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““Oh, 1 was like the good dog Tray,
who associated with questionable eom-
pany, I suppose, and thus got into
trouble,’?

“I’m sorry.”’ ’ .

‘“You ought to be glad. I’'m goin
to get out of this place, and I don’t
believe you eould break jail, unassist-
ed, in twenty years. ere is_where
science confronts brutality. 1 say,
Drummond, bring your table over to the
corner, and mount it, then we can talk
without shouting. Not muech chance
of any one outside hearing us, even if
we do elamor, but this is a damp situa-
tion, and loud talk is bad for the throat.
Cut a slice of that brown bread and
lunch with me. You'll.find it not half
bad, as yon say in England, especially
when you are hungry. Now,’’ con-
tinued Jack. as his friend stood oppo-
site him, and thev found by experiment
that their combined reach was not long
enough to enable them to shake hands
thru the bars, ‘‘now, while you are lux-
uriating in the menu of the Trogzmon-
doff, 1'll give you a sketch of my plan
for escape.’

‘Do, said Drummond. i

‘1 happen to have with me a pair of
bottles containing a substance which,
if dissolved in water, and sprinkled on
this rock, will disintegrate it. Tt proves
rather slow work, I must admit, but I
intend to float in to vou one of the
bottles, and the apparatus, so that you
may help me on your side which plan
has the advantage of giving you use-
ful ocenpation and allowing us to eom-
plete our task in half the time like
the engineers on each side of the Sim-
plon tunnel.’’

“¢1f there are Dbars in the lower
water course’’ objected 'Drummo;l(l.
‘“won’'t vou run a risk of breaking
your bottle against them?’”

““Not the slightest. T have just sent
that mueh thinner eleetrie lamp thru,
but in this ease 1°1l just tie up the bot-
tle and squirtgun in my stocking, at-
tach that to the wire, and the current
will do the rest. You ean unload, and
T’ pull my stocking back again.

I dared wrench off a table leg T could
perhaps shove bottle and syringe thru.
to vou from here, but the material
would eome to a dead eenter in the mid-
dle of this tunnel, unless T had a stick
to push it within yvour reach. .

“Very well; we’ll work away until
our excavation conneets, and we have
made it of sufficient diameter for vou
to squeeze thru. You are then in my
cell.  We put out our lichts and you
conceal yourself behind the door. Jail-
er and man with the lantern come in.
You must be very careful not to close
the door, because if vou once shove it
shut we can’t open it from this side,
even tho it is unlocked and the bolts
drawn. Tt fits like wax, and .almost
hermetically seals the room. Youn spring
forward and deal the jailer with vour
fist one of vour justly celebrated Eng-
lish knock-down blows, immediately af-
ter felling the man with the lantern.
Knowing something of the weight of
your blow, I take it that neither of the
two men will recover conseiousness un-
til we have taken off their outer gar-
ments, secured revolvers and keys. Then
we loek them in, you and I on the out-
gide.”’

‘“My dear Jack. we don’t need anv
tunnel to accomplish that. The first
time these two men come into my room,
T can knoek them down as easily here
as there, -

f‘I thought of that, and perhaps you
could, but vou must remember we have
only one shot. If you made a mistake:
if the lantern man bolted and fired his
pistol, and once closed the door—he
would not need to pause to lock it—
why, we are done for. T should be per-
fectly helpless in the mext room, and
after the attempt they’d either drown
us, or put us into worse cells as far
apart as possible.?’

““T don’t think T should miss fire,”’
said Drummond, econfidently, ‘‘still, T
see the point, and will obey orders.’’

