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TIIF STOItM J.N "Mlli CASI'IAN.

" nays ami two nights nicy
I I com inued t Ii us. traveling con

stantly. Two of tli men did
tin- - poling while the third

mil ii slept. At linii's. under the cover
of favoring darkness. Harvey would
I'liii'ic from his hiding place, jind
while A linn kept watch for pursuing
Itussians Irons iissislcd with the limit
to give one of the hardworking Astra-
khans a test. On the third day llioy
huw n boat overhauling them.

"W must keep well under cover till
that liont haii passed us." said Harvey.
"What do you make it out to lie, Char-
ka V"

It was n long, low vessel, without
masts, with high how mid stern. It
was propelled hy four rowers, two on
each wide, and a fifth man sat in the
stern with a paddle to steer.

"We have nothing to fear from that."
said Charka. "That Is n Turkish ea-- y

It. Some rich merchant perhaps from
Constantinople has drought his pleas-
ure boat all the way to the fair. Think
of currying a I mat. across laud!"

"That may he ho or not." wild Har-
vey. "A hont might lie built at TillU
nfter the Turkish model. It Is safer
for us to be out: of sight."

The long boat came on rapidly, and
Harvey and Alma again crawled under
the hay.

Charka. grumbled enviously ns he
aw the four rowers bending to their

tnHk. The Turkish my Ik seemed more
anxious to avoid the ha.vhoat than
Charka was to avoid the cnylk. It
Steered to the opposite side of the riv-
er, the efforts of the rowers were dou-

bled, and at a burst of speed it went
by.

At night they were within sight of
the village of Salain. Though it was
a dark night. liarkn, who had the.
lives of his passengers in mind, for-Imd- e

them coming from under the hay.
"The steamboat of the Muscovites

Iiiir not yet returned up the fiver." he
said. "It is lying at Salain to watch
the boats that go out upon the Cas-
pian."

This was too much for the impiisi-tlvenes- s

of Harvey. He crawled to the
edge of the hay to observe what was
going on.

"Charka." he said, "that Turkish
boat is up to something. I notice the
Itussian Is going to intercept it. There's
business of some kind going on. Get
nearer, that we may hear the eonver-Hiitlon.- "

As they came opposite the lights of
the town they saw the Itussian boat
shoot nut from the land and In the ra-

dius of the strong electric light in her
bow saw the cayik evidently trying to
escn pe.

"They are after the Turk! We are
In for It. too!" walled Charka.

"Keep ii cool head, Charka," said
Harvey. "Remember, a preciouR life de-

pends upon your shrewdness."
"I know."
"Stop where yon are!" came a voice

from the Russian. "We will Inspect
you."

Knowing the uselessness of refusing.
Charka made his way toward the
launch, which had now steamed up
alongside the cayik.

"It is true, most excellent sirs," a
Turkish voice from the cnylk was say-
ing. "I am an Osmanll. It is also true
that I mil Hall Kffendi. who once
acted as merchant In those goods the
men of Georgia and Circassla hud to
sell. I stole nothing, but when a fa-

ther wished to place his beautiful
daughter in the house of n wealthy
prince I carried on the negotiations,
nut Hint Is all done. Even the other
day a girl was stolen, but it was an
American, not an Ostnunli, who stole
her."

"Ves. and we want that American
now!" growled the otHcer In command.
"What have you in those, sacks V"

"Nothing, excellent sir, but some of
the goods i took to the fair and which
t did not sell. I shall return to Astra,
bad and thence to Constantinople by
way of the caravan."

"!o on." said the oflicer, and the
cayik shot away.

"Now. you." said the officer to Char-
ka. "Hello! It is that slow old hay
boat. Well, my friend, where are you
going?"
""I, too, .my master, am going to ,"

said Charka.
"Does every one who goes to tho fnir

at TIflls go from there to Astrabad?"
"Not all, excellent captain; but at

Astrabad there lire mauy caravans
gathering, and I can sell my bay. The
camels need It, To ascend the Volga

to the big fuir at Nijni Novgorod would

.take too long."
Go cn. There will be a fine min-

gling of races at Astrabad." ,

"No finer than nt Till is," said Charka
r the hnyboat slowly drew away. "The ,
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scum of the earth and the cream were
at Titlis."

The launch turned back to the wharf
whe re it had been lying.

