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One man write* these facte from. Black 
River, N. B , Jwny. 4th, 1908;

I had a sore on my leg and to went the 
Hospital in 6t. John for treatment but left 
without being bcnefitted. I finally began.

Nerve Ointment
together with your Invigorating Syrup ami 
Acadian Liniment. This treatment haw 
removed the soreness fiom my log an<i 
healed it cemplefely except a very eua!l 
spot. 1 think your medicine can't be beat

Jarvis Scribner
This is but one of the may letters we 

receive emphasizing the fact that tor sores 
and skin diseases nothing csn be found 
#<|ual to Gates' Nerve Ointment, nerver 
failto have a box on your toilet table. 

Manefactnred by

C. Gates, Son & Co.
Middleton, N. S.
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Designs 
Copyrights Ac.

Anyone sending a eketrti and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention Is probably patentable. Communies, 
tions strtotly contHenttnl. Handbook on Patents 
sent free, oldest i.eency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Mumi A Co. receive 
special notice, without charge, In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest cir
culation of any snentlUo journal. Terms. |3 & 
veur; four menthe, f L bold by all nowrdcnlen.

iŸlüNN & Cc.30,C:m^- New York
Branch Office. t23 V Ht.. Woelili-vi/N. U. C.
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“Please do notl** cried Frances. “lie 
has stolen me from my father! He is 
a cruel monster! I cannot marry him!"'

“lie Is liis excellency, the governor,” 
muttered the old man. “We must 
obey.”

Neslerov seized her by the wrist and 
swung her toward the priest. The vil
lagers crowded round, awestruck at the

I . rr C"tl” •?. WÇ%iszl
! At the cry, which was echoed lu tue 
j crowd, Denton turned suddenly. The 
dastardly Neslerov had feigned. He 

I had risen to his feet and was creeping 
I upon his .enemy with a dagger drawn.
! -Qli, you are an assassin, oh?” said 
I Denton as he drew his revolver. “Let 
! me see if we can't settle you once for 
i all”

While it might he that not one of the
great name they had heard. They well villagers sympathized with Neslerov, 
knew the governor. Many of them had ! yet his act was not a crime to them, 
felt the knout at his command.

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

“No. no!” cried Francos, trying to 
wrench away from Neslerov.

A boy slid quietly away from the 
crowd and ran.

“Stand there, curse you!” said Nesle
rov. grasping Frances by the hair.
The pain of his rude hand on her lovely

With their sordid understanding of 
w mien having no rights, no freedom.* 
no liberties save what their lords and 
masters gave them, the men of this 
place looked upon the eagerness of 
Neslerov to bo married to so beautiful 
a girl as natural.

One of them, realizing that the gov
ernor's safety was necessary to their 
own. sprang upon Denton and drove 
a knife through the fleshy part of liishair made Frances cry out In terror, 

pain and shame, "i'll kill you if you 4#arm* . ...
inrtvp „ mi in'” The pistol fell to the earth near that

of Neslerov and two villagers picked
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 hack 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 
voice. “I’ll have your life for this!”

“Jack! Oh, Jack!” cried Frances, 
and then, the last vestige of her 
strength deserting her, she fell uncon
scious into Jack Denton's outstretched 
arms.

thorn up ami hid them.
Like a flash Neslerov was upon his 

unarmed foe, and his knife was raised 
to strike, but Denton, with a quicker

to see Frances, as if nothing had hap
pened.

CHAPTER VII.
A DUEL.

N
ESLEROt* 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, I!” said Denton. “Fortunately, 

I arrived In time to foil this dastardly 
attempt of yours to take advantage of 
a defenseless girl. I have been riding 
along the railway from stream tc 
stream examining the bridges. I reach 
ed this place on my horse a moment 
ago. A boy saw me coining and hur
ried to tell me what was going on. I 
Lad no idea I should find a friend in 
need of help. But, thank God, I was 
la time.”

“You will never leave this place 
alive!” said Neslerov.

He plucked a revolver from his pock
et and aimed at Denton.

