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CHAFPTER 1.
A LETTER FROM A NIHILIST,

A man to see you, sir,” said Joseph, entering the de-
tective’s study after a discreet rap against the panel of
the door; and when Nick raised his eyebrows in surprse
at the unusnal form of announcement, Joseph added:

“He is evidently a messenger for another person, sit;
a-servant, [ should say he is”

"“Where i3 he?” asked the detective.

“In the reception-room, sir.”

“I will go down in a moment.”

Later, when Nick entered the reception-room, he
found himself conironted by a short, steolid individual
whom Joseph’s words bad quite thoroughly described.
Stolidity, imperturbability, dogged obstinacy, and not
overmuch intelligence were the noticeable characteristics
of his face

“Well, sit 2 said the detective, as the man came toward
him when he entered the room. He held a sealed en-
welope in his hand, which, however, he did not at once
offer to the detective.

o1 was directed Grst to make sure that T was address-
ing Mr, Nicholas Carter,” he said, in a curiously imper-

gonal voire, which was as nearly devoid of expression
as. a voice could be,

“T .am he,” replied the detective. "I am Nick Carter.”

“The detective

“Yes."”

“I was instructed to put this note into your hands,
sit, and to await vour reply.” i

He extended the envelope as he spoke, and Nick took
it and broke the'seal, Then he read:

“The writer of this letter appeals to Nick Carter in
the name of humanity. The writer is Ivan Dovanief, a
Russian expatriate, exiled from his own country because
of political opinions which hiave never yet taken the form
of offenses more than the mere expression of opinions.
VWith that much of explanation, I will proceed in the
first person.

“I crave your indulgence, sir, in the reading of what
I have to say here, and in my personal behalf thereafter,
if I am fortunate enough to appeal to a responsive ims
pulse in veut kind heart.”

The detective stopped reading in the middle of the
letter, and raised his eves to the man who waited before
him.
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“Da you know the contents of this lettet 3 he asked.
4 2 No, sir.” £
| Who wrote it?
‘Hvan Dovanief "
*“He is my master, sir.”
“You are also a Russian?”
e, sir."” N

; !—a};ﬂt is your name "
gt er Petronoff.”
“You are valet to Ivan Dovamiel?

i LN v, ¥ B
I have read the name, but who is

“I am everything, sir. I am his servant.
Wick returned to the letter, -

“1 have been informed.” the detective read on, “that
vou ate quite familiar with Russian affairs and that you
have had considerable experience in my unhappy country;
that you know a great deal ahout the class of people I
represent, who are variously called terrorists, revolu-
tionaries, anarchists, and nihilists, TE that i3 true, you
will understand thoroughly what I will have to say here.

#1 am a mihilist—a terrorist, if you will; I am cer-
tainly a revolutionary ; but after doing everything in my
power for years to_aid my unforhmate countrymen in
their struggle for liberty, T have at last abandoned hope
and have put aside all thought of further _struggle
against the powers that rule in Russia. Hoy

“In pursuit of that end, T have found my way to Amer-
ica, under disguise,
asylum, I have tried to hide here,:and to make my
life so orderly that na suspicion of revelutionary activity
an my part could attach to me. In a word, I have given
up all association with that past of mine, and now I
seek anl;_.- sn opportunity to enjoy the rest of ‘my life in
peace and quiet, I have sworn never o raise my hand
against Russia again, and never even to return there.

“But, notwithstanding that, I am a hunted man, There
is not a moment when 1 am free from espionage of some
sort; and now, within the last forty-cight hours, my life
has been twice attempted. |

“And that, sir, brings me directly to the purpose of
this letter. :

“I seck your protection. 1 ask for your advice in order
that I may escape from these enemies who wounld murder
me. The danger I fear is so imminent that now T dare
not éven venture abroad. T am ashamed to confess it
but I dare not go to you, whom I desire to see so veﬂ:
much, lest T be shot down in the street while an my wa
there, or death meets me on the way, in one form or m{
other. :
rp';]h_!:; servant Peter, whc_;- takes this letter to you, will

+ply to any and all questions you may care to ask him
and he will return to conduct you to my house—the lmus;
where I live and am in hiding—at any :
morning that you may fix. BNy odvio mokiow

“l ask you, in the name of humanity, to consent 1

come here to the place where. I.am living, to see me and

I have claimed this country as an:

.. . ..,- .. .. 3 . + | ey .I._I_._-. ’ .. 1|-:- I.
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wl with e, in order that you may advise me how best.
gt m ; il{f‘iangﬁﬂ' ‘that threaten me on every side, [f

you wm dg-m-* it wm cﬁ]ﬁﬂ a gr'_w.t boon upon one wha
is undergoing great mental suffering. 1 should add that
1 have a wife and daughter who will also thank you if
yous will consent to visit me.
#Your humble and obedient servant,
; “Ivanx Dovaxies,
“Ppstscriptim : I have thought of appealing to the
police of your city, and have written a letter, doing so;
but I have not sent the letter yet, and shall not until my
servant returns with your answer to this one. LD

‘Again the detective raised his eyes to the face of the
man hefore him. -

“Where does your master live?” he asked.

“He is living in that part of the city which you call
the ‘Fast Side,’ " replied the man.

“What is the name of the street?”

“] have forgotten i, sir.”

“What is that? Do you expect that you will induce
me to go to your master by telling me lies?”

“My master’s instructions, sir, are that each time 1
leave the street in witich we live T shall forget its name
and not remember it until I return to it. T try to obey
his orders, sir, and so I have for th. time forgotten the
name of the street.”

“How long has your master been in this cotmtry "

“Four montlis.”

“Did you come here with him?"

Nes, sir”

“He refers here to his wife and daughter; are they
with him at the house where you would take me?”

“They are, sir.” ;

:T‘.iﬂ ﬂfﬂ}r come to this country with him”

‘No, sir. They came more than a year ago.”

:Tﬂ prepare a place for him when he should follow

: No, sir; to escape persecution over there, At that
time my master had no intention of coming here at

He intended to temain there and to continue his fight'

against the government to the end of his life. But there
was qn_e.there who betrayed him—who accused hist of
being mixed up in-a plot against the life of the ezt
It was really a plot with which he had nothing to &
and of which he had ng knowledge, but an accusation of
!hat sort, in Russia, amounts to conviction, Nﬂi’:mr
if thf man accused is known to have revolutionary B
dencies,” v '
:‘:'I know that,” said the detective.
“And $0, Sit, my master fled the country.”
Yes ¥’ i
tm:;.;:mngnt liirst 10 Switzerland ; thence to Fllr'ﬂ“ff'
Wh ngland, and from there we came here.
ere Madam Dovanief and her daughter were ¥
ready awaiting youy" 3

Where madam and her daughter already WeIS al-
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though they were not awaiting us. They had no knowl-
edge of our coming until our arrival.”

“Four months ago”

“Four months ago; a trifle more than that, to be ex-
act.”

“Did he not apprise them of his coming, even by let-
ter 1

“No, sir.”

“Tut he did know where to find them when he ar-
rived here; ehf”

“Yes, sir.”

“You speak English perfectly; your master writes it
perfectly,. You have both been in this country befare?”
“Nao, sir. We learned the language by studying it.”

“Yonr pronunciation is perfect; your master’s script
is perfect.”

“Thank you, sir.”

“Vour language is not the language of a servant,
nieither is your manner.”

“I was not always a servant,”

“You are sufficiently aware of the contents of this let-
ter to know that your master desites me to go to him
at the house where he is living, are you nott”

“Yes, sir

““And that you are to guide me to him in case I consent
to go there?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Dio you know when he fixes the time "

“He told me, to-morrow maorning.”

“Why not to-night? Why defer it until to-morrow
morning, if he is in momentary danger of assassination?”

“T do not know, sir, save that he thought it unwise
to request you to go to him to-night. It is already five
o'clock. 1 suppose he did not wish to intrude upon you
unnecessarily. - But if you prefer—"

“No. I will go to him to-morrow morning, as he re-
quests. You may call here for me at eight o'clock in the
morting.”

“Very well, sir,
to him?"

¥es"

“Then I will be here at eight in the morning to conduct
you to him."

You wish me to take that message

“Vesvand tell him, also, that since he has chosen to
refer to his wife and dadghter in his communication, I
would be glad if he would give me the opportunity of
meeting them, also, at our interview.”

“T will do so, sir.”

Nick watched the man take his departure, with some
misgivings, for instinctively he did not trust the fellow.
He could not Have told why—but the fact remained that
he did not.

CHAPTER TL

A BEAUTIFUL NIHILIST.

When the servant of Ivan Dovanief left him, the de-
tective returned slowly to his study.

He conld not have told, if any one had asked him, why
the odel letter he had received from the Russian should
have interested him at all or why he should have deemed
it worthy of notice; still less could he have explained
the unaccountable interest he felt in the man who posed
as a servant, who had the outward appearance of a boor,
but who spoke and acted like an educated genileman.

But things Russian had always interested the detective.
The readers of the Nick Carter histories will recall the
fact that he has had many adventures in that country
among the nihilists, the ferrorists, and other political
offenders.

He did not, however, recall the name of Iyan Dovanief
as ane that was at all familiar. to him or which suggested
any recollection of his past experiences in Russia.

But the detective had a friend in New York at that
time who was then, and is now, associated with the
United States Secret Service, but who, prior to his
services in this country, had been employed at other tinies
by the French Government and as a member of the Rus-
sian: secret police.

As he seated himéelf in his chair in the study, he re-
called the name of Malet, and presently drawing the
telephone across the desk toward him, he asked for the
number which would put him in communication with his
friend.

“[ was wondering if you had anything in particular to.
occupy your time to-night, Malet,” he said, when connec-
tion was made and they mutually understood who was
talking.

“Ng,” replied the secret service official, “for once in
my career I have an idle night on my hands, Why 2"

“Becaunse if you have nothing better to do, T would be
glad if you would come up here and spend an hour or two
with me in my study.”

“Delighted to do it, old chap. ‘At what hour?”

“Why not come now and have dinner with me?”

“Pll do that, too."”

“Good. Then come right away."”

‘And so it happened that when dinner was over that
evening, Nick Carter and his old friend of the Russian
police were closeted in the former's study with their
after-dinner coffes and a box of cigars, and when the lat-
ter were alight and the two men had disposed themselves
comfortably, Nick remarked:

“I suppose it is rather ungenerous of me, Malet, to ad-
mit that T had -an ulterior motive in asking you to come
here to-night; or to put it more plainly, I doubt if yon
would have been suggested to my thoughts, had not a
letter come up this afterncon concerning which T believe
you ecan give me some information.”
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was that it was due simply to the interest that I always
feel for things Russian. You know I have been rather

Malet laughed softly as he replieds 0 o

9T guessed that much, Nick, old chap. You and ‘I
haven't much time to think _aboﬂt..qp&l!#int?--*ﬂd s
sufficient to say that when either of *ulaiﬁﬂ the other
there is a suggestion of our work behind it.” .

“T want to know,” said the detqcﬁ'hr:.'i"if-l you have
any recollection, dating from your Russian_experiences,
of 4 revolutionist, a terrorist, or mhilist, by the name of
o at least who wears the name of—Ivan Dovanief.”

Malet started slightly and the lids of his eyes mar-
rowed with sudden earnestness, He laned forward a
fittle toward the detective; and instead of replying to the
implied question uttered the one word:

“Why?" e

For reply, Nick tossed the strange letter across the
table to his friend, who read it through to the end without
comment and also without visible change of expression,
and then instead of replying to Nick's question he asked
one of his own: - e

“Tid you reply to this letter, Nicki" he said.

“T sent a yerbal reply.” e |

“Hy the messenger who delivered it?"” '

“Yes." f | ;

“May I ask what name he gave you?”

“Peter Petronoff,”

Malet shook his head and murmured:

“That name, at least, is unknown to me.”

“What sbout the other one?” asked Nick.

“QOh, that is known to me, all right enough.”

“Who, then, iz this Tvan Dovanief?

“If it's all the same to you, Nick, I'd rather not an-
swer that question just yet. I'dTike to go a little deeper
into details of the present circumstances before doing s0.”

“What details do you want?” asked Nick,

“You say you sent a reply o the message by this
Peter Petronoff "' '

Nt -

“What was the message that you sent, the verbal mes-

pLL]

sage! _

“Well, you know I really didn’t send a message; [
merely told the supposed servant that if he would ecall
for me at eight o'clock in the moming [ would go with
him to see his master.” . |

"‘I'd like to ask you, Nick, why you consented to gn
with him at all or to see the man who wrete that letter,”

Tt was the detective’s turn to langh, although he di
;i : - } y e did
it rather tneasily, and he replied: i 1

“To tell the truth, Malet, T don't know. My first im-
pulse was to send the servant packing abont 'his‘l:ms{_
niess and to tell him T had no time for such affairs ’at all
but in spite of my resolution to do so, T found myse!%
consenting to the interview that Dovanief asked for.””
“You don't know, then, why it interested vou
Malet, ; A

“No. I sat here for some time wondering abeut it

it Be LR -0

closely associated with some affairs over there."
Malet nodded.

“I suppose you Believe this fellow’s story,” he said; '

“ mean the one that he's written here in this letter,”
Nick laughed again.

“Tt hasn't ue}curmdtn me vet to ask myself whether [

Jelieve it or not.” _iw_ said. "1 think, if vou are inter

ested to know, that my curiosity is aroused about the
whole matter. Not because of the danger which Dovanief

S\n}’S threatens him, but because of some suhennsciny £

interest in the matter which I cannot define.”

“Possibly it's the girl,” suggested Malet.

“What oirl?"® asked Nick, totally forgetiul of the men-
tion that had been made of Dovanief's daughter.

“Olga Dovanief.”

Nick stared at Malet after he uttered the name, and
then he laughed aloud.

“T pledge you my word, Malet,” he said, “that I had
totally forgotten her existénce or that such a person
had been mentioned.” _

“¥ou would not have forgotten, had you ever Sten
her,” said Malet significantly.

“Eh?  Why not?"

“Because, Nick, unless she has greatly changed during
the past four years, she is the most beautiful yousg
woman that the sun ever shone on.”

“Obol” laughed Nick, “s0 you are acquainted with the
young lady, are you?”

“I have met her,”

“Where 7" i

“In St. Petersburg.”

r-i“.-hm?n

“Rather more than four vears ago.”

“Who and what is she " asked Nick. “An anarchish
a nihilist, and a plotter against the Russian throne, ke
her father?”

“She was always suspected,” replied Malet slowly, Yol
being 4 spy in the pay of the Russian Government, 313
therefore against the interests her father was supposed
to uphold.’” '

The'dé'#ﬁ“_m silent a moment, and then he $aid:

'tY““ made that remark ambiguously, Malet; 28 i,
while you said one thing, you intended to imply another-
May I ask exactly what you did nieani”

: “The devil of it & ihat T don't know exactly what I
do mean,” replied Malet, and he langhed shortly:
only know that she is a beautiiul girl who has beett raise
from her infancy in the hothed of Russian intrigse
that she h‘&_ﬂ breathed the air of it so long and has Bb'
Eihfti t:}::r:ﬁl: of it 5o thoroughily that it is impossitié

: st of us—or at least when T was thefs=
to determine anything definitely about her.”

§
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atell” said Nick, “to return to the subject under dis-
cuseion, that is, to return directly to it, it certainly was
Aot the mention of the daughter that induced me 1o accept
Dovanief's invitation to me to call upon him.”

Malet was silent a moment, gazing at the ceiling near
a far corner of the room, thonghtfully, then he said:

“Won't you describe to me the manner and appearance
of this man, Peter Petronoffi”

“In appearance,” replied the detective, “he might be
described by our very expressive term, a ‘wooden Indian.
He has a skin of parchment, the face of a plaster cast,
the countenance of a wax figure, it being absolutely de-
void of expression of any kind. His yoice ig utterly im-
personal and conveys nothing to you saye the wotds he
utters, His aspect is stolid, indifferent, and dogged. His
language, and he spoke only in Eaglish while he was
here, is perfect, and no fault could be found with his
manners. He is evidently a man of education. The only
remarkable thing about him that T noticed were his eyes.”

What about them?" asked Malet quickly.

“They seemed to be strugeling all the while to get
away from him—TI mean in the matter of their expres-
sion,” replied the detective, smiling, “It was as if his
whole attention was centered upon keeping them as
stolidly expressionless as his voice and face; but now and
then they escaped the restraint he exercised over them
and were remarkahly bright with a rather startling kind
of intelligence.

“As if he anticipated what you were going to say to
him? interrupted Mglet,

“Tust exactly that.”

“How tall is he, Nick!"”

“About my own height; a broad and deep chest. Evi-
dently a powerful man, with long and sinewy. arms: a
man whom I should suppose, from the opportunity I had
to study him, possesses as much strength with the ability
to uge it, as [ do”

Malet slapped his hand down on the tahle vehemently,

“GoodI” he exclaimed; “I know him. Your descrip-
fion is so exact, principally as to the eyes, that I haven't
a doubt that T am right concerning who he really is.”

“And who is he?” asked Nick.

Instead of replying directly to this question, Malet left
his chair and took two turns across the floor before he
resumed it; and then he said:

“Nick, I think vou have unwittingly fallen upon 2
very pretty little plot which ought to work out most
beautifully so far as our professiomal interest is con-
cerned.  And, likewise, it was exceedingly fortunate that
you telephoned to me, for 1 think that T can put you wise
to exactly what it means.”

“That's good,” said the detective.
you have to say about it.”

&Y et’s Hear what
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CHAPTER III.
A MAN T0 BE FEARED.

