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ae SPrang the ground, and in
syree leaps r2ad hed the luckless offi-
‘..‘r" ade Grasping him under the
~me. De pulled with all his might,
:N Sark and as the portly form
vielded, he sprang back with his bur-

ges from un ler the very hoofs of the
morting horses .n"‘! sank down on the
tampled snow he heavy cannon
;;s.il"“ within an inch of his feet, and

then. with & sickening crunch, the
gheels rolled over the fallen steed.
gager hands lifted them to their

geet, and 2 shouting mob surged around
on all sides

The officer, who was apparently un-
mjured, tore loose .'r‘um the Cossacks,
who were brushing his uniform, and
geiging Maurice in his arms implanted
s kiss falrly upon his lips, talking
voubly adl the while in Russian. He
was & noble-looking man, with a light
savy beard and moustache,

«1 can't speak Russian,”
graliy stammered, in despair.

Maurice

“Ha!” crted the officer, Joyously.
«you are English. I speak your lan-
gage. too. That was a noble deed.

These hese cowards here were too
gJermed to move. To whom do I owe
ny life ?* And he thrust a card into
Yaurice's hands.

At that moment a bareheaded man,
wearing the garb of one of the palace
wrvants, pushed forward and momen-
wriiy attracted the officer's attention.
On the same instant a pair of strong
grms were thrown about Maurice, and
pe was forcibly dragged through the
crowd and lifted into the sleigh.

ivan Tambor—for it was he—shouted
to the driver, and before Maurice could
recover breath to speak the sleigh hag
passed out of the square, and the
Jorses were galloping swiftly through
the crowded street,

“What did you do tha' for 7" he ex-
claimed, indignantly.

Ivan Tambor stared him full in the
¢jes, with an expression on his face
that made Maurice shiver.

“It was necessary,” he said, brief-
ly. “We should have been arrested.
Private sleighs are not allowed in the
square during a review.”

“1 don't Dbelieve what
whispered Phil, when the Russian’s
tack was turned. “ I mistrust that
wan, Maurice. You should have seen
how savage he looked when you drag-
ged that officer out of danger. I won-
der who he was 7
“I have his card,” whispered Mau-
ric2, “but I don't intend to risk taking
t‘i'?m here. Ivan don't know I have

Little did Maurice imagine when he
acted on that resolve what an import-
ant bearing that deed was destined to
have upon future events.

The short winter day was nearly over
when they reached Vladimir Saradoff’'s
mansion, and the dim, coppery sun
was slanting on the gilded domes and
trosses of the imperial city.

Dinner was served in soiitary state,
4 Atting accompaniment to the mag-
nificence which the boys had just wit-
nessed.

Walters attired in European full
dress supplied them with curtous Rus-
san dishes, and all the while Ivan
Tambor stood meotionless in a corner
of the room.

“His Excelency vour uncle wishes
You to start for Moscow at 4 o'clock
in the morning,” he said to Maurice
When the boys had returned to the lib-
Tary. Do you prefer to retire early
or Shn’.'l.l_ I escort you to the Italian

he says,”

°I don't care anvthing about the
%ra for my part,” sald Maurice, * but
Should like very much to sce the
;hltyl;).)' night. What do you say,

“Bplendid,” rejoined his friend.
¥an shrugged his shoulders, gave
:.:.nrder to a sgervant who answered
. bell, and In ten minutes the sleigh
48 gaain at the door.
dlmlﬂ. drove for miles through the
¥-lighted streets, finally passing
%0t on the frozen Neva and gpeeding
‘:"tiown toward the gulf of Finland
€ Smooth crust.
of lmt:mv were returning through one
& = Sbacious streets leading into
Nevekol Prospekt a man in fur
P iy

Tl oficer halied before the wondering

beys.
&\7‘—*‘_--
toat an 3 e
of : s.l“"l‘(uh emerged frem the portal
i |vrtl|1:1!.t]_\m]“_vh,,_,l The

y

mansion.

8 from a ) t elos

Ltmpip
“auriee _

by showed

g il.:'! ingely-familiar face.
& x‘.;: \h’.u my uncle,” he exclaim-
fan = Tl‘m with the heavy coat ?”
fireeti, ,,'{v‘. ".»r turned quickly in the
ban Lag b _‘-h i Indicated, but the
owg,  ready vanished in the shad-
'a’;i.x‘]::, llency is in Moscow,” he
. 't~'i;v”\‘ vl  may have been a re-
Magric, PN IOt
RS expta,. . o8 Teadily satisfled with
he x_""“-"w‘ff B, but an hour later, as
Wendere 3 Si€eblessly on his bed, he
LAY o vaguely whether that o ald
“*¥¢B Viadimir Saradoff or not.

B QEr CEE———————————

I'ne reatures were very
his uncle, he felt sure.

