THE BRADYS
EYELLOW GIAN
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ég A éw 'ork Detectip‘;e

The Yellow Giant had by this timé worked
himself up into a perfect fury He seized the joss
and was about to drop the heavy image upon :
the prostrate man. The old Chinaman opened {
the door and the Bradys rushed in. :
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THE CLEW IN THE JOSS HOUSE

By A NEW YORK DETECTIVE

CHAPTER I
A CHINESE KIDNAPING.

“Qh, Mr. Brady! M. Brady! Help! Help!”

If ever there was an astonished detective it was
mous Old King Brady, when, as he was crossing Four-
teenth ctreet, New York, at Union Square, a stout, over-
dressed, elderly woman suddenly threw her arms around
him, screaming the words mentioned above.

It was a gusty, showery day in the month of April, 19—,
and the hour was just after twelve o’clock.

The street was jammed with men and women w 01]\11'10' in
the many ready-made clothing factories in the nelghborhood
out for their lunch.

Quite a crowd had collected around a handsome private
carriage, which had no driver on the box.

The woman had heen standing at the door of said car-
riage, when spving the old defective as he pushed his way
through the crowd, she made this sudden appeal.

Inside the carriage were several grips and a dress suit-
case, but no person.

The woman seemed wild with terror.
was intense.

She had spotted Old King Brady as he came through the
crowd, for on this occasion as always when not in disguise,
he wore his usual peculiar dress.

We refer to the old-fashioned stock and stand-up collar,
the long blue coat with brass buttons, and the hig white
felt hat with its unusually broad brim.

But Old King Brady, who disengaged himself from the
woman’s embruce as best he could, protested that he did
not know her, but this was said in a kindly tone, for her
distress was manifest, and Old King Brady is a man whose
svinpathies ave easily aroused.

“Sure and av coorse vou don’t know me!” she cried.
“Cottenly not, How wud ver when you were niver after
spaking to me in yer life?  But it’s me [oist husband who
woiked for yer vears ugo, and he loved yer like a father, s

the fa-

Her excitement

he did. And now in me trouble when I seen the hat of yer
I says to meself, be gollys an’ it’s Ould King Brady. Hiven
has sent him to me relief.”

Old King Brady was by no means enlightened Ly this ex-
planation, of course.

With his usual quickness he took the woman in for all
she was worth.

Her general appearance and her manner of specch
seemed to indicate that she might have been a cook at one
time in her carcer.

And yet her clothing was both fashionable and expen-
sive.

Moreover, she wore diamond jewelry of great value, a big
sunburst breoch secured her collar, a la valliere—crrone-
ously called a lovelette hy many—made of a dozen hig dia-
monds, hung from her neck, her fat fingers blazed with
gems—in short, she looked like a walking jewelry store.

The wonder was that some crook in the crowd did not
pick her up and carry her off bodily.

“And wlho was vour first hushand, madam *” asked Old
King Brady in answer to the woman's excited specch.

“Shure and who should he be but Mike Collins, the de-
tective ! she cred, *“Mike Colling, who woiked for vou
back in the 80s, Heaven rest his soul! He was me first
husband, an’ whin he died I married agin, an’ me name
is now Walsh.”

“Ha!” said Old King Brady. “Mike Colling’
nmiust certainly be helped. But who have we here?”

She had named a man who was long one of Old King
Brady’s most trusted aszistunts, and for whose niemory he
entertained a high regard.

Liven as he said it a frightened lool\uw man in a sort of
half livery came hml)llig up with a :mdll package.

“QOw, yer villuin!" screaned the woman. “An’ where
was ver? Where are thun childreny Spake, hefore I
break the fuce of Yer. "

“The chilaren!™ wasped the man, who was evidently the
driver of the handsome equipage.

“Don’t stend there mocking

widow

me wurrnds like sowme
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blamed poll-parrot. I said the children! I mane the
children and that haythen Chince! Where are they, then, I
gay 77

“For heaven's sake, Mrs. Walsh!” gaaped the man, “I

don’t know. Are they gone, then ?”
- “Are they gone? Av coorse they are gone! Can’t yer
see for verself they are gone, ver spalpeen! Ow! Ow! That
T shud find thim only to lese thim. That I shud fetch thim
all the way from Chiny only to have thim kidnaped in
New York. Bad luck to yer, vou dirty loafer, why didn’t
vou stay and mind yer business as ver shud have done ?”

Tt was getting to he hot work.

The erowd waz: momentarily increasing; many were
Jaughing at the energv the woman displayved in her dis-
tress.

Get into the carriage, Mre. Walsh, and come to my of-
fice,” said 011 King Brady, commandingly.

Now the office of the Brady Detective Bureau was right
around the corner on Union Square, and to it the old de-
tective ordered the man to drive.

He entered the carriage himself, and closed the door.

Mrs, Walsh was weeping and wringing her hands.

“Be quiet,” said Old King Brady. “Try and calm your-
self if you want me to get at this matter. Your hushand
wag a man T esteemed very highly. You may rely upon it I
shall do all in my power to help you.”

“T1 knowed it !” che cried, seizing his hand and kissing it
hystericallv. “Bless ver, Mr. Brady; I knowed it as soon
85.] seen the face of ver. Let me tell yer how it was.”

“Not now. Tunderstand that two children and a China-
man have disappeared from this carriage; that is enough
for the present. Are they bovs or girls ?”

“Girruls, sir.
dear mistress, Mrs,
ve've heard.”

“The once famous Mazie Moyer 2

“Yis, sir. The same. If you wud let me tell

“Just a minute.”

The carriage had stopped at the door of the building in
which the offices of the Brady Detective Bureau are lo-
cated.

The old detective got out, and bidding Mrs. Walsh re-
main in the carriage, he closed the door.

He had e~capod the crowd at all events, and that was
the first \consideration,

“Now, then, what is it all about?” Old King Brady de-
manded of the man on the box.

“Upon my word, sir, I had nothing to do with it,” pro-
tested the man.

“Cut that out. How came you to leave those two girls
with ‘the Chinaman ?”

“Why, the man came with them from China. T’m just
after taking them off a steamer. She—the missus—wanted
to go to the bank. She ordered me to stop where I did.
,Then, sir, the Chink he gave me a dollar and told me to
go buy the girls a box of candy. You saw me come back
with it-—that’s all T know.”

“Do you work for Mrs. Walsh?”

“Yes; I’'m the coachman.”

“Is she rich?”

“As mud, sir.”

Children of me
the acthress, of whom mebbe

Sisters—twin sisters.
Moyer,

“Where does she live?” o

The coachman gave a number on Fifth avenue.

“What !” exclaimed Old King Brady, “is she really the
widow of Pat Walsh, the gold king, who all the papers are
constantly talking about?”

“That’s who she is, sir.
forty millions.”

“Probably not half of it. Remain where you are till she
comes out of my office.”

“Shades of Mike Collins !” muttered Old King Brady as
he turned to the carriage door again. “How times do
change for some people, to be sure!”

He opened the carriage door and said:

- “Now, Mrs. Walsh, if vou will step upstairs, please, and
tell your story, we will see what can be done. I am too
busy to listen to it myself just now, but my lady partner,
Miss Montgomery, will attend to you and explain to me
later. Very likely I shall be back before you are through.”

0ld King Brady then escorted the woman to his office,
where she was introduced to Miss Alice Montgomery, the
famous. female detective.

The old detective’s business really was urgent or he
would have attended to the woman himself.

When after about an hour he returned he was accompa-
nied by Young King Brady formerly hlS pupil, now hls
partner.

“And now for the case of this gold queen, Harry,” he
said as they started upstairs. Don’t drop dead when you
see her diamonds. Never did T see such a display on mor-
tal woman. If it had been she who was kidnaped there
would be nothing surprising about it.”

But Harry was not favored with a sight of Mrs. Walsh,
for she had already departed.

“Just gone,” said Alice as they came in.

“Indeed! I thought I saw her carriage at the door, It
must have been some other. T did not look very closely
at it. Well, what did she have to say ?”

“Boiled- down, the case seems to-be this,” began Alice,
“Mrs. Walsh was formerly a cook. Her first husband was -
a detective and worked for you, it seems.”

“Yes; Mike Collins. A good man he was, too.”

“You'd think so to hear her talk of him. After his
death she went to Denver and cooked for her second hus-
band, Pat Walsh, a widower, who wag just beginning to
grow rich from gold mines he owned. She must have
cooked to suit him, for he soon married her. How very
rich Pat Walsh became all the world knows. He died
leaving her all his wealth.”

“This Walsh had a niece who went on the stage and be-
came famous under the name of Mazie Moyer. She had
just left the stage when Walsh hired Mrs. Collins as his
cook, and she made her home with her uncle. Although-
Mrs, Walsh had but a brief acquaintance with the woman,
she appears to have become much attached to her. Soon
Miss Moyer married a mining engineer named Gus Yellow-
lee, and went out to China with him. There two daughters
were born—Maud and Agnes, twins, Their birthplace was
far in the interior, and there both father and mother were
soon drowned in a flood caused by the bursting of a damn
which Yellowlee had just built. The children were laken

They say her husband left her
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charge of by a Clnneee famll\ and the Walshes could ob-
tain no trace of them. -

“Coine,” eald H'&rrv fquite a romanee, And now they

have turned ap?” -

“Through the mdefatnoable energy of Mrz. Walsh,” re-
plied Ahce *“She tried many scheme:‘ to-find them, and
spent a lot of money. At last she went to San Francisco
and engaged a Chinese detective, a much Americanized
proposition, I judge-—George Wang, by name—and sent
him out to China to search for the children. He found
them and bought them for $10,000 from the people who
had adopted them. They cannot speak one word of Eng-
lish. Wang, for certain reasons which I can’t altogether
make out, took passage on the English tramp steamer
Stirling Castle, and sailed direct from Shanghai to New
York, reaching here this morning. Mrs. Walsh met them
at the steamer, took them in her own carriage and came
as far as Union Square. - She wanted to draw money from
the German Savings Bank. There was a %ckade and the
coachman could not get to the bank, so Mrs. Walsh had
him stop where you found the carriage and went there on
foot. When she returned, George Wang and the chlldren
were gone. I sent for the coachman ”

“And he told you that Wang sent the man for a box of |

candy,” Yroke in Old King Brady. “Yes, I know that.
Clear case of kidnaping. The intention is to bleed Mrs.
Walsh for a big sum to get the girls. How old are they?”
' “Eleven,” replied Alice. '

“Good looking?” - :

“She says they are beautiful blondes, The woman feels
dreadfully. She says she hasn’t a relative in the world
that she knows of, and that it was her intention immedi-
ately to execute a will in favor of the children.”

“Huh!” said Old King Brady. “Is that it? Perhaps
somebody has got an eye on the old woman’s money and
don’t want that will made.” :

“You will take the case, I suppose?” questioned Harry.

“Why not?” asked Old King Brady. “Tt is likely to
prove profitable. Kven if it were otherwise I should not
like to go back on Mike Colling’ widow. Yes, we will take
the case.”

CHAPTER 11
MRS. WALSH AND HER LAWYER.

“Harry,” said Old King Brady, “go out on the square
and see if you can find any one who saw the Chinaman
leave with the children.”

Young King Brady obeyed and soon returned w1th the
information,

A taxicab driver whose stand was on Union Square had

seen the Chinaman leave the carriage with the two girls. |-

They boarded a downtown Broadway car.

“The singulay part of it is,” said Alice, “that he should
have left all the baggage behmd hlm——even his own things,
Mrs., Walsh said.”

. “Ha!” said the old detective, “what do you know about
that? Did you examine them §»

_ #“No,” replied Alice, “but I told Mrs, Walsh to be sure

[ ' ;
cand take good care of them, az you would probably want to-

examine them.”. :

“Just a moment.” said Harry. “I had not finished.
There came to the carriage door just before George Wang
and the children got out the tfullest Chinaman the taxi
driver had ever geen. e says he must have been at least
seven feet. He looked in, said sowmething and then hur-
ried away. :

“A clew!” cried Old King Brady.
to be readily located. This looks
Wang’s part.”

“It certainly does,” replied Harry,
abandoning of the haggage.”

“That’s ‘;\hat s the matter,” said Alice.

“I must see that bavgaue declared the old detective,
“You toock Mrs. Walsh’s address, of course, Alice; but by
the way, I have it myself. Got it {from the driver. Come,
let’s you and I go up there. There mayv be soine Chinese
to read. Harry, you get down to Chiratown and see what
Quong Lee knmn about this vellow giant.”

Alice; be it understood, both spea]\s and reads Chinese.

She is the daughter of a missionary, and was born and
brought up in China.

Harry started immediately, but hie chicef having a few
letters to write, delayed for about an hour, when with Alice
he presented himself at the Walsh mansion, which was one
of the most elegant of those on Fifth avenue opposite Cen-

“Such a giant ought
like fear on George

“and co does the

tral Park.

“What a change for the woman,” remarked- Alice while
they were waiting for the hell to be answered. “And yet
she carries hehelf very well if it wasn’t -for her awful
brogue.”

Whlch she will never get rid of,” declaled 0ld Txmo
Brady “1f T know an\thmg, that woman spoke only Ill‘h
when she was young. She is said to be very chantahle ac-
cording to the papers.”

“She certainly is very klnd Le‘uted to go to so mudl
trouble about these children. But

Here the door was opened by a butler dressed moder-
ately in black.

He took Old King Brady and Alice into a receptmn room
and carried their cards to Mrs. Walsh, who promptly ap-
peared. '

The room was plainly and tastefully furnished.

Mrs. Walsh had shed some of her dlamond~ and looked
all the better for it.

“Av coorse, you haven’t heard nothing of thim?” she
asked.

Old King Brady told what Harry had learned.

“Is there any Chiraman in New York who knew the
children were coming#” he asked.

Mrs. Walsh assured him that she had no reason to sup-

Ppose 50. :
She knew nothing of the Chinese giant.
“Let me see George Wang’s grip,” said O1d King Brady.
“Shure he had two,” replied Mrs. Walsh. “I have put
thim in one of the rooms 1 fixed up for the poor darlints.
Ab, but you ought to have seen them, Mr. Brady. Angels
to luk at, and to think of thim only being able to spake a
haythen language! Shure I've spint, all towld, over twinty-
five thousand to get them, and now to lose thim so.”
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She wiped her eyves with an expensive lace handkerchief, ‘a snap-shot photograph of the interior of a Chinese joss
and led the way to a heautifully furnished suite of rooms on | house,

the next floor. v

“There’s evervt'ing here dat heart cou]d wish,” she said
with a wave of her hand “Everyt'ing I could t'ink of dat
money could buy, and [ expected to be so happy wit the
darlints.”

“You were going to make them your heirs, Miss Mont-
gomery tells me,” said the old detective.

“Yes, sir, I would have made a new will to-merrow.”

“Oh, you have already made a will, have you "

“Sure.”

“Who inherits under it, may I ask "

“Charles Augustus Dayton.”

“And who is Charles Augustus Dayton *"

“Sure who should he be but Walsh’s nephew?® 1 have
narry a sowl belonging to me in this mortal werld; and
Walsh had nobody else. It’s his dead sister’s son.  He's
the sassiest feller ever, and it went against me grain to
‘make that will, but I had to-lave the money to some one
"if this house was to be kept up, which was Walsh’s wish.”

“Did Mr. Walsh request you to make that will?* -

“Indeed he didn’t. He had no particular use for his
: 'néphe\'v._. He made no request at all, at all, nor even a sug-
gestion.” '

“Did Dayton know that you had made this will ?”
“Sure I niver towld him. How would he know #”
“Your lawyer may have told him.”
“Dg-vou think that now 7’
““Who is your lawyer?” .
“The same wan Walsh had.
~ Brown, ” :
T Don’t know him,
,g’irls'“’

“48ure T did.” -~

“He knew that you meant to make a w i1l in their fa\ or?

“He did that.”

“Does Dayton call on you frequently £

“Not at all. T don’t have nothing to do wit him,
too high-toned and sassy for me.
hind ne hack.”

“Does he live in New York ?”

“He does that. Up in the Bronx.

Jim Bradley, of Bradley &

Did you tell him all about the

_He's
He makes fun of me be-

I have his address

somewhere.” .

“What's his business ?” ~ -

“He s a Wall xtleet broker. Walsh set him up in busi-
. ne~= ’

~“Has he made money ¥ :
T %I don’t know. He kapes a carriage and his wife’s a
high-falutin’ piece who’s a lot sassier than necessary so,
" for the dear knows he’s sassy enough. - But do vou think,
Mr. Brady, dat he wud be at the bottom of dis kldnapmo
now 7
- “1t’s entirely possible, certainly.’ rephed the old de-
tective; and we shall have to look inte Mr. \ufrustus Day-
ton’s affairs a bit, but now to open these grips.”
This Old King Bxad\ =peed11\ mandged by the aid of a
“skeleton key. :
Their contents proved to be dcudcdh mizcellaneous; but ;

*n

- nething was found which-at all intérested Old Klno Brady ino mention of me whatevex

till he came upon a bunch of letters, one of which contained

It was a shabby looking place and, judging from the
picture, was very small, It apparently contained only one
idol, a sitting figure with a big head, which stood on a
rude dais of two steps. '

But what interested Old King Brady was a living man,
who stood beside the idol.

Clearly he was very tall, for he towered head and shoul-
ders above another.Chinaman who stood beside him.

“Look, Alice!” exclaimed the old detective. “This is
surely the Chinese giant of whom Harry spoke. But look
over those letters.”

The letters were all in Chinese ; most of them were post-
marked San.Franciseo, and addressed to George Wang, at ~
Shanghai, but one was posi-marked New York and ad--
dressed to him at San Franciaco.

This letter was a year old.

Alice looked over the whole bunch but the New York
letter proved to be the only one of any interest.

While Alice was doing the letters, Old King Brady drew
out Mrs. Walsh all he could by skilful questioning.

At last Alice, holding up the New York letter, said:

“All there is in these letters is contained in this one.
It is signed Ping Pow. The name either helongs to the
giant or to the other man in the picture, 1 can’t tell which.
It says 1 send you my photograph, taken in our new joss
house, where you see Mah Ho. That means the idol, the
great or -powerful god, or it more properly means spirit. I
judge these people have some special religion of their own,
and that the new joss house is devoted to it. That idol is
not the regulation kind at all.”

“What's the letter about?” asked Old King Brady.

“Wants him'to send money for the benefit of the Society
of the Red Brothers,”

“What's that ?"

“I can’t tell you, Mr. Brady.
one on me.’

S0 Tnen the letter don't help us any?”

“No more than it shows that this vellow giant, who may
be the bhoss o[ tlie Red Brothers, was known to George
Wang.™

Ir he is the boss of the Red Brothers, and Wang is a

1 never heard of it. A new

-{member, it may be that he would feel himself under obli-

gations to obey the giant’s orders, and it would be inter-
esting to know if the giant knows vour lawver,/Mrs.
Walsh,” :

“An’ sure thai's so,” replied the woman,
for me to believe that Jim Bradley’s a crook.
thought a whole lot of him, s0.”

“1 can -easily find out,” replied Old King Brady, and
just then came the butler with a card.

“An’ by the same token here’s himself now!™
Mrs. Walsh as she glanced at it.

“Say to him that vou will see him presently,"
old detective.

Mrs., Walsh gave the butler arders to 0 report,
soon as he had gone the old deivctive zaid:

“Now, my dear lady, you must be very cautious.

“but it’s hard
Walsh

exclaimed
said the
and zl.S

Muke

simply tell him what hap-

pened, but go into no details, Don’t tell him off-hand,
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either, but let him draw it out of vou by questions. If
he asks none, tell him nothing. Do vou happen to know
why he called®”

“No, I don’t. 1 told him to come to-morrow and I'd
make a new will. T don’t I\now any reason why he would
be after coming to-day, so.’ '

“Can you ﬁx it o that we can overhear vour talk y"

“Sure I can. T’ll receive him right here, and vou can sit
in the next room.”

“Do s0.”

The old detective and Alice then 1etned 1o the next
room and partially closed the door.

Mrs. Walsh rang the hell and ordered Lamer Bradley
" ghown up.

When he came Old King Brady managed to get a good
look at him through the crack of the door.

He was a tall, slim, elderly man, with an unusually small
head and pinched-up features. ‘

The old detective at once took an instinctive dislike to
him.

“Well, Mrs, Walsh and how do you find yourself to-day,
madam ?” he began.

“Sure an’ I'm not as well as I mlcht be,” replied Mrs.
Walsh. “Was it annything partmkler you wanted to see
me about, Mr. Bradley 7”

“About the new will, madam.
day and make it, you know.”

“Yer all wrong. It was to-morrow I told you to call.”

“Ha! Have I made a mistake then? Possibly.”

“Sure.”

“Well, well! It is of no consequence, Mrs. '\Valah But
I see the Stirling Castle has arrived. The little ladies
- came all right, T trust®? I shall be pleased to see them.”

“You’ll not have that pleasure, thin, for they didn’t
arrive all right.”

“No? Not ill, I trust?”

“Very ill. They came all right and started for the
house all right, but on the way here what does that wicked
haste of a haythen Chinee detective do but kidnap
~them.” ) . ,

“What! Is it possible! My dear lady, this iz very pain-
ful, for T know how your heart was set on the children.
Tell me the circumstances, T beg.”

Mrs. Walsh in her own quaint fashion briefly explained.
“Shameful! Scandalous!” cried the lawyer. “This
must be looked into at once.”

“No T t’ink,” said Mrs. Walsh,
vise 7"

“Hiring a detective.”

“I was t’inking dat same t’ing mesilf.”

“I can recommend a good one.”

“Sure an’ 1 know of wan mesilf. Ould King Brady.
Mike Colling, me foisi hushand, used to woik fo‘; lim
years ago. He s de very best.”

. “He may have been then, Mrs. Walsh, He may have
been then, of course, but at the present timne he is the very
worst. In short, he has become a crook and a protector of
crooks. He’s a man who would sell out to any one, and for
a low price, too.” .

Old King Brady wmked at Alice,
-greatly amused

»

You told me to eall to-

“What would vou ad-

He seemed to be

vight,

you,”

“Is dat s0?” replied Mrs, Walsh with ail due gravity.
“Den if dat’s z0 I won’t hire him. Who is vour man*”

*“His name iz Singleton. Shall T zend him to vou?®"

“Sure Il tink about it an” let you know.™

“Ha! But vou reailv.ongit o act quicklv.”

“['Nl take me own time, 20.”

“And this new willy  Of course, yvou won'
making it until the little ladie: found,™

“You advise not. M.

“By all means not.”

“Yery good. Den I'll take vour advice.
always do.”

Shortly after this the lawyer lefi.

Mrs. Walsh broke out the insiant he was gone,

“Did vou iver hear the like!™ she cried. “Sure vou're
Mer. Brady, dat man i an ould rascal. To talk dat
way agin vou, whose repetayiion ha: been made thiz manny
a vear, I'll bet he's at the botton of it all.”

“Indeed and I am verv much inclined to agree with
replied Old King Brady. “Af all events, he'll hear
watehing, If vou take my advice von will make a new Will
this very day.”

“This very hour, it T can!™ cried Mre, Walsh, “and
narry a cint will Charles Aungustus Dayton come in for,
80.”

“You are wise.”

