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RURIC NLVEL. 

k TALE OF RUSSIA TWO 
HUNDRED YEARS AGO. 

CHAPTER I1.—Continued, 

“1 nrad Damonoff gazed into his antag- 

on.st’s face a few moments in silence. 

His face was ashen pale, and his whole 

frame quivered. Upon his forehead there 

was a livid 8 ot where he had been struck, 

but the skin was not broken, 

“Ruric Nevel,” he said, 

maddening tone, “ you will hear from me. 

in a hissing 

The mad spirit of a vengeance such as 

minewan not be trifled with.” 

happy when she knew that she was truly 

loved. She liked respect, but she spurned 

that respect which only aims at outward 

show, while the heart may be reeking with 

vilest sensualism, 
Rosalind sat there, in the apartment 

which was hers for her own private use, 

and she was sad and thoughtful. One fair 

hand supported her pure brow, while with 

the other she twisted the ends of the silken 

sash that confined her heavy robe. Thus 

she sat when the door of her apartment 
was opened, and a young girl entered. 

This new-comer was a small, fair creature, 

bright and quick, with that raven hair, 
and those large, dark eyes of dreamy light 

which hespeak the child of Moslem blood. 

Her name was Zenobie, and she was now 

about sixteen vears of age. Rosalind’s 

And with this he turned away. 

“ Panl,” said the gun-maker, turning to 

his bov, after the men had gone away, 

“mot n word of this to my mother. Be | 

" 
gare. 

CHAPTER III, 

LOVE. 

That night Ruric Nevel had strange 

fancies while waking, and strange dreams 

while <leeping. Long and deeply did he 

ponder upon the strange business which 

had ealled Count Conrad to his shop, and 

in no way, under light, could he get 

any reason from it, Why h youth 

who had never spoken with the proud 

Duke. save once on common business, and 

who was 80 down in the social scale, 

ald have been thus called uyon to give 

| consent to the 

lind Valdat’s hand, 

yOoOr artisan he, a weall 

was beyond his ker 

He was but a § 

eion of nobility-—and she 

legal g¢ 

. whose word, so 

law. And 

a Count, 
“ugh 

then a majorit) 

same. Now, if 

Rosalind, 

the Ih 

nardianship of the 

far as she was 

again —Conrad 

and reputed to be 

wealthv, sure, he was somewhat 

v of his com- 

this 

had ask d 

peers 

fox 

Or 

ite, 

were tl 

the 

her hand, a 

should 

pro 

lady ani 

id 1ke waz willit 

dinary 

gun 

\ 

a ’ * 1 1. § » . 
DALiug ol vicaniadsi, lt 

LUV, anu > 

“1 an 

A moment Rarnc’s frame 

Pease then he =a passiol 

"heel Lem com e—an 1{ they HL 

if either of them comes, while | an 

them, or him, that | am 1 

1 ume 

: ' I alld 

—t | 

servant mn all things re 

promised, and then the gub wakes 

turned away In the be threw on hi- nail 

heavy fur pelisse, and having reached Lhe 

nearest hostelry he took a horse aud edy 

and started off for the Kremiin, withu 

which the duke resides 

Within une of he sumptuoasly furnish 

ed a) tien if the palace of the UK ¢« 

of Tula. sat Rosalind Valdai. She wa 

ne—_— girl. molded wm perfect form 

with the full flush of health and vigor, and 

possessing a face of peculiar sweetness and 

intelligence. She was only nineteen years 
of age, and she had been ten vears ar 

orphan. Her bair was of a golden hue, 

and the surlight loved to dwell amid the 

clustering curls Her eves, which were of 

liquid blue, sparkled brightiy a dep, 

when she was happy ; and when she smiled 

the lovely dimples 

emile even after 11 bad faded frow ber Lips, 

fF : ] 
TEES Wells held the 

"There was nothuyg of the aristocrat iu her 

look nothing proud, nothing haughty 
bal _entleness and love weie the true cle. | 

bhestowal of Rosa- | 

| father had picked her up on the battle- 
| field from which the Turks had fled, 

| being unable to find any claimant he had 

| brought her home, then almost an infant, 

| And now she was Rosalind’s attendant and 

companion, She loved her kind 

gentle mistress, and would have laid down 

and 

[ life itself in the service, 

1 
1 
| 

| 

| 

Zenobie ig asked Rosalind, 

as she noticed the girl hesitate. 

“There isa gentleman below who would 

“How now, 

you,” the girl replied, 

“Tell him I can not see him,” 

lind, trembling. 

“ But this is Ruric Nevel, my mistress,” 

I" uttered the fair 

“ee 

sald RHsa- 

“ Rurie maiden, 

to her brow and tempies. © Oh, I am glad 

answered, Lead him hither, Zenobie.” 

