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CHAPTER V1.

AN AMERICAN GIRL'S PLUCE.
NOTHER glance from the win-
dow showed Frances that the
car had come to a stop near
a new bridge over a branch of
the Irtish. Involuntarily she sighed
for the man who had built that bridge
—Denton, whose eye was keen and
steady, whose muscles were of iron.

But Denton was miles farther on,
at the Obl.

“Now,” sald Neslerov, as the girl
sank back in her seat, “let us face this
situatlon, my dear. Let us realize the
true significance. We are practically
alone, you and 1. Save for the poor
wretches in that village yonder, we

e,
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. this squalid place he would obey Ne-

slerov, and mumble some words per-
fectly meaningless to her, but which
would give Neslerov power over her.
She walked the length of the apart-
ment like a caged lioness.

Women turned Into thelr huts and
came out again. She saw Neslerov
start back toward the car carrying a
wooden tray. She shuddered again.

“God give me strength, courage,
calmness!” she murmured. “To lose
consclousness would be to fall a vie-
tim to him.”

She nerved herself to meet him as
his footsteps sounded on the platform,

' The door opened, and he entered with

are the only people on this earth Just

now. Can you realize the fuliness of
that statement? You are mine—abso-
lutely and wholly mine,”

“0Oh, you cur! You coward!” ex-
claimed Frances. Her hand went as if
by Instinet toward that pocket from
which she had drawn her revolver on
a previons occasion. Neslerov saw her
face turn whiter still, and he laughed
pleasantly.

“Of course 1 guarded against that,”
he sald. “1 knew you would, with

i your American impulsiveness, try to
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ghoot me again. So, while you slept, 1
aquietly took your little toy pistol from
your pocket. I have it here. This, I

' believe, deprives you of the power to

e

do any more misethief.

“Oh, you miserable coward! Yom
thief!" sald Frances In a tense volece,
“1 wish there was a good American
fist here to strike that grinning face
of yours:.”

“Undoubtedly.,” said XNeslerov, with
an exasperating coolness, “that would
be pleasant for you, but it would be
unfortunate for the Amerlean who
owned the fist, One blow
woulid be torn apart by my agreeable
savages vonder.”

She conld not resist the temptation
to follow his finger it
thronzch the window on his side of the
A short distarce, on the banks of

i 5
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as nolnted

| the stream, she saw a wretched, miser-

able village of rude huts, Men amd wo-
men, dressed in leather, undressed
skins, heavy cloths from Moscow mer-

' chants, stood in groups, all with their
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 faces toward the ear,

“Were I to say the womil,” sald Nesle-
rov, “these people would tear von limb
from limb and would perform the =a1me
e serviee for any fool who at-
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“Monster!” she gasped.

“Of course 1 am a monster to yvoun," |

he =aid. *“All Russians are monsters
to those who do not like us. WYWe may
have our little peculiarities,
them §s that what we cannot get by
falr means we get some other way, |
spoke to vour father, and 1 spoke to

He ' tion,

| his lips on his tecth.

One of |

voun. | offered the honest love of a
IRu==zian prince. 1 was spurned. it |
now the game is mine, and 1 shall win.
You shail become my wife before your
father has time to return frow the
Obi.™

“Never! T wonld prefer to be torn

apart by vour villagers!
*You believe that now while you are
in the heat of anger, but a short period

of rest amd comemplation wiil show |

you the folly of your refusal. Think

of this. 1 shall o out now and obtain
some food. We may remain here a
weel;,. Who knows?  DBefore 1 leave

vyou [ wish to say that until you con-
gent to have the priest of that village
make vou my wife vou shall not be per-
mitted to leave this ear. 1 mueh pre-
fer, as would any man, a willing bride;
but. denied this, 1 will compel you to
ohey.
oTered love—an affectionate embrace.
You refused. Now I eommand! Think
this matter settled only when we are
married.”

“Never! You have my revolver and,
I suppose, one of your own. Shoot me
if yoa will. [ will not marry you!”

“It will not be yon I shoot. What do
you think your father will do when he
finds you are left behind*”

“Witkout doubt he will obtain a spe-
cial train and come here after ‘me.
Then, Prince Neslerov, beware!”

He smiied like a wolf and showed his
teeth.

“That i#= what 1 wanted you to say.
If when your father comes here you are

' not my wife, I will shoot him dead.”

“You dare not!” she gasped.

