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’ I YHERE s every Indication that

the pneumonic plague now
raging In China will prove to
he the most disustrous in history. In

the Black Death ot the middle ages,
the worst pest hitherio recorded,
seventy.five millions perished. The
death list In the present plagne may
be over two hundred milllons!

Every effort is being made to check
the disease before the arrival of the
flea season, when It may assume the
buboniec form, in which event fully
one-half of China's four hundred mil-
lona will succumb.

The present plague is of the same
type as that of the mlddle ages, that
is to eay, it s of the pneumonic as
distingulshed from the bubonic form.
It is communicated through the
medium of the air. The germs are
inbaled. It Is almost Impossible to
escape Infection upon coming in con-
tact with a person afflicted with the
disease unless the utmost precau-
tions are takem.

¥For this reason the doctors who
have wvolunteered to fight the pest,
run the gravest risks. Many of
them have already succumbed. A

rson once infected cannot recover.

th follows within two or three
days, or ut most slx, after taking the
disease.

To protect themselves agalnst In-
fection as far as possible, the doctors
and sanitary officials, who are on
duty in the plague-stricken dlstrict,
breathe when on their gruesome
tasks, through pads of lint soaked In
earbolie acld, which kills the bacilli
of the pest before they can enter
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How Plague Doctors in China Protect Themselves.

mouth or posa,

In addltlon to this, the Adoectors
mask themselves from head to foot
A full working kit consists of the
pad of lint, sonked In carbolle acid;
a linen mask nand goggles, which
muke it Impossible for the bacilll to
reach the face; gloves and a linen
gown, which can be bolled and disin-
fected easlly, and covers the wearer
to the shoes

The dead are placal In coffins and
cremated. This is contrary to the
tenets of the Chinese religion, but
Dr. Wu Lien De, the Chinese doctor
in charge, has impressed the authorl-
ties with the Importance of this step,
and the burning of the bodies has not
been interrupted. In a single day six-
teen plles of one hundred coffins and
two pits full of bodles and coffins
were cremated.

The sltuation in Harbin fs pitiful
in the extreme. On every street the
poor wretches afflicted with the dl-
serise may be seen walting for the
plague cart to plck them up. The
man who becomes ill i{s turned out
fnto the street by his own people,
who hope in that way to evade de-
tection and arrest as “contacts.”
Things have come to such a pass
that father now stands agalnst son:
brother against® brother. The poor
outcast in the street is shunned by
passers-by tlll the plague cart, with

its masked driver, picks him up to
convey him to the hospital, where
every man dies, or, {f he dies upon
the way, as is often the case, direct
to the funera! pyre.

Some idea of the situation In the
plague-stricken area may be gath-
ered from a letter just received from
Dr. Charles Lewls, the physiclan in
charge «f the Taylor Memorial Hos-
pital, at Paoting-Fu, China.

“We are in the midst of a slege
of plague,” sayvs Dr. Lowls.

“This plague started in Harbin,
Manchuria, late in November, or
early in December, last year. The
Chinse were very slow to take hold
of it, and so It got a big start. Then
other nations (Russia and Japan)
giald somerhing must be done or they
must interfere to stop Its ravages.
Chlna, fearing lest these nations
should get a greater foothold than
they now have, asked for volunteers
in our Union Medical College in Pek-
ing. Four men eame forward to
help. The Chinese also used the med
feal staff and the students in their
two miedical colleges in Tilentsin, A
professor from one of these colleges,
Dr. Mesny, a Frenchman, went up,
took plague and died, as dld also one
of his students.

