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SYNOPSIS ;

Ned Gafford, who has been unjustly
accused ‘of treason when at West
Point, and gone to Japan, has become
an opium slave. While in an opiun
dream, he overhears a ¢ i

between -two Japanese who want a
war against the U, S. for the sake of
selling _their “Blge Bombs,”
are an invention of Karloff, 2 Russial
Nihilist. s

Later Gafford saves Shicla AlcRa
Wnughter of ther American Secretary
of State, from‘abduction by Oshitu.
the Japanese of whose crime Gafior:
was accused. °

She urges.him to regain his man
hood for the sake of his country, s
with the help of “Whjte Kate™ I
overcomes his drug habit.

ga-gn

&7

“No,” she burst out {n & passionate
denizl. *No, Gaffy, it was not. What
I have just sald was the real lie. But
-—Look at the roum beyond you. It's
just what you said it was yourself—
8 little corner of hell, where the souls
of the damned revel in a false mirth.
Can you expect' any oney-man dr
woman—to live long in a place like
this and keep any, faith, in either men
or womén—not £ come to know that
they are beasts—white and yellow
- biutes?  But-my words to you hatve
no¢ been hypoerisy, Gaffy. "Spite of
all she sees ‘and: knows, of all this,
White Kate, the chicf spirit of these

révels finds at times sonwething with-

in her which wakes and -stirs and
wants te ery out)” i

i

i

1t is the unsatistied voice for the |

other side of life. 1 said I wasn't
jealous. but 1 am—1 am! I'¢ like
to be sweet and cool again, Gaffy, like
—like I was; once. 1 was
Gaffy. Therg aré good women in this
world, and, L suppose. good men. 1
myself may be hnmoral in my way
of living. but I have never heen per-
sonally immoral in all my life.

couldn't bring myself—to that. 1
might even have! been a good woinah
myself, but things happened and I
lost. thg: chahce. What I have said

to youbbefore 1 have meant, Gaffx.
I want to see you come back. 1 want
to see it— - P
I have oromibed,” he told her, in-
terrupting, “tonight.” ;
“You : promised — ‘her’? said
Kate. . ]
“Yes.” .
doesn’t, matter,” she said firm-
ly. “1 am glad.| Only—Gaffy, I had

hoped you would do it for me.” i
“I want you to help me do it,
Kate.” L .
/ “For ther'2?” she questioned. - i
Gafford looked full into her gray
eyes. “For myself and America,” he
said.
She leaned forward against the
able

t. . B
“For America?.For our country?”
-she questioned quickly. “Gatfy—
-what do you mean?” i

Gafford lifted his cup of sake and;
draining it, put it down. ]

“May 1.have some- more?” he
asked. “There's a lot I have to say,
if T'm to do whut I have decided upon
—I must shake the hop. That means
a fight. I'll need help. But if youl
can keep me off of the stuff for four
or five days I can walk alone after

_that. .
_ “TBat girl is the daughter of our
Secretary of State. She talked to me
tonight. " She knows my father, and
she spotted me today, and tonight she
called me by name and rank. e.
told me things.1 had never worked
out for myself, with my drug-mud-
dled brain. I promised her that 1'd
try and be 2 man—an American
again. 1 want to make the try before
my resolution slips. You'll have to
shut fne up, Kate, and keep me where
1 can't get out You see, I know how
weak. I am. And I've got to tell -you
a tot of things befere you put me
under fock and key. While I'm fight-
ing it out, somebody must watch
what goes on. Kate, T belicve it
fies with us to save our country from
. & terrible ordeal, perhaps from anni-
hilution. Will you help?”

She eyed him closely. “You know

. what youre saying, Gaffy?” she
whispered tensely.

He nodded. “I'll tell you all about
it, and we'll see what you think. " But

< get me the sake, please. You've kept
me short on the hop, and I'm glad of
it, but I'm getting nervous, and I've

-, got to talk straight.”
 She compressed herscarlet mouth-
and rose. “I'll be back in a minute,”
she promised, picked up his cup, and
left the booth.

