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A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.

CHAPTER X.—Continued.

The gun-maker gladly consented to
this ; and having gathered up the phials
and the wine-bottle, and concealed them i
beneath his pelisse, the surgeon left,

Ruric Nevel was happier now, for hope
was with him while he prayed that God |
might spare the unfortunate count.

CHAPTER XI.

AN ASTOUNDING AFFAIR.,

Half an hour had the gun-maker sat by
the side of the sick man’s bed, when he
was aroused from the reverie into which
he had fallen by the gentle opening of the |
dosr. He turned and beheld a human |
form emerging from the narrow, ‘]nrk;

entrvwav. As it came into the room 'the

wutc']n'l' «l‘.l!‘h'(‘. fn!‘ hl' ‘n-ha'](l (]lc }llllllp- |
backed priest, Savotano.
“Who 18 here 7’ the arch fiend whis-

pered, shading his eyes and trying to peer
into the gloom.

o 1 uttered Ruric. “The count

—sh !

18 asleep.”
By this time our hero had so far over-

| caused by the |

come the first emotion

villain’s entrance that he could be calm.,
“Aund the priest whis-
pered, moving nearer to the bed. “Ha! |
The gun-maker !” |
“Yes,” replied the youth, watching |
every look and movement of the fellow |

who is this ?”

most l'](ht‘]'\'.
“You are in a strange place 1 should

say,” Savotano whispered, not looking the

young man directly in the face, but casting

upon him a sidelong glance, as though he

dared not look direct.
“Speak not too loud, sir priest,” said |

our hero, determined to enter into no con- |
versation with the man if he could avoid |
it. “Do not awaken the count, for he is |
very faint and weak.”

And then Ruric had another reason.
He feared 1f Damonoff should awake, that
the strange discovery they had made might |
be revealed ; ana of course he wished not
that the villain should yet know how well
he was understood.

“But why are you here?’ pursued |
Savotano, who seemed determined to |
“] am this poor man’s spiritual
comforter, and I surely have a right to |
know wherefore is the presence of one
bearing the peculiar relations towards bim |
which are sustained by you.”

Ruric’s first impulse was one of disgust
and wrath, but he managed to keep it to
himself,

“Sir priest,” he returned, moving his
chair noiselessly nearer to the visitor, so
that his whisper might not disturb the
sleeper, “ T heard that the count wasdying,
and I would not have him die without first
forgiving me for all that [ had done ”

“ And has he done it 7’

“ He has.”

“ And why do you remain here ! Where
is his attendant 7"’

“She is out somewhere. The count
has had a strange fit—a startling spasm—
and I feared if he had another the woman
could not manage him alone.”

“ Ah,” uttered Savotano. *‘‘ A spasm ?”’

“Yes—a most strange one—as though
something were at his heart—as though
fire, and his whole

his brain were on
system shaking.”

The priest turned his head away, but |
Ruric saw plaiuly the exultant look which

no mistaking

rested there. There was
That one look—for Ruric saw |

any more,
it—was proof enough. }

“ Well, well,”" the wisshapen villain |
said, *“ I will call azain when he is awake.
I would not have him die, and I not by |

him.”

Thus speaking Savotano arose and |
moved towards the door. His step wu.\i

eager, and his every look betrayed some
anxious He stopped as be
reached the door and looked lm('k, but he I
Ruric was afraid he might |

])l”'l""".

did not speak.
go to the sideboard to look at the medicine '
but he did not.
glance at the watcher, and then left the |

He simply cast one more |

room,

In half an hour more the surgeon re- |
turned. His face wore a clear, emphatic
expression, and his movements were all
(:'lit‘k ana prompt, as (llhllgh each one was
f r the purpose of announcing some self-
evident decision,

“Well,” he uttered, with a quickly |
drawn breath, * we have put the medicines |
to a test,” And then he leaned back and
looked into Rurice’s face,

“ And what did yon find ” the young
man asked.

