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Tontalne did not reply in words, but
his face was well worth notlcing. A
light shone favorably Into the cab, re-
vealing a glance full of “I told you so”
directed by Fontalne toward the chlef
detective. Darrell knew that he had
made a center shot and that Fontalne
must have already expressed his bellef
that Darrell and the lady had been in
the Moulin Rouge at the time of the
act of which Ladislov had complalned,
whatever that act might be. Of course
there was no certainty that the black
visaged rascal had sworn to the truth,

The cab stopped, and its occupants
alghted. As they entered the statlon
Darrell was annoyed to observe that
the detectives surrounded him with a
somewhat elaborate display of precau-
tion lest he should escape, and the
passage of the party through the outer
room excited an audible thrill of In-
terest. They entered a private office,
where Darrell percelved a gray and sol-
dlerly officer seated by a flat topped
desk. Behind him sat a man who
leaned forward as if burled 'in thought,
his 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 except for
his left eye, which, belng turned to-
ward Darrell, shone like a jewel.

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

“Sir,” sald 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,” sald 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 against you,
Mr. Darrell, relates to Captain Sergius
Ladislov."”

“If Captain Ladislov has made a
complaint agalnst me,” answered Dar-

I would Uke to meet him fuce to face.”

rell, “I wouid venture to suggest that
be repeat It In my presence. That is
more the manuner of my country. I
would like to meet him face to face.”

The officer shook his head, but before
he had denied the request In words
the man In the shadow sald:

“If such Is your wish, follow me.”

He arose and walked toward a door
&t the rear of the office, and Darrell
They descended some
iron steps, not too well lighted, and
paseyd Into a long room below the
street level. At the farther end sat
two policemen, one upon each side of
a large table. Darrell at first supposed
that a third officer lay upon the table
asleep and covered with a cloak, but,
as he approached, the policeman who
had been seated arose and, apparently
obeying a sign, drew away the cover-
ing from the recumbent figure.

It was Ladisloy who lay there deud.

Darrell, after a single glance at the
rigid face, turned hastily to find the
man ~vho had led him to this room, but
he was not to be seen. At the foot of
the stalrs he had stepped back, allow-
Ing the American to precede him, and
what bad become of him afterward
was a mystery. It was the tall officer

~~with the grizzled locks whom Darrell

confronted as he turned.

*“T'his 15 a great surprise to me,"” sald
ha.

“Ie 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-
wisual. Moreover, as you asked to sce
him, and It was so convenlent’—

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,”
added the officer.

‘Nothing of the kind,” retorted Dar-
., *“I can bring abundant evidence
prove that it was the merest trifle.”

He walked hastily to the table and
bent over the body, which was clothed
n the coachman's rough garments that
the man had worn when Darrell had
Qislodged him from the box of the
coach, IHe turned the corpse upon fits
face, though shrinking from the touch
The clothing had been cut open

it was not very much solled with blood.
The bullet had struck below the left
shoulder blade, and it seemed to have
remained in the body.

“A doctor has seen this?”’ sald Dar-
rell. “\What does he tell you? How
long could the man have lived after re-
celving the injury? Where was he
found?"

“He was found upon the Rue de
Richelleu,” repllied the officer. “Per-
kaps you may judge, from the location,
how long he survived his injury.”

“If you mean to intimate that I in-
fiicted it,”” sald Darrell, “you are utter-
ing an absurdity, and the earller you
dismiss the idea from your mind the
sooner you will reach a solution of
the puzzle which this crime presents.”

*As you have scen 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. When they came
into the room above, it was empty,

whoreat e alucer was certainly sur-
prised. though be endeavored not to
show i, @ie sat down by the table and
motioued Parrell to a chalr near by.

“1 would like to Inquire”— began the
ofiicer. tak!'ngz up a paper from the
desk, nng then hie paused, reading what
wus written In that document with
close anl inereasing attention. “On
second thought,” he continued, laying
down the paper, “I have declded to
ask no further questions.”

“Then.” said Darrell, “with your per-
mission, 1 would ke to ask a few.”

“1 am not at liberty to answer,” was
tle reply. “But—yes, I will ask one
myself, Do you know a Russian wom-
an named Vera Shevalofr?”

“Vera Shevaloff,” repeated Darrell,
as If welghing the name upon his lips,
“1 have never had the pleasure of be-
Ing presented to the lady.”

The officer bowed,

“That Is all,” he sald.
pardon
long."”

Darrell rose slowly and with as calm
a countenance as possible, though the
surprise was almost overpowering.

