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@ P. REID, MANAGE®R

T 0 ——

Capital Aathorized...$2,000,000
Puaid Up...oc.c .ovv.. 1,000,000
Reserve Fund...... .. 1,000,000

Agencies in all principal points in 02
tario, Quebae, Manitoba, United

States and England.
DURHAM AGENCY.

A general Banking buasiness trans-

seted. Drafvs issued and collections

male on all points. Deposits re-

sgived and interest allowed at cur-
rent rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK. |
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CHAPTER X1
PRISON ALARM.
OVERED by their long cloaks,
unnoticed by the few who
. were in the streets, Alma and
s Harvey Irons went toward

the river. Several times Harvey tried

| boats lay.

' would I make you happy!

' loved,

ro speak, but Alma would no. permit it.
Winding through the narrower stireets,
met twice by sentries and giving the
password, which she knew, Alma led
him safely to the wharf where the hay-
Lanterns moved here and
but most of the boatmen were

Alma knew where the boat of
Charka of Ashkar was moored and hur-

'
-
tla-'n"l

b |

A SOLDIER OF
COMMERCE

JOHN ROE GORDON

by F. R. Toombs

| ~whnere are your beautiful niece and
Dellnikoff 7' asked the governor.

“The prince said they were golng to
find a secluded spot and talk things
over. I asked Alma, and she consented
to the announcement of their betrothal,
but said the prince had not asked her
to be his wife. I sent him to her, and
they came to an agreement. But they
wanted to be alone to talk. 1 do not
know what keeps them.”

“It is not so easy to leave off a con-
versation with a girl like Alma, It is
almost time for the supper. 1 hope
they will not forget.”

The governor showed his anxiety as
the time for Lim to take the highest of

rled to it. It could not well be mis-

taken, for it was the largest of 11'.a:|

havboats, and its cargo bad not been |
] 118

“Charka!” she sald as the two step-
upon the boat. *“Charka of Ash-

““Who calls Charka of AsbEar:y" ask-

the 'py boatman as he emerged

the dingy little box he called his

is I, Charka, who purchased vour
| for you to deliver i
1 sl fne
X long ¢ The
d many tinn 1
\ | come, 80 1 did not
e 1 Alm . to
\ nd putting out her hands, “I
do no Knowing that you
] I -Ell'_,' il:"I1 or of be-
- 7o
he | , ol
i th 1 5
i ree 1 [ have purc
hay, 1 Charka will deliver 1t
: \strabad, where you
i from the persecutions of
yvour enemies.”
“But what of you, my darling girl,
my bravest? You have sacrificed

yourself for me."

“They dare not Kill me,” said Alma.

“They would do anything. Buat 1
cannot go like this. Give me just a
moment, Let me take you in my arms!”

Charka, with a fine sense of propri-
ety, walked back to his little box.

“Oh, if love could repay you, dear,”
said Harvey, taking her in his arms,
“if the devotion of a life could pay you

| for what vou have dome, how gladly

But what
can 1 do? It will be impossible for me
to see you now.”

“Some day—some day I will come to
you.”

“Come with me now,” raining kisses
on her lips. “I will not go without
you. 1 will go back and give myself
up.‘r‘l

“Dear one, do not speak like that!
It is ungrateful!”

“So it is, darling. You have cut off
your hair, your beautiful hair, that I
How did yon accomplish my
rescue? Tell me what you did¥”’

Alma told Harvey the whole story.

“I even gove myself up to abandon
for your sake, dear one,” concluded
Alma, “I permitted his lips to touch

' mine; I a'lowed his arm to encircle my

walst. Oh, the thought of it burns,
but it was for youn!"

“Great heaven! Yhat a woman!
And now you want me to leave yvou to
their vengeance! Russia does not for.-
glve. You will be sent+to Siberia.
Yon must come with me or I ghall re-

' main and fight for you.”
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“And be killed! Yon
once. Kiss me, dear one!
the last.”

“It shall not!
of the prison!”
The dull boom of a cannon smote

the air.

“Here, we must get out of this,” gaid
Charka, rushing from his box. “The
soldiers will swarm along the river in
no time.”

“My uncle has thought we were gone
too long,” said Alma, trembling with the
weakness of reaction. “He has search-
ed for us in the palace and, not finding
us, has gone to the prison. He has
questioned the servants and learned
that we were there. Perhaps he has
even discovered that the prince is lock-
ed in a cell. My dear one, hide under
the bay. Charka, where can he hide?

must go at
It may be

Hark! The alarm gun

are after him!” |
With a sweep of his hand Charka
showed them the immense cargo of
bhay. It rested upon many long planks
that met in the middle of the boat and

{ excelleney,” said Jurnleff,
{ somathing wro i

his goests to supper arrived.
“*1 am Ciled with misgivings, your

TTLA
What ean be wrong?™

“wWwrong!