Gafford sat with: closed_eyes and
waited. + The music and the chatter
drifted to him from the main body of
the room, but he seemed to hear it
not at all.” In-his mind he was back
in the garden of the Nippon, listen-
ing to a girl's low voice. “IVill
country find you ready?®” and ~her

Y calm assurance that she believed him
able to be the!man he might have

been. [ .

He had’ thrilled to her appeal for
country, as he hud believed gm would
never thrill again. Her unqualified
faith in himaelf, unlike the‘appeal of
the more sophisticated woman of the
world, who had jusi left him, had
filled him: with a vast desire to prove
himself worthy of it. She had waked
-within him 2 cspacity for veneraticn,
touched by no'woman since his moth-
er, and perhaps a romantic sweet:

<heart of Kiﬂ boyhoo

British| “Beef ‘Eatera”

The name ‘beef-eater” apglied to
the British yeomen-of the guard has
4 singular deflvaton. It is saidjto

of the"biffet| on occasions of sthte
bangueting. |, - i

wrong, :

the-guard{ s -

That exchnnge of confidence in the
dusky garden had been in the nature
of a.consecration of himself-to other
things. More thun that, her words
had acted as the key toethe puzzle
of a threatened danger, which, of his
own initintive, he had, as it now
seemed, wilfully failed to understand.
In so much was(a motive furnished
for his endeavorkty/ prove his innate

manhood, aside from any advantage .

tosell, l

If he could avert a menace to the
land of his birth and save a nation
from a holocaust of destruction,
such as 1Ke mow believed was
planned, surely no effort of his
would be too great a price to pay,
no risk too great to run. He clench-

ed his hands and renewed his vow

to_himself and his land.

Kate came back with his drink in

her hand.
“What sort of a looker is your
friend Oshitu?” she asked as she sct
it-down. “There’s a little dark beast
with a waxed mustache just come
in with Yamata, They're a couple
of booths down. from this.”

“Did you notice,” said Gafford, “if
he was wearing & signet ring of
jade 77 .

She nodded.

“It’s “Oshitu,” Gafford . declared.
“I felt that he'd show ‘up here
roorier or later. Sit dowp now,
Kate, and let me talk’ 1 told you

Oshitu_cut my foot the other night, .

but 1 didn't tell you the real reasom.
T've got to tell you now.” .

She dropped i;}to the seat facin;
him across the table, and he plunmﬁ
into the story of his night in Oku
Kobe's after a preliminary sip at his
cup. During the narrative White
Kate said no word—only - her gray
eyes spoke to him as he talked. But
they darkened and flashed, narrowed
and widened, ‘and not once did they
leave his face. )

‘So yeu see,” he made an ending,
“what 1 faney.it all means. When
these blue bombs, as they are called,
shall be finished, they will be ready

Gafford nodded.
was like Oshita.
show what ‘the man is.

“More fate,

-Good, then.

us* watch, owe
trouble myself. 1, too, carry the
marks ‘of his actions on body and
soul.
ioff my owh weakness and I'll
.shape to go on his trail!

“Perhnps I may pay my debt.
And there’s another thing, too: They
are making these things in
place, which, at a gfiess, is tucked
off out of sight. I don’t know where
it is, but if you can find out from
any chance, remark where Oshitu
came from, or how long he expects
to be in getting back, or anything
like that, we may be able to, at least
get the radius of the location of
their plant. .

“T'll need all the information I
can get when I'm ready to start out,
and I'll have to act quick. iSo pick
iup all the points you can, Kate, and
‘now I fancy that perhaps you'd bet-
‘ter lock me up, Take me to your
rooms and let me get into my own
rags. It's a’ safe beq Tt tear up
whatever [ wear.” i

White Kate’s eyes shoné with un-
nccustomed moisture as she reached
a hand toward him across the table.

