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Ohe %@fpm’mzﬁs of _~ |
Princess Urubetskor,

By TIGHE HOPKINS,
A AR NI NI
Two things were to note in respect Russian. She will be here at eleven.”

of the round which Cuptain Strode,
Governor of John lHoward Prisen,
N.W. made on & gusty morning of
March. The first, that it was an
sarly hoor for him; the second, that
e hud put oo his uniforum in place of
the old tweed shooting jacket which
he wore in ordinary. These things
belng observed the stulf comcluded
that Bomebody was caomiog.

Thea common tourist of prisons ar-
rives with a printed order from the
Home Office, which allows him to
walle through the bnilding at a stat-
ed hour in the company of a “prio-
elpal” warder, who shows himm the
clean corridors, thie cleaner cells, and
the prisoners, who are cleanest of all.
The vleiter may not epeak to the
prisonera, and the prisoners may not
speak to the visitor, whe gorcs away
iginkiug that prigon ia a very clean,
gquiet place—wliich it 5. NBut the go-
vernor does not put off his shooting
jacket.

Having finished his round, Captain
Strode ealled o parade of the ward-
ers whe were not on duty and io-
spected them carefully In the outer
aquars of the prison. Dismissing
them, hs turned to his chief warder

and raid: I will go through C
agaln”

“Yes, sir.”

Chict Warder Sykes, stout and

forid, his grey heard trimmed to a
point, knew na mare. than the rest
who was the Somebody that svas un-
guestienably coming.

“T'he steel-barred pgale of € hall was

unlocked again, and the governor and
the chief warder entered. Oh, the
gilence and the clennliness of those
halls! I# one ecoukl shont or sing
out oneve, or spill & buckei of water
over that spoticss concrete! The
nolseless, shining hall, with its thres
tiers of cells on cither <ide. had the
faint smell of ¢lern bt eaged homan-
ity. There were three hundred pris-
onera lacked in C—thcee hundred all
but the half dnzen wham o warder
waa tenching ta stiteh bags at a
table in the centre of the lang, nar-
Tow ward,

The goveruor stopped at a ccll on
the left side.

"“Open C 23's door,” he esaid to the
chief warder, and the key turned In
the lock, and the govercor went In.

A pallow, little wiry man =at at an
{ron hand-loem weaving towels. Ha
lot tha beam go and stood wp to at-
tentlon, his hands at his sides, ns the
governor entered.

“Any. complaints, Ovloff?”’

“No complaints, sir,”” answered the
prisoner, who wove the knickerbonck-
er sult of a convict, as distinguished
from the trouaer euit of & short-term
man. “Your English prisons are too
comfortable.” Hls Inglish was
fluent, with & forelgner’s stress on
the wrong eyllablea.

“More comiortable than the TRus-
sian ones?”? .

“Muclh mors comfortable than the
Russinn ones, sir.”

“Then, T hope yan won't be making
the chunge again just yet.”

Sontenced recently for a erime: of
vlolence in England, the prisoner Or-
loff lay under suspicion of complicity
in a worse affair in Russia. 1la
amiled.

"It will ba time for me to think of
thnt, air, when I have finished my
mentence here. T am very comfort-
able here”

Returning  to his  office, Captain
Eirado said bricfly to his chirt war-
der.

“A Iady to vislt the prisoner this
morning. The Irincess Trubelskol.

It is a rula of the Home Office,
very rarely departed fron. that no
lady may visit the maie sae of H.M.
prisons. [f she is unhappy enocugh
ta be the wlfe, sister, or lover of a
convict, she seea him at an interval
of months In the visitors’ reom, with
a warder at her elbow—she 18 never
admirted within the prison proper.
During the servica of Chief Warder
Sykes one very augnst lady had been
conducted as a visitor through the
halls, and no other.

But the chief warder had taken to
himself the governor's habit of seil-
ence. JIle wulted for a further word,
but Captnin Strode waiked ahead and
gaid nothing, Mr Syles followed him
to the door of his office under the
eolonnade, with the pretty little gar-
den plot ‘in fromt, just against the
houndary wall of the prison. Captain
Strode passed into. his office without
a word.

