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; "What Is Itr ueUcd Getehlkoff. 
"Ilave you n UK'ssagu to me from my 
fatlu>r?" 

"None, coloucl; but we hnve orders 
to arrest at once Svrgius Bllowskl, the 
man at your uUle." -

"liilowpkl!" exclaimed Durrell. "My 
iianif is Darrell. I am ail American 
citiiiun." 

"Your name in St'rglim BilownUI, and 
-ymi are a prisoner," was the reply. 
C!u« of the meu laid his lmud ou Dar-
itII'b arm, but the Amerieau thrust 
him aside. 

; At the same time the other handed 
.Getehlkoff n paper. As be read it he 
turned white, but at the elosc he set 
Ills teeth firmly together, as one who 
bus taken a strong determination. 

"For heaven's sake, Getehlkoff, tell 
these men they arc mistaken!" cried 
I):irre!l. "I'll knock one of them down 
in a minute!" 

"For God's sake, you will only make 
It worse!" said Getehlkoff. "Go with 
them. I will intercede with my fa
ther." 

"But they want a man named Bllow
skl/' said Darrell. 

GetehikofT made no reply. Indeed 
he seemed unable to utter a word. 

"Do you deny your identity?" de
manded the ^jilleer who had made the 
arrest. 

"I.ilot only don't deny It," rejoined 
Xuirrcll. "but 1 am prepared to prove 
It. Have the kindness to glauce at my 
passport." -

The man, with the calmness of a 
mechanical dummy, took the passport 
—and kept it. Then, turning to Getehl
koff. he said: 

"Yon have traveled from Paris with 
this suspect. What do you know of 
him?" 

"I believe him to be Sergius Bllow
skl!" replied Getehlkoff, white as a 

. ghost. 
"Why, you whelp," exclaimed Dar-

roll, "you were introduced to me by an 
attache of the British embassy who 
has knowu me for ten years, a6 you are 

'well aware." 
If Getehlkoff had any reply to make, 

ho was not permitted to utter it, for 

the police otUeer immediately com
manded Darrell to follow him, and at 
the word four gnards "fell in" around 
Jiiin with military precision. Resist
ance would have been a grotesque fol
ly, and Darrell did uot attempt It He 
inarched away, surrounded l>y his cap
tors, who led him to a low, stone struc
ture fronting a public sqnare of a 
mean appearance. Within this build
ing he was brought before an official, 

• who heard the charge against him, 
which was not properly an accusation, 
but merely a name, and committed him 
to custody. No defense was allowed. 
The prisoner, iudeed, declared his name 

taiid nationality, bnt not the slightest 
attention was given to his words. The 
•/hole proceeding did not occupy four 
nfnutes, - and it ended by the magis

trate^ signing a document of com
mitment which was suspiciously handy 
upon his desk. 

purred was then conducted to a room 
which was much more habitable than 
he had expected his prison to be—in
deed, except for the basic injustice of 
the matter, he had no cause to com
plain of his treatment/ He was sub
jected to scarch. but nothing was taken 

j from him except Ills watch, his pocket-
knife. some unimportant letters and a 
small part of his money. The prin
cipal portion of his cash was In largo 

> notes, which he carried lu an iuncr 
pocket of his waistcoat. It appeared 
to him that the failure to take it was 
a genuine oversight on the part of the 
Searchers—that they really did not see 

. the pocket. Ou the other hand, the 
money might have been left with him 
that he might buy his way out of the 
prison and get shot by a guard Just 
outside the walls. Such things will 
happen in the east. His traveler's 
checkbook wus in his baggage, which, 
of course, hud fullou luto the hands of 

f the police. 
As a matter of form he requested per-

, mission to communicate with the Amer
ican coukuI. and it was grauted. But 
Darrcli was uot so simple as to suppose 
that his letter would be delivered. He 
realized fully that he was Id a trap, 
though he could not understand the 

, pveclsc object of the proceedings. 
Doubtless his arrest was connected 
with the affairs of Vera Shevaloff. He 
might bo seriously suspected of com
plicity in her designs, whatever they 
were, and'ho smiled grimly In his cell 

• at the thought of his own complete Ig
norance of the matter. It would have 
been hard for the governor general's 
secret police to lliul a man who knew 
loss, though they had searched the city 
for the most luuocent within its limits, 

Reflecting upon the problem during 
a long aud tedious evening, Darrell was 
of the opinion that he had been arrest
ed as a mere precaution and would be 
held until the affair had been thorough
ly lifted: that Vera was also a prisoner 
& tho city, hor plots more or less fully 
known, her liberty and indeed her Ufa 

. at tho mercy of the governor general. 
The Thought of bis own present help
lessness weighed upon him like lead, 
and many a vow of vengeance he made 
with tho name of Ivan Getehlkoff as 
tho cliiof victim. 

: 
CHAPTBU VII. 

A DAS JUDO IS Ajm A GOOD JAILED. 

A.1UIELL bad been 
sorved with a good 
dinner, aud on tho 
morrow there was 
spread a palatable 
breakfast, after which 
be was permitted to 
enjoy a cigar. This 
leniency augurod well. 

