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At this command two of the at-

tendants moved to the back side of”

the room, where they unhooked u
Btout chain from the wull, and ax
they allowed it to slide through
their hands a ourious piece of ma-
chinery descended directly in front
of the table. It consisted of a stout
bar of iron which was suspended
midway upon the chain and there
rested parallel with the ceiling. Up-
on each end of this bar were straps

of iron armed with springs aud

gcrews. At a motion from the
monk the prisoner was led back ull
he steod directlv beneath the bur,
and then his arms were seized and
raised up. e struggled some and
cursed more, but he was soon over-
come. The iron bands were pusseld
around his wrists, and connerted
with these were two small
which were shpped over the thumbs.
After these had been firmly secured

the chain was tightened, and the fel-

low’s hands were raised far abowve

his tead. There were two results

roduced by tightening the chain.
t not only tended to draw the

thumbs back upon the wrists, hut it -

also twisted the thumb, the two cups
beiigr nrmed with filehike teeth with-
in and closing tizhtly upon the flesh.

“Naw, sir,”" spohe Viadimur lowly
gnd deeply, “f am going to axk
these questions again, and you will
do well to answer them truly. Wil
you tell me where Ruric Nevel is¥”

“I don’t know.”

“Will you tell me where you saw
him last ?” :

“I haven't seen him since he
fought the duel with Damonoff.”

“Beware!”

“1 have nat.”

“Mark me, I have had you watch-
ed, and I know that you have scen
Nevel within these three days. This

I know, 80 1 have no hesitation in

the course I am about to pursue
Once more, where is Ruric Nevel #”

The man hesitated now, hut his
answer was still the same.
would not tell.

Vladimir made a motion to the -

two men who stood by the wall, and
they gave a pull upon the chain.

“0O God!” gasped the prisoner
as the painful twist and wrench
came upon his thtimbs.

“Will you answer?”

“How can I? How can I?”

*“By speaking what you know.”

“I knownothing.”

Another signal was made to the
men at the chain, and they pulled
wgain; another groan from the pris-
oner, but no other response.

Another signal and another pull.

“Mercy!” shrieked the poor
wretch, quivering with pain.

“Will ysirangwer ?”

“I don’t know.”

“Then we must try again.”

t “No, no; 0 God, no morel”

“But you must answer.”

. “I don’t know.” .

| “Then you must have forgotten,
" and such treacherous memories need

starting :g}.”
As Vladimir thus spoke he waved

" tis hand again.

“O (God, have mercy! Oh-o-o!

Bave me! Save me!”

“Save yourself.”

The wretch was in torment now

without cessing. Nearly the whole
of his weight bore upon his wrists
and thumbs, and the latter were
drawn over almost to the wrist. But
he would not answer. He had a
decper fear than this. He feared to
break the horrid oaths by which he
was bound to the scheming priest.

"~ One more pull upon the chain,
and the man’s feet were clear of the
floor. His whole weight now bore
‘mpon his thumbs, and he groaned in
the agony of torture. He bore it a
few moments, but his coward soul
seould bear no more. '

Bown!” *
“But answer

K J—don’t—

Where is Ruric Ne-

¢ ‘@1,  thou false hearted vil-

“Join 1”. shouted Vladimir in a voice
of thunder, “This is the last of this
tofture, but when we take you from
here . we can put you into a state
ojpared with which the pain you
rience is real joy. Each
. ]llimb sh?)‘llﬂbe wrenched
shape, and your very eyes
‘\itlflike”-“-%“-' » .

awn), O- great God,

« *
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.. groaned and begged for merey,

He

- 0 @od! Down, down! Let me
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itation, one =smngle moment, and
then the miserable wreteh gave up.

“He's in the bathhoure”

“Ha' Where?"

“In the old bathhouse near the
river on the Tula pass in one of the
vaults!”

“Very well. Let im down.”

THe chun was slacked up, and

" Frederie Vi-kha was onee more upon
his feet. He trembled vet, for there
wis painin his arms,

“Now carrs- b out,”
Viadumr, “and bring the other one
in.”

