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RURIC NEVEL.

A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
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must be there this evening. He shall not
escape me now.”

“ There is no fear of that, my lord. I
will see that he is apprehended as soon as
he returns.”

“Right, Savotano—right !

| that you bad already committed several
robberies, I needn’t tell you all he said
—but he made you out to be a most un-
mitigated villain, and with this the Em-
perer granted his request. Olga wished

for power to execute you at once, but Peter And now to
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e ot Ruric stood for a few moments likeone | “Yes ; I waste no more time. What is \ ”///é - . i Y . ’ : A6
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“Oh, God !” It was all vhe poor gifl | «rphen he must carry me to the Em-| “None, my iord—none at all.” \ B k e
could utter. She saw the dark face of peror,” he said, at length. “Then you must remain, for the UCK. B

her hated and feared guardian, and the |

“Ah, returned Demetrius, with &

last glimmer of kope faded from her soul. | dubious shake of the head, “be not too
“By my soul” the duke resumed, | . .o ofthat. I saw a look upon his face

fastening his gripe surely upon the

ceremony shall be performed assoon as

possible.”
“ And does the countess know of your

determination 7"
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o 1 b when he turned away that meant more L b . t. O.l R ¥
maiden’s arm, “it is fortunate I have| .., he dared to speak. Assureas fate| *Yes. She knew it ere she retired last upricatin
found you, for you might have fallen into | he never means that you shall see the Em- [ night. 1 told her she should not escape g 1 S’ O al Oa'k Flles’\

difficulty else.
imperial palace, eh 7"

At first Rosalind thought of struggling
for escape, but she felt the strong gripe |
upon her arm, and she knew that such a
movement could result only in her own

You were bound for the g

harm.

“Say,” repeated the duke, “were you
not bound for the palace 1"’

“ Aye, proud duke, I was,” the countess |

eye

peror. I know it—I saw it in his evil

”

“ But will he dare disobey the order?”
“Yes, for he hopes to escape by false-

' hood. How easy for him to swear that

he had to kill you to take you.”
“ 1 see—1I see,” uttered Ruric.
“ Then come with me.”
“Did the Emperor send you ?”

“No ; but I take the responsibility. I

. ad . b . ‘ a &
replied, gazing up into the man’s face. | wi)) take you to him myself. Be surethe
“1 was trying to escape from your accursed | duke’s hirelings will be here before long.

again till she could carry my name with
her. By the mass, sir, she sealed her own
doom ! Ha, ha, ha,—the Duke of Tula
will have his coffers filled again. Money
must come somehow, and how else so
easily as this 7”

“Sure enough,” returned the priest,
with that old coarse, wicked smile. “Sure
enough, my lord—how 77«

“In no way. Ho, I'll put the seal upon
that budget, and stamp it—mine!/ So
here you remain until I am marrigd. To-

Mr. Geo. A. Zirkle
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. HorgDh,
Tenn., very well known throughout the county,
where he was born and has always lived. Read it.
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“Let me go and see my mother,” he

The attendant looked up, but she made ! said, “ and then I will go with you.”

noreply. Then Olga turned to the priest.

*“But make haste,” urged the Greek,

o Slavw rYV v an 1 s |

Savotano, hurty off your men in the | “for the duke’s men may be here soon,
: sh come ’ s | .

morning, and then come to me. I’llhave | 414 I do not wish them to see you. And

work for you to-morrow.
Paul! the work delays no longer!”

And then, with a sinking, breaking

|

By Saint l —tell your mother to inform whoever
may call, that she knows not where you

are gone, but that you will be back at

heart, Rosalind Valdai was led back toward \ night.”

the ducal palace.

CHAPTER XVIil.

STRANGE AND COMPLICATED.

