L ]
{
The Princess of
) the Purple Palace.
i A Story of the Pekin Siege.
; By William Murray Graydon.
- ®

(Copyright, 101, by the Author)
CHAFTER VL

The dawn of the lith of June was giad-
ry welcomed by the young refuges (n
m Weng's warehouse, and they count-
ed the hours that must elapke before
they could expect Chow Yen, by whose
aid they haped to safely reach the Le-
gation under cover of darkness; he had
furthermore offered to hide them in his
house if, us wis not unlikely, they should
find the gater closcd between the Chinese
antd Tamar clties.

The Frincess Loo-Loa, now that the
somulferous elfects of the drug had worn
off, wus guite another perspn. She chat-
ted with her companions, and surprised
them by the fortitude and pluck with
which she actepied the terrible misfor-

tune—ihe bearirending grief—that had
cume upon r. But she could not speak
without tears of her father, and the

her abduction from
brought n look of horror o
the lads were reluctant to
her tou cloeely, and for the pre:s-
fresh light was thrown on the
mysterious dlsappearance of Prince Lan
&nd the sitemjt to carry off his daughter,
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razed to the ground—not one stone will
be left standing upon another.

“Don’t you belleve it said Alee, *“That
Is a fool's tale. The Legations ecan
bold out for & year, If they like. But
thers {5 no uead of thatt. Within & week
they will be relieved by 200 scldlers
from Tlen-Tsln. They sre on the way
now—they will =urely come, The Boxers
know that, and zo they are making haste
to do all the damnge tney can while they
have the chance.”

This was a bold strome, and Eam Wong
plainly wavered. The Princess Loo-Lao,
who had extricated herself from the
bales, jolned timely In the conversatlon,
and faced the =llk merchant with an air
of mingied hauteur and entreaty.

“SBave us"” she begged, ,“and esrn the
everlasting gratltude of my father,
Prince Lan.”

“l1 ehall lose my head,” declared Sam
Wong. “As for the Prince, it l& well
known that he is a prisoner Io the Im-
perial Palace—"'

“He will shortly be released,”” inter-
rupted Alec. "By the Emperor's com-
mand be was taken away lest the Boxers
ghould Kill him. Declde quickly. Did
I sasy 2000 taelsT—you s=hall have 2500,
And In the evil days that are in store for
Pekin you will be glad of the friendship
and protection of the forelgn devils.”

Bam Wong's skin had assumed its nor-
mal hue, and now his little plgekin eyes
glittered with greed.

“I will take the rizk,”” he sald. “‘For
500 taels I will drive you to the Lega-
tiona™

“Bwear that you will not betray us”
demanded Alee,

*“l swear by the bones of my honored
ancestors. You can trust me fully.”

“And your servant?"

“Have no fear,"” was the reply. “Chang
will do my bldding. And I will promise
him 1000 taels for himself,”

In spite of his confident assertlon thers
was an anxfous look In the merchant's
eyes ax he hurrled out to the courtyard
t0 explain matters; but the man Chang,
on learning what had been arranged,
nodded with evident epproval. Bam
Wong turned to the laxs.

“In with you, quick,” he exclalmed,

"It was high ttme, for the roof of the
warehouse was & mase of fiames and cin-
ders, and sparks were falling into the
yard, The three stretched themselves
flat on the roomy bhottom of tha cart, the
Princess between heéer companions, and
immmediately the bales of silks and satins
were plled upon them; there was plenty

ily.

The load was soon complete, and no
whip was needed to start the terrified
mules. The wvehicle rattled nolsily over
the siones, out Ipto the mad panic and
excitement of the crowded street that
gy close beyond the warehouse, ‘The
young fugitives had entired upon a new
phase of thelr adventures, and one that
promised to end as favorably as they

The day paesed Quickly snd without
slerm, Dan and Alec sleeping through
the greater part of it while the little
Princess kept vigllant watch. And when |
evening apgroached agaln, and the light |
faded from the gloomy dbuliding, the (hree
waited confidently for Chow Yeén. But
e oame n

Late on afternoon of the 18th, a

sharp cry woke the lands simultaneously,
&nd they sut up to fnd the warehouse
dexry with pungent smoke—l0 ee¢ the
frightened face of the Frincess looking
4t them over the silken varrier. A duly,
throbbing mnalsc filled thelr eurs and &
lurid glow sfiected on the celllng.

