™
v
.

; S e e
.| The Gunmaker ||
i Of Moscow » |
£ &£ & By SYLVANUS COBB, Jr. |

") L N ) a8 a8 000 .
s .‘-'a'o'-‘:'o‘a'o'o'a'n'o'n‘c‘c o

COATTER 1T,
A STRANAGE PROCETDING
When Ruorie eame down in the
morning, he found the monk al-
ready there and breukfast npearly
ready.  But little was said dur o
the mealtime, for the monk scenned

busy with tbuglits of his awn, und
Ruric was too much eneusod in
etudying the stranze man’s featnres
and pondering upon the various

doubts and surmizes that hed enter-
«d his mind. After the meal was
over the monk accompanied the
gunmuakeér to his shop, and there lie
gpent some time in examining the
qu:iil‘:l articles of machimery that
were used in the manulucture of
Armas,
flurie wes engnged in finizline o
peir of pistols. and for some min-
utes the monk had stood silentlv In
hiz side watcehing lis movements
At length the vouth stopped in his
work anid laid the pistol down,
“Excuse or” ' he
gald rather hervously, at the snne
time gazing kis visitor in the {uce.
“but 1 must ask vou a oaestion.
Where have | soen vou before ¥
“How should | know " the monk
1ed, with a smile.
he,” rested Rurie, with come
: w not but that you

me. 1 have surely

me, ;;mnl fail -

ELell YOou Boimew acre,

“Aml are there hundreds
wvhom you have s et
witv, aye, thousapds. whow “yon |
might recognize us you recognize
ane "
“Al, it may be so. but not I;!.{-|
this. There may be a thonsand
faces T would recollect to have seen,
but not one of them would excite
aoven a I---_-'r-ing emaotion iu my soul.
But your face calls up £ome power-
ful emotion. some startling memory
of the past, which bothers me. Who
are vou, good father? What are |
wou? Where have we met before?
Was it in Spain #”

“No,” sa1d Viadimir, with a shake
of the head. And then, with a
more serious shade upon his face,
he added: “Let this pass now, 1
will not deny to you thit there may |
be some grounds for your strange |
fancies, but I assure yon most ga-
wredly that until last night 1 never
eame in direct companionship with
you hefore—at any rate, not to my
knowledee, You have acted the
good Samaritan teward me, and I
hiope 1 may at some time return tae
favor.” |

“No, no!” quickly responded the |
gouth. “If you return it, then it|
will be a favor no more. 1 have
only done for vou what every man |
should do to his neighbor, and so |
far from needing thanks for my |
services I would rather give them |
for the occasion, for 1 know of no
source of joy so pure and pleasur-
able as that feeling in the soul|
which tells us wa have done a good |
1wt [

The dark monk reached forih and |
fook the vouthful artisan’s hand.|
and, with more than ordinary emo- |
dion, lic said:

“You touch the harp sirings ufl
¢he soul with a noble hand., my|
son, and if any deed of kindness |

not
n ot this

can give me joy it will be a deed |
for vou. We may meet again, and |
until then I can only gay, God bless
anid prosper thee.”

With these words the monk turn-
od away, and ere Rurie could com-
anand presence of mind enough to
follow Lim he had gone from the
house. The youth wished to say
something, but amid the varied
¢ mmotions that went leaping through
his mind he could gather mo con-
nected thoughts,

After the monk was gone Ruric
returned to his boneh and resumed
fis work. Ile asked his boy if he
fiad ever seen the strange man be-
fore, but Paal only shook his head
and answered dubiously.

“What do you mean?” the gun-
maker scked, gazing the boy in the
face. “Do you think you have seen
him before #”

“] cannot tell, my master. I may
tfhave seen him before and I may not.
But surely you would not suppose
that my memory would serve yon
better than your own.”

