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National night.
‘been worn until the very
‘mation 'were; galled ; and when ‘this
thrown off eivil dissensions and insurrec-
tions commenced, The Poles and Swedes
plundered the gountry, and amid general
tumult’ and confusion some half dozen men
were clamoring for the throne. At length
a few pattiotio vitigens, pledgi g everything
they beld dear on earth to the icause of:
freedom from this curse of anarchy, and
beaded. by a-noble: prince and an humble,
:t‘riotw'hﬁdlﬂ', made a bold stand to save

¢ country.’ Moscow was retaken, and
Michael Romenol was chosen Caar f—and
this illustrious family still ooupies the jm-,
perial throne, And now the day of Russian
grostacss: dawned ; but the sun was ot
fairly up—and the broad light opened not
upon the empire—until Peter oame to th-
throne. ¥

In the t of the Slobods—the
suburbs of Moscow—and very near the

¢river Moskwa,’ stood an humble cot, the

exteridr of which betraye 1 a neatness of ar-
rangement and show of taste that more than
_made-up for its smallness of size. Nor was
1t so very small, in fact, but only in con-
trast ; for near at handabout it stood many

*large, shabby, dirty-looking structures that

overlooked the prim cot, es bleak mountains
miy look down upon & verdsnt hill. And
within this cot was as veat as withou . The
\wo ‘apartments in front, one of which was
only used in winter, were furnished not only
with neatness, bat with a fair show of orna-

(. ment and luxury. Back of thele weres.

large cooking and fining room, iyd two

small bedrooms ; and back still from these |

was an artisan’s shop, sud other out-build-,
tnga  This shop wis devoted principally to
}ie manufactute of fire-srms. Some swords,
and other edged wespons, were made here
upon special application. :

The gun-maker now stood by his forge
watching the white smoke. as it curled,
wp towards the throat of the chim:
pey. He was a young man, mot over
t ce-and-twenty, aud o frame
of more than ordinary symmetry and mus-
cular development. . He was not large—
not above the -medium sizo—but a single
glance at the swelling chiest, ‘the b oad

houlders, and the sinewy ridges of the bare

£ Pright inte

. be called such,

3
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i

¥
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£ master’s, and if he

arms, told at once that he was master of
great physical powet. His features were
regular, yet strongly marked, and eminent-
'ly handcome ; his brow, which Was full and’
high, was half covered by the light brown
surls -that waved over it ; while his eyes
which were of & bright, brilliant, deep gray
In color, lent & cast of genius to the intel-
Ject of the brow. His name was Rauric
Nevel. His father had_been killed in the
then late war with the Turks, and the sorh

5 Jo.ving his mother properly cared for, went |,
. %0 8

pain soon after the bereavement., There
he found work in the most noted armories ;
_snd now, well versed in the trade, he had
petarned to his native city to follow ‘his cdll.
Ing, and support_his mother. B
Near by stood & boy—Paul Peapoff—a
nt lad, some_ fifteen years of
g9, -who- bad bound himselfto-the-“gun=
| maker for the purpore of learning the art.
Jiis hair and his eyes were Carker than his
possessed not 80 much
yound intelleot, he certainly possessed an un-
wonted degree of kegu, quick wit, apd un-
swerving integrity.
The sun had becn some time below the
horizen, and the_only light.of sny comse.

| quence that made things- partially visible

within the shop cime froms the/dull Mlaze of

{ $he coals an_the. forge, as Paul ever and
| gnon bore down upon the brake that moved

the bellows, Suddenly Rauric started back
from the forge aa his mind “broke from" the
fleep reverie into which he had fallen, and

. having bade his-boy.tosee that matter§were’

properly disposed for the night be
lowards the-door,
kitchen, whe e his mother had sipper all
prepared and set out. . ;

Claudia Nevel was'a nohle looking woman,
If the impress of & noble, generous soul can
and the light of her still

turned

. bandsome countenance was never brighter
* thad when gazing upon her boy. She had

&

%
& 1o the voice of the storm.

