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MSMONS @C'D'RHODES b 1° tan, while the woman was actually the | Ways, yeét with never a chance of &
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
e

I stood befors him open-mouthed.
Who in Russin bad not heard of Lhat
mysterious unknown person who had
‘directed a Thundred conspimcles
sgalnst the tmperial autocrat, and yet
¢he identity of whom the police had
-always failed to discover. It was be-
Seved that Kampf had once been pro-

¥

derly upon Eima's shoulder and
looked into her eyes. Then, turming
to me, she said: “So the Red Priest
has sent you both to me! You are In
danger of arrest, [ suppose—you wish
me (0 conceal you here?”

“l would only ask sanctuary for
mademoisslle,” was my reply. "For
myself [ have no fear. 1 am English,
and therefore not a member of the

‘fesmor of chemistry at Moscow univer- | Party.

gity, and that he had invented that
wmmost terrible and destructive explo-
sive used by (he revolutionists. The
fngredients of the powerful compound
and the mode of firlng it were the
secret of the nihilists alone—and Otto
Eampf, the mysterious leader, whose
iperaqnality was unknown even to the
«<onspirators themselves, directed
those constant attempts which held
the emperor and his government In
ssmch hourly terror,

Rewnards without number had been
affered by the ministry of the interior
#ar the betrayal and arrest of the un-
sesn man whose power in Russia, per-
menting every clags, was greater than
that of the emperor himself—at whose
word one day the people would rise
in a body and destroy their oppres.
SOTH.

*“You are surprised,” the old man
fsughed, noticing my amazement
“Well, you are not one of us, yet I
meed not impress upon you the abso-
"BMate necessity, for mademoiselle's
sale, to preserve the secret of my
-existence. It is because you are not
a member of ‘“The Will of the People’
2hat you have never heard of ‘The Red
Priest’—red because 1 wrote my ulti-
matum to the czar in the blood of one
of his victims knouted In the fortress
«of Peter and Paul, and priest because
E preach the gospel of freedom and

“1 shall say nothing,"” 1 sald, gazing
@i the strangely striking figure before
me—the wnknown man who directed
&he great upheaval that was to revolu-
tionize Rumsin. My only desire is to
save Mademoiselle Heath."

“Are you prepared to do so at the
wisk of vour own liberty—your own
Bife? Ah! wou sald you love her.
Would not this be a test of your at-
fection?"

*“1 am prepared for any teat, as long
&5 she escapes the trap which her
eaemies have set for her, [ succeeded

#n saving her from Kajana, and 1 io-|

fend to save her now.”
“Was it you who actually entered
“EKajana and snatched her from that
fomb!” he exclaimed, and he took my
Rand enthusiastically, adding—"I have
no further need to doubt yow" And
turning to the table he wrote upon a
alip of paper, saying, “Take made-
moiselle there. She will find n safe
place of concealment. But go qulckly,
for svery moment places you both in
more deadly peril, Hide yourself there
alsa "

T thanked him and left at once,

1 found Elma In her room, ready
dressed to go out, wearing a long
traveling cloak, and In her hand was
a small dressing case., She was pale
and full of anxiety until I showed her
the slip of puper which Otto Kampf
bhad given me with the address writ-
tem upon it, and then together we lur-
ried forth

The house to which we drove was,
we discoverad, a large one facing the
Pontanks canal, one of the best quar-
tars of the town, and on descending
I asked the liveried dvornick for Mad-
ame Zurloff, the name which the “Red
Priest” bad written.

“You mean the Princess Zurloff,”
semarked the man through his red
beard. “Who shall | say desires (o
see her?"

*Take that,” 1 said, handing to him
he piece of paper, which, besides the
address, bore a curlous cipher mark
fike three triangles joined.

Ele closed the door, leaving us In
the wide, carpeted hall, the statuary
im which showed us that it was a
richly fumnished place, and when a
fiew minutes later he returned, he con-
~duoted us upstairs to a fine, gilded
salon, where an elderly, gray haired
fady in black stood gravely to recelye
as.

“Allow me to pressnt Mademolisella
Elma Heath, princess,” | sald, speak-
#ng In French and bowlng. and after
wanrds telling her my own namée,

Our hostess welcomed my love In

& graceful speech, but 1 sald:

“Mademoiselle, unfortunately, suf-
“fors o terrible afffiction. She ia deaf
-and dumb.”

