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you for the most liberal patronage you have
Extended to us during the Christmas Trade.

TODAY will see the finish of these strenuous days, but if you
should see this Advertisement before the close of the Christmas shop-
sing; bear in mind that there is no store in St. John that offers the
USEFUL CHRISTMAS GIFTS that this one does.
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Bargain Gouners
35¢, 50c, 75¢, $1.00 and $I.25.§ -
H. WARWICK CO. LIMITED.

78 to 82 King Street.

. Christmas China

the following

Which abound with the latest and
most up-to-date designs of Christe
mas Gifts in China ever shownje

prices:

LM Taught by

'Ag the mnations which celebrate Christ-

3 mas most are the ruling nations of the
avorld, whether by force of arma or by the
success of commerce, or by a certain
*fhiret, for the horizom,” which character-
1zes some of those races, 1 euppose that

¢ lnilﬁunooipeaplewinenpgeinaam

| maet festivities, who never heard of the

Savious of men, or, baving heard of him,
know nothing about him or his birth.
1t was a very pathetic thing, a few

& yumqo,whentothoeeumies-ﬂxowm
Christmes

enrolled in the Boer country,
Day came. Without any flag of truce,
without any profeseed agreement, all
hostility was on Chnistmas Day.
Picket did mot exchange shots with pic-
_ ket, and for that'dey men did not study
war. There was a story, perhaps spocry-
mortar which eent a plum pud-
the valley two or three miles
that the story is mot
1; - myth, let
gome of the many poets who will read
these lines accept it 80 fir as to write
a Christmas ode describing ‘bhe.ﬂlght of
that plom pudding, for us- to print when

another year comes round.

The Christmas of the morthern nations
is a winter Christmas and  always has
Till Capt. Oook’s day, and later,
tbanorﬂlemnsﬁomhﬁve}.wdﬂwpnw-
pal word in literature, in history, and es-
pecially in song, IffhheQueenof&nba
hdoourtpoeu,mdlsnppooeahehad,
the papyrus on which they wrote down
bhcitpomhs]ongsincérp@ed,qnd
perhaps they had some supashhog*whmh
fhem from carving their odes

chuilianti

o southern
itself to mew eongs and

o
new es.
In England, where I write these words,
we are especially gla that the fathers of
New England landed at Plymouth, their
firs; home, on the shortest day in the
year, and that they the new
continent to Christ and His church by
daing their firat work on ehore on Christ-
mas Day. ‘“They builded better than
they knew.” Light out of darkness; sum-
mer out of winter; d&yslongeramdm
larger—such is the burden of the Christ-
mas ode. It is light and life and hope
which gave the joy to the Christmas holi-
day! Yes! and light end life and hope
be}ongto()hristmmwhenitua.tthe
day of the year quite as well as
if 4 were the ehortest. ; .
Of the twentieth century Chrietmas this
'Btobesaidorsungbypoetmpmadler,
in Greenland or in Wilkkes Land—that the
world is pow one world. “Perfected in
one,” and that with evey year the umion
of continent and islands is more perfect.
To take a little instance, which is a pret-
ty one, from the moment when Green be-
gan correcting the Jongitudes of the world
by the electric telegraph, men have
known ae they did not know before how
the clock is beating at Greenwich, though
they be living on an island in the Pacific,
or on the edge of an ice-floe in Alaska.
“That the world may be one,” that was
the Saviour’s prayer; and with every new
wire laid under the ocean, with every
pulse flashing unseen from mast to mast,
the prayer is answered. Men ‘may be as
cynical as they choose, or as selfish as the
devil would have them, but, in spite of
cynicism or deviltry, men have to bear
each other’s burdens, to live each other’s
lives and enjoy with each other’s joys, as
they mever did before. Two hundred
years ago, no less a person than Mr. Alex-
ander Pope thought it a good joke to
write: .
Ye Gods! annihilate but space and time,
“And make two lovers happy.
And an admiring world of readers year

A PAINLESS c ANGER

CURE FOR

send six cents (stamps) and learn all
about the marvellous cure that is doing
«o much for others. gStott & Jury, Bow-
manville, Ont.

