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“Oh, I hep* he «es. He lee ndbts meet 

Rosalind skewered with * leek ofgratltbti 
end Zenobie proceeded i 

“Where I» the titled lord mere noble the* 
he 1 Ok, were 1 to choose e hush nd now 
ud he wse free, end I wee In your position,
I'd choose Hurle Nevel before ell the 
perrre of earth."

“So would I,” returned the felr irmidee,
“If I wore n eountoee, ae you ere. oh, how 

lebould love to make such a man a count,
“But my marrying him would not make 

him a count. Were he a count, end I like 
what bo is now In station, his marrying tnè 
would give me the title: hut we poor wo
men do uot have that power. "

“Well, then, we should so much more 
have the right to choose our own her 
bande"

Rosalind made no oral answer, but hie 
look showed that she sympathised with the 
sentiment.

“My mistress, * at length spoke Zenobie 
again, this time in a low whisper, “why may 
we not leave this place ?"

Rosalind started os though the had heard 
the speech of e spirit, an.l for a moment 
e loek of hope gleamed upon her face ; but 
it quickly passed away.

"Alas I where should we go I”
This Was a part oi the pian which Zeno. ■. 

hie bad not tnought of ; and ore else 
could ineke any reply one of the fe* f. 
male domestics entered the apartment. £ 

Tais was a part oi the plan wiiieu Zenobie 1 
hed not thought ol : and ere she could make I " 

any reply one of the female domestics enter-’ 
ed tlie apartment, and announced that a 
woman wished to see her young mistress.# 
Rosalind asked who It wy, bat tbs girl 
could only tell her that it wee e middle- 
aged woman, and very good-looking. The 
vonng countess bado Zenobie go down end 
conduct her up. Ere long afterwards the 
attendant returned and with her same 
Claudia Nevel. Rosalind had not seen the 
good woman for over a year, bat she knew 
her at once, and starting up from her teat

latter asked. ...... 1 Zenobie, throwing her arms aboat Rosalind's
most closely. .-a,, -c • thetruth-now 1 low* you P “Yee," tofcrwdthe gulfle. oeek, >pd drotring her hea# upwt her,

“Tea are in aatrangaplaoa.1 sbouldMy,” ^'Godjtlea^ wlkeep^yoV beu'W* 0_Ito fit *to W!Tt^V,‘"“ bosom, “weep oonon.^ OK there must

hero, determined to enter Into no eonver- thnnked God ’twas a blessing which fell This way, air.” .... “Isay, in God. Yon have told me we
action with the man if he could avoid It. upon Ills ears. This was all so frank and prompt Ma p 1<X)k Him, and X have believed you.
“Ilo not awaken the count, tor he is very Ah, those who know not what true for- y0ung man began to think be nau Have yon not always been good to
faint and weak." glvenes. is, know not the holiest emotion of foo ,or being frightened. lie followed the ^ r

And then Rurle had another reason. He earth! men with the lantern l°t0, ‘b* ^ “ I have been as good as I know how
feared if Damonoff ahould awake, that the Rurie bad left hit sledge at a neighboring from thence down a long Bight oi ata though I have tinned.” '
strange discovery they had made might be inn, and as soon a. he gained the street he , basement. The lantern did not give muon ^ ,iuu6j , 0b. my, mistreat, if yon
reveakd; and of course lie wished not that bent his steps that way. He had gone half ijgbt, but it was sufficient to reveal the t have sinned, then who to pure? TcU

the villain should yet know how well he the di.tence from the residence ofthe count that the houso wee an old one, soi no y me.n
was understood. to the lim, and was just upon the point of large, for Rune ««uld see window» upon “We all tin, Sanoble. It la our na-

“But why ars you hero!” pursued Save- crossing the street, when lie heard his name oppo,ite side oiI the hallI which looked t ^ „
tano, who seemed determined to know, pronounced by some one behind him. He , „f doors. As be reached the f “So I have often heard, but I hardly
“I am this poor man s spiritual comforter, stopped and looked around, and saw a man lUirs lio found himself upon a br c . tbjnk y0H bave sinned. What have you
and I enre y have a right to know where- approaching him. and he eaw that the wul a were " " . done.which you knew to be wrong t’
for.is.be priscnco of on. bearing the pe- It was loo dark to distinguish face litt„ further ou a door was opened “j “Nothing-nothing." 
eulisr relations towards him which are sue- plainly. even at a usual conversational dis- this led tv a small apartment within „ Tben how have yoo sinned ?”

tance, yet Rurie was not long in concluding wes a fireplace, end n good lire burning. “Ah, Zenobie, we all do thing! which
that the man who had tous hsiled him «There, good sir," said a second guide, ^ ht ^ to do . but yet I mean to do 
was a etranger. He woe a medium-sized .i[f yon wi l wait a few moments I will go ^ Qur right as I can."
ipàn. apdso closely enveloped in his bonnet a0dsee l;-iw the lieutenant is.” “Then leave the rest with God. Oh,
and pelisse that hie form and features As icon aa Rurie was left alone he looked wh(n poor morlals dd as near right at lies 
would have bean bidden even hed it been about Lira. The room wee ef moderate eUu L tbeir power, aerely they may leave the
lighter than it was for a email house, and the idea Of inhabiting j reit wlt|lont fear. And now, IT Odd ia jnat,

“Did you «peak to me 7" keked the youth | tbe 0,nara was a common one in Moscow ^ y0u toll me, why should He allow the
as theMnun came up. i during the winter season. The windows, j wiched'duke to triumpli over you ? What

“Yeh, air. I» your name Rurie Nevel r twn in number, were close up to tho ceiling, j . ,ica would there be in that—when you 
“It is.” . and very email, and were pitched with ! 600d„c„, and hé U bin itee'.f 1”
“Then yon are wanted a few momenta at pjcst, 0f board in two or three places. Ere I ganljad was pUZZ]td. Sue had tried to

the residence of a lieutenant, named Oreo." j |onJ tbe man came back, end with him her attendant to love anil honor Cod,
"Alaric Oreof" asked Ruria- i three others, on of whom the youth recog. ud |h< ^ |ofar ,nKceoded that Zenobie

nizedas the individual who hod conducted uodwitood;a|| the principles»»! Christianity, 

him to tho house. ' l and embraced tliem gladly and joylully ;
“ Orsa will see you, sir," «aid he with the bnt now bow $hotlld lho make this point 