The Chinese have been doing what
they can to stop it in the original

PY ORRY 1 can’t agk you to stay to goods. Popular subjects were suggested
supper, but I'm going out, to him, but he indignantly refused to
“lower his art"

Dick Carwardine psald to hils
chum, Ronald Foster. The color rose

in his cheeka at the lle

Dick’'s llght

by painting pot-bollers,
and months went by, and
heart became heavy and his

Thoe weeks

high hopes fell away one by one, lIie had
nl 1 J
But Foster knew It for a lle, and llel pawned everyvthing of wvalue he pos-
to?‘hl 4.0 Boar L 'ola ol ANYWEY seased, and now was practically at his
| + ¢ J Y* Jast stand. He was living in a bare
1 should have had :nlgl‘]. ‘f‘?:nlhfa?::“::‘& garret, which the landlady termed the
.‘p.ﬁ“n‘ me to'-n ts‘t he h;llltlti-:l as “top story,”” which had the double ad-
man, rll‘;rh.l'n h“: ?’:‘ his hands. Then vantaga of slze and lght, te make up
be twirle h'll?ﬂ 1v: ':Lﬂnk h.;rP old for its icy coldness and draughts, and
he 'Oll'll on, : .“ﬁ _’1'{"‘_‘ AT thu‘ \iis for its bare and dJdesolate condition
:l'll-p,“n;l:l;l)rt;:: bit? 1 had a stroke of Here Dick slept and lved and ate and
o) 3 worked.
luck last week and One by ona his pletures had gone—

The color rose agaln in Dick's thin
cheeks

some of them beautiful little pleces of

rork—s=old for a mere song fur bare

“Look here, Ron, I thought we had wor ! 5. .
o nd all. Under- bread-and-butter at small local shops,
had this out for good and Besides thae ciothes he stood up in, he

stand, whenever you offer to lend me

the strength of a ‘stroke of
money on il

had practi
bux and eascl.

ally nothiang but his paint-

k' 1 alwavs know you are
;'“:u do enough for me by sucking by Last week he had sold a little gem
me amnd being the splendid pal you are, for ten shillings, and had speur most
without my sponging on you, too. That of the procecds on purchasing a great
1 shall naver do. Besides, '.ha!-_us no

. I've got plenty of money. =
m:gt course, I know, 1 know, on

paid. hastily. *“Tt was tactlesas of me,

canvas
with (naplration
rored a plceture which, If only he could
paint i, must bring hilm fame and for-

Vor his soul was aflame anew
In his mind was mir-

levillgh use- 16 The rood-bye 10 sordid attics
but sometimes a tenner is < tune. ien K 3 t attics,
ful I'd got a spare one I .., yuynary days, to scornful shop-deal.
‘h‘,::hlr'ig.::ndlg.h't ba useful 10 YOU. apg gsking for “popular s-l]!ljurls”
Well, ta-ta, once more. Good Juek True, his stomach wus empty, and
As he made his “;:: fd"w“hl:“"”:::a'}; there seemed no prospect of fililng It,
eep stalrcage which rom but with the new inspiration, new
':tuc to the entrance hall ‘t'! :hl‘}.e‘::l‘;:l‘l;y hopes, new ambitions flled liis heart
ng house In a by-strest © " instead.

:::f'h: muttered to himself: ' T don't For three days he worked hard on

“Confound his beastly ‘,‘ﬂ'!,;' n‘l"nn a Jlittle else but bread and milk, while
belleve he's hl\; b meal worih cailing the picture grew apace. It was to rep-
meal for a week. " resent Life as personified by a lovely
This was strictly and “"r;:'"'i I(fl::: maiden ia filmy draperies advancing
only the time "'l’ Ionnrr;‘ "w“a ;he on tiptoe, with perfect arms out-
wardine, Ronald's college "’n“": rof & gtretched, through a flower-decked
fortunate, or unfmunnw:] pm!: ”“ “_’.‘h of Orchard in early spring: Life bursting
spark from the unquenc ""d btful gige, hrough o the brown tree-branches in

fus. Gentus is always a dou * exquislte pink and white blossoms. and

lles In the direction of music,
D ing "én- any of the arts, and needs

through

the ground in golden butter-

painting. 2 hm  accom- SUPS, white dalsies, and luscious grass,
common sense—whic ",ui:‘e“d‘lnﬂue‘l‘ce to With a background of brilliant sunlit
panies it—or & contra blue skiles, flecked here and there with

make It of any use as a commercinl assal,

Dick was left astranded and pﬂin[\l('ss
at the age of twenty-four by the 'dr.u.n of
his father, whom The had belleved .l
wealthy man, but who turned out to have .
been on the Verke of bankruptces -ne X
had spent all his time gince he left :.31-

in Paris, working hard at a “Tt.‘l-
known studlo, studying technique and ! 1;
old masters at the same time. 1‘{» ha
& joyous, careless life there. I.\\-.qg his
art with all his strength, and working at

fleecy

wWas
gonius lightening the work, and giving

him.,
CUut agRin
dream of Life

clouda.

