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EASTLAKE

CHAPTER VIL—{Continued.)
1 gricd my teeth In an excess of lnipo-
teut fury.

—Ee O ST~

I elutch the ale with a wolfish |

oniy that, my love, amd the time

thint
will seem whort'

Her armie are about my neck, [ hear

hutiger to fiy at the throat and crash | her laboring heart throb against mine

the life out of this iunsiguificant yet nox-| A long, st kiss

fous reptile,

“Maruschn,” [ begin, “this Tsajell
has he ever necosted theel”

Bhe bersls her looks te the ground, and
I, intént on every algn her face may
Alsclose, observe the vivid culor tise,

My anguished soul In
voken the bleasing on her that my quive
ering lips refuse to utter, and I tear my-
well mway.

Une ook back | take to see her tolter
A few steps after me with arus out
stretehed,  and  stop, [ wave my

dyelng her neck, her cheeks, her brow, | hand sud fes an If lashed by furles from

“1 like not the man, Viadimir. e i»
an impudent fellow'-—she henitates. 1
grasp her arm almost savagely

“Has he dared to speak to thee?" 1
EnEp. “Tell me—tell me, what has
he said? 1f he has Insulted thee by mo
mueh ax a look—a word—1 will go naw,
at opce, vl tear the tongune from hin
thront ™

My wehement words are searcely nt-
tered ore | am regretting them, for |
pee the foar spring to her eses And
now she will pot tell me the truth, She
lnughs uneanily.

“Now see how thou takest things ap!™
she says, “For indeed there Ix nons o
tell. The man has always Leen civil to
me, only giving me ‘good<day’ as | went
and came, or passing a rewinrk on the
weather. It Is ouly that | hare tnken
an unreasonable antipathy to hime-—a
quite vnrensonable and unjustifiable an
tipathy, Viadimir. Thou knowest my
strange temper!
she continues, In nervous haste. “As
suredly thou art wrong that Isajefl® han
informed the police Why should he?
And how shoulkd he suspect Y

“He waitrched us leaving the lodging
He followed us along the colonnade, We
both saw him as we monuted the droski
to come here. He has deiven after us
spled on ve—u"

“1 will tell thee what [ will do .nly
—apnly give me time, Viadimir" She
presses her hand to her wide.

1 am subdued. To scothe her, calm
her, undo the mischief I have done s
now my only thought.

“My sweet love, forgive me!” 1 beg
“{ have frightened thee!™

She smothers bravely a storm of rising
soba, wtill holding me with both her
small hands ontil she has suMciently
controlled herself to speak. "I need
never go back to my lodging—he peed
never see me again,” she begins, watch-
Ing the effect of her words with wide
eyen fasteued on my face.

“Go back,” | repeat, thrilling with
apprehension at th emers suggestiion.
“Thou wilt go from here to Olgn Petrov-
oa's, and guit not her lodging mave to
go to the station and take traln for
thy home! St Petersburg ls vo place
for thee, Maruscha, Promise me that
thou wiit leave it to-marrow never to
return.”

“1 promise—but—but—I owe & week's
lodging—I1 must Eive notice —my
clothea!™

“And thow wouldst take into consid-
erction such paltry matters where o
much s at stake!™ 1 cry, beslde my-
self, .

“Listen to reason. Viadimir," she fal-
tera. “If | pay not my landlord he will
kave au excuse for Instituting s search
for me. Thou art ao violent that I ean-
oot get In & word, 1 will go to Olga,
and she will pay the money for e, wnd
bring awsy my thioge"

“S¢ that be can follow her and find
thee! No, that will not do! And yet”
I say, moderating my tone, “thon art per-
hape right about the money'—I1 muse &
moment, “then Olga must find someone
else to pay it, and luvent some [le. He
must be led to expect my return.  Say
that thou hast been called away sudilen-
Iy—to & dying relative!” 1 laugh grim-
Iy at the glibpess of my Inventious, “She
has beeu commissioned to take part of
thy wardrobe to send after thee. Thou
canst give her a line for the scoundrel
to that effect.” .