£

sen the snows of fifty winters, and if
they had left some silver upon her head, aud
' Jome age-marks upon her face, the sunshine
L of full us many summers had left her with a
[nukful-, loving heart, snd & prayerful lov-

g soul.

« [t is snowlng again, faster than ever,
pemurked Paul, as he took his seat at the
tabie.

wAn,” returned Ruric, resting his knife a
few. moments while he bent his ear to listen

“1 had hoped
twould snow no more for ghe present.

L blows !’

«Never mind,” 8 oke the dame ina trust-
" Jul casy toue, ‘it must storm when .6 listeth,
Land we can only vhaak (God that we have
isheiter, and pray for those who have noue.
‘Amen I’ responded 'turic, fervently.
Jfter this tue trio remained some minuteg
Gilent, seemung to be busy in listening to the
jtorin-notes that catne pealing abous the cot.
Tie wind was high, and the snow was now
fashing upon the windows with . dreary,
me.ancholy gsound. Tne meal was at length
eaten, and the table set’ back, and shortiy
‘iterwards Paul retired to his bed. 1t was
his wont to retire early, tor he rose early to
bui.d tue fifks and prepare for-the labors of
\he day. @ . v
Ruric drew his chair close up to the fire-
place, and leaning against the jamb he bow-
2d his head and pondered again. “This had
become a habit with him of late, Some-

| Mimes he would sit thas during 2 whole hour
i king, or even movin and his | e .
witnout speaking, of & | rearing in, whiriing e ot 6 I asiew bako

mother did not interrupt him, as she sup-
posed be might be solving some wechanical
roblem that bad arisen to bother him.
{Kus these fits of thought had become too
Irequent, t00 lengthy, and too moady, for
mch a conclusion, and the good wéman
yas forced to believe that they were caused
___,___—__'.__—__,_,__.’—-‘;_-

| é’%.‘égu‘f fﬁﬁiﬁ:"%ﬂ‘é’ﬁ?’é&ﬁ‘?ﬁ‘é&pﬁﬁs&f

mptoms neglected develop into acute
" a trite saying that an f

For Purmel:u‘s \;egattﬁ:‘l;
bed, one or two for
and a cure Jrﬂl be effected.
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-gladness was gone from your heart. I bave

and - was - soon: i i#hs'l

_“Raric, iy son,” ‘spoke the m ther at
length, in s low, kind tome, ‘‘what is it
that oetupies your t: ughts so much *”

The young man siarved and purned bi
gaze upon his mother. ! '

“Did you spesk to me, my mother?” he
ssked,  after having recalled his mind t
t_hl‘ug'v about Kim. .’ - el

‘Yes, my boy,” she said, I did spesk t
yun. Tuskedyou what it was »tlﬂ'a oqs::pie -
your thoughts.” : ’

*Oh—nothing—nothing,” Ruric answer
od, after some moments of hesitation.
was only thinking—that was all.”

“] ; mow yowwere thinking—and T know
that was all at the time; but of what, Ruric’
Come—hide no secret from your mother:. ]
have noticed, you of late, snd I kuow you
are chaniged. That old smi'e is' gone- from’
gout face, and sometimes I have feared the,

seen you bent in thought over your work
when 1 kpew that of your work you werc
not thinking ; and I have seen you buried
in deep thought when you should be read-
ing or conversing with me.” '’

“Have I then offended you, my mother ?”

¢No, no—oh, no, my noble boy. Never
did such & thought enter my mind. 1
have been made uneasy -thereby it is only
in love for thee, and the fesr that thou
wert not so happy asin the past. Will you
not tell me all? Oh, I hope my bo)
fears not ‘to trust his elonnr with hi:
4houghts.”

‘As-she spoke thus she moved ‘her sex!
close to' where Ruricsat, and placed ber
hand upon his arm.

“Tell me, my boy,” she added in s low,
perspasive tome, “what is it that dwells
thus upon your mind.”

