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0" ad ato the expe : £ the
Chinama and = 1 sheer ' Ar
you Wah Sing Lot

The Mongo! nedded siler His f was A
yellow mas

Well. Mr. 1 [ 4 body wants t oh

1 er ! v :

Without » b as a gla ! rd ¢ Mr
Lo answered tone

I know She wait, a ! What want
hak?

S w t she = ts first !

- the A MAL terest

\ ! on A ' want o haht'

! f 1 ! al ) alf r
fr s chair At the sa | en
toward ther ynd when she drew AT B w de ht
surged in his eins—for sl ildn 't s se the
recognition which leapt to her eyes when she saw
him

Ignoring his preser . r, she addr
Chinaman At their words Tom saw
knew each other

“Lo.'"" she said in her soft, musi sl @
‘1've come for Dora. Where is she?’

Lo was swabbing the table with a dirty towel
his back toward her

‘Nelly mind Dola Dola all light You mind
OWwWr businesa

|'ve come to take Dora 1o.7

Mind own business.’’
““Is up-stairs?”’

‘M own tamn

At this meture Tom
tered zestfully., Like the jaws
sinewy fingers closed on the Chinaman’s shriveled

entered matters—and en
of a steel trap his

neck ’
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Sealed Room

s is Born in the Shadow of a Tragedy
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, \ f here Isn 't she
Like the jaws of a stesl trap his sinewy fagers closed on r 1 ! & ’
the Ohinaman’'s neck £ . . vas here this morning, I'm
Somthing g » re . t dawne O x } _ pid R Wel we
terjocted 1 tf ! ! a frail and broken flower
It reall an 't for a = an L ¢ t 1 t A went on igo
e this. Can't I find r friend for ' e bea _ from his glist
el 1 od ‘e : 4 od towar g she 's te fortal situsted mow
' sr. Neither knew, of that Lo was sig th a f ot Mrs. Buckle. a
alie SAVARY behind their backs, ¢t another t w ' o
' y an wh at 1 in the kit 4 va and ! for that! breathed the Gir
w a8 it ehanced, failed to obser these nals it Vistf Eyes
As t} swehed, this s 1 O tal Arew \ ed r jus : An hour e and
fr - ise & bit of soiled paper x y wWas Ve s Ave be t ate, I fear = was ver
1 a street address, and = AV t . t when we found r, and ] afraid she
i tt i A angr | and, » in . plating su
1 or at ' n the rection: a - he g 18 if drea g to hea ght ')
s expression distorting | ‘ w face - : ted
ant seanned the w the paper and ' N i v sk was here!
handed it to the One of the Chinamen—Lung Nom Quong—told
‘What do you make of it? s
She, reading, was Mipably pu 1 By ( rge said T infolding the oce of
It's only a bloek away-—the next street s rty paper I'Il bet he's the one who gave me
she said, knitting her pretty bhrow er the this. Is that the address of vour mission, Doctor?
peneil serawl. | that’s all I know a t Ihe loctor’’ held the bit of paper beneath the
What next?’’ he asked lancing gas flame and nodded affirmatively
‘T think we'd better go up-stairs.’’ Yes He's not a bad sort—Lum Quong He
As they moved toward the narrow stairway be was trying to do the decent thing i
vond the kitehen door, the second Chinaman began Then asked Tonm sorely perplexed
attering in his native tongue and, gesticulating lid he try to murder me!
excitedly, essaved to bar their way - Reverend Webb looked up, surprised
Disregarding him, they attempted to ascend the He attacked you after giving you this paper?’
stairs, and in that instant Lo darted forward, as Fom narrated briefly his en nter at the foot of

swift and silent as a panther, and flung himself on the stairs, and when he was done the little minister
I I le

Tom’'s | k with the ferocity of a wildeat Simul shook } head in a slow, bewildered fashion
taneously the other Chinaman joined the conflict They're a queer lot—Chinamer Full of

During the violent struggle which promptly en mystery and strange ways. Maybe he thought you
sued, the girl stood on aa upper step, staring wide- Continued on Page 50
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