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Tontalne tllfl not reply In words, but 
his face wns well worth noticing. A 
light slionc favorably into the cab, re
vealing « glance full of "I told you so" 
directed by Kontnlne toward the chief 
detective. Darrell knew that lie had 
made a center shot and that Fontaine 
must have already expressed his belief 
that Darrell and the lady had been in 
the Moulin Uou^e at the time of the 
act of which I.adistov had complained, 
whatever that act might be. Of course 
there was no certainty that the black 
visagod rascal had sworn to the truth-

'lhe cab stopped, and Its occupants 
alighted. As they entered the station 
Darrell was annoyed to observe that 
the detectives surrounded him with a 
somewlmt elaborate display of precau* 
tlon lest lie should escape, and the 
passage of the party through the outer 
room excited an audible thrill of ln» 
tcrcst. They entered a private office, 
where Darrell perceived a gray aud sol
dierly ottlcer seated by a flat topped 
desk. Behind him sat a man who 
leaned forward as if buried 'in thought, 
bis elbow on his knee, his chin In his 
hand. The attitude and the peculiar 
arrangement of the lights made this 
man's face a blurred shadow cxccpt for 
his left eye, which, being turned to
ward Darrell, shone like a Jewel-

The three men who had brought In 
the prisoner fell away from him, leav
ing him standing alone before the desk 
in a glare of light. Immediately the 
elderly officer took up a paper from 
the table and began to read aloud In a 
hasty but monotonous tono a fairly ac
curate description of John Darrell, 
American, and of his doings since he 
had come to Paris. 

"Sir," said Darrell In his gentlest 
tone, "this record is very Interesting 
and surprisingly correct, but it does 
not seem to explain my presence here 

*,at this time. Would you favor me with 
a few words on that point?" 

"The charge against you," said the 
officer, putting the paper carefully Into 
a pile of them, as if to show that It was 
only one of many damning documents 
In the case—"the charge agalust you, 
Mr. Darrell, relates to Captain Serglus 
Ladislov." 

"If Captain Ladislov has made a 
complaint against me,*' answered Dar-

\ v n . t  . » •  o i i i c e r  w a s  c e r t a i n l y  s u r 
prised. th .r.gli he endeavored not to 
show It. hi* sat down by the table and 
motioned ! :*rn»ll to a chair near br. 

• 1 would like to Inquire"— began the 
oMror. taking up a paper from the 
desk, mid theiMie paused, reading what 
was wrdteu In that documeut with 
close an.I increasing attention. "On 
second thought." he continued, laying 
down the paper. "I have decided to 
ask no further questions." 

limn.' said Darrell. "with your per
mission, I would like to aBk a few." 

I am not at liberty to answer," was 
the replv. "Hut—yes, I will ask one 
myself. Do you know a Russian wom
an named Vera Slievalolt?" 

•A era ShevalofT." repeated Darrell, 
as if weighing the name upon his Hps. 
"1 have never had the pleasure of be
ing presented to the lady." 

The officer bowed. 
"That Is all," he said. "I crave your 

pardon for having detained you RO 
long." 

Darrell rose slowly and with as calm 
a countenance as possible, though the 
surprise wns almost overpowering. 
' I wish you a very good evening," he 

said. 
lie was permitted to And his own 

way out of the station. Lpon the 
street, while he was walking toward 
the cab stand, be encountered the de
tective. Foutnlnc. 

•it was I who cleared you, mon
sieur," said that Individual. "I testi
fied that you were at the ball." 

"The truth is mighty and will pre
vail," responded Darrell, giving the 
man money, '-but surely there was 
some other cause"— 

"It Is a crlcue of the nihilists," whis
pered Fontaine. "A paper was found, 
torn aud lying on the pavement, near 
where the body lay. It was a sort of 
warrant from the czar, and it showed 
that Ladislov, who wras an agent of the 
Itussian secret service, was engaged In 
making an arrest—a kidnaping, let us 
say—when he lost his life. It is al
ways a risk. The puzzle was solved 
while you were down stairs. Ah, It 
takes little time for M. Cochefert to 
get at the bottom of thlugs." 

"Cochefert!' cried Darrell. "Chief of 
the bureau de la surete? Was he 
there?' 

"It was he who sat at the elbow of 
the commlssalre," replied Fontaine. 

"I am sorry that 1 did uot succeed In 
seeing his face," said Darrell. "Good 
night, my friend. Hcmember that 1 
have more money whenever you feel 
that 3'ou have earned It And listen: 
1 would like Information about that pa
per, the warrant of arrest. It Interests 
me. I pav well." 

"It is a habit of the Americans," said 
Fontaine. 

"/1could like to incct him facc to face." 

rell, "I would venture to suggest that 
he repeat It In my presence- That is 
more the manner of my country. I 
would like to meet him facc to face " 

The officer shook his head, but before 
he had deuled the request in words 
the man In the shadow said: 

"If such Is your wish, follow me." 
He arose aud walked toward a door 

Ht the rear of the office, and Darrell 
followed him. They descended Borne 
Iron steps, not too well lighted, and 
paseid Into a long room below the 
Btreet level. At the farther end sat 
two policemen, one upon each side of 
a large tabic, Darrell at first supposed 
that a third officer lay upon the tablo 
asleep and covered with a cloak, but, 
as he approached, the policeman who 
had been seated arose and, apparently 
obeylug a sign, drew away the cover
ing from the recumbent figure. 

It was Ladislov who lay there dead. 
Darrell, after a single glance at the 

rigid face, turned hastily to find the 
znau *.vbo had led him to this room, but 
he was not to be seeu. At the foot of 
the stairs he had stepped back, allow* 
ing the American to precede him, and 
what had become of him afterward 
was a mystery. It waB the tall officer 

'With the grizzled locks whom Darrell 
confronted as he turned. 

