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Those perfons wIG BEENT 10 KNow ey-
erything, counseled energetic actlon
and, sceing that we fell readily Into
hls wishes, Informed us that on the
morrow the Foochow would sail for
Shanghal and advised a passage by
her. Knowing no reason why we
should delay our departure, we at once
accepted this proposal, and Jim there
and then handed the carpenter' suffl-
clent money to enable him to purchase
a few necessarles and his passage,
Then, overwhelmed with thanks and
compliments, we were shown down
stairs and out through the shop, and
thankful I was to taste again the com-
paratively fresh alr of the street.

“Tomorrow,” sald Koon-81 as he
peered up, blinking, from his cellar,
“we shall meet on board the Foo-
chow?”

“Tomorrow,” answered my uncle.

“You may not see me during the pas-
sage up,” continued the carpenter, “but
If you should you will remember that
we are strangers, Otherwise”—here
he lowered his volce and looked fear-
fully about—‘well, the soclety I8 ev-
erywhere.”

“I understand,” sald Jim.
meet again at Shanghal?”

“At Bhanghal you shall know every-
thing.” .

We turned from Koon-S! and walked
down the narrow street, and as we
reached the bottom we hesitated for a
moment which way to turn. Then It
was that our friend Ah Yon advanced,
smiling and bowing.

“Makee losemn way 7' he sald.
" “Hellol” crled Jim. “What are you

“We shall

doing here?”

“My makee walt; t'ink you makee
losem way.”
“Well, it Is a puzzling, evil smelling

.| place,” was the reply.

Ah Yon grinned.

“Chinaman welly dirty beast. He
allee same belong dog—likee bad smell,
You no takee 'lickshaw?”

“No'"

“Welly good. Makce walk. My makee
lead.”

The rascal stepped out with a Jaunty
galt, and with elbows, fists und tongue
cleared a way for us whenever our
progress was llable to receive an check
from the masses of people which chok-
ed the streets.

At length we left the worst part of
the native quarter benina, ana as An
Yon still contimued to pace anhead my.
uncle and I busied oursélves with dis-
cussing the remarkable carpenter,
Koon-8I.

“He's not exactly the sort of fellow
I should choose for a traveling com-
panion,” said Jim, “‘but I'm glad we
met him. It is evideut that without his
ald there would not be the remotest
possibllity of our ever coming in con-
tact with Kung—that 18, unless he were
to seek us.”

“Instead of which we seek him. But
tell me, Jim, If Dy any chance Kung
fdlls into our power—what then?”

I asked this question, apparently so
superfluous, because hitherto our
threats of vengeance had been of an fu-

Davie. | definite kind, or at least mine had, for

1 was ot one who could contemplate

red
iss | murder with any equanimity. My plan

-He filled hfs brass Bound™pIpes, drew
i a deep, full breath; knocked the
ashes out onsthe floor, And then, after

_apparently swailowing thd smoke,
-ejected It In a dense volume from his

_Doss. This he did agalp, consuming,

“ amid a strange silence, at least half a

& dosen pipes. Then Jim, who was begin-

to restless, spoke:
¢ ms;ogﬁve y lgtormmonr_, You know
-of Kung's 'wiereabouu?"

*Ah.," replied Koon-8i, rapping his
pipe on the floor, “to galn intelligence
of such o man as Kung Is, as you may
fmagine, a feat not easy to achleve.
For years 1 havo valuly hunted, for I
bave a great wish to meet him once
again, but it was not until a few
months ago that I rccelved reliable in«
formation of his whereabouts.”
~%And he is now’—
< *Where he Is now I cannot say, for
as-1 have told you, Kung Is every-
“where, even as Lis Influende Is felt be-
yond the big sens, but when last I
heard of him he bad set up as a boat
bullder gt Ching-hl."

* “And where 18 Ching-h1?”

“In the Yang-tse-Kiang. It is a small

“Island some miles below Hankow In
\ the province of Hu-Peh.”
The Information, which was appar-

“ ently most precise, still left much to

—F

be desired. Of course we had heard of
the Yang-tse river, but through what
jprovinces it ran, what they were llke

. ‘and In which was situated Hankow,

* we had not the faintest conception.
“And wo can get there?”’ asked Jim.

. “Easlly, excellency, by steamer to
“Hankow."

' %Good. When shall we start?’

- "“T am a poor man, excellency. It will
cost monoy."”

- “r will see to that. You take us
there."”

. *It shall be as you wish.”
~““Anad now,” sald Jim, “how bhad we

¢ better set to work?"’

“There is no difficulty at all, excelk
lency, iIf you have money. I let my
'shop or shut it up. It matters nothing.

" Thoh we go to Shanghal. From there
" to Hankow 18 nothing. Your excellen-
¢y has money. We shall procure as-
sistance, and Kung“— 7
S Well?””
{ /“Kung Is your excellency’s, to do
him what you 'wilL"”

It sounded simple enough, and Koon-

" had arrapged an admirable little
‘plan, but to me thero seemed to be

- something wanting in the story, and I

“ ' gald, addresstg the Chinaman, “Kung

" 18 & great political plotter?”

. ¥“The greatest, excellency.”

- “And no doubt the government would
lberally reward those who captured
‘him?"

“.. MThey would pay much, excellency.

' There never was one whom they fear-
ed so much as Kung.”