“He a bore now, at any rate, and would htntern. I understood? H«W should ebe reeoncile,
soe you. ” Rurie arose to follow him, the other three ^ apparent ;nju,tice with God’s universal

“But you said he was at his residence,” mln approaching the fire as though they mercy and justice? 
suggested our hero, who was fearful that wouid remain there. He had reached the „ ^ you QOt t0]] m0 j- the young girl 

evil might lie meant for him." door and paseed tbrottgh into the room be- Bgttin- « Why ehonid God allow
“I know to the contrary, eir," tho yqu,l|When he thought he heard footsteps be- auoba thing? You eav He is all-powerful, 

stranger returned, promptly. "All I cen i biud him. It was a sliding, shuffling sound, and „„ do what He wills." , ,
say is, Alarm Orsa has fallen upon the ice, ! and h, turned hU held to see wtiat it wap. j „ Zenobia » retorned the maids -, after ber once- end •tartlB6 “P (rnm ber '
and hurt himself severely, and upon being j Xs he did so he received a blow which .tag- | [gt a while, "youdo not look a boanJwi Iofward auJ ®niUr“*i
informed that you were near by with a j „ored b;ui, and which would have felled an | thelubjgct |n a proper light. G«d does not warmly.
■ledge, ho asked that you might he eent j ordinary man to th* floor. He gathered , eteb petty, individual dodslons, as an “Ah, Aunt Claudia, I am glad; 
for.” himself quickly up, but befor. he could fair- ^ X He see. that certain laws, bave come. You wUliet me eallyau sue

"Been hurt, has hor* ly turn aliout he received a second blow, 1 afe necessary for tliegood of maukiod—and Vaa I did In those happy times long g
"Yea, sir." heavier than the first, which brooght nm not a ,-mgi, |aw 0( al| his code is there but
“Badly?” upon his knees. In an instant all four o t e jiVer„good Last night your head-ached,
“1 believe no bones are broken, bnt he la men were upon him, and he could eoe that suffered ; and ol course you hail

•o badly ipraioed that he cannot walk.” they had ropes in their hands with which to riolateJ iome natural law. It was your 
"Ah-then perhaps he wants me to carry Uind him. With all his might he threw the ^ fanlt And ,n tbis .offering which u 

him home.” fellow who held his right baud back against nQw eo|ne n ^ j§ tjie rMult of a viola.
“I can’t say aa to that, sir. They only tbe wall, and another be sent in on opposite ^ of oneof q01|’, iuwa”

sent me to find you. I don’t know the man direction, and in a moment more he would „ „cried Ze ,0hie, eagerly, “ bnt yon
myself." have been upon his feet ; but just at that in- are theonewho ,uflers,whi'eanotber violates

There was something ao frank in the atl„t a noose was adroitly a.ipped over his th# |aw In my ease I did both, and do not 
statement thus made that Rurie believed it head, and as the rope tightened about Ins 
all honest, and hs stood no longer in ooubt. neck be was drawn back upon the brick floor 

•1 will go," he said, “but lead the way ; agajlL 
quickly, for I have no time to waste.

••I will lead as fast as you will want to 
follow,” answered the man.

And thus speaking h < turned back, and upon the rope. 1 (jod has established in .
having gone some dozen rods by the way «OhI” groaned Rune: while the massive . th b that part of our nature «mue
they hail both come, he turned down a nor- cordl workc.i like cables in his arms and ; ^|la eweetneas 0{ our earthly enjoyments-
row street which led towards the river. lboulders, " give me a fair chaoee. I-et : gueh a 1bW- tbo law of sociality—must bo
llaif.uay down this lie went, and then lie lo up and frc0—then lock your doors, if yoo j a„d ,f man brask that law they
turned again—this time to the lelt-anil please.« 1 must suiler, and tlie only just way in which
thus Rurie found himself in o narrow, dark « No, no, good eir," rep ted the ruflnn, , ^ eould lhielJ |ne from 6Uneriiig would be 
lane, within which the snow was deep and wilh a wicked smile. "We know your i to re;oaae me |r0m the eliects of the taw. 
almost untrodden. : power, anil wo are uot disposed to test it

“Look ye,” cried the youth, stopping as fu(ther. We have had trouble enough al- 
he found himself over knees in snow, “I : reatiy_ Shall we—”
think we have gone about far enough in thin | Tbe man stopped «peaking, for at that

slipped down

■ »

VALDIMIR THE MONK. “Thursday ? Ah—yes—he watched with 
me that nigh! J jvX-' '

•'And has he been hi etteddanee sUeo?" 
“Yea; every day. But why do yen ask! 

Say—what ia .that meaning look upon your 
facelt What tg It r * ‘

At this moment the door of the apart* 
ment was quietly, noiselessly opened, and 
Kopani, the surgeon, entered the place.

/'Ha I” cried Rurie, starting towards him, 
aid grasping him by the arm, "your patient1 
la poisoned | A deadly poison has been 

« There ere many such. Aid yet I wrong- “d 4 ‘• •veu now eating hU life
edyou by the thought But I could not help *»»y !

Impossible !" gasped the surgeon, strain
ing his eyes to aee plainly who it was that 
•poke to him. 1,Ah," he uttereil, as he be
came somewhat used to the gloom of 
the apartment, ia it you, sir ?"

“Aye—but mind not that now. Cannot 
you do something for tbo eouot ! He has 
been poisoneiL”

“It ceunutbe?”
“By the hopes of my salvation !" cried 

Conrad Damouoif, starting up to e sitting 
poetuie, “ho speaks the truth I That uc. 
cursed priest ! OU ! Olga I Olga ! I 
never dreamed that 'thou wast niiuo en
emy l"

“But what is it nil !" the surgeon re-ed, 
gazing first upon Rurie, and then upon the 
count. “Speak, >ome oue. ”

“Toll him,” groaned Conrad.
“Liateu :" said the gun-msker. “I have 

aeapicinna, I ut mind you, they are founded 
on facte, end the facte are these : Tile Duke 
of Tula is woll-nigh free from the possession 
of property. His huit of Drotzcu ii all 
moi tgagod, and ho wants the other in If. 
Tliat otner lislt lie cannot have while Dam- 
onoll lives Tlie duke, too, has sworn that 
Rosalind Valdai ehall Le his wife—so he 
would have her property, alto. This hump
backed priest is Olga’s special tool. It was 
Olga who freed him more than once from de- 
solved punishment. List Thursday even
ing he was with the duke in private coun
cil, and he came from thence directly to 
this place. Now you can judge for your
self.”

