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ts which Ihave already confesded to.
‘{'on Eullﬁw met"
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“You see that if I had refused the of-
far I should certainly bave consented to
the murder of Taras by his enemy, Rud-

TJ

satisfaction:

it's no worse than that! the -
such a with one's own to be- . “What would happen then?”

wGordon would be seized and taken to

lieve it, for I never saw
fore; but it's odd all the same,” and Russia in plm of Taras." :
| “But the moment he seizeas Gordon he

in she chuckled until, catching T anea | !
my scared and anxions face, her | TUlrgh 2o on the same day that this wwﬂmrurhhmhm

0

merriment was suddenly changed to "
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. pot agree to it.

LE

. Yea
“And you seo that for
gon I am compelled now to

mise I made.”
Ff.oitnul as the proposition was, 1 oould

“As the only means of saving this
griend from assassination by Ruders-
dorf,” he insisted, laying hishand light-
1y upon Taras.

1 nnderstand what you mean,” said
1in a reluctant tone.

| “Then you must agree
the course to be taken.”

| *No,” said L ith reviving energy, “1
will never agree to that. I have saved
him twice single handed against four or
five of you" -

" «The third time you will have to beat

' Rudersdorf—not me. If hestood where
1 stand now, how wonld you ward off

the shot leveled at Taras' heart. 5

t 1 sprang up and stood as ﬂﬁetnﬁed

'between Taras and him, for as he spoke
be dropped his hand in his pockes, and
for the instant I thonght he was about to
flash out a revolver.

\" <Alv poor girl,” he said smiling as he

!ﬂrew out his handkerchief, a couple of
shots from that practiced hand would

= won hﬂ't By

“It may be so, a1 Ialtered as I sank
| into a chair overcome with a sense of
'my helplessness. “‘But he shall Kill me
| first, please God.”

He knitted his brows and turned
awav, wiping his hands with the hand-
'l:arc of as if they were wet. When he
'turned again, there was perspiration on
his brow.

«Yon talk of death,” he said, “as if
Lthare was no chance of escape, no hope
'rﬂf Yappiness in all the years before

o
§Fﬂ"There isno chance of escape if what
'K_cm say is true; no hope of happiness if
y Taras is taken from me. It's useless to

on talking. Do you think I'd give
;Fl‘: at the first sight of danger? NotL
[I'TE got to think how I'm to face this
other man now.”
| “Some way of getting out of the diffi-
culty,” he repeated in a slow, reflective
tone, and then he added eagerly, ““Who
kmnows but that your woman wit might
find an outlet where my senses are at
fanlt? Why should not we—you and I
_trv to devise some scheme by which
we may outwit the police, Rudersdorf,
the whole lot?”
| I regarded him with mistrust, his
eagerness, some crafty expfession in his

f closed eves, quickening my sus-
picions, though these sigus were not in-
' gonsistent with an ardent wish to save
Taras by deceiving his enemies.

«*We will see what Taras says.”
“(Great heaven!” he exclaimed, with
‘extreme agitation. *“‘Taras muss never
hear a word of what has happened to-
pight. If yon will not promise me that
.upon your oath, I—1"—
i A loock of dismay—a quick outward
‘movement with his trembling hands, as
'if he were abandoning evervthing—
‘closed the sentence which his lips
‘seemed powerless to finish.
i “If I am to believe vou,” I said after a
‘minute’s reflection, ““Taras will believe
\wom, and if what you have told me is
hot a lie he will forgive you.”
} “Ido mnot doubt that. His faith is
frea.ter than yours. Butit- is his duty
o report this to thesociety, and becanse
it is a duty he will do it, despite the
mercy in his heart. The society will
judge me by the letter of the law, and
my sentence will be+death. This is
what I exposed myself to by theattempt
to save Taras from the hands of REuders-
dorf. This is the fate to which you con-
demn me the moment you betray the
gecret 1 have given you. You are bound
to respect that.”
I <A geeret! I have promised nothing.
I did not ask you to confess, and noth-
Eg binds me to conceal your explana-
on. "
| “You forced me to explain—to confess
ﬁe?'thing—m rely npon your feeling
for Taras, if not on vour mercy, for a
man whose judgment has been betrayed
by an excess of affection—the moment
fou atnpﬁ me, and there was question
of your charging me with an indictible
offence. The merest rumor would suf-
fice to draw down the vengeance of the
society mpon me. You must promise to
keep my secret.”

