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MYSTERY
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“The key never leaves the pocket of the
superintendent of pulice.”
herself so great a task would be

upon
ard | #ent forthwith to a lonely castle and

kept a semiprisoner”

“1 fear that some of that same spirit
dominates our soclety today.”

“I think it will prevail for a time.”

“Where would you advise me to go to,

study the convict system at its worst?”

“Its worst? Do you mot wish to sce
it at its best ¥*

“1 understand It at Its best.”

“Well, it is a serions matter to ad
vige, yet If you are workMig under the
protection of the czar we must belp
you. 1 should say Tivolofisky.”

“] shall go there. Where are your
prisons? .

The colotiel rubbed his griziied mus-
tache,

“We have guardbouses I all settle
menis."

“Dungeons ?"*

“Not many dungéons. There are
dungeons ender this very palace, but
they are 'obsolcte. | do not think they
Lave been nsed in years.”

“Then they coulld be Taspected.™

“I sve no reason why they should not.
But that would be for the governor to
say. Shall T ask him?”

“No; since they are under his palace
I shall have an opportunity later, I
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upy they are eutered by way of a
secret door.”
“There was a doer at the end of the

police offices,” replied the coldnel. *Of |,

course, being a soldier, I kvow scarcely
anything about them. They are wholly
in charge of the police.”

“But yon formerly had no police In
Siberia gave the Cosack guards.”

“Tree, but I was not at Towmsk then.
I eame here from Tobolsk.”

Oiga spoke then to the colonel's wife,
and the subject of the dungeons did
not recur,

Neslerov eame and presented a young
officer, a member of a noble family, and
tie asked Olga for a waliz. She thank-
ed the colenel, and they did not meet
agaln. The dancing continued till a
very late hour, after which there was
& supper served wiih the true Ruzsian
prodigailty. Oiga was becoming weary,
but she maintained her usual spirits.
She chanced to pass near the governor
and heard a young officer speaking.
= “Lieutenant Dermsky Is not present.
Whom will you name as the leuteuant
of the palace guard?”

“Noné will be necessary,” answered
Neslerov. “Izig wiil be at his post.
As It Is pearly morning, no more will
be necessary. Dismiss the guard, take
them to the banquet Lall and give them
supper.”

Soon after that Olga found oceasion
1o eross the ball to the offices of potice.
People were passing to and fro, and no
one ccukl think it strange that: the
princess went where she pleascd. She
found at the end of the sait of rooms
devoted to police affalrs a small apart:
ment, the door eof which was closed
Turung, to see that Neslerov was not
in the hall-sbe did not care for the
ghests—she entered. Sitting there In
lonely state was a man. fle was not
partienlarly - agreeable flooking aad
seemed to be of a stupi( order.

“Are you vot belng feasted with the
others?” asked the princess.

“No: they forget poor Itmig,” was the

reply.

“What is your duty bere?”

“To guard the door to the passage
yorder. Stupid! No one eould cuter.
The key never feaves the pocket of th?
suparintendent of police.”

- Jansky bad been constant In his at
tendagcs -t the boitle angd alrendy
showed the effect of his beavy pota-

_pot be overlooked,” sald
'ﬁin-l:qnn-nﬁub-

T ¢t went to her room and return-
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“Therese!” sald Olga.

_..*Oh, pardon me!l 1 was.asleep!” sald
Therese, starting up.

“Hush! 1 do not wish any one to
hear us. I have wofk for us both to
hﬂ

*“I am ready. Command me, prin-
cess."”

“I know, faithful Therese, but this
18 work that will require all your
nerve, Listen. The ball Is over and
the guests bave gone. Chance has fa-
vored us tonight. - It has enabled me to
plut and plan for what we are to do,
Neslerov dismissed the guard, and
tlcre will be in a short thue no one
awake In the palace. The superintepd-
ent of police carvles the key to the dun-
goous, and he is now half drunk. The
door to the dungeons is ‘guarded by a
stupld fool ufmed Itzig. 1 found him
at his post, and sent him a bottle of
wine aud tray of food. Into the wine
1 pourcd that vial of foothache medi-
cine 1 obtalned from you, It is enough
to make any one sleep for hours.
Where Jansky sleeps 1 do not know;
but we must find him. We must walt
‘—it Is too soon—but in half an-hour it
will be safe to descend. Jansky sald
1* would not be daylight for two hours.
That will give us an bour nnd a half
to work."

“And thet wok?’

“To relcase the Awmervican and Viadi
mir from the dungeons and send them
to old l'aulpoff to get h'm to safety.
He must not be harwed, for we wanl
his testimony.” *

“Good!" said Therese, with a shiver.
“It s grand—but dangerous.”