Rurie wn.g not fully assured b
this answer, He into Paul’s
face, and he fancied he detected
some show of inhlhg::_e!' there
which had not been spo But he
resolved to ask mo more questions
;t. present. He had '::td en;;at

wt, upon A B0
and he made up his mind to bother
himself no more about it, fceling
sare that if his boy knew anything
which would be for his master’s in-

R R

| ask me a st

Levest to knqw it would be commu-

nicated m gue season.
plied himself anew to Lis work, unl

o0 L 4y
at noon the pistols wers finizhel
Toward the middle of the afier
noon, just g2 Ruric had Cnelaold
teropering some parts of agun Lo
the back door of hisshopn voas o
¢d, and two men eénferasd Tl
were voung men, dressed in ocostly
furs and both of them stont and
good looking, The gunmuker roe-
ognized them as the Count Conrad
Damonoll and Lis fsiead Stephen

| Urzen,

*1 think I speak with Ruric Ne-
vel ¥ gaid the count, moving [or-
ward,

“You do,” returned Ruvie, not at |

| all surprised by the visit, since peo-
| ple of all elasses were in the hahit |

of calling at his place to order | ‘
[end if you seck help in the work

armns.

The count turned a shade paler |

than before, and Lis netlier lip trem-
bled. But Rurie thought that mizht

be the result of coming from the|
However, |

cold into a warm place,
lie was soon undeceived, for the
count’s next remark was significant:

“You are aequainted with the La- |

dy Rosalind Valdai ¥ he said.

“l am,” retumied Rurie, now be-
ginning to wonder.

“Well, sir,” returned Damonoi,
with much haughtiness, *perhaps
my business can be quickly and sat-
isfuctorily gettled. It is my dosh
to make the Lady Rosaiind my
wife,”

Rurie

started at these

-\—(' ';'.'1

| words, and he claeped lLis hands to

hide their tremulousness., Bt he
was not long debating upon «a an-
gwer.

“And why Lave you com= to
with this information, sir*" he ask-
ed,

“You should know
Do you uol love the ls 3

“Upon my soul, sir count, vou
e guestion.  What

"..L'.ll'JH ne upo

mnt

at already

l‘i:-:']ui Luve vou t
such 2 theme *”
¢.':‘[-r. I'i. It 1|..I'. o _,:.‘\ ran - to

pave the way for Lis own ri-lt

replied Da st sh et
vou clivose not to answer let it poes
I know vou do love the ].!<|_‘.'. wn
pow 1 ask you fto remounce all

claims to her hand.”

“By St. Paul, sir count,
tongne runs into strange moods
tpeech! 1 renounce all claims
Rosalind Veldai’s hand! Was't
you meant ¥

“Ave, gir, precizely so.”

“Perhaps you will inform me
what claimz I may have upon the
lady,” Rurie returned, with some
tremulousness in his tone, for the
very subject was one that moved
him deeply.

“Ruric Nevel, you shall not say
that I did not make myself fully
understood, and bence I will ex-
plain.”  The count spoke this as

your
af
to
s0

epenks a4 man whe feels that he is

doing a very condescending thing,
and in the same tone he proceeded:
“The Lady Rosalind is of noble
parentage and very wealthy. My
own station and wealth are equal
with hers—my station, at all events,
She may possess the undivided right
fo more property than 1 do; but
that matters not.
must have her for my wife. I have
been to see the noble duke, her

| guardian, and he objects not to my

suit, but be informed me that there
was one impediment, and that wgs
Ler love for you. He knows full
well, as 1T know, and as all must
know, that ghe could never hocome
your wife; but yet he is anxious not
to interfere too much against her
inclinations. So a simple denial

I love her and |

| “Here it is—sign!

from you to the effeet that you can |

never claim her hand is all that is
necessary,  You untderstand me, |

trust. We geck this only for the fair |

lady’s own good Of course you
must he awmre that the duke would
never consent to her union with
you, and yet he would wish to have
your denial to show to Rosalind
when he announces his decision. I
have a papar here all drawn up,
and all that will be necessary is sim-
ply your signature. Here. It is
only a plain, simple avowal on your
part that you hawe no hopes nor
thoughte of secking the hand of the
lady in marriage.”
As the count spoke he drew a pa-
r bflrom a}::lt: lﬁ:uqm of hi:dmﬁ,rl;;n
oublet, ving open; e
handed it toward the ker.
But Ruric took it not. He drew
back and gazed the visitor sternly
in the face. .
“Sir count,”-he uttered in a tone
full of noble indfgnation, “what do

suppose I am? Do you mean
f?te!lmtht duke of Tulg
has you to obtain
0 R e o (B LS
_‘9; ok L ea—

BUCh & renuncialion of mes
“Stephen,” spoke the count, turn-

|ing to his companien, “you heard | monoff secemed nnable to speak from
| the instructicns the dale gave me | vory anger.

this morning "

“Aye,” returhed Urzen, directing
his specch to Ruric; “1-did heur,
and you huve stated the ease plain-
Iy."

