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"The nvicts filed sullen nast, and
atill the g - 1 otionless as a
statue, he rk ¢ looking unuttera-
ble sympat t the doleful procession.
Near the ead of the line came Cap-
tain Daroman, mounted on a Cossack
pony He frequently accomnanied the
working parties to the mines to see
pow much gold was being washed out,
and ‘this was omne of his inspection
days

Strange to say, he was in a passably
good humour this merning, and
fushed face showed that he had been
jndulging rather heavily in vodka.
From under his fur cap he obhserved
the gifl by the roadside, and the
pony trought him opnosite he slipned
b cut of the saddle arnd stepped up to
per before ske had time to move,
“Well, my pretty maiden, have you
¢ kiss for me this morning 7" he ask-
od. with a smile. As the startled girl
reeolled he threw his arms around her.
She uttered one loud ¢y an? strv
gled fiercély to free herself.
Maurice wheeled round and took
the situation at a glance
20 help for the girl
even turned their heads, and the sol-
diers marched stolidly forward.
It was no business of theirs.
was onlv an exile's daughter.
One brief second Maurice stood thus,
dis eyes flashing, his hands clenched.
Then, loose from Platoff’'s detaining
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He ffung him with all his streagth te the grerentl,

grasp, he bounded from the ranks. Two
Cossacks ran forward, but he slipped
tasily between them, and springing at
Captain Daroman he seized him by the
throat, tore him by main force from
the struggiing maid and flung him
with ‘all his strength to the ground.

. CHAPTER XIIL S
LORA MELIKOFY.

Cossacks and convicts allke were
Petrified at the lad's daring deed, and

for a moment no one stirred.
PLil made a motion to follow his

“ompanion, but Platoff fiercely held
dim back. Then Captain Daroman
flaggered dizzily to his feet. He
drew his sword and sprang with a

%avage cry at Maurice, who was s.and-
Ing calmly in front of the girl he had
rescyed
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‘Bind him to that tree yonder,” he
shouted, *“and shoot him instantly.”

The Cossacks sprang forward, and
Maurice was speedily tied to a large
tree that stood a few yards distant
near the base of the hil

The convicts huddled affrightedly to-
gether, and the girl, who seemed un-
able to comprehend the meaning of
the scene, edged away from the spot,
lcoking with unutterable terror at

Captain Daroman.

The commandant gave several sharp,
quick orders, and a dozen Cossacks ad-
vanced frem the line, They dropped
their riiie butts wih a ringing clatter
to the frozen ground and then ra‘ised
them to their shoulders.

Maurice, pale and trembli:g,
the glaring muzzles.

He knew that in another moment the
leaden volley would pierce his breast,
and vet he faced the prospect with a
calmness that surprised himself. All
his past life was surging through his
mind, but still he saw distinctly every
detail of the =scene before him-—the
awestruck convicts, the agitated faces
of Phil and Platoff, the firing squad of

faced

Cossacks and the, ferocious countens=
ance of Captain Daroman.
‘Why did they not fire 2" he won-

dered, vaguely, and then he began to
utter a silent oraver.

“Take aim !” shouted the commean-
dant, and the twelve black muzzles
centtred together.. Maurice clozed his
eyes with a shudder. A low sob
burst from Phil, and Platoff ground his
teeth.

“ Fire!” was already trembling on
Captain Daroman’s lips when a star-
tling interruption eccurred.

The young girl
rifles and threw
Maurice.

“1 forbid you to shoot!"” she ex-
claimed, facing the soldiers. “ Re-
lease this man, er you shall all be pun-
ished! And you,” she added to Cap-
tain Daroman, “ you shall pay dearly
for this insult.™

The commandant swore a ‘frightful
oath. “ Take her away !” he shouted
to his men. “ Drag her te one side
and finish this dog here.”

Half a dozen Cossacks adwanced to-
ward the courageous girl, bat she held
her ground and met them with flash-
ing eyes. Iin another imstant they
would have seized her reughly, but
just then a clatter of hoofs was hea d.
and a yourg Cossack officer, mounted
on a black horse, gallopad up to the
party.

He survewed the scene far a moment.
Then, flinging the lines to a soldier,
he leaped from the saddle and ap-
proached the girl, doffing his cap re-
spectfully as he did so.

“ Miss Lora,” he said, “ your father,
the colonel, has sent me in search of
you. He feared you had strayed off
and lost vour wawy.”

A revolving bombshell could not
have caused greater consternation
than did the quiet speech of this young
officer. The soldiers Jowered their
rifles instantly, and the convicts be-
gan to whisper excitediy .among them-
selves, and Captain Daroman’'s face
assumed an expression that none who
saw it can ever forget.

“You have come just in time,” re-
plied the maiden. “1 nave suffered

sprang across the
hersgelf in front of

ingult at the hands of that man,”
pointing to the tremtlag comm# d-
ant, “and this convict here, who

saved me from the wretch, was about
to be shot for hig noble deed.”

The officer turned sternly and in-
quiringly toward Captain Daroman,
who now came unsteadily forward.