And the picture mirrored In his mind
flung vn the ¢anvas before him,
an alry which

h grace, Iransparency

seemed to spenk indeod of Life—mystic,
mystic,

myster
the

He

incomprehensible.
face the malden e¢luded
sketched It In and dashed it
is unworthy to represent his
The more he labored at

ious,

But of

which inspired his soul. It, the less satisfied was he with the
It with “:ﬂ‘.h;::: = i.ondou when sum- result. Mis genius, which had led him
He on tather, and three thus far, failed him here Tha back-

to his dying i
mmntﬁs later found he had not a peany

) . ?

ncome and no Means ..ulr\a.r ,
:I'I:'I.nl his living, save by the art which
he had loved and cherished for 112 own
sake, not with the \dea of earning his

ground,
exquisite, but
ordinary, commonjpluce,

to himsel!

accesaories
the

the wWere

central

perfect,

Higure was

“It's a mode]l I wan?.’
33 in desp

Dick muttered
r the (wen-

dall tieth time he scraped out the face and
bread. e he s ‘ the .
Bru he started with a light heart and head. "if only 1 could aford to pay
Righ hope that the work, wialch he knew for one to sit to me'! But, alas! I can't
was good, would now bring him in —1 can’t

pread and butter. Bit by bit he learned

He staggered as he moved away, for

a ras faln nd weak ‘ant of
th enius, Without common senss to he was faint a ak for want of
e'.l.?!‘loit #t, was an unsaleable quality. food and he sat do his empty
He knew few people In London, and re- grate and leaned hig = hend oD
rused to apply for help to those he did. his hand Common sense, iriven by

o tried t> weil hla werk at shops, Ut want and hung: A5t was knocking
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- PA

had nothing to lve to, feed the
human frame, on which after all. his
soul and genius depgnded? Ha must
try to earn money In some WwWay, oOr
toon he would starve 3ut how--how?

He got up feeling ha must have alr,
and, putting on nis hat, went out and
walked on blindly, His walk took him
down a familiar, quiet street with a fow
small shops and eating houses. As he
passed ono of these tha amell of fresh-
ly-donked fare sent such a pang
through him that Le feit he rmust eat
something or die. He thrust his hand
into his pocket; a stxpenca and a few
coppers was nil that It contalned.

Without waiting to wonder what he
would do if he nll that at once,
he turned Into the Iittle eating house,
which was famous, In a small way, fop
its beautiful old carving: and, though
the tariff was low, sirangers, especial-
¥y Americans, whko had heard of it
often came in to st their eyes as
well as thelr bodies at the same time,
In the olden days, before funds had
sunk s» low, Dick had often dined and
lunched at the Hed IHouse,

The proprietor's Lucy a
buxom, dark-eved waoman, superintendesd
in the sanded dining-hall, with its dozen
or so tables, herself She

spent

fo

daughter

: was used to
chatf, and was on friendly terms with a
eond many of the 188, She had

a.ways had a fancy for the tall, delicate
yYoung man, wWith the fine, sensitive face,
and the long, artistic hands.

On this occasion there
tomers, for it
ciuld
late-comer.

“It's weeks since we've saen you here
Mr. Carwardine,” she sald, with a '
hearted smile on her comely f

were fow Clls
was late, and Lucy Perks

e her undivided attenti n o

the

large-

*“What

ACE

have vyou been doin that you've de-
serted ys?* . ) .

