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The House of the Twin Dragons
A Romance of A dvPenlure in the Time of the Boxer Uprisings in China

IN the background the mountainsof Shan-si were piled like blue
and purpie clouds. In front the
plain was a sea of warm yellow-

hued grain, barley, wheat and maize;
and scored by the straight uine of the
canal, whose waters flashed blue' be-
tween the vivid green of its banks.

Anr island in its fields of grain, the
village of the Tien clan rose-Taso-.
peng, Straw-Hut, so namied becauise
the ancestor of the Tiens had som-ie-
tînie i the days of the Vikings
founded the settlemnent by building a
straw hut, where now hiis descend-
ants lîved in their houses of suin-dried
brick and stone, a commiunity of very
prosperous Chinese farmiers.

Max Lee, young, Caniadian, and the
surveyor of a projected Chinese rail-
way, lounged in front of the Taso-
penig inni, watching Iazily the beauty
of the large, fair land before himi.
Onie thing he mnissed in Taso-peng
that had given a toucli of eastern
gorgeousness to othier farmi lands he
had passed-the fields of flame-
colouired poppies, flower of fire
dreamis and magic, of shamne and
death. For the T iens were Chris-
tians, and in Shan-si a Christian
mnust neyer grow a poppie on1 his
land, and if lie works out a-, a
labourer, it ipuist be in the grain fields
where the work is heavier, and the
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of her birth, had been duly observed.
Then aIl his relations had been punc-
tilîously asked to give their consent,
and had prornptly done so. Next,
arrned with their permission, he
needed to, ask that of the bride's
family, and he was sure they would
not reject hirn. Certainly they hated
everything f9reign, îincluding Chris-
tianity, but they were, like aIl re-
spectable clans, veryý jealous of the
honour of their women.. And beauti-
ful Huai had always been sensitive,
most to the charms of nature reflected
in the strange, weird land of her
birth. She knew as yet little of
western customs and ideas, though
she ýwas beginning to, learn.

S 0 Tien sat with the two wornen
that evening, and after a polite

talk to gentle ýMrs. Kwang, he said
<to -Huai, in English, "Miss Kwang,

I have here the letters in which my
relations give their consent to our
marriage. Are you willing that 1
should send then to Erhlung?"

Huai's eyes 'blazed. "Why do you
ask me ?" she saÎd, scornfully. "You
do not need to. But you may know
this, 1 hate you, and if I am, given
to~~ yoI1 will kill myself before I
will let you touch me."

"In that case," Tien answered,
calmly, "I will leave you the papers,
it mray amuse you to destroy theni.
But I would like to kniowý if it is any-
thing I have done, or that you have
heard of me, that causes your hate."

«I shouild hate any mnan who wanted
to m iarry me," said Huai, crossly.
The new wine of western ideas was
fermfenting in ber brain, threatening
to burst the old vessels of reverence
for customs. She felt ai war with
herself, yet insisted in lier thoughis
thai she hated everything foreign,
includling ber handsome lover, who,
ailso was a Christian.

Max was asleep that niglit, andt
3y Arthur Lismer. his friend very wide awake, when a

villager hurried into the inn, and a few minutesý
1laier Tien called M-,ax-"Feng-Fai station bas beeit

hurnt by a mnob," lie said, "all the tracks torm up,.
and Davis and-Markham inurdered. And they will
lie at Taso-jeng by dawn to look for us."

A momtent Max looked at himi stupefled, then
sprang up, aleri, and ready to meet the danger.
And it was very real that terrible june of 1900,
when niurder, mad and blind, swept throttgh norti
China. "Feng-shui," fear of the dead-of every-
thing they could flot understand, had taken bld of
the people, and from their fear and haie the Boxer


