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CHAPTER X.
JANSKY, SUPERINTENDENT OF POLICE.
ESLEROY lay in his palace In

Tomsk, slowly recovering.

His heart was filled with rage,

and be longed for vengeance,

His closest confidant now was Jan-
gsky, who, owing to his meritorious
uuulutt in the apprehension of so great
a gang of conspirators as the Paul-
poffs, was promoted at the request of
Neslerov to a post where he could as-
gist his superior in his plans and ambi-
tions.

He bhad told Jansky the story of the
ride from Moscow, and it was of course
rolored to suit his purpose. Jansky bad
| received his commission—the first Im-

—to watch the American and find an
opportunity to wreak vengeance,

About twenty miles from the city ot
Tomsk was the village of Tivoloffsky, a
gmall mining town peopled by conviets.

To this town the PPaulpoffs had been
gent. Vladimir was wuseful in the
mines. With his tremendous strength
he could do the work of two, and in his
simple obedience to the mandates of
his superiors he never uttered 2 cowm-
plaint. The old people did menial work,
cooking for the convicts who had no
families or cleaning in the bhouses of
thie officers.

This new life eame hardest upon the
old people, and it was their suiferings
that made Viadimir curse under his
breati.

One day Jansky entered the room
where Neslerov sat or halt reclined

“Well, what Is it? 1 see you have
something to say,” 21l XNeslerov.

“I have, your excelleney,” replied the

superintendent of police, It concerns

‘hI“! .'-”I:t. Il :|'Il'l.',"II
I'he American?”
'i- I have obeved your commands

» has been constantly watched, And
in a position to strike!
Neslerov sat up straight,

“What? Tell me
“It is not yet revealed what the man's

At st we are

» ot onee.

phicet is, but he and the a s are
plotting again,”

“The Panlpoffs?”

“I'lhiey aml the American, [He has
visited them twiee. It was overheard
FOAT N anda Paps Pampoll naag A 10N
conversation nl t i pletopre,

Neslerov glanesd at o painting that
hung on the wa:l, It was thie paipting
he hiad taken from the Paulpolls’ house
at 1’

‘What ecan he know about the ple-
L1ir nskedd the governor.

“I do not K That is, as 1 said,
not yvet revealed.”

“Janzky.,” he said,

DA

“1 know what the

object is if youn do not. Listen care-
fully now to what I say. It is quite
possible the American has discovered
the ex®ence of the original of that
pleture you see there, It Is a small
medallion, probably in a locket, It
wis lost somne vears ago by a e mber
of my family and bears relation to a
ereat mystery—the mystery of Gras-
lov."

Jansky =hut Lis eves and secemed to
be thinking

“Jansky, vour life and mine depend
on vour action now. Do you under-
stand ¥

“1 nnderstand nothing.”

“That picture, if it is the one 1 mean,
must be brought to me. The Ameri-
can, if he proves to be interested in it
must know or suspect something 1 do
not wizh him to know., There are wiays

whereby even an American could dis-
appear in 8tbheria.  And, Jansky, Viadl-
mir 'aulpoff is a most dangerous plot-
ter even here. He ought to be placed
where e ean do no more mischief.”

“1 bezin to understand,” said Jansky
grimly.

He bowed amd left the palace and
rode toward Tivoloftsky.

Two days passed,
sky watched and kept hingelf in readi-
ness to act. Then, while Mamma Paul-
poff was alone in her hut, ehe heard an

' imperative knocking at the door. Papa
- Paulpoff and Viadimir had just gone |

to the mine. Deunton, the American,
had left the hut but a short timwe be-
fore. Mamma Paulpoff had been
through so much trouble of late that
the slightest sound jarred upon her,
She turned whiter still and stepped
| backward as she saw, the dark and
forbidding face of Jansky. Behind
Jansky were two of the Tomsk po-
lice. .

“You are Mamma Pauipoff,”. said
Jansky, slipping his foot in the door
and working his way inside,

“I am; you know me: I was at
Perm,” faltered the trembling old wo-
IRan.