“T will tell you all T know about Dovanief, to begin
with.” said Malet, after he had lighted a fresh cigar.

A1 right,” said Nick, “and after that I would like to
hear alea all that you can tell me about the beautiful
daughter to whom you have referred, as well as this'
Peter Petronoff, whom you say vou know by another
name.”

“Daovanief,” continued Malet, not heeding the interrup-
tion. “is an assumed name, but the man has worn it so
long and is so well known by it among all the plotters
and schemers of Russia that it might be said to belong
to hime—or. at least, and perhaps this is better—he be-
longs to the name”

“That isn't bad; go on,” said Nick.

“Povanief has roval blood in his veins and what isn’t
roval is noble. There is no man in Russia, not except-
ing the czar himself, who is higher born than he, save
the one ineradicable stain upon it which yon may sur-
mise and which cannot be wiped out; but he might with
truth and -reason bear the name of Alexandrovitch, if
he chose to do s0.”

“T understand.” said the detective.

“There was a time, during the reign of the third Alex-
ander. when Dovanief was rather high in place and au-
thority, although he was then still a young man, and is by
no means an old one now.”

Nick nodded.

fiGo on,” he said

“The Council of the Empire objected to Dovanief;
to use an expression of our own, they had it in for him
all the way arcund, and the plotting and planning against
him went on so expeditionsly and so periectly that it
resulted in his downfall. He was confined in the fortress
for a time, and it was generally supposed that he was
dead, and it was even reported that he had committed
suicide—officially reported, that is; but the fact is, that
he was deported or exiled to the mines of Siberia, from
which he ultimately escaped, and instead of seeking an-
other country, as any man of his sense in his position
would have done, he returned directly to Moscow and
thence to St. Petersburg, where he allied himself with
the very bitterest of the foes of the government.”

“T have known of many such cases as that,” said Nick.

“Dovanief’s known ability, education, and craftiness
quickly earned for him a leadership among these men he
had joined. and he speedily became the miost important
and the most powerful man ameng the nihilists, for the
word ‘nihilist’ is, T believe, the only one which conveys
to the average mind an idea of the government’s worst
foe.”

The detective nodded.

“The strange part of it all was” continued Malet,
“that while he did not openly show himself and did not
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expose himself to unnecessary danger of arrest, the fact
remains that he did remain in St. Petersburg under very
thin disguises and aliases, and that he constantly escaped
the efforts of the secret police to arrest him. In fact,
Nick, he defied the government and likewise, in fact, the
government seemed powerless to call his biuff, -

“I was associated with the secret police there at that
time, as you know. I came into persona contact with
Dovanief two or three times, and there were occasions
when 1 believed that he was really under government
pay all the time.” il

“Da you mean,” asked Nick, “that he was acting as 2
government spy, even after he had been exiled to Sibe-
riaf" ek L ;
had returned.” ~

“All right ; I understand you. Goon” :

“When I left Russia and went to Paris, T was there for
some time as vou may know.™

“Nes.! Ny

“‘Whﬂe in Paris I frequently came in contact with
agents of the Russian Gowvernment and with agents of
the Russian nihilists. Their affairs no longer interested
me, and I confess I paid very little heed to them save
in following out the development of a case now and then
with which I had formerly been familiar: but Dovanief
always interested me, Nick.” e e

The detective was visibly impatient during this rather
lengthy dissertation upon Russian affairs, for he was so
familiar with many stories ‘of this character that there
was nothing new in Russian nibilism to him,

“What has all this got to do with the present letter of
Dovanief's?" he asked, and Malet smiled before he re-
plied:

“I understand your impatience, old chap,” he said. “I
haven’t meant to weary you with this talk ';'E::ut Russian
politics, but in view of this letter” and he tapped it
where it lay on the table in front of him, “it -seﬁmeﬂ A

me you should know something about the previous his-
tary of Dovanief.”

“1 wish you'd go on with what you've got to say about
him," said Nick, “It's quite evident to me that that Jet-
ter and the mention of his name and the appearance of
the man who passes as his servant supgest s&mething
definite to you which you havewnot yet 'ﬂ',f:rred to.”

*“Yes, that is quite true.” i

“What was it, Malet?”

“It suggested to me, Nick, what T Have o hog
before about Dovanief ; that he was all the f}fﬁ:}rgﬁf}f
list; all the while in sympathy with the reirulutiunaﬁgg:-
all the while a terrorist at heart, even during the tim;
when he served the third Alexander, before his exile to
Siberia ; and it snggested to me that T Have always been
correvit in @ suspicion that I once formed about him anﬂ.
to which I have already referred in this mnversal;iun: that

“No, I don't mean that; I mean aiter hqeawpbd,and

officials; pulling the wool over their eyes, and pretending

to act as a spy for ﬂ:m while all the time he was a spy

on the ofher side.”
-_::I have gumed aﬂ:ﬂmﬂh.ﬂs that, ﬂlfﬂﬂd}',“ said Ril:k.

“Well,” said Malet, “here is something that you do

sot know and that T would not have known only for an
Jecidental encounter with an old acquaintance that I
had the day before yesterday, here in the streets of New
York,” i

“Now you are getting down to something definite and
interesting,” said Nick. '

“There was a Frenchman named Latrobe who wason
the Russian secret police at the same time I was, whois

here in New York now. 1 met him on the street day
before yesterday. We stopped just long enough to shake
hands while he asked for my address. He was engaged
at the moment and could not linger. But that evening
he called wpon me and in the spirit of old comradeship
we exchanged confidences. I suppose as a matter of fact
he told me rather more than he intended to.”

“Well ¥ said the detective.

“In & word, Nick, he told me he was here shadowing
the one man who, of all others, is the most feared and
dreaded by the Counci] of the Empire in Russia

“He did not tell me the man’s name, and it did not
cccur to me that it wad Dovanief until this conversation
with you here, but now I feel sure that he was referring
to Dovanief all the time."

“Well,” said Nick, “that’s interesting as far as it
goes,”

“Thuppose you know, Nick, as well as T do, that this
suggestion of assassination as made in Dovanief's letter
to you i5 all nonsense in this country, don’t you!”

“On the face of it, it is; of course,” replied the defect
ive,‘ “only I don’t think the Russian Government would
hesifate to put a man out of the way, even here in New
Yark City, if they thought it expedient to do s0.”

Malet shrugged his shoulders.

_ "Such a thing is possible, of course,” he said, “put
”t‘ isn:t 4 thhiﬁg the Russian Government is fond of, and
it 1sn't a thing that their e "

“NaturallyE‘ agents like to do.

"Of course there are ways of doing such things which
are more or less safe for the man who comumits them; f0f
mstance, Dovanief might be knocked down and run 078
by an automobile, or hie might be poisoned, or 2 thousand
and [Ers things might happen to him which would not
cast direct suspicion wpon the man who committed it
but the point that T wished to make was that Dovaniefs
teference to it there is a direct effort to deceive Nk
Carter.”

Nick laughed and helped himself to a fresh cigan

the time I epoke about, bt that he was hoodwinking the '
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] guessed that at once,” he replied. “Tt.is not the
first time it’s been tried.”

“Tiid it cecur to you to ask yourself what his object
was in attempting that deception?” asked Malet.

“Oh, yes; it occurred to me to ask myself the question,
but T don't think I found a satisfactory answer.”

1 don't know that I can find one, either,” said Malet,
after 2 lengthened silence, “but I think it is a very safe
proposition to say that Dovanief has no real fear of as-
sassination. 1 don’t believe the man ever feared assassi-
nation in his life, although he has lived almost all his
life very much closer to it than now. 1 have never
heard, Nick, that he was afraid of anything, and certainly
he would not write such a whining plea as that to you, if
he is the real Dovanief, unless, being the real Dovanief,
he has a very large and eloquent ulterior motive in view.”

“And which aspect of the case do you take?” asked
Mick.

“The latter.”

“Vou mean by that, then, that he has some definite
motive in calling me into his affairs?”

e

“Ag associated with his plots and plans against the gov-
ernment of Russia?®”

L T '

he detective shook his head.

“I ponfess,” he said, “that T don't see just wherein I
am to be made to assist him in any way in a matter of
that kind.”

“Nor do I, Nick, but it will develop; yon may be as-
sured of that; it will develop later on.  Dovanief is as
deep a scoundrel as ever lived, He is not afraid of
man, or the devil. He is adored by his followers, who
would go to perdition for him for the asking. His ap-
pearance here in New York is the indication, at least to
me, of some deep-laid scheme wherein your personal
activity, for or against him, may be the benefit; and if
vou like, Nick, I will help you to study out what it
means,”

2 e——

CHATTER 1V,
THE DEAD MAN ON THE FLOOR.

“I am very much obliged to you, Malet,” said the de-
tective, “for the offer you make, and you may rest as-
sured that T will call upon you if there is occasion to do
so, Of conrse, I know nothing of what may come out
of this call that I intend to make upon your Russian in
the morning, and my only object in asking you to come
here now has been achieved, for I wished you to tell
me if yon knew about the man at all”

“T haven't fold you all 1 know about him,” replied
?ﬁalet, “but T think I have told you all that may be of
mterest at the present’ moment.”

“Quite 50; and now about this man Petronoff, Malet "

* “0Of course you must remember, Nick, that T am only
guessing about his identity and that I am doing the guess-
ing from the description you have given me.”

es.H

“From the description, and I am quite convinced I
am right about it, I think the man who poses as Dova-
nief’s servant and who brought the message to you and
carried back your reply is Prince Michael Orlaff.”

“And who is he?” asked Nick.

“yrloff is one of the Russian princes of whom there
are many who wear the title without any means to uphald
it, and it might be said without honor. He is a Russian
prince by inheritance, but I believe the estates in this in-
stance were confiscated in his grandfather’s time, At ail
events, his rank of nobility 15 not now recognized-in Rus-
sia. Mevertheless, Nick, he has the blood and the descent,
and T might add the education, to make him doubly a dan-
gerous man for his enermes, If he is Orloff, he hates the
Russian Government and everything pertaining to it, and
the very fact of his present association here in New York
with Tvan Dovanief is sufficient to make me positive that
there is some plot afoot that is greater and deeper than
any they have yet entered into.”

“Is Orloff also an exile from Russia!” asked the de-
tective.

*¥es and no."”

*“What do vou mean by that ™

4] mean that, if he should return to his own country,
he wouldl be politely informed that his room was better
than his company. He would be warned to cross the
frontier with the least possible delay or take the conse-
quences, and they would be made very unpleasant.”

“Vau mean,” said Nick,” that he would be arrested if
he did not leave, but would not be molested until he failed
to do so?” '

“Faxactly.” :

“Very well; I think we may leave Orloff for the pres-
ent, and now will you tell me just where you think that
Madam Dovanief and her daughter cut any ice in this
business 7

“There you have me, Nick,
guess.”

“Why :

“T do know, or I think I know, that Madam Dovanief
has no sympathy, and further, has had no sympathy, with
the political affairs of her husband; she married him
when he was a favorite at the palace and promptly de-
serted him when he lost favor. I had no idea that she
was present in this country, and am surprised to heat
that she is. 1 cannot helieve that she is a willing party
to any of Dovanief's schemes, but it is possible that he has
succeeded in deceiving her to the extent of her permitting:
him to remain in her society now that they are all here.”

“And the daughter?" asked Nick. :

“Again you have me puzzled,”

I don't know and canmot

pi R
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“Again, why ?” i eI 4 R LI T

“T have already partly explained the answer to that
question, but T will add to what I have said that, while
the mother and the daughter have always been devoted

to each other so far as my knowledge goes, they have
never been in sympathy with each other in the matter of
political scheming. The daughter inherits her father'’s
temperament and love of intrigue and fearlessness. She

is like a man almost in that Jast qu_l'llii:f_.” B Lf

“Who was Madam Dovanief before she married her

hushand "

“She was Prince Michal Orloffs sister,” replied

Malet, with a smile.
.. “Ab1” said Nick, “so if my Peter Petronoff is really
~ Michael Orloff, he is brother and uncle to the two

* women and brother-in-law as well as friend to the arch-

plotter, It's quite a family affair = -
“So it would seem.” L g
/ “And there doesn’t seem fo be any use in further cone.
jecture, does there, Malet, il after I have made my
morning call ?” F i
“No, only I was about to make a snggestion concern-
. ing that event.” / g
“Good,  What ‘is it
“Possibly you will not like it.”
:Iﬂh, yes, I will.  What is it?"
was going to suggest that I accomp '
yott make that call.” o .a o i
“I hadn’t thought of that” said Nick, “but T should
be delighted to have you do so, only T very much ques-

- tion if our stolid friend, Peter Petronoff, would consent

to guide both of us there ; and, moreover, Malet
¥ . 3 ha

met and talked with Dovanief several times, ;ﬁ l:!:d;:
you disguise yourself 1 : .

“I certainly should disgnise myself: I h
thought about that.” '}ﬁ]-, ' il

1"&“ .rig'ht,” said Nick, “be here at half-past seven

o'cleck in the morning, or, better still, re'méin overnight.
IY?u can do that just as well as not, and there is every-
thing that you require for a make-up here.” i

And this course was finally decided -

. y decided upon, so that i
the morning whf':n Peter Petranoff was ushered intott‘::
m:e?tmn?unm just as the cock on the mante]l wa
striking eight he found two men awaiting him. on ;
whom was, of course, the detective, and ﬂ; :h:
Charles Malet. g A
: If Peter Petronoff was at all interested
in that room of Nick Carter’s comp
show it by word or sign.

' Beyond ‘ane quick glance toward Malet Ee seemed
tirely unmindiul of his presence, and E‘ife;l when th B
men arose and followed him from the room & ;twﬂ
house, he made no comment. It was as if he 3 i
Expectet_i the two men to accompany him. R
He did not seat himself; indeed, ‘the detective did not

.i]l' ﬂ'le presence
anion, he did not

{2 R

: P Y
ask him to do so, but the moment the Russian Mﬁ
i"-htdﬂ‘f*f MWE&MM punctilious and 5mﬁd_h_
ner: 5 - .
~ “Iam 'ﬁﬁ. ﬂthﬁ‘ﬂdf o to my master.” '

“Very well,” replied Nick, “we will go at onoe
He waited then a moment, expecting Petronoff 0 388
if the uthetmﬂﬁ to accompany them, and P*"-'-Pﬂ-‘rﬂ
himself to insist that his “assistant” should go; bt there
was 1o such question; there was no cvidence of iberiet
in the matter on the part of Peter Petronoff at all, o
. They Pa?f’ﬂéﬁm'mﬂ house together and walked doym
the aventie to the second corner below, Petronoff leading

L

. ﬂlr:wn]:, wrthHIdtw:[ Malet following in his wake
. There, just around the corner, a closed carriage wa
drawn up against the curb, and their guide stepped for-
ward swiftly, opened the door of it, and stood aside, wait- |
~ ing stolidly for them to enter.

T.hcy did so; Nick getting into the hack first, and wﬁdr
Mﬂtt. had ‘stepped il:lsidt and closed the door after him,
Peh‘unﬂﬁlcaptd tipatt the box beside the driver, and they
drove rapidly away. ‘

“If .it-'-._v_erg mt for the absurdity of the idea,” said the
detective, langhing, “T should say that this looked very
much like a trap.” |

“You .havekbém_bd into so many,” replied the secret
service man, “that you cught fo recognize the appéarance
of ene when you see it.”

Lk ; i S

Well,” Nmk‘l_a?ghed again, “this certainly has all the
;anuatﬁcﬁ. u;xl:-r it i somewhat absurd to think of ane s
appening at Elgh“ oclock in the morning of 2 bright
sunny day, 3 block and a half from my own house, and
engineered by people who are totally unknown to me"”

“T don’t think it's a trap,” said Malet dryly, with pro=
nouniced emphasis en the last word.”

T 1] - P

“f-:? said I*i_‘-.f-'k- _"‘h’ﬁ!at do you think it is o

-+ have already fold yon that ; I think it is 2 plob”

“But nnt'ag_a_iq'gt us, eh "

“N‘:’t 35‘“‘!“ ¥ou, no; and certainly not against me

“Then again, whom?"

‘M“'a}’!i the Czar of Russia, my dear Nick”

“’Eut why are we drawn into it #”

Probably as Wwitnesses,”
As witnesses? Witnesses of what, for what, and
why #* ’

“That's ﬂ q ! - ; 5 d

: ueer combination of questions, old chap: 2%
ihi?::];thg kﬂ?t idea how to answer any of them o
e T b_ﬂiﬁﬁr Dovanief is a deep one and be
wfifte:: t '_h'n”i’*‘-‘_st_'nt for you in the first place or DA™
less th - that wheedling, cringing, hali-cowardly letter ¥

Here Was a deep motive behind it which we ¢ not
permitted to see at the present moment.”

Th e ;

e ey drove on i silence after that for a cnnsidﬂ&?le
and ?}TE‘ t'mﬁsm.g over to the eastern side of the ity
;m'vedﬂnce EL‘“'H}E south along First Avenue untl they

at the thickly populated districts of the meoF"

olis, where, after a while, they turned again into a side
street, the name of which need not be mentioned here,
and drew up. before the door of an old-fashioned brick
house with dormer windows in the roof, where the serv-
ant, as he called himself, leaped td the pavement, opened
the door of the hack, and stood bowing before them.

“This way, if you please, gentlemen,” he said guickly,
and with more animation than he had shown heretofore,
“my master was exceedingly anxious when I left him.
He had received a letter this morning which made him
dread a call from his enemies at almost any moment.”

The man ran lightly up the steps and inserted a key
in the lock of the door.

