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synopsis of
Ttie Mystery of Craslov

CIIAI'TKH I. I'rinco Neslerov
want to marry Frances Gordon, the
chnrtnint; daughter of ;m American
who In building the Trnnwilieiian
railroad. Franco is interested in

the fortmu'H of Valdiinir Pnnlpoh. a

Htahvart Russian blacksmith. She
links XeKlerov to use his inilncnce for
Valdiinir. II. Xeslerov jjoch to Vul- -

diniir'n hut. The blacksmith lias
talent mid kIiowh Nerlcrov a picture
he has painted. It is the portrait of
a woman of rank copied from a min-

iature. Tim prince Is excited and
auks for the original. Valdimirs fa
ther says it has been lost. To Valdi-

inir old I'jiuipoff confesses that he
lied to Xeslerov and still lias the
miniature. III. has the
I'aulpol'fs sent to Siberia as nihilists.
IV. Frances Gordon goes to the
forge with books for Vladimir. At
the door of the lonely hut she en-

counters Xeslerov. The prince presses
his suit violently, and Frances stuns
Mia with a pistol shot in the head.
V. Gordon wishes his daughter to
marry J.ick an American
bri'lur engineer. Frances demands
that her falhr intercede with the
governor for Vladimir.' They start
for Old. Xeslerov boards the same
train, which breaks in two, and Xes-
lerov hiiM Frances alone in his power.
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NOTIIKR k' mi'c i i i i tiie r.'in- -

diiw slmv.iil I'lain-ci- i tlial the
co iii . i iiiin: in a Mi l M :il
a new I rnli;'' o ci ;i luancli of.

Illi:li. InvuliinlnriU she i.ln--

I nr (he man who had Imill Dial liriIg(
lii'iiimi, w!:ic c.m.' ii:i I u iniil

tiicmly, whose niiiscli s wcie nf iron.
liui lit ii ton w.ih miles I a i Hut on,

at !))! Ubi.
"Now," saiii Xeslerov. as tlie fjirl

Slink buck ill her seal, "let i:s luce tliis
initiation, my dear. Let us realize tlifl
true Kignlficnuee. We are practically
alone, you nnd I. Save for ilic poor
wretches In (hat village yonder, we
lire the only people on this earili just
now. Can you realize the fullness of,

that statement? Von are mine abso
It'tcly nnd wholly mine."

"Oh, you cur! You coward!" ex-

claimed Frances. Her hand went as if
by Instinct toward that pocket from
which she had drawn her revolver on
n previous occasion. Xeslerov saw her
face turn whiter still, nnd lie laughed
plcnsnntly.

"Of course I guarded nalnst that."
lie said. "I knew you would, with
your American impulsiveness, try to
shoot me n gain. So, while yon slept, I

quietly took your little toy pistol from
your pocket. I have it here. This, I

believe, deprives you of the power to
do nny more mischief."

"Oh, you miserable coward! You
thief!" said Frances ill a tense voice.
"I wish there was a good American
Ost here to strike that grinning face
of yours!"

"Fudoubtcdly." said Xeslerov, with
an exasperating coolness, "that would
be pleasant for you, but it would lie
unfortunate for the American who
owned the (1st One blow pcsle! Ho
would lie torn apart by my agreeable j

Ravages yonder."
She could uot resist the temptation

to follow his finger as it pointed
through the window on Ills side of t ho
oar. A short distance, on the banks of f

the stream, she saw a wretched, miser- -

able village of rude huts .Men and wo-
men, dressed in leather, undressed
skins, heavy cloths from Moscow mer-
chants, stood in groups, all with their
faces toward the car.

"Were I to say the word," said Xesle-
rov, "these people would tear you limb
from limb and would perform the same
agreeable service for any fool who at-
tempted to interfere between us." i

'Monster!" she gasped. I

"Of course I am a monster to you,"
he said. "All Russians are monsters
to those who do not like ns. We may
have our-littl- peculiarities. One of
them what we cannot get by.
fair means we get some other way. I

spoke to your father, and I spoke to
you. I offered the honest love of a
Russian prince. 1 was spurned. Hut
now the game Is mine, and I shall wiu.
You shall become my wife before your
father has time to return from the
nil'
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"ion believe that now while you are
in the heat ofanger. but a short period
of rest aud contemplation will show
you the folly of your refusal. Think
of this. I shall go out now and obtain
some food. We may remain here a
week. Who knows? Before i leave
you 1 wish to say that until you coil-Be-

to have the priest of that village
make you my wife you shall not be per-

mitted to leave this car. I much pre-
fer, as would any man, a willing bride;
but. denied this, I will compel you to
obey. It will be the worse for you. I

offered love an affectionate embrace.
You refused. Xow I command! Think
this matter settled only when we are
married."

