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CHAPTER XI1X.—(Continued.)

Rosen must have been watching out
from the balcony, for he ig in the street
when the droski stops at the door. To
witness his wild state of excitement, an
onlooker might suppose that it was his
betrothed Le had been expecting, and
who had arrived. He lifts Maruscha to
the puvement, aud shakes her hands with
frautic energy.

“Welcone!
nol" he cries.

Truly, if he had not confided to me his
pussion for a certain young lady, whose
image he carries in that locket attached
to his watch ehain, I eould find it in my
heart to be jealous. He gives her hig
arm up the staira, too, ignoring my ex-
Istence; and in the sitting room again
takes possession of ber hands, nud gnzing
ut her with delight and satisfaction, re-
iterntes:

“Wekome! Welcome, Maria Petrovna.
1 am mighty glad to see you! I was sure
you would come to-night—quite convine-
ed of it. And all is in readiness for yon.
and here is Frau Meyer to show you to
your room.”

In the doorway appears, smiling, and
smoothing her hair, a large-honed, fresh-
coloredd German matron, whom [ have
not seen before, und whom the good fel-
ow must have got into the honke to walt
on Maruscha, and do the proprieties.

“Thank you so much, Herr Doktor,”
responds Maruscha, in her pretty, soft
Gierman, though he has spoken Russian;
and she beame oun bhim in a way that
wonld turn the henrt of the veriest dul-
kard, -

“Not ‘Herr Doktor,” I pray you,” he
protests; “call me Don Carlos, as of
old.”

I recolleet with a foolish pang that
Curl Rosen knew Maruscha when 1 did
not. It was at Rosen's | firt met her,
and straightway yielded up my heart to
her.

“Since | have your permission, by all
menhs, Don Carles.  Without it 1 should
not have dared to take the liberty with
w0 importamt a persouage ns you have
grown.”" Bhe looks at him with a charm-
ing affectation of shyness. “You look
quite awfully respectable now, the ‘Herr
Doktor' every inch.”

Rosen blushes like a school  boy.
“You have not forgotten how to tease,
Maruscha,” he responds, stroking his
esleek mustache with a sidelong self-von
scious glance at her.

Bhe trips up to Fran Meayer and takese
her arm with that winning familiarity.
yet courteous grace, which Maruscha
always adopts toward those of lLier sex
whose position s inferior to her own;
thus sweeping down with a sublime con-
tempt the paltry barerier that an arrogant
society bas raised between man and man.
Muaruscha has a profound reverence for
humanity, and a striet regard to its
rights, Bhe is a socialist to her heart's
core. It is only with the base that she
fs haughty.

“Come; you will tnke me to my room,
denr madame?" she says,

The good woman's countenance flushes
with pleasure, 1 know her heart is go-
Ing out to my sweet girl, whom she
must love, ns all ereatores do.

Welcome, Marin Petrov-

CHAPTER XX.

The moment we are alone Rosen
rushes at me and begins to wring my
hands, since he has had to relinguish
Muaruscha's,

“T'hank God, Viasha!" he eries joyous-
ly. “Thou hast her safe at last! At
Inst, at lnst, this great anxiety is lifted
from thee. It has been a ferrible time;
but it is over, and all is well."

He wipes his heated, excited face with
his handkerchief. 1 perceive that the
nffectionate little fellow's eyes are moist.
Only now [ become conscious of all |
owe him, so self-absorhied have | been.
His ever ready sympathy; his generosity
in placing his house at my disposal; his
forethought for Maruscha's reception, As
the recollection of it all comes o me,
gratitude overwhelms me. 1 relesse my
left hand and enclose his right in hoth
of mine with a fervent clusp. My vision
grows dim as 1 look down into his gnile-
Jess viknge,

“Iietr old Don, thon hast placed me
under obligations, such as —" 11w
rudely cuts me short

“Come now, old fellow, none of that.
Can a man not entertain his friends with-
out having speeches mnde at him? |
should be offended only that 1| know thou
meanest well."”