The door, however, swung open before he touched it
and before he had a chance to turn the lock, and the man
turned an affrighted face toward the detective as he ex-
claimed:

“Spme one has been here during my absence; some
one has burst open this door since 1 came out of itl”

Nick felt a slight pressure on his arm from Malet, as
Petronoff pointed ahead of them toward the inner door
of the vestibule, which stood partly ajar and with the
glass in one side of it shattered.

“Something has happened! Something terrible!” ex-
claimed Petronoff, in Russian, as if he were too excited
to speak in English,: and he started forward a second
time, passed through the hallway to a closed door at the
end of it, threw it open, and leaped inside the room be-
yard,

Nick, who had followed him closely, saw him stop
suddenly and heard him otter an exclamation of horror,
and then Petronoff’s right arm siraightened ot snd
he pointed with rigid finger toward an object which was

lying on the floor in the middle of the room.

The object he indicated was 2 dead man.

————

CHAPTER .

THE RIOT ON THE SECOND FLOOR.

The man on the floor was a typical Russian in height
and in physique,

He was more than six feet tall and possessed a power-

ful physique, which made it seem incredible that he should
lie there so quietly, as if he had been easily overcome in
the struggle which had ended in his death,

As for Orlaff, as we shall hereafter refer to him, since
that was his correct name, he seemed to be utterly over-
whelmed by the shock of his friend’s death.

The body was Iying on its side, with the right arm ex-
tended under the head, and just back of and beneath the
socket of the left arm the long and heavy hilt of a dag-
ger showed itself like the head of a serpent, as if to an-
nounce the cause of that sudden death.

Orloff stood beside the body, with his hands clasped

Ty

Tl

NEW NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 9

together in front of him, looking down upon it in si-
lence, although his shoulders heaved, and he bore every
outward evidence of the utmost grief.

For an instant only the detective bent over the silent
form on the floor, and then he turned to ‘Malet, who had
followed him into the room, and asked:

“Is this the Dovanief whom you knew i

“It would seem so,” replied Malet.

“What do you mean by that, Charlie? Aren't you
sure?”’

“Oh, ves; I am sure enough

“But what do you mean?
vincing."”

“] ymean.” said Malet slowly, and in 2 tone that was
still lower, for the two were conversing in a half-whisper
so that Orloff would not be able to hear them, “that while
I half-expected to find the body of a man here when we
arrived, 1 didn't believe that it would be the body of
Dovaniei.”

For a moment the detective looked steadily into the
eyes of his friend, without speaking, and then he said :

T think 1 hegin to understand you, Malet Your pre-
vious acquaintance with these people have given you a
little bit the advantage of me, but T think I understand
yo now.”

The detective turned to Orloft then, and touched him
on the shoulder.

“1g that your master?” he asked him, pointing to the
body on the floor.

Orloff nodded his head, but made no reply in words.

“Is that your master?” repeated Nick, speaking
sharply. ‘‘Answer mel”

“Yes: that was my master.”

“Your master, ar your friend?”

“Both, perhaps; my friend, if you prefer it s0.”

“Your real name is not Petronoff, is it?"

NG

“What is it?”

“Michael Orloff.” :

“Vou and Dovanief were brother conspirators, instead
of master and servant, were you not?”

“We were both, Mr. Carter. I acknowledged him
as master because he was my chief. 1 acknowledged him
as master because he possessed the master mind. The
man who lies dead there on the floor before us was a
great man, Mr, Carter, I was proud to serve him.”

The detective had already touched the face and the
hands of the corpse tentatively two or three times, and
siow he bent forward, and did it agaif. i

“What time did you leave the man here, Orloff " he
demanded. ;

“T went directly from him to you, Mr. Carter.”

“Did you drive there in the hack that brought us
here 2"

*Nes,”

EE

“our manner is not con-

e S PR



“You had, then, ordered the hack to cail here for you

at a certain hotr " T e e U L
“Ves; at hali-past seven® | [ ooE

“You arrived at my hau.ﬁ.mtﬂy #ﬁaﬁt o'clock. 1

s striking as you entered the

noticed that the clock was
reception-room,” picts AR
“It is my habit to be pr%t,—sk." "y
Ry e . 4
“Ii:you drave mpidljg-:-ﬂ.ﬁﬁ%jhﬁ appearance
. horses I should say that you did so, you made the dis-
tance from here to my house in about twenty minutes,”
Otloff nodded. it 10 AT

1 should think that is about ﬁwhm,"ﬁewﬂa M
“We were twenty-five muutesmrntnmg here from
the house, and you were fiot itiside my house to exceed
five minutes of actual time, so we may safely say that you
had beén absent from this roem less than an hour when
you returned o it a moment ago !
Yo, said Orloff, “I had thought of that” = =
_ Nick happened at that insfant to raise his eyes. so
Ehat they encountered Malet’s, who was steadily regard-
ing them, and he caught a I_i_ttﬁ:‘g’feam'-nf amused intelli-
gence at this reply of Orlofi’s, AR ES
‘H.e nodded his head toward Malet to indicate that he
might ask the question. which Nick knew had occurred
to him, and Malet instantly spoke. .
“Are you sure, Orloff,” he said quickly, “that you had
not thought of that before you leit this -hdﬁ;ﬂé}‘"
: Drlnﬁd started. Hle raised his eyes quickly to Malet's
ace, and there was a gleam of anger in them :
plied slowly: it
*It is quite possible, sir.”

Malet, with a shrug of his shoulders, turned away
and Nick contined questioning Orloff. - B
“Was Dovanief alone when you left him? he asked.

I leit him in this room alone when I went "

replied Orloff, A
“You expected him to await your retarmn with ::i:il:'hcrc
did you not?” g
“YES:'
“When you left the house, did you close the oufer
) € the
after you, and did they latch?” : i
"Thf}r did-." 3
“Are you positive about that?”
“1 am® !
“Where were Madam Dovanief and her
the time you left the house™

i $A IO e L)
. NEW NICK CART

£ =R : (i
By, e R0t |
- “Both the indw-iiim aware of the expected .

 “Has it mjw, i;,‘irluﬁ, that the house ses
strangely quiet, and that if there has been an assassiy
tion here, which seems evident, there may be other crime
to discover than this gne?” ;
' Orloff turped with wonderful activity, darted
the back parlor ﬂ‘fﬂafﬂw hallway, ran through
':swung hims:]f_-g;ﬂﬁnﬂ*;thﬁ end of the balustrads,
though Nick and Malet both followed hirn he was
top of the stairs on the second floor considerably i
vance of them, g
In'a second more he was pounding upon the do ',
what, m that character of house, is known as W F
cove room,” and he was still rapping diligently up
when Nick reached him and turned the handle to op

But the door refused to respond to the pre .
plr‘t ipon if, s6 with one step backward the det
raised his right foot and planted it solidly agai
door where it clung to the frame, smashing it open
the single blow he delivered,

Even then Orloff was the first to cross the thre
although Nick was practically beside him when he di

The room, rather a large one, was in the utmes
order,” ] '

Two chairs had been overthrown ; books, omamies
and a drop-light, from the chandelier above it, had
pushed from the center<able to the floor, while seated
an grmthair close to one of the windows was a w
whose age might have been anything between forty
ﬂt};ﬁve, bound to the chair with cords, and gagged
a towel, that had been twisted and forced between
teeth, 1 ' )

It required but & moment to release her, and thed
stant the gag was removed from her mouth she
to talk vPluhlr in Russian, deseribing, in her own
and possibly characteristic way what had happen

ﬁﬂt the detective interrupted her, speaking in
-W}::Ch I'IE‘ had reason to believe was tinderstood
. ‘We will hear your story presently, madam,” he :
just now, I will thank you to direct us to the roo!

your danghter.?”

(13 2
| "My ﬂ-‘:‘t‘l;lghtﬂl my danghter! my daughter!”
claimed. “What ean have happened to her? Goto

daughter at at orice; it is the rear room on this foor!” _

s b . 5 f .
Madam Dovanief had returned to her room only a in She started to her feet herself, but the detective | :

few moments before I took my departure i
: to go after
Mademoiselle Olga I have not seen this mogmnmg o
“Do you mean that she had not arigen?® i
“1 mean what I say; T had not seen her”
“Do you know if she had arisen?” '
“My impression is, if T have an ing it i
L s ¥ concermng it
she bad oot, I know nothing about it.” el

front of her, and, passing through the hall, wa

obliged to kick in the second door as he had doné

:‘;&;ﬂﬁrst one, for, like that, it had been locked on the

And here the conditions were almost identical :

those they had found iy the front room.

The disorder was perhaps even greater. One

chairs had been broken; the bed had been torn 211'35‘ i
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a pillow-case had been removed from one of the pillows,
for use as a gag, while the young woman herzelf had
been tied to the chair in which they found her with the
sheets, after they had been twisted into the form of ropes.

A picture or two had been torn irom the walls; some
Book-shelves at one side of the room had been over-
turned, and the contents of the bureau had been scat-
tered npon the floor, as if in the struggle that had pre-
ceded the tying, the victim or her assailants, had seized
upon the linen scarf that had been used to cover it, and
thus had despoiled it of its contents, which had crashed
to the floor together,

The girl herself had been forced into a sleepy hollow
chair, to which she had been fastened so that she coald
not Jeave it

It wae Nick Carter who released Olga Dovaniel from
her unpleasant condition, and he noticed with sorme inter-
est that her conduct when she was liberated was directly
the antithesis of her mother’s.

She remained perfectly still in the chair when the
twisted sheets and the pillow-case were taken from ber,
as if she were waiting for her blood to circulate properly
again, and using the time to collect her thoughts, as well,
for she uttered no word at all, and merely nodded her
appreciation of the act,

During these two scenes—the one enacted in the front
room, and this one—Malet had been a silent ohserver,
for he had {ollowed the others into beth rooms, although
he had taken mo part in the proceedings in either of
therm.

Now, while Olga Dovanief was collecting her thoughts,
and apparently trying to recover an equanimity which
she had not lost, Nick turned to him swiftly, and ut-
tered the single senience:

#Take Madam Dovanief back into the fromt room,
Malet. I don’t want these two women to talk together
until I have guestioned them separately.”

He turned then to Madam Dovanief, who, of course,

had followed them into the room, and was now on her
knees beside her daughter, chafing her hands, and be
said, somewhat sternly:

“Madam, if you please, my friend here would like to
ask you some questions which he thinks he can do to more
advantage if you are alone with him. Your daughter
is all right now, and neither of you have been injured.
Will you kindly follow him back into the front roomi”

She raised her eves to hig, and there was one flash of
antagonism in them, Nick thought, although there was
as yet only a vague idea in his own mind why there
should be, and then, with a curt nod, she followed Malet
from the room.

, Nick turned then to Orloff, who had resumed his stolid
demeanor and attitude, and who now stood with his hands
behind his back, staring at nothing.

“Orloff,” he said sharply, “do me the favor to return

to the back parlor, and stand guard there until 1 come.
I think I can trust you not to leave the house without

permission.”

CHAPTER VL

A HOUSE OF TRAGEDY.

The detective had been obliged to think quickly while
these scenes were taking place within the two rooms al-
ready described.

And he had been guick to notice that there had been al-
mmost too much system in the preparation of these scenes
just encountered to make them seem logical, compared
to the time that had passed since their creatiof.

It seemed to him that the dead man on the floor in
the hack parlor was the only real incident of the whole
affair, and, while for the moment he had no doubt what-
ever that Dovanief had been killed, the impression was
forcibly upon him that the assassination had been dene
with the conmivance and approval of Orloff and the
two women he had found, bound and gagged, in the
house.

The disorder in the front room and in the back roomn
on the second fcor was rather too studied, and much
too complete, to seem natural to the detective.

There was nothing, however—there had been nothing
—in the attitude and demeanor of Orloff to suggest
that he was a party to the crime; that iz, nothing save
his general association with it.

The body of a corpse at that season of the year does
not grow cold rapidly, Riger snoriis will not set in some-
times for several hours, and the fact that the body of
the murdered man was still warm when they discovered it
eould have no sclentific bearing upon the case, but- it
could influence the detective’s mind considerably in his
characterization of the incident.

When he touched the body in the first place, upon en-
tering the rgom where it was found, it seemed to him that
the chill of death had advanced rather too far—or, at
least, farther than it should have done—in the time that
Dovanief had probably been dead; for it would appear
to the best of Nick Carter’s ability at figuring it out, that
Dovanief could nof, under all the circumstances, have
been lying on the floor a corpse more than forty-five
minutes—when they found him,

If an assassin had waited outside for the departure
of Orloff, and had entered the house after he had gone
to meet the detective, the murdered man had probably,
been dead less than that time.

To be exact the detective had been impressed with
the idea the moment he touched the body, that the
man had been dead a much longer time than Orloff would
like to have it-appear.

Tt was five minutes past eight when the detective and
his friend left the former’s house to make the call upon
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Che seemed surprised at the question, and she replied “They were strangers to you 7 asked Nick curtly.
to it instantly, as Nick hoped she would do. “Yes 1 was about to tell you that, I saw them the

“Not at all,” she said. instanit they entered, of course; 1 turned to face them,

The detective pointed at the clock that ticked upon when one of them leaped forward and seized me, at the
the mantel behind where she was standing, the hands same time pressing his hand over my mouth to prevent
of which now pointed to ten minutes of nine, so rapidly any outcry. I think T seized the bureau, or the cover-
had incidents followed one another since they came to ing upon it, and dragged the things to the floor in the

Dovanief, and it was not qmtthﬁ—pastﬂghtwhﬁﬂﬂlﬂﬁ behind ltﬂddmﬁmmﬂn the part of Orloff
arrived there. L e £ two women to rid themselves forever of Ivan D

- Accarding to Orlof’s statement, it was five or ten min-  But at once the question arose: Why shonld
utes after half-past seven when he departed from this and daughter of the man consent to such viclent
house of the crime, and in reality only about fifty min- ures? Why should they become accessories foif,
utes elapsed between the time of Orlofi’s departure why, if his death were to be the only object to
NNy tained, should they have resarted to this public m

| from the hotse and his retusn to it ; o ; i
I Nick Carter scented in this affair 2 much deeper plot of killing him, and gone to the lengths they had doy the house. struggle, but, really, sir, 1 remember very st ﬂ.bmt i
thiir appexted upc A miﬁ:t,m&ht :rem!l-eﬂ instantly secure the presence g&;,.he detective, Nick Carter, i “Have vou any recollection, or did you natice, the fime  for it was all over in a moment. I was forced into the
| the remarks that had hMmd:hhmbyMain con- house within a &wmmts of the time the deed was L i were attacked? he asked her. chair, the twisted pillow-case was thrust’ into my mouth,
H cerning the two men wha yere most deeply interested = consummated? | “Ves” she replied glibly, “I had just finished dress- and ¥ was bound and left as you discoversd me.
i;- i5154, el of wheth AVREBRRiaE ¥ e Why should ity desire the presence of the ¢ _ gs,” she rep E ' : “Had you heard any noise from the room under you

ing. 1 was about to begin the arrangement of my room, - . anv after you were
prr:lparatm‘}' to going down-stairs to find my father, when before that time, or did you hear any ailer y

Nick would have liked, if it were possible, to have dis- thereatall? .
bound and gagged?” asked Nick.

| cussed the matter alone with Malet for a few moments ~ Why had they deemed it necessary, if they were hey entered the room.” : ‘
i at t'flat time, but he realized the importamce crfl"quitkl}'_ chief' victims of 'this assassin, to have themselves bot “?“_,L;T‘;r l‘l‘u Rl d‘it 2 acked Nick “No,” she replied, “to both your questions, g
i g_ettm.g the story -‘:’f the T"'-"“nﬂ' m’l Fhﬂ" Malet was and gagged, and fo pose as gquasi victims of the { “Th:s.t ;r;n 4 ; ; The detective took a step nearer to her and asked,
i ]1‘s tenmg. to what Madam Dnﬂmdh&dtnsay about the rage? 'fl “iThat 1 ;mlw ére they i with slow enunciation of each word he utered:
;1i circumstinces. : o L i All together, the affair was exceedingly puzzl g, o ¥ ~“ 1 11':{} d b “Niss Dovanief, do vou know that your father has
i R heen assassinated, and now lies dead in the room beneath

:. | The un:stEun nat1.lra‘li3.- nﬁmrmim thnde[ecuﬂ’smmd _Nir.k felt that Malet’s previous experiences wi
f Why did the assassin dﬂmnmmy to bind and people, and his thorough knowledge of their cha
| gag the two women after he had committed the murder istics, habits, and parts of their lives, would enab

“How many of them were there?”

