HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
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Capital Authorized., .$2,000,000
Paid Up...... . 1,000,000
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tario, Quebee, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY.

Hct"-"tr
made oun all points.
ceived and i1nterest allowed at cur

rent rates,
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THE SAVINGS BANK.

[nteresc allowed on Savings Bank de-
posits of 31 and upwards.
attention and every facility afforded
customers living at a distance.

J. HKELLY, Agent.

.
Furniture . ..
That i3 sure to please can
always be purchased here.

UNDERTAKING PRICES CUT

Standard Bank of Canada.

— MANAG Eu;
|

|
Agencies in all principal points in On-

A

A general Banking husiness trans- |

Also a First Class Hearse
alwavs in connection. Em- |
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DURHAM,
ONT,

JACOB KRESS,

Nivis

A Dainty Effect
vall decoration is often ** just
.':.!--u.'l " by selecting the wrong

colorings, or buying paper thas
loesn 't hrunn'mi?.n* 'l.'.'ith

the carpets and furniture. Oul

I.Il:rl.

stock is laree, new and wvaried,
yir judgment 1S -,_:mui ANd our |
vilvice 18 free. 1930 de=signs are
fi s 1 i cholcest lines we aver
handled Worthy wall papers
at worthy prices.
A1l Paper T immed Free of Cost.
P T P P
MacFarlane & Co.
DiaGists Axp BOOKSELLERS

For —.

Machine Oil. Harness Oil,

Axle Grease and Hoof
Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Harnessmaker

DEERING

[mplement - Agenoy

HA‘F.'I}IG purchased the stock ol
Mr Charles McKinnon, and
rented his warerooms, we beg re-
spectfully to intimate to the public
that we will be found at the old
gtand with a full line of Farm Sup-
plies iuclading

Agricultural, Domestic
and Dairy Implements
of all kinds.

UST ARRIVED a large shipment
f Cutters which we are bound to
oll at right prices. Call and see us.

FARM LABORERS wishing employ-
ment can be put in communication
with good farmers by enquiring of-us,

Good horses at reasonable
prices always at hand.
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| lands I chained them, and I hold the

- key to the door. The key to the chalns

. still hangs where I placed it. This is

| and " th

BOGOHD
SO0

22l THE

B8
L
o0
X
i
L
Lk
L
B

OF GRASLOY

By Asrhley Towne
Copyright, 1901, by Charles B. Etheringlon
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CHAPTER XV.

XESLEROV ENOWS HIS PERKLL

BOUT the time Governor Nesle-
rov was rousing himself from
a deep slumber which had not
refreshed him after the ball,

Drafts issued and collections | y,nqpy  superintendent of police, was
Deposits re | .. aning and muttering In his own ef-

i
I

Prompt |

forts to wake up. He knew he was
awake. but the effect of the heavy drug
was still upon him. Itzig, however,
having succumbed to a lesser quantity
than was taken by Jansky, was sooner
awake and had been relieved by the
day guard and gone to his own quad-
ters. The first question Neslerov asked
was for Princess Olga. When he learn-
ed that she was still sleeping, be went

to see Jansky.

wiWhat is the matter with you?®" he
asked. “You seem to be ill.”

“1 do feel rather ill,” said Jansky. *1
don't know when I felt like this.”

“You were drunk; that's all. You
were drunk when I left you. Did you
drink any more?"’

“Yes: In making the round of inspec-
tion 1 discovered Itzig asleep and a
bottle of wine half gone, 1 drank the
rest.”

“Itziz asleep! At his post!
danger near us?”’

“I'ooh! The girl suspects nothing. A
girl of her age, even thongh she be a
priucess, conld not dissemble so well. 1
tell you Olga suspects nothing.”

“rhen why is she here?”

“wWell, she Is eccentric, a8 you know,
and it is quite possible that she would
like to be the wife of the governor of
Tomsk."

Neslerov laughed.

“Qhe would like to kill him, rather.”

“ven so, she does not suspeet.”

“But this thing of Itzig being asleep
at his post—we must examine into it.”

“The poor devil wanted his share in
We must not
[le cor-

Some

And this

the festivities, 1 suppose,
deal too severely with him.

tainly did not steal the wine,
one must have given it to him.”

