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By Order of the Czar
A Story of Russian Power

By MARCUS EASTLAKE

CHAPTER VII. Continued.)
1 grind my teeth In an excess of Impo-

tent fury. 1 clutch the air with a woliish
hunccr to fly at the throat niul crush
the life out of this insignificant yet nox-

ious reptile.
"Maruscha," I begin, "this IsaJcIT

has he ever accosted thee?"
8he bends her looks to the ground, ami

I, Intent on every sign her face may
disclose, observe the Tlvld color rise,
dyeing her neck, her check, her brow.

"I Uko not the man, Vladimir. He is
an Impudent fellow" sh hesitates. I
grasp her arm almost savagely.

"Has he dared to speak to thee)" I
rasp, "Tell me tell me. whnt has
he said? If he has Insulted thee by ro
much as n look a word I will go now,
nt once, and tear the tongue from his
throat!"

My vehement word are scarcely ut
tered ere l nm regretting tncni. lor I

see the fear sprlnvr to her cjes. And
now she will not tell me the truth. She
laughs uneasily.

"Now see how thou takest things up!"
she says. "l'or Indeed there Is none to
tell. The man has always been cUII to
me. only giving me 'good-da- as I went
and enme, or passing a remark on the
weather. It Is only that I have taken
an unreasonable antipathy to him n
quite unreasonable and unjustifiable an-

tipathy, Vladimir. Thou knowest my
strange temper! And thou art wrong,"
she continues, In nervous haste. "As-
suredly thou art wrong that IsaJefT has
Informed tho police. Why should he?
And how should ho suspect "

"He watched us leaving the lodging.
He followed us along tho colonnade. We
both saw htm as we mounted the droskl
to come here. Ho has driven after us
spied on us""I will tell thee what I will do only

only give me time, Vladimir." She
presses her hand to her side.

I am subdued. To soothe her, calm
her, undo the mischief I have done Is
now my only thought.

"My sweet love, forgive me!" I beg.
"I have frightened thee!"

She smothers bravely a storm of rising
sobs, still holding me with both her
small hands until she has sufficiently
controlled herself to speak. "I need
never go back to my lodging he need
never see me again." she begins, watch-
ing the effect of her words with wide
eyes fastened on my face.

"Go back," I repeat, thrilling with
apprehension at th emerti suggestion.
"Thou wilt go from here to Olga Petrov-na'- s,

and quit not her lodging save to
go to the station and take train for
thy home! St. Petersburg is no place
for thee, Maruscha. Promise me that
thou wilt leave it never to
return."

"I promise but but I owe a week's
lodging I must givo notice my
clothe!"

"And thou wouldat take Into consid-
eration such paltry matters whero so
much Is at stake!" I cry, beside my-

self.
"Listen to reason, Vladimir," she fal-

ters. "If I pay not my landlord he will
have an excuse for instituting a search
for me. Thou art so violent that I can
not get In a word. I will go to Olga,
and she will pay the money for me, und
bring away ray things."

"Sf. that be can follow her and find
thee! No. that will not do! And jet,"
I say, moderating my tone, "thou art per-
haps right about the money" I muse a
moment, "then Olga must find someone
else to pay it, and Invent some lie. He
must be led to expect my return. Say
that thou hast been called away sudden-
ly to a dying relative!" I laugh grim-
ly at the glibness of my Inventions. "She
has been commissioned to take part of
thy wardrobe to send after thee. Thou
canst give her a line for the scoundrel
to that effect."

"Yes, yes," Maruscha agrees eagerly.
"That Is well planned. And as proof
that I am returning everything will lie
left standing in the room my Hove
and all my belongings."

"Thou wilt be strong now as thou hast
ever been, my brave one!" I say encour-
agingly. "Something tells me our part-
ing will be brief. Ami I will write to
thee as soon as I am over the frontier.
Olga will forward my letters."

In a moment her features begin to
work, and ere I am aware she linn cast
herself at toy feet, and Is clusplng my
knees.

"Thou caust not mean It, Vladimir!"
sh gasps. "Thou wouldst not drive me
from thee before before the lasti And
whither wouldst thou go Where
wilt thou hide? Oh, leave me not lu
Ignorance, or I shall go mud!"

"I will write whenever I can, Itut,
Maruscha, I must also 'hear from thee.
I will make for Luza first, write to me
from thy home to the postofflce there."

"How shall I address thee?"
"Ah, yes, I forgot that I am nameless!

I will keep the name that Ivan gave me
to the laudlord It will do as well as
any : "Waldemar Nicolaivltch Alikan-of- f.

