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By Order of the Czar

A Story of Russian Power

EASTLAKE

———mR OB~

CHATPTER I1.—(Continued.)

1 pass v Schiseman's gutes and
along the Nevski, shrinking under the
occanional glare of a street lamp, amd
garping with rellef each tipne | leave one
bebind mwe, and can procecd fur & apace
under cover of the datkoess. Meanwhile
the biack. roliing clouds discharge thom-
pelves, whilst the thunder growls and
motiers after the Sickering Bash

long may the wtorm [ast, for If It
should elear bofore | have reached my
place of refuge, faint indeed will be my
chatew, If the woon should shine out
abd Namine my still wandering feot |
am jomt

Boakel through, with my shirt elinging
to my buly—coat | have pose—the wat
er running o nvalets froam my hair,
stagpering from slde to  side  aloos
blimd and with a wiekening dread of fall
Ing in a Maioting At [ at length reach the
narrow doorway which leads by s fight
of stairs to Maruscha's lodging. Luckily
the narrow stofie passage has vo door to
the strvet, 2o | stagger in somehow

The mounting of those steps I8 ke
an interminable nightmare. 1 drag my
self up with long agonizing panses be
tween: step by step. There s but the
one bope left me now, that of leoking
onice aguin on Marvscha's face ére | e

Al last the topmost step lo grined, and
1 se¢ & bar of light streaming fromi be
neath the door fay my bead dowy
the landing and lsten Her Heht feet
are pacing the Hoor te and fro, pow faiot,
DOt Bear I haar the sweep of her
skirts agalust the door as she turna Now
ahe sighs, ab! so drearily. s she living
throngh sgain the awful scene of m)
etsculion?

Perbaps she is meditating self destrn~
tion. Maruscha canpot live without her
Viedismier, 1 raise my bheod apd try
cali ber same The scoand 1 oveske
starties and affrighin we: it s like the
eroak of a raven! | have oo volee where
witt to call Maruscha!

I am lyviag at her door, where | cannaot
resiain. 1 erawl] close to i, striviug 1o
summon op “surage o knock.  Ble e
pear me again I bear ber cfy u de
epatr, “Viadimir! my Viadimir! Oh, my
murdered love™ [ breathe & prajyer for
her and—Anwk She has pansed in her
walk and listens

“Maruseha—open—it o [T 1 eroaksd
Aesperately. [ used to have & man's
mrog deep volce, this eonld pever bw
recognised as procesding from ans bn
mau being.

Within 1 besr a gasp; bt »till she
opens nDol. | must get it over at ofce
—at any coat! [ strike the door with my
st She makes s resoive. Takes 8 quirk
step forwand—the key turus in the bk,
and the door opeas wide

I eansot see her dear face bat ), ahe
sees miine. She pren me when | crmueh
oa her threshold, a ghastly visitant from
the dead! 1 feel her eyes on me |
baar ber eatching breath. She recclls,
and estches at the tabie for sapport

“Fear me not, Marascha! It s 1,
YViedimir™ Kbhe covers ber eyes to shut
out the sight of me “Marassbs—| am|
mo ghoet. | am lndesd thy Viadimir in|
the flesdh™ | croak in my despair. | few
my senses leaviag me. 1 wostld teld thee
all—the wonder of it—but—1 die—i-—1I |
—pity—Muaroschy™

CHAPTER 111

I wake fraem a loug, loog sleep—a
plesp which Las bees troubled with
Mruge Ureams snctimed graciousd ooes
full of the pressnce of Maruscha, wien
I have felt the mothing towch of bLer
hands, loaked into the deep bloe wells of
her eyen, and vaguely seen, fathomed
thete, & wealth of love, and patience, and
pity Thers s a delicious perfume of
roses In the alr, reminding fe of the
rosen in the alr, remmipdisgy me of the
bume in Kieft

Bot 1 am oot st home, My eyea have
begun 1o wander from ooe detsil to as
other of my surroundings, the daluty
tuilet table with (t* gansy drapery tisd
with kpoets of bloe ribhous: the hanging
bawsik phelves sgninst the wall Slled with
brightly buand volumes: the erimsn
curtaln of the portiere that rune aleag
one entire slde—Maruscha's roatn s
videl by & crimson portiere! The vase
with roses oa the little table by my bed
1 gave that vase o Maruscha!

