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CHAPTER : X1i1—Contlinued.

A locg silence bad fallen between
us. ond it now occurred to me to take
advantage of his hesitation. 1 sald
ip a firm volce, jn French:

*] think, baron, our interview Is at
an end, {5 it not? Thefefors I wish
~you goodday.”

He turned upod me suddenly with
an evil flash In his dark eyes, and 8

. “snarling imprecation in Russian upon

his lips. His hand still beld the order
committing me to the fortress.

“But defore I leave you will destroy
that document. It may fall into other
hards, you know,” and walked
toward him with quick determination.

“I shall do nothing of the kind!” he
snapped.

Without further word I snatched the
paper from his'thin, white fingers and
tore it up before his face. His coun-
tenaoce went livid. 1 do not think I
have ever scen 3 man’s face assume

Without Further Words | Snatched
the Paper From His' Thin, White
Fingers.

such an expression of flendish vindic-
tlveness: 1t was as though at that
instant hell bad been et loose witbin
«als heart. '

But 1 turned upon my heel and weat

out.

1 had escaped by means of my own
alplomaes and firmpess. The czars
representative—ghe man who  ruled
that country—feared me, and for that
yFason aid not bold me prisoner. Yet
when 1 recalled that avil look of rg-
vyenge on MY depérture, 1 could mot

. help certain feellngs of grave appre-
henston arlsing withio me.

1 took the midiight trainback to
Abo, arriving at the hotel next morn-
ing. Alter ap hour's rest-1 set out
anxiously in search ot Felix, the dros-
Xy, driver. -1 found him in his log-
buiit housa in the Ludno quarter, and
when he asked me ir 1 saw, from his
face, that h@ had news to impart.

' “well?" I inquired. “And what of
the lady? Has she been found?”

«ah! your excellency. It s a pity
you were not'here yesterday.” he sald
with a sigh.

»why? Tell me quickly.
happened?”

- a1 have been assisting the poiice a8
. spy. excellency, as 1 often do, and 1
" Have seen her.”
, “Seen her!

quick anxiety.
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ports were visced
on embarking?’ 1 exclaimed.
WEat was the pame upon that of the
| Englishman?*

~1 bave it here written dowa, excel:
1 cannot pronounce your difi-
cult English names.” And he pro-
duced a scrap of dirty paper whereon
was vxr}ncn in a Russlan hand the
name—

“Martin Woodroffe.”

CHAPTER XIV.
Spoiling the Spoller.

from the time-table gathered that 1t 1
left Abo by rall at noon 1 could be in
Petersburg an hour before noon on
the ‘morrow, or about four hours be-
fore the arrival of the steamer by
which the silent girl and her compan-
fon wers passengers. This I declded
upon doing, but before leaving I pald
a visit to my friend, Boranskl, who,
to my surprise and delight, banded
me my wallet with the czars letter
intact, saying that it had been found
upon a German thief who had been ar-
rested at the harbor on the previous
night. The fellow bad, no doubt,
stolen it from. my pocket belleving I
carried my paper money In a flap.

“The aftalr of the English lady Is a
most extraordinary one,” remarked
the chief af police, toying with bis pen
as he sat at his big table. “She seems
to have met this Englishman up at
Tammerfors, or at some place farther
north, yet it is curlous that her pass-
port should bs in order even though
she fled so precipitately from Kajana
There 18 & mystery connected with
her disappearance from the wood cut-
ter's hut that I confess I caonot
fathom.”

“Nelther can 1, T sald. “I know
the man who is with her, and cannot
help fearing that he is her bitterest
enemy—that he s actlng in concert
with the baren.”

“Then why is he taking her to the
capital—beyond the jurisdiction of the
governdr general?” N

“I am going straight to Petersburg
to ascertain,”, 1 sald. “I have only
come to thank you for your kindness
‘in this matter. Truth to tell, I have
been somewhat surprised that you
should bave {nterested yourself on my
behal?t,” I added, looking straight at
the uniformed official.

“It s not on yours, but on hers,”
he angwered, somewhat cnigmatically.
“I know something of the affair, but
it was my duty as & man to help the
poor gltl to escape trom that terrible
place. She bas, I koow, been unjustly
condemped for the attempted assassi-
nation of the wife of a general—con.
demned with o purpose, of course.
Such a thing is not uousual in Fin-
land.

Abominable!™ I cried.
veritable fiend.

But the man only
stoulders, saying—

“The orders of bls excellency the
governor general have to be abeyed,
whatever they are. We often regret
but we dare not refuse to carry them

“Oberg 15 a

shrugged his

“Russian rule 1s a disgrace to our
modern civitization,” T declared hatly.
“] have every sympathy with those
who are fighting for freedom.”