Ruric reachigd put and took his mother’s
‘hand, ad having gazed for some méments
into ber face he said :

“Surely, my mother, I have nothing in
my soul that I would hide from thee. Ifl
bave kept:my thoughts to myself with un-
seeming silence, it has been because I fear
ul;ydu&@d Jaugh st me if I told you of
them.” >

“Ah, no, my son,” the mother replied, al-
most reprovingly; * mothing that coulc
claim such deep and absorbing considera
tion from:a.mind like yours would move m«
to derision.. Speak plainly, and be sure o.
my 8 g v

b éhts 'more the youth gazed
silently npon_his mother, and then he an-
awered : " .

" %Al this thought has been of one person
—of—Rosalind’ Valdai.”

Claudia Nevel started as she heard that
aame, and for the while the color forsook
ber cheeks.

“What, my dear boy—what of her have
you thought ?” she asked, tremulously.

«What, but of one thing, could I think,
wy mother? You have seen her P

“Yes, Ruric.” 4

ey oty e
‘shal .l'"‘@ 3 : :*‘ Ll !
e s o

'| **Here—give me your MM

| peculiar one.

comtf 7 e Sl

The youth found the thickly: gloved hand
—gloved with the sofuest  fur-—and ‘having
ted the invisible applicant into the. ball he
+losed the door, and then  led the ‘way to
the kitchen. ' As soci a8 the candlé wes re-
ighted Rurie turned and gazed upon the
ew-comer. It was & mohk—und Ivbited

. 3 “ 1 "M‘ i--‘ n P
: Put-'bicll both

“t4ther ? What ave you' re
we met before ?’ Was it in Spain?”
¢ No,” .said Valdimir, -with » shake of
the head. And then ‘fith a more serious
shade upan his face, he wdded’s *¢Let this
pass now. I will not deny to you that
theremay be somé grounds for your strange
funcies; but I sssure you mist sacredly
that intil Jast night I never came in 'direct
jonship with you before—at - any

something like one . vf the Black ks of
5t. Michuel: “tle wus ‘of: medium height,’
«nd possessed s, rotuudity of. pertos which
was comidal to behold. . H. was fatand un-
vieldy, and waddled about with laughable

stéps. His huge black robe, which reached -

from his éhif t6 bis toes, was ¥ecured about
\he waist with o sash of the same colof,
\ud the spow, which, lay upon the shoulders
ad back, presented a striking contrast.'
luric brusied away the snow with, hisown
«and, aod having taken’ his visitor’s thick
sur bonnet, the latter took a seat near the.
re. it

Before a word was. spoken the 'youthful
108t carefuily examined his guest's features;,
«nd the latter seemed’ eqially desirous of
liscovering what mannér of people he
‘allen in wish. The monk's face” was ®
The features were Very dark
and ° prominenf, end almost -angular
\n their strongly m rked outlines, ~ His
row was very strong in mental develop-
ment, and his eyes were dark and brilliant.
The slight circle of buir that escaped from'

eneath the tight sikull-cap which he re-
‘uined upon his head was somewhat tinged
with silver, though ‘his face did not betray
-uch sdvanced age 43 this silvery ‘hair would
seem to indicate.

«You have heen caught, in a severe
stortn, good father*” snid the youth, ufter
his guest had somewhat recovered from the
effect of the cold.

«“Aye—that have 1, my son,” the monk
returned in s deep, ruinbling tone. 1 left
the Kremlin this morning, little thinkivg
of such a change. This storm has com-
menced since I started on my return.
About half a mile from here my horse got
foundered in the snow,and I left him with
an honest peasant, and _then started to
nake the . st .of my way on foot, but 1
reckoned wildly. The driving storm blinded
me, and pilig the dtifts swullowed me up
at ev ry dozen steps. My body is not very
well adapted to such work—ha, ha, ha!
But T saw your light, and [ determined to
«eek shelter here for the might. By St.
\lichael ! but this isa most severe storm ;
yet you are comfortable here.”

“Aye, father—we try to be comfortable,”
eaid Ruric. “My mother could bardly sur-
vive a winter in some of the dwellings
which stand hereabout.” .

