NUARY 26, 1878,

: o l\ADIAh ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

To #hoot” them

unauceessil rebels,
ruusport them, torturé their wives, and issue
arbitrary laws of repression=-all “this is simply

pubhcl ¥

to give the cause immortality. This is what the
Russinns have always deone. "The best way,
surely, would be to Torgive them, simply, and
take nwuy their arms. und to'say, '* My friends,
you’ lnve now neither gans nor powder.  We
are not- going to gn‘d- fou any. - 8it down and
grow your erops,”  Then snch hot-headed ir..
reconctleables ns my old friend would e impos-
sible. O if they must be punished with deuth,
then let it be dune, as with - Jugurtha’ and
Cutiline's (uuh]»n.lmrxs. in the s Creey of gome
sterk dungeon where newspaper u:rn-spumlvulq
cannof peneteate.

“ Whare are they, these heroes of Paland ¢
asked Leonand, Loygrhing, He was determined
that the thing should not be treated seriously.
et us push the table baek 1o the window-~
so.  Now, Laitdy, if vou stmel there anthe
hewrth rug to receive them, it will be like hold-
ing w devie. - The Captain shall be vour Court—
i mH be sour addeadecewmp, . Al here they
are)

Five wen, beaded by Wassielewski, came
snlvnllll\' futn the room, nearly filling it up.

‘e Last of them shut the door eare faliy as if he

was shutting out the worll. Bur it opened
again, awl o my boundiess astonishinent-ad.

wmitted  Hoerr Teinmer, fw his blue spiretacles,
He eame in as if invited to take part.in the
ceremony, walked across the reom, and stood
in the window, his back to the light, beside the
Captain. Wi formed two gronps. 1 on the
heartheny, with Leonard at my right hand ; and
on the left the ¢ “aptain, who cumvnml,utcd the
stranpers with exes of no favour, and beside him
oitr Giernen f!’lrll'i. to whom, sinee his mag-
nanimens sonduet by the matter of  Celia, one
telt au af friendliuess, - And ln-‘or- us,
the five msn M my father’s nation,

It wns, Taonurd said, mmc-thmg like u
beve, q-uiy :h--n- was a certain - incongrujty
whantt 1t which neute one leel rather ashnmed,

11 was enrions to consider that the men’ whe
stomd before us were, so to speak, pledged to fall
fur their conntry. One thoughtof the prisoners
?vrm::;!:t, ant to fSght their Jast battle with each
other o every wan resolate towake a binve show
ansd please tie thovsamds 1 overy aus hopeless of
any Loevery ane |m)k\n'~' farwand with a
certain e .-xf.xl . xlu wlation to lh# down-turninsg
the thumb s one or two, pethaps, the more
aged en, BOl sorry o esvape the miseries of
captivity in the slorions rmsh and «hout of vivid
battie o sone whose thonghts tured back.
then Leonard tottehied my shondder, and 1 gave
my attention to things present, Wassielewski
was thivre 1o Hx.rt)iuw Tonit, he -nri ta v.!u ak.
He wore o satished and even o ghad expression,
The longowished-for peawnt sl ameed. He
had broshed hig black  vont aml buttoned it
tightly rotmd his long lean figure @ his - white
heir way combed Tk and fell helnml his head,
feaving his face standing out keen aud ewger
with bright aod deepeset eyes, and full white
heard. Flis nervousniss - aml restiess manner
was gonie. " You might think of him thus ealin
and  esllerted changing his rifle for one niore
shat in aailstorms trom the advancing: grey-
egats,]

The fiext of ihie four who canie with hing and
the most finportant, wisa Pole about forty vears
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of e s ou tally nprights and strong s, Tookirz i 1

ke Freuchman in dress and the ent of his
Baie.” His eyns hid something of the wild ook
whieh cliaracterized Wassielowski.

