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A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO 
HUNDRED YEARS AGO. 

CHAPTER L 

« But have you never seen him before I” 

Ruric asked, in an earnest, eager tone. 

«1 cannot tell, my son. His"face most 

surely calls up some strange em tions in 

my tind, but 1 think I never saw him 

before.” 

“ And yet he scems familiar to me,’’ the 

son resumed. “Those eyes I surely have 

seen before, bat to save my soul I cannot 

remember when nor where.” 

And 20 Ruric pondered, but to no avail. 

After he had retired to his bed he lay 

awake and thought of the strange face ; 

and all through the night his dreams were 

but startling visions of the Black Monk 

CHAPTERIL 

A STRANGE PROCEEDING, 

When Raric came down in the morning | 

he found the monk already there, and | 

breakfast nearly ready. But little was | 

said during the meal time, for the monk | 

seemed busy with thoughts of hisown, and | 

Rurie was too much engaged in studying 

the strange, man’s features. and pondering 

upon the various doubts and surmises that | 

had entered his mind. After the meal | 

was over the monk accompanied the gun- | 

maker to his shop, and there he spent | 

some time in examining the quaint articles | 

of machinery that were used in the manu. | 

facture of arms, 

Ruric was engaged in finishing a pair of 

pistols, and for some minutes the monk | 

had stood silently by his side watching bis | 

movements, At length the youth stopped 

in his work and laid the pistol down. 

“ Excuse me, good father,”” he said, 

rather nervously, at the same time gazing 

bis visitor in the face ; “but I must ask 

you a question. Where have 1 seen you 

before !”’ 

“ How should I know 7’ the monk re- | 

arned, with a smile. 

“ Why,” resumed Rui ic, with some hesi- 

tancy, I knew not but that you might | 

enlighten we. I have surely seen you | 

wmew her oT 

“ Aud are there not hundreds whom you 

rave seen in this greal ( ILy—ave, thousands 

—whom you might recogmze as you 

recognize me 1” 

4 Ah-—it may be so ; but not like this. 

There may be a thousand faces I would | 

recollect to have seen, but not one of them 

would excite even a passing emotion iu 

my soul. But your face calls up some | 

| a strange question, 

noon the pistols were finished. 

Towards the middle of the afternoon, 

just as Ruric had finished tempering some 

parts of a gun-lock, the back door of his 

shop was opened, and two men entered. 

They were young men, dressed in costly 

furs, and both of them stout and good- 

looking. The gun-maker recognized 

! them as the Count Conrad Damonoff and 

his friend Stephen Urzen, 

“1 think 1 speak with Ruriz Nevel 1” 

"said the Count, moving forward. 

“You do,” returned Ruric, not at all 

surprised by the visit, since people of all 

classes were in the habit of calling at his 

| place to order arms. 

The Count turned a shade paler than 

before, and his nether lip trembled ; but 

coming from the cold into a warm place. 

However, he was soon undeaved, for the 

Count’s next remark was significant : 

“ You mistake, sir,” uttered the Count, 

hotly. “I seek not power now. 1 only 

seek a simple word from one who may 

have some influence—even as a beggar, 

having saved the life of a king, may, 

through royal gratitude, wield an iu. 

fluence. Will you sign the paper?” 

Now all this seemed very strange to 

Rurie, and he knew that there was some- 

thing behind the curtain which he was not 

permitted to know, He knew the proud 

and stubborn Duke well enough to know 

that he never would have sent such a 

| message as this but for some design more’ 

| than had yet appeared. Inshort, he could 

not understand the matter at all. It 

looked dark and complex, and its face was 

"in direct conflict with the nature of the 

Ruric thought that might be the result of man from whom it now appeared to have 

emanated. Raric pondered upon this a 

few moments, and he made up his mind 

that he would on noaccount yield an atom 
| 
| 
| 

“You are acquainted with the Lady | to the strange demand thus made upon 

Rosalind Valdai ?” he said. 

“1 am,” returned Ruric, now beginning 

to wonder. 

“ Well, sir,” returned Damonoft, with 

much haughtiness, ““ perhaps my business 

can be quickly and satisfactorily settled. 

