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g3 league was doomed; that adn

as the substance of nearly ush

every conversation in the dip- elde

lomatic clubs of Europe. Cre- ous

ated by Dvornak. that brilli- whi

ant and erratic genius whose lest

dijtribes against democracy "4
had stirred all the courts of phe

t/ent, it had become organ- you

a single year in every country fini

Spain and the Urals. Kings Tre

.eome members of it, and the dat

backed by the most powerful firse
es, had acquired immunity am

prernments and threatened to fror

its will upon the civilized luc

Then the inevitable happened. abl

arose, base men perverted Nis

to their own ends; the best the

abandoned it in disgust, a tion
rganization of Western rul- lim

gas initiated, and, after the issue upo

hO-a for months in the balance, ma

agies fell, and the league became del
iou

Sp and down Europe, traveling wh

gnurt to court, a cohort of pala- get
• ch fighting singly and whole-

S strove for the two factions. wa

-g the league was planning a "it
stroke in order to regain rCo

.• ,er influence was the sub- mo

of a conversation between sal

claude Tresham. secretary to Al
bhiaet of kings which had fought ha

ague successfully, and Paul ter
the young American million- I jul

S they sat together in the palm wi
of the Hotel des Anglais, at ow

and looked out at the snowy- fu

mountains. It seemed so wI

there; it was incredible to leg

that in a little space of time he on

eOce more be plunged into the me

of political passions and fur- ag

rivalries. tl
wits had been sharpened In

fights when he was serving the w
He had been induced to st

his fortune and his services at re

isposal by the Princess Clothilde

Austria, the guiding spirit of the m

. When he came to under- tic

that he was but a tool in the ri

of an unscrupulous woman.
nevertheless, he had grown to

with a passion which, he knew. ol

last during the remainder of ht
Ife; when, too, he understood, ta

jmLY e and humiliation, that the s
- otives of the league were Y

masking criminal designs, he T

his services to Lord Tresham.I H

his former friends. He had th
several missions with hon- ct

sh had met Clothilde herself in st
of wits and worsted her; but T

•eae~pter only drove home more it
the shaft of the pitiless archer at

Wuaded him to the heart. I

this reason he fought the more a

. He had become, next to se

the opposing organization's a

- owerful agent. The hatred
league felt for him was Im- tt

and relentless; and flothilde, na
herself unable to regain his p

and ignorant of the depth tI

ae passion for her, in spite of his a
-lement. had leagued herself I

his most bitter enemies and t

herself to carry out their pur- c

hmamn had summoned Paul to a

eland to undertake a mission d
was to overthrow the league's I

remnants of power and influence c
T berope. He explained it to him in o

afterglow of the glorious August

-•,~% league has one prop. Paul,"
"and you are to kick it away.

Shaser has long abandoned it; i
Mla Alfonso of Spain. its leading
s ally. But in the realm of I
Tsar the league still rests

The Russian agent of that
s association is Apollodo- a

the monk who has obtained so
a bold over the people and I

the superstition-ridden Nicholas
As you undoubtedly know. this

r, whose headquarters are
the monastery at Nishikoff, is the

of a long train of charlatans
have duped Nicholas with spirit-

phenomena. At Nishikoff,
say, he calls up the ghost of his

the late Alexander III., and
SSpectral adviser, whose counsels
of course. always those of the

and who is, in reality, the
' Apollodorus himself, directs

pj oley of the whole realm of Rus-
Paul. did you ever turn the dark

on a 'spirit' at a seance?"
•1 did," said Paul. 'chuckling over

.Nmembrance. "It was in my col-
lsays. I exposed the 'notorious

who had fooled many leading I
in New York. and photographed

with a calcium light, capering
8ll the room in fifteen yards of

I towelling."
S"That. Paul. is exactly what you are
' do to Apollodorus.'" answered Lord

a de. "You can imagine the scene:
-l Tsar, wildly credulous, his attend-
I secretly sceptical, but outwardly
bulevers. and Just a little bit Inclined