Wassivlewski was abeut: o intraduce him-wo
e, when he broke awav and advaneed, speak-
fng i French, with avertaiu gnivty of umnhm,
atad held ont lm‘ hand-~to L««nmni

“Count Palaski,” Jie said, o weare indeed re
jaiced ta tind vou Hike your father, ainong the
friends ol Poland.  Wassielawski had siot jire-
jared uw for such an secession to our ranks’

1 was hapdened by this tine to any such-refer-

enee toomy «h-funmt\. but 1 must own that it

wiy nats without a ;mng “that 1 witnessed disap-
pointument i his tace, as” Leonard hmrcd and
indicated wyself; the huuuhb.wk )
“Pandon, M. le Comte,” he'saids
my friend, Ladistas ul.ukl.
The Pole's face foll, in spite of a polite u[(mnpt
to disgaise his disappointment, - To be sure,
thers was gome ditference. between a . tall and
hindsowe T young man, . whose very face com.
waingded trust,  aud prmlnum-d hitm a natural
leader, and “myself, ‘short, round-backed, and-¢
dreamy-eyed.” T Weshook hands; and he -said
nothing, but stepped aside to mauke ‘room -for
the other three, ' received the greetings of-all
in turps-: One of them was a short, ﬂnckwumm,
u}v]mrcntl) anu. artizan, aman of hfl\' or 80, in
ragged whd - threadbare - blouse, . whose face was
decorited, like Wassielewski's, with a'sabre cut,
Another was a mwech olderinan in spwtnrlca and’
black ™ cloth elothes, - This  was o Professor:in
sume American College, who had come dcvuss the
Atlintiv'in vacation to sec liy compntriots, sud
learn the chances.  The third was, I believe, an
uuporh\twu fromn Warsaw. direct, who- spokv no-
thing but Polixh, wid -was paived to-find - that 1
cnull’i not understand. him. 7.1t seems’ strange
that Wassielewski should have allowed “nie to
grow up;in ignorance
Anthey sloothefor me | was’ strack with a re<
semblanee which they all seemed to beat to ench
“other. It wits only for a.moment, and was dne, |.
I suppioke, 1o the Slavonic Lype ol face. And
oddly-enough, “Herr: Ranmer's face bore :this
sama characteristic, "1 thought of Leounrd's sus-
‘pigions..  Could he, too, be s Slav 27 But it was
ubsurd ta. harhour, ispicions againist one whe
had m‘tuallv heen converted—thut very morning |

k "‘Thiﬂ is

Py i

of so Jmportunt i-thing. :
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knows.

fought thf' Muscovite,” said the old man,

—t0 the con'nctwn thut there may: be honcst
men in the world.

“Waare'nll friends of. Poland, I suppose 1"

said the leader of the (l('f)utl(‘ﬁ, lookmg suspi-
ciously around. It waus oldd that noone, uot even
Wusnm!ewskl took the least notice of Hm Riiu-
mer.

“ 1 am an old friend of Ladislas,” waid Leouard.
“1 am almost’ his brother, a3 Wassielewski
But we will withdrw if you wish,”"

¢ He is an'offlicer in the British army. He hay
‘““He
may stay."

'l he first «poukor, the Gallicised Pole, drew out
Wper.

“’This is little more,” he gaid, *¢ than a meet.-
ing to make the uequaintance of a young Pole of
illustrions desesut, great misfortunes, and un-
doubted talents.”

1 bawed.

* Whoae pursmts, we learn, have hitherto
been peaceful. - We hear, however, with ples-
snre, that we may conhdently look for his adhe-
sion whenever we find it posnxbln»—»"

* That i, innnedintely,” smd Wassielewski.

“ I o tike practical steps in the desired direc-
tion”

“To call- Poland once more to arms,”
duined Wassielewski.  ““Speak,
aski.!'

“ Gentlemen,” I said, speaking in French,

‘you see me as Lam ; deformed from my child-
huu(l bearing n name which ean never be made
glnrmm by any achievement of my own.  You
koow my h(OX‘V, and the fate of my fnlher Was-
siefewski lm~ urgeeid upon me to join. you." :

* And 1,” said Leonard, also in French, “‘have
urggead npon him the maidness and folly of.)mmng
in your plans.  Gentlemer—you, M. le Comnte,’
~—he addressed the chief of them-—**are not all
willl eurhusiasts. ~If you ‘coricert. ahy plan of
rebeilion, - drw it “up  without consulting
Ladigles Pulaski.  He is not a soldier, nor is he
of the stutf which mukes soldiers. . He is a poet
amd g musician,  If you must  pit the feeble re-
sowrees of # provinee—1 beg your parion-—a na-
tion like Poland aguinst the armies of a mighty
Empire which has been “able to resist for two
vears the ‘combined forces of England, France;
and Turkey, do not add to your nmnbvrq A man
wha in the field will be useless to you, whose
deuth ean o you no pood and whaose life may
iio others much good.”

