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 that she knew it. She pre-
#erred 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 bone near the elbow. An ar-
tery must have been cut, for the blood
was thrown from the end of the sleeve.
Made desperate, he gathered all his
strength for a final effort and sprang
bodily upon his foe.

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

WWith another curse, & spluttering of
blood and a groan the governor of
Tomsk sank te the ground at the foot
pf his adversary unconscions.

" —rage care of hlm, you fEllows; no
need to let him dle,” said Denton, ex-
amining the wound. *“His lung Is not
tonched. Nothing fatal here, I am glad
1o seay. Here, you!”

The old prlest came mumbling to-
ward him.

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

“YTeg, little father,” said the priest,
trembling. “But what of you?®"”

“I can take care of myself.”

He strode to the bank of the stream,
over which he had but a few months
before built a bridge, and bathed his
wounds. Then he went into the hut
to see Frances, as if nothing bad bap-
pened.

CHAPTER VIIIL. X
THE ISTERVIEW IN THE EUT.
RANCES lay on a rude bed,

scarcely consclous, and DPen-:

ton stood & moment looking

down solemnly upon the lovely
upturned face. He bent over her, touch-
ed her brow and felt her pulse. All
gense of his own [njurles seemed to
Jeave him as he saw her need of Imme-
digte care,

Frances felt his touch and looked up
at him with abott the same expression
she might bave worn had he been a
stern and high priced speclalist called

you met—there was an attachment—so
far, so good. Now, how did that lead
to this affalr?”’

prince where Viadimir was. -
that all the Paulpoffs—father, mother |
and Viadimir—bad been sent to Blbe-
ria.”

hearted fellow! For what?”

CZAr,
er went out, and Neslerov
me. I fought him; I shot him.”

the forge—in his shop—one day while
the rallway was being put through
Perm. Papa and 1 went there. He is
a marvelous mas, Jack.
think as much of him as I do if you
tnew him. He Is so handsome and
strong. He is"—

“Do you mean young

blacksmith of Perm?®"
Do vou know him?

Paulpoff, the

:}"%!é E&:ﬁilm turn out some Iron Iot :

small bridges. Well?” |
“He is so Intelligent, and was 80 .

| anxious to learn, to improve, I helped .
® | him. I used to send him books, pa- |
scientific- works—any- |
hold of that would l

pers, magazines,
thing I could get
Lelp him. He studied bhard, poor fel- |
low! He grew to -I think he loved me

“0f 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 quar-
reled with this man and bad sald she
would never marry bim, and their !
friendship had been almost cut asun-
der. But he had saved her from Ne-
glerov. Now he was chiding her.

“One could not know Viadimir with-
out admiring him,” she sald suddenly,
with a great accession of spirit. *1 fail
to see why I should be put through this
catechism by you.”

“You needn’t be if you don’t want
to,” he answered coldly. “This is a
nice, quiet village. Neslerov Is lying
not far away, somewhat cut up nmow,
but bhe will get over that. I could go
on my way and leave you If my ques-
tions are distasteful. The tbing Is that
there must be an explanation to this
affair, and I'd like to know what It Is
to be. It Is no trifllpg matter to cut
the governor of a Russian province to
pleces.”

“Have you been fighting?” she asked
quickly.

“No,” he replied, with a tinge of sar-
casm. “Neslerov and I indulged In a
few pleasantries. He doesn’t feel as
gay over them as I do; that’s all.”

“QOh, I see your hand is bindaged—I
never noticed It. Oh, Jack, forgive me!”

“We were following a course of In-
quiry,” he said, putting the bandaged
hand behind him. *“This Viadimir—

“] wanted to see Viadimir and went
by train from Mescow %o Perm. I
found a drosky at the statlon and was |

driven to the shops. Shops, house—all |
were deserted. I found Neslerov there |

with a painting under his arm. He was
taking it away. It was a beautiful ple-

ture, a beautiful face, I asked the ,

He said

|

“Sent to Siberia! That big simpleé
“Conspiring with others to kill the
We were alone; the ky driv-
ed to kiss

“You shot Neslerov?”
“Yes, I shot him. I would again. 1

u would ~ _
' to the hut of the villnge priest, whefe

|

THE WEEKL

“No. Lot us see what the governor ,

1t was a solemn crowd that marched

in two columns, with Denton between,

Neslerov lay. |
“Why do yon bring him here?” asked

the priest. “Heard you not what bis
excellency sald?