It
It only goes to

I ‘you handle her right she will help
hitu'a bit of

Give me four days to fight
be'in

some

Liquid fire’ seemed _streaming
down his throat. He choked, strug-
gled, and gasped. A* white face
framed in dark hair bent above him.
He became conscious
body's arms were around him, that
some one was speaking his name,
over and over again. He looked
again into the face. Its eyes were
darkened, its cheeks rouged, its
ips carmined. After considering

nee.
' “Gaffy!” she pleaded with him.
“Wake up, Gaffy! Here—take an-
other drink and wake up. You've
got to wake up. Gaffy! Gafiy!”
“Eh?” He struggled to lift him-
self upon the cot. ““All right, Kate,”
he murmured.: “What's the row
. “Get up and comg out,” she com-
manded. “Can you walk, Gaffy?
Can you get to my room?” .
“T don’t know,” he responded, slip;
ing back toward slumber. “My
Kead is a balloon zmd,’mg" feet are
Xix feet long. Oshitu has flown
away, astraddle of a blue bomb. I
can't catch him—I can’t—"
- “Gaffy! Gaffy! Wake upl” The
voice” brought 'him back.

“Youre half fall of sake and half | { BY g,‘g’?.‘a;g",;% he ",’}5’,‘”’:3{
1of good resolutions, “g\?fyll w:}:‘i Some inner voice seemed urging him

laughed uncerwinlf;

you to stick to it. I want to see you
make-good. - So I’'m going to take
you at your word and I'm going to
{ lock you in. Perhnfa if you put this
{ over you will be able to clear up the
whole wretched business an
| back to the States.”
|0t g

“it s

go

ford. e suecced,
back to them, too, an
this damnable placel”

She shook her head slowly. “Not
for me, Gafly,” she denied the least
bit wistfully, “It is different with
‘iyj;u,‘ but you mustn't forget—I took
ifp!”

}‘Renlly,#ate? Did you really kill

(fmu will go
forget all

to strike.  Then they will make 2 [ that chap?”
pretext and war will come. But it “Yes, killed him, Gaffy. The
won't be a real war. It will be | law calls me a murderess]”

i

notking less than scientific slaugh-

Why?". said Gafford. “What

ter, with Japan holding all the | for?” .
power from the start. Our country | *Mayde I'll' tell you some time,”
\oull be * foredoomed to defeat.

‘Thousands and thousands would die

the time. Come. Give me Yamata's

too, Katel” cried Gaf--

up, to tell him that he must fight
off_his clinging lethargy.

. stapgered drunkenly erect.
White Kate threw her arms about
him and helped hinf to stand. “Al
right, Kate,” he scemed to hear him-
self saying from a distance. “All
right—all right.”

Again she .pressed the cup upon
him, and_he drained it. It fired and
roused him. They went to the door
of the room and along a passage,
and with great effort up some stairs.
-| * Presently he was sitting on the
couch in Kate's room. The daze of
his senses was leaving him. Kate
came and knelt with one knee on the
couch beside him.

“Get a grip on yourself, Gaffy,”
ghe urged him. “I've got import-
ant news.” [}

.| Ho started. He remembered now
that Kate was to try and learn
something. Some time a long, long

she answered slowly. “This is not | time ago he had asked her to do so.

His senses roused another®degree.

vain : n and we'll go get your old | “News?” W
“What are  they—these  blue gun B0 Bt ¥ mw‘;?ﬁs' he repeated.  "What
Lombs?" she whispercd, leaning to | ~ He nodded and rose! “I'll leave it | “Oh. Gaffy, rouse yourself!” she
him, her pulses flutlering in her | in|your vooms,” ke said. beégged . in hurried ‘accents. You
naked throat. . They left the tea-room. Kate took ! must rouse up and be strong. You
"I don’t know, Kute. Some ter- ! s to her apartments and unlocked | must do it, Gaffy, or we're beaten!
rible engine of destruc the door. He passed.in. Qshitu will heat us to it. The girl

ion: The man
Karloff whom' they mentioned i

cording to Oshity, a i
nihifist, & mon who was‘on a Rus-
siun vessel when the Russian fleet
was destroyed by the Jupancse. At
least that is the way 1 -understoed
the thing. These things arc his in-
ventis More then -that I don't

vet. It is the thing 1 must

charge of their comstruction. But
in view of.wkat I have told you,
does not Yama: attempt on Miss
McRae make it apprar that they are
in_deadly curnesi?

White Kuate caught her breatl
“The pretext!” she cried softly. *
see it fly, your xight. You

Gafly,
heard him say it was only a matter
of days till they were finished. Her
disappearance would have been—"

“The prelext, Katé. - They are
forcing the hand.”

