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The conductor made a dive into the
‘voom and cams oat with an ordinary
vlack dispatch box. ‘The policeman
seemed well provided with the materials
far bis borglarious purpose. He selected
a key from a jingling bunch, tried it,
selected another, then a third, and the
lid of the dispatch box was thrown
back. He tock oat a letter so exactly
the duplicate of the one Jennie had
that she clutched ber own docament to
see if it were in its place. The Russian
put the envelope between his knees and
proceeded to lock thebox. His imagina-
tion had not gone to any such refine-

She sprang on the scat and, placing
her eye at rge hole, peered through.

ment as the placing of a dummy copy
where the original had been. Qnuick as
thought Jennie acted. Sheslid open the
door quietly and stepped out into the
passage. Sointent were the two men on
their work that neither saw her. The
tall man gave the box back to the con-

- ductor-then -took--the letterfrem be- |

tween his knees, holding it in bis right
hand, when Jennie, as it swayed by the
car, lurched against him, and with a

eight of hand that would hawve made
er reputation on a necrumantic stage
the jerked the letter froin the amazed
and frightened man. at the same mo-
ment allowing the bogus document to
drop on the fioor of the car from ber
other hand. The cunductor had just
emerged from room A, holding bis nose
and looking comical enough as he stood
there in that position, amazed at the
modden apparition of the lady. The
Russian struck down the conductor’s
fingers with his right hand, and by a
swift motion nf the left closed the door
of compartment A. all of which bhap-

%0 remain with her. 8he cogitated over
the situation, and tried to work out the
mental arithmeticof it. Trains were in-
frequent on the Russian rallways, and
she had no means of estimating when
the burly rufian who had planned and
executed the robbery would get back to
Bt. Petersburg: There was no doubt
that he bad not the right to open the
letter and read its contents; that privi-
lege rested with some higher official in
8t. Petersburg. The two men bad got
off at the first stcpping place. It was
quite posaible that they would not reach
the capital until next morning, when
the Berlin express would bd well on its
way to the frontier. Obce over the
frontier she would be safe, but the mo-
ment it was found that the envelope
merely contained a copy of an English
newapaper, what might not happen?
Would the Russian authorities dare tele-
graph to thefrontier tohave her search-
#d, or would the big official who had

Be jerked the tetter from the amazed and
frightened man.

planned the robbery suspect that she,

by legerdemain, had become poseessed

of the letter so much sought for? Even

i he did saspect her, he would certain-

1y have craft enough not to admit it
His game wonld rather be to maintain
that this was the veritable document

" found in the Englishman’s dispatch

Yox, and it wae more than likely, tak-
ing into consideration the change of |
xoom at the last moment, which would
show the officials the existence of sus-
picion in the messenger'’s mind, or in

- the minds of thoss who sent him, that

s nataral rarmise would be that an-

s
was maerely » blmd te &ql
sisn police. In any case, Jeunis cene
cluded, there was abeolutely nothing
do but remain awake all might and
guard the treasure which good luck had
bestowed upon her. She stood ap on her
bed, abont to stuff her handkerchief
into the hole bored in the partition, tmt
suddenly pavsed and came down to the
floor again. No; discomforting as it was
to remain in a room under possible es-
pionage, she dared not stop the open-
ings, as that wounld show she had cog-
nizance of them, and arouse the con-
dunctor’s suspicion that, after all, she
had understood what had been said,
whereas, if she left them as they were,
the fact of ber doing so wounld be strong
confirmation of herignorance. She took
from her bag a scarf, tied one erd ronnd
her wrist and the other to the door, 8o
that it could not be opened, should she
fall asleep, withontawakening her. Be-
fore intrenching herself thus she drew
the eyelids down over the lamp, and left
her room in darkness. Then, if any one
did spy upon her, they would not see the
dark searf which united her wrist with
the door.