“Hold your peace. Walt till you hear
them speak together,” was the reply.

Neslerov looked_up at his cenqueror:
and an expression of hatred came Into
his eyes. Denton made 1o show of sen-
timent or compassion.

“I understand you commanded these
vlllagers to kill me,” he sald, standing
at the side of the bed and looking cold-
Iy and sternly at his vietim. “I just
wanted to say before they kill me—
which they certainly will do If you in-

glst—that in that case you would prob-

ably die here for lack of proper care.”

“You cannot help me-—you would
not,” answerfd Neslerov.

«That is for you to say. 1 am not &
murderer. I had no desire to kill you.
You attacked me, and I defended my-
gelf. I am going back to Tomsk, pro-
vided your savage villagers don't kill

me, and I merely came to ask if you

would be pleased to go.”

“How " he asked.

“In the same car you came thus far
ln."

“But bow? There is no train due for

“days."

«] will take you to Tomsk If you
promise never again fo molest Mr.

Gordon or his daughter.”
«] promise,” said Neslerov. “I will

order the villagers to permit you to

'ﬂ-“
Denton then went to the car and ex-

amined it. He discovered where &
faw In the iron bad weakened the
counlines. :

fTe was Tollowed at a short distance
by several young men, among whom
was the boy who bad run to tell him
that a woman was being roughly
kandled by Neslerov, and who had
taken his horee to shelter, He ordered
the boy to bring the horse. Mounting,
he was soon ont of sight. He did not
go far, bowever., He rode along the
track until be reached a siding a short
distance from the bridge, where there
was an old construction engine.

Denton examined the old bulk. It
was fit only for drawing one or two
cars. Denton carrled water from the
river and filled the boller and bullt/a
fire of wood.

Soon after the villagers were sur-
prised to see & wheezy, rickety old en-
gine coming slowly, with a prodigious
no into view. Denton's horse had

no difficuity in keeping up with It
The old engine was coupled to the

E-rn'.u pd then PDenton went for
ce

“The traln Is ready,” he said.

“The train! What traln?”

“The traln that is to carry you to the
Ob!, where you will joln your father.”

“But there Is no train!”

“There {8 & train, and as the steam
is up and the track clear 1 suggest

e —————————

ces scornfully. *You mean

body will be sure I
that it?™ o
«yes: something like that.

wgBgt, then, there is My word,

nton.
Dﬁ‘fﬂur story will be bell
people, my story
rov. “Let us eac
1 do pot care.”

Denton nodded an
‘aqgine,
whistle of a speeding locomotive Was
borne to him by the breeze. It came—
one engine and a car, the same as that
he was on, but a modern locomotive of
American make, Gordon was In the
car with some officials from Tomsk.

“Hey! That you, Denton?” he gasp-
ed as the grimy bridgebullder stepped
into the car, which was stopped at the
side of the comstruction engire. “My
girl and the governor of Tomsk got
left behind in a car. Seen"—

“I'm ail right,” sald Frances as she
emerged from ber car and flew to her
father's arms.

“Did Denton save you? What was

it? Where iz Neslerov?" asked Cardon
-On, be 18 1h there,” said Irances

coolly. “We've had a lively experience.
1 thought at one time we'd be killed by
some savages. But'Mr. Denton and the
prince—oh, let's get on; I'm tired out
and.hungry.”

Denton heard and wondered.

I

In every new experience be bad had '

with Frances Gordon he had been made
more and more astonished by the umn-
certaln moods, the whims, the strange
turns her caprice would take.

“Hitch on to this traln and haul ber
back to the Obl,” sald Denton. “If the
road doesn't want this engine, I can
use it at the Obl bridge.”

This attachment was soon made, and
Mr. Gordon, after visiting the prince
and congratulating bim upon his es-
cape from the savages, assisted In

At the sight of the enpine she understood.
transferring to him some of the com-

| %It is pot yet re

rd,” sald '

d went back to bis

But be did pot start. 'I'hei
' ture?"’ asked the governor.
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tlast weare ina puitlunmltdh."

that your &

tion is so bad that If It were | Neslerov sat up straight.

