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A Story of Russian Power
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- CHAPTER X1,

I bear once more the harsh grating
of a prison key behind me, and 1 am
faln to groan sloud as | Jean aguinst
the wall. All In dark befors my eyes
whilst my angulshed soul eries, “Lost!
Lost! God-forsaken!”

Buddenly I feel a rough hand grasp
my shoulder, | am swung forward, and
fud mywelf the center of n scors of faces,
all peering and grinning Into mine,

I veallse that | am I & general ecell;
that thess are my follow prisonsrs, and
the wrathful blood leaps to my head. |
shake mynelf fres and turn fercely to see
who has dared to molest me. lu my pres-
ou'lhd-pouto mood | am not to be trifled
with,

My looks fall on a short, bread, pow-
erfully bullt mau ln the black shespakin
eap of a Cossack, under which a palr
aof bold eyea glitter and danee like wild
fire. He stands betore we now, with kis
broad, brown hands on his sides, his body
thrown back, and both attitude and mien
besponking insolent deflance.

"Confound your lmpudence!
mean you? | roar.

"I merely wish to look at you, broth-
er.” be replies with eool deliberation.
"1 am Interesied, we are all Interested in
our brother in afliigglon.”

“You lusolent, presuming bound!™ 1
gunsh on him o fury. The Inugh that
goes round makes i blaze up like oll on
flames, | make o rush o violeutly and
unexpectedly on the Cossack that he
wtaggers back, and but for those behind
him woald have fallen.

A hubbub of volees In ralsed: “Go on!
At him! Bhow your mettle, little father!
Embrace, brothers! At him! At him!™

Tha Cossack has regaloed his balupce,
His huge nostrils awell out, his breath
rushes through them with a  snortiog
nolse llke & horse, He bends hin head
forward an does a bisow prepariog for
attack. In apother moment he has dart-
«l on me, and his preternaturally long
arms sucircle my middle like bars of
lron.

“Squeese him! bag him! Well done,
Yerack!" shriek the volees, accompanied
with such nolses as are used to encourage
fighting doge. | draw ln my breath, and
littng the Cousack off his feet, fing bhim
from side to side to try and shake him
off, but lu valn. He olings to we ke a
bulldog. | eannot fight & man whilst he
hangs to me llke this, so we struggle to-
gether allently, nelther gaining an advan-
tage for full five minutes; untll a sudden
movement on my part brings ns both to
the ground, I on top of my adversary.
Aund vow he looses his hold, and (ustant-
Iy 1 eateh the gleam of stesl]

My hand closes on hils wrist like a vise,
I wrench the weapon from his grasp and
fling It from me.

“Coward!" | hiss, and deal him a blow
on the head that makes It resound, like
the cracking of a cocoauut agaiost the
floor,

Eils limby relax. A desp groan escapes
his breast, and | am free to rise. | do
so, and siand gasping for breath and
looking down on my prosteate foe. His
Jaw drops, and his black oyen roll up, ex
hibitlog the whites, glving him  the
ghastly semblance of death, And pow
that my passlon has spent Itself, 1 shud-
der with disgust at my owu folly and
degradation.

“l fear you bhave fnished him," ob-
Berves Bome one,

“Berved him right!” growls another,
“He Is & coward and a traltor!™

“Yen, yeu, sorve him right!” joln In the
rost., “You have acted like a true man!
You are of the rght sort.”

Their compliments only Inerease my
disgust, What eare 1 for the oplnlon
of such ns these? I make no reply, but
atalk over to the furthest corner of the
cell and Blog myself down on one of
the Inclined boards that are ronged round
the wall,

1 watch them draw the insensible Cos-
sack to mnother board, snd lave hia
Yirow with water from n pitcher. Almost
immedintely he revives and sits up, week-
ing me with his roving eyes. When they
have found me, he rises awdl staggers to-
ward me.

+'1 am_a hound and thou art n brave
man!" he sayn hoarsely. “Forgive me;
It wan the evil one prompted me to use
the knife. He had possession of me and
1 knew not what 1 did!"

He walts not for my reply, but aud-
denly leaves my slde, pleks up the knife
from the floor where | hnd hurled it, and
returns it to me.

“Take It," he urges, “it in thine! 1
amuggled It In concenled In the folds of
my sash. Blay me with it if thou wilt
My life Is thine!"

As he speaks thum, his volee shakes
with emotion and his dnrk face works
strangely. 1 am tounched with the man's
contrition In apite of myself,

“Keep the dagger,” 1 say, “It may be
useful to thee, and give me rather thy
hand|"

“Remember my words: My life In
thine!" he relterated. ““T'hou hast hought
Yerack, body and soul.'

