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When Bessle Died.
“If from your own the dlwpled bands bad

m again

n-E- r would nestle in your !
tripped—

Bf the white feet into the grave
When died—
@ braided the brown hair, and tied
just as bher own little hands
fastened back the silken strands
thousand times - the crimson bit
ribbon woven into it
t she had worn with childish pride—

pothed down the dainty bow ; and cried
When Bessie died.

When Bessie died—
We diew the nursery blinds aside,
d, as the worning in the room
urst like & primrose into bloom,
Her pet canary’s cage we hung
Where shie might hear hiw when he sung—
d yet not auy note he tried,
ough she lay listening folded eyed!

When Bessie diel1—
We writhed in prayer unsatisfied!
We begged of tiod, and He did smile
Ko silence ou us all the while;
And we did see Him, through our tears,
nfolding that fair form of hers.
lsughing back against Hia love
he kisses we had nothivg of,
And daﬁm to Ei'ml:llﬂ still denied—
When e -
When Bessie died!

PAULINE.

If I wished, the Governor of Tobolsk
sabould be telegraphed or written to; but,

- a8 I was bound auy way to go to thas town,

it would be just as well if I made my

- inquiries in person. To this I quite agreed,
* maistrustiog the rpeed of the Kassian post

er the newly-opened telegraph. I waa
ready to start to.morrow.

Bo, after gettiog all the hints and infor-
maation 1 could, I thanked the ohief for his
eodrtesy, and with my precious papers in
my pooket, went to complete my prepara-
tions for my journey; a journey which
might be a thousand or two thousand miles
longer or shorter, aocording to where it
bad pleased the Governor of Tobolsk to
bestow the wretched Ceneri.

Before I started I received a letter from
Prisocilla —one of those labored and rather
misty epistles usaally written by people
of her station in life. It told me that
Pauline was well ; that she was willing to
be guided ty Piisoilla’s advice, and to
remain with herc until the return of her
gnknown relaiicn or friend. ** But, Master
@Gilbect,” the latter went on, * I am sorry
to tay I beiieve sbe ia not quite right at
tim:s. Tue p or yoing lady talks wildly
about an awful crime; but she says
ghe i: con'en. to wait for justice to be done,
a8 3 m>sone s#he hus eeen in her dreams
duting bec illLess is workiog for her. Bhe
doean': know wh> it is, but it isa some one
who knows everything."”

Thia intellivenss made me feel easier.
Not ouly did it rhow me that Pauline
would wait quietly until my retarv, but
also that some glimmerivg of the imme
diate past might be dawulug apon ber.
The closing lives of Priscilla’s letter made
my heart beat with hope.

“ This aiternoon, Muaster Gilbert, ehe
peemed to discover for the first fime that
she had u weddivg riug on Ler finger. She
asked me now it oume thers. I told her I
gould no: say. Then sbe sut for hours and
khours twisting it round and rouud, think-
ing and thinking. I asked her, at last,
what ahe was thinkiog of, *Dreams I am
tryiug v remomber,’ said she, with that
pretty, quiet swile of hers. I waa dyiug to
tell the dear youuyg lady that she was my
own mustec's lawiul wife. I was afraid she
would take the riog off, butshe didn’s, thank
Eﬂd I!'I-

Yes, thauk God, vhe did not ! As I read
Privoilla’s letter I yearned to turn home-
ward and fly back to my wife. But I con-
quered the inolination, although I felt more
and more certain that my meeting with
Ceneri would be a happy one for we; that
I should return, and, if necessary, ouce
more place that riog on her ﬂn'gar and
olaim her a8 my own, knowing that she
was purer than the gold of which that
shiniog oirolet was made.

Pauline! my beautful Pauline ! my wife,
milluva. we shall be hll;pj' yeot |

he next day I started for Biberia.

CHAPTER XI.

A HELL UPON EARTH.

It was mideummer when I left St.
Petersburg. The heat was oppressive and
quite disturbed my idea of the Russian
olimate. 1 went by rail to Moscow, by the
iron road which runs straight =8 a line
from the one large city to the other. The
Qzar ordered it to be so made, withont
gurves or deviations. When the engineers
asked him what populous places they
should take on their way, his Imperial
Majeaty took w ruler and on the map ruled
a straight line from 8&. Petersbarg to Mos.
cow. * Make it s0,” were his commauds,
and =0 it was made, as rigid aund ocareless
of the convenienoce of other persous as his
own despitism—a railway for some four
huodred miles running simply to its desti-
nation, not during, however much tempted,
to swerve aside and disobey the autoorat’s
commands.