The monk made no answer to this, save a
sort of cominendatory nod; and shortly
afterwards the youth asked ; A

«Do you belong bere in"the city, good
father ?” )

«Aye—ab present I do,” the monk re-
turned.  And then, with a smile he added,

+I suppose you would like to know whom |

“And -you have marked the grace, the
loveliness, and soul-given beauty of the noble
girl?” R
I know she is beautifal, my son; and
also that she is good—at least, so I think.”

“ivThen what but love could move me with

-love hery Tlove Neirwith & whole streng
of my heart and soul.”
«Alas, my Rurjg, she will never dare love
‘t.heo." , f )
_“Yon koow- not that,” the youth quick-
ly replied, his eyes burning deeply,
and his open brow flashing. “Did I not !
know she loved me be: sure I would never |
have sllowed my thoughts such range. ~
were children :oq%.ib:‘, and even then we |
loved.. “Fite has” déalt differently by us in k,
the years thgt bave pnssed since those |
childhood timnfis; but yet I am sure that her
love for me i¥'not changed, save as increas:
ing age must changp all the emotions of our
nature 'imo du% _stronger lights and
5 ) A %

““But, think, my. boy; you, a m re artisan |

obility end the ward |

, proud aristocrat, '

- s F sthtion only as barsi: |

masters Jook’ apon their beasts of burden. |

1 fear you will find little else but misery in
such a dourse of thought.”

At least, my moiher, I will see Rosa /|
lind; and if she loves m® as 1 love her—and |
if she would ageept my hand—"
~ «Hush, my, boy., Do not cherish such
hopes., Why shonid she mate with thee |
when the~tichest nobles of the land wouid |
kneel for her band ?” |

“Hold ! eried Ruric, starting to his feet, |
his hand ome f ce tiushed and bhis bright eye !
burning. “‘3peak not thus—at least, not |
pow. I flatter not myseif; but I claim o

Y0 4

’ The l
yow is deep enough now. And bow it ‘

soul as pure, aiid a heart as npble, as any
wan in tne land. My .mind is as clear, e
hope a8 high; my amouition as true to rea:
greatness, and wy ‘Will as firm, as any o
them,. 1 Rosaland seclts the love of a true
heart, und the protection of stout arms and
d termined success, then I fear not to place |
» yself by tue side of any suitor in the land.
But if she se ks imuediate wealth, and the
guwter of sune high sounding title, then—
au, 1 know she does not. Buu let it pass
now. I will sec her.”

Claudia would 1ot opposs the wishcs 1
of her son, and she suid no more on the sub
ject. lor a while othing further was said,
until Ruric remarked upon the increasing
force of the storm. g '

«Hark 1”7 uttered his mother, bendi'x’xg ;
her ear in a listening attitude. “Was that
o knock upon our door ?”

«Surely no one is out on such a night that
could seek shelter here,” returned Ruric,

lead. | nre exauisite.

“You must bave—""

The youtir did not finish the sentence, for |
at that moment the knock came so loud
that it was not to be mistaken. The youth
ceught up. the candle and hasten d to the
door. He opened it, but the blast came |

-Ruric's face, and extinguishing the lighv at
once.

«s]g there sny one here ?’ the gun-maker |
asked, bowing his headand shielding his eyes 1
from the driving snow with one hand.

#Yes,” returned & vuice from the Stygin,
-

That latent force of fluid, which permeates all
matter, and which bears the conventional name
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deep thopght of hetY Dh, my mother, I %o .
h

We

| son resumed.
| seen before, but .to save my soul I cannot |

The Arlingwan Hotel Toronto, has Just | di !
Bl dache, ATé re- |

you have thus received. My nam? is Valdi- |

mir, And my home is wherever I may chance
to by on God’s heritage.
residing here in Moscow. There—could
vou ask me to be more frank ?”

Ruric smiled, but he made no direct re-
ply. He was too deeply interested in the
face of the monk to enter with:-much eager-
ness into conversation. At length the guest
asked ,ii_,hn\could be accommodated Wit
some sleeping-place, and having answered
in the.affirmative the youtd lighted another
candler and conducted bim to a chamber
which was located directly over the kitchen,
and which was very well warmed by means
of several iron tubes thet connected with
the furnace below.

