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left for P. J. M. to d {
“‘Nonsense!'’ Isaid. *‘It wil ‘
ght. We shall never find 1t |
$pa ol il we 1} tried and {
}
1 N { L (
st Z' nt { s \
nor ) fsky either. It isn’t y
fault. Yon did your best, and did it
well. How could yon tell he was not

father, when even mother and I passed

| the photo as authentic?”’

made

a mess one h:
said

*‘Still one feels what

of the thing,”

8
Borofsky.

{ ““But look here—Count Boriz, and vou,
i too, Mr. Percy, you may both be wit-

‘.C’ :-:‘{i 1883 Y 1 . AMERIC
SYNOPSIS.,

! 8 story, Boris Landri
” v wa to i&
. 0 He is hastily som
: 1 r owl _‘ :
su ] arance o! his father, Coun
Ls Shortly after, in London, h
18 A8 i Vi€ i ("41»:.» him he
Bas just seen his father, Accompanied by
this friend he reiurns (0 Rusesia. Boris !
dizcc s & clue, and s-1s out in searel. of
twomen who have as he supposes ab-
duc:e :

rercy agreed with mother, ana the
result was that the impostor remained
Borofsky came presently. He was de- |
pressed and very discousolate. He had
realized that the whcle enterprise—on |
the brilliant success of which he had se

prided himself—had &ctually proved an |

ntter failure and fiasco.
had been
already confessed, or rather triumph-
antly declared, that he was an impostor,

The impostor |
too clever for him and had !

but that, having secured a footing in |
these comfortable quarters, he did not |

intend to relinquish it in a hurry. He

i

was going to pass for the count, he de- |
clared, so far as the cutside world was |

concerned. If the countess and her
young whelp (meaning me) did not
choose to acknowledge him, why, they
needn’t, but if they vilued the honor of
their family, and perhaps their lives,
they had better not give him away
either to the police or any one else, for
he had a card or two np his sleeve that
he could play if he lilzed. and he knew
a thing or two, besides, that he might
let out one day if he were left in peace
and decently treated, something, in-
deed, twhich wonld be greatly to our ad
vantage 4id we but share bis kngw}-

edge!
“Ch, what does he mean, Borofsky,
what does he mean?’ interrupted

mother. ‘‘Does he know where my dear
husband is to be found? Go back and
tell him he shall live in peace and ali
quietness and luxury, he shall have the
best of everything that it is in my
power to provide, no one shall interfere
with him or know what he is—is not
what he desires to be taken for—he

| with you in this, Borofsky.
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shall have money, as much as fe will, ¢

if only’’'— At this
collapsed suddenly. §
and retired from the room,
Percy and Borofsky and me sitting like
three dummies, sil¢
not one of us possessing spirit enough
to discuss the situation. or indeed. for
some little while. to open his lips to
wake any kind of reznark whatever.

ywint poor mother
ne burst into tears

CHAPTER XV.
THE IMPOSTOR'S THREAT

leaving |

rt and depressed, '

1

i

When the silence was broken at '
length, it was poor old Percy who

broke it

‘“This is a pretty bhusiness,’’ he gaid.
‘““And what a blithering, blundering
pedigree ass I have n.ade of myself! It
is all my fault, old man, and I feel—I

really do—that to chuck myself into
the Neva is the onlv and certainiv the

Men who work
: om, in, or by the
',','l'water, or are €x-
posed to the cold
or damp are prone
to suffer from that
most painful dis-
ease, rheumatism.
.= This is a disease
== of the blood and
"« can only be per-
w manently cured
by going back to
first principles
and driving out
all impurities,
and flling the ar-
teries with a new,
rich, red, healthy
life-streamn.
This is the rea-
olden Medical Dis-

—

son why Dr. Pierce's (

covery is an unfailing cure for that disease,
It is the greatest of ull blood medicines.
It creates a keen and hearty appetite. It
cures all disorders of the digestion and
makes « assimilation of the life-giving
ele f the food perfect. It invigor-
ate liver and tores the nerves. Itis
the greatest of all knovwn blood-makers and
blood - purifiers It huilds firm, healthy
Besh. but does not ma ke corpulent people
mor: cotpulent Unlike cod liver oil, it
does not make flabby lesh, but tears down

that constitute cor-

the unhealthy tissues
| excretes them, and

pulency, carries oF ar

replaces them with th - solid, muscular tis-
eues of health It Jirives all impurities,
disease germs and acids from the blood.

In Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser many sufferers from theumatism,
whose cases were con:idered hepeless, tell
the story of their rec very under this won-
derful medicine. Their names, addresses
and photographs are given by their own
request, and anyone who wishes to do so
may write them. Good druggists sell the
“Golden Medical Discovery.”

| When a dealer urgss some substitute

|hf- s thinking of the larger profit he’ll

imnw not of your :-(*kl’;u'c.
I suffered from rheumatism in my left shoul-

!(‘- and el v,”” writes Rev, Wilson Williams, of
I'rinity Station, Morgan Co., Ala. ‘' Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery completely cured me
ars.”’

vered copy of Doctor

nse Medical Advise:

1ps, to cover customs
othi-bound 50 stamps.

rce, Buffalo, N. Y. A

For a free, paper-c«
Pierce’'s Common Se
send 31 one-cent star
and mailing only. C
Address Dr. R. V. Pic
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nesses—I hereby swear that I haven’t
done with this sham count yet, not by
a long way! He has got the better of
us this time, but one day I shall turn
the tables on him!”’

“Don’t frighten him, Borofsky,’ I
eaid. ‘“We shall be more likely to make
him of use to us if we let him be
awhile.”’

““All right, all right,’ said Borofsky.
“I shall do nothing foolish. I intend
to win next time, my friend; my repu-
tation has leeway to make up.. If you
are kind enough to forget it, I cannot.”’

““‘So has mine,”” said Percy, ‘“‘and I'm
If we can
score off the rascals, we will. Is it a
league ?”’

‘‘League or no league,” growled Bo-
rofsky, who was despondent and not
very genial, “I’'m not going to rest us-
til I'm quits with the fellow. We
ought, of course, to inform the police
that he is here—whoever he may be— !
and let them take this matter over. He
is sure to be up to no good. But the
conntoes wishes him left to himself,

TV -y

tnd I would prefer it that way, because
if the police get a finger in the pie the
fellow is as good as delivered out of our
hands, and I, for one, have not done
with him.”"

“Only don’t forget, Borofsky,” I
eaid, ‘‘that the main idea is to find fa-
ther. If there were not the hope of get-
ting this rascal to disgorge some im-
portant information about the count,
which mother seems to think he may
possess, I should be in favor of letting
the police have him.”’

“And remember, you,”’ said Borof-

sky. *‘that he will not stick at a lie,
nor at a hundred lies, in order to be left
in the house undisturbed! Why do

yon suppose he has come here ?”’

“Tc live well and luxuriously on
nothing a year, I should think,” I
langhed.

““Not a bit of it,” said Borofsky, who
was not overpolite tonight. I forgave
him his discourtesy because he was sore

| after his defeat and disappointment.

“Not a bit of it. He wonld not risk so
much for the sake of comfortable quar-
ters. He has a game on, a deep and
probably a most infernal and murderous
game, of some sort, and he is going to
play it from the safe and convenient
sanctuary of Count Landrinof’s town
mansion and to pass—having found
that he can do so with impunity—as
the count himself. There, mark my
words, and I will remind you of them
presently. This man is going to play a
deep game. He is a revolutionist, prob-
ably a nihiliist, and he is taking the
advantage of his unexpected likeness to
the count, your father, in order to
carry on his machinations without sus-
picion. Do you follow me?"

‘‘Gad, Borofsky!’’ exclaimed Percy.
with admiration. *‘It’s a jolly good
idea!”

I concurred.

“But,”’ I said, ““how is father’s dis-
covery to be advanced by allowing this
fellow, or seeming to allow him, to do
as he likes and hatch all manner of
deviltry from the shelter of our house ?"'

““We mustn’t hurry,”’ said Borofsky.
““We shall watch him. He may have
the mystery of your father’s absence in
the hollow of his hand. We must catch
the rascal in some plotting and get him
into our power and force his secrets
out of him by threatening him with
the police and Siberia.”’

““What if he is my father’s brother 7"’
I said.

*“Well, but so he is, in all probabil-
ity. ! asked him, but he denied it
which, of course, means nothing, one
way or the other. There could scarcely
be another so like the count.”