“Then why have you not betrayed his
hiding place to the goveinment? It
‘would relieve you of much responsibil-
'v‘n

1 expected the man to show some

- . mort of confusion, were it ever 8o little,

“ at this dircet thrust, but Instead his

. equanimity appeared not in the least

disturbed. He smiled with apparent

+ complacency, but to my thinking his

. face locked infinitely diabolle.

: *True, excelleney, I might-have done
a8 you suggest. But you forget I am a
Ohinese, and I have been personally
“ mutilated. Unlike you Christians, we
~ Chinese do nut forglve our enemies. It
‘svould not please me to hand Kung
“over to the government. It would not
bo satisfaction enough merely to know
. that he was punished. 1 want to see
his punishment. I waut to punish him
myself,” :

‘. T confess, knowing something of the
QOhineso character, that there was res-
‘son in this, and my momentary doubts
* were satisfied. Koon-8! was not pleas-
“ant to look upon, but that he was the
instrument ordained for our use was 8o
" palnfully apparent that there could bé
 no question of severing ourselves from

.. hisguidance.

~ ~ And so for another hour we smoked
“and tely agreelng upon a
oon-8J, belng ohe ot

was to selze Kung and hand him over
to the government., ‘There would be
nothing more for me to fear or to do
after that.

As 1 spoke Jim swung around and
Jaid a heavy hand on my shoulder. His
blue eyes sought mine, and they were
bard, cold, repellent.

“I shall kill him.” 7

Never was a man more In earnest.
The Dbitterncss of years was crowded
nto that motient. ‘There was no hesi
tation hiere, no donbt. I knew now that
the easy goingz clity man, who had hith-
erto concocted notliing more deadly
than an Ingenious plece of reasoning In

and by payment ‘we might command
undlvided alleglance. ;

Jim looked at me Inquiringly, and,
knowing what was passing In his
thonghts, I sald, “We must make In-
quirles.”

He turned to Mr. Yon.

“I will think over your proposal, Yon.
Come to the hotel tomorrow and you
shall know.”

“My makee welly glateful” sald the
fellow. *“Yon, he belong first thop
boy."

I could not help smiling at this quaint
eulogy of self. The rascal had a Oe-
lestial sense of humor.

CHAPTER XXIV.

HE STRIKES TWICE WHO STRIKES FIRST,

Upon our return to the hotel we made
a few necessary Inquirfes concerning
Mr. Yon more as a sop to our con-
sclences than aught else, for so that he
proved not an absolute scamp we cared
little for his reputation. For the work
we had In hand intelligence and nerve
were of more importance than a good
character. That he had the one we did
not doubt, that he possessed the other
time alone would show. At all events
we were mt long In declding to take
him with us, This journey we contem-
plated was a strange one, and out of it
much might come.

The following morning he presented
himself at the hotel and was duly en-
gaged, and later on in the day we went
off together to join the Foochow. Yon,
who held the proud position of our boy,
took advantage of that privilege and
carried our things below and otherwise
displayed a conspicuous abllity to
please. Then there followed the shriek
of the whistle, a warning to imprudent
sampans, the shouting and the bustle,
and presently the Koochow stood up
for Ly-ee Moon pass, the straits
through which we had entered not a
week before.

Of the voyage to Shanghal I have 1it-
tle to relate. We found Ah Yon a per-
fect jewel of a servant, bright, intelli-
gent and always willing, and on more
than one occaslon we gave him good
proof of our appreciation. He was a
strange creature, and he had funny
Chinese eyes, which was nothing unu-
sual In a Chinaman, but he always
seemed grateful for a kind act or a
kind word, perhaps the first’that had
ever come his way,

Before the ship cleared the Ly-ce
Moon pass we caught a glimpse of
Koon-S! among the cooly passengers.
Feeling a trifle curious and just a lit-
tle suspiclons of having shown too
much confidence In the carpenter, we
stroiled forward, and there, leaning
agalnst the winch, was our esteemed
friend of the slit nostril. Though he
looked a little cleaner than when we
last saw him, he was still dressed as a
cooly, barelegged and barefooted, and
but for his nose, nt which one had to
look closely before discovering the slit,
offered no contrast to the surrounding
ugliness of his compatriots.

We passed on the other side of the
hatchway and within a few yards of
him, but beyond fixing us with the
stolld stare which we ordinarily recelv-
ed from his countrymen he gave no
sign of recognition. This, however,
mattered nothing. We had seen him,
and that was enough. The fact that he
kept below for the rest of the journey
was something that concerned him on-
ly. We were quite satisfied that our
confidence had not been misplaced.

The journcy northward proved en-
tirely barren of incldent, and in due
course of time we arrived at Shanghal.
Here, that very night, Ah Yon brought
my uncle a letter, which, he said, had
been left at thehotel by a messenger
and which upon opening we found was

the shape of a prospectus, had gone
about for yoo-s with murder in his
heart. I sayw It now as 1 had never seen
It before, and though 1 could not gain-
say the frizhitful justice of the contem-
plated act, 1 would bave given much
not to have seen that awful look In my
uncle's eyes.

Farther on we stopped again to
watch the shipping in the bay, the
landing of sowe square boxes from a
launch ulso receiving a little of our at-
tention. Ah Yonm, seecing this, drew
near. s

“You no sabbee what belong inside?”
he sald.

“No."

“It welly bad for poor plecee China-
man. It allee same belong oplum.
Welly fine t'Ing for trade, you sabbee,
but no welly good for Chinaman. That
small plecee box belong welly dear.
Oplum allee same expensive luxuly.”

