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the skin was not broken 
"Rune Neve!." hi' said in n hiss

ing, nindd<ruii:i ton<\ "\mi will hear 
front mi-' Tin- rn;nl -pint of a 
\engeam-e -ii' h n- mine lunnot !»<• 
trifled wit Ji " 

Arid with t!n-» h" ti irncl away. 
"Paid," -aid t In- j/iMimu!." r. turn 

ing t<> In- li'i\ .ifii-r tl:i- rin-ii ha'l 
j»oin* a was. "ii"t u \\nrd of this to 
my mother. !?«• Mir"." 

CTIUTKFt III. 
I "M 

T h a t tuahtr tinm* Vevrd bud 
strange fiirn n-> wliile waking .tu<I 
strange drcirns wlwrf- *!iM-|nng. 
Long and di-rplv did he pomh-r u[»-
on the strange1 hu-nn*-* wlr• h had 

railed fount Conrad to hi» shop, 
and in no wu\, under no light, could 
he get an v reat-iin from it. Why 
he, a youth who had never spoken 
with the proud duke nave mice on 
common bii»in»-»..» and who was M 
fur down in tin- ,-oi-ml M-ale hhuiihl 
h.iSr hceli tlni^ ' alli-d U|>oii t o g i . * 

a \ ir tual i-im-ciil to the hc-t»wiil 

r; 

tcoHTiNtnm.] 

/ " H a ! " gasped Damonoff in quick 
jwwsion. "Do you refuse?" 
j "Moat flatly." 
' For a few moments the count 
Jgazed in to Ruric's face as though he 
{doubted the evidence of law own 
ffienses. 

" I t is the duke's command," lie 
Jsaid at length. 

"The Duke of Tula hold* no pow-
jer of command over me," was the 
jgunmaker's culm reply. 

**Beware! Once more, T HUV, sign 
•this paper!" 

"\ ou but waste your breath, sir 
count, in speaking thus. You have 

..my answer." 
"By heavens, Huric Nevel, you'll 

ifiign th i s ! " the count cried madly. 
' "Never, sir!" 
"But look ye, sirrah, here is my 

"whole future of life based upon mv 
hopes of union with this fair girl. 
H e r guardian bids iue get this pa- j 
yer 01 you ere J can ha\e her hand i 
And now do you think I'll give it! 

mp BO ensily? By the saints of hea\ • 
i€h, I'll have vour name to this nr 
(I'll have your l i f e ! " 

"Now your tongue runs awa\ 
•With \ 0 U , Mr c o u n t I h a v e K'tei i 

•you my answer. He sure that only 
one man on earth can prevail upon 
me to place my name upon that pa- • 
iper." 

"And who ii- hi*'"" 
" I mean the t-mrwror." j 
"But you will sign i t ' " hi-*ed Pa-

jmonoff, turning pale with rage. 
*'Here it is—sign! If \ou would l n e 
—sign!" 

"Perhaps he cannot write," sug
gested Urzen contemptuously. 

"Then lie may make his mark," 
rejoined the count in the same con , 
temptuous tone. 

"I t might not require much more1 l n h l * m i l u J . u m i l l " ' n 1"' w , , u 1 , 1 tr.% 

urging to induce me to mnke mv t o m n k t ' t l u ' d.-diidinn, but no rea 
m a r k in a manner not at all agree- ' """able one cm Id he arrive at . One 
able to vou, s ir ," the youth re tu rn- : thought clung to HUM like a dim 
ed, with his teeth now set and the specter at night. «hi . h hope would 
dark veins upon his brow starting make an angid and which f.-ar v>uld 
'more plainly out. "You have come P«"it a demon Could it he p.i.—ilde 
lupon my premises!, and you have 
sought your purpose. You now 
'have your answer, and for your own 
sake, for my sake, I beg you to 
leave me." 

