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is caught in the.cross-guard of his baft.
Then, quick as lightning and with all his
might, Ruric bends his elbow downward
with the whole weight of his massive
shoulder, and throws his wrist upward.
On that instant the Greek sees and feels
what meant that strange fire of the eye.
He feels his point caught, but before he
can close his grasp more firmly the haft is
wrenched from his hand—it strikes the
vaulted ceiling with a dull clang—and,
descending, is caught fairly on the hilt by
Ruric Nevel !

For a moment all isstill as death in that
chamber. Ruric is the first to break the
silence. He advances to the Greek, and,
as he hands back both the swords, he says :

“ Demetrins, remember your promise,
I know you are a brave man, for I cansee
it in your forgiving glance. You will not
like me less for this.”

“By heaven, no !”” the noble Greek cries
dropping both the swords, and extending
both hands, which the gun-maker grasped.
“I honor you—I love you.”

Peter Alexiowitz, the impetuous Em-
peror—then in the zeal and fire of youth
—leaped from his standing-place, and
caught Ruric by the hand.

“ By Saint Michael !”’ he cried, earnest-
ly and loudly, “you stand clear of all
blame, for full well do I know that, had
you so desired, you could have slain Con-
rad Damonoff at your first thrust.”

“ Never mind, sire ; you could judge.” | . b andianrases th.e ym'lth, e B
KCBrose PRy e .. | ing tremulously, “twice did I aisarm the
‘Why,” said Peter, smile, i i hivis s hi

| count, and yet spare him,

|

" RURIC NEVEL.

e e e

A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.

CHAPTER VIil.—Continued.

“ A\ ud which of the two do you call the
Leet ~wordsman "’ Peter asked.

“Why, sire—the count is, or was, vastly
his superior.”

“ And what say you, sir lieutenant 7"’

Alaric trembled, for this was addressed
to him. He knew that the duke was
anxions to crush his friend, and he feared
to draw the wrath of that powerful noble-
man down upon his head. But a happy
thought came to his ad.

“Sire,” he said, “I would rather you
would judge of that for yourself.”

“Me And howam I to
that 7"

“ et Ruric Nevel’s skill be tried here
before you. If 1 mistake not you have
some wood swordsmen near your palace.
There is Demetrius the Greek.”

“ What—my Master-at-Arms ?”’

 Yes, sire.”

“ Why—he is the best swordsman in my
empire. 1 think our young adventurer |
would fare badly in his hands.”

do

judge?

with a

‘ . And when, in
¢ yemetrius handles the count as I would | , g :
' my rage, I broke hi: weapon in twain to

L 2h s 0
a mere chiia, . R . .
| bring him to his senses, he seized a second

“Siye,” spoke Rurie, modestly, but yet a
B,y 1 | sword.”

|
‘L1 were surely no (lisgru(‘o' 1o be ‘ “ @l 99 ,
g | “8ir Duke,” spoke the Emperor, turn-

frauk!'y,
vercome by your tutor.” | » < .
Th il . . ing towards Olga, who stood trembling
“ And will you take a turn with himat | . Bavkand !
. 98 | with rage and mortification, “ you see yon
the sworas ¢ | "

“wy : ' must have labored under a mistake. You
es
b

sire—if so it please you.’ |
“Bv my soul,”

cried the Emperor, leap- 50 ,!l.l‘lim “m?‘—l.mt a.wm'd, rado .

' With a quivering lip and a trembling
step the duke left the apartment; and
after him went Stephen Urzen.