“If I cannot promise”——

' «Then I must leave the countiry be-
fore you can betray me. My life will
pot be safe here for another day. Yom
force me to abandon Taras, and you
take npon vourself all responsibility for
what him after. This is what
follow. When the police at St
etersburg discover what happened

the same rea-
keep the

with me upon

.+—and the telegraph will take the news

within a few hours of my flight—
Rudersdorf will be dispatched to oll my
lace, and a]l the precautions may

e will fail to ward off the blow
which his relentless hand will surely
gtrike. Within a week—aye, less than
M—meﬂlb&udﬂdmﬂ,mﬂm
will have to answer to God for his
mﬂ

1t was I now who trembled.
Eeemgnﬂm deep impression he had
mads, KEavanagh proceeded guickly:

¥ ask you for nothing that yoa can-
708 sarely give. 1 throw aside tne nope
of inducing to help me in getting
Taras away London. Imerelyask

- you to be silent for awhile—to hold my

pecret until I have advi some nNew

. What else can you desire?

ingenuity, sharpened by the fear
of saving
Wanton

.| compression of

“Why, my poor ma'mselle, it is you
who are ill, not the master, and 1 was
stupid enough not to see it at the firat
glance. You have been sit u%unll
night and tormenting yoursell a ut
nothing. For, look yon, there 1s reu]IHy
nothing the matter with monsienr. He
aleens like a child, and see, his skin is as
fresgaa.nd pink as a young girl’s, and
when he wakes up he won't even have
a headache. Go. He has drunk half a
hottle too much, that is all, but that ia
not terrible, and if the wine was it
iz onita axnmaahla Jte a2 @ aiom
when s man enjoys life and the good
things in this world and forgets himself
now and then in moderation, for it's a
proof that he's healthy and happy. It's
early enongh to be saints when we can
n>longer be merry, look you. Come,
each one her turn.  You go now to your
hed and leave the master to me. He
ghall lie there till he wakes, and do you
gleep till I call you."

I slept all the morning. Mere Lucas
was laughing heartily as 1 went down
stairs, but Taras was vexed with him-
self I saw when we met, and looked
only at the serious side of the affair.

:E cannot excuse myself,” he said. -1
can only feel very sorry for the alarm
and anxiety I have given you.”

«That is passed; I have slept it all
amay,” I said as cheerfully as ‘I could,
“a-nc{ if you are quite well now there is
nothing to feel sorry abont.”

«] am ashamed to say I never felt bet-
ter in ray life. Mere Lucas tells me
that Eavanagh brought me homae.

T EE‘H
«] have not the slightest recollection
of anything from the time I rose tocome
home and found that I could not walk
steadily to the moment I woke on the
couch there with Mere Lucas laughing
over me as if it were the pleasantest
thing in the world to see a man lavel
himself with the beasts—or a little low-
er. Isupposel shall learn meore when
Kavanagh comes.”

Kavanagh came while we were still at
lanch. The first glance shot at Taras
and me assured him that I had not bro-
ken my promise of secrecy, and the tone
of relief in which he congratulated Ta-
ras on looking so well was not aitogether

due to that fact.
«The most nnaccountable thing I ever

knew,” he said. ‘“Yon seemed to me to
be drinking even less than you usually
drink.”

«Thanks,” said Taras, withk a laugh
-] was ashamed to offer thatexcuse my-
gelf. Imever yet kmew an inebriated
man who could not trace his misfor-
tune to having drunk rather less than
nsual.”

Kavanagh langhed withhim.

“One thing, fhaugh, " he protested,
;;EE"WMSRF at that place is infamonsly

It seemed to me to have a remark-
ably queer taste,” Taras acquiesced, **but
that again, I believe, is the habitual
experience of the fallen. I hope 1 did
not make myself particularly obnox-
ious.”

“Not a bit.
able. By the way,
fallen from your pocket.” He laid Ta-
ras’ latchkey on the table. *‘My man
founditin the brougham. If I had
thonght to look there, I might have
gaved mademoiselle a great deal of
alarm. It's not a pleasant thing to be
rung up at 2 o'clock in the morning,” he
added, turning to me. “You feel none
-the worse for it to-day I hope.” >

Thinking of Taras I assured him that
I felt very well indeed.

