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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Daniel Derrington, an American, passing
under the name of Dubravnik, organizes a
secret service force for the Czar of Russia,
falls in love with Princass Olga de Echéveria,
and proposes to her while her brother and
other Nimilists are waliting outside the house
to assassinate him. She accepts his love,
promises o trust implicitly in him, and sub-
mits to arrest by secret service men. She
is taken prisoner to the home of Prince
Michael, who loves her, and Dubravnik, or
Derrington, goes to meet his lieutenanis and
their prisoner, Ivan, brother to the Princess
Viga.

CHAPTER XII—(Centinued).

wxes.

“Did vou not say so?”’

Ile hung his face in shame and an-
swered:

“Yes.” :

“Is that nct the thought among your
friends at this moment, and would the
life of your sister be safe from them if
she were in her own house tonight?”

*It would not.”

“And yet, vou call such people your
friends—those who would without ques-
tion put her to death on mere suspicion
—t0 a death to which you have helped
1o condemn her by your foul suspicions,
and the more foul utterance of them.
Shame on vou, Ivan d'Echeveria! Shame
on you!”’

Pain contorted his face,
silent.

*D)id you fire the bullet that so nearly
kKilied me?’ I asked.

“No, I did not do that, but I directed
that it be dene., You would not have
escaped if 1 had held the pistdl.”

“Ferhaps not. It is unimportant, any
way. Have you not wondered why 1
brought you to this house?”

“To torture me; that, at least, is what
you are doing.”

*1 brought yvou here to save wu.’

“To save mel”

“Yes: from the foily of your mouth.
You are a man in years, but a boy in
every act you commit. Have you man-
hood " encugh left in ycu to want to
save your sister, who now, thanks teo
you, has two enemies to face? Russia
would send her to Siberia, and the
Nihilists would murder her. She would
have sacrificed herself for you—she of-
fered to do so. Are you willing to
sacrifice yourself for her?”

“Qcd knows that I am.”

*Wiil you prove it?”

*Oh, that I might!”

“You have the chance.

and he was

1 eannot quite

trust you. Ivan, or, for her sake, I
swoeuld leosen vour bonds and set you
free now. But you would hasten to your

friends and warn them of their danger,
and by that you would dostroy your
sister forever—by that act you would
#ill her. She is safe and will be safe,
if they are not warned of what is 1o
happen tonight, Shail I set you free,
and trust to your honor not to go to
them?’
“*No—no—no! For

God's sake, no!
Leave me bound! Tie me more tightly!
Do not let me -o! Kill me if you will,
but do nothing to injure her. Oh, are

_¥ou telling the truth?”

**The whole truth, Ivan. I will leave

you as wou are until I return. I do not
think yo~u will escape; I de not think
that you will try to do so. But you

must understand one thing: This night
forever ends your connection with Nihil-
ism. This be the sacrifice you must
make to save your sgister., Will vou
make it?"
“If it will
But wiil it?”
“if I find you here wher I return,

save her I will make it.

“and if you are still in the sam= mocd, 1

will take you to her, and she shall re-
ply tu that question for hersel?r.”

1 left him then, and having altered my
appearance sufficiently so that T would
Tot be recognized in the darkness, and
being assured that the orders that I
had given respecting the work of my
men for the night would be carried out,
I hastened to the palace.

1 knew that I had a difficulty to face,
for aithough I had unlimited confidence
in the echivalry and generosity of Prince
Michzel, I also knew tha: he had an
ungovernable temper, and I began te
fear that my delay in following him
might have led him to say something
tg the Emperor which would encompass
me with puzzling conditions.

As soon as I arrived at the palace T
was told that the prince was waiting
me in his apartments, and I hurried to
him.

He rose as I entered the room, and,
bowing stiffly, without extending his
hand, as was his invariable habit, said
coldiv:

“You are late, Mr. Derrington. I ex-

pected you an hour earlier, at least.”
5 “I am very sorry, prinece,” 1 replied,
‘more sorry than I can say, to have
kept you waiting, but I have been un-
avoidably detained.””

“May I ask if it was at my house?”

“l was at my own apartments.”’

“Ah'“

It was evident that he did not believe

me, and that he meant me to under-
stand that he did not, but I resolved
that I would not quarrel with him.

Therefore, I remained sileni.

“*May I venture to ask an explanation
of the extraordinary proceedings of the
evening?’ he asked icily,

i I think I owe you that much.

But would it not be betfter if I first
offer my respects to the Czar? Then [
can return here, and we can enjoy a
icng chat together.”

“His majesty knows that you were
te come to me first. After I have

bheard yvou, we will g0 to him together.”

“Am 1 to anderstand, prince, that you
have told his majesty anything of the
occurrences of tonight?””

“You are to understand exactly that.
I have told him all; at least all that I
could tell.”

