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CHAPTER XXV1I—(Continued.)

They shuddered, each almost equally op-
pressed by the dreadful doubt implied in
tl?ls yord each tound thrusting iteelf so
piercingly on them for an answer. Misha
croesed himself and began to pray, and
Annie envied him that he could.

Presently he rosc from his seat.

“I shall go to Poplar,” he announced.

She did not say anything, but she gave
him a.glance of such deep gratitude that
he was proud; till his pride vanished
again almoset instantly in the question
become as poignant to him as to her—
“Which?” -

“For her sake, I hope it is he,” the boy
murmured to himself as he went “way:
“but for the sake of Russia, I hope it is
—he. I wonder why lifc is so difficult?”

He was away a long time, and when he
returned he looked o troubled and un-
easy that Annie, sitting waiting in the
drawing-room in exactly the same posi-
tion, on exactly the same chair as when
he had left her, dared hardly ask him
what he knew, though all unconsciously
to herself her lips framed the one word
—which?

“T do not know,” he answered her; ‘I
have been able to discover nothing about
them.”

“Oh, have you not?” she murmured, and
sgain her cyes wandered to the spot on
the wall-paper at which she had been
gazing so intently before.

“No; I could find out simply nothing
about ~them,” Misha continued in the
same nervous agitated manner. ‘“Every-
thing is upset. I think God is angry with
us. KEveryone has told me something dif-
ferent; but, what is so dreadful is that
jt is all in the papers this morning that
rifles were to be smuggled acroes to Russia
in the Seven Sisters. The Daily Yell bas
even a photograph of her—at least, it is
really/the. picture of some other ship, but
they say underneath that it is the Seven
Sisters. And there is an article all about
ue in the Morning Director. It seems
they know everything; they ocould even
have given names if they had chosen. It
appears as if everything were lqst."

“Qh, indeed,” said Annie indifferently.
What was all that to her? “But you got
no news?’ she asked again, in a disap-
pointed tone.

Mieha was astonished at her composure.

«But is not that mnews enough?”’ he
asked. ‘It seems everything is known—
perhaps everything. What.wlll happen,
do you think? But there is worse still

Listen. All our es are furious—
furious, 1 assure you. 1f only they knew
what to do, something terrible woul

happen. However, this is worst of all
—they suspect Nickolas of treachery—.they
think it must be he who has let it all

out.”

“Oh, do they?” exclaimed Annie, looking
up quickly. But in a moment her head
sank on her breast again, for what was it
oIl to her when she did not yet know who
vas had returned from the bosom of the
fark and silent river? The word seemed
again to beat upon her brain like the re-
current strokes of a hammer—*‘Which?”
“So you have learnt nothing?”’ she as-
ked.

“]Jf you call that nothing, Anna Pao-
Jovna,” sail Misha, who was himself much
agitated.

“''hen ome must still wait, I suppose”’
said Annie wearily.

Misha went off again, and perhaps an
hour later old Ivanovitch appeared drawn
from his hiding-place by the paragraphs
in the morning papers about the Seven
Sisters. So disturbed was he that he had
even lost much of his fear of Nickolas.
He had a key to the {ront door and,
Jetting himself in, he at once came into
the drawingroom. Annie glanced up in-
differently as he opened the door, and he
asked her mervously:

“Nickolas. is not” here?”

“No,” she said. ““Where ie he?”

“No one has seen him,” answered Ivano-
vitch. Coming into the room, he sat down
opposite to her, and she thought it was
odd she had never before realized how
very old a man he was. The fire had
gone from his eyes, the vigor from his
bent but hitherto strong frame; even
while he eat, his knees shook against each
pther, and the gestures of his hands had
become old and meaningless.

“] do not know what to do,” he said
feebly. “I em an oid man and I cannot
decide quickly. Where can Nickolas be?
Have yon any idea? And they have found
out about the Seven Sisters, so what we
are to do, only Heaven knows. But there
jg worse than that. There is news worse
than any you can imagine.”

“QOh, what—what?”’ panted Annie,
roused from her lgthargy to sudden life,
and suffering, as she imagined she was
about to learn—which.

“] have news,” he whispered, “news. It
§s said—listen then, and pray God to have
pity—it is said that the barricades are up
in Moscow.”

“Qh, well, is that all?” muttered Annie,
cruelly disappointed, as she sank back into
her chair, realizing that the question still
clamouring, boisterous, unceasing in her
brain, was not yet answered.

“Jvanovitch began muttering to himself
after the habit of that old age into which
he seemed to have fallen so suddenly.

