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but, rather, a consuming of vitality. 
He was failing fa«t, and no urt of 

"I suppose you don't want him medicine rouJd H-MVI- him. Some 
pu t where J ie can get off and ,omo thought lit- mint lie b l a d i n g inward­

l y hOTe-^- • , , • lv> b u t "t'lPf"1 k'»«vv better than this. 
"r»o. Finish him while rou are 

about it." 
"I wil l ." 
"But, mind, it must be done HO 

tha t in n o possible- way /suspicion 
can fall upon me. You mu^t con­
trive some way so that suspicion 
shall be led lit oner to MIIIH' appar­
e n t noint and there baffled." 

"Leave me alone for that, ray 
lord. I can call help if 1 want i t . " 
—^Ar-a- ther* n o t pltt+m* in t he e+t-v 
where a body can be hidden—where 
i t may be so disposed of and nev­
e r be found ?" a»ked the duke us the 
though t came to bin mind. 

"Never mind," returned the oth­
er , with a confident nod of the head. 
" I f I meddle with the matter , -it 
shall b e well done." 

"Very well. I'll 
you." 

For a f 
there was 
which only the moaning of the wind 
could be hoard. But at length the 
duke s t a r t ed up, and, with sudden 
energy, he said: 

"Ah, Savotano, there is one tiling 
I came nigh forgetting. You ha\e 
heard of th i s Grange nmnk—Vladi­
m i r Jjia name is." 

"Aye, a n d I have Been him too. 
You mean t lint huge lump of human 
f a t ? " 

"Yes . And now tell me who und 
what h e is. Ho was a t the duel, and 
I know he has been here to mv 
house. Who is he?" 

"You've secured me there, my 
lord, for I can tell you no more 
about him than I can about the man 
i n the moon. In short, no one bedside hut 

r T n t ° n f n O W h i p ' BaVL' t h f h P *? ' ^ ' ^ ^ u l J dMi . .*u . .h objects bs 
! . ^ k , n f ^ ° m e l\nrmr r l p r . f l n d the subdued light of the place. By 

and by, however, lie overcame the 

trust it with 

because in that i-abe tin-re would bt 
sniric outward -\ inptoiii. The wound 
itself «a> healing, but tin- dioea-e 
wus not. 'I'hr p|n-!<":'!! mitl the 
priest were now in dailv, and the 
former almost in hou rh . utti-ud 
am e. The surgeon wu- Knpatu, 
and the priest wan the humpbacked 
Smutaiio.. 

Thus lav the count upon hife hod, 
weak and faint, but at present al­
most free from pain, and an old wo 
rnun was his only at tendant , the 
priest having ju*t left. It was just 
after noon. The d u n g n i i m had 
just taken a powerful stimulating 
draft, though it was against the in­
junctions of the priest, as he said 
that h\ Mich means the invalid 
might die bereft of sense and thus 
lose hi« hold upon salvation. He 

I hail just tuken this draf t when there 

The 
arose to nnswer the sum­

mons. vShe ion\ersed a few mo­
ments with the gul who hud knock­
ed, and when -die returned to the 
bed nhe aiinouiK i-d that Kuric N'e-
Vel w i s h e d t o e n t e r . 

"Let him cume in," whispered 
the count". 

"Bu t " -
"Ne\er mind," he interrupted as 

the woman commenced thus to ex­
postulate. "Let him come in. Bv 
eayeiis, if he is mv eneinv let me 

w e lum! It rnuv MTW> to arouse 
me." 

So the vi'.imiii went to the door 
again, und soon afterward Ruric 
Nevel entered the apartment. He 
stepped lightly, noiselessly, to the 

it wat some moments 

ew moments after this i vvu« a low rap upon the door, 
a de-ad wilence, during I woman 

i: 

named Vladimir. He has been here 
only a few months , as near as I can 
find out , a n d yet I think I know 
"what h is business is, or, at least, 
why he's here." 

