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The Gunmaker‘
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“Hold!™ eried Rurie, almlm' to |
his fect, hiz handeome foce flushed
and his lm;,ht eve hurning. “Speak
not thus—at lenst not now. 1 flae
fer not thysell, but £ claim asoul m.
pure
man in the lmu] Mymind is o8 clear,

my hopes are as high, my ulnhuwn | est fur—and, having led the invisi-

i3 a3 true to resl greatness and
fny will as firm 0a any of them.
Josnlind scoks the love of a true
heart and the protection .of stout
prms and determined success, then [

fear not to place myself by the sidk

of any suitor in tho land; but if
sho seeks immedinte wealth and the
litter of some high sounding title,
rlmn——-ah, 1 know slw does not! But
let it pass now. I will &ee her”
¢ Claudia would not oppose- the
wishes of hor son, and she said no
more uptn the subject. For awhile
vothing further was said, until Ru-
rie remorked upon the increasing
force of the storm.

“Hark}" uttered his muthet
bending her ear in a listening atti-
tude. “Was that a knock l.lpon our
door 7 Y

“Surcly no one is out on such a
night that could reek shelter hore,”
returned Rurie. “You must have"—

The youth did not finish the sen-
tonee, for at that moment the knock
oame &o loud that it was not to be
uistaken, The youth eaught up the
candle and hastened to the door.
apened it, but the blast came roar-
ing in, whirling & cloud of snow in-
fo Ruric’s face and extinguishing
the light at once.

*1s there any one here?” the gun- |

moker asked, bowing his head and
shiclding his eyes from the driving
snow with one hund.

“Yes,” returned a voice from the
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Styfian oarkness. “in God’s name, |
let me in, or I shall perish.”

“Then follow quickly,” said Ru- |
ric. “Here, give me your haud.
| There, now come.”

Tho youth found the thickly
| gloved hand—gloved with the soft-

ble I'I{I]lhl. ant into the hall, ho closed

”il]u. door and then led the way to

the kitchen.  As soon as the candle
wns relighted Rurie turned and goz- |
ed upon the newcomer, Mo was a
monk and habited somothing like
one of the black monks of St. Mi.
chnol. He was of medium height
and possessed a rotundity of person
which was enmical to behald. He
waus fat and unwieldy and waddled
about with laughable steps. Ilis
huge Dblack robe, which reached

from his chin to his toes, was so-
cnrcd about the waist with a sash
of the smue colér, and the snow
which lay upou the shouldors and:
back presented o striking contrast.
Rurie brushed away the snow with
his own hand, and having taken his
visitor's thick fur bonnet the lattur
took n seat wear the fire,

Bofore u word was spoken the
youthful host carcfully examined
his gwest’s fontures, and the latter
seenicd equally desirous of discov-

ering what manner of peopls he land |
fallen in with, 'The won kn f.icul
was 0 peculiar one, "IMo fentures |
were vory dark and prominent and
almost wngular in their strongly) o
marked outlines, 1Ilis brow wus
very strong in montal development,
and his eves wore dark and brilliant,
Tha shght corcie of hair TDat ¢s-
caped from bepesth the tight skull-
cap! which he retained upon his
head was somewhat tinved with wil-

{ ﬁlnl‘lml fo muke the

| ha, hia! But T saw yonr light, and 1

“NYou have beon canghit in a se-
vere storm, sood faihes,” seid the
youth after his guost Jnd some what
recovered ‘rum thé #ffect of “the
cald,

“Aye, Hnl [ hav's, my son,” the
monk roeturned in o déep, rumbling
tone. “1 I H. the Kramlin this morn-
ing little thinking of guch a change.
This storm has commenced since 1
gtarted on my return, Absut lialf
a mile from here my horse got foun-
dered in the snow, and I left him
with an honest pessant and then

st of my way
on fool, but I rukn-ugﬁ wildly. The
| driving storm blinded me, and the
piling “drifts sirallowed mo up at ev-
cry dozen steps. My body is not
very well adapted to such work. Ha,

determined to seck sheltor hore for
the night. By St. Michael, bot this
is n most pevere starm. Yet you
are comfortable here.”

“Ave, father, we try to be eoam-
fortable,” zaid Rurie. “My mother
could bardly survive a winter in
gome of the dwollings which stand
herenbout.”

