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2Ui, those who know nut what 
t r u e forgiveness is know nut the ho
liest emotion of ea r th ! 

Burie had left his sledge at a 
neighboring Inn', and as soon as lie 
gained the street he hent his steps 
t h a t way. H e had gone half the dis
tance from the residence of the 
count to the inn and was just upon 
t h e point of crossing the street 
when he heard his name pronouni-fd 
by some one behind him. He htup-

io g(» direct to tire inn where your 
horse u this will be the neurest 
way." 

"Well, «>n you #<)." 
And mi they went, now slipping 

on the ire, tv>w in tin- enow tu their 

0 \ e r f r > i / i - n l|lllilj|i"i Ulid d e e p hole-*. 
At length the guide ttopped and 
opem-d a i-it all gate vvlm n wa- fixed 
in a high, tluck Lruk wall Kune he— 
itHted here again, lie hail nu weap
on of any kind. If he had had even 
a pistol or a >wor«l, lie would h a w 
cared not. hut In- did not -liuw hi» 

ped and looked around and Baw a t h o U j , h t ( ) t 0 h l , ^ U l d t . . T h u K a t l . 
m a n approaching him. opened with a creak upon its fro.,tv 

I t was too dark to di-t ingm-h h w i ^ , and hv th- dim Marlight the 
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faces piarnry even at a usual conver
sational distance, yet Kiiric wa« not 
long in concluding that the man 
who had thus hailed him was a 
s t ranger . H e was a medium sized 
man and so closelv enveloped in his 
bonnet and pelisse that his form and 
features would have been hidden 
even had it been lighter than it was. 

"Did you speak to m e ? " asked the 
youth as the man came up. 

"Yes, sir. Is your name Ruric 
Nevei ?" 

" I t is ." 
"Then you are wanted a few mo

ments at the resilience of a lieuten
an t named Orsa." 

"Ahiric Orsa?" asked Ruric. 
"The same." 
"But be does not live here iu the 

Kremlin ." 
"He is here now, at any rate, and, 

would see you." 
"But you said he was at his resi

dence," suggested our hero, who 

youth could *ee mi open court U--
yuinl, and farther t>tiil a houi-e of 
some kind loomed up. 

" T h i s p l a c e .seems n o t to h e UW'd 
much," remarked Huric as he saw 
the snow in the court wu» trodden 
hut little, only one or two trucks 
being \IM1)!C from the gate to the 
house. 

"Ah —\ va—ymi -aid—what ?" 
"I said this pl.n e didn't M-em to 

he used in m h," tin- vuuth repeated, 
though he wa.s Mire the fellow heard 
the lir.->t time. 

"Ah, M»s--u—the iwual entrain e 
is the other wa\, by the id edge 
path." 

"And where i- t h a t ? " Huric usk-
ed, not being «hle to see allV bUi It 
path. 

"Oh, it 's around on the other 
Bide." 

By thin t ime thev lunl reai hed t r e 
door of the liou-e. winch our hero 
could How nee hud Ull old, dilapulat-

•was fearful that some evil might be e d appeamn. e, and tin- guide plc-d 
the iron knot kcr with zeal. Kre 
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zneant for him. 
"1 know nothing t o the contra

r y , sir," the stranger returned 
promptly. "All I can bay i» Alar.e 
Orsa has fallen upon the ice a'i I 
I r a n himself severely and upon br
i n g informed that you were near h\ 
with a sledge he asked that yon 
might be sent for." 

"Been hur t , has he?" 
"Yes , s i r ." 
- B a d l y ? " 
*1 believe no bonea are broken, 

b u t he is so badly sprained that he 
cannot walk." 

"Ah, then perhaps he wants me 
to carry him home. ' 

" I can' t say as to that , sir. They 
only sent me to find you. I don't 
know the man myself." 

There was something so frank in 
t h e Btatement thus made that Ru
r i c believed it all honest, and he 
f tood no longer in doubt. 

"I will go , " he said. "But lead 
t h e way quickly, for I have no time 
t o waste. 

" I will lead as fast as you will 
•want to follow," answered the man. 

