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48 s “T‘lil e

" “Can mot?"

§° this very n"hﬁ-_”:

*1-dare not ! - Oh, I-dare not!”

«Bat it isonly eur hope.”

* And whither wv..’of'

¢ Anywhere rather than remain here.
Ob, my mistress, if you do stay here you
kiow the fate which awaits you, There is
o other means of escape from she wicked

= duke’s power.”

* And I must thus cast myself among
1 my all of earth—"

“Hold; Rosslind.: By St Paul I” there
is surely one in Moscow who hel,
Let us go to the Emperor.-
man ] huve heard he will surely listen "

« uh, Zenobie!—the duke is high in
power, and bis influence is g
Peter would not dare to thw

bul

f, how you stand in that respect.
You bave nothing to lose. This life of earth,

with all its pains and sorrows, and with ity
tortures, holds nothing worse

hyuvithinihohudlo! possibility
i than to betome the duke’s wife, If there
mhﬁhod-mhthdmmdyon

bad better try is. - Remember—you can not
possibly lose snything ; but the chances

| are for you. . - Letus go to the Emperor.”

« But how, Zeuobis?”
i ng—after the darkness of
ht bas gathered over the city—let us go.
hllyuldonotblhnthlmpcmr'il'
elib ’uquwtwmghbodm

the sake of pacifying the duke. He has

countess did - mot snswer st

Jher small white hand

and thus she remained

buried in profound thought

At length she raised her bead, and the fire
of determination was in her eye.

] will go,” shesaid. . ©
Emperor, He will help me if he -has a
human heart.” o 2 b4

"Yuhnenm"-hhnx
Be can not barm you.”

. T mean {hst;ydu cgn but be madeto
marry with Olge; and all other harm would
e as nothing compared with that.”

“arie -right, Zenobis. We will

The more Bosilind pondered upon this
hope did she derive

ersed more freely
with heit attendeat, and st times that old
smile would struggle for a momeunt upon
herface. Yet she had gloomy moments,
too. | Hér fest was too deeply fixed to be
swept awsy 80 easily.

The afternoon passed away, and as the
shades of night gathered over the great city
the two girls were astir. Zenobie gathered

such articles of clothing as would
be needed, and then ‘proceeded to prepare
her mistress for the adventare.

«Pear not,” she said, as she drew on

Rosalind’s robe of fur, ssfor there can be no
danger worse than that we flee from. Try,

only to remember that you flee from the
duke’s foul embrace !” §

This served to nerve the fair young coun-
tess up to the task, and her frame ceased its
trembling.

] shall not falter now,” she said. *‘But
shall we find the Emperor at this late
hour ?”

«Bléss me, 'tis not late. ‘Buteven if we
do not see him to-night we can do it in the
morning. We- shall find plenty in the
jwperial palace who will shelter us till
then.” .

The girls were now ready, and all that
remained was to start on their strange mis-
sion. With noiseless steps they left the
apartment where they had dressed and pro-
ceeded along the corridor to the great
staircase. Zenobie kuew there would be
Jess danger there than to go down the other
way among the servants. Having descend-
ol these stairs they came to the grest ball
which opened one way into the saloons.
They took the former course, and were soon
in the eourt. The ooly trouble now was in
passing the porter’s lodge at the gate, for
tuey knew the great gate was,not open, and
o gain_the street they must pass through
tue room where the porter siways stayed.
Zenobie went ahead and looked in. The
porter sat by the fire playing with his dog.

« My, mistress,” whispered the girl, a8 she
came back, ‘‘old Jobn i in the lodge, and
we need havé no fear. ife is s simple,
gio -natared fellow, and I am sure I can
get by hm. Do you go in advance—cover

_ap your foce—don’t look et him; snd be
“yare you don’t tremble. Leave it all to me.
Remembar now; you have—"

«‘Fear aot, Zenobie. Go on.”

&o on chey went, snd when they reached
the lodge Rosalind went in first and stood
by the wicket, while Zenobie followed, and

opened the door that looked into thol

porter’s room.

