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% giid the young man smiling-
Iy, after (hin gutpouring of words from
v ofe dnmo.
"qf;".:;fyou sny that, dear child?
You will make yourself wlek, 1 wani
o to understand (hut T wish ¥You te
pal. 1 wint to be & mother to you,
if you please, and you must obey me,
wt child, Have you had breakfast yet
tis morning? I you do not have
pekfast promptly mornings, 1 will
think you are annoyed, 1 am B0 an-
pyed (hat you have heard Lhe pecret
of the night. 1 have been afrild that
yot would want to leave at onco and
for good, and that you would have
mistaken Idean about the General
There s not & better man in the world
than Feodor, and ho must have & good,
wry woed conscience to dare, without
fall, to perform such terrible duoties
o those at Moscow, whon he In so0
wod at heart. These things are casy
wough for wicked people, but for good
mn, for rﬂ men wha can reason It
out, who know what they do and that
ey are condemned to death into the
brgaln, it 1o terrible, it is terrible!
Wiy, 1 told him the moment things be-
pa to go wrong In Moscow, ‘You
ksow what (o expect, Feodor, Hore in
4 dreadful time 1o get through—make
ol you are pick,” 1 bolleyed he was
going to atrike me, to kill me on tha
ipot. ‘1! Betray the Emperor In such
& moment! His Majosty, to whom 1
ove everything! What arve you think-
Ieg of, Matrena Pelrovna! And he 4id
ol apeak Lo me after that for two
e It was only when he saw T was
wing {11 that he pardoned me, but
bad to ba plagued with my Jere-
mds and the asppealing looks of
Xatachy without end In his own home
b time we hoord any shooting In
the street. Natacha attended the Jec-
fores of the Facully, you know. And
M knew many of them, and even some
of (hode who are belng killed on the
Mirleades. Ah, lifo was not easy for
Aim In his own home, the poor General!
thers wius also Boris, whom 1
love aa well, for that matter, as my
ewn child, becausa 1 ahall be very
Sappy o see him married to Natacha—
was poor Borln who always came
heme from the attacks paley than a
g and who could not keep from
Betaing with up”
II;I?I:‘ Michael? guestioned Roule-

“Oh, Michuel only came towards the
¢ s u new orderly to the Gen-

- Bovernment at S5t Petersburg
®st him, because of course they
ulflh'l help learning that Boris rather
o 3ol In repressing the students
-i':li ot encourage the General In
AN BEVere us wia necessary for
:ul“" of the Empire, But llf:h“L
& heart of stone; he knows

nothing bhut the countersign snd manse
gacres  fathers  and mothers, orying,
‘Vive la Tsar! Trply, it socrmse hin
heat't can only ba tonched by the ight
of Natuehn, And that ogaln has cauged
n good denl of anxiely to Feodor and
me. Tt haw conght us In n vueless comes
plication that we would have Hed
lo wnd by the prompt marviage of
Natacha wad Rorle, But Natacha, to
our great surprise, has not wished it
to be xo, No, she hus not wished It
saying® that there Iy alwave tlme to
think of her wedding and that she |y
in mo horey to leave un. Meantime she
entartaina herself with this Michael aw
if she dtd not fear his passion, and
neither has Miehnel the desperate ale
of a man who knows the definite en-
gagemont of Natacha and DBovis, And
my step«davughter In not o coquatte, No
no, XNo one can say she is a coquetle.
At least, no one had been able to say |t
up o the time that Michael srrived,
Can It be that she Ir & coquettn? They
are mysterions, these young glrls, very
mysterioun, above ull when they have
that colm and  téanquil  look  that
Natacha slways bas; & face, monsbeur,
as you have noticed perhaps, whose
beatuty In rather pansive whatever one
suyn nnd doom, excepting when the
vollexm in the sireets kill her voung
comrades of the schooln. Then T have
seen her almoat faint, which proves
she has 4 great heart undar her tran-
quil beauly., Poor Natacha! I have reen
her excited am I over the Mlfe of her
father. My ltile friend, 1 huve aren
her senrching in the middle of the
night, with me, for Infernanl muachines
umnder the furniture, and then ahe has
expressend the opinlon that it Is nery-
ous, childish, unworthy of us to act
Hhke that, like timid beasts upder the
rafas, apd she has left me to wearch by
myself Truoe, she never nuits the
Renerai, Bhe Is more redassured nnd
In reassuring to him, at his side, It
has un excellent moral effect on him,
while 1 walk about and search ke o
beast. And she has become as fatal's.
e s he, and now she singe verses to
the guzin, ke Borls, or talks In aor-
nors with Michael, which makes the
two enrnged each with the other, They
nre ourious, the young women of S,
Petersburg and Moscow, very curious,
Wo wern not 1ike that in our time, at
Orel. Wa did pot try te enrage peo-
ple. We woukl have received a box on
the eurs If we hnd,"”

