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CHAPTER XVIl—Continued.

Ob, fsn't it siweet!  So charming
eried Mrs. Bowser, as we came into
full view of the scenc and crogsed the
fuvisible line that carries one from
modern Francisco into the an
“clent orfental elty, instinet with !nl"
efgy life. that goes by the name of |
Chikatown. Sordid and foul as it ap
‘pears by daylight, there was a charm
and romanev to it under the lantern
lghts that Softened the darkness.
Crowds of Chinese hurried along the |
strers, loit 4 at corners, gathered

sbput polts of intereat, but It secnied
asdthough it was all one man repeated
over and over.

“Why, they're all alike!”
Mrs. Bow How do the
efch other apart”

Oh, that's aisy enough, ma'am.”
plied Corson with a twinkle ‘fn his
“They tie a knot In their pig
and that's they way you know

oves

" sald Mrs,
“I never

aws! you don’t say!
Bowser, much {mpressed
could tell 'em that way

“It fs a strange resemblance,
Mr. Carter
tmpossibie
them?" -

“To tell you the truth, sor, no,”" said
Corson. “It's a trick of the eye with
you, sor. 1f you was to be here with
‘em 'for a month or two you'd niver
think there was two of ‘em alike.
There's s much difference betwixt
one and -amether as with any two
white men. 1 was loike you at firss
I says to meseit that they're as like
s tWo pease.
two mugs there In that door. They're |
no more alike than you and me, as
Mr. Wilson here can tell you, sor.”

The diffetence between the two
Chinese falled 0 Impress me, but
1 was mindful of my reputation as an
old resident.

“Ob, yes; a very marked contrast,”
1 sald promptly, just as I would have
awora that they were twias it Corson
bad suggested it.

“Very remarkable
dublously.

In and out we wound through th
olrnetal  city—the fairyland that |
stretched away with lanterns and
‘busy with strange crowds, changing at
times as we camé nearer to a tawdry

said |

to  distinguish between

sald Mr. Carter

reality, cheap, dirty, and heavy with |-

odors. Here was a shop where fvory
in delicate carvings, branze work that|
showed the patient handicraft and gro-
tesque fancy of the oriental artist, lny
side by side with porctlllnl fine and |
coarse, ddcorated with the barbaric ‘
taste In form’ and-color that rules the
art of the ancient empire. Next the |
rich shop was a low den from whose
open door poured fumes of tobacco
and opium, and in Whose misty depths
figures of bloused little men huddled
around tables and swayed hither and
thither. The click of dominoes, the
rattling of sticks and counters, apd the
excited cries of men, rose from the
thron. i

“They're biggest umhlon the
Ould Nick Iver had to his
Corson; “there isn't one af ‘em down
there that wouldu't- bet-the coat off his
back."

“Dear me, how dréadful!” said Mrs.
Bowser. “And do we have ta go devn
into that horrible hole, and how car
‘we ever get out with our lives >

'ré

+ ella had spoken no word to me d\lrlul
the evening.

“Here's the biggest joss-house ln
fown,” said Corson. ‘We _might as
well see it now as any ti

“Oh, da let us sce those dlll(llhllly
harrible idols," cried Mrs. Bowser.

The an led the way ioto the
dllll!'lu}ud bulding that served as

'lllptrﬂd
procession.
“Where?" I asked. a dim remem-

d

sént BIm in plrsuit of the snakeeyed
man. lmu the lnformation a sinister

]
tell|

“Don't you find it mmu«z‘

But, now, look at those |

“He’s fupt passed up the alley here,”
sald Walnwright in a low vdeo.
“Who? 'Terrill?” I asked” -
“Yes,” said Walnwright.
him in sight all the evening.”
“Has't he seen you?" asked Porte
“I spied youds soon as you turned the

kept

corner.” ;
“Don't knoWw.,” said Wainwright;

“but something’s up. These he -goes

mow. I mustn't miss bhim."  And

Wainwright ‘was off.

The presence of Terrili gave me
sowe tremors of anxiéty, for | knew
that his unserupulous ferocity would
stop at nothing. Then I reflected that
the presence of Doddridge Knapp's
daughter was a protection against an
attack  from - Doddridge  Knapp's
agents, and I followed the party into
the heathen temple without fuither
apprehensions.