“Yes, yes,” he mumbled, “it is said the
barricades are up in Moscow, and where
are the rifles? Juet tell me that; the rifles
we promised should be there in time. The
government has been warned—oh, they are
cupning, the red rogues—and they have
been provoking the people, hoping to stir
‘them into open action before they were
yeady. That has been the plan. God,
Yes, they have
planned to goad the people into open re-
bellion before our rifles got there; and
they have succeeded, so that now the sol-
diers can shoot the people down without
difficulty. ‘Lord Christ, have mercy on
us all, for. the people have risen before it
was time—risen before the rifles have rea-
ched them—and what is to be done? You
will see—the soldiers will shoot them with-
out difficulty, and they will not even burn
down Moscow, which would have made
God for ever angry with the little Tsar.”

A knock came at the door, and Bassett
showed a pale and rather inquisitive
face.

“If you please, ma’am, she said, “there’s
a policeman at the door to see you.”

“A policeman?”’ exclaimed Ivanovitch,
starting up. ‘“Well, I will come—tell him
60.””  Bassett shut the door. “Thank God,
this is England,” said Ivanovitch shakily,
“or 1 ghould think it likely this was my
last hour of freedom.”

He went out of the room and after a
time returned. Misha now accompany-
ing him. Annie, looking at them both,
caught a new expression on Misha’s face.

“Oh, what is it now?” she asked, ad-
dressing her question to him.

“Thig policeman who has just been
here,” began Misha, and then paused.

“Yes, yes,” she said. “Go on—quickly.”

«Well, it eeems from what he says,”
the boy continued, “that the river police
found a boat capsized last night.”
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very pale.

“And aleo that they rescued a man
near it,” Misha continued uneasily. “He
was unconscious and nearly dead, but they
revived him, and he gave this address.
And that is all. I am' sorry, but that is
all this policeman had to tell us.”

“Then 'he does not know—which?”
Annie whispered in agony.

Misha shook his head.

“Oh, cruel,” she said with a dry sob.

‘.'Hc did not know much about it,”

Misha went on, ‘“‘and it seems there has
been some mistake or eome confusion at
the police station—I could not make out
what. All the man was clear about was
that he ought to, have come before, but
that was his sergeant’s fault. I asked. if
there had not been two people in the boat,
but he said no, unless one had been
drowned, as the river police only rescued
one. But he knows nothing about it—
all he had was the message sent by the
river police that they had rescued your
husband.”
: “My husband,” exclaimed Annie, start-
ing up with a shrill cry of joy that in
a moment sche checked. ‘Oh, my hus-
}:.»and——-but which?” she said, pale to the
ips.

Neither of them answered her for a mo-
ment or two and then Misha proceeded
with his story.

“Whoever it may prove to be—he——"
the boy seemed to have eome difficulty in
saying the word—“he, which ever it is,
will be here soon, for the policeman said
the doctor had reported he would be well
enough to return home this afternoon.”

.“Ah,” said Annie, with a deep sigh,
“if it had been longer, I should have
gone mad.”

Hardly had she spoken when there was
the sound of a cab stopping outside. There
was not one of the three of them dared
to look; instead they stared at each other
in an agony of suspense. They heard the
front door open, and then, as though
wakening from a trance, Annie jumped up
with a low cry and ran into the hall.
When she say who it was who had en-
tered, she fell down unconscious.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Nickolag’ Farewell.
0Old Yvanovitch had followed Annie into

“Tell me all—all,” she breathed, nowi
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the hall, and he, too, showed a good deal
of agitation when he saw that it was

+| Nickolas who had just entered. At once

there returned to the old man all the ter-
rors he had experienced before at the
thought of what Nickolas’ anger would
be when he should find how he had been
deceived. Nothing of less importance
than the mews he had read in the papers
that morning would have availed to draw
him from his place of concealment, and
now, seeing how Nickolas looked, he was
heartily sorry that he had permitted it
: to do so.

| Nickolas, however, was in no mood to
take any notice of him, but, bending
above Annie’s prostrate form, he asked
himself with tremulous anxiety what emo-
| tion it was that made her faint like this.
: Migsha who had been hanging back, ran
! forward now and Nickolas eaid to him—

“She 'has fainted—yes, truly ehe has
{ainted.”

Yor a moment he pondered again, deep-
ly questioning himself of what nature had
Lesn her agitation at the sight of him.
{ Then slipping his arms under her, he lift-
i .d her with ease end told Misha to open
{ the drawingroom door for him. Crouching
| till his bent form became quite double,
}]’vanovitch slipped . cautiously round by
ithe wall till he reached the front door.
{ He opened it hurridly and saw, with a
gense of security, a policeman strolling
outside. Obeying an impulse, he turned.