“1 am silent,” 1 reply, with trembling
lips,

Maruschn joins us, 1 gee her now
without her hat, and with her glorious
crown of goklen hair. What a radiance
ghe sheds around ber! My sunbenm!
The great beauty and purity of her looks
inspire me with a kind of awe. 1 feel
constrained and awkward in her pres
ence, finding nothing to say, though 1
watch her every movement, as if spell-
bound. All she says and does is a won-
der to me, and I even neglect my supper
to feed my enraptured senses of sight
and hearing. With strange perversity
nhe encourages me not, neither by word
nor glance, but devotes herself exclusive-
Iy to our host, chatting lightly on differ-
ent topics—her journey, her traveling
compinions, the excellence of Rosen's
cuisine.

German fashion, we have tean nfter
supper, which Maruscha dispenses, In
handing me my cup, our fingers meet.
The cup trembles between us. Was it
due to my thrilling nerves slone, or thrill-
ed also my sensitive dove at my touch?

She shuns my ardent gase, yet the tell-
tale eolor spreads from her cheek to neck
and brow. At length there ls a pause

in the conversation and Rosen addresses
me:

“Where on earth hast thon been a]I*
day, Viasha?' he ingquires. *1 have not
el eyes on thee since morning, Surely
thou hast not spent the duy at the sta-
tion 7"

I ronse, For the first time since Ma-
ruscha's arrival 1 remember my patient.

*Thon reminidest me that I have some-
thing to tell thee. I have set up an op-
position shop,” I laugh. *“1 have got a
putient. And what is more, I have
promised to go to him to-night. He lies
nt Hotel London, Unter denw Linden."

I relate the circomstances of the case.

“Poor old geotleman!” exclnims Ma-
ruschn, when | have ended. *“Viadimir,
thou must return to him at once. Think
how lonely he must feel in the strange
hotel, and suffering such pain. It is thy
bounden duty to go to him now."

“That is thy opinion, Maruscha?' I
respond, fixing on her a look of scathing
reproach, which she refuses to see. “Be
it g0, 1 go." 1 rise and begin hastily
to button my coat across my chest
“Good night, Maruscha; I wilksee thee
in the morning, unless—unless my pa-
tient should require me.”

A burst of laughter from Rosen breaks
in on the first act of my tragedy.

“What—already, spitfire!” he eries,
and jumping up, comes round (0 me aud
puslhies me back to my chair. "Out of
this hounse thou goest not until my re
turn, which will be in a couple of hours.
As | am obliged to go to my patients,
whatever Maruscha may wsny, it is thy
‘bonnden duty’ to stay and entertain my
my guest."

“But It he had given his word——"
beging Maruscha, demurely.

“He will keep it,” interpores Rosen.
“He has promised to turn up at Hotel
London some time between this and mid-
night, and he will do so. Meanwhile,
Viasha, if thon hast no objection, 1 will
call in passing, nand see how the English-
mun does, 1 can also set his mind at
ease aboot thee'

I mumble something to which he
listens pot, toking my affirmative as o
matter of course, and leads the way to
the sitting room, whore he places Maru-
schn on the sofa,

I stalk in the rear, feeling my position
to be an nudignified one, 1 &till contem-
piate entering a  hypoeritical  protest
ngninst this arraogement of Iosen's
Surely I may be allowed to manage my
own 4ffairs? 1 have It on my lips to say,
that all things considered, 1 think it ad-
vigable that | should go, but it is too
Inte. [Tle is calling to us a hearty
adien, and the door closes behind him,

I sm standing some puces from Ma-
roscha.  She sits looking down at her
fingers, whilst ghe nervonsly twists round
and round the ring 1 gave her two years
agn, I regard her silently with growing
writh, for she raises not her head nor
mnkes any movement toward me. At
length 1 speak.

