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NOTES AND COMMENTS.
Althongh, owing to the censorship
which just now is enforced with es-
pecial rigor, it is_dillicult to obtain
precise information concerning the
disturbances in central and southern
Russia the oulbreaks are known to
nave agrarvian aims, and they indi-
c~te that a revolutionpry spirit has
at last been communicated to the
peasantry. ITitherto the agricultur-
ists, who are the descendants of the
serfs emanecipated in 1861, and who
constitute a vast majority ol the
Russian populailion, have exhiluted a
kind of religious faith in their “'Lit-
tle I"ather,”” as they call the Czar,
and, consequently, have been looked
upon as the bulwark of the absolut-
ist system. Their loyalty has proved
unshakahble, although the economical
situation of the villnge communities
has been far from satisfactory, be-
cause of the severe pressure of an in-
creasing population on the allot-
ments of land made forty years ago,
and because the redemptlion paynients
for those lands, exacted in the form
of rents, have been acknowledged,
even by the candid bureaucrats, to be
excessive.

Now it appears that the agents ol
the revolutionary party have turned
to account the trust imposed in the
Czair by the peasantry, and have cir-
culated a report that the ““Little
Father' has ordered that the lands,
which in 1861 were reserved for the
nobles, shall be divided among the
emancipated serfs. In many parts of
contral and southern Russia  the
peasants have credited this report,
and have proceeded to act upon it,
distributing among | themselves the
lands and movables of the neighbor-
ing proprietors. It seems that the
procecdings were orderly and peace-
ful so long as no resistance was of-
fercd by the proprietors or their res-
ident agents, but, when the civil and
military authorities were called upen
for protection, riot, incendiarism and
bloodshed ensued. |

That the present uprising will be
put down by the military power at
the disposal of the bureaucracy can-
not for a moment be doubted, but
the shrewd upholders of the absolut-
ist system will recognize an omen of
grave future danger in the fact that
the feeling of discontent and the fe-
verish desire of change,-which had al-
ready spread from the students
universities to the workmen in fac-
tories and shops, have come to be
shared by the tillers of the soil,
irom wWhom at least nine-tenths ol
the rank and file of the standing
army are recruited. It was demon-
strated in Germany in 1848 that,
from the moment that the revolu-
tionary spirit animates a whole pop-
ulation, from the highly educated
classeg down to the laboring millions
the officers and soldiers will sooner
or later he infected in their turn, and
will cease to he the docile instru-
ments of an autocratic Government,
1t is, in truth, only a guestion of
time when Russia, like the rest of
Christian Europe, will have to ac-
knowledge the right of the people to
some share in the management of po-
litical and economical afiairs,

in

and
the present upheanval asamoneg the stol-
1d and conservative moujiks indicates
that tho time may not be distant,

We do not attach much credit to
the report that 1he young Czar
Nicholas II. proposes to adopt the
scheme of constitutional government
conceived and nearly carried out by

Loris Melikoff in the spring of 1881,
‘There is no doubt that o charter giv-
ing seli-government to Russia had
been signed. by Alexander II., and
was being printed on the day when
that sovereign was murdered. After
some hesitation, however, his suc-
cessor, Alexander I1I., repudiated the
document, and throughout his reign
pursued a reactional policy. We do
not believe that a change of heart
has been experienced by the bureau-
crats, who, during the last twenty
years, have hrought to naught most
of the preceding reformns, and who
even at one time contemplated a re-
iLtroduction of manorial rights,
which would have constituted a step
toward the revival of serfdom. Neith-
er have we any evidence for the as-
sumption that the present sovereign
is capable of the broad, humanitar-
ianism and of the inflexible resolves
for which his grandiather was dis-
tinguished. So long as the IRlussian
Emperor is a man possessed of only
ordinary strength of purpose, a
Lioris Melikoff is far more likely to
shave the fate of a Turgot or a Neck-
&r than to succeed in introducing
drastic and vregenerating reforms.
Seductive promises may, indeed, be
made Tirom time to time at St. Pet-
ersburg for the purpose of allaying
wopular commotions, but when the
storm blows over the promises are
unlikaly to be kept.

t

BA888LLE0048008 sessssss

¢ My £50 %E_

r.

