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CHAPTER IX.
An Astonishing Discovery.

With one glance around the apart-
tmoat, which gave no sign of belng ten-
amntord but & moment bhefore by nearly
a score of people, Ivan bounded up
the steps and, removing the oaken
bar,which had been carefully replaced
whea tho door was closed aftor llda's
vntrance, etood sllently for a moment.

“Without there!” he asked, “What
Jdo you want?"

“Admittance!” was the prompl re
ply.

“Your object at this hour?"”

“Speoch with you!"

Ivan glanced once more about
Tout.

Then with the single word “Enter!™
he flung the door wide open,

A tall, soldlerly figure stood in the
Joorway an instant, and then without
4 moment's hesitation entered and,
descending the steps, ealmly surveyed
the apartment.

Ivan,closing the doordescended and
stood face to face with a stranger,
whom he surveyed with keenest inter-
e,

“Now, alr, the object of this vialt?"
asked [van as he pointed to a chair.

The stranger, ignoring the courteay
and speaking in the unmistakably per:
emptory manner of & man accustomed
to command, after another glance

the

“aromnd the room, fixed his eyes upon

Ivaa, “I seck Information of a young
gil—a musiclan.”

Tvan eould not represas a slight start
of surprize; but he managed with an
«ffort to control bimself as he return-
wil the fixed glance of the stranger.
“Her name?”

“HNdn BParosky!"” As he uttered the
words the stranger unbuttoned the
great coat which enveloped bim to
the throat, and displayed an officer’s
uniform. Then with an easy indiffer-
ence, ho threw himself into the chair
with the alr of 2 man who had come
1o take possession and was bent upon
something of a long stay.

“Why do you seéek Ida
here? asked Ivan,

“Because,” was the quick roply, "she
wns seen to enler this bouse cnd has
not since left it ' Bhe is here.”

“Seen to enter it—by whom?”

“By my servant, whom 1 ordered to
follow her."”

Ivan's eyes flackhed, “May I ask by
what right an officer sends his servant
o play the spy upon a defenseless girl
hecause she happened to be alone and
unprotected. When an officer-—a man
of rank—forces his atteations upon a
it who, being a musielan, is presum-
ably of lower degreée than himself, he
can have but one object fn view—her
dishonor!™

The stranger sprang to his feet, and
kulfdrawing his sword, sald in a volce
of anger: “Stop, =ir! When you at-
tribute my visit here, or my aections,
to a dishonorable motive, you lie! It
is because | am a man of hopor-—be-
cause I respect the girl, that I am here
tonight. Summon her here!™

Ivam stood motionless.

“Well, sir!” The stranger spoke
with some Impatience.

“HMare she comes not,”
calmdy. *“1 forbid it

It was now the stranger’s turn to
starl!

“You forbid

Barosky

sald lvan

fit'" he exclaimed,

“And pray, sir, by what right do you
assume to decide for the girl?”
"By
testor,”
Tho stranger changed color.

the right of bLeing her pro-

It was

a¢ if he had received a blow that
stunned him. His voice—his whole
nlafner—changed In an [nstant. He

spoko with an evident effart, painfully,
hesitatingly, as if afrald to trust his
speach, “You are—not—hor and
he paused.

“I am her brother,” was the simple
reply.

The effect of this announcemeopt on
the stranger amazed Ivan. The pained

and apxions expression of his face
changed to one of gratitied rellef,
whilech In its way gave pluce o a

look of astonishment and surprise.

“Her brother!” and as the stranger
spoke e extended his hand. Ivan
graspsd It Involuntarily, “Yon sur-
urise me,” sald the visitor, “but since
you are her brother | have no right to
ohject. 1 may leave a message for
her, may 1 not."

Ivan bowed

“Then say to her”
siranger, “that Alexis Nazimoff

“ Alexis Nazimoff!™ Ivan Interrupted
with & etart, and then, with an cager-
ness which astomshed the strapgoer, he
repeated, “Alexis Nazimoff! Are yon
Alexia Nazlmoff?"