~ THE TRUE MEANING OF CHRISTMAS

" The World is Now One World and Humanity Must Learn the
: the Annual Festival of the Nativity.

after year quoted his lines as a fine bur-
lesque on the hopes and wishes of lovers.
But now space is annihilated; time-is an-
nihilated; and men and women know now
thet they are their brothers and sisters.
They could not help it if they would.
They would not help it if they could. The
plowboy in Dakota sends her daily bread
#o the old Scobch widow in the highlands,
wiio has prayed for it to the Father of
titem both. The oil which the sailor boy
sends from- Alaska is sent half across the
world. A pint of it 'is - enough for a
thousand workshops, and because the boy
did his duty there off the North Cape,:
the balance wheel of my watch is running
right todey,
Jane’s watch is. runing right today,
and Jane and I  meet eachi . other
at the trysting place on Christmas
morning, without the loss of a second
from our Christmas kiss. Indeed, I cannot
be eelfich if I would. I cannot steal
away and complain to the good God thad
he has left me alone. I cannot say that I
care for nobody and mobody cares for me.
New England does send ice to Calcutta.
Jave does send its cinnamon for the
COhristmas dinner of Alaska. Alaska does

ite oil for John and Jane’s trysting

n \Chnistmas morning, as lip touches lip,
and as each tries to utter first the Christ-
mas wish—they ought to find out that
ave are all one living household of the
Living God.

Dear reader, before you kindle your
fire with this journal, if you read in Lab-
rador, or before you pin up the sheet to
screen the sun’s rays as they pass too hot-
ly through the window of your house on
the Island of Antipodes, take to mind on
your Christmas day that we are indeed
one. Find out how you .can conse-
crate the long day or the long night
to this mutual service. What are you
doing, old fellow, in drawing peoples
even closer and closer? The century.has
to build the four great mailway systems;
First, the four-track railway from Hud-

1| gon Bay to Patagonia; second, the four-

track railway from Hamburg to Kamseha-
tka; third, the railway which shall bind
Europe with Syria, Babylon, Afaghanistan
and Burmah; fourth, the milway from
Cairo to the Cape. Are you doing your
ghare about this? Are you writing a song
about it, or are you turning a sod, or are
you filing & rivet?

Or without thinking of the Cape or of
Beloochistan or Beled-el-Jereed, how is it
about old Caesar in the “hollow” behind
your cedars? Or is it an Antarctic “hol-
low,” on the other side of the mango
grove? Sarah, dear, how long is it since
anybody has seen old Caesars pecple?
Whatever became of that boy of old Cae-
sar's who shipped on the Cormorant, or
that girl of his who went up to the Four
Corners to find a place? Sarah, dear, let
us have the jinrikisha or the victoria or
the buggy, and see how old Caesar is get-
ting on? For each of us has his old
Caesar, and each of us can tie up his
own particular knot in the warp of life,
and each of us can throw across the warp
the shuttle which bears the Christmas
thread. And all this means that boy
or girl, young man or “maiden, father or
mother, soldier, merchant, machinist,
teacher or pupil — all of us, up to the
old men of four score, and their contem-
poraries among the old women, are to
look around on Christmes Day and eee
what we are to do for peace among the
nations. Somebody, somewhere, sang
Christmas morning, “Glory to God in the
highest and on earth peace, good-will to
man.” Somebody, somewhere, dear read-
er, can and ought to sing this song again
today—and, what is mcre, you and I are
two of those somebodies. We can do
something about it. Now, pray remem-
ber, here in Typee, on the haymow here
in Auckland, or lying in a long chair in
front of the blazing log which Schicataw-
but left for me 300 years ago, you and I,
have all of us our part to take in bring-
ing in peace among the nations. Is it as
John and I light our pipes after the
Christmas dinner? Is it as Mary and
Dorcas are at the sewing society? Is it
as Tom speaks his peace next Saturday,
when the elocution day comes round?—
vou and I are to do our part that man,

woman and child this world over shall
be truly one: That pation shall not take
up arms against nation and that men need
syiudy war Do more
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and the balance wheel of.

