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A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.
“J,et that monk be who he
whether man or devil, God or saint, I'll |
destroy him ! I have the power, and rn|
use it. As warden of the city I have the l
power to arvest him upon suspicion of |
1l it !

may ;

couspiracy. do Where is he |

now {”’

“1 know not.”

“ Never mind, I’11 to the Emperor first.
I’ll study my plan, and ere the sun sets it
By, heavens, I’ll be |
baffled thus no more, Icould have wished
that this gun-maker had been quietly out |
of the way, for then all would have been |
clear and plain, and I should not have
feared the trouble of his clamoring about
my ears, But let him go. I would not
give much for the life he bas left, I'll|
dispose of him soon. But that monk—Dby |
he dies at once, and without

shall be carried out.

heavens!

for I can |

consultation with the Emperor ;
i

sweat hé is a conspirator.”
“Good 17 ejaculated the priest.
And thus the business was arranged for |
Passion helped the duke |

the prgsent, '
wondronsly in his conclusions ; and the |
wish was made into the power. But even
before the priest left, the stout nobleman
began to wish that he had a very little |

In fact, as he came to reason

]
|

more power,
he began to doubt; but he gave up mnot
one idea of the plan he had formed for the
vengeauce his soul so madly craved.

TRANSACTIONS OF A NIGHT.

|
CHAPTER XVIL |
|
|

«] pargnot! Oh I dare not!”

“ But it is your ouly hope.”

«“ And whither shall we go 1

« Anywhere rather than remain here.
Oh, my mistress, if you do stay here you
know the fate which awaits you. There
is no other means of escape from the
Wit‘}\t'(‘ duke’s IIU\\'Q'I'.”

“ And I must thus cast myself among
strangers—lose my all of earth—"'

“ Hold. Rosalind. By St. Paul! there

is surely one in Moscow who will help |
Oh, if |

vou. Let us go to the Emperor.
he be the man | have heard he will surely

listen !”’

“ Ah, Zenobie!—the duke is high in
power, and his influence is great at court.
Peter would not dare to thwart him.”

“ It may be so, but 1 do not believe it,
And vet, my mistress, just think, for one
moment, how you stand in that respect.
You have nothing to lese,
earth, with all its pains and sorrows, and
with its most exquisite tortures, holds
nothing worse for you within the bounds
of possibility than to become the duke’s
[f there were but one chance in the
Remem-

wife.
thousand you had better try it.
ber—youn cannot possibly lose anything ;
but the chances are for you. Let us goto
the Emperor.”

“But how, Zenobie 1"’

“This evening—after the darkness of
night has gathered over the city—let us
go. I tell yon I do not believe the Em-
peror will deliberately suffer a great wrong
to be done for the sake of pacifying the
duke. He has more noble independence

than that.”

The voung countess did not answer at |

once. She pressed her small white hand

hard upon her brow, and thus she re-

llmil)u\ for some time hurimi n prufuund !

thought. At length she raised her head,
and the fire of detesmination was in her
eve.

“1 will go to the
He will help me if he has a

“1 will go,”" she said.
Ewperor.
human heart ”’

“You Lave one >uli>f1u‘linn, my lllib
tress : he can not hulln ) ou.”

“Can not
“1 mean that you can be but made to

mrry with Olga; and all other harm
would be a- nothing compared with that.”
“Ave—you are right, Zenobie. We |

will go this very night.”
The more Rusalind pondered upon this

new resolve the more ]IU}'(,‘ did she derive |

from it. Ere long she converse d more

freely with her att. ndant, and at times |

struggle

Yet

\Inllr Wi ul-i

old

moment upon

that

her face. she

;:}”“l“'\ moiaents, too.

deeply fixed to be swept away =0 easily.

The afternoon }:a»mi away, and as the

sbhades of l.igllt ','lilh(frt’t] over the greal
City the Zenobie
gathered together such articles of clothing

two girls were asur,

as would be needed, and then proceedea
to prepare her misires~ for the adventure.
“Fear not,” she said, « she drew on
Rosalind’s robe of fur, “for there can be
no danger worse than that we flee from.
Try only to remember that you flee from
the duke’s foul embrace !”
This served to nerve the young

countess up to the task, and her frame

fair

ceased its trembling.