Natacha came In upan this conyersa-
tion, happy, In white volle, fresh and
soifling like o girl who had passed an
excollent night.  She asked ufter the
hoalth of the young man very prettily
and ambraced Matiena, In truth as one
emhbraces 0 much-<boloved mother, 8he
complalned agiln of Matrenn's night-
watoh,

"You bave not stopped It, mamma;
vou have not stopped It, eh? You are
not going to be a little reasonable at
last? 1 beg of you! What has given ma
such a mother! Why don't you sleep?
Night in made for sleep, Kouprians has
upset you. All the tervible things are
over in Mowcow, There Is no oeca-
slon to think of them any more. That
Kouprinne makes himself Important
with his pollce agents and obsesses us
all, 1 min convinced that the affalr of
the bouguet was the work of hls pe-
Hee™

“Muademoiseclle,” sald Roulstabllle, "I
have Just had them nil sent away, all
of them—because T think very much
the same s you do”

“Well, then, you will e my friends
Monsleur Rouletabille, 1 promise jou,
sunce you huve done that, Now that the
police are gone we Rave nothlng more
to fear. Nothing, I tell you, mamma;
you c¢an belleve me and not wee) any
more, mamma dear."

“You, yos; kiss me, Kiss me againi"
repeated Matrenn, drying lher eyes,
“When you Klss me I forget every-
thing. You love me like your own
mother, don't you?"

“Ldke my mother, Like my own
mother."

“You have nothing te hide from me?
—toll me, Natacha

“Nothing to hide."

"hen why do you make Borls suller
#0? Why don't you marry him?"

“Because 1 don't wish to leave you,
mamme dear,”

fhe encaped further parley by jump-
Ing upon the goarden edge away from
Khor. who had jJust been ssl l'1;u for
the day.

“The dear child,” sald Matrena; “the
dear lttde one, she litle knows how
muech poin she has caused us without
being aware of It, by her ideas, her
extravagant (dens. Her father sald to
ma one day at Moscow, ‘Malrena
Patrovna, 'l tell you what 1 think—
Natachn Is the victim of the wicked
books that have turned the brains of
all these poor rebellious students. Yeu,
yos; it would be botter for her and Tor
us it she did not know how to read,
for therg are moments—my WwWordl—
when she talks very wildly, and I have
sald to myself mors than once that
with such ldeas her place is not inour
salon but behind & barricads, ALl the
same,’ he added after reflection, ‘I pre-
fer to find her in the salon where |
can ambrace her than behind a barricades
where I would kill her 1ike & mad dog.
But my husband, dear little monsieur,
did not say what he really thinks, for
he loves his daughter more than all the
rest of the world put tegether and
there are things than even a general,
yes, even a poversor-genersl, would

not be able te de withoup vielating

buth divine and human laws He sug-
pecty Borls nlso of setting Natachn's
wits awry, We renlly bave 1o con -
sider that when they are murried they
Will read everything they have o mind
io, My husband las much more real
respect for Michacl Korsakol beoniine
Of hin Impregnible oharacter and his
!ﬁ‘llll'lt‘ consclence. More than onoce
o han maid, 'Here s the alde | ahould
have had in the worst doye of Moscow,
He would have spared me much of the
individual pain’ 1 can understand how
that would please the general, but how
sueh a tigerlah natura sneconds In ap-
pealing 1o Natacha, how It succseds in
not actually revolting her, thoan young
Eiriy of the capital, one never can tell
wbout them—they get away from al
Youy notions of them. ™

Rouletabille inguired:

"Why did Boris say to Michnel, ‘We
Wil returmn together? Do they II\:o to-
gethar?™

"Yeu, In the small villa on the Kres-
lowsky Ostrov, the isle across fromn
ours, thut you can ses from the win-
fdow of the sitting-room. Boris clions it
hecaura of that. The orderiles wishaed
10 have camp Weds preapared for them
Fight here In the general's houne, by u
natural devotion to him; but | opposed
it, In order to keep them both frop
Natachn, in whom, of course, I bave
the most compiete confidence, but onu
cunnot he sure about the extravagance
of men nowadays."

