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caived and interest allowed at eur
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_UST ARRIVED a large shipment
if Cutters which we are bound to
j3ll at right prices. Call and see us.
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men: can be put in communication
with good [armers by enquiring of us.

Good horses atb reasonable
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CHAPTER *VIL
#] AM GOING TO MARRY You!*
T was noon in Tomsk, and the Prin-
l cess Olga had not yet slept. She
gat at her window, which faced
toward the great plaza, and watch-

. ed and listened. gddenly there came

to her ears the faint cound of a bugle.
1t came from the direction of the new

- rallway gtation. The princess smiled.
Then came a knock at her door.

“Open it, Therese

Therese was pale and trembling. The
events of the past two nights bad shak-
en her nerves till she was on the verge
of collapse. But she obeyed, and the
same lientenant who had assisted dur-
ing the night came in.

“1 fear for your life!” be sald. “Ne
glerov has recovered and is cursing like
a madman., He called for me and or
dered me to fetch you to him.”

“]t will not be @ difficult task,” sald
the princess. “I will go."”

“But he will kill you. He Is speak-
ing words that 0 sane man could ever
gpeak. He says if he is to be destroy-

| ed he will destroy you first.”

“Does he know that Vladimir is
gone "

“fle suspects it He has not been to
see.”

Olga looked from her window. Three
men were riding abreast, coming to-
ward the palace, and after them a de-

tachment ofe soldiers always at the
station.

wQame one ccmes!” said the officer.

wYes, Do you know who that is¥”

“] do not,” replied the officer. “lt
must be one of the cenerals.”

wyou will see” sald Olga. ™ ‘orme !
Wwe will go to Ned lerov!”

The Fovernor slared at her in mad

! fury.

sy on drogged that wine! You puat
me to sleep!” be shouted,

»1 drogged the liguor, for 1 had work
{o do,” she answered.

wywhat have you done? ILet us be
framk. You calle here 48 an enemy
and as a spy.”

“1 eame to right a wrong; to avenge
the crime of Graslov.”

sWhat do you know?”

#] know the truth.”

Wiy hat (o vou intend to do?"

wiestore that which iz lost and undo

- what was done by wickedness.”

An evil look came inte his Tace, and

: he stepped toward the door. The lieu-

tenant blocked it

«Out of the way, dog!” cried Ne-
slerov.

“1 protect her higliness.”

syon!  You protect against my
orders!”

“There is a higher than you. 1 obey

| the czar.”

Nesleroy started back, so powerful
ip effect is the nawe of the czar.

“The czar!”

At the very door ef the palace &
1=t

erMake way! Admit his excellency
the governor gend val.” ecame a voice.
veslerov went white and leaped at
Olga.

“You sent for him, and this means
my death! We die togetherl”

“I1n the name of the crar!" eried Olga,
and the sword of the lieutenant touch-

L od the breast of Nipslerov.

“What means this?”

The volee came from a tall and sol-
dierly man wearing a brilliant uni-
form. who blocked the doorway with
hig burly form.

“re Muloff! Governor generall” gasp-

| od Neslerov.

“&it down,” said the governor general

| gternly. “You sent for me in haste,

princess. 1 came a8 goon as possible.

“The rallroad has saved me and the

| Duke of Grasloy,” said Olga.

Neslerov darted a look of hatred to-
wiard her.

“Bring Therese, my attendant,”’ sald
Olga to the lleutenant.

There was another commotion at the
entrance, and three goldiers and an offi-
cer came in with two prisoners.

“To the governor!” cried the officer.
“There was murder at Tivoloftsky!"”

Olga started up, and so did Neslerov.
The governor general turned calmly teo
see who had come. The two prisoners
were Viadimir and FPapa Paulpoft.

“Bring them in here,” ordered Olga.
“Let them be brought before the gov-
ernor general.”

“This man murdered the superintend-
ent of police and Unsgethop,” sald the
officer in charge.

wTrue,” sald Vladimir, *1 did.”

Neslerov was the picture of despair
and baffled rage and hate. His glance
was venomous, but his very helpless-
pess made him haggard. Therese,
white lipped and shivering, came in.
Neslerov looked from one to the other.
He knew that something was coming—
the end of his career. The governor
general waited, looking chiefly at Olga,
for from her he expected the first
bomb.

“Look at that man, Therese!” com-
manded Olga.

It was a dramatic scene as the girl
stood with perfect poise and pointed
her finger at Neslerov.

] see him," faltered Therese.

“Who Is he?’