"Xever! Von Lave my revolver aud,
I suppose, one of your own. Shoot me
If you will. I will not marry you!"

"It will not he yon I shoot. What do
you think yor.r father will do when lie
finds you are left behind'?"

"Without doubt he will obtain a spe-

cial train nnd come here after inc.
Then, Prince Xeslerov. hewn re!"

lie smiled like a wolf and showed his
teeth.

"That is what I wanted yon to say.
If when your father comes here you are
not my wife, I will shoot him dead."

"Von dare not!" she gasped.
"I dare anything. Xo report of mine

would lie discredited at St. Petersburg.
I could prove that your father was a
conspirator against the government
nnd was shot while lighting my sol-

diers."
"There is a government of the United

States of America!"
"True, but at a distance. I do not

fear it. But consider what I have said, j

I will return with food."
lie left the car, securing the doors

to prevent her escape. When she saw
b!m striding toward the village she
leaned against the window and studied
the rude people.

"I am helpless absolutely helpless!"
sue moaned. "Oh, if lie had not taken
my revolver I could have shot him
or myself."

She looked about her for some meth-

od whereby she could, if the need
should come, take ta r own life rather
than submit to his demands. She
knew thai If there were a priest in
this sipialid place he would obey Xe-

slerov, aud mumble some words per-

fectly meaningless to her, but which
would give Xeslerov power over her. '

She walked the length of the apart- - j

incut like a caged lioness. j

Women lunied into I licit huts aud
came out again. She saw Xeslerov
Mart back toward the car carrying a
wooden tray. She shuddered again.

"God give me strength, courage,
calmness!" she murmured. "To lose i

consciousness would be to fall a vic-

tim lo him."
She nerved herself In meet liiin as

his footsteps sounded on the platform.
The door opened, and lie entered with
a bowl of hi uel, some steaming pota-
toes, roast fow l, i otli'o and some coarse
bread

"It is not quite like our usual fare,"
In; said, "but it is better than being
hunary."

He set the dishes on a table he im-

provised out of the hack of a seat. Ho
had a la rye traveling Ins with him,
and from it he took a bottle of wine.

"We will pledge each other," he said,
Willi a 1'iiih.

"I do not wish any," said Frances.
"Come, don't be churlish! Let us pet

over the unpleasant part. Drink a
toast to your future husband."

"I will not. I will nut touch it!"
'Drink drink my health!" he com-

manded
"I will not!"
"I will make you!"
He held the cup In his right hand.

With his left he grasped her by the
hair He bent bark her head.

"Open yonr mouth. Swallow the
wine. I will choke you!" he cricd.

With a powerful effort Mic wrenched
herself free and tj her feet, and the
wine went to the floor with a smash.

Her eyes were glaring with despera-
tion. She flinched her fist and rained
blow upon blow upon his face.

Curses deep and terrible burst from
him. He clutched her round the waist
nnd struggled with her .She exerted
nil her Ktrengtli She was like a fero-

cious tigress Her nails scratched Ids
face and tore his hair ..... Her blows cut
bis lipi on his teeth. Itut In.-- was a
powerful man and used
against this captive woman. With a
gasp she sueeiimlied and sank helpless
nod exhausted ti I most in his arms

"Curst, you'" he spluttered between
hit swollen lips. "I have wasted my
k!udiie-- s on you! I should have starv- -
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traded with during many years successful business

words introduction necessary. Perhaps know offering
Farm Implements products reliable manufacturers Agricultural Imple- -

world. business today extensive admit offering cheaply
made or inferior article in order to make a sale. Hence in dealing with us you will always find that
our Implements are new, modern, and of th3 Standard and exactly as represented. Many of
them are the very choicest and best that are manufactured. We invite your especial attention to our v

