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A NIGHT AMONG THE

the passage and then a door open and

shut. Then came a sound as of

struggle, ended 4 a heavy, crushing |

blow and a dull thnd.
““So perish all woo are false 1t

NHILISTS e
‘ | their oath.” said Alexis solemaly ; 31 DAYS
< and a hoarse “Amen’’ went up from !
By A. Conan Doyle his comranions.
o e = ’ “Deatl alone can dismiss us from | "’m
“Robinson, the boss wants you!™ | our ord:r,” said another man fur- -
“The Dickens he does!" thought I, | m f\.‘.er down; "‘hutflh‘l“r:. lier—.\l{ R.;)b.:- 2o | = -2
ison 1s pale. scene has 1 PE ]l oxg | ¥&
'&“m,-‘.g I‘)::c)ks%%}nl)dn;l;s:h:ng‘e:t ‘-:s‘A too much l[-ur him after his long jour- :g :g | %7z |
i T 3 |ney from England.” : o & |
:d.:: ﬁy lea'{uw. i s ' camec | CENTS “Oh, Tom, Tom," thought I, **if bl R o> |
“What's the row now?" 1 demand- | d AT ALL  ever you get out of this scrape e - e
ed of my fellow-clerk. “Has he got | a poun Can GROCERS |7V Il turn over a mnew leal. '\‘ou re | ' Su. | w. | Circumecision of our Lord.
scent of our Nicolaiefl escapade, or < [not to die, and that's a fact. It 2 M. s Octave of St. Stephen.
what is it?” | 2 5 cent h " d ! was only too evident to me now that 3| T w. | Octave of St. John Evangelist.
“No idea,” said Gregory; ‘‘the old | S a nait pound can by some strange misconception I had s | W. | r. | Octave of Holy Innocents.
bo seems in a good humor; some | got in among a gang of cold-blood- 5 T. w. | Vigil of Epipbany.
“z‘m matter, nrobably. But doa't | [ 1 Baki P . ed Nihilists, who mistook me for 6 | £ | w | Ertpmaxv—Hely Day of Obligation.
Wy Bt RO ene | ROYal Baking owder is made from pure |oe of their order. 1 feit aiter s |8 | = | Ofthe Ostove.
jured innocen | . hat I had witnessed, that mv only
up an air of injured inn oe.wbe; ra E w e e e et )
i ‘hance ay the :
reody o 4l Sontingencies, 1 mar| KFAPe cream of tartar; is absolutely el e v o in o el B o | gy | 1. | pint sandey ser Epiphany
. B L | . 1 : $ i . M. .. | Of the Octave.
Mr. Dickson was standing before pure; has received the highest praise |opportunity for escape should present S| X | w | Ofthe O
i . honored at- | itself, so I tried hard to regain my
et = nte & et t 11 horiti air of self-possession, which had been 1 | W. | w. | Of the Octave.
tide, and motioned me 110 8 chAIE rom all authorities on food at home |2 st porsession, 2 | T | W | Ofthe Octave.
- Robinson | . . g tadi . ; 13 | B w. tave ipiphany.
. i . e | ‘ . : : 252 ‘1 indeed fatigued,”' 1 lied, : 5. Hilary
;ruﬂl:. eonﬂdenoe' .inheyo::ld&h‘ci;?;: i and abroad ’ 1S USCd dally m n“lhons “‘but almlﬂl-‘l stron‘g;‘unow. r{g;m - - . - '
common sense. follies ol " my momentary weakness."
::th will break outTh;u:l think of homes throughout tlle world. “It was but natural,” said a man 15 | Su. | w. | Holy Name of !e‘ns
that you have a sml{n; foundstion !‘ i with a thick beard at my right h;:d, 16 1!_! | r | S. '.l-tr:ellu. P+ M.
