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“Then he wants your estates too.
By my sdul, he is aiming for wealth
with a high hand! And do you sup-
pose he fears Ruric Nesvel in con-
nection with this scheme ?”

“Yes, father-—I will speak plain-
ly, for I trust you. 1 do not think

ou would betray one who neser
harmed you.”

“Let the end of these things tell

ou that. Bul now finish what you
had begun—about your thoughts of
the duke.”
He knows, hely father, that I
love Ruric, and he knows, too, that
Ruric loves me. May he not under
such circumstances fear that the no-
ble youth will try to thwart him?”

“Very likely,” returned Viadimir
thoughtfully. “I will profit by this,
and I am much mstaken if you do
not also profit by it. I have those in
Moscow who will work for me. |
cannot, \of course, directly assure
you of salvation, for Ruric may
never be found.”

A quick groan escaped from
Claudia’s hips as the monk thus
spoke, but before Rosalind ecould
épeak the doorof the apartment wa~
opened, and the Duke of Tula strode
in! lie stopped as he cume nigh to
wl.ere the company stood, and hi~

4 is looked upon by-some as having

had some hand in 1t.”

“Ha!  And how doex s~ iom
point toward him?”

“Why, in'no direct way, I bhelieye,
I cannot under~tand 1t. Al Tknow
I~ he 1~ SUsn tedd,””

The count pondered w few na:
ments, and he taought he could =
it Urzenn did not know the secret o
his friend’s strange relapse, for that
bad been kept private. o he had
no clew to the llrnml'-« true chara. -
ter, as tie count possessed,

“I believe the tellow 1~ a villan,™ |
Urzen resumed. “He is surely a vil-
inous loohig man.™

“»o he s responded the count.

“1 never saw ~uch o wiched look
before in any human face”

“Ah!” uttered 4 vance lise by the
door. “Who comes n for the tlatter-
ing remark, mv friend 7?7

and as soon as the servant had with-
drawn he bade his visitor take a
seat.

“Now, Savotano, how s it?”’ he
axked. “Have you seen the count *”’

“Aye; I am from there now. By
wll that’s bad, my lord, the villain is
gatming!”

“Gaining?” repeated Olga, with
surprise. “But you assured me he
wag well nigh gone.”

“So he was, so he was. But he is
recovering now.”

“But how 1s 1t?”

“Why, he tells me he had a new
shysician and that the old medicine

was all condemned and an entire
new course prescribed.”

“And under this new treatment
hie 1s recovering, eh #”

“Yen"

“Well, have yvou not taken some
med=ures to ix this new medicine
BBy the gods, Savotano, vou muat
not let hum ship now !”

“Ah, my lord, I have onlv told
vou how he explained the matter. |
have another explanation.”

“What 1s 1t, sir priest #”

“Why, they simply know that
some one has attempted to poion
the count,” .

“Ha! Iid thev say amvthing?”

“No; there was no need 1 know
that the medicine he was taking be-
fore was the right kind of medicine,
0o fur as 1t came. from the hands of
the surgeon. Aml then there 1s an-
other thing— the count must have

Both the count and Stephen turn
ed, and the humpbacked priest hun
self stoo ] 1 ther prresence, i
| “Hua!" he uttered as he nnln-mlr
“the position of the mvalld - “Up¥|
it By the holy Virgin, you are recover-

mg!™
“Ave)”” returned Conrad: 'l am
Cgaiing fast now, as you may see”” |
The priest strugpled hard with,
his feelings, amd at length e mun-
[ aged to coneeal the deep disappomt-

1
t
'
|

had some powerful antidote on pur-
pose for the pmmn."

“How du yvou hnow that*”

“Simply Lecause he would not
Lhave now been alive had not such
been the case. You mav be sure,
my lord, that thev know poison has
besen administered. ']‘hc'_\ have dis-
covered 1t some way and tuken
the most effective wnid speady et
ol to overcome 1t 1 hnow ths”

“And do vou think the suspect

ey *» tlashed and L:8 frame trembled { ment he felt-- that i, he hd 1t from | You" the duhe a~hed, with some

with pussion.

“How now ?” he cried as soon a<
he could command speech. *“What
means this gathering here in v
own palace? .Meddling monk, how
dare you drag vour detestable form
hither? Out, reptile, out! And let
me catch you here again and my
dogs shall tear you up as they do
carrion|”

Without a word the monk turned
away. His face was pale as death
and his hands were clinched till the
fingers’ ends seemed to settle them-
selves irrto the ,pnlms.