“Very well, sir,” said ths chief
warder, and withdrew. .
Within, as without, ther is no

superfluity of ormament in prison {an
economy which ia, perhaps, not Wh_“l‘
ly of the wisest), and except for 1t_s
pleces of strictly utilitarian furni-
ture, the goverhor's room Wwas only
1rs3 bare than the cell he had just
guitted. Tha nmpapered walls, tinted
a feehle mauve, had for their sole
embellishments a map of England, a
copy of tha rules, and the table
of the warders’ hours; and the con-
tents of the bookease of varnished
deal incinded nothing more alluring
thar & FMlue Boolk. The iable was
heaped with papers, and the papers,
like the books. were mostly hlue, Un-
locking his drawer, Captain Strode
took from it a letter (bliue again) and
a telegram.

The letter. whivh enrried the print-
ed adilress of the Home Oflice and the
legend “Private and? Confidential,”
was sxoctly a fortnight old; the tele-
gram had been reecived by Captain
Strode that morning. The letter, to
avhleh was affixed a rignature well
known in the service, ran to the effect
that AL Commise’oners of Prisons
had granted gpecial permission to the
Princess Anna Trubetskoi to  vislt
John Howard Prison on any day and
at any hour of her choice. Ome sen-
tence In the letter was given tha
dignity of a thin wunderllne: “The
Princesa mmay expresa 8 desire to
sprak with the conviet Orloff, and if
thia request 13 made it need not be
refusrd.” The lebter was at once &
formnl mandate from the Home Office
and a word of friandly instruction to
tha governor, wha stood in favomr
at headquarters as a safe old watch-
dog of the service.

The telegrmm, addressed from (la-
ridge’s Hotel, was brlefly that the
Princeas Trubetskol would visit the
prison that morning.

It wanted fifteen minutes of eleven
when the governer had given a flnal
glance at these derpatehes. but he
had no further orders to 1ssue. Ifis
prison was ready for Inspection.

He felt o rother rpecinl interest in
the coming of the Princesa Apnna
Truhetskol, but it wos in no sense
the intereat of pnllantry.The gover-
nor was a brehelor of fifty, with mo-
thing of the heau in his appearance—
short, thick-set, and rmall-eved, but
with a skin of diamond clearness.
Thers wna no thought in hin mind of
an neathetiec appeal when he put oft
his shooting jacket for hia uniform,
The interest of the gnvernor in the
Princess wns atrictly and entirely
profesaional. She was known to him
merely o8 an amateur of prisons,

who had visited (wlth the eepecial’

approval, it was hinted, of the Im-
perial Uovernment) every gaol of note
in Europn. Her hostility to Nihilism
wae equalled only by her zemt of
penal reform, and Captain Strode was
entertaining himeelf with the assur-
ahre that szhe had &een mno prison
which would bear comparison with
his.

On the etroke of eleven the gate-
warder presented himself at the go-
vernor's door, ealuted, and tender-
ed a vislting-card. Searcely glancing
at it, Captain Strode rose and fol.
lowed his messenger to the outer
gate of the prison, where a small
neat brougham with dark blue whee's
awaoited permission to enter beneath
the archway. Captain Strode, stand-
ing at the wirket in the great double
door, sigmalled the coarhman to ad-
vance; the door was thrown open,
the earriage passed in, and the door
was closed and locked behind it.

An upright, soldier-like young man,
with hiz durk moustache brushed out
etraight, stepped from the broughnm
and bowed to the governor as he
‘handed out the lady. She was not
an inch above the medium height, and
the loose sack Jacket with the collar
that came above the earas seemed
rather io accentuate than to concenl
the slimness of the fignte within.
What a pallld fare showed throngh
the light veil, and how sirnined the
look it wore! S8eemingly, the Prin-
cess had not pagsed emotionless
through the prisons of Rurops.” The
straight. hincl-hrown hair that show-
ed a little underneath her toque was
slightly touched with grev, and the
ivory cheeks bore two little lines,
running from the corners of the cyes
t& the corners of the mouth. Yet
the face wns thet of a woman below
thirty. She had the eves, thought
the Governor, of the Nihilist Orloff.