5 n
“T.“IG.,. L }rﬂ

For a moment she stared at him, her eyes widened,

! 11‘1 fthﬁclgoparéor?dﬂr* mﬁ]ﬁmﬁgtﬁ:mdﬁﬂnﬂ. why, to reason out the present problems with more m:-:lil‘l you hoatd Ay seur R they, susee and 'a suggestion of horror came nto them; |.'lEI.'1 form

I if he had bound and gagged the two women before he racy, and vet it was ¢ + whi SRR oT ; . straightened a little, as if she were trying to control some

: committed the crh?le, d‘IdgE_:fthe,-nuise of the two strug- {'.EC‘:;'J‘E- deey;cd it nftt:: ﬁeﬂnfe:: c:;m;ioz:im ' B.hﬂth].]:' E. fpore: thak SeOEges ety ot impu%sc within her, and then, without a word, she pitched
gles alarm Dovanief, and bring him to their rescue? wds g0 apt to be misleading. 3 U?,ﬂ,mr‘. : het” s forward, and, hefore Nick Carter could catch her, fell

ol DT rderer, S SATRE SIS QUi T Nine murders out of every ten are the result ":I\‘Eu 1}&:} heand B e e e downward, erashing to the floor.
urpose inati S y Mo, sir,

i Ekﬁ; that ha:s;s;:a *;:ff;ilﬂ;#:;? ‘:’Lﬁaiomf:s g?:- pulse, but ?'lﬂfe was one that had been deliberately p nned “There are two partitions between this room and that

! and had gone directly to the back Pirlm‘ LR i and as dﬁl.‘hm? consummated, and in such a way one, mademoiselle, that may account for it, or did you,

! ing, It was within the range o klasibilie upon enter- o carry it out as had been done at least three conf] perhaps, hear noises from your mother’s room after the APTER VIL

: entering the room, Dovanief’s back | : lhy that, upon tors would have been required if it were perforn two men left you P A, '

i turned toward him, and the Russlmmgggt;:::e I?E:: pertns SOVl SuRcas oo, “No, T did not.” A, SUMFELLC KT Eu el s

i have thought that it was Orloff Mummg ot _mq:;‘:lnint These congectura and queries had passed “Tell me how they broke into your rocm.” 1f the conduct of Olga Dovanief at that moment was

H before his final departure to get the detective. e dzte'ctwes mind one after another since “T"“-‘!'" did not 1"‘3'3‘5_ to do so, sir; ‘h_E door was MOt gefing it was perfect, but, nevurthelessf under a_ll the

| So it was possible that the zssassin might ha f S entered the hause; each additional scene 381 locked: it was even ajar two or fhree inches from the . cumstances, Nick Carter could not believe that it was

’ ; mitted the murder by striking the mumé?:g he 'eﬁt::egni ap!“ﬁdled it bringing with it its own interrogation casing.” entirely real.

i‘ room, and thus avoiding any necessity fm-. a str ]Z g ; “Do you mean that you had already passed through The instant that Olga Dovanief fell to the floor he
{ Shich itk ugg Now he turned and faced the girl who was &l 1 the door?” . b leaped forward, raised her in his arms, and laid her upon
| But, if that were so, why should he regard it as neces- the room with him, and who, in the meantime, had afis :YES'- 1 had been to my mother's room, f'“‘d returned.”  {he dismantled bed.

i sary that he should ascend to the second floor and at- from the chair, and was standing with her back te “H‘:""*' long before you were afﬂ':kﬂd? Almiost at once she opened her eyes and stared up at

E ! tack the two women, one afteér the other, and bind them the mantel-—as he looked upon her, and perceived _:’J" ff"-" TROMETIES 3 possibly five. i him, and Nick smiled a little hi}: grimly as he asked her:

il | and gag them as he had done? . Malet had r{trt exag_gi:mtéd at all when he had d T:. So it is likely that they mide their attack upon you “Do you fe_ei !:ntiter_ now, IwI.:sa”D:}vamef?” :

i Why did he attack them at all? Why did he her beauty, it came to him that if she was one who cal Ef_?rf they went to her room? “] don’t think I fainted, quite,” she replied, in a low

il the =ecend floor at all? Why having-mn: -;ﬁga I:o d‘{hb*‘-‘fatﬂl)’ enter into a conspiracy which was 0 She bowed her head in acquiescence, but made M0 ypice, *but the shock of what you told me overwhelmed

f crime he came there to do, did rhe not make his e the minate in the murder of her own father her countes reply. me for the instant, 1 will arise now, if you will permit

(18 the instant it was consummated? S¢ape  and her demeanor and the entire make-up of “When you heard the steps in the hall outside your me.”

';' ! Obviously, there was only ene answer to these more thoroughly belied her character than any onglB | door, as of some one approaching it, did you make any He stepped back, away from the bed, without offering
questions, and the detective regarded it as ar € many rtemembered to have seen in his career. ; 'Fﬁﬂrl to ascertain who it was, and when the men burst o assist her, and watched her narrowly, as she alou.:lx
one. AF =R Absued | His finst question was characteristic of the d into the room, what did you do to defend yourselif® raised herself, and presently stood upon her feet again.

It was that there had been at least three men e said: : The young woman smiled somewhat wistfully, as she “May I go to my father now?” she asked, in a low
cerned in the ‘attack upon Dc:-vanjef,. and that the t;{:; :Whem" is your father, Miss Dovanief ?” Keplied 08 PE,thEF m:f:mr u:f hﬂ_—SElf' et i
assaults had been committed at the same time ‘wpo s Ildcnt know,” she benlied s “have you oo8 “T heard the steps in the hallway, as I told you, and “Yes" said L;r:k. I will go with you, ; k

| of the victims. e e h'ﬂ;l-?’ _ v 1 supposed at the instant that they were made by my  “Has my méther been told #” she asked, again, with-

| e AT ; nstead of reply et . father. W a8 Ope m ck was to - out moying.

There were complications in the case which. inter asked another: PIYIng t0 her answering quest a3 | wa;s?:::di:l; hiﬁ‘iiev;;e :?}':r?:i‘ :mui.1rr :,ai-f in it the i dtm'tg know, mademoiselle. My friend, who came

ested the detective deeply, and he believed that he ity

with me, is dealing with her.”

“Is your father somewhat deaf, mademoiselle - Tefiection of the two men who had entered the fn-':m-"
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“Are you Mr. Carter, the gentleman whom my father ~amine further %ﬁe crime that has heen ¢4

was expecting to call this moming?*

“Yes” i

“You know, then, do you not, that he has belieyed
himself to be in danger of assassination for some time
Ns{-?’ T ' '\l.'___.ll.:._ % o | ¢ .
“He wrote me to that effect,” replied the detective
mﬁ‘rel}u' .' - . .._ L.-_I. . M LE

She seemed upon the point of asking more questions,

but she withheld them, and with 4 slight inclination of
her head went past him, and descended the stairs, fol-
lowed by the detective, who watched her narrowly as she
entered the room where the corpse was lying on the floor,
and where Michael Orloff was brooding over it in his

own stolid and somber way. o .

When Olga reached the side of the dead man she got
down upon her knees instantly Beside him, and turned
the head about so that she conld see the face; and then
she started quickly to her feet, with a low cry, and staz-
gered backward directly into the arms of the detective,
who supported her to a chair, | fiil

“Is it your father?” he asked - % |

“Yes,” she whispered, with horror in her eyes,
h:rl;ﬁss Dovanief,” he said suddenly, “have you any

ledge concerning this crime th: ave i
parted to me?” S ﬂm i i

“Why, sir, what do you mean?"

“Have you any knowledge concerning this erime that
you have not told me?  Answer me.” P Nt 4

“No, I have not. But what do you mean #*

Before the detective could answer, he heard the sounds
of persons descending the stairs, and he knew that Malet
was apprg?:hing vi'ith Madam Dovanief.  Still intent
upan working out the theory he had previously adopted,
he touched Olga on th id to her ;

gy I e-arm, and said to her rather per-

“Come with me, mademoiselle, if_wu-pl&éﬁ'se’ L
_ She arose ghediently, and he ED"lldu{‘_'[:EJ.:i-.hE’l‘. t;} the fold-

mg doors between that room and the pq:iﬂf These
clorsa.d,. but he apened them, and led her thl:-:augh hm“’;l'f
adjoining room, shutting them again-before Malet a ;.
Madam Dovanief entered the room of death, ¢

But the detective did not stop there ; Pl i
his mm!?aniﬂn. Instead, he cu‘jﬁi’:inued ::E :&1; ihiagf:r Ttlgl
an::d into the hall, near the bottom of the stairs, i :
dicating to her that she was to follow him and h:,' ;:_!
the way directly back to her own roam Dl': the second
ﬂ?or, for he had suddenly determined to taice a :;;;.1
with this beautiful young woman, by which she m; EE
betray herself, possibly, if she did have any rﬁlmigt
nection with the crime, ' i

As soon as they were in her room -

with an ostentatious appearance of mft?oﬂnzidd tﬁe dmr
to her, he said rapidly: ; Gl
“Mademoiselle, I am going down-stairs again to ex-
i
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You arﬂamhﬁjﬂzﬁlyuung woman. If
her in thtarmmm?ly retiurn to it it will he my'
an officer to place you under arrest as an acces
fore the fact of ﬂiﬁimurder of your father” S
it, then he added:
" “The my*mﬂﬁ‘ﬂym for ten minutes for v

cape,” and before she could reply to hirn he lft the o,

closed the door after him, and rapidly deso
It was the detective’s idea in assuming this
dinary attitnde ‘that if the girl were really puilty'g
conspirator in the commission of this crime,
seize upon the opportanity he had afforded her
her escape, and he gave her the chance because
no doubt whatever that he would be able to
and arrest her at any moment, He did not be
she could get away from the city and make
escape from him, and he wished to give her the opg
tunity to prove her complicity in the tragedy by n
the effort to get away, ;
Descending to the back parlor, he found Male
Orloff and Madam Dovanief, grouped around the
and staring down at the dead face, which Olga hat
aged to. turn s0 that it was now in view. There
change whatever in the demeanor of Orloff; inde
seemed to be incapable of any, or, rather, his'e
had been so long a stadied matter with lim that it}
becomme natural, i *_.
The face of the woman was pale and drawn
Eﬂrd_- Her eyes stared, Her fingers twitched, af
clasped and uﬂtlasﬁ".{d them mervously, Her sha
heaved at times, as if in the effort to suppress €
and her whole attitude was one of utter dejection

a suggestion of terrar along with it. b

N
“Madam,” Nick said to her sharply, and she!
mﬂlf start to face him, “I don’t know what ¢
My Inend he“" has asked you,” the detective
slowly, “but T will thank you to answer a few
anf to reply to them as dircctly as possible.” 1
Certainly, sir,” she replied, in a low tone 0

“Do you know who T El'ﬂé” .

1 believe you to be Mr. Carter, the gentlem
my husband wae : L
: S expecting this morning.

“That is correct Do i
tective officer 27 « Do you also know that I an

I do; yes, sir.”

"What time Wers vi 5 . ’ 4
PALA I “TC You attacked this morning

‘Shortly before eight o'clock, T think it was'l 4

“Soon after Orlofi left the house:” s,

:*It‘was not long after that” a4
‘Did you see him leave the house?” )

i e

He turned quickly, and, approaching the door, gpe

“No, sir; but I know when he went away; 1 heard

the carriage.”

“You knew that he was going #*

#(f course; yes, sir.”

“You knew that he was going for me, to bring me
here?”

Wag

“Did you see any one approach the house after Orloff
left it?” :

“Np; I don't remember to have looked from the win-
dows, at all”

“Who was it attacked you in your room?"

“There were two men,”

“Stranpers to youl

"¥es "

“How did they gain admitfance to your roomi”

“They rushed in upon me; that is all I know about
that.”

“Where were you when they attacked you?"”

“T was standing at my dresser, before the mirror”

“And you saw their refiection in the mirror when they
entered the room

Yes™

“What did you do then?”

“T turned, of course, to face them,”

“And then e

“They seized me; both of them, 1 think. One of them
clapped his hand over my mouth, and they leit me as you
found me."

“Had you heard any noise prior to their entrance to
the room.

“Only in the sound of footsteps in the hallway.”

“Did you recognize those footsteps as being made by
persons who did not belong in the house #

No, T don’t think T did."

“What did you think about them?®

“T don't remember, but if I had any idea at all, I
thought it was my husband returning to speak to me.”

“Exactly,” said Nick. “Had you ever seen either of
those men before £

"No, sir™

“Can you describe them?”

“Une was short and rather thick-set, with a figure not
unlike Prince Michael's; the other man was as fall as
my husband, and as large in every way, Both were
bearded, and both wore big hats, which were pulled
down over their eves. One of them, the tall man, car-
ried a dagger in his hand, with which he threatened me
it I cried out,”

“Did you hear their voices?” : :

“No, sir. Neither of them spoke to me, save in the
utterance of that one threat [ have mentigned.”

“What did they do when they had bound and gagged
you, madam :

NEW NICK CARTER WEEKLY. YR I3

“They left the room again.”

“At oncer”

“Ves, immediately.”

“Before they entered your rpom had you heard any
sound of a struggle from any other part of the house 2

“None whatever.”

“Did you hear any ncise at all apparently proceed-
ing from your daughter’s room

"N, =ir’

“Or from the parlor floor of the house?”

“No, sir.” :

“What was your impression of the attack at the time
it occurred ¥ _

“One of utter terror, if I had any at all. I knew that
my husband was in constant dread of assassination, and
1 felt that these were the men who had beensent to carry
it/ into effect.” 5

“From whom, madam, did he dread assassination i

“Ife believed that it would be performed by emissaries
of the Russian Government.”

“And when yon were attacked you believed those men
to be those emissaries ¥ j

“T did.”

“Did vou lose consciousness when you were bound
and gagged and left here?”

lec'rr

“Did you try to free yourself from your bonds?” -

“T don't think I did, for I considered it useless.”

"\What was the character of your thoughts at that
time while you sat there unable to move?” f

“T believed that my husband had been assassinated,
or that they had gone from me to him to murder him."”

“And your daughter? Did you think of her”

*Certainly.” !

“Madam, is that dead man there your hushand "

There was a slight catch in her breath as he asked this
abrupt question, a catch which might have been attribu-
table to any one of several matural emotions, but Nick
and Malet both chose to regard it as one of surprised
alarm that such 2 question should have been asked at
all,

She replied at once, however.

#Certainly, =ir,” she said.

“Madam,” sald Nick, “do vou know and can you tell
me just why your husband wished that I should call here
this morning to see him 7

“Yes, sir; he was seeking your protection. He feared
assassination. There was not a moment of peace in his
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life, but, sir, he has been a:cuéhmtdlfﬁr mﬂﬂ}’ years to
living in constant peril of his life, and T doubt if even
now he would have done a,nythmg‘ to protect “himseld
against the tragedy that has happened had it not been
for the earnest desnn of my daughter and m}rself that
he should dlo so.’

“1 see,” sad Nick, “and will }'ﬂh R‘u me now bﬂW
long it is since you have been so Srﬂmtuus for the wel-
fare of Ivan Dovanief? = © :

“What do vou mean, sir, by that question 7"

“1 mean,” replied the detective él;awl}r, “that it has
come to my knowledge, madam, that for mnn_',r years vou
and your husband have not been in sympathv with each
ether. 1 am informed that you were opposed to each
other politically, and that, at the time of his fall frem
favor with the “czar, you turned your back upon Him
in contempt. T have not been informed that you at any
time resumed your relations wi:h him, or evey a.uy' E".l'i.-
or what hn‘. fate rmght he, 1f all thns_e thmgs_ nre tma,
and I suppose them to be so, it strikes me as fathgr odd
that vou should have suddenly become so solicitous fnr hiz
well-being, Will you explain the matter to0 me?” :

“T always loved my husband,” she rEplled simply, and
so directly that Nick could not doubt that she was tell-
ing the trath. “It is true, sir, that we parted; it is true
that | deserted him when he needed me most ; it is also
true that upon his arrival in this ;::nuntr}r, and afbér. our
meeting here, as we did, my old love returned with re-
doubled intensity.”

———

CHAFTER VIIL

THE ARCH-CONSPIRATOR,

The detective locked at his watch, discovering that

the allotied ten minutes he had given to Olga Dovanief
to make her escape had expired.

He felt that if Madam Dovanief were, indeed, asso-
ciated with the crime that had been committed she had at
least scored a well-taken point in her own defense,

It is true that the answers to his questions given by
Madam Dovanief had been almost identical with the re-
plies of the daughter, and that the similarity of the two

!dEScri]_rtir:rns of the attack suggested a well-learned les.
son between them,

He recollected now that he had neglected to ask Olga
for a description of the two men, although he had ng
doubt that they would be the same,

i
Just now, as hgmﬂmd silent for a moment, hewag
considering whether he should place these women zpg
this man, who. still stood stolidly beside the victim of
the crime, under arrest, and after a moment he decided
not to do so at once.

“Malet,” he said to his friend—and he was instantly
sorry that he had spoken, for he saw that both Orloff
and the woman started perceptibly when bLe uttered the
name—"I wish you would step to the corner and tele-
phone to the station-house, if you will do so. Ask the
lientenant in charge to send some of his officers here at
once, and request him;:to;uﬂtify the coroner.

“Madarn, I will ask you to return to your own toom:.
and remain there until you are summoned; and Orlof,
as a matter of precaution, I will ask you to accompany
her. If either of you attempt to leave the house with-
out my permission you will be arrested at once,”

The two bowed and turned to leave the room, when
the detective added: '

“I am giving you this epportunity to arrange between
yourselves: for answers that you will make to guestions’
that may be asked hereafter”

With Maie_t, he followed them to the bottom of the
stairs, and watched them as they ascended, and he heard
them as they passed into the room above and closed the
partially wrecked door behind thern. Then he went out-
side upon the front stefis with the secret service officer.

“Malet,” he said, then, “what do you think about it

“To tell you the truth, Nick, I hardly know what 10
think,” i

“Did Madam Dovanief reply to the questions you.
asked her the same as she did to me "

"Yes; in almost precisely the same words”

“How did it sound to you, Malet 7

“Just as it did to you, I think ; very much like 8 ks
son that had beety leamed ”

“Her answers were identical with those of her deugh-
ter,” continued the detective,

“I supposed so,”

The detective was silent for a moment, and then, tur=
ing suddenly, and facing his friend, he asked abruptl

“Malet, are you sure that that dead man in there
Dovanief ¢

“Eh? What's that? By Jove, Nick!”

“Are you sure that that dead man in there is Dovd
nief ™

“I did feel sure of it till this moment.”

")
|

i
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#How long is it since you saw the man?”

« Approximately, four years”

] suppose you think that you remember him per-
fectly.”