Sa mystical interpretation of the
k, aomena because of the inherent

l tendency to self-deception. I
obtain admittance for yonu

- h Mfriends at St. Petersburg.
l• will, then, attend the seance with

adrk lantern under your coat, ex-
•m the fraud at the psychological
itent, and obllterati the league's
b1iuace in Russia in a flood of' ridi-
ies. Once Nicholas has left it. we

.lall hear very little more about It."
Paul left for St. Petersburg on the

lowiat day, bearing a letter of in-
a to Count Gabel, a man of

tamily who, though at present
of ahrvor, antielpated the day when
wheel of fortune would once more

him tn omfice. Paul had been
that Oabel was a firm e

ta the phenomena and that he
etai admittaneo to tle sease

the gals f a believer. Upon
hs e rt he swas at ee

admitted to Count Gabel's house and the
ushered into the presence of a portly. bang
elderly gentleman, somewhat pomp- A
ous. but with a saving sense of humor lov
which, together with a certain art- han
lesbness of nature, attracted Paul.

"And so you wish to investigate the myi
phenomena of the monk Apollodorus. bt
young man," he said, when he had
finished reading the letter. "l.ord (mo
Tresham and I are very old friends, mo
dating from the days when he was
first attache at the Russian court. I er

am sure that I can obtain permission r
c)ril

from his majesty. and you have come. bopt
luckily, at precisely the most favor-
able time, for his majesty departs for ,
Nishikoff on Wednesday next, with all
the gentlemen of his court, to ques- pr
tion his late father concerning an she
important matter of foreign policy, sud
upon whose adoption or rejection. I this
may say in confidence, grave issues
depend. His majesty is only too anx- alt
ious to make converts, and anyone for ait
whom I vouch can accompany his
gentlemen." in
His voice grew low and he bent for-

Iward and began speaking earnestly. vnit
"it will convert you. my friend." said his
Count Gabel. "'t is positively the
most wonderful exhibition ever vouch-
safe to man. I knew the late Tsar bui
Alexander. And, since his death. I
have seen him at the Nishikoff monas-

Itery-seen him. touched his hand.
Just as it was in the flesh, and spoken
with him face to face and heard his
own voice answer me. It is wonder-
ful! Imagine what it means to us
who have been privileged thus to
learn for surety that death is. in truth.
only transition! Imagine what it
means tc the Tsar to have the advant-
age of his father's counsel upon mat-
ters of state!"

lie suddenly became aware that he
was talking with utter abandon to a
stranger and. sitting up in his chair.
resumed his severe manner.

"Mr. Lane, it will be necessary to
make use of a very harmless decep-
tion." he said. "You are not mar-
ried?"

"No." answered Paul.
"Good! Good!" exclaimed the jovial

old man. "Because of course you must
have some sort of excuse for being I
taken to Nishikoff. You must be
some relative of mine, .for instance.
You don't speak Russian? Ha! H'm!

SThen you can't be a blood relation.
, Ha! I have it! You shall pass as
I the fiance of my wife's cousin, a very
-charming lady of royal blood who is

a staying with us and is a friend of the
t Tsarltsa. She will, I am sure, will-

ingly accept you in that capacity for
r she loves a jest. She is as convinced as

I in the reality of these phenomena-
e and so will you be too. Now you must
o send to your hotel for your baggage

s and come home with me."
d Paul was completely disarmed by

.the oil count's hospitality. In fact
g, nothing but a strong sense of duty

s prevented him from throwing away
h the dark lantern and calcium powder
a which he had brought in his suit-case.
if But he conquered this impulse and at

d the end of,the day waited upon the
r- count again, entered the droshky

which was waiting outside his office.
o and was whirled away to Gabel's resi-
n dence in a fashionable part of St.

's Petersburg. where he was warmly wel-
e comed by the countess. A few words
In of explanation from the count in Rus-
st sian vastly amused her.

