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"Then he wants your whi tes too 
By my sdul, he is aiming for wealth 
wi th a high" hand! And do you sup­
pose he fears Ruric \ e \ c l in con­
nection with this scheme ?" 

"Yea, father-r-I will speak plain­
ly, for I t rus t you. I do not think 
you would betray one who m*s**r 
narmed you." 

"Le t the end of these things tell 
ou tha t . But now lininh what you 

d begun—about your thoughts of 
t h e duke." 

——"Hr-known, hely fat Iter, that I 
love Ruric, ninl he knows, too, that 
Huric loves me. May he not under 
such circumstances fear that t h e no­
ble youth will try to thwart hirn?" 

"Very likely," returned Vladimir 
thoughtfully. "I will profit by this, 
and I am much mistaken if you do 
n o t also profit by it. I have those in 
Moscow who will work for me. I 
cannot, sof course, directly assure 
you of salvation, for Ruric inuy 
never be found." 

A quick groan escaped from 
Claudia's lips as the monk thus 
spoke, but before Rosalind could 
epeak the door of the apar tment wu.-. 
opened, and the Duke of Tula strode 
i n ! l ie stopped as he came nijzh to 
wl.t-re (hi- i onipaiiy stood, and hi* 
ej ».* Hashed and h.s frame trembled 
with pa&aimi. 

"How now ?" he cried as soon a-; 
he could command speech. "What 
means this gathering here in mv 
own palace? Meddling monk, how 
dare you drag yoilr detestable form 
'hither? Out, reptile, ou t ! And let 
me catch you here again and my 
dogs shall tear you up as they do 
carrion 1" 

Without a word the monk turned 
away. His face was pale as death 
a n d his hands were clinched t i l l the 
Angers' ends seemed to settle them­
selves into t h e palms. 

"Remember, the duke exclaimed 
a s Vladimir reached the door, "if 
you dare to cross my door stool 
again"— 

"<*Hold!M gasped the monk in a 
hoarse , startling tone. "Offer no 
more threats . But, mark me, proud 
duke, you shall see the day on which 
you'l l wish God had made you a dog 
ere he gave you speech to arouse Un­
ju s t vengeance oi Vladimir!" 

Thus speaking, the black monk 
disappeared. Olga started to p u m i e 
h im, but he did not follow out the 
impulse. Ere he reached the door 
h e stopped and turned back. 

" A n a you, woman, who art 
t h o u ? " h e uttered, turn ing an angry 
look upon Claudia, 
f* " I am a mourning mothe r in 
•earcn* of her lost son," the woman 
aadly replied. 

" H a ! I see the likeness now. 
Y o u are the woman Nevel, mother 
•of the young villain who bears that 
n a m e ! Leave my palace at ouce, 
a n d don ' t you dare to enter it 
aga in 1" 

T h e poor woman tried to speak, 
b u t she could not. With a deep sob, 
«he turned away and slowly walked 
I r o m the room. 

"Now," resumed the duke, turn­
i n g toward Rosalind, "what means 
th is secret council ?" 

"My lord,'* returned the count c-s 
s t ruggl ing hard to overcome her 
powerful emotions, "they were here 

^__to—to"— 
B u t she could not finish the sen­

tence. Her soul was too deeply 
moved. She only gave the fou 
wretch one look of horror and dis 

X 

is looked upon by some as having 
had Koine hand in it." 

" l l u ! And low doi--* M I - , V I m 
point toward him ?" 

"\Vh\, in'no direct wa\ , 1 beh"\<\ 
I cannot uinler-tniid it. Ail I know 
l-> lit' 1* sU.-pei ted." 

The count piiiidercd a f.-w. u i " 
UH'liti, mid be tiio:i^ht he ( -Mild M • 
it. I'r/eri did not know tin--«••. ret o. 
IJI^ friend's etrang*' relap.-e, for that 
liud been kept private. >>o he had 
Ho clew to tIn* prie*t'« true < Imra -
U*r, as the count po^M.̂ ŝ t-d. 

"I believe the Irllow i- a \ l l lail l ," 
I r zen resumed. " l i e in surely a \ il­
ia ini HIS looking iniui.''' 

"bo In- if," re>[tondcil the count. 
" I never -saw Midi a wickfd look 

before in am human fa«-e." 
"Ah!" uttered a Mine < lo>>e bs the 

door. "Who come* in for the nutt<-r-
mg remark, mv fr iend?" 