Ruric Nevel dreamed that he was a great
|
general, and that he was upon the eve of |

He gained a view of the |
|

an engagement.
commander of the opposing army, and he
saw that it was the Duke of Tula. Yet |
the duke had an enormous hump upon his |

|

back, aud instead of the usual uniform he 1

wore the garb of a priest. This was very |

strange—at least so ran Rurie’s thoughts i

The youth nodded assent, and then went
into his mother’s room, where he explained
to her what had bappened and what was
about to do.

“ And how long must these things be ?”’
the mother uttered, gazing eagerly upon
her son,

“Not long,” returned Ruric. “I may
do much towards settling the matter to-
day. But fear not, for I am now safe,
and shall be until I see you again.”

The widow promised all that her son
asked, and soon became assured that all

tano. To-day she is my wife—to-night
she shares my bed—and to-morrow all
heaven and earth and hell combined can-
not undo the work. I have waited long
enough, Ihave weorked and schemed, and
have jpuzzled my brain to one great pur-
pose ; and yet each step I had marked out
has failed me. Damenoff lives—the gun-
maker lives—the Black Monk lives—But
I, too, live! Ha—I live, Savotano; and
now the work shall be done as it might
have been done at fivst had I been so dis-
posed !”’

The duke had arisen to his feet while,
speaking thus, and his manner had been
frantic and excited. Ashe ceased speaking
he sank back into his chair and gazed the
priest in the face. He was all iron now.
Every nerve and muscle was set, and a
fierce determination was in his soul.

- . * *

* *

There is one more scene in the ducal

of age, my eyes became strangely affected. I
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.
It 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’ preserip-
tions and continued till Ilost hope. In the mean
time the tumor changed its place to fhe imme-
diate front of my neck, suppurated and was fol-
lowed 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 discharﬁe
and continued to do so till about seven months
ago. I tried everything, including prescriptions.
I was often so weak that

I Could Scarcely Walk
and my mind was so confused that I could
scarcely attend ito my business (school teach-
ing). Iwas utterly discouraged. And now my
story draws to a close. I began the use of
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artillery opened its thunder. The din was
deafening and strange, and Ruric shouted

in vain to his aids, for the roar of cannon |

drank up his words direct from his lips.
Louder and more loud grew the crash, and
finally Ruric started for the charge. His
horse was shot uuder him, and with a quick
leap he reached his feet.

“ Revic | Ruric ! My master I’

Slowly the youth opened his eyes, and
Paul stood by him in his night-clothes.
He gazed about him, and found that he
had leaped from his bed, and now stood
shivering upon the floor.

“Don’t you hear that racket at the
door 7? asked Paul. '

“ What? Ha—there issome one knock-
ing,” Ruric uttered, as he heard the sound.

“ And have you not heard it before ?”’

“ No.” -

“ Why did you leap up thus?”

“] was dreaming.”

“ I thought ’twas the noise below. Why
-—they’ve been making a perfect thunder
of noise down there. Shall I go down ?”

“ Yes, go, Paul, and I will dress as soon
as possible. What time is it 17

“ It must be near daybreak.”

And thus speaking Paul turned and
went to his own room, where he threw ¢n
an outer garment, and then he wentdown.
At the door %e found a stout man wrapped
ap in furs, while close vy stood a sledge
with two horses attached to it. 1n the
east the golden tints of morn were already
visible.

“ A gun-maker; named Nevel, lives here
does he not?"”? asked the applicant, after
having firet wade some passing remark on
the trouble he had had in starting some
one up.

Paul feared that there might be some-
thing out of the way, but he dared not tell
a falsehood where it could not possibly be
of any he amswered in the
affirmative.

“Then let me see him as speedy as pos-

use, 80

sible.”
“He is preparing to come down, sir.
1f you will walk in you may see him very

soon.

The stranger fo'lowed the boy into the |

kitchen, where it was quite warm, the fire
in the furnace having been burning all
night. Ere long Ruric came down, and
the visitor started up.