“It"s anotl el excialmed Dan,

They collmbed hastlly <o the nearess
windew s€lit, and thelr courage was hard-
Iy proof aguimal the terrible sight that
met thelr gage. The limited wvista to
the north showed an unbroken sheey of
fisume snd smoke, spangled with myriads
o! sparks, flecked with burning brands |
and cinder=, and shooting up every few
seconfls into waves of blue, purple and
green fire. Nexr by housss were blagzing
furiously, the confingration extemded
right and left ns far a8 could be seen.

‘I mmm mot afmaid to die” she spoke
keroically, “but for my [(atber's sake, I
degire Me, You will save me? Promise!™

Alec Jooked at her with admiration,
*We will suve vou,” he answered. “There
must be a way.”

*it meshs oerialn
huskily. “‘to venture out.

death ™ s=ald Dan,
And it s desth

0 remain where we are™
He war right. While Alee, with knit-
ted brows and snxious face, pondered

what could be done In this terrible ex-
trignity, the situation grew rapldly from
bad to worse., The rosr and tumult in-
creasedl. The angry fiames, fanned by o
breese, swept neéarer and nearer. They
licked the walls of the warshouse, and
lurid, forked tongues darted through the
farthoeyy window-glte. The interlor, as
the hot, siifiing smoke hung in wreaths
and hiliows was airepdy llke a furnace.
The heat bhecame unbearadle, and show-
erx of sparks danced {n the shimmering
stmosphoers. Dan brushed several from
the girl's brocaded gown, and she clung
to him with a choking, hysterical sob.
“Anoiher minute will suffocate wus”

ceried Alec. “Let us try the ditch—creep

through the water to the canal"
“Come on!" Dan exclalmed, *“Any end

but by fire, And I've got & few shots

for the first ruflians who molest us™

But they had delayed too long: It was
too late for Might. That siim hope was
suddenly frustrsted by an interruption
which, strangely enough, they had taken
mo rockoning of. There was 8 nolsy rat-
tie of wheels and drumming of hoofs in
the courtyard, followed by the clanging
of an lron bar on the Sag stones. Then
the double doors of the warehouse were
tore open, and a middle-aged Chinaman
appearel on the threshald.

If the Tugitives wers stariled by the
swift misfortunes that hxd dosisroyed
thelr hopes of escaping unseen to the
ditch, the sgllk merchant—f{or such his
dress proclelmed him to be—was egually
frightened by his discovery. He stood
rooled to the epol. his teeth chattering
and his face turning to a sickly gray
hue, witlle the lads rose 1o thelr feet and
confronted him. Through the cpen door
& large cart was vislble, and & ascond
Chilnaman, doubtiess a servant, wes star-
ing with dilated eyes Into the warshouse,
from his post &t the heads of the two
mules thut were hammessed to the vehicle,

“RKill the foreign devils, master™ he
shouted, “‘Slay them, spd gain the re-
ward!™

The merchant whipped an ogly-looking
knife from walst, but as quickiy,
finding hLimeelf covered by Dan's rifle,
his hand ¢ to his side.

Alec struck up the barrel of the leveled
wespon. ““We are mot golng to harm
po, Sem Wong,"” he cried. *We want
to talk to you eensibly, but frst drop
that knife™

Bam Wong obeyed, and just then hia
pervant attempied to sip off In order to
fetch asslstance, He 444 not go far, for
Dan drew 2 bead on him from the door-
WLy,

“Tell me" =il Aleck “Is there 4 route
open to the Tartar City T

“Yoes, by the Ha-ta Men gate,” was the
reply.

“Then lieten, Bam Wong. You can
take but one load from the warchouses,
You must concoeal uz beneath the goods
i the bottom of the cart and drive to
the forslgn Legations. Name your own
price.™
“That's the way to work it!" Dan cried
eagerly, “Offer him any amount. My
Inther will sge that it Is Tound.”

But Sum Wong shook his head.
fmposxible.™ he replied.