The girl departed, and ere long after- 

wards Ruric entered the apartment. He 

to Rosalind had 

has come, prayers are surely 

WwW. al ed qu nekly where 

arisen to her feet, and taking one of her 

han 1s in both his own he pressed it to his 

, | 
ments of her soul, and ~he could only be 

and | ye 

whom you pleased, Peter 

starting up, while the rich bloed mounted | 

lips. He had had a well-formed speech 

upon his lips when he entered the room, 

but ‘twas gone now. He could only gaze 

into the lovely face before him and mur- 

mur the name that sounded so sw eetly to 

his vax 3ut the emotions of his soul be- 

cat Jm at length, and then he spoke 

with more {freedom 

lady n he said, after be had taken a 

seat, “you will pardon me for this visit 

when you know its cause. And vou will 

pardon me, too, if I speak plainly what 1 

Nay ) 8] cak.” 

~~ ely, SII 

Oh—call me Rune. Let us at least 

forget the fiiend:] ip f childhood.” 

“Then I am not a lady,” said Rosalind 

niitng 

N )e R salina 4 

\h, Ru 

\s we wel 1dl whispered 

! but vears,” returned Rosalind, 

{ 1 { i WwW ( 

And 1 may wear the same image in | 
2 IN * 

otf cast 1t In 1 mn fITwonld.” 

m 1 cl 1 t Rosa 

\ \ g 1 nal 

nN. ’ 

e a} ; He 

But he put it not from him pow. He 

gaze l a moment into the fair maiden’s 

kind.ing eve, aud as he saw th love-1it 

tear rathering there and the hay py smile 

w ng its wav about the rosy lips, a 

awav in the J vous dimples, he opened his 

arms and ciasped Lhe toudly loved one t« 

bosom 

Nn, | ain not deceivea 1n 01s, h 

— i. ] “a py = - + mur aured. Speak, dearest 

ue: agone,”” the noble girl replied. gazing 

p t rough her hapoy tears, how 

1 al manv a i 1 { ive ] € 

hat those davs might retu: \ 16. 

rune heart f earth | lox 1l oh 

e 1 1 I'€ R ( wh (1 1 

} r why set it a Ti 

all in all.. 1 have: ne els 

1 none ] Ve Mit els ~a\V\ the 

0 wl rought vou hitl I car 

1 mox 

1 i ppr Ruri Happy et tha! momer 

— forgetting al else but the love that 

o d upon him then, he clasped 

erishe ject ardently to bis bos 

But the moments flew on, an nuit 

na he sul jort { \ 

vosalind.”” he said, holding «ne of her 

fair hands 1 Tas) YOu bh (OW 

t Com Damaonoft 1 

Ave,” returned the maider. wit! 

nu jer " nere very fre . an 

has forced blwscil upon wy compan 

ship when, 1° he had sense, he mist have 

LS HL 1 l liked i ii hot al 

He is a suitor for your hand, is he 

le wus ; but he 1s not now 

‘NN ww rr rejical e Ruric. with su: 

18 What mean vou 

Vihv—sinply that he has: f¢ 

Duke for my band, and that | Wa 

n=wered 1n the regative ’ 

“11d vou near the Duke answer hin 

No : but 30 the Dnke assur«d me he 

naa a Dut wha! mean you 

v \ Yesterday the Count 

Cali mn we i'n aecom) a ( Inn 

Stephen "ron, He had a pag raw 

up by the Dnk own hand. in which | 

was made 10 ay — or rath r, by which the 

Writer saltl—1LU 4 i Wirvia wd all pri . 

tensioL aL, wid that te wished 

TRY a fr gave 
Ww our. u : el. wi' in he sphere 
fli wi ial circle some ¢ wm anion 

when he wished, And this I was asked to 
sign,” 

“ By the Count 7”? 
“ Yes—by the Duke’s orders,” 

“ Oh—it cannot be,” uttered the fair 
girl, trembling. 
“And he farther assured me that the 

Duke had requested him to obtain my 
signature thereto, so that he might receive 
your hand without impediment,” 

“So that the Count might receive my 
hand 7” 

3 Yes. ” 

“But the Duke assured me only yester- 
day that I should be troubled no more 
with the Count. May there not be some 
mistake 7” 

“There can be no mistake on my part, 
The instrument was in the Duke’s own 
hand.” 

“But you did not sign it,” 

“Ask me if I took my own life—if I 
made a curse for all I loved.” 

“It is strange,” the maiden murmured, 
bowing her head a few moments, “ And 

t,” she added, ooking up into her com- 
panion’s face, “1 do not think the Duke 

would be treacherous 1” 

“He may be,”" answered Rurie. “He 

knows how lightly our noble emperor 
holds empty titles, and perhaps he fears if 
this matter came to the imperial ear, and 

you should claim the right to marry with 
would grant 

Hence he wished to get my 

$0 that he 

your prayer, 

claim set aside may have a 

clearer field in which to move. Do you 

know how the Duke’s affairs stand at | 

present 17 

Ii saiiid thought awhile ere she answer- 

ed ; and then, while a startled expression | 

came to her face she said : 

do 

Duke 

there is some matter of dispute, 

bh - 

Damonofi 

“ Rurie, 1 remember now that 

tween the and young 

There is 

some question of property.” 