It was now tae turn of Alexis to Ye

continued the

astonished at the Intense interest of
Ivan. “1 am.” he replied.

“Colone]l Alexis Nezimoff?" went on
Ivan eagerly, as If to make assurance
doubly sure,

“I am Colone! Alexis Nazimoff."
This with a faint suggestion of & amile

at the other’'s eagerncss. ~“But why
this—"°*

“And the betrothed husband of
Olga!™

Had a shell suddenly exploded be-
neath his feet, Alexis Nagimoff could
hardly have been more astounded.
With a look of profound amazesment
at Ivan, and then a glance at his sur-
roundings, he paused a moment be-
fore speaking, as i he hardiy compre-
hended the inquiry.

“Mlle. Olga Karsicheff,”" Alexis sald,
in a tone of more hauteur than he had
vot assumed, “and I have been betroth-
ed for two years—but—" as the pos-
#ible significance of lvan's words fore-
ed itself upon him—"who are you to
speak of Mlle, Karsicheff in such a
manner? J[—"

He was again interrupted by Ivan,
now speaking with feverish haste, his
words flowing in a very torrent, to the
amazement of Alexis, .

“Tell me, tell me,” he exclalmed, as
he grasped Alexis’ hand with a grip
of iron, “tell me, do you love her, do
you worship her—Iig she all in ali to
yvoli—has she glven you her heart—do
you possess her love—do you dare to
make her your wife?” and he paused

out of breath by hiz Impassioned
string of questions. -
Alexis pazed at him In wonder.

Then, as if speaking to himself, he
gaid, “This man is insane.”

“No, no!" exclalmed Ivan, “I am nol
ingane. Ligten to me—Ilisten, for God's
gake—for your happiness, mine, the
happiness of Olga, depend upon your
words. Do you love Olga with all that
devotion, that depth of affection, that
would make you give up an—Ilife it
self, if need be—for her happiness?
Tell me—answer truly, for the dear
God’'s Tove—wonld you force Olga to
an unwilling marriage? would you drag
a helpless, friendless girl, to an un-
loved life with you If her hesrt were
glven to another? Aunswer me now,
for God's sake, for life and death hang
upon your words!"

Alexis Nazimoff gazed at the man
before him as (f he could scarce be-
lieve his senses. This man—here—in
this place, with these gloomy sur-
roundings, to talk thus of Olga Kar-
sicheff—of his betrothed wife—of the
daughter of the powerful minister of
police. But Ivan's manner moved him.,
“No,” was his reply, "I would never
marry an unwilling bride.”

Ivan dropped his head and sank on
a chair.

“Thank God, thank God,” was all
he said.

“Pardon me,” sald Ivan at length,
“l was somewhat overcome by ny
agitation in the first place, and by
the joy and hope which your words
gave to me, and will give to one who
18 dearer to me than life iteelf—Olga!"

That name was again repeated.
Alexis was annoyed.

“I must ask you to explain,’ he said,
“by what right you speak of Mll¢, Kar-
gicheff, my betrothed wife, as ‘Olga!™ "

Ivan arose. He took a hurriod step
to the right—and left—pause a mo-
ment, and then returned to Alexis,
who sat following his movements with
intense interest.

Seating himself, he turned to Alexis
and said: “"You are a man—a soldier—
can 1 trust you fully and freely? Will
you give me your word of honor to
keep, as an inviolable secret, what |
am about to say?"

Alexis paused before making reply.
At length he spoke: “"Yes, on the word
of honor of an ofMcer and a gentleman,
yvoun may trust me, 1 will keep your
gecret.”

