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and dragged her from the car.
villagers stared

The
in astonishment as
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" He closed his arms tizhtly about her | I arrived in time o roir tmz cises:~

attempt of yours to take advantage of
a defepseless girl.

I have been ri;liu;:"

they saw him coming toward thewn| tiong the railway from stieam to !

with his burden.

“What means this strange happen-
ing, little father?’ asked a woman of
an older man of the village. “Is the
man killing her%”

“Let be!” growled the man. “Use
your eyes in your house, but meddle
not with others. The man’s gold is
good. He will not hurt her. She is
probably his wife.”

tussian wives are accustomed to cru-
eity from their husbands, A beating
is but part of their demonstrations of
authority as head of the house. The
women iooked on with apathy, while
the men smiled.

“He has married a Tartar,” they said
among themselves,

“Help! Save me from this man!”

ged, balf carried her into the nearest
group.

“Where is your prlest?”’ Nesleroy de-
manded. *“Get him at once. Not only
he, but all in the place, will receive
pay. Call the priest at once!”

“Save me! I am an American! Gor-
don—the man who built—the road—is
my father!” cried Frances, struggling
again.

A bent old man was seen shawbling
toward them.

“Come,” sald Neslerov roughly. “This
young woman and I are to be married.
Hurry. We have been left behind in
that car, and to save her good name
she must become my wife. Proceed!”

“No! For pity's sake, do not!” eried
Frances. “My father will pay you
well! Do not compel me to marry bim!
I hate him!”

“I command you to marry us!” shout-
ed Nuslerov.

A tall man of about middle age step-
ped 11 1 i,

It Is wrong,” he said.  *Who yo
know not

are I . but it is not the

iV o
vin a wife. Helease the young woluan.
Let us hear what she has to say.”

“What she has to say! Curse you!”
howled Neslerov. He did release her
for a mowent and sprang forward. Iis
fist shot out against the man’s face.
Withont an effort in his own behalf he
fell.

“lI am Neslerov, governor of Tomsk!”

zied. “I command you, old dotard, to

on) say the words that will make this girl
tak Wy wife.”
g 1, i “Please do not!” cried Frances. “He
) ,\.\h has stolen we from my father! He is

e ——_
e

4 cruel monster! I cannot marry him!

“ITe iIs his excellency, the governor,”
muttered the old man. “We must
obey.”

Neslerov seized her by the wrist and
swung her toward the priest. The vil-
lagers crowdcd round, awestruck at the
great nawe they had heard. They well
knew the governor. Many of them had
felt the knout at his command.

“It must be done,” again muttered
the priest.

“No, no!” cried Frances. trying to
wrench away from Neslerov,

A hvivy HA . ~asvintd » \Sre
crowd anud ran

“Stand there, curse you!" said Nesle-
Tov, grasping I‘rances by the bhair.
The pain of his rude hand on ber lovely

\ hair mads Frances ery out in terror,

pain and sghame,
move again!"”

A There was the sound of a quick and
stealthy tread. There was a swish in
the air. There was a gasp, a murmur
from the crowd, which fell back in
consternation.

% A heavy Russian riding whip swung
through the air in an arc and, descend-
ing, cut the skin across the face of Ne-
slerov.

“Curse you!” sald a hearty American
voice. “I'll bave your life for this!"

“Jack! ObL, Jack!” cried Frances,
and then, the last vestige of her
strength deserting her, she fell uncon-
sclous into Jack Denton’s outstretched
Srms.

“T'll kill you if you

CHAPTER VIL
A DUEL.

ESLEROV recoiled, and the
writhing of his face in pain
aud fury, together with the
long red cut made by the

whip, gave him the expression of a de-

Taon. |

“You! You!” he gasped. :

—*Yes; 1!" sald Denton. “Fortunately,

gasped Frances as Neslerov half drag- |

]

|
|
{
|
|
|
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|
|

| closed with Neslerov,

stream examining the bridges. 1 reach-
ed this place on my horse a moment
120. A boy saw me coming and bur- |
ried to-tell me what swas going on. 11
Lad no idea I should find a friend in |
need of lLelp. But, thank God, I was |
ia time.”

“You will never
alive!” said Neslerov.