* Sudekin, who is that girl 7"’ he asked,
in a husky voice. “1 thought she
belonged o the free ocommand yon-

the daughter of Colonel
Melikoff, the governor of the mines,”
replied the officer. “She went out
for a walk this morning and wan-
dered up here from the lower dig-
gings. 1 was egent in search of her.
It looks as though you were in a »Hretty
bad scrape this time, Danoman.”

The commandant grew still paler.
* But tell me,” he whispered, *“can
nothing be done to smooth mattery
over ? Why, 1 didn’t even know thai
Colonel Melikoff had a daughter.”

“ 8he just came on a visit from Ir.
kutsk,” replied Sudekin, coldly.
“ Everything rests . with her, Daro-
man. Don’'t talk to me.”

The .commandant hesitated 2 second
or two, and then, in a cringing man-
rer that must have been bitter as gall
to his proud sepirit, apvoroached the

irl.

i Miss Melikoff,”” he began, humbly,
but at the first' word she indignantiy
roved to one side.

“ Refore v>u dare speak to me)”
ghe said, angrily, * release that brave
man ther~."”

The commardant gave the necessary
corders, and then, while the soldlers
were unbinding Maurice, he made an
abject apology, and in the most pite-
cus tonss begged that his offence
might be overlooked, and kept from
reaching her father.

It was a strange sccne, the savage
Captain Daroman suing for mercy in
the presence of his own soidiers, and
of the convicts who had felt fo often
fis iron rule.

The girl listened calmly to his ap-
peal, and when he had finished she
walked proudly away like an offended
princess, not deigning to give him so
much as a glance,

“Take me home, Lieutenant Sude-
kin,” she said. *“ 1 have heard quite
€nrough.”

The lieutenant . pointed _across the
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® now,”’ The coav unce quickly
resched the spot, with a merry ring-
ing ¢f bells,

Miss lL.ora darted a grateful glance
at Maurice, and e¢tepped in among the
furs The driver whinped up the
horses, and the sleigh :ped rapidly ,
off, attended c¢losely by Lieutenant
Sudekin on his black charger.

Captain Daroman watched it until
it was dim in the distance. Then,
turning on Mgaurice one glance €0
venomous and malienant that the lad
shuddered, he put szurs to his pony
ard gallobed off without a word.

Get in line there,” cried the sub-
officer, harshly., The convicts instant
ly oheyed, the Cossacks urrounded
them with shouldered ritles, and the
interrupted march was resumed as
calmly ard menotonousi as though
the event just wiitnessed had never
ccevrred

Maurice, assisted 1 h two com-
panions, staggered forward with the
utmost difficult He was suffering
from a vionlent reaction. He had
bravely attacked the commandant, and
faced the certainty of death without
a tremor, but the sudden restoration
to }»‘4;. was too much for hun.

The officer in command perceived his
enfeebled condition, and feeling doubt-
ful as to the bhearing which the rece:
frrident wo'4 ka~ - ’ 7 ,.<|
vict, he wisely ot 1 the
safe side and act with leniency.

He gave Maur! a few drops of vod-
ka from his own flask, and mouated
him on a pony until the mines v
reached. This treatment was speed-
fly effective, and Maurice was ableto
work as usual with his fellow-prison-
ers, for the officer refused to extend
his leniency any further. Jge was kept
rigorously apart from Phil and Pla-
toff, however, and put to work some
distance away.

The rest of ay was not destined
to pass uneve ily. Duri the noon

period of rest an ominous ineident ce-

curred, and one from which Maurice
drew an inference favourable to kim-
self. Twenty mounted Cossacks rode

up to the mines, headed by a middle-
aged officer with dignified bearing,
who sternly asked for Captain Daro-
man.

\Whern told that the commandant had

not accompanied the convicts to the
mines, he appeared much concerned,
and presently the whole party rode

away at full speed.

Trudging home at sunset, three dif-
ferent squads of soldiers were en-
countered, and on reaching the settle-
ment suppressed excitement was visi-
ble on the faces of all whom they met,
Within the prison much whispering
was going on among the convicts, and
the new armrivals were speedily ac-
guainted with a dozen different ver-
sions of what was indeed a startling
tale.

The farts of the case, as gleaned
from these different stories, which had
entered the prison in some sinaccount-
?hle manner, appeared to he as fol-
OWS 7

Captain Daroman, on leaving the
convift gangs that morning, had re-
turned in haste to the prison, changed
his clothes in his own apartment, arm-
ed himself heavily, and Yhen galloped
away on a fresh horse, in whai direc-
tion none observed.

Shortly after his departure a troop
of soldfers arrived from the lower dig-
gings with a warrant TYor his arrest.
It was no secret that the commandant

ha#i sought safety in flight, and now
haif the force In barracks was scour-
ing the country {n pursuit.

Maurice was jubilant as he sat on
the bare platform, eating his frugal
sypper, with Phil and Platoff by his
side. Their fellow-convicts had been
crowding about them, eagerly discuss-
ing the momentous affair, and now at
last they were comparatively by them-
selves,

“ And how do you think this will af-
fect me, Platoff ?” .asked Maurice.
“ Will it lighten my =sentence, or is it
even possible that I shall obtain a
fiair hearing from the governor, and
be permitted to tell him our story ? I
feel sure that I should convince him
df the truth.”