In spite of the danger of her situation
she had the utmost difficalty in keeping
awake, The rumble of the train hada
very somnolent effect, and once or twice
she started up, fearing that she had
been slambering. Once she experienced
a tightening sensstion in her throat,
and sprang to the floor, seeing the rising
gas, soxuehow made vigible, the color of
blood. The scarf drew her to her knees,
and for a moment she thought some one
clutched her wrist. Panting, she undid
the scarf and flooded the room wit
light. Her heart was beating wildly,
baut all was still, save the ever present
ramble of the train rushing through the
darkness over the boundless plains of
Ruassia. She looked at ber tiny watch;
it was 2 o'clock in the morning. She
kpew then that she must have fallen
asleep inepite of her strong resolugjons.
The letter was still in the inside pucket

of her jacket, and all was well at 3 in
the morning. No eye appeared at either
of the apertures, so she covered up the
light once more and lay down again,
sighing to think how rumpled her cos-
tame would look in the morning. Now
she was resulved not to go to sleep, if
force of will could keep her awake. A
moment later she was startled by some
one beating down the partition with an
ax. Shesprang up, and again the scarf
pulled her back. She untied it from her
wrist and noticed that daylight flooded
the compartment. This amagzed ber.
How could it be daylight so soon, in
porthern Russia? After g
pause there was a rap at her door, and
the voice of the conductor said :

*‘Breakfast at Luga, madame, in
three-quarters of an hour. "'

“‘Very gond, ’” she replied in English,
her voice trembling with fear. Slowly
she untied the scarf from the door and
placed it in ber hand bag. She shivered
notwithstanding her effort at self con-
trol, for she knew she bad slept through
the night and far into the morning. In
agitation she unbuttoned her jacket.
Yes, there Wwas the letter, just where
she had placed it. She dare not take it
out and examine it, fearing still that
she might be watched fronrrome unseen
quarter, but '*Thank God," she spid to
herself fervently. *‘this borrible night is
ended. Once over the frontier I amsafe '’
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At 9 o'clock the long train came to a
standstill, 17 minuteslate, at Luga, and
ample time was allowed for a lelsurely
breakfast in the buffet of the station.

Jennie found a small table and sat
down beside it, ordering coffes and rolls
from the waiter who came to serve her.
Looking round at the eosmopolitan com-
pany apd listening to the many lan-
guages whose clash gave a babel air to
the restaurant, Jennie fell to musing on
the strange experiences she had encoun-
tered since leaving London. It esemed
to her sbe had been taking partin some
ghastly nightmare, and she shuddered
as she thought of the lawlessness, under
cover of law, of this great and despotic
empire, where even the ruler was under
the surveillance of higsabordinates, and
conld not get a letter out of his own
dominion in safety were he so minded.

**Ah, lost princess?™

She placed her hand suddenly to her
throat, for the catch in her breath esem-
ed to be enffocating her, then looked np
and saw Lord Donal Stirling, in the or-
dinary everyday dress of an English
gentleman, as well groomed asif he had
come, pot from a train, bat from his
own house. There was a kindly emile
on his lips and a sparkie in hiseyes, but
his face was of ghastly pallor.

*“Oh, Lord Donal}!’’ she cried, regard-
ing bim with eyes of wonder and fear.
**What is wrong with yout'’

‘*Nothing,'' the young man replied
with an attempt at a langh, ‘“nothing,
now that I have fonnd you, princess. I
have been making a night of it, that's
all, and am suflering the consequences
in the morning. May I sit down?”’

He dropped into a chair on the other
eide of the table and went on.

**Like all dissipated men, I am going
to breakfast on stimulants. Waiter,"
he eaid, **bring me a largeglass of your

baxy 'rnyht‘n » littk qnick@.’ Yot -
would have come upon me, for X was
' the assistant who trled to pexsuade him-
that you really met the Princess.von
-§ Steinheimer. "

Lord Donal for the first time Imngh-
ed heartily.