At Mosocow, the colossal, I lingered a
couple of days. It was there I had settled
to engage a guide and iuterpreter. As I
spoke two or three lapguages besides my
own, I was able to pick und chooss, and at
last seleoted a pleasant mannered, sharp-
lookiog youug fellow who averred that he
knew every inch «f the great post road to
the east. Then bidding farewell to the
mighty Kremlic with ite churohes, watoh
towers and battlements. I started with my
new oompanion for Nijui Nowvgorod ; at
which place we must bid adien to the
cailway.

We passed the old pioturesque but decay-
ing town of Viadimir, and after duly
admiriog its five-domed ecathedral I toucd
nothing more to diatract my attention until
we reached Nijni. My ocompanion was
vary anxious that we should linger for a
day or two at this ocity. The great fair
waa on, and he assured me it waas a sight
mot to be missed. I had not ocome to
Russia to look at fairs or feativities, so
ocommanded him tc make instant prepara-
tions for continuing the journey.

We now ﬂhn;s our mode ol oconvey-
anoe.

Being summer the rivers were open and
navigation praotioable. We took the
steamer and went down the broad Volga
till we passed Kasan and reached the river
Kama. Up thia tortuous stream we went
until we landed at the large, important
town of Parm.

We were five days on the water—I think
the five loogest days I ever spent. The
winding river, the slow-going steamer,

made me long for the land again; there
one seemed to be making progress. The
road there was straight, nos runniog into &

husdred bends,
We were unow nearly st the end of

Europe. A hundred miles further and we
g all croas the Ural Mountsins and be lo
Asiatio Ruseia.

As Perm we made our fina! preparations,
From now we must depend ou post horses.
Lvan, my guide, ulter the proper amount of
haggling, bought a tarantuss—asortof phae-
ton. The lugguge was stowed into 1i; wWe
wok our seats; our firet relay of horses
were engeged—three in number and har-
pessed in the peouliar Russian fashion—
the yemsohik started them with the words
ot encouragement and endearment which
in Ruseia are supposed to be more effioa-

| cious than the thong, and away we went on |in a day is something marvellous.

our long, loug drive.

We orossed the Urale, which alter all | miles may be covered in twenty-
the stone | when the smooth-

are not so very high. We pass
obelisk ereoted, Ivan told me, in houor of a

Cossack chief named Yermuk. We read| Woe hadof couree,
" on the side whioh |and delays on the road.

the word ‘* Europe

express the treatment I received. How I travel, there was nothiog to show bim I

should have been treated without these | was not & eivilian whom wny soldier migbt

potent talismans I cannob say.
The whole country-side in most places

of such impo

kick at his .ﬂ:lluﬂ.
It was delightful to see the change the

was busy with she hay-baryest; & malter perusal of the Tobolsk Governor's letter | 0ap
rtance t0 the community at jmade in the captain’s sppearance. He

large that conviots are told off for some six | rose, and with the greatesi courtesy offered

| weeks to assist in the work of uﬂnghlhu me :Iii‘i:.llnd b
em | spoke

orops, The wild flowers, many of
very beautilul, grew freely ; the people

me in ¥rench if I
BLEUBEE.
I assured him on that point, and finding

looked well and contented, Altogether my | I could dispense with Ivan's services sent
impressions of Biberia in Pummer were him outside to wait for me.

pleasant ones.

Varlamoff would wnot hear of commeno-

Yot I wished 1t had been the dead of | ing busineas until wine and oigarettes made

winter., Then it is thas, in epite of cold,
one travels more plessantly. Ivan assured
me that when & good enow road is formed
and a tarantass may be exohaoged for a
sledge, the amount of ground d over

afrsii from memory to say how many

runners take the
place of wheels.

first met our eyes, and turning round we | built a tarantass may be, 1t is but morial.

