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THE MYSTERIOUS = .
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“Oaptain,” said the Inspector, as he
yose from his office chair and, turning
the long open window, gazed
out. over the blue waters of the har
bor, “we might just as well give it up.

is the most pussling case I have
had since I came to the Far East,
Just seventeen years ago this month.”
And , Inspector Wallace of

=

wall took from it a long Manila cheroot
and, slowly and thoughtfully lighting
it, watched the Peninsular mail steam-
er manouvering toward her anchorage
amid the forest of shipping.

“Yes, it certainly is a deep one,”
answerad Captain Brownlow, second
in command, and, like his chief, a vet-
eran of the Indian army. *“We cer-
tainly have made a very thorough
search. Every dive of stolen goods
and every pawn-shop in the colony
has been combed, but there isn't the
faintest trace of it. And here,” point-
ing to a file of letters upon the desk
“here are the confidential reports from
the Vice-Consuls at Canton and Macao.
They say they have done their best,
bult they are just as much in the dark
8% we are. There's only one thing left
sir; we'll have to send for Wang
Foo.”

“You are right, Oaptain. It takes
a Chinaman to catch a Chinaman, as
{.12 old saying goes. Look him up, and
waet me here at nine tonight shanp.
1 am dining on the flagship and will
excuse myself early.”

While the foregoing conversation
wae taking place in the Police Inspec:
tor's private office, Lady BEvington,
wife 0of the Governor of the colony,
was just bidding goodébye to the wife
and the daughter of the Admiral at
Government House,

“Yes, I have about made up my
mind that 1 shall never see it again,”
she said. "“The Inspector told the
Governor this afternoon that he con-
gidered it practically a hopeless case.”

“And you are quite positive that it
wasn't stolen at the reception?” asked
one of the Jadies,

“Quite positive,” andBwered Lady
Bvington. “I remember distinctly
looking at it and admiring its rich
green color just before I laid it away
in the case on my dressing-table, after
the last visitor had gone. And” she
added, with a great deal of emphises,’
“I know one of the servants could not
possibly have taken it, for my door
was securely locked and holted.”

The article in-question,dhat had so |

mysteriously disappeared from Lady
Evington's dressing<avie two weeks
before, was nothing less than the fam-
ous jade-stone pendant that the Vice-
roy of Canton had presented to the
Governor of Hong-Kong in recognition
of His Excellency’s services in con-
ducting the campaign for the relief of
the thousande of sufierers from the
great Pearl River flood. It was a won-
derful jewel, of almost priceless value,
and had for no.end of years been part
of the official insignia of the Viceroys
of Canton, hanging from the center of
a necklace of coral, over the gold-
embroidered phoenix on the ceremon-
fal robes.

The gift had been elaborately de-
scribed in the Englisn papers of Hong-
Kong, and the notices had been trans
lated into all the native papers of the
oolony and of Shanghai, and it was
generally recognized that no more
striking token of appreciation had
ever been presented by a Chinese nigh
official to a foreign ruler,

His Excellency, Sir Arthur Wayne-
Evington, the Governor, had kept it
securely locked in his office safe until
the evening of the reception to the ot-
ficers of the army and pavy, when
Lady Evington wore it for the first
time in public. She had laid in on her
dressing-table just before retiring and
In the morning it had mysteriously
vanished. That was all she knew.
And that was all that anyone knew,
although the entire official staff ot at-
tendants and servants had been most
rigorously examined and cross-ques-
tioned. And so “The Theft of the Vice-
Regal Jade-Stone,” as the heading in
the papers ran, became the subject of
gossip and speculation all up and
down the eastern coast from Singa-
pore to Peking. i

Captain Brownlow returned to his
home after the interview, and sum-
moning his faithful servant, Ah Sing,
sald:

“You savee Wang Foo, go catchee
four pleceg chair-coolie, my wantchee
g0 his house very cuop-chop.”

“You wantchee him catchee tief-
man?’ asked the ever-nquisitive Ah
Sing.

“Never you mind what my want.
chee,” replied the Captain, pasaing
from his pidgin English into the more
regular tongue of his mother country.
“Get the chair ready quick, and mind
you don't tell anyone where we are
going.”

