THE

F you go oul hy the Sound Hisamer
you the “Chinaman's Seat,” which
those who know will point out o

Toute past HBlackweli’'s Tsland
4y = rmall rock aituated half-way
up the Manbattanward shore.
Every eiening st dusk a China-

man used {6 come down from the pria-
oners” eook-house and sit Blinking at the
brilliance of Lhe big boats with zuch
strange persistence that ia time he
varme to be pointed oni a3 & curioaity,
wod storiex were told about im cm the
amoke deck. -

The Chinaman waz kuown as Guan
fnt, mam csband rendering which waa
sufficiently suggestive and which did
hiin very well for & nickuame. But he
was mete of = curinsity than the peaple
on the buats puessed. He was a diudr,
an cbject of pathelogical intersst. His
memory went back but a few ycars-—-
not more than six, the doctora decided.
Of hiw Lifs previous o that they conld
learn unothing. He told them of cross-
ing & big watdr, of wandering over =
big tsnd, of sufferings by the way, of

hia mdmisgion to the island ax a wa-
grant. 1t wag san unvarnished tale,
mand ite vagueness wounld have been

laid to the door of his Oricotalism bué
for twe thingi—one, lbat he was a
Chinaman without religion, even wiih-
nut Iargnzge, unless yon recken with
his pidgen Engliak, and as such had
been caat (orik {rom the rauks of hix
countrymen, who could wok too f(ully
deupive the man who koew naught of
aod cared less fur the booea of hus an-
cestors; the other, thai Walsern, tha
bouse phyaicien, who waz & Mason,
discovered one day that Gon Lad am
inkling of the ritual.

Watxon tald the olher dociors about
it mod worked with CGon a lomg time
in the hope that this might prove the
copnecting link with his past. But ic
was only an inkling, afier all. saud ihe
ouriain remained down. Alihough his
wforts fPailed, \WWalson wis willing to
wager ihat (on “wes no Canton coolie
befora Le siepped out of the ranks™
‘When it was seen that he had no de-
sira to  ren away, Gon was made a
“1rusty™ amd giren a jub in the cook-
house which aliowed Lim s certain
Emount of freedom.

Ome rvening when he had been on tle
isVand for five years Gon sat in his rock
aest garing with half-closed eyes at the
reflections  which  wiiggied over the
water from the tast and tiggeat of the
hoats. There was that in the reflec
tions which reminded him of something
he had secn in the past. Fle ooutd not
gell what {he somerking was, and liaq

face wore a puzrled expression aa he
tried to remember. Again and again he
riade the efort, but the more le

thougiit the more epnfused he hecame,
and finally, when the steamer had pans-
ed on and the reflectious Liad thinped
out and dirappearsd. he fell to watching
the swells chasing one auolher along
&hore.

In the marrow channel the sweils
bresk heavily against the shors awaull
and the spray faliz like a curtain on the
rocks. While looking through thiz Goa
maw a blark rowboat bhobhing une=asily
nn the crest of & roller about a fortong
from shore. Thare was no moon, but
he could see that 0o one sat in the boat,
The {ite was runnipg out, the waves
wete going up obliquely and the ap-
posiag eflects Jdrove the bust steadily
shorewnrd. Gon rose and followed it
elowly along, walching it curiously. A
big wave hurlet it ot last szrioat the
mbutment at the €hinamons foot,  Ue
reached down apd grabhed the gun-
wule to prevent Lhe Folowing swells
from smarhing it azainsi the walll
There was muthing in  ihe bLuat, and
he painisr drazgzel loosely over the
bow. Probably it had brokem awa
from some veisl Lound out Lln-aug(
the Gate. on hauled in the » and
when the last awell wenl by he tied ithe
lint to a bush on slore and went

to hix rock aeat ito dhink about
Tt. He ast there wotil his o-up! time
to turn in, and then with g wrw light
@0 bis face stole off 4o his Lunk ig the
ahéd by tha ecok-houss.

Kerry  Plawagan, the ook honse
walchiwan, asw him go in and bads
&im good might patronizngly, snd
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Gofr responded without more thau his
wsual unction, a fact whichk afterward
preyed upon Mr Flapagan's mind and
caused him to raise his voice next day
n the preacpce of his superintendent.

“Te thiok,” said Kerry, “to lhink
he could be that unconsarned like, and
then go steal the bed slats from under
him and rux off wobekmownst to me.
It wasn't like him, s0o it wasa’'t.”

But Mr Flznagan's imagination was
limited, alter all, by the appearance of
thirym. (on, after clo=ing the door ot
tis roemn on Mr Flanagan, had quietly
slipped Ewo slats from his bed, climbed
ou: of the windew and made hix was
stealthily down to the zhore; but piun-
der was far from bis miod. He had
merely become possessed of a desire to
teave the island and had taken sdvan-
tage of the situation in & manner least
calculated to arouse suspicion. Casling
off the painter, he got into the boat
aund, placing the slats in the oar-cleats,
pulled out tata the siream.

