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('HAPTER XXV.

Theiîc lhi ewspapers mt onet lute, and îmil
thuey More ordered to dlesist, useil toehuint thue
words l'ast sud Future inu veni' lai-go capitals,
while tbey spoke of thme lîtesemît iii the antallest
possible type. That was Wnsiilewski's methiod.
The psst was radiatt ith I'olishu glo'y simd
I'olish struggles set iii a black backgrroîund of
Russian ntrocitii's. like oni' of the uew-f'aIt1iout -
ed " Arrnigemenoits in ii Biow'm," tho details More
suuudgeîl. The Ftttur'e, aftet- a good iheai lt ore
of flgtiug sud bloodaheil, Nvas also to ho a

'hronicle of gi-oat gior *v. As foi- theue'souit it
did not exiat, it iras a thiemiiî.

For hiiseîf lie ti-as alînost-lit' hast of the
Pl'oes M'louî I reînmnbered as a cbild iii the
ol black baî-nack. Thte baî'îack itself was goute,
andu thie loes dispet'sed. Tîtose wbo were left
livoîl about the toM'n singly. Wsssielewski alone
amnoî tîtem îstill nuonished tluomghts of revenge
miud îstî'iotism. He waa certainly the only mani
of ail the exiîed Polos capabhe of giving ife to
the cause ini am hopeleas effort, wbere thte ouly ob-
joct wasato keep alive the s1 ark of mebellion.
lie aiso nevei' fla ged or loat heant, hecanse lue
kîuew what h li aitet give, sud lho kitew what lie
Mas going to get. 1 was used toelis fanaticiant.
If lue met me wlueiu 1 M'555 cbild, lie Mas ivout tc
say, pareîîtbetically, " Ladislas, Poland is not
dead, but sleeping," sud then pasa on without
waiting for an answer. Ho was like abird which
bas bîtt one tune ; bis one ides was the resîtaci-
tation of bis countr'y. Sometimnies lie' wouhd stop
une iii thie street, sud take off bis luat, standing
liko a propliet of Isîsael withî bis deep-set eyes,
bis long white hocka, and bis passionate look,
keeping me beside him 'hile lie whispered in
Parnest toiles, " Listeni, Ladislas Pulaski, there
is a atmr in lier linuba. Site Mill aprnug te lier
feet again, and cahl upon bier chldren to arise
simd figlt. Thon lot ai the Polos scattered over
the hroad face of thte eartb, the Polos of Gallicia,
thte Polos of tho Kiîîgdomn, join together. WVo
are the childreîî of those who fouuht with Kos-
t'iîusko, and we are the grauudcltilâneii of tîtose
who folloM'ed Sobieski. If Me die, thte traditionî

i.lite wil bo preserved. 1Lot nadie, if Icavemi

1 ýýtas - hteref'one traitied in the traditional bat-
ned of ]msa almost as muclb as if I had beemi
brouigltt îp iu Warsaw among those Poliahlades 'ulmc go in înourîiug aIl their days, sud ne-
fuse to danice or have auy joy. But nîy owtu
foliiig i is of the passive kind, M'icii is mut
fe'rtile iti t -tion. By teîperamoîmt as iveil as

irsiu 1%as iuclinueti to thte contemuuplative
lifé. If 1 îeg.,î'ded the Musctovite witlt hîstiotic

lîatned, 1 was by no mnoeans prepai'ed to beave uny
owii case, sud put ounlte srnoutr of lu soldien -

Besides, to ail inttîts I nus asut Englisilman,
Ntitit Englishu ideas, Eîîglisb pi'judices ; anîd the
Polos were foi-eiguers te mue, sîtutougli I1iras of
Poliah blood, sud-I was a crippie.

Wassielewski snw witiu )ity t luat lis inoat tieu'y
îleiî'u tmcitionus,]lis ittost lîiglly-coloured naurîru-
tiv'es of blood failed to rotîse mue to thte lerel of
bis ow'm entimusiasansd therefore the uld cout-
spinatoî' bsd recounso to Itis last andi inost despe-
rate mnotsue. If titat fiiled I1M'as hîopeless.
Ho told mue tbe secret thtat bail beeit eligîously
ke1 it tromu nue by thte ('altain, Mr. Bnoughtoit,
anîd the fow wlio knew it-the tnagedy of umy
birtît.

I wiali lie hait not tolulmie ; I ouglul to hiave
beemu sparoîl bbe bitter' kiuuwledge ; it M'as witb
kinduess that it 1usd been kept frouut mte. For
thte story fired riy blood, anud iaddeuted mue for a
whl ivuitlu the thirst of vengeanice'.

il was about flour- o'clock one ýtfte-ioot-a
ivéeok lefore Leonard's return, thiat 1 meiit to
Wassielewski's lodgigs-at bis owmu reîuîest. 1
weît unw illingly, becutuso it paiîîed lite to sec
litut so cager, sud to feel utysoîf' so lukeM'anu
o ve'r î1 wrongs of îny counîtry ; but 1 went.

