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CHAPTER VIHI (Continued)

Y his feelings had undergone such a change it i= impossible to
say, but one may make a pretty near guess as to the motives
which actuated him. One of the principal motives undoubtedly was
the idea that existed among a certain circle of persons that if peace
gere made with Germany, the English and French officials working
with Russian officials in perfecting the defense of the fatherland,
and whose presence already had prevented so many malversations,
. would depart. This would leave once more a free field for the
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plot to kill the “Prophet,” that about a dozen persons, some of them
belonging to the best and to the highest social circles, were con-
cerned in it, and that at last lots were drawn to select the man who
was to execute the vietim. Among those persons were members of
H the Conservative faction of the Duma, some officers of several guard
regiments, and even ladies of the smartest sot of Petrograd. That
something was known concerning this plot in governmental circles
ean be seen from the fact ‘that the Minister of the Interior, Mr.
Protopopoff, who had always been one of the most ardent disciples
of Rasputin and who had been working with him for the conclusion
of a peace which both considered to be useful to their personal {n-
terests, hearing that he was going to have supper at the house of
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standing the fear of the police.

the end of his wicked career.

“The oy of the public at the murder of Rasputin could not be suppressed, notwiths
In all the theatres and public places the national
anthem was sung with immense enthusiasm. Only a few hysterical women wept over
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during the meal, and that the pretext for it was the conduet of
Rasputin toward one of the ladies present at the table. Other
people relate that they waited until the “Prophet” was on the point
of departing, and that as he was putting on hiz overcont the young
man who had drawn the lot designating him for the deed shot him
with his revolver at the foot of the stairs. The body was then
wrapped up in a blanket and put into the automobile of a4 very high
personage, which was waiting in the garden of the house where the
event took place, and driven to the Neva, where it was dropped
under the ice. It seems that after this had been accomplished one
of the conspirators went to Tearskoie-Selo and informed the Tzar
of what had taken place, as well as of his own share in the deed,

In the meanwhile the authorities had besome suspicious. At 3
o'clock in the night screams had been heard by a policeman on duty
at the cowner of the street in which wus situated the house of
Prince Youssoupoff. He also noticed several persons coming out of
the houee, not by the usual entrance, but by the garden, which had
a door leading into another street, After this, an automobile was
seen driving out of thut same gurden, an altogether strange cir-
cumstance. This nutomobile wag seen by another policeman about
ona hour later in the islands which surround Petrograd, driving
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mpacity of all the civil and military functionaries of the War Office -!1,;-]””” !M “ _ o
snd Commissarint Bepartments, who could make a new harvest of { .‘l'."rl i. \t £ (
| rubles a8 & result of the unavoldable expenses which the liquida. A | / f/ =
tion of the war would necessarily entail, il o " J Y *
There were, however, some persons who, seeing the dangers in 'I £ 2 - L=
the path in which this nefarious individual was leading Russia, - ’/-‘{é_—A
decided that, as nothing else could bring about his removal, it had I ' e i
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" less to take their part.

. whose pistol sent him into eternity.
and yet excuse its motive.

 thelr country from evil.

% 0f the details of the murder we know very little, and even the
fravelers who have gone nbroad gince it was committed could only
meak vaguely about the circumstances that attended it.
| tertain, however, that there was a deeply laid and well organized

to be effected by violent means. I do not seck to excuse them, far
Murder remains murder, but if ever an
masassination had an excuse, this was the slaying of Rasputin, which
also implied the destruction of the crew of unscrupulous peeple of
L which he was the tool. There was something of self-sacrifice in the
eonspiracy to which he fell a victim, something of an intense love
o the fatherland in the spirit that armed the hand of the man
One may condemn the deed
Though I am rot trying to do so, yet I
‘thall not be the one to cry out for vengeance against the over-
txeited young people who risked everything in the world to deliver
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cousin of the Czar.

grad society were present.