“8o I've heard,” sald Jim. ‘“Where
has this lot come from?"*

“India. Englishyman makee glow,
you sabbee; collupt poor Chinaman. It
come by ship Foochow,” and he point-
ed to a long, low steamer with one fun-
nel which lay at her buoy some little
way out in the stream. -

“80, 80," sald Jim, who, like myself,
had immediately turned to inspect the
vessel, “that's the Foochow, is it?"

“Yes, cap'n. 8he comes from Calcut-
ta thlee day ago. Tomollow she makee
Shanghal side.”

‘We watched the ship for a few min-
utes longer and then passed on, while
Yon, who had taken it for granted that
we were In need of his company, kept
beside us and polinted out this and that
object of Interest and expatiated on
matters In general with an uncommon
abllity. Presently Jim stopped and
beckoned to him closer.

*“Tell me. Have you ever been In
Shanghal?"

“Yes, cap'n.”

“Hankow "'

Yon hesitated a moment, and a curi-
ous, searching look crept into his little
black eyes. Then he smiled. It was a
pleasant smile, but somewhat olly and
singularly Inscrutable.

“YAve been 'Ankow side,” he sald.

“Do you know it well 7’

“Pletty well, cap'n. 'Ave makee long
look, see.”

“You sabbee the river Yang-tse al-
807"

“sﬂbme."
been
slde.”

“Do you know the island of Ohing-
hi?"

Yon screwed up his ugly face In a
vain effort to remember.

“No sabbee Ching-hl,” he sald at last.
‘“Yang-tse 'ave got plenty island. You
go 'Ankow side, cap'n?”’

Jim hesitated for a moment, and I
saw by his face that the question put
him on his guard. He fixed Mr. Yon
with a keen look, but the Imperturbable
Chinaman bore the scrutiny with an in-
difference which was most reassuring.

“I may,” sald Jim, ’

“You no 'ave got hoy, cap'n?’

“‘No." i

“Supposee you takee me along? My
makee welly ploper servant. You be-
long stlanger. 'Ankow no welly good
place for stlanger. u; makee speak
Chinee, sabbee?”’

Jim looked at me,and I at him. The
need of an Interpreter was not a neces-
sity while Koon-8! formed one of the
party, but suppose by any chance we
should lose the valuable services of
that geatleman? Moreover, Mr. Yon

“ 'Av.
'Ankow

answered Yon.
one—two—thlee time

b2 ¥

was an extremely Intelligent tellow.

a unication from Koon-8i. It
was very short and yery untidy, but it
conveyed the {nformation that the
steamer Chungking would leave early
on the following morning for Hankow,
and It advised a passage by the same,
adding: “It Is my Intention to go by
this ship, for not a moment should be
lost In the pursuit of our mission. He
strikes twice who strikes first.”

That It was excellent advice and
backed up by an excellent maxim and
one for which I duly notched a point in
favor of Mr. Koon-8i, may be at once
admitted, and I' could discover no rea-
son why such excellent’advice should
not be followed up. Nor could my un-
cle, when put to the test, though he
needed no spur to his endeavor. His
one object In life was to stand face to
face with Kung and that at the earllest
opportunity.

Well, the next morning we were up
betlmes and away, and once more
Koon-8! lived a man apart along with.
the coolles. We knew he was aboard,
and that was all. It would have pus-
zled the keenest spy of the soclety to
discover any connectfon between us
and the slit nosed rascal forward.
Koon-8! evidently knew how to meet
cunning with cunning, and I felt glad
that we were In the hands of such a

Yon carried our things below.
shrewd belng and congratulated my-
self on the great good fortune which
had followed us since we first seriously
set out to combat our enemles, not
that Koon-8! was a lovable creature
or one for whom It was possible to
develop any Immediate affection. His
manner reminded me too forcibly of
the awful, mysterious movements of
the soclety. There were a cunning and
a shrewdness In him which, though
extremely valuable, were not pleasant.
When Kung made an enemy of him, he
committed a fatal mistake and one
which I belleved would cost him dear-
ly. It was not without reason my fa-
ther Lad sald, “Find Koon-8L."

Had we searched the whole of China
I doubt If wa could have discovered a
man more fitted for our purpose.

The Chungking was not a nice sfeam-

| er, a@a Ler captain was not a nice cap-

tain, but she plodded her way up the
great river with commendable dignity,
and one afternoon the gallant skipper
informed us that we should be In Han-
kow early the next mornlng. We
thanked him. It was a plece of in-
formation supplied gratuitously, even
chucked at us, but we thanked him.
It is extremely pleasant to meet an
amiable fellow countrymag in a foreign

Jand.
Toward dusk, as we rounded a

Beud of the river, au {slad opened oud

{n” thé distance, and by the time we
were abreast of it the day had appre-
clably darkencd. As Jim and I stood
at the side watching the narrow strip
of land, upon a slight cuminence of
which we could just distinguish the
outline of a dilapldated pagoda, a voice
muttered from Lebiud, “Ching-hi.”

Turning sharply, we encountered the
form of Mr. Koon-S8I. The beggar gave
me a start, The qulet, crawling, mys-
terious movements of these yellow men
had got upon my nerves. Out of the
shadows they came like ghosts or
ghouls, and Into them they vanished
again, silent, mysterious, leaving no
impression behind save a chill round
the heart.