The surgeon started slightly, and then he 
bowed his head. A few momenta lie re
mained thus, and then he caped up and 
clasped liie hands.

“By the Living God of all things," in 

cried, “it ia I it ! There is no burning bp, 
as I thought, of icy, wintry fire; but the 
hellish wi re is from a human hand I Hold I

Ok, God, who reads *11 hearts, knows how 
hmebto, bow sacred. U my forgiveness th 
ye* I Could I call you back—could I wipe 
Out the past from my memory, I could die 
content."

“Enough,” returned the count, warmly. 
“This wee my holiest wish, though pride 
has kept back Its etteranee. Ob, I feared 
yon would gloat over my death—that you 
Would be glad when I was gene I”

“ No, no j I should have been a

IS IK

about toe than I 
In abort no

*■ ten ye* *0
•bout tbe man in the

«o know him, aare that ha is a mort, 
some Roman order, and named Valdlmlr. 

N» has been here ooly a few months, aa 
nror aa I can find nob And yet I think I 
know what his buam.as is t nr, at least, why 
he a |ere. ” - - - y

“And you euspeet”
“Yea—and U my suspicions be correct 

we could have him taken cam of at any mo
ment," ’

-

then."i
A

#
h."Re-

“Explain.” ▲ moment more passed In ellenee, end
"t\ by—I think he is a spy of the Pope— then the invalid reamed : 

sent Itère from Rome to learn something of “There is one reason why I should like 
our Emperor's plans." to live ; l should be prepared for a better

“But ho has not visited the imperial Ufa Since dsath has come—since I have 
pofoce." » known that he stood waiting by my bed—

“Oh yes, my lord. He has been there I have wondered et the evil file I have led : 
several time- ; and once the Emperor him- sod I have thought that if lho dark king 
•elf was obliged to send him out of the audi- Would let me remain here a tew more years I 
cnee chamber. " eoulil be a better men. But 'tie too late now.

“But bave you anv particular reasons for The die ia c-at Yet I have some joy in 
thinking him a epy from the Pope?" this. You have ebed a happy light upon

“Why—he is a Romish monk ; and he my dying hour. God bices you. 
hangs about the most important places in Rurie « f «lings wdre easily moved, and 
our city. $v«u the circumstances I have ! there was some wing in the deep solemnity 
just related—hie trying to remain in the | of this occasion that started his heart u>a 
audieuce chamber while private business | lender mood ; and the lost words oi tho 
was going on, and having to be ordered out j dying m .n flowed the cup. He bowed his 
by toe Emperor—is some ground lor enspi- bead, and covering his eyes wilh one baud, 
ciou. I mean to weteh him, at all events." While he held in lho oth.r the hand of Con- 

"That's right," returned the duke. And nd, he wept freely and silently, 
then, after a mompni’e thought, he added : At this moment the woman arose and left
“I do not ace why he should be around ef er tbe room.
every petty-duel that may be fought, if he i “ She's gone," said the count, after ho 
ia a spy from Rome. And besides, I have i hed recovered somewhat from the deep onto- 
heard one or two persons say that they W«te j tier* which hail been stirred within hie own 
euro they had teen him before." »°=L “Sitdown here beside me."

“O . that may la only the result of some Rurie obeyed the request, and after he
had seated himself he gazed sadly into tbe 
sick man’s face.

“ Say, Rune," the count naked, while an 
eager look overspread hi» face, " wast tree 
what Kopani told me ; that you overcame 
Demetrius the Greek with the «word !"

“ i did," the youth replied, in a whisper. 
“ But you did not disarm him !—you did 

not fairly take bis sword from him ?”
“I id Conrad.”
•• Sly soul, Is it possible? And where 

have you been ell your life?*
“In Moscow, end n Spain.”
“And yetobfcure."
“ Never mind that now,” Interposed 

Ruria “ I have something of more in * e -. 
Do you—but you will psrdon me for wliat 1 
may say, for I assure you I mean it all for 
your good.”

“Speakon." said Conrad, et the same 
time running hie eye» almost enviously over 
the gun-m kerb nobly-developed breast and 

shoulders.
" Then, first—I hax-o just come from the 

lady Rosalind—Ah—1 meant not—”
“Goon. I may have felt a pang at the 

mention of that name, but I know she loves 
you, and were 1 strong at tiiis moment as 
over I’d relinquish all claims of her to you. 
So fear not.”

"Thank you. Sir Count, for thi 
was remarking : 1 am not long from lier 
presence, and between 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

K;

üli;
ap .tained by yon.”

Rurie’e first impulse wee one of dieguet 
and wrath, but ho managed to keep It to 
himself.

“Sir priest," he returned, moving hi» 
chair noiselessly nearer to tho visitor, so 
that bis whisper might not disturb the 
sleeper, “I heard that the count was dying, 
ami I would not liavo him die without first 
forgiving ms f r all that I have don-*.'

“And hue lie done it?"
"II» hue.”
“And why do you remain hero ? Where 

is bis attoudunt ?”
• ‘She is out somewhere. Tho couut has 

had a strsogo tit—a startling spatm—and 1 
feared if ho had another the woman could 

ti-Jt iqanr.go him alone."
“Ah,” uttered Savotano. "A spasm T
«Yes—» most strange one —as though 

something wars at his heart—as though his 
brain were on fire, end hie whole system

«I
*1

Î
- t
ÏÏ gte

lit Vft “Tho same."
i “But he does not live boro iu tho Krem

lin." '/

g
strong resemblance which he hears of some 
one else I am sore be was never here be
fore—uot in Moscow."

Again the humped-backed priest was cau
tioned about the work he lin'd in band, and 
having promised over and « ’.- again to lift 
very careful, he took, his leuvj

And Olga, Duke of Tula, was left alone 
with hie own thoughts. Better for him had 
that wicked priest been hie executioner | 
Better for him bed he been upon tbe count's 
bed, racking with paies ! Better for him had 
ke been a poor gno-maker. so he bad been 
honest I Ob, belter for him bad be been the 
meanest beggar that walked the earth, than 
what be was! But he did not realise this. 
He bad a goal ahead, and he tried to 
look the Hack, dreadful gull that yawned 

between him and it I

ensue
n shaking."