“The temple was small,_and the.dim,
religious |ight gave an air of mystery
to the ugly figure of the.god and the
trapplugs of the’ place.

“That’s one of the richest carvings
ever brought into this country,” sald
Corson, pointing to a part of the altar
mounting. ~ “Tin thousand dollars
wouldn't touch one side of it

“You don't say!" cried Mrs: Bowser,
while the rest tiurmured in the effort
to admire the work of art. pna is

V)i
// 5,,

|¢ /'//

|
|

|

|
[
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that stuff burning for a disinféctant?”

She pointed to numerous pleces of
‘punk, such as serve the small boy on
the Fourth of July, that wére consum
Ing glowly before the ugly joss.
ma‘am—not but they eeds it
all right enough,” sajl Corson, “but
that’s thix haythen wdy of sayin’ your
prayers.” \

explanation without |
from Mrs. Bowse: |

“Ill show 'you Wae theater next.”|
said be, as he led\{he way of m.J
temple with Mrs. Bowser giving her |
views of the picturesque heathen in |
questions that Corson found no break
in the conversation long enough to an-
swer. As 1 lingered for a moment in |
some depression of spirit, walting 10:1
the others to file out, a voice that
thrilled me spoke in my ear.

“Our guide Is enjoying a great fa-
vor.” It was Luella, noticing me for
the first time since the expediton had
started. k .

“He has every reason to be delight:
ed” 1 returned. brightening at the
favor 1 was enjoying.

“Forelgn travel is said to be of great
value in education,” sald Luella, tak-
Ing my arm, “but it's certainly stupld
at times.” = |

1 srepected that Mr. Carter had not
teen entirely successtul in. meetin
Wiss Knegs s ldeas of what an escort
should te.

“1 aidn’t uuppo-e you could find any:
thing stupid,”

“I am lmenleb lnlerened
umea “but unfortunately thé list. of
subjects has come to an end.

“You might have begun at the be:(u
ning again.
“He did," she whispered,  “so
thought It time he tried the lulae or

Aunt Julia."

“Thank you,” I said. <,

“Thank him, you mean.’ she said
gailly. Now, dou't be stupid yourself,
0 please change the subject. Do you
know.” she continued withont giving
me time to speak, “that the only way

1 can be reconclled to this ylace and
the sights we have seen Is to Imagine
I am In Canton or Peking; thousands
of miies from home? * Seen there. I i3

part of the people. Ay, a part of San
Pranctsco 1t s only vile.”
#Come this way,” sald Corson, halt-

ing with the party at one ofithe
“Ill show ‘vou through. gome. of the

“How close and l-vy the air h"'
sald Luella, as we followed the wind-

“"_bumm—nc"-uw;l-
“hlumhmn.nh.un-clo-a"
cried Luen- ln low suppressed ton:

ing passage jn the dim

or ol lamp.
+ “The yellow man is a firm believer
“‘Ventilation is the root

The fumes of tobacco and opium
were heavy on the air, and a moment
later we came on a cluster of small
rooms or dens, fitted with couches and
bunks. . It needed no deseription to
make the purpose plain. The whole

ot intoxication by opium was

before me, from the heating of the
metal pipe to the final stupor that is
the gift and end of the Black Smoke.
re, was & coolie mixing the drug:
there, just beyond him, was another,
drawing whiffs from the bubbling nar-
cotic through the bamboo handle of
his pipe: there, still beyond, was an-
other, lyinz back unconscious, half-
clad, repulsive, a very sorry reallty in-
deed.to the gorgeous dfeams-that are
reputed to follow in the train of the

that came from an cccasional gas et/ |

. ng. " I put nv
arm about hor to s her.
“What 1s it>" l“@m

- 8he leaned upon me for one mo-
ment, and the black walls and gloomy
passage became a palace filled with
flowers. Then her strength'and reso-
lution returned and she shook herself
free.

“Come; .lot us go back to the oth-

ers,” she said a little Illlhldlly “We
should not have left them.
TCertainly,” I replied. “They ought

to be here by this time.”

