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» Vith anything, lady,” 1 answered. 

‘You are welcome to the life or death 

of Michael Paulpoft.’ 
“ “Listen!” she whispered, turning 

each way to see that we were not 

watched. ‘I am in the house of cne- 

mies. My husband, who was the heir 

of the duke, is dead. My little san 

would be the heir of this estate. but 

the duke prefers that his own younger 

con should inherit, and so they have 

plotted to destroy my child. Thank 

God for placing yceu on this earth, 

Michael Paulpoft! You were sent to 

save my boy. And now listen. Were 

he to return here or were it to be 

known that he was alive, no matter in 

what part of Russia he might be, they 

would manage in some way to kill him. 

Even now I tremble lest some spy 

overhear our words and reveal this 

truth. I do not wish to have yon relin- 

quish him and will give you something 

now, but you must never come to me. 

Some day I will come to you and claim 

my boy. Will you swear, Michael Paul. 

poff, to cherish my boy and preserve 
this secret? 

“I gave the promise, excellency. and 

1 have kept it. But she also said. ‘In 

case I die. Michael Paulpotf, guard my 

boy as you would your own, for I think 

he will be like his father—streng 

no match for the wicked and de 1ing 

ones. Io not permit any one ever to 

know this truth.’ 
“I have obeyed, excellency. 

was named Viadimir, and we soon 

came to love him as our own. He was, 

as the princess said. strong and of an 

Tle boy 

easy going, simple temperament. He 

grew up to help me in the forge. The 

princess did die, and so I held my 

tongue, as she bade me. But, Vladimir 
—or Prince Alexis—was talented, and 

he learned to paint. Ile discovered one 

day the picture of his mother and be- 

came enamored of it. He wished to 

paint it, and I permitted him. "Then 

one day Neslerov came and saw it. I 

was frightened, for 1 knew he would 

suspect, and I knew from his manner 

that we would secon hear from him 

again, : 

“We were charged with conspiracy, 

excellency, we who had honest hearts 
and had never wronged any one. and 

ol 
Mrs. Elizabeth H. Thompson, 

of Lillydale, N.Y., Grand Worthy 
Wise Templar, and Member of 
W.C.T.U,, tells how she recov- 
ered by the vse of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 

“ DEAR MRS. PINKHAM :— I am one 
of the many of your grateful friends 
who have been cured through the use 
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and who can to-day 
thank you for the fine health I enjoy. 
When I was thirty-five years old, I 
suffered severe backache and frequent 
bearing-down pains; in fact. I had 
womb trouble. I was very anxious to 
get well, and reading of the cures vour 
Compound had made, I decided to try 
it. I took only six bottles, but it built me 
up and cured me entirely of my troubles. 
“My family and Treclatives were 

naturally as gratified as I was. My 
niece had heart trouble and nervous 
prostration. and was considered incur- 
able. She took your Vegetable Com- 
pound and it cured her in a short time. 
and she became well and strong, and 
her home to her great joy and her hus- 
band’s delight was blessed with a baby. 
I know of a number of others who 
have been cured of different kinds of 
female trouble, and am satisfied that 
your Compound is the best medicine 
for sick women.” — Mrs. ELizAgeTH 11, 
THOMPSON, Box 105, Lillydale, N.Y. — 
$8000 forfeit if original of abave letier proving genuineness cannot be produced. 

[| his wounds. 

were punaiea off to siberia. We Wete 

sent to Tomsk, where no doubt Nesle- 

rov intended to kill the young man 

when he got an opportunity. Then one 

day that American named Denton came 

to our hut in Tivoloffsky. In some way 

he had learned of the picture. I do not 

know why he was interested in Vladi- 

mir, but he asked to see the picture 

and questioned me. 

“ ‘Paulpoff,” he said, ‘Vladimir is not 
your son.’ 

“I shivered, for I did not know but 
he was a friend of the governor. But 

he said he was going to learn wlio 

Vladimir was, so I told him the story. 

He said that Vladimir could not be any 

worse off than at present, and he could 

secure the help of the government to 

restore the estate to him and punish 

Nicholas Neslerov. He tool the pic- 

ture, and some one came to our hut 

after that and whipped my wife to 

death. Vladimir swore vengeance, aid 

today he has killed Japsky and Uus- 
gethop.” 

“This is a strange story of cruelty 

and crime,” said the governor general. 