WORKING FOR
TEMPERANCE

Archbishop Bruchesi Will Issue
a Pastoral on Sunday.

( Montxjeal Witness.)

Sunday was a red-letter day in the his-
tory of St. Gabriel’s parish, the occasion
being the thirty-second anniversary of
the foundation of St. Gabriel's Total Ab-
stinefice and Benefit Society the first
.anniversary of the Juvenile Total Absti-
nence and Benefit Society, the first pas-
toral wvisit of His Grace Archbishop
Bruchesi, and the annual religious demon-
| stration. of the temperance societies of the
! parish. - In the morning the juveniles as-
| sisted at nine o'clock mass in a ‘Dody;
and received Holy Communion. The seni-
or temperance society elected its officers
for the year immediately after high mass.
The treasurer’s report showed $1,679.49
to the credit of the society. In the after-
noon at three o’clock His Grace Arch-
bishop Brichesi paid his first - pastoral
visit to the parish.

Referring to intemperance he said that
he was giad that St. Gabriel’s parish had
two gocd temperance societies. He would
issue a special pastoral letter mnext Sun-
day against intemperance. Bishops,
priests and the| faithful must join hands
in the crusade against the evils of in-

in Montreal is a thing I cannot under-
stand. It is not the bishop’s fault, yet
some one is to blame for encouraging the
liquor traffic.”’ He warned parents about
allowing their children to read bad books,
and gave thém necessary advice relating
to their spiritual weifare. Immediately
afterwards His Grace heid a reception for
the faithful, which was largely attended.
In the evening the annual religious dem-
onstration was the most successful held
for years. The archbishop gave another
address on the occasion, and expressed
his pride to see so many young boys
pledged to total abstinence. Over a hun-
dred and fifty boys assisted at the demon-
stration, together with the officers of the
society,

In the evening at 7 o’clock all the total
abstinence societies of the city assembled
at St. Gabriel's Hall and marched in a
body to the church, where Rev. Father
Fahey preached on the occasion of the
annual religious demonstration. He
warned the congregation to ‘be ever on
their guard against drunkenness, and con-
cluded by paying a glowing tribute to the
work of the temperance organizations of
the parish.

His Grace the archbishop, who was
present in the sanctuary, again’ addressed
the congregation, telling them that one
thing gave him great joy,.it was to see
g0 many young boys enrolled under the
banner of temperance. He hoped that
they . would be always faithful to their
pledge, and God would bless them and
happiness would be theirs.

IT’S DELIGHTFUL
IN THE BERMUDAS

The fascinating Orient, France, Spain,
Italy, the Holy Land, Egypt, bathed ‘n
golden sunlight—all these await the win-
ter voyager. How many long to escape
the ice and cold of Canada, yet dread

andl promise to send it to his mother.

'| thought that it might burn.

temperance. “Why there are 400 saloons |

“Yes;” he &aid. “Take the medaliion;

Holy Heaven—they all have medallions,
and they all have mothers. Every French-
man remembers his mother—when it is
toolate. I will get a cart. By tomorrow

we shall fill it with keepsakes. And here
is another; he it hungry. So am I, com-
rade. I come from Moscow—bah!”

And so they fought ‘their way through
the stream. They could have journeyed
by & quicker route—d’Arragon could have
steered a course across the frczen plain
as over a sea—but Charles .must neces-
sarily be in this stream. He might be by
the wayside. Any one of these pitiable
objects, half-blind, frost-bitten; with one
limb or another swinging useless, like a
snapped bramnch, wrapped to the eyes in
filthy furs—inhuman, horrible—any one of
these might be Desiree’s husband.