“1 shall not falter now,” she said.
“But shall we find the Emperor at this
late hour !”’

“ Bless me, ’tis not late. But even if
we do not see him '« .night we can do it
in the morning. We sha'l find plenty in
the imperial palace who will shelter us till
then.”

The girls were now ready, and all that |
sliange |

2 mained was to start on ihei:

| .
| and were soon in the c¢ourt.

| trouble now was in passing the porter’s

| ahead and looked in.

| get by him,

| quick.

This life of |

f'-r a |
had !

Her fear was too |

| mission. With noiseless steps they left the
' apartment where tney had dressed and
proceeded along the corridor to the great
staircase. Zenobie knew there would be
less danger there than to go down the
other way among the servants, Having
| descended these stairs they came to the
| great hall which opened oze way into the
They took the former course,
The only

!
|
|
!
| saloons.

lodge at the gate, for they knew the great
gate was not open, and to gain the street
they miust pass through the room where
the porter always stayed. Zenobie went
The porter sat by
the fire playing with his dog.

“My mistress,” whispered the girl, as
she came back, “ old John is in the lodge,
and we need have no fear. He is asimple
good-natured fellow, and T am sure I can
Do you go in advance—
cover up your face—don’t look at him ;
and be sure you don’t tremble. Leave it
all tome, Remember now ; you have—"’

“ Fear not Zenobie. Go on.”

So on they went, and when they reached
the lodge Rosalind went in first and stood
by the wicket, while Zenobie followed,
and opened the door that looked into the
porter’s room.

“(Good John,” she uttered, in anxious
tones, “ come and open the wicket for me
My good mistress is very ill, and
Tilda and I are going for the doctor.
Come—be quick.”

“But why don’t some of the men go 1”

| asked John, as he started up and forced

his dog back.

| “Because 'twould take them longer to

' do the errand than ’twill us, But don’t
' detain us. We shan’t be govre long.”

The honest porter had orders not to
| allow the countess to pass out, bnt he
thought not of that now. He had known
the gentle girl from a child, and so well
did he love her that he might not have
stopped her even had he known she was
then waiting to pass out. Atall events,
he could not refuse the present request, so
he came out and opened the wicket with.
out further question, and the girls passed

through.
“Now—now,”
nervous haste, “ we are clear of the palace.

i
‘
| Here is the street.

Rosalind answered not, but drawing her

attered Zenobie, in |

Our walk is not long.”” |

| robe more closely about her to keep out |

the cold, biting wind, she hastened along
by the side of her companion. Hope was
now alive within her. She turned one
glance behind her, and she could see the
light which she had left burning in her
chamber,
| be the fiery eye of a demon gazing after

' her, and instinctively she quickened her |

pace.
* * * * * *
Twice during the day did the Duke of
| Tula call at the imperial palace without
being able to find the Emperor ; but in
' the evening he was more fortunate. The
' Bmperor was in, and Olga was admitted at
| once to his presence.

Olga approached ; “ what business calls
you from home at this hour ?”
“ Business of importance, sire.

Busi-

ness of less moment to me than to the |

state.”’
“Ah?
Only two attendants were with the Em-

Proceed.”

peror, one of whom was

Greek, and the place of aud ence was ‘in |
one of the private apartments near the |

| bed-chamber, where only privileged ones
were ever allowed to come.

“Sire,” commenced the duke, “you
remember the gun-maker who was before
you not long siuce !’

“ Ah—yes. The

Greek’s sword from him.”

one who took my
“The same, sire,
him since ?”
“By my soul, Olga, I had well-nigh
Yes, yes—I remem-

He was a right stout

fﬂ!‘;_'ullvh the fellow.
ber him well now.
knave.”
| “Aye—ard a dangerous one, too, sire.
A dangerous man,” said the duke, with a
dubious shake of the head.
“ Ah !'—what has he done ?”
| “Why he has been engaged in various
robberies to my certain knowledge ; ana
| only a few evenings since he knocked down
me of our holy priests, and robbed him of
| all he had. He isat the head of a numer-

| vus band of desperadoes.”

| “ls it possible "’

“1 know it, sire.”

