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ol some Roman order, snd named Valdimir.
~ Ho has been here cnly a few months, a8

__ence chamber.”

| ‘them, alter a womgni’s thought, he sdded :

- one else.

* bed, racking with pains | Better for him bad
" honest! Oh, better for him bad he been the

_puin, an em C

v;.§ -

26w him, save that he is &

Bear ws 1 can find oas. And yet Ithink I
kuow what his busin.es is : or, at least, why
be's here.” o
“And you suspeet.” |, e
“Yes—and if my suspicions be correct
we could have him taken care of at any mo*
ment,”
“&Pl.i‘.
- “Why—1I think he is a spy of the
gent here from Rome 10 lo:‘:: -omcshl;::.;
our En.peror’s pluans.”
*But ho has not visited the Imperial
palace.” | y
*'Ohb yes, ny lord. He has becn there
several time-; und once the Emperor him-
#elf was cbligéd to send him out of the audi-

g 3 s

”Fﬁ‘w!‘ my holiest wish, though pride

::-‘ k-btmu utterance. Ob, I feared
ou wou ¢ over my death—that. you

Would be glad when I yas gone I"

W o8 Tabouid hare becn & monert

: 2 o by the thought. ButIcould not help

" A moment more possed in silence, and
then the invalid resamed : v

*“ There isone reason why I should like
%o live ; TUshould be prepared fora botter
life. Since death has come—since I have
known that he stood waiting by my bed—
1 have wondered at the evil lite T have led :
and | bave thought that if tho dark king
would let ine remain here a faw more years I
could be a betier man. But 'tis too late now.

**But have you any particular reasons for
thinking Lim & epy irom the Pope !

*“Why—he is & Romish monk ;and he |
hangs  about the mest important places in
bae city. [ven the circumsiances I have |
just related—his trying to remain in the
audieuce chamber while private Lusinesg

was going on, and having to Le ordecred out |

by tue Emperor—is some ground ior saspi-
dm. 1 mean to watch him, at all ovents.”
“That's-rizhs,” retncned the duke. And

“I do not see why he shou'd be around af.er

every petiyiduel that may be fuught, if he |

isa spy from Rome. And besides, [ have
Vieard one or two persons say that they wele
sure they had seen him ULefore.”

“O. that may le ouly the result of some
strong resemblance which be Lears of some
I an: sure he was never here be-
fore—notin Moscow.® =~ 7 T

Again the humped-backed priest was cau-
tioned about the work he kg in band, and
baving promised over and v | ¢ again to'be
very careful, he took his lea.v :

And Olgs, Duke of Tula, was left alone
with his own thoughts. Better for him had
that wicked priest been his executioner |
Batter for bim bad he been apon the count’s

. hie been @ poor gun.maker, so he had been

meanest beggar that walked the earth, than
whathe was! But hedid ot realise this.
He had a goal ahead, and he tried to over-
look the Llack. dreadful gulf that yawned
between bim and it { ;

CHAPTER X,

Lhe news went out that the Count Conrad
Damonoff must die, A few days Lefore th®
best surgeon in Moscow said be would re-
cover; but now that ‘same surgeon said
he must fall. A strange change had come
over him. It was not a fever, but rather
lmnmin’d vitality. Hewas failing fass,
sad mo arb of medicibe could revive him.
’]ono thought he must be bleesing inwardly,
but dthers kngw. better than ihis, because
in that case thsre would be some outward
symptom. The wound it elf was hesling,
but the disease was not. The physician and
she priest were-now in daily, and the fornier
almost in hourly attendance. The sargeon
was Kapapi ; apd the priest was the hump
ba ked Savotano!

Thus lsy the count upon his hed, weak
and faint, but et nregent blmest free from

tendant, the priest having just left: It wa®
just after noon. The dying man had just
taken @ powerful stimul ting draughs,
thongh it was against the injunctions of the

priest as he-said that by such meaps the |

invalid might die bereft of sense, and thus
lose bis hold upon salvatiin—be bad just
taken this draught when there wasa low
rap upon the door. The woman arcse t®
answer the sunmmons. She conversed a few
moments with the girl who had knocked.
and when she returned to the bed she an-
nounced thas Ruria Nevel wished to enter,

*Let him come in,” whispered the count-

“Dut—"

¢ Never mind,” he interrupted, as the
woman commenced ' thus to expostulate.
s fethim come in. Dy beavens, if be is
my enemy let me see him. 1t may serve to
arouse me.”

So the woman.went to the door aguin,
and soon afterwards Ruric Nevel entered
the apartment. ‘He stepped’ lightly,
essly, to the bedside, but it was some mo-
ments ere ho could distinguish objects by
the subdued light of the place. By end by,
however, he overcame the difficulty, and he
started back in horror as he beheld the fea-
tures of his adversary. How pale and subk-
en! ow deathlik: and ghastly! The

n was his only at- |

The die is cust.  Yet I have some joy in
this. You have shed a bappy light upon
my dying bour. God bless you.

Rauric’s f elings wére easily moved, and
therc was sometaing in the Jdeep solemnity
of thisoccasion that started bLis heart toa
tender mood ; and the last words of the
dying man flowed the cup. He bowed his
bead, and covering hiseyes with one hand,
while he Leld in the othar the baund of Con-
mad, he wept freely and silently.

. At this moment the woman urose and left
the room. ’ T

** She's gone,” said the count, after ho
had recovered somewhat from the deep omo-
tiong which had Leen stirted within his own
soul. “Sitdown bere Leside me.”

Ruric obeyed the request, and after he
bad seated himself he gazed sadly into the
sick man’s face.