It is my desire to make the Lady Rosa- 

lind my wife.” 

Ruric Nevel started at these words, and 

he clasped his hands to hide their tremu- 

lousness. But he was not long debating 

upon an Buswer. 

“ And why have you come to me with | 

this information, sir I’ he asked. 

“ You should know that already. Do 

vou not love the lady 1” 

“ Upon my soul, Sir Count, you ask uv | 

What right have you 

to question me upon such a theme ?”’ 

“ The right that every man has to pave 

the way for his own rights,” replied 

Damonoff sharply. “But if you choose 

not to answer, let it pass. I know you do 

love the lady. And now I ask you to 

renounce ail claims to her hand.” 

“ By St, Paul, Sir Count, your tongue | 

runs into strange moods of speech, I re- 

nounce all claims to Rosalind Valdai’s 

hand ?—Waz’t so you meant ”’ 

o” Ay e, sir— precisely 8." 

“Perhaps you will inform me what 

claims I may have upon the lady,” 

returned, with some tremulousness in his 

tone, for the very subject was one that 

moved him deeply. 

“ Ruric Nevel, you shall not say that 1 | 

did not make myself fully understood, 

and hence I will explain.” The Count 

spoke this as speaks a man who feels that 

he is doing a very condescending thing, 

and in the same tone he proceeded : “ The 

Lady Rosalind is of noble parentage and 

| very wealthy. My own station and wealth 

| are equal with hers. My station, at all 

events, She may pos ess the undivided 

Ruric | 

him, 

“Sir Count,” hesaid calmly and surely, 

“ you have plainly stated your proposition 

and I will as plainly answer, 1 cannot 

sign the paper.” 

“Ha!” gasped Damonoff, in quick 

passion. “Do you refuse ?”’ 

“ Most flatly.” 

For a few moments the Count gazed 

into Ruric’s face as though he doubted the 

evidence of his own senses. 

“It is the Duke’s command,’ he said at 

length. 

“The Duke of Tula holds no power of 

| command over me,” was the gun-maker’ 

calm reply. y 

** beware ! Once more, I say—sign this 

| paper!” 

| “You but waste your breath, Sir Count, 

| in speaking thus, You have my answer.” 

| “By heavens, Ruric Nevel, you’ll sign 

this I’ the Count cried madly. 

“ Never, sir.” 

“ But look ye, sirrah : Here is my whole 

| future of life based upon my hopes of 

union with this fair girl. Her guardian 

| bids me get this paper of you ere I can 

| have her hand. And now do you think 

I’ll give it up so easily ? By the saivts of 

| heaven, I'll have your name to this, or 

| I'll bave your life !” 

| “Now your tongue runs away with you, 

| Sir Count. 

| Be sure that only one man on earth can 

| prevail upon me to place my name upon 

that paper.” 
| “And who is he?” 

“] mean the Emperor.” 

| “But you will sign it !”” hissed Damon 

off, turning pale with rage. * Here it i 

If you would live—sign !” 

| “Perhaps he cannot write,” suggested 

["rzen, contemptuously. 

| “Then he may make his mark,” re- 

| joined the Count, in the same con- 

I have given you my answer. 

! Believe in Hood's 

Inherited Scrofula Cured 
Read the Statement of a 

Popular Teacher 

Mt. Horeb, Tenn. 

The statements in the testimonial below are 

familiar facts to the immediate friends of Mr. 

Geo. A. Zirkle, school teacher, of Mt. Hore
b, 

Tenn., very well known throughout the count
y, 

where he was born and-has always lived. Read it. 

“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

“Dear Sirs:—I helieve in Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

I will tell you why. I have suffered from in- 

herited scrofula from child hood. When 37 years 

of age, my eyes became strangely affected. 1 

could not read after sunset, and when I would 

close my eyes, I could not open them; but on
 

whichever side I lay, on that side I could open 

my eye. This condition continued about two 

years, and was succeeded by 

An Intolerable Itching 

all over my body and limbs. I had to have my 

little boys take shoe brushes and scratch me. 

1t was dreadful. It continued a month and was 

followed immediately by a tumor in the right 

side of my neck, as large as a small egg. Iat 

once commenced taking physicians’ prescrip- 

tions and continued till I lost hope. In the mean 

time the tumor changed its place to the imme- 

diate front of my neck, suppurated and was fol- 

Jowed by others, till six had formed and broken. 

“Finally, three years ago, another large tu- 

mor seated itself on the point of my collar bon~ 

and in six months another half way back on the 

bone. Both of them soon began to oor 4 

and continued to do so till about seven months 

ago. I tricd everything, including prescriptions. 

| 1 was often so weak that 

I Could Scarcely Walk 

and my mind was so confused that I could 

scarcely attend (to my business (school teach- 

ing). Iwas utterly discouraged. And now my 

story draws to a close. I began the use of 

Hood's w= Cures 
Hood's Sarsaparilla a little less than a year ago, 

and took five bottles. When I began I had no 

faith init. In less than three months both the 

sores on my shoulder were healed; I was cured 
of a troublesome catarrh; and scrofulous habit 

has steadily grown less Appar . I weigh 

more than I ever did in my life, and am 

In the Best of Health, 

considering my constitution. Do you wonder 

that I believe in Hood's Sarsaparilla? I can do 

no less than recommend it Sresy aye and every 

way.” GEO. A. ZIRKLE, ML. oreb, Tenn. 

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, constipation, 

Best quality. 

At Lowest Prices. 

W. H. THORNE & CO, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. B. re 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

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

27 and 29 King Street, 

ST. TOEN, NN. 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. 
M cose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair “rices paid. Arctic Owls partiou- 

tarly required. 
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Spain 7” 
oh No,” 

the head. 

said Valdimir, with a shake of | 

And then with a more serious 

shade upon his tace, he added : “ Let this 

[ will not deny to you tha pass now, 

there may be some grounds for youw 

strange fancies; but 1 assure you mos! 

sactedly that nnul last night 1 never came 

in direct companionship with you belo 

—-at any rate noc to my knowl dee. You 

have acted the good Sauiaritan toward 

me, and I hope | may at some time re 

tarn the favor.” 

(qUICKIY Tesp ynded the yout : 

jects not to my suit. Bat he informed | 

me that there was ove impediment, and | 

He knows full 

well—as | know, aud as all mast Kknow— | 
that was her love for you. 

that she could never become vour wife; | 

but yet he is anxious not to wterfere too | 

inclinations, So a much agatust he 

simple denial {rbm you, to the cfiect that | 

you can never claim her hand, is all that 

is necessary. You understand me, 1 trust. | 

We seck this only for the fair lady's own 

g O! course, you must be aware that 

the Duke 

ion with you; 

ood. 

would never cousent to Lies 

and vet he would wish 

the youth returned, with his teeth now 

set. and the dark veins upon his brow 

starting more plainly out. “You have 

come upon my premises, and you hav: 

You now have 

your answer, and for your own sake—for 

my sake—I beg you to leave me.” 
“Not until your name is upon this 

paper |” cried Damonofi, shaking the mis- 

sive furiously and ecrumpling it in his 

sought your purpose. 

| hand. 

“Are you mad, Sir Count? Do yon 

think me a fool ?”’ 

“ Aye—a consummate one.” 
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ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 
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| will be necessary i= simply your signature. | 

tlere—it 1s only a plain, stn ple avowal on 

“wir Count,” he uttered, in a tone of 

full noble inaiguation, 

”»” with me. There is my door, sir. 

| to contain himself in view of such stupid 
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CARD. 
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to represent us in Kent County. 
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Lowest IWavket Prices. 
Wepbespeak a share of your orders for him. 

and would ask a continuance of your confidence. 

P. S.—We sell only to the trade. 

F. P. REID & CO. - - 

Henry O Leary, 

sa CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 
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uly imagine upon his desire to call up no 

reg: ets in the bosom of hi- fair ward, He 
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Bat he 
As the 

Count drew back Ruric dealt him a blow 1. 

lightly upon the side of his head. 
stopped not to consider now. 
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