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" QIIAPTER XIV.—(Continved )

Well,” says Yerack, at length, “thon
art good enough to show in a caravan
at the fair of Nishi-Novgornd. Thou nrt
a big mun, brother, and what with the
long gown and high cap of the priest,
thou lookest gigautie.”

He tukes me by the arm and twists me
zhout, viewing me from all sides, and
his countenanee grows even maore grave,

“The priestly garb I8 a mistake,” he
mutters, “it adds to the helght, which
Is alrendy conspieuous enongh. All eyea
will dwell on thee, Not that it motters,”
he adds quickly. *“So that thou art easy
and composed they may stare their Gl
Thy own mother might stare at thee un-
til she grew blind, she would never know
thee to be her son!"

“Thut she would not!”
lateh,

Now Yerack leads the troika into the

endorses Ka-

—

I read over wwhat T have written. It
is sufficiently explicit aud I have no fear
but that Marascha will obey my instrue-
tions to the letter, if she ecan!

As 1 am folding and addressing it,
Yerack comes behind me and looks over
my shoulder,
“"Humph!" he grunts.
thought as muoeh.”

“A woman: 1

I turn on him wrathfully, with an an- |

gry reiort leaping to my lips, which;
however, T clieck, remembering how
much I owe to tlils brave fellow, I even

sumimon up n smile.

“Yes, n woman, thon old mysogyrnist,
who yet art the son of a mother. Al
such n woman! DBrave sad true, Ye-
rack, but for whom I should not be in
the lnnd of the living, for I owe my life
to her as I owe it also to thee!”

“Well, well, if that be so. [ grant
thee there sre—there may be different

middle of the road and nnyokes the ad- | garts,  Though, for my part, I lLave
vunce horse, which he ties with a bal- | known but the one—the cnt-like sort,
ter to the back of the eart. sleek and fawning and false, stroking

"It locks not usual for s trolka to be E you with velvei paws in which sharp

dreawing s cart of this kind,” he ex
plains.  “Thus it will appear as if the
benst were heing led for sale. Now we
shall do. We are traders journeying
to the fair at Vilna, and thom art o
priest who has honored us by accepting
a lift. We proceed leisurely, for we have
no huste; the fair ‘only beging to-mor-
fOW. Ar the Bsme time, Lrother, so -
posing |s thy appearance, that thon look-
est out of place in a cart with trading
Cossacks, nnd therefore at Borliteh we
had beétter part company and thou wilt
proceed with the post”

“But, my good friend, this will cost
money, and I am without a copeel”™ 1
ory.

“I have enough and to spare!”

“Yerack, how can I take so much
from thee?' 1 exclaim, deeply moved by
the Cossack's genervsity. “Thy devo-
tion 1 ean never repay, but the money
thou art laylng out on me I may some
day be able to refund. Give me some
address to which I may send it. Surely
In time 1 shall work for the means to pay
my just debts.

“Bah! Keep thy mind ensy and make
not A mountain of a mole hilll What
are a few roubles to me? I have neither
kith nor kin, and what shall 1 do with
superfluity ? Let mie put a trifle of it to
a good use. 1 have taken n faney to
thee,. my son. 1 heg thee, let a lonely
man have his whim!"

Yerack's volce shakes a little as he
speaks, His face ls averted. What can
1 reply to this? Nothing. My trembling
lips refuse to form even & word of
thanks., Silently 1 wring my benefac-
tor's hand.

It is still very, very early when we
geach the town, yet before we arrive
at the Inn where Yerack halts we have
encountered many people, but all of the
lowest orders. 1 have had to respond to
many greetings, and am made thorough-
ly uncomfortable by the obvious sensa-
tion I create. 1 feel relieved to enter
the dark fore-place of the inu, with its
emall, dirty windows, and I hear Yerack
give vent to a sigh which I know ls of
relief.

The innkeeper comes yawning to meet
us, from an inner room, putting up his
blouse. He stops with one arm above
his head as he sees Yerack, and his
brows go up. They are evidently old
friends, these two.

“Yes, it Is myself, Thoma Fpdorel-
witch,” says Yerack, grinning from ear
to ear. "“And I want to drop & word
fo thy ear, little father.,” With this he
tnkes the man apart and whispers to
him, during which the listener glances re-
pentedly in my direction, his small eyes
beginning to twinkle, and his mouth wid-
ening to a grin, Sometimes he puts a
question.