“Indeed! In that case, we will go to
him 1together. Such explanation as I
have to make will be made in his pres-
ence. Whatever explanations there are
to make are entire'y in the princess’ be-
half, and I regret that I took you at
vour ward and supposed that you would
wait for me. She can offer you her
vwn thanks at a more opportune tirge.”

For a full minute we stood facing
each other thus, both siient, and then
bBe turned and led the way in the direc-
tion of the official cabinet.

“Prince,” 1 said, just before we enter-
ed, “"vou have no cause to quarrel with

me. Remember that in the interview
that is to come.”’
He stopped short, turned and faced

me there before the door of the Czar's
cabinet.

“Are you quite sure of that?” he de-
manded.

*I am quite sure. 1 remember another
interview of this kind, when you ad-
vised me what not to do. You have
no warmer friend in Russia than Danlel
Derringion, prince.”

For a moment he hesitated.

i saw that he was hesitating, for 1
¥aew that he really liked me. But 1
also knew that he loved the princess,

and that he was jealous, for I had done
an unprecedented thing in taking her
to his house under the circumstances,
For a woman to commit herself to the
care of a man In the way that the prin-
cess had trusted herself to me wmeant
much more in Russia than it does in
New York. The prince could find no ex-
cuse for the act; still less for my delay
in following him when he left his own
house in our possession.

FPresently he spoke. His words came
slowly and with careful deliberation.

“What 1 say now, Mr. Derrington,
yvou may accept in whatsoever spirit
vou please, but, upon my soul, I do not
believe voul!”

I bowed, and we entered the cabinet
together.

CHAPTER XIIIL

The Czar Defied.

In all the interviews that I had had
with the Czar during the many months
of mv association with him, he had
maintained the condition that he had
himself made st the beginning, which
was that we should meet on the basis
of friends and equals. Whenever we
were alone together he commanded me
to forget that we were other than two
friends who were enjoying an eppor-
tunity to chat with each other, and as
at such times we invariably conversed
in French, he always insisted that I
should address him by the simple term
“monsieuar.” =

When the prince was with us, as was
nearly always the case, the degree of
familiarity was slightly, though hardly
perceptibly, modifled, and I must say
that I had learned to enjoy such chats
exceedingly.

For Alexander I had begun to feel a
sincere affection. I doubt if there was
any other man in Russla who under-
stood him as thoroughly as I did. Dur-
ing the many long hours that we had
passed together he had told me many
things concerning himself, his ideas, and
his hopes, which had revealed the real
man—that is, the man behind the Czar—
to me, and I knew that of the thousands
of crimes attributed to him only a few
had ever come to his knowledge until it
was too late for him to interfere, or
impolitic for him t{o o so.

Intellectually, he was not preponder-
ant; indeed, rather deficient, but he was
naturaliv a kindly disposed man, and at
the beginning of his reign, and indeed,
through more than half of it, he proved
that fact to the people. It was just be-
fore the time of my arrival in St. Peters-
burg that he ' allowed himself to fall
more and more into the power of the
nobles, who in reality ruled the empire,
and who do so still.

Easily influenced by those in whom he
trusted, thousauds of crimes were com-
mitted in his name of which he had no
jdea, and of which he never heard. At

=
| a1l events T loved him, and moreover, 1

fh:sd thorouzh faith in my own influence
j over him.

In like proportion to my familiarity at
{court, and to his fondness for my socie-
ity, I was cordially hated by the nobiiity;
but as they feared me quite as much
as they hated me, and as my real stand-
ing there remained a mystery, I was
constantly fawned upon to a degree that
was nauseating.

Even the siory that I had so lately
heard from the Hps of the princess had
not materially lessened the liking I felt
for Alexander, for I could understand
much better than she-could all the in-
fluence that had been brought to bear
upon the Emperor not to pardon the
woman in whose possession had been
found cyanide of potassium, intended for
his wine. I did not believe that he had
intended that she

that he could be held accountable for the
evils that befell poor Yvonne in the iso-
lated garrisons of Siberia. He believed
that she intended to poison him, ang
he banished her; there his part of the
evil ceased.

'The awful things that happened in
+hose garrisons he did not know about,
could not hear gbout, for 1 believe,
among all his friends, 1 was the only
one who dared to tell him the truth.

Wwven the prince lied to him, for 1 had
often heard do so.

As to the killing of Stanislaus, who
could blame the Czar for that? The
man had e¢ndeavored to kill him; had
twice snapped a pistol in his face; bad

«till held it in his hand when the Em-
peror tore it from his grasp and struck
him on the head with it. Who would
not do the same?

1 repeat all this as my excuse for
still feeling that affection for him
which our intercourse had taught me.

The real criminal in the case of the
story of Yvonne was Durnief. Him
I hated, and his name was on one of
the lists that had been read off to me
before going to the palace that night.
There werd special orders concerning

him, too—but that will be dealt with
later.
Now, as I entered the eabinet with

the prince, I confess that I had some
doubts concerning my reception, for I
had no idea what the prince had sald
to his majesty, and I knew only too
well his disposition to listen to any-
thing that had a suspiciocus side to it,
particularly if that suspicion concerned
one of his closest and most intimate
associates,

1 could at any time, within five min-
utes, have poisoned the mind of the
Czar against the prinece; I did not doubt
that he could accomplish the same deli-
cate attention for me.