i | 19 : . And nov, most honored sir, how 17 . | w. | S Anthony. A
SOt Ghatseter  endirtying  oa7 Roval Baking Powder is the most eco- |goes the cause in England®” 18 | W. | w. | St Peter's Chair at Rome.
“ 1 bowed : ical thi . : “Remarkably well,” 1 answered. 9 | T | £ | S Canute. ;
“I believe,” he continued, ‘‘that nomical t Ing 1n the kitchen. “Has the great commissioner con- %o | F. | r. | 8S-Fablanand Sebastian.
peak i y fluent- | 'descended to send a missive fo the a |8 | r | S Agues.
JR o fewe P S Soltefl branch?” asked Petrokine.
1 ' “Nothing in writing,” 1 replied. s | 8 Holy Family.
R e+ e peosstibl, " al : T “But he has spoken of it™ ~E o - g.?;;“‘,’f,‘.“;, ree At
i which | s 4 PN . e DML R B NI AT ki L “Yes; he sai ad watched it 2 T. r b abe
;'m d":):‘hullc 's“h y:uo‘to ‘:,':;rh Dimidoff. Suddenly a slovenly, un- {should never have known you but [with feelings of the liveliest satis- z; w. w 3;,.,\',;.@'“’0( St. Paul.
'out' Sematien m“cmy depend 1 'shaven man passed me rapidly, and [for the English labels on your bag- |faction,” I returned. 26 T. : S. Polycarp.
)‘_wu pnot e g - 40 S sadinabe {glanced at me and then at my trunk | gage; it was the luckiest thing in the | « 'Tis well! ‘tis well!” ran round 27 F. A S. Vitalian.
were it not that duty ties me to my |—that wretched trurk, the ause of |world that Alexander noticed them. |the table. 25 S. w S. John Chrysostom.
post at present.’” 7 lall n:’_v 'wlfws. He (liisalppcared in the |We had no personal description of | | ju1t giddy and sick from the criti-
p : . |crowd; ut in a little time came |you, indeed, we were prepared to ex- |, i y ) y . g 5 .
“Yb:sut m:;z':!eiper:d“zgon my doing |strolling past me again, and contriv- |pect a somewhat older man. You ‘i::(!mn‘ngrc (:“:.:imzo;?l;l;: ,‘,‘(.“"MTQ, 29 | Sau, w. | § Francis 5h~ S'alcs,
m‘y.m Pl g bt! What I ed to whisper as he did so: “Fol- are, young indeed, sir, to be intrust- | iih would show me in my srue 3 | M w. S. Felix IV. Pope.
ght, sir; quite right! a low « A R el el ! J SEPES which ould show \ 12 w. S Peter Nolasco.
wish you to do is briefly this: The |1O% me, but at e distance,” im- fed with such a mission. | colurs I rose and helped myseli
] ’(' ll’lailw has just been P ened |mediately settin off out of the sta- “My employer trusts me” T re-lgp 0, 4 decanter of brandy which
1meS(())lteﬁ scan};w hu]n(irf‘d mxleﬂp up tion and down the street at a rapid |plied, “‘and ‘we have learned in our | 4 .,'n a side-table The potent **
‘g countr Now. 1 wish to gzet |P3CC Here was mystery with a vei- |trade that youth and shrewdness are ‘l'hq”'“r flew to mv excited brain, and
1h: Shart ’;;f tﬁe ot'h(-r Odessa ﬁr’;ns ;L:..-.m('c? .l‘trntted along in his rear |not incompatible.” prgptop B %y o B on‘uu:h THE
in securing the produce of that dis- |With my valise, and on turning the | «Your remark is true, sir,” return- {to be hali amused at my position,