"Ah, you suspect ?" 
"Yes, a n d if my suspicions he 

correct we could have him taken 
care of at a n y moment." 

"Explain."* 
' "Why, I think he is a spy of the 
pope, sent here from Rome to learn 
something o f our emperor's plans." 

"Bu t hoj^as no t visited the impe­
rial palace." 

"Oh, yes, my lord; he has been 
there several times* and once the 
emperor himself was obliged to send 
h i m out of t h e audience chamber." 

"But have you any particular rea-
«ons for thinking him a spy from 
.the pope?" 

"Why, he is a Romish monk, and 
h e hangs about the most important 
places i n o u r city. Even the cir- i 
'Cnmstance I have just related— 
h i s trying t o remain in the audi­
ence chamber while private business . 
was goiag o n and having to be or­
dered o u t b y the emperor—is some. 

difficulty, and be stnrted back in 
horror as he beheld the features of 
h i s adversary. How pale and sunk­
e n ! How deathlike and gha«tlv! 
The count noticed the movement, 
and he noticed the look. 

"Count Dumonoff." npoke the 
gunmnker in a low, solemn tone, "a 
few days since I beard that you were 
recovering, and I thanked Cod. 
But today thev told me you yvere dy­
ing, and I haye come to n*k that I 
may take your band ere vou pass 
away from earth. As t;0d is my 
Maker und my Judge, I would rath­
e r he down hero and die for you 
than have you pass awuy with a 
curse of me upon your soul or on 
your lips. Forgive me for what I 
have done and never again will 1 en­
gage in such a wicked work. For 
my own life, it is my country's and 
my mother's and I have no right to 
throw it away, and my antagonist 's 
life is the sacred property of God, 
which I have no right t o "touch but 
in self defense. Forgive me." 

Slowly and heavily moved the dy­
i n g man over, and then he extend-
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iuv. I was mad and a fool. 1 blame 
you not, but rather do I thank you 
for your kindness through all "the 
scene. Oh, I forgive you with all 
m y heart . And now tell n » that I 
a m forgiven." 

"Forgiven?" repeated Euric.with 
a trembling lip, still holding the 
count 's hand within both his own. 
"Oh, would t o God I could call you 
back to life I Forgiven? Oh, God, 
who reads all hearts, knows how 
humble, how sacred, is my forgive­
ness to you 1 Could I call you back, 
could I wipe out the past from my 
memory, I could die content ." 

"Enough," returned the count 
warmly. "This was my holiest wish, 
though pride has kept back i ts ut­
terance. Oh, I feared you would 
gloat over my death — that you 
would be glad when I was gone." 

"No, n o ! I should have been a 
monster t h e n ! " 

"There are many such. And yet 
I wronged you by t h e thought . But 
I could no t help i t ." 

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

"There is one reason why I should 
like to live—:I should b e prepared 
for a bet ter life. Since Death has 

h im before." 
"Oh, t ha t may be only the result 

of some strong resemblance which 
he bears to Bome one else. I am sure 
he was never here, before—nqt in 
Moscow.*' 

Again the humpbacked priest was 
tau t ioned about the work h e had in 
natad, and, having promised over 
a n d over again t o be very careful, 
he took his leave. 

And Olga, duke of Tula, was left 
a lone with h i s own thoughts. Bet­
t e r for h im had tha t wicked priest 
been h i s executioner. Better for 
h i m had he been upon the count's 
bed, racked with dying pains. Bet­
te r far h im h a d he been a poor gun-
maker, s o he had been honest. Oh, 
"I f t te r tot h i m had he been the 
meanest beggar' t ha t walked t he 
W r t f h i h a n . w h a t he was! But he 
did-af t « e a l k e this . H e had a goal 

•hea$yiei|d h e tried to overlook t h e 
f e s t a l gulf t h a t yawned be-

p, X. 
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J l l | 8 f c # ^ 'Out that the 
OwutMSoriMd Damonofl must die. 
A few d*y» btfora the, best surgeon 
to MB900W Mud Jy^jrtouji recover, 