The prince preceded me, and the Czar
rose as we entered.

e was alone, and I advanced at once,
with extended hand, as he had often
requested me to do it when I discovered
him thus; but he bowed coldly, feigning
not to see jit.

1 haited, drew myself up, and return-
ed his bow in the same manner that he

had given i{t. Then I walited for him
to speak.
“You are late, sir,” he said. “You

have kept me waiting”

“] was not aware that your majesty
expected me,” I replied. “Otherwise I
should have been here sooner.”

““The prince expected you, and
me to do the same.”’

“Had the prince done me thke honor
to tell me that he intended to receive
me in your cablnet, I should have un-
derstood. The princes—perhaps unin-
tentionally—deceived ma."”

Prince Michael flushed hotly, but said
nothing. The Czar smiled grimly.

“What detained you?’ he demanded,

“The business which detains me in
Russia, your majesty.”’

“Ah; yvou are concerned in the work
of the Brotherhood?”

“1 was.”

“I understood that you were much
more pleasurably employed.”

“Whosoever gave youy to understand
either did not know or led.”

led

»

should go to the;
island of Saghalien: I did not believe|

I turned so that 1 half faced the
prince, and saw that he made a motion
as if to spring upon and strike me; but
he did not dare to commit such an act
in the Czar's presence, and long train-
ing got the better of his temper.

“Why, sir, ¢id you take the Princess
Glga d’Echeveria to the house of Prince
Michael?” continued the Czar.

‘““Because 1 believed him to be an hon-
orable man, who would stand ready to
protect her good name, and conceal from
all the world, even from your majesty,
the fact that she was there. Because
he had told me that he loved her, and
I was innocent enough to believe that
his love was unselfish; and further, be-
cause I regarded him as my friend.
There are three reasons, your majesty,
any one of which seems to me to be
sufficient.”

“But why was
her anywhere?”

“That, yvour majesty, is & question
which I must answer to you aione.”

“Dp you mean that you will not tell
the prince?”’

“I mean that it was my intention to
tell the prince as soon as I reached the
palace, bui that now I deem it unneces-

it necessary to take

sary. He has taught me a lesson in
hospitality that is as new as it is
unigue.”

“‘Perhaps she will explain the strange
affair herself.”

“I have no doubti that she will, your
majesty.”’

“I have sent for her. She will remain
here In the palace as long as danger
threatens her. She should be here by
now."’ s

“May I inquire of yvour majesty whom
vou sent?”’

**The captain of the palace guard.”

“Captain Durnief?”’

I¥en.

I looked at my watch, replaced it in
my pocket, and then said ealmly:

“Captain Durnief will not return with
the princess, yvour majesty.”

Then I saw the heavy frown of rising
anger I knew my man, for kings and
emperors are less. than men of thce
world when it comes to studying them,
Their own .opportunities for observing
others are so snuch more limited. The
Czar angry was a much easier man to
influence than the Czar satirical.

“What do you mean?’ he demanded.
“Why will Durnief fail to carry out
my personal orders? Dare the prin-
cess refuse to accompany him?”

“She most certainly would not have
the bad taste to refuse, and if she did,
the captain would doubtless bring her
by force, only he has the misfortune
to be now a prisoner.”

“Durrief a prisoner?
of my personal guard arrested?
your order, sir?”

“By my order, your majesty”

“You have dared to do this?”

“I would dare to arrest the prince,
or your own son, if I found him inim-
feal to your interests, and I beg you
to understand that I gave the order
beforc I knew that you had sent him
on the errand for the princess.”

“It is a Hel

It was the prince who spoke:
before I could reply to the accusation,
the Czar waved his hand and com-
manded silence.

“Was it the princess who informed
vou that Durnief was a Nihilist?” he
asked calmly, the smile returning to
his face.

“No,” I replied, understanding the
motive behind the question, for I
could read the Czar like a book, and I
already knew much concerning the
villainy of Durnief, “but it was he
who informed you that she was one.”

“By heaven, Derrington, you know
too mueh. I begin to think that the
days of your usefulness are past inst.
Petersburg. There seems to be no
limit to the authority that you as-
sume, and now you have begun to die-
tate to me. I will not have it. I com-
mand that vou teil me why you
thought it necessary to take the prin-
cess from her own house tonight.”

I knew that the crucial moment had
come. I knew that if T weakened now
I-was lost. The only escape for me
was to see the Czar alone, and that I
determined to do. The manner of the
prirce upon my arrival at the palace,
his onduct in the cabinet, the greet-
ing that the Czar had vouchsafed
me, and his bearing toward me sinca
then, led me to a shrewd guess and I
determined to hazard it, and to pilay
my last card, so to speak, by making
one bold statement.

