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“And why have you come to me

with this information, sir ?* he ask- |

od.

“You ghould know that already.
Do you uot love the lady?”

“Upon my eoul, sir count, you
ask me a strasge question. What
right have you to question me upon

ek how fo ber ke ek | B0 Y Fromin . yob s i BOUNDS' BARBER SHOP,

“Why,” returned Damonofl, “do
vou not see? Rosalind in the sim-

plicity of her hoary may think that |

you—Aa—that you might claim her

| Jove and out of pure principle grant
it to you simply bocause you were
]

the tirst claimant.”
“But I never elaimed her love,”

sake, for my enke, I beg you to
leavé me.”

“Not until your name is upon
this paper!” eried Dumuaoll, shak-
ing t]w missgive furiously and crum-
pling it in his.pand. e

“Are you mad, sir count? ' Do
you think me a fool?”
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resolved fo ask no more questions
ut present. He had asked enough,
he thought, upon such a subject,
and he made up his mind to bother
himsélf 'no imore sbout ity fecling
sure that if his boy knew anything
which would be for his master’s in-
ierest to know it would be commu-
micated in due season.
plied himself anew to his work, and

8o he ap-|

inclinations, So a simple denial
from you to the effect that you can
never claim her hand is all that is
necessary.,  You understand me, 1
trust. We seek this only for the fair
lady's own good. Of course you
must be aware that the duke would
never consent to her union with
vou, and yet he would wish to have

“Most flatly.”

For o few moments the count
gazed into Raric’s face as though he
doubted thé evidence of his own
genses. -

“It is the duke's command,” le
said at length, |

“The Duke of Tula holds no pow-
&r of command over me,” was the
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noon, just s Ruric had finished
Aempering sgme parts of ¢ rur lost

1ne back docr of his sliop was open-
ed, and two men ectered. hey
were young men, dressed in costly
furs and both of them stout and
good looking. The gunmaker rec-
ognized them as the Count Conrad
Damonoff and his friend Stephen
Urzen.

“T think I speak with Ruric Ne-
yel#” enid the count, moving for-
ward. -

“Youn do,” returned Rurie, not at
all surprised by the visit, since peo-
ple of all classes were in the habit
of calling at his place to order
#rms,

' The count turned a shade paler
1lian before, and his nether lip trem-
bied. But Ruric thenght that might
Ve the resultiof coming from the
eold, into @ warm place. Ilowever,
e was soon undeceived, for the
count’s hext remark was significant:

“You hre scquainted with the La-
dy Rosalind Valdai#” he said.

“I am,” returned Rurie, now be-
ginning to wonder.

“Well, sir,” returned Damonoff,
with muech haughtiness, “perhaps
my business can be quickly and sat-
isfactorily settled. Ht is my desire
io make the Lady Rosalind my
wife”

, Ruric Nevel started at {hese
words, and he €lasped his hands to
hide their tremv)yusness. But he

ply your signature. Here. It is
only a plain, simple avowal on your
part that vou have no hopes mor
thoughts of seeking the lmnH of the
lady in marriage.”

As the count spoke ho drew a pa-
per {from the bosom of his marten
doulilet, and, having opened it, he
handed it toward the gunmaker.
But Ruric took it not. He drew
back and gozed the visitor sternly
in tke face.

“Sir count,” he uttered in a tone
full of noble indignation, “what do
you suppoge I am? Do you mean

| to tell me that Olga, duke of Tula,

has commissioned you to obtain
such a renuncintion of me?"”

“Stephen,” spoke the count, turn-
ing to his companion, “you heard
the instructions the duke gave me
this morning "

"-\;--,"’ returned Urzen, directing
Lis speceh to Ruoric; “I did hear,
amed vou have stated the case plain-
Iy

“I may Le as much' purprised os
yonvself,” resumed the count haugh-
tily; “at this ‘strange taste of the
duke. Why le should seck this figs
nal from vou I eanounly imagine
upon his desipe €0 call np no re-
grots in the bosom of his fair ward.
He knows thot khe was once inti-
mate with you snd, that she now
foels a warnd ﬁ?'e!flhhip for You.
¥ur her saké he would have this sig-
nal from vou."” o,

count, in speaking thus, You have
my answer,” ‘ |

“By heavens, Ruric Nevel, you'll
gign this!” the count eried madly, |

“Never, sirl"

“But look ye, sirral, here is my
whole future of life based upon m
hopes of union with this fair gn'{
Her ?.lnrdinn bids me get this pa-
per of you ere I can have her hand.
And now do you think T'll give it

up so'casily? By the saints of heav- §

en, I'll have your name to this or
I'll have your life!”

“Now your tfongue runs awsy °

with you, sir count. I have given

you my answer. Be sure that only

one man on earth can prevail npon

me to place my name upon that pa-
a

¢ And who is he?”

“T menn the emperor.”

“But you will sign it I"* hissed Da-
monoff, turning pale with rage,
“Iers it is—sign! 1f you would live
-"ﬁirﬂ :’l :

“Perhaps he eannot write,” gug-
gested Urzen contemptuously, .
“Then lie may make his mark,”
rejoined the count in the same con-

temfmons tone,

“It gnight not require much more
ake my.
pATOC

arging toinduce me to
mark in a minner not at 4
able to' you, siv,”" the yo
ed, with his teoth no
durk Yeine upon hid
wmore plainly our,
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