Both the count and Stephen turn 
ed, and the humpbai ke<l |iri**-t hun ! 
self fton 1 in their pri-.-em-e. j 

"Uu!" he utten-d a" he not fed | 
the position nf the invalid " l ' p ? l 
Bv the Imlv \ i r g i n , von are n r o u - r -
iag!" 

" A w , " returned Conrad; "1 am 
j ; a i l l l l l g f u . - t I I O H . Uh \ O U Il iuy M ' e . " 

T h e prie-t - t ruggle i l b a r d wi th 
his f e e l i n g s and a t leii-ztli In- inuri-
Dged to eoueeal t h e deep di-a ppuiu t-
Hi'-nt he felt-- t ha t t-. lit* bid it from 
S t e p h e n ' * - f \ t ' s , b u t t h e • o l l l l t k l l f W 

hi til too Well. 
" V o i l b a \ e Hut l > e e l l \ c r \ p U l l r t l l n l 

of late, futber," the latter -aid. al-o 
trying tn inini-al In- real feeling-. 

"No, no," returned Suui tano m a 
jierpleM-il manlier; "I admit it . But 
the fact is 1 have been < alied awtiy. 
Let's sec. I have not been here 
Binct* tin* evening on u l m h I found 
a stranger sitting bv vour side while 
\ou were asleep." 

"Who wu.- the s t r anger?" 
"I don't know. I think I nev**r 

saw him before. He \va- a good 
looking young man l'erliaps he 
was some relutive of vour-?" 

This downright falsehood, so bold 
and flagrant, n*toiu-lie«l ev«n the 
cuunt, fur he knew the i ouver-vitiun 
which the priest bad held with hu­
ric on that occaMini, ami. quick us 
hghtnni ; . too, went tin* thought to 
the SK k man'- nund that tins wu- t " 
huh* the prolmhihtv of In- being 
su.-pt»cteil in connection with Huru*'-
disappearuni c. 

"I thought von knew that man," 
the count said, looking the prie.M 
hhurph in the face. 

gus t , and then, covering her face 
wi th her hands, she sobbed aloud. 

I f the bad man had anything fur­
t h e r to say, h e reserved i t for some 
fu ture time. 

C H A P T E R X I I L 
THE PLOTTEK IS AT WORK. 

Count Conrad Damonoff was able 
to Sit up. He was in a great stuffed 
Chair, playing with a favorite dog, 
while near by him sat Stephen Ur-
*en. The young nobleman had gain-
•^irapidly since the visit of Ruric, 
for the antidotes he had taken had 
B|*»yed efficient, and he soon came 
ti&iid. the point he had reached be-
| ^ - t h e aatebustering of the poi-

\." he «ad, pushing his 
_ f _ froa« him, "has anything 
p t s i y*?t from Buric Nevel ?" 
^#hat I know of," returned 

"Oii, I wish I w%re able to assist 
in the search t But hays you heard 
anytnimj of ^hat suspicions may be 

*%Wh; tbti the hampbacked priest 

"No. I inav have seen him be­
fore, but I dul not surely recogni/e 
him then. I asked him why he was 
here, but he would not answer me 
save by urging me to silence. Who 
was he, my son ?" 

T h e count was nt first inclined 
not to answer, but he thought bet­
ter of it and finally told the priest 
that it was Ruric Xevel. The vil­
lain seemed much surprised at this 
and professed to wonder why the 
fellow should come to that plact-. 
Trzen, who knew nothing of the 
falsehood which rested under all 
this questioning, went on and ex­
plained the nature of Kuric 's mis­
sion and its result. And thereupon 
Savotano expressed n wondrous de­
gree of joy and gratification, and 
he even presumed to bless (!od that 
such a reconciliation had taken 
place. 

"And now," the priest resumed, 

; after this matter had bcrn disposer! 
of, "how happened this sudden 

I change in your disease, my son ? 
| The doctors thought you dying 
' when I was here last." 

"Y^s , I know," answered the 
count, still hiding the deep disgust 
that moved within him; "but anew 
physician was called in, and h e pre­
scribed a new medicine. H e said 
the medicine I had been taking was 
unsuited to my case, and so h e gave 
me new. You can see t h e result." 