The priest tnrued his head away, hut 
Rurie saw plainly the exultant look 
which rested there. There was no mis- 

That one look—for Rurie
’ 1I

M
taking any more, 
saw it—was proof enough.

••Well, well,” tho misshapen villain sa d, 
“I will call again when he is awake. I 
would net have him die, end loot by him.”

Thus speaking Savotano arose and moved 
towards tho door. His Hep was eager, an I 
|,i, every look betrayed some anxious pur- 
pose. Ho slopped •« ne readied the door 
and looked back, but he did not sposk. 
Rurie was afraid he might go to the side
board to look at the medicine, but ho did 
not. lie simply cast one more glanoe et 
the walclior, and then left the room.

In half an hour the surgeon returned. Hie 
face wore a clear, emphatic expression, and 
bit movements were all quick and prompt, 

for the purpose of

I t
by."

"Aye, eweet Rosalind,” returned, t! 
widow, imprinting a warm kim upon tl 

fair brow. . S
The countess noticed the et range tadnt 

of tlie woman’s tone, end then for the fit 
time, also, ebe noticed the sadness of 6 

look.
“Aunt Claudia, you look said,” the set 

while a chill dread struck to her own heel 
“Aye,” the widow uttered, as though si 

were afraid to venture the question 
wished to ask. “I have boon very s-d, be
cause 1 have had a terrible tear. Hsi-All 
—not Rurie been here V

"When!” uttero.l the maiden, ee

3

:

—I know the symptoms. 1 kuow lhem 
uow. lie qu.et, Conrad. It may uot yet 
be loo late.”

As the surgeon ep ke he hastily opened a 
small leathern case he carried witu him, 
and from thence lie took a powerful emetic. 
The woman was sent for, and when she 
came she obtained warm water. Too potion 
was given a small quantity at a ti. o—at 
intervals of aho..t five minutes, until the 
.ledred ellect was produced. A strange 
mass of null' was thrown up, and Kopani 
look it to the light and examined it. Must 
of it was of dark, browuisu color, but with 
streaks of yellow, and coarse blotches of ted 
and greeu. Toe yellow substance was of a 
mucous formation, while the l td aud green 
seemed to be more liquid.

“ ’Til ;>orsoii !” tlie surgeon said; “aud it 
lias been administered in small quantities.”

“Aud cannot simething ho dune ?” asked 
Rurie. eagerly. •iUh, save him if you cun I 
Save him ami I’ll bless you ever. You can— 
oh, say you can

Tbe surgeon caught tbo youth by the 
baud. There was something in this noble 

• spirit that moved him—and ho knew now 
that ail must have been forgiven between 
the two men.

1over-

coin plain. ”
“But listen:” pursued Rosalind, with a 

J J brightening countenance, for the true idea 
had come to her mind.

| just for a person to enjoy all the good of a 
Iiw and leave others to salfer all tho evil 

us a social nature.

E

CHAPTER X. Î
“Now resist any more, snd we’ll choke t 

you as sure as fate,” cried the m n w ho had 
held the lantern, ami who now hud a hold

The news went out that the Count Conrad 
Damonoff roost die. A few days before th® 
beet surgeon in Moscow said he would re
cover; but now that same surgeon said 
he must ialL A strange change bad come 
over him. It was not a fever, but rallier 
s consuming of vitality. He was failing fast, 
and *o art of medioine could revive him. 
Rome thought he must be bleeuing inwardly, 
bnt Others knew better than this, because 
in that case thare would be some outward 

The wound it elf was healing.

“It would not boas though each one was 
announcing some self-evident decision. 

“Well,” ho Uttered, with a quickly drawn 
the medicines to a

».
the whole fear now.

“Within these three days?" I 
••Just then. Dsy before yesterday he 

was here in the forenoon. ”
“And I.have not seen him einee?" the 

poor woman groaned.
" Not aeon bun !—Rarte gone ? Ob,

breath, “we have put
” And then he leaned back and looked,1

test.
into Rurie’* face.

“Aud what did you find?" the you g man
-bat I asked.

“Just what we had expected. We have 
detected araerjc iu three of the medicines 
which the count had to take; but this 
poison is not alone. ’J here is much opium 

could smell it

- i
: , .. where T wirer? ?

“He said lie was going to see the Connl 
Damouoif when ho left hero, interposed 
Zenobie, who joined in the grief.

“Ay —eo he told me,” retorned the 
mother. “I heve been there, aud they hivOj 
not seen him since that evening. The! 

who attends the count went out to

V
Then I should 'ue a poor, lonesome outcast, 
forced to live all the days alone lie a barren 
rock upon the lop of some bleak mountains. 
But I would rather live among people, and 
enjoy the companionship of my fellows I 
have accepted the boon, end now, when its 
evils pome, I must suffer. Had. God’s intent 

! been followed out there wou d have been no 
suffering. It is not H s lault that the duke 
tin* Do you understand !"

“I don’t know," murmured the young

symptom.
but the disease was not. The physician and 
tbe priest were now in daily, and the former 
almost in hourly attendance. The surgeon 
was Kapani ; and tbe priest was the hump- 

ba ked Savotano!
Thai ley the count upon his hed, weak 

end faint, but et n-egent almost free from 
jpatn.ap'i
tendant, the priest having just left. It wa* 
just after noon. Tbe dying man had just 
taken » powerful eliiuul ting draught, 
though it was against the injonction» of the 
priest as he said that by such means the 
Invalid might die bereft of sense, and thus 
lose his hold upon salvati. n—be had just 
taken this draught when there was a low 

the door. The woman arose to 
the summons. Sue conversed a few

pi the wine, evon so that we 
when our suspicious guided us. Hie poison 
has been most adroitly fixed. The priest 
must have one of those i eceipts which have 
been used by scientific poisoners, for no 
physician in Moscow could have ennnootod 

Ilia deadly potion. ' t
“But wherein was it so wondrously pe. 