“Remember,” the duke exclaimed
a8 Vladimir reached the door, *uf
you dare to cross my door stool

tn??

again”—

© "*Hold! 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’ll wish God had made you a dog
ere he gave you speech to arouse the
just vengeance oF Vladimir!”

Thus speaking, the black monk
disap
him, but he did not follow out the
impulse. Ere he reached the door
he stopped and furned back.

“And you, woman, who art

. thou?” he uttered, turning an angry
ook upon Claudia.

fo “I am s mourning mother in
search of her lost son,” the woman
sadly replied.

“Ha! I see the likeness now.
You are the woman Nevel, mother
of the young villain who bears that
name! Leive my palace at once,
and don’t you dare to enter it
sgain!”

The poor woman tried to speak,
but she could not. With a deep sob,
she turned away and slowly walked

>~ drom the room.

“Now,” resumed the duke, turn-
ing toward Rosalind, “what means
this secret council ?”

“My lord,” returned the countess,
struggling hard to overcome ler
powerful emotions, “they were here
—to—to”—

But she could not finish the sen-
tence. Her soul was too deeply
moved. She only gave the foul
wretch one look of horror and dis-

..~ gust, and then, covering her face

with her hands, she sobbed aloud.
If the bad man had anything fur-
ther to say, he reserved it for some
- futare time.

CHAPTER XIII.
THE PLOTTER IS AT WORK.
- Qount 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-
rapidly since the visit of Ruric,
r the antidotes he had taken had
roved efficient, and he soon came
back 1o the point he had reached be-
:the aiministering of the poi-

‘ 0, he said, pushing his
rom him, “has anything

gt hekvd yet from Ruric Nevel ?”

Not. that X know of,” returned

‘.-%iéj.l I were able o assist
roh) .%ut haye you heard
hat suspicions ay be

¥ C

ed. Olga started to pursue

| returned hé
; m 5 gt

Stephen's eves, but the count hnew |
chim too well, ) ’
“Youhave not heenvery punctual |
of Inte, futher,” the latter cund, also
tryving to concenl his real feelngs,

“No, no,” returned Sasvotanoe mnou
perplexed manner s L udmit i, But
the fact 18 1 have heen calivd away,
Let’s see. 1 have not been here
sinee the evening on whih I found
a stranger sitting by your side while
you wepe asleep.”

“Who was the straoger?”

“I don’t know. 1 think I never
saw him before.  He wuas a goad
looking young man  Perhaps he
was some relative of vours®”

Thiy downright falreliond, so bold
and flagrant, astonished even the
count, far he knew the consersation
“which the priest had held with Ru-
rrie on that oceuston, and, quick as
Uhghtnimg. too, went the thought to
i the sich man’s nund that this was to
Vhide the probability of lus beng

suspected 1n connection with Rurie’s
disuppearance.

“Iptlmughl vou hnew that man,”
[ the count rand, Tookig the priest
hllurl)l) in the fuee,

“No. I mav have seen i be.
fore, but I dud not surely recogmze
him then. [ asked him why he was
here, but he would not answer me
gave by urging me to silence. Who
was he, my ron "

The count was at first inclined
not to answer, but he thought bet-
ter of it and finally told the priest
that it was Ruric Nevel. The vil-
lain seemed much surprised at thas
and professed to wonder why the
fellow should come to that place.
Urzen, who knew nothing of the
falsehood which rested under all
this questioning, went on and ex-
plained the nature of Ruric’s ms-
sion and its result. And thereupon
. Savotano expressed a wondrous de-
gree of jov and gratification, and
he even presumed to bless God that
such a reconciliation had taken
place.

“And now,” the priest resumed,

after this matter had been disposed
of, “how happened this sudden
change in your discase, my son ?
The doctors thought you dying
' when I was here last.”
“Ygps, 1 know,” answered the
' count, still hiding the deep disgust
that moved within him; “but a new
physician was called in, and he pre-
scribed a new medicine. e said
the medicine I had been taking was
unsuited to my case, and so he gave
me new. You can see the 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 tonight.> ‘

The count made no reply to this,
and as the priest found that he was
not urged to remain he arose at
once. He stopped twice before he
reached the door, but in neither case
did he speak. As soon as he gained
the street he turned toward the up-
per part of the city, and he stopped
not until he had reached the pal-
ace of the Duke of Tula. The old
porter admitted him without ques-
tion, and he made his way at once to
the hall, where he inguired for the
duke. One of the servants went in
search of himutor, snd when he

e the priest follow

i

privaté room,

fo,g he ig rather

sliow of uneasiness,

“Idon’t know Lut I fear they do
However, that amounts to nothing

anly o prevest me from working
rny further at present i the same
direction T have net Lad myvself
open to detection tnouny wave By
heavens, tis too bad' In four and
twenty hours more he would have
been a dead man ™

“Then vou know when the discov-
ery was made ?”