“Ah, you are not aloge in that," be
sighed, spaaking in e low whisper, and
ginncing around. . “His mifesty would
order reforms and amellorate the con-
dition of his people, it only it were
possible. But he, like bis officials, is
powerless. Here we speak of the
great uprising with bated breath, but
we, slas! know that it must come one
day—very soon—and Finland will be
first to endeavor to break her bonds—
and the Baron Oberg first to fall.”

For nearly an bour I sat with him,
surprised to find now, aithough his ex-
terior was so harsh end uncouth, yet
bis heart really- bled for the poor,
starving péople be was so constantly
forced 'to oppress.

“I bave rulned this town of Abo,” he
declared, quite frankly. .“To iy own
knowledge Ove hundred innocent per
‘sons have gone to prison, and another
two bundred have been'exiled to SI-
berla. Yet what I have done Is only
at direct orders from. Helsingfors-—
orders that are stern, pitiless and un-
just.” ‘Men bave been torn from thelr
families and sent to the mines, women
bave, been arrested for'no offense and
shipped off to Saghalien, and mere
children-have been cast into prison on
charges of political comspiracy with
thefr elders—In order to russity the
province! Only,” he added anxiously,
“1 trust you will never repeat what I
tell you. You haye asked me why [
assisted tba Englisk mademolsella to

w
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escapo from Kajana, and I bave ex
plalned the reason.”

We ato a hearty meal {n company
at the Sampalinna, a restaurant bullt
Itko a Swiss chalet, and at noon 1 en-
tered tho traln on the first stage of
my slow, tedious Journey through the
great, sllent forests and slong the
shores of the lakea of southern Fin-
land, dy way of Tavestchus and Vi
borg, to Peteraburg.

At four o'clock uext day I was out
upon the quay io that city, stralaing
my eyes scaward for any slgn of
amoke. but could see rothing.

1t was after ten o'clock whea a ligbt

| rhoze afar off, and the movement of
[the [olice and porters on the quay
11eld pie that 1t was the vessel Then

after a further apslous quarter of an
ur it came, amid great shouting and

to disrmbark

g you - brRan in the peltiog
co. o | T
i déerly | caught sight of {wo fig.
Hut he sald | ures—cne a man in a big tweed trav

cliag coat and a golf cap, and the
other tho slight figure of a woman In
a long, dark cloak and a woolen tam-
o-shanter. The electric rays fell
upon them as they came up the wet
gangway togcther, and there once
again 1 saw the sweet face of tho
sllent woman whom 1 had grown to
love with such fervent desperation.
The man behind her was the same
who had entertzined me on board the
Lola—the man who was sald to be
the lover of the fugitive Murlel Leitk-
court.

Without betraylng my presence,
watched them pass through the pass-
port office and custom house, and
then, overbearing the address which
Martln Woodroffe gave the ishvost
his. I stood aslde, wet to the skin.
and saw them drive away.

At eleven o'clock on the followlng
day, 1 found myselt instailed In the
Hotel do Paris, & comfortable hostelry
in the Little Morskaya.

1 was beneath the same roof a8
Elma, although she was in ignorance
of my presence. ADxious to commu-
nleate with her without “Woodrofte's
knowledge, I was now awalting my op-
portunity. He had, it appeared, taken
tor her a pleasant {ront room with sit-
ting room adjolning, on the first Soor,
while he bimselt occupied a raom on
the third floor. As far as 1 could
gather from the French waiter whom
1 judiclously tipped, he appeared to
treat her with every conslderation and
kindness.

“Has the Englishman recelved ary
visitors?" 1 asked.

“One man—a Russlan—an officlal of
potlce, I think.” -

“If he receives anyone else, let me
kn * 1 sald. "And 1 want you to
give mademolselle a letter from me
{n secret.”

“Bien, m'sleur.”

I turned to the little writing table
and scribbled a few hasty lines to my
love, announcing my presence, and
asking her to grant me an interslew
in secret as soon as Woodroffe was
absent. 1 also warmed her of the
search for her instigated by the baron,
and urged her to send me & lne in
reply.

The note was delivered into ber
nand, but although I waited in sus-
pense nearly all day she sent no reply.
rhile Woodroffe was in the hotel I
dared not show myself lest he should
recognize me, therefore 1 was com-
pelled to sham fndisposition and to
eat my meals alone in my room.

For several hours I sat at my win-
daw watching the life and movement
down In the street below, my mind
full of wonder and dark forebodinga.
Was Martin Woodroffe playing her
talse? ’

Just after half-past six o'clock the
waiter entered, and handing me a note
on a salver, sald:

“Madémolselle has, I belleve, only
this moment been able to write In
secret.”

