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THE THEME

Two shall be born the whole wide world apart;
And speak in different tongues, and have' no

thought

Each of the other's being, and no heed;
And these o*er unknown seas to unknown lands
Shall cross, escaping wreck, defying death.

And all unconsciously shape every act

And lend each wandering step to this one end,-^
That, one day, out of darkness, they shall meet
And read life's meaning in each other's eyes,

Susan Mark Spalding.
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PRINCESS ZARA
CHAPTER I

A LADY OF QUALITY

THE Steamship Travc of the North Gc; nan
Lloyd docked at its Hoboken pier at eight
o'clock one morning in December. Among

the passengers who presently departed from the ves-
sel was a woman who attracted unusual attention for
the reason that she) was accompanied by a consider-
able suite of retainers and servants who were for a
time as busy as flies around a honey pot, caring for
their mistress' baggage, and otherwise attending to
the details of her arrival. Nor was it alone for diis

reason that aU eyes were from time to time turned in
her direction. There was about her a certain air of
distinction, wealth, power and repose, which im-
pressed itself upon the observers. Many there were
who sought eagerly an opportunity to scan the fea-
tures of this young woman's face, for that she was

iz



PRINCESS ZARA

^«;.7* '™"«l»t«Iy «PP.«nt. Md the fact «lded
not

. httle to the interct th.t w„ ™.„if«».d ,„ fc„.The young woman, whoever d.e wa^ maintained

ently diriamful of the attention A, attracted, her
»ace remained veiled; not too thickly, but effectively^ to « at naught the«, effort, of the curiou.

A view of her face wa^ however, not required to
detennme ,„ the mind, of the beholden that die po^
««ed mo« th«. ordinarily, d,e attractive feminine
quahfe^ Her very pre«nce told that; the air wid,
wh.ch Ac moved about among her aervitor,; the
«n,ple geature. .he made in giving her direction., and
the qmet but .e»urceful and effective method, ,he
».ed m admim.tering her affain, indicated that not
only wa, Ac a per«,n of gteat wealth, but that At
wa, alw high in place and in authority, and one who
was accuMomed to being obeyed.

Her costume wa, hidden entirely beneath the mag-
mncent fun which enveloped her, and even the maid
who attended upon her immediate want, wa. more

12



A LADY JF QUALITY

elaborately gowned and wrapped than the average
feminine personage of the western world is wont
to be.

The immediate party of this distinguished pas-
senger soon took its departure from the pier, leaving
behind only those whose various duties consisted in
caring for the seventy^dd pieces of baggage soon
to be taken from the hold of the vessel; and diis
immediate! party departed from the pier in carriages,
for the hotel where accommodations had already been
secured. The young woman and her maid occu-
pied a conveyance by themselves; other maids fol-
lowed in a second one, and a third contained two
footmen, a courier and her official messenger.
At the hotel, where notice of her arrival in the

city had been received, she was assigned to a suite of
rooms which occupied the greater part of one entire
floor and which included every convenience which the
most illustrious personage travelling in the United
States could have required, or would have found it

possible to obt-ain.

The courier at once sought the hotel office and
registered as follows:

13



PRINCESS 2ARA

Her Highness Princess Zara de Echeveria
and suite, St. Petersburg.

And when hfs attention was called to the fact thatthe names of the entin. tv.^. .

•!,» J u. .
P*^ ""* required, he»k™gged his shoalders and announced •

of all the persons who comprise her highness' suite,
but I W.11 supply you presently with a list of them "

In the parlor of the apartments occupied by the
Prmccss, her maid was removing the fun and wrap,
and making her mistress comfortable, for there is
"ev-tably after a sea voyage, a few hours of fatigue
which nothing but restful quiet and u >er idleness
wiU overcome; and therefore an hour or more later
when a visiting card was taken to the princess she did
not even give herself the trouble to examine it, but
said while she peered through half closed eyelids •

"Whoever it is, Orloff, say that I will not re.ave
nntil four this afternoon."

Down below, in the office of the hotel, the gentle-
man who had sent up the card and who received this
message in reply to it, shrugged his shoulders,
glanced at the face of hi, watch to di«x,ver that it

H



A LADY OF QUALITY

was yet barely noon-time, crossed to the book stall

where he secured something to read and diereby while
away the time, and then having sought a comfortable
chair in a secluded comer deposited himself in it with
an air of finality which indicated that he had no idea
of departing from the hotel until after he had se-

cured the solicited audience.

At four he sent a second card to the princess; at
half past four he was admitted to her presence.

If die eyes of that curious throng of people who
had watched her arrival at the steamship pier could
have seen her then, when this man who had waited
so long was shown into her presence, diey would have
been amply repaid for their admiring curiosity con-
cerning her. It is trite to speak of a woman as be-
ing radiantly beautiful, commonplace to refer to it

at all, save by implication, since feminine beauty is a
composite attribute, vague and indefinable, and
should possess no single quality to individualize it.

Beauty such as that possessed by Princess Zara can
neither be defined nor described. It is the tout ensem-
ble of her presence and her personal charm.

Zara de Echeveria needed no r.domment to em-

15



PRINCESS ZARA

phasize the attractions of her gorgeous self. She
was one of those rare women who are rendered more
attractive by the absence of all ornament and her dark
eyes were more luminous and brilliant than any jewel

she might have worn. Her gown, though rich, was
simplicity itself, and inasmuch as her servant? had
found time during the hours since their arrival, to

decorate the rooms according to the princess* tastes,

she was surrounded by much the same settings that

would have been contained in her own palatial home
at St. Petersburg. When it is said that she was
barely twenty-five in years; that her fadier had been
a Spanish nobleman in the diplomatic service at the

Russian capital, and that her mother was of royal

birth, we have an explanation for the exquisitely fas-

cinating and almost voluptuous qualities of her

beauty, as well as for her royal manner of command.
She did not leave her chair when this man was

taken into her presence, but extended one small and
perfectly formed hand upon which gleamed a soli-

tary ring; the only jewel she wore that afternoon save

a small pin in the lace at her throat, which was

i6



A LADY OF QUALITY

fashioned precisely after the same pattern as the

ring.

The man lost no time in raising that beautiful

hand to his lips, and he bowed low over it, with a

courtly grace as distinguished in its gesture, as was
her reception of him. On. wondered why such a

man as this had been contented to endure five idle

hours of waiting upon her serene pleasure; and yet if

one had looked past him to her, one might have

ceased to wonder, and have thought a lifetime of

waiting would be as nothing, if possession of her at

the end of it could be its reward.

" It was kind of you to come to me so quickly after

my arrival," she said to him in a low voice that was
perfectly modulated.

" It was kinder of you to receive me, princess,"

he responded, stepping back again to the center of the

room and standing tall and straight before her in

his commanding manhood. He was a handsome
man, past fifty, distinguished, and like the princess

he greeted, had about him the unquestionable air of

authority.

17
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•'

I
»ni afraid I kept you waiting."

One doe, not consider moment, of waiting ifPrmce,, Zara be the object of if JT J
muling. "• '" retorted,

Won't you be seated ? "

"Thank you; yes."

He drew a chair forward «, that they sat nearlv

of ^c prmce,,. p«^, ,j^^^^
^

««« which she now indicated by a a^r, ^
-^*.«nne which hghted her fa<^:S;,y'^a'^ve to .tAat added charm that is indescribawrshe

a„!r
*'"''"'" """'»<''''•«" I included them

1 ^ould encounter you when I should arrive in this-n^; but KttJe thinking that you woT tfi"t to greet me. You will pardon me for nottdujpng m one of them myself, for you knowit"

W.U perhaps suggest to you the flavor of home, and
i8



A LADY OF QUALITY

may transport you for a moment to the scenes which
I know you are longing for."

" Thank you, princess," he replied, and lighted
one. Then he leaned back in his chair, closed his
eyes, and for a time there was utter silence between
these two. The man seemed indeed to have been
transported in thought, to his native environment,
not so much by the odor and Havor of the cigarette
he puffed with such calm enjoyment, as by the pres-
cnce of this magnificent creature who confronted him
so daintily, and who received him so simply and yet
so grandly. " You knew, then, that I was here in
New York, princess?" he asked of her presently,

peering at her through the smoke he was making;
and he smiled comfortably across the distance diat
separated them.

" I knew you were in America, Saberevski; and to
me America means Nev. Yoric. I believed that you
would not be long in making yourself known to me
after my arrival, for I knew that the papers would
announce it, and that your — shall I call it your
duties?— would require that you srfiould not permit
my presence here to pass unnoticed."

19
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The man shrugged hi» shoulders, indulging him-
self in another smile as he replied:

" It is hardly kind of you to attribute this call to
duty on try part. When I am in your presence I
find myself wishing that there were no such things
as duties to be performed. When I look at you
Zara, I wish that I were young again, and that I
might throw duty to the winds and enter the list
against all others who seek you."

An expression of annoyance, as fleeting as it was
certain, came into her eyes, and she replied with a
little show of impatience:

"Spare me that sort of thing, Saberevski. One
does not always wish to hear such expressions as that;
and coming from you, addressed to me, they are not
pleasant."

" Not eveb when you know them to be sincere.
Zara? I spoke in the past tense, and only of what
might have been were the disparity of our years less,
and if the environment by which we are respectively
surrounded could have been different."

" In other words," she smiled back at him, now
recovered from her impatidice, " if the world had

ao

i ^



A LADY OF QUALITY

been created a di£ferent one, and if we were not our-

selves; as we arc."

" Pi-eciscly," he replied, and laughed.

" I did not even look at your card when it was
brought to me," she said, with an abrupt change of

the subject; " had I done so I would not have kept

you waiting so long. Tell me something about your-

self, Saberevski; and why it is that you have deemed
it wise, or perhaps necessary to become an ex-

patriate, and to deprive St. Petersburg and all who
are there, of your presence and your wise counsels."

" I am afraid it is too long a story and hardly

worth the telling at that. St. Petersburg has tired of

me. I am better away from it, and it is much bet
ter with me away; believe me."

" And his majesty, the czar? Is he also of diat

opinion, my friend? "

" His majesty, the czar, does me the honor, prin-

cess, to approve of my present plans and conduct,"

replied Saberevski with slow and low toned emphasis.

21
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CHAPTER II

A WARNING

ALEXIS SABEREVSKI I«„rf f^,^ „
his ch..r to .«ure another of the cigarette.,
and having lighted it with studied delib-

ha f dosed eyehd, toward Princes Zara. It wa,
qu^..„Untthathehadgonetoherwithad[,r«
P-tpose m view which he meant to fuIfiU before hi,d^artu^, and it wa, plain to he seen that Za„
.M-^ated the fact. While he wa, silent. ,he

Aat wa, ,u,zz.cal and «»„ewhat whimsical, a, if i„

er«„d bu for r^>ons of her own did not wish to
a«.c.pate.t. And he read her co„ectly. too. He^ed that rf.c „nder,tood him even better than hek"" her; but viewed f„m hi, own standpoint he

aa



A WARNING

had a duty to perform in regard to her, and he had
gone there to fulfill it.

" Zara," he said, " when I saw the announcement

of your intended visit to this country—

"

"Pardon me, Saberevski," she interrupted him;

" but did the knowledge of my expected visit come

to you through a printed announcement, or were you

informed of it even before the printers had set the

type?"

" I see that I must be quite frank with you," he

laughed.

" Between friends frankness Is always best," she

retorted.

" In that case I will begin again, princess."

" It would be better— and wiser."

" When I was informed of your anticipated visit

to this country I decided that I would be the first to

welcome you here, and in making that decision I had

a double purpr ie."

" Yes."

" One of them only, need interest us at this mo-

ment, and that is purely a personal one. You know,

33
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Zani. how I have .Iwaj, regarded you, and how 1
do K, now. Your faier wa. my be,t friend, you,
mother- It i, pertap, unnecessary that I should be
more explicit regarding her."

" Yes, Saberevski," said Zara in a low tone. "
I

know that you loved my mother, and that M your
hfe y«, have remained true to your adoration of her,
even though she never returned it; but go on."

"
Ij"^'

y""' ^•"' "X"* perhaps than I admit to
myself; more profoundly dun it would be wise forme to teU you, or agreeable for you to hear; but in
the admiration and esteem I feel for you, there is
mcluded no sentimdit which could offend you."

" I know that, my friend."

"I would like to talk with yon quite openly for
once, Zara, in order that you may comprehend per-
fectly where I tond, and because I do not wish you
to m.«»™ttue any assertion I shall make, or to at-

" I think you may be assured o{ that"
"You gue«ed correctly , moment ago, about my

receivmg mtelligence concerning your visit here, J



A WARNING

fore the compositors set the type of the announce-

ment; but the intelligence was incorporated among

other things that were conveyed to me in the same

manner, and by the same message. It had no direct

significance, and beyond the mere statement of the

fact, diere was no comment. I was not directed to

call upon you, and in fact there was no suggestion

made that bore directly upon your presence here.

But, Zara, the mere statement of your intention con-

veyed to me very many suggestions which I have

come here to^lay to make known to you. I believe

it to be my clear duty to do so."

"WeU, my friend?"

" You know who and what I have been, and am.

Always close to the person of the czar; for very

many years deeply in his confidence, and possessing I

believe his friendship to an extraordinary degree, it

has been my pleasure as well as my duty to serve my
emperor in many secret ways which our little world at

St. Petersburg does not know or appreciate. The fact

that I aon at present an expatriate, as you have so

aptly stated, is due to reasons which I need not ex-

plain, and which do not concern r. just now. The

25
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fact that I am one, has stationed mc in New York by
choice, and not by direction; but I thank God that I

am here to greet you upon your arrival because I hope
by very plain speaking to change a course you have
determined upon, and to Induce you "

" Wait one moment, Saberevski. Don't you think
that you are getting rather beyond your depth? I

appreciate all that you are trying so vainly to tell

mc. I know of your personal intwrest in me, and
I honor you and thank you for it. But it is not like

Alexis Saberevski to hesitate over a statement he has
decided to make, and if I am not mistaken you
began this discourse with a determination to be frank.
Might I suggest that you make yourself more plain ? •»

" I have been called a diplomat of the first order,
Zara," he replied, with a smile, " but your straight-

forward methods, and my resolute purpose, make
my course of procedure somewhat difficult. I will,

however, be entirely frank."

" That is better."

"Zara de Echeveria, Alexis Saberevski informs
you now that he knows you to be high in the councils
of the nihilists."



A WARNING

Wai there a tuggettion of pallor for an instant

upon the countenance of the princess? Was there

a 4. ck but imperceptible intaking of her breath?

Was there a deepening in the expression of her

matchless eyes, and an imperceptible widening of

diem, as they dwelt upon her companion? Was
there a stiffening of her figure in its attitude of quiet

repose, and did her muscles attain a sudden rigidity,

induced by that startling announcement? Saberevski

could not have answered any one of these questions.

So r^rfectly were the features and the facial expres-

sion of Princess Zara under her control that she

outwardly betrayed no sign of the effect of the an-

nouncement. And yet it might well have affected

her most deeply; might have startled her even into

a cry of terror; should have filled her with instant

fear, because this man who made it was one, who

in his former official capacity could have condenmed

almost any person in Russia to exile by a gesture, or

a word. And Zara did not doubt that his official

capacity still obtained. She knew him to be an ex-

patriate as she had announced. She understood that

for some reascHi, not apparent, he had become a

27



PRINCESS ZARA

votonunr exile f«™, hi. „.tive country „d city,and m,a>t never again ret„™ to the scene, he lov^

m Ac confidence of the R„..i„ .„p,„,, .„, „Jnever be any ti.. k„ inimical to the enemie, of the

from h.m, charging her with complicity in revolu

t.on of Ae Ru„.a„ ruler and hi. powible „cceMor,-tamed an implied threat more terrible inTZ
"quence. than .r y other one which could have beenmade; more terribV to her. pc™,„aUy, d,an to anyother pcr^ .gaim whom it might have been made
b;xau,e ^c knew by the experi^ce. of one oTht

tomre a Siberian exile may be condemned.

t.onl«. and «lent. waiting for him to continue.
Tou need not deny me. Zara, for I know." hew«^ on presently. " How the knowledge cam. to"e doe. not matter, and ha. no com,ection with thi.mterview. But I know TK.. i, i j .

"ted the duty whir I h.
'"'''' ""• '"•

™iy wmch I have come to you tonfay to
a



A WARNING

perform. I want you to abandon yoi r present p ar-

suits. Whatever the purpose of your visit to Amer-
ica may be, I beg that you wiU forego it. I do
not seek any confession, or even a statement from
you, upon diis subject. Indeed I should prefer that
you make none. You cannot please me better than
by listening to me in silence, so that when I leave you
presently, you will know and I wiU know, that I will
have no more knowledge concerning you and your
entanglements with those people, than I possessed
before I came. I would have it that way. I would
have it no other way."

She nodded her head, gazing at him intently, but
with that same changeless expression of impersonal
interest, as if she were listening to the discussion
of a third party who was not known to her save by
name.

"Zara," he continued, "you will receive other
cards than mine to^y, and you should know that
every man or woman who will call upon you in

^ iialf of the nihilists, is marked and known. You
camiv engage in the business that brought you here,
and afterward return to Russia in safety. The
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secret police of our empire extends all over the world,
and is as efficient in the city of New York, as it is

in Moscow or St. Petersburg, so far as its require^
ments dctnand. I warn you, not in behalf of your
party, the principals of which I despise and abhor;
not in behalf of any individual member of that rev-*

olutionist sect, but wholly in behalf of Zara dc
Echeveria, the daughter of my best friend, the off-

spring of the only woman I ever loved. To-day
while I talk to you, I am not Alexis Saberevski the
friend of the czar, but I am Alexis Saberevski your
friend. I have stepped outside my duty; I have
taken it upon myself to come here to perform what
may be a disloyal act to tny emperor, in order to warn
you against a course which can have but one end, and
which can bring you to but one fate— Siberia."

He \th his chair and stood beside her. He
reached down and took one of her ha ids, pressing it

between the pahns of both his own.
" Zara," he said, with deep-toned feeling, "

in some
ways you are like a daughter to me; in others you
are the reincarnation of the woman I loved so dearly.
I love you for yourself, and for the sake of those two
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who gave you life. I shall never plead with you

again. My duty will probably nevermore call me
into your presence. When we part this day, it is

likely to be for the last time. If danger befalls you

because of the conditions you create through this en-

tanglement, I cannot go to your rescue, or even to

your assistance. I speak to you as with a voice from

the grave, beseeching you in the names of your father

and mother, to heed what I have said."

" You have forgotten—" She began impetuously

to answer, but he unclasped one hand from hers, long

enough to make a warning gesture, and enunciated the

one word: " Hush I Remember, Zara, you are not

to speak until I have finished, and then upon a differ-

ent subject. But I will answer your unspoken

thought, for I read it in your manner. I have not

forgotten your little friend Yvonne; nor Stanislaus,

her brother. Indeed, my child, this very scene re-

minds me of it, and renders all the more imperative

the duty I am seeking to perform. Let the terrible

fate of that poor girl appeal to you. Let the awful

end of Stanislaus be a warning. Vengeance should

have no part or place in your heart, even though

31



PRINCESS ZARA

^ •«««- to thqr cry ou. to you f„m their

l^ve. to „„demk. i. But they do not do that.Za". and .f either or both of them could speaknow. they would voice the .emiments I have ex-Pr^ed and emphasize the warning, I h^ve given.Go back to your home in St P«er,burg. my !hUd-d leave politic alone. Alexander, th'e Jar. S
wZ '" 1 T™ >"" "•" ' '*" "» "» tt">d.

arch, can be no more relied upon than the ahifting
fog» of the Gulf of Finland."

*

Again Prince,, Zara would have spoken, for her

started from her chair with an eagerness that wa, im-
petuoualy „pre»ive. But Saberevski retained hi,
clasp upon her hands, and without seeming to do so
restramed her where she was- after . L ! T
added.

""• »"" » moment he

"Now, if you please we will change the subjectMy duty„ I „, i, h„^ p„j^^^^ ^^^ J^^ ^remain, to be said. In . few moments I wiU leave
you. and when I do so. we wiU probably part for the
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last time. Now, Zara, tell me something about

yourself."

There was a suspicion of tears in her upturned
eyes as she looked at him from out of their glowing

depths, but she took him at his word, and with a visi-

ble effort brought back the smile to her countenance

as he returned to his chair at the opposite side of the

tabid.

" There is little to tell you of myself, Saberevski,"

she replied, while he helped himself to another cig-

arette. " You know what my life is, even though

you have been absent from home almost a year."

" Yes," he said, smiling, " one round of pleasures,

and of conquest. Adorers waiting for you on every

hand; lovers perhaps—

"

" No; not lovers," she interrupted him. " There
is no place for them, Saberevski," and a shade of

sadness which he attributed to the memory of Stanis-

laus, clouded her eyes for a moment. Had he but

known however, it was no recollection of that young
officer of the czar's household, to whom reference

has already been made and to whom Zara was once
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betrothed, that affected her. It was a deeper and
more far-reaching consideration that brought the ex-
pression of pain for an instant into her eyes, and she
longed to cry out the truth to her companion, then
and there.

Had she done so, her statement would have been
something like this

:

"There is no rooni in my heart for a lover, for
the reason that the cause I have espoused fills it com-
pletely. The people whose wrongs I seek to re-
dress, the victims whose wandering souls cry out for
vengeance, and the women exiles in frozen Siberia
whose fates are too terrible to relate, fiU my whole
heart and being so completely as to leave no room
for personal love."

She would have said that, and much more, but
she restrained herself; and he rose to take his de-
parture.

She gave him both her hands, and in a low tone
that was full of suppressed feeling, she said to him,
at parting;

" Do not think, my friend, that I have failed to

appreciate aU the goodness of your motives in coming
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to me to-day. From my heart I thank you, and If it

should be as you ray, that we may never meet again,

although I see no reason for such a thing, I wish you

to know that in parting, Zara de Echeveria admired

and esteemed you above all other men of her ac-

quaintance. Good-bye."
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CHAPTER III

TWO SHALL BE BORN THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD
APART

WE need recite but one other interview which

Princess Zara undertook that day. Sev-

eral follow upon it, and there were many
such during her stay of more than a week in New
York City.

Many came, were received and went away again;

and the princess herself was frequently abroad in the

streets, or at places of amusement, or was entertained

by those who worship at the shrine of nobility.

But there was one who called upon her the evening
of the day of Saberevski's interview, to which it is

necessary that we should refer. He came at ten

o'clock, and was expected, for he was conducted to

her presence immediately and was received without

question, although it would have been immediately
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plain to an observer that these two had never met
before.

The things which they discussed ^ere largely

technical, and had to do with the conduct and activi-

ties of various nihilistic agents who were scattered

about over the world, outside of Russia. He was
a man whose name does not appear again in this

story and which therefore need not be mentioned now,
but he was nevertheless one well known at the courts

of Europe, and on the streets of New York and
Washington.

At the end of their discussion and interchange of
confidences, when he rose to leave her and she gave
him her hand, he said, recurring to the subject of their

conversation

:

" Princess, if we had others like you, as sincere

in their efforts for the betterment of our people,

nihilism would soon become the dominant factor of
Russian politics, and official oppression would cease

to exist. If we had others like you, as good and as

beautiful as you are, the czar would abdicate, or
would consent to give us a parliament. As it is,
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the struggle has only just begun, and I greatly fear

that neither I nor you, young though you arc, will

live to see its end."

"Thank you," she said. "I understand thor-

oughly what you mean. It is true that I am heart

and soul in this movement. It is equally true that

I am prepared to devote my fortune and my life to

an attainment of the ends we seek."

"Are you an extremist?" he asked her. "We
have not touched upon that part of the subject as

yet, princess."

She hesitated.

" If you mean by that expression, do I seek the

life of Alexander? I could answer you in the affirma-

tive without hesitation; but I would have to confess

that my desire for vengeance upon him is more of

a personal quality, than of a political character. I

am mindful of the fact that we cannot destroy a tree

by lopping off one of its branches, and whenever a

czar is dead, another lives to take his place and to

permit the injustices practiced in his name, to con-

tinue. He is like the hydra-headed monster of child-
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hood's talcs, and another head grows as fast as one
may be cut off."

" You arc a beautiful wotaian, princess, and with
that aid alone you should accomplish much."

" Yes," she admitted, as calmly as if he had re-

ferred to a ring she wore on her hand; " but I find

that to be the most unpleasant character of my em-
ployment. To use such Seauty as I have, and such
attractions as I possess, i. the winning of men to
our cause, whether they be oiBcials or nobles, is hate-

ful to me; and yet I do not hesitate."

" It is not a difficult task for men to join the
nihilists because of love for you; I could, myself,
almost forsake it, did you ask such a sacrifice."

" Shame on you I " she stormed at him, snatching
away her hand and darting out of his reach.
" Shame on you for that I Those were treacherous
words, and I expected them least of all, from you.
You make me ashamed; ashamed for you, and for
the cause I uphold. Are aU men so weak, and so
easily led ? Does the mere beauty of a woman make
cowards of them all ? Could a pair of flashing eyes,
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or the touch of soft hands, change the destinies of
an empire?"

" They have done so more than once, princess."

" You make me hate myself— and you."
" I am afraid diat you took me too literally," he

said, with perfect composure, for although he knew
that he had angered her, she was yet so beautiful

in her Impetuous resentment of his words that he
was lost In admiration. Indeed he had uttered no
more dian the trudi when he told her that he might
even forsake the cause if such a woman as Zara could
have been his reward; and he knew by long years of
experience, that '. - uttered the sentiments of nine
men out of ten wao might fall under her InBuence.

" My mission Is accomplished here," she told him,
" and already my passage Is engaged for the return

voyage!. I leave New York at once and I shall

probably never return to it. What you have told
me of the measures taken In our behalf, has encour-

aged me greatly; and yet because of one thing you
have said, I dread the return to St. Petersburg."

" What was that, princess? "
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"I must correct myself. You intimated it; you

did not say it."

"What was it?"

" You suggested, in one statement you made, that
you had reason to fear that the spy^ystem a. arrayed
agamst us at home, might be augmented by the addi-
tion of skilled operators and experts from this coun-
tiy. I had thought that we nihilists had a monopoly
of that sort of employment, and that the czar and
h.s noble, could claim only the loyalty of their own
•pics. But your suggestion fill* me with doubt and
dread. If Alexander were to introduce imported
•pies among our people "

H. interrupted the princew by Uughing heartily.

^_

Agam you took me too literaUy." he .werted.
Here «,d there, there may be one who wiU seek

Tu r** ?' "*' ^°' ™^ "nployment. but it
W.U be for the emolument it wiU bring, and cannot
be mduced by patriotic «ntiment. We would haveWe cau« to dread such people, since we would not
be long m identifying them, and ultimately I believe
they would assist, rather than retard our efforts."
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" Perhaps so."

" There can be no doubt of your own loyalty to

our cause, princess?
"

" Ceruinly not."

** Arc the others like you ? Pardon me, there can

be no others like you for there could never be another

so beautiful and fascinating as you are. But are

there others of your acquauicance high In position,

who are working for the cause as diligently as you

are?"

" They are many. Their name is legion."

They parted then. He to go about his several

duties among the nihilistic sympathizera who could

not return to Russia without including Siberia in their

Itinerary, and she to stride across the room and stand

for a long time facing herself In the mirror, studying

the features of her own beautiful face In an effort

to detect there the fascinating qualities before which

all men with whdhi she came in contact seemed so

ready to succumb.

But her eyes were cold and hard as she regarded

her own reflection In the glass. There was a fire
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in their depths which could have attracted no man,
and which would have repelled all alike, for it was
threatening and sombre.

Zara de Echeveria ahnost hated herself at that

moment. Hated the beauty which gave her such

power, and which exerted the magic that made slaves

of men.

The hour came when she entered a carriage again

to be driven to the steamship wharf; when she stood

upon the deck near the rail, and gazed, as she hon-

estly believed, over the house tops of a city she would
never see again.

Fate, however, had buildcd diflFerently for her,

aldiough she did not guess it; and she was going
now to meet it as fast as the throbbing engines of
the mechanical monster could bear her forward.

When the great bulk of the vessel swung into the

current of the North river, and she turned her eyes

once more toward the wharf it had left, a waving
hand attracted her attention, and she recognized

the tall form of Alexis Saberevski as he bade her
adieu. Beside him on the pier was anodier figure,
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as tall and as straight as Sabercvski's, and she saw
them turn away together and walk up the pier until

they were lost in the crowd.

She did not know, then, that the other tall figure

of a man was the one into whose arms she was fleeing,

even though she left him there, unknown, upon that

North river wharf, while she sailed away to the other

side of the world.

And he could foresee as little.

But such is Fate.
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DAN DERRINGTON's STORY

I
HAD known Alexis Sabercvski in St Peters-

burg; I had known him again in Paris. I

had, in fact, encountered him i-'c one time or
another in ahnost every capital of Europe, and I
was therefore not greatly surprised when, having
just left the dining table at my club in my own native
city. New York, his card was given to me with the
information that the gentleman was waiting in the
reception room.

I had him up at once, with the courtesies of the
club extended to him, and finding that he had dined,
we ensconced ourselves in the depdis of a pair of
huge chairs which occupied one of the secluded
corners of the library, each equally delighted to be
again in the company of the other. We had never
known each other intimately, and yet we were friends;

friends after that fashion which sometimes comes
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between men of pronounced characteristics, and which
finds its expression in the fonn of a silent confidence,

and an undoubted pleasure in each other's company.

I knew Saberevski to be a particularly strong man.
Strong in the highest and best acceptation and mean-
ing of that word, for he was a giant in intellect and
in character.

He was also a mystery, and this fact possibly ren-

dered him all the more interesting to one whose busi-

ness it had always been to solve mysteries. I do not

mean by that that I had ever made any effort to

delve into the secrets of Saberevski's past, or to read

widiout his knowledge and consent, any portion of
that history which he kept so carefully veiled; but
the mere fact that an air of mystery did pervade
his presence, imparted to him a certain fascinating

quality which might not otherwise have been appar-

ent.

I had not encountered him for several years, and
our last parting had occurred in front of Browne's

hotel, Piccadilly, standing near the entrance from
Albemarle street. As I received his card from the

club servant, the words he had uttered at that hour

46



DAN DERRINGTON'S STORY

of parting returned to me, for I had made a mental
note of them, at the time regarding them as being
of much more import than was nakedly expressed,
coming from such a man. He had said: "I shall
probably never return to St. Petersburg or pass across
the border of Russia again, Derrington; but I may,
and probably wiU some day, find myself in New
York; when I do, you shall know of it." That day
when I received his card, the last words he had ut-
tercd to me recurred to my mind, and it was with
unmixed pleasure that I presently greeted him. I
knew that there had been a time when he was high
in place at the court of his native city, St. Petersburg;
I knew that he had been prominent in the favor of
Czar Alexander, and I had no doubt that he was
80 still, notwithstanding the positive assertion once
made by him that he would probably never pass the
borders of Russia again. But this was only another
phase of the mystery that surrounded him, and it
belittled not at aU my estimation of the man»s char-
acter, and the power he could sway if he chose to do
so. How deeply he was, even at that moment, in
the confidence of the Russian emperor, I was one day
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to understand, although the moment of comprehen-

sion was many months distant from me then.

He had dined and so we had cigars served to us

in that cozy corner where, with a table which held

t box of them, together with some liquid refresh-

ments and other conveniences, we settled ourselves

for an uninterrupted chat.

"It is good to see you, old chap," he told me in

his frank and hearty way; "good to be with you

again; to feel the clasp of your hand and to hear

your hearty laugh. I have been thinking about you

considerably of late, and this morning when I found

that my wandering life had dropped me down in your

city, I determined to look you up at once. In my

baggage I found your card which contained this club

address; and here I am." His big, hearty, infec-

tious laugh rang through the room.

There was no need to tell him of my own delight

in his presence. My manner of greeting him had

demonstrated that without any question of doubt.

Presently he asked me

:

"What is your particular avocation just now,

Derrington ? Are you still at the old game ?
"
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" StUl at the old game," I replied, nodding my
head solemnly. " I suppose I wiU always be at it

in one way or another."

"Your government won't let you go very far

away from its reach," he said, with a quizzical

smile.

" Oh, the government I I have cut it, Alexis."

"What? Left the service?"

" Temporarily," I replied, and he laughed again
as loudly as before. There was reason for his levity,

because placing my resignation in the hands of the
secretary had become a habit widi me. I was peri-

odically depressed by t!:e duties of a secret service

agent and as often determined to leave the service for
good. But as often, I had returned to it upon the
request of one department or another of my govern-
ment, when my services were required in the line of
some particular duty which officialdom was pleased
to assure me could not be so well accomplished by
any other person of its acquaintance. That was why
Alexis Saberevski laughed.

" Is your resignation still on lile? Or is it only
lying on the table awaiting action, Daniel?" he
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asked mc, and there was just a touch of ironic sug-

gestion in his manner, which nettled me.

" The resignation is a fact this time," I replied.

I have earned a period of rest, and I foposc to

take it."

" Going abroad, Derrington? "

" No."

** Prefer to undergo the process of dry rot, here in

New York?"

" Yes; for a time at least."

" Is there nothing on the other side of the water,

that attracts you?"
" Nodiing at all."

He switched his right leg to his left knee and blew

a cloud of smoke into the air.

" You're not a lazy chap, Dan," he remarked, as

if he were deeply considering the verity of that

statement. " One wouldn't pick you out as a bla?c

individual who is tired of everything the world has

to offer. You are as filled with energy and nervous

force as any chap I ever knew; and you are not yet

thirty-five."

"Quite true," I admitted.
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" Yet, like a craft that has fought it, way through
.tortny tea, around the world, you sit there and try to
asaire me that you are content to tie up against .
rottmg wharf, in an odorous slip, and pas. the rest
ofjour days in inaction. I, i,„', Ufc, y„„, d,„„

..
^2}°^ ""y ««W"« «o rae just now, however."
The trouble is," he said. " that your American

diplomacy and your amazing politics over here, offer
no opportunities to a man of your talents. You
^ould go against the pricks of European intrigue.
You ought to butt in, as you fellows express it, upon
French statecraft which leave, nothing to be desired
.n the way of double dealings. You rf,ould try
Austrian L«, or German brutalities, or Italian and
Spanish sophistry, or English stupidity. Believe me,
one of th«e would offer many point, of interest
whiAAould mterest and engage your attention."

Why not Russian cruelty?" I ariced. "That
•tem^o be the only important nationality you have

" Why not? " he repeated after me.

bel^""" '" '"" '"' "' '" ^•"'~'^- Sa-
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He shrugged his shoulders, leaning back in hit

chair, and the suggestion of a shadow pasMd across

his handsome face.

" Dan," he said with an entire change of tone that

startled me into renewed interest, "I haven't any

doubt that you have always regarded me at a queer

sort of chap, more or less shrouded by a mystery

you could not fathom. And you were right"

"I have never— " I began. But he raised a

hand to arrest me.