“Marnscha, I ean still go if it is thy
wish." A pause. “Bince thou wouldst
imply that 1 neglect a duty in remain-
ing."  Another pause. “I like not such
implications, even though they are un-
gronnded, Of course, | left the Eunglish-
man in good hands, in charge of the
lundlady, who is a partienlarly kind,
motherly person: nevertheless, 1 will go,
since It is thy wish,” 1 am by this time
in a freuzy of indignation. She sits still
in her place, and the sweot protestations
I felt 8o sure of are not uttered. Only
—" "My wish?" she repeats. *“Said 1
aught of any personnl wigh in the mat-
ter? | would not have thee break an
engagement on my account—rthat is all."

“Thon knowest 1 pledged myself to
return st a partienlar time. However,
it matters not. 1 do thy will Good
night., Marmscha. Sleep well.”

I go to her and hold toward her my
linnd, Bhe heeds it not, and the corners
of her rosy mouth go down and quiver.
Now she bursts forth—"How deplorable
is it that T must always suffer to be
misunderstood by thee!"

A tear glistens like a dlsmond in the
corner of her eyvel

“Nay, Maroscha: thy words are plain
—'"1 hegin.

“Yes, twist and misconstrue them, my
poor words, to fit thy case! 1 am used
to this."”

She speaks with a bheantitul resigna-
tion, and her hnndkerchief goes up. 1
am at onee overwhelmed with the con-
viction that 1 nm a brate, and that Mg-
ruscha is the most injurad of women, I
throw myself on my knees beside her.

“Norgive me. my long suffering darl-
ing! 1 indeed misunderstood thee, It
is my unfortunate tewmper to be forever
seeking a grievance, And now, misera-
ble wreteh thut 1 am, | have made thee
weep on this evening of all  others!
Sweet, patient heart, once more forgive
me!  Ah, it is always ‘forgive, forgive,’
for 1 am always wounding thee! Look
up again, my dove, and let me read gy
pardon in thy tender eyes."

1 venture to draw her gently to my
breast. She resists not, and 1 stop my
pleadings, scarcely drawing my breath
for fear of disturbing so perfect an ar-
rangement, My cheek rests on her gold-
en hair, my arms encircle her. 1 feel the
agitated rise and fall of her bosom. Bhe
heaves n sigh.

“Viadimir," #he whispers presently;
arid, oh, the wonder of it; her soft arms
steal about my neck; “I am deceitful
and wicked."

“Thoun are an angel,” I murmaor,

“No, no! 1 try to torment thes. It
was cruel and stupid of me; and how
frivolous, too, after all thou hast sut-
fered.”

Hor mouth is eloss to mine. T kisy It

| contraction of the brows, "l wish thon

“Thou wilt have much to endure with
me,” she vontinues mournfully, ns if 1
had not interrupted her with that kiss.

“Yes, Maruscha, in marrying thee, [
make a martyr of myself; yei 1 will hear
the cross, thou wilt find, with becoming
fortitude,"” 1 respond cheerfully, lifting
her face nod looking into her eyes,

“Thou kuowest not bow perverse 1
am."

“I know it well; and alas, I cannot re-
sist thee!"

“Viadimir!” with sudden energy and na

wouldst recognize my faults now! It
will prevent disappointment afterward.”

“I do, 1 do, my love. 1 anticipate the
shocks that are in store for me, yet am
I bewitched. I know exactly how Soc-
rates felt when he was courting Xan-
tippe.”

Maruscha's mouth begins to twitch,
Bhe bites her lip, yet her oyes betray |
the rising laughter. And alas! to hide
it, she frees herself from my arms, |

“Thou art most provoking, Viadimir," |
she says. “Not a word of sénse ean one
talk with thee.”

