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THE DOYERS STRE.ET CRIMINALS.

By the Author of *NICK CARTER."
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1 —
| CHAFPTER L “I've been there. ™

’ DECLARING ' WAR. Y1 have never given you any real,
| *Patay IV downright detective work to do,

““Ves, sir.M
“I've pot a j0b for you."
|: “Bully! I'm glad of it, M1, Carter, !
| “It is no gwalk-over, Pat. Your life
will be in constant danger from begin-
ning to end, and you will have the hard-
est part to - play that you have ever un-
lertaken: !

“Porready, sir, "

The first speaker was the famous de-
tective, Nick Carter, and the second. wwas

his faithful servant and second assistant,

B ' Patsy.
“Patsy, do yvou know anything about
Chinatown "' ;
“Do you mean Pell and Doyers
| streets

e M

“No, sir."”

« “I'm going to try you."

“Thank you, sir.*?

“I'm going to fix you up as an attract-
ive young girl of about sizteen, and send
you to Dovers street.”’

Y That'll be preat!™

“Aunddangerons, Patsy.”

*Bah! I don’t care for the danger.?”

“¥on will see somie,

* Al the better. !

YWe will begin at once”’

“T'm ready.’?

“T have everything mapped out for
you iip to a certain point.”

WY¥ea, gir."?

‘““After that you will have to rely upon
your own resonrees.”’
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“?ﬂr}’ gﬂﬂd- 11
T won't be far off anyof the time, but
you won't know when I'm near, for you

_v;'iII think wme a Chinaman."

HWhat am I to do?"’

“11 tell vou in good time, Come into
the study, now.

Patsy followed his masterinto that mys-
terions room, where so many transforma-
tions had been wrought, and where all
the paraphernalia of the detective’s nu-
meroys disguises were kept.

Nick Carter went about the intended
occupation at once,

Patsy began by entirely disrobing, for
he was to wear only one disguise, and
that was to be a thorough one.

His costume was femining, and it was
perfect to the most minute detail.

The wig with which lis head was
adorned, was of a beautiful golden blonde,
wavy and as natural as though it really
grew upon him. :

‘Before adjusting it, the youth's ‘head
was shaven so clean that not E'suspiéion
of hair remained, and then; with a prepa-
ration of glue which the detective some-
times used, the wig was fastemed firmly
to the bald pate.

“‘There," said Nick, when it was done,
*if anybody attempts to drag you up or
down stairs by the hair of your head, the
wig won't come off unless your head
comes with it."

Patsy made a, wry face,

‘Is it on for 1ife '’ he asked,

Yo" laughed Nick: “not quite, T
can remove it easily enough when the
time comes."’

~“'Nice looking chap I'd be without it ;
wouldn’t 197

“¥ou're not a ehap—you're a girl.

SO

“You must forget that you ever were
a boy

b B At

*What name would yon prefer, my
child?” asked Wick, smilingly.

“*What's the matter with Lucy "’

“5he's all right, !

“Then I'll be Laney—h'm! Lucy Bax-

tl:r.n
What

1y

HVery good 3 Ly Baxter it is,
a fortunate thing 1t is, my boy——

“T'm not a boy I

“larrect: What a Fortunate thing it is
that your beard has net begun to grow.
When I was yaur' age, 1 had nearly as
much as T have now. "

HAN T've pot is a liftle fuzz on my
upper lip:"!

““Vesr and so little that T think
leave it

It rather adds to your style of
beauty."

HThanks? dryly.

“Now for your ears, Miss Luecy."’
UMy ears?

(4 Z'EH. ¥

“‘Don't gitls have ears?"’

**Yes; but they are like old coins,”?
**How 507"

‘‘ Because they have holes ir them.
ilUj.I 113

T just *pierce them, and introdoce™

will be all right in a few hours. "

“(Go ahead.*! =

““You must not remove the ear-drops
Miss Luey; you might not get them 1
again.” :

*&leep in 'em P*?

YCertainly, "

11158
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Sayv, won't the blamed things grow
fast i
have never heard that ear-dreps
grew, Lucy, either fast or slow.”

“Pzhaw! T mean——""

“f can take them out and'socan you,
when vou have no further nse for them: !
! A lot of

paint next, 1 suppose. '’ 5

YAl right; anything more?

tpaint! Mot a bit of it] No, your face
15 all right without any make-up ‘at ail,
and you really make -a very pretty pirl*!
“Tg 17

(T

Ves. Wi 1

i1 do.
HThat's comiforting. !

wouldn’t have believed it, Pat-

Gy
“Lucy, please. ™!
——f T hadn't tried.™?
Well, what next?"!

“¥our instructions come next, for 1

SNeither wonld 1.
think T have finished with the costume,
I wich Chick were here; I'd like to have
By Jowe! Idon’t

he'd know you. Look m the glass:?!

him see vous believe

Patsy crossed the room and paused in
front of the large wirror.

He actnaliy blushed as hetgazed at his
reflection, for in no sense whatever did it
Iesemble genial Patsy.

Ratlier tall for a voung lady of sixteen,
the height gave him, in the costuoe he
wore, an added charm and interest, Slen-
der and graceful—for Patsy is as agile as
4 cat—beautiful hlue eyes, with arclied
brows several darker than: the
hair; teeth as white as

shades
wavy wolden
peatls, and - perfectly even; with the
bloom of health upon his cheeks "and
glowing in ruby-redness upon his lids,
Patsv might have passed anywhere, in
auy parlor, among men or women, asa

beantiful girl,

''he disgnise was perfect in every de-
tail. Nota point, no matter how trivial,
had been omitted when Nick Carter cre-
ated the pseudo Luey Baxter.

Presently he turned and faced the de-
tective again,

®1gness there's.no danger that anybody
“Tf 1 had been
walking toward a large mirror like that

will tumble, ! he said.

in-the cortidor f the Fifth Avenue Ho-
tel, I'd lrave been stuck on the girl com-
ing my way, sutre.

#No daubt. !

“Now, what's up?"’ _

“We're going to root ont some of the
evil in Doyers street. Hark! There is
the door-bell. "’

Patsy started involuntarily to answer
the summons, but the detective detained
him. ae

BLet Mrs, Carter's maid answer the
bell while Patsy is away,”" he said,

A moment later the maid announced
Mr, Terry, the president of the Society
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children.

Hlome, " said Nick to Patsy.

They entered the reception-room  tu-
gether, where Mr. Terry was awaiting
them.

“¥You are promptly on time, commmo-
dore;’" said the detective.

ghis {1

help you in the work "

Have you found some one to

HEhave; this young Jady.  Miss Bax-

ter, this is Mr. Terry."

Mr. Terry pulled his whiskers thought-

fully after acknowledging the introduc-

tion.

"7 don't think 1 quite hoderstand what
you intend to do, Carter,” he said, pres-
ently.




T
|

- —er—young lady, you know——

~viceand erime, Mr, Terry.
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T intend to root out thesedens of hor-
ror and infamy in Doyers street.”

“Yes; certainly of course; that is the
husitess we have in hand; but—er—this
11

£Miss Lney Baxter.'

“H'm] Yes. Miss Baxter, how old are
yan !

HGixteen."’

“Just beyond your control, you . see,
Mr. Terry,'’ said Nick.

Ves: but I would withdraw from the
whole case, Carter, sooner than place a
child with that pure face and those inno-
cent eyes in jeopardy. '’

Nick's eves twinkled.

“That pure face has been pounded
with horny fists before now,'’ he said,
slawly, “and those inngcent eyes have
Jooked upon crime in all its most revolt-
ing forms." & ] Y

CHAPTER IL
THE BOWERY BY NIGHT,

Commodore ‘Terry was for a moment
too greatly astonished to speak.l

Nick's ntteranee had been deliberate,
and the detective was not given to mak-
ing rash statements,

s there not some mistake here?’
asked Mr. Terry, ptesently,

“None:"'

“And iz this child a reclaimed unfortu-
nate "

“literally that. I took her from the
streets two years ago, of more.'’

“But—-"" ;

‘'She has seen all there is to be seen of
She koows
where to look for it, how tv aveid it, how
to betray it to us—and there is no danger
of her backsliding.”

‘‘Are you sure of that?”
“ Absolutely. "’ i
{1t seems ineredible. " \

“What! That she shonld met drift
again into the old life?"

“No; but that she should have secn it
alk:"

Then the good president turned to Pat-
sy, who during the conversation of which
he was the subject, had sat demurely by
with downeast eyes and blushing cheeks.

“Lucy,” he said, ‘‘can it be possiblc
that all the detective tells me is true 2"’

HOuite so, sit. "’

‘“Has Mr. Carter told you what is exs
pected of you?"? .

“In part—yes, sir.” |

“And you are willing—="" '

“ Bager, sir."'?

Apaia the president was silent fora
moment.

Presently he looked up into the detecs
tive's face, and said slowly: ..

“Some other means must be founds
Carter. 1 can't consent to sendiug this
girl into that polluted atmosphere.”’ i

Nick threw back his head and laughed
hieartily. |

‘1 think the disguise will do, Patsy,'§
he said. '

“You bet!*’ was the hearty response, id
Patsy's gennine tones. |

Mr.. Terry looked bewildered.

HUMy dear sir,'' said the delectivey
“Lijcy Baxter is not. Lucy Baxter at all§
she is not even a girl, but my second as:
sistant, Patsy, whoin I have rigped l:ﬁ
for the oceasion.’ |

It took some time to convince Mro
Terry, but when he thoroughly under:
stood matters, he was delighted with the
scheme, 1

P e S C = . e e - S .
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Two hours were spent in discussing
plans for the campaign, and evening was

sust falling when the detective and Patsy

gere again alone.

“Now skip, Pat,'’ said Nick. **¥ou
know the ropes—where you are to go and
what you are to do. Thisisas gooda
time as any to begin, so lose no time ™

Ten minutes later, Patsy left the heuse,
but nobody would have suspected that e
was not what he appeared—a beautiful
young girl.

He hoarded a south-bound Third ave-
nie surface car, but at Grand street,on
the Bowery, he left it and walked slowly
down that celebrated thoroughfare; stop=
ping often to gaze into lighted windows;
and frequently asking the way to some
remote locality of the city of the passers-
by.

At that hour, eight-thirty in the even-
ing, the Bowery teems with life.

There one may meet with every phase
of character known to the great city'of
New Vork, and in no place in the world
could an innocent girl be in more danger,
particularly if she shows siens of being a
straneer in the locality and of having lost
her way.

Patsy knew that he wanld be accosted
hefare he had gone far, and lie was not
mistaken.