"This Is a great surprise to me," said 
ha. 

"lie had been shot In the back," re
plied the officer. "We have our own 
opinion as to how it happened. The 
body was brought here, which Is un-
nisual. Moreover, as you asked to sec 
him, and It was so convenient"— 

He finished the sentence with a 
shrug of the shoulders. 

"I know nothing of this," said Dar
rell earnestly. "I never saw the man 
until this afternoon"— 

"When you had a violent quarrel," 
dded the officer. 

Nothing of the kind," retorted Dar-
ill. "1 cau bring abundant evidence 
prove that It was the merest trifle." 

He walked hastily to the table and 
ient over the body, which was clothed 

the coachman's rough garments that 
te man had worn when Darrell had 

Islodgcd him from the box of the 
'coach. He turned the corpse upon its 
face, though shrinking from the touch 
of It. The clothing had been cut open 
for an examination of the wound, but 
It was not very much soiled with blood. 
The bullet had struck below the left 
shoulder blade, and It seemed to have 
remalued In the body. 

"A doctor has seen this?" fcald Dar
rell. "What does he tell you? How 
long could the man have lived after rc-
cclviug the injury? Where was ho 
found?" 

"He was found upon the Rue de 
Hlchelleu," replied the officer. "Per
haps you may Judge, from the location, 
how long he survived his injury." 

"If you mean to Intimate that I lu-
fllcted it," said Darrell, "you are utter
ing an absurdity, and the earlier you 
dismiss the idea from your mind the 
sooner you will reach a solution of 
the puzzle which this crime presents." 

"As you have seen Captain Ladislov, 
according to your request," said the of
ficer by way of reply, "I would sug
gest that we return." 

He waved his hand toward the stair
way. Darrell bowed and walked in the 
direction indicated. Whe» they came 
into the room above, it was empty, 

CnAPTEIt V. 
VEUA'S VISITORS. 

HE light of morning 
was iu the sky when 
Darrell reached the 
Gordons' house. Mrs. 
Gordon and Vera met 
him at the door, hav
ing heard the cab's 
wheels upon the pave
ment. Before he could 

tell his story, cveu In the briefest form, 
auother cab rolled up, bringing Gordon, 
who had been but a few minutes too 
late to meet his friend at the station. 

Darrell laid the facts before them all, 
admitting that he was wholly unable to 
furulsh an explanation. 

"It would seem to me like one of 
those accidental crimes that are so 
hard to trace," said Gordon. "This 
man Ladislov, after vainly pursuing 

you, became separated from his com* 
panlon and encountered an enemy, 
who took advantage of an unexpected 
opportunity. Such men have number
less enemies. They carry their lives In 
their hands. Perhaps this act of pri
vate vengeance is connected with the 
attempt to drag Mile. Shevaloff back to 
Ilussia, but probably It Isu't." 

in regard to this question Vera evad
ed a direct expression of opinion. 

"There are among my friends," said 
she, 'or at least among those with 
whom I have recently been brought 
into contact, men who would not regret 
the death of Captain Ladislov. He was, 
like almost all spies, as well known 
and conspicuous as the Eiffel tower. 
But my closest associates had no idea 
of his designs upon me. Tliey could 
not have learned of uiy capture in so 
short a time. Therefore I have no sus
picion as to who killed Captain Ladis 
low" 

The fruitless discussion which fol
lowed was broken off by Mrs. Gordon, 
who insisted that Vera must seek rest. 
Indeed there could be no doubt of tho 

"Old man, you're jealous." 

need, for Vera's head was unsteady 
upon her shoulders with weariness. 
The acute nervous strain had brokeu. 
In the security of this haven, so 
strangely opened to her, she felt nei
ther the demand for action nor the fear 
of danger. The bright glow of power 
and resolution had gone out of her 
eyes. She looked like a pretty child 
who had been kept up too late. 

"The most singular creature that 1 
have ever seen In all my life," said 
Gordon when the ladies had with
drawn, "and surely one of the most in
teresting!" 

"Interesting," repeated Darrell dream
ily; "that's the precise word. You 
can't get her off your mind. Upon my 
soul, I can see her face now as clearly 
as when she was in the room!" 

"A bad sign," replied Gordon, shak
ing Ms head. "Tell me,_what is she? 

urn you ever Know anyining in;e the 
way she has veiled her secret through
out her talk with us? Perfectly frauk 
about herself and about her past sor
rows, absolutely elusive on matters of 
the present and future! What Is she 
doing In Paris?" 

"1 give it up," said Darroll. "but 1 
hope she 11 succeed, whatever It Is, and 
if I can help her"— 

"W hy, you'll plunge Into any scrapo 
to do It" said Gordon. 

"I'll not drag you and your wife in 
after me, however." rejoined Darrell 
firmly. 

"Don't worry about us," responded 
Gordon, with a laugh. "Any frleud of 
yours is more tliau welcome, even 
though her baggage mav be full of 
dynamite. And as to Mile. Shevaloff," 
he added seriously, "ni.v wife is com
pletely satished. and that decision Is 
final hereabout: also It is Invariably 
correct." 

Darrell crossed to the eastern win
dow and stood for some time In silence, 
looking out upon the gray morning. He 
turned at the sound of Mrs. Gordon's 
voice. 

'*1 have to thank you. Jack." said she, 
"for what I believe to be a great and 
splendid opportunity. This girl you 
have brought to me is a wonderful 
creature, lull of glorious possibilities, 
but she stands In great peril. She has 
birth and breeding, and. unless I am 
grossly mistaken, she has that which 
Is much better—the Instinct of true wo
manhood. l»m she is as little fit for 
vengcance as Hamlet was, and she 
shall not waste her life upou it If I can 
prevent." 