1 tore it oper and read as follows:

Friend—1 am 80 surprised.
thought you were still In Abo, Woodrofte
has An appolntment at eight o'clock o
ihe other side of the city. therefore come
to me at 815 1 6 you, an
once. I sm in peril

Dear

3

ELMA HEATH.

My love was In peril! 1t was just
as I bad feared. 1 thanked Providence
that I had been sent to help tier and
extricate her from that awful fate
to which "The Strangler of Finland”
had consigned her.

At the hour she named, after the
walter had come to me and announced
the Englishman's departurs, 1 de-
scended to her sitting room and en-
tered without rupping, for it I bad
rapped she could.not, alas! have heard.

The apartment was spacious and
comfortable, thickly carpeted, with
heavy furniture and gilding, From ber
jow lounge chair a slim, wan Bgure
sprang up quickly and celue forward
to greet me, holding out both her
hands and smiling happily.

1 took her hands i mice, and held
them tightly in sllence for some mo-
ments, as I looked earnestly Into those
wonderfully brilliant eyes of hers, She
turned away laughing, o slight flush
rising to her cheeks in her confusion.
Then she led me to a chair, and mo-
tloned ‘me to be seated.

Ours -was 8 sllent meeting, but her
gestures and the expression of her
eyes were surely more eloquent than
mere words. I knew well what pleas-
ure that re-encounter caused ber—
equal pleasure with that {t gave to me.

Unti that moment I had never really
loved. [ buad admired and flirted witk
women. hat man has not? Indeed,
1 had admired Muriel Leithcourt. But
never until pow had I experledced in
my beart the real Oame of true, burn-
ing affection. The eweetness of her
expresslon, the tender caress of those

soft, tapering hands. the deep, mvs-

terious look in thoss magnificent eyes,
and the incomparable grace of all her
movements, combined to render her
the most perfect woman I had ever
met—perfect in all, alas! save speech
and bearing, of which, with such das-
tard wantonness, she had beea de
prived.

She touched her red lips with the
tip of her forofinger, opened her
hands and shrugged her shoulders with
a sad geature of regret. Thep turnlng
qulckly to some paper on the table at
her slde she wrote sometbing with &
gold pencil and banded it to me. It
read:

“Surely Providence has sent you
here! Mr, Woodroffe must have fol-
lowed you from England. He f{s my
enemy. You must take me from here
and hide me. They lutend to send me
into exlle. Have you ever been lo
Petersburg before? Do you know any-
one here?”

Then when 1 bad read, she handed
me Ler pencil and below I wrote?

“t wili do my best, dear triend, I
have been once in Petersburg. DBut Is
it not best that we should escape at
once from Russia?”

“Impossible at present,” she wrote.
“We should both be arrested at the
frontfer. it would be best to go into
hlding here in Petersburg. I belleved
Woodroffe to be my frlend, but I have
tound only this day that he is my en-
emy. He knew that I was in Kajana,

and was In Abo when he learned of

my escape. He went with two other
men in search of us, and discovered
us that night when we sought shelter
at the wood cutter's hut. Without
making his presence known, he waited
outside until you were asleep, and then
he came and looked in at my window.
At first 1 was alarmed, but quickly I
saw that he was a friend. He told
mo that the police were in the vicinity

She Touched Her Red Lipa With the
Tip of Her Forefinger.

and intended to raid the but, therefore
I fied with him, first down to Tammer-
fors and then to Abo, and on here. At
that time I did not see the dastardly
trap he had lald in order to get me
out of the baron's clutches and wring
from me my secret. If I copfess, he
intends (o give me up to the police,
who will send me to the mines.”

“Does your secret concern him?” I
asked In writlng. .

“Yes," she wrote iu response. “It
would be equally in his interests as
well as those of Baron Oberg 1t 1
were gent to Saghallen and my Iden-
tity eftaced. I am & Russian subject.
as I bave already told you, therefore
with o ministerfal order agalnst me
1 am in deadllest peril”

“Trust in me,” I ecribbled quickly.
“1 will act upon any suggestion’ you
make. Have you any female {rienod
In whom you could trust to hide you
untll this danger is past?”

“There is one friend—a true frlend
Wil you take & note to her?". she
wrote, to which [ instantly nodded in
the afiirmative.

Then rising, she obtained some Ink
and pen and wrote a letter, the con-
tents of which she did not show me
before she sealed it.

