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. CHAIMTER VI,
T AN AMERICAN GIRL'S PLUCR.
NOTHER glanee from the win-
dow shiowed P'rances that the
car had come to o stop near
a new bridge over a branoh of
the Trtl=hi. Inveluntarily she sighed
for the wan who had bullt that brides
~Deoton, whose eye was keen and
stenily, whose wuseles were of lron.

But Leoten was miles farther on,
at the Obf,

“Now," sald Nesleroy, ns the girl
pnnk buek in her seat, “let us face this
situntion, my dear. Lot ud realize tha
true signiticance, We are pracileally
alone, you and 1. Bave for the puor
wrotches fn that village yonder, we
e the only people an this earth just
now. Can you reallze the fullness of
thot statement? You are mine—abgo
lotely aod wholly mine.”

“0ihy, ¥ou eur! Youn enward!" ex-
oliitied Frances, Her hand went as if
Ly Inetinet townrd that pocket from
which she hnd drawn her revolver on
i previous ocraslon
fure turn whiter still, sud be laughed
plensantly,

“Of course I guarded against that™
Le sald, “T Knew you would, with
your Americnn Jmopulsiveness, try to
tlinot me agaln, En, while you slept, 1
qiletly took your little tox pistal from
rour pocket. I have It here. This, I
Lolieve, deprives you of the power to
Lo any move mischief.”

“Oh, you miserable coward! You
thinf!” suld Frances In o tense volce,
“I' wish there was a0 good American
nIat hare to strike that grinning face
pl yours!™

“Undoubtodiy,'” sald Neslorow, with
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Neglerovy saw her !

| him.

Bn exusperating cooltess, “that would |

be pleasant for you, huat it would he
unfortunate for the Americon who
owned the fist, Otie hlow-puostel Flo
would he torn apart by my ngreeabile
savages youden™

Slhe eould ot resist the temptation

to follow his finger as it pointed

turough the window on his eide of the '

ciar. A short disteuce, on the hanks of
the siranm, she saw & wretehed, miser-
nhie village of rude huts. Men and wo-
wen. drossed In leather, undressed
shins, henvy cioths from Moscow mers
chants. stood in groups, all with theie
fores thward the enr.

“Were 1 to sny the word,"” sald Nesle-
rov, “these people would tear you b
flom limb and would perform the same
acreenhle gervice for any fool who at-
tempted te Interfore between us,"

“Monster!" shie gagped,

YO course 1 am & monster to you,”
he sald.  "All Rnssinns are monstera
1o those who do nat like s, We may
linre our little peculinrities, One of
them s that whnt we cannot get by
falr menus we get gsome other way, [
skt your futher, and 1 spoke ton
voun 1 the honest love of a
Hussian prinee, 1 wag spuened. But
Lo the game 18 mine, anid 1 shall win.
You ghall become my wife before your
father has tiwe to return from the
oLl

“Never! 1 would prefer to be torn
apart by your villigers."”

“You belleve that now while yon are
in the heat of anger, but a short perlod
of rest and contemplation will show
sou the folly of your refusal. Thiok
of this, T shall go out now and obiuin
some food. We may remain bhere &
week,  Who knows? Before T leave
you I wish 1o saxy that until yon econ-
gont 1o have the priest of that village
ke you my wife yon sball not he per-
witted to leave thls ear. I mueh pre-
fer, a8 would gny man, o willlug bridi;
but, denfed this, 1 will eompel you to

offemed

phey. It will be the worse for you. 1
olfered love—on affectionnte emhbirnce,
You refused, Now I eonimiand! Think

thle matter setiled ouly when we are
married.”

“Neverl You have my revolver and,
[ suppose, one of your ewn. Bhoot me
if you will, 1 will pot murry you!'

“It wiil not e you 1 shoot. What do
you think rouwr futher will do when ho
finds you are left bebind 1"

“Without doubt he will obtaln a spe-

inl train smd come here after me
T Len, Prince Nesleray, bewire!”

He smiled ke & wulf and showed his
tevth.

“Thnt 18 what T wanted you to say,
If when your father comes here you nre
unt my wife, I will shoot Ll dead."

“You dare not!" she gasped,

“I dure anything. No report of mine
would be dlsereditind ot Bt, Petersburg,
1 could prove thur your father woas a
cohsplrator agajust the government
vud was shot while fighting my sal
diors."”

“There I8 A government of the United
States of Amerien!”

“True, but at a disgtanecs, T do not
fear It. But cousider what | huve sald,
1 will return with food. '

He left the car. securing the doors
to prevent her escape. When she puw
him striding toward the village, she
lraned agalnst the window and studied
the rude people,

“I am helpless—ahsalntely helploss!
ghe moanvd., “Oh, If he hud not thken
my revalver 1 could bhave ghot him—
o myself."”

Ehe looked about ber for some meth. |

1l wherely she could, If the need
tenonld come, take her own life eather
than submuit to Lis delands,  She
knew that if there were a priest in
this squulld place ne would obey Ne.
Ferav, and mumble some
fectly meaningless to lier, but whieh
would give Neelerov power over her,
She wnlked the length of the apart-
ment ke a caped lioness.

Wowen trned Inte thelr huts and
entue out mgein, ®he saw Neslerov
sturt boek toward the ear corrving a
wooden teay,  SBhe slinddered ngaln,

il glye me  strength, courage,
cilmuess!” ghe murmured, “Uo lose
eonsclousness would he to fall & vie-
e o Whio™

Blie nerved herself to meet him as

worls per: |

Lis footstens sounded on the nlatform. '
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b e makabiay, Beoatb vittered wihh
howl uf grugl, some stenming pora.
toes, roast fowl, callee und some coarse
]-"l‘]]"-

“1t 15 not anite ke onr usunl fare
he #aid, “but It Is better than being
hongry,"

He ect the dishes on a table he im.
provised out of the bnek of a seat. He
had a large travellng bog with him,
and from it he took o hattle of wine.

