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i RURIC NEVEL. 
me em mm 

A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO 
HUNDRED YEARS AGO. 

CHAPTER XV, 

WHAT HAPPENED AT THE DUKE’S BATH. 

Ruric Nevel could keep no account of 

time. Darkness, and darkness only, dwelt 

with him in his prison house—darkness so 

utter that the omly effect of opening the 

eyes was the nervous reality of the motion. 

In fact, ‘twas lighter with the eyes closed 

than with them opened, for when tightly 

closed there were peculiar fantastic shapes 

floating in the imagination, and even this 

was a relief ; and then there was a sort of 

kaleidoscopic succession of colors when the | 

lids were tightly pressed, that seemed | 

grateful to the nerves, and gave variety to | 

the mind. But when the eyes were open 

only a cold, impenetrable blackness was | 

present, within which there were no shapes | 

—no forms—save the one form of utter 
| 

chaos. 

Ruric telt sure ne had been there four | 

days, and at times it appeared longer than | 

that. Food and drink had been brought | 

to him thrice, and he was now without | 

both. His strength had not yet left him, 

though there were pains in his limbs, and | 

a chilling sensation about the heart. He 

had broken the rope from his arms on the | 

first day of his confinement ; and he bad | 

hoped to overcome the man who brought | 

him food and drink, and thus make his | 

escape ; but no human being bad yet come 

in to him. His food had been passed in 

through a small wicket, 

“ And this is the end of life !” he mur- | 

mured to himself as he paced slowly to 

and fro across the dungeosn, “Thus ends | 

all the hopes of youth, and here the 

prayers of a lifetime must close in one last 

hope—one hope of heaven when earth has 

passed away! My mother, no farewell 

can reach thee from the lips of thy son. 

He will lie down in the dark slumber of 

death, and thou shalt not know his resting- 

place! And thou, loved one—oh, thou 

fondly cherished, wildly worshipped being, 

thy smiles can shine no more for me! 

Oh, Rosalind, would that I could see thee 

but once—that once more I might press | 

thee to my bosom, and bid thee remember | 

we when 1 am gone. Had I never seen 

thee I might not be here now! And yet, | 

oh God, for life itself I would not wipe 

away the written story of that holy love 

from my heart!” 

The thought of Rosalind came heavily | 

apon him. All else he could give up in a 

higher hope than that of earth; but for | 
her he held a strange fear. She would be | 

another’s, 

“And must it be so?” he continued, 

after some minutes of painful reflection 

“Alas! 

after | My mother will know her son, but 

Rosalind will know another! And yet— | 
the old love with he 

She may never forget it. Ob, 

she will be nothing to me here- 

she may carry 

always. 

gould 1 but once =" 

He stopped sucdenly, for he heard a 

footfall in the low passage close by the 

ana he heard dungeon. He listened, 

more. There were several feet—and soon 

moved back to the 

The | 

feet stopped, and the sound of grating iron 

he heard voices. He 

extremity of the vault and listened. 

like the drawing of a bolt, was heard. 

Soon afterwards the door was opened, and 

the light from a lantern flashed into the 

place. For a few moments the prisoner 

was blind by the sudden transition, but by 

degrees he overcame the difficulty, and was 

able to look up. 

Th first ol ject upon which his eyes fell 

was the hunmpbacked priest, Savotano 

There were four others behind him, but 

uric noticed them not yet. He saw 

before him the man whom he believed to | 

be the instrument of his sutfering, and with | 

one bound he reached him, ard felled him 

to the floor. 

“ Hold !” erird one of the others—one 

who held the lantern—'*we have come to | 

conduct thee out from here.” 

‘“ Ha! 

“ Most surely we have.” 

Say ye so 7” 

“Then stand aside and le! me go.” 
“Just as you say. The doors are open 

and you may go. You may follow us, or 

you may go in advance.” 

“Then lead on,” returned Rurie, “and | 

1 will follow.” 

* As yon ay. 

Thus speaking the 

priest to his feet, and led him out from the 

cell, 

1" 

man assisted the! 

| 

In a few moments more the others 

went out also, and Ruric prepared to | 

follow. He heard the priest cursing, but | 

he noticed that one of the others led him 

off. The youth stepped forth into the | 

passage, but he did not place the fullest 

confidence in what he had heard. He 

of the stairs, and the 

up. He started to | 

reached ‘the foot 

others were nearly 

follow them, . und had nearly gained the 

top, when a quick, lightning-like shadow | 

flitted before him. He would havestarted 

back, but ’twas too late, There came a 

blow upon his head, and with a dull, | 

crashing sensation he sank down. He 

realized tht | e was turned over, and that 

a rope was being lash about his arms, 

jut the prisoner had not been fully | 

stunned. He returned to consciousness as 

they lifted him to his feet, and his first im 

try and force his bonds | 

asunder, but this he coald not do. ie | 

pulse was lo 

| 
| another pace. 

| — You will die within a minute 

| we've 

| other ; 

gazed up now, and he found only two 

men with him, and they wore masks upon 

their faces. They were stout, powerful 

men, and their very bearing was murder- 

ous, and his heart sank within him, 

“Come,” said ene of them. “You'll 

go with us, We won't force ye it you'll 

walk.” 

“But where?” asked the youth. 

“What mean you!” 

“You’ll see when you get there. But 

there’s no time to waste ; so come.” 

What could the prisonerdo? His hands 

were firmly bound behind him, and his 

great strength availed not a bit. He knew 

that he could not resist, so he simply 

bowed his head in token of submission, 

and prepared to follow his conductors. 

But they left him not to follow at will. 

They took him by either arm, and thus led 

himaway. He remembered the room into 

which he had been first conducted on the 

evening of his capture, but he was not de- 

tained there. From here a long corridor 
led off to where a wing of the building 

had been partly torn away, and they soon 

came to a large circular apartment, in the 

centre of which was a deep basin where, in 

years gone by, people had been wont to 
bathe. The walls looked grim and ragged 

by the feeble rays of the lantern, and the 

chill wind came moaning through the 

cracks and crevices in the decaying 

| masonry. 

“There,” spoke one of the guides, as he 
set his lantern upon the top of a broken 

| column ; “we will stop here.” 

The words were spoken in a sort of 

hushed, unmerciful tone, and Ruric felt 

them strike fearfully upon him. He gazed 

upon the man who had spoken, and he saw 
' that he was preparing to throw off his 

pelisse, which he had thus far worn. As 
soon as this was off, he moved to where 

his companion stood, and commenced 

whispering. 

Could Ruric mistake longer? What 
reason, but one, could there have been for 

bringing him to such a place? To the 
left, where the basin had once emptied it- 
self, there was a dark, deep, cave-like 

place, at the mouth of which a heap of 
had collected. What a place in 

which to hide a dead body! So thought 

Ruric. But he was startled from the dark 

reverie by a darker reality. 

One of the men had taken a club—a 

rab! in sh 

long, heavy bludgeon which the youth had | 

not before seen—and was just balarcing it 

in one hand while he spat upon the other. | 
“You will not murder me here in cold 

blood !”” uttered Ruric, starting back. 
The stout ruffian clutched the club in 

both hands, but made no verbal answer. 

“Speak ! For God sake, answer me!” 

the prisoner exclaimed, starting back 

“Do you mean to murder 

me 1” 

“Why,” answered the man with the | 
| club, in a cool, off-handed manner, “since 

you are so anxious to know, I’ll tell you | 
1 

“ And will you take the life of one who 

never harmed you? Hold! If money be 
your object—"’ 

“Step,” interrupted the villain, 
argue us out of it in that can’t way. 

You've got to die, and the sooner you go | 

the sooner you'll get over it. 

suffer a bit if you don’t go to kicking up 

There, 

bothered me ’twould have 

by this time.’ 

a fuss, now—if vou hadn’c 

been all over 
) 

Oh! what would Ruric have given at 

that moment for the use of one of his arms ? 

jut that was beyond praying for. 

had his feet. 

he allowed the man'to come within a few 

yards of him, and then he prepared for the 

only means of defense he had. The huge 

club was raised, and at that moment Ruric | 

the other man also had a club. | saw that 

He knew then that they had been con- 

cealed there until now. 

“Hark !”’ uttered 

just as his companion had raised his club. 
“ What noise is that ?” 

“1 suppose they're coming to see if 

“and, by the saints ! 

have done it ere this. 
(R23) 

it done! 

The ponderous club was raised again, | 
anc with a quick, decisive movemeut the 
man advanced. 

bead for the stroke. Every nerve and 
muscle of his frame was set for the trial, 

and for the instant his heart stood still. | 

Quick as thought his body bent—his right 

knee was brought almost to his chin—and 

then, with all the force he could command 

he planted his foot in the pit of the 

assassin’s stomach. The effect was electri- 

cal. The wretch bent like a broken stick, 

and sank down without a single sigu of 
life, 

The » econd man uttered an oath and 
sprang forward with uplifted club, but 
Ruric easily dodged the blow, and then, 

as the thought for the first time flashed 
upon his mind, he darted to where the 
lantern stood, and overturned it. He had 

noticed an open passage close at hand, 
which seemed to lead to some sort of a 

dressing-room, and, guided by his memory 

alone, for it was now dark as Erebus there 

he glided swiftly into it. When he 
knocked over the lantern he had upset 

column and all, and just as he reached the 

passage he heard a heavy fall, and he knew 
that his enemy had stumbled over the 

fallen colamn. He heard the curses, lond 

and deep, which dropped from the lips of 
the hated man as he picked himself np, 
and in a moment more he was edified by 

a conversation between the two, for villain 

number one had revived, though the tone 
of his voice plainly indicated that he had 
a severe pain still lingering with him. 
“Michael | Michael !”” groaned number 

one ; and as he spoke Ruric could hear 
him scrambling up on his feet. 

“ Hi, Orel,” returned number two. 
“Have ye dropped him ?”? 
“No!” cried Michael, with a curse 

which we do not choose to transcribe. 

“ He’s a perfect devil !” 
“But where’s the lantern 7” 

¢ He put it out.” 
“But you ought to have knocked him 

dewn, you clown.” 
“So had you.” 
“Me? Why—he kicked me over,” 
“Well—he dodged by me and kicked 

over the lantern.” 
“But where is he now 1” 
“He’s gone. Hark! Ha, I guess 

they’ve caught him. Don’t you hear?” 
“Yes—they’ve caught somebody.” 
“ And of course it’shim. He went that 

way. Let’s go and find—" 
He did not finish the sentence, for at 

that moment a voice came up in thunder 

tones ; and it said : 

“Ruric! Ruric!” 
“Good God!” gasped villain number 

one. “What is that ?” 

hYou 

You won’t | 

Yet he | 

He said nothing more, but | 

the second villain, | 

finished the job,”” returned the | 
we ought to | 

But they shall find | 

Ruric made a movement | 

of the body as though he would bow his | 

“Ruric! Ruric!” 
| “By the living gods! that is not from 
any of our men!” uttered the second 
| villain. “ Ha! they are coming this way !”’ 
| “Ruric! Ruric!” 
| “Where shall we flee ”’ cried Michael. 
| “There is but one place,” returned 

| Orel.“ Here, in the little drawing-room, 

Come—let’s find it. Oh, curses on that 

| gun-maker’s head ! If he be not the very 
devil, then he’s a bound partner of his. 

' Have you found the entrance, Michael ?”’ 
“No. It’snearyousomewhere. Can’t 

| you—Ha! In! in!” _ 
'* In that moment the glare of a flaming 
| torch flashed through the gloom of the 

| place, and the two villains stood revealed. 
' A dozen stout men, all well armed, ap- 

' peared in the only passage by which they 

| could make escape, for to have fled into 

| the drawing-room of which they had 
' spoken would avail them nothing. 
| «Ho, villains !” shouted Valdimir the 
| monk, raising his flaming torch high above 

| his head with his left hand, while in his 
| right he waved a heavy sword, “ Where is 

| Ruric Nevel 7? 
“Here ! here !” cried our hero starting 

| forward into the larger room. 

| “What! Safe?—alive I—well 7’ utter- 
| ed Valdimir. 
| “ Ay—my noblest of friends. But, oh, 

| 

cast off this accursed bond from my arms. 
It eats into the flesh.” 

The rope was quickly taken off, aud 
then the youth embraced his deliverer. 

No questions were asked there. Only a 
few sincere thanks were uttered, and then 

attention was turned to the two villains 

They 

| had not attempted to escape, for the way 

blocked up. They 

secured, and then the party turned away 

from the place ; and as they went Ruric 

gave the monk an account of the manner 

in which he had been entrapped, and of 
the events which had transpired since. 

1” ¢jaculated Val- 

Rurie closed his account of the 

was 

| 

| who yet stood trembling near them. 
| 

| 

were quickly 

“ Merciful Heavens 

dimir, as 

mannper in which he had overcome the 

two men who had thought to murder him 

“It was a narrow ezcape.”’ 
“But I might not have escaped without 

{ your coming,” the youth said, * for they 

would surely have found me. 

hands lashed behind me as they were 1 

could not have escaped.” 
“True—true,” returned 

thoughtfully. “It was a narrow 
But it is over now.” 

“And how gained you the knowledge 
of my whereabouts ?”” asked Rurie, 

| “Ill explain it to you when we have 
| time. But did I understand you to say 
that the humpbacked priest was there ?”’ 

| “He came to my dungeon with the rest, 

Have 

Valdimir 

escape. 

and twas he that [ knocked down. 

you not found him ?” 

