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CHAPTER X.
FTORMING THE WRONG CITADEL.

The exvlocion of the bomb—for such '
§t unduou iy WA4s threw Maurice |
B with stunning force to the ground, |
aad when ! staggered to his feet, |
dizzy and blinded, he believed at first ,
tha: he was badly injured. !
When the smoke and dust cleared |
partiaily he forgot his own pain in
the miserv ar nd him. Two or three |
of the convicts lay on the ground
groaning piteouslv. The bomb had ‘
deme dreadful  execution, and not

among those for whom it was intend-
ed, for the guards had escaped the
fiying fracments of iron and glass.
Phil lay among the injured, his face |
snd hair stained with blood. Maurice
bent over him in alarm.
“Phil, Phil,” he cried, *
Are you hurt 7" Then, as no answer
came, he seized the wounded boy in
his arms and staggered backward with
Lis burden.

The excitement had now reached the
Yighest pitch. The mob, inflamed

speak to me.

still more by the unintentional injury
done the exiles, pressed forward
against the few remaining soldiers.

The whole square was jammed with
the furicus combatants. The Cos-
cks fought well, using bayonet and
sabre with deadly effect, but against
such desperate numbers their bravery
was of no avail, and many of them
£l under the vollev of cobblestones,
clubs, bricks and what other missiles
tbé rioters couli lay their hands on.

Tre repid apprecaeh of darkness made

_ '@ ‘the scene still mowe dreadful, and as
the prisoners realized their situation
and saw the discomfiture of their
gUargs many of them broke from the
lines and vanished in the ecrowd.

The intense excitemant gave to Mau-
Jiee aimost superhuman strength, and
Piill's uncocscious body seemed an
‘euy burden as he bore it tenderiy
into the centre of the lines, where the

< «hance of safety from the flying mis-
Wes was best. Thera he paused ir-
fesolutely for a moment. The sullen
#ar of the mob ramg in his ears, an
weeaslonal red flash lit-up the gloom,
28d the terror-stricken wretches
around him were beginuning to flee in
.lll'd!rectioni.

No attempt was ma#ie to check them.

e few remaining soldiers were bus-
liy engaged in fighting for their lives.
4s Maurice etill hesitated whether
to remain where he was or to trust
1o‘the tender mercies «©f the mob the
situation changed with appalling sud-

ness. A terrific report echoed over
the: square—a report that was instant-
Iy succeeded by cries of ¢ iright and
Pain—and the rictous mob, quick to
fecognize the crash of artillery, feil
into.a hopeless panic and fled in con-
0. Toward the four. approaches
of the square they surged, shouting,
wampling each other ungenfoot, and
#till the vengeful cannom sent its iron
liessengers tearing amonx rthem.

Retaining his presence «f mind and
dinging to Phi] with all 'mis might,
muﬂeo was swept inte tvhe thick of

Struggle.  Jostled, sguaeeged and

s eﬂon”dof he wes carried, without any

e his own, foot by fwet, acroes

3quare. Twice he stumbied and
féve himself up for lost, but the press
belg him . to his feet agaim, ;and he

1 ' hp-ﬁn:w his burden with xenewed

-

. th'tbe roar of the people e heard

4 - Whistie of rifle balls, for “t was

'wem that re-enforcements hati ar-

Ved, anil were firing recklessy ‘into

mn::h ‘The troops seemed ‘bent

- ghtering as many of the wmiot-

a8 possible, for the shooting be-

. louder and more frequent, w1
n began o drop in all directions.

fol¢ .umelhur.ce shuddered when ‘te:

. *very thing soft undérfoot. With

held b’;:rve dirained to its utmost he

Pmin‘ oowm #Aagainst the pressure, ex-

"f“th bull:;:,r. moment to be ridd!et&

'hT:ddmi.\' his doot tripped on some-

felhﬂrd. and, taking a step upward,

i t the smooth pavement under !