"Yes, I see," was the reply, "and 
as you seem to have very good com­
pany I'll take my leave. I have 
several calls to make ton igh t . " 

T h e count made no reply t o this, 
and as the priest found tha t he was 
not urged to remain h e arose a t 
once. He stopped twice before he 
reached the door, bu t in ne i ther case 
did h e speak. As soon a s he gained 
the street he turned toward t he up­
per par t of the city, and he stopped 
not until he had reached t h e pal­
ace of the Duke of Tula . The old 
porter admitted h im without ques­
tion, and h e made his way at once t o 
the hall, where he inouired for t he 
duke. One of the servants went in 
search of his master, and •hen he 
returned he hade the priest follow 

and as soon as the servant h a d with­
drawn he bade h is visitor take a 
scat. 

"Now, Savotano, how is i t ? " he 
asked. "Have you seen the c o u n t ? " 

"Aye; I am from there now. By 
nil that 's bad, my lord, the villain is 
paining!" 

"Oaining?" repeated Olga, with 
lurpnse. "But vou assured me he 
was well nigh gone." 

"So he was, so he was. B u t ha is 
recovering now." 

"But how is i t?" 
"Why, he tells m e he had a new 

physician and that the old medicine 

was all condemned s n d an entire 
new course prescribed." 

"Antf under tin* new treatment 
he i.- recovering, eh ?" 

"Yes." 
"Well, have you not taken some 

rnea-nre* to fix th i - new medicine? 
I*5y the god*, Savotano, you must 
not let him slip now !" 

"Ah, my lord, I have only told 
you how lie explained t he matter. 1 
have another explanation." 

"What is it, sir priest ?" 
"Why, they simply know that 

some one bus at tempted to pnison 
the cuunt." 

" H a ! Did tliev hay a m t h m g ? " 
" X o ; there was no need I know 

that the medicine he was taking be­
fore was tiie right kind of medicine, 
so far as it came-frmn the ha mis of 
the surgeon. And then there is an­
other thing—tiie count must have 
had some powerful antidote on pur­
pose for the poison." 

"How <!.) \ou know t h a t ? " 
"Simplv Lecau.-e lie would not 

have now been *ibve bad not such 
been the cu.-e. Vou IHHV be sure, 
my lord, that tliev know pnn-on ha.-
been adrmni-tered. Tht-v luivedi-*.-
toveri-d it in -onie wav and taken 
t h e I l l o - t e f f e c t i v e a n d s p e e d v lilt-111-

Oi] t o o v e r c o m e i t . I kl l '* \v t l l l d . " 

" A n d d o w i l l t l l i l l k t i l e \ s u s p e c t 

V o u - ' " t h e d l l k c a - K c d , WlMl s o m e 

slliiVV o f U l l e a - l l i e - - . 

"1 don't know ; but I fear tliev do 
lliivu-vi-r, that amount.- to nothing 

imlv to prc\i • t me Irom working 
i-nv further at pn-cnt in the -,mn-
direction I li.iv.• ii"! bud nn-elf 
open to detection in unv way. Jiv 
heaven-, ' t i- too had ' In four and 
twenty hour- more he would have 
been a dead man 

"Then you know when the discov­
ery via- made ?" 

"\ es, mi the afternoon before Ru­
n e Nevel wa- captured. I was there 
just before night, and the gunmaker 
was then there, utul I noticed that 
the vials were gone from the table, 
though I gave no -i^n- then of hav­
ing noticed it. Tin \ bad even then 
c o m m e n c e d M' l t l e l l e . l l l l e l i l f o r b l -

cure, for 1 could «ec that theappear -

Tne duke *afl id Jus private) room. 

mice of hi- skin had i banged. Vou 
must not blame rue." 

"I do not, Savotano; but there 
inav be •.nme wav left vet." 

"Uh, ve-. there are a hundred 
wav- in winch we can dispose of 
Iiiin. hut I mav lind sonie way vet 
before lie gets out." 

" h o o k v e , " t in* d u k e s a i d a f t e r II 

short pondering over his own 
thoughts ; "vou mu.-t watili every 
chance Something may turn up in 
our favor. You may find some op­
portunity to finish him yet. 1 wish 
you could." 

" I will do all I can, he sure of 
that . I shall watch narrowly. And, 
now, about the other one. Young 
Xevel is safe and can he disposed of 
at any moment. 1 have let nun live 
thus far because I had no orders 
otherwise." 

"Aye; that was r ight ," replied 
Olga. And as he did so he arose and 
commenced to pace the room. Tiie 
priest followed him with his eyes, 
but said nothing. At length the 
duke stopped and looked Savotano 
in the face. 