saw * Asia” written on the back. 1 spent

my first night in Asia at Eksterineburg; snapped, twioe we were overturo

Wheels broke, axleireea gave way, shalts

and lay awake the best pars of it trying to |no evil exoopt delay ensued I need uot

caloulate how many
between Pauline and mysell. For dayse
and days have passed
Petersburg and I have travelled atall posai-
ble speed ; yet the journey seems scarcely
beguu. Indeed, I osunot even guess at its
length uotil I get to Tovolsk. i

A trifle of some four hundred miles from
Ekaterineburg to Tiumen, another of two
pundred from Tiumen to Tobolsk, and I
shall await the pleasure of the Governor-
General and what information he may
choose to give me. g

The carriage and ourselves are ferried
aoross the broad yellow Irtuish—that river,
the orossing of which by u Russian officer at
once raises bim & step in rauk ; for such is
the induoement held out to serve in Siberia;

and at the east bank of the Irtuish Siberia
proper begins.

Tobolsk at last! The sight of my pass-
porta renders the Governor civilis iteelf.
He invited me to dine with him and, as for
prudential reasons I thought it beiter to
awcoept his 1nvitation, treated me royally.

His register told me all I wanted to know
abous Ceneri. Hs had been sent to the
very extreme of she Czar's dominions, as
bis was & oase which oalled for special
severity. Where he would finish his joue-
ney was not settled, but that made a little
difference to me. As he would travel the
greater part of the way on foot, aud as
there was but one rouad, I must overiake
lim, although ke left Toboelsk months ago.
Che escort whioh accompanied thut par-
tioular gang of prisoners was uuder the
comwand ot Captain Varlamoff, to whom
his Exocllenoy would write u few lives
which I should take with me—he would
also give me & supplementary passport
pizued by himsell,

-+ Where do you think 1 shall overtake
the party 7 I asked.

Tie Governor made a ocaloulation.
« Somewhere about lrkutsk,” he thought.

And Irkutsk two thousand miles, more
| or less, from Tokolsk |

I bude the great man a gratefal adien
wud spurred on st such speed that even the
good-tempered Ivan began to grumble.

Man, even s Russian, was but mortal, he
wuid, mud I could nos axpect ta find Arab

steeds amouvg Godvernment post horses
whioh the postmasters were compelled to
furoish at about two penoe a mile a horse. I
lefs the yemechik aud himself no time for
refreshment. Their tea had not grown
oool enough to swallow before 1 was 1nsist-
ing on & fresh swart, And as for a proper
iuu.-,hi‘s rest |

Tea! Uutil I made that journey I never
knew the amount of tea a mortal stomach
oould hold. Ouoe and all they drank it by
the gallon. They oarried iv about com-
pressed into brioks, cemented, I heard with
& shudder, by sheep's or some other
animal's blood. They drank it morn, noon
aud night. Whenever there was a stop-
page and boiling water oould be obtained
buocketstul of tea were made and poured
down their throats.

The 1mpressions I retain of that long
journey are not very deep. I was not
traversing the country for the sake of writ-
g & book of travels, or to observe the man-
ners aud oustoms of the people. My great
objeot was to overtake Ceunerias quickly as
posssible, aud my endeavors were direoted
%0 puassing from one posting atawon
to another as swiftly as I could. We aped
over vast steppes, wild marshes, througn
forests of biroh, tull pines, oak, ash, and
other trees ; we were ferried over broad
rivers. On and on we went as straighs to
our destination as the great post road
would take ur. When nature forced us to
rest we had vo put up with such pitifal
accommodation a8 we oould get. Unless
the place at which we stopped waa of some
importance, inps were uuknown. By
diut of practioe I ot last coutrived to obtain
almoet vnough sleep, it not to satsly me, to
serve my needs, whilat jolting aluvng in the
taraotasc.

It was & monotonous journey. 1 turned
anide to visit no objeots of interest spoken
of by travellers. From morn to
vight and goenerally through the greater
part of the night our wheels rolled alon
the road. And at every posting station
read on the wooden post whioh stands in
front of it the number of miles we were
feom St. Peteraburg, until, as the days and
woeks passed, I began to feel appalled at
the distance I had come aod the distanoce
1 must return. Bhould I ever see Pauline
again 7 Who oan say what may have hap-
pened before I return to Eopgland? At
times I grew quite diepirited.

of the journey even more than days or
measured miles was to see, as we went on,
the country people gradually changing their
costume and dialeot. The yemsochiks who
drove us changed in appearance and in
nationality ; the very breed ol the horees
varied. But let man or oattle be of what
kiod they may, we were well and skilfally
couduoted. .
The weather waa
glorious. The oultiva
through looked thriviog and produotive.
Biberia was very different in appearance
from what is usaally associated with its
name. The air when not to0 warm waa
simply delioious. Never have I breathed a

lorious, almoat too

There were days when the breeze seomed
to send new life through every vein.