And t h u s speaking he turned 
back, and, having gone some dozen 
*oda by the way they had both come, 
h e turned down a narrow street 
•which led toward the river. Half 
way down this he went, and then ho 
turned again—this t ime to th< 
— a n d thus Ruric found himself in 
a narrow, dark lane, within which 
t h e snow was deep and almost un
trodden. 

"Look ye ," cried the youth, stop
p ing as he found himself over knees 
xn snow, " I think we have gone 
abou t far enough in this direction." 

"Th i s ia the shor tes t way," s.u 1 
t h e s tranger guide apologetically 
" I did not think the snow was so 
deep here. But i t ' s only in the next 
s t ree t . " 

"Then on you go ." 
Again t h e stranger started, and 

E u r i c followed on. T h e lane was a 
crooked one, and more than once 
t h e youth had another inclination 
t o atop. H e had no direct fear, but 
y»st he had some just grounds for 
w u b t ; H a d he not seen what had 
been at tempted against the count 
h e migh t have had no such doubts 
now, b ^ t as i t was he thought t ha t 
if o n l a t t empt had been made to 
rain , l m through the emperor's dis
pleasure by the man who was now 
t ry ing to murder" the count it would 
n o t be a t a l l improbable t ha t some 
more effective plan should be adopt-
«cl toward him. H e was pondering 
t h u s when they came t o a cross lane 
ful l a s na r row as this , into which 
t h e guide t a m e d . 

€uook ye once more, s i r rah!" 
•riftd the youth, now stopping short . 
T&^jrottveafi this a street P" 

long a man made his appeurance 
With a lantern in his hand. 

"Ah ! H a s the gunraaker come ?" 
the latter ai»ked. 

"Yen," returned the guide. 
"Well, I 'm glad he's here, hut I 

don't believe Un-a is lit to move," 
Baid the first speaker. And then, 
turning to Ruric, he said: 

"But I'm glad you've come, sir, 
for the lieutenant wishes to see you 
very much. This way, bir." 

5This was all so frank ami prompt 

tha t the young man began to think 
he had been a fool for heiin: fright
ened. He follow. .1 
the lantern into tin 
thence d<>v\ n n ]n,r_' 
into u lia-t iiH-nt 'II 
not gi\ e in iu h li_dit, I 
eicnt to reveal the 

' house wa* an old <>IH 
large, for l'uru ii>ul 
npon the oppo-itt 
which looked out 
reached the foot 

^ ^ s , «sir, and on this street we 
•liall nnd the man we seek. It is 

a Btiort cut from where he is 
t6 ihe inn whore your horse is, BO 
wq won't ha*n to retrace these du-
titmt way* Only a little farther, 

fBatldon'thkethia* , 
U U I M yon, iirf;i||r^.wiii1»' 

l!:> II' II w i ' i i 

h u l l , a n d f ro : i : 

t h r i l l ..f -I ..-• 

!,.• I. • . n 

m l i t w . , 

I'm I I l i . i ' 

and l e t . 
-1 e V " 1 

s i d e of t h e h.i. 
o f d o o r - A s le 
«>f the Mairs 1.. 

found himself upon a bruk Hour, 
and he saw the vai ls were of stone 

• A little farther on a door was open
ed, and this led to a *miill apart

m e n t , within which was a lireplat e 
I and a good lire burning. 

"There, good sir," said the sec-
'f | ond guide, "if you will wait a few 

moments I will go and see how the 
lieutenant is." 

As soon as Ruric was left alone 
he looked about him. The room 
waa of moderate size for a small 
house, arid the idea of inhabiting 
the cellars was a common one in 
Moscow during the winter season. 
The windows, two in number, were 
close up to the ceiling and very 
small and were patched with pieces 
ol board in two or three places. 
Kre long t h e man came back, and 
with him came three others, one of 
whom the youth recognized as - the 
individual who had conducted him 
to the house. 

"Orsa will see you, sir ," said he. 
with the lantern. 

