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RURIC NEVEL.

4 TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.
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CHAPTER 111, —Continued.

“ Never, Ruric.”

“1f he asks you for your hand to bestow
upon any of his friends, you will tell
hjm____"

“That my heart is not mine to give, and
that my hand cannot go without it.”

“Qii—bless you, Rosali d—bless vou!
God keep and guard you ever.”’

There was one warm, ardent pressure of
lip to lip, and then Ruric Nevel turned
away, and was soon in the open court.
Here he entered his sledge, and thendrove
to the harracks in the Khitagorod, where
ke inquired for Alaric Orsa, a lieutenant
of the guard. The officer was quickly
found, and as he met Ruric hie salutation
was warm and cordial. He was a young
man, not over five-and-twenty, and one
of the finest-looking soldiers in the guard

“ Alaric,” said the gun-maker, after the J
first friendly salutations had passed, “I
may have a meeting with Conrad, Count
Damonoff. He hassought a quarrel—ic-
sulted me most grossly—aimed a blow at
wy head—and I knocked himdown. You
¢an judgeas well as I what the result must
be.”

“Most sarely he will challenge you,”
cried the officer, excitedlv,

“80 I think,” resumed Ruric, calmly. |
“ And now, will you serve me in the
event 7"’

“With pleasure.’

“1 may refer his messenger to youn "’

“Yes—surely. Aunud how shall I act?
What will you do ?”’

“Knock him down again under the same

p!uVlu:atiun.”
“1 understand.

You wish to retract

\ sothing 7’

“ No. Listen;
I seek your aid.

And thereupon Rurie related all that
kad occurred at the time of the Count’s
visit to his -hup.

“Good!” uttered Alaric, as the g
maker finished. “He must challenge yon, |
\ and then you’ll punish him. He’s |

proud now. He can bandle some of his |
lilytops who associate with him ; and per- |

I will tell you all since

1n- |

too

} baps he thinks he can do the same when |
¢ he comes out among the harder men. But |
tever mind—I will be punctual and faith- |
ful.” '
l duric reached home just as his mother |
' was placing the board for dinmer, He!
often went away on business, and she ‘

thought not of asking him any questions, ;

|

CHAPTER 1V. ;
I'HE CHALLENGE. i
i

the aftermoon Ruric retired to hi-'
|

In
shop, where he went at work upon a gun
which had been n.m‘u-rwl some days before.
As yet he had said nothing to Paul con-
cerning the afiair of the day before since
his return from the Kremlin. He asked !
him now, however, if any one had called

“Only the monk,’’ returned Panl, with-
out seeming to consider that there was
soything very important in the visit,

“Do you mean the black monk—Valdi-
mir !’ asked the young man, starting.

“Yes, my master. He called here|
about the middle of the forenoon. He |
wanted one of the small daggers with the
pearl haft,”

“ And did you let him have ome !’

“Certainly. He paid me four ducats
for it, aud would bhave paid more had 1 |
been willing o take it.”

“ And did he make any conversation " |

“Yes, He a-ked me why the Count |
Damonoff came here yesterday.” :

“ Ha—How did he know of their visit ?” i

“He was waiting at the inn for a sledge |
whzn he overheard the Count and his com- ‘
I

panion conversing upon the subject.”

“And did he ask you any questions
touching the particulars ?”’

“Yes—many.”

“ And how answered you ?”

“T told him the whole story, from be- |
ginning to end. I found that he knew i
sometling of their purpose from what he |
accidentally overheard, and rather than |
have him go away full of surmises, I told |
bim all.” l

“Of the message, too ?’

“Yes, my master, I told him all that |
bappened, irom the showing of the paper |
which the Duke had drawn up, to the de-
parture - f the angry man.”’

“ And what did the monk say "’ Ruric
asked, very earnestly. |

“ Why—he said he knew the Count, and |
that he was a proud, reckless fellow, and |
worth but little 1o society. That was all. |
He did not seem to care much about it :
suy way ; only he said he should have done |
just as you did, and that every law of |
justice would bear you out. He had more
euric sity than interest, though I am sure
all his sympathies are with you.” .