 Say, Ruric,” the count asked, while an
eager look overspread his {ace, *‘wasttrue
what Kopani told me ; that you overcame
Demetrive tie Greek with the sword ™

T did,” the youth replied, in a whisper.

* But you did not disarm him !—you did
not fair'y take his sword from him ?”

* ¢ idConrad.”

“ My soul, is it possible?
have you been all your life?

* In Moscow, and n Spain.”

¢ Aud yet obseure.”

* Never mind that now,” interposed
Rurie. *I have something of more in® © -.
Do you—but yoa will pardon me for what |
may say, for Iassure you I mean it all for
your good.”

s Speak on.” said Conrad, st the same
time running his eyes almost enviously over
the gun-m ker’s nobly-developed breast and
shoulders.

“Then, first—] huve just come from the
lady Rosalind—Anh—I meant not—"

“Goon. Imay have felt a pang at the
mention of that name, Lut I know she loves
you, and were I strong at this moment as
ever I'd relinquish all claims of her to you.
So'fear not.” e

*Thank you. Sir Count, for this—but I
was remarking: 1 am not long from her
presence, and Letween us both we have sus-
pected some dark things. Do you think
the duke was really your friend?

_ The count started, and a strange gleam
shot from his eyes.

“ Go on,” he uttered.

% Then listen: Before you ever came lo
my shop the duke had solemaly promised
that she should receive no more trouble from
you—that you would claim bur band mo-
more.”

** Do you know this I”

( 1} I do'"

« Dut it cannot be. YWhy should he have

sont me on that mis ion to you ?”
] had tanght one of his officers the
sword exercise, and he knew I was your
superior in strength, and the use of the
weapon.”

“\Well—go on!” whispered the count,
pervously and anxiously.

« \\ hy—he thought very likely that we
should not meet on such a question without
a quarrel,  He knew your natural impeiu-
osity, and my strength of arm, and hoped
you—would fall.”

“ But—goon I” ¢

“ His estate is running out and lic wants
the whole of Drotzen !”

s Ah! I seeit now !”

“The duke had proposed himscif for

And where

| Rosalind's hund,” resumed Ruric. *lle says

be has loved her long; and he will force her
to marry him if ho ean, though be Lreaks
ber heart !”

My God I” gasped the count, fairly

! starting up to s sitting posture; “how

blind I have bee1 ! By my soul, he ncver
was cordial—never kind.”

Ruric gently laid vhe sizk man back, and
then he said :

count noticed tho movement and be noticed
the look. !

+ Caunt Damonoff,” spoke the gun-maker, |
in a low, solemn tone, *‘afew days sive I ;
heard that you _were recovering, and I
thenked God.  Thut to-day they told me you '
were dying, and I have come to ask “that [/
may take your hand ere you pass away |
from carth. As God is my Maker and my !
dud e, I wou d rather lie down here and dic
for you than h.ve ygu pass away with a
curse of me upon your soul or on your!
lips. Furzive me for what 1 have done, and '
nover azain will I engage in such a wicked |
wark. For my own life it is my country's
and my mother’s, and I bave na right to!
turow 1itaway ; and my entagonist’s lifc is |
the sacred property of Gad, which [have ue !
right to touch but in sclf-defence. Forgive 1
me.”

“Slowly and beavily moved the dying man
over, and then be exteuded bis thip ‘and
wasted hand. i

s Ruric,” he said--and his voice was '
stronger now, for the potion was working— |

“f am glqd you have come—very glul'; .
for I have w shed, above nli clse on earih te
see you. I would noi send for you, for
knew not how you wight come. - I have
becn all wrong iu the things that have pass- I
ed betwixt thecand me. I was mad anda
fool. I blame youn not; but rather do I
thank you for your kindness through all the
scene. Oh, 1forgive you with all my heart ;

“and now tell me that 1 am forgiven !”

¢« Forgiven?’ repeated Ruric, with &
gremhling lip, still holding the count’s hand
wichin both bis own.  “Obh, would to God

 Reould call yeu back tolife! Forgiven?
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Jut of Forts.—syviapioms- headache, losy of

sgnpetite. furred tongue and general indisposition.

symptoms if neglected develop into acutc

omee. - 1t fx a trite raying that an * ounce of

j evention is worth a pound of cure,” and & little

(nvm%m thig point mny save months of sick-

yess aiNJarge dogtor's Far this complant

fake from two to theee of Parmeles's Vegetable

Yifls on going te and one or two for three
yights in st ion and a cure will be effected.

- A Pleasing Discovery.

ot e e Baksant Yatton’ OL
Since then 1 hove-fou it to be an admirable
sesnedy alsofor burng,sore »

and
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«From all I can s2¢ and understand, the
proud duke weunt to get all yoas wealth
and all of Rosalind's.” o

The count spoke nat yet. Ie lay with
his eyes closed, and groaned in agony at
the strange revelations that were breaking
in upon him.

Lut see. \Why setarts Raricso sudden-

ly t —an | why does he turn sa pale? Why !

do bis hands tremble >—and why is his brow
bent so eagerly ?

sWhat is it ?” atked the count, startled
by the strange event.

«Hold I” whispered Ruric, in & frantic
tone. **Yuu were recoveriag once 1"

«Frow this wound ?”

i *Yes.”

“Yos. ] was getting well fast, and the

doctors said I shou.d be stout and wellina |
"mouth. But suddeuly this change caine on,

Let's sec—en Friday morning 1 felt the
first relajse.”

«The very time I gasped Ratic to him-
self.

The count moved his head forward, and
would have caught his cowpanion by the
hand if he could.
what iz it

«As I came this way I siw a humpbacked |
| the first cmotion caused by the villain’s en-

priest pass out from this house *” said the
gun-maker interrogatively.