‘“My official position on the rock,
ever since I arrived, has been that of
electrical tutor-in-chief to the governor,
I have started his dynamo working, and
have wired such portions of the place
as were not already wired before. Dur-
ing these lessons I have kept my eyes
open. So far as the nrison is concerned
there is the governor, a sort of head
cletk, the jailer and his assistant; four
Tmen, and that is all. Thhe jailer’s as-
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- sistant -appears. to b
iltho f!

late themselves from the others. In a
case of revolt among the soldiers, the
governor could bolt them into their at-
tie, and they would find great difficulty
in getting out. Now, my plan of pro-
cedure is this. We will disarm the
Jailer and assistant, take their keyn’
outside garments and caps. The jailers

toggery will fit you, and the other fel--

low’s may do for me. Then we will
lock them in here, and if we mees
clerk or goveruor in the passages we will
have time to overcome either or both
before they are aware of the change.
I’Il go up ‘the circular stair, bolt from
the inside the upper door, and after-
ward bolt the lower door. Then we
open all the cells, and release the other
risoners, descend from the rock, get
into the Finnish fishing boat, keep clear
of the two cannon that are up above us,
and sail for the Swedish coast. Wa
ean’t miss it; we have only to travel
west, and ultimately we are safe. There
is only one danger, which is that we
may make our attempt when the
g;es;n}gr is here, but we.must chance
at.

“‘Isn’t there any way of finding out?
Couldn’t you pump the governor?’’

‘“He is always very much on his
guard, and is a taciturn man. The mo-
ment the tunnel is finished T shall ques-
tion him about some further electrieal
material, and then perhaps I may get a
hint about the steamer. I imagine she
comes irregularly, so the only safe plan
would be for us to make our attempt
Just after she had departed.’’

‘*Would there be any chance of our

nding a number of the military down-
stairs?’?

“‘I don’t think so. Now that they
have their electric light they spenid
their time playing cards and drinking
vodka.’’

‘“Very well, Jack, that scheme seems
reasonably feasible. Now, get thru
your material to me, and issue your in-
structions.’’

CHAPTER XIX.
““Stone Walls Do Not a Prison Make.’’

In a very short time Drummond became as
expert at the rock dissolving as was his friend.
He called it piffling slow work, but was never-
theless extremely industrious at it, altho days
and weeks and, as they suspected, months
passed before the hands of the two friends met
in the center of the rock. One lucky ecircum-
stance that favored them was the habit of the
Jailer in visiting Drummond only once every
four days.

The lieutenant made his difficult passage,
squeezing thru the newly completed tunnel half
an hour after a lvaf had been set upon his
table. Jack knew that the steamer had re-
cently departed, becauge two days before, the
governor had sent for him, and had exhibited a
quantity of materinl 1eeently landed, among
other things a number of electric bells and tele-
phones which the governor was going to have set
up between himself and the officers, and also
between his room and that of the clerk and
jailer. There were dry batteries, and primary
batteries, and many odds and ends, which made
Jack almost sorry he was leaving the place.

Heavy #teps, muffled by the thickness of the
door, sounded along the outer passage.

“Ready " whispered Jack. ‘‘Here they come,
Remember, if you miss your first blow we're
goners, you and I.”"

Drommond made no reply, for the steps had
come perilously near, and he feared to be heard.
Noiselessly he crossed the cell and took up his
poeition against the wall, just clear of the
space that would be covered by the opening of
the door.

At the same moment Jack switched off the
light, leaving the room black.” BEach of the
two waiting prisoners could hear the other's
short breathing thru the darkness.

On ecame the shuffling footsteps of the jailer
and lantern bearer. They had reached the door
of No. 1, had paused, had passed on and stopped
in fromt of No. 2.

“Your cell”" whispered Jack, panle stricken.
HAnd they weren't due to look in on you for
four days. 1t's all up. They'll discover the
cell is empty and give the—— Where are you
going, man?’ he broke off, as Drummond, leav-
ing his place near the door, groped his way hur-
riedly along the wall.

“To squeeze my way back and make a fight
for it. It's better than——'"

“Wait!"

