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By Horace Hazelton.
2%

¢ With an effort the physician eom- |
manded himself. When he spoke again
[ “be wes comparatively composed.

»

“I am not given to discussing pe: 1
matters with my patients, but the fa

that you and Camerch are friends,’

and the fact that this subject has ;

eome up, make it almost imperative,
I suppose, that I should explain brief-

ing under my own condemnation, and
80 have spared me this added torture
of hers?' Why? Because she was her
mother’s daughter. That is the o.iy i
.\nswe.r. !
As for my interview with “Pythias”
dison, we discussed it im all its
without reaching anything
definite conclusion. Taking ey-
into considerstion the ovi- |

ly the feeling I have just exhibited. @ence oertainly seemed coavincing
‘Five years ago Rob Cameron and I {lat Cameron, in spite of his denials,
were about as near counterparts of Dad been im China in 1903. And yet
Damon and Pythias as ever existed. W® could mot reconcile this with that
While Cameron was in Europe, I had . Rlmost fanatical love ef truth which

ted by the general soene as was I,

d bave noted as closely its indl- |
eleraents, I am not sure. But |
truth is that in & very few mo-|
ents I had acquired a mental ‘photo-
h of the opposite side of the
ptreet, in so far as it came within my
direct vision. In other words every
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e, all announcing “Chiness Thea~
. and one giving the curremt at-
ction in Chinese characters, with:

for,

fled. Evidently he had retraced

steps up the rude ladder to the
ptreet, closing the doors after him to
sheck my further purpuit.

‘The place into w! I had followed
bim was evidently a Chinese candy
manufactory and cake bakery. To the
right of the entrance were rows of
shelves containing jars of what I

d as sw t liar to
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&n opportunity to go around the-world |
with a patient. We dawdled a good
deal, and, you understand how unoer- ;
tain correspondence is under those |
circumstances. 1 never kmew just '
where I should be at any givea time.
Consequently, a number of letters
were missed by both of us. I was still
thinking of Cameron as in England or
on the European continemt, whem lo
and behold, I saw him one morning,
burrying along the principal street of
the inner ity of Peking. I don't
know whether you have ever been
there or not, but it you bave, you !
know what that thoroughfare is’ It
was all bustle and activity that day,
and about as crowded as Broadway at
the noon hour, but with much more
picturesque and contrasting currents
of individuals and hicl I was

|
|

‘we knew to be his. ‘tlo celestial. In s large bowl on a

“Couldn't Dr. Addison bave been
mistaken?” Evelyn asked. ¢ |
i “It is possible, of course,” I an-|
med. “Yeot Cameron’s. face and fig- |
Wre are not of a eommoa type. Be-
pides, I don't believe in doubles. I
have heard of so-called wonderful like-
Reases, but I have never seen any that
Wwould decelve a friend of twenty

v

pears Ieh
: A little later she faquired whether
Rhe d i d to shad Phi-
Jetus Murphy had furnished a report.
' “Yes,” 1 told her, "it eame in my
g's mail. Murphy is still at
Cob. He didn‘t leave his bunga-
all day yesterday, and he had
callers.”
L “I'm crasy to know what you learn
from Yup Sing,” she went on,

In a carriage, myself, and Cameron
was afoot, walking in the opposite
‘direction. As we passed each other,
he did not seem to see me, though I
called to him loudly. This, however,
did not surprise me, for there was an
ungodly racket in progress. Instantly,
1 had the carriage turned about, but
before I could overtake him, he was
lost in the crowd. I was leaving Pe-
king that afternoon, and so had no
chance to look him up. I wrote him |
afterwards and told him of the inei-
dent, and how I regretted having to
20 away without exchanging at least
a word with him. To my amazement
he not only denied having been in
Peking, but in the Chinese empire at
all. When we met in London, the fol-
lowing spring, and I recalled the mat-
ter, asking why he had refused to
admit what I knew to be the truth,
he became iclly indignant; and that
was the beginning of the end. If I
had conceded the possibility of mis-
take on my part, all might have been
well, I suppose; but there was no such
possibility. I had known Cameron for
twenty-odd years, and { could not have
made an error. I had seen him dls-|
tinctly, clearly, at midday in the open. ;
It was he beyond all peradventure,
and from that time to this I have been '

unable to conceive why he lied to me, ,
and why he chose to end our friend- !

shin rather than admit what was in-
dubitable fact.”