“I've been busy." he answerasd. Then,
rushing Into the truth, he added: ““He-
sides, I couldn't afford to come. I don't
see Why I shouldn't own to | I'm golng
to spend the last sixpence e in the
world on my supper t«

“Good heavens'™ . d, in a
shocked volce. *'That can't he "':ﬁ: %

1t 18, replied Dick, eating

before

him

farn som

i T T

4 of a job golng
at Jue i1ld do ™
‘I'm afrald not" she answered regret-
Tully and with the fri
“Now, If only ¥

Leman It w
Enow of one or
“*What are thes
“Forge: 1 am a
I'd do anything
just a few weeka,
be for quite a st
earn mol at my
ighed awk
mala'r do el

. Carwardine. One
o Mpr. Jenkin

aothers 1o AS wWal

For a
Then he
no:?

WAR

f

A Pile of
Coffins,
Containing
Victims of the
Plague Being
Burned After
a Thorough
Soaking
in Oil, and
(On the Left)
a Doctor,
Fully Guarded
from
Contagion,
Inspecting
Trainload
of

Passengers.

focus and in other places whence it
has spread, hut up to the present
very little progress has heen made
in checking the epidemic. The medi-
cal missionary force has taken a
leading part in the work everywhers,

"Lk  here, Afiaw pa Siiag
quickly, I'm quick at lsarning, and 1
snow I'm not clumsy with my hands,

Take me on

here as waiter for a month,

and 11 he dee; grateful ™
“"RBut you co ‘t do it. Mr Carwar-
dine'" she ¢ in deep distress It

wouldn't bhe fit?
“Nonsense! ¢

yoii'll be good enough
tn engage me, I sha!l be only ton grate-

ful to come. Tell me the hours and the
wages.""

“The last man came a: eleven in the
morning, and staved till ten. You Know
father is old-fashlaned, and he closes
the place soon after nine. He had his

food, all his meals, five shillings a week
wages, and al the tips he could get.*
IMek shuddered at the thought of the

penny and twopenny tps that held at
the Red House; but he had made up hi

mind, and he would go through with {2

Miss Lucy was supreme at the Red
House, and hs no difficulty In securing
the enge of her favorite to fill
the old piace; and entered with
zest when she saw he was really in

earnest, into an explanation of his duties
which were
Mg marning.
the wor

Lo commence the

proved leas
pecied, for all
“hot steak

Irksome
the
and m

had

o

i eVver
fore his mind's » the fulfillment
dreams, the o af his mict

shotld bring

But though he

all the early
of his malden

it remained still a blank

e warll,
iid Its memory,
him.

mother and
the former bhring-

Jgn nour, a

stroiled In

daughter
ins

with her an alr of wealth and
prosperity, and the latter an impres-
gion of luxury d ease and perfect
beauty. She was tall and slender, witi
Fentlly fowing curves, :
weli-cut Eray ta

4 dainty head, freah

of the wild rose, and crowned
f gleaming golden ha!r om
©'s weceosnt it was a8y 1O
: WAas an American, and the
est irace of t soft drawl !
ered (n her daughter's voice,

Never had Ditck wakted so badly,

take his eves

1's clothe
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and one physician has died 1n Muk-
den, Dr. Johnson of the Scotch Pres-
byterian Mission.He seems to have
tuken every precaution, wore a res-
pirator and covered himself well. He
was a young man, very careful and

A Remarkable Photograph of

a Plague Victim, Deserted by

Friends, Waiting for the Medical Cart.,

consclentlous, but his work of dis-
infection and segregation took him
into crowded places.

“This epidemie is not the bubonic
form of plague but the pneumonic.
It has been found that the greatest
danger {s air-borne Infection; respl-
rators are very pecessary, therefore,
when one comes in contact with In-
fected fndividuals. Rats have been
examined and no infection found in
them. The government was very
slow in stopping the tralns, and the
disease was carried into China
proper, and now it is present at
many places in this province and in
Shantung. Many workmen from
these two provinces work in Man-
churia, and when the plague broke
out there they left for home, If the
government had stopped the train
gervice early, It could have prevented
gpread of the disease south of the
government wall.