> * aftr that um^ surgeon said he 
JeJL A strange change had 

rttgft, It vu not a fete£ «aa l-tom$w$j)i& 

come-—since I have known that he 
stood waiting by my bed—I have 
jfOttdereit' »|*h^ evil life I have led, Ifc , . » . - -

"" * ihatif the dark ta«apl>*ck«a priett p*w ottt from 

man. Bu t ' t is too la te now. The 
die is cast. Yet I have some JOT in 
this. \"ou have shed a happv light 
upon m y dviug hour, (iod bie*s 
you!" 

R u n e ' s feelings were ea-ily moved, 
and there was Humelhing m the deep 
solemnity of this occasion that 
started his heart to a tender mood, 
and the last words of t he dying maa 
flowed t h e cup, l i e bowed "his head, 
and, covering his eyes with one hand 
•fhilc lie held in the other the hand 
of Conrad, lie wept freely and hi, 
lently. 

At th i s moment thecwornan aro»« 
and left the ronm. 

"She ' s gon»'," said t h e count after 
he hud recovered somewhat from 
the deep emotions which had been 
-tirred wi thm his own soul. '\Sit 
down here bet-ide me . " 

Rurie obeu-d the reijuc-t, and aft­
er he had seated lunisi-lf he ga/ed 
badly info the sick man'ri fa< e. 

"6a;, liurio," the couuL a-ked. 
yvhile an eager look overspread Inn 
luce, "wast t rue what K'.pani told 
n ie - - thu t you overcame Demetrius 
the Greek witJi the w o r d ? " 

" I d id ," t he vuuth replied in a 
whimper, 

"But you * 1 nl nut disarm him' ' 
You dwl not fairly take Ins sword 
from him!'" 

" I did, Conrad." 
"My soul, is it poswble? And 

where have you been all vour life?" 
" I n Moscow und in Spain " 
"And yet obscure." 
"Never mind that now," inter­

posed Rune . "I haye something of 
more mterent. Do you -- Hut you 
wdl pardon m e for what I may say, 
for 1 assure you I mean it all for 
your good ?" 

"Speak on," said Conrud, at the 
hame t ime running his eyes almost 
eiiyiously oyer [he jjunmukcr'n no­
bly developed breast und shoulders. 

"Then, lirst, I Jiuve just come 
from the Lady Ifo-ahnd— Ah. I 
nieunt not"— 

"<io im. I m.iy hu\ e fell a pang 
at the mention "1 that name, but I 
know she hot-- wm, and were I 
strong at this moment as ever I'd 
relinquish all clmm* of her to vou. 
So fear not " 

"Thank wm, Mr count, for this. 
But, I was remarking, I urn not long 
from her pn-seni e, und between us 
both we have siispiTted smiie dark 
things. D e v o n think t h e duke was 
really your fr iend?" 

The count s tar ted, and a s t range 
gleam bhot from bis eyes, 

" d o on ," he uttered. 
"Then listen. Before vou ever 

came to my shop the duke had sol­
emnly promised Kofulind that she 
should rec«'iw no in<»ro trouble from 
you—that you would claim her hand 
no more." 

"Do you know th i s?" 
"I do." 
"But it cannot be. Why should 

he have sent m e on that mission to 
y o u r 

"I had t a u g h t one of his officers 
the sword exerene, and he knew I 
was j o u r superior 111 s t rength and 
the use of the weapon." 

"Well, go on," whispered the 
count nervously and anxiously. 

"Why, h e thought very likely t ha t 
we should not meet on such a ques­
tion without a quarrel. He knew 
your natural impetuosity and my 
strength of a r m and hoped you— 
would-fall ." 