“Ab.” uttered the 
14% 

“How is that ? 

youth earnestly. 

* Why —as near as I can understand it, 

there was a dispute between the Duke and 

the elder Damonoff concerning the owner. 

ship of Drotzen, the estate on the Don, 

Kaluga father’s death Con- 

in 

: and since the 

rad has maintained his family claim, 

sisters, and this estate belonged to them.” 

‘And now,” suggested Rurie, “ may not 

the Duke mean to compromise this matter | 
to the Count, 

Drotzen in exchange 2” 

the 

“The Duke 

by giving your hand 
taking 

“Oh, 

returned earnestly, 

1 cannot think so.” maiden 

not do that. 

He loves me as though I were his own 

child. I know ne does, for in a thousand 

wavs he has shown it. He is mindful! of | 

my comfort, and anticipates my every 

want. No,no ; if he is deceiving any one 
he must be deceiving the Count.” 

Ruric started as the new suspicion flashed 

Had the Dukesent Damonoff 

that mission on purpose to get 

‘By 

himsel 

upon him. 

him 

thought 

knows 

and he 

Count would be no match 

upon 
my soul,” 

“the Duke 

ht the sword- ) lay, 

into a quarrel. 

the vouth to 

that 1 ha 

ws that the 

ve tang 

“te me. So 

er to make me an ins‘rament for ridding 

Y¢ un | 

know the Duke and the old Count married ! 

and 

would | 

He is kind to me, [ am sare. | 

he thinks in this sulitle man- | 

~ Saved Her Life 

Best Medical Treatment 

Failed 

An Almost Miraculous 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 

Chicago, Illinois. 

“0. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. : 

“Beginning in February, '92, I was very sie) 

for two months. Slowly I got better but was 
confined to my bed. A physician sald I had a 

Pelvic Abscess In My Side. 
After an operation I did not improve, the ab- 
scess continuing to discharge even more freely 

than before. In two months time three opera- 
tions were performed and tubes inserted to carry 
off the impurities, but all in vain. Finally it 
was decided that my life depended upon another 

operation and that I must be removed to the 
| hospital. About three weeks previous to this 

I had noticed an advertisement in the v1 
News of a case where Hood's Sarsaparilla ha 
cured a boy somewhat similar] Aillicted in 
Trenton, N. J., and I decided to give it a trial. 

| ‘hen the time decided upon for me to go to the 
fhospital arrived I had been taking Hood's Sar- 
saparilla about two weeks. 

| Was Cetting Better 

and the abscess had already began to discharge 
less freely. 1 felt stronger and had a terrible 

| appetite. Previous to this I had given up to die. 
When I had taken the second bottle I was able 

to sit up and accordingly I was not taken to the 

hospital and the final operation was deferred. 

I wow I have taken six bottles and the abscess 
bas satire healed. 1 am well and go every 

| where. friends think it is a miracle to have 
| me IR. to them again 80 healthy and even 
vounger in looks than before my sickness. 

I Feel Better Than Ever 

1 did in my life and weigh over 130 pounds, ths 

heaviest in my life. I do a big day’s work and 

am gaining in strength every day. My mother 

worried and worked herself almost sick in car- 
ing for me. She has since taken Hood's Sarsa- 
parilis_and it has done her much good. We 
praise Hood's Sarsaparilla to everybody, for 

I Know It Saved My Life. 
1 am 27 years old, and a stranger to look at me 

| mow would not think I ever had a day’s sick 
ness. Even the doctors are surprised at the 
success of Hood's Sarsaparilla in my case. 
Mother and myself continue to take the medi- 

Hood's*=*Cures 
| cine regularly and we earnestly recommend 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla.” Mrs. MOLLIE WENDT, 
| 568 West Eighteenth Street, Chicago, Illinois. 

Corroborates the Above. 

“(. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

“Dear Sirs: — I am a drug clerk and have sold 

Mrs. Mollie Wendt many bottles of Hood's Sar- 

saparilla and can Sertty that she was cured by 
the use of it.” F. BILLERBECK, 530 West 
E ighteenth Street, Chicago. 

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, jaundice, bil- 

| fousness, sick headache and constipation. 25¢. 

SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAKD 
‘Marble Works, 

7. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, lieadstones. 

For Sale at 

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex 
esuted. Orders promptly tilled. 