“your majesty,” 1 said deliberately,
“has never until now had less than
perfect confidence in me. The prince,
being Jjealous, and too impatient to
await an explanation at my hands, has
prevailed upon you to order me under
arrest for a time, in order that I may
not return to his house, where I left
the princess. If T do not mistake, he
now has such an order, signed by you
in person, in one of his pockets. Per-
mit me to tell you and him that thare
is another reason why he procured
that order, for my men at this moment
have instructions to place him under
arrest. He only sought to anticipate
me, that is all. Order him to his
apartments, and to remain in them,
for unlesg I am free to act as I see fit
this night, I would not give that’"—
and 1 snapped my fingers—‘for the
iife of a single member of the royal

family.’
Then I folded my arms and walted.

The captain
By

CHAPTER XIV.

QOne Eventful Night.

A Nihilistic bomb, exploded in the
cabinet of the Czar at that moment,
would scarcely have created more con-
sternation in the minds of the two men
than did my statement.

The Emperor himself started back in

amazement, and then turned his face,
white with rage and terror, upon Prince
Michael.

The prince, instead of shrugging his
shoulders, and laughlng at the charge
I had made, committed the mistake of
turning deadly pale, and at once pro-
testing his innocence. It was that pro-

test that decided the battle of wits
in my favor. Always ready to doubt
those who were nearest to him the

Czar remembered instantly that I could
gain nothing by playing the traitor.

He recalled, also, many instances,
small in themselves, but yet occasions
when the prince had deceived him. That
he knew 1 had never done. I had al-
ways possessed the courage to tell him
the truth, even when it was.unpleasant.
The habit of truthfulness told then. He
believed me, and he doubted the prince,

More than that, I seemed to him to
know everything, for it proved to be
true that the prince had persuaded Mm
to sign an order for my temporary ar-
rest—or, rather, detention in the palace.
1t had been done when they were alone
in the cabinet together, and how I could

but |

'

have learned of it was a puzzle which
he coula not fathom.

The more the prince protested, the
more certain the Czar became that I
had spoken the truth, and while he
glowered upon the unhappy man, who
became paler and more uncertain ia his
speech with every effort, 1 stood calmly
by with my arms folded, not enjoying
the situation, but determined to win the
fighr, b
iichael,” said his jmajesty, at last,
“_give me the order to which Mr. Der-
ringtcn refers.”

I knew then that I had won, and
while the prince tremblingly produced it,
I waited. —

The Czar passed it to me with the
words, “You may destroy it, Mr. Der-
rington,” and then added:

“Prince Michael, you will retire to
ycur apartments and remain there untii
T send for you. I will spare you the
indignity of an arrest untii I know

more. Go!”’
I did not iook at the prince as he
left the room, and I have always re-

gretted it, for if 1 had done so, and seen
the agony that must have been written
in his face, I might have saved him, I
did not believe the charge against him
wr_xen 1 made it, and there was no such
thing as a direction to any of my men
to arrest him.

T charged him with complicity with
the Nihilists, solely to get rid of him and
by that meaus save myself and Oilga,
knowing that later I could save him;
that he would ultimately forgive me,
and that I could bring the Emperor to
regarl it as a most excellent joke.

Indeed, 1 intended bhefore I left the
E~mperor's bresence partially to allay
?ns te'ars concerning the prince, by say-
ing }nat my information amounted to
nothing more than susprr on, which had
been strengthened by his effort to de-
tain me in the palace. But events de-
menstrated the fact that in making the
charge, I had builded better than 1
knew. I loved the prince, and that epi-
sode is ore of the greatest regrets of
my life. I ever a man was guilty
without crime, he was. But I antici-
pate.

“Derrington,” said the Czar, as soon
48 wWe were alone, and addressing me in
French, by which I knew that I was
restored to favor, “vyou have startled
me tonight in a way that 1 shall not
soon forget. Is it true that Michael—
ah, no, I cannot believe it, for if he is
unfaithful, whom ecan I trust?”

“You must not cease to trust him en-
tirely, yet, monsieur,” I replied. “The
charge against him is based upon evi-
dence that may be disproved, but my
drag net is out tonight, and the dawn
will see nearly every Nihilist in St
Petersburg in prison, or on the wav
out of Russia. If you had been prt;-
vailed upon to detain me, I tremble for
what might have happened.’*

“Tell me—-""

“Do x:mt, I beg of you, detain me now
the prisons are filling up. I must get.
to work, for this is a matter to which
1 must personally attend.”’

““And Michael?”

“Leave him where he is, in his apart-
ments, until I return’

“When will that be?"

“‘Soon after daylight.”

“Then come to me at once. Have me
awakened if I am sleeping; but I shall
not be.’

“One word, the princess?’

“She would have been murdered to-
night by the Nihilists had I not ar-
rested her as one, conducted her
through the prison, and thence on to the
house of the prince.”