He was just passing the Thalia Thea-
tre when a dapper young man, dressed in
the extreme of the latest fashion, stepped
suddenly in front of him.

“Why, good-evening, dear," he ex-
clainted to the supposed young lady;
“wlio would have thought of meeting
yotl here !

The pretended Lucy drew herself up
prondly, and, assuming a half-fright-

ened look, cried:

“I don't know you, sir,”

“0h, don’t you? Well, that makes no
difference. Come, take my arm and we'll
talk as we move along."

“Np, sit. 1 will not take your arm ™
and the supposed girl drew back quickly:.

Hl.cok here, Fanny——"

“My name isn’t Fanny; it’s Lucy.” -

“Luey, eh? That's awfully pretty.

Say, you've lost your way, hayen't you I

“¥es " and tears stood in Lucy's eyes.

] thought so. It's Jucky I found you,
or you'd have been sure to get into trou-
ble. 5

UTrouble! how !

“(h, there are lots of chances along

here at night. Where do you live,
Lucy

HIn Willimantie ™

“Oh! In Willunantic, eh? Why, I

used to lie there myself. 1 was born there,
Fucy. !

HIs that so 7!

“Ves, certainly. I know lots of people
The Fullers, the Potters, the

there now.

Criikshanks, and——
“Oh! I'm so glad I met you.”’

Lacy,

We'll

“80 am I, just! Come along,
we're old friends now, aren’t we?
have some ice-cream snd—>—"

A harsh veice interrupted his further
speech,

“\ove on there, Harry, and leave the

girl alone, or I'll haul you in 2 it saids

and the huge form of a ponderous, blue=

coated policeman stepped between them.

The man who was addressed as Harry .

did not attempt to offer any explanation.

He faded away in the crowd of pedes-
trians as suddenly as he had appeared,
and was gone.



o ‘
Sfhv ! said - the pretended Luey ;
twhat did he run away for, Mr Officer '

‘1005 I'd ha' made it warm for him if
he hadn't. "

I:'th i

“"He was givin’ you a steer.”

HAwhat??

U Leadin' you off. ™

LWhy! he came from Willimantic,
where Llive. He knew lotd of—""

* Bosh | "3

a1 3 il

{He lied. That was Handsonie Harry,
the sharpest confidence man in New
York. ™

“Confidence What is that? A
man i whom one can place confidence?
Well, did

wag——""

man!

he look  honest, and he

U]l vop are green.  Tell me where

vouw are staving and 1 will send

there "
HThank yvou.

you

My aunt is waiting for
me just below here, so 1 won't tronble
vou, "’ :

“Dovon know how to find her?™!
"= A A T
LAl right, then.
; mare strangers, thiough. "’

Don't talk with any

The counterfeit Lucy passed on, leav-

| jug the policeman in doubt 45 to wheth-

er he wastight in allowing her to con-

L tinue her way aloue; but his attention

IR was soon ealled away, and be forgot the
ipcident entirely,

‘T'here was another person who had wit-
nessed all that took place, and who, at a
safe distance, followed after Lucy (as we
will continne to designate Patsy) after
she parted from the officer,

That person was a woman.,

She was handsomely and tastefluly

NICK CARTER WEEKLY.

dressed, and her face had once been very
beautiful. ;

Now, however, her hair was liberally
streaked with hier featurcs

4% w vl
gI "I'} ¥ E.l'ﬂ_-,__.

pintiched and drawn, and her com pleX 10T

e

was wax-like and pale almost to hitess

ness with, however, a tinge of yellow§
perceptible through the cuticle.

There were traces of former refincment
lingering about her which eould not fail

to impress the beholder, but in her eves
there was a greedy, hungty look, which
to an expert at ence told'the awinl tale of
days and nights spent within the recking
atmosphete of opium  dens stupchied by
the insidious and deadly drug.

An opium fiend who had first neplected

amd then ‘abandoned her home, drawn by S
the ]1[dr£nusvﬁmpirc which saps the honoz§ i
as well as the life~bleod of its victim, she
had gone ondown the steep, until that
deepest slongh of baseneéss was teached,

wlhereshe acted the part of a g |'~n'111'1355|,'
for the sake of getting the means of fur-
nishing herself with the drug.

Her greedy eyes had fallen upon the§
supposed country girl when Handsome @
Harry first accosted  her; she had seen i

the policeman interfere, and had watched §
Harry's flight, and all the while she hov- 2
ered in the background, awaiting the op=i§
portunity which she knew would soouy

come, when she: eonld, unobserved, ad=5
A

R

dress the supposed innacent, and by entie=S s
ing phrases, glittering promises, adroits
flattery, -and address, start her dowmn
the road of infamy to certain t‘!ﬂst_‘l'q_.‘ !
tion,

NICK CARTEHR WEEKLY,

had always been shrewd enough to keep
aut of the clntches of the police.

‘“Ress is just the huckleberry I want,**
he muttered, as he left the policeman’s
side. “and unless 1 am very greatly miis-
taken, she has marked me for her prey.™

CHAPTER IIL
A BARGAIN IN CRIME.

Ere the pretended young lady, Lucy
Baxter, had pone a block farther, Begs
Burdette aceosted her,

Uood-evening, Lucy,'! she saud.

“The disguised boy paused instantly,

and looked wenderingly at the avomasn
wha liad spoken.

“How do you knowmy name?’’ in-
quired the bogus Lucy, artlessly.

“Why, T knew you when you werea
little dear.

Don't vou remember me?"’

child—a baby, in -fact, my
I-\.:"\:”_!?
“Vayused to call me Aunt Bessie when
you were about four years old,"
‘T don't remember you at all.’?
not, Lu
yvour papa well, and

O course Cyy You were so

young then. Is

mamma also 7
Lucy frowned.
“That's why I left home,’ she said.

AL was the non committal reply.

“Yes: I lost my mamma, and papa

brought a new one to our home. Iram
away, and——"
“I know the rest, dear,'!said ‘the

woman, highly elated.

Things eould not be better.

Here was a ' girl who had run away
from home, for whom, in all probability,
very little if any search would be made.
She would prove an easy prey and a re-
munerative one. -

5
“¥ou have left Willimantic for good,
then?" she continued.
it -0 ;
“When did you reach New York?"
“This afternoon.”

“And where are you staying 2
4] don't know vet where I will stay. |
I will go to a hotel, I thisk.

little money.”?

I bavea

They were now walking side by side in
the direction of Chatham Square,

Bess Burdette's eves were glistening
with avarice. -

She felt that she had, indeed, found a
prize.

Hilow very fortunategthat I met soii,
Luey,” she said, with all the cordiality
and tenderness she copld find in Ter
voice,

Wi hy P

“Pecause I can take you directly home
with me.”

“But——

“There! Say no more about it. 1 will
give you a home wuntil you find work to

10

do.™

“Dh, thank you.”

“Dan't thank me, child. It affords me
the eteatest pleasure, I assure you."

“You are yery kind. !

“Did you bring any baggage with
you "

“Only a satchel. 1 leftit at the de-
pot. !’

“Ah, yes. We will attend to that to-
morrow . New come with me." |
““Where do you live, Aunt Bessie 2"’
Y0Dh, very near, We will turn here.”’

She led the way into Doyers street, the
supposed unsuspecting victim following
obediently by her side.

Ulsn't this a wery dark and parrow



“Yes, but I am poor, my dear; I have
to live liere becanse the rent is cheap.”’

“Then I ought not to fmpose upon
you."

‘ Here we are,’’ cried Bess, paying no
atteution to the last remark, snd pausing
before a door of one of the dingy, dirty,
repulsive looking liousés with which
Doyers street abounds.

““What, here? Do vou ]h{e.hefé?‘: 11-
guired Lucy.

“Yes: that is, 1 board here.
boarding-house kept by a Chinaman."

¢ A Chinaman] Oh, how nice! I have
often tead about their almond eyes and
the funny way they talk."

Then, in a whisper, she added, eagerly :

15 he nice???

“Nice!"” exclaimed the procuress; sur-
prised for an instant out of her complais-
Eﬁce; Ywho?!?

Y The Chinaman. "’

“Oh! He's a perfect angel, Lucy.””

“Really? What is his gamed”

““Hop Ah Lopg.'

““Hopalong! How funny.”

Further remark was™ interrupted

It a

by
the appearance of the Monpolian at the
doot in answer to Bess ‘HBuardette’s sum-
mons,

“iWhat wantee now ?* he demanded.

“Good-evening, Mr.  Ah Long," said
Bess, as though she had not parted with
the same Chinaman less thanhalf an hour
before. ‘T have brought a young lady
friend with me to spend the night,”

“itAllee light.  Walkes in, Melican

 young lady, purty gal.”
Bess stepped - back “until she believed
“her victim could not see her.

NICK CARTER WEEKLY,
~ street?’ ventured Lucy, in a timid voice,
~ presently.

T'hen she made a few rapid signs to the

Chinaman which he seemed to understand

perfectly.

A moment later they passed through
the doorway, and mounted a flight of
rickety stairs, passed along a dimly
lighted hallway, and paused before a door
at the rear,

‘‘Here is my. rooin, Lucy;” said Dess:
YU¥ou willl be wvery comfertable here for
the short thme you remain.”’

“Thank you. I shall never forget your
kindoess,

Foran instant a spark of womanhood,
lying deep and almost forgotten in the
woman's heart, was fanned into life.

She turned suddenly toward her sup-
posed victim as if about to relent.

But through the open door at that in-
stant came the scent of opium smoke.

Tt flled her nostrils and hardened liex
heart.

“Come!” she said, somewhat harshly s
* Remove your bonnet aud make youselfs

comfortable. We will have some tea pres-

ently.

There was a dim light in the room, and S8

the supposed pirl walked wearily toward:

a couch, and hawving thrown aside hers

bonnet sank vpon the cushions,
‘T am very tited;?? she said.
ot muqrse, poor child."
Bess was about to say more when th
came a tap at the daor. -
It was pushed open a little way, &
the yellow face of Hop Ah Long peet:_
in at them.
“Melican gallee allec light?" he sai
“Ves, ' replied Bess, erossly.
"“Melican - gallee purty, allee same I

flowel: sabe?’ ‘he continved, leer

=

- i
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throngh the aperture at the suppased
Luey.

But Bess Burdette believed that she had
fonnd a prize, and she was determined to
ntake the most of it. .

She turned toward the door, pushed the
yman into the hall, followed him

out, and closed the door behind her,

In an instant the supposed Tuey was
upon her feet, all trace of fatigne being
gone,

One quick bound took her to the doer;
and in a second her ear was pressed
izainst the kevhole, listening to all that
was being said withont.