“Yes, on the afternoon before Ru-
ric Nevel was captured, T was there
Just before might, and the punmaker
was then there, atdd | noticed that
the vials were gone from the table,
though T guve no wizns then of hav-
ing noticed . The A hid even then
commenced ronre tre iment for Jus
cure, for I could <ee that the appesr-
ance of s shin had changed. You
niust not blame me.™

"I do not, Savotano; but there
mav be ~ome wav left vet.”

“0Oh, ves., there are a hundred
wiv< an which we can dipose of
hinn, But I may tind some way vet
before he pets out.”

“Look yo.” the duke sanl after o
rhort  pondering  over lus  own
thoughts; “you must watth every
charce  Something may turn up in
our favor. You may find some op-
portunity to finish him vet. 1 wish
vou could.”

“I will do all I can, be sure of
that. I shall wateh narrowly. And,
now, about the other one. Young
Nevel is safe and can be disposed of
at any moment. I have let hun hve
thus far because I had no orders
otherwise.”

“Aye; that wuas right,” replied
Olga. And as he did so he arose and
commenced to pace the room. The
riest followed him with his eyes,
tvut said nothing. At length the
duke stopped and looked Savotano
in the face.

“It would not be a ditficult case
to kill him,” he uttered 'in a low
whisper.

“Not at all.
more easy.”

“And could detection ensue ?”

“In no possible way.”

“Then”—

“Listen,” spoke the humpback aa
Olga hesitated. I strongly suspect
that ’twas this same gunmaker that
led to the investigation of that.zed-
icine, and if it was he then you
will be more quickly suspected than
I shall.”

“Hal Why think ye so?”

“Because he is 2 fellow of won-
drous wit and intelligence and can
see without being told. He has had
several conferences here, and it was
from here that he went direct to the
count’s residence. He knows by
this time why the duel was hatched
up, and if he has half the mind I
give him credit for he will know
that you are at the bottom of the
poisoning business. I am sure of
this.”

“By heavens, you are right, Savo-
tano! Let him die!”

‘T had thought myself that would
be the best way, for if he were at
large you would not be safe.”

“You can have him killed with-
out noise jor disturbance?”

“I think so,” replied the priest,
with a wicked emile. “At all events,
his noise would not hurt any one,

Nothing could be

the world to make himself heard.”

“Where is he 7 ‘

“Why, where you recommended—
in the farthest vault beneath vour
old bathing house, and that ix a
place where he canfot be readily
found.”

“And what dipo~ition can you
make of the bodv after the vork is
done ?”’ .

“Why, that is sireple. It can be
hidden in the old conduit. You
know, the conduit »t1ll exists there.
and probably in some places bet ween
there and the river 1t i~ perfect. but
tear the building 1t 13 all 1 ruins.

The body can be hidden ~o far in
that no stench can come f1an it n
~summer time even to those in the
vault atself. Su, vaoir ree, that 18
1'd~.\." )

“Then let the wark he done at
OLte —ryy turllg}nt."

“Tomorrow nig, my ord, will
do as well, fer T am engaged to-
nieht.”

“Veryv well; It at be tomorrow
nizht.  But, mand, this 1s ~ettled.
There 1x no more question about
this affair. When I ~ce vou agam, 1
trust you will have no reason 1o of-
fer why Ruric Nevel has not been
disposed of.”

“You need have no fears on that
head, myv lord. You muav consider
that the punmaker 15 dead ™

“Right! Soletit be”

And thus dud the wicked dube dis-
pose of Rurie Nevel.

Again Olga took a turn across the
room, and when he stopped there
was a dark cloud upon bus birow.

“Navotano,” he ~aid, “there 1s one
more man whom [ at least would be
assured I8 not in my way.
thatinfernal monk.”

"I saw i this mormimg, my
lord, and I am sure he s watehing
me. And he 1= not alone, lHe has
others with hun. [ Lave been fol-
lewed, and one of my men the one
who entrapped Nevel——1all me not
two hours aro that he hnew his
steps had been followed,”

A doovou thinw this monk s
at the botiom of 1t 77 a~ked the
duke, with some unvcasiness.

*I know 11, for I have =een him

“Then why liive vou not got him
out of the wygv 2"’

“Mha!" uttered the priest, with a
dubwus shake of the lead. “We
cannot always do as we would. But
he shall not live ling af 1 can help
himoff, and I thunk the opportunity
may offer 1tself.””