“I am quite well aware that you
were at Perm, old woman, and also
that conspiring son of yours. It show-

mﬁhn_r ed the mercy of the czar that you re-

ceived no worse punishment. This is
heaven compared to what you de-
gerved.”

“We had done nothing, your excel-
leney.”

“What! You still persist in that lie!
You were all in the game, and you are
still at it, let me tell you.”

“It is not so!” wailed the old woman,
having visions of horrible punishments
of which she had heard.

“Don't tell me,” said Jansky, bran-
dishing a whip bhe carried. The other
two did the same, but their whips were
heavier.

during which Jan- |

The old woman crouched against the

wall.

“Don’'t lle to me again,” thuu-:]tred
Jansky. “I have been watching you
every day since you came to this place,
I say you are still conspiring.”

“It is not so!
of God!" eried Mamma Paulpoff.

“Let me tell you, it will be worse for
you if you do not tell the truth. You
are receiving a visitor who is suspect-
Ed."

“I—a vigitor! 1 know no one!” gasp—
ed Mamma Paulpoff,

“Oh, do you not? But you were here
when he eame. Did he come to see you,
your husband or your son?”

“Who—of whom do you speak?’ ask-
ed the frightened old woman.

“Of whom would [ speak save that
accursed American? He has twice |

I swear it in the name |

made attempts upon the life of the gov- !

ernor of Tomsk. Yet the governor in |

the kindness of his heart has not mn-l

lested him. DBut be was warned if a
third attempt was made it would go
hard with him."™

“Ab, it is Impossible!
so kind'"—

“Good and kind, eh?
ner does he display it?"”

“Oh, he came—he came”—

The
dered. It had been borne in upon her
understanding by Papa PPaulpofl that
on no account must she breathe a word
to any person concerning the visit of
which Jansky spoke.

“Come, out with it stormed Jansky.

“He came—1 do not know why he
came.” murmured the old woman in de-

e is so good—

Spair.
“I will tell you. He eame to conspire
""" rainst the life of Neslerov, governor

n[' Tomsk."
”:"..'u. |!|||:

“Crooud !

1 swear he did not.'

Then if you know he did not,
yvou must know why Le did come here.
Out with it, now, if you value your
life.” -

“My life! Ah, you would not harm a
helpless old woman!™

FFor answer Jansky brought his whip
down on her bony shoulders.

“IHave mercey!” cried the unfortunate,

“Will you tell why the American vis-
fted this honse ¥’

“I know not!”

“Take
over the door!”
Iv.

IHis two gallant men needed no far-
ther bidding,  The aged woman was
givizidl, cords were fastened to bher
thnnbe, and =he was placed standing
in the d Jansky had indicated,
with her thmmbs hung above her head.

“Penr the rags from her back!™

A rmude band tore avway her garments
to the wilist,

her: tie her thnmbs — there,
he commeanded savaze-

WOEW TN

“Now, then, olidd hag.” said Jansky,
11 rotaand 1T have come for the trath
il will bave it I you o not give
it to e owill Kill von. 1 will get the
truth from Pauloctl, who ||-.|:- Lore
SPNSe 1N yYoun.,  New, Wik wias ine
Dusiness that Lronzel Hhe Nooerean
R

"1 kuow not!” whispered the woman,

with o freat sol.,

*The lash!™

One of his police swung his heavy
whip. and the lash came down
the naked shoulders, A livid
told the
cried out in agony.

“PThis must be known!” said Jansky.
“Lither you or ol must  tell,
What breught the Awerican here? \Was
it concerning a pictore?”

“lI know not!” said the woman.

“The lash! Twice!” ordered Jansky.

A white line and a red one marked
the blows of the whip., Mamma 'aul-
poflf screamed in her awilul wrivre.
Her limbs grew weaker, and she hung
by the cords tied to her thumbs, The
thimnbs were black.