“ Very well,” returned Ruric. “ It can |
wattcr but little what the monk thinks
about it, though I would rather have him
know the truth if he must know anything,
for 1 would not be misunderstood.”

“ He understands it all now my master ;
and I trust you are not offended at the
liberty I took in telling him.”

“Not at all, Paul—not at all.” :
£ Here the comrversation dropped, and the
work was resumed in silence. It was past |

|
|
|
!
|
|
|

i

| some moments in the face without speak-

'not mentioned this—mind you, he has

| than right to speak of it—I trust you will

| Damonoff had commissioned him to broach
{ this matter.

{ of.

| the same hand that bore it to me, and you

| fold, the gun-maker superseribed it anew
| visitor.
| left the place.

| sledge drove up to Ruric’s door, and Alaric

| arrangements had all been made.

| place at the bend of the river just beyond
| the Viska Hiil.”

three o’clock when Ruric’s mother came
aud informed him that a gentleman in the
house. would speak with him,

“Isit Stephen Urzin ?” asked the youth,

His mother said it was,

“Then bid him come out here.”

Claudia retired, and in a few moments
more the gentleman made his appearance.

“Ruric Nevel,” he said, bowing very
stifiy and haughtily, “I bring a message
from the Count Damonoff.”

“Very well gir,”” returned the gun-
maker proudly, “I am ready to receive
it.’,

Thereupon Urzen drew a sealed note
from his pocket, and handed it to Rurie,
who took it and broke the seal. He
opened it, and read as follows :

“ Ruric NEVEL—An insult of the most
aggravating nature has for the time leveled
all distinctions of caste between us. Your
blood alone can wash out the stain. ]
would not murder you outright, and inno
other way but thiscan I resch you. My
friend, the bearer of this, will make all
arrangements, If you dare not meet me,
say #0, that all may know who is the
coward.

“ DAMONOFF.”

When Ruric had read the missive he
crushed it in hishand, and gazed its bearer

ing.

“ Will you answer " asked Urzen. He
spoke more softly than before, for he saw
something in the gun-maker’s face which
he dared not provoke.

“Are you acquainted with Alaric Orsa,
a lientenant of the guard 7’

“Yes, sir—I know him well.”

“Then let me refer you to him. He
will make all necessary arrangements, and
[ shall hold myself bound by his plans.
I tiust that is satisfactory.”

wIon ur”

“Then you and I need have .o more
to say.”

“Only on one point,” said Urzin, with
some little show of confusion. “ Youare
the challenged party, and you will have |
the choice of weapons. The Count has

not ; but 1, as his friend, deem it no more

choose a gentleman’s weapon. In the use
of the pistol, or the gun, he isnot versed.”

“ While you imagine I am,’’ said Ruric
with a contemptuous curl of the lip ; for
he knew that the man was lying. He
could see by the fellow’s very looks that

“Of course you are,” returned Urzen,
“And the Count is most excellently
versed in the use of the sword, is he not ?”
“He is accounted a fair swordsman.”
“Aye—so0 I thought. But it matters
not to me. The thought had not entered
my mind before, save that I supposed
swords would be the only weaponsthought
However, Orsa will settle it with you.
him no directions at all, save
as he thinks proper, and to
understanding that if I have
to the Count, I would do
You

I have given
to serve me
act upon the
given offense
the same again under provocation,
understand now !” |

“Tdo, sir,” returned Urzen, in a choking
tone.

“Then wait a moment, and I will give
you a message to Orsa.”’

Tlus speaking Ruric went to his desk,

| and upon the bottom of the missive he had |
i I shall thank God that you are spared ;

received from the Count he wrote :

“DeArR Araric—I send this to you by

are hereby empowered to act for me as
you may deem proper. I shall be gov-
erned strictly by your arrangements,

““ Ruric.”