HCan't

Patsy heard Bess demand, wrathfnlly

voun wait a minute, Hopt
“Melican gal gleat beauty," was the
calm reply.

“¥es, and a great catch, too,!!

*Belly purty gallee,"

‘"She'’s as innocent as a dove, as pretty
as a pieture, and she can never be
traced, ™

“Cops no tlacee gallee, Hop Ah Lenug
likee dat. ' What miore Bessie say, hey "

“You've got to came down handsomely
for her, Hop.?’

“Ye': twen'-fli’ dol"

HTwenty-five dollars!"

R TURE

“A hundred : no less,

“'Bessie tamfoollee, thinkee China pay
allee that.

LA

China pay fifty. "

""Then I'11 take the gitl away..

“No do that, Besse "

“Why not 2"

“Me no lettee her go; sabe? Me keep-
ee her here, dllee samee like padlock;
sabe? No gittee way till Hop Al Long
say go; sabe that?"'

“1'd like to see you stop me if I choose
to take her away. '’

"*Me stoppee you allee samee.’’

YHow?!

‘Wif this.*?

“Bah! Do you think I'm afraid of you
knife? Look at this! Before you could
reach me with that toothpick of yours 1'd
shoot you full of holes, you yellow—-""

“China stoppee pipe. Bessie do as him
say, or Bessie mo get dlug; sabe that ?"!

t'Pooh! I.ocok here, Hop, don't you
suppose I ean get a hundred dollars for
that girl somewhere else? I won't talk

'l take her to Sam

with you any maore.

L]

Sipg. | He——
s Ressie tamioollee.!

1¥on said that before

sleveuty-fli' dol’ an’

Bess do dat?"?

HMe give yonu
smokee for month.

Yo fork over.

“When I gettee gallee." _

“iWell, 1'11 trust you, Hop; you mnevet
went back on me vet.

CHAPTER IV.
IN THE OPIUM DEN.

Thus was the bargain concluded by
which the supposed Lucy was sold as so
much merchandise.

When Bess
room Luey was still lying upon the
cotich; her eyes were closed, and she

Burdette re-entered the

seemed to be sleeping.
For several moments the woman lTooled
down upon her, silent and motionless.
Then she unknowingly began to mur-
mur her thoughts half aloud.
“Why not?*? she muttered,
do it sasily.

L1 could
I could take her down the
etairs silently, put her out of the fronut
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. Thea she awakened LHE}.
supyed tugeiher- !
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daor, and tell her to rum, mn, and she
would be safe then.

“‘But would she? No, nol Ere she had
gonea block she would fall into gther
hands worse than mine; somebody else
would get the profit, and 1—1 would be
deprived of my precious drug, and then
1 showld go mad-—mad.

“Palil 1 am getting soft-hearted.
What matters one crime more or less
when I have to answer for so many ?

“] will make some tea, give her some
food, and then she shall try th lipape, ah,
the delicions pipe! Then unt ions-
niess, and then when she wake&;lhe will
not care to leave here. !’ T

B made tea; and br

2 m}gh-é %’(h a
duneh; :,3.--

3!
3 "_I..‘ they

“Is.mu M eaid  Pess, whm thﬂ thmgs

W wm: cleared away, T w:ll gﬁg you the

nicest time you ever had, L

”Huw?” 3 g u-{“‘
SR ]H.ﬂi ever ]mar_- of smoking
opium? R

Lucy tried ta 'i:n].ush.

“I haye smoked cigarettes;!’ she said,
demurely, '

HDid voo like them 7"

“Not atfirst; they made me ill.”’

“But now 2 3

'] think they are delicious.”

“Good! But they are nothing beside
the opium I will give you, I will call
Hop—=-21

“Who?'!

“The Chinaman."

"0k, Hopalong; well?”

"“He will corne here. Then we will

lock the ddor so wnobody ean disturb
e 1 3

‘““Bat he will be here." B

Ol vou mustn’t mind him; he's alf
right. "

(‘Well? and then——""

“‘He will prepate the opitm for us an-:i
we will smoke. '

“What! All three?'

‘CWhy, yes?? _

“Won't it make me sick?"’

.

“8ick! Ne. T tell youit is delicions |y
YVou will become drowsy; pre-.- ntly you
will fall asleep, and then you will have
the most exquisite dreams Hl.1 it i.s_;_
orand M '

She did not mention the horrible head<

ache, the sickening nansea; the utter desS
pression and despair which would come
with the awakening.
Luey; ‘on her' part, pretended to bej
eager to try the experiment, and presently
Bess called the waiting Chinaman, whod
soon entered with the paraphernalia - of!
opium smoking, and began the
tions for the debauch.

Hess looked on with eager eves.

preparas

There wasa bed in one corner of thel
room, and she threw herself u pot it, call]
ing to Luey to follow her. :

But Luey declined.

She was satished with the couch Up{m
whicli she had taken the pretended napy
and accordingly it was drawn up besides
the bed for her. .

During the preparations the Chinama
was singularly Silent, :

He rarely spoke, but his gloating eve
dwelt almost constantly wpon the ¢ \
face of the supposed girl who had beﬂ:!
adroitly led into the Doyers street den

Presently everything was in red !
The peculiar looking pipe, ready

NICE CARTER WEEKLY, 1

use, was ]-L.H-:L:x! to Bess, who took a few

whiffs ipon 1t, rolled ‘hereves in'ecstasy,
then reluctantly relinquished it to. Fap
Al Long, who passed it to Lucy, As he

placed the instrument 1a her lands Tiis

eves were fixed upon heérwith that satne

hunpry elare with which he constantly

regarded her.

“hon't

she said,
BT owill

look at me like that!"

pretending to be half frightened.
ot smoke 1f yon do. !
UTantee Hop lookee othel way#*!

i '

He turned his eves from her for a mos
mient, and when he looked back again she

had closed hers, and was extending the
pipe for him to take.

YLikee dat?'? he demanded, softlv.

UNa

“Tastee bettel bimeby, Tly agha
pletty soon maybe, hey?!

sies

" Makes head swim Lilly hit?"

ir i
¥es,

“Pletty soon headee no swim; eyes

shuttee

tip;; Melican gallee go slegp; see
angels; have fine timee, allee samee Tike
heabet; sabe?!’

A

“*Pass the pipe!"" demanded Bess.

Hop Ah Long took a whiff or two from
the same stem, and then passed the pipe
to the woman,

She kept it for a loung time, smoking
rapidly, and consequently falling quickly
a victim to its insidious influence.

Her eyes grew stony, and she looked

without secing.

Frequently the Chinaman took the

pipe from her, and passed it to Lucy, but
the latter always refused to smoke while

the fierce eyes of the Mongolian were
fixed wpon other,

In reality she had not smoked at all.

Patsy" knew that the time would soon
come when hie, as Lucy, wonld be sup-
posed to be sufficiently under the influence
of the drug not to care whether Hop Al
Long was looking or not.

When that

time ecame he knéw 11e

conld take a few whiffs while pretendmg it

to be overcome, and then; by suddenly
allowing the pipe to fall to convince the
Chipaman that the opium had domne its
work.
Lucy
Bess should really succumb first.

watched, however, to see that

Hop Ah Long was careful to smmoke
but little.

Bess, on the contrary, retained the pipe
as long as she could each time,  Luoey did
not seem to be rapidly altected,

“Evel smolkee this before?” demanded
Hop once, when he passed the pipe to
Lucy.

HN“,”

‘“Makee pood smoker, Melican gallee.
Nohave muchee efiect.

HDon't talk to me.

The Chinaman smiled placidly.

That was the first symptom, and he
recognized it.

Presently, when the pipe was passed to
Bess, she did not take it,

The drug had

was satisfied.

done its work, and she
Then Hop took the pipe, and passed it
to Lucy. "
‘“Smokee hard mnow,' he said;
samee like blazee.?’
Patsy seized the instrnment, and took
several sharp whiffs from the stem.
Then he allowed his head to fall back,

‘fallee

o

e
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Z museular tl:.umh and ﬁﬂgt.rm afgnp that
wmdd’]imr& dane ered:t o a ,fn]l grtrwn
Ioh;ht e

It'dld D"Dt Ie.t 20, mther. S

The suppused stupefied - gil] Iﬁapqd to
her feet, still chngmg, to thg [‘.igi’uamgn s
- nose, : 3

Patsy exerted pvery-"ti.‘rt_.nf_ museular
power he had, and the Mongolian fiend

- was dragged round and round .t;he. room,

howling with pain and «ﬁhne%mg with
rage.

e

CHAPTER V.

‘A FIGHT IN THE JOINT,
Yell after}*&l escaped the Chinaman

- as, unable to break the hold whick " Patsy
‘had upon his nose, he was dmgged h:ther
~and thither about the room,

~ Nor was the other hﬂpﬂ of the young
uring the time.

M-stan:‘: deteehim 1-:HE

. they fell with resounding slaps
- noise of hearty applause

| smashee Melican gal! Helpee!
* Kil Holy smokee! Waonw!"

He fully realized the danger he was in,
but he knew also that the dispuise he
wore would
s0 lonp as the assailants 'did not

I;I..ft-ﬂ'_bIl:IW'ﬂpﬂﬂ Hop Ah !.u_'-ug"n'

save him from serions bodily

from 4 &

harm,
suspect that he was not what he appeared

gallery,
YEikiPY velled the
“*China nose bustee! Kil

Mo
lettee go

to he i
As Hop Ah Long fell beneath the blow

so-forcibly delivered there was a noise of

hurrying feet on the staiss,

Voives, chattering unintelligibly, came

Suddenly Patsy saw the fellow 8l
one hand beneath his shit-like B

nil nearer, and at last paunsed -in

NEATer a
‘n’l‘l-'ld_ the bﬂ:lr.ktlew that he wins il the hallway just outside of the doar,
of a knife.- Thev were undecided what to do, evi=
He gave the devoted nose an dently, but Hop Ah Long speedily din=
tweak and twist at the same time, formed them. He struggled to his feet;
ing another howl of rage that sta half dazed, but uttering a volley  ‘af
ey _ the whole house. h » curses and threats in which Chinese and
At the same instaut he released ] pigeon  Enelish - were sirangely coiy=
hold, and as the Chinaman pitched . minoled.

forward Patsy drew back his right
Then it shot forward with a1l the
strength, and his closed fist fell @
crishing force squarely upon the e
that much abused proboseis. :
Patsy had been for two vears nnd
training of Nick Carter, and he hads
veloped muscle and science remarkab
one so slightly built.
When the blow fell the Chinaman
raised from his feet, and he tum
backward, alighting upon his head a
shoulders in the middle of the ﬂuor, _ :
and uncertain where he was, _
For a full minute he was half stimn
During that time the hrave you
sistant drew a revelver, and stood
for whatever might happen.
He knew that the naise of the s
.haﬂ_ been heard in other partsof the ho

His first thought was to make a rush

for the girl who had handled him  so

roughtly.