! S {corner found a rough drosky awaiting
trict, which I have reason to be for me

lieve may be had at very lowpri-ig, .
tes. You will proceed by rail to | Sl
Soltefl, and interview a Mr. Dimi-| 'Is Mr. Dim—" T was beginning

doff, who is the largest landed pro- | ‘Hush!"" he cried. No names, no
prietor in the town. Make as fay- |Dames the very walls have ears. You
orable terms as you can with him. |Will hear all to-night,” and with
Both Mr. Dimidoff and I wish the |that assurance he closed the door,
whole thing to be done as quietly |and, seizing the reins, we drove off at
and secretly as possible—in fact, that |a rapid pace—so rapid that I saw my

My unshaven friend opened
and I stepped in.

nothing should be known about the |black-eyed acquaintance of the rail-
matter until the gramm appears in  |Way carriage gazing after us in sur-
Odessa. 1 desire it for the interests | Prise until we were out of right

of the firm, and Mr. Dimideff on ac- | I thought over tl}e whole matter as
count of the prejudice his peasantry |We jozged along in that abominable
entertain against' exportation. You springless conveyance .
will find vourseli expected at the end | ‘‘Thev sav the nobles are tyrants in

of your journey and will siart to- | Russia,” 1 mused; “‘but it seems to
night.  Money shall be ready for |me to be the other way ahout, for
VOUr expenses. " Good morning, Mr. |here’s this poor Mr. Dimidoff, who
Robinson; I hopc you won't fail to | ev ld(‘nﬂ}' thinks his exeserfs will rise

realize the g()nd opini(m Y have of and mu:der him if he raises the pYil‘(‘
your abilities.”

“Gregory,” I said, as I strutted
into the office, “I'm off on a mis- OUTSe :
sion—a secret mission, my boy; wn ai- fand deception in order to sell one's
fair of thousands of pounds. L.end me |Own property! It is monstrous '
vour little portmanteau—mine’s too |Well, he doesn’t seem to live in a
imposing—and tell Ivan to pack it. Very aristocratic quarter either,” I
A Russian millionaire expects me at |Soliloquized, as T gazed out at the
the end of my journey. Don’t | narrow, c‘rnnkml stref"ls and the un-
breathe a word of it to anv of Sim-  kempt, dirty .\jllS(‘nt‘lll‘.’t whom we
kins' people or the whole game will ‘passed. “I wish Gregory or some
be up. Keep it dark!” one was with me, for it's a cut-

1 was so charmed at being, as it throat-looking shop! Bv Jove! he's
were, behind the scenes, that 1 crept |pulling up; we must be there!™
about the office all day in a sortof We were there, to all appearance ;
cloak-and-bloody-dagger style, with [for the drosky stopped and my dri-
the responsibility and brooding care ver's head appeared through the ap-
marked upon every feature; and when erture. ]
at night T stepped out and stole down | *‘It is here, most honored master,”
to the station, the unprejudiced ob- he said, as he helped me to alight
server would certainly have guessed, “‘Is Mr. Dimi—="" 1 commenced;
from my general behavior, that 1 he interrupted me again.
had emptied the contents of the | ‘‘Anything but names,”’ he whisper-
strong-box, before starting, into that |ed, ‘‘anything but that. You are
little valise of Gregory's. It was  too used to a land that is free. Cau-
imprudent of him, by the way, 1o | tion, oh, sacred one!’’ and he ushered
leave English labels pasted all over l‘.""' down a stone-flagged passage, and
it. mowever, I could only hope that {up a stair at the end of it “Sit
the ‘‘Londons’’ and ‘Birminghams’’ |for a Tew minutes in this room,” he
would attract no attention, or at |said, opening a door, “‘and a repast
least. that no rival corn merchant | will be served for you,” and with
might deduce from them who I was {that he left me to my own reflec
and what my errand might be. | tions.

