| S

UI-’ICN ADVOCATE, WEDNESDAY, JULY

<9, 1903.

99§§§§§§
tetelctotes &

ea2ge
e38¢

P Coprright,
gl
e‘vt«“ <
L -TeXcTole

1 presented a young
a noble family, and

Nesleroy cal
{ fur a waltz. She thank-

officer, a r

he asked (

ed the ¢ 1 they did not meet
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a supper served with the true Russlan
prodl;nm Olon s oming weary,
but she 1 her usual spirits.

ir the governor
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Weslerov. “Itzig will be at his post
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be nece Dis 1
them t

Euj
o1

fuund occasion
to cross the 1
People were
due could
princess wel Wil
found at the eud of

tiny ther

1{e was not

.-‘I to be rde
you nn( being 1v 1 x-‘i wi the
¥ asked the princess.
: they forget poor 1tzig,” was the

reply.
*\What is your duty here?
door to the passage

pocket of the

ant in his at-
alre
heavy p

Jansky had been ¢
tendance at the bottl
showed the effect of Lis
tions.

“You shall not be overlooked,”
“I will send you sume refresh-

mel
She first went to her room an« l return
ed to the banquet hall. She « redd one

of the servants to open a fresh bottle
of wine, which was done. Then a tray
Iwas prepared. and she ordered it taken
ito Izig Quic
delay, a small via! in bher hand was
emptied into the wine.

{ “Take this also,” she said.

\tUhen she returned to the throng, the

|guests were leaving. They came in
{throngs to bid Ler adieu, and sbe saw
;fh" last one leave. Jansky. Neslerov
'and the servants were left.

| gaid Neslerov. 1
And you,

| “I am exhausted,”
ifeel completely worn out.
cousin, must be weary also.
“I shall not

“I am,” sne answered.
be long getung to sleen.”

“Nor 1. 1 hope you enjoyed your
ball.”

“Yery much. I thank you for |heI

kind attention.  And now good night.”
sood night.”

“I'm going, but I shall first make a
round of inspection,” said Jansky.
“There being no guard this morning,
it will do no harm. It will not be day-
light for two hours.”

They parted, and Olga went to her
Therese was

room, but not to sleep.
asleep in a chair, waiting for her mis-
tress,

“Therese!” said Olga.

“Oh, pardon me! 1 was asleep!” said
Therese, starting up

“Husti! 1 do not wish any one to
hear us. I have work for us both to
do.”

“I am ready.
cess."”

“l know, faithful Therese, but this
Is work that will require all your
perve, Listen. The ball is over and
the guests have gone. Chance has fa-
vored us tonight. It has enabled me to
plot and pian for what we are to do.
Nesleroy  diswissed  the guard, and
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It is enough
¥ wue sleep for hours.
¢ Jansky sleeps 1 do not know;
bLut we must find Lim. We must wait
it is too soon—but in half an Lour it
1 be safe 1 1 Jansky said
rhit for two he

d from you.

erican and Vladi-
and send them
Lhim to safety.
rued, for we want

rese, with a shiver.

ned a tre 1\1‘1 ng bag and took
1 a silver mounted revolver.
ot wish to Kkill,”" she said;
f we are discovered there will be
succeed. Come
of the Neslerovs

¢ss opened her door and
peered into the corridor. The lights
were still burning as brightly as dur-
» ball, but no one was in sight,
ome—all is silent as the grave,”
! ghe said. “Even if we meet some one,
it will not cause suspicion.”

She led the way, and Therese, shiver-
ing with terror, followed. The great
v and ball were deserted, but,
from the little guardroom at the end
of the police quarters there came the
souinl of curses.

“Stupid blockhead!” said the voice
of Jansky. “Drunk! Who brought
Lim this bottle of wine?”

stalr

Therese into the same room where she
1 1 to listen to Jansky and
X There came the sound of
msteady footsteps. Jansky, with the
inished bottle of Itzig's wine in lLis
1, went drunkenly to his office.
I'll finish this—then go to bed,” he
utter
He finished ity and it finished him.
It was not ten minutes before his own
eyes closed In that terrible sleep from

i which he could not arouse himself until
i the effect of the drug had passed off.

“Come!"” said Olga.
Nervously and quickly she rifled the
sleeping man's pockets and found a

i bunch of keys. Swiftly, then, these

two rushed to It s room and, shut-
ting the door, barred it on the inside.
‘ow we can work without molesta-
tien,” said Olga

She tried several keys in the lock of
on iron door that formed part of the
rear wall, but without success. Ii-
rally she fodnd one that turned the
rusty Lolt, and the door swung open.
This door led Into a small passage, in
which there were various articles—lan-
terns, whips, chains and weapons. Olga
quickly chose a lantern which showed
it bad been recently used and lighted
it. At the end of the passage was an
fron grating forming a door, and this,
too, she unlocked with Jansky's keys.