V eugenncc' echoed Gordon. 
Beyond a doubt the girl Is a conspir

ator of some sort," said the lady, "com
mitted to an impossible plan that will 
result Inevitably In her own destruc
tion. Selfish men are probably using 
her for their own cuds, playing upou 
her father's wrongs, squandering her 
mouey. I have no doubt, on the pre
tense of furthering some mad design of 
extrajudicial Juntlcc. I am goiug to 
see what common sense can do for her. 
She cannot bring her parents back to 
life. She cannot right the wrongs that 
have beeu doue. It would bo better for 
her to consider her own life and to ac
cept such happiness as the world of
fers." 

"I hope to heaven that you'll suc
ceed," said Darrell, taking her hand. 

With Mrs. Gordon's amiable attempt 
to stem the tide of destiny this present 
record Is not Intimately concerned- It 
is sufficient to 6ay that Vera was for 
several days a member of that house
hold and that she revealed a many 
sided and most interesting nature- But 
she did uot reveal the secret of her 
mission in Paris. She continued to be 
frank about herself, disclosing without 
reserve the facts of her ancestry an(l 
earlier life. It appeared that upon her 
mother's side she was descended from 
a princely house of Clrcassla, of which 
she was almost the sole survivor. 
Moreover, she had a strain of Amer
ican blood through an International 

marriage two generations back, ana 
to that. In her opinion, she owed her 
chief distinguishing peculiarities both 
of mind aud body. Certainly her ap
pearance \\m most unusual for a Cir
cassian. 

She made no attempt to secure her 
personal effects, and the Gordons were 
not aware that she communicated with 
the persons in whose charge the thlugs 
then were, but she obtained money 
from a bank where she had an ac
count under an assumed name- Dar
rell presented the check for her, and it 
was lor ii large «««., -**-*.< .w 
without question. Such things as she 
required were purchased for her by 
Mrs. Gordon, Vera herself remaining 
strictly within doors. 

On the second day she asked leave to 
receive two gcntlemeu, and as a result 
of this permission and a note dispatch
ed by a messenger there appeared at 
the house about 0 o'clock In the even-
Ing two pcrsous of a somewhat formi
dable aspect. They were presented to 
Mrs. Gordon as M. Kllzlar and M. 
Korna and were subsequently referred 
to by Darrell and Gordon In their pri
vate conversation as the alliterative 
duo. 

M. Kllzlar was a bulky man, nearly 
fifty years old, swarthy and keen eyed. 
He had the air of one inured to phys
ical hardships, familiar with the saddle 
and the sword. M. Korna was under 
thirty, slender and graceful. lie nar
rowly escaped being handsome, but tho 
leauness of his visage and consequeut 
unpleasant prominence of his high 
check bonesspolled theeffectof brilliant 
eyes and a fine, firm mouth and chin. 

What these gentlemen had to com
municate no one but themselves and 
Vera knew, for Mrs. Gordon retired be
yond earshot when the serious conver
sation began. 

On the day following a gentleman of 
quite a different type presented him
self. He was M. Jules Clery, a very el-
cgaut individual, a Frenchman of dis
tinguished family. During M. Clary's 
visit Gordou discovered Darrell in the 
billiard room, walking around the ta
bic, his hands deep In his pockets and 
his broad and studious brow deeply, 
almost painfully, furrowed. 

Gordon sank Into a chair and watch
ed Darrell walk half a mile. Then lie 
said: 

"Old man, you're Jealous." 
Darrell stopped short aud for some 

seconds regarded his friend with that 
glance of careful, searching luquiry 
which was so good a mask for the ra
pidity of his thought. 

"Bob." said he, "do you know who 
M. Clery Is?" 

"Certainly," replied Gordon, and he 
gave a lmsty sketch of the man. 

"Do you know what he does?" de
manded Darrell. 

"Does?" repeated Gordon. "What do 
you mean?" 

"I mean for a living," responded 
Darrell. 'I suppose It is not generally 
known that he does anything, but the 
truth is that he Is a man of business. 
He is a silent partner In the biggest 
powder mill In France. He makes all 
kinds of explosives, Robert, and sells 
them, sometimes on the quiet. Now, 
what do you make of that?" 

"I don't like It," auswered Gordon. 
"This girl has no right to be mixed up 
In nihilism and that sort of thing. She's 
a big hearted, high souled woman, 
She is out of placc as a conspirator." 

"Isn't this situation preposterous?" 
exclaimed Darrell. "Here Is this beau 
tlful child—for really she's nothing 
else—plotting heaven knows what atroc
ities with hardened adventurers like 
Kllzlar and negotiating for dynamite 
with this fellow Clery, who Is hand In 
glove with the most desperate revolu
tionists on earth, and we can't do any
thing to save her. We are restrained 
by the conventionalities of polite socle 
ty from prying Into her affairs." 

He laughed In a reckless fashion, as 
If upon the whole he relished the ad
venture. 

"If she would trust me, Bob," he 
said, with sudden earnestness, "I'd fol
low her to the utmost limit and make 
no end of a fool of myself, of course. 
But I'd do It gladly for her, aud you 
know why, my friend." 

"I'm afraid I do," returned Gordon. 
"You're caught in the net." 

"Rhe has set no Rnares for me," re

plied Darroh. ' Quite the contrary. She 
caios nothing for me, either to serve 
her in this dangerous business or for 
my own personal merits. I love her 
wholly upon my own responsibility and 
because I can t help it. There's a 
frank confession. Bob, I love Vera 
Shevaloff with all my heart and soul." 