“But, so far as you are concerned, I 

congratulate you, Prince Neslerov, 
duke of Graslov. 

man, whose life is alinost run, how can 

I show my appreciation of what he has 

done for Russia? Paulpoff, you shall 

name your own reward, and ‘it is 

yours.” A 

© “To live with Vladimir,” said the old 
man simply. 

“And this American! Where is he?” 

“Wounded; lying in the house of a 

priest at Tivoloffsky,” answered Vladi- 

mir, or, as he should now be called, 
Alexis. 

“Nicholas Neslerov, what have you 

to say?” asked the governor general. 

“It is a lie,” said Nicholas. 

“Your own face does not indicate it. 

I believe this is the truth. You are a 

prisoner! Call the officer of the guard!” 

“I am here, your excellency!”’ 

“This lieutenant,” said Olga, “whose 

name I do not know, assisted me in 

freeing the prince fromm the dungeons 

under this palace. I told him he would 
be a captain.” 

“Your name?’ 
general. 

“Ormidoff.” 

“Captain Ormidoff, conduct this pris- 

oner to the same dungeon in which he 

had confined the prince, and see that 

said the governor 

“I am your slave forever.” 

he is treated as becomes a murderer 
and enemy of Russia. This is enough, 
princess. I congratulate you.” 

The eyes of De Muloff were moist, 
and he took Olga’s hands and pressed 
them. 

They heard Neslerov cursing as he 

was led away. He was chained in the 

dungeon and, in ®n effort to free him- 
self that night, burst a blood vessel 
and died, with no hand to help. 

As the governor general turned away 

Olga smiled at Alexis. 
“You are not quite my cousin, yet we 

are in a way related,” she said. “I 
am glad that I have succeeded in giv- 
ing you your own.” ! 

“I am your slave forever.” he an- 
swered, stooping, with his great shoul- 
ders almost covering her, and his lips 
met hers—and she did not resist. 

* » * * Ed * - 

In the house of the priest at Tivo- 
loftsky Denton was recovering from 

His first feeling as he 
gradually came to himself was of 
creat weakness. A cool small hand 
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And this faithful old 

The Dinner Pail 
Of the American working man is gen- 
erally well filled. In some cases it is 
too well filled. It contains too many 
kinds of food, and very often the food is 
of the wrong kind—hard to digest and 
containing little nutri- 
tion. As a conse- 
quence many a work- 
ing man develops some 
form of stomach 
trouble which inter- 
feres with his health 
and reduces his work- 
ing capacity. 

Where there 
is indigestion or 
any other indi- gp 
cation of dis- 
ease of the stom- 
ach and its 
allied organs of 
digestion and nu- 
trition, the use of 
Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery 
will almost invari- 
ably produce a per- 
fect and perman- 
ent cure. 

Mr. Thomas A. 
Swarts, of Sub Station 
C, Columbus, O., Box 
103. writes: “I was 
taken severe 
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with 
| headache, then cramps 
, in the stomach, and 
my food would not digest, then kidney and 
liver trouble and my back got weak so I could 
scarcely get around. At last I had all the com- 
plaints at once, the more I doctored the worse I 
got until six years passed. I had become so 
poorly I could only walk in the house by the 
aid of a chair, and T got so thin I had given up 
to die, thinking that I could not be cured, Then 
one of my neighbors said, ‘ Take my advice and 
take Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery and 
make a nev man out cf yourself.’ The first 
bottle helped me so I thought I would get 
another, and after I had taken eight bottles in 
about six weeks, I was weighed, and found I 
had gained twenty-seven (27) pounds. I am as 
stout and healthy to-day, I think, as I ever was.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser, paper covers, is sent f7¢e on re- 
ceipt of 31 one-cent stampsto pay expense 
of customs and mailing only. Address 
Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. VY. 
Eee = = > 

was placed upon his Drow, ana ie 
looked up into the face of Frances 

i Gordon. 

“Do you know me, Jack?” 

“Yes, I know you, Frances. 
has happened?” 
“You have been jll. You were shot 

two weeks ago in the house where the 
Paulpoffs lived. Do you remember 2” 

What 

“Yes—they came—did they kill poor 

old Paulpoft?” 

“No. Vladimir—the one we know as 

Vladimir, but now the Duke of Gras- 

lov—came and killed them instead. He 

Killed Jansky and Unsgethop and 
brought you here.” 

“Then it is proved already!” he said, 
staring. 