The people I thought fairly honeat, and
whenever I found a need of producing my
papera the word oivility will moarcely

I think whut made me realize the length |

more invigorating and bracing atmosphere. | pary of my guid

miles stretobed | relate the hisory of these mislortunes.

Nor need I enumerate the towns and

ginoe I left Bs.|villages through which we passed unless

I wished to make my story as inter-
esting as a ecriptural genealogy—Tara,
Kiansk, Eolinvan, Tomsk, Achinsk, Kraa-
noyarsk, Nijoi Udinek, may or may not be
familiar to the reader, acocording to the
depth o! his geographical studies; but
moat of the others, even if I knew how to
spell their names, would be nothing more
than vain sounde. Perhaps, when we
trace the maroh of the Ruseian army des-
tived to invade our Indian empire we may
become better acquainted with the Czar's
Auiatic dominions.

Yet at the entrance to each ol tkess little
towns or villages, the very namea of which
I bave forgotten, so surely as you found the
well-appointed posting station, you found
also a gloomy square building, varying with
the size of the place, purrounded by & tall
palisade, the gatea of whioh were barred,
polted and sentried—these buildings were
the ostroge, or prisons.

Here it was that the wretched Jonviots
were housed as they halted on their long
march. Ip these pluces they were packed
like eardines in & box. Prisons built to

hold two hundred were often oalled upon |P

to accommodate at least twice that number
of luckless wretoches. I was told that when
ioe waa breakiog up in the rivers; when
the floods were out; when in faot the
progress must perforce be delayed, the
scenes st these prisons or depots beggared
desoription. Men, someiimes unsexed
women with them, huddled into rooms
reeking with fileb, the floors throwing out
poisonous emunations—rooms built to give
but scanty spuce to & small number,
orowded to suffucation. The mortality at
times was fearful. The trials of the march
were u8 nothing when compared to thehor-
rors of the so-cailed reat. And it was 1o one
of these ostrogs I =hould find Ceneri.

We pussed muny gsugs of couvicts plod.
ding along to sheir fate. Ivan told me thui
most of them were in chaine. Tuis Ishoula
pot have unoticed, us the lrous are only on
the legs aud worn uonder the trousers.
Poor wretched beings, my heart ached for
them | Felona though they were, I could
never refuse the charity they invariably
prayed for. Bo far as I could see they
were not unkindly treated by the soldiers
and officers, but terrible tules were told me
abous sheir sufferings at the hands of inhu-
man jailers and commandantes of prisons.
There, for the slighteat infraction of rules,
the rod, the dark cell and a variety of other
puuishments were called into play.

I alwa) » felt relieved when we had passed
out of mgut of & gang like this. The con-
trast between my own position and shat of
suoh » pumber of my fellowmen was too

wiutul to contemplate —and yet if Ceneri
gid not clear away every shadow of doubt
from my mind I might retruce my steps &
more miserable wrewch than either of those
foot-sore convicts.

Some week or ten days after leaviog
Tobolsk I began to make inquiries at every
ostrog a8 t0 when OCaptmin Varlamoff s
gang passed, and when I might expect to
overtake it. The anawers I received to
the laster question corresponded with that
given me by the Governor—all agreed, at
lrkutsk, or just beyond. Dng after day I
found we were gaining rapidly upon she
party, and when at last we reached the
large, handsome town of Irkutek, I rightly
reckoned thut I had reached the eud or
nearly the end of my journey.

On iogquiry I founa Captain Varlamoff
bad not yet arrived. At the place where I
had last inquired I had been told he had
passed through a day belore, o it was
wvident we had overlooked and outstripped
thewn. The best thiog to be done was to
wait in Irkutek the arrivel of the party.

I was not at all sorry to take a couple o!
daye’ rest after my fatiguee. I waa not
sorry to indulge onoe more 1n the comforis
of comparative oivilization; yet nesrly
every hour I was sending down to inquire
it the convicta had arrived. More ardently
tban I had longed to reach Irkutsk, I
longed to turn the horses’ heads weatward
and stars on the return journey.