But at the second step hie halted.

That wonderful -girl was standing in
one corner of the room, a revolver in her
hand, and its muzzle was pointed directly
at Hop Ah Long!s heart,
the
ecoguized as. belonging to Lucy Baxter,
the in

step neager 1'11 kill yon, vou vellow-faced.

1 eq1d same voice that he

wocent victim. - ‘‘If vou come one
toad ! § -
The Chinaman was futious,
He shouted out a lot of Chinese gibber-
15h to the men the hall, for he, too,

in
hiad heard them.

The next instant the door was burst
open, and a throng of Celestials crowded
into the raom.

There were nearly a score of them in
: all, and they were gesticnlating and talk-
S ing, chattering like so many apes.

'
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But the sight which met their gaze was
not at all, what they had expected.

Upon the bed, immovable, unconscious,
stupefied, sodden, was stretched the figure
of Bess Burdette.

Near the centre of the room, Hop Ah
Loug, half crouching, his nose half torn
away, his face covered with blood, and his
tight hand brandishing an ugly-looking
knife,

He was shrieking with rage, cursing
and crying with pain.

I ‘the farther cornet, calnr, dignified,
nnruffled, her blne eyes flashing defiance
and'in&uncc, with a leveled revolver in
her hand, stood a beautiful gitl, holding
them all at bay by the very courage

shiown by her attitude,

Far a full minute they hesitated.

But Hop Ab Long was “a man of influ-
ence among them,

HEAl her! Down with her? She must
not eseape! Shoot her!" he eried, in
Chinese.  “‘Give me pistol! I will shoot
her where she stands!™

They started forward.

“Back!'’ cried Patsy, still in the voice
of the girfl Lucy.

Again they pansed irresolnte,

*Give me a pistol "' cried Hop again.

One of the Mongolians drew a weapon,
and tossed it to the infuriated Celestial,

He seized it, and raised the hammer,
but ere he could level the weapon a sharp
repott rang from the corner of the room,
and the pistol dropped from Hop Ah
Long's grasp to the floor.

A bollet from Patsy's revolver had
pierced his hand,

He nttered another yell of rage. and

bounded forward ftoward the intrepid

y
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vonng assistant, forgetful of all personal
danger. :

The shot acterd ‘as a signal for the
throng to make a combined attack.

They realized that although their
enemy was a gitl, she wasno mean foe,
and that she must never be allowed to
leave that liouse,

In a body—en masse they bounded
toward Patsy.

Escape for him seemed ont of the ques-
tion.

Death seemed absolutely uncertain.

But he was resolved to sell his life
dearly and he knew that he could bring
two or three of them down before he
“went under’ himself.

He was about to fire again.

His revolver was aimed, and his finger
pressed the trigger when assistance sud-
denly appeared from a most unexpected
quarter,

One of the Chinament; the foremost of
them all, in fact, except Hop Ah Long,
leaped suddenly forward.

He seemed to' grow in statore for the
oecasion.

Hop Ah Long, who was justin advance
of him, felt himzelf seized in a giant-like
grasp, and lifted from his feet.

The mext instant he was whirling
through the air like a canmon ball, and
before any of the wyellow fiends knew
what had happened they were mowed
down like grain before a seythe by the
body of their friend, which was hurled
amang them like a cvelone,

There were yells, shrieks, cries of dis-
may, groans, curses and fmpretaﬁuns,

Chinese and pigeon Englishoaths filled
the air,

But high above the sound of the melee

there aroee @ shrill whistle whicli was an-
swered from the hall. ;
The instant when one of the I.L‘Iu-;']mmé:':l_:
came to his rescue Patsy resumcd as fagl
as was possible the bearing and manner
of a gith ; ;
He took no part in the fight that fol-
lowed, for as Lucy Baxter it was not ex
pected of him.
And what a fight it was! :
That one Chinman seemed to possess
the brawn and sinew of a dozen men. |
His terrible fists shot ont, and Mongas
lizns fell around him like chafl. A
He leaped from point to point, striking
here, lifting and hurling away there bug

al

i

nevet onee speaking.
It was he who uttered the shni! whiss}
tle which was so promptly answered. i
It was followed by a rush of numerous)
forms,
Big men 10  blue-coated uniforms
blocked the doorway, or crowded through
it. Heavy clubs of tough locust wood
fell like rain wpon Chinese skulls. j
In two minutes the new-comiers wWers
victors; the Chinammen were prisoners. §
Then the one who had begun the dat
ing resene turned to Paisy. :
“You are saved, young lady,"" he said;
“‘and in the nick of time. With vour evis
dence we e¢an convict every Chinaman

here as well as the woman yvonder, !

It was Nick Carter who spoke thel

words, T
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a girl whom they had rescued. He there-
fore contipned to play hig pact.

He did not kniow that the detective had
known where he was every moment of
the time since they parted,

Nick fuily realized the danpers whach
Patsy would be obliged to encounter, and
no sooner had the young assistant left the
house than the great expert had himself
the role of a Chinaman; and
T %3

tageed,

assumed

He had seen the enmconfiter with Hand-
some Harry, the confidence man, and liad
afterward overheard part of the conversas
tion whieh took place between Patsy and
ess Burdette.

When the woman finally lured her sup-
inito the den of

posed. victim infamy

where the incidents above related’ oec-

curred; Nick had hurried to a telephong,

sent the message which brought assistance:

at the right time, and then, deftly pick=

e

the lock of the opium joint, he had

made his way to the vicinity of the room
where Patsy had been conducted, and
having concealed himself, he had waited
for the opportune moment to arrive.

He knew when Bess called Hop Ah
Long to come and cook the opinm for her.

By listening at the door, he followed
each incident as it occurred, for he could
ovethear all that was said within the
tooim,

I'wice he was seen, and inquiring looks
were cast upon him by frequenters of the

CHAPTER VI : place, but le was a master of the Chinese
W tongue, and could talk pigeon English
THE DOYVERS STREET RIOT. P o

It was instantly evident to Patsy &l
Niek Carter did not wish the officers

with the best of them, so his real charac-

When the struggle began in the room

where Patsy was, the detective knew that

the vouth had the bestofit, and so he
awazited developments.

When the score of Celestials arrived,
gesticulating and c¢hattering, the detec-
tive mingled with the crowd and was un-
noticed. :

When the door was burst open, he was
one of the first to enter, and the reader
Enows the rest. -

The ““joint” was raided, the opium and
p} pes were confiscated, and many prison-
ers besides those captured in the room
where the ficht occurred were taken,

Against those, howewer, a charge could
be made which would send them all to
prison for long terms.

Abduction, assault with intent to kill,
and others, even more serious charges
would be their portion, aud ‘‘Lucy Bax-
ter" would be on hand to substantiate
them.

Having broken up one place, which
was the vilest of all in Doyers street, it
was the intention of the detective to let
matters rest for a time, and then to assail
another in the same manner.

Bit even more serious events were to
be met that same night as the sequel will
show.

The *‘joint”’ having been raided, and
the prisoners sent away to the station-
houses, Nick accompanied iy Patsy—still
as Luocy Baxter—and two officers were
walking through Doyers street toward the
Bowery.

The hour was late, for it was then past
one o'clock in the morning.

The street, dark, narrow, dirty and for-
bidding, was not, however, deserted.

The raid upon the establishment of

Heop Al Long and the wholesale arrests -

PR " T
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that had followed had exeited Chinatown
to an unusual pitch of frenzy.

Groups of villainous-looking Chinamea
were gathered here and there at intervals
along the way. ]
~‘Sotne stood upon the curbstenes, others
nearly blocked the partowsidewalk, doar-
ways were filled with them, and they
were all chattering like so many magpies.

The very air seemed charged with dan-
ger, which at any instant might explode.

It was plainly to beseen that the ha-

tied of the throng was more particularly
directed toward MNick and the girl who
walked by his side.

The former they believed to be a traitor
Chinaman, and they looked upon the lat-
teras the cause of their troubles as well
as still coveting her as their natural prey.

Nick knew that the Jeast i1ncident
would precipitate a fight.

They hurried along the detective and
the pseudo Lucy in advance; the two

offiters imniediately behind them with
diawn clubs, ready for instant defense,

The 'very thing which the detective
desired to avoid, happened.

They were passing a doorway over
which the sign, **Wing Lee, Laundry,”’
was suspended.

Several fierce-looking Chinamen were
clustered there, and one of them, miore
bold than ¥he others, stepped forward
and plucked the supposed Lucy by the
sleeve.

Ome of the policeman beliind saw the

aact, and he resented it at once.

He brought his club down with terrific
fofee upon the Chinaman’s wrist, snap-
ping it like a pipe-stem, and bringing
forth a howl of pain, which acted upon

powder.

his companions like a match touched ty

Instantly thie street was filled w,ﬁi
shotits and cries of menace.

The throng of Mongolians leaped for-
ward from every point, and attacked the
officers and the girl, as if with one comd
mon impnlse. ]

Seeing the affair, ope might have ims
arined that the stroke of the officer’s elul
: previousiy

was the signal for combat,

agreed upon.
Stones, sticks, missiles of every de

scription filled the air, and were hurl
with all ‘the venom and strength of th
excited crowd at the officers and theg
companions.

At the first onslaught, one of the po
licemen fell, knocked down by a stoues

The other leaped to Niek's side.

The two mien. backed up against th
wall, and faced the anpry throng wit
drawn revolvers. .

On they surged, shonting cursing, vel
ing likeso many fiends. I\

It was a moment of terror.

The air seemed filled with flying --l.u11ef
which the Chinaimnen fore from the loost_
pavement and hurled at them.

Nick was struck upen the shouldes
and a huge rock grazed kis head,

The policeman’s left arm fell helplessl
to his side, disahled by a paving stoue.

Patsy, by dodging, had thus far 4
caped,

“There is o help for it fire!'' sail
Nick. ; |

They bath fired at the same instant
and Patsy’s revolver came out and ite 18
port followed the others an instant laterg

Instead of intimidating the throng, Lh1.

shots seemed to madden the fiends. |
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They saw some of their number go
down before the bullets of their enemies,

and. as with- one impulsg, they dashed
forward, almost in onesolid mags:
Shot after shot rang out upon the aie,

drowned in the frightiul uproar of the
horde of Chinamen,

They pressed closer and closers to the
who were struggling se vali-

RN S-S
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antly against such terrible odds.
 The revolvers were soom emptied, and
the strugele became a hand-to-hand fights

Blows fell thick and fast everywhete—
tipon everybody.