His explanation finished, he

hed | for my

jeagerly. “Oh, how I do hope it will
've us some hint! It seems terrible
think of Uncle Robert in the hands
thobs et Yy
d, Philip, don't you think you had
better take some one with you? I
suppose Mr. Yup is to be trusted, but
'at the same time, you must remember
are going into the enemy’s camp,
you should be careful.”
rn‘But I laughed at the notion of tak-

a body-guard.
“I'm to meet him at nine o’cloek,” I
d her, “in a public restaurant. Be-
therell be a crowd of those
“Beeing New York’ people down there
bout that time, and Chinatown will
on its best behavior. So never fear,
little girl. Do you want me to tele-
® you when I get uptown? You
I'm going to stop tonight at my !
in the Loyalton.” A

“Of course I want you to telephon
e, she returned, emphatically. “It
shouldn't take you very long to hearl
Wwhat Mr, Yup has to tell, should it?.
1 shall be expecting you to call me up
between ten and half-past, or by elev-
en at the latest; so don't dare to go

supper first,”

“As if 1 could think of supper,” 1
sald, looking at her ifn a way I had,
“when I might be hearing your
Yvoice!”

Could I have foreseen what the
night was to bring forth I certainly
should have discouraged her waiting
But the power of pre-

for a ptn, and, as he dipped it in the
ink, he added:

“I trust you will pardon me, Mr.
Clyde. I have detained you.”

“You have interested me,” I assured
him. “And that more than I can tell
you.” Which was quite true; yet I
was even more perplexed than inter-
ested. ' To the maze.of circumstances
there was now added another bafling
feature.

Dr. Addison handed me the prescrip-
tion he had written.

“After meals, and at bedtime,” he
directed, with & return to his profes-
sional manner. “If you do pot find
yourself much better at the end c!
& week, come in again.”

On the sidewalk I tore the lttle
Bquare of paper into bits which the
Wwina carried in a tiny flurry across
Madison avenue.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Dark of Doyers Street.
At one o'clock that day, Evelyn
Grayson joined me at lunch at

|

| tric hansom and gave the driver the

vision is given to few of us, and of
those few I am not one.

Assuredly I had no misgivings as,
after dining at the University club
! that evening, I stepped into an €lec-

address of the Doyers street restau-
rant. Whatever it may have been in
| the past, I belleved the Chinatown of
! the present to be, outwardly at least, a
| reasonably law-abiding section of the
borough of Manhattan. And was not
I that night the guest of one of its
most honored citizens? What, there-
fore, had I to fear?
| On the contrary, as we turned from
the Bowery into that little icircu-

rough table or counter was the granu-
lated flour with which these confec-
tions are invariably . powdered; and
here, t0o, were boxes of round, jumble-
like cakes. I saw now that the space
upon which I had fallen was so re
stricted that I wondered how it was
posaible for my quarry to have reach-
ed the steps and reascended without
touching me or at least acquainting
me' with his movement. And I mar
veled, too, that twisting my ankle as I
did, T had not plunged at a slant and
struck my head upon one or another
the crowding tables and boxes with
which the eramped basement was fur-
alshed. .

My third match disclosed s narrow
door in the broad partition at the rear,
and fancying that perhaps the elusive
Peter Johnson had escaped by that
means while I was getting to my feet,
1 lost no time in seeking td investigate
‘what was beyond. I was somewhat sur-
prised to find the door unfastened.
Onoce open, it revealed a smaller and
more crowded room, warm and fetid,
into which were packed no less than
half & dosen barrels of raw and cook-
od peanuts, arranged about a low
ptove on which a peanut-filled caul-
dron was slowly steaming. |

Curiously interestidg as all this
‘would have been under ordinary cir-
cumstances, I experienced only a sur-

rised relief, for with my injured an-

e I was In no fettle to cope with
joven the weakest adversary. Indeed,

= NARROW ESCAPE

Locometive Broke 'Awn; From
Tender of Northern Divi-
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unusal for a big engine
in the days of the little engines it was
a common occurrence, and many a

capes from being crushed to death.
Sometimes, too, they did not escape.—
Transcript.

THE “HEAVENLY PLANT”
Kit” in December CANADA MONTH-
LY.

Talking of mistletoe reminds us of

jpow that this easement was afforded
ime, my sprain suddenly asserted itself
with renewed exacerbation, sharp
twinges of pain shooting to my knee
and demanding instant relief.

In front of the low stove I had no-
ticed a stool, and for this I groped
with the eagerness of the drowning
man after a straw. To my joy I laid
hands upon it, and drawing it nearer
sank down with a sigh of gratification
comparable only to that with which a
Marathon victor drops to earth after
a hotly-contested race.