“By St. Paul! I should not have be-
ieved this.”

“ Nor would I have believed it, sire, had
| [ not received proofs not to be questioned.
I, as i» my duty, have long been anxious
to ferret out this gang of robbers—"
| “But 1 have never heard of them,

Olga,” iuterrupted Peter.

| veu should not be troubled with the affair,
But I have them now.
evening thatl got a clue upon them. We
found them in an old building near the

| river. here in the Kremlin, and this same
Ruric Nevel was with them. But he

‘ llladt' his c~‘:4pc."

' “] du remember me now that the fellow
had & bold bearing, and a fearless look,”

| stid the Emperor, half to himself ; “and |

' if euch a wman turns villain there must be
danger in it.”
“ Aye, sir—you speak truly.
with your order, I
| fellow at once.”

“T can send and have it done my dear
duke.”’

“But_your officers may not find him.
I know where he is and can bave him
taken at once. He has several hiding-
places.”

“Well—then you might do the work
with more advantage.”

“Aye; and I can have him tried and
disposed of without further trouble to you
sire,”

“No, no. I wish to see him,” returned
the Emperor. “I will give you the
necessary order, and you may bring him
here.”

Peter then turned to his secretary and
bade him fill an order for Ruric Nevel’s
arrest The stout master-at-arms looked
on with a troubled countenance, and his
glances towards the duke were anything
but loving. Hedid not seem to relish the
business at all, and the expression of his
countenance would seem to indicate that
he did not believe all that the duke had
said,

However the order was soon
and in the duke’s possession,

“ Remember,” said Peter, “you will
bring him before me.”

*You shall be obeyed, sire.”

If the Emperor did not mark that
strange, dark look of the duke as he turn-
ed away, the Greek did ; and he fancied,
too, that he knew what it meant. But he
said nothing then.

Olga bowed low as he clutched the
order, and having once more promised
obedience, he hurried from the imperial
presence, As he passed out through the
wide court he walked slowly and thought-
fully, aud with his head bowed ; but soon
he started up his hands came together
with an emphatic movement, and he mov-
ed on more quickly. He had gained the
strect, and approached a small court with-
in which stood a house of entertainment,
where he stopped. In a few momen &
more a man came out from the inn, and
as soon as he had satisfied himself that the
new-comer was the duke he spoke.

“Olga—is’t you !”

"Ta"

It needed but a single glance in the dim
starlight to recognize the form of the
humpbacked priest. He walked quickly
to where the duke stood and the two
moved off together.

“ Now what luck 7"’ Savotano asked as
they gained the street once more.

“ Good—as good as I could even hope,”
returned the duke. “I have the power
for arresting the gun-maker.”

“ And for executiug him ?”’

made out

It seemed at that moment to |

“Tt amounts to the same. I am order-

| ed to bring him before the Emperor ; but

“Well, my lord duke,” said Peter, as |

.~

Demetrius the |

Have you heard from |

“ Al, sire, because I gave direction that |

It 1= UD])’ last !

And now |
can apprehend the

that is easily managed.”

Here the duke stopped and gazed about
him, aund then bending his head so that no
word could possibly pass beyond his
companion’s ears, he continued :

“You can call upon three of your best
! men, and I can furnish two from among
my own servants, Early in the morning
| —by the time the suu is up—thay must
be at the gun-maker’s dwelling. They
' must make him angry—of course he will
| resist—and then kill him. It is very
| simple—very. They can easily dispacch
him thus, aad then we have only to tell
| the Emperor that he resisted the imperial
authority even unto death. So you see
this is even better than it would have been
had I received direct authority for his
death ; for thensome form of trial would
have been necessary, but now we have only

| to go to his house—provoke him to quarrel
---kill him—and then tell the Emperor
how it happened. What think you ?”
“Why,” returned the priest, with a
wicked chuckle, “I can only say that
Master Nevel is done for—he is a dead

| man.”
“ Exactly.
' nothing.”
After the explanation of this fiendish,
hellish scheme, the two walked on some
distance in silence.
, “Stop,” uttered the duke, catching his
| companion by the arm. “There come
i two persons this way. We must not meet
| them. Here—into this passage—quick !”
' It was a varrow, dark passage leading to
| the mext street into which the duke
' dragged his companion, and here he meant
| to remain until the two persons had passed.
|
|