“l dare anything. No report of mine
would be diseredited at St. Petersburg.
1 could prove that your father was a
conspirator against the government
and was shot while fighting my sol-
diers.”

“There is a government of the United
States of Americal”

“True, but at a distance. I do not
fear it. But consider what I have said.
I will return with food.”

He left the car, securing the doors
to prevent her escape. When she saw
him striding toward the village, she
leaned against the window and studied
the rude 'people.

“l am helpless—absolutely helpless!™
she moaned. *“Oh, If he had not taken
my revolver 1 could have shot him—
or myself.” '

Ske looked about her for some meth.

ol whereby sbke could., if the neo
slould come, take her own life rath o
than submit to his
kpew that if there were a priest in

demands. Sh

a bowl of gruel, some steaming pota-
toes, roast fowl, coffee and some coarse
bread.

“It is not quite like our usual fare,”
he said, “but it is better than being
hungry.”

He set the dishes on a table he im-
provised out of the back of a seat. He
had a large traveling bag with him,
and from it he took a bottle of wine.

“We will pledge each other,” he said,
with a laugh,

“l do not wigh any,” said I'rances,

“Come, don’t be churlish! Let us get
over the unpleasant part. Drink a
toast to your future husband.”

“I will not. I will not touch it!"

“Drink—drink my bhealth!" he com-
manged.

*1 will not!”

“I will make you!”

He held the eup in his right band.

With his left he grasped her by the |

hair. He begt back her head.

“Open your mouth. Swallow
wine. I will choke you!” he eried.

With & powerful effort she wrenched
herself free and to her feet, and the
wine went to the tloor with a smash.

Her eves were glaring with despera-
she elinched her fist and rained
blow upon blow upon his face.

Curses deep and terrible burst from
him., He elutehed her round the waist
and strugeled with her. She exerted
all her strength. She was like a fero-
cious tigress.
fuce and tore his hair.

the

Her blows cut
But he was a
powerful man and used his strength
acainst this ecaptive woman. With a
easp she sueenmbed amd sank helpless
and exhansted almost in his arms.

“Curse vou!" he spluttered between
iz swollen lips,  *1 have wasted my
kindpess on you! 1 should have stary-
But 1 will delay no longer.
Uil draz you to the peiest, amd in ten
minutes yvou will be the 'rincess Nesle.
rov—and my slave for life. I'Il break
vour heart, vou devil!”

He closed bis arms tightly about her

il YOl

aml drarged Ler from the enr. The
villngers stared in astonishment as
tivey  saw  him coming toward them
with his binrden,

“Mhat means 1his strange hanpen-
ing, little father?' asked a wonman of
an older man of the village, *Is the
man killing her?”

“Lat bel” 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.”
Russian wives are accenstomad to eru-
elty from their husbands. A bheating

Her nails seratehed his |

ig but part of their demonsteations of |

| authority as head of the house.

|

women looked on with apathy, while
the men smiled.

“He has married a Tarvtar,” they gaid
amongz themselves,

“Help! Save me from this man!”
gasped Frances as Neslerov half drag-
eedd, half carried her into the nearest

s | groap.
It will be the worse for you. 1| ® I

e
"

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

“Save me! 1 am an American! Gor-
don—the man who built—the road—is
my father!” ecried Frances, struggling
again.

A bent old man was seen shambling
toward them.

“Come,"” said 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 yon
well! Do not compel me to marry him!
I hate him!"

“] eommand you to marry us!” shout-
ed Neslerov.

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

“It is wrong,” he said. “Who yon
are I know not, but it is not the way to
win a wife. Release the young woman,
Let us hear what she has to say."”

“What sbhe has to say! Curse you!"
howled Neslerov. He did release her
for a moment and sprang forward. His
fist shot out against the man’s face.
Without an effort in his own behalf he
fell.

“I am Neslerov, governor of Tomsk!"
shouted the prince, now perfectly fren-
gied. “I command you, old dotard, to
say the words that will make this girl
my wife.”

“Please do not!” cried Frances,
has stolen me fromp my father! He is
a cruel monster! [ cannot marry him!”

“He is b excellency, the governor,”
muttered the old man. *“We must
obey."” :

Neslerov seized her by the wrist and

“He

The |

swung Der toward the priest. The vil-
lagers crowded round, awestruck at the
great name they had heard. They well
knew the governor. Many of them bad
felt the knout at his command.