“Well, if that doesn*t bemt alll _And
I snpposs Cadbary Taylor hlm’t the
slightest suspicion that yon are m pex~
son he was fooking for®”

**No, not the slightest.”

I eay, that is the best joke I have
beard in ten years' said E.ord Donal,
and here, brepkfast arrivimg, Jennie
gave him his directions.'

‘“You are to drink a small porsion of
that ‘brandy.* she eaid, “and then pnt
the rest in your coffee. Youn must est s
good breakfast, and that will help you
to forget your troubles—ihat is, if yom
have any real troubles.*’

*Oh, my troubles are real suough!"”
said the yonog man. ‘“When Imet you
before, princess, I was reasonably sie-
cessful. We even talked gbout embassa-
dorships, didn't we, in spite of the fact
that embassadors were making them-
selves onnecessarily obtrasive thas
nightt Naw you see befaora you s ruined
man. No; Iamnot joking, Itiatens ¥
wias given a commiseion, or, rather,
knowing the danger there wasin it, X
begged that the commission might be
given me. It wgp murely to takea lettar
from St. Petershurg to London. I hyve
tailed, and when that iz said all is
aaid.*’

““But surely,”> said the girl, “yom
2ould not be expected to ward off mch
lawless robbery as yon have beenthe
victim of ¥**

*““That is just what I expected and
what I snpposed I conld ward off, Inny
profession, which, after all, has a great
similarity to yours, except that I think
we have to do more lying in ours, there .
must be no auch word as {ail. The very
best excuzes are listened to with soler~
ance, perbaps, and a shrug of the ahoul- |
ders, but failure, no matter from what
cauee, is fell doom. I have failed. X
shall not makeany excuses. X will goto
London and say marely. ‘The Rumian
police bave robbed me.! Ob, I know

best brandy."’

**And, waiter,”’ interjected Jennie in
French, **bring two breakfausts, 1 sup-'
pose it was not your breakfast that you !
ordered just now, Lord Donalt”’

“I have ordered my breakfast,”' he
sald. *‘8till, it plends in my favor that'
I do not carry brandy with me, as I

perfectly who did the txick and how it
was done. Then I shall gend in my res-
ignation. They will accept it, with po-
i lite worda of regret, and will say to
each other: ‘Poor fallow | He had a bril-
liant career before him, but he got
drunk, or something, and fell in the
ditch.’ Ah, well, we won’t talk any
more about it1”

st ¥
woll get nfcuswmgd.m He
ones,  Wou ssul it yourself,.yo
You cam't s. 5 that T en gad v
eluded 11 o uilant (H@buxy Ty
longos 1. .4l But, it then,gu !
go to tho &elegmph office. &
message to the xéal princess,
Peoinheimer, Vionva, Say you an
g od to be xarried to Jennie Bax
aak. her to. tgleguxxh xmxt

"Perm ao s, » replied th younig inan, |

When Lord Donal ciameontof the |2

telegraph offiee, Jenule said to b
“Fait a monsent 1Y go ik thealee 5
ing cax and gstmg:ugm& Mga‘guﬁ x
_ “I'll go tor them,* he- cxla(l iinpum
*‘Oh 101*™ she aid.
why later, Fhe sondnet
and (;;1“11;: mlll:;iunl wimd ,
! now that!™ I«m} ks
»Poor devitt Bem‘thetph'imuui m A E

ump .

must do wiiat the police
do while he #=in Rumia =

“I'll get amy thingsand go in&am\
ordinary fivat class carziage, When I
pass this doox, you must get your be+
longings and come and Aud me: - There
i still time, and L don’t want the m‘

ductar, tosee Wi together.* <. B
“Very well, said the :em !nma
with exemplmry obedience.