Gordon had been pacing the floor. 
At Darrell's last words he turhed as If 
to speak. Then something seemed sud
denly to arrest his attention. He 
wheeled about aud opened a door that 
was close upon bis right hand. 

*i beg pardon, sir," said a manserv
ant who was standing Just without. 

Did 3*ou ring? 1 

"No," replied Gordon, regarding the 
man attentively; ''no, Francois. I did 
not. You may close the door." 

He turned again to Darrell as the 
catch of the door snapped, and the two 
men exchanged glances. 

1 don't like the looks of It," said 
Darrell in a low tone. "The fellow had 
a sneaky air." ' 

\ou had Just spoken her name," re
joined Gordou. "It has never been ut
tered before the servants, and I trust 
this man Francois the least of any. Of 
course we cannot conceal Vera's pres
ence here ftrever. Miss Lorrlmer's 
new abode will bo reported to the po
lice in the usual way, and when the In
formation sifts around to the right 
place our new guest will have to be 
accounted for, like every other person 
who is unknown to the commlssalre of 
the precinct. But that might not hap
pen for a week or even a fortnight." 

With Francois* assistance, howev
er," said Darrell, "it may happen Imme
diately." 

\t this inomeut they heard Mrs. Gor
don's- voice. Gordon crossed tho room 
and opened a door. 

"Millie!" he railed. . v'v 
"One moment," she replied, and then 

to a maid, "You say that the young 
lady is 111 /" 

"I do not know, madame," replied the 
maid, "but I thought best to tell you. 
A few minutes ago I saw her passing 
through this hall hurriedly. I thought 
she was going into tho billiard room, 
but she paused at the door. M. Gordon 
and M. Darrell were within. Perhaps 
she heard their voices. Then In an in
stant she fell back against the Jamb of 
the door aud clutched the bosom of hor 
dress. She remained thus for a mo
ment and theu ran away up to her 
apartment, I suppose. I spoke to her, 
but she did not seem to hear me." 

"I will go to her," said Mrs. Gordon. 
Her husband laid a hand upon her 

arm and drew her Into the room. 
'it Is not necessary," he said. "The 

Illness of our guest Is beyond cure/' 
Ihen to Darrell: ' Jack, we were over
heard from both ends of the room-
Francois there, Vera here. She beard 
you say you loved her, and from what 
the maid Just told us I think you arc 
to be congratulated." .; «»•,. 

CHAPTER VI. .. 
PARIS TO STAVROPOL. < J , 

N the evening of that 
day came the swarthy 
Kllzlar hastily and 
with troubled counte
nance. Vera spoke 
with him briefly in 
the drawing room, 
and then he departed. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gor
don had gone out, expecting to return 
within the hour. Vera had been writ
ing In her room, while in a dark corner 
of the veranda Darrell sat smoking a 
cigar and holdlug silent converse with 
p.l inirulv lining 

A servant had brought a soft felt hut 
for Darrell to wear, but the young 
man had tossed it down upon a table 
and had gone out bareheaded Into the 
warm spring evening. Some mluutes 
after Kilziar s departure Vera came to 
the window through which Darrell had 
passed to the veranda and looked out, 
but she did not see him, and he did not 
see her. Turning away, she noticed 
the hat upon the table, and she held It 
In her hands for a moment. 

When she had gone, a servant en
tered, and. seeing the hat and decid
ing that Mr. Darrell did not require it, 
ho took it back to the gentlcmau's 
room, where It remained unused for 
many days. 

Darrell finished his cigar and re-en
tered the house. He hoped to find 
Vera in the music room, but she was 
not there, and as he turned to look 
elsewhere the butler handed him a note 
written upou cheap paper, hastily fold
ed aud sealed with great daubs of 
wax. ne tore It open and read: 

The name of the lady has been reported to the 
police, and immediate action will l>c taken. She 
will probably be arrested as an accotnplico In tho 
killing of Ladislov. She la not seriously suspect
ed, but it is believed that her arrest will brut? 
out other evidence. 

The note was unsigned, but the writ
ing was Fontaine's. Darrell had re
ceived other communications from tho 
detective in similar form. 

Will you inform Miss Lorrlmcr that 
I would like to sc# her here?" said Dar
rell. 

Vera had passed In that house as a 
cousin of the Miss Lorrlmcr who had 
been a guest before her and had been 
called by that name before the serv
ants. . 

The butler summoned a maid, who 
went upon her errand and was gone so 
long that Darrell became unxious aud 
himself ascended the stairs. 

At the head of the stairway he met 
the maid, who said: 

•\\c canuot fiud Miss Lorrlmer. 1 
am told that she lias left the house." 

"Have further search made Instant-
ly," replied Darrell. 5T wish to see 
her upon a matter of great Impor
tance." 

lie descended the stairs and in the 
lower hall met Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, to 
whom lie disclosed his news. He had 
scarcely done so when tho maid return
ed ivlth the positive assurance that 
Vera had gene out. 

'ivilziar must have told her that her 
retreat was discovered.' said Gordon. 

"She could not find any of us!" groan
ed 1 arrell. -* I he poor girl lied alone. 
VVlmt a series of fatalities!'' 

They had passed from the hall into 
the drawing room. Gordon now turn-

once. 
It appi-uri-d upon Investigation that 

Francois could not be fouud, and upon 
the back of this Instructive incident the 
police arrived iu search of Vera. N'at-
utnMj tlu> did not tlnd her. Gordou 
and Dai rell lied with calmness and dlg-
nltj. I ht-j denied all knowledge of 
Mile. Shc\alofT, and thev nearly con
vinced the officers, though those Indi
viduals had come with their minds full 
of perfect certainty. 

