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Neslerov was earried to the car by
the villageps. The backs of two seats
were turned down, a bed was made for
him, and he lay there quiet and seem-
ingly content.

“0Of course, I know that you are seri-
ously wounded,” said Dentor to him,
“and the possibility of your doing any
mischief is small, but I want to tell
you before we start that if I catch you
at any tricks I will kill you as i would
o dog.”

Neslerov nodded,
on the engine,

It was an exciting start, though the
lience was small. The villagers
stared, then laughed as the lmlv old
engine puffed and screeched and scrap-
ed as it got under way.

But it had 2 man in charge of it who
was accustomed to overcoming difficul-
1l Aud the way he made it groan
and work would have made glad the
Leart of the man who had abandoned
it on the siding six months before.

in the car was silence, Neslerov
wis too weak to talk; Frances would
npot talk to him if he wished. She re-
mained at her end of the car, save to
go in mercy to him and offer him wa-
ter at intervals. At such times he
would look up at her with an earnest,
inscrutable expression on his face, She
would not speak, nor he.

Suddenly at a siding toward which
he had been aiming Denton turned the
engine to the right and brought the lit-
tle train to a standstill. They had been
on the road sixteen hours and had trav-
eled 210 miles.

Frances and Neslerov both looked up
as the train stopped and saw the grimy
engineer enter the car.

“There is a village near here,” he
said, “and just beyond this siding there
is a small signal box. I bave just vis-
fted it, and there is a train coming this
way from Tomsk. Undoubtedly, as
there is no regular train due, this is a
gearching party out after I'rances Gor-
don. Now, I have no wish to start an
international controversy. WWhat story
shall we tell?”

“Tell the truth,” said Frances. "It
does not, as a rule, harm any person
who is innocent.”

“No,” said Neslerov; “not as a rule.
But we are In a part of the world
where customs are different from yours.
If you tell the truth, you will never
make the world believe you. DBut you
will not understand; I cannot tell you.”

“I know what you mean,” said Fran-
ces scornfully. *“You mean that your
reputation is so bad that If it were
Enown that you had that car left be-

and Denton went

hind to compel me to marry you every-

body will be sure I am your wife. Is
that it?"

“Yes; something like that.”

“But, then, there Is my

word,” sald
i slerov you would be ruined.

| it pass.

Denton

oy ¢ will e helieved by your |
P ory by mine” sald Nesle-
T us enteh tell what we please. ‘

whistle of a speeding locomo 1ve was
borne to him by the breeze. It eame—
one engine and a car, the same as that
he was on, but a modern locomotive of
Ameriean make. Gordon was in the
car with some officials from Tomsk.

“Iley! That you, Denton?”’ he gasp-
ed as the grimy bridgebuilder steppad
into the car, which was stopped at the
side of the construction engine. “My
girl and the governor of Tomsk got
left behind in a car. Seen”—

“I'm all right,” said Frances as she
cmerged from her car and flew to her
father's arms.

“Did Denton save you? What was
1t? Where is N slerov?" asked Gordon.

“Oh, he is in there.” sald Irances
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ceoolly. “We've had a lively experience.
I thought at-one time we'd be killed by
some savages. But Mr. Denton and the
princeZol, ~tet’s_get on; 1I'm tired out
and Vingry.”

Denton heard and wondered.

In every new experience he had had
with I'rances Gerdon he had been made
more and more astonished by the un-
certain moods, the whims, the strange
turns her caprice would take.

“Hitch on to this train and haul her
mack to the Obi,” said Denton. *“If the
road doesn't want this engine, 1 can
use it at the Obi brids

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

At the sight of the engine she understood.,
transferring to him some of the com-
forts to be found in the other car.
Russian officials swarmed around him
and praised his courag

“And that American!
one too!” they said.

“Yes; he is brave—Dbraver than L
said Neslerov weakly.

e

Ile is a brave

The train started Dback toward
Tomsk. It had about ninety miles to
go to reach the Obi. During the jour-

uey Denton and Frances found them
selves side by side in the r car,
with no one near enough to Licar their
low spoken tones.

“l cannot understand youn.” said
Denton. “You first said tell the truth,
then you yourself told the first deliber-
ate lie. Why?”

I'rances looked at him coolly.

“Because I thouzght it over. There
was a good deal in what Neslerov said
TLen, again, you and my fatlier have
work to do, a carecr to n , LIONeY
to earn, and with the e¢mnity of Ne

I studied

as 1 said it. Let

it well. It is better

“Iere we are at Vashlov,” he said.
being you are home
again.”