“We will pledge cach other,” he sald,
with n laungh,

“1 do not wish anv.” sald Frances.

“Come; don't be cliurlish! Lot ns got
over the anpleasant part. Irink a
toast to your future hushand.”

“I will not, 1 will not tonch 1t

“Drink—deiuk my bhealth!” Le com-
maniled,

“1 will not!"*

“1 will make you!"™

Fle beld the cup In his right hand.
With his left he grasped Ley by the
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hilr. He bent bpek her bl
“Open your foeuaih.  Swallew  the
wine. I will chake yon!" he eried,

With a powerful effort she wrenelied
berself free aud 1o ber feet, and the
wine went to the floor with n smuasgh,

Her eves were gluring with dus=pern-
tion. Bhe clinclivd her fist and rained
Llow upon Blow upon his face.

Curses deep and terrible burst from
e elntehed her round the waist
and strugzied with her,  Bhe exerted
fll her strength. She was like a foros
clous tigress, Her oolls sceatelied his
fuce and tore Wis hale, Her blows ont
his lips on his toeth. But he was n
powerful mun and used Lis strongil
apilnst this captive woman, With a
giusn she succumbed and sank helpless
aud exhaustod aliwost In Jis arms.

"Curge you!" he splutrered between
his swollen lips. *“1 have wasted iy
kindness on you! 1 should have stary-
ed you. But 1 will delay no longer.
Il drag you to the priest. aud in ten
minntes ¥ou will be the Princess Nesles
rov—anl my slave for life. 1'll break
your heart, you devil!”

He cloged his arms tightly about hep
and dragged heée from the ear. The
villagers stared In nstonishment aa
ey saw Lim cowivug toward them
with his burden,

"Whnt menps this strange happen-
Ing, Httle fathee? asked a woman of
dn oller man of the villuge, *ls thoe
man killing Lier "

“Loet Be!"™ growled the man, “Tsea
your exes in your house, but medila
not with others.  The man's gold ia
gooddl,  Ife will not lLiurt ber. She s
probably his wife."

Nussinn wives yre pecustamed to ery-
elty from their husbands, A beating
is but paet of their demwonstrations of
anthority as head of the house. The
women loaked on with apathy, while
thie men snjlled

“He has married a Tartar,” they sald
Amonge themselves,

“Help! Save me from this man!™
gaspod Frances as Neslerov half drag-
god, Lalf currvied her fnto the nearest
Eroimn,

“Where 18 your pricst?” Nogleroy do-
manded, “Get Bim at onee. Not only
he, but all In the plaece, will reccive

pay. Call the priest at onee!”
“Save me!l 1 am au Amerlean! Qor-
don—the mnn wha hullt—the rosd-— (4

my father! eried Frances, struggling
again.

A bent old man was seen shamblin
toward them. \

“Come,"” sald Nesleroy ronzhly. “This
young woman and I are to be marviel
Huriy. Wa have been left belind In
thint ear, and to suve her good natie
she must hecome my wire, Proceed!"

“Nol For plty's snke, do not! erled
Frances, My father will pay son
welll Do not compel me to warry him!
I inge Lim!"

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

A tall man of about middle age step
ped fromm the erawd,

“It Is wrong,” he sall. “Wha sou
are I know not, but It is not the way 10
win a wife. Lelease the youne woui,
Let us hoar what she bas to say."

“What she has to say! Curse yon!"
howled Noexlojov, He dQ release Ler
for o woment aond sprang forward, 11is
fist ghot out ngalust the man's: face,
Without an effort in his own Lelislf he
fell

“1 am Negleroy, governor of Tomsk!"
shiouted the prinee, now perfeetly fron-
zled, "1 commuand you, old dotard, to
gny the words that will make this gipl
wy wife!

“Please do not!"” erlud Frances.
has stolen me from my father! Te s
a critel monster! T eannot marey Lim!

“He |8 bis excelleney, the goverooe,'
muttered the old wap.  "We
abey."

Neslérovy gelzed her by the wrist anc
fwinng ber toward the priest. The vil
lagers erowded onnd, nwestinek at the
great name they had heapd, They wel
kuew the governor. Many of them b
felt the knout at his command,

"It must Le done,” agaln muttere
the prlest,

“No, nn!" eoried Frances,
wreonch away from Nesleroy,

A boy slid quietly away from the
crowd nnd ran,

“Stund there, eurse you!" sald Nesle
rov., grasping Frooees by the halre
The pain of his rude hund on her lovely
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trying

halr mads Frances ery out in terror
paln and® shame. “I'll kill you If yon
move agaln!”

There was the sound of & quick and
stealthy tread. There was a swish ip
the alr. There was & gasp, & murmur
fram the vrowd, which fell back i
Con=ternntion.

A beavy Jtussian riding whip swung
through the ale {n an are and, descend
ing, eut the skin across the face of Ne-
Blurov.

"Curse you!” sald a hearty Amerlcan
volee, “I'll bave your life for this!"”

“Jack! On, Jack! evied Frances,
ol thon, the Jost wvestige of  her
slrength deserting her, she (el uncon.

scious Into Jack Denton's ouistretched
Al'lus,

CITAITER VII.
A DUNL
ESLEROY recolled, and the
writhing of lils face In pain
and fury, together with the
long red ent made by the
whip, gnyve him the expression of 4 de-
o,

“NYou! You!" he gasped.
“Yes, 11" gald Denton, “Fortunately,
I arrived In time to foll this dastardly
attompt of yours to take advantage of
4 derenseless girl. 1 have been riding
nlong the rallway from strenm to
Btream examining the bridges. I reach-
ed thig plnce on my borse a moment
ago, A boy saw me coming and hur-
ried to tell me what was going on. 1

had no fden 1 should find a friend In as possible,

need of help, But, thapk God, 1 was
la thne."