“‘But, for heaven’s sake, Borofsky,
let us be careful what we do. What if
the fellow were to commit a crime and
be arrested as Count Landrinof and
punished under his name?”’ :

“We don’'t want him to commit any
erime, of course, but we do want him

to conspire, so that we may watch him

| and get him into our power; that’s all. "’

“It's Jdangerous, Borofsky, in many
ways. Look at the disgrace of it, i.f
anything were to go wrong, the horri-
ble disgrace and dishonor to our family
pname, father’s name to be mixed up
with vile. murderous plottings and

crimes! Bah! I bate to think of it.”’
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medical library in onc 1008-page volume, l “My dear sir,” said Borofsky, ‘it
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Anzmia 1s the term which doctors use to R#
. . O..
indicate poverty of the blood. Probably go per 8
cent. of the girls and women of to-day suffer B
ph . . . \J
from anemia. This is a startling statement—
e o .l p . ’ o's
but it 1s true. It is easy to distinguish anzmic [
women. They have a dark semi-circle under K3
- . .‘.
the eyes ; a sallow or waxy complexion ; thin [
=
limbs, weak chests and 1ill developed forms. B
. . . o%
They are languid and tired ; subject to back- [
&'
aches and headaches, and sometimes to hysteria  JH
. . L \4
and fainting spells. If the poor and watery K
- . . ".
blood 1s not enriched, and, the tired and jaded P&
nerves strengthened, consumption must almost inevitably follow. In this B8
. . . . . ."
emergency there is only one medicine that will promgtly and effectively create ¥
new blood and strengthen the nerves, and that is o
0,°
i
DR.WILLIAMS PINKPILLS B
» | X
FOR PALE PEOPLE <.
. e'e
This remedy has cured more cases of anzmia than all other medicines }
. . . % . "
] combined. Read what an eminent Australian physician, J. G. Bourchier, FE&
\J .
2y M. D, F.S. Sc. (London) and late government medical officer says:— . B&
o' L
"e? -
BN Manager Dr Williams' Wed, Co. 127 Refira. 3%, Syeweyi - 8 W :
ol Dear Sir :—For some time | have been in the habit of recommending Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills RS
o's to my patients with excellent results. As a tonic their effect is most satisfactory and permanent. .':"
::. In Anaemia, Chlorosis, and allied diseases | have found them very valuable, and in irregularities >
o of the menstrual period they are unequalled. e
e (Signed) J. G. BOURCHIER, M.D., F. 8. Sc. (Lond.) o'
a' N
27 A SEVERE CASE OF ANAMIA CURED. e
:.: Miss Mabel J. Taylor, living at 1334 City Hall Avenue, Montreal, writes: ‘I write to give you the honest s
v testimonial of a young girl who believes her life was saved by the use of your Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale %s
3.: People. In November, 1897, I was suddenly stricken with loss of voice, and for eight months could only speak ina o'
v whisper. At the time I was completely run down. I had no appetite, no energy ; suffered from headaches, palpi- "
e'e tation of the heart, and shortness of breath. I was not able to walk up or down stairs. I was given the best o'e
b doctors, and the different remedies I took did me no good. While in this condition I began the use of Dr. Williams” MR
o' Pink Pills. By the time I had taken four boxes my voice was restored, and aftér th_e use _of eight boxes I am fce{x:s %
",® perfectly well. T cannot find words to express my thanks for what Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have done for me, :..
P you are at liberty to publish this letter, in the hope that it may be of benefit to some other sufferer.” &%
L o,
o' T G o 5 . v
" e , P :.:
g [ he Genuine are Sold only in Packages (FSSERERYNS L
LY . - 4 9,9
B like the Engraving. Y™ e & INK . B
°s. ¥ ILLS ;W fia”
a's - . . ’ $ .09 3 = F
s At all dealers, or direct from the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., a A f E 2 X
N s % P~ -
’:’ Brockville, Ont., at 50 cents a bex or six boxes for $2.50. = EOPLE =~ 5
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i)uw! never cowe to toat 1f we oy
we shall move carefully, and nothiug
shall be left to chance.”

““And what if he shculd be my uncis
Andre? Shall we déeliver him up to jus-
tice when we have déne with him?’

““Now you are going too fast!”
langhed Borofsky. *‘We have to catch
our hare first before we can cook him.
I should think, whefl one has an uncle
of this kind. the sooner one gets rid of
bhim, whether by means of the police or
anv other way, the better.”