"Not until your name is upon 
th is paper!" cried Damonoff, shak
ing tne missive furiously and crum
pl ing it in his hand. 
' " A r e you mad, air count? D o ' 

you think me a fool ?" , 
"Aye, a consummate one ." ; 

"Then , " returned Ruric, with a | a n { i t h n t nr* W11" determined to do as 
<rarl of utter contempt upon his • »i>oa ** possible. 
finely chiseled l ip , "you need havei ( ) n t h e following morning, as he 
n o further dealings with me. There I w «s preparing for breakfaM, he 
i s my door, sir." ; s a w **'>?«, the duke, pa»s by and 

For some moments Conrad Da-1 "trike off into the Borodino road. 
monoff seemed unable to speak from ! "Now," thought lie, "is the time foi 
very anger. H e had eurelv some ! t h p V 1 8 ' t t o Ro»alind." And as soon 
deep, anxious purpose in obtaining a r t he had eaten his breakfast he 

19 years of age, and she had been 
ten years a n orphan. Her hair was 
of a golden hue, and the sunlight 
^oved to dwell a^nid the -clustering 
tn r l s . H e r ««&-, which were of -â , 
deep, liquid blue, sparkled brightly 
when she was happy, and when she 
smiled the love! y dimples of her 
cheeks held the simile even after it 
had faded from b«r lips. There was 
noth ing of the aristocrat in her 
look — nothing proud, nothing 
haugh ty—but gcntlene»» and love 
were t h e t r u e elements of her soul, 
and she could only be happy when 
hlii- knew tha t s h e was truly loved. 
She liked respect , hut she spurned 
that respect whicii only ainus at out
ward nliuw, while tin- heart ma\ be 
reeking with vilest sensualism. 

Rosalind sat tLerc in t he apart
ment which wus hers for her own 
p m a t e u«', and idie was sad and 
thoughtful. One fair hand support
ed her pure brow, while with the 
other she twi.-teil tin* end- of the 
silken sash thut ronlincd her heavy 
robe Thus" ,!»he sut when the door 
of her apartment .wa- opened a'i.1 a 
young girl entereil Thic newn ne r 
was a small, fair er^Htnre Lr i^ut j 
and ijtuck, with tl nit n n en hair and 
those large dark i-iei uf dri-arn\ 
light which bespeak the child of 
i l o s l e n i b l o o d H « T ii . i ine w a - Zi-no-

bie, and she wan n«iw about l'l \t-ars 
of age. Rosalind's fith«T had pfew 
ed her up o n t h e battlefield irooi 
which the T u r b haid fled, and- being , 
unable to find any claimant, h» h*5 " B u , t t h e duke a.s»ured me only 

seriise, ne must have known 1 liKeu 
it not ." 

" l b - in a suitor for your hand, is 
he not ?" 
„ " l i e «aA, b u t he i s not now." 

"Not now?" repeated Rurie, with 
surpn-e. "What mean yon "'" 

"Why, pimply that he has a-ked 
the duke for my hand and that he 
was answered in the negative." 

"Did you h«*ar t h e iluke answer 
him so?" 

" N o ; but so the duke as-ured me 
he had done. But what mean you *" 

" I wil l tell _\ou. Y e - t e r d a y t h e 

iourit came to mv dwelling accom
panied hv Stephen I ' rzen. He had 
a pa per driwii iifi bv t he duke's mi :i 
hand in which I «n- made to ^av, "r, 
rather, t>\ whirh t he writer said, 
that he d-rLiiriled all pretension^ 
to vour hand ami that he wi-hed 
ii'>t t" rnarr\ \ mi; that !"• freelv j 
g,i\e \.,% uji, m'-aiun ,r to -i-« k with
in 11ie -pherc of In- own soei.il i-rrcle 
some i nnipauioii when he wished. 
And tins I was asked tos i^n " 

"Bv the count ?" 
"Yes, hv the <luke's orders " 
"Oh, it eiiniiot h e " ' ut tered the 

fjnr ^ J I L trembling. 
"And he further a.sMin-d me that 

fhe duke had reijuestrd luin to ob
tain mv^Mguature thereto , so tha t 
he might receive \our hand without 
impediment " 

"So that th* count might receive 
my hand ?" 

" \ ' e s . " 

Know it all. And now, if o ther ob
stacles were removed, would you 
give me vour hand and become nune 
for hfe ' " 

"Avu, Kuric," the noble girl an
swered, with beaming eyes and a 
joyful expression of countenance. 
"Were you reduced to the lowest es
tate of poverty, so loug as your gen
erous, pure soul was free I should 
only be the more anxious to lift you 
up. Oh, mv love known only the 
heart whereon it is secured, and for 
ni\ future of joy I ask null the 
t ru th of my husband's h u e * ' 

'"lilesr- you, dearest!" Rune mur
mured, clasping the fair being to 
h;s '."-om. And for a long while 
R o s a l i n d ' s In id la', pi l low-- .) i . pon 

i • . the man she so tru-
) l e , | . 