“You will
allve!" enld Neslerov,

e plucked a revolver from his pock-
€t and almed at Denton,

A woman standing near held out her
bands and caught the form of Frances
and bore it lote her houge. Denton,
with flashing eves, lenped forward and
closed with Neslerov,

“It Is n buttle to the denth between
giantsl" eriedd o man In the erowd.

The pistol fell from the grasp of Ne-
slerov, and the whip before wielded
by Denton dropped to the ground.

The fron fitgers of Denton would
close on the throat of Neslerov, and It
geemed as though the struggle would
end that momeut, but Neslerov would
wrench himself free and leap ot his
coemy with a curse and growl,

“IL is you or 1! One of us must die!”
eried Neslorow,

A swinging, ernsliing blow from the
American’s right hand sent the gov-
ernor to the ground, where he lay as If
gtunned,

“Take care of him, somebodyr,"” sald
Denton In Russian, *1 don't want to
kill him.™”

ITe turned withont a look at the fall-
el man and started toward the hut into
which Frauces had been carried,

“"Look out!" eried & woman,

At the ery. which was echioed In the
crowd, Deuton turped saddenly, The
Aastardly Nesleroy bad foigned.  He
hnd risen to his feet nnd was croeplug
upon his enemy with a daogger dranwn,

MOl you oare an assaesing eh¥ salid
Denton as e drew bls gevolver., “Let
me see If we can’t settle you onece for
all"

While it might he that not one of the |

villtgers sympathized with Neslerov,
set his net wias not & erime to them.
With thelr sordid understanding of
wownen haviug no rights, noe freedom,
no Hherties save what thelr londs and
masters gave them. the men of this
place lookod upou the ecagerness of
Nesleroy to be married to so beautiful
a girl ns naturnl

|

never leave this place | eool

One of them, renlizing that the goy. |

ernor's eafety was necessary to their
own, sprung npon Denton and drove
n knife throngh the fAlesly part of his
arm.

The pistal fell te the earth nenr that
of Neslerov and two villagera pleked
thewn up and hid them.

Like a fnsh Nesleray wnas upon his
unarmed foe, and hls knife was inised
to strike, but Denton. with a quicker
mavement, drew a knife from his belr,
Ile bud ridden too often over the -
dru to o unprepared for cuemivs, Lo
wnn and otherwise,

And pow bogan a duel
whiech the bunks of the
branches  will  probably
again,

Steaol ftashed on steel,

The blood from the wound In Den.
ton's arm wis Nde over the face anil
clothing of Neslerov, while that from
the brulses on the governor's fuce griw
thick and durk, waking him truly bide
OUH.

the like of
Irtizl or s
never sce

With a grasp as of fron Denton sefz !

ed the Land of Neslerov that held the
dhgger, bt with a wrench the govern-
ot It nway and ecut to the bone
Lulf the length of Denton's finger.
Hut the Ameriean searcely felt tle
wonnd., He was not fighting now fur
life, nor for venzenuce. He was fizhi
fug for that girl who lay in the but
He Lknew that if Neslerov killed bilm

ur

mnd was not killed Limeelf, her life
wonld be made such a hell In the
power of thix monster of brutality toat
death wonld be preferable,

A year ago she had told him she did
not snd never could love him. It had
been a gquarrel, She didn't want to get
married, and he asked her if his rough
extetior theresultof years of hard work
In rude and dangerous places, was dise
agrecuble to ber, He sald there were
fine gentlemen at Paris, New York,
London and 8t Petersburg,  She had
answered thut she knew [t. She pre
ferved thele company to boors., They

| parted then and had not wet tHl now,

I
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Denton anidl Neslorovy kept fghting
on, the villagers too wmuch aghast to
Elep betwern or utter 4 word,

Neslerov felt his right urmn getting
wenker,  Denton's kuife had slashod
through the sleeve of his cout and
found the bone near the elbow. An s
tery must have been out, for the blood
wis thrown from the end of the sloey s,
Made desperate, he gathered all bos
Rlrength for a fingl ¢Mort and sprang
bodily upon his foe.

Dieuton, seeing an opportunity and
knowing thiat nothing but a deathiblow
geenied likely to end the fight, met the
plunge and drove his knife into Nesles
rov's siile.

With unother curse, a spluttering of
blood and & gronn the governor of
Tomsk sunk to the ground at the foot
of lils adversary unconsclous.

“Tuke enre of him, you follows; no
need to let him dle gald Denton, ex-
amining the wound. “His lung 1s not
touched. Nothing fatal here, 1 am glad
to say. Iere, you!"

The old priest eame mumbling to.
wird him,

“You know more ahout gurgery than
the rest. Get some water, bathe these
wounds, take o fow stitches in the long
cuts aud bandage bim up.”

“Yes, little fother' snid the priest,
tremnl Hog, “But what of yon s

“1 van tnke cure of inyself,”

He strode to the bank of the stream,
over which be had but a few months
before bullt 8 bridge, and bathed his
wortelg,  Then he went inty the hat
to wee Frances, as if nothing bhad Lap
pened.

CHADPTER VIIT,
TIE INTERUVIEW IN TUE HUT,

l

RANCES iy on n rude hor!.ll

searcel and Doen

ton stoodd & moment looking

down solemnly upon the lovely
upturned face. He bent over her, touch-
ed her brow and felt her pulee,  All
senke of his own Injurles seemed to
leave him a8 be saw lLier peed of Imme-
dinte care.

Frances felt his touch and looked up
at him with about tlie same expression
she might have worn had he beeo A
stern und high priced speeinlist ealled
In to make an examinailon.

“You are merely knocked out by the
shoek,” he sald, with assumed (ndiffer-
ence. “You will probalily be all right
A5 o0n a8 we get 1o Tomsk,"

“Yes, If 1 eould get there,” she whis:
perod. “My father will be apxious."

“We must relleve his aoxiety as soon
You must not worry."
“What will you do? And Neslerov
“Never mind Neslerov vow, RKeep
You've got to he braced up a lit- |
tle. I wisk I bad some wino.”