Olga opened a traveling bag and took
tierefrom a silver mounted revolver.

“I do not wish to kiL" she said;
*“but if we are discovered there will be
trouble, and I inust siuceced. Come
-pow, f{or the hopor of the Neslerove
and the house of Grasloy!”

The princess opened her door and
peered luto the corridor. The lights
were stili burning as brightly as dur-
log the ball, but no one was In sight.

“Come-all Is silent as the grave,”
ghie said. “Even If we meet some one,
it will not eause susp'clon.”

Bhie 160 the way, and Therese, shiver-
Ing with terror, followed. The great
stairway and hall were degerted, but
from the Jittle guardeoom at the end
of the police quarters there cawme the
sound of eurses,

“Stupid blockhead!” said the volee
of Jangky. “Drunk! Who brought
bim this bottle of wine?”

With a quick motion Olga whisked
Therese into the same room where she
had crovched to listen to Jansky .and
Unsgethop. There came the sound of
upsteady footsteps. Jansky, with the
unfinislied bottle of ltzig's wine In his
hard, went drunkenly to bis office.

“I'll finlsh this—then go to bed,” he
wuttered.

He finished it, and it finished him.
It was not ten minutes before his own
eyes closed lu that tervible sleep from
which he could not arouse himself until
the effect of the drug Lad passed off,

“Come!” sald Olga.

Nervously and quickly she rifled the
sleeplng man's pockets and found a
banch of keys. Swiftly, then, these
two rushed to Itzig’s room and, shut-
ting the door, barred It on the Inside,

“Now we can work without molesia-
tion.” sald Olga.

Bhe tried several keys in the lock of
o0 ifron door that formed part of the
rear wall, but without success. FI-
pally she found one that turned the
rusty Lolt, and the door swung open.
This door led Inte a small passage, In
which there were various articles—lan-
terns, whips, chalns and weapons, Olga
quickly chose a lentern which showed
it bad been recently used and lighted
It. At the end of the passage was an
iron grating forming a door, and this,
too, £he unlocked with Jansky's keys.

Beyond this was a fight of stone
steps leading downward, and then all
was darkness. Olga, holding the
lantern above her head, led the way
down the steps. The stones were cold
snd damp and slippery as she neared
the bottom. The dark atmoesphere sent
a chill through her, but the brave girl
atd not falter. Therese came crecping
after her, shivering with fear. They
dil not count the number of steps, but
knew there were many. At last they
stood on a cold stone flor,

“Now, whicn way?’ she asked, hold-
Ing the lantern to flash its light as far
13 possible around hér.

filve could see that they were in a
iarge chamber from which various
passages broke away @ every direction.

“We must not linger—to lose time
would be to lose the game,” she sald.
“Clioose this passnge and follow it to
the cod” 1 4

EBhe turned into the nearest passage,
and the gleams of the lantern were re-
flected from slippery walls. As she
walked she examined these walls for
doors. There were arches that led to
other passages and smaller ones thut
opencd Into chambers that Lad evi
dently been once used for prispn cells,
| for chinins were hansing on the walls. *
' The lantern in Olga’s band flashed its
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“Therese, holp me,” site sald, setting
the lantern down upon the floor.

The two placed thelr shbulders against
the door and pushed, apd it suddenly
opened. Therese was precipitated head-
long into the chamber, A rush of foul
alr almost stiflied Olga, There was a
peculiar sound, as If Therese had fall-
en upon a heap of something. She was
whlmwn. In her terrot.

Olga seized the lantern und dashed
Into thie chamber:. A cry of Lorror es-
caped her. 8he was In what seemed
to be an old tomb, At least, there
were hicaps of bones seattered about,
and into one of these poor Therese had
pitchied headlong.

Olga swung the lantern and, near to
the spot where Thercse lay, two skele-
tons hung In chains. Obe had lost its
lLiead, but the other, by reason of belng
fastened In a peculiar way, had retain-
ed Its grinning top plece.

Therese was In a dead faint,

Olga was now In a tervible difleulty.
8he knelt by the side of Therese.

“Oh,” she sald, “if 1 had but' some
water! She will never recover In this
place.”

Setting the lantern down, she
dragged the woman from the place of
korrors and lald her down on the cold
floor of the passage, Then she swung
the door shut.