“Just what we had expected We have
detected arsenic in three of the medicines
which the Count had to take; but this
poison is not alone, There is much opinm |
in the wine, even so that we could smell |
it when The |
|0tti>(ull has been most ;|'|T|;itly fixed, The |
spriest must have one of those receiptsf

our suspicions guided us,

which bave been used by scientific poison- |
ers, for no physician in Moscow could have |
concocted the deadly potion.
“But wherein was it so wondrously f
peculiar 1 asked Rurie, with interest.
“ Why—in this: Arsenic was the prin-

!
|
|
|

'awoke. He felt

| strange

| night himself by

' the stranger returned, promptly.

| carry him home,’

physician would know at once. In this
cate there was something present which
overcame all the outward signs of the
poison, and only let it eat upon the vitals,
I know not the secret, though I know
there is euch an one. Had it not been for
your fortunate suspicions the count would
have died from the effects of the wound.
The poison was working silently, and
surely—without pain, and without out
ward sign different from the usual sinking
of the worn and fainting body. But 1
have hopes now, The villain must not

- know that we have discovered him. We
| will let the thing run for the present,”

Kopani was not a little surprised whehn
he found that the priest had been there

during his absence, but before he could |

make any further remark the count
very faint, but that
sickness of the stomach was
lessened. The surgeon prepared some
suitable diluents, and having called in the
woman he gave directions that they should
be given in large quantities; and also
directed her to prepare some strong barley
water for the patient to drink as he wanted

beverage,

All the phials were replaced upon the |
sideboard, and then refilled with liquids |

somewhat like those they had before con-
tained ; but the nurse was directed not to
use them.
was to take she was to keep under her own
charge in the kitchen ; and she was also
most particularly cautioned against allow-
ing the priest to gain anything from her.

Jut Kopani meant to be sure on that score. |

He had a little business to transact, and

' then he was coming back to spend the |

the count’s side. He
meant at all events, that the poisoner
should have no more opportunity to exer-
cise his diabolical science upon the siek
nobleman. He promised the Count that
he should have safe and competent watch-
ers thereafter,

It was fairly dark now, as Ruric could
see by raising the curtain and looking out.
He had no idea it was so late. Time had
passed withcut his notice. He moved to
the side of the bed and took the invalid’s
hand.

“I must go now,” he said, “but if you
are willing, I will come again—"’

“You will come,” uttered Conrad in re-
ply, returning the grasp of the hand with
all his feeble power. “ Oh, you must come
often now. Ihope I shall live. Perhaps
[ shall. If I do, I shall owe my life to
you. And God knows—for the feeling is
even now firm in my soul—that I will
always remember how you saved me—and
I will never think, never, of the sad blow
you struck me. Come—come to me when
you can, for now—now—as God lives I
speak the truth—now I love you !”

“God bless and keep you,” murmured
Ruric, in a husky, tremulous voice ; and
with these words, coming from the very
depths of his soul, he turned away and
left the room. He heard the voice of the
count as he moved toward the open door,
and thanked God that ’twas a blessing
which fell upon his ears,

Ab, those who know not what true for-
giveness is, know not the holiest emotion
of ear h'!

Ruric had left his sledge at a neighbor-
ing inn, and as soon as he gained the street
he bent his steps that way. He had gone
half the distance from the residence of the
count to the inn, ai.d was just upon the
point ef crossing the street, when he heard
his name pronounced by some one behind
him. Hestopped and looked around, and
saw a man approaching him,

It was too dark to distinguish faces

| plainly, even at a usual conversational

distance ; yet Ruric was not long in con-
cluding that the man who had thus hailed
He was a mediam-
sized man, and so closely enveloped in his
bounet and pelisse that his form and
features would have been hidden even had

him was a stranger,

| it been lighter than it was,

“Did you speak to me?” asked the

| youth, as the man came up.

“Yes,sir. Isyourname Ruric Nevel 1”

o | T g

“Then you are wanted a few moments
at the residence of a lieutenant, named
Orsa ”

*“ Alaric Orsa ?”” asked Ruric.

“The same.”’
“But he does not live here in the
Kremlin,”’

“ He is here now, at any rate, and would
see you.”

“But vou said he was at his recidence,”
suggested our hero, who was fearful that
some evil might be meant for him,

“I know nothing to the contrary, sir,”
wini
can say is, Alaric Orsa has fallen upon the
ice, and hurt himself szverely, and upon
being informed that you were near by

' with a sledge, he asked that you might be

sent for.”’

“ Been hurt, has he 7’

“Yes, air.”

“ Badly ?”