There Is & stir at the other aide of
the portiers, and lostantly her swest
face appears at the opening In the enr
tains. [ see the light of & grest Yoy
jeap suddenly to her eyen

“Viadimie™ There is a whole worid
of joy In bher utterance. Eha has m)
hand ju hers, and our eyes meet In woe
lbeg look of snuttersble satisfaction

“My dove!™ | murmur.

She puts ber Sager on her lips, Fler
face s eadiant with smlles, and shinlag
like the moroing star from the golden
setting of Ler hair

“My beautiful ane™

“Thou must nol talk, bat aleep again,
my  Viedimie™

Khe s withdrawiug her hand, and 1
feehly cateh at it Bhe will wvanish, this
sngelie vislon, and leave me in darkoess.

“l go but to get thee thy medicine”
she says, and stmoking the back of my
hand with her dlsengaged one; "Thinkest
thon [ wonld leave thee? [ canvet if |
wonld—thou knowest | ecounld pot!™

I release her llugeringly, and wateh
her glide away, throwing back at me »
tendér glance, and & nod ere she dis

ap

pears,
1 lie quite still, listening to the ristle
of her dress an she moves sbhout. There
is the falnt chink of chins and abe Is
st my side again, ralsiog me with her
soft arms about my shoulders, whilst abe
puts & ¢up to my lips

“Now you must drink this, por leave

fa drop™ she says, with a litle alr of
avthority.

I do pot object. It It were polson auwd
held te my lips by Marpscha, | would
swallow (t; but It s boulllon, and the
fumes recompiend It te my  stomach
Wheo | have drunk It, she deftly turns
my pillow and lays me back.

“Now thon wilt sleep™
| Her volee s like the coo of the stoek
dove! Rhe takes ap & Mt of peiework
froms the easy chalr, but goes apd sits
where ahe s out of the range of 1wy
Yiaion

“Where | can ses thes, 1 pray thee
Maruscha™ 1 plead

Khe bends forwanl “WIik thou net be
ecoalent, willtul aoeT she murmurs. Yol
she goea ta her sasy chalr, facing me,
though she shakes her head

As she aits before me bending over
her work, aod | ganing at hee, | see
shyneas come over her, soch as | have
Bever seed Defore. The rosy Dlushes dye
her fair skin, and, an If to hide them,
her head droops lower

I my love | am erosl and think only
how the hlushes nre for me, and how
lovely ther Lok At length they fade
aind 1 note that she looks pale and womn
asd that there are ansiois loes alsont

her sweet month, atd vialet marks on

der hor eyvea These, toa, are for nie’

Betore me lustantiv, bhsring her om
fromi mie, rises & vision from sotuen hery
nmy past I lie panting. hralsed, half
paked, voleeless, with 8 ghastly merk
about my peck—a it 1o 1urm Trom
with shnddering bormop om her thresh
Wd And after? H-: ave heart "
guerwsl her dread’ 8he took me ln put
e i Ber own white heel nursed m

A great awb lifia tny breast, and hreaks
the stilinesn.  She looks op ot |
the teadliveark falls from ber gere
[ tey to streteh my hand tow »

see her | cannot for tears—but It ftalls

poweriess «fi the counterpane

“Marnscha,™ | falter, "t ot e
kisas thy hand™ |
She Bles tv me *“*Mysr han my tpe!
What thoun wilt: bat weep fot. Viadi |

mir®
She kisves me wildly., not thinkine
what ahe does. bat only of parit g e
“Thon hast bheen ill—vers thiw
mnst oot excite thyeelf R s bhal e
thee. Think pot of the past, It ls over

all aver, and thoo art with » 1hink

how 1 have striven 1o utirse = well

aned thoau wonldst ando all! | thee!

Thoa hast ne pily for me!™ [
Talking thos, she takes bher hanller

chief and dries my eves swesps the
halr frotn my beaw and lets her Angers
res! oa 1! earessingly '

Ehe seats herself on the alde of the
bed. 1| possess myself of her hand, and
boiding it agzinst my lips, my epirit
slips away into the sweet sblivios of
dreamiesa aleep.