““Why did you not bring her here, and
place her in my care?”

“She did not like to come. She had
a lover once who became crazed, and
was Kkilled here in the palace by one
of the guards, I believe so—""

“Yes—yes, I understand. You did
right. Stop! One word more before vou
go0. This conspiracy to which you re-

ferred, against the whole royal family:
are you sure that you have got to the;
root c¢f it?”

“As sure as I am that I am here in the |
presence of the Czar of Russia.”

“You have never failed me vet, Der-
rington;” and he grasped me by thc
hand.

“And I never will, monsleur.”

“Well, go. I shall expect you soon
after daylight.”
In reality there was little for me to

do that night, more than I had already
done, and yet it was impgssible that I
shouid be shut up in the palaceswith so
much taking place throughout the city;
immediately under my direetion and
cver which it was fmperative that I
must retain supervision. I knew that
there would be frequent demands upon
me for ‘authority to do and perform
certain things, and it was important
that I should be on- hand.

1 was always provided with the nee-
cessary papers for anything in the
official line that I might be called upon
to perform. This ha# been arranged in
the beginning, the better to preserve the
secret of my business in St. Petersburg.

1 had innumerable imperial passports
signed and sealed 1§ blank, and there
was no outside authority, belonging lo
any officlal in the realm which I was
not prepared to meet, In short, my
power was in many respects greater
than that of the Czar himself, for 1
was always prepared for whatever I
might bhave to do in any or all of tho
departments of the empire.

The wholesale arrests which T had or-
dered for that nignt, I had long had
under consideration, and that I had de-
clded to make them a little sooner than
w4ds my first irtention was due, in pare,
to the danger surrounding the princess;
in part to my own suddenly formed de-
terminaton to complete my busness
there and return to the Unted States;
and lastly, to the fact that the last few
reports that I had received so nearly
completed the knowledge that 1 had
striven to attain, that I came to the
conclusion that my work was about
done, and that it was time to draw the
net.

My salary was enormous and already
amounted to a cmapetence, and I know
that if I remained in Russia, sooner or
later somgebody would find me out, and
then there would ke short shrift for me
botween the Nihilists and the jealous
nobility, who saw in me nothing but an
interloper who had stolen their preroga-
tHHves.

My first business on leaving the Em-
peror.was to c¢o'l upon Jean Moret, for
his usefulness was past, and I intended
to kecp my word with him,

“Well, Jean,” T s=aid, as I entered the
room w:ere he was confined, ““would you
like to lexve prison and Russia?’

“Indeed I would, sir,”” he replied.
‘“Phere 18 nothing that woilld make me
quite so happy as that. Has the time
come tu let me go?”’

I <hin’ so. Are you quite sure that
thera 8 nothing that would make you

a8 heppy as permis=ion and passports to
{lf.-.-’t\'a ile countiy?”’ ]

{ had concluded to remain in that room

[others. and then scarcely

“Quite.”

“No even—""

“No, not even that to which you refer,
or are about to refer. I have had
plenty of time for thought since You
brought me here, and 1 have unraveled
the fact that I made a consummate fcol
of myself. I will not deny that 1 still
love her, or that I probably always will
love her, but I know that she never did
love me and never will love me. That
eunds it you see, and so I am glad to get
away.” - g

“*Was it the princess, Jean?’ I asked.

‘“You have been very good to me, Mr.
Dubravnik, and I ought to deny you
rothing. Still T hope you will not ask
me to tell you anything concerning the
woman I was foolish enough to love so
madly.”

*“I honor you for that expression, Jean,
and I will only ask vou one question.
You can reply to it readily enough. Do
vou love her stili, well encugh. so that
vou wish her happiness, so that you
cherish no ill will against her for what
she did to you?”

“I would szive up my liberty now (o
be assured that she might always be
happy; ves, even to know that she has
left the XNihilists, for sooner or later
‘hey will lead her to Siberia. Will you
answer one question for me, now?”’

“Willingly.”

““Has she been arrested?”

“No, and she will not be. She has left
the Nihilists; for theugh 1 honor vou for
not telling me her name. I know whom
it is that yvou love.”

“You are a good man, Mr. Dubravnik,
and in whatever country Jean Moret
finds a home, that country will contain a
friend of yours.”

We had some other conversation, and
then I gave him his passports, and suf-
ficient money for his needs, ushered
him from his place of imprisonment,
and parted with him on the street. That
was the last I ever saw of Jean Moret.

From there I made my way to the
office of my friend Canfield, where it
was arranged that I should receive the
reporis of my men, and there, closeted
with Canfield, I remained until daylight.

Messengers were coming and going
constantly, and 1 knew long before
dawn that every plan I had iaid had
worked just as 1 intended that it
should. I knew that when the sun rose
there would not be a half dozen real
Nihilists at liberty in St. Petersburg,
and that the order would be paralyzed
and broken throughout the empire,

To just one portion of the night's
work I paid particular personal atten-
tion, and that was to the arrest of
thogse who knew Olga and Ivan per-
sonally, and who knew of her con-
demnation to death by the order.