"Bu t—go o n ! " 
"His estate is running out, and he 

wants the whole of Drotzen," 
"Ah, I see it now!" 
"The duke had proposed himself 

for Rosalind's hand , " resumed Ru­
rie. "3Ie says h e has loved her long, 
and h e will force he r to marry him 
if he* can, though he breaks her 
hear t . " 

"My God!" gasped tho count, 
fairly s tar t ing up to a si t t ing pos­
ture. "How blind I have been ! By 
my soul, h e never was cordial, never 
k ind!" 

Ruric gently laid the sick man 
back, and then he said: 

"From a l l t h a t I can see and un­
derstand, t h e proud duke meant t o 
get aU your wealth and a l l of Rosa­
l ind's ." 

The count spoke n o t ye t . H e lay 
with h is eyes closed and groaned in 
agony at the strange revelations 
that were breaking i n upon him. 

But , s ee ! Why s t a r t s Euric so 
suddenly, a n d why does h e t u r n so 
pale? Why do his h a n d s tremble, 
and why is his brow bent BO eagerly ? 

"What i s i t ? " asked the count , 
startled by the s t range event. 

"Hold!* whispered Buric in a 
frantic tone. "You were recovering 
once?" 

"From th i s wound?" 
' 'Yes." 
"Yes. I was get t ing well fast, 

and t h e doc tors said I should be 
stout and well i n a m o n t h . But sud­
denly this change came on. Le t ' s 
see. On Fr iday morning I felt the 
first re lapse." 
. "The very t ime ! " gasped Euric t o 
himself. 

The count moved bis head for­
ward and would have caught h is 
companion by t h e hand if he could. 
T o r God's sake, Buric, wha t i s i t ? " 

"As I came this; way I saw a 

this bouse ?" ^aid the gunmaker in­
ter roffativelv. -

"\*'-, y«8," refirned the count, 
speaking whortl;. ,i nd ijtu-kly. "It 
was Savotano. He ha* at tended 
me. The duke recommende«l him." 

"And was he here Thur&dav 
night ?" 

"Thursday? Ah, ves; he watched 
with m e tha t night ." 

"And has he he«*n in attendance 
pi nee?" 

"Y<*«—even da v. But why do 
\ o u a - i k ? Say. what is that mean­
ing upon your fan- ? What i s it ?" 

"At this moment the door of the 
apartment wa« quietly, in>>-.elcs.-!v, 
opi-neij, arid Kopani, the surgeon, 
e l l t c n 11 t h e p l a t e . 

"Ila !" cried JJu nr, starting to­
ward him and grasping bmi bv the 
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' ^ ou r pat lent i* poisoned A 
p'>i.-on has been given him. 
is «'ven n0y*»~eating his life 

a rm, 
dendh 
and 11 
a vy ay .'' 

"Impossible!" gapped the surgeon, 
»t ruining his ew-, t o bee plainly who 
it was that spoke to him. " A h ! " he 
ut tered us lie heuarii*.* somewhat u*-ed 
t o the gloom of the apartment, ' ' i s 
it you, s i r ? " ^ 

"Aw-, but mind not that noyv. 
Cannot vou do something for t he 
count? l ie has been poisoned." 

"It cannot be!" 
"By the hopes of my salvation," 

cried ( 'onrad Danionoff, starting up 
t o a sit t ing posture, "he speaks the 
t ru th ! That accursed pr ies t ! Oh, 
Olga, Olga, I never dreamed that 
thou wast mine eneniv!" 

"But what is it u 11 >" the surgeon 
aaked, gazing lirst upon Hurie and 

pani mixed thejo^w potjoq j ® 4 ad-
miiuatered i t , axtd. crti.Jjung after­
ward the count fell asleep. 

"Hurie Xe-.el," said the surgeon 
as »oon as he H I - Mir.- the invalid 
would sleep, "wdi you remain here 
awhile? I wish t o go and analyze 
some of these tin rigs. I have only 
to go to the academy. I will bfe 
back in an hour a t the"furtheBt." 