“Yes,"” she replied, with the slightest
tremor in her voice. “Thauks to you,
I am bhowme again—in wmy temporary

Lome.”
CHAPTER X.
JANSEY, SUPERINTENDENT OF POLICE,
ESLEROY lay in his palace in

Tomsk, slowly
His heart was filled with rage,
and he longed for veng

His closest confidant now was
sky, who, owing to his meritorious
conduct In the appreliension of so great
a gang of conspirators as the Paul-
poffs, was promoted at the request of
Neslerov to a post where he could as-
sist his superior in his plans and ambl-
tions.

He bad told Jansky the story of the
ride from Moscow, and it was of course
colored to suit his purpose. Jansky had
received his commission—the first im-
portant one since his arrival at Tomsk
—to watch the American and find an
opportunity to wreak vengeance.

About twenty miles from the city of
Tomsk was the village of Tivoloffsky, n
small mining town peopled by convicts

To this town the PPaulpoffs had been
sent. Viadimir was useful in the
mines. With his tremendous strength
he could do the work of two, and in his
simple obedience to the mandates of
bis superiors he never attered a com
plaint. The old peopie did menial work
cooking for the convicts who bad no
families or eleaning in the houses of
the oflicers.

This pew life came hardest upon the
ld people, and it was their sufferings

{8 mmething 1o s

that made Viadimir under his
breath.
One day Jansky entered the room
where Neslerov_sat or half reclined
“\Well, \‘.ln:lta\ it? 1 see you have

curse

sald Neslevov,

1 have, your excelleney,” replied the
superintendent of police. “It concerns
bhim—your enemy.”

“The American?”

“Yes. | have obeyed your commands
-he has been constantly watcled, And
Rt I8t we are in a position 1o strilie.”

Neslerov sat up straight

“What? onet

ed what the man's
wl the Paulpofls are

w American. Ile has
e twice. It was overkeard

recovering. |

wouse

Pauipo

can Le know
'..\.Hl the g

about the pic-

raor.

‘I qo nat k
fot yit revealod.”
v’ he siid, “I know what t

is, as 1 said,

thie existoence

peture you s

| medallion, probably 1t

wis lest soine years o a member

of my family and bear tion to a
at mystery—the niyst of Gras- |

l<>\
Jansky shut his eyes and secimed to

be thinking

“Jansky, your life and mine depend
en your action now. Do you under-
stamls”

*1 understand nothir

“That picture, if it is tl
must be brot
| can, it hie proves to be
must know or suspe
not wish him to know. T
wher
appear in Sibe

rested in it
ting 1 do

an rm'I 1 dis

1. .\nn., Jansky, Viadi-
mir Paulpoft is a mo:t dangerous plot-
ter even here. e ought to be ced
where hiv ean do no more mischief.”

“I begin o understand,” said Jansky
grimly.

II¢ bowed and left the palace and
rode toward Tivolofisky.

Two days passed, during which Jan-
sky watched and kept hin It in readi-
ness to act.  Then, while Mamma Paul-
pofl was alone in her hut, shie heard an
imperative knocking at the door. I'apa
Paulpoff and Vladimir had just gone
to the mine. Denton, the Ammerican,
had left the Lot Let-a short time be-
amma  i"aclpeff  had been
le of late that
upon her.

and stepped
the dark and
Jansky. Dehind
Tomsk po-

s0 wuch

chitest s
She turned whiter
| backward as she s
forbidding face of
Jansky were two of the
lice.

“You are Mamma DPauipofl,” said
Jansky, slipping his foot in the door
and working his way inside.

“I am; you know me; I was at
PPerm,” fultered the trembling oid wo-
ran.

“I am quite well aware that you
were at PPerm, old woman, and also
that conspiring son of youwrs. It show-
ed the mercy of the czar that you re-
| ccived no worse punishment. This is
| beaven compared to what you de-
served.”

“We had done nothing, your excel-
| leney.”

“What! You still persist in that lie!
You were all in the game, and you are
| stiil at it, let me tell you.”

“It is not so!” wailed the old woman,

| havirg visions of horrible punishments
! of which she had Leard.

bran-

d'shing a whip he ca + other

two did the sz2wme,

heaviern.
| The !d woman crouched
’wull.

“Don't lie to me again,” thundcred
Jansky. *I have been watching you
every day since yon cawe to this pla
I say you ure stiil conspiring.”

“It is not so! | swear it in the name
of God!"” mma Paulpofl.