**Mother,” uttered Ruric, as goon as he
had returned to the kitchen, “who is that
man ?’

‘«How should I know ?’ the woman re-
plied.

«But have you never seen him before?”
Ruric asked, in an earnest, eager tone.

«] cannot tell, my son. His face most
surely calls up sowne strange emotions in my
mind, but 1 thi k 1 never saw him be-
re.”

“And y t he seems familiar to me,” the
wThose eyes I surely have

remember when nor where.” i
And so Raric pondered, but to no avail.

| After he had retired to hisbed he ay awake

«nd thought of the str.nce fuce; and all
through the night his dreams were but
startling visious of the Dlack Monk.

et

‘CHAPTER IL

When Ruric came down in the mornin7 |
e found the monk already there, and
But litt'e was s2id |

reakfust nearly ready.
uring the meal time. for the monk scemed

Lusy with thoughts of his own, and Ruric

was too much engaged in studving the
strange man’s features, and pondering upon

the various doubts and surmises that had |
entered his mind. After the meal wasover |
the monk ac ompanied the gun-maker to his |
shop, and there he spent sowmne time in ex- “

amining the quaint articles of machinery
that were used in the manufacture of arms.

Ruric was engaged in fini hing o pair of
pistols, and for some minutes the monk uad

stood silently by his side watching his move- |
' m ats, At length the youth stopped in his |
| work and laid tne pistol down. o

« Excuse me, good father,” he said,
rather nervously, st the same time gazing

his visitor in the face; “but I must ask |

you s question. Where have I seen you
before?”
wHow should I know?” the monk re-

turned, with admile.

«'Why,” returned Ruric, with some hesi- |
| tancy, *I knew not but that you might én- |

lighten me. 1 have surely seen you some-
where.” -

« And are there not. hundreds whom you
have seen in this great city—aye, thous wnds
—whom you might recogaize as you recog:

| nize me ?”

« Ah—it may be s0; het not like this.
There may ke a thousand faces I would re-

| collect to have reen, but not one of them

wuuld excite even & passing emotion in my
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At present I am |

rate, not to my knowledge. You have act-
ed the good Samaritan ‘towsrds me, and I
hope 1 may at some time return the favor.”

% No, no,” quickly responded the youth ;
e qf yo
more. “Dhave only done for you what every
man‘ should do to his neighbor and so far
from needing thanks for my services, |
would rather give them for the occasion, for
1 know of no other so ree of joy so purs

which tel's us we have donea good act.”
~ The dark monk re:c}\ed forth and took
the youthful artisan’s hand, and with mere
than ordinary emotion hesaid s !

“ You touch the harp-strings of the sou!
with a noble hafid, miy son, and if any deed
of kindness can give me joy it will be & deed
for you. We msy meet again, and until
then I.can only say, God bless and prosper
thee.” .

With these words the ifonk turned away,
and ere Ruric cou.d command presence of
mind encugh’ to follow him he had gone
from the house. Tne youth wished to say
something, but amid the varied emotions
that went leiping through his mind he
could gather no connected thoughts.

After the monk was gone Ruric returned to
his bench and resumed his work. He asked
his boy if he had ever seen the strange mab
before, but Paul only shook his bead, and
answered dubiously.

« What do you mean?”’ the gun-maker
askéd, gazing the boy in the face. *De
you think you have seen him before ?”

T cannot tell, my master. I may have
| seen him before, and I may not. But sure-
| Iy you would not suppose that my memory

wou d serve you better thanyour own.”

Rurie was not fully assured by this an-
‘ swer. Hegazed into Paul's face, and he
| fancied he detected some show of intelli.
£ gence there which bad ,not been spoken.

But he resolved to ask no more questions at
1'prelent. He had ssked enough, he thought,
| upon such a subject, and he made up his
| mind to bother himself no more about it,
| feeling sure that if his boy knew anything

which would be for bis master’s interest to
| know it would be communicated in due sea-
son. So he applied hixlr_\-elf anew to his
| work, and at noon the pistols were fipished.