Con had mo idea where he was going.
Todeed, he guve the matter not a
thought. But this was characteristio
¥ive years’ residence in a city institu-
tion aud a natural Oriental capacily
for irresponsibilily are not likely to
boget  forebodings comcerning the fu-
ture. As mizht a child whose memory
dafed Lack but six years he bhad con-
nected the buai with the ides of going
&omawhere, and having siarted om the
joarney he was content to float witk
the tide. Presently he found that hia
bed-nlat onra were of greater wsc in
guliding than in propelling the hoat, for,
in spite of gll he could do, they would
tura cidewise to the ebb. But the cur-
renf Tuns sirong between Blackwell’s
Esland and Maznhattae, and in a very
fittle white it had carried him abrcast
of the leng point of rocks which furms
the moutherm end of the island. He
swung oal into the centre of the river,
where the water runs less swiftly than
iu the western passzge, and here in the
tide sfrcak he drew in his ocars and
became part of the general drift.

The wmiracde of hin safe passage
tig@ugh the maze of the river's activity
wis fwt mere remarkable than his
wonder at the panorama which sped
hefore bis eyes. What he caw was like
& picture without prospective, for the
sense of comnparison was beyond his
graap. bHe maw thinga which, like the
Sound  steamers, almest opened the
doors of Lis memory, bat admittance
was plways denled to him. The sirain
wsde his head ache snd he ended by
taking refuge ia that faialism which is
na {2 breath of the Asilatic. and all
thinga became as ore to tlm. The
fight, the dark, the pleasure, the paim,
the heat, the cold, the distance, the
direction—it mattered pot. He moved
with the tide siresk snd had he re-
furnsd with the clanging tide it would
&Ll have muatiered not. But that was
uot part of the generzl scheme of
things, for at Iast, without the raising
of an oar, hin boat went shorewsrd to
the wharves which abut on Fulton
Market. It missed the piling neatly
ahdt went into the dark beneath s pier
without an effiort on his part to stop it.
Fresently it grated agsinst the inner
platform.

Now thiz wharf was the vetreat of
that informml organisation known lo-
cally an the Fizh Market Gang, of which
oue, “Buie,” aurmamed the Grumbler,
wrs the distinguished head. And
when Uon went in “Bute™ mnd three
Lrother whar{ rats were evem then
sitting sround & packing - box on the
platform and having s little game of
“draw” Ly tbe light of the candle. A
Afth member had gone for & can of beer,
and the suise of Gon's boat was mistakem
by the rard players for the signal of his
arriral. The Grumbler had just filled &

siraight and the others had prospects, so

no one fooked up at the moment. One of
them growied oul:

“Grt & gait on, Dapny. What was ye
doln"—mekin' it1™

A3 no answer cams from the belated
Denny, Bule turned with a cursa. Bering
Gom rlsing from the Boat in the ssmd

darkneis the Grumbler jmroped to bLis
feet with a yell of ~Cops!”  lie overiurped
ibe box, and. follnwed by his

funs,

surpriged to find that he deservedl
eitoer. Just then he was in scre
trouble. For a wesk he had pyramided
in the Kew Year’s gig in that quarter
fottery, the Bab-Ls-pn, 50 desr ts the
Ceiestial beart mnd pocketbook, and all
hed gene hiz way antil this day when,

aped away into the darkoess far up under
the picr,

Gen got out of his boat ana picked up
the candle which lay spluttering on ita
side.  instantly there was & report and &
builet singed hia head, and buried itsetf
in ihe piiing beyond. The Chinaman
yelped like 8 struck spamiel and dropped
the candle. The Light went out. Then,
with the instinet of self-preservation, he
Aed inte his boat and puiled from under
the pier.  Acotler bullet followed him
out, but he got safely inio the open.
Reutling into the berth beside the wharf,
he clambered up aver the strongpicce iafo
Sunath sireet.

Passengers leaving a Fuillon ferrvboat
concealed his landing frem the watch-
mzn at tire head of the pier, and he fol-
lowed the crowd westward. Gradually the
crowd thinaed cut and he stopped, won-
dering what to do next.- Then the roar of
an elevated irain atiracted him and he
foliowed it np Prarl street. The wound
on bis head troubled him = Iittle. He
bound it up in & Jarge bandanna handker-
chief and trudged on. The handanpa ab-
ecorbed without revealing to the casusl
pascer-by the blood that pumrpeed ont of
his wound every time hé atrainsd his nock
to view the wonder of the “1." road over-
head,