CHAPTER IV
My Nfe Is a suevession aof desp sand
trangull sieeps and blissful awskenings
to the discovery of Maruscha's pres o
thre

And she s my willing slave In =il
thitgs save v, | may wot even hold
ber hand for loag, o carvy It ta my
Lips It 1 wemture nm the Jatter, she
gently but firmly withdrmws it casting
o me such & ook of fond reproach that
1 am fain 0 hiuak like & wbool girl at
my lemerily.

Maruscha avolds all mention of that
awial chapter in my £ the =ubjest
seemtin w0 hateful To her that |1 bave
nistainel frow guest £ her, thioagh

| am ronsumed with curiesity o Liow
bow my sudden appearsices out of the
grave, an it were, had affected bhor

Bhe evidently fears, tom, that the dis
rasicn of s peluful & theme would in
Jure wme o my still weak siste, for [ can
sea that she has epjoined lvan—the |
wnly member of oyr section hesldes her
sel? whe knows of my stistepce—aot o
let me talk of it to bl

Whens 1 would apesk of it. he bas
different ways of ¢ He will
Man hastily, an 1! sntoething had
tust oceurred o him abeut whileh !flll
must consalt Maruschs: or he will pre
tend met to hesr me, and put & sudden
gurstion, as:
| “Has Maruschs read thee Pushkin's
istent poesi? Not Then | must bring

It 10 thee: It » glorious™
- . - - Ll - -

|
1 feel Inexpreasibly sad today. and

lhhmlrhn shares @y feeling As she
wits bewide me, ber aweel fair face.
dor peast, over hee work, | guess that it
In emly my presence (hat keepa bher frum
weeplog. Her awift peedle glances In
and out of the linen she has an her lap
Bhe Is fnlshing & shirt for me w take
with me, and there s it tmteh  time
left pow., Iven cotoes for me this even
lng, and we leave together wheu the
darkness falls

It has Leen heaveti to me this culm,
bllimful period of convelescence—all too
short, and bere is the end of it and the
teginning of fresh struggles with the
workd.

This move bas been talked of fur sane
daye past, lvas bas been wrgent, and
my sovl responds 10 his wishes. What-
ever Marusrha may say, there lv danger
in my scjourn with her. Thoughk the
simation was foreed on us by becessity,
and accepted joytully by my pure-mind
o love, we feol that it s one that mast
be put an ond 10 A8 a0l &8 posaible A
sob escaped her, und ln my desies to
comfort ber | assume an air of cheerful-
pess | am far from spprehending.

“This ls oo parting, Maruscha, | go
bul to Ivan, sud whilst 1 am there we

shall sow each othar dally. Let us pot

mest trouble halt way, And whes the

.
parting comes there will still be the pros ;
pect of our reunion, The warld Is wide,
and surely 1 shall And some spot ander
A free aky on which to bulld & modest
little nest for thee and me  Think of
that time, dear heart Hope for the
best. ™

“Ab, If thonw wast but safely out of
this terrible land, thetn [ might bhope!"
Marusche wighe!

“I huve great falth In the futare!™ 1
ory A wiaw |s ot suatched from the
vary waters of death ouly fo be enst
back again like & worthless weed There
I8 some special end In these sudden acte
of Providence Thou wilt see thin, my
secoud life will not be wrested from me™

1 sit down agaln and dmw Marascha
o my side

“Maruseha.” | continued. “1 have heen
thivking miueh of oue fature whilst | luy
there, atd wf how thou wouldst help
me to make It morthy That other life
was all wrong. 1 made nothing of ir*

"Viadimir™ intervupts Maruscha, suod
her exves ahine lke stara I'hou gavest
thy life for the greal cause ™

“Aud what has it avalledY 1s the
world the bettor for my sacrifice? The
tyrant still oppresses.  Liberty still lurke
in secret placen, and will vontinus to do
- Anid why)
we are ot ripe for lberty (ipe hnlf
I anleep, the othor s In the theall of
ansuming  passtons, sud  nothing st
tettapted in the heat of passion can have
Eoem' reanits
turesd into stealdy ralm ere action n pro
ceodisd to. It has ever bwen a mad, bilod
rush at the epemse.™

“Filled with & sohle enthusiasm™ puts

Uonvivtion must have ma

I in Maruschas Ok, Viedimir. thot art

twlved changed, The vanse, then, s gath:
ing to thee pow 1 She looks wournfally
up At me.

Not o, Marascha 1t I an wver. ov-
1 love liberty mure than
ife; only my opluion a= (o how 10 stiain
it i changed Mitherts | was at the

ey Lhing o me,

wrvng e Misiake thony pnot the lupd
Hars £ pamslet for the pure Bae of en formation and suggestione that are in-
alans 1 tear it o oo™ valuable, The Aunval wi'l be malled
Ivan's koock sund sigonal Wterrapts ue  tew 10 anyones addremsing 1), M. Ferry
Marunchas o leaving me to open 1he & Co., [etioit, Mich.
toor. 1 detnin hes
Tho st disapyointed In e, saest M. Henty K. Sheldon has given )] ‘
e Y wilapered, watcliing ket Tace 00 to the proposed uulversity of bucis ml
with snxiety Brookiya
Iler eyes seek the ground 1—1-an
| detwtacd thee not she falters For coughs and exlde there 1o no bettey
Yot thou entst tenst e ' 1 hreatha, medicine Lhau Piso's Cure fur Consum p

The blue, bewllderw] eyon tam oh me
antd onr glasive mvet | sew Bers clear
aad Kindie unlil paught shines in 1hem
bl pure, whnilsed luve Then suddealy,
ae If by apn guacrousiehle lovpugles he
puts her two hende on wy shioulders and
o T A e *Thaon art tmy Yery soul reid

| my ewmncionee, Viemdimir! Thy thouodhts,

thy mspirations, thy (s wre
mibe

Bhe stoops and proeses her Upa to my
forehead., sl leaves me guickly tn ad
mit fvan

He enters with a cont over his arm,
and after greeting us, prcduces from his
ket & woft felt hat, which be throws
st & chair Nuw s cutoss atd ofands
Lejore me, regarding me oritically

How loug hast thou been up today 7
he ibguires at leugth,

“Only abwout an boar., | have howe
banded my forcws for this evening. "

Marusctis miakes us sotne ten, and
whilst we take it Ivan tells us the |atest
newn,  Fifty men and women have been
arrested on sasplewon of being (mplicated
with the Nihilista. Three assassinations
of tirants have ocrurred o dillerent
parts of the cauntry, aoel sveryluxiy in
talking of the daring “leader™ I to day's
isase of the “\ W the People.” lIvan

promlaced the uewspaper atd read o te

us

And all this falls st on me No g
& can 1 rejiiees At thess 1) e thay

y make wme sad The dny hns 2one
Ly when the w f a vty ooukl he
made te fall at the hiast of trumpeia My
beart e full of the approschiug leave
tabing, nnd & unkly ] wateh the 1w aht
shidows creep up and close areund s
I sévem to wee the reinttives angel of fate

polaling o the gutes of my Paradlise
el bidiling me deopurt luto the dark
anlopown reglon withour, apd, slas] 1
mer vol oven take wilh e my Fyel
Maruscha scarcely speaba & manl, She
stitehes away at the shirt, and when
abhe haa finkshed It, busies hearsell pack-
lug some things for me n & bag As
the shades dewpen, Ilvan slso Lecoines
sllent. He gois aver o the window and

| stapds with bhis back to g, Llowisg

tune through his lija
Marascha coties L1 e I fold ber wl-

lently in my srms, wid Lhine we reinsin

heart 1o heart. vheek hewik. AT levigth
fean says, bLiut = 1 looking wrounsd,
“$We had better nat let It get oo lule,
Viaedimir.”

ne long, silent kise §| press on Mers
arha's lips ere | releass her. “When
ever thoy wily, Jwvan™ | reply, vlearing
my voles, for it sounds strapgely husky

Hearing Maruscha atir  about  the
rocm, Ivan judges thet he may return
I begin ta g#t iuta the cost he has
brought forwand fur me, while Margscha
stands and straightens the hat He
faken i from ber Lhapd, and puts It on
my head, slouching it down o frout o
altnnet entcsal my face. Maruschs puts
up her face and we solemnly kiss each
other. lven draws my hand theough s |
arm, apd Maroscha precedes ws (o the
door. '

“Adien, Marecha.” lvan
his hand towurd her

Khe takew it nnd sawiftly, e he s
awanre of her iptention, she lifts it to
her Ilj-l.