Towards the middle of the afternoon, just
as Ruric had finished tempering some parts
of a gun-lock, the ‘back door of his shop

| was opened, and two wen- entered. They"

1 were young men, dressed in costly furs, and
both of them stout and 'ood-lookhg. The

| gun-maker recognized ¥hem as' the Count i

O

| 'Conrad Damobnoff and .his friend Stephen

| n.
«] thiok I spesk with- Rurio Nevel 1’
| said the Count, moving forward.
|* “Youdo,” returned _K:prio. not at-all sur
prised by the visit, . cixg'e,o people of all
| clagses were in the habis of calling at his
b place to order arms.” JyuL
The Count turned & We‘»pplor then be-
| fore and his nether lip teembled ; but Ruric
thought that might be this ‘resultof coming
| from the cold into s warm p'age. . How:
| ever, he was soon undeceived, for the Count's
! next remark was signiticant :
| «You are acquainted. with the Lady
| Rosalind Valdai ?”” he said.
| “Iam,” returned Ruric, now beginning
| to wonder. X
| e wWell, sir,” returned Damonoff, with
| much baaghtiness,
| can be quickly and satisfactorily settled
| 1t is wy desire to make the Lady Rosalin:
| my wife.” T
i Ruric Nevel started at these words, and
| he clasped his hands to hide their tiemu
| lousness. But he wsa not long debatin,
! upon an answer.
« And why have yon come to me with
this information, sir 7’
| +You shoulu know that.already. Do you
| not love the lady o
“Upon my soul, Sir Count, you ask me a
| strange question? Wit right have you to
| question we upon such a theme ?”
1( “The right that every man has to pave
| the way for bis own rights,” replied Dani-
onott sharply.  **But.if you chonse not t«
| answer, let it pass. 1 know you dolove tiic
| lady. And now [ask you to renounce ali
| claims to her hand.”
| **By St. Paul, Sir Count, y>ur tongue run:
| into strange moods of speech. I renounc
‘all claims to Rosalind Valdai's hand 1—
| Was't so you meant ”
T ye, sic—precisely s0.”

«Perhaps you will inform me wh ¢ claim:
I may have upon the lady,” Ruric returne
{ with some tremulousness in bis tone, fo
the very subject was one that nfoved hin.
deeply.

«Ruric Nevel, you shall not say that ]
did not make myself fully understood, an
hence 1 will explain.”  The Count spok
this as gpeaks a wan who fee's that he!
doing a very condescending thing, and i
the sume tone he proceeded: *The La:i®
Rosslind is of noble parentage and ver:
wealthy. My own station and wealth ar
| equal with hers. My sta ion, at all e\ents
| She may possess the undivided right t.
| more property than I do. Bat that matter-
pot. Ilove her, and must have her for rfny
! wife. 1 have Leen to see” the noble Duke,

her gusrdian, and he objects not to my suit.
| But he informed me that there was one im-
pediment, and that was her love for you:
He knows full well—as I know, as all must
know—that she could never beco e you
wife; but yet ha is anxious not to interfere
| too much against her inclinations, So »
rimple denial feom you, to the etiect that
| you can never cluim her hand, is all that i
necessary. You understand me, I tri@
' We seek this only for the fair lady’s own
good. Of course, you must be aware that
the Duke would never consent to her union
with you; and yet he wounld wish to have
your denial to show to Rosalind when he

One or two bottles of Northrop & Lyman’
Veretahle Discovery will purify the blood. remor
Avspensia and drive away that extreme tired fe:
in7 which canres so much distress to the ind:
trions and persons of sedentarv habits. Mr. Y
¥. Flis. drmeeist, Fenelon Falls, writes:
Vegetahle Diccovery is sellidg well
good satisfaction.”

Oh! I see you have at last decided to use Dyer"

| Jelly of Cncumber and Roses for your hand

t improvement visiple, I assure ﬂ Ser:
ts

grea
you did not try it befor it. V
A Dyer& Co?nontma .