Evinolal eame to announce the petit-
Aejsuner. They found Natacha alvendy
at table and she poured them coftes
and milk, eating away all the time at
& sandwich of anchovies and caviare.

"Tell me, mamman, do you know whst
glves ma such an appetite? 1t In the
thought of the way poor Koupriane
must have taken this dismissal of his
men, 1 should Jike to go to see him."”

“If You see him,” snid Rouletabille,
"It Is unnecessary to tell him that the
keneral will go far o long promenade
among the inles this afternoom, bha-
cause without fail he would send us an
escort of gendarines,”

“Papal A promenade among the
Islands? Truly? O, that (a going to be
h}\.‘!!ll"'

Matrona Petrovna sprang to hor fesl.

“Ar¥e you mad, my dJdear little domo-
vol, actaally mad?™

"Why? Why? It ia fine, I must run
and tell papa.”

"Your father's room |8 locked," sald
Matrena brusguely,

“Yen, yes; he s locked In, You have
the Key, Locked uway until denih. You
will ki1 him, It will bea you who
kills hlm."

She left the table without walting
for o reply and went and shut herself
wlwo in her chawber,

Matrena looked at Rouletahille, who
continued hin  breakfast am  though
nothing had happened,

“In It possible that you speak nse-
riously 1" she demanded, coming over
und sitting Jown beride him, “A prom-
ennde! Without the pollce, when we
have received agaln this morning a

elghit hours the general will ha dead!”

“Torty-cight  hours” sald Routne
bille, woaking him bread In Bix choeo-
lnte, “forty-elght houra? It Is podsel-
hile. In any case, I know they will try
sormething very soon.”

YAy God, how e it that sou beliave
that? You wpenk with assuranee.”

“Madame, 1t In necessnry to 0o everys-
thing 1 tell you, to the letter”

“Hut to have tho genernl jgo out, up-
lemn he (8 goarded-—how can you take
mich a responaibility? When 1 think
about [, when I renlly thiuk about it,
I ank myself how you have dared send
awny the police. But here, at leosl, I
Know what to do In order to foel & 1it-
tle mafe, I know that downstairs with
Gnlagnla and Ermolnl we have noth-
ing (o fear. No sirunger can ap-
proach even the basemerni The pro-
vistons are brought from the lodge by
our dvornicks whom wae lisve had sent
from my mothar's home in tha Orel
country and who ure ax Jevoted 0 us
A% bolldogs. Not a bottle of proxerves
I8 taken Into the kitchans without hav-
Ing been previously opened outside, No
package comes from any tradesman
without belng opened in the lodge,
Here, within, we are able to feel a 1ji-
e nafe, even without the pulice—but
away from here—outside!”

“Madame, they uare going to try to
]Il your husband within forty-clght
hours. Do you desire mle to save him
perhiaps for a long time.—for good,
perhaps ™

“Ah, listen to him! Listen to him.
the dear Hitle Jomovol! Hut what wil)
Kouprinne say? He will not permit uny
ventiuring beyond the silla; none, t
leant for the moment, Ah, now, how
he looks at me, the dear little domo-
vol! Oh, well, yoa. There, I will do
an you winh*

“Very well, come Into the garden
with me.!

She accompanied Lilm, leaning on bis
arm,

“"Hera's the iden,” said Rouletalbille.
“This ufternoon you will go wilh the
keneral in bhin rolling chalr, Evorybody
will follow, Everyone, you tinderstand,
Madame—understand me thoroughly,
I menn to say thut evioryone whe wishes
to come must be Invited to, Unly those
who wish to remain behind will do so.
And do not Insist, Ah, now, 1 saee,
r;m understand me, Why Jd0 you trem-
Ljal"

“Hut who will guard the house?™

“No one, Bimply the servany &t the
1odge 10 witeh from the lodge thowe
who enter the villa, but slmply from
the lodge, without interferipng with
them, and saying bothing te them,
nothing."

“I will do as you wihxh Po you want
ne Lo announce our promengde bofore-
hand**

"Why, cortalnly, Don't be uneasy;
let overybody have the good news'

“Oh, T will tell only Lthe general and
hils friends, you may be sure®

“Now, dear Madame, just one more
waord Do not walt for me at Junch-
oon.”

(To Be Continned. )
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