#T have always thought that I had a good memeory for
faces, Nick.”

“Do you think it possible that you might be deceived
in this case "’

“] think it always possible to be deceived in a matter
of this kind.” .

“That doesn’t quite answer my question, Malet.”

“Ves, then: I think it is possible that I may be de-
ceived in this case.”

“But the man locks like Dovanief, doesn’t het”

“He certainly does.”

“In height, and physique, and features, and in fagial
characteristics " :

"Yes."

#Sg that it would not have occurred to you to doubt
the identity of the corpse if I hadn't suggested such a
doubt to you™

“No, I don't think it would"™

“Let me ask another guestion on that point.™

Wes ™

“Tf you had been passing through this street and had
been told that there was a murder in this house, and
you had entered the house without any previous knowl-
edge of the presence of Dovanief, or of any ome who
belonged to him in this country, would you, under such
circumstances, have recognized the body of the dead man
2s Ivan Dovanief, and would you have been sufficiently

L 2ssured in your own mind of the identification to have

given it out officially to the police?”

“1 think I wounld, Nick.”

“During your experiences in Russia, did you ever
know of a person, or hear of a person, who resembled
Ivan Dovanief sufficiently to have deceived you?™
- “Tnever did.”

“Did you ever know of any person connected with the
secret police of Russia who resembled the man at all.”

"1 don’t vecall anything of the kind”

“But you do admit that it is possible that you may
be deceived in the identity in the case at the present
time:”

“Yes, Nick, T do. I think I understanid- perfectly wel

the theory that you are turning over in your own mind
- &t the present moment, and I think under the circum-

x7

stances by which we are surrounded it is rather well ta-
ken. It sounds to me like a plot that is quite worthy of
the devilish ingenuity of Ivan Dovanief, but, all the same,
Nick, I would like you to explain to me exactly what
you are driving at, in order that we may work together
in harmony on this point.”

Nick was silent a moment, and then he replied:

“Malet, the whole list of occurrences in this house this
morning strike me as being extremely peculiar, to say
the least.™

“I quite agree with you there.”

“I touched the body of the dead man, and I noticed
you did the same, the moment that we entered the room,
and it seemed to me—I may be mistaken, of course, for

it is guite possible, under the circumstances—but it

seemed to me then that he had been dead considerably
more than an hour when we saw him first,”

“T had the same impression, Nick."

“1f that is the case, he was murdered before ‘Orloff -

left the house to go after me.”

“Certainly."”

“To go back as far as last night, when the letter from
Dovanief was brought to me at my house, I regarded it
at the time as a little bit strange that I should have been
asked to defer my call upon the man who besought my
aid, until this morning, and that in the face of the fact
that he asserted that he stood in momentary fear of
death. Tt was only about five o'clock when the message
was brought to me. I could have gone to him and re-

turned to my house before dark, and it seemed to me

after that, and particularly after I discussed the matter
with you, as if they wished to be positively assured that
I would make the requested call at a specified hour.”

Malet nodded.

“Now, my friend,” the detective continued, “since our
arrival at this house this morning, things have gone alto-
gether too smoothly and too perfectly to be quite nataral,
The plans seem to me to have been quite too well pre-
pared. The dead man on the floor with his face turned
so that it could not be seen at once was not in exactly
a natural position. I mean by that, Malet; that he was
not in a position in which he would have been likely to
fall upon being struck down with the weapon 2s he was.
The body locked to me as if it had been arranged.
Touched up a little bit after the commission of the
crime.”

Malet nodded again.
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" . "The conditions of the fe

Aoo studied. Th_e wmﬁné‘ﬁr&mﬂamﬂ’m mplmmw:,ﬁﬂr peace and lives haa b@m |

and disorder we found wlﬁa?ﬁu.w& Eﬁ-ﬂﬂt
]l about the condition of
¥ -

L et

enough, It was either av
was something distinetly, unpatura

both those rooms.” b :‘f ]

| “I think you, are nght;’iik’ét?éht,ﬁjﬁk“

“The: stories “told. by fhe ﬁbmm'ﬁmﬂ
Each of them was st:n&&jffﬁemm when intruded
upon; each of them saw in the glass th&raﬁﬂmm of
the faces of strangers who entered upon them; eath of
them was attacked in_ pmaﬂythhmmﬁr by one
of the men stepping sudde ly forward and: clapping his
hand over their. muuﬁt&pﬂvﬂtmq:mithtr of
them heard any mmnmﬁi’piumyntbnrpa:tﬂi_the hiowse,
bt either of them might have heard, Malet, the confusion

that must ensued if the wrecking of those rooms were
entirely natural.” 10yl i e

% "¥ou l;a?é‘dagﬂih!ﬁ Dovanief to me as a mag of s

tion, and .u@ﬁiﬁ?@b&mer and plotter,

them, Ibe];weﬁrmu what I have seen and hﬁaﬂ{ﬁa
Orloff was and is now devoted to Dovanief, and as ey
a5 I-:s‘}'.hnd here T believe that that dead man in fhee is
-aat Ivan I}uﬁraniai, but another who has been sthstiuted
or-him in.order that the Russian Government may be
convineed of his death to such definite purpese that
Dovanief himseli, alive and in the possession of ol ks
Ifacu]_tj_ts,_ may, under a slight disguise, return to Russia
and resume his activities there with little danger of dis
covery and arrest.”
“By Jove, Nick! I believe you are right " exclaimed

i WEMEI AR |
“"Again T agree with ;nj.”-, s e o
| "I the purpose of the assassing in entering this house
was solely to murder Davanief, why was ﬂajwmary at
all to attack the twa ‘Women; and if tbéj"-wefe.'ﬁfbadmd,
why was it necessary to bind a.ﬂﬁgagi‘hem"‘ The-wbdt
| thing, Malet, resolves itsel into a collection of absurdi-
i1 ﬁes which do not fit together as the_q;azy-qﬁﬂt—pu’tffm of
I a'crime should do. There are incomgruitics which se.
(i gest preparation. G R S
“But suppose we admit, for the sake of cur ‘present
m‘.grc{meml; that the crime is the result of & COonspiracy
within this house, a conspiracy made up between Orlafi
i and the women, why should they hﬂ'w that
| crime in exactly the manner it was done; and“ﬁhrsl.muid.
- they have wanted to bring me upon the ace;ae?';"
~ Malet shrugged his shoulders, b T
"Ik _is quite evident to me; Malet, thgt_}they did want me
here for some special purpose. It is quite evident to
| me that the 1EtE£‘r was written, Orloff's call wm_nﬁﬂe.'ycs
f terda?r. and his message to me tg bring me here this
i mornng, were all of a plot or scheme that 1 :
liberately planned.” S h?d ik
| "Therel is no doubt you are right about that, Nick"
! | “And, therefore, Malet, I am forced to the conelusion
that the husband and father and bmther-iﬁ.{'aw is ot
himself the victim of this crime. I am forced to
conclusion, Malet, that the dead fman - {

—

CHAPTER IX.
) A BEAUTIFUL AND DARING WOMAN.

_'-’"95. s0on as _lnl_l,let had started on his errand to tele-
phone to the policestation and to the coroner, Nick e
turtied to the Howse and at once took his way up-stairs

her escape from the house.

Efut I"I‘ﬁ d‘lﬁfiﬂ‘\'ﬂﬂd her in her own room seated in 3
chair near the window and gazing out upen the dreary
aspect of back yards, evidently lost in the contemplation
of her own present sitnation,

She m_mm_i_’ toward him when he entered the room, 5“_‘1
the ghost of a smile flited across her beautiful Fac8
When she perceived who it was. Tt was at onee €V
dent to the detective that she was prepared for him, and
that she had thoroughly shaped out the course she 1
tended to purspe,

He waited for her
did sg, < A

T).;.rcal:: see ﬂ'..lal: I did not take advantage of your s
ceedingly kind offer,” she said.

fo speak first, and presently e

: on the flogr iy [ :
i there is ot Ivan Dovanief, but is the corpse of anether ,,:;L:fhﬁ to
{ person who has been murdered in his name in order that It nat have been folly for me to attempt

fly from you»
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. “T believe th'ilt ﬂrldam Dovanief told me the g t
_when she said that she still loved her husband, sof ghoe
there had been a resumption of the relations: betyesn |

wwmmﬂww the Ruiﬁﬂuﬂﬂléﬂlﬂ may be convinced that the x

complete and is md;énﬂ,@d‘alet, I was brought inlﬁ_tﬁﬁ e
; Thm simply tggiyg&;thpﬁﬂ.ﬂ:ﬂ of things addmumlfqm g

R

traordinary ability; 'of wonderful powers of U

“Again why?”
“First, becanse I bhave nothing to escape from, and,
* second, because you would not have permitted me to go
.-per}‘ far without at least knowing where I was.”

#You think that 7"

“] am sure of it.”

“YVou are rather a remarkable young woman, Miss
Dovanief,”

“Doubtless. My life has beena remarkable one since
1 can remember.”

“You have lived all your life in the midst of intrigue,
“have you noti’

1 suppose so.”

“Now that you have chosen to remain here and await
my return, I think it is forced upon me, Olga Dovanief,
" 40 place you under arrest.”

“For what, Mr. Carter.”

-

i
0 “For complicity in the murder of the man who lies dead
| in the room beneath us.” :
, “My own father ¢”
Iﬂ..,l “No; not your father. I don't think I mentioned his
S name, young woman, 1 referred to the man wheo is lying
& dead in the room beneath us” :

I
i

to-discover if Olga had taken him at his word to make

“But that man is—or was—"

“Wait one moment, if you please, I should warn you
that anything and everything you may say to' me now
will necessarily be used against you in court.”

#

“Indeed! That is kind ef you.”

“Therefore, be very careful what you say to me”

“I will endeavor to be so, sit.”

“I am convinced that the dead man below is med your
father”

She had started slightly when the detective first made
the insinuation that the dead man was not her father,
but now that he stated openly that he did not believe
it was Ivan Dovanief who had been killed, she smiled
DBack at him with an expression that would have defied
the most expert of physiognomists to delineate.

She shrugged her shoulders slightly, and kept her eyes
fixed upon him until he broke the silence. Then he said:
: “Twish you would describe to me the appearance ofthe

tWo men who attacked you.”

say” ;
“Nevertheless, T would like to hear that description.”

T
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“Why should T do so? You will not believe what I”

to you by my motheri” she asked coolly, and with re-
markable daring, Nick thought. “The two descriptions
should agree, should they not?”
“Possibly.”
*Did she describe one man as tall—as fall as my fa-
ther "
M&"'es‘l‘.l‘
“And the other as short and thick-set—like Prince
Michael 77
“Yes.”
“Both bearded®”
Yes
“Well, that is correct.”
“She also described the method of their attack as be-
ing precisely the one that was employed against you."”
“T suppose that, naturally, if they were to attack two
different women so nearly at the same time and so nearly
under the same circumstances, they would be inclined to
employ the same methods, would they not” she asked
coldly.
“Onite s0.”
“Ts there anything strange about the fact, then, that
our stories should be about the same as to the two af-

fairs 1"
“Perhaps not.”
The young woman had remained seated in the chair

near the window, and now Nick drew another chair to-
ward her and seated himself upon it

4T wish, Miss Olga, that I could understand you a
little better than I do,” he said.

“You are not the first who has expressed that wish,”
she replied coldly.

“Perhaps not, I have heard that you are something
of an enigma.”

“I have been that, all my life, even to myself.”

“More to yourseli than to others, possibly;eh#”

She ‘nodded.

“For instance,” continued the detective, “you are asking
yourself now—or were asking it of yourself when I en-
tered the room—how yvou were simple enough to permit
yourself to become entangled in a conspiracy of this kind,
which the veriest amateur of a detective might see
through. Were you not?”

“Are yoir a mind-reader, Mr. Carter?”

“Have I, then, read you so correctly?”

“I did not say that you had read me at all, T did not

“To discover if it tallies with the description given intend to convey that impression; but it did strike me

R e L e R TR T
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that you believe that you had rﬂidﬂl‘h hkh in i’ﬁ&t
amounits to the same thmg, 01 ﬂ!kﬂi Jm“ i you kon-
sidered yourself to be a mnndﬂrﬁder- ;

“In this particular m&tiﬂﬂv—rﬁ X

“*¥au do mot rualh thmk lhﬂt thﬂ ‘&ﬁd mﬂn down-
stairs is my father 7 - -

"Wo. T do not think ﬂﬂt 'ﬂl! ﬂﬂd man dﬂwn"-‘m‘m
15 the man who is kﬂuwﬁ'ﬂ U!'i'ﬂ' ﬂf? Wﬂﬂd— as Lvan
Dovatief,” ]

"Why not, if T may. H.ﬂk?" '

“There is no reason Wﬁ}l‘ 55 !‘htl'ltlm ﬂﬂi"ﬂﬁr j-"l'-‘l-l, but T
will,” : it Wt

"“Thank you,” i ol

"Iﬁ.rar: Dovanief was not a man, i nnt & man to permit
himself to be assassinated in such a manner. He is ak
ways on his guard, He has not been off it since he re-
turned to his own country from Siberia. There would
bave been a struggle if the man attacked had been Ivan
Dovanief in possession of lis senses, He would not
have fallen in the position in which he lies, even if he
had been struck dead. That man down there was not
struck, down while he was standing upright; he was
stabbed while he slept, or, at least, while he was uncon-
scicus from the ministration ui some drug.” :

*“You think so?”

“l am convinced of it, mademoiselle.”

“But your friend, Mr, Malet, r@ngmacd him, did he
nok”

“He thought he did—at first. He has changed his
mind.”

“Ah! Is it possible that two men ;an.lﬂok-.ﬁb much
alike as to deceive a wife and a danghter ™"

1 do net for a moment suppuse the wife and da,ugh::r
to have been deceived.”

“No? What, then?"

“They chose to lie to me.”

"You are not complimentary, sir®

“It is hardly a time for compliments, Miss Dovanief”

“Whe, then, in your opinion, is the dead man "

“I do nat know. I do not care, Neithar; I think, do
you care, Tt is sufficient for your combined purposes
that the dead man resembles Ivan Dovanief sufficiently
to be mistaken for him. It was all a very pretty little
plot, well planned, mademoisclle, if there had naot been
deliberate murder involved in it. . But in the ;:arryiqg ot
of Dovanief’s scheme, he had HEnY pUrposes in view.
Murder was necessary, not only to eliminate his oW

indiﬁduahtj fam |
lice, but tﬂ}rh\*&l

king them believe, for a time at least, that the police of
Russia had iuuﬂy_fﬁq:dgred their compatriot

fptu.re efforts of the Russian pg,,

“l am afraid, Ml':fi"Carter that you gire us all credt | &

for more pl:rspmabttr than we possess,”

“1 give you; credﬁ, Miss Olga, for being an exceed-
ingly shrewd mgm for being the daughter of
your -_fathﬂr. Wﬂhﬂﬂ mare ability than he possessss;
for being about as :ﬂqirin-:ipl:d as you are shrewd: h-
unquestioned loyalty fo the cause you are wedded 1,
whatever that cause may be.”

She Iooked at him with a mocking smile on her fae
and in her eyes,

“You have chosén to be anything but compliméntary
to me this morning, Mr. Carter,” she said presently, "A
little bit ago yon told me I lied; now you tell me that'T
amt unprineipled. I wonder what vou will charge me
with next '

“I shall charge you—I charge you now, with com-
plicity In the, murder that has been committed in this
house this morning.”

She shrogged her shoulders and turned away foward
the window for a moment. Then she said;

“Do you think that you will be able to establish such a
charge, Mr. Carter?”

“1 certainly do.”

*Will you tell me how

“There is only ote way, you know.”

Do 17 T am notaware that 1 know it.
will be good enough to explain.”

“The discovery and arrest of your father for the murs
der will be the beginning of the explanation, Miss Olga.”

Possibly you

“Indeed! 'And where, pray, do you expect o find'

him " : !

“It is more than pnssihle that he is hiding inside this
very house right now,” replied the detective instantly. 1
think it is more than likely. At any rate, as soon 8 the
officers for whom I have sent arrive here, we will make @
mast thorough search of the premises.”

There was just the merest suggestion of 2 contraction
about her eyes when he uttered the hali-statement, haté-
threat; but it was sufficient to assure Nick Carter ‘that
he had made a guod guess. He instantly arrived at the
cancltusion that Ivan Dovanief coas concealad somewhers
guite near to that hotise, if not inside it

“T suppose,” she said coolly, “that this is one of 0%

effect upon his own party, inma.

NEW:

._ __ar—ideas that you detectives call theories, is it not?
Upon my word, Mr, Carter, you
B surprise me; you really do. I had until now, given you

'_; gredit for being a master at your frade, but, honestly, yon

N Dr is it deduction ?

\gre not one whit above the others of vour calling T have
Y nown, Why don’t you handeuff me and send me forth-
B with to prison, if you are so certain of what you say?
S You gave me cne opportunity to escape, of which 1 did
t not take advantage.  You have a colloguial expressicn id
) this very orig nnl country of yours that I would like to
make use of, sir)

“What is it7” asked the detective, smiling.

“It is this: You make me tired"

The detective laughed aloud, Then he got npon his
feet and moved across the room toward the door, for he
had heard the sounds of footsteps in the lower hall, and
correctly supposed they were made by Malet, who had
returned. Without turning or addressing: Olga again,
he passed cut at the door and descended the stairs to
meet him.

CHAPTER X,

THE HOUSE ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE OF THE STREET.

T e e S

" “The cops will be here in a moment,” announced Malet.
' “They are at the corner now, on their way here.”

