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SN the Government of Ufim once lived a Baschkir calleè
I I jas. H1e sprang from poor ancestors, and bis father

died when Ljas bad been married scarcely a year. 1ijas'a
property then consisted of seven mares, two cows, and
twenty sbeep. But Iijas, like a good busbandman, knew
how to increase bis possessions. 11e was at work from
morning te night with bis wife, rose earlier and went later
to rest than others, and became richer every year. Tbirty-
ive years waeJIljas thus active and acquired for himeelf
great weaith.

At lastIlîjas possessed 200 borses, 150 bead of oxen,
and 1200 sheep. Hie kept hinds wbo guarded bis berds,
and maid-servants who milked the mares and cows and
prepared kumis, butter, and cheese. 0f ail things Iljas had
abundance, and he was envied everywhere around. IlA
happy man, this Jijas," said tbe people, "lhe bas abundance
of everything. H1e need not wish to die." Distinguished
people sougbt lijas' acquaintance and considered it an
honour to aseociate with him. From great distances guests
came to him, and Dijas received ail hospitably, and enter-
tained every one with sherbet and liquor. Whoever came
found at ail times kumis, and tea, and eherbet, and mutton
at Iljas's board. Scarcely were guests arrived, than at
once a sheep was dressed, or even Lwo; and if guests
appeared in greater number probably a mare alea would be
slaughtered.

0f chiidren Jijas had two sons and a daughter, ail of
whomn were married. Wben lijas was poor, his sons
worked witb bim and tbemseives iooked after tbe berds;
but wben he bad became ricb, tbey took tbings easy and
gave theniselves up to drink. The eider was kiiled in a
fray, and the younger, wbo bad married a proud waman,
wisbed no longer to be subject to bis fatber, se that JIjas
was obliged to establisb bim In separate bousekeeping. 11e
gave bim a bouse, and cattie, and everytbing that was
necessary, and thereby diminisbed bis own weaitb con-
siderably.

Soon afterwards Jljas'8 flocks of sbeep were attacked
by a pestilence wbicb swept away many of the animaIs.
Then came a year of drougbt, the biay did nlot thrive, and
numerous oxen perished in the course of the winter.
Then tbe Kirgbis stole Itjas's best borses from the pasture,
whereby bis property was grievously damaged. Continually
deeper and deeper sank Iljas downwards, wbereby bis
power diminished year by year. And when Iljas was
nearly eeventy years oid he was obliged to seli bis furs and
carpete, bis saddle and cart ; tben, finally, came bis oxen,
and one fine day Jijas possessed noching more. Ere be
was aware, everything was gone, and he was compeiled in
bisi aId age with bis wife to enter the service of strange
people. Notbing remained to bim but the clothes on bie
back, hie furred coat, bis cap, biesehoes, and his hetpmate
Schamscbemagi wbo bad also grown oid. 1lis son, wbam
ho had started in life, had removed into a far country, bis
daugbter was dead, and tbere was no one from wbom tbe
oid people couid find help.

Tben a neigbbour, Muchamedscbach by name, com-
miserated tbe aged couple. Neither poor nor rich, Mucha-
medschacb iived piainiy and was an excellent man. H1e
tbougbt bow once Iljas had heen a good neigbbour to bim,
and said therefore compassionateiy to bim :"lCorne, you
and your wife can live with me. In the summner you can,
se far as your strengtb aiiows, work in tbe vegetabie- fields,
and in winter feed tbe cattle, wbiie Scbamschemagi can
milk tbe mares and prepare kumis. I will feed and ciothe
you, and if there i3 anything else you need, oniy mention
it and I wili give it to you."

Iljas tbanked bis neighbour and went to work witb bis
wife amang Mucbamedscbacb's domestics. At tirst they feit
it bard, but soon became accustomed to tbeir new state; tbey
iived contented and worked according te their strength.
The master of tbe bouse found it ta bis interest to main tain
euch workers, since the old people bad once tbemseives
been bousekeepere and under8taad tbe work. Wben
Mucbamedschacb eaw tbem at work, be depiored in bis
heart that people who bad once stood so bigb bad been
comipelied to fati se Iow.