e "t.in At the same instant there was |

o 8Ing pain &a his left arm, and his |
mmp on Phil relaxed. He knew he
and ":o no farther with his burden,
Criain ;:‘a:’;‘r’uam where he was inéant
? his right a gteomy building loom
N ':(;’\:l’"""”y out of the darkness., 1f
Pach tg only cross the sidewalk and
oty at, he might find a place of

”‘1; tll the danger was past.

fras, ;:‘t‘ﬂli‘ng all his strength and stil
lb'tL hil with his wounded arm,
A w: of the pain, he began to force
o, Y at right angles through the

B »
lut(.::: ;‘t"“‘"»"t a hopeless task, but he
t ang | 'ravely pushing the people
The g eft with desperate strength.
Moke. l\rrmv;;:‘: clouded with powder
"ﬂngly. € guns still pounded un-
'au'::i ‘r“ Was the rush of the mebh,
sdey Ought his way clear across
alk, and staggering feebly up
bag laonﬁr Stone steps dropped in a
buno-(.t oo the summit. ~ The ping
" he 4 Tought him to his senses,
i lonjcg, ““ Up to see Phil lying mo-
Viet Karb'km! Slde ard & man in con-
R oo, Aning heavily against the

17 B
e t"rnpd to t

t Qe
) ﬁc.' \::“" Puul Platoff. The fugitive's
e x.'f: ‘\"';hlto with pain,

\ndnce mr&q bound with a erimson

s A n from his overcoat,

Nid, in R',"afe for the present,” he
Yo cz:lri:lppn' pointing to the high

Mepg, " Keey Y over the gop. of the

', though, for a str:
tke vou,' a4 stray
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he hoys, and Manrfe»

noadea gratefullv, anad im

mediately stretched  himself at full

th on the topmost sten A

nece unward showed him a high

n h ling | windows were

tightly closed with iron shutters. and

the door was of heavy wood with brass
Ltrimmines

Then he tarned his attention
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an

to the
rot Phil, PlatorY,

in the scene be-

at or

1S wounded arm
neath him

The honse where he had taken refuse
was at the entrance of one of the exits
from the souara. By good fortune the
majority «of the rioters had turned in
this direction. It bad so happened that
the troops approached tle square from
41} three of the other entrances, leav-
Ing this ‘one alone unguarded, and now
the narrow passagzeway was fqot chok-
irg up with the fleeing fugitves, while

a horde of cavalry rode at their heels
sabreing the wretched creatures as ":mt'
as they could use their weapoms. The
roar of artillery and the crack of ri-
fles hadl almost ceased, hut the shrieks
of the wounded and the frightened
eries T the others made an indesicri-
bable tumult.

With a sad heart Maurice watched
the mass withdrawing, foot by foot
througzh the narrow street, while !h~:
tramp of hoofs and the glare of torches
came c¢loser and closer,

Platoff's commanding voice recalled
him to his senses.

“Come,” he said, touching Maurice
on the shoulder. “You are a brave
lad. I watched your heroic struggle
through the crowd. Let us try to
escape, If we can gain access to this

house till the square be cleared, I have
friends who will care for us. I am
woanded, or I would seek safety

there™ And he pointed down at the
struggling crowd. Most of this speech
Maurice understood, for he had by this
time acquired a fair knowledge of the
langnage. He sat up gladly and turn-
ed to Platoff for instructions. The
Russiam, however, . was bending over
FhLil and wiping the blood from the
boy’s pallid face. * Your friend is not
dead,” he said. *“ A fragment of bomb
has grazed his head. He will be all
right shortly.”

Reaching within his blouse, he drew
out & tiny flask and put it to Phil's
lips. The effect was wonderful. The
wounded .lad opened his eyes and made
an effort to sit up. Platoff propped
him against the side of the doorway
and them turned to Maurice., * Look,”
he said, ““the Cossacks are coming
nearer. ‘Their torches will soon light
up our hiding place. If we would
escape, there is not a moment to lose.”
Half rising on his uninjured leg, he
rattled fiercely at the door and ham-
mered the heavy panel with his fists.