“How !”” uttered the gun-maker, start-
ing forwaM and «xtending his hand.
“ Demetrius 1

“ Aye, my friend,” the Greek replied
with a smile, “ I am an early visitor, eh ?”’

“[ should say se ; but, early or late, you
are welcome.”

“Thank you.
much time here now.
at your door, and I wish you to accompany
me.”’

“ But wherefore
youth in surprise,
now 1"

“1’1l tell you: Last night, Olga, the
duke, came 10 -ce the Emperor. I had

this 7’ asked the
“What has happened

is

Rurie, though they might see the widow
if they persisted. The boy promised to
tell all that asked for his master that he
was gone away on business, and wou‘d not
return till evening.

The mother came out before Ruric was
ready to start, and her examination of the
Greek’s countenance seemed to be satis-
factory, for the anxious look left her face,
and she looked upon the visitor kindly.

As Ruric entered the sledge the dawn of
day was plainly announced in the east, and
the stars were paling in the sky. The
Greek did not take the direct road to the
Kremlin, but struck off to the westward,
and so entered by the Negliua.

Ar hour later a party of five mendrove
up to the gun-maker’s cot. They were
dark, villainous-looking men, and murder
was plainly stamped upon their faces.
They entered the dwelling, but they found
not their prey. They stormed and swore,
but to no purpose, and when they were
convinced that the gun-maker was not
there tHey went away.

An hour later still, and another party
It consisted of
two men in a double sledge, one of whom
was Valdimir the monk. The fat, mystic
man entered the cot, and there he re-
mained for some time. When he came
out the widow and Paul accompanied him ;
and they all got into the sledge and drove
off together.

What did it mean ?
-
* * *

drove up to the same cot.

* * *

It was noon. The proud duke was once
more alone in his private room, and he
was pacing uneasily to and fro. There
was a cloud upon his brow, and trouble in
his soul. His lips were firmly set, and his
hands clerched. Ever and anon he mut-
tered to himself, and wheu he did so his
hands would work nervously and em-
phatically. He looked often at his watch,
and often he stopped near the door and
hearkened.

At length came that well-known
shuffling, uncertain, cat-like tread. He
threw open his door, and the aark priest
glided 1w,

“ Ha, Savotano, I've waited for ‘you,”
the duke uttered, sinking into a chair, for

' his nervous walking had made him weary.

*“ Now tell me the work is done. Oh, for
God’s sake, don’t tell me again of failure !”
“ Alas, my lord—"
“Hold, Savotano ! By the host of hosts
you are not going to tell me of failure !”
“Not really a failure, my lord,” the
priest returned, nervously. “But our
men did not find the gun-maker at home,

| He had gone when we gotthere, and no
But we must not spend |
My sledge is here |

one knew where.”

“No one knew!?
know 7’

“No. She said he did not tell her
where he was going. He only left word
that he was going on business, and should
not return 11ll evening.”

“ By heavens ! I think he bas fled.”

“ No, my lord. I do not think so.

Did not his mother

I

Valdimir the monk was in the cfamber
of the countess, and the fair occupant and
her maid were there with him.

“ And you are sure he means to make
you his wife to-day ?”’ said the monk, in
continuation of a conversation which had
been going on for some moments—* that
he will have the ceremony performed
whether you consent or not ?”’

“Yes sir,”” the countess murmured.
She gazed into the strange man’s face a
few moments afier she had spoken, and
then, starting quickly up, she threw her-
self upon her knees before him.

“ (Oh !” she cried, with her clasped hands
raised towards him, * cau you not help me
in this bitter moment? Do not say no.
Oh, I know you have some strange power
—and you may help me. You cannot
know the misery I suffer. Oh, earth has
no pangs more cruel! In all the long
catalogue of woes there is nothing more
bitter! Sir—?’’ and the maiden raised
both hands toward heaven as she thus
continned—**sooner than be that man’s
wife I would with my own hand let my
life-blood out were not the act a sin
against my God! But you may help
me,”

‘“ Alas, lady, I cannot assure you now.”