" I t would not he a difficult case 
to kill him," he ut tered 'in a low-
whisper. 

"Not at all. Nothing could be 
more easy." 

"And could detection ensue ? " 
" In no possible way." 
"Then"— 
"Lis ten," spoke t h e humpback asv 

Olga hesitated. "I strongly suspect 
that 'twas this same gunmaker that 
led to the investigation of that.med­
icine, and if it was he then you 
will be more quickly suspected than 
1 shall ." 

" H a l Why think ye so?" 
"Because he is a fellow of won­

drous wit and intelligence a n d can 
see without being told. H e h a s had 
several conferences here, and i t was 
from here tha t he went direct t o the 
count 's residence. He knows by 
this time why the duel was hatched 
up, and if he has half t he mind I 
give him credit for he will know-
t h a t you are a t the bottom of the 
poisoning business. I a m sure of 
this ." 

"By heavens, you are r ight , Savo­
t ano! Let him d i e ! " 

" I had thought myself tha t would 
be the best way, for if h e were a t 
large you would not be safe." 

"You can have h im killed with­
out noise |or disturbance?** 

"1 th ink so ," replied the priest , 
with a wicked smile. "At all events, 
his noise would not hurt any one, 
for he is rather too fat awjwr from 

t he world to make himself heard." 
"Where is he T 
"Why, where you recommended— 

in the farthest vault beneath vour 
old bathing house, and that is a 
place where he i an not he readily 
found." 

"And what di.-po-ition can you 
make of the bodv after the v ork is 
done ?" 

"Why, that in DIM-pie. Jt can be 
hidden in the old conduit. You 
know, the conduit still exists t h e r e 
.ind probahlv in .-vine place-, between 
there and the river it i- perfect, but 
tea r the building it is all m ruiu». 

The body can be hidden so far in 
that no stench can come ft mi it in 
-uriuiier time even to tho-e ui the 
vault itself. So, vou see, that is 

e 
c d - \ . 

"Then let the work !>*• done at 
nine -sav tonight." 

"Tomorrow night, mv lord, will 
fb> as weil, fcr I am engaged to­
night . " 

"Very well; h-t a he tomorrow 
night. Uut, mind, this l - -ettied. 
There is rio more 'pie-tion >d><"!t 
t ins affair. When I -ee \m i again, 1 
trust you will have no reason lo of­
fer why Ruric Nevel has not been j 
disposed of." , 

"You noed have no fears ou that j 
iiead, mv lord. You mav consider 
that the gunmaker is dead." 

"Ulght! So let It he." 
And thus did the wicked duke dis­

pose of Kunc Nevel. 
Again Olga took a turn across the 

room, and when he stopped there 
w a - a dark cloud upon his tirow. 

"Savotano," lie i-aid, "tin-re is one 
more man whom 1 ut least would he 
assured is not in my way. I mean 
that infernal monk." 

"1 saw hun this morning, my 
lord, and I am sure in- i- watching 
me. And he i- not abuie. He lias 
others with turn. I have been fol-
h wed, and one of mv nun tiie one 
w bo entrapped NI-VI-I —lob I me not 
two hour- .î 'o that lie Knew his 
- t e p - h a d lii-eli f o l l o w e d . " 

"'And do vou think tin- monk is 
at the hot t.uii of it ?" a-ked the 
duke, with sonic uiiea-ine-s. 

"1 know a, fur I have >een him 
when I knew lie wa- watching me." 

'"Then win have vou not pit him 
out of the wav ?" 

"Aha 1 " uttered the prie-t, with a 
dubious shake of t he head. "We 
uinnot alwavs do as vve would. But 
lie shall not h\e long, if 1 ian help 
him off, and I think t he opportunity 
mav offer itself." 

"He is a bold fellow. Why, 1 
found hun onlv yesterday in my own 
pulace in the i liamhcr of the 
( t>untes*s." 

" H a ' And could you not have 
disposed of him then ?" 

"Not well. It wa**. ui broad day, 
IWHI people were about. Hut if I 
i atch h iin in-re again mv -vv ord shall 
lind hi*- heart 1 have _*ivtiI hun le­
gal warning. But," loutinucd the 
duke after some further thought , 
"vou must be careful m vour deal­
ing- with hun lb- ui.i\ liuve some 
organized band ulw.iy- about him." 