“I wish you u very good evening,” he
sald,

Iie was permitted to find his own
winy out of the station. Upon the
street, whille he was walking toward
the cab stund. he encountered the de-
tective, Fontaine.

“It was 1 who cleared you, mon-
sleur,” sald that individual. *I testl-
fled that you were at the ball.”

“The truth Is mighty and will pre-
vall, responded Darreil, giving the
man money, “but surely there was
some other cause"—

“It Is a crime of the nihilists,” whis-
pered Fontaine. *“A paper was found,
torn and lying on the pavement, near
where the body lay. It was a sort of
warrant from the czar, and it showed
that Ladislov, who was an agent of the
Russian secret service, was engaged In
making an arrest—a kidnaplng, let us
say—when he lost his life. It Is al-
ways a risk. The puzzle was solved
while you were down stalrs. Ab, It
takes little time for M. Cochefert to
get at the bottom of things.”

“Cochefert!” cried Darrell.
the bureau de la surete?
there?”

“It was he who sat at the elbow of
the commissaire,” replled Fontalne,

“I am sorry that I did not succeed In
seeing his face,” sald Darrell. *“Good
night, my friend. Remember that 1
have more money wherever you feel
that you have earned It. And listen:
1 would like Information about that pa-
per, the warrant of arrest. 1t interests
me. I pay well,”

“I crave your
for having detalned you o

“Chief of
Was he

“It is a babit of the Amerlcans,” sald
Fontalne.

CHAPTER V.
VERA'S VISITORS.
B /\HE light of morning

Va was In the sky when
Durrell reached the
Gordous' house, Ars.
Gordon and Vera met
him at the door, hav-
ing bheard the cab's
wheels upon the pave-
ment. Before he could
tell his story, even In the briefest form,
another 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
furnish an explanation.

“It would seem to me like one of
those accidental crlmes that are so
hard to trace,” said Gordon. ‘“This
man Ladislov, after valnly pursuing

you, became separated from his com-
panlon and encountered an enemy,
who took advantage of an unexpected
opportunity. Such men have number-
less enemles. They carry thelr lives In
thelr hands. Perhaps this act of pri-
vate vengeance Is connected with the
attempt to drag Mlle. Shevaloff back to
Russia, but probably it Isn't.”

In regard to this question Vera evad-
ed a direct expression of opinlon.

“There are among my friends,” sald
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 sples, as well known
and consplcuous as the Eiffel tower.
But my closest assoclates had no idea
of his designs upon me. They could
not have learned of my capture in so
short a time. Therefore I have no sus-
picion as to who killed Captain Ladis-
lov."

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 the

“Old man, you're jealous.”

need, for Vera's head was unsteady
upon her shoulders with weariness.
The acute nervous strain had broken.
In the security of this haven, so
strangely opened to her, she felt nel-
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 llke a pretty child
who had been kept up too late.

“The most singular creature that I
have ever seen In all my life,” sald
Gordon when the ladles had with-
drawn, “and surely one of the mgst 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 sce her face now as clearly
as when she was in the room!"”

“A bad sign,” replied Gordon, shak-
Ing Dis head. “Tell me, what is she?

iU you ever Know anytning nke the
way she has velled her secret through-
out her talk with us? Perfectly frank
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,” sald Darrell, “but 1
hope she'll succeed, whatever it s, and
if I can help her''—

“Why, you'll plunge Into any scrape
to do it” sald 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 friend of
yours is more than welcome, even
though her baggage may be fall of
dynamite. And as to Mlle. Shevaloft,”
he added serlously, “my wife Is com-
pletely satisticd, and that decislon Is
final hereabiout: also It Is Invariably
correct.”

Darrell crossed to the castern win-
dow and stood for some time in sllence,
looking out upon the gray morning, He
turned at the sound of Mrs. Gordon's
volce.

“1 have to thank you, Jack,"” sald she,
“for what I believe to be a great and
splendid opportunity.  This girl you
have brovght to me is a wonderful
creature, rfull of glorious possibilities,
but she stands In great peril.  She has
birth and breeding, and, unless I am
grossly wistaken, she has that which
Is much better—the Instinet of true wo-
manhood. DBut she is as little it for
vengeance as Hamlet was, and she
shall not waste her life upon It if I can
prevent.”

“Vengeance?' echoed Gordon.