“What is your pian, Gaffy?” she
questioned in  eager
“Should not this knowledge be given|
to our sccret service? Might  they|
not—" .

“Thc{

might,” he said>quickly, ap-
prehend her meuning. “But i
they find out what the things
were, what could 'they do? At pres-)
ent we can’t forget that we are at
peace with Japan. Could our secret!
service interfere in |

R

: Oshitu lLnoys. He-is_in:

excitement.:

an.
cn minutes later she eame hack
to; him there, and he gave her the
revolser. Once more he was clad in
hip cdge-frayed ducks and the cottor
shirt.  She looked him up and down
for a momcnt with a scitening cye.
“Do you want to smoke before you
bdgin, boy?” she offered.
: _lﬂaﬁ'ord shut his teeth with a snap.

“Of course, I want to; but I'll be
ddmned if I doit,” he ‘made savage
1 “Come on and shut me up.”
White Kate pat out her hand.

1, rafusal,
!

iden w};hnt it cost you to say that.

Come. .

i Still halding his band, slhe led him
to & reom below the street level
It was furnisied with a cot and a

stool and nothing more. A light
burned dimly against one wall. A
pile ¢f books magazines lay

it a heap on the floor.
j At the door Kate paused, and ere
she left again put out her hand. “¥'ll
come to you three times a day,
Gaffy," she promised, “and. I'll
i\v:\(ch ve'll fight it oyt together.
Il be mighty hard at first, but I
\ believe that you'll win””
? You bet I'll win.

=

T've gat
to,” said Gafford. :
White Kate closed and locked the
door. .

any way with!|

y arsenal or. factory of .
That, Kate, is just the CHAPTER VI.
point. ! N
It must be interferréd with, If Capture and Pursuoit,
possible it must be destroyed. Now, .

do you'see? Miss McRae suid that
rhaps fate had sent me here to
earn the native langunge and man-
ners, that I might be ready when the
time arrived. Kate, 1 believe ahe
was right. I feel it. This is my
task—my chance to prove that
love my country—to redeem the

past.

“I'm not going to let anything—
anything, do you hear—stand in my
way. But to do this thing I ‘must
break away from the pipe. You've
got to help me. You've got to shut
me up 2nd keep me shut up till thz‘
first struggle is past. Promise. m
you will do that.

away {rom the “stuff!”

Her face looked drawn under-the
his
i

paint, but she did not flinch from

gaze. i 5
“] promise,” she sal

G 1 knt

ay it like that.

5
making the first fight some one raust
et~
It is the secret ser-
vice of the underworld—of olit own
creatures—upon which we must de-
You
Oshitu
They are the ones

watch, Kate. No one can wal

ter than you.

pend for the next few dﬂKB.
must find 'a“way to watcl

who will make the first.move, 1 fe
X Can Kyou_ watch while

ght, Kate?

nm run}his thing down or I'll die

Gafford drainedhis cup.
know-—now,” he replied.
1 have 8 feeling that thi
and I .shall trust fate
the \v:\fn
of batt]

beasts to destroy a nation like our

Promise me fhat
no matter what 1 may say or do, no
matter what may happen to me fot
a time, you will Reep me locked' up,

d. s
ow you'll do it, if, you

el
i,.mnk‘e
When' I cote out

ow fwill you do it?" she’ques-
tioned. #*What have you to go'on?”
“I don’t
“But, Kate,
is is fate,

-to show, me
Do you think that the'ged
es will allow a race of yellow v

Of the everts of the next four
days Gafford has never been fully
clear. He remembers part of what

part of wkich he tried to read -or
paced the floor of his prison with

consthntly growing thiob and ache

of his muscles, 8 gradual parching

out of his tissues, as it scemed.
Hard upon that followed a time

at the lamp on the wall and tried
to make up his mind what it was all
about, anyway, and why
locked in this room and not allowed
to go out. Mixed up with this was

in flowing garments, who came to
him and liatened to his remarks and
smiled upon him, half in pity, while
he told her things he forgot as soon

friend, but gradually became con-

Now, while I'am | vinced in his own mimd that she was
his jailer. With great cunning he

crept to the lamp and put it out
.and crouched in the darkness beside
the door, waiting for the turning of
the lock. When it came, he hurled
himself upon the one who entered
and sought to fight his way to free:
dom. . :

The scream of the one he grap-

led was as music to his ears, and
Ee gripped and tore ut the body
which opposed him until, overborne
by what seemed:many hands, he
sank down into a blackness of un-
.conscious indifference, out of which
ather hands presently lifted him up
and forced- a_nauseous draft down
his throat, This part of his recol-
lection is very hazy and a vague

mixture of fiction and fact.