“But where can I find a lawyer to he frusied ”

“You have an automobile, I suppose "

“Av coorse. I have iverv t'ing dese days.
time, dough, when it was
belave T was happler den dan now,

“Ha!” said the old detective, “money does not spell
happiness always, Mrs. Walsh, but youw are a good sensible
woman and may live lorg to enjoy vour fortune. I don’t
despair of finding the nhﬂdlen so order vour car and T}
take vou to my own lawyer, and vou shall make a will in
their favor at once.”

think of
ate
Bradley #

You know )

Dere wag a
shank’s mare for mine, and [

b

CHAPTER 111

THE BRADYS FiIND THE YELLOW GIANT.

Quong Lee is the keeper of un opium joint in a cellar on
Chatham Square.
He iz a great friend of 01d King Brady's, the old detec-
tive having once rendered him an lwmportant service.
In the Bradys’ Chinese cases old Quong has been most
uzeful.
Naturally it was to him that Old King Bradw first
turned for a clew to thiz vellow giant.
Ner was it in vain, .
“Sure I seen dlat feller lound Chinatown, Hally,” said
the old man, “but he never come here. Me no know where-
abouts him live.”
*Nor his name, Quong*”
“XNo, me no know him name, neder, but sure ting me
can find out. Come moller an’ me tellee vou.”
**Oh, to-morrow won’t do at all, Quong. 1 must know

+to-day.”
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“T egsee ! How can fix? Must helpee you. (omee on—
me see.’

It is very seldom that Quong Lc:e ever goes on the street,
for he is old ahd somewhat crippled. although no user of
his own vile drug,.

He got his hat and started out.

“Where are we going *” inquired Harry.

“Ta see feller up Pell strect,” replied Quong.
allee light. Him know evelybody in Chinatown.”

The “feller” in question proved to be the keeper of a
bric-a-brac store.

Quong began talking carnestly with the man in his own
language, but the very first answer he made seemed to stir
the old dive-keeper up tremendously.

He gave a start and looked quickly at Harry just as if
there might be a chance that he understood, although he
knew very well that he didn’t.

Then the conversation proved earnest, indeed.

It lasted about fifteen minutes, and then the old dive-
keeper pulled out, motioning for Harry to follow.

“Hally,” he said as soon as they got out on Pell street,
“me awful solly, but me no can helpee youn.”

“Don’t that man know the big fellow 2>

“Ae no lie to vou, Hally. Yair, he know.
now, but me no can tell.”

Harry had, in a measure, prepared himself for this,
Quong Y.ee’s manner having been so peculiar.

He now told exactly what had happened and why he
wanted infermation about the yellow giant.

But Quong Lee only shook his head.

“Belly bad,” he said. “Yair, belly bad, but me no can
helpee you, Hally. Dlis time no.”

“Very well,”” replied Harry, quietly.
King Brady what you say.”

“Him

So I knowee

“I will tell Old

“Tellee him me belly solly.”

“T don’'t know as that will do any good, but I’ll tell
him,” replied Harry.

He parted with the old fellow at the head of his cellar
steps and returned to the office.

Old King Brady and Alice did not return for two hours,
and then Harry learned the further particulars in the
case.

“Did Mrs. Walsh make her will ?? he asked.

“Yes, she did,” replied the old deteciive, “and it is
safely in the hands of my lawyer. The money goes to the
Yellowlee twins if living, and to the Pope if they are
dead.”

“Let us hope that the Pope don’t get his legacy, then.
What about the standing of this man Bradley? Did you
learn anything?”

“Yes. He’s decidedly tricky, but I don’t find that he is
actually what you might call a crook, so far as is known.
His case must be investigated further. How did you make
out with Quong Lee?”"

“Not at all, for a wonder.”

“He don’t know our yellow giant, then ?”

“On the contrary, he knows all about him now, but wen’t
tell,” and Harry went on to explain.

“This is certainly singular and very unlike Quong,” re-
matked the old detective. B
- “You may depend upon it there is some secret society

business at the Lottom of it,” said Alice; “a religious mo-
tive, perhaps. Let me talk to Quong in his own language.
T'll bring him to terms.™

Quong Lee has an unhounded respect for Alice.

He considers her one of the most remarkable women in
the world.

“We will call on him this evening,” said the old detec-
tive. “I’ll show him that photograph, and vou ¢hall read
him Ping Pow’s letter. I daresay we shall win him over.
Did you ask him if he knew George Wang, Harry 27

“Yes, I did,” replied Harry. “He says he never heard
of him.™ '

So when evening came the Bradys and Alice went to
Chinatown. :

Quong Lee was found in his little office.

“You mad with me, Blady?” he cried.
help.”

“Certainly not mad, Quono,” replied the old detective,
“but I hope to bring you to looking at the matter differ-
ently. Here’s Miss Alice come to talk to vou. She will
fell you all about it in Chinese, then vou will understand
better.”

“Allee light,” said Quong, “but allee samee me t'ink
me lunderstand pretty geod likee °tis.” :

Alice went right at it. The caze was exple de the let-
ter read and the picture shown, but Quong Tee seemed
more discouraged than ever.

He' openly admltted to Alice that he was afraid to talk.

“Is it that you belong to these Red Brothers?” asked
Alice in hig own language.

“Oh, no,” replied Quong. “I don’t belong, but I know
all about them, and, to téll you the truth, Miss Alice, I am
afraid of them.”

“Is Ping Pow the giant’s name?”

“See here, Misg Alice, I swore not to tell, and I won’t,
but T’ll say this to you. It won’t be worth your while to
guess any further,”

“Is he boss of the Red Brothers ?”

“1 give you the same answer,” replied the old man,
much to Alice’s amusement.

“““Is that joss house here in Chinatown #”

“Same answer.”

“On Mott street?”

“Quess again.”

“On DPell street?”

“It won’t be worth your while to guess again.”

Alice reported to the Bradys, Quong Lee understanding
perfectly well what she was saying.

“Quong, you just must fell us and that’s all there is
about it,” said Old King Brady, decidedly.

As we said before, Old King Brady’s interest with the
old dive-keeper is unbounded.

This emphatic request won the day.

“Oh, well,” he said to Alice in Chinese, for he always
forgets his English when she is around, “tell him I'll «ec

“AMe no ecan

'what I can do, but if I get killed for giving these people

away it is all hlb fault.
I come back.”
TUsnally Quong Lee wears native dress, although he has
good American clothes which he wears on occasions.
He was in native costume now and, putting on a guaint
*

T'll go out now. You all wait till
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old fur cap and a pair of big horn spectaeles, he departed.
“He thinks those <peetaclo= disguise him,” Jaughed
Alice. _

“He certainly iz a queer old duck,” remarked Harry.

“T'm sure 1 don't want him to run any real personal
risk,” said Old Kirg Brady, “and I don’t think he will. I
shall zay no more about the matter to him if he comes back
and says he can't help us.”.

Quong T.ce was gone mearly an hour, and when he re-
turned he seemed pretty well satisfied with himself. ’

“T’I tell vou a secret,” he said to Altce. “I have heen
thetre. I have seen vour vellow giant. T am going there
again in half an bour. If vou people choose tr) follow me
1 don’t know that I cap he]p it. If I should happen to
open_a certain door suddenly and you should be outside, I
don’'t know that T can help vour coming in. But vou must
not know me, If you give me away it might mean death,
but if you keep still tongues they need not snuspect me, and
I don’t care what you do with the big fellow.”

All of which Alice dulv reported.

“Thank vou a thousand times, Quong,” said Old King
Brady. “You know I'll never give vou away.”

The old man then gave certain orders to his assistant
:md rose to depart.

The Bradvs and Alice followed at a distance.

Quong had explained nothing, hut he had said that he
had no reason to believe that there would be any erowd in
the joss house.

It was not exactly secret he further explained, but at the
eante time its existence was not generally known, as it was
used exclusively by the Hocicty of the Red Brothers.

Of the nature of this society he did not say a single
word.

He shufled up Pell street and entered the side door of
oune of the older tenements, and ascended to the top floor.

Here he knocked on a door which was opened and he
pasced inside.

Meanwhile, the Bradys and Alice held hack on the stairs,
Harry, who was in the lead, advancing just fav enough
to see what door the old dive- -keeper entered at.

They then got up into the hall as quietly as possible snd
waited for the opening of the door.

What was happening inside?

" This we are about to tell.

The old detective got it out of Quong lee afterward.

It appeared that these people came frem a remote prov-
ince of western China, and spoke an altogether different
language from Quong Lee, who came from Canton.

Of the nature of the Society of the Red Brothers the old
dive-keeper knew nothing, nor did he ever learn anything

definite about their practices, but the bric-a-brac keeper.

told him that it was controlled by a certain Chinaman
largely interested in opium smuggling, of whom he was
horribly afraid. This was why he acted as he did.

On this second visit to the bric-a-brac dealer—for that is
where he went—he persuaded the man to introduce him to
Ping Pow. How he did not tell. Probably it was in some
way connected with the promise of purchasing opiums,

At all events he was so introduced, and he so fixed it
that he was expected to call again in half an hour.

Further than this he never told, except to report what
happened when he went in.

Ping Pow was there in native dress, talking in his own
peculiar Chinese with a much younger man. They were
the only occupants of the joss house when Quong Lee en-
tered.

“I will see you in a minute,” said the giant. “Wait.”

So Quong Lee took off his fur cap and stood around
taking in what little there was to see in the shabby place.

He ¢ould not understand a word of what was being said ;
he could not even read the scrolls which hung on the walls,
for they were covered with characters Wthh were all un-
known to the Cantonese,

Meanwhile the conversation continued, and a very ex-
cited one it proved to be.

Lounder and louder their voices were raised,
be distinetly heard in the hall outside.

*They scem to be having a row in there,”
Harry. ,

“Yes, and I hope to goodness Quong isn't getting into
trouble on mv account,” breathed Old King Brady. «I
don’t hear his voice.”

“No, I haven't heard him speak once,” said Alice.

“YWhat are they saying >” whispered Harry.

“It's too many for me,” replied Alice. “They are talk-
ing in seme dialect which T don’t understand.”

“Hoi stuff,” said the old detective. “It’s getting worse
and worse. 1 greatly fear that the old chap is coming fo
grief.”

Now, truth told, Quong was getting a bit scared himself,
for the giant soemed to be fairly beside himself with rage.

The other man was cooler, but what he kept repeating—
they were the same w ords—mnst have been very aggravat-
ing to Ping Pow, for at Jast he cuddenly jumped for the
feliow and knocked him down,

It seemed to Quong Lee that it was high time to open
the door.

The vellow giant had by this time worked himself up
into a perfect fury.

He seized the joss and was about to drop the heavy
image upon the progtrated man.

At the same instant the old Chinaman opened the door
and the Bradys rushed in.

They could

whispered

CHAPTER IV,

FINDING THE CLEW IX THE J0SS HOUSE.

The entrance of the Bradys—Alice remained outside—
probably alone saved the life of the prostrate Chinaman.

It the heavy idol, which was made of some hard woed,
had ever struck the fellow’s head it would surely have
fractured his skull.

As it wae, the giant flung it aside and it landed on the
floor with force enough to partially split if.

Quong Lee gave a vell andy pretending to he greatly
frightened, ran behind the daid, upon which the idol had
atood.
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Realizing the necessity of .quick. action, the Bradys had
instantly covered the giant with their revolvers.

They were not an instant too soon, for tlu big fellow
was ]Ubt about to draw his own.

“What’s all this row about?” demanded thc old detec-
tive, displaying his shield.

The giant said something to Quong in Cantonese, which
it appears he spoke as “ell as he did his own dialect.

He spoke fair English for a Chinaman, too, althongh
on that occasion he pretended that he could neither speak it
nor understand.

“Him say whatee want!” cried Quong. “Him say plivate| ¢
house.. Go wax, Mindee you blizness.”

“You are all under arrest,” thundered the old detective,
wost anxious if the thing was possible to round up the
vellow.giant at.the Ilizabeth street station,

The other man got up now. : :

The old dete(‘tne ordered them to give up then revolvers

which they did.

Quonc' gave up oie, -too.
plaved his part well. S

He told Old King Brady aiiemar(l that he .was sure
Ping Pow never suapected the trick he had plaved.

Mice was despatched for police help, and. the Bradys
held their prisoner covered i1l it came. '

Meauwhile, the old detective tried to question the pair
as to the cause of the row.

" 'Both pretended not to understand him,
no satisfaction.

.T'he old di\'mkeeper (teri'ailll)'

and he ebtained

\ .
: sake, and told him he
an old liar when he said that the two men had heen
he conld not understand.
The prizoners went to the station pedceablx ensugh, but
¥ {o see that the vellow mam was inw ar@l\ bomng

He tackled Quong Iwxe for form’s

W

with 1

ge.
Arrived there, the old detective took 1hL sergeant- aside

dud explained ‘the exact situation.

“H'he gergeant at his request fackled Quon" first aud pre-

very severe with him. -

Then Aliee went for the giant aud the other man,
would not even tell his name.

Botl pretended that they could not h.:deutdnd a \\Old
she zaid.

“I don't know what to do with them, \h Bldd\ ? gaid
Alice at length.
of my questions. Stiil, they way not.”

Quong Lee was taken back by a policemnan, and Alice fol-
lowed him.

who

The prisoners were not handcuffed, and for the mowment
attention was diverted from them. :
Ther all in an instant the vellow giant bioke loose.
The man was fully seven feet high aud pm\clmlh built

-in- proportion.

And at that instant he started bubmc~a {or fair, -

“Turning suddenly on Old King Blad), he knocked him
down. :

Harry and the policeman who stood: bes ide him Jumpcd

~in, and promptly jumped out, for buth went sprawling, .

~Ja the confusion the other Chink made a bolt outl of i‘he
tation befure any one could stay him,
"The yellow giant, having cleared the way, bolted too

“1 am sure they must understand sorc.

narrowlv missing a revolver shot sent after hlIll by the
sergeant, which ] md no other effect than to} break a pane of
glass in one of the front windows.

OFf course, the police gave chase, and Harry went with
them, but the two Chmamen made good their escape.

how all this happened in a minute.

Tt wae like a whirlwind while it lasted.

’\obodv was seriously hurt, but 0ld Ixmo Bxad3 was
somewhat bruised, and the poljceman who. was knocked
down had his face badly, cut.

The old detective was furious, but there was nothing to
do but to grin and bear it.

“T' ha\e those two Chinks if I have to turn Chinatown
inside out to get them,” declared the sergeant.

Tt was seasy to say it, but he did not get them just the
saie,

Quong Tee was OLHP‘H‘. dizchar ored of course, and the
old i("!fm lost no time in getting back to his cellar.

That he weuf hack richer than he came out ol it need
searcely be said. _

“Did Quong say that the giant understood von, Alice?”
asked OId King Brady when they started back fer Pell

strect.

Aliee. “He speaks good
He has Bved in San Vran-

“Of course he did,” replied
Cantonese and some English.
ciseo for several vears.”

“And the other?”

“He knows nothing of him. Sa
before.”

“T wonder 1if he

vs he never saw the man

can be George Wang?™ guestivned

| Harry,

“Mrs. Walsh deseribed Wang as a very mueh Minerican-
ized proposition, and said he could speak English as well
as she can herself,” said Old King Brady.

"Bottcr perbaps,” remarked \'vw sviv

“Now never youn mlml about my Trizh | 110m| * chuckled
0ld King Brady. In these dave it docz one w’)d to hear
the real Irish brogue. '

"\ ou dropped info it yourself when vou were talking fo
her,” langhed Alice, “and 1 don't i
c;ﬂm. '

“Wait till you hear me speak old Trish with her,” aid

Old King Brady. “You L.le Harey think von Lave o fivst
nwrtgage on fore gn languages, but TN lLet's
a0 Luul\ to that dirty little jom houso we oean
tarn up anything.”

believe  vou knew it

show vou.
and see it

A voliceman had been leti o cuard tl
curious, and he opened the door in o
tective’s knock,

i h[zid“flhfhcg i}mﬂ;uﬁ iU!m!p My, 13;"ud‘\'?" he asked.
i ig Yor thew.”

“Got nothing,” ltputd the old detective, 1

Lmlt too. 1 owht to have handeuffed tien |
“Sure he’s a powellu] man, th

before on Pell street,

New York very Tong,»

“Found qn\i]uzm here
old detective.

“I haven't louked,” replied  the
\\ould there he in o Joint Yke thig

He gave the unfortungte Joss 2 kick and it rolled overs

were to keep out the
spore to the old de-

s all ey

ab one, [ hu\'u seen him
I dow't think Tie s Leen Lere in
of any

terest 7 fuguived the

“A\What

policeman,

LS
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" Beneath it Tay a letter, “Not™ mecessarily murder,” replied Old® King Brady,
- “Evidently that drépped out of the other fellow’s pocket { “but he means to keep the Yellowlee twing away from Mrys.

when' he fell.” said O1d

picked it up.

King Brady as he slooped and |

Tt was addreszed  in plain f*nalhh to (teorge Wang,!

Shanghai, China. :

It wasz in a nuch soiled envelope.
carried in the pocker: for
months Lefore,

Old King Brady drew out the letter, glanced at it and,
restoring it to the envelope, put the whole in his pocket.

“1 will keep this, oflicer,™ he said. “You tell Nergeant
——-— I'll expiain when I see him.”

The policeman made no comment.
there to do Old King Brady™s hidding.

Further search revealed nothing, and the detectives
left and adjourned to Quong Lec's.

“Is that lefter of impoitance 27
thev got outside,

“Indeed, I thiuk =0.” 1\+p1ied Ol King Brady.
from Bradley (o George Wang,
can draw ‘vou'r own conciusions as to how important it is
likelyv to prove ‘ ' '

“1 sm‘m,d oy cabd Alice. “Then it’« a clew we
have unearthed in the joss house, and our night’s work
i8 nol going io prove altogether a failure after all.”

“We will read it wher we get to Quong’s,” replied Old
King Brady.

Evidently it had been
a long time. Its date was six

He had bhren zeni

asked Harry as soon as

o1 s

NI

Thev found the old dive- kecp“r chuckling all over.
“Solly vou logee vour man, Blady.” he sald, “Me no can
help.”

vou old rascal.” replied Old
right. Yeu

“Yeu are giad he get away, v
King Brady, jokingly. “However, you are all
oughf io have been an actor, Quong.”

All of which put the old dive-keeper in high good hu-
mor. and he expresced the deevest interest in the elew
found in the joes housge when Alice told him ahout it.

The reading of the letter was now in order.

It was on plain paper and written in a smail, crabhed
hand. whieh was not aliogether eazv to decipher.

After rome hothgr Old King Brady managed to work out:
the following:

“Gronrai Wane,

“stunghai

“Diear Srp-—Relerring to our previous correspondence,
weuld say that 1 onsider the price vou set ridiculous, and
shall not correspond further in the matter. There are more

“wavs than one. and ihe matter can be attended to after
Mrs. W, gets the children, if she ever does.

“Still, if vou choose 1o reconsider and accept my last
offer, it rtandb open and wiil hold good until such time as
Mrs, W, gets possessjon, 1 von decide fo do this, com-
municate with me ai any time, the sooner the hetter, or
vou may find vourself too late. There is no telling what
may happen on the return trip.

“Yours truly,

“J. BraDpLEY.”

“"hat’s business,” said Old King Brady.
“Sure;” added Harry. “That man means murder.”

RGO

. . . i
T haven’t read it, hut vou!

Walsh, that iz sure. By ihe way, Alice, just what was said
]about Wang's reason for.coming by an Inglish tramp
steamer® 1 forgot fo ask Mrs, Walsh,™

«xhe 10ld me that she did not quite 1mder- and ‘it her-
'~elf ™ replied An(e “hut that she thought he considered it
rsafer to doso.™
{ “Safer.on what decount *”

! “That she did:no sav.” ,

§ “Doe-n't it Jook a little a« if Wang may have been trving
to proiect the children from some other person employad
by Bradlev *" suggested Harry.

“For his own henelit. so that he conld make terms with
the man when ho reached here " '

. v Possibly 0™

l Alize had been interpreting all thl\ to Quong Y.e, “hr‘
c..rnnf at all follow rapid English,

| Ah, Quong.™ <he said, “if vou only could have wnder-
_stood what they were caving ! '
“I'1l find -eut,” declared Quong.
You wait. il ﬁnd out, Mizs Alice.”
: “There can- now be no doubt.” said Old King Brady,
when Alice interpreted, “that that other Chinaman was

George Wang, He is the man we want. Make Quonyg
jundersiand ii. Tell him to do what he can to help us out.
Tell him there iz going to he a’hig reward in this case if we
win out, and that he will get his chare of it.”

Quong Lee caught enio the reward part without
any intcrprefing. '
! I'he Bradys now weni home zatisfied that they had made
‘o start.

“Qnly trouble is,” ohserved the old detective, “that hig
Chink will have to keep out of Chinatown or else stay in
thiding. If he had heen a man of ordinary build  our
chances would be hetter.”

Next dav the Bradys took up the cace in good earnest.

“Harry,” said the old detective. *it i= up to vou to get
all the information possible about Bradlev. Alice can-camp
rout in Chinatown and work that end. I am first going to
linterview the mpt.m of the Stirling (astle, and then I
shall make it myv husiness to lodk into the case of Mr.
Charles Aungustus Dayton, who unquestionably is at the
bottom of it all.” :

i o

“T'm not done. vet.

]
Tl

CHAPTER V.
MR. CHARLES AUGUSTUS DAYTON.

The Stirling Castle had docked .at the celebrated Busk,
Terminal on the Brookivn side of the bay.

Leaving his office, Old King Brady ran down there omn
the Brooklyn elevated and easily managed to get aboard
the steamer.

Capt. McPherson proved-to be a communicatjve Scoteh-
man who was perfectly ready to talk.

“So the little girls got into trouble after all,” he said,
regretfully. “Do you know 1 was afrajd of it, but what
could I do? T couldn’t talk to them. There was nobody
on board who could but that Chink. Why, they didn’t
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even speak ordinary Chinese or I could have uced my coo‘
for an interpreter. They come from some part of China
away up the Yang-tse-Kiang river and speak a dialect. Is|
it true that they are heirs to a big fortune ?”

0ld King Brady assured the captainr that it was true,
and went on to tell all that had occurred.

“What is your opinion of Georgd Wang?” Old King'
Brady then asked.

“Now don’t ask my opinion of any Chink,” replied
Capt. McPherson. “He is a slick card and a good talker. '
He had plenty of money and was liberal with it. I tooL,
them at my own table and treated them well. Certainly he
made me no trouble, vet from the first I misdoubted the
man, for I did not like his looks.”

“It was just a feeling?”

“Yes,” -

-“Based on nothing that the man said or did?” -
“No, I can’t say that it was.”

“Did he treat the little girls well ?”

“Yes, and they seemed to be very fond of him.”

0ld KmnP Brady asked to see the Chinese cook, and he
" was called.

The man was a Hong Kong proposition and =poke as
good English as he did Chinese.

But it was in vain that the old detective tried to get any
information out of him which would lead to the discovery
of George Wang.

“Can I see the state-room he oceupied P he said. “What
I want is a clew. It is barely possible that he may have
left something behind him.”

“If <o, the steward will know,” replied Capt. McPher-
son, and he sent for him.

“Simpson,” he said, “this gentleman is a detectlve.
. After all, the Yellowlee girls got into trouble. They were
carried off by the Chinaman right under that woman’s
nose.”

“I said from the first that he was not to be trusted,”
growled the steward, and he “anted to know just what had
happened, of course.” :

Once more Old King Brady had to go over the story.

“If they had been my own daughters 1 couldn’t feel
any worse.” declared the steward. “They were perfect
beauties, Mr. Brady. But who is at the bottom of it all ?”