The leader hesitated,
Wassielowski,

And then the old Captain had his say.

1o wot,” he said, stepping forwand and
Iaving his hand upon my shoulder. ‘I do not
unfintunately unt{mqmml any language but my

(3 &
Ladislas Pu-

Then he whispered to

own. | have never regretted- the fact till the
present wmaonent, (l(‘llﬂl‘llll'!l, this boy is my
s, 1 have sdopted lnm, 1 h.ue educated ]mn.

1 refuse 1o Jet him go.

“The unme of Poland
spirator.’

“1n the name of Poland,” said the Captain,
1 woull Jet him go if 1 thuug.ht he-would be ‘of
any use. - But this is not in the name of Poland.
1t isparlon me if L am rough—in the name of
a mu\‘.\mu' Assure e, if yvou can, Lhul the
nation is \uth you, and Ladisias shall y go.’

i N, ne,” aried poor old Wassielewski. ¢ He
comvs - of his own accord, he caunot be kept
Liack, he-fights for hismather's wrongs. Tell me,

actislas, tell me, is not that the case

. hegan my old con-

1 touk his
1 had no word 1o

that 1 could not resist their '\ppex\l
hiand, uml pn-wnl 1. But
XAy,

The man they ealled the € “ount looked disap-
posnte Aband uneasy.

©This s wor™ fe said to Lvon‘ml ¢ quite the
re ceptinn whie h we expected, ,hnll no_doubt
there is truth in what yow urge, and besides—
besides--nothing is quite certain.  He assured,
M. le Capitaine,” he addressed the Capain,
“ that we shall spare Count Pulaski if possible.
If his nume will ‘hlp us, and it we ean satisfy
call upon him-—~"

O f P vepeated | Wassielewski,
are the Poles gone mad: lo forget the glonons
uname of Pulaski ¥

“ Naotwad, my friend,”’ «ud the Count. “But
twenty years have p assed. In Polish villages,
where there are no hooks fmd ne papers, much is
forgotten in t\wutv years:”"

uriderstood his fook as he. t:n(l these \\-orde
I wns vot to go.
wihio after all- these years would ‘be stirred tor a
mowent by the intelligence that a' Pulaski had:
joined this insurgents 1. Was my first feeling one
of reliel or of hamiliation ?

Rut the conference was hrou;,ht toa sudden
sl urexpected end. The Count, looking round,
pereéived Here Ramm-r stnndmg modcqtl) m tlw
shasle of the curtain:

2CAnd who is this gen(lomnn ' he asked, ¢ Is
e wiso o friend of yours, Count Pulaski 27

Buetore' | Luultl answer, Ha:ir ‘Riuamer rephml
forme.’ It.was in his most mockmv tone;: ‘which
“brought “out the curious rasp. in his. voiee. 1t
‘wad avoics: whiich somehow. haunted: o 3
conld never forget it.. 1 lxcnr it still, sometxmc
in‘dreams
AN friend of Ladislas Pnluskl, and a friend to'
Poland, -Perhaps « closor friend than auy af'you,
Pray pmm‘ml with your papetrs, M. le Coniter”

1t wag:the ragged workman, the man in the
hhu. blouxe, who sprang forward as if he'had’
heen shot, and.pushing everybody. aside, began:
gazing.in Tthe Gormnn s face, bc%twulalmg ‘and;
GASPINg,
Sl knew Lhnt \vmc(uf' ba cnod

have heard’

His voice trembled, his aves were so p'\thnth»

you that we obey the voice of the nation, we m:w‘

W hy

Of . what use-could 1 b, nml,‘

\\ hen' 'v‘ In Wnrsn\v :

From whom ? From an ngvntof ﬂw polxce——the
pohcv—-thn Kussian” police !

