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A "paradise for adventurers” born of oplum wars and a
rebellion led by a failed Chinese scholar convinced he was
Jesus' younger brother, Shanghai grew rapidly from rough
and tumble treaty port in the 1860s to one of the world's
great cities in the late 19205, Burgeoning, brooding and
bustling under the protective gaze of the city's iconic
Black Angel, the world had never seen anything quite like
Shanghai.

Divided by the Treaty of Nanjing
into British, American, French
and Chinese enclaves Shanghai
drew Chinese seeking their first
pot of gold from across the
rapidly modernizing country and
foreigners seeking theirs from
every corner of the globe. It was
a place where the provincial
collided with the cosmopolitan
and the ancient slammed into
the modern.

Overflowing with old world
prejudices, international intrigue,
gangsters, high finance's beasts
of the bourse, and assorted
secret and magical societies, by
1929, this check point partitioned
city of over 3 million was not
just a paradise for adventurers;
it was also the most dangerous
city in Asia.




A dangerous city requires a dangerous police force and Shanghai, true to its multinational
nature, had three. One run by the British, one run by the French, and one run by the
Chinese, each responsible for their own portions of the city. Jurisdictional conflicts between
the rival police forces were common and cooperation was always a tense affair.

Qur protagonist Constable Mee Mee Khang, was a
member of the Shanghai government's Public Security
Bureau(PSBE), the policing organization responsible for
he Chinese-controlled :







o Instructed to "clean the beast" before it is let loose in their home Avril
happily scrubs BaoBo's closely cropped fur while a disinterested Auntie
Ling busies herself with that nights meal. Immersed in her task Avril
murmers, " Filthy cat from a fourth rate fortune teller! Hmmp! So say you

Stepdad!" Then as the dark dirt accumulated in the dusty lanes and sooty
streets slowly flows down the drain --

a surprise!

‘ Auntie Ling!
Look! Baobo's black
patches arent spots!
What does this

Unexpectadly confronted with the odd markings
thrust before her aging superstitious ayi eyes Auntie
Ling lets out with a scream that runs all the way down
the wood panelled hallways of Ahriman manor into a
draw]ng_; room wherein Mr. Ahriman is in mid toast . ..

At this auspicious
moment I am humble enough
to recognize our consortium's

success in Shanghai
stems from . ..




"Champion cricket™
Hah! I have touched
nothing! Nothing!

Constable Khang!
Arrest this fat scoundre!
He has stolen my one
champion cricket!

Da Shu why do you
Aha! In your annoy Constable Khang

pocket all the time! with your tricks? He has
Old fool! Arrest him important matters to
y attend to.
for slander! -

Important matters?
Looks to me like he
is going to lunch.




East Fish, Contemplate, Fate

heading for lunch he was.

Constable I
added some extra J=
dry fish. I

Then in the midst of this glum repast out of nowhera Inspector
Li appears requesting Khang's immediate presence at a
meeting with the legendary Deputy Commissioner Wan!

"The cat
would eat fish
but would not wet J

rng yao

R A

Opportunity, Risk, Glory




Constable Khang we
are asking you to work with
Inspector Tsang of the International ;
Settlement Police on a highly sensitive f&
[\ matter affecting Shanghai’s political £
% and financial interests. @

T will do
A\, my best.

activity injures China's
modemization drive, The
perpetrators must
be punished.




“fhriman has provided a partial description of the perpetrator, He was an older bearded man operating a small stall in
the East side of the Fiower and Bird Market. He spoke Pidgin English and was offering fortunes, face reading, and "rare
Linoning Lucky Cats bom with auspicious markings® Ahriman’s wife and daughter were drawn to the stall followed by
Ahriman.”

Mr. Foreigner
this cat for you.
Help bring you all

you deserve., ¢

" Oh Armand
buy it! It's so
darling!

: Alright, alright, %
have the driver pay the
old fraud and have the ayi
wash that thing when

. we get home.

Oh thank you
stepfather. He's

Zhikong ‘

Accusation

" Apparently, after the sale the old fortune teller packed up his
wares and closed the stall. And that Constable Khang was the
last anyonasaw of the old fortune teller. Now you go find him!"




Inspector Li escorts Constable Khang out of the office onfo the bustling streets
in front of the station where they wait for Deputy Commissioner Wan's car
and driver to take them to their meeﬁng in the Intermational Settlement.
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I sense this "fortune
teller" who sold the kitten is not
a regular presence in the Flower and
Bird Market. This may be the work
of the old anti-foreigner patriotic
societies. Perhaps, even the
Hungry Ghosts.

"“Yes, they have not gone away. We all wish to end these foreign 'concessions’ in our cities as quickly
as possible. We understand the anger some Chinese feel towards them, but this sort of nonsense with
the kitten only senves to complicate matters with the foreigners at a delicate time. This is why the
modernization and success of our police force is so crucial. We need to demonstrate to the leaders

of the foreign run enclaves within Shanghai, like the International Settement, that having their own
separate police and system of governance is unnecessary, OF course, when we meet with Inspector
Tsang of the foreigner's Shanghai Municipal Police we will spare him our views of the ‘specdial districts™"
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‘ the foreigners call
i the Bund? -
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hold back floodwaters. This was the name given to the commercial heart of Shanghals
International Settlement. It had, in less than 60 years, grown from a muddy backwater
on the outskirts of the original Chinese city of Shanghai into a cluster of imposing
buildings built along the Huang Pu River housing financial
institutions and foreign trading houses grown fat on the
international opium trade now eager to distance themselves through
the innate respectability of marble and masonry from their pirate
pasts and, the now, illegal industry that buift them.