“1 may be as much surpried os

tily, “ut this stranse taste of the
diuke, VWhy bie ghould seck this sig-
mil from vou | ean only imngine
upor Ins desive 1o ol up no re-
grets in the bosom of Lis fair wand.
He knows that she was onve inti-

miate with vou and that she now |

feels a warm friends'tip for vok,
For ler sake he would have this sig-
ni) from vou.”

“Dut liow fur her sake? aked |

Burie.

“Wihy" returnml Demoneff,,%do
vou not see? Roszlind in the sim-
plicity of her heart may think that
you—a—that you might claim Ler
love and out of pure prineiple gia:
it to vou sinply because you were
the fivst claimaant.”

“But 1 never claimed her love,™

said Iuric warmly, *If slie loves |

me., she loves me from Ler heart.
With the noble duke I never spoke
but once, and then he eame lere
for me o temper his sword. If you
would marry with the lady, do co,

geck it from those who have some
power in the matter.”

“You mistake. sir.” uttered the
connt hotly, “1 seck mot power
now. [ onlv sesk a simple word
from one wlio may have some influ-
ence, even as a begour, having saved
the lile of a king, may, throuzh
roval gratitude, wicld an dnfluence.
Will you sign the paper?™’

Now, all this seemed strange to |

Ruric, and he knew that thera was
gomething Lebind the eurtain which
e was not permitted to know, Ile
knew the proud and stubborn «duke
well enongh to know that he never
would have sent such a messo_¢ a8
thiz bat for some desien more than
had vet appeared. In short, he
could not understand the matter
at all. Tt looked dark and com-
plex, end its face was in direet con-
fict with the nature of the man
from whom it now appeercd to have
emanated. Huric pondered upon
this a few moments, and he made
up his mind that ke would cn ro
account vield an atom to the
strapge demand thus made upon
lim.

“Sir count,” he said calm!y ard
surely, “vou have plainly stated
your preposition, and 1 will
plainly answer. 1 cannot sign the
l».'l]wl‘."

“Ha!” gasped Damonoff in quick
passion. Do you refuse #”

“Most flatly.”

For a few moments the count
gazed into Ruric's fuce as though he
doubted the evidence of his own
Senses,

“It is the duke’s command,” he
inid at length. "

“The Duke of Tula holds no pow-
er of command over me,” was the
gunmaker’s calm reply.

“Beware! Once more, I say, sign
this paper!™

“You but waste your breath, sir
count, in speaking thus. You have
my answer.” :

“By heavens, Rurie Nevel, you’ll
kign this!” the count eried madly.

“Never, sir!”

“But look ye, sirrah, here is my
whole future of life based upon my
hopes of union with this fair girl.
IHer guardian bids me get this pa-
per of you ere I can have her hand.
And now do you think I'll give it
up go easily? DBy the saints of heav-
en, I'll have vour name to this or
I'll have your life!”

“Now your tongme runs away

s

with you, sir count. I have given | wonderful medicine and to-day |

you my answer. Be sure that only
one man on earth can prevail upen
me o place my name upon that pa-
per.” -

“And who is he?”?

“I mean the emperor.”

“But you will sign it!"” hissed Da-
monoff, {urning 'Imle with rage.

—sign!”
“Perhaps he cannot write,” sug-
gested Urzen contemptnously,

“Then he may make his mark,”

' rejoined the count in the same con-

‘upon my premises, and

temptuous tone.