“That we think we know, but as we are not sure we must
not speak names,” replied Old King Brady. “This Mrs.
Walsh is a very rich woman. The little girls are her heirs,
and there are others who want to be, so you can draw your
own conclusions. But tell me, steward, in going over
Wang’s state-room, did you find anything left behind?
Anything, mind vou? One never can tell what may prove
a clew.”

“I've got his photograph for one thing,”
steward. “He gave me that before he left.”

“Just what I want to see. Anything else?

“There were some torn letters in the waste- -basket, but
they are all in Chinese.”

“XNever mind. T can have them translated if you have
saved the scraps.”

*1 think they have not been dumped yet. Then I found
this. I don’t know what it is or whether it amounts to

said the

»

anvthing at all. ]t had slipped down between the mattreas
and the partition.

The steward, as he spoke, drew from his pocket a little
red-laquered stick, to which a red ribhon was attached
through a lhole. '

'lhe stick was four sided and not bigger than half of an
ordinary leadpencil.

On all four sides were indented Chinese characters
picked out.of the red lacquer in gold.

“It may prove of the hwll(=~t importance,” said Old
King Brady. “I should say that this stick was probably”
{worn around the meck. The ribben appears to e long
enourfh '

It immediately occurred to him that if George Wang
was a member of the Society of the Red Brothers that the
stick might be a sort of badge or certificate of membership.

But how to read what was said on it if the characters
were those of the other sort of Chinese was the question

“May T take this?” he asked.

“Sure,” said the steward.

“You oughtf to have reported the find,” saild Capt. Me-
Pherson. “It should have been turned in to the pureer,”

“T didn’t think it was worth anything.” was the reply.

“I think it is so important that it would not swrprise me
if Wang came back to look for it,”” said Oid King Brady,
“but so long as we have got if, thut’s encugh. Lot me see
the photograph, please, and if you \vi]l give it 1o me it may
lead to the recovery of the children.

“It’s yours, of couree,” said the steward,
use for it.”

He presently returned with the picture and the inferma-
tion that he was sorry to say the letter scraps had been
thrown overboard.

Old King Brady studied the face closely,
not delermme

To him as to many others all Chinamen look much alike
under ordinary conditions.

Here was the phctogz'aph of a good leoking Chinaman
in American dress

The man he had arrested the night before was in full
Chinese costume.

There certainly was a general resemblance, but it was

“1 have no

hut he could

-most difficult to tell.

“Alice will he able to decide,” he said to himself. “I
must see her as soon as possible.  Somebody ought to watch
on the steamer. It is very possible that Wang came back
after that stick.”

He hurried back to the office on the chance of finding
Alice there, and so he did.

A matter had come up which prevented her from going
to Chinatown, and she was just preparing to leave.

The mo-uent she looked at George Wung's pieture she
pronounced on it.

“Sure it’s the same man!” she declared.
the least doubt about it.”

“It makes me tired to think that we could not have
held those men,” Old King Brady growled.

He then told Alice about the stick, and produced it.

She studied it a long time,

- “It is no use,” she said, at last. “Of course, I can read
several of the characters, most all of {hem, in fact, but

“There isn't
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they don’t make sense. This is in the other language which
we heard spoken last night, but I agree with vou, Mr.
Brady, that it probabhly has something to do with the So-
ciety of the Red Brothers.”

“And if so he will be likely to come back for it, Alice.”

“He certainly will. You want me to go to the steamer
and watch for him, I suppose ?”

“J think it will be a good plan.”

“I congider it worth while, certainly.
disguise.”

“It will he best, since you will probably have to -shadow
him to Chinatown, but be most cautious.”

“You may trust me, I think,” replied Alice;
ready right away.”

And before Old King Brady was ready to go out again,
Alice had already started on her mission, taking the red
stick with her, for she was emphatic in declaring that it
should be returned to the steward and given to George

- Wang if he came after it.

0ld King Brady now went down on Broad street and
called on his broker, for the old detective has a broker and
takes a chance in the stock market once in a while.

“Dayton? Yes, I know him,” said the broker, whe, not
being the board member of his firm, was found at his of-
fice. He's not a regular. He's on the Consolidated.”

“What's his reputation?”

“None too good. What has he been up to, Mr. Brady?”

“l1t is not certain that he has heen up to anything. Tl
briefly explain the situation, then you can decide for your-
gelf.”

“Has a bad look,” said the broker when the old detective
had told his story. “Do vou know James Bradley ?”

“As it happens I never heard of him.”

“And as it happens, T know him. T believe the man is
crazy.”

“On what subject?”

“Inventions. He thinks he is the greatest inventor ever.
He is always taking out patents and trying to float com-
panies.”

“Is he a man of large means?”

“Not at all. Quite the reversee. He has very little prae-
tice, and devotes very little time to his law business. Day-
ton has tried twice to fioat schemes for him. He has one on
hand now.”

“Then they must be intimately acquainted.”

“They most certainly are.”

“What is this scheme ?”

“Some new and wonderful power which is going to revo-
lutionize the world and knock electricity out entirely.
Only last week 1 was acked to take stock in it.
quite a number who believe in it. Want to be introduced
to Dayton? I ean fix it for you if you do.”

I'll go in male

“T1 get

0ld King Brady sat silent for some minutes.

“T believe T will introduce myself,” he said at last. “I
don’t know why I should make any secret of it, either. I
believe T will go to the man myself and dsk him if he knows
where those children are.”

The hroker shrugged his shoulders.

“0f enurse, vou know best,” he said,
be my way.”

There are

<1 . .
but that wouldn’t
iheen done in the matier of the Yellowlee {wins?™

Nor could Old King Brady have told why he docwded to
make it his way,

He had to come to a decision. and he had so decided.

Very often 0ld King Brady makes sueh peculiar breaks,
and it is only due to him to say that as a rule he does not
find that in so doing he has made a mistake.

He inguired w here AMr. Davton’s office was, and in the
afternoon, at a time when he felt prefty sure o find him-
n, he went there,

Mr. Davion returned his card by the hov, who took it in,
demanding to know his business,

“To inquire into the new power company he is organiz
ing,” replied the old detective.

“Oh, in that case vou can walk right in." zaid the hoy,
and Old King Brady was shown into a well furnished pri-
vate office, where sat a man cof most ordinary appearance.

He was about forty vears old, short and florid, with a
hard, gray eve.

But he received the old detective very cordialiv.

“Mr. Brady, I am glad to see you,” he raid. “I have
heard so much of vour work. You are wanting to know
about the Anti-Phlogiston, T suppose?”

“The new power,” replied Old King Brady.
what you call it??

“Yes; but the company is not organized vet: there is no
stock for sale. True, several influentinl capitalists have
been let in on the ground floor, but—--"

“The ground floor will snit me. If vou have any litera-
ture on the subject T shall be pleased to look it over.”

“But who called vour attention to it, mav | ask#”

Old King Brady mentioned the name ol his hroker, and
a pamphlet on the great Anti-Phlogiston discovery was
handed him, and further talk on the matier was made.

Some of Mr. Davton's arguments were introdaced.

Lawyer Bradley was extollo& to the skies as an inveator
and a man. '

“Ts that

“One of the most skilful chemists in the country, sir,”
Dayton declared. “He never zhould have been a la“ ver.
If ever a man missed his vocation. it is James Bradley, but
he devotes most of his time to his chemieal work as it is.”

“And yet vour uncle considered him a coed enongh law-
yer to put him in charge of his affairs,” the old deotective
quietly said,

“My uncle!” exclaimed Dayton,
whom do you refer?”

“The late Patrick Walsh.”

“Did you know him 7

“Not at all.”

“Then who told you he was my wuele?”

Mr. Dayton seemed to be growing hot under the col-
lar,

“Your aunt, his widow, told me zo vesterday,’
Brady 1ephed.

Dayton leaned back in the chair,
stantlv changing.

“I hardly think,” he druwled “that our acquaintance

PORS ol

swspisionsly. o

> Ol King

his whole manner in-

‘has heen suﬁmentl) extended or intimate to make it proper

for me to discuss family affairs with vou.”
“T suppose not,” replied the old detective, “so let mec
ask you a question pointblank, Mr. Dayton. What has
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CHAPTER VL
THE TRAIL WHICH LED TO THE GIAXNT.

Alice’s make-up as a man is always perfect, but on this
occasion she took especial pains with it, not Wantmo to
make a miss.

She adopted rather a modest appearance, aiming to niake
herself more resemble some clerk than a person of means.

Thus attired and armed with a note from Old King
Brady, shé went on board the Stirling Castle. ‘

The lettér nanved her as William Brown, and under that
name the captain veceived her without suspicion.

“T came about that stick the steward found,” said Alice.
“We have not been able to get the characters translated,
but from certain things we know about George Wang, we
feel pretty certain that he will be back after it. Mr. Brady
gent me he1e to wait for him and to follow him in-case
he comes.’

Captain McPherson assented, and told Alice to make
herself at home,

But the. day passed, and “Brown’s”
unrewarded.

But Alice had no notion of retreating.

She thought from the first that very likely the Chlna-
man would come under the cover of darkness.

When supper was served, Capt. McPherson invited Alice
to join him, and they sat do“n tegether.

They had searcely “finished w hen the steward came in and
announced the arrival of Harry. :

Alice joined him on deck.

“Nothing doing > he asked.

“Nothing as yet,” replied Alice.
supper 27

“Oh, yes; some time ago.
1’d come here and relietve vou.
best.”

“Tow are matters progressing ? :

“Nothing extra. T have Jocated Bradley. He lives on
Avenue B, between Fiftv-sixth and Fifty-seventh street.”

“On top of the rocks?”

“Yes; quite a good house. His law office is on Nassau
street, in the Bennet Building, but he is very seldom there.
Tt seems that the man is an inventor, and has a laboratory
in his house. He devotes most of his iime to chemical
experiments, He is said to he verv eccentric.”

“He it oné great rascal, that's what he is, in my humble
judgment.”

patlencc remained

“Have you had your

At vou didn’t come, T thought
Old King Brady thought it

29

“It may be, Alice, but I must say he bearz a good repu-|

tation in his own neighhorhood. One man of whom I en-
quired said : ‘Bradk\ i a man who pavs his bills and
minds his business. What more could von ask? Another
gave him an equally good send-off. Still, it is a fact that
he lives a singular life. He is a widower without children.
He lives alone in a big four-storv dwelling with only a
colored man to look after him.”

“Same as you and Old King Brady do.”

“Exactly, and we should feel highly insulted if that was
laid up against us, But I propose to know more. In fact,

1 know mare glready. Old King Byady ealled on that man

Dayton, who, it seems. is engaged in promoting some of
Bradley's schemes. Oneé in parfienlar, a new chemical -
power called Anii-Phlogizton. The governor asked him
pointblank what had become of the Yellowlee twins. He
grew furiously angry and ordered him out of the office,
threatening him with arrest.”

“And he went®”

“Oh, ves; there was nothing else to do.”

“ '_[hat was very unwise on Mr. Brady's part,
to me.”

“So it does to me. It was one of his sudden notions. He
has taken a great dislike to Davton, and now considers it
almost certain that he is at the hottom of the whole busi-
ness. He alse regards Mre. Walsh as in the greatest danger
of being kidnaped herself. You see he has sized Dayton up.
as a thorough rascal. He declares he is verv glad that
he went there.”

“Well, I suppose he ought to know best, Harry. TIndeed,
if Bradley and Dayton have got their heads together to get
the Walsh estate, T shouldn’t wonder if the woman really
was in danger. She is living quite alone in that big house
with her servants she tells me. She ought to have some
one with her whom she can trust.”

“Surely. 0Old King Brady feels so strongly about it that
he proposes to sleep there himself to-night.™

“He must be stirred up, then. Was it something Day-
ton said ?”

“Yes. To the effect that his aunt better look to her own
business and not interfere with that of uther people if zhe
-did not want to get herself into trouble. Ife was intending
to advise her to go out of town for a while when [ left him.
But look, Alice! Who is that man? Surely he is a China-
man !”

“Yes, and he isn’t the cook, cither,

it ceeins

who is the only Chi-

“{naman aboard.”

“George Wang!”

“That’s what I’m thinking. But lie is coming this way.
I wish you were disguised. He may recogniz vou, Yes,
he is the man we arrested last night. sure enough!™

The Chinaman had suddenly appeared on a distant part
of the deck.

He was stylishlv dressed in American clathes, and lhe
walked briskly towards them. There was no possible chance
to avoid him.

“Don’t look at him, Harry,” whispered Alice,
vour head turned the other way.”

“] am afraid he is too sharp to be fooled that way,”
whispered Harry, but he turned his head.

The Chinaman stopped when he came abreast of them.

“Can vou tell me where I shall find Mr. Simpson, the

“Keep

steward?” he asked.

“I think vou will find him in the cabin eating his sup-
per,” replied Alice, civilly.

“He seems suddenly to have recovered his English,”
whispered Harry. “Do you think he recognized me?” .

“T wouldn’t undertake to say,” answered Alice. “But
how did he get aboard? He must have come by water.
However, I am prepared for that. 111 go tell (fapt. Me-
Pherson he is here. You see if he came hy water. De
quick !”
Now, Alice and the captain had discussed this possibility
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during the afternoon, and at the suggestion of the Scotch-
man a naphtha Jaunch had been hired, which was now
lying further up the slip with a young man in attendance.

Alice hurried to Capt. McPherson’s state-room, which
was on deck, and knocked.

“Come in!” shouted the captain, and =he entered.

“He has come, and I think he came by water, just as
you said. He suddenly appeared on.deck on the port side.”

“Ah, ha! And where is he now?”.

“He asked for Mr. Simpson, and I directed him to the
cabin.”

Now, Alice had given the steward the red stick, with
directions to return it to George Wang if he came and asked
for it.

Alice and the captain stepped out on deck to run into
Harry. '

“You are right,” eaid the latter, “He came in a
naphtha launch. It is lying alongside now with a white
man in it.

“What did 1 tell you ?” cried the captain.
get on the job.”

“In just a minute. I want to know if he is inquiring
for the stick. Do vou mind going into the cabin and find-
ing out, captain?”

“Not at all,” said the oap’fam and he huxrled away.

He was ! Jack in a moment.

“Yes, he came for the stick,” he zaid, “and blmpcon has
given it to him. T left them talking as though they were
old friends. I asked him if the guL reached Mrs. Walsh’s
gome safely, and he said they did.”

" “That would seem to knock out the theory that he car-
ried them off to protect them,” said Alice.

“Not necessarily,” replied Harry. “Do vou know I still
have some faith in that theory., But we must hurry.”

They went ashore and Alice led the way to where the
launch was lying.

A sturdy looking young fel‘o“ came out of the tmv
cabin as they approached.

“Am I wanted ?” he asked. :

“Yes,” replied Alice. “The party I told vou about came
by water. He is aboard the Stirling ('astle now. As soon
as he leaves I want you to track him wherever he goes.”

“Right, sir,” replied the man. “Does this gentleman
go with you?”

“He does.”

They went aboard.

Alice went into the cabin, but Harry remained outside
on the watch.

It wae a full half hour before George Wang. left the
steamer and boarded his launch.

“Now then,” said Harry, “don’t get in too close, but
whatever vou-do, don’t Jose sight of him. I am depending
on vou. By the way, what is vour name?”

“Joe Mack, sir,” :

“Well, serve us all right, Ton and ‘Wwe ay use you again.
Do you own the launch ?”

“XNo, sir. She belongs fo Mr, Bates.
lets them out. T only work for him.™

“] see. Start now.”

Shadowing by water is usnally pretty satisfactory busi-
ness. ... : S

“You better

He has six and

Tt is easy to keep the shadowed boat in sight without at-
tracting attention. :

Alice came outside and =at \\1th Hau\ now,

“Wonder wherc he’ll.go?? she asked.. , .. ..

“Tmpossible to tell,” replied Harry; “but there i\ one
place he certainly won’t go.te, and that's Chinatown.”

Personally, Harry expected George Wang to make. a.
landing somewhere in the neighborhood of the old Cathe-
rine ferry, but he kept right on up the river when that
point was reached..

They passed around Corlear’s Hoo]\ and tOle thn =lmp '
turn which the East River makes at Wallabout Bay.

“Isn’t there an unusually strong ebb tide running to-
night, Joe?” asked Harry.

“The strongest ever I see, sir,”
do you suppose is the cause of 1t'?”

“The high wind whieh blew last night and all tlus mern- .
1110' 2

‘”\Iebbe They seem to be makmg muto a pull of it. -
Have you any idea where they are going ?” ar

“Not the faintest.. Are you in a hurry?”

“Qh, no. Not at all. sir.
all night if'necessarv.. It’s only on vour acconnt T spoke.””

When theyv passed the foot of Fourteenth street Harrv
began to think thev were hound for Harlem, and had to
give up a theory he had formed after the other Jaunch .
passed the Catherine ferry that George Wang was probably. -
heading for the new Chinese guarter over on ﬂ]e nmth side’
of Grand street, Will mmd)mcr o

But the matter was soon settled; for when thev came off
IZast Twelfth street the other laiinch turned in alongside ' -
small iron steamer which appeared to he undergoing res-
pairs. Ny N

“At Jast.” said Joe Mack.
now, hoss ?”

“Rm] ahead at ['11]1 speed or we shall lose our man
Harry ordered.

This is the real’ oh]ochon to ghadowing by w ater,
danger of losing one’s man at the Tanding.

It happenoﬂ in this case.

was the replv “\‘7}1af .

“What do ven want me i'Q”EIo

thd '

Before thev could reach the point where the launch -

turned in there it was coming out.

George Wang was no longer on hoard.

The man in charge turned up the river and ran on.

“Bother! Now we have logt him,” said Alice. “We
ought to have kept in closer.”

“Tt would have done no good,” replicd Harry. “Had we -
done that he would have doubled on us by landing at some.
point where he had no intention of going, and as it is I
don’t believe .he has done.that. Run in alongside that
steamer, Joe. We shall see what we can find.” .

Harry looked at his watch and saw that.it.was now a;
little .after nire. ‘

-As he passed under the steamer’s stern he saw that her
name was the Carib, and that her port of registry was New -
Orleans.

Her deck houwses had heen pdltld“\ demolished. the
smokestack was missing, ,m(l other things indicated that
she was underzoing a gencral overhauling., .

Coming up to-the bu khead- between this. steamer and

The boss told me to stav out o
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another which lay alongside the next pier, Harry and Alice
made their Iandmg by aid of a standing ladder.

“Shall I wait, boss ?” asked Joe. ’

“Yes, pleace’.’ replied Alice. “We will be back pres-
ently if we don’t find our man, but in case we don't come
inside of half an hour, yvou need not wait any longer.”

Alice had settled for the launch at the time she hired
it, so stopping only to give Joe a liberal tip, she and Harry
went ashore.

There were few people in sight, and among them George
Wang certainly was not.

Ou the deck of the Carib stood a man wrapped in a long
overcoat watching their movements, He was the only per-
son anywhere near, and it once occurred to Alice that if he
had been there for any length of time he must have seen
the Chinese detective land, and she said as much to Harry.

“Why, ves,” replied Harry, “I saw that fellow and was
just going to suggest that we give him a call. Let’s go
aboard.”

They walked along till they came to the pier, and then
turned down.

Meanwhile, the man in the long overcoat had walked
aft.

Harry and Alice followed along the pier.

Owing to the unusually low tide the Carib lay well down
in the water. In fact, her bulwarks were almost on a level
with the stringpiece.

Thev soon discovered that the man had his eve on them.

Suddenly, just as they thought to speak to him, he
turned away and entered a door which opened into a part
of the deck house which had not been disturbed.

--“Bother!” growled Young King Brady. “Why couldn’t
he have waited a minute? He might have known that we
wanted to speak to him.”

“There he comes out again,” said Alice.

The man popped out as she spoke and stood by the door.

“Friend,” called Harry, “did you see a man land from
a launch over on the other side a moment ago?” .

“Th?” cried the man, putting his hand %gainst his ear,
“If you want to speak to me you’ll have to come aboard.
T'm hard of hearing. Come right aboard! Come right
aboard !”

Now, to get aboard it was only necessary to step over
the bulwarks, and they did so.

Meanwhile, the man walked to the stern rail instead of
waiting for them as might have been expected.

Harrv and Alice followed him up.

Harry repeated his question in a loud tone.

“Yes,” replied the man. “I seen him. A Chinaman.”

“lxactly. Which way did he go?”

“Up Twelfth street.”

“Thank you very much. You are the watchman here I
suppose ?”

“Yes, 'm watching to-night.
away.”

Harry felt in his pocket for a half dollar.

Even as he did so some one gave hnn a violent push
{rom behind.

He would have gone over the stern rail if he had not
grabbed it with both hands as he fell forward on hiz knees.

The regular watchman’s

Turning his head; he saw the Chinese giant now in -
American clothes.

The man in the long ov ercoat was runnmg forward along
the deck.

And then before Harry could nmke a move, Ping Pow
made a rush for Alice.

Before the poor girl could raice a finger in self defense
he crowded her over the rail and jumped back to encounter
Harry. :

CHAPTER VII.
OLD KING BRADY WARNS MRS. WALSH.

0ld King Brady certainly had an interesting time of it
with Broker Dayton for a few minutes.

The man was furious He acted as if he would have as-
saulted the old detective if he had dared.

. But as Harry told Alice the substance of it all, this need
not be particularly dwelt upon.

“The fellow showed the cloven fecot perfectly,” the old
detective said to Harry. “I have no doubt whatever that he

1is at the bottom of the whole business, and that Bradley is
‘his tool.

I regard him as a very dangerous man, and I
shall warn Mre, Walsh against him.”

True to his purpose, Old King Brady went to upper
Fifth avenue that evening as soon as he had finished sup-
per and called on Mrs. Walsh,

Her house stood on a corner and the old detective was
again struck by its imposing appearance.

Like all houses on the avenue in this section, it was more
or less of a fortress.

The windows were protected by heavy steel bars. The
front door by an imposing piece of grill work. It was dif-
ficult to see how any one could intrude on the widow
against her will, but the old detective had been deeply im-
pressed by the threat which the broker had given utterance
to in his anger.

“Who ean tell what his scheme is or how long he has
been concocting it,” he said to himself as he prc::cd the
electric bell.

The stately butler presently appeared behind the stecl
gate.

It seemed to the old detective that he gave a slight start
when he saw him, and that he was not overpleased at seeing
him, anyway, and this was confirmed by the fact that he did
not open the gate, but, speaking behind the bars, asked if
he had an appointment with Mrs. Walsh.

“Yes, I have,” replied Old King Brady, feeling certain
that if he had answered otherwise the man would refuse to
take up his card.

As it was, he replied: “I don’t know whether she will
see you or not. Give me your card.”

“Iet me advise you, my friend, to open this gate at
once,” said the old detective. “You know pelfectly well
who T am. Open the gate or I shall make trouble for
you.”

Trouble was already made—the butler had made it for
himszelf, for as it chanced, unknown to him, Mrs. Walsh
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was then passing through the hall, and she quddenlvi
stepped to the door, hearing the old detective’s voice. 1
“Sure an’ is it verself, Boss Brady ?” she eried. “What's

the row? Peters, for why dont vou open the gate and let| dat it’s kept clane.