“Nickolas Andreivitch!” he ghrilled.
“Nickolas Andreivitch—friend of the Rus-
sian people!”

Nickolas, in the doorway of the draw-
ing-room, half turned as he heard the
old man calling him by this title that
more than once had been given him by
those whom, in faraway Russia, he had
heartened and strengthened for the great
conflict. He still held Annie in his arms,
his face pale and death-like almost as
hers. Just behind Misha hovered, agi-
tated and tremulous. In a quick, rather
angry and reluctant tone, as if 'he would
not have answered if he could have help-
ed but was compelled when addressed by
that name, Nickolas said—

“Well, what is it now—be quick!”

«In- Moscow the barricades are up,”
eaid old Ivanovitch, “the barricades are
up and the people have risen, Nickolas
Andreivitch.”

Without answering a word or even aps
pearing to have heard what the old man
said, Nickolas disappeared within the
drawing-room. Ivanovitch screamed after
him—

“Yes, the barricades are up and the
Count’s yacht is in the Thames.” The
drawing-room door shut with a decisive
bang as Nickolas kicked it behind him.
“Traitor!" screcamed Ivanovitch, and went
staggering down the steps into the street,
knowing that all he had striven for so
long was lost.

In the drawing-room Nickolas,
infinite tenderness, laid Annie’s still in-
sensible form upon the sofa, and leaned
above her when he had done so in a
flutter of anxiaty that sat not ungraceful-
ly upon the big and handsome man.
Again he asked himself with an indescrib-
able emotion why it was that ehe had
fainted at the sight of him—why—7?

“Shall I go for a doctor?” Misha asked,
“or a feather? I have heard that a burnt
feather—"’

With a long sigh Annie opened her eyes.
Her gaze wandered vacantly round. the
room as if she had difficulty in remember-
ing where she was. Nickolas thought he
would have sold
why—just why she had fainted.
ched her-in silence as her
returned to her, but Misha, walking on
tip-toe, came nearer.

“You are botter, praise be to God,” he
said.

Annie’s wandering gaz~ focussed iteelf on
Nickolas.

was in his, and so for a moment or two
they gazed at each other, each doubtful
and afraid. Annie dared not speak, she
dared hardly breathe, but as she continued
to gaze at him with such 2 terrible intent-
| ness Nickolas slowly understood her mean-
ing and felt as if his own question were
being thereby answered. e turned ab-
ruptly to Misha,
“You go,” he said.

| Misha hesitated and looked
jwho merely watched Nickolas
Still Misha hesitated, and Nickolas put his
hand slowly and heavily on the boy's
shoulder. He did not epeak, but Misha
lsu‘mml to shrink away,
i door, and presently was gone. Auain Nie-
kolas’ gaze returned to Annie, in whose
eyes there was yet that dumb, intent
questioning. He drew himself to his full
height above her till he towered gigantice
portentious. She had an imvression that

at Annie,

with an]|

his soul to Lknow just!
He wat-,
consciousness |

A question crept into her eyes:
more intensc even than the question that'

intently. |

as if towards the’
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SCENE OF WHOLESALE MURDERS AT LAPORTE, IND., AND

Laporte, Ind., May 10.—All roads in La- bicycles and farm wagons afforded un-
porte county today lead to the farm of | mistakeable directions to those compelled

S to walk.
Mrs. Belle Guinness, alleged mur.derEr of There was nothing in the attitude of the
at least ten persons, whose bodies have

crowd at the farm to indicate that they
been unearthed in the barnyard, and now | were visiting a place where gruesome
thought to have been burned to death |tragedies had taken place. Jokes and
with her three children in a fire that des- laughter were heard on every side and
troyed her farmhouse on April 28. Up-

exclamations of joy from successful relic-

hunters were numerous. Family picnic

wards of 15,000 sightseers visited the place | parties grouped themselves on the sloping

before sunset on the first Sabbath to pass|lawn under the fine pines and cedars which

since the news of the mystery. dot the dooryard or found resting places
Neéarly every ablebodied resident of La-

porte went to the farm and railroads and

beneath the flowering apple and plum
trees of the orchard. Children were nume-
trolley lines brought about 4,000 non-resi-
dents to the city.

rous and many groups had a baby cab as
Mayor Darrow found it necessary to is-

a nucleus. -

Along the roadside {wére several lemon-
sue stringent orders that the Sunday | ade stands and lunch™ Wagons. At the
closing laws be strictly enforced. Hotels
and restaurants were overrun with patrons.

gates were vendors of souvenir postal
cards, and those bearing a group picture

Kvery conveyance in Laporte was pressed

into service in an attempt to provide

of Mrs. Guinness and the three little ones
who met death with her found ready sale.

transportation ‘to the farm, which is a

mile north of Laporte.