His voice rose to a shriek., “Herr l{‘:inmer did
not move or answer:. His ma-sive fuce seemed
to be of marble as he stood there returning the
other’s gaze.  Aud when the workman removed
his.blue spectazles he made ng |mlsmnuv, nor
any sign. :

** Who is.this man, W nqulewskx I Mkod the
Count,

“1 do niot kuow," he replind c.xrp]es'slv
did not see hini come in. ] have seen him wnlk
ing with Ladislas. e helongs to the town

S Man 1" eried the ourrice, “do you not know
his voice? - Are you deaf, lln n ? “Have you for-
gotten? Speak ngain—yon.  Speak, spy 1"

~ But Herr Ranmer did not speak. He folded
his_arms, looking down upon the little ouer ier
with an expression of great contempt. DBut he
did not speak.

The workman shrieked in a kind of rage.

* Maisoni,” he cried, **me? owi. 1 am not.
mistuken.  Wussielewski, M. 1¢ Comte, look at
this man, | say again.  Loaok at him. Here is
treachery, here isa spy of the Muscov. We are
invited to mect a I’o}c—»buh ! a Pole whocannot
speak his own tongue—and we find our enemy
in the middle of us.  Mes fréves,” he lovked
round him with aface which revenge and hatred
made a curions and hideotts caricature, * wes
J7réres, shall we let this man leave the house
alive 7 i

¢ Enfin,” eried the Count. *““Whois he? Is
it any use, Count Pulaski, asking yon who he
is "

It is Herr Rdumer,” 1 snid, “a (German gen-
tleman, who has lived in this town for many
years,'’

“Whe brought him ht-n " asked the chief.

¢ He eame in with you,” Lreplied. ** I thought
Wassielewski - brought him.” - The old man,
puzzled and uneasy, shook his head. He was
s0 eager to begin the fighting, thisveteran rebel,
that this preliminary talk, even talk of traitors
and spies, worried hita. No : he had not brought
in this stranger, he said

Then Herr Raumer Janghed and spoke.

) eame, " he said, in thut deep base voice
which jarred upon our nerves like a violoncello
out of tune, ** I came nuinvite:dd,  Let that be
understood, 1 was not asked to come by any
ome. | wish to make one tn this gathering of
Polish conspirators.  [tis a movementin whick
I take so deep an interest that | may }w exetsed
for wishing to kuow all that goes on.

Of course he was sueering, and, equally of
course, e did nat expect to l»: b h!‘\ wl,

The Parisian Pole shricked and dinesd  with
rage, cjaculuting, cursing, pouring out impreca-
tions with avolubility slmaest incredible.

S Here ! he eried, a little exhwusted, 4 Here !
In the very 1-|~wm v o the \‘m\u;_fl,'rzun'\ Palaski.
You, Wassiclewski, Iook at bims. Do you not
know him " )

He lifted himsell on his toes and hissed a
name in Wassielewski's ear.

The ald man stggered. -

“ Here——in the same town=-all thiege
and 1 not to kpow it —lie eried.
it-——""" Theu he advaneed upon Hevr Rimmer,
tall, threatening, wild-eved,  waving his arms
hlw the sails of a’ windmill,

0 anensemen-—stadl we kit him 17

He was hungry for the blood of the spy. - Had
he possessed-a weapon, | think there would have
been an end of him - at onee.  Twoof the others
thie Professor and the Count, placed  themselves
hefore the door, and the wan in the house daneed
round and ouud, londly vry mg that he shenld Le
killed, amd thatut onee,

“He is n spyo—ch ? Ladislis—Thope of my
heart-—the son “of my dear mistress whem this
wan murdered, “lmt have you told him about us
-—about pur 'phm.s !

¢ Nothing, © ~ Wassielewski,
know lmtlnu«'

“He has 1ol the sp\' wnthing,” Wassiclew ski
repeated. ¢ Have yoneaten hh bread, Ladislas?
Have you vmrml Ius house T "Have you taken
his hand "

‘1 have dnna:\ll those things,” 1 replivd.