Hut we turned a sudden cry
sounded as of an order given. There
was a bang of wood and a click of
metal, and as we looked we saw that
unseen hands had closed the way to
our return. ‘A barred and fron-bound
door was locked in our faces.

CHAPTER XVIII.
The Battle in the Maze.
For an instant I was overwhelmed

sednctive pipe

“This is depressing.’
with a touch on my arm,
cnr

said Luellm
“Let's go

Tura to right ther
called out, as we led the
he was explaining to Mr.
method of smoking

“Let us get wh

. Corson |
way while |
Carter the

there 'Is some |
This odor is sick-

air,” said Luella
ening.”

We hastened on, and, turning to the
right, svon-came on two passages. One
led up a stair, hidden by a turn after)

alt a dozen steps. The  other
stretched 50 or 75 before us, and |

an oll lamp on a brackett at the farth- |
er end gave a smoky light to the pass

il

& THE DL LIGHT M‘ﬂa‘mﬁ‘;ﬁb THE

| bead of the Wolf and though no ligh
| shone upon 1t,

‘| could  Se

age and to a mean litte court on |
which 1t appeared to open. |
“We had better wait for the rest,” |
sald Luella cautiously
As she spoke, one of the doors to

i
|
\

l

RE OF THE WOLF

ward the farther end of the passage
swung back and a tall, heavy figure |
came out My heart gave a great |

bound, and I felt without realizing it |
at the moment that Lyella clutched |
ely |

my arm fie
In the dim light the figure was the
figure of the Wolf, the head was th

the face was the face |

 the Wolf, livid, distorted with an-|

ger, fear and brutal passions |
“Doddridge  Knapp!” I exclaimed,
and gave a step forward

It flashed on me that one

|

| my

| encirgled me

with terror and self-reproach. The |
bolted door before me, gave notice of
danger as plainly as though the word
had been painted upon its front. The

dark and lowering walls of the pass. -

age in“which the Wolf figure of Dodd-

| ridge Knapp had appeared and disap-

peared whispered threats. And I, fn
folly and  carelessne had
brought Luella Knapp into this place
and exposed her to the dangers that
It was this thought that
or the moment unnerved me.

“What does this mean?" asked Lu-
la in a matterof-fact tone,
It is a poor practical joke, I fear,”

aid I1ightly. 1 took occasion to shift
4 revolver-to my overcoat pocket
“Well, arn't you golng to get me out

of here?” she asked with a ltyle sug.
gesticn of impatience.
hat {s my present intention,” I re.
plied. beating a tattoo on the door
Youll hurt youg fists,” she safd.
You must find some way Dbesides
beatiug it down
“I'mtrying to bring our f(riends
here,” said 1. “They ~hlmeI have been
with us before now
“Isu't there another way out?” asked
1
ct there are a good many
L7 1 replied. “but, unfortu
ately, I don't know them And | gave
a few reconnding kieks on the door
“Where does «this  stairway  go,
wonder? said 1 It can’t be the
wily out. lsn A
| oWe might oy the pass
shudder and shrank to-
No, no. e cited dna low volee
¥ azaln. Somebody must
ar you, and it way be opened
1 followed

rain of Kicks
that made

ving

I heard in reply a sound of v
and ‘then an answerin
steps of men running
“Are you there, Mr. Wilton?" eried
lce of Corson through the door
L all safe, | answered
Well, just bold on u bit and
we'll—
The rest of his sentence was lost
| in p suppressed scream- from Luella.
I turned and darted before her, just

in time to face three Chinese ruffians
who were hastening down the passage
The nearest of the trig, u tall dark
avage with a deep scar across his
hing out his hand
I sprang forward

2
cheek, was just r
to seize Luella whe

and plantéd a blow square upon his
chin.” He fell back heavily, lifted al-
most off his feet by my impact, and

lay like a log on the flo

The other two ruffians halted irreso-
lute for an iustant, and | drew my re-
volver. Their wish scemed to be to
take me alive it posyible. After a
moment of hesitation’there was a mut-
tered exclamation and one of the des-

drew his baud from his |
cricd Luella.  “He's got a
be could make another
movement | fired once, twice, three

times.  There was a scramble. and
scufffe in the passageway, and the
smoke rolled thick in front, blotting

out the scene that
houettte before us

Fearful of a rush from the Chinese,
I threw one arm about Luella, and,
keeping my body between her and
possible attack, guided Ler to the stair

that led upward at nearly right angles
from the passage

MYSLErY | ypng her breath came short, but her
was explained. | had found out Why| (it had not- quailed. She shook
tha Doddridge Knapp of plot and coun- | i ren ot Haeed her on the fist
terplot, and the Doddirdge Knapp who | step
was the generous and confidential em Have you Killed them ™ she asked
ployer. could dwell in the same body. | e .

