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RURIC NEVEL.

A TALE OF RUSSIA TWO
HUNDRED YEARS AGO.

CHAPTER 1 X, —Continued.

i, the mean time the duke was in his
private room below, He was pacing to
and fro across the floor with his har ds be-
and his brow was dark and
lowering. Ever and anon he would stop
near the doot and listen, and then proceed.
At length there came a rap upon the door,

hind him,

“Ye.'

“ And can you not watch with bim some
nigh "’

“|1 think I can.”

“Then do so. When he is dead two

| hundred ducats are youis.”

“Then he dies.”

“ Good !—And now there is one more.
This gun-maker must be got out of the
way.”’

“ Ah,” uttered Savotano, looking upin-
credulously. “ Do you mean so ?”’

“ Most assuredly 1 do.”

“But why him 1

“Do yoii fear to undertake the work 7

“ Not at all, my lord ; I only wished to
know why he was wanted away.”

“The reason is simple. | must marry

and the.duke said, *“Enter.” It was a
priest who entered the apartment—a small
somewhere about fifty

deformed man,

his features sharp and angular; his eyes
dark, and sunken deep into his head ; his
brow heavy above the eyes, where the
shaggy brows hung over, but sloping back
from thence, leaving the points where
locate benevolence and

Upon his

phrenologists
veneration deficient and flat.
shoulders he wore a huge, ungainly hbump ;
and, all in 4ll, he was just such a man as

a timid person would shun. His name

was Savotano. The duke bad been tlwI
means of getting him into the church, and |

ideration thereof he had bound
himself to do the duke’s evil work.

this is not all.

i«

Some years before there had been a |

murder in Moscow, and Savotano did the

blos ay deed, It was a work of pure
veugeance., Olga haa i apprehended ;|
but he was not brought to justice. The |
dul nd him be 2 shrewd, unscrupu
lou , willing to serve those who
would pay bim well, and ready to let him- |
self then to any one who could save his
life. ©Olga wasa man « f p].)L and schemes,

He fancied that such a man as

might be of use to him :

save nm if he would serve his benefactor. |

The villain was glad enough to acerpt the |

proposition, and the bargain was made. |
Couid Savotano enter the church, and.,
assume the sacred garb, he might in gan)
cases work to better advantage. The
wretch !'\‘.\till_\ agreed to this, too; and

powerful influence he
g,lln\ aaa ];|‘ l\‘h. H(
that the duke held his very life, and he

lhl'mx‘;x. (,’l:,‘it'\

in the c¢h knew
failed not to serve him. His cierical robes

shielded him from much suspicion ; and

moreover, the place gave him  additional |

advantages to work at his diabolical trade.
His salary from the government was suf-
ficient for his support, while an occasional
sum from his master enabled him to enjoy
many of those luxuries which were denied
to most of his brethern. Olga feared not
to trust this the fellow had
nothiug to gain by betrayal but everything

man, for

to lose.

And such was the man who now entered
the duke’s private room. He entered
with a bold air, for though he was some-
what in the duke’s power, yet there was a
peculiar sati-faction in knowing that when
he fell the noble lord must fall with him,
part Brethern in
cannot count much upon respect.

“1 have come, my lord,” the priest said

way, at least, crime

then took a seat by the furnace-pipe.

“ And how is the count "’ asked Olga.

“He is recovering, I am sure.”

“Does ]\'w])ulli say s0 ™

“Yes, He says he will have him out
within a month.”

“ By heavens, Savotano, this must not
be.”

“ But tell me, my lord, what is the par-
ticular need of the count’s departing ?”’

The duke visitor a few
moments in the face, and then he said :

gazed his

“ W hy, since the affair interests you, I’ll

tell you. Thus far |

|
promptly all your dues, but I cannot do |
so much longer unless we can make some |

of our points work.
the decrease fast

to live on. Within the past three years I

have made some bad ventures, I putinto |
—but never mind—suftlice it for me to say |
|

that I am at the end of wmy fortune.”

The duke was about to say that he had
placed large sums in the hands of the
Minister Galitzin for the purpose of carry-
ing out the conspiracy by which the
Princess Sophia was to have been placed
upon the throne, with Galitzin for her
prime minister, and himseif also high in
power. He chose not 10 tell of this—and
no wonder, for heads had ere then been
taken to pay for such indiscretions.