Mr. Brady in?” : *
“Why, I asked him for his card, madam—” began the,
hutler, when he got his dose, |
“Och, you sawed-off English epalpeen!” cried the
widow. “If yer talk back to me I'll slap the face of yer.
Open the gate! Open the gate! Open it anny time, night '
or day, dat Mr. Brady calls.” ;

“Open it vourself!” flashed the butler. “T'ye had
enough and to spare of your low-down abuse. 1t vou had:
a hundred million instead of the money you have got,
*twould never make a lady out of you.” :

“Phew !" thought Old King
it »

He did!

Or rather Mrs. Walsh caught him'! i

She got him by the ear, she tweaked if, pulled it, she'
banged the butler's head against the door, her tongue w ag-:
ging for all it was worth as she did it.

“You're discharged !” she roared. “Get out of me house
to-morrer foist t'ing. Yer wages is ready for ver. (it
out an’ niver let me see ver uglyv face again!”,

And then she released him, and Peters fled back through:
the hall, followed by a shower of abuse.

“Softlv, Mrs. Walsh, softly!” urged the old deteetive.
“You will be heard in the street and a crowd will collect.
I've something very important to tell you, and that is why
I called. Open the gate and we will talk about it inside.”

It was easy to sav open the gate, but Mrs. Walsh found
it by no means g0 eagy to do if.

“Ah, bad luck to the ould thing,” she growled as she.
continued to fuss with it. ©It's mesilf what dunno how it
voiks, 1f thim goils isn't found T'll cell this house foist
chanst I get. Sure it's too foine for me infirely, and whin
that English basle said they'd niver make a lady out of
me, he spoke de trute. After all js said an’ done, I'm only
a commen woman, but if T couldn’t cook better than dat:

v Frinchman what 1 was fool enough to put in me
];itchen, 1'd go ovt an’ drown mesilf, so I wud. He =hall|
get the hounce along wit' dat English flunky in the
mornin’.” '

0Old King Brady could not keep back the laugh as he
showed her how to open the gate.

They closed it again hetween them, and the door,as well.

3v this time Mrs. Walsh, good, genial soul that she was,
took to laughing at herself.

“ :hall niver git used to it, Brady,” she said. “Niver
in the wide wurruld. As long as Walsh lived I cooked his
males wit me own hands, {for the dear man wud niver touch
a nip nor a bite if it was cooked by anny one else. It's
only lately Fve tuk to puftin® on style for the sake of thim
poor dear goils, Have yer found ‘em yit, so?”

“Xo, I'm sorry to say I haven’t, Mrs. Walsh, but mat—
ters are progressing.”

“C'ome into the pnler. I want ver to see 'it. Sure T had
nothin’ to do wit the fixin’ of it. Walsh hired an intayrior ;
dicorator for de job and gave him carty blanchy, whativer
dat mavns, but it don’t mayn a chick, mind yer. He got:

i

Brady. “Now he'll catch

| Dere vou are, Brady.

t a more magnificently furnizhed pair of parlors.

"and called me a fool; all the same 1 don’t t'ink se.
! good is that two t'ousand piann\' to me?

better if Walsl

‘man.y a time he said to me:

dat, too, an’ a mighty big wan it was. If I'd had anyt'ing
to say about it de woik wud niver have been done, for it's
"all wasted on me, an’ [ niver enter the place excipt to see
Wait till T turn on de clectric gas.
ITain’t dat swill illegant for ver?
1'd be ashamed to tell ver how much it cost.™
It must have cost a lot, as Old King Brady plainly saw.
Indeed, he told himself that he had never looked upen
“There yer are!™ cried Mrz. Walsh, “Luk at thim pie-
tures! Luk at thim statoos, forhy they orter put more
clothes on ‘em to meet my taste, Lk at the grand pianny.
}’ ar] keve, man! Real pearl an’ it’s mezilf that can’t play
1 mgged Walsh to buy a hand organ and to hire a
(%inn_v to come an’ nlay to us, but sure he laughed at me
What

Rl

&

“But come into the library,” she added. “We'lj cet down
dere an’ have our talk., I wisht vou'd brought Miss Jont-
gomery wit ver, den. A swate lady, Brady, It's proud of
Ler ver orter he. She cud have plaved de planny surve, T
s'pose.  Sometimes I tink it wud have been a hull lot
1 had married a real lady an’ let me stopped
But he was awful good to e, Brady, an’
‘Maggie,” he sez, ‘1'd sooner
have you for me wife, he gave, ‘dan de finest Jady in de
land.” ?

“Let’s sit down and talk husiness,”
tive.

“Right,” replied Mrs. Walsh, and to show the real
shrewdness of the woman. from that moment her manner
changed and she became all attention.

“T called on Mr.
King Brady.

“Yis; and phwat did Lie have to say for himsilf7”

“My idea was to draw him out, so I a=ke(‘1 h}m point-
blank what he knew about the Yellowlee twins.’

“Yis. Well?”

“He grew furiously angry; denied. of coursz. that he
 knew ‘m\thmo about them ; but from the wayv he 1;\11\8«1
about you, Mr~ Walsh, I fear you are in serious danger.’

And the old detective went on {o detail the whole inter-
view.

She took it very coolly,
him.

as the cook,

said the old detec-

Dayton this afternoon,"” hegan 0ld

hut she did not disagree with

“Sure it won’t be de foist time he has t'reatencd me,”
she said. “He came here after Walsh died and wanted to
buy me out.”

“To buy vou outr”

“Yiz. “Come, he save, ‘vou don't really feel at home
here. I know what my uncle left: let’s divide up now, and
T'll sign a paper givin® up all claims on the property for-
iver. Den vou can go where ver plaze an’ do what yer
plaze, an’ niver be bothered wit me again.””

“And what did vou say*”

“Sure T towld him to go to grass, an’ den he t'reat
me.”

“What did he gay??

“He got mad just like he done wit vou. He shuk his
fist under me nose an’ says, ‘Luk out for yourself. den.
: Mebbe yver won’t live long to en]ov yer millions.” ”

ened
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“Had he seen his unele’s will then

“Oh, vis, But sav, Bradv, a heatfned man lives 1ono
dey =av. I'm mot a-scared of him, g0.’

“But, Mrs. Walsh, listen, I have had a oreat deal of
experience in such matiers. There was something about
the man’s manner which made me feel that he had his
plans all laid; a certain confidence, so to speak. I didn’t
like the look which came over his face at all. It occurred
to me that he might kidnap vou or that he might have put
some one in vour service who was in his payv, and might
even murder you. You are a very rich woman. Such
things have heen done hefore and will he done after vou and
I ave dead. Seriously, after what has occurred, if I was in
vour place I should not content myself with discharging
the butler and chef. I would send away every servant in
the house to-morrow and engage a new, lot.”

“Be gollvs, Brady, vou alarm me. Do vou t'ink it’s as
serious as all dat?” ‘

“T do. or T shouldn’t say so.”

“I'Nl take vour advice.”

“Have vou many friends in New York ?”

“Not a one. Me people are all dead. 1 lived so long in
Colorado dat iverybody has forgot me. Av coorse. a lot of
society people have tried to call on me and make me ac-
quaintance, but T chased ’em all, for it’s a fool I'd he if I
didn’t know that it’s not me, but me money, dat’s de at-
traction.”

“Sengibly said. How much are yon real]\ “01th any-
how. if it is not an impertinent question >

“T don’t rightly know. It’s all in Bradley’s hands.
Walch towld me before he died that he was laving me
betwixt fifteen and eighteen millions, according as the
mines panned out and de stocks was high or low.”

“And Bradlev hag all your papers?”

“Tvervthing.”

“Then if vou were to disappear to-night there is really
no one who would go to the trouble to look you up except
such as were interested in your money ?”

“Narry a sowl, Brady. unless it’s yer own good silf for
poor Mike Colhns sake.”?

“My dear woman, vou stand in the greatest danger, and
so deeply am I impressed that way that I am going to re-
main on guard here to-night, and to-morrow I advise vou
to dismiss every servant, to close the house and put it in
charge of a burglary protective company. I can recom-
mend a good one. That done, I advise you to return in-
stantly to Denver, where you have friends, I suppose.”

“TLots of dem. T’ll take your advice, Brady. You have
me scared at last, an’ dat’s de trute.”

They talked further in the zame vein.

Mrs, Walsh's bedtime arriving, she proposed to show
0ld King Brady to his room. -

“No, 1 shall stay right here,” rephed the old detective.
“How many servants are there in the hounge?”

“Sure there’s that blamed Englishman an’ that villain of
a Frinchman, the chef, who may be gittin’ ready to pizen
me for all T know. Den dere's de coachman an’ de shoffer,
and Eliza, de dishwasher, and t'ree upstairs girls. Dat’s
all at de prisent toime.”

“Call some one and inform them that I

shall remain in
this room to-night.” j

Mrs. Walsh touche«] a hell,

Instead of Peters, the butler, a young man who had acted
as chautfeur that morning when thev visited Old King
Brady's lawver, appeared.

He had a particularly villainous face, Old King Brady
thought, and he had thought the same when he rode with
him in the morning.

“How is dis, Lawrence?” demanded Mrs. Walzh.
ring for me butler, an’ me shoffer comes.”

“Madam, you have no butler,” replied Lawrence with a
bow. “Peters savs he has resigned.”

“Resigned, is it?” screamed Mvs, Walsh,
mesilf what give him de hounce. Very well.
Dis gentleman stops here in de library to-night,
to he disturbed, no matter what he does.
stand ¥

“Yes, madam, I understand.”

“Then let ivervbody else understand,

Lawrence withdrew with a polite how.

Soon after Mrs. Walsh, after almost insisting that she
be allowed to make up a bed herself for 0ld King Brady.
on the library lounge, retired. :

The old detective closed the door
cigar.

“What a pretty state of affairs,” he muitered. “Who can
tell what has been done with this woman’s wealth? I must
instruet my lawyer {o call upon Bradlev for an accounting

{(I

“Sure it's
Youll do.
He is not
Do vou under-

too. Dat's all”

after her and lit a

at once. Of course, she will have to give him at least a
limited power of attorney. 1 hope she won't object to
that.”

He looked over the books which lined the room.

‘They were in the most expensive bindings and covered
a wide range of subjects.

“0f course, that woman has never opened one of them,”
thought the old deteciive. “What a peculiar world we live
in, to be sure. How little monev can do for the best of us.
To Mrs. Walsh it has hrought nothing hut care and trouble.
I daresay she would have heen far happier if she had re-
mained a cook.” :

He selected a hook and started to read.

The subject interested him, and midnight found him
still at it.

Ahout one o'clock. with the library lights stiil hurning
full head, he lay down on the lounge {o snatch a short nap.”

- The house had quieted down long hefore.

At half-past eleven Old King Brady made tife reunds of
the lower floor with his electric flashlight to guide him,
finding everybody gone arid everything fastened up for the
night.

Thus when he lay down he had ahout reached the con-
clusion that his fears weve groundless <o far as any imme-

‘diate danger was concerned.

It was not so, however. The old detective had zized the
situation up only too well.

Suddenly he was awakened by hearing a light footfall.

But there had heen other light footfalls preceding this
which Old King Brady had not heard.

Standing bei'ore the lounge were three masked men.
fourth was just coming through the door.

Instantly four cocked re‘olvexs were planked at OId
King Brady’s head.

A
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CHADPTER VIIL

PLTEY SUPPLIES A CLEW.

Harry fully expected to follow Alice over the stern rail
of the Carib, for the vellow giant made a rush for him.

But though not able to get up off his knees, Harry did
succeed in dw.amng hiz rev olver.

The instant the big Chink saw this he turned and fled
for the door through which he had emerged.

Harry fired.

Whetler the shot 1ook effect or not he could not tell, for
the Chinaman ducked through the door and vanished.

Of course, the impulse was to follow him up.

Lqually, of course, Harrv did not vield to it.

Alice had to he thought of.

After that firstiery. and the gplash which followed il. no
sound had been heard.

Harry bent over tire vail and his heart sank as he looked,
for he could sec nothing of his heloved Alice.

Beloved in more senses than one, for Harry ‘s devotedly
attached 1o Alice, and they are practically engaged.

“This time she is surely dore for,” he murmured.
“What ever shall T do¥

He sprang over the rail and landed on the wharf, where!

he had another look, but could see nothing of Alice.

The man in the long overcoat had now vanished, as well
as the vellow giant. ‘

Harry had little doubt that George Wang‘ was on board
the cteamer, and he thought 1t very probable that the Yel-
lowlee twins might be too, but there was no time to be given
1o them now. Alice must be his first consideration,

Now, Alice iz a fair swimmer, and that is'all.

That she could support herself for a short time in the
water if she did not lose her head Harrv knew, and as he
tan up the wharf he was not without hope.

The launch was where he had left it, and Joe Mack waz
on the job. ‘ :

“Quick, Joe!* gasped Harry. “We ran up against the
enemy. My partner was thrown overboard. Get around
under the stern of this steamer just as quick as ever you

- can.”
Not a moment was lost.

V' Harrv had to guard against an attack from the deck

of the steamer as well as to look for Alice.

His eves were everywhere in consequence.

He called and called, but there was no reply.

When ther got around under the stern, having seen no
one on deck, the pull of the ebh tide was so strong that the
launch could gearcely hold its own.

Harry saw at once that Alice must have been swept down
the river in any case, for he knew that she had not suffi-
cient strength to breast it.

“Go on 1o the nex{ pier,” he said; “~he may he there.”

~“She,” said Joe, “He, vou mean.”

“Yes, ves. I am so excited that I don't know what I'm
tatking about.”

Theyv steamed to the next pier, where the search was

renewed,

But nothing was fuund of Ahce here or elsewhere,

-

‘the steamer,

Hmr_\' Quve up nearly three-quarlers of an hour to the
search, hut all in vain,

He was by thiz time neariy heart-hroken.

'There seemed but little doubt that Alice had been
drowned.

There was nothing further to be done, so Young King
Brady found himzelf where he could think of other things.

He hurried to the neavest police station, made himself
known, and explained what had happened.

Help was readily given him, and with three policemen
he returned to the Carib. ,

There was not a soul on hoard but a Chinaman, who was
sound asleep in the gallev.

He was neither George Wang nor the vellow giant.

That he was deeply under the influence of opium was
manifest.

He spoke, or pretended to speak. almost no English.

He gave his name as Hing, Duck, or Dock, and said he
had been engaged to cook for some workmen who had been
living aboard the Carib, but had been discharged the day
before. )

He declared that he had never heard of George Wang,
and that he had no knowledge of the vellow giant.

After a most persistent szearch in every part of the
steamer, which resulted in nothing, theyv took Hing Duck
to the station, where Harry made a charge against him,
and he was locked up.

Before he was taken to the cell he was searched, and on
him was found suspended from his neek just such a red
stick as George Wang had gone to so much trouble to re-
Ccover,

Thus Harry knew that the man must belong to the Red
Brothers, and that he certainly knew Ping Pow.

He explained all this to the sergeant at the station, who
azsured him that the Chinaman would certainly be held
antil further orders.

Free again, Harry returned to ihe Carib, alongside of
which Joe Mack was waiting with his Jaunch.

“Sav!” exclaimed Joe, who was gitting on the deck of
“I'm glad you've come. 'There has heen a
fellow hrowsing around here. and I'm sure he is a river
thief. He has heen down the wharf twice, and his eve
seems to Le on the steamer. If he was hanging around
here at the time vour partner went overboard he may have
seen something, if we could only get hold of him and make
him talk.”

It was only a straw to grasp at, but Harry grasped at it
just the same, for he hated to leave the scene of Alice’s
disaster, and yet he knew that to expect anything was hop-
ing against hope

“We'll see if we can't trap h1m ” he said. “I noticed a
lot of fine rope down below. Let’s bring it up and put it
on deck where it can be plainly seen, and then hide.”

It was quite a job to get the rope on deck, but they finally
succeeded, and then feeling that they were probably being
watched, they went below. -

They at once crawled up again on their hands and knees,
wriggled along the deck unti} they got into position be-
hind the deck houre and waited.

It was now almost midnight, and the nelghborhood had

‘
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entirely quieted down, for this is a section given up to
working pecple who can’t afford to turn night into day.

"They-did not have to wait long.

“There he iz, whispered Joe, after about twenty min-
utes.

He drew back his head and gave Harry a chance to peep
out,

13 \v’h“.’
Brady. .

“That so? I'm a little short sighted. I couldn’t see.”

“That’s all-—just a boy., He's heading for the steamer
all right, though. I guess he’s a river thief.”

He certainly was, though a voung one,
He got abomd the Carib and pour*oed on the rope as a
dog would pounce on a bone.
“Hold on there!” cried
“That don’t go!”

He had the fellow covered in an instant.

“If you run, I shoot,” he said, sternly. *“Stand just as
you are and l‘old yvour hands together in front of you'

He was a hoy of about sixteen, red-headed, freckle~iaced
and large for his ag
~ He seemed terrlbl\ frightened, for he obeved m*hout
uttering a word.

Joe jumped in and tied his hands. '

he's only a big hov,” breathed Young King

Harry, suddenly appearing.

Meanwhile, Harry had displaved his shield, thus making.

the boy unde1~1and that he had to deal with a detective.

They then took him into the cabin and, haung placed
him in a chair, Harry went for him.

“TPhat’s the time vou were caught dead to rights,” he
said.. “I s'pose you know what’s coming to vou if I turn
you over to the police ?”

“Lemme go, boss,” pleaded the boy, speaking now for
the first time. “Say, lemme go, will yer?” :

“For what®” replied Harry. “What have you got to
give me that will make it worth my while to let you go?”

“XNothin'. Dat’s right, but T didn’t hook nothin’, so.”
- “Who's fault was that? - You knew the regular watch-
man was away; you've heen hanging around here all the
evening. Isn’t that right?”

“Tf vouse was as poor as I be, vou’d be after suthin’ too,”
whined the hoy.

“Now listen,”

said' Harry, “Perhaps you have got some-

thing to give.me which would make it worth my while to

let you go.”
“Me? I hain’t got nothin” at all.”
“Listen. Did you see me come aboard here ?”
-“Yair, yvou an’ dat slim feller. T tought youse was on
de lay yerselves.”
- “Did vou see what happened to us?”
“When de big Chink went for yer? Yes, T did.”
“And you saw 1wy partner pushed overboard then?”
demanded Harry, hardly able to conceal his eagerness.
“Sure,” said the boy. '
“Was—was he drowned?”
“Say,” said the b0\, catching on  at last, “is dat what
yer want to know ¥’
“It lg »”
“Now I understand what you mean—what I ve got to
give you to make you let me go.’
Rut the young dock rat was not that kmd

His face immediately assumed a shrewd expression,

“Sayr,” he drawled, “it orter be wuth a little suthin on
the side, hadn’t it?”

“Perhaps. You must leave that to me to decide. Come
now, if you don’t answer up at once it will be too late, for
I shall run you right to the station. ‘What happened to the
man whe went overboard *”

“He was pulled out by Reilley de Rat after de tide car-
ried him down under de next pier.”

“Dead or alive?” )

“Boss, T wanter be honest wit ver.”

“You better.” :

“Well, T can’t tell dat. I was too far away. Annyhow, a
bunch of “em got him and puiled up de river wit him. I
dunno whether he was dead or alive.”

“A bunch of river thicves®" '

“Sure; Reilley’s gang.”

“Are you one of ’em?”

“Boss, I'll be honest wit yer;
on’y when dey was short-handed.
annyway.”

“Are they a very bad bunch 2

£0h, I dunno what dey ate,” he said.
good to me.”

“What's your name?”

“Petev.”

“Other name?” . '

“I dunno. De old woman what I live wit savs I hain’t
got no name only Petey; but say, boss, I kin tell yer some-
t’ing more, somet'ing wuth while, ef vouse wanter pay for
it. I don’t care mothin’ about de Reilley bunch. Dey
hain’t nothin’ to me one way or de oder. You kin find out
all about yer partner dat way, too.”

“What is it?” demanded Harry. “If it really amounts
to anything I'll give you five dollars for it, Petey.”

“1 know where dey are going to-night. I know a erib
dev are going to frisk, I mean. If vou want to get ‘em,
why get ’em; den vou kin find out about yer partner, g0.”

“Five dollars,” said Harry,

“Make it ten,” said Petey, shrewdly; “make it ten an’
take me along wit yer, an’ I'll show vou de very place, I
want to git out of New York. I want to go to Boston,
where a friend of mine has moved. Make it fen, boss;
dat’ll take me dere and kucp me till I can find me fren.”

“Ten it is if you promise to stand by me, Petey,” said
Harry.

“Sure t'ing !” cried the boy, bis eyes sparkling.

I have run wit ‘em, hut
Ou’y a couple of times,

“Deyv was always

“i

stand by ver troo t'ick and t'in, an” I'll tell yer somethin’

else, too.”

“TU'ntie him, Joe,” ordered Harry.
Petev,” he added.

“I seen de big Chink go away wit de watchman and
another Chink wit him,” said Petey. “Dey had two little -
gals wit ‘em, too. An’ say, an autymobile came for ’em
down on de pier. Dat’s while you were out on de water
lookin’ for your partner. All dat I seen.”

“Did you, indeed®> Anything more?”

“XNo; that’s all.”

“Come,” thought Harry; “if you could only tell me
where they have taken those same two little “111:, Master
Petey, I'd give vou ten times ten.” ‘

“Go on and tell it,
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CHADPTER IX,
ALTCE AMGXG THE RIVER RATS.

What Petey the deck rat told Young King Brady was
true. :

Alice was not drowned, but she had fallen into very bad
hands and her danger was very great.

When she rose to the surface the tide had already pulled
her under the pier.

She called, but Harry had his hands full just then, as we
know. Perhaps her ery was given just at the time Harry
fired. '

At all events, it was not heard by Harry, nor any one
else.

She did not attempt to swim, for her strength was not
sufficient to permit her to swim in the direction she wanted
to go.

All she could do was to keep on the surface and drift
with the tide, hoping to run against something which
would offer her support.

Thus she crossed the next slip and passed under the next
pier.

Her strength was now failing her.

Twice she had tried to hold on to a pile, but the green
sea moss which had collected on them made them too slip-
pery, aud she could not keep her grasp.

TUnder the second pier it was particularly dark.

Poor Alice, who was heing swept zlong at great speed,
gave herself up for lost, when suddenly a flashlight was
turned full on her face.

There lay a large rowboat, in which were three men,
one of whom held the electric flazhlight which had been
turned upon her.

“Trow him a line, Bill! Quick, or he's a
the man with the flashlight. “De poor guy
know how to swim.”

goner!” cried
don’t seem to

“Aw, say, vou yersel{ could hardly swim
Reillev,” said Bill as he threw the line.

Alice canght it and was drawn close to the boat, where
Bill and the third man helped her to climb in.

“Thewv are river rats,” thought Alice. “If they discover
my sex 1 am lost.”

She made no altenpt to speak for several minutes, nor
did they urge her when they saw how she was panting for
breath.

This gave her time to think, and her determination was
taken.

If these men did net discover that she was a woman she
would pretend to be a river rat herself.

" She had lost her hat, but luekily the wig she wore re-
tained its posilion, so her dizguise remained perfect still.

This ¢he asceriained by pressing her hand to her head,
which she was ahle to do without particularly attracting
aftention.

agin dis tide,

At last vhe ventured to speak, and briefly thanked the
river rats for having saved her life,

She adopted their own dialect, at which she iz expert, but
we shall not attempt to reproduce it in her case.

“Dat’s all right, young - feller,” replied Reilley; “we

t

wasn't goin’ to let yer drown, so; but how did yer come to
get overboard, annyway ¥

“I don’t know that it is going to do me any good to tell
vou,” replied Alice, with a wink,

“"Twon't do ver anny harm, den.
pect vou are, too.”