7 No!® No - Looking_at it sanely, he knows
Y el you- mpteh s 17 | that the things Which chme to him
“Yes,'” she mald hoars.ﬁy out of la | and talked with him by the hour
dry mouth—“yes, I will watch,“and | were but the images of his own
1 think that i’know bow I can. brain. At the time they were very

have just remembered.

rl- here 1 think I can use,
£l no love for this Yamata.

|
year ago or more he came here wiﬁ\:

real. Eventually even they left, him,
and he slept.

He came out of that sleép with o
zeat sense of lagsitude upon him.

“Geod!” she cricd, smiling. “I've an |

happened-——the long span of the first
twenty-four hours, during the earlier

an ever-increasing restlessness, a

when he sat on the stool and gazed

he wag

the accasional advent of & creature;

‘will be_gone unless you can save her
" She seized his shoulders and
shook in a frenzy of haste.
“Oshitu—the girl,"gasped Gafford.
. He pulled away from her hands,

“Give mec some more of that whis-

now, Kate. T remember. How long
heve I been shut up, what time is it,
and what have you learned 2"
“Thank Gad!” sobbed White Kate,
as she ran for a boattle on her table
iand poured out a/liberal drink.
Gafford drained tie glass she gave

1

im.
“Now,” he s Hiell e,
s gaid haste was urgent. Well?)
“I didn't learn it until tol
" Kate rushed into narration.
one of the girls—the one 1 spoke of
| —came_and' told me she hadiover-
heard Yamdta and Oshity talking.
Gaffy, they are going to Steal that
girl from the Nippon tonight.”
“How?” Gafford shot out

You

the

word,

“They're going-to forge a letter,
to look like her father’s writin;
There's a_Japanese; steward on M
Rae’s yacht’ who is an expert
man. He's got hold.of some sambles
of -McRae's' writing. They'll write
her to leave the hotel and go to the
yacht, that her father has come
back, and is in conference there with
a Japanese official. Oshitu will take
the note, go to the hotel, and pass
himself -as a member of the Jap’s
- staff, come to*escort her. Shell
never know until it is too late, un-
Jess you can save her. That's why
1 came to rouse you. I'had to. But
do you think you can save her? Are
you strong enough?”

“Strong enough?”’ gnarled Gafford.
“I've got to get strong erough. Why
else have I been in hell?” He rose
to "h,is feet, “How long was I shut
in?"

“Four days.”

“Have I eaten?"

“No.” .

“Then get-me something, and give
me that white suit and Yamata's re-
volver. While you're gone for the
chow I'll dress.”

Kate sprang up to do his bidding,
and produced clothing and weapon.
“I'll be back in_a minyte,” she told
him, and hurried from the room.

Gafford fumbled his way into the
suit. .So it had .come! Oshitu and

'| Yamata had acted. For a minute he

as uttered, and went away. '| questioned "if he would be able to
Gafford at first thought her &

play the part before him. The face
of the girl of the Nippen's garden
.| Tose betore him, and he answered
the doubt of his strength with an
oath as he swayed to his feet.