& "Good,” replied Nick. “And you told the licutenant
E.- to send for the coroner?”

] ~'Yes,  He will be here at once, also
“When they arrive, Malet, I think we will search the
& house thoroughly from top to bottom, 1 am more con-
!,I vinced than ever that the dead man is not Dovanief, and
I have also succeeded in persuading myself that he is
f! toncealed somewhere about the premises.”
“T would hardly think that, Carter,” replied Malet. “It
. would hardly be like Dovanief to do that. He would put
| Some distance at least between himself and his pursuers,
I think, What about the prisoners? Where are they”
“Lhave just left Olga. She is in the room where we
_i discovered her upon our arrival. 1 suppese the other
& W0 are vaiting where we sent them—in the room of
L Madam Dovanief.”
He turned and led the way up the stairs as he spoke,
. and in 3 moment paused before the door of the room he
- had lately left, and tapped opon it
) _nfm was no answer, and he pushed the door open
. 0 entered. Then he stopped and stared.
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The room was empty. Olga was not there.

“What is the matter?” asked Malet, from the hallway,
when Nick turned and stepped out of the room again.

“Olga isn't there, Charlie. I left her here only a mo-
ment ago.  She has doubtless gone into the frent room to
be with her mather.”

He passed along the hall, Malet following, and a mo-
ment later pushed open the door of the front room, this
time without waiting to rap upon it.

But here another surprise was awaiting him, for the
interior of that room was as empty of human occupancy
as the other one had been,

Neither the prince nor the madam nor yet Dlga were
there,

Like a flash he turned and ran up the stairs two steps
at a time, toward the top of the house, for his first
thought was that all of them had made their escape
by way of the scuttle in the roof.

But a glance at it disposed of that idea at once, for it
was hooked on the inside, showing plainly that no one
had left the house by that method; nor was there any
other method of escape that might have been used, from
either that foor or the one beneath it

Malet was grinning when Nick turned to him with a
frown of perplexity, and asked:

“What do you make of it?"

“T am not surprised,” Malet replied.
one to lay plans without leaving open a loophole of es-

“Dovanief iz not
cape in case they miscarry. He has planned many a coup
which has misfired, and he knows how fo prepare for
such occurrences. I éuppose, Nick—eh "

“You suppose what? Go on.”

“I suppose that while you were in Olga’s mom, talking
to her, you told her that you suspected that her father
was not dead; eh? Did vou tell her that you thought
the whole thing was some sort of a ploti”

1 did.””

“Well, she knew then that the jig was up. There
wasn't any use, then, to play out this game to the end,
and so the minute your back was turned she passed the
word along to the others, and the whole bunch of them
flew the coop. That's about the size of it.”

“That's the way it looks to me now, Malet."

“But the mystery is, how did they get away?”

"It was Nick's turn to laugh now.

*Vou have given these Russians credit for so much
Malet, that you have forgotten to imbue

chrewdneszs,
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. them with mechanical genius, If Dnmméf is th!: genius
you say he is, in the manner of pfummg' and always
leaving a loophole open for llh escape in case his plans
miscarry, it is quite likely 'EI-E‘I when they hit upon this
idea they also prepared a way ﬂ:m;gﬁ ﬂ"-‘-‘ walls of this
house, to liberty."”
“The house couldn’t bm bu'-‘ll b“ﬂ* with any secret
passages in it, could it#" i :
“Hardly that. But 'I’]:-ﬁ part of the city was once 2
favorite resort for gamblers and other Lﬂega‘l houses.
Many of them contained secret hdmg—g‘[aﬂs, and where
they required to have them, thef were built into them.
Tn those days they were almost all made on the same
plan, and 1 think we will have no ﬂlﬁkﬂlty in finding—
Look!” %
He had stepped forward, while he was taIl-:nig' toward
the marble mantel in the room Iateiy occupied by Olga,
and now he seized upon it and pulled sharply toward
At once one end swung outward from the wall, dis-
clesing a narrow flight of steps that descended between
the ceilings, so narrow that one was obliged to tum side-
ways in order to pass down them, i
“l hear the officers at the lower door, Malet,” said
Nick rapidly. “Go to them. Put everything here in
_ their charge, tell them all von know, and then wait ont-
side on the steps for me. Thiz will lead me out some-
where, but I want to know where, in order to get on e
trail.”

. He passed down the narrow stairs, leaving the mantel
door swinging open as he did so, and presently arrived
at the cellar of the house: and Eer& he dizcovered a
table and a couch in one comer; a couch that was still
warm from the pressure of a body upon it, and around it
on the earthern floor were strewn the butts of innumer-
able Russian cigarettes, showing, Nick believed quite con-
clusively, that here was where the Russian had been wait-
ing for the conclusion of affairs up-stairs.

But the cellar was emply now, and he turned about
to discover the method of escape from that part of the
building.

It had not even been concealed.

At the side of the cellar wall a rough deal door was
swinging open, and here other stairs, wider than thess al.
ready followed, led downward into dense darkness.

But Nick’s electric torch was immediately fortheom-
ing, and after a short descent he was rapidly traversing

———— Y i HJ-"‘"'"""""‘""'-_""_ - Al
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an’ underg‘roﬂnd pﬂﬂg‘ﬂ that took him straight toward
the bmldmg that fronted on the next street north,

The detective knm' that the fugitives could not be very
far ahead of him, for they had only the briefest stan

and presently when he came out into another cellar and’

saw an outer door from it to the open air, standing ajar,
he rushed out tpon fhe street, and peered first one way
and then ancther, inan eager effort to discover them,

The only thxﬂg he saw that attracted his attention in
the least was a hack, which was driving rapidly toward
the westward.

This was not a part of the city where hacks are com-
mon, save when there are funerals, and in such cases

‘there is a string of them, The sight of the hack was

suggestive, and even as the detective started forward in
pursuit of it, he wondered if the plotters had seen 50
far ahead of them i their plans that they had engaged
this wvehicle to stand there near the cellar entrance fo
await them in case they should have use for it

There could be no other explanation.

As Nick started shead after the hack, the horses that

- drew it suddenly started away at a rapid trot, and now
Nick felt assured that not only were the fugitives inside
it, but that they had been watching for him and hed seen

him suddenly appear on the street.

An empty grocery-wagon was passing him at the mo-
ment, going in the same direction, and in an instant h‘ﬂ
leaped to the middle of the street and vaulted to the seat
beside the boy who was driving, and then, without ask-

- ing permiission, he seized the reins from the hands af
the lad, and the whip from the socket, and, plying the
latter swiftly, he was soon dashing along the street i

pursiit,

But the occupants of the hack had seen and understoad
this move, and now the hack-horses were whipped 00
run until they wheeled around a corner and disappeared

from view,

When Nicle turned the corner, also, the hack was 5“'31:
ing from side to side as it dashed up the avenus !

now it kept on straight ahead,
could run, but never once attempting to turn a coFmEr:

oy i)
Nick saw people ran out into the street and atempt

2y : iver
stop the ranning horses, and he understood that the 47
rses

was endeavoring to create the impression that his 9

o
Were Tunning away; and then he saw a paliceman leap

the middle of the thoroughfare and seize the bridle of 0%
of the horses.

e Pans

gaoing as fast as the horses

B, stopped it, too, although he was dragged a con-
erable distance; but he stopped the horses and the
: they were drawing, and when Nick drew uﬁ along-
f them the officer was still mastjug the driver for
careless driving.

ind then Nick Carter grinned at his own folly, for he
that he had been nicely fooled, There
e no passengers in the hack, They had' leit it the
ment it turned the corner and was lost to his sight,
k no doubt they had stood aside, laughing at Inm,
he rushed past them in the grocery- wagcln in foll
it of the empty vehicle,

erily,” he thought, with a smile; “I have to do with
gons who are full of trickse™

There was nothing to do but to turn baek, which he did,
giving the boy a substantial fee for the use of his

instantly

e and wagon.

Hose who know WWick- Carter Best, know that He is as
of expedients as the rogues he has to chase from time
prite hahits was to call upon young Bovs to help him
m he stood in need of the sort of help he wanfed

fed at once to the corner where it had turned to get
of his sight, and then he looked up and down the
for a boy or a group of boys who might seem &

they hzd been there at the time the hack turned the
orner,

.'Ei foond such a group at the opposite side of the
ok et from him; they were engaged in something that
W8S suspiciously like “shooting craps”; but Nick paid
| B _hetr_ to that as he apprna-:hed. them, although they

Eﬂmhcn

‘HB‘-‘*}‘ said the detective, “which one of yuu saw. a

tome around that corner a moment ago ¥
‘We all saw it.”

* replied one of them, jumping to his
3t ance, and approaching the detective.

d *It stopped near here somewhere, didn't it, for three
Dic to get out of i7" continued Nick.
._“}_‘.}mr "

"['!Eh Did four people get out of it?”
£, 4r. Two men and two women.”
'r “Do. you know where they went, my lad?”

I know,

I zaw 'em.”
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“Where did they go?’

“They went into that house over there. That one with
the high stoop; see” )

“Yes.,  Are you sure about it, my lad®™

“Sure thing. Of course I'm sure,’ sir,

I sow em.”

“They have not come out again, since they entered the
house "'

"No, sir.”

“Well, here is a dollar for you. You may treat your
friends to soda-water, and take the change home to your
mother.”

He turned away when he gave the boy the dollar, bit
the voice of the lad called to him.

"Say, mister,” he said, “if you're chasin’ that lot, I
know a way that mebby they got away from you. There
15:3 way out uh that house besides the iront way, and
maybe they took it

and show it to youi”

Do you want me to go with you

“Yes, my lad, I would be very grateful to you if you
wotlld do 20.”

“Wait here, fellers!” called the boy to his companions ;
and then he ran on ahead of the detective toward the
house on the opposite side of the street.

CHAPTER XI.
AN EXPERT ON THE TRAIL,

#1 live in that house. mister,” said the bov, when they
were ascending the steps of the high stoop together.
“That's how 1T hapoen to know all about it; and I saw
them folks go into it because I knowed they didn't live
there. ' They looked too swell to be goin® into a place like
this one.”

At the top of the steps they entered a hallway that
ran straight through the building to the rear, where
there was a door like the front one, and another flight
of steps leading downward to the vard in the rear. This
yard was flagged, and beyond it was a smaller house,
standing on the same lot, it being what is known locally

in New York as a "rear téenement.”

The bhallway, then, through the front house, was a
thoroughfare for those who lived in the rear tenement,
whenever they chose to make use of it as such; but he-

hind the rear tenement there was a nparrow alleyway
which ran all the way aéross the block, connecting with
the street at either end,
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“] guess that lot jest went through the rear house it
the alley and then skiddooed,” remarked the boy
shrewdly, 25 he led the way into the hall of the rear
tenement, g ;

“There is no doubt of that” replied the detective.
“The thing for us to find out now is which way they
turned after they passed the rear house into the alley.”

“Come on, then, mister, We'll find ‘em, somehow."”

A man and a woman were standing in the alley, talk-
ing earnestly together, and they cast furtive -glances to-
ward Nick as he came into the alley ; but the presence of
the boy seemed to reassure them, for they smiled upon
him. -

“Say, Mag,” said the precocions lad, “mebby you saw
four swells comin’ out uh here 2 minute 'r two ago;
did you?”

“Sure,” replied the woman. “Two men and two
1oidies; is that 'em ™

“Sure thing, Mag. Which way did they go?”

“The tall man and the young woman went that way,
Jimmy, and the short man and the other woman went
that way, Want "em?”

ep”

"Whe's that with }‘du? A Gop?!

But Jimmy did not deem it necessary to reply to this
guestion, for Nick had already turned in the direction
-~ indicated as taken by the tall man and the young otnia,
and the lad hastened after him,

The boy's fleet legs soon brought him up alongside of
the detective, and he gasped:

“Say; mister, if you're goin’ to follow this Pair, maybe
I'd better take after the others. I think I can get trace
of them, and if you say so I'l.do it, if youll tell me
where to meet you afterward”

“Good, my lad! 1 will reward you, if vou find them,
Mleet me in front of your house, where I found you just
now, Wait there until I come and T will wait for you
if T get there first. Do vour best, my lad, for you are
working for Nick Carter.” :

Nick turned away as he spoke, but he heard the boy
give a quick gasp of amazement, and then the lad shmueé
after him )

“You betcher life I'll do my best! Hully geet”

At the end of the alley some men were mixing mortar
in the street and another was just finishing loading a had
with bricks which he was to carry to the workmen on
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the walls of a new building near-by. Nick paused for
a moment,

“A tall man and a young woman came out of this alley
4 few moments ago; he said to one of the men, “Can
you tell me which way they turned? I am very anxious
to find them,” and he jingled some change in his hand
meanwhile. -

One of the men pointed down the street and Nick
tossed him half a dollar as he turned and sped away in
the direction indicated. :

His course took him directly back to the avenue near
which the house of the murder was located, although he
was now two blocks above it; but the detective did not
doubt that the fugitives had some other place of retreat
arranged for them near to the one they had so lately de-
serted. He believed that the two parties were now ma-
Kking for the same point, and that if the boy Jimmy suc-
ceeded in following his quarry, they would ultimately
come together.

Tt was a very slight thing which gave him 2 clue 0
the direction he was to follow when he arrived at the cor-
ner, but slight things are usually the most important,
after all.

As he reached the corner and came fo a pause, cast
inig about him for some way of deciding which course
to pursue now, he saw on the corner above him an Ttalian
bend forward and pick up a glove from the pavement.
Instantly he erossed the street and asked the man to
show him the glove, and at once he recognized it as 00¢
he had seen that morming among the débris that had been
pulled from the bareau to the floor in the room of Olg2
Dovanief,

It was a worn glove, of little value—of none at 8l
without its mate, and ‘he handed it back to the Ttalian
with a word of thanks. He understond, now, that, wom=
anlike, she had not neglected to take her gloves wifh her
when she decided 5o suddenly to escape from the house:
but that she had not had an opportunity to pull them
upon her hands; and here, in turning the corner, B¢ of
them had fallen from her grasp.

Possibly she was trying to put them on and had not
thought it worth while to waste the time in peusiig '
recover the dropped glove. Tt would not oceur 105
that Nick Carter would have noticed that glove 08 115'_"
floor, sufficiently 1o recognize it when he should €€ i
agﬂln.

But it was Nick Carter’s business to let nothing escap®

kept account of the time, Did you see such 'a pair?
They were probably moving along as rapidly as they

dared to go without actually running.”

“8urel T saw “em! They went down that street, to-

ward the river.”
& Nick dashed across the avenue and down the street
* the officer indicated. Tt was a long way to the river yet

—several blocks, indeed—and the officer had mentioned it

b enly to give the direction, of course,

The street, or, rather, that one block of the street, hap-
pened to be practically deserted. It had been closed by
the department, for repairs, and, therefore, there were 1o
yehicles in sight along it; and only two er three pédes-
trians,

He had hoped that when he entered ﬂ‘.!E street he wanld

catch a sight of the fugitives, but he did not. They had
made such good speed that either they had reached the

next corner already or they had entered a howuse along
the way,

At the next corner an old Irishwoman was attending

. 2 newspaper-stand, now littered with the,first editions

of the evening papers, although it was yet far from noon
of the day. Nick took a paper and dropped a half-dollar

L ints her hand, saying, as he did 503

“No change. Keep it, Have you seen a tall man and
a young woman pass here, coming from the samie direc-
tion T did? Not more than five or six minutes agof”

“1 did, sir.”

“Which way did they go?"

“They took a car, eir, going down-town. It was the
second one ahead of that one there, sir.”

“Thank you., Who owns that bicycle that is leaning
against the building behind you?

“My son, sir. He tends to the stand for me part of
the time. Heg s P]a}ring around the street somewhere

L now,"

“Will you lend it to me? I am Nick Carter, the de-
tective. Here is five dollars which you may keep, for
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‘fim, and he had the habit of noticing things so definitely
“Mhat he remembered them.
B A uniformed policeman was walking slowly toward the
! detective, down the avenue, twirling his stick in his hands,
B Nick stopped him. :
S ¢ am Nick Carter,” he said. “A tall man, middle-
;ge:[_ I should say, and a young woman, very beautiful, -
Ui you could see her face, passed this way less than ten
" minutes ago; less than five minutes, perhaps. I have not

the use of the wheel, and T wild see that it is returned to
you, besides. May I take it?"

“Sure ye can take it, sir; and without pay, too.”

“Thank you; but keep the five. Put it in the hank for
the boy, if you hayen't other uses for it.”

The detective had seized upon the wheel while ‘he was
talking, and already he had run it out to the curb and
thrown his leg across it ; and now he sped away after the
second | car in advance of the one that was already a
block ahead of him,

Twice officers fram the sidewalks called to him not to
go so fast, but he sped onward, for all that

The first car wa: passed at the second corner; the
second car was overtaken and passed at the fourth cor-
fier ; the third car—the car he wished to overtake, was
four: blocks still farther ahead of him: bt he could see
it now plainly, and he could see, also, when it stopped
to let passengers off or on.

He was still half a block away from it when it came
to a stop at a corner, and he saw the two persons he was

following get down and walk rapidly away along the

side street in front of them, toward the center of the city
again, They were doubling on their trail, and doing it
it the masterly manner of persons who are accustomed to
being followed, and who are expert in throwing unde-

sirable acquaintances off their tracks.

Bit Nick instantly recognized the straight and elegant
figure of Olga Dovanief. She moved alang with the
grace and ease of a panther, and with something of the
feline agility of one, too. There could be no mistaking
her, even at that distance, having once seen her near-by;
and Nick instantly slowed down the speed of his wheel,
and moved cauticusly after them.