“You will learn®” said Jansky. “The
oflicers of the ezar must take these
steps to protect his empire.  With the
lesson you have had, tell the truth.
What brought the American here?”

“I know not!"” answered the woman.

“Hell's furies upon her!” said Jan-
sky, almost beside himself. “The lash!
Three times!”

“Your arm is weak,” said the police
officer who bhad done no whipping.
“Let me try.”

A smile of horrible cruelty crossed |
his face as he stepped by the side of
the woman. His whip whistled in the
air. It fell—once—twice—thrice, and
with a scream, bher head fell back. Her
eyves glazed.

“Hold! Quick! Release her and re-
store her to consciousness!” ordered
Jansky. “She is unconschpous and can-
not feel our punishment.”

They cut her down, laid her on the
floor and poured liquor down her
throat.

Groans came from her as they work-
ed.

“God, take Me from this awful pain!”
ghe murmured.

“SHe feels again!” said Jansky In
savage glee. *“String her up!”

Again she was raised and the cords
were fastened to her thumbs.

“Now, hag, tell me why the Ameri-
can came here? Was it to kill the
governor or to kill the czar?”

“No, 1 do not know."

“You lie. The charge against him
and Viadimir is that they are conspir-
ing to kill both. The American and
Vladimir will be taken to the prison at

roared Jansky.
NCross

mark

GOl =,

LI LY

In what man- |

old woman stumbled and iluun-f

| rend

Tomisk and shot. Tell the truth.
will save them and you.”

It | will join you in ten minutes, and The-

rese will be ready to go to the servants’

“I know nothing!” said the old wom- @ining room in that time.”

an, remembering bher husband's warn- .
ings.

“The lash, h of you!
beast!” yelled Jansky.

“It was but a picture—to take a pie-
ture!"” cried Mamma Paulpoff in tones
that plerced the air.

Her weakness had come too late.
Both whips coiled round her shrunken
breasts. The withered skin was cut as
with a knife.
her writhing lips, and she was still.

“Cut her down. Leave bher,” was
Jansky's curt remark. He watched
them lay the still form upon the floor
and then led the way to their horses,

“It was a picture,” he
| “Then Neslerov was right, and the
American is on the trail. DBoth he and
Viadimir must diel”

That night Viadimir came home from
the mine with Papa Paulpoff. e was
the first to step across the threshold.

“My God!" he said. *Who has been
here?"

Papa Paulpoff stood stupefied, look-

' ing at the upturned face of his wife—

dead—bruised—her breast covered with
blood.

“The police!” wailed the old man,
wringing his hands pitifully. *“They
have killed Mamma Paulpoff! They
will kill you—and me!"”

Viadimir's gentle, placid face became
' distorted with leonine rage. e stoop-
ed over the dead body of his mother,

| S

The withered skin was enl agawith o Knile.
touched her blood with the tips of his
Cnzers amd wiped them on his own
brow.

“If this is Neslerov or the order of
the czar,” he thundered into the ears
of the terror stricken old man, 1 will
them all! From this moment I
live for vengeance!™

[1e hrought his elinched fist down on
a wooden table and wrecked it com-
pletely.,

“Lo will 1 erush them who have done
this thing! he eried. *So will 1 smash

| thelr hearts!”

and Mamma Paulpofl |

py

I

F
I

While he raged Papa I'aulpofl sank
by the side of Mamma aulpoff and
weil.

CHAPTER XI.

THE PRINCESS OLCA.
[T train Moscow
snorting gereaming into
the amnd among the
passengers, mostly oflicers and
convietz or men connected with the
rallaay, *were two women. One of
was about Gfty years of age,

from came
anil

gtation,

thiese

i and s=abddued in appearanee, and
her faee bore the marks of suppressed
imxiety,  The other wis scarcely more
thia o girl—twenty at anoest—but her
arringe was noble, amd her entire ap-

sipee tlimt of one born to comumatd,
Her lovely face and well shaped head
ose nhove a collar of ermine, although
it wius not winter.

