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;i!)0 A MATTER OF MILLIONS

• On the night of our arrival he called in his son,

who had travelled with us from Petersburg, and m

writing again demanded that I should marry h,„.

Tw I my reply-a Arm refusal. He stru* the

able angrily with his fist, and wrote »y'»« ''"'^

should either marry his son or d.e. T^en "''^

dav while walking alone out beyond the town o

uIu^^U as I often used to do, I was arrested

uptn the false charge of an attempt upon the We

:fMadame Vakuroff and transported, -tho^t tml

to the terrible fortress of Kajana. some of «» horror

of which you have yourseU experienced. Ah.

ObeTg is a fiend indeed ! The charge agams mo

I'Lessary before I eould be -arcera^ >e e.

but once within, it wa^ the scheme of the Governo

General to obtain my consent to the marr.age b

threats and by the constant terrors of «»P^^ ^
even went so far aa to obtam a mimstena order for

my banishment to Saghalien and brought it to me

^Kajana, declaring that if - one nonth I d>d n^t

consent he should aUow mo to be sent to MUe^

WhUe I was in Kajana he knew that h« secr.t was™
ttoefore by every means in his power he

nroed me to consent to the odious union.

?4 L rest is known to you-how Providence

directed you to me as my deliverer, and how with

St/cunning Woodrofle foUowed you in secro ,

and pretendmg to be my friend took ^^J^"'™
.„ Prfersbuis He had learnt of my fortune Irom

But now that aU is over it appears to me Ike^o

terrible dream. I never believed that so much