Many of those who were arrested that
night were sent to Siberia for life, and
others for long terms of imprisonment,
but I could not be condemned for that,
for they one and all deserved to go.

I was yet to meet with an adventure;
before I returned to the Emperor, how-
ever.

After leaving Canfield T went to in-
terview O'Malley—or Malet—and found
that I could, without going out of my
way, pass the house of the prince,
where 1 believed Oiga to be peacedully
sleeping, and so I todk that course,

t had taken the precaution to instrict
Coyle to place a good watch on the!
house early in the evening, fearing tha[‘i
there might be a chance that one of|
the spies of the Nihilists had succeeded |
in following us, and that they might!
attempt to assassinate her there. Of}
Durnief I had not thought again, for
when the Czar tcld me that he had been
sent after the princess, I knew that he
would be arrested before he could gain
admittance to the house. Later, at
Canfield’s office, 1 had received the re-
port that he had been taken there_

It wag jusr breaking day as I ap-
preached the house, and, locking up, I
saw a light in the room where I had
left her, and decided at once that she

and had not thought of retiring.

“I could not blame her for that, and
while 1 was congratulating myself
that she woul dnot hzve to pass an-
other night of the kind I saw the front
door swing suddenly open and the
form of a woman, which I instantly
recognized as Olga’s, dash down the
steps, leap into a britzska that was
waitnig, and which had hitherto es-
caped my notice. Then the horses
started on a run.

1 was a hundred feet away. There
was not a person in sight, as Coyle,
knowing that all danger was past, had
withdrawn his guard.

There are times in our lives when
we scent danger, just as a hound
scents the track of the game that he
pursues, and I scented it then.

I knew of but one way to stop those
horses, and I used it.

Always a dead shot, I drew my re-
volver, aimed it at the nearest horse
and puleld the trigger. Then, before
the first report had ceased to echo
along the street, I fired again. One of
the horses pitched forward, dead, and
the other, badly wounded, fell upon
it, while I ran forward at all speed |
toward the now overturned britzska.

CHAPTER XV,

The Struggle in the Snow.

As I ran forward, I saw a man—an
officer—Ileap from the overturned
britzska, draw his sword, and prepare

himself for my attack, while his
mujii, whip in hand, scrambled from
the snow, and took his place beside
him. It was evident that they

thought the ataick of a very different
nature from what it really was.

The wounded horse was struggling
and kicking, and I found time to think
that there was grave danger that its
hoofs might injure Olga, whom I
judged to be unconscious from fright
or because of the shock, and so, un-
heeding my own danger in the thought
of that which was of more moment to
me, I fired a third bullet into the
maddened animal.

Then, for the first time, T really
saw the men whom I had to face, and
my heart abounded with thanksgiving
that fate had taken me by that route
to the palace, when I recognized Alexis
Durnief.

The report of his arrest had cither
been false or he had managed in some
manner to escape; and even then, in
that instant of rushing onward upeon
them, I could not help wondering by
what means he had managed to entice
Olga from the house where she had
taken refuge.

I had two bullets left in my revol-
ver; at least T thought I had, and
raised it and pulled the trigger th:
fourth time, placing the mujik effect-
ually out of the combat, and rendering
it impossible for him to engage ‘i

ten reeo

away away %rom the ‘scoundrel cap-
tain, T leveled the weapon at him and
ordered him to throw down his sword.

He only laughed, for_he was not a
coward, and knew that death would be
preferable to tne fate that would be his
if he were captured alive.

“So! It is my friend, Dubravnik, is
it?” he said derisively, and in.a tone as
cool as though he were greeting me in
a ballroom. ““You have killed my horses
8“‘1, my mujik, why not do the same for
me?’

I hesitated.

To shoot a man down like that was
against every impuise of my soul, and
yet he was armed with a weapon as
deadly as mine if once I should get
within reach of its peint. -I possessed
wone with which to meet him on even
ground. Within the britzska was un-
questionably the unconscious form of
the woman I loved.

“Throw down your sword or I will
certainly kill you!” I commanded again.

“Kiil,” he replied laconically.

There was no other way. and I pulled
the trigger.

There was no report. Durnief did not
fall as the horses and his mujik had
done. He stood unharmed, for the car-
tridge was bad or the chamber of my
revolver was unloaded. -

Instafitly he understood that he had
me at his mercy, and with a deadiy
smile upon his face he leaped forward
to run me through.

As he sprang toward me I hurled the
pistcl with all my strength toward him,
and it struck him squarely in the
breast, staggering and forcing him off
hi- guard.

Then before he could recover, I sprang
past the point of his weapon, seized his
sword arm by the wrist with my left
hand and threw my other arm arcund
his body.