Tl VfTll aaaTT --k.
A roJ windmill a faithful and reliable servant upon which you can depend for steady work

iXi If la 1 1 4-- ! w every day of the year, requiring no labor and very little attention. A pcorly constructed
jt windmill of cheap material and indifferent workmanship, constantly requiring repairing1, etc.,
'' is a very unsatisfactory article on any farm. None of our farmer and friends appreciate this better than we do, and although

there may be low priced mills offered for sale, yet there is none that will cost less after io years of service than our well-know- n, well-trie- d

"Eclipse" and "Star" mills. It is no experiment with us, but are the same mills that wo have handled for years, with changes made
from time to time to strengthen, simplify and improve in every way possible each and every piece and part. INVESTIGATE TODAY!
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Darneee an6 babbles
what he gets. When we say it is hand-mad- e, it is. A general repair shop in with our Leather Goods Department. Investigate!

l LAST, BUT NOT LEAST- -
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MYSTERY
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always always our customers a little more for their money. Come in, get our prices carefully our goods.

tSTRINGFELLO
(uiiiules you will he n,e ri uicess ."esie-rov-aa- d

my slave for life, ni break
your beat t, you de il!"

He closed his arms tightly about her
and dragged her from I he car. 'The
villayeis stared in as
they saw him coming toward them
wii h his burden.

"What means this strange
little father'" asked a woman of

an older man of the village. "Is the
man killing her'?"

"Let lie!" growled the man. "Fse
your ejes in your house, but meddle
not with others. The man's gold is
good. He vttll not hurt her. .Sin; is
probably his wife."

IJussian wives are to cru-
elty from their husbands A beating
Is but part of their of

as head of the house. The
women looked on Willi apathy, while
the men smiled.

"lie has married a Tartar." they said
among

"Help! Save me from this man!"
gasped Frances ns Xeslerov half drag-
ged, half carried her into the nearest
group.

"Where Is your priest'?" Xeslerov de-

manded, "(let him nt once. Not only
he, but till In the place, will receive
pay. Call the priest at once!"

"Save me! I am an American! Oor-do- n

the man who built the road is
my father!" cried Francos,
again.

A bent old man was seen
toward them.

"Come," said Xeslerov roughly. "Tills
young woman and I are to lie 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!" cried
Frances. "My father will pay you
well! Do not compel me to marry him!
I hate him!"

"I command you to marry us!" shout-
ed N slerov.

A tall man of about middle age step-
ped from the crowd.

"It Is wrong," he said. "Who you
are I know not. but it is not the way to
win n wife. lielease the young woman.
Let us hear what she lias to say."

"What she has to say! Curse you!"
howled Xeslerov. He did release her
for a moment and sprang forward. His
(1st shot out against the man's face.
Without an effort in his own behalf he
fell.

"I am Xeslerov, governor of Tomsk!"
shouted the prince, now fren-

zied. "I command you, old dotard, to
say the words that will make this girl
my wife."

"Please do not!" cried Frances. "He
has stolen me from my father! He is
a cruel monster! I cannot marry him!"

"He is his the
muttered the old man. "We must
obey."

Neslerov seized her by the wrist aud
swung her toward the priest. The

crowded round, awestruck at the
great name they had heard. They well
knew the governor. Many of them had
felt the knout nt his command.

"It must be done." again muttered
the priest.

"No. uo!" cried Frances, trying to
wrench away from Neslerov.

A boy slid (juinly away from the
crowd and ran.

"Stand there, curse yon!" said Nesle-

rov, grasping Frances by the linlr.
The pa!n of his rude hand on her lovely

hair made Francos cry out In terror,
paiu and shame. 'I'll kill you if you
move again!"

T'.u is ? the sound of a quick and
stcnlt'nv tnad. There m a ewlsh In

us our

w
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astonishment

accustomed

demonstrations
authority

themselves.

struggling

shambling

perfectly

c.cc!lency, governor."

have

the air. i here was a gasp, a murmur
from the crowd, which fell hack in
consternation.

A heavy Pussian riding whip swung
through the air in an arc aud. descend-
ing, cut the sliin across the lace of Ne-

slerov.
"Curse you!" said a hearty American

voice. "I'll hae your life for this!"
".lack! Uh, .lack!" cried Frances,

and then, the last, vestige of her
8' length deserting her, she fell uncon-
scious into .lack Denton's outstretched
arms.