“1 believe no bones are breken, but he
is so badly sprained that he cannot walk,”

“ Ah—then perhaps he wants me to

“1 can’t say as to that,sir, They only
sent me te find you. 1 don’t know the
man myself,”

There was something so frank in the
statement thus made that Ruric believed
it all honest, and he stocd no longer in
doubt,

“I will go,” he said, “but lead the way

yould produce symptoms which any i quickly, for I have no time to waste.”

Everything that her patient |

| 1 will lead as fast as you willjwant to
follow,” answered the man.

And thus speaking he turned back, and
having gone some dozen rods by the way
they had both come, he turned down a
narrow street which led towards the river,
Half-way down this he went, and then he
turned again—this time to the left—and
thus Ruric found himself in a narrow,
dark lane, within which the snow was
deep and almost untrodden. ,

“Look ye,” cried the youth, stopping as
he found himself over knees in snow, “I
think we nave gone about far enongh in
this direction.”

“This is the shortest way,” said the
stranger guide, apologetically. “I did
not think the snow was so deep here. But
| it’s only in the next street,”

“Then on you go.”

Again the stranger started, and Rurie
followed on., The lane wasa crooked one
and more than once the youth had another
inclination to stop. He had no direct
fear, but yet he had some just grounds for
doubt, Had he not seen what had been
attempted against the count, he mizht
have had no such doubts now ; but as it
| wag, he thought that if one attempt had
| been made to ruin him through the Em-
perot’s displeasure by the man who was
now trying to murder the count, it would
not be at all improbable that some more
| effective plan should bg adopted towsrds
him, He was pondering thus when they
came to a cross lane, full as narrow as this,
into which the guide turned.

“Look ye once more, sirrah,” cried the
“Deo you call

| vou'h, now stopping short,
; this o stieet ?”?

“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 you won’t have to re-
trace these dubious ways. Only a little
further, sir.”

“But [ don’t like this,”

“Why—Dbless you, sir; if you wish to
go direct to the inn where your horse is,
this will be the nearest way.”

“Well—on you go.”

And on they went again—now slipping
on the ice—now in the snow to their knees
—and anon stumbling along over frozen
hubbles and deep holes. At length the
guide stopped and opened a small gate
.which was fixed in a high, thick brick wall.
Ruric hesitated here again. He had no
weapon of any kind. If he had had even
a pistol, or a sword, he would have cared
not. But he did not show his thoughts to
his guide. The gate opened with a creak
upon its frosty hinges, and by the dim
starlight the youth could see an open
court beyond, and further still, a house of
some kind loomed up.

“ This place seems not to be used much,”
remarked Ruric, as he saw the snow in the
court was trodden but little—only one or
two tracks being visible from the gate to
the house.

“ Ah—yes—you said—what ?”’

“1I said this place didn’v seem to be used
much,” the youth repeated, though he
was sure the fellow heard the first time,

“ Ah, yes—a—the usual entrance is the
other way. by the sledge path.”

“ And where is that 7’ Ruric asked, not
being able to see any such path,

“Oh—it’s around on the other side,”

By this time they had reached the door
of the house, which our hero could now
see had an old, dilapidated appearance,
and the guide plied the iron knocker with
zeal. Ere long a man made his appear-
ance with a lantern in his hand.

“Ah—has the gun-maker come ?’ the
latter asked.

“Yes,” retuined the guide.

“Well—I"m glad he’s here, but I don't
believe Orsa is fit to move,’” said the first
speaker. And then turning to Ruric he
said :

“But I’'m glad you’ve come, sir, for the
lieutenant wishes to see you very much,
This way, sir,”

This was all so fiank and prompt that
the young man began to think he had been
a fool for being frightened. He followed
the man with the lantern into the hall,
and from thence down a long flight of
stairs into a basement. The lantern did
not give much light, but it was sufficient
to reveal the fact that the house was an
old one, and not very large, for Ruric
could see windows upon the opposite side
of the hall which looked out of doors. As
he reached the foot of the stairs he found
himself upon a brick floor, and he saw
that the walls were of stone. A little
further on a door was opened, and this led
to a small apartment within which was a
fireplace, and a good fire burning.

*“ There, good sir,” said the second guide,
“if you will wait a few moments I will go
and see how the lieutenant is.”