I had heard no news from home sinoe I
left 8t. Petersburg. Indeed I oould not
expect a letter, as, after my departure from
Nijni Novgorod, I had positively outetrip-
ped she post. On the road home I hoped
to find lestera waiting me.

Atter I had kioked my heels in Irkutsk
for two days I received the weloome news
that Captain Varlamoff had marohed his
prisoners to the oatrog at 4 o'olock that
afternoon. I rose from my dinner and went
with all speed to the prison.

A man in plain olothes—a oivilian—
demanding to be conducted to the presence
of & Russian oaptain who had just arrived
from a long maroh, seemed almost too great
a joke for the sentries to bear in a soldier-
like manner. Their atolid faces broke into
soornful smiles a8 they asked Ivan if ** the
little father” had gone quite mad. It
required muoh firmness, much persuasion

country we passed ! and & gratuity, which to she simple mili-

tary mind represented an unlimited quan-
tity of * vodka,"” and nunwiuanllr many
happy drioking bouts, belore 1 was allowed
to pass through the gates of the high palis.
ade, and, with maoy misgivings on the
e, was oonduoted to the
presenoce of the oaptain,

A fine, flerce-looking young soldier, who
glnnd atme for disturbiog him ; for haviog,

advioe, adopted the Russian costume,
whioh by now was stained and frayed by

their appearance—then he was at my ser-
vioe in anything and everything.

[ told him what I desired.

“Tospeak in private with one of my
oonvicts. Certainly—this letter places me

I am | at your commands. But whioch convict 2"

I gave him the true name. Heshook his

four hours | head.

“ I know none of them by that name.
Moat of the names the politioal prisoners

various emall acoidents | pase under are false ones. When they
However strongly | leave me they will become numbers, 50 1t

doesn’t master.”

I suggested Ceneri. He shook his head

, but as | again.

“ | know the man I want is with you," I
said. * How shall I find him ?"

“ You know him by sight ?"

“ Yea—well."”

““ Then you had better come with me and
try and pick him out among my unfortu-
nates. Light another cigarette—you will
want it,” bhe added with meaning.

He led the way, and soon we etood before
a heavy door. At his command a jailer,
armed with mighty keys, appeared. The
grinding locks were turned, and the door
waa cpened.

“t Follow me,"” eaid Varlamoff, with a
long pull at hia ocigarette.
standing on the threshold had much ado
wo keep from fainting.

From the stench whioh rushed through it,
that open door might have been the
entrance to some pestilential oavern, at the
| bottom of whioch all the impurities of the
world were rotting and putrefying. Asit
passed you, you felt that the thick air was
poisoneus with disease and death.

I I recovered myself as best I oould, and
followed my guide into the grim interior,
The door closed behind us.

Had I the power to describe the sights I
saw when wy eyes grew acoustomed to the
gloom, I should mnot be believed. The
rison waa spacious, but, when the number
of the prisoners was considered, it should
have been three times the size. It was
thronged with wretched beings. They were
standiog, sitting and lying about. NMen of
all ages, and, it seemed, of all nationalities.
Men with features of the lowest human
type. They were huddled in groups—
many were quarrelling, cursing and ewear-
ing. Moved by ocuriosity they pressed
around us as elosely as they dared, laughing
and jabberirgin their barbarcus dia'exts.
1 was in hell, an obscene, uceclean hell! &
hell made by men for their {ellow-men.

Filth | the place was one mass of it.
Filth under foot—filth on the walls, the
rafters and tbe beams—filth floating about
io the hot, heavy, pestiferous air. Each
musn seemed to be a moving mass of filsh.
Zola would revel in & minute description
of the horrora of that place, but 1 must
lesve them to the imagination, although I
know and even truat that no one's imagina-
tion can come near the reality.

The only thiog I could thiukof was this :
Why dia not these men rush out, overpower
the guarde, and esoape from this reeking
den? I put the question to Varlamoff.

“ They never attempt to escape whilst on
the march,” he said. "It is a point of
honor among them. If one esoapes those
left are treated with muoh greater
severity.”

* Do none ever get away ?"

“ Yes, many do when they are sent to
the worke. But it does them mno good.
They must pass through the towns on their
flight or they would starve. Then they
are always canght and sent baok.”