In a8 few moments more lesko
Totma wus hefore the strance tri-
bunal.  He trembled fearfully, for
he had been where he could hivar s
comupanion’s greans without hearing
what hgsund. :

“Lesko Totma,” spoke the monk

m a low, deep tone, “we have given
vou time feor thought, and mayhap
vou have vour memory brightened
by this tune. Now, where 13 Rurie
. Nevel?”

“Idon’t know.”

“Ah, vou sl forget, eh ?”

“I never knew ”

“A mo«t strange forgetfulness, 1
must confesa.  Let the interpeetors
be adjusted!”

0N, mereyt Don't murder me!”

. But no notice wax taken of his
cries. The straps and coneal cups
cwere adjusted and the chan drawn
Ctight, At the first turn of the self
acting serew the feltow <hrieked, It
was not so much with the present
pain as with the fear of what was to
come. The vent presage of the
place, so dark and dismal, had more
effect upon his mind than 1t had up-
on his companion.
. At a second pull of the chain he
He
had heard of this dark place, and he
fancted that men who came there
seldom went away alive.

“Hark ye, base wreteh,” the monk
said, “if vou do not tell me where
; the young gunmaker is I'll have vou
j torn limb from hmb.  Another pull,
there!”

As the wrench came agrain the vil-
lain fairly shouted with pan.

“Oh, let me go! Let me go!
Ctellall!” .

“Then tell. You leave not tlus
place alive untl vou have told.”

“He 1s—O God! He 1s--1n the
"old bath!™

“Where ?”

'n

"r']l !’("] ,

heart. He had broken the rope
from his arme on the first day of hus
confinement,®and he had hoped to
 overcome the man who brought him
food and drink and thus make his
rscape, but no human being had yet
come in to lum.  Hig food had been
parsed in through a small wicket,
“And this is the end of life!” he
murmured to himself @8 he paced
slowly to and fro across the dun-
geon. “Thus ends all the hopes of
vouth, and here the prayers of u life-
tme must, close in one last hope—
one hope of heaten when esrth has
passed awav! My mdther, no fare-
well can reach thee from the lips of
thy son. He will he down 1o the
dark ~lumber of death, and thou
shalt not know his resting place!
And thou, loved one -oh, thou
fondly cherished, wildly worshiped
heing—thy sunles can shine no more
for me' Oh, Rosalind, would that |
could pee thee but once— that onee
more I might press thiee to iy hos-
om and hid thee remernber me when
(Tampgone!  Had Tnever seen thee |
might mot be here now!  And wet,
O God, for life af | would not
wipe away the written ~story of that
holy love from my heart!”
1 The thought of Rosehnd came
heavily upon him. Al else he could
give up oana higher hope than that
of earthe but for her he held a
gtrange fear. She would be anoth-
er's,
o And must it be <0 " he contin-
ued after some minute- of punful
reflection. “Alas, slo- will he nothing

1
i

to me hereafter! My mother will
know her son, but Rosalind will
know another!  And. vet <he mav

carry the old love with her alwavs.
She may never forget at. Oh, could
I hut once™-

He stopped  saddenly,  for he
heard a footfall in the Jow passage
vlose by the dunveon  Jle Listened,
und he heard more There were ~ev.
eral f!'t'l, llllll ~oan he heard \l)ll't'ﬂ‘.
He moved bk to the extrenuty of
the tvault and hictencd  The feet
:-lnp]w(‘, amd the <onnd of wraling

iron, hhe the drawing of a bolt, was,

henrd Soon alterward the door

was opened. and the Light from a’

luntern fHashed mto the place.
a few momems the prisoner waa
bhind by the sudden transition, but
b_\' (]t‘;.’l‘t'('* he overcame the ditlicul-
ty and was able to took up.