"I will be iaught m no t rap , " re­
turned the priest confidently. " H e 
shall lind that I can he a- keen a-
he can. But it is very strange"-— 

"What is s t r ange?" asked Olga, 
s tar t ing, for he, too, had been think­
ing of a very strange thing. 

"Why, that this black monk 
should turn up here in Moscow so 
suddenly and commence, the first 
thing, to dog my footsteps and hang 
about your palace." 

"Aye," responded Olga, "and the 
same thought was in my mind when 
you spoke. But never mind; he 
shall not escape me if he presumes 
much more. By heavens, they shall 
know that the Duke of Tula is no t 
to he trilled with. There is but one 
power. in Moscow above mine, and 
tha t is tiie emperor himself, and I 
mav say that even he is no t above 
me. He cannot get along without 
me. Does anything t u r n u p to puz­
zle him, he sends straightway for 

m e . 
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"Then use your power for your 
own good, my lord." 

" I will. Fear not for me on t h a t 
score." 

At this junc ture t h e priest arose^j 
to take his leave. 

"You have your instruct ions," 
said Olga. 

"1 remember them well, my lord, 
and they shall be carried o u t to the 
let ter ." 

"And when done le t me know." 
" I will obey." 
And once more t h e misshapen 

priest was i n the street and the duke 
was alone. 

"Ah, my lord," muttered the pli­
an t tool to himself as he walked 
thoughtfully along, "you may be a 
Httle too confident of your own pow­
er. I have known such things in 
Russ ia / ' . 

CHAPTER XIV. 
THE MYSTIC TRIBUNAL. 

Away back of the old Cathedral 
of Moscow and in a narrow, dark 
court which was-overlooked by the 
towers of the-giant edifice stood 
a curiously constructed stone build­
ing, which, thoogh not connected 
bodily with the cathedral, yet seem­
ed to belong to it. It was low and | 

iH*> 

broad, with a flat, tiledl, roof and 
without a nsih 'e vrindow Within 
one of the apartuientft of t in- build­
ing— an apartment avvav dovn in 
the boweN of the earth, vvii-rr the 
light of dav never cam*?—were seat­
ed six men Tiie room wa- of fair 
srze, and the floor, in* w.*!!- jind the 
ceiling were of dark stone. Wooden 
benches were arranged about the 
place, and there were some other ar­
ticles of furniture there, too^— 
strange contrivances they were and 
fashioned after various shapes and 
patterns. But of that anon. The 
place was lighted bv a large hanging 

hunp which had just power enough 
to make the room gloomv and dis-
iral. The cix men .-at about a table 
o.i which were a book and sword, 
and the mo-t prominent man there 
w a- V ladimir, the monk. 

Ami Vladimir alone exposed his 
face. All the re-t wore black masks. 
their robei- being of tin* same mel-
ainholy hue. They sat there silent 
a.- death, Vladimir gazing down up-
un the table and the other live gaz­
ing fixedly upon him. They were 
stout men, all of them, and they 
bore thenihi-he- toward Vladimir 
as bears a servant to his acknowl­
edged master. 

"The hour is waxmg la te , " said 
Vladimir a t length, looking up from 
the table. His voice sounded in that 
place like the echo of a tomb. I t 
was low and holjow, and the others 
s tar ted as they heard it. 

"There's time yet t o spare, mas­
ter ," replied one who sat next the 
monk. 

"I trust we shall not be disap-
jpomted," said Vladimir at t he expi­
ration of a few moments more. 

To this no an-wer was returned. 
At length th ere raiiie a dull echo 

; from overhead, and the six dark sit-
. t t rs s tar ted up to listen. The sound 
| grew louder, and soon it scut down 
, into tha t dismal chamber the notes 
I of coming footsteps. In a few rno-
• incut- more the heavy iron door 
' creaked upon it.- hinges, and tlm*e 
! men entered, and soon behind them 
I tame three rnorj' Those who came 
' in advHiie- were two of them leading 
j t he third a- a prisoner. And so it 
' wa- with those behind. Tiie iron 
j door creaked again, and when the 
' heavy bolt- had been shoved into 
, their sockets the two prisoners were 
Led forward. 

"^Ia- ter ," spoke une of the new-
i comer-, "we huve brought the pris­
oners— two of them—as you com-
mandeo ." 

"It is well," said Vladimir. "Let 
them he brought before us." 