" Herr Ranmer luughed.

I He has done all thase thm&m
conspimtor and rebel 7

Wassielewskipointed to the manin the hlonse.

STl him, Y hesard, © tell Ladislas Pnl:\ski
Jowhy he shanld have wot dove thuse things.”

““Heshould not have eaten his bread, orenter-
ed his bouse, or'taken his haud, heciuse the birvad
is paid for hy Russia, becanse thv house s the
“house of o Russizn spy, and hm anse the hd is
n-d with Polish Blood.

¢ And more-and more,”, said Wassielowski.

_“ Mueh, more,That Thand was' the hand
swhich arvested Roman Pnlaski ow his way to the
“Austrive frontier, 21074 the. hand of “the man
who leail the Cossacks when”they ‘robbed the
~Polish mothers of their childvet.  Count La s
Tas Paluski; thers stands the man who niurdered
your mather, and made you—what vou are.’

“ Mory,”” said Wassielewski, - ** More,™”

“*OItis the Jmnd of the man'who drove Roman
“Pulaski wlong the voad from Warsaw'to Siberia,”
*Leonand lard his handg apon my shouider.
¢ Steady, Taddy——qiiet, " dear’ ho\' patxencs‘
'I‘Iu-n the Connt spoke.
¢ 1t'is unfort. mmlv We ml"ht lmve kno\\'n
that Ruﬁsmn spies would: bein this place some-
whaores! \\adld not expect to find one in” our
very midst,'
. ,,':‘ Among us all these years, mul Laever l\m‘\v
him" groaned poor Wassilewski, l‘ol«s 7 What
shall we do_to this man ' i
Lt .\lwmtunc’, said the: Conut, ¢ we have to

L1

years—
YN Lo konow

Remember—1

! \\'hy no"t,

Lt

looked at each other, as if asking who wonhl "

that hc knew ofour commg, aml the reason ofx .
and that all'our proceedings will -be reported im=
mediately to St.- Petersburg. 'I‘hls, at least,
ch'\n&r s our phn«.

¢ Not to-day’s  praceedings, For he shall dw
-—he ghall die,” eried the workman.
And then there was dead silesce,

I'hn nwn

strike the hlow.

The Captain interfered,
“Gentleten,” Im said, ““do not furgv" that
whatever this man is, or has been, he is in my
house, and in En;,lmxd and must be allowed to
go unhurt. - You eanunot, as you rmght in Po-
land, kill himas a SPY- Thut s unpoesxble
You:must let him go.'

““Let him go ? 7 eried the Parisian, apnnnn"
to the front. ** Never.”

I will do the man justics,

He never flinched

or showed the slightest fear. But the Count
drew him back gﬂntlv
“ Let him go in peace,” he said.  ““In Fng-

Jand we cannot shoot him.  Go; all that wecan

do, Monsieur l¢ Mouchard, is to parade your

name, to describe vour person; to make your

cnlhu" impossible unless you can disguise your-

self, anid thercfore 1o min vou with the Secret

hernce Department., - Go, foathed and. accursed -
among men,  Go, canaiily.”

He turped from him with such a gesture as

Peter might have made to Judas. - Leonard, to
my astonishment, took Herr Riwmer by the
arm, and:led him te the door, going ont with

hiin, as the Poles fell back right and Teft, Was-
sielewski and the man in the blouse w hispered
mgethcr for a moment, and then followed to-

gether.  That boded il for the spy, and T was
relieved, ou the whole, to think that’ Leonard
was with him.

1 was left alone with the lhreﬁ Poles and the
Captain.

“ Count Pulaski,” said the leader, ¥ [ greatly
deplore this aceident. 1 hoped that we should
have been able to lay before vou all our plans,
to enlist vou in the cunse, :md m hiold ont hapes
of an inmediate insurrection.”

‘And now
Y Now we have no plan.