“Something, 1 know not what. The
1 bewlitehed us all tonight. 1 bad
ever geen her so gay, so reckless, She |
acted as if she had drunk too much

ne, and she seldom drinks any, and
ow, when sghe is not here, with her
\ wit to ensnare
recall how she hated the prince. She
never said =o, but she refused to marry
}
i

and her

m. she wi
an.
“Where is the American?”

He is impli-
Biar-

“He is in our prison.
cated in the abduetion of houra
telkis.”

“And vou think-—what do vou think?
I P " fxe
W LS ]...|.

think. 1 am going to the
prisomrto see what has happened.”

*1 cannot

He called for his carriage. 1t was
gone, e took the nearest one—one in

which a Chinese mandarin bhad come
to the bal—and hurried to the prison.
He dashed to the living apartments.
Marie was asleep. e roared for her,
and, trembling in every limb, she came
to him.

“Has my niece returned from the
ball

“She did return, colonel. 1 went to
her, but she dismigssed me and told me
to go to bed.” o

Jurnieff ran to Alma’'s rooms. On the
toor he saw her long brown tresses.

“What deviltry is here tonight?” he
gasped.

e dashed to the prison. The captain
of the gunard started when he saw the
pitllor of the colonel's face.

“Has any one visited the prison to-
night ¥’

*Yes: the inspector general.”

“What! Do you mean Prince Dell-
nikofl ¥

“Yes, my colonel.
also an orderly.”

“Was my niece here

*“1 did not see the young lady.”
~ “What did the inspector general do?”

He had with Lim

L
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All Run Down

IS is a common expres-
sion we hear on every
side.

i —

1

some organic {+ “le, the cone
dition can dou’ he remedied.
Your doctor is the best adviser.
Do not dose yourself with all
kinds of advertized remedies—
get his opinion. More than likely
you need a concentrated fat food
to enrich your blood and tone
up the system.

LR

Scott’'s Lmulsion
of Cod Liver Oil

is just such a food in its best form.
It will build up the weakened
and wasted body when all
other foods fail to nourish. If

ijwltnt:hl: it cannot hurt
you. It is essentially the best
possible

Unless there i:'nI

TLLEr, I. ]

g in love with an Amer- |

the locksmith.”

The locksmith was roused from his
sleep and soon had the door open.
Jurneiff rushed in and began opening
the cells. In one he found Delinikoff,
gleeping as if drunk. He dragged him
out to the light.

“Drugged!” he exclaimed. *“The girl
has tricked us all! Where is the Amer-
fean?’ :

His cell was opened. It was empty.

“Kire the alarm sun! They are still
{n Tiflis! The guards will find them!
Get out every man! Have the garrison
turned loose! 1 must go and report to
the governor.”

In ten minutes the ball was over.
Chinese mandarins and Persian princes
were hustled off and chattered together
in bewilderment., Every Russian at

| the ball was sent out to hunt the fugi-
*There 18 |

tive, with orders to bLring him back
dead or alive,

CHAPTER XI1I.
BEEARCH FOR THE FUGITIVES—TIHE
HAYBOAT STARTS.

HARKA of Ashkar pretended
to waken from a deep slums-
ber as four soldiers, led by a

] subordinate otflicer, came rush-

ing down the whart.

“Ho, there, on board this hayboat!™
ghouted the oflicer.
“Masters, I am here,” sald Charka,

THE

| rubbing his eyves and blinking in the

light of the lanterns they carried.

“What has happened?”’

|

“A prisoner of the czar has escaped!
Assisted by a woman who is a traitor,
he escaped from the prison at Titlis
tonight and must be, with his compan-
ion, somewhere in the ecity."”

“Well, am I the prisoner?"*

“No, you pig.”

“Am I, then, the woman?"

“Curses upon you!"

“Why am I awakened with these
shouts? I am a peaceful man from Ash-
kar, trying to sell my bay."”

“Oh, your hay!” shouted one of the
soldiers, with a laugh. “With the busi-
ness of finding a prisoner of state on
our minds, we must think of your hay!”
As he spoke he thrust his bayonet deep
into the hay.

“By the gods,” exelaimed another,
“that is an idea! This man is from
Astrakhan and would no doubt assist
the American to escape.”

“Shut your mouth, fool!” said the of-
ficer. “There is no American. It was
a Russian who escaped.”