Thou wilt remember?"
"Waldemar Nicolaivltch Alikanoff,"

repeats Maruscha, slowly,
"Aud for heaven's sake, word thy let-

ter carefully, so that If It reaches rne
not, and the officials open it they will
aee nothing to make them suspect aught.
X will observe the same caution in writ-
ing to thee, and will sign my assumed
name."

"I will be careful," she murmurs, with
another heart-broke- n sigh.

"And now, my own Maruscha, fare-
well until our next meeting our joyful
iaMtlng to part never again! Think of

that, only that, my love, nud tho time
will seem rJiort."

Her anus are about my neck. I henr
her laboring heart throb ngnlint mine.
A long, last kiss. My anguished soul in-

vokes the blessing on her thnt my quiv-
ering lips refuse to utter, and I tear my-

self nway.
One look back 1 t.kc to see her totter

a few stops after me with arms out-
stretched, and stop. I wave my
hand and flee as If lashed by furies from
the sight of her agony forward on-

ward luto darkness and uncertainty.

CHAPTKR VIII.
Where nm I? 1 halt and gate around

me In stupid bewilderment. The east
Is glimmering lu cold, silver sheen, throw-lu- g

nil uncertain, mystic light on the
faintly d lined landscape. I look buck
along the straight, white road, with Its
tall telegraph posts starting up at regu
lar Interval. A sudden tlnsh like n
golden needle pierce the dim distance.

A ball of gold begins to burn lower
down on the horizon. They an the spire
of the Admiralty and tho dome of St.
Isnk's in St. Petersburg, which I have
left behind me. Cau it be possible that
I have come so far? It has becu weary
work trudging along that road!

I take out my handkerchief and wipe
the drops from my face, with a woful
stab of dolorous recollection of tho touch
of Marusclm's little fluttering, solicitous
huids as she put the handkerchief luto
my pocket. In returning It my hand
comes In contact with n parcel of sand-

wiches. Again Maruscha! I draw them
forth, for 1 am ravenously hungry.

I eat with n vision of her as she stood
at the table In Ivan' room, forgetful
for the moment of her grief in minis-
tering to my nerds, her sweet, pale face
downcast aud nborbed.

At last I am trending the margin of
the wood am entering Its stately aisles.
Ami now that effort I no longer Imper-

ative, my limb begin to yield under me.
I stagger rather than walk, catching at
the boles of the trees for support. Yet
a few steps farther Into the shade n

mist rises before my eye. I lurch for-

wardprone on the ground, ami become
Instantly oblivious.

An Incessant tapping over my head is
the first thing I am aware of. I open
my eye in vague curiosity and see the
dark. Interlacing branches of a pine tree
above- me, and lower down on tin nil
stem a green woodpecker diligently .U
work.

From force of habit I Insert my fore-
finger and thumb In the watch pocket
which was wont to contain n watch,
and am withdrawing It with a foolish,
baUIcd laugh, when my finger comes In

contact with some small object. I dive
for It and pull up a watch key: but that
Is not all it Is tied with a bit of blue
ribbou which Is attached to something
else. Another pull and 1 bring to light
Mamscha's tluy watch!

It Is there In tho palm of my hand
the little toy of a thing she has worn
r.t her girdle ever since I have known
tier, I gaze at It with such a mighty
rush of emotion that my whole liody
thrills with a sharp shock of electricity.

I perceive that the tiny monitor I am
gazing at points to the hour of five. I

wind It up, and returning It to where the
tender, subtle finger had placed It In
preparation of a surprise for me, scram-
ble to my feet.

,A long, profound sleep In the Invigor-
ating atmosphere of the
pines has put new life Into me. It Is
only my feet that are swollen and pain-
ful, and I hobble, rather than walk, to
the margin of tho wood. If I can but
get a lift of any Vind, I think I will take
n bed at an Inn for this one night to
give my feet n chance of recovering. I

stand and look up and down the inter-
minable road.

In advanco there Is a long cavalcade
of carta laden with firewood winding
slowly Into the distance, each with it
attendant Mujlk trudging beside It or
seated on n shaft of his cart. Toward
me n peddler' wagon lumbers on creak-
ing wheel. It owner sit nodding on
thh box, framed lu the opening of tho
canvas tent that arches above him. The
two little nag crawl along with droop-
ing heads, a If they, too, were Indulging
In a nap. I tako a good look nt the
peddler.

Ho Is a middle-age-d man, with a
strong, grizzled beard and broad, Slav
countenance. The nose lu It I like a
potato. Thero are good-nature- d creusc
ubout the corners of the eye, no I tuku
courage.

"Good day! God assist you!" I m

amicably.
Tho peddler Instantly removes his rap,

while a alow smile gradually spread
over and broaden his heavy feature.