“the King of the Street was a slave Of | Tt hope w0 1 eplied, looking cau
the Black Smoke. and, Wike many an-} .01 sround the corner to see the
other. went mad under the influence | | ol o my fusilade.  The. smoke

of the subtle drug.
As [ moved forwa
me and gave a lo

i
|
1. Luclla clung to | B
ori " The Wo

ad spread into a thin haze through
the passage
ro

BE CONTINUED )

Experiment Was a Failure.

And Now Uncle Hezekiah Is Down "»
Washington Officials.

“By gosh, but Uncle Hezekiah fs |

down on them Washington officials,

said the oid farmer with the big
scythe. “What is the troubl in-
Quired the windmill repairer. “Why,

you sea them Washington folks sent
out a circular saying that ‘skeeters’
killed  with kerosene.”
“What happened then” “’Most ev-
erything happened. stranger; ‘most
everything. You see, Uncle Hezekiah
tried . the experiment. He hunted
around halt the morning snd broke his
suspenders before be could ketch a
live ‘skeeter. Them when he did ketcl
one he took him out in the yard and
ducked his bead down in a big can of
kerosene. While Uncle Hezekiah was'
bending over the sun reflected
through the corner of bis speetacles
and set fire (o the oll. Before Uncle
Hezeklah could get away is burned off
balf his whiskers aud exploded bis cel-

Uncle
the

ultod collar.

1 And worst of all,
Hezekiah isn't

sure  whether

! ‘skceter was killed or not.”

Lost 2 Good Thing.

had stood in sil- |

e was trembling |

Fosmerly a telephone had stood oa |

the bracket in the corner.
et had been made
‘phone. It had been so exceedingl
convenlent to call up her friends that
the woman Immediatély noticed the
change; for o the bracket in place
of the telephone stood a statuette that
she didn't mueh care for. " “What hay
you dove with It?" she asked of them.
“The ~ompany. tried to collect the
bill," they said. I am sorry,” the
woman sighed, because at that mo-
ment she thought of about a dozen to
whom ebe would have liked to tele-
phone. “So are all our friends,” sald
they pointedly. . '

The brack-
expressly for the

Tools Made of Glass.
Squares, triangles and similar im-
plements used by draltsmen are now
made of glass.

!

Bright-pink chambray

backward-turning tucks.
+ wide sailor collar,

ow

material, or of the chambray, accord
the skirt are ornamented  with
Lattons forming the fastening on th
and an inverted box-plaft which gives,
The wide bias band, which may be on
stitched along both its edg

has been made up into this simple lttle
The walist has the fullness of the front and back distributed in groups of nar-
and closes under the narrow

i

ndlwwhﬂ.w!
says on this point: “It ts desir
state July 4, 1846, the First OB
unteers, afloat on ‘the  Mjss)

with much enthusiasm. A-.‘
called for  addresses wi
gifted and eloqunt Brll . Gen. T
‘L. Hamer,” who

logistic n! the lhﬂn
freedom.” Amid. the great a;
aroused “an enthustastic

t:,.s;:is:si

This caught popular-
fancy, and was afterward heard anid
many battle scénes.”

York volunteers dated April 20, m1
he writes -to hll prior company,

Light Guards of (he Sixty-fourth
| S, M.. now known as  Compang A of
| g Thirteenth N. Y. N. Gothat “The
| phrase, ‘0l Glo 1 said to have
orlginated with the First Ohio.”