One day it bappened that a guest from a distance came
ta Muchamedscbach, a matcbmaker wbo proposed for bis
daugbter. Tbe Mollab also came witb bim. Mucbamed-
schacli told lijas to kilt a ebeep ; Iljas obeyed the command,
made ready the sheep, and served it up for tbe guests. The
guests ate of tbe flesb, drank tea witb it, and tben addressed
tbemselves to the kumîs. The bost and the guests sat on
down pillows and carpets, drank kumis out of bowis and
gossiped, whiie Jîjas vigorously performed bis work in
bouse and courtyard.

As be passed by tbe door, Muchamnedschacb perceived
bim and said to one of tbe gueEts " lDid you see the aid
man there, wbo just now passed before the door 1 "

I saw bim," repiied tbe guest, Ilwhat 1s tbere peculiar
about him ? "

IlThe pecuiarity about bim is, that this old man was
once tbe ricbest man in our neighbourbood. Hi j called
II.jasi-perhaps you have beard of bim."

tgCertainiy," replied tbe guests, "tbe recoliection of him
is tili fresb among us."

Il Well, you see, notbing more is now ieft to bim ; bei
lives witb me as a servant and bis wife witb im ; se
miiks tbe mares in tbe stable."

Then tbe guest wondered in himself, chuckled, and
sbaking hie head said : I"Ab, tbere one sees how fortune
turns like a wbeeî s ome it raises on 44gh, otbers it casts

down. The old man grieves very much for bis fortune,
suppose."

IlWho can know 11He lives quietly and peacefully, and works industriously, " answered tbe bost Mucbamedscbaci
ýr IlCouid we not seak with bim 1" asked tbe guesi

8 "lMight I freoly question him about bis life ?"
IIAsk bim, if you wisb," repiied the hast. Tben b

calied ioudiy outside the door:
IBabaj (whicb in Bascbkiriscb means 'grandfatber'

,r corne bore, and drink kurnis with us and cati your ol(
waman aiso."

f- Jijas came with bis wife, saiuted the guest and the bost
repeated a prayer, and squattod noar the door on the stonoî1,But Schamschemagi went bebind tbe curtain and sat bei
self near the hostees.

Tbey banded Iljas a bowl of kumis. He bowed to th(
gueet and to the host, drank a littie, and pîaced the bow'
aside. "lSay now, grandfatber," addressed the guest ti
bim, Ilyou muet stili be very sorrowfui at beart, when you
see us thus and think of your former life, bow then you
iived in good fortune and now live in indigence?"
3 Jîjas smiied and said:

"lIf I were to tell you my opinion of fortune and mis-
fortune, you wouid not believe me. Thereforo ratber ask
my wife, she is a woman ; what she bas in ber beart, se
bas also on ber tongue. She will answer your question
honestly and according ta bier beet knowledge."

Then spoke the guet, as be turnod towards the cur-
tanIl:WeIl thon, grandmotber, do yau tell me wbat yau

think about your former good fortune and your present
indigence. "

And Scbamscbemagi from behind tho curtain 1)'ý,an:
"Hear what I tbink about it : Fifty year.i lived 1

togther with the old man ; we sougbt bappinees aud found
it not. Now, for a yoar past, notbing more je left to us,
and we bave ta serve among trange peope-now wo have
found true bappinose and dosire notbing diferent."

Tben were the guests surprisod, and thebhost wondoringiy
rose up and fiung the curtain back in order ta 500 theolod
woman. But Scbamschomagi stood tbere with folded
bands iooking at ber busband, and the old man smiled at
bier. And once again she began :

I speak in earnest and flot in jeet. For baif a bun-
dred yoars we sougbt bappiness and did not find it, en long
as we were rich. Now nothing je ef t ta us, we live with
monials, and bave found such bappinees that we do not
want any other."

"And in wbat consiste then your happinees ?"
"That I wiii tell yau. When we were rich we bad

not an bour of reat, we could not epeak ta eacb otber,
neither think of aur saule, nar eay a prayer ta Qaod-so
many cares bad we. If guosts came ta us, it was necessary
ta care for tbem, sa tbat tbey might ho entertained wbiie
tbey were present, in order tbat tbey migbt flot epeak
againet us. Wero the guesta doparted, it was nocessary ta
look after the damestics, wba tive aniy ta ho iazy and ta
love tit bits, we bad ta keep aur eyes open, that everything
sbouid not ga ta ruin, had ta scoid and sin. Then tbere je
anxiety lest the wolf strangles the foale or the catves, lest
thieves break into the berde and take awsy the horees. If
one aiiaws onoseif ta sleop, ans je afraid that the sbeep
wiIi crueh the Iambe ; ho gete up and goes ta the stable in
order ta look after tbem. Scarcely bas ane campased one-
self abaut the Iambe, than ho begins ta feel anxiaus anew,
how fodder was ta be provided. Thus quarrel and etrife
was frequently praduced bstween me and my husband ; be
eaid ' It muet be sa,' 1 replied sa-and-sa, and there was
discard and sin. Thue we iived from cars ta care, from
sin ta sin, and did nat succeed in finding bappiness."