“Now, Ruric Nevel, if vou leave Mos-

ill;.' upy, “we’ll have some diversion out of
What ho, there !
Let every lamp be highted, for |

|

this trial. Light up the

chamber,

we want sighe now, Sennd Demetrius | s &
Lt : : cow without my consent, you ao so at
here—and tell him to bring his round- ) 14 S 1
, o vour peril. I would not lose sight of you.
edged swords 1’ <> : ‘e 99 j §
A ¢ Youn are at liberty.
Both the Duke arnd Urzen stood aghast | 1 / ;
: thi : harat | b aod ol [n an hour more Ruric was upon his
at this new turn, but they dared notinter- .
" ‘ i shas Shite 1 - mother’s bosom., He told her all that had
fere, for they saw at their mmpenal |,
4 ; ; happened—all but the last words of the
master was all excitement now to see a

Emperor. He did not tell her of those,
for he knew not whether they boded him

gw,ul or (‘\'il. .

trial of kill at that science \\]li-:}l, avove
!!'ii‘nl to

th-'_\' had one hl*]»t':'

all others, he make his officers
learn. But

Demetrius mieht overcome the gun-maker |

tunen

CHAPTER VIIIL

THE MASK FALLS FROM A VILLAIN’S FACE

so easily that Peter should not see his real
power, ‘

Demetrins soon came, and under hisarm | 1t was about two weeks after the events
last recorded that Rosalind Valdai sat in
her own apartment with Zenobie for her
It was in the afternoon and
a severe storm was raging without.

“ Now, Zenobie,”’ spoke the beautiful
maiden, “we have a moment alone—the
Aud now tell me
What did hesay

he carried the swords. They were of the
common size, but with round edges and
points on purpose for play. The master- | companion.
at-arms was a powerfully built man, and
He
Greek by birth, and was now retaived by
a teacher of the sword |

possessed a splendid form. was a |
first since morning.
about that black monk.
his name was?”’

“ Valdimir.”
your skill., “Ah, yes.
power there is some dispute. lif I mistake not he is a sort of myterious
—Rurie Nevel, take | ;

the Emperor as
exercise,

“ Demetrius,”’ said Peter, “I have sent
for you to entertain us with a show of]
Here is a man about whose | [ have heard his name ; and
Mind you—
kindness. l)k'i!l’,.[.’

it 1s all 1n

your weapon.” “He is, my mistress ; and I am just as

The youthstepped forward and extend- | confident that 1 have seen him before as 1

am that 1 have seen you before.”
“How!?
e \7cq »
“ But where 77

“ Ah,” returned the young girl, with a

ed his left band for the <\\‘(;1'11, and the
right hand he extended for the other to
It taken for the |
AW an instant that he had a |
And those two
unlike
the
owed the most muscle,

Seen him before 77

warmly,

grasp. was

reek in
noble man to deal with,

not

dubious shake of the head, *“ there is the
F.

He knew me—he knows everybody—and

in form,
taller, but |

men were much

Demetrins was an atom mystery. v the life of me I cannot tell,

Rurie sh
The nig

lamps were all

had ecome on, but the great

o)

ichted, and the room was

ht yvet he has not been long in the city, if

one llli;.".lt .] wdge trom his couversation.”

| for all who need to become better ere thev

| needy of virtue as was the count. 3ut,”’

“ No, sir,” the maiden answered, gazing
| up into her guardian’s face with an
| inquisitive look.

“So I thought—so 1 thought.”” As

as bright as day. ‘ But what did he stop you for ? Where
¢ Qir.” said Ruric, addressing the Greek, | was it ?”* asked Rosalind, eagerly.

this is none of my seeking, though I will “ [t was in the church he stop;ed me— |
confes: at fora lonyg while | have longed | in our church of St. S!w:.;‘.;wll. He was at |

s play ful sword with vou. Iplay | the altar, and he beckoned to me as I rose
to come out. I went to him, and he asked |

» the Greek returned blunt- | about
\ A vou beat me | vill ‘A1 me 27
] . | afford to be beat ol ' ind about Ruric Nevel,”’
! tl I [ have ney nt 1 he maiden
] i @, \ 1 b

0 reus v | wa L ne 14 1o it you loved

I el ‘let’s see | the voung guu-maker. He was so kind—

L e I wid he appe O auxious to :LII v'.\'»—"-"ni\!