The Flag of Our Cannlry—"old Glory.™

SON
night

(Sung 1n Ivl\a\ll before storming
of Corro Gord xico, by Lieut. uurla-
B Kk volunte:

ey,
Eht a'er our parting all high to the

"Tis last wo together may drink;
To-morrow in battle some yield .ty death
&rir
| Our soldiers ts fat ne'er bk,

costume.
‘Tlmn&!und 10 the toast, now last, but tha
box-plait at the

Turnback. oy ' The flag of our country, ove:
nback cufts and Jaunty fourin ’“‘““‘\\un crown It with victory—in valorous

ch gingham, and the belt Is of similar et

1o taste.  Both sides of the panel of | piacs’ 014 Glory'
flat, white pearl  buttons;  these |
eit side. The back has a center-seam
the reqnired fuliness to the lowdr cdge.
itted it desived

yon ramparts abova.

“Whatever each quafing-—be it aqua o

‘Round the cup fond memories wreathe,
¥

COAT FOR YOUNG GIRL.

Here Is Very Pretty Garment Made
Up in Empire ‘Etyle,

This prety coat
style, the sKirt fire
out fulln

Pale.

~ made
the

in empire
with

1 yoke

blue in s

collar of lace
it is also

colored little
finishes the coat at neck
edged with a frill of the silk

The sleeves are long. with' a deep
cuff at the wrist, and are edged with
a narrow strap of the silk, two deep
capes completely cover the empire
top, and fall over the sleeves, they
have Bealloped edges, and are finished
with a strap of silk and a narrow frill

Hat of soft straw, trimmed with pale
bluo shaded feathers

Materlals required: 3 yards 45
inches wide, 1 vard ailk, a lace collar,
and 4 yards of linin,

silk, a

In Dotted Swiss.

effects
tsses,

pretty

Some

smart  colored
in the dotte

thero are some particularly

LA vlhv striped lnen, or hofneland  emosfons courage
| s \‘an« to uphold while we breathe.
TRIMMINGS OF NEW LINGERIE. |Tien stand to the toast, ete.
Wash /Attractively Arranged | “SAnt Ana s boasting invincible might;

Ribbor s e

Good Effect. | No AT'mo," and-God for the

welll rive them away In dismay.

i to sash ribbo ‘
h ‘row ash ribbon In pink or Then stand to-the toast, ete.
@ 80 arranged that they are .a
andwfohed between two rows of val- | "Tiie bugles are sounding the call te
encighnes insertion A nightgown, for by “
. An for th a ra
Would be fintshed  with a |y And At for the morning's dread’ f

May' dreamw of our sleeping Sach brav
heart inspire
+ With hopeful resolves for the day.

yfnted yoke of alternating lace and |
fbbon. Anfsbed at top with  merely a |
narrow beading, with a  very smnl
dow of ribbon to match. It gives the
effect of a great quantity of graceful
color while in reality the material is

| Then stand to th

Splendid Monument to Rhode

| very litte and the work is very easy.

[ A corset cover could, of course, be | Regiment. i

made on the same principle, although

It 15 better not to use quite so much| The Rhode llllnd ‘monument erected
ribbon on one of those minute gar-|to the memory of the Seventh regi-

| ment, state troops in the civil war,
upon the Vicksburg battlefield is of -
heroic size and is full of spirit and ac-
ton.

jmentd, because It shows too much
through the sheer waists of summer.
| Petticoats, however, might be finished
| with a rufle of wide lace and ribbon,
| and the effect would be quite magnifi-
cent, particularly if Dresden ribbon be
used.

One’ of the chief advantages In
{using ribbon in combination with lace

asertion fs that the edges may be
1o{1 as they are, while, if bands of the
| material are used instead, the edges
wust be rolled—a feat which requires.
an expert, and which prevents the
work being done on the sewing ma-
chine.

The color bearer has raised

Engagement Gift.
Hand-embroidered tops for chemises
and nightgowns may be bought at
comparatively little cost,

ment, 1
This I8 quite an innovation, but one
likely to be very profitable, for, in buy-
ing a readymade chemise, for In-
stance, It {3 almost sure to be too long
or in some way unsatisfactory, and the
same may be said of a nightgown.
1t just the hand-embroidered yoke
is bought, however, and the rest of the
gown made at home, the material will
surely be more carefully selected and
the garment may be made to enc(l) |
fit. The hand-embroidered yokes are |
|atiuched to the skirt of the garment | Py
[y means of some beading or valen:| The Flag”
| ciennes lace insertion, or it might be |aloft the tattered flag and one can al-
real |most hear the answering shout of the
|men of the regiment as they | rally
| thelr forces and push the line gt bat-