At length the confabulation comes to
an end, and the innkeeper, after signing
to us, leads the way through a passage,
and opena the door of a small, dingy
room at the back of the building, We
enter, aud he leaves us, shutting the
door.

“Phoma Fedoreivitch is a safe man,"
observes Yerack, knowingly. “That
kind of man is always safe so long as
you grease his palm. Thoma and I have
had our little transactions together,”

The landlord returns bearing a tray
with broakfast. The repast conslsts of
raw salt herring, preserved mushrooms,
and white bread.

“Ah, I am as hungry as a hawk!" says

Yerack, taking up a herring by the tall
to hold it over his mouth and erunch it
up.
l]I take the opportunity to ask for writ-
ing materinls, and If it is to be had, a
stamp, as it is still too early for the
postoffice to be open.

“(lertninly, Holy Father,” responds
the landlord, with a twinkle in his beady
eye. “I can furnish your Holiness with
all.”

Another burst of laughter from the
Cossacks, while the speaker crosses his
hands on his breast and bows low before
me ere he goes, He brings me the pa-
per in his dirty fiuger and thumb. It Is
gronsed and soiled, the pen eplutters and
the Ink Is of the consistency and color
of mud, but they suffice me to write
these lines:

“On recelving this, lose not an hour
in procuring thy passport, but travel
day apd vight. I hope to precede thee,
and will awalt the arrival of all trains
from Konigsberg. Should I be deterred,
seek our brother, Conrad Rosen, Btein
Btrasse, No. 70, who will advise and
asslst thee. If possible, send warning,
{ndirectly, to Ivan and Pavel All Is
known and searching Inquiries will be
made. 1 am safe and with friends.
Thine untill death—V."

clnws are hidden wherewith to tenr you
unaware, I like not the feline tribe,”

Having spoken, he protrudes his up-
per lip, making his hristly
stand ont. He looks very fierce and bit-
ter, and though I snswer nothing, 1
think, “Assuredly thon hast bad some
eruel experience, my friend)”

in a tew
regssumes  its  habitunl expression of
complacency, and he says o me, “Now,
my #on, get thee something to eat and
let us to business."

He places food before me; standing by
and watching, with over-satisfaction,
while 1| muke it disappear.

“Thou hast done well," he ohserves,
when [ have eaten my hll and pushed the
plate from e,

CHAPTER XYV.

Yerack draws a chair to the table,
close to my elbow, aud with slow delib-
eration, and an expression of supreme
satisfaction, takes from his tunic a large,
bloated-looking pocketbook, out of which
he abstracts a folded paper.

“Now, Nikor Andreivitch Tcherevin,™
he says, mouthing his words with ap une-
tuous intonation. “In reply to your ap-
peal for permission of leave of absence
on the plea of ill health, 1 have the pleas-
ure to hand over to you from the Arch-
imandrite of your diocese this paper,
which you will perceive, entitles you to a
month's sojourn abroad.”

1 take the paper he holds toward me,
and unfold it. Bure enough, there is the
eccleslastical seal, the wavering signa-
ture of the aged church dignitary, and
on scauning it 1 find that here indeed is
a formal leave of absence to: "My ailing
son, the HReverend and Holy Father
Nikor Andreivitch Teherevin, extending
over a period of one month, to enable
him, by medical advice, to drink the wat-
ers of Kissingen." 1 suppose 1 look
my amazement, for Yerack, watching
me, begins to grin, Kalateh, who haa
come up behind my chair, spells it out
slowly and exclaims:

“Tell us about it
procured it?"

“Yes; how? Who Is Nikor Andrei-
viteh ' 1 manage to stammer.

This seems too muoch for Yerack. He
throws himself back and indulges in oue
of hils mighty roars.

“He knows not his own name!"” he
echoes. “Ah, Nikor Andreivitch! my
poor Kikov; it is indeed tme something
was done for thy health."

Ere I have time for further question,
he produces a familiar looking little
greenbeck, the sight of which mnkes my
heart jump; and this time, without any
previous speech, he puts it into my hand,

It proves to be a passport made out
in the name of this same Nikor Andrei-
viteh, traveling to Germany. 1 read the
description of myself as I now appear,
in a sort of stupefaction. 1 cannot take
in my good fortune all at ooce,

Age—thirty.