We were evenly matched as though
we had, trained at weights and meas-
urements for the combat, and for a mo-
ment we swayed back and forward
again, I exerting all my strength to
bend his wrist backward so that he
would be compelled to drop the sword.

It seems strange that such a strug-
gie, taking place in the streets of a
great ¢ity, and four reports of my pis-
tol. had not attracted attention and
drawn somebody to the scene, but the
pasi. night had been a terror, policemen
had been called away from their posts,
and at that hour, just after dawn,
when everything was gquiet, nobody
heard, or if they heard, feared to come.

In using all my efforts to compel him
to drop his weapon. I neglected the
othér necessary points of the struggle,
and although 1 succeeded in my design,
he forced me backward at the same
inctant, so that I fell beneath him, but
I still had my right arm tightly clasped
around him, and I hugged him to me
with all my strength.

wWith Durnief, it was a struggle for
life, liberty, and everything that . he
possessed, and he fought with the des-
peratio~ of a madman. With me, it
wasg life and the woman 1 loved, and
I fought coolly, knowing that he could
not get away from me, believing that
i eould tire him out, and satisfied that
I could prevent him from securing his
sword again.

He managed to wrench his hand from
miy grasp, and he struck me a savage
hlow on the nead with his fist, but I
threw the other arm arouad:-him then.
and hugsged him all the tighter, so that
he was unable to repeat the blow.

It was a strange combat.

A person ten feet away could not have
heard it, for there was no sound ex-
cent our heavy breathi-- The snow
deagened every roise that might have
heen made otherwise, and the air was
bittérly cold.

Presently I became consecious of the
fact that my opponent was striving
with all his might to force me in a cer-
tain direction. and I correctly conjectur-
ed that he had been able to discover the
location of the sword amd was making
an effort to reach it. Se I bent my
energies to avoiding his effort.

My life had been largely one of ad-
venture, and I had taken part in many
combats, but never before in one like
this, where it was simply a matter of
endurance, where neither party to the
fray was suffering injury, and where
the hope of success was so evenly di-
vided. =
t may seem, while pinioning

Odd as it
him  thus, so that he could not act on
the offensive. I began to conjecture

how long we might hold out, and the
probability of assistance arriving to end
1it; and it was the uncertainty of the
nature of that assistance that concerned
me most.

[ have said that there were not half
a dozen confessed Nthilistic sympathi-
zers, and there were hundreds of others
who ,had become allied to the Nihilists
in some extrinsic way, who were in
svmnpathy with the order, but only pas-
sively so. If one or more of such were
happen along, the assistance would
surely be upon the side of my enemy
and certain defeat and death would be
my portion.

If a mere citizen were to interfere, the
captain, who still wore his uniform,
wsould secure the proffered aid, not I—
he would be believed, not I, and hence
I understood that whatever advantage
there was in the way of interference
was on his side.

Appreciating these facts, I exerted
my strength to the utmost to turn the
tide of battle in my favor, but I could
accomplish nothing. He was as strong
as 1, though not more powerful, and so
1 relapsed ggain into the mere effort to
hold him helpless, and to take the
chaneces of wearing him out before as-
sistance should come.

1t scemed to me as though an hour
passed thus; in reality, it may have been
only a few moments, for minutes are
long under such circumstances, and then
there ecame an interruption—and a
strange one.

“Wiih whom are you
tain Durnief?”’ I heard

“Olga!” I exclaimed
reply.

“With an assassin, who has shot our
horses, murdered the mujik, and who
weuld assassinate yvou, princess,” panted
Durnief.

“Olga!’ I repeated again.
Dubravnik.”

I heard her gasp and then, although
I could not see her, I was conscious
that she deliberately walked around us,
to get, if possible, a better view of me,
and in that moment I doubted her; but
I tightened my grip around the man
I held and walted.

“Dubravnik?"’ she said presently; but
I did not speak again, and the captain
alse remained silent.

Then it gseemed to me as though many
minutes - passed in another deathlike
silence. 1 wondered if she had fainted,
¢r gone for help, or "what! There
seemed to me to be no good reason for

0

struggling, Cap-
a voice say.
before he could

“It is I—
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the silence and the waiting. Why did
she not grasp the sword and send its
point through one of us, It did not
much matter to me then, which one she
might choose for its sheath.

Soon. however, I heard a sound @8i-
rectly above me— a sound which a stick
might make smiting the ground, and ¥
felt that Durnief shuddered.

In an instant it came again, and nis
arms relaxed, and then tightened once
more convulsively,

Then a short pause, and then came
the noise again.