“He o8 bhold fellow.
found him onlv yvesterday in my own
pulace - n the chamber of the
tountess.”

“Ha' And could vou not have
disposed of lum then®”

“Not well Tt was 1 broad day,
sind people were about. But af 1

find s heart 1 have gven b Je-
pal warnmyg. But,” «ontinued the
duke after some further thought,
“vou must be careful i vour deal-
e~ with hon He iy have some
organized band alway < about him.”
“Iwill be caught 1 no trap,” re-
turned the priest confidently. “He
shall find that I can be as keen as
he can. But it is very strange”—
“What is strange?” asked Olga,
starting, for he, too, had been think-
ing of a verv strange thing.

“Why, that this black monk
should turn up here 1n Moscow so
suddenly and commence, the first
thing, to dog my footsteps and hang
about your palace.”

“Ave,” responded (lga, “‘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 not
to be trifled with. There is but one
power.in Moscow above mine, and
that is the emperor himself, and I
may say that even he is not above
me. He cannot get along without
me. Does anything turn yp to puz-
zle him, he sends straightway for
me.”

“Then use your power for your
own good, my lord.”

“I will. Fear not for me on that
score.” .
At this juncture the priest arose®
to take his leave.
“You have your
said Olga.

“I remember them well, my lord,
and they shall be carried out to the
letter.”

“And when done let me know.”
“I will obey.”

And once more the misshapen
priest was in the street and the duke
was alone.

“Ah, my lord,” muttered the pli-
ant tool to himself as he walked
thoughtfully along, “you may be a
Yittle too confident of your own pow-
er. I have known such things in
Russia.”

instructions,”

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 conetructed stone build-
ing, which, though not connécted
bodily with the cathefiral, yet scem-

[

tog_ far away from

9

ed to belong to it. It was low and
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I mean |}

when I knew he was watching me” |

Why, I|

place of continemont,

broad, with a flat, tiled, roof and
without a risib'e windos  Within
one of the apartments of thi= build-
ing—uan apartment away dovn n
the bowel~ of the carth, wii-re the
light of dav never catne—were seat-
ed six men  The room was of {air
size, and the floor, thre wells aind 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 thev were and
fashioned after various shapes and
patterns. But of that anon. The
place was lighted by a large hanging

lamp which had just power enough
to make the room glooiny and dis-
rral. The s1x men sat about a table
o.a which were a hook and sword,
and the most promment wman there
wus Viadimig, the monk.
And Viadimir slone exposed his
face. All the rest wore black masks,
their robes being of the same mel-
aucholy hue. They sat there silent
as death, Viadimr gazing down up-
un the table and the other tive gaz-
ing fixedly upon lim. Thev were
stout men, all of them, and they
lborv themselves  toward  Viadimar
as hears a servant to his acknowl-
"edged master.
' “The hour is waxing late,” said
I Vladimir at length, looking up from
thetable. His voice sounded 1n that
' place like the echo of a tomb. It
was low and holjow, and the others
started as they heard it.
“There's tiume vet to spare, mas-
jter,” replied one who sat next the
monk.
“l trust we shall not be disap-
»ounted,” said Viadimir at the expi-
ration of a few moments more.
To this no an~wer was returned.
i At length there camie a dull echo
from overhead, and the six dark sit-
. tersstarted up to hsten. The sound
"grew louder, and soon it sent down
cinto that dismal chamber the notes
lof connng footsteps.  In a few mo-
ments more the heavy 1ron door
cresked upon its hinges, and three
‘men entered, and soon behind them
came three mory Those who came
in advance were twoof them leading
i the third a< a prisoner.  And so 1t
rwas with those belind. The 1ron
‘door cresked again, and when the
heavy bLolts had been shoved into
. their sockets the two prisoners were
led forward.
" “Master,” spoke one of the new-
'comers, "we have brought the pris-
opers— two of them—as you com-
manded.”

“It 1s well,” smid Vladimir.
them be hrought before us.™

As the two men are brought to
where the light «an strike upon
theirr faces we see the two guides
who conducted Rune Nevel-to his
Une of them

“Let

 was he who met Rurie in the street,
catel hoon hiere s sy sword shall
'and the other s the one who guided

biminto the old bathhouse with the
lantern in his hand. They shudder-
ed fearfully as they gazed around
upon the dismal seenne, and their
looks plainlv showed that they knew
not why thev had been brought
thither.

“Lesko Totma!” pronounced Vla-
damir.

The first of the prisoners—he
who had met Ruric in the strest—
started as he heard that name and
tried to speak.

“Are vou the man ?” asked the
monk, looking into 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 the mas-
tery over him, for he recognized now
the strange monk about whom he
had probably heard so much.