"Clothilde will be here in a few
minutes." she said to Paul in English.

y. "But wait! I myself will go and tell
t; her that her fiance is expecting her!"
ag And she tripped out of the room, leav-
of ing Paul and the count alone.

ts Clothilde! It could not be the
at same, unless she were ubiquitous;
o- and yet the mere sound of the beloved
so name brought up the memory of his
ad lost love, and the old wretchedness
as wrapped itself round his heart again.
is Her name was like music. His love

re for her was measureless; and, even
he though he despised himself for his
nts weakness. he knew that it was des-
it- tined to be eternal.

f, Yet Paul was hardly surprised when
is she came in. for fate seemed resolved

nd to link their fortunes together. The
ls sight of her set his knees to trembling
he and beart a-quiver. She was fairer than

he ever in his sight, though more mature;
ts but with the loss of the first bloom ofI
as- youth she had acquired somethingI

rk which he had never read in her face;
a quality of womanliness, an awak-I

er ening of the soul that drew his own
ol- in rapturous responsiveness.
us The strangeness of that meeting
ng filled him with a realization of the

ed dramatic nature of the parts they
ing were to play. He, posing as the in-

of vestigator. yet pledged to tear the
mask and trappings from the false

are monk, and she. the chief aid to the

ard impostor. were bound to be compan-
ae: lons on that strange journey; yet

nd- neither could denounce the other
dly since both were equally guilty in de-

ed ceiving their host and hostess. Paul

he went forward to meet her.
ent "Well. how do you like each other?"

I inquired the countess amiably. "Do'

oun you think you can permit Mr. Lane
rg. to act as your fiance for a day, Clo-
ith thilde?"
ex- She raised her eyes for an Instant.
cal "I-I think I can," she murmured, and
se's the blood flushed her cheecks and

idi- then receded leaving them whiter
we than ivory. In that moment Paul felt
it." assured that she was not indifferent

the to him. He felt that such a love as
in- his must find responsirveness tn the
of beloved object. And then he forgot

ent all about their antagonism, and the
hem memory of his anger and sense of

ore betrayal faded completely away.
see They found themselvee side by side
e upon the window seat after dinner.

he while the old count snored peefunlly
mae in his chair and the eouantees knitted.

pm easting seere~ t sly. sa able glaes
- ient.ad Iar g..t• h -e ad -takes

an extraordinary fancy to this young I
American. She did not know very r

much about Clothilde, who had always i

moved in a circle loftier than her t

own; but the good soul's mind was
filled with match-making. If ('lothilde

could learn to care for him as

much as he evidently cared for her! 1
It seemed to be a case of love at I!
sight! Perhaps-well, stranger things I
had happened. She saw in her mind

the acceptance of Paul as ('lothilde's
lover, the marriage ceremony. the

bridesmaids, in white. with fragrant

blossoms In their hands . . and

all this faded into the midst ot

dreams. The countess slept beside

the fire, opposite her sleeping hus-

band.
And Paul was stammering oit his

love amrd clasping C(lothi!de's litl,'
hands in his.

"Forgive me." he was saying. "for

my remarks to you that day in Paris

I was mad with a sense of shame and

betrayal. I have always loved \ou.
('lothilde. I shall love you for ever

more. Do you love mne?"
For they never seem banal to lov-

ers, those hac(kneyed words. Nor did

her reply seem as insipid as the'

printed record of it would be; for
both were inl heaven.

Paul Paw tears in ('lothilde's eyes

"I love you. Paul." shei said. and

humility had replaced the implerious

pride in her voice. "'When ou
showed me to my self for what I am I

suddenly realized o. ever so many I

things. I knme thin that I had found

the one tian wtholn I could love. I

always loved you. Paul. from that
strange nmomne't of our first lletinli;

in America. But lately well. Paul. do

you know why I am here?"
"To aid Apollodorus." he answered.

with the least tinge of bitterness in

his voice.
e .'No." she answered. "It is because

I am lt k of the league. I tried to

r bury myself here, to escape themi.

0f

ihLi

'I_ I,
I I I , 0 Ih
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U 1'o do with m

W You wih e
But they have found me and followed !
me. T ey know that without my in-:
fluence the league will lose the lastvn
vestiges of its influence. And they
have even threatened me. Paul."