• - i i o u l d ' 

f-.ii.ll_y I 

I'hat w.i-
: fori'':i:-. 

II' t t h e t l l l l" fi >r i, 

of Rosalind \ aldui's hand, was he 
loud his ken. lie was hut a poor 
art isan , she a wealthy heiress and a 
scion of nol i .h i i , and she was under 
the legal giiardiaiinhip of the duke, 
whose word, so far as she was inn 
cerned, \vu* law Ami, again. Cow 
rad Danioriolf was a iiuint ami re 

U t e d t o h e W e a l t h y . T o h e s u r e . 

e Wlls s o m e n h a t d i s s o l u t e , l u l l . 

then, a majority "f hi" • <mi;•«-> r-
W e r e t h e s a i l l r N o l l , if t i l l s i t i u n t 

lqved the Ladi 'Ho-alind and had 
asked for" her hand and the duki 
was willing he should hale it, win 
had this extraordinary proposal 
been sent to the poor gunmaker? 

Rune asked this ipie»tinii of him 
se l f a h u n d r e d t i m e s . He w o u l d he 

gin and lav down all the premises 

that Rosalind had told ln-r h u e for 
him and that the duke would pa\ 
seine deferelii e to it '' II.- tried to 
think so Hope wln-pi-red that it 
might he so, Imt fear would fori i-
itself in and speak in tones so loud 
that the\ could not be iiii-nnder 
stood I-'malh the youth res.ihed 
upon the onh reasonnlile < nurse 
l i e coiK'llldi'tl t o let t h e m a t t e r re - t , 

so far as Ins own surmises were con
cerned, until he could see Rosalind, 

Kuric's namo to that paper, and to 
b e thus thwarted by a common arti
san was maddening to one who 
based all his force of charcter upon 
Ma title. 

"Sign!" he hissed. 
"Fool!" uttered Ruric, unable 

prepared for the visit. He dressed 
well, and no man in Moscow had fl 
nobler look when the dust of toil 
was removed from his brow and 
garb. 

"Raul," he said, entering the shop 
where the hoy was at work, " I niav 

longer to contain himself in view of : *»' hack at noon. At any rate, such 
such stupid persistence. "Do vou i i* m>' intention, and if either of 
geek a quarrel with m e ? " ' ' those m m c nlh who were hero ves-

"Seek? I seek what I will lnne. 
(Will you sign ?" 

_ "Once more—no!" 
"Then, by heavens, you shall 

know what it is to thwart such as 
m e I How's t h a t ? " 

Aa these words passed from the 

terday you may tell them so." 
"But ," returned the hid, "if they 

ask me any questions ?" 
"Answer them as \ou think best." 
"And if they should ask me if you 

would light ?" 
"Tell thorn that I hold mv life as 

COtint's lips in a low, hissing whis- i too dear to sell to such as they." 
per he aimed a blow with his fist | "But surely, my master, the count 
a t Ruric's head. The gnnmaker ! will challenge you." 
fead not dreamed of such a dastard 
act, and he was not prepared for 
it, yet he dodged it sufficiently to es
cape the mar-ic upon his face, receiv-
iag the blow lightly upon the side 
of his head. But he stopped not to 
consider now. As the count drew 
Jbaek Buric dealt him a blow upon 
tfae brow that felled him to the floor 
4ike a dead ox. 
• "Beware, Stephen Urzen!" he 

wMSpered to the count's companion 
as that Individual made a movement 
as though he would come forward. 
' I am not myself now, and you are 
safest where you are." 

The feaii thus. addressed viewed 
the gttn^aaleer a few moments, and 
he seenied to conclude that he had 
better avoid a personal encounter, 
for hi* j5$ts related and he moved 

f | |B^ laUen, Me#d and 
Mm •fevt»,i' » 

^liil-iipi&tt in 

n i l lii 

"I think he will. And," added 
Ruric as an entire new thought 
came to his mind, "mayhap he came 
here t o create a quarrel to that end. 
By my soul, I think he did." 

"I am sure of i t ," said Paul. 
A moment Ruric's frame quivered 

with suppressed passion. Then he 
said: 

"Let them come, and if they 
come, or if either of them comes, 
while I am gone, tell them, or him, 
tha t I am their very humble servant 
in all things reasonable." 

f a u l promised, and then the gun-
maker turned away. I n the hall he 
threw on his heavy fur pelisse, and, 
having reached t h e nearest hostelry, 
he took a horse and sledge and start
ed off for Kremlin, within which 
the dnke resided. 