And withont mnother word, withont
glving me the chance of expressing the
regret that Is on my lips, that 1 should
have taken his harmless sport so badly,
he goes back to his board and stretches
himself on it Hin fellow prisoners
crowd round him with guestions and re-
markns, but he regards them not, and
turning to the wall, remains perfectly
still,

In a few minutes they have forgotten
us both, A tall, lean Jew slts apart,
mumbling to himself, and swaying his
body to and fro, Hre long the loud,
long-drawn anores of the Cossack min-
gled with the general din.

Thus the woary hours flow sluggishly
merging Into ench other, until a break
comena I the shape’of a couple of ward-
ers bearing an enormous pail of eab-
bage soup, which they dole out to us In
tin vessels, and a basketful of black
bread, In rations,

I had wondered where I shonld get
my next meal, Little thought 1 that it
would be supplied to me fres of charge
by the Russinn government,

Aftor supper the warders light two
oll Inmps that hang high up against the
wall, They Huminate with a murky
yellow light the motley scene. For n
time the games are renewed; course jeals
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sre bandied, followed by loud guffaws; | “whe

sougs with rolllcking chorases are sung

to the besting of feet; then gradually | Was hong

the boards are flled. A few lluger

wrangling over & gams, untll the dis- | throe! 1 satisfied Justioe
puted point is declded by u majority, and | 0y Ufe; for | was desd.

they 100 seek reposs,

Valoly | toss from side to slde. My
gloomy musings are Interrupted by the
appearance of the Cossack, gliding to-
ward ma o the dim, yollow light He
squats himself poleclessly on the HSoor
at my bhaad, and gases at me sllently for
some minutes, | am the first (o speak.

“I am sorey | burt you," | whisper.
“Forgive we, Yersek! 1 might have tak-
en your harmless jesting In better part.”™

“Name it por,” he whispers back, “It
would have served me right hadst thou
dashed out my bralus. Wilt thou tell
me,” he murmurs, falllng Inte the fa-
miliar second person which seems nat-
ural to him, “why thou art here? |
would help thee if 1 ean”

I hesltate, Khall 1 tell this man my
strange, eventful story? Though | know,
or think | know that It lles pot lu the
power of any man to help me o my
dire stralt, yet It will be an unspeak-
able relef 1o ma to unburden my mind
to & sympathetic listener. And thers
i that in this man's manner which in-
spires me with the convietion of his good
falth,

“Hast thou heard of Viadimir Alexan-
droviteh Lubaneff 7

He wtarts and stares st me. “All
Russla has heard of him," he replies,

“l am heo”

CHAPTER XIL

As I utter the words the Cossack
gnzes at me as if 1 were & ghost. For a
moment he seems 1o be smitten dumb
with amagement. His under Hp drops.
Pressutly a fush of color rushes to his
swarthy cheeks and a strange lght to his
eyes. He roises hin cnp and bows his
head before me an If 1 were & king.

“Wondertul! Wonderfnl!” he muor
murs, "1 belleved not the rumor of thy
marvelous escape, There Is truly noth-
ing too strange to happen in this stran-
gest of worlds, Tell me about It, 1 pray
thee."

Then In low tones I relate to him my
history, When | have come to an end
he clasps his brow with his broad fin.
gera, and losea himself for fully ten min-
utes ln profound thought. RBometimea he
draws a heavy breath, as one does when
some obstacle that must
be overcome, At last he looks up.

“1 bave hope," he says. *“Be of good
cheer, my noble brother., Listen,” he
says. "Oone of the warders about the
prison s a friend of mine. He Is & Cos-
sock, though he has donned the gov-
ernmett uniform, and we come from the
same district. My term of Imprison-
ment expires to-morrow, and If mooey
and old acquaintanceship fall to win
him over, 1 am uot the sun of my moth-
or. | know my Cossack, [ will arouse

in him the slumbering longing for the.

wild free life of the Bteppes. [ will
make the sight of a aniform hateful to
bim, and discipline an unendurable yoke,
Then | will tell him of thee. The Cos
sacks love generosity and worshlp brav-
ery: moreover, be In ever ready for ad-
venture. Nor Is gold without its charm
for him, and 1 have the wherewith to
bribe him. Ounly walt patiently until we
have lald our heads together apd plan-
ned. And wheo time Is ripe we will
net!™

Agaln he wrinkles his hrow and seems
to thiuk deeply with his eyes on the
ground, and agnin he bends towan] me to
pour into my ear the result of his cogl-
tations,

“In a few hours, probably, thou wilt
be led before the Prefect for private
exnmination, Encourage the suspicion
that thou art an lmportant political of-
fender, then they will most likely put
thea o a private cell—or, better still,
confess at once who thou art, and thou
wilt make sure of solitary confinement.
Under uo elrenmstances canst thon gain
aught but thae by withholding thy name:
it must be discovered mooner or later."