"Who?" he cried .ngrily.
"Von Holzrath. He is now one of

the leaders of the organization. He
has offered me the choice between
continuing as their agent and the

league's enmity. I must decide. I
fear him so; I hate the league so

much, and I long for peace. I think
it is my love for you. Paul. that $Aas
sickened me of these intrigues."

"Then come with me." cried Paul
"Come back to America. No one will
dare molest you there. Come and-"

She placed her hand upon his arm
"Some day." she answered. "But not
now. There are things to be done-

you understand? I cannot disappear
so swiftly. I feel. somehow, that I

must remain until the league is
crushed, or till it crushes me. It will
be only a little while, Paul. Promise'
me that, now we are sure of each oth-
er's love. you wiy not seek me out

until I call you."
"I promise," he answered sadly.

"But. Clothilde. why are you here?
Did not the league send you to aid in
the fraud upon the Tsar?"

She nodded. "But I found that it

is no fraud, Paul," she said.
"What? You don't mean that it is

*true?"
She nodded, looking earnestly into

his eyes.
"It is In very Vuth the spirit of the

late Tsar." she answered. "I was

most sceptical; but when I went with

the count I saw and heard and touched
hbim. None could mistake AM agdr.

Why, Paul. do you not know that
Aleamndr was the strogeast ma In

Europe? He could bend a horseshoe I
double with one of his hands. And I m
have seen him--his spirit-do that, t
to convince Nicholas."

"It was Apollodorus." I
"Never. Paul. lie is a weakling

and has hands like a woman. Paul. ,

if you are here to expose the monk ,

iu ill be convinced in spite of your-

self."
"You .re deceived by a clever im-

poster." Paul answered. "it cannot

be. ('lothilde."
S'he did not try further to perstuade'

hilll andl a nmome tt later thei coulntt's

awoke and looked around for her knit-

ting.
iThe party was to Ftart from the

stt.t•(n at ten o'tluck oni tho Wed

resday morning, in a spelt ial train.

s'hedtlh d to reach Nishi;off late int

thii aft Itlcon, \IhenI they aould b'e r-

ctivetd riand dined in tihet r.efectory

of the lmonastery Ythi1l lotdlg•'d ov.'r

niight. 'I he pirogratn witas carrited out

as it hld b |t planttned. I'aul caught

a glintise of the thin, nertons figure

of the Tsar as he hurried into his

private t otach;: then, wit! his host milui

('lothillt for the coulntess staytled

cotlllfort;:Ily at honme he .,entered a

colupartl•tfnt already three parts tilled

% itth ltlrten of the 'T sar's bedy-

nttard. andiI thet' train rolled ouIt of tlhe

I station, to ptill in at Ni-htikoff about
Slivc, in the. t vtting. 'There carriaget•s

I awaitel the party and drove ini long

Sprocetssion to the ntonastery

'Their 'lteeping a,'comnodtion was in

1 'ells. for the Ti;ar's visits were re-

I 'garded both by hiimself and by the

t ihead molink as discitplinar:, journeys;

i but the meal. spread on lo:g tabl, s
n in the rt fectory. was satisfl ing and al-

most t ttctIrean. Evidently these
I. tlonks . ere lnot averse to the geod

n things of life; indted. fro'tmn the

glantces which they turned upon "'lo-

e thitde it was evident that they were
o bv no means fanatical in their asceti-

i cism The admnission of a woman.

though contrary to the strict monastic ' I

rule, was condoned in the case of
one of his majesty's suite, but it 4

proved sufficiently disconcerting for

many of the inmates. Paul noticed.
however, that each scrutiny of his

companion was preceded by a furtive

glance toward a small, thin man in a
brown rmnpk's robe made, instead of I
from cloth, out of horsehair. and fast- 4

ened with a plain hempen girdle, and I
that this. man. who occupied a carved

chair at the head of the long table.
seemed to possess a wholesome au-
thority over the brethren.

"That is Apollodorus." whispered
Clothilde to Paul; and Paul. looking
at the stern. ascetic face of the man.
was conscious of a fund of power in
him which would make his own duty
the more difficult. He grasped the lit-
tle dark lantern tightly under his coat.