Jil i unie roontMas funuishued witlî a narron'
lbd, a chair, s table, sud ua uusictaîîd. A cru-

tut vs hanging oui thte trll-Wassivleîvski
Nasa Catboii-a,'swoi-d huuug below t ; at

1lite lucail of the bed was a portrait in water coh-
týtIîns, %Vhicb I liad nover seoit before, of a youing
lady. tinessed in the fashion of bthe Thitties.
.SIi' Ititi a sweet, cahîtu face, sud lier eyes whichî
!,;1il î-~onîme whou I ontered the roonu sjeemed tb
fhow unv e about. ViueyMero lange eyes fuhl of
thlotiglit and love.

1«lt is yonr motueî', Ladislas Pulaski," said
thte old mnu slowly. " Your saiuted nuothen,
oiii of thoeimatyrs of Polaud. Claudia, wife of
Eoitait Pulaki."

My îther! 1 whroitever knew a niuîtîîr,

I suit doiiu it ,sinîiîgî- foîbd g. ],)lt I
tuiok te portr-ait of' iîy nîuîuthî'm'froui thteic 'mll -

"You uill give' this to ie, Wassieii'ski "
'' 'mheii Idio, on wheiu ie go togetluen toalPo-

Auli 'Tue tenider su'oetuutss of the facet' h ie
kinmt face ; lte noble face. Aulime gooui anîd
tî'îîo yca that saw iiet'soit aften so iani'vears
so buigll, simd yi-t so sad. Fou' tiey liîd tfiti sad-
itess wliclitscouts to lie in tiîî' ives of al ltoni
îeatli takzes youllg. leatlî' How didii îm
inîîtîeî' (lie ? Aitd rhile 1 iooku'îh1IfelIliat
the pooî' old tuait wio boved ilir u nimntcli-or
elt' ie coul uot have beut so u'anufui foi' utc-
ions luîokiuug itithieit-nîîlien fai', andîtl iiolbliiitg
tests uihon it iuv iead.

-Do ut tll tnie, Wassieleu-ski-no-uioitou -if
it paints you so muc.''

'TuaI irill paimn yoîuio-e,'' lie grommîil.
"Day aud itiglît for twi'iityveacîîs it ltiast-von

beemi befout- my eyes. 1 waa oiily lieu' hîîuîîilî'
frieuîd and servanit. 'out aî'olber soit. fou'
@hall I tell you tite sliauiief'ul sbory ?

"Siso, Ladislas Pulski, u'itht your eyes uip-
oit the face of youu' îead niotliei'-îuerliaiis sIte
will sumile upon yoit as she doos îipon utc
sontetiîe nc iiiuoonlit niglits whteîî I lie awako
sud listeit f'or te caîl front l'olauud. So-so-
wlmile 1 tny to tell you howu she died, simd hou-
your fathet- died. "

His voice was caliuuansd steady, but buis eyes
tiere wiid. 1 booked lit lim no. more, but kept
my eyes upoît the piî'ture, awed sud expectant.

Ho took bis violimi front the case, sud plsyed
s few bars walkiug uit sud dowîu the noouu.

" Tlîat Ni>3olisb wshtz. We uqed to damîte s
great deal in Polsitd befone 1830. W~e werc lRus-
sîsut subjects, it is ti-ne, butt we wiere itapîtier
titan otur brotera who were uniden Prussia.
Sorne of uts Mere youîîg, loo-niot 1. i aut
seveuîty-five itou', sud i sut talkuuug of î'eîîts
whicb took place oîuhy five-snd-twenty yeana ago.
But I wus luot too old to joiii i thue datîces of
the peoplie. And I was happy in my steward-
sbilî of tîte Lady Claudia. $ho was an only
chilul, like your father, Routait Pulaskî, aud I
iras tue stewardî of ier fituici, andî hadl special
charge oft'hte youuîg lady. Tic is s girl iu
titis îWaîce ,Iofîtnsèecvoit witit ho.''

"CoelisTyu'rell ?"
" Xes---orbaps. Site luts lte cyes of your

unober aiià her sweet face. 1 tbiuk alto muat ho
good ike lber.