“Ah, how very sad!” she exclaimed
asympathetieally, "Poor girl! Poor
&irl!" and she placed her hand ten-

"Well,” exclaimed the gray-haired
lady smiling, leading my love across
the luxurious room, the atmosphere of
which was filled with the scent. of
flowers, and taking off her cloak with
her own hands, “you are safe here,
my poor child. If sples have not fol-
lowed you, then you shall remain my
guest as long as you desire.”

“T am sure it Is very good of you,
princess,” 1 sald gratefully. "Miss
Heath i the victim of a vile and das-
tardly conspiracy, When I tell you
that she bhas been aflicted as she is
by her enemies—that an operation
was performed upon her in Italy while
she was unconsclous—you will readily
g8@ in what deadly peril she is."

“What!" she cried. "Have her ene-
mles actually done this? Horrible!"

“She will perhaps tell you of the
strange romance that surrounds her—
a mystery which I have not yet been
able to fathom, She 18 a Russian
subject, although she has been edu-
cated in England. Baron Oberg him-
self is, I balieave, her worst and most
bitter enemy."

“Ah! the Strangler!” she exclaimed
with a quick flash In her dark eyes.
“But his end Is near. The movement
Is active In Helsingfors, At any mo-
ment now we may strike our blow for
freedom.”

“Who is this man Martin Waood-
roffe, of whom she speaks?" asked the
princess presently, turning to me.

“T bave met him twlee—only twice,”
I replied, “and under strange circum-
stances.” Then, continuing, T told
her something concernlng the inci-
dents of the yacht Lola,

“He may be in love with her, and
desires to force her into marriage,”"
she suggested, expressing amazement
at the curious narrative [ had related.

“l think not, for several reasons.
One is because 1 know she holds some
secrét concerning him, and another
because he is engaged to an English
girl named Muriel Leitheourt.,”

"Leitheourt? Leitheourt?" repeated
the princess, knitting her brows with
& puzzled air. "“Do you happen to
know her father's name?"

1 was telling the story of the Laith-
courts when the long, white doors of
the handsome salon were thrown open
and there entered a man whose hair
fell over the collar of his heavy over
coat, but whom, in an Instant 1 rec
ognized as Otto Kampf.

“I come, princess, In order to ex-
plain to vou,” he sald. “Mademoiselle
fears rearrest, and the only house in
Petersburg that the police never sus.
pect is this. Therefore 1 send her
to you, knowing that with vour gen-
eroaity you will help her In her dis-
tress.”

“It is all arranged,” was her high-
ness' response.  “She will remain |
here, poor girl, until it is sale for her
to go out of Russia," Then, after
some further conversation, and after
my well-beloved had made signs of
heartfelt gratitude to the man known
from end to end of the Russlan em-
pire as “The Red Priest,” the princess
turned to me, saying:

“1 would much like to know what
occurred before the Leltheourts left

Bcotland.”
“The Leithcourts!” exclaimed
Kampf In utter surprise. *"Do you

know the Lelthcourts—and the Eng-
lish officer Durnford?”

1 looked into his eyes in amazement,
What connection could Jack Durnford
of the marines have with the adven-
turer, Phillp Leithcourt? I, however,
recollected Jack's word, when 1 de-
soribed the visit of the Lola to Leg-
horn, and further 1 recollected that
very shortly he would be back In Lon-
don from his term of Mediterranean
service,

“Well," 1 sald after a pause, “1
happen to knmow Captain Durnford
wall, but I had no Idea that he was
friendly with Lelthcourt."

The Red Priest smliled, stroking his
white beard,

“Explain to her highness what she
desires to know, and I will tell you™

My eyes met Elma’s, and 1 saw how
Intensely eager and interested she
was, watching the movement of my
lips and trying to make out what
words 1 uttered.

know the man Santini well, for %oth
he and his wife were for some years
in my employ.™

The princess and the director of the
Russian revolutionary movement ex-
changed glances. It was as though
her highness implored Kampf ‘to re-
veal to me the truth, while he, on his
part, was averse to doing so.