The light open-work sedan was got
ready in a very few minutes and
swinging on the shoulders of four stal-
wart coolies, The Captain, followed by
the faithful Ah Sing with nnlan:em.
passed rapidly down Queen’s Road un-
til they reached the Avenue of Frag-

THE JADE-STONE PENDANT

rant Waters, and turning to the left

began the steep ascent of the Alley of |

the Red Cloud, stopping at last iIn
front of a little doorway that bore_me |
thrice interwoven symbol of “6465,

the Chinese emblem of good luck. AI

The coolles quickly put down the
chair and, pulling their bamboo pipes |
from their girdles, sat down to smoke '
around the lantern of Ah Sing, while |
the Captain knocked a* the door and
was immediately admfi.ced. ‘

“Good evening, grandma,” he said,!
with a smile, to the venerable figure |

pome missionary had told him that
that was always a polite form of nd-‘
dress. to any Chinese dame who had

heached the age of filty. “Is Wang
Foo at home?”

“The lord of our humble mansion is
walting to receive you,” was the ans-
wer, as she ushered him {nto the Httle
reception room and hastened to get
ready the waterpipe and ‘the inevit:
able bowl of scalding green tea. The
officer took the proferred chair, and
soon a footstep was heard descending
the narrow stairs that led into the
upper loft, where the humble citizens
of Hong-Kong spend the sweet hours
of night."Wang Foo, the man of mys
tery, stood before him.

Tall and slender and light of weight,
clad in a long blue gown of delicate
blue silk with an upper jacket of the
lightest yellow, neatly braided cue
with & tassel of white (indicating
mourning for a paremt), the host had
all the dress and manner of the per-
fect Chinese gentleman. His face was
the traditional oval, nose rather sharp-
er than usual among his countrymen,
while the high cheek bones would
have located him in the morthern ra-
ther than in the southern provinces.
His skin was as smooth as a child’s,
except on the forehead, where it bore
traces of an ugly. wound received
many years before in am accident.
But the eyes—these were what at-
tracted the Captain’s attemtion, as
they did that of everyome who ever
talked with him. Narrow and slightly
almond4urned at the. outer edge, they
were as pilercing as an eagle's and

Imost chiamel like—bo
change their color with every chang-
ing glance. No one could have told
their exact color, even in the strong-
est sun-light. And the hands (he put
out one of them to grasp the Cap-
tain's) were as long and slender as
those of the fairy princess in the Chin-
ese tales of childhood, with tapering
nails of the mceit delicate coral pink.
He would have been an interesting
character study at any time or in any
place; he was doubry so now.

“Good evening, Captain,” he said,
with a most gracious smile of wel-
come, before the Engtish officer had
had time to say a word. “I am highly
honored to have you under my very
humble roof. Please take a seat and
let me know how I may have the
pleasure of ing you. You surely
haven't come (o consult me about the
robbery at Governwent House, nave
you?”

“That’s just it,” replied the Captain,
“We. may as wel] confess it, we're in
& fixgand you seeni 10 be the only: oue
that can help us out.”

“Did the Inspector himself send you
for me?” inquired Wang.

“He did, sir, and he is anxious to
€00 you about it. Of course, you know
about the case?”

“I have read about it in the Eng-
lish papers,” was the brief and char-
acteristic answer,

At this point grandma suddenly ap-
peared with the Chinese brass pipe,
which she placed before them on the
table, with two bowls of smoking Foo-
CUhow tea and a little tray containing
some cigarettes for the use of the for-
elgner not accustomed to the native
pipe. The host politely passed them
to his guest, and after a few minutes’
conversation on the weather and the
ordinary topics of the day, the Captain
arose to leave,

“At what hour Mr. Wang may 1
tell the Inspector to await you?”

“Say to him, with my very best com-
pliments, that he may look for me at
precigely nine o'clock somorrow morn~
ing.”

“At his office, I suppose?”

“Yes, at his office.”

“Good-night.”

“Good-night, sir, and, as the Chinese
say, may lucky stars guide you on
your way!"