“}'vince Nicholas Neslerov.” 5
«Prinee Nicholas Neslerov, let me tell

e e o
..l.. ._ _"%..I

lll__. .Jn_nl_' _ e "
L | ’
5

HHGHeY
oot orekodod

knows,” sald Olga,
cold and steely.
youth prev
of things.

of my unf
not fully tak
mystery of

But when
solved to sift it t
cortain that the one
death should be pun
were unava

ented a clear und
I was born after the death
ortunate cousin and so did
e in the significance of the
Graslov till a few years
I did learn of it 1 re-
g the bottom and make
who caused her
ished. For years
iling. 1 pursued
ation that occur-
had the
czar. At

my efforts
every line of investig
red to me, and in them all 1
n and assistance of the
sojourn at Graslov in An-
t this woman whom
rd me call Therese. Do
ghe is? She I8 Mme.
hat Dendoff who
ked father

last, during &
other name,
you have hea
you know who
Dendoff, widow of t
was the slave ©
and yourself.”

Neslerov was to
to show further e
He made no ANEWeT.

“For twenty years this
lived with the truth locke
om because 8
The governor genera
hear this case at once,
moment when he h
are in his bhands. T

f your wic

he feared h

She pointed at
what—is—the
the woman firmly.
“Tell your story.”
wIt was twenty years ago,
cellency,” said Therese,
veetly to the governor
the little Prince
was missing
one evening,
beside herself with
A search was madde,
who was in the service
turned from the
that the child hiad be
on its banks,
- portion of It
he found close
belleved that the
and the princess
The poor |
vive the shock loug.

Alexis was lost
« at Grazloy
a8

from the palad
and the poor princess W
erief and anxiety.
anid my husband,
of the duke, re-
y and reporied
n seen wandering
ht hack a
Lich he said
It was
c¢hild was drowned,
erieved for Lher dead
wineess did uot suls
and when she diea

and he broug
=2 2:1’.'”1*-“1:-;, W

trouble between
hranches of the Neslerovs
ily elaimed that the duke L
andl enns=ed her death.
<ettled, aod U
sinee becn enemies.
It wins no Jirmiz
when, one nizht,
cnted, my hnshand
arous=ed sil=pleion
whiant had become vl the youl
I tase] him with it.
iin enough to contide in me.
but siyee
young prinee
had plenty of mioiiey.
si=pect.
drunlen  fashion,
Graslov did not wish the
«s to inherit the title or estate.
father of the hoy had died he |
eir, but the duke preferred
his younger somn, Nicholas,
“I'he two, the duke and I
wlas, paid my
child and drown it.
man, my husband, and he a
ke the ehild to the
was about to take fr
t-!ntlu-r"w]u*n it eried lustily,
1 man sprang from the
and took the child.
in which my husband w
But he did not dare
duke that he |
ried out the
finding of the clothing
This was the clothing he
preparing to th

As the
was the b

ereed.
Kama and
om it the telltale

pewerfu

ow the chil

el my life if 1
it to a single persoi.
keep his threat,
nothing, for the
vich and powerful,
gpeak even to the police.

wihus 1 lived year
the shadow of my b
on my heart,
go mad. Mov
not control, 1 dete
the child was alive. I
house of the blacksm
Perm. Having learned
Alexis was well and bapp
fer, but resolved th
tunity eame 1 wou
The old duke dled
came his heir an
ernor of Tomsk.
kusband died, an
There came to Graslov
titul girl, giving
familiar, but
that lovely pri
I watched her. I knew
ing for the
I knew.
where she told th
her authority
back to Perm,
on their way to
resolved to follow,
{s the result.”

“How did yon
pofl’s house Wwas
asked the governor

“] gaw his mother’
had been
nized his face, his

d finally

a name that

truth, and

under his sea

S o0

&
Lzt
Lo e
&
&
&

L
K,
-|__1i.

&
&

Yk ok
CoYoleoRt)

and her voice Was
or many years my
erstanding

o crestfallen already
ffect of her words.

woman has
d in her bos-
eor husband.
| is here and will
and from that
pars the truth you
herese, who is that |

viadimir as she spoke.
Duke of Graslov!” said

your ex- |
aking di-
general, “that
Ie

1w |

Her fam
ad misused |
It was nev- |
he two familles lhave |

than two years after |
while he was intoxi- |
< something that

that be I.;l.u-w|
a prince. |
aind e wis mam
ile had |
loss of the
he hLad pot worked, but
This also caused |
fle¢ told me, in his |
ke
son of the

rinee Nich- |
husbaud to take the
He was a wicked |

and a
bushes
There was a fight
as badly whip-
report to the |
wad failed, and so he car- |
plans and reported the
at the river.
had taken off |
1 in the
To we this revelation Wwas a
ereat shock, DUt my husband threaten-
ever breathed a word of

1 knew he would
d so 1 dared say
house of Graslov was
and 1 feared to

after year with
usband’s crime up-
I thought I would
ed by an Impulse I could
rmined to learn If
found it In the
ith Paulpoff at
that the little
y 1 felt eas-
at when my oppor-
id reveal the truth.
and Nicholas be-
became goOv-
A short time ago my
d 1 was free to tell.
one day a beau-
was not
ghe was the picture of
neess who had died, and
she was search-
1 told her what
went to St. Petersburg,
e czar, and he gave
. We went
but the Paulpoffs were
Siberin. The princess
and this meeting

know the boy in Paul-
the young prince?”