"I know it," he said. "You do not need to

assure me of that You are too much of a man, and

your character is too broad and deep, for you ever

to attempt an intimacy which was not invited. But

it it my pleasure just now, old man, to give you a

little bit of my history. It may interest you. And it

may lead to a change in your views; not regarding

you, but in connection with myself. I am t much

older man than you are; fifteen years and more, I

should say. All my life, up to the time we last

parted, has been passed in the personal service of his

majesty, the czar. I have been as close to him as

any man can ever obtain, and I am probably the only

i i



DAN DERRINGTON'S STORY

one who has enjoyed his confidence to the extent of

retaining it in the face of studied opposition on the

part of the greatest nobles of the empire. But I

have retained it, Dan, and to such an extent that I

suppose myself to be the only man living to-day,

against whom Alexander would not permit himself

to be influenced. There is a reason for it and a good
one, but I need not go into that."

" No»" I said. ** You need not tell me this at all,

Alexis. I am quite glad enough to see you and to

have you here, widiout explanation."

He made a gesture of impatience.

" As if I did not know that," he added; " but as

I said a moment ago, it is my pleasure to recite some

of these things to you, because since I came into this

room and grasped your hand I have been impressed

by the idea that there is a great work for you to do;

a great duty for you to perform. A stupendous

obstacle to human development exists in one part of

Europe to-day, which I believe you could overcome

and demolish, if only you could be convinced of it.

I wonder, Dan, if you would give the subject any

thought if I were to suggest it to you ?
"
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I .i

" Try." I laid.

" I wonder if you would leriously consider one of
the greatest achievement! that remains undone in

Europe to-day," he added, meditatively.

" The obstacle to which you just now referred?
"

I asked.

" Yes."

"What is it?"

" Nihilism."

" Hell I
" I replied with emphasis.

But he took me literally, and not even the sug-

gestion of a smile showed in his face as he replied:

" That is the fitting word, Dan. It is hell. It

is worse than that to hundreds of thousands of

human beings, from the lowest mujik of the steppes,

to the CiTar himself. It is a word which carries with

it a certain msgic which always spells the word
death. It is death to those who antagonize it, and
It is death to them that uphold it. It is death to

tlie minister, the governor, the official, and it is death

to the poor devil who plots in the dark, secretly with

his fellows, against the powers that rule him.

54



DAN DERRINGTONS STORY

Nihilism it well named, for it means nothing and it

ends in nothing. Nihilo nihil fit! Whoever named
the revoJutionistt of Russia so, builded better than
they knew."

I was watching Saberevski with some amazement.
I had never heard him express himself in such terms
before, and I had not supposed him capable, sympa-
thetically, of doing so. I was not without a certain
fund of knowledge regarding the subject he had in-

troduced, for my professional duties had taken me
more than once into Russia, and I had encountered
much of the conditions he described. But I re-
garded them, as well as Saberevski himself, with the
American idea and from an American standpoint.
It had always seemed to me so unnecessary that
conditions should exist as I had heard them described
over there. 7 had always believed that if the gov-
emment of Russia would only go about the work
differently, it would be so easy to eradicate every
phase of the so-called nihilism, and especially that
branch of it practiced by those who are called ex-
tremists. Evidently Saberevski entertained some-
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thing of this view himself, although from the stand-

point of a Russian, for he ended a short silence be-

tween us by saying:

" I have not finished what I was going to tell you,

Dan. I have served Alexander, the czar, nuuiy

years, and served him faithfully. There are reasons

now why I can ser/e him no longer, in the capacity

and at the places where he needs me most. Mj;

life which is of small moment, and hit who it my
royal master, would not be worth the weight of a

feather if I were to show my face at St. Petersburg

again. There is nothing remaining for me to do

save to sit down quietly in some far country of the

world, and watch from a distance the pasting of

events which some day, near or far at the cate may

be, will end in his assassination. What my woHl

has been and what it would still be if I could r^*

main near to his imperial majesty, you can guest, and

I need not give it a name. But Dan, if I could

succeed in convincing you of the opportunity that

would be yours if you should go there, and if I could

know that you had gone, determined to offer your

tervicet where they are most needed, then that far
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comer of the world where I would wait and watch
eventf, would become a peaceful spot to me, for I

know that you could succeed where all odiers have
failed.*'

Alexis Saberevski and I had many such conversa-

tions as that one, after that, in which we discussed

pro and con the suggestion he had made.

It grew upon me and grew upo.. me until I be^

came obsessed by the idea although I did net think

that he guessed my eagerness.

He remained in New York, and virtually became
my guest at the club, during more than two months,

«nd we were as constantly together as was possible

and convenient

One afternoon while we were chatting as usual,

I called his attention to a paragraph I had seen in the

^Herald of that morning which announced the arrival

in New York of a Russian princess. The fact had
not interested me, but recalling at the instant the idea

that she was most likely known to my friend, I

said:

"Saberevski, one of your countrywomen, a

princess whose name escapes me for I did not
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notice it particularly, arrived in the city this morn-

ing, and is at one of the hotels. I mention it be-

cause you may not have seen the notice, and might
like to pay your respects to her. You will find her

name and a colunm or more of other information

concerning her, in dils morning's Herald,"

" Thank you," he said, " I will look it up."

More than a week later while I was walking

down Fifth avenue, a hansom cab stopped at the

curb beside me, and Saberevski*s face looked out.

" Jump in, Dan," he said. " I want you to take

a ride with me;" and with no thought of

hesitation, I complied. I did not even ask to be

told our destination and was somewhat surprised

when our conveyance stopped at one of the North
river steamship piers^

"You are not leaving the country, are you,

Alexis? " I asked, at we got down.

" No>" he replied; ** but someone I know is leav-

ing. Will you walk to die end of the pier widi

me, or will you wait here? " I recalled, later, that

even then he left the choice to me.

I accompanied him to die end of die pier. I
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asked no queition concerning the person he had re-
ferred to, as saUing that day, and thought it rather
strange that he seemed to seek no one, and expressed
no desire to go aboard the vessel dien about ready to
steam away.

When it had swung into the stream I ran my
glance along the decks of the vessel from stem to
item, seeking a waving hand or a gesture of fare-
weU directed towards my friend. But I saw none to
which he seemed to respond, until the ship was well
into the current, when he suddenly raised his hand
and waved it.

At the same instant he took me by the arm and
we returned to our conveyance.

The foUowing day at the club he came to me and
placed a sealed envelope in my hand. It bore no
address or superscription of any kind; but he said in
giving it to me:

** Dan, I wish you would put this sealed envelope
mside one of your pockets and carry it with you care-
fully until the time arrives to open it."

** When will that be?" I asked him.
" It wiU be when, some day in the future, you shall
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be at>out to depart from the city of St. Petersburg."

And as I showed some astonishment in my face,

he continued: " Fate, or inclination, will take you

there again, sometime, and the day will naturally

follow when you will leave it. Count this sealed

envelope as one of the mysteries in which I delight

to wrap myself. But remember what I have asked

you to do."

" Repeat it," I said to him.

"When you are about to take your departure

from the city of St. Petersburg, if you should go

there again, break the seal of this envelope and read

the contents of a message I have written; or if your

business should detain you there continuously, re«d

it anyhow after six months. That is alL"

" And if I should not go there? " I asked him.

"In that case, keep the letter until you see me
again, and return it unopened."

Some months kter I was in St Petersburg.

(So



CHAPTER y

IN THE PRESENCE OP THE CZAR

I
HAD been in St. Petersburg less than an hour and
was still pondering over the uncertainty oi what
first to do in order to begin the difficult task that

I had set for myself, when I was startled by a sharp
sununons at my door.

It opened before I could respond, and a total
stranger entered the room. That he was an officer
of that mysterious force known as the Russian Secret
Police I had not t doubt, but I greeted him courte-
ously, pretending not to see that there were others
with him, who waited in the hallway.

" I believe I have the honor of addressing Mr.
Derrington," he said in perfect English, making
use of my true name which however, was not the one
mentioned in my passports, for I had crossed the
border under the name of Smith. I bowed and in-

dicated a chair which he declined with a wave of
6i
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his hand but with a smile that was as genial as his

face was masterful and handsome. " Perhaps you

prefer to be called Mr. Smith," he continued. " It

is, I understand, the name that is mentioned in your

papers."

" For the present, yes," I replied.

" I regret that I am compelled to place you under

arrest, Mr. Smith, but such is my unfortunate duty.

You will have to take a short drive with me. I

hope that you will not be detained beyond your

patience. Take your wraps, and we will go at once

if you please."

'* Certainly. Shall I leave the keys to my bag-

gage here ? " I knew Ruuia and I did not protest.

'* Thank you, yet; it will simplify matters. I have

friends here who will take charge of your rooms

until you return, or—** He did not finish the sen-

tence but that inimitable smile shone upon me again

and somewhat assured me, in spite of the fact that

my perfect knowledge of Russian affairs rendered

me thoroughly aware of my peril.

We were presently in the street and driving

rapidly away; whither, I did not know, for my com-
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panion pulled down the curtains so that I could see

nothing of the scenes through which we were pas-

sing. I tried to keep note in my mind of the turns

we made, and to remember the streets wc traversed,

but it was useless and I was convinced that my con-

ductors were purposely confusing me. This con-

viction forced upon me another; that my escort, or

the people who had sent him to me, were informed

regarding my past, and had somehow learned that

I knew St. Petersburg at well as they did.

I>uring the drive which lasted nearly an hour
we remained perfectly silent. I knew how utterly

useless it would be to question the man at my side,

and he volunteered not a word. Presently the pace

was increased until the horses were on a run through

the streets; then suddenly we flew around a comer
at breakneck speed and stopped so abruptly that I

was thrown forward on my face in spite of the robes

in which I was swaddled. At the same moment I

heard a gate chmg shut behind us and was respect-

fully bidden to alight.

Night had just fallen when we left the hotel, and
in the grim courtyard where I found myself after



PRINCESS ZARA

I

the ride there was nothing discernible save the

shadowy forms of my abductors, the champing,

foanvflecked horses, and the somber walls of a huge

building which loomed up on three sides of me.

I had very little time for thought, for my companion

took me familiarly by one arm and led me forward

until we passed through a door whidi I did not see

until it swung open before us. Then it closed as

silently and as magically as it had opened, and I

was led onward through darkness that was absolute,

through corridors and rooms, at last emerging upon

a dimly lighted hall, which seemed almost brilliant

by comparison. There we paused and waited.

** This does not seem like a prison," I said.

**No; but it has often led to one,** he replied

grimly. **Qne word of advice to you before we

proceed.**

** I shall appreciate It Heaven knows I need it.*'

** Do not on any account ask a single question lur-

ing the experiences of the next half hour. Forget

that there Is such a thing as an interrogation. Per-

haps, if you heed what I say, I may have the pleasure

of riding back to your hotel with you.**
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I did not have time to reply, for a door opened
tnd wc itartcd forward again, pauing from room to
room, each Kttter lighted than the kst, until finally

wt entered one that was occupied. A man~ a very
large man— was seated at a desk, and he raised his

eyes as we entered his presence. Never in my life

was I so astonished u at that moment for I recog-
nized him at a glance.

I was in the presence of the czar.

There was a very good reason for my astonish-
ment. I had gone to St. Petersburg in the hope of
obtaining an audience with the Emperor of aU the
Russias, but I had anticipated some difficulty in
•eniring it, nor did I even wish for it in such •
forcible and unsought manner. It wu because I
desired to keep the object of my visit a dose secret
that I had traveUed incognito, and aa I had imparted
my secret to no living human beings I wai naturally
astounded that my object should lie so quickly at-

tained. A mental question shot through me in that
instant when I realized where I was : In what man.
ner could any person have learned of the true leasoa
for my visit? and if it had not been learned and

6s
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traiumitted to the czar, why was I conducted to the

auguft prcience? At the lame iniUnt I compre-

hended that it would be the best policy for me to

appear not to know in whose presence I was, so I

simply inclined my head in the coldest bow I could

master.

"You speak Russian?" he demanded imperi-

ously, advancing a step towards me.
" Perfectly," I replied.

"Your name!"

"Daniel Derrington." I purposely made my
reply as curt as his question, and I saw the shadow
of a smile flit across his features. I knew then that

I had taken the right course with him.

"What is your nationality?"

" I am an American."

" Do you know who I am? "

" I do, your majesty." This time I bowed with
more show of ceremony, but he waved his hand com-
mandingly, and in a voice much softer than he had
used before, went on

:

" Forget that you do know. It is more than likely
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that we wiU have many interviews of this kind and
I wish them aU to be on the plane of equals. That,
I believe, is a condition which wiU come quite natur-
«Uy to an American although it would be utterly im-
possible to a European. Are you as weU acquainted
with die identity of your companion? "

"I regret to say that I am not," I replied, re-
lapting into my former manner.

Then permit me to introduce you. Mr. Der^
rington, the Prince Michael Michaelovitch Gortshak-
off. And now that you know each other, we will
proceed. But first, be seated."

My businest during several years had taken me
into astonishing situations, but never into one so
astounding as Ais. I racked my brain in wonder-
ing what It could portend; in conjecturing if it were
real, or if it were only the " hearty meal before die
execution." I longed to ask a few questions, but re-
membering the advice that had been given me just
before entering the room, I refrained.

" You will be surprised to learn that I am entirely
aware of the object of your presence in Russia,"

«7
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J6.

continued hit majesty, *t for unleM I tm miitaken

you believed your errand to be an inviolate tecret.

la that true?"

" Quite true."

** And yet it it known to me. The beat proof of

that it that you are here.**

I bowed.

" I knew t few hourt after you left your own coun-

try, that you had tUrted. I wu fully acquainted

with your miation. My eyet, or the eyet of thote

who are in my confidence, have not been off you one

moment tince you arrived in Europe. They followed

you to Faria, acroaa Germany, and even into the

hotel where our friend called upon you and where

you are known at Mr. Smith.** He pauMd an in-

atant, and turning to the prince, added: " Tell him

the protpecdve fate of Mr. Smith, prince.**

"Siberia,** came the reply in one word, uttered

calmly and coldly.

"Siberia?** I repeated after him, and thrugged

my shoulders; and the czar added:

"Siberia.**



CHAPTER VI

THE NIHIU8T IPY

THE hackneyed timile of the cat and the

mouse teemed to me to be especially appli-

cable in the present instance. In one breath

I was told that there ^ould be many interviews

of the kind I was then enjoying (?), and in the

next that my destination was Siberia. It was cer-

tainly paradoxical and somewhat threatening, but
I still refrained from asking questions. Presently,

as I made no further conunent, the emperor resumed
the conversation.

"What brought yoo to Russia?" he demanded,
but in a tone that was not unkind.

"The desire to obtain an interview with you,"

I replied, remembering his caution for me to ignore

his rank.

" For what purpose? "

" To enter your service."
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"In what capacity ?"

" In any capacity for which I teem most fitted."

Hit majetty smiled broadly ai if my replies suited
the humor he was in. I knew that I had made an
impression that was not detrimental to me in his eyes,
and thought that I began to see dirough the puzzle.
The succeeding few moments convinced me that I
was not mistaken.

" Whose was the suggestion that determined your
visit to Russia? " he continued.

" The suggestion came to me a long time ago -
more than a year," I responded. " Since then it hat
been constantly in my mind, and at Ust I decided to
«ct upon it."

" That does not answer my question, Mr. Der-
rington."

" The idea fim came to me through an old friend;
one whom I used to know here, in diis country; one
who afforded me very great assistance when I was
here three years ago on a secret mission for my
government."

'

"What ii his name?"
" I have forgotten it."
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^
You tre troubled with a poor memory, fir."

•• Yet; concerning the names of friendt who have
•Milted me when they have been compeUed to place
their own interetti in jeopardy In order to do io.»»

" Do you know Alexis Saberevski ? "

" I do."

" Can you tell me where he is now? "

" In New York, I diink."

" Did you not have a definite proposition to make
to me. in case you were successful in securing an
audience?**

•* I did.**

"Very well, you have secured the audience. I
will hear the proposition.*'

I hesitated. Here before me ready at my hand
was the very opportunity I had so eagerly sought
•nd which I had determined to go to many lengths
to obtain. Already I had undertaken great expense
to arrive at this moment and to encounter a circum-
itance very like the one by which I was now con-
fronted; and yet I hesitated to take his majesty at
hit word and to render up the proposition he re-
quired of me, and which I had travelled so far and
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gone to such paint to submit. But you will admit
that the circumstance was an unusual one, and that
the very manner of my introduction to the Caar of
til die Russias was calcuhted to be confounding to

me and to place at naught my customary determined
poise, and unswerving self-reliance. The abrupt
mention of Alexis Saberevski, coupled widi odier
insinuations already brought forward in our con.
versation, confinned me in the idea already half
formed, that my app«r«^t arrest at die hotel, my
•trange and mysterious journey through the night,

ind the threat of Siberia, were aU in die nature of
what we Americans call a "bluff"; were only in-

tended to conceal the real purpose of this enforced

interview. During dut moment of hesitation, which
was so short diat it would not have been noticeable

to a disinterested party, I decided that die perfectly

frank and open course would be die best one to adopt
widi diis giant of a man who confronted me; a giant
not only in physique and stature, and in strengdi of
purpose as well as in muscle, but in die wonderful
power he swayed by die mere exertion of his will.

n
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I glanced upward into hit eyes, which were bent
half quizzicaUy and not at all unkindly upon me.
and then in words that flowed eaaUy, and wl»cfa came
to me like an inspiration, I stated almost in oee sen-
tence, and crtainly in one paragraph, the concise
explanation of my presence in St. Petersburg ^ that
moment. I said:

" I believe that I can organize and maintain a
•ecret senrice bureau m your majesty's interest, which
will be more effectiire than aU the present police force
put together. In order to do so I must have my
own way entirely, must be abM>lute master of the
situation, as far as my men are concerned, and can
have no superior officer— not even die czar him-
•elf. My plans have be«i formuUted with care,
and I can go into minute details whenei«r I am di-

rected to do so.

'

" Modesty is not one of your accomplishments,
Mr. Derrington."

" Possibly not; but thorough familiarity with the
work I would do is one. Interference with my
duties by any one no matter how high in place, would
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render my efforts impotent. »„d I .hould decline
under such circumstances to undertake the task I
nave set for myself."

"What is that task?"

" The utter dismemberment and destruction of an
organization of anarchists known as nihilists againstwhom I have already been twice pitted, and both
times niccessfully."

The czar ,ro.e from hi. ch.ir .nd crowed the
>»om to the window where he .tood for «,me time
Peermg out into the darknc, in the interim dnim-
ming cea,ele.,ly on the pan. with the tip. of hi. 6.-
ger.. During that time there wa. not a word .poken.
ft.«ntly he turned «,d came back to the chair where
1 wa. Mated, towering over me Uke a veritable giam,
«.e mow magnificent .pecimen of maKuline humanity
I have ever .e«,.. and according to hi. light., ,.
good a. he wa. g„,t in Mature. When ultimately
the „,h,I..,. succeeded in de«roying him, they killed
the be.t friend that RumI. eve, had on the th«»e.
1 hey did not, could not know it; but I do.

" Mr. Derrington," he «id, .peaking with great
deliberation, a. though he weighed each word he
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.t^ "II
""

'"' ""• '"'' °' <"""-• '"d

7^T I ' "' """"'"^'y » (« „ I .„ con.

Md a co„ve,„tio„ i„ thi. very room with your

fid«l l"" k""""'
"'"' «-'""" -"V entire con.

fid«.ce. In th.t conve,«,io„ he recommended you

^ n,e, and I directed him to pu. S bee in your
bonnet th« ha. be.n buzzing there ever .ince, » you

^ that I r^ny „„, f„ y„„ ,„^^^^^ ^^^ j.^ _^^^know ,t. I, w,, „.ce.Mry that I rf,ould (ir.t be
«nt.rely convmced that I could ,ru« you implicitly,

convmced. I accept your service. You will sleep
•n the palace t^nigh,. ,„d to-morrow w. will diKu,,
your pU™ in d.«i,. Mr. Smith ha. been arrettedM a nAU..., and the morning p.per, will am,ou„ce
th«t h. ha. «.ned on hi. journey to Siberia. Mr.
D«mngton will remain in St. Peter.burg ,„d to-nonow he will d«ide what di.po.i.ion to m.ke of™ ^ P""« »i" «« a. your ho.t for to-

I «ot upon my feet and bowed to him, but he
extended hi. hand ii, the .•«>., cordial ma««r, and
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wi* I geai.] imile upon hii fact which mdered
It hMd«»ne, „d which won mf .gection m
well It my lopcct, uid:

.?'.;''" ^ • •''"""* «» me to be upon ««,
of f.m.h.nly with one who w.,« «, tide «,d who
do** not wid, for one. Henceforth we wiU countT ? ".f"""^ ""• '<"*'' "^^ portion.
«na rank. Give me your hind "

I w- neirly « Ull « he h« much mo« rfightn build .„d my hind wi, li. ,« ,o.e i„ w. ^.
P.hn when diey were cl«p.d together. I forgot
the ci.r in the mignificence of -he min, ind « I
B«ve bun my hind, I uid:

;;

My Kfe goe. with it. .ir. if the nece«i,y ,„W"

I
.,'*''"• J^' Mr. Derrington. In the morning

1 will lend for you. Goodnight."
Then I followed the prince from the i«w „dWM prcKntly conducted to in ipirtment whi,A evi-

d«.tly hid be«, de«g„ed for me, it I..« I .o d..
*.<W when I hid in opportunity to eam.n. . „d
to fimi iinze myelf with .II ,h« it contained. The

«nd bghted one while he wid hiughingly: « I mc
7i
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»h.e you .„ p„p,„j ,„ ^^^^.^
Demngton. Sh.ll we ch.t together , 1^,
"eptrt for the night? ••

"* '^'''"

" If you will be 10 cood » h. .

great ftvor," I replied «' T. *u l
terr««.*- " "« *>oycott of the in-terrogationremoired?** • "« in-

" Certainly."

"Then wiU you ple,.e tell me how the dev«"A hearty laugh interrupted me.
I know all that you would atk," he laid "n.

ft.. m.,e«y thin .„y other mw i„ ,he world .nd

-- the™ j"iz^i;:%f"^ ""

-.•r. even M";ir;ri;U"":o''
p

' "rK... .
J'""*^ «ervicet wouli! not havebeen accepted. At it ii ./^-r f^ ,'^i It II. after to-morrow I trembley^ •« the power that

"^r wayt it will be

yow will have, for m
•• great at that of ^he citr
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himself. Shall I give you a bit of hiitory in order
that you may know something of what is expected
of you ?

"

" If you will do so."

" Peter the Great organized a system of police
which still endures, though tonlay it couuins only
three memben, the emperor, Alexis and myself.
It is called the Fraternity of Silence. During all

these years its members have been selected with the
greatest care and with increasing difficulty so that
now it has dwindled to nothing. In the mean time
the necessity for it has grown greater, for nihilism in-

fests the country like a plague. Without nihilism in

Russia, Siberia would be unnecessary. The very
faults which nihilism seeks to remedy are kept alive
by its existence. If it were eradicated Russia would
take its place among the liberal nations of the world,
and it is die ambition of Alexander to perform that
service for the empire he controU, just as it was his

idea to free the serfs. But the character of our peo-
pie is different from that of any other people in the
world, and your task is not so much to find oat and
banish those who conspire agttnat the «*r, as it will

•^2S^
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b. to convert the m«, who org«,ixe «ch con.p.„ci.,.
roum to reorganize the Fraternity of Silence on ,nnr pl,„ „d the power to .ct upon your own judg-

T* """ ^ •'»«'''»«• It "..y «em ..range to you
that con.idering youraelf almoat unknown you AouM
l»ve been .elected for thi. work, but you mu.t re-
""ember that you have been recommended by one
who.e word i. entirely rcpected by the emperor, and
that you have been under careful e.pionage for three
ye«r^ Doe. the outline that I have given you ac
cord with Ae plan, which you thought of wbmitting
totheciar?" '

"Ve.; largely."

"Plot, for the aMawinatioB of the emperor are
hatchmg every day. Our pre«nt .y«em I. not ade-
quate. You mutt fill the breach."

"I. the exiMence of thi, organization of which you
•peak known to anybody, prince?"

"To nobody «ive tho« whom I have mentioned."
'Not toany nihili.t?"

"Alexander, Alexi., yo« and I arc the only living
bemg. who ever heard of it. No one .he ha. ever
Juiown of it."

ii|
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" Will you ptrdon mc, prince, if I tell you thit you
ire mistaken?''

" Miitiken I Do you mean. Mr. Derrington, that

you doubt my word?"

He got upon hit feet and I law that he was angry,

believing that I had wantonly offended him. I arope

alto and began to pace up and down the itx)m taking
care that each turn would bring mc nearer to the

heavy curtaini which hung about one of the great

windowt. The prince repeated hit question, this

time in a louder and angrier tone than before, and
when I made no reply was about to leave the room;
but I made a sign that compelled him to pause. At
the same instant, being sufficiently near the curtain,

I made a quick leap forward and with all my strength

struck with my fist the exact point behind which I

thought the head of the concealed penon should be
located.

My aim was true and the blow was sufficient, for
the body behind the curtain crashed against the hard-
wood casing of the window and then sank to the floor,

motionless, and in another instant I had dragged into

view the senseless form of a man m the livery of the

9p
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who had h^ ,oM 4„ . ; „ "^7°~

wait upon me— one whn k.^ u

Th«t man heard and knew ,nA *^

•nowd, I «,d, mdictting the ipv ,-d ^.i-
the prince.

"' "" *™W "P «t

The feUow w„ evidently not « Ru«i«. H
••«Um.n. lithe and «newv„l!.fc

"* "^

-<h>i„n o/?nr:^,!^"r '^-^«^'- «.••

in which he «. T "^ " *" '^ P«<fi«»m«t"«'<» He wu now diicovered.
It WM tn extremely fomimite thin, that I h.J•"•WW"* ««»ible of hi. prewice in th^ .

^'om the ««. .„d dut iTd fcl tirr '^^
to di^ct the conve^fon , d ^^line o/

1°"'
.to «he point 0/ the p,.«„.,JjJ;'^'T^'
'«ju.t how locked Prince MichX
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just how puzzled his own reasoning powers were for

the moment, because of this discovery of a spy con-

cealed in the private room of the palace, who might,

if I had not so fortunately discovered him, have be-

trayed the real purpose of my presence there, even

before the accomplishment of any results.

I had expected to find a net work of spies sur-

rounding the palace of the Czar of all the Russias,

as well as inside it, and I knew because of my former

experiences in the Moscovite capital, with what I

would have to contend if circumstances permitted

me, as they now promised to do, to take up and to

perform what I considered would be the greatest

work of my life. There before me on the floor,

prostrate and senseless, although rapidly returning

to consciousness, was the undoubted personal proof

of the deadly danger of my mission; but as I had

foreseen and forestalled this incident, so I believed

I would be able to foresee and forestall others that

would be like unto it; and I determined to make the

most of this one, by using it to an advantage which

had instantly occurred to me when I saw and read
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to do ,0 hT ,

^"' «'"" "" opportunity
»o- He was lying on his back with (,;. /

arm outstretched, and while th. V "* '

there regarding, hi ,.

*"'"" '""^ ' ^'""J

Became conscious o. his s:,::!::"'
°""-

-rrh:re'irxr'T;
">y «tack been less sudden and vic^^;""";

'''

ic opened his eyes and gazed sull ^ Tpo^^ 'T'
»8 bener than I did, the fate that1"^
him now. I use.1 fh^ -u

^^°^^ ^°r

to bind him. ardtt;:!;:
"'"^'" ~'* ^''^ '^''''•

Wn, on one of thet^t ''" ^"""'''''''' ^'-^

yo.i'^'irrirrr'"^""'"---''-'^-^-
bu. h. A'^

'^^ "P°" "s?" I asked-but he did not reply. " Prfn-e '» T ^^ j*^ ^ ^"""' ^ added, turning
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•'i

to my companion, "I think if you will leave me
alone with this man, I will find a way to make him

talk. Will you return in half an hour? "

" Would it not be better to—

"

" Must I wait until to-morrow for my authority ?
"

I asked, smiling. So the prince bowed and left me
alone with the spy.

I;j ji

!

I
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roR lovE or a woman

A "« » Russian, and that being the case he

,
ana mat nothing short of death r,„ ^

h'n. from hi, purpose. But with the Zr T
ally themselves with the foZ ! r'^'"

'"'"»

Gennans, FrenchJ,e„ rJ """" "^ '^^ """"»''-

They ar alwavT
"'' ""-" " *"»'««•

/ «*re always open to areumenf f
although they are hardly to beTlTeT

~ "'[-
for they will sell out to anotherST "'" *'"'

ity with which fh. t ,

"'* *e same celer-

to you
' '°™"'^ "'""""^ of 'hemselves
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h
"You are a Frenchman, are you not?" I asked

this man, as soon as we were alone together.

"Yes," he replied, reluctantly.

" Do you know what is in store for you now ?
"

" Siberia, or death ; one is as bad as the other.

I'm only sorry that I did not have a chance to use

my knife before you struck me; that's all."

" I have not a doubt of it. And yet you may
escape both, Siberia and death, if you are reasonable."

" How ? I'll be reasonable fast enough if you

can pre /e that to me."

" Do vou speak English ?
'*

" Yes
; as well as I do French, and Russian, and

German, and half a dozen other languages."

" Then you heard and understood everything that

passed between the prince and me? "

" Certainly. I might have pretended that I did

not, if I had thought to do so. Still it would have

made no difference, any way.'*

"Not much, that's a fact. Why did you hide

in this room?"

" To hear what you said. To get what Informa-
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:';;«;.. '""'"'""^ ""•''« •*.'..

answer tm^hf, ii
^° ^"°^ andanswer truthfully every question I ask. I will engage that you shaU neither go to Sib.rl,

death. You will ^o ,/
f

'° ^'^'"^ "°'' ^o your
uu will go to prison, and I will te^nyou there long enough to find o„e If your infolZ

1 can afford to do ^n. .'f :#.
•

.u CO ao so, If ,t ,s not, then Siberia anrl*c worn that there ;,,•„ ehat delightful 2;too. What do you say?"
^*

;;

How long will you keep me In prison ? »
A month— six months— a year- « i

I tififtr^ ;*
" — as long as

" I'll see you damned first."

" Very well. Vm sorry for you A f.^

to read, paper and pen, at your disposal, pe™iInto con,mun,catc with your friends as often" ou
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please so long as I see your letters before they arc

sent away, ought to be preferable to ending your

life in the mines of frozen Siberia; but the choice

is yours."

" It is."

" Then why don't you accept my offer?
"

" Because I don't believe you. You will get all

that you want out of me, and then I will travel East

any way."

" That 18 a chance that you will have to take."

I arose and walked across the room to give him an

opportunity to think it over. "You look to me
like one who has seen better days," I said, when I

returned. "You evidently came from a very good

family; you are an educated man, and you are

young. In all probability you joined the nihilists

without really meaning to do so, and having later

been selected for this woric here, on account of your

ability, you were afraid to refuse it. Suppose that

I should keep you imprisoned a year, or even two,

what is that to the fate that awaits you if you re-

fuse to do as I ask, or to that which you would
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have met, \{ you had refused to obey the n„n „k~„ded ,ou to co.e hete. Z^! l'^^

"'"

A joke."

IsL^M^''
N°-' ^-^ - another question. If

totew^^^^^

ou I?o r '"^ "'^ '^ "°^^ '^^—

t

you got upon the street, even if I provided you with
passports out of the country ? »

" Nothing."

" They would find you, wouldn't they ? »
To a certainty."

" And kiU you ? "

" As surely as you stand there "

here .„ St. Petersburg, a, I have proposed, you willbe thought by them to be dead, or In Sibe iJ, ^J..about the same thing. I„ ^c mean ttae ylcan wnte to any one whom you wish to have Jowhat you are still alive, you can receive replies u^dlan assumed name, and "

"Enough, sir. I accept. You guessed rightlywhen you said that I am not a nihilist at heart I
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am one because I love a woman who is one. That
will suffice for the present. Later, I may tell you
more about it I am disposed to make another con-

dition concerning her but I see that it would be use-

less; and perhaps you will grant m£ a favor if I ask
it, when you discover that I have not deceived you
in what I shall tell you."

" You may be quite sure of it, if it is a reasonable

one. Now tell me your name."

" You do not care about my true name, I sup.

pose?"

" I want the one by which you are known among
the nihiUsts."

" Jean Moret."

" And here, in the palace? "

"The same."

" I shall send you to your prison now. I cannot

promise what it will be for to-night. To-morrow
I will see you and will keep my word in every re-

spect. In the mean time I want you to think over

all that you have to say to me so that we may lose

as little time as possible when we meet again."

I left him then and went to the door. Outside,
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dunng h„ absence « .he „n,e ti^e apologizing foW,ng sen. hi™ f„m ,h. room. TheVl asked .hthe capta,n of the paUce guard be sent fo, an in

After .hat the prince and I smoked another cigarettetogeAer and .hen parted for the night

taket,?rTa? "'':''' ^"'''-'°

that you are2 ri htIXth?" T,
"""'"''

mp K ..
'"^ ''«**' P^acc. Tell

I had no Idea that he was there, and thought thatwe were entirely alone."

"I knew he was there d,e momen. we en.eredthe room," I reoh'sd " T* :• i ,

.

""«a

evervthinli \ .
'"""y ^^bit to glance at

ZfZ'-
'*'«.:'""'™' I "ter an apartment.«nd I do .t now without realizing that I do so i^you can understand the seeming paradox. W enwe passed the threshold I saw instantly that one of^e~s did not hang properly. ,o Seated m!

t1 '°'T °'" "''"'' ' ~"" •'"P ' '•" viewTw.ce I saw that it moved: a very little to be surl;
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but enough to satisfy me that somebody was con-

cealed behind it. That is the reason why I rather

forced the conversation in English. The rest you
know. I am convinced that the man we captured
is the victim of circumstances, and I think I can
make him very valuable."

" Well," acknowledged the prince, " there might
have been a man behind every one of the curtains

and I would not have thought to suspect it. This
service alone, Mr. Derrington, is worth all the pay
you will draw from Russia."

" Yes," I replied, " for I believe that the spy
will confess to me that he was sent there with orders

to murder the czar."

" My God I And even now there may be others

of the same sort in the palace."

"No; I hardly think that. The nihilists would
not be likely to send more than one at a time on such

a dangerous errand."

Moret confessed to me the following day, and
I speedily was convinced that my suppositions con-

cerning him were correct. He had not had the

brutal courage to carry out his orders; and already
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future, beyond those in which h.
engage. Mo... te.. al^^r.^'^
Putmci„,hcwa,ofW,-„,outA ,,'w.shed to know. Nor i, it necessary that I she ,d

My p^an, were adopted almost without a correZ'-and n,o,t of those I suggested myself-soTat
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by the time I had been an inmate of the palace for

a week, the reorganization of the Fraternity of Si-

lence was well under way, and ere a month had
passed it was an established fact.