They never missed a chance of hearing
news. Barlasch interrupted the last mes-
sage of a dying man to inquire whether-
he had heard of Prince Eugene. It was
stratling to learn how little they knew.
The majority of them were quite ignorant
of French, and had scarcely heard the
name of the commander of their division.
Many spoke in a language which even
Barlasch could not .identify. .

“His. talk is like a coffee-mill,” he ex-
plained to d’Arragon, “and I do not know
to what regiment he belonged. He asked
me if I was Rueski—I! Then he wanted
to hold my hand. And he went to sleep.
He will awake among the -angels—that
parishioner.”

Not only had no one heard of Charles
d’Arragon, but few knew the name of the
commander to whose etaff he had been
attached in Mcscow. There was nothing
for it but to go on toward Kowno, where,
it -was understood; temporary headquar-
+4ers had been established.

Rapp himself had told &’ Arragon that
officers had been despatched to Kowno to
form a base—a sort of rock in the midst
of a torrent to divert the currents. There
had been a talk of Tilsit, and diverting
the stream, or part of it, toward Macdon-
ald in the morth. But d’Atragon knew
that Macdonald wae likely to be in no
better plight than Murat; for it was an
open eecret in Damtzig that Yorek, with
four-fifths of Macdonald’s army, was about
to abandon him.

The road to Kowno as not to be mis-
taken. On either eide of it, like fallen
landmarks, the dead lay huddled on the
snow.  Sometimes d Arragon and Bar-
jasch found the remains of a fire, where,
emid the ashes, the chdins and rings
chowed that a = gun-carriage had" been
Burnt. The trees weré, cut and ecored
where, as a forlorn hope, some poor imbe-
cile had  ‘stripped --the bark with the
Nearly ev-
ery fire had its grim guardian; - for the
wounds of the injured nearly always mor-
tified when the flesh was melted by the
warmth.  Orce ‘or twice,. with: their rag-
ged feet in the'ashes, a whole company
had never awakered from their sleep.

Barlasch pessimistically went the round
of these bivouacs, but Tavely found any-
thing worth carrying away. If he recog-
mized a veteran, by:the grizzled hair strag-
gling - out of the rags. in which were en-
veloped, or perceived some remnant of
a guard unifort, -he seached more care-
fully. » g At ;

“There may be salt,” he eaid. And
cometimes -he found a litle.. They had
been on foot since Gumbianen, because no
horse would be allowed to live a: day by
starving men.  They Yived from day to day:
on ihat they found, which was, at the
best, frozen horse. But Barlasch ate sin-
gularly little,

“One thinks of one’s digestion,” he said,
vaguely, and d’Arragon to ea
his portion, because it would be a sin
to throw it away. At length, d’ Arragon,
who was quick enough' in understanding
rough mbn, said: :

“No, 1 don’t want any moTe. 1 will
threw it away.” ’

And an hour later, while pretending to
be agleep, he saw Barlasch' get up and
erawl cautiously into the trees, where
the unsavory food had been thrown.

“Provided,” muttered Barlasch, one day,
“that you keep your health. 1 am an old
man. I could not do this alone.”

Which was true, for d’Arregon was
carrying all the baggage 1OW.

“We must both keep our health,” an-
swered Louis. “I-“have eaten worse
things than horse.””

“I saw one yesterday;”’
with a gesture of disgust; “he had three
stripes on his arm, t00; he was crouching
in a ditch eating something much worse
‘than hoiee, mon capitaine. Bah! It
made me sick. For three sous I would
bave put my heel on his face. And, lat-f
er on, at the roadside, 1 eaw where he
or another had played the butcher. Bub
you saw none of these things, mon capi-
taine ” :

“It was by that winding stream where
e farm had been burnt,” said Louis,

Barlasch glanced at him sideways.