“It might not require much more

urging to induce me to make my
mark in a manner not at all agree-
able to you, eir,” the youth return-
ed, with his teeth now set and the
dark veins upon his brow starting
more plainly out. “You Lave come
have
t your purpose. You now
have your answer, and for your own
sake, for my sake, I beg you to
leave me.”
“Not " until cgour name is
this " eried Damonoff, shak-

missive furiously and crum-
pling it in his hand.
” ou mad, sir count? Do
you think me a fool?”
. lmmma!om’.‘h
en,” returncl Rarie, with a
curl of utter conter his

| Ruric’s nime 10

1
il |

f you would live

is my door, sir.”
Far some moments Conrad Da-

He had surely some

| deep, auxious purpose in obtaining |

trml paper, end to |
| be thus thwarted by a conimon arti-
[#an was maddening 1o one who

| baged all his force of cliarcter vpon

ol hiﬂ t e,
vourself,” resamad the connt haughs |

“SEm!™ he hissodd.

S a ™ utters) I:".'E".
longer wo contain fomsell a2 vew of
[such stupid persistonce. 1o you
| seck o quarrel with me*"

“Seek? 1 seck what | will huve.
Will you sign #”

“Once more—no'™

“Then, by Lleavens, von shall
know what it ic to thwart such as
' me!

nnahle

How's that *

As these words passed from the
count’s lips in a !ow. lhnz whis-
per he aimed a blow witdy his fist
{at Rurie’s head. The gnpuinker
had not dreamed of such u dustard
aet, and he was not preparcd for
it, vet hie dodzed it sutliciently to es-
eape the murk upon lis face, receiv-
[ing the blow lizhily upon the side
of Lis hend. But he stopped not to
consider now.  As the connt drew
back Rurie deplt him a hler unon
the Lrow that felled him o the floor
like a dead ox.

“I Steplien -

leware, UCrzen'™ he
whi-pered to the count’s ecompanion
ps that individoal.made n me 10niL
as thouzh he would come fo1
*1 am pot myvsell now, und you are
galest whoere you are”

The man thus addressed viewed
| the gunmuker a fow maments, and
| he seemed to conclude that he had

| better avoid a personal enesuniar, |
| for his fizts relaxed awd be moved |

[to the side of his fallen friend and
inssi.-:m! liim to his feet,

[ antagonist's fuee a fow moments in
| silence. Iis fnce wus azhen pale
! and his whole frume quivered  Up-
| on hig forchead there was o livid
|s]_1ol where he haid been strack, but
the skin was not hrolien

“Ruric Nevel,” he <uid in o hizs.
ing. maddening tore, “vou will hear
from me: The mad spirit of a
vengeance such as mine cannot be
trifled with.”

And with thiz he turned away.

“Paul.” «aid the gunmaker. turn-
Ling to his boy after the men had
| gone away. “pot a word of this to
| my motlier. Be sure.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
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i Dencribing Cholly.
|

“He didn't say much, but his eyes
gpoke volumes."
“Al, bound in ealr, 1 suppose!”

saves Two From Death,

“Our little daughter had an al-
most fatal attack of whooping
cough and bronchitis,” writes
Mre, W, K. Haviland, of Armonk,
N. Y., but, when all other reme-
|t]ieﬂ- failed, we saved her life with

Dr. King's New Discoveryv. Our

| niece, who had Consumption in |

an advanced stage, also used this

she is perfectly well.” Desperate
throat and lung diseases yield to
Dr. King’s New Discovery as to
'no other medicine on earth. In-
fallible for Coughs and Colds.
|50¢ and $1.00 bottles guaran-
teed by Hood Bros. Trial bot-
tles free.

Mrs, Newham—Oh, John, there
was such a tender-hearted tramp
here to-day!

Mr. Newham—Tender-hearted!

Mrs. Newham—Yes. [ asked
him to weed the garden to pay
for the dinner I had given him,
and he said he was a botanist
and that it hurt his feelings to
destroy living plants.—Ex.

seven Years In Bed,

“Will wonders ever cease?” in.
quire the friends of Mrs, L. P'ease,
of Lawrence, Kan. They knew
she had been unable to leave her

bed in seven years on account of
kidney and liver trouble, nervous

tion and general debility;
et ﬁ:t, “Three bottles of

Bitters enabled me to walk,” she
writes, “and in three months I

hltliha_ﬁ Wm
'Ws m

Satisfaction is guar.
ood Bros. Only‘g(.le.