“Ching-hi,”” repeated Jim Iindifferent-
ly, though I knew that the carpenter
had also glven him a start. “So he Is
there?”

“Was there, excellency. Where he Is
now who shall say? Kung I8 like the
dark shadows which the clouds fling
before the moor—a moment here, & mo-
ment there, In one place never.”

“Then,” sald Jim, “you seem to have
led us on a pretty wild goose chase.
Anyhow we must see.”

“We shall see, excellency, and if, as I
belleve, the virtuous are rewarded up-
on this earth as well as In heaven the
end of Kung Is close at hand. From
the birth to the death of an old man is
a long journey; but, excellency, It ends
at last. So I8 It with the evildoer. He
goes his way and wounds and riots and
strikes terror throughout the land, but
his day dawns and his sun sets, and
behold there I8 nothing for him but
darkness evermore! 8o shall it be
with Kung. His foot shall grow wea-
ry, his eyes shall fall him, and he who
has made many tremble shall tremble
himself at last. Like a cold north wind
the end shall come swift upon him, and
the great river shall tarry his death
wall down to the great ocean.”

He stopped and with a horribly fa-
miliar movement lald hix hand upon
my shoulder, and I felt a cold shudder
sweep me from head to foot. Indeed I
almost fancled I could hear the walling
of ghosts In the m - of the river.
With an exclamation anger I shook
the cold claw from me and drew back
a pace. Mr. Koon-S{ smiled, and I was
fearful lest he should understand the
movement. What's to become of the
white man's dignity if he allows a
heathen to frighten him in this fash-
fon?

“That's all very well,” sald Jim, who,
however much the carpenter may have
impressed him, showed no sign of It,
“but we haven't heard his death wall
yet, and I should like to know how you
intend that we shall hear it.”

“Excellency, the future Is in the
bands of the gods, and who am I that
I should say them yea or nay?’

“My worthy Koon-8i, the future is
also somewhat In our hands. How
know you that the gods have not cho-
sen us as Instruments of their pleas-
ure?"’

“Nay, excellency, I know not. It
may be even as you say; the gods move
mysteriously. If I could only think so,
I would spit In the face of Kung.”

“First meet him, my illustrious car-
penter, Tell mo.lwlmt are your plans?”

“Tomorraw we shall be in Hankow,
in the country of Kung, one might say.
The utmost vigilanes will be necessary
if we wish to escape detectlon,”

“Well 7’

“I have arranged all that. We shall
land early tomorrow morning, when I
hope few people will be about. Your
excellencles will follow me from the
ship, but without speaking. You may
bring' your servant with you, he
may bhe useful. I have a cous In
Hankow, a worthy tallor, who has uf-
fered somewhat through Kung. He
will give us a hearty welcome.”

“And then?"

“Onee 1 have your excellencles safe
in the house of my Iillustrious cousin
we shall soon devise a plan of reach-
Ing the Island of Ching-hl. It Is even
possible that my distingulshed relative
may know something of the move-
ments of Kung. Your excellency un-
derstands?"

“Quite.”

“He strikes twice who strikes first.”

The gaunt figure of the carpenter
alipped from our side and disappeared
in the gloom, and friend as he was, and
avenger, too, I was glad that he had
gone. But I felt to the full our Impo-
tence and the horror of being depend-
ent upon this ghoullsh creature. He
was like a bad exhalation of the night,
and I almost wished that he would dis-
solve Into .the bosom of his mother,

At daybreak of the following morn-
ing wo arrived at Hankow, and In ac-
cordance with our prearranged plan
followed the worthy carpenter from
the ship, our Invaluable Ah Yon bring-
ing up the rear with our few worldly
possessions In a valise. Fortunately
there were not many people about, and
such as were belonged so obvlously to
the cooly class that we surveyed them
with little apprehension. They merely
honored us with the usual stolld stare
of the orlental, made some remarks un-
intelligible to us, but in no way evinced
# flattering curiosity.

Koon-8!{ In the meantime marched
steadily ahead, turning to the right up-
on leaving the landing stage, and after
pursuing his way for some distance
through a long, shambling street he
suddenly branched off to the left, and
presently we found ourselves before a
house, upon the door of which the car-
penter knocked somewhat anxiously,
and I saw our gulde glve two or three
uneagy glances over his shoulder as
though he feared the nelghbors in the
street. Then there was an unbolting of
bars, and presently a yellow, sleepy
face appeared in the aperture caused
by the gradual opening of the door. It
was not a prétty face, and it might
easlly have been cleaner, but that was
nothing. As soon as it saw Koon-8! it
welcomed him with a smile, and while
he spoke it opened wide the door.

The carpenter evidently knew his
ground well, for, turning to us with a
smile, he bade us enter and at once led
us through a stuffy, dimly lit passage
fo a room at the back. Then, bowing
us to a seat, he seemed to breathe free-
ly for the first time.

“Safe,” he sald. “Having got so far,
the rest Is casy.”

I was sorry I could* not share hls
optimism. It seemed to me that our
difficulti¥h were just about to begin.

“I hope » ™ sald Jim, “but I should
like to know .  we are golng to ac-
complish the ‘res. "

“All in good time,” repllied the car-
penter. “You shall see. You are with-
in striking distance. This is something
accomplished.”

“Bomething,” Jim admitted.