“Who?

gince he ha

I must lind
2 Dheen asl
ter examine tl

“They are there all righ
they be otherwise.”

“But von knew what it means to me
if they escape,”

“Escape! 1 will stake
Why, to pass out from

that ont. Dut,
p, you oad bet-
T I'.r:'-!'-'ulf' = 2

t. How could
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around the passages. 1 will send for
Itzig.”

Neslerov was terribly disturbed. He
paced to and fro in the police office, and
his face did not regain its color. He
was playing for a high stake—the high-
est stake—playing for his life—and the
game seemed lost.

Jansky sent for Itzig, and he came be-
fore them.

“You went to sleep last night!” thun-
dered Jansky, whose theory was that
to obtain the truth from a culprit you
must terrify him at the start.

“] gwear I did not, your excellency!”
replied Itzig, shivering in terror.

“You lie! 1 went In the guardroom,
and you were asleep. [ found there a
portion of a bottle of wine. Who gave
you that?”’

“I! A bottle of wine! I never tasted
wine in my life. Brandy and vodka,
plenty, but wine—I am too poor.”

“Qh, you did not buy this wine. Some
one at the fete gave it to you. Who
was it?

“] know not! 1 swear 1 know mnot
who put the wine in my room!”

“You are lylng. A tray was also
there, with dishes. You had your feast
and got drunk. Who brought the stuff
to you'?”

“] swear no one. If there was a
feast, It was some one else's.”

“How could any one else eat there
and you not know it?”

Itzig saw he was lost

“1 may have—perhaps I slept a me-
ment."

“A moment! You slept hours, and
the prisoners you were guarding have
escaped.”

“Impossible!” gasped Itzig, almost
sinkirz through the tloor.

“Enough of this!” sald Neslerov.

“Itzle is here, and if he has permitted |

the men to escape he ean be punished
any time. We are wasting precious
moments. Let us get down to the dun-
reons and find them.”

Jansky took a pistol, and so did Ne-

slerov. They went to the guardroom. |

Jansky took the lantern and opened
the door and iron gate. He led the

Cway, Neslerov and ltzig following.

my head they |

the dungeons they must open the fron
|

gate and the door of the guardroom.
See, here is the Key to the guardroom
l.lulill'."

“2ti1l.” said Neslerov hesitatingly, 1
wisgh you would make an examination.”

“Oh, if your excelleney wishes it, I
will do so gladly.
they are there.”

Jansky was
drugged wine,
wias doing.
and unlocked the door leading to the
dungeons. In the passage he obtained
a lantern and passed through the iron
gate, He went down the steirs and
through the passages, which he Knew
well, to the dungeon. He entered and

still stupid from

but he knew

gstoodd lhorror stricken at the empty
chains hanging on the wall. With

fear in his heart he erept back to the
stairs, glancing nervously around him,
for he knew the strength of the Ameri-
can. Neslerov, to whom he went, look-
ed in surprise at the ashen face,

“Ourses upon us all!l” sald Jansky
hoarsely. “They are gonel”

Jansky looked sheepishly at the gov-

Cernor, and Neslerov looked at Jansky

like an angry wolf.

“Gone! Both prisoners gone!” erled
*Is this true?”’

“Unfortunately—:he thing 1 thought
impossible is a faet.”

Neslerov's face was white,

“1 thought—yon told me—they were
both in chains!” he said, his volce
strained and tense.

“1 did, and it was true. With my
own bhands I chained them. The
American was in the dungeon at the
first landing and Paulpoff was down
in the lower cellar. With my own

a miracle. The men must be devils In

human form.” o

“The American Is something llke a
devil” said Neslerov grimly, “but I
doubt if he has supernatural powers.
If those chains have been loosened,
Jansky, some human agent has done
it, and there is a traitor In the pal-
..EE:."

“Whom dces your excellency sus-
pect?”’

“My cousin Olga.”

“That girl! She would no more dare
go down In those dungeons than she
would enter a den of wild beasts. And
how could she learn that they were
down there?’

“It is not quite a secret. Some of
the servants saw them brought in.”

“Since the princess came the servants
have had enough to do without talking
about two prisoners of whom they
know nothing. Anyway, how could
Olga, who has spent but little time in
Russia and none near Graslov or Perm,
ever hear of the Paulpoffs?” :

“] know not. But certain it Is there
Is a traitor here. This escape, If escape
it is, will cost us dear.”

