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384 A MATTER OF MILLIONS

" Upon hia face was a fierce, murder .us look such

as I had never seen before. ' You !
'
he screamed

his dark eyes starting from their sockets as he roahz('(

that I had been a witness of his cowardly "nm...

' You have spied upon me, girl
!

' he hissed, ' and

you shall die also !
' I sank upon mv knees im-

ploring him to spare me, but he only laughed at my

entreaty. 'See!' he cried, 'as you saw how h-

enjoyed his cigar, you may as well see this !
And

with an effort he raised the daad body in his arms,

poised it for a moment on the ^ressel's side, and then,

with a hoarse laugh of triumph, heaved it into tlu

sea. There was a splash, and then we were alono

' And you ' ' he cried in a fierce voice—' you wlu

have spied upon me~you will follow !
The wato,

there will close your cliat^ering mouth
! !

shrieked, begged, and implored, but his trembhn,

hands were upon my throat. First he dragged in

to -ny feet, then he threw me upon my knees, an.

at last, with that grim brutaUty which cnaractenze

him he directed me to go and get a mop and buckt

from the forecastle and remove the dark red stain

from the chair and deck. This he actually force

me to do, gloating over my horror as I removed fc

him the traces of his cowardly crime. Then, wit

his hand upon my shoulder, that same hand tin

had signed the orders for banishment and tortu

of thousands of poor innocent Finlanders, he sai

'Girl' Recollect that you keep to-mght's wo

secret. If not, you shall die a death more panu

than that dog haB died-one in which you sh:

experience aU the tortures of the damned. Recolle^


