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The Special Correspondent
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CHAPTER XXVI9L—{Continued.)

1 will go hack to Popof, Impossible.
1 seem to be nalled to the floor of the
van. My bhead swims

It is troe we are running toward the
abra? No; 1 am mad. Faruskiar and
his ascomplices would be hurled over
as well They would share our fate
They would perish with us,

But there are shouts in front of the
train. The screams of people being kill-
od. There is no doubt now. The driver
and the stoker are being strangled. |
feel the speed of the train begin to
slacken.

1 understand, One of the ruffians
knows how td work the traln, and he s
slowing It to enable them to jump off
and aveld the catastrophe.

I begin to master my torpor. Stagger
Ing like a drunken man, 1 crawl to
Kinko's case. There, in a few words, 1
tell him what has passed, and 1 exclaim:

“We are lost!™

“No—perhaps——" he replies.

Before 1 can move, Kinko is out of
his box. He rushes toward the [ront
door: he climbs on the tender.

“Come along! Come along.” he shonts

1 do not know how [ have done i, but
here 1 am at his side on the foot plate,
my feet in the blood of the driver and
stoker., who barve been thrown off on o
the line.

Faruskiar and his companions are no |

Jonger here dut before they went one
of them has taken off the brakes, Jammed
down the regulator to full speed, thrown
fresh conls into the fwe box, and the
train is running with frightful velocity
In a few minutes we shall reach the
= vn viadoet.

Kinko, energetic and resolute, is as
But in vain he
tries to move the regulator, to shut off
the steam, to put on the brake. These
valves and levers, what shall we do with
them?

“1 must tell Popof!™ [ shout.

“And what can bhe do? No, there is
only one way."

“*And what is that?’

“Rouse up the fire,” sars Kinko, calm-
Ir: “shut down the safety valves, and
blow up the engine.”

And was that the only way—a dews
perate way—of stopping the train be
fore it reached the viaduoet?

Rinko seattered the coal on to the fire
hars. He turned on the greatest possi
ble drought, the alr roared ncrass the
furnace, the pressure goes up, up, amid
the heaving of the motion, the bellowing
ol the boiler, the beating of the plstons,
We are going n hundred kilometers an
hour.

oo, as a cocumber

“Get back!"” shouts Kinko, above the
roar. “‘(iet back into the van!"

“And you, Kinko?"

“Get back, I tell yon!"

I =ee Lim hang on to the valvea and
put his whole weight on the levers.

“3a!"” he shouts,

I st off over the tender, | am through
the vau, 1 awnke Popof, shouting with
pli my strength:

Get back!™

A few passengers suddenly  waking
from sleep begin to run from the front
Car

"“3et back!

0

Suddenly there in an explosion and a
shook I'he train at first jumps back.
Then it continues to move for abont half
a Filumeter.

It stops,

Popof, the major, Caterna, most of the
passengers are out on the line in an iu-
Binnt,

A notwork of seallolding appears con-
furedly in the durkness above the piers
which were to enrry the vinduet across
the Tjon valley.

Twao hundred yards further the train
would have been lost in the abiyss.

CHAPTER XXVIL

And I, who wanted “incident,” who
feared the weariness of a monotonous
vorage of six thousand kilometers, in the
eourse of which 1 should not meet with
an impression or euotion worth clothing
ity pe!

1 have made another muddle of it, I
admwit, My lord Farnsgkinr, of whom 1
bad mnde n hero—by telegenph—for the
renders of the Twentieth Century.

We are, as I have sald, two hundred
yards from the valley of the Tion, so
diep and wide ax to require a vinduet
from three hundred and fifty to four
handred feet long. The floor of the
valley Is seattered over with rocks and
g hundred feet down. If the tram had
been hurled to the bottom of that chasm
unt one of us would have escaped alive,
This memorahle eatastrophe—most Inter-
esting from a reporter’s point of view—
would have claimed a hundred vietims,
But thanks to the cooloess, energy and
devotion of the young Roumanian, we
have escaped this terrible disaster,

All? No! Kinko has paid with his
life for the safety of his fellow passen-
gers,

Amid the confusion my first care was
to visit the Jugguge van, which had re-
mained uninjured. Bvidently, if Kinko
had survived the explosion, he would
have got back Into his box and walted
till I put myself in communication with
him.

