to the
ereuching man.

Boctar  Wu. ralsed the hat above
the casomentr-and wajted., .

Ewxlinton Abt watohed, a oynical
smile 6n his facs; but Bandy .
burn's #ves were serfous and grim.
Huddenly the hat flaw from tha doc-
tor's hands, Rising ocautiously, the
Chinamogp.  draw  the shade, and
gulstly respated himaslf bealds the
leoring jousn,

The planist plcked wp ths wlouch
hat from the Moap-a ludlerous thing

ashhurn saw
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Not stool pigeons, knowing nothing 1
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CHAPTER v,
An Aerial Contract. :
BT MADE an impatie "
tare—vice in others ::..::"-
vies In himself waw
another,  He Jooked -av "
Washburn, but the elub-
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Blellan;
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gown on the beoch to

Mr. Wash

drives her '

hina msocourges her whar!
Europs smpties

nd you, with

n even to comprehend il another
yoars. This is the

"A fow months ago, I celobrated Ho

of every Ohi-
orty-six
you gee?

year -
and seven. Do 3
Ay making laws; pulting mea sut
making of Iteelf o
anks no assletance
ricans make the laws and

enforce them;

from '\ *
Sneake
woclotion, whe moklpulate
rhothelr uwn emds and the ende of

olr tongs, Thers In your position.
(Fe Lie Continued.)
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GOING AWAY FOR THE -
SUMMER? Remember The Eve-] &
ning World pripts each week a - o
complete up-to-date novel —g
week's reading! Have The Eve-
ning World sent to your sum-
mer address, '