Having paid the necessary roubles | “‘Well," thought I, “whatever Mr
and got my ticket, I ensconced myself | Dimidofi's house may be like, his ser
in the corner of a snug Russlan car, 'b\unts are undoubtedly well trained
and pondered over my extraordinary | “Oh, sacred one!’ and ‘reverend mas-
good fortune. Dickson was growing {ter!" I wonder what he'd call old
old now, and if I could make my |Dickson himself, if is so polite to
mark in this matter it might be a |[the clerk! I suppose it wouldn't be
great thing for me. Dreams arose of | the thing to smoke in this httle erib;

some out of it. Fancv being obliged
to have recourse to all this mystery

but

of a partnership in the firm The | but I could do a pipe nicely. By the
noisy wheels seemed to clank out | way, how confoundly like a cell it
“Bailey, Robinson & Co.,”” “‘Pailey, |looks'"

Robinson & Co.,” in a monotonous | It certainly did look like a cell
refrain, which gradually sunk into |The door was an iron one, and en-
a hum, and finally ceased as I ormously strong, while the single
dropped into a deep sleep. Had | window was closely Barred The

I known the experience which await-
ed me at the end of my journey it
would hardly have been so peaceable.

1 awoke with an uneasy feeling that
someone was watching me closely; nor
was I mistakan. A tall dark mar
had taken up his position on the scat
opposite and his black, sinister eyes
seemed to look through me and be-
yond me, as if he wished to read my
very soul. Then I saw him glance
down at my little trunk.

“Good heavens!'' thought I, ‘‘here’s
Simkins' agent, I suppose. It was
careless of Gregory to leave those
confounded labels on the valise.”

I closed my eyes for a time, but on
re-opening them I again caught the
stranger’s earnest gaze. =8y

“From England, I see,”” he said in
Russian, showing a row of white
teeth, in what was meant to be an
amiable smile. )

“Yes,” 1 replied, trying to look un-
concerned, but plainly aware of my
failure. 2
“Travélling for pleasure, perhaps?

floor was of wood and sounded hol
low and insecure as 1 strode across
it. Both floor and walls were thick-
ly splashed with cofiee or some other
dark liquid. On the whole, it was
far from being a place where one
would be likely to become unreason-
ably festive.

I had hardlr concluded my survey
when I heard steps approaching down
the corridor, and the door was open-
ed by my old friend of the drosky.
He announced that my dinner was
ready, and, with many bows and
apologies for leaving me in what he
called the ‘‘dismissal room,” he led
me down the passage and into a large
and beautifully furnished apartment.
A table was spread for two in the
centre of it, and by the fire was
standing a man very little older than
myself. He turned as I came in,and
stepped forward to meet me with ev-
ery symptom of profound respect.

“So young and yet so honored!" he
exclaimed, and then seeming to recol-
lect himself, he continued, ‘‘Pray, sit
at the head of the table. You must
be fatigued by your long and ardu-
ous journey. We dine tete-a-tete, but
the others assemble afterwaid.”

“Mr. Dimidoff, T presume?” said T.

““No, sir,”’ said he, turning his keen
gray eves upon me. “My name is
Petrokine, vou mistake me, perhaps,
for one of the others. But now, not
a word of business until the council

“Yes,” 1 answered eagerly. “‘Cer-
tainly for pleasure; nothing else.”

“Of course not,”’ said he, with a
shade of irony in his voice. “Eng-
lishmen always travel for pleasure,
don't they? Oh, no: wothing else.™

His conduct was mysterious, to say
the least. It was only explainable
upon two hypotheses—he was either

jof grain in the district by exporting |

{and see what they would propose

ed mv newly-made friend, “but I am |and inclined to pla- with my tormen

surprised to hear vou call our glori- |tors I still, however, had my wits
ous association a trade. Such a |{aphout me
term is gross indeed to apply to  a! «y,, have been to Birmingham?”

body of men banded together to sup- {asked the man with the beard

ply the w:nrld with that which it I8 | " Many times,” said 1.

yearning for, but which, without our “Then vou have, of course, seen the
exertions, it can mever hope to at- private workshop and arsenal?”

tain. A Sl”.“t‘"“‘ hrntht:rhond would | “1 have been over them both more
be a more fitting term.’ |

than once.”