Eur ic arose to follow him, the 
other three men approaching the 
fire as though they would remain 
there. He had reached the door 
and passed th rough into the room 
beyond when he thought he heard 
footsteps behind him. I t was a slid
ing, shuffling sound, and he turned 
his head to see what it was. As he 
did so he received a blow which 
staggered him and which would 
have felled an ordinary man t o the 
floor. He gathered himself quickly 
up, but before he could fairly tu rn 
about he received a second blow, 
heavier t h a n the first, which 
brought him upon his knees. I n an 
ins tant all four of t h e men were up
on him, and he could see tha t they 
had ropes i n their hands with which 
to bind him. With all h i s might h e 
threw the fellow who held his right 
hand back against the<wall,,and|an-
other he sent in an opposite, direc
tion, and in a moment more he 
tronld hare been upon bis feet, but 
just at that Instant a noose*was 
adroitly slijjced over .his. .head, and 

At a *hort dis-
it of stairs wun 

uttered Kunc, 

as the rope t ightened about his 
neek he was drawn hack upon the 
brick floor a^aifi. 

' 'Now, resist any more, and we'll 
choke you as mire as fate !" cried the 
man who had hedd the lantern and 
now hail a hold upon, the rope. 

"Oh," groan. .1 Uurie, while the 
massive ( ord.s w inked like cables in 
Ins arms and shoulders, "give me a 
fair chance! I>et me up and free— 
then lock your door*, if you plea.se !" 

"No, no, good Mr," replied the 
rullian, with u wicked smile. "We 
know your power, and we are not 
di.sposed to te.-t i t further. We base 
had trouble enough already. Shall 
W e " -

The man stopped speaking, for at 
that moment another iaio-e was 
j-'ipped dow n iiv er HUIK '.-. Iii ad, and 
eTe h e COllld a v o i d it it had bee!) 

drawn tightly almi.t his arms. He 
H as now at thu mercy uf his captors, 
and, having rolled him OUT upon 
Inn b r e a s t , t h e \ p r o e e e d e i 1 to >ei are 
hi.s arms behind him, whnh , being 
done, they bade him to rise, of 
inurse he could h a \ e no desire to lie. 
there upon the cold brir ks, and he 
got upon bin feet a.s well a.i he could. 

" N o w , K l i n e \ e \ e l , I W ill . o l l d u e t 
j u u tn your own apar tment , " Mini 
the leader of the gang. 

"But wherefore is t h i s ? " the gun-
maker gapped, rendered almost 
hpeechless with the mingled emo
tions of surprise and anger. "Why 
have \e done this ? Whose hirelings 
ure ye that ye thu* waylay and seize 
upon an honest man who has done 
iio harm to anv of \ o u ? " 

"Never mind thut now, «ir," the 
ruffian coolly answered. "Suffice it 
for vou to know that \ o u are safe 
for the present." 

"Hut will \e n.it tell me what this 
is for? There is MUIIC intent." 

" \ I-*, and i nine with me and \ " • 
(diall M'l'. 1 'uliie 

Thu.- tweaking, the man turned 
Mice ir.ore, .and. having puked up 
IIIM lantern, he nin\ed mi, while the 
others, taking I i • i r i.- b\ tin- ninis, 
followed after Tin- pus.incr nind*> 
iio resistant e ii"\» , lor he knew that 
it would be iifccle-s 
tiirne another fli^ 
Jeaehed. 

"Down h e n ? " 
with a shudder. 

"Of course. You'd freeze up 
here." 

These words s t ruck harshlv upon 
the youth's soul, f^r it uieHiit that 
he was to be detained in this lone
some place. 

At the bottom of these stairs they 
came to a vaulted pas-a^je, at the 
end of which wus a door. This was 
opened, and Rune WHK led through 
into the place beyond. He cast his 
eyes quhAly about, and he found 

himself in a nurrmv apartment , the 
vails and floor of which were oi 
stuue and the roof of hrn k, the lat
ter being urdu-d. In one cornet 
wns a couch, and upon it were some 
old s k i l l s . 