“You csm do It easlly, and none will
suspect” protested Alec. “Flve hundred
tacke reward 1= offered for each of us—
508 in &il. Very well, you shall have 2000
taels If you take us safely to the Lezn-

his

"It 1s

tietne The sum will be pald. Have no
fear of that And you and your goods
will be sple™

“Bafe!” sneered Bam Wongs. “Bafe In
the Legations? In a day or two the

Guarter of the forelrm devils will be

could have wished.

“"Whnat luck!" sald Drn/ “I say, you
did biuff old Sam Wong beautifully about
the Boxers. I suppose he Is all right?”

“It won't be his fault,” was Alec's
enigmatical reply, *“if he don't land us
safely at the Jegations.”

Loo-Lao “was tremblng with Joy.

*“You heard?” she whispered to the lads.
"My father 1s stlll & prisoner—they have
spared hig life. The Emperor has used
his infloence.™

At this hour—it was now sbout 5
o'clock In the afternoon—the conflagra-
tion was st iz helght, and the scenes
10 be witnesssd in the southerly distriet
of Pekin were such as no pen could por-
tray.

The cart moved on slowly, by fits and
starts, while Sam Wong jed the mules and
Chang kept geard at the rear, Stoppages
were a frequent cause of alarm to the
three who nestled under the bales, but
they might have spared themselves the
least anxiety on that score. The delar
way due 1o the congestad traffic, and none
gave & thought to the wvehicle or Its load,

A wide avenue was crossed by dint of
pereeverance and hard struggling, and
from gz narrow crevice on his side Alec
saw, under a wide-spread canopy of lurid
smoke, the seething mass of pedestrlans
jumbied together with mules, horses and
ponles, Then came confusing turns and
narrower streets where frantle crowds
of people were emerging with their house-
hold goods from doors and passages, hast-
ening to poln the wvast exodus that had
already begun from the native clty. And
over all hung the sullen roar of the
flames, and the hoarse yelling from thou-
sands of throats.

The pressure was not so great now, and
the smoke and sparks were less in evi-
dence. The cart swung round a corner
and crept up a famillar thoronghfare. It
came to 8 sudden halt, and for an anx-
lous mement the voleer of S8am Wong and
his servant were raised in angry alterca.
ton. Then the interrupted progress was
resumed, and Lthe fugitives breathed freely
again.

“How arg we getting on?™
pered.

“Famousiy, old fellow."” Alec replied,
with his eyves to the crevice, "1 recognizme
the neighborhood,. We are close to the
Hata Men gate—we are rolling through it,
and the people are making way for us.
Hurrah, we arg intide the Tartar Clty
now! The worst ls over."

“And Legatlon street Is near by ™

Dan whis-

of &=ir, and the welght did not press heav-

“Yes; a lttle ahead, on the laft."

“Good old S8am Wong—he has earned his
money,” muttered Dan. *"Won't my peo-
ple be glad to ses us?' he added, with a
lump in his throat.

And just then, from =ome cause of
other, the mules suddenly took fright and
boltad. Away they tore at a gallop, the
vehlele folting and swaylng behind them.
Alee, watching from the crevice, saw Eam
Wong plck himself up from the stones and
run alopgeide He saw also the eastern
end of Legatlon street whizz by in a
cloud of dust and vanlsh, and a moment
Iater he was knocked roughly agalnst
Hitle Loo-Lao,

The f{ron-shod hoofs began to beat a

Chang took to his heels, followed by de-
rislve laughter,

This grim plece of jesting done with the
fate of the prisoners now came up fer
discussion, The Princess Loo-Lao had
swooned In her captor's arms, and Dan
and Alec found a ray of comfort in the
thought thnt her life was not in danger.
For themselyes, they cxpected to be put
immediately to the sword, yet at this ter-
rible moment thelr courage dld not de-
sert them, and save for the ashen hue of
their chocks, they showad no slgn of fear,
But It was hard to die, doubly hard when
help and friends were so near; for the
disaster had befallen just off the right-
hand slde of the Hata Men-street, close

Gerald's waist. Ho slipped off his night-
shirt, bounded In, and was soon splashing
away like a young duck, for he deariy
loved bathing. One of his tricks was to
wade to the other sida of the great bath
and defy Juana to caich him. When the
old negress was weary of coaxing and
stretching after her charge, she some-
times wns obliged to eall his father, and
then Gerald quickly caplitulated. You
must not think, though, that he was a
naughty boy;: he was only full of life
and fun, which even that warm elimate
could not dampen.