“The cawards,” he cried, angrily, as
no regpomse came from within., ** They
are afraid to open it. But we have
still another chance. Force will con-
quer where persuasion falls.”

He dragged himself to the edge of
the steps. The wooden canopy over
the door was supported by heavy pil-
lars, amd séizing one of these Platoff,
with a desperate effort, wrenched it
lose. Handing it to Maurice, he tore
a second one from its socket for his
own use, and turning to the door he
dealt it a sturdy stroke with the
heavy weapon.

‘“ Strike, lad, -strike ! he shouted to
Maurice. “Io vour best!” And un-
der the double rain of blows the door
began te ereak and tremble. Carried
away by the ;possibilities of escape
which Piatoff .offered, Maurice once
more forgot @ll prudence, and with
nerves wrought (te the highest tension
he banged away @&t the resisting bar-
rier with furious energy. Glancing
over his shoulder, he saw the square
all ablaze with torches and alive with
mounted Cosmsacks sand swarms of in-
fantry.

The Insurreetion ‘kad ' been quickly
quelled. and. the rqur of  the mob was
EE—— —_ — o -y o

SICK HEADAGH

Positively cured by these
Little Pills,

They also zelieve Distress from Dyspepsta,
Indigestion and Too Mearty Eating. A per-
fect remeay for Drizziness, Nausca, Drowsi-
ness, Bad Tastein the Mout’, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable

Small Pill. Small Doso.
. Small PFrice. '
Substitution
the fraud of the day.

See you get Carter's,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills. *
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witives, and the maddened

lets, .a door at the farther end of the
corridor opened, and a file of scoldiers
appeared, led by & young officer with
drawn swerd. A lamp was burning in
the room behind them. For a moment
a dire catastrophe impended.

The ccmmand to fire was on the offi-
cer’s lips. and the soldiers at the outer
door aiready held their hands on the
triggers. Caught between two fires, the
fugitives devoutly hugged theé floor,
wishing themselves anywhere but in
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“7f we would escape, there is not a mo-
ment to lose.”

their present predicament. The thrill-
ing pause was broken by a Cossack
officer, who forced his way up the
steps .and into the hall.

“ Dot sshoot ! he cried to the men.
“ Whuat ‘are you doing here? What
does this mean,.attacking his Majesty's
storehouse 7"

Before a reply could be made the
officer at ithe farther end of the hall
eried, ““In 'the name of the Czar, lay
down yean :arms and surrender, or I
fire !

“Held on! Don't ghoot 1 exclaim-
ed the Cossack. “ What is the mean-
ing of this, you ruffians 7’ And je
turned angrily to the men.

“It is not we who have broken in
here,” half .a dozen burst out. “It is
some of the rioters. They have killed
ocur men, and we demand vengeance.”

The young officer, who had been un-
der the impression that the men at the
door were part of the mob attacking
the building, mow advanced down the
corridor with 'his file of soldiers, and,
seeing that the game was up, Platoff
rose to his feet, crying loudly : “Don’t
shoot, don™t shoot! We are exiles;
we do not helong to the mob !”

The scldiers at the door eommenced
to clamour for their lives, but the Cos-
sack officer drove them back from the
entrance, and the other troops advanc-
ed down the corridor and seized Platoft
end his companions.

CHAPTER XL
THE MINES OF KARA.

They were hurried through the cor-
ridor into a rear apartment, and the
door was quickly closed. The dan-
ger was past, however, and the Cos-
sack officer, after driving his men
from the house, returned to claim Lis
yrisor ers.

*“ Yes,” h= sald, “ these are mv men.
This is Platoff, the fellow who caused
all the disturbance.” And he glar=4d
threateningly at the Russian, who was
sitting on the floor nursing his wound-
ed legz.