th h nicd to take such an interest in
| Rurie th [ could not refuse to answer |

i |
: (' « ‘ al what did you tell him ?”’

wrefu rded ey rol [ told kim vou did love Rurie. 1 told

| \ m | von had been children :-lg\l})")‘

! i th IHOW A 1 would now ;.;i\'\' youl
] ! 1 ) ) { to him soonel than to the ',d'ulh]r.v |

f fire fl ! { 1 noble in the land He asked me some |
Louder ai d lond g . about the duke, but I wounid mnot
q | and cuicker ygrew tell him that When | must tell of evil
The thrus ere made with ekill and ( f I tell the truth, I will not speak if I can |
but vet r had been touched, ! vreperly aveid it.”’

The Lmperor was in ecstasy, He clay “You were right, Zenobie. You were
ed hands and shouted lravo wit! very rizhit—ahont this last part ; but you
his migh hould not have told all you knew con-

By an! by Ruric's eve ¢rew more ; cerning Rarie and me.”
€n sparkling fire. His opponent “[ hope ! did nothing wrong. Oh, I
saw it, but he could not tell what it meant, | should be proud to acknowledge my love
The vouth was about to risk the most | for such a man.”
daring feat of ali he kuew, Steadily “ Aye—and so Tam, my little sprite. 1
buruned his eye, and his lips were set like | lov. Ruric with my whole sonl, and would
steel. At length he saw that the Greek | be proud to give him my band this day ;
was playing ior a thrusi, and he lowered | but that 1z no reason why you should tell
his point Demetrins saw the chance, and | of it.”?

“ Surely, my mistress, I meant no

drawinz his arm quickly back he made the
He

now he had won, for there was no earthly

| barm,” the vouny girl cried, eagerly,

! “Hu:h, Z Ii(;‘ni._

thrust with al! his power. was sure
I do not blan: you.
way in which his point could be struck |
But see! With

rlidine motion—a motion almost imper-
;\, ™

“ And T would be careful.
{ could not have resisted him.

e¢ither down or up. a |
He drew it !
ceptible— Rurie raises his | knew it. He put |

other slides along upon its side, and the | his question: in such a strange manuer |

sword and the | from me almost ere

|

« ther point, instead of touchin hi: breast, l that I could not speak without telling |

| children, but they lived not long to cheer

o i iy ' the world was all dark and drear to me.
Onrlv 1 would have vou be careful. | : 2
; o ' | thought [ should never love again. Time

) 0 ou | &
77 | passed on and. you were placed in my

| ness to acknowledge that he was about as

| trembled.
| reply the duke went on :

| most important of my life,

what he wanted to know. Hedid not say,
‘ Does she love Ruric Nevel 7 but he took
it for granted that such was the case, and
then ere I was aware of it he had made me
say so. But hesurely does not mean you
harm ; nor does he mean harm to Rurie,
He is a good man, I know."”’

“1 wish I could see him,” returned
Rosalind, nalf to herself.

“You can not mistake him if you ever
do see him, my mistress, He is a strange-
looking man ; and then he dresses differ-
ently from most of our church officers.
He dresses all in black—to-day it was in
black velvet. But his shape is his most
striking characteristic. He is the fattest
man in Moscow., His belly shakcs when
he laughs, and his chin seems to sink clear
out of sight. He would be a funny man,
and would make me laugh, if he did not
puzzle me so.”

*And did he ask you about anything
else 7’

“ No—only he a‘ked me if I knew how
the duke stood with the Emperor ; and I
told him I thought he stood very well.
Then he said he had heard that they had
had some dispute concerning the duel
between the Count Damonoff and Rurie.
But I told him I guessed that had resulted
inno estrangement, for the duke was 28
much at court asever. And after that he
told me about the duel, as he was there
and saw uearly the whole of the affair.”