Weii, and naw 't"
"Naw we rise witb God, aiways speak ta eacb other

in lave and cancord, have natbing ta dispute about,
notbing ta be auxiaus about-beyand that we serve the
bousehaider weii. We work, sa far as strengtb aliaws, work
witb love, that the houseboider may have no lase, but profit.
Wbsn we came dinner je ready, supper is ready, and there
je aiea kumis. la it coid, some one takes fuel and makres
a fire ; atea a furred.caat je at baud. We bave time ta
taik witb one another, time ta think of aur saule and ta
pray ta God. For fifty yoars bave we sougbt bappines
and it je now flret came."

The guest began ta Iaugh, but Itjae said : Do not iaugb,
brother, for this je nat a jeet, but buman life. Once 1 aiea
and my wife were ea foolish as ta depiore aur loet weaith,
but now God bas revealod ta us the trutb, and nat for aur
diversion, but for your prasperity do we proclaimi it ta
yau.,,

IlThat is very weil said," spoke the Mollab. I"The simple
truth bas Itjae spaken, as it je written in the Seripture."

Tben the guest becam'e meditative and ceased ta taugb.
-Translated for Open Court, /rom Count Leo Y, Tolstoï.

A vERY tame sulphur-crested white cockatoa bappened
one day to be on bis perch near a lawn-tennis graund.
The day wae damp, and the ground slippery. In the
course of the game sEverai falea occurred. Each tumbie
gave ries ta mucb laugbter and merriment amanget bath
players and oniaokers, whicb. seemed ta attract the spocial
attention of the bird. Wben the "lset " was finisbed, and
the performere were taiking tagether an one side of the
court, IlCocky " quietly descended fram bis stand, waiked
on ta the lawn-tennis ground, rolied aver two or tbree
times on the grass, and thon picking bimseif up, Iaughed
long and loud in exact imitation of the players.

id fR. Jeremiah Curtin, by translating IlWitb Fire W 1b. MY Sword," bas revealed ta Engiish readers another groSî
3-Slav writer wortby ta rank with that tria of Titam"

Gogal, Turgenieif and Taletoï. llenryk SienkiewiCztheb
lie Pale, je of the same Ordor by the iminensity of hige'011i

c option, the hardy veracity with whicbholi pictures semli-
')barbariane individually and in niasses, and the unfifliobi0

Id meiancboly of the pbiiosophy that underlios bis work. 10i
IWitb Fire and Swrd" there je, indeed, mucb excellieut

ttfoaling, mirtb, wit, tendernese, chivalî-y, purity of eind
8-vaur, and triumpbing of man's soul aver terrors of cireuffi

stance, but these thînge ai-e oniy by-piay ta the h109
drama; tbey do flot deflect its course ; the tale 18

10 myriade trampling ta no apparent purpose nor enà bt
rIconfusion, and of individuai man searceiy mare imPOrta"t
'0ta the autoome than a single leaf. ta the fareet where it
u flutters out its little day. This Palish geuius of iiteratilfe

bas been reasonably likened ta the Russian VerestchgI'tý
a painter of sueb ecape, detail and significance, thAt le
pictures, wbicb we had the good fortune ta se, in 148,
York, outranked the mastorpieces of the Metrapolitan D

Sthe private gaîleries go immeasurabîy that these coafleo'
etionai canvasses appeared trivial, more gaude, prettifl5M
idecorations, when one came ta tbom aftor having long

ooked n the profoundy suggestive repreentatiafl5 te
-of Russian. Hie were nat, as somo dis mayed AflriO

painters eaid, oniy literai picturos af battie,' field- boPitlo
roade cumbered with carpses and the debris of war vultall

t swaoping ta the dead, and gorged carrion crows atn
wîth assurance that digestion wouid soonfit thenl
banquet again an theo moat ttîat war supplies. Uiiqt"*
tionably the horrors were honestly painted, but there o