Nevertheless, it In in soler sonse wa
talk, as we sit side by side, half an hour
later, my narm arcund her waist, her
hand in mine. In reply to many ques-
tions of mine she gives me an acvount
of her uneventful life at home, with its
silent and concenled undercurrent of an-
guish; broken harshly in upon by a letter
from Olga, with the Intelligence of the
death of our noble brother, Ivan Ivano-
vitch, Condemned to a long term of
exile, he had poisoned himself In prison.
I knew he earried the means of his re-
leasa on his person, but little thonght he
would use It so soon, Couldst thou not
have been patient and lenrnt from my
experiences that whilst there is life there
is hope? Thou art a bitter drop in my
cup of happiness, oh, my bhrother! 1
have loat in thes what the waorld rarely
gives but once, and seldom that—a true
friend.

And the stout heart, Paval Gregorei-
vitch, banished too. Yet 1 know Paval.
He will find his feet, will make himself
n home in the distunt land whither his|
devoted wife will follow him. And he|
will roise an army of converts to the |
cause of liberty, and live as full a life
ln Siberin as in 8t. Petershurg.

{To be continued.:

HANGING AS A JOKE.

Machine for Initiatory Cercmonies De-
signed by an Inventor.

Among the inventions recently grant.
ed a patent Is one for a hanging ma-
chine, which the Inventor expluing is
not really for the purpose which its
name would geem to indleate, but to
give secret soclety eandidates all the |
preliminary sensatlons of such an ex-|
perlence without any duvger of fllltlli
mishap. The munchine is ulso designed
for use on the stuge to stimlate hang-
ing scenes. The inventor of this ma-
chine ig Johin J. Dullie of Los Angeles,
Cul, nccording to thie Philadelphin Rec-
ord.

“My Invention,” says Mr. Duflie, ‘re-
lateg to a burlesque hanging machine,
and Is to be used in Initatory work in
secret organfzations, theaters and oth-
er places of amusement, and is so con-
structed that the party suppoged to be
hanged and operated on by this plece
of mechanism cannot be injured in the
slightest degree.

“It is intended in secret organiza-
tions,” further explaing the inventor,
“to test the bravery and fortitude of
the applicant and to test his confidence
in his friends, and in theaters and oth-
er places of amusement to represent a
a real hanging."”

The Initinte weurs 8 Jacket for the
hanging ceremony. ‘T'hat may be put
on while other tricks nre belng played
and the vietim thus is bardly awuare of
its slgnificance. This Jacket hins some
welghts and braces under the arms,
pads on the hips and a strap attached |
to the legs, all designed to distribute |
the welght of the body when in llwi
alr. I

Back of the neck I8 a hook from !
which the splrl spring runs to the |
dangling rope. 'The noose Ig not part |
of the rope, which Is ®een hanging
from the gallows, bhut I8 merely tled to
It by a picce of string, so that if the
hook in the Jucket should break the
man would not be hanged by acci-
dent.

The vietim s placed on‘a trap door,
which at the proper moment is sprong
by the executioner on a platform. The
ghoek of the full of a few feet Is
‘broken by a set of springs and
welghts concenled In the posts of the
gallows, |

It 18 the first hanging device of the |
kind ever patented. officlals at the pal-|
ent office sald. It takes its place
among a large arcay of devices more
or less generally nsed ininitiatory cere.
monies. 1t Inys elnim to no utilitarian |
mission, but on other grounds secks to |
take itg place with the thousands of In-
ventions, records of which are erowded
in the patent office.

Not Quallfied,

“T wonld like (o gét a positlon ss
asslstant bookkeeper,” sald the young
man at the dpor.

“Can you keep n day book?' asked
the merchant.

“I—I'm afrald not, sir" faltered the
applicant. "1 only attended night
school.”

Helping Hand,
“1 am awfully poor, you know,"” be-
gan the smitten young man, “but—--"
“Well,” interrupted the frigid-heart-
ed hefress, “I'm willlng to help you
slong in the world. Here's a nickel to
pay yetr car fare home"

Hand Plow for Spow.