“Beyond a doubt the girl Is a consplr-
ator of some sort,” said the lady, “com-
mitted to an fmpossible plan that will
result Inevitably In her own destrue-
tlon. Selfish men are probably using
her for their own ends, playing upon
her father's wrongs, squandering her
money, I have no doubt, on the pre-
tense of furthering some mad design of
extrajudicial justice. I am golng to
see what common sense can do for her.
She cannot oring her parents back to
life. She cannot right the wrongs that
have been done. It would be better for
her to consider her own life and to ac-
cept such happiness as the world of-
fers."

“l hope to heaven that you'll suc-
ceed,” sald 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 sufliclent to say that Vera was for
several days a member of that house-
hold and that she revealed a many
slded and most interesting nature. But
she did not reveal the secret of her
misslon In Parls. She continued to be
frank about herself, disclosing without
reserve the facts of her ancestry a
earlier life. It appeared that upon her
mother's slde she was descended from

a princely house of Circassla, of which
she was almost the sole survivor.
Moreover, she had a strain of Amer-
fcan Dblood through an International

marriage two generations back, ana
to that, In her opinion, she owed her
chief distingulshing peculiarities both
of mind and body. Certainly her ap-
pearance was most unusual for a Cir-
cassian,

She made no attempt to secure her
personal effects, and the Gordons were
not aware that she communieated with
the persons In whose charge the things
then were, but she obtalned money
from a bank where she had an ac-
count under an assumed name. Dar-

rell presented the check for her, and it
WUS [O0F Il RUIBC Suwey ~ehtebe meme i ]

without question. Such things as she
required were purchased for her by
Mrs. Gordon, Vera herself remalning
strictly within doors.

On the second day she asked leave to
receive two gentlemen, and as a result
of this permission and a note dispatch-
ed by a messenger there appeared at
the house about 9 o'clock In the even-
ing two persons of a somewhat formi-
dable aspect. They were presented to
Mrs. Gordon as M. Kilziar and M.
Korna and were subsequently referred
to by Darrell and Gordon in thelr pri-
vate conversation as the alllterative
duo.

M. Kilziar was a bulky man, nearly
fifty years old, swarthy and keen eyed.
He had the alr of one Inured to phys-
ical hardships, famliliar with the saddle
and the sword. M. Korna was under
thirty, slender and graceful. He nar-
rowly escaped belng handsome, but the
leanness of his visage and consequent
unpleasant prominence of his high
check bonesspolled theeffectof brilllant
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 serlous conver-
satlon began.

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

Gordon sank into a chalr and watch-
ed Darrell walk half a mile. Then he
sald:

“0Old man, you're jealous.”

Darrell stopped short and for some
seconds regarded his friend with that
glance of careful, searching inquiry
which was so good a mask for the ra-
pldity of his thought.

“Bob,” sald he, “do you know who
M. Clery Is?"

“Certainly,” replled Gordon, and he
gave a hasty sketch of the man,

“Do you know what he does?”’ de-
manded Darrell.

“Does?” repeated Gordon.
you mean?"’

“I mean for a living,” responded
Darrell. *“I suppose it Is not generally
known that he does anything, but the
truth iIs that he Is a man of business.
He 1s 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,” answered Gordon.
“This girl has no right to be mixed up
In nihilism and that sort of thing. She's
a Dbig hearted, high souled woman.
She Is out of place as a conspirator.”

“Isn't this situation preposterous?”’
exclaimed Darrell. “Here Is this beau-
tiful child—for really she's nothing
else—plotting heaven knows what atroe-
ities with hardened adventurers like
Kilzlar and negotiating for dynamite
with this fellow Clery, who Is hand In
glove with the most desperate revolu-
tlonists 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 fashlon, as
if upon the whole he relished the ad-
venture.

“If she would trust me, Bob,” he
sald, 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, and you
know why, my friend.”

“I'm afraid I do,” returned Gordon.

“What do

“You're caught in the net.”
“8he has set no snares for me,” re-

plied Darreil. “Quite the contrary. She
cares nothing for me, elther to serve
her in this dangerous business or for
my own personal merits. 1 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. Ie
wheeled about and opened a door that
was close upon his right hand.

“I beg pardon, sir,” sald a manserv-
ant who was standing just without.
“Did you ring?” p

“No,” replied Gordon, regarding the
man attentlvely; *“no, Francols, I did
not. You may close the door.”

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

“I don't like the looks of It sald
Darrell In a low tone. *“The fellow bad
a sneaky alr.”

“You had just spoken her name,” re-
Jjolned Gordon. “It has never been ut-
tered before the servants, and I trust
this man I'rancols the least of any. Of
course we cannot conceal Vera's pres-
ence here ¥rever. Miss Lorrimer's
new abode will be 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 commissalre of
the precinct. But that might not hap-
pen for a week or even a fortnight.”