It had the look of mere brief deten
tion, and If there had been no ques
tion of Vein's safety ho would have 
felt little anxiety. It was thereforo a 
complete surprise to him when, about 
10 of the foronoon, ho was summoned 
to trial! The announcement was coldly 
made by tho ofllcor who bad managed 
his arrest upon the previous evening. 

Darrell demanded counsel and was 
Informed that It was not customary. 
Ho Insisted upon an Interview with tho 
official representative of his country 
and received tho reply that his letter 
had been forwarded and that nothing 
more could be done. Thero was no al
ternative. He was forced to accept 
trial on the prosecutor's terms. 

He was led before a singular trlbu-
- oal. Tho judge sat in a courtroom 

bare as a barn, and there were "not a 
flozen persons present, Including pris
oner, guards and clerks. A villainous 
looXJnc individual Tylth a foce so un-

tlie hope that he would bo returned to 
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"My name in DarrcU" 
symmetrica I-that he seemed to do ntaae 
from the halves of two very different 
men that had been split longitudinally 
acted as state's attorney. He charged 
the prisoner with being an escaped Si
berian convict. Sergius Bllowskl. His 
opening remarks were brief, and he 
galloped through them at such a gait 
that Darrell had hard work to follow 
him. Witnesses were then admitted, 
one at a time, from an adjoining room. 
They swore to the prisoner's identity 
with such alacrity that three of them 
testified within five, iniuutes. Darrell 
was not permitted to question them, 
but at the close of the farce he had a 
chance to testify in his own behalf. 
As if to make the proceedings perfect
ly fair, nobody questioned him. When 
be had said his say, the judge signed 
some documents, and the officer who 
had brought Darrell In received them. 

"The prisoner will be taken to Gred-
skov," snid the Judge, "and will be re
turned to Siberia at the earliest oppor
tunity." 

He then left the bench, vanishing 
through a door behind it. Darrell was 
led back to the room in which he had 
been previously confined. He was not 
fettered, and there was no added sever
ity In1 the treatment of him except that 
an armed guard was placcd within the 
room, a gigantic fellow with a good na-
tured face, who sat on a stool tilted 
back against the door with a short gun, 
like a cavalry carbine, across his knees. 

Darrell had struggled to preserve his 
self command throughout the tragic 
farce of the trial, well aware that the 
approval of his own sense of honor was 
all he had to hope for. lie had main
tained a calm demeanor from first to 
last, and in his prison room he ad
dressed his guard cheerfully. 

"Where is this GredskovV" he asked. 
"Gredskov." was the reply, with a 

6ort of pitying grin, "is a prison city In 
the Caucasian mountains. It is main-

; tained for the purpose of guarding tho 
] captives taken among the rogueB of 
: the mountains—Circassians, robbers, 
I Turks or any of the bad men who seek 
to plot against the czar. Every threo 

{ months a prison train Is made up for 
j Siberia, where the prisoners are di
vided among the mining towns." 

j Darrell's stay In Stavropol was short 
; On the following morning he was 

placed with about a dozen other prison
ers, all seemingly of the lowest type of 
peasants, and was conducted under a 
strong guard to the city gate. He had 
not been dressed in any sort of prison 

< gurh aud still retained his minor bo-
longlugs and the money that the 
searchers had missed, but his hat had 
been replaced by a cap and his over
coat by a ragged garment that might 
have been a part of an officer's outfit 

1 iu the far past. 
tfutslde of Stavropol the road wa8 

smooth for a considerable distance, and 
| the cavalcade moved slowly along 

through a rural scene of what might 
have been prosperous comfort and 
wealth'had it not been for the stagna
tion arising from the policy of tho 
deputized government of Getehlkoff. 

At tho end of the day's march they 
1 rested at a little post village, lu tho 

morulng they again advanced and at 
night reached Glugiersk, on tho main 
roud lending to the pass over the Cau
casus to Tifils. 

Darroll was treated with no more 
and no less consideration than any 
other of tho prisoners. To the officers 
and soldiers of the escort he was sim
ply the nihilist Sergius Bllowskl, and 
no argument could make him anything 
more. 

After leaving Glugiersk the way be
came moro rugged, though the road It
self was smooth aud hard, traveled as 
it was by the numerous trading cara
vans from north to south that crossed 
and recrossed tho mountains. 

Finally they reached Mozdok, where 
a stay of two days was made. Their 
next stopping place was Vladikaukas, 
on the upward slope of the steep moun
tain pass. 
. Ten hours after leaving Vladikaukas, 
in the morning, the turrets of Gred
skov could be seen. 

Darrell knew nothing of Gredskov, 
and as none of the soldiers would talk 
to him and ho was not allowed to 
speak to his follow prisoners he could 
obtain uo Information in regard to K. 
But as the frowning battlements could 
be seen rising above the trees he no
ticed chat the other prisoners became 
more dejected,, and their faces express
ed a terrible fear. 

It appeared, then, that Gredskov was 
a placo to be dreaded. 

At the gate of Gredskov tho cavalcade 
was met by an officer, who halted the 
prisoners and took from the captain of 
the escort a paper. This contained the 
list of names, aud tho two officers went 
over It together. 

Even then Darrell was not allowed 
to speak, though ho made a desperato 
attempt to tell the officer at the gate 
who he was. 