Agnin she began working over The-
rese, Olga saw that she was sulfering
a severe nervous shock, and the ouly
hope of restoration of her senses was
fmmediate removal from the plice,

Swinglvz her lantern upon her arm,
she selzed hold of Thercse and began
dragging her along the passage, going
backward In order to cxert a greater
pull on the unconselous woman, -

In some way—she never knew how—
she lost her bearings nugd cnwme sud-
denly agalust a great stone plllar
which steod In the éenter of a sort of
court, from which passages ran ke
the spokes of n wheel.

For a moment she stood there half
unwilling to belleve the truth. Then,
as the horrible fact was Lorne In upon
her, she let the shoulders of Therese lie
neglected on the flour while ghe stared
Jhelplessly around Ler. Bhe could not
discover the one through wkich sle
Lad come.

Bhe was lost!
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CHAPTER XIV.
OUT OF THE CHAINS
IIE horror of the situation was
so great that Princess Olga's
brain could not accept it all
at once,

Not only was she lost, but there was
a certainty that If she was rescued she
would also be discovered In this nct
agalnst the rule of Neslerov.  PPowerful
us was her family, she was now abso
lutely at the merey of the governor of
Tomsk, whom she kuew to be merel-
less. Who could ever know that P'rin-
cess Olga, the rich and beautiful Nesle
rov, dled In the dupgeons under ber
cousin's palace?

To her vivid imagination already the
horrors of starvation loomed up. To
lle in that cold, dark place and suffer
and s=lowly waste awa to loge her
mind, to rave In madness—all these
thoughts burned Into her brain. Then,
looKing at poor Therese, the girl's heart
was stirred with pity.

“l am net only a suiclde, but 1 am a
murderer a8 Well,” sbie sald. *“1 should
not have Induced Therese to come,”

Therese stirred.

“Ah, Therese! Good Therese! Bpeak
to me, will you net?” pleaded the prin-
cess.  “You should not have come, It
was horrible, that den! And perbaps |
brought you here to die,”

“1 don't want to diel” exclaimed
Therese, sitting upright as though the
word had acted like an electric shock.

“1 do not wish to die either; but we
are lost, Therese,”

“Lost! Ilow can we be lost? Are
we not under the palace?’

“Yes, we are under the palace, but
we are nevertheless lost. | have lost
the way. See all these passages? | do
not kuow by which one we reached this
terrible place™

“We scem to be nlmost at the center.
They cannct all lead to the stalrs,”

“No. certalnly not. And there Is It
tle eliance of telling which does lead to
the stairs. 1 do not even know In which
direction the stairs lle. We are lost,
Therese, and will perhaps die bere of
starvation.”

“You must not! You shall not!” ex-
clalined Therese, made stronger now
by the cvident need of some one to as-
sist the princess. She did not think so
much of berself as she did of Olga.

“Thiere must be a way out and close
at band,” seid Olga.

The terrible sllence acted upon the
shaken nerves of poor Therese, and
shie bégan to screnm hysterieally.

“l will not die! Heaven belp us
both! Ielp! Help! ‘Help™

The screams of the distracted wom-
an rang in weird echoes through the
caverns. 3

“Ihe echoes mock me!™ she erled.
“Ir there no one to help?” $
© “Hark!” said Olga. “I thipk I heard

/

a volee.”
“A 'volce! 1

Teatr

The caverns were still.

“Is there any one here?’ rang out
Olga's clear voice. “We are lost i the
passages—two women, Is there” any
one here?”

“Here, here, here!” came back the
echoes.

“I am here—a prisoner!” came an an-
swering ory.

“Here—prisoner—isoner!” came the
echoes.

“Where are you? called Olga.

“You—you—you!” echoed the mock:
Ing caverns,

“1 must be near you—the volces sound
not far—follow the sound of my whis-
tle!” came a louder volce.

“Whistle—istle—istle!” came the trou-
bled echoes,

Immediately there began, not far from
them, the tume of *“I'he Star Span-
gled Banper.” Olga koew it was an
American tune and tstinctively real
fzed that the person who was gulding
them must be the one who had been
trying to solve the mystery of Graslov
and had been Imprisoned by Jansky,

After a few mouments she managed
to distinguish between the real sound

“Who are you?"! asked Olga. “Why are
vou a prisvier hore”

and the echoes, and began slowly to

work her way toward It. Therese,

teembling with weakoess aond terror,

followed.

At last the whistle led Ler Into one
of the passages, and she swung her
lantern high to sce where there was a
dungeon. It was not far ¢ ¥, and
the gleams of the lantero went thraugh
the door of a glogruy cell. The light
fell upon a man chalned to the walls,
One chaln was aronndd hls walst, an-
other beld his feet, and eacl arm was
extended and held to the wall by a
smaller but gtout chain. These chalns
were bullt into the wall and their eods
locked together.