“Sure. T was on board the Carib.
knocked me overboard.”

“He's de cook. He haint so awful big, dough.”

“This man wag.”

“I s'pose vou tort so, being excited-like at being
ketched.”

We're fly, an’ T ex-

A big Chinaman

“Perhaps there are two of them *”

“She's right,” put in Bill. “T did see a thundering big
Chink dere dis afternoon. Likely he’s some friend of de
oder. . But say, dere hain’t nothin’ woit takin’ on dat
craft.”

“T got all that was coming to me then,” replied Alice,
with a short laugh.

“I should say you did,” replied Reilley.
name 77

“Jack Dowling.”

“You don’t belong around here den?”

“XNo, bovs, I don’t; I belong in Roston. I got run out
of there and I drifted to New York. I'm dead broke and
I was just browsing around to-night to see what I could
find.” '

“You don't look to be dead broke, den,” remarked
Reilley. *Dat’s a pretty blame good snit of clothes you've
got on. Least it was before it got wet.”

“It’s all T have,” said Alice. “I haven’t even enough
money to get it pressed.”

“What’s yer

The boat was tied to the pile while this conversation was
going on.

The men appeared to be waiting for some one,

The truth was they were part of a large gang of river
thieves and they were waiting for orders, expecting to be
sent out on a raid.

“Dat’s hard lines,” said Reilley; “but say, mebbe we kin
help yer. We’re expecting to do husiress to-night, and we
are short-handed—see? How about vou going wit us?
Not much into it, but we’ll be square by yer, and it will be
a few hones, at all events.”

Alice assented. for she did not dare {o refuse.

KUBut my clothes,” ghe said. “T’'m soaking wet. T shall
get my death if T don’t change them. Only for that I
should be only too glad to go with you.”

“I kin fix dat,” replied Reilley. “We have to wait here
a bit. Den you can go home wit me. I've got plenty of
clothes and we are about of a size. I'll lend you a suit of
mine,”

The prospect was anything but alluring, if Reilley lived
in close quarters, as he probably did.

Attention was now taken off of Alice, much to her relief,
for the river rats began to talk about their own affairs.

They talked so naturally and with so little reserve that
Alice felt that there could be no suspicion entertained
either as to her sex or her occupation.

The river rats had evidently believed her and put her
down for a thief like themselves.
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Soon the sound of oars was heard, and another hoat
loomed up in the slip.

“Heyr, Rat!” called the
in a suppressed voice.

“Hello!” responded Reilley.

“Are vez dere?”

“Av coorse. Don’t vou hear me speakin’?
woid 27 ’

“The copper was tuk in late dis afternoon.
de night de boss save.”

“Well, all right. We’ll he on de joh. What time?”

“Anny time after midnight.” he «avz. “Who's wit yer 2”

“Bili, Mike and a iriend of mine what you don't know.
Joe’s his name.”

“Is he all right®”

“Sure he’s all right or he wonldo’t be here.”

“On’y ting is de hoss says ver don’t want dat boy Potey
no move. He's too fiv: not to be trusted. De boss knowvs
for a fact dat he’s sour on you. and is liable to give vou
away auny time.” )

“I know dat much mesilf. Fust time I ran wp agin
Petey I propose to wring his blamed neck.”

“Tat’s all right, den. So-long.™

“So-long, Mr. Ankers. We shall start at midnight, hut
de tide will be agin us bote wavs., T don't t'ink you need
look for us much bol‘mn four o ‘clock.”

The boat was pulled away.

Bill immediately cast off and began to pull out from
under the pier.

Alice knew too much {o ask where thev were going.

In fact. little attention was now paid to her, “hlch was
just the way she wanted to have it, of course.

They crossed three elips and pulled under the corre-
sponding piers,

At last they landed at a standing ladder which was at-
tached to a stringpiece.

Just where they were Alice did not know, but she judged
that it must be at the foot of Kast Seventh or Eighth
streets,

solitary rower who occupied it

What's de

To-night's

Here thev sepavaied with the understanding that thev
were {o meet at half-past eleven at' the boat, '
teilley, telling Alice fo follow, started up the street.

Tt was (mumﬂ\ her tine to mal\o a br(‘a,\ hut she felt
doubtful.

It was a lonely neighhorhooﬂ.
sides of the way.

A lot had been =aid in Alice’s hearing.  Reilly was a big,
strapping fellow, one blow ol whose fist wonld have laid
her out.

It secimed al
her to escape.

But while she was thinking about it. the river rat zud-
denly turned in at the side deor of an old tenement which
had 2 saloon on the ground floor.

“G’'wan up<‘rnir\ ? he ordered.

His manndr was not pleasing,

Alice drew hack.

“Sav,” she said, 1
trouble, ¥1-—-"

“Gwan ! said Reilley, fisveely, “You've heard a
blamed sight too much and scen a blamed sight too much to

Factories were on hoth

together donbtful to Alice if he would allow

“Pwo flights.”
o

don't want to put vou to all this

T

inake it safe for me to trust you out of me sight just yet.
You've got ter go wit us, young feller. Dat’s all dere is
about i, 1 hfxmf got time to Ink up another man.’

Tt was hopeless.

He didn’t seem to suspect her sex, and poor Alice felt
that she must be satisfled with that.

She ascended to the top floor, the river rat keeping close
behind her.

When they reached it he opened the door of a dirty little
hall bedroom,

“G’wan in,” he said, “an’ yer have to excuse me locking
de door on yer. I don’t know yer; I can’t trust yer. In a
minute T°11 bring you dry clothes.”

He gave her a gentle shove and Alice passed inside.

Not only was the door locked, but it was also bolted,
much to Alice’s disgust.

The lock she might have managed with her skeleton
keys, but the bholt made it impossible.

“What next?” she asked herself as she struck a match.

There was a lamp on the bureau, and Alice lighted it.

In a few minutes Reilley opened the door.

He carried a complete outfit, clothes which in no way
compared with her own; also an old cap.

“Dere!” he said. “Put em on. I've got a call some-
where elze, or I'd stay and keep you company.”

‘He threw the clothes down on the hed and passed out,
bolting the door again.

“Thank heaven he has gone !” sighed Alice.

She hastened to bolt the door on her side, and then

turned her attention to securing relief from her wet
clothes.

There was to he no escape for Alice.

Reilley the Rat upon his return found her Where he left
her,

It was now neavly half-past cleven.

The river rat had heen drinking, but not heavily.

He was in high good humor and very sociable, being
full of apologies for locking - Alice in.

She e >pmmnd in good part, for she had resigned her-
self to her Tate, escape then being impossible as she plainly
SAW,

They

returned to the hoat and were the first to get
there.

Bill end Mike joined them shortly.

The latter brought an extra pair of oars and they spent
some moments muilling them as the others were, after
which the start was made.

Alice felt that she must have played her cards well,
{or there men zcarcely heeded her at all.

Thev pulled on and on, keceping well in under the
shadow of the piers. .

('nming to Blackwell's
and Alice asked herself what game they expected to land
in their crooked hunt away up here.

At last thev came to that point on the Fast river
where on the New York side there are high rocks.

On top of these rocks at this point runs an extension
of Avenue B, which is not a continuous street, but occurs
or not as Manhattan ixland is wide enough to admit it.

The hacks of the fine houses were to he scen. Yards
extended hehind them and along the line of yards was a

Tsland, they still continuned on,

.
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high iron railing to keep people from fallmg over the
clifl

Under the cliff were piers.and here and there a ware-
house.

When Bill and "Mike {urned in between two piers at
the end of which stood one of these warehouses, Alice
thought she vnderstood. .

“There’s copper stored in that warehouae, she said to
herself. “That’s where they are going. Plobably they
have it all fixed up with the watchman.”

In 2 way she was right, but she was also WI‘ODO'

This warehouse was private property and not uqed for
public storage at all.

And the boat was pulled on up the slip.

Alice was in for it. She wag as powerless as ever to
- escape from the river thieves.’

*

CHAPTER X.
BRADLEY, DAYTON & CO. CATCH A TARTAR.

0ld King Brady had been caught napping in more
senses than one, and yet as he saw when he came to
glance at the clock he had not been asleep ten min-

utes.

Where then had these masked men so suddenly sprung
from?

He was covered and there was no possibility of mak-
ing a suecessful resistance.

“WeH gentlemen? Well?” he said, sitting up. “What is
all this about ¥’

“Old man,” said one of the masks, “listen here.
are taking Mrs. Walsh out of this house to-night.
ing that you are here, it is necessary to take you with
- her. (o quietly and neither of you will suffer. Make us
trouble and we propose to shoot you dead. Understand ?”
" The voice Old King Brady instantly recoghized as that
of Jawrence, the chauffeur.

“I hear. If Mrs. Walsh is to he taken away from here
I prefer to go with her,” the old detective quietly re-
plied. _ o

“We shall take vou at your word,” was the answer.
“Giive up your gun and your knife if you have one. We
are not thieves. Your watch and your money are not to
be disturbed.”

0ld King Brady handed over his weapons.

Tawrence was the ~only one who did any talking.

One of them who was dresseéd in a particularly slovenly
manner was about of the build and general appearance of
Charles Augustus Dayton.

0Old King Brady felt satisfied that he was the broker
clumesily disguised.

“When rich veople attempt to disguise they always
overdo it,” he said to himself. “I’d just like to bet that
this is my man”; but whether he was right in this or not,
it was particularly noticable that the man was careful
not to speak.

Having disarmed Old King Brady, they led him down-
stairs out into the courtyard and through a gate on to the
side street when he was Dbundled into an automobile
which he recognized as Mrs. Walsh’s fine touring car.

Two of the masks got in with him, one bemg the man
be suspected was Dayton.

We
See-.

The car was cnclosed. They sat on either side of him
with cocked revolvers at his head in spite of the fact that
they had tied his hands behind him before leaving the
house. - ' . )

They had not gagged him, however. In passing from
the gate to the car the old detective thought seriously of

raising a cry, but as he could see no one he abandoned the
idea.

A wait of lew. than ten minutes followed when Mrs.
Walsh arrived.

The woman was gagged as well as having her hands
tied.

“They must have captured her before 1 Jay down to.
sleep,” thought the old detective. “How slick they worked
it! The maids are in the deal, too. Probally all the
servants have been in Dayton’s pay. [ never should have
allowed the woman to remain in the housc, feeling as I
did.”

Old King Brady blamed himself greatly, but it was too

late for vain regrets now.

Mrs. Walsh put up no struggle. She was too much
afraid of the revolvers for that.

They had to lift her almost bodily inte the car.

The suppesed Dayton took his place between them. -

Lawrence and a third man got up in front and astart
was made. The gag was kept in Mrs. Walsh’s mouth.

“They know their husiness,” thought Old King Brady.
“Tf ever that woman raised her voice all the world must
hear.”

The reproachful looks she gave him fromn time to time
made the situation none the easier-to hear.

The run was not a long one.

0ld King Brady was able to follow their course as far
as Second avenue when the car stopped and the man who
had been with the chauficur crowded in behind.

He had removed his mask when they started, had
Jaawrence, hut ‘rhe latter took good care not {o turn his
head. :
“I'm going to blindfold you now, old man,” the fellow
said.

He looked like a professional thug and was evidently
a man of great strength.

The bhndfoldmg completed, he got out again, but Mrs.
Walsh came in for it, too.

The car now ktalted again and the run continued.

Many turns were made to mystify him, Old King Brads
thought.

as

He was not able to follow them, but he knew they were
still away over on the cast side when the car stopped
again.

He had no doubt that they were being taken to Lawyer
Bradley’s house or to some place controlled by the man.

- There was a brief wait and then Old King Brady was
Lelped out of the car and led across the sidewalk and -
through a door.

The handkerchief waus new removed from his eyes.

He found himself in a well farnished basement din-
ing-room.

The gas was lighted and the shades pulled down.
~ James Bradley the lawver stood by the mantelpicce
“with his hands behind him. :
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He wore a smoking-jacket and a skullecap. His face
was the picture of cunning and triumph.

“Good evening, Mr. Old King Brady,” he said, “or
rather geod morning. 1 trust you are feeling no ill effects
{from your involuntary ride.”

“Don’t talk to him here,” said the man who was still
masked. ’

The voice was surely Davton’s. 0Old King Brady was
sure that he was making no mistake.

“We are dealing with a very dangerous man,” the mask
went on to say. “Leot al] talk be postponed unt11 we have
him safe.”

And again he pressed the revolvor against the old de-
tccﬁ\'e’" head.

“You may take off vour mask, Mr Dayton,” said the
old detective. “Further att empt at disguise is useless,
Your voice I am not likely to forget.”

“(ood!” replied the broker, and removing the mask, he
flung it into a corner.

“Yeu now realize what it means to run up against me,”
be snecred. “I am aware that you have slipped through
the meshes of many a net which has been spread to catch
vou,” he added, “but let me assure you that you will not
S[m cut of this”

Ol King DBrady did net answer.

They were bringing Mrs. Walsh in, and having a time
of it, too.

014 King Brady could hear her struggling. She also
made a moaning, which was the best she could do with
the gag in her mouth.

But thev did not bring her into the dining-room, and
the sounds quickly died away.

After a little, Lawrence, the chanffeur, retumed with-
out his mask.

“Well, gentlemen, we have got the old hen safe

k)

Ir

cooped.” lm said. “What next?”
Daxten frowned.
“Seems to me you are gefti

e« a little too familiar,
isc vou to have a care.”
t him wa

in
young man,” he remarked. ‘I advi

The jook the chauffeur shot a
ofe, but he replied respoctful]}.

“T onlv wait my erderz, sir.”

“Which are to return to the heuse at once and see that
evervthing iz properly cared for. I shall hold you strictly
responsible. I cven a pin iz disturbed you shall hear
from me.”

“I am not to be held accountable for what Peters and
the others may do,” growled Lawrence. “For all 1 krnow
they may have waltzed off ‘\xth everything since we left.”

“You will not find it 20,” was the reply, “and it will be
a bad job for you if vou do Gol”

s not a pleasant

Lawrence left in a hurry.

“You play a beld hand, Gus,” remarked the lawyer.
“1 should never dave talk to that fellow in any such fash-
ion.” :

“I hold him in the holiow of my hand and can rail-
road him to Sing Sing any tlme and he knows it,” was
the cold reply.

He turned to the old detective, and said:

“Now then, follow my friend and remember I shall be
close behind you ready to Lore a hole in the back of your
head if vou make trouble.”

They descended to the cellar, where a door was opened
which had heen cut in the rear wall.

There was nothing secret about it. Behind was a nar-
row, boarded-up passage with an abruptly sleping floor.

“Leads down to onc of those warehouses under the
rocks,” thought Old King Brady, for Harry had described
to hlm the location of Mr. Bradley’s house.

And it proved so.

They came out on the top floor in a room which had
been fitted up as a chemical laboratory on an extensive
scale.

There was evervthing which could possibly be required
in such an establishment.

On a long set of shelves built across one end of the
room were many models of machines.

Various full-sized machines could be seen in an adjoin-
ing room through a glass partition.

A large arm-chair was now pulled forward by Bradley.

It was a peculiar construction, and the old detective
saw that a man could be rendered a helpless prisoner in
it.

He qnickly found himself in that very situation.

They forced him to sit down and then proceeded to
secure him.

A steel bangd closed around his neck and held him fast.

His own arms were pinioned to the sides of the chair
in the same fashion.

A steel band clozed around his neck and held him fast.

Gf course, his hands were untied before this was done.

“Now then,” chuckled Dradley, drawing back. “I
think we may savy that we have got the famons 0ld King
Brady fairly chained. Now, you old rascal, that you are
seated in my patent electrie chair which T am now pre-
paring {o introduce, I have but to press a button to send
you to the great hercafter.”

“Gentlomen,” replied the detective calmly, “I am an old
man, angd so far as I am concerned it matiers little, but
spare that unfortunate woman if vour intentions are as
desperate as I judge.”

“I shall spare her nothing,”” cried Dayton. “That
woman, vulgar creature that she is; has stepped between
me and what rightfully was mine. All that she has made
me suffer T propose to make her suffer. Old man, we are
plaving for millions. She iz doomed, but you have a
chance to save your own life if you choose to use it.”

“What chance? (live it a name.”

“Not now. JTater. Jim, we will have her in.
her covered » ‘

“IKeep her covered yvourself,” broke in Bradley. “That’s
vour place; while mine, as a lawyer, is to do the talking.
By the way, Brady, vou little guessed what you were
dotng when you persuaded that fool woman to make a
new will.” _

Old King Brady did not answer.

He saw no use in wasting talk with these men who,
whatever their past records might be, had evidently de-
cided to turn to any desperate crime to serve their pur-
pose, which tould be nothing less than to secure immedi-
ate and full possession of Mrs. Walsh’s large estate,

The plot was no new one hastvl\ executed he assured
himself

Keep
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Tt was only that his coming suddenly into Mrs. Walsh’s
affairs had precipitated its execution. '

The two now passed through a door and presently Mrs.
Walsh's voice was raised. .

“Qh, ye murtherin’ vilyuns!” she screamed. “It’s me-
self that cud tear the eyes out of yez both. Arrah, an’
if 1 had only given more heed to Mr. Brady’s warning
I wud not be liere now!”

She came stalking into the laboratory with her dress
disordered and her hair all tumbling down.

“An’ sure an’ is it himsilf sitting 1here"’ she cried. “Oh,

rady! Brady! Tor why didn’t you put up a hetter \\atch

an’ suve yes silf and me!”

“Ah, Mrs, Wals h, the plot was alread) hatched in your
own house, I fear,” replied the old detective. “What,
means had T of guessing that things had gone so far as!
. that?”

“True for ver, darlint. True for yer; I'll not be after|
upbraydin® yer' whin I find yer inasbad a boxas I am in
mesilf and vou always mf\d to poor Mike Colling, too. !
Well, well, me Hd' Take dat, you horse-faced ould"
humbug!”

The lawyver had just come in front of her.

‘She Iet fly with her right, took him in the jaw, knocked
his glasses off and sent him tumbling against a table
covered with expensive chemical apparatus.

Over it went and Bradley fell with the crashing glass.
. “For heaven's sake, Gus, shoot her!” gasped the lawyer.

“She’ll be the death of us both yet!”

“-Xnd that’s what T will if she raises her little ﬁnger
again,” cried Dayton, thru»tmo the revolver in her face.
“Will or no wil}, I'l} do her wp.” >

Easier said than done with such an amazon as Mar-
gavet, the cook.

Quick as lightning she struck down the revolver with
her left, w hlle with h ot tight she dealt Dayton a terrific.
blow between the eyes.

He sank to the floor, falling on the revolver which in,
some unecxplainable way was instantly discharged.

“Heavens! I'm shot,” gaspegd the broker. “Do her, Jim,
or she’ll be the death of us bhoth.”

“Touch me if you dare!” velled the woman. “I'm glad
yer shot, you sassy Deast!™” i

She bent down, turned him over with no gentle hand,
and seizing the revolver, covered the lawyer who had just

managed o get on his feet with hands all bleeding fromg
fhe broken glass. oo

“Git out of dis!” she cried. “Git out, or I’ll bore a’
hole through yer. 1t’s mesilf who was reckoned the ﬁm’ci
shot in Murderers’ Run the time I cooked for poor Walshn
at his camp! Arrah! There yer go! There’s wan for
yer! By-by, ould Bradley! Come around ag’in when you,
can’t stop so long!”

Tor Bradley went through the glass door with his loose
smoking-jacket flying, a shot, purposely aimed high, crash-!
ing through the glass door above his head. |

_ “Hurroo!” yelled Mrs. Walsh. “I win out, so. Now,

Brady, to get ver out of dat chair if de t’ing is possible.

Ah, be gollys! Look at the valler giant! Take wan, yer,

haythen Chinee!” i

Again the revolver banged, and Ping Pow, who had sud-
denly appeared in the doorway, beat a hasty retreat.

{ boats, you know—were watching up there.
"on the job to-night.
"after midnight.

Meanwhile Dayton, who was bleeding freely, appeared to
have lapsed into unconsciousness.

Margaret, the cook, stood monarch of all she sur-
veved.

CHAPTER XI.
‘ THE YALLER GIANT GETS OX THE JGB

At the police station where Harry went with the boy,
Petey, he found his reception all that he could wish.

The captain of the precinct had come in since his prev-
ious visit and the sergeant had just finished telling him
of Young King Brady’s previons visit and what had oc-
curred on the Carib. ,

This official was not personally known to Harry, but
he had in former days, while a roundsman, been well ac-
quainted with Old King Brady, and he readily offered to
assist in any way he could.

“There’s a big gang of those river rats,” he said, “and
. T have long been of the opinion that their main hangout
' was in my preci inct, although T have never been able to
locate it.’

“Perhaps this boy can tell where it is,” said Harry, and
Te proceeded to qued ion Petey along those lines.

But Petey declared that he did not know.

He only knew Tleilly the Rat, Mike, and a few others.

He was sure Reilly was not the boss.

He made vaguc allusions to a Mr. Ankers who gave
orders to thesc men.

He was sure that Ankers was not boss, either, for he
always spoke as if he was bringing orders from someone
else.

Thus far Petey and no further.
; boy had told all he knew.

Lon\mced of that, Harry remarked that the onlv thing
 they could do was to follow the river thieves up and take
. Petey along with them as a pilot.

The hoy’s description of the warehouse under the rocks
which the river thieves had “piped off,” as Le expressed it,
the lazt night he went out with them, was exceedmﬂ])
vague and it might be anv one of a number which stand

It was a fact that the

| under the rocks which skirt that séction of the river
, front.

But Petey was quite sure of one thing. He should

"know said warehouse if he saw it again, and he was quite

willing to go along and point it out.

“I thml\, Brady,” said the captain, “that I better tmn
vou over to the river police. I’ll do a little telephoning
and see if I can locate one of the police hoats.”

He did so, and the result pleased him.

“The boy is telling the truth,” he said. “A suspicious
hoat has been seen hanging around a warehouse up there,
which is closed up at the present time. It belongs to a
lawyer named Bradley, who is also an inventor. He uscs
the upper floor as a laboratory and workshop. Only last
night those of the C. ¥. Bryne—that’s one of the police
Another is
The Byrne relieves that one shortly
She leaves the foot of East 23d street
at 12. Can’t start sooner for certain reasons. If you
want to go, along with the boy, Capt. Mundy will be very
pleased to have you. He says he is sure it is this same
warchouse the boy means.”
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“And T'm eure he's vioht,” =aid Harry. “We'll go.”

“What a place-to hide the Yellowlee twins in,” he caid
to himself. “Perhavs {hat i where the giant has taken
them. Looks to me as il T might he able to close up the
case to-night.”

But he sighed as he said it. {or he thought of Alice.

What cerhmf\ was there that she would accompany the
river rats on their raid.

On the whole, Harry considered it highly improbable.

Perhaps already fresh trouble had overtaken her.

Still he comforted himself with the thought of Alice’s
great shrewdness.

“She ought to be good for them,” he told himself, “and
I am going to try to belicve that she will. Tor me the
only thing to do is to go ahead.”

So Harry went aboard the (. T: Byrne with Petey.

But theyv did not start at midnight.

Certain orders were needed hefore the start could be
made, the nature of which were not ecxplained to Harry.

It was almost two o’clock hefore these orders were
received. Then at last the C. T. Byrne got underway.

Meanwhile Alice had gone up the river with Reilly the
Rat.

The tide was against them and their progress was
slow.