During the rush to Laporte in the after-

noon, several farm horses, frightened by

Hundreds, however, were forced to walk. | automobiles, started to run away.

Nearby villages reached by electric rail- | buggy was upset and Mrs. Benjamin Zane-

ways went almost deserted today while |lar, of Laporte, suffered a broken arm.

citizens hastened to Laporte to satisty | Several pickpockets did a thriving busi-

their curiosity. Strangers had no diffi- | ness while thé throngs waited for home-
culty in finding their way to the death

farm. The constant stream of carriages,

ward bound trains. One saloon-keeper was
arrested for opening his bar on Sunday.
cabs, omnibuses, automobiles, motor cycles,

Investigation of the farm for more bhodies

——— e e

so one of the gods of old might have
towered above some hapless mortal who
had dared to cross his decree, and there-
fore been smitten down. Very slowly, cer-
{ain, irresistible, he bent and stooped.
Nearer his face came to hers, and though
she could not move a muscle to avoid him
she understood he meant to claim her, as
it were, with a kiss, to reft her with a
Kkiss from her safety and her honor. She
hardly recognized his face, so changed
was it by his passion, but, she did not
dream her own was no less altered. When
he was so near that she could feel his hot
and fevered breath, he paused and abruptly
stood upright again.

“Don’t look at me like that,” he said
with a sort of feeble irritation that wae
almost ludicrous by reason of its con-
trast with- his tremendous mood of the
moment before.

“] am only wondering,” she said as if
apologizing, “if 1 am my husband’s mur-
derer.”

“Now the moment is between you and
1.” he anewered seeming to put what she
had said aside as not concerning them;
- “Really now,”

“Yes,” she answered, understanding | I care anything at all u
him at once. “I knuw you were going to “Jt was done for ‘,\'ull,'
kiss me—and if you had I should have|‘Because I loved you.” -
died.” “““Because of your own pride! she re-

““That’s silly,” he said. He drew up a torted, ‘“to let me sec ,\‘uvn: power—as if
| chair and sat down on it close to her sofa. 1 cared about your power:

[“It’s silly to talk like that,” he said. His face flushed crimson and then re-

all, what you say makes not the least
difference, you know.”

“Yes, it does,” he jnsisted, “for that
you said you loved no onc else was what
allowed me to love you.” .

“You do not love me,”

The man's astonishment was almost
ludicrous.- He would as soon have ex-
pected to hear her question his existence.
He looked. at her without speaking, and
she continued—

“As for you,
what love is.”

“I do not?’ he asked, and struck his
hand against his_heart as though he felt
it there so strongly €he must sce it if she
looked. “Do you know what I have (lm'\e?
See, because they wronged you 'c}ﬂd lied
to you. 1 have Jeft them, and for your
sake I have thrown down all that I have
labored all my life tossct up. See now—
because of you, the rifles that should have
been shipped today are still lying in store,
while all the world i watching the ship
that should have taken them on board.
Yes, it was I who told Nobrikoft—to
avenge vou. They have learned it was
an ill thing to lie to you.” :
she asked, “do you think
about that?”
he declared.

she answered.

you do not even know

"‘do you know-

She raised herself on one elbow. ‘turnffd 10““.: mrhwr l;.lal_lm.".. ‘ L
| *“Well, then, where is Fred?” she asked. "I,_lst«‘n. he esaid, \]““t”vixm‘:ﬁ(» ““1“;”"3
! He looked at her and mumbled some- readiness to deal a blow ab BT
{ thing behind the hand with which he was {hrone that would have sent it .xpmn:';n_[.

T s aaid o1l a leader is necessary, an

! plucking at his moustache. Then he said and T--well, a leader ) muv“ 1) et

‘loudly and distinetly-— have not yet met the man whom 1 cou

: X ¢ = sy

" “Now, ‘was it fair never to let me know | follow. I know my powen:-w hat 1)1:‘|z
Fou \\'er‘o n‘l';fl'i‘(’(l i - has done in Mexico YvrnnM lmn- <lnnf‘ in
. "‘] was- 'lf‘mi«l '\ho answered Russia. But all of this wa founded in a
“All rig;lut"‘ 'h,. said . nmm,;w at her. [ Wrong to you and so p\ﬂ. .mvll the ges
i i e ol i : i ¥ e
£ v ’ e o » ture that he made with his hands express

But you didn’t tell me, you know. He and complete overthrow.

|

| 1 .