"And upous whom does suspiclon
rest? asked her highness.

“As far as I can make out, the po-
liee have no clue whatever, except
one. At the spot was found a tiny
miniature cross of one of the Russian
orders of chivalry—the cross of SL
Anne."

“There Is no suspiclon upon Lelth-
court?” she asked with some undue
anxiety, I thought,

N

“Then why did the Leithcourts dis-
appedar so suddenly ?

“Because of the appearanca of the
man Chater,” I replied. *It ia evi-
dent that they feared him, for they
took every precaution against being
followed. In fact, they fled, leaving
& big party of friends In the house,
The man Woodroffe, now at the Hotel
de Parls, Is a Iriend of Lelthcourt as
well a8 of Chater.”

“He was not a guest of Lelthcourt
when this man representing Santini
was asbassinated?” asked Kampf,
again stroking his beard.

“No. As soon as Woodroffe recog-
nized me as a visitor he left—for
Hamburg."

“He was afrald to face you because
of the ransacking of the British con-
sul's safe at Leghorn," remarked the
princess, who, at the same moment,
took Elma's hand tenderly In her own
and looked at her. Then, turning to
me, she said: “What you have told us
tonight, Mr, Gregg, throws a new
light upon certaln incidents that had
hitherto puzzied us. The mystery of
it all is a great and inscrutable one—
the mystery of this poor, unfortunate

—

“I Have No Further Need to Doubt
You."

glrl, greatest of all. But both of us
will endeavor to help you to eluel-
date it; we will help poor Elma to
erish her enemles—these cowardly
villains who have maimed her,”

“Ah, princess!” 1 cried. "“If you
will only help and protect her, you
will be doing an act of mercy to & deo-
fenseless woman. I love her—I1 admit
it. 1 have done my utmost; I have
striven to solve the dark mystery, but
up to the present I have been unsuc-
cessful, and have only remained, even
till today, the vietim of elrcumstance.”

“Let her stay with me,” the kindly
woman answered, smiling tenderly
upon my love. “8S8he will be safe here,
and in the morning we will endeavor
to discover the real and actual truth.”

And in response I took the princess'
hand and pressed it fervently.

1 scribbled a few hasty words upon
paper and handed it to Elma. And for
answer she smiled contentedly, look-
ing into my eyes with an expression
of trust, devotion and love.

CHAPTER XV.

Just Off the Strand.
A week had gone by. The Nord ex-
press had brought me posthaste

“Glad to be back!™ he exclaimed, as
he helped himself to a “peg.”

or over at Algiers, and yet we c¢an
never get a chance of {L"

Dinner finished, we went across to
the Emplre, where we spent the eve-
ning in the grand circle, mesting
many men we kpew and having a
rather pleasant time among old ac-

quaintances,

After the thester 1 induced him to
come round to the Cecll, and in the
wicker chalrs In the big portico before

final clgars.
fully careless way, | told him the
story of the Leltheourts,

“You seem a bit down in the mouth,
Jack,” 1 said presently, after we had
been watching the cabs coming up,
depositing . the home-coming revelers
from the Savoy or the Cariton.

“Yes,” he sighed. "“And surely I
have enough to cause me—after what
I've heard from you."”

“What! Did the facts convey any
bad news to you?!” I inguired with pre-
tended ignorance.

"Yes,"he sald hoarsely, after a brief
pause. Then he added: “And Martin
Woodroffe 1s engaged to Muriel Leith-
court. Are you certain of this?”

"Yes, quite certaln.”

For some time Jack Durnford
smoked In silence, and I could just
distinguish his white, hard face in
the faint light, for it was now late,
and the big electrie lamps had been
turned out and we were in semidark-
ness.

“That fellow shall never marry Mu-
riel” he declared in a fierce, hoarse
volee, “What you have just told me
reveals the truth. Did you meet
Chater?"

“He appeared suddenly at Rannoch,,

and the Leithcourts fled precipitately
and have not since been heard of."

“Ah, no wonder!" he remarked with
a dry laugh., “No wonder! But look
here, Gordon, I'm not going to stand
by and let that scoundrel Woodroffe
marry Muriel.,”

“You love her, perhaps?"
arded,

“Yeg, I do love her,” he admitted,
"And, by heaven!" he cried, "I will
tell the truth and crush the whole of
thelr ingenious plot, Have you met
Eima Heath?" he asked,

“Yes," T said In guick anxlety.
“Then listen,”" he =ald In a low, ear-
nest voice. “Listen, and I'll tell you
something."