There was one point u;*on which Moret stub-

bornly refused to talk, and that was concerning the

woman who had led him into the difficulty, and who,
he confessed, was the brains and the real head of
the society. I questioned him very closely and so
decided in my own mind that she was prominent at

the capital; but at the last he positively refused to
answer any further questions concerning her, saying
that he would rather go to Siberia and have done
with it at once, than to betray her. I desisted, there-

fore, believing that ultimately he would denounce her
to me without knowing that he had done so, and
events proved that I was right although they also

demonstrated that it would have been much better

for all concerned had he trusted me implicitly in the
beginning.

Thus, at the end of a month succeeding the night
of my ride from the hotel to the palace with the
prince, I was prepared to commence work in earnest;
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but it must not be supposed that I h,^ k •

P«"o„aUy. during that time
' '""' ""''

tfco«t!:T7 " "'"' '"
"" "^ "^' " «^--«

«»* I had sTlirT"" '" *"' ""P'-'J-'

a monume„taf:r.\7th^'"""''"' '-"-'
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» «cret from all th, m " """' ""»'"
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PRINCESS ZARA

tions, it was necessary that I should have intercourse

and interviews, but I had already made my mental

selection of persons to fill those positions, when I

arrived in St. Petersburg, and the organization of
the several departments was to be left in their hands.

I was determined that there should be no phase
of Russian life which could hide Itself away from
the skill of my investigating forces; from palace to

hovel, from the highest official in the Russian diplo-

matic service and in the army to the meanest servant

or laborer, my sources of knowledge must extend,

and every detail of it all must necessarily be so com-
plete as to render it not only exact, but absolutely

under my personal control and direction, without

however in any way creating the suspicion that I

was personally Interested. Presently you will un-

derstand more perfectly how this all came about, and
in quite a natural way It would seem, for always

things accomplished seem easy enough to the casual

observer; and you who read are only observers after

all. You are receiving a bit of unwritten history

which closely concerned the Russian empire and widi-

out which the assassination of Alexander would un-
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doubted,, have happened man, year, before it did

MoJviCral':'
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^^^^^^
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Icssly given and might so readily be attributed to a

careless motion of the hand that it could not betray

the person who made it; nor could the answering

pressure do so.

I had not been long at the palace before I dis-

covered that many of the high officials who had ready

and constant access there had become inoculated with

the nihilistic bacilli and although I had no doubt

that many of them were at heart loyal to the em-

peror, I already knew better than they did the im-

mensity of the obligation they had undertaken in

swearing allegiance to an association of persons dom-

inated by fanatics and by actual criminals whose

trade was murder and whose chiefest pleasures and

relaxation was the study of how best to bring about

entire social upheaval.

The confession of Moret enabled me to read every

sign however slight that was made by these persons

and the four weeks of my domicile in die apartment

of the palace that had been assigned to me served

me as nothing else could have done in this respect.

You have already been told that this was by no

means my first experience in St. Petersburg and with
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nihilism, but I must confess that extensive as my
-nformafon had been and was I had never for a
moment contemplated the vast resources of this rev-
olufonary order, i„ unlimited ramifications and it,
boundless possibilities for evil. To discover a, I
speeddy did that princes of the blood, that ladies
h.gh .n place, that generals in the army and lesser
officer, under them were among the ranks of ,h«
".hihsts, wa, an astounding fact which I had not
contemplated and which I wa, ill prepared to receive
so soon after my arrival. It extended the require-
ment, of my operation: it increased ten fold, nay a
hundred fold, my obligations to the czar in whose
service I was now sworn.

It seems difficult to imagine beautiful woman
as bemg at the head and front of such an organiza-
tion which discusses murder and which arranges for
wholesale assassination with the same equanimity of
conscience that a hunting party at an English country
estate would arrange for the slaughter of rabbits
and pheasants.

But I was destined soon to discover that even this
could be true. I was destined soon to be brought

99

Ih

i-il

J
If.



I;

PRINCESS ZARA

in contact with a beautiful woman who was not only

high in place and a favorite with the czar himself,

but who was veritably a leader in the plots against

him.
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CHAPTER VIII

THE PRINCESS' ORIENTAL GARDEN

IN order better to carry out the plans I had made
t was necessary that I should depart from the
palace and I secured apartments !n a respectable

but quiet section of the city, where I established
myself under the name of Dubravnik; and it was
generally understood by those who came in contact
with me that I was a pardoned exile who had been
pemiitted to return under stipulated conditions, as
»uch men are sometimes, though rarely, allowed to
do. In the mean time I had gathered around me
several certain individuals whom I had known and
employed in the past, and whom I knew from ex-
perience that I could trust; and there was not one
Russian among them. The Russian may be trusted
always wherever his heart is involved and his polit-
ical conscience is at rest, but never u„le«, those
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forces are working in sympathy with the employ-

ment of his hands and head.

I sent to Paris for Michael O'Malley whose long

residence there had outwardly transformed him from
an Irishman to a Frenchman, and who for conveni-

ence spelled his name Malet, thus retaining the sound
without the substance. He opened a cafe, which

because of its excellence speedily became the resort

of the higher officers of the Russian army stationed

at St. Petersburg. Every one of the waiters in his

establishmtat were spies in his employ brought with

him from Paris, and not one of them knew of my
existence. Thus they did their work in the dark,

but they did it well. Another Irishman, Tom Coyle,

who looked like a Russian, established a cab stand

on the English plan, and he had a small army of

men under him who worked in the same way as

Malet's servants. A Frenchman and his wife—
their names were St. Cyr— ran a high class intelli-

gence office, and furnished valets, maids, cooks,

coachmen, etc., for the best families at the Russian

capitol. I had one assistant who taught singing

to the nobility, and another who was a master at

I02



THE PRINCESS' ORIENTAL GARDEN
arms and gave Itssons in the science of handling all
kinds of weapons. In the less pretentious quarters
of the city I had proprietors of fourth rate cafes
on my hst; also loungers, loafer,, seeming drunkard,,
laborer,. But more important than the« I ,uc.
ceeded in securing for one of my best men -an
American -the management of the city Me„enger
Service

J and one by one he contrived to replace the
meswngers by other, of hi, own ,election, until many
of them were unknowingly member, of my ,taff.
Unknowingly, mind you, for therein exi,ted much
of the secret of my power. My worker, did not
know what they did. Canfield really did great work
for me while he held that po,ition, and I mu,t not
neglect to give him credit for it.

O'Malley, Coyle, the St. Cyn and Canfield were
really therefore the several component part, of my
immediate staff and those five were the only per«,n,
among all my hundreds of worker, who knew
Dubravnifc to be their chief; and it i, a perfectly
safe statement to say that in aU St. Petersburg, nayn all the world at that time, there were but nine
persons livmg who had the least knowledge or even

f;!T
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suspicion of my business; the nine were the czar,

Prince Michael, the five already named, myself and
Morct now in solitary confinement although in a

comfortably appointed room in one of the prisons.

It is well that I should say a word or two in

reference to these assistants of mine, in passing.

O'Malley was an Irishman of the finest type of
bluff and honest manhood. I have known him and
tried him through many a difficulty where his sterling

qualities of character, his rugged honesty of purpose,

his unfailing loyalty and devotion to me and his

uncanny qualities as an investigator had endeared
him to me both professionally and personally beyond
the expression of mere words to describe it. I knew
that I could rely upon him absolutely in all emergen-

cies and that he was utterly fearless in the face of
any danger that might present itself. By opening
the cafe described, patronized by the elite of the

Russian capital he merely followed out a plan long

before undertaken in Paris for a like purpose and
through the workings of his waiters and other em-
ployees he possessed sources of information and
facilities for investigation unprecedented in theit /ar
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reaching possibilities. There is many a whispered
word and undertoned conversation carried on at a
supper table over the coffee or a bottle of wine which
finds its way into the ears of servitors and O'Mal-
ley's duties consisted not alone in piecing together
after diey were supplied to him these scraps of con-
versation, but in hu .g his workers spy upon cer-

tain personages when they appeared at the cau ^

80 anticipate secrets which they might have to un-
fold. Even he had lesser men in authority under
him and many of those who were almost directly
under his employ believed that they were allied to
the regular secret police and did not know of thrir

employer's official capacity.

Tom Coyle, a huge rough bearded Irishman who
in outward appearance might have passed anywhere
for a Russian, was not less efficient or less loved and
trusted by me than O'Malley. As a proprietor of
a cab stand every driver was a minion of his and
served him precisely as O'Malley's waiters did their
chief; and it may readily be determined that the
power thus exerted for making reports, for knowing
the distinction and the engagements of certain in-
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dividuals was far reaching indeed. Coyle also had

served me in the execution of many delicate missions

of the past and I could depend upon him almost as

absolutely as I could upon myself.

The two St. Cyrs, husband and wife, were equally

important factors in my work; indeed they pro-

vided the most far reaching assistance I had, for if

you will stop to consider a moment and will realize

how absolutely at the mercy of house servants the

ordinar}' citizen is compelled to be, you. will under-

stand how an employment agency operated for the

purposes of espionage can discover and reveal secrets

which otherwise might never find their way outside

the family circle. There is no written document, no

locked bureau drawer, no hidden pocket, no secret

hiding place into which the prying eyes and fingers

of maid or valet, house maid and general servitor

cannot penetrate. These people did their work for

the St. Cyrs and reported to them, knowing nothing

whatever of why they made those reports or to whom
they ultimately found their way.

Canfield was also invaluable. As managing di-

rector of the Messenger Service with many of his
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employees working as spies, it was a comparatively
easy matter to intercept letters and messages and to
obtain a knowledge of the contents of documents
through their skilled efforts.

I have given this resume of conditions as I estab-

lished them to avoid going into detail respecting
the sources of the information I made use of, but it

will be understood now how thorough was my knowl-
edge whenever I chose to exert it.

During the time that passed as I have described,
I became a factor in St. Petersburg society. Sup-
posed to possess unlimited wealth (accumulated, by
the way, in Mexican mines, for it sounded well),
with the crest of a noble family then extinct and
half forgotten ornamenting my cards and stationery,

and introduced by Prince Michael, who was known
to be high in favor with the czar, p Jace doors were
thrown wide open to receive me. I was young then,

and women said that I was handsome, while men
found me genial, companionable, and their master
at most games and with every sort of weapon;
things which men respect even if they do resent them.
The regular police systems, even to the iv.ysterious
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Third Section which has no equivalent or parallel
in the world, were entirely ignorant of the existence
of my espionage, and many times during the months
that followed I fell under suspicion. My power was
so much greater than theirs that I possessed one
abundant advantage, that of knowing their spies;

and many of these, from time to time, I purposely
allowed to become inmates of my house, from which
they inevitably carried away the precise information
that I wished them to obtain.

By the time the organization of the fraternity

was completed, I had information in my possession
which if it had gone to the emperor, would have
created a social upheaval such as has never been
witnessed in history. But many of the most an-
archistic and irrepressible leaders of the nihilists

were quietly arrested and sent where diey would be
rendered harmless, and others who were less violent,
I left undisturbed and in seeming security, knowing
that they would ultimately lead me to the point I
wished to attain, the very root of the evil which I
had determined to eradicate; but it was six months
after my arrival in St. Petersburg when I met with
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Ae adventure which I regarded a, .he most remark-
»b e of „y e^„i.^ ^j ^^.^^ .^

^^^
ror this story.

nilT f'T*""''"
*' P"-"" '"id to me onen,^t portly after our return from a function ofmore than ordmary prominence. He had stopped

at my rooms for a smoke and a chat before retiring.

Jave you rece.v-d an invitation from the prin-

"What princess?" I asked.

"Zara de Echeveria, the most beautiful woman
.n Europe." He was smihng now. and seemed to

"The name is Spanish," I ,aid; and I vaguely
replied havmg heard it somewhere before thatl'

upon my memory.

R..7"'
''"/"A"- wa, a Spaniard, but she is aRussian of the Russians. Her title is given her by-rtesy, from her mother's family. I, ^J^

that you do not know about her ? "
" Quite."
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" It IS not remarkable, after all, for she left the
city shortly after your arrival and has only just

returned. I paid my respects to her yesterday, and
took the liberty of suggesting that she add yo'ir name
to her list. Look among your cards, and see if she
has not sent you one."

It was among the first that my hand lighted upon
and naturally we fell to discussing her. The rhap-

sodies concerning her in which the prince indulged

led me to interpose a remark, for which I was in-

stantly sorry.

" One would think that you were in love with
her," I said.

His face fell instantly, and for a moment he
was visibly confused, but at last, with a conscious

smile, he said, boldly:

" Well, why not? I do not know that it is neces-

sary to deny it since she is aware of it herself; and
so, I think, is the whole city. I am a bachelor, and
not turned fifty. Twenty-five years is not an impas-

sable gulf, is it?"

" Certainly not, my dear prince. My remark was
no
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a^iU timed pleasantry which you must pardon. Issne, then, so young?

" Twcnty.five."

"Let me see; her baU is for to-morrow-or
rather, to-night, since it is now morning."

theni
^i"y°"«°^^*^hme? I will then havethe pleasure of

j esenting you."
"Thank you; yes."

I did not see the prince again until he called for

we found the parlors thronged, so that it was withfaculty ti,at we presently made our way ami gthe massed guests to the point where Zara de eIvena was receiving her friend,. On our way togreet her. Prince Michael encountered maljat~nces who claimed a word with him. L at

a lull t ": "''' "" "' ''"""' -»•> *- wa

Hei":etr:;r"'^'-^—'•-»

in mv"f'' 7
^"^ ^°"' ^'- °"''"^"*." »he said,

that you have spent a long time abroad, and prefer
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to speak English. I am also fond of conversing
in that tongue. Will you be seated ? '» She made
a place for me beside her, and we were soon engaged
in conversation.

The Princess Zaral

It is frequently the case that we meet people who
antagonize us the moment a glance or a handshake
IS exchanged, while our inner consciousness offers no
explanation for the reasonless antipathy; on the other
hand Fate brings us sometimes in contact with per-
sonalities which at once appeal to a sixth sense which
IS unexplainable and indefinable, but which seems
to comprehend more than the combined five educated
and trained sensibilities. What is that sixth sense?
Who can tell? I only know that in one moment
I felt as if I had known the princess all my life,

and I knew instinctively that the same influences were
affecting her.

I will not attempt to describe her, more than
to afford a mere outline for something that was in-
descnbab

,
for the charm which pervaded the at-

m. Mre around her was felt rather tLan seen. It
would be unfair to call her beautiful as the prince
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THE PRINCESS' ORIENTAL GARDEN
had done, for that word comprehends merely an
outward and visible sign, and with the Princess
Zara, although her beauty was striking, it was the
least of her attractions. I had thought that I was
bom and had lived, devoid of that form of self
consciousness which is called diffidence, although it

IS only an expression of egotism; but for the first

time in my life I found myself ill at ease, and won-
denng if I was appearing to advantage. I was con-
scious of myself; and what was stranger still I real-
ized that this trained society beauty, the undoubted
herome of unnumbered conquests, was as restless as
I was.

Princess Zara

!

The expression as I write it brings vividly back
to me the moment when I stood beside her that night
amid the throng of guests surrounding us, but never-
theless conscious only of her presence. There are
some occasions in the lives of men which they are not
mclined to dwell upon or even to speak about; which
they preserve jealously, as secrets in their own hearts,
selfishly indisposed to acquaint others with them lest
some of the magic of the actual moment, reinduced
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PRINCESS ZARA

by retrospection, may be lost in the telling. But
I could not recite the history of my experiences in

St. Petersburg at that time without uncovering my
innermost soul, as it was affected and influenced by
Zara de Echeveria, whose charm of manner, whose
redundant beauty and powers of fascination, were
beyond all effort at description.

Her eyes were like stars, and yet were not too bril-

liant. Glowing in their depths somewhere beyond
visible ken, was the assurance of unspeakable prom-
ise; and there seemed to emanate from her person-
ality a glowing enthusiasm which thrilled whomever
came into her presence.

The mere outward description of personal beauty
will be forever inadequate to describe the emotions
that influence a man, when he sees for the first time,

the feminine perfection of creation which he is des-
tined to adore. One may be fascinated, attracted,

by any one of many qualities, or by all of them com-
bined; one may discover perfection of form or
feature, and may accept these suggestions as com-
prising all that is necessary to engender that quality
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within us which we call love; but nearly always one
finds that the imitation has been accepted for the real,
and that it has been so accepted and claimed only
because the genuine has never appeared.

But whenever a man finds the real one, whenever
It is his good fortune to encounter the genuine
article, there remains no doubt in his soul of its

reality. He sees and feels and knows. There is

no denying the absoluteness of it. It is a perfect
knowledge brought home to him with an absolute-
ness, which for the moment, is almost paralyzing in
Its effect, and the immediate consequences of which
are utterly beyond comprehension.

Standing there in the presence of Zara de Ech-
everia, surrounded as we were by throngs of guests,
interrupted frequently as it was quite natural we
should be, we two were yet as utterly alone as if
we had been stand-g upon a solitary rock in the
midst of a waste of waters beyond which the vision
could not penetrate.

We were utterly alone in a world by ourselves;
and the strange part of it was that we both seemed
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PRINCESS ZARA

to realize the trutfi, although neither of us at that
moment could contemplate the understanding of the
other.

Until I drove with the prince to that house where
she received, my whole mind and inteUigence had
been centered upon the work I had to do at the
Russian capitol; but having passed the poruU of
Zara's palace, and being taken into her presence,
made the whole world appear suddenly smaU indeed,
and left aU that was great, and good, and worth
attaming, encompassed in the very smaU space in
which she stood.

There was a sense of completeness to it all which
is inexplicable; there was a compeUing force em-
anating from her, like the energy of radium, unseen
but aU powerful, whicK dominated me as surely,
though nonetheless subtly, as the sun dominates the
planets

I have never remembered the words that passed
between us at that first interview, for the reason that
whatever I said, was uttered subconsciously, and be-
came a mere incident in the great event. The meet-
ing itself was the event. We had come together
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THE PRINCESS' ORIENTAL GARDEN

from different parts of the world. We were bom
of different nationalities. We had been nurtured

differently, and every impulse of our respective lives

had been trained in different grooves, and for differ-

ent motives; and yet out of that chaos of differences

had happened the wonderful thing of our meeting.

I suppose we talked as other people talk, who
meet and part for the first time as we met and
parted then, if we were to be judged from the stand-

point and observation of others. To me it was an
epoch, focused into a moment of time. To her I

now know that it was the same.

I was suddenly conscious that there were many
others who were waiting to claim her attention, and
I got upon my feet.

"So soon, Mr. Dubravnik?" she said.

" Necessarily," I replied. " I cannot take to my-
self all the delight of the evening."

"You will return?"

" If I may— when you are less occupied."

I was acquainted with nearly all the guests and
was stopped a dozen times on my way across the

salon to where the prince was conversing with a
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knot of men, and as I glanced backward towards
the princess with each pause I made, I always met
her eyes fixed upon me— unconsciously until they
met my gaze— even though she was engaged with
the people who formed the group around her.

I did not seek the prince, after all. I turned
aside realizing that I would rather be alone with
the pleasurable thrill which still pulsed in my veins,
than to crush it out with society talk, which was
my particular aversion. I wandered on through the
rooms, pausing far a moment here and there to ex-
change greetings with acquaintances, and at last
emerged upon the glass-covered garden which was a
miniature forest of shrubbery, palms and floral

miracles. It was a spacious place dimly lighted by
lamps that were shaded by red and green and yellow
globes, and it was traversed by paths that were car-
peted with Eastern rugs, and bordered by alluring
nooks so daintily arranged and so suggestive of all

things sentimental as to be indescribable. The
garden was an Oriental paradise, blooming in the
midst of a Russian winter; and I thought with a smHe,
a dangerous place for a bachelor even though he'
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THE PRINCESS- ORIENTAL GARDEN
were alone -for it set him to thinlcing. As if
to render the contrast even greater there was a furi-
ous snowstorm raging outside, and I could hear the
wind howling and shrieking past the house, and the
rattle of the snow as it hurled itself into fragments
«8a.nst the glass covering of the enclosure. I wan-
dered on down the path I had taken a, far as the
extremity of the garden, and then turned into other
paths. I paused once to light a cigar, and went on
again, hither and thither, unhccdingly, but at last
I entered one of the Turkish nook, and composed
myself comfortably among the cushions. There I
gave myself up to the dcliciousnes, of the hour, for
no other word can describe it. There had seemed
not to be another souI in the garden when I entered
It. and I felt all that bliss which solitude lenU, to per-
feet surroundings. There might have been a thou-
~nd persons traversing the paths, and I could not
have heard them, but I was presently startled out
of my reveries by hearing my own name— or rather
the one by which I was known_ pronounced in a
voice which I had learned, in a few brief moments,
to recognize.
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" Ehibravnik," saiH the princcw, evidently in re-

ply to a question concerning me. She uttered my
name in a manner that thrilled me, too. Her com-
panion, a man, responded:

" Bah
!
A friend of Prince Michael's, and there-

fore a friend of the czar's. It would be a dangerous
experiment to sound him, princess."

" Perhaps; we will discuss it another time, Ivan.

Shall we go in here?"

They had paused i'irectly in front of the place

where I was concealed, or rather, only half con-

cealed, for they could have seen me if either had
chanced to look in my direction. I could see them
plainly. As it was, I nestled closer among the

cushions and closed my eyes, expecting discovery;

but for some reason— fate impelled, doubtless—
they passed on a few steps, and entered another of
the Turkish bowers which was the counterpart of
the one that concealed me, and they seated themselves

so near to me that I could have reached out one
hand and touched them had it not been for the

intervening screen of tapestry which partitioned the

two enclosures. The few words I had overheard
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THE PRINCESS' ORIENTAL GARDEN
convinced me that I was not to listen to confidences
of t icntimental nature; otherwise I should have
made my presence known, and escaped. The sen-
tence that had reached me, uttered by the man, sug-
gcsted another reason for the tryst, and I therefore
lutened, convinced diat it was my duty to do so.
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CHAPTER IX

A SECRET INTERVIEW

I
WONDERED if they would not detect the

odor of my cigar, and thus discover that they

were not alone in the garden, but the draft

carried the smoke away from them; and then I

became absorbed in what they were saying.

"I can give you only a few moments, Ivan,"

murmured the princess. " My guests will miss me.

You should have come to me later."

"I know; but it was impossible. There is a'

meeting to-night, and our good friends are very

anxious to hear something from you. When can

you be present to tell them in your own words what
you accomplished during your journey ?

"

The tone of th? question was masterful, and un-

consciously I resenled '
.

What right had any other man to address my
princess in that manner? for already I found myself
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A SECRET INTERVIEW

regarding her as my princess. I knew now that I

had wandered into the garden solely for the purpose
of being alone to think about her, and that in my
short journeys up and down the paths, finally ending
among the cushions of the Turkish bower, I had
had her with me for a companion. You will dis-

cover by this statement that I was still mindful of
her presence near me, even though I had left her
in the drawing room while I went away alone; but
it is always possible to conjure a personal presence
if the mind is sufficiently intent upon it, and even
though that presence be not physical, it is neverthe-
less real.

The tone of the man who was speaking with her
in the adjoining bower was masterful, as I have said.

More than that it was familiar. It was even inti-

mate, I thought, and I was conscious of a silent rage
when I heard it.

I sensed his words subconsciously, and yet I had
thoroughly comprehended them. He had spoken
of a meeting of their " very good friends " and I

had no doubt to whom he referred; neither had I

any doubt at the moment, that this man talking so
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confidentially with the princess, was one of the

' marked " members of that rapidly widening group
of persons whom my busily engaged employees were
learning to know.

It was with a distinct shock, however, that I real-

ized by virtue of the intimate manner of the man,
that Zara de Echeveria must also be implicated with

the nihilists, since he dared to speak to her so openly,

so masterfully, and with such confident reliance upon
the manner in which his communication would be

received. Her reply convinced me sufficiently, had
I required added conviction at that moment.

" I do not know," she said. " Say that I will

send word to them in the usual way, and at the

earliest opportunity. Say that I was entirely suc-

cessful; that everything in Paris and Berlin is in

the most excellent condition, and that nothing— ab-

solutely nothing, you understand— must be done
without my knowledge and permission."

" Our friends are becoming very impatient, Zara."
" Zara I " I unconsciously repeated the name

after him, but it was under my breath, so that not

a sound escaped me. Who could this man be who
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dared to address my princess by her given name,
for m my secret soul she was my princess still, even
though ,he had already said enough to convince me
that she was an enemy to the czar whom I was serv-
ing.

"Let them. They must wait," she responded,
w.th decsmn. " I will not be hurried. They are
sworn to obey me. Tell them to await my pleasure.
It IS enough."

"There are some among them -you know whoAey are-who chafe under this restraint, Zara.
I am afraid that they will get beyond your control
unless something Is done speedily."

"Let those who are loyal to me serve them as
theyjouU serve Alexander, If there Is any sign of
insubordination," was the haughty rejoinder. "

Such
IS my order; and now, Ivan, you must go. Stay
though

1 What of Jean Moret ? "

" He Is dead."

" Dead? Do you know that to be true? "

" No. He has disappeared from the palace, no-
body knov^s whither. He has not gone to Siberia
and our agents cannot find him in the city prisons.
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We have made every effort. Doubtless he betrayed

himself in some manner and was quietly put out of

the way."

" I will investigate the matter. He might have

betrayed us, if caught and put to the torture. I

can make Prince Michael tell me. Moret was more
fool than knave, and he might have been induced to

talk."

"He might have betrayed us; he would never

betray you, Zara."

" I do not think so; and yet, it may be that I have

gone too far with him. It is plain that I must

make my prince talk."

Her prince I God ! How the expression rankled I

What revelations this overheard conversation was

bringing to pass 1 From being in the seventh heaven

of bliss, transported there by the few moments I had

passed in the society of Zara, I was now plunged

into the hell of doubt, uncertainty, and disillusion-

ment. She spoke of "her prince"— and there

could be no possible doubt that she referred to Prince

Michael— as if he were already a mere puppet in

her hands, to bow before her and fawn at her feet,
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as she willed it. And the prince, great and noble
by instinct and nature, who had widi such dignity
admitted to me his love for her, was having his feel-

ings and his affections played upon as a skilled per-
former touches the keys of a piano.

It was a new and unsuspected phase of Zara's
character thus unfolded to me; and it was a most dis-

quieting one. Standing with her as I had done
among her guests, seated beside her as I had been
for a few moments before I left her to go into the
garden, I had believed in her as a devout worshipper
believes in his deity, thinking no evil, believing that
she could do no wrong, and placing her upon a pedes-
tal that was high above all of the petty considerations
of ordinary humanity. And then, as if to add to
the sudden pain that was in my heart, this man who
dared to address her by her given name, and whom
she called Ivan, chuckled aloud as he remarked with
unwonted intimacy:

" You have only to encourage him a little, Zara.
The prince will talk. Never fear. Your power—

"

" Encourage him! " It is impossible to describe

the sense of outrage which Zara de Echeveria man-

127

m



PRINCESS ZARA

aged to include in the enunciation of those two words.

Listening from my place among the cushions in the

Turkish bower, I was conscious of a feeling of glad-

ness that it was so ; that she resented the tone of the

man, as well as the words he had uttered; that she

repudiated utterly the insinuation he had made.

*' You use the term as if you thought it were a

pleasure to me to lead men on, simply because God

gave me the beauty and the power. I hate it; oh,

how I hate it I Suppose that Jean Moret is dead,

who, then, in God's name is responsible for his death ?

I, I alone I Do you think that I am so heartless

that I can look upon such things with no pang of

self-reproach? I wish that I were old and ugly,

fortuneless and an outcast— or dead. Then I

would not be compelled to prostitute my beauty and

my talents to conspire with a rabble of scoundrels

and convicts who discuss murder and assassination

as if th( / were pastimes.'*

" Hush 1 You do not realize what you say, Zara.

Your own life—

"

She laughed outright, interrupting him.

" My own life! Do you think I care for that?
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I wish they would kill me and so end all this hate-

ful, horrible scheming to murder and destroy."

" Hush, Zara I hush 1 You must not talk in that

way."

"Not talk that way?" The princess laughed

somewhat wildly, I thought, from my place of con-

cealment, but still she made no sound that could have

penetrated much farther than I was distant from their

interview. "Not talk that way?" she repeated,

and this time was silent for a spell, as if she were
herself considering the reasons why she should not

do so. There had been more of fright than menace,

in the tone of the man called Ivan, when he cautioned

her, and I could imagine how terrorized any mem-
ber of the nihilistic fraternity must be if there were
the least danger that disloyal thoughts of theirs might
find lodgment in unsuspected places. " I will talk

that way; I will talk as I please; nor you, nor any
one, shall stand between me and my liberty of action

and speech. What care I for all the mu-derers and
assassins who form this terrible society of which we
are members? Hear me? They could only swear
my life away as they have done to others in many
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parallel cases. They could only destroy me; and

Ivan, sometimes, upon my bended knees I pray for

death. What matter would it be to me how death

might come, so long as I am prepared to welcome it?

I hate and loathe myself when I stop to consider

all the contemptible acts I am compelled to perform,

when I pause to realize the utter prostitution of

self-respect I am forced to undergo, in order to carry

on the plots of our ' good friends,' as you call them.

Good friends, indeed! To whom, let mc ask you,

do they demonstrate the friendly spirit? Where

can you point to a friendly act done by any one of

them, unless it is to a prisoner already condemned,

or to an assassin who is in danger of arrest? My
own life? " she laughed again. " Ivan, were it not

that I honestly believe that I can, by myself accom-

plish some great good in this undertaking, I would

destroy that life with my own hands; for I tell you

that it would be much easier to drive a poniard

through my own heart, or to swallow a cup of poison,

than it is for me to make sport of the affections of

such men as the stately, generous Prince Michael,

or that poor love-sick fool, Moret. Hush! don't
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say another word to me on the subject of warning,

for it only angers me, and fills me with a contempt
which I find it difficult to master."

" But, Zara, you must not talk so. I cannot lis-

ten."

" Then leave me. Go. I wish to be alone for a
time before I return to the salon. Deliver my mes-
sage, and also the order I gave you."

I heard no more after that, but I knew that he had
gone, although there was no sound of his departure.

Then I listened for the rustle of the princess' dress

when she should move away. Presently it came.
She sighed, then rose from the couch where she had
been sitting, and I knew that she had stepped out
upon the path. I closed my eyes, the better to

think upon the remarkable revelations that had come
to me as a result of that conversation. One, two,

five, perhaps ten minutes I remained thus, turning

the extraordinary incident over in my mind. But
presently I opened them again, lazily and slowly at

first, and then with a sudden start, for they encoun-

tered the form of the princess where she stood as

motionless as a statue but with one arm extended
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holding back a palm leaf which half filled the en-

trance to my place of concealment.

God knows what impulse it was that had impelled

her, in parting with her recent companion, to pause

at the Turkish bower in which I was concealed, and

so, to discover me. I had heard no soti ' whatever.

I had supposed that both were gone, i le shock

induced by the revelations I had just overheard, the

disillusionment I had experienced in regard to Prin-

cess Zara, had affected me more than I realized, and

the act of closing my eyes and thinking it over had
been the result of the same impulse which sends a

frightened woman to her own room, to close the

door behind her in order that she may be alone. By
the act of closing my eyes, I shut out the world by

which I was surrounded— that world which had

now beccmie so hateful to me because of the work
I had to do. But nevertheless I looked up steadily

into the eyes of the princess, wondering at the calm-

ness and grace of her attitude, and amazed that she

should not show more consternation than she did, at

the discovery that there was a witness to her inter-

view with the man Ivan. Save for a suggestion of
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1' ^°" ' «?"") as calmly.

.. ^"'J_'''^«"«
been asleep ?"
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" Yes, princess, I heard "

I wondered again at the princess' coolness R, I'Zing the peril she was in ,o i.
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herself so well as to remain perfectly in possession of

all her faculties, in the face of such dire peril.

For a moment I hesitated. It was a very great

favor that she asked of me so calmly ; just how great

a favor it was, she could not know; and yet there

was no reason why I should not grant her request,

being what I was and who I was. In that interval

I wondered what this beautiful creature before me

would think, or say, if she could have guessed that

It was the chief of the most remarkable secret service

bureau in the world whom she was addressing; if she

could have guessed that the very man among all

other men, whom she would least have thought of

taking into her confidence, was the one before her

who had listened to the conversation.

" Yes. I will do that," I replied, as deliberately

as she had asked the question; and I watched her

closely as I did so, holding myself well In hand, the

while, in order that I might not instantly fall again

under the spell of her fascinations.

"And come to me then? I mil expect you at

noon.
it
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" Yes, princess."

" I thank you, sir. And now, if you will give
me your arm, we will return to the drawing room."

I could not help marveling at the wonderful self

possession of the woman whose life, liberty, honor,
happiness, and whose all, had been by means of the

conversation I had overheard, placed utterly at my
mercy. Even though I were really what she sup-

posed me to be, an ordinary citizen, the danger was
no less, for I had but to repeat what I had heard, to
bring about an investigation which could result in

only one way. Her composure was absolute as we
walked side by side towards the house, nor did she
once refer to the subject upon which we were both
thinking so deeply. She was a shade paler than
usual, but beyond that there was no sign that any-
thing out of the ordinary had occurred; nor did she
manifest any evidence of the nervous fear which
would have prostrated most women in such a pre-
dicament.

Neither of us recurred to the subject that was up-
pcrmost in our minds. Indeed we were silent during
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" Oh, there Is no reason, other than that I feci

like it," I told him, shrugging my shoulders and try-

ing to look bored.

"Then stay. Some of the best people arc not

here, yet. Or did your half hour in the garden up-

set you, Dubravnik? " He essayed a light laughter

as he asked the question, but it had a hollow sound,

nevertheless.

" Not at all," I assured him.

" I can assure you that it is an honor which the

princess confers upon very few of her friends, and
never on new acquaintances. You are the only ex-

ception I have ever known," he added.

"Indeed? Wc met in the garden by accident,

and in reality were together not more than two min-

utes—the time that it takes to walk the length of

it, so I do not feel as greatly honored as I might

have done if she had gone there with me and had
given me all that time—

"

" I did not have an opportunity, for you never

asked me to do so," said the soft tones of the princess

immediately behind me; and as I turned she added:
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" but these rooms are suffocating, so if you will give

me your arm now, Mr. Dubravnik, we will lead the

way, and perhaps the others will follow. I know
that the gentlemen are longing for an opportunity
to smoke."

" Dubravnik was on the point of leaving us," the

prince called after her. " You arrived just in time,

princess. Perhaps you can persuade him to change
his mind."

" Were you contemplating suicide, Mr. Dubrav-
nik?" she asked laughing; but there was an under-
current of gravity in her question which was deeply
significant.

Something very like it," I replied, as gravely,
" since I . as about to leave your presence."

" Supposing you to be serious "— and I felt that
her hand unconsciously tightened its clasp upon my
arm as we moved away— "would it not be better

for me to do the deed, than for you ? "

" I am afraid that the supposition is altogether too
foreign to my nature for me to entertain it, princess."