“Good. Now I shall speak to my
cousin. He is a shrewd man and has
many ideas.” He turned to go, but,
seelng Ah Yon lingering In one corner,
beckoned to him and sald something
in Chinese, something sharp, I fancled,
judging from the tone and the look
which accompanled the words. Ah
Yon turned to my uncle, I thought, al-
most appealingly, but Koon-Si stepped
between them.

“I will take thls fellow with me,” he
sald, “He 18 shrewd and may be of
use. I will explain to him and test his
courage.”

Then he spoke agdlii in his native
tongue, more sharply still; I thought,
and Yon bowed Lumbly. The carpen-
ter was a man who meant to be obey-
ed, an:l Lie spolke and moved like one
who Ll been accustomed to rule men.
Truth to tell, | had long marveled at
the depths to which my father must
have suuk before he had taken as a col-
league this degraded looking creature,
but something in that momentary flash
of authority revealed another Koon-Si,
one who had not always been a sawyer
of wood. It was a strange country we
were In, and the people about us were
worthy to inhabit it. It might even
have been Interesting to know what
Koon-Si ariginally was.

At all events, despite his evident un-
willingness to go, Ah Yon marched off,
Koon-Si promising to be back in a few
minutes. Jim looked at me and I at
him, and some commonplace remarks
passed between us, neither giving ut-
terance to the thought which was up-
permost in his mind. An unaccounta-

As soon as it saw Koon-Si 1t welecomad
Lim with a smile,

ble depression scized me, and I'm
afrald my face showed It. Nothing
was clear. We were like children grop-
Ing In the dark. We were too much in
the hands of this carpenter.

“l agree with you,” sald Jim, to
whom I had expressed these doubts,
“but it Is falrly evident that without
him we should be more in the dark
than ever. I admit that I don't like the
fellow, but what of that? He s in the
same boat with us, and I belleve him
to be a shrewd and a masterful man,
and he is absolutely necessary to us.
Beyond that I do not trust him. When
the pinch comes, you may be sure that
he will fight only for his own hand.
Well, we can't expect more. Walk with
your haud on your revolver.”

The cntrance of Koon-8i, a bundle
under his arm, bere cut short any fur-
ther couversation.  He was smiling
pleasantly and seewed In the best of
spirits.

“l have spoken to my illustrious
cousin.' he sald, “and he s hopeful.
But we must move with caution. The
eyes of Kung are everywhere,”

“You have news?”

“Notling definite. But we have hopes
that Kung Is still on his island.”

“If that 1s so,” sald I, reverting to a
former Idea, *why does your cousin
not denounce him?"’

*To whom?” asked the carpenter,
turning upon me with an amused
smile. ,

“Why, to the authorities, of course.
You say they would give much to se-
cure bim.”

“True. But you must not forget that
Kung 1s the bead of a soclety which
embraces all ranks. - The very officlal
to whom you confided -your secret
would probably be In the employ of the
very man you wished to denounce.
Then for you the cnd Is not far off.
Noj; It Is not In that way that Kung
shall be brought to book. We. must
strike with our own hands. You are
prepared 7'

“Always.” answered Jim grimly.

“You carry"—

*“That which will send Kung hurried-
Iy to join his ancestors.”

“Good. You are brave men. Brave
men are dangerous. You have come far
to kIL"

This was rather an unhappy remark
and one I am sure which neither Jim
nor | appreciated. And yet that’s what
It looked llke. For what other reason
had we come? 1 had no wish personal-
1y to kill Kung, and yet I knew rather
thran let him escape 1 would bring him
dcwn. But | always had the vague sort
of hope that something would Inter-
vene and that the law would ultimately
punish him for his many crimes.

Jim, however, evinced no squeamish-
pess, The deadly determination of the
man was shown In every look and
word.

“Have we not good cause?’ he said.

“Aye, many of us have good cause,”
repeated the carpenter. *“The sins of
Kung must be paid for.” <

“Mark you, Koon-SI,” sald Jim, “it is
written In our good book that there
shall be blood for blood, and so it has
been, and so It shall be. And now, tell
us your plan,"

Koon-SI looked steadlly at Jim, and I
knew that the subtle brain of the Chi-
naman was beating fast behind those
{nscrutable eyes, but he sald:

My plan Is this: This evening we de-
scend by boat to the island of Ching-hi.
We shall run down In half the time it
took the steamer to come up. But it
will be necessary for you to dress in
the native fashion, so that you may
pass through the streets unobserved.
I have the clothes here,” and he touch-
ed the aforementioned bundle. “You
can ecasily slip them over your own
things."”

“And who goes with us?”

“Your boy, Ah Yon, and perhaps
two boatmen. Friends, you under-
stand, who will walt for us in case we
have to retreat suddenly.” He turned
to go and then came back with a cau-
tious finger uplifted. “I am sorry to
add that your excellencles had better
remain within doors today. The eyes
of Kung are everywhere. It would not
do for him to gain an inkling of your
esteemed presence in Hankow—would
not do, that Is, for your excellencles.”

CHAPTER XXYV.
A RUN DOWN THE YANG-TSE.

Shortly after breakfast Koon-8| came
and helped us to dress in our Chinese
clothes, a complete outfit of which,
even to a big cooly hat and pendent
pigtail, had been provided. But it was
nevertheless a long and dreary day we
spent shut up in the back parlor of the
{llustrious cousin. I thought the sun
would never set, and when at length
the shadows did begin to fall I seemed
unable to realize it. The carpenter had
pald us two or three short visits dur-
ing the day, but he had nothing to re-
port. Ah Yon, who had been dispatch-
ed on a scouting expedition, was not
expected back until the evening, so
that Jim and I had nothing to dlvert
us but our own thoughts, and If mine
might be accepted as a criterion of his
they were not such as men gladly wel-
come.