When there Is siuch a quantity of
stonnd to be clenped of snow ns s
fonnd around the gverage tarm home,
something more than the ordinary

stiow shovel (s necded. If the snow
I5 deep and the space to be clearad
onsidernble, then one should bring
o use o Inrge plow with the horso
to pull it, For a hand plow nothing
» better than the simfile one made in
the following manner:

Select two pleces of board free from
knots, each three feet long and six
Inches wide. Bevel the end of each
hoard amd nall them together In the
form of a V. If necessary they may
e braced at the wide end by a strip
three Inches wide and the necessary
length. Then put In a pole five feet
long with a cross plece at the upper
snd. To strengthen the end in which
[he handle Is Inserted ecut n block of
wood as large as possible, and fit 1t

ij/ /

!& / >

BIMI'LE HAND FLOW ¥FOR BNOW,

In the end where the two pleces of
board Joln,

This will make It easler to Insert
the handle firmly and will make the
shle pleces stronger as well, The small
cut In the upper part of the illustra-
tion shows clearly how thls block of
wood should be formed and the handle
Inserted to gel the best results,

Stirring Cooking Food.

Where more or less food for stock
I8 cooked, some hnndy way of stirring
It onght to be devisal. Of course, the
ld-fashioned ladle, or the grent wood-
en spoon, I8 always avalluble, but If
the quantity is large, to use these in-
struments means achipg arms  and
shoulders. A stirrer which will save
much labor Is readily made in the fol-
lowing manner. Make a khaft of a
strip of wood two Inches thick and
long enongh so that It will extend
three or four Inches above the top of
the kettle, At the bottom of this shaft
mnke paddles by crossing two thin
boards two or three Inches wide,

Fasten a crank to the top of the
shaft and to this crank fasten a pole,
or not, a& preferred. Then prepare a
strip of hoard slx or elght Inches wide,
bore a hole through the middle,
through which to pasas the shaft,
toateh both ends to fit over the handle
of the kettle and at one end flx a

“Yeae

TO HTIR COOKING FOOD,

glide and a set werew to bold It In
place. If the cooklng of the food
for stock ls done awny from the
liouse, ns It ought to Le, one should
bulld s frepluee of hricks nnd cement
in which to set the kettle,  The Hus-
tration shows both they fireplice, or
pot, as suggested, and the plan for
making the stirrer and it will he seen
that It is comparatively easy to ar-
rmnge the deviee as suggested—Indinn-
apolls News.

Bome Incubator Hints,

Iy not turn the eges for three days
from  begluning the hatel, nor after
the nloeteenth day.

Leave chicks In the ineubator from
twenty-four to thirty-six hours after
they are hatched; they do not need
feeding for at least thirty-six hours
after they come from the shell. Na-
tire hay provided for thelr sustenance
donrlug this time,

Keep the temperature as aear 103
degrees ny possible, but do not worry
if it runs up to 105 degrees, or as low
na D0 for a short time, Wareh the
glze of the Inmp fame, and keep I as
neairly the size that will prodoce the
proper temperature ags possible,

Do not open the egy chamber after
the chickens begin to plp the shell,
even If some chick seenis to be having
n haml time to get out. A chick that
cannot get out of the sliell without
help 18 not worth saving, If the ehlcks
gusp and struggle, do not bother them
—A4t 1s good for them.

See that the incubator sets perfectly
level, otherwise the egg chamber will
be warmer in one place than another,

Use only the hest oll, and feed and
trim the lamp every morning, no mat-
ter bow long it might burn without
dolug this,

Open the egg chamber only when
turning the eggs. Take the eggs ount
to turn them, and shut the egg cham-
ber while they are out. Let the eggs
cool for from ten to thirty minutes, ac-
cording to the wenther, every day.

The Mortgage Paid.

We ain't havin® many luxuries, like city

folhses do,

We ain’t wearin® all the lntest styles nn’

ill our clothes aiu't new;

Of our bonesty and goodness we ain't
ik’ 1o paedide,

But we're havin'. all we want to eat an'
got the mortgoge pnid.