At the expiration of a fruitless hour 
tin- police detail departed, doubtless 

leaving scouts posted near the house. 
Presently Darreil went out to search 
for \era. and he returned after mid
night, bavin;: learned nothing. No 
word came irom lu r during the night 
or the succeeding daw 

Late in the afternoon both Gordon 
oi»d iJauell were summoned to tho 
police station ot t*ie d.strict and were 
questioned closely. Like the bov who 
put o ceats into the contribution box 
at church and took out half a dollar, 
they ga\e lltt'e and gaiued much more. 
They returned .vom the station with a 
\ci> fall idea oi the condition of the 
Ladislov Investigation. 

It appealed that the police had trac
ed Ladislov to tin? point where the cap
ture of \ et a had been made and a 
very little farther. They had then lost 
track of the carriage in which the 
princess was being taken away and 
had failed to get any hint about tho 
facts of the rescue by Darrell. The 
v chicle had been found, of course, and 
there was an Inference that It must 
have beeu attacked somewhere, but the 
police were unable to understand how 
Darrell or (.lorffhn could have figured 
In the matter, and they dared not make 
an arrest upon the evidence of Fran
cois alone, for he proved to be a man 
of such a shady record that, having 
sold his information to a minor officer 
of police, he had disappeared because 
of fear that his lucouvenlent past 
would cause him trouble 

Thus the whole matter hung in the 
wind, like a vessel taken aback, for 
several days, which were among the 
worst that John Darrell could remem
ber to have experienced. No word 
came from Vera, no hlut of her fate, 
and tho conviction grew stronger in 
Darrell's mind that the agents of the 
czar had again laid their bauds upon 
hor. 
' It is a ccrtaluty," he said to Gor

don* "otherwise she would have sent 
us word. She Is uot the woman to bo 
guilty of lugratitude. I am going to 
Stavropol.'" 

"To Stavropol!" echoed Gordon. 
"She told mo that she would proba

bly be takeu there for trial," replied 
Darrell. ' It Is a long chance, but I 
have no other, and I cannot remalu in
active. This thing Is eatiug tho heart 
out of me, Robert." 

Gordon attempted to dissuade him, 
but to no purpose. 

"I must go," he said. "I rely upon 
you, Robert, to do everything that can 
be done here. Get to tho bottom of tho 
Ladislov case If you can. Spend all the 
money you cau uso to advantage. 
Here's a cheek for my balance at Mor
gan's, and you'll see it Is not small. 
You'll keep me posted. Thank heaven, 
there are telegraph wires leading to 
most regions of tho earth in these 
days. You can reach me through our 
consuls." 

Darrell took a tram that afternoon 
at the Gare de l'Est, where he had the 
extraordinary fortune to encounter 
Getchlkoff, whom lu iho past few 

attempts to find. The Russian was 
Just allghtlug from a very elegant pri
vate equipage belonging to a young 
widow of enormous wealth and excel
lent family, but of a reputation some
times attacked in whispers. Getchl-
koff was evidently starting upon a long 
Journey, and his farewell to tho lady 
was somewhat strenuous, considering 
the public place lu which it occurred. 

As he was about to board the train 
Darrell accosted him. Getchikoff seem
ed startled, yet neither surprised nor 
altogether pleased. His manner was 
somewhat puzzling to Darrell. It did 
uot lack cordiality. Indeed Getchikoff 
was maklug arrangements that they 
should travel together, and before they 
had ridden five miles he confided to tho 
American that he was engaged to the 
lady in whose carriage he had como to 
the statlor. and that the marriage, for 
every reason, was the most desirable, 
thing in life for him. 

From Paris to Stavropol Is a long 
way under the best circumstances. To 
Darrell, with the burden of his nearly 
hopeless missiou. It was almost unen
durable. In conversations with Getchi
koff he approached the object of his 
Journey as nearly as he dared, and he 
obtained the other side of Vera Sheva-
loft's story. Naturally her father was 
represented by Getchikoff to have been 
a traitor to the czar aud justly con
demned. Yet Getchikoff treated the 
subject without malignity, almost with 
sympathy, speaking often of the pri
vate virtues of Count Konstantin and 
of the noble character of his wife. As 
to V era lie professed Ignorance. 

"She was ouly a child then," he said. 
I knew little about her. It Is rumored 

that she Is now high In the counsels of 
the nihilists, but I cannot speak of that 
from my own knowledge. If she were 
iu trouble in Stavropol, my father 
would spare her to the last limit of his 
power." 

And somehow this final sentence 
seemed to rlug true In Darrell's ears 
and to give him hope. 

Otherwise the Journey was without 
incldout, except that mysterious men 
were always bobbing up from unex
pected places to hold loug and serious 
talks with Getchikoff. 

"I will accompany you to a good ho
tel," said Getchikoff as they prepared 
to leave the train at the end of their 
long journey. "Later I hope to have 
you for my guest at the palace. But 
this matter of your connection with 
Vera Shevaloff"— 

"What do you know of that?" de
manded Darrell. 

"To be frank, I have heard rumors, 
was the auswer. "And Russia is not 
America, you know." 

"Tliauk God, America is not Russia," 
said Darrell. "If ever a man learns 
to love his country, it is when he appre
ciates its liberties and regard for the 
rights of its people. Yet I anticipate 
uo trouble here." 

"Pardon, colonel. By orders of his 
excellency!" 

Two meu had stoppod before them 
ou the street. * 

[CONTINUED.] 

Some creature that wear trousers are 
only called men through courtesy. 

The surest and safeBt remedy for 
kidney aud bladder direases is Foley's 
Kidney Cure. Denton & Ward. 