A woman standing near held out her 
hands and caught the form of Frances 
and bore it into her house. Denton, 
with flashing eyes, leaped forward and 
closed with Neslerov.

“It Is a battlç to the death between 
giants!” cried a man in the crowd.

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

The Iron fingers of Denton would 
dose on the throat of Neslerov. aud It 
scented as though the struggle would 
end that moment, but Neslerov would 
wrench himself free anil leap at his 
enemy with a curse and growl.

“It Is you or I! One of us must die!” 
cried NesleroV.

A swinging, crashing blow from the 
American's right band sent the gov
ernor to the ground, where he lay as If 
stunned.

“Take care of him, somebody,” said 
Denton In Russian. “1 don't want to 
kill him.”

He turned without a look at the fall
en man and started toward the hut into 
which Frances had been carried.
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And now bvjnn n duel. 
movement, drew a knife from liis 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 probably never see 
again.

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

ton's arm was flung over the face aud 
clothing of Neslerov, while that from 
the bruises on the governor's face grew 
thick aud dark, making him truly hide
ous.

With a grasp ns of Iron Deaton 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 
half the length of Denton's finger.

But the American scarcely felt the 
wound. He was not fighting now for 
life, nor for vengeance, lie was light
ing for that girl who lay In the hut. 
He knew that if Neslerov killed liiui 
and was not killed himself, her life 
would be made such a hell in the 
power of this monster of brutality that 
death would be preferable.

A year ago she had told him she did 
not and never could love him. It had 
been a quarrel. Sbe didn't want to get 
married, and be asked her if his rough 
exterior, the result of years of hard work 
in rude and dangerous places, was dis
agreeable to her. He said there were 
flue gentlemen at Paris. New York, 
London and St. Petersburg. She bad 
answered that she knew It. She pre- 

, ferred their company to lx>ors. 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 Ids 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, lie 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.

With another curse, a spluttering of 
blood and a groan the governor of 
Tomsk sank to tlife ground at the foot 
of Ids adversary unconscious.

“Take care of ldm, you fellows; no 
need to let him die,” said Denton, ex
amining the wound. “Ills lung is not 
touched. Nothing fatal here, I am glad 
to say. Here, you!”

The old priest came mumbling to
ward him.

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

“Yes, little father,” said the priest, 
trembling. “But what of j*ou?”

“I can take care of myself.”
He Strode to the bank of the stream, 

over which he bad but a few mouths 
Before built a bridge, and bathed his 
.Wouflds. fhen Jie wçnt into the hut

CHAPTER VIII.
THE INTERVIEW IN THE IIUT. 
RANCES lay oil a rude bed, 

scarcely conscious, aud Den
ton stood a moment looking 
down solemnly upon the lovely 

upturned Lice, lie bent over her,.touch
ed lier brow aud felt her pulse. All 
sense of bis own injuries seemed to 
leave him as he saw her need of imme
diate care.

Frances felt his touch aud looked up 
at him with about the same expression 
she might have worn had lie been a 
stern and high priced specialist called 
in to make an examination.

“You arc merely knocked out by the 
shock,” 18c said, with assumed indiffer
ence. “You will probably be all right 
as soon as we get to Tomsk.”

“Yes, if I could get there.” she whis
pered. “My father will be anxious.”

must relieve ids anxiety as soon 
as p issible. You must not worry.”

“What will you do? And Neslerov?”
“Never mind Neslerov now. Keep 

cool. You've got 1" be braced up a lit
tle. I wish I liai', some wine.”

"There was some in tie ear,” she an
swered. “Neslerov had it. Ho tried to 
make me drink, but I would not.”

Denton went to the ear, still on the 
main track, and brought from it the re
mains of the bottle of wine Neslerov 
had opened. This lie took with him to 
the hut and offered some to Frances.

“I don't want it. I refused it before,” 
fc.be said.

“Oh, don't you want it?” lie asked 
ironically. “I suppose in your keen ami 
subtle mind there is no distinction be
tween a glass of wine offered by Nesle
rov when you were his prisoner aud by 
me when you are ill.”