The gunmaker gladly consented 
to this, and, having gathered up th* 
vials and the wine bottle and con­
cealed them beneath his pelisse, the 
surgeon left. 

Ruric \ ' e \e l yvas, happier now, for 
hope was with lum while he pra>cd 
th.it (iod might spare the unfortu­
nate count . 

C H A P T E R X L 
AN ASTOfNDXN'f; AFFAIR. 

Half an hour h a d the gunmaker 
sat by the hide of t he bick man's bed 
when lie vva.s arou>«-d from the rever­
ie into which he liad fallen by the 
gentle opening of t lie door. He "turn­
ed anil beheld a human form emerg­
ing frorn the narrow, dark entrv-
way. As it came in to t he room the 

.watrh*>r started, fo r he beheld the 
'humpbacked priest, Savotano. 

**Wtio is here?** the aTch tiend 
whispered, shading- his eyes and try­
ing to peer into t he gloom. 

"Sh !" uttered Rune . "The count 
is alseep." 

By this t ime ou r hero had so far 
overcame the first emotion caused 
by the villain's en t rance t h a t he 
could be calm. 

"And who is t h i s ? " the priest 
whispered, moving nearer to the 

then upon t h e count. "Speak, some ^ ^ " H a ! The gunmake r ! " 
one!" ~Y " 

"Tell him," groaned Conrad. 
"Listen," said the gunmaker. " I 

have m y suspicions. Hut, tamdyou, 
they a r e founded on facts, and the 
facts a r e these: T h e Duke of Tula 
is well nigh free from the poss-escion 
of pro |x-m. His ha If of Ilrotzen is 
ull mortgaged, and he vwint.s the 
other half. That other half h e can­
no t luiv e while Danionotf hws.. The 
duke, too, has sworn that Rosalind 

es ," replied t h e youth, watch­
ing every dook and movement of the 
fellow most closely. 

"•jou are in a strange place, I 
should say," Savotano whispered, 
not looking the young man directly 
in the face, but ranting upon him a 
sidelong glance, as though he dared 
not look direct. 

"Speak not too loud, sir priest,"-
said our hero, determined to enter 
into no comersut ion with the man 

Yahlui s-ball be his w if.-, so he Mould ' ' f n e ( U l l l , i u v oid i t . "Do not awuk-
have he r property al.-o. This hump- ' e u t l u ' ' ° l u U> f° r l l 0 i a very faint 
hacked pne.-t i* < Mgu's to.,1. It was ' a n J w t ' a k " 
O l g a g o t himint '» i lu ' ihurch . and i t 1 And then Ruric had another rea-
wa.s Olga who freed him more than ! B o n - ^ l ' feared if Damonoff should 
once fmm de~ene«l |)unishinent. a w a k e that the s t range discoverv 
Last Thursday evening he was with t ^ i e v n a t ^ made might be revealed, 
t h e duke in private council, and he a n ^» °f course, he wished not that 
came from thence directly t o this the villain should ve t know how well 
glace. "Now you can judge for your- I n e w u s understood. 

I "But yvhv are you here V pursued 
Savotano, who seemed determined 

* 

self." 
The surgeon started slightly, and 

then he bowed his head. A few mo­
ments h e remained thus, and then 
he leaped up and clasped his hands . 

"By t-he living Cod of all th ings ," 
he cried, "it is, it i s ! " There is no 
burning up. as I thought , of icy, 
wmtry lire, hut the hellish work "is 
from a human hand! Hold! I know 
t h e symptoms! I know them now. 
Be ipuet, Conrad. I t may n o t yet 
be too la te . " 

As t h e surgeon spoke he hastilv 
opened a small leathern case h e car­
ried with him, and from thence he 
took a powerful rnielic. T h e yvo-
man was sent for, and when she 
came she obtained warm water. The 
potion was given, a small quanti tv 
at a time, a t intervals of about five 
minutes until the desired effect was 
produced. A Strang*? mass of stuff 
was thrown up, and Kopani took it 
to the light and examined it. Most 
of it was of dark, hrownish color, 
b u t with s t reaks of yellow and 
coarse blotches of red and green. 
T h e yellow substance yvas of a mu­
cous formation, while t h e r e d and 
green seemed to more liquid. 