Hav:a{ou tried Homs Corn Cure? It he
no equal for removing these troublesome excre
censes, as many have testified who have tried i

Massey & Co.'s Emulsion of Cod Live

in and Quinine, is as th

tion known. by the leau
W. A. Dyer & Co., Montreal

Casw
1O!l.wit.h
best
| ing

retuén it then it will be a favor no |

and pleasurable as that feeling in the soul |

snnounces his, desieion: 1 Sare s pogwi 4

cessary is

{s only & plais, “simple avowal en your port

|that you bave no hopes nor thoughts of
'geeking .the hand - -the lady in marviage.”
i Asthe Count spo} he drew & paper from
' the bosom of hisma 1 doublet, sad having
! opened it he hande; iy towards the gun-
|maker. - But-Ruric took it not. He drew
:b‘::: snd gazed the visitor sternly in the

“Sir Count,” he uterad, ina tone of fall
| noble indjgnation, “‘what do you. sappose I
fiam? Do you mean to tell me that Olga,
| Duke of Tula, has-commissiosied you to ob-
| tain such a renuncin+ion of me ?’
““Stephen,” spoke the .Count, turning to
| his companion, “yon heard: the instructions
the Duke gave me - is morning?”

“:Ayﬁ,",
speech te Rurio.. “#‘1 did Jheat; and you
have stated the'case plainiy.”

I may _be ss much surprised as your-
| self,” resumhed -the Count, -haughtily, Hat
this strange taste of the Duke. Why he
should seek this signal from you I-can only
imagine upon his desire to'call up 1o regrets
in the bosom of his faic ward. He knows
+hat she was once intimate: with you, and

you. * For her sake he’ wouuld have " this aiy-
nal from you.”

“But how for her sake " asked Rario.

“Why,” returned Damenot, do you not
see? Rosalind, in the simplicity of her
heart, may think that you—a~mthat you
might claim ner loveyand: out ©of pure prin
ciple grant it to you simply because you
were the first claimant.” fa s

«But I never ciaimed her love,” said
Ruric, warmly. It she loves me, she loves
me from ber own hearn With the noble

Duke I never spoke but once, and then he
came here for e to temper his sword. 1f
you would marry w th the lady, do so; and
if you seek help in the work, seek it from
those who have some puwer in the matter. "

“You mistake, sir,” uttered the Count,
notly. “I seek not power now. I only
seek a simple word from one who may have
some influence—even as a beggar, having
saved the iife of a king, may, through roys!
gratitude, wield an influence. Will you
sign the paper ?” ’

Now all this see:ed very strange to
Rauric, and he knew that there wus some
thing beh.ad the curtaio which he was pot
permitted to koow. H koew the proud
and stabborn Duke well enou:h o know
that he never would have sent such a mes
sage as this but for some design more than
had yet appeared, In short, he could not
understand the matter at all. It looked
dark -nd compl x, and its face was in direct
conflict with the nature of the man from
whom it now sppeared to heve emanated.
Raric pondered upon this a few moments,
and he made up his mind that he would on
no account yjeld an atom to the strange de-
mand thas made upon him.

«Sir Count,” be said, calmly and surely,
‘‘you have pl\ainly stated your proposition,
and I will as plain y answer. I cannot sign
the f{nper."

«Hu !” gasped Damonoff, inquick passion.
“Do you refuse 1”

“Most flatly.”

For a few moments the Count gazed int
Ruric's face as though he doubted the évi
dence of his own senses.

«It isthe Duke’s command,” he said at
length.

«The Duke of Tula holds mo p.ower of

| command over me,” was the gun-maker's

calm reply.

«‘Beware | Once more,
| paper I”

“You but waste your breath, Sir Count,
in speaking thus.  You have mny answer.”

“By heavens, Ruric Nevel, you'll sign
this !” the Count cried madly.