“I did not mean that.” she said meek
ly. She reached out her baud, took the 
cup and drained it.

“Now, then.” said Denton, coolly seat
ing himself on a stool near her bed, 
“tell me this whole miserable business 

I from the beginning.”
! “I haven't thanked you yet. Jack,”
I she said, with a return of color.
I “Never miud thanking me. I (lid 

merely what any other American 
would have done, aud, seeing you in 
danger, it would not have beeu manly, 
indeed, to stand off. I accept your 
thanks, but let's get to the business. 
How did you happen to be here—with 
Neslerov ?”

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

“Yes. I know. That was what took 
Neslerov there.”

“He had an Interview with papa 
while in Moscow—lie”—

“Why do you hesitate? It Is not a 
r.ew experience to have a man want 
to marry you. Is It? You gave him the 
usual answer, I suppose.”

“Oh, Jack! There was but one an
swer papa could give him. I do not 
like the prince, aud papa knows I will 
never marry a man I do not love.”

“Everybody knows that—who knows 
you.” said Denton soberly.

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

“About Vladimir! Who is he?”
“Vladimir Puulpoff, an Ironworker, 

new sent”—
“Never mind, we will get to that 

afterward. You started for the Obi, 
where Gordon Is to take a house in 
Vashlov.”

“No. not yet. I must tell you about 
Vladimir—poor fellow! I met him hi 
the forge—in liis shop—one day while 
the railway was being put through 
Perm. Papa and 1 went there. lie Is 
a marvelous mau. Jack. You would 
think as much of him ns 1 do if you 
knew him. He is so handsome and 
strong, lie is”—

“I»o you mean young I'uuliioff. the 
blacksmith of Perm?”

“"Yes. Jack. Do you know him?”
“I’ve had him turn out some Iron for 

small bridges. Well?”
“lie is so Intelligent, and was so 

anxious to learn, to improve, I helped 
him. I used to send him books, pa
pers, magazines, scientific works—any
thing I could get hold of that would 
help hlm. He studied hard, poor fel
low! He grew to—I think he loved me 
—he”—

“Of 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 had said she 
would never marry him, and their 
friendship had been almost cut asun
der. But he hail saved her from Ne
slerov. Now he was chiding her.

“One could not know Vladimir with-
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with a groat accession of spirit. "I fail 
to see why I should bo put through tins 
catcc!iis 111 by you.”

"You needn't be if you don't want 
to,” lie answered coldly. “T! is is a 
nice, quiet village! Neslerov is lying 
not far away, somewhat cut up now, 
but he will get over that. I could go 
011 my way and leave you if my ques- j 
tions are distasteful. The thing is that I 
there must be an explanation to thi.t ! 
affair, and I’d. like to know what it u i 
to be. It is no trifling matter to cut j 
the governor of a Russian province to 1 
pieces.”

“Have you been fightingshe asked ' 
quickly.

“No,” he replied, with a tinge of sar- i 
casm. “NVsIvrov and I indulged in a j 
few i>has;mtrivs. He doesn’t feel as j 
gay over tliqm as I do; that’s all.”

“Oh, I see yVur hand is bandaged—I 
never noticed it. Oh, Jack, forgive me!”

“We were following a course of in
quiry,” lie said, putting the bandaged 
hand behind him. “This Vladimir— 
you met—there* was an attachment—so 
fan so good. Now, how did that lead 
to this affair?”

“I wanted to see Vladimir aud Went 
by train from Moscow to Perm. I 
found 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 away. It was a beautiful pic
ture, a beautiful face. I asked the j 
prince where Vladimir was. tic said ! 
that all the Paulpoffs—father, mother 
and Vladimir—had been sent to Sibe
ria.”

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

“Conspiring with others to kill the 
czar. We were alone; the drosky driv
er went out. and Neslerov tried to kiss 
me. I fought him; I shot him.”