Onee, gs he locked up, a strange word
Labbled 1o hia -tips — a word ke
could not understand. It wzs such a
curious word amd it reminded him so
forcibly of something or other he had
heard snd forgotten that he repeated

it over and over sgain. This word
wes “Fan Kwei,” which, traaslated
titerally from the Chipess, means

foreign devil. Laler on, afler he had
straired his neck again, another atrange
word came out. He stopped and re-
peated it—“Hein tsai, Helu taai,” agaia
and again. “Heiu 1sai” meana Arak Lit-
etnry dexree. Aguin, when a drunk-
ard jostled him, fe said quite Gereely,
“Samshu,” snd passed o0 without
knowing what it meanl or why he kad
said 5t. . He gid not notice lhai this
inereasing vocabulary was omking hia
Landanna wetter and weltee or ihat
the number of.ibe werds was growing
with fhe pawsage of the trains. And,
A8 there are npiurally many fraing
paseing oo that roed, Gon had said
many strangs tbhings by the tims he
vas veaily to satep out inio the tawd
brillianres of Chathem Square, Stand-
ing near tie old Jewish burying-ground
he could see dircetly across the sguare
and into the vista of Mott strest, with
fts lanterns shaking on the halconies,
itz chatterlng throngs and iis over-
powering odours. There was somethicg
fntensely delightful about theze thinga,
and they drew him to ihem as iron is
drawn to & megnet.

Ohinatown ia the Mecen for all 1he
Chinese of Greater New York and the
smaller cliies nearby, and even arong
his countrymen Gon might not  laye
nttracted nwodue atiention. But it so
happened that hi# path eroased that of
lictle Joe FEnright, the lobbygar. The
stray gamina who get their living
mostly by running errands for tie
white wownen of the quarter &2 known
a3 loobygars. From the eves of the
lobbygar little is hidden, and the con-
dition has Ita sinlster mapects, Lilile
Joe was deserving of neither more pity
Bor lesa cemaure than the rest of his
tlass, although he might have been

-

with ountable inconsistence, bis
number kad failed to come out. . He
had wandered dewn to the junction of
Bott and Worth strects wlhere, im the
glare of the arc light, he stood leoking
cynically at the charecters on the yei-
low paper ticket with the green border
which proclaimed the reaasuring  Ja-
gend that “the world is vast™  Joe,
wrhese philosophy was simple, wuttered
a profanc truth concerning the Chinese
and threir ways and cart tha ticket bit
by bit inte the guttér. Just then Gonm
l)u]t stepped past in the foll glave of the
tight.

“What & bird-lookin® Chiok!™ mute
fered the boy as, with the natural in-
stinrt of 1he grafier, he procesded to
dog the Chinaman's iootsteps,

Uon wandered slowly along, * Took-
ing with perplexity into the windows
piled high with xed and yellow gew-
gaws of the Orieni, carved teak cmhi-
mnets and ornamenis of jade; inta the
celfarways bung with dried nests and
cutfle-bone; wmt the bolcomies fitled
with sallow-faced Afopgels, hurling
jibes at one another in A strange tongus
and breathing down the scent of rics
tiguor a2nd rose wine. These irdeed
affocted him strangely, but abore alt
there was the powerful, all-pervading
odour of the “dope,” which was like &
breath from (ke past and whick filled
him with vapur desire.

In front of the Lre THop Hong, which
ir & restourant om the seeond floor of &
teaement, stood a closed earrisge with
white horszes, snd_on the sidewalk an
expectant group of quarter aiffrafl.
Kvidenily they waited for somebody
{o come ocut of the doorway.

Gon stopped and waited with tha
test.  Presenily he felt his  sleavs
tugged, and turmned to find & small boy
who wsked Lim in broken Cantonese if
he would like to ser where the Iady
lived, accompanying bia question with
& nod of bkis head towards the carriage.
1 waz Joe Enright, who had marked
bim for a siranger and who keented
possible perguisifes for condueting him
about; not from Gen, but from other
individuals, his friends of the loitery,
for ipstance, who might be much in-
teresied in any yellow siranger in China-
town, Gon shcok hia head with hin pld
nir of perplexity, for even in the boy's
jargon he felt the vibration of the Joak
chord. Joe judged him by other lighis,
and repeated his insinustious in another
Miglect. Con replicd in the Euglishk he
had picked up on the island:

“No raba you talk; talk all same me.™

Its effect vpon the lobbrgar waa Lree
mendouns,

“Hully gee!™ Le gasped. “Me don't un-
derstand nis own Lingwige.™

It came inlo the boy*s min® that per-
Laps Gon was a disguised emissary of the
police.  But he put the thooght from him
mfter another scrutiny of that plscid
countenance.

“IWhere'd you éome from?” he asked,

“Fdaw” Ribbah. Big boat go by all
tima.”

“Ip that =o?" Joe Yooked upon this ss
wlole cloth, woren for the purpose of
mislvading him. Generslly speaking, he
Loew (he Mongolian habit of mind Hes
met ii, Lherefore, with & truth which he
supposcd would be accepiad as o He.
“Wedl T cons Irom the ialan’ meself, onct
Orphan. Beet

“You ¢ome along wid me and I show
yon,” he continued, Ieading Gon mway
from lbe erowd. “Doee people Are waitin®
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