Meat originally meant any kind of 
food. 

l oley's Kidney Cure makes kidneys 
and bladder right. Don't delay taking-
Denton & Ward 

Duty well done IB tho eeed from 
whence springs the flower of pleasure 

Foley's Kidney Cure if taken in lime 
aftords security from all kidney and 
bladder disease. Deuton Ward 

Lovers' quarrels are popular because 
It Is such 1 tin "making up." 

Foley's Honey and Tar contains no 
opiates, and will not constipate like 
nearly all other cough medicines. He-
fuse substitutes. Denton iV: Ward-

Stealing lb hot conlioed to taking the 
product of men's hande. 

Pneumonia Robbed of its Terrors 

By Fole>'s Ilouey and Tar. It stops 
the racking cough and heals and 
strengthens the lungp. If taken iu 
time It will prevent au attack of pueu-
monia. Refuse substitutes. Deutou 
«.V Ward. 

The earnest Christian lives in a a con
tinued state of repentence. 

Chattanooga Druggist s Statement 

liobt. ,1. Miller, proprietor of lhe Red 
IIoUBe drug store of < hattanooga, 
Tean., writes: "There is more merit in 
Foley's lloney and Tar than m any 
other cough syrup. The calls for it 
multiply wondertully and we Bell more 
of It than all others cough syrups com
bined.1' Denton & Ward. 

True friendship says little and does 
much. 

Chrontc Bronchitis Cured-

"For ten yearB I had chronic bronchitiB 
so bad that at times 1 could not speak 
above a whisper," writes Mr. Joseph 
Coffman, of Montmorencl, Ind. "X tried 
all remedies available, but with uo suc
cess. Fortunately my employer sug
gested that 1 try Footey's Ilouey and 
Tar. Its effect was almost miraculous, 
and 1 am now cured ot the disease. On 
my recommendation many people have 
used Foley's lloney and Tar, and al
ways with satisfaction,M Denton & 
Ward. 

The kleptomaniac regards 
from an abstract point of view. 

things 

Dreadful Attack of Whooping Cough-

Mrs. Kllen Hbrrlsoo, of 300 Park 
Ave., Kansas City Mo., writes as fol
lows; "Our children had a severe at
tack of whooping cough, one of them 
in paroxysm of coughing would often 
faint and bleed at the nose. We tried 
everything we heard ot without getting 
relief. We then called in our family 
doctor who prescribed Foley's lloney 
and Tar. With the very first dose they 
began to improve and we fetl that it 
has saved their lives. Refuse substitu
tes. Denton & Ward. 

While waiting for your Bbip to come 
in busy yourself building a sife harbor 

Every Uny during March aod April 
1002 to poiuts la Montana, Iaho, Wasli 
ington, Oregon and British Columbia 
•la. Chicago Great Wtstern railway 
Tourists Bleepeis aud free chair cars to 
St. Paul. I1 or information apply to 
any Ureat Western agent, or .1 I' El 
mer, G. 1'. A., Chicago, 111. 13w5 

Reduced Kates. 

Tu points in Utah and Colordo via. 
Chicago Great Western railway. Free 
Chair Cars. For full information apply 
to any Great Western agent or J. 1*. El 
mer, G. 1*. A , Chicago, 111. 13wa 

Better lose your argument than your 
friend.—Ham s Horn. 

bhot in Els Left Leg. 

For all kinds of Bores, burns, bruises 
or other wounds DeWitt's Which Xlazel 
balve is a sure cure. Skin diseases 
yield to it at once. Never fails iu case 
ofpileB. Cooling aud healing. None 
genuine but l)e\V itt's. Beware oi coun
terfeits. "I suffered for many years 
from a sore caused uv a gun shot wound 
in my left leg," says A. s. Fuller, Eng
lish, Ind. ' It would not heal aud gave 
me much trouble. 1 used all kinds of 
remedies to no purpose until I tried De-
Witt's Whitch Hazel Salve. A tew 
boxes completely cured me." Smith 
liroB. 

He tore it open. 

ed lmclc nml. addressing the butler, 
who stood with the maid uoiir the door, 
m-rivi-il Unit i'liiucois In; summoned at 

'less—Oh, yes, she married a n 
nltli a highly honored name. 

Jess—What! I never considered 
Scadds a highly honored name. 

Tess—Well, you should see the way 
it's honored at the bank.—Philadelphia 
Press. 

A man should not lose his temper 
oftener than once In ten years, and 
politician uever.—Atchison Globe. 

Tho first Sunday paper in this coun
try was The Sunday Courier, begun at 
New York in 182J 

Improvement of Corn 

"Uncle Henry" Wallace,is devoting a 
good deal of space iu his paper, Wal
laces' Farmer lo the improvement of 
Iowa Com. lie calls attention to the 
fact that while the Iowa Farmer has 
been improving his live stock for twen
ty years and ruore he 1ms given very 
little attention to the great Iowa crop, 
corn. Among the many articles which 
have appeared in Wallace's Farmer on 
thiB subject has been a eerlas by Prof, 
bhamel, of Illinois, the corn expert, 
and these are illustrated by a nuviber 
of photographs showing different va
rieties of corn, perfect and Imperfect 
ears, the most profitable to raise, etc. 
The average Iowa farmer thinkB he 
knows as much about corn as anybody 
does but we miss our guess if he can
not learn a lot from these articles in 
W allaces' Farmer. 

In this connection we wish to Bav 
that Wallaces' Farmer Is one of the 
best agricultural papers that comes to 
thiB cilice. It Is handsomely printed on 
paper of fine quality, iilled with at
tractive illustrations, and in addition 
to its regular features, Its editorials bv 
"Uncle llenry," its departments of 
Dairying, Horticulture, the Hog and 
Poultry, Its Home Department, for the 
women; contains full reports of the 
leading fairs, live stock shows, and 
sales, agricultural meetings, etc. It iB 
puhltshed weekly at Des Moines, Iowa' 
at 81 00 a year, all subscriptions pay
able in advance and the paper stops 
when the time is out. We can send 
Wallaces' Farmer and the Democrat 
both one year for only 2.25 and you get 
one of our nice premiums. Apply at 
the Democrat ollice. 