; T B J . | €d an utter s

gaid this with an air of triumphant accu- | “Nome of that intcrests me, e e

sation. “Consequently,” he began, “In SOl far God's el |

consequence——"" ] a passion that seemed all|
“Wtiere is Fred?”’ she interrupted him. for_her previous {one ok |
“I know nothing about—Fra2d,” he ans-

She paused.
cried out with
the more intense

indifference, *‘tell me where Fred is!”

|

wered. “Listen to me. You did not telly “] know nothing about—L'red,” he ans-

‘. me you were married; and you a]lu\wd[ i sulkily !
i me to leurn to love you. (‘nnquuvl‘nlly!' GF aw vou =he breathed with fear, |
g |

you to turn round
and eay, ‘I have a husband, pleace
| go away.” That would’ b2 an offence
iz\;z(\in-\ justice; now it is too late to talk
| about anything else when you have al-
Eln\vw] me to love you—when you have.

told me you loved no one else,

“in a hoat—together.” |
“Well,”. he answ ordd reluetantly, as .if.;
her eyes dragged the words from him|
against his W ill. they had such powet, ‘
“{he boat upset.” i |
“QOh, it upsct,” “But |

{it is not possible for
| now

<he muttered.

eried, as for a mo-|

yoursell . : vou ‘are here!” ehe ‘
{ that there was mo one else.”  His voice, |}, .44 she clung to a hope she felt dissolv- |
ihis eyes, were ,accusing. He hl_lrl even | ... .ven as she clasped it |
raised one hand and held it pointed at! Spowas my huek to be rescucd. by the
her,  “Vour allowing ity then, gives me 2y 46 polic: e answered, mow with'!
jright now,” he insisted, his voiez With| vopted eves. “We quarrelled, he jumped

I oach word becoming lower and even more| ., (he hoat upsct.
s o
. that was needed,”

. intense. | AL thie wan

bop Todnl] he answered: slowlv s Sibigy o G veith b Al desnat i
! was becau-e I was so pressed and Inn'iwl_; “Now do not be absurd!” he exelaimed. |
I as [ think ho other woman ever was. God! “Do not :ay cuch thing<—it is just as!
{ Inows [ meant no harm at the beginning! likely he was saved as i |
VLT thought 10 save my father and help She took no motice, for she did not lnu\

" my husband by the one action. Jut, after| lieve. To hLer at the moment Ired was,

EEORE—— e e
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certainly drowned. She lay back on her

| imnatience:

| eagerly.

| secmed

- =

SOME OF THE VICTIMS,

halted today. The sheriff and other offi-
cers were forced to become spectators also.
Several visitors, however, were, seeking
information concerning missing friends or
relatives and. some further ‘information
regarding the positive identity of the vie-
tims of the farm resulted from their in-
quiries.

The most definite information came from
Olaf Lindboe, of Chicago. He said that
his brother Thomas worked for Mrs. Guin-
ness three years ago and that the last letter
from Thomas said that "Thomas intended
to marry Mys., Gainness. Olaf wrote  to
Mrs. Guinness Jater and she replied that
Thomas had gone to St. Louis and that
she had no word from him. Olaf Lindboe
had not heard of Thomas since. He view-
ed the unidentified corpses, but -was unable
to tind any likeness to his brother in the
bundles of bones and flesh.

Sheriff Smutzer will continue his investi-
gations at the farm tomorrow. The first
object of eearch will be the heaps of
ashes and other refuse in' the cellar of
the ruined house. The ashes and cinders
are to be carefully sifted and then sluiced
by a miner to discover the gold fillings
which are said to have been in Mrs.
Guinness’ teeth. The floor of the cellar
may also be dug up and additional ex-
cavations may be made in the yard, where
ten cadavers have been unearthed.

sofa, and it seemed to her she had always
known this and always felt this, for the |
anguish in her heart was €0 great she
could not imagine there had ever been a
time when she had not felt it. Moodily
Nickolas sat and watched her. Despair
was his also, for the hopes he had so long
died beneath her manner, as if her eyes
slew it.

«All the same, you could not have
loved him,” he =said sullenly, “or you
would not have left him--and you told
me you cared for no one else.”

Still she took no notice, and after a
time he said again:

“And as for murder, that is all non-
sense! It is just as likely he was saved
—why not, when I was, eh?’” he said
sharply.

“Qh, are you still there?” she muttered,
roused by the loudness of his tome.