“There Is a greater mystery sur-
rounding that yacht, the Lola, than
you have ever imagined, my dear old
chap,” declared Jack Durnford, look-
ing me stralght in the face. "“When
you told me about it on the quarter-
deck that day outside Leghorn [ was
halfl & mind to tell you what I knew,
Only one fact prevented me—my dis-
inclination to reveal my own secrets.
I loved Muriel Leitheourt, yet, afloat
as T was, 1 could never see her—I
could not obtain from her own lips the
explanation 1 desired, Yet 1 would
not prejudice her—no, and I won't
now!” he added with fierce resolu-
tion.

“I love her,” he went on, “and she
reciprocates my love, Ours is a secret
engagement, made in Malta two years
ago, and yet you tell me that she has
pledged hersell to that fellow Wood-
roffe—the man known here in Lon-
don as Dick Archer. [ ecan't believe
it—1 really can't, old fellow. She
could never write to me as she has
done, urging patlence and secrecy un-
til my return.'

“Woodroffe s at the present mo-
ment In Petershurg,” I sald. “I've just
come back from there."

“In Bt. Petersburg!" he gasped, sur-
prised. "Then he Is with that vil
lainous officlal, Baron Oberg, the gov-
ernor general of Finland,”

“No; Oberg is living shut up in his
palace at Helsingfors, fearing to go
out lest he ghall be asdassinated,” was
My answer,

I haz-

the entrance we sat to smoke our
And there, in a care-

“That Fellow Shall Never Marry Mu-
rlel”

suffering she had kept her promise to
him, and that the secret was still safe.

“Exactly. And now the fellow fears
that as you are so actively searching
out the truth, she may yleld to your
demeands and explain. He therefore
intends to silence her."

“What! to kill her, you mean? 1
gasped, in quick apprehension,

“Well, he might dg so, in order to

gave himself, you see," Jack replled.
I tried to get from him all that he
knew concerning Elma, but he seemed,
for some renson, disinclined to tell
All T could gather was that Leltheourt
was In league with Chater and Wood:
roffe, and that Muriel had acted as
an entirely innocent agent.
“We must find Muriel," he declared,
when I pressed him to tell me every-
thing he knew. “There are facts you
have told me which negative my own
theorles, and only from her can we
obtain the real truth.”

“But surely you know where she {87
She writes to you,” 1 sald.

“The last letter, which I received
at Gib, ten days ago, was from the
Hotel Bristol, at Botzen, In the Tyrol,
yet Bartlett says she has been seen
down al Hastbourne.”

“But you have an address where
you always write to her, 1 suppose?”
“Yes, o secret one. 1 have written
and made an appointment, but gshe has
not kept it. She has been prevented,
of course. She may be with her par-
ents, and unable to come to London.”

“You did not know that they had
fled, and were in hiding?"

“Of course not. What I've heard
tonight I8 news to me—amazing
news.”

“And does it not convey to you the
truth?"

“It does—a ghastly truth concern-
ing Elma Heath,"” he answered in a
low volee, as though speaking to him-
self,

“Tell me. What? I'm dylng, Jack,
to know everything concerning her.
Who 1s that fellow Oberg?”

“Her enemy. She, by mere aceci-
dent, learned his secret and Wood-
roffe’s, and they now both live In
deadly fear of her.”

“But Chater"

"And Flma? What has become of| *I know very little concerning him,
her?" He may have consplred with them, or
“She I8 In hiding in Petersburg,| he may be Innocent, It geems as

awaiting such time a8 I ean get her
safoly out of Russla,” and then, con-
tinuing, I explained how she had been
maimed and rendered deaf and dumb,

“What!" he cried flercely. “Have
they actually done that to the poor
girl? Then they feared that she
would reveal the nature of their plot,
for she had seen and heard."”

“l intend to rescue and to marry
her 1 said quite frankly. “But
from whom do you expeot I can ob-
tain the facts concerning her, and the
reason of the baron's desire to keep
her sllemt?”

though he were antagonistic to thelr
sohemes, if Lelthcourt and his family
really fled from him."”