Mﬁltﬂrllﬂt:
1 : to marry you every-

hind to compel me A .

“What? Tell me at once.”
what the man’s

mjmh.hnthuudthel‘luipu!lm

plotting again.”

“The Paulpoffs?’
“They and the American. He has

risited them twice. It was overheard

| rnAT De ana rapa rawpoll NAG a 10Uk
eved by your |
by mine,” sald Nesle-
b tell what we please. |

conversaticn about a picture.”
Neslerov glanced at a painting that

hung on the wall. It was the painting

he had taken from the Paulpoffs’ house

at Perm.
“What can he know about the plc-

“] do mot know. That ls, as I said,

not yet revealed.”
“Jansky,” be sald, “I know what the

' object Is If you do not. Listen care-

fully mow to what [ say. It s quite
possible the American has discovered

' the existence of the original of that

picture you see there. It Is a small
medallion, probably In a locket. It
was lost some years ago by a member
of my family and bears relation to &
great mystery—the mystery of Gras-
lov.”

Jansky shut his eyes and seemed to
be thinking.

“Jansky, yvour life and mine depend
en your action mow. Do yeu onder-

tand 7"
A asssseet sothing.”

“That picture, If it is the one I mean,
must be brought to me. The Ameri-
can, If he proves to be Interested In It,
must know or suspect something I do
pot wish bim to know. There are ways
whereby even an American could dis-
appear in Slberfa. And, Jansky, Viadi-
mir Paulpoff is a most dangerous plot-
ter even here. He ought to be placed
where he can do mo more mischief.,”

“] begin to understand,” sald Jansky
grimly.

He bowed and left the palace and
rode toward Tivoloffsky.

Two days passed, during which Jan-
eky watched and kept himself In readi-
ness to act. Then, while Mamma Paul-
poff was alone in her hut, she heard an
imperative knocking at the door. Papa
Paulpoff and Viadimir had just gone
to the mine. Denton, the American,
had left the hut but a short time be-
fore. Mamma Paulpoff had been
through so much trouble of late that
the slightest sound jarred upon her.
She turned whiter still and stepped
backward as she saw the dark and
forbldding face of 'Jansky. Behind
Jansky were two of the Tomsk po-
lice.

“You are Mamma Pauvipofl,” saild
Jansky, slipping his foot In the door
and working his way inslde.

“l am; you koow me; I was at
Perm,” faltered the trembling old wo-
mEan,

“I am quite well aware that yom
were at Perm, old woman, and also
that conspiring son of yours. It show-
ed the mercy of the czar that you re-
ceived no worse punishment. This is
heavep compared to what you de-
served.”

“We bad done pothing, your excel-
leney.”

“What! You still persist In that lle!

€
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then returned to Moscow, but did not , bl -
tell my father anything about the mat- | :l:;f;' e 2 eI
ter, save that Viadimir whs sent .ﬂi

Siberia. We soon nf@%ﬂ?ﬂ the
Obi and sto at Pe saw the

the U. S. at very reas-
onable prices, Qual-
ity considered.

forts to be foupd In the other car. The
She wont with him. At the sight of | Russian officlals swarmed around him
: and praised his courage.
the engine she understood. “Axa that A i e L e A
“You are a wonderful—you are dolog - merican:
one too!” they sald.

local ¢
C Cprig
lina
Jow

in to make an examination.

“You are merely knocked out by the
shoek,” he sald, with assumed indiffer-
¢fice. *“You will probably be all right

as soon a8 we get to Tomsk."”

You were all in the game, and you are
still at it, let me tell you."

“It is not so! walled the old woman,
having visions of horrible punishments

“Yes, if T could get there,” she whis- | governor, and he promised that If he ... 00 mor ghe sald. o » | of which she had beard.
pered. “My father will be anxious.” discovered that Tln:'llmlr was ianocent | "~ uyes bt Neslerov will be a passen- | Tﬂ_. he Is hrm_re—-hrner than I, “Don’t tell me,” sald Jansky, bran- | Men’s Lewis A. Crossett Shoes, §4 925 $4.5U and $500 Uthre
“We must relleve his anxiety as soon | he would help bigp.™ ger.” sald Neslerov weakly. dishing a-whip he carried. The other 3 F 5 Y ' .
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cool. You've got to be braced up & lit-
tle. I wish I bad some wine.”