“Pardon! I forgot. But the Astra-
khans do not love the czar.”

“How much you love the czar!” re-
plied Charka. *It is fear, not loyalty,
that makes you curse me and stab my
hay.”

“By heaven, we will stab you! What
did you come to Tiflis for?"

“To sell my hay. It has been pur-
chased, but not yet paid for.”

“Insolent pig! And do you think we
want hay from you?"

“It is for beasts of a higher class 1
keep my hay,” said Charka calmly.

A volley of curses answered him and
a bayonet pricked his leg.

“Charge the hay!” said the oflicer
“They may be hiding in it.”

“Burn the hay!” laughed a soldicr.
“That will settle it.”

“Barn it if you dare!
thing in my pocket.”

“A pistol, which you would use on the
goldiers of the czar®”

I bave some-

“No; a passport to safety signed by
the governor.”

“iJo ot burn his hay!” sheuted the
oflicer a2s one of the soldiers made a
lHgzht by twisting a wisp of the hay
into the dame of the lantern. “We are
aiter prisoners, We do not wish to run
azainst the passport.”

The soldiers were crawling over the
hay, jamming their bayonets deep into
it.  The oflicer was slashing it with his
smboer,

“Dogs of Muscovites! When I get my
mwoney, I will not stay in this place!”

“What is that?' demanded the of-
fleer, turning on Charka. *“You call us
dogs—we who are your masters?”’

Ll

“You should tell the mollah that. He

would be pleased.”

“Are you a follower of the mollah?”’

“Who else? It is so written. Char-
ka of Ashkar was never false to the
faith.”

“Then leave Tiflis. The governor's
passport will save you from harm, but
in the name of the czar I command
you to depart at once. There will then
e no chance of your doing mischief,
We know the fugitives are not with
you now. But if they came you would
give them shelter.” -

“l say truly I would do so if they

it
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slowly to descend
stream. The boat was
affair. Its only means propulsi
was a great lateen sail, useless on this
quiet night. So the men resorted to
long poles, and the big boat crawled
along the bank,

°F
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{
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The search throuchout Tifiis went

on. Generals and colonels, many of

them informed for the first time that,

the abductor of Koura Biartelkis was
an American, joined in the hunt. Offi-
cers in the brilliant uniforms they had
worn at the ball rushed with those in
working garb and searched bazaars,
coffee houses and churches, There was
not a square foot of ground in Tiflis
that was not searched nor a building
that was not entered.

Mystified, baffled and enraged, Jur- |

nieff raved and cursed as he paced the
prison corridor. But while he raved,
and soldiers searched, Charka and his
boat continued =lowly down the river.
By daylight Charka had made twenty
miles and tied up at the rotting wharf
of a small town. Leaving his men in
charge, he went ashore to buy food, He
returned with a suflicient supply for the
day, and the boat went on. A little
steam launch containing soldiers came
puffing up behind him,

“Who are you?" demanded the offi-
cer, “Why do vou leave Tiflis with a
load of hav? The markets are there.”

“There are no markets for me,” gald
Charka, with a sad wall. *Many days

“I took the precaution to bring my

purse.”

have 1 spent on the journey. Many
nights I lay and thought of my profits.
At last, when [ reached Tiflis, there
came a merchant who owned five cam-
els. He purchased the hay and prom-
ised to come and take it away and
pay me for it. But, alas, the soldiers
of the czar came in the night and
drove me away! I am Charka of Ash-
kar., They said that because I follow
the mollah I am not fit to sell hay to
camels.”

“Enjoy yourself, fanatic. Go ask the
mollah to buy your hay. He has many
camels,"”

“Ave, and men and guns,” muttered
Charka as the launch sped on,

“Iave you geen two escaped prison-
ers?” came back a voice,

o

vessel, without
and stern. |t

low
bow
four rowers, two gy
fifth man sat in the

a paddle to steer.
“We have nothing to fear from thag»

23

gaid Charka. “That is a Turkish ca.
yvik. Some rich merchant perhaps fromp
Constantinople has brought his plegs.
ure boat all the way to the fair. Thing
of carrying a boat across land!”

“That may be so or not,” said JHar.
vey. “A boat might be built at Tifljy
after the Turkish model. It is safer
for us to be out of sight.”

The long boat came on rapicls and
Harvey and Alma again crawled undep
the hay.