As fast s a Chinaman came within
reach of Nick Carter's fist he went
down,

But his place was quickly supplied by
another, and the fiends trampled rath-
lessly upon their fallen friends in - their
mad frenzy to reach the objects of their
hatred,

addenly the vellow devils. made aide-
terinined rush for their foes, :

They crowded, like flies, upon every
side. )

They fonght like devils, like maniaes;
hike wolves.

The brave policeman was threwn to
the pround and trampled upon.

£ daoz hands seized Patsy and tore

him from Nick’s side, while a hundred
Others attacked the detective at the same
instant,

Nick saw that
aWay, despite

Patsy was being berie
his struggles, and he made
frantic efforts to zo to his assistance,

But there were a hundred Chinamen
between him and TW

the brave lad.
bu“drﬂfi arms '-'T:']-'Jﬂ-"‘if.'[{ !]'i]_“_

What could one man do against sich
odds ?

CHAPTER VIL
NICK ‘TO THE RESCUE.

While Nick Carter was struggling with
might and main to go to Patsy's rescue,
but totally unable to'doso on account of
the number of foes that opposed him, ne
saw the brave lad lifted from his feet by
a horde of Chinese fiends,

A bBlanket was thrown over his head,
and be was borne_away.

They did not attempt to hurt him, for
they still thought the boy was a beautiful
girl,

Then, as if by magic, a shout went up
from somebody in the backgeround.

The ficht ceased as suddenly as it had’
begun; the Chinamen faded away through
doorways, alleyways, and buildings, and
ina moment more the street was entirely
deserted, save for the two policemen and
Nick.

The detective was the only one of the
three who was upon his feet.

The officers, bruised, bleeding, and:
utterly nsed up, were slowly strug g]ing{: '
to their feet; but there was not an enemy
in sight.

At that instant, down the street came
the sonnd of mieasured but hasty tread,
and a squad of blue-coats from the nearest
police station appeared.

But thev were too late.

The fight was over; the Mongolians
Tiad fled.

Net a trace of them was to be seen.

They had faded away like so many
phantoms, and nobody could say where
they had gone.

o trace a Chinaman amid his favorite
haunts is like tracking a inouse in an old
barn; vou may find mice, but that particu-
lar mouse will have disappeared utterly
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one of the wonnded ofhicets

and entitely, and you have o means of
identifying him.

But Patsy—or rather Lucy Baxter—
was also gone,

The lad, arrayed in hﬁ disonise as a
young and beautiful girl, was spirited
away as absolutely as though dissolved
into air, ¥

Nick knew that as soon as the China-
men discovered the trick that had  been
plaved upon them, Patsy's life wonld not
be worth a moment’s purchase.

1f left in the power of the Mongolian
fiends anv- length of time, Patsy was
deomed,

Whhere is no time to waste, !’ muteted
the detective. **1 must get to work at
oice, ! e

The squad of policemen joined him,
and the two who were injured were cared
for by their friends.

“{Where are the others?” aqkedﬁ’he ser-
geant in command, addressing Niek.

"N hat others?'?

#The Chinamen. "’ 3

YGone. "

“Didn't you kill any of them?"

“UiWho can say

“Well, T don’t see their carcasses lying
around, i

“Noj and you never will." X

YWhy

WTheir friends Thave  carted them
awavett

ni{’]h !11

“A Chinaman will bght harder to res-
cue the corpse of a countryman’ from the
Christians than he will to save his own
zlife;??

"1s that so 2"
“Yes if we killed any——""
HAnd we did, too, cuss lem!” growled

41t we killed any of them,!’ repeated
Nick, “their friends have carried the
bodies away.

“ilell, what are you going to do
wext 7' demanded the sergeant.

“Find the girl and rescte her,
Nick.

“How many men do you want?”

‘None.?

“Eh M

“None, "

“Do yot mean to say you are going it

M repliedy

alope !
" yesi ™
“iWell, it’s your business, not mined
only=——"
HOnly what 7'’
T ehounld want a

“You might as well remain in the stas]

few men with me. "'

tion-liouse as search here with two of
thyee nien with you."
HIWhE?
“You would never find the girl. ¥ )
“1'% raid every hotise in the street.”’
4531l you would not find her.™
UL bet she’s ig one of them at thig
moment.
‘S0 will L.**
“Well, then——"?

“While you were searching the housef

where she is now, the Chinamen would]

smiipele her into the text one. "..-\.-’t:cr+

you had finished that one, they would]
take her back, and you could search the
.

others at vour leisure, '’
“Hemph ™

“I've only got one thing more to say."”
Ui hat 38 that?"!

grunted ' the sergeant

“If you stay here alone, it will ‘be thej
ﬁnd dlq‘jpl-’edftfl in the shadows of Doyers

last we'll ever see or hearof you.'!
YiThink =g
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pare mistaken just the same T

Il bet a dozen of those yvellow

1 ns this moment,

't thev know that we leave

['m going with you——=
hanged vour nijnd, eh !

it ag the corper™

sergeant

ve, then. Take hold of me

rway as though I wereg

ra= spon reached, and thers

nd me just a minate,” he said,

\ few rapid changes in the

iad] finished he was stilla

but he did not resemble the
y had been engaged in the Hght
than he did the sergeant be-

sabe that? he said, with a

““"ﬁlli']tr:mi. ’

man thinkee him tam

1 continted Nick, enjoying Hie
astonishment of the oificers; “‘Melican
a1 big nincum

poonee, allee samee like

dackass, sabe tat

a laugh, he turned away

“"He's a hummer !’ muttered the ser-
geant.

“You bet!” was the unanimous re-
sponse of his men.

Then they coutinued on their wav to
the station-house, wondering nat a little
if any of them would ever see Niek Car-
ter alive again.

But Nick had been through many a
scrape, worsié than any to be ‘feared in
Doyers street, and the thought of danger
did not 6nece ocenr to him inthe sense of
hesitation over the affair.

He relied, upon several positive points
to aid him,

His disguise was perfect, and he had
niot the slightest fear that the shrewdest
Mongolian in the street would recognize
iy him the same Celestial who had fig-
ured in the raid upon the opium joint of
Hap Ah Lone.

Again, he was perfect master of the
Chinese language. He had acquired it
long ago from a Chinaman whom lie had
rescued from peril and death.

Still again, the detective had been ini-
tiated into the two preat secret societies
of Clina, the Suey Sing Tong and the
Suey Oug Tong.

He knew, that possessing this kuﬂwl-
edge, he conld pass ‘‘muster’ before any
gronp of Celestials that could congregate
in Doyers, Pell or Mott streets; and he
believed that before morning, he could
penetrate every ‘‘joint’’ in Chinatown,
search them, and go away without attract-
,;iug suspicion to himself.

We shall see how well he succeeded.

Upon entering Dovers street, he walled
directly toward the house of Hop Al
Long, and rang the bell at the daor,
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He waited some time, but, of course,

received no answer.
Presently a Chinaman glided into view

from the adjoining house, and addressed

him in his own language.

“What do you want?'' he asked.

“Hop Ah Long."’

“Hop Ah Long has been arrested ; Tis
place is destroyed ; his goods confiscated;
the house is empty. "’ )

Nick pretended to be greatly astounded.

He at once hegan to chatter to the in-
formant in Chinese, -nkmg him what had
hnpptnfd and perceiving by a badge that
the Mongolian wore that lie was a Suey
Ong ‘Tong man, the detective made a
rapid sign of that order, in order to con-
vitice hiis new-found companion that his
confidences would not be misplaged.

Their conversation was in perfect Chi-
nese, so we will translate it just as it was
uttered without the pigeon English that
would have been used, had they con-
versed in the English language.

CHAPTER VIIL
PIME FOR THE EXECUTION.

“Tell me about it,'? said Nick.

‘U Pirst tell me who you are,' was the
guarded reply.

ke you,

H¥ess but
came from, why you are here, and all
that."’

Nick rapidly made up a story in which
he represented himseli as a traveling
an

I am a Suey Ong."!

your mname, where you

Chinese merchant—in other words,
opium smuggler—irom San Francisco.
He gave his name as Wah Ming, and

sqid that he belonged to the Golden Gate

branch of the Suey Ong Tong.

] am Sing Lung,'' replied the other.

- ¢Now, why are you here?”’

“Tg see Hop Ah Long.”

“Yon are a stranger?”

H ¥es M

¢“You have never been here befor

“No. Tecome to get trade;

As he spoke, he gquickly produced a
little package which he slowly undid.

B

seelt?

Sing Lung's eyes began to glisten.

He knew what was coming as well as
the detective knew that e was taking
the surest way of witining the confidence
of the reticent Mangolian.

Presently the detective produced several
small particles of opium.

Selecting two, he handed them to Sing
Lung.

“They are yonrs,”’ he said.

“Mine 2"

“1{{:5. i1

“‘Po you give them to me?"

“\.I:TEE_II‘

LWyt

‘g order ' that vou will introduce me
as your friend, and assist me in selling

my stoek. "

The opinmi that the detective gave to ]

Sing Lung was of the very finest quality
—a fact which the fellow was guick to

grasp. .
4T will help vou,'" he said.

“Good! You shall have a large supply beanti, o

for yourself when my sales are made. "’
“Agreed. Come with me."
W ait. !
Sy 27

“First tell me about my friend, Hop

Ah Long."
"He is in prison.”
“Yes,

“An hour ago."

you said that. Since when 7'’

BARl Why !
M Eor sellin’ op
g that all 7t
feAnd abducting
oLl
HiPhe oirl
Sifomely, ¢h?’
to, beantiful,
S Bah 1"
W Yoo with a pi
SWhat 1"
8t is true.  She had friends near by
]n::- game to her

inm. !
a young gitl,"
was a terror'

But she foughi??

1]
Sto

aid.

*”'Lu and among them was-a rene-
ade Chinaman. ™’
¥ ou sh |
“Hl' l""ll\'.-!'- _:. § 5
] wnsh |

M1 wish von had.®
Y And the 2ir]l ; what became of her?™
HWe rescued her.

LAY
] 4 8he 15 1 . prisoner,’’
Good
“Where she cannot escape,*
B Where 15 shie 79?