Charka felt that he was safe, and as
there was u slight breeze he raised his
sail. He had but one thing more to fear,
he reasoned, and that was a Russian
gunboat. Roatloads of hay were not

on the Caspian, and he felt
assured that it would not be dillicult to
hoodwink the captain of the gunboat.

Under sail the boat made belter prog-
ress and was soon out on the Caspian,
where l:i the inky darkness nothing
could be seen. The slight wind that
had so well soon died away,
and the boat, now in deep water where
the poll's were useless, was almost
helpless. Its big lateen sails Happed
against the rude masts, and the men

This was not gelling to
Astrabad, and they had had enough of
watching over the lives of a Muscovite
woman and a man from what they con
sidered another world. The boat got
into a current that carried it out far-

ther and farther, and Harvey, feeling
secure in the darkness, called lo Alma
to come out tioin her billing place.
They sat together in the little deck
house waiting for tin1 luec.e that must
surely come sooner or later.

"Hy this lime they are well in pur-
suit," said Alma, with a shudder. ."It
is death to be taken now."

"It would have been death at any
time, my darling. We must be cheer-
ful. I wish we hail a cayik instead of
this old havliiial."

"The cayik is faster, dear M. Irons,
but would It lie as sale? I I 'Ml' that a
Storm is coming. In that little bout I
would lie iitraid "

"I'd take in) chances in that ns soon
us in this old hulk, and then- - would be
the additional of getting
somewhere the storm came."

"Ah. XI. Irons, it is a long way across
the

"I iiiii nwiire of that, Alma I've
been long enough trying to make tie!
trip. 10 ven now I am a good many
days from my

"I fear you will never see them
again, dear M. irons."

"Not see my windmills again? Why,
I'll sell them at the big fair at Nijni

Surest thing in the world,
my darling. We'll take our wedding
trip out of iny Hut don't
cull me .M. Irons. Call me Harvey.
That is my inline, as yours is Alma."

"Hut we do uot- -lt is not like Hus
siau girls."

"You are a Iiussian girl no longer,
dear. As soon us we get to a place
where then- - is an American
Who can perform the ceremony, or ail
America ii consulate, you will be my

American wile, and tin- - liussian guns
can thunder all they please. Hello!
What's up now?"

Suddenly the delayed wind had come
in squalls. It whistled through the
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ropes, and one snapped. I'liarka
could be heard outside cursing and
bawling out orders to his men. liar
vey went to the door and tried to see
in the darkness. The boat began to
move rapidly through the water and
curcciieil to one side. A Hash of light-

ning showed him the I line men hard
at work trving to control the sails.

"The sloi in you feared has nine, lit
tie girl, but do not be afraid. I'll go
outside and see what I can do to help "

"Can I be of use?" he asked, raising
his Voice to a shout.

"I'se! Ves. you can be of use'" bawl-
ed Charka. "Help ine and my men."

Charka's voire showed his agitation,
His men were working like beavers to
Unite the rope that had parted. Har-
vey assisted, and soon the sail was bel
lying out. before the steadily glowing
wind.

"Now!" cried Charka ns
the old boat gathered speed. "Now the
Turk's cayik would not be so fast!"

Hut his came too soon. A

sudden gust of wind tore the rope he
was holding from his baud, ami one
that had been fastened to a pin at the
side of the boat snapped with a report
like that of a pistol. It cracked two or
three times in the air and then wound
itself around Charka's neck. A smoth-
ered curse came from him as he strug-
gled with the rope. As Harvey stepped
forward to assist him the sail gave an
extra pull, and Charka was drugged
over the side of the boat into the sea.
A cry came from him as he sank, and
his men muttered their prayers as they
stood the useless-
ness of trying to aid him.

"Don't stand there like idiots'" shout-
ed Harvey. "You've got a small boat,
(let it into the water and save Char-
ka:"

"It cannot be done!" cried one. "lie
is already left far behind."

"Ot out the boat, and I will go with
you to rescue him."

"Xo, not you! You are the one who
brought this upon us Many limes
have we sailed upon the Caspian, but
never before did this thing happen to
us. It serves us right for taking an

and a woman on
the boat. That was our curse."

(Jet out the boat."
The two consulted a moment,

so low that Harvey could not hear.
"We will go to rescue said

the one who had done the talking.
"But you cannot go. Ton would bring
us another curse."

Harvey went Into the cabin to get a

lantern. With the aid of this he watch-
ed the two men get the small boat off.