“There was rome In the car," she an-
swered. “Nesalerov Lad it. e trled to
mnke me dr.ok, but 1 would notr.”

Denton went to the ear, still on the
main track, and brought from it the re-
mnins 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. 1 refused It before,”
she said.

“Oh, don't you want it? he asked
{ronically. “‘1 suppose in your keen and
subtle mind there is no distinetion be-
twoen a glass of wine oered by Nesle-
rov when y~u were his prisoner and by
me when you are H..*

“1 did not mean that,” she sald meek-
1y. 8he reachivd out her hand. took the
cup and dralned It

“Now, then.” suld Denton, coolly seat-
fng himself on a stool near her bd,
*toll me this whole miscrable business
from the beginning."

“l haven't thanked you yet, Jack"
ghe enld, with a return of ealon.

“Never mind thanking wme. T did
merely what any other American
would have dene, and, scelug you In
danger, It would not have Leen manly,
Indecd, to stand off. 1 aceept your
thunks, but let's get to thie business
How did you bappen to be lere—with
Neslerov ¥

cajiselona,

o |

Ohl a

“We were In Moscow,"” she galid
“There wag & mecting sbout the uew
rallway.”

“Yer, 1 know.
Neslerov there”

“He bnd an Inoterview
while la Moscow —he'' —

“Why de you besiiate? It is not a
new cxperlence to have a mun vant
to marry you, Is 1t? Yoo gave Lim the
usunl apswoer, 1 suppose,”™

“Oh, Jack! There was but one an
gwor papn conid give him. [ do not
like the prince, and papa knows [ wiil
cever marry a man I da not love”

"Everyhody knows that—who knows
you." said Denton solierly,

“He told him about you—nand nbout
Viadimir—and the prince got angry.”

“Abont Viadimir! Who is he?"

“Vind!mir Pauvlpof, an lroonworker,
now sgent’—

“Never mind, we will get 1o that
afterward, Youn started for the Ol
where *Gordon Is te take a bouse in
Vashloy.”

“No. not yet.

That was what tonk

with papn

I must tell you ahout,

Viadimir—poor fellow! 1 met nim in
the forge—in his <hop—one day while|
the rallwax  was being put throueh |
Perm. Papu and 1 went there, He (=
n mnrvelons mun, Jadk. Yon woul |
think as much of htin ax 1 do If & 1|

kticw him. e handsowe anl
stirong. Ue 8"

“I'n yon wenn roung Paulpof, the
blae k=mith of Perm®

*Yes, Jdack, Do you know him?”

Is so

“I've had him rmirn out some tron for
manl] brldges, Well 3

"o Intelligent, and was w0
anxious to learn, to improve, 1 helped |
lim. 1 used to egend him books, pu- |
pere, magozines, scientifle works any- |
thing I vould get holil of that would
Lkelp him, ife studied hard, poor fel

ix =n

low! Hy grew to—I think be loved e |
—he'"— |

"Of ecourse you returned his affoe |
tlon.  You've done It so—1 mean it

eatme qnite vasy,"”

Tears glistenied in her eyes, and she
turned awny her head. She had qhur
relied with this man and had sold she
wonuld never waery bim, aod their
friendship lind been almost ent asun-
der. Rut he had saved her from Ne
slerov. Now he was chiding hier.

“Ome could not kpow Viadiniir with-
out admiring hiim,"” sbe sald suddenls,
with n great aceesslon of spivit, 0 full |
to see why I should be put through this
earechism by you, H

“You pecdu’t he If you don't want
to," he answered ecoldly, *Tlhis I a |
wlee, quiet villige.  Neslerov is Ixing
not far awny, soiewhat cut up now,
but he will ger over that. I eould go
on my way and leave vou If my ques
tlons are distasteful. The thing Is that
there must be an explanation to this |
affalr, und 1I'd llke 10 know what It s |
to he, It Is no trifting matter to out
the governor of a Russian provinee to |
plecos™

“"Hove you been fighting 7 she asked
quickly.

"No," he replied, with a tinge of sar
easm,  “Neslerov and 1 Indulzed in al
fow pleasantries. He doesn't feel o
gar over them as I do; that's all.” l

“Oh, I see ¥our band is bandnged
neser noticed 1t, Oh, Jnek, forgive me!”

"We were following a course of In-
quiry,” he sald, putting the handoged
hand belind bim,  *This Viadimir—
¥ou met—rhere wag an attachment- 80 |
fiir, 80 good. Now, bow did that lead |
to this afMair®"’

“1 wanted to see Viadimir and went
by train from Moscow te Perm. |
found a drosky at the statlon and was
driven to the shops. Shops, house- all
were deserted,. 1 found Nesleroy there
with a painting under his arm. He wus
taking it awany. It was a Leautiful ple-
ture, a beautiful faece. 1 asked the
prinee where Viadimie was., He sold
that all the Panlpoffs —fatlier, mother
and Viadimir -huad been sent to Sibe-
rla."

“Sent to RBiberla! That big slmple
hearted fellow! For what 3

“Congpiving with others to kil the
cznr, We were alone; the drasky driv.

1!

er went out, and Neslerov tried to kiss | him, and he lay there quiet and seem | sent.

me, | tought Wim;: I shot him.*
“You shot Neslerov I

“Yos, 1 khot him. 1 would again. 1/

— apr—

nd stopped at Perni,. We saw the
governor, and be promised that if he
dieovered that Viadimir was Innocent
he would help him.”

“"He might as well have said that 1t
he discovercd the moon was cheess ho'il
glve It to you for luueh., Things ke
that nre raraly corrected In Russla.”

“When we left Perm, Neslerov wns
on the traln. Of course, as papa did
not koow anything about the sheoting

in the house of the Paulpoffs he greﬂlvl

ed Neslerov as a friend. BEverything
went well till we had erossed the bor
der and come Into Neslerov's own prov.
ince. At this pluce--I had been sleep-
ing—1 woke up, The ear had becom.
detached from the train. | was alone
with Neslerov. He wok my revolver
from me and dragged me here and or
dered the priest wo marry us. Then
you came.”