“De It s0,”" 1 respond resolutely, *I
will follow thy eounsel.”

At this juncture the gaunt figure of
the Jew rises In the opposite corner, and
his mumblings reach us, Yerack gives
my arm a squeezes, “Conrage! Hope!"
he murmurs, ere he glides back to his
bonrd.
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Yerack is gone. He was removed
from the eell an hour ago, throwing to-
ward me a significant glance as he pass-
ed out, And pnow again the door of the
cell Is opened. This time for me, and I
am led along several corridors, down a
short flight of stone steps lnto an ante
room, 1 find myself standing at the end
of a long table,

Opposite me In an armchair sits o
little, gray man, In the uudress uniform
of a genernl, At a glance | ascertain
that the Governor occuples another arm-
chalr somewhnt apart and that Andrel
Piotroviteh and the two gendarmes who
took me in custody are nlso present,

The little gray man, who le of course
the Prefect, eyes me with severe fixity
out of a bush of fuzsy gray hair in a
manner that s intended to strike me
with awe,

UIn the first place," he begins, “please
to Inform me whether the name on this
envelope,” here he lifts Maruscha's let-
ter from the top of some papers that lie
before him, “Waldemar Nicolaivitch All-
kanolf, Is your real name or an assumod
one?"”

“It Is an assumed L reply
promptly.

“Humph!" he ejaculates. “Ah—in-
deed! Perhaps, as you seem disposed to
be candid, you will aleo inform me by
what name I may with econfidence have
the honor of nddressing you?"

“Certainly. My pame Is Viadimir
Alexpndroviteh Lubanoff,”

If a smoking bombshell had fallen into
their midst it conld not have crested a
greater sensution, An amazed exclama-
tion arises to every lip, followed by a
stir as of a sudden breesze among the
trees, Andrel Plotroviteh is the first to
break the silence that succeads

“Ha!" he exclaims, “Hinted I not so,
my uncle? 1 recognlzsed him, and mine
is the reward! You must couless, Viad-
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| God! I had a right to do my
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Power than the mighty
restored me my life! This
hold | declare to be mie by
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preserve it, and he who would rob
It commits a theft on the living God!™

“The Btate of which you sre the ene |
wy, Viadimlr Alexandrovitch, must de-
clde that question,” says the pnlul.l
“Meanwhile we must couslge you te
prison until we have communieated wlt”
the suthorities In 8t. Petersburg. Your
cune ls out of our Jurlsdiction. Your ex-
amination will take place where FOur |
heinous offense was committed, and the
nuthorities there must pronounce your
sentence.  Officers, withdraw your pris- |
oper!" !

The gendarmes are leading me away
when the Governor steps forward, and
taking one of them anlds, says something
to hilm in a low, impressive volce. The
man salutes, and rejolning us, we pass
out. My guand conducts me to the right
and we enter apother part of the prison,
Here a warder joins us and we tramp
on, the alr becoming even more oppres-
pive with damp, the walls showing
patches of vivid green mould and gray
wlldew as wo advapce.

At the extreme end of the corridor we
pause at Inst. One of the heavy onken
doors is opened. 1 enter & cell which !
has the alr of & chamnel house. The |
door shuts behind me with a groan, tlu'
key Is turned In the ponderous lock and
I am alope,

(To be continued.)

SHOWER BATH FOR FIBBERS,

Children of the Flowery Kingdom Do
Strange Penance. |

Among the many curlons ecustoms
that offer such endless source of lnter
esting study to the westerner traveling
in Japan perbaps there s none that
arouses his Interest so much as that
which obtalns throughout the ﬂom‘
kingdom among the rich and poor alike
of washing away thelr children's lies
by a species of shower bath that Is &
cleanser of the physical as well as the
moral being, says the Detroit Tribune,

Ablutions may play a large part in
every form of Japanese worship. Be-
fore the shrine which 18 to be found
In almost every home there Is a sort
of crude bathtub made In the stone
floor. The water for these Is suppited
from pipes which send a heavy stream
down from the roof. Seated hefore the
nltar in the middle of the “tub” the
prevaricating culprit is wade to sufler,
the penalty of his many lles,