'

W minss first find

out how far our see rets have been inads kuown
by that man.”
Can boaar help vou 7§ askeds 290 an

what Yor see e
for Poland.”
“You shall fier for Poland,” e wens
with x sl but kindly smile. f No it we shall
iot, as vour friend saud, &bl wnrder o retolt in
dragginge vou away  from vour pesceful- life,
Think, if vou ean, sometiaes, of thede who have
personal sutlerings and degrulations borming
their sonl<. You have e, My hack has fels
the Russiau stick ; my cheek vt burns with the
Rusian BMow, Stll ven have the memary of
vour fatier's deatd, and yon cannot love the
lussian canse,  Forget us, s s0ou s you cau.
1 shall take Wasslelewski away, and leave vou
free, - We shall have mestings, 1 suppose, but
vou will not b asked to jein. Everviling isun- -
vertain because in Londew, Paris, (-wrv\&l\m»
the mouckards throng. . And, of all’ saptiehi o,
the mast erafty, the maostdiffionlt tode tect,
the ]\ll\sl an. 1 wish vou farewell, Conut Pan.
laski)

He took my hand aml Wi zone, follawed b ¥
his three friends, und 1 wasTeft alone. .

This was the endof my grand deputation.

L was free & my, promise would never be ful-
flled ¢ T was relieved of v pledge. - And 1 was
plni’numll\ linmiliated.  For [ was allowed to ga
as one who could” be of no use to the canse, - |
saw theddisippointment on the chiel’s face when
ke turped from Leonard 10 me 3 1 saw the readi-
tess with whieh he acquivsend in Leonsed's sx.
postulation; | was of vo wse to him or 1o his
party.  The lasg of my e was anothsr Edgar
Atheling,

“Aud would Lhn\'th'\~—nn»---thc\' conlid unr»«
that 1 had revealed the plot to this Russo-tGaman
spy * Or that L wasa f(‘n)lhh wne A\'li"t‘ w hm onid
not hold his tongue ?
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SUTISTHET

ROUND THE WORLD.
OmTraey.
Rmhard Cnbha‘n

iraLy.—The funeral of Vietor l‘mmx\mwl took
place ut Rome on the 17th. and was aftendsd by wn e
mehse councnnrse of forefin wad Balinn deputatisns B

T EASTERN - Wani—The Porte hoas askeéd .
foar un explanation of the protest frow Austrin. und: Foge
amb agaiust o Separate peges with Rassis, and asks haw
far. Turkey may rely oo the help of et former
powers— At peatiniinary conteretion betwesn the Grand
Duke Nicholas swmd the Turkish peace )k-ui-u.m\nm‘s
nt Tienuva, the foriner siid he wonld rreat oniy ot Ad.
rianople, which plaee was therefure . e vaens itexl by the
Tueks, whe retired upon the fortitied Jines roand (he city;
where reinforestnents are heing coveeantrated.

Grear BrivaiN-The Tmparial Parlisment -
wask opened on the 17t By Royal Commiss
speech from the Throne stites thuet & - long as k.tuﬁ 'S
wenirality s respeeted, her umm.hn wiltl “rensin une
changed, but expressas a desiee that precnttivns be tnken
in the event of unexpected veenrtences, whicly umy ren-
der ifinenmbent aponthe eountry to interferel“During
the debaie on the wdidross o the UHouse of Lords, both
EaclReaconsficld: and the: Marquis ‘of SyHsbury dealed
the existence of divisiens in the Cabinet: aml e Ad
dress was, after some debatin agresd to.

INDIGEST 10’;

Chronio Indigestion almost tnvariably nieets the kid.
Jgeys and hladder, producing acidity in “the arine, which,
v being wnalyzed, I8 fonnd (o be Tosted avith Q\alnte of
lime. - Individuals in this \m\nm»\ enpdition stend in’
“reat and urgent need of the Phasfuzone. One or u\-u_or
a duzen dores - of Phoxfuzone may not cuee them:; but if.
thoy persevers in tnking it & inavorable. re-«mlt i
inevitabla: Sobld by nil Doigists and prepard. in
the Laborutary 0f the Proprietors, .\\us. A1 and 43, bt.

-8ir Stirking Maxwell. —A son of

that \mf'e~-11m11y times

“face the frict that Ine has been here before to«lay,

Jean leptut(! street, Moutreat,