HI have =aid 1] =
i have said—where she cannot €S-
rBPE."'
e
“She will T
H"l.'fs?-.
‘_ . "
‘At balf.past three—that is in-an hout
S{I.H \
SWith what 2
“Deatl, "
“Bah! 1 thought

ive killed him,

I been here!!

e g

punished.!

vou said she was

”Eht iE. T
“Then scll her.
LT ]

E"-‘1]] her ta-w hom

L ]

“_Tu me, if she pleases me,’
EWE f-.h] g shook his head.
“S'E’llh.lli_e has been passed,’ he saidh
Why ?
“Ttis believed that she is & furulet
E;];l:;h siioker from another city wWho
) ed Kerself to he led to the house of
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Hop Ah Long for the purpose of betray-
ing him,'? -

AR

YTherefore she must die,"

“Hah 1" sqid Nick. *“She should first
be offered for sale, and, if anvbady will
pay enough, she shonld be sold. "

“HNobody would buy. !

“Perhaps I would. "

“You would be g fcul n

U Why

H5he would lead you into trouble,’*,
gaid Sing Lung.

Then he leaned forward and added in

& half whisper:

"15he has'the evil eye.™

Nick raised his hands in pretended hor-
TOT.

YAnd yet, she is beantiful, yon say,”?
hie sighed.

ez, M

“Moo bad.’* #

“Ah! Yon want a wife, Wah Ming?"’

51.do."?

Hlwill get vou one!’

Y*%When 7!

HNow.

S Where?!

tiAt Sam Ling?'s.!?

#]s she voung and beautiful "

#8he is both. She is therenow. She
was brought in just before the riot in the
strect. | cansave her for vou, if you-will
pay a good price, and if you will give
me more opium. ! : '

¢ will do both.

fThen she is yours. !?

“Good! Let us go; but first, a condi-
tion, Sing Lung,”’

Hthat is it 2!

““Yon must show me the gitl who is to
be put to death.”?

{¥on may be present at the execu-

oy
tion.”’

“Can’t I see her before?"

HNQ‘H

“¥ery pood. Now show me the wife
you propose to sell to me.”
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HCome. "

T can save an innocent creature from
harm, at all events,’' was the detective’s
thought as he followed his guide across
the street.

They entered the place kept by Sam
Ling, and were at once admitted to the
principal room, where men and women,
old and youug, in every stage of stupefac-
tion were stretched upon the filthy bunks,
lost to this world and to the next.

The rooin was stifling, and the air was
frightful.

cam Ling, the proptietor; was. 'seéated
before a little oil-stove, busily engaged
in cooking the drug and preparing it for
consumption in the pipe

Sing Lung said a few words to him in

hinese, which served asan introduction
for the supposed Wah Ming.

Sam Ling nodded, and placidly contin-
ued his secupation for several moments.

Presently lie rose, and ultering one
word, ‘‘eome,’? led the way from the
reeking room into the hall.
two flights of stairs,
and at last paused hefore a door which
the Chinaman unlocked with a huge key.

“Goin,"" lie said.

They mounted

They entered,

A single lamp, with a very smoky
chimney, was burning in the room, and
at first the detective conld see nothing.

Then, as his eyes became accustomed
to the gloom, he perceived the form of 3
girl not over fourteen years of age,
fully dressed,
of the room,

lving
upon the floorin the centre

Her cheeks still wet with the
tears she-had shed, and she had donbtless
sobbed herself to sleep—a sleep in which

WETe

she forgot her terror and liefplessness, for

there was a smile npon her lipsas they
gazed at lier,

A glanece told Nick that he was in
e,

He turned,

and with a pere;iptory

waviof his hand, forced both Sam Ling
and Sing Lung again into the ]m]‘-

He followed them -out instant]
closed the door behind him,

SHogw much 2! he demanded,
cally, in Chinese,

Hive hnndred dollars.”
oo much. 't

“Noless, Wah Ming."

Bhinese ideas, a fair one, and the detee-

= d Sve did not suspect that treachery wonld
g he attempted.
It was manifest]
be in two places at
gnportant the scel ing necessity might
e, and just w he felt that his duty
::lj]r['l him to the rescue of Patsy, having
“Keep her, then,’’ and he pretendedfe™ H:I_TI;'.Ii. conld 1 I!”i:.ﬂ'. for the time
to turn-away. E!ll_g. :.-':.' the |u __.] oirl, r
“How much will you give 2" ; ’l'mt-u:n-!.s 15 af ';....]]]]rr_'.-:: opium dens
"“She is to be my property "’ e all, as the faces of their proprietors,
gy much alike, and the one towhich

S
stranger, Wah Ming,

: impassible i
lacond possible for him' to
once,

: ' 4 I 14 Cr |
ihg Lung

"I may take her away—do with her ag¢ : :
Llika?? gs nol an -ption to the rale, so'faf
LE e M 8 the first aphearance went,
Yes
P hsndred. ' There was 1 close, ill.smelling room
“Add fifty more. "’ ith its ] of debauchees,
“Very well; two huadred and GOGfty, gtretchied upon bunks, or even upon the

Here is vour money ; give me the key, "' PO when all t were taken ; the

The money and the key exchanged geprum-| the plowing 1 'mnp-" at
hands; the bargain was mncrluﬂm_ hich .\l E r was "'cooked,” and ithe
Nick followed the human fiends downfPPiesie lie
stairs, His anger was so great that Im‘_R"t n. ol respect this house was
conld hardly trust himself to speak. Hierent from the others, for it was con-
It was his intention to seize the firsgheted by onc the most influential
opportunity  to go again to the room Binamen in New York, as well as one
where he had seen the sleeping girl and Ehe richc
to relieve her anxiety and assure her j-_at_ Beeath his roof he had accommeda-

\D:;mns Wt all classes of
1_LI!J!':I'L? mooms for
artitions had been removed,
hall where a

ciety met freguently.
his hall that Sing Luog led
: for it was that the execn-

#BWas to take place.

Aliesocicty was a natural outgrowth of
1zities of the Mongehan

customers: there
gambling, and upon the

she should be safe, but lie could Gn
chance to do so. Twenty minutes
Sing Lung approached him after havi ”(F‘I fldor the
conversed for several moments with Sai
Ling,

“"Come,* he said.

HWhera???

“It is time for the execution of the oif
Lucy; come.'?

a spacions

']1’_;

CEAPFPER 1%
IN AWFUL PLIGHT.
The detective and his companion, tiingf
Lung, left the opinm
Nick being in

AVEnNper,

1 was or, ganized for the promulgation
Blite, for the ve Ty purpose to whieh it

5 iy
0w being put—that is, the seiznre
"-Ii_‘mn-‘ and

“jeiot"’ together,
possession of the key t
the room where the youug girl was im-Ethe belief of
prisuned, whotn he had juat purchased. B ereatires deserved it.

The |.q']1“d111 had ]:I'Eul af:_urdn]u fof Ti1L oom was 1 filled-when Nick
2 “d s]I= onid .

e entered,

their puni 5|1r|i|;-_:|lt WhEﬂ
the inhuman captors, the

1alf

no matter how
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Unlike other halls, there were
benclies or chairs to be seen.

T'he room was absolutely bare of furni-
ture, the only artiele in view being an or-
dinary wash-tub, which was in the mid-
dle of the farther end of the hall.

Chinamen were constantly arriving.

Some of them squatted upen .the floor,
and waited silently and patiently for the
victim to be brought in.

« Others gathered in groups, and chat-
tered like sparrows before a rain.

Each group, whether sitting or stand-
ing, was constantly angmented by new-
eomers, many of them showing evidences
of the recent riot in the street, where for
a few moments, the fighting had been so
fierce,

o

The scene reminded Nick of his first
entrance into the society headquarters of
the Suey Sing, in San Francisco, and he
wondered if his experiences sowwould be
as thrilling as then.

In twenty minutes the hall was erowderd
by at least two hundred Chinamen, and
still there was no sign of Patsy.

Presently a gong sounded, and the
chattering became lhushed 1n.an instant;

Stlence reigned ; and at the same mo.
ment g small door at the upper end of
the room opened.

Three stalwart Chinamen entered, one
walking in ‘advance, ‘and the others bear-
ing a litter upon which ®as stretehed the
form of the supposed Lucy.Baxter, for
Mick instantly discovered that Patsyls
disguise had not been disarranged.

The detective breathed a sigh of relief.

Thus fat the boy was unhurt, he knew,
except for the few blows that he may
have teceived during the fight in the
street.

How to save hime was another question:

There were but two entrances to the

hall.

One was hbehind him—the door by
which the throng had gained admittance
—the other was the narrow place througl
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which the doomed captive had been
brought.

Nick Carter was never without re-
SOuTCE, :

When he first set out upon the adven-
ture in Chinatowmn, he prepared for every
emergency that might arise.

Nobody knew ‘the Chinese character
better than he.

The terrors, the superstiions, the
fanaticisms which sway them were famil-
iar to him, and in the capacious pockets
of hig costnme was . concealed many an
article which he now believed he would
find nseful,

Sing Lung, anxious to please his new-
found friend, from whom he expected to
receive miore of that excellent quality of
opium, had pushed to the very front of
the crowd, and Nick stood beside him.

The litter upon  which :Patsy was
stretched was deposited npon the floor,
and then the foremost Chinaman, who
seemed to be a leader among them; began
a long speech in Chinese.

He told the story of that night most
erraphically.

He recited in detail all that had oc-
curred at the house of Hop Ah Long, and
he ended by proclaiming the gir] Lucy to
be a spy, one who had deliberately conie
among them for the purposesof a raid,
for which she had forfeited her life and
her right to Celestial bliss.

When he finished, a shout went up
from the throng.

“The penalty ! the penalty 1" the cried.

Then the leader of those hunian fiends
pronounced a sentence of death.

Suddenly everyhddy there was startled
by a voice from the crowd, which cried
1n Chinese.

“S8how us the girl!'!

It was Nick Carter's voice that spoke,
and Fatsy, from whose heart all hope had
fled, experienced a thrill of joy.