" 'Tis poison!" the surgeon said. 
"And i t has been administered in 
small quant i t ies ." 

"And cannot something be 
done?" asked Ruric eagerly. "Oh, 
save him if you can! Save him, and 
I'll bless you ever! You can—oh, 
say you c a n ! " 

The surgeon caught the youth by 
t h e hand. The re was something i n 
th i s noble spiri t t ha t moved him, 
a n d he knew now t h a t all must have 
been forgiven between the two men. 

" I l l t ry , " he said. "I have anti­
dotes with me . By heavens, all i s 
not lost y e t ! " 

" T h e n hasten," urged E u r i c , half 
crazed benea th the weight of the 
great discovery which he had thus 
helped t o make. 

"Be n o t uneasy. I will see that 
he suffers n o t for want of h u m a n 
skill ." And as the surgeon thus 
spoke he moved to t he sideboard and 
mixed a n antidote. B u t h e d i d not 
give it unt i l t h e invalid had vomited 
all he could.' 

to know. "I am this poor man's 
spiritual comforter, and I surely 
have a right to know wherefore is 
the presence of one bearing the pe­
culiar relations toward him which 
are sustained bv vou." 

Rune 's tirst impulse was one of 
disgust and wrath, but he managed 
to keep it to hin^elf. 

"Sir priest," he re turned , moving 
his chair noiselessly nearer to the 
visitor, so tha t his whisper might 
not disturb the sleeper, "I heard 
that th& count was dying, and I 
would not have him die without first 
forgiving me for all t h a t 1 had 
done." 

"And has he done i t?" 
"He has ." 
"And why do you remain here? 

Where is his a t tendant r" 
"She is out somewhere. The 

count has had a strange fit—a star­
t l ing spasm—and I feared if he 
had another t he woman could not 
manage him alone." 

" A h ! " uttered Savotano. "A 
spasm?" 

"Yes, a most s t r ange one, as 
though something were a t his heart, 
as though his brain were on fire and 
his whole system shaking." 

The priest tu rned his head away, 
but Ruric saw plainly the exultant 
look which rested there. There was 
no mistaking any more. Tha t one 
look—for Ruric saw it—was proof 
enough. 

"Well, well," the misshapen vil­
lain said, " I will cal l again when he 
is awake. I would, not have him 
die and I not by him," 

Thus speaking Savotano arose 
and moved toward the door. His 
step was eager, and his every look 
betrayed some anxious purpose. He 
etopped as he reached the door and 
looked back, b u t h e did n o t speak. 
Ruric was afraid he might go to the 
sideboard t o look a t the medicine, 
but he did not. He simply cast one 
more glance at the watcher and then 
left the room. 

I n half a n hour more t h e surgeon 
returned. His face wore a clear, 
emphatic expression, and his move-

when our.au«piciQnsfaided. | ts. T h e 
pJMSyn i«sJ.*e^amt>=t-teir«iSy fised. 
The priest mu.-f have < ite of those 
recipes which have h'vn used bv sci­
entific poisoners, f. .r no physician in 
Moscow eoulll bane concocted the 
deadly poison." 

" r \u t wherein was it so wondrous-
ly pecul iar?" asked Ruric, with in­
terest. 

"Why, in th is : Arsenic was the 
principal poisoning agent, but tha t 
alone would produce symptoms 
which any physician would" know a t 
once. In this case there yvas some­
thing present which overcame all 
the outward signs of the poison and 
only let it eat upon the vitals. I 
know not the secret, though I know 
there is such a one. Had it not 
been for your fortunate suspicions 
the count would have died from the 
effects of the wound. The poison 
was working silently and surelv, 
without pain and without outward 
sign different from the usual sink­
ing of t he worn and fainting body. 
But I have hopes now. The villain 
must not know that we have discov­
ered him. We will let t h e thing run 
for the present." 