“Yes. A princess, Olga Neslerov, 

cousin of his mother, having penetrat- 

ed the veil of mystery, came to Tomsk 

to pursue her inquiries. She unmask- 

ed Nicholas Neslerov before the gov- 

ernor general, and he died that same 

night in the very cell in which Vladi- 

mir had been confined.” : 

“I am glad,” he said, with a sigh. 

“I knew he was not the son of the 

did not wish you to marry an unknown. 

That was why I tried to restore him to 

his rank. I did not do it, but I am glad 

it was done—glad for him and for you.” 

“Poor Jack!” she said, nestling her 

head close to his. “Did you think I 

was going to marry him?” 

“Yes; I thought you loved him. That 

was why I wanted to bring him to his 
own.” 

“Poor, noble Jack! Do you know 

who I am going to marry? There was 

never any love between Vladimir and 

me. I helped him, and Le appreciated 

it. But I am going to marry the no- 
blest, bravest, best man on this earth.” 

“I hope you will be happy, Frances.” 
“I know I shall be, Jack. And—can 

you forgive me, Jack, for all those ugly 
things I said? And will you love me— 
just the same as you used to—for it's 
You—you, Jack, I want to marry if— 
you want me.” 

‘“Franges!”’ 
“That's right,” said the soft voice of 

the old priest. “He is all right now. 
I say to you, Denton, that an angel 

hovered at your bedside, and it was 

not the angel of death. It was a strong, 
fine young woman.” 

“I nursed you, Jack, and papa has 
been here every day.” 

“And I'm here now,” said the voice 
of Gordon. “Is he awake?” i 
“He is awake, but he hasn’t said he 

wants to marry me,” said Frances, 
with a laugh. 

“He don’t need to say it. Well, old 

chap, I'm glad you've pulled through, 
but I'm hanged if I think you would 
if it hadn't been for I'rances.” 

“I am sure of it,” he answered, “and 
I am going to spend all the rest of my 
life paying her for it.” 

She laughed—the happiest laugh of 
her life—and stooped and kissed him. | 

THE END. 
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Ocean Depths. 

The average depth of the ocean be- 
iween GO degrees north and 60 degrees 
south is nearly three miles. 

De not a dreamer of dreams, but a 

doer of deeds. 

| Fredericton, all of which are fully guaranteed. 

Paulpoffs, and, since you loved him, ts 

- SKATES 
OF ALL KINDS. 

seimsnrlies) 3m ney bein FARE ey 

HOCKEY, ACME, a 

RACING, BLADES “i 

AND LONGREACH 
Ladies’, Men's, Boys and Girls’ Skates. 

Sticks. : 

JAMES S. NEILL, 

James F. VanBuskirk’s 
- SHOW ROOMS & 

? 
¥ 

Also a fine lot of Hockey 
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Phoenix Square, = = = = Fredericton 

Where can be found Ladies’ Seal, Ukram Lamb, Astrachan, Greenlan #® 
Seal and Coon Jackets, Fur Lined Coats, Collars, Ties and Mufls of 
leading styles and qualities. Gent’s Beaver, Coon, Wallaby, Bear, Dog, 
Wombat and Far Lined Coats. 3 

‘ aa 

Sleigh Robes 
: 

In all the most fashionable kind 

Musk Ox, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine and 
Plack Robes. : ; i 

All of the above can be bought at low prices and on easy terms. 
The biggest stock of Fur Goods ever shown by any one concern 

Goat. Also a full line 

gs All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 
: 5 = 

OOOO COBEE 
> Fine Tailoring. 

~ Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 
Trouserings. | 

IMPERIAL | GEO. 8. STANGER, 
HALL, Merchant Tailor. 

BPD PLD! 
You Want an Overcoat. 

few left to sell at a discount, any style desired. 

WANTED 100,000 lbs of Wool wanted in exchange for- 
Hewson’s celebrated Tweeds. Look at the fine range in my window. 

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St. 

WINTER OVERCOATS. 
I have just opened a repeat orde 

of WINTER OVERCOATINGS 
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix 
tures and Stripes, and would invi 
intending purchasers to 
get my prices before 
Meltons start in price at $1 
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.5¢ 
I am also prepared to make you a. 
nice Fur Lined Coat for £65.00. a 

y 

These Coats to have Mu krat I 
ings and Outer or Persian Lan 
Collars. : 

a 

JAS. R. HOWLE, 160 Queen 8, 

UNION BLEND TEA 
HARRU W. deFOREST, Importer and Blender, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Stands head and shoulders abov al 
other packet tea in the market, 

This is because IT Is THE BE 
it is always economical to us 
bask. (vr wins ans EE EE 