-4
L

Engagemeit 3
PP PPV PIIIIICIPOIOOY
“Well,” I said, addressing Harry
Ilford as the door of his shop closed
behind a departing custower, "l
should have thought that a swell
like that would have been able Lo
run  to  something better than a

three-halfpenny Manila. Out of cash
[ expect.”’

'

Marry smiled. ‘“‘Possibly,”” he re-
plied, “‘but it may be merely a
question of taste or of stinginess,

one can never tell. IEwven a Sherlock
Holmes might be deceived if he be-
ran making  deductions as to a
man's social or financial position
from the brand of cigars he smokes.
I don't say he would, but he might
he. I remember once myseli—but it’s
rather a dong yarn, and you may be
in a hurry, sir."

“Not a bhit of it,’”” 1 said, light-
ing a fresh pipe and settling myself
comfortably in the chair Ilford pro-
vides for loungers. ‘I hope,'” I add-
ed, “the yarn deals with the—Lthe
interesting period of your life.”

He nodded assent, fully under-
standing my delicate reference to his
somewhat irregular ‘‘past.” Then
interrupted only by an occasional
customer—for the night was wet and
cheerless and few people were about
—he told me the following story

One morning about a yecar since,
just before my poor, forgiving old
dad died and left me this business,
[ was sitting in my diggings look-
ing over the paper when I came upon
an advertisement that ran, as near-
lv as I can remember, like this ‘—

WANTED. —Immediately, for a few
days only, a young gentleman of
sood manners and appearance to
undertake a mission of seme diffi-
culty in the interests of suffering
humanity. A large honorarium giv-
en at the conclusion of the enter-
prise.—Apply by leiter to X., 1Ha,
Embankment Court, Charing UGyass.

Well, I thought to myself when 1'd
read the thing through two or three
times, I wonder what the game 1s.
Something risky, probably ; anyhow,
iL’ll only cost a penny stamp 1o try
and find out. With which I sat down
and wrote a letter applying for the
post advertised there and then.

A little later on I went out and
dropped my missive inlo the nearest
pillar-box, and next morning I Je-
ceived a reply, signed *"William Myn-
field,”” asking me to call after six
Lthe same evening.

Accordingly, a few minutles aiter
the hour named, I dismonunted ifrom
o Favorite "bus  at the corner of
Northumberland Avenue and  souun
found myselfi in Embankment Court
—a narrow, out-oi-date-looking thor-
oughfare in the vicinity of the Adel-
phi arches. Making my way to No.
15a, I had scareely Lknocked lDefore
the door was opencd by a voungish-
looking man, who inquired in a low
tone whether T was Mr, flford, When
[ had answered in 1he aliinonative he

._I

condncted me upstairs to w =mall
back room on the fir=t 1flooy, which
contained two chairz. a bed, ol a
table strewn wilh newspapers.
“*Sorry we're so untidy,”” he re-
marked, when we were seated, *‘hut
this is only a temporary office, The
society will soon bé mote conve-
niently 1located, I expect. In Ifact,

our tenancy of this room terminates
to-morrow."’
“‘Society,” I
stopped.
“"“YVes,'"" he said, "‘of course. But 1
forgot wyou didn't know. I'm the
secretary of the Society for Benefit-
ing the Undeserving. You see'’'—as
I was about to interrupt—'‘the de-
serving have plenty done for them
and, after all, they're in a minority
—a small minority, perhaps—so that
it is only right the others should
have a look in. AL least, that's my
view ; don't you agree with me ?"
“T'm not “sure yet'' I replied.
“Go on. I'm anxious to hear all
about the difficult mission you want
undertaken. That is,” if the place
advertised is not already {illed."’

murinured, as he

He laughed. ““Oh, mno,”’ he said,
it's not filled. There have Deen
plenty of applicants, bul none of

them will take the joBb on. Listen !
The society requires o thousand
pounds for a more than usually un-
deserving case by next Monday, and
their object in advertizing was o

ind someone who'd pet it Tor
them.””’
At this 1 looked fixedly at M.