““Yes—yés,” 1eturned the connt, speak-
ing shortly and quickly. ‘It was Savo.
tano. He has att:nded me. The duke re
sominended him.”

sand w.s be heve Thurzday night 1

! | |ia paisoped | . A doadly
* There are many such. And yet [ wrong-«

st ke

At this nioment the door of the sparte
ment was quietly, noisclessly opened, and
Kopani, the surgeon, entered the place.

{#'Ha 1” cried Ruric, starting towavds him,
‘and grasping brim by the arm, *your-patient'
2 ison has Legen
M“.."!Jg}'. and it ia.even now cating his life-
away !

"Irfupouiblo ! gasped the surgeon, strain-
ing his eyes to ace plainly who it was that

i} spokae to'lam,  **Ah," he uttered, as he be-

camo somewhut used to the gloom of
the apartment, is it you, sir?"

“Aye—but mind unot that now. Cannot
you do something for the count? He has
been poisoned.”

**It gannot be 1"

“By the hopes of my salvation!” cried
Conrad Damonoil, starting up to e sitting
“postuie, **hq speaks the truth! That ac.
cursed priest! Oh! Olga! Olga! I
never drcamed that “thou wast miue en-
emy "

*But what is it all 7 the surgeon ¢s'ed,
gazing first upon Ruric, and then upon the
count. *‘Speuk, sowe ouve.”

““Tell him,” groaned Conrad.

“Listen :” said the gun-maker, “I have
suspicions, 'up mind you, they are founded
on facts, and the facts are these : The Duke
of Tula is well-nigh frce from the possession
of property. His huid of Drotzen is all
mortgaged, and he wauts the other hlf.
That otuer halt he cannot have while Dam-
onoll lives. _I'ne duke, too, hus sworn that
Rosalind Valdai shall Le his wife—so he
wonld have her property, al:o. This hump-
backed priest is Olga's specinl tool. It was
Olgu who freed him more than once frout de-
served punishment, Last Thursday even-
ing he was with the duke in private couu-
cil, and he came from thence diroctly to
this place. Now you can judge for your-
self.”

The surgeon started slightly, and then he
bowed his head. A few moments he re-
mained thus, and then he .eaped up an
clasped his bands. ’ i

“By the Living God of all things,” he
cried, *itis! it! There is no burning ap,
as I thoughs, of icy, wintry fire; but the
hellisiv werk is from a human band | Hold |
—1 know the s,mptoms. 1 know themn
now. Be quiet, Conrad. Is may uot yet
Le too late.” :

As the surgeon sp ke he hastily opened a
‘small leathern case he carried witw him,
and from theuce he took a powerful emetic.
The wouan was sent for, and when she
caine she obtained warm water. Tne potion
was given a small quautity at a ti.e—ab
intervals of about Live minutes, uutil the
Jdesired effect was produced. A sirunge
nass of stull was thrown up, and Kopaui
took it to the light and examined it. Most
of it wus of dark, brownisa color, but with
sireaks of yellow, and coarse blotches of red
and green. Tue yeliow substance was of a
niucvus formation, while the rud aud green
scemed to be wore siquid.

**"I'is poison !” the surgeon sail; “‘and is
hus been sdministered in small quantities.”

*And esnuot scmething be dune ¥’ asked
Ruric, eagerly. *Oh, save him if you cun |
Save him and I'll bless you ever. You can—
oh, say you can :*

The surseon caught the youth by the
hand. There was sowething in this noble
spirit that moved him—und bhe Lpew now
that ail inust have been forgiven bLetween
the two men.

“I'll try,” he said, ‘I have antidotes
with me. By heaveus, alis nct lost yet.”

“Thep hasten,” urged Ruric, hali crazed
bencath the weight of the great Jiscovery
which he bad tuus belped to nako.

*Be not uneasy. I wiil see that he suf-
ers not for wunt of human ekill.” Aul as
the surgeon thus spoké he moved to the
sidebourd and mixed an entidote; Lut he
did not give it until the invalid had vomit-
ed all he could.

“IIo!d !” cried Ruric, as the surgeon took
up the wine to mix the antidote’ with.
f**Touch not a thing here. DPerhaps the vily
lain has poisoned them all I

30 it may be,” Kopani siid, settingdown
the Lottle. 1le then turned to the woman,
who had remained standin; by the fire like
one in a trance, and asked her to bringa
fresh bottle of wine. She quickly obeyel,
and when she was gone Kopani took all the
erticies upon the table and set them on one
side. Ile would not throw them away, for |
he meant to analyze them.

\When the woman returned Kopani mixed |
the new potion, and administered it, and ere

th  most closely,

long afterw .rds the count fell asleep,

“Ruric Nevel,” said the surgeon, as soon’
a2 he was su @ the invalid woull sleep, |
**will you remain here awhile? I wish to go |
and analyze somo of these these things. I
have anly to go to the Academy. I will bo
back in an hour at the furthest.”

The gun-maker gladly con+ented to this;
and having gathered up the phials and the
wine-hottle, and councesled them beneath |
his pelisse, the surgeon left.

Ruric Nevel was happier now, for hope
was with him while he prayed that God
might sparo the uufortunate count. |

P2
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CHAPTER XL

Half an hour had the gun-msker sat by
the side of the sick man’s bed:/when ho was
aroused from the reverie intoe which he had
fallen by the gentle opening of the dorr.
He turved and beheld a human form emerg- ‘
ing from the narrow, dark entry-way. As
it zame into the room the watcher started,
for he beheld the bumpbacked priest, Savo- |
tuno. |

“Foz God's sake, Ruric, |
| is asleep.”

every look and movemend of the fell-w

“\Who i3 hero?” the arch fiend whisper-

! ed, shading his eyes and.trying to peer. inte

the gloom. i
¢t ———sh |" uttered Rurie. *The couns |

By this time our hero had so far overcome

trance that he could be calm.

s« And who is this ?”’ the priest whispered,
moving nearer to the bed. *‘Hal The
gup-maker I” .