Having written this he showed it to
Urzen, and asked him if he would bear it
to the lieutenant. An affirmative reply
was given, and then simply folding the
note in the opposite way from the original |

to the lieutenant, and handed it to his
Urzen took it, and with a stiff
bow, but without speaking, he turned and

That evening, about eight o’clock, a

Orsa entered the house. He called the
youth aside, and informed him that the

“ Damonoff is in a hurry,” hesaid, “and
we have appointed the meeting at ten
o’clock to-morrow forenoon. It will take

“ And the weapons ?"’ asked Ruric.

“Swords,”’ returned Orsa, *The Count
will bring his own, and he gives you the
privilege of selecting such an one as you
choose,”

“1 thank you, Alaric, for your kindness
thus far, and you may rest assured that I |
shall be promj t.”

“ Suppose I call here in the morning for
you 1"’ ~uggested the visitor,

“1 should be pleased to have you do s0.”

“1 will, then, I shall be along in good i
season with my sledge, and we shall both |
reach the ground together.”

Thus it was airanged, and then Orsa took |
his leave,

When Rurie retuined to his seat by the
fireplace he mnoticed that his
watched him parrowly, and with more
than ordinary intcrest. He had once
made up his mind that he would say
nothing to his mother about the affair un-
til it was over ; but as the time was set, |

wmother

| and the hour drew nigh, his mind wavered,

When it was over where might he be!
3ut he was cutfshort in his reflections by
the voice of his parent.

|
|
|

| quickly and earnestly.

| calmly by effort,

| at the sword-play was one of my own

“ Ruric,”” she said, and her voice
trembled while she spoke, “you will
pardon me for prying into your afiaire, |
but I cannot hide from myself that some- |
thing of more than usnal moment is the |
matter with you. Why are these men
calling to and fro? And why are you so
thoughtful and woody! You know a
mother’s feelings—and you will pardon a
mother’s anxiety.”

“Surely, my mother.” the youth re-
turned, gazing up for a moment, and then
letting his eyes droop again. At length
he resumed—*“1 had made up my mind to
tell you all ere you spoke.”

There was something deep and sgignifi-
cant in Ruric’s tone, and his mother quick-
ly caught the spark.

“ What is it 7’ she tremblingly uttered,
moving her chair nearer to her child’s
side.

“ Listen,” the young man said; and
thereupon he detailed the circumstances
attendiug the visit of the Count Damondff ’
to hisshop. Then he told of his own visit
to Rosalind, and its result ; and then (f
the visit of Stephen Urzen.

“And now, my mother,”” he added,
without waiting for any reply, “ you knuw
it all. You see how [ am situated. Re-’
member, our nation has reached its present
point by successful war. The soul of the
nation is built upon military honor, and
since our noble Emperor has opened the
way of advancement of the lowest of h's
subjects who are brave and true, thecowa d
is looked upon with disgust upon al
hands. Yet, my mother, I would have
you speak.”

For some moments Claudia Nevel was
silent. But at length she said, while a
tear glistened in her eye :

“] have given one loved being up to
my country’sgeod. Russiatook my hus-
band from me, and I could ill afford now
to lose my son. Yet, rather than one
stain shoula rest upon his name I would
see him dead before me. Oh, Ruric, you
know whether dishonor would rest upou
you were you to refuse this challenge.”