“Let me tell you, it will be worse for
you if you do not tell the truth. Y.a
are receiving a visitor who is suspect-
ed.”

“I—a visitor! 1 know
ed Maumma Paulpotf.

“0Ob, do you not? But you were here
when he came. Did he conie to gee you,
your husband or your sou?”

“Who—of whom do you sheak?” ask-
ed the frightened old won

“Of whom would 1 sp save that
accursed Awmerican? ie has twice
| made attempts upoa the life of the gov-
| ernor of Tomsk Yet the governor in
| the kindoess of his Lieart has not mo-
lested him. But he was warned if a
third attemipt was made it would go
bhard with him.”

“Ab, it is impossible!
80 kind"—

sood and kind, eh?
ner does he display™Nig?”

“Oh, he came—he came”—

The old woman stumbled and floun-
dered. It had been borne inaipon her
understanding by PPapa Paulpoff that
on no account must she breathe a word
to any persen concerning the visit of
which Jansky spoke.

“Come, out with it!" stormed Jansky.

“He came—I1 do not know why he
came,” murmured the old woman in de-
spair.

|

|

|

|

[ “Don’t tell me” s
|

] but their whips were
|

1inst the

cried M

no oue!” gasp-

[Ie is so good—

In what man-

‘Would Scratch till
' the Blood Flowed

A dreadful case of Itching Eczema which
defied ordinary treatment, and was

permanently cured by Dr,
Chase's Olntment,

MRs. I iNK, 12 Walker St., Halifax, N.S.,
state \' ‘After three years of mlsu.\hh. torture
and sleepless nights with terrible eczema, and
after ll\mv over a dozen remedies without
u!.:.—umn;‘ \I"\ll ing but slight temporary relief,
I have been perfectly 1 entirely cured by

| using Dr. Chase's Ointinent.  After the third
| or fourth apy tion of this grand ointment I
obtained rehef, and a few boxes were sutficient

to make a thayou

“It is six months since I s freed of this

wretched skin ¢, and @s there has been
{nor fl ! consider the cure

« lering a
| v I 1S ¢

with ¢ ma that I woul tch the sores in
! my cleej t locd would flow
i Dr. Chae's Ointment, 60 cents a boz, atall
dealers, or dmar Bates and Co., Toronto,
To nrotcet unot imitetions the ro:tait

Pr. A, W, Chase, ( I w3

\0r, are on every box.

|air. It fell-

to conspire

“I wiil tell you. He
i governor

» life of N

of Toms
N0y :u:

I swear he did not.
vou kuow Le did not,

g3, a0 T
Goed! Then

15t know w 1
ith it, now, if ycu value your

'l\.un.x \’
ftad this house”

“I know not!
her;

duor

e "hpr tht
be commandec 1 savage-

Ilis two gallant men necdad no fur-
ther biddi cd woman was
seizod, tened to her
tha 2
in the doui
W 1"1 her i} wer head.

ear the rags from her back!™

A rue nd tore away bker garments
to the wi

\W . old hag,” said Jansky,
“understand I have come for the truth

and will Lave it. If you dv not give
it to e, I will kill you. 1 wiii get the
truth Lm.: Paulvoff. who has more

fense than you. NOW,
l'uwn.w\ that brouglit the
Lier

Wiat was tne
American

*I know not!” whispered the woman,
with a great soh,

“The lash!” roared Jansky.,

One of his police swung his heavy
whip, and the lash came down across
the naked shoulders. A livid mark
told the course, and Mamma Paulpoff
cried out in agony.

“This must be known!” said Jansky.
her you er some one must tell
What brought the American here? Was
it concerning a picture?”

“I know not id the woman.

“The lash! Twice!” ordered Jansky.

A white line apd a red one marked
the blows of thy whip. Mamma Iaul-
poff screamed in her awful torture.
Her limbs grew weaker, aud she hung
by the cords tied to her thumbs. The
thumbs were black.

“You will learn
oflicers of the ¢

said Jansky. “The
ir must take these
steps to protect his empire. With the
lesson you have had, tell the truth.
What brought thie American here?”

“I know not!” answered tln- woman.

“IHell's furies uvpon her!” said Jan-
sky¥ almost beside himse ll. “The lash!
Three times!”

"\uur arm is wealk,
officer who had
“Let me try.”

A smile of horrible eruelty crossed

his face as he stepped by the side of
the woman. His whip whistled in the
once—twice—thrice, and
with a scream, ber head tell baek. Her
eyves glazed.
“IHold! Quick! Release her and re-
store her to consciousness!” ordered
Jansky. “She is unconscious and can-
not feel our punishment.”