“You shot Neslerov?”
* “Yes, I shot liim. I would again. 1 
then returned to Moscow, but did not 
tell my father anything about the mat
ter, save that Vladimir was sent to 
Siberia. We soon after started for the 
Obi aud stopped at Perm. We saw the 
governor, and lie promised that if he* 
discovered that Vladimir was innocent 
he would help him.”

“lie might aS well have said that If 
he discovered the moon was cheese he’d 
give it to you for lunch. Things like 
that are rarely corrected in Russia.”

“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 Paulpoffs he greet
ed Neslerov as a friend. Everything 
went well till we had crossed the bor
der and come into Ncslcrov’s own prov
ince. At this place—I had been sleep
ing—I woke up. The car had become 
detached from the train. I was alone 
with Neslerov. He took my revolver 
from me and dragged me here and or
dered the priest to marry us. Then 
you came.”

“Yes, I think I came just In timc.V 
said Denton.

Then 0 stern look came agalq upon 
his face.

“Frances,” he said, “I do not know, 
of course, how this matter will end. If 
Neslerov wishes, lie can destroy me. If 
no finds It advisable to keep silent, 
then I may find a way to assist this 
Vladimir. I tldnk we shall soon be on 
the way to the Obi.”

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

“There lie is!” growled an old roan, 
evidently the leader. “He tried to kill 
his excellency. Kill him!”

“Kill him!” said another. “It is the 
governor's command. He put the Iron 
road, the bridge, the devil wagons, 
through our country. The czar does 
not wish It, and we must avenge the 
wrong. Kill him!”

CHAPTER IX.
DENTON TURNS LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER

D
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 
hair. “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 ease Is simply that Neslerov needs 
better care than you can give bim. He 
Is badly Injured. It is necessary that 
he shall be taken to Tomsk at once. I 
can start within the hour. There will 
not be another train to the Obi In four 
days. Do you desire to keep your pre
cious governor here and have him die 
on your hands?”

“No. Let us see what the governor 
has to say.”

It was a solemn crowd that marched 
In two columnStyWlth Denton between, 

to the hut of the village priest, where 
Neslerov lay.

“Why do you bring him here?” asked 
the priest “Heard you not what Ills 
excellency said?”

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

Neslerov looked up at Ills eonmv»mr. 
ana ho expression of hatred came into 
his eyes. Denton made no show of sen
timent or compassion.

“I understand you commanded these 
villagers to kill me,” he said, standing 
at the side of the bed and looking cold
ly and sternly at bis victim. “I Just 
wanted to say before they kill me— 
which they certainly will do If you in
sist—that In that case you would prob
ably die here for lack of proper care.”

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

“That Is for you to say. I am not a 
murderer. I had no desire to kill you. 
You attacked me, and 1 defended my
self. 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 tlfus far 

in.”
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«tit now? There its 20 train, a*» *?r 
days,”

“I will take you to Tomsk if you 
promise never again to molest Mr. 
Gordon or his daughter.”

“I promise,” said Neslerov. “I will 
order the villagers to permit you to 
go.”

Denton then went to the car and ex
amined it. He discovered where a 
fia tv in the iron had weakened the 
couplings.

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

Denton examined the old hulk. It 
was fit only for drawing one or two 
cars. Denton carried water from the 
river#and filled the boiler and built a 
fire of wood.

Soon after the villagers were sur
prised to see a wheezy, rickçly old en
gine coming slowly, with n prodigious 
noise, into view. Denton’s horse had 
no difficulty in keeping up with it

The old engine was coupled to the 
car, and then Denton went for 
Frances.

“Ti e train Is ready,” he said.
“The train! What train?”
“The train thq> is to carry you to the 

Obi, where you will join your father.”
“But there is no train!”
“There Is a train, and as the steam 

Is up and the track clear I suggest 
haste. Your father is probably anx* 
tous.”

She went with him. At the sight of 
the engine she understood.

“You are a wonderful—you are doing 
this for me!” she said.

“Yes, but Neslerov will be a paspsen* 
*er-”

“And you?”
“Engineer, conductor, guari
He took her to the car andTmade her 

comfortable.
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