Kopani was not a little surprised 
when "he found tha t the priest had 
been there during his absence, but 
before he could make any further 
remark the count awoke. H e felt 
very faint, but that strange sickness 
of the stomach was lessened. The 
surgeon prepared some suitable dil­
uents, and, having called in the 
woman, he gave directions tha t they 
should be given in large quantities, 
and also directed her to prepare 
some strong barjey water for the pa­
tient to drink as h e wanted bever­
age. 

All the vials were replaced upon 
the sideboard and then refilled with 
liquids somewhat like those they 
had before contained. But the nurse 
was directed not to use them. Ev­
erything that her patient was to 
take she was t o keep under her own 
charge in the kitchen, and Bhe was 
al.-o most particularly cautioned 
against allowing t h e priest t o gain 
anything from her. But Kopani 
meant to be sure on that score. He 
had a little business to transact , and 
then he was coming back to spend 
the night himself by the count 's 
side. He meant at all events that 
the poisoner should have no more 
opportunity to exercise his diabol­
ical science upon the sick nobleman. 
He promised the count t h a t he 
Bhou'ld have safe and competent 
watchers thereafter. 

It was fairly dark now, as Ruric 
could see by raising the cur ta in and 
looking out. He had no idea it was 
so late. Time had passed without 
his notice. H e moved t o t h e side t 

of the bed and took t h e invalid's 
hand. 

"I must go now," he said. "But 
if you are willing I wUl come 
again"— 

"You will come," uttered Conrad 
in reply, re turning the grasp of the 
hand with all his feeble power. "Oh, 
you must come often now. I hope "' 
I shall live. PeThaps I shall. If I 
do, I shall owe my life to you. And 
God knowE^—for the feeling i s even 
now firm in my soul—that I will 
always remember how you saved 
me, and I will never think, never, 
of the sad blow you s t ruck me. 
Come^—come t o me when you can, 
for now — now—-as God lives, I 
speak the t ru th—now I love you!" 

"God bless and keep you!" mur­
mured Ruric in a husky, tremulous 
voice. And with these words, com­
ing from the very depths of his 
soul, he tu rned away and left the 
room. H e heard t h e voice of the 
count as he moved toward the open 
door and thanked God t h a t ' twas a 
blessing which fell upon his ears. 
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" H o l d ! " cried Eur ic a s the sur- j m e i l t s were all quick and prompt, 
geon took u p the wine t o mix the I ̂  though each one w a s for the pur-
antidote with. "Touch n o t a th ing ? o s e o f announcing; some self evi-
here . P e r h a r a the villain W ™i. dent decision. 

Well," he u t t e red , with a quick 
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here . Pe rhaps the villain has poi­
soned them a l l ! " 

"So i t may be," Kopani said, set­
t i n g down t h e bottle. He then t u rn ­
ed t o t h e woman, who had remained 
standing by the fire like- one in a 
trance, and asked he r t o bring a 
fresh bottle of wine. She quickly 
obeyed, a n d when she was gone Ko­
p a n i took all the articles upon the 
tab le a n d set them on one side. H e 
would n o t throw thena away, f o r h e 
meant t o analyze t h e m . 

yyhen tho woman areturned, Ko* 
•VMWta 

ly drawn brea th , "we have put the 
medicines t o a test.*' And then he 
leaned back and looked in to Euric 's 
lace. 

"And what did you find?" the 
young man asked. 

" Jus t what we expected. We 
have detected arsenic in three of 
the medicines which the count had 
to take. But this poison ia no t 
alone. T h e r e i s much opium in tha i 
wine, even so t h a t vm could smell it 
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