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' That 's what Boris whispered to me in the

wool-shed ofifice. He meant to load them

to-morrow before going to His Imperial Ma-

jesty's train. Nolenki will be laughed to death

in Moscow, if not sent to Siberia."

Verbitzsky was right. Nolenki, after being

laughed nearly to death, was sent to Siberia in

disgrace, and we both worked in the same gang

with him for eight months before we escaped

from the Ural Mines. No doubt he is working

there yet.
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THE END.