It was a quarter to one when they finally approached
their destination.

Mike was doing the rowing, Reilly was on the lookout.
There was talk about a police boat, but he could see noth-
ing of it.

As we have already said, the river thieves turned in at
the slip when they came to it, and but a few strokes of
the muffled oars had been taLen when an unpleasant dis-
covery was made.

There lay the police boat right ahead of them further
up the slip.

“Quick, Reilly! Quick! De bulls an’ dere boat!” gasped
Mike, as he caught sight of it.

The mere mention of the enemy was enough to send
Reillv fiving in under the pier. :

“Are vouse sure?” he asked.

“Dead sare,” veplied Mike.

“Is it de Bryne:”

“No, it’s de Kagle”

“Dey must have caught on to our coives.”

“Petev, mebbe,” said Reilly.

“Jest let me get one crack at dat kid, dat’s all I want,”
growled the Rat, and he lay back on his oars.

But it was not Petey yet, as we know.

The fact was the river thieves had heen spotted by a
watchman on an adjoining pier and the police notified.

But somehow things seemed destined to go askew all
along the line that night.

The Bryne was to have relieved ‘the Eagle shortly after
midnight.

She failed to come, as we know.

The captain of the Lagle had orders to proceed else-
-where. He had not seen Reilly’s boat. He grew very im-
patient, but he stuck it out until two o’clock and then
steamed away.

Meanwhile Reilly & Co., not daring to show f‘l(.nhelvea
had no alterzative but to wait under the pier,

And while they waited they lalked.

Aliee’s presence was almost - ignored.

Tiztening and pwclnfr one ﬂnno together with another,
she hécame convinced that the “old man,” the “in-
ventor,” the “lawver,” under which names the owner of
the warchouse and the desired copper was repeatedly al-
luded to, could be none other than James Bradley, for
she had not forgotten what Harry had told her, of course.

And as it oceurred to Harry, so now it also occurred to
Alice that if Bradley and Dayton had heen at the bottom
of the disappearance of the Yellowlee twins, and did not
intend to kill them, that this out-of-the-way warchouse
would he an ideal place in which to keep them concealed.

So it seemed to Alice that her coming here might turn
out all to the good if she was patient and kept her cves
open. ;

At last the Kagle departed and the boat veninred out
into the slip, and Reilly, pulling to its end, came in under
the warehouse, which stood partly on the rocks and partly
on the pier.

Here it seemed there was a trap-door, which it was the
intention of the River Rats to force.

They had hrought a short ladder along with them. and
this was now placed up against one of the hig beams, he-
tween which the trap-door was, and while Mike held the
boat steady Alice and Bill steadied the ladder and Reilly,
with a burglar’s jimmy, elimbed up and began his work.

Tt was no trick at all for this skilled crook to fome the
trap, and he soon had it open.

e crawled through and for some minutes
listening.

“Seems to he all clear,” he whispered at last.
on up, one of youse.”

“Sav,” replied Mike, “I’ve got all T can do to hold de
hoat and dis new guy. Tooks to he such a light weight
he'd do hetter above wit vou to help him handle de cop-
per dan he will down here. Don't vou tink vou better
take him?” )

“Mebbe ver right,” assented Reillv. “Come on, Jack.”

It pleaced Alice greatly to think she had been thus
chosen.

So she climbed the ladder and joined the Rat

Reilly had an electvie flash-light and he now produced
it. '

“(Jome

The place was just one hig enclosure except that over
in one corner in the rear there was a small room par-
titioned off.

A flight of stairs at the cide led up to the story above.

Practically the room was empty, but in the middle of
the floor lay several great rolls of copper not so wide
but what they could casily he stowed away in the river
rats’ boat.

Reilly went for them at once.

They carried three of the roils of copper to the trap-
door and lowered them down.

They had just returned for a fourth when thev were
startled by seeing a light at the top of the stairs and hear-
ing footsteps overhead.

Now in order to reach the trap-door, which was at one
side, it was necessary to pass directly by the foot of the
stairs.

Lvidently some one was coming down. Reilly instantly

remained -



THE BRADYS AND

THE YELLOW GTANT. 2%

put out his light and dodged hehind a hig wooden pillar,
whispering to Alice to take the next one, which she did.

An elderly man in a smoking-jacket carrying a lighted
lantern descended.

Then behind him came the yellow giant accompanied
by two little girls whom he assisted to descend, for cach
had. their hands tied behind them.

“The Yellowlee twins!” thought Alice. “What now!”

They reached the floor helow and then Bradley—it
was the lawyer, of course—turned on Ping Pow, and said:
, “Well, are you ready to do them up?”

It must have been a surprise to the lawyer when the
vellow giant suddenly drew a revolver and covered him.

“No, boss!™ he cried, in good English. “I am not ready
to drown these children for any such money as I have re-
ceived so far, hut I am ready to shoot you if you don’t
give me more right now.”

“I—I have only got about five hundred dollars,”
tered Bradley.

“Give me that and Ull do the job,” refurned the giant.

Even as he said it, he caught sight of Reilly the Raf,
who incautiously put his head out from behind the pillar,
curions to see what was going on.

Quick as a flash Ping Pow jumped to where he could
cover him.

“Don’t <heot, vou blamed Chink!” yelled Reilly.

But he did shoot and the river rat fell with a greoan.

Alice had been seen, too. She knew it

She darted into the open, rushed upon Bradley,

fal-

seized

the lanforn and tore it fyom his grasp and then dashed!

up the stairs, blowing the light out as she went.

It troubled her to have to leave the twins behind.

But the
onds.
 Contident that the vellow giant would kill her, Alice
made her escape as best she could.

There was a door at the head of the stairs and she
slammed it shut and turned the key, which she found in
the lock

She was uow in absolute darkness, but out of that
darkness spoke a volce—and such a voice!

*QOch, ve murtherin® valler giant havthen! Ye wud
drown mic givruls, wud ver. Srrah, an’ ef 1 cud only get
wan good crack at ver ’d knock ther daylights out of ver,
big as ve are!”

CHAPTER XIL g
CONCLUSION,

That Mrs. Walsh was by 1o means through her treubles
when she sent the veliow giant fying at the point of the!
revoiver may be guessed from her
end of the last chapler,

But for the moment she liad won out.

She hustened to close the door and then she turned on |
Old King Brady.
patent clectrie chair atll powerless to lend a helping hand.

“Bad cess Lo them,” she eried.
valier havthen Chinee: hut sayv, Brady, if lie’s here then
they ought to Le hore, too, don’t you Uink??

“Meaning the YeHowlee twins, of coarsc.  Yes, I do;
think su il they still live,” the old detective replied.

whole transaction was only a matter of sec-

remarks noted at tlu,;

who felt like a fool sitting there in the;

“Particularly to that!

“Arrah, an’ I wisht dey hdd some other name. De
very name of valler makes wan t'ink of Chinks, an’ dat
makes me sick. Sure it's bad enough to be born in China
among a lot of pig-tail murtherin’ haythens without be-
ing called by a name like dat. If I iver get ’em it’s deir
poor mother’s name dey’ll be after taking if I have any-
thing to say.”

“Mre, Walsh, try and set me free,”
tective. “I am suffering terribly.”

“My dear man, how can 17 Look at de pegs an’ but-
tons, an’ all de fixings on de hack of dis chair. You
heard what dat haste of a Bradley said? Suppose I push
de wrong wan or pull de wrong wan, sure it’s dead you’ll
be before I can get me finger off it. What do I know
about electric chairs.”

Just then Dayton began to stir and in a moment he
opened his cyes.

“Still here!” he gasped. “I thought 1 was dono
T can’t live. Send for a priest. I’'m a dying man.’

“Praste mothin". Ye desarve to die \\1thout heing
shrived!” snapped Mrs. Walsh, “but whin yer sec Walsh
in hiven, or wheriver he is or wheriver ver goin’, don’t
say I chot ver. ’Twas ver own sinful wickedness which

hrought it on yoursilf.”

“It is true. I own it.” faltered Davton. “Aunt, for-

give me. T brought veu here to try to force you to terms
hecause T was satisficd {hat you had made a new will to-
day. The twins are here safe as yet, but we intended to
have them drowned {fo-night by Ping Pow, who has been
paid to de the work George Wa ang tefused to finish, al-
though he had been most hbera]ly treated. He became
too much attached to the little girls during the vovage to
be willing to kill them. There, that is my confession.
Save the girls if vou can and I shall die with onc less
crime on my mind.”

It is & wonder that Mrs. Walsh waited until he had fin-
ished, but she did.

“Here!” she sereamed then. “In dis place, you say?”

“Yes, aunt.  On the floor below.”

“Aunt me eye!” she cried, and out through the door
she went tlying.

“Theyll Lill her,” groaned Davton.

“I donbt it said Old King Brady, dryly. “She ap-
pears to be quite equal to this bunch. Where are you
hit#”

“I den’t know exactly, hut it’s in the back somewhere.

It's my death at all events.”
i I am not so sure. If vou had been going to die I think
ou would nave passed out before this. Can you tell me
there is any clectrie current attached to this chair®”

said the old de-

But

l
i
H
bif
1

1 have no idea.”

“Nor how §ocan gei free?” ,
; “1 cannot tell you. 1 doubt if any one can help you but
tJiw Bradley.  Listen! They are fighting. They have at-
| tacked her. ,L‘hcy may kill her.”

Down stairs Mrs. Walsh was yelling for all she was
1\\1:1'1’11 and they could hear souunds ef a struggle.
Presently these scunds were succecded by the nolse of a
heavy Fall and all was still,

i “They’ve got her,” said Dayton.  He
sank back gropning with pain.
i They had indecd captured

tried to.rise, hut

Mrs. Walsh,
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THE BRADYS AND THE YELLOW. GTANT.

Probably they heard her coming. The foolish woman
had descended into the darkness.

At a distance she saw a light shining through an open
doaor and she made for it, but hefore she reached the door
the yellow giant sprang upon her. The revolver was
wrenched from her grasp.

. The revolver fell to the floor and Mrs. Walsh struggled
with the yellow giant, yelling all the while.

Two little gnls with frightened faces appeared at the
open door.

Bradley made a move for the revolver, but before he
could reach it the Chinaman had thrown Mrs.'Walsh and
he caught it.

“Get rope! 'Tie her!” he panted. “S8he’s the worst ever.
I believe she is the strongest woman in the world.”

He held lier covered while the lawyer hrought rope and
Mrs. Walsh was sccured.

Then hoth Bradley and the giant retreated {o the room
where they remained some time. Mrs. Walsh, exhausted
by her efforts, Jay «till for a wonder.

Even when they finally passed her, the giant leading
the twing whose hands were now tied behind them, she
did not speak.

Such were the happenings which immediately preceded
the appearance of Bradley and the yellow giant on the
flaor below.

Alice had an clectric flash-light and she now flashed
it on Mrs. Walsh.

Net that she needed her eves to tell her who the
Rpe( ker was.

“Why, Mrs. Walsh!” she breathed.
you Lere in this fix?”

“Who are yer®” eried the woman. “I don’t know you
from a side of sole leather, but help me if yer can.”

It took Alice but a nioment to sever the woman’s bonds,
ang as she did so she explained who she was.

“TLuk at dat now!” cried Mrs. Walsh. “If you hain’t
the slickest iver! Anny wan wud take yer for a man.
Suve they have Ould King Brady upstairs in the electric
chair an® e may be dead for aught I know. But phere’s
de little girruls?  Spake! Have they killed ’em? But
here comes dat murtherin’

“YVhatever brought

8av, heathen yaller baste
again. Bad cess to him! Dis time I’ll trow him down for

fair!”

Some one was frying to force the door at the head of
the stairs.

Mrs, Waleh jumped on one side of it.
the other and drew her revolver.

Secarce had they taken their places than the door came
in with a crash, literally torn off the hinges by the great
strength the yellow giant was able fo exert.

He rushed in, Bradley pressing behind him.

Instantly Mrs. Walsh pounced upon him and this time
she got him by the pig-tail, which was hanging down.

“Ah, ha! Yer murtherin’ yaller dog!” she yelled.

Alice stepped to

Yank! Yank! Yank!
“Arral, e foul haythen bird!”
Yank! Yank! Yank!

«Arrah, ye Chinese baste, it’s the hull scalp 1l be pull—

in’ off of yer!”

Yapk! Yank! Yankl

The yells of the giant echoed through the big enclosure.
Alice had him covered. He dared not move.

-And then in the same breath Mrs. Walsh with a dex-
trous twist of her foot tripped him up. He fell on his
face and she sat on him. Seizing his head in both- hands,
she pounded the floor with it for fair.

Mecanwhile Bradley fled down-stairs.

.Below loud shouts were heard and the hurrying of many
feet on the stairs.

Alice thought the river rats were upon them and the
sense of relief was enormous when up rushed Harry with
policemen behind him.

“Oh, Harry! Just in time!” she cried. “Get that
woman away from him or there will he a dead giant here.”

“The twins! The twins!” screamed Mrs. Walsh, spring-
ing wp.

“ATe <1fe
rest.”

“Al! So? Then the case is closed!” cried Mrs. Walsh.
“As for the yaller giant, I believe he’s dead!”

He wasn’t though. Only stunned. He lived to go to
Sing Sing and there Bradley followed him after many-
appeals and reappeals.

It took a vear to land the lawyer behind the bars, and
the wheels of justice moved just as slowly in the case of
Charles Augustus Dayton, who had indeed been shot very
low down on the back, so low that his wound was of no
consequence at all.

He quickly recovered, but he never went to Sing Sing,
for he was run down by a taxicab and killed while his case
was still in the courts.

Reilly the Rat also recovered and with his fellow rats,
all of whom were arrested by the river police, went be-
hind prison bars. What became of Peteyv after that night
Harry never learned.

It Bradley had not done it Old King Brady would have
had to he sawed out of the electric chair. The old de-
tective could never stand anv allusion to the matter.

Mrs. Walsh found her house in order when she retuined
with the twins, but the servants, tipped off by some one,
had vanished as had (eorge Wang when the Bradys
started to look for him.

The good woman promptly sold out in New York and
took the twins to Denver, where she now resides and is
highly respected for her liberal charities. iy

For the Bradys the case proved profitable, for Mrs,
Walsh sent a check for a large sum before she left New
York.

Next weck’s issue will contain “THE BRADYS ON A
GREAT CASE; or, THE BIG BONANZA MINE MYS-
TERY.”

SEND POSTAL FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE.

SPECIAL NOTICE :—All back numbers of this weekly,
except the following, are in print: 1 to 6. 8, 9, 46, 47, 53
to 56, 63, 81. If you cannot obtain the ones you want
from vour newsdealer, send the price in monev or postage
stamps, by mail, to TRANK TOUSEY, publisher, 1b8
West 234 St., New York City. and you will receive the
copies you order by return mail.
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“WORK AND WIN,”

FREE!
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GET A PREMIUM,

FREE!

ATEST OFFER EVER MADE.

PLEASE READ THis!

“PLUCK AND LUCK,”
YOU CAN HELP US; THIS 1S OUR PROPOSITION:

NO WORK!

We want to increase the vast army of readers who buy Frank Tousey’s

w “FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY,"
SECRET SERVICE,”

“THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76,"”

& “HAPPY DAYS.”

JAPANESE WATER FLOWERS
. Without exception, the
mest beautiful and in-
teresting things on the
market, They consiat
of a dozen dried-up
sprigs, neatly encased
in handsomely decorat-
ed envelopes, Just as
they are imported from
Japan, Place one sprig
in a bowl of water,
and it begins to exude
various bright tints. Then it slowly opens out
jnto vaiious shapes of exquisite flowers. They
are of all colers of the rainbow. It i8 very
amusing to watch them take form. =~ °°

EGGS OF PHARAOH'S SERPENTS,

A wonderful and startling
novelty! “Pharaoh’s Serpents”
are produced from 2 small egg,
no larger than a pea. Place one
of them on a plate, touch fire
to it with a common match, and
instantly a large serpent, a yard
or more in length, slewly un-
coils itself from the burning egsg.
Fach serpent assumes a different
position. One will eppear to be
gliding over the ground, with
head erect, s though gpying
danger; another will coll itself up, as if pre-
paring for the fatal spring upen its victim,
while another will stretch out lazily, appar-
ently enjoying its usual roonday nap. Im-
. medlately after the egg =stopg burning, the
serpent hardens, and may afterward be kept
‘A8 an amusing curiosity. They ars put up in
wooden boxes, twelve eggs in a box.

P

THE MAGNETIC TOP.

A handsome metal,
highly magnstized toy.
A horseshoe ond a upi_ra.l
wire furnished with
each top. When spun
next to the wires, they
make the must surpris-
ing movementa. You
can make wires of dif-
ferent shapes end get
the most peculiar ef-
fects,

These cards, from No. 1 to No. 16, run In
votation, but must be mixed and dealt. &
white one for a boy and red for a girl. They
are then read alternately, and the guestions
and answers make funny combinations. The
right lady is rewarded with a kisa. A very
funny game.

We want every reader of this publication to become our agent. For this slight service we will present ecach esuccessful agent
with a splendid premium, absolutely free of charge. Carrs d velty Co. to furnish us with &
guantity of their best noveltlem to be given to oura age}x;. have arranged with the Wolff Novelty Co. to u a large

‘ THE PLAN.

Ask any of your bo_y friends, who do not read our weeklies, to buy just ene copy of our ecurrent Issnes. Get his nickel. Mall
it to us with h.iu and your own name and address. JI.et us know what premfum you want for sending us the nickel. We will
then mall your friend any one cf our weellies he names, and we will also mail you the premium you ask for. You can get
one premium for! each nickel and new reader's name you gend uvus. The more names snd nickels you send, the more premiums
you will get. This is a genuine offer. It holds good for THREE WEEKS ONLY, commencing with this nwnber.

We will treat you fairly, and expect you to do the same by us. Fake names and frauds will be vigorously exposed.

~
BELOW ARE THE PREMIUTS.
-
FUNNY KISSING GAME, IMITATYON GOLD TEETH.

3 @i

Gold plated tooth,
will it any tonth.

shape made so that it

AGE CARDS.

With these cards one can tell the sge of
any person, know how much money he has
in his pocket, and do many other wonderful
stunts. No previous knowledze necessary.
The cards do the trick for you. The best
magic cards out.

FORTUNE-TFELLING CARDS.

Just What You Need. The most comical
fortune-teiling cards ever issued. Every one
a jcke that will arouse screams of laughter.
They are shuffled, and one is drawn—red for
indies, white for gentiemen. On the drawn
card 1s a mirth-provoking picture, and a few
words revealing your fortune.

WHISTLEPAONE

This is one of
greatest mugical In-
struments ever Invent-
ed. It is made entirely
of metal and is almost
invisihle when in use.
With it, in a few mo-
ments, you can learn
t¢ piay alli Kkinds of
tunes, have lots of fun, please and amuse
your friendg and make some money. too. Fine
for either song or piano accempaniment or
by itself alone. You place the whistlaphone
in the mouth with half circle out, piace end
of tongue to rounded part and blow gently
as If to cool the lps. A few trials will ena-
ble one to play any tune or air.

the

FPOCKET KALIEDOSCOPE.

cannot be made to lie down,
and yet by simply passing
the hand over It, the per-
former causes it to do 80,
This trick effords @ great
Jm\‘ll?ment. and Is of convenlent size to carry

The smallest and best practical instrument
of Ite kind ever made. Less than 3 inches
long and yet it gives all the magnificent
figurea you get in the large ones. Every prie-
matic hue of the rainbow Is shown, and It
talkes on every concelvable peculiar fisure into
which the colored gisss discs can fall. Ne:
two alike. An ever changing variety of col-
ored forms is produced with every turn of
the barrel. It is guaranteed to interest and
amuse anyone who looks into the metal eye-

plece.

VENTRILGQUISTS” DOUBLE THROAT.

Fits roof of mouth: always invisihle; greate
est thing yet. Astonish and mystity your
frlende. Neigh !Hke a horse:; whine like =&
puppy; sfug llke a canary and Imitate hirds
and beasts of fleld and forest. LOADS OF
FUN. Wonderful invention.

CHANGING MOXEY TRICK BOX.

With this trick box you ecam
make money change, ([rom ‘*a
penuy into a dime or vice verse,
Aleo make dimes appear angd dis~
eppear at your command.

YOUR NAME BY MAGIC,

‘The Most Puzzling Nevelly Out, It conasists
of & cards, with which you can tell anybhody’s
name without knowing what the name is be-
fore you ecmmencs,

TRICK MATCHES.

Consist of a Swedish safety
box, fiiled with mailches,
which will not lght. Just
the thing to cure the match
borrowing habit.

LITTLE LOOK-BACK,

1t is a splendid nov~
elty, sbout two Inches
square, biut it does the
work of a glant This
wonderful little box
centaing  three fing
lenses, with {llusion
{nstruments. With it
you can see anything
passing behind you,
witkoat turning your head. It can be carried
In the pocket, and can be used at a moment's
notice, without attracting any attention.

- GLASS PEN.—Patent glass pen, with nice
dlp, writes like any ordinary ven: each put

up in wooden box.

168 West 234 5t., N. X,
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BORING FOR A ?IRATE% TT’T,ASTTRF

By Gol RalpL Fenton.

In the year 1854, Hiram Marble, of Lynn, Mass., under
the guidance of spivits, he said, began to excavate in a
granite hill, about three miles from here. 'T'his elevation,
which looks over the surrounding country, the Lynn har-
bor, and the sea beyond, is well known as Dungeon Rock.
It is a wild, secluded spot, strewn with immense bowlders,
covered w1th a growth of scraggy oak and towering pine,
and carpeted with a thick bed of moss—a primeval forest
on the very outskirts of a large cityv, and as unbroken, with
the exception of one or two carliage roads which had been
cut through it, as in the infangy of the Third Plantation,
when the llttle settlement of ugus, later “Lin,” was all
that represented the flourishing Shoe City.

Mr. Marble bought Dungeon Rock and about fourteen
acres around it for a small sum from the city. He then
built a rude hut among the shattered rock and rank un-
dergrowth, part way down the hill, and began to drill into
the solid mass of granite, of which the elevation iz com-
posed, in search of a cave wherein tradition said was buried
a large amount of treasure by pirate robbers in the days of
Captain Kidd. In 1854, Mr. Marble’s son, a youth of 19,

joined him in the work. Ten years later, in 1864, the

father died, and the son scraped together enough earth on
the hillside to cover the body, and then continued the work
alone, until, four years ago, he joined the spirit of his
father, which, he always asserted, had urged him on in his
work.

These two men have left behind them, as the result of
twcnt5 -nine vears’ hard labor for the son and thirteen for
the father, simply a hole in a peculiarly close and hard
granite rock, and which is 175 feet in depih and about 8
in diameter. This tunnel was drilled by the two men en-
tirely by hand, and the pieces of rock, as they were chipped
off,. were carried out in baskets and deposited at the en-
trance. Here to-day a great heap of broken stone, con-
taining many hundreds of tons, remains as a monument of
the sirange life-work of Myr. Marble and his sons.

From the mouth of one of the oldest inhabitants in this
part of the country the writer was told the traditions which
first drew the atiention of Mr. Marble to this romantic
locality.

Ln the year 1658, according to the most trusted accounts,
there was a severe earthquake shock in New England, and
it is on this fact that the traditional history of Dungeon
Rock rests. In a journal kept by Obadiah Turner, one of
the first settlers of “Lin,” and which is still plesened he

savs: - .