Then, turning to the officer in com-
mand of the building, he added :—"1I
shall have to leave these fellows in
your charge overnight. I fear many
of the conviets have escaped, and we
must lose no time in retaking them.
We have taught your Irkutsk mob a
lesson they won’t forget, and we are
by no means done with them yet.”
And swearirg violently, he hurried
away.

“Where are we ?" asked Platoff of
the officer who had arrested them.
“ What house is this 7"

“You have assaulted and broken
into the Czar’'s storehouse of exile sup-
plies,” was the stern reply, “and I
am the officer in command of it.”
This announcemant was a great sur-
prise to Platoff, The fact that he
had stormed single handed a building
held by the soldiers seemed to im-
rress him from a ludicrous standpoint,
fcr he turned toward the boys with

1
|
. soldiers
made a rash for the stens, firing reck-
|
|

Mauritce wa¥ ftremnmhg n rear or

ow street, leavih countless dead bhe- | tle congequences of this rash act, and
hind them * Hardesr, harder !" com- ! Phil was leaning against the wall, very
n..my«lv d .!‘I Atoff, wa few more | rale and dazed.
strokes will do iy, and then safe ty.” As | A surgeon presently arrived, who
he spoke a squad cf Cossacks clatter- | dressed the bullet wound in Platofl's
t down the street, striking rizht and | ieg, and then the prisoners were led
l-'l‘ 2t the remnant of the fll_"Hi\'t'?-',I away and placed In separate cells,
and alonz the sidewslk advanced a tur- | large, dreary apartments half filled
bulent swarm of troops eking here ' with huge waoden chests,
and there for some object on which to | Maurice spent a wretched night, He
vent their passion, A torch gleam | tossed from side to side tryving in vain
flashed under the canopy, revealing the | to sleep, and listening to the monoto-

nous tread of the sentry. At daybreak
a file of mounted Cossacks came after

lessly into the air as they ran. In | the prisoners. Platoff, on account of
desperation Platoff and Maurice re- Pis wounded leg, was mounted on
doubled their efforts. Crash, crash, | horseback, and the boys, heavily iron-
rang the heavy pillars. and crack, ed, were nlaced between two columns
crack, went the door on its hinges. The | of soldiers

bullets pinged sharply round the dar- | As they passed through the square
Ing refugees, and ;l‘i t as the foremost | Maurice could with difficulty \w“‘:‘-;"
of the soldiers swent up the steps, with 1 that it was the scene of last night's
gleaming bayonets, the lock gave way | struggle.

before the fusillade and the door ! The place was almost deserted. A
sSwung inaward. | few people stood on the street corners,

" Inside for your life !” shouted !‘lzl—l ard the shutters of the sombre gray
toff, and zing Phil in his powerful b uses were tightly closed, probably
arms he fairly threw him into the dark | '€, hide the broken windows.
haliway and pushed Maurice after him. ‘ The forwarding prison e SeoS
Springing back to the edge of the steps, I reaq h_ui. It was a large, (lllh]lld:!'h d
he snatched the two Rkeavy pillars, ; I.'! lding on the outskirts of the ('”‘\:;
and swinging them around 1;‘5 head. | The boys were separated from Platofi
mowed down the advancing soldiers i as foon as they entered the courtyard
like ripened wheat. ) and taken away to a large cell, where |

With a spring he calned the hall- | th€y were locked up together. Here
way, and wed the door ut in | tP€y spent nearly two weeks of try-
the wvery face of a furious storm of | 'S Suspense, expecting any moment
bullets. te be led out and shot for their par-

“1 have your companion,” he shout ticipation in the riot.

d to Maurice. “Follow me qu The guards visited them daily, but
They will be here in an instant it was impossible to obtain any infor-
led the way in the darkness, and Mau- | mation from them, and Maurice’s en-
rice followed closely along what seem- | (reaties to the commanding officer of
ed to be a vast corridor. Outside were | the prison were unheeded. Then one
heard furious cries and rifle shots and | €01d, raw morning they were hurried
a clatter of feet. Then the door burst | through the courtyard in the early
open, revealing a blaze of torches and dawn. Outside in the dreary street
a multitude of fierce faces. an exile party was forming, and be-