“A hot rage at the treachery of the
. attack on the woman alone at the
Nippon Iaid hold upon him and gave
him a temporary ' strength, which
gerved to get him dressed. Hé was
buttoning up the jacket with shak-
ing fingers when Kate came back
with & tray, i :

“What time is it?" he asked as he
seized on the food and began to wolf

“Ten-thirty,” said Kate.
“And you learned this, when?
“Just before 1 came to wake you.”
“But how long aga? .
“Perhaps an hour.”
Gafford - gulped a last, mouthful,
and picked up Yamata's gun. “I'm
due at the Nippon,” he said.
“There's money in the pocket of
your suit,” Kate told him quickly.
ATake a rickshaw and Hurry, ,
God, if you shouldn’t be: ip timel”
Gaﬂ‘on‘f reached the stréet’in front
sof the Houge of Moon Faces and
“glanced dizzily about for a rickshaw,
spied one a few doo’s away, and
started toward it, climbed in, and

& 2 :

-8 whom now know wi Somebody had lighted the lam, cried an offer of largess to the fittle

Oshitu. Something she said or did | again, and fts light hurt his eye; map, who'heard and sped away.
displeased them. - Anyway, Yamata | He volled with his face to the wall, |, A full moon’ bathed .all Nagasaki
keld her while Oshifu burned her ! to escape from the arnoyance. Thep | 28 they -dashed " over the umeven
body and limbs with his cigar. She ' some une seized him and turned him | streets. It cast-a spell of weird

carries. the sears -y both in her back, lifted him up, and set a cup,| beauty over the low houses, silver-

fleshi and in her heart. I think she to his lips, - He wealized dimly that | g their roofs, veiligg their unmP"-
will help me- watch, Shé has all the he was thirsty with a great thirst, | fections, lending _an’” unreality ¢ﬁ
! natural woman's desire for re- and h gulpedy at what fhg_ cup con- their sceming which fitted in” wel
venge.” © . ’ | tain R :

. | .
~ 1

S <

that some- |

leeply, as it scemed, he decided that

o ko ;
“Hello, Kate?” he mittered to the

ky,” he said 'sharply. “I'm all right.

with Gafford’s mood, Despite his
struggle at control, his brain was
still_slightly foggy. i

life had

His return to conscious
.been too sudden. Now and then 2
sense of giddiness seized hit so that
the moon seemed swinging drunk-
enly in the sky. At such times he
c!ﬂng grimly to the swaying rick-
sifaw and fought back to'“;ﬁ\ysical
control. He recalled Kate's words:
“If you shouldn't be in time.”

A huge fear that he would be too
late obsessed him. Horror at what
his tardiness would niean to the girl

at the Nippon followed| on - the
thought. He cried out to|the man
between the ~ shafts, “urging to

greater speed. |

_After a long time, as it seemed to
his impatience, they drew up at the
hotel. Gafford climbed out and made
his way into the Nippon! At the
desk he made known his desire to
speak with Miss McRae for a mo-
ment, and the. blow fell. | .

“Miss McRae left the hotel some
fifteen minutes ago.” said 'the clerk.

The shock sobered Gaffored fike a
needle douche. He straightened and
turned from the desk ivithout a
word. The step which took him out-
side was completely firm. He sprang
“into  the ' rickshaw rather -than
climbed, and cried the boy to the
water-front.

They set off down the hill at a
swinging run, The rickshaw bounced
and leaped, but Gafford sat coldly
erect upon the seat, as though a
staff had been fastened to his back.

Hot flashes of -selbgriger tore
through his veins.  Self-loathing
lashed him to fury. But for the

sotted weakness which had made it
necessary for him to be shut in a.
voluntary. prison, he. would have
been ready. when the summons came.

But for that the woman who had-
fired him with patriotic parpose
would be safe in her room rather
than the captive of treacherous plot-
ters. He clenched his. hands and
swore that he would nat'be too Iate.

With a final rush the panting rick-
shaw-boy dashed upon: the quay.
Gafford sprang down, tossed him a
coin, and looked around.. There was
nothing to see. . The place seemed
deserted. Half rumming, he darted
along the pier, scanning the oily.
.surface of the waters for any sign
of a launch or ship's boat moored
to the steps. !

As he ran he whimpered” like a
hound suddenly tafllad’ by & trail
There was nothing to be seen. He
paused In his serrch and tried to
think.  As a result heiset off run-
ning tofvard the” beach. beyond the
quay. Here it was that the sampans
could be had for hire. It had fiashed
upon him that here: perhaps ke
might pick up the tral.

Beside a smoldering fire two hoat-
men satunder their wide straw hats.
Their bronze skins glistened in the
faint glow of the embers. Their
eves " turned toward the ap-

% figure in white.