Ivan began his story, He spoke In
a low and lmpassioned wvolee, but
the earnestness and sincerity which
markod the tones went home to the
heart of Alexis, and left In his mind
no doubt of thelr trath. In a fow
words Ivan made konown what the
reader has already learned of his early
life and that of his sister Tlda, Alexls
listepod with interest until Ivan be-
gan his story of his career in the
house of the Baroness von Rhinoherg
“It was here”” Ivan wont on, “that 1
first saw Mille. Karsicheff. She and
the baroness wore devoledly attached
to each other and the baroness fre.
quently brought her foto the Hbrary.
From the first moment I loved Olga,
but it was not with that hopoless pas
sion that a peasant might feel for a
princess—she was so far above me in
rank, birth, station, everything.

“But as time went on, and the baro
ness left us together—never :It-\ami:zg_
for a moment that the secretary would
dare to ralse hiz eyes to one a8 exalt.
ed as Mlle. Karsicheff—we became
mare and more acquainted, There
were many tastes we possessed In
common—music and lterature and
art. Finally, at the baroness’ solicita-
tion, 1 began o give Mlle. Karsicheff
lessons in English pronunclation, and
together we hogan to read the British
poets. You may imagine the result,
One day 1 felt myself carried away
by my love for Olga, and thero on my
kpees, in one breath, 1 wld her of my
adoration, and begged hor forgive
pess, [ found that my love was re
turned.’

Alexis startod.

“Olga then told me of your beiroth-
al. While you were away .n Asia there
wii no Ilmmediate perll, and for
months wé lived In a fool's paradise.
We both knew that the end must come
with your return, and that the secrel

me, but ghe hax refusdd, preferring to

wait until the last hope wns gone-
an appeal to you! Now that you have
returned, Olga was to have told yon
all, but you came into my 1ife to-nlght.
and you know the story, Now do you
wonder that | was so astoniahed when
you revealed your name ™—do you won-
der at my fervor and anxiety ms |
asked you If you would make Olga an
unwilling bride?"

Alexis sat spellbound.

Ivan watched him with anxlous
eyos,

“What you say may be true,” al
length sald Alexis, “but 1 must have
better proof than your simple word."

“You shall—yon shall!” eagerly
criedd Ivan, “You shall hear It from
the lips of Olga herself.”

“When and where?" asked Alexis,
rising to ais feet,

“Here and where you stand within
an hour's time."”

“What! Here! Man, are you mad!
Mlle. Karsicheff here! Why, but an
hour ago sghe drove home with her
mother and family, from the fete at
my father's house"

“No! By agreenmient with me she
went to the home of the Baroness von
Rhineberg, and Is there now.”

“Good God!" exclalmed Alexls, “Can
thiz be trne?”

“It Is true,” replled Ivan. “See,” he
exclaimed, producing a key, "here s
the proof. This will admit me to the
Rhineherg mansion and I can bring
her here, Shall we put it to the test?

TV QOO NATET GOt

Will you hear the avowal of her love

for me from the lips of Olga hersell?”
“Yes! Go!" almost shouted Alexis.

name go, and let me be convinced,
and I swear that if Olga Karsicheff
enters that adoor tonight she shall
never be my wife"”

“And I swear to you she shall enter.
On that | stake my happiness—and
hers!"

And now the great strain under
which Ivan had been since Alexis re-
vealed his identity began to tell upon
him and for a moment he leaned back
aguiust the table.

By taking a drosky at the nearest
stand he could reach the house of the
baroness and return In twenty-flve or
thirty minutes. But Alexis here!
What if he discovered the real char-
ncter of the place! There was a rule,
as Ivan well knew, that forbid the
members when concealed from coming
forth untll a safety signal was given.
Even suppose one of them entered,
Alexls conld explain that he was Ivan's
friend,

As these thoughts, one after another,
rushed throngh Ivan's mind, Alexis
gat regarding him with a searching
look. The idea that Olga Karaichefl,
daughter of the haughty countess
whose pride was so well konown,
should have descended lo a misal-
lance with this man—

His reveries were interrupted by
Ivan.