He plucked a revolver from his pock-
et and aimed at Denton.

A wonian standing near held out her
bands and caught the form of Frances |
and bore it into her house. Denton, |
with flashing eyes. leaped forward and ‘

1
leave this place |

“1t Is a battle to the death betwees |
cried a man in the crowd.

The pistol fell from the grasp of Ne- |
slerov, and the whip before wielded |

g:ants!

i by Drenton dropped to the ground. |
!t The hron fingers of Denton would |

|

|

|
!

close on the throat of Neslerov,
seented as though: the struggle
end that mowment, but Neslerov
wrench: himself free and leap
cuemy with a curse and growl.

"It is you or I! One of us must die!”
cried Neslerov. 3

A swinging, erashing blow from the !
American's right hand sent the go\'-i
ernor to the ground, where he lay as if |
stunned. f

“Take care of him, somebody,” said
Denton i Russian. “I don't want to
kill him.”

He turned without a look at the fall-
en man and started toward the hut into
which Frances had been carried.

“Look out!” cried a woman,

At the ery, which was echoed in the {
crowd, Denton turned suddenly. The |
dastardly Neslerov had feigned. e |

sen to his feot and was erceping

and it !
would |
would !
at his |

I
u at N« ! Looh?” sala

Lie drew his revolver. “Let |
me see if we ean't settle you once for
all.”

While it might be that not one of the
villagers sympathized with Nesleroy,
Yet his act was not ‘a crime to them.
With their sordid understanding  of
women having no rights, no freedom,
no itberties save what their lords and
masters gave them, the men of this
place looked upon the eagerness of
Neslerov to be married to so beautiful
a girl as natural.

One of them, realizing that the gov-
ernor's safety was necessary to their
own, sprang upon Denton and drove
a knife throngh the fleshy part of his
arn,

The pistol fell to the earth near that
of Neslerov and two villagers picked
them up and hid them.

Like a flash Neslerov was upon his
vnarmed foe. and his knife was raised
10 strike, but Denton, with a quicker

eliton s

And now began a duel.

movement, drew a knife from his belt.
He bad ridden too often over the tun-
dra to go unprepared for enemies, hu-
man and otherwise.

And now began a duel the like of
which the banks of the Irtish or its

branches
g,

Steel flashed on steel,

The blood from the wound in Den-
ton’s arm was flung over the face and
clothing of Neslerov, while that from
the bruises on the governor’s face grew

will  probably never see

{ Made desperate, he zathered

e
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thick and dark, making Lim truly hide. |

ous,

With a grasp as of iron Denton sela-
¢d the hand of Neslerov that held the
dagger, but with a wrench the govern-
or got it away and cut to the bone

| half the length of Denton’s finger,

But the American scarcely felt the

{ wound. He was not fighting now for
| lite, nor for vengeance. He was fight-

ing for that givl.who lay in the hut.

| He knew that if Neslerov killed htm
juand was not killed himself, her life

would be made sueh a hell in the
power of this nrouster of brutality that
death would be preferable.

A year ago she had told him she did
not and never could love him. It had
been a quarrel. She didn’t want to get
married, and he asked her If his rough
exterior, theresultof years of hard work
In rude and dangerous places, was dis-
agreeable to her. He said there were
fine gentlemen at Paris,  New York,
London and St, Petersburg. She had
answered thar she knew it.  She pre-
ferred their company to boors. They
parted then and had not met till now.

Denton and Neslerov kept fighting
on, the villagers too much aghast to
step between or utter a word.

Neslerov felt his right arm getting
weaker.  Denton’s knife had slashed
through the sleeve of his coat and
found the bote near the elbow. An ar-
tery must have been cut, for the blood
was thrown from the end of the sleeve,
all his
strength for a finab effort and sprang
badily upon his foe.

Denton, seeing an opportunity and
knowing that nothing but a deathblosy
seemed likely to end the fight, met the
plunze and drove his knife into Nosle-
rov's side.

With another curse, a spluttering of
blood and a groan the governor of
Tomsk sank to the ground at the foot
of his adversary unconscious.

“Take care of him, you fellows; no
need to let him die,” said Denton, ex-
amining theswound. “His lung is not
touched. Nothing fatal here, I am glad
to say. Here, you!”