Within one of the sumptuously 
f i n i s h e d apar tments of the palace 
of the Duke of Tula eat Rosalind 

brought her home, then almost an 
infant. And now she was RoM-
lind's at tendant and companion. 
She loved her kind and gentle mi*-
tresn and would have laid down life 
i t s e l f m t h e s e r v i c e -

"How now. Zi'in»l'ii'v"'5 asked Rosa
lind as she uotn-e fthegirl hesitate. 

"There JN a gent li-iiuin below wh ) 
Vould see \oi i ," t h e girl replied. 

"Tell him I i nnr lot see luin," said 
Rosalind, t rein Mi n«,'. 

"But this i s Kuric Nevel, m v m i i -
trcss." 

" l l u r i e " ' u t t e r ed the fair maid
en, atariing u p , whiil* t h e r ich blood 
mounted to her brow ami temples. 
"<>h, I am glad he* has come! My 

firayers are s i in lv un-wered. Lead 
lim hither, Zfimbio." 

The girl depar ted, and ere long 
afterward Ru rn- entered the apart
ment. He walked i|uiek!y to where 
Rosalind hud a Twer 1 to her feet, and, 
taking one of her hamU in both his 
own, he pressed it to Ins lips. He 
hail had a well formed sp(>celi upon 
his lips when he entered the room,) 
hut 'twas gone now He could o n h 
g a z e i n t o d i e h n . d v f a r e b e f u r e 111 III 

and murmur t hr nitnic t lint sounded > 
M ) » W e e t l l t o h l - i n r - H u t t h e e i n o J 

tiniis uf In, sun) liewime (aim at 
length, and then he -puke with nn>re 
freedi'in. | 

" L a d i , " he s.nd nftiT he bad t.-ik 
en his seat. "\ on \i i II pardon tne f"r I 
this \ | M t when mil kl)e>\v its cause, i 
mid mil Mill p.irdi in me. too, if ] 
h|ieak phiinli Mhat 11uve to speak " 

"Surely, s i r " 
"(»h, call m e Hi irir. Let us at 

least not forget t h e friendship of 
childhood." 

"Then I urn not as. lady," said Ros
alind, smiling. 

"No, Rosalind." 
"Ah. R u n e ! " 
"As we were in childhood," whis

pered the youth. 
" I n all but yea r s , " returned Rosa

lind m the same low tnne. 
"And I may wear the same im

age in my heart ?" 
" I cannot east it from mine if I 

would." 
"The image of childhood, dear 

Rosal ind?" 
"Aye, save thnt it has grown t o 

manhood, dear Ruric." 
What more vouhl he ask for love ? 

He had not aimed a t this confession 
so soon, hut he put it not from him 
now. He gazed a moment into t h e 
fnir maiden's kindl ing eye, and a* 
he saw the lovclit tear gathering 
there and the hnppT smile working 
its way about the rosy lips and 
away in the joyn>us dimples he 
opened his arms and clasped the 
fondly loved o n e to his bosom. 

"Oh, I am n o t deceived in th i s ! " 
he murmured. "Speak,dearest one." 

" I cannot forget the love of t he 
happy times a^one,"" the noble girl 
replied, gazing; up th rough her hap
py tears. "Oh, bow many and many 
an hour have I praved t o God tha t 
those days might r e tu rn and that 
the one t rue heart of earth I loved 
might be mine once more. Kuric, 
why should I hide t i e t ru th or why 
set i t aside ? T o m e thou art all in 
all. I have no one olse t o love and 
none to love m e else save the noble 
girl who b rough t you hither. I can 
tell you n o more." 

Happy Ruric! Happy at that mo
ment, forgetting all else but the 
love that gleamed out npon him 
then, he clasped the cherished ob
ject ardently to his "bosom. 

But the moments flew on, and at 
length his mind caane to the sub
ject of his visit. 

"Eosalind," he said, holding one 

yesterday that I should be troubled 
no more with t h e count. May there 
not he some mistake ' " 

"There can be no mistake on mv 
part. The instrument was in the 
duke's own bund." 

