CHAPTER XVi—=Continued.

The wolves were closing in upon
him.

They wero on all sides, a famished,
howling pack of devils, their white
fangs and fiery eyes showing with hor-
rible distinctness as they sprang at
him.

The rifle, swung with all his
strength from left to right, and from
right to left, cleared a path for him
and no sooner did one of the brutes
fall than a score of its fellows literally
tore It in pleces.

Alexis was becoming exhausted.

It was too much for him in his weak-
ened state,

One of the wolves, one larger than
the rest, made a bound for his
throat, but before it reached him sank
in death agony with a bullet in Its
brain.

At the same moment, by the over-
turned sleigh, Alexis caught sight of
the object of his herolc quest.

It was a woman!

With white face she stood there,
revolver In hand, her back protected
by the sleigh. BShot after shot rang
out, and as each time, with unerring
arm, the bullet lodged in the body of
a wolf, she gained a moment's respite
from the cowardly brutes,

But the end was bound to _come.

The last shot but one had been
fired.

As if by some devilish instinet.the
wolves seemed to know that their vie-
tim was now defenseless, and they pre-
pared for a rush in all the strength
of their numbers.

With a howl that could have been
heard a league another pack of the
brutes had come down from the hills
and joined the others.

Then it was that the helpless wom-
an uttered the wild shriek of agony
that had reached the ears of her res-
cuer—had reached even to the courier
in the etape.

Alexis sprang forward. He found
that the arm was a magazine rifie,
and with a prayer of thankfulness he
opened fire. Shot {fter shot, a perfect
fusilade followed, and half a dozen of
the brutes were lying bleeding in the
BNOW.

Another moment and he had
reached the woman. His face was
covered with blood, his arms were
torn, but he clasped her by a strong
effort and began the retreat to a place
of esafety.

Repulsed by the shots, the wolves

had glven way for a time, and then
had made a simultaneous rush to
feast on the carcasses of those slain
by Alexis.
But the feast did not last long,
Maddened more than ever by the
taste of blood, they sprang after Al-
exis and his now uncomscious bur-
den.
* “He has saved him!" shouted the
eourier at the moment, as he caught
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sight of Alexis, and (hen as he looked
again he exclaimed: *“My God, it Is
a woman! Men, men! to the rescue!”

The soldiers walted no longer. The
fact that a woman was in danger
seemed to awaken all that was manly
in thelr natures and they rushed to
the resecue.

Another moment and it would have
been too late.

A volley met the first of the fero-
clous, maddened brutes. The pack
halted for a moment, and gave a loug
howl of rage. Another volley checked
another forward movement. Alexis
staggered along with his burden.

Two of the soldiers sprang to his
glde,

The doors of the etape were thrown
open.

In another moment, brulsed and
bleeding and faint, Alexis Nazimoft
staggered into the room; the courler
held out his arms to receive the sense-
less woman from her rescuer. Alexis,
with a sigh of unutterable relief,
breathed a prayer of thanks, and then
as he gave the courler the woman
whose life he had saved his brain
reeled, the light faded from hls eyes,
his knees trembled, a shudder passed
through his frame, and he fell at full
length on the floor.

He had fainted! |

—— LA

CHAPTER XVIil. 717!

The Courler's Mission,

The courier bore the insensible form
of the woman Into the room occupied
by Cobb and the baroness.

As the door closed behind him,
Karsicheff turned quickly to Nicholas
and said in a whisper: “I have a
plan—wait!"

Then ordering the guard to resume
their arms he gave the command to
march the prisoners to the kameras.
Alexis had revived sufficiently to
move, and was supported by two of
the Cossacks.

The injurles of Alexls were for-
tunately slight. The fangs of the
wolves had reached him in one or two
places on the arms and on one cheek,
but the latter proved to be a mere
geratch, though sufficient to draw
blood, and the clothing had protected
the arms. In answer to eager In-
quiries he explained that he did not
see the face of the woman he had
rescued, because just as he reached
her she almost fell into his arms and
in his struggle during the retreat he
had not heard her speak.

But it was the presence of Cobb—
so entirely unlooked for, and so inex-
plicable—that furnished them a topie
which kept them wondering for
hours. That Cobb's presence had
something to do with them, they felt
certain, but now that he was here;
how were they to let him know that
they were near. It Is the rule on the
highroad to the mines for convoys to
march two days and rest one; and as
this was their resting place, they felt
sure that the morning's light would
bring some means of letting Cobb
know that they were in the stockade.

But what had brought Cobb and the
baroness—for they felt sure it was the
baroness, Cobb having spoken of his
wife—to that out of the way place?
That was the puzzler, and it was to
account for that fact that both Alexis
and Ivan taxed their imagination,

While they are in suspense we will
enlighten our readers,

General Cobb, after higs marriage to
the baroness, found himself in a posi-
tion where he could afford to give up
all the business Interests that former-
ly ocecupled his time. From the mo-
ment Alexis had left St. Petersburg
he had but one object in view—that
was to rescue his friend from the hor-
rors of Siberian exile, and if possible
restore him to the position from
which & chain of adverse circum-
stances had so cruelly deposed him.
Or, if that were not possible, it was

" the Intention of Cobb, the rescue ot

Alexis once effected, to take him to
America, the- baroness having ex-
pressed a strong desire to glve up her
residence in Europe and make her
home in the country of her husband.
Cobb's plans for the rescue of Alexis
were warmly seconded by his wife,
and It was determined to make an el-
fort to effect the rescue of 1lda and
Ivan at the same time as Alexis,

The blow to the pride of Count Naz-
imoff, who had seen his son sentenced
like a common convict, had been a se-
vere one, and shortly after his son
had arrived in Siberla the count was
selzed by a severe illness, the result
of the shock he had sufferod. On his
recovery his feelings had undergone
a marked change, The tenderness
a1 frmpathy shown him on every
hand had softened his nature, and the
hard pride had now given place to a
pitiful yearning for the son he had
loved so well. Hence it was that
when Gen. Cobl, having heard of
Kirghkin's confession, and having
brought Influence to bear to verify the
truth of the comspirator’s story, ap-
peared before Count Nazimoff to plead
the cause of his son, he met with a re-
ception the warmth of which pleased
him.