Prince Youssoupoff, zent there the Prefect of Petrograd, General
Balk, with instructions to watch over the “Prophet.,”
Prefect appeared upon the scene, he was politely asked by the
master of the house to withdraw, as his presence was not required.

Young Prince Youssoupofl, who, by the way, is well known in
London, is the husband of the Princess Irene of Russia, the first
By virtue of his position he could do whatever
he liked, even to dismiss curtly the principal police officinl of the
capital, At the supper which he gave on the night when Rasputin was
killed about a dozen people belonging to the best circle of Petro-
What passed during the meal and how
the murder itself was committed is not known even now, though
several versions of the crime are given. Some say that it was done
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“As the ‘Prophet’ was putting on his overcoal to depart
Prince Youssoupoff shot him with his revalver at the foot
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of the stairs.”

-
Prince Youssoupofll, the man who shot Rasputin, in native
costume.

The next day the

¢lose to the Neva and not on the usual road.

garden of Prince Youssoupoff was searched by Secret Service agents, %8
who found some blood traces on the snow, but the servants of the i
Prince deelnred that it was the blood of a dog that had been shot - "
the Jday before. No one dared ray or do anythi!\"z more against the A
supposed murderers, especially as the body of their victim had not A
yet been found, The river woo dragged and it was not until twenty- (7 "
four hours after the event that the dead man was discovered under i
the ice in a frozen condition, with the features so completely bat-
tered that they could be recognized only with difficulty.
The curious thing iz that, though it was known exactly where .
the body had been dropped, it could not be found at once, having * K
been carried away by the current furthor than had been expected.
This gave rise to all kind of rumors, and the friends of Rasputin
tried to spread the news that he had cseaped and was hiding away .
somewhere from his persccutors. The tale, however, could not be .
kept up for any length of time, as the whole capital with an unheard- e
of rapidity became aware that the most detested man in the whole of 2

Russin had at last met with the fate which he so richly deserved. -3
The joy of the public could not be suppressed, notwithstanding the 9,
feur of the police. In all the theatres and public places the national
anthem was sung with an immense enthusiasam. No one regretted
what had happened, and the people suspected of having had a hand d by
in the murder received meszsages of congratulation from every A
quarter.  In fact, they became at once national heroes. The murder i
g0 far has remained unpunished, and it is more than likely that no

asne will be brought to account for it
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" CHAPTER X1 (Continued)

ITHIS was the Colonel's m ment. "1 will
tell you!” he sald, with a sneer at
“l am something of a genlus
# machanical Inventions, and therefore
Am not for a moment decelved by this
Bl common lles, This"—he paused
| cally and held his brother officers
ith & burning glance—"this Instrument,
my opinion, was devised for the pur.
of Injecting fulminate of mercury
o dynamite,”
“There wus a breathless hush. The
" rda stared at the little syringe with
ent,
"A"4 how does it operate?* queried one,
"It Is one of those Ingenlous Yankee
®atrivances. 1 have never seen one
(e ke 1t, but my Intelligence makes
{ ¥4 principle plain, Evidently one inwerts
tubs Into the dynamite, so, and
the bulh—r-"

American “Frightfulness”
'l'hc! came a loud ery from General
Antuna, who had bent closer; he clapped
%8 hands to his face and staggered from
cthalr, for in sult.ng his action to his
the Colongl had squeezed the bulb,
the result th.t a spray of salt
had squirted fairly into his supe
officer's Interested and attentive

~ "My eyea! Dios mio! I am blinded for
shouted the unhappy General, and
fubordinates looked on, frozen with
Ronsternation,
L The author of this calamity blanched;
Was stricken dumb with horror.
one cried: “A doctor,” qulickly.
\ Cristo! Buch carelessness!™
~This (s terrible!” another stammered.
* Wil explode next.” ’
b Was a concerted scramble away
the tuble,
Branch laughed—it was the first
that O'Reilly had ever heard him
! .h‘ﬂﬂbh evidence of amusement,
; feedy frame was shaken as by a

and from hilg lps lssued queer,
SWHical barks and chortles. “Tell 'em
QSUthing but brine,” he sald chok-
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¥

_Intelligence had

dante began.