-Good John,” she uttered, in anxious
tones, ‘‘come and open the wicket for me
quick. My good mistress is very ill, and
Wilda aud I are going for the doctor. Come

%o rapidly does ung Irritation spread and
tuofte- in & few weeks & ﬁm‘gle cough
culminates in tul consumption.
Ger 'a bottle , o Syrup
Get a bottle 'S nsumptive
t unsurpassed

.and cure yourself. Itis a oinos i

for all throat
eg‘ from several herbs, h ¢ -~.of which stands

¢t the head of the list as exe. - & wonderful in-
l‘},xwooum;h:' coumw and all lung

Teére 476 & good many people who have | go

Jearned how to swinx this winter by going

skating. - : 3 ” n
nm—xmmm 'ou oan’

believe & word be says A

«I will go to the|

3

PP : : P
5 3 ome. '
7 Johs, a8 he started “.;‘.!‘a’u‘:f.i'

“‘Becauss "twould take them longer to do
ﬁ;tnud than 'twill us, But don't-detain
WS ' by ong”

r thas he might not havestopped ber even
bad he known she was theh waiting to pass |
ont. At all events, be could not refuss the
present réguest, so he came out and opened
the wicket without further question, and
the girlgp-ued through.

“‘NoW--now,” ntigred Zenobie, in nervous
haste, “‘we are clear of the palace. Here
is the street. ‘Our walk is not long.”

Rosalind answered not, but drawing her
‘Tobe more closely about her to keep out the
cold, hiting wind, she hast-ned along.by
the side of ber companion. Hope wes pow
alive “within" her. She turned onéglance
behind her, and she could see the light
which she had l¢t burning in her chamber.
It seemed at that moment to be the fiery
eye of a demon gazing after her, and instine-
tively she quickened her pace.

Twice daring the day ‘did ‘the Duke of
Tula csll atthe imperial palace . without
being able to find the Emperor; but in the
evéning he was more fortunate. The Em-
peror was in, and Olga was admitted st once
to his presence. N }

“Well, my lord duke,” said_Peter, as
Olga approached; ‘“what business ealls you
from home at this hour ?” 1 i

““Business of importance, sire. Business
of less moment to me than to the state.”

‘““Ah? Proceed.”

Only two attendauts were with the Em-
peror, one of whom was Demetrius the
Greek, and the place of audience was ih one
of the private apartments near the bed-
chamber, where. only privileged ones were
sver allowsd toicome. ’

“Sire,” commenced thé duke, ‘“‘you re-
member the gun-maker who was before you
not long since ?”’

“Ah—yes. The one who took my Greek’®
sword from him.”

“The same, sire. Have you heard from
him since "

“By my soul, Olgs, I had well-nigh for-
gotten the fellow. Yes, yes—I remember
him ‘well now. He was e right stout
knave.”

llgw | word conld possibly pass.

lave | men, and I can furnish twe from among my

& " n .' ,sz‘:... ; ;.
., **And for exgou g him ?"
41 “It amounts ‘to - the same. 1 amortler
$6 bring’him before tne Emperor; but that
ie easily mapaged,” 1
Here the duke stopped and gazed about
him, and then bending his head, so that 8o |
beyond his comi» |

.o

panion’s ears, he continued : |
“You can_call upen three of your best |

owp servants, Early in the morning—by
/the time she sun is up—they must be at the
gun-maker’s dwelling. They muss make
him angry—of course he will cesist—and
then kill_him, It is very simple—very.
They can easily dispateh him thus, snd
then we have only to tell the Emperor that
be resisted the imperisl authority even unto
death. Bo you ses this is even better than
it would have been had I received direct
authority for his death; for then ‘some form |
of trial would have heen pecessary, but pow
we have only to go to his bouse—provoke |
him to quarrel—kill -him—and _then tell |
the Emperor how it happened. What think |
yon ?”’ ;
"“¢Why,” returned the priest, with a
wicked chuckle, *I can only say that Master
Nevel is done for—he is a dead man.”

“Exactly, ' Nothing could be better—
nothing.” ‘

After the explanation of this fiendish,
hellish. scheme, the two walked on some
dis:ance in silénce. ‘

“Stop,” uttered the duke, catching his |
companion by the srm. ‘There ocome two
persons this way. We must not meet them. |
Here—into this passage—quick " !