Beyond this was a flight of stone
steps leading downward, and then all
was darkness. Olga, - holding the
lantern above her head, led the way
down the steps. The stones were cold
"and damp and slippery as she neared
the bottom. The dark atmosphere sent
a chill through her, but the brave girl
did not falter. Therese came creeping
after her, shivering with fear. They
did not count the number of steps, but
knew tliere were many. At last they
stood on a cold stone floor.

“Now, which way} she asked, hold-
Ing the lantern to flash its light as far

| s possible around her.

’ She could see that they were in a
1

arge chamber from which various

| passages broke away in every direction.
l “We must not linger—to lose time
|

would be to lose the game,” she said.

“Choose this passage and follow it to
the end.”

She turned into the nearest passage,
ﬂn«] the gleams of the lantern were re-
lutv(l from slippery walls. As she
walked she examined these walls for
doors. There were arches that led to
other passages and smaller ones that
opened into chambers that had evl-
dently been once used for prison cells,
for chains were hanging on the walls.

The lantern in Olga’s hand flashed its
light into every nook and cranny until
at last she reaclhied the end of that
passage Making sure Therese was
rlose hehind. she turped her steps into
another passage, ruuning apparentiy
at right angles with the other. This
she traversed In the same way until
the very bigness of the place and its

oo pia b
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silence began to awe her.
The first courage that had led her to
! the desperate act gradually gave way
to the awful gloom and mystery of the
Pplace. But in ity stead there came a
Aetermination not  to  relinuish  the
ih«:nw-h until she had found the unfortn
nate victims of Neslerov's hate or prov-
ed that they were not there.  She walk-
ed on, gradually

wereasing her pace, A
door at last greeted her vision—a real
door that swung on hinges

At last, perhaps,” she said
She trled her strength azainst the
‘(I.u., and, tho it was 1 locked,

J\‘( she could not open it sutlicicutly to

enter.

a quick motion Olga whisked |

» difficulty.
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ut some
“he will never recover in this

Setting -+ the  lantern down, she
the woman from the place of
nd laid her down on the cold

age. Then she

of 1 pas
the door shut.
Again e began working over The-
rese, Olza s.w that she was suff ng
a severe ucrvous shock. and t
restoration of ber senses was
rom the place.
upon her arm,

erese and 1

e removal
ing her lant
ul hold of
= her along the pass
backward in order to exert
pull on the unceonscious v

In some way—she nev ew how—
she lost her bearings:and came sud-
denly against a great stone, pillar
which stood in the <cnter of a port of
court, from whicl ran like
the spokes of a wheel

For a moment she
unwilling to belic
as the herrible
bher, she let the s
neglected on the ile she stared
helplessly . around Ler. could not
discover the one through which she
bad come.

She was lost!

CHATTER XIV.
OUT OF TilE CHAINS
I E horrcr of the situation was
so great that I'rincess Olga’s
brain could not accept it all
at once,

Not only was she lost, but there was
a certainty that if she was rescued she
would also be discovered in this act
against the rule of Neslerov. Iowerful

her family, she was now abso

v at the mercy of the governor of
Towsk, whom she kinew to be wmerci-
less. Who could ever know that Prin-
cess Olga, the rich and beautiful Nesle-
rov, died in the dungeons under her
cousin's palace?

To her vivid imagination already the
horrors of starvation loomed up. To
lie in that cold, dark place and sufler
and slowly waste away, to lese her
mind, to rave in madness—all these
thoughts burped into Ler brain. Then,
looking at poor Therese, the girl's heart
was stirred with pity.

“1 am pot only a suic
murderer as well,” she said.
not have induced Therese 1o come.”

Therese stirred.

“Abh, Therese!
to me, wiil you not?
cess. “You should not have come.
was horrible, that den! And perbaps |
brought you here to die.”

“l don’t want to die!” exclaiined
i Therese, sitting upright as though the
word had acted like an electrie siiock.

*“l do not wish to die either; but we
are lost, Therese.”

“Losi! How can we be lost? Are
we not unrder the palace?”

“Yes, we are uuder the palace, but
| we are nevertheless lost. | ll‘l\ > lost
| the way. See all these passages? 1 do

not know by which one we reac bcd this
i terrible place.”

“We scem to be almost at the center.
They cannot all lead to the stairs.”

“No, ecertainly not. And there is lit-
tle chance of telling which does lead to
the stairs. 1 do not even know in which
direction the stairs lie. \we are lost,
Therese, aud will perhaps die here ot
starvation.”

“You must not! You shall not!” ex-
claimed Therese, made stronger now
by the evident need of some one to as-
sist the princess. She did not think so
much of herself as she did of Olga.