cnliar ! ’ asked Rurie, wilh interest
“Why—in this: Arsenic was the prin

cipal poisoning agent, hut that alone would 
which any physician

•hot front his eyes 
“ Go on,” he uttered.
“ Then listen : Before yon ever came to 

my shop the duke had solemnly promised 
that site should receive no more trouble from 

would claim her hand no

direction.”
“This is the shortest way," said tho

moment another no«.ae
Rurio’e hetul, ntid ere he could avoid 

■Irarger çuide, apologetically. “I did not, ^ ^d been dr a, wn tightly about his arms, 
think tha snow was eo deep here. But it • jje WHg uow at the mercy of bis captors, 
only lo tbe next street." and having rolled him over upon his hrea.t

•‘Tlien on ) ou go.” ^ tliey proceeded to secure his arms behind
Again the stranger started, and Rurie bim, which being done they bade him 'to 

followed. Tho lane was a crooked one, aud ris#- Of course he could hav, no desire to 
more th n once the youth had: another in- lie there upon the cold bricks, and ho got 
cliuation to stop. Ho had . no direct fear, upon bis feet aa well as he could, 
but yet lie had some just grounda for doubt. •• Now, Rurie Novel, I will conduct yon 
Hed lie uot seen wbat had been attempted $<> your owu apartment*” said the leader of 
agains the count, ho might have Had no (be gang, 
such doubts now; but as it was, Ue thought •• But wherefore is this ?" the gun-mak.r 
that if one attempt had been made to ruin gjypoJ, rendered almost spee hless with the 
him through tire Emperor’s displeasure by mi|l=|ed enl0tions of surprise and anger, 
the msn who was now trying to murder th*: „ by have ye done this ! Whose hirelings 
count, it would not be at all improbable are ye lbat ye thus woylsy and seize upon 
that some more effective plan should be an bonest man who has done no harm to any 
adopted towards bbn. He was pondering 
thus when they came to a cross lane, full as 

this, into which the guide

was

over
surgeon
tlie inn where Rurie put up his horse, and El;, 
the animal was «till there, hi» owner having g 
not called for him.”

“Ob, God, have mercy !” ejaculated the | 
young countess, iu a paroxysm of grief.

“At this moment there came a rap upon 
the door, and Zenobie went to answer the 

It was the black monk, Valdimir,

you—that you

•* Do you know this !”
“Ido.”
“ But it cannot be. Why should he have 

sent me on that mis ion to you ? ’
, «I had taught one of his officers the 
sword exercise, and lie knew I was your 
superior iu strength, and the use of tho 

weapon."
•• Well—go on !” whispered the count, 

nervously end anxiously.
•• t\ |,y—he thought very likely that we 

ehonid not meet on such a question without 
a quarrel. He knew your natural impetu
osity, and mv strength of arm, and hoped 

“But—" you—would falL"
•-Never mind,” he Interrupted, as the «But__go on I" '

woman commenced thus to expostulate. « Rj, estate is running out and ho wants 
“Lethint come in. By heavens, if he is tbe whole of Drotzen !” 
my enemy let me see him. It may serve to “Ah! I see it now !”
arouse me. ” “The duke had proposed himself for

So the woman went to tho door again, Rog^ijml’s band," resumed Rurie. “He says 
and soon afterwards Rurie Novel entered j [jg hal (oved her long; and he will force her 
•he apartment He stepped lightly, noise- j marry him if ho can, though be breaks 
iesaly, to the bedside, but it was some mo- : ber heart !"
menu ere ho could distinguish objects by «ijy God I” gasped the count, fairly 
the sulolued light of the place. By and by, I ltartj„g „p to a sitting posture; "how 

howex-er, he overcame the difficulty, and lie ! bijnd I have beo i I By my soul, he never 
stinted back in horror as he beheld the fea- j walcordial—never kind.” 
teres of his adversary. How pale and sulk- j Rurie gentiy laid toe sirk man back, and 

llow deathlik 1 and ghastly ! 1 he | then he said :
count noticed the movement end he notice-1 | “From all I can ere and understand, the 

.—„ the look. 1 proud duke meant to get all yoa wealth
f “ Count Damonoff,"spoke the giro-maker, j and au (,f Rosalind's "

in a low, solemn tone, “a few days fine I | The count spoke not yet He lay xvith 
heard that you were recovering, and I bis eyes closed, and groaned in agony at 
thanked God. But to-day they told me you 1 lbe strange revelations that were breaking 
ver-e dying, and I have come to ask that 1 upon him.
may take your hand ere you pses away j see. Why starts Rurie so sudden-
fry,,, earth. As God is my Maker and my ly !-an I why does he turn so pale? Why 
diidre, I xvou d rather lie down hero and dto do j, hands tremble ?—and xvhy is bis brow 
for you tl-.au h xe yjgu pass atvay with a bent so eagerly ?

of me upon your soul or on your 1 “Whatia it!" aiked tbo count, startled

_m was hit only at-an c
I — ? t

“I’ll try,” he said, “I have antidotes 
with me. By heavens, a.l is net loot yet" 

“Theft hasten,” urged Rurie. liait crazed 
beneath the weigiit of the great discovery 
which he had tiros helped to m ike.

“lie not uneasy. 1 wi.l sou that he euf. 
era not for want of human skill" And aa 
the surgeon thus spoke be moved to the 
aide hom'd and mixed an antidote; but lie 
did not give it until tbe invalid bad vomit
ed all ho could.

"Hold !” cried Rurie, as the surgeon took 
up the wine to mix tho antidote with, 
f “Touch not a thing here. Perhaps the vifc 
lain has poisoned them all !”

“Soit nuy lie,” Kopani said, settingdown 
the bottle, lie then turned to tho woman, 
who had remained standing by tho fire like 

in a trance, and asked lier to Itring a

girl dul/iously.
“Butsee,’’ resumed Rosalind; “youchoose 

go exercise your social nature, and of y< ur 
accord you mingle among your feloxvs. Do 
you not see that thus you are enjoying one 
of God’s richest blessings—tho b.cnuug of 
sociality, frieudsltip, and love ?”