Wc had entered the garden, and a throng of guests
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were trooping after us. I glanced down at my
companion, and saw that she was regarding me
rather anxiously through her lashes.

" Suicide is the only solution for all problems at
once," she said.

" Pardon me; it is the solution for only one."
"Only one? What is that?"
" Moral cowardice."

" But there may be circumstances where it offers

the only means of escape from an alternative that
is infinitely worse, Mr. Dubravnik." We were in

the act of passing one of the little side paths, and
I drew her into it, noticing that there was just a
suggestion of resistance from my companion when
I did so; but it was only for an instant. Then, as I

paused abruptly underneath one of the green shaded
globes, she added, as though she knew that I pec-
fectly understood her: "I have really been consid-
cring the subject quite seriously."

I looked down at her. The green hue of the
light above us seemed to have transformed her into
a spirit. It had changed the color of her dress, of
her hair, and it had touched her cheeks as with a
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magic wand which softened and heightened every
feature. Instead of transforming her into some-
thing that she was not, I was convinced that it
brought her back from what she was not to what she
really wa.. At aU events, I realized that she wasm deadly earnest

In that moment I felt again all the spel! of this
woman's charm as she stood before me, beneath the
glow of that shaded I.ght. looking up into my face
with her beautiful eyes now widened with serious
concern, with her full, lithe, graceful body pulsing
with life so close to mine, while she talked calmly,
and seriously I knew, too, of destroying it by her
own act.

What a place to talk of »ic,de, there, in the
ni'dst of that orientat garden, voluptuous with a
Aousand unspoken suggestions, laden with the per-
fume of flowers, glowing with the many colored
lights that iUumined it. rustling as with the sound of
hidden insects as die gown, of gorgeously bedecked
women brushed against die growing things I Over
our head^ beyond the glass roof, the storm still
howled, although with less violence, and tht contrast
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seemed strangely in keeping with the condition of
my own mind, outwardly so calm and composed,

yet torn by the thousand conflicting emotions that

were induced by the proximity of this entrancing

creature, and the knowledge of what her fate, and
therefore mine^ must ineviubly be.
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CHAPTER X

SENTENCED TO DEATH

TO what lengths our converaation on that sub-
jcct might have gone I will never know, for
at that instont we were interrupted by

Prince Michael, who was seeking my companion.
1 had only time to utter one admonition

:

" Extremities should never ht resorted to until
the necessity arises, nor is it wise for one to bum
a bndge until it has been crossed; besides, you have
an engagement at noon to-morrow which should be
kept."

"Which will be kept." she murmured, in reply.
Then Pnnce Michael came upon us.

The prince reported that many of the guests were
caUmg for their hostess and so I utilized the op-
portunity to take my leave, which I did notwithstand-
ing the protests of my friend. He told me to make
use of his sanka, which would return and wait for
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him after it had deposited me at my door; but when

I left the house the storm had lulled almost to stop-

ping and as the distance was not great I decided to

walk. That decision very nearly cost me my life,

and very materially altered my views regarding the

princess as well as my intentions concerning her. As
I passed through the house on my way to the street

I met Captain Dumief, who stopped me for a mo-

ment.

" I feel like a boy who is dressed in his first trous-

ers," he said to me with a laugh. "You cannot

comprehend the delight of returning to this place

after the experiences I have undergone in Siberia,

for even the life of an officer there is little better than

that of a convict. I shall have the pleasure of meet-

ing you often, Dubravnik, for I understand that

you are frequently at the palace."

"Shall you be there?" I asked.

" Yes; I am detailed to the palace guard. Have
you enjoyed the evening here?

"

" Hugely."

" Of course you have met the princess frequently."

Dumief had a way of half dosing his eyes when
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SENTENCED TO DEATH
he talked. He evidently intended it to give him
the appearance of indifference, but it had a directly
opposite effect upon me, for it was palpably a mask
to conceal the intensity of his gaze -to hide the In.
tercst he felt in whatever he uttered at the time.
"No," I wiid " this Is my first acquaintance with

her."

" Then you should consider yourself greatly hon-
ored."

" I do." Possibly my monosyllabic reply was even
shorter dian it needed to have been for he gestured
an almost Imperceptible shrug, and hesitated while
he agam bestowed upon me that half quizzical glance
which seemed to conceal a sneer, or which might
have been intended to suggest that I should have
understood some obscure meaning behind his words;
but I chose not to sec It. Then, as we shook hands
at partmg he honored me by a pressure of his thumb
which Moret had taught me to understand as the
very faintest kind of an interrogation. I have al-
ready mentioned it as often given by a nihilist to
one whom he believes may be one with him. It was
so famt and so uncertain that it might easily have
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ir

been mistaken for an accident, and like the glance I

permitted it to pais unnoticed.

It was about half past two in the morning when
I emerged from the house. The air was exhilarat-

ingly cold, and the storm was nearly past The
clouds which had hovered over the city all the pre-

ceding day and night were still in evidence, how-
ever, so that the streets between the widely separated

lamps were dark and lonely. The distance I had to

go was something more than a mile, and I had
traversed more than half of it and was in the act

of turning a comer when directly beside me, and
quite near, I saw a flash, was conscious of a loud re-

port, and felt that I had received a sharp and telling

blow on my head.

• When I was again conscious of my surrounding*

I was in my own rooms, while beside the couch upon
which I had been placed were my valet, a physician,

and my faithful coadjutor, Tom Coyle.

" HeUo, Tom; what's up? " I asked, feebly.

" Faith, you'd have been up higher than you care

to go just yet, Dannie, if I hadn't been drivin' wan
av me own cabs this night, owin' to the sudden death
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av wan av me min." he replied. " The doctor says
the bullet didnV hurt ye much, but ye'd have beer,
froze stiff if I hadn't found ye whin I did."

" Tell me about it," I commanded.
" Divil a bit there is to tell, more than I've already

said. I was goin* to the princess' afther me fare
whin I heard a shot. I wint where I heard the sound
and found you. That's all I know."

" Where did the bullet strike me? "

" Foreninst yer head, Dannie. Ye'U hzvt a bald
spot there, I'm thinkin». But it only broke the skin
an' h,t ye a welt that made ye see stars this cloudy
night. NowI'mgoin\ Maybe I'll have a report
for you whin I come back. There's snow enough.
The blackguard ought to have left some tracks."

There is a spot on the back of the head where
« very light blow will bring about insensibility, and it

was exactly on that spot that the bullet had struck
me. taking off a little hair and skin, but otherwise
domg no damage; but I could not help connecting the
attempt on my life with the experiences of the night-
in othci ^ords, with the woman whose guest I had
bceo ai ' whose secrets I had overheard. I had
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cherished a feeling of the utmost charity for her until

that moment, but the " accident " changed all that,

for I had not a doubt in my mind that it was by her

order that somebody had made the attempt to as-

sassinate me.

After a few hours* sleep I felt as well as ever, and

before the time to make my call upon the princess

I paid a visit to Jean Moret. I had neglected to

say that the qnly letter he had sent away since his

imprisonment was one to his mother, from whom he

had received a reply addressed through one of my
agents, and in explanation of his reluctance to send

more, he had said: "It is better that the world

should think mc dead." Concerning the woman for

whose sake he became a nihilist, he never spoke.

But the experiences I had passed through at the home

of the princess, the preceding ni^t,made me wise con-

cerning the identity of the woman who had influenced

him. Indeed I had hpd it from her own lips that

she had played with this man, even as she had hood-

winked the prince. What the relations between her

and Moret might have been, in what manner they

had been brought together in the past, and by what
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transformation of individuality he had dared to raise

his eyes to a princess, I could not even conjecture.

There was no doubt» however, that she had used him

for one of the marionettes in her puppet show; and

now he, poor devil, because of it, was safer in a

prison cell, and no doubt happier, too, than he would

have been at liberty.

I wanted the man to talk and to talk about her,

and I must confess what I did not at the moment
realize that my desire found its source more in per^

sonal resentment against any confidential passages

that may have taken place between those two, than

in my plain duty to the cause I was serving.

There are many kinds of jealousy, and each kind

will find its expression through innumerable chan-

nels. If I had been charged with jealousy at that

moment, I would have repudiated the suggestion with

scorn and contempt; and yet I was jealous.

I had thought rather deeply upon this approaching

conversation with Moret, while on my way to inter-

view him, but I was no nearer to a determination rc^

garding what I should say to him, when I entered the

room he occupied in the prison, than I had been when
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the idea first occurred to mc. Now when I entered

the room where he was imprisoned, I said:

" Why is it, Morct, that you have never taken any
further advantage of my promise that you could

write and send letters?
"

" There is no one with whom I care to communi-
cate," he replied.

" Not even with the princess? " I asked the ques-

tion idly, watching him from between half closed

lids.

"With what princess?" he asked caUnly, and
without a trace of surprise or resentment in his per-

fectly trained countenance.

" Zara dc Echeveria," I said, coldly.

" I do not know her."

"No I She knows you."

" Indeed? It is an honor to be known by a prin-

cess."

" I have it from her own Ups that she is responsi-

ble for your presence in the palace."

" Then surely there is no need to inter/iew me on
the subject." He was thoroughly my equal in this

play-of-words.
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" She was told in my presence that you were dead.
Would you not like to hear what she said in re-

ply?" I asked him.

" If you care to tell me."

" She said that it was better so; that if you lived
you would have betrayed all your friends— includ-
ing her; that in fact you were more fool than knave."

" She is not complimentary; but as I do not know
her, it makes no difference." Nothing could have
been more composed than Moret's manner was.

" You will not discuss her? "

" I would if I could, but I do not know her, mon-
sieur."

" Well, Morct, I like your loyalty, even to one
who has used you as a mere tool, and who is now
rejoiced to learn that you are dead, and out of her
way, with the dangerous secrets you possess. I am
going to her as soon as I leave you; perhaps she
will ulk about you again."

Morct stared at me unwinkingly, but with a coun-
tenancc that was like marble in its intensity. I knew
that he was suffering, and that my words were the
cause of his agony. I knew that I was prodding
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him deeply, and severely, thrusting the iron into his
soul with as little compunction as a Mexican charo
exerts when he " cinches » a heavily burdened burro.
But I was doing it with malice prepense, and I was
doing it for a purpose.

I wished, somehow, to compel diis man to talk
freely with me about the princess, and yet aU the
time I was reluctant in my own soul to have him do
it During that interval Morct was greater than I

;

more chivah-ous than I; for he remained loyal to his
duty towards her, as he saw it, in spite of the terrible

accusation I had made against her womanliness, and
notwithstanding aU die insinuations I had put for-
ward, respecting her utter disregard and contempt for
him.

" Perhaps she will do so," he said; " that is, if she
knows aught to say of me."

He was silent for a moment after that, and I
waited, knowing that I had tried this man to the
utmost point of his mental endurance.

ftesently he raised his eyes again to mine, and
said:

" Mr. Dubravnik, at the very beginning of our ac-
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quaintancc, when you made a prisoner of me in one
of the rooms of the suite you were to occupy in the
palace, I told you that I had gone into this business
for the love of a woman, and it was tacitly, if „ot
literally agreed between us at that time, that the
woman's personality and name should form no part
of our future discussions. You have chosen, at this
time, to mention a princess, to whom you give the
name of Zara de Echeveria, and I have told you
that I know no such person; that the name means
nothmg to me. What you may surmise, Mr. Du-
b«vn.k, can have no effect upon me, or upon your
relations with me, or mine with you. So now I tell
you once again, that while I am perfectly willing to
believe myself to be morally free to discuss with you
all phases of nihilism, I wih not discuss this woman
you have named, or any other u^man."
He bowed his head and I could . ee beads of sweat

upon his forehead which betrayed the mental an-
guish he was undergoing. I knew that it was far
worse than physical torture, and as there was nothing
to gain by prolonging it, and nothing more to be said,
I withdrew.
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At the end of another half hour I wat announced
to the princess.

She received me in a diminutive bower of Oriental

luxury. Her decorative tastes were decidedly East-
ern and lavishly extravagant. She knew how to ar-

range a room with the object of stealing away a
man's reserve. There is something about the at-

mosphere of well chosen surroundings which intoxi-

cates judgment and murders discretion— which bars

reason at the threshold and generates madness of
thought and deed beyond it. A Solon In

the princess* drawing room might become a pup-
pet in her boudoir; in that fascinating atmos-

phere a Jove would have degenerated to a
Hermes, or Mars have cast away his sword and
shield for the wings of Apollo. To enter it, was
like awaking from a vivid dream of battle to find

the soft arms of love around you, and to feel the

lediargy of infinite content. Add to this the person-

ality of the Princess Zara, her half hesitating smile

of welcome in which pleasure and dread were equally

mingled; suffuse her face widi a quick blush, and in-

stantly replace it with a touch of pallor; render her
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manner with a suggction of hauteur, wftened by a
geature of timidity and doubt; listen to her voice
low-toned and infinitely caln, yet vibrating in , „i„„;
chord of uncertainty and dread; feel the clasp of her
hand, cold when it touches yours, yet instantly thrill-
'ng you with a glow induced by the contact, and-
remain thoroughly master of yourself if you can
R«am. ,f you have the strength to do so. the opin-
.on. you had fomied. the judgment, you have passed.
If you wcceed. you are a giant; if you fail, you are
juw what I wa.— a man, and human.

" You are punctual, and I am grateful." he mur-
mured. " If you had been late— "

All the hardnew I had felt before returned to me
tnen.

" I^ I had been late you would have known the
«»ton, princets," I said.

" No; but I should have feared it"
" I would have been dead."

"DeadI"

"Ye.; but, unfortunately, the attempt upon myhh d.d not succeed, thanks to Fate and poor marks-
manship."

J35



I (

PRINCESS ZARA

"The attempt on your lifel I do not under-

•tand."

I turned my head so that the could see where the

plaster hid the wound made by the bullet of the

would-be assassin.

" A better marksman would have compelled me to

break my engagement, princess," I said.

She extended one hand and rested a finger lightly

upon the wound, as though she intended the mere
touch to heal it. With the other hand she gently

turned my face towards hers; yet she did it in a way
that was devoid of intimacy. Somehow she changed

what might have been suggestive of familiarity, into

a gesture of womanly tenderness; and dierc was un-

doubtedly horror in her eyes, and a flash of angry re-

sentment, too.

" Yen think that I am responsible for this?" she

asked, releasing me and stepping backward.

I bowed, but made no reply.

Impulsively, she crossed the room, and from the

floor, where she had doubtless dirown it after read-

ing, secured a crumpled wad of paper, and after
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•traightening and imoothing it, gave it into my hand.
" Read." she said.

"'Our interview in the garden was overheard
by two persona besfde ourselves,* " I read, aloud.

One of them, fortunately, was a friend; the other
may not keep the engagement made with you.*

**

" It is from Ivan,'* she said. " It is because I

received that note diat I would have been anxious
if you had been detained. It did not occur to me to
doubt that you would be prompt until I read diat
I did not doubt you, Mr. Dubravnik. I might have
killed myself, but I would not have— ah I To
think that you could deem me capable of such an act

as that r*

"I did not princess, until— well, there was no
odier theory. At aU events, I have changed my
mind. Who is Ivan?**

" My brodier."

" I did not know you had a brother.**

" Naturally, since his existence Is forgotten. He
was sentenced to Siberia when he was sixteen. Now
he is thought to be dead, but he escaped, and is
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^ mght-«H„ebody who listened to .ve,^i„.Do yo« know wh.t d,.t note n,e«... „, frie^JTf;»«« |h.t you k.ve be«, „n,«„ed to ^A
Oh, my God, there it no escape I

"
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CHAPTER XI

»0« THE SAKE OF THE CZAE

WHEN one it Mntenced to death by the nihil-
'it* in RuMii it ,ead$ . cold thiver down
the b.ck. no matter how bnve ind lelf-n-

comfomble way of carrying out «ch decree, to the

. "f "°''«^'. I -miW and a.«,«i the
pnne.., that I thonght I could find a way to avoid
th. c««^,nce. of my .,ve«Jropping. and then
•wa.t«I the mom«,t when die would «y more. For
. long ume .he wa. .ilent. and during it I «udied her
««f»Uy. for Ac wa. the mo.t complex puzzle that

I h.d heard enough to know that Ac wa. not only
. «».p.r.tor again.t the life of the empe«,r. but
4.t 4e wa. o,ten.ibly if not really, the leader among
her fellow con,pirato™, or if not ,He leader, then a
l«d.r. I had heard her ulk glibly of auaMination
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'- "-^mmAAc part .he w.. forced ,o pUj i„ the g.m.
0/ RuM.„ poI,,.c. i„ one ^omem I h.d believed
h«r to be . hewkM Khemer. . murdereM. .„d on.

fo«ed to the conjecture th.t de w„ , victim ofammuunce^ „d ,h.t d« had no love for or .ym.P«Ay ^A the «»« Ae advocated. Now. «, I
watched her. the Mme emotion, .ucceeded each otherm my judgment of her character, and finally I««med them dl up h, ^e decirion diat d.e w,.

.' '*» *»• •^y«d by impulK, There are•«mmg parad^ce. which will explain j„« ,h.t my
conclu^on. were concerning ZaradeEcheveria. Shewa. dehberately imp„l,ive, calculatingly redder^tinnr chaotic. The warm. Solm ^C
dered th„ce effe«ive b, reaK,n of the fact that Ac
.pphed to them the calculating cooheM and methodof her Ru«.an wicertor.. Hence the paradox.

ftewitly .he raiaed her eye. to mine.
" Dub«vnik," .he «id dowly, "

there i, one wayof CKape for yog j and there i. only one."
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••Whtti.thtt?"I«dMd.
" You mutt become a nihiliit."

" T had thought of that," I returned cooUy. For,
•n^ccd, I ! .^ thought of it, although not at aU from
thf mot'vr she rindentood me to mean.

' You had ought of it? " the cried. " Do you
«y that t rnc^dy, or only to lead me on? »*

" Wns it not this very point that you were di».
ciiM'n^ w.ch your brother when you entered the
gar... last night, princeia?" I a«ked. recalling the
mention of my name between them at that time.

" Yet; I had laid to him that you were the kind
of a man who ihould be added to our ranks. I
think you mutt have heard hit reply."

" Ye^"

" Do you know what nihilitm it, Mr. Dubrav-
nik?"

" No. I have alwayt regarded it at a dangerout
organization

; morally dangerout, I mean. You mutt
not think that I have contidered joining it for any
other reaton than to place mytelf in a position where
I wiU feel that it it my duty to retpect the confidence
that I ttole from >ou, rather than to betray it"
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"Then you never had luch a thought oodl you
knewlwatanihiliit?"

" Never."

" And you would join ui for my sake?**
" No."

"For whose, then?"
" For the take of the czar."

" Ah I You would join only to betray them aU
into the hands of the poUcel That is what you
mean."

Zara leaped to her feet. Her whole manner un-
derwent a change and for the instant she was com-
plctely dominated by a furious scorn which found
Its expression in every single pose of die attitude she
assumed. Her eyes blazed widi the sudden anger
•he felt at me, brought about more by the thought
which came to her that I, whom she had stooped to
admire, was nodiing but a spy. A torrent of words
ruihed to her lips, at least her appearance was diat
•he was on the point of denouncing me most bitterly;
but I raised a hand and interrupted her, bending
•lighdy forward, and speaking widi sharp deci«on,
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although coolly, and with studied conciseness of ex-

pression.

" No," I «iid. " If I rfjould become a nihilist, it

would be to protect the emperor, not to betray your
friends."

Again her entire manner underwent a change. As
if she thoroughly believed me, the fury of scorn left

her eyes, the angry glitter of them ceased, the rigidity

of her attitude relaxed, and I saw that she was re-

girding me with an expression of wondering amaze-
ment, in which pity, and longing, not unmixed with
admiration, were dominant. She was silent for die
moment, but the kept her eyes fixed upon mine, and
gradually they began to glow widi that fire of en-
thusiasm which no argument can ever hope to over-
come. Looking upon her I realized that if she were
not a nihilist at heart, she had become one by reason
of some great mental cataclysm through which she
had passed. I believed then, and I was to know
later, that I was correct, and that nothing at present

apparent could swerve her from her set purpose, or
could influence her against the cause she had under-
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«»ken. ind w» now upholding, u> v.Ii,„tly. The
.p.«m of ™™,r.e d,«^,^ „p^ ^^^ ^^ ^.^ ^^
•uch fclmg, of repugnance a. I had heart her ex-
prets m the garden, were only <,«« in the deaert of
her perverted judgment, engendered in her very «wl
by some terrible calamity through which At had
P«r»onaUy paMed, or regard ig which Ac had bee»
. doee obaerver. When Ac .poke again, it wa. wid.
iow-toned .oftneM, and die glided a «q, or two
nearer to me. raising her beautiful e,,., „», ^ftenrf
to an appealing quality. a«i ch-pi^ her hand. i»
front of her with a geature of ™ppli^ helpleMne.,
™»t was abnoat overwhebning.

" Do you think that we have no wronga to right? »
ahe demanded.

" I think you have many, princeM, judging from
your standpoint; but you cannot right them by com-
m,ttmg greater one.. Nothing can dignify or en-
noble deliberate ..MMination. oi wanton, cruel. Mcret
murder. The nihilitt. are »u,m„^ murderer^ cuN
throati."

" You do not know I You do not know I
"

" ftrhapj not."
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR
" Hiving heard what you did -- knowing, as you

do, my tecret— unwilling as I know you are, to be
tray me, what do you propose, Mr. Dubravnik? "

I replied deliberately.

-
1 hare thought of joining the nihilists, but I

have reconsidered the question as impracticable.
Therefore, I have decided that you must leave Rus-

-I? Leave Russia? Ordered away by you?"
" Yes, princess."

She laughed wildly, and again this creature of im-
pufae underwent one of her lightning changes of
which I had seen 8o many evidences. She was in-

<%»«e now, made so by offended pride, because of
the affront my words had put upon her social status.
She^ a princess, high in place, to be ordered out of
Jier own country by a man who was a stranger to her,
was unprecedented.

" Do you think that I am a weak thing to be or-
dered about like that by a man whom I never met
until last night? Beware, sir, lest you make me re-
gret that the buUet did not do its work more effec-

tively. I am a princess; I have wealth, power, influ-
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ential fricndt; do not think that the czar would
believe what you would say, when he heard the itory
that I could tell him."

I thrugged my shoulders carelessly. It was part
of my purpose to anger her even to the point of mad-
ness, for in that way alone could I hope to draw her
out to the point or revealing herself to me truly.
And besides, I was again falling under that fascina.
tion which exerted such strange and compeUing pow. r

overmc.

** If I believed you to be sincere in what you say
now, it ^ould make my unfortunate duty much more
•unplci" I taid.

"Your duty! What is your duty? To betray
« wonitr?»»

" Precisely that."

" And you would do that? Youf*
" If the alternative fails, yes."

Again she rose from the couch upon which she
had relaxed. She came and stood quite near to me,
and with infinite scorn, impossible to describe, she
aaid slowly:

" I think our interview is at an end, Mr. Du-
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR

braynik, for there is cvJdendy nothing to be gained
by it. I much prefer to chooM my friends among
thoae whom you call assassins, than from frequenters
of the palace— if the others arc like you."

I rose also, and bowed coldly.

" At you will, princess," I said. " I promised
to keep your secret twenty-four houn. You haire
•till ten hours in which to do one of three things to
obviate the necessity that is now upon me. of be-
traying you."

"Indeed! "haughtily.

" The easiest one wiB be for you to notify me of
yoer intention to deput from the country. The sec-

ond, ^. itc as effective, was si^gested by yourself last

night when we talked of suicide. The third will per-
haps prove more congenial dsn either of the others;
you can have me murdered." I bowed, and sUrted
towards the door, but she barred the way before I
could reach it.

"You shall not go I" she cried, extending her^
irmt as if to bar the way against my exit, and again
her speaking countenance betrayed die impulse within
her. This time it was terror.
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"No
? I, your brother Ivan here to complete the

work .o badly beg„„, pri„ce«? »
I purpoaeh ren-

dered my quettion insolently offeniive.

For a moment she gazed at me in honor; then,
with . sob in her throat, she stepped aside and
pointed towards die door.

"Go," .he said. " I Aould not have detained
you. But as I was about to take her at her word
•he burtt into a passion of tears. At the same in-
tent she leaped towards me. and seizing me with
both hands, drew me back again to die middle of die
floor.

"No^no— no— noI"shecried. "You shall
not go! Don't you know diat you would be shot
down at die door of my house, or at best before you
h«d gone a hundred feet away from it? Have you
forgotten that your appointment widi me to^lay was
known by diose who have decided upon your
deadi ? Will you force me to acquiesce in your mur-
der, even though you believe me capable of commit-
ting it?'*

I knew that what she said was undoubtedly true,
for I had neglected my usual caution in not provid-'

i68



FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR

ing for an emergency of this kind; but I pretended
to be incredulous.

" Yet I cannot remain here indefinitely, princess,"
I said.

" It is the only way to save your life. If you
leave here before I have seen those who would kill

you, you wiU not live fifteen minutes after my door
closes behind you. Oh, I beseech you, take the oath

;

promise me that you wiU take the oath, and let me
go and tell my friends that you will do so."

She was pleading with me now, with her hands
tupplicatingly extended, and with an expression of
tuch utter terror in her face because of die calamity
which threatened me, dut my soul was for a moment
moved to pity for this woman, who could pass
through so many phases of emotion in so short a
period of time. But neverdieless it was not my
purpose to betray that pity, dien. I had stiU o
draw her out, more and more; diere was still much to
learn of this complex woman, so beautiful and so
noble, who yet could find a sufficient excuse to engage
m rach nefarious practices.

I have thought since that I was playing with my-
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""• " '«" " "'* »>". •» th« time; Au I w,, mJc-ng . «udy of Z.„',«^ „a^ tbu, of her chmc
«r, I h.v. b«L>wd. ««I I^ believe. th« even «
that moment I wu mtdly in love with thi. half wUd
cre.t..re outwardly » ..med. „d ye. inwardly mo«
than half , barberian. with the blood of her Tartar
anceitor. on the one «de cour«ag hotly in her vein..
I wanted to know her. I w««ed to bring her out of
henelf. My own intuition recognited. and wa.
making the mo.t of , boundle,, «.d limitlew .ym.
party that exiwed between u. two. although I^
not at the time conKiou. of the fact, a .ympaAy that
found vojce in Z.„.. hean „ ,.„ .. ;„ ^J^
which needed but a touch, a. of the .park to grain,
of powder, to Rrt it into a blaze of love .o abwhiteM to wveep every other con«de«tion f™m it. path.My heart recognized her^ and I wa. wbconKioudy
aware that hem r..„g„i,«, ^_ j^ ^^ ^^ ^^
I wa. pUying two part, with her at that mom«,t,
the ons being that of my oMenaible character, a. an

^*.i*'
""• *• °*" "^'"8 "«» " PWn

.
O«;n"gton. an American g«„|.„,„ ,h„ ,„

very much in love
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR
" Do you suppoie, even then, that they would be-

lieve you. and .pare mc? " I .deed, with unconcealed
irony, forcing myself even against my will, to render
my question bitterly offensive.

,

"Yet. oh. yes! I would give myself as hostage
for your honor. My life would be forfeited, too,
if you should not keep the oath."

I hesitated. The opportunity was an alluring one
in t way. for it would render the entire organization
like an open book to me. But more than all else was
the communion of interest that would thus be created
between this peerless woman and me. Stili, there
were other things to be considered. The dagger I
wmild thus incur might render impotent the entire
fabric that I had constructed with so much care; and
truth to tell I could not bring myself to the point of
utilizmg a woman's confidence in order ultimately to
betray her and her friends.

" I cannot take the oadi, princess." I uld, cahnly.

I'ThinkI think!" she exclaimed.

" I have thought I cannot do it."

" Sit down again, Mr. Dubravnik. There is no
danger as long as you remain here. I wish to tell
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PRINCESS ZAKA

jrw wnediing. I wm yoo to kn«r why I «n .
".h.l.»i th«,. periup^ ^H. m.y b. of , di««ent
opinion."

I obqred h<r tnd die rwumed her portion on the
cotKh. but her entire manner had undergone «,oth.r
dung*. Tlie contempt, the .com. the anger had
.n died out of her face which mm ...um^i a retnv
•Pective op,«rion «,d when die nm addreaaed m.
fc«r ^e. had in them . dreamy. f,r ,w,y Ugh,. „Aough At we« living in the paat while .he recited
the «,.nge tafc that dirilled me .. m«hing elae ever
•ud, or ever ha. done.

"I have heard." 4e begw,. "that you youradf
haveM« «me of the horror, of Siberia, but I doubt

•nd to be perfectly f«rit I do not beUeve that your~me » Dubcavnik. I «n of the opi„i„„_Jj i
d-d not thidt of J, unta «n» the commen.e„«, ofau.m^cw-tb.t you are not what you Km
to be. and that your mi«o„ i„ Rua^a i. m „„,way connected with the Govemmait police, that you
.» more than . pa«ive enemy of nihiK«,_th,t
you are. mAort. an active one. If I am right there



FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR

exiiti .11 the more reason why I muit appeal to your
manhood, your honor, your lente of justice, to your
bravery and chivalry. Who are you. Mr. Dubrav-
nik ?

•'

" I am Daniel Derrington. an American, in the
•ervice of the czar."

" And therefore connected with the police."
" No. The police do not know me. save as you

know me; not even the terrible Third Section."
She scarcely noticed my confession so absorbed

^* the by the mere thought of the story she was
about to relate.

Her eyes were turned toward, the window, her
hand. cLsped tightly together in her lap. her chin
wa. raiaed, .nd she Memed to be looking into the past
«. one might look upon a picture hanging against
the wall, observing every deuil of it minutely, and
yet conscious only of the whole.

" Fancy yourself, a Russian of noble birth, an
officer m die army, a favorite at court, the possessor
of almost unlimited wealth and happy beyond the
dream, of heaven," .he wid, dre«mily. "

Search
your memory for the picture of a beautiful girl—

m
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PRINCESS ZARA

she was only a girl, not yet twenty, when my story
begins— and make this one of whom I speak thrice
more beautiful than the picture you delineate. She
was your sister. She is your sister. You are her
brother in the story I shall relate to you. You two
are fatherless and motherless; you are all that is left
of your family, once famous, and seemingly destined
through you to become so again. You are a favorite
with the cz^r, and your sister is the pet of the royal
family. Your influence at court is unlimited. You
are on the summit of the wave of favor and popular-
ity. Have you drawn the picture ? "

" I endeavor to do so, princess."

**You and Yvonne— she had a French name—
reside in the same palace where your fathers lived
before you. Your sister is the idol of your heart.
You worship her with such devotion that it becomes
a maxim quoted by mothers to their sons. You ideal-
ize her, and are proud of her; and she is worthy of
it all. Ah, sir, follow me with care, for the story
wiU touch you, I believe, as nothing else could do."

Zara left the couch and crossed to the window,
where she stood staring through it for a long period
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE CZAR

of time, so silent, so still, so like a static in her
attitude, that I beheld her with something like awe,
while I trembled with eagerness for her to speak
agam. I must admit that the story she had begun
to relate had thus far made no impression upon me,
and that it was only the voice of the woman I loved,
and the changing expressions of its tone, and her
beautiful countenance, which attracted me then. She
was so whoUy lovable in every attribute of her being;
and now, absorbed as she was by the retrospective
consideration of the tale she had begun to relate,
and because her manner was entirely impersonal, she
became even more compelling in her fascinations for
me. I forgot, for the moment, that she was a Rus-
sian princess and a nihilist, and remembered only the
one absorbing fact that she was a woman. My duties
in St. Petersburg and the character I had assumed
in fulfilling diem, the city itself and all my surround-
ings, the environment of the moment and all that
went with it, faded from my mental view, and left
us two there, utterly alone in a world of our own,
self created by my own conceit of the moment.

I do not know what impulse it was that brought
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PRINCESS ZARA

me to my feet with a sudden start of resolve, but I
had taken three or four strides toward her, with arms
outstretched to seize her lithe form in my embrace,
and to crush her against me iu a burst of passion
which I found myself no longer able to control, when
I was startled into motionlessness and silence by a
sudden cry from Zara, who turned about and faced
me for an instant, and who then seized me by the
arm and drew me to the window, pointing into the
street as she did so.

I
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CHAPTER XII

WHEN LOVE WAS BORN

THE streets of St. Petersburg, the city itself,

nihilism, Russia, the czar had ceased to exist

for me, however. Whatever she may have
seen upon the street that had brought that startled

cry to her lips, and had made her turn about and
grasp my arm, had also brought into her countenance

an expression of such overwhelming and overpower-
ing concern for me, that I knew with a perfect knowl-
edge in that instant, that Zara loved me.

Have you ever been swayed by an impulse that is

utterly beyond your control, and before which all

other considerations degenerate to such utter insig-

nificance as not to exist at all?

It was such an one that controlled me then.

As she drew me toward the window, and would
have directed my gaze through it, her own eyes

held unflinchmgly to mine, and mine held hers with a
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PRINCESS ZARA

compelling power which she did not seek to resist,

and could not have controlled, even if she had made
the effort

Whatever it may have been, out there in die street,

that had alanned her, she forgot it, and my arms
were around her, her lithe, sinuous, pulsing body
was crushed madly against my own, and our lips

had met before either of us realized it. We had
mutually recognized the strange and overwhehning
instinct of love, that had asserted its control over
both at the self-same instant. I forgot the world,

the flesh and the devil, the czar, Russia, and nihilism,

and she forgot even that uppermost terror that was
tearing at her heart, in diat supreme moment of the

rapturous recognition of love.

We were unconscious of the fact that we were
standing directly before the window, where we must
have been for the moment in full view of persons

passing in the street; we had forgotten everything,

save each other.

We were bodi silent; there was no occasion for

words; our souls were speaking to each other in a

language of their own, God-given and complete,
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WHEN LOVE WAS BORN

which leaves nothing to be understood, which com-
prehends all things.

In such supreme moments as that one was, heart
speaks to heart with a complete understanding which
passeth all human knowledge, and which can be un-

derstood only by the two who are most concerned,

and by God, who created such impulses.

Presently we were back again beside the low divan.
She was seated upon the edge of it, and I was beside
her, with one knee on the floor, clasping both her
hands in one of mine, while the other still encircled

her body, holding her tightly against me in that

rhapsody of love which overawes all sense of under-
standing.

Her head rested lightly upon my shoulder; stray

tresses of her hair brushed against my temple and
my cheek; her half-parted i.'ps, glowing like newly
opened rose-buds, never attained a distance of more
than an inch from mine, and for the most part they

were together, as lightning conductors of every thrill

that pulsed through her being and mine.

When our lips were not in contact, our eyes were;
they were gazing into the utmost depths of each
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PRINCESS ZARA

other's soul, reading and understanding all that was
mutually expressed, charmed and fascinated by the
beauteous panoramic scenes which Bittcred in love^

phantoms past our prophetic vision.