And here the \ oiith was to be left 
His e;uide. sirnpl-, pointed to the low 
coin 11 and t hen t urm d aw a v. Horn 
asked a ipie-stinn. but it was not an 
s\verod lu a few moments, more the 
hi'rtvv door was r losn l upon him,and 
lie was m total darkness. He (.ought 
the couch, and, with a deep groan, 
he sank down. 
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Rosalind Valdai and Zennhie were 
V>#cther in their sitting room, and 
the former had been weeping. She 
looked paler than when we saw her 
before, and her brow was heavv. 
Smiles no longer crept about the 
dimples of her cheeks', and her eyes 
had a sad, mournful look. Her face 
plainly showed t h a t she had suffered 
much. 

"My dear mistress," urged the 
taithful Zenobie, throwing her arms 
about Rosalind's neck and drawing 
her head upon her bosom', "weep 
no more. Oh, t he re must be some 
hope! Surely God will not suffer 
such an unholy work to be done." 

"Ah, Zenobie," returned the fair 
maiden in a fluttering, melancholy 
tone, "where can I look for hope?" 

" I say in God. You have told me-
we must look to h im, and I have be
lieved you. Have you n o t always 
been good t o God ?" 

" I have been a s good a s I knew 
how, though I have sinned." 

"How sinned? Oh, my mistress, 
if you have sinned, then who is 
pure? Tell me." 

"We all sin, Zenobie. I t is our 
na ture . " 

"So I have of ten heard, b u t I 
hardly th ink you have sinned. What 
have you done which you knew to 
be wrong?" 

"No th ing , no th ing ." 
Then how have you sinned ?" 
Ah, Zenobie, we all do things 

which we ought n o t to do. But yet 
I mean to do a s near r igh t as I 
can." 

" T h e n leave t h e rest wi th God. 
Oh, when poor mor ta l s d o as near 
r ight as lies in t h e i r power, surely 
they may leave t h e rest with God 
without fear. A n d now, if God is 

J'ust , as yon tell me, why should 
te allow the .wicked duke t o t r iumph 

over you? What justice would there 
be in that when you are all good
ness and he U " in itself?" 

Rosalind wu-. puzzled. She had 
tried tu teach her attend.!/.t to low 
anil honor Clod, and .•she had DO far 
succeeded that Zeiiolue understood 
all the principles of Cl in- t ianih 
end embraced them giadly and jm-
fully. Hut now how should the 
make this point understood? How 
idiould hhe reconcile this apparent 
injustice with (Jod'n uniw-r.-<il mer
cy and justn e? 

•"('an yim nut tell me ' " t he l o ' i n ; 
girl asked a^am. "Whv should <»od 
allow sui h a thing' ' You -a> h e is 
;ill powerful uml can do w Imt he 
Wills.'' 

" Z e l i o b l e , " r e t u r i l i d t h e lil . l ld'il 
nfter ponderine for awhile, "mil do 
imt look at the -s-nhjp<-T in a proper 
I't'llt. (Jod does not o p e / . i t e h\ pel 

tv , i n d i v i d u a l de< l - n m - . a s mi t i n 

peror d o e s . h ' sees t h a t n-rtUill 
laws are neccssarv for the good of 
mankind, and imt a -in .de law of all 
Ins code is there but is \ers good 
Last night your head a< lied, arid 

j o u Buffered, and, ofcour.se, \ou had 
wolated some natural law. Il was 
your own fault. And so tin-. Mif 
fering which is now come upon mi
ls the*result of a violation of one of 
God's laws." 

"Ah," cried Zenobie eagerh, "bu t 
)ou are the one who suffers while 
another violates the law. In un
case I did both and do not com
plain." 

"But listen," pursued Rosalind, 
with a brightening countenance, for 
the true idea had come to heT mind. 
"It would not bv just for a person 
tu enjoy all the guml of a law and 
tea\ e others to MifTer nil the evil. 
God has established in us a M>< nil 
i at ure, and through that pint of 
our nature < owe the «v\eeti - t uf OMI 
efirthly enjov nii'iits Sm h a law 
the law o f Mientllt \ l l l l l s t b e UlllV er 
Mil, a n d if m e n br ' - . ik t h a t law t i n - , 
must , suf fer , a n d t h e i , n l \ j u « t v\ a . 