The boy conld not understand a word
that was being said around him,

He did not reatize to its full extent tlgs ‘Yon have all seen  Ther,'" he said, ST

horror of his position, bt he knew that§ have vot. 1 have more opium for my
unless he were rEEC‘IQdI death in SO1TE faends May I look at her?
violent form would be his portion. B e, :

If there is anything in which Chinefigll & There was a murmur of disapproval

ingenuity excels, it isin the art of Le:utf; Bfios the body of the hall, but Nick paid

ture, and Patsy knew that he would ngg¥ #e attention to that,

be spared. & Two strides took him to Patsy's side.
Rather would he be made to snifer all I He knew that every eve was upon him;

the tortures that his eaptors could v 1t § i at the Jeast sign of treachery on his
Nick, in shouting ‘out as he did, had™§ pa:t, he waonld be-attacked on every Si‘de.

two purposes. S Dut hie had a purpose in view in wish-
One was to inform Patsy of his préel iy to reach the boy's side, and he be-

ence, and the other was toinflame in the it ved now that he saw a possible chance

hearts of the andience the desin orfgem el Tescning him.

more view the beautifol face of ihe L_?.E-; It was as ingenions as it was daring,

tive. PN and deserved success.
They took up the shout. 5 =
Ay, show us the girl]' they cricd. S8 CHAPTER X
The chief of the awful corcmong PHARAOH'S SERPENTS.

frowned. The readers of the New Nick Carter
“"Who spoke first?"’ he cried. Library are fantiliar with the fact that
“I'.'IT

W the great detective is an expert in the per-
Nick Carter stepped forward and sto@88 formance of tricks.
alone in front of the crowd, facing theé | So are the Chinese, as a rule, and yet
angry chief, = o people are so prone to attribute any-
Instantly, they all recognized the [@@8Shing which they cannot wnderstand to
that he was a stranger. isq;vimm_g:um] power as they.
'Who are you ?*' demanded the spok€8=8  Every boy who reads has seen or heard
man. SNl the little pill from which, when a
“Wah Ming. " "___._'_Em:ilch is touched to it, a worm will
“Where do vou live 3" = mawl, and after squirming and writhing
‘“In San Franeisco. ™! 3+ a time subzaide.
“*Your business 2" It is called Pharaoh’s snake.
Nick smitled placidly. Nick had in his ‘pocket two of those
“Traveling merchant, ' he replied. Baranpe pills, but they were of immense
At the same instant he deftly produced¥g, . 1_L.L~_i_:.1_~,; fully as large as black wal-
a little package of opivin from his ;:m:kﬁﬁq-
ani toszed it to his interlocutor. [
HWhy are you  here?” demanded
spokesman again, though with a sh
less severity in his tone.
*To buy the girl, if you will sell he
A howl went up from he erowd,
“No—no—no—no P’ they eried.
t You hear Pt
“YEE‘.“

‘Step back, then.”

niits,

From them snakes nearly as large as a
B an's wrist wonld writhe when brought
1ta contact with fire, and the detective
krew from what he had heard that the
first performance of the ceremony wotild
b t1lie branding of the vietim with a hot

] :, The privilege of performing this right
% as to be accorded to the person who
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would pay the most money for it, and
Nick knew that he could outbid all
athers, for he always went well supplied
with money.

When he reached  Patsy'sside he bent
farward for an instant, and nnseen by the
hundreds of eves that were watching him
dropped the two mysterious pills one on
either side of the boy's face,

“Courage and patience,' hewhispered ;
I will save vou. "’

Then he straightened and cried, in
pigeon English :

“‘Melican gallee beautiful. Wah Ming
buy her; no matter what costee.”’

“No—no—no—uo!'’ yelled the crowd.

“Then Wah Ming buy the brand,'" he
added, stolidly, for curiously enough the
privilege of applying the hot iron to the
captive’s face was a great one, and se-
cured to the fend who did it—if his vie-
tim were a traitor—a sure place in the
celestial regions.

A howl went up when he made_the
statement that he would buy the brand.

But it subsided when the strapge auc-
tion began.

The bidding waxed hot and furious.

It began at one dollar, and climbed to
fifty in a moment.

Nick’s bid was always at the top.

Finally the sum reached eighty-five
dollass.

Then Nick stepped forward, and pull-
ing aroll of money from his pocket,
cried: 3

“0ne hundred and fifty. "

There was silence.

The master of ceremonies waited a
long time, but no one raiged the sim to
a higher figure,

Finally he turned, and pointing toward
a little charcoal furnace in which an iron
had heen heating for somie time, said: :

Y%y have bought the brand,”’

Mick stepped forward, and secized the
iron, now heated to a white heat.

Every Chinaman in the room now rose
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to his feet, and stretched his neck in
arder to witness the operation of brand-

ing.

Nick approached Patsy, holding the
heated iron in his right hand.

In the palm of his left hand was at the
sate time concealed a small penknife,
and the blade, as sharp as a razer, was

open and read for use.

The detective had shouted ant his offers
in pigeon English so that Patsy might
get some idea of what was about to hap-

pen.

The bov, however, had perfect confi-
dence in his master, and he wow felt cer-
tain that Nick would find some way to

rescie im,

He opened his eyes when Niek drew
pear;-and he saw the heated iron as it
seeming  Chinaman’'s

sparkled in the
hand.

“Courage!” whispered the detective.
“Whatever happens don’t move till I say

80, 1h ]

Then he stretelied forth his hand.

The end of the Tiot iron tonched one of
the mystericus pills, ignited it and was
quickly transferred to the other.

He waited an instant, and then, as the
strange chemical began towork, he ut-
tered a cry of terror, and Inged forward,
seeming to thrust the red-hot irom into

the captive's eves.

Then he leaped Back, sttering vell
after vell of well assumed terror.

Two hnge serpents were crawling,
writhing, wriggling, as though from be-
neath the captive’s head.

They thrust themselves upward and for-

ward.

They turned and twisted, coiled and
uncoiled, wound themselves topether,and
again wound with all the appearance of

life.

They covered the captive from head to
foot; they glided to the floor, over and
about the Jitter with all theseeming grace

of genuine serpents,
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The room became filled with 4 pungent | =

| [hey swore, they shotited, they cursed,
odor. !

£ 4 : thev cried with terror, they fought, they
Chattering, shouting, cries of astonish- ;

2 e ol Tk trampled one another beweath their feet.
517 o ne @ MACE 1IN0 y v 1 v
ient and terror turne | A oy climbed over the heids aud should-

A1 ; ; ’
bedlam. 1 he t1 i God of ers of those 1n advance of them.
1k & : e the most terribed o e :
NioREscRety The two hundred Mongolians becamea
all.

; : # | & inass of writhing humanity, tearing at
He leaped from PGE“t tlu 1':1'5_"':* shoubss ool other’s throats, fighting, nay, kill-
ing, crying out, cursing 1n Chinese, and fi1o their best friends in order to pass be-
otherwise doing everything in his power | Fond the reachof s herirni il
to add to the confusion. I

: e % liich had ereated the panie,
Many of the spectators bolted for the Had they looked back they wonld have

ect that the snakes had ceased to be:
1at there was nothing left of them but a
thery substance that had settled hike
=t nipon. the floor. !
Had they looked back they would not
haveseen the girl captive nor the mian
who had applied the brand

It is possible  that they might have be-
Heved they had been swallowed by the
serpents, however.

But they did not look back. They had
! but one thought, one idea,

door, 5

The three who had acted as leaders § |
leaped away from the vicinity of thel§ .
litter upon which their captive wass§ 5
stretched, and mingled with the crowd,
all the while getting nearer and nearer f0/%
the front door,

Suddenly a ery of horror went up from
the throng. The man who had opplied
the brand and thus called down the curse
upen them—the stranger, Wal Ming,
was seen to pitch forward and to fail into
the very midst of the writhing coils. g

With another yell of terror he instantlgss 5
sprang to his feet.

The crowd saw him draw his pistols
and begin a fusilade of hullets at the sups
posed reptiles.

=11 TP e T

To escape frem the room was the only
esiré in their hearts, and they struggled
; on, fighting, plunging, cursing, shouting
P ke the mad fiends they were.

To them the room was bewitelhed—
possessed of the devil. The captive was
i fiend, and Wah Ming an unfortunate
3§ victim of the pythons.
iut the captive and the rescuer were
herself leaped from the litter and starte@8 oy hing in their sleeves.

But they only seemed to writhe the
More,

Then, conld it be believed, the captive
toward them, As soon as the panic commenced and

Coils of the strange reptiles clun@¥the hacks of the frantic men who com-
about her as she moved, and the crowd§ posed the mob were turned toward him
d Rick Carter seized Patsy by the arm, and
turned and pressed toward thelfhe next intstant they disappeared
door. Bthrough the narrow door at the rear of

A panic once started is a grim destroySllie room.
er ina crowded room. :

There was but one meansof egress follll
the frightened mob, and that was throug e

with a simultaneous. yvell of horror an

dismay,

CHAPTER XL

THE KSCAPE.

a narrow door,
Therewere two hundred Chinamen it

he: room, : sach one wanted to be th{4i
the room, and each « t th o srmmble- 1o ‘escane. fron the  xoom

first to leave it. W hiere the captive ''Lucy' was to have
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heen executed will mever be known. Nick
The first thing was to es-
cape from the house, and the only way
in which it could be done was to utilize

did not eare.

that mopmei of excitementwher every
e was jooking out for sell alone,

To:jake Patsy into the presence of ‘a
BPloyers street Chinaman while arraved in
the costime of **Liney Baxter" the detec-
tive knew would be fatal,

When he passed through the door he
found himself in a Ballway which seemed
to ‘be connected with the adjoining hotse,

atill grasping Patsy by the arm, he
hurried him along, and présently they
One glanee into
the room revealed the common sight of

reached an open doer.

stuch places—a man, stretched upon “a
couch, stupefied by opinm, floating in
space above the bottomless pt.

The apartment was one of the most
sumptoous in that house, atid the oecu-
pant was, judging from hisathire, a man
of means.

“Here's your chance, Patzy.’?! ‘¢eried
Nick.

S Where 71

““Here: 1n this room.™

5T don't see it **

£ Flve: man.

“What of him 27?

Y Come in, shut the door, and I will
tell you. "

Patsy obeved,

“Look at lnm,’* said Nick.

CWell2

““Haw big 15 he "

HAhout my sive. !

Y Exactly: therefore his clothes will fit
won. !

“Oh! But how about this confounded
wig?'

UL Kave it off in a2 jifly, Fat*!

“Put I say——"" began Patsy, when
the wiz was removed, and his bald pate
revealed,

HiKell, what 7!
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“UPaking that fellow’s clothes is

mighty like stealing. "’ .

i1t canr’t be helped. Your life isn't
worth a dime in that girl’s rig.”’

Phat's 5'1_1. XA

<A1l you need are his outer garments.
Here is a black wig to cover that shawved
head of yours, and you ¢an clap on this
false muatache; it is snmehhug like this
fellow's.”

“What'll he do when he wakes up and
finds his clothes gone?"*

“He'll send for the proprietor, and
raise a row. "’

“¥es, but——"

teNever mind what he does; It serves

hins right for coming to such a place.
Now, get to work. "

“I'm ready.’