William Mynfield, and observed ihat,
in spite of his light and airy way of
speaking, he was evidenilly trying to
determine what kind of a man he
had to deéal with. So 1 resolved (o
rive him a lead,

“Mr. Mynfield,”’ I said, “I'm o bLit
of a physiognomist, and—well, |
don’'t gather {from your face that
you're quite so philanthropic as you
make out. I haven't much faith in
societies whose operations are con-
ducte¢dl from a fellow'’s bedroom :
and, in short,-I reckon you're Lhe
more than usually undeserving cusze
vourseli."’

“*Oh, I—,"" he began.

““And,’”’ I interrupted, ‘‘that the
mission for the benefit of suffering
humanity i for your own benelit,
eh 2%

“What then 7" he said,
can’'t separate the individual
the mass.™

““No,’ k agreed ; "'but now that
we're beginning to understand each

““You
from

other let' us come to the point.
What's the game and what's the
pay ? Out with it ; you needn’t e
afraid. Good gracious, man, I sus-

pected some swindle was afoot from

ling dissolulion of the Socicty

the first. I shouldn’'t have answered
your adivertisement else."’

“H'm,"" he remarked, *‘‘the other
chaps who've been hers were down-
at-heel mugs who thought me mad,
but you're evidently sharp enough,
sMr. Llliord. Your dress and appear-
ance, too, are all that could be
wished. 1 should really think my
adwvertisement had not been wasled,
after all, if only I could bhbe sure
yvou're to be trusted.”

1 rose as if to go. “li you can't
take my word for it, we may as well
part m.mi.pu.lg.-‘," L said. “'1'll bid
you good evening.'’

“Don't be a ifool,"” he cried, wiLth a
stuidden change of manner., ''‘Sit down
again.”’

I complied, with a shrug of
shoulders. “‘The pay 7" 1 asked.
“I'ifty pounds, if successful.”

**Ah, and the work ?'

Mynlield again looked at me du-
biously, but a moment later cried,
suddenly, ‘“Very well, I'll trust yvou.
Time presses, and 1 can’t do other-
wise, The job must be done to-nior-
row, and it's one that needs a smarc

Lthe

man. I bet you'll manage it, though
if you'll only follow my instruc-
tions.”’

*1'11 do my best ; fire away.’’

“Very well, then. I must explain
in the first place that until a fort-
night ago 1 was for some years con-
fidential assistant to Mr. George
Codicot, head of the firm of Coaicol
& Co., the big West-end jewellers
and pawnbrokers. 1 left his service
hurriedly, under painful ecircums-
stances that nead not be entered into

now, but before doing so I took a
few useful notes as to his future
movements. To-morrow he goes Lo

Brighton, and it will be your task,
since it obwviously can’t be mine, to
shadow him—on his homeward jour-
ney, that is; it'll be better to keep
out of the way till then. He'll leave
Brighton by the 7.10 train, which
runs right through to Victoria with-
out stopping, and he'll travel first
class. You must get into the saiue
compartment, and manage somenow
or other to substitute the small
black bag I shall give you to-night
for a similar one he'll have with
him. The latter you'll hand {o me
At Vietoria, where T shall await you
and in exchange I'll hand you ity
pounds in gold, and the Lransaclion
will be finished. What do you say ?
Will yvou take it on 2"
“Supposing 1 were
how should I know my man
“Ilasily enough. I'll deseribe him.
He's a fellow of medium height,
wears a beard, and an  overcoat
trimmed with astrachan ; will pro-
bably lbe smoking a cigar, and, as
likely as not, will have a drink in
the refreshment room bhefore  the
train starts. Then of course, theee'll
be the bag to look out for.”
“H'm. Altogether 1 understand
Mr. Codicot to be the sort of chap

to say. 'ves,'

sy bR

that emits an aroma of opulence,
el 2"

“NFNou've put it well.”