After brenkfast Gerald studled with his
maother, uind when afternoon came, hs was

free to play. Thereupon Juana took him
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confused tattoo. The eart swerved to one
&€lde and stopped with a jerk, ss the run.
away mules ylelded to control. Abeove the

din and shouting rose two volees—one
hoarse and accusing, the other shrilly
triumphant.

"What's wrong?" asked Dan.

"I can gee soldlers—they wear the 1m.
perial uniform,” Alec replled, chokingly.
“Ey heavens, that scoundrel Chang has
betrayed us.”

Ho bhad hardly spoken when the mules
were cut loose, and a dogen hands turned
the eart over on one wheel, tipping the
conients Hghtly out,

It was all done s quickly that Loo-
Lao and her companions were sent
sprawling on top of the bales almost be-
fora they could reallze what had hap-
pened. A feroclous outery greeted their
discovery, and tha next instant they weare
in the grasp of the seven or elght imperi-
&l sgoldlers who surrounded the spot, and
who were responsible for the sudden
checking of the wvehicle. Dan had kept
hold of his rifte, but it was snatched away
from him st pnece, and he and Alec, In
spite of desperata struggling, were bru.
tally overpowered by four of thelr ene-
mies. Another selzed the girl, who
=creamed plteously for help as ghe was
thrown over the ruffian's shoulder.

Chang, the traltor, was to hiame for
the calamity. Either through fear of
detection and punishment, or because of
the tempting opportunity that the stop-
page of the cart offered, he had prompt.
Iy made up his mind to denource the fu-
gitives and earn ths reward. The deed
was probably unpyemaditated, but mona
the less he gloried in it.

“Which of us was lying?" he cried,
polnting to the master he had betrayed.
“Judge for yourselves, Did I not declare
the truth?"

Sam Wong could pot deny his gullt
Speechless and tremulous, hlg face gray
and twitching, he looked the plcture of
terror. He turned to run, but two of the
soldlers Intercepted him and plunged their
swords through his body. The unfortun-
ate man fell, and his life blocd ebbed on

the stones,

“Ha deserved death,'” sald Chang, con-
temptuously, *‘for he would have taken
the young forelgn devils and the daughter
of Prince Lan to tho legations. I have
glven them Into your hands, and the re-
ward is mine. You wlill bear witness To
thet.”

But the Informer was not to taste the
frults of his hlood-bought irlumph, His
hearers mocked him Insolently and ridi-
culed his elalm.
“Begone!” they cried. “The reward is
ours. Did we not selze the cart? O with
you, Iest we send you to joln your mas-
ter."

As the threat seemed lkely to be car-

rled out, the baffied and justly punished
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to the left of
ter.

“S8ha! Sha!" (Kil! KN the soldlers
cinmored flercely, and the man In charge
of them, a petty officer, whose face was
hideous from smallpox, assented readily
enough to the bloodthirsty demands.

“Yes, let the two foreign devils be de-
capitated,”” he sald, "and we will take
thalr heads to the Military Command-
ant.'

“They are worth more allve,” spole up

which lay the legation quar-

The unfortannte man fell.

a volce, "Ll Sheng will pay 1000 taels for
each.'"

“Li Sheng Indeed nromlses that sum, but
we might walt for it till the Pel-ho freezes
over in midsummer,” repliad the officer;
“and, besldes, he would certainly take
the girl also, by which we should get inte
trouble with Tuan.”

This argument was effoctive. The Iads
were foreed (o thelr knees and swords
flashed above (helr heads.

(To be continued.)
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StalKed by a
Brazilian Jaguar.
Story of What Befell a Small
Lad, as Told by F. E. Hawson.
° °

As little Gerald lay in bed one bright
morning, he heard the hum of a “Aower
kisser's" wings, and throwing wide the
shutters of the window frame (for cool-
ness it held no glass), he saw a beautl-
ful NHttle humming bird, with a brilliant
blue head, Oy away from the flowering
plant which bloszomed sgainst tha wall,
and hover over the cup of another bloom,
in the center of the garden, Into which
it thrust {ts long tongue and sipped the
honey.

