T0 BE MASSACRED,

—_—

Ta Ka Wing and the Whole Chinese
Dramatic Troupe Are Doomed,

Poetic Justice to Bs Dene on Them
by Bioodthirsty Chee Ah Lung.

Confuclus's Memory Has Been Dese-
erated and Blood Must Atone for It

Every native American who dropped in ot
the COhinese play two months ago at the
Windsor will learn wih delight that the
whole company are to be put to death,

Tue play which they presented in the Bow.
ory. " Hi Lom Ton Moo,” had suech s fatal
tendency to kill people of these switter Inti
tudes, 80 Lo speak. that there seetin a beau.
tiful poetie justics in slaughtering the actors.

This neat idea of erresting the histrionic
careern of Ta Ka Wing, Moo Bung Jee aud
the whole dramatis persona origioated in the
Celestinl n.ind.

The Celestinl bighbinders coneceived the
notion, and they are golug to do the actors
to death with their little hatchets,

The highbinders of Ban Francisco think
that the memory of Cowfuciuy bas been
wronged by this play in which injostics hns
been dowe to his lofty sentinients by “'eutting
them ' to suit the Mott street mind, Next to
fﬂu there is notlimg so dear to the high.

inders as the memory of Confucius, They
hlﬁhhilld strictly according to Cen,

'he rumor that sowe such schieme was
brawing iu tbe minda of the festive high.
boardaers of the Pacttic Blope flosted here soma
time ago, but it was led as an invidious
attempt vu the of the enewios of the
wanager, Wong Chin Foo, to bnrt businesa

Tom Lee. the distinguished funhabitant of
Moit street, wrote to his second cousin, Kong
Wong, 645 Sacramento street, 'Lird sib-hase-
ment, back, and received from Wong the re-
ply that the highbinders wers on the war-
path, and mweant destruction to the troupe
that played here,

Chee Ah Lung, the Jesse James of the
Chivese quarter in_ San Franewco, left there
woeks ngo, with a donble quartet of hatchiet-
ere, perfect masters in the art of kniting.
They turued their noses townrds New York,
snd will slay the four wvrincipal actors ol the
Chiness troupe.

Chee Ab Lung is such a desperate chiaracter l
that & desoription of hia thet would do the |
bighbiudera full justioe would lisve 1o s |
wlﬁtten in invisinle ink,  He is a huge, devp.
chested, th ck.nocked gladiator, with a hand
that makes Jobn 1.'s right geemn ke the
little p uk paw of a baby,

The one thing to he regretted Ia that Taka
Wing, the star of the troupe, had a very
kesn, correct impression of Amerien, aud
especially of New York, Wlhen he wus here
be was interviewed by Tar Evexmio Wornbp
dramatic oritic, who wan #d to know what he
thonght of Willinm Slskespeare and Soph.
00 #K.

He was gloomily reticent about these muc.
ceraful playwrights, but blossomed ont ke
& laurel bush when he had to speak of Mot
street and some o' the anstocratic residence
quariers ¢.reumadjnoent.,

He prased the Dutel.like nestness of the
tenements, the sweet, reaved Ilnxury which

rvaded thew, and the exqnimte gaiety of

in countrymen here,

An Evesisa Wonwp reporter travelled forth
to-doy to disvover Mr. Wing vr die.  He dis.
coversd bim. He wus in a Jittle slop olf
Mott street watching the New York variations
of fun-tan.

With the belp of an interpreter he was
traus’ated to n buck room and pumped about |
Adum Quinn, the l)lm.d.mmlhnf allas whieh
sbelters ('hee Ah Lung inan impeuneirable
dinguise whou hie goes a slaughteriug.

*“Him belly bad pau,” Mr. Wing said, in
bis artloss English,

“* o vou think he will come here and kil
you all 7" msked the reporter, ploasantiv,

A shade of gloom pervaded Y'n Kn's ochire.
volored face, and be made a lurld reply,
which filtered through the interpreter to the
effect that Luuz would rathier kil) sowme one
than eat birds' vest pudding, snd that auy- |
one who had aftracted lus sttention liad
bettar tnko ont an accident policy at onece for
the bepefit of his witown.

** Now tust be is on the wing,” said the
reporter, lucetionsiy, " will yon n{ Dl

**No flies on me," burr.edly replind Taka, |
r‘}uull so emmbarrassad the reporter that he
oft.
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