“It is still, T suppose, entirely
suspected by the police?”’
my interrogator

“Entirely,” 1 replied

“(‘an vou tell us how
large a coneern is
secret””’

Here was a poser; but my native
impudence and the brandy seemed to
‘come to my aid

“That is information,’
“which I do not feel justified in

I turned over in my mind as I fol- |y lving even here In withholding it
lowed him how I might best fulfill |1 ..y acting under the direction of
my mission and secure the most ad- o chief commissioner.”

“By Jove!" thought 1, “how pleas-
ed the boss would be to hear him!
He must have been in the business
himself, whoever he is."”

“Now, sir,”” said Mr. Petrokine,
“the clock points to eight and the
council must be already sitting. Let
us go up together and 1 will intro-
duce you I need hardly say that
the greatest secrecy is ohserved,and
that vyour appearance is anxiously
awaited.”

un-
continued

it is that so
kept so completely

I replied,
di-

vantageous terms They seemed as ' «ygy are right—perfectly right,”
anxious as T was in the matter, and ¢,iq my original friend Petrokine
there appeared to be no opposition, ¢y, will no doubt make vour re-

so the best thing would be to wait

port to the central office at Moscow
before entering into such details.’
I had hardly come to this conclu- | «pxactly so,” 1 replied, ouly
sion when my guide swung open of happy to get a lift out of my difficul-
large door at the end of a passage ¢,

and T found myself in a room larger " w. ..

heard,”” said Alexis,

and even more gorgeously 1111(‘11, “ll’ “that vou were sent to inspect the

than the one in “h“'h, ! ltlild aned. |« jvadia.’ Can you give us any par-
v P . ‘0 rree P

A long table, covered wi green | oolars about it?

baize and strewn with papers, ran

endeavor
I replied in desperation

“Anvthing vou ask 1 will

down the middle, and round 1t were to snswee.”

S e e -

Sitting f"“””"‘ or f‘l‘.;”‘” ‘m';" ";’”(' “Have any orders been made In
versing earnestly m. whole scer Birmingham concerning it?

reminded me forcibly of a gambling

“None when I left England

“Well, well there's plenty of
vet,” said the man with “the beard—
“many months
of wood or iron?"”

“Of wood,”” T answered at random
I “Tis well'” said another voice
“And what is the breadth of
Clvde below Greenock?”’

“Jt varies much,” T replied,
vards.'

hell 1 had visited some time before.

Upon our entrance the company rose
and bowed. I could not but remark
that my companion avracted no at
tention, while every eve was turned
upon me with a strange mixture of
surprise and almost servile respect
A man at the head of the table,who
was remarkable for the extreme pal- |

lor of his face as contrasted with his lan average about eighty

pale-faced neighbor, “‘and vet he is

{was never decided,

be performed upon this auspicious
evening; but the rules of.our associa- s e
tion must .be preserved at any cost :“”{‘ rd‘.:‘r)\;l s.h:\‘r)r:(:‘i. ‘(;?\:'ns'turs
to our feelings, and a dismissal is|_° : pty
inevitable to-night.” 5 o

“What the deuce is the fellow driv- | Fp
ing at?” thought I. “What is it to followed by two smaller ones
me i he does give b servant " the |y i ol 'we e al presn
P Y ’ ESrho who can it be?”
:‘sq,‘l:(;:rr‘\f; to keep a private hmlll(‘, The door was

“Take out the gag'!’ The words
fairly shot,through me, and 1 start-
ed in my chair. It was Petrokine
who spoke. For the first time I no-
ticed that a burly, stout man, sifting
at the other end of the table, had
his arms tied behind him and a band-
kerchief round his mouth. A hor-
rible suspicion began to creep in.o |
my heart. Where was 17 Was I in
Mr. Dimidofi’'s” Who were these men
with their strange words?