As the Captain rode along Queen's
Road on his way home, he kept saying
to himself:

“Wonderful man, that Wang. No
doubt, he knows all about his country-
men and their tricky ways, but where
did he get that smooth and polished
English? Not a syllable of ‘pidgin’
the whole time I was there. Why, he
speaks as correctly as an English
school-marm.”

He did not know that Wang had
learned his first English from tho Bis-
hop’s own daughter in the ol mis-
glon on the Bund, and polished and re-
fined it afterward by a two years’ resi-
dence in Melbourne. Long and faith-
ful study had made him a master of it,
as he was of his own ancestral ton-
gue and its complicated literature.

“Venerable Grand One,” he said, ad-
dressing the old lady, who had bolted
the door after the departure of the
foreigner, “where is old Chang?”

“He is resting in the outer court.”

“Call him at once, and tell him to
go to the Temple of the Queen of
Heaven and ask for the Abbot, and
say that Wang Foo desires the honor
of hig presence without delay.”

“It is done as the master says.”

In scarcely twenty minutes’ time the
old Abbot arrived ana after the teal|

and pipes they ascended the rickr&yi]udmﬂx)ne pendant,
Teing Emperors.

“Welcome, venerable father, to the | stone ever brought from the imperial
" sald | jade-stone mines of Shen Si. It meas-
Wung Foo as they entered and took | ures two inches in length by an inch
and threequarters in width and depth. |
1t is of the clearest green, pure as the |
waters of the sacred sea.
carved the words of the motto of the
great Tsings, ‘Pure as 'this stone must
ever be the Imperial heart.” But that
eted together, and the results of their | which gives it its priceless value and
| marks it as the very gift of high hea.
not likely that any Chinese official ' ven to the Celestial line Is this: that
would | when held up to the direct light of
the sun the crystale markings i{n its
center outline the
as the famous jade-stone pendant of | ‘T'sing’ or ‘Pure.’

who drew back the double bams, for| the dynasty of the Tsings. Therefore,| be no other like it in the world.”

stairs to the upper loft. |

humble shrine of Clioo-Foo-T

seats in the little study.

“l am honored beyond words in be-
ing admitted to the shrine that beaml
the name of the greatest scholar of}
the classics,” replied the guest.

For two long hours they were clos- |

consultations amounted to thiss It was

even of the rank of Viceroy,
knowingly give to a European a jv‘wpl‘

of such value and such national pride

on first thought, what the Governor

received must have been a cheap du-{are pledged to eternal secrecy?”

plicate or an imitation, trusting that

the Buropean eye would never detect
the difference.
would ever be ablé to dispose of such
a treasure without being instantly ap-
prehended.
thought, the only conclusion was that
thé Viceroy actually did presemt the
genuine pendant to the Governor, and
then privately arranged for it to be
stolen and brought back to him.

be, must be sought in the Viceregal
Yamen at Canton. But it ust be done
with the utmost
posure of an
would mean almost certain death to
the informer.
Canton and an entree into the inner
Yamen must be the very first step in
tracing the criminal

ther,” he said to the old ecclesiastic
on leaving ‘“‘that your description of
the jewel is correc

“See!
from omne of our
Temple library, entitled ‘Jewels of the |
Imperial Line and Sacred Po ».«'emslonsi
of the Sons of Heaven.'
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and CommotIon in
the ouler passage gy
“A Thief, athict, indo the !
swver with hunet® |

But no Chinese thiet

Therefore, on second

hiood that is never brokem,” responded
the Abbot, as he passed out into the |
darkness,

At precisely uine «
lowing morning W
nounced at It
was immedia
ner room, where, after a most cordial |
greeting and a frienaly cheroot, the |
following terse conversation ook | I
place between him and the English ot- |
ficer:

“I have sent for you, Mr, Wang, be-
cause I believe you are the onmly per-
son that can unrave! this mystery for
us, if there is rea unraveling to
it. I remember the wonderful way in
which you clea: up the matter of
the Hong-Kong b robbery last year
and everyone has heard of your help
in tracing the harbor pirates to their
dens and in conv g the Kow Loon
murderers. You certainly understand
these people better than we do, So we |
want you to thief that took |
Lady Evington's pendant.” |