, R. W. TIRRILL 
Is Loaning rioney as cheap 

as any person or Corpora -
tloD. 

Compound VaDorand Sham
poo Baths. 

Baths 
Vapor 
and 

Most all dis 
eases are caused 
by poisonous seo 
rations, which 
clog the wheels 
of NATURE. 

The name and 
the symptoms 

• be different 

.Neglect Means Sanger. 

Don t npglect billlouenees and consti
pation. Y -ir health will sutler per-
iranenilv if you do. DeWitt's Little 
Early Kisers cure such cases. M. It. 
Mmlth, Butternut, Mich., sav» "De
Witt's Little Earlv Risers most 
satisfactory pills I ever took. Never 
gripe or cause nauBea. Smith Bros. 

Much Reading for Little Money. 

The New York World has got the 
cost of printing down to a minimum. 
Its latest offer of its monthly newBpa-
per-magazine is interesting if from no 
other cause than it Bhows the acme of 
'•how much for how little." The Month
ly World is a 32 page magazine with 
colored cover. Its pages are about the 
Bize of the pages of the Ladies Home 
Journal, and it is copiously illustrated 
in half-tone. The illustrations are the 
results of the hest artistic Bkill, aided 
by all the latest printing-press appli
ances, making a magazine unrivalled in 
the quality of its contents and its ap
pearances. Each issue contains stories 
of romance, love, adventure, travel; 
stones of fiction and fact; btories of 
things quaint and curioiiB, gathered to
gether from all over the world; the re
sults of scientific research, and editor
ial reviews. It numbers among itB 
contributors the leading literary men 
and women of the day. A feature 
each month is a full-page portrait of 
the most fumed man or woman of the 
moment in the public eye. In collect
ing and preparing for publication the 
literary matter and art subjects for the 
Monthly World no expense is spared. 
The New York World will send six 
numbers of this newspaper-magazine 
on receipt of fifteen cents in stamps 
Address The World, Pulitzer liulldlng, 
New York. 

Wants to Help Others. 
"i had Btomacn troutiie an my lite,-

says Edw, Mehler, proprietor of the 
Union Bottling Works, Erie, Pa., "and 
tried all kinds of remedies, went to sev 
eral doctors and spent considerable 
money Irving to get a moment's peace' 
Finally 1 read of Kudol Dyspepsia 
Cure and have beeu taking it to mv 
great SHtisfaction. 1 never found its 
equal for stomach trouble and gladly 
recommend it in hope that I may help 
other sufFerers." Kodol Dyspepsia Cure 
cures all stomach troubles. You don't 
have to diet. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure 
digests what you eat. Smith Bros. 

may I 
ShamDOO, but the cause of 

disease can us
ually be traced 

to the lmjierioLt action ot the millions 
of pores of the human body. A bath in 
accordance with scientific require
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ 
ed by me are the most sclentlfio ever 
Invented or dlscoveied 'or dispelling 
disease. Results tell tn0 dtory- Give 
me a trial. This 1b the Conant system 
of baths. A competent lady attendant 
In charge of the ladlosdepartment-

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
8tf Q. D. QAT-3 

gOYNTON J J|'£WEN 
HAVE 

Ladies and Oents Uold Watches 
in all sizes kinds and styles, 

Ladies, dents and Chrlldrcns Rings 
from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER
ALDS, PEARLS, ETC., down to 
PLAIN GOLD BANDS. 

WEDDING RINGS. 
—••— 

SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS. 
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS, ' 

NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC , ETC-

Also largo line of Best Brands of— 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS, 

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES 
G UA RD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-
KTS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL
LAS, GOLD PENS. 

Come and seo tho many things we 
have not spaco to list 

BOYNTON & M'EWEN 

Delaware 
STATE 

cm 
BANK 

Manchester, Iowa. 

CAPITAL - $60,000 
OFFICERS-

WM. C. OAWLEY, 
Presidest. 

R. W. T1RRIL. 
Vice President, 

CIIAS. J. 8KKDH. 
Cutaler. 

C. W. KEAGY, 
Au t. Cashier. 

-DIRECTORS 
WM. C. CAWLEY 
W. O. KKNYON. 
KDWAKD P. BEE , G. W 

U. W. KEAGY 

U. P. ARNOLD. 
K, W. TlltltlLL. 
~ " DUNHAM^ 

I. Itot Mffltapr. 
The Regular and Reliable Chi

cago Specialist will be at. Man
chester, Clarence House, 

Tuesday, April 22, 
one day only and return once 

every 28 days. Office hours 8 a. 
m. to 6 p. m. 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 
Prompt Attention Riven to all business. Pan* 

sooner tickets from and to all parts ot Eui* 
ope direct to Manchester, for sale. 

Long Time Mortgage Loans Made, 
- Bought and Sold. 

SAFE FY DEPOSIT BOXES 
V or Uie storage of valuable papers, 

cto. (or rtnt. 

A Little Book of Great Importance. 

Do you ever with for a book that cau 
be relied upou to auswer correctly all 
tbe little questiouB aud kuotty problems 
tbat preBeut themselves day by day—a 
book that will quickly decide all argu
ments on all subjects !1 The 1U02 World 
Almanac and Kucyclopedia, which Is 
now ready, is exactly this kind of book. 
It takes tbe same positiou in the world 
of facts aud bgures as does tbe diction
ary in the world ot words. 