Alas! The coffer is empty—empty as
that of a company which has suspended
payment. Kinko has been the victim of
bis sacrifice.

And so there has been.a hero among
our traveling companions, and he was
not Faruskiar, this abominable bhandit
hidden beneath the skin of & manager,
whose name I have so stupidly publish-
od over the four corners of the globe,
It was this Roumanian, tols humble, this
little, this poor fellow, whose sweetheart

will never again sea. Well, I will do him |

justice. 1 will tell what bhe bas done. As
to his secret, | shall be sorry if 1 keep
it. If he defrauded the Grand Trans
usiatic it Ia thanks to that fraud that
n whole train has been saved, We were
lost; we should have perished in the most
horrible of deaths If Kinko bad not been
there,

I went beek to the line, my heart
heavy, my eyes full of tears

Assuredly Faruskiar's scheme, In the
execution of which he had executed his
rival, Ki-Tsang, had been claverly coa-
trived In utilising this branch line leading
to the unfinished viaduct. Nothing was
ensier than to switch off the trala If an
sccomplice was at the polats. And as
soon as the signal was given that we
were on the branch all he had to do was
to gain the footplate, kill the driver
and stoker, slow the traln and get off,
leaving the steam on full to work up to
full speed. -

And now there could be no doubt that
the scoundrels, worthy the most refined
tortures that Chinese practice could de-
vise, were hastening down Into the Tjon
valley. ‘There, amid the wreck of the
train, they expected to find the fifteen
millions of gold and precious stones, and
this treasure they could earry off with-
out fear of surprise when the night en-
abled them to consammate this fearful
erhne, Well,” they have been robbed,
these robbers, and | bope they will pay
for their erime with their lives, at the
least 1 alone know what has passed,
but 1 will tell the story, for poor Kinko

L% no more,

Yes, my mind I made up. 1 will
speak as soon as [ have seen Zinea
Klork. The poor girl must be told with
cunsideration. The death of her be-
trothed must not come upon her like a
thunderciap. Yes, tomorrow, as soon &s
we are at Pekin,

After all, if T do not say anything
about Kinko, I may at least denounce
Faruskinr and Ghangir and the four
Mongols. 1 enn say that [ saw them go
through the van, that 1 followed them,
that 1 found they were talking on the
gangway, that 1 heard the screams of
the driver and stoker as they were
strangled on the footplate, and that 1
then returned to the ears, shouting,
“Rack! Back!" or whatever It wan

We are now standing at the head of
the train, Major Noltits, the German
bharon, Caterna, Ephrine!ll, 'an  Chao,
Popof —ahont twenty travelers in all
The Chinese guard, faithful to their
trust, are still near the treasure, which
not one of them has abandoned. The
rear guard has brought nlong the tall
lamps, and by thelr powerful light we
can see in what a state the engine ls,

If the tenin, which was then ronning
nt an enormons velocity, had not stopped
suddenly and thos bronght abont its de-
stritetion it was beeause the boller had
sapladed at the top and on the side

| The wheels being andamaged, the engine

had run far enough to come graduaily

{to n standstill of i!'d-glf. and thus the
| pasaepgers had been saved a

violent
sliek,

Of the boiler and Itx accegmories only o
few shapeless fragments remained. The
funnel had “gone, the dome, the steam
cheat: nothing bhut torn plates, broken,
twisted tubes, split eylinders, and loose

| eonnecting rods—gaping wounds in the

corpse of steel.

And not only had the engine been de-
stroyed, but the tender had been ren-
dered useless, Its tank had beep eracked
and its load of conls seatterad over the
line. The luggage van, curious to re
Inte. had miraculonsly eseaped without
injury.

“It is only too evident,” sald one of
the passengers, ‘“‘that our driver and
stoker have perished in the explosion.”