"God be with you, Gentle," he replies,
"Whither are you bound?" I question.
"My destination I ICovuo, but

I mako hutt at tho village of Little
Kolga."

"Ah, that is my way. Would you ob-

ject to give mo u lift for u compens-
ation'"

"The Gentle will honor me!" Tho
peddler leap down from his peat with
a much ulacrity as hi lumbering body
and enormous boots will permit. "Would
the Gentle Uko a seat on the front of
the wagon, or would ho prefer to recline
on the merchandise?"

"With your permission, llttlo father,
I will get Inside," I uy.

As I advance to mount the wagon ho
remarks on the lameness of my gait.
"The Gentle has hurt himself?" he ob-

serve.
"My boots cripple me somewhat," I

reply carelessly.

1 '"Hint I bad, If the (Initio tins so far
to go."

"1 go to I.iigii, I am n student niul
tune been sitting rather closely over my
books, mi 1 thought tho walk through
tho country would clour my bruin u llt-

tlo." 1 liittgh,
"The Gentle Is right," agree the ped-

dler. "There Is nothing Uko tho country
nlr for bracing tho wits, or helping olio
to tiniiK out n weighty mutter. 1 mnke
nil my calculation lu (ho open. Thu
Gentle will feel the benefit of It even
though ho should bo obliged to continue
his Journey by post from Utile Kolga.
He will still Inhale the fresh air."

After this ho relapse Into silence and
whips up hi horses. When noontl.no
come 1 share his frugal repast nml full
luto n doze until nt nightfall we remit
tho village of Utile Kolga.

"Ha the (Initio ever been to a hang-
ing?"

I feel tho blood rnh ttimultiiously to
my smooth-shaven- , tctl-tiil- face. "A
hanging? I hem no, I have never
seen n thing of the kind," I stammer.

"Perhaps the Gentle like not such
spectacles? I never ml n chance. 1

like to see perish tho enemies of our fatb
or, the Czar."

Tho peddler lift hi cap.
"When I last vlslleil the city I went

to see n hanging. Thero cio five of
them live krIIom In n raw, aud n iniin
for each. Ah, that wh a sight! There
were thousand went to soo It, and I
went enrly and secured n good place.
There I courHgc In lis ItMsslnus even
In the worst of u. We know how to
moot dentil. They wore traitor all, but
they died like brave men. I assure you,
rascal a they wore, my heart glow tit
to witness how they died! There wa
one what limb the, fellow had! Ho
was nobly built, tho dog, nnd he bed n
face a handsome as n saint. Such a
heard! Such eje. dark nud burning!
I could not take my ejes off the fellow.
I saw only Mm nil through thu hanging.
And when he spoke hi words were Uko
arrow: 'I repent not,' he ald, the sin-
ner, jet ho wn n brave one."

Ho look straight liefore him a If
conjuring up tho scene and continue:
"And what an affair that was! Shall I
over forget It? The rope broke ere he
was finished. I was carried off my feet,
for tho populace in their rage rushed for-

ward to effect a rescue. Surely the
Noble must have heard of It?"

"Ah, well, I doubtless hoard It spoken
of at tho time, but I tako little Interest
In such things."

J

"No? Yet there are always students
at thu hanging. There were many at
this one. There wa one clo.o to me
went clean mad at tho breaking of the
rope, and made a rush, but the soldier ,

drove him hark. He had his sweetheart
with him, and she fainted. It I abom- - j

inablo that delicate women will go to,

z7u!uLVr7t: " - '
away."

I answer nothing. I have an unpleas-
ant feeling as of a rone being tightened
about my neck, rhciklug the free course
of my breath. I take out my hamlker- -
chief mid mop my face with It.

"I he Gentle feel It warm under the
ver." observes tho peddler. " lit he

net sit awhile lu tho front of the wagon
-- I.. . I. !.....
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there liy tlio ami then long,
low wooden building, with and
tallies before door, whore we make

peddler throw reins
the horses' backs.

"I up he says, "and thank
the for company: there

good accommodation post sta- -

lion, not minutes' walk from here."
I thank him for slip

n rouble Into hand. begin
expostulate, with a and

wave or my lint, I turn lilm
ascend the straggling sine'

constitute
b continued.!

Cunvlniiiiiu
Archibald atory

hi book, ".Scottish Reminiscence,"
he the

simplicity of Scot.
n farmer tho Cheviot Hill

had that
useful have a In tho

for would let know
the good

After ho been perHiiaded to
mi aneroid barometer, which Iiiih
largu round dial, he hung up IiIh
hull, and duly consulted R each day,
but much edification.