“If escape it is! It may not be an es-
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But 1 promise you |

the |
what he |
He went to the guardroom |

cape after all! The chains are old and | find. |
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“Qee? [He has gone” said Jansky,
pointing to the chains,

“Are vou certain this is the roon

“Cortain? Az 1 am allve.”

“Then for the other, and keep &
watch, They are not armed, but re-
member Paulpoff®s strength, and the
other is no pygmy.”

Again Jansky led the way. lle did
ot tell Neslerov he bad not been to
visit Viadimir. In agitation at
findinz the Americau gone he hind ns-
sumed, of course, that if one could es-
cape both eould. Reaching an oh=cnre
corner, toward which Denton had not

™
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horrible pin

one where 1wenton
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maore hoveiike 1

had Loeen ehadineed
Thiz was a dunseon made eolid ol

damp by the water that il Two

inches deep on the floor, and in wiiceh

blind reptiles that had never seen any

.
=0

| brighter place crawled aroumd in the

#limy Lonr strings of rotten
moss hung from the walls. Here, in
this noisome and terrible place,
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and
knew he had discovered the escape
Denton, but the resolute girl did not
him. She merely nerved herself
finish the work she had set herself
do. She had frequent errands that
took her near the office of the superin-
tendent of police, and she kept her ears
alert to catch the slightest whisper.

It was evening when she went for the
geventh time, and loud voices came
from the superintendent’s office. So ex-

o

EEE

Winding and turning aomong the

suages, they crept stealthily.
cited were the speakers that they did
not realize that their voices reached
into the hall.

“I tell you it is so!” sald the voice of
Unsgethop, who had returned and whe
seemed to be angry. “How was 1 tc
know that a man could escape from the
dungeons? I heard it—that the Ameri-
can had passed through Dorky on his
way to Tivoloffsky. 1 supposed Nesle-
rov had changed his plans.”

“Is he going to Tivoloffsky? Old
Paulpoff is still there!” said the gov-
ernor.

“But explain this thing,” said Unsge-
thop. “How could a man who was
chained to the wall in that dungeon get
out ¥’

“By the help of a traitor, and 1 will
know that traitor and slay him!” said
Neslerov.,  “Some one drugged
wine. and Jansky, like a fool, drank it
Also Itzig, who guards the door. Imar-
ine the time they were asleep the Amer
iecan was set free. The other, Paulpoll,
ig =till there. Your work is to capture

yrlie-g

| that American and bring him here.”

= —

“If he knows, e may have told some
one,” sngzested Unsgethop.

wilhiis is no time to talk! Whether he
has told or mot, he must be brought
back! If 1 am to be destroyed, 1 will
destroy my enemies first! Go! wing
him back to diel”

Olga  quickly
glairs.

disappeared up the

—

CHATPTER XVL
MAMMA PAULPOFF AVENGED,

“Oh,” sald Olga, “to please me a man
must be honorable, strong and wise.
He must not be bound by custom, nor
yet must he scorn it. There are ways—
in the world we live in there are ways
—of being great without being eccentrie
and without following the lead of oth-
ers. A man whom [ love must be pa-
tient and must not use his strength
against the weak.”

A sarcastic smile erossed his lips.

“You must look outside of Russia,”
he said.

“Perhaps,” she answered. “But you
have not pledged me, Must I drink
alone ¥’

His eyes snapped with the remem-
brance that Jansk: and Itzig had been
druzged. DBut she was so handsome, s0
smiling, that no sign of evil intent was
in her face.

“From your han."” he answered, with
a show of gallantry.

She poured him a glass of wine, and
they drank. FFor a moment he waited,
as if half expecting to fall asleep. But
the wine had no ill effect, and they
chatted on. DBut Neslerov grew more
impatient as the night wore on. Why
did this girl persist In staying up and
talking to him? What was in her
mind? Was there another plot? He
paced to and fro in the room as he
spoke.

gomething—not into the wine bottle,
but into the bottle of liguor from which
Neszlerov drank.

“I think 1 will retire,” said the prin-
cess.  “1t is late, and perhaps 1 can
sleep now.”

“] hope you will find rest,” he said.