Lamont's hand was on his shoulder and he
whispered a sharp command for silence. The
two attendants had halted in front of No. 2 and
while the lantern bearer fumbled with the
awkward bolt, his companion was saying:

“Hold on! After all, I'll bring the other his
food first, I think." ¥

“But,"” remonstrated the lantern bearer, ‘‘the
governor szid we were to bring the Englishman
to him at once."” o

“What if he did? How will he know we
stole a half minute to give the prince his din-
ner? If we bring the Englishman upstairs first,
the prince may have to wait an hour before we
ean get back with the Englishman,”™

“With his pocket full of roubles? Not L
He may deelde to give no more of his gold pieces
to a jailer who lets him go hungry too long.™

“I'ye got the door unfastened now and——'

“Then fasten it again and come back with
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_ volvers,

into the room. He was half-way across it while
Lamont was still speaking. Then, from the
corner of his eye, he snfed Alap crouching im-
the angle behind the door, now fully exposed to
the rays of the lentern.

The man whirled sbout in alarm just as Alan
sprang. In consequence the ishman's
mighty fist whizzed past his head, missing it
by '1; fnlll hl.:c'h :

e juiler, recovering from his amaze, whipped
out one of the revolvers he wore in his belt.
But Jack, Jeaping forward, knocked it from
his hand before he could fire; and, with one hand
clapped acrose the fellow's bearded lips, wound
his other arm about the stalwart body so as
to prevent for the instant the drawing of the
second - pistol.

Alan’s first blow had missed clean; but his
gecond did pot. Followlng up his right-hand ,
blow with all a trained boxer's swift dexterlt{.

e

‘he sent a straight left-hander flush on the an

of the light-bearer's jaw. The man dropped his
lantern and collapsed Into a senseless heap on
the floor, while Alan, with no further delay,
rushed toward the jailer.

The fall of the lantern extinguished the light.
The -vell was again plunged fn dense blacky
thru which could be heard the panting an
scuffling of the prince and the jailer. ST

Barely a second of time had elapsed since first
Jack had seized the man, but that sccond bad
sufficed for the latter to summon his great brute
strength and shake off his less gigantic opponent
tnd to draw his pistol.

“Quick, Alan."" gasped Jack.
from me. He'll—'"

Drummond, gulded by his friend’s volce, dart-
ed forward thru the darkness, caught his foot
agalnst the sprawling body of the lantern-hearer
and fell heavily, his arms thrown ont in an
instinetive gesture of eelf-preservation. Even
as he lost his balance he heard a sharp ellek
diree in front of him. The jailer had pulled
the trigger and his pistol—contract-made and
out of order, llke many of the weapons of
common soldiers in Russia's frontier posts—had
missed fire.

To that luckiest of mishaps, the failure of
a defective curtrldge to explode, the friends
owed thelr momentary safety,

As Alan pitched forward one of his outflung
arms struck against an obstacle. It was a
human fizure, and from the feel of the leather
straps which his fingers touehed in the impact,
he knew it was the jailer and not Lamont.

Old football tactics coming to memory, Alan
clung to the man bis arm had chanced upon,
and bore him along to the ground: Jack, who
hud pressed forward in the darkuess, being ecar-
rled down as well by the other's fall. -
JJaller, prince and Englishman thus  strug-
gled on the stone fcor in cne indistingunishable
heap. It was no ordlnary combat of two to
one, for neither of the prisoners could say
which was the jailer and which his friend.
The jailer, troubled by no such doubts, laid
About bim lustily, and was only provented
from ‘crying cut the fact ibat his heavy fur
cap had, in the fall, become jammed down over
his face as far as the chin and could not for
the moment be dislodged,

He reached for and drew his sword-hagonet
that bung at his side (for his second pistol
had become lost in the scrimmage), and thrnst
blindly about bim, Once, twice his blade met
resgstnnce and struck into fesh,

“Jack." panted Alan, ‘“‘the beast's stahbhing.
Get yourself loose sand find the electrie light."

