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way in which the paupers kept account of X\\e\rjomt, I

jii(l<;c(l tliat ahimt llirce months had elapsed since tliu

eiTcinony of Htparation.

The paupiTs were now all joyoi-.s with a hideous joy.

Till' t'liief I'auper was more alihorrent than ever. Ho
iiail the lilood-thirst strong upon him. He was on that

Join to perform his horrible office of Sar Tabukin, and

M he accosted mo ho smiled the smile of a demon, and

congratulated me on my coming escape from life. To
this I had ni> word of answer to make ; but my bands

held my rifle and pistol, and tliese T clutched with a

tirmer grasp ar my last hour approached.

The time for departure at length arrived. Soldiers

of the Kosekin came, following the paupers, who went
first, wiiile the guards came after me. Thus we all

emerged into the open air. There the broad terrace al-

ready mentioned spread out before my eyes, filled with

thousands u|>on thousands of human beings. It seemed
as though the entire population of the city was there,

and so densely packed was this great crowd that it was
only with great difficulty that a way was laid open for

our passage.

Above was the sky, where the stars were twinkhng
faintly. There was no longer the light of the aurora

australis ; the constcILitions glimmered but dimly, the

moon was sliining with but a feeble ray; for there, far

away over the icy crests of the lofty mountains, I saw
a long line of splendid effulgence, all <;olden and rod

—

the light of the new dawn—the dawn of that long day
whicli was now approaching. The sight of that dawn-
ing light gave me new life. It was like a sight of home
—the bless^ed dawn, the sunlight of a bright day, the

glorious daybreak lost for so long a time, but now at last

returning. I feasted my eyes on the spectacle, I burst

into tears of joy, and I felt as though I could gaze at it