«Tf we should come to that, mon capi-
taine—" e 0

“We won’t.” : |

They trudged on in gilence for some
time. They were off the road now, and
d’ Arragon was steering by dead_reckoning.
Even amid the pine woods, which geemed
interminable, they frequently found re-
mains of an encampment. As often as
not they found the campers huddled over
their last bivouac. ; -

«But these,” said Barlasch, pointing to
what looked like a bundlg:of old clothes,
continuing the conversation where 'hé had
left it, after a long silence, as men learn to
do who are together day and night in
some hard enterprise, ‘even these have
a woman 'dinning the ears of the good
God for them, just as we have.”

For Barlasch’s conception of a Deity
could not get farther than the picture of
a great Commander, who in fimes of

eaid Barlasch,

the evil effects of seasickness. There |
is now njo reason why anyone should |
not make thess trips and enjoy the days';
on shipboard. A clever Canadian has in- |
vented a device that is an absolute pre~l
ventative against the horrible nausea. |
The rolling of the ship starts up a cor- |
responding movement of liver, stomach |
iand intestines. This causes seasickness. |
The Anti-Mal de Mer Belt keeps the in-{
jternul organs in place and prevents |
’this unnatural motion. Thus, there can!
| be no geasickness. This belt has been
successfully tested by hundreds who |
were always sick at sea before—and to
whom the Anti-Mal de Mer Belt brought
immunity from this distressing complaint. |
Full information as to prices, etc., may |
be obtained by addressing the Anti-Mal |
de Mer Belt Co., 180 St. James straet,i
Montreal, or they may be seen at R. D;
Taylor, Agent. 12 South Wharf street, |
St. John, N. B.

William W. Malcolm returned = home
yesterday from Halifax, where he is a

__student at Dalh(rsie College.

| will rest here until the moon rises.”

stress had no leisure to see that non-
commissioned officers did their best for.l
the rank and file. Indeed, the poor in|
all lands rather naturally conclude that
God will think of carriage people first.
They came within sight of Kowno one
evening, after a tiring day over snow that

safety; and Rapp, in crossing the bridge,

ing mearer. Dantzig was full of sick and

glittered in a cloudless sun. Barlasch
cat down wearily against a pine tree, when |
they first caught sight <_>f a dietant |
church tower. The country is much bro-
ken up into little valleys here, ﬁlrﬂl}gh‘.
which streams find their way to the Nie-|
men. Kach river necessitated a ra-pi'd des-
cent and an arduous climb over slippery
SNOW.

“Yoila,” said Barlasch. “That is Kow-
no. I am done. Go on, mon capitaine. I
will lie here, and if I am not dead tomor- |
row merning, 1 will join you.”

Louis looked at him with a slow smile.

“T am as tired as you,” he said. “We

Already the bare larches threw shadows
three times their own length on the
SNOW. Near 4t hand it glitter-
el like a garpct of diamonds,

J

while  the distance ot .
pale blue, merging to grey on the horizon.
A far-off belt of pines against a sky ab-

eo}utely cloudless suggested Infinite space
—immeasurable distance. Nothing was
sharp and clearly outlined, but hazy, sil-

was

Ask your wine merchant for a sample order.

o,

Bottling Vaults, 51-53-35 Dock St.  Phone 596,

very, as éeen thvough a thin veil. The
sea .wou!d seem 10 be our earthly picture
of infinite epace, but no eea speaks of
distance so clearly as the plain of Lithu-
ania—absolutely flat, quite lonely. The
far-off belt of pines only leads the eye to
a shadow beyond, which is another pine-
wood; and the traveller walking all day
toward it knows that when at length he
gets there he will see just such another
on the far horizon. .

Louis eat down weanily beside Barlasch.
As far as eye could eee they were alone
in this grim white world. They had no-
thing to say to each other. They sat and
watched the sun go down with drawn
eyes and a queer stolidity which comes
to men in great cold, as’if their souls
were numb,

As the eun sank the shadows turned
bluer, and.all the snow gleamed like a
lake. The silver tints slowly turned to
gp]d; the greys grew darker. The distant
lines of pines were almost black now, &
silhouette against the golden sky. Near
at hand the little inequalities in the snow
loomed blue, like deeper pools in shallow

CHRISTMAS
% SPECIALS ¥

2 lbs.