" My love I my love I " she murmured over and
over again, as if it were all she could utter, and as
if with the use of that expression all things were said

and done; and I replied as inevitably and compre-
hensively.

It sounds inane enough in the telling of it, but
meaningless phrases and abrupt expressions may, at

certain moments in our lives, express everything.

Time became a blank; the world was blotted out;

existence was only an incident; we, ourselves, with
our bodies, our energies, our capabilities, had become
mere atoms in the immensity of that greatest of all

God's creations, Love.

There were murderers waiting in the street to do
me to death; I thanked God for their presence, since

because of it, Zara had been brought to the confes-

sion and expression of her love for me. She was
a nihilist queen and she had played with the affec-

tions of men in order to stupefy them to her pur-
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WHEN LOVE WAS BORN

poses, as demanded by the cause she served; but I

also thanked God for that, because its consideration

and my deep resentment had made plain to me the

real power and passion of this abundantly glorious

woman, now swayed by only one impulse, love for

me.

But, however enthralling they may be, all im-

pulses must have an end. However complete may
be love's expression, there is a limit to its continu-

ance; I mean that silent form of expression which
proclaims itself only in soul communion.

It was a period of abnost utter unconsciousness,

since we were both conscious of only one thing while

it lasted; but the reaction came at last while she was
still relaxed in my embrace, and while yet the mys-

tifying magic induced by contact with her, enveloped

me, body and soul.

" Zara," I said, half whispering the word now so

unutterably sweet to me, "you will leave Russia

now— with me?"
The question brought us both to our senses, with

a start, and my princess drew away from me a little,

and said, with a whimsical smile:
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PRINCLSS ZARA

" A little while ago, my love, you ordered me to
leave Kussia, alone; now you order me away again,
but under guard I think I will obey you in this

last order you have given me. Whenever you wiU
it, I will go."

" And leave behind you all that you have hitherto

thought so much about, Zara?" I asked, brought
back by her statement to a realization of the condi-
tions by which we were surrounded. She replied

without hesitation, and with a finality that was com-
plete:

" Yes."

Ah, what maps of the world have been changed
by that word yes. What histories have been written

because of its utterance, even in a whispered tone,

as hers was then.

"And your nihilists?" I asked her, still intent

upon an even more complete capitulation on her part
" Yes," she repeated.

"And your brother? The cause you have served
so intently? The purpose of your life? Every-
thing, Zara?"

" Yes," she said a third time, and still with that
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same emphasis of finality which could not be mis-

undentood, and for which there was no qualifica-

tion.

I was silent and so was she; but after a little I

heard her murmuring in a tone so low that it seemed
as if I scarcely heard it, notwithstanding the fact

that every word was quite distinct

" I will leave everything for you, my love, for you
are all the world to me. There is nothing else now,
but you. Nihilism and the cause it upholds, has
sunk into utter insignificance, and has become a mere
point in the history of my life, like a punctuating

period that is placed at die end of a written sentence.

Nihilists, great and small, have become mere atoms
in the mystery of creation, and they can have no
further influence upon my life. The czar of all the

Russias is no more a personage to me now, than the

merest black dwarf of central Africa, and Russia

itself has diminuated to a mere island in the sea of
eternity, a speck on the map of the infinite creation.

You, Dubravnik—" She paused there and smiled

into my eyes with an inimitable gesture of tenderness

as she reached upward with her right hand and
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PRINCESS ZARA

brushed back the hair from my temples— **
I think

I shaU always call you Dubravnik. The name is

yours, as I have known you, and as Dubravnik you
are mine, as I am yours."

My reply to this was not a spoken word, and it

needs no explanation.

" You, Dubravnik," she continued from the point
where she so sweetly interrupted herself, " have be-

come the universe to me, now. You are the infinite

space which comprehends all."

It was sweet to hear her express herself so ; sweeter
•till to know, that comprehensive as it was, it went
but a little way toward explaining aU diat she would
have liked to say; and sweetest of aU to realize that
she also exactly expressed my thought toward her,

and that she knew she did so.

There was a long silence after that, broken only
by her breadiing, by a murmured word of caress,

by » gesture of endearment or an occasional sigh;
but I brought it to an end presently by asking a queJ
tion which brought her out of her reverie with a
start of affright.

**What was it, Zara» that you saw through the
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window when—" I did not complete the sentence.

It was not necessary. She understood me instantly

md with the undemanding there returned to her a
reah'zation of all the terrors by which we were at
that moment surrounded. We could love each other
with a rhapsodical completeness, In perfect security,

so long as we remained together inside that room;
but beyond the walls of Zara's palatial home death
stalked grimly, waiting, waiting, waiting, for the
moment to strike.

She withdrew from my embrace, slowly and ten-

tatively, but surely, until we no longer touched each
other, and she gazed appealingly Into my eyes while
the flush of love forsook her cheeks and brow, giving
place to a pallor of uncertainty and dread for me.

" I had forgotten," she murmured.
" Then continue to forget, my Zara," I whispered.

"No, we must not forget; we must remember."
Sue raised her hand and pointed toward the window.
"Out there, Dubravnik, death waits for you. I

had forgotten. I had forgotten."

With a start she gained her feet and stood for a
moment palpitatingly uncertain, clasping and unclas|>.
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ing her hands, while her bosom rose and fell in this

stress of an utterly new emotion.

One whom she loved was threatened, now. The
maternal insdnct of womankind is never more prom-

inent than when it is exercised in the protection of

the man she loves, and who is destined to be the

father of her offspring. It is a grand and a noble

sentiment, and no man lives who will ever compre-

hend it; but when a man loves as I loved then, he

can appreciate its fullness, even though he may not

understand it; he can recognize its existence and pres-

ence, even though it would be impossible for him to

define it.

And it was the maternal instinct that governed her

in that moment of terrorized realization of the

dangers which threatened me.

I had suddenly become her charge and care. She

saw herself as responsible for the conditions that

menaced me, and she was like a wild partridge diel-

tering its brood, and which will not hesitate to face

any peril for their protection.

I was always more or less indifferent, If not in-

sensible, to danger. It may not necessarily be brav-
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cry that refuses to recognize perils; it may be an
instinctive quality of dominance, and self^onfidence
which is convinced of its power to overcome them.

I rose and stood beside her, putting my arm around
her as we faced the window from the opposite side
of the room.

^^

" Out there lies danger, Zara," I said smiling,
" but here, in this room, dwells happiness."

" There can be no happiness with death waiting
for you outside," she said, with sharp decision.

" Zara, my love I
"

She wheeled upon me and clasped her hands to-

gether behind my neck, looking up at me with trouble-

shrouded eyes, and widi brows that were slightly

corrugated by the perplexities of the moment.
"Listen to me, sweetheart," she said, with her

face so close to mine that I had all I could do to
refrain from interrupting her. " We must not be-

little the perils that lie yonder. There are two lives

in danger now, for if anything should happen to you,
it would kill me also. I am selfish now, Dubravnik,
in my concern for you, for after all it is myself whom
I would protect, through you. But we must not
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PRINCESS ZARA

belittle the danger. I know that you are brave and
daring; that you have no fear. I realize that you
view with contempt the perils that beset you, but oh,
my love, suppose that you should not escape."

" Why suppose it, Zara? I am here; the danger
is there. We need not anticipate it. Let us leave it

to be met at the proper moment, forgetting for this
once, that it exists."

" No, no^ we must control ourselves. We have
been children for an hour or more, forgetful of all

things save love; but now let us be what we are, a
man and a woman who have perils to face."

" And who, I trust, have the courage to meet
them, Zara."

" Ay, courage; but courage alone does not always
accomplish the sought for end. Courage alone is

not inevitably competent to meet and overcome con-
ditions. And we need more than courage, Dubrav-
nik; we need resource."

" Resource is something with which we are both
moderately weU provided," I suggested, smiling, and
still refusing to accept her words as seriously as she
intended them.
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She stamped her foot impatiently upon the rug,
and frowned a little, with a touch of petulance in

her manner that was the most bewitching thing I had
yet seen about her.

" Do be your own self for a moment," she com-
manded me, withdrawing from my restraining arm
and stepping away out of my reach.

" How can I be myself, when I see and realize
only you?" I bantered her.

Then came another transition almost as startling

as it was complete.

She threw herself bodily forward into my embrace,
clasping her clinging arms about me, while she buried
her beautiful face between my chin and shoulder and
burst into a passion of sobs which convulsed her so
utterly that I was alarmed.

I had tried her too far with my bantering attitude,

and my apparent indifference to a threatening and
terrible fate.

"ZaraI"Isaid. " My love 1"

But she only sobbed on and on, and I held her
crushed against me until the storm should pass, know-
ing that a great calm would succeed it, and that her
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PRINCESS ZARA

present expression of emotion was only the safety

valve for all that had passed between us since the

incident when oiir lips met for the first time.
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CHAPTER XIII ,

' • • 1

LOVE WILL FIND A WAY

WE crossed to the window together, and stood

looking through it upon the snow clad

streets of the city. The storm of the pre-
ceding day and night had entirely cleared away, leav-
ing only the inevitable traces of its violence.

As we stood there, Zara pulled the lace curtains
between us and the window, so that we were screened
from view, while we were enabled, ourselves, to see
with perfect distinctness, up and down the thorough-
fare against which her home was fronted.

It might have been a Sunday morning, s -eaceful
and quiet was the scene, and so purely v,..itc was
everything, in its covering of snow, while the crisp

atmosphere of that cold but brilliant Winter day,
sparkled and glinted in the sunshine as if thousands
of microscopic diamonds were glistening there.

A solitary policeman passed into our view and out
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PRINCESS ZARA

of it again, a britzska rushed past an adjacent comer
with the horse at galloping speed; a child played

with its father for a moment, within our range of
vision, and then disappeared; a fur clad pedestrian

' ran up the steps of a nearby residence, and passed

inside of it; all these trivial incidents of observation,

came and went, while we stood there, leaving behind
them no impression save one of peace, quiet and
security. Yet they impressed themselves upon my
memory indelibly, and I can see before me even now,
the vision of that afternoon in St. Petersburg, with

the clinging right hand of my beloved one resting

upon my shoulder, with my left arm about her warm
and pulsing body, with love, in all its transcendent

qualities, dominating all things real and unreal, and
filling my heart, and soul, and my intelligence, with

a perfection of blissful content which words cannot

^describe, and which may never be understood save

by him who has experienced it.

What terror had Zara seen through that window,

that had startled her so, just before we discovered

and confessed our mutual love? Whatever it may
have been, no evidence of it remamed, to suggest
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LOVE WILL FIND A WAY
disquiet in my own present sense of security. There
was nothing there to menace me, and even tFiough

Zara's brother Ivan, and others of his kind, fanatics

all, in their nihilistic tendencies, wild beasts in their

blood lusts, fiends in their methods, as they were—
whatever they might threaten, seemed small indeed
to me, in that moment of ecstasy. For it was a
moment of ecstasy; the word "moment" being
measured by the rule of space, limitless and uncon-
fined.

Zara did not know who and what I was, save only
that I was a man, and her lover. Beyond that, her
imagination had not traveUed, and her desires had
not sought.

She did not understand that I was at the head of
a great fraternity, organized and established by my-
self, and that I had under my control, if not obedient
to my direct command, several hundred individuals

within the limit of that city, who would serve me
instantly, and who would fight to the death fr r me
if there were need.

It was to be regretted that I had gone to the
home of the Princess Zara to keep my appointment
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PRINCESS ZARA

that day, with so little thought of the dangers I

might have to encounter before I should leave it

again. It would have been so easy to arrange for

adequate protection, and to have had at that very mo-
ment, when I was gazing through the lace curtained

window, assistance ready at hand in the shape of men
prepared to answer to any signal I might have agreed

upon. A word dropped to O'Malley at his cafe,

a sign made to big Tom Coyle, a note in cipher to

Canfield, an indication to anyone of my trusted lieu-

tenants, would have placed about me at that very

moment, an environment of protection adequate to

cope with any difficulty that might arise.

But I had not foreseen the present circumstance

sufficiently to be prepared for it in that manner.

Zara and I were practically alone in that great

house, save for the servants it contained; and they

,
were not to be counted upon in any case, no mat-ter

-what form individual eflFort against us might take.

I was conscious, too, while we stood there so

silently together, of the new responsibility I had
taken upon myself during the love scene that had
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LOVE WILL FIND A WAY
just passed; and I was suddenly aware of the danger
which threatened my beloved, through me.

I did not realize it until that instant. I had
thought, selfishly enough, only of what she had said

about my own peril I had remembered only that^
I was the object of a planned assassination, because

*

some one whom I had not discovered at the time,

had overheard the interview in the garden to which
I had been a witness the preceding night, and had
also listened to the one that followed it, between
Zara and me.

The thrill of alarm that convulsed me, when the
full realization of this aspect of the affair came home
to me, was startling and paralyzing. Whatever the
friends of nihilism might do to me now, would have
its crushing effect cpon her, also. Nothing could
touch me, that would not injure her. We had be-

come one, indeed, in die sense of being so absorbed
in each other, so blended in soul and in thought,-

that whatever affected one, must act with redoubled
power upon the other.

Judged from the standpoint of the nihilists diem-

werethey were logical

I.

1 1
«
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PRINCESS ZARA

enough In their determination to kill me. From
their view of the case, I was merely a spy, or at

least a prospective one, who had overheard a con-

fidence delivered by the Princess Zara de Echeveria,

which placed her so absolutely in my power that I

held her life, as the saying goes, in the hollow of my
hand; and they could not know, would never guess,

that now we had learned to love each other, and
that she was dearer and sweeter to me than all else

in the world.

They would regard me— they must now regard
me, as being like other men of their knowledge, who
would see in Zara only a beautiful and attractive

woman, young and gorgeous, who was suddenly fallen

into my power, almost as absolutely as if she were
made my slave. What personal sacrifices could I

not demand oi her, if I were indeed like those other
men I have mentioned? What indignities could I

not visit upon her, claiming my right to do so as the
^possessor of her secret, and threatening, not alone
her own undoing, but the death of her cause, if she
should dare to deny me?

Somewhere out there in the snow, Zara's brother
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Ivtn wat waiting and watching, and although I did

not now feel that hit affection for her included many
of the lelf sacrificing qualities that a brother should

have for a sister, he was nevertheless her blood kin,

and widiout doubt he had loaded his pistol with a
bullet for the man whom he believed would have
it in hi' power to crush that beautiful sister to the

earth even to the point of literal seduction. For
judged from die nihilists* star-? >int again, they un-

derstood Zara to be one who juld not hesitate at

any sacrifice, in defense of the cause she served.

" It does not look as if danger, and even death,

lurked somewhere yonder in the bright sunshine,

Dubravnik," she said to me in a low tone, after we
had stood for a long time in utter silence, together.

" Noi" I replied.

" It it a peaceful scene," she went on in a dreamy
sort of manner, staring into the street, and with a;

half smile upon her lips. " It looks as if we might
put on our fiirs and wraps, and go abroad together,

without the least thought of danger, does it not?"
" Yes, Zara."

" And yet—" she raised one hand and pointed
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PRINCESS ZARA

"probably j„« .^„d d,., «,,„„. yonder, or be-

»« mtent upon your dewruction. no m.«er wh« ,he

~PW;. She .huddered. "I Jj'!*^
™y«U.o^bebeve.h.tin.re.,,yeru.,«.y«i^:^

^S^ turned u> n,e with . .wift ge«ure. .„d con-'

"Oh. Dubravnik. what shall we do ? What .hallbe done to eKape the death that threaten, you andme? TeU„e. T.U .e what can be dJ? Ue
cond-fon .. no. tke «n,e. now. a. it wa.. Every-thmg .. Afferent since you ki..ed me. Thi. worldm which we live. i. a new world, but we nmt never-
thelew face the condition, of that old one we have
d««ted. What d.all we do? What ri,all be

I wa, .ilent. not becau« I hesitated to anawerher.
not because I really at that moment had no an,wer
to give her, but because I

ing
was, myself, intently think-

upon the very problem she had suggested
What shall be done?"
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Pre«„.ly. with . .low and mchodid motion, .hewiAdrew from ™ ,g.i„, ,„d „,„„.d ,„ ^

wh«h had b..„ the „e„e of o„. awakening
.'

«ood before her. looking down into her eye, „p.

that .he had hit upon ,ome „I„tio„ of the difficulty,

.t mir °™ '" """''" """""y ""-"ever
"" ""«'',' '"SK"'- ««" 4e„. for I had m« for amoment loet confidence in my enti.e ability to free

d^^I^ted to hear the «.u„d of her voice. Jed

enth^Hed in watching the p,ay of e^tprcion uponh« future, while .he talked, if d.rhad rendered

2 « *»««at,on upon any theme which ab«,rbed
her. my mtenst would have been the «m,e; I w„overwhelmed in love.

«• i wa.

"There i, only one way; only one." d,e „id, ^
Zr '

"""'"* ""* "" "«' "^ once be.

" Y«? " I replied, mindful only of d,e fact that
"99
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PRINCESS ZARA

she had spoken; unmindful of the import of what
she said.

"Only one way," Zara repeated. "You must
join the nihilists. You must take the oath."

I shook my head with emphasis, brought back «,d.
denly to the intent of her words.

" It is impossible, Zara," I said.

" You must do it, Dubravnik."

"No."
,

" I say that you must do it. You must take the
oath. You must become a nihilist - It is the only
way. I wiU send a servant from the house, with a
message which wiU bring two or three of the leaders
^ere, and you shall take the oath."
She started to her feet again, reaching toward

the bellcord, and I had to spring after her, and seize
her arm, in order to restrain the act she was about
to commit.

" No, Zara," I said, and forced her gently back
to the couch, compelling her to be seated, and this
time dropping down beside her, and putting my arm
around her. " No, Zara, not that. I camioe take
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LOVE WILL FIND A WAY
the oath. It is utterly impossible. It is much more
impossible now, than it was before."

" Why? » she asked, in surprise.
** Because I love you, dear."

"Ah," she said smiling, "as if that were not a
greater reason for your taking it, instead of denying
It.

<(

No, Zara," I said again. " I cannot take the
oath of nihilism. I have ah-eady taken an oath
which thoroughly obviates su^'i a possibility."

"Another oath, Dubravnik?"
" Yes."

"To whom?"
" To the czar."

"Oh," she exclaimed, and she shuddered. "I
had forgotten that you were in the service of his
majesty." I thought that she drew away from me
at that, but the motion was so slight as to be ahnost
imperceptible. « I had forgotten all that about you,
Dubravnik." Again there was a shudder, now more
visible than before. " You are under oath to the
czar; to the man, who, because he permits so many
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PRINCESS ZARA

wrongs to happen I have learned to hate." She
straightened her body. " And Dubravnik I can hate
quite as forcibly as I can love."

" I do not doubt it," I said.

"You must take the oath. You must take it.

You shall repudiate that other one to the czar."
" It cannot be, Zara."

"It must be I It shall be!"
"No," X said; and there was such calm finality,

such forcible emphasis in the monosyllable I used,
that she drew still farther away from me, shuddering
again as she did so, and I saw her face grow colder
in its expression, although I did not believe that it

was caused by any change in her attitude toward me.
" Can nothing move you, Dubravnik? Can noth-

ing change you from this purpose of yours? Must
you, because you have given your word to a tyrant,

remain loyal to him? Must you, in spite of the
great love you have for me, remain true to him
who is my enemy?"

" I must; for your sake as well as for mine."
" For my sake I " she laughed, and it was not a

pleasant laugh to hear, especially at that moment,
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LOVE WILL FIND A WAY
and following as it did upon all the tenderness that
had passed between us. "For my sakcl Why
Dubravnik, it is for my sake that I ask you to take
the oath."

^^

" Zara," I said, choosing my words deliberately,
last night in the glass covered garden, where the

colored lights were glowing, I heard you utter words
which I can never forget, and which I have thought
upon many times since I ' ard them. You repudi-
ated with all the intensity of your soul, the methods
which these nihilists employ to attain their ends.
You called them murderers, assassins, scoundrels, cut-
throats, defamers of character, and many other things
which I need not name. What you did not accuse
them of, in words, you charged them with, by im-
phcation; and now you ask me to become one with
them; and not only that, to deny my manhood and
my honor by repudiating my oath to another."

" I asked you to protect yourself and me," she
said, simply, but with a coldness and a suggestion
of hardness in her tone, that had bt... ^..,

'

from it until that instant.

" I will do that, Zara. I will save you, and I

203

t i

t u



PRINCESS ZARA

wiU save myself. I will save you from yourself.
There wiU be a way. I have not yet determined
upon what it will be, but I wiU find a means."

Suddenly she slipped to the floor, upon her knees
before me, and with clasped hands upraised, in an
attitude of supplication, she cried aloud in a very
agony of intensity.

" Oh, my love, do as I ask you to do. Take the
oath of nihilism."
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CHAPTER XIV

THE SCORN OF A WOMAN

IT seemed at that moment as if I could not deny
her. Every impulse of my soul cried out to

mc that it Tvould be a very little thing to do^
after alL

It was not the danger which threatened, that in-

fluenced m^ not at aU that; it was her own supphca-
tion. The danger, and our own necessities, were
very real for her, even if I, in my secret heart, made
little of them.

For a moment I think I was undecided, but then
the full force of what such an act would mean, the
fuU realization of what I would become in my owo
eyes by so stultifying myself, brought me back to
energy, and I reached forward, grasping her, and
drew her to her feet; I rising, also.

" Zara," I said, with deliberation, " once and for
aU, and for the last time, we must not discuss such
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PRINCESS ZARA

a thing. If I should take the oath of nihilism, if

I should even consider doing so, I could not look
into my mirror, save with horror. I am a man in

the employ of his majesty, the czar. I have given
him my word of honor, as an American gentleman,
to do and perform certain things, and I will and
must do and perform them all. I should say, too,

that he did not seek me, but that I sought him. That
is to say, he did not seek me widi any knowledge
on my part that he did so, and I sought him while
I was entirely ignorant that he even guessed at my
intent. Seeking him, I was brought into contact
with him. I have found him to be a man who is

worthy of much admiration; a man for whom I have
infinite respect and esteem, nothwithstanding the
charges you make against him, and the diings of
which you deem him guilty." She made a gesture
of repulsion, but I took no notice of it, and went on.
" I find now, Zara, in the light of what has occurred
here between us, and in the glory of our great love,

that I must tell you who and what I am, and how
it happens that I am here with you, at this moment."
She bowed her head in acknowledgment of my state-
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THE SCORN OF A WOMAN
ment, but n-ade no rq,ly i„ „ord,. She had changed
wonderfully in the l„t few niinute^ and d,e wa,
cold now. and distant. Aocked. I thought, by this
new difficulty that had come between u. at the very
inoment of our greatest happiness. " I am Daniel
Derrmgton. an American. I have been, for many
years m the past, in the service of my government
as a diplomatic agent and «xret service officer; «,me.
thmg very much after the character of what you
would call over here, a spy. Yet. in my country,
jtara. we have no spies, as you understand the term.My employment ha. been an honorable one. and
no man can defame it" She shrugged her d,oulder,.
and I went on rapidly. " I„ ,he operation of my
dufes. 1 have visited St Petersburg several time,

studied mh.l..m and the nihilist. Some time ago. a
fnend of mine whose name perhaps you will recog-
n«e came to me and made a suggestion, which, hav-
ing followed, has ended by my be.ng here."
''Who was that man?" she asked.

"Alexis SaberevskL"

She nodded.

1,14
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PRINCESS ZARA

" I know him," she laid simply.

" In coming to St. Petenburg and seeking audience

with his majesty, acting thereby under the suggestion

made by my friend, I proposed to the czar the or-

ganization of a certain band of men whose duty it

has been, and is, and will continue to be until it is

successful, to drive organized nihilism out of Russia."

" You can never do that," said Zara, with fine

contempt*.

" I can do it. It shall be done."

She tore herself from my grasp and leaped to her

feet, darting across the room and placing the table

between us, with a motion so quick that she was
beyond my reach before I could detain her. I had
expected from her violent action, an outburst of

words; but it did not come. Instead, she stood

cabnly beyond the table, leaning gently upon it with

one hand, and gazed across the space that separated

us, while she said, coolly, and not with mt contempt:

" Complete your story, Dubravnik. It interests

me. I shall be glad indeed to hear it, finding as

I now do, that I have permitted myself to fall in

love with a professional spy."
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THE SCORN OF A WOMAN

God
! how her tone hurt me I How the words the

uttered pierced me I How the contemptuous scorn

In her voice and manner, tore to shreds the fabric

of a beatific existence I had created in my imagina-

tion! A moment ago, confident of her love, her

admiration, and her esteem, I saw now, when it was

too late, that the very announcement of my profes-

sion had destroyed it, with a stroke as deadly as the

knife of an assassin in the heart of his victim.

And I understood, also, why my statement should

have had such an effect upon her. Reared as she

had been, in the society of St. Petersburg; taught

from her cradle to hate and despise, as well as to

fear, a spy; educated in utter abhorrence of every-

thing that pertains to fhat class, at the Russian capi-

tal, she could look upon me, now, only with horror

and loathing. I was that thing she had most de-

spised. I was that monstrosity of creation, which,

calling itself a man, was, according to Zara*s lights,

without principal, honor, integrity, or manhood.

I stood before her, not with bowed head, as per-

haps I might have done had my true feelings been

expressed, but with bowed and stricken heart, sud-
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PRINCESS ZARA

denly .ware that I had gained the glory of her love
only to loM it, and in a manner which carried with
It no redretf.

" I have completed an organization of men, Zara,"
I went on, calmly, and in a tone which I endeavored
to render as monotonous as possible, "

that has for
It! purpose the undoing of nihilism, as it is now prac
ticed. That body of men extends, in its ramifica-
tions, throughout St. Petersburg, and even to other
cities of Russia. Its purpose, primarily, is not to
•end conspirators to Siberia to suffer exile there, with
aU the other horrors that go Vith it, but to—

"

" Enough I " she interrupted me. " I have heard
quite enough, DubravnikI What you say to mc
now, is meaningless twaddle. You are like all the
others who pit themselves against the silent body
of men and women who are engaged in seeking the
freedom of their country. If you knew anything of
the horrors of Siberia, to which you so glibly refer
you would shudder when you mention them, and
you would fly with horror from any act of your own
that might commit a person to Siberia, and exile."

She came half-way around the table, and stood
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THE SCORN OF A WOMAN
facing me, somewhat nearer. " If you had taken a
journey through Siberia before you offered your
•ervices to the czar, you would have strangled your-
•elf, or have cut out your tongue, rather ihan have
gone to him with any such dastardly proposition as
you confess yourself to have fathered. You prate
of stultifying yourself by taking the oath of nihilism,
and repudiating your word to Alexander. You!
You! APhofessionalspy!" She threw back her
head and laughed aloud, not with glee, but widi utter
derision of spirit, and I shrank from the sound of it

a» I might have done from a blow in the face.

Again she was a creature of moods and impulses.
Again the wild Tartar blood, leaping in her veins,
controlled her. With a sudden move she came
nearer to me, and bending forward, looked into my
face intently, as if searching for something which
had hitherto escaped her notice.

"What are you doing, Zara?" I asked her; and
she replied.

" I am searching for the man whom, but a moment
ago, I thought 1 loved. I am seeking to find what
it could have been that I saw in your eyes, or your
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face, or your manner, that has so '
stuUified ' me. It

IS an apt word, Dubravnik."

" Seek further, and perhaps you will find
"

" No," she said. " He is ocmf U K-
,,

^^^ '» gone, It he ever was
there; and she shrank slowly away from me, back-
ward, across the room, until the table was again be-
tween us, and she stood leaning upon it with both
hands th., time, peering at me with widened eye,
that might have belonged to a child in the act of
stanng between the bars of a cage at some wild beast
confined within it.

It is impossible to describe her attitude and the
expression of her face, at that moment. Horror
repulsion, contempt, loathing, even hatred, were de-
picted there. I recognized the fact with shuddering
d^pair. I was that one thing which die most de-
spised.

It i, strange how the light of the world went out,
for me. In realizing the great calamity that had
fallen upon me, I forgot all else; but strangely
enough I did not once think of appealing to her.
Slowly I turned away, ,.,d with slow strides ap-
proached the door which wc.id admit me to the
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THE SCORN OF A WOMAN
corridcf

,

and so permit me to pa«s from the house
to the street.

I reached it; I drew it open. I did not turn my
head to look at her again, lest I should become un-
manned, and degrade myself by pleading with her
for the impossible. I passed into the hallway and
pulled the door shut behind me, and then, somehow,
I got as far as the balustrade, which, by following
it, would lead me to the bottom of the stairs at the
house entrance.

My foot was upon the first step of the stairs

when I heard rushing footsteps behind me, and
instantly was caught by clinging arms around my
neck, and I felt her hot and quick breath upon my
cheek.

She did not speak; she only clung to me. I did
not speak; but I turned about with restored strength,
and with my spirit renewed. I seized her in my
arms. I crushed her against me, violently. I
raised her from her feet, holding her as if she had
been a child, and then, bearing her with me, I strode
backward through the doorway, and into the room
I had just left. I carried her to the divan, and I
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seated her upon the edge of it, stiU retaining my
grasp upon her; and I said:

" Zara, you are mine. Nothing short of death
shall take you from me. In the last few moments
I have experienced all the horrors of a separation
from you. A little while ago you loved me. Only
a few moments ago, we were all there was in creation.
For a moment which has seemed an eternity, I be-
lieved that I had lost you, but when you followed
me to the landing of the stairway, I knew that I had
not lost vou, even for that instant. You love me,
Zara, and you shaU be mine. Before God, you shaU
bel

"

For a moment I thought she intended to struggle
again, to escape me. Indeed, I was certain that she
was on the point of doing so, and I tightened my
grasp upon her while I dropped upon one knee, and
added

:

" Zara, let me hear you say once again that you
love me."

Her answer was a burst of tears, and for a time
she could find no other expression for her emotions;
and whUc these lasted, she clung to me the more
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THE SCORN OF A WOMAN
tightly, so that when, at last, the storm did come to
an end her Lps were closely against my ear, and I
neard the whispered words:

I do love you."

But instantly Ac .tarted away f,»m „,. and .he
cned out.

Jl'^flj^^
DubravnikI I remember, now.

that I had begun to teU you a story. I wa, telling
you what made me a nihilist."

" Yes."

" I wiU finish the story, if you will let me."
Finish it." I said; " but do so while my arm is

around you and with your head «sting against my
shoulder. Ut me hold you here, where you are.» that I may know I wiU not lose you again. Yon
are a creature of such changing impulses. That half,
wild nature of your, is sometimes so violent in it,
conclusions. TeU me the story, Zara. I wUl listen
to It."

r.,.n
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CHAPTER XV

THE MURDER OF A SOUL

ZARA did as I requested. She seated herself

upon the divan, and I sat beside her, with
rty arm around her. She rested her head

against my shoulder, and in a low and dreamy tone
she began, as if there had been no hiatus, the con-
tinuation of that story which was to thrill me as
nothing else of the kind had ever done.

You must understand that she was pleading for
my life, as she believed, in the relation of this bit
of history which I was soon to learn had touched
her so closely. She believed that my life could be
saved only by means of my joining with the nihilists,

m consenting to take their oath, and to become one
with them. I have often, at retrospective moments,
gone back again t that hour, and lived it over in
thought, wondering how I could still resist her when
I listened to the passion of her utterances, and to a
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THE MURDER OF A SOUL

recital of the terrible wrongs that had been visited

upon those whom Zar?. loved, in the name of the
czar.

As before, she told the story as if I had been
the participant in it; as if the young woman whose
histc.y it touched most closely, had been my own
sister.

In the retelling of it, I purposely render it as con-
cise as possible, but I am utterly incapable of im-
parting to it the dramatic effect of her recital, height-
ened and added to by her warm sympathies.

" Remember," she said, " diat I am representing
you as the brother of this poor girl, Dubravnik.
You, and your -lister Yvonne, orphaned in your
youth,^ occupied together the great palace of your
father's, and were waited upon by an army of serv-
ants, many of whom had been in the employ of your
family before either of you were born.

"Among your acquaintances there is anodier
officer, one who is as great a favorite at court; and
within the palace of the emperor, as you are. He
is of good family, handsome, accomplished, and rich.

Nevertheless, you dislike him, principally because
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PRINCESS ZARA

he 18 in love with your sister and you know that he
18, in every way, unworthy of her. She shares the
aversion whieh you feel for this man, declining aU
his advances, and at last refuses to receive him. Be-
ginning with that time, he persecutes her with his
attentions, to the point where you are led to interfere;
but this man has already been to the czar, and has
secured his royal approval of the marriage. He
laughs at you when you remonstrate. You also go
to the czar, who listens attentively to all that you
have to say, finally consenting that Yvonne shall not
be forced into the marriage against her will. This
officer, when he hears of it, is furious, and one night,
at the club, he publicly insults you, so that you have
no other course than to challenge him. He is a
practiced duelist, and believes that he can kiU you
easily; thus he would leave the coast clear for his
further machinations. In the affair which follows,
you surprise everybody by wounding your adversary
quite seriously; and during a few months that sue
ceed the duel, ycu arc relieved of further anxiety
concerning the matter. But he recovers; he returns
to his former position at the palace; and misjudging
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his power and influence, insults you again, almost in
the presence of the emperor. For that, he is ban-
isi.ed from the paUce, and degraded in the army;
and quite naturally he attributes his misfortunes to
you, upon whom he vows vengeance. You hear of
his threats, but laugh at them -and forget them.
He does not.

" This man becomes a nihilist and a dangerous
one. He plots and pUns for your overdirow, and
for the possession of your sister whom he continues
to persecute in many ways. She does not tell you
these things, fearing the consequences if you were
to fight another duel. At last, however, more or
less of it comes to your attention, and the consequence
IS thai you publicly horsewhip him, for which act
you are suspended from attendance at the palace for
thirty days. During that interval a horrible diing
occurs. It is at the time when the extremists among
nihihsts are rampant, and when the secret police does
Its deadly work unquestioned; a time five years ago.
People are arrested and spirited away, from among
the highest and the lowest. Victims are found in
the palace as weU as in die hovel. No person is
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"cred from the« myMeriou. arrest,; „o tribunal
hwr. a victim', defense; „o official dares to interfere.
Even you may at any moment become a victim of
th.. awful method. A complaint is lodged against
« wholly mnocent person, no matter by whom; itmay even be anonymous. In the dead of night
poI.ce fram the Third Section visit the house of the
person complained against, a .eareh is made, and if
•ncrimmating document, are found, that person d-
appear, forever. Where? nobody know, ,ave those
who carry out the secret decree. I will not worry
you w«h the useless details, in fact you have had
•u«cient mtroduction to the story already.