S.R. Morgan,

Conrad Demonoll gazed into his |

Cabinet Malker

and Undertaker,

will repair furnfture and frame Jyour)'pletures.  Full Hoe of Caskets and Cofias
Men's, Ladles' and Ohildren's Burial Robes und Shoes, Hose,1Gloves, &  Thanks
to my friends and patrons for past patronage, Hope 10 serve vou in future

Goods at Reducéz_l
Prices.

I have a large stock of Spring and summer
goods on hand and | have decided to mark
down the prices on a good many of the lots to
close them out at bargains.

Sc. Lawns for 4c.  6c. Lawns, fast colors, 5c.
10e. LAWNS, NICE STYLES, Tic.

"R Beautiful Line of Percales

For men's shirts, hoys’ waists and ladies’

SMITHFIELD, N. C,

shirt wairts 10c¢. and 124¢.
CRASH —a nice line in plaids and strips, 10, 124 and 15 cents,

DIMITIES. LAWNS AND
ORGANDIES,

A beautiful line at 10, 124, 15, 19c¢.

A nice line of Suitings for Suits or Skirts, good Styles,
wear well, 10c¢. for Sc.

TRIMMED HATS

for ladies, misses and children, large stock on hand and trim-
med up in the latest styles. Prices from 25¢ up to $5.

A FULL STOCK OF

Mens.' and Boys' Clothing and Gent's
Furnishing Goods, Shoes and Hats
at reduced prices.

'Come to see me if you wish to save money.

W. G. YELVINGTON,

Smithfield, N. C.

KENLY ACADEMY,

CO-EDUCATIONAL.

Situated in the growing town of Kenly, Johnston county, on the Atlantic
Coasi Line ten miles from Selma and fifteen miles from Wilson  Noted
for healthfulness, cheapn: ss, and sound, practical instruction.

ADVANTAGES.

Fl gant new hui'dings, Literary Socioties, Library snd Reading Room,
The Kenl, Stue ent (a semi annual sehool journal for which students do
composing), four denominations. three chureh buildings, perennial Sunday
Schools, weekly prayer meetings, double daily mail. express and passenger
service, tel phone und telegraph connections with all parts of the Union,
Athletic Assoclation, Calisthenics, School Octette and Band, ete , ete.

COURSE3—Collegiate, Normal (tree), Business and Musie.

Tuition, $1 to $3; Board, $5 to $7.50.

DORMITORIES and boarding houses for young ladies and
young men under control and management of the prineipal.

LARGE AND INCREASING PATRONAGE.

150 students. representing 13 countied, € States and 7 denominations.  Stu-
dious habits und striet attention required; thorough drill and continuous
yractice is exacted; complete satisfaction and healthy progress guaranteed.
aculty of ei Lt graduates of best colleges, conservatories, busiress uni-
versities and high schools,
81X SUHOLARSHIPS to Kenly Academy and others to the various higher
educational institutions of the State. Four mednls given. For farther
| information or catalogue. address

I W. A. HARPER, A. B., Principal,
KENLY, N. C.

. WE KEEP

| A HARDWARE STORE WITH A WELL ASSORTED
STOCK OF HARDWARE, CONSISTING OF

 Stoves, Ready Mixed Paints, Oils, Lead, Guns,

} PIB'POI';B. AMMUNITION, TINWARE,

GLOBE CULTIVATORS, WAGON MATERIAL, NAILS and HORSE SHOES,
POCKET and TABLE CUTLERY, FIRST QUALITY BELTING,
SASH, DOORS, BLINDS, LAMPS, Extra Leavy Team Collars, ete.

Devoe's Old Reliable Paints and Colors in Oil. Every Gallon
Guaranteed. Also Sherin Williams’ Paint.

Osborne Mowers and Reapers for Sale.
14-FINGER GRAIN CRADLES.

ms m g{:& Poultry and Fish Netting.

r8 and Windows.

Acme Powder Guns for Tobacco.

Clayton Hardware Company,

C. W. CARTER, Owner and Proprietor,

CMY'I'ON._I. C.