““One object in dropping in,” he said,
“was to know if you would like to see
the chrysanthemums at the temple.
There is an exhibition for the press this
afternoon. which I have to notice for a
daily paper. To i;:ﬂfe flowers is really
a ladv's function, and to say nothing of
the pleasure you give me it will materi-
ally add to the value of my article if I
have your opinions on the snbject.”

His back was toward Taras, and a
his brows indicated
clearly that he had another and more
important reason for wishing me to ac-
cept the invitation.

I turned to Taras.

“Oh, go, by all means,” said he warm-

CHAPTER XXIIL
A SUGGESTION.
Eavanagh's ham was waiting
at the door, but the man on the box

was not the driver whom I had seen
there the night before.

7 have bad news,"” said Eam.ng&:;g

we Pamed Lambeth palace. *

that” he added, putting a letter in my

hmﬂwhichhahaﬂtakmcamfu]lﬁ'tﬁm
er case,

the folded sheet of thin, blue

You were simply incap-
this must have

ﬁt_imu. thet your influence”—— -

“Ho m

g of my heart seemed to

check the words as they rose.
«What—what shall you do?" I fal-

tered.
"E’?epﬂut of his way as long as I

dare. .
“You will go away from London?

He shook his head. -
“Unfortunately there is danger eveu
in delay. To-morrow or the next day

he will telegraph to the minister for in-
. ngi 1 that I left

“And then?” i :

«Then probably the minister will al-
low a few days' grace, after which he
will wire the fatal instructions that
Rudersdorf is craving for—the order to
act as may seem to him.”

«You must see him—put him off on
gome pretence.” :

“Yeos, that will antil
the minister 1 : all the
while we are whetting np}:ehta of
that bloodhound Rudersdorf. Yes,
that's what he is—a bloodhound, neither
more nor less, ready to run down any
uphappy wretch whose scent is ﬂm
him %ﬂnt}", he has never seen a8 ;
Taras has pever injured him, acd yet
from the day Taras first came under the
notice of the police this man has vowed
to destroy him."

«“What for?”

“Simply Etf,'ratify his lnst for blood,
the cultiva instinct of the blood
hound. He wears a locket on hjs chain;
he opened it to show me one day. It
contains two whisps of hair—one a
woman’s—taken from the heads of vie-
tims, well known hihilists, whom he
hunted down and killed. They are ar-
ranged symmetrically, with & space left
between them.
has written the name of Taras.”

The brongham sto . he opened the
aoor and E%&Pppeu ﬂut.?pt?:.‘:lt I wnggtm nobr-

rified by what I had heard to move.

«What's the good of going in there?
I asked fiercely when he held forth his
hand. “What are flowers to me now?”

“Better come,” he said in 4 low tone,
approaching closer. ‘“We have toavoid
suspicion. Every man I have employed
is a spy.” And holding out his hand
again he added pointedly, ‘“We are
watched when we least suspect it.”

We passed through the house in which
the chrysanthemums were exhibited,
but I saw no beauty in them—nothing
‘but patches of red here and there in
:j:f_j:mg shades—the color of blood in

We went out into the garden. It was
the last day in October. The clouds
that had overspread the sky for some
days had broken that mocrning, and if
seemed as if summer had returned. The
snn was sinki in glory behind the

deep red mist, but that hateful color was

reflected in the ripples of the river—
blood everywhere. I could see but that,

““We can talk safely here,” said Kava-
nagh, stopping before a vacant seat—
“if there is anything to say,” he added
despondently. :

+Can we do nothing?' I asked in des-
peration.

He hesitated as if he were weighing
alte=natives.

**I'he simplest thing perhaps 1s T0
warn him of his r. It may not
gave his life for a single hour longer.
Tt is scarcely probable that it will en-
able him to ward off the blow, but if we
can do nothing else”— "

“J thonght you had some idea when
youn went away.”

“Oh, a hundred schemes have IUD
through my mind since then—all mad,
impossible or impracticable.”

“Can’t you te
asked quickly, eager to ﬁmp at the
merest shadow of a straw floating on the
overwhelming waters.

He shrugged his shoulders.

“Ope must seem more hopeful than

“That's true, but— Well, to confess

_truth, T am ashamed totell you of the

only idea which seems to have any pos-
gibility of a practical income. You can
ine how repulsiveitis to my feelings
by the fact that the risk of death seems
preferable now to realizing my idea.”
“]l don’'t un
more plainly what you mean.

you, Tell me
] mean this,” he answered - e |
see mo acceptable option L:fut ﬂtﬁ%ﬁ

from your promise secrecy
mfurm?‘ﬂfa.'