Height—above average.

Eyes—brown.

Hair and beard—brown and curled.

Complexion—fair and fresh colored.

Nose—aquiline.

Grasping the precious talisman, and
realizing what It means to me, my ex-
citement becomes so great that 1 can
no longer sit still. I rise precipitately
and fall to pacing the floor, while I vain-
ly struggle for speech. Joy and grati-
tude strike me dumb, and like & woman
the tears rush to my eyes and flow down
my cheeks. ”

At length 1 go up to Yerack, and plac-
ing my hands on each of his shoulders,
I look down into his broad, jovial face,
Thers comes a strange stir in it, but in
an instant he jumps to his feet and
laughs boisterously,

“Ha, ha, ha! Come, friend Nikor, 1t
thon wouldst catch the evening express
in Viloa, thou must bestir thyself."”

Meanwhlile I have sufficlently mastered
my emotion to say:

“Yerack, my friend—my noble friend!
Thou wouldst escapes my thanks, And
the gratitude of my life long Is all I mnay
glve thee. Geuerous Yerack; she, too
—how she will bless thee for what thou
hast done for us! Would that she were
here to thank thee In her sweet, gracious
wayl"

“Let be, let be. Thou canst not im-
agine how 1 have enjoyed this eseapade,
To have tricked them so cleverly! Ah,
only to have seen the face of that warder
this morning when he entersd the celll
Ho, hol That skinny little prefect. How
small he would look when they told him
of the tragedy! How hes would fume
und stamp! Ob, It Is splendid, splendid!”

“But I want to know how thou camest

How hast thou

moments, bowever, his fhce |

| spenk truth when I say 1 have tore than |

| himselg,
\

t begin to count the notes, rescived o ne-

mustache |

'from

]
by the documents, and In #o short a|
time, too?* ‘Interrupts Kalatch, fmpa-
tiently.

Yerack gives a contemptuous snort.
“What & fuss thon makest nbout o
small & matter!” he responds. "Onol
would think thon hadst been born and
bred a thousand miles from Russia, aud
knew naught of the customs of the coun-
try. HRoubles—ropbles—ronbles!  What
Is there in Russia that cannot Le Lought
with Russinn roubles? [ rustle a ’llllld“'
ful of dirty rouble notes, amd without
a word of persuasion a government clerk
writes out the passport to my dictation,
A Holy Father prepares the other docuy-
ment from oue be hias in bis possession
and hands it to me with 8 'Bless thee,
my son!” And never a remonsirnnce save
when I pressed a little token of wy grat-
itude into his palm."

“Thon must have gpent & fortupe over
me, Yerack,” 1 esay remorsefully, The
weight of =0 many obligations uppresses
me,

“And if thou hadst knovked the life
out of me that time, ns 1 deserved, what
u=¢ would my money have Leen to me
then? Moreover, 1 assure thee, that I

Trust Yerack for looking :n‘[e-r]
He knows how far he can go.
And now here is fop thy jouruey, and I
hove done with thee.™

He tnkes a thick packet of notes from
his pockethioak, and without counting
them divides them into two equal parts
nnd gives me one. Though 1 am olliged
to bhe still farther his debior 1o the
amount of my journey, I shun to tuke
sdvantage of such reckless lierality, 1

1 need.

cept what 1 stnnd in absolute need of
nud no more, They seem to e nll twen-
ty-five rouble uotes, I separate four
the bulk.

“These will more than snfiire” 1 say,

holding the remninder toward him. *It

M e #h Pefaridl  that the |

head Is firmly fastened on thy shoulders,
or thou wouldst certainly give it away."”

I try to smile at him as I speak, but
my trembling lips render the attempt a
fullure.