"But _iou did not si^n i t ' ' " 
"Ask Hie if 1 tmik rn\ own life— 

if I made a curse fur all I loved " 
"I t I- s t range ." the maiden mur

mured, honing her head a few mo
ments. "And vet," she added, look
ing up into ln-r i"iiip,iiiioii's face, 
"1 do not think the duke would be 
treacherous 

"He mux he ." uiiswired R u n e 
"He knows how lijdith ou r noble 
emperor holds empty titles, and 
perhaps he fears if this matter came 
to tin' imperial ear and vou should 
t lairn the right t o inarn with whom 
i ou pleased I'eter would grant \ou r 
p r a i e r , In-111 e he wished to get ni\ 
chum s,.t aside so that he may have 
a clearer field in which to moi e. 
I>o vou know how the duke's affairs 
stand at present ?" 

intisr-
!'"i'its and fi ,o - Ihi-
., o -tioiis in IIM mind 

impediments that 
Iteod in the win of their union, but 
lie kept them to himself now. At 

th h j aro~e to t.ikc his depar-

i i i - ' 

n- h a d ;JIa11 v ., 

c o l i c e r n i l l s j tin 

'en,, 
'urc and he s ^ p H siU,l as be drew 
the maiden to his -ide: 

"Yuu will nut allow tlu; duke to 
give vour hand aua \ .'" 

"Xe ie r , Hun. 
"If he ask- you for your hand to 

bestow upon any of his friends, you 
will tell him"— 

"That my heart is not mine to 
give and that my hand cannot go 
without i t ." 

"Oh, bless \ou , Rosalind, bless 
•vou! God keep and guard vou 
ever." 

There was one warm, ardent pres
sure of lip to lip, and then Ruric 
Nevel turned awav and was soon in 
the open < ourt Here he entered his 
tdedge and then drove to the bar
racks in the Klntagorod, where he 

, Inquired for Alanc <>rsa, a lieuten-
' ant of the guard. The officer was 

quicklv found, and as he met Kuric 
his salutation was warm and cordial. 

I He was a loung man, not over five 
| and t i i en t i , and one of the finest 

looking soldiers m the guard, 
i "Ahirn•." -aid the gunmaker after 
' the first friendly salutations had 

passed, "I ma' have a meeting with 
I ( 'onrad. Count Damonoff He has 

sought a quarrel - insulted me most 
I grossly- aimed a blow at my head 
and 1 kin" ked him down. You can 
judge as well as I what the result 

, must be." 
"Most assuredly he will challenge 

you!" cried the officer excitedly. 
"So I think," resumed Huric 

Rosalind thought awhile ere she calmly. "And, now, will you serve 
an-wered, and then, while a start led i me m the e ie i i t?" 

(ame to her fac d i 

proper-

vouth earnest-

t f 1 w $£ e q i i U i 1 ^ S * ? * 1 ? 1 ? ' o* ner fair haada in his grasp,""you 
I M - . B M H?\ * t e a u t *5? , «S> know the Count Conjad Damonoff?" 
aided in perfe|t form, jwith the, « A y e » r e t u r n e d ^ joaiden, with 

Kv'"-;..-. i iM.'; . ; . ; 

expression 
said : 

| "Rune , I do remember now tluit 
between the duke .iiul \ouiig Dann>-
iiolT t here is Mime mat ter of dispute. 
There is snrnr <jucstion of 
t i . " 

' " A h ! " u t t e r e d tlu 

1\. "TIow H that '" 
"Win , as near ns I can under

stand it, there wn^ a dispute he-
tin-en the dnk'' and the elder Dani" 
nolT eoncerning the ownership <>f 
Drotz«'n, the estate on the Don, in 
Kaluga, and since the father 's death 
Conrad has maintained his family 
claim. You know the duke and the 
old count married sisters, and th is 
estate belonged t o them." 

"And now," suggested Ruric, 
"may not t h e duke mean to compro
mise this mutter by giving your 
hand to the count and taking Drot-
zeu in exchange ?" 

"Oh, I cannot think s o ! " t h e 
maiden returned earnestly. " T h e 
duke would not d o that . He is kind 
to me, 1 am sure. H e loves me as 
though I were his own child. I 
know he does, for in^ a t housand 
ways he has shown it. He is mind
ful of my comfort a n d ant icipates 
my every want. No, no; if lie is 
deceiving any one, he musd be de-
i en ing the count ." 