¢ Yes,” replied the youth, watching

i That latent fcrce of fluid, which permeates all
| matter, and wh'ch bﬁﬁ, the co:_:vltzx(l‘llouﬁl name
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- “Youaredn

vhen ‘whispered S.vetamo, mes looking

| the young. man directly in the face, bub

ating upon him, o, sidelong glancy, o8,
mﬁ 5?(;:0:1 not lool?%:n:g et

“8peak not too loud, sir priest,” said our
hero, determined to enter into no conver-
sation with the man il he could avoid it
“Do not awaken the count, for he is very
faint and'weak.”

And then Ruric had another reason. He
feared if Damonoff should awake, that the
strange discovery they had made might be
revealed; and of course he wished not that
the villain should yet know how well bo
was understood.

“But why are you hero?” pursued Savo-
tano, who seemed determined to know.
] am this poor man's spiritual comforter,
and I surely bave a right to know where-
fore is tho prsenco of one bearing the pe-
culiur relations towards him which are sus®
tained by you.”

Ruric’s first impulse was one of disgust
and wrath, but he managed to keep it to
‘himself. J

“Sir priest,” he returned, moving bis
chair noiseleasly nearer to tho visitor, 80
that bis whisper might not disturb the
siceper, *I heard that the count was dying,
and I would not have him die without first
forgiving me £ r all that I bave done.”

“Aund hns Le done it 1”

“Iv hus.”

“And why do you remain hero? Where
is Lis attendant ¥’

«'She is out romewhere. The count has
had a strange tit—a startling spasm—aud ]
feared if he hiad another the woman could
nvt manage him alone.”

“«Ah,” uttered Suvotano, ‘‘A spasm 144

“Yes—a most strange onc—as though
something were at his_heart—as though his
Lrain' were on  fire, and bis whole system
ghaking.”

The priest turned his head away, but
Rurie. saw plainly the exultant look
which rested there. There was no mis.
taking any more. That one look—for Ruric
saw it—was proof enough.

“1Well, well,” tho misshapen villain se'd,
of will call again when be is awake. 1
wonld nct bave him die, and I-not by him.”

Thus speaking Savotane arose and woved
towards the door.  His step was eager, an |
his every look betrayed some anxious pur-
pose. Ho stopped s ne reached the door
evd looked Llack, but he did not spesk.

Ruric was afraid he might go to the side-
Loard to look at the medicine, but he did
not. e simply cust ene more glance at
the watcher, and then-left the room.

1o half au hour the surgeon returned. Mis
face wore a clear, emphatic expression, and
his movements were all quick and prompt,
as though cach one was for the purpose of
announciuy some self-evident decision.

“Well,” he u'tered, witha quickly drawn

| Lreath, “‘we have put the medicinestoa
| test.” Aud then he leaned Lack and looked

into Ruric's face.

«Aud what did you find?” the you g man
asked,

«Just what we had cxpected. We have
detecied arsenic in three of the medicings
which the count bhad to take; but this
poisun is not wlone. bere is much opium
in the wine, cven so that we could smell it
wheun our snspicions guided us. The poisop
has been wmost adroitiy fixed. The priest
must have one of those 1eceipts which have
been used Ly scientific poisoners, “for, 5o
physician in Mesvow could have
the deadly potion. \ :

«But wherein was it so wondrously pe.
culiar ?’ asked Raric, with interest

“\Why—in this: Arsenic was the prin-
cipal poisoning agent, but that alone would
produce sywptomns which any physician
would kuow «t once. In this cuse there was
something present which svercame all the
outward signs of the puison, and only leu fu
eat upon the vitals,” 1 know oot the sec. et,
though I kunow there is such a one. Had it
not Leen for your f[o tunate suspicions the

ount would have diei from the effests of

&e wound. The poison was working
silently, and surely—without pain, and
without outward different from the usual
sinking of the worn and fainting body. Dut
1 have hopes now. The vilain must not
kuow that we have discovered him. We
will let the thing run for the present.”

Kopani wes not-a little surprised when he
found that the priest had beon there during
his absence, but Lefore he cou'd make any
further remark the connt awoke. [Ie felt
very faint, but thet strange sickness of the
stomach was lessened. The surgeon pro-
par d some suitable diluents, snd having
¢alled in the woman he gave directions thst
they should be given in large quantities;
and also directed her to prepare somo strong
barley water for the patient to drink as he

| wanted beverage.

All the phials were replaced upon the
sideboard, and then refilled with liquids

| somewhat like those they had before con-
" tained; but the nurse was directed not to

use them. Everything that her patient was
to take she was to keep under her own
charge in the kitchen; and she was also

| most particularly cautioned against allow-

ing the pricst to gain anything from her.
But Kopani meant to be sure in that score.
He had o little business to transact, and then
be was coming back to spend the night him-
self by the count’s sile, He meant at all
events, that the poisoner shonld have no
more oppurtunity to exercise his diabolicat
scienco upon the sick nobleman. He pro-

| mised the Count that he should have safe

and competent watchers thereafter.

It was fairly dark now, as Ruric conld sae
by raising the curtain and looking out. He
bad vo idea it was late. Time lad passed
He moved to the side
of the Led and took the invalid’s band.