As the two men are brought to 
where the light can strike upon 
their faces we see t he two guides 
who conducted Rune Nevel-to his 
place of inntiiieiiii nt. One of them 

I was be who nut Kunc in the street, 
and t he other I- the one who guided 

I him into the old bathhouse with the 
lantern in his hand. They shudder-

] ed fearfully a- they gazed around 
j upon the di-mal scene, and their 
look- plainlv showed tha t they knew 
not why they had been brought 
thi ther ." 

"I>esko T o t m a ! " pronounced Vla­
dimir. 

The first of the prisoners—he 
who had met Ruric i n the street— 
star ted as he heard t h a t name and 
tried t o speak. 

"Are you the m a n ? " asked the 
monk, looking in to his face. 

"Yes, holy father ," the wretch 
tremblingly replied. 

"Then stand you here in front of 
me. 

The fellow was moved up in front 
of the table, and surprise and fear 
seemed to be struggling for t h e mas­
tery over him, for he recognized now 
t h e strange monk about whom he 
had probably heard so much. 

"Lesko To tma , " said \Tadimir 
low and slowly, "you have been seen 
much in the company of a hump­
backed priest named Savotano. You 
know such a priest, do you n o t ? " 

The man hesitated. He gazed fur­
tively about him and t rembled more 
t han before. 

"Answer me!" 
<fYes, s i r ; I know him." 
"And now, sir, be sure t h a t you 

answer me directly and truly. Do 
you know a voung gunmaker named 
Ruric Nevel?" 

The fellow started with a percep­
tible quake as this quest ion was | 
asked, but he seemed to have been 
prepared for it, for h i s answer was 
direct. 

"No, sir; I do not ." 
" H a ! Beware! Th ink well be­

fore you speak." 
"If you mean the man who fought 

t h e duel with the Count Damonoff, 
t hen I have heard of him, b u t I do 
n o t know t h a t I ever saw h im." 

"Then you are sure of this r " 
"Of course I am." 
"Frederic Viska!" 
The second prisoner now came 

forward. H e was a few years youn­
ger t h a m his companion, though 
somewhat larger and evidently more 
b o l d To tma was conducted out of 
t h e apar tment a s Viska came for­
ward. 

"You, teo, have been in the com­
pany of this priest, Savotano, have 
you not ?' the monk asked. 

"I know him," t he fellow replied, 
with a slight touch of defiance in h i s 
tone. He had not surely looked 
about him to see those si range con­
trivances by which he was surroand-
ed, o r he would not have ventured 
such a tone. 

"And you have been some in his 
company ?" 

"Perhaps so . " 
"Very well. And, now, do vou 

not also know Rurie Xevel?" 
"I have seen him, too, sir." 
"And now can you tell rne where 

he is at th i s present time ?" 
"Xo," wa* the answer, short and 

quick. 

"Beware! I f ytra have any rev 
gard for your own welfare, \ou will 
answer me truly. Where is Ruric 
S W 1 ?" 

"I tell you I know nothing about 
him—nothing a t all." 

"And of this you are su re?" 
"Who are you that assume t o 

question me thus? I know you not . " 
Viska spoke this in a tone of vir­

tuous indignation, probably th ink­
ing t ha t that t u r n might serve him. 

"We will let you into the secret 
by and by," the monk returned, 
with a peculiar shake of the head. 
"But I will ask you once more, do 
you know where Xevel i s?" 

"No!" 
"You need not speak quite so 

loud. Wr» hear easily." 
"Then don't ask me impertinent 

questions," retorted the prisoner. 
Vladimir started half way up, and 

his fists were clinched, but the quick 
flush passed from his face, and he 
6at back again. 

"Look ye," h e Raid as soon as he 
was sure his anger would not mani­
fest itself, "were I not sure that you 
know what I ask I would not ques­
tion you thus. And now, once more 
I ask you, will you. give me some 
clew to t h e whereabouts of Buric 
Nevel r 

T i l answer you once more. * I 
know nothing about him. You must 
not think that this dark place and 
you men all dressed in black can 
fright me"n into telling • lie as i t 
might a child." 

At this point Vladimir turned to 
one of his men, one of those who 
helped bring t h e prisoners in, and 
said: 

"You know this t o be the man?" 
"Yes, my master." 
"And you have seen him in pri­

vate confab with t he humpbacked 
priest ?" 

"I have ." 
"And t h e other things you told 

m e are t rue ?" 
"They are , mas te r . " 
"Then let down those interpret­

ers." 
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