“With Francols' assistance, howev-
er,” sald Darrell, “it may happen Imme-
dintely.”

At this moment they heard Mrs. Gor-
don's volce. Cordon crossed the room
and opened a door.

“Millie!” he ralled,

“One moment,” she replied, and then
to a mald, “You say that the young
lady is 117"

“I do not know, madame,"” replied the
mald, “but I thought best to tell you.
A few minutes ago I saw her passing
through this hall hurriedly. I thought
she was golng Into the billlard room,
but she paused at the door. M. Gordon
and M. Darrell were within. Perhaps
she heard thelr volces. Then In an in-
stant she fell back agalnst the jamb of
the door and clutcked the bosom of her
dress. She remalned thus for a mo-
ment and then ran away up to her
apartment, 1 suppose. I spoke to her,
but she did not seem to hear me.”

“I will go to her,” said Mrs. Gordon.

Her husband lald a hand upon her
arm and drew her into the room.

“It 1s not necessary,” he sald. “The
illness of our guest Is beyond cure.”
Then to Darrell: “Jack, we were over-
heard from both ends of the room—
Francols there, Vera here. She heard
you say you loved her, and from what
the mald just told us I think you are
to be congratulated.”

CHAPTER VI.
PARIS TO STAVROPOL.

W fs|N the evening of that
day came the swarthy
Kilzlar Dhastily 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 holding silent converse with

o nnrnly hoort
A servant had brought a soft felt hat

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 minutes
after Kilzlar'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, sceing the hat and decld-
ing that Mr. Darrell did not require it,
he took It back to the gentleman's
room, where it remained unused for
many days.

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

The name of the lady has been reported to the
police, and immediate action will be taken. She
will probably be arrested as an accomplice In the
killing of Ladislov. She is not seriously suspect-
ed, but it s believed that her arrest will bring
out other evidence.

The note was unsigned, but the writ-
ing was Fontaine's. Darrell had re-
celved other communlications from the
detective In similar form.

“Will you inform Miss Lorrimer that
I would like to seg her here?” sald Dar-
rell,

Vera had passed in that house as a
cousin of the Miss Lorrimer who had
been a guest before her and had been
called by that name before the serv-
ants, .

The butler summoned a mald, who
went upon her errand and was gone so
long that Darrell became anxlous and
himself ascended the stalrs.

At the bead of the stairway he met
the mald, who sald:

“We cannot find Miss Lorrimer. 1
am told that she has left the house.”

“Ilave further search made instant-
Iy," replied Darrell. #I wish to see
her upon o matter of great impor-
tance.”

He descended the stalrs and in the
lower hall met Mr. and Mrs. Gordon, to
whom he disclosed his news. He had
searcely done so when the mald return-
ed awith the positive assurance that
Vera had gone out. 3

“Kilziar must have told her that her
retreat was discovered,” sald Gordon,

“She could not find any of us!" groan-
ed Tarrell. *The poor girl fled alone.
What a serles of fatalities!”

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

Ilc tore it open.

ed back and, addressing the butler,
who stood with the maid near the door,

ordosed that Francols be summoned at

y

{

once

It appeared upon investigation that
Francols could not be found, and upon
the Lack of this instructive Incident the
police arrived o search of Vera. Nat-
urally they did not find her. Gordon
and Darrell lied with ealmness and dig-
nity. They denied all knowledge ot
Mlle. Shevaloff, and they nearly con-
vinced the officers, though those Indi-
viduals had come with their minds full
of perfect certainty.

At the expiration of a frultless hour
the police /detall departed. doubtives

leaving scouts posted near the house.
I'resently Darrcll went out to search
for Vera, and Le returned after mid-
nizht, having learned nothing. No
word came from lLer during the night
or the succeeding day.

Late In the afternoon both Gordon
and Darrell were sumnnoned to the
police statlon of the district and were
questioned closely,  Like the boy who
put 5 ceats into the contribution box
at church and took out half a dollar,
they gave litt'e and gained much more.
They returncd «vom the station with a
very fair idea of the condition of the
Ladisloy Investigation,

It appeared that the police had trac-
ed Ladisloy to the point where the cap-
ture of Vera had been made and a
very little farther. They had then lost
track of the carrlage In which the
princess was belng taken away and
had failed to get any hint about the
facts of the rescue by Darrell. The
vehicle had been found, of course, and
there was an Inference that it must
have been attacked somewhere, but the
police were unable to understand how
Darrell or Gor®un could have figured
in the matter, and they dared not make
an arrest upon the evidence of Fran-
cols 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 inconvenient past
would eause 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 hint of her fate,
and the conviction grew stronger in
Darrell's mind that the agents of the
czar had again lald thelr hands upon
Ler.