““What good is that?” I exclaimed im-
patiently. *“What does it matter what
you do if it cannot save Tarast”

""i’i:'_arneduf his danger he might es-

cape. -

“Never! Taras fly from danger. You
don’t know Taras.”

Even in that time of dread my bosom
was stirred with pride in my hero's
strength.

oF how

his aff MM are

> wnuldnntanr:wurdw’lﬂhiﬁ

In that vacant space he

i
mg what they are?” I |

say at once in English that heo was not
Taras."

;ﬂnc’llrrldnrf wonld hufgrlil in his 1‘;«:-::-E
early every prisoner tries tdget o

hl:riln not the real man,
y else. They would ask
him for his papers to prove his identity.
An Englishman never carries papers,
an (ordon's inability to produce them
would conviet him at once in the eyes
of n Russian official unacquainted with

]

by pretendi
but sowe

onr customs.”

For a moment I ceased to think of

Taras, and I saw only Gordon, my gen-

jal, kind hearted friend, torn away from
his friends and the occupation which

had given him a new zest for life.

{  “Poor Gordon!” I murmured.
Seeing that opposition served better
persuasion to stimulate my reso-

than
lution, Kavanagh shifted his ground.

“Pgor Gordon!” he echoed. **A man |
who never injured any living creature.”
**He has
done nothing for mankind that others
There are thousands of
There is not an-

«What of that?" I fired up.
have not done.
men as good as he.
other in the world like Taras.”

«That is trune. But it seems a cruel,

an awful shame to make him suffer for
It's a villainous thing
I can't bring my-
gelf to play this treacherous part. 1must

| no fault of his.
to do. No, hang it!

—

think of it.

\  “But you are certain that his life will

not be taken.”

“Ag certain as I am that the sun will
rise to-morrow. But to him free-

dom"'—

* | *They will not keep him prisoner for-

“‘But,”
he added gravely, “he may be kept a

ever,” 1 interrupted again.
“No,” he said, with a smile.

prisoner for months.”

i © *“Months!" I exclaimed, astonished by

the lightness of the penalty. :

“Possibly.” He seemed to misinter-

Eret my surprise. *'On the other hand,
| he may be set at liberty in a few weeks.

It all depends upon the length of time

| he has to wait for official examination.
' The minister of police of course knows
| Taras, and the moment he sees Gordon
the mistake will be discovered.”
| A faw weeks—a few months—that is
. nothing!”
| *“Te you."
! *0Or to him. A man with half his
kindness would undergo that cheerfully
i to save his friend. Gordon will agree
to it himself I know."
| T believe he would if we could make
him a party to the scheme. Unfor-
tunately we cannot. He is the worse
actor in the world, The slightest evid:
ence of complicity on his part wonld
arouse Rudersdorf's suspicions, and the
thing wonld fall thro

I nodded assent to this, knowing how
awkward poor Gordon was. But Ka-
vanagh's hesitation to act still mystified
me.

“*A short period of captivi
you a trifle in comparison
of a friend,” he observed.
|  *“Yes, itis, and I cannot understand

whgrgau hold back,”
“There are a gopod many* thin
. women do not understand, an honor
' between friends is one of them, I fear.

seoms to
th the life

| And it is not onlv this breach of hﬂnﬂ_l;

| wmcn 1 nave to consiaer,” De Buded il
8 less resentful tone, seeing that my
lexity had not been removed. “You
ve lost sight of the fact that this af-
fair dooms me to perpetual exile, if not

~ to death.”
| *Yes, I forgot that I understand
now. Butsurely the society will for-
'Elllva yoa everything for having saved

He shook his head munmfulli.
“The society is governed by aud
fast rules and permits no member to do
harm for the sake of the
produce, Besides," headd quickly to
‘avoid criticism of this very antinihi
principle, ‘‘they will certainly
as an expedient to escape the
previous acts. It isuseless tocheat my-
self with false hopes. If we carry out
this scheme, I must to fly the
county the day that returns.”
‘We both sat silent for a little time, I
f that the sacrifice could only

idea of inferiority In {lustration with such
pames as Haxilton Gibeon, Denman, Van
Schalek, Lix, Sandhan:, etc, figuring as
the chief s r ists of a slogle month's iswae.
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