“To the palace of Neslerov, governoy

of Tomsk."” she =aid to a drosky
deiver. and she znd her eompanion
woere soon on the way.

was at dinner when i sery-
I'rincess Olga,
Princess Olen ¥

M sleroy
ant announeed the

“What about the
a=koal,

“I'le princess Is here-
vour excelleney.”
Olga Neslerov, herel”
from the table. He had improved muaeh
in the last few days, and his face wore
a calm look that had not been there
since his meeting with Denton.

e found the princess in the recep-
tion rooin.

“I'rincess Olga!l”

hie

ghe has asked
Py =i

“Here! rising

he exclaimed, Kiss-
ing her hand. *Falr cousin, w it ll:l;ﬂ:—
cirenmstance brought here
And why have vuu come un: uummln.-tl
and unattendoed ¥

“] saw no reason to herald my ap-
proach,” she answered, “and I am not
unattended. This is my attendant.”

The woman ecourtesied and
uncomfortable, but Neslerov paid her
not the least attention.

“Well, since you are here, 1 am pleas-
ed to see you," said the governor.
“Your branch of the Neslerov family |
and mine have not been

'qi.l].l

One seream came from |

| mus=t
muttered. |

“You have become a regular cosmo-
politan,” laughed Neslerov. “Your vis-

Kill the old  jts to America and London have almost

taken away the traces of our Russian

. habits.” '

“Some of them could be well dispens-
ed with,"” she answered. .

In response to his summons a servant
appeared and conducted the women te
their rooms.

“Now,

Neslerov to himself, *1 must be cau-
tious. DBut it is so long—she was not
born—she ean know nothing. DBut 1)
be discreet.”

“Well, we are here,” said the prin-
cess to her companion when they were

alone. “Now, obiv me; let me do the
plauning., Neslerov must not suspect

us. It would ruin all, and there is no
telling what he mizht do. The govern-
or of a provinee in Siberia is almost
supreme,”

Her attendant shiunddered.

what devilish luck conld have-
. brought her here at this time?’ said

' The woman's face was pale,
- seemed to be struggling with emotion.

“l lived in dread of Siberia for twen- |

ty vears!" she saild, with a shudder.
“And now you have brought me here.”

“But not as a convict—as a friend, a |

woman,
a wrong."
The princess was soon ready and

- Joined the governor in the dining room.

looked

too friendly. 1|

am glad that at last one of you has had f

the grace to begin a reconciliation.”

Princess Olga smiled.

“Whatever feeling my branch of the
family may have for yours could scarce-
ly be said to interest me,” she sﬂid
“Remember, I have spent much of my
time out of Russia, and—it happened
twenty years ago."”

Neslerov turned to the door and then
stopped.

“You refer to the unfortunate mys-

tery of Graslov,” he said soberly. It
was that, 1 fear, that ruptured the
former friendships. Yet 1 bave insist-
ed and proved that our family was not
to blame. It was either an accident or
was done by our enemies. Pardon me!
I was so glad to see you that 1 forgot
that you must be weary after your
journey. Let me have you shown your
rooms, and I will order dinner for you
when you wish,”

“Thank you. We are both hungry. 1

oAbl e o - A 1' ok

“I have just been thinking, Olga,” he
gald, his face wreathed with smiles,
“that it is at least three years since we
met. Your face has not changed much,
but you are now a woman and were
then a little girl, You are one of the
most beautiful women in Russia.”

“Thank you.”

“And, I might say, the richest.”

“Nearly so. DBut the wealth brings
its responsibilities, It Is ditlicult in
Iussia 10 do those things that are just
and proper with our wealth.”

“I never found it so0,” said the gov-
ernor, with a langh.