“Yeg, 1 think I came just In time,”
gald Denton,

Then a stern look came again upon
his face,

“Frapces,” he gaid, “1 do not know,
of course, how this matter will end. (1

Nesleroy wishes, he can destroy me. 11
to keep silent, |

he finds it advisable
then 1 may fiod 4 way to assist this
Yiadimir. I think wo sbhall soon be on
the way to the ObL"

With these words he left the hut and
was met at the door by an angry,
threatening mob of villagers.

“There he is!" growled an old man.
evidently the lender, “lie tried to kill
his cxcellency., KU him!*

SIGH B! said another. "It Is the
governor's command,  He pat the frop
ronsl, hrldge, the devll wagons
throngh onre ecountry,  The ezar does
not wish Ir, aml we must avenge the
wiong, Kill bl

kipes

CHAPTER IX.
DEXTOR TURNS LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER.
ENTON presented an onenffled
fiont
“Tnle me to the governor.”
he s,

“The governor |8 resting."” growled 8
fellow whose face wis 8 mass of greasy
buir. “You will Eill bim."

“Nonsense! Take me to the govern-
or. If vou kill we. be will dle*

“Why is that, tmilder of bridges? Is
there a god who avenges the death of
Amuricans "

“1t will need no god te dn that noatw.
The canie s slinply that Neosleroy tiesds
bBatter care than yon ean give him.  Hae
I& hadly injured. It s necessary thit
he shigll B thkon to Tomsk at once, |
CARn sttt within the hiour,  There will
not be another train to the Obl (n four
dpve D v o desirve to Keep sour pre-
clvis governor hiere and bave Lim die

i

on your hands?

“No,  Let us see what the governor
hiis to say,”
It was a wolemn ernwd that marehed

In two calimas, with Denton Uetween,
to the hur of the villuge priest, where
Neslerovw lay.

“Wliy do youn hring him here?" askod
the priest. “Heard you not what his
excellency snid "

“Told your peace. Walt till sou hear
them speak together,” was the reply.,

Nusleroy Ieoked up at his congueror.,
and an expression of hatred eame Into
biis pyreg. Denton muade no show of sen-
timent or comipassion,

1 understamnd you commanded these
villagers to kill we,” e sald, standing
it the dlde of the bed and lneking colil-
Iy and sternis at his sletim, 1 Just
wanted to say hefore they kil
whitch they eortainly wil do if yon in-
slst—that in that <ase you woulid proh-
alily die bere ror lick of proper care.™

*You cannor Lelp me — you would
not,” answered Neslernv,

“That Is for you o say, 1 am not a
murderer. 1 had ne desive to kil youn,
You attackeill we, and I defended my-
soll. 1 andboing back to Tomsk, pro-
vided vour savage villagers don't kil
me, and 1 merely came to ask if you
waould be pleased to go"

“How? he askoed.

“In the sime car you came thus far
In,"*

“But how?
days,”

“1 will take yon to Tomsk If youn
promise never again to wmolest Mr.
Gordon or s davghter.”

“1Loprondse” sald Noeslerav, "1 will
order the villngers to permit you to
EO.

There s no traln due for

Denton then went to the ear and ex- |

amined it. He discoversd where a
fluw In the iron had weakeued the
conplings,

He was followed nt o short distance
by severnl young men, samong whom
Wis the boy who bad run to twll bim
thnt a wowan was being rouehly
tandled by Neslerov, aml who hind
tiken his horse to shelter, e ordered
the boy ta brivig the horge, Mounting,
e was xoon ont of sight, He did not
0 fur, however. He rode nlong the
track until be reached a siding a short
distanes from the bridge, whore there
wis an old consiruction epgine,

Denton examined the old hulk., I
was it only for drawipg one or 1wa
cars. Denton carried water frowm the
river and tilled the boller and bullt &
fire of wood,

Koon nfter the villagers were sur-
prised to gee g wheezy, rickety old en-
gine coming slowly, with a prodigious
holse, Inte view., Denton's horse had
o diffienlty lo keeping up with it,

The old engine was coupled to the
ear, mod  then  Denton  went  for
Frances,

“I'he traln 18 ready,” he spld,

““The train! What train?"

“The rrain that I8 to carry you to the
Ohl, where you will foin your tather.”

“But there |s oo train!"

“T'here I8 a train, apd as the steam
Is up and the tuck clear | ruggest
haste, Yoor father ls probably saunx-
lous,"

She went with him, At the slght of
the engine she understoad.

*You are o wonderful—you are dolng
this for me!” sghe #nid,

“Yes, but Neslerov will be & passen-
ger”

“And you?™

"Engigeer, conductor, guard—all."

He took ber to the car sud made her
conifartable.

Nesleroy was carried to the car by
the villagers. The backs of two seata
wers turned down, a bed wus mude for

Ingly content,
“Of eourse, 1 know that you are serd
ously wonnded,” sald Denton to him

mis—
1

on the englne.

| It wns an execiting start, thoueh the
andience was smnll,  The yvilldgers
staredd, then laneched as the little old
englne puffed and screeched and serap
ed au It got under way,

| BEut it had o man lo charge of it who
was accustomed to overcoming difficul
[tios, And the wny he made it gronn
nnd work wonld have mnde glad the
heart of the man who had abandoned
it en the siding six months before,

In the car was egllence, Neslerov
wns too wenk to talk; Frances would
lnnt talk to him If he wished. She re-

mained nt ber end of the cir, save to
| go In merey to him and offer bl wa-
[ter at Intervals. At such tlines he

would look up at her with an earnest,

{nserutable expression on Lis face. She
would not speak, nor he.

Suddenly at a siding toward which
| he had been alming Denton turned the

Neslerov nodded, and Denton wen)

engine to Mie right and brought the lit-
tle tradn to a standstill
on the road sixteen Lours and had troav-
¢led 210 miles.