She went out.
with a dark, saturnine face. What did
ghe mean? He poured out a liberal
dose of liqguor. The wine was too weak
for him. He
gteady his shaken nerves. Ile drank
it. In five minutes he was staring

SOIne
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blankly at himself in a glass,

“YWhat fs this—this (feeling?
muttered. “That she devil! 1 am poi-
goned! What trick is this? Help!
Guard! Liecutenant of the guard!™

The youug officer heard, and ran to
him.

“Your excelleney ealled,” he sald.

“Yes—quick—1 am poizoned—I am
drowsy —hring I'rincess Olga—quieck!™

The lieutenant. wild with apprelen-
glon. rushed to Olga’s room.

“1lis excelleney the governor wanis
vou!" he panted. *“Ie is poisoned.™

“IHe ig not poisoned,” answersd Olga
“He is merely zoing to sleep,
[ want you to stay from him,
and 1 want yvon to keep guiet.”

The oflicer stared

“What do you mean? He is ill! The
rovernor ealled me and gent for yon ™

he

calmly.
SHWEN

“1 am goinzg to him, but you must
not.”
“Puat 1 must. It is my duty!™

“Whom do you ohey ¥

":""-:lﬂ-]l'l'lri.', LENRN A ] III!‘ '|1r|:T:‘-'!C."

“Then from this moment you obey
me.  Read this!™

She placed before him the same pa

| per she had shown Dermsky, his fellow

T was midnight In Tomsk, and the |
palace of the governor wis still. |
l Jansky and Unsgethop had ridden
gway to overtake Denton at Tivo- |
loTsky, Itziz was at his post in the

emardhonse and the new lieutenant of
the crard paced his measures
through the deserted corridors,

palace

Liitt Neslerov wias nol asieep.
i and hmpatient, be sat in his room,
awaiting the return of his poiice with
Asmerican, whose liberiy was o
meistee to the life of Neslerov. e
drank deeply from time to time iroin &
hottle that r\-'IlIIH.:I. on his [:lllli'. if hl"

| spolie, he did it with a loud voiee, but

wils

Viadimir, chained in the same mmanner

as Denton had been.

“I thougzht vou =aid he had gone too!”
exclaimed Neslerov, a flood of hope
and conrage showing in his volee.

“1 thought so. In my excitement 1
believed both had gone, but if one is
here the other must be. We will
gearch the dungeons.”

They did not speak to Viadimir, who
was suffering awful tortures, but turn-
ed and ascended to the upper floor.
Here, winding and turning among the
passages, they ecrept stealthily—three
armed men searching for one man who
was unarmed, yet fearing that the one
might leap upon them and slay them as
they waiked. But they did not find
the American and returned crestfallen
to the oflice of the superintendent of
police. ;

“That man did not set himself free,”
said Neslerov. “Some one who knows
my secret Las done this. Olga is here.
Who else Y.t Olga could do the thing?”

“Did woe Princess Olga come to you
during the ball?’ Jansky suddenly ask-
ed Itzig. ‘*Was It the princess who
gave you that wine?”

The pallor of the man's face gave
Jansky his answer.

“Heavens!” he exclaimed. “The wine
must have been drugged! It was Olga
who set him freel”

“Then we must act with extreme cau-
tion, for if she knows this much she
will ruin me. For a short time we must
act as If we did not know the Ameri-
can had escaped. But you and Unsge-
thop must find him—find him—Dbefore
he gets out of Tomsk. Then, with him
again In our grasp, I will deal with
Olga. Fool, to put her strength against
mine, and in Tomsk!"

“What about Viadimir?’ asked Jan-

“Leave him alone. Let him starve!l
He can do no harm.”

Jansky went quickly to work. Uns-
gethop, upon whom he depended most,
had gone to another place in the dis-
charge of his duty. Jar made sev-
but no trace of the American could he

.
he Joir
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late in the
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no oie was near, [is thoughts were
spoken thus, as with a man half mad
with fear.

“1Teavens!” he sald he drank
aeain, ~1f he reaches Perm, and the
trnil is known, 1 shall—what will be-
come of me?”

e started as a light footstep sound-
edd on the hard floor, and his haggard
face grew paler as Princess Olga en-
tereil.