“There must be a way out and close
at hand,” said Olga.

The terrible silence acted upon the
shaken perves of poor Therese, and

passa

stood there half
e truth. Then,
borne in upon

herese lie

ide, but I am a

*1 shou!d

Good Therese! Speak
' pleaded the prin
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In a Run Down
Nervous Condition

Sabjeet to backache, headache and dizzie
ness for years—cured by Dr. Chas >,

Mgrs. ANDREW HEWEY, St. John Street
Fredericton, N. B., states :—**Last spring
a sickness which left me in a very run do
nervous state. In fact, for a number of y
I have suffered to a great extent with nervous
ness, and frequently had attacks of headache

weak and was dis
tressed with pains in
the small of the back,

“I have spent a
great deal of money

for medicine but ob-

relief until T began

taking Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food, and
Kidney-Liver Pills,
and can say that the

bined treatment have been most. remarkable

I never had any medicine build me up like the
Neive Food, \vul I give the credit for curing
the | ns in my back to Dr. Chase’s Kidney

l.\.,u il I cannot speak too well of these
nee they have done me so much

o To protect you acainst imitations the
portrait ture Dr. A, W, Chase, the
famous receipt book JL.-I or, are on every box.
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~1 am here—a prisoper!” came an an-

e mock-
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bLled echoes.
Imuwcdiately there
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J* Olga
tune and instix
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was guiding
n must be the one who had been

1z to solve the mystery of Graslov
and bad been imprisoned by Jaus

After a few m nts she ma
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“Who are yout” asked Olga. “Why are
you a prisoncr here?”’

and the eclroes, and began slowly to

work her way toward it. Therese,

trembling with weakness and terror,

followed.

At last the whistle led her into one
of the passages, and she swung her
lantern high to see where there was a
dungeon. It was not far away, and
the gleams of the lantern went through
the door of a gloomy cell. The light
fell upon a man chainéd to the walls.
One chain was around his waist, an-
other held his feet, and each arm was
extended and held to the wall by a
smaller but stout chain. These chains
were built into the wall and their ends
locked together.

“AVho are you?” asked Olga. “Why
are you a prisoner here?’

“My name is Denton,” was the reply.
“I am an American, and my arrest is
an outrage that will not go unpunish-
ed.”

“It shall not, I promise that, If any
of us ever gets out alive.”

“But who are you, and what are you
doing here?” asked Denton.

“I am a Neslerov and came to liber-
ate you and Vladimir Paulpoft.”

In the light of her lantern she could
see him stare,

“You a Neslerov! When did you come
to Tomsk ¥’

“Two days ago. The governor is a
distant relation of mine. I am here
uwpon & mission that you will under-
stand when I speak—the mystery of
Graslov.”

“You are trying, you are seeking”—

“I am a cousin of that I’rincess Ne-
slerov who married the son of the Duke
of Graslov. Is that sufficient?”

“It Is. Then, if we work together,
justice will be done.”

“Iirst we must work to get out of
here,” said Olga. *“How were these
chains fastened 7

“With a small iron key. It wasona
long chain, so I presume it hangs in
that passage at the head of the stairs.
The stairs are not far from this spot.
It was not a long distance when I was
brought here.”

“It may not be far, but in what direc-
tion?"

“There was a stupid kind of fellow
down here once after I was brought in.
He brought me some food. I watched
him and think I can guide you to the
stairs. Count three passages to the
left from that black stone in the wall,”

“Yes; this is the third”

“Now go throug® that till you reach a
heap of rubbish in a little court. 1 re-
member the rubbish leap, for 1 stum-
bled over it. At this rubbish heap the
passage divides, and one lapne leads to
the left and the other to the right. The
one on the right will dead you to the
stairs.”

“Come, Theres

Taking her lantern, Olga again start-

: ed, carefully following the directions of

tained little or no |

Denton.  She found the rubbish heap
and, taking the passage to the right,
soon came to the stairs. She left The-
rese at the foot of the stairs while she
crept softly up.

In the guardroom Itzig still lay snor
Ing, and Olga glanced at the door to
muke sure the bolt had not been dis-
turbed. If a dozen Cossacks had been
hammering at the door she would not
have faltered now. She secarched in

t the lttle passage and found a small

iron Kkey suspended from a peg by a
chain,

ch the
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| Jansky, superintenden
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“It must L~ t
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1 the kcy
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It zitted the Jocks
by one they
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“Now, then™ said, ~Viadimir
Pax is bere. l’v you know how 1«

: I do mot know wliere they put
I know it was not pear me, fnr]
» been calling him. 1 :m-“\‘-l nc
answer.”

“We cannot remain here in safety
much longer.” 1. “The day-
light will bring a 1x in the palace.

of police, is
Iring drunk in his office, and Itzig,

she =s

| the guard, is also unconscious. The

: superintendent will be discovered and

there will be an uprear. It will spoil

! all if we are now discovered.”