] must go now.” he said, ““but if you are
willing, I will come again—"

«You will come,” uttered Conrad, in re-

| ply, returning the grasp of the hand with |,

all his fecLle power.  *‘Oh, you must gome
often now. I hope Ishalllive. “Perhaps I
shall. 1f I do, I shall owe my life to you.
And God knows—for the feeling is even
wow firn in my soul—that [ will always re-
member how you saved me-—and I will
pever think, never, of the gad blow you
struck se. Come—come to me when you

, ean, for pow—now—sa Gaod. lives 1 speak
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"Mh in o u..;,.; tremulouns -
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thanked God 'twas a blessing which fell
upon his ears.

Ab, those who know not what truo for-
giveness is, know not the holiest emotion of
earth ! S e :

Ruric had left his sledge ata neighboring
inn, and as soon as he gained the street he
bent his steps that way. He had gone balf
the distance from the residence of the count
to the inn, and was just-upon the poiot of
crossing the street, when he heard his name
pronounced by some one behind bim. He
stopped and looked around, ond saw a man
approaching him.

It was too dark to distinguish faces
plainly, even at a usual conversational dis-
tance. yet Ruric was not long in concluding
that the man who had tnus hailed him
wasa stranger. Ho was a medium-sized
win. and so closely enveloped in his bonnet
snfl pelisse that his forn and features
would have been bhidden even had it been
lighter than it was. -

a8 thg\inan came up.

*Yoh, sir. Is your name Raric Nevel 7

oIt 18.”

“Then you are wantad a fow moments at
the residence of a lieutenant, named Orsa.”

“Alaric Orea 7” asked Rurio

*The same.”
€ “But he does not live hero in tho Krom-
lin.”

*‘He & hore now, at any rate, and would
sce you.” '

“But you said he was at his residence,”

| suggestod our hero, who was fearful that

sonie evil might he meant for hin.”

«] ‘konow to ‘the contrary, sir,” tho
stranger returned, promptly. “All Ican
say is, Alacic Orsa bas fallen upon the ice,
and hurt himself severely, and upon being
informed that you were near by witha
sledge, he asked that you might be sent
for.”

“Been hurt, has be ?”

Y es, sir.”

“Badiy 1"

] believe no bones are broken, buthe is
00 Ladly sprained thas he cannot walk.”

*Ah—then perbaps he wants me to carry
him home.”

] can’t say as to that, sir. They only
sent me to find you. I dou't know the man
myself.”

There was something so frank in the
statement thus made that Ruric believed it
all honest, and he stood no louger in aoubt.

*f will go,” he said, ‘‘but lead the way
quickly, for I have no time to waste.”

o] will lead as fast as you will want to
follow,” auswered the man.

And thus spesking h» turned back, and
having gone some dozen rods by the way
thay had both come, he turned down a nar-
row street which led towards the river.

thus Ruric found himself in 4 narrow, dark
lape, within which the suow was decep and
slmost untrodden.

“Look ye,” cried the youth, stopping as
he found himself over kuees in snow, *
think we have gone about far enough in this
direction.”

“This is the shortest way,” said the

only in the next street.”

“Then on you go.”

Again the stranger started, and Rarie
followed. Tho lans was a erooked one, and
more th n once the youth had; another in-
clivation to stop. He had no. direst fear,
but yet he had some just grounds for doulit.
Had heuot scen what had been attempted
agains. the count, he might have had o
such’ doubts now; but as it was, be thought
that if one attempt had bLeen made to ruin
bim through the Emperor's dispicasure by

count, it would not be at all improbable

adopted towards bim. He was pondering
thus when they came to a cross lave, fuil as
parrow as this, into which the guide
turved.

‘*Look yo once more, sirrah,” cried the
youth, now stopping short. “Do you call
this a street 7’

*Yes, sir; and on this street we shall
find the man we seek. It isonlya short
cut from where he is to the inn where your
harse is; 8o yce won’t have to retrace these
dubious ways. Only a little furtner, sir,”

*But I don’t like this.”

*\Vhy—Lless yon sir; if you wish to go
direct to the inn whers you horse is, this
will be the nearest way.”

“\Vell—on you go.”

And on they weut again—now slipping on
the ice—uow in the snow to the knees~and
anon stumbling along over frozen bhuhbles
and deep holes. At length the guide stop-
ped and opened a small gate which was
fixed in @ high, thick brick wall. Rurio
hesitated bere ngain. Hehad po weapon of
any kind. If he had had even a pistol, or a
sword, he wou!d have cared not. But he did
not show hia thoughts to hisguide. The
gate opened with a crack upon its frosty
hinges, and by the dim starlight the youth
could seo an open court beyond, and fur-
ther still, o house of some kind loomed up.

“This place secms not to be used mach,”
remarked Ruric, as he saw tho snow in the
court was trodden but little—only one or
two tracks being visible from the gate to
the house.” )

“Ah—yes—ynu said—what ?”

] said this plaee didn’t seem to be used
much,” the youth repeated, though be was
sure the fellow heard the first time,

“Ah, yes—a---the usual entrance is th
other way, by the sledge path.”

*And where is that?” Ruric asked, not
being able to ses any such path.

¢Qh—it’s aropnd oa the other side.”

By this time they had reached the door of
the house, which our hero could now see had
an old, dilapidated appearance, and the
fuide plied the iron knocker with zeal. Ere
ong & man made his appearance with a
lantern in his hand,

s \r~bax the sun.maker coma?” the
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the room. Ho bessdl sie volos of thecount -
as he moved toward the’open’ deor,énd

“*Did you speuis to me 1" sked the youth !