“Take out the gag!'' repeated Pe-
trokine, and the handkerchiel was re- |

ed, hut with an air of authority
of his harsh but expressive face

glanced round the table,
a start of surprise in the room.
was evidently a stranger to
all.

said my friend with the beard
“Intrusion!’’ said the stranger.

go?"

too v.

fime

Will the bottom be

the

‘‘on

for Providence
[ hurried me from one dilemma into an-

and
| rapid footsteps were heard approach-
Then came a loud tap outside,

“The sign of the societv!” said Pe-

thrown open and a
man entered, dusty and travel-stain-

and power stamped on everv feature f
He
scanning
each countenance carefully. There was

He
them

“What means thic intrusion, sir?"
ul

was civen to understand that 1 was
expected, and had looked forward to

a

0

First Sunday After Epiphaay

Second Sunday Afer Epipbaay

Td' rd Sunday After Epiphany

Fourth Sunday After Epiphany
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ARG

mand some respect among you |
am Gustave Berber, the agent f{rom
England, bearing letters from the

chiel commissioner to his well-helov-
i el brothers of Soltefi.’

One of their own bombs could
hardly have created greater surprise
had it been fired in the midst of
| them.

“If vou are indeed Gustave Ber-

ger,”” said Petrokine, “‘who 1s this?”
“That 1] am Gustave Berger the -‘!
credentials will show,'" said the

stranger, as he threw a packet upon
the table “Who that man may be
I know not; but if he has intruded
himself upon the lodge under false
pretenses, it is clear that he must
never carry out of the room what he
has heard Speak, sir,”” he added, |
addressing me, ‘**who and what are
\tnu..’"

[ felt that my time had come
revolver was in my hip-pocket; but |
what was that against so manv des i
perate men? 1 grasped the but of
it, however, as a drowning munt
clings to a straw, and 1 tried to pre-
serve my coolness as 1 glanced round

My |

at the cold, vindictive faces turned
toward me '
“Gentlemen,”” 1 said, ‘‘the role 1

bave plaved to-night has been a pure-
lv involuntary one on my part. I
am no police spy, as vou seem to
suspect; nor, on the other hand, have
I the honor to be a member of your
association I am an inoffensive
corn-dealer, who by an extraordinary
mistake has been forced into this
unpleasant and awkward position.”
I paused for a moment. Was
fancy that there was a peculiar noise
in the street—a noise as if many feet

hhu‘»bl;u‘k hair and moustache, waved ‘How many. then, does she carry?”’ 1nfad|m: softly? No, it had died !
his hand to a seat beside him, and asked an anaemic-looking youth 8t .:m:x_v..n was but the throbbing of
I sat down. £ Ithe foot of the table, who seemed | 0¥ OWn heart.

“I need h‘m”\.'\‘”' said Mr. Fe- den of .murde \ “I need hardly say,” 1 concluded,
‘_r“k”w' ‘‘that Gustave Berger, the more fit for a public school than this ‘that  anything I may have heard
English agent, is now houoring us ' go =0 o rder to-night will be safe in my keeping
with his presence He I8 young, “About three hundred.” said I I pledge my solemn honor as a gen-
indeed, Alexis,” he continued to my “A floating cofin!’ said the voung | tleman that not one word of it shall

- n Nihilist in a sepulchral voice transpire through me.’
of European reputation.” “Are the store-rooms on a lesgl The senses of men in great physical
“Come, draw it mild!"" 1 thought, with or underneath the state-cabins?’’ danger become strangely acute, or
adding aloud “1f yvou refer to me, iiad l’o~1lnk‘l|4" their imagination plavs them curi-
sir, though T am indeed acting as |’ o ookt caid 1. decisively, | ous tricks My back was toward
English agent, my name is not Ber- . "0 Coq" 1 ardly say 1 had not | the door as T sat, bit T could have |
ger. but Robinson—Mr. Tom Robin she Senaliodt ‘_"'n‘(‘vmwn'- sworn=that 1 heard heavy breathing
son, at vour service.” “And now. most honored sir,”” |behind it. Was it the three mmions
A laugh ran round the table caid  Alexis. “tell us what was the | Whom T had seen befor¢ in the per-
“So be it, so be it,”’ said theman o, oo e the (‘mrnm‘n Socialist. | formance of their hateful functions,
they called Alexis “T commend :tn' Ravinsky's proclamation?” "|and who, like vultures, had sniffed |
your discretion, most honored sir. | ””'('_ e b dmdln(-k‘with a  ven- | another victim?
One cannot be too carcful. Preserve lz(‘mﬂ‘ '\‘\'h‘vlhvr‘ my cunning would I looked round the table. Still the |
your English sobriquet by all means. ;h-w'\n- extricated me from it or not |Same hard, cruel faces Not  one
1 regret that any painful duty should |