He doffed hiz ecap of office ss he
eaid to her: "I have your eard, ma-
dame; and you, doubtless, have yonr
passport.” k)

"“Ah, you are so eirict, monsieur le
gouvernenr,” and the wan face was
lighted by the sweetest smile. “I did
not know that I should need 1t, but
I broeght it

The Princess drew from an Inner
pocket, and handed to the gOVeTrnor,
a long blue envelope. Captaln
Birede, through his gold spectacles,

skimmed the enclomure.

“And this geatleman, madame, 18
your brother, Captain Poniatieff, who
is mentioned in the letter?” It wam
the customary missive in the fine
round hand of the Home Office, sign-
e#d with the swpreading quill of the
secretary to H.M. Commissioners.

“My brother, monsieur,” sald the
Princvess Truvetskai. “You muke me
feel as if I were in St. Petersburg.”

“A compliment, mwadame! T think,
however, that we are now quite in
order.” :

ile handed the officizl letter to hia
chief warder, who passed jt to the
gate-warder, who gave it to the ward.
er at the door of the reception moom
on 4he right, whe doubtless did the
pruper thing by it. The chief wirder
opened the light iron pgate just be-
yond the big outer door of the prison,
and the governor and his vistrore
paased through. At once the Prin-

- gess became an animafed belng. Not

oiten before had the goveruor of John
Howard Trizon been so  iamonsly
caterhised. T

"“This is the model prison of T.omn-
don, monsieur, is it not? Sha
paused on the gravel path, her eyes
everywhere.

*It is the newest, madame, and the
bes{ that we have been able bo build
20 f{ar” .

“\Who built it?”

“very stone was setup by convict
labour.” f

“Vraiment! Rui how did yon securs
your prisoners before the wall was
rajsed ?*

“We had a little wooden hoarding
enclosing the pround, madame. awd a
wise governor.”

“And nobody escaped?”

"“Nobody attempted.” .

“You have notions of diseipline,”
sa2ld the Princess. *

“We have been tirying for mora
than fifiy yeara io betier them, ma-
dame,” returned the governor.

Wherever they stopped the Princess
renewed her guestiona. Captain
Poniatleft, who had scareely any Eng-
lish. said little but observed keenly,
and required his sister to translate
mnst of the governor’s replics. The
rlitary bearing of the warders seem-
e greatly io impress him, and he
made his sister ask whether, in ths
event of an assault, they relied gole-
ly upon their batehs. The governor
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Tale [iedicine

Vou don't take Vapo-Cresolene into
the stomach, you breathe it.
Cresoicne in the vaporizer, light the
lamp beneath and then breathe-in the
vapor. It'seasy, convenient, safe. Itcan
be used with success, even for infants.

Don't you see at once kow valuable
such a remedy must be for hay fever,
diphtheria, sore throat, catarrh, asthma,
and other diseases of the air passages?
For whooping-cough it is a
specific, giving immediate relief,

What is
what the doctors call a coal-tar preduct;
that is it's something like carbolic acid,
only it destroys disease germs.

Keep Vapo-Cresolene on hand; it's
not expensive, for the vaporizer lasts a
life-time and the Cresolene costs but

Put some

Ferfect

Vapo-Cresolene? It is

-

| IYou Breathe it |

Naw York, U. B. A,

anlend {a nld by druggists sverywhera. A
raumd Lump, which shwuld lest’s life-time,
Tote xLe supDilea of Creslnne, £ 0n, 18 5d.; 4 0., 3834,
I’.n..n phyelclane’ wailmoninie free upon request. ¥ Aro-Ceraorxd £ Co., 180 Fullon Bt.,
Bold and recummepded by K zxrracuxs, Paossxe & Co,

Vapo-Creaolens ontfit, incloding
4 a bolfle of Cresolche ¢om-
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