“Oh—say mnot so. You can help me
flee from here—you can find some hiding-
place—some place where my days can be
spent in safety from this great evil.”

“ DBut how can 1 help you away, lady ?”

“ Because you know some sgecret en-
trance to the palace. You know some
secret passage, else you would not be here
now.”

“True,” the monk replied, in a per-
plexed tone, “I do know such a way, for
by that way I came, and by that way shall
I return ; but I cannot convey you away
thus., I am sorry that—"

The monk stopped here, for at that
moment a heavy footfall sounded without.
He bad startea up from his seat when he
door opened, and the stout duke entered.
The countess uttered one low, quick cry,
and sank down. She would have sunk to
the floor had not Zenobie caught her and
bore her to the couch.

The monk stood erect, with his arms
folded across his breast, but his right hand
was hidden within the bosom of his robe.
The duke started back like one thunder-
struck, and it was some moments ere he
could gain the power of speech. He
turned first as pale as death, and then the
blood mounted hotly, fiercely to his brow.

“ By the living God!” he gasped, in a
hissing, frantic tone, * how came ye here "’

“To learn of your wickedness, Duke of
Tula,” calmly responded Valdimir.

“Ha! do you beard me in my very
palace,dog ! But you have ventured here
once too often. As sure as there is lifein
me you go not hence alive!”

“ Hold, Olga !” spoke the monk,—and
so strange and powerful was the tone that
though the duke had turned towards the
door, yet he stopped. “ This lady tells

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 steadil own less a ent. I we
more than Iyevg did in my eg%rnd am o

In the Best of Health,

sonsidering my constitution. Do you wonder

that I believe in Hood’s Sarsaparilla? I can do
no less than recommend it ever¥where and every
way.” GEO. A. ZIRKLE, Mt. Horeb, Tenn.

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, constipation,
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.,
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Cemetery work of every description neatly ex-
eouted. Orders promptly filléd.
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DEALER IN
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Rubber Goods, etc.

Selling Cheap for Cash.

Watchmaker and Photographer
Clocks and Watches repaired at shert
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed.

Agent for the celebrated Laurance
Spectacles.

Thos. L. Bourke,
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WINE & SP1RIT
MERCHANT,

11, 138 AND 25 WATER STRELT,
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LOTS OF LAND
FOR SALE!

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

1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A lot
containing 75 acres known as the Danit]
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

&

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

Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No. 721

J. H. CARNALL A

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 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. Arectic Owls partiene
larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

CARID.
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 eash, he will offer Goods at

" ’ Y v e 7y T
Lowest IWavket 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. 8.—We sell only to the trade.
F. P. REID & CO.,

MONCTON. N. B.

Henry O Leary,

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
. HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES,

Dry and Pickled FISH,

SALT in Bulk and in Bags always en Hand, and Solé
Very Low for Cash.

sa@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 not: -
paid within three months.

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER!
' THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND !

Furnishes its readers every week with more reading matter than any

jast been giving his masjesty some exercise | think he must have bad business,” me you mean to make her your wife, Is | 3 the John Donaher lot. These proper- . : s i
at the sword, <. I was presentat theinter- | “ But what time were you there ?” i 2:8 will be sold cheaprfDap lied for at other paper in the Prqvmce, outside of the cities.
ce. . D. PHINNEY,

view. The duke wished for power to |
arrest you ; & i ¢xplanation of the re-
quest he stated that you were at the head

of a land of robbers here in toe city, and

“ Shortly after sunrise.”
“ Aud he gone then 77

“ Aye-—he had been gone an hour.”
“It looks suspicious, But the men

“Qut, accursed monk ! Who gave thee
right to question me ?”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Richibucto, March 6th, 1894.
All parties are hereby forbidden to
trespass upon any of thegsaid lo}s.
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