2 Doz. Oranges

Christies’ Nursery Honey Cakes- - -

Mixed Nuts

25c.
2500
18c. Ib.

In our CHINA and CROCKERY Departments we can save
you money. 5-10-15-20-25c¢. assortments.

Fred Burridge,

255 King Street, St. John, West,

Telephone 449--0

water, .
The sun sank very slowly, moving along|
the horizon almost el with it toward

COAL.

two bars of golden cloud awaiting it, the
bare of the west forming a prison to this
poor pale captive of the enows. The
stems of a few silver birches near at hand
were rosy now, and suddenly the snow
took the same tint, At the same moment
a wave of cold seemed to eweep across
the world.

The sun went down at length, leaving
a brownish-red eky. This, too, faded to
grey in a few minutes, and a steely cold
gripped the world as in a vice.

Lows d’Arragon made a eudden effort
and rose to his feet, bemeath which the
snow squeaked.

“Come,” he said.
fall asleep, and then—

Barlasch voused - himself and looked
sleepily at his companion. He had a
patch of blue on either cheek.

“Come!” ehouted Louis, as if to a dead
man, “Let us go on to Kowno and
find out whether he is alive or dead.”

CHAPTER XX.

l

“If, we ptay we ghall

»

Desiree’s Choice.

Our wills and fates do eo contrary run,

That our devices still are overthrown.

QOur thoughts are ours, their ends none of
our own.

Rapp found himsel in a stronghold
which was strong in theory only, For
the frozen river formed the easiest possi-
ble approach, imstead of an insuperable
barrier to the enémy. He bad an army
which was a paper army only.

‘He had, according to official returns,
thirty-five thousand men. In reality
bare eight. thousand could be collected to
ghow a face to the enemy, The rest were
sick and wounded. There was no nation-
al spirit among these men; they hardly
had language in common, For they were

Steamer “Restigouche”
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ney with a Cargo of

Fresh Mined

0id Mine
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The Gold, Seal Mine
Certificate of the
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seen’ at our office.

\
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men from Africa and Italy, from: Frince,
Germany, Poland, Spain, and Holland.
The majority"of them were Feoruith}-raw
and of poor physique. All were fugitives,
flying before those dread Cossaclos, whose
“Hurrah! hurrah!” — the Arabic “Killt,
kill!”? — haunted their fitful eleep at
night. They came to Dantzig not to fight,
but to lie down and rest. They were the
last of the great army—the reinforcements
dragged to the frontier which many of
them had mnever crossed. For those who
had been to Moscow were few and far
between. The army of Mcscow had per-
ished at Malo-Jaroslavetz, at the Beresina,
in Smolensk, and Vilna.

These fugitives had fled to Dantzig for

had made a' grimace, for he saw that
there was no eafety here.

The fortifications had been, merely
sketched out. The ditches «were full of
snow, the rivers were frozen. All work
wae at a etandstill. Dantzig lay at the
mercy of the finst-comer.

In twenty-four hours every available
emith was at work, forging ice-axes and
picks, Rapp was going to cuf the fro-
zen Vistula and set the river ftee. The
Dantzigers laughed aloud. .

“It will freeze again in a night,” eaid
they.. And it did.. So Rapp eet the.ice-
outbers to work again mnext day., He
kept boats moving day and night in the
waber, which ran eluggish and thick, like
porridge, heavy with the desire to freeze
and be etill.

He ordered the engineers to set to work
on the abandoned fortifications. But the
groumnd wasg hard like granite, and the
picks eprang back in the worker’s grip, |
jarring his bones and making not €0 much
as o mark on the surface of the earth,

Again the Dantzigers laughed.

«Tt is frozen three feet down,” they
said. .