“Who are you?' asked Olga.
Are you a prisoner icfe 7

My nanie Is Denton,”™ was the veply
“I am an American, and my arrvest Is
an outrage that will not go unpunish-
ed.”

“It shall not, I promlise that, If any
of us ever gets out allve,”

“But who are you, and what are you
dolug here?” asked Denton,

“l am a Neslerov and came to liber
ate you and Viadimir Paulpofl.”

In the light of her lantern she could
see him stare,

“You a Neslerov! When did you come
to Tomsk ¥

“Two days ago. The governor Is a
distant relation of mine. 1 am bere
upon a mission that you will under
stand when 1 speak—the mystery of
Graslov.”

“You are trying, you are seeking”—

“l am a cousin of that Princess Ne
glerov who married the son of the Duke
of Graslov. [Is that suflicient?”

“It Is. Then, If we work together
Justice will be done.”

“First we must work to get out of
here,” sald Olga, “How were these
chains fastened ¥’

“With a small Iron key. It was on a
long chain, so 1 presume It hangs In
that passage at the head of the stalrs
The stalrs are not far from this spot.
It was not a long distance when I was
brought here.” .

“It may not be far, but in what direc
tion?”

“There was a stupld kind of fellow
down here once after I was brought in
He brought me some food. [ watched
Lim and think 1 can guide you to the
stalrs. Count three passages to the
left from that Llack stone la the wall,”

“Yes; this 15 the third.”

“Now go through that till you reach a
heap of rubbish in a little court, 1 re
member the rubblsh heap, for 1 stum
bled over it. At this rubbish heap the
pssage divides, and one lane leads to
the left and the other to the right.  The
one on the rigut will lead you to the
stalrs.” =

“Come, Therese!”

Taking her lantern, Olga agaln start-
ed, carefully following the directions of
Denton. She found the rubbish heap
and, taking the passage to the right,
goon came to the stairs. She left The-
rese at the foot of the stalrs while she
crept softly up.

1o the guardroom Itzig still lay snor-
ing, and Olga glanced at the door to
make sure the bolt bad not been dls
turbed. If a dozen Cossacks had been
hammering at the door she would not
have faltered now. 8he searched In
the little passage and found a small
fron key suspended from a peg by a
chain.

“It must be the one,” she sald. ani
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To Cure a Cold in One Day |

Take Laxative Bromoc Quinine Tableta
All druggists refund the money if it fails

The Giving
Of Chrisimas
Presents

HR library in the home of Mrs.
Richly might easily be mis
taken for a department store.
It is nearly filled with all sorts

of objects from a Louis XV, miniature
costing a thousand dollars to a me-
chanical pony for little Tom Richly
and half a dozen aprons for the cook.
In the midst of this confusion s
Richly's secretury wanders, pencil and
paper In hand, trying to bring order out
of chaos. Airs, Richly hevself lounges
in a chair and lazily surveys opera-
tions,

“Therc now,” she remarks, “do you
think youn have themn all straight? 1
really hnve n score of things to attend
to and can't waste any more time over
Christmas presents. What a bother
Christmas s anyway! Now see that
they are wrapped up nicely in that
white paper and tied with pink baby
ribbon. "You'll ind a ball of it in that
plece of brown paper. And, zsbove all,
don't forget to erase the price wmarks
amd to Inclose my cards,”

8o much for Christinas in the Richly
house, a mere matier of dr ving around
to a few shops, of having o few things
charged and =ent bowe and of making
the Intelligent secretary do them up
and Inclose the proper sentiments,

It's a little different matter in Mrs.
Stingybody's household. That lady, had
she been of a different sex, would
doubtless have been a successfal finan-
cler. Christmas with her is purely a
business proposition. It means the
smnllest outlay possible with the lar
gest results.  For weeks Mrs, Stlugy-
body has haunted bargain sales, where
things were to be found a'most as
good as certaln other things whith
they resembled and which cost twice as
much. All these §1.U8 and $2.69 artl
c¢les she curefully frecs from all iden-
tifylng marks and then gends them out
beauntifully done wp In pluk or blue
cotton batting, which costs nest to
nothing, in boxes bearing the names of
well known “swell” stores. 1 forget to
add that one whole in
Btingybody’s house Is dovoted to these
boxes, which she colleets during the
year. Bhe has the list of her friemls
enrefully marked out and cach one
graded according to her future useiul-
ness, The gifts nie seat ac :

'l'll!. sounds prefty bad; but, take my
word for it, there ave a great many
women who, cousclonsiy or otherwise,
foliow Mrs, 8tingylody's meth.d.