Undoubtly Apollodorus was no com

mon impostor and would fight for

his control over the wavering mind

of Nicholas. And Paul was not among
friends. lie knew the self-deluded

vanity of those who are tricked.
which makes them the more insistent

in defense of the impostor. He turned

to Clothilde.
"Clothilde, as you love me, tell me.

do you believe that the spirit of the

Tsar really appears to Nicholas'
"

"As I love you, I am sure of it.

Paul," she answered. "O l'aul, I

know that you are here t, fight
against the league, to show up

Apollodorus, the impostor, as you con-

sider him. Paul, indeed it is to im-

posture, and in very truth Alexander
III. makes himself manifest ta his

son."
For the arst time Piul was stag-

gsred by this calm faith in the monk;
he b a to feel himsel upon the

brink of the unknown. The matter t
was assuming a more serious aspect I
than ever before. I

Hie ran over his instructions in his f
mind. His duty was to convince,
Nicholas that Apollodorus was an im- i

postor. That would turn the weak-

minded ruler from his allies and des-

troy the league for ever. lie must. 1

then, catch liih man when he was ca-]

pering round the sealnce room in the =
guise of the late Tsar. lie could do

no morno than that; if that failed to

suffice. Ho would fail id his nmission. I
('lothilde seemed to realize thle lur- I

pose of his journey.

"Paul'" she whispered. "you will be

sadly deceived if you initend to break

up the sefance meeting. Promise t1le

you will do nothing until you are con

vinc,.d that it is fraudulent."

"I plirolmie you that. I'lothilde." Pa'ul

.l5\,•il. and at that tnonment the

diltner ca;:ie to an abrupt end by the

rising of the Tsar Ti'he brethren

stE( d uip from their benches and
I;;l.rehid out in order. leaving tlih

Isar anli his retinue alonei wih the

head mi ik and Apollodorus

T'hen. sil(nc the affair xwas a matter

of routilie. by re-as ion of frequlent re-

pe(tition. e no words \were- s p.k-en. bat

the w hole- party tiled out in the monil lks'

w\ ake- alid et.red a; large. squart..
auit likt (chtlrbher. ait o:ne . nd of

xtx:i h a black curt.ain h::,1 be: n dhraw ii

in 1ront of a sort of iots, ta pltatform

containing a dark cabinet and a chair
In front of this were- chairs in rows
sever:al dti p. inlto which thlie Tsar and
his courtiers sank. while. the he-ad

monk bow, -d his head and intoned a

Iprayer "ih'tn, hox ing solemnly, he

\xithdrew. leaving Apollodorus to p"er
form his feats.

S Tihl molink addressed the Tsar.
W'at hlie said Paul could not. of

course. undtierstand, but he saw how
N thoroughly the man dominated the

i- mind of the monarch and Impressed

.himself upon the courtiers. Paul's

neighbor. ('ount Gabel, swayed rhyth- i
mically in his chair and muttered
excitedly as the high-pitched, musical j
voice rang out; on his other side he

saw Clothilde staring at Apollodorus i

with the look of an initiate in her t

eyes. lle recognized. too, that he it
himself was beginning to be aware of 'a

the man's influence; his purpose weak- 1

ened: he clutched the dark lantern,

tighter and summoned all his resolu- c
tion to spur him to his task. Then t

the monk stepped back behind the t

curtain, which fell before him, and I

the lights went out. leaving only the

glimmer of candles in two corners of

the room. The outlines of those pres- 1I
ent became faint and ghostly. The

silence was complete.

From behind the curtain came a

low muttering sound, gradually In-

creasing in intensity, with broken

words in deeper tones interjected as

by an alien voice. Then a draught
blew back the curtain till it bellied in-

to the face of the Tear. Nicholas

drew oack with a stifled shriek; a

moment later the curtain was as sud-

denly withdrawn, and, as the Tsar

subsided, a huge figure of a man

glided from the cabinet and stood be-
fore the company, his arms raised as
in benediction.

