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LIFE 0F VLADTSLAV REM.M
CHAPTER III.TFHEIR disappointment, however,

was but a temporary one. The
very next day a letter carne fromRemm addressed to the new Prezydent

of the Fraternal Hleip. In short,
abrupt, somewhat conistrained sen-
tences, the writer begged bis former
comirades' pardon for the manner ln
which be bad received their deputation,
wtbdrew the message whicb, through
that deputation, be bad sent to themn,
anid assured them of his appreciation
of their offers, which he now gratefully
accepted, leavlng It to the discretion of
their commIttee as to when and where
the banquet of reinstatement should
occur,

Immediately the entbusiasm broke out
afresh. The plans for Che feting of
their errant comrade went on with re-
newed vigor. Subscriptions to cover
the expenses were solicited and recelv-
ed from all. Speakers were apponted;
an entertaininent was arranged.

The banquet was held a few days
later. Eloquent speeches were made
down both sides o! the long table;
enthusiasm waxed apace. They re-
membered Remm's undeniable talents;
his genius for organization; bis elo-
quence; is obvieus capacitles for the
propagation of! the cause., Eacb
speaker was cbeered to the echo as he
praised Remm, and propbesied the
ultimata success of the Revlution..,
The exetemnent was contaglous; ail,
aven the gravest, ware infected by lt.

One o! the speakers had just seated
hîiself amongst wild spplause. The
next orator In turn arose, and began,
ln a clear, rlnging voice to speak. Im-
mediately every bead was craned; it
was a woman who was speaking.

"Martnka Yolenta! Marinka Yolenta!
Marinka Yolenta.!" ran the 10w whis-
par, lika a rippling wava, down aacb
side of the long white board glittaring
with silver and cut glass, and adorned
wlth a profusion of flowers. In a
husbed silence tbay istened, gazlng
covertly, from time to tima, at Remi,
who, deadly pale, sat at the end of the
long table in the place of the g'uest 01
honor, It was well known that he had
been madly in love with Marinka
Yoenta before the Degrada.tion.

Marnka's speech was clear, forceful,
at times nasing even to eloquenca. She
spoke of the long oppression o! their
baloved Poland; of the cruelty, the

nutblessness of their Rlussian gover-
nors; o! tbe efforts of the many secret
patriotic societies to combat the
regme of terrorisi wbich the tyrants
hadi initiated and obstinately main-
tained. Wîtb tears in her eyas, sha
spoke of the martyrs of the Cause.
Her voice trembled as sbe mentioned
the namnes of varlous o! their own coin-
rades who had been executed; it
saemed that sha would break down
wben she mentioned, among those
wbo bad been eondemned, for the rest
o! their natural lives, to forced labor
In the mines o! Sïheria, tbe name o!
ber own brother. Masteri ng ber
amotion, sbe turned toward Remm.

"Our friend and Kollega, Vladislav
Reîm, bas raturned to us from tbe
damp and loatbsome chambers o! the
Citadel,- sbe said. "Ha, at least, bas
been spared to us, and bis life and free-
dom, I declare to ail, will be of inestim-
able value to the Cause. He depanted
under a cloud; be returnis a haro!
Hlence!ortb bis life and ail býis efforts
will be devotad to tha interests o! our
beeding Fatbarland. In the name o!Our Cause, In the ramne of our Uni-
versity and o! the FratennIty, In tbe
namne o! my own brother, bis former
!rlend and coîrade, I weicome hlm
back to our !oid. I express to hlm our
love and trust, and sympatby for the
hiards,ýhipsý-fortunately not o! long
duration--wbich be bas been made to
endura."

She was interrupted by a wild-facedl,
blond-baired boy or glgantlc stature,
wbo sprang to bis feet.

"To tha heath o! Vladislav Remîl"
he cried, wtb a voice of thunder.
"Standing! "

Wlth rlnging cheers, the banqueters
rose as a single man. "Loýng live!
Long liva!" they cied, as they drank
Reîm's baaitb Thon, ieavlng tbeir
seats, they crowded around hlmi at tbe
end o! tha tabla, clashed their giasses
agaLinst bis, inslsted on sbaking banda
wvdth hlm, ciapped him on the back.ý
The faw girls presant kissed hlm fnank-
iy and fraternally upon the chaek. The
last te come was Marinka Yolenta; as
she followed the exampleofo the other
girls, she wblspered to bum that she
would Ilke to spaak wltb hlm privately
as soon as a favorable oppotunity oc-
curred.

The banquet broke up; the table was
cleared away and pushed back against
the wall, and the floor made ready for
dancing. Soine o! ýthose present bad, ht
Is trua, made the usual protest'against
dancing at a Urne wben tbeir friands
and relatives were languisbing ln Rus-
sian prisons, sent to exacution almoat
daity, but the sentiment o! jubilation
over. Remm's release had prevailed.
Tbey bad ongaged an ltînerant band of
Roumanian musiciens to supply tbe
music as long as Jt was needed. Ma-
surka, Poloneska, Cracoviatz, succeeded
one another ln rapid succession. Lýater
there would be patriotic songs and
melodaclamations. Ovarfiowing with
entbusiasm, the- students becamne noisy
and upnoarious; the wbole bail re-
sounded witb their cries and laugbtar.