1 watched her write the superserip-
tion upon the envelope: “Madame Olga
Stassuleviteh, modiste, Scredn! Pros-
pect, 231, Vasili Ostrbfl.” 1 knew that
the district was on the opposite side
of the city, close to the Little Neva.

“Take a drosky at once, see her
and awalt a reply. In the meantime.
I will prepare to be ready when you
return,” she wrote. “If Olga is not at
bome, atk to see the Red Priest—in
Russian,' Krasny-pastor.” Return quick-
1y, as I fear Woodroffe may come back.
1t 8o, I am Tost.”

1 assured her 1 wounld not lose &
single Instant, and five minutes later
I was tearing down the Morskaya
in a drosky along the canal and across
the Nicholas bridge to the address
upon the envelope. :

‘The house was, 1 found, somewhat
smaller than its neighbors, but wuot
let out in fiats as the others. Upon
the door was a large brass plate bear.
ing the name, “Olga Stassulevitch:
Modes.” I pressed the electric button,
and in answer & tall, clean-shaven
Russian servant opened the door.

“Mademe {5 not home,” was his brief
reply to my Inquiry.

“Then I will see the Red Priest,” )
said in o lower tobs. “[ come from
Elma Heath” Thereupon, without

igto the long, dark

‘was not lighted. But, striking & match,
he led me up the broad staircase and
{nto a small, cosy, well-furnished room
on the second floor, svidently’ the-sit-
ting reom of some studious persos,
judging from the books and critical
reviews lylog about. .

For a few minutes I walted there,
untl] the door reopened, and there e
tered & men of medium beight, with
& shock of long, snow-white hair and
almost patriarchal beard, whose dark
eses that age had dlmmed flashed out
at me with a look of curious inquiry.
and whose movements were those of
a person not quite at his ease.

“1 have called on bebalf of Mademol-
selle Elma Heath, to glve this letter
to Madame Stassulevitch, or it the is
ghbsent to place it In the hands of thé
Red Priest” I explained in my best
Russian.

“Very well, sir,” the old man re
sponded In quite good English. “I am
the person you seek,” and taking the
letter he opened it and read it through

I saw by the expression on his fur-
rowed face that its contents caused
him the utmost consternation. His
countenance, already pale, blanched
ta the lips, while in his eyes thera shot
a fire of quick apprehension. The
thin, almost transparent hand holding
the letter trembled visibly.

“You know mademolselle—eh?" he
asked in a hoarse, stralned volcs as
he turned to me. “You will help her
to escape?” :

“f will risk my own life In order to
gave hers,” I declared.

=And your devotion to heris prompt-
ed by what?” he jnquired suspiciously,

1 was silent for & moment. Then I
confessed the truth.

“My affection.” .

«Ah!" he slghed deeply. “Poor
young lads! She, who has enemies on
every hand, sadly needs a friend. But
can we trust you—bave you no fear?”

“Of what?” .

“Of being implicated in the coming
revolution In Russla? Remember, I
am the Red Priest. Have you never
heard of me? My came is Otto
Kampt” )

Otto Kampf! .

(TO BE CONTINUED)
—

How Much Accidents Cost.

The actual number of workmen
Kiiled and injured annually in the Unit-
ed States 18 not known definitely. The
best suthoritles, however, have estl-
mated fatalities-to the number of 40,
000 to 45,000 annually, and non-fatal
aceiderts producing an annual loss of
200,000,000 working daya.

the door with an apoiogy that the gad |’

NO PLACE FOR COUNTERFEITS

Difficulty of Replenishing and Starting
Herds With Good Animals Wor-
ries Dairy Farmer.

The development of the increasiag
demand for well-bred dalry cattle is
based upon the recognition of the fact
that under present’ production condi-
tlons, the counterfelt dairy cow bas no
place on the pasture or in the feed-
rard.

During the past few years, difficulty
in replenishing -and starting herds
with good animals has confronted the

on ’Wllcnmln Bairy
Farm. -

Select Animil

dairy farmer at every turn. High feed
bills have demonstrated the futility
of expecting satisfactory returns when
keeping poor producers, and the wide-
awake, progressive, business dafrymen
are centering their demauds on merit,
of which there must be a greater sup-
ply to meet this demand. Forelgn
competition has created a well ground-
ed impresslon that the most effective
way of evading it is by greater pro-
duction per animal and better prod-
uets,

the value to soclety cf each man killed
at $5,000, and $2 as au averagu dally
wage of the pon-fatally Injured, the
economic annual lozs sustalned by the
pation amounts to approximately $600,
000,000, This is the amount which, in
some woy or other, must be charged
to the production cost In the wwrions
industries whero the =accidents oc
curred.