“Perhaps.'” “you are not
interested in the question. To me it is
a burning one. Our nobles have too

sald Olga,

much weanlth and our lower classes
have too little opportunity to rise, It 18
not so in Englaml, France or Ameri-
") P

*You had better leave those questions
|'|I'||‘ inladive L h-!h, PrinereEs You will e
comme involved with the overnment 1o
fore vou know You woere not bhorn to
waste your beamy aud talents in soeh
atters, You we orn to be adil
Lo enjoy your wealth,

*1 do enjoy my wealth and do what
oood o wirl can do with i, As I

lmiredd, 1 meet Tew from

Ol 2eeims to come with sineerit

“(h, ag to that, you eannol ¢xpiset 1o
find the courtiers at beauty’s court all
as erafl and outspoken as a drosk)
driver.”

“1 have met some who were,” sl
said, lnaughing pleasantly

They ate slowly, chatting the whiice

“Nou have no -41I"1ll'i-~"f LIy
for knowledgze,” =aid the governor. 'l
I were in 8t Petersbnrg and yvon did
me the honor to ask me to visit you, it

[3ut that
than

would even the
-}'-rﬂ have come to T
half way across Siberia,

I SUrprise e,
imsk, more
to visit me |

to sav the least, amazing.

The princess gave her silvery laueh
HELH ]

“You are as conceited at any ather
nobleman T have met. 1 did not em
L =it Vil I eame, Hrst, to ride on
new railway: secotd, to stody

ditions existing in this part ol RITERTIH

pire. and, third, to look into
proposition of the czar to induce peas-
r

flil= [laewy

HTITE (fs =t H 21 | 1 B I g YL

of The ral ' L ' el i'al
il 1l o vowill suninor; s

I 1 il 1 11 i
L FETTERIER I I il A%
=leTov, ‘T am zlad vou ennn
W =liml]l have o tine tiine
investizations,

“1 notiee 10O Yo iliv 1t IR
Liave the (1o of vour arm. sald
Mea. “Have vou been il or infjored?”

A glirht mjury, [ fell from an un
ruly horse,”™

“Yon muast e nwore camtjon=. 1t un
have beon a wild beast. You have o
name of being an excellent horseman.”

When their meal was finished, they

strolled tozether through the rooms ol
the palace,

*1 am quite interested in yeor pal
aid the princess,  “It is not the

but it is exeellent,

-
i e

fine=t | have seen,

. “My cousin, whom | have never seen!”
she exclaimed.

There are some barbarisms, but 1 pre-
sume you get accustomed to them—in
Siberia.”

“Yes, in Siberia one gets accustomed
to almost anything,” he answered.

She continued her inspection with in-
terest and suddenly came to a stop be

fore a painting. Neslerov's face be-

came a shade paler.
“My cousin, whom 1 have never
seen!” she exclaimed, clasping ber

like myself, resolved to right |

' right scent.

T {hink you are mlstaken,” said Ne-
slerov. “You surely must have seed
Alexandra.”

“Yes, when a mere infant. It is only
from other portraits that I recognize
her. She was very beautiful. Ohb,
what a terrible sorrow to her! To lose
her child, heir to a fine estate and
princely title, and then lose her own
life, so young, with the horrible mys-
tery still unsolved as to whether she
died of grief and a broken beart or by
the hand &f an enemy. Oh, that mys-
tery of Graslov! Will it ever be
solved!™

“1 fear not,” sald Neslerov solemnly.

“l did not know you had this pic-
ture,” said Olga. *“It is wmuch finer
than any we Lhave at home. It was
done by a master hand.”

“It was,"” assented Neslerov,

The painting had saddened Olga, and
ghe passed on, making no wore of her
laughing eriticisms,

She soon returned to her rooms,
where her attendant was awaiting her.
and she

Olga stood before ber, with a pecullar
light in her eyes,
“Therese,” she said, “an oil painting

of my unfortunate cousin, I'rincess
Alexandra, hangs in Neslerov's own
room."

“What!” gasped the woman, starting
up. Then, as some strange terror over-
came her, she shuddered, and with the
whispered ery “We are lost!” she fell
to the floor unconscious.

CHATPTER XIL .
PRINCESS OLCA BEGINS TO ACT.