It 'was a narrow, dark passage leading to |
the next street into which the'duke dragged |
his eompani?n. and here he meant to remain |
wntil the two persons had passed. The facy '
was, the duke did not wish to be seon with |
the ptiest at that hour in the street. snd it
is no matter of surprise that he should &t
that moment have been influenced by guilty
fear. The two pedestrians came on, snd
passed the spot where the men stood. They
were females, and ome of them the priest
saw in the face. The features were up-
| turned to the starlight, and he recognized
| them. He caught the duke quickly and
nervously by the arm.

¢By the host of heaven ” he whispered,

“Rosalind 7’ gasped Olga. ‘
‘Y es—as sure as death I”

“Then come—quick 1"

Savotano understood the meaning of this

¢*‘Aye~and a dongerous one, 00, sire. A
dangerous man,” ssid the duke, with &
dubious shake of the head.

| ¢Ah—what has he done?”

| “Why be has been engaged in various

| robberies to my certain;knowledge; and
only a few evenings since he knocked down
one of our holy priests, and robbed bim of
all hehad. He is at the head of a numerous

| band of desperadoes.”

s it possible ?”

I know it, sire.”

«By St. Paul ! I should not have believed
this.”

«Nor would I have believed it, sire, had
1 not received proofs not to be questioned.
1, as is my duty, have long b-en anxious to
ferret out this gang of robbers—"

«But I have never heard of them, Olga,”
interrupted Peter.’

“Ah, sire, because I gave direction that
you should - act be troubled with tbe affair.
But I have them now. .. It is only last even-
| ing that I got a clue-upon them.. We found
! ¢hem in an old building near the river, here
| in the Kremlin, and this same Raric Nevel
| was with them. But be made his escape.”
| “Idoremember me now that the fellow
| had a bold bearing, and a fearless look,”

| said the Emperor, half to himself; “and if

| gerini T )

| “Aye; sire—you speak truly. And mow

| with your order I can spprehend the fellow
at once.” ;

| I cansend and have it done my dear

| duke.”

«“But your officers may not find bim. I
know where he is, and can bave him taken
at once.  He. has several hiding places.”

| «Well—then you might do the work
| with more advantage.”

#Aye : and I can have him tried and dis.
| posed of withont further trouble to yon,
| sire.”

«No, no.
the Emperor.

L4
I wish to see him,” returned

| sary order, and you may bring him here.” |

Peter then turned to his secretary, and

bade him fill an order for Ruric Nevel’s ar- |

rest. The stout master-at-arms looked on
with a troubled countenance, and bis glances
towsrd the duke were snything but loving.

He did not seem to relish the business at |

all, and the expression of his countenance
would seem to indicate that he did not be-
lieve sll that the duke had said.

However, the order was soon made out
and in the duke’s possession.

«Remember,” said Peter, *‘you will bring
him before me.”

«You shall be obeyed, sire.”

If the Emperor did not notice the
strange, dark look of the duke as he turned

away, the Greek did; and he fancied, too, |

i that he knew what it meant. Bat he said

|

| nothing then.

| Olga bowed low as he clutched the order,

and hayving once inore promised obedience,
" he hurried from the imperial presence. As
be passed out through the wide court he
walked slowly and thoughtfully, and with
his head.bowed; but soon he started up—
| his hands came together with an emphatio
{ movement, and he moved on more quickly,
| He bad geined the street, and approached
i a small court within which stood a house of
| entertainmens, where he stopped.  In a few
moments more a man came out from the
inn, and a8 soon as he had satisfied himself
' that the newcomer was the duke he spoke.
| “Olga—is't you?”
| Yes."
| Itpeeded but asingle glance in the dim
| starlight to recognize the form of the hump-
backed priest. He walked quickly to where
the duke stood, and the two moved off to-
gethez. -
«“Now what luck?” Bavotsno asked, as
they gained the street once more.
“Good—as good as. I could even hope,”
| ceturne | the duke, I have the power fo*
St of Sorts —Symproms. headacho. loss of
agpetite. furred tongue and general indisposition.
ese symptoms il negl develop into acute
disease. 1t is & trite saying that an ‘‘ ounce of
prevention is worth a pound of cure,” and a little
attention atthis point may save months of sick-
ness and large doctor's bills. For this complaint
take from two to_three of Parmelee's Vegetable
Pills on going to bed. and one or two for three
nlghulnmcce-lonanduc\m be effected.