The tensioned muscles of Durnief re-
laxed. His arms fell from their clasp
around me. I pushed him aside as
‘hough he were dead, and for a moment
believed that he was; then, springing
upon my feet, I was just in time to
citch the tottering form of the princess,
who, though not unconscious, had spent
her Jast remaining strength in the third

blow. Her left hand held Durnief’s
;:::3- In her right was the mufik's

whip, and I saw that i;he had
:;ls:d the butt of it with which to rescue

1 stood for a long time with the sword
pressed against his back where it would
pierce his heart,”” she said in a low whis-
per. "I wanted to kill him, but I could
not. Then I =ecured the whip, but-I
had not the strength to strike. it was
the mujik who came after ne He
brought a note signed by you, saying
that my brother had been wounded, and
Wwas at my house; that it was safe for
me to go there now. I hastened, I rdn
to the britzska and sprang inside before
I knew that it was oceupled. Durnief
seized me, something was wrapped
around my head, and I did not know
more until I crawled from the sver-
.tumed britzska and saw you struggling
in the snow. I was dazed then, and very
weak. I did not remember what ha2
happened; I thought at first that it
was Durnief, whom I should assist, and
1 stood there watching you struggle for
a long time trying to remember,

“Then recollection came. Then I re-
membered who Dubravnik was. Is it
not strange that I should have forgot-
ten? Bven for a moment is it not strangs
that T shouid have forgotten?”

“No, dear, no,” I repled.

“Then I found the sword in the snow,
and then I remembered that I wanted to
kill Durnief, and 1 put the point against
his back. But I could net press upon it.
I tried, but I could net do it.

“It was horrible, Dubravnik, horrible,
I did not know what to do, but my eyes
fell upon the whip and I secured it.
There! See! He is reviving. Seize him,
fer he must not escape.”

CHAPTER XVIL

What the Czar Forgot.

I took Olza back to the house of the
prince, where I was well known to
every servant, for I had been an honored
guest there. From there 1 dispatched
a messenger t6 Malet, and to Coyle, and
I soon turned Durnief over to the ten-
der mercies of the former, while the jat-
ter brought a conveyance which took us
to the home of the princess.

Having see her safely inside her own
¢éoor, and given her every assurance of
her entire safety, I had myself driven
to the palace. Although I had promised
to see the Emperor as soon as I arrived,
I felt that it was my first duty to in-
terview the prince in the hope that the
events of the preceding day might be
reviewed in a better spirit than that in
which they had been encountered.

Accordingiy I proceeded at once to his
apartments, for the captain of the guard
assured me that his majesty was still
sleeping’ not having retired until nearly
daylight. Lo

When I rapped upon the door of the
room occupied by Prince Michael as a
sleeping apartment, there was no re-
sponee, and I repeated the summens
more loudly than before.

Still I waited in vain, and at last,
feeling some misgivings, and being ase
sured by the guard in the corridor that
the prince had not left the room since he
entered it the preceding evening, I
turned the handle and entered.

The prince was seated in s chair neap
one of the large windows, and the sun
was shining full upon him, but the mo-
ment that my eves discovered him, I
started with herror, for I knew that he
was dead. 3 :

Instantly I stepped back through the
door and told the guard to call his cap-
tain, peinting out the lifeiless form of
the prince, and ordering him to tell no-
bedy but his superior officer of the fact,
Then I re-entered the room and ape
proached the form of my former frlend.

There was a pistol beside him on the
fioor, where it had fallen from his nerve-
less grasp after the fatal deed was
performed, but he reclined as easily .in
the chair as though he had dropped
asleep naturally, for % short nap, ine-
stead of forever.

“Poor Michael!” I murmured. “Did I
drive you to this? Would that I hzd
not spoken.”

I turned, then, to glance around the
room, professional instinet getting the
best of me, even in that moment of sor-
row, and I quickly espied a letier upon
the table.

it was addressed to his majest> the
Emperor, and was tightly sealéd, =0 §
placed it in my pocket and started E..
leave the room.

At the door I met the captain of the
guard with two of his men, and they
I imstructed to keep watch, but on neo
account to touch anything without hig
maiesty's permission. And then I sought
him. ,

“Well, Derrington?’ he asked, as soom
as 1 was in his presence. '"What of the
night? Is the conspiracy crushed, and
have you been successful?’

‘Entirely Nihilism is ef!ectuauy
crushed for many years to come. My
work in St. Petersburg is really done, }
think. At least, I can assure you thag
vou will have no cause to fear the hand
of an assassin for a long time; unti}
this weed starts up anew.”

“je gre safe, then. Thank God fop
that."”

“You are perfectly safe.. The prisons
are fuil ta overflowing. I have sent
many of the less guilty ones over the
border with, instructions not to return
for many vears to come. You will misg
a few faces at court. You will be forced
to nll a few  vacancies in the army.
The next caravan across Siberia will ba
a larger one than tie last, and the popu-
lation of this city will be depleted by
nearly three thousand souls, counting
all that I have chumerated.”

“This is glorious news to awaken to—

S0,

glorious! I cannot repay you the debt
I owe you, [

“Now that ‘e hezrd the goad
rews, can ¥y o hear some thag
is not so g0 feur?” =

‘“What! Is i news also?”’

(To Be Gt Next Sunday)