- | "PASm; his colorless fuce wns dis- o

great slgh of rellef, followed by a sub-
dued titter at the Colonel's expense. The
latter was chagrined. #dAaving made him-
self and the comandante ridiculous, he
took refuge behind an assumption of
somber and offended dignity. But It was
plain that he still considered these Amer-
icans dangerous people, and that his sus-
plcions were ns keen as ever,

Still a Suspect

The interruption served to end O'Rell
Iy's ordeal, for the moment at least, and
attentlon was now turned to hls com-
panion. It was evident frem the first
that Branch's case was hopeless. lie
readily acknowledged himself to be o
newspaper writer, and admitted having
sent artlcles for publication through the
malls, Th.s was quite enough; from the
attitude of the military men it promised
to go hard with him. But he sprung a
surprise by boldly proclaiming himself an
English eltizen and warning hls captors
not to treat him with the contempt or
with the severity they reserved for Amer-
leans. Curlously hls words had an effect.
Judgment for the moment was suspended,
and the two prisoners were led away,
after which another delay ensued.

At last O'Reilly was recalled; but when
he re-entered the big room he found Gen.
eral Antuna awaiting nim, alone,

“Permit me to apologize for the Incon-
venience we have put you to,” the coman-

“Then I am free?"

“You are."

“1 thank you" .

The Genernl% hard eyes gleamed. “"Per-
gonally, I at no time put faith in the
fdea that you are a poWder expert,” said
he. "No. I had my own suspicions, and
1 regret to say this inquiry has not ir
the least served to lessen them."”

“Indeed? May I ask of what you sus-
pect me?" Johnnie was genuinely In
terested.

The General spoke with force and grav.
Ity: “Mr, O'Reilly, I belleve you to be a
far. greater Menace to the Interests of
y country than—well, then & scope of
dynamite experts. I belleve you are a
writer."” "

The American smiled.
such & dangerous people?™
“T'hat sitogether depends upon circum-

“Are writers

et

Cuban and  her

bring
combat.

tilfeellng grows, and ull because of the
exaggerations, the mendacities, that have
gone forth from here to your newspapers.
We are determined to put down this up-
rising In our own way; we will tolerate In no conclusive evidence agalnst you;
no forelgn Interference,
a pleasant thing, but you journalists have
magnified {ts horrors and misrepresented
the cause of Spaln until you threaten to
on another and a more horrible
Now then, you understand what
I mean when I say that you are more
dangerous than a powder expert;

relations with
Spain are becoming dally more strained;

War s never

your pen oan do meore injury. can ciouse
the denth of more Spanish troopa than
could a reglment of Americans with dynu

and you have a way with you--there’

o gdenving 1t. Under other conditions it

would be & pleasure to know you better

mite. Your English friend makes no POl oeEsE e Updarstamd me. U v b knew that to remidn in Puerte
gecret of his business, so we shall escort It grieves me, therefore, to wart you SpARK a8 Ole gentienmn to another, but Petneipe uiter this thinly veiled warning
him to Nuevitas and see him safely out that your further stay In Cuba wil not  wou pes fave potioed thnt Ameriepns Sould e to court destruction—and ds

