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HOP LEE, THE

CHINESE SLAVE DEALER.

At length, Sing Ho threw up his hands in a gesture

of despair.

““What now ?”’ demanded Old King _Bra,dy.

¢ My sister Te-Lala !”’ exclaimed Sing Ho.

‘“What of her?”’

“She is in San Francisco.”

““Go on. Tell me what your countryman has made
known in full.”

¢ My sister arrived in Chinatown last night with
some Chinese girls who were conducted by the men 1n

the service of Hop Lee.”

‘“Who is Hop Lee?”’

““The great Chinese slave dealer and chief of High-

binders.”’

“Oh! And how did your sister fall into the hands
of the slave dealer’s men ?”’

1 know not. My friend here cannot tell. A ship
_from China made this port last night; but I went to
. meet it, and I was told that no Chinese came by i:.
You know the law. No Chinese emigrants are
admitted. I expected my sister would come by the
underground route, as we call it, by way of the Cana-
dian Pacific Line, from the coast. That we might no
longer be separated, I was willing to smuggle my
sister into the country. Now, I am punished. The
slave dealer has her.”

¢ Help me and I’ll help you,”’ said Old King Brady.

““How do you mean ?”’

¢“ Help me ferret out the truth about the death of
Blake Moore, and I’ll help you rescue your sister.”

For a moment Sing Ho hesitated.

The detectives saw that a struggle betweenlove for
his sister and fear of the Highbinders was going on
in his mind.

Finally, he exclaimed :

“1 will stay! I willhelp you, for 1 know if Old
King Brady and his partner will help me, I shall res-
cue my sister from Hop Lee, the slave dealer.”

‘“ Bravo !”’ exclaimed Harry.

“(Good !”” said the elder officer.

““Now, Sing Ho, I want to question you,”” the latter
added. '

““Proceed,” said the Chinaman.

““Do you happen to know an American gentleman
who frequents Chinatown and who is an opium fiend ?”’

“1 know a good many such.”

““Do you know one who looks like this ?”’

Old King Brady went on and described the man
whom Dr. Raymond had seen with Edna Morton in
Chinatown.

“Yes, I know that man surely.”

Old King Brady uttered an exclamation of gratifi-
cation. ;

“ Good !
Harry.

‘“Yes, so I think,”’” the latter assented.

¢ 'What is the name of the man whom Idescribed ?”’

- asked the veteran, turning to Sing Ho.
I “Captain Barnabas.”
| “What do you know about him ?”’

We’re getting on a bit,”’ said he to

| soon,’” said Old King Brady.

‘1 know he is an opium smuggler, and that he
in league with Hop Lee, the Chinese slave dealer.” |
‘““Ha! 1 hope to strike Captain Barnabas’ trai

And Harry added :

¢ And I think Captain Barnabas may unw1tt1n°'1
lead us to the girl we seek.”’

“1 hope so.”

‘ But now, Sing Ho, go on and tell me all you knov
about Captain Barnabas.”

“Iwill. He is an opium fiend. He loves to hit thi
pipe. When he is in San Francisco he spends mos|
of his time in Chinatown. When he is away I believé
he is aboard a vessel which he owns, and which is af
opium ship—a smuggler, you understand ?”’

«TIs that all ?”’ :

¢“No. Captain Barnabas is a great friend of Hoj
Lee, and he has an elegant home somewhere in China
town. They say it is filled with beautiful Chines
girls, who are his slaves.”

“How did you learn all this?”’

“(Can you ask?”’

« Of course, I suppose you found it all out while you
were secretly spying in Chinatown as a revenue de
tective.”’

e Yes,

Do you happen to have any clew to the locatio
of Captain Barnabas’ mansion in Chinatown ?’’

¢ No, but I know where Hop Lee dwells.”

“Good !’ ,

¢ (Captain Barnabas frequently visits Hop Lee.”’

1 see what you are thinking about.”

T think we can yet find Captain Barnabas’ hous
by watching Hop Lee’s place.”

«“Yes. And if Captain Barnabas comes there w§
will track him to his home when he leaves.”’

“That’s it.”’

«Well, Sing Ho, then it’s agreed that you will g
with us to-night ?”’ ;

“Yes. But I'll go in disguise.”

¢« Of course.”

“T’1l make up as a nigger.”

« All right. But I say, if you knew Captain Barna;
bas and Hop Lee were opium smugglers, why did yot
not cause their arrest ?”’ )

¢« Because I did not have anyone save myself to tes:
tify against them.”’

¢ And you knew no court would accept the unsup:
ported evidence of a Chinaman ?”’

“That’s it.”’ -

£ Wel}, Harry and I will meet you at the cornel
of Wgi—and Hasssstreets, at nine o’clock to-night
‘We shall be in disguise. But if you give us the secrel
sign of the Secret Service we shall know you.” '

« All right. But something makes me feel afrai
the Highbinders will spot me and kill me to-night,’
answered Sing Ho, shuddering.

Soon after that the two detectives left him.