glance of sympathv.
volver in my pocket.
There was a painful silence,
was broken by the harsh,
voice of Pretrokine.
“‘Promises are easily made and eas- |
ily broken,”" he said. “There is but |
one way of securing eternal silence.
It is our lives or yours. , Let the
highest among us speak.”

“You are righy, sir,” said the Eng-
i lish agent, “‘there is but one course
open. He must be dismissed."”

I knew what that meant in their
confounded Jargon, and sprung to my |
feet.

“By Heaven!" 1 shouted, putting
my back against the door, “you shall
not butcher a free Englishman like a |
sheep! The ﬁr‘t among vou who
stirs drops'” !

A man sprung at me. 1 saw along
the sights of my derringer the gleam
of a knife and the demoniacal face of
Gustave Berger. Then 1 pulled the

I cocked the re

which
grating

|
|

|

down by some heavy weight, I heard |

“Not a dismissal, sirs,”’ he pleaded;
“not a dismissal, anvthing but that'
1 will go int) some distant land and

“\ \

N\

a madman or he was the agent of | jpects. Try our chei’s soup; vou [my mouth shall be closed forever . \“':
some firm bound upon the same er-|will find it excellent, 1 think." 1T will do anvthing that the society - l) ‘ ) l) [)'s }
rand as myseli, and determined to| Who Mr. Petrokine or the others asks. but pra;, pray do not dismiss - . ‘
show me that he guessed my little might be T could not conceive. Land me.” ’ ~ /
_ They were about equally un- |stewards of Dimodofi’s. perhaps, | “You know our laws and you know K“' D N EY .
t, and on the whole, I Was |though the name did not seem famil- your crime,” said Alexis, in a cold, ’ p
relieved when the train pulled up in jar to my companion. However, as har-h voice. “Who drove us from :
the tumble-down shed which does |he appeared to shun any business Odessa by his false tongue and his

.mnmmiagww: in «to

jons at present, T zave
whose resources

social life in England—a subiect in

Ls

his humor, and we conversed on: mous letter {o the g.overnor?
which he displayed considerable know- ed the areh-tyrant? Yo ﬁ!:‘. _

Jedve and acuteness  His remarks,

ton. on Malthus and the hﬂo&t‘» "

' v of i- | “*“‘Remove
a‘—p‘, &» __(a=v-£; ‘.‘ ““"‘6

double face” Wha wrode the anonv-

—l

p' L !. S -»7"")

,cut the wire that would

e

¥
1
L’

fair-

Ivanoviteh, and vou
1 leaned back in

the noise of shouts ana blows above
me, and then I fainted. l

When I came to mysell T was lving |
among the debris of the door, which
had been beaten in on the top of me. |
Opposite were a dozen of the men who |
had lately sat in judgment upon me,
tied two and two, and guarded by a
score of Russian soldiers. Beside me
was the corpse of the ill-fated Eng-
lish agent. Alexis and Petrokine
were both lying on the floor like my-
seli, bleeding profusely.

‘‘Well, young fellow, you've had a
narrow escape,’’ said a hearty voice

recognized my

|colored waiter approached her

land set

‘said he, ‘it is for you.”

condition, Parmelee's V.

of the railway
o .‘!“‘” .