Puzzling over this
incidents of his
u.\i'l‘;,

11Ke tnose or

and various other
brief visit, he fell

‘*a2 boys were awakened early, and
o - .
atter a hasty breakfast, eaten by the
light of huge bronze lamps, Ivan an-
nounced that the sleigh was waiting to
convey them to the station. At his
request the Loys handed him their

}.\.‘kll'i'i.‘ﬁ

He refused to accept any money for
the railwav tickets.

" His excellency your uncle has given
me instructions,” he 8$aid, quietly.
*“ Distress yourself about nothing.”

St. Petersburg was silent as the
grave when they drove away from
Viadimir Saradoff's mansion.

As the more central parts of the city
were reached some sactivity was ¥
ticed, and at the railway station
was hurrv and excitement.

“It is fourteen hours to Moscow,”
saiC Ivan. “You will want sleeping
apartments. Stay here while I get the
tickets.”

In the brief perfod that he was gone
Maurice found time to examine the
card given him the day before by the
Russian officer. He read it aloud,
** Colonel Alexis Jaroslavy, St. Peters-
burg.”

“T'll put that away safely,” he said
to his companion. “I mav meet the
colonel some day after our return from
Moscow.,”

Little did Maurice think under what
circumstances he and Colonel Jeros-
lav would next meet,

He had barely time to replace the
card in the inner pocket of his vest
when Ivan came hurrying back with
the tickets, and in twenty minutes
they were rattling over the frozen
land toward the distant city of Mos-
cow,

The sleeping apartments were quite
as comfortable as those on American
railways, and the boys slept undisturb-
ed until long past noon. Then they
took their places by the window, eager
to see the country thev were travel-
ling through. The landscape was flat
and monotonous, relieved at long in-
tervals by straggling villages and oc-
casional lonely dwellings. Thus the
afternoon wore on, and the short day
came to an end.

Shortly after dark Ivan gave the
boys their passports, which they place
ed in their pockets without examining.

“1 have had them properly stamp-
ed,” he exclaimed. “Thus you will
have no delay at Moscow.”

“ How near are we to the city ?** ask-
ed Maurice.

“ Half an hour’s ride,” was the reply,
and after piling the boys’ baggage on
a seat in front of them Ivan entered
& rear car.

“ It Is difficult to believe that we are
rgally approaching Moscow,” said
Maurice, “1 feel quite reconciled al-
ready to leaving St. Petersburg.”

“TI've been thinking about Napoleon
and the terrible retreat of his army
all the afternoon,” sald Phil. *“ I won-
der if any traces stil remain of the
great fire ?”

Suddenly the train slowed up and

no-

all

then stopped abruptly, with little jerk.

Looking out the of window, the boys
saw a stretch of trodden snow, and
the feeble glow from a couple of lamp-
posts shone on a little group of gend-
arme officers, with white caps orna-
mented with crimson cockades, and
half a dozen mounted Cossacks in the
background, with their dull green uni-
torms.

* Why, this is not Moscow,” exclaim-
ed Maurice. *“ There are no houses in
sight, Why have we stopped, and
what is going on ?”

The other passengers in the car, half
a dozen in number, flocked curiously
to the window, At that instant the
door was thrown open, and a grave,
stern-faced man in heavy military
cloak and cap strode in, followed by
half a dozen gendarmes, who earried
drawn swords
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They

Toe passeugirs, divining  only toe
well the cause of this interruption,
withdrew in fear to their seats.
The officer halted before the wonder-
Ing boys.
Passports,*
and they

he demanded,
were handed to him
glanced them over briefly and
them Iinte his pocket.

He nodded to the gendarmes behind
him, who instantly seized the pile of
baygage, and then he clapped Maurice
and Phil on the shoulder in a manner
that was unmistakable,

What do you want ? cried Maur-
fee, in bewilderment. “Is anything
wrong with our passports ? Where is

sternlv,
he
thrust

as

Ivan ? He can explain this blunder.”
But Ivan was nowhere to be secen.
As the boys hesitated, the officer gave !

an emphatic command in Russian, and

mstantly the gendarmes closed in on
them and dragged them roughly frem
the car, Their baggage had already
preceded them,

Reaching the ground, they had a
brief view of a lonely, deserted street,
two long rows of glimmering lamp-
posts that dwindled to a point, and a
gloomay, clesed carriage, with two gen-
darmes mounted on the box.

The door was flung open to admit
them and closed with a sharp eclick.

They bad a glimpse of the train as it
moved slowly forward ith its
curicus passengers swarm o
windows, and then the car -
bled noisily through the deserted out-

skirts of the eity, surrounded by a cor-
don of mounted Cossacks.