“Here! You are a man and a sol-
dier, and 1 have trusted you. Do me
this one favor—will you trust me?”

“Yes"

(To be continued.)

One of Them for the Company.

A wellkknown comedian, celebrated
for, his eccentricities, boarded a stroet
car the other dey and duly paid his
fare upon demand. After riding a
block or so further he produced an-
other nickel and tendered the same
o the passing condnctor.

The honest copnduetor refused the
proffered coin, while the actor vehem.
ently protested his desire to pay’ his
fare,

“You have given
ready,” argued the
form,

‘Y know,"” responded the comedian,
“but this Is for the company.”

me your fare al
man in the unk

Every one laughed excepling the
discomfited  conductor, who hagl
omitted to register the first collee

tlon.—New York Times.

Wwilliam Thaw, the Pittsburg mil
llonalre, delights In antomobiling, and
has acquired a particular fondness for
g certain kind of machine. A friend
endeavored go dispel this prejudice
and finvited Mr, Thaw w0 a twently-
mile spin In & machine constructed
along different lines. When the ride
was completed Mr. Thaw thaoked hbis
friend, saying:

“Splendid machine!
haby will appreciate {."”

“Baby appreciate this machine?
What In thunder do you mean?" ask-
¢d the other in astonishment.

“Aud 18 your baby, then, 50 unlike
othor children,” sald the Pittsburger
searchingly, “that she eannot appre.
ciate a rattlebox?'—New York Times.

I'm sure your

Largest Pea Cannery,

It i# estimated that the factory at
Loungmont, Colo,, cans more peas than
any other in the world. The factory
haa been enlarged this year, so that

must be revealed. For weelis [ have
begged and prayed Olga to fly with |

its capacity is 16000 caas an bhonr,
ahich excecds gl records.

“We shall put It to the test. In God's
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Sunshine, fragrance, everywhere;
Tender green of fluttering
above;
And the heart of malden fair
Raised In silont, tender prayer.
As she consscrates her life to love.

Half in hope and half In fear,

Love, to give, is such a mighty thing.

While her voloe is calm and clear,
Through her smile there gleams
tear

As tha vow Is sealed with wedding

ring.

Roses kiss the altar rail.

Whera she kneels with strangely beat-

Ing heart.
Under rippling bridal veil
Trembie lips that dare not fail
in the sacred, “UntH death do part.”

leaves

SUGAR IN SOUP—THEN LIES.

Quick Wit Enables Man to Crawl Out
of Dilemma.

Thero had been a glorious game of
zoMf, followed by a jolly dinner at the
clubhouse.

Sometimes it {s not the correct
thiag to tell even a (ruthful story with
remd names, hance it happens that it
waus the Joneses who gave the spread
and the person that happened In was
Smaith.

Bmith is really a man of paris,
wealthy, Intelligent and genial, and
usnally knows “what's what,” but he
i# nol givon to swell affairs and Is
not dresay, withal.

A business call had taken Smith to
the clubhouse and Jones, seeing him,
cated him to the tahle after the others
had begun. Boon as he was seated,
belng preoccupled by salutations from
other persons at the table that he
know, he was absently aweelening the
cup at his etbow, when Mrs. Jones,
hoping te make the matter quite plain
to this.plainiman, -said sheinkingly:

“Ah~—Mr. Smith—er—that is the
soup:"

“Yes, thank you,” Smith nonchalant-
Iy repiied, “Yes'm, I understand. But
| always sweelen by boulMon,” with
the slightest emphasis on “boulllon.”
But Bmith was at that moment & pre-
varleator, to put it mildly. He really
thought the cup was tea and probably
never tasted sweetened bouillon in his
life.

PURE BLOOD—GOOD HEALTH.
No Discase Exists Where There Is
Good Blood.