However, the day did eventually
draw to a close, and when the dark
bagd como Koon-§

|_entered with tho

to stirt. Our small preparations were
hurtiedly made, and we quickly fol-
loWed the carpenter to the door.

!"Where is Ah Yon?’ asked my uncle.

“He will weet us at the boat. Too
many golug together might excite sus-
plcion.” -

A wonderful fellow was the carpen-
ter. He seemed to think of everything.
And, though personally I did not Mke
the man, I had to admit that for our
needs we could not have created a bet-
ter one.

Out Into the street we went, our big
sutraw hats pulled well forward so as
to shade the face, and In this manner
we pursued our way without ralsing
remarks or any undue curlosity from
the passersby. Koon-8SI led us swiftly
and silently along, having previously
cautioned us not to speak; for, as he
said, the very streets have ears and
Kung Is everywhere.

It seemed to me that we were taking
a direction contrary to that from which
we had come, though this was no cause
for wonder, as the Island was some
miles below the town. Nevertheless it
was anything but a pleasant journey,
and I heaved a sigh of rellef as we
gradually left the i1l smelllng alleys,
behind and came more Into the strag-
gling streets which denoted the out-
8kirts of the town. These In turn gave
place to still more open country, and
presently we began the descent of a
slope, at the bottom of which I thought
I could detect the sparkle of water.

“The river?’ sald Jim.

“Yes,” answered Koon-SI. “Here we
can embark with perfect safety, as we
are some distance below the town.”

He led us on for another hundred
yards or so along the water’s edge, and
then, stopping for a minute and look-
Ing round as If to locate the exact spot,
he uttered the cry of a night bird.
Waiting a little while, he signaled
agaln, but this time the cry was varied,
there belng three distinct calls. Almost
Immediately a sound like an echo came
over the water, and this was followed
shortly after by the soft swish of a
steering scull. Then from the gloom,
which lay like a cloak upon the river,
I saw a darker shadow emerge, and
presently a boat grated on the shingle
at our feet.

“Aboard quickly,” sald Koon-8l. “The
wind Is falr, and the current Is strong.
In two or three hours we shall be
abreast of Ching-hl.”

The boat was steadled for us, and we

Instantly scrambled aboard. The car-
penter followed, one of the men shoved
off, and presently we were spinning
down the great river.
Jim and I sat in the little cabin aft, a
structure with which every Chinese
sampan is rigged. Koon-S! sat on the
after thwart, facing us, and selzing an
oar lald to with a wil. A man on the
bench forward also tugged like a gal-
ley slave. A second sat still forward
of him and kept a good lookout. Ah
Yon, our worthy servant, stood aft, the
long steering scull In his hand.

It was a strange journey, that rush
down the dark river, and if the pecul-
far conditions were not without thelr
effect on tne it Is small cause for won-
der. Jim was signifitantly mute, and
I felt keenly'thaf\this was ne occasion
for the use of Idle words. I knew that
his thoughts had #veled no farther
than the Island of Ching-hi and that
they wandered there at large. Ching-
hl and Kung and the soclety, what a
black world of thought those three
words conjured up! It seemed to me
as though the whole misery of life was
concentrated in them, and as the boat
rushed on and on, swinging blindly, as
it were, toward destiny, I thought of
Cecll, of my sins and of such things as
stir the Imagination when a great
event Is foreshadowed. Truly we were
In the hands of fate, and I prayed and
hoped.

For some time nothing but the swir-
Ing of the waters, the rising and fallin
of the oars, the dirgelike soughing o
the wind as It swept down the great
black waterway, beat an accompani-
ment to our thoughts, but presently up-
on the canvas tilt which roofed our lit-
tle cabin I heard a sound not unlike
that which the rubbing of a finger nail
would produce.

For a time I paid little heed to it, but
as it continued without cessation 1

“‘Look, yonder s the {sland of Ching-M.”

invariable reply, “Presently.” Every-

a fuller answer we were forced to pos-
Bess our souls In patience.

But at length the apparently Intermli-
nable journey drew to a close. Koon-Si,

pushed his face Into our cabin and
sald: “We have arrived, excellencles,
Look, yonder I8 the {sland of Ching-hi.”

We looked, but for some little time
I could scarcely distingulsh the land, it
lay 80 low, but at length It rose swiftly
like a dark exhalation from the bosom
of the river, and I felt a strange thrill
play about my heart. This was the Is-
land of Ching-hi: this, for the nonce,
WAR the bome of Kung; here It was [

Was to grapple face to face with des-
tiny.