Without ceremony ho was taken from 
tho columu of prisoners, handed over 
to fresh guards and rudoly hustled 
Into a low building that was built close 
to and undor the city wall. 

Hero he was thrust into a dungeon 
that was floored with stone, walled 
with st6ne and roofed with stone. 
There was one little window, which 
opened high in tho wall. Through this 
narrow aperture, when standing upon 
his table, ho could see an esplanade, 
upon which regiments of the city's 
garrison sometimes paraded. 

Fqr a day or two D&gceU cherished 

•* Where <a this Qredskovt" 
Stavropol, that the trick had been play
ed to keep him out of the city at a crit
ical time when his intervention in Ve
ra'* favor might have inconvenienced 
the authorities, but as the time wore 
on he began to realise that his view of 
the affair must be erroneous and that 
his liberty was lost forever unless he 
could win It back by his own hauds. 

While he fully realized the difficulties 
of his position, he did not despair. He 
knew that he was destined for Siberia, 
but the way to Siberia is long, and the 
opportunities to escape must be many. 

The guard who controlled the door 
of Darrell's dungeon was a young Rus
sian named Kevskli Accepting for 
granted the story of Sergius Bllowskl 
that came with the prisoner bearing 
that name, he had treated Darrell with 
a sternness that forbade any attempt 
at conversation, but they were brought 
into more friendly relations by a singu
lar happening. 

One evening, when Darrell was watch
ing through his window the evolutions 
of an unusually large force upon the 
esplanade, he was astounded to per
ceive Ivan Getehlkoff mounted upon a 
horse and wearing the uniform of a 
brigadier. Evidently the rascal had 
enjoyed recent promotion. Surrounded 
by his staff, he took up a position with
in fifty years of Darrell's window, and 
the troops passed before him in review. 

With no clear notion of the useful
ness of the proceeding, but desiring to 
make his presence known to Getehl
koff, Darrell repeated that Imitation of 
the llute which had so surprised Lad-
islov In the Parisian cafe. The sharp 
souud reached Getchlkoff's ears, and 
he recognized It. Darrell had the sat
isfaction of witnessing the nervousness 
of his enemy, and he was piping lustily 
when he heard the creaking of the door 
behind him. He snatched the big pen 
(not, of course, a necessary part of the 
musical performance) from his pocket 
and turned to face Kevski, the guard. 

"Where did you get a flute?" demand
ed Kevski. 

'I have had It In my pocket all along." 
said Darrell. "It Is not exactly a flute. 
It Is an American Instrument." 

Why were you permitted to retain 
ttr 

'My friend," said Darrell, who had 
solved this puzzle by long study, "it 
.was safer to let me carry my own prop
erty out of Stavropol than to leave it 
behind. When prisoners' goods are or
dered to be destroyed, they have a hab
it of tnrning up again, as yon are 
aware. And mine would prove me an 
American." 

*Tou are not a Russian; I know that," 
responded Kevski. "Is your name real
ly Sergius Bllowskl?" 

"It is not. My name, my friend, is 
Darrell. I am an American." 

Kevski seemed to be impressed. 
"America! Ah! That Is the place!" 

he said. "They have no prisons there!" 
"Oh, bold on now! They do have 

prisons. We are not all angels," said 
Darrell. "And prisons are uecessavy 
in every land. But in America one 
must commit a crime to be seut to 
prison." 

"I know, I know," said Kevski, eager 
to display his knowledge of the distant, 
laud of freedom. "My cousin, Audrea 
Kevski, Is there. He wrote me a letter 
once. Ha Is now a merchant, aud his 
children go to school. He sits every 
Sunday in a church, and no Inspector 
of police searches his house in his ab
sence. It Is a great country, that Amer
ica." 

"It Is, indeed," said Darrell. "1 wish 
it could know where 1 am. I think 
Stavropol would be treated to a sensa
tion." 

"Hush! My cousin says that lu Amer-
>ia your people treat our people with 
friendship. He says that It is a great 

ooautry, whore railroads go every day, 
that many of our people have large 
forms, and the taxes axe so light that 
they can save money. Is it so?" 

"I think so. I know that there are 
many Bnsstaa villages in our great 
west" 

"So. That is what my cousin called 
It, but I know Uttle of these things. 
Oould I get to Amerloa?" 

"Well, If It was really an object and 
I got out of here, I think you might 
reach America." 

Kevski seemed to think that tke con
versation had gone far euough in this 
direction. Ho suddenly asked to see 
tho musical Instrument, which be ex
amined with childish wonder, making 
a laughable attempt to extort a tono 
from It Then he returned It and has
tily left tho cell. That evening Dar
rell had a much better supper than 
usual. On subsequent occasions tho 
conversation was resumed, and at last 
Kevski was led to a definite statement 
regarding the possibilities of escape. 

"It can bo done," ho said. "The offi
cers of tho prisoner trains do not care 
for persons'. They convoy only names. 
Ton are Sorglns Bllowskl. There are 
in Gredskov men who havo lived lu tho 
north and whose friends are near tho 
Urals. One can bo found to take your 
name and place." 

"Vory good. That gets him to Si
beria. But what about me?" 

"Ton and I must find a way to get 
to America." 

"WoUl find It," replied Darrell; 
,fhave no fear." 

The days now passed less miserably. 
Kevski proved to be a youth of intel
ligence, and the hours spont In telling 
him about America shortened the pris
on days for Darrell. 

"Soon we shall be away from here," 
said KerBki one day when a month 
had been spent hi tho Gredskov pris
on. "Orders have come to form a 
prison train for Siberia." 

"Are there many to go?" 
"Tos, many. You soe, there is war 

In tho Caucasus slnco you came to 
Gredskov. Tho Circassians have risen." 

"A revolt?" said Darrell. "Who 
leads It?" 

"A mysterious prince called Motmau 
Khan. No one knows who he is. But 
ho holds all the Circassians in his pow
er. Prince KUziar, the traitor, is one 
of the leaders also." • '• . • •: 

"Kilzlar!" said DarrelL ^ V 

IIo fell to studying. What might this 
new turn of events mean to him? With 
tho mysterious Motman Khan he had 
nothing to do, but ICilziar he would 
have given mucli fo see, for undoubted
ly Vera's fate must In some way be 
connected with this revolt of the Cir
cassian*. lie oven cherished the hope 
that she might have escaped tlie snares 
of the Gctohlkoffs and have joined tho 
revolutionists iu the field. That, in-, 
deed, would be bad enough, for the 
power of the Russian government 
could not be overthrown, and the fate 
of the leaders of such a revolt would 
surely be death. He had now a triple 
reasou to desire freedom, aud he pray
ed heaven that Kevski had planned 
well. The man had become x*eticent 
and had begun to show traces of anxi
ety. 

'The Circassians arc coming," he 
said ou§ day. "A small force that was 
sent from Stavropol to meet them has 
been cut to pieces. Motman Khan, the 
victorious prince. Is on his way to 
Gredskov. There are here about 300 
Circassians accused of oue crime or 
another, all to be sent to Siberia. Mot
mau Khan Is coming to reduce the city 
and free his people." 

"Tell me, Kevski," asked Darrell, "is 
there any word of a woman in this 
thing?" 

"Woman! Oh, no!" answered Kev
ski, staring. "Women do not lead regi
ments. 

"Some of them'might well do It. 
You are sure there Is no mention made 
of a woman's name?" 

"No." Kevski laughed. "The only 
name spoken is the name of Motman 
Khan. He has a large army. It is 
armed with good guns and canuon. It 
was raised almost in a night, they say. 
Motman Khan is almost a god to his 
people. They worship him and follow 
him to death. Village after village 
has been taken. Ilufcslan rule is bro
ken in the mountains. Gredskov Is 
doomed unless the governor, general 
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"HY arc doomed!'' 
eends us aid. His son was here to ex
amine the defenses, but he left few 
men to re-enforce the garrison." 

"And what then, Kevski?" 
Kevski shrugged his shoulders. 
"Then we shall all be put to the 

aword. You may not be, for Motuian 
KhH5J will not kill the prisouers. They 
are mostly his own people. He will 
give them all a chance to join his 
army." 

Darrell heard this with a leap of the 
heart. It wa$» the ciiauce he wanted. 
It would bring ItHti within the Circas
sian lines and give him au opportunity 

to search for Vera among her mother's 
people. , 

One day the booming of heavy guuR 
was hc&i'd, aud there was a commotion 
in the walled city. 

Kevski came to the dungeon pule 
with terror. 

"We are doomed!" he cried. "There 
will bo mi America for me. Motman 
Khun is attacking the city with hU 
army, aud uo help has come from Stav
ropol!" 

"But we may escape aud Join Mot-
pian Khan," said Danvll. 

"Furies of hull!" cried Kevski. "That 
is the wcrst uf it! The commauucr «>f 
the city, Gcueral Stunovitch, has issued 
orders to iLe*captain of the guard to 
kill all the prisoners and put all the 
prison guards under arms ou the city 
wulL" 

"That's pleasant," said Darrell. "Are 
you to do the killing iu my ease'?" 

"God! Do not scoff!" exclaimed Kev
ski, with white lips. "I mean what 1 
say! Hear Use trumpets! The captain 
of the guard Is coining! There is just 
one chance for you! I risk my life to 
give it! Follow t»ie!" 

CHAPTER VIII. , ; . 
•TUi: l-ALL OF OUtlDSliOV. 

,{^11EY darted from tho 
dungeon only a few 
minutes before the 
armed guards entered 
to obey the command 
of StUnovitch. The 
erics of the prisoners, 
who were being ruth
lessly murdered, rang 

through the corridors 'of the prison. 
Kevski led Darrell by a dark and nar
row way Into a dungeon similar to the 
one he had quit. But here there was 
evidence that tho guard had already 
bocu to obey the commands of the gen
eral. Two young mountaineers lay 
upon the earthen tio;,r with the life-
blood liowing from gupiug wounds In 
their breasts and throats. 

There was a wiudow iu this duu-
geon, as in Di'rreli's. It opi-ned di
rectly over a stone stairway leading 
to a parapet in the defenses of the city. 
There we:«e Imrs in the window, but 
Kevski found au iron instrument, with 
which the two men wrenched the bars 
away. Then they climbed through the 
window and ran up the stairway. In 
a small room ou top .of the wall there 
was a gunroom or small armory. Here 
were some spare uniforms that wore 
held for the soldiers of the garrison. 
Darrell put on one of them over his 
other clothing. 

"Now we must take our places with 
tho defenders,"- sai'd Kevski. 

He had scarcely uttered the words 
when a lieutenant on the lookout for 
stragglers appeared at the door and 
ordered them to follow him. They 
joined a party of a dozen men and 
when they emerged from tho prison 
fell into line with a company that was 
forming. It was a motley crew, but 
was officered by experienced soldiers 
and well enough armed. Presently 
Darrell found himself upon the walls 
in a position commanding a view of a 
stretch of land so rough as to preclude 
thft idea that an assault would be made 
ut.that point. 

The nearest lluo of .the enemy was 
upward of 500 yards distant, and there 
was a scattering and useless lire from 
both frldes. Two batteries ot' light 
field guns were vislHle farther buck, 
but they were not lu action, between 
them and the skirmish line a consider
able body of troops lu fairly goodYor-
mation were moving around to tlV 
light. From that direction came the* 
lica* lest lirlug, and there seemed to be 

4 '' 

considerable artillery at work. Wild 
shots from these guns occasionally 
ii^r.- char over the town, and this 
fi;\\ -almost in their rear, constituted 
the chic." daic.cr of the defenders at 
tho point where Darrell was posted. 
Some shells burst rather close, but no 
oue was hurt. 

Darreil'r: share In the battls consisted 
In firing often enough to escape attract
ing the attention of an officer, but un* 
dcr the circumstances he found no dif
ficulty in avoiding the chance of hitting 
any of the besiegers, whom he viewed 
as friends. 

Presently the feint sound of cheer-
lug floated acfoyi the rugged expanse 
from the lines cf the encircling enemy. 
It came from the left, where there 
were trees Ut.it Interrupted the view, 
nnd the c:: ii^e of 1: was not immediate
ly obvio;.-. Sc.ju, however, tome 
mounted citi'.vrs appeared heading a 
.force which even at the distauce show
ed a fu:pc;lo:i y cf drill aud equipment. 
Tiie sound if ti.e cheeriug increased. 
I£v!c]cutly some idol of the army was 
among tbo ouicers. One of them, in
deed, was *een to be distinguished by 
a rich attire, aud the sunlight flashed 
npon his plumed cap and the hUt of his 
sword as if they were set with Jewels. 
A loug cloak of scarlet hung from his 
Hhouldcrs, and that. too. seemed to be 
jeweled upon the clasps at the throat. 

The word ran along the ranks of the 
defenders upon the wall: 

"That Is Motman Khanf 
And at the command of an officer 

there was some trial of marksmanship, 
but the rnt.ge, though not beyond the 
power of their weapons, was far too 
long for i he skill of the men. The 
splendid cavalcade moved on unharm
ed. 

For an hour or more the conditions 
remained nearly unchanged, so far as 
Darrell could observe. There was a 
slight Incrcusc of artillery flre upon the 
right, und the number of guns In se-
tlon surprised Darrell, for the country 
round Gredskov was not favorable for 
the transportation of cannon. They 
seemed to be small pieces, it Is true, 
but of a good modern type, to Jndg* 
by tlie execution wrought by some ot 
the shells. Gredskov was on flre in a 
hundred piaccs. and the smoke rose 
straight up in the perfectly still air, 
hanging in the form of a great umbrel
la ibut spread wider aud darker ever 
the doomed city. 

In the shelter of a row of stone balkl-
(n£4 on the other side of au open space 
thut lay between the wall where Dar
rell was and tho close built portion of 
the town a crowd of terrtfied people 
wore huddled. They seemed to be 
mostly old men aud boys. 

"Where nrr the women?" asked Dar
rell of Kevski, and the latter replied 
that a great many had left the city, the 
besiegers having guaranteed them 
safety among the hills. 

Darrell was surprised at this evi
dence of civilized warfare, and he said 
so. 

"Wait till the town Is takes," an
swered Kevski, with a shudder. 

At this moment there came a great 
access of tumult from acroes the city. 
The noise of rifle filing Increased. 
Terror stricken men and children, with 
n few screaming women, poured out 
from among the houses. Then eame 
a heavy explosion that* shook fhe very 
walls. A red glow flamed in the over
hanging cloud. 

"It Is the magazine under the east 
wall!" cried Kevski. "A shell has 
blown tt up. Then* tntHit be rain as a 
result of It." 

Even the officers had tnrned their 
backs upon the enemy. They were 
staring across the etty. A horseman 
came dashing n**rns« the open space. 
He yelled like a maniac, addressing ths 
colonel commanding in that qnartcr. 
Then a shell came groaning ever the 
housetops, it struck the earth aimovt 
under the hoofs of the horse that bora 
the messenger, and they vanished, man 
und beast, in a flash of flame and a 
cloud of sand, through which Darrell 
dimly saw the colonel, who stood npon 
the edge of the wall, reeling sad with 
his hands clutching his breast. A cap
tain, springing forward, clasped his 
superior in his anus, then lost his ows 
balance, asd they both fell headlong to 
the ground, where they lay still. 

It wu cne of those incidents that 
have the bivd* of panic in them, lien 
cried out v. itU uituiuluglestf words, and 
iu the mliUt of th* uproar officers could 
be heard shvutiog orders that were 
mostly curse*. A shout arose: 

"Our own mem! The city is t&kenl" 
Aud Darrell saw a struggling mass 

of soldier* In the hussiau uniform re
treating in the narrow streets. Then, 
with a scurr/lug as of rats, the fores 
upon that part of the defenses scat
tered. each man fur himself. 

"it U over," ^ukped Kevski, turning 
a pallid face toward Darrell. 

"Not for us." answered the Amec* 
Icau. "We ere all li^ht." 

"Every soldisr will be butchered!" 
cried Kevski. 

"1 am a prisoner," said DarrelL 
"Just let me strip off this uniform. 
Now then! W«'il get back te our dun-
geou, and I'll look out for yea." 

They dropped or the wall and ran 
along bevide It. The prison was net 

His hand* Jfanf up. 
more than 800 yards distant, tart bo-
fore they reached It a force of Cfefc 
caselans efirged oat ef the street even
ing on the esplanade, and a doaea or 
more of them fired a ragged volley, hot 
the shots wore all hiorh 

fcoMinw.] 
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Man Blade Voltssoei, 
A man made volcano exists hi Bel-

glum, which has been burning con
tinuously for nearly 100 years and 
emits vast columns of black smoke, 
rendering the neighboring country bar
ren, baked and utterly unprofitable. 

At Brule, France, ts even the most 
remarkable volcano made by nan. 
Orlglually It was a mass of coal, mil
lions of tons. One day abeot a century 
ago the coal caught fire, and ft has 
never ceased burning. Tlie summit of 
tho smoulderiug mass has a genuine 
crater. 

True friendship iaya little and does 
much. 

Ohrontc Bronchitis Cured. 
"For ten years I had chronic bronchitis 

•o Lmd that at times 1 could not apeak 
above a whisper," writes Mr. Joseph 
Coffman, of Montmorenci, Ind. "I tried 
all remedies available, but with no suc
cess. Fortunately my employer sug
gested that 1 try Fooiey's lloney and 
Tar. Its effect was almost miraculous, 
and I am now cured of the disease. On 
my recommendation many people have 
used Foley's Honey and Tar, and al
ways with satisfaction." Denton & 
Ward. 

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

The surest and safest remedy for 
kidney and bladder dieeases is Foley's 
Kidney Cure. Denton & Ward. 

Meat originally meant any kind of 
food. . 

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

Duty well done is the Beed from 
whence sprlngB the flower of pleasure. 

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

LoverB' quarrels are popular because 
it is such fun "making up." 

Foley's Honey aud Tar contains no 
opiates, and will uot constipate like 
neurly all other cough medicines. Re
fuse substitutes. Deuton & Ward. 

Stealing lb uot coiillned to taking the 
product of men's hands. 

Pneumonia Robbed of its Terrors. 
Uy Foley's Honey and Tar. It stops 

the racking cough and heals and 
strengthens the lunge. If taken in 
time it will prevent an attack of pneu
monia. Refuse substitutes. Denton 
Jfc Ward. 

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

Chattanooga Druggist's Statement. 
Hobt. J Miller, proprietor of the lied 

House drug store uf Chattanooga, 
Tenn., writes: "There is more merit in 
Foley's Honey and Tar than in any 
other cough syrup. The calls for it 
multiply wonderfully si d we sell more 
of it than all others rough syrups com-
blned." Denton & Ward. 

The kleptomaniac regards things 
from an abstract point of view. 

Dreadful Attack of Whooping Oough. 
Mrs. Ellen Harrison, of 300 Park 

Ave., Kansas City Mo., writes as fol
lows: "Our children had a Bevere 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 without getting 
relief. We then called in our family 
doctor who prescribed Foley's Honey 
and Tar. W 1th the very (irst 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 yo'Urself building a safe harbor. 

Low Rates. 
Every day during March and April 

11)02 to points in Montana, laho, Wash
ington, Oreiron and Uritish Columbia 
via Chicago Great Western railway. 
Tourists sleep* rs and free chair cars to 

,St. Paul. For Information apply to 
any (Jreat Western agent, or .1 i' El
mer, G. 1*. A., Chicago, 111. 13w5 

Reduced Rates. 
To points In Ulah and Colordo via. 

Chicago Great WeBtern railway. Free 
Chair Care. For full information apply 
to any Great Western agent or J. P. El 
mtr, G. P. A , Chicago, 111. I3wo 

Hetter lo^e your argument than your 
friend.—liam'a Horn. 

Shot in Els Left Leg. 
For alt kinds of sores, burns, bruises 

or other uounds DeWitt's Which Hazel 
salve la a cure c-.re. Skin diseases 
yield to it at once. Never falls iu case 
of plleB Cooling aud healing. None 
genuine but DeW ill's, lieware of coun 
ir-rfeils. •'! suffered for many years 
from a sore caused by a gun Bhot wound 
iu my left leg," savs A. s>. Fuller, Eng
lish, lnd. ' It would not heal and gave 
me much trouble. I used all kinds of 
leuiedies to uo purpose until I tried De-
Wilt's Wliitch Hazel Salve. A few 
boieB completely cured me." Smith 
llros. 

A Little Book of Great Importance. 
Do you ever wish for a book that can 

be relied upon to answer correctly all 
the little questions and knotty problems 
that present themselves day by day—a 
book that will quickly decide all argu
ments on all subjects ? The 1002 World 
Almanac and Encyclopedia, which Is 
now ready, is exactly this kind of book. 
It takes the same position in the world 
of facts und figures aB does the diction
ary in the world of words. 

This little volume contains over COO 
pages of .well printed 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 
the public uollce and which every up-
to-date person should have at his lin
gers ends. 

Among the features of the 1002 Al
manac are: 

The millionaires of the United States, 
a list giving the names of nearly 4,000 
Americans who possess over 81,000,000. 
The great American trusts; full particu 
lars of 163 leading industrial organiza-
tlns. 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-Pauncefote treaties with Great 
Britain. Progress of aerial navigation 
in 1001. Complete United States censuB. 
Anarchist statistics ot the United States 
and Europe, eto , to the extent of over 
1,000 topics. 

The 1902 World Almahao and Ency
clopedia Is on sale by all newsdealers 
throughout the country for 26 cents. 
When ordered by mall 10c extra for 
postage must be Inolosed to the Woild, 
New York. 

Improvement of Corn. 
"Uncle Henry" Wauace,(s devoting a 

good deal of space in his paper, Wal
laces' Farmer to the improvement of 
Iowa Corn. He calls attention to the 
fact that while the Iowa Farmer has 
been improving his live stock for twen
ty years and more he has given very 
little attention to the great Iowa crop, 
corn. Among the many articles which 
have appeared in Wallace's Farmer on 
this subject has been a series by Prof. 
Shamel, of Illinois, the corn expert, 
and these are illustrated by a number 
of photographs showing different va
rieties of com, perfect and imperfect 
ears, the most profitable to ralBe, etc. 
The average Iowa farmer thinkB he 
knows as much about com as anybody 
does but we miss onr 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 office. It Is handsomely printed on 
paper of fine quality, filled with at
tractive illustrations, and in addition 
to its regular feature^ Its editorials by 
"Uncle Henry," its departments of 
Dairying, Horticulture, the Hog and 
Poultry, Its Home Department, for the 
women; contains full reports of the 
leading fairs, live stock sbowB, and 
sales, agricultural meetings, etc. It is 
published weekly at Des Moines, Iowa' 
at 81.00 a year, all subscriptions pay
able in advance and the paper stops 
wheathe time is out We can send 
Wallaces' Farmer and the Democrat 
both one year for only 2.25 and yon get 
one of our nice premiums. Apply at 
the Democrat omce. 

Neglect Means Danger. 

Don't neglect billlousness and consti
pation. Your health will suffer per
manently If you do. DeWitt's Little 
Early Risers cure such cases. M. B. 
Smith, Butternut, Mich., says "De-
Witt's Little Early Risers are the most 
satisfactory pills I ever took. Never 
gripe or cause nausea. Smith Bros. 

Much Reading for Little Honey. 
The New York World has got the 

cost of printing down to a 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 bow little." The Month
ly World is a 32 page magazine with 
colored cover. Its pages are abont the 
size of the pages of the Ladiea Home 
Journal, and It Is copiously illustrated 
in half-tone. The illustrations are the 
results of the best artistic skill, 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; 
stories of fiction and fact; stories of 
things quaint and curious, gathered to
gether from all over the world; the re
sults of scientific research, and editor
ial reviews. It numbers among its 
contributors 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. 

Wants to Help Others. 

"I had stomach trouble all my life,1 

says Edw. Mehler, proprietor of the 
Union Bottling Works, Erie, Pa., "and 
tried all kipds of remedies, went to sev
eral doctors and spent considerable 
money trying to get a moment's peace1 

Finally I read of Kodol Dyspepsia 
Cure and hare bedn taking it to my 
great satisfaction. I never found its 
equal for stomacE trouble and gladly 
recommend it in hope that I may help 
other sufferers." Kodol Dyspepsia Cure 
cures ail stomach troubles. You don't 
have to diet. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure 
digestB what you eat. Smith Bros. 

•to 

1. WMWatapt, 

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. 

Baved Many A Time. 
Don't negleot 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 
Mlnnte 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 
III. "It Is the very best oough medi
cine on the market. It has saved me 
many a severe spell of sbkness and I 
warmly recommend It." The children's 
favorite. Smith Bros. 
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_ R. W. TIRRILL 
Is Loaning Honey as cheap 

as any person or Corpora^ 
tion. 

Compound VaDorand Sham
poo Baths. < 

Baths 
Most all dis

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

Vapor Tho name and 
onH '"A1110 symptoms 
~,u -iv: - may be different 
Shampoo, but the cause of 

disease can us
ually be traced 

to the impurioct aotlon of -the millions 
of pores of the human body. A bath In 
accordance with solentifio require
ments is the best preventative and 
remedy known. The methods employ 
ed by me are the most scientific ever 
Invented or discoveicd 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 radios department. 

Office and bath rooms on Franklin 
street, opposite Globe Hotel. 
8tf Q. D. QATB8. 
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gOYNTON I M'£WEN 
HAVE 

Ladles and dents dold Watches 
in all sizes kinds and styles, 

Ladles, dents 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., ETO. • 

Also large line of Best Brands of— • • 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, ' < " 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS, 'S 

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, .;.'.-.'A'.-
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, |"iS; 

EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK- S&l 
ETS, GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN- « | 

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL- % 
LAS, GOLD PENS. 

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

BOYNTON & M'EWEN 
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Delaware Coity 
STATE BANK 

Manchester, Iowa. 

CAPITAL - $60,000 
' . —OFFICERS 

WM, G. CAWLEY, CHA8. J, SEEDS. 
President ~ ~' 

B. W. TIRRIL. 
Vloe President, 

Cashier 
C. W. KEAGY. 

Ass't. Cashier. 

—DIRECTOR8 
WM. C. CAWLEY. II. P. ARNOLD. ; • 
W. G. KENYON. Rf W. T1KKILL. 
EDWARD P. SEE . Q1. w! DUNHAM. 
CHAS. J. SEEDS. M. H. WILL18TON. 

C. W. KEAGY. 
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Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 
Prompt attention (riven to nil Kuslneu. Pas-

»«nger tickets from and to all parts ol Eur- i;'P. 
ope direct to Manchester, for sale. ^ v 

Long Time Mortgage Loans Made, fcfe 
Bought and Sold. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES ll 
For tho storage of valuable papers, 

eto. (or rent. • •. 

|iet«ianeMi7 in# eases ne unaertases 
Mid sends ne laeurobleiiome without ttfkliig a 
:eo from them. This is why he oootlnues his 

> I sits year after. r, while other doctors have 
*Mde a few Ylslts and stopped. Dr. Shallenber-
ft is an eminently suooessful specialist in an 
Uronlo diseases, proven by the many cures 
•tfcc'.ed In chronic cases which i ire baffled the 
-kill ot all other physicians. Bis hospital ex* 
iHH-ience and extensive prp-tice have made hla 
so proficient that ho can name and locate a dl» 
'aso In a fev minutes. 

Treats all -*able eases ot Catarrh, Koscv 
ihroat and Lung diseases. Eye and Ear, 
stomach, Liver and Kidneys, Gravel, ir euma> 
asm, Paralysis. Neuralgia, Nervous and Heart 
tisoases, Blood - ' Skin di oases. Epilepsy* 
Hrlght's Disease . t Consumption In earn 
»tago; diseases of theBladder and Female Organs. 
Unuoraitd Tobaooo habit. Stammering cured 
ana sure methods to prevent Its recurrence glveo. 

A never-falling remedy for Big Neck. 
PILES, FISTULA*, and RUPTURE guaran< 

teed cured without detention from business. 
Special attention given to all Surgical 
cases, and all diseases of tho Eye, JBar, 
Nose and Throat. 

Glasses fitted and guaranteed* Granulated 
Uds.Cataract, Cross Eyes straightens* without 
pain. 

NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
Are you nervous and despondent: weak and 

debilitated; tired mornings: no ambition—life
less; memory poor; easily fatigued; excitable 
and Irritable; eyes sunken, red and blurred: 
pimples ou face; dreams and Bight losses; rest
less, haggard looking: weak back; deposit In 
nrlae and drains at stool: distrustful- want of 
confidence: laok of energy and strength? 

'Private Diseases a 8pec 
ialty. 

. Blood Poison, {Nervousness, Dizziness, De-
> eeUve Memory and other ailments which ruin 
j body and mlndiposltlvely eared. 

WONDERFUL CURES 
or failures. He undertakes no Ineurable eases 
but euro thousands given up to die* 
Consultation Free and Confidential 

Address, 

DR. WILBERT SHALLEHIEMER, 
I4S OskMMl IM, C" 

«*? —Is 
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. F. LEKOV Prest. H. A. GRANGER Cashier ^ 
E. C. HESNER, Asst. Cashier 
A. H. BLAKE, 1st. V. President. 
H. 0. HAEBERLE, 2nd. V. rresldent,' 

First National 
1 BANK. 

MANCHESTER. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - $50.000 

General 
* Banking 

Business 
Interest Paid OD Time Deposits. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 

""V vV 

Transacted. 

FOB RENT. 
^ is 

... 

M*. F. LeRoy, 
fH. Beehler, 
A. H. Blake, 
H. 0. Haeberle,. 

R. R. Robinson, 
B. M. Oarr, 
H. A. Q ranger, 
H. A. von Oven, 
L.L.Hoyt* 

Oc MNOTMNW* I.-. '< 'AB. 
First National Bank. Dubuque, Iowa. 
Central National Bank New York Olty. 
Commercial National Bank. Chicago, Ilia. 
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When you want 

Fine Furniture 

Ai* 

Fair Prices 
-1?: 

} 

GO TO 

Werkmeister's 
4*N 

AT * i* ^ 
ir 5," 

^ i ^ 

Earlville. 
? ***«• *" hf*1 " t , , >* \ T 

j vjp ^ 

v " f 
Undertaking Solicited1 

V F- WERKMEISTER, 

Earlville, Iovfa. 
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