Keep your vitality above the nega:
tive condition, and yon will never
know digease of any kind, No disease
can oxist. where there I8 an abundance
of pure Bhlood. To get the necessary
amount eat nutritious food; to eclircu-
late (t periectly take proper @xercise;
to purify it get fresh air and sunlight.
If @ porfectly healthy condition of the
plidu exists and an even temperature
nf the surface of the body is maln-
tained {4 is lmpossible to cateh cold.
Cold water baths taken every day will
do much toward producing the for-
mer; proper food and exercise the
latter. Naturé gives you an alarm
in the frst chilly feeling. Heed It
at once or pay the penalty. Take a
brisk walk or run, breathe deeply and
keep the mouth closed.

If you are so situated that you can
do npelther, a8 in a church, lecture
rootn or street car, breathe deeply,

DIBINFECTED UNIFORMS,

Japanese Burgeon Recommends Uss
of Clean Fighting Garb.

Dr. Wada, staff surgeon In the Jap-
anese nayy, who was in charge of the
provisional field hospital In Chemulpo,
to which the serlously wounded Rus-
sian sallors were taken, nlroady has
drawn one medical ‘lesson from the
war., He attended a number of Rus-
slan sallors wounded on the Variag,
and says: "

“The experlence has emphasized
one thing, which I am going to write
to my government about. In many
cases the fragments of shells had car
rled with them pleces of clothing
which often caused suppuration of the
wounds before they could be extracted.
To aveld that, as far as possible, 1
am gouing to propose that it be made
a rule In our navy that every man
when m fight is expeocted shall have
his body well washed and his clothes
disinfected.

“Happily It 18 a 1ule with our men,
In the army as well as In the navy,
always to go to battle in thelr neweat
and cleanest uniforms. This Is not
for any sanitary consideration, but it
works the right way all the same, We
Japanese used to say that as we al
ways fight llke gertlemen, we alsc
die llke gentlemen, and dressed Jlke
gentlemen.”

CHILD'S LOVE FOR FATHER.

Typical Expression of An Affectionate
Daughter.

Hand-in-hand they wandered among
the posles of a New England garden, a
father and his little girl, and the Bab:
bath peace was over all,

The father was a clergyman of the
old gchool, and that morning he had
preached to the qulet country folk of
the wrath of God, and the tortures of
hell, and the fearful punishment and
retribution which = just ard angry
God sends upon the children of men.
Tho little girl had listened thought
fully as he preached long and earnest-
ly of the wrath of God and the tor-
meats of the damned,

The clergyman returned to his home
and walked with his little girl among
the flowers in his garden. He loved
hor very dearly, and he plucked the
swoetest flowers and gave them to her
and kissed her, and led her foolsteps
with the gentleness and tenderness of
fatherhood,

Suddenly the little ene looked up
into his face. “Dear papa,” she sald
wistfully, “I wish God was as good as
you are!”

Old-Time Stories,

Recently  published reminlscences
left by Mme. de Crequy, who lived
before and during the French revolu
tion, give some queer pictures of high
life in France in the eighteenth cen
tury. She tells, for example, the trag
le fate of a small dog belonging to
the Comtesse de Blot: “Attached to

the chapel of the Pulnis Royal was a

The Rose.
Oh, fragrant rose in pungent bed,
T'hint bloometh redolent and red,
I would that I your secret knew
Oh, rose, red ross, aglint with dew!
IT 1 but knew your charm to bloom
In moft and odorous perfume,

L too would moke my fellows gind
By amiling where the path is

Oh, fingrant ross, a0 bhve and frail.
Lisp in my ear your secrot tale,

't | may tell the world apart

And put your beauty In rﬂnoﬁnhurﬂ
Then humun life coulid have no woe,
And sich In fellow-love wonld grow!
Al rose! Hed rose! Atint with dew,
1 would that I your secret knew!

To-maorrow.,
The tomorrow of which we.dream
never comes, but the real to-morrow,

upon arrival Is merely a commonplace
to-day.