Mrs, Lavgefumily's large faily has
resolved itgelfl foto a commitiee on

closet Mrs.,

FLOWERS 10 THOSE WITO CANNUT AFFORD
THES.

ways and means. Money Is scarce.
There 18 alwuys a pair of boots or a
dress to be bought when least expect
cd, or, worse still, doctors’ bills. Still
famlily pride muakes tLo Largefamlilys
glve out the same number of preseuts
every. year.
the firm ldea that their position In their
little cifele would be lost forever., 8o
ench of the Misses Largefamlly ex-
ploits her particular talent, or, rather,
the talent she fondly belleves she has.
Amelia paints lopsided ealeadars, Bes

sle embroiders (7 lwipossible center-
_pleces, and even little Mary steals the
time from lLer lessons to make wabbly
pincushions, These works of art cause
more than one pang of angulsh among
the recipients, for of course they have
to be placed In couspicuous positions
and kept there for A couple of months
at least. However, no one has the
cournge to acquaint the Largefamilys
with the fact that their friendship
would be just as much appreciated
without thelr gifts,

Take it all in all, I think Miss Bach-
elorgirl's way Is the best. Her Income’
1¢ small, and so she doesn’t try to give
presents to all the people she knows in
town. What she does select, though,
while Inexpensive, is In good taste and
sure to glive pleasure to the one who
recelves it. If she Las to choose be-
tween a poor and a rich friend, the
poor friend gets the present every time,
and It doesn’t take the“formi of the
ugly serviceable things so many wom-
en make the mistake of giving to thelr
less fortunate sisters. No, Indeed!
Miss Bachelorgirl's presents are meant
to, be rays of sunshine., Ble sends a
bunch of violets 16 the struggling type-
writer who can never afford flowers
‘nnd 4 prin of some fine old painting
o make beauty. in the little uuhq
_gloomy hai
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If they Aid not, they have |

DENTIST
OFFICE:

GEO. W. NEWFLL, ;
ATTORNEY-AT-TAW,
[ Office up stairs in New # .

ing, left haud side, top
NiLLiamston. N C.

&F-Practices wherever services are destrelly

Special ‘given to and mak
fog title for purchasers of timber and timbeg
ands.

SKEWARKEE
LODGE

No. 90, F. & A. M.
DIRKCTORY FOR 1903.

Harry W. Stubbs, W, M. 2Samuel &
Brown, 8. W.; William C. Manning, . W.3
Charles D. Carstarphen Treasurer; Samp-
uel R. Biggs, Secretary, Theophilus W.
Thomas, 8. D.; Henry R. Jowes, J. B,
Alonzo F. Taylor and Oliver X, €
Stewards; Richard W, Clary, Tyler.

STANDING COMMITTEES:

FINANCE—William H. Harrell, Rolp
ert |. Peel, Claude W, Keith,

REFERENCR — William J. Whital
Alfred K. Whitmore, James

CHARITY—Harry W. Stubls, Samaeh
8. Brown, William C. Manning.

ORPHAN ASvLUM—William H. R

son, Sr., John H, Hatton, Wllliam
York.
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FREE Courses

Board at Cost. Write
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GEORGIA-ALAGAMA BUSINESS COLLEGE.

In Gase of Fire

you want to be protected.
In case of death you want
to leave your family scme-
thing to live on.In case of
accident you want some-
thing to live on besides
borrowing.

Us Come to Your, Rescug

We can insure you againsg
loss from

Fire, Death and Accident,

We can insure your Boiler,
Plate Glass, Burg-
lary, We also can bond
you for any office requir-
ing bond

Nene But Best Companies Represcated

ED. F. HUFFINES

INSURANCE AGENT,
Godard' Building.

6O YEARW®
EXPERIENGE.

A andsomely | nstrated woekly. TeR, e
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cutetion of any reientitio {uurnnl.
vo ry four months, $l. Bold by all pews-egp
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Williamston Telephorc Ce.
Office over Bank of Martin County Sl
WILLIAMSTON, N2C.!

L) b b
‘_ 'Phone Charges ] Fiirme
M essages limited to 5§ minutes; extra cbarge
will positively be mede for longer time,
To Washington . -
‘“  Greenville
Plymouth
Tarboro
Rocky Mount
Scotland Neck
Jamesville
Kader Lilley's
J. G. Staton
J. L. Woolard
0. K. Cowing & Co,
Parmele
Robersonville
Everetts'
Gold Point: '
Geo. P. McNaughton
Hamilton |
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