“Poor fellows!” said Popof. *“But 1
wonder how the traln could have got
on the Napkin branch without being no-
tieed ¥

“Fhe night was very dark,” sald Eph-
rinell, “and the driver could npot see
the points.”™

“That is the only explanation possi-
ble,” said Popof, “for he would have
tried to stop the train, and, on the con-
trary, we were traveling at tremetdous
\LII'-"]“.

“But.” mnid Pan Chao, “how doen It
happen the Nankin branch was apen
when the Tjon vinduet Ix not fnished?
Hud the switeh been interfered with 7

“Undoubtedly,” sald Popof, “and prob-
ably out of enrclesspess."

Up to ndw Major Noltitz had taken
no part in the discussion, Now he in-
terrupted Popof, and In n volee heard
by all, he asked:

“Where is Farusklar?"

They nll looked abont and tried to dis-
cover what had become of the manager
of the Transasiatic.

“And where is his friend Ghangir?'
nsked the major. There wis no reply.

“And where are the four Mongols who
were In the rear van?' asked Major
Noltitz,

And none of them presented them-
selves,

“Well, then,"” sald Major Noltitz, “the
roscal who sent us on to the Nankin
line, who would have hurled 'us into the
Tjon vaulley, to walk off with the impe-
rinl treasure, ls Farusklar,”

“What!" said Popof. “The manager
of the company, who #0 eourageously
drove off the bandits and killed their
chief, Ki-Tuang, with his own hand 7"

Then 1 entered on the scene,

“The major ls not mistaken. It was
Faruskiar who lald this trap for us'

And amid the general stupefaction [
told them what I koew, and what good
fortune had enabled me tb ascertain,

will wait for him in vain, and whom she

1 told them how I bad overhesard the

Iplan of Faruskiar and his Moagols,
when it was too late to stop It, but |
was sllent regarding the lutervention of
Kinko. The moment had not come, and
I would do him justice la due time,

© Now that all danger bad disappeared,
we must take lmmediate measures for

ru::llnhchmuuuwml'ﬁh

“The best thing te do Is to go to the
pearest atation, that of Fuen-Uboo, and
telegraph to TalkYouan for thewm to send
ou & rellef engine,” | suggested.

Twelve of us, including Pan Chae,
Caterna and mywelf, volunteered to ac
company Major Noltita. Bat by cow-
mon accord we advised Popof not to
abandon the traln, assuring him that we
would do all that was uecessary at
Fuen-Choo,

Then, armed with daggers and revolr-
ers—it was one o'clock la the wornlug—
we weut along the line te the junction,
walking as fast as the very dark night
peruitied,

In less than twe hours we arrived at
Fuen-Choo station without adventure
Evidently Faruakiar had cleared off. The
Chinese police weuld have te deal with
the bandit and his accomplioes. Would
::aiut&hh! 1 hoped w0, but 1 doubt-

At the station Pan Chae explained
matters to the station wmaster, who tele
graphed for an engine to be sent from
TakYouan to the Nankin line.

At three o'clock, just at daybreak, we
returned to walt for the eugine at the
junction. Threequarters of an hour af-
terward Its whistle announced Its ap-
proach and it stopped at the bifurcation
of the lines. We climbed up on to the
tender, and half an bour later bhad re
Joined the train,

The dawn bhad come on sufclently for
us to be able to see over a conalderabile
distance. Without saylog anythlug to
anybody, I went Iln search of the body
of my poor Kinke, And | could not find
it among the wreck,

As the engine could not reach the
front of the train, owlng to there belug
bouly 8 single Huoe, and no turnlog table,
it wan decided to couple it vn in the rear
and run backwerd to the junction. In
this way the box, alas! without the Rou-
manian In I, was In the last earriage
Wae started, and in half ao hour we were
on the maln line again.

Everything ends In this world below,
even a voyage of six thousand kilometers
on the Grand Transasiatic: and after a
ran of thirteen days, hour after hour,
vur train stopped at the gates of the
capital of the Uclestial Empire.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Pekin!" shouted Popof. “All change
here.*

It was four #'clock in the afternocon.
For people fatigued with three hundred
and twelve hours of travellng, It was no
time for running about the town—whnt
do 1 say?—the four towns, inclosed one
within the other Besldes 1 had plenty
of thne. | was golug to stop some weeks
In this eapital.