His reply is to snnteh all the notes
from ‘me with comical fierceness, roll
them up, nnd stuff them into the inside
pocket of my kaftan,

“Euough of this fooling!" he exelaims,
“Not another word will 1 lear on so
paltry a gubject. What is more to the
purpore, et us settle what is to be done
next, It will be best that we part here.
Thou wilt go on foot into the town—
straight up this street, taking the first
turn to the right, und in the market Is
both the postofiice and the posting sta-
tion. Arrived at Vilna, drive direct to
the rallway station. With moderate driv-
ing thon wilt be there in time to eatch
the evening express. And let me remind
thee who thou art Forget not thy
priestly dignity, Keep also a bold froot,
for thon art secure. The passport will
nesuredly be enough, but hesitate not to
show the leave of absence. The two
together will at once put to flight the
least shadow of doubt. There is just the
fact of thy having no luggage that might |
aronse suspleion. Here, too, thou cuanst |
enslly hoodwink them. Thon wilt de-|
seribe it—go to the luggage van for the|
purposa of identifying it—excite thyself,
get into a towering rage because it is not
there; threaten to lodge a complnint|
agninst the railway servants for their
neglect in not putting it in the train
when it s addressed and properly label-
ed; make a great stir, and give special
omders as to the forwardiog of it with-|
out loss of time."

“1 promise thes to use my utmost abil- |
ity, brother,” I respond. “Nor am I a|
novice. I have had some acting to do in
my time."

“Another thing T would mention," re-
sumes the Cossack, “I fain would hear
of thy safe arrival. One line wlill .be
enough—'Arrived safe!” 'All well, what
thou wilt. Only address it not to me, I
am too well known for a scamp; more-
over, I am under surveillance of the po-
lice," he chuckles, shutting up his left
eve. “Let me mes,” he continues, with
sudden gravity. *“From Viloa we pro-
ceed to Minsk, on our wany to the East.
Arrived at the Province of the Don,
where | am a pative, we will pause until
I have disposed of certain properties.
Our final destination will be the Kirg-
hex Steppes. There we will pitech our
tent. They will scarcely follow us there.
Send, therefore, thy communication to
Minsk. 1 can always induce some sleek
government clerk to call for it at the
pgstoffice and fetch it to me."

Hereupon he tnkes up the pen, and
with great solemnity, forming each letter
with his lips the while, he writes on one
of the sheets of paper. It is a slow and
laborious task., 1 receive the paper and
read: “dimitrl petrovitch herzen Minsk
post restante."

Yerack sticks out his lips and watches
me whilst 1 read It.

“Thou canst make it out? Yea?' he
Inquires.

“With perfect ease.
tinet.

“Now embrace me, my ton, and go thy
wﬂ_".“

We kiss each other on both cheeks
and he releases me, The same ceremony
is gone through with Kalateh, I thank
him for the service he hins rendered me,
to which he will not listen.

“I was glad of a reason for pitching
=p the accursed job," he says. *I conld
uot have stood it much longer."

The Cossacks accompuny me to the
outer door. I shake hands with hoth in
silence, fervently pressing the hand of
Yerack, and hurry away into the town.

Thanks to Yerack's pass and letter, I
am able to continue my journey without
molestation. - 1 pass the frontier in safe-
ty, and, at lnst I am out of Russia, a
free man.

(To be continued.}
Necensary Adjunct,

Passenger (on ocenn liner of the fu-
ture}—Will you please direct me to my
stateroom? It's No. 727

Clerk—It's about half & mile aft,
Take trolley car on starboard prom-

It I8 very dis-

——

enade,

IN THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH.

ENTRANCE TO

THE STALACTITE CAVERNS OF PADIRAC.

One of the strangest hollday resorts, and one of the most Interesting, Is
that recently made accessible to the publie at Padirac, in the department of

Lot, France,

There a wonderful series of caverns, contalning magnificent

stalactites and a subterranean lake and river, has ylelded [ts secrets to the
adventurons explorer, and the dangers of the visit have now been Ingenlously

reduced, so that the
with ense and safety,
but by the enterprise

avernge sightseer may traverse these “antres vast”
FFor ages the caves remalned absolutely unexplored,
of M. Martel, a barrister, they have been thoroughly

examined and described, and by means of lron stalrways and galleries have

been rendered accessible, The

vast crater-like opening figured In

our

ilustration s 300 feet In clreumference, and when M. Martel mude his first
visit to the depths he had to descend on n board attached to two ropes after

the manner of a swing.

He went down 300 feet, and, with several com-
panions, began an extraordinary serles of discoveries,

The chief of these

s an underground river, which he navigated In a collapsible boat.