Ill w h i c h ( i o d i i i l l h l tdl lehl m e f r o ] | , | 
suf fer ing w o u l d he t o re lease 11 ii- • 
f r o m t h e ef fects o f the law. T h e n I I 
should be a poor, buie-onie milea-t, 
lorced to h \e ull no <\.i\* MIOIU- liki I 
« barren rm k upon tii>- top ot Minn- i 
bleak mountain 1 "ut I w m i l d r a t h ! 
ei live anions people and enjoy tin 
C O I I i p a i l l ( J l l » l l l ] l o f III V f e l l o W s . | 

have freely accepted the boon, and 
I 1 U W , tthi-H l t . s e v i l s c o l l i e , I I l l U s t 

suffer. Had God's intent been fol
lowed out there would ha\e been nu 
suffering It is not his fault t ha t 
the duke sins. I><> ion understand 
me?" 

" I don't know," murmured the 
young girl diilnoiish 

"But , see," resumed KoMilind 
"You choose to exercise your si>eial 
nature, and of _\our ow n accord you 

mingle among your fellows. Do 
you not see that thus \ ou are enjoy
ing olio of hod's rn lies! ble^.-ings— 
the blessing of MM uility, friendship 
apd love?" 

"Yes, I 6ee." 
"Well, so far (»«>d is good in hav

ing given imi tha i power for such 
enjoyment'"" 

" Y es , I s e e . " 

"Well, now, under tha t law, when' 
my father and mother died I found 
a friend in the duke and here have 
found a home. But circumstances 
lane (hanged. The duke has he-
ionic wicked in t h o u g h t — h e wants 
more money— and he will prost i tute 
a power which in obeyance of God's 
law would be pood to my ruin . 
"N'ow, (iod cannot save me without 
rending to pieces one of hid most 
powerful laws and one which is 
meant for a universal good. T h e 
moment he does that he destroys 
that principle of human dependence 
whence tlow those most holy virtues 
of lo\e, friendship and charity. He 
must act by universal laws and no t 
by partial rules and individual ex
ceptions. So as long as I can enjoy 
the blessings of social life I must he 
subject to the evils of treachery a n d 
social wickedness. Do you not un
derstand now ?" 

" I see, I see," t h e girl murmured 
thoughtfully. 

"Aye, Zenobie," the mistress add
ed, while a holy light shone upon 
her countenance, "God has made us 
subject to ills here. Bu t look be
yond the grave, a n d how bright i t is 
with hope! I have a fa ther and a 
mother there. Oh, in all my misery, 
even in the worst state to which t h e 
had duke can reduce me, I would no t 
change places with him. You seem
ed t o int imate t h a t God would ape 
me suffer and yet let the duke t r i 
umph. Triumph ? Oh, Zenobie, for 
what would you have t h a t man's 
heart in your bosom and his soul in 
your keeping ?" 

" I would ra ther d i e ! " the g i r l 
cried, while a cold Bhudder r a n 
through her f rame. 

"Then , you see, he does not go 
clear. Oh, how blind and simple 
are those who imagine the re can be 
pleasure in s in!" 

This opened a n e w theme t o Zens-
hie's mind, and s h e pondered upon 
it a long while. Bu t by a n d by she 
came back to the t h e m e from 
whence they had s ta r ted , and in p u i -
Buan.ce thereof she said: , 

"My mistress, are you ame the 
duke will jreraist in )hje V* 

"Av««, Zeriolne; 1 know he will," 
Rosalind answered, while the old 
^ m d d e r came ba.k t o her f nuue and 
the o|J grief to her soul. 