As soon as Ruric was left alone he
looked about him. The room was of
moderate size for a small house, and the
idea of inhabiting the cellars was a com-
mon one in Moscow during the winter
season. The windows, two in number,
' were close up to the ceiling, and very
small, and weng patched with pieces of
board in two or three places. Ere long
the man came back and with him came
three others, one of whom the youth
recognized as the individual who had con-
ducted him to the house.

“Orsa will see you, sir,”” said he with
the lantern.

Ruric arose to follow him, the other
three men approaching the fire as though
they would remain there, He had reached
the door and passed through into the

(Continued on Paye 5,)

- Saved Her Life

Surgical Operations and
Best Medical Treatment
Falled

An Aimost Miraculous Cure by
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Chicago, Illinois.

“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ Beginning in February, 92, I was very sicht
for two months. Slowly I got better but was
confined to my bed. A physician said I had a

Pelvic Abscess In Niy Side.
After an operation I did not improve, the ab-
scess continuing to discharge even more freely
than before. Intwo 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 Dailg
News of a case where Hood’s Sarsaparilla ha
cured a boy somewhat similarly afflicted in
Trenton, N. J., and I declded to give it a trial.
‘When the time decided upon for me to go to the
hospital arrived I had been taking Hood’s Sar-
saparilla about two weeks.

I 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.

Now I have taken six bottles and the abscess
has entirely healed. I am well and go every
where. My friends think it is a miracle to have
me restored to them again so healthy and even
vounger in looks than before my sickness.

1 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-
parilla_and_it has done her much good. We
praise Hood’s Sarsaparilla to everybody, for

| Know It Saved My Life.

1 am 27 years old, and a stranger to look at me

now would not think I ever had a day’s sicks
ness. Even the doctors are surprised at the
success of Hood’s Sarsaparilla in my case.
Mother and myself cortinue to take theé medi-

Hood's*=»Cures

cine regularly and we earnestly recommend

Hood’s Sarsaparilla.” MRs. MoLLIE WENDT,
568 West Elgpl?toenth Street, Chicago, Illinois.

Corroborates the Above.
“(C. L. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:
“Dear Sirs: — I am a drug clerk and have sold

1rs. Mollie Wendt many bottles of Hood’s Sar-
gal;)%xrilh and can certify that she was cured by
the use of it.” F. C. BILLERBECK, 530 West

Eighteenth Street, Chicago.

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, jaundice, bil-
fousness, sick headache and constipation. 25¢.

For Sale at bHORT’éDRﬁ(} 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. 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
aotice 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!

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

1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A I¢
containing 75 acres known as the Danie
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 containing 50 acres on the north side
of the Big Buctouche River, and known
as the Jolﬁ 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
{respass upn any of thegsaid lots.
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Hemp, Flax and,Cotton.

LOBSTER MARLIN, -

3
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Sisal and Manilla. % d

NETS,

Cotton and Flax.

OIL CLOTHING,

Tin, Lead, Pig Tin, Copper, Lacquer, &e. /N

ROPE.

Manilla, Sisal and Tarred Hemp.

.. T

W. H. THORNE & CO,
MARKET SQUARE
St.

)

John, N. B.

MANC

ESTER

ROBERTSON

& ALLISON,

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY.

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.

27 and 29 King Street,

L. JGJ

T, OB

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 oose and Cari

bou 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 particus

larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

well assorted stock, purchased for cas

and would ask a co

CARD.
TO THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY.

have engaged the services of Mr. BEV. SMITH, late of the B, & M. Railway

“TE
to represent us in Kent County.

Mr. Smith will call on you at reﬁular intervals, and as we have a very large and
’

he will offer Goods at

Lowest IWarket Prices,

We bespeak a share of your orders for him.

We take this opportunity to thank our customers in Kent County for past favors

P. S.—We sell only to the trade.

"‘o Po REID & Coo, -

ntinuance of your confidence.

MONCTON, N. B.

Henry O'Leary

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,

HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES,
Dry and Pickled FISH,

SALT inBulk and in Bags always en Hand, and Sold

Very Low for Cash.

8a7CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE.

& D2,

ESTABLISHED 1889.

The Review,

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK.

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!

. . - . ‘l’
Furnishes its readers every week with more reading matter than any

other paper in the Province, outside of the cities.

SUBSCRIBE NOW.
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