“We must make haste and find
Vladimir,
feel that we can leave him. If they
discover my absence, they may kill
him.”

“Find him if you,can. If not, I must

! yvatch aver his welfare till you re-

turn.”

“Return! From Perm?®

“No. Perm is too far. I have work-
el to bring the denouement in the pal-
ace. I have sent a message to the
governor general at Tobolsk. I bave
with me a woman whose testimony is
worth millions. All wé need now is
what Papa Paulpoff can tell us. You

| must bring him.”

el & 1 Rgs
He tried to find some clew to the
place where Vladimir was incarcer-

| ated, but there was nothing to guide

him.

“I cannot find him, and I believe he
is safer than you will be if Neslerov
traps you here. Neither you nor I will
ever get out alive. We must leave
him.”

“Then come, and may God give him
his protection tiil we can give him
justice!

They hurried to the stairs. The door
was relocked, the iron key hung In
its accustomed place and the door to
the guardroom unbolted. The halls
were still lighted by the brilliant
lamps of the fete, though daylight was
coming ou. But there was no one
stirring.

“Quick!” sald Olga. “Let us under-
stand each othker. Therese, who Is
here as my attendant, is the widow of
a servant of the Graslov household—
loyal to the old duke. She is willing to
tell the truth. Has Paulpoff spoken?’

“Yes. He told me all, and I was
sbout to start for I’erm with the por-
trait of Princess Alexandra when I

was arrested by Jaasky and brought
here.”
Continued on page 7.
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The undersigned wishes to inform the
pablic that be is prepared to do work of
#his kind in a tkorough and workmanlike
manner.

Part of vur consignment of Pipe, Sinke
and Pipe Fittings is to haud and the bal-
avecexpected every day.

Leave ycur order and have your woik
doue right.

F. MASSON.

F. H. GOUGH

is still headquarters
for all kinds of
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Carriage work and horse

shoeing a specialty,

NEW SHCP NEXT DOOP TO
UNION HOTEL.

Blank Books

T
DAY BOOKS
JOURNALS,
CASH BOOKS,
LEDGERS,
In various bindings and prices.
Cheap
Counter Blotters,
300 and 400 pages.
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WANTED—SFVERAL INDUSTRIOUS
Pl Rwons in each stave to travel for house
established eleven years forand with a large
capital to call upon merchants agents for
snccessful and profitable line, Permanent
engagement. Weekly cash salary of £18
and all travelling expenses and hotel bills
ndvanced in cash eaoch week Experience
uot  emsential. Mention reference and
enclosed self .addressed anvelnne,

fTE” NATIONAL, 33 Dearl orn t;
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Life
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J. W. DAVIDSON

ENERAL AGENT
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CUSTOM
TAILORING

Mr. J. R. McDonald has moved to his
rooma cver J. Demers’ grocery etere
where be will be pleased to see
customer s and friends.

PRESSING, GLEANING, REPAIRING

execuded with meatmesa and despatch.

J.R- McDONALD.

Dunlop
Detachable
Tires

First in 1888—
Foremost ever since. 4

To have been *‘first”
merely proves antiquity.
To have remained first
proves merit.

Py

Facts®' prove Truth

DUNLOP TIRE CA&,
AIMITED,
TORONTO

One man writes these facts from Black
River, N. B., Juny. 4th, 1903;

Ihad a sore on my leg and to went the
Hospital in St. John for treatment but left
without being benefitted. I finally began

Nerve Ointment
together with your Iavigcratid Syrup and
Acadian Liniment. Thisa treatmen: has
removed the sorevess from my log and
healed it cempletely except a very snall
spot. I think your medicine can’t be beat

Jarvis Scribner

This is but one of the may letters we
receive emphasizing the fact that tor sore
and skin diseases nothing can be foun «
equal to (ates’ Nerve Ointment. nerve
failto have a box on your toilet table.

Mauufactured by

C. Gtes, Son & Co.

Middleton, N. S.

80 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
Desians
CoPYRIGHTS &e.
Anvnnn sending a sketch and description may
fokly ascortain our opinion free whethor an
|l|vm|nnn is probably patentable. Communica.
tions atrictly mnnuumml Humlhkav m Patents
sent freo, Oldest n ncy 1Or socuriuy patents,
Patents taken 1t gh Munn & An recolve

special notice, wllhnnn u.ur.m, inthe

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly, TL.argest efir-

lillnllnn n{ any N'ln(ll]l‘ ' \rn "
ul Terms,
Yone: 0ur montbe. 3 wodeAlore:

MUNN & Cc.2 38 18readwer, oW York

Branch Office, €25 F St., Washiugt™s. D, C.
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