Never mind about *‘tem the wind to
the shorn lamb”; what the shorn lamb is
after is some way to raise the wind.

Bal are of two classes—those who
to what they have on and those
who go to show what they h:;e:;:goton.
Giles—what do you think brother ?

nbearable.

such & man turns villain there ’un be dan- | P°

«] will give you the neces- |

| & few bounds Olga reached the females, and
l one of them he caught by the arm. She

| uttered a sharp, quick cry,and as she turned |

| her face up she revealed the fair features of
the Countess Rosalind Valdai! The priest
had no need to stop the other’ girl, for she
stopped of her own accord as soon as she
found that her mistress was captured.
“Aha I Olgs uttered, when he saw that
pale face. “What now, eh ? ‘Where are yoa
bound at this unseemly hour?”
| «Qb, God!” It was all the poor girl
| could utter. She saw the dark face of her
| pated and feared guardian, snd the last
| glimmer of hope faded from her soul.

“By my soul,” the duke resumed, fasten-

| ing his gripe surely upon the maiden’s arm,
| 4t is fortunate I have found you, for you
might have fallen into difficalty glse, You
were bound for the imperial palace, eh ?*
At first Rosalind thought. of struggling
for escape, but she felt the stfong gripe
upon her’ afm, .and 'she “knew that suchs
' movement could only result in berowd harin,
| - *Sag,” repeated the duke, ‘'were you nob.
\ bound for the palace?”
| #Aye, proud duke, I was,” the countess

replied, gazing up into the man’s face. “I!

| was trying to escape from your sccursed
| power 1”
v “Aha! But come—®e'll turn towards
| home: - You'll be better off there. And this
is our little Zenobie, is it?”
The attendant looked up, but she made
poreply. Then Olgs turned to the priest.
| ‘“Savotano, hurry off your men in the
| morning, and tBen come to me. I'll bave
| work for you to-morrow. By 8aint Paul !
the work delays no longer I ‘
| And then, with a sinking, breaking beart,
| Rosalind Valdai was led back towards the

| ducal palace.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Ruric Nevel dreamed that he was a great
general, and that he was upon the eve of an
| engagement. ~He gained a view of the com-

der of the opposing army, and he saw

that it was the Duke of Tula Yet the
! duke bad an enormous hump upon bis back,
{ and instead of the vsual uniform he wore
| the garb of a priest. This was very strange
| —at least so ran Ruric’s thoughts 1n the
| dream. Soon the engagement commenced,
, and the loud-mouthed artillery opened its
! thunder. Thedin was deafening and ptrange,
| and Ruric shouted in vain to his aids, for
' the roar of cannon drank up his words

direct from his lips. Louder and more
|loud grew the crash, and finally Rurio
! started for the charge. His horse was shot
| under him, snd witha quick leap he reached
! bis feet. .
| “Rarie! Ruric! My master !”
Slowly the youth opened  his eyes, and
| Paul stood by bim in his night-clothes. He
| gazed about bim, and fovnd that he had
leaped from his bed, and. now stood shiver-
ing upon the floor. -

“Don’t you hear that racket at the door?”
asked Paul

«What? Ha—there is some one knocks
ing.” Ruric uttered, as he heard the sound.

“‘And have you not heard it before ?”

“No.”

“Why did you leap up thus ?”

«] was dresming.”

«] thought 'twas the noise below. Why
—they've been making a perfect thunder of
noise down there. Shall I'godown?”

#Yes, go, Paul; and I will dress as soon
as possible. What time is it ?”

«Jt must be near daybreak.”