At a word from Koon-SI the sall was
lowered, and slowly we began to drift
down upon the land. The carpenter

came and leaned over the tilt and held
a hurrled conversation with the steers-
man. the result of which was that we
changed our course somewhat, making
for what appeared to be a break In the
Island. ThLIs, thanks to: the current
which about here. where the waters
parted. ran with an Inereased veloelty,
we soon approached sutliciently for one
to descry a little lnlet or bay, and into
this we steered. T'he boatmen, If not
Koon-8I, appeared to know the lay ot
the land. and with that accuracy which
men who live on ships seem to com-
mand we made our way without mis-
hap. Once In still water, the oars were
agaln brought Into requisition, and
presently 1 felt the boat’s keel grate on
the bottom. Then the carpenter slipped
overboard and held the boat while Jim
and I leaped ashore, a feat we accom-
plished for the mere wetting of our
boots. Koon-8i Immediately joined us.
“At last, excellencles,” he sald, “we
are on the Island of Ching-hi. He whom
we have come to find I8 here. The gods
haye greatly favored our endeavors.”
“Indeed, It seems so,” replied Jim
“You are a wonderful man, Koon-SL
Thanks to you, we have accomplished
what at one time seemed to ha an im.
possible journey. I think we have notg
come s0 far for nothing.”

“Belleve me, excellency, you have not
eome for nothing, nor have I. I have
walted long for this. I have suffered
much, endured much degradation, but
the gods are wise, and in their hands
is vengeance.”

“Good And how?”

*Now, excellency, with the ald of
these worthy boatmen, who know of
the habitation of Kung and his manner
of living, we will make our way to his
abode. What shall follow we know
not, but this we do know: It is already

written In book of destiny.”
él;e be mntlnued.'y'
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Beautiful Flowers.

When ycu wish Select Flower Seeds, the
Cholcest cut Nlowers s Beautiful Pal

ardy Roses, Shrubs, eto., no

for onrMB'unt'I,(ulP Illustrated Descriptive Cata-
logue before bu 5

JOSEPH BAKOROFT & SON,

Lock Box 24 Cedar Falls, Iowa.
10w2

_"hen you are billious, use. those
famous little liver pills known as’ De
Witt’s Little Early Risers to cleanse the
liver and bowels.  They never gripe.—
Smith Bros.

LOW RATES TO,CALIFORNIA,
On Tuesdays, February 12-19-26, March 5-12-19-
20, April 2-0-16-28 & 80th,, the I. 0. R. R. will sell
one way second class colonlst tickets, Manch

thing was “presently,” and for want of

weltoli¥e Information that It was time

Prof. Ivison, of Lonaconin 3 l
suffered  terribly from nognlmfl
of the stemach and indigestion
thirtcen years and after the doctors
falled to cure hime they fed him on
(morphine, A friend advised the use
«f Kodol Dyspepsia Cure and aftcr

who for some time had been intently | UsIDR it cured me entirely. I can't say
peeriug through the gloom, suddenly |00 much for Kodol Dyspepsia Cure,”

[t digests what you eat.—Smith Bros.

Residence Property for Sale.

A good house, barn and la; lot in
Manchester for sale at a in.
Long time given on half of purchase
money if desirea.

Inquire of BRONSON & CAL it

ANNOUNCEMENTS!

IllinoisCentral R R
HOT SPRINGS

ALKANSAS, VIA MEMPHIS
WITHOUT CHANGE

The 1llinols Central Is now ruoning a through
I'ullman sleeplng car dolly between Chlcago
and Hot Springs, Ark., on its “Lindtea” leaving
Chicago In the evening arriving Hot Springs 5.15
the next afternocr,

CALIFORNIA

Throvgh Pullman _exeursion sleeplog cars:
leave Chicago every Wednesday for Los i?rlm
and San Francisco vis New Orleans and the
Bouthern Routg; leave Chicago eve Friday for
Los Angeles and San Franclso via Omaha and
the Scenic Rou e,

FLORIDA

_Through sleeplng ears from Chicago, and trom
!

NASHVILLE,
CHATTANOOCA
ATLANTA,
JACKSONVILLE.

These Jacksonville cars run over the
the well known Dixle Flyer Scenic Route
via Lookout Mountain, and leaves Chicago and
st.l_;ouh eévery eve. on the Central's fast* Lim it-
ed'’ vestibule traln for the south, and arrive at
Nashyille the next morning, at Chattanoogs the
next afternoon, at Atlanta early the next even-
mronnd at Jacksonville the “second morning
after departure. Connection made by Illinols
hl

Central out of Poorla with the car from
Chicago

LOW-RATE-EXCURSIONS

Twice each month, on specific dates, the Illi-
nois Central will sell at greatly reduced rates
from polnts on its line north of éalro. round-trip
Homeseekers' Excursion tickets South to cer-
taln polats on or reashed its lines in Ken-
tucky, Tennesseee, Missisa{ppl, Loulsiana and
Alabama. Also to certain points West and
Southwest In Iowa, Minnesota, North Dak:
South Dakota, Nebraska, Kansas, Okiahoms
and Indlan Territory. Particulars of your Ilj-
nois Central agents’

For a free copy of the Homescekers' Guide,
describlog the advantages and resources of the
South, address J. F, Merry, A. G. P, A,, 1. C, R.
R., Dubuque, Iowa. For Information -

n the famous Yazoo Valley of Miss-
pl, address E, P, Skene, IandCommissione:
M. V. R, R, Chicago.

1ssi
Y.

ter to San Frances, Los Angeles, 8an Diego and
ne&dln?)gnlllomu & Common polnts at  rate of
Thirty Dollars,

H, G. PIERCE, Agt.

HAMMOND, LA.,

The lingering cough following grippe
calls for (gno Minute Cough Culge. f‘or
all throat and lung troubles this is the
only harmless remedy that gives im-
mediate results. Prevents consump-
tion.—Smith Broa.