Ruric started as t h e new suspi
cion flashed upon him. Had the 
duke sent Damonoff upon t h a t mis
sion on purpose to get hini into a 
quarre l? "By my soul," thought the 
youth to himself, "the duke knows 
that I have taught the sword play, 
and he knows t h a t the count would 
in this; match for nip. So he th inks 
in this subtle manner to make me 
an instrument for ridding iiim of a 
p lague!" But t h e youth was care
ful no t to let Rosalind know of this . 
H e knew she would b e unhappy if 
she knew tha t a duel was likely \o 
come off between Mmself and the 
count. 

After some minutes of compara
tive silence Ruric touched upon a 
point which lay very near h is hear t . 

"Rosalind," he said, taking both 
her hands in his own, " there is one 
point upon which we have never 
Bpoken, and I know you would have 
me speak plainly and candidly. You 
know my si tuat ion. M y father and 
yrmrfat i ier fought side by side,"huf 

-.saags 
,$M^$^M&^<& 

my father feH, while yours returned 
to his home. For his eminent serv
ices your father received a title and 
a noble estate from the grateful Pe-
odor, while my father was only for
gotten ; hence our stations are now 
widely different. Yet I am not poor. 
No other man in the empire can 
compete with me in, the manufac-
ttucfe of armjij, and from my labor I 

.vê  a, hindspine. meom.e. You 

"With pleasure." 
"1 inav refer his messenger to 

you'-" 
"Yes, surelv. And how shall I 

ai t '•" Wh.it u ill \ ou do ?" 
"Knock bun down again under 

the same p n n ocation." 
"I understand. You wish to re

tract nothing! '" 
"N'n Listen; I will tell you all 

since I seek \our aid." 
And thereupon Ruric related all 

that had on um-d at the time of the 
count 's i i-it to Ins shop. 

"(Joo.l," uttered Alaric as the 
gunmaker finished. "He must chal
lenge you, and then you'll punish 
him. He's too proud now. He can 
handle some of his lilvtops who as
sociate with him, and perhaps he 
thinks he can do the same when he 
conies out among the harder men. 
But never mind, I will be punctual 
and faithful." 

Ruric reached home just as his 
mother was placing the board for 
dinner. He often went away on 
business, and she thought not of 
asking him any questions. 

C H A P T E R IV. 
THE CHALLENGE. 

In the afternoon Ruric retired to 
his shop, where he went at work 
upon a gun which had been ordered 
some days before. As yet he had 
said nothing to Paul concerning the 
affair of the day before since his re
tu rn from the Kremlin. He asked 
him now, however, if any one had 
called. ; 

"Only the monk," returned Paul , 
without seeming to consider t h a t 
there was anything very impor tan t 
in the visit. 

"Do you mean the black monk— 
"Vladimir?" asked the young man, 
s tar t ing . 

"Yes, my master. He called here 
about the middle of the forenoon. 
H e wanted one of the small daggers 
with the pearl haft ." 

"And did you let him have one?" 
"Certainly. He paid me 4 duc

ats for it and would have paid more 
had I been willing to take i t . " 

" A n d did he make any conversa
t i o n ? " 

"Yes. H e asked me why t h e Count 
Damonoff came here yesterday." 

" H a ! How did he know of their 
yisitr* — 

" H e was waiting at the inn for a 
sledge when he overheard t he count 
and his companion conversing upon 
the subject." 

" A n d did he ask you any ques
tions touching the part iculars r' 

"Yes—many." 
" A n d how answered you ?" 
" I told h im the whole story, from 

beginning to end. I found t h a t he 
teey something of. their , purpose 

I from what he" accidentally over
heard, and, rather than have him go 
awav full oi surmises, I told him 
all." 

"Uf the message too ?" 
"Yes. mv fiiaster. I told him all 

that happened, from the showing of 
the paper which the duke had drawn 
up to the departure of t h e angry 
man." 

"And what did the monk s a y ? " 
Kuric asked very earnestly. 

"Why, he said he knew t h e count 
and tha t h e was a proud, reckless 
fellow and worth but little to soci
e ty ; t ha t was all. He did not seem 
to care much about it anyway; only 
he -,u<l he should have done jus t as 
ion dnl and that every law of jus
tice would hear vou out. He had 
mere < uriositi than interest, though 
I am sure all his sympathies are 
with < ou." 

"Very weil," returned Rune. "It 
can matter but little u hat t he monk 
thinks about it, though I would 
rather have him know the t r u t h if 
he must know anything, for I would 
not he misunderstood." -

"He undiTatandtf it all now, my 
master, and I trust you are not of
fended at t h e liberty I took in tell
ing him." 