Then Gerald rested his arms on the
window sill and looked on the lovely scene
which seéemed new every day, At the
left was the garden full of swest-smell-
ing flowers, and away below, for tha
house was perched on the mountain side,
was a land-locked bay, Its shinlng blue
surface flecked with the white salls of a
few fishing boats. This small boy's homa
was In Brazll

Gerald turned his eyes away from the
bay and glanced at his blg, gray eat, Iy-
ing, In a drowsy state, under the climber
with the slipper-shaped blossoms, ‘Then
his dog, Loch—a liitle languld, too, ke
pussy, for ciats and dogs do not thrive well
in the hot Brazilian climate—strolled past,
and stopped a moment fo liek his mas-
ter’s. hand., Gerald’s jatest pet, a young
goat, bleated from its corral, as though
asking for his breakfast, and  the lad
stretehed further out of the window to
get a glimpse of It

The Morning Bath.

At that moment his old black nurse
knocked nt the door. He knew she had
come to take him to the bath, and, full
of harmliesa mischlef, he sprang into bed,
covered himeelf with sheets and pretended
to be sleeping. But Juana Xnew his lttle
ways, g0, quletly enterlng the room, she
tucked the 7-year-old boy under ‘ohe
arm, took his towsls and clothes on the
other, and carried him off to the bath-
room.

It was a stone bath, as large as a room,
and the water, which wns continually

e e

flowing In and out, just reached asbove

“

on the hilll above the house, where she
dropped on a seat under the mango (ree.
Gerald romped with Loch, and Nanny
browsed on-some shrubs which sulted her
palate,

Gernld In Cautioned.

“Play on the path in front of thesa man-
go trees, lttle one,” sald Juana; *“‘but do
not go out of my sight, nor In the woods
on the hill above us, for fear of the wild
beasts,” Bhe spoke In Portuguese, which
Gerald understood qulte well.

“8l, Benhora,"” he answered, politely.

He ran maces with Loch up and down
the path; or they amused themselves
hunting smnall lizards, but the mercurial
Itttle creatures always escaped them. They
were =0 Intent on this sport that they did
not notice Nanny, and when Gerald looked
around for her, she was nowherce to -be
gegn. He glanced at Juana, but she was
dozing on the seat, her head dropped side-
ways on her shoulder.

“Nanny's just around that bend where
Juanas told me not to go" thought Ger-
ald, "but I can get her In & minute; so 1
guess it won't matter, if I go tbat mite of
n way,” and he ran down the path.

When he got around the corner, he saw
Nanny disappearing through a belt of
timber goveral yards ahead. Gerald
called her, but she did not heed him. Just
beyond the trees was the pineapple plan-
tatlon, and as Gerald was anxlous to sea
It any of the frult was ripe, he went on,
Two or three of the plneappies were near-
ly ripe, but Gerald could not gather
them, s0 he lay on the ground to iInhole
thelr luscious odor.

Then he and the dog began to play,
rolling over and over on the ground. Sud-
denly Loch uttered a low growl, which
mada Gerald {nstantly think of the beasts
against which he had been warned. Ma
gripped the dog’s muzzle In his two hands
and ordered him to be gquiet.

An Intruder,

Then, following Loch's eyes, he saw a
creature like an immense cat creeping out
of the dense forest which skirted the
plantatlon on the opposite side to where
the boy and dog lay among the pineapples,
and just nbove the spol where Nanny was
feeding. The gort did not see the brute,
but was quietly nibbling soms succulent
grass, which she remembered having en-
joyed when she came before with Mr,
Raymond and Gerald. It proved a fatal
meal for poor Nanny.

The beaat was the terrible black jaguar
of tha Bragzilian highlands. Gerald knew
this at once, for he had heard many stories
of the animal from his father and his
hunting friends, and also from the negrocs,
He did not dare get up and run, lest the
banst might desert the quarry upon
which it was now intent. He, therefore,
held the dog tightly and croushed behind
the pineapples;, which afforded but a poor
shelter, his heart beatlng with fear and
the cold perspiration bursting out all over
his body, There was aiso the difffculty of
keeplng the dog quiet, for though lLoch
wis a5 afrald of the faguar as his Httle
master, {t wng difflcult to prevent him
from growling occazlonally.