Charka grumbled enviously as he
gaw the four rowers bending to thejipe
task. The Turkish eayik scemed wmore

anxious to avoid the hayvhoat than
Charka was to avoid the cavik., [t
steered to the opposite side of the riy.
er, the efforts of the rowers woere doy.
bled, and at a burst of specd it went
by.
At night they were within toaf
the village of SBalain. Though
A dark night, Charka, who |
lives of his passengers in u
bade them coming {rom undor
“The steamboat of the M
has not yet returned up the )
gald. *It Is lying at Balain
the boats that go out upo
pian.”
This was too much for
tiveness of Harvey
edze of the hay to obser: .
£ on.
Charka,” Bhe 1 '
boat is up to s |
Itu ni ! y intel
business of s nd i
nearer, 1 ' may 1
gation."”
18 1'.!='_‘.' % ORI L i1
the town they s the |
shioot out from land
dius of the str clectrie
bow saw the ca) evide
escape
“They ara after the Tm
in for it, too!” w v Chan
“Keep a cool head, Ch:
Harvey. “Remember, a pres
pends upon your shrewdn
“1 know.”
“Stop where you are!” ecal
from the Russian. “We will
you.”

Knowing the uselessness of r
Charka made his way tow
launch, which bhad now st«
alongside the cavik.

“It is true, most excellent si
Turkish voice from the cavik wus
ing. “1I am an Osmanll. It is als
that 1 am Hatiz Effendl, who once
acted as merchant in those goods the
men of Georgia and Cireassia had 1
sell. 1 stole nothing, but when a f
ther wished to place his beautiful

| daughter in the house of a wealthy

prince 1 carried on the negotiations
But that is all done. Ewen the other
day a girl was stolen, but it was an
American, not an Osmanli, who st

' her.”

“l Lave seen many men. No one in- |

| Muscovite woman angd an unbeliever.
We do not wish to kill, so we leavi

rormed me he was an escaped prison-
er.”

“One was a woman,"

“Then let a woman hunt,
only way."

A curse for his insolence eame float-
ing back., The launch continued down
the river.

In the little box of a house Charka
prepared a meal, Before he or his men
partook of anything he called to the
refugees,

“It is safe,” he sald. *“The launch is
out of sight, and we are passing swamp
lands where there are no villages or
farms. We shall meet no one,
from under and eat.
time before you reach a place of safe-
tF-."

Harvey was the first to appear, and
then the shining boots of Alma came
wriggling from under the hay. They
looked into each other’s eyes and laugh-
ed. It was so good to be free, They
went into the little house and ate the
meal Charka had prepared.

“Charka, you have done well,” said
Alma. *“I took the precaution to bring
my purse. In it you will find enough

It iy the

‘to pay you—for your hay.”

Charka took the purse and opened it.
The shining gold brought a gleam to
his eyes.

“Let them ask again,” he said. “You
have kept your word with Charka. No
Muscovite dog shall take you from this

boat while I am alive.”

“Good Charka!” said Alma. *“It is so

t | good to find a faithful friend.”

# »
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“Yes, and we want that Ama
now!” growled the officer In command
“What have you in those sacks?"

“Nothing, excellent sir, but some «
the goods I took to the fair and -

1 did not sell. I shall return to .
bad and thence to Constantinop!
way of the earavan.”

“Gvo on" sald the officer,
cayik shot away.

“Xow, you," said the officer to C|

ka. “Hello! It is that slow ol
boat. Well, my friend, where :
going?"

“1. too, my master, am going to
trabad,” said Charka.

“Does every one who goes (ot
at Tiflis 7o from there to Astra

“Not all, execellent eaptain; but @

Harvey stood aghast. Alone he coull
not handle the salls, He shouted 1o
them to come back, but they paid
attention to him. He returned to Al

“The fools have left us! Charka wus
thrown overboard by a broken rop
and 1 told them to &2 in the small bo
to rescue them. They took the bou!
preferring that in the storm to remuin
Ing on this boat with us. They sa
my darling, we bhave brought a cunr

[ro nr _oxTINUED.]

PEG DRESSES.

A Grandmother's Hint Abont Gowns
and Thelr Wearing,

“The way to be well dressed.” said
grandmother, “is never to have ‘peg
dresses.” That was my mother's rule,
and 1 have always made it mine.

“What are ‘peg dresses” Why, gowns
that hang in one’s closet, are not often
worn and get a little out of style. They
are apt to be the ‘best gowns,' by
which I mean those for dressy occia-
sions. Most of us have but one, which
Is worn so seldora that it becomes 2
problem to keep it always in style, for
*here is a limit even to the changing
of sleeves and alteration of the adorn-
ment of lace. When that is reached

the owner must be firm with herself
and discard the dress in its present

-
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