In far-away St, Petersburg Viadimir
3 f, with a smile on ig
12 a fair partner over the vaxen
f French Legation to the
ing strains of the Grenadiers’
band.
™

housands of versts to the castward
heartbroken Russian exiles are
their sad sleep on frozen Si-
berian wastes,

Russia is the land of extremes.

the

sleeping

CHAPTER 1IV.
OFF FOR SIBERITA.

A gendarme had accompanied them
into the carriage, and when Maurice
attempted to speak he be:ishly enjoined
silence.

The boys felt Put little alarm or un-
casiness. The; were- familiar with the
strict system of espionage that pre-
vails in Russia, and naturally sup]»os'{d
that something was wrong with their
passports.

That it was a very remarkable pro-
ceeding for the vpolice to stop a train
on the outskirts of Moscow never oOC-
curred to them.

Thus, in happy ignorance of their
fate, worried only on Ivan's account,
who they feared was ignorant of what
had happened, they rcde on into the
city, turning in and out through dark,
gloomy streets until a sombre st.one
building was reached, feebly lighted by
& bunch of gas jets over the porml._

They wera hurried across the side-
walk, through a gloomy hall, and ush-
ered into a small apartment, w.here
two severe-looking men were writing
at tables. A couple of windows, cross=-
ed by heavy iron bars, seemed to open
on the street.

In the centre of the room was a
square pen, surrounded by a railing,
and as the boys entered this, two gende
armes followed them in and began te
search their clothing.

No part of their persons was neglect-
ed. Their handkerchiefs, pocketbooks,
cardcases, and watches were removed
and placed on a large table, where their
travelling bags were already lving.

The gendarmes retired to a bench on
the other side of the rcom, the officials
at the table ceased writing, and pres-
ently the officers who had boarded the
train entered by a private door, and
sat down at a large desk facing the
boys.

He took their passports from l}ls
pocket, and glancing over them, spoke
a few words in Russian to the two as-
sistants, who at once began to write.

A gendarme stoed by his side hand-
fng him the various articles from tlme
to time, which he subjected to a min-
ute examination. The money and
watches were laid to one side, and
then he opened the cardcases.

Maurice, who saw all that was go-
ing on, was amazed to see that they
were empty. Cards, letters, and vari-
ous memoranda that they had possess-
ed were missing.

But a still greater surprise was in

ore for him.

St':I'he officer opened the travelling bags
end turned the contents upon the desk.

He placed aside the various toilet
articles ; clothes, brushes, collars,
and other articles of apparel, ur_xm
there remained before him a collection
of strange objects that neither Maurice
nor Phil had ever seen before.

These comprised a bunch of what
resembled hand-bills printed in strange
characters, half a dozen letters sealed
and addressed, and two or three books
bound in vyellow paper covers, the
titles of which Maurice was unable to
read.

Forgetting all prudence, he sx'),ranz
to his feet. “This is a mistake, he
exclaimed. ““Those are not our things.
Send for my uncle, Viadimir Saradoff.
He can explain this "—

Before he could say more, two gend-
armes jerked him back on his chair, &
forcible maaner of enjoining silence
which Maurice was not slow to under-
stand.

The officer inspected these strange
obiects with a grave countenance, He
continued dictating to the assistants,
who wrote as rapidly as their hands
could travel over the paper.

It was evident that the situation had
now assumed a serious phase. The
bovs still believed that an error had
been made somewhere. Not a glimmer
of the truth entered their minds. Un-
abie to speak a word of Russian, they
were in a bad plight. How could thgy
acquaint Vladimir Saradoff with their
predicement ? Maurice had fairly re-
golved te make another effort to speak
when the officer signalled to the gen-
darmes, and the boys were led into
another apartment furnished with a
rude bed, two chairs, and a small
table. The heavy door was locked,
and they were alone.

“This is dreadful,” exclaimed Phil,
throwing himself on the bed. “I wish
we had never seen Russia.”

“Keep up your spirits,” replied
Maurice. “ All will come right. My

uncle will discover where we are be-
fore, the night is over.” :
Unhable to sleep, the boys discussed
their strange situation for an hour or
more, expecting every moment to learn
that Viadimir Saradnf had. arrived.

!\ Maurice, excitedly.

the prison ,1:, r was opened to admit

he officer who hal conducted the e
t A PPut ng .ch glad udiags
wwaited them

The Russian seated himself on a
chair and sharply urveyed his pris-
oners before he ¢ ,,

Then he w a card from his pocket
which Mawulice recognized as t one
@iven to him by the man he had

aved from death.

“1 speak your ve,” he eaid, in
badly accented English, “1 may be
able to mitigate vour lot if you are
sensibie, This card was found in
i porsession. We have reason to
b at a conspiracy exists against
h S8 1‘<>‘|.:1-1 Jaroslav. Your
own casge is hopelesz.. Any informa-
tion you may give will help yoursclves

and will be used in secret.”

The officer locked enquiringly at the
boys, who were quite at a loss to know
what to make of this strange speech.