"Do you believe? Do you believe?"

whispered Count Gabel excitely in
Paul's ear. And Paul, looking. owned
that he had never seen a clearer re-

presentation of the late Tsar than
this spectral figure with the gaunt
cheeks, gray beard, and mighty arms
stretched out over the company. The
'Tsar had fallen upon his knees, the
courtiers followed suit, and somebody
among the audience was singing a
Russian hymn. It died away; the

figare still stood motdoless belo

,he <---,.-- --- ----~~`
the curtain; then Nicholas arose weak- SCil
ly and, prostrating himself upon the
lowest step, held communion with the Expe
figure, which bent over him. Only the I
whispers of their voices were audible
in the room.

The eyes of all were on the pair. In
All watci.ed. all wondered; perhaps of : itlI
that assently half believed and hard- Icial
ly one' was wholly sceptical. Paul mour,
slippe d. unnoticed, out of his chair. tille
and edu d h:s way towar-. the front n

row. itur-diately behind the prostrate
sovereignr I nder his coat he clutched lif'f
the darc: li.nt, rnl tightly. lisgust and v !.
contirimpt had drivent out his doubts their
lie felt sure now that this was the worl

iasquerading imonk ni[

A candle flick.-red in one corne ecoloi
arid the light fell clearly upon the I et
face eof the tall figu•re l';Paul was earr

antiated. This could not be Apouilodo- uised

rus sm•ott' confede rate. pterh:aps. but ous.
never that acetic little muen \\h .this hoer

mian h.td lmusciles like a Sandl.w's :nd i •oe

his hainds a•\,re covered with hair ant Ti

\twicre tihe size' of those of Apolle.ht'riu• ,lii'ct

FSorne confederate he might be.. hi -r p
Ilot thle nii'I!k. tl salt idoiwn wtvakl:

Inde.cis.tive. waiting for the opportuni :

itv.

A vi:ic' w hispi red in agitation onl t

one st-i of hitn. Others took up the' :'I.,!

words Iands clutched at him. Paul
did not U:nderstand that he was sit OLI
tiiy ill Nic-holas's chair. At any mllO-

me-nt the Imonttarch might rise atnd Sa,

c('ome hack aiind pe'rceive this intrudel r

S"They I iid h liids violently upon him
' and I'iil, thinking his purpose had

li e (ii dtcoo.v'red,. tore the dark lantern
frot'o nrid.))r his coat and tlRshdte'd It int ,-

to the face- of the figure. lie' had ontii
,lillinned to le-I. in instea:d with the Cll- frig

ciunl, but tlhos proved equally ellica it r.
ciof a et

For eveirtl ho!y was ulpon Iiis feet incl

shouting :es Pauil. l ping forwaird, his the-

d lantierni ghtlirt tlhoding the room. •got

.lgraspeld tllhe tall man by the flowin. Inoi

draperies he' weretr and whirled down der
the stte'ps with him anid into the' nmidst sat
of the guests. Sitmultaneously the noie

whole compa:rny prec'llpitated them- i'hi

se.lv.es upon Paul and him whom he gra
he-ii fast. Whoever it was. it was iino I et
ghost, that much was certain, but a %es
giant in strength, a giant who sought gla
for him and found him among the ve'
stumbling nlen and crashing chairs gat
and wrapped his great arms around wI l
him like a vise and slowly crushed -r

the breath out of his body. Pinned
helpless in the grip of his antagonist.
Paul felt his senses leaving him. lie
heard the shouts of the courtiers not

blend and mingle into a sullen roar as an
of the sea: lights flashed before his sat
eyes; he felt himself lifted up and ab,
carried away. The last things that Iqut
he saw were Clothilde's terror-strick- as
en face and the horrified eyes of eof.

Count (;abel. li
When he opened his eyes again he for

was lying in the little cell which had stl
been assigned to him on his arrival ith
Overhead an electric light burned plr
brightly. Beside his bed a cowled fig- inl
ure was seated-the figure of Apollo- bi:
dorus. As Paul stirred the monk put 'i-

down the missal which he had been it,

"You are feeling better?" he asked. ,i
smiling composedly. "Then you can
tell me who you are. An English- n
man?"Ia

"American."
"Newspaper correspondent?"

"If you like." answered Paul indif- I
ferently.