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

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

A boy slid quietly away from the
erowd and ran.

“Stand there, curse you!" sald Nesle
rov, grasping Frances by the hogr
The pain of his rude band on ber lovely

halr made Frances ¢y out In terror,
pain and shame. “I'll Kill you if you
move again!”

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 are and, descend-
ing, cut the skin across the face of Ne-
slerov.

“Curse you!” said a hearty American
volce, “I'll have your life for this!”

“Jack! Oh, Jack!” ecried Frances,
and then, the last vestige of her
strength deserting her, she fell uncon-
scious Into Jack Denton's outstretched
Arms.

CHAPTER VIL
A DUEL.

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

whip, gave him the expression of a de-
mon.

“You! You!" he gasped.

“Yes, 1!" sald Denton. “Fortunately,
I arrived in time to foil this dastardly
attempt of yours to take advantage of
a defenseless girl. [ have been riding
along the railway from stream 1tc
stream examining the bridges. [ reach
el this place on my horse a moment
ago. A boy saw me coming and hur-
ried to tell me what was going on. 1
Lad no idea 1 should find a friend in
need of help. But, thank God, 1 was
ia time."

A this place

will never leave
alive!” said Neslerov,

e plocked a revolver from his pock-
et and almed at Denton,

A woman standing near held out her
hamds and caught the form of IMrances
and bore it into her house. Denton,

with flashing eyes, leaped forward and

L closed with Neslerov,

“It is a battle to the death between
giants!” eried a man in the crowd.,

The pistol fell from the grasp of Ne-
glerov, amd the whip before wielded
by Denton dropped to the ground,

The iron fingers of Denton would
close on the throat of Neslerov, and it
seemdd as though the struggle would
end that moment, but Neslerov would
wreneh himself free and leap at his
enemy with a curse and growl.

“It is you or 1! One of us must diel”
cricd MNeslerov.

A swinging, erashing blow from the
American’s rigcht hand sent the gov-
ernor to the ground, where he lay as if
st ined.

“I'ake eare of him, somebody,” said
enton in Russian. 1 don’t want to

| kKill him."

ile turned without a look at the fall-
cit man amd started toward the hut into
which Frances had been earried.

“Look out!” eried a woman.

At the ery., which was echoed in the
crowil, Denton turned suddenly. The
dastardly Neslerov had feigned. le
bad risen to his feet and was creeping
upon his enemy with a dagger drawn,

“Oh, you are an assassin, eh?" said
Denton as he drew his revolver, *“Let
me see if we ean't settle you once for
all.”

While it might be that not one of the
villngers sympathized with Neslerov,
vet his act was not a crime to them.
With their sordid understanding of
wamen having no rights, no freedom,
no lberties save what their lords and
them.,
npon

IEasters ginve

place  looked the eagerness

clothing of Neslerov, while that from
the bruises on the governor's face grew
thick and dark, making him truly hide-
ous. E

With a grasp as of iron Denton seiz-
ed the hand of Neslerov that held the

dagger, but with a wrench the govern- |
or got it away and cut to the bone
Lalf the length of Denton's finger. i

Put the American scarcely felt the
wound. Ile was not fighting now for
life, nor for vengeance. He was fight. |
ing for that girl who lay in the hnt.
ITe knew that if Neslerov killed him
and was not Lkilled hitosed.
would be made such a beil i
power of this mous<ter of Lrowality that
death would be preferable,

A year ago she hnd told him =he did
not and never covid love him. 1t had |
been a quarrel. *he didn't want to get
married, and he a-ked her if his rough
exterior.theresult of vears of hard work
in rude and dang: rous places, was dis-
agreeable to her. He =aid there were |
fine gentlemen at Parig, New York, |
London and St. I'etersburg. She had |
answered that 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 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 |
gtrength for a final effort and sprang
bodily upon his foe,

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

With another enrse, a spluttering of
blood amd a groan the governor of
Tomsk =ank to the gronnd at the foot
of his adversary unconscious,

“Pake care of him, yvon fellows; no
nesd o let him die)” said Denton, ex-
amining the wound, “Hig lung is not

1

Ligk

| tonched. Nothing ratal here, 1 am glad
to sav. Here, yvou!”
The old priest eame mumbling to-

| woumds.

ward him.