Half-way down this he went, and then he '
taraed again—this time to the left—and |

stranger>guide, apologetically. I did not
think the snow was so deep hiere. Dutit's

the man who wag now trying to murder the:

that some more" eflective plan should be’

g al ¥ ;
B4y Tm glad gou've eoms, dir,
fieutenant wi
This way, sir.”

This was all so frank and prompt that the
young man began to think he had been &
foo for Leing frightened. He followed the
man with' the lantern ‘into the hall, and
from thenee down a long flight of stairs into
o basoment., The lantern did not give much
light, but it was sufficient to reveal the fact
that the houso was an old one, sad not very
| large, for Ruri¢ conld see windows upon the
| opposite side of the hall which looked out
| of doors. As he reached the foot of the
stairs ho found hitoself upon & brick floor,
and he saw that the wal's were of stone. A
little further ‘on a door was opeued, and
this lod tv asmall apartment within which
was s fireplace, and a good fire burning.

*Thete, good sir,” said a second guide,
“if you wilwait . few ‘moments Iiwill go
anil see ;ow the lieutenant is.”

As soon as Ruric was left alone he looked
ebout him.: The room was of moderate size
{or a small house, and the idea of h}huhitidg
| the cellars was a common one in Moscow
during the winter season. The windows,
two in number, were close up to the ceiling,
and very small, and were patched with
pieces of board in two or three places. Ere
long ‘the man came back, and with him
thres others, on - ofiwhom the youth recog-
nized as the individual who bad condacted
bim to the house. . i

« Orsa will see you, sir,” said he with the
lantern.

Ruric arose to follow him, the other three
men approaching the firc es though they
would remain there.' He had reached the
doot and pussed through into the room be-
yond, when he thought he heard footsteps be-
shuflling sound,

| bind him. : It was a sliding,

| As he did so he recoived a blow which stag-
; gered liin, and which would have felled an

ordinary wan to thé floor. He gathered |
! 'himself quickly up, but befors he could fair. ,

ly turn about be received a second blow,
heavier than the first, which brought him
upon bis knees. Inan instant all four of the
 men were upon him, and he could sce that
! they had ropes in their hands with ‘which to
; bind him. With all his might he threw the
| fellow who held his right band back against
the wall, and another be sent in an opposite

, direction, and in a moment more he would |

have been upon his feet ; hut just at that in-

stant a noose wes adroitly s.ipped over his

| head, and as tho rope tightenad'about his

| neck be was drawn back upon the brick floor
again.

| you as sure as fate,” crie¢ the m n who had
" beld the lantern, and who now had a hold
upon the rope.
“Qh!” groaned Ruric: while the massive
{ eords worked like cables in his arms and
! ghoulders, ** give me a fair chance. Let me
Le up and frco—then lock your doors, if you
| please.” ;
l + No, no, good sir,” rep'ied the ruflian,
| with a wicked smile. **We know your
power, and we are not disposed to test it
further. \We have had trouble enough al-
| ready. Shall we—""!
Tho man stopped. spesking, for at that
| moment another no.se was slipped down
over Raric's head, and ere he coulyd avoid
i it, it hasl beep drawn ightly bout his arms.
He was uow at the mercy of his captors,

they proceeded to secure his grms hehind
him, which being doue they bade him 't
rise. Of course he coulid 'hav: no desire to
lie there upon the cold bricks, and ho got
upon his fect a3 well as he conld,

+ Now, Ruric Nevel, I will conduct you
to your own aparimenty” said the leader of
the gang.

+ But wherefore is this?” the gun-maker
gasped, rendered slmost spee hless with the
minzled emotions of surprise and anger.
u iy hy have ye done this? \Whose hirelinus
are ye that ye thus waylay and seize upon
an honest muan who has done no harm te any
of yout” i

¢ Never mind thac now, ¢ir,” the ruflian
coolly answered, * suffice it for you to know
that you are safe for the present.”

* But will ye not tell me what this is for?
There is some intent.

¢ Yeg —and cume with me and you shall
seo. Come.”

and having picked up his lantern he moved
on, while the others, taking Ruric by the
arms, followed after. The prisoner made
no resistance now, for he know that it would
be useless. At a short distance another
flight of stairs was reached.

«“Down here?” uttered Ruric, with
shudder.

“Of course. You'd freeze up here.”

These words struck harshly upon the
youth's seul, for it meant that he was to be
detained in this longsome place.

At the bo'tom of these stairs they eame
to a vaulted passage, at the end of which
was s door. This was opened, snd Raric
wasled through into the place beyond. He
cast his eyes quickly about, and he found
birself in a naarow apartment, the walls
and floor of which were of stone, and the
roof of brick, the latter being arched. ~ In
one corner was & couch, and upon it was
some old skins.

And here the youth was to be left. His
guide simply pointed to the low- couch, and
then turned oway. Rauricasked a question,
bug it was not amswered. [n a few mo-
ments more the heavy door was clos: d upon
bim, and be was in totsl darkngss. He
sought the couch, and with a desp groan
| he sank down |

s

CHAPTER XIL

Rosalind Valdai and Zenobie were to-
gether in their sitting-room, and the former
had been weepi g  She looked paler than
‘when wesaw her before, and her brow was
| heavy. Smiles no longer crept about the
| dimples of her cheeks, and eyes had a sad,
 mournfnl look. Her fsce plainly showed
' {hat she had suffered much.
_ %Ay dear mistress.” urged the faithfnl
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. and he turned his head to ses what it was. .

s
«Now resist any more, and we'll choke 1

and having rolied hith over upon his breasg |

Thus speaking the man turned once more, .

B e ertor:

' mﬂﬂ _drawing 'ber head upom ber

“weep 0o more,  Oh, there must
be somo hope, - - y God will not suffer
sach an unholy work to be done.”