They cut her down, laid her on the
floor aud poured liquor down her
throat.

Groans came from her a
ed.

“God, take me from this awful pain!
gbe murmured.
“She feels 1in!” =aid Jansky in
savage glee. “String her up!”

Again she was raised and the cords
were fastened to her thumbs.

“Now, hag, tell me why the Ameri-
can came here? Was It to kill the
governor or to kill the czar?”

“No, I do not know.”

“You lie. The charge against him
and Viadimir is that they are conspir-
ing to kill both: The American and
V]adimir will be taken to the prison at
Tomsk and shot. Tell the truth. It
will save them and you.”

“I know nothing said the old wom-
an, remembering her husband’'s warn-
ings.

“The lash, both of you!
beast!” yelled Jansky.

“It was but a picture—to take a pic-
ture!” cried Mamma Paulpoff in tones
that pierced the air.

Iler weakness had come too Iate.
Both whips colled round her shrunken
breasts. The withered skin was cut as
with a knife. One scream came from
ber writhing lips, and she was still,

“Cut her down. Leave her!” was
Jansky's curt remark, Il¢ watched
them lay the still form upon the floor
and then led the way to their horses.
“It wus a picture,” he muttered.
Then N-slerov was right, and the
American is on the trail. DBoth he and
Viadimir must die!”

That night Vliadimir came home from
the mine with Papa Paulpoff. Ffe was
the tirst to step across the threshold.

“My God!” he said. *“Who Las been
here?”

Papa Paulpoff stood stupefied, look-
ing at the upturned face of his wife--
dead—Dbruised—her breast covered with
blood.

“The police!” wailed the old man,
wringing his hands pitifully. *“They
have killed Mamma Paulpoff! 'l'lu‘:)'
will kill you—and me!"”

Viadimir's gentle, placid face became
distorted with leonine rage,
ed over

said the police
done no whipping.

s they work-
"

Kill the old

IIe stoop-
the dead body of his mother,

touched her blood with the tips of hit
fingers and wiped themn ¢n his owp
bro

this Is Nesleroy or the order of
the ezn he thundered into the ears
of the terror stricken old man, *I will
rend them alll From this moment 1
live for vengeancee!™

IIe brought Lis clinehed fist down on

a wooden table and wrecked it com-
pleted

’ vl T erush them who have done
st 1" he ¢ | will T smash
{ rtsll’

\ he rt 11 Paulpoff sank

na I'aulpoff and

anr PRINCESS CI

OE train I‘rn;n \luwnvv came
gnorting and screaming into
the station, and ¢ mg the

passengers, mostly officers and
conviets or men connected with the
railway, were two women. One of
these was about fifty ycars of age,
thin and subdued in appearance, ana
her face bore the mark
anxiety. The other was searcely more
[lh..n a girl—twenty at most—but her
1ge was noble, and her entire ap-
neavance that of one born to command.
Her lovely face and well shaped head
rese above a collar of crmine, although
it was npot winter.

“To the palace of Neglerov, governor
of Tomsk,” she said to a drosky
driver, and she and her companion
were soon on the way.

Neslerov was at dinner when a serv-
ant announced the Princess Olga.

“What about the I’rincess Olg
asked. |

“The princess is here—she has asked |
to see your excelleney.” i

“IIere! Olga Neslerov, here!l” rising |
from the table. He had improved much |
{
|
|
]
\

s of suppressed

' he

in the last few days, and Lis face wore
a calm look that had not been there
since his meeting with Denton.

1Ie found the princess in the recep-
tion room.

“Princess Olga!” he exclaimed, kiss-
ing her hand. *“Fair cousin, what hap-
py circumstance brought you here?
And why have you come unannounced
and unattended?”

“] saw no reason to hefald my ap-
proach,” she answered, “and I am not
unattended. This is my attendant.”

The woman courtesied and looked
vncorifortable. but Neslerov pald her
not the least attention.

“Well, since you are here, I am pleas-
ed to sce you,” said the governor. |
“Your branch of the Neslerov family ’
and mins have not been too friendly. I |
d that at last one of you has had
1ee to begin a reconciliation.””
rineoss Olga smiled.

“Whatever feeling my branch of the
family may have for yours could scarce-
Iy be said to interest me,” she said.
“Remember, 1 have spent much of my
time out of and—it happened
twenty years

N roy turin -! to the deor and then
stonpudd.

iuss

10

To be Continued,
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