And thus speaking Paul turned and went
to his own room, where he threw on an
outer garment, and then he went down. At
the door he fonnd & stout man wrapped up
in furs, whilo close by stood a sledge with
two horses attached to it. In the east the
golden tints of morn were already visible.

“A gun-maker, named Novel, lives here,

A Trip to Manitoba.

Last year I went to Manitoba on the C.P.R. At
Rat Portage 1 got sick, and at Winnipeg I was so
weak 1 had to be assisted off the train. Igota
botttle of Burdock Blood Bitters and after the
first dose felt better. When I got to Boi in I

¢ 'twas the countess I |

and he followed the duke quickly out. At!  “Yes, for he hopes to escape by. falee-

'*“m‘rir“““”d’ o

Y en T“Nov

one up. ki
Paul feared that ‘there might be some-

thing out of the way, but s dared ot tell

s falsehood where it could-hot, be

of any use, ‘6o hs answersd:

““ b TR R £

“Then let meé sos hilh 48" speedily s pos-
1 Pt ol

+‘He is preparing to ooﬁ"zdoni £

 you will walk in: you' &ym him very

The stranger followed the boy into the |
kitchen, where it was quite warm, the fire |
in the furnace having being burning all |
night. , Ere long Ruric came down, end the |
visitor started up. |
“How ! ttered the gun/maker, starting
torward and extending his band. *Deme-
frius?” ) |
““Aye, my friend,” the Greek replied |
with a smile, -“I'ath sn esrly visitor, eh ?
I should say so; but, early or late, you
are welcome.” l
“Thank you. But we must not spend |
much tinie' here now. My sledge is here at
your door,and I wish you to aceswapany
me.” e
Byt wherefore fs this 7* ‘asked the youth |
in surprise. * *\) hat bas happened now ?” |
«J will tell you; Last might Olga, the !
duke, came to see she Empgror. . I bipd just !
been giving his majesty some exercise at the |
sword,so I waspresent at iheinterview. The

duke wished for power to arrest you; andin-|

explanation of the request he stated that |

| you were at the head of a band of robbers |

here in the city, and that you had already
committed severpl robberies. I needn’t tell
you all he said—but be made you out to be
» most unmitigated villain, and with this |
the Emperor granted his request. Olga
wished for power to execute you at once,

but Peter would not go so far as that. He ! that old coarse,

‘s ‘tiflare, my ‘lord” the’

at retnrped, nervously. . ““But our meR
did not find the gun-maker at home. :
bad _gome. when we gob there, and no oae
knew where.” :

S

‘N6 one knew? Did mot bis ,m‘s:vundtns the key-note of a great (gckoh There is music n

know ?” i
. «No. She #aid he did not tell her where ’,
he wesgoing. He only left word ' be |
was going on business, and should no' setarm |

gir, 1f tillevening \[ ek

“Ry heavens | I think he bas fled. *

“No, my lord. | T do mot think 8@ I
think he must/fiave had business.”

#But. whet time ware you there ¥’

““Shortfy.after sunrise,”

#And he gone then?”

s4Aye—he had been gone an hour."!

«¢ looks suspicions. Bt the men mus
be there this evening. He shall not escape

| me now.” #

#There is mo fear of that, my lord I
will see thdt he is dpprehended as soon a8
he retur:s.” *

“Right, Ssvotano—right ! And now to
the othér matter. Lam to be married this

| afternoon 1"

“Ah —so soon t”
. “Yes; I waste no more time, What is
the use ?”’ i
“None, my lord—mnons atall.”
“Then you most remain, for the cere-

| mony shall be peformed ag” soon ®s pos-

sible.”

«And does the countess know of your
determination ?”

“Yes. She knew it ere she retired last
night. ' I told her she should not éscape
again till she could earry my name with her.
By the mass, sir, she sealéd her own doom !
Ha, ha, ha—the Duke of Tuls will have his

| coffers filled agsin. = Money must come

somehow, and how else so easily as this 3
¢‘Sure enough,” returned the priest, with
wicked amile. . ‘“‘Sure

gave the power to arrest, but ordered the “ enough, my lord—how 1

duke to bring you before him.”