As he speke, Alan's hand fond the jaller’s
throat. Tle knew it was not Alan’'s from the
rough beard that covered it. The jailer, mad-
dened by the pressure, stabbed with fresh fury;
most of his blows, fortunately, going wild In
the darkness,

Alan's free hand reached for and located the
arm that was wielding the bayonet, and for a
moment the two wrestled desperately for its
possession. -

Then a key clicked, and the room was flooded
with incandescent light, just as Alan, releas-
ing his grip on the Russlan's throat, dealt him
a short-arm blow on the chin with all the power
of his practiced muscles. The jafler relaxed
his tense limbs and lay still, while Alan, bleed-
ing and exhaunsted, struggled to his feet.

““Hot work, eb?" he panted. “Hard position
to land a knockout from, But I caught him just

‘“'He's got away

right. He'll trouble us no more for a few min-
umai 'I fancy. You're bleeding! Did he wound
you?

*Only a scratch along my cheek. And you?'

‘A cut on the wrist and another on the
shoulder, I think. Neither of them bad, thanks -
to the lack of aim in th® dark. Close call, that!
Now to tie them up. Not a movement from
either yet.” ¢

““You must have come close to killing them
with those sledge-hammer blows of yours!"

“It doesn't much matter,” sald the imper-
turbable pugilist, ‘‘they’ll be all right in half
an bour, It's knowing where to hit. If there
are only four men downstairs, we don't need to
wear the clothes of these beasts. Let us take
only the bunch of keys and the revolvers."

Securing these the iwo stepped out into the
passage, locked and bolted the door; and then
Jack, who knew his way, proceeded along the
passage to the stairway, leaped nimbly up the:
steps, bolted the door leading to the miﬁtary'-
quarters, then descended and bolted the bottom

door.

“Now for the clerk and them for the gov-
ernor.”’ 7
The clerk's room connected with the armory,
which was reached by passing thru the apart-
ment that held turbine m:ﬂ. dynamo, which they

found purring away merrily. :
Covering the frightened clerk with four re-
volvers, Jack told him in Russlan that if he
made a sound it would be his last. They took °
him, opened cell No. 3, which was empty, and
thrust him in.
Jangling the keys, the two entered the gov-
ernor’s room. The ancient man looked up, but
not a muscle of his face changed; even his
fishy eyes showed no signs of emotlon or sur-
rise. »
5 “Governor,”” said Jack with deference, ‘‘altho
you are under the muzzles of a quartet of re-
no harm is intepll:ded :na:l. However,
15t not leave your place until you accom-
't the boat, wh and
i, m )

- which he threw open.

"tended to do, Drummon

_rent, eh?"’ .
. our own fault entirely.

trouble 1a‘.

thuslasm. “I am sure you are very welcome
to what teaching I have been able to give yom,
;:& lt:? teacher could have wished a more apt
“It pleases me to hear say that, hij
‘ness, altho I fear Ih”eg:lnluln_tinymﬁ
ties, and perhaps the knowledge of this place
which you have got thru my npegligence,” has
assisted you In aking an éscape which I had
hought possible,”
Jack laughed -naturedly.
“All's fair in love and war,” he said.

Jallor wae eternally at my heels.
neyer pretend that you trusted me, you know.'

“L trled to do my duty,”” said the old man
mournfully, ‘“‘and if electricity has been your
helper, it has not been with my sanction. How-
ever, there is one point about electrielty which
you lmpressed upon me, which is that altho it
mmt ,Ouickly, there is always a return eur-

“What do you mean by that, governor?’

Is it not s0? It goes by a wire, -and re-
v:m_thm the earth. I thought yon ‘told ‘me’

“Yes, but I don't quite why you men-
l.‘.algn thatnfe‘lrture of the m::e“ gﬁl’lﬂuﬁcu.

nlt':!n:n“;ed to be nﬁn what T have “stated
on see, w ou A& thﬂe Wm
be nobody I ean ask.” ol :

All this time the aged governor: was hold-
ing Jack's hand rather limply. nd
sbc:wed signs of impatience, :

‘Jack," he cried at last, “‘that conversation
may be very interesting, but it's like smoking on
o powder mine. Ome never knows what may hap-
pen, I shan’t feel safe until we're’ well out at
Sen, and not even then. Get thru with your
:;r?y'elln a8 soon us possible, and let us be

“Right you are, Alan, my boy. Well, govern-
or, I'm reluctantly compelled to bid vou a final
%:mlt:bmlbk ¥, but here's wishing you all sorts of

ck.""