L i
clock on the fol | ma
oz Foo was an-| Kvi
pector’s office, and | not

whoever he might

The guilty party.

verecy, for the ex-
al of high rank

offic

oth
An immediate trip to
| hak

“You are quite sure, venerable fa-

spe

i

“Quite peositiv vas the answer.
Here it is as I copied it today
rest volumes in the

teh

No. 28—The |
or seal of the!
The most perfect

Excellency the Governor {n any way |
or at any time,” replied Wang, “and 1
take a special interest in this case b
cause it conce ¥ and Lady E
ington persona First, let me as
have you made a thorough examins
tion of the premises and queglr'.onmj
Her Ladyship directly Tell me the

On it are|

for
detail.” |

ning with the ceremonies of the pre-

character for
There is and can| nese visitor all the facts that the po- |
lice force under him had been able to

“It is enough,” sald Wang Foo. “We | eollect. Wang listened very atten-

“By the oath of the EMer Brother | or two in a red leather case which he

Inspector had
said:

“It will ha

y usnered imto the in-| But out of

think 1
an officer ahead of us and ask if we
| can have the honor of an interview in

ment

under their guidance
from which the pendant had so mys-
teriously
them farewell, he bowed respectfully
and said:

“This is the first of the new month;

“I need hardly say that it will be a | I ask just fifteen days to look into the
pleasure and a privilege to gerve His | matter thorouhgly.
pens, you will see me or hear from
me on the morning of the thirteenth,
Day of the Yellow Dragoon.”
his home and
to

| the Feas

Wang Foo reached
after the
| faithful housekeeper:
“Venerable Grand Ome, I go away
everything
whole steny, elowly, and with every! quiet and in order until my return.”
“And to the honorable vieitors what
The Inepector sat dvwn, amd begin- | shall the answer be?”
‘“The master is gone to the Quiet
sentation of the jewel, gave his Chi-| Glade for study and reflection.”

“It is done as the master gays.’

He ascended the steep little stair
case to the upper room and locking
tively, making now and them a note |the door made the following prepara-

tions: He took from wnder the bed-

finished

call at Gove
ke a persc
ugton's apa
usually t

nment

Cause
erwise \que.
}m‘l better go

f an hour.’

th

disappeared

morning rice

a fow days.

Keep

I know all that;
a proceed ickly,” spokem in a
nervous and jerking way. When the

he rose and

House

that
they

Kindly

v be necessary for me

and

examination of Lady
‘hinese do

way.

compliment to their Ex-
cellencies and 1

might

fion my thoroughness,

send

The oflicer returned in a very few
minutes, and, accompanied by the In-
r, our Chinese prince of detee-
, for such he was, vis

House and heard from the Gov-
ernor and Lady Evington in person ;
gtory of the robbery,

ited Govern-

and visited

e apartment

On  bidding

said

Whatever hap-

his

stead the little white pigskin trunk—
faithful companion of every Chineaei
traveler—and digrobing himeelf entire-
ly laid all his ga¥ments carefully in it
From the bcok-shell he took a few |
ancient volumes—"“The Analects of|
Oonfucius,” the *“Doctrine of the|
Mean,” the “Book of Rites and Cere-
monies,” and a little copy of “Beals |
and Canvings of the Anclent Bmpire”
—and tucked them carefully away |
underneath the clotning. Then from |
a drawer in his desk he drew a bundle
of long strips of red paper, visiting |
cards of agsorted ranks and laid them
with the books. To these he addea
his water-pipe of cloissonne, a pack-
age of native fobacco, end a few ne-
cessary articles for his datly tollet.
Last of all he opened a little lacquer
cabinet, and drawing from it three oc:
tagon tin boxes, examined them care-
fully (they were marked “light,”
“medium,”. and “strong’), and, wrap-
ping them carefully in a sheet of yel-
low paper, put them in the top of the
pigskin trunk and closed and securely
locked it.