"lLady Claîudia uvs ntot prioud. We weut
about together, ber father amdshe sud 1, lu alh
the peasauts' festivals. 1 was but a peassut born,
but site, il i8 truce ;-suto tits s great lady.
Wrhîemî ae ltnd a ît'eudiuî il linstetl àt teek, and
ito uiiiti'ed al niglitt ,-e wtre oui' natiomual uuesa;
ire sanug oui' nationual soigs-liuis w-us onie of

Hoe playeil s quaiuît dohiglulfuil air, fulof stroot-
micas antdlclînuactî'. Z

"W'e ste our lîigos sud c w/di-;te lauglu-
od aitîjoked. Anîd witlu the Muscov'ites we %were
frionds. X'ou would bave beemi a appiy child,
L adislas Puhask i, could youî»have beemi hîouîglît
up anmomîg you'int htî'eople-, andul iot'ted thitui
custouts-such as lt'ey' ei-i. Nîui, it is all
chanigoi. ''The nationual costtue la forbidubeit
we uîay mot siîîg tîte lolisit ltvituîis-------isteit to
omie. Alit!voiu cautîtotiuilemslandi lte %tords.''

F-e played saiiyutii iitît soft tntduti'lauuchioîy
cadlences, crooîîimg radiher' ttbamu simgîuglteM'oi'ds,
wltich I could uot, uts lue stit, utidertaatu.

\Vo danîce ito loniger; even thie youig IPol-
sit gis, u' lovîed dlancinîg more ltait iîy gitls
lu thue w'orld, dance n more ; we gro iii mouî'n-
iug ail oui' days ;--iuruuthe youîuîg Poli.slu gurls,
u'hose tîresa wss so gay anîd briglît, tcri-t'black
ail Iluein lives; we latigb mîo more, but sit u'itlt
weepmng eyes ;wi' go 10 cîtureli, not bo pray foi'
good banvesta anti joy,-butt for tte liour of 'c-
ronge."

He pnused f'or a muout]emuu.
IThat is wist you kuou' aiready. U p 1 tte

age of nineteemi, my youug lady wuts as happy as
lte îay is long. SIte was as huappy as God eert
allotred auy haumaut beiîîg to ho. Fonrirben she
was eigiteemî lto ewas uiarici-lo your falluor.

Il Romtanu Pulski toisu-oi'thy tif' Ier'-lue,
alone 'îutoig mon. lie M'as of s good ilescenîl
he M'as as riclu, lue MisS as luanîsomîme, lie'urus as
strouîg snd brave uas sItew'u rlue anti good - Tboe
were isîarried sud yoîu itere bou'-a stromîg aîtd
straight-backed boy-a truc Pulaski, wuitît cnrly
broîru bairn, si enty of il, îbeît you m'Oi'O but
a littlo baby. Auid wboso happyasayotur uoth-
or? AIl d;y long site boIt yoîî i ieronarns ; al

[day and ahi nigt ; it madte tebau-s comîme into
My eyoa o041y b seo bow pboased sud hap~py ahe
was wibh lier chld î.

IlThat latedt. oyems.TiL anue ite_ i

So 1 hurried vour ' mother away ; we carried the
child between us, an 1 escaped into the woods,
where we wandered backwards anti foî'wards
tlîrough the bitter cold iaht, and watched at
îiightfall the red glow in tliesky, whiclî înarked
oui' buriiing castie. So you îno longer' bad a
ho use, *vou and thue Lady laudia.

'Iliithe morning fiuding that the ('ossacks
ivere gone. 1 took lier Itoîne to oui village. It
was, a place fulil of wornien and ebjîdren nuot a
insu let't in it; only a few boys of teit and old
men of scvenîy; but becaluse tiiere were no men
I tlîiight site ouId be safe. Site was brave-
a]wa ' s brave-sîid ini lier pale face there M'as
11o thouglit -tftrpentance. '1'leyweighed the
cost, antd joined the losing side. Het- husbanîl.
goîte pIer!ialîs iead ;î]ci-bouise destroyed ;uioth-
iîîg left iin the îorld but ber year.old child.

Yet she neveî' l:nieîîted. (Oîly, thie second day,
site sent nuie away. ' 0(1 frienid,' sIte said. «''G
- -- sud, if von caii, bring nie uîews of Rornait Pul-
aski. Ift lie is dfiid we will miouir for hin as
tîtose w-ho inourn for tlîe de-od in Crs.

I lef it heî-iii safetv, as 1 tlîougt- 1 crept
cautiiislv tlîîouiglith(:. woods, front village to
village, maid asked ofthtîe woinen and mnt iii
catît place toi, îîews. For a time I could lvsrii
notlîiîg, bn t one day 1 foutiu a itoîvpaper, aitnd
read that Eomnait Pulaski as tiot doead, but a
lîrisoler.

"It w-ould liav-i been botter for lîiîn liad lie
died iin battle. