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I AM ISTIIODCCKD TO K AVAITAGTT.

I returned to my room with tbeccttntio

iirenarinK a ureal surprise ior xaraa. in
.nis i neni two nours,

inputs iir i inn iiii'innn or i nsi 'inn - w I' n

iiecn to u savage', .uy nanus would not ne- -

ng my lmlr I thmmht I never should sue- -

ilt iic ilir igh having had its own way
it, ii.t hip I lull tin i w r i h nf liruiliinL'
... i Ir. i ..i u tr
VC , i I jithl' H ill 11. U' I1I1U SIIIUIULI. I1U

,11,0 brush ng made it very lu'i rous,
,Ir ii tri. '(! ut l,it to fasten it up in

Oi,sl f ! .1 C 11 IIC'llll Wit II 1 111! tOUOlSO
i e'1 pins Miss HupUms hail advised me to

ilp. that p nk silk tea gown was too lovely
' se1" as dr.

11-- pist cot the fnstenings right
vl en J iearcltl.0 street door shut and thn

.nmsbeljw I l't the lamp that stood on
he ai.ie, a .tu iloubt and hope palpi- - '

i t 1' oked in the glaA I
neve that the reflect ion I

H tl (' it I it-- mvn Til lin lillt-r- , T ,vu
., l. r.. .......... i",.. .... t,...l. ...i is

.ith i ii " 111 lialscen my faeeoften
nniiL li t flint. ;!ll Iwi fnnnle If
:ew liui c m.'hcious wits of l'errybont
iciii.t hi. in i urn. nut linn , ti.i i ;4iw,i:it

ii the nl.'i- - I w x- - ulmo-- t frightened by the
banco mane in my appearance by n beau- -

ifiil die i, the eare I had bestowed upon
O h.iir ii ' 1 more by the expression of
Rferhdi whith uniiuaitd my featuics. It

. ..1 .1 T i

u uit.i) i jutrary, nicer even than Miss
trrkin-.- . i tild T.irns think so also and

nclieb?t' r for it? I asked myself as
iii Ui i'i 'ii. rs
I opei d th- i! ir with a trenibliii" hand

nil wi n' in' ,,:inrooin. Uwas-oft- -
lit l lalt a dii.en wax candles. Taras

as rum llia.-.- inv step-- , he lilted
is eyis and cdanced ucros tho tabic, then
lying down li bnolt and rising exclaimed.
Aura" in.-tl..-

. t ine of astonishment ami
ood fcr a moii it regarding ine in silent
ond'-i- ' .

"Doii 1 5 I'!." i'"' I asked, takiiif; his si- -

arci ii r n iok.-i- i of displeasure.
Wui.t . j.. : w hat takes my breath

way 1 never dreamt of suuh a marvelous
ji.ee hi th :ml thin he said soine- -

i'D . a'n ti. y I'i'i'-t.U- out winced lrom
'e 'urjs.ui uni ii I did not then under-an- d

' TL n ye do like it:-'-' said I, brishteninj;
ni'ru r v is Mvriiboi approval m Ins laco

.i . .
HI V IC .

"Of i. mrse I d It's charming in every
y .'liy, jou make the loom look 10

tnes Irvht T.
'Vc Hon't find anything like this down

wi'iwa , sanl 1, tiirnniL' round that.
n .1 " V i.iuplaitii behind. "But

an f " L r right yet."
1l I l jou never may, for it can- -

Tm ,ti..nl like my dre-.- s anyhow,
m i I uof l up stair- - none on

all ever so mauv Imttons and all man.
"r

Bravo'''- HI lie, rubbing his hands with
s mlt, "there's nothing like doing things
mu I Ul v. Vura.

ii is a raution," I said, stcppiiig
it m 'lie lii,htanil drawing back my

t ' h . tin plilteriug buckles.
1 j wail; in, too, I should say."

I 1 Lkuasif I could a'most
i,1 'ii that light. Just like a

( ' .i feel's if you could fly.
i i i t set iu real neither. It kinder
, ' 'o think as I may wake up

( ' i find myself on the sacks up
ti r ""t Maxtor's whaif."
T"- i i' ho. Say that ibis is th

.' ik i ng, and haxttr's wharl the dieam
"je i VHi

I rmj ii- .lu that, but my heart and
.1 ,.ur y ii 'tier the strain put upon

LU

lus t.f i v f ! in? all at one.'," I aid,
i w M. 1 hjbtei-ic- emotion.

in" 'i I i bear. Don't you say
uer won! tine just for a niiiiuto ur
orj 11 tii"1 ,i fool of myself again."

itEpdt.'hh d not speak, and 1 turned
-- , i miijr r.y lip to stop its (iiiiveiing.
t a s woull in my eyes and

o,; nsr'sol,n vise ,,i my throat.
i ui a 'oinoi.,I think," said I, with a

e f f.h at, lenrth. "It ain't so much
fi o a d things it's thi, kindness

t

s. ii- - ,rc ver ,i e 1 ain't Used to it. 'J'liis
v lie gw way li!;e this. Ileie!"'

t ftnuii" in impatience with my
Tin; to carry on this

i noie. I'm to bo reg'lar

i." s i.edded approvingly, and placing a
r r u.fr ',e;.ed himself.
litre s the purse you givo me: 1'vu only

if' lortheb. r's out of it," said , offering
i(i

' i ere huio to want other
11 ' y -- e some ornaments that
t v. mlil i'Kc i .r your room this would
.kl niM't f a f.-- trifle such as you

u lUilt in
1 i r jai Miin in here, though, as I

iM j. ) , i aisu' Jot knowing
iate.cu-"- t imal.e. I took out thn Imn

I had i fri.m him in silcneo and
id it out to him with a shamed face.
Ictoi' '.Hi h a smile, and putting it on
i m t'ia' if I wanted it again 1 should

vc if but in u tone which led me tothink
tl ere w s nii ro in his wonis than I

II llllllv'It toti,
t l at '..c Merc I.uc.is entered the

i tin so .p, and lici exfbunatlons
i J mi nt as sho rerognicd ino in

i j. in i fiiiic ii new turn to our
i j'liti II ilig set down thotureen, sho
r,n i ii 'ci. and putting her hnndi. on her

. si i ! ui'' from liead to foot with
i i g alttiiralion, whilo bhe eonveyiil
tl oil! h i in coiilldeiitial lint perfectly
hie i sides. I dRinguishcd only tho

ids "elcLiuitu1 and "piopre.-- but thtso

it o. ro

just served to whet my appetite for flat-

tery.
"She fays I'm elegant and proper, but

what else (loos sho say?" I asked eagerly.
"Alii to understand Mere Lucas' compll-muit- s

you miist leant I'rcnch," Turns re-

plied, laughing, "Come, let us see if her
dinner isn't jus ns nice."

"Dinner!-- ' I rxelnlmed, "w hy, we've had
one. How many do you havo a day, f(,r
goodness snl.e?" That dinner stands out In
my recollection as the most delightful I

have ever had. There was a greater vorlcty
of dishes than at a lunt h, and each espe-- r

lally a wonderful gateau prepared oxpress-l- y

for me was a fresh surprise. The can-

dles clustered round a boqttct of bright
flowers and delicato glasses, rhod n solt
light over the table, the silver glittered, and
the wine shone liko ruby in thu classes. It
afforded me Brent, satisfaction to be able,
after one or two little accidents, to hold my
knife and fork as Tarns did, to forego tho
hnlilt f resting mv elbows on the table,
ana to unci mat utter nit, thanks to in
largo French serviette, I had not made u
single spot on my new gown.

When we had finished our little cups of
black cofee, I ventured to n'k Taras what
he usually did in the evening.

"Well, usually I saunter along tho em-

bankment for half an hour or ko," ho re-
plied.

Would you mind me along with
J"01' jet for once'" I nikrd.

He glanced at my diess with a moment's
hesitation, and then, overcoming his
qualms, said that he should be very happy
to take me.

".Test you wait a bit," said I, jumping up.
"I'll ba down in a jiily."

The "jifl'y," 1 fear, must havo Icon a
rather tedious one to Taras, but m length
I came down in my dark skirt, my sealskin
jacket and tr-pi- and a pairoC pale, kid
Cloves.

"What d'ye think of mo now?" I asked
In exultation.

Taras purposely restrained himself from
saying all he felt, for fear that praise might
do more harm than good at this time, and

felt a littlo disappointment when he said
very quietly that mydrciswas ladylike and
graceful.

We wn'ked over Westminsterbridge and
along the embankment to the temple and
then back. My walking hoots were tight
and pinched my feet cruelly, but had tho
pain been 10 times shi.rper I could have
borne it cheerfully and without a murmur.
Indeed I almost exulted in this suffering
and in the effort to conceal the s!ight;st
tiaee of it from Taras, w :tli the feeling in u
minor degree of a mart r i nduring torture
for a great cause. Theguin to me was noth-
ing less than tremendous. Hut yesterday
girls stopped to laugh' in my face and jeer
at my grotesque distress; now they glanced
at me with looks of envj . There was noth-
ing ludicrous in my appearance, nothing
anomalous in my walking beside a well
dressed gentleman. I appeared to be his
equal.

Taras himself seemed pleased to have n
companion totalk to not that 1 said much,
for I was unused to taking any part in con-
versation; my lowers of forming ideas and
expressing them wero wholly undeveloped,
and my chief anxiety w in to hold mj shoul-
ders back like Miss Hopkins and to find a
gait which was neither shuffling nor jerky.
Hi; knew my inability to talk, and so kept
up an ea-- y running chat which called for
nothing beyond yes" or "no" on my part.
I remember he lolil me the history of Mere
Lucas' life how years ago sho had starved
with her husband in besieged Paris when
even the rich could not get food; how sho
had fought beside him on the barricades
where he was killed; howslie herself nar-towl- y

escaped being shot with other com-
munists only to be transported to an island
thousand-- , of miles from her country and
friend,, and how, on her return to Paris,
she found herchlldrendeadandnot a friend
to help her.

"'!ho don't look liko as if she'd gono
through all that," said I.

"No; ti'iie luings forgetfulr.ess, thank
(Joill" hf replied, llut it struck me even
fun that, the old woman owed moro to his
humanitv than to time.

stood with his hand on the
knocker as we reached our door.

"Come in. I am glad to see jou," said
Tiir.i-'- , opening thn door with his key, and
then, as we entered the living room, lie

us in the lumpiest manner.
'TSarry Kavanagh Aura."
lie was a handsomn man handsomer

thi.n Taras in mine respects, biitol' a differ-
ent 1yp. He wa slighter, more dclicat"ly
mnliled, with long, perfectly regular fea-
tures, a dark skin, black hair and mus-
tache and the loveliest soft, sleepy eyes of
deep brown, llowas 10 years older than
Taras, but he looked still more, lacking
that ex nii.-iv-e simplicity which gave youth
to my friend's face. Their dr ss alone dis-
tinguish! d the different character of thu
two. Turns in his loo-e- , light tweed Milt,
lliiniiel shirt and soft, carelessly tied

thitt, looked like a worker. Kavanagh's
tight fitting dark coat, rigid collar and
fiarf aii'l gloves gave him the. air
of a W"ll to do iiilei u man of thewerll
and sneietv.

lie ini lmed his head to nio with serious
coiu te-- y and u certain homage in his re-
gard which every friend of Taras com-
manded Irnui thoso who knew him, I did
not even nod in reply, but, sstting my hands
behind me leaned against the wall and
looked at him with, I tear, very ill d

d'slike, the warmth with which
Taras gr;eted him having arousid tho first
hostile sense of jealousy in mv hieast.

The two nif-i- i spoko lightly on general
topics, while Taras brought out ( ig.us and
r. spirit case, Kavanagh, with studious po-

liteness trnipiiig bis phrases to include me
and inviting me by an occasional glance to
join intheconversttlon, butl lolled against
the wall in moody silence and stated at
him under my bent brows for response
At length Taras, perceiving that his isitor
remained standing, said to me with a

"Marry Kavanagh will never sit down
wlUln you stand, Aura."

"(Jam nw y'" I said in u husky, guttural
tone, of dUr-U'-t. "What 'old.-- , 'im? He
nin't 'bilged for to stand 'cause I chooses to,
K hey"

That pretty littlo speech coming from the
lips of an elegantly diessed young lady and
t lie friend of Taras must have given Kavu-uag- h

ijullc a shock, andjndeed, .despite the
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rclf rnmmnnd of good breeding, a flash of
astonishment did puts over his face.

Without walling to henr out his rejoin-
der, I jerked myself into nn upright

slowly walked out of tho room and
llammed thn door to behind mo.

, CIlAPTHIt XI.
K AVAKAOH,

A hushed laugh from tho room I had
quitted reached my ear and caused mo to
stop nt tho foot of tho stairs. Thesupickjn
that I was the object of merriment utiing
my newly awakened pi Ide. Jealous already
of KnvamiRh's influence mid attributing to
him thu snino feeling of animosity that
rankled in my heart, I conceived that he
would tnko advantage of my absence to
make Taras hate inc. A growing desire to
hear what ho would my agalntt me, to
know whethcr'J'nras would stand by mu or
yield to his friend, impelled me to steal back
to the door, where 1 put my ear to thu key-Lol-

Kavanagh was speaking in a low, music-
ally running tone.

"That's the worst of equality when It's
practict-t- l by a thorough going man liko
you. Ono never knowj what to expect and
may get a douche liko this at any moment.
One day you introduce mo to a man with
an insignificant name and tho look of n
broken down tradesman, and I find later
on tbatho'.suroyaldukc.nnd now thanks,
I'll help myself if I may."

"And now what do you take this friend to
bef" Taras asked in a tone of amusement.

"I took her to be an illustrious refugee at
the least. A princess, possibly, by her
dress, distingue, style and a distinctly aris-
tocratic cut of features probably an ex-
ceptionally learned princess. Thero was
tho eccentricity of genius in her silence, the
tans genu with which sho reclined against
tho wall atvl stared at me to say nothing
of a decidedly itiiamiable expression in
those flue eyes of here. Yes, I would havo
laid ten to otic in anything that she was an
illustrious refugee before sho opened her
lips."

"Then you altered your opinion?"
"Well, yes."
There was a pause. And hero I may ob-

serve that, in giving this dialoftuo and oth-
ers I write many words which wero not
then in my vocabulary, and it. must be un-

derstood that I give but a very free trans-
lation of certain well remembered impres-- l

ions.
"By tho way," ndded Kavanagh, "I hope

1 was not indisctcat in nccepting jour

"I should not have asked you to come in
If I had not wanted to have a chat with
you; something more than a chat a serious
talk. I should havo hunted you up to-
morrow for this very purpose."

"You have the pleasantest way of mak
ing a man fcul welcome. What is the sub-ject- f'

"The girl who has jutt left the room. In
the lirt place, Barry Kavanagh, there must
be no misconception with regaid to her po-

sition here."
"My dearfellow, no one whose opinion is

worth consideration would ever dream ot
doubting your honor or the honesty of your
relations with this young w oman."

"That idea ncverenlcred my imagination.
It is quite another kind of misconception
that 1 wish to avoid. Come, you nre one

j whoso opinion is worth consideration. Tell
mo candidly whnt conclusion jou have
formed with regard to her in place of thu
illustrious refug.-- o theory."

"I should say that sho is some unhappy
waif whom you havo lescued from thu
slough of despair and tho slums of White-chape- l,

with an object as wildly impiacti-cabl- p

as it is profoundly charitable."
"That is thumkieonceiition that I feared,"

raid Taras in a low, earnest voice, contrast-
ing strongly with the lidit tone of his
friend. "I want you to understand that
the girl owes nothine to any sentiment of
chanty on my part in order that no chnr.eu
word or accidental look may convey such a
suspicion to her mind. If 1 g.v.o her all
that I possess in the world, down to tho last
farthing, it would not repay what I owe
her. littt for tho daring, tiio bravery and
tho endurance of that slight, frail looking
girl I might now boon the road tosfibci hi.''

"(lood heavens! I have not heard a word
of this."

"It ha.s all liuppencd since I saw you last.
I told you thu police would not let me
alone, and they have not. They laid a trap
for me, and I walked into it with tho sim-
plicity of a woman, mainly, I think, be-

came tho agent employed to tako me rep-
resented himself to bo an and
looked tho character so perfectly that I
never suspected him of being something
worse. Usually, you know, the polico
agent looksimpcccable. They got mu down
in a cellar, bound hand and foot and ga'-ge-

1 could not get my hands free, but I worked
thu coid off" my feet and ato through my
gag. There was a pips in tho cellar, and
through that 1 communicated with thu girl
whosevoice I heard overhead. AttherUl;
of her life sho contrhed to get herself into
thecellar and me enitof it. A vessel from

'whiih 1 had been led to believe that three
refugees were to bo rescued lay m the pool
waiting for me, and most likely I was to
liine been carried abend and shipped off to
rft. Peter-but- g the very flight that llm
brave girl saved me."

"Thank (!od you Givo mo your
hand, old man. To think that, 1 might
have found this room empty that I might
never have smoked another pipe with you!"

"You can understand now my feeling to-

ward that girl."
"ISy George, it's a heavy debt!" Then in

a reflective tonu he added after a pause; "I
see. You propoo to raisu this girl to your
own level."

"Higher if I may. I aim nt giving her a
new life."

"You have set yourself an enormous
task."

"You may help me now if you will."
"If I will! Why, there's nothing in the

win Id that would give mo greater pleasuie,
if it were only to provo tho sincerity of an

friendship."
"If I had doubted that, I should not have

said a word to you on tho subject. I felt
that 1 could rely on your help in case of
need, hut 1 would not impose a task upon
vou which befoiehaud seemed utteily hope-
less."

"Onu moment, old man," suld Kavanagh,
with a laugh. "You are not going to hand
that young lady over to inc?"

"Yes, You must promise to look after
her if an thing happens to me."

"(inod heavens! what do you mean?"
cried Kuvanagh, with bated bieath,

"1 mean that you must finish what I havo
begun if I cannot II nih it mjself. I must
make lotno provision of this kind for tho
poor girl. What would become of her if
in n few weeks, nay, she were thrown sud-
denly upon her own resources? Money
alonu would mane "nor position only t'nu
more perilous. Without a friend to guide
her, she would absolutely be worse off than
if I had left her in the Blums,"

"I understand that, but what do you
mean by thu suggestion that something
might happen to ycu In a few weeks!'"

"I told you that tho police havo tried to
kidnap inc."

"And failed"

nicy will be moro careful next time In
consequence. They Intend to tako me, and
probably they will. Three months ago tho
minister of police received nn order from
(he czar to silence inc. Ho Fcldom has to
lepeat an order of that kind."

"I could not believe It when you told
ne."

"It was credible enough to me. The
wnrnlng came ftoni a iclinblo friend In tho
minister's household. Tho odd thing Is
that I havo heard nothing since from him
or other friends who watch tho motions of
thopollcf. It looks as If ho had found a
new agent ono less known to us than tho
old hands."

"Tho villainous looking scoundrel you
mentioned."

"Oh, dear, no. Ho is only a suhagent
employed by the agent In chief, who him-lel- f

takes care to keep well out of the way.
He may ho directing the affair from Paris
nr Berlin. Certainly he would not jeopard-
ise his own life or his position by an attack
tf this kind. Tho whole business has to
bo done by curefttlly concealed means, like
ono of those clocks which defy ingenuity
to discover where the. motive power Is situ-
ated. It would never do, In case of expo-
sure', fora known emissary of the Hussinn
government to be implicated in a conspir-
acy against the freedom of a subject on
Hritlsh soil."

"That did not occur to mo at tho mo-
ment. What steps havo you taken sinco
this attempt?"

"Made my will and"
"Surely they will not attempt to nssassl-nat- c

you?" Kavanagh said quickly, inter-
rupting Taras.

"Assassinate nie? Xo! Tho rascals have
i ino iiuieu rcfliieci ior vnur anilll.! 'l.- - . i .. !...!iiit'ii ueci.s en veiiiuiu uu Liiiii, iMit

I hoy would not hesitate to kill mu if thev
could justify themselves by a ilea of self
defense. That mlg(t have hnppened tho
other night if they had not taken ine so
completely by surprise that I could offer
no resistance. Everyone of them had his
knife ready, and I should have been cut
down as sure as fate il their cords had not
held inc. Taking place in a villainous wa-
terside beerhouse, my death would havo
been attributed ro a drunken brawl, and all
evidence of my identity hi ing removed It is
doubtful fl thu paper would take any no-
tice of thu inquest. It was all calculated
to a nicety the agent niut have gono over
the ground and ;napped it out eleaily. I
would give anything to know who ho is."

"It is horrible to fight in the dark. You
never know when the blow may fall."

"Xo, nor who may strike it that's tho
worst part of t he business. It shakes one's
faith. The man you tru t turns out to be
nn enemy your favorite haunt a nest of
spies anything may happen at any mo-
ment. I fancy they will givo me a respite
now. I am all right for a time."

"Is it not possible," said Kavanagh, "is
there not just a chance that thu attack was i

Intended rat her as a warning than anything
else, and that they would havesufl'cred you
to escape if the girl hrd not fnrotalleil
them? If they silenced ymt tonight, your '

works would still exist. They cannotundo
them, and they know it. tcut to Siberia, .

you become a martyr, mid greater impor-
tance is given to your wutk. It seems to
mo that the agents the minister, thu c.ar
himself will ho satisfied with this mani-
festation of power and drop the affair."

"l-'o- awhile possibly probably, indeed.
But when they lind that I do not profit by
their warning and will not accept their con-
ditions of neutrality that I am neither a
child nor an tild woman robe frightened by
menaces of future punishment from thu
course directed by my conscience"

"lint, my (bar fellow, it is not as if you
were still an active euem."

"If jou think I am nothing hut a passive
enemy, you nre wrong," said Tarns, with
more lire in bis voico than 1 had ct heard.
They have something to gainby my remov-
al. For months 1 have been meditating a
new attack, and the czar knows it, for ho
has spies in our camp as wo have friends in
his I have only been waiting for the idea,
and tho idea came to my mind the first time
1 saw Aura. I owe her that as well, poor
girl. Comu up with me, and I will show
the shell I am preparing to throw at the
czar's leet."

As their chairs moved I slipped from tho
door and ran up to my room tomeelitate on
what I hail heard and form a clearer con-
ception ot its meaning.

CHAPTKR XII.
THE l'HillT foi: L1KK.

Taras gave me his hand w hen we met thi
next morning down stairs. 1 tool: it in
silence, being unprepared for this form of
greeting, which I had nevrr before ex-

changed with any one, and wich now kin-
dled an emotion in my breast that threw
all my ideas into confusiem. But before I
let his warm pnlm leave my clinging fin-ge-

tho eami'st purpose I Imd eoniu to in
the night reas-erte- d itself, and I said:

"Hue, I'm to begin today in rea.
eunu'At."

"That's right," said h", smiling, but with
serious feeling in his der-- cyi's

"I ala't to talk dllecks to any living
soul again 'ceptin you. I'm to talk

liko Mero Lucas does. Pieeu'ly
I'll go in thu kitchen and p'int out things
and I'll jit listen toher till lean make out
whatshe's drivir. p.t. And I'm to tako
stock of everytning you do, too, and say
tilings softer liko and more pleasant, same
as what you do. And I'll set to and learn
readin and writin il you only show me how

jist for a start. But I ain't to bono
'normous trouble. I won't be a bit moro
t rou blu 'an I can help. Whatever you teli
ma to do, I'll tko and do it, whether I
like it or not see?"

"Yes."
"Here" after swallowing my compunc-

tion "I heered all what you haitl last
night."

"So I perceive."
"When you're out, and don't want,

to take me along of you, do you mind tell-i- n

muwheiu you are goiu and 'bout what
time you'll be home.""

"Iam not sure that I should quite liko
that."

"Oh, don't fancy I'm to follcr jou
about and bu a nuisance. Xo fear! I
shouldn't like that myself, But if you
didn't tur.i up, s.v, two or thre-- hours artcr
the time, I might jist taku a skivvey round j

miilseoif itwasnll ilglit, itouelier know?
It shouldn't maku no ditl'cronco to you,
'cause I'd tako care you didn't know it, but
it'd make a lot of differeueo to me, 'cants
1 shouldn't have to do it underhanded like,
and I should feel a lump easier."

"In that ease, I will tell you when I think
of it."

Then, seeing by my troubled look, possi-
bly, nnd my silence that my mind was not
)tl iclleved of its charge, ho added;

"Anything else, little lriend?"
"Yak, I get siinthin else to say, but it

kinder sticks halt way. Here, don't you
bother about mnkin 'rap;emcnts with that
fe'ller to look niter mo cu anything
you know, don't you? I ; l't siy It. It's
too drelllB to talk about. Pat I don't want
to bo held by any onu. You wouldn't liko
that. If you go away, I shall just coma
niter jou, and it dou't matter where, nor
how- - d'ye bear1'"

Thvio was pain in bb face as he nodded

assent, but to disguise thu feeling ho asked
lightly;

"Is there nothing else?"
"Xothln 'ticler," I replied with a sigh

of relief. "I've got up the wust of it. But
you might tell us what this thing is you'ro

to hcavo nt somebody's feet, else I
ktioiv I'll have to go poklnand pryiu about
to flud out."

"Well, as Merc I.ucas has only justtaken
in the milk, wc can go Into the workshop
and satisfy your curiosity without keeping
breakfast waiting. This is a pretty frock.
I have not sren it before, I think."

"Course you ain't," said 1, stopping and
turning around slowly, with huge delight,
to be admired, "Tea gowns is for artcr- -

"There It Is," mid Tama.
noons, walkiu drf.sses is for outdoors, but
this here is for mornln's."

"I ought to havo known that it's to
crisp nnd bright and fresh," said he.

Wo passed through tho bnck yard and
up a few steps into a long glazed work-
shop, which had been rented from theeahi-ne- t

timber next door. I looked around,
expecting to see somu terrible instrument.
Innumerable plaster casts hung from tho
ratters. The end wall was coveied with
yough sketches in churcoal. A potter's
wheel ctood near the window, with a
trough of clay beside it, Soma odd looking
tools lay on n bench, but they only looked
like misshapen spoons. In thu middle of
the workshop, however, there was some-
thing on a stout stand, carefully enveloped
in a damp cloth, and a little farther on
stood another stool bearing a smaller mass
similarly covered. Taras went up to tho
larger of the two things and began careful-
ly to remove the cloth, while I stood by
waiting in eager curiosity to know what it
was that excited the animosity of tho po-

lice to such an extent.
"Thcrn It is" said Taras, lifting the last,

fold of the cloth nnd revealing a group of
three figures, roughly modeled in clay.

1 waii.ed round the stand, touched tho
soft clay, nnd then, looking at Taraj iu
perplexity, said:

"Why, it's only images."
"That is nil."
"Well, what harm will it do any ono i!

you throw that ut his feet? It wouldn't
kill him if you threw it at his head."

"Ah, but this is only a sketch of u much
larger one I shall make," said he, with a
twinkle of merriment in his eye. "The fig-

ures will belifesi-:e- , nnd they will bo burned
hard iu a kiln, w hich, you see, would niako
a difference1 if it came to throwing it at
anybody's head, but t lint was only n man-
ner of speaking. Come, 1 will niako it
clear to you if 1 can. This female flgitro
repiesents my country in the last stage of
despair and humiliation. The man tearing
the ilres from her shoulders is a brutal
exrcutioncr with an iron thonged whip in
Ills hand. The third figure is the cr-a- who
has given tho order for this helpless wom-
an to bo flogged nnd is standing by to see
his order carried out, callous to his vif tlui's
suffering."

"What ha-- , the woman done?"
"Sho has dared to tell tho czar that she

is not his slave."
"What's this down iilong-.id- o thu wom-

an?" I asked.
"Tho c.ir's dog licking her hand."
"To show he's got moro feulin than tho

man has?"
"That's it. You begin to see what I

mean."
"It's to me," I said after a few

moments nf profound thinking. "I'm get-ti- n

at it by a. littlo at titinie. That woman,
your country, 's got a look liko mine was,
all mis'able and wretched like', and you'ro

to givo her new life like you'ro giviu
mo and alter her face so as people shall
hardly know her again."

"Would to heaven I might!" lie ex-
claimed fervently. "Ono life is too shot t
for such a work ono hand too feeble. I

can but hope to awaken the of
humanity and Marl the cri of indignation
which shall shanio tho r;ar to mercy."

Thu group had a new interest for me.
Tho longer I looked at it the more it fas-

cinated me. The central figure tu
be an image. It was a living woman suf-
fering as I had suffered.

"I guess she feels lil(. r said I.
"I, ike as if not h in could mnku her feel
wiis and it didn't matter what happened."

Tarns assented.
"Better she hadn't got no soul noruotli

in. Better she was dead if she hain't got
a friend to help her up and give her new
life."

"That's it. But wo must find friends to
help her, warm tho heails of other nation-towa- rd

her and kindle a spirit of hope and
courage into that poor fainting heart, nnd
wo will if we can keep out of the hands of
the police."

If he could keep out of the bauds of the
policel My existenco also depended upon
that. BecogniKing so much, the instinct
of preservation inspired mo witli a
fierce desire mid determination to find out
end light this scciet emissary of the czar.
Tho enemy once discovered, J would meet
cunning with cunning, dine anything, hesi-

tate at nothing to save the man who mado
the world tU'ar to me. It would be u light
for life-- , and ono of us must fall.

CHAPTKIi XIII.
AX OllII lll.UiY.

In my room there, was a table with an
empty drawer which fastened with a key.
It is half full of rubbish odds and ends of
all sorts secreted theie as souvenirs of
thoo early days when I was iuoapailo of
keeping any other kind ot diary. They
bau serviii their purpose-- . There is not
a scrap which tails to the very
sentiment of the moment uln a 1 laid it
away, and it would be oa-- y It me to com-
pile a mitiuto lecord of my life iu Lambeth
fiom tlienu alone. A few of the'so trifles
vli! snflic to Indicate, tho course of events
during the early ir.iuths of my new life.

llereat the very but tout ate threo penny
novelettes, bought for the illustrations on
tho cover, which alone were intelligible to
me. In one "Lady Krmyntrudo overhears
he conspiracy" and is represented listen-

ing, with honor ou her face, at u half
opened door; in another ."Gwendoline de-

nounces the bajQiitt'.who is ouaillng iu

terror before her outstretched finger, and In
the third "Beryl says 'Die!' and shoots thu
villain" nnd a most unmistakable villain
hois "through tho heart." Those pictures
fascinated mu. The heroines were all tall
and beautiful, mid acouplo of themwerein
evening dress, I put myself iu thelrplnce.
Tho ladyllko accomplishment of eaves-
dropping I had already practiced. I had
only to unmask the secret uaemy of Taras
and shoot him through tho heart to bo per-
fectly sat isflcd. And the means seemed al-

most, within niyieach. The levolver had
tiotbeen removed from my room. For weeks
1 carried that dangeious and rather cum-
brous weapon in my dress pocket. I smilu
now nt my simplicity, but my ptitpniewas
no laughing iimttir then; I was in terrible
earnest.

A long claspknife marks tho day when I
thought I might dispense with part of my
portable armory which knocked ngalnst
my knee whenever I moved about. The
complete absence of fear shown by Tarns
nnd the mild manner and innocent look of
all his vi'iturs had greatly calmed my ap-
prehensions, and iu addition to this a
wider intelligence showed lncthatthehanil
counted for loss than lbs brain in coping
with the subtle enemy of Tarns.

One night Taras took mu to thu West-
minster Music hall. Here is the programmo
of tho spectacles which constituted two-third- s

ot the entertainment. I had never
before been insido a theater, anil when I
stood in the stalls and looked round and
above me I was quite overcome with aston-
ishment tit thu vustne.ss and brilliancy of
thu house.

"1 should think this is thu grandest placo
in nil tho world," 1 said in a lowered voico
to Taras.

A little r on there is another pro-
gramme, showing that soon after we went
to the Lyceum theater. The play made less
impression on my mind. I could not

it all. My intelligence was not
yet sufficiently expanded to comprehend the
hii'her art, and peihaps this was why Turns
took mo first to tho musiu hall. Still that
evening's experience was delightful, and
tho long talks it led to afterward opened
quite a new field of Ideas.

Very different emotions nre recalled by
this handkerchief, torn and shredded in a
passion of furior.s jealousy. I must havo
used my teeth to rend it in this waj--

. It
was that evening when Gordon
dropped in after dinner nnd Kavanagh,
w Ith a couple of friends, came in after. As
UHUil when a visitor called, I we.it up to
my room toavoid unpleasantness e"or I had
stuck scrupulously to my determination to
speak Knglish only to Taras, und I was
only just beginning to make myself under-
stood in French to Mero Lucas. Thu men
staid and played cards until 2 in the morn-
ing, and I sat on the stairs listening to tho
sounds that came from below, with ven-

omous jealousy rankling in my breast, the
cold sweat of rage beading my Hps and
brow, when the jovial voice and hearty
laugh of Taras reached my car.

si -s-vt-r,--.
-z- -". i

"V-- y ' - V trTv

wmB j

"I! you urrc nof ei liar you irnuUl Unoie
t.rif I mu I'riruc linrqcntihy."

When the party broke up, I went down,
ostensibly with the pretext of saying "good
night" to Taras, but witli the covert inten-
tion of licking a quarrel of imparting to
liini something of the vindictive misery I

felt. Seeing my condition, ho mndu mo sit
down, and having lit a pipe himself
in the chair opposite and chatted about tho
fi lends who wero gone, as though it were
the most natural thing in thu world to en-

ter into genial conversation at that hour.
Little by littlo ho led up to my occupa-

tion during the evening, and after bringing
mo by my own confession to see how child-
ishly (elfish, weak and inconsistently fool-i-- h

my jealousy was he drew tears of re-

gret nnd shame Into my ej-e-
s by a sympa-

thetic word and then inspiied mewiih the
consoling hope that my own self esteem
would save me from any renewal of this
humiliation. A second handkerchief,
scarcely (rumpled and laid away in tri-

umph altera hard struggle witli myself,
si'ows that 1 piolited hy this lesson later
on when the friends met again. Indeed
my ten 'per was every day gi owing more
amenable to rer.sou, and I grew braver and
I hope better uiubr the gentle, humaniz-
ing influences which my dear friend con-
stantly btought to bear upon me.

A day spent iu the beautiful country be-

yond Woking is chronicled in this bunch of
wkhered flowers. This was n fresh revela-
tion to me, Ior with the exception of my
memorable wandering to (Jrecnwich 1 had
iieerbceii out of London, It was in tho
first week of .lune. My astonishment be-

gan soon after we passed Clapham and
as thu houses grew fewer and thn

expanse of country wider, and I could not
help bursting out into exclamations of de-
light now ami then.

Taras caught my ei thusia-- m and was as
ready as I to point out any licsh aspect.
When wo weie fairly in the country nnd
awaylrum the station and people, 1 felt
that 1 must slug or run or cry to givo vent
to my exuberant emotion. It seemed as if
Taras and I were on- e- 1 saw with his eyes,
hoard w ith his ems, and in my heart was a
sentiment of pure, ineffable love anddivinu
tenderness which belonred more to his na-

ture than to mine. He picked these Ilowurs
forme; 1 strewed them on my pillow and
pressed my buttling face on their cool petals
when I lay down that night.

Onuiuoieextract fiom this odd collection
shall eloso (ho list. It is a collection of
paintings by Prince Horgenskj-- , exhibited
at the Modern gallery in Bond streit. I

had often heard the word "nihilism" and
"nihilist" spoken in Lambeth, and ona
morning whin wo were walking in tins
park we iieMT failed to. go out for an hour
or two before lunch I asked Taras to tedl
me wilft'i a uihli'.Vt Vti.

"A Hitssinn nihilist," said he, "is a man
who desires freedom lor his country such
lis we enjoy hero in Kngland, if wo can get
it. But hu would bo quite content with
less."

"Are you a nihilist?" said 1.
llo nodded.
"Havo you always been u nihilist?" I

asked,

"Xo; I was onto a servant I imgl.t al-
most say a friend of the czar, who is now
my enemy."

"What tnndo you become n nihilist'" 1

Ho reflected longer than ho usually did
before replying to my questions and tl i.n
said:

"1 will show you. Aura," anil turning:
from the path he led me across thu parli
and over Piccadilly into Bond street. Thci i
we entered a large gallery which was al-
ready crowdul with well dressed people.
Tho walls were coveied with pictures I
may say without, exaggeration that tfcrro
weru htindteds of paintings. Thero trero
some large ones n presenting battle sccth-an- d

others quite small, for the most part)
portraits, butthegreateriiumber.aiid t' o"
which attracted most attention, illustrated
prison and exilo life in Russia and
relating to.tho march of prisoners into - --

berin. The misery of this awful march,
the attendant hoi rots of thectapeo, whero
men and women, old and joung, where tho
habitual criminal mid t lie tenderly ntirttu ed
girl, condemned without trial by the ad-
ministrative process, were herded together
In loathsome garments without regaid to
decency or health and with less caru fur
their preservation than would be bestow l
up.in cnttle, weru shown in such vivid re.i.-It- y

that one tuined with a feeling of sii
from the canvas, as if 'tliu reek of pol-

lution and -e steamed from them
"This is what made mu a nihilist," Taras

said in a low voice.
"You have seen all this?" I asked.
11c nodded.
A plethoric joung man with lotighilr

was passing judgment on the picture in tho
loud tone of conceit.

"Vigor, I grant you." he said. "But tl o
thing is overdone. The effect ho aims e.t
is spoiled by exaggeration. Hnrgensky n.ar
he a rabid n'hllist, but it is equally cleir
that he Is making capital out, of u politn J
.loom; in fact" 'he addeel in a conlideti.i il
tone "he almost admitted the fact when, I
taxed htm wiliMt here the other dav."

"That la not' true!" said Taras, raiding hi i
voice.

Tho knot of admirers about th? strut
young dilettanti- - turned round, and too
youth h'imself, icantiing Taras from Liv.il
to foot, said, with impudent contempt:

"Beg pardon, may I ask who an '"
"If you were not a liar," replied

"you would know that I am Princo Bcr
gensky."

It was in this way that I camo to k: oy
who Taras was.

fro nt? continues.

OUR KALEIDOSCOPE.
X

' The Sontliern Millr.
Tor subject? qiiite poMlenl,
lioth useful and ajsthe-.ica- l,

For thoughts that will uplift you and staj
witli )ou as a rule:

That will not fret nor tire you.
Hut constantly inspiic ou,

You can una them In the thoughts that cllnji
a lou rid the30Uthern mule.

So uftil tu society.
Quite noiod for sohrltty.

Such nn oviiamentul creature as wns seldom
sccu before;

Willi ears that keep an flopping
And never think of istoppin?.

How I admire that uniinulu and love hlnj
mom and mute!

sometimes he shows ability
Ami i.itchea of ilooillty,

Iiutrlun't jou trust him; it j ou do, you'll rcs
It, don't for.'t;

If j on scratch tits heel a
You will nut be strictly in It.

You'll bt landed iu thu legions of eternity, yon
bet.

New Yori Tribune.

Gooil Advice.
Mis. Witherby I am going to open aiv

account in a dry goods store todaj-- .
j

Witherby Do they know jou?
Mrs. Witherby Nn.
Witherby Then wear your sealskin.

Cloak Heiew.

Hut UN Usual.
How deeply eho iloth mourn her lot,

Hijiv sadly she's bereft,
Vh;n sho drops a nickel in tho slot,
Anil of gum gets left!

lirooklj n Life. ,

Answered tlio Sumii 1'iirpiiM1.
Customer Have you a copy of "1'ifteeu

Decisive Battles?"
Bookseller Xo, sir; we are sold out. But

we can give jou 'TiehYctions of a Maraud
Man." Tit-Bit-

'I lie Old, Old Traced-- .

Xns.nl furchoilin? did he fee.
No dread of cornice; sorrow ,

lie stem td on a banana pocl -
Funeral tomorrow.

-- ChicaeoTr:bi::ie.

How to Pronounce X'rcncli.
A uiaitl who was quite tomme 11 fan,
fc.ilil '('.shn't" anJ "Ah, don't kuoui?'4

Looked round with a tmllo
On reeds hy the pile, ,

And she never h&rt lar k of a bant.

Tl.rre was once n youn;," dude, quite au fait!
In r. hat ti should do nr should salt,

t'oniludee) l.e'd drup
On ii nne" tailor phop.

Hut tho tailor insisted on pait.

There ma oure n,jounp niaafrom Rouen
Who .MiuUtl to sany u short sen,

Hut the people said nay
In a vigorous way

And hr.ltled the j ouai' man alen. '

There wns oaco n youag clrl from Paris,
As pretty as pretty, could bis;

Mio went on tho etii'
An'd fciun was tho ra'.'o

From fioiton to West Tenr.essK
Detroit l'rco Press,

llliuit.
Patient (to family doctor) In your

doctor, I was compelled to call in
, meg Dr. Jawbones He said that tl u
imical symptoms indicated chronic u.t's-.n- al

inCamniRtiun. What is that in pkwu,
Knylish'

amily Ilnrtor In plain Knglish it mean'!
;!i.u MiwhoncM didn't know what wua tua
mattir with yon.

31 y l.il).
.My lave Is like tho lily.

hu beautiful, to fin
I'l e bears henfelf so daintily, r

With such u queenly air.
ll.it nt I fin a poor man

To lovo lie r Is a sin.
Ala'! tlio Illy tolls not,

Xcilhvr dots sho spin.
T
.

-I- 'uci.
Ills Self Itespert.

Tramp -- AU my troubles come from canl
plnyin, mum. I lost me self respect, an
then I didn't care what liccame of

Housekeeper (sympathetically) prtt
man! 1 should think jou would havo loss

Tramp Yes, mum. A man can nave nc
self rcpect w'eu hu always loses. Xew
York Weekly. j

A Ulithu'tleii anil a PlC'erenee,
Loquacious Wife Do you still loo me?
Busv Husband (.reading: -- I lovo you still,

-- Truth.