*no ministration ta diseased tastes. By seame magie Oftýhît
migbty hrusb the spiritual was prosent, the trio mph ut
man's saut aver the grave was prociaimed ; and, as o0

cantinued ta gaze, dieguet of the carnage passed in a grO
ing senge that the manner of death je iuconseqUlentlJ
înasmuch as the fate je ardained alike for ait. To rg
the paintinge as merely proteste agrainet war and rUtler
wbo make it, wauid ho a narrow interîretation;- their lerget
suggestion was that we are bore, we know net wherefOO'
nor why, struggling as sontient automata with iIiu5"0 j
and no mre inihed when this tate nde than befOr'slie
were eubmitted ta its incidents. This maainer of reg5r'l~~
existence beonge ta the great Russian noveliets, and
even more remarkabie in Sienkiewicz.

The Cossack rising of 1648, undor Bogdan Himelnit3e4
againet the loaeoly combined oiigarchy of Polaud, 10
bietorical subject of IlWitb Fire and Sword." In the OP'ri1
of a true dramnatist, with ecarcely a trace of partiaiitY for
eitber side, or rather witb plain affection for bath, tho
author minuteiy describes the linge, horrible aie
tho unmercifui foliowing of victary, the worse than 1 d"
atrocities habituai ta bath armies, the impalings, burflo»
and autraging of captives, the cruelties ordered for p0 1 4ci
sake, as weii by the mast horoie and gonial leaders '0 bl
those wbose ferocity was unînitigated by pity or chivOlr'j
It is reai war that Sienkiewicz writes ; it je the w9rtb
Vereetchagin paints ; there are no cbeap delusive sekStcbeI
of the figure of Glory in this faitbful wark. It 18e0
essontiaiiy as war je and ever niuet ho, an empliaY ï
wberein mon are at once devile of destruction and 551
of self-sacrifice, without departing one jot from thei
nature. In the bande of a weaker writer, the incideniS
that frightfui war wouid sîther ho in sone sort canceaied t
the reader should turn away .vith disgusted incredtlitl0'0
wouid lho go insuficientiy deecribed that civiiized
couid net feel themaeoves km ta the baste that e tir.Ptb
the sarth from Kudak ta Zamosc. But suce 18
persuasive power of Sienkiewicz that one nover 10~
toucb of feeling with the combatante, nover doubt5t
tbey wore bono of aur bone and flesb of aur feshne
faile ta reognize the capacity of buman beings ta re- tat
thaso harrore, were iaw ta hoe again troddon down as 111
time and place, wero anarchy ta return, and the farce.t,
brute courage ta become once mare the soie prote0eti
for liberty, life and acquisition. This valuabie UIder-

standing je kpt wel ta the fore by a multitude of horop
tsrizations, as lifolike, clear and boid as evor Sir Il
drew, ail of human boinge who doclaro themselves go
of this worid, and every one perfectiy differentiated fO
bis feitow . bot

0f the thousande in the drama, one can mentionl ig
few. Pan Longin, the big- Knigbt of LitbuadiSdeJ
the most lavable, witb hie simple piety, bis two-hon b"
sward, bis innocence, hie imperturbable courage, to
eusceptibiiity ta protty women, bis layai adbereO tOç
vow that hoe wouid not marry tili God shouid b
graciausly permitted him toe ut tbree infidel beade Od
ane blow, after the oxample of that venerated alICOO.jid
from wbom ho inberited the long sword, bis b
oxpostulationO; againet the gibes of Zagioba, and t
infinite unselflsbness witb which lie went even g ,îd
fuiiy ta, deatb for duty, after happines8 in thie tbol
seemed near, because, baving duîy struck off the bu
beads, hoe couid go with a calm conscience toasak the
of hie flirtatiaus Anusia. 0&

Pan ongi, th Ilveryperfct onfl k jiht ibowever, a figure wbaily unique in literature, as je ogtb
who bas been iikened ta the immortai Falstaff, On»0
strength of same unimportant superficiat resembl11

* " With Fire and Sword" By Henryk Sienkiewicz. roq>w
by Jeremiah Curtin - Boston: Little, Brown and CompanY-
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