"IiOok well for him. He was a good
man," said Harvey.

"He was." came the answer as the
boat moved on. . "We shall not return.
We will uot remain ou a boat witli a

woman anil an
We do uot wish to kill, so we leave."

Harvey stood aghast. Alone he could
not handle the sails. He shouted to
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them to come back, but they paid no
to him. lie returned to Alma.

"The fools have left us! Charka was
thrown by a broken rope,
and 1 told lliem to go in the small boat
to rescue t heiii. They took the boat,

that in the storm to
on tins boat with us. They say.

Iny we have u curse
upon them."

The wind howled. Tin- - boat
as it was drive:! along nt im leasing
speed. The limbers surely would hot
hold logei ber long

".My What a leirible
lot you!" said taking her

in his arms. "It is to con-

trol I In' boat. The only thing I call do
ib to try lo cut away the sails."

"Dear 1 will help you "

Hut they had nothing save the .word
of the of prisons with
which to work. Willi Ibis I hey hacked
at a lew lopes they could reach, but
the sails were held by ropes that had
wound around Hie masls
One mast bioke and fell to the deck.
It was the power of both to
move it. The speed of the boat seemed
to be funic the less for the loss of that
mast. The lain now lame down in

toi rents. The boat locked and rolled
mid the waves swept over
It.

"We cannot remain here." said Har-
vey. "We must climb up on the hav."

They soon had a penh in the bay.
which they kept by to the
coids that bound it to kecp.it in place.
One of arms was aioond the
girl. They rushed along hour after
hour, each moment fearing that the
boat would sink or turn over.

there was a loud crash The
mast broke and went piling

big into tin- - sea. The In i.i l lurched
fi and it now seemed iinpns
bible for it to live in tie- - wa
tcrs iin! i iouger.

one'" cried Alma "My

dealest sweet heal tr Kiss me' Teli m

once again that you love inc. and with
.your strong arm around me I am con
tent to die."

He kissed iier
"It is haul, mv dailing. to

die when liberty is almost ours' Hut
I see no hope. The boat Is tilled and
must surelv sink. If Ibis be Cod's
will, let us not cry out against it. Kiss
ine again. Hod grant that this may
not be our last

XIV.
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cessation or ui" siorm
1 I found the old still

afloat, but the two lovers on
lop of the hav were in n pre- -

curious The wind and rain
had chilled Alma, and she
close to Harvey for wifrmlh.

"My he said as he hugged
her close. "This is indeed n terrible

for you. Itather would I

have in the prison at fill's
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than subject you to such peril."
"Hear one. they would have killed

yon. and that would have killed me.
Is It not better for us to die together,
if we must die?"

"Yes, it Is better; but,, since the old
hulk and its load of hay have survived
the worst of the storm, we may yet
run across a boat that will pick us up."

"Let us hope so "
Thev spoke little as they huddled to-

gether on the hay. I'.aeh was strain-
ing lo hear the fainlesl sound that
might come from over the water.

"Hark!" said Harvey. "Dearest, did
you not hear something?"

"I fancied -- I hoped - I heard a shout.
Can it be that liusslau boats are out
nflcr us so soon, and in that slortn?"

"The Itussians would not be shout-
ing. I fancy it is some one in distress.
I'erliaps the Turks in that cayik are
shouting for help."

Willi clasped hands they waited
through the dark hours of the early
morning. Dawn began streaking the
east. Harvey strained his eyes to
pierce the scarcely perceptible light.
Not more than "Jiio feet from them was
a long, low hull that seemed at rest.
The hum of voices could be heard an
the wind and rolling current curried
them nearer.

"We are saved!" cried Alma, and
she wept oil his breast.

"Ho. there!" shouted Harvey at the
top of his voice. "Whoever you are,
help us!"

"What is the voice that speaks out
of the darkness"'" came a shout. "In
the name of Allah tell us!"

Then above the other voice there rose
cries of "Allah! Allah. Ill Allah! Moh-m- a

Mohammed Kesotil I'llah!"
"Mohammedans, and most likely

Turks," said Harvey. "Yet that does
not sound like a Turkish voice. Hut
any port in a storm."

As the dawn increased and the old
hay barge Una led nearer the other
boat Harvey could distinguish dark
forms lined up along the deck rail. He
seemed to recognize that long, low,
black hull. A rope was thrown to him,
and he caught it after several at-

tempts. Those on board the vessel
drew the hayboat toward it.