The old man seemed reluctant to part with
him, and still clung to his hand.

““I wanted to tell you,” he said, ‘‘of an-
other incident, almost as startling as your com-
ing into this room a while since, that happened
six or eight months ago. As perhaps you know,
we keep a Finland fishing boat down in the
cove below.™"

‘“Yes, yes," sald Jack impatiently, drawing
away his hand,

““Well, six or eight months ago that boat dis-
appeared, and has pever been heard of since.
None of our prisoners was missing; none of
the garrison was missing; my three assistants
were still here, yet in the night the boat was
taken away," J

““Really. How interesting!
secret, did you?"

**Never, but I took precautions, when we got
the next boat, that it should he better guarded,
#0 I have had two men remaln upon §* night
and day."

‘‘Are your two men armed, governor?'

““Yes, they are."”

““Then they must surrender, or we will Le
compelled to shoot them. Come down with us,
and advise them to surrender quietly, other-
wise, from safe cover on the stairway, we can
pot them in an open boat.'"”

“I will go down with ¥ou,'" said the governor,
“‘and do what I can.”

“Of course they will obey you."

“Yes, they will obey me—if they hear me,

Never learned the

I was going to add that omly yesterday did I

arrange the electric bell down at the landing,
with instructions to those men to take a tele-
gram which I had written in case of emer-
gencies, to tlie mainland, at any moment, night
or day, when that bell rang. Your highness, the
bell rang more than half an hour ago. I have
not been allowed out io sce the resmlt.'” . »
The placid old man punt his hand on the
pringe’s shoulder, as If bestowing a' benediction
upon him. Drummond, who did t understand
the llngo, was amazed to see Jack fling o the
governor's grasp, and with what he took to be
a crushing oath In Russian, soring to the door,
He mounted the stone
beneh which gave him a view of the sea., A
boat with twe =ails spread, speeding to the
southwest, across the strong westerly wind, was
two miles or more away. :
“‘Marooned, By God!' erled the prince, swing-
ing round and presenting his pistol at the head
ofs« the governor. who stood there llke a statue
of dejection, und made oo sign.
CHAPTER XX,

_Arrival of the Tur‘bme Yacht.
Before Jack could fire, as perhaps he had In-
strock down his arm.

““None of that, Jack,' he said. ‘‘The Rus- *
sian in you has evidently been scratehed, and
the 'Iartallr h‘nslma npgermoet. The governor'

ve a signal, I suppose?”’ .

‘n“‘tes. Ife did, nndmthule two have got away
while I stood babbling here, feeling a sympathy
for the old villain: That's his return ecur-

“He's not to blame,”” sald Dmmmond.' “It's
The first thing to have
done was fo secure that boat.'” &

“And everything worked so beautifully,'”

moaned Jack, ‘‘up to this point, and one mistake
' ruins

it. We are doomed, Alan.™

“It i{sn't so bad as_that, Jack,” said the
Englishman calmly. ““Should those men reach -
the coart safely, as no doubt they will, it may
cost Russin a bit of trouble to dlslu‘dge us."” |
“Why, hang it all,”" cried Jack, “‘they don’t
need to dislodge us. All they've got to do Is
to stand off '}i‘,‘: starve us clmtd m;l‘? not
compelled to a gun or lan S

“‘ﬁey'l! have fo starve their own men first.
It's not likely we're going to go hungry and -

g ;

feed our prisene {ika that. 3

“Oh, we don’t mind a ]jrtiedthgn ke 8
we Russians. They may sen elp,
may not. Probably a cruiser will eome within
halling distance and try to find out what the
Then it will lie off and wait till
dend, and ‘after that put In a new