» ci% fnee
“fnvention

In removing a needle from the desh
. E. W. Shelton first locates it by
meins of Roentgen rays, then movoes
the limb about until the needle appenrs
as a slngle point. An Ink spot I8 placed
over each end, and the two spots are
pressed together, slowly forcing the
sharp point of the needle through the
skin.

For two years the conviction has
been growing upon Dr. Menzer of
Halle that artieular rheumatism Is a
parasitical disease, due to a strepto-
coceus  that enters the organism
through the lungs. Acting on this the-
ory, he has prepared a curative serum,
with which he has very successfully
treated bLoth acute and chronle rheu-
matism.

An Investigation In asylums of the
United States, Canada and England,
with n total of 16,612 patlents, has
shown Hobart Langdon only 703 in-
gnne people with light hale, and only
glxty-#lx with red or auburn hair.
That Is 98 per cent of Insane are bru-
pettes, with brown or black halr.
Among the blonde Insane, however,
the percentage of Incurables s much
the greater—a fact, llke that first stat-
ed, for which no explanation appears.

Mhe discovery a few years ago by
I'rofessor Boys that fused quartz can
be drawn into exceedingly fine fibers,
which are superior to all others for
maiy laboratory purposes, has lbeeo
followed by Professor Shenstone with
similar experiments with  sonpstone
v+ ben highly heated, soapstone melts
into a clear glass, which can be drawn
fnto tine fbers, possessing all the qual-
fties of elasticity and resistance  to
chencdeal reagents that  eharnctorize
quartz fibers,

The great bulk of the supply of ivory
tusks loarded by native chiefs in Af-
vien, and shrewdly dealt out by then
to traders In such a manner as not to
giut the market, come—a0 say London
donlers—from “elephant cemoeteries,”
pluces to which elephants are sald to
resort when about to die. These spots
are met with occaslonally In the jun-
gle, and they bear evidence of having
been frequented by moribund  ele-
phants for centurles. Not more than
15 per cent of the Ivory now obtalned
in Afriea comes from anlmals killed
by hunters.

A report to the Department of Com-
merce and Labor from Rio de Janeire
goluts out the warning sfforded by

Erazil, concerning the effects of forest
denudation. Through the destructlon
of trees In northern Brazll, the report
says, Inrge states have been bronght
to the verge of ruln. In Rio Grande
de Norte and Ceara chronie drougnis
oceur, causlng famine und depopui-
tion In reglons which were once rich-
Iy timbered and well watered. 1ha
Frazlllans are beginning to eal] for tho
scwentifie replanting of thelr devastat-
ed forests.

The electrical treatment of sewage,
as tried by Dr. Rideal at Gullford,
England, seems to have proven sim-
ple, Inexpensive and effective, A so-
lutlon of salt and water, or even ordi-
nary sea water, 18 decomposed in a
special electrolyzer of large surface
and using a large volume of current,
and the so-called oxychloride solution
resulting Is added to the sewage In
quantity varying with circumstances.
Any kind of sewage llquid may be
treated. The worst forms are readlly
made as free from bacterla as drink-
Ing water, and raw sewnge recelving
1814 gallons of solution per one thou-
sand gallons showed n reduction of or-
ganlsms from 23,200,000 to 540 per
cuble centimeter fn five hours, baclil
allied to those of typhold diminishing
from over one million to none,

Respect for Old Age.

One often observes the Impatience
with whilch some young people of the
kind usually called “high-spirited” re-
gard the little oddities of those older
with whom they come In contact. In-
deed, It 18 with great effort that this
impatience |s rendered unapparent, and
often scarcely that

There 18 a respect which youth owes
to age which must not be lost sight of,
and, of course, there I8 also a respect
which age owes to youth. However,
youth Is the thone of growth and self-
restraint, and it is quite easy to in-
dulge the lttde foibles of those 30 and
M) yenrs older than ourselves by re-
membering they are older and that
charity or love must be exercised to-
ward everyone whom we meet—young
and old alike.

Bad-tempered people used to be re-
garded as something out of the ordi-
nary long ago, but nowadays we know
that self-control is the one thing which
makes for progression, and that we
must live up to our {deals and our be-
llef In what Is the highest and best,
whatever the cost.

Regard for the oddities of those old-
er than ourselves ls part of that doe-
trine, and must be lived up to.—Phila«
delphin Enqulrer.

The new version I8 that the prodigal
son 1s not worth the price of & fatted
calf,