“There was some In the car,” she an-
swered. “Neslerov had it. He tried to
make me drink, but 1 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.

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

she said.

“0Oh, don't you want it?" he asked
ironlcally. “I suppose In your keen and
gubtle mind there s no distinction be-
tween a glass of wine offered by Nesle-
rov when you were his prisoner and by
me when you are [lL"”

“T did not mean that,” she sald meek-
ly. Rhe reached out her hand, took the
cup and dralaed it

“Now, then,” sald Denton, coolly reat-
fne himeelf on a stool hear het bed,
"“tell me thls whole mizerable busilicgs
froim the beglnning.™

“f haven't thanked you yet, Jaek™
ehe sakd, with a return of color,

“"Never mind thanking me, I aid
merely what any other American
would have done, aRd, seelng ¥you A
danger, It would not have been manly,
indeed, te stand off, | Accept your
thanks, but let's get to the business,
How did yves Iﬂlt!}mu to be here—with
Nealerov ¥

“We were In Moscow,” she said,
“There was a meeting about the pew
railway."”

“Yes, I know, That was what took

Neslerov there,”

“IHe had an Iinterview with papa
while In Moseow—he'"'—

“Why do you hesitate? It Is not a
réew experience to have a man want
to marry you, I1s it? You gave bim the
psunal answer, I suppose.”

“Ob. Jack! There wag hut one an.
FRET pPRAlL4 COMua EIVe Dim. 1 Q0 not

like the prince, and papa knows I will
pever marry A& man I do not love.”
“Everybody knows that—who knows
you,” said Denton soberly.
“He told bim about you-and about
Viadimir—~and the prince got angry.”
“About Viadimir! Who is he?"
“¥Viadimir Pauipoff, an Ironworker,

detached from the train.

was met at the door by An anpgry,
threatening mob of villagera,

evidently the leader,
his exeelleney, Kill him!"

Eoverser's command,
road, the bridge, the devil wagons,
through our country,
not wish It, and we must avenge the
wrong,

fellow whose face was a mass of greasy

Americans? .

The case is simply that Nesleroy needs
better care than you can give him., He

“When we left Perm, Nesleroy was |

on the train. Of course, as papa did
not know anything a

t the shooting
in the house of the Paulpofls he greet- |
ed Neslerov as a friend. Everything

went well till we had crossed the bor- I

der and come into Neslérov's 0Owh prov-

ince, At this place—I had been sleep-
ing—I woke up. The car had bécome
1 was alone
with Neslerov. He took my rgvolver
from me and dragged me hére ahd or- |
dered the priest to marry us. Then
you came.”

“Yes, I think I came just In time,”

ald Denton.

ahen 4 stérn look came agiln upon
his face.

“Frances,” he said, "I do not know, |
of course, how this matter will end. If
Nesalerov wishes, he can destroy me, If
he finds It advisable to keep sllent,
then I may find A way to asslet this
Viadimie, I think we aball soon be ob
the way to the ObL"

With these words he left the hut and

growled an old maa,
"ie tried to kill

"“There he Wa!"

KN him!™ sald apother, *It is the
e put the iron

The esar doea

Kill him!"

R T e

CHAPTER IX.
DENTON TURNS LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER
ENTON presented an unruffled
front,
“Take me to the governor,”
he sald.
“The governor Is resting,” growled a

bhair. “You will kil him.”

“Nonsense! Take me to the govern-
or. If you kill me, he will dlie.”

“Why Is that, builder of Lridges? Is
there a god whko avenges the death of

“It will need no god to do that now.

| were turned down, & bed was made for

selves side by side In the rear car,
with no one near enough to hear their
low spoken tones.

“] cannot understand yon,” sald
Denton. “You first sald tell the truth,
then you yourself told the first deliber-
ate lie. Why?