“Now as Lo the contents of the
bag.”

tiara, a necklace,
articles, all
a brown leather

“Jewellery. A
and several smaller
placed together in
case."’

“How do you know as much 2"

“Because the things come into
Codicot's possession about  tLhis
time every year. They belong to

Lady Gwelton, who is a widow and
lives at Brighton, and whose income
is paid to her annually in May, but
don’t last the twelve months out,
So she's arranged with Codicot to
supply imitations, and advance her
a big enough sum on the originals
to keep her going till her next pay-
ment. becomes due. To-morrow, for
the fourth year, I think, he will take
down the fakes and o crossed cheqie
and bring back—well, what he will

actually get home with depends on
vou,’”
“It geems fto me," 1 remarked, as

Mynflield paused, *‘that so much de-
pends on me that fifty pounds is a
ridiculously inadequate payment for
my services. Suppose 1 were to
stick to the jewellery instead 7"

Mynfield laughed., “If you tried to
get rid of it in this country you'd
precious soon find yourself 1in
chokee,’” he said. “You may bet
(‘odicot won't wait long before rais-
ing. o hue and cry directly he dis-
covers he's heen had, That won't
hurt me, however, for l've already
made arrangements to bolt to the
Continent to-morrow night—never
mind where. No, you mustn't tey Lo
swindle me, Mpr. Ilford, and you must
Le econtent with what I ofler—if you
can earn it, that is.*

T don't know that I can,”
swered, gloomily. ‘‘Supposc
compartment’s full of people ?2°°

““Not likely to be this time of the
vear ; besides, Codicot hos o theory
—that o person travelling with valu-
able luggage shouldn't atiract no-
tice by appearing to take unusual
care of it. As likely as not he'll put
the bag on the rack, or at least on
the seat beside him. Of course, if
he keeps hold of it all the time it'll
make vour job a little difficult, es-
pecially if there should be anyone
else in the compartment.’’

I should just think it will,”” 1
rejoined. “‘However, I can’'t afiord
to let the chance of making a bit
go by. Pay my lirst class return
fare to DBrighton and I'll sece what 1

¥
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-an do. If I succeed, so much the
better for both of us ; if I {,]uu‘l,
so much the worse. I shan't take
any big risks, mind."’

Mynfield wanted me to payv the
fare myself, but eventually ' gave
way on the point and handed me

the money together with the hac be
had spoken of. Then, with a pro-
mise to meet him, as arranged, at
Victoria Station on the fellowing
E‘-'Elﬂl'lg', and a jﬂ]i[" about the com-
for

| and the very hest cicars.

' guits me to let uncle ‘ave my

Benefiting the Undeserving, I took
my departure.
Well, sir, I need not describe my

proceedings on the following day in
detail. It will be enough to say
that I went down to Brighton by o
mornig  train, and, although the
month was February and the air
cold, [ passed several pleasant hours
in the King's Road. Just after six
o'clock I turned into West street,
and, making my way to the station,
entered the reireshment room, where
I obtained a bun and o glass  of

beer. Carrying this frugal fare from
the bar counter, I placed it with
my bag on a small table near the
door and sat down to watch  and
walt.

At ten minutes to seven I was re-
warded by sceing a bearded man
pass me, who wore a coat trimmed

with astrachan, carricd a bag lile
mine, and seemed in overy  other

respect to tally with Mynfield’'s des- |

cription. *“'Codicot, without doubt,"
I murmured, as 1 saw him advance
to the bar and, removing his cigar
from his mouth, give some order to
the barmaid. The next moment 0
small glass, apparently containing
whisky, was set in front of him.
“"Codicot, without doubt,”” T mur-
mured again, as I turned and glanc-
ed casually round the room.