Sprit ins and Hrui.sc Quick-
ly Cured.

When you get a sprain or bruise-valuabl-

time may be saved by
promptly applying Chamberlain's
Pain Balm to the injured parts. It
will cure a sprain in one-thi- rd the
time required by the usual treat-

ment. Last winter Herb. VV. Ed-

wards, of Ues Iowa, ;ot a

fall on an icy walk, spraining his
wrist and bruising his Id e-'- S. "'The
next day," he says, "they were so

sore and stiff I was afraid I would
have to suiy in bed, but I rubbed
the parts well with Chamberlain's
Pain Balm and after a few applica-

tions all soreness had disappeared.
I feel that this bottle of Pain Balm

saved me several days time, to say
nothing of the suffering." For
sale by S. V. Wirt, Drug-gist-.

Do You W ant the Earth?
"The Earth" is a new

monthly journal, published by the
Santa He I ells the truth about
the Great Southwest and Califor-
nia the truth is good enough. Fre-

quent articles describing your part
of the country. Contains letters
written by farmers, stockmen and
fruit raisers; men who have tfuc- -

. cffck'd and who cive the rea-son- s

.why. Strong" editorials andinttr-jeMin- u

A very persua
MVe liiiiuiyiauuu iicici.

Why not have it sent to friends
"back eust," to do missionary work
for the Southwest? Regular sub-

scription price is 25 cts a year;
worth double. Send 50 cents (oin
or stamps) with names and ad-

dresses of five eastern friends; we
will mail "The Earth" to them and
you for six months. Write tedayj
to. "Ihe Earth," 1120 Kailroad
Exchange Building, Chicago, III.

The burn of a week ago yes-

terday, extended from Bovina
east through the Hale Center
country, aside from doing up
the grass, destroyed many out-

houses, pens, and lots of feed.
It leaves the country tltrouyli
which it swept practically with-

out sustenance for slock. To
save the cattle it, will be neces-

sary to buy feed and just how

much feed will be required de- -

i pends upon how soon it rains, j

of here,

ments

make
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We have been selling Harness, Saddles and Horse
i"gs so lonjj that we know what our customers want and
we always uiurantee that the buyer will besatisfiied with

connection

We have always lived the motto: THAT NO ONE CAN UNDERSELL.
US, QUALITY FOR QUALITY, in any line' By buying in such cnor.'
mous quantities, we secure only the very best goods. Always improving,

growing, giving and inspect

happen-
ing,

Moines,

M
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miscellany.
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THE NATIONAL BANK,
(Successor to Stockincua National Bank.)

CAPITAL $5o.ooo.
SHAREHOLDERS LIABILITY 5o.ooo.
SURPLUS 25.ooo.
UNDIVIDED PROFITS 8.000.

fj. T. Lrcsrr.it Pursidknt.
Joii.v Hi;tm)N Vict.-Pkks- .

I).

L. T.
John J. L.
.7. N. R M.

We invite ymi to open tin account with it. We lib-
eral ions nre by the account and

Go'den Oak,
Leather Seat,

Top and Center
Quartered O k

Arms inches high
and iron rodded. An

chair; good

and one that
will stand service.
We have many oth-

er at prices to

suit. Come in and
look at our stock.
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OFFICERS.

4ft

A. Park Cashier.
Travis Shaw Ass't. Cas.

DIRECTORS.
Lhstkr,

Hutson, Howell,
DoNonoo, Lester.

(rimrnutct a
iiccoiiniHidat ns warranted prudent

hanking.

j ROCKING
Genu-

ine
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excellent
looking

styles

i THOMAS

1 BROS.

C9$

FIRST

CHAIRS! M

J Iff tit p

l'KICE, ONLY $4.00.
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T. H. ROWAN,
LIVERY FEED AND SALE STABLE.

Bus meets all trains. Best teams and rigs always on hand
DRUMMER'S RIGS A SPECIALTY.

L G. CONNER,
"lanBuve STOCK AND

CANYON CITY PROPERTY.
-

Thousands of acres of tinGrazing- - and
Agricultural lands at from 1 to

.5 an acre, owing to loca-

tion and improvements.
Notary Public, Abstracters in
office opposite Northeast corner

- of Square. Inquiry Solicited.
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