Frances and Neslerov both looked up

englineer entar the ear.

“There In a village near here,” he
eald, “nnd just berond this slding there
is & small glgnal hox, 1 have Just vis-
fted it, and there is a traln coming this
wiuy from Tomsk. Undoubtedly, asd

They Lad heen |

there |8 o regular train due, this is a |

searching party out after Frances Gor-
'don. Now, I have no wish to start an
international controversy. MWhat story
shall we tell?"
“Tell the truth,” sald Frances, “It
docs not, as A rule, barm apy person
whao I8 Innocent.”™

| lov.

“No," said Neslerov; “not as a rule, |
But we arve fu a part of the world |
where customs are different from yours. |

If you tell the truth. you will never
mnke the world belleve you. Hut you
will not understand; I eanneot tell you."

ces scornfully,  “You mean that your
| reputation
known that you Lad that car left Le-
bivd to compel we 1o mwarry you every-
body will be sure | am your wife. ls
that 17"
“Yes; something lke that”
“But, then, there 18 wy word,"” sald
Denton,

“l1 know what you wean,” sald Fean- |

Is so bad thut if It were |

| appear in Siberia,
| wir Paulpoll Is a most dangeprous plot-

“Your stors will he holieved hy _vm:r‘

people, m2z story by mine gnld Nesle-
1o%,  “Let ns ench tell what we please,
1 doa eare

The

whistle of a speeding Incomotive was
pborne ta him by the broeze, It canie—
one sngine ard 4 car, the game n€ that
he was on, but a maodern locomative of
Ameriean make., Gordon was in the
car with same officinls from Tomsk.

L "Hey! Thut gon, Deaton?” hie gasp-

| ed ns the grimy bridgobuilder steppesd
Into the «ur, which gus stopped ut the
&l of the construction engine, “Myg
gl and the goavernor of Tomsk got

el behindd in oo car, Sern"-—-

I *'m olb right.” sald Fronees as she
emerged from ber car snd Aew to her

| father's arme,

| “Did Denton save yoan?

engine. But e «id not start,

What wagr

It? Where | Nosloros % askod n |
“Cih, bie i85 in there!" sald EBra |
coolly. “We've had a lively a-\1\f-]'r--111-i‘_|

I thonght ar one thme we'd be gilled he
gome savages, Bur Mre, Denton and the
prince—ah, et's get on; 'm Ured out
and hungry.

with Franees Gordon he hid beon madde

more aml more astouished hy the un-
| eertain monds, the whims, the strange
turns her vcapries would 1hke,

‘Liteh on to thils teain and hanl her

Denitan neddded and went back to his ‘

Donton beard and wonderod, |
| In every new expericnee e had had | peived no worse punishimoent.

haeck to the Ob" sald Denton, Y5f the
road daosn™t want this engine, [ ean
use e ar the 01 bridge. |

This artnchment wos soon made, and | having vislons af harrilile punishments |

Mr
| and eongratulating him

Gaordon, alter visiting the prince
danon his es.

This new life came hardest upon the
old people, and It was thelr sulferings
that made Viadimir curse under his

| breath,

One day Jansky entered the room
where Neslerov gat or half reelined,

“Well, what Is 1t? 1 see you bhave
sometling to say.” ssld Neslerov.

“I have, your execllency," ropllod the
superintendent of pollce, “It concerns
bim—yonr enemy."

“The Ameriean??

“Yes, T have obeyed yonr eammands
~hn Lias been coustantly watehed, And
ot lnst we are {n a position o strike”

Neslerov sat up straight,

“What? Tell me at once.”

“It is not yet revealed what the man's
oliject Is, but he and the Paulpolls are
plotting again."

“The Paulpoffs?"’

“They and the Ameriean. He has
visited them twice. It was overbenrd

that he and Papa Panlpoff had a long
conversation aliont a ploture.”
Nesloroy glunced at o paluting that
hung ou the walil.
Le had taken from the Paulpeffs’ house

| at Perm,
#s the train stopped and saw the grimy |

“What can he know about the pie-
turs?" nsked the governor.,

“l do not know, That ig, as [ gaid,
not yot revealed.”

“Innsky,'" he =ald, T kuow what the
objoet 18 If you o not. Listen care.
fully now s what I =ay. It Is quite
possible the Awmeriean has discovercd

the existeure of the original of that |

It is a small
a locket, It

there
prubalily

picture you
medillion,

B0
In

| Wwis lost sotne years ago by o membor

of my fumlily and bears relation to a
grent mystery—the mystery of Giras-

Jansky shut his eyes and seemed to
be thinking.

“Janeky, your life and mine dopend
on your actlon now, Do you undep.
stand ¥

“I understand nothing."”

“That picture, If it i¥ the ona T menn,
must he brouglit to me, The Amerl-
ciem, if hie proves to be interested In e,
st know or suspeet somoething 1 do
not wish b to kuow, Thers are wiave
witerehy oven an Amerlcan could dis-
And, Jnnsky, Viadi-

ter even here, He ought to be ploneced
where Lie can do to wmere mischier,

“I begin to uuderstind,” sald Jaosky
Erimly.

T boawed amd lefr the palace and
rode tosward TivoloMsky.,

Twn days passod, during shich Jan-

| sliy warchod and kept bimselr 0 veadi- |

nesa to act, Then, while Mammn Paul
poff was alone in her hut, <he heapd an
imperntive Kuoeking at tlié door. Papa
Paulpoff and Viadimir hnd fost gone
to the mine. Trenton, the American,
Lad left the hat but a short time o
fore. Mumma  Paulpoff  bad  heen
through so much trouble of Inte that
the slizhtest sound jaresd npon her,
She tarued whiter st and steppod
bachiward as sho saw the dark and
forblddlog face of Junsky, Boehiod
Jansky were two of the Tomsk po
lee,

“You are Mammn Panipaff.” sald
Jansky, slipping hi= fonr in the door
and working hls way insile,

“I am; you know ne; I was nt
Perm,” faltered the tremlling old wo.
Iran.