“ OW, Therese, tell me what
vou have learned. Why did
the fact that the picture of
Alexandra hangs upon the

wall of Neslerov's room make you

faint? You have learned something.

Tell me”

Therese was sitting in a chair, bher
face white and drawn, and in her eyes
was a bewildered look.

“It was not so much what 1 heard,
princess, as what I knew and suspect-
ed,” ghe answered.

“I know what you know,
what you suspect. Tell me what you
beard,” she said sternly.

“It was In the serfs’ hall,”” she sald
in reply to the princess, “l was eat-
ing; no one seemed to ask who 1 was,
and they talked as servants do. Viadi-
mir Paulpoff is in danger of his life.”
a start, but re-
Coversd hier colposure,

30 on,” ghe gaid. *Tell me all”
an American=I do
what they called him-—
but he is an American who builds
bridges over the rivers for the new
raflway. He knows Viadimir Paulpofl.

[ suspect

I'rineess Olrma cave

it meems there 1S
not rememboer

He Is also a friend of that Awmerican
girl—you remember—we met at the
fair in Moscow ¥’

her.
charities,

1 remember
liberally to te

“Frances Gordon?
=le gave
“-l'”'.'”

“It would seem from what [ heard
that the governor ig in love with her,

and that she rejected him. These
thines are well known among the serv-
ants, It seems the American and Ne-
sierov had a fizght and Neslerov was
i jured.”

“He told me he fell from a horse,
.[;” Ol

“It Iz lwlieved among the servants

that Viadimir is also in love with the
Ameriean girl and that £he I= in love
with him. And the American—1 don't

know —but he may be in love with her

LT] l-q._'.- i

“Three lovers! Rhe is fortunate—no,
I would say most unfortunate, With
one true and bonorable lover any wo-
man is fortunate, but with three—and
one like Neslerov! It is too much,”

“*Jou do not seem to suspect where
the picture came from.’

“Iio you mean the oil painting uf my
COu=in, 'rincess Alexandra ¥

“I mean it., You say it hangs on the
wiall of Neglerov's room, It is undoubt-
edly the one painted by Viadimir”

“And when Viadimir and his parents

il

woere =ent to Biberia Neslerov took the
painting¥”
“*1es. Viadimir is talented, as you
know—at least as I have told yon,”
“Then Viadimir must be near this

place.”

Therese shuddered again,

“He is—he iz in the dungeons under
this palace,” she whispered in terror.,

A sudden change came over the prin-
She walked in agitation te and
[ro acros=s the rooi.

“Then Neslerov  must that
Viadimir holds the key to the mystery
of Grazlov,” she sail, stopping again
befare Therese,

“1 do not know what he thinks, The
American also is here under a charge
of conspiring against the czar.”

“Oh. then it becomes clearer,  These
Americans are shrewd. This one, per-
haps, in order to gratify his love ot
truth, has set himself the sk of dis-
covering the truth about Graslov.™

“Who knows?" asked Therese,  “But
how would he know anyvthing about
the mystery of Graslov?”

“True, but you =ay Viadimir and the
Ameriean girl are in Jove, Viadimir
may have discovered something and
told the girl, She may have told the
American, who may not bw a lover, but
a friend. She may have enlizsted his
efforts in the task of unraveling the
mystery."”

“It is possible.”

“What else did you hear?

“Nothing; that is all. The American
was arrested as he was about to leave
for Perm. Viadimir was brought from
Tivoloffsky, a small village near here,”

“By the orders of Neslerov?”

“It must be, sinece they are in the
dungeons of his palace.”

“And that i#all you heard ¥

“All—everything.”

“It is enough to place me upon the
You must not, however,
 give way to these fits of unconscious-

CEES.
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hands and gazing raptly at the picture DCSS: De stronger, be brave.”

Vladimir had painted. *“Burely, Nicho-
las, that must be Princess Alenndn.
who married your eldexr brother.”

“It is all very well, princess; but If

| you had lived for twenty years with
|thlhnrrurn!thltnrlnln

5