“And yet he was on board the Lola
Indeed, he may have helped to com-
mit the burglary at the consulate,” 1
eald.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Appropriate Remedy.
“I have so much of that run-down
feeling.”
“What are you doing for it?"
“Oh, every now and thea I take a
plok-me-up.”

RIGHTS OF SERENADING CATS

“Seems That One May Throw Boot-
Jacks at Them, But You Mustn’t
Shoot Them.

There is a widespread Impreasion
~that & squalling cat which keeps a
daw-ablding citizen awake at night Is
4 nulasance, and that to end ita cries
-quickly and painlessly makes a wman
.a public benefactor. But a Trenton
AN. J.) resident, who tried that sort

on & neighbor's pet

E

and personal adornment at the offend.
ing tabbles and tommles remains un-
impaired. The real point at stake ls
his right to shoot cats that disturb his
slumber,

Most cats may be shot with impun-
ity, but not all cats, In this, as in
many other mooted questions, It all
depends upon whose cat you shoot

“Use a Fork?" He Asked Surgeon.

“The last time I had a spell of sick-
ness,” stated J. Fuller Glooxw, "I made
the folks send for old Doo Bitters, who
lives seven miles away and Is & moss
grown bungler who hasn't learned any-
thing worth mentioning of young Doc-
for Prissy, who rexides right around
the corper snd graduated last year

| with high honors and is really a very

performed a surgical operation. 8o
naturally, being of sound though pessi.
mistic mind, 1 preferred to suffer in
allence during the longer period neces
Bary to get old Doc Bltters here than
to call in young Doctor Prissy and
learn the answer to my inquiry from
;mllr demonstration."—Kansas City
tar,

Business an End in Itselr,
What had he thus far learned from
making bedsteads? Had he ever con-

0DD “CURES” FOR MALADIES

Superstitious Remedies That In An-
cient Times Were Thoroughly
Belleved In.

For sore eyes a totich from an old
gold wedding ring is a popular remedy,
and many an old woman’s ring has
eurned for itself a great name a8 an
eye healer. Apparently rellable au
thorities can be found who assert th
they have been cured by a touch
thin description. Borlase maserts as &

s

touch of the dead. Rev. Mr, Shaw,
in his history of the ‘Province of Mo-
rau,’ says that in hectle or consump
tive diseases they pare the nalls of
the fingers and toes of the patlents,
put these parings into a rag cut from
his clothes, then wave the hand with
the rag thrice round the head erying
Dedn Soll.!

fact that a balter with which anyone

has been hanged will cure headaohe Advance in Australia.
Instantly If tied around the head, and | The expansion of the post office
he edd#, “Monn growing upon a buman | business In South Australla neces.

National Musoum Gets Copy of OId Mosaic Map

w&mm.—modthﬂMmmmmu mosalo has re-
cently been fnstalled on the second fioor of the mew building of the
National museum. It is & reduced reproduction in colors of a mosaic map of
Palestine and part of Egypt, which has
been presented to the museum by 8.
W. Woodward of Washington.

The original mosaic formed the
floor of an old church in Medebs, &
town in the former territory of Moab,
aituated almost directly east of Beth~
lehem. The mosale itself, dating from/
the sixth century A. D., was discovered'
In 1882 when the site of the old church
was being cleared for the erection of &
new church bullding.

Unfortunately the mosaic floor was
much damnged by ignorant workmen before it was saved by the aclentists.
The part of the map saved from destruction extends from Nablus, the Bib-
lical Shechem, in the north, to the Nils delta of Egypt In the south.

Unlike modern maps, the Medeba map 18 orientated not toward the north,
but toward the east,

Citles and towns are represented by bulldings, sometimes surrounded by
palm trees. The Jordan {s shown as n comparatively broad stream, which
falls into the Dead sea, and the latter is agitated by currents represented by
thick black strenks. The banks of the Jordan are connected by two bridges,
while on the surface of the Dead sea two vessels are depleted.