At thero caiiiu upcll of
weather. The barometer continued to
record, "net fair." The rain continued
to fall heavily, and mill tho dial Hindu

Hlgn truth. Then thu farmer'a
temper

tho liiHtruuieiit from
nail marched It to

tho Kardeii, brook,
swollen tho tho up-

per slope, wna rushliiK along, brown
Ho plunged tho baro-met-

flood.
"Will your aln

ho angrily.

8UHAP UOOKO.

Latent Hellenic for the I'oiisolullnit of
Widow niul (Irpliiiiu,

Among tlu Htrango caller nt n
liouso of mourning, people In

citmml ileutli In ii profit, there oho
visitor of ii totally now kind. I tit

neither monument agent nor liiauiuiico
adjuster, promoter of wIiIown' stock
company, nor, In fuel, tiny of old

--" "i

n

a

u

u

convention!!! type. Ho iisiinlly re'
qucritH mi Interview with thu lieiiil of
tlio family, IIio Now York I'onI,

"Minium, I nm sorry to trouble you
no soon lifter your grout bereavement,
but the mutter require prompt notion

doubtlos bo a hoIiico tu you
tutor your."

"I itn iiiiderHtiinil you,
"Why, minium, our tlrm liu already

ont you n letter or two In reference
to the mutter. Of course, In tro

wirrow 1 h you recollect
enduring memento of your hiod

utio, mi containing many
and InteroHtlng newspaper account of
your liiiHlmud'H lioiiorablu career "

"lie wiin a public liiiiriit'tor," tho
widow may object.

"My dear miiduiii, the notice show
tho contrary, t assure you tlmt wo
eau propury a very neat and extensive
hook of pre It will be ele-

gant. will bo quite a lust-

ing source of pride and Joy to your
family. ! may nay that best faint-lie- n

"
"Hut only newspaper notice?"
"Not at all, minium. Wo appreciate

and respect, therefore embody In

allium or Ncruphook all memcutoe per-

taining to till sacred subject. Tlmt
I, letter from friends, business, let-

terheads, locks of hair, of
birthplace, moduli, Insig-

nia of and wcrot societies
and lodge, photograph nud cory
tlilntx tlmt Indicate the honor gained

,., ,i.,.,,isimI "
My husband nskod for a line mon

ument nnd I I into ordered It," replied
u widow recently at mii n tage of

negotiations, "tint I do not think I

coiltd mi album."
"We liovo tliein at every price,"

tlie visitor triumphantly. "I'or
fr. we will furnish you n neat liook of
clipping, or fur 10 n handsomely
bound volume. ur course. mi
them to cost Hundred or iiniinr. i lie
widow Senator entered one
nt f.100, but the tiienHT one lire u

v comforting n caseiitlnl token."
,.,i..u ..,.m. ,., i,,l- - nlr. Per.

"Oh, Hint U Impossible. I said
prompt action wna necessary.
sco the obituaries und eulogies of your
luiHbund tire appearing In the current

'ore nnd n trw day' delay might prv
Vent miy one making u rompleto
collection them."

i It I n linnl-lieartc- d widow who

In the newspaper notice; woman a
curiosity account ninny thing.

All liy Yourself.
Therefore, remember that nil tha

good you accomplish I going come
out yourelf. You borrow It,, C(mnot II1lU(, t ollt of mt

fl.lch tin been po irctl It to you by
dueittloii or otherwise. All that you

receive I only n certain
knowledge, noqulred by education, ex
perience or other which will
have n certain Inllueiice what
come out yoiirtuir iih jour own.
It in Inherent capacity to perform

your own brain which will mako
you what you become, and not tin
more trmiHiiilHHlon Unit which you
have acquired. Your knowledge, theio-fore- ,

Im llttlo (.villi until jou uialio
It Inherently u part of yourself through
mental nHHlmllntlon mid utilization.
Tho dearer you comprehend Uicho

tiling, the readily you can iiiuko
iiho of them against the proces of
mere acquirement with a vague mo-tlv- o

thnt In way or other what
j'ou acquire be beuullt, or that
environment will be force
make your talent effective, Some
have Koue through experience without
acquiring It, nud many a man who him
received an education Iiiih not got any
liccmiHO he allowed to lie a thing

IiIh purxoiiullty and
(dipped nway, Klectrlcal Review,

ICnslly Hnllsllml.
HonteMt What part of the chicken

will you have, Willie
Willie Ktther half. I'm not partlc-uln- r,

Detroit Froo PrcMH.