We ain't pilin” up a fortune for the boys
to fight about

When our lost day's work is over an’
wa're steppin’ down an' out,

But it's good to bave succeeded in the
effort thut we made

For to keep things runnin' smoothly an'
to get the mortgnge paid.

We bave had our share of ups and
downs, as other people do,

But we've tried to keep our spirits op
when things were lookin' blue;

We'll be rendy for the ending when the
game of life Ia played,

For we've ralsed the children best we
knew and got the morigage pald.

—The Gientlewoman,

Bowing Peas (o the Fall,

Market gardeners are familiar with
all of the plans which will enable them
to get crops on the market early. Near
pome of the large citles these men
grow nothing but the early varieties of
nll classes, doing nothing with the mid-
geason and late sorts. Thelr plan of
ralsing early peas Is to prepare the
ground in the fall just as thoroughly
a8 they would In. the spring, and just
before the ground freezes hard they
sow the very early hardy varleties,
drilling them In not over two Inches
deep. Mulel Is then put over them for
the winter and as soon as the ground
can be worked In the spring, cultiva-
tlon beging, ns if the seeds wore spring
gown, The resall |s generally a very
early erop that brings the highest mar-
ket price. The plan 18 worth a trial
by any one located near a good mar-
ket

Bmoking Meat Safely,

Take an old stove and lead the
smoke through a long stove pipe, b,
into & large box, #, Set the box a
lttle higher than the
stove,  Drive palls
through the top of
the box and bemd
them Into hooks, o,
to hang your meat.
Make a small door in

HOK WENEY SOvarh the slde to put the

With p stove yon onn
control’ your fire and It Is also much
safer—Henry Nessen, in Farm  amd

meat through,

Home.

Kill Off the Cabbuge Lice,

Cabbage aphls I8 one of our worst
cabbage pests. The llee multiply very
rapldly when conditiona favor them
amd are a source of great loss and
annoyanea. ‘T'hey may be killed only
by Insectleldes that smother, or kill by
contact; ordinary polsons have no ef-
fect on plant llee, Kerosene emulslon
diluted with 10 parts of water, appled
thoroughly to the lower slde of the
leaves when cabbage plants are small,
Is effective In a messure. Fumlgating
seed stocka In spring with carbon bi-
sulphlde gets rid of the orlginal brood.
The pest 18 nasty and should be treat-
ed wherever found.—Farm and Home.

Rond Dust for the Honnery.

Collect a few barrels of dry earth,
road dust, fine dry dirt in the cornfleld
or potato pateh, or anywhere that Is
most convenlent. 'This is a handy
thing to have In the fall and winter
for sprinkling under the roosts and on
the floor of the poultry house. It ab-
sorbs wmmonla, keeps down smells,
amd keeps things ship-shape, 1t will
pay to attendd to this when it ean be
g0 euslly done. 1t costs but Hittle and
I8 o real ndvantage,

Bheep Bhearings,

The way to keep ldeal sheep 18 by
teying to lmprove thenn

Sheep are always lmproving or they
are deteriorating.

Statlonury troughs and racks nre not
desirable in the sheep stable

Fiwes will prodoce larger and better
Inmbg 1f in plump conditlon at time of
muting.

At weaning, If possible. the ewes
shiould be plaesd In o Aeld ont of hear-
fug of the lambs.

An uneven lot of good sheep are bet
ter than an uneven lot of poor ones,

It |a well to place the ewes on short
pasture for a week or more nfter the
lumbs are wennsl,

In fattenlug sheep especinlly, pune-
tunlity In feeding shoulil be strictly
nhserved,

In many cases, after the corn is lajd
by, the sheep may be turned into the
corntield to good ndvantage.

Sheep are easlly managed, are first-
clans fertilizlng machines, good farm
sonvengers and yield two bharvests an-

nually,
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