“I do not know when we will ever
be able to do medical work, that is
to open our hospital here. Of course,

- -
paor, for they ure =o threadabare But
don’t yvou sce how well they are out.

Anad don't vou sea hls boots—the surest
test of all? And didn't yvou hear his
videp when he answered you? 1 bet
you twenty dollars to one, mamma, he
has been at Oxtford!"”

Her eves fell as she met the ardent,
yot respeciful gaze of the waiter bhear-

ing their grilied kidneys, She was an
American girl., with all an Amerlean
girl's romance, She had come with
her father and mother to England,
filled with lave and admiration for the
d Country, prepared to find every-
thing old and fasclinating, evervhody
of old family and charming. Already
she had woven a little romance about
the tall, aristocratic-looking walter,
littla dreaming that his thoughts had
flown on, and, In imagination, he was

transferring her perfee:, plguant face
to h unfinished canvas,

Wi at last they rose to go, and
Dieck ¥ the glon was passing
from :r, he pressed for-
Wil the wvery last

e that she was,

SAW the move: after an in-
stant’'s hesitation, fall, as though by
accident., a ¢ she had been wearing.
In an Ins t Idick had pounced on it,
and, with 3 fixed on the glrl,
ralsed It, mother had passed

on, to ere he thrust Iz into his
bireast
That he 4Ald not go to hed. He
=at ng for the first gleams of
light, he potild hegin work on his
with the earliest rays, he
eager, excited, palette in
nd, fare the brilliant canvas, with
its one blank space,
For hours he worked, forgetful of

clock reminded
the Red House.
dream

MOorning

Gurch
1o
rk as in a

the next

a mind and
»f strain and exalia-

letter from his loyal

been lajd witli ‘flue'
should come round
here's a of niews

may bring vou luck 1 met an American
when I was In the Highlands, a real

brick, and he and I became great friends,

ever ®il
before, Now,
for you, which

up ce, or

have
Pieve

He's awfully keen on Art—with a capl-
tal ‘A'—a bellieves n encouraging the
young idea how to shoot He's huyving
up quite a lor of stuff to take bhack home
with him. and wants the real, genuine
article, not a rubblshy thing that's got

gassed to
what
that
story

He

hesrnt

on it I
told him

signed
ybont yvou
pius you were, and
o make a loang
yvour work.
come week if I'd
to bring him, but he's ©
to-morrow morming at -
the old attle, stick out as
as can, and
've got
course, ne may
ting=, but I
goud Yaek, old
to-Mmortow morning. —
“"RON."
excitement
hrick Ron was!
would have
fortunes

a good name
him a good
a devil of
sort of th
ghi he

have

bit

i EKEe

wanis (o ses

last

wottld

me ten

up
iany ‘properties’
ar
Hght, Of
fancy to your

Anvway,
revolr till

put

sketches

heat

throbhed with
What a
world
his friend’'s

Dick’s heart
and happiness
No one
Lothered
Ahen he met a wealthy
inliday, What Juck that
wans fnished, that he

woarthy to show
1 nnt
and longed
from It; he would exnidlt Iit, his
some day. But he would
mere monay, she meant
him for

he

in

push

elae
{0
pairon on 4
the great work
would have
1 But he
zell the
e get

&9

sometiin
new in

ife.”

rs

hia hear he wou

He hoped

1
not sell her for
b -

was up early,
as well as he could, and
ing, brilllant “Life" in
» felr slch with excite-
m the coming interview might
his future,
it ten, Ron, heaminz with
I importance, arrived, accom-
f I, spare, typically Ameri-
whom he Introduced as Mr.

next morning

udying hi

attic

au are a budding genlus, Mr.
he said, with a s:rong ac-
Iiy. I'm Interested
Then a look of
flashed into his

on the * S “Bay
Carwardine, where on earth
daughter? And when

I never gave her
e young monxey?!"