Tho average iiinu think that while
ho (loos not pomoiiolly know tho prel-nn- d

other dlHtliiKUlHhed men, they
"know of .im."' '

I gladly to the front of the "ot yield to deft persuasion.
whero I sit crouched a peclally hIiico the coat of the plou

grasshopper, because of my height. memento 1 oil a sliding scale. To
peddler regard mo from hend foot nomo of them n If n new

twinkling and at length Inveniio for the expression of affection
breaks Into a laugh, ' and sentiment bad been opened Ii

I crave pardon " he Just , mortunry BC,pbook. It I a i.ovsuch a frame that sturdy rascal who ,' ,,
perished on th. gallows. Ju-- i ...eh length n'1 '" "" f,r- - .,". ,M " '
of limb and breadth of shoulders; yet '''t "ot Inferior to lu Green-methln-

he wn stouter." still oWrvliig wood, or perchance the cotly funeral
me critically. Then doubtless perceiving urn upon the mantel. Mounted cotllii
how I color under his fixed gaze ho add limy do for the
quickly: "The Noble ha a splendid liody, nm cardboard repllcn for the me-an-

so the fellow I speak of. but t.mnc cmHB( ,t n mourner of
there the resemblance God ftrl,nr urly need Ilia desideratum
bid that I should give offense!"

After this he relapse Into sll.nce of the Senator widow It be
up his horse, for the light I ""'"o k'Itlcnl relict to

lug from the sky lu which the evening l Just and what cMeom her lord
star I brightening. soon begin wan held by the community it shown
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A VICTIM OF IA GRIPPE.

Mis. Heniletta A. H. Marsh, 7(111 W.
Illlli St., I.os Angeles, ('!., President
Woman' llcunvoleiit A'n, writes!

"I suffered with la grlppo for seven
week, nud nothing I could do or tako

' itin until I trlcut Pitrllffa.
"I felt at once that I had at Inst se-

cured the light medicine nnd I kept
steadily improving. Within llireo
weeks I wn (ully rcstoml, and I nm
glad that I gvr thnt truly great rem-
edy a trial. I will ncior lie without
R again."

In a lettei dated August Ml, 1004, Mr.
Marsh tarsi "I have never vet heard
tho olllcaey ot I'eruna questioned. Wo
still iiimi It, 1 travelrd through Ken-

tucky and Tennessee three year ago,
where I found Periiun doing it good
work. Much of It is being, used hero
aluo." Henrietta A. H. Marsh,

Address Dr. Ilartman, Piesldnnl ol
The Ilartman Sanitarium, Columtnis,
Ohio.

Clerical Jolt.
Alio was wealthy nud consequently a.

target for much flattery,
"In It n sin," she naked her spiritual

adviser, "to take ptrasiirn In baring
people call mo beautiful?"

"Of course It Is, my child," replied
the good old parson. "It I alwnys
wicked to encourage falsehood."

Mothers will find Mi: Window's Hoothtnc
nrrupths til rtniedr tnunti ihotr eWMrta
during th iMlltltig jorlwl,

Htsxuislilr Inquiry.
"Allow me, Mr. Illfklus.' said the

hostes to n late arrival, "to Inirodtiro
Captain do .tones, a In ail who has
faced death In n cor of battles,"

"Plrnsed to meet you, captain," said
Illfklus, "Ily the way, are you a mili-
tary or football captain?"

Alnny women arc denied Hie'
happiness of children through
derangement of the gcncrntlvo
organs. Mrs. Beyer advises
women to use Lydla E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound.

"Drin Mini. Pinkiuui I suffered
with stomach complaint for years. I
pot ao bad that I could not carry my
children but live months, then woulil
have miscarriage. Tlio lant time I
became pregnant, my husband got mo
to take Lydla I Pliikhiun'H Vcro-tolil- o

Compound. After taking tho
first bottle 1 was relieved of tho sick-
ness of stomach, and began to feel bet
tcr In every woy. I continued Ita uso
nnd wna enabled to carry my baby to
maturity. I now liavo a nice baby
girl, and can work better than I ever
could before, I am Uko a new woman."

Mnu. Fiuxp: IIeviii, 33 H. Second St.,
Merlden, Conn, tsooo fartit If trlqlutl fabwttttir prcvl g4nlnnnu cannot biprtxtvH.

PItEB MEDIOAL ADVI0I3 TO
WOMAN.

Don't IicHltuto to wrlto to Mm.
Plnklmm. Hho will tiiidorHtnnd
your enso perfectly, und will troutyou with klndnoHH. Ilor ndtico
Is free, and tho uddrcus Is Lynn.
MfisD. No woman over reffrottou
havlnr written her. and ska kftl
bel&ea thoujasul.