Rario stood for a few moments like one
eonfounded. |

“Then he must carry me to the Em° \
peror,” he said, at lenght. ;=

“Ah,” returned Demetrius, with a dubious |
shake of the head, ‘benot toq sure of that.
I saw a look upon bjs face when he turned
away that meant more than he dared £
speak. As sure as fate he never means that
you shall see the Emperor. 1 koow it—
I saw it in his evil eye.”

«But will he dare disobey the order?”

hood. How easy for him to swear that he
bad to kill you to take you.”

o] gea—I see,” uttered Ruric.

“Then come with me.”

*Did the Emperor send you?”’

“No; but I take the responsibility. 1
| will take you to him ‘myself. Be sure the
| duke’s hireling will be here before long.
| Trust to meand all shall be well.”
| Rauric pondered s few moments, and he
saw that his fciend was right.

“Let me go and see my mother,” he said,
and then I will go with' you.”
|  “But make haste,’” urged the Greek, ‘“‘for
i the duke’s men may be here soon, and I do
not wish them to see you, And—tell your
mother to inform whoever may call that she
knows not where you sré gone, bus that you
will be back at night.” .

The youth nodded assent, and then went
| gnto his mother’s room; where be explained
to ber what had bappéned -and ‘what he
wasabouttodo. - T T | A

«sAnd how long mpust these things be?”
the mother uttered; gazing eagerly upon her
Py .

“Not long,” réturned Rurie. *I may do
much towards settling the matter to-day.
But fear not, for I am now safe, and shall be
until T see you again.”

The widow promised all that her son
asked, and sdon became assured that all was
well; but Péul was ‘left” with the duty of
sttending to those who might come for

they persisted. The boy promised to tell
all that asked for his master that he wa®
gone away on business, and would not return
till evening.

The mother came out before Ruric was

ready to start, and - her examination of the
Greek’s countenance seemed to be satisfac-
tory, for the anxious look left her face, and
she looked upon the visitor kindly.
i As Ruric entered the sledge the dawn of
| day was plainly announced in the east, and
the stars were paling in thesky. The Greck
did not take the direct road to the Kremlin,
but struck off to the westward, and so enter-
ed by the Neglina.

An hour later a party of five men drove up
to the gun-makei’scct. They were dark,
| villainous-looking men, and murder was
| plainly stamped upon their faces. They
| entered the dwelling, but they found mot
| their prey. They stormed and swore, but
| to mo purpose, and when they were con-
vinced that the gun-maker was not there
they went away. !

An hour later still, and another party
drove up to the ssme cot. It consisted of
twom-n in a d uble sledge, one of whom
was Valdimir the monk. The fat, mystic
man entered the cot, and there he remained
for some time, When he came out the
widow. and Paul accompanied him; and
they all got into the sledge and drove off to-
gether.

What did it mean?

. 6 . . . . .

It was noon. The proud duke was once
more alone in his private-room, and he was
pacing uneasily to and fro. There was a
cloud npon his brow, and trouble in his
soul. His lips were firmly set, and his
hands clenched. Ever and anon he mut-
tered to himself, and when he did so his
hands would work nervously and emphati-
cally. He looked often at his watch, and
often he stopped near the door and heark-
ened. - :

At length came that well-known shuffling,
uncertain, cat-like tread. He threw open
his door, and the dark priest glided in.

+Ha, Savotano, I've waited for you,” the
duke uttered sinking into a chair, for his
nervous walking had made him weary.

«Now tell me tie work is done. Oh, for
God’s sake, don’t tel again of failure I”

sAlas, my lord—" '

$‘Hold, Savotano ! By tke host of hosts,
o e han o coBveRtou] mes
of Electricity, is widely appreciated and recog-
nized as a means of cure in various diseases. Jts

effects in the form of Dr. Thomas' Ecl
are shown by the relief of n. both n:tu'ﬂalzimc -

was as well as ever. The Bitters cure the bad
effects of the surface water of the es.
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’ Qb that’ P;:gt alf. big enough. ’”Nobod
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and rb as well as- the throat ungs
and in various other healing ways. o