The volume of water comes dushing
down upon his defenseless hesd with a
force that would make a robust Ameri-
can lad “see stars.” But the Japanese
llar knows there Is no other way to
appense the wrath of the Injured god
of truth, so he succumbs to the Inevit
able with a much better grace than
that with which his western brother
tnkes his whipping, and sits before the
sirine of his family divinity reading
aloud for the benefit of a nwumber of
bystanders the long Ust of lles that has
brought him to this wuncomfortable
pags,

The shrine before which this moral
water cure takes place resembles those
which are so common In the houses of
Catholle countries.
flowers and numerous candles Is much
like that with which the plous Italinn
adorns the altar of the Virgin or of
his patron salnt. Only the hideous it
tle squatting figure of the Japanese
god shows that this Is an Infide! shrine.
In the morning the reverent hend of
the house puts a cake, a little heap of
rice and a sprig of green upon the al-
tar, an offering Intended to propitiate
the god and draw down his blessing
upon the famlly. When darkness
comes a little lighted lamp I8 placed
beslde the idol to cheer him I8 the long
hours of the night, during which, ac-
cording to Japanese bellef, he faithful-
Iy guards the houselold from all harm,

Cane SBeants fur Rallroad Cars,

The plush seat Is the central evll
which the Kentucky board fs attack-
Ing. 1t has been placed under State
ban, and the board purposes to Indict |
every rallroad officinl It can reach tn‘
the State who can by any possibility
be Leld respansible for operating cars
with such seat coverings. Elther leath-|
or or cane ls permitted as a substitute.'
The requirement extends both to sleep-
ere nnd doy conches,

There Is no question but that the,
plush seat is one of the finest recepta- |
cles for flth that could be devised. The
dust that blows In through the open
car windows Is cnught and held fast,
and if any disense germs are In the
alr they are pretty sure to find a cump-
Ing-out place on the plush untll a hu-
mun vigtim comes aloug,

Leather seats are not open to any
such sanltary objection, buy they are
hot and often uncomfortable, and not
at all to be compared for downright
ense with the cane seats, which are
used In tourist sleepers and the least
pretentious ears.  Another good seat
covering ls of linen, which can be tak-
en off wud cleaned at frequent jater
vuls.—Chlcago Record.

Caught on the Rebound,

Slowboy (at summer resort)—I am
golug to the post ofice, Miss Peachly.
Shall I ask for you?

Miss Peachly—Of course you may,
Mr, Rlowboy, but It lsu't necessary to
g0 to the post ofMea. You wil find
papa dewn o the bllard foom.
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[ built a ety on
en

And T excaped from square to aquars
That's greenest on the carpet there,

Until at last I came to Us;
But it was very dangerous.

Boenuse If 1 had stepped outside,
I made believe 1 should have died!

And now | have the boat to mead,
And all our supper to pretend,

| am o busy every day,
I haven't any time to play.
~*ittsburg Prems, g

sfudded liflle dog-
Upen tis Uncles
goh Tom sees. }'

0. wy-. he evied
1d like To know-
ts That a welch

dog- fel me pleate
\_ ? /

All Have Their Toys.

There Isn't a place In the world
where the chlldren have no toys. Even
in Australla among the degraded and
animal-like bushmen, the children have
toy fire sticks which they rub to pro-
duce flame. In the Polynesian islands
the baby savages have toy blow guna.

BEskimo land Is a perfect Banta Clans
land of Ivory and bone voya, many of
which are made to move, so that the
little Eskimos have dogs harnessed to

The decoration of | glods and little seals and whales and

canoes which are so carved that the
tiny man in them bobs back and forth
a8 If he were paddling, and wlll even
throw a harpoon,

But sll savage children try to copy
new things, Now, in the very heart of
Afriea, travelers find the little negroes
playing with pleces of wood that they
have carved Into Imitation of the rifies
that they have seen the white men
carry, They even stick a ball of cot-
ton in the muszle end to lmitate the
smoke.

The Blameése Twin Punule,

Here 18 a lot of fun which some of
our younger readers have perhaps
never tried on thelr friends. Look at
the pleture and see If you can find
ont ‘a way for the two boys to get
apart, Two small girls who were tled
together in this manner rode home In
n street car together, slept all night
over it and did not guess the riddle

*

ETRUGOLING TO GET AFART.

until after breakfast the next morn-
Ing. The anties which they cut up In
trying to get apart furnished fun not
only for themselves, but for a whole
room full of people,

To make It really exclting, a num-
ber of couples should be set golng at
once and a prize offered to the palr
who first get apart. Such a wriggling
and twisting Into all sorts of absurd
positions as this will result in counld
handly be equaled by a nest of boacon-
strictors.