I say—sign tho

“* frefhups my business |

“Never, sir.”

| *But look ye, sirrah : Here is my whole
| tuture of life based upon my hopes of union
| with this fair girl. Her guardian bids me get
this paper of you ere I can have her band.
And now do yeu think I'll give it up so

| vasily ? By the saints of heaven, I'll have

your name to this, or T'll have your life!™
+Now your tongue runs away with yon,
Sir Count. Ihave given you my answe:
e sure that only onc man on earth can
| revail upon me to place’miy name upon hat
per.”

+And who is he ?”

«] mean the.Emperor.”.

«“But you witl signit ” hissed Damonoff,
urning pale with rage «Here it is—sign !
(f you would live—siyn 1"

+Perhaps he cannot write,” suggested
Urzen, contemptuously. '

«Then he may make his mark,” rejoined
¢he Count, in the ssme contemptuous tone.

It might not require much more urging
» induce me to make my mark in & manner
ofat all agreealls to you, sir,” the youth
stnrned, with bis teeth. mow set, and tho

rk veins upon his brow starting more

ainly out. **You have come upon my

emises, and you have sought our purpose.
Cou now have your snswer, and for your
\wn sake—for my sake—I Leg you to leave
18,

«“Not until your name is upon this paper ”
ried Damonoff, shaking the missive furi-

isly and crumpling it in his band.

+*Are you mad, Sir Count? Do you think
sea fool ¥

“Aye—a consummate one.” -

“Then,” returned Ruric, with a curl of
..ter contempt upon his tinely-chiseled lip,
‘you need have mno further dealings with
ve. Thereis my deor, sir.” o,

For some moments: Conrad Damonoff
~emed unable to speak from very anger.
fehad surely some deep, anxious purpose/
1 obtaining Ruric’s name to that paper ;

_ud to be thus thwarted by a common artisan
was maddening to one,who based ali his force
of character upon his title.

“Sign !” he hissed.

«Fool I” uttered Ruric, unable Jonger to
.ontain himself in view of such -stupid per-
stance. ‘Do you seek a quarrel with
e t”

«Seek '—I seek what I will have. Will

you sign?” )

“¢Once more—No !

“Then, by heavens, you shall know what

it is thwart such as me ! How’s that?”

As these words passed from the Count’s

To be Continued. -
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. COAL -

Positively the Very Best in the<

| Market.
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the best grades of soft coal for grate use.
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THE CANAUA SUGLR REFINING CONPANY,
(Limited.) MON ik,

oyl BOB SALB ALL 6RADKS OF RERFINED SUGARS ANDSTEUPE OF ThE
. WELILKNOWN BEAND or i A

i

CTRTIFICATTS OF STH NGTH AND__PURITY,

OFFICE OF TIii PUSLIO ANALYST,
MONTNRAL, Septomber 0uh, 1887,
r'o the Canada Suyar Refining Ce'y. Montreal;

(iantlemen,—1 havo personaily tnken sumples
rom a large stock of yoor ranulated Suvar.
"IUEDPATH ™ brand,. and ca-ofolly rested
e by tha Polariscope, and | ind thesé sam-
alus Lo ho a8 near Lo absoluie purily as ¢an be
sbinined DY Auy process of Sugar Refining.

The test by the Polariscope sbowed in yester-
fay's yield §2.8) por cedit, of Pere Cane Bugar,
which may be considered comunercially as
ABSOLUTELY PURE 8UGAR, g

JOLN BAKER EI)WARD’, ’
P.L.D., D.Cl.. F.CA8,
Publio Analyst for the District of Montreal,
and Frofersor of Chemirry

GHEMICAL LABORATURY.
Mzpicas Facurry, McGILL UNIVERSITS,

MONTREAL, September Sth, 108

To the Canada Sugar Refining Comptihy? * -
Gonileman,—I have tnken and tesied A ‘sand
ple of your “EXTRA GRRANULATED " Sukar,
and fiud thatit yielded, 99.88 per cent. of Pard
Sugnr, ‘Itls praciically. as _pure and good o
Sugur a3 can be manifuvtured, .
‘ . Xoussjraly, o .
@. P. GIR" 00D,
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