“ And now if this count survives I thus
have My half of
Drotzen is used up and mortgaged to him,
but if he dies the whole comes to me. Hia

one source cut off,

father and myself married sisters, and they |

owned Drotzen, and ou his side the Count
is the only heir ; so in the event of his
death the whole comes to me.
stand this now.”

“ Perfectly,” returned the priest. “And
tis a pity your first effort did not sue-
ceed.”

“So it is,” the duke uneasily.
“ When I sent him with that message to
the gun-maker 1 feit sure he would be
slain, and then I hopea that the other could
be disposed of for having slain him. But
the Emperor has turned all my plans up-
Savo-

~2ih]

sille down, for the present at least.
tano, vou must have a hend 1. Damonoff’s
m dicine!”’

“Th it is easily done, my lord,” replied
the pri st qnietly.

“You have free access there 1”7

with Rosalind Valdai. Her propeity 1s

| worth the whole of Drotzen twice told—

}

: | uver two million of ducate.”
years of age. His face was very dark 3

“ S0 much 7"’ uttered the priest, opening

! his eyes with greedy wonder.

|
|

“ Yes ; it is one of the finest estates in
Moscow, and it pays her vow a yearly in-
come of a hundred thousand ducats. She
does not know it—Ha, ha, ha—"’

“Ha, ha, ba,” laughed the priest in
concert, * She don’t, ¢h?”

“ No—she knows nothing about it.
But I must secure this; and in order to

do it I must marry her ; and—if I would
be sure of that, this accursed gun-maker
must be out of the way.”

“ She loves him.”’

|
|  “But what is he to her ?”

Davotrtano |

s0 he proposed to |

My property is un;
I have not enough left |

You under- '

“ Aud 1= not your authority—"

“ Hold, Savotano. 1’1l explain to you
lin a few words., I m afraid the Emperor
has taken a faucy to this youngster, and
if he bas he may be appealed to in this
The girl will take marriage hard,

case,

t,'n']t'lll-'hy.”

“ Which I should be pleased to do,” re-
turned the priest, with a coarse smile.
“You snall bave the opportunity,
| first we must have the young Nevel taken

care of.”

“ And how will you do it ?”
“1 suppose you don’t want him put
where he can get off and come back here.”

“No,
it !”

“1 will.”?

“ But mind : it must be done so that in
no possible way suspicion can fall wpon

Finish him while you are about

me. You must contrive ~ome way so that

suspicion shall be led at once to some

apparent point, and there bafiled.”

can call help if [ want it.”

“ Are there not places in the city where
a body can be hidden ?—where they may
he so disposed of and never be found ?”’
asked the duke, as the thought came to
his mind.

“ Never mind,”” returned the other, with
a confident nod of the head. *IfI meddle
with the matter it shall be well done.”

“Very well. 1’ll trust it with you.”

For a few moments after this there was
a dead silence, during which only the
moaning of the wind could be heard. But
at length the duke started up, and with
sudden energy he said :

“ Ah, Savotano, there is one thing I
came nigh forgetting. You have heard of
this strange monk— Valdimir his name is,”
; You

mean that hage lump of human fat ?”’
“Yes. And now tell me who and what

He was' at the duel ; aud I know
Who is

|
|
|

“ Aye—and | have seen him, too.

l

3

1

{

l A

| he is.
| he has been here to my house.
| he 7
l
|
i
|
|
|

“You’ve secured me there, my lord, for |

I can tell you no more about him than I
can about the man in the moon,
| no one seems to know him, save thdt heis
' a monk, of some Roman order, and named
Valdimir. He has been here only a few
months, as near as I ean find out. And

or, at least, why he’s here.”

“ Ah—you suspect.”

“ Yes—and if my suspicions be correct
we could bhave him taken care of at any
moment,”’

“ Kxplain.”

“ Why—1I thiuk he is a spy of the Pope
—sent here from Rome to learn something
of ovr Emperor’s plans.”

“But he has not visited the imperial
palace.”

“Oh yes, my lord. He has been there
several times ; and once the Emperor bim-
self was obliged to send him out of the
andience chamber.”

“ But have you any particular reasons
for thinking him a spy from the Pope?”’

“ Why—he is a Romish monk ; and he
hangs about the most important places in
our city. Even the circumstances I have
just related—his trying to remain in the
audience chamber while private business
was going on, and having to be ordered
' out by the Emperor—is some ground for
I mean to watch him, at all

|

|

suspicion.
events.”