I was met by a most unpléasant
sight, for there, coming through the
door, was a second individual, close-
ly resembling the first in appearance
anda attire, carrying also an vordin-
ary black leather bag and smoking
a cigar. Here was an unexpected
dilemma, indeed. How on earth was
I to identify my man ?

I thought of the “‘aroma of opu-
lence'” I was to look for, and I soon
made up my mind how to act. 1
would go Dbehind the two men in
turn—for the second, like the first,
was drinking whisky by this time—
and I would shadow him who was
indulging in tho more expensive
smoke. It scemed impossible to im-
agine that a well-to-do pawnbroker
could possibly affect any brand but
tha best—impossible !

I may perhaps remind wyou here;
sir, that my poor father had brought
me up to the tobacco trade, and
that Dbefore I quarrelled wilh him
and went astray for a time I'd ac-
quired quite enough experience to tell
a good thing from an inferior in the
cigar line,

You will understand then, that my
task proved an easy one, when I say
that the first man who had entered
the refreshment room was smoking
a twopenny Mexican, while the sec-
ond was on Lhe point of finishing a
high class Havana:. I naturally at
once decided that Mr. Codicot No.

2 should be honored with my at-
tentions—of course, supposing that

he went by the 7.10 train.

Well, to make a long story short,
he did go by that train, and when
I had seen him get into a first-class
compartment, and settle himself in
one of the farther corners, I pretend-
edd to be a  friend of his and bribed
the guard to put nobody else in the
compartment. Then, when the train
was on the point of starting and 1
had seen the other fellow also 1n-
stalled in a “first’”’ some distance to
the rear, I jumped in, and we were
whistled off.

Defore we had reached Preston
Park £t had come to the conclusinn
that I was in for a nice soft
after all. The difliculties I had
pected, and some of which I had
come preparcd 1o meet, had not
arisen. On ihe contrary, what could
be hetier than that the bag I want-
ed should be on the rack opposite to
me, while its owner reclined against
the cushions underneath it fast
asleep ?

[ waited a few minutes, then cau-
tiously but swiitly I took dewn my
own bag from the rack abote me.
and in a twinkling the exchange was
ellectod.

Having felt that my irientd’s bag
contained a box-shaped articlo.
which I was quite satisfied was Lady
Gwelton's jewel-case, I put it on the

e

rack and sat still watching' the
sleeper, in the hope that he woulid
not awaken until the train Wils

nearing ils destination.

TTere again the matter fell out as
[ wished, for we had left East Croy-
don behind us when at last my conm-
panion stirred, and opening his eyes
looked blinkingly towards me.

His first remark, however, gave et

1t

'!i
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a sort of shock. was simply
""Well, T'm hanged

“*No,”” I said, ““vou’ve heen asleep,
Lhat's all. We'll soon be in now. I
hope vou've had pleasant dreams 2"
I meant, if possible, to keep him en-
eraged in conversation till we reach-
cd Vietoria.

“I'm hanpged !'" he repeated. *"The
sea adr must 'ave overcome me Lo
send me off like that. Sea air and a
little somethin’ else, ehh 7"

He gave a hoarse chuckle, and con-
tinued confidentially. ““You sce, 1
ain't accustomed to ’'olidays. Travel
first, gcood clothes on, good liguor,
] Twice fl
vear I 'ave a day in Brighton, in
IFebruary before people begin Spring
eleanin’, in August before they start|
autumn ditto ; guess why, eh 2 Well|
I don’t mind tellin’ you I'm a ¢him-|
ney-cleaner, that's what I am."’

I groaned inwardly as he proceed- |
ed, with a seli-satisfied air. |

““Yes, yvou can call me sweep, I1f]
vou like. I ain't proud, though on |
a dav like this I'm as good as any-|
oue I_ yes, evel old three balls, |
who I saw at the station, but who |
wouldn 1 me. Daresay 'e'll 5e¢ |
me to-morrow, wlen 1 take back|
this ‘ere furry coat o ‘mmx Lo n-h:fl_':
' ot onc like it on “hmusell to- |
cav—hblessed if e "adn’t. Xou ste, it
Lest |
as I only
'} keeps!
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take care. of,
Lwice a venr.
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want them

job |
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HERMOING SHIRT WAILST.