The old priest came mumbling to-
ward him.

“You know more about surgery than
the rest. Get some water, bathe these
wounds, take a few stitches in the long
cuts and bandage him up.”

“Yes, little futher,” said the priest,
trembling, “But what of you?"

“1 can take care of myself.”

e strode to the bank of the stream,
over which he had but a few months
before built a bridge, and bathed his

y : Lhor wanut into the hut

thing had hap-
pencd.
CHAPTER VIII.
THE INTERVIEW IN THE HUT.
RANCES lay on a rude bed,
scarcely conscious, and Den-
ton stood a moment looking
down solemuly upon the lovely
upturned face. lle bent over her, touch-
ed her brow and felt her pulse. All
sense of his own injuries seemed to
leave him as he saw her need of imme-
diate care.

IPrances felt Lis touch and looked up
at him with about the same expression
she might have worn had he been a
stern and high priced specialist cailed
in to make an examination.

“You are merely knocked out by the
shock,” he said, with assumed indiffer-
ence.  “Yon will probably be all right
as soon as we get to Tomsk.”

“Yes, iff T conld get there,” she whis-
pered.  “My father will be anxious.”

“We must relieve lis anxioty as soon
as possible.  You must not worry."”

“What will you do? And Nesleroy?”

“Never mind Neslerov now. Ieep
cool. You've ot to be braced up a lit-
tle. 1 wish 1 had some wine.”

“ (3 % il wall U, SUU Ll
swered. “Nestoroy had it,  He tried to
uaike me drink, but I would not.”

Denton went to the car, still on the
main track, and brought from it the re-
mains of the bottle of wine Neslerov
had opened. This he took with him to
the hut and offered some to Frances.

“I don’t want it. I refused it before,”
she said.

“ObL, don’t you want it?" he asked
fronically. *“I suppose in your keen and
subtle mind there is no distinetion be-
tween a glass of wine offered by Nesle-
rov when you were his prisoner and by
me when you are ill.”

“I did not mean that,” she sald meek-
ly. She reached out her hand, took the
cup and drained it,

“Now, then.” sald Denton, coolly seat-
Ing himself on a stool near her bed,
“tell me this whole miserable business
from the beginning.”

“I haven't thanked you yet, Jack,”
she sald, with a return of color.

“Never mind thanking me. I did
merely what any other American
would have done, and, seeing you in
danger, it wonld not have been manly.
indeed. to stand off. I accopt your
thanks, bint lot’'s met to the businoss,
How did you happen to be here—with
Neslerov?’

“We were in Moscow,” she said.
“There was a meeting about the/new
rallway,” _ ;

h 1

spection.
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County Agents for the Best Separator
Laval. Let ussend you one on 10 days trial.

“Yes, I know. That was what took
Nesleroy there.”

“He had an interview with papa
while in Moscow—he”—
“Why do you hesitate? It is not a

new experience to have a man want
to marry you, is it? You gave him the
usual answer, I suppose.”

“Ch, Jack! There was but one an-
swer papa could give him. I do not

you,” said Denton soberly.
“He told him @bout you—and about
Viadimir—and the prince got angry.”
“About Viadimir! Who is he?”
“Vladimir Paulpoff, an ironworker,
acw sent”—

“Never mind, we will get to that
afterward., You started for the Obi,
where Gordon is ta 1o AN A a At
LIETRD R L8 R YN

not yet. 1 must tell you about
Viadimir—poor fellow! I met him in
the forge—in his shop—one day while
the railway was being put
Perm. Papa and 1 went there.
t marvelous man, Jack. Yon

tuew him., He
ftrong. He is"—

“Do you mean young Paulpoff, the
dMackswmith of Perm?”

"Yes, Jack. Do you know him?”’

“I've had him tura out some iron for
small bridges. Well?”

“He Is so intelligent, and was so
anxious to learn, to Improve, I helped
him. I used to send him books, pa-
pers, magazines, scientitic works—any-
thing I could get hold of that would
Lelp him. e studied bard, poor fel-
low! He grew to—I think he loved me
—he''—

“Of course you returned his affec-
tion. You've done it so—I mean it
came quite easy.”