And then, after a moment’s thought, he

added : “I do not see why he should be |

around after every petty duel that may be
fought, if he is a spy from Rome. And
besides, I bave heard one or two pérsons

l)efu Py, A

“Ob, that may be only the result of

some strong resemblance which he bears to

some one else I am sure he was never
here b forc—not in Moscow.”

Again the bump-backed was
cautioned about the work he had in band,
and having | romised over and over again

to be very careful, he took his leave.

priest

| shall have to hire you to perform the |

But |

“1 think 1 can manage that, my lord.” |

“ Leave me alone for that, my lord. 1|

In short |

i | vet 1 think I know what his business is; |
have paid you | * .

“That’s right,”” returned the duke,

say that they weresure they bad seen him |

And Olga, Duke of Tula, was left alone
with his own thoughts. Better for hiwm
had that wicked priest been his execu-
tioner ! Better for him had he been upon
the count’s bed, racked with dying pains !
Better for him had he been a poor gun-
maker, so he had been honest ! Oh, better
for him had he been the meanest beggar
that walked the earth, than what he was !
But he did not realize this. He had a goal
ahead, and he tried to overlook t%e black,
dreadful gulf that yawned between him
and it |

CHAPTER X,
A STRANGE DISCOVERY,

The news went out that the Count Con-
rad Damonoff must die. A few days be-
tore the best surgeon in Moscow said he
would recover ; but now that same surgeon
said he must fall. A strange change had
come over him, It was not a fever, but
rather a consuming of vitality. He was
failing fast, and no art of medicine could
revive him Some thought he must be
bleeding inwardly, but others knew better
than this, because in that case there would
be some outward symptom. The wound
itself was healing. but the disease was not.
The physician and the priest were now iu
daily, and the former almost in hourly
attendance. The surgeon was Kopani ;
and the priest was the hump-backed
Savotano !

Thus lay the count upon his bed, weak
and faint, but at present, almost free from
pain, and an old woman was his ouly at-
tendant, the priest having just left. It
was jist after noon - The dying man had
ju-t taken a powerful stimulating draught
though it was against the injunctions of
the priest, as he said that by such means
the invalid might die bereft of sense,
thus lose his hold upon salvation—he had
just taken this draught when there was a
The woman aros

and

loav rap upon the door.
| to answer the summons. She conversed

a few moments with the girl who had

| knocked, and when she returned to the
| bed she announced that Ruric Nevel

wished to enter,

“Let him come in,” whispered the
| count.
“But—"

“ Let him come in.
my enemy let me see him,

By heavens, if he 1is
It may serve

to arouse me,”’

So the woman went to the door again,
and soon afterwards Ruric Nevel entered
the apartment. He stepped lightly, noise-
lessly, to the bedside, but it was som
moments ere he coula distinguish objects
by the subdued light of the place. By
and by, however, he overcame the diffi-
culty, and he started back in horror as h
beheld the features of hisadversary. How
pale and sunken! How deathlike and
ghastly ! The counu noticed the move
ment, and he noticed the look.

“Count Damonoff,” spoke the gun-
maker, in a low, solemn tone, “ a few days
since | heard that you were recovering,
and I thanked God. But to-day they told
me you were dying, and [ have come to
ask that I may take your hand ere you
pass away from earth. As God is my
Maker and my Judge, I would rather lie
down here and die for you than have you
pass away with a curse of me upon your
soul or on your lips.

Forgive me for
what I have done, and never again will 1
engage in such a wicked work. For my
own life, it is my country’s and my
| mother’s, and [ have uwo right to throw it
away ; and my antagonist’s life B the
| sacred property of God, which I have mno

right to touch but in self-defence. For.
| give me.”

Slowly and heavily moved the dying
| man over, and then he extended his thin
' and wasted hand.

“ Rurie,” he said—and his voice was
stronger now, for the potion was working
—“] am glad you have come—very glad ;
' for 1 have wished, above all else of earth,
' to see you. I could not send for you, for

I knew not how you might come. I have
been all wrong in the things that have
passed betwixt thee and me. I was mad,
and a fool. I blame you not ; butrather
do I thank you for your kindness through
all the scene. Oh, I forgive you with all
heart ; and now tell me that I am for-
given !”
| “ Forgiven !” repeated Ruric, with a
trembling lip, still holding the count’s
hand within both his own. “Oh, would
to God I could call you back to life!
Forgiven ? Oh, God, who reads all hearts,
knows how humble, how sacred, is my for-
giveness to you! Could I call you back
-——could I wipe out the past from my
memory, 1 could die content.”