Gafford burst into o rapid fire of
interrogation couched in Japenes:
all of which amounted to the simple
Guery as to whether they hud scen a
manand a girl leave the quay in

nne has left the quay, honor-
tranger,” ‘whined the nearest
m: “No ships, boats, or
launches have left within an hour.
Gafford knew his native boatmen.
His hand went into his pocket.
“It is worth cansiderable to me to

No
sl

learn truly,” he suggested. “I have
geen told 'that they left here by
o0at.”

Yet even as he spoke his heart
sank. In that moment at the Nip-
pon, when he knew that he was too
late, it had appeared probable to
him that Oshitu would at least carry
his pretense with the girl to the
point of embarking in some sort of
craft, ostensibly for the yacht.

Now he questioned if perhaps the
hoatmen spoke truly; if possibly he
had not even waited so long, but
might have overpowered and con-
cealed her in some of the under-
ground dives of the town. He falt-
ered at all the thought entailed, and
the next moment he breathed again.
One of the boatmen spoke:

“Perhaps the honorable one speaks
of-a man and a woman who engaged
the sampan of the insignificant Kito
a short time ago. We had not
thought of that. The question was
of a [aunch or ship's boat.”

Gafford jingled . the coins in his
pocket. “It s possible that one
knows whither they went?” he sug-
gested. .

“he boctmen grinned. “It is even
possible that for a fitting price my
unworthy sampan could take . the
bounteous stranger to that place,”
said. he who had spoken first.

_ “The price may he of thy mak-
ing,” Gafford promised. “Only make
no_mistake in that place.” -

Without more ado, the men laid
hold of a sampan and shid it into the
water. “If the stranger will deign
to enter,” said its owner, “he shall

live to say that Teko, the boatman, |

does not make mistakes.”

Gafford sprang aboard and squatted
down. Yhe Jap. followed and bent
to his work, They moved out from
the shore. "The mooh flooded all the
reaches of the harbor and bathed
the dark_hulks of the shipping and
the vessels in the roadsted with their
twinkling, riding lights. The dark
mass of the Koru was etched with
a silver beauty, which seemed to rob
it of its menace. Still farther out
the white form of -the American
yacht gleamed like a ghost.”

But Gafford gave small thought
_to the beauty of the scene as the
sampan_bobbed -over the harbor
swell. His heart was beating high
with purpose and the positive sense
that he was on the trail.

By now he felt certain that Miss
McKae would know of the deception
of which she was a victim.. He
thrilled with the thought of her face
when she should find hiin once more
..coming to her rescue. Jhat he would
’so arrive he refused to doubt. The
alternative was too dreadful to con-
template. ~He sat forward and
strained his eyes to catch sight of
another sampan on the pulsing
water. But, stare as he would, he
could see nothing.  Of force he_sur-
rendered all to the veracity of the
boatman. “Where are we going?”
e asked. B .

The man jerked his head far down
the harbdr. Following the gesture,
Gafford 4aw the mass of several

small islxi‘nds. ‘which rear themselves

at intervals|along the arm, of the
sea. “Do ypu mean tHat they went
to one of the islands ?” he continued-
his interrogation.
“Even so,] chattered' the boatman.
“It was to ane of them that T heard
the man djrect the worthlesa Kito.”
“Do yof know which one?”: .Gat-
ford demanded, “Answer!”.
The* boatrdan bent to the swing of
his -oar, swaved back, and nodded.
“1 kngw.” | .
Gafford cpased his questions and
sat with bowed head. Why, he asked
himself, Fad Oshitu taken the girl
to an:istand? ‘There was more mys-
tery in that| Was there some sectet
hiding piace in that bit of land?
Did He intehd to keep her there,
almost under the noses .of those who
searched? It would be like him, and
yet it hard)y seemed possible. - He
slid His hadd inside his pocket and
feltsfor Yamata's gun. The harbor
wind hmlﬁg’rh,ped the last of his

&

dizziness
calm. This the real beginning,
of his servi¢e to his country, his re-
demption of his promise to the girl.