The tirst object upon which s
eves foll was the hum].hu« hed priest,
Savoteno. There were four others
behind him, hat Rurne noticed them
not yet.  He <aw hefore Tom the
man whorn he believed ta he the 1n-
strument of his suffering, and with

I'or

l
l

[l

| wah.

ridor led off to where a wing of the
butlding had bees partly torn away,
and they soon came te alarre circu-
far apartment, 1 the center of
which wa< a8 deep basim where in
vedrs gone by peoplie had been wont
to bathe, - The walls Jooked prinm
and ragged by the feeble ravs of the
tantern, and the Jnll wied came
mouning through the crachs und
erevices 1in the decaving ma-wnry,

“There,” spoke one of the guides
a- he set his fantern upon the top of
a broken column.  “We will stop
ll("l't'g'

Ihe words were spohen i a sort
of hushed, unmeraful tone, and
tarie felt them strike fearfal'y up-
on him. He gazed upon the man
whao bad spoken, and fe s thut he
Wids preparing to throw off has pe-
h=se, which he had thus far worn,
A~ oo g~ this was off by moved to
wihere companton and
commmenced w hispering,

Could  Rurie mistake  lonwver?
W hat but one could there
have been for hoinging lim to such
a place? Fo the feft, where the ba-
sin had once emptied itself, there
was a dark, deep, cavelihe place, at
the mouth of \\'%m'h a hieap of rub-
bish had collected.
which to hide o dead body! Ro
thought Rurie. But he=was startled
from the dark reverie by a darker
reahty.

One of the men-had taken a club,
a long, heavy bludgeon which the
vouth had not before seen, and was
Just balanang it 1n one hand while
hie spat upon the other.

“You will not murder me here 10
cold blood ! uttered Rurie, starting
bui'k.

The stout ruthian clutehed the
lub 1 both hands, but made no
verbal an-wer,

"Speak!  For God's sake answer
me ! the prisoner exelaimed, start-
iny backh another prae “1o you
mean to murder me 7

“Win,” ansvwered the man with
the club ma cool, otfhanded man-
e T, siiee Vou are roo anvious o
Enow, I tell \yu You will dio
withina mimuate!

“And will vou take the hife of one
who never harmed yvou? Hold' If
money be vour object”—

“Ntop!”
“You can't argue us out of 1t 1n that
You've got to e, and the
sooler You go the sooner vou'll get
over 1t. You wou't sutfer a bet of
you don't go to hiching up a fuss.
There, now. [fyvou hadu't bothered
me ‘twould have been all over by
tlus time.”

Oh, what would Ruric have given

ltis wlonn]

redsol)

What a plm'c in

one bound hie reached himand felled 8t that moment for the use of one of

“him tothe oor,

| “Hold" cred one of the others, prajing f()r‘..
«\We : He said nothing more, hut he allow-

one who held the Iantern.

his arms!  But that was bevond

Yet he had his feet.

hnve come 1o conduct thee out from ed the mun to come within u fow

here.”
“Ha! Say veso®”
“Most surely we have.”
“Then stand nstde and et me go ™

1
|
|
P Juat e vou say

|h;ll].

The doors are  other man also had a club.

vanls of him, and then he prepared
for the only means of defense he
The hure (duby was raised, and
at that moment Rurie saw that the

He

“The duke's hath, on the pass of _open, and vou may go. You mav fol- knew then that they had been con-

Tula!™
“Whereabouts there?”
“In the lowest,. farthest
19

Oh, spare!

Vladimir waved his hand, and the

vault

torture,

“Now conduct them both to the
dungeons and lock them up. Thev
must not run at large for the pres-
ent. Let them be necure.”

“No, no,” cried Viska, who had
beenr brought Lack. “You were to
let me go it [ told vou.”

“Not free, sir,”” said Viadimir.

“But” you have no right to hold
me thus. I am nearly dead with

ain now where vou have torn my
iands in pieces. By the”—

“Silence, dog! My authority here
is my power. My right 1s mv might.
I have you, and I will keep you.
Were I to let vou go I might not
have the power to cateh you again,
as legal officers could. Lead them
ofl, and then we'll turn our atten-
tion to the duke’s bath!”