I was peering into all the faces about,
trying to tind the one I sought. My iospeo-
tion was received with looks sullen, suspi-
cious, defiant or careless. Hemarks were
made in undertones, but Varlamoff's
dreaded esruaunuu kept me from insult. I
examined mary groups without suocoees,
then I made a tour of the prison.

All along the wall was a slanting plat-
form upon whioh men lay in various atti-
tudes. Being the most comfortable atation
every inch of it wea oovered by reoumbent
forms. In the angle formed by the prison
walls I saw a man reclining, as il usterly
worn out. His head sank down upon his
breast, his eyes were closed. There was
somethiong in his figure which struck me as
familiar. I walked to him and laid my
hand upon his shoulder. He opened his
weary eyes and raised his sad face, It was
Manuel Ceneri lf]

CHAPTER XIIL

THE NAME OF THE MAN,

He looked at me with an expression in
his eyes which passed atonce from hope-
leseness to bewilderment. He seemed to
be uncertain whether it was a phantom or
a man he waa looking at. He rose to his
feet in a dazed, stupefled way, and stood
face to face with me, whilst his wretohed
fellow-prisoners pressed ouriously around
us.

“ Mr. Vaughan! Here! In Siberial”
he said, as one not believiog his own senses,

“ I have come from Eogland to see you.
This ia the prisoner I am looking for,” I
said, turning to the officer who stood at my
side, mitigating to some extent the noxious-
nees of the atmosphere by the ocigareite
he puffed vigorously.

“ [ am glad you have found him,"” he said
politely. * Now the soconer we get outside
the better ; the air here ia unhealthy.”

Unhealthy! It was fetid! I waa filled
with wouder, as I looked at the bland
French.speaking oaptain at my side, at the
atate of mind to whioh a man must bring
himeelf before he could calmly atand in the
midet of his fellow.-oreatures and see suoh
misery unoonoernedly—oould even think
he was but doing his duty. Perbapa he
was, It may be the orimes of the prison-
ers forbade sympathy. But, oh! to stand
there in the midat of those poor wretohes,
turned for the time into little more than
animals |
me that the jailer must have a harder
heart than the worat of his captives |

“ I oan see him—talk to him alone ?" I
aaked.

“ Qertainly ; 8o you are authorized to do.
I am & soldier ; you in this matter are my
superior officer.’

“ May I take him to the inn ?"

“ 1 ¢hink not. I will find you a room

I obeyed, and | P

I may be wrong, but it seems to |

here. Please follow me, Pnew! thatiss
reliel.”

We were now outside the prison door
and breathing fresn sir ouce more. The
tain led me to & kind of office, dirty
and furnished barely evough, but & para-
dise compared to tue socue we had just
quitted. :

“ Wais bere ; I will send the prilﬂual'rtl
F'ﬂutll

As he turned to leave me I thought of the
miserable, dejeoted »ppesaranuce Ceneri bad
presented. Let hiw ve the greatect villain
1o the world, I could not keep from wish-
ing to do some little thiug to benelit bim,

“ 1 may give him food and driog?" 1
asked.

The captain shrugged his shoulders and
laughed good temperedly.

“ He ought not to be bhungry, He has
the rations wlioh Government says are
sufficient. But then you wmay be hungry
and thirety. If wo, I do not see how I can
stop you sending for wine and food —of
oourse for yoursell.”

I thanked bim and forthwith dispatohed
my guide in quest of the best wiue and
meats bhe could ger. Wine, when ordered
by & geutleman, meavs in Rusaia but one
thiog—ohsmpsgue. At an ina of an
standing ochampuguoe, or at least ita subati-
tate, wine of she Douw, way be prooured.
My messenger soon returned with a botile
int the real beverage sud a good supply of

cold meat and white breand. As soou a8 ii
was placed on the rough table & tull soldier
led in my expeoted guest.

I placed a chair for Ceneri, into whieh
he sank wearily. As he did so I heard the
jingle of the irvns on s lege Then X
| told my interpreter to leave us. The sol.
dier, who no doubt had received his orders,
saluted me gravely and fullowed his exam-
le. The door closed behind him, and
Ceneri and I were aloue.