“l am quite well aware that you
were at Perm, old woman, nnd plso
that conspirving son of yours, It show
ed the mercy of the erar that sou ro

This s
| heaven compared o wiat you e

i served.”

“We had done notliing, rour exeel-
leney."”

“What! Y poraist in that Je!
You were all in the gaine, and =ny are
still at it, lor me tol] yeu."

“It is nat sol wai'ed the ald woman,

of which ske had heard
“Don’t te!l we” said Jansky, bran-

| eape fromn the savages, sassisied o | d'shiopg a swhip le carried. The other

transferring to him some of the com. | W0 did the same, but their whips were |

forts to be found in the other var. The
Russian oMcinls swarmed around him
'Imu! pralsed his courage.
"And that Ameriean!
one too!" they sald
‘ “Yen; he s brave—braver than 1,

eaid Neslerov weakly.
The train  sthrted  hnek  taward
Tomsk., It had about nincty miles 1o

go to reach the Obl. During the Jour-
ney Denton and Frapees found them-
solves wile by side In the renr ear,
with no one near voough to hear thelr
low spoken tones
| “I eaunot understand yon' sald
| Dentor. “You first sabd tell the truth,
then you yourself told the frst duliber-

He 1s a brave |
| Junsky gl |

ate lie. Why?'
Frances looked nt hlm coolly,
“Recanse I thought It over. There
was o good deul In whnt Nesleroy sald,

work to do. a eareer to mulke. money
to earn, and with the sumity of Ne-
glerow you wonld be rulned. 1 studled
it well, It Is better as 1 sald i Let
it pnss"

“Here we are at Vashlov,"” he =ald,
“For the time beiug you are bome
again"

“Yes," slie replied, with the slightest
tremor In her volee. “Thanks to you,
I am lowe agalo—lu wy temporary
Fowe,"™

CHAP'TER X.

JANSRY, FUPLRINTENDENT OF POLICE.
ESLEROV Iny In his paloce in
Towsk, slowly recovering.
Ilis heart was 0lled with rage,

aud Le longed for vengeanod.
His closest contidant now was Jan.
sky, who, owing to his merltorious
conduct in the npprebension of so gront
a gang of copspirators aa the Pahl-
pofts, was prometed at the request of
Neslerov to a post where be could as-
&ist bls superlor in his plaos and ambi-

tions,

Then, agnin, you and wy futlier bave |

He had told Jansky the story of the
ride from Moscow, and it was of course
colored 1o suit bis purpose, Jansky had
recelved hils commission—the first |-
portant one since his arrival at Tomsk |
—to watch the American and find an
opportunity to wreak vengeance, ‘

About twenty mlles from the clty of
Towsk was the village of Tivolofsky, n
sl minling town peapled by convicts,

To this town the I'uulpu]'h hnd been'
Viadimir was useful in the|
[ mines, With his tremendous strength |
he could da the work of two. and o his |
simpla obedience to the moandates of |

then returned to Moscow, but o not | “nind the possibility of your dolng any | his superiors he pever attersd a com:
tell my fathier anything about 1he wat | Wischief 18 small, but T want to tell | plaint. The old people did menial work,

ter, save that Viedimly was sent 1o

You before we start that if 1 cateh you

cooking for the vonviets w o Lad ne

heavier,

The old woman crouched against the
wall.

“Dou’t lie to me again,'” thundered
have heon wartchlog you
every day &inee von came to this place,
I say younre still conspiring ™

“Tt 1s not so! I sweur It in the name
of God!” cried Mummn Faulpof.

“Let me tell rou. iv will be worse for
you if you de net tell the trmth. You
wre receiving a visitor who is snspect-
el

"I—a visitor! 1 know ne ane!" gasp-
ed Mawmma Panlpofr

0, dooyon ne But you were here
when he came, Did be «
your hnsbaud or Four son "

117}
i

nue 1o see you,

ed the {rightened old woninn,

“(rf whom woilld I speak save that
accursed Amerivian? I tw oo
mude gartenpts upow the Hfe of vhe gove
epuor of lTowsk. Yet the governor In
the kindness of bis beart hos not mos
lested him. Put be was warned if a
third attempt wias made it would go
hined with him.™

“Al, It 15 twpossible!
50 kilod''—

“Craesd uod klod, eh?
ner does he display (02"

“Oh, e culne—he camp''—

The old wonian stumhled and floun.
dered. It had been borne in upon ber
understaniditg by Papa Panlpoaf that
on no ftcoount wiist shie brenthe n word
1o any persod conesrding the visit of
which Junsky spuk.

“Come, ont witly (e stormed Jansky.

“1e cume—1 do not know why he
eatie,” wurmured the old woman o de-
Kpalr,

“1 will t1l rou. Ho camo to consplre
agalnst the e of Nexlerov, goverooer
of ‘Pomsk "

“No, no! 1 swear he did not.”

“ood! Then if you know he did not,
you wiist kpow wliy be Jdid come bera,
Out with it, now, if you value Fyour
lge™

"My el Ab, yon would not harm a
helpless old woman!"

IPor unswer Junsky brought his whip
down on her bony shoulders

“Have werey ™ cried the unfortunate,

“Will vou tell why the American vis-
fted this honse ¥

*1 know mnot!"

“Take her; tle her thumbs — thers,
over the deor!” he comwunded savage-
1y.

Hie two gallant men needed no for-
ther bidding. The aged woman wns
grledl, cords were fastened to bep
thumbs, nnd she was placed stapding
fu the doorway Jansky hod lodicated,

s

Ee is 50 good—

In what man-

Blberia. We soon after stagted for the | ®t any tricks I will Kill you us I woula | families or =lssning o the bouses of | With hier thumibs bung wbove ber bead.
e

 Jud

the vthcerss

“Teur the ugs from ber buck)t

It was the painting |

1
af whom do you speak 7" ash-

A rude hand tore away her garmenis
to the wilst.