With his heart in his mouth, Gerald
saw the beast pounce upon the unsuspect-
Ing goat and, fascinated by the dreadful
spectacle, watched It commence Its meal,
Would that meal satlsfy the jaguar and,
when finished, would he return to the
fastness of the woods; or would he, at-
tracted by scent or some movement or
sound from the dog, seek another prey?
That was the question Gerald revolved In
his mind, as he lay trembling among the
plneapples.

who was an American enginesr then plan-
ning a new rallway in Brazil, had re-
turned home, actompanied by an English
sportsman of his acquaintance, Aller
greetings had been exchanged between |
husband and wife, the father asked: |

"“Where's Gergid?” |

“Te is with old Juana, playing under the
mAango trees”’

“L will g0 and see him.
along, Seott?”

Wil you come

His friend nodded as=ent, and the two
men, carrying their rifles, ascended the
hill, while Mrs. Raymond, unconsclous of

the danger to her boy.
kitchen and ordered s meal prepared
the travelers.

When the men reached the mango treés
they found old Juana, who had lust aws
ened and discovered the absence
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child, erylng and wringing her han
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up and ran toward the timber.

End of Mr. Jagaar,

Fearing Iits human prey might escape, |
the jaguar came on with leaps and bounds;
then, scenting danger, it stopped for an
Instant. This gave Mr. Raymond and his
friend their opportunity. They both A
and the beast roiled over dead, one bul
having gone through his heart and the
other broken his leg.

Immedintely when the shots were fired
Gerald saw hls father, and he ran to him
and clung around his neck, hardly able
to spenk. But he wias a brave lttle
low, and, after a few minutes, took cours
age to go with the men 10 examing the
beast, which was a large. fne anlmal
Then they all went home and sent up = | |
couple of negroes to take the in. '

You mry be su that, after hi=s narrow
escap?, Gerald never wished to go slope to
the pineapple plan n. He had n
portunity either, for his mother would not
agaln trust him with Juana, ard only p
mitted him to play In the gurden, or on
tho slope in front of the houss, where ahe
could watch him herself.
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Dancing Electric Pigmies,
European children are at presen

deriv-

ing much pleasure from 2 new toy,
which Is known as “the electrical bail
of plgmies.*”

A simple contrivance It I=, conslsting

mainiy of a sheet of metal on which s
several miniature fgures. Each of thes
rests on no pedestal, which i3 connects
with an electric magnet. A battery also
forms part of the mechani=m, the result
being that these small, quaintly costumed | T
figures can at any time be made to|

distress. Mr. Raymond commanded

peremptorily to hush her eries and, on

no account, to Inform her mistress of the | @ e e
disappearance of the boy, but to remain! } a
quistly on the seat until his (Mr. Rsy-| ) Gladys Has a {
mond’s) return. ! {

Then, accompanied by Mr. | | Strange Dream.
proceeded down the road, as I
as possible.’ That morning, on the Journe ) She Vhils Piano Yillage and
home, they had heard accounts of a man-| | Sers i arkable Thi '
cating Juguar having been seen on the | | Sosd Moy, Remuitahin e
highlands above Mr. Raymond's house, | g —~ S——1
and the father wns full of apprehension
for the safety of his child, Glayds was

When the men reached the edge of the | just | 1o
belt of timber whence they had a VIEW | gt Jen that'
of the plnapple plantation, tha jagusr fin- | : TR
ished eating the poor lrtls kid snd v 1.t—‘1ht when L cames 1o |
ing caught sight of the boy and 4 hngers on cerialn keys SoR
was coming toward them, but cautlously, | » thumb on 4
for it feared a surprise. Percelving its | ) many N | il
approach, Loch yelped and eGrald jumped | wors awlkward, was awfuily unhap-

NOT ALWAYS THE SAME FEATHER,

of metal nre the most popular airs and
dances of the day, and by stmpiy gurmin
a crank any one of these may pc henrd

ont

English Schoolboy Definltions.

Q. "Whoe discovered the law of grav
from the fall of an apple?” A. "Paris’

Q. "““What Is a sarcasm?" A. "A sore
on your body.

An “antiguarian” 1s “a place for ani-
mals;"™ “harlequinade,” “a kind of drink;™

galloping up the
to

“f Alemma” “a medlcine;" *‘citadel’ rd
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