" Twice each week since your expulsion from the
palace you are compelled to remain on duty over
"'ght, and at last the morning come, when you re-
turn to your home after one of these vigils to find
yourself face to face with a horror which you knew
ex.sted, but which you had never before compre.
hended. Ah, it i, pitiful; but listen. You find when
you amve, that ,U is excitement. The servant,
are running hither and thither; they whisper among
themselves, and at first you can get no explanatio!
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from them. In vain you call for your ««er.
Fnghtened glance,, «,b». and groan^ .re the only
«pl.e» you get, and you rurf, to her apartment, only
to find that it i, empty -that die i, gone. The
room .» in the utmost dl«,rder. Clothing i, .cat-
tered everywhere. Yvonne', most sacred treasure,
are strewn upon the floor. The contents of her
dressmg case are tumbled in confusion upon the
furniture. Chairs are overturned. The cushion, of
the chair, and couches are ripped open. The bed is
a rum, dismembered, torn apart, and heaped in a
comer. The carpet has been pulled from its fasten-
•ng», and i, rolled and tumbled into a mas, in the
middle of the floor. The pictures are torn from
*e walls; vases have been overturned; even the
French clock, on the mantel, has been ruined in the
awful search, and the very waUs of the room are
dented by the hammer which has pounded them in
the effort to find a secret hiding place. You know
only too well what ha, happened, and yet you do
not realize it. You ,« dazed. You think that you
will awake and find that it is all a dream. You can-
not believe that it is the sleeping room of your own
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•itter that hat been thus invaded and desecrated.
At latt from one of the older and more trusted serv-
ants you hear the truth, and while he speaks, you
listen dumbly, wonderingly."

Zara left her place beside me on the divan, and
stood facing me, near the center table, and in the
intensity of her story, lowered her voice perceptibly.
She bent forward a little, unconwiously throwing
over me Jie same sort of spell that now dominated
her. In my own eagerness I leaned forward, my
right elbow resting upon my knee, and with bated
breath, waited for her to continue. When she did
resume, it was widi g luppiessed intensity that it

indescribable.

"This is what the old servant told you: An
hour after midnight there was a peremptory summons
at the door, and when he opened it he discovered
beyond the threshold, one of those terrible details of
fiends which the Third Section sends out on its foul-
est errands; but he did not dream that they were
after your sister; he only thought that you were in
trouble. The officer in charge went straight to the
door of your sister's room, as if he were as famUiar
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with th. i„,.„„, ,™„.„^„ „,^

P.a..d h™. .„t„ed d,. ™om whe„ your .i«„ „..
'" bed. Sleepmg ,„„oce„ce wa. .rouwd by . brutalcon.™.„d. Your .i..c, „ pure. a. .w^tj..^!«. of wrong a, beauiiful i„ .pirft „ the angeh i„heaven wa, dragged from her bed by the roughhand, of tho,e human devil.. Her .hrii and Jrif,were answered by j..r. Her plteou, appeaiTt

they would leave the room until Ac clothed hr^lfwa. refused with curse.. She wa. compelled to d^^l^

every l.ght m the room, and before the eye. of tho,en^uman wretche. who.e gloating. bloodrf,ot gaze
befouled her .weet purity, a. a drop of filth wiU be-
foul a limpid spring."

'and III

'""
'k^T"*^ "" "~" « *« -"«"«".

h«n, Dubravmk? Have you a .i,t„? An.werlWould yo„ Have ItiUed the czar, if be had been
there? THE czar was there I

"

Zara raised herself to her full .tature a. Ac cried
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aloud this statement. Her right hand was raised

high above her head; her attitude was one of right-

eous denouncement, and the wrath of an outraged

goddess glowed like living fire, in every attribute

of her being. Then she came a step nearer to me,
and continued:

" He was there in die spirit of the outrage. He
creates and upholds the law which permitted it.

Yes, you would have killed him, and you would not
have called it murder. You would have given the

deed another name; you would have called it retribu-

tion. I see it in your face; it Hashes in your eyes.

I am not telling you a romance, in order to excite

your compassion, or to create sympathy. I am re-

lating an actual occurrence. I am telling you the
story that made me a nihilist."

What a woman Zara was at that moment I She
seemed the embodiment of vengeance— of righteous

retribution; the personification of the cause she so

splendidly advocated. I looked upon her ahnost
with awe, at the same time realizing that I was
thrilled almost into active acquiescence to her de-

mands. She continued

:
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" There are not words to describe the emotions
that sweep over you, as you listen to the servant's
story. You become benumbed, dazed. You hear
It through to the end, and there is not much more.

You learn from him that papers of incriminating
character were found among your sister's effects; that
a letter was there, which told that she was engagedm a conspiracy to assassinate the czar, by poison;
that she, being a welcome guest at the imperial pal-
ace, had agreed to put poison in the wine that he
should drink on the following day- a deadly poison— cyanide of potassium; that the poison itself was
found with the letter-a harmless looking powder,
but a deadly one. You are told that Yvonne was
dragged away by those men, and taken -ah, the
servant could not tell you where they took her; but
he could tell you how she sobbed, and moaned, pro-
tcstmg her innocence, repudiating all knowledge of
the thmgs they had found, crying out for you, in
her agony; and how one of the men struck her a
brutal blow in the face, because she would not be
quiet. That is all the servant could tell you
Yvonne was gone. That one truth glared at you
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from every hideous corner of the desecrated room.
Hours— many of them— have passed since then.
You laugh wildly, insanely, as you brush the servant
aside, and dash from the house in pursuit.

"•The czar is my friend I He is her friend I

He wiU save herl» That is what you cry aloud
a» you run along the streets towards the palace,
forgetting your britzska, in your haste, and agony.
You forget that you have been suspended from at-

tendance at the palace, and that the guards have
been ordered not to admit you, but you are made
to remember it when you arrive. They stop you.
You cannot get past them. In vain you tell them
of the arrest of your sister, and that you must see
the emperor, but you only give them an added reason
for keeping you out. They order you away. You
refuse to go. They attempt to force you, and you
strike one of them, knocking him down."

" Then all your pent up agony is loosed. You
have the strength of a dozen men. You scatter the
guards around you like Hies, and rush past them,
straight for the cabinet of the emperor, where you
have always been a welcome guest. You teU your-
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self that he loves you— that he loves your sister;

that as soon as he hears the truth, he will correct
the awful wrong that has been done; that the men
who outraged the sanctity of your sister's sleeping
room, wiU be punished. Ah I You do not know
the czar— that man whom you call your friend;
who is God's and man's worst enemy I

"But you are soon to know him better. You
are soon to discover what manner of man it is to
whom you have given your soul and body, your
allegiance and your worship, all the years of your
life. You are soon to know— and oh, how bitter

is the awakening.

" You dash unannounced into his presence. In a
wild torrent of words, you pour forth the awful tale.

You laugh, you cry; you implore, you demand; he
only frowns, or smiles derisively. You rave ; he calls

the guard. You find that he does know; that others
have been there before you, and that the letter sup-

posed to have been found in the possession of your
sister, has already been read by him. With horror,

you realize that he believes— that there is no hope
for the sister you love so tenderly, who was placed
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In your arm, by your dying mother; whom you swore
to guard, and protect.

"That terrible man, who commit. thouMnds of
murder, by proxy every year, frown, upon you, who
have been ahno,t like a «,n co him. He .neer. at
your agony. He beheve. aU that ha. been told toh-m agamst your «.ter_he i, even willing to be.
heve Aat you are , party to her »ppo,ed mi.deed..

, J<"««
yoT .i.ter. She i. dead to you, and to

me. hi. majesty command, you. coldly. • I can for-
give you for your present excitement. Foimt her

'

"FORGETHERM God, Forget youT^iseT?

when a child? Fo^jet the glowing, gorgeou,. beau-
tiful young woman ,he ha, become ? Then you loo,e
•nother torrent of word.. You cu,« your emperor.
You revJe the Mcred per«,n of the czar. You gomad, you even try to .trike him. Ah I It I. awful
your agony. Tie guard «ize. you. 'n.ewrap.ar^
torn from your .houlder,. The button, are cut fn»,
your coat The czar him«lf use, hi, great ,tr«,gth
to break your .word acn>» hi. knee, and «, far for-
gtta h>, dignity that he ,trike, you in the face with hi.
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open hand; and then you are hustled to the palace
gate, and thrust into the street, disgraced, helpless,

insane." Zara paused an instant, then continued,
monotonously:

"Then begins months of hopeless waiting. Every
'day you beg admittonce to the palace. Every day
you are refused. You write letters, begging that you
may be told where your sister is detained, that you
may go to her; that you may share her eadle. They
are unheeded. You know that she is in Siberia, but
Siberia is a vast place— greater than aU Europe.
You petition men and officers who used to fawn upon
you when you were in favor, for informatioa concem-
mg her. They will ot even speak to you. They
have been ordered not to do so. At Ust, when nearly
five mondis have passed in this way, friendless and
alone, for your property has been taken from you,
you join the nihilists."

Zara crossed to the divan and seated herself be-

side me, clasping one of my hands in hers, and cling-

ing to it as if she were herself in danger of being torn
from my side, or of losing me. For a time she
pressed my hand between hen, or stroked it gently,
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and when At resumed speech, it was In a softly-
spoken voice.

:
"Then you find friends," she said, gently,
rhrough their agents, the nihilists ascertain where

your sister has been taken. You learn that she is a
prisoner on the unspeakably horrible island of Sagha-
iicn. Yes, and they teU you more, these new friends
and helpers whom you have found among the ni-
hdists. They know about the plot that sent her there.
They know that the very man who pretended that he
loved Yvomie, bribed one of your servants to place
Aose awful papers among her things, that they might
be found there by the police. You search for him,
but he IS abroad, so you seek out. and find, the serv-
tnt who was bribed; and him, you strangle. After
that, you disappear. The nihilists report that you
•re dead. St Petersburg Believes it. But you are
not dead. You are on your way to Saghalien. Your
new friends assist you with disguises; they aid you on
your long journey; they provide you with money;
and somehow— you never know how— you reach
Saghalien, only to find that Yvonne is not there; that
rfie has been transferred. Then you begin a weary
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search which consumes months; so many of them,
that they swell into two long years. You go from
prison to prison, from town to town, from hope to
despair, from despair to hope, and at last— you
FIND HER I

"

Zara dropped to her knees before me. I knew
that the climax of her story was at hand. Her beau-
tiful eyes, widened, and speaking dumbly of infinite

sorrow, sought mine, and held them. I bent for-
ward, and kissed her on the forehead. Then she
resumed

:

" You find her in a far away prison in the north.
You find her half clothed, lost to all sense of modesty,
the sport, the victim, the THING of the inhuman
brutes who are her guards. You find her body; her
beautifiil soul has fled. She is not dead, but she
gazes at you with a vacant stare of unrecognition.
She laughs at you when you tell her that you are her
brother. She does not know you. She has forgot-
ten her own name. She taunts you with being
another brute, like the men she has known there, in

that foul haunt of unspeakable vices. Then you go
quite mad. You clasp her in your arms, and draw
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her slender body against you. When you release
her, she faUs at your feet, dead, for you have buried
your knife in her heart. Never again will she be the
sport of brutal men. You have dealt out mercy to
your suffering sister, and the agony you have endured
gave you the necessary strength of wiU. You are
God's agent in the deed."

I could feel that Zara was shuddering with the
horror of the scene she had described; not at the deed
of that brother who stabbed his sister to death to
save her, but because of the awful fate of that poor
girl, which the tragic act of her brother brought to
an end. I drew Zara tenderly into my arms, and
held her so for a long time, while she wept softly,

with her head pillowed against my shoulder; and
after a time she resumed, haltingly:

" When you turned away from your tragic deed of
mercy, you killed the guard ^ho tried to stop you.
You made your escape; how, you do not remember;
but you found your way back here— here, to St.

Petersburg. Nobody recognized you. Your hair
was white, your face was the face of a corpse. You
had one more purpose; the death of two men, the
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czar and the compirator. And so you went again to
your friends, the nihilists. Hush I I am not through
yet. There is more— much more, much more 1

"

4

V
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CHAPTER XVI

THE MOMENT OP VENGEANCE

ZARA'S intensity of passion during her
dramatic recital, had imparted itself to me,
•o that when she ceased speaking for a mo-

ment, I felt myself glowing and throbbing with all
the excitement that absorbed her. It seemed ahnost
a» If I were, indeed, the person who was concerned
in the stoiy she had related, and my nerves were
strung to the point where I felt that I could go out
and kiU the czar for the wrongs that had been com-
mitted m his name; if not at his connivance, certainly
with his permission, and with the presumption of his
approval. She withdrew from me and crossed to
the window, where she stood looking out upon the
snow dad street; suddenly she started, and turned to
me. How beautiful she was and how I loved her
at that moment I
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" Come here, Dubnivnik," the said. I obeyed,
and in an instant was at her side at the window.
"What is it?" I asked.

" There; look yonder. Do you see that karetta,
just beyond the comer? "

"Yes. I see it."

" It has all the appearance of waiting for a pas-
senger who is supposedly within one of the adjacent
houses, has it not?"

" It certainly has," I replied, smiling.

" My love, I recognize that karetta, and the man
in charge of it. It belongs to— never mind whom.
That does not matter. But the man incased in fur,

who seems to be the driver, is a nihilist; within the
enclosure, there is certainly one, and possibly there
are two more men. Each of them has sworn to take
your life at the cost of his own, if need be. They
will wait there until you leave me. Then diey will

do their work. Do you stiU doubt that you have
been sentenced to death? "

" I have not doubted it, sweetheart."

" But do you doubt their ability to carry out the
decree ?

"
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" I do."

"Ah, Dubavnik, you little know the men with
whom we have to deal."

How .weet it wat to hear her include herself with
inc, against them. " They are like bloodhounds on
a trail. They never leave it. nor tire. They are in-
defatigable. When one fall., another uke. hi,
Piace. They number thousands, and you are one."

" WE are one," I corrected her, smiling. "
I do

not doubt their intentions, but I have not lived tiU
now, and found you, to be killed by the nihilists."

She gazed at me a moment in silence, and then,
•lowly, she added:

" Do not think that I sought to frighten you by
what I just said. I already know you much too weU
for that. My intention was to warn you."

" I understood you, dear, perfectly."

She turned away from the window agaii and faced
mc, and her eyes were glowing with the light of love.
Agam for the moment we were face to face with the
perils that menaced us from the outside, and before
rfiat consideration, all else faded to nothingness with
Zara. A little while ago she had repudiated me,
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but .lUonqucring Love had stepped in again, had
overpowered her, enthralled her. and I could see that
•he wai more than ever mine own, now.

For a space we looked into each odier's eyes across
the short distance that separated us. We were read-
mg each other's souls, and both uw and understood
all that the heart of love could desire. It was an
undiscovered country to each of us. upon which we
trod just then; a new creation that was the sweeter
because of its strangeness.

"I love you I" Zani whispered; and she came
nearer until her hands rested upon my shoulders,
until her face was close to mine so that I could feel
her sweet breath against me. Her lips were parted
•lightly in a half smile, and I knew that she had for-
gotten the waiting karetta with its freight of as-
sassins.

I took her in my arms, slowly, tenderly, firmly. I
held her pressed closely against me for a moment
and then my lips sought hers, and hers sought mine.
It was a oneness of -sire, a singleness of purpose
that brought us together in the kiss of perfect love;
and we remained so while minutes sped. I dosed
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my eyes and held her the more tightly .g,i„tt „«, so
that I could feel the throbbing of her heart and the
quivering eagerness of her lithe body, warn, against
ray own. We forgot the dangers and perils that sur-
rounded at; forgot the world and all it contained-
forgot Kfe and death, czars and dieir empires, ni-*

hihsts and their plots, remembering nothing, m tha«
great spasm of adoration. We did not speak.
There was no occasion for words. There came no
opportunity to utter them. But we breathed, and
breathed together. Our hearts throbbed b unison.
Our souls communed, intermingled, blended into
one. We sighed together, diought together, until
ray own senses reeled under the strain of it, and I
knew that Zara wu more than half unconscious of
tU things save her present contact with me. Ah,
heaven, the greatness of it I The magnificence of
that momentl The rapture of her caress, and the
great joy of mine to her I

Pi-esently I felt her clinging arms relax and I
guided her tenderly toward a huge chair. I lifted
her as if she were a child and put her softly down
•raong the cushions; and I dropped to my knees,
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•till holding her, 8tUl with my armi wound tightly
around her.

For a long time after that we were silent, and
Zara was the first to rouse from our mutual revery.

" Dubravnik." she said, and you can have no idea
how sweetly that name was made to sound by her
utterance of it, " I have not yet completed the story
I was telling you; but there is only a little more, and
you must hear it."

" Ves," I replied. "As you will, Zara. lam
content. But need we go more deeply into the sor-
rows of that poor girl and her suflfcring brother?
Let us rather talk of the great joy that has come to
us. There seems to be nothing but joy in the world,
when I look into your eyes. Ah, little one, it is
•weet indeed to be loved by you."

"And sweeter still to love you," she retorted,
•milmg and rousing herself. "Sit here in this
chair," she added, rising and forcing me to do the
•ame; and when I had complied she drew a large has-
sock toward me, and seating herself upon it while
•he rested one shapely arm across my knees, with her
face upturned to mine, she continued the story.
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" Shall I continue to represent you as being the
embodiment of the character I am describing? »•

she
asked.

" If you prefer it so."

" Listen, then, for I think I do prefer it so. I
want you to hear the story to the end, for it will make
you understand many things which are now obscured;
and if I give you the part of the great actor in this
tragedy, that also is for a purpose."

" Yes, dear."

" You returned to St Petersburg intent upon two
things, and only two. After those two duties should
be accomplished, you meant to take your own life;
and in that purpose you were upheld by those among'
your friends who knew your story.

" You meant to kill the man who had betrayed
your sister into the hands of the police, and after
that to destroy die real author of all her misfortune,
and youn— the czar. You had changed so that you
needed no disguise. Had your sister been alive and
well, and had she met you on the street she would
not have known you. Your once taU form so erect
and soldier-like, was bent, and your former quick
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tread had become unit«idy. Your hair, black as the
wing of a raven when you went away, was now white,

like the snow that is heaped out there in the street.

None of your old friends recognized you although
you met and passed many of them on the avenues
and streets in the full light of the day. Even your
fiance who loved you better than she did her life,

saw you and passed you by unheeded. She saw
your wistful glance, and looked upon you wonder-
ingly; but she, like others, believed that you were
dead, and although she felt that her heart leaped to

her throat and that a spasm of sorrowful recollec-

tions convulsed her when she glanced into your eyes,

yet she did not know you. And you— you thanked
God that she did not, for you knew that she would
have flown into your arms then and there— would
have risked Siberia with all its horrors for one more
word of love from you. So you passed each odier

on the street so nearly that her furs brushed against

you, and she never knew— never knew— until long

after you were dead, when those friends who had
helped you when all others failed, went to her and
told her."
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" You were an invalid when you returned to St.

Petersburg, and you waited for health and strength

before completing your work. You had learned
patience during those ^eary months of searching and
waiting in Siberia. Then, too, that same Russian
officer whom you had sworn to kill, was absent, and
you wished him to return. Your friends told you
that he had been restored to favor with the czar,

that he had been sent to a post in Siberia; but when
you arrived he was expected back within the month.
He was to take the very place and assume the same
official rank that you had once filled in the palace,

next to the sacred person of the czar. Ah I If you
could only find them together, and destroy them at

the same time I Such a climax would be sweet in-

deed. It was for that that you waited and hoped.

But he did not come; you waited, and he did not
come.

" During all this time you were like a child in the

hands of your friends. You did precisely what they

told you to do, no more, no less. You were absorbed

by the one idea. You could not see nor reason be-

yond that. You even forgot your fiance and your

343



THE MOMENT OF VENGEANCE

love for her, save on that one day when the sight
of her on the street brought her vividly before your
niind; but the following morning even that recollec-

tion was gone. At last your madness changed to a
type more morose and sullen. The delay fretted
you, and one day without consulting your friends,
you resolved to act. You had reason enough left to
know that your mind was growing weaker and you
feared that it would be altogether shattered; that
you would never avenge the fate of your sister unless
you acted at once. You told nobody of your inten-
tion, but you armed yourself with a pistol and started
for the palace. You had determined to kiU the czar
before your reason fled utterly."

" Regarding the two hours that
] issed between

the time you were last seen by your friends, and the
events that happened in the palace that day nothing
is known. What streets you traversed on vour way
there; how you gained admittance to the palace,
which was guarded as strictly as it is now; how yoj
passed the guards and gained access even to the cabi-
net of the emperor, are mysteries which have never
been solved, and never will be this side of the grave.
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All that is known it that you wore your old uniform,

the same one from which the crar once tore the but-

tons, and it is possible that it had something to do
with passing you through. At all events you did

pass them all, and you did reach the person of the

emperor himself. Ah, it must have been grand 1

I would that I could have been with you then I I

would that I could have seen and heard all that took

place there at diat time— the only time when the

truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth has

been told to his august majesty. There was one of

our agents there who heard it all; that is how I know
about it now."

" The emperor was alone when you entered, and
you had closed and locked die door of the cabinet

before he discovered your presence. He did not

know that you were diere until a sharp command
from you caused him to raise his head; but it wa»
only to see you standing there with the pistol in your
hand aimed at his head, and to hear you say that if

he uttered one cry for assistance, or attempted to

call for help in any way, you would shoot.**
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THE MOMENT OF VENGEANCE

Ztrt leaped to her feet and strode rapidly across
the room twice, wringing her hands. She paused,
confronting me.

" Oh, my God! " she cried. « To think, if you
had only told your friends of the errand, and of the
plans you had made for reaching die presence of the
czar, that it would have succeeded and you would
have killed him— killed him.*'

She rushed again to my side, and seized me by the
•houlders, so that she turned my face until it exactly
confronted hen.

" Dubrtvnik." she cried. " I can almost believe
that I am indeed talking to him— to die man whose
history I am relating— when I look at you. In some
ways you are like him, so like him I But I will still

deceive myself with the idea that I am really talking
to him about himself. It is easier so. Oh, my love.
he patient with me. I must forget for the moment
that you are the man I love. I must compel my-
•elf to beh'eve diat I am talking to him— to the
brodier of Yvonne."

" Alexander was always a coward, and he proved
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it then. He thought that hit hour had come, and
that a juit vengeance for all the Uvea that he had
taken, wai about to fall upon him.

" * Do not fhoot,' he pleaded * You shall have
any demand you wish to make. Everything you de-

sire shall be granted* You only laughed at him.

Do you know who I am? * you cried

No,» he replied. * Who are you ?

'

** You told him your name^ and he cowered lower

in his chair, begging for mercy as a hungry dog begs

for food; and all the time you laughed, repeating

at every pause he made, those words so terrible for

him to hear: * I have come to kill you because you
kiUed Yvonne.*

" Once he attempted to leave his chair, but you
warned him to remaif^ seated. You rehearsed the

evils he had done, and was doing. You told him of

the night when your sister was arrested. You re-

lated how the police had invaded her room. You
went over again, the story of your pleading with him.

You repeated how he had torn the buttons from your
coat, and disgraced you because you loved your sister.

You left no detail unrecitcd concerning that time
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THE MOMENT OF VENGEANCE
of weary wtiting you lud undergone, while leeking
tiding, of your uMer. You deKribed die long jour-
ney to Saghalien. and die disappointment diat awaited
you when you arrived. And all the time he cringed
ower and lower in hi. chair, expecting each moment
that you would work yourielf into Ac additional
f«nry that wa. nece«iry to make you puU the trigger
of your weapon. Ah. y«. ^.de him .uffer tor«.re.
«ich a. he never endured, before or .im». even if you
did not wcceed in killing him. Then, .lowly, and
with deadly eamewneM. you reUted the rtory of the
"ondu of wandering over Siberia .earching for
Yvomie, and finally you came to the clim«., where
you told of her diKovery and her dead,, at your own
hand.. You had approached nearer and nearer to
hm. during the r«:ital. Twice d,ere had been a .um-
"»n. at the door of die cabinet, but each time, direat-
ened by your pi«ol, the ciar had ordered that he
wa. not to be di.turbed. Now. a. you came to the
end of all you had to «y_ a. you told how you had
returned to St. Peterrfnirg. and why you had waited
•o long before die killing, hoping alto to find the
other and to kiU him. too. you put the pi.tol .h™,«

H7

:i



PRINCESS ZARA

in Alexander's fice, and with a loud laugh of ex-

ultation—for you were mad, then, mad— you
pulled the trigger."
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CHAPTER XVII

LOVE, HONOR AND OBEY

THE princcM ptuted and bent her head until it

almort touched me. I waited, wondering

how it could be that the czar still lived.

.When death was lo near, within a few inches of hit

face, what could have saved him?
" Hush I »' she continued. '* The end is not yet—

not quite yet. You puUed the trigger, but the charge
in the pistol did not explode. That is what you
thought, when you leaped backward and raised the

li«nmier for anodier trial. But it was even worse than
that, for there was no charge to explode; the pistol

was not loaded. Your poor mind, so overburdened,

had forgotten the most necessary thing of all, and you
had not prepared your weapon for the work it had to

do. You discovered your error too late; but the

czar had discovered it also.**

" He was bigger and stronger than you. With a
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bound he wai upon you. He seized the piitol and
tore it from your grasp, tnd then, while he held
you— for you were still weak and he always was a
giant— he struck you with it, bringing it down again
and again upon your unprotected head, until your
brains were battered out, and were spattered upon the
floor, the walls, and even the ceiling of the room.
And then, when you were quite dead, killed by the
hand of the czar himself, when he for once in his life

was spattered with real blood, widi blood that he had
•hed in person and not by deputy. His Imperial

Majesty staggered to the door, called for assistance,

and fainted.**

Again she left me, this time crossing die room and
throwing herself upon a couch, where she cried softly,

like one who has an incurable sorrow which must at

times break out in tean. After all, tean are the

safety valves of nervous expansion, and there arc

times when they save the heart and the brain from
bursting. I knew that, and I left her to herself.

But I also believed that she had not yet told me quite

all; that there must be a sequel to all this, and I
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waf soon to hear it. After watching her for a long

time, I left my sens and went to her.

She raited her le-"! fre.^, the pillow, and looked

at me, and I Iia\»; n«:,er ,eer. such a combination of

emotions cxp .sea in cne glnnce, at there was in her

eyes at th. t inst i.n. Lf vc for me, sympathy for the

fate of tht man nho c itery ihe had told, sorrow for

that poor sister

" There is mou . I itsked.

" Very little more. I have not yet told you why
I am a nihilist, and that is what this story is for.

Yvonne was my most intimate friend. I loved her as

I would have loved— no,— better than I could

have loved a sister. Her brother SunisUus, was
my betrothed. We were to have been married

within the year when Yvonne was taken away. Now
you know all "; and she turned her head away again.

I could see that she had dreaded this confession.

" No, not aU, yet," I said. " What became of the

officer who made all the trouble?
"

" He returned," she replied, without again rais-

ing her eyea.

asi
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" Where ii he now?"
" He it here;^

"Here? In St. Petersburg?"

" Yet."

" Do you know him ? Do you tee him ?

" Yet, frequently. He was here Ust night."

"WiUyouteUmehisname?"
" No."

"ShaUiteUittoyou?"
" Shall you tell it to me I Do you mean to say

that you know it?"

" I can guets it."

"WeU?"
" He it a nihilitt. He hat just returned to the

city. All these yean he hat been abtent, and had

Stanitlaut waited for hit coming your ttory, and mine

alto, would have had a different ending. But

Stanitlaut did not wait The num you mean it

Captain Alexia Dumief."

She ttarted bolt upright.

"You knew it? You knew it?" the cried.

" Tell me how you knew it?
"

*' I gueated it only jutt now. I guetsed it from
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the expression of your eyes when you greeted him last
night, that is, coupling that expression with the re-
ciul of tOHiay, and with one or two hints of his char,
•cter that I gleaned from him. He is the man ? "

"Yet. He— is— the—Bianlll"
" And you receive him here? "

" I cannot help it. My hands are tied."

"How are they tied?"

" You have already said."

"Yet? How?"
" He it a nihilist. He does not know that I am

twait of all hit fouhiett and villainy. He has been
•tsured that I do not know it! And "— here she
leaped to her feet and confronted me like an en-
raged tigress—" he has the effrontery to pretend that
he is in love with me, and to believe that I can love
him. Pah!"

"And you?" I asked.

"I?"

She crossed the room, but turned and retraced her
•tW reteating herself upon the couch. She was
•miling now. Her composure had returned though
•he was stiU pale, and there were deep nngs under
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PRINCESS ZARA

her cye» which told of the suffering the had under-
gone.

"Until you came I had thought that I would
marry him," said the, cahnly. I was more utterly

amazed than I could have supposed possible.

"Indeed?" I remarked, raising my brows, but
otherwise not showing the surprise I felt. Here was
still another phase of the character of tiM woman I

loved so madly. But I could see that she spoke ia
the past tense; of somediing no longer conskiered.

"Yes; I thought that. Why not? It seemed the
only way by which I could secure the revenge I be-

lieved I must have. I could have obtained it in that
way. Long ago he sheltered himself from anything
that I could do, under the cloak of our order. I

could have married him, and in six months have
tortured him into the grave; or, if that had failed, I

could have poisoned him. Ah ! did you e ,er hate—
truly hate— anybody ? If you never did, you cannot
imagine the rage that has been in my heart against

those two men. No, they are not men; they are

beasts, reptiles." So she spoke of Alexis Dumief
and Alexander, the czar. I could scarcely recognize

^34
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this woman who could hate others with such intensity.

" Do you think, princctt," I said, slowly, " that if

Sta«d»us were alive, he would approve of such a
method of taking revenge for the wrong done to
him, and to his sister?" I asked the question im-

personally, and without any resentment in my tone,

or maMer. Indeed, I felt none. We were referring

to a poMibility that was now as far in the past as
were the incidems of the story she had related. But
I desired to probe that other side of her, the vengeful
one, at deeply as posHble, and when she did not re-

ply, I added
: " Do you think he would have rested

contenteciy in his grave, if you had become the wife
of the man who wronged him most, lo matter what
your purpose might be?"

" No," she taid. " I do not. But I had not
thought of it in that Ught. I remembered only
Yvonne— and him."

"Zara, did you love Sunislaus?"

She sighed deeply. She raised her eyes to mine,

and she stretched forth a tentative hand for me to

clasp, and hold. My touch gave her a tense of pcr-

•onal protection.

355
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" How you probe the innennott tecrett of one*i

heart, Dubravnik," the smiled at me. " I will tell

you the truth, and the whole truth. It is because I

never loved him, because I never knew and appreci-

ated his worth, until he was dead, that I believed that

I could not live and bear the thought that he should

continue unavenged, while Alexis Durnief, the perpe-

trator of such outrages, appeared boldly here at St.

Petersburg, and even dared to make love to me. I

was a girl then, and I did not appreciate all the love

that was lavishec* upon me. I am a woman now,

and you have taught me what love is. I am not the

same creature, now, that I was a few short hours

ago. You have changed the world for me, for you

have made what was once a hell, a heaven of sweet

thoughts."

" Zara, had you already abandoned the insane idea

of becoming Dumiefs wife, before we referred to it,

now?"

" Yes, I never really entertained it. It only oc-

curred to me as a means of accomplishing an end. I

hate the man so, for all he did to Yvonne; und when

he dared to raise his hopes to me, knowing that I

336



LOVE, HONOR AND OBEY
had b«„ h.r „«r«t and d.a,«t fri«,d. knowing
. » A.t I w.. one. pledged to St,ni.lau.. I ,a. filled
with a bmer hatred more terrible than word, can
d«cr,be. Oh, if you knew the bitteme« of one who
" ""d o"ly for a tool. becauK she happen, to po.«s,
Deau^. But you cannot know

; you cannot guew."
T™e,Idonotknow;butIc«,g»«.. R.„^

ber, I heard what you Mid to yo,, I«d„r, „„ thi.Mme subject, in the garden."

"Ahl"

IJke a flaah of light through the dtrkne.., m. own
peril returned to her.

"Youl Whw w you going to do?" d« e».
claimed.

nothing had happened." I replied.

"-nice men out there are waiting to kill you.Come I Let ui lec if they are there ftill."

We went to the window together and peered out.The karetta was itill waiting.

"Tell me your true name again," die demanded,
r-Uier irrelevantly I thought, a. we drew back.

Itou told me, but I have forgotten. To me you
^37



PRINCESS ZARA

are Dobravnik; but I luppoie I mutt learn the other

one.**

" You mutt learn how to antwer to it, alio, for it

Is to be youn at well at mine." Then I men-

tioned it, and the repeated it after me several timet,

under her breath.

" Do you know of any way, no matter how, to et-

cape thote men who are waiting outtide? " she asked.

" Yet," I replied, " I know of one."

"What it it?"

" I can have them arretted where they are— every

one of them ; that it, if one of your tervantt can be in-

duced to carry a mettage a thort dittance, for me."

" He would be ttopped. The mettage would be

taken from him, and read."

" He would be permitted to go on again, for the

mettage would mean nothing to thote who ttopped

him. It would be in cipher, and attittancc would not

be long in coming, once it were delivered. Men in

whom I can implicitly trutt would toon clear the

streets for ut. We would have nothing to fear after

that"

"Then you aire connected with the police, Du-

as8
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«J W.4 Ac powcn .he had been taught aU her life

Z 7^ "^ ' •^•" •*"'' '" •« "« "en Rut-
«an.,a»d,he„erv.n,e.notthi.gove™„ent

TleywiU lerve you. at weU."
^

" I beleve y«,. dear one, forgive me. You AM"«»« the nwMenger."

" Your own danger."

She A„.gged her .ho„lde„^ Uughed at that
It wa. a return to the Zar, I had «m known. "

I
Mi-efo.gotten much «„ce you came." die said. "Inwlwt way am I in danger? »

vol'!! *r "™' '" '"^* ""y "'« "»<>» *•«

Crtai^^
them to me. Their friend. wiH
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PRINCESS ZARA

" You mituke. I had not forgotten that. But I

have remembered that you are here to protect me,

Dubravnik. What have I to fear when you arc near

me?" It was iweet indeed to hear her tay tuch

words, tweeter ttill to realize the full import of them.

But there was a phase of our present dilemma which

had not yet claimed her attention, but regarding

which it was necessary to remind her. Her brother

Ivan was doubtless one of the assassins, waiting out-

side.

" What of Ivan, your brother? ** I asked her.

She raised her eyes and looked at me, startled, and

they were suddenly moist with unshed tears. There

was that same indeKribable pain in them, that I had

noticed several times since our interview began; that

same expression which I could not fathom. But the

explanation was ready.

" I have found that there comes a time in a

woman's life," she said slowly, " when all her pet

theories fall flat and useless, and when every idol that

she has woThhippc6 is demolished. Let us not talk

of the danger to me. Let us not even speak of my

ii6o
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brother, until the memge !. prepared for my urnnt
to carry."

" No. Zart." I told her, with deciiion. " I do not
underwtnd what you meant, just now, when you re-
ferred to the demohtion of your pet theories. But
It IS imperative that we should speak of your brother "

"What of him?"
" It it not more than possible that he is ore of the

men out there who are waiting for me? "

"Yes, it is. I had forgotten that. But—"
" He would be caught in the net with the others.