“Now, then, old hag” enld Tansky,
“understand I have come for the truth
and will have It, If you do not give
It to me, I will kil you, I will get tho
truth from FPaillpeff, who has moro

Now, what wns the
brought the Amerleaa

Knes than yon,
Bnsiness  that
biret

I knnw nat
with n great sah,

“The lash!" roarod Jansky,

One of bis police gwong hiz heavy
whip, and the lash eame down neross
thee naked shioulders, A Hvld mark
told the course, and Mamma Paulpoff
eried out in agony.

“I'hls must be known.” sald Jansky.
“Either ynn or some one muast tell,
What brought the American here? Wus
It concorning a pleture?"

I know pot!™ sald the woman,

“The lash! Twien!" ordered Jansky,

A white Iine and a red one markel
the Blows of the whip, Mamma Paul-
poff screamed in her sawful torture.
Heor limbs grow weaker, and she hung

whispered the womnny

by the cords tied to ber thumbs, Tue
thimhs were Lluck,
“Tou will learn!" said Jansky, “The

offivers of the czar must take these
| stops ta protect Lis empire. With tha
| lessonn you hawe hnd, tell the tryth,
| Wliat Brought the American hepe?"
| “I know not!" auswered the woman,

“Hell's furles ypon her!™ said Jan-
k¥, aliest beslde blmself, “The lash!
| Throo timoest"”
[ *Your-arm t8 weak,” gald the pollos
| oMieor whe Lnd no whipping.
“Let me tre

A smile of bhorrible eruelty erosged
his foce ns be stepped by the glde of
the womiun, His whip wbistled in the
nir. 1t fell twice—thrice, aml
with a veream, her head fell back. Hee

eyes gluaosd,

done

anee -

“Tlold! Quick! Release her snd re.
gtoree her to conscionsness!” ordered
Jansky., “She s uncouscious and can-

oot feel eur punishment,”

They cut her down, litld her on tha
floor and poured lquer dowwn hep
thiront,

Groans eatme from her as they works
ed,

“God, take me from thig awful paln!™
tlie murmured,

“She feels again!™ sald Tansky in
savagze glew, “String her up!”

Agaln she wok pisked and the corda
were fustenod to her thumhba

NOw teil e wby the Amerls
can wre?  Was it to klll the
governor or o kill the rzar?”

ohnm

“Xo, 1 do unt koow."
I "You Hee The charge againast him
| amd Viadimilr is that they are conspir-
Ing to kil hatl

I'he Americag and
Viadimir will be taken to the pri
Tomsk and shot, Tell
will save then and you
*1 boow othing.” swid the old wome
an, remembering ber busband’'s warn-
Ings.
| “The lnsh, both of yon!
beast!" yelled Jansky.
“It was but o pleture—ts take a ple-
I Mumma Paulpoff {n tones

fon ne
the truth, It

KUl the old

| ture!
thut pleteed the ulr
Heur had come ton late.
Roth whips cotled round ber shrunken
hreasts, The withored skly wog et 4
with a Bufe
her writhing | ps, an
“"ut ber dawn
Jausky's eurt rematk,
them lay the sl
aud then led L hey

orl

wenkiiess

seleiin cRme from
1 she was still.
ber,” wna
He watehed
upon toe flour

A% 10 theit harkes

Lewve

“It wns 0 picture.” he muttersd
| *'T'hen Nesle=ay  wis pight, and the
P Ameriean is an the teall, 'oth he and
Viadimir m st ¢

dhat voeht * wlimit came neme ffom
the mine with Papa Psuip)Y.  He wis
| the Hrst to stepoacross the (heeshiold

YAy God™ ae aid,  “Who nas been
| hers

Papin Panlpnff stond steneod, laoke
ing At the upth

nod fave of bis wifo—

[ dead—bruised—her bieast covered withy
b]iu J.

*The pollee!” walled the old man,
wringing L's haads pitifully. “Thewp
ilﬂ\'r' kliled Muamian Poulpaff! They

will kill yovi—anmd me!"

Viadimir'e gontle, placid face becama
distarted with lvonim He stoop-
ed over the adsad Ly of Wis mother,
touched her blood with the tips of hia
fingers aod wiped them on Lis owi
brow,.

“1f this I8 Neslerov or the order nf
the czar,” lie thundered into the eara
of the terror stricken old man, “I will
rend them all! From this wmomeunt I
live for vengeance!™

Ho broughit Lils ¢loched fist down o
a wooden table and wrecked It cow-
pletely,

“8o will 1 erush them wha have donn
this thing!" he cried. “So will I smash
thelr bearts!”

While be raged Papa Panipoff sunk
by the side of Mamwa aulpe and
wWept.

re'le
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SNUED,

The Firet Telegram,

| The Brat record 1 fud of elootricity
Isarning monuey was on April 1, 15!4-.,
The culy telegraph lius tien existing
wis the governmens Mee from Ealti-
more to Washington. As the govern-
ment hind no use for it, consant was ob-
tadned to ehurge for private messages,
the postmaster general fixing the tar
iff at ona cent for fourcharacters, suys
|n writer in the Electrical Review. A
tartain politician was willlng to taka
Il,h- risk of helng the first fool, but
{elaimed to have ounly ons eent in
!:l:nugc The Whashington operator
'sald to Baltimors for him, “4" which
|wasan agrecd signal for “whattime is
|t The reply eama buck *“one
!r-'vlm‘h. This customar seeomae ta have
|paid the first cent ever sarned by this
|great industry. This wos the only rev-
[enue for four days. Onthe ff1h day 12
|eents wers earnad

How She Veted,

A cynlcal bachelor listened to some
wonmen who were discussing femaule
sullrage and was usked by one of them
{for his views on the question. He re=
| plied thus with great deliberation: I
once heard of # woman who was asked
[bow shie 1nd voted at the recent slecs
[ton. *In wy plum-colored gown,' was
the answer"” Then the cynical backe
lor bowed and escaped.
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