CHAPTER XYV.

WHAT HAPPENED AT THE DUKE'S BATH.

Rurie Nevel could krep no ac-
count of time. Darkness, and dark-
ness only, dwelt with him in his pris-
on house—darkness so utter that
the only effect of opening the eves
was the nervous reality of the mo-
tion. - In fact, ’twas lighter with
the eyes closed than with them
opened, for when tightly closed

there were peculiar fantastic shapes
floating in the imagination, and
even this was a relief. And then
there was a sort of kaleldoscopic
sucoession of colors when the lds
were tightly pressed that seémcd
grateful to the nerves and gave;vari-
ety to the mind. But when‘the
eyes were open only a cold, impene-
trable blackness was present, within
which there were no shapes, no
forms, save the one form of utter
chaos. Lo

Ruric felt sure he had been there
four days, and at times it appeared
longer than that. Food and drink
had been brought to him thrice, and
he was now without both. His

“|strength had not yet left him,

therswere pains in his limbs
oliilling Fefinuti

about the
N 4.

low us,or you mav go in advance.”
“Then lead on,”

“and Iwili follow.”
“Asyousav”
Thus speaking, the mun as<i<ted

[out from the cell
ments more the others went ont al-
1

so, and Rurne prepared 1o follow,
He heard the priest cursing. but he
i noticed that one of the others led
himm off.  The youth stepped forth
linto the assage, hut he did not
Flm't\ the }ulh'st vonfidence 1m what
1e had heard. He reached the foot
of .the stairs, and the others were
nearly up. He started to follow
them and had nearly gained the top
when a quick, lightninglike shadow
flitted before him.  He would have
started back, but ‘twas too late.
There came a blow upon his head,
and, with a dull, crashing sensation,
he sank down. e realized that he
was turned over and that a rope was
being lashed about his arms,

But the prisoner had not been
fully stunned. He returned to con-
sciousness as they lifted him to his
feet, and his first impulse was to trv
to force his bonds asunder, but
this he could not do. He gazed up
now, and he found only two men
with him, and thev wore masks up-
on their faces. They were stout,
powerful men, and their very bear-
ing was murderous, and his heart
sank within him.

“Come,” said one of them. “You'll

go with as. We won'’t force you {¥
you'll walk.”

“But where ?" asked the youth.
“What mean you?”

“You'll see when you get there.
But ‘there’s no time to waste, so
éome.”

~What eould the prisonerdo ? His
hands were firmly bound behind
him, and his great strength availed
not a bit. He knew that he could
not resist, so he simply bowed his
head in token of submission and
grepared to follow his conductors.

ut they left him not to follow at
will. They took him by either arm
and thus led him sway. He remem-
bered the room into which he had
been first conducted on the evening
of his capture, but he was not de-
tained there. From here a long cor-

RN A

returned Rurie, !

cealed there untit now,
1

“Hark"" uftered the second vil-
lain Just as lus companion had rais-
ed hts elub. “What nowse 1w that 2™

“l suppose they;re coming to see

quaking wretch was freed £r01n his | the priest to his feet andsled tum [Mf we've finished the job,” returned
In a few mo. | the other, “and, by the saints, te

ought to have done 1t ere thus. But
they shall find 1t done!”

The ponderous club was raised
again, and, with a quick, decisive
moyement, the man advanced. Ru-
ric made a movement of the body as
though he would bow his head for
the stroke. Every nerve and muscle
of his frame was set for the trial,
and for the instant his heart stood
still. Quick as thought his body
bent—his right knee was brought
almost to his chin—and then, with

all the force he could command, he !

planted his foot in the pit of the
assassin's stomach. The effect was
electrical. The wretch bent like a
broken stick and sank down without
a single sign of life.