“Down flat !” shouted Platoff. “They fore it was fully light the long proces-
will fire over our heads.” sion was windinz over the frozen

As they dropped to the floor, trom- | €round toward the distant mines of
bling in expectation of a volley of bul- | Kara. That last stage of the journey

was more dreadful than anything that
had preceded it. Winter set in with Arc-
tic severity, and the wretched exiles
toiled through snow and ice, shivering
in their scanty garments, weak for
want of nourishing food, and sleeping
at night in road stations where every
form of disease brooded in the vitiated
air.

Many died, and some were left in
wayside hospitals, but Maurice and
Phil fortunately escaped serious ill-
ness, though they grew more emaciated
dav bv dayv

(To be Continued.)
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There is a world
of romance in the
picture of a young
girl reading her
sweetheart’s love-let-
ters.
of cades, if her future
could also be pict-
/7 ured, the picture
would contain a
world of pathos.
To the healthy,
robust woman,
marriage means
happiness, the
supreme joy of
motherhood and
the promise of a
,')2‘Iong. hea}thl_v life

S of helpfulness
i: with the man of
her choice. To
the woman who suffers from disease or
weakness of the delicate and important or-
gans concerned in wifehood and mother-
hood, wedlock means suffering and mater-
nity death. Dr. R. V. Pierce is an eminent
and skillful specialist, for thirty years chief
consulting physician to the Invalids’ Hotel
and Surgical Institute, of Buffalo, N. Y.
During that time, with the assistance of a
staff of able physicians, he has prescribed
for thousands olY women, The institute of
which he is the head is one of the greatest
in the world. He is a regularly graduated
physician and has practiced right in one

lace for thirty years. The esteem in which
Ke is held by his neighbors is shown by the
fact that they chose him for their represent-
ative in the gational Congress. The regard
in which he is held by those whom he has
treated is shown by the thousands of letters

rinted in Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Med-
ical Adviser, telling of the benefits derived
from his treatment.

Dr. Pierce is the discoverer of a wonder-
ful medicine for women, known as Doctor
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It cures all
weakness and disease of the feminine or-
gans. Itallays inflammation, heals ulcera-
tion and soothes pain. It tones the nerves.
Taken during the interesting period, it
banishes the usual discomforts and makes
baby's advent easy and almost painless.
Thousands of women have testified to its
marvelous merits. An honest druggist
won’t advise a substitute.

The profit side of life is health. The bal.
ance is written in the rich, red, pure blood of
health. Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure.
constipation and make the blood rich and
pure. They never gripe. By druggists.
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ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possgsses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICAC. _.- FLAVOR.
SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS c¢r DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLED
In Quarter-Pound Tins only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd,,
Homopathic Chemists, London,
En, rland.
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TO LET

PEAKE'S WHARF
(IO 1)

Wharfage storage and yard-
age, at reasonable rates.

Arthur 8. Peake.
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Look for your fall and winter Boors, from us, We
are s:ling at the lowest price yet. Womens
strong leathr bocts for T3¢, children’s stron
boots 5@e¢, men’s strong boots $1 ¢9. Other

Macdonald's
Market Square.
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J. B. Macdonald&Co

FOR SHOE BARGAINS.
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Stand First in Public Favor,

We are agents for these two celebrated makes of Stoves
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FENNEL & CHANDLER.
CHEAP FOR SPOT CASH

14 TONS
- BEST QUALITY HAY BALE WIRE

Aikis Cut 10} feet; gauge 14, at the

CITY - HARDWARE - STORE
«++.QUEEN STREET....
Pronounced best quality by all who have used it.

R. B. NORTON

J. F. Norton Proprietor.
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-Gold Weather Footwear

Big supply of big Felt Boots, Just see our Women's

Elastic Felt side for 85¢
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