“Yes—I see."
“WelT/so far God i« good in having given 

yon that power for such enjoyment?”
“Yes—I sco.”
“Well, now, under that law, when I found 

a friend in the duke, and here have found a 
home. But circumstan ee have changed. 
The duke has become wicke I in thought—he 
wants more money—and lie xvill prostitute a 

which, In obeyanoe of OoJ'e lAw

produce symptoms 
would know r t once. In this case there was 
something preient which overcame all the 
outward signs of the poison, sud only let it 
ext upon tho dials. 1 know uot tho sec et. 
though I know there is such a one Had it 
not been for your fo lunate .uspicion» the 

wouid have die t from the offerts of 
The poison was working 

silently, and surely—without pain, and 
outward different from tlie usual 

But

eum none.
who thus demanded admittance. At any 
other time troth Rosalind sud Claudia might 
have been startled liy the strange visit, but 

they instinctively hailed, his coming aa 

a source of h'qie.
“Ladies," spoke the fet monk, approach- 

ing the spot where they «tond, and bowing 
very low, “you will pardon this unseemly 
me.hod of gaining admission here, but I had 
no other choice, for I feared the duke won d 

refuse me did I apply to him. I have come J, > 
to learn, if possible, xrhero Rurie Nevel |

may be.” v
The widow tried to answer, but instead , 

of «peaking alto bunt into tear». Rosalind | 

Struggled a moment with the deep emotions f 
that stirred within her, and she, too, fell to f q 
weeping. Zenobie was obligsd to answer.

“Good father," said she, “we here er* 
after the same knowledge. His poor mother 
has come here to try if she might find some f 
o'.ue to the noble youth ; and thus did my | 
mistress gain the first intelligence that he J 

pr„y, good eir, do yoo know • 
What have yoa

rap upon 
answer
moments with the girl who had knocked, 
end when she returned to tlie bed she an
nounced that Runs Nevel wished to enter. 

“Let him come in,” whispered the count-

IlOtV

tlie wound.

without
linking qf tho worn and fainting body.
J have hopes now. Tlie vi lain must not 
know that we have discovered hiim W e 
will let the thing run for the present.”

Kopani was not a little surprised when he 
found that the priest had been there during 
his absence, but before he oou'.d make any 
further remark tho count awoke. He felt 

sickness of the

of you ?"
“Never mind that now, tir,” the ruffian 
liy 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.
•• Yes -and come with me end yon shall 

■ee. Come."
Thus speaking the man turned once more, 

and having picked up Ills lantern he moved 
on, while the others, taking Rurie by the 
arms, followed after. The prisoner made 
no resistance now, for he know that it would 

be useless, 
flight of stairs was reached.

“Down here?" uttered Rurie, with a 

shudder.
“Of course. You’d freeze up here.”
Those words struck harshly upon the 

youth’* soul, for it meant that he wo* to be 
detained in thi* lonesome place.

At the bo: tom of these stairs they came 
to a vaulted passage, at the end of which 
was a door. This was opened, and Rurie 

was led through into the place beyond. He 
cast ilia eyes quickly about, and he found 
hi r self in a naarow apartment, tho walls 
and floor of which were of stone, and the 
root of brick, the latter being arched. In 
one corner was a couch, and upon it was

narrow as
turned.

“Look yo once more, sirrah," cried the 
youth, now stopping short. “Do you call 
tbis a street T'

“Yes, sir; and on this street we shall 
find the man we seek. It is only a short 
cut from where he is to the inn where your 
horse is; so yiw xvon’t have to retrace these 
dubious ways Only a little iurtoar, sir,”

“But I don’t like this”
“Why—bless you sir; if you wish to go 

direct to the inn xvlier • you bor.e is, this 
will he the neorest xvay.”

“Well—on you go."
And ou they xvvut again—now slipping on 

the ice—uow in the snow to the knees—and 
anon stumbling along over frozen bubbles 
and deep holes At length the guide stop
ped and opened a small gate which was 
fixed in a high, thick brick wall. Rurie 
hesitated here again. He had no weapon of 
any kind. If he had had evon a pistol, or a 
sword, he would have earod not. Bat ho did 
not show his thoughts to his golds The 
gate opened with a crack upon its frosty 
hinges, and by the dim starlight the youth 
could sco an open court beyond, and fur
ther still, a house of some kind loomed up. some old ,1,1ns.

“This place seems not to be used much," And here tbe youth was to be left. His 
remarked Rurie, as he saw tho snow in the gujdo ,imply pointed to the low couch, and 
court was trodden but little—only oue or then turned away. Rurlo askod a question, 
two tracks being visible from the gate to but it wa. not answered. In a few mo- 
the house." ments more the heavy door was cio» d upon

"Ah—-yes—yoo «aid—what T him, and be wsa In tout darkness. He’
"I said this place didn’t seem to be nsed ,ought the couch, and with a dc.p groan 

much,” the youth repeated, though be xva» I be sank down I 
sure the fellow heard the first time. _______

power
would be good, to my ruin. Now Cod can 
not save me without rending to pieces one of 
His most.powerful laws, and one which is 
meant for a universal gooiL The moment 
lie does that He destroys that principle of 

whence floxv those most

fresh bottle of wino. She quickly obeyed, 
and when she was gone Kopani took all the
«rtic.es upon the table one1 set them on one vcrJ, faint| but that strange 
side. He would not throw thorn away, for atom4uh wa, lessened. The surgeon pro
be meant to analyze them. par J some suitable diluents, snd having

When the woman returned Kopani mixed called in tlie xvoman he gave directions that 
the new potion, and administered it, and ere j ,hey ,hould be given in large quantities; 
long afterxv rds the count fell asleep. j Rnd a]lo djrected her to prepare some strong

“Rurie Nevel,” said the surgeon, as soon bjrley water for the patient to driuk si he 
sa he was su e the invalid would sleep, j Wttllted beverage.
“will you remain here awhile ! I wish to go A|] tbe phials were replaced upon the 
Snd analyze some of these these things. I 1jdehoard, and then refilled with liquids 
have only to go to the Academy. I will bo 60mewliat like those they had before eon- 
back in an hour at the furthest. : ,a;lie,| - hut the nurse was directed not to

The gun-maker gladly oon-ented to this; uae thRm £verything that her patient was 
ami having gathered up the phials and the tQ uke lbe wa, to keep under her own 
wine-bottle, and concealed them beneath , cl)0rge jn tbe kitchen; and she was also 
his pelisse, the surgeon left. ! moat particularly cautioned against allow-

Rurie Nevel was happier now. for hope . ,he pricet to gain anything from her. 
with him while he prayed that God j(ut RopaDj meant to be sure in that score, 

might spiro tbo uufortunate couut. |je bad „ little business to transact, and then
be was coming back to spend the night him
self by the count’s tide. He meant at all 

Half an hour had tho gun-msker sat by events, that the poitotter should Jiave no 
tile side of the sick man’s bedl'when he was more opportunity to exercise his rttaboucat 

sed from the reverie into which he had science upon the sick nobleman. He pro
mised the Count that ho should have safe

5

human dependence
holy virtues of love, fricndslip. and charity.
He must act by universal iaxvt, and not by 
partial rules and individual exceptions So 
as long as I can enjoy the blessings of social 
life, I must be subject to the evils of treach
ery and social wickedness. Do you not 
understand now!"