“You know more about surgery than
the rest,
wounds, take a few stitehes in the long
cuts 2nd bandage him ap.”

et =ome water, bathie these

“Noes, little father.,” =nid the priest,
trembling. “But what of you?”
“1 can take care of mysell.”

e strode to the bhank of the stream,
over which he hiad Imt a few
and batly
woend

| ||I -
Wl I8
Lingt

before bullt a bridee,
Then he

8 N
1My Rafee

| to see Frances, as if nothing had hap-

pened.
CITADPTER VIII
THE IXNTERVIEW IN THE NLUT.
A RANCES lay on a rade bad,
a scarcely conscions, and Ik
ton &tood a moment lookilng

down solemnly upon the lovel)
upturned face. He bent over her, touch-

ed her brow and felt her pulse. All
sense of his own injuries =cemsd to
lestve iim as bhe saw her need off fmis

i
I'rances felt his touch and looked up
at him with about the same expression

L B H

she might have worn had Lhe been a
stern and high priced specialist ealled
| in 1o make an examination,

the men of this |
{T:r !

Nislorov to be married to so beautiful |

a rirl as natoral

One of them, rvealizing that the gov-
ernor's safety was necessary to their
GWI, sprang upon
a knife through the fleshy part of his

[ HITI.

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

.ike a flash Neslerov was upon his
vnarmed foe, and his knife was raised
to sirike, but Denton, with a guicker

And now began a ducl,

movement, drew a knife from his belt.
He had 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 will Bce

again.
Steel flashed on steel.
The blood from the wound In Den-

probably mnever

Denton and drove |

ton's arm was flung over the face and
LS !

“You are merely knocked out hy the
shock.” he sald, with assumed indiider
“You will probably be all r
as soon a8 we get o Tomsk™

“Yes, if I could get there,” she

I,

whis

|||*l'|'|l. ":\[}' father will be anxis us."
“We must relieve his anxiety 14
as possible. You must not wol
“WWwhat will you do? And ASesierod
“Nover mind Neslerov now I

cool. Tllll"n'l* il 10 Lo |t.".'|.|‘~-l e it

tle, 1 wish 1 had some Wit
“There was some in the car,” she an
ewered., “Neslerov had i, He tried 1o
make me drink, but 1 would not.”
Denton went to the ear, still on the
main traclk, and brought from it the e
maing of the bottle of wine Nesierow

had opened. This he took with Lan o
the hut and offered some to Frances

1 don't want it. 1 refused it before,”
she said.

“Oh, don't you want it?" he ashked
jronically. *1 suppose in your keen and
aubtle mind there is no distinetion In
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 said meck-
lv. She reached out her hand, took the
{:II[I and drained it

sNow, then,” said Denton, coolly seat- |
ine himself on a stool near her bed,
“1oll me this whole miserable Llu:-ailll.“.-é-.-;l
from the beginning.”

“] haven't thanked you yet, Jack,” |
ghe said, with a return of color.

wNever mind thanking me. 1 did |
merely what any other American :
would bave done, and, seeing you in |
danger, it would not have been manly. |
indeed, to stand off. 1 accept your
thanks, but let’s get to the business, |
How did you happen to be here—with
Neslerov ¥ .

“We were in Moscow,” she sald
“There was a meeting about the new
railway.” .

“Yeg, I know. That was what took
Neslerov there."”

wHe bad an interview with
while In Moscow—he" —

“Why do you hesitate? It is uot a
new exnerience to have a man want
to marry vou, Is it? You gave him the
usual answer, 1 suppose.” *

“Oh. Jack! There was but one an-
gwer papa could give him. 1 do not |
like the prince, and papa knows I will
pever marry & man I do not love.”

“Evervbody knows that—who knows
you,” gaid Denton soberly.

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

“About Vladimir! Who is he?"

“YViadimir Pauvlpoff, an Ironworker,
now sent”—

“Never mind, we will get to that
afterward. You started for .the Dbl.i

[ia |

| SPRES

| hair.

———— e

where Gorddn is to tdké a house in
Vashlov.”

“No, not yet. I must tell you about
Viadimir—poor fellow! I met him in
the forge—in his shop—one day while
the rallway was being put through
Perm. Papa and 1 went there. [e is
a marvelous man, Jack. You would
think as much of him as I do If you
knew him, He is so handsome and
gtrong. He is"—

“Do you mean young Paulpoff, the
blacksmith of Perm?¥"

“Yes, Jack. Do you know him?