The mountains are designated in various tints to indicate their several
strata. In the desert east of the Jordan a gazelle Is represented ss belng
pursued by gome animal, possihly a lion or a panther.,

This Interesting reproduction was acquired by Mr, Woodward In Jerusa-
lem while he was on & tour around the world in the interest of the Christlan’
misslons in 1899,

. .
Uncle Sam Is Trying to Make News Print Paper
UNCLE SAM is trying to make newspapers. That statement is literally
true, for he really is trylng—not to print them, mind you—but to make
them. To be more explicit, he {8 trying to devise a way to make the paper
rm;d th:imu.u A new bulletin {8 to be f&-
Bu n a few months sta the
results of extensive tests, e:uu'?n!dms THIS LOOKS LIK
over three years, and including forty G00D PA
different kinds of wood, looking to the
manufacture from a new source of
paper that will do on which to print
n8wWspApErs.

Uncle Bam’s chief ambition s to
Issue—not & “red paper,” a “blue pa-
per,” or any other colored “serap of
paper’—but bona fide white paper. 3
The rub with all the paper made so
far is that it is not white but gray. Now, this gray paper, made from the
western hemlocks, lodgepole pine, red fir, and other substitutes for the spruce
ground wood as now used, is durable and excellent paper in every way. The
trouble {s with its color, And there Uncle Sam confronted the first problem:
of the newspaper publisher—circulation. He ran amuck of the much-dis-
cussed “psychology of the newspaper reader.”

For newspaper editors told him that gray paper never would do for print-
ing newspapers because newspaper readers will not buy papers printed on
anything else but pristine and simon-pure white paper. The more snowlike
the paper the greater the rejoleing of tha circulation manager.

The government experts did not go about thelr work in an academio
gort of way. When they evolved paper which they believed would stand the
tost of the great presses of the modern newspapers they “tried it on the
dog;" meaning they had New York and St. Louis publishers print regular
edltions of their papers on the government. production. In every respect
the substitutes met the test, until they reached the eye of the circulation
manager. These came the ohjection to the color.

The experiments, {f suceeasful, will be of greatest benefit, it Is stated, in
the middle West, in Chicago, St. Louls, 8t. Paul, Minneapolis and Milwaukee.
Those citles, it is axpected, goon will feel the pinch of greatly increased cost
of print paper. Timber men state that already the end of the spruce forests

In those great states is in sight. Therefore, the need of a substitute for the
spruce ground wood.

Many Secret Service Men Needed in Washington
c ONGRESS is likaly to be called on to increase the force of secret agents
at the disposal of the government. This means not alone to increase the
secret service of the treasury department, but also the department of Justice!
force. Since the European war began
this government has found {tself much
hampered because of the need of mors
competent secret agents, Cranks, sples’
and others whoss activities are ques-
tionable, have caused no end of trou-
ble, and the small secret agent force
has been unable to cover eall the'
ground. i
Since Frank Holt's attempt to blow
up the capitol, the guards have been,
increased at all office bulldings.
) At the state, war and navy depart-
ment bullding the force of uniformed watchmen has been increased. No one:
without a pass is allowed to enter the building after office hours, The object
of this is to guard against the theft of valuable papers. ;

Naval secrets have disappeared from time to time and It is hinted that!
the papers were abstracted through the efforts of agents of forsign pmti

The additional safeguarding of the public buildings does not, of course,
meet the needs as to more secret agents. But it shows the situation I8 wor-
rying high officials,

In some quarters it s suspected that Germany has a number of ander
ground workers in this country. It Is lkely some of the other Buropean
countries also have sples here.

The passport frauds and the supposed efforts to transmit military fnfor
mation by wireless have required the services of a large number of govern.
ment agents. However, It {8 also true that the efforts of the British to onlist
recruits here, and some of the other activities of the allles have also required
close watching.

At the time of the Civil war this government develo
socrot service systems In the world. Plenty of good map::ﬁo:lut:: ?:u::::
secret agents is avaflable If congress will provide the money.

National Capital Proves an Ideal Summer Resort

EW YORK having uttered loud boasts that she 1s the Ideal simmer
.mauuotmnmtltbwomuummw“hhmm

duce the official records proving the national eapital enjoys ction,
and has New York and other big ’ e v

towns backed up Into & corner and

I'M SAFE -TH
g.lslhm NoT
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southern or Atlantic coast
The