“It Is a certainty,” he sald to Gor-
don; “otherwise she wounld have sent
us word. She Is not the woman to be
gullty of Ingratitude. I am golng to
Stavropol.””

“To Stavropol!” echoed Gordon.

“She told me that she would pioba-
bly Dbe taken there for trial,” replied
Darrell. “It is a long chance, but I
have no other, and I cannot remaln in-
actlve. This thing is eating the 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 the bottom of the
Ladislov case If you can. Spend all the
money you can use to advantage.
Here's a check for my balance at Mor-
gan's, and you'll see it i{s not small.
You'll keep me posted. Thank heaven,
there are telegraph wires leading to
most reglons of the earth In these
days. You can reach me through our
consuls."”

Darrell took a train that afternoon
at the Gare de I'Est, where he had the
extraordinary fortune to encounter
Getehikoff, whom In the past few
attempts to find. The Russian was
Just alighting from a very clegant pri-
vate equipage belonging to a young
widow of enormous wealth and excel-
lent family, but of a reputation some-
times attacked In whispers. Getchi-
koff was evidently starting upon a long
Journey, and his farewell to the lady
was somewhat strenuous, considering
the public place In which it occurred.

As he was about to board the tralu
Darrell accosted him.  Getchlkoff seem-
ed startled, yet nelther surprised nor
altogether pleased. HIis manner was
somewhat puzzling to Darrell. It did
not lack cordiality. Indeed Getchikoft
was making arrangements that they
should travel together, and before they
had ridden five miles he confided to the
American that e was engaged to the
lady in whose carriage he had come to
the statior: and that the marriage, for
every reason, was the most desirable
thing in life for him.

From Parls to Stavropol is a long
way under the best circumstances. Tec
Darrell, with the burden of his nearly
hopeless mission, It was almost unen-
durable. In conversations with Getchl-
koff he approached the object of his
journey as nearly as he dared, and he
obtained the other side of Vera Sheva-
loff's story. Naturally her father was
represented by Getchikoff to have been
a traltor to the czar and justly con-
demned. Yet Getchikoff treated the
subject without mallgnity, almost with
sympathy, speaking often of the pri-
vate virtues of Count Konstantin and
of the noble character of his wife. As
to Vera he professed Ignorance.

“She was only a child then,” he sald.
“I knew little about her. It Is rumored
that she Is now lhigh in the counsels of
the nihilists, but I cannot speak of that
from my own knowledge. If she were
in trouble in Stavropol, my father
would spare her to the last limit of his
power."

And somehow this final sentence
scemed to ring true in Darrell's ears
and to glive him hope.

Otherwise the journey was without
incident, except that mysterlous men
were always bobbing up from unex-
pected places to hold long and serlous
talks with Getchikoff,

“I will accompany you to a good ho-
tel,” sald Getchikoff as they prepared
to leave the traln at the end of thelr
long journey.
you for my guest at the palace. But
this matter of your connection with
Vera Shevaloft”—

manded Darrell.

“To be frank, I have heard rumors,”
was the answer.
Amerlea, you know.”

sald Darrell.

rights of Its people.

no trouble here.”
“Pardon, colouel.

excellency!”

on the street. =
[CoNTINUED. ]
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with a highly honored name.
Jess—\What! I never
Scadds a highly honored name.

Press.

politician never.—Atchison Globe.

New York In 1825,

- ——

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

The surest and safest remedy for
kidney aud bladder diceases 18 Foley’s
Kidney Cure. Derton & Ward.

Meat originally meant any kind of
food.

Foley's Kidney Cura makes kidneys
and bladder right,  Don't delay taking.
Denton & Ward

Duty well done is the seed from
whence springs the tlower of pleasure,

Foley's Kidney Cure if taken in time
aftords security from all kidney and
bladder disease. Denton & Ward.

Lovers’ quarrels are popular because
it I8 such fun “making up.”

Foley’s Iloney und Tar contains no
Opiates, and will oot coonstipate like
uearly all other cough medicines, Ite-
fuse substitutea, Denton & Ward.

Stealing Is not confined to taking the
product of men's hands,

Pneumonia Robbed of its Terrors.

By Foley’s Iloney and Tar.
the racking cough snd heals and
strenvthens the lunge. If taken in
time it will prevent su attack of pneu-
monia, Retuse substitutes, Denton
& Ward.

1t stops

Tha earnest Christian lives inaa con
tinued state of repentence.

Chattanooga Drugg.st's Statement,

Robt. J. Miller, proprietor of the Red
House drug stors of (Chuttanoogs,
Tenn,, writee: *“There is more merit in
Foley’s lloney und T'ar than in any
other cough syrup. The calls for it
multiply wondertully and we sell more
of it thuo all others cough syrups com-
bined.” Denton & Ward.

True friendship says little and does
much,

Chronic Broochitis Cured,

“Forten years I had chronic bronchitis
80 bad that at times 1 could not speak
above a whisper,” writes Mr. Joseph
Coffman, of Montmorenci, Ind. *“I tried
all remedies availavle, but with no suc-
cess. Fortunately my employer sug-
gested that 1 try Fooley's lioney and
Tar. Its effect was almost miraculons,
and 1 am now cured of the disease. On
my recommendation many people have
used Foley’'s Honey and ‘I'ar, and al-
ways with satisfaction,” Denton &
Ward.

The Kkleptomanisc regards

things
from an abetract poiut of view,

Dreadful Attack of Whooping Cough,

Mrs. Ellen Harrison, of 300 Park
Ave., Kupsas City Mo, writes us fol-
lows: “Ourchildren hud 8 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 of withont getting
relief. We then called in our family
doctor who prescribed Foley’s Honey
and Tar. With the very firet dose they
began to improve and we feel that it
has saved their lives, Refuse substitu-
tes. Denton & Ward.

While waiting for your ship to come
in busy yourself building a safe harbor.

Improvement of Corn,

“Uncle Henry” Waliace,is devoting a
good deal of space in his paper, Wal-
laces’ Furmer to the improvement of
Iowa Corn. 1le calls attention to the
fact that while the lows Farmer has

been improving his live stock for twen-
ty years end more he hus given very
little attention to the great lowa crop,
corn. Among the many articles which
have appeared in Wallace's Farmer on
this subject has been a serlos by Prof.
Shamel, of Illinois, the corn expert,
and these are {llustrated by a number
of photographs showing different va-
rieties of corn, perfect and imperfect
ears, the most profitable to raise, etec.
The average lowa farmer thinks he
knows #s much about corn 88 anybody
does but we miss our guess if he can-
not learn a lot from these articles in
Wallaces’ Farmer,

In this connection we wish to say
that Wallaces’ Farmer is one of the
best agricultural papers that comes to
this oflice, It is handsomely printed on
paper of fine quality, filled with at-
tractive illustrations, and 1 addition
to 118 regular features, its editoriala by
“‘Uncle lenry,” its departments of
Dairying, Horticulture, the Hog and
Poultry, its Home Department, for the
women; contains full reports of the
leading fairs, 1ive stock showe, and
sales, agricultural meetings, ete. 1t is
published weekly at Des Moiner, Iowa'
at 8100 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 oflice.

Neglect Means Danger,

Don’t neglect billiousnees and consti-
pation. Your health will suffer per-
manently if you do. DeWitt’s Little
Early Risers cure such cases, M. B3,
Smith, Butternut, Mich., sase “De-
Witt’s Little Early Rigers are- .o maost
satisfactory pills I ever took. Never
gripe or cause nausea, Smith Bros.

Much Reading for Little Money.

The New York World has got the
cost of printing down to a8 minimum.
Its latest offer of its monthly newspa-
per-magazine is interesting if from no
other cause than it shows 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
size of the pages of the Ladies Home
Journpal, and it is ccpiously illustrated
in half-tone, The illustrations are the
results of the best artistic ekill, aided
by all the latest printing-prees sppli-
ances, making a mageazine unrivalled in
the qaality of its contents and ita ap-
pearances. lIach issue contains stories
of romance, love, adventure, travel;
stories of fiction and fact; stories of
things qusint and curions, gathered to-
gether from all over the world; the re-
sults of scientific research, and editor-
ial reviews. It numbers among its
contribntors the leading literary men
and women of the day. A feature
each month is a full-page portrait of
the most famed 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 Building,
New York,

— Vate

“Later 1 hope to have

“What do you know of that?’ de-

“And Russia is not
“Thank God, America is not Russla,”
“If ever a man learns
to love his country, it Is when he appre-
clates its libertles and regard for the
Yet I anticipate
By orders of his

Two men bad stopped before them

.._- - .'A;.
Tess—Oh, yes, she married a man
considered
Tess—\Well, you should see the way

it's honared at the bank.—Philadelphia

A man should not lose his temper
oftener than once in ten years, and o

The first Sunday paper in this coun<
try was The Sunday Courier, begun at

8.

Every day during March and April
1902 to poiuts in Montana, laho, Wash-
ington, Oregon and British Columbia
via. Chicago Great Western railway.
Tourlsts sleepers and free chair cars to
St. Paul. Ior information apply to
any Great Western agent, or J I’ El-
mer, G, I’. A, Chicago, 11I. 13w5
Reduced Rates,

To points in Utah and Colordo via.
Chicago Great Western railway. Free
Chair Cars. For full information apply
to any Great Western agent or J, . El
mer, G. I’, A, Chicago, 11 13wd

Better lose your argument than your
friend. —Itam’s Horn.

Shotin Kis Left Leg,

For all kinds of rores, burns, bruises
or other wonnds DeWitv's Which Hazel
Salve is & sure cure, Skin diseases
yleld to it at once. Never fails in case
of piles. Cooling and healing. None
genuine bnt De\Vitt’s, Beware of coun-
terfeite. *I suffered for many years
from a sore caused by a gun shot wound
in my left leg,” says A. S. Fuller, Eng-
lish, Ind. “It would not heal and gave
me much trouble. I used all kinds of
remedies to no purpose until I tried De-
Witt's \Whitch lazel Salve, A few
?’oxeu completely cured me.” Smith
ros.

A Little Book of Great Importance.

Do you ever wish for 8 book that can
be relied upon to suswer correctly all
the little questions und knotty problems
that present themselves duy by day—a
book that will quickly decide all argu-

Almanac snd Encyclopedis, which is
now ready, is exactly this kind of book.
It takes the same position in the world
of facts and ligures 88 does the diction-
ary in the world of words,

This little volnme contaius over 600
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, T'he 1902 edition is
more complete thun any of the former
ones, It contains facts on many sub-
jects thut have recently been brought to
the public notice and which every up-
to-date person should have at his lin-
gers ends,

Among the features of the 1902 Al
IMANYC Are:

The millionaires of the United States,
alist giving the names of nearly 4,000
Americans who possess over $1,000,000.
The great American trusts; full partica-
lars of 163 leading industrial orgapiza-
tine. Organized labor; enlarged sta-
tistics of the strength of labor unions
and the present condition of the labor
movement, The Nicaragua Canal and
the Hay-I’auncefote treaties with Great
Britain.  Progrees of aerial navigation
in 1001, Complete United States census,
Anarchist statistics ot the United States
and Europe, ete., to the extent of over
1,000 topics,

The 1902 World Almanac and Ency-
clopedia is on sale by sll newsdealers
throughout the country for 25 cents.
When ordered by mail 10¢ extra for
postage must be inclosed tothe Would,
New York.

Saved Many A Time.

Don’t neglect coughs and colds even
if it is spring. Such cases often result
seriously at this 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 tronbles. “I have used
One Minute Cough Cure several years,”
says postmaster, C. O. Dawson, Barr,
Ill. “Itisthe very best cough medi-
;| cine on the market. It has saved me
many a severe spell of sickness and I
warmly recommend it.” The children’s
favorite, Smith Bros.

ments on all subjects? The 1902 World |-

Wants to Bol% Others,
“1 had stomach trouble ail my lire,”

says Edw. Mehler, proprietor of the
Union DBottling Works, Erie, P’a., “and
tried all kinds of remedies, went to sev-
eral doctors and spent considerable
money tryving to get v moment's peace!
Finally | read of Kudol Dyspepsia
Cure and bave been tsking it to my
great satiefaction. 1 never fouad its
equal for stomsach trouble and gladly
recommend itin hope that I may help
vther sufferers.” Kodol Dyspepsia Cuare
cures all stomach troubles. You don’t
have to diet. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
digests what you eat. Smith Bros,

I, Wit Shaloburgs,

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.

e permanently tne cases
ana sends 1o incurable nome without lul(lur a
feo from them, This is why ho continues his
visits year after » ;
made a few visits and stopped. Dr. Shallenber-
ger 1s an eminently successful speclalist inall

ne unaertakes
T, whilo other doctors have

chronle diseases, proven by the many cures
elfec*ed In chronle cases which 1 wvo baflled the
skill of all other physiclans. IIis hospital ex.
perienco and extensive pre~tice have made him
so proficlent that ho can name and locat. a dis
easo ln o fev/ mioutes, &

Treats all ~irable eases of Catarrh, Nose,
Throat and Lung wseases. Lye ~nd Lur,
Stomach, Liver and Kidneys, Gravel, !’" euma.
tism, l‘urnlf'sls. Neuralela, Nervous and Heart
discases, Blood « | Skin d) onses, LEollepsy,
Bright's Disease . ! Corsumption In early
stage; diseases of theBladder and Femalo Org:
Liquor and Tot habit. 8§ rrin,, cus
and suremethods to prevent its recurrence given.

A never-falllng remedy for Blg Neck.

I'ILES, FISTULAx and RUPTURE guaran.
teed cured without detention from business.
Special attention given to all Surgical
cases, and all discases of the Eye, Bar,
Nose and Throat.

Glasses fitted und guaranteed, Granulated
lids,Cataract, Cross Eyes stralghtened without

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Are you nervous and despondent; weak and
debilitated; tired moruings; no ambition—life-
less; memory poor; easily fatigued; excitable
and Irritable; eyes sunken, red and blurred;

imples on face; dreams and night losses; rest-
R).\i. hageard looking; weak back; deposit in
uriue and dralns at stool: distrustfu's want of

cnfidence: lack of energy and strength?
Private Diseases a Spec-
ialty,

Blood Poison, [Nervousness, Dizziness, Da-
ective Memory and other aflments which ruln
body and mind positively cured.

WONDERFUL CURES

Perfected In old cases which have been neg.
lected or unskilifully treated. No experimen
or fallures. e undertakes no ine le cases,
but cure thousands given up to dle.
Consultation Free and Confidential,

i

Address,
DR. WILBERT SHALLENBERGER,

R. W. TIRRILL
Is Loan‘l':{g IMoney as cheap
:{s any person or Corpora-

on,

Compound Vapor and Sham-
poo Baths,

ol i

eases are caused
by poisonous sec

Vapor

and

retions, which

olo§ the wheels

of NATURE.
Shampoo.

The name and
the symptoms
may be different
but the cause of
disease can us-
ually be traced
to the imperiect wotion ot the millions
of pores of the human body. A bath in
accordance with sclentific ulre-
ments is the best preventative and
remedy known, The methods employ
ed by me are the most scientific ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
disease. Results tell tno story. Give
me a trial. This is the Conant system
of baths. A competent lady attendant
In charge of the ladiesdepartment.
Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street, opposite Globe Hotel.

6tr Q. D. GAT=S.

BOYNTON & MEWEN

Ladies and Jents Uold Watches
in all sizes kinds and styles,
Lidies, Gents and Chrildrens 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 large 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
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-

ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-
LAS, GOLD PENS.

Come and see the many things we
have not space to list.

Delaware Comnly

STATE BANK

Manchester, lowa.
CAPITAL - $60,000

—OFFICERS—
WM, C. CAWLEY, CHAS. J, SBEEDS,
Preside Cashler,

R. W. TIRRIL,
Vice President,

C. W. KEAGY,
Ass't, Cashler.

—DIRECTORE—
WM. C. CAWLEY.  H. F. ARNOLD.

:yl.) 3';‘)“")“1}0:3\1;'3 R, \‘-}; 'lrmmu..
3 ¥ . W. DUN .
SeemreT e 0 W, knﬁ\uv. UNHAM

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.
Prompt attentlon given to all business.
senger tickets from and to al fu-u ot Eur-
ope direct to Manchester, for sale,
Long Time Mortgage Loans Made,
+ Bought and Sold.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

For the storage of valuable papers,
cto, for rent.

M.F.LEROY Prest. I.A, GRANGER Cashler
E.C, HESNER, Asst. Cashler

A. H. BLAKE, 1st. V. President.

H. C. HAEBERLE, 2nd, V, President,

First_National

BANK,

MANCHESTER. IOWA.
CAPITAL. - 50,000

Ceneral

Bankin

Business o
Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES

FOR RENT.

M. F. LeRoy,
X M. Beehler,
T, A. H. Blake,
H. O, Haeberle,

RRESFPOINDEINTS.
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa.
Central National Baok New York City.
Commercial National Bank, Chicago. Ilis.

e ——————— |
When you want

Fine Furniture
Ar

Fair Prices
GO TO

Werkmeister’s

AT

Earlville.

Undertaking Solicited

F. WERKMEISTER,

145 Oakwood Bivd., Chloago.

Raeference: Oakland Nat'l Bank.

Earlyille, Towa,
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