Francesg looked at him coolly.
-pBecagse 1 thought It over. ‘1'here

was 8 good deal in what Neslerov sald.
Tken, agaln, you and my father bhave
work to do, a career to make, money
to earn, and with the enmity of Ne.
glerov you would be rulned. I studigd
it well. It is better as I sald It. Let
it pass.”

“Here we are at Vashlov,” he said
“For the time belng you are home
ngain.”

comfortable. :
Neslerov was carried to the ecar by |
the villagers. The backs of two seats

him, and he lay there quiet and seem-
ingly content.

“Of course, 1 know that you are serl-
ously wounded,” sald Denton to him,
“and the possibility of your doing any
mischief is small, but I want to tell
you before we start that if 1 catch you
at any tricks 1 will kill you as I would
a dog.”

Neslerov nodded, and Denton went
on the engine, I
It was an exclting start, though the
audlence was emall. The villagers |
stared, then laughed as the little uldi
engine pulfed and sereeched and scrap-

ed as It got under way.

But it had a man In charge of It who
wae accustomed to overcoming difficul
ties. And the way he made It groan
and work would have made glad the
heart of the man who had abandoned
It on the slding six monthe before,

In the car wan sllence. Nesleroy
was too weak to talk; Frapces would
pot talk to him It he wished, Hhe re
malned at her end of the ear, save to
go 1n merey to him and offer him wa-
ter at intervals, At such times he ' eky, who, owing te his meritorious

tremor In her volce. “Thanks to you,
1 am home agaln=in my temporary
Lome."

-

CHAPTER X,

ESLEROY lay in his palace In
Tomek, =lowly recovering
His beart was Alled with rage,

N and he longed for vengeance,

Nis elosest confidant Bow was Jan-

“Yer," ghe replied, with the slightest i

JANRKY, EUPERINTENDENT OF POLICR l

would look up at her with an earnest, ' canduct 1o the apprehenslon of so great
fnserutable expression on hls face, Bhe a gang of couspirators as the Pauk
would not speak, nor ha, | poffs, was prouioted at the request of
Suddenly at a siding toward which Neslerov to a post where he could as
he had been alming Denton turned the gigt his superior in his plans and ambl
engine to the right and brought the lit- . (jons,
tle train to a standstill, They had beed | He had told Jansky the story of the
on the road sixteen bhours and bad tra¥- | ride from Moscow, and It was of course
eled 210 miles. colored to sult his purpose. Jansky had
Frances and Neslerov both looked UP recelved his commission—the first Im-
as the train stopped and saw the grimy portant one since his arrival at Tomsk
engineer enter the car. | —to wateh the American and find an
“There Is a village near here,” he gpportunity to wreak vengeance.
sald, “and just beyond this slding there |  About twenty miles from the city of
is a small signal box. 1 have just Vi Tomsk was the village of Tivoloffsky, a
ited It, and there Is a traln coming this  gmall mining town peopled by convicts.
way from Tomsk. Undoubtedly, 88  Tg this town the Paulpoffs had been
there |8 no regular train due, this I8 & gept,  Viadimir was useful In the
searching party out after Frances Gor ' ;ines. With his tremendous strength
don. Now, I have no wish to start an  he could do the work of two, and in his
international controversy. What stor¥ gimple obedience to the mandates of
shall we tell?” ' his superiors he pever uttered a com-
“Tell the truth,” said Frances. “It plaint. The old people did menial work,
does not, as a rule, barm any person cooking for the convicts who bad no

“Don't lie to me agaln,” thundecred
Jansky. “I have been watching you
every day since you came to this place,
[ say you are still conspiring.”

“It Is pot so! I swear it in the name
of God!” cried Mamma Paulpoff.

“Let me tell you, it will be worse for
you If you do mot tell the truth. You
are recelving a visitor who Is suspect-
'd.ﬂ

“]—a visitor! I know no onel™ gasp-
ed Mamma IPaulpofl.

“Oh, do you not? But you were here
when be came. Did he come 1o see you,
your husband or your son?"'