And Zenobie went on and told all that
the monk related about Ruric’s bravery ;
and Rosalind listened now attentively and
cagerly. It was a theme that pleased her
The attendant saw how gratefully the
acco ot came npon the ears of her mistress,
and she closed the recital with some opin-
ions of her own wherein Ruric Nevel was
held up as a pattern after which all men
who wished to win the love of woman
should be made.

But before any auswer could be made
by Rosalind the door of the apartment
was opened and the duke entered. He
smiled very kindly as he bowed to his
ward, and then with a wave of his hand,
he motioned for Zenobie to withdraw ;
and after the attendant was gone he took
a seat close by his fair charge. Tie
maiden looked up into his face, and though
there was no very serious look there a-
yet, she could plainly see he had some-
thing of more than usual importance on
his mind. She shuddered as she gazed
upon him, for she could not help it.
There was something in the look of the
man—a sort of hidden intent which came
out in his tone and glance—a deep mean-
ing, something which he had never spoken
but which was yet manifest, that moved
her thus, What it was she could not tell.
It was the prompting of that instinct o!
the human soul which may repel an obj:ct
while yet the working mind detects no
harm.

But she was not te remain in the dark
much longer., The Evil One was loose,
and his bonds of restraint were cast off
He had marked his prey, and the meshes
“ Rosalind,” the
duke said in a tone which he meant should
have been easy and frank, but
nevertheless, was marked strongly with
effort, “there is some talk among the
surgeons now that Conrad Damenoff may
recover,”

“Oh, [ am glad of that,” the fair girl
uttered earnestly.

“ Yes—I1
eveing her sharply.

were gathering about it.

which

/
s0,”

suppose resumed Olga,
“But you have no
particular care for him, I presume.”

“ For—for—the count ?”’

“ Aye —it was of him I was speaking.”

“No, sir. I care only for him as I care

die.”’

“ Aha—yes,” said the duke, biting his

lip, for in his own mind he had the frank- |
|

“p

he resumed, with a faint smile, “ you never |

VP n
loved the man 7

Olga thus spoke he smiled again, and
‘ l
am well aware,”” he resumed, “that vour
atfee

moved his chair nearer to Rosalind.
tons have not yet been set upon any
one who is capable of making a proper
companion for you through all the ups |
and downs of life,” i

Rosalind’s eyes droop2d beneath the |
steaay gaze of the speaker, and her frame
But ere she could make any

“ My aear Rosalind, I have now come
to a business which I may justly call th«
I have not
approached this subject lightly or with
over zeal ; but I have come to it through
careful consideration and anxious study.”

Here the Duke stopped and gazed into
She met his gaze and
She trembled
more than before, and a dim, dreadful fear
worked its way to her mind.

Rosalind?’s face.

her eyes drooped again.

“ Rosalind,” the nobleman continued,
“when [ was but nineteen years of age I
was married with a girl whom I loved.
She lived with me four short, happy years.
In that time we were blessed with two

u-, And then my beautiful wife died and

charge. When you first came I loved

you ; and 1 wondered if you were to tahe

N,

| notice and

( Continved on Page 5.)

Broken in Health

That Tired Feeling, Constipation
and Pain in the Back

Appotlto' and Health Restored hy
Mood’s Sarsaparilla.

Mr. Chas. Steele
St. Catherine’s, Ont.

“0. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ For a number of years I have been troubled
with a general tired feeling, shortness of breath,
pain in the back, and constipation. I could get
only little rest at night on account of the pain,
and had no appetite whatever. I was that tired
fn my limbs that I gave out before half the day
was gone. I tried a great number of so-called
blood purifiers, but with no good results. I was
also under the care of several doctors. Fre-
quently I had such bad spells that I had to be

Brought Home from Work ©
during the day and have a doctor called in, but
did not get any permanent relief from any
source until, upon recommendation of a friend,
I purchased a bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
which made me fecl better at once. I have con-
tinued its use, having taken three bottles, and

1 Feel Like a New Man.

1 have a good appetite, feel as strong as ever I
did, and enjoy perfect rest at night. I have
much pleasure in recommending Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla.” CHARLES STEELE, with Erie Pre-
serving Co., St. Catherine’s, Ontario.