"Or perhaps an emissary of the
league," continued Apollodorus, smil-

ing more broadly.
"T.ike yourself? No." answered

Paul.
"My good American, you are a o

month out of the date." Apollodorus ar

answered. "I knew that I had the

I reputation of being a member of that
organi7ation, but one must not be-
lieve all that one hears. I have bet- T

iter things to occupy my mind--eter- a
nal things, not those of this wretched f

world. That his majesty has been in-
clined toward the league was due

to the counsels of his father; lately p
Alexander has counselled him oher

wise." d

"By whom you mean yourself," said it
Paul. "Now let us be frank. What S
are you going to do with me?"

The monk stared at him thoughtful-

ly: p
"If you will give me your word of v

honor to keep the secret which I shall t

reveal. you may go free," he said. c
"To ba equally frank, you have us in I

an unpleasant position. It we had not

dragged you away before the lights
went up-"

"Yes." t
"Ills majesty might have guessed i

at your purpose. As it Is, everybody
thinks you were a journalist. Have t

yth- I your word? Good. The man you
ered fought with was his late majesty 1

ical Alexander IIll. In middle life he I

he wished to withdraw from the world I

orus to give himself up to meditation. As

her the Tsar cannot abdicate he followed

he the example of his predecessor, Alex-

e of'ander 1.. and withdrew to this monas- 1
'eak- tery after a mock funeral, and hiblther

tern his majesty comes at times to receive

.olu- counsel. You understand, my friend, I

rhen that with a sovereign of his majesty's

the type of mind we cannot always be

and frank." IHe whispered Into Paul's ear.

the "Nlicholas is weak In his wits. It is

rs of necessary to use certain methods to

pres. strengthen them. You understand?"

The "And to strengthen the priesthood."

answered Paul.

le a "But not the league," said tpollodo-

In.- :ru. "('ome. there we are quits. You

oken have achieved your purpose-for I

d as know all about you, Mr. Lane. The

ught league no longer rules In Russia. And

d in- I have your word of honor. A car-

.olas riage is waiting to convey you to the

k;; a station. A train arrives at dawn-one

aud- hour from now."
Tsar 1
man Maybe She Does Geo. M. Too.

d be George M. Cohen's eldest daughter,

, as aged four and a half. is visiting her

grandmother, Mrs. Mary Agnes Nolan
ver" -after whom the child is named--at

y in Nantasket, Mass., this summer. Mr.
wned and Mrs. George M. motored down

r re- there last week-end, and, meeting his

than off-spring as she was hurrying out of

gaunt the house the morning after their mr-

arms rival, Inquired as to where she was

The going In such haste. "I don't know,"
. the replied Mary Algnes. "Well. then

ebody when are you•a coming hackt" asked

i. a the nation's favhorlte atorathor. "I

the don't know that, nether," replied the

losre child; "mamma's managing me."

SCIENCE HAS A NEW ONDER

Experiments in Artificially tolortn3
Fish Are Said to Have Met

Degree of Success.

In recent %: ars scientist- have mit

%%ith lVoundrlt'l success in lhe arti

Ln i:ll c.l'ornitn - tow-ers. mak.'lu. them

niuor, ,,.:nltltif'. t- 'Ill as mot* valu-

ibl,. I - . (: i .," ton.s. violet., and

In•. i' hI. 1.", eth- ,f flowers have

-,:l' -- ti l n ,'i .t t o attain many

!iff,;int i , I -. : , intil recent-

v !..L. I i .n,,- -. " extended

ih ir ,\[. l :: , , : animal

world
It, S":i-lt\ I' - .iil + i- !v' been

e l .rx'd Ito It. i :; i t, . il i,, As
let t!," ,I~ trn. t-. !, ;, , t been

'irri1 
a l

it '\' .i t-i '•.,
,
x r t l ':' 'tr .e sh

a ied i- ." t it s n , , , ', i t nter-

,F Ii , iave

oSaw ood Re,.I R ean Wh Three T lk-

Thin prtcheis Should Bl- e Going

0r1 ou i'r li- I. i 1,111 '"1 ho't! mu
1 .. lat into ti \at. r 'i "l:l r,,t i ti,' r1sh.
: ki , let Ti h l'h•I i 1 t ,' ke it li this