It was no part of his intention to overtake and arrest
them in the street. He preferred to trail them to their
destination; for he did not doubt that they would ulti-
mately lead him directly to the other two, from whom
they had separated in the alley behind the rear tene-
ment.

The man—2>Nick could see only his back, of course—
seemed even at that distance and in that view to be a
living and walking counterpart of the dead man in the
back parlor of the house where the victim of the tragedy
was lying. Without doubt he was Dovanief himself.

The detective released one hand from the handle-bars
of the bicycle Jong enough to remove his hat, fold it, place
it in one of his capacious pockets, and substitute in its
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place a cap which he produced from another one. This
fe pilled closely down over his brows and then pedaled
up quite close to the two fugitives.

Neither of them looked behind them:

No doubt they were positive that they had thrown the
detective off their trail, and if mere ﬂimﬁs had been
the criterion, they would have deserved such success as
that, ; Ry

But the detective was now close behind them. He had
them in plain sight. He could have arrested them then,
if he had cared to do sd; but ahead of them somewhere
were the other parties to the crime that had been com-
mitted that morning, and Nick Carter wanted to bag
them all,

The two were walking along quite leisurely now, al-
though by no means slowly: but they no longer traveled
fast encugh to attract attention to their movements.

At the next avenue they turned north again, and emn-
tinued in that direction until they arrived at the very street
where the crime had been committed, only they were a
bloek to the east of it; and here they turned toward the
very hotise itself, and Nick wondered if they would have
the hardihoed to approach very near to it

But they did not.

They went into the street only a short distance, when
they suddenly turned into a basement area, passed quickly
through it, and entered one of the hoises by the lower
door, which must have been standing npen to - receive
them, for when Niclk arrived in front of the house and
rode slowly past it, the iron grating in front qi. the hase-
ment door, under ‘the stoop, was alreax.l}* tightly closed,
and apparently locked.

And ahead of Nick, farther up the street, Nicle saw
little Jimmy running rapidly toward his - home, having
evidently also been successful in his trailing, and now on
his way to report to Nick Carter, At all events, the
mere sight of Jimmy running away from the house #as
sufficient to assure the detective that all four of the peEs-
ple he was pursuing were together agzain, having met in
the hause to which he had followed Olga and her father.

CHAPTER XTI,

THE HOUSE WITH THE RED SHUTTERS——NICK CARTER'S
BRAVEST ACT,

A mounted policeman was riding through the street
toward Nick, and Nick pedaled the bicycle rapidly toward
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him so that they met some distance from the houee
Nick held up his hand, and the mounted officer stopped
instantly ; and it hg;_;_p-_emd that he was an old acquaint-
anice of the detective’s lately appointed to the force,

“Hello, Al; how are youT" he said.

“Hello, Nick. What brings you here” was the quick
reply. :

“The usual thing. I have been trailing some people
1 want to capture. Haye you got the sand to help me,
'A1? 1 think the two of us can do it. T would tackle
them alone, only I fear that one or two of them might
get away if T did.”

“Sure, T'll help you"”

“They’re a bad lot, AL"

“T don’t care for that”

“They will probably fight, and fight to kill, too.”

"All the hetter. I'm spoiling for a fight, Nick."

“They are Russian nihilists, who are supposed to carry
bombs and such things around in their clothes; and they
have already committed one murder this morning.”

“Where are they?"

“In that house, with the red shutters”

“How many?”

“Fout ; two men znd two women.”

“Will the women count?"”

“One. of them will—unless T am greatly mistaken—
more than both the men put together.”

“Eh? She's a bad one, then,”

“¥Yes.  And young and beautiful, too. Wil your horse
stand, AlF” '

“Till he rots, if necessary,”

“Then leave him here, I'll put the wheel heside him.
I think it will be safe till we teturn.”

“How are you going to get into the house, Niek?”

“Pick the latch of the front door. It's the quickest,
and the safest. 'We ought to find the four of them it 078
room, talking it over, and making arrangements for theif
further flight. T don't think they will be on the wateh.
T don’t béﬁ'“'é they have any lr_ica that they wete fol-

fowed.  We will walk along as if we intended to pass e
hf:mse and when we are at the bottom of the steps ‘ﬂe

will run up them as qickly as possible, Areyou ready
Sure.”
|'G§jt your gun hﬂﬁdj"?"
“Yes; and my stick, too,”

g
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#Come on, then.”
The bicycle was left beside the horse, and the two men

ke hoose, and then they followed out the program ar-

k. ranged by the detective; that is, they ran quickly up ‘the

steps together, and as soon as they were at the top Nick

Sinserted his picklock into the keyhole.,

The door responded readily enough.. It opened almost
at his touch, as if he were provided with the regular key,

' and, followed closely by the officer, the detective entered

the house. L

They closed the door after them and stood there to-
gether in silence for a mament, listening.

At first they heard no sound; then, faintly, the murmur
of voices came to them from the floor ahowve, and Nick
stepped forward cautiously toward the stairs.

The uniformed officer followed him, and in otter sk
lence, taking care to tread upon the stairs close to the
wall, where they were less likely to creak, they mounted
them.

Twice as they ascended they paused to listen, and at

* Jast Nick was saticfied that the murmuring sound of

vaices procecded from the rear room; he was convinced

\ that the persons he sought were gathered there, discuss-

* ing their plans and making ready for their next moye.

Outside the door, when they reached the landing, they
paused to listen; and Nick could now plainly hear the
¥oice of Olga, who was speaking.

She was talking in Russian, which was, however, per-

fectly intelligible to the detective, and she uttered her’

Words in that same cool, calm tone he had noticed about
her when he conversed with her in the other house.
Translated into English, her words were:
““Fith all your natural shrewdness, my fﬂ.ﬂ’lEf, you can

% Make the veriest fool of yourself of any person I have

&ver bnown, You might have foreseen that Nick Carter
Would not be deceived by any such trick as the one you
Wught to play. And now you are worse off than ever
Because you have broken the laws of the country where
71 bad sought a refuge.”

i kL] . " .
Olgal” exclaimed a masculine voice sternly. *Stop!

Remernter that T am still your father, and that T will _

"ot sthmit to such words from you.” It was evidently
Tvan Dovanief who had spoken; but now the unmis-
Aalcabe tones of Prince Michae! intervened.
“Olga,” he eaid, “by my love for you—->~"
It was evident to Nick that she wheeled upu:: ‘him and

thought we did, although we did deceive him.

interrupted him before he could say more, for the detect-
ive heard her exclaim, with biting scorn in her voice:

“Michael Orloff, I have warned you many times; I
warn you again now, and for the last time, that if you
utter another word of your hateful love I will not hesi-
tate to serve you as I did another of your stamp, who of-
fended me in like manner. Attend to the business we
have on hand, and do not address me again if you wish
me to remain in this company. It is plain enough that
not one of you is capable of making an escape without
my help. 1 was a fool fo stick to you for a minute, after
I discovered that you had all lied to me. You know,
every one of you, that if T had suspected that there was
to be a murder committed, I would not have consented to
any such proceeding.”

“He was a spy—a spy of our own country,” said her
father apologetically.

“Bah I she responded. “I care nothing for the man,
or for his death. You should be assured of that already.
Barganoff, the spy, is better dead than alive. It was his
misfortune that he happened to look like you, my father.
But vou had no right to plan his murder without my
knowledge, and to draw me into it as you have done.
The foolish thing is that we are no longer safein America
—that the laws of this land have been broken.”

“Well, anyhow, it was not I who drugged him and
stabbed him,” =zaid her father.

“No. It was Michael. The whole plan was his; no?”

Siealh

“Nicle Carter did not believe that my mother and I tald
the truth when we said that two men entered our rooms
and tock us unawares—but that is exactly what you did.
We could not guess that my father and my uncle would
attack us and bind us and gag us and not condescend
to explain their acts until after they had committed the
outrage.  We did not lie to that detective as much as he
But that
‘doesn’t help us in our escape, for escape we must, and
at once.”

It was at this moment that the detective threw open
the door and confronted those in the room, while the uni-
formed policeman of the mounted squad stood directly

"pehind him, ready to lend assistance the moment it was

required.

When Nick threw the door open, those who were in
the room wheeled in their tracks and faced him.
The countenance of Prince Michael was livid; that of




almost purple ; Madam ‘Dovanief ttered a little scream of
fright, and' crouched almost to the floor.  Olga alone
did not lose her head, but turned coolly to face the in-
triders, at the same time withdrawing her hand from
behind her skirts, and exhibiting to the view of the de-
tective and his companion a rautid, lead-colored object
that she held in her grasp. It was but little larger than
an ordinary baseball, but Niek knew instantly that it
was ane of the deadly bombs in the use of which the
Russians are 's0 expert.

She regarded the detective coolly. She even smiled
at him. :

“If you come a step nearer to me, Nick Carter,” she
said in English, speaking with cool ‘deliberation, T will
throw this bomb in your face, and we will all be killed
together,” [

Nick stopped in his tracks. Who would not? He
knew that she meant exactly what she zaid.

“That weuld be a foolish move on your part, Olga,’
he ¢aid, smiling back at her.

Wy P §

“Because you have no cause to kill yourself, I have
just heard it said and almost proved that you had noth-
ing personally to do with the death of Barganoff, as vou
call him, although T never heard of the man. You were
an accessary after the fact, of course, bot you will not
be made to suffer very greatly for that."”

She laughed in his face, at the same time raising the
bombraloft in her hand,

“Do you suppose that T am any the less the daughter
of my father?’ she asked. “S®hd where you are! |
have only to drop this to the fioor to kill every person in
the room and also wreele the house, Turn and leave the

house a5 you entered it, or T will drop it.”

Nick smiled at her without moving.

“Do you think I am so poor a specimen of a man as
that " he asked her, after 2 moment,

" %You prefer death to retreat?” she asked.

“Infinitely; but 1 don't propese to suffer either one,”

He had gathered himself for a leap forward while he
was talking, and siow he took the awful chance, in which
he had but one in a thousand to escape alive,

He sprang toward her, the distance between them Ba-
ing not more than ten feet. He did not doubt that she
would do as she had threatened, but he believed he could
prevent the catastrophe, as you shall see.

. Dovarnief was suffused with a rush of blood until it was
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She was true to her word.

As he leaped toward her, gshe released her hald upon
the deadly bomb, which was in the air high above her
head ;. and as she did so she took one quick step hack-
ward, as Nick had calculated she would do, in order that
nothing shotld intervene between the bomb and the floar,
where it would be exploded.

But Nicle Carter, Instead of leaping forward to seize
Olga, had sought anly to catch the bomb in his hands
before it could strike the floor, and he made what a
hall-player would call a splendid catch.

He threw himself forward and half-tomed his body,
g0 that when he struck the Hoor he was half upon his
back; but his two hands were high in the air, and they
held the deadly bomb safely.

Instantly he was upon his feet again, for he had caleu-
lated that the others of Olga’s party would be for the
moment o paralyzed by what was happening that they
would be incapable of motion or action, and in this he
was correct: for he stood facing them with the bomb in
his grasp before dny of them thought to do a thing.

Olga stepped forward instantly, then, stretching out
both arms as she did so,

"I yield,” she said, “to 2 brave man.”

There was no thought of resistance left in the others.
They were white to the lips, and incapable of speech, for
there are no people in the world who fear a bomb so
miich as those who make deadly use of them; and one
of those missiles in the hand of an enemy is a very dif-
ferent thing to holding it in your own possession.

* = W 3§ # % s

That afternoon, when the prisoners had been taken to
their cells and charges entered against them, Nick re-
turned the wheel to the newsboy on the corner, from
whose mother he had horrowed it; and he called upon
Jimmy and made him a present of a new ten-dollar bill;
and Jimmy, after thanking him, asked him:

_ "Is that dead straight, mister? Are you Nick Carter "

“I am,” replied the detective, smiling at the boy’s €0~
thusiasm. And Jimmy said:

“Gee whig!”

THE END.

The next issue of the Nicx Carrer Werxey (560)
will contain, besides the usual sketches and departments, &

complete long story entitled “The Nililists' Second

Maove; or, Nick Carter'’s Timely Interference.”
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J TALKS WITH OUR READERS.

Robert W. Charles, Richmond, Va—1 Yes. Nicle Carter i
knewe 22 2 sailor, and has gons on many & long voyage =2
Practiie boxing the compass witil you'can rattle it off forward
or backward

Bopt who live in =eaport towns are somefimies asked if they
&@n do this. If they can do it quickly and accurately it i-'E coft=

Sideeed that 1 will make good sailors.wIf they miss a pont
o can enly o it slowly, they are said to be landlubbers whe
will never =ee hlue water. To hox the compass means fo pame
&l the points in nrder as fast a8 o0 can,

This s the way an old salt will mitle it off ;- No'th, tor by

e2st, mer-nos'east, noceast by ne'th; no'th-east, ‘nor'east by east,
@stnor’ eact, east by no'th, east, east by south, east-soweast,
stn'eist by east, southeast, sou'east by south, sou’-sou'east, sou’
by ast, south, san’ by west, sou-souwest, sott’ west'hy sputh;
Bt seutwest by west, west-son'west, west by south, west,
et by no'th, west-nor'west, nor'west by west, norwest, nor'-
west lh-} no'th, nor’-nor' west, por tl.l-' west, no'th.

Asailor always pronounces narth as though it had no letter
i it

Cin you remember it?

Aotk crows at different times and for different reasons bt
!1'" morning vociferations, strange 35 it may appear,-are seally
.m‘_“_“dld 85 1 love-song to call the members of his harem from
ABeir slumbers. . This has been proved by observation of thuse
of bis relations who are still jn the state of nature.. The pe-
taliar, pungent freshness which pervades the air at the approach

diwn is supposed 1o specially excite the respiratory centers of
the: cock's brain, and the result of this stimalus is_the crow.
Cocks, Tike all other birds, are very sensitive ta atmaospheric
Shanges, and almost any fuctuntions will set then crowmng Lhe

L S0 of defiance or triumph i3, of course, the expression of a

Menty! ‘ .
and not a physical sensation.

To step the leakage of a beat by the use of sawidust, appeats

. Hthe first supgestion ridicolous Tt is a common method, how:

€181, employed by backwoodsmen of the Adirondack region.

fine day a party having considerable baggage, discovered
upon unleading ‘it into a scow at the end of the regular “carries,”
that the haat Teaked tadly. To delay for tepairs would occasion
censiderable annevance, and without repairs, to proceed seemed
impossible,

At this junctiire one of the guides said:

1 think I can fix it Jost unload the boat again"

This was done, and then the guide brought from a saw-mill
near the spot a quantity of sawdust, This he sQri.n}:led thickly
upon the water on cither side of the beat e Wt

"Mow,” continued be, “load up again”

This was done, and whett the weight again sank the boat. the
inflee of water through the sides and bottom sucked ia the
sawdust, which finally sccomulated in the crevices, swelled under
the action of the water, and actually stopped the leakage.

A surveyor on the east copst of Sumatra happened to be busy
taling bearings through a telescope on a water partng in the
mihuntaine there, when suddenly a big tiget stood right in front
of the instroment. A coolie, holding another instrament, rolled,
from pure terror, head over heels into a neighboring ravine, and
the other helpers fled, o that the surveyor was foreed to face
his foe afone, Unarmed as he was, and at a loss what to do,
he seizad hiz walking-stick and mechanically struck at the tiger,
when, to his relief, the animal suddenly turned tail and dizap-
peared in the jumgle On the west coast of Sumatra, on the
cond frem Korinchi to the coast, tigers are said to have in a
secent year killed sixteen travelers. For a while they even
stopped the convevance of coffee from the interior, ‘The natives,
it is added, dare not attack the tigers from smperstitions mo-
Hyes.. Omnce, when ene of them was eatried away out of an
armed party, his companions “agked the tiger for mercy,” and
made no attempt to rescue.  The Dutch Government finding this
guperstitious dread so strong, hag been compelled to content itself
with building lofty and tiger-proof oight shelters for travelers
on the road.

—

One day, while a gentleman was watching the disgusting
though fascinating operation of feeding a large cobrfa in the
Zaolngical Garden at Calentta, the master of an East India-
san told him a remarkable story of a python in the old Jardin
des Plantes, in Paris The serpent was one of the largest
epecimens of it species ever captured.  So muscolar was it,
s ferce and rapid in s deadly coiling, that it required six
men to hold it even when the head had heen properly secured,
on the few occasions when it was necessary to change its quAT-
fers.

THe oldest animaltrainers and  attendants hail a whele-
‘some dread of the hideous python. Live rabbits were the
Favarite #ood of the gython. These wers fattened specially for

“its table, and only the Iargest and most tempting were selected.

The python had now attained a length of nearly twenty-
thicee fest, and year by year it had become more powerful and
vindietive. ' - Six thousand dollars: liad been offered for this
shake,” but it wae volued af much more than this sum. The
python, it wright be mid, was in the hevdey of ifa fame.

One day # fine, white rabbit, plump and glossy, was placed
noits The sake, coiled lnxuriously upon an Eastern rug,
Jazily 1ifted its head and calmly inspected the offering, as if to
eatiafy dtself that it was in all respects fit for itz repast, The
poor Tabhit was instantly overcome with terror.

Tt then stood up o its haunches, in the manner of a poodle
begging to its mistres, and began pawing. the air with its fore-
Teizs. Bath the postate and the action were unnatoral in the rab-
hit, and were evidently tmly cansed by terror. The soeke ad-
vanced slowly and cautiously, its gracefully curved neck thrust
tarward, its black forked tongue darting in and out of its mouth,




until its head was within a foot of the rabbit. The latter beat
the air still more viclently. .