Do to-<day the good things you have
planned. Tomorrow 1o you may never
dawn,

Make today count! They may not
bite to-morrow,

What a happy world this would be
if people lived thelr pleasures to-day
instead of planning them for to-mor:
row!

“1 will LIVE tomorrow,” says the
fool. And for such as him, there I8 no
to-morrow.

If & man lived to be as old as Methu-
selah, he would still be planning on
the fortunes of tomorrow!

A CEABELESSE ROUND,

The recelver had a hard time wind-
ing up the aftairs of a bankrupt clock
store!

Suiting a Customer.

Jones usually orders his clothes of
a tallor and has strong convictions on
the matter, but it was warm the other
day and he stepped into a colothing
ostablishment to buy some linen trous-
ers,

The trousers fit well excepl in the
length, They were a trifie too short to
suit him, hence were left to be length-
¢ned. The pext day they arrived and
Jones tried them on to find they were
a bit too long.

He was sorry, he sald to the sales-
man, to cause so much trouble, but
those trousers were certainly too long
now.

The salesman was obliging
promised to attend
Jones left.

Now it so happened, through an
error, that the trousers had not been
altered in the first place, but were tha
same length as when Jones pro
nounced them too short. This the
palesman lnow, and he smiled slightly
ag he wrote an order to shorten the
trousers and pinned it to them.

But he did not send the garment to
the repalr room. He merely kept the

and
to the matter.

pantaloons another day, and returned
them without alteration,

Jones found the order, tried them
on for the third time and pronounced
them absolutely correct.

This s a funny world, Isn't it?

e
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In 1908 the reflative proportions of emigrants coming to the United
Sfates from the various European countries were distributed In this manner.

rapldly and nolselessly until you are
salisfled that your body has passed
from a pegalive to 'a positive condi-
tion—Exchange.
Japan's Great Cotton City.
Osaka 1s the great cotton manafac-
turing city of Jupan. There are sev-
enteen cotton mills In Osaka, with
463,600 espindles. In wll Japan there
ure seventy-four cotton mills and 1,
51,000 spindles. The workmen and
boys, lakem on an averago, recelve
fifteen cents o day, the foreman forty-
elght cants a day, and the womea ten
conts & day. They work eleven hours,
with two intervals—a gquarter of an
hour for amoking and half an hour for
luocheon or dinner. The milis wurk
fwonty<two hours & day in two shifta,
No regtrictlon s put on age, and
many of the children employed are
ot more then 7 or 8 years old.

very big fat abbe of an Inferlor order,
who was nevor recelved on terms ol
equality save on New Year's day
This man called to wish Mme, de Blol
the compliments of the seasom, and
sat down on a folding chalr that she
had the goodness to offer him, He
fancled on sitting down that he feltl &
slight resisting movement, and, foel
ing with his hand, found he had sat
down upon a little dog. Belng certain
that the mischief was already done
he determined that his wisest policy
was to make an end of it, and, press
ing down firmly with all the welght of
his heavy person, he effectually killed
the little anlmal, The tail was stick
ing ont, so he twisted it up, and
cautiously wriggling about, he grad
ually got the body into one of his big
pockots and carried It off, Mme. de
Blot never knew what was her dog'
fate

A BUGAR DBOWL HAIRCUT.
Many a man would give $10,000 to
day for one of mother's bhaircuts!
Peace to her memory!
Nothing and Something.

There's *nothing (o do" fur the aluggurd
In all of this greal, wide world!
Nothing to win in the buttles
Of Life, where the flag's unfurled!
“Nothing to go!"

Bult thery's something to do for the works

er
Wha tolls through the thick and thin!
Something to 40 In the charges
Of Lifte, where the brovest win!
“Somothing te do!

He had come on her dozing in &
sammock, and when she woke up she
wccused him of stealing & klss. “Well,”
Ye sald, “I will admit that the tempta-
tlon was too strong to Le resisted. 1
1id steal one little kiss.," *“One!" she
xclalmed Indignantly, “I eounted
alght before I woke up.”