“I will speak plainly, my dear mother,"
returned the youth in a tremulous tone,
for his parent’s kindness had moved him. |
“In my soul I should feel perfectly justi- |
fied in refusing this meeting, for no
principle of real honor is at stake. Bat
were I to back out now from this, I shou!d
never meet another generous look in
Moscow. Every one would point the
finger of scorn towards me, and the word
coward would ring always in my ears. It
may be a false state of things—I feel that
it really is so ; but howcan I help it ? It
is the curse of all great military epochs.
Battle alone makes heroes, and so all must
measure their honor by the force of their
arms. The Count carries even now upon
his brow the mark of my blow, and all
will zay he bas a right to demand satisfac-
tion ; though I know that he provoked
the quarrel on purpose. 1 cannot refuse
him on the ground of station, for he is
above me in that. I must meet him ”’

“Then,” taid the mother, in a low, calm
tone, but with much effort, “you shall
not feel that your mother would thwart
your design. If yourown gosd judgment
says, go—then go. I1f they bring your
body to me in the stern grasp of death, I
shall pray for the soul that has gone, and
shall hope to meet you in the home of the
redeemed. If you come back to me alive

but alas ! the joy will be clouded with the
thought of blood upon your bands, and the
knowledge that my joy isanother’s grfef.”
“No, no, my mother,” cried Ruric,
“I will not have |
a fellow-being’s blood upon my hand if I
can avoid it. Only te save my own life

will I take his. He bhas done all this him-
self—all—all. The quarrel was his own,
and the first blow was his. The challenge
is his, and now is not the responsibility his
also 7’

“Tt is my son, so far as he alone is con-
cerned. If you have a responsibility it
must be to your own soul. But tell me—
has not the Emperor made some new law
touching this practice of duelling ?”

“Yes—but only the challenger is re-
sponsible. The party challenged is held
free from blame in the eyes of the law.”

““Then I shall interpose no more ob-
jections,”” said the mother. She tried to
speak hopefully, but she could not hide
the fearful sadness of her heart. ‘Could
fervent prayer avert the blow it should
not fall ; but I can only pray as one with-
out power,”

A long time after this was passed in
silence. Both the mother and son seemed
to have something upon their minds which
they wished to say, but dared not. But
the former at length overcame her reluc-
tance.

“ Ruric, my son,” she said, keeping back
the tears t‘xat struggled for utterance in
their silent speech, “is there any little
word you would leave ?—any matter of
moment—"’

“ No. no,” the boy answered, speaking
I am yours, and all is
yours. But [ shall not fall.”

“Ah—be not too confident, my son.
Let no such assurance lead you to forget
rour God. I have heard of this Count.

t was he who slew Rutger ; and Mom-
jako, too, he slew in the duel. Heis an
expert swordsman, and surely means to
kill you if he can.”

“] am aware of that my mother. But
do you not know that we are all prone to
overlook our ewn powers wlen wonder-
ing upon the feats of others! I may be
pardoned for assuring you that the only
man who has ever yet overcome the Count

scholars, Whilein Spain I practised with
some of the best swordsmen in the king-
dom, But listen ; 1 will send one word. |
For yourself I can tell you nothing which
you do not know ; but yet you may see
Rosalind. If you do, tell her—but vou
know my soul. You can tell her as you |
please. But I shall not fall.” ‘

(TO BE CONTINUED,) 1

Joy Inexpressible

Another BOE Life Saved
Health Blighted by Scrofula and
Hip Disease

Perfect Cure, Happiness and Health
Civen by Hood'’s Sarsaparilia,

Exeter, N. H.

(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

‘1 cannot praise Hood’s Sarsaparilla enough
for what it has done for my boy. Some four
years ago, when six years old, George was
attacked by hip disease in his right leg. We
had to get him a pair of crutches, with which
he was able to move about, but became

badly deformed. We had to have his right leg
lanced just above the knee, In a few weeks a
second sore broke out, both dischanilng freely.
Aﬁ?nizmg ins afflicted him, he could not bear
to be moved, his growth was stopped and

He Was a Mere Skeleton.

He had no appetite, and it was hard work to
make him eat enough to keep him alive. A few
weeks later we had his hip lanced, and follow-
ing this five other eruptions broke out, making
eight running sores in all. 'We did all we could
for him, but he grew weaker every day, al-
though we had three of the best physicians.
As a last resort we were prevailed upon
by relatives who had taken Hood’'s Sarsa-
parilla with beneficial results to give the medi-
cine a trial. 'We got one bottle about the first
of March, 1892, and he had taken the medicine
only a few days when his appetite began to

improve. When he had taken one bottle he
could move about a little with his crutches,
which he had not been able to use for the pre-
ceding three months. We continued faithfully
with Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and in 6 months he was

Able to Be Dressed
and go about the house without the crutches.
He has now taken Hood’s Sarsaparilla regularly
for eighteen months, and for the past six months

_has been without the crutches, which he has

outgrown by several inches. The sores have all
healed with the exception of one which is
rapidly closing, only the scars and ﬁn occasional
limp remaining as reminders of his suffering.

Hood’s*=»Cures

Hood’s Sarsaparilla in his case has truly done
wonders, and he is daily gaining in flesh and
good color, He runs aboutand plays as lively
as any child. We feel an inexpressible joy at
having our boy restored to Y\ealth. and we
always sﬁak in _the hlilllc“ terms of Hood’s

Sarsaparilla.” MRs. ENRY W. MURP
Exeter, New Hampshire, pod.

Hood’s Pllls are prompt and efficient, yet
easy in action. Sold by all druggists. 25c.

For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE.

WESTMORLAND
Marble Works,

T. F. SHERARD & SON,
Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones.

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex
eouted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui)

A. E. LANDRY,

SAINT LOUIS, N. B.
DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes
Rubber Goods, etc.

Selling Cheap for Cash.

Watchmaker and Photographer

Clocks and Watches repaired at sho
notice and satisfaction guaranteed.

Agent for the celebrated Lauranc.
Spectacles.

Thos. L. Bourke,

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE'

WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 13 AND 25 WATER STRELT,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

LOTS OF LAND
FOR SALE!

sale thr

I am instructed to offer for
following lots of land :

1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A Ic
containing 75 acres known as the Danic
Young lot, and granted to him in 1863,

2. In Carleton Parish :—A lot contain-
ing 66 acres, known as lot M. in block R.
on the “ Allen Road,’”’ north side of the
Kouchibouguac River, adjoining John
Potter,

3. A lot containing 100 acres on the
Acadiaville Road, adjoining the James
Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No. 72
in block 11.

4. In the Parish of Wellington :—A
lot coutaining 50 acres on the north side
of the Big Buctouche River, and known
as the John Donaher lot. These proper-

| ties will be sold cheap if appiied for at

once, J. D,
Richibucto, March 6th, 1894,
All parties are hereby ferbidden to

trespass upon any of the said lots,

J.D.P.

HINNEY.

SMELTNE

Best quality. -

At Lowest Prices.
|

W. H. THORNE & CO.
MARKET SQUARE,

[

St. John, N. B.

o

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON
& ALLISON,

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY,
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.

27 and 29 King Street,

ST. TOEN, N. B.
~ RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. 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.

Mooge and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style.

Fure of all kinds dressed. Good coileetion on hand for sale

Skins tanned and made into mats.

Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. Aretic Owls partioune
larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

CA L),
TO THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY.

WE have engaged the services of Mr. BEV. SMITH, late of the B. & M. Railway,
to represent us in Kent County,

Mr. Smith will call on you at regular intervals, and as we have a very large and
well assorted stock, purchased for cash, he will offer Goods at |

Lowest IWarket Prices.

Wejbespeak a share of your orders for him.
Wejtake this opportunity 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 & C0O.,

MONCTON, N. B.

Henry O’'Leary,

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES,

Dry and Pickled FISH,

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

s@&~CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE,

—— .- e————-

ESTABLISHED 1889.

The Review,

ue
RICHIBUCTO, NE“L BRUNSWICK.

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

THE PEOPLES PAPER !
THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND!

Furnishes its readers every week with more reading matter than any
other paper in the Province, outside of the cities,

SUBSCRIBE NOW—£1.00 will pay for Tng Review from now till .

January 1, 1896,