The Important thing was to find a ho-
tel In which one ecould Hve passably.

From information received 1 was led 1o
bhelleve that the Hotel of Ten Thousand
Direarin, near the rallway station, might
be sufliciently in accord with western no-
tions.

As to Mademoiselle Klork, 1 will post-
pone my visit till toemorrow, 1 will
eall on her before the box arrives, and
even then | shall be too sooan, for 1| shall
take her the news of Kinko's death,

Half an hour afterward we are in-
stalled ut the Hotel of Ten Thousnan
IDrenms. There we are served with a
dinner In Chinese style, The repast be-
ing over—townrd the sscond watch—wa
Iny ourselves on beds that are too nar-
row, in rooms with little comfort, and
sleep not the sleep of the just, but the
sleep of the exhausted—and that is just
as good,

I did not wake before ten o'clock, and
I might have slept nll the morning if
the thought had not oecurred to me thnt
I had a doty to fulfill. And what a
duty. To eall In the Avenve Cha-Coun
before the delivery of the unhappy case
to Mademoiselle Zinco Klork.

Ah! if Kinko had not suceumbed, 1
should have returned to the rallway sta-
tion—1 should have assisted in the un-
loading of the precious package. I would
hiave watehed it on the cart, and [ would
have aceompanied it to the Avenne Cha-
Conn; 1 would even have helped in enr-
rying him up to Mademoinells Zinea
Klork. And what a double explosion of
joy there wonld have heen, when Kinko
jnmped through the panel to fall into

nao!  When the box nrrives it will be
empty—empty as a heart from which all
the blood han esenped,

("l'o he contlnned.)

Il Luok Averted.

“My dear,” sald Mrs. Spenders by
way of preliminary, “would you con-
sider an opal unlucky?

“I would If I got a bill for one and
had to pay It" began her huaband
sternly.

“Oh,” she Interrupted, “I'm so glad
I ordered & dlamond Instead!"—Catho-
lie Btandard and Times.

No Bpeeding.

Larry—Yez same to be takin' yer
tolme wid thim hammer awn nadls,

Denny—Yis, O'm workin' by th'
day.- OI'll not be loike a chauffeur,

Larry—Yez won't?

Denny—No, OI'll niver be arristed
for fast drolvin'.”

Upin the Alr,

“Why don't you turn your pen to
higher themes?' asked the well-mean-
ing friend )

“1'd like to,” replied the funny man,
‘“hut there doesn’t seem to be any de-
mand for skyseraper jokes at present.”

* Not 80 Enjoyable,
Friend—Yourwedding breakfast was
a delightful affalr. Mr. Honeymoon
(with a sigh)—Yes, but we've had oth-
ers gince,

the arms of the falr Ronmanian! But|

GREAT RUSSIAN WATERWAY.

Unar's Government Mlanning for Hal-
the-llack Bea Bhip Canal,

The recent appolntment of & com
misslon te examine the guestion uf‘
constructing a canal to unlte the Ral- |
tie and DBlack Seasn revives interest
in this tremendous project, which s
no less than digging a canal equal in
length to most of the so-called canals
on Mars, It ls by all odds the greatest
canal scheme of modern times, and
while It presents ditfieulties, such  ax
pussing the Cataracts of the Duoleper
Wiver, which hnve a total fall of 107
foet, It Is not conslderad by any means
lmpracticable,
| While the canal ls primarily a strate
gle work, for lusaln has a large flest
in tne Hlack Sea which Is rusting
{from inertia, It Is Just as {mportant
commercially, for, as no other agency

ROUTE OF PROFOSED CANALL I

could, 1t will open up trade In the In-
|terlor of the Tsar's European domalns,
{and by Ita tolls be not only self-sup-
| porting but  source of revenue to the
| government,

! Longest Canal In World,

[ From Riga, on the Baltle, to Kher
son, at the entrance to the Black Ben,
s only 800 miles In a stralght line,
but the canal, as mapped by Mr,
Ruckteschell, who, It 1s sald, will pos-
sibly be Intrusted with Its bullding,
.will bee almost twiee as long, or be
tween 1,410 and 1,408 miles, according
to the route selected. When completed
it will be the longest eanal In the

COLLEGE HONORS---THE FINAL AWARD.