% Ab, Zengbie,” rgtarned the fair maiden,
a_flutering, melancholy tons, ‘where
can I look for hope?”

I say, inGod. You have told me we
nitist look to Him, and [ have Lelieved you.
Have you not slways been good to
God ?”

] have been as good as I know how
though I have sinned.” i

« How sinned 1 - Oh. my, mistress, if you
have sinned, then who is pure? Tell
me.”

““{Ve all sin, Semobie. ~ It is our na-
ture.”

«So I have often heard, but I hardly.
think you bave sinmed. What have you
 done_which you knew to be wrong?” :

“Nothing —nothing.” §m

4 Then how have you sinned?” | 3

“ Ah, Zenobie, we all do things ‘which
we ought not to do;: buit yet 1 mésn to do
| a8 near right as I can.” 3
l “Then leave the rest with God. OB,

when poor mortals dd_as tiear ight as lies
'in their power, sprely. they may leave the:
rest without fear. And now, {f'God is just,
as you tell me, why should Ho allow the
wicked duke to triumph over you? \Vhat
justice would there be in that—when you
are all goodnoss, and he is”sin itse.f?”

Rosslind was puzzled.  Sae hud tried to
teach ber attendpnt to Jove and. hohor God,
and she had sofar succeeded thut Zenobie
understood all the principlesof Corisgianity,
and embraced them gludly and jayfully;
but now how shonid she make this point
understood? How should she reconcile,
this apparent injustice with God’s universal
mercy and justice? ;

“Can you not tell me?” the young girl
asked again. * Why should God allow
suchs thing? You say He is all-powerful,
and can do what He wills.”

¢ Zenobie,” returned the maide-, after
pondering for a while, *“youdo not look &
; thesubjact in a proper light. God does not
operate by petty, individual decisions, as an
! emperor does. He sees that certain law:
are necessary for the good of maukind—and
tiot a single law of all his code is thers but
fsvery good.  Last night your head-ached,
and you suffered ; and of course you had
violated some natural law. It was your
own fuult. And so this suffering which is
now.came upon me is -the result of a viola
tion of one of God's laws.”

¢ Ah,” cried Ze 1obie, eagerly, ‘‘but you
! are theonewho »uffers, whi'eanother violates
the law. In my caseIdid botb, and do not
conplain. ” o ;

¢*Bug listen:” pursued Rosalind, with a
brizbtening countenance, for the trug idea
; bad come to her mind. *It would not Le
| just for a person to enjoy all the good of &
' 1vw and leave others to sulfer all the evil.
| God has established in us a social nature,
. and throegh thay part of our nature cunme
i the sweetness of our earthly enjoyments:
! Such & law, the law of sociulity—must be
| upiversal, and if men bresk that law they
| must sutler, and the only just way in which
| God could shield me from suflering would be
to relcase me from the eilects of the law.
Then [ should be a poor, lonesome outcast,
forced to live all the duysalode li.ca barren
rock upon the top of somo bleak monntains.
But I would rather live among people, and
enjoy the companionship of my fellows. I
have accepted the boon, and now, when its
evils ome, I must suffer. ITad God's intent
been followed out there wou'd have been no
sutfering. Itis not H s1ault that the duke
sins Do you understand ?"

o] don't knuw,” murmured the young
girl dulsdously.

“Butsee,” resumed Rosalind; *‘youchoose
¢o exercise your cocial nature, and of ycur
aceord vou mingle among your feliows.” Do
you not see that thus you are enjoying one
of God's richest Llessings—the blessiug of
sociality, friendship, and love?”

“Yes—I seo;”

#\Vell, 8o far God is good in having given
you that power for such enjoywent?”

#Yes—I eco.”

*Well, now, under that law, when I found
a friend in the duke, and here have found a
home. DBut circumstan es have chauged.
The duke has become wicke | in thought—he
wants more money—and he will prostitute a
power which, in obeyance of God's law
would be good, to. my.ruin. . Now God can
not saveme without rending to pieccs one of
His most powerful laws, and one which is
meant for a universal good. The moment
Tle does that He destroys that prineiple of
human dependence whence flow those most
holy virtues of love, friendshp, and charity.
He must act by universal laws, and not by
partial rules and individual cxceptions. So
as long as Jcan enjoy the blessings of social
life, I must be subject to the evils of treach-
ery and social wickedness, Do you mot
understand now?”

] see—I1 see,”
thoughtfully. :

“Aye, Zenoble,” the mistressadded, while
s holy light shone upon her countenance,
%God has made us subject to ills here; but
look beyond the grave, and how bright it iy
with hope ! I have a father and a mother
there. Oh, in all my misery—even in the
worst state to which the bad duke can re.
duce me, I would not changs places with
him. You seemed to intimate that God
would see me suffer, and yet let the duke
triumph. Triumph? Oh, Zenolie, for what
would you have that man’s heart in your
bosom, an 1 his soul in your keeping ; A

I would rather die I" the girteried, while
a cold shudder ran throngh her framo.

“Then you see he does not go clear. Oh,
how blind and simple are those who imagine
there can be pleasure in sin 1"

This opened & new themo to Zenobie’s
mind, and she pendarsd pon it a long while.
But by and by she camo back to the themne
from whence they had started; and iu pur-
suance thereof she said;

My mistress, are you- sure the duke will
persist in this?

the girl murmured

“Aye, Zenoie; I know he will,” Rosa-.

lind answered, while the .ald shudiler came
back to her frame, and the old grief to her
' soal.
“And have you no hope "’
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peared. And [ learned, also, of the nobl
purpose for which he visited the count,

“Oh, I hope hé esn. Ho Is s noble m:
Rosalind ahswored with » look of gratite
and Zenohls proceeded : i
“Whers Is the titled lord more noble
he? Oh, were 1 to choose & husb:.nd n

A0 bo was frew, and [ was in your pesition,
I'd choose Ruric Nevel beforo all the ems

perers of eurth,” &
“So would I,” returned the fair maiden,
*1f I were a countess, as you are, ohs, iow

Ishould love tomake such a mau a count,

*But my marrying him would not make ¥

bim a couns.