And the problem s, after all, guite

1 known, have recently passed Into the

ensy of solution. The conter of one
of the handkerchiefs has only to be
slipped under the loop made by the
other handkerchief where It Ia tied
sbout the wrist, and the loop thus
made carried over the hand. 1
‘l'l,m.fmtﬂnhhﬂch
this' way uibﬂnthml
given, You will soon catch the idea of
bow to quickly sepamte them.
Children of the Wiids.

“But,” says Captain Jermann, “the
ehildeen were just as good and well
behaved as If they were enjoying the
best educational chances (n the world.
They were as polite as the most cul-
tured people in the outside world, and
were eager to show me attentions,
without, however, pressing them upon
me. They never entered a bouse, not
even a shop, without knocking at the
door or the side and obtalning permis-

their shoes, which they left outside.”
He Had a Colacidence.
“Johnny,” sald the teacher, “can you
tell me what a colncidence la?
“Yes, ma'am.,” answered Jobnny.
“We've got one at our house™
“Well, what Is 117" asked the teach-
er,
“Twina"” was the prompt reply.

Teeth that Wonld Not Ache,
“What shall I get you for yourbirth-
day 7" asked a father of his 5-yearold

stairs is a widow, lsn't she?
Mamma—Yes; that is, she’s & grass
widow.
Little Margle—Why, mamma, dd
her husband die of hay fever?
1
AMERICANS IN CUBA,

Large Industries Passing Into Hands
of Progresalve Business Men.

The real estate and mines of Cuba,
as well as new manufacturing Indus-
tries, are going Into American hands,
Bome Bpanish-speaking Americans,
American born, but naturalized Cu-
bans, have told the writer that already
40 per cent of the Cuban land is owned
by Americans. This probably Is an
overestimate, but the truth lles In that
direction. During the terrible war
owners of large plantations of from
5,000 to 10,000 acres were driven by the
vutcher, Weyler, into the cities. BSup-
plies arose to starvation prices, for
200,000 people starved to death. Their
plantations were useless. Bpaniards
burned their sugar plantations, de-
stroyed thelr bulldings, and even cut
down their mango trees, leaving noth-
ing to support life. Rich planters
mortgaged thelr land to the utmost to
get the necessities of life. Once the
war was over, they found themselves
prostrated, unable to get from under
mortgages. The result has been that

vast tracts of the best land In Cuba|

have been on the market for one-tenth
thelr value fifteen years ago. Ameri-
ceans with capital have bought thou-
sands of such plantations, as well as
smaller ones, In some Instances sub-
dividing and selling to smaller invest-
ors, In others turning by thelr own In-
dustry a wilderness Into frultfal felds,
At Banes Is the second largest sugar
plantation In Cuba, operated by eapi-
talists from Boston. It shipped last
year 150,000 bags of sugar of 820
pounds each. A number of others are
measurably as prosperons. There are,
at present, no sugar refineries In Cuba.
All sugar s shipped out crude. But as
refined sugar costs much more in Cuba
because of shipment to the United
Btates and return, plus the price of re-
fining, already plans are on foot for re-
fining plants there, where sugar cane
grows sixteen feet high, needs plant-
Ing but once ln twelve years, and two
crops & year are cut. In Havana are
three shoe factories, the first In Cuba,
where shoes are made by machinery fit
for a man to wear—for & Cuban shoe
Is an Instrument of torture. In all Cu-
ban cities are many factories for mak-
ing shoez by hand in Ouban fashion.
One of the proprietors of Laese com-
plained to the writer that the Havana
factories were rulning his business,
and would that of all his fellow erafts
men. For the good of humanity, one
would say who had tried to wear a On.
ban shoe, may they do so speedily!
The celebrated copper mines of San-
tiago Province, one of the richest

hands of an American syndicate.—Pil-
grim. :

A statesman often is good at repar-
tec but the politician is generally quici
at figures. :
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to all who come

H

A tribe of Mongols pald 7,000 oxen
for a copy of this bible. In sddition
to the bible there are 225 volumes of
commentaries, which are !
for Its understanding., There 18! also
& Inrge collection of alleged revelations
which supplement the bible;
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upon him by the arrival of deputation
at the Woersihofen clolster to congrat-
ulate him. He decllned to be
dressed, however, as “monsignore.” It
was with difficulty that he was per-
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Rome to thank the pope

Bwore Like Seward.
Secretary Beward was an Episce
Han, and this story Is told: On !

A miser 1s known by the money he ®

keeps.
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suaded to leave his retreat to go to
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