“Why
Liarshly.
of phrases,

“1 could not sleep, amd 1 kuew you
were not in bed,” she answered. “1
came to talk.”

H

are you awake?’

| done that will wizht 8 terr

i | Al von need do is to remain guiet and
‘ever- |

he asked |

s WS sxeited to think |
He was too excited to th {rown her pocket, ran across the hall to

| 1171g.
|
|

| bronght me wine that was drugged,

: L]
and my prisoner escaped.
He stared at her. In his eyes she | yi I

wias as beautiful even as Frances Gor- |

don, but his danger made him think

|

| otticer. His eves started from his head

“I'he seal of the czar!” be eried. and
he. like Dermsky. fell to his knees. ™1
obev—command me!” he exclaimed.

“Itemain quiet, 1 did T
Tomsk for nothing. This nizht will
mean mueh to Russia. Work will be
il wirong.

it cargine

dir not attempt to interfere.”

e pot!™ he said. “You have the

of the eczar! It commands all to

I obey!”

it him, s=taring and wondering,
ta Ne=lerov, The governor

lle opened his eyes as

(.

W E Ly
| ]
o hizsed as he tried to regain
th. He would have killed
i she answered quietly. “You
w1t will not be long."”
pwill you do?’ he asked, with
work.” she answered. 1 shall
Lhim—Viadimir.”
viende a tremendous effort to rise
wilte her. but fell with a groan to
Quickly Olga, taking a pistol

ATt
TRE0ENE",

“vou'™ he eried as she entered, “You

“Prue,” said Olga. *“And pow the
other. You were with Jansky and the
governor when they vigited him. Yon

> rross seek t evour him. .
her a tigress seeking to devou know where he is.’

Yet he dared not show it

|
“Why are you alone?’ asked Dlml.!

“You usually have Jansky, the super  of

intendent of police, with you?”
“Jansky is away. A noted prisoner

“] know not,” grumbled Itzig.
“That is false. [ heard them speak
you to Unsgethop. Will you guide

| me to his dungeon? Open the door!™

“] cannot. The key is with Jansky.

has escaped and the superintendent It is never out of his hands."”

has gone to retake him.”

“] heard a commotion. 1 supposed It 1 made this terrible mistake?”

was something of that kind. Was it
a Russian?”

“Yes—a nihilist.”

“] hope they will capture him."”

“They willl They must!” said Ne-
glerov fiercely.

Olga's eyes were veiled—they did
pot betray ber thoughts.

“There is much concerning this sys-
tem that is new to me, and it will take
long for me to learn it all. T am al-
ready weary with the little 1 bhave
done.”

“Better leave It alone. It Is a busi-
pess for men, not princesses,” sald Ne-
slerov.

“The study has made me wakeful
Bring me some wine.”

He opened a bottle.

“It has puzzled me why you do not
marry,” he sald, trying to hide his
fear of her as he poured out a glass of
wine.

“Why should I?" she asked. “I have
nntrettnundumonr.thenuhlun!
Russia the man I would marry.”

«“What sort of man must he be to

h 51
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gig, leaping upon him.

“0Oh, heaven!"” cried Olga.

“The key Is Jansky's,” said Itzig.
“Ng one goes to the dungeon save by
Lis orders.”

“Break down the door.”

“Impossible! It js heavy oak.
have no ax.”

She turned from him and fled to the
stairs.

“Lientenant!”

The young officer, with visions ol
mines and the knout and wondering
where this complication would end,

answered her.
wCome here,” she sgaid. *“I want this

door opened.”
He looked at the door and at Itzig.

«Jansky bas the key, and be is gone,"”
said I1tzlg.

| the steély glitter of his eye. |

“Yoin have no authority!” said Itzig,
cowering before the pistol.

“] have this.”
the paper. His face

She showed him
grew white, and he sank shivering to

the floor.

“The seal of the czar! Oh, princess,
1 did not know! I obey! I will do any-
thing!"

“Help cpen the door.”

The hinges were soom off and the
door was opened. The iron gate re
slsted the united efforts of the two, but
they sawed out the lock.

“Take the lantern!” commanded the
princess.

Trembling in every fiber, Itzig light-
ed a lantern,

“Lead the way to the dungeon where
Viadimir is concealed.”

“I obey.”