of the country, once fer all.” be—pleasant. [ almost regret that there are

Danger

It would so «lmplify matters, Come now. dents cannot  be  preventsl Buppnse voan esionngre stricter umn that te
“"And yet you permit me to remain?  Ja4nt yvou better acknowledge that | something should heppen to you? There v ch he lind Leen subjected would ut
Johnnle was suyprised, * have guessed yvour seeret?” I the trouble, You come to Cuba to  tedd defeat his plans,  After s moment 7
“For the present, veu. - That s my of- O'Relly's, perplexity was changing to enjoy ts climate; you ennitot be expected  Of thought he sald gravely: &
flelal message th vou 'rivately, how: dismay, fur it seemsd o him he was 1o remain {odoors Of eonse not. W “1 appreciate the delicacy of your com "
ever'—the spgaker eyed O'Refily with & belng plaved with; nevertheless, he s Among our sali U L TUREE ow  re. slderation, siv, and—1I shall go."
disconcerting expression—"1 would like hisg hew I would only be decelving crulte, patriotic, eatl te voung fel Genernl Antuna leaped to his fest, his
that to warn you. You are @ bright fellow, sir™ he sald s lawa, hut—ecarely T e wrelehedly wyim face alight; striding to O'Rellly, he .
unprofielent marhsmen Fther hnvent yopgued his hands—he seemed upon the
lenrned the dangers o ! : rifle  oint of embracing hilm. “I thank youl™
tire. They e fore L ut thingy ledd You ronder me a supreme *
merely to score n i ! P vl “eg, 1 lrreathe ensy. Permit me
£? Oh, | U & to ol o refreshment—one of owr
uently I thiy L - 8l pumous Spanish wines, No? Then the
th ugh 1 (} T 1 t in ail Cubal"
1 :
s e . R Wasted Weeks .
ol You embarrass me," O'Reilly told him, =
R shoald  bie W wi vodvnvoring to carry off his defeat with
e lowcine my festius”  ‘The ne show of grace. In his bitterness
sBeAKEre) Iine: BHl SXPreEon Weoe #lo- could not refraln from adding, “If my

wsuch

wish you
cqually

el Antuna sighed
embarrassments ahewd for both of us.”
“Move aryests™ youliganl  now

ipoping

They wre lmpnlsive

uent of concern
vesponsibility

By having me followed, as usial,
dire say,” O'Rellly sl bittesls ‘Ol T have little hope for such a pleas- :
nre” the Genoral quickly replled. “But ’
Doumed we do meet, remember we Bpaniards
“Oh, you will, of course. be shadowed Lave a cure for rheumatism. It is un- A8
day and nlght; In fact to e quite sure  ploasant, hut effcaclous. ANitle nickels
of your—er—safely 1 ahall asik sou to plated pill, that s all” General Antuna's

permit one of MY men Lo pecompuny you
everywhere und even to share you
Hut these detectlives are carel
at hest; 1 don't trust them. OF course,
precautions ,would
from all blame and relleve my
ment from any reaponsibility for Injury
to you; bul, nevertheless, it would tend
to complicate relations already strulned.
You see I am quite honest with you."”
The CGeneral allowed time for his words
to sink In; then he sighed onee more, *1
could NMnd another
beneficial

It would UMt & great load from my mind.

I could offer you the hospitality of an return?

escort to Nuevitus, and your friend My,

Brunch Is such good company he would
. #0o shorten your trip o New York!" The
apeaker paused hopefully;

Johnpde enuld not summon an answer:
tng =mile, for hils heart was like lead. He
the utter tutility of resist

“Then 1 wee

withh  our  troops

P struction of o shocking churacter against
thiese troopers; uccd .

el 1t owould be timpossible to guard.

noenryed  afMiction returns, perhaps we
shull meet ngnin before long, elther here

g ur elsewhere.”

“How vould 1 fix the

teeth shone for an instant, .

O'Rellly did think of General Antuna,
not enly when he wos sscorted to the' 4
rullway statlon st daylight, but when he g -
and Branci took their seats and their 3
guards filed in behind them. He assured
imsell moodily that he would not i

room
sq ellows

exonernte me
Govern-

.'
f.

2

the memory of thess wast
narrow margin of his fall
with a sick feeling of dismay and
potence. His mind qualied at
quence of this new delay, Wik
losa now? How and 'ku
With dificulty he res
impulse o fling W” L
truin; but he comp

i

olimate

to your rheumatism,

thought that €
that same With ks
was on his lips, (00
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