“Who—of whom do you epeak?’ ask-
ed the frightened old woinan,

“Of whom would I =peak =ave that
accureed American?! He has twice
made attempts upon the life of the gov-
ertior of Tomsk. Yet the governer in
the kindnesa of his heart has vot wo-
lested him. DBut he was warbied If a
third attempt was made It would go
hard with him.*™

“Ah, It In lmpossible! e le po good-—=
80 Kind''==

“Good and kindgeh? In what man-
ner doea he display "

"“"Ol, he came=he came"=—

The old woman stumbled apd foun-
dered, It had been borne In upon her
understanding by "apa Paulpof that
on "o account must she breathe A word
lo any person concerning the visit of
which Jansky spoke,

“Come, out with It!" stermed Jausky.

“He came—1 do not know why he
cawe,” murmured the old woman In de-
spalr,

“1 will tell you. He came to conspire
aguainst the life of Neslerov, governor
of Tomsk."

“No, no! I swear he did not.”

“Good! Then If you kvnow he did not,
you must know why be did come here,
Out with It, now, If you value your
life.”

“My life! Ah, you would not harm a
helpless old woman!™

For answer Jansky brought his whip
down on her bony shoulders.

“Have mercy!” cried the unfortunate.

“Will you tell why the American vis-
ited this bouse ¥
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soh, & boot snd shee dealer of Owen Nound, from advertising, offering, expoeng ¥ .
selling boots or shoss mol made by Lthe Rister Shoe Co., as “"Saler & (.,
Geods ¥ or ** The Rlaser Shea " 1The Chancellor, alee erdered Wilkinso: 1o pad "
costs of the sobion, The Chanseller after Lsaring the evidence, eoided Lha! '
exoepl the Rlater Nhoe Co, had  right 1o use the uame "' Niater Shoes, o Ninbet |
" Phve Rlater Xhoa ' or any similar names in counsotion with boeis and
Wilkinssn had ue right o use any Bame oF Bames in conneotion with ook e
which might enable him to pase off a shee, not of the company's make, as bR
make, Bor in any way to reap the Bemefiv of the reputation which ¢ SMET
soguired shroughcut the Dominion of Cannds.

THE GENUINE SLATER SHOE

In positively the beat shos value offered for sale in Canads. You may include W
States and shat will pretty near cover the world for fine shoe making, 1ber*
sold elsewherc at $4 U0 and §4 50 « pair that earry no more style, are ne BUE
and will ot wear a¢ well as the genuine Slater Shoe pt $3.50, ** Why wit: 7
“ Just because Lhey aie branded with an American stamp.
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90 KENT STREET, LINDSAY :
CASH AND ONE PRICE. “TEE SHOE K
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“] know not!"

now ment”— is badly Injured. It ls necessary that | who s Innocent.” | tamilies or cleaning In the houses of

.

“Never mind, we will get to that | he sball be taken to Tomek at once. I
“No,” sald Neslerov; “not as a rule. ‘
:'r;:rwnﬂri}ﬂ‘f:n started for the ObLL | can start within the bhour. There will | But we are in a part of the world m;-hfmu life “h:: o e s s in Canada
re on I8 to take a house In | not be another traju to the Obl In fo now came bardest upon the | over the door!” he commanded savage Do you want to buy the best pump i (Cana
Vashloy.” D6 you aeelrs o kie UF | where customs are diferent from yours. old people, and It was thelr sufferings ! 1. get of the Dennis Pu They draw .
“No, not yet. I must tell you about : D YOUr pre- | 1t you tell the truth, you will never (hat made Viadimir curse under his | His two gallant men needed no for S t rumps. W e
Viadimireooor fellow! I met bim tn | oUS Sorernor here and Eave him dle - make the woeld belleve you. But 708  breath. Bor SI08IgS" The Bgety ouih tast and work easy. We manufacture these pumps ¥
- on your hands? will not understand;  cannot tell YO | " One day Jansky entered the room | sotzed, cords e s G 1l éi ot "N ot and ‘tron* hnd will toe satish®
] " where Neslerov sat or balf reclined. thumbe, and she was placed standing : \
“Well, what Is it? 1 see you bave | In the doorwar Jemaky bad Indicated, with them in any depth of well up to 150 feet.
mﬂl u:tqm.'uldﬂm. R mum;mu—.:.mum | 1s0 lbd
mmm.m “Tear the rags frow ber back!™ For Pumps, Pump Fixiogs and Repairs, »
hh—m_}.' to the walst. .
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