He would suffer the same fate that fell to them.
Are you wiUing to nm the risk of his being there?
He has been to Siberia once, you teU me. Are you
wiUing diat he should go there again? "

^^ II

No. oh, no! " Ae cried " No; that must not

" You see, then, how impossible it Is for you to
g«ve me a messenger, unless you can promise for
Ivan as well as for yoerself."

" Promise ? And for Ivan ? What promise need
I make for him ? If he is there shall he not take hi.
chance with those who are with him

a6i
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PRINCESS ZARA

iSfou are right, Dubravnilt. I cannot let him be cap-

tured, perhaps killed, in this way," she uid brokenly.

"I cannot sacrifice Ivan. Cannot you see how I

am suffering? Even though I try with all my
strength to conceal it, can't you see it? Is there not

some other way ? Is there not something that can be

done? Will you not help me? Great God 1 Must
my brother be sent back to the hell of Siberia —or
must you—

"

" Zara," I interrupted her, deliberately taking a

step backwards and putting my hands behind me,

fearing that I might clasp her in my arms in spite

of my resolution to remain calm and to continue to

be master of the situation, " I think there is another

way; I believe that something can be done; I will

help you ; I do see why you suffer. You are torn by so

many conflicting desires, child; you do not know
which way to turn. Here am I, your lover; out yon-

der, waiting to kill me, is your brother. But, dear,

if you will trust to me, and will obey me implicitly

in all that I direct you to do, there is a way, and

neither you nor your brother shall come to harm.

.Will you trust to me? »»
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" C.U the Krv,m who i. ,o t.k. the meiaje "
She mrwd to ,h. door without amnher word, ,„d

Ij^k . founum p«, .„d , p,d „f P.P., f^
P^ct. .„d w™te rapidly -or K«„ed ,o write, for
«>* P*n left no tmce upon the paper.

Mr inviaibl. not. wa. completed «,d I wa. writ-
'"g with another pen upon a Mcond Aee, of paperwh«, the princeM reentered the room. Thi. ti™,
tbt writing wa, plainly viaible. and while I adced her
for an envelope I pa.ied it to her to read

It wa. addrewed to my friend Canfield who had
chatye of the n,e^„g.r .erviee. and merely inatructed
him to forward the p«:k,ge. that had been left wid,
h.m d«t morning " to their ..veral addreaae. without
<l»I»y. It wai ligned, " Dubravnik."
"It thi. the note my Mrvant i. to take?" .he

aaked, incredulou.ly.

" Ye.."

I folded the apparently blank d.eet with the other

aSj
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PRINCESS ZARA

and placed them both in the envelope which I had

already addressed.

" You see there is no harm in that note, even if the

men outside should read it," I added, when the serv-

ant had departed. " Your man, who is of course a

spy, will read the note, which I purposely left un-

sealed, as soon as he is out of sight of the house. In

an hour every man who is waiting to take my life

will be in prison. If your brother is among them, he

will not be harmed and you—

"

I hesitated, and she raised her eyes to mine and

said:

"WeU, andl?"
" You will have to do as you have agreed to do^

obey me.** I hesitated again and then with a des-

perate courage, added: "Love, honor, and obey

me.M
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CHAPTER XVIII

THE POWER OF THE FRATERNITY

THE princess did not start- she did not even
look surprised when I uttered the strange
sentence, but her great round eyes welled upm tears, and she caught her breath In a half-sob once,

Then Without uttering a word, she extended her hand
and placed it in mine, and we remained thus, for a
moment silent. Presently, in a low whisper, I heard
her repeat after me, the words. "Love, honor, and
obey; and she added: " As long as we both shaU
hve."

With a quick gesture that was purely feminine, she
withdrew her hand from mine and thrust the cluster-
ing hair away from her temples. Then she went to
the window and gazed upon the snow clad city, and
thus she remained for several minutes.

Presently she returned and came back to where I
was standing.
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" It is strange, is it not, Mr. Dcrrington ? " she

asked in a low voice. " I do not think that I am my-

self to-day. It is hard to realize that this is Zara

de Echeveria who speaks to you now. I am like

another person; it is as though another spirit had en-

tered my body, and I seem to act without a will of

my own. It began last night when you first entered

my presence. It was evident to me when I saw you

apparently asleep in the garden, knowing that you

had overfieard the conversation between my brother

and myself; it asserted itself when we stood together

under the green light later in the evening, when you

told me that I must keep the engagement made with

you to-day, and when you entered this room a few

hours ago, it seemed as though you belonged to me—
as though you had stolen away my will— as though

I had no right to act without your sanction. Can

you explain it?"

" No," I replied, " nobody can explain it It is

a secret that is known only to God, and His way are

immutable. But we have each recognized it from the

first."

We said nothing of love then. The subject seemed
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THE POWER OF THE FRATERNITY

out of place at that moment. We both knew all that
the other would have said, or could with truth say,

and there was no need to do what would seem like

repeating it.

" When will you hear from the note that you have
sent? " she asked presently.

" Very soon, now," I replied. " If your servant
has delivered the message, there should be a reply
within a few minutes. Let us go to the window and
watch."

' So we stood there by the window, silently com-
muning with each other without speaking. Her left

hand was clasped within my right one, and the min-
utes came and went until I raised my other hand and
pointed silently toward a large, double britzska that
was approaching. I had recognized the huge pro-
portions of Tom Coyle, holding the reins, and I knew
that underneath the covering were trusty followers
of mine who would make short work of the waiting
assassins.

"There comes the answer to my note," I said.
" Watch that britzska:*

" I sec it," she replied.

aC7
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It dashed up on a run straight for the point where

the other one was still waiting, and came to a stop

with a suddenness that threw the horses back upon

their haunches. At the same instant there dashed

from beneath the covering a half dozen men, and

while some seized the horses of the waiting britzska,

and others pulled the man from the driver's seat,

still others jerked open the curtains and sprang in-

side. From our post of observation we could see

that a severe struggle was taking place, and twice

we heard the reports of pistols; and then the

smaller carriage drove away, while the larger one,

that which Tom Coyle liad been driving, dashed

straight for die door of the princess' house.

" The other contained the prisoners," I said to my

companion.

" This one is coming here. Remember now, Zara,

that you promised to trust me implicitly. No matter

what happens, remember that."

" I will remember," she replied.

Then there came the summons at the door, and

the voice of Tom Coyle requesting an audience with

the Princess Zara de Echeveria. She looked at me
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inquiringly, and I nodded. In a moment more, Tom
followed by two men, entered the room where we
were awaiting (hem.

*' Your name !, Dubravnik ?" said one of the men,
addressing me.

" Yes," I repKed.

"And may I ask if this is the Princess d'Eche-
vena?'

" That is my name," replied Zara.
"I am ve^r sorry to disturb you, but I must request

you both to go with me, in the name of the C^ar "
Zara started vioIenUy, and turned one distrustful

glance upon me, but I remained calm and unmoved.
Uo you mean that we are arrested?" she in-

qu.red mdlgnantly, returning her gaze to the officer.
lemporarily, princess. We were forced to make

an arrest in the street near this house just now. and
from one of the men taken we learned that we had
to come here. I can say no more. You wiU come
With us without resistance ? "

"Arrested in the name of the czar," murmured
Zarablaridy. "I did not anticipate this. Yes, Iwm go with you. I, my house to be searched ? »
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" I have no such orders, madamc."

Then he turned to me.

" And you, sir? '* he inquired.

" I am at your service," I said.

"One moment—" began Zara, who evidently

doubted the regularity of it all, but I interposed.

" Princess," I said. " I do not think that these

men mean to treat us unkindly. It is evidently some

official inquity brought about by the arrest that he

had mentioned. I think it decidedly best to go with-

out question."

Her face flushed and she said nothing more, but

having had her wraps brought to her, followed me

into the street, and we were soon driving rapidly

away. The men were thoughtful enough to give us

the interior of the vehicle to ourselves, and as soon

as we were seated Zara turned her wistful eyes to-

wards me.

" What does It mean ? " she asked.

" It means that you are to be protected from the

hands of your friends," I replied. " It means that

I know that the nihilists would take your life as

soon as they know that betrayal of those who were
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W«tfng for n,c cam. from your home. I do not^Po^ that they AaU have ,„ch an opportun^t

oTrem J T "" r* *° ^'"'' """^ *« "»' "-M tbem wiU know where you are "

^•^ut how. how have you the authority to do

Ae"S."°'
''" '"" *"^ ' "" '" *' »-- of

* Of my worst enemy, yes."

scrilif
"' "" '° ""'^' ^^"^ ^"^'"- ^° ^° your

rJlLT'^ V^ ''"' ^^'^^ ^"^ '"'"^ «^^ both de.pendent upon that service."

" But where are we going? "

"To the Vladek prison."

•*I? ZaradeEcheveria,topr«o«r>
Yes."

" And you ? "

" To the same place."
u How long are we to be detained there? "
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PRINCESS ZARA

" Only a sufficient time for us to pass through it

and take our departure by another door, to enter

another carriage, and to be driven to the house of

a friend."

" Ah
! I begin to understand. To whose house,

then?"

" To the house of Prince Michael."

"I cannot go there I Oh, indeed, I cannot go
there I"

"You must disappear for a time, Zara. The
prince is my friend and yours; more than that, he

loves you, and better than all, he is a prince among
men as well as a Prince in rank. Will you not still

trust me?"

She sighed and said no more, but as the britzska

dashed onward she nestled closer to me, as though

she found comfort in the thought that the authority

was taken out of her hands, and when at last wc
came to a stop before the prison doors, she whis-

pered :

" I trust you. Do with me as you will. I will

obey."

Within the prison, I found Canfield awaiting me,
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grave but « wh.te a, cental suffering can renderthe face of a man, he came to us

nrst to her and then to me " Tk u .

^:. , .
^ "c "ouse s at vourd^posal, pnncess. and I need not say that there eno servant, here to spy on you. IW them all»nd your presence will be as secret as the grave "

some of'th?-'
"'"' "" "" ""'"''""« '" »P'-"some of the circumstances which had brought u, Lewhen he stopped her with a gesture

"bifn'r'-!''"
^ '^'' *"" understand." he said,

r "" *" " "'«'»="y to tell. In the meantimeam commanaed by his majesty, the czar, to re™:
at the palace for a few days. Let me entreat you toregard everything here as your own "

After that fme the princess can return in safetyto her own home." ^
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"Then, if you will excuse me," he murmured,

bowing low over Zara*t hand, " I will proceed at

once to the palace, where I am even now expected.

I will await you there, Dubravnik," he added, and
the glance that he cast upon me made me wonder
if I had not, perhaps, trusted— or, rather, tried—
this chivalrous man too far, in Uking the princess

to his house.

Zara saw and correctly interpreted the glance, for

as he left the room upon my assurance that I would
follow him at once she put her hands in mine and

said:

"Arc you indeed assured of your own safety,

Dubravnik? Ah, yes, I shall always call you by

that name. Are you assured of your own safety?

Tell me truly."

" Perfectly; and of yours, also. Have no fears."

Then I raised her hands to my lips, and kissed

them both, first one and then the other, again and

again; and she, standing on tiptoe, pressed her lips

to my forehead.

"Love, honor, and obey," I murmured; and she

repeated after me:
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"Love, honor, and obey.'»

Then I left her.

another^ forAeT .'^
'" "* ** ''""' "^
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CHAPTER XIX

PRINCE MICHAEL'S ANGER

NOBODY but myself in all Russia was famil-

iar with the secrets and the mysteries of

the Fraternity of Silence. In organizing

it, I had anticipated just such a moment as the one

that faced me now; that is, an emergency where I

would have to depend entirely upon the loyalty of

my men, and my own superior knowledge of who

and what they were, for my safety.

The partial description already given of that or-

ganization conveys only a faint idea of its perfection

and completeness. The different departments were

thoroughly under the control of their several heads,

and those heads were all men whom I could im-

plicitly trust, and I knew that I might even dare to

snap my fingers at the power of the police system

itself, so great was my own. I had men every-

where; and my gift of remembering names and faces,
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a gif. the Almighty had bestowed upon n,e. gaveme the advantage of knowing nearly all of them bys.ght, although there wa, not a ,core. all told wh^W me, and those were every one importationsofmy own, upon whose devotion I could thoroughly
depend even in the face of regular police opposiLMore than that, I had men within the ranL of th"
pol.ce, even within the fold of the mysterious anddreaded Third Section.

I realized fully the danger to my own pe«»
". gomg upon the street at that hour, when I hadwthm so short a time been condemned to death bythe extrem,sts- the most implacable element among
the nduhsts They do not dread death them,elv«
so long as they accomplish the death of him whoha, been condemned, and one who has fallen underthe ban of their disapproval is in as great dangern broad daylight, among a hundred companio^
as he .s on dark streets and among unfrequentedbywa^ I thought it best, therefore, to provide a.weU as possible agamst another attempt to as,a«i-
na e me. and therefore sought my own apartment,
before gomg to the palace. I intended to adopt a
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disguise of some kind, and, moreover, I had given

orders for several of my leaders to meet me there,

and I knew that I would find them waiting.

They, were there when I arrived— Coyle, Can-

field, Malct, St. Cyr, and with them several of their

lieutenants. There was another one there also, whose

hands were tied behind him, and whose feet were

fastened together, while, by way of additional se-

curity, he was tied to the chair in which my friends

had seated him. That man was Ivan, the brother

of Princess Zara. I did not glance at him as I

entered, but notwithstanding his presence, proceeded

at once to business, instructing my men in exactly

what they were to do that night. And he listened

intently, first with anger and even rage, then with

scorn and contempt, but finally with wonder and

genuine fear. I had arranged the affair for the

purpose of teaching Ivan de Echeveria a moral les-

son. I had determined to save him, even against

himself— for Zara*s sake.

In order to convey some idea of the moral effect

that the meeting had upon him, I must outline a part

of it. One by one my men read off lists of the
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nihilist, under their jurisdiction, accurately describ-

rrt.rh?;;:-:rrrV^^^^

™ n,ber, of those branches were to be found at cer-2 hour, lududed in the list, were name, of

aZ T""' '""''' '" *' ""y^ °«"" in thearmy pohcemen on duty, spies i„ private famiKes,m hotel, and cafe,. In the palace, at the barrack,m de pnsons. and In fact, everywhere. A, nam

toIT7r' "'' •""" *' »•""''« -"--tedto many hur,dr.ds the face of Ivan de Echeveria be

•"ter, mune wa, read, and I remarked grimly thatAe w., afready a pri»ner. and wouldTc on t^way to S.beri, within the week, he broke out
."

u. paid the ,l,ghte,t attention. When he found that

ouiett ""t
"°*
? "" " "" ^'^y' •»« Preceded

"fence and I knew that my moral le„on was work!

2 . 1
fa-cw that I could save Za„>, brother, for

that .. what I meant to do. When the li«, Ure Plji
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completed, and I had given my orders regarding

who was to be arrested that night, and who was to

be spared, having directed that certain of them be

told that they could obtain passports out of the

country under certain conditions, I dismissed my
leaders, and at last stood alone in the presence of

Ivan.

" Now, sir," I said coldly, " what do you think

of it?"

" I think that this night will see the end of our

cause, until other children are born who will grow

up to know the wrongs to which the people of Russia

have to submit. You may crush out nihilism to-day,

but you cannot crush it out forever. It will spring

up again lilce
—

"

"Like the poisonous weed that it is. I expect

that, but this pr ^nt growth will be cut down to-

night. You do uwc ask what is to be done with you,

Ivan."

" Why sliould I ? I know."

" I am afraid that you do not.**

"One who would send my beautiful sister to

Siberia— Bahl I will not talk with you."
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"Have I been unmerciful except to those who «e

confe«ed murderer,, and those who are only await-
•ng a chance to kin?"

" No," he replied, reluctantly.

"Do you not see how impossible it i, to accom-
Phd. what your people want to do, by the commis-
«onofe„me,? You, who were one of the men
wa,tmg to kill me a, soon a, I came out of the
house of your sister-what was your first thought
when my men fell upon and arrested you ? Did you
not^thnk that your sister had betrayed you all to

" Yes."

"Did you not say so?"
He hung his face in shame and answered

:

" Is that not the thought among your friend, at
th>, moment, and would the life of your ,ister be.^eJrom them if she were in her own house to-

" It would not."

"And yet, you call n,ch people your friend,-
those who would without question put her to death
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PRINCESS ZARA

on mere iuipicion— to a death to which you have
helped to condemn her by your own foul suspicions

and the more foul utterance of them. Shame on
you, Ivan de Echeveria I Shame on you I

" Pain
contorted his face, and he was silent. " Did you
fire the buUet that so nearly killed me? " I asked.

" No, I did not do that, but I directed that it

be done. You would not have escaped if I had
held the pistol."

Perhaps not. It is unimportant, any way.
Have you not wondered why I brought you to this

house? **

"To torture me; that, at least, is what you arc
doing."

" I brought you here to save you."
" To save me I

"

Yes; from the folly of your youth. You are

a man in years, but a boy in every act you commit.
Have you manhood enough left in you to want to

save your sister, who now, thanks to you, has two
enemies to face? Russia would send her to Siberia,

and the nihilists would murder her. She would have
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"Crificd b,ncU for you -.he offered to do «,Are you willing eo «crifice your.elf for her?"

^od knows that I am."
"Will you prove it?"
"Oh, that I might!"

Ll J ' ^ "''«• ^ "o-'d loosen your

to your fr.«,d. and warn them of their danger andby

J
ac, you would destroy your .i.ter ^'Z"!

c sarc, It they arc not warned of what is tn

Jo'sr''*'-
""" ^ •« ^o" ^- »<' ^ oyour honor not to go to them ? »

mc'born^T""' ^"^ °°<''' ~k«. -ol Leave

« °*' "* J""" ""'"8 «•« A« truth ?
"

.re nnll T"""'
*™*' '""•

'
"'" '"^' y<»" " you

I do no^ thmfc that you wiU try to do «,. But you""" -de^tand on. thing
: Thi, night forever id"
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your connection with nihilism. That is the sacrifice

you must make to save your sister. Will you make
it?"

" If it will save her, I will make it. But will it ?
"

" If I find you here when I return, and if you

are still in the same mood, I will take you to her,

and she shall reply to that question for herself."

I left him then, and having altered my appearance

sufficiently so that I would not be recognized in the

darkness, and being assured that the orders that I

had given respecting the work of my men for that

night would be carried out, I hastened to the palace.

I knew that I had a difficulty to fa^e, for although

I -lad unlimited confidence in the diivalry and gener-

osity of Prince Michael, I also knew that he had an

ungovernable temper, and I began to fear that my
delay in following him might have led him to say

something to the emperor, which would encompass

me with puzzling conditions. As soon as I arrived

at the palace I was told that the prince was awaiting

me; in his apartments, and I hurried to him. He
rose as I entered the room, and, bowing stiffly, with-

284

nr



PRINCE MICHAEL'S ANGER
out extending hi, hand „ was hi, invariable habit,
said coldly:

"You are late, Mr. Derrington. I expected you
an hour earlier, at least."

"I am very sorry, prince," I replied; "more
soriy than I can say, to have kept you waiting, but
1 have been unavoidably detained."

" May I ask if it was at my house? "

" I was at my own apartments."
"Ah I"

It was evident that he did not believe me, and
that he meant me to understand that he did not, but
1 was determined not to quarrel with him. There
tore I remained silent.

" May I venture to ask an explanation of the ex-
traordmary proceedings of the evening? " he asked,

^

"Yes; I think I owe you that much. But would
It not be better if I first offered my respects to the
czar? Then I can return here, and we can enjoy
a long chat together."

" His majesty knows that you were to come to
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me fim. After I have heard you, we will go to
him together."

" Am I to understand, prince, that you have told

his majesty of the occurrences of to-night?"

"You are to understand exactly that. I have
told him all; at least all that I could tell."

"Indeed
I In that case, we will go to him to-

gether. Such explanation as I have to make will be
made in his presence. Whatever explanations there

are to make are entirely in the princess' behalf, and
I regret that I took you at your word and supposed
that you would wait for me. She can offer you her
own thanks at a more opportune time."

I saw that he was endeavoring with all his strength

to control himself, but the veins on his forehead

swelled until I thought that they would burst. For
a full minute we stood facing each other thus, both
silent, and then he turned and led the way in the

direction of die official cabinet.

" Prince," I said, just before we entered, " you
have no cause to quarrel with me. Remember diat

in the interview that is to come."

Hi
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tore the door of the czar'i cabinet.

;;

Are you quite wre of that? " he dem«,ded.

of th. hnd. when you advi«d me what not to do.

JJemngton, prince."

For a moment he p .dered. I .,w that he w.,he. tatmg. for I knew that he really liked me. tI .!«. knew Aat he loved the prince,,, and that hewa. jealou,. for I had done an unprecedented thing
« tahng her to hi, hou« under the drcumatance'
For a woman to commit her,elf to the care of a man
» the way the princew had tru,ted her«lf to memeant much more in R„„ia than it doe. in Ne^ro k. The pnnce could iind no excu« for the act;
•tiU le,. for my delay in foUowing him when he left
h|» own hou,e in our po,««ion. Presently he ,poke.

' r. T" ''""'^ ""^ "'* ""^"' deliberation.

ZuT T"' 'p'"' ""' "'""' '« "p"" -y«ouI / da not believe you/

"

''
/

I bowed, and we entered the cabinet together.
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CHAPTER XX

IN DEFIANCE OF THE CZAR

^11

IN
all the interviews I had had with the czar

during the many months of my association with

him he had maintained the condition that he had

himself made at the beginning, which was that we

should meet on the basis of friends and equals.

Whenever we were alone tog>?ther he commanded

me to forget that we were other than two friends

who were enjoying an opportunity for a chat with

each other, and as at such times we invariably con-

versed in French, he always insisted that I should

address him by the simple term " monsieur." When

the prince was with us, as was nearly always the

case, the degree of familiarity was slightly, though

hardly perceptibly modified, and I must say that I

had learned to enjoy such occasions exceedingly.

For Alexander I had begun to feel a sincere affec-

tion. I doubt if there was any other man in Russia
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who »,d.mood him « Aoroughly .. , did. Our.

l^ru-T^" to Wn, oriy . f„ h.d ever

r* *"/" ^<"''«'i.« ""til it w.. too late for w"
^«J.rfc« „ too impolitic for him to do„t^.ctually he wa. no, p„,o„der,„t: indeed he w,.

«itId T^r "" " *' '^«-"8 0' hi"'gn, and ,„d„d through more than half of it he

«.»-, - .
" '"°'* «na more into the

w o™ he trusted, thousand, of crime, were com-

«d of wh,ch he had never known. At aU event, IWttd h.m, and moreover. I had diorough faith inny own influence over him.
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In like proportion to my familiarity at court and

to the emperor's fondness for my society, I was

cordially hated by the nobility; but as they feared

/me quite as much as they hated me, and as my real

standing among them remained a mystery, I was

constantly fawned upon to a degree that was nauseat-

ing. Even the story I had so lately heard from

the lips of the princess had not materially lessened

the liking I felt for Alexander, for I could under-

stand much better than she could, all the influence

that had been brought to bear upon the emperor

not to pardon the woman in whose possession had

been found cyanide of potassium intended for his

wine. I did not believe he had intended that she

should go to the Island of Saghalien; I did not be-

lieve that he could be held accountable for the evils

that befell poor Yvonne in the isolated garrisons of

Siberia. He had been convinced that she intended

to poison him, and he banished her; there his part

of the evil ceased. The awful things that happened

in the garrison he did not know about, could not

hear about, for I believe that among all his friends,

I was the only one who dared to tell him the truth.
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^TT" '-' '" ''""' '-
' '^' °^- «-««

A, to the kiUing of Sta„i,I,„,, who could blame

mz t:
!"' """' '"^" '-' ™''-o„d :

^n, h., gra,p and struck him on the head with it.Who would not do the same? I repeat aU this a.

which our .nte„o«rse had taught me. "n.. „,,

Duir ' H tT
"' *' '"-^ "' ^^o"- -

of the hsto that had been read off to me before8omg to the palace that night. -n,ere were speciaorde„conce™.g him. too-but that wiHbcl.

Now, a, I entered the cabinet with the prince.I confess that I had some doubts concemi^ Jecepfon for I had no idea what the prince had sa"dto h., majesty, and I knew only too well the in-clmafon of the car to listen to anything that had
" »-P'-u» side to it, particularly if tha! suspil
concerned one of his closest and most intimate J!
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dates. I could at any time, within five minutes, have

poisoned the mind o£ the czar against the prince;

and I did not doubt that he could accomplish the

same delicate attention for me. The prince preceded

me; the czar rose as we entered.

His majesty was aiune, and I advanced at once

with extended hand, as he had often requested me to

do when I discovered him thus; but he bowed coldly,

feigning not to see it I halted, drew myself up,

and returned his bow in the same manner that he

had given it. Then I waited for him to speak.

" You are late, sir," he said. " You have kept

me waiting."

"I was not aware that your majesty expected

me," I replied "Otherwise I should have been

here sooner."

"The prince expected you and led me to do

the same."

" Had the prince done me the honor to tell me
he intended to receive me in your cabinet, I should

have understood. The prince— perhaps uninten-

tionally— deceived me."
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Wnce Michad flu.hed hotly, but „id nothun^.The czar mukd grimly.

^
"What detained you?" he demanded.

you/X""''''"'"'''
"'"''''"'"'"'' "«-'•-

" I was."

" I undemood that you were much mo. pkasur-
ably employed."

HJ ^"T"'
'^'" ''"" " •° '««J«n*''"d that either

d.d not know, or Ued." I turned so that I half facedthe pnnce, and I ,aw that he made a motion a, if
to .pnng upon and strike me; but he did not dare

long ttammg go, tf,. better of hi, temper.
Why, «r, did you take Princew Zara d'Echeveria

to^the house of fti„ce Michael?" continued the

" Because I believed him to be an honorable manwho would wand ™dy to protect her good name,
and who would conceal from all the world, even from
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your majesty, the fact that she was there. Because

he had told me that he loved her, and I was innocent

enough to believe that his love was unselfish; and

further, because I regarded him as my friend. There

are three reasons, your majesty, any one of which

seems to me to be sufficient."

" But why was it necessary to take her anywhere? "

" That, your majesty, is a question which I must

answer to you alone."

" -Do you mean that you will not tell the prince?
"

" I mean that it was my intention to tell the prince

as soon as I arrived at the palace, but that now I deem

it unnecessary. He has taught me a lesson in hospi-

tality that is as new as it is unique."

" Perhaps she will explain the strange affair her-

self."

" I have no doubt that she will, your majesty."

" I have sent for her. She will remain here in

the palace as lopg as danger threatens her. She

should be here by now."

" May I inquire of your majesty whom you sent?
"

" The captain of the palace gut *'

" Captain Dumief?"
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" Yes."

" Captain Durnlef wiU not return with the prin-
cess, your majesty."

Then I saw the heavy frown of rising anger I^ew my man, for king, and emperor, arc les, Aann«n of the world when it comes to ,tudying them.
The.r own opportunities for observing other, are
»mrfchmo..«mited. Hae czar angry. „as a much
easier man to mSuence than the czar satirical.

What do you mean?" he demanded. "WhvW.U Dun,ief fail to carry out my pe™,„al orders?
JJare the princess refuse to accompany him ? "

" She most certainly would not have the bad taste
to refu«, and if she did so, the captain would doubt-
less brmg her by force; but Captain Dumief has the
misfortune to be, by now, a prisoner."

"Dumief a prisonerl The captain of my per-
sonal staff arrested! By your order, sir?"

" By my order, your majestj-."

" You have dared to do this? "

" I would dare to arrest the prince, or your own
295
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son, if I found either of them inimical to your maj-

esty's interests, and I beg you, sir, to understand that

I gave the order before I knew that your majesty had

sent him on the errand so treacherously suggested by

Prince Michael." I was angry at the prince for in-

volving my affairs so meanly. I could not withhold

the thrust

"ItisaKc!"

It was die priiice who spoke; but before I could

reply to the accusation, the czar waved his hand and

commanded silence.

" Was it the princess who informed you that Dur-

nief was a nihilist?" he asked calmly, the smile re-

turning to his face.

" No," I replied, understanding the motive behind

the question. For I could read the czar like a book,

and I already knew much concerning the villainy of

Dumief ;
" but it was he who informed your majesty

that SHE was one."

" By heaven, Derrington, you know too much I I

begin to think that the days of your usefulness are

past, in St. Petersbui^. There seems to be no limit

to the authority you assume, and now you have be-
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IN DEFIANCE OF THE CZAR
g»m to dictate to me. I wiU no. have it. I com-mand that you ten me why you thought it nece»,ry
to Uke the prince* fram her own hou.e to-night "

I knew that the crucial mom-nt had come. Iknew that if I weakened now. I wa, Io,t. The only
p«».ble^pe for me. wa. to .ee the car alone, and
thatldetennmedtodo. Ue mam,er of the prince,
upon my arrival at the palace, hi. conduct in the cabi-
net. the greeting accorded to me by the czar and hi.
beanng toward, me rince then, led me to a direwd
guew which I detemined to hazard. I decided to
play my la.t card by making one bold .utement.

Your maj.«y.'. I „id, delibentdy, "ha, never
unt.1 now. had le» than perfect confidence in me.
1 he prince, being jealou., and too impatient to await
an eiTlanation at my hand^ ha. prevailed upon you
to order me under arre«, for a time, in order that Imay not return to hi. hou.e where I have left the
pnnce«. If I do not mimke, he now ha. .uch an
order. ..gned by you in per»n. in one of hi. pocket.,
ftrmit me to inform your majesty, and him. that there
.. another rea«,n why he procured that order: he
ha. guewed that my men. at thi, moment, have in-
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stnictlons to place him under arrest. He only sought

to anticipate me, that is all. Order Prince Michael

to his apartments, and direct him to remain in them,

your majesty; for unless I am free to act as I see fit,

this night. I would not give that "— and I snapped

my fingers—" for the life of a single member of the

royal family."

Then I folded my arms, and waited.
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CHAPTER XXI

ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT

A NIHILISTIC bomb exploded in the cabinet
of the czar would scarcely have created
more consternation than did my statement.

The emperor himself started back in amazement,
and then turned his face which was white with rage
and terror, upon Prince Michael.
The prince, instead of shrugging his shoulders and

laughmg at the charge I had made, committed the
mistake of turning deathly pale, and at once pro-
testmg his innocence. It was that protest which
decKled the battle of wits in my favor. Always
ready to doubt those who were nearest to him, the
czar remembered instantly that I could gain nothing
by playing the traitor. He recalled also many in-
stances, small in themselves but sufficiently prominent
now, when the prince had deceived him. That, he
knew I had never done. I had always possessed the
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PRINCESS ZARA

courage to tell him the truth even when it was un-

pleasant. The habit of truthfulness told, then. He
believed me, and he doubted the prince. More than

that, I seemed to him to know everything, for it

proved to be true that the prince had persuaded him

to sign an order for my temporary arrest— or rather,

my detention in the palace. It had been done when

they were alone in the cabinet together, and how I

could have learned of it was a puzzle which he could

not fathom. The more the prince protested, the

more certain the czar became that I had spoken the

truth, and while he glowered upon the unhappy man
who became paler and more uncertain in his speech

with every effort, I stood calmly by with my arms

folded, not enjoying the situation, but determined

to win the fight

" Michael," said his majesty at last, " give me the

"^ order to which Mr. Derrington refers." I knewi

then that I had won, and while the prince tremblingly

produced it, I waited. The czar passed it to me
with the words, ** You may destroy it, Mr. Derring-

ton," and then added: " Prince Michael, you will

retire to your apartments and remain there until I
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ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT

rrest until I know more. Go I
"

I did „„ ,00k « the prince .. he left the room.

oThU iceT rr ''" "•"'* ""« """ -"«-

We the K
""** ^"'" """^ '"'"• ^ *<« "« be.

Z! "*' "«*""* '•™ "'« I n„de it. and•here w.. „o „ch thing „ . direction to .L of

2-r 1 T' ""• ' ^'»*<' •"" -* ^.^

tt^t^i / '
*"" '"'^ ''"•• *»' •>' -«"W -1^mately forpve me. .nd that I could bring the em-

^ft the emperor', pnaence. p.rti,Uy to allay hi, fear,»n«™.n8 the prince by a«uring him that my infor-ma .on amounted to nothing mo„ than a mere „.
PK,o„ wh.d. had been atrengthened by hi, effort tod«a.n me .n the palace. But event, demon«ratedA. faa that m making the charge I had builded
better th,. I knew. I Wed the prince. «,d that
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episode is one of the greatiest regrets of my life. If

ever a man was guilty without crime, he was. But

I anticipate.

" Derrington," said the czar as soon as we were

alone; he addressed me in French by which I knew

that I was restored to favor; " you have startled me

to-night in a way that I shall not soon forget. Is it

true that Michael— ah, no, I cannot believe it, for

if he is unfaithful, whom can I trust?
"

"You must not cease to trust him entirely, yet,

monsieur," I replied. " The charge against ^*m is

based upon evidence that may be disproved ; but my

drag net is out to-night, and the dawn will see nearly

every nihilist in St. Petersburg in prison, or on the

way out of Russia. If you had been prevailed upon

to detain me I tremble for what might have hap-

pened."

"Tell me—"
" Do not, I beg of you, detain me now, monsieur.

Every moment is precious. My men are swarming

over the city, and even now the prisons are filling up.

I must get to work, for this is a matter to which I

must personally attend."
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ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT
" And Michael ?

"

I ^'' '""' "''"* *" '•• '" •'• 'P'"™*"". until

"When will that be?"
" Soon after dayh'ght."

;
^'" ""•« 'o "« « once. H.V. n,e .wakened

" ' *"> "Mping; but I ihaU .lot be "
" I wiU do .0."

;;

One word more. What of the princea? "
She wou d have been murdered t^ight by themh.l,«, had I not arrested her a. one. conducted ^e

IX:!' ""- "" '''- - - '"' "- »'

in

1^'"''
tf.

^"^ "°* """"f ''" '•'" «"'' P'»ce herm my care?"

"Ye, -ye,, I understand You did right

'2L ?" Tk'
"°" '"^'"' ^°" «o- ™'-

»P.racy to which you referred, against the whole
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royal family; are you sure that you have got at the

root of it?"

" As sure as I am that I am here in the presence

of the Czar of Russia."

"You have never failed me yet, Derringt(Mi
;

"

and he grasped me by the hand.

" And I never will, monsieur."

"Well, go. I shall expect you soon after day-

light."