©1658, December the 14. This year there has been
great and terrible earthquake; such a one as was never
before known hereabouts. The houses shook and the dishes
did fall from the shelves. Some being out did feel the
ground rock. The sea roared with a dismal roaring as if a
mighty storm was coming on. And some being near the
ghore said that the tide was turned before the time; Some
chimneys were shook down, but not much mischief done of
which I have heard. But the most mightie work done by
the earthquake hereabouts was the splitting of a great rock

in the woods. It hath by some heen called Dungeon Bocl\e
becanse there appeared to be beneath the same a clunsreon
cave. And it hath been said that Thomas Veal, a crooked,
grizzley, and ill-looking shoemaker, did live in the cave and
do bis shoemaking there. On the splitting of the rock by
the earthquake as some think the old man was shut up
alive in the cave; and no great loss to the world as they
will have it; he not being well thought of. Some say he
was once a pirate robber and did bury treasure.”

Some years previous to this disturbance by pature the
few settlers of Saugus saw, one evening, a ship sail into the
harhor and up the Saugus River a short distance. "A hoat
was then lowered and, just before dark, four men rowed up
to the shore and dlsappealed in the w 00(l~ The next morn-
ing the vessel was gone and the settlers were left to con-
jecture, as best they could, her mission. In about a vear,
however, the stranger again sailed up the harhor and cast
anchor in the river, az she had done befere. But this time
the moveuents of her crew were closely watched. After
dark a heavy chest was landed from the ship and carried
into the woods, but one of the settlers venturing too near
to the party Wlnch had landed was seen, and the strangers
immediately attacked him, so that he :md his companions
had to run for their lives. The strange crew was not mo-
lested again that night. The next morning boat and crew
were gone. :

It ‘'was now declared that the visitor was a pirate, and
search was made for the location of the supposed treasure.
It was not found, but in a deep ravine not far from the

‘river a place shut in by high cliffs and steep rocks, and

closely shrouded by a growth of thick underbrush, tall pines
and hemlocks, four men were discovered to have taken up
their abode. They had built a rough hut of branches and
logs, and had dug a shallow well, the appearances of which
are still visible. A British cruiser appeared off the coast
about this time, and the officers were informed of what
had occurred. A party was immediately organized, the ra-
vine surrounded, and three of the men captured and taken
to England, where they were probably executed as pirates.
The fourth, named Thomas Veal, escaped. This man after-
ward took up his abode in the cave under Dungeon Rock
and commenced to make shoes when he found he was not
further molested. He exchanged his shoes and at times
pieces of Spanish money with the settlers for provisions.

Both of'the men who dug into the rock were spiritilal-
ists, and the elder My, Marble professed to be guided by the
gpirit of Thomas Veal, who told him that hie had buried a
large treasure in the cave. When he died, the son claimed
to be guided and urged on by the spirit of his father. Both
men are now dead, and the long-sounght-for treasure, if it
iz there, still lies buried with the bones of the pirate vobber
in the rocky bowels of the granite hill. 'The father, in
1851, was worth a comfortable amount of property, hut he
and his sons spent it all in the twenty-nine vears that they
worked under directions from another world.-as they always
claimed, and they even left the property itself mortgnt_red
for more than it was worth. Those who best knew Mr.
Marble and his son say that iliey were both nnusually smart
and intelligent men, except in this one particular, and
what possessed them in this is bevond hwmnan understand-
ing.



VALUES FROM $1.00 to $3.00

. KNOT SCARFPIN
Roman gold finish. Set with Freanch
diamonds.” Will wear for years.
Send 25 cents in coin.

LADIES' BROOCH
(Butterfly)
Roman gold finish. Blue enamel.
French diamond. Equal in appearance
to ome worth $25.00., Warranted to
wear.

Send 25 cents in coin.

WATCH FOB

Gold finish, extra quality.
dollars in value,
limited time. Guamn

Send 23 cents in coin,

Shows ten
special offer for a
ed in value.

CUFF BUTTONS
Rolled gold. Will wear
for years. See cuts. Noth-
ing ‘like this offer at the
price.

?

Cut R, 25 ceats per pair.

Cut M 5o cents per pair.

The extra charge is for
monogram.

SCROLL RING M

Latest scroll design. Rolled plate.

Gold signet ring. Hand engraved with
initial desired. Engraving alone

will cost that much.

Qur price 15 cents only,

Send all orders to

FULTON JEWELRY SHOP
86 Fulton Street New York City

AN_UNHEARD-OF QFFER 1, foweme o,

making secrets and
16 Beautiful views of New York City fer 16 cents.
BEN LEVY, 49 Malden Lane, New York.
BHEENBAGKS und present 10e; 3 packs‘ 26c.
————— for a pack and shoew

the boys what a WAD YOU CArry.
€. A. Nichols, Jr., Box 90, Chlll. New Yeork,

GIIERA &GOHPLETE QUTFIT

Pack of 81,000 Stage Bllls
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Camera Supply Co., Dept. A, Frenchtown, N, J,

LAUGHING CAMERA.
Everybody- grotesquely

photographed; stout peo-
ple look thin, and vice
yversa.

Price, 23c. postpaid.

WOLFF NOVELTY_ CO,,
29 W. 26th 8t, N. X.

¢
JAPANESE TRICK ENIFE.

You can show the knife and
jnstantly draw it across your
finger, apparently cutting deep
into the flesh. The red blood
appears on the blade of the
knife, giving a startling effect
to the spectators. The knife
in removed and the finger is
found In good condition. Quite an effective
{ltusion. Price We. cach by mall

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. %6th st., N. X.

THE FLUTOPHONE.

A new musical ine
etrument, producing the
sweetest dulcet tones of
the flute. The upper
part of the instrument
is placed in the mouth,
the !NMps covering the
openings in the centrs.
Then by biowing gentl
upun It you cuan pla
any tune desired am easily as whistling. But
little practice s required to become a finished
Player. It 18 made entirely of mietal, and will
last & lifetlme. We send full Iinstructions
with each instrument. FPrice, 18¢., or 2 for
Rc., by mall. postpald.

INiTIAL GUN FOB

Niftiest, catchlesi, most ser-
viceable watch fob in the world.
Mikes a hit anywhere: attracts
nitention because it carries an alr
of Western roinance. Made with-
in gun-sbut of the famous *“Alm-
mo,’’ Cradle ot Texas {iberty.

Miniature of tbe cowboy's
equipment. Hewiniscent of the
wooliy days of the great South-
west.

Holster of good leather, metal
gun, slipped inside ready to be
pulled.

Holster branded with yoor
own Initinl, which andds an
alr of indlividuality.

A NOVELTY
Appreciated by young and old of
both sexes. Sead £3 cents to-
day and receive one of these
unique foba by return mail. One
dollar will bring § fobs. In-
teresting souveunir of Sum An-
tonlo, Texas, with each one
dollar order.

ALAMO LEATRER & KOYELTY 0., Dosk F. T., San Antosls, Toias

I will send my 25¢ book

STRONG ARMS

For 10c in stamps or coin

1llustrated with 20 full-page
half-tone cuts showing exercises
that will quickly develop, beautify
and gain great stren h in your
shoulders, arms and hands with-
out any apparatus.

PROF, ANTHONY BARKER

SELECT GYMNASIUN
1788 Barker Bldg.,

110 West 42d Street
Near 6th Ave,, New York

1] give personally individual
instructions  for ~health and
strength at my select gymnasim

Established 26 yearsin NewYork

"RANGER" BICYCLES

Have unporud roiley chaing, sprockels an
peduls; New Departure Coaster-Brakes :.nd
\Huds: Puncture Lvoof Tres: highest grade
sguidment and many advanced features pos-
sesscdb?ootherwheels Guaranteed 5yy.

ORY PRICES &2y

are less ¢l :m

j others ask for cheap wheels. Other reffable
models from 812 up. Afow 0od second-
machinos $3 f Woukl
el
10DAVS EREE TRIALT: v
Proval, freght prepaid, anywhere ia U.S,,
W8 without acent in advance. DO KOY BUY2

ostal brmgs ev

EHE ra eRearWlxeels,lamps.
pans. aad suwudries Aalf wsxal prices.

Rider Agentseverywhere are comlng money selling cur bis

cycles, tires and sundries, Write ny. _

MEAD CYGLE CO., Dept. s 2, CHICAGO

y with our wonderful Champlon Picture
Maching, Takes, davelops ishes
ﬁhoto in half minute; 300 an hear.
odark reom. Exserience unneces-
sary. Photo Post uu.rdnandButtous
all the rage! You colu money any-
“§ where. _8mall investment; big
roflts, Be yourown boss, Write
J for free Book, Testimunialg, ete,
AMERIGAN MIRUTE PHOYO GO.
457 Nehoe BRIk, Chiczgo, b1

1858

$1.15 paid for RARE date qua

$20 for a half dollar. We pay a m
premium on hundreda of <oins; kee alt
mouey dated befory 1884 and send TEN
cenid at onoe for our New Iltustrated Coin
Yalue Book gizo 417, It may mesn your
fortune. C.F.CQLARK

Coin Deaters, Tty 62 LeRoy, N.¥.

WEIRD&LNOBBY [5¢
vaz inish; Basbiug red or grean syse. Ml wall, Ium
uolland pleases. Draws arceation every®he:

le or 2 for 25.,m more. Wholesalo; 12 iorll 0(, By

salir. W, E. HILLPOT, Frenchiown, N. J,

I-OTS QOF FUN FOR A

i Ventriloquists Double Throat I ricir ot e iacon

Astonish and mystify your lﬂendl Nalgh Jike » borss; whins

:’}.' puppy; sog ike o canary and hnlu.bbkﬁ.undbwu-t Iul M
My forsat. LY thou.

A.A. WARFORD, 16 Hart 8t, Brooklyn, N. X,

DIME
mowta; always

Do You Want a Rifle

as accurate and reliable
%¢ the world-renowned

big game rifle that the
famous hunters use?

The No. 6 single shot has

tapered barrel, case-hardened
frame, genuine walnut stock and
fore-end, rifle butt plete, rearand
tang peep sight.
_ Shoots .22 short, .22 long and
.22 long rifle cartridges. Also
made to shoot .82 short rim-fire
cartridges.

You’ll actually be surprised at
its moderate price. Ask your
desler.

FREE—Setof largets. Wrile to-day
Remington-UMC

—the perfect shooting combination

REMINGTON ARMS—UNION

METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.

209 BROADWAY
New York City

RARE POSTAGE STAMPS

Our packages are the beat, a8

each contains at least 3 rare
ones, worth the price of the
whole lot. Start a collectlon.

In time it will grow very val-
uable. Every known variety
of toreign and domestic stamps

in these packages. Fifty va-
rietjes for 5 cents; one  hundred
10 cents; two hundred, 206 cents; three hun-
dred, 85 cents: five hundred, $1.25; one thou-

sand, $3.25; two thousand, $15.00; 1,000 mixed
lot, 26 cents. All in good condition and worlk
twice the amount we ask.

WOLFEF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 206th 8t., N. %.

CACHOO OR SNEEZING POWDER.
The greatest fun-maker of
chem all. A small amount
«f this powder, when blown
in a room, will caum
everyone 1o sheeze without
anyone knowing where it
It is very light, will float In the
and penetrate every nook
i and corner of a room. It is perfecttly harme
. less. Cachoo i8 put up in bottles, and omne
! bottle contains enough to be used from 10 te
i 35 times. Price, by mall, 10¢. each; 8 for 251.

comes [rom.
air for some time,

B! r ‘Wonderfal tnven
& DousLe 1...%'11"23':*" LR °'3§:’6'v‘§.‘:'€$ | WOLFF NOVELTY OO. 20 W. 26tk 86, N, &



GO0OD LUCK BANKS,

QOrnamental as well as usgeful.
Made of highiy mnickeled brass.
It holds just One Dollar. When
fillled 1t opens itself. Remains
locked until refilled. Can_ be used
as & watchcharm. Money refund-
ed if not satisfied. Price, 10e.
by mali,

L. SENARE\S
347 Winthrop St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

NAIL PUZZLE,
Made of 2 metal naifls
linked together. Keeps
Tolks guessing; eusy to
fake them apart when you
Kknow how. Directions
with every ane.
Price, 6v., pogtpaid.

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 290 W. 26th St., N. Y.

THE MAGIC NAIL.

A common nail i3 given
for examination, and then in-
star tly shown plerced through
the finger; and yet, when
taken out, the finger {s found
to Vbe perfectly' uninjured,
end the nail is again given

to be examined. Nlcely finished.

rice, 10¢c. by mall,
J. KE\NEDY, 303 West 127th St., N

postpald.

GOOD LUCK PUZZLE.

It consists of three horse-
shoes fastened
Only a very clever persos
can take off the closed
horseshoe from the two
linked horseshoes. But it
cai be done in a moment when the secret is
known. Price, by mail, 10¢. each
H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St Bklyn, N. Y.

ROUGH RIDER DISC PISTOLS.

Made of nicely col-
ared wood 5% inches
long, The power is
furnished by rubber
g bands. Ten discs of
4 cardboard with each
pistol. Price, Be. each,
postpaid.

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th 8t. N. Y.
IMITATION GIAKT DIAMONDS.

Diamond rings or studs of

half-inch and one Inch in

? diameter are heard of in

the giance of any spectator.

Price by mail, pusrpald small

aize, 25c¢. ea.ch, large size, 8$5c. eac

H. F. LANG, 213 Walworth St., B’klyn. N. Y.

stories only, We have them
imitated by prodigious spark-
ling stones which will deceive

MAGIC PUZZLX
KrYS.

Two keys Interlock-
ed in such & manner
it seems impossible to
, separate them,
when learned it
easily done.

Price, 6¢., postpaid.

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26tk 8t, N. Y.

THE JUMPING FROG.

This little novelty creates
a world of laughfer. Its
chief attractiveness is that
it trkes a few seconds be-
fore leaping high in the air,
80 that when set, very inno-
cently along #ide of an unsuspecting person,
he is suddeniv startled by the wonderful
activity of this frog. Price, 15¢, each by mail
postpaid.

H. F. LANG, 215 Walwortb 8t., B'klyn, N. Y.

LUMINUM DRINKING CUTS.

Thesge handsome little cups are
very handy in size, do not leak, and
are S8atin finished. When com-
pressed, can be carried in the vest
pocket. They hold a good guantity
% ©f ligquid, and are very strong, light,
B3P  vet durable. Price, 14c. each, post-

—?’ Daid.
WOLFY NOVELTY CO,, 20 W. 26ith St., N. Y.

COMICAL »UNNY IACKS,

This genuine laugh producer is
made of nicely colored cardboard.
A sharp, bent hook is at the back
to attach it to the iapel of your
coat. Hide one hand under the
lape! and twitch the small, black
thread. It will cause a red tongue
to dart in and out of the mouth in
the most comical menner jmaginable at the
word of command. It is very mystifying, and

naver falls to produce a hearty laugh,
N Price, ¢, each by madl.
M. F. LANG, 218 Walworth 8t., B'klyn, N. Y.

®;
O

. ene dozen

together.-

THE MAGIC CIGAR CASE.

A beautiful and per-
fect cigar case, made
of lmaitation alligator
and sealskin
worth & quarter as a
cigar case alone.
can be shown full of
cigarg  and Instantly
handed to a person,
who, upon opening it, finds only an empty
case. The box has a secret spring and a
double case, and _can be operated conly by one
in the decret. Full printed instructions sent
with each case, FEvery smoker should have
cne. Price, 20¢.; 2 for 35¢. by mail, postpaid;

by exnress
4. KENNEDY, 303 \ge-t 127th st., N. Y.

NORWEGIAN MOUSE.

A very large gray mouse,
nieagsuring 8 inches from tip
of nose to end of tail. The
body e©f mouse s hollow.
Place your firsi finger in his
body, and then by moving your
finger up and down, the mouse
appears 10 be rTunning up your
sleeve. Eunter a room wher
there are ladies, with the
mouse runn’ag up your sleeve,
and you will sec a rapid scate
tering of the fair sex. Many

trated with this small rodent.
Price, 10¢.; 8 for 25¢. maliled, postpaid.
H. F, LAXQG, 215 Walworth St., B'kiyn, N. Y.

A NEW SQUIRT BADGE.

Great fun for the mil-
lion! Wear it in your
buttonhole and then press
the bulb and watch the
other fellow run.

Price,
J. KENNEDY,

R 303 West 125th St.,, N. Y.
ELK HEAD PUZZLE,

Just out, and omne of the
most fascinating puzzles on
the market. The stunt is to
separate the antlers. and re-
join them. It looks easy, but
iry it and you will admit that
it Is without exception the best
puzzle you have ever seen. You can't leave
it alone. Made of slivered metal.

Price, 12e¢.; 8 for 30c., sent by mail, postpaid,
11. ¥. LANG, 216 Walworth St., B'kiyn, N. ¥.

e.

T THE

MARBLE VASE.

A clever and puzzling effect,
easy to do; the apparatus can
be minutely examined. Effect:
A marble can be made to pasa
from the hand into the closed
vase, which a moment before
was shown empty. This is a
beautiful enameled turned wood vase.

Price. 20¢.
M. O'NEILL, 425 W. 36th §t., N. Y.

THE MAGNETIC TOP,
A handsome metal,

A horseshoe and a spiral
‘wire furnished with
each top.
next to the wires, they
make the most surpris-
ing movements. You
can make wires of 4if-
ferent shapes and get
the most peculiar ef-
fects. Price, b6c¢., post-
paid.

L. Senarens, 347 Winthrop St., Brosklyn, N. Y.

ANARCHIST BOMBS.

They are small glass
vials, and contain &
liquid chemical that
produces & horrible
odor. When dropped in
a roo”™™, they will make
eve .y person present
rush out; holding thelr
noses. In a few min-
utes the smell will dis-
appear. Perfectly harm-
less, No danger of any evil effect. The only
risk 1s that your frlends may make you smell
one of the bombs yourself, if they catch you.
Price, 10e. a box, or 8 for 2Be.

ieather; :
It

practical jokes can be perpe-l

highly magnetized toy,

Yhen spun .,

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th S8t.,, N. Y. .

THE CROWN BTYLO.

Made of aluminum, |

satin  finigh,
teed not to leak. Thig
stylographic ink pen-
is made on a new plan. It cannot cor-

eil
rode and will outlast and ouiclass any simi-

lar pencil on the market. It i3 a splendid
writer, and is easily kept in order. Each one
packed with a filler, and a clip to hold it
in your vesy pocket.

258c. each, postpald.
. F. LANG, 2135 “’Bls\orth S8t., 'k.l)n, N. X.

guaran- -

LINKE THE LINK PUZZLE.

The sensation of the day.
Pronovnced Ly all, the mu
baflling and sclentific novelty
out, Thousands have worked
at it for hours without mas-
tering it, still it c4n be done in two seconds
by giving tha links the proper twist, but un-
l0ss you know how, the harder you twist them
the tighter they grow. Price, §e.; 3 for 15c.:
one dozen, 48c., by mall, poslpaid

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th 5f, N, Y.

WINDOW SMASHERS.

The greatest sensation, just
from Paris. A most wonder-

ful effect of a smashing,
breaking, falling pane or
gless. It will electrify every-

body. When you come home,
slam the door shut and at
the same time throw the
discs to the floor. Every pane of glass in the
house will at once seem to have been sghat-
tered. Frice, by mail, postpaid, 35¢., a set
~n{ pix plates.

H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth S8t., B'klym, N, Y.

THE FIGHTING ROOSTERS.

A fuli blooded pair of
fighting game cocks.
These liliputian fighters
have real feathers, yeliow
legs and flery red combs,
their movements when
fighting are perfectly nat-
ural and lifelike, and the
secret of their movements
is known only, to the operator, who can cause
them to battle with each other as often
and as long as desired. Independent of their

i fighting proclivities they make very pretty
. mantel

ornarments.
1Ge.;

Price for the pair in a
strong box, 3 pairs for 25c¢. by mall,

postpaid. .
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.,, 2¢ W. %6th St., N, Y.~

THE PEG JUMPER.
A very effective
pocket trick, casily

to be performed by
any one. A miniature
paddle is shown. Cen-
tral holes are drilled through it. A wooden
peg is inside of the upper hole. Showing now
both sides of the paddle, the performer causes,
by simply breathing upon it, the peg to leave
the upper hole, and appear in the middle one.
Then it jumps to the lower hole, back to the
middle one, and lastly to the upper hole.
Both sides of the paddle are repeatedly shown,

Price by mail, 15e.

J. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th 8t,, N. Y.

DEAD SHOT SQUIRT PISTOL.

If you shoot & man
with this “gun” he will
be too mad to accept
the ancient excuse—*“1
didn’t . know it was
loaded.” It loads easily
with a full charge of
water, and taking aim, press the rubber bulb
at the butt of the Pistol, when a small stream
of water is squirted’ into his face. The best
thing to do then is to pocket your gun and
run, There are “loads of fun” in this wicked
little joker, which looks like a real revolver,
trigger, cock, chambers, barrel and all, Price

oniy cd. 4 for 823e.; one dozen 60c. by mmaal
nostnat

II. ¥. LANG, 215 Walworth St.,, B’klyn, N. Y.

THE HIDEOUS SPIDER.

Fun for every-

%W body with one of

L2 ® these bandsome

brutes. His body

is 3 inches long,

4 beautifully enamel-

ed green, with

white ridges, yel~

low speckles, bulging eyes, and a big red

mouth. He is armed with six legs and two

upright feelers, made of flexible spiral springs.

A dark, Invisible thread attached to his body

lets vou shake him in the air before your

friends’ eyes, when the legs wlggle in a most

natural, lifelike manner. Guaranteed to make

any lady how!l and to scare the bravest hero
on earth out of his hoots.

Price by mall, 1¢e¢. each.

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th 8t,, N, Y,

MINIATURE COMPASS CHARM.

A Dbeautiful charm, to bhe
worn on the watch chain, It
congsists of a true and perfect
compass, to which is attach-
ed, by a pivot, a powerful
magnifying glass. When not
in use the magnltying glass fits closely Inside
the compass and is not seen. The compass is
protected by a glass crystal, and 18 hand-
gomely sliver-nickel plated and burnished, pre-
senting a very attractive appearance. Here
you have 2 reliahle compeass, a powerful mag-
nitying glaess, and a handsome charm, all in
one. It is a 1"an~313n novelty entirely new.
Prlce. 28c. by mail. postp
H. F. LANG, 15 Walwoﬂh St., B'kiyn, N. X.
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ITEMS WORTH READING

In some Chinese theatres the stage manager has an
economical custom of empleying dummy figures cut out
of cardboard and the like to swell the ranks of the chorus
without at the same time swelling the salary list.

Professor Boni, who has been investigating the ruins of
'the Domus Flavia on the Palatine, Rome, has discovered
almost intact the pavement of the dining hall of the Em-
peror Domitian. It is about 100 feet square, of oriental
granite and is berdered with Nwmidian marble. The
pavement was the richest in any of the imperial palaces
of the first century.

Thirty yvears ago the telephone list of New York was
printed on a small card and contained the names of 252
subscribers. The new city directory has 630 pages, and in-
stead of the small card is a book about a fecot square and
weighing two and a half pounds. The city edition alone,
piled one book on another, would make a tower more than
six miles high.

They are now making artificial marble with much sue-
cess in Cieily. The manufactory is in the shadow of Mount
Ftna and there common blocks of sandstone are put in a
tank containing volcanic asphalt and coal tar and boiled
for thirtv-six hours. The stones are then taken out and
polished, and it is said that it takes an expert to tell them
from black marhle.