Platoff gravely shook his head.

“Don’'t be too hopeful, my friend,”
he replied. “There are complications in
this affair, that you are unable to see.
To me, with my knowledge and ex-
perience, they are omly too plain. You

have performed a brave deed, it is
true, and protected from insult the
daughter of Colonel Melikoff, but at

the same time you have broken the
severest of prison rules, and commit-
ted a flagrant crime, for which the
penalty is death.”

“ And would not the one offset the
other 7 demanded Maurice, with in-
dignation. “ Would the circumstances
eount for nothing 77

“* Colonel Melikoff i® known as the
most stern and rigid disciplinarian in
all Siberia,” answered Platoff, sober-
ly. “1 fear that he may insist on mak-
ing your case an example to the other
prisoners. You assaulted an officer—
an unpardonable crime.”’

“ Yes, and saved his daughter,” as-
serted Maurice, hotly. ‘““ Can he over-
look that ?”

“He can overlock anything,” said
Platoff, grimly, “ Listen! I can tell
you what kind of a man Colonel Meli-
koff is in a few words. Do you remem-
ber in one of Victor Hugo’'s romances
the gunner who allowed a huge can-
non %o tear loose from iits fastenings
on shiphoard during a sterm, and then,
afier a terrific combat, én which his
life was jeopardized a hundred times,
overturned the monster and saved his
comrades 7"

“Yes, I have read that” said Mau-
rice.

“ Very well,” resumed Platoff. * The
commander of that vessel first reward-
ed that man for his bravery, then shot
him for hi. negligence. Colonel Meli-
ko*f is & second Marquis de Lautenac.”

“But you den’t think I'm in any
danger of being shot ?’ asked Maurice,
in a horrified whisper.

* No,” said Platoff; *“it's not that
bad. You may know all to-morrow,
and then it is possible that I shall have
something to say to you.”

Platoff refused to explain himself
any further, and preserntly, in spite of
his troubles, Maurice was sleeping
soundly.

The morning verification was presid-
ed over by Lieutenant Sudekin, who, it
seemed, had been appointed temporary
commandant of the prison. Before
starting for the mines it was whis-
pered among the convicts that Captain
Daroman had not been caught, and
this ramour was presently verified, for
the working gangs started out that
morning in custody of less than half
the usual guard of Cossacks.and the

co*don of troops around the frison was l
spondingly small. It was soon
evident that the new commandant had
no intention of dealing more leniently
with the convicts than his predeces-
sor, All that day the boys toiled hard
under the watchful eyves of the over-
geers, and not the slightest conversa-
tion was allowed,

Two or three davs passed thus, and
still Maurice heard nothing from Colo-
nel Melikeff, nor was the fugitive
commandant recaptured.

He's sure to be caught sooner or
later,” said Platoff. *“ It's only a ques-
ticn of time.”

On the fifth
he absent
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day, however, many
returned, and it
van to look as though Captain Daro-
nan had made good hi3 escape, for
the time at least.

They have forgotten me,”
one night, as he sat on
thinking of the pretty, dark-
who had pa--ed like a vis-
the wretched monotony of
*“ Qh believes me to be some
added, bit-

troons

said
his

hard bed,
girl,

across

hie 1ife

Ton criminal no '{‘ Hl"-.” VA"'

terlv, to himeelf,

‘“No,” said Platoff,
the cun of tea he was drinking.
Colunel Melikoff has not for-
gotten you, Hr never overlooks a
crime against his rules and discipline
of the prison, as you will know before
long.”

A week passed by—a week of heart-
sickening toil and misery—and then
Platof('s prediction came true, though
not just in the way he had anticipated.
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CHAPTER XIV,
A STOLEN INTERVIEW.

It was bitterly cold, and the snow
was falling thickly, but weather counts
for nothing at the mines of Kara, and
the convicts, shivering in their thin
garments, worked with feverish energy,
hoping to put some warmth intc their
achine limbs and bodies.

Phil ard Platoff were driving their
picks into the hard stratum of clay
and gravel, and Maurice, 1n company
with half a dozen others, was wheel-
ing the stiffened clods to a distance.
Close by stood the watchful overseers,
stamping their feet continually and

v oo heakanias him to approach,

clapping their arms together, while in
the background, out of the snowy mist,
loomed the soldiers, pacing to and fro
in their heavy coats or grouped about
the feeble fires, where the tea was
warming for the noonds  lunch.

With increasing regularity the long
string of wheelbarrows continued te
lead ‘and unload, and when midday
came the weary toilers with the picks
had uncovered a large surface of
smoqth and vellow sand.
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Rosy cheeks. The rich, pure, red bleod
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tion camses impure %iood. Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets cure it promptly and per-
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Large, fat Herring in half barrels, barrels and' quality’
barrels, from Sydney, Cow Bay, Madalene and Arichat We
will warrant every package we gall, or refund the moray
For sale wholesale and retail by o

CRANT & CO.,

Queen Street, Charlottetown.

Assortment Large,
Quality away up
Prices away down.
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heavy weights.
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