“ Enough,” returned the count, warmly.
“TlLis was my holiest wish, though pride
has kept back its utterance. Oh, I feared
you would gloat over my death —that you
would be glad when I was gone !”

“ No, no ; I should have been a monster
then "

“There are many such,
wronged you by the thought.
not help it.” .

A moment more passed in silence, and
then the invalid resumed :

“ There is one reason why I should like
to live ; I should be prepared for ggbetter
life, Since death has come—since I have
known that he stood waiting by my bed
—1I have wondered at the evil life I have

led ; and I have thought that if the dark
king would let me remain here a few years

(Continued on Page 5.)

And yet I
But I could

13

“ Never mind,” he interrupted, as the |
woman commenced thus to expostulate. |

Bood’s*==Cures

| Believe__'!n‘ Hood's

Inherited Scrofula Gured

Read the Statement of a

W RN 7225 0 [
Mr. Geos A. Zirkl
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. Horeb,
Tenn., very well known throughout the county,
where he was born and has always lived. Read it.
“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“Dear Sirs:—1I believe in Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
I will tell you, why. I have suffered from in-
herited serofula from child hood. 'When 37 years
of age, my eyes became strangely affected. 1
could not read after sunset, and when I would
close my eyes, T could not open them; but on
whichever side I lay, on that side I could open
my eye. Thig condition continued about two
years, and was succeeded by

An Intolerable ltching

all over my body and limbs. I bhad to have my
little boys take shoe brushes and seratch me.
It was dreadful. It continued a month and was
| followed immediately by a tumor in the right
| gide of my neck, as large as a small egg. Iat
| once commenced taking physicians’ preserip-
i tions and continued till I lost hope. In the mean
| time the tumor changed its place to the 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. Poth of them soon began to discharge
and continued to do so till about seven months
ago. I tried everything, including prescriptions.
I was often so weak that

1

' I Could Scarcely Walk

! and my mind was so confused that I could
| scarcely attend (to my business (school teach-
1 was utterly discouraged. And now my
I began the use of

ing).
story draws to a close,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla a litfle 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 steadily grown less apparent. I weigh
more than I ever did in my life, and am

In the Best of Health,

sonsidering my constitution. Do you wonder

that I believe in Hood’s Sarsaparilla? I cando
no lessthan recommend iteverywhere and every
way.” GEO. A.ZIRKLE, Mt. Horeb, Tenn.

Mood’s Pilis cure liver ills, constipation,
biliousness, jaundice, 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 deseription neatly ex
esuted. Orders promptly filled.

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui)

A. BE. LANDRY

SAINT LOUIS, N. B.
DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes
Rubber Goods, ete.

Selling Cheap for Cash.

wWatchmaker 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, 138 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, Richibueto:—A I
containing 75 acres known as the Danic
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 coutaining 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 pariies are hereby forbidden to
trespass upon any of thesaid lots.

IR L

FISHING

Hemp, Flax and Cotton.

LOBSTER

TWINES,

MARLIN,

Sisal and. Manilla.

NETS,

Cotton and Flax.

. 0IL CLOTHING,

Tin, Lead, Pig Tin,

Copper, Lacquer, &c.

ROPE.

Manilla, Sisal and Tarred Hemp.

W. H THORNE & CO,

MARKET

MANCHESTER,

SQUARE,
St. John, N. B:

ROBERTSON

& ALLISON,

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

27 and 29 King Street.

i

JOXEN, IN. B.

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS.
- 44 & 4b DOCK STREET, ST. JCHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

] H. CABNALL

Taxidermist

and Naturalist,

98 King Street, (up stairg) St. John, N. B.

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

M oose and Caribou Heads mourte

Furs of all kinds dressed.

d in the best style.

Good colleetion on hand for sale

Skins tanned and made into mats.

Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid.

larly required.

Arctic Owls partiou-

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

"o 5
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T0 THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY.

W‘E 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
well assorted stock, purchased for eash, he

intervals, and as we have a very large and
will offer Goods at

Lowest Alarvket 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.
F. P. REID & C0O., -

- MONCTON, N. B.

Henry O'Leary,

DRY GQODS, GROJERIES,
HARDWARE, BOOTS & SHOES,

Dry and Pickled FISH,

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

#8@~CALL AND SEE OUR STOCK BEFORE BUYING ELSEWHERE.

ESTABLISHED 1889.

et et |

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 FRIENDj!

]

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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