0 t 1 II 141 l iili" r r iii hert t Wa lk--l
ur, i "-s * i+ 1 * k n,\\lit Ia tl' 

\  
the

i nthr l n lthier c 't : i
t  

lp'r arrd.

ei, fr ., , hi h uP, ntr ced it'oro

Saw Theo R.I Nove l and Modern Life.

inc Machiines Should Be Gornged
th l, tI'hi I tM,.r w•*• play ;t s .-on

gother b .,v t .' a t.ekin l m hire tuhe
ni11'+lhi td i•o tht ll .order' to obtain

der in-tant ,topp,) d t,'. Imachine and

Sat d 4art ll•ill Ila out Htla , it ,yt t tblues-

are eif ther to write nlold over to writeat

g i about llt Ias T ob, r tida how muchnot

tih l4411 ItO btht it is.les hil;lr the truth
Itf enjoyedl thatlllllt c r 1xr'hion permits

li Ii echoed theto itsher all other"I am
glad it.tri itlg poit.r eli strul 'hilan d e-

very call i. aparwhile tfro throt began to

ather it on the. 1electrie . it lilly be said.
C. blame the \o-t'tcl' Tile reason is ob-
a it'i nowrt of lite t r lu -ll't ert n any
ir C alt tt any oe time. There ar. s also

The Novel an lild ItModern Lifaders.

n e Neel haMd beet as fnlly dle.eoed
A di-tinguished professor remarked

not lohen ago that i now rlr to obtain as
an audience of obnoaday it waning monees- and
sary either to write noveld or to write

about novels The ob.tervation s not
quite trunte but it is as n iar the truthase
as eaigrals of the icat txpribesion permits

•rf. '1 h nove! has laid hold of modern
liat In th darked to itself all other

efors of lithemsray art. The drama is-

str and ggling pobtry is butruggling; se
i lius prose, apart fro te cat'shnical and

d professional treatises, is barely hold-

ing its own. guisnt why. t may be said
declame that nova l? The reason is ob-ch

it hous. There is. after all. only a lim-

Sited amount of lituldrary tarvet In any

country at an on time. There is alsot night

{herefore, the novel has captured the

se majority of readers, there is obviously
patss han. The for other forms of liter-

ary work. In the Elizabethan age all
the ablest ofrit hirs wrote plays. Ii the

if. novel had bee twi as fully developed
then as it is now, and had been asupper

iar a w iy of obtaining money and
le reputation, they would have written

novels.-The Scotsman.

d h hiseful Whskert must
ae uman whiskers ardow the worn more for
sty hornamnt than use bt in the case of

ah animals of the cat tribe whiskers are
very sein whrviceable nd lice aned.

t In thortle dark, for nstance, they serv

practically as an extra pair of eyes.
te The hairs he mselves arte qute bristl

Ssensitive partil of lath cat's skin.order"
d.e whiskers take tre'll be place o a groln

's delared thatnl a lioarn or tigever whichtuato.

bed to its .hiskers cut woulad sa n-Doenier.

It Staling through the Dungle at night Ity.
to search of pren say the on depends on hl
,"- whisker."s to warn him oref things cns

Swould betray is hisard to decide, but wa
io- the aidrk of oethis whiskers on the lion bteet

carin lose him hat is suppermy duty?' What

ote day asks of ou. Do not

tIt is amazing oNew Problem.asant y
Then it eminent dramatist is notw

d unproblem play," evhe said. "But wht

he problem? Allof the eold st hot la .
ruse. that the beswant shot gives mdifferelynt."

hands nbehind himpulse the attt -
r dolreton sed when t s whey were tahes

Shim to St. Helen. T "snashooter
A," apparently by a sort of instinte -

edrama ing whsuesullyh the police andning
sked thorities are baffled ot ever

I groThat'usnd implies a nac le pthatblem
I thet Doing one's f Duer toward a y.

smarkted ob Goethe on the .ubet s

sated object.