Can you guess who will get t?-C

world, but o splte of these superia-
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bhicago Tribune,
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pleted In about six years, With a
speod of elght knots, the passage

wonld eccupy about flve days

The original plan, which, In view
of the rapldly tucreasing sizse of ves-
sels, la more accommaodating, wan for

I waterway J14 foet deop, 14 feot

wide at bottom and 204 feet wide at
surfuce. Incluged In this plan Is &
bhroad, wellpaved roadway, bulit at
the slde of the eanal for its whole
length. As Russia Is not famed for ita
good roads, this improvement will be
of altmost aa wuch Importance as the
sanal Itsel*

Apart from .ne extensive works to
be bullt at the cataracts and the actual
digging of only twelva miles through
A country presentipg no great difenity
te the operation, the canal bullding
will very largely be the slmple work
of dredging & deep chaunel In the
rivers and the exlsting canal and the
widening of the latter

No one familiar with Russin's hue
millating position on the Hlack Bea
need be told that the subject Is an old

one and & recogulzed necessity, for

while the Tsar has been permitted to
bulld a powerful fleet of warships on
the Dlack Sea, troaties and conven-
tions extending back almost & cen-
tury, or sinece 180, have closed the
gntes of the Imrdanelles npon them,

The Niack Sea feet, which conslsts
of about 15 alilps, has been “locked”
In the Hlack Sea principally through
ilritish actlon, although Russia s &
party to most of the treatles, recognis-
ing the fact that it Is some consolation
to know that no other force, not even
n British fleet, may pass through the
stealts, “the key %o the Tsar's home,”
ns Napoleon described It

Durlog the last year, however, Hus-
#ln has felt the need of her caged
fleet, which, !f It could have been
dispatched to the Far East at an op-
portuna time, might have changed the
history of the war. At present the
Black Bea fleet can only be used to
menace the “sick man of the East”
whom most of the powers do not de-
sire disturbed, for fear of the awful
contentlon for th “remalns” If the
Turk were driven out of Europe,

While Great Britaln Is distributing
her flectn han always made due allow-
pnee for the ineffective character of
the Black Sea fleet. and consequently
hag beer able to  priall the slze of

_— -
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BLACK BEA AND BURROUNDING TERRITORY,

tives, Its cost will, comparatively
speaking, not be great. An American
syndicate has offered to construct the
work for $s15,000,000, or for about
three-fifths the bid made by a Russian
syndleate.

These bids were made a year ago on
the favorite route mentloned. Since
'then, however, a scheme has been pre-
'pared by a Belglan engineer, Comte
Gustave Defosse, In which J. King &
Co,, of London, are Interested. The
detalls of this proposal have not yet
been made public, but they are sald
to apply to a waterway about 400 miles
ghorter and having a uniform depth of
28 ‘feet and a breadth on the surface
of 208 feet, and at bottom of 114
teet. If this plan is followed, the

—_ - ]
her Mediterranean squadron, there s
a general Impresslon that Russla
would by means characteristic be able
to send her Black Bea fleet past the
Dardanelles If a BEuropean war wers
forced upon her and made such a
coup desirable,

The ecanal from tha Baltle to the
Black Bea would bring 8t. Petersburg
8,000 miles nearer the Far Hast, and
what Ils more to the polnt, would
bring it so much nearer BEgypt and
Indla, It Is no secret that notwith-
standing the dlsastrous outcome of the
war In the Far East, Russla will strike
for an outlet on the Indlan Ocean

Bome men go to war and bfudhr
their country and some others stay at

Wmhtﬁ.mﬂmhwnr
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home and bleed thelr country,