"Win) are you 7" came a voice In a
Jargon that Harvey happily under-
stood.

"We .ire castaways on a wreck." no
answered, trying to produce a conci-
liation of tongues that these men could
understand. He had been long enough
In the east to know that when one
crossed a frontier he did not at once
leave the language of one country be-

hind him and tiud a totally distinct
tongue of another in use. The people
who trade across a frontier borrow
from each other enough to combine
their dialects and produce a sufficient-l- y

Intelligible language for Intercourse,
and as one recedes from the frontier
the borrowed words from the other
country are gradually lost until the
tongue of the natives is In use. Thus

ft was that, no matter with whom he
came in contact. Irons could make him-
self understood.

"We will take you!" canio the voice,
and the hayboat was drawn close to
the other. Powerful arms were

to them, and Irons, stiff atil
sore from the experience of thy night,
gathered his stieugth to pass Alma
over.

"A soldier of the hated czar'" yelled
one on board, scanning tie.' uniform of
the Inspector general of prlsor.s. which
Alma still wore. "One of our ene-
mies!"

A sharp cry escaped Alma, and Har-
vey sang out :

"Have a faro how you use. that worn-a- n'

That is mv wife! She wears that
uniform only to escape!"

As he spoke he tried to leap to th
other vessel, but a long spear stopped
Ii i HI .

"liemain where you are till we un-

derstand this thing!" said one who

"Itcnt'ii'l win re ll't'i ift!"
seemed to be nn oflicer. "If you at-

tempt to come on this ship before you
ore wanted, you will be killed."

"What Is It you wish to understand?"
Another and another spear appeared

until a regular wall of lance points)
barred him from the vessel.

"Iteiiiain where you are!"
The (erritii'd Alma was taken, yvlfh

polite attentions, lo a comfortable cab-

in, tilted up in oriental luxury. Hero
she saw, weeping upon a divan, thn
beautiful daughter of the murdered
Hiartelkis. '

"Koura!" exclaimed Alma, throwing
her .inns around the girl. Hut Koura.
thinking that she was liciug embraced
by a man, repulsed Alma.

"Koura, do you not know me? I um
Alma .lurniefT!"

"Alma .lurniefT! Am I. then, rescued
again by ltussians?"

"No. my poor girl; I am as unlucky
ns you. My American sweetheart, who
was accused of abducting you the lirst
time mid was thrown into prison nt
Tillis to lie sent to Siberia or killed,
escaped with my assistance. I wore
the uniform of the inspector general of
prisons, and by acting a part I Suc-

ceeded in getting him out. We escaped
from Titlis while the alarm guns were
being tired. The soldiers even ratlin
upon the boat where wc were biding
under the hay. A storm overtook ns.
The captain of the boat was swept
overboard, and the other men deserted
In a small boat, thinking the American
was the cause of the storm. M. Iroiii
u ml I. left alone, have just been res-

cued by the men on this boat. At least.
1 am here, lint M. Irons is held on th
hayboat. They thought, as you did.
thai 1 was a Iiussian ollicer."

T know you are not now." said
Koura. putting her arm around Alma.
"I recognize your voice and face. Let
them know that M. Irons is a friend."

"How shall I address them? Do yoJ
know i hem well? When did you come'"

Hut a short time ago. I know now
that the American had nothing to do-wit-

my abduction. Of course you
know that my father has not been
found, and I had mi home. 1 was lodg-

ing with my uncle. Dimitri I'.iartelkis.
and one night as I was closing his
house I was seized, hurried into a
drosky and taken to the river, where-- I

was put into a Turkish cayik."
"You passeil us." cried Alma, "but

we did not suspect that you were
Hide"

"You could not. Kven the soldier
that ianie- -I thought they were look-

ing for me, but they must have been,
looking lor you were deceived. I was-- ,

thrust into a sack ami placed uuder
several other sacks of meal and grain,
and they did uot find me. Oh. this is.

terrible! Hut M. Irons will protect and
defend ns."

"Will he?" demanded a short, swarthy
eith er of the ameer's boat as he turned
Alma rudely around. "Let me look ut
you. You have cut your hair if .rum

are a woman. Hut you must be a wom-

an, you are so beautiful. Since
had so much trouble with your

(Continued mi Hit page.