This little volume contains over (>00 
pages of well priuted agate type, every 
line containing some fact that you will 
sooner or later want to look up. 

The World Almanac should occupy a 
prominent place in every progressive 
American household. The 1902 edition is 
more complete than any of the former 
ones. It contains facts on many sub
jects that have recently been brought to 
lhe public notice and which every up-
to-date person should have at his lin
gers ends. 

Among the features of the 11)02 Al
manac are: 

The millionaires of the United States, 
a list giving the nameB of nearly 4,000 
Americans who possess over 81,000,000. 
The great American trusts; full particu
lars of 103 leading industrial organiza-
tins. Organized labor; enlarged sta
tistics of the Btrength of labor unions 
and the present condition of the labor 
movement. The Nicaragua Canal and 
the llay-I'auncefote treaties with Great 
liritain. I'rogresn of aerial navigation 
in 1901. Complete United States censuB. 
Anarchist statistics ot the United States 
and Europe, etc., to the extent of over 
1,000 topics. 

The 1902 World Almanac and Kncy 
clopedia is on sale bv all newsdealers 
throughout the countrv for 25 cents. 
When ordered by mail 10c extra for 
postage must be inclosed to the Wotld 
New York. 

Saved Many A lime. 

Don't neglect coughs and colds even 
if it is spring. Such caseB often result 
seriously at thiB season but because 
people are careless. A dose of One 
Minute Cough Cure will remove all 
danger. Absolutely safe. Acts at 
once. Sure cure for coughs, colds, 
croup, grip, bronchitis, and other 
throat and lung troubles. "I have used 
One Minute Cough Cure several years," 
says postmaster, C. O. Diwaon, ISarr, 
111. "It is the very liest cough medi
cine on the market. It has saved me 
many a severe spell of sbkness and 
warmly recommend It." The children's 
favorite. Smith Bros. 

__ _ (icimanpnny me cases na uiiaertaRes 
ami sends 110 incurable nomo without talcing a 
fuo from thorn. This Is wliy ho contluuos his 
visits year after > .r. while other doctors have 
made a few visits ana stopped. l)r. Slmllonber-
K»r Is an eminently successful specialist In all 
chronic diseases, proven by the many cures 
oltec'ed In chronic cases which i wo baffled tho 
skill of all other physicians. Ills hospital ex* 
pcrlenco and extenslvo pr: t!ce have mado him 
so protlcleut that lie can name and locati a dlSi 
oaso lu n fev/ minutes. 

Tnats all <-<rable c.ises of Catarrh, Nose, 
Throat and diseases. Lyo "ml l..ir, 
stomach, IJver and Kidneys, Gravel, " euma* 
tlsm, l'uralysls. NcuraMa, Nervous and Ileait 
dlseasos. Blood " "" " * — I buin di oases, 1: 
Hright's IMscoso 1 CoiMumptlon in early 
•itaw; diseases of thellladder and Fonmlo Organs, 
Liquor and Tobacco liablt. 8tamiuer)nu cured 
anil sure methods to prevent its recurrence given, 

A never-falling: romedy for lUir Neck. 
l'll.ES, FISTULAi- ana HUITUItK cuanui. 

teed cured without detention from business. 
Special attention given to ull Surgical 
riiKON, and nil Olseuses of tho Kye, Lar, 
Nitiwaiiil Throat. 

Jltteil and guaranteed. Granulated 
llds.Cuturact, CTOSS EYES stralKhtened without 
pain. 

NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
Are yon nervous nn<l dospondont: weak and 

debilitated: tlrod luoriilDKs: no ambltlou—life-
los*; memory poor; easily fatigued; oxcltable 
aud Irritable: eyes suukon, red aud blur rod; 
pimples on fuco; dronms aud night losses; rest-
loss, liauvard looking: weak back: deposit In 
urlue uud drains at stool: dlstrimtfu'* want of 

ODftdeuco: lack of energy and strength? 

Privale Diseases a Spec
ialty, ' . • 

Mood Poison, |NervouBnesp. I)l7.zlue&s, De-
• rcuve Meiuury nnd other ailments which ruiu 

body and mlnd posltlvely cured. 
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When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

GO TO 

WONDERFUL GURE8 
Perfected lo old casos which have been neg

lected or unsklllfully treated. Ko experiments 
or failures, lie uudertakes no lucurabld oases, 
but euro thousands given up to die. 

Consultation Free and Confidential. 
Address, ' 

OR. WILBERT SHALLENBERGER, 
146 Oakwood Blvd., Chisago. 

Bafemue: Oakland Hat'l Bank. 

Werkmeister's 

AT 

\ 

a v 

fi 

M. P. LEltOY Treat. II. A, OH ANGER Cashier 
B.C. I1ESNEH, Asst.Cashier 
A. II. BLAKE, 1st. V. President. 
II. G. HAKUEllLK, 2nd. V. President, : 

First National 
1 BANK. 

MANCHESTER. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - $50.000 
General 
Banking 
Business Trmuwoted. 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES; 

$ 

BL B. Boblnson, M. F. LeRoy. 
E. M. Carr, M. Beehler, 
H. A. Grsnffer, A. H. Bl»ke, 
H. A. von Oven. H. O. Hseberle. 
L. L. Boytt 

QosmaaBfiosTozxreB. 
Pint National Bank, Dubuque. Iowa. 
Central National Bank New York City. 
Commercial National Bank. Chloago. Ills. 

n 
\ $ 

;l 

•"nr 

* V V. 

"J 

% 

^13 

I 
r? 

rs7$ 

Fair Prices 

* 

Earlville. 

Undertaking Solicited; 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iown. 
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