The husband's the head of the household he'll

see
Who closely the question
And the wife is the-neck, wmm you

and me,
Twists the head around just as she chooses.
ltlloddhowguic y a man acknowledges
the elevating influence of woman when she
takes to shop-lifting in his
The thermometer had & late fall this

R e

Ruric, though they migh. ses the widow if |

1
|

“Inno way. Ho, I'll put the scal upon

| that budget, and stamp it—mine! So here

you remain until Iam married. To-day—
until that ceremony is performe !, Iam nob
sure; but to-morrow they capnot harm me.
Oh—she shall be mine Savotano. To-day
she is my wife—to-night she shares my bed
—and to-morrow all heaven and earth and
hell combined cannot undo the work. Ihave
waited long enough. I have worked and
schemed, and have puzzled my brain to one
great purpose; and yet esch step I had
marked out hias failed me. Damonoff lives—

: the gun-maker lives—the Black Monk lives

—but I, too, live! Ha—I live, Savotano;
and now the work shall be done as it might
have been at first had I been so disposed |

The duke had arisen to his feet while
speaking thus, his manner had been frantio
and excited. As he ceased speaking he sank
back into his chair and gazed the priest in
the face. He was all iron now. Every
perve and muscle was set, and e flerce de-
termination was in his soul.

There is ona more scene in the ducal
palace, and it goeson at the very time while
the duke and his tool are together. .

Valdimir the mouk wus in the chamber of
the countess, and the fair occupant and her
maid we e there with him.

¢And you are sure be means to make you
his wife to-day?” said the monk, in con-

bave the ceremony performed whether you
consent or not ?*

«Yes, sir,”-the countess murmured. . She
gazed into the strangé man's face & few. mo-
ments aftershe- had spoken, .and theo,
starting quicklynp, she threw berself upon
bher knees before him.

”Ob',l"lbac:iejl.,vwnh her clasped hands
raised towards him, ‘‘can you not help me
in this bitter moment? Do not say mo. Oh,
I know you- have ‘some strange power—
and you may help me. You canmot know
the misery I suffer. Oh, earth has nopangs
more cruel1 1p all the long catalogue of
woes there is nothing wore bitter | Sir—"
and the maiden ‘raised both hands toward
heaven as she thus continued—*‘sooner than
be that man’s wife I would with my owsn
hand let my life-blood out were not the act
o sin ‘against wy God | But.you msy help

”

“Alas, lady, I cannot assure you now.”

*Oh—say not so. You can help me flee
from here—you can find some hiding-place
—some place where my days can be spent in
safety from this great evil.”

«Biit how ean I hely you awsy, lady 1"

«Because you know.some secret entrance
to the palace. You know some secret pas-
sage, else you would ot be here now.”

«Trde,” the monk replied, in & perplexed
gone, “I do know such.a way, for by that
way I came, and by that way shall I return;

sorry that—"

The monk stopped here, for at that mo-
ment & heavy footfall sounded without. He
had started up from his seat when the door
opened, and the stoub duke entered. The
countess uttered one low, quick ory, and
sank down.; She would have sunk to the
floor had not Zenobie caught .her and bore
her to the cpuch.

The motk stood erect, with his arms
folded across his breast, but his right band
was hidden within the bosom of his robe.
The duke started back like one thunder-
struck, and it was some moments ere he
could gain the power of speech. He turn-
ed first as psleas death, and then the blood
mounted hotly, fiercely to his brow.

«By the living God!” be gasped, in »
hissing, frantic tone, ¢thow came ye here?”

«To learn of your wickedness, Duke of
Tula,” calmly responded Valdimir.

«Ha! do you beard me in my very
palace, dog! But you have ventured here
once too often. As sure asthere is life in me
you go not hence alive I

# Hold, Olga !” spoke the monk,—and so
strange und powerful was the tone thet,
thomgh the duke had turned towards the
door, yet he stopped. «This lady tells me
you mean to make her your wife. Isis
s0?”

¢ Out, accursed monk | Who gave thee
right to question me ?”’

«By my soul, proud duke, you shall
know that snon. But listen : If you force
:his lady to that thing you do it at your

To be Continued.
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