"Ami have you no hope?" 
"OnI\ o n e - i n Huric. He may 

help ine." 
"Oh. I hope he can ! H e is a no

ble man." 
Rosalind answered with a look of 

grati tude, and Zenobie proceeded: 
"Where I*. the titled lord more no

ble than he? Oh, were I to choose 
v. husband now and lie was- free and 
I was m your position I 'd choose 
IJuric Ni-vel before all the emperors 
of aarth " 

"So would I , " returned the fair 
maiden 

"If I Men- a '•oiintcs.s, a s you are, 
i-li, bow I slimiid love to rri.-ike. .s-iiejj 
a Ti .in ii ( on II t ' " 

"l!ut iu. niarrunir him would not 
make h nu a count. \ \ ere h e a ei mnt 
and I like what In- i- now in station 
his n u m i n / nie wnild g i \ e i n e the 
title. 1'ot we poor women do not 
have tit at power." 

" W e i l , t h e n , V\e s h o u l d SO IllUcll 
more h a w the right to choose our 
own husbands-." 

Rosalind made no oral un-:wer, 
but her look showed that she sym
pathized with the sentiment. 

" i h mistres.s," at h-ng'th spoke 
Zenobie again, this time in a low 
wrapper, "w lis may we so t leave 
this p la te?" 

Rosaiind started as though nhe 
had heard the speech of a spiri t , mid 
for a moment a look of hope gleam
ed upon her face. But i t quickly 
passed awa\ . 

"Alas, where should we ^jn!" 
'Ilua wui a part of Lhe plan which 

Zeiiolut* had not thought of, itnd 
ere bhe could make any rep lvoneof 
the female domestics entered the 
apartiii«-nt and un n- nun c» i thut a 
woman \u-lied to see he r i uung mis
tress lios.ihiul asked uh»i it was, 
but the girl (oiilddiilv tell her that 
it w a.s a middle aged woman and 
\erv gjiind looking. '1'lu- \OIIII^' 

countcs-s bade Zenobie go i lmm and 
(ondiiit In r up. hire long after
ward the attendant returned, and 
With lu-r ( a i l i e ( 'h iud l . l . \ e \ el. I 'us. 

alind liii'l nut seen the good Morn.in 
f.>r n \e r a war , hut s-he kiu-w h e r at 
once, and, s tar t ing up from lu-r seat, 
hhe bounded forward and ernhrun-d 
her war nil\. 

"Ah, Aunt Claudia, I am glad you 
have conic! You will let im> -all 
vou aunt, as I did in those happy 
times 1I>IIH gone h\ ''" 

"A}e. sweet Hotalind," returned 
the widow, imprinting; a warm kiss 
upon the fair white hrow. 

The I'ounte.ss noticed the strange 
ladiiess of the woman's tone, and 
then, fur the fin-t time al-n, she 
noticed tin' s,adnesn of her look. 

"Aun t Claudia, vou look sad," she 
said, while a chill dread s t ruck to 
her own heart. 

' 'Aye, ' ' t he widow uttered^ as 
though she were afraid to venture 
the ipie-stiin she wished t o (bk ; "I 
have been very bud hecaus.e I have 
had a terrible fear. Ilu.s—has not 
Ruric b*en here ?" 

"When?" utten'd the maiden, 
catching the whole fear now. 

"Within these three days." 
" Jus t then. Day before yester

day he.was here—in t h e forenoon." 
"And I have not seen him since!" 

the poor woman groaned. 
"Not seen him ? Ruric gone? Oh, 

where, where ?" 
"He said he was going t o see the 

Count Damonoff when he left here," 
interposed Zenobie, who jo ined in 
the gTief. 

"Aye ; so he told me," returned 
the mother. " I have been there, 
and the j have rrot seen him since 
t ha t evening. The surgeon who at
tends the count went out t o the inn 
where Ruric put up his horse, and 
the animal was still there, his own
er having not called for him." 

" 0 God, have mercy I" ejaculated 
the youiig countess i n a paroxysm 
of grief. 

At. this moment there came a rap 
upon the door, and Zenobie went to 
answer the summons. It was the 
black monk, Vladimir, who thus de
manded admittance. At any o ther 
t ime both Kosalind and Claudia 
might have been s tar t led by the 
strange visit, but now they instinc
tively hailed his coming- as a source 
of hope. 