HORSES FOR SALE.
Tlaving rented our south farm will sell a num-
er of good wook and delivery horses, also a
number of colts. This stock will be sold right
and on good notes. Apply to
JOSEPH HUTCHINSON,
Manchester, Ia

Countérfeits of DeWtt's Witch Hazel
Salve are liable to cause blood poison-
ing. Leave them alone. The original
has the name DeWitt on the box and
wrapper. It ls harmless and healing
salve for skin diseases. Unequalled for
piles.—Smith Bros.

The New York World.
Thrice-a-Week Edition.

Almost A Daily At The Price Ot A
Weekly.

The presidential campaign is over
but the World foel on just the same
and it is full of news. To learn this
news, just as it ls—promptly and im-
artially—all that you have to do is to
ook in the colums of The Thrice-a-
Week Kdition of The New York
World which comes to the subscriber
166 times a year.

The Thrice-a-Week World’s diligence
asa lSuhlllher of first news has given it
circulation wherever the English lan-
gunge is spoken—and you want it.

The Thrice-a-week World's regular
subscription price is only 81.00 per
year. e offer this unequalled news-

per and *thé Manchester Democrat

ther one year. for 82,15,

he regularsnbecription price of tha
two papers Is 82.60. 12
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pricked up my ears and listened still
more intently. The sound came at reg-
ular intervals, and after a little hesita-
tion 1 connected it In some manner
with the swing of the big steering
scull’ aft. Then the thought of the
scull conjured up a vision of the man
who was working it, and Mr. Ah Yon
immediately stood before my mind's
eye.

Ever on the alert and but sure of one
thing, that the unexpected always hap-
pens, I instantly made up my mind
that Ah Yon was signaling me, and
further to test the truth of this sur-
mise I got up, opened the flap at the
back of the little cabin and looked out.

Ah Yon's face was but darkly seen,
yet his figure stood out distinctly, a
darker shadow against the dark back-
ground of the sky. As he saw me he
stooped, his finger to his lips, but at
that moment the volice of Koon-S8i was
heard, and Yon Immediately stood up-
right and stiffened himself to his work.
But the carpenter, continuing to speak
and somewhat excitedly, I thought, the
man who had been keeping the lookout
forward came and took Yon's place, the
latter scrambling forward in turn.
Then for a space there was peace on
the boat, and we swung on, on.

Though at the moment I thought the
occurrence a little strange, a fuller
mental Investigation falled to lay
any important fact. That Ah Yon Aad
meant to communicate with me was
obvious, but that his communication
was of any moment it would be diff-
cult to say. That he had been relleved
from his post aft was only natural,
consldering the time he had stood
there. Nevertheless I mentioned the
incident to Jim, who could make no
more out of it than I. Among friends
the uttered word is not always big
with meaning; the word unuttered is
easlly forgiven. y

No incldent of any importance mark-
ed the continuation of our journey. It
was long and dull to a degree, and the
only satisfaction we received from

Koon-8i, whom we importuned with
queriea_as_to_Qistances, etc, was the

Like Oliver Twist, children ask for
more when given One Minute Cough
Cure. Mothers endorse it highly for
croup. It quickly cures all coughs and
colds and every throat and lung trouble,
It is & specific for grlﬂ and asthma
and has long been a well known remedy
for whooping cough.—Smith Bros.

California
Excursions

Weekly to Los Angeles and San
Francisco via two different routes.
One through Tourist Car leayes
Oelwein every Monday at 2;55 p.m.
running via Kansas City ard Santa
Fe Route to Los Angeles; another
leaves Oelwein every Satnrday av
7a.m, running via Kansas City,
the Missouri, Kansas & Texas, Saun
Antonio & Arkansas Pass ard
Southern Pacific Railways to Los
Angeles and San Francisco, be-
ing the only through Sleeping
Car from the Northwest to Texas

ints. Both of these cars are
rand new, wide vestibule and
steam heated, and run from St.
Paul and Minneapolis to Kansas
City via the

Chicago
Great
Western

Car leaving Monday arrives Los
Angeles fo! lowmﬁ Friday after-
noon, avoiding all Sunday travel
Car leaving Saturday arrives Los
Angeles the following Wednesday
morning and San Francisco Thurs-
day morning, passing through
Waco, San Antonio and El Paso.
For full information and assistance
callon or address any agent of
the Chicago Great Western Rail-
way, or

J. P. ELMER,

G. A. P, D, Cor, 6th & Robert Sts,
4840 8t. Paul.

The department of t e Illinol8 Cen-
tral Rallroad Comppl:ay has just lssued A new
edition of “Hammond, loulsians, as s Wiuter
Resort,” a beautiful iliustratod folder showing a
few of the winter attractions in and about Ham-
mond, coples of which wiil be malled free on
ap;;lzlcnuom'to J.F. Merry, A, G. P, A., Ill. Cent,

« R., Dubuque, Iawa.

concerning all of the
l’bo had

Full Particulars seacerains

of
agents of the Illinois Central, or by addressin
« F. Merry, A.G.P. A, Dubuqno.’lown. e

When you want

Fine Furniture

AT

Fair Prices

GO TO

Werkmeister's

AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited.

F. WERKMEISTER,

Earlville, Iowa.

BEING

HELD UP

The porson who pays his money out for
pode lumber is in a worse situation
than the one who hands it over to the
footpad, A grayer infury has been
done him than the mero loss of money
represents. Be sure you invest your
money at the right lumber yard. To
make assurance doubly sure cowme to the

Hollister Lmher 6o,
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