“Pay attention to what I say now."’

*Correct.”’

“I'm going to leave you here."

O

‘“You've got to find your way out
alone. ™

S can do it.??

41 hope s0.  You must, anyhow."’

41 willl!!

“When you get out skip for the sta-
tion house."

I.I'!E"‘ES"I!

WTell the sergeant who vou are, and
bring a squad of men to Sam Ling's place
as quick as you know how."

f¥on Bet?!

UT've pot enough ewvidence to tear that
place out root and branch, just as we did
Hop Ah Long’s, for 1 found one of his
fresh victims there, and bought her in
time to save her, thank God!"

HGood 1!

“This place will follow, and the pro-
prietor and a few of those fends who were
up stairs will go where they sing twice
for murderous assault, M

-..“S“re‘ll

“This will be a night in the history of

Doyers street long to be remembered.

NICE: CARTER WEEELY.

“You bet it will!"' e
“Well, I'm going, Patsy. Lmetta.ﬁe
station hﬂIJSE as soon as you cabSEnds
bring the men to Sam Ling's place fitg ;_'
‘i ¥ee sir. T2
i Be gareful when you go out."
G il * i
“'Play the stupefied opinm Gendy® d;;sli
you will be all right.”’ 7 |
Nick passed from  the rcom, !Eaﬁ?g,?.
Patsy to complete the change in his AP :
pearance and to carry out th -_urdnﬁr:hg
had received. r.'h. A

The detective's frst move whm-ﬁg
was again in the hall was to :iﬂarrﬁﬁg}:‘
his clothing and to ruba little red pa.qﬁ:
upon his face and hands to give the il'.pl-
pearance of having been wounded. b

Then instead of searching for the sm:s
to deseend, he hurried back to tllemai‘n
where the panic had been produced by hml
witand shrewdness. 1

He glanced through the iarrow daor.
Not a person was in sight. i

The lights were still burning, but _'nt:i
a huiman being was to he seen. i

Those who had been wounded
trampled upon had either crawled &
or liad been rescued friend
the last moment.

The detective entered, and looked a
him with asmile. :

At the same moment hie heard thes
of footsteps cautiously approaching
beyond the opposite doer.

Instantly he' threw himself at
length upon the floor, and lying
watted.

by their

Presently a head and yellow face @&
peared at the doorway, and then anothS
A moment passed, and two Chinan

cautiously entered.

They stole forward as thongh half fedss

ful to advance, when suddenly one
them espied Nick.

Where " he c¢ried, excitedly, in €
niese. ‘“There is the man Wah Ming.'

ii7s he dead ?'' asked the other.

They stole forward cautiotsly.

Nick moved a litte; and tle}‘ paused.
Nick sroaned, and theystarted bacle,
Nick raised himself to a sitling pos-
ture, and they beat a hasty retreat toward

ELN

No,  fun

from Wah Ming!"" eried
Nick, in pigeon English. “Wah Ming

They retraced their steps

“Muchee hurtee ?'! asked one, naturally
ssuming the same language.

“Ng: belly lilly. Snakee chaw Wah
snakee dead; sabe?"’
An affirmative grunt was the response;

Ming fingel;

and Nick rose painfully to his feet.
“Where pallee?’? he demanded.
“Gone "
Y ATlee gone 777
“y¢' Flew away allee same like light-
ning !
R

sallee witehi;  she debil; snakee

clawl outee her ears; swallow two China-
men; snakee awful; sabe"’

il.‘i"'_e'l‘l'”

Then, with all the embellishments he
could think of, Nick related his horrible
struggle with the reptiles. He told the
eaper listeners that they were in-the act
of devouring him when he lost conscious-
ness, and consequently he had no idea
what agency had saved him from an
awful death.

He was the hero of the hoar,

The two mien led him down stairs, and
there, in the reeking smoking room, he
related over again the imaginary horrors
throngh which he had passed.

As soon as lie could he left his auditors

and repaired to the house of Sam Ling,

= _FICE CARTER WEEELY. 2

for he wished to be there when the offi-
cets arrived.

His fame, for some reason, had not pre-
ceded him.

Sam Ling and the people in bis house
had henrd of the terrible catastrophe that
had ocenrred at the execution of the girl
Lucy, but they had not heard of the es-
cape of Wah Ming.

Nick paused a moment.

He told in part the same story that he
had related before.

Then drawing the huge key from his
pocket he started for the stairs.

“Where Wah Ming goin'?"’ demanded
Samn Ling,

HFind gallee.*’

“WWha' gallee P’

tiGallee Wah Ming bought; pay Sam
Ling two hundled an’ fliity dol’, allee
sabe T
tiGallee gones’
HGone !
“TL‘:?. 11
HGGone where 2
Wit Sing Lmng.
Sing Lungsay Wah Ming

same cash;

Sing Lung comee
to Sam Ling.
dead; Sing Lung claimee gal. Sing
Lung takee gal ; Sam Ling washee han’s,
50 sabe 1!

There was nobody else near them.

Nick and the Chinaman were alone
near the foot of the stairs,

Then the detective was told that the
child he meant to save had been taken
away by Sing Lung he was so0 enraged
that he leaped forward and struck out
with his right fist, using all his strength,

Sam Ling caught the blow squarely be-
tween the eyes, and he went down like a
log.

Nick knew that the noise of the "all
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would attract attention, and e leaped

forward agaiu, seized the now uncon-
sciots form of Sam Ling in his atms, and

with him bounded up the stairs

Ere he paused he stood in front of the
very-door to which he held a key and be-
yond which the girl he had purchased
had beew a prisoner.

Just as he reached it a shrill soream
from the. interior of the room rang out
wildly,

Like a flash the truth dawned upon the
détective.

Sam Ling had lied. Thegifl was there
in that room, and Sing Lunp was with
her,

He did not wait to use st kev; that
wonld have taken too long.

He rajsed one foot and sent it crashing
with all his foree against the door

]" vieided.

(tpe more ferocious kick, and it fell
into the roont.

Mick dropped his burden, and leaping

the wrecked door uattered:g shont of

iy, Tor he saw that he had artived

past

time.
The child,

far corner of the room,

shrinking with terror in a
had succeeded In
placing a small table between her and the
rufitan who had been pursning her.

That ruffian was Sing Lung, and as the
door crashed in he turned to face the un-
expected foe,

But he might as well' have faced a cy-
clone,

Nick was upon him with a rush like' a
whirlwind.

He seized the Chinaman in his mizhty

arinis, and hurled - lrvim swith afl his force

scross the room, as one might throw the
body of a dead cat:

The girl screamed with térror.

She

advent af a second Chinaman,

saw only an added dang

“UDo not fear,? exclaimed Nick; ltl
English,  “Tam not a Chinaman; Tan
here to save vou !

She hardly noderstood, and vet soimes

how she wids guieted and reassured by the

voice that spoke to lier,
In-anofher soment Wick had the'twa

unconseions Mongolians firmiy shackledy

hand and foot.

erin tht-,

¥
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ing into conversation with unknown NI(K
women an the streets of New York.
Three of the wilest dens ot Dovers

glrect were raided in one night, and-sufh-

gient evidence was procured to send the
grisoners * ay?! for long terms of years.
When I ’.‘._11». first thought of en-

gaging Nick Carter, he had sait;

{41t 15 easy enongh to raid those places,
Mr. Carter, but to procure evidence tliat
will convict the  prepriet
matier. We raid them and the next day
they are in Tull blast again. What I want

Oors ].‘.-u .:;!III.".IEllEI'

And the detective Had replied:

vidence vou shall have, sir. ™

CARTER’S
QUARTERLY.

QOur readers will be pleased to Jearn
that we have issued No. tof Nick Car-
ter’s Quarterly, containing Nes. 1 to 13
of the NMew Nick Carter Weekly bound
in one volume, with all the original co =
ored illnstrations—a splendid collection
of good detective stories.

PRICE SO0 CENTS,
For salé by all newsdealers; or sent

postpaid by mail on receipt of price by
& SMITH;

STREET Publishers,
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I | We have seen how it was proecured _ 2
! > ' b ey boi®) i New York.
Then as e turned 1o reassure the ehild™ ¥ and the name Nick Carter brines tetror
again therd canie a noise of pounding 1' to the hearts of the Dovers street erimi- E T Sig e T
; ; - Ty -
from below. B 2.5 [ ] H “ I } I}U BUS[ \\I Sg
X oA 1 i THE END. ; 3 g
FPresently it was followed bv the crash : vl Bt By “:'.‘,'m.';,f_!
ofastalling door and 30 & verv Few mine The next number of the Nick-Carter
: = el VWeekly will contamn *'Nick. Carter’s it 1
ments the den swarmed with officers of bl e 3 : oo gives aompla e, ik fis
3 Newsboy Friend; ‘or, the Great Semdoral  SREREUe: (L Einm in which aity Soie o .‘-,1’".'. ”,k; -
the law. Mystery,” by the Author of Nick Carter, Sistec "'m T, LIBRARY, 25 ltae stost, Few York:
The place was raided as Hop AR {
Long'shad been, the prisoners and thESS 6
v

effects fonnd there were taken away
then, led by Nick and Patsy, they

paired to the place where the

ras
lattes 5_9;
narrowly escaped exericiating torture.

al
many of the inmates of the house had

fled. p

The alarm had  spread, however,

neath sowne boxes and barrels just nnders

the roof, and he is now in Sing Sing.

The man whose clothing Patsv
been obliged to borrow was still
in hig opium debauch, bat
away to wike in a station honse.

The young girl wham Nick rescued at

so timely a moment belonged to an excel-

lent family up town, and she was speed

ily  retorned to

her parents, sadder and

wiser,

and forever warned avainst

, anda

?
had:
£ (=
aro ".an:&_

helwas taken

ZZTII‘E! j’?ﬂl" j[icll) Large
: Fifty Cents. Quarterl.}’-—n
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Number 4 of the Tip Top Quarterly is now ready, containing in one vol-
The proprietor was found hiding be= f | ume thirteen of the famous Frank Merriwell stories cmupl&tL, and unabridged,
and thirteen illuminated photo-engraved illustrations.

The Frank Merriwell Stories

detail the pranks, trials and bravery sof a true-hearted American lad—brave

t::- the core,

. L hey have received universal commendation, and the Tip Top

uarterly Is issued in response to numerous mq uiries for a complete series of

he Merriwell stories.

Fnr sale by newsdealers everywhere, or sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt

f price, by the publishers.
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