Nothing could be better—

The fact was, the duke did not wish to be
seen with the priest at that hour in the
street, and it is no matter of surprise that
he should at that moment have been in-
fluenced by guilty fear. The two pedes-
trians came on, and passed the spot where
the men stood. They were females, and

'one of them the priest saw in the faee.
The features were upturned to the star-
light, and he recognized them. He caught
the duke quickly and mervously by the
arm.

. “By the host of heaven !”’ be whispered,

“’twas the countess !”’

“ Rosalind ?”’ gasped Olga.

“ Yes—as sure as death!”

“Then come—quick !”’

Savotano understood the meaning of
this, and he followed the duke quickly
out. At a few bounds Olga reached the
females, and one of them he caught by the
arm. She nttered a sharp, quick cry, and
as she turned her face up she revealed the
fair features of the Countess Rosalind
Valdai ! The priest bad no need to stop
the other girl, for she stopped of her own
accord as soon as she found that her mis-
tress was captured.

“ Aha !” Olga uttered, when he saw that
pale face. “What now, ebh? Where are
you bound at this unseemly hour?”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
— - - s

chlldren Cry fo; Pltchér’s Castoria

Broken in Health

That Tired Feeling, O&mﬂb&tion
and Pain in the Back

Appetite and Health Restored hy
‘ Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

; : 7/ 2
M»r. Chas. Steele
. St7 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. 1 was that tired
in 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,
1 purchased a bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
which made me feel better at once. I have con-
tinued its use, having taken three bottles, and

| Feel Like a New Man.
1 have a good appetite, feel as strong as ever 1
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 Sarsaparilla Quickly Cured.
“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ About a year ago I had an attack of the grip,
followed by a continuea headache and dizzl
ness. And shortly after this my face broke out
in blotches like ring-worms. I tried numerous
medicines to see what they would do for me,
but never found anything to take effect until, at
last, 1 thought I would give Hood’s Sarsaparilla
atrial. Ipurchased one 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 all left my face. Ihave 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 LouisE LoxNg, Kelly’s Com-
mercial House, Cukde-Sac Street. Quebec, P. Q.

Hooa-’s Pills are prompt and efficient, yet
easy in action. Sold by all druggists. 25¢.

For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE.

WESTMORLAND
Marble Works,

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

Cemetery work of every deseription neatly ex-
souted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. (aug8lui)

-

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 shert
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed.
Agent for the celebrated Laurance
Spectacles.

Thos. L. Bourke,

IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE

WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 138 AND 25 WATER STRELT,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

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 Danicl
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 ot 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 coutaining 50 acres on the north side
of the Biﬁ Buctouche River, and known

n

as the Johu Donaher lot. These proper-
ties will be sold cheap if applied for at
once. J.D. Ieumxzv.

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

OUR RuBBER AND LEATHER BELTING

the market.

-’
e

LAWTON'S CELEBRATED SAWS.

Mill, Gang, Circular, Crosscut and
Buck.

HART EMERY WHEELS,

& Mill Supplies of all kinds.

W. H. THORNE & CO,

MARKET SQUARE,
St. John, N. B. |

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON
& ALLISON,

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

27 and 29 King Street,

ST. JOEN, V. 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 Wareho.use 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 colleetion on hand for sale

Skins tanned and made into mats. ~

Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. Arctic Owls partiou-
tarly 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. p
Mr. Smith will call on you at regular intervals, and as we have a very large and
well assorted stock, purchased for cash, 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

and would ask a continuance of your confidence. :
P. S.—We sell only to the trade. o
Fo Po REID & C(’oq ot - MoNCToN, N. Bo

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.

saCALL 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 PEOPLES PAPER!
THE PEOPLE'S' FRIEND)

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

is superior to any other brand on

Lubricating Oils, Royal Oak File#%
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