Wang Foo, as we know him, did
not reappear. But a half hour [ater a
Singapore rice merchant, clad in the
dark-brown garments of the southern
provinces, and followed by a coolie
with a pigskin trunk and a roll of
bedding on either end of a bamboo,
passed rapidly down the Avenue of
Pragrant Waters and joined the long
lne of passengers asceniding the gang-
way of the afterncon steamer for the
City of Canton. He found a vacant
spot or the upper d—c%, and was wait- |
ing patiently for the final whistle o'r‘
departure when he saw the familiar |
form of old Chang passing hurriedly |
by and apparently looking anxiously |
for his master. He hailed him: i

“How did you know I was here?’ |

“Tire bamboo carrier told me he had |
brought a gentleman from our a |
and I wanted you to receive this
ter, which came just after you had
left."”

“It is well. Here ie the wine money. |
Return at once, and let your W()?‘(HJ
Az Yhe great steamer (she was a
Hudson River boat years ago, that had
weathered the Cape) pushed her way
out through the deep waters of the|
harbor, the rice merchant tore open|
the envelope #nd revealed a tiny slip |
of red paper with these words: !

for the Viceroy's
tary. Hie real
he is known everywhere as the

‘Black Fox.’ He is dangerous to ‘
others, but he may be valuable to |
yon.” {

“At Canton look out carefully l
|
]
!

Underneath was the seal of the old ’
Abbot. He read it over carefully |
again, and repeating the words “Black
Fox,” “Black Fux,” he tore it into a
hundred fragmenmts and tossed
foto the foaming wake of the steamer,

Arriving at the great teeming cit;
the rice merchant, traveling under the
name of Woo, engaged an upper room
at the “Inn of Heavenly Welcome,
and proceeded to unroll the matting
roll of bedding and to make himself |

from the great Pearl
tion between him and the adjoining
room was very thin and the boards so |
cracked that any conversation couk
be overheard by him without any ef-
fort at eaves-dropping.

As he
ten and tasted the little =& pre-
porved ginger which the servant had
placed upon his table, he became sud-
denfly consvious of a heated angument
which was golng on in the adjoining
apartment. & was what he he:

“I tell you, there jsn't a gre:
lain in the entire Yamen, and he has
His Excellency the Viceroy completely
in his power. He even uses his seak
and his private kews. 1 tell you,!
‘Black Fox' is the curse of QOanton,
and the city will never prosper till it
s rid of him.

“Yes,"”
even heard ths
having stolén

The parti-

sald another voice, “I
he is suspected of
the jade one seal of

a clever atior ts place.”

The a servant with the |
eveni 1 the conversation
abruptly here, but Woo, the rice mer
chant, had overheard enough to set
him in a train careful reflection, |
ami he passed the night in thinking
and planning

Farly the following morning he set
out for the eet of the Senl Cutters, |
and, sauntering leisurely along, he
entered a ehop where an engraver|
was hard at work 1is lttle bench. |

“Pray tell me,” he said to the work- |
man, “who is it that carves the seals
for the officials of the Yamens?”

“0Old Chow Foo, at the ¢

Jadesstone Temple,” was the answer,
“has had that monopely for man
| years.” |

Woo thanked him and walked along
the crowded street until his eye;
caught the sign of the official engrav- |
He endered and asked to see the

er.
master of the'shop. An aged work-|
man, with large crystal goggles (m'

closed in rims of horn, came forward |
to meet him |

“I wish to speak to you on a matter |
of important private bu:iness,” he |
said.

The master took him into an inner
chamber and carefully closed the
door. They waited a moment until
the servanit that had brought the tea |
bowle retireid, and them Woo began:

“What did the Black Fox pay you|
for carving that imitation seal of the|
Tsings?" |

The master carver turned pale and |
¢tammered, “Black Fox—seal of the |
Teings?—1 do mot understand you,|
eir!” |

Woo leaned towand him over the |
tea-pat, and, seiging him by the wrist
with & graps of steel, held him Iike a

| roll of bedding h

them | a

>ed his bow} of fragrant| i

have | ¢

the Tsings, and that the Viceroy wore | t

vice while he said, plercing him
through and through with eyes of firet

“Do not attempt to deny it, or yous
head will roll on the ground when His
Excelleney hears of it. You know well
the penaity for forging an Imperial
seal”

The seal-cuiter winced, and, tfembh
Ing for his life, confessed it all. The
Black Fox had come to him in the
dead secrecy of night and paid him
two hundred Mexicans for duplicating
the seal of the Teings, and threatened
him with instant death if he ever di-
vulged it

Woo relaxed his hold and the old
seal-cutter sank down inko his semt.