“Onght we not to organize
method of copbined spying, Borofsky *’
said Percy. *‘One doesn’t like the worl.
but we must be spied upon if we wisi
to find ont anything useful.”

““We will do so, of course, presently.
But for awhile he must be left to him-
self. for he must nct have the faintest
suspicion that heis suspected cr watch-
ed. Give the bird a short period to get
over its first fear, so that it may learn
to hop about freely and pick up the
seeds prepared for it. Bring the net
along when it has fogotten its fears!’

So for a little while we left the im-
postor count alone and allowed hirs to
do what he would and go wherr hLe
fiked, unwatched and undistnrbed.

During this period only Percy and
Borofsky ever spoke to him of our party.
I would not allow my mother to go
near the wretch; neither would I trust
myself to approach or speak to him.

Borofsky played his game well. He
gave the fellow tq understand that all

some

in thé establishment had the countess’
orders to see that he had everything he
could possibly desire and that she was
anxicus tosee him well satisfied in the
hcpe that, if only in gratitude for her
hospitality and kindness, he would repay
her presently with some information as
to the mystery of father’s disappear-
ance.

‘‘Ha, hal’’ said our visitor at this.
“I owe you some little make up for the
trick I piayed you, Borofsky. eh? You
are very young, my son, and must learn
your business by painful experience.
All right; you shall have my secret some
day—that is, if none of you play the
fool before the time comes.”’

*‘Play the fool?”’ said Borofsky
““How: in what way "'

“In any way that would displease
me,”” growled our impostor. ‘““‘Never
fear. I shall soon know it if any of you
start playing the fool.”

But Borofsky disclaimed all intention
of playing either the fool or anything
else and repeated that the countess
wished her guest treated well and hoped
for the return he had indicated as soon
as possible.

*“Well, she shall have it,” said the
other, ‘*when the time comes!”

*‘News of her hnsband—that is what
her excellence is longing for.” contin-
ned Borofsky **She believes. rightly or
wrongly, that yon may be in possession
of knowledge which wonld assist her to
tind the count.’

“Ves righily or wrongly, she be-

lieves this,”” said the impostor, with :n
ugly laugh. *‘‘Ha, ha!
plenty to tell ber when the tim
comes.”’

*“When will that be?’’ asked Borof-
sky.

““Oh, come, come! Let a man rest
after his journey!' said the impostor.
‘“‘Everything comes to those who wait.’

CHAPTER XVL
ANDRE LANDRINOF. THE COUNT'S BROTHEL.

So we three men settled down to
watch the one man, though we allowed
him to cbserve no indication that we
were interested in his actions. And at
first we thought we must be mistaken
as to his connection with revolutionary
people, anarchists and malcontents and
shady characters generally, for his con-
duct was quiet and exewmwplary, and he
came and went in and out of the house,
mistaken by most of thos» who saw
him for Court Landrinof.

“Confound the fellow!" said Percy
one day after a fortnight or mors of
this blameless existence **When is he
going to start nihilist meetings in the
honse, and so on? He gives us notbing
to go upon!’

*A watched pot never boilse" |}
langhed: **at least not till one is sick
of watching. ™

Nevertheless presently a little steam
began to issue from the spout of onr
kettle. and we knew that the water
was ¢n the move.

In other words. our friend began to

’ N
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1 shall have !

{
{
|

show a little activity. Hé went abont
the town more frequently. Queer, weird
looking people came at intervals to see
him and sat in father’s study in con-
sultation with the impostor. The time
had come for us to start work as ama-
teur detectives, an occupation | most
cordially disliked.

But father was still unfound. Indee@
we were no farther on toward clearing
up the mystery than we had been a
week after his disappearance, and nioth-
er fretted and wept.

Great heavens! To set all this right
and see dear mother happy once more ¥
ghould spy with the best and meaness.

One evening Borofsky returned home
in the best of gpirits.

*“What is it. Borofsky ?'* 1 inquired,
for I saw that he was longing to be
asked

“I've bad a good kaul today,”” he
said. rubbing his hands. *‘Qur friend’s
busy over some deviltry, I'd stake my
existence on it. He has been present at
a secret committee meeting this after-
»oon. and I know where they wet and
40w many were present.”’

(1o be Contiun d )

ACHING TEEKTH
Carcfelly trcated and filled and
crowned with geld.

LR, J. P. KURFAY,

QUEEN STREET
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