The thermometer marked between
twenty and thirty degrees of frost every
night now. And it was only December—
only the beginning of the winter. The
Russians were at the Niemen, daily com-

a

wounded. The available troops were
worn out, frost-bitten, desperate. There
were only a few doctors, and there were
no medical stores at all; no meat, mo
vegetables, no spirits, no forage.

No wonder the Dantzigers laughed.
Rapp, who had to rely on southerners to
obey his orders—Italians, Africans, a few
Frenchmen, men little used to cold and
the hardships of a northern winter—
Rapp let them laugh. He was ¢ medium-
sized man, with a bullet-head and a round,
chubby face, a small nose, round eyes, |
and, if you please, side-whiskers. |

Never for a moment did he admit that | to @

things looked black. ‘
bonfires, -melted the frozen earth, and |
built the fortifications that had been
plapned. ,

“I took counsel,” he caid, long after-
ward, “with two engineer officers whose
devotion equalled their brillaney—Colonel |
Richemont and General Campredon.”

And thé educated English gentleman of
today will tell you quite gravely that
there are no soldiers in the world like
English soldiers, and no general in the
world like the latest pet general of Eng-
lish journalism. There is, as a matter
of fact, no more ignorant gentleman in
the world than the educated English
gentleman; and he will confess quite
grandly, without any abatement of his
public school and university conceit, that
he knows nothing of Rapp and m‘ver'i
heard of such persons as (olonel Riche-
mont and General Campredon.

The days were very short mow, and it
was “dark ‘when the sappers—whose busi-
ness it was to keep the ice moving in the
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GEORGE DICK,

snowy distance fhe outline of a
wrapped,
heaped-up clothing so
Europe at this time.

mine cloak ha

ranean, b:
idle again.

new-comer, with a non-commi
ness, as he stumbled over the gunwale.

“And you—an old man?”’ remarked the
Italian, with the easy fran
mont,

\ | out one hand
and shook it fri

careless air,
anywhere.
bank for

He lit enormous | 1gnoramus,

{ your purse,

without deigning a reply.
later he was on the steps o
house in the Frauengasse. i
through the streets a hundred evidences |
of energy had
many of the hous
palisades were built at the end of
streets running down
The totvn was busy, anc
iers passed to and fro.
Jasch_heard the bleating of sheep and
lowing of oxen in his ears.
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e
river at that spot where the government
building-yard abuts
day—were roused from their meditations
by a shout on the farther bank.

They pushed their clumsy boat through
the ice, and soon perceived against the
man
the
familiar to Eastern
The joke of seeing

the river-front

swaddled, disguised in

grave artillery-man clad in & lady’s

“And you,

By way
roughly swathed in clo

“He will be glad to see me.”

The Italian turned and looked over his
shoulder. Then he gave a curt, derisive
laugh.

«Barlasch — of the Old Guard!”

plained the newcomer, with a careless
air.

«Never heard of him.”

Barlasch pushed up the bandage which
he stil wore over his left eye, in order
et a better sight of this phenomenal

but he made no comment.
On landing he nodded curtly, at wh

“You have mot the price of a glass
perhaps,” he suggested.
Barlasch

caught his attention,

(To be continued.)
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d long since lost its savour
for those who dwelt near the Moscow
road.

“Ah! comrade,” said one of the boat-
men, an Italian who spoke French, and
had learnt his seamanship on the Mediter-
whose waters he would never
“Ah! youn are from Moscow ?”
countryman?”’ replied the
tting readi-

kness of Pied-
of reply the new-comer held

cm side to side slowly,
taking exception to such personal mat- No. 133—
ters on a short acquaintance. 'N
«A week ago, when I quitted Dantzig No.
on a mision to Kowno,” he said, with a
“one could cross the Vistula No, 11—M
I have been walking on the
half a league looking for a way
across. Ome would think there is a gen-
eral in Dantzig now.” :
«There is Rapp,” replied the Ttalian,
poling his boat through the floating ice.

disappeared in the darkness

Half an hour
f Se’nasti:m'sl
On his way '

es were barricaded, and
the
toward the river.
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