“Yes, yeo," Maruscha agrees eagerly
“That s well planned. And an proof
that 1 am retumniong everything will bhe
left standing In the mom—my stove
sud all my belongings.™

“*Thou wilt be strong now as thou hast
ever beeu, my brave one!™ | aay encour
agiugly. "Something tells me our parnt
ing will be Grier. And [ will write 1o
thee a8 noon a8 [ am over the frontler
Olga will forward my letters.,”

In 8 moment her features begin to
work, and ere | am sware she lins cant
herself at my feet, and is claspiog my
kneos.

“Thou eaust not mean it, Viadimir!™
she gasps. “Thou wouldst not drive me
from thee before—Dbefore the inst! Anpd
whither wouldst thou go to-night? Where
wilt thou hide? Oh, leave we not iu
lgnorance, or 1 shall go mad!™

“1 will write whenuver | can, But,
Maruscha, | must wlso hear from thee.
1 will make for Lusa first, write to me
from thy home to the postoffice there,”

“How shall I address thee?"

“Ah, yes, | forgot that | pm nameiess!
I will keep the name that Ivan gave me
to the lapdlopd—it will do as well an
any : “Waldemar Nicolsiviteh Allkun-
off. Thoy wilt remember?’

“Waldemnr Nicolalviteh Allkanof,™
repents Maruscha, slowly,

“And for heaven's sake, word thy let-
ter carefully, se that If It reaches me
not, and the ofMclals open It they will
see nothing to make them wuspect aught.
I will observe the name caution in writ-
ing to thee, and will sign my sssumed
pame.'”

“1 will pe careful,” she murmorm, with
another heart-broken aigh,

“And now, my owu Maruschs, fare-
wel' untll our pext meeting—our joytul
mesting to part never sgals] Thiuk of

— — t— A

| taintly deiined

And thou art wrong,™ |

the slght of her agony—forwani—on
wanl—luto darkness and wucertalnty.

CHAI'TER VILL

Where am 17 1 halt and gnee around
me In stupld bewilderment The ¢ant
in glimmering in cold, sllver sheen, throw
ing AN Hght on the
bk
along the steaight. white roadd, with itws
tall telegraph posts starting op at regu
Inr intervipls, A wudden fash like n
gollen pesdle plerces the dim distanes

A bnll of gold bhegins ta burn lower
down on the horlgon. They are the spire
of the Admiralty and the dome of St
lank's In Bi. D'etersburg, which | have
left bebind me. Cau it be possible that
1 have come so far? 1t has heen weary
work trudging along that rad!

1 take out my handkerchief and wipe
the dropa from my foace. with a woful
stab of dolorous recollection of the tonch
af Marusclin's lttle futtering. solieitous
hapds s she put the haondkerchief into
my pocket e returning It my hand
comes in eontact with a parcel of sand
wichen Again Maruscha! | draw them
forth, for | am ravenously hungry

1 ent with a vision of her an she stood
table in room, forgeiful

HMucertain,  Hiysae

Lis i o 1 ook

nt the Ivan's

! tar the mwoment of her grief In minis

tering to my needs, her sweet, pale face
downeast and absorhed

At last | am treading the margin of
the wooill-—am eutering its mtatoly nisies
And pow that «Toart is oo longer lper
ative, my limbs bBegin to yield nuder me
1 stagger mther than walk, eatching at
the bolea of the trees for sippurt Yeor
& few steps farther into the shade—na
mint riaes before my eyes. | lurch for
ward-—prone on the ground, and becnme
Instantly oblivious

An Incessant tapping over my head Is
the first thing | am aware of, 1 open
my eyes in vague curiosity and see the
dark. interlacing branches of 4 pine tree
above me. and Jlower down on the red
stemy & green woodpecker aliligently at
work,

From foree of habit 1 jusert my fore
finger apd thumb in the wateh pocket
which was wont to rcontain o wateh,
and am withdrawing It with a foolish,
baffled langh, when my finger comer in
contact with some small objeect. 1 ilive
for it and pull up a wateh key: but that
Is not ali==it Is tied with & bit of hine
ribbou which is attached o somothing
elne, Another |»u11 and 1 bring o light
Maraseha's tiuy wateh!