He had somewhat reocovered from his
stupefaoiion, nud as he looked ut me I saw
an eager, wistiul expresrion on bis faoce.
Drowniog as he was, no doutt he caughs
the straw of my uuexpeoted -ppaa:»§
thinkivg it might assist him w freedo
Perhaps it was to eujoy & moment or ¢¥0
brightened by the faiuteat or wildess gleam
of hope, made hitn pause before he spoke
te me.

“ T have come & loog, long way to see you,
De. Ceneri,” I began.

l “ If the way sesmed long to you, what
has 1t been to me ? You at least oan return
when you like w [reedom and happiness.”

He spoke in the quict tone of despair. I
had been uuable to prevent my words
soundiug cold and my voice being stern. It
my comiog had raised suny hope in his
heart, my mauner now dispelled it. He
koew I bkad not made the journey for his
puke,

“ Whether I can go back to happiness or
not depencs on what you tell me. You
muy imsgine it is vo light matier which
has brought me so far to see you lor a few
Iinuies.

He looked at me curiously, but not sus-
piciously. I could do bhim no hsrm--for
b the outer world was at an eud. IfL
uccused bi . of fi'ty murders, and broughs
ench oue home to biw, his fate would be
uo worse. He was blotied out, erased ;
vothing now could mutier to bim, exoept
more or lees bodily discomfort. [ shpd-
dered as I realized what his sent
mesnt, and, in ~pite of mysel!, a compas-
sionate feeling rtule over we.

“ I have muon of importanoce to eay, but

firet let me give you wome wine and food.
“ Thank you,” he said, almost humbly.
“ You would rcarcely belivve, Mr, Vaughan,

that be can hurdly restrain himsell as the
sight of decent weat and drink.”
oould believe anything after the inte-
rior of the ostrog. I opeved the wine and
placed it betore him. As he ate and drank,
I bad leisure to observe him attentively.
His sufferings had wrounght a great chan
in him. Every feature was sharpen
every limb se-med shighter—he looked ak
lenat ten yeurs clder. Ha wore the Rus-
gian peassnts’ ordinary garments, and
these hung in rags about him. His fee$,
swatbed 1 fragineuts of some woollen
material, showed in places through his
boots. The long, weary marohes were tell-

never given me the idea of being a robust
whatever work he might be put to, it would

sorry keep. But the probabilitiea were,
they would not have to keep Lim loug.

He ate, not vorsciously, but with a keen
appetite. The wine he used spariogly.

ia meal being finished, he glanced around
a8 if in quest of somethivg. I gueased
what he wauted and passed him my cigar-
oanse and a light. He thanked me and
began to amoke with an air of ﬁhjﬂjrmﬁﬂ‘r

For a while [ bud wot the hears to inte”
rupt the poor wreton. When he lefc me it
must be to return to that hell peopled by
human beiogs. Buat time was shpping by.
Oateide the door I covld hear the monot-
onous step of the wentry, and I did nok
know what pericd of grace the polite cap-
tain might aliow to hws prisoner.
| (To be continued.)

Whnat Troubled the Flock.

| The salarv of the Baptist pastor a
Grantville, Neb., ia $100 a year. The
recipient does not try to live on it, bak
works at his old trade of shoemaking. Hias
congregation do not object to thia way of
providing cheap ministry to them, but they
have made a tremendous row because sev-

from the pulpit, be iucluded a notice that
he would meud shoes better and chea

that it is real mean. The man saw he could
be useful in both channels and his congrega-
tion could not interfere.

One Effect ol Convalencence.

“ Why are you so thoughtful 7" asked a
wile of her convalescent husband. He had
been very siok, and for several days his
lite was depnired of, but he waa gelting
better very rapidly. “I am afraid,’ he
said in respouse to his wile’'s queation,
* that I may have committed mysell rather
too strongly with the minister.”

The sohool population of Va:mnu* in
78,000.

The greatest depth so far discovered in
the ooean is 26 850 feet, five miles, or abous

loftieat mountain peak, Mount Everes

one of the Himalaya ohain, whioh is fou
to be not leas, and apparently a little more
than 29,000 lees above the sea level.

that a man may be reduced to suoch u state
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ing their tule up n his frame. He had
man, and as I lcoked at him I thought thas

not pay the Russian Guvernment for his

eral Bundayr, in making announcements

than the opposition cobbler. Now we think '

2,200 feet leaa than the height of the world's