An imperial commissioner was sent
to each of the convicts captured in
the Nihilist rendezvous. They were
closely questioned as to the events
that had taken place on that eventful
night, and their stories, one and all,
served to exonerate Alexis and Olga
and llda, and to lift from the shoul-
ders of Ivan the responsibility for any
complieity in or sympathy with the ex-
treme Nihilists who sought the assas-
gination of the czar,

So it was that after months of per-
sistent and diligent exertion General
Cobb had the assurance that the sub-
ject had at length reached the czar,
with a strong probability that the im-
perial clemency so earnestly sought
would not be denied.

But even if his efforts In this diree-
tion failed, Cobb had made up his
mind that he would still succeed. He
gecured through the American minis-
ter an imperial passport to Biberia,

and a letter from the authorities giy-

ing him, as an Ameriean traveler fa-
vorably disposed and friendly to the
Russian government, the right to visit
prisons and other privileges not usual-
ly accorded. This letter, addressed
to officials throughout Siberia, direct-
ed them to extend all ald and assist-
ance to General Cobb and his wife
and her companion, Caroline Cobb,
who were to travel across Siberia if
need be. And before he left St. Peters-
burg a passport for Caroline Cobb
was in his possession.

We pass over the long journey of
Cobb and hls wife, After many ad-
ventures and more hardships they
reached Stralensk and there discov-
eéred Ilda. The letters which Cobb
had in his possession made him a
welcome guest at the house of the
commandant at Stralensk and they
had but little dificulty in obtaining
a private conversation with Iida. It
was from Ilda they learned to their
great dellght that Ivan and Alexis
were at Chitka and that they could
reach that place with comparative
ease. It was while on their journey
to Chitka that thelr.sleigh was over.
turned and they were attacked by the
wolves almost within shouting dis-
tance of the etape where Karlscheff
was In command,

Karischeff and Nichplas, after the
doors of the stockade had closed on
the conviets, returned to the house.

“Be on your guard, father,” urged
Nicholas, “you have made a danger-
ous enemy of the courler, and the
slightest mistake may prove our ruin,
Try to conclliate him—anything, so
there can be no pretext for his golng
to extremes, Think what would be
the consequences If he should make
a report to the czar.”

Karischeff said nothing. He knew
he had committed a grievous mistake
in defylng the courfer and he felt ill
at ease, The presence of Cobb and
the baroness, too, was an additional
source of danger. What {f Cobb should
discover the presence of Alexis! Thet
he had not done so Already was little

short of a miracle. But if he should
discover him and appeal to the cour:
ler for Alexis—especlally after Alexis
himself had won the heart of the
courler—there was no question as to
the result. Certainly the courler
would never leave Alexis and Tvan I
his power, ‘ %

The object now was to blind the
courier If possible, to keep Cobb from
the knowledge of the presence of
Alexis, and to have matters remain in
statu guo wuntll the courler and the
hated American should depart,

Katherine entered the room, &8he
had discovered the identity of Cobb
and the baroness.

"Those people here,” she sald,
“threatens danger, We must be on
our guard all the time. A chance

word may betray us into trouble that
will enst us dearly."

"Olga?"’ nsked Karlscheff.

“She 1Is asleep,” answered the
countess, “and [ would shed no tear if
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gshe never would wake. Her cursed
folly has helped to put us where we
are. What Is your plan about—about
them?" ghe asked, pointing in the di
rection of the convict quarters.

“We must wailt until the courler
departs, His presence——""

Karlscheff stopped suddenly,

The door leading to the sleeping
apartments opened and the courler
entered the room.

Producing his notebook, the courler
in a peremptory tone demanded:

“What s the name of that brave
fellow who saved the woman from the
wolves?’

“I do not know it,”" replled Karl-
gchell,

“Then consult your lists and find
out,” was the sharp rejoinder,

Nicholas saw that his father was
again getting on dangerous ground.

He determined to come to his as-
sistance.

“I know the name,” he sald, look-
ing meaningly at his father, “the name
is Alexis——"'

“Alexis Petroffsky,” sald Katherine,
“1 asked it from the brave fellow be-
fore I bound his wound and gave him
some medicine."

“Where {8 he now?"” asked the cour
fer.

“He s " began Nicholas.

“Asleep—soundly sleeping,” sald
Katherine; “he begged me not to dis
turb him until morning.”

(To be continued.)

As Others Hear Us,

A well known Oxford don was asked
to gpeak Into a phonograph, and was
interested In hearing the reproduc
tlon. He listened throughout, then
said with scareely concealed disgust:
“Through this machine I am able to
speak In a particularly bumptious and
affected manner.” The worthy man
had heard himself as others hear him,
that was all. It would be a good
thing for many of us to study our
method of speaking through the me-
dium of a phonographie reproduction,

World's Fleet.

According to Lloyd’'s Register there
are at present In existence 29,948
eteamships and salling vessels; 11,184
of them helong to England,