The monk made no answer to
this save a sort of commendatory
nod, arl shortly afterward the
yoltlh asaed:

“Do you belong herg in the city,
good fathoer ¥

“Aye, at present I-dd” the m
Yeturnod. “then, with & mﬁ!
he ndded: “I supposo you wenld like
to know whom yon have thus re-
ceived. My name is Viadimir, and
my Lome 5, wherever 1 may chance
to be on Gn}s heritnge, At present
I am residing here in Moscow.
There, counld you ask me to be more
frank ¥

Rurie smiled, but he made no di-
rect reply. He was too deeply in-
hrtslm\ in the face of the monk
to enter with much engerness into
conversation. At length tho g m~tl

askod if he could be accommodated
t\l”l s0MO ﬁ‘u’:p:n;. place, and, hav-

ing answered in the atfirmative, the
youth lighted snother candle and
conducted him to a chamber which ||
was loonted directly over the kiteh-

en and which was very well warm- |

ed by means of severnl iron tubes

as he had returneid to the kitchen,
“who is that man?”

“How should I know?
man replied,

“But have you néver seen him be-
fore?” Rurie asked in an earnest,
enger tone,

“1 eannot tell, my son. Mis face
most surely calls up some strange
emotions in my mind, but I think ]
nevir saw him before.”

“And yet he seems familiar to
me,"” the son resumed. “Those eyes
I surely have scen before, but to
save my soul I cannot remember
when nor where.”

And so Ruric pondered, but to
no gvail, After be had retired to
bis bed he lay awake and thonght
of the strange face, nod pll thronsh
the might s dreams were put star-
tling visions of the black monk.

CHATPTER 1I.
A KTRANGE PROCEEDING.

When Ruric came down in the
morning, he found the monk al-
reedy there and breakfast nearly
ready. But little was srid during
the mealtime, for the monk seemed
busy with thoughts of his own, and
Ruric was too much cngngt-d in
ptndﬁng the strange man's features |
gnd pondering wpon the yirious
3 yhts and surmises that had enteb-,

the

his !mnd. After the m
gnn'fnn'kel' to hhlﬁwo “and’ teFT e

w pani
spont some time in examining the
quaint artieles of machinery that
were used in the manufacture of
arms.

Ruric was engaged in finishing a
pair of pistols, and for some min-
i:tm the monk had gtood silently by
vis gide watehing his movements.
At length the youth stapped in his
work and laid the pistol down. ,

“Excuse me, good father,” he

oy

the wo-

said rather nervously, at the rame
time gazing his visitor in the faee, |
“but 1 must ask you a question. |
Where have I seen you before #
i “How sghould I know #” the monk |
returned, with a smile:

“Why, g resumad Ruric, with some |
hes;tnncv, “I knew not but that'you !

might enlighten me. I have surely |

aeen you somewhere.”
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vor, tnough hls face did not hetrny tnat connected with the turnace be \‘FIRES D “ \
i gueh advaneed age oz this !»ll\tr\ low i
liir would seem to indicnito. u‘\[n“;"'" utlered Rutic ai soon The old hasbeen’ dug  operaine

shom OLte left in eharge n! thn Wt .
rn Uaion office when Lo wan obliged
nmaken trip 10 San Feancizeo, han
dlen down alrendy. He mansged
worry throogh after a Inshion until yes=
‘erduy afternoon ; then ha [et the lice
‘w and

L]

mgt somonhere belween Faiivi
‘itkam, and 1lie retnit is that we Levo
p Hpresu” for thin iseue,
1t Otto had boen berr, wo sre copf
lept (Lat this would:s 't have ceonppec
wmt gome people would lioedos most ar vy«

hing.

-

“ANa. aré IHEre not nhundreds
whom you have sceén in this great
city, aye, thousands, whom you
might recognize ws you recogmize
me

“Ab, it may be so, but not like

this. There may be a thouvsand
faces I would recolleet to have seen;
but not one of them would excite
even a passing emotion in my soul.
But your face calls up some power-
ful emotion, some startling memory
of the past, which bothers me. Who
;ou, good father? What are
w‘ Where haye we met before?
Vas it in Spain #"
, “No,"” said Vladimir, with a shak
of tha hud..r And then, tﬂh

aid!r!f 'M.mn

will not deny. to you !hl.t tbere m; !
be some grotnds for your sirange.
fancies, but I assure you most sa-'
er&dly that until last night 1 neves
eame in direct companionship with
you before—at any rate, not to mp
nowledee. You have acted tha
rood Samaritan toward 1m viand &
hope [ may at some time rutuf-u thn

| l’u\ or:" a

“No, no!” quiekly ro-pnm] i tlm
youth, “If yon return it, then @
will o< fayor: no more. I have
onlv done for vou what every mam
rhonld do to his neichbor. mnl s¢
!ur from needing thanks for mry
gervices 1 would rather give them
| for the oceasion, for I know of no

source of joy so |lmrc and pleasnr-
able ns that feeling in t soul
A ke ol [
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The E. P. Read and Cross shoeh for ladies,
The Centemeri glove,
The Royal Worcester and G. D, corsets
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The Stetson and Hawes hats,
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