Were he a count, and I like. ¥

what ke is now in station, bis marrying mé |
would give me the title: bus we poor wer |

men do not have that power.”

*Well, then, we should so much more
have the right to chouse our own haus
Ma‘Il

Rosalind made no oral answer, Lut his
look showed thas she sympathized with the

sentiment.

“My mistress,” at length spoke Zenobie
sgoin, thistime in a low whisper, “‘why may
we not leave this place?”

Rosalind startod os though shohad heard
thespeech of a spirit, sal for & moment

a loek of hope gleamed upon ber face ; Lud i

it quigkly psssed away.
““Alas ! where should wego 1"
) This was s part ol the plan which Zeno,
bie had not tnought of; and ecre she
cguld make any réply ome of the fee
male_domestics entered the apartment,
This wus a pert of the plan which Zenobie
Iad not:thoughy ol :and ero.she conld make

 any ceply one of the femalo domestics enter-

el the apart t, and J that

woman wished to see ber young mistress,

Rosalind asked who it wgs, bat the girl

could only tell her thav it wasa middles

aged woman, and very good-looking. The '

Yyou

her at once, and starting up from ber sea®

warmly. :
“Ah, Aunt Claudia, I am glad you
have come. You will et me call you. aunfy

as 1 did in those happy times long g

by.”
“Aye, sweet Rosalind,” returned.
widow, imprinting & warm kiss upon
fuir-brow. - @
The countess noticed the strange sad,
of the woman's tone, and then for'the i
time, also, she noticed the sadness of
look. :
*‘Aunt Claudia, you look said,” she 1
while a chill dread struck to her own Lésite
“Aye,” the widlow uttered, as though e
were airsid to venture the question #he
wished to ask. ‘I have becn very sady!
cause 1 have bad a terrible tear. ~
—not Ruric been here ?” :
“When?” uttered the maiden, catehin
the whole fear now.
*\Within these three days?* #

“Just then. Dsy before yesterdag he ,

was here in the forenoon.” :
“Ani I.bave not seen him since " th
poor woman groaued.

** Nov seen him?—Raric gone? O_h.%

Damounoff when ho left here,” interposed &

where ? wherg?
“He said ho was going to see the

Zenobie, who joined in the griel,
“Ay.—s0 he told me,” retarned

mother.

dountess bade Z=nobie go down and
coffiluct her up. Ere long afterwards the
attendant returned and with her came
Claudia Nevel. Rosalind had not seen the
good woman for over a year, but she kanew

Lshe bounded forward and embraced het®

I have been there, aud they hav "

not secen him since that evening. The® |

surgeon who attends the count went out ;
the inn where Ruric put up his horse, and & °

the animal was still thers, his owaer having
not called for him.” ¥

“Qh, God, have mercy !” ejaculated the
young countess, in a piroxysm of griel.

‘At this moment there came a rap upos
the door, and Zerobie went to answer the
summons. It was the black monk, Valdimir,
who thus demanded admittance. At any
other time both Rosalind sud Cinudia might
have been start'ed by the strange visit, bub
now they instinctively hailed, his coming a8
a source of hnpe.

“Ladies,” spoke the fat monk, approache
ing the spot where thoy stood, and bowing
very low, *‘you will pardon this unseemly
me.hod of gaih‘ing admission here, but I had
no other choice, for I feared the duke wou'd

refuse me did I apply to him. I havecome & ‘

to learn, if possible, where - Ruric Nevel &

may be.”
The widow tried to answer,
of speaking sho burstinto tears. Rosalind

struggled a mnoment with the deep omations |
that stirred within hery and she, too, fell to
weeping. Zenobie was obliged to answer. {
sGond father,” said she, “we here arg
after the same knowlodge. His poor mother

has come here to try if she might find some

clue to the noble youth ; and thus did my

mistress gain the frst intelligence that he

bus inatesd

was gone. Pray, good sir, do you know %

anything sbout him? What bave yous

heard 7’

Both Claudia and the young countess no'_;{

rai ed their heads, for they woiuld hear w!
rep'y the mouk could make.
] only know that he is
dimir replied.  “A litsle while ago I calls
upon the sick count, snd there Il
that Ruric Nove! had mysteriously diss

¥

“Aye,” interposed Claudia, with sudden
energy, ‘‘he went to try and gain the count’s’

forgiveness. I don’t think they spoke hluvi

missing,” Valel

ly there. - dou’t think any there would
wish him harm from any lingering revenge/ s

“Go, on,” returned the monk ; “‘:is s ¢
gion thither was most nobly fulfilled. 8o
far from cherishing any spirit of revenge uv
the count, that he will ever bear from Bario
tho holiest gratitnde of his soul.”

“Do you think so?” the widow asked
hapefully. ¥
] know it,”" ‘was the monk's
reply. **But,” he continned, relapeing into
perplexity, 3
become of him. But hold. My dear child,
! is there not s humpbacked, ungainly priest
who sometimes visits your guardian "
This. was arldressel to Losalind, and &'
fearful tremor shook her frame as sha heard
' it, for its import Was at once apparcit.
| “Do’you suipeci—"" ahe hul staciod fors
ward and grapud the moenk’s arm, as she
! thus comn.o iced, Lut she sou!d not coutinges
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