turned from ecrimson to

deadly

faliered
agt an imag-
] » face 1
saw once.”
* sald
terday,
4 hat's
beauti-
daughter,
clothing,
Eenerally wears
and painted from

ir." replied Dick,

sness, '] only saw
, realizng taat the
im best, for Mr

it we got plague Into it, we would
be In a bad way, for it is said that
burning is the only safe way to dis
infect a bullding. I am afraid
North China is in for a serious time
for many years. and that our mission
work will suffer much for this, It
will be almost impossible to go to the
country to work, us one, would be
coustantly running into plague, and
if this wvirulent form persists It
meaus sure death to any one who
takes the diseese; as I have said, no
oue recovers. One can hardly dars
to immging the future of poor China
for the next few months. The heat
may stop the disease In a few months
or so0, or it may appear in bubonle
form, when the flea eeason comes,
and kill half the population; no ene
can tell. I wish Amerlea would
show her friendship for this needy
land now, aud send out fifty sanitary
engineers to ecope with this awful
pest, and thus save milliong of lives
that are worth saving. Can't yon
stir up President Taft or some big
man to do this?”

By E. Almaz Stout

ittson was obviousiy undeecided whether
to be angry or not ut the llberty taken
with his daughter's face: “"The truth is,
I've Dbeen through a pretty bad time. 1
lad no money even to buy paint and
brushes for the work 1 love. 1 had that
picture In my mind, though T couid not
#et the face and figure right even after
l_ had begun it I realized 1 must gat
the money somehow to buy mysell bare
food and palnting materigls, so I took
a wialter's place at a littls Kensington
eating-house, There, one day, T saw the
most lavely face 1 had ever seen, It
hauated me, filled my heart and mind,
for it was the face of all my dreams of

love and life. 1 painted it, as You see |t
I had to paint {t, but I never even lbok.
to the young lady. 1 only waited on her
at iunch, and-—and her mother gave me
a shilling for my trouble.*

h,\t the end of the story the American
shot nut his right hand, his f
like magic. nee searing

“There, slr, T call that helng a man'
Out with us we think all the maore—not
the ierss—onf a man for doing work, evaen
though it's cleaning a stabie. 1 call that
grit. and I'm proud to know you,
and to ba one of the first to make your
Efnius known to the world. I'll buy that
picture, sir, for any price you choose to
ask, and I'll exhibit 1t; and before you
can turpn around you'll have more orders
than vou know how to do, or my name
len't =ilas Pittson!™

“You are too good, ton generous, sir™
faltered Dick: while Hon's beam extendsd
from ear to ear at his friend's good for-

tune, “Only 1 didn't intend to seill tha:
picture.”
“Nonsense, glr; vou've palnted my

daugnter's portrait without my permis-
rlon or hers, and I've a right to t—and
certainly she has. Come, you can’'t re-
fuse me! And look here, you'd bettey
come, you and your friand Mr. Foster,
and dine with us to-night, just mygelf
and wife and daughter. Can you get out

f your waiter's engagement in time?
“1 think 1 could manage It, sir. Tha
people are kindly and considerate whe

ting's all very we!l]l, but

he jot

2 th » for a man who can paint
& picture like that FElght o'clock sharp,

My daughterll be Interested 1o
how she has been an artist's model

aae

was stlil more Interested when
she 2aw In her faiher's guest the good-
looking walter for whose edification £he
had dropped her rose, which he had car.
ried in his Pocket ever sinre As for
Dick. he was in the seventh heaven at
basking in the presence of his lady of
lovelinesa.
He gave up the portrait with

reljuctance and a sad heart B::;_nng’]:o
sadress only endured for a brier :

for within #&ix months he had w.

- on the
original, to take 1o hiz heart t,
as the wear

greatest prize and flower of hnig

he iived. within g
he had sprung straight to flme?:.:;m
story of how Dick Carwardine, ¢y e
ing, famous young artist, i '—3:1 He-
lovely American wife through wajty l';
on her in a little Kensingzon ﬁﬂﬂt—houn' }
was the story of a2 nlne dayg’ "'Ond'.
to hundreds who kmew them both =
tnih gldez af the Atlantle o

e as

-~