The second man uttered an oath

and sprang forward with uplifted

club, but Rudric easily dodged the
blow, and then, as the thought for
the first time flashed upon his mind,
he darted to yhere the lantern stood
and overturnted it. He had noticed
an open passage close at hand which
seemed to lead to some sort of a
dressing room, and, guided by his
memory alone, for it was now dark
88 Erebus there, he glided swiftly
into it. When he knocked over the

lantern, he had upset column and
all, and just as he reached the pas-
sage he heard a heavy fall, and he
knew that his enemy had stumbled
over the fallen coluran. He heard
the curses, loud and deep, which
dropped from the lips of the baffled
man as he picked himself up, and in
A moment more he was edified by a
conversation between the two, for
villain No. 1 had revived, though
the tone of his voice plainly indicat-
kd that he had a severe pain still
lingering with him.

“Michael, Michael!” groaned No.
1, and as he spoke Rurj could hear
him scrambling up on his feet.

“Hi, Oriel !’ returned No. 2.

“Have you dropped him ?”
v “No!” eried Michael, with & curse

interrupted  the villam.

which we _rdt@;mohoosg to tran-

scribe. *“He's a perfeet devil!™

“But where's the lantern?”

“He putatont”

“DPut vorous'* to have knocked
o dowr . vou elown.””

*30 had vou”

“Me? Why, he kicked me over.”

“‘v\.t‘”. he (l'n!_{t"l v e and l\l('k-
edover the laptern.”

“But where is he now®”

“"He's gone, Hatk! Ha, [ guess
theyve caught i Don’t you
beur *"

“Ye«: thev've caught someboddv.”

“And of course it’s iny. He went
that was. Lets coand tind -

He did not fima<h thie sentence, for
At that moment a voicee came Lpan
thunder tones, ard it sand:

“Rurie! Ruric !

é'(;lm‘l Coon] '™ ;{H\[H‘il villain No. 1.
“What 1~ that*”

“Rurc! Rurie "

“B. the livne gods, that 1s not
from any of our men ' attered the
~econd reffian, *Ha, they are com-
myr thys way '

“Ruric! Rurie™

“There is but one place.” return-
ed Orpel, “Here i the httle draw -
ing room Come, let"s andd g Oh,
curses on that gtiiaker’s head ! I
“hie be not the vers devid, then Lie's a
bound partner of his.  Huave you
formd the entrance, Michael *”
t *"No. It's near vou somewhere.
"Can't you—+ Ha! In, !
¢ At that moment the glure of a
Haming torch flashed through the
gloom of the place, and the two il
lains stood revealed. A dozen stout
men, all well armed, appeared in the
only passage by which they could
escape, for to have fed mto the
drawing room of which they had
spohen would wvatl them nothingr ©

“Ho, villaim<!" <honted Viadimir,
the monk, raivne os famng torch
high above hie head with s left
hand, winle in his riehit he wived a
heavy sword.

¢

vels”

“Hereo here!”  cried our hero.
starting  forward mto the larger
Tooln

“What"'  Sufe -alive—well?” ut.

tered N ladinur
".\'\«-. un noblest of friends. BU[,
oh, cast il this aecursed bond from
my arms. [Ceat- into the Hesh”
The rope was quichdy taken off,

and then the vouth embraced his de-

Iverer. N questions “were ashed
there.  Oniyv o few <sineere thanks
were uttervd, and then attentiog

was turned to the twg villins, who
vet stood frembhing near them
Thev had not attempted an escape,
for the wav was blocked up. They
were quickly secured, and then the
party turned away from the place,
and as they went Rurie gave the
monk an account of the manner 1n
which he had been entrapped and of
the events which had transpired
sinee.

“Merciful  heavens!™ ¢jaculuted
Viadimir as Ruric closed his ac-
count of the manner 1o whieh  he
had overcome the twe men who had
thought to murder him. It was a
DATTOW e~Capne.”

“But I nught not have escaped
without your conung,” the youth
said, “for thev would surely have
found me. With my hands lashed
behind me as they were 1 could not
have L'.\(‘le‘d."

“True, true,” returned Vladimir
#houghtfully. “It was a narrow
chance. But itis over now.”

*And how gamned you the knowl-
edge of my whereabouts?” asked
Ruric.