L
“I've had him turn out some iron for
gmall bridges, Well?”
“He is so intelligent, ased was so

- anxious to learn, to improve, ¥ helped

him. I used to send him books, pa-
pers, magazines, scientitic works—any-
thing 1 could get hold of that would
Lelp him. He studied hard, poor fel-
lew! He grew to—1 think he loved me
—he"—

“Of course you returned his affec-
tion. You've done it so—1 mean It
came quite easy.”

Tears glistened in her eyes, and she
turned away her head. She had quar-
reled with this man and had said she
would never marry him, and their
friendship had been almost cut asun-

der. But he had saved her from Ne-
slerov. Now he was chiding her.

“One could not know Viadimir with-
out admiring him,” she said 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
niee, quiet village. XNeslerov is lying
not far away, somewhat cut up now,
but he will get over that, 1 could go
on my way and leave you if my ques-
tions are distasteful. The thing is that
there must be an explanation to this
affair, and I'd like to know what it Is
to be, It is mo trifling matter to cut
the governor of a RRussian province to
pieces,"”

“Have you been fighting?" she asked
quickly,

“No,” he replied, with a tinge of sar-
ecasm. “Nesglerov and 1 indulged in a
few pleasantries. e doesn’t feel as
gay over them as I do; that's all.”

“Oh, I see your hand is bandaged—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—
you met—there was an attacliment—so
far, o good. Now, how did that lead
to this affair?”

“I wanted to gee Viadimir and went
by train from Moscow to D'erm. 1
founid a drosky at the station and was
driven to the shops, Shops, house—all
were deserted. 1 found Neslerov there
with a painting under his arm. He was
taking it awayv. It was a beautiful pie-
ture, a beautiful face, 1 asked the
prince where Viadimir was. He said
that all the Paunlpoffs—father, mother
and Viadimir—had been sent to Sibe-
ria."

“Sent to Riberia! That big simple
hearted fellow! For what?

“Conspiring with others to kill the
ezar. We were alone; the drosky driv-
er went ont, and Neslerov tried to kiss
me. 1 fought him: I shot him."”

“You shot Neslerov ¥

“Yeg, | shot him. I would again. 1
then returned to Moscow, but did nol
tell my father anything about the mat-
ter, save that Viadimir was sent te
Siberin. We soon after started for the
Obi and stopped at 'ermi.  We saw the
rovernor, and he promised that if bhe
discovered that Viadimir was innocent
e would help him.”

“He might as well bave said that If
he discovered the moon was cheese he'd
glve it to you for lunch., Things like
that are rarvely corrected in IRtussia.”

“When we left Perm, Neslerov was
on the train. Of course, as papa did
not know anything about the shooting
in the house of the 'aulpoffs he greet-
ed Neslerov as a friend. Ewerything
went well till we had erossed the bor-
der and come into Neslerov's own prov-
inee, At this place—1 had been sleep-
ing—1 woke up. The car had become
detached from the train. 1 was alone
with Neslerov., He took my revolver
from me and drageed me bere and or-
dered the priest 1o marry us. Thep
you came.”

“Yes, | think 1 came just in time,”
ginid Denton,

Then a stern look came again upon
his Hee,

“Frances.”" he said, *1 do not know,
of course, how this matter will end. If
Neslerov wishes, he ean destroy me. 1f
he finds it advisable 1o keep silent,
then I may find a way to assist this
Viadimir., I think we shall soon be on
the way to the Ohi”

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

“There he 8" growled an old man,
evidently the leader., *He tried to kill
his excelleney, Kill him!™

“Khill him!" said another. *“It is the
governor's command. e put the iron
road, the bridge, the devil wagons,
throngh our couniry. The czar does
not wish it, and we must avenge the
wrong. KIill him!"

CHAPTER IX.
DEXTON TURNS LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER.
ENTON presented an unruffled
front.
“Take me to the governor,”
he said.

“The governor is resting,” growled a
fellow whose face was a mass of greasy
“You will kill him.”

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

“Why Is that, builder of bridges? Is

| there a god who avenges the death of

Americans?

“It will need no god to do that now,
The case is simply that Neslerov needs
better care than you*can give him, He
is badly injured. It is necessary that
he shall be taken to Tomsk at onece, 1
can start within the hour. There will
not be another train to the Obi in four

days. Do you desire to keen your pre-
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