In reality there was little for me to do that night,

more than I had already done, and yet it was im-

possible that I should be shut up in the palace with

so much taking place throughout the city, immedi-

ately under my directicm, and over which it was im-

perative that I must retain supervision. I knew that

there would be frequent demands upon me for author-

ity to do and perform certain things, and it was im-

portant that I should be on hand. I was always

provided with the necessary papers for anything in

the official line that I might be called upon to per-

form. This had been arranged in the b^inning,

the better to preserve the secret of my business in

St Petersburg. I had innumerable impehc^ pas»-
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ONi. EVENTFUL NIGHT
port, .ignec: a„d sea'e.' in blank, and the« wa. „o
ou...de auAoruy ceased by any official of die
realm which I wa, not prepared to meet. In Aon.
n-y power was in many r«pects greater than that of

ever I m^t have to do in any or all of the depart-
ments of the empire.

The whol«ale arrest, which I had ordered for

T. if!: i
^"^ '°"« '""' ""<'" ""idemion, «,d

that I had decided to make them a little »oner th».
wa, my first intention, was due in part to the danger
«rrounding the princes,; i„ part to my own Jd-
denly formed determination to complete my businew
there and return to the United States; and fartly. toAe fact that the last few report, that I had received
sonearly completed the knowledge I had striven to
attam that I came to the conclu,ion that my worit
was about done, and that it wa, time to draw the
net. My Mlarywa, enormous, and already «noanted
to a competence, and I knew that if I remained m
Rus«a, sooner or later ,omebody would find me out;
and then there would be short ,hrift for me. between
the mhJ,«, on one hand, and the jealou. nobiUty
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on the other, for the latter saw in me nothing but

an interloper who had stolen their prerogatives.

My first business on leaving the emperor, was to

call upon Jean Moret, for now his usefulness was

past, and the time had come for me to keep my word

with him, and set him free. Somewhere in the world

he would be able to find a safe haven of shelter irom

the enemies who would claim vengeance; and now,

after my net was drawn this night, there would be

few active nihilists remaining to seek his life.

" Well, Jean," I said, as I entered the room where

he was confined, " would you like to leave prison

and Russia?"

" Indeed I would, sir," he replied. " There is

nothing that would make me quite so happy as that.

Has die time come to let me go?"
" I think so. Are you quite sure that there is

nothing that would make you as happy as permission

and passports to leave the country ?
"

" Quite."

" Not even—"

" No, not even that to which you refer, or are

about to refer. I have had plenty of time for
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ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT

Aought, since you brought me here, and I have
"nnveled the fa« that I made a consummate fool
of my«>lf. I ^ill „ot deny that I still love her, or
that I probably always wiU love her, bui I know that
she never did, and never wiU, love me. That ends
It, you see, and so I am glad to get away."
" Was it the princess, Jean ? " I asked.
" You have been very good to me, Mr. Derring-

ton, and I ought to deny you nothing. StiU I hope
you W.I1 not ask me to teU you anything concerning
the woman I was foolish enough to love so madly "

I honor you for that expression, Jean, and I will
ask you only one question. You can reply to it readily
enough. Do you love her still, and well enough, «,
that you wish her every happiness? So well that
you cherirf, no iU wiU againn her for what she did
to you? *

" I "ooW give up my liberty, now, to be assured
that she m.ght always be happy, yes, even to know
that she has broken with the nihilists; for sooner
or Uter they would lead her to Siberia. Will you
answer one question for me, Mr. Derrington ? "

"Willingly."
"
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u Has she been arrested?" He did not appreci-

ate the confession involved in his question.

*' No ; and she will not be. She has also broken

with the nihilists. And, Moret, I wish you to know

that I honor you for not telling me her name. I

know to whom you refer."

He was silent a moment, until with some confusion

in his manner, he said

:

" I would like to shake hands with you, Mr. Der-

rington. You are a good man, and in whatever

country Jean Moret finds a home, there you will

always find a friend of yours."

We had some other conversation, and then I gave

him his passports, together with sufficient money for

his needs. I personally conducted him from the

place of imprisonment, and we finally parted in the

street. That was the last I ever saw of Jean Moret,

but whatever his ultimate fate, I knew him to be a

man of sterling qualities.

From there I made my way to the office of my
friend Canfield, where it was arranged that I should

receive the reports of my men, and there, closeted

with Canfield, I remained until daylight. Messen-
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ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT
gcrs were coming and going constantly, and I knew
long before dawn that every plan that I had laid
had worlced out just as I intended it should. I knew
that when the sun rose, there would not be a half
dozen real nihilists at liberty in St. Petersburg, and
that the order would be paralyzed and broken
throughout the empire. To just one portion of the
night s work, I paid particular personal attention,
and that was to the arrest and disposition of those
who knew Zara and Ivan, personaUy, and who were
aware of her condemnation to death by the order.
Many of those who were arrested that night, were
sent to Siberia for life, and others, for long terms
of miprisonment; but I could not be criticised for
that, for they one and aU deserved to go. I was
yet to meet with an adventure before I returned to
the emperor, however.

After leaving Canficld I sought an interview with
Malley. I found that without going out of my

way I could pass the residence of the prince, where
1 believed Zara to be peacefully sleeping, for I knew
that Dumief must have suffered arrest before there
was opportunity for him to carry out the czar's

309
i:



I;

PRINCESS ZARA

order. I had taken the precaution to instruct Coyle,

early in the evening, to place a good watch on the

house, fearing there might be a chance that one of
the spies of the nihilists had succeeded in following

us, and that they might attempt an attack upon her,

there. Of Dumief, I had not thought again, for

when the czar told me that he had been sent after

the princess, I had every confidence that the man
would be arrested before he could gain admittance

to Zara*» presence. Later, at Canfield's office, I had
received the report that he had been taken.

It was just breaking day as I approached the

house, and I could see that a light was burning in

the room where I had left her. I decided at once

that she had determined to remain in that room, and
had probably not thought of retiring. I could not

criticise such a reluctance, under the circumstances;

and while I was congratulating myself upon the fact

that she would not have to pass such another night

as this one, I saw the front door swing suddenly

open, and the form of a woman in whom I instantly

recognized Zara, ran down the steps and leaped into

a waiting droshka, which had hitherto escaped my
310



ONE EVENTFUL NIGHT
notice. Lw,„Uy d,e ho,«, «,„ed away at a gallop.

IZ""":'^
'"" ''""" ^---"

.

P ™.n .n ..ght, tor Coyle. believing, doubtle,,, that

emng a loved cnc, bring, out the best there i, in a"an, and render, him «.ddenly capable of coping
-thany^nergency. I knew of but one way to Lph^« hor,e. and I „«d it. Alway, a good ,hot.drew my revolver, aimed it at the nearest ho„e«.d pulled the trigger. Then, before the ,ound o'*e first report had ,o,t itself along the .tree, I fired

fi* :td ; ;
'

'"'"•• ''" "*" ^'" "p°" «h«

wlkedand"" ^ " '" ""'* '»-«>' *«wrecked and overturned </roM*«.
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CHAPTER XXII

THE COMBAT IN THE SNOW

AS I ran, I saw an officer in uniform leap from

the interior of the droshka, and draw his

sword in preparation for my attack, while

his yemschik, whip in hand, scrambled from the snow,

and assumed a place beside him. They evidently

supposed thel attack to be of a very different char-

acter dian it really was. The wounded horse was

struggling and kicking, and I found time to think

of the grave danger that its hoofs might injure Zara,

whom I judged to be unconscious from fright, or

because of the shock; and so, heedless of my own

necessities in undertaking an assault upon the two

men who now faced me, I fired a third bullet into

the maddened animal. Then, as I sprang to the

attack, I saw and recognized the man who con-

fronted me, and my heart bounded with thanksgiving
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THE COMBAT IN THE SNOW
that I had taken that route to the palace. I recog-
nized Alexis Durnicf.

The report cf his arrest had been false, or he had
managed in some way to escape; and even then, in
that instant of rushing onward upon the two men,
I could not help wondering by what means he had
managed to entice Zara from the house in which she
had taken refuge. I had two bullets remaining in
my revolver; at least I thought so, and I raised it,

and pulled the trigger a fourth time, thus placing
the yemschik effectually out of that combat, and
rendering it impossible for him ever to engage in
others; and then, when barely ten feet away from
the scoundrelly captain, I leveled the weapon at him
and ordered him to throw down his sword. He
laughed derisively, for he was not a coward, and
he knew that death would be far preferable to the
fate that would be his, if he were captured alive.

" So I It is my friend Dubravnik, is it ? " he said,
insolently, but in a tone as cool as though he were
greeting me In a baUroom. « You have killed my
horses, and my yemschik; why not do the same for
me? "
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PRINCESS ZARA

I hesitated.

To shoot a man like that, was against every im-

pulse of my soul; and yet he was armed with s

weapon as deadly as mine, if once I should get

within reach of its point. I possessed none with

which to meet him on even ground. But, inside

the droshka, was unquestionably the unconscious

form of the woman I loved. The occasion was a

crisis. There cjuld be no temporizing. Zara must

be rescued.

"Throw down your sword, or I will certainly

kill you I " I commanded him, again.

"Kill," he replied, laconically. There was no

other way, and I pulled the trigger.

There was no report. Dumief did not fall, as

the horses, and his yemschik had done. He stood

unharmed, for the cartridge was bad, or the chamber

of my revolver was unloaded. InsUntly he under-

stood that he had me at his mercy, and with a deadly

smile upon his face he leaped forward to run me
through.

As he sprang towards me, I hurled the pistol with

all my strength towards him. It struck him squarely
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THE COMBAT IN THE SNOW
« the brew .uggeri„g hi™, and forcing him offk" guard. Then, before he could «cover, I .prang
pa.t the point of hi, weapon. I „i,ed hi. .word
am,, by the wri,t, with my left hand, and threw my
other arm around hi, body. We were a. evenly
matched a, though we had trained at weigh,, and
n,ea,ur.me„t. for the combat, and for a moment we
-'?glcd madly together, while I exerted all mv

strc ,gth to bend hi, wri,t backward. «, that he would
be compelled to drop his ,word.

It seem, ,trange that ,uch a .tniggle, taking placen the ,treet, of a great city immediately following
upon the four report, of my pi,t„l. had not attracted
attention and drawn «»,ebody to the «:ene. but the
Pas,mg night had been one of terror, policemen had
been «Ued away from their po,t,, and at that hour.
ju,t after dawn, when everything wa, quiet, nobody
h«rd, or if they heard, feared to come. In u,ing
all my effort to compel him to drop hi, weapon I
neglected the other necemry point, of the struggle,
and although I »cceeded in my dcgn. he forced
me backward, at the ,ame instant so that I feU
beneath him. but I ,till had my right arm tightly
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PRINCESS ZARA

daiped around him, and I hugged him to me with

all the strength that I could matter. With Dumief,

it was a straggle for life, liberty, and everything that

he possessed, and he fought with all the desperation

of a madman. With me, it was life, and the woman

I loved, and I fought coolly, knowing that he could

not get away hom me, believing that I could tire

him out, and satisfied that I could prevent him from

securing his sword again. He managed to wrench

his hand from my grasp, and he struck me a savage

blow on the head with his fist, but I threw the other

arm around him then, and hugged him all the tighter,

80 that he was unable to repeat the blow.

It was a strange combat. A person ten feet away

could not have heard it, for there was no sound save

our heavy breathing. The snow deadened every

noise that might have been made otherwise. The

air was bitterly cold.

Presently I became conscious of the fact that my
opponent was striving with all his might to force

me in a certain direction, and I correctly conjectured

that he had been able to discover the location of

the sword and was making an attempt to reach it.

316



THE COMBAT IN THE SNOW
So I bent my cnergiet to ivoiding his effort. My
life had been largely one of adventure, and I had
taken part in many combata, but never before in one
like this where it was simply a matter of endurance,
where neither party to the fray was suffering injury,
and where the hope of success was so evenly divided.
Odd as it may seem, while pinioning him thus so
that he could not act on the offensive, I began to
conjecture how long we might hold out, and the
probability of assistance arriving to end it; and it

was the uncertainty of the nature of that assistance
that concerned me most.

I have said that there were not half a dozen con-
fessed nihilists remaining at liberty in St. Petersburg,
but there were hundreds, ay, thousands of nihilistic

sympathizers, and there were hundreds of others
who had become allied to the nihilists in some ex-
trmsic way, who were in sympathy with the order,
even ,f only passively so. If one or more of such
were to happen along the assistance would surely be
upon the side of my enemy, and certain defeat and
death would be my portion. If a mere citizen were
to mterfere, the captain who stiU wore his uniform,
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would secure the proffered aid, not I. He would be

believed, not I, and hence I understood that what-

ever advantage there might be in the way of inter-

ference, was on liis side. Appreciating these facts,

I exerted my strength to the utmost to turn the tide

of battle in my favor, but I could accomplish nothing.

He was as strong as I, though not more powerful,

and so I relapsed again into the mere effort to hold

him helpless, and to take the chances of wearing

him out before assistance should come.

It seemed to me as though an hour passed thus;

in reality, it may have been only a few moments, for

minutes are Jong under such circumstances; and then

there came an interruption— and a strange one.

"With whom are you struggling, Capuin Dur-

nief?" I heard a voice say.

" 2^ra I " I exclaimed, before Dumief could reply.

" With an assassin who has shot our horses, mur-

dered the yemschik, and who would assassinate you,

princess," panted Dumief.

" Zara I " I caUed to her again. " It is I—
Dubravnik."

I heard her gasp, and although I could not see
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THE COMBAT IN THE SNOW
her, I was conscious that she deliberately walked
around us, probably to obtain a better view of me-
and m that moment I think I doubted her; but I
tightened my grip around the man I held, and waited
grimly for events to shape themselves.

" Dubravnik? " she said, in a low tone, as if she
were not convinced; but I did not speak agam; and
the captam also remained silent. Minutes, which
seemed hke hours, passed in another deathlike silence
broken only by the panting of Dumief. I wondered
li Zara had fainted, or had gone for help, or what!
There seemed to be no good reason for the silence
and the waiting. Why did she not grasp the swoi J,
and send its point through one of us? It did not
much matter to me, then, which one she might choose
for its sheath.

Soon, however, I heard a sound directly above
me-a sound which a stick might make in smiting
the ground, and I felt that Dumief shuddered. In
another instant it came again, and his arms relaxed,
but only to tighten about me the more convulsively.
Then a short pause, which was followed by the thud-
ding sound of a blow heavier than its predecessor!.
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and instantly following it, the tensioned muscles of

Durnief relaxed. His arms fell from their clasp

around me. I pu^ed him aside as diough he were

dead, and for a moment believed that he was; then

springing upright, to my feet, I was just in time to

catch the tottering form of my princess, who, thou^

not unconscious, had spent her last remaining strengdi

in that third blow. Her left hand held Durnieft

sword. In her right was die mujik's whip, and I

taw that she had used the stock of it to aid me.

" I stood for a long time, with the sword pressed

agauist his back, where it would have pierced his

heart," she murmured in my ear, while she clung to

me. " I wanted to kill him, but I could not do it.

Then I found the yemschik's whip, but I had not the

strength to strike. Do you wonder why I left the

house ? The yemschik came to get me. He brought

a note, signed by you. It said that my brother had

been wounded, and was at my house; that it was

safe for me to go there now. I hastened. I ran

to the droshka, and sprang inside before I knew that

it was occupied. Durnief was there. He seized

me. Something was wrapped around my head, and
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I lost consciousness, I think. Then I heard sounds,
as if men were fighting, and I crawled from the
overturned droshka, and saw you two struggling to-

gcther, in the snow. I was dazed, frightened, and
very weak. I did not remember what had happened

;

I did not recognize you. I thought, at first, that it

was Dumief whom I should assist, nd I stood there,

watching the struggle for a long time, trying to re-

member. Then recollection came, for I heard your
voice. Iti'calledtomemysenses. I remembered
who Dubravnik was. Is it not strange that I should
have forgotten? Even for a moment, is it not
strange that I should have forgotten?"

" No, dear, no," I replied.

" Then I found the sword, in the snow. I re-

membered that I wanted to kill Dumief, and I put
the point against his back. But I could not press
upon it I tried, but I could not do it. It was
horrible, Dubravnik, horrible. I tried a second time,
and the point of the sword was actually piercing his
clothing, when my eyes fell upon the whip. I secured
it. There I Seel He is reviving. Seize him, for
he must not escape."
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CHAPTER XXIII

WHAT THE CZAR FORGOT

I
TOOK Zara back to the house of the prince,

where I was well known to every servant of
the establishment, for I had been a constant

«nd an honored guest, there. From it I despatched

messengers to O'Malley, and to Coyle, and presently

sent Dumief away to prison, in charge of the former,

while the latter brought a conveyance which took
Zarm and me to the home of my princess. It was
a much quicker return dian I had anticipated, at the

time we departed from that house togedier, but

the condition in which we found it, told only too

plainly what might have been my sweetheart's fate,

had I trusted to appearances, and left her diere.

The nihilists had lost no time in searching for her,

when they were made to believe that she had be-

trayed them. The pbce was abiost a wreck. It

had been searched, and the searchers had not hesi-
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tatcd to become despoilers, also. Nevertheless it

was a happy homecoming for Zara, for looking upon
the devastation that had been wrought in her absence,
she turned to me with a smile, and said:

"I have lost much, this past night, Dubravnik,
in siiattered idols and broken toys, but I have gained
the whole world, too, for I have found you."
When I had seen Zara safely inside her own door,

and had given her every assurance of her entire
safety, I had myself driven to the palace.

Although I had promised to see the emperor as
soon as I arrived, I felt diat it was my first duty
to mterview Prince Michael, in th^ hope that the
events of the preceding day might be reviewed in a
better spirit. Accordingly. I proceeded at once to
his apartments, after the captain of the guard had
assured me that his majesty was still sleeping, not
having retired until neariy daylight. When I rapped
upon the door of the room occupied by the prince.
as a sleeping apartment, there was no response, and
I repeated the summons, more loudly than before.
Still I waited in vain, and at last, feeling some mi*,
givings, and being assured by the guard in the cor-
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ridor that the prince had not left the room since he
had gone to it the preteding evening, I turned the

handle and entered.

I found him there. He was seated in a chair near

one of the great windows through which the lately-

risen sun was shining full upon him; and the moment
my eyes discovered him I started with horror, for I

saw that he was dead. Instantly I stepped back

through the door, and told the guard to call his

captain, pointing out the lifeless form of the prince,

and ordering him to tell nobody but his superior

officer of the fact. Then I reentered the room and

approached the body of my former friend. There
was a pistol beside him on the floor where it had
fallen from his nerveless grasp after the fatal deed

was performed, but he reclined as easily in the chair

as though he had dropped asleep naturally, for a
short nap instead of forever.

' "Poor Michael I" I murmured. "Did I drive

you to this? Would that I had not spoken."

I turned to glance around the room, professional

instinct getting the best of me even in that moment
of sorrow, and I quickly espied a letter upon the
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tabic. It was addressed to his majesty, the emperor,
and was tightly scaled, so I placed it in my pocket
and started to leave the room. At the door I met
the captain of the guard with two of his men, and
them I instructed to keep watch, but on no account
to touch anything without his majesty's permission.
Then I sought the czar.

" Well, Derrington ? " he asked, as soon as I was
admitted to his presence. "What of the night?
Is the conspiracy crushed, and have you been success-

ful ?
"

" Entirely so. Nihilism is effectually crushed for
many years to come. My work in St. Petersburg is

really done, I think. At least I can assure you that
you will have no cause to fear the hand of an assas-

sin for a long time; until this weed starts up anew."
" We are safe, then. Thank God for that."

" You are perfectly safe. The prisons are full

to overflowing. I have sent many of the less guilty

ones over the border with instructions not to return
for many years to come. You will miss a few faces

at court. You will be forced to fill a few vacancies

m the army. The next caravan across Siberia will
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be a larger one than the last, and the population of
thit city will be depleted by nearly three thousand
•ouls counting all that I have enumerated."

" This is glorous news to awaken to— glorious 1

I cannot repay you the debt I owe you, Derrington."
" Now that you have heard the good news, can

you bear to hear some that is not so good, mon-
sieur?"

" What I Is there bad news also ?
"

" Necessarily, there must have been some fatali-

ties."

"Ah:

mine?"

" Yes. Some one has killed himself."

"Dumicf?"

"No. He is a prisoner."

" Why keep me waiting? TeU me at once."
** I greatly fear, your majesty, that I am respon-

sible for this death. Here is the letter he left.

Read it. I do not know what it contains. I only

just now discovered the body."

"Michael/" He exclaimed as soon as he saw
the handwriting. I made no reply and he broke the
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•eil and read the last wordi of his lifelong friend.

Presently he returned it to me.

" Read/* he said, and I read.

My Friend,-'

In deadi, qualities of rank cease, hence I address

you as I have always felt towards you— as my
friend. Derrington was right ; he told the truth, and
I lied. I am not now and have never been a nihilist

in spirit, but it is true that I am one in fact. I joined

them in a moment of folly, to protect a friend whom
I knew to be one. I have never allied myself to

them, and have never attended one meeting of theirs.

The friend for whose sake I joined has been gener-

ous, and no demands have been made upon me; nev-

ertheless, I am guilty. Yet, believe me my friend,

when with my last breadi I assure you that I have
never harbored one disloyal thought towards you or
yours, and I should unhesitatingly have betrayed the

nihilists had I ever known of a single circumstance

inimical to you. But I can live no longer under this

disgrace, so I die. I beseech you let not the trudi of
my dishonor be known abroad. I was unjust to Der-
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rington, and I crave his pardon. I loved him as a
brodier, and as brothers quarrel at times, so did we.
He is faithful

; trust him. May God lead you in the
right; may He preserve your life and your empire,
and may He have mercy upon me.

Michael.

Alexander was true to his friendship for Prince
Michael. He mourned him sincerely, and nobody;
ever knew the true cause of the prince's death. The
emperor respected that last wish of his dead friend.

There was yet more mischief to be done, however,
by that arch villain Dumief, for while we were still

occupied with the care of Prince Michael's remains,
the czar sent for me in haste.

This is a day of surprising missives," he said.
" Here is another letter for you to read." I took it

in my hand and glanced at the signature.

" Dumief," I said, with a sneer. " Why should
I read it? The man cannot tell the truth."

" Because I desire you to do so."

The note began in the usual form of addresses to
the emperor, and was as follows:
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You h.ve ere thi, been informed, and .upplied

with ample p«H)f. that I am among the rank, of
your enem.e., the nihilitt.. I confe.. it. bu: I be-
came one of them for tUiA motive,, not for political
one.. Never mind that. I, i, „ot my intention to
mtercede for mercy, for I know that your heart i. a
"ranger to that quality. I, i. ,„ „11 you a truth that
you rfiould know. It i, to tell you that the one mo,t
dangerou. of ,11 „ihili.t., i. to go free; i. to remain
in Ruuia; i. to have accew to your palace; i, .pared
by your truated .py. Dubravnik, i. upheld by him.
Thi. n.hih,t to whom I refer, ha. been, ever .ince the
death of my one time rival, Stani.lau.. the mo.t dan-
gerou. of all d,e extremiat.. Thi. nihili.t leader !.
a woman, and her name !. Zara de Echeveria. Du-
biavnik wiU .pare her; he will .pare her brother who
1. a. violent as .he ij.

One last word. I will never go to Siberia for I
have the mean, to cheat you out of the pleaaure of
sending me there, and when you read thi^ I Aall
have been an hour dead.

Alexis Duknief.
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" WeU," demanded hit mijetty, " what have you
to say?"

" Nothing/*

"Nothing I"
" No."

" Have you arretted her? ••

" I have not."

"Where iiihe now?"
" In her own home. I took her there this morn-

ing. Liiten for a moment, and I will tell you how
that occurred."

Then I related in detail the story of my struggle

with Dumief, die rescue of Zara, her heroism in as-

sisting me, and I told of the final capture and im-

prisonment of the captain. But his majesty shook
his head in a doubt.

" I believe Dumiefs letter. She is a nihilist," he
said. " She must be arrested." I shook my head,

but he did not see the motion and continued : " I

believe that the princess is the friend to whom poor
Michael referred. He was in love with her and
nothing short of the love of a woman could have
made him disloyal to me. Yes, I believe diat she is
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wl»t DumW «y. d,. i.. 1 orfer you to pUce he,under irreM at once."

"She rf,.U not b. ,««ed." I „id. coldly.

Ye^ I ,q,l,.d. ..
I j,„ ,^

*rt.th.t It iluU not be."

"Are you . tnitor. ,Uo? w., Miclwel right? "

out 1 held my ground.

" ' •" "°* '"''»'•. •"» I wiU not any out your
"que., and I wiU no. p.,™, , to be Tried oLt"'

«««'*' " ""' •''"'"*"^- "' '»-" o-'yJ^e ,t me .„ ,™.,en.e„^ ,„„ g^,,,^ confounded for
.^! .nd I continued: "Li-t^, to me on. m<.
ment, your majesty."

" ^/'" "« «««" 'o yon- The road to Siberiamay be traveled by you a. well a. by the friend,whom you apprdiended laat night, and by heaven
you shall follow iti

"
ne«ven,

goZ
-»"*** °" *""*"

' "^ " ^°" ^^' ^<"^

" What have I forgotten ? "

" The Fraternity of Silence."
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"Bah I"

" I foresaw this moment, your majesty, and my
men have their orders to meet it. If I am molested,

every nihilist who was arrested last night— every

one who was in prison in the city before that time

will be liberated in an hour, and you have not

soldiers nor policemen enough to stop the tide that

will How against you then. Your empire will crum-

ble like dust, and your life will go out like the snuff-

ing of a candle. For the present, I am the Czar of

Russia, and you are only Alexander Alexandrovitch."

He sat still and looked at me with sUring eyes.

" You are only a man, after all, monsieur," I con-

tinued more softly. " In your fears for die safety of

your family, for your empire, and for yourself, you

are led to do unjust things. Only an hour ago you

said that you owed me a debt that you could never

repay. You do owe mc a debt, and you can repay

it if you will forget for a moment that you are a

monarch, and remember that you are a man. You
can repay all you owe me, and more, if you will still

be my friend, and forget that this scene has occurred;

and when you have done that, I will tell you that
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Zara de Echcvcria is to be the wife of Daniel Dcr-
rington; is to leave Russia forever with her husband,
and were she the worst nihilist in the empire— and I
know that slie is not -she will be far away from
any temptation to do you harm, and under the guid-
ance of one who has proven his devotion to you I
will tell vou more

: I will leave the direction of the
affairs or the fraternity in the hands of one of my
men who is as expert as I am, and who is in every
way as worthy of your confidences as I have proven
myself to be— Canfield."

The czar rose unsteadily to his feet and came
towards me with his right hand extended.

" Dcrrington." he said, slowly, " I have been un-
just. If I had other friends like you, who dared to
tell me the truth as it is, and not distort it out of all
recognition— if there were others here who dared
to defy me when defiance alone will make me see
things in their right light, Russia would be the better
for it. Go to Zani d'Echeveria. Tell her that I
wish her to come here. Tell her that the Czar of
Russia wiU ask her forgiveness for an act that he
could not avoid committing. She will understand.
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You shtU be married in the palace, and you wiU both
remain in Russia.**

Then he put his arms around me in Russian fashion
and bade me go.
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CHAPTER XXIV

MBEKEVSKI'S PJtOPHECY

AIX thi. time I had forgotten Iv,„, whom I
b*d left, bound and helplew, at my room^
and who, I knew, must be luBering untold

totfum of doubt and dread, concerning the happen-mp of the night. So now I battened to him with all
•P«d. Poor chap, he wat nearly done for by d,e
«»m.d poridon he had been compelled to maintain
for » long a time, but I have alway believed that it
did h.m good, and that without it he might have been
1«» tractable, when the time came for a reconciliation
W.A h.. «tter. It gave him an opportunity for the
f^«ht aort of meditation, which, perhap,, he had
never enjoyed before. Every time the temptation
«me to him to break hi. bond, and make hi. e«:ape,
he remembered that he mutt remain where he wa.,
for the lake of the .itter he loved » well, who.e
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life would be forfeited so easily, if he should carrj

to his nihilistic friends the knowledge he possessed,

I found him weak, and worn, but still firm in the de-

termination to await my coming. I unbound him,

gave him food and wine and as soon as he was suf-

ficiently recovered ordered my droshka and took him
to Zara's house.

I made him wait until I had gone to her, and told

her of my last interview with the emperor, and I

succeeded in securing her reluctant consent to go to

the palace with me that day. Then I called to Ivan,

and when I saw the brother and sister clasped in each

other's arms, I left them alone together. What
passed between them, I have never been told, and I

never thought it necessary to ask. I only know that

when I was piisently called into the consultation,

Ivan offered me his hand, tenderly, and I grasped

it, warmly.

" You Jire to be my brother," he said; " and Zara
tells me that you two are going to America, to live.

May I go with you, Dubravnik? Will you take me,

also, out of this hell of plotting and scheming, and
this chaos of exile and death? Will you make an
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Wican of me. and let me be your brother, i„.

After diat, we three pawed a very happy hour to-
gcther, after which I hurried away, with the assur-
«ncc that Zara would accompany me into the pres-
ence of the czar, that evening. I had not told her
of the death of Prince Michael, for the knowledge
of It, and why he had kiUed himself, could only cast
a shadow over the great joy she was now experienc
mg; afterward, there would be a time and place for
the telling, and I did not want the knowledge of
It to come upon her with a shock, just now.
Weeks afterward, when we were on the deck of

the steamer that was taking us to my own country,
as we stood together, overlooking a moonlit sea, she
reached up, and with one of her soft, fair hands,
turned my face towards hers with a gesture that was
characteristic; and I loved it.

" Dubravnik," she said -she stiU insists diat she
wiU always address me so, because it is the name by
which she first knew me- "I do not know my-
•elf, any more. I am not the same woman who was
once so vengeful. Love has taught me how to for-
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give. Love hu made me over again. I am no
longer the tame Zara."

" Noi" I said lightly, " for now you are Zara
Derrington.**

" Tell me," ihe aiked, after another interval of
giiing acroM the waten, "ihall we tee Alexia

Sabereviki, over there, where your home ii?
"

I did not ansWer the question, for upon the in-

stant she mentioned the name of my friend, it r©.

called to mc the circumstance of my hst parting with

him. I remembered the sealed envelope he had
given me, and the instructions that came with it. I

had forgotten it entirely, until that moment; but now,
without replying to her question, I drew the missive

from my pocket and broke the seal.

What I read there seems wonderfully prophetic to

me, even now, and I read it over a second time, in

my amazement. Then I gave it to Zara.
** Read,** I said, " for there is the answer to your

question.**

And thb b the letter Zara read abud to me, whUe
we two leaned against the rail of the vessel that was
bearing us to our home across the sea. The man in
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4e »oon wm looking down. .„d .miling upon our
bmnncH. «,d Abiding wffici™. Ugh^ for my„^
«>«««-wife to Ke S.berevdu', written wordt Therwere:— '

^'«"i'*<». theK written worde .re to maker«»d Z.„ d. Echeveri. known to e.ch other.
Month, wdl pM^ „d muy of them m.y do «, be-fo« TOO will re.d wh.t U written here; «,d it m.y
be. It hkely will be, th.t you« landing ride bv ride
when yoo bredt the k.1 of the Utt communiction,
wntten or o,.l, which I didl p,ob,bIy ever «bmit
to yoo. For our peth., henceforth, wiU Ie«d u.
W'dely.pm.Demngton. You ,«. free .gent, the
"titer of your own dertiny: I M one who CM tJte
"o motive reg«ding the p.th. I muit tread. Bun
ttu» letter i. not to ,»ak of mywlf, but i. to teU you
"»ot fcer, if, petthance, when you read thete wordi,
you have never met

Yeiterday, when a ihip sailed away from its pier
m the North River, you accompanied me to the dock,
amazed that I diould ask you to do so, ud doubt-
le» wondering aU the while why I made no effort to
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•ee, or to speak with any perwn, there. But when
the ship had swung into the stream, you saw me
wave my hand in fareweU to some person among
those who thronged her decks. That person was
Zara de Echeveria, the princess to whose presence
in New York you lately caUed my attention, but re-

specting which I was already informed; for at the
moment of your communication I had ah-eady seen
her, and talked with her, and we had parted as you
and I will do when I place this letter in your hands— forever.

You are going upon a mission, Derrington, al-

though it may be that you have not decided in your
own mind to do so; but the decision is there, await-

ing your recognition of it. Your mission wiU take
you to Russia, to accomplish the great work I have
suggested to you. I have willed it that you must
go, and go you will. You will serve the czar as

faithfully as I hjve done; but better, because you arc

not a Russian, and you have not the inborn awe of
title and rank.

And you will have been successful in that mission

when you have read these written words, for I shall
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initruct you not to break the seal until you are ready

to take your departure from that country, which you
will never do without having attained success. You
are to serve the czar, and for him and in his name,

will achieve the disruption of the nihilist societies of

St Petersburg, and therefore of the empire. I

know your thoroughness, and I anticipate that very

niany among the prominent revolutionists will soon

be known to you. Among them you will find the

name I have written here— Zara de Echeveria.

I present her to you, Derrington, by this letter,

as if we three were standing together in the form of

formal introduction. I am a fatalist, and I know
that you two will meet, and read your destinies in

each other's souls. If you are already together,

there will be no need of this letter, save to tell you
how thoroughly and how well I love you both. God
has written your futures on the same page of the book
of destiny, and I have read the writing. You arc

created for one another, and as surely as God*8 love •

watches over us all, just so surely has He put the

seal of enduring human love upon you both. Why
it will be so, and how it will come about, I have not
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JJe
dcill to tell, but my prophetic vision looked into

1^^ ''"f•
""*" ' '''"'' -* ^-' -e

If Zan be not with you, iwk her.
The ™,^ win b, h„i„„ « ^. by ,^ ^,

y"' hte employmew, even though die m.y h.ve«Mped your p.r»„,I recognition tiU now. Tlere.

^\ T^. " 2". be not with you ^, t„„,
•bout «,d «ek her. I charge you «,

a.t «»,,thing tell. „. d,.t y^ ,i„ b^
«Md.ng „de by „de. happier in the great love that
ha. come to you both, than all your drean» have everpno««d.

Th.«fore.Ible»youandmaythegood
God who made you for ead. other, bold you in hi.
k«ping alwaya.

Sabbuvski.

Z»« Md I were both rtrangely «lent after the««d«g of the letter, but I took her quietly in my
.rm^ and Ac pillowed her bead again* my d«Uder
while we looked out acroM the moonlit Ma, prai.-
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ing God. and intentibly ctUing down blctiing. upon
the ntme of our good friend.

" Sibereviki knew me to be a nihUitti and warned
me •gtinit it th^i day/' ihe laid to me.

" He was the dearest friend I ever had," I replied;
and the murmured:

" He wat a good man."

Who can teU how Alexii Sabereviki could have
foreieen this meeting of the ways, between Zara and
nie ? What was it that directed his prophetic vision
across the mystery of many months, to discover us
two, standing side by side, when we perused his
letter? What was it that told him that we would
love and wed?

Many years have passed since that night on the
•teamship's deck, and we have never seen nor heard
from Saberevski since.

He was a mystery to me when I knew him; he re-
mains a mystery still.

But the greatest mystery of all is love.

THE END
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