1 g plcture which
around his neck. 1 Tecog-
volce, his manner,
how he came into

- |

of

He |

“Plis |s strange,” sald the governor
general, turning to the old man stern-
ly. “How Was it that you kept the
young prince and did not disclose the

fact that he was alive?

«1t was the prayer of his poor moth-
er” said Papn Paulpoff. I, too. have

my story. On that day 1 was wa

ing by the river and had been fishing.
1 heard the cry of a child. [ ran to-
ward the sound and saw the man tak-
ing off its clothing. He cnrsed it and
struck it and gaid that its voice would
goon be stilled. 1 knew he meant to
murder the child, and so 1 attacked
him. [ was a powerful man then,
though not nearly so powerful as Vladi-
mir—as the prince—is now. We fought,
and 1 severely whipped him. 1 then
took the child home with me and
solved to restore him to his parents,
[ supposed he had been taken for re
venge by encmies. When 1 saw the
beautiful face of the princess, 1 Ki®w |
it must be the boy’'s mother, and so 1
began to think who among the nobles
who lived near the Kama had such a
woman. I had heard of the beauty of
the Princess Neslerov, and so 1 went
to find her, leaving the child at the
forge. 1 saw her at Graslov and asked
to be alone with ber. She ordered ber
women away. [ showed her the por- |

trait.

« My pleture!’ she cried—‘the picture |
that was on little Alexis! Oh, what

have you to tell me?

1 told her what had happened, how
I had taken the boy and that he was
gsafe and well in my house. She began |
to weep tears of mingled joy and sor-4

I'OW.
« “Who are you? What ls your na
ghe asked.
« «\{ichael Paulpoff, princess,’
her

break—‘can 1 trust you i 4

“With anything, lady, 1 answered. |
wWon are welcome 1o the life or death '.

of Michael Paulpofl.’

woisten!” she whispered, turning |
sach way to see that we were not
watched. ‘I am in the house of ene-
mies. My In Jamd, who was the heir

| of the duke. 12 dead My little son
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“[ gave the promise, excellency.

[ have kept it. DBut ghe alzo =aid. 'In

case 1 die, Michael Paulpoll, guar

boy 4 you would your 0w, for | think |

he will be like hig father—strong.

no matel for the wicked and designing |
ones. Do not permit any one ever to

know this truth.’

“1 have obeyed, excellency. The boy
was named viadimir, and we soon
came to love him as our own. e was, |
as the princess cajd. strong and of an
| easy going, simple temperament.
grew up to help me in the forge. The
princess did die. and so 1 held my |
tongue, as she bade me. But Viadimir

—ar D'rince Alexis—was talented,

he learned to paint. e discovered one
day the picture of his motler amnd be-
came enamored of it He wished to

paint it, and I permitted him.

one Jay Neslerov cilipe and =aw iL
| was frightened, for 1 knew he would
| syspect, and 1 knew from hds mannet
ihat we would soon Lhear from him

Al inl.

ewWe were charged with conspiracy, |
excellency, we who had honest hearts
and had never wronged any one, and
wore bundled off to Siberia. We were
| gent to Tomsk, where 110 doubt Nesle
rov intended to kill the young Dl
when he got an apportunity. Then one
day that American named Denton catne
| to our hut in Tivoloffsky. In some Wiy
e Liad learned of the picture. 1 do not
| know why he was interested in Viadi-
mir. but he asked to see the picture

and guestioned me.

e raunlpotf,” he said, ‘Viadimir I8 not

your son.’

«1 shivered, for 1 did not know but

he was a friend of the governor.

he =aid he Was going to learn who |
viedimir was, so 1 told bim the story.
He said that Viadimir could not be any
worse off than at present, and he could
gecure the help of the government to
restore the estate to him and punish
Nicholas Neslerov. He too' the pic-
ture, and some one came to our hut
after that and whipped my wife to

death. Vladimir swore vengeance,

today he has killed Jansky and Uns-

gethop.”

“This Is a strange story of cruelty
and crime,” said the governor general.

“But, so far as you are con

congratulate you, Prince Neslerov,
duke of Graslov. And this faithful old
man, whose life s almost run, how can
I show my appreciation of what he has
done for Russia? Paulpoft, you shall

name your OWR reward, and
yours."

“To live with Viadimir,” gald the old

man simply.

«And thi. American! Where js he?"
wwWounded; lying in the house of &
priest at Tivoloffsky,” answered Viadi-
mir, or, as he ghould now be called,

Alexis.

“Nicholas Neslerov, what have you
to say 7" asked the governor general.

“It is a lle,” said Nicholas.

“Your own face does not indicate 1t
1 believe this is the truth. You are 8
prisoner! Call the officer of the guard!”

“I am here, your excellency!”
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Hypocrisy
“This lieutenant,” said Olgs, “whiose those who live scandalously.—Del’