The Japanese language has no equivalent for our word
“hell,” but has the word “jigoku” instead. Jigoku con-
sists of, first, eight immense hot hells, ranging one be-
seath the other in tiers. Each of these hells has sixteen
additional hells outside its gates, like so many antecham-
bers, so that there are in all 136 hot hells. Second, there
are eight large cold hells, each with its sixteen ante-hells,
making the same number of cold that there are of hot
heils.  Besides these 272 hot and cold liells for offenders
of the common sort, the wily Japs have twenty mammoth
“hells of utter darkness,” into which will be consigned the
spirits of children who take the name of Dal Butea, or
Great Buddha, in vain. . :

"The expression “spiking gups” iz a survival from the
dav when all that was necessary to put a gun out of ac-
tion (provided, of course. that you had access to i) was
a large nail or spike and a hammer. You simplv drove
the nail into the touch-hole at the breech, I{ tbe wail
was long enough to turn round at the ond of the hattom of
the bore =0 much the hetter. It ic ju-t ax simnle, perbaps
simpler, to put a modern gun out of a:tinn. .\l you want
is a hammer. The breech block of the modern gun is
held closed by sevew threadsz.  After ibie breech Bloek s
shut on the shell a turn of two or three inches engages
the threads. By knocking a hur on these threads vou

“prevent them engaging.  Any attempt to fire the gun with-
cout the breech block being perfectlv closed wenld, of

courze, be of material assistance to the encivy.

S —

WITH THE FUNNY FELLOWS

Briggs—I1 have made a will leaving my brain to the
hospital, and have just got an ackrowledgment from the
authorities. TLofty—Were they pleaed? Briggs—They
wrote every little helped.

Mother (suzpiciously)—If vou haven't been in swimming,
how did vour hair get s0 wet? Little Dick-—That'’s pers-
piration—runnin’ away from bad boys wot wanted me to
disobey you an’ go in swimmin’!

Cholly (handling his friend’s revolver gingerly)-—I sup-
pose now if this should go off while I’m holding it like
this it would blow my brains out? His Friend—No, it
wouldn’t do that; but it would bore a hole clcan through
your head.

The Urchin (entering office)—Say, mister, don’t you
want a hov* The Man—What for? The Urchin—To
pay $t a week to. The Man—For doing what? The
Urchin—Why. for hanging ’round here all the week wait-
ing for the $1, sir.

“0f course,” said the surgeon who had cperated for ap-
pendicitis, “there will be a scar.”™ “That’s all right,” re-
plied the patient. “Leave any kind of a mark you like
that will prevent some strange doctor from coming along
and operating again.”

Guest (to waiter)—I can’t eat this soup. Waiter takes
it away and brings another kind of soup. Guest—I can’t
eat thiz soup. Waiter, furious, calls proprietor. Pro-
prietor (to guest)—Why can’t vou cat this soup? Guest
(quictly)—Because I have no spoon.

Jinks—Minks’s wife is a mighty clever little woman. It
there were more women like her there would be fewer
divorcez. She knows how to keep the domestic machinery
running smocthly. Did you hear what she gave her hus-
band for a Christmas present? Binks—No, what was it?
Jinks—A big leather-covered box containing 150,000 col-
lar buttons: o o



Latest Issues

“PLUCK AND LUCK”
%09 The Mau in the [ron Cage: ecr, Which
Was the Boy? Iy Berton Bertrew.

710 With Suanley ou His Last 'Irip: or,
Emin Tasha's [escue. By Jas. C.
Merritt.

711 Appointed to Weat Point: or, Fighting
His Own \Way. By Gen! Jas. A
Gordou.

%12 The Riack Magician., apd I[Iis Invisible
Pupil. J¥ Llichard R Montgomery.

714 The Mad Maroon: or, The Boy Casta-
Ways of the Maiay Island. By

Howard Austin.

7135 Little Red Cloud, the RBoy Indian Chief.
By An Qld Scout.

716 Nobody's Son: or, The Strange Fortunes
of a Smart Boy. Iy Berton Bertrew.

Shore Line Sam, the Young Southern
Engineer; or, Railroading In Way
Times. By Jas. . Merritt.

718 The Gold Queen; or, Two Yankec DBoys
in Never Never Land. By Howard
Austin.

19 A Poor Irish Boy; or, Fighting His Own
Way. By Allan Arnpold.

717

f 720 Big Bone Isiand; or, Lost in the Wilds
of Siberia, By Capt. Thos. H. Wilson.
721 Rolh Rock ; or, Chasipg the Mountain
Bandits. By Richard R. Montgomery.
722 His Last Chance; or, Uncle Dick’s For-
tune. By Anyn Draper.
723 Dick Dareall, the Boy Blockade Runner,
By Capi. Thos. H. Wilson.
724 The Rival Nines: or, The Boy Cham-
ions of the Reds and Grays. By Jas.
C. Merritr,
725 On_ the Plain with Buffalo Bill: or,
Two Years in the Wild West. By An
Old Scout.

“FAME & FORTUNE WEEKLY”

831 Bilily, the Blacksmith; or, From Anvil
to Lortune.

337 A Sharp Doy; or, Making His Mark in
Business.

825 Dick the Runaway: or, The Lreasure of .

the lsle of Iogs 332 Sharg gua Sluivlart. uth(;z Youﬁg“ Brokers, | 338 To&'hgw{\fﬁs"ﬁu“tﬂ ?ggeet. or, The Boy
h ¢ to WV i an low They Made a Million. (A 0D.

826 ln“gﬂﬁ L\.;xgﬂt to, u\“;‘u, or, Beating the Wall Street Story.) 339 Anlegrttu]ife Auctioneer; or, Bidding in a

827 A Born Sajesman; or, A Young Money | 333 Driven from School; or, The Pirate’s| 840 Doubling Their Dollars; or, Schoolmates
maker on the Road. Buried Gold. in Wall Street. T -

328 Dick Dalton, Youug Banker; or, Corner- 334 A DBright Boy Broker; or, Shearing the | 341 Dick Darling's Money: or, The Rise of
fng the Wall Street “Sharks. Wali Street “Lambs.’ an Oftice Boy.

829 A Yoor Boy's Luck; or, The Rise of a | 335 Telegraph Tom; or, The Message That | 342 Deating the Market; or, A Boy Broker's
Young Builder. Made Him IFamous. Deal. (A Wall Street Story.)

330 A $50.000 Deai; or, Hal Hardy, the Wall | 330 Dick and the Mad Broker; or, The Secret | 343 Lost in the Jungle: or, The Scc1et of

- Btreet Wizard. Band uf \\ all Street. the Hindoo 'lemple
SWORK AND WIN” 686 Ired Fearnol's Return to the Stage; or, | 693 Fred 1fedmof ‘and the I'olger or, Saving
Playiug His Best art. 2 Wayward Youth,

680 Fred Feavnot and the (xypsy Boy: oI, | 687 Fred ltearnot and ‘“Skating Sam;” or, | 694 Fred lealnot After the River Roughs;
Under a Stiange Spell, Trimming the Top Notchers. or, The Water Front Mystery.

881 Fred Iearuot aud the Bogs of White | 688 Fred Learnot's Lough RKide; or, Over | 695 hed Fearnot ard the Dwarf,; or, Stand-
Lake: or. Great Sport on the Ice. the Rockles on Horseback. ing Up for the Weak.

682 Fred fearnot’'s Lucky fLeap: or, Finding | 689 Fred Fearnot and “Spow Shoe Sam:” or, | 696 Fred Fearvot and “Little Nell”; or, The
a Fortune by Chance. Four Days in a Blizzard. Waif of the Bowery.

683 Fred Jesrnot's Drive for a Goal: or, | 680 I'red I'earnot’s Boy Enemy; or, Showing | 697 Fred Iearnot's Young Nine; or, The
Pmyn\g Houvkey to Win. IIim Right From Wrong. Openiug Game of Baseball.

684 Fred leariot and the Town Toper; or, | 691 I'red Fearnot and the Switeh Boy; or, | 698 Fred Fearnot and the River Pilot; or,
Saving a Loy from Ruln. Downing a Railroad Gang. Downing the Mississippi Blacklegs.

685 Fred I'earnot Lost in the Snow ; or, After § 692 Ired learnot at Black Bayou; or, Lost | 609 Fred FKearnot in the Box; or, The

lﬂg (mme in the .\orth

\

in the Great Swamp.

'llnow that ‘?\ou the Game

“THE LIBERTY BOYS OF 76"
575 The Liberty Uoys tn  Distress; or,
Hewmed in by babgers.
574 The lLiberty Boys and the ldiot Spy: or,
Running Down the Skidnpers.
575 The Libutv Boys' Itire Raft; or, Scorch-
ing the Redcosts.

579 The Liberty Boys and the Witeh of
Harlem ; or, Beating the Hessians.

580 The Liberty Boys on Lone Mountain; or,
Suirounded by the British.

081 The Liberty Boys and ‘‘Horseshoe
gones;" or, The Work of a Backwoods
PY

585 The Liberty Boys and the Yankee Ped-
dler; or, Sharp Work at Bennington.

586 The Liberty Boys on the Outposts; or,
Defending the Lines.

587 The Liberty Boys at the

Winning a Fierce Fight.

588 The Liberty Boys’' Lightning Charge; or,

The Dash at 'Trenton.

Guns; ar,

§76 The Liberty lioys' Cunning Trap; or, ! f ,
The Traitors Secret. ' | 982 ‘lhf)eg‘égg“fg‘s%‘ggsg?ﬁs Ilslxlxﬂt?srl':un or, A | 589 Illxe ‘Iixbexty Boys on Double Duty; or,
7 irl Fri H - The Liberty Boys Tracking Brant; or, | 590 1 inter -In the Woods. »
677 The Liberty Beys Girl Friend: or, Do- | 583 The L ¥ £y ieking i O | 590 The Liberty Boys' Cave Camp; or, Play-
ing Good W ork. After the Mohawk Raiders. ing a Great War Game.
678 1he Liberty IBoys  Desperate Fight; or, | 884 The Liberty Boys Out Scouting; or, | 891 The Liberty Boys' Corps; or, Watching
‘The Retreat Krow Hackensack. 'l‘lappmg a Plottex the Advanceé Guards.
<57 WEBRLY' 456 Young Wild Wegt Kacing the Cowboys: | 492 Young Wild West Gunning for Gold : or,
Y » Wild Wes : Sier’ (3 . or, Saving a Doome anch, utwiiting the Mine otters.
81 ‘Oxi.lfz_.t:; lﬂm fﬁf ﬁfﬁffel.{:}grf.;%?‘e' o% 1 487 Young Wild West's Biggest Panout; or, | 493 Young Wild West Korced to Iight; or,
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The Liefvruiation of Reckless Camp. =~ | 50 1".1‘35“;‘;5‘1 or, The Shot That Stogped | 9% Young Wiid West and the Missing Earl;
482 Young Wiid \\Lst and the Hoodoo Claim; the Train. 495 Y . Wil N d the I[ndi g Agent s
fetta and Lbe kieg ol Nuggete. 489 Young Wild West's Fall Round-Up: or | *00 *omB MU NEst Ik T Mer Lutesent?
484 Wesi  apd  “Cinnanon Arietta and the Rustlers. Youne Wiid W Duel : - Th
Hauk  or. The urudge of the Gila | 400 Young Wild West Over the Rio Grande; | 96 Youug Wiid West's Lasso Duel; or, The
Giaut. or, The Search for the Stolen Stack. Picnie &t Dry Bottom.
485 Youuy Wild West's Scrimmage With | 491 loun" Wild West and the Redskin Spy: | 497 Young Wild West and the U. 8. Marshal;

Sioux; or Ariettd wdd the Renegade.

or, Auettas Ciever Decoy.

' or, Arietta as a Detective,

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage starips, by

FRANK TGU%EY Publlsher, ‘

168 West 23d St., New York

i YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS

ol our Weelklies aud cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct.

Cut out and fill

in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send them to you by

retwrn mail. rOSTAGK STAMPS

@@ e o P ®osvseecrascossvravesssnasnsassss

TAKWKN THE SAME ASMONEY.

P R N e LR R ]

FRANK TOUsEY, Publicher, 168 West 23d St., New York.

Drak Siw—Enclosed find. . ... .gents for which please

we..copies of WORKN AND WIN,

x4 .

C. o« s WILD WEST WEEKLY,

"7« « THE LIBERTY BOYS OF °%6, Nos.
"7 &« PLUCK AND LUCK,

"™« « SECRET SERVICE, Nos.

7T« « ep-Cent lland Books, Nos...

Name.,.»-»+**

FAMIE AND l*Ul{l‘LvJ.\L WEEKLY,

cveveeeseo.otreet and No.. ..,

send me:
Nos. .
Nos. o in..,

s s e e “e .

s e e e s s e oo

Nos....,.......

as e e s e s e neas

Cree. s lssanre .

sssss0seam

.19

cssep v s s et sess st

R RN IR I A )

ceo . oSlate.






S ECERET

S ERYVICE

—~ LATEST |SSUES— 669 ThaiBrlsdys and Captain Carter: or, The Clew that Came by
o4 Braa d the Sneak Thieves: or, Running Down tbe Red ireless.
8 nﬁool? G‘v:n;_n e s © £ ®¢| 670 The Bradys in “Little Africa: or, Ten Hours of Deadly Perll.
€49 The Bradys Working a “Blind”; or, The Secret of the Sealed 671 The Bradys Three Rall Clue; or, Held in the House of Mystery.
Room. ' 672 The Bradys and "Kid Kennedy:" or, llot Work in Battle Row.
€50 The Bradys and the Laundry Check; or, A Dangerous Hunt in| 673 Th’]s:hBradys and the Midnight Special; or, After the Pust Uffice
i . ieves.
51 Tho . o a Hot Trall; or, The Boy Who Escaped From| 674 The Bradys and tbe Five Gold Bullets: or, The Boldest Plot for
Sing Sing. - ears. i
652 The Bradys and the Conspirators; or, The Case That Came From | 675 Toe Bradys After the Missing Aviator; or, Chasing a Curious
Mexico. ew.
. 676 The Bradys and the Blind Boy : or, Solving an East Side Mystery.
653 The Bradys After the Second Story Men; or, Tracking a Box of} 43 ;. iradss and Captain Candlestick; or, Showing Lp a Slick
- y . Swindier.
634 Thﬁ‘,d}?:gl‘iygm?fg% the Mad Student; or, The Mystery of the| .- ’l‘ble, Il]%rgdys taud the Chinese Queen; or, The Case that Puzzled
655 The Bradys Desperate Deed: or, Foillng a Slick Bunch. 67 ell Street. . -
y - ad e ~ . S > 79 The Bradys' Bag of Gold: or, Rounding Up the Mining Sharks.
658 lbéagéa?fl?t a(:lfd t;}:f SI:;ass Bound Chest; or, The Case Which Ugﬂ The };ragys and[)theh[{iver Rats: OB Out On aDRevenue Case.
o dva’ o R . 9 681 The Bradys in Death Swamp; or, Downing a Desperate Band.
607 The Bradve Leather Locket Clew; or, The Secret of the OId| gy e Bradys and the Bundie Boy': or The Fate of Lddie Moran
. . f . - : 683 The Bradys' Mysterious Clew ; or, The Secret of the Seven Sevens.
€68 Th.%rli};:’(?ys After a Chinese Princess; or, The Yellow Fiends of 684 The Bradys and the lhn‘glm‘s}: or, 'l’hehl,'lew in the Dank Vauit
; R . . 683 The Bradys and the Twenty Treasure Chests: or, The Mystery of
€59 Thﬁagﬁagiiaﬁgi 0Oid Dangerous: or, Hunting the King of the ‘ N thep‘_‘alit'ornia Clipper, N ) )
[~ ] Thsa‘!]llrtadys and the Sack of Gold: or, The Mystery of the Steel 026 lhﬁ"ii::l?s T:\d LhedI:;Tb ((hhmanmn ,Ooz,fExpo?mgpa Mldinkght
P ~ ‘a 687 The Bradys’ Thousand-Mile Chase: or. Out for a Big Reward.
gé ;ge gl:ag“:s ég}(:jng the Gy;l);sw%:t?r, Th?th or'}une];l‘el\ller Sfecx&t. $8R% 'The Bradys and Conviet 105 or, After the King of the Dips.
(e)zarlkaq ¥s Shadowing a Bandit: or, e Zough Man o €689 The gl'agys' I)lash for Life: or, Trailing the Auto Burgiars.
5 . . s 690 The Bradys Clever Trap; or, The Marked $1.000 Bill.
€63 The Bradys and the Magic Box; or,The Mystery of the Magician. . ’ . . o . )
€84 'I'be Bradys Clhnese 1vdtl . or, Fhe llunt 1or the Woodeu tdoi 691 The Bradys and the Yellow Giant: or, The Clgw in the Joss
€65 The Bradys and Gentieman Joe: or, Rounding Up the Taxi Crooks. iouse.
686 The Bradys Under Sealed Orders; or, A Secret Service Case from | 692 The [lradys on a Great Case: or, The Big Bonanza Mine Mystery.
Papama. 693 The Bradys and the I’ack of Cards: or, The Hunchback's Terrible
gg The B3radys and the “Con™ Man: or, A Clever Crook from Chicago. Secret.
The Bradys Triple Trail ; or, Tracked Through Three Cities. 694 The Bradys and the Circus 3oy ; or, The Fatal I'inger Prints.
¥y

5 cents per copy, 1n money Or postage stamps, by

168 West 23d St., New York.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, - - - - - - - - . B

IF YOU WANT ANY B.ACK NUMBERJ

of our weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Write out and
all in your Order and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send them to you by return mail
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.

FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher, - - ...

168 West 23d St.', New York.

No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK O inated. This hook explains them all, giving
DREAM BOOK.—Containing the great oracle ETIQU F’l’l‘h —1It is a great life secret, and examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnet-
of human destiny; also the true meaning of one that every young man desires to know all istm, optics, pneumatiecs, mechanics, ete.
almost any kind of dreams, together with about. There's happiness in i No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-—One of the most
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of No, 14. HOW TO MA) CANDY.-—A com- instructive books on cooking ever published.
cards. plete hand-book for making all kinds of It econtains recipes for cooking meats, f(sh.

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great candy, ive-creim, SVruns, esSences, ele. e game, and oysters: also pies, puddings, cakes
beok af magic and card tricks, containing full No, 16. HOW TO KEEP A \\I\DO“ G \R— and all kinds of pastry, and a grand collec-
Instruction on all the leading card tricks of DEN.—Containing full instructhons for con- tion of recipes.
the day, dlso the most popuiar magical illu- structing a window garden either in town ar No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.
sions as performed by our leading magicians; country, and the most approved methods for —-ontaining fourteen illustrations, giving the
every boy should obtain a copy of this book. raising beautriful flowers at hoinee different positions requisite to become a good

No. 3. HOW T0 FLIRT.—The arts and No. 18, HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also comn-
wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this —One of the brightest: and most valuable taining gems from all the popular authors of
little bouok. Besides the various methods of little books ever given to the world, Ivery- prose and poetry
handkerchief. fan, glove, parasol, window and body wishes to know how to become heanti- No. HOW TO BEIHAVE.—Containing
hat flirtation, it contains a full list of the ful, both male and female. The secret is the rules and etiquette of good society and
language and sentiment of Howers. simple, and almaost costiess. the easiest and most approved methods of

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of No, 20 HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVEN- appearing to zood advantage at parties, halls,
this little book. 1t contains full instructions ING PARTY.—A complete compendium  of the theutre. chureh. and in the drawing-room.
tn the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball- games, sports, card diversions, comie recita- No. 34, HOW TO FENCE.-—Containing full
room and at parties, how to dress. and full tions, ete., suitable for parlor or drawing- instruction for fencing and the use of the
directions for calling off in all popular square room entertainment. It contains more for broadsword; also instruction in archery. De-
dances. the money than any book pnhhshf\ﬂ. scribed  with twenty-one practical fllustra-

No. 5 HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A com- No 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The | tions.
plete guide to love, courtship and marriage, most complete hunting and fishing guide ever No. 33. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A com-
giving sensible advice, rules and etiquetie to published. It contains full instructions abou? plete and useful little book, ~oniaining the
be observed, with many curious and interest- euns, hunting dogs, traps. trappine and fish- rules and regutations of billiards, bagatelle,
tag things not generaily known. ing, together with description of game and backgammon, croquet, dominoes, ste.

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. fish. No. 36, HOW TO SOLVE CONUGNDRUMS.
—Giving full instruction for the use of dumb- No. 22. HOW TO IO SECOND SIGHT.— -~ Conmtaining all the leading reonundrums of

Pells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, horizontal Heller's second sight explained by his former the day, amusing riddles, curious catches and

dars and various other methods of developing assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the witty sayings.

a good, healthy muscle; containing over sixty secret dialogues were carried on between the No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It con-

fllustrations magician and the boy on the stage; also giv- tains information for evervbody, boys, girls,
No. 8. HOW 10 BECOME A SCIENTIST. ing all the codes and signals, men and women; it will teach you how 1o

—A useful and instructive book, giving a No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.— make almost anything around the house, sueh

eomplete treatise on chemistry; also experi- This litile book gives the explanation to all as partor ornarients, brackets, cements,

ments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, kinds of dreams, together with Ilucky and Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching

ehemistry, and directions for making fire- unlucky davs. birds.

works colored fires, and gas balloons. No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.— No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILO-
QUIST.—By Harry Kennedy, Every intelli-
gent boy reading this book of instructions can
master the art and create any amount of fun
ter himself and friends. It is the greatest
book ever published,

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-

Containing full instructions for all kinds of
gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. Em-
bracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor
W. Macdonald.

No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAlIL AND BUILD
A BOAT.—Fully illustrated. Full instructions
are given In this little book, together with in-

DOCTOR.—A wonderful book, containing use-
ful and practical information in the treatment
of ordinary diseases and allments common to
every family. Abounding in useru! and effec-
tive recipes for general <ump]unls.

No. 39. HOW TO RA i DOGS, POULTRY,
PIGEONS AND RABBITS.—A useful and in-

defense made easy. Containing over thirty structions on swimming and riding, companion structive book. Handsomely illustrated

{llustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- sports to boating No. 0. HOW TO MAKE AND SKET TRAPNS.
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF —Including hints on how to calch moles
should obtain one of these useful and instruc- RECITATIONS.—Containing the most popular weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds., Alsc

tive books, as it will teach you how to box | selections in use, comprising Dutch dialect, how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated.
without an instructor. French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect No, 4. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END
No. 11, HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. | pieces, together with manv standard readings MEN’'S JOKE BOOK.—Containing a great va-
—A most complete little book, containing full No. 28, HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.— riety of the latest jokes used by the mosi
directions for writing love-letters, and when Everyone is desirous of knowing what his famous end men. XNo amateur minstrels is

whether happiness little book.
You can tell

Buy one and

complete without this wonderful
42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK
STUMP SPEAKER R.—Containing a varied as-
sortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch and
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. Irish. Also end men’'s jokes. Just the thing
—Every boy should know how inventions orig- for home amusement and amateur shows

10 cts. per copy, or 8 for 25 cts, in money or postage stamps, by
168 West 23d St.. New Yark

future life will bring forth,
or misery, wealth or poverty.
by a glance at this little book,
be convinced.

to use them, giving specimen letters for young

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO
LAl)lES —Giving complete instructions for
writing letters to ladles on all subjects; also
tetters of introduction, notes and requesta.
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