"Not at a l l , Paul ; not at all ." 
Here the conversation dropped, 

and the work was resumed in 8i-
lence. It was past 3 o'clock whe© 
Bunc ' s mother came and informed 
him that a gentleman in the house 
would speak with him. 

"Is i t Htephen Urzen ?" asked the 
youth. 

His mother said it was. 
"Then 'b id him come out here ." 
Claudia retired, and in a few mo

ments more the gentleman made his 
appearance. 

Ruric Nevel," he said, bowing 
ven- stiffh a n d haughtily, " I bring 
a mess-age from the Count Damo
noff." 

" Y e n well, sir," returned the 
gunmaker proudly, "I am ready to 
r e c e n e it." 

Thereupon I'rzen drew a sealed 
note from l a s pocket and handed it 
{-<•> Rune , wh« took it and broke the 
seal. He opened it and read as fol
ic > w c: 

Hurii \"<-M-1 An insult of the most aggravating 
ni lun- has f-,r the limp levrlea t i l dlstlncUons of 
( aalf t-ciwiN-n us I "ur M--»d alone ran waah out 
th«- stain 1 n<-uM nut munlrr jtm outfight, and 
in n-> i ihrr way but this tan 1 ft-ach >ou- My 
friend. Ihe bear,T of this, will make all arrange-
n»«-nta If )-u ilarr n->t meet me. say BO, that aU 
ma) kn-w who i s the n ward UAMOKOJT 

When Ruric had read the missive, 
h e crushed i t in his hand and gazed 
i t s bearer «ome moments in the face 
without speaking. 

"Will you answer?" asked Urzen. 
He spoke more softly than before, 
for he saw something in t he gun-
maker 's face which he dared not 
provoke. 

"Are vmi acquainted with Alaric 
Orsa, a lieutenant of the g u a r d ? " 

"Yes. Mr; I know hini well." 
"Thou let me refer you to him. 

H e will make all rieees.-arv urrange-
nn nt.», and I shall hold myself 
.bound hv his plans. I trust tha t is 
sn t i s f ac ton . " 

it \' * • * 

1 es, sir. 
"Then you and I need have no 

more to sny." 
"Only on one point," said I ' rzen, 

with some l i t t le show of confusion. 
"You a r e the challenged party, and 
you will have the choice of weapons. 
The count h a s not mentioned th is 
—mind you, he has not, b u t I as 
his friend deem it no more t han 
right t o ppeak of i t—I frust you 
will choose a gentleman's weapon. 
In the use of the pistol or t h e g u n 
he is not versed." 

"While you imagine 1 am," said 
Buric, with a contemptuous curl of 
t he lip, for h e knew that t h e man 
was lying. H e could see by the fel
low's very looks tha t Damonoff had 
commissioned him to broach th is 
matter. 

"Of course you are ," returned P'r-
zen. 

"And the count is most excellent
ly versed in t h e use of the sword, is 

fhenot?" 
"He is accounted a fair swords

man." 
"Aye ; so I thought,. But i t mat

te rs not to m e . T h i thought had 
n o t entered my mind before, save 
t h a t I supposed swords would be t h e 
only weapons thought of. However, 
Orsa will sett le it with you. I have 
given h im i?o directions at a l l save 
to serve me a s he thinks proper a n d 
to act up'on t h e understanding t h a t 
if I have given offense to the count 
I would do t h e same again tinder 
provocation. You understand now ?" 

" I do, sir ," returned Urzen in a 
choking tone. 

"Then wait_ a moment, and I will 
give YOU a message to Orsa." 

[K> XX OOATlHlMOk] 

F* LORD OF ALU. 
Lord of aU, to thee we raiae 
Hearts of joy and song* of prriasj 
All thy gMta we thanklul own. 
Bending round thy awful thron*. 

Spacious heaven and earth and aem 
Turn our serious thoughts to thea| 
AU declare thy boundless might, 
Bolia; i l l by day and night 

Guard our varied path of We; 
Cheer its gloom, subdue its strife} 
Chaw each tempting foe away. 
Seeming fair but to betray.' 

Let thy Brace be e*er new; 
WU our souls with holy ttttl 
ICeJcc us know toy saving lore, 

itorijjeiad rest tbiwrt, _ _ 

'Mi i'-.ii'Ki '.i:::^-'$Jb\ »-*-'lt^.s 
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