. A well-governed
part of liberty.

Nihilist agent, when the very lodge
itself was taken in. Well, you're the
only stranger who ever came out of
this den alive. Come downstair
with me I know who you are, and
what are vou after now, I'll take you
to Mr. Dimidofi Nay, don't go iu
there,”” he cried, as 1 walked toward
the door of the cell into which I had
been originally w.hered. ‘“Keep out
of that; you've seen evil sights eu
ough for one day. Come down ant
have a glass of liquor

He explained as we walked back t
the hotel that the police of Soltefl
of which he was the chief, had had
warning and had been on the look
out during some time for the Nihilist
emissary. My arrival in so unfrequ
ented a place, roupled with mve air ol
secrecy  and the English labels o
that confounded portmanteau of Greg
orv's, had completed the business

I have little more to tell. My So
cialistie acquaintances were all eithe:

transported to Siberia or executed
My mission was performed to the
satisfaction of my employers. My

conduct during the whole business
has won me promotion, and my pro
spects for life have bheen improved

"since that horrible night, the remem

brance “of which still

shiver.

makes e

» Sister of Charity

A beautiful story is told of a Sie-

ter of Charity, who was returning
to Boston from New York on a
Sound steamer recently. As vea-
time was about to be announced, the
and
suggested that perhaps it would be
pleasanter for her to go to the table
before the general rush of the pas-
sengers.  She assented and took her
place at the table for a very simple
tea The waiter left her without
waiting for an order, and was gone
so long  that the Sister wondered
what had become of him. At last he
appeared with a large tray loaded
with ail the luxuries of the season
it down before her. Of

course the modest Sister was quite

taken aback, and said to the waiter
“You have made a mistake, that is
not for me."” “Oh, yes, Sister,”

“But I did
not order such a supper as that .
it certainly must have been ordered

for some one e¢lse and you have
brought 1t to me by mistake
|““ No, sister, there is no mis-
take, it was ordered for vou.” Con-

iunoed at last, the Sister ate all she
| wanted

Before she could leave the
tabie, the waiter appeared with &

'second course of sweets, ices, fruits.
Lete

“My dear man,” said the Sis-
ter, “that is too much. Who has or-
dered all those things for me?’
“There is the gentleman who gave
the order,” said the waiter. “Then
go and express my grateful thanks
to him, and ask him for the pleasure
of his name.' The waiter couvey-
ed the message to the gentleman,and
returned with this reply: “Tell the
Sister that my name is of no con-
sequence. | am a stranger, and mas
never see her again; but say that I
am always happy to avail myself of
every faverable opportunity of testi-
fying my gl’ofound respett for the
Sisters of Charity, whom 1 first learn-
ed to venerate and love in our late
war.”'—Boston Herald.

a warmer welcome from my fellow- | trigger, and, with hic hoarse scream | Thc one great object of religion

.. i o et associates. 1am personally unknown | Sounding in my ears, I was felled to has been to unite men in mind, i
-~ Now, Paul Ivanoviteh,” said be, |\ "l ™00 tiamen, but 1 am  prood | the floor by a crushing blow from be- |heart, in existence with God, 'so that
what have you to say before you | = i ™10t my name should com- | bind. Half anconscious, and pressed  they “mav he partakers of the Divi-

ne nature.” This object is fully at-
tained only through the worthy re-
ception of the Blessed Sacrament
through which Christ savs, “He that
eateth My flesh and drinketh M
blood hath everlasting life, and 7
will raise him up on the last day '

A Clear, Healthy Skin —FEruptions
of the skin and the blotches whick
blemish beauty are the result of im-
pure blood caused by unhealthy ac-
tion of the Liver and Kidneys. In
correcting this unhealthy action and
restoring the organs to their normal
egetable Pills

will at the same time cleanse the

blood. and the blotches and eruptions
will disappear without leaving anv -

appetite is a great
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