“I'll explain it to you when we
have time. But did I understand
you to gay that the humpbacked
priest was there?”

“He came to my dungfon with
the rest, and "twas he that [ knocked
‘down. Have you not found him?"”

“No; we have seen mnothing of
him. We found two men in the hall,
and that was all.”

The place was searched all
through for the priest, but he could
‘not be found, and. when Vladimir
was assured that the arch villain had
made his escape he prepared to leave
'the building. The prisoners, four of
them, were led out first and taken
away by the monk’s followers.

When Ruric reached the street,
the stars were all out, and the cool,
frosty air struck gratefully upon his
brow. He turned toward his myste-
rious companion, and under the
grateful impulse of the moment he
stopped. He' raised "his hands to-
ward heaven, uttered one fervemnt

sentence of thanksgiving to God
and then moved on again.

CHAPTER XVIL
THWARTED, BUT NOT SUBDUED.

It was long after midnight, and
yet the Widow Nevel had not
.sought her bed. She was now pae-
ing to and fro across her kitcggxcl,
and the boy Paul sat nodding in his
chair. Suddenly the woman stop-
ped, and Paul started up,

“Do you think that message was a
false one ?” she asked, looking the
boy in the face. .

“T dou’t know,” he returned. “If
he came from the black monk, as he
2aid he did, then I think he spoke
the truth.” .

“Oh. they would not have de-

“Where as Rurnie Ne-

- e #
ctived me.

**No, m: rsress; I am sure they
vwould not.”

S*But st~ very late.”

“Hark! TVlboere are bells”

The widow Livard t em, and, with
a wildlv tlnttering heart, she sank
intoachar

*They have stopped in front of
the house,” uttered P’aul, whose ears
were hent.

o go—open T —

Paul started. The widow heard
the door opened, and she heard
vorces in the hall. In a mom nt
more the inner door was opened,
and <he looked up. She saw a man-
Iv form: she heard the magic word
“Mother!” trembling upon the air.
With one low cry of jov she started
to her feet, and in the next moment
she wus clasped to the bosom of her
s0n.

“Did I not tell vou I'd bring him
back to vou?” cried Vladimir, rub-
bing his hands with joy.

“Oh, God bless you, sir!” the wid-
ow murmsured, gazing through her
tears into the monk's face.

“No, 80,” returned the strange
man. *“The blessing of an honest
soul i reward vnough for one night,
so 'l take my<elf off for the pres-
ent.”

“No, no.” cried Rurie.
remain here 01!l iormng.”

But the mouk could not he pre-
vailed upon <o 1o do He had busi-
nes= to attend to, and he could not

“You’ll

tstop, and he Loarrned awan as quickly
a8 possthle to awvord the thanks that

were showered upon i,

After Vhudimnr was pone Rurie
sat down and related to his mother
all that had o onrredd sinee that day
on which he [eft hier to go and see
the tount  She trembled fearfully
s he reluted the diabohical attempta
that had been made upon him, and
when he had concluded she sat for a
few moments hike one 1o a pawful
trane v,

“And do vou think,” rhe said at
length, while a cold shudder ran
through her frunt, “that the Duke
of Tula was the cuu~e of all ths?”

“I am ~ure of 1t, my mother.”

*“'Then you are not safe yet.”

“Rut 1 ~hall see the emperor.”

“I have seen him, my son.”

“Ah! And wint said he?”

“Why, be said if we could find out
who had done you harmg he would
puni~h them. Then {%&ked him,
“Suppose 1t was § duke 2 ahd hesaid
in that case he should have to look
into the matter. Oh, I fear he would
not dare to punish’ the powerful
Olga.”

. {re xa cowrrmumm.}
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Principal Office and Yard. ‘Telephonesg~
306 Exchange Street.

JohoH. Engert.
Edwaid H, Engert

Lous Ernst Sons

DRALERS I¥
The Most Complete Line of

Steel Hods,

Steel Barrows,
Mechanics’ Tools.
Builders Hardware.

Contractors Supplies.
129 and 137 East Main St.
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