“I see—I see," tbe girl murmured 

thoughtfully.
“Aye, Zenobie," the mistress added, while 

a holy light shone upon her countenance,
“God has made ns subject to ills here ; but 
look beyond the grave, and how bright it I, 
wilh hope I I have e father and a mother 
there. Oh, in all my misery—even In tbe 
worst state to which the bad dnke can ro. 
dace me, I would not change places with 
him. You seemed to intimate that God 
would see me suffer, end yet let the duk« 
triumph. Triumph ! Oh, Zenobie. for what 
would you have that man’s heart In your 
bosom, an 1 his soul in your keeping»"

“I would rather die !” tbe girl cried, while 
a cold shudder ran through her frame.

“Then vou see ho does not go clear. Oh, 
bow blind and simple are these who imagine 
there esniro pleasure In sin !" Uo i’ou

Thi. opened a new theme to Zenobie’. ,, . „„ th. monk’s Msnrad .
“Ah, yes-a-the usual entrance is th ........... mind, and she pondarqd uponit a long xvhti*. he continued, relapsing into

other way, by the sledge path.” CHATTER XIL But by and by she came ac o let leme „0t imagiue wliat has
"And where i. that!" Rurie asked, not Rosalind Valdai and Zenobie were to- from whence they had started; and tu pur- ofhi|ll. But hold. My dear child,

being able to see any such path. gether in their sitting-room, and the former suance thereof she sail : . t|,er, not a humpbacked, ungainly priest ^ ,
“Oh—it’s around on the other side.” had been weepi g. She looked paler than "iI5' ml,tTe**’ y°* *"*.“** WU wbo sometimes visits your guard Lia !"
By this time they had reached tbe door of when wesaw her before, and her brow was j P®11'»6 ln tbi',t ’ll •■ w . This was address» 1 to Rosalind, and a ' „ (

the house, which oor hero could now see had heavy. Smiles no longer crept about the ! . “Al’et , °W , , ' R°“" ' fL.arfol tremor shook her frame a. elio heard
an old, dilapidated appearance, and the ! dimple* ef her cheeks, and eves had a sad, Mod answered, while, the^old •"““‘I®' ***• H for iu import was at once appar.-nt. , 
guide plied the iron knocker with zeal Ere rooUrnfnl look. Her face plainly showed back to her frame, end the old grief to ber j „Ue y9U ,u.peo:—,r "lie h “I itarjoU for- 
long e man made his appearance with a that she had suffered much. j ®°“L I WSrd ainl grx-pud the monk’, arm. as sh*

lantern in his hand. •• Un daae mistress." urged the faithfol I “And have you no hope T 1 the comae ,ced, but site aou.'d not couifose,
"A’l-bsa the euMSalw epsaat” iba ~Vaethe «leasant amt effectual wvrut ODe-io R“"S’ E* Tay °C P

killer, Mother Chaves’ Worm Exterminator ; 
nothing equals It. Procure a bottle aad take It 
home. ____________________________

Have you tried Holloway's Cora Cure r It has 
no equal for removing these troublesome excre<- 
censes, as many have testified who have tried it.

At a short distance another

was gone.
anything about him ? 
heard 1“

Both Claudia and the young countess now 
rai ed their heads, for they would bear what 
reply the m ink could make. , jj

“1 only knoxv that he is missing,” Val
dimir replied. “A little while ego I ealiedj 
upon tho sick count, and there I learned 
that Rurie Novo! had mysteriously disap
peared. And! learned, also, of the noble 
purpose for which he visited the count.

••Aye,” interposed Claudia, with sadder 
energy, “he went to try and gain the count’s 
forgiveness. I don’t think they spoke false- 
ly there. I don’t think any there would 

wish hint harm from any lingering revenge.
“Qo, on,” returned the monk ; "his mis

sion thither was most nobly fulfilled. So 
far from cherishing any spirit of revenge is 
the count, that he will ever bear front Rurie | 
tho holiest gratitude of his soul."

think so?” the widow caked

en !

i:

lips. Furtive me for what 1 have done, and lj,e strange event.
again will I engage in such a wicked j “Hold !” whispcrexl Rurie, ia a frantio 

work. For my own life it is my country*! ton<x “You were recoveriog onco ?” 
ami my mother's, and I have no right to j “From this wound ?”

the »L, ed property of God. which I have ue j “Yes. I was getting well fast, and the "y“a ZÎZffor'm'emerg- and competent watchers theresfter.

rigl,:. to touch but m self-defence. Forgive doctor, said I »b°“ ‘ bo‘tuut ®nJ 1 m * R {rom the DarrovV| dark entry-way. As it was fairly dark now, as Rurie could soe

n?e” moalh But suddeu.y this change came on, g ■ lh„ room tho watcher .txvted, by raiting the enrtain and looking out Ho
Slowly and he»v,!y moved the dyrog man Let’s sec-en Friday morning 1 frit “>® j ^ lh, humpbacked priest, Save- bad no idea it was late. Time had passed

fiver, and then be extended bin tilt# and fipjt relapse. 1 | xvuhout hit notice. He moved to the side
,, astrd hand. j “Tbo very time !’’ gasped Ratio to him- j ^tho arch fiend whisper- of the bed and took the invalid’s hand.