“Adlen, and GGud hleas thee, my heoth-
or she murmurs, with eyes Lmmuilug
with geatitade,

L holding his arm. fesl the shock that
thrills his body, but his voloe Is clear and
ealis an he replies, “God bless theo niso,
my wsister!™

Marnscha stands watehing nus an we
slowly descend the staim. At the oot |
I pause to wave my band towsrd her,
though her form is swallowed up by he
darkness, and we lsepe forth lote the still

ﬂm
(Te be costinued.)

extends

Hecanse as & nuthon o) vhy name of Ferry's Semdn in now a

werrywhiore,

the Ferry Company. It contsine  ine

BUTRiY F'I‘ Permansrily Cmivel N fis or nervomenees

Proper Olassifoation,
Mastus—What kin' ob er dog am dat
Miss Bpowbail?
Mim Spowhall
shun Jdiog
Hanstus—What do yo' all mean by datd
Misa Suowball-<Why, he am & splin

Dat am & expectora

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take fasauive Mroms Quinine Talisa  All drag
glote roland the mwaner IF W ells ta owre B W,
drove's sigoaiure b8 on oe'lh bon B,

Lot Us Hopes Not,
Nell—Avvording to this paper girls
ate pow wearing collars and cuffs
wade of rubber |
Hess - ood graciouns! 1 suppose we
will be wearing ribber hose next

A Famous Sced House,

An instance of commercinl Jdevelop-
ment and growih to proportions an-
asunl is cited In the eareer of the well
known seed firm, D M, Ferry & Co., of
Detroit, Mich, Hince its establishment
ball & century ago e company, ol
lowing out principals of sirict business
integrity and bullding wpon ungues-
Honable metlt, hae stendily grown un-

hoasshiold word with svery plaster o
the land,

Ferry'n Boods are famonn for thelr
purity, freshness and reliability, The
groatest of vare o sgerciesd In thelr
growlog and selection, aod only seeds ol
the highest possible rtandurnd are placel
upon the market, Kvery package has
behind it the reputation of & house
whose slandards are the highest In the
traide A lresh stook, jost recelved
from the growers, I8 carried by dealers

All larmers and gardeners ought to
have a copy of the 1904 Reed Annunl of

Mon. Price 25 conta

The 18 yearald daugnter af Kir Chen
tang Listg Cheng, Uhlness minister s
the United Beates, In to make her socinl
debut I Washiagton this winter Nhe
will be the Bret high born Chinese gir)
Lo euter American sociely.
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Mer trppartawnity,
Mer-—1 have often wished | were &
man
Him—How wouald you llke to e me?
Her—Oh, 1’4 ke 1T lmmensely,
Him—Well, 1 know & winister who
will make us ole. '

For hard colds, bronchits,
asthma, and coughs of all
kinds, you cannot take any.
thing bertter than Ayer's

Cherry
Pectoral

Cherry Pectoral. Ask your
own doctor If this is not so.
He uses it. He understands
why It soothes and heals,

=1 had & vt wwsigh for weskn. Thanm |
Festurel abd salp one
Ikt im rwimphate v curmd mee <

Mas J B Dawronym, 8 Jassph, Mieh
40 AYRE
Lampil, Masg

ALLE

hasten l‘.tlln? ..:sﬂm..

Ing one of Ayer's Pllls &
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Hscovered

CITab ™ exclalined Ciraowells the ol
evetilug when be catie hotue, | ses ovj
dence of crooked work srvund here dur
lug iy abeence™

“Why, Joha, what do you wmean?
ashad hin astunished betier half

“Oh, yoit ean’t decelve tne, madam ™
he rotarted.  “You have been trying to
drive oalle”

No elirvumstances can repalr 8 defort

af rhatacter Feneesin
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s High Grade
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The A. H. Averill Machinery Co.
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