Headache and Impure Blood

Hood'’s Sarsaparilia Quickly Cured.
“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ About a year ago I had an attack of the grip,
followed by a continuea headache and dizzi-
ness. And shortly after this my face broke out
in blotches like ring-worms. I tried numerous
medicines to sea what they would do for me,
but never found anything to take effect until, at
last, I thought I would give Hoot ’s Sarsaparilla
atrial. Ipurchased cne bottle which soon took
efiect for the better, and by the time I had taken

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

CURES

half the bottle the headache had ceased and the
blotches had ail left my face. I have never felt
better than I do now, and I think Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla the best blood purifier on the market
and readily recommend it to anyone in need of
the same.”” Miss LovuiSE LONG, Kelly's Com-
mercial House, Cul-de-Sac Street. Quebee, P. Q.

e—

ood’s Pig-’.js are prompt and efficient, yet
easy in action. Sold by all druggists. 25¢.

For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE.

FISHING TWINES,

Hemp{Flaxfand Cotton.

Dl 5™ it o B :

T LOBSTER MARLIN,
Sisal and Manilla.

NETS,

Cotton and Flax.

OIL CLOTHING,

Tin, Lead, Pig Tin, Copper, Lacquer, &c.

ROPE.

Manilla, Sisal and Tarred Hemp.

MARKET SQUARE,
St. John, N. B.

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.

27 and 29 King Street,

ST. JOHEN, N. B.
RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JGHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

J H. CARNAILL

Taxidermist and Naturalist,

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. Jehn, N. B.

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art.

Moose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style.

M urs 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~
larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

WESTMORLARND
Marble Works,

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

Cemetery work of every deseription neatly ex
asuted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON,N. B. (2ugdlui)

E. LANDRY

SAINT LOUIS, N. B.

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes
Rubber Goods, ete.

Selling Cheap for Cash.

> |

A.

Watchmaker and Photographer
Clocks and Watches 1«

satisfaction
A.j.;\l't for the

Spectacles,

Thoe. L. Bourke,
0y CX

IMPORTER AND WIHOLESALE
WINE & SPIRIT

MERCHANT,

11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

paired at snpce
gunaranteed.

celebrated Lauranc

LOTS OF LAND

i

sale th-

FOR SAL!

I am instructed to
following lots of laud :
1. In Galloway, Richibucto:—A I
containing 75 acres known as the Danic

Young lot, aud 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
Po;tler ]l(m, and distinguished a lot No, 72
in block 11. s i

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 ferbidden to
trespass upon any of the said lots,

9. D. P,

offer for

CARD }
TO THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY.

to represent us in Kent County.
well assorted stock, purchased for cash, he will offer Goods at
¥y " o~ (‘ £ /Q a0 ~! "' -~
Lowest IWavket Prices,
We bespeak a share of your orders for him,

and would ask a continuance of your confidence,
P. S.—We zell only to the {rade.
F. P. REID & (6.,

Henry O'L

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
HARDWARE, BOCTS & SHOES,
Dry and Pickled FISH,

Very Low for Cash.
s&-CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE,

|
LSTABLISHED 1889.

The Review,

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK.

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

iR ! '
'S FRIEND !

TH.

1 PEOPL
TH:

S PAP
% PEOPL:

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

SUBSCRIBE NOW.

”’

W. H. THORNE & CO,

& ALLISON,
W‘HOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY,

HAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS.

E bave engaged the services of MR. BEV., SMI'E‘H, late of the B. & M.'l';’.ailway,

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

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

MONCETON. N. B.

eary,

SALT in Bulk and in Bags always en Hand, and Sold
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