Gradually, ncw that my weight was
removed, the pain lessened, and  a
sense of comfort ensued. Content-
ment enfolded me, which, if I thought
of it at all, I attributed, I suppose, to
the reaction from the agony which I
had just been suffering. I remember
thinking.that I would rest a few min-
utes and then take my departure as I
had entered, for I realised that cellar
doors are fastened only from within,
and that thers could, therefore, be no
fimpediment to my going when I chose.

1 distinctly recall that I was eon-
wcious of a certain strange incongruity
of situation, but could hardly compre-
hend in just what the incongruity con-
sisted. I knew only that I felt pleas-
antly warm and drowsy; and my
sprained ankle had ceased altogether
to pain or annoy,

And then, I was sailing in an open
/boat in mid n, and Peter Johnson,

| llu thoroughfare which is perhaps the
\most characteristic of Chinatown’s

in oflskins, sat at the helm, with a
jsaturnine leer on his face, and tugged

three principal streets, I was pleas-
‘antly interested. This was quite a
different place from that which I had
'visited the afternoon before. Then, a
port of brooding quiet reigned over

hat was so ordinary as to be scarce-
| iy distinctive; for that part of Mott
treet on which the Yup Sing estab-

h t is located, I have since learn-

8herry’s. She had been in no moo
to wait any longer than was absolutely

@d, 1s merely one of the gates of the
Chi , of which Doyers

Decessary for tidings of my visit to
Dr. Addison; and, moreover, she had
hews of her own which she was
anxious to convey to me.
. I have often wondered why it is
fhat the I-told-you-so passion is inher-
pat in all women. There are those
ho manage to econtrol it with ad-
le success under average olreum-
stances, but socooner or later, even the
most courageous battlers against this
4 1 harkt: N “ ’.'
‘mn sort of disguised orgy of

Evelyn might bave told me, for in-
ptance, that Captain MacLeod, after

street is the heart and center—and
Which awakens only after nightfall.
' Now the place was alive and alight.

Bhop {
m‘:u varying degrees of brightness.
the Chinese theater on the left
came a bedlam of {inharmanious
Bounds: the brasen crash of cymbals,
the squeaking of raucous stringed in-
struments, the resounding clangor of a
gong. - Volces high-pitched amd voices
puttural, mingled with hosrse and
btrid h hoed from wall to

at brief intervals, always longer and
stronger, upon what seemed to be the
sheet, which had become wrapped
| ‘around my throat and chest and which,
| by degrees, was crushing my windpipe
| and lungs, so that my breath came
lionly in sharp, shuddering, aching
gasps.

To be Continued.

OUR PROVINCES ARE
BEST IN CANADA

Opinions of British Writer After
A Tour of The Dominion

Sydney, N.S., Dec. 17—“The Mari-
time Provinces

e are the best part of
Canada, only the people don’t kﬂov it‘;;

the ient ” of the plant. Itis s
'!::-ig from ‘he gods, & plant not born
of this earth but springing from some
divine scurce. Thus the ancient
thought it, and called it the Heaveenly
Plant, or the Sprig that Heals. Prob-
ably the Druids were the first to ac-
cord to it divinity, for they used ¢
worship it, and perform ceremonics
with it- and give it to, the people. o
hang up in their houses as a prote«-
tion from evil, and a charm to bring
good-luck. It was this, no doubt, which
led to the adoption of the mistletog as
the “lucky plant” of Christmas time,
and later as “The Kissing Sprig."' It
was thought in by-gone times that if a
branch was held in the hand with cer-
tain ceremoniés, a spectre would ap-
pear to the watcher and hence tl\f:
plant-was called “the spectre’s wand_. o
“The Fairies’ wand” we of old Erin
called it, and many a time when the

gone to secret places upon Fairy Hill
where the Good People dance, and
wave the fairies’ wand and dems

the fulfilment of our three wishes
Mine, I remember, used to be—To be
grown up and wear a gown with a
train like my mother’s; to be able t3
play all the jigs and reels in the world
on the bag-pipes; and to be Queen of
the Fairies. And the only one I ever
got was a train 6 my gown when 1
didn’t care whether I had one or not!
From Christmas to Christmas the fair-
ies’. wand hung from the rail of every
bed. Many and many were the incant-
ations we performed with it—but the
bnly luck it ever brought the writer
was to set her one day on a big ship
that carried her to Canada.

OVER 68 YEARS'
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. R
e ow Yok

said V. Halford, a rep .
Canada, a London, England il'tistrated
weekly, who has just completed an
eight month’ the Domin-
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big Christmas hamper arrived have we |
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