An elaborately designed shirt-waist
made over a fitted lining, has an ¢x-
quisitely shaped yoke, tucks down
the front and a fitted strap aboul
the neck. The woman who desires
to have considerable work on her
shirt-waist cannot do better than to
follow the Hermoine design, and the
pattern is eminently adapted to any
of the light woolen fabrics and also
to sailk.

Quantities of material
Thirty-two and  thirty-four  bust
measure will require four and one-
half vards of silk twenty inches
wide. Thirty-six bust measure will
require four and three-guarter yards
of silk Lwenty inches wide. Thirty-
eight and forty bust measure will
regquire five and one-fourth yards of
sillk twenty inches wide.

required,.—

moths out and so forth. Codicot
the bloke’s name is ; 'e was robbed
by one of 'is chaps a week or two

back, so I've ‘eard ; p'rhaps that
makes ‘im grumpy.'
I was much too agitated to do

more than nod ; but seemingly quite
contented to do the talking himself
the chimney-cleaner went on —

“Yes, I've done the gentleman for
the first and last time for ‘six
months. Only thing now to geob
'ome, give my sister the shell work-
box I've got in ny bagx up ihere—
I ain't got a missus, but I always
take my sister a liltle sooveeneor—
and then to work again.'’

With which he gave anether
chucdkle and, to my relief, subsided
into silence. A few minutes later wo
arrived at Vicltoria.

I seized the saweep's bag and,
jumping  from the tvain, with a
muttered good-night to its owner,
ran along the platform, wondering
whether I should be able to bilufi
Mynfield into believing I'd brought
him the cargo he wanved. I meant
to try, and when 1'd given up my
Lticket and found him duly waiting I
whispered, hastily

“It’s all right, but hurry alongz ;
the bounder may discover what's
happened. We'd better part as soon
as possible., Got the coin ?

“Yes, yes," he answered, ovidently
as anxious to finish the business as
[ was, and he opened a purse cram-
med full of glittering  sovercigns.
“You'll find filty there, sure en-
ough,” he added, closing the purse
and putting it in my hand.

“Thanks, thanks,”” I replied, pg I
rave him the bag. “‘Good ludik and
good-bye."’

He disappeared in
and [ never saw him apgain.

Well, sir, I Lhink my adventure
proves that a man's position can't
be judged from his cigar, and when
vou've heard the end of it T expect
youw'll agree with me that, in spite
of “‘combines’ and things of tLhat
sort, it's better to look to the to-
bacco trade than to one's wits for
n living.,

When I got home to my diggings
that night and opened the puras
which Mynfield had given me, 1 had
Lthe pleasure of discovering that its
glittering sovercigns were made of
brass and bore the eflipy, not of
Gameen Vietoria, but of Mr. Kruger.
They used to sell them in the strects
at a penny cach till the police stop-
ped it.—London Tit-Dits.
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SHE CAPITULATIED.

“May I dream that you will he

mine 7' pleaded St. Clair Maginnis,

Lhe darkness

addressing the fair Minerva Mc-
Gillicuddy.

“Really, Mr. Maginnis,"" replied
the stately girl, “'I should net pre-
sume ito excrcise a censorship over

vour dreams. Dream as you please ;
but do not fail to remember thatl
dreams go by contraries."

“Thank wvou for the suggestlon,
MeGillicuddy. I had not
thought of that. I shall dream thal
vou will not marry me.™

‘““f am vours,’”' she haslened 1o
add, for she saw it was useless 10
hold put against so cliicient o
drcamer.

A WORKER.

Stranger—""What do you do all

day here 27
Native—""Waltch

the {ide come in.

Stiranger—'But when vou're not
doing that ?°°
Native—""Watch t* tide moin' oui.”