“And I will guard you, princess”
gaid the officer.

Thus they descended the stairs, Itzig
leading with the lantern, Olga follow-
ing and the officer close behind her
ready to protect her. Potent was the
seal of the czar.

They found the giant blacksmith in

' his chains. The bunger he felt had not

When his back was turned, she |
made a quick movement and dropped |

Neslerov watched her |

“Have 1 |

“We must open It, If the princess

gays so,” sald the officer.
«wWhat! You disloyal to Neslerov?”
The officer smiled and looked at Olga.
“We must take off the hinges,” he
said. “1 will get the tools.”
He was gone but a moment, and

. He brought their heads together with a
! crash.

|
i
when be returned he attacked the

screws that beld the great iron hinges.

“Stand back! Keep your hands off!”
ordered Olga, aiming her revolver at

bim. *“l bave com and 1 will

]
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needed something to |

yet sapped his strength. The key the
princess had taken from its peg soon
released him.

“Come!"” she said.

“But who are you, and what does
this mean?’ he demanded.

“Come! We bave no time to waste
withe words. Tonight you have the
work of your life to do. Come!”

The four ascended, and Itzlg extin-
guished his lantern. The eyes of Viad-
imir blinked as be entered the great
hall, which was kept lighted all night.

“You are Viadimir,” said the prin-
cess. “I am Olga of the Neslerovs, Do
you know the gtory of the picture?”

“The little picture,” eried Viadimir
eagerly—"the little one that Papa Paul-
poff sald he found? Yes; he told it 1o

" me and to the American one day in the

but at Tivoloffsky."

“Then you know the truth. The
American was to go to P'erm and start
the jnvestigation.”

+Yes, but he was brought here™

“] released him last night. He went
from here to Tivoloffsky to bring Papa
Paulpofl to tell his story before the
governor general, who has nct yvet ar-
rived. Jansky, the superintendent of
police, and Unsgethop have goue to
feteh bim. They will kill bim; they
will not rigk taking him alive. It in
your duty to ride to TivoloMsky—ride

as for your own life—and save the
American and PPapa Paulpoff. Dring

them bere. Do vou understand

“Yes: but a horse.”

I jeutenant, in the name of the czar,
the feetest horse in the stables for
Viadimir."™

“1 obey—the fleetest horse.”

“You must be famished,” said Olga.
“Will von eat?”’

wiZat! With the American and Papa
Paulpofr in danger: No: but a deink of
wine,"

He watehed her as she stepped into
Neslerov's room  He saw the governor,
he sald. *“1s he dead?”
| drugged bis liguor Here 18

N elerov !’
ilhu

wine It i= pot drugged. | drapk of It
TR R
bl oo the glass, and the oflicer
e ifeeraeedl
e Lorse = 8t the door, princess. 1

WCeEe Do one 4t The Sralles. . sagoico
the steed myself.”

“Good. You will be a captain tomor-
row. Now, Viadimir, go!”

He mounted and was off. He fol-
lowed the line of the new railway and
could not lose his way. [His horse was
fast, the best horse in Neslerov's sta-
ble.

“For the American! For Frances!
For the honor of Graslov!"” multered
Viadimir as he strove to increase his
horse's speed.

He passed through villages asleep
under the bright stars. The hoofs of
his horse rang out on the pebbles of
one road or sauk into the mud of an-
other. But on ne went. Tiveloffsky,
like all the other villages, was asleep.
Its quiet was rudely disturbed by the
hammering of the iron shoes as the
bhorse bore him through the sllent
gtreets. Right well he knew the way
to the hut where Mamma Paulpoll was
murdered. Twe horses stood Lhefore
the door. His own dashed up and
whinnied. They were from the gov-
ernor's stables. Like a madman be

leaped from the saddle to the ground.
He heard shouts, a pistol shot.

It was something like a demon that
Jansky and Unpsgethop saw coming in
like a whirlwind.

In a corner crouch-

ed Papa Paulpoff, trembling and white
" with terror. On the floor lay Denton,

unconscious, with the mark of a bullet
in his forehead and the blood stream-
ijng over his upturned face. Jansky
was bending over him,

“Who is this?' cried Unsgethop as
Vladimir entered.
The blazing eyes of the avenger took
in the whole scene. A small la
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