When the iain staxted, thé:m :
seated together in s fax forward ‘oar: |-
*One of nxy failingw,* aidrﬂmcg 1
“is that 1 ack nut and thinkafierward, -
1 amsorrynowihat I asked y?u tbm
tha‘iv%egeg'rmtotho nces.’ ER
4 z 1} ‘ \
“Bocame I have . great. de
you, and perkaspe you will wi
deaw from the rash engagement. yc
e e a1 el o arde
a4 0 ug 13 y
lover, “[ndoed, Mims ?xi ity
think you can get xid of mom utily
al} that, you are mistaken.” :
“Well, I want to tell you !rhrlktﬁi 4
not alicm you fo resign.®*t . o .
Slowlyshe undid the Inrgeb
{her jacket, Then, taking itby
and holding £t s that no one €l
soe, the drew partly fordh troim
side pockot thre large envalops nnt
stawp of the embussy was plain)
lble. Lmd Donul’s ayea openpd $a

onght to du. und 50 must drink the vile

"Yon ehould eat as well '’ she insist-
ed, taking charge of him, as if she had !
every right to do so.

“All ghall be as you say, now that I
have found you, but dun’t be surprised
if I bave but little appetite.”*

““What is the matter?!’' she asked
breathlessly. ‘‘You certainly look vax'yi
i

“I have been drugged and robbed,’’
he replied, lowering bis voice. *I
imagine I came to close quarters with

jllll‘

l
O .tl r‘

l
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“Ah, lost princess”

death itself. I have spent a night in
hades and this morning am barely able
to stagger, but the sight of yon, prin-
ceas— Ah, well, I feel once more that I
belong to the land of the living!"’

“Pleagse do not call me princess,’’
#aid the girl, looking down &t the table-
cloth.

“Then what -am I to call you, prin-
cemr!’

“My name is Jennie Baxter,’’ she
said in a low voice.

“Miss Jennie Baxter?’ he asked
eagerly. with emphasis on the first word,

“‘Migs Jennie Baxter,’’ she answered,
still not looking np at him.

He leaned back in hischair and said:

““Well, this is not such a bad world,
after all. To think of meeting you here
in Russia! Have you been in 3t. Peters-
burg, then?”’
“Yee. I am a newspaper woman,’’
explained Jennie hurriedly. ‘*When you
met me before, I was there surrepti-.
tiously, frandulently, if you like. I was
there to—to write a report of it for my
paper. 1 can never thank you enough,
Lord Donal, for your kindness to me
that evening."’
‘“Your thanks are belated,’’ said the
young man, with a visible attempt at
gayety. ‘“You ghonld have wntten and
acknowledged the kindness you are good
enough to say I rendered to you. Yon
knew my addregs and etiquette demand-
ed that you should make your acknowl-
edgments.’”
“1 was reluctant to write,” gaid Jen-
nie, 8 mmile hovering round her lips,
“fegring my letter might act as & clew.
I had no wish {o interfere with the le- |
lgitimnt’e businees of Mr, Cadbury Tay--
or. 7
“Great heavéms!” crfed the young
“How came you to know about
that? But of course the Princess von
Steinheimer told you of it. She wrote |
to me charging ine with all sorts of
wickednm for onduvowing to #ind

you.”
e, mmx«m ot Jearn it

‘ 3J sw mwwmu
H

““Then you don’t desplse the newspa~
per profession, Lord Donalt’”

‘‘Desgpise it! Bless you, nol Iloockup
, to it, belonging myself to & professlon
very much lower down {n thescaleof
morality, a8 I have said, But, prin-
. cess,"" he added, leaning toward her,
*'will you resign from tho newspaper if
I resign from diplomacy 1"’

The girl slowly shook her head, her
eyes on the tablecloth before her.

“I will telegraph my resignation,*®
he said impetnously, *if you will tole-

graph yours to your paper.'*

“'You are fecling ill and worried thia
moreing, Lord Donal, and so you take
a pessimistic view of life. You must
not resign.’*

“Oh, but I must! I havb failed, and
that is enoungh.”