MONCTON. N. BE. (avg2lui) 

LANDRY 
AINT LOUIS, N. B. 

him of a plage. ” Dus the vouth was | 

careful not to let Rosaliad know of this. | 

He knew ie would be unhappy if she 
knew that a duel was likely to come off 

between himself and the Count. 

pe r- some minutes of comparative 

silence, Rorie touched upon a point which 

1s heart 

‘ Rosalind,” he 
3 

lax very near } 

said, both he 

one point upon 

ard I know 

~
~
 

taking 

handsin his ow vn, “ther 

which we have never spoken : 

vou weuld have me speak plainly and 

wndidly. You know my situation. My 

father and vour father fought side by side 

but mv father fell, while vours returned 

o his me. For his eminent services 

vour r received a title and a noble 

tate from the grateful Feodor, while my 

Hence 0 father was only forg gotten. ur 

stations are now widely different. Yet 1 

ym not poor. No other man in the em- 

pire can compete with me in the manu- 

facture of arms, and from my labor I 

i a handsome income. You kuow it 

other obs acles were re- 

hand. 

And now, if 
1.3 

| moved, would wou give me 

life 2” 

ble 

evesand a joyful expression 

‘Were 

) ] 

pure soni 

vour 

for 

the no 

and become mine 

‘ Ave, Rune.” 

(EH R21 001 cr 

oirl answered, 

with 
t 

of con vou reduced to ntenance, 

lowest estate poverty, so long as 

was free, [ should 

lift we 

the heart where- 

the miv tw more anxious nm up. 

knows only 

secured, and for my future of joy 

truth of my b us band’ » 

J 7 Rurie murmured, 

oto hi And 

nd’s head lav nillow. 

bos mm. 

man she s 

union, y himself now. 

At lengtl departure, 

and he ‘he maiden 

Yi will not ke to give 

vour hand «wav,” 

Men and women of re lentars habit’s 

D.« Dop'ad use 

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes 

Rubbzr Goods, ete. 
Selling Ch for Cash. 

FPhotographe» 

neap 

&atchmakzr and 

Clocks and Watches repaired at she 
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Agent for the celebrated Lauranc 
SD tacles 

Thos. LL. Bourke. 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

MERCHANT, 
1, 13 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LOTS OF LAND 
FOR SALE! 

for I am instructed to offer sale tb 

following lots of land 
1. In Galloway, Richibueto:—A Jk 

containing 75 acres known as the Danis 
Young lot, and granted to him in 1863, 

2. In Carleton Parish :—A 
ing 66 acres, known a= lot M. 
on the “ Allen Road,” north side of the 

Kouchibouguac River, adjoining, John 
Potter. 

3. A lot containing 100 acres 
Acadiaville Road, adjoining the 
Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No, 
in block 11. ; 

4. In the Parish of Wellington :(—A 
lot containing 50 acres on the north side 
of the Big Buctouche River, 
as the John Dounaber lot. 
ties will be sold cheap if appied for at 
once. J.D. PHINNEY 

Richibucto, March 6th, 1894. 
All parties are hereby forbidden to 

trespass upon any of the said lots, 
J.D. P, 

on the 

James 
72 

Surgical Operations and 

Cure by 

SMELTNETS. 
« 

Best quality. 
At Lowest Prices. 

\ 

W. H. THORNE & CO. 

MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. B. 

LN | 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 
27 and 29 King Street, 

ST hn JOHN, N. B. 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
~—~WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

AS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS 
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, NK. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 

J. H CARNALL 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N. B. 

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
“ars of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats, 
Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. 

larly required. 

I guasrantce that ne moths will appear in my work. 

CA ELID. 

TO THE GROCERY TRADE IK KENT COUNTY. 
have engaged the services of Mr. BEV. SMITH, late of the B. & M. Railway, Ei 

W to represent us in Kent County. 
Mr. Smit) 1 will call on you at regular intervals, and as we 

well assorted stock, purchased for cash, he will offer Goods at 

Arctic Owls particun- 

have a very large and 

| 

| 

lut coutain- | 

| 
! 

: 

| 
: 
: 

Lowest Mavket Prices, 
Welbespeak a share of vour orders for him. 
Ww eftake this op portunity to thank our customers in Kent County for past favors 

and would ask a continuance of your confidence. 

P. S.— We sell only to the trade. 

F. P. REID & CO., - - MONCTON, N. B, 

Henry O'Leary, 
DRY GQODS, GROCERIES, 

HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES, 
Dry and Pickled FISH, 

SALT in Bulk and in Bags always on Hand. and Sold 
Very Low for Cash. 

sa CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 3 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 
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RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRU NSWICK., 

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND! 

! urn Lv caae eve 4 3 3 as > ond knows | Furnishes its readers every week with more reading matter than any 
These proper- | other paper in the Province, ontside of the cities, 

SUBSCRIBE NOW —£1.00 will pay for Tue Review from now till 
January 1, 1896,