In a corner o! the long room, Marinka
Yolenta stood talking 'ln 10w, earnest
tones with the rehahilitated Kollega.
Her eyes o! soft brown agate, as they
rested 0an bis face, shone with loyalty
and affection. She talked In a repressed,
rapid voice; ha, bendlng slightiy over,
listened to ber intantiy. He was very
pale still, and lt seemed to Marinka, as
she talked, that there was a strange
gleai o! suffering in bisflune, dark eyos.

"And so,"* she concludled, "ail will be
well. I bave, in your own name, given
the îoney back. I gave the. wbola
amouint,- not a kopeck was missing.
You will begin a new life. You have
great talants; you will succeed, I be-
flave tbat you wlll aid the Cause great-
ly; you wil take the place o! poor
Bonris."

Tears weiled up into bar beautiful,
seo!t eyes; she turned away wth a littla
sob, as she thougbt o! the sufferings of
the brother, wbo bhad been bar ait.

"You balieve ln me?" askad Vladislav,
ln a low, unsteady tone, gazing do'wn at
ber strangely froî bis greatar baight.

"Baliava in you?" repeatad the girl,
an unmInstakable light leaping up into
ber ayes. "I always believod in
you, Vladislav I Neyer bave I doubted
you-never; not aven when my own
brother talkad against you; not aven
when thay came to me, one after an-
other, a!tan your arrasit, and prophesiad
that youi would btray the Cause."

She piaced byotb ber banda upon bis
shioulders.

III love you and trust you, Vladislav,"

(Contînued from page 5.) she said, "witb my whole heart! We
will work together fer our Cause. 1
will help you Ini aIl-I ask of you only
one tbing."

She pe.used, looking hlm silently ln
the eyas.

-And that-" be murmured, ln a
hardly audible voice.

"Never to deceive -e, Vladek; that
is all!"

VIadisIav, was s,,!ent. A strange, coi-
plex emotlon flickered across bis face.
For a moment thay stood tbere thus, to-
gether, gazing !ito one another's e«es,
as thougb tbey would read each otber's
very soul. Then, with a reckless laugh,
Vladislav seized her around the waist,
and wbirled ber into the wild tumult
of the Cracovilk (national Plolisb
dance).

OHAPTER IV.
ORE than once, during the follow-Ming live years, Remm's associ-

ates bad occasion to congratulate
themselves upon bis rebabilîtation. To
the front rank be again bad forged
after bis return, by virtue of the samne
qualities whicb, had won for bui n
former days -the leadIng place. Hlis tal-
ents, bis personality, were tremendous.
Extraordinarily bandsome of fori, and
feature, ha was a bnilliant musician, an
eloquent speaker, a >acholar and accom-
plished linguist, a writer witb a Pan 0f
fiame and fire. Brochure aftan brochure
wrItten by bis band was cIrculated
secretly amnong the people. Hle becamne
known, then famous, as a writer of
short stonies, ln wbich the scial and
enonomlcal conditions o! bis distraoted
country were painted in an allegorical.
symbolic form. Hils poatic dramea,
"Mozart," was presentad In St. Paters-
burg with great successa Hils creations
spread lka wildflre ahl oven Polisb Rus-
sia, then into Germany. Ha enjoyed
the intimata friendstip of such ian as
Piesbkoff, Andreleif, Korolanko; ha was
In cons9tant correspondence witb the, In-
SpIrad seer af Jasnaya Polyania. It was
said tbat bis jife and talents ware of
Inestimable value to the Revolutionary
Cause. Strangaly anough, bowevar, un-
like two, at least, o! tbea above named
wrIters, he was narely rnolested by the
Police. Penhaps dit was because o! this
Immuniity, reai or fancied, that his,
audacities semand to know no end.
Now be would make a wildly passion-
ata plea for revolution at a public lec-
ture; now ha would publish a stony in
wbich the Tsar, the Govarnment, the
?oli'ce, were lasbed witb the bitterest
scorn, stigmatLged with the vilest op-
probrium. It was only wben he went
beyond all bounds that ha was, somne-
times it seemed as thougb for the forin,
taken into custody, but almost im-
mediataly ralaased; be passed througb
the prison doors more wildly and en-
thusiastically Popular than before. It
was wbispered' that be was flot only
the leading spirit still of the Fnaternity,
but of various otber underground
activities o! wbicb the police bad no
official knowledge. Ha was now mer-
ried; It was a girl of good family whom
ha bad clinsan, one Marinka Yolenta,
aistar o! a revolutionarY agitator wbo
had been trled and convit<e oficon-