Tears glistened in her eyes, and she
turned away her head. She had goar-
Peled will wWwis waa aud bad said sae
would never juarry him, and their
friendship had been almost cut asun-
der. But he had saved her from Ne-
slerov. Now he was chiding her. =2

Continued next Tuesday.
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Our samples are now set up and ready for your in-
You are cordially invited to call on us and allow

us to show you the finest assortment of Implements in

Our stock is large, selected with the ut- |
most care and sold on an absolute guarantee.

W‘*_ : N
Our Line Coansists of Such Well-kaown Goods as

John Deere, Keystone,
Avery, Thompson, Hays

The Famous Gennine Gorham Seeder and Gemuine New
Departure Cultivators.

Come in and let us show you honest goods at honest prices

J. B. ROMANS CO.
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VOLCANO DEVASTATES COUNTRY

| Plantations Ruined by Rain of Ashes
From Colima

Guadalajara, March 2.—Th> rain
| of ashes from Mont Colima still con-
tinues. Many plantations situated in
the rich valleys to the eastward of the
volcano have been completely devas-
i tated. The slate colored powder cov-
| ers the ground to a depth of several
%inches. Lava {8 pouring down the
| eastern slope of the mountain. Na-
| tives are terror-siricken by the ter-
| rific earthquake shocks. These sels-
| mic disturbances show no indication
of decreasing in viblence, Every one
| is camping ont of doors. A pall of
smoke that hangs close to the earth
and 1s almost stifiing covers the coun-

The light of e sun
lar

and
are required througi-
day. The cathedrals are
| erowded with warshivers day and
night. Reports have reached Zapot-
lan of the destruction of many buila-
ings in the towns of Tonita, sSanta
Maria, Canada, Autlan and Aranja by
earthquake shocks.

out
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Wreckage Washed Ashore.

London, March 2.—The gale was ro-
newed on the British isles Saturday
night and continued Sunday, but with
iless violence. Vessels are still tak-
ing refuge in the ports, arriving bat-
tered by the storm. Others have gone
ashore. A quantity of wreckage has
been seen off the coast of Northumber-
land and the indications point to the
wreck of the British ship Cambrian
Prince, Captain Owens. Later news
from the south of Ireland says that
the gale was exceedingly fierce. The
British  steamer Pharsalia went
through a terrible experience. The
hurricane struck her Feb. 24 and the
heavy seas flonded her hold. damaged
| MEr Calrgo, simashed the bridge and al-
most all the deeck fittings. Th cap-
tain’s ribs were broken and several of
the crew were injured. The Pharsalia
was obliged to put into Queenstown.

/

Clash With Russia in the Spring

-

xpected.

GERMANS COMPLICATE MATTERS

Kaiser's 8ubjects Faving Drilled
Turkish Troops May Now Finance
Sultan for Impending Fight With
Czar—Strife Bagins Balkans..

St.  Petersburg, March 2—Soma
publicists are of the opinion that only
the sternest language towards Turkey
can prevent a Ruyea!

wor hetwoen

[ R tde spring.  They be
lieve that Turkey wil pursue bands
of Macedcian revolutionists across the
Bulgarian frontier and that public
opinion will compel Russia to Inter-
fere. The Russians thoroughly under-
stand that a war with Turkey will be
a4 more severe one than that of 1878. Of-
ficers are quoted as saylng that the
Turkish army is the best in the world,
owing to its German organization and
armament. There is an {nclination
here to anticipate German financial
support of Turkey, and, in view of the
situation, forehodings of a clash with
Turkey are freely expressed in pri-
vate, although they are carefully sup-
pressed In the newspapers.

London, March 2.—The Geneva cor-
respondent of the Daily Chronicle
telegraphs that news has been re-
ceived there of an engagement be-
tween Turkish troops and bodles of
Macedonians and Bulgarians, near
Monastir. The Turks suffered a re-
pulse. After the fighting thirty-two
dead and many wounded were found.

ald Lafhey

Heavy rire Loss at Hallfax,
Halitax, N. S., March 2.—The fire-
men injured in yesterday's fire are
doing so well it is believed all will re-
cover. The loss i8 now placed at
$300,000, with insurance of $125,000.
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