She rose from the sofa and smoothed
down her dress. Standing in front of the
mirror over the mantelpiece she put right
her hair which had become disarranged.
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It surprised her to notice she still looked
were ‘hard and very |

young. Her eyes
bright, and showed mnot the least sign of |
tears. It seemed a long time before she |

got her hair to her liking; and it also|
seemed ehe had her features somehow im-
perfectly under control, for they often!
moved in a way she evidently did not in-!
tend. At first as he watched her, a cer- |
tain hope had stirred again in Nickolas’, |
but this soon entirely disappeared. When
she moved towards the door he rose, too, |
and passing before her stood in front of |
her, barring her progress, his arms held !
cut. His eyes were now as bright as hers, |
and they were eager also. She stood with |
extreme impatience and irritation— !

“Oh. don't be so silly; let me pass!” |

“No,” he said, i

But even as he raid this he realized that |
all his infuence and power over her were |
gene, and that his words counted with her!
for nothing—that he had now become to:
her simply indifferent, negligible.  Even
in his despair, beecause he knew he had;
lost her. this conviction took him with a
ihrill of astonishment; he could hardly |
believe -it, for he knew well how near/
once and again he had been to kindling in!
her a passion to cqual that which burnt
in his own heart. Yct now ehe looked as |
if she no longer either loved. or cared, or
oven hated him. She bad become indif- |
ferent, as if something had happened to
her so vital it had destroyed all other
She said \\'il‘i a kind of weary

emotions.

S\Well, are vou going to keep me here
all day, then?” . '

“You struck me vesterday,” he told her
“See—my lip is quite sore yet;
look for yourself.”

“T premember.” rhe answered. ‘I
very =orry—It was most rude.”

1o {luag up his hands and moved quick-
ly oul of her path. An immeasurable gulf
to have opened between them;
the day before she had struck him with
Ler hand as she went past him.

She did not answer him, and then..as|
was going out of the door, he said— |
the same. perhaps there is still

am

she

ALl

.

something T can tell you. When I say
it is likely he was saved, I have a reason.”
She turned back to him at once, al

“What—what reason?” ehe asked, pal-
pitating with anxiety.

“When the boat upset,” he told he:
eulkily, “I shouted—I knew where v
were—that we were close to the Count’

'WILL DIG DEEP IN

|
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vacht on which there was sure to be i

watch kept. So I shouted out as I went
over certain words that have been a kind
of signal or password among us.”

“Yes, yes,” she said eagerly; “then per-
haps they saved him—then perhaps he is
on the yacht. Oh, where is the yacht
then? What is her name?”’

“Be reasonable,” he said. “If you went
they would tell you nothing. .You are
not one af them now, you know—they
would pretend ignorance.”

“Oh, but—but’—she gaid hesitating--
“they would tell you,” she said quickly.

The euggestion staggered him, for he
understood at once what it meant. None
the less he was conscious of a keen joyv
that he was no longer negligible to her.

“Yes, but they suspect me already,” he
said. “They think I betrayed them.”

“Yes, but they only suspect,” she urged.
And it seemed to her she dared hardly go
herself, not knowing how Fred felt to-
wards her, or what greeting he might
give her. . “Suspicions do not matter,”
she said to Nickolas.

“You ask me to go to find out there?”’
he said slowly.

“Ah,” she breathed, “I am nearly mad,
with longing, to know if I am my hus-
band’s murderer. Yes, go,” ehe said.
“Oh, you will go?”

“]t “will be at the peril of my life,” he
eaid slowly.

“Yes,” she said, watching him intently;
“and you will go?”’

When she saw that he still hesitated,
ghe broke into a loud cry.

“Oh, have you mo pity?”’ ehe wailed.
“Well, then, tell me the ship’s name and
let me go.”

“You eee, they kill traitors,” he told
her. “Naturally.” °*

“But they would not dare—not you,”
she urged. “And then they only suspect.”

“There is this,” he said. “If he were
saved’—her face changed at the mere
hearing the words, and he went on hur-
riedly with a look of pain—“if he is on
board, naturally he will have told them
what I said to that fellow Nobrikoff.”

“Yes, but you will go,” she implored.
“You see, he is in such danger—they may
take him for a epy.”

She came nearer to him, humble, appeal-
ing, her hands clasped together, her look
piteous. She said again: #0Oh, you will
go and save him.”

“Well, I will go,”” he burst out suddenly
—“yes I will go if you will kiss me where
you struck me.”

‘At once she raised her face to him, but
he jumped aside and back as if he were
evading @ blow; and then he ran out of
the room without looking at her again.

“(300d-bye,” he said over his ehoulder,
and was gone.

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Count’s Yacht.