“It isn't enoughb. You must do noth-
ing until yon reach London.”*

4] like your word must, Jennie,'"
said the young man andaclously. ‘It
implies something, you know.”

‘““What does {t imply, Lord Donal?"’
she asked, glancing up at him.

*It implies that yon aregoing to leave
the ‘Lord’ off my name. "

““That wouldn’t be very difficult,*’ re-
plied Jennie.

“] am delighted to hear you say »0,”’
, exclaimed his lordship, “‘and, now that

I may know how it sounds fxrom your }

" dear lps, call me Don,’”

“No; it ¥ ever consented to omit the-
| title, T ahonld call you Domal. I lke.
the namse {n its entirety. "

He reached his hand across the table,

“Are you willing, ther, to accept s

man at the very lawest ebb of his for- |
tunes? 1 know that if I wereof the {

mold that heross are made of I would
healtate to proffer you a blighted llfs.

But I loved you the moment I sew you, |

and, remembering my fruitleds search
for you, I cannot xun the risk of losing
you again. I have not the courage.”
Bhe placed her band in hisand looked
him for the first time squarely in the
ayes.
“Are you sure, Donal,’’ she sald,

-*%that T am not a mere efigy on which
you are hanging the wornout garments |

of a past affection? Yonu thonght I was
the princess at first.””

“No 1 ditin't,”* he protested.
soon as I heard you speak I knew you
were the one I was destined to meet.”

“Ah, Donal, Donal, at lover's per-’

jurles they say Jove laughs! I don’t -of our felly
think you were quite so certain asall §
that. But I, too, ama cowsrd, and I  pose,’™,
i the abory: 1t

dare not refuse you."”
“What an unholy spot for a pto-

posal,”” he whispered, *‘and yet they Rumssia. g4
call Russia the Grest Lone Land. Ob, |

that we had a portion of it emtirely fo

The girl sat there, a smile on her !
pretty lips that X.ord Donal thought
most tantalizing, A railway official an- -
nounced in a lond voice that the min
was about to resume its Journey, There
was a general shuffling of feet ak the

| dgainst tho whole Russidn-etipive, and
> wornebody wikl get hurt if yon mm«i
’,.,-J-v-.. :

| however, befoxe
YAs  senger from the

:nthe: Tiot,
ourselves,” t piadly. .

to sto p-
“Great hemyensl’’ he ) M
“Do you mesn to. n‘) m it
“Yes,” the nid, buttoning 4p Im:
jacket again. “I.rohbbed  the prm b
Listen, and X will tell you all that hiap+:
medo Bﬂt, ﬂ“t; l!é 3‘011 Ak
4%es, " he xeplied; T ha
ery ravolver inmy mckqtg Hlago
it did pxe last nlgh o D
*“Very woll; we shall b:hq !
trontier byinoot today: It "
‘authorities fEnd befors" that timibpw
they have been checkninted, and if hey.
bavg any sasplclon-that 1 ;m thw;m
of it is 3t not lkely tha they will have
me stopped mnd mrchnd ol iom;pu-

tenise or othex1" -

Tord Donal’ pondered for ;momnt, £y

*They sre quite capable Of- 14, ’the
said; “bat, chnla I ij;} ﬁghtfoimﬁ

dled wm.,xh

his “ charge
. ctowded. traitk.
to that car;

“That

you will, ktiow ]
“Don’t tell ‘g anyth n
i ?

+4] wan"!ﬂ

.....

passengers rose to take thelr places. G:

“Brothers and sisters kiss each oth-
er, you know, on the eveof arailway -
journey,” said Lord Donal, ¢a uda
vantage of the confagion.

Jennie Baxter made no proteat.

telegraph office to send in my resigna* 3
tion; and I want you to oome wiﬁh me
and send in yours. _
“KO, LO!& D(mﬂ." Md ﬁfﬁ Bir’i)
“Aran't you, gning to refi
iutpﬂm

our
%’.n
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