“Rune, he saut-and hi. voice was «df. t 1 od .hading his eyes and trying to peer iute “1 roust go now.” he said, “bpt if you are
etroncer noxv, for the potion xvas working— The count moved his head forward, and * 8 Willing 1 will come again—’’
“1 am glad you have come-very glad; would have caugb^ hie companion by the ?.^lsh uttcred Rurio. “Tho conn. “Yon will come,” uttered Conrad, in re 
for 1 lm VC * «hed, above all else on earth to hand if he could. lor Gods sake, Rurie, „ ply, returning the grasp of the baud with
tee you. I ould *®'"‘ for )’°u. for I wh xt is it ?” . , . d , “ “/this time our hero had so far overcome all bis feeble power. “Oh. you must come
knew not how you might come. I have j “A. I came this w®7 I a humpbacked j y ^ emotion cauiod by the viliain’s en- often now. I hope I shall live. Perhaps I
been all wrong iu the thing, that have pass- priest pass out from this house . said the ^ hg coul(, ^ cflm_ shall. If I do. I shall owe my life to you.
eel betwixt thee end mo. I xvas mad undo gU„.maker interrogatively j .. And who is thil?” tbs priest whispered, And God knows-for the feeling is even
foot I W»me you not; but rather do I . “Yes-y*. i «turned- tho connt, speak- | t0 lhe Jj. ..Ua,P Tb, uolv firm in my eoul-that I will always re-

thank you for your kindness through all the fog shortly and quickly. It xvas Savo- m 3 member how you saved me-and I will

•rr th, c.-m,.
»nd new * ell me that 1 an> forgiven ! . xmmsndcd him. . » «. t « p .__.-«<> to ma when vou• e 1 . a , 1 nmhtr* every look and movement of the feiicw struck -«e. Lome—coqne to me wnen you• Forgiven! repeated Rune, with t i “And xx_s he hwe Tbunday nightT • Y ___________________can, fir tiow-now-aa G»d lives I speak
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I ^ro he Continued.trembling bP; ®til! lloMi"8'h” band -^n^Tt force of fiutd, which permeated
within' both his own. M0h. would to Ood , mLt^r Md wh cTbvacs the conveutiooal name
4could call you back to life I Forgiven? o”roro to1>?ârià5l,tdl^sc.r'<îfê

.--------------------------— "------------------- tto n™ of Ur. Thomas’ Eclccttie Oil
>ut 0f HM-fri —sympimiis. twtvlnohe. Iojm of nre shown by the relief of 

s-.,‘petite, furret! tonmie mid ccmeval Indisposition. } and rheumatic, as well as “tti throat a^U luu^a, 
m t-rse svmîtioms if neelected develop into ac-ute | Ui various other healing way*.
fS^TxÆ 2»olV Æg Mam * eo., Grocers. FrutTand Provtston 

fttciffipn at thin point innv save mor.ths of rick- Mercluuit».
tir^oTpa^-.!^ti£îe w.h.*e beyond dispute the moet too^ 

Tiffs on eolngte twd. and one or two for three ougbIy complete grocery establishment in 
eights in successtou aud a cure will be effected. )h|* cjty as to stock and appointments.

Wo have the largest assortment of table 
doticneme rif any house in Ontario. Families 
inoSypartof toe city wiU be railed upon 
o”« or twice a week for orders if required

Ou. VI" l >\ V LUt.xttid xi. .ixtt.uii'Ud dé
Vegei^fate W«20very wfll
inK^viPc l causes so much distress to the Ind 
trious and persons of sedentary habits. Ur. 
F. Ellis, dmggist, Fenelon Falls,
Vegetable Discovery Is soiling i 
good satisfaction.*

On<* nut<®n evert night eitmitlmee th® llwr. c*rri*t 
off ttiA hi)#» end Imnr'Wes ill#1 dl7oetl<»n en«! epped«S. 
Caters Util# l.lver Pills. Han’t foniet this Mculminates in tubercular consumption. Give 

heed to a cough, there Is always danger ta delay 
Get a buttle of Bickle'e Anti-Oomnimiittve Syrup 
anti cure yourself. It Is a medicine unsurpassed 
for all throat and lung troubles. It is compound
ed from sevei-al herbs, each one of which standi 
at the head of the list as exerting a xvonderful in
fluence iu curing eonsumptiou and all luag

Six Years’ Buttering.

iMSSSlMEi
consider ^. drowev2r, was

STaïSigiF
Perry narfaor. Ont.

A Core tor Toothache.
Stioxv Coses and Store Fittings. Gibbons’ Toothache Gum is *°

Merchants and others Interested in above lines cnrp toothache instantly. Prepared OJ J. a. 
would consult their best Interests by caUlng at gibbon» ft Co., Toronto, and ®PW 07 “rug- 
the show case emporium of XV. Millltmamp, Sons & gista. Price 15 cents,

ever. Selection of walnut cherry and mahogany Cucumber and Roses to cure enuiguu ^

■ 4
i Ton can *rrnro «irengin and refreshing sleep by usine 

Carter’» iron HU» - **

wSihM4 n^M'iv-'SSSEtain» only a small percentage of alcohol, but Is 
very strong In its nutritive quality.

j writes: "Tbe 
well and giving Ui'T,s ttH-itlM ''TwSiM

bo tie*hirer PIP. reeulsi. th« bowel, .nd mesura» 
well. Dote. <me r111

l

Caswell, Massey & Co.’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil, with Pepsin and Quinine, is recognized as the 
best preparation known. Prescribed by the lead-

:
Scotland Yet,

“I can highly recommend Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam. It cured my daughter of b cough she had 
been troubled with ever idnee she was Utile, tihe 
is now 12 years old.”

246 Ü '
n c White, state chemlit of prohibition 

rw.MriflL after analysing the St. f oulx Uv*r. nays iu-nwre ami wlmbwome and/hat he can rerom- 
mend It on the eeoreof healinnilnee».

H»w fo "M»l"
Everyone should hare I hem. flxvewhesf
Srtis’Srss-KSB,

\V. A. Dyer & Co., Monti-eol

fist of mantel» «Bd place your order early. W Md thefire, raH^t the^ stiudto of U

ingdto——

«muigeineme and furidahings of tbo ro£jnS 
are exaulriie. — • ■

At the Amsterdam World’s Exhibltimi, when
toSfthe\ A Pleasing Discovery.

rî^s^wsîoro's:
iunœilivn 1 here-found it to be an admirable
î^ale»forta»1to»toto^MrWnatW. 
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