The officials who since the conclusion of
the Japanese War have governed Russia
in the name of the poor little man who

sits shaking in his palace by the sea—a|

yacht close by with steam always up—
have perhaps occasionally adopted meth-
ods open to criticism, but eome at least
of their regulations show that they are
by no means deaf to the claims of hu-
manity. Those young girls, for example,
whom they find it necessary to arrest as
a danger to the country, are not by any
means flogged indiscriminately, as might
be the case in Turkey or other barbarian
countries. Any who are over eighteen
must take their chance, of course, and
suffer what the court-martial decrees;
but those under that age, when handed
over to the soldiers for punishment, are
stripped and beaten with the bare hand
alone, the use of a whip being strictly
forbidden. Thus far a paternal Govern-
ment goes upon the path of leniency.

Yet this indulgence is not always ap-
preciated as it should be, and the Count
O-—— actually pushed his resentment so
far when this minor punishment of strip-
ping and beating by the bare hands of the
coldiers was administered to his two
young daughters, proved guilty, too, be it
remembered, of having helped to stitch a
red flag for the use of some rowdy
students of the university, that he had
quite changed his political opinions. Till
then, he had professed a quiet liberalism
that in England would have made him a
follower of Sir Henry Campbell-Banner-
man, and probably of opinion that the
sucoess of the Independent Labour Party
at the 1906 General Election was a slight-
ly disturbing sign. Afterwards, he was a
revolutionary who held his life and for-
{une but as pawns to stake against the
(iovernment—for his own destruction or
for its.

e was an clderly man, who, for the
greater part of his life, had lived a placid
and gentle existence, hoping that by a
natural evolution Russia would some day
come into line with her sister nations of
the West. The alliance with France had
been a great happiness to him, since he
had hoped that from that country liberal
and progressive ideas would gradually
permeate through the whole of Russia.
He had lost his only son in Manchuria in
the war, but not before his letters to his
father concerning shortages of ammuni-
tjon, shortage of boots in contracts known
to have heen given to highly-placed per-
gonages about the Court, concerning the
disappeargnee of a fund given to a grand
duke for a wupply of medicines to the
army, concerning yet another grand duke
to allow passage for whom a sorely-needed
hospital train had been held back for
twenty-four hours, had, taken together,
roused Count O—— to indignant protests

which had merely the result of causing |

{he authaoroties to mark him down as a
dangerous person who needed a lesson.
The opportunity of administering this
lesson came with unexpected ease when
his two voung daughters were arrested for
the crime of stitching at a red flag; and
when they had been released, and he
found how they had been treated, the
({overnment of the Tsar had one- deadly
and implacable enemy the more. The two
girls were now in a convent in France,
and the Count himself was understood to

| have gome for a pleasure cruise “in his

vacht—a liberal bribe to the Governor of

the district, accompanied by a letter ex-|

pressing humble gratitude that his two
children had not reccived more severe
punishment, being accepted as proof that
the “lesson,, had had its due effect, and
winning for the Count permission to take
his pleasure cruise. And this pleasure
cruise had now brought the Count’s yacht,
manned by a crew entirely different from
{hat with which it had left St. Peters-
burg, to a berth in the Thames, not far
from the ship the Seven Sisters. An of-
ficial high in the favour of the General
cemmanding  the Baltic  Provinces had

! alrcady heard from the Count that he was

expecting to arrive soon in Riga, bringing
some machinery for a proposed factory on
his ' estates, which eaid machinery the
Count's friend was obtaining permission
for him to &end through the Customs with-
out inspection, for fear of its becoming
Jamaged. It was consigned to Mr. N. A.

Kamif, who, it was understood, would be
the manager of the new factory as soon
as it got into working order.

(To be continued.)

STEADY JOB.
(Tit-Bits.)
“Halloo, Biikins! Who are you work-
ing for now?”
“Same people—a wife and five children.”

Government Commission Will
Havo Greater Powers Than
- Court

NO CHANCE TO DODGE

Witnesses Must Answer Questions or
Stay in Jail Till Consenting--Meet-
ings to Be Open and Publication of
Proceedings Will Not Be Libellous,

Fredericton, May 7.—The act authoriziny
the 1nquiry into the Central Railway and
New Brunswick Coal & Railway Company
matters, introduced by the premier to th#
legislature yesterday, empowers the lieut™:
governor-in-council to issue a commission
under the great seal to three persons with
large power, to hold an investigation ins.
to all matters connected with the road
since January, 1901. ~

One of the commissioners must be &
judge of the supreme court or the county
court, or a barrister of not less than tem
years’ standing.