Tt was pitiful. The beautiful white rabbit, its pink eyes
starting from its head with terror, seemed to be trying to shut
put the awful sight. The python was evidently perplexed, and
its perplexity turned to fright. The cowardice of all large
serpents i well kmown.  This one ad never heard a rabbit
utter surh cries, nor seen ope sct in such a manner. After
gazing st it for o fow moments it slowly withdrew toward the
other side of the compartment.

Ag the snake retreated, the tabbit, probably crazed by terror,
sprang forward, and, in another instant, had bitten the python
in the neck just behind the head, its most vulnerable spot. The
rahbit then hopped back to the farther extremity of the cage.
The pyihon, so suddenly and unexpectedly attacked, had not
tried to defend iteelf, and could not be prevailed upon again
to approach its paturally timid foe

The latter was taken from the cige, and, in view of its heroic
defense of its own life, was allowed to live in happiness—accosd-
ing to the ideas of rabbits—until its death from natural caoses
Four days afterward the python died, not, the physicians said,
from the immediate effects of the bite, but from gangrene.

"An elephant was close to him, There was no time to wait,
if the hunter was to geét a shot  The heazt was on the move,
and the dust flew from his zide as the heasy ball struock him

Screaming - angrily, he turned foll front in the direction of
the tres by which the Hunter stood, motionless, For a moment
they confronted one ancther, and then the fumbling note of
alarm uttered by his companions déclded him on joining them,
The sportsman regained the path, and rode along the line of
their retreat, which, as shown by the yielding buth, was parallel
to it

After 2 time the thorns thinned out, and he caught sight of
the woonded elephant holding a course of his own & little to
the left of his fellows; and when he entered the fropical forest
beyond the hunter was in his wake, and was very soon com-
pelled to follow where he broke a way,

A litfle extra noize from the porseer camsed the pursued fo
stop; and while clinging to the horse and peering at the huge
animal, the man saw him suddenly put his head where his tail
ought to have been. ‘The trunk was tightly eciled. Forward
flapped the huge ears, up went the tail, and down he came like
a gigantic bat ten feet across

Pinned above and on each side, by dismounting, the hunter
could hope meither to escape nor fo kill his epponent. He,
therefore, turmed his unfortunate horse round, and wrged him
along. The elephant thundered straight through cbstacles which
the pursued were obliged to go rownd, and in Gfty yerds they
were fast in a thick bush, and he within ffteen feet of them.

As a last chance the man tried to get off, but in rolling round
in the saddle his spur galled the horse's flank, and the elephant
screaming over him at the same moment, he made a convulsive
effort and freed himself. That deposited the man in a sitting
position immediately in front of the uplified forefoot of the
charging elephant.

So near was it that the hunter cpened his knees to allow
him to put it down, and, throwing ‘himself back, crossed his
hands upon hiz chest, and obstinately pufed bimself out with the
idea of trying to resist the giant tread. He saw the burly brute
from chest to f2il as he passed directly over him lengthways
ane feot between his knees and one fourteen inches beyond iu;
head, and not a graze! Five tons at least!

Out of all narrow escapes this was the only one that re-
mained with him n recollection for any time. One hears of
nightmares. Well, for a month or more this gentleman stirely

had night-elephants.
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“So you want a job?’

“Yes, gir,” ;

“What can you do?”

“T'll do anything that's honest to earn my living, You
just try me, sir.”

Mr. Kaspar, the proprietor of the Sakonnet House,
stroked his chin thoughtfully as he gazed into the up-
turned face of the youth. The hotel was crowded, even
thus early in the season, and Mr. Kaspar had engaged
about all the help he thought he should need in all de-
partments.

But he liked the looks of Bob Gaylor, He appeared
honest, he was dressed neatly, and he certainly was in
carnest,

“1 don't know of anything you can do but wash dishes,”
the hotel proprietor finally said, ““We are in need of 2
dish-washer in the kitchen.”

“I'm your man, then,” Bob declared firmly, “T've been
traveling in search of work for two months, and this is
the first offer I've had of steady employment, 'm ready
to turn to at once.”

“Stay a moment,” Mr, Kaspar ohserved. “How came
you to walk so far? Where iz your home?”

“My home was in Brampton—a hundred miles or more
from here,” responded Bob, with a choke in his voice,
“But I have none now. Father died in March—con-
sumption. The selectmen undertook to have me bound
out to a mean old cirmudgeon of a farmer, So I ran
away."”

“You ran awayi”

“Well, strictly speaking, T walked away. I have had
a pretty good education, and don’t like farmwork.
knew that Old Miles, the man who wanted me, would
make me a regular slave.”

“How much better than farming is dish-washing in
a summer hotel, do you suppose?” asked MMr. Kaspar,
with a smile,

“At least, I'm my own master, to a certain extent,”
Bob responded. I hope you don’t think any the worse
of me for leaving Brampton
o Oh, I guess youll do” returned the hotel-keeper.

Four dollars per week and found is what I'll give you.
You can go around tp the kitchen now and let Caleb set
you to work."

Bob obeyed the mandate thankfully, and set to work
with 20 much willingness that even grouty Caleb Cran-
shaw, the chief waiter, was favorably impressed by the
new dish-washer,

He found the position no sinecure at the Sakonnet

House, The hotel was the largest at the resort, and was
always well patromized. But he might have had a far
more uncomiortable place in which to work.
. The sink-room was, of course, at the extreme rear, yet
it was almost over the water as well An arm of the
wide inlet made up back of the hotel, and the sink-room
was on the very edge of this smaller inlet, And the salt
sea breeze ever blew in across the dunes, and cooled the
heated, steaming atmosphere of the kitchen.

There was a narrow, closetlike room opening out of
the sink-room just large enough for a cot. The very first
day Bob, who was desirous of saving all of his modest
wages possible, made arrangements to sleep in this box
like apartment. It was not nice, but it was cheap and

the youth well knew th_at when  fall should come he
. would again be out of a job.

L Toa fellow who had been well brought up, and had
D eceived 2 good education, the majority of the emplovees
P of the hotel were not pleasant associates.  Perhaps Bob
} iood aloof rather too much, owing to this fact, for the
[ men employed about the kitchen bégan to call him “up-
& pish,” and declared that he was too big feeling for his
' position,

1 Pu}.}gt intentionally did Bob gain their ill-will; but soon,
P from Cranshaw, who was 2 bestle-browed, scarred-faced
| man, to the cook’s assistants, they openly showed thew
diglike for the youth. He did not mind this in most of
them, but it caused Cranshaw to vent a great deal of his
natural spleen upon him, and this Beb found hard to bear,

He soon discovered, also, several things which would
have doubtless filled Mr. Kaspar, the hotel proprietor,
with unbounded surprise. The hotel office and the hotel
kitchen were too far apart for the owner to closely aver-
lock the actions of his employees in the latter department,
auﬁib ﬁnth'.ai ly saw that C:fe!: Cranshaw was actually
fobbing his employer every day.

His thievery was of a petty order—a dozen -of eggs
at one time, half a box of oranges at another, and =o on.
Many things were supposedly ordered and paid for that
never reached the hotel, and each day a man, who was
2 yillainous-looking as Caleh himself, and 2 fit mate for
him, eame with a wagon and carried a good many dollars
worth of provisions away that might have easily been
fiirfied in to the account of the running-expenses,

Bob was strongly tempted to give Mr, Kaspar a hint
of these proceedings, but he did not know how to ap-
Eimgjt the subject, neither did he fancy gaining the name

“tale-bearer.”

Affairs reached a climax, however, one night in July,
Bob had been two months at the hotel, and the season
W8 now at its height. From early moming till dark he
Was upon his feet, and was only tog ready to crawl into

titand go to sleep. !

It was a stormy might. All day the breakers had
ﬂ]undered on the bar outside Sakennet Inlet, and orea-
‘siomally fitful dashes of rain knoczed for entrance at the
mrrow window of Bob Gaylor's small roon.

And some of the raindrops gained admittance, too.
,S'D'mf time after midnight a tiny stream of water worke
S yiay through a crack and commenced to drop wiil
Stfady accuracy upon the upturned face of the sleeping

s

0b began to dream that he was in swimming, and
Ficeberps had been put to soak in the water previols
Whis taling 2 bath. This impression became S0 Stroof
8 last that, in seeking to get out of the water, hie stid-
I Sty got out of bed, howbeit in a very undignified man-
#6 and awcke on the floor.
Great Scott! how that hurt!” he groaned.
hf{t he stopped “and listened breathlessly. There was
moise of muffled footsteps in the kitchen without, and
€yeliow light of a lantern cast @ narrow beam beneath
P r of his little bedchamber. Bob arose to his feet
- mffll].r, T.h]'qwinr'_.:' aside the bedclothes which had accom-
P Fnied his cydden fall from the couch, and crept softly
1;| 10 the door,
'-.i&tth;‘-‘ men were making a hasty meal at one of the
.'flnm 1 'jrffiﬂr-“. and although their faces were urme
&&us}l]];:' the boy recognized all three.

- the head waiter ot steward; ‘the man before

:
{

d the bow to the shore.

They were Caleh:
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mentioned who each day came to the hotel for the refuse,
and the third was the clerk of the Sakonnet Hounse him-
self, 3 smoothly shaven young fellow of not more than
twenty-five. '

The might lunch which Caleb had evidently pfepared
for his companions included the best the house aiforded,
not only in the line of cating; but in that of drinking.
The clerk, however, whose name was Harlawe, seemed
either too nervous or excited to eat.

“Come, you fellows, hurry up,” he muttered impa-
tiently, “These night feeds have spoiled more than one
good job for better men than we.”

“Don’t croak,” sneered Caleh, in his harsh yoice.
“We're safe enough. There’s nobody within hearing bt
that confounded boy, and he's fast asleep, Il just look

lin at him.”

“Well. come on. 1've got enough,” said the third man,
wiping his bearded lips on a napkin. “We've a long row
before us. 1 don't myself believe that there's any neces-
sity for this trip to Blue Hills.”

“No, you fool,” growled Caleb. "“You'd run your neck
right into a noose. We can lay low at Blue Hills for a
day, and then take train to New York after the first rush
is over.  Come on.” i

They turned away from the dresser and approached
the door, and then for the first time Bob Gaylor saw
that each of the trio carried a large carpetbag, They
went out at onece, and the boy, not fully understanding
the situation. hurried fto his clothes and followed them.

The mmen went straight to the shore, where a boat was
drawn up. It was one of the hotel boats—Foh saw that
at a glance, for he knew them all. Evidently it belonged
to the decamping trio. He couldn’t think, for the life of
him, why the clerk and Caleb should leave the hotel with-
out giving Mr. Kaspar notice; and to sneak off in this
manner, tog.

But while he was trying to explain this, Bob had been
thoughtless of his footsteps, and suddenly he fell pros-
trate over a bait-tub which lay averturned on the shore,

wPardition I ejaculated Cranshaw, and springing ‘back
from the water's edge, he fell upon Bob before he could
rise.
“TWho is it?” gasped Harlowe, hastening up, while the
third man pushed the boat off hurriedly, bolditig it by

#T¢'s that whelp, Gaylor!” Cranshaw exclaimed,
through his clenched teeth, and with his hand on poor
Bob's throat.

“icill him!” whispered the third man from his station
“hy the boat.

Put Harlowe rolled up a glove and thrust it as'far as
possible into the boy's month, tying it in with his hand-
kerchief, ~ Then it took but a moment to trice up his
hands and feet.

When this was done Harlowe and Cranshaw stood up
and looked at each other. Doth were breathing heavily,
and the clerk was as pale as a sheet.

“Nice miess, this,” growled the third man, “Why didn't

i

stick him? o i i
“Shut up!” returned Caleb impolitely. “Nobody asked

your adwvice.”
Then he went a few steps along the strand and shoved

off a second boat—a leaky, shaky old tub, belonging. to

come fisherman. ;
“WWhat ye goin' to do ' demanded the third man fierce-
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ly. “Den't you go to makin' this a losin’ game. I
have your life, Caleb Cranshaw, if you do.” :

Cranshaw went up to him, still retaining the long line
of the boat in hizs hands. ;

“The boy shall be put in this beat,” he said, with cruel
distinctness. “He's tied hand and foot. The tide is going
out, In half an hour he'll be over the bar—providing
that old hulk floats that long, with nobody to bail it out.

Then he motioned to Harlowe to raise Bob's feet, and
together they placed him on his back in the hottom of the
old hoat. Cetting into their own they” towed the zecond
craft with its helpless burden ont into the inlet, and there
let it go.

“Sugr?]uch for spying,” Cranshaw exclaimed exultantly,
as he turned the head of his own boat up the inlet.

The old shell, taking water like a sieve, was carried
swiitly in the opposite direction by the tide, Bob was
lying in a puddle of water and the moisture gathered
rapidly, ;

But the villains who had set young Gaylor adrift had
forgotten the general trend of the current toward what
was known as the “Lower Point.” At the Lower Point
was an old, unused wharf, built so low that at high tide
the water usually was on a level with the flooring, and
often, as in storms, was a foot or mere above the pier,

Toward this the ald boat drifted, and was soon bump-
ing her shaky nose against the piles. It was a lonesome
spot, and even if Bob had been able to cry out, his voice
would probably have been unheatd.

Finally, the old boat, as though that was just what she
had been searching for, pushed her way between the piles
underneath the wharf, and, swinging about broadside,
floated up against the lower piles and there stopped. The
supports of the wharf were o close together at this outer
side that there was little opportunity for the craft to find
her way out.

Meanwhile, Pob was in an ageny of apprehension,
Not only for his own life was he fearful, but he now
realized ‘that the three men who had placed him in his
present position must have had some strong reason for
their action. They had committed some crime at the
hotel, which was of such a serions tiature that every wit-
ness of their flight must be put out of the way.

Struggling seemed to make no impression whatever on
his bonds, and his jaws ached so from the presence df
the gag that the tears were fairly forced from his eyes.
He kmew when the tide ceased running out, for the hoat
stopped bumping against the wharf supports, and lay still
for some time, Suddenly he was aronsed by feeling a jar
on the other side. The tide had turned and had floated
the boat to the upper side of the pies. But it did not
find its way out between the piles,

It was growing light by this time. The rain had leng
gince ceased, and by the rapidity with which the light -
ereased Bob thought that it would be a fair day; but the
breakers still boomed upon the bar outside, and the tide
would doubtless rise higher than commonly,

This thought suddenly smote across his mind, and the
cold perspiration started out all over him. The tide was
rising, he was beneath the old whari, and as the water
rose it would probably force the old boat down, and he
would be drowned !

There was no hope for him; not an atom. Nobedy
would suspect his presence beneath the wharf, and he
waitld die there like a rat in 2 trap. It was a dreadful

thought |
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Bob struggled madly with his bonds. He put every
ounce of energy he possessed into his muscles, but the
rope held like iron bands, Exhausted, he sank back into
the water, which was now nearly half a foot deep in the
boat's bottom, and gave himself over to despair,

Brighter and brighter grew the day without, and inch
by inch the watéer rose Never before had he loved the
darkness so nnich that he hated to see the day appear.

With terrible surety the water gained. Soon the old
boat was hbumping against the timbers overhead. He
could almost believe that the air beneath the wharf was
becoming close and oppressive.

Sudden, violent death would have been easier to bear,
eo it seemed to Bob Gaylor, than this slow progress
toward an inevitable end. He writhed in the boat’s bot-
tom, the shaky old hulk jarring about among the piles
and hitting against the beams overhead as though en-
dowed with sudden life.

Suddenly the boy heard, above the lapping of the
waves, a footstep upon the loose boards of the old wharf,
Ssmehody was coming down toward the end of the pler—
a fisherman, likely, Oh, should he have to die with help
sonear?y

The man came on and stood almost directly over his
position. ©Oh, for the ability to make one ery! Yet he
was as helpless as though he had been born dumb. Then
a thought flashed through his mind,

He gathered his failing strength for one supreme ef-
fort, and, lyving as he was, flat upon his back, began ta
kick with his bound feet against the wharf boards.

The faint “rat-tat” sounded hardly louder than the lap-
ping of the water, yet it was heard by the fisherman.
Again it was repeated, and rushing hastily to the side of
the wharf from whence it sounded loudest, the man
wrenchied up a loose board.

Another moment and he had dragged the gagged and
bound youth from his perilous position, And not an in-
stant too soon was it done, for, with a great wrenching
‘}md givihg way, the rotten old boat sank below the sur-
ace.

As soon as he could speak after the gag was removed
from his mouth, Hob told where he was from and how
he came in his terrible predicament. An hour later he
was telling the story to Mr. Kaspar in the office of the
hatel, to which his rescuer had at once rowed him.

The Sakonnet House was in an uproar. During the
night the safe had been opened and valuables belonging
to the house and its guests to the value of fully ten thou-
sand dollars had been taken, besides nearly half as much
more in cash. Harlowe, Cranshaw, and Bob himself were
missing, and on them suspicion had of course at once
fallen.

Fortunately, what little he had overheard the burglars
say enabled Bob to give the detectives the first real clue
they had obtained, and that noon the frio of scamps Were
caught as they attempted to board the New York traift
at Blue Hills, fifteen miles up the inlet.

Every penny of their booty was recovered, too, and
poor Bob, who had sufféred so much, was not forgotien
by the grateful guests of the hotel. Better still, he was
assured of Mr, gﬁaspat’s good opinion and of the fact
that as long as the Sakonnet House stogd in its present
owner's hands, he would have a steady position in it.

In fact, the very next year he was placed in the treach-
erous Harlowe's position, and if you go to Sakonnet this
summier, you will find him behind the clerk's desk.
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