"Ladies," spoke t h e fat monk, ap
proaching the spot where tney stood 
and bowing very low, "you will par
don th is unseemly method of gain
ing admission here, but I had no 
other choice, for I feared the duke 
would refuse me did I apply to him. 
I have come to learn, if possible, 
where Rnric Nevel may be.>> 

The widow tried t o answer, hut 
instead of speaking she burst into 
tears . Rosalind struggled a moment 
with t he deep emotions t h a t stirred 
within her, and she, too, fell to 
weeping. Zenobie was obliged to 
answer. 

."Good father,'3' said she, "we here 
are after the same knowledge. His 
poor mother has come here to try 
if she might find some cle^w to the 
noble youth, and thus did my mis
tress gain t h e first intelligence t h a t 
he was gone. Pray, good s i r , dojyou 

know any tiring af>out rum." w a a t 
have you heard?" 

Iluiu t laudia and the young 
countess now ran-ed their heads, for 
they would hear what reply the 
monk umld nuke. 

"1 only know th.it he ii missing," 
Vladimir replied. "A little while 
ago I called upon the sick count, 
and there I l.-artied t ha t Eur ic Ne-
vel had mysteriously disappeared, 
and I learned also of t h e noble pur-
pone for which he visited the count ." 

" A \ e , " interne-ed Claudia, with 
sudden energy; " h e went t o try to 
gain the fount 's forgneness. I don't 
think they spoke falsely there . I 
don't think any there would wish 
him harm from any iin0

feriug re-
vmge." 

"Njs no ! " returned the monk. 
''His mi:>.-it)n th i ther was most nobly 
fulfilled. So far from eherishing 
any >pirit of revenge is the count 
that he will ever bear for Ruric the 
holiest gratitude of his soul." 

"Do you think so?" the widow 
auked hopefully. 

"1 know i t , " was the monk's as
sured reply. "Bu t , " h e continued, 
relapsing into perplexity, " I cannot 
imagine what has become of him. 
But, hold! My dear >.lidd, is there 
not a humpbacked, ungainly priest 
who sometimes visits your guard
ian w 

This was addressed to Rosalind, 
and a fearful t remor shook her 
frame as she heard it, for its import 
was at once apparent. 

"Do you suspect"— She had 
started forward and grasped the 
monk's a rm as she thus commenced, 
but- -she could not continue. The 
thought she would have uttered waa 
terrible. 

"Go on," whispered Vladimir, 
tending his head low down so as to 
cnti b her very thoughts if they left 
her lip-. "What would you say ?" 

"Oh, 1 ought not, and yet I 
know his, soul is ••apable even of 
that." Thus much the fair eoum-
e.v. murmured to her>elf, and then 
she gazed up and spoke to the 
strange man before her. 

" I t n j o i i Mi*pect mv o n a n l i a n ' " ' 
"1>>I \ou BUepect hi iii ?" the monk 

n turned. 
"Oh, I know not what to t h i n k ! " 
"Hut l isten," resumed Vladimir 

earnestly. "I would know all that 
you know, and then perhaps I can 
assist you. Kear not , for as t rue as 
(iod lives 1 mean t o sa\ e Ruric if I 
eun, and if I can but gain a clew to 
hun now 1 can surely save you both. 
Trust me, for I possess a wondrous 
power for the good of those who 
trust me. N'ow, what end could the 
duke ha\e in Mew in wishing for 
Kurie'.i removal? I know what he 
had in view in concocting the duel— 
it was the death of Damonoff and 
the undivided possession of Drot-

xen. Now, answer me, what does he 
aim a t now ?" 

In spite of all doubts Hos*h«d 
found nerself trusting the monk. 
There was an air of conscious t ruth 
and power in his look and tone that 
won upon her. 

"Good father," she re turned after 
a few moments ' thought , " the duke 
has sworu by a most fearful oath 
that he will have me for his wife!" 

" H a ! " ut tered t h e monk, s ta r t ing 
back a pace and clinching his hands. 
"Does he mean that V 

"Oh, most t ruly he does!" the 
young countess replied, a n d she 
spoke more firmly now, for there 
was something in t h e sudden energy 
of t h e monk's exclamation t h a t gave 
her hone. 
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