The sampan went on. past the
Koru, past the vacht. The-islands
loomed nearer. Here, thought Gaf-
ford, the girl must have. first sus-
pected that:all was nct right. Even
as the thonght c2 to him, he be-
came aware that a sampan had left
the shadow! of the first island and
was heading back up the harbor.
He spoke to the boatmap, andther
fellow nodded and grinned. “Toko
spoke truth{” he said shortly. “It is
indeed_ the |sampan of Kito, honor-
able sir.” 1, .

“Hasten, |then!” cried Gafford in
sudden - impatience. “I &ill pay
double for speed.”

The man| bent afresh to his row-

ing, TheJ sam leaped ahead.
Gafford, in this scut, leaned forward,
as though in so doing he-could help
the onward rush. The shadow of

the island came closer and fell above
them. The sampan grated on the’
shore. . L

To Be Continued.
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Belief Advanced in the Case of Dr.
i Lapponl. .
-Dr. Lapponi, the pope’s physiclan,
“Whe.died 1n 1806, was firm belfever
a  psychologleal phenomena, and
heid the ¢onviction that presentl-
msats andlomens have a real busts
"in spirituxl consciousness.  For thres
months before he dled he regarded
himself as, proof of, the fact. He
vislted a patieat in one of the Roman
hospltatg, aid told the man that he
would be beiter in a few days. “Ah,”
sald the patient to the nurse, after-
ward, “the professor says thut, but
I koow better. 1 shali be dead fn a
fow days. So Will you fn about a
month,” and - within three or four
months the professor will follow us.”
The hospital patient died according
to bis prediction. So did the nurse,
from a sudden seizure, Dr. Lappont
told the story, mever doubling that
he himseif should confirm [t-—as hs
did. His profesional friends’ loo't
upon bis death as to some extent tho
efieet of autosuggestion resulting

from the story. '

* The Cremona Varnish.

The Cremona varnish dlsappeared
sbout 1760, and so far the reclps
has not been red.scovered. Whether
it was a gum or an ofl ar a distill-
atfon from zome plant or a chemicu
{s not known, nor Low It was mixed.
Many theorles resa ding it hive be'n
advanced from time (o tlme, and
Dod, who dled in 1830, clalinef to
have rediscovered {t. H>'employed
others to make his vio.dus, bat al-
ways varnished them himgsell. —His
varnish s, very superlor, and_his vio-
lins command high yrices. The var-
nishing and polishing-of a violln are
dope usually by 8 woman. It re-
quires time and practice, for the
finest Instruments are goné over &b
often as 30 tm

g Shop Girls and Scent.

The proprietor oi a big Berlin shop
lately dlsmissed one of the girls on
the ground that siae scented herself
5o violently tbhat she drove away cus-
tom {rom the shop. The girl there-
upon brought an action agaipst her
empluyer and the magistretes decided
that girls serviog In shops were al-
lowed to scent themselves, provided
always that the scent did not affect
the olfactory sperves of those near
them aod did ne harm to trade.
Moreover, the mnster of the shop
was fined o5 as damages.,

Hoston's Fo-tifications.
“Boston Is one of the most strong-
Iy fortified harbors fn.the world
The forts are so located that they
can train thelr guns to-make It al-
most Impossible for any warship or
flect of war vessels to get within
striking 'distance of the cl said,

chief of ‘the general staft. He: ha
mwade a tour of the forts of the har-
bor in company with Brigadier Geu-
oral Arthur Murry, chiet of artillery.

L
Living' Without Fating.

How long can an antmal Jive with~
out eating? Last-year a dog was
imprisongd for tw nty-nite days In
a Yabbit| warren at Guildford, Eng~
Iand, vetf was dug out alive. During
the sfege of Metz,  In the Franco-
Prusclan| war, a dog was confined
withont food or water for tbirty-nine
days; while Dover, records have the
story of b plg which, burled alive by
a fall off cliff, came out all right at
the end|of 150[ d.ys.

The Hindoos Huli.. .

The Hindoos have on their Hull,
March 3{1, a day on which they play
prankes gimilar to those n vogue here
on Aprit 1. They send persons with
.messages to fictitious fndividuals or-
to those|sure to be away from home,
_:nly enjoy a laugh at thelr disappofat-

fent, .

Brigadler Geperal J. Franklln Bell_ |

dm him, and he felt coldly %y, *