with a lttle bit of narrow 2
ace

These detached yokes pake Ideal

trocks of this material in medium darl; | ¥/f!S for prospective brides, or they |tle to victory. The flag, torn and tst.
sha thickly sprinkled with very | @Y be carefully saved and made up |tered! How It proved in Mnyb:
tiny dots of self-color, white or black, | 4t S0 future time iuto really hand:|critical moment the Inspiration Lo
tnset with cluny fnsertion matching | S0Me articles for the trousseau. {herolc display of courage and | discl-
the dot and worn over slips of self-| ‘xvlhw |

- white. The straw colorings,
pongee shades and other light yellow
or brown tones are especially popular
In all of the thin cotton stuffs and
are always cool looking in combination
with white

Diet 'or Th n .

There are many, many thin girls
who long to be plump and round and
who could be if they would follow a |
good diet. ‘A simple diet which will
Belp the good cause is, for breakfast:
Cereal, with plenty of rich cream,
fruits which contain no acids, eggs
and potatoes cooked any way except
irted

Milk should be subsiituted for tea
or coffee. In the forenoon a glass of
warm milk with a wee pinch of salt in
it will be of great benefit. She may
also drink a glass of milk prepared in
this way In the afternoon and at nfght
before golng to bed.

Starchy. vegetables, such as sweet
and white potatoes, peas, corn, beans
and rice, thick cream soups, macaroni
and sphagetti are all fattening and
sboujd be eaten by the thin girl. She
should not eat acld fruits, but ba-
Danas, peaches, grapes, melons, baked
apples, and figs and dates are to be in.
cluded fa ber diet. Pickles, olives, via-
egar aad the iike she must et alone,

l)t op !\unnc\: ol 'hlla ﬂnhﬂldlnd
in, gatbered or piaited into A |

| mu
biading, can be bought rndy to but

wa 0 8 vlafa myslin petticoal

Fichu Frocks.
Nothing could be more cool "and |
| dalnty for a hot summer morning than | o Gen Butler's Kindness Was Re-
:uuc of the new fichu frocks that are | paid by Curses from the Prisoriers,
being made in such numbers for sea- | —_—
| shore wear.

POINT LOOKOUT PR{SON.

Referring to the report of the in-
spector of Lookout prison, W. Thomp-
son, Second N. H., Nowata, Okla,, says
that he was:stationed there & part of
the time’ in the winter of 1863-64.
There was at that time a large number
confined, he thinks about 14,000; the 3
grounds were large and well drained,
and the prisoners housed fn tents such
as our officers used. They were well

Color Combinatio
The latest’ manifestation of odd
color schemes Is found fn a costume
baving a tunlc skirt of electric blue
shantung silk and a frivolous little
coat of jade green satin foulard.
These coats continue to flourish, and
with them are being shown walstcoats
of costly old tapesiries or brocades,
many of them handsome enough to
adorn the crystal shelves of the curlo

|
!
|
|

cabinet. and well administered.
— time Gen. Butler came on & vtm ot
Parasol for a Bridesmaid. inspection and rode into the stockade.

Painted parasols are again the
fasbion and spring blossoms the
chosen designs. One with sprays of
exquisitely tinted apple blossoms  fs
especially appropriate for a brides-
mald to ¢ s the delicate coloring
will blend with any color costume.—
Vogue.

“Men, 1 have been
general in command
you cannot consume
sued to you. 1 bave suthorized
trade the surplus n-uor potatoes, sa

| you will
73 miml yelled, “Thres
Mosby.

Every Swish of Skirt Is Fragrant. | Maay of thy

The Parislenne, who is devoted to | cheers for John 8.

{the trailing gowsn, has her skirt | cheered Jeff u.m.uuu-lu

isponged about fhe hem after each | g with one Lecord

"l-.rin(, first with an odorfess clean-
essence and. then, with perfume,

|#0 that every awish of ber skirt hem | a¢ Andersonville, and a8

’u fragrant.—From a Parls Letler la(n, received one pint pr

Vi ! cob meal.