“That is all I wished to know,” said
the visitor as he rose to depart,
“Cease your trembling. You are safe,
on the one condition that you let no
miortal man ever know that tivis tnger-
view hae taken place between us.”

With that he unbarred the door of
the inner room and in a moment was
lost to sight in the crowded street.

The following morning Woo sat in
the gate-kecper's lodge of the Vicereg-
al Yamen.

“Does the second secretary accom-
pany His Excellency to the Imperial
Custom today?’ he asked of the oM
gatekeeper, as he slipped a Mexican
into his palm. “I am a visitor to the
city and am most anxious to see him.”
“He passes out in an hour’s time,”
was the reply. “8Sit here and enjoy
your pipe and you shall see him.”

Woo sipped the proferred tea and
waited patiently for the official proces-
sion to pass. Eere long he heard the
shouts of the out-rummers and the lic-
tors, and soon he saw the outlines
of the Viceregal sedan chair. He tock
a position of special vanta and in

| the second sedan chair he eaw the ob-

ject of his search. There was no m
taking the Black Fox; he would kr
him anywhere on earth, and in aln
any disguise. Hig excellency the Vice-
roy wore the coral necklace of his of-
fice, but without the usual pand
for the original was concealed in the
inner robes of the secretary, while the
imitation had been, all dncomscious ¢t
the deceit, presemted by His Excell-
ency to the Governor of Hong-Kong.

“The secretary is leaving on the
morrow to visit his parents in the pro-
vince of Four Rivers,” volunteered the
gate-keeper, as Woo rose to leave. “As
the family in deep mourning he
goes secretly blue
gown.”

in a citizen's

The down river steamer for Hong-
Kong was loading at the Customs
whiar!, geltting ready to depert at sun
down. All day long, from early dawn,
a traveler with a pigskin trunk and a
t at the side of

the gang-way. He
in the pages of a hi
reality he wias scanmni

at home. It was a very warm evening ‘ y
and he enjoved the open | cc y accepted t
window and brea cool air| ¢ tin box marked

began to show
once his companion fell
deep and heavy slumber

& a flash Woo was upon him
1ands were searching the

800N Cu
| WIapper re

the same
cry and commotion

1d Woo heard
hang Tao Tsai
i!" (A thief, a ¢ g
r with him!") He

ol %
we who were ¢ t robbing
He opened his cal door just
vere dragging (heir victim by
to the river, he cried

“throw him in here, and we will lock
b il the morning.’

- crowde yielded for a moment
» dragged the swooning wretch
to the cabin. He bolted the door,
L the work of a few repid
momends to pull off the thief's ragged
garments and substitute

&
o
g

the blue
gown of the s-crei and then to
drag the drugged off 1o the floor

and clothe him in the cotton trousers
of the river pirate. The crowd out-
eide grew resitless

“Bring him out!” they screamed.
“Inko the river with him!”

darted to break in the door.

Wuo opened it, and ere he conld re-

them they had dragged the

rm to the deck and with a

¥ of vengeamnce had throw him

o the swirling waters of the river.

It was the thirteenth day of the

> and the Feast Day of the Yellow

Dragon, and V Foo and Inspector

Wallace were ered mio the private

cffice of Government House, His Ex-

celiency and Lady Evington greeted
them most condially

“Well, Mr. Wang,” said the Gover-
nor, “we are waiting anxiously to hear
the results of your lboms. We hope
you have good news for us.”

“Your Excellency,” said Wang Foo,
as he rose and drew from his left
sleeve a tiny packet. “I have the very
great pleasure of pow returning to
you and to Her Ladyship the jade-
stone pendant stolen from Govern-
ment House.”

“Wonderful!” cried Lady Evington.
“Wonderful beyond words! How can
we express our gratitude to you: And
she took once more the jewel into her
hands and admired it

The Governor opened a secret draws
er in his desk and drew out a rolf of

(Continued on Page 13.)