_—
Records In Deep-Sea Diving,

That deep diving 1s & practical pro-
cedure not accompanied by great dan-
ger when the proper precautions are
taken seems to have been |demon-
strated by tests carrled out’by the
navy department during the:fall of
1914 off the coast of New England.
1o these tests only such apparatus as
is supplied with the dlving outfits of
all naval vessels was used. About ons
hundred dives were made, and al-
though great depths were reached, no
mishaps or difficulties were experi-
enced. One diver went to a depth of
274 feet, and it is believed by the offt-
cers In charge that a depth of 300 feet
or more can be reached without serl-
ous danger.

PRSI
Household Hints.

Take & plece of common whits
chalk, scrape it to a powder, add as
ruch water as will produce a paste
and apply the paste to the surfzce of
stalned ivory. If stalns are very bad
two, three or even more applications
may be required.

it you wish to preserve oflcloths
and have them look bice ‘and new,
wash them with soft flannel and luke-
warm water and wipe thoroughly dry.
. To keep moths away from clothing,
wrap each articls In stilf brown paper,
secure @il around, either with gum,
paste or close stitching; in fact, make
as airtight as possible, Put packages
tn box and keep tightly closed. .

—
Blood Money.
# mpere was @ crash ond a grunt as
old Mr. Tiddleby fell on the slippery
pavement and aild along tor several
yards. When be recovered bis eye-
slght be discovered a smel} urchin
rocking with laughter. (.

But there was a serfous and bigger
urchin standing not far off, and to him
old Tiddleby spoke. .

«1 will give you & shilllng it you
Wi give that unfeeling little wretch
8 good thrashing.”! : .

I aiwt no ‘ired assassin, guv-nor.
and I don't want your bob; but rn
wallop the 1ittle beggar within an
nch of his life it you'll give us that
show all over agaln!"—Answers.

—_—
Primitive “Timepleces.”

One of the most primitive timere
cording devices employed by the Chi-
nese and japanesa was 8 knotted wick
about two feet In length which smol-
dered without breaking {nto fame, and
indicated the passage of an_ hour by
the time consimed 1o burning between
two knots. Klig Alfred {a credifed
with bavieg established a system
whereby twelve-lnch wax candler were

BUILDING UP A DAIRY HERD

Not Necessary to Go to Great Expente,
but Few Years of Tlme Are Re-
quired for Purpose. .

Aro you satlsfled with your present
herd of nonpaylng common cowa? If
not why not begin now to improve
them and get out of the old rut?
When developing the dairy herd from
common stock it is not necessary to
go to great expense, but a few years
of time are necessery in which to acr
complish this.

The amount of time cglled for will~
to some extent, bo dependent upon the
character of the stock that you now
have, or the one you iotend to use for
8 foundation herd. .

In some instences two or three gen-
eratlons of correct breeding will build
up a common herd ta a fine paying
herd. In other instances a longer
time Wwill be fequired but it hould
not require more than four or-Aye
generations to effect the’ changel

Bought.

NEED OF WATER FOR A CALF

Necessity Not Generally Understood
and Young Animal Is Quite Fre-
*quently Painfully Thirsty.

The young calt does not receive all
the moisture it néeds from the skim
milk which it gets as & regular ration.
At o very early age it will-drink a Ht-
tle water if it has’an opportunity and
it will do this a number of times dur-
iog the day.- °©

It is a good plan to have water be-
fore it at all times, This need of the
calt for water 13 not gemerally um. -
derstood and the yofng animal 18
usually painfully thirsty s swell as
hungry at feeding time. The resuit
15 that it gorges itself with the milk
or drinks too ‘Tapidly when it hes a
cbance. Thus it does not get the full
‘benefit of tho milk and dlgestive trou-
bles will result. Remember that milk
18 the calf's food. Water' should be
its drink. :

-

Care of Calf After Weaning.
. Make sure that the calt débs not
get to the cow sgein, once It'is sepa-
Tated from her and put on the skim-
milk dlet, as it will tend to epoil, not
only the calt, but wlll calise the cow
to worry after the calt'gnd reduce her
milk fow. s

Leave Calf With Cow.

It {8 & good practice to let the calf
suck the cow for about forty-eight
hoursafter birth; after which it should
be taken from its mother.; In the case
of o wenk calf, however, it 1a better
to let it Temain two or {hree days
longer. i v

Cleanliness i» Neo‘:u:ry.
1n raising calves, remlember this:
Cleanliness in all of thé feeding op
erations {s extremely necessary.
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Uso Artificial Coloring.
_ It 1t 18 desired to use artificial color
ing, it should be pdded o the cream.

just before churning,