“No; we have seen nothing of him, 

| We found two men in the hall and that 
was all.” 

| The place was searched all through for 
the priest, but he could not be found, and 
when Valdimir was assured that the arch 

' villain had made his escape he prepared 

| to leave the building. The prisoners— 
four of them—were led out first, and 

taken away by the monk’s followers, 
When Ruric reached the sireet the stars 

' were all out, and the cool, frosty air struck 
gratefully upon his brow. He turned 
towards his mysterious companion, and 
under the grateful impulse of the moment 
he stopped. He raised his hands towards 
heaven—uttered one fervent sentence of 

thanksgiving to God—and then moved on 
again. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

THWARTED, BUT NOT SUBDUED, 

It was long after midnight, and yet the 
widew Nevel had not sought her bed. 
She was now pacing to and fro across her 
kitchen, and the boy Paul sat nodding in 

his chair, Suddenly the woman stopped, 
and Paul started up. 
“Do you think that message was a false 

one ?”’ she asked, looking the boy in the 

face. 
“I don’t know,” he returned. ‘‘If he 

came from the black monk, as he said he 
did. then I think he spoke the trath,” 
“Oh, they would not have deceived me.” 

(Continued on Page 5.) 
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Toronto, Ontario, 

As Well as Ever 
After Taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla 

Cured of a Serious Disease. 
“I was sufiering from what is known as 

Bright's disease for five years, and for days ata 
time I have been unable to straighten myself 

un. I wasin bed for three weeks; during that 

time I had leeches applied and derived no bene- 

fit. Seeing Hood’s Sarsaparilla advertised in 

the papers I decided to try a bottle, I found 
relief before I had finished taking half of a bot- 
tle. I gotso much help from taking the first 

bottle that I deciaed to try another, and since 
taking the second bottle I feel as well as ever 
1 did inmy life.” Gro. MERRETT, Toronto, Ont. 

In Dreadful Condition 
Almost a Complete Wreck 

After the Crip 

Can Hardly Express Sufficient Crat- 

ttude to Mood’s Sarsaparilla. 

“C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

“Dear Sirs—I fcltit my duty to let you know 

the good Hood’s Sarsaparilla has done for me. 

I have been troubled with summer complaint 
for years, unable to do anything. I tried 

everything but seemed to get no relief. Then 

I became a victim of the grip and was left ina 
dreadful state, so weak I could scarcely work 

and when I did I worked inmisery. The doctor 
sald I had Bright's disease. My Kidneys were 
in dreadful condition.” 1 found cne of your 
papers at my door, and on reading it decided to 

HOUD’S 
Sarsaparilia 

CURES 
give Hood’s Sarsapariila a trial, thinking at the 
time it was not much use as nothing helped me 

before. But, thank God, I got relief after the 

first bottle. I kept on taking it and used five 

bottles ; am now a cured man ; never felt better. 

I have loudly recommended Hood’s Sarsapa- 

rilla, for I owe my life to it and hope this may 
be the means of leading others to give it a fair 
trial.” JosHUA SmiTH, Norwich Ave.,, Wood- 
stock, Ontario. ~ 

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, constipation, 

jaundice, biliousness, sick headache, indigestion. 

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- 
ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

A. BE. LANDRY. 
SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN 

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes, 

Rubber Goods, etc. 
Selling Cheap for Cash. 

Watchmaker and Photographcor 

Clocks and Watches repaired at short 
notice and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Agent for the celebrated Laurance 

Spectacles. 

Thos. LL. Bourke, 

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

WINE & SPIRIT 

MERCHANT, 
11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LOTS OF LAND 
FOR SALE! 

I am instructed to offer for sale the 
following lots of land : 

1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A lot 
containing 75 acres known as the Dani] 
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 Jot 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 containing 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 applied for at 
once. J. D. PHINNEY, 

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

trespass upon any of thegsaid lots. 
J.D. P. 

OUR RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING 
is superior to any other brand on 

LAWTON'S CELEBRATED SAWS.  . 
Mill, Gang, Wpoular, Crosscut and { 

uckKk. 
’ 

HART EMERY WHEELS. 
Lubricating Oils, Royal Oak Files 
& Mill Supplies of all kinds. “v 

0 

WwW. -H THORNS & OO. 
- MARKET SQUARE, 

| St. John, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, | 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 

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

SL. JOIN, 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. 
Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style. 
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good coileetion on hand for sale 
Skins tanned and made into mats. 
Rare birds bought and fair -.rices paid. Arctic Owls particu- 

larly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

CA Bl). 

TO THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY. 
WHE 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 youn at regular intervals, and as we have a very large and 

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

® (ig » 4 Cyl f ¢ - 11 or v4 Lowest Iavket Prices. | 
We bespeak a share of your orders for him. 
We take this opportunity to thank our customers in Kent County for past favors 

and would ask a continuance of your confidence, 

P. S8.—We sell only to the trade. 

F. P. REID & (C0. - - 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. 

#&~CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE. 

ESTABLISHED 1889. 

- The Review, 
RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if nots 
paid within three months. 

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND! 
My \ 

N 

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

SUBSCRIBE NOW. 