“1 don’t understand y« aid Mau-
rice. "1 only know that a great mis-
take has been made, and with your
permission 1 will try to explain.”

The officer nndded, and straightway
Maurice related everything that had
heppened to them from the moment
they left Berlin, dwelling especially on
his relationsiip to Vladimir Saradoff.

As he proceeded in his narration the
Russian's face expressed a strange
mixture of incredulity and anger. 1t
was evident that he did not believe
one word that Maurice was saying.

* Stop,” he exclaimed, impatiently.

“Y have listened to enough ligs. You
refuse my offer. You will repent it
when tco late. You deny, then, that

you are the Englishmen, Cummings
and Burton, named in the passports :

that you are the agents of the revo-
lutionists in London; that you were
bound to Moscow with the nihilistic
placards and books and letters ad-
dressed to dangerous and suspected
persons. Our Government is always
alert. The Minister of the Interior

had accurate knowledge of your move-
ments, and by his instruction you were
arrested on the train. 1 should have
told you nothing, but I wished to offer
vou this chance of benefiting your-
selves.”

* Send for Vladimir Saradoff !” cried
“This is all a ter-
rible mistake, 1 assure you. My uncle
can help us.”

The officer laughed disdainfully.
“ His Excelency Vliadimir Saradoff is
in St. Petersburg, and, as for this
Ivan vou speak of, no such person
reached the Moscow station this even-
ing. You reject my offer, I wash my
h&nds nf wvan

(To be Continued.)

e — U = €T e

"'"z b BE%e
*?57:!;“:“!-,'*3.';}'
)2 -

-~
- b/
,I.‘V!}

£
: b

Disease weaves its web
around people a little at a
time. They are not danger-
ously ill all at once. The

- beginnings of illness are
mere trifles. First a little indigestion, per-
haps; or headaches; or an occasional bilious
turn. Tt is hard to realize how you are be-
ing tangled up in the strands of sickness
until you are fairly caught.

Nearly all serious illnesses begin with
some stomach or liver trouble, or with a
costive condition of the bowels. These
functions have got to be put in good condi-
tion before there can be any recovery from
any disease no matter what its name or na-
ture, and it {s because Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery acts directly upon the
liver and digestive organs that it has such a
marvelous effect upon all diseases of mal-
nutrition.

It gives the diiestive system power to
assimilate nourishment and make good
blood ; it drives out bilious poisons; it
creates. the red, vitalizing, life-giving ele-
ments in the circulation; and builds up the
weak and wasted places in every corner of
the constitution.

Taken in conjunction with Dr. Pierce’s
Pleasant Pellets, it relieves obstinate con-
stipation and keeps the bowels in a per-
fectly natural condition.

Mrs. Ella Howell, of Derby, Perry Co., Ind.,
writes : ‘‘In the year of 1594 I was taken with
stomach trouble—nervous dyspepsia. There was
a coldness in my stomach, and a weight which
seemed like a rock. Everything that I ate gave
me great pain; I had a bearing down sensation;
was swelled across my stomach; had a ridge
around my right side, and in a short time I was
bloated. 1 was treated by three of our best phy-
sicians but got no relief. Then Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery was recommended to
me and I got it, and commenced the use of it, I
began to see a change for the better. I was so
weak I could not walk acress the room without
assistance. I took Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery aud his ‘ Favorite Prescription’ and
one bottle of the ' Pleasant Pellets.’ 1 began to
improve very fast after the use of a few bottles.
The physicians who attended me said my dicease
was leading into consumption. I had quite a
cough, and the home physician gave me up to
die, I thank God that my cure is permanent.™
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DELICACY 0i- i LAVOR.
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.
GRATEFUL zul COMEIRTING
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SHOULD :HAVE THEIR g
JACKETS MADE TO0 ORDER

AT D. A. BRUCE'S

You cin have any color or quality of cloth you want.

You can have any style you fancy. Your Jacket will be
made strong and well finished, such as a tailor only can make,

You will have a first class fitting garment.
the most stylish jackets seen ¢n our streets are made by

Many of

Lastly, one important consideration. You will not have
to pay as high @ priee a: for an imported

garment of similar

D. A. BRUCE.

- ————a

—

>.- ~ p—

PIANON

PIANOS
- PIANOS

Now Opening

—Fall Stock

1. G P: YEO,
Agent at Summerside

In new and elegant designs of cases.

C. P. FLETGHER,

All prices.

Opera House Building

AT OUR SHOES

will convince all who want
style, comfort and darability
that our stock comprises the
best that shoemker’s art can
produce.
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Women’s Felt Laced Boots.

Women’s DButtoned Felt

Boots.

Women’s Elastic Side Felt
Boots, from 85¢ and upwards,

Felt Slippers.

Cloth Slippers.

W. H Stewart & Co

N

SN