“Lesko Totma,” said Vladimir
low and slowly, *‘you have been seen
much in the company of a hump-
backed priest named Savotano. You
know such a priest, do vou not ?”

The man hesitated. He gazed fur-
tively about him and trembled more
than before.

“Answer- me!”

“Yes, sir ; I know him.”

“And now, sir, be sure that you
answer me directly and truly. Do
you know a yourig gunmaker named
Ruric Nevel ?”

The fellow started with a percep-
tible quake as this question was
asked, but he seemed to have been
prepared for it, for his answer was
direct. : .

“No, sir; I do not.”

“Ha! Beware! Think well be-
fore you speak.”

“If you mean the man who fought
the duel with the Count Damonoff,
then I have heard of him, but I do
not know that I eversaw him.”

“Then you are sure of this ?”

“0f course I am.”

“Frederic Viska!”

The second prisonér now came
forward. He was a few years youn-
ger thant his companion, though
somewhat larger and evidently more
bold. Totma was conducted out of
the apartment as Viska came for-
ward. '

“You, teo, have been in the com-
pany of this priest, Savotano, have
you not P’ the monk asked.

*T know liim,” the fellow replied,
with a slaght touch of defianee in his
tone. He had unt »surely looked
about him to see those sfrange con-
trinances by which he was surroand-
ed, or he would not have ventured
such a tone.

“And vou have been some in his
company ?”

“Perhapsso.’

“Very well. And, now, do vou
not also know Rurie Nevel”

“I have seen him, too, sir.”

“And now can vou tell me where
hé is at this present time #?”

“No,” wai the answer, short and
quuck.

)

“Beware! T1f you have any re-
gard for your own welfare, you will
amswer me truly. Where 13 Rurie
Nevel 77 _

“I tell you I know nothing about
him—nothing at all.” :

“And of this you are sure >’

“Who are you that assume to
question methus? I know you not.”

Viska spoke this in a tone of vir-
tuous indignation, probably think-
ing that that turn might serve him.

“We will let vou into the secret
by and by,” the monk returned,
with a peeuliar shake of the head.
“But 1 will ask you once more, do
you know where Nevel is?”

“XO!”

“You need not speak quite so
loud. We hear easily.”

“Then don’t ask me impertinent
questions,” retorted the prisoner.

Viadimir started half way up, and
his fists were clinched, but the quick
flush passed from his face, and he
sat back again.

“Look ve,” he said a3 soon as he
was sure his anger would not mani-
fest itself, “were I not sure that you
know what | ask I would not ques-
tion you thus. And now, once more
I ask you, will you. give me some
clew to the whereabouts of Rurio
Nevel ?”

“T'll answer you once more.* I
know nothing about him. You must
not think that this dark place and
vou men sl| dressed in black can
fricht men into telling a lie as it
might a child.”

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

“You know this to be the man ?”

“Yes, my master.”

“And you have seen him in pri-
vate confab with the humpbacked
priest ?”

“I have.”

“And the other things you told
me are true ?”

“They are, master.”

“Then let down those interpret-
ers.”

t’o-o'ﬂ_nm]
For a Tonic

You will need something in the
line of

Wines And Liquors
and weadvise that for the Puresy
and at the most reasonable prices
you go to

Mathews & Servis Co,

Cor Mainand Fitzhugh Streats,
phone 2075

Fire. Employer’s Liabillty,
Establisnce. 1860,
J. H. ABH 11~

Platcglass,

General Insurance.
201-302 Ellwanger and Barry Bldg,
Entrance

39 State Street, Kochester N Y,

Steam Boller Sarety Bonn-
FRANK V, FLECKINSTRIN, FRANK F.FOLEY

Folsy & Fleckenstain,
Lehigh

Valley COAL,

YARD AND OFFICEK,

No. 366 Plymouth Avenue.

Qlawatnr

Geo.Engrert, John H. Engert.,
Adolph F, Schlicx. Edward H,.Engert.

Geo. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Principal Officeand Yard. Telephonessy.
306 Exchange Street.

Louis Ernst Sons

DRALERS IN
The Most Complete Line of

Steel Hods,

Steel Barrows,
Mechanics’ Tools,
Builders Hardware,

Contractors Supplies,
129 and 131 East Main St,

X4 ac rred b
< Alyou reed o bave
dr 15 aticket bythe
ﬁj NEW YORK CENTRALLINES —
) 0 .

?“ Allyou need tosay - 5
< PUT MEQFF AT ?\j
‘%0 BUFFALD: O



file:///e/cl
file:///lllaill
file:///irgin
file:///Tadimir