They are to emquire into the sale ot
hypothecation of bonds and trace the
expenditure of money received from suchi:
sale.

They are to look into all facts connected
with the purchase of the Central Railway
by the New Brunswick Coal & Railway
Co., including everything connected with |
the purchase of bonds or shares outstand-
ing of the old company, all matters con-
nected with the receipts, revenues and
expenditures of the railway and branches
taken over by the province from the New
Brunswick Coal & Railway Co.; a com-
parison of such expenditures with reason-
able expenditure for such construction, as
well as all negotiations and transactions
relating to the foregoing subjects of enr
quiry. .

The commissioners shall have for ths
purpose of this investigation all such pow=
ers, rights and privileges ae are vested in
the supreme court of the province, par-
ticularly regarding the attendance of wit=
nesses, production of books, papers or
documents and adjournment of court from
time to time, and punishing of persons
guilty of contempt.

Persons guilty of contempt may be ime
prisoned for a term not exceeding thirty
days, and if at the expiration of such
time they are still unwilling they may be
imprisoned from time to time until such
time as they are prepared to obey the man-
dates of the commission.

All examinations of witnesses are to be
conducted in public. The lieutenant-gov-
ernor-in-council is empowered to pay the
expenses of the commissioners out of the
public moneys of the province.

No, person or newspaper shall be liable
on account of publishing a true report of
any evidence taken before the commission.

Any person summoned to appear
before the commission who neglects, fre-
fuses or offers no reasonable excuse 4 Or
non-attendance, shall also be liable to a
penalty not exceeding four hundred dol-
lars.

Any person desirous of appearing either
in person or by counsel before the commise’
sion and cross-examining witnesses thergit
may do so to'an extent and on terme the
commissioners may deem proper. :

The lieutenant-governor-in-council is em-
powered to retain counsel to assist the
commissioners in their investigation and
pay for the services of such counsel
out of the public moneys of the pro-
vince,

It is now thought the session of the
Jegislature will not last longer than on¢
month. Premier Hazen remarked yeste
day that he would not be surprised
the session did not run into the month
June at all.

"The organization meeting of the publia
accounts committee was held this mern-
ing, with all the members present. On
motion of Mr. Smith, seconded by Mr.,
Woods, Mr. Pinder was elected chaire
man. He thanked the committee for the
honor and remarked that he had been a
member of the committee on former oc-
casions and had an idea of what was to
be done. Instructions were given to have
the Deputy Receiver General and Auditor
General in attendance tomorrow morning
when the committee will get down to busi-
ness. The first accounts to be examined,
will be those shown on the balance sheeﬁi
on page four of the Auditor General’s;
report. 'he sessions of the committee:
this year promise to be as interesting as-
ever.

FORMER ST, JOHN WOMAN

| DEAD [N ARIZONA

|

The Arizona Republican of April/26y
published in Phoenix, contains the fol‘gw-\
ing reference “to the death of a fol:ner
St. John resident:

“Mps. Isabella Elliott Chute, one of tha,
| Sldest resident members of the First Bap-
tist church, passed away after several
months’ illness on Wednesday. The
| funeral services were held from the Bap-
| tist church Thursday afternoon in charge’
| of the pastor, Rev. Orville Coats. Mirs,
| Chute would have been eighty years old
'in August and had been a member of the
| Baptist. church since she was twelve years
{old. She was a constituent member of:
the Germain strect church of St. John, .
New Brunswick, her birthplace, and had
i been zn active and earnest religious work’
er all her life. Mrs. Chute leaves tw’
i children, Mrs. M. A. Irvine and T. s
| Karl; six grandchildren,”T. E. Trvine, Mrs,
| . Fred Sharpe, Mrs. R. E. Miller, of
| Peculiar, Kansas; Mrs. D. D. Crabb, of
| §kull Valley, Arizona; Sylvester Z. Earl
and Miss Annetta L. Farl; aleo six great«
‘grandchildren, lewis, Isabella and Johx
i Irvine, Mavy Sharpe, Earl Miller and Ina
! Crabb. A large number of friends attend=
ed the funeral and accompanied the ree
mains to their last resting place in Green
| wood cemetery.”

SUSSEX 1K
UNDER THE KHIFE

| Suseex, N. B, May 10.—J. Kvecrett
| Keith, who has been very eeriously ill
since last Friday with appendicitis, was,
! operated on this afternoon. Dr. Parnett .
conducted the operation, which proved
most sucersstul. Mro Keith's many yl‘i'\‘l\d
" wili be pleased to larn that althouzh his
is sutferimg considerably, he Is practically
past danger. -

{
|