It Is there In the palm of my hand-—
the little tay of s thing she has womn
et her girdle ever sionce | have known
her. | gaze at It with such a mighty
rush of emation that my whale
thrills with s sharp shock of electricity

I pervelve that the tiny meoultor I um
gazing at points to the hour of five 1
wind it up, and returtiong it to where the
tender, subtie fugers had plared It o
preparation of s surprise for me, scram
Lle to my feet.

A long, profonnd slesp In the invigor
atink stmosphere of the sun-sosped
plues haa put new life Into me. It ls
only my feet thut are awallen sud pain
ful, and I hohble, rather than walk, to
the margin of the wood It 1 can bot
get o lift of any kipd, | think 1 will take
n bed at an inn for this one night to
give my feel & chance of recovering 1
stand and look up apd douwn the lnter
minakle road,

Iv advance there In a long cavaleade

hwd y

of carts laden with frewnod winding
slowly ioteo the distance, esch with ha
attendant Mujik trudging beslde It or
seated on a shaft of Lis cart. Towand

me a peddler’s wagon lnmbers oo erenk.
ing wheels Itn owner sits nodding on
the box, framed In the opening of the
cunvan tent that arches abova him. The
two litle nags crawl along with droop
ing hends, as I they, too, were indulging
in n nap. 1 take & good look at the

freddler,
He s 0 middleaged man, with a
strong, mrizzled besrd and beosd, Siay

eountenance. The uose lu it I like &
potate, There sre good-uatured creases
about the corners of the eyed, so | take
conrage,

“Uood day!
claim wminleably,

The peddier instautly removes his cap,
while a slow wmmile gradaslly spfeads
over and broadens his heavy features,

“God be with you, Gentle,” he replies.

“Whither are you bound?" 1 question,

“My destinution s Kovno, but to-night
[ make balt at the village of Little
Kolgn."

“Ah, that s my way. Woaould you ob-
Joct to give me a lift for a compenis-
tlon ¥

“I'he Geotle will hovor me!” The
peddler leaps down from his sest with
as much slacrity ax hin lumhbering hody
and enormous boots will permit, “Would
the Gentle lke n sent oun the froot of
the wagon, or would he prefer to recline
ou the merchandise?’

“With your permisslon, little father,
I will get luside,” 1 muy,

As 1 advance to mount the wagon he
remarks on the lameness of my gait
“I'he (ientle has hurt himwself 7' he ob-
BErvis,

“My boots cripple me somewhat,” 1
reply carviessly,

God susist you!" I ex-

“T™hat In bad, If the Gentle has =0 far
to go.'"

“I go to Lags, 1 am on stodent wnd

hinve boen sittlng rather closely over my |
wilk through |

bovks, wo | thought the
the coantey would @lear iy brainse o it
the 1 langh

“The Geutle I8 elght,” agrees the pod
dler. “There Is nothing like the country
nlr for bracing the wits, or helplug ohe
to think ont n welghty matter 1 make
Wil my enlowlations in the open he
Gontle will fosl the betetit of It even
thongh be shiondil be oliliged Lo continue
his Jourtiey by powt feom Little Kolga
e will wtill Inhale the frosh wir*

After this he relapees
whips up lis

nta sllenes and
When
eomes 1 ehure his frogn] repast and fall
into & dose unthl nt olghtrall wo rench
the village of Little Kolgn

“Has the tieutle ever been to 8 hung
Ing 1"

I Peel the blood push thmaltuyously to
my smodth-shaven, telltale face “A
hanging?  I—bem—no, | have tever
seen n thing of the kind," | stammer

“Perhaps the tlentle Hthes not wsuch
spectacles? 1 wever miss n chance 1
like to wee perial the encmios of onr futh
er, the Csar™

The pedidler lifts his R

horwes paoanthine

“When 1 last visited the eclty 1 went
o s w hanklng There worw five of
thetit—Hfve gnllows i n mw, sl 8 man
for eaeh Ah, that wus a sight! There
wore ihousanids went to see [t apnd 1
went early apd secured A gosd place

There I8 cour Ee i us Reasslnnn even
In the worst of us, We Loow how to
meet desth,  They
they died like brave men
rascals as they
to witness how they died! There wan
ofno-——what limbs the fellow huil! e
wan nobly built, the dog, amd he bed a
face an handsame ws m salit,  Sueh n
beard!  Such dinrk and burming!
I could not take my eyes off the fellow
I naw only hito all throogh the hanging
Amd when hs spoke hls wanls

arrows: [ pepent not” he sald,

were traltors atl, bt
i aswure you,

wore, my heart glowel

vies,

were like

the sin
ner, yot he wan n brave one.”
He looks str bofore hime an (F
conjuring up the
“And what am alfair that was! Shall 1
ever forget H? The rope hroke ere he
was finished, 1 wax carried off my feet,
for the populaee In thelr roge rushed fop
ward o effect » Murely the
Noble must have hearnd of it ¥

“Ah, well, 1 doubitleas heard It spoken
of at the time, but | take little interest
in such things"™

“Not' Yet there are always students
nt the havglngs There were many st
this one There was oue close th mo
went cleanp mad at the breaking of the
rope, and made s rush, but the soldiers
drove him back. He had his sweotheart
with him, and she falnted It in abom
inable that dellente women will go o
wow thess siglite! They seream apd falne,
nnd yet they like I, They will not stay
away.'

I aoswer nothing, 1 have an nupleas
ant feeling as of & rope helog tightened
abant my nevk. checking the five conrse
of my breath. | take out my handker
chief and mop my face with |6

“The tientle feels It warm amder the
cover,"” obwerves the peddier. “WIll he
Het it awhitie in the front of the wagon
for change of posithon ¥

I gladly sermmbie to the front of the
where | st erouched like =
per, hecnnne of my height The
regards me from head e fool
twinkling eyes, and 1 length
breaks into a Inugh

“I erave pardon,” he says, "hut Just
wiich & frame had that sturdy rascal wha
perished on the gallown, Just such length
of limb and breadih of shonlders; yet
methinks he was stonter,” still obaeryiug
me critieally, Then doultless peresiving
how | color under hin fixod gane he adds
quickly : *'T'he Noble han & splendid body,
atd »o had the fellow | speak «»f, but
(b For

slg it

scotie and continnes

(g ST ]

vehirle,

grasshog

pedidles

with

there the resctulilnticr censes
bid that | should glve offenne!™
After this he elapies Inte silence and
Ul’.l[r. up hin hurses, for the Helit Is tad:
ing from the sky In which the evenlng
star s brighteuing We soon beglt 1o
pass A pake-stiined edbidn
there Ly the robdslde, amd then a long,
with
where we tinke

bere  wnd

low woosdey bullding benches and

tuldon hefare the door,

halt The peddler throws the telus ot |

thie horsen' backs

“1 put np here.” he sayn, “and | thank
the Naoble for his good company ; there
in good accommodution et the post st

Chots, Bot Bve milnutes” walk from hers

b thinuk him for his kKindpess and «lip
a roible nta his hood Hes begins ta
expostulate, but with a “good-nlght™ sl

n wave of my hat, I turn frown him io

pnacdiie] the sirmngelitg

cunwtitutes Little Kaolgn
(To he contluned.

g v, plpoe
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Convinving the Barometer.

Bir Archibnld Gelkle tolln a story In
his book, "Beottish ;
which he msays o churacteristic of the
almplicity of sowe of the Beols It
concerns a former o the Cheviot Hills
who had beon told that It would be
useful 10 have o barometer o the
bhouse, for it would et hilm know
whether the wouather would e good or
bl

After o hud been persuadsd 1o huy

Remininiconces, "

an anerold bmrometer, which hns n P

barge rouud dlal, be bhung It up o ik
ball, apd duly copsulted It each day,
but without much sdifiention,

Al Inst there camo a spell of wel
weather, The barometer continued to
recard, “set faie” The raln continued
to full heavily, and still the dinl made
no #lgn of wuth,  Then the farmer's
trmper rose, '

He took the Instroment from the
pall and muarched with It to the bot-
tom of the garden, where a brook,
swaollen with the dralbage from the up-
per slopes, was rushing along, brown
and muddy. He plunged the baro-
meter into the food

“Will you belleve your alu een now,
then!" he cried, angrily.

(npart

NEWEST BURAP BOOKS,

Latest Boheme for the Consolation of
Widows and Uepliaine,

Among  the  stratge  enllers at a
house of wmournlog, peoaple o whom
(eusual death Is a profl, there In ohe
iwisltor of a totally new khnlo  He s
nelther wonument agent noy Insaranee
ndjustor, promwoter of a4 widowa' stock
company, nor, In fuet, any of the old
counventionn] types, e usunlly e
quests an loterview with the hond of
the famdly, says the New York Post

“Muadnin, | oame sorey o tronble yon
s Roon after your greatl Dereayvement,
Bt the tatter pequiees prompt setion
nid doubtless It will be n solnce to you
In later years"

“1 do vot mderstand you, slr™
I "Why, mndam, our e has siready
sont you i letter or two In reforence
to the matter,  OF conrse, [h the stross
uf sorrow A, | see you recolloct

an endoring meento of your loved
one, an el contabning the many
pod dnteresting nowspnper necaints of

viur husband's bonorabile enreer”

“"Me was not o putdle character,” the
widow may ol ject

“Ay dear midain, the notloes show
the vontrary I masiiree yotr thint we

AN PP A Yery neat pand extensive

Issok of press cllpplngs It will bt ele
Kant I will be gulte correct; o last
g source of pride wd Joy o your
family 1 way say that the best faml
s i

“Nut only newspaper notloes "

“Not ot all, madam, We appriciate

¥ b our

Akl respect, thetelnre o
ol or sovaphook all memmwutoes pwr
Thiat

brbisd neews, et

tmining to this siersd subject

is, letters fromm frividds
ALYt llr= lir

terbieads, locks of hale

Birthplace Wislale Wipslstinn,  Inslg
nlas of bepovalent god seceet soclotles
1l dodlgen, plhiotograplis i #yvery
thilng that lmdicates the hooors gal vt
by the decegsesd

‘My husband asked for At

replied

receitly o such o stuge of

piment and | have opdercsd I,
A widow
Lhe negotintinns but I o not thiuk |
onld afford an alluwmn

“We have thetn at overy prive” an
swered the visitor teiampduntly ‘For
25 we will furtilsll you a Dest book of
clippings, or for $10 a  bandsopely
bl volulie I evurse, wee have
them to cout hundreds of dollars, The
widow of Seuntor odered oile
At U0, but the cheaper obos are Do
lens comforting as esscntial tokens™

Uilenak excuse tie today, sir ey
haps 1 will send you my order nest
week "

“Oh, that s lmpossible. 1 sald
prompt setion Was Decessary Yom
see the obituaries and euloglea of your
husband are appearing n the current
pross mnd o fow days’ delay might pes
vent any one from mwaklog & complste
collection of then,™

It % & hard-bearted widow wha will
not ylehl to these deft persunsions, es
pecially since the comt uf the plous
memento I8 on a sliding snle. ‘To
same of them It seetnn an IF 8 hew
avenue for the expression of afection
and sentimuent had Opwius] Ly
the mortuary scrapbool. It is & Doy
elty, apdd It I mu falt. It ™ & mon
tent not Infertor to that in
wood, or perchance the costly funenil
urn upan the mantel.  Moutteld coffin
plates may do for the ol farkioned
andd eamiboapd replicas for the me
chanle cluss, but & wourney of staid
ing assuredly needs the desideratiom
of the Seuntor's whlow It may bhe
some akeptical rellet deslros o Know
in Just how and what esteem her lord
was held by the community ws shown
In the newspaper npotlees; womnn 8
curtoalty necounts for many things,

Liswr gy

fariowf)-

All by Yoursell,

Therefore, retietiber that  all  the
good you accomplisl s golng to come
out of yourself, You eannot borrow it
and you ecannot make It out of that
which bas been poursd Inte Yon by
oducntion or otherwise All that you
recelve In only s certaln quantity of
knowledge, neqguired by edveation, ex
perfence or other tralulng, which will
have a vortaln Influepes upon what
comes oyt of you f am your own
It & the Inherent capacity W perforin
with your own brain which will make
you what you become, sid not e
mere transmisslon of that which you
have acquired. Your kuowlsdge, the e
fore, In of lttde avnll vut) you wake
It lnberently a part of yourself through
ental assimilation and  utilisation,
The clearer you compreheid  hieso
things, the wore readlly you cnn make
une of thets es agnlinst the process of
mere acijuirement with o voague mos
tive that In some way or other what
rou acquire may be of benellt, or that
euvironment will be the force that
| makes your taleot effective Komne
| have goue through experiones without
poquiring It and many u wan who has
reveived nn esducation has ot got npy
becouse he slHowed It o be a thing
from hin personallily snd It
Eleetrieal Reylew,

nlipped awny.-

Hanlly Batistiod,
Howtesn—What purt of the chicken
will you have, Willle
Willle—Efthor hnlf, 'm wot partic-
ular,— Dotrolt Free Press

The a{-aruat- (T lhlﬁkn II;nt while
he does not personally know the presi

|

A VICTIM OF LA GRIPPE.

Mis, Henrletta A, 5. Marah, 760 W,
16th He, Lo Angeles, Unl., Vresident
Waoman's Benevalent Asa'n, wirltes

ol sulfered with la grippe for seven
weeks, and nothing | could do or take
helped me until | tried Peruna,

1 telt wt opes that 1 Lhad st lnet se-
corel the tight mesdicine wnd 1 kept
bmproving Within  three
weoke | was [ully restored, and | am

wiomdily

ghadd  thist I gave that trnly great remn
ey & trinl, 1 will wever be without
it again,™’

Ina lettar dated Anguat 21, 1004, Mra,
Marsii says: ‘'l have pever yet lieard
the efficacy of Peruna gquestioned, We
still use it, | traveled through Ken.
tucky anil Tennesses three years sgo,
where | foand Perana dolng e good
work. Moach of it is belng used here
oo, '—llenriotta A, 8. Marsh

Address De, Hartman, President of
The Hartman Eanitarium, Columtre,
Ohla,

Clericnl Jolt,

Blha wan wealthy and consequently a
target for wuch fAattery

“In 1t n sin” shie anked her spiritual
adviser, “to take pleasture In baving
peopls eall me Beautifol ¥

“Of course It s, my chikh” replled
the good old parscn. "It s slways
wicked to encourage falsebood

Mothers will And Mrs, Winalow's Boothing
Byrup the best remedy 1o une fud Uhalr ahiidres
during the leething poriod

Resnonnlile Inqairy,

“Allow me, Mr. Hifkins' said the
hostess (o A late arrival, “to Introduce
Captain de Joues, & man who has
fuced death In & score of attleos ™

“Pleansed to mieet You, eaptain,” ssid
Bifkine. “By the way, are you a mill
tary or football eaptaln?™

happiness of children through
derangement of the generative
organs, Mrs, Beyer advises
women fo use Lydia E. Pink

ham's Vegetable pound.

“Dean Mas, Povnuas ;-1 suffered
with stomach complalnt for years. 1
gotl so bad that I could not carry m

| ehildren but five months, then woul
have & miscarringe, The last time 1
became rurnml.. my hushand got me
to take Lydia E, Pinkham's Vego-
table Cmnlponnd. After taking the
first bottle | waa relloved of the alok-
noas of stomach, and began to feal bets
| ter In every way. | continued ita use
| and was enabled to earry my baby to
Ingnturitg. I now have & nloe baby
girl, and ean work better than I ever
could before. | nm likea new woman.”
-i liu.linl:. E‘Fu; Beven, 23 H. Socond St.,
eriden, Conn, = §s000 If et nrz
umlolwpﬂu'uugnmwmi;o -

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO

WOMAN,

Don't healtate to write to Mrs,
Piokham, She will understand
yourcase perfectly, and will treat
Indoness, Her advice

Law

u with
Efmind the address is
ass. No woman ever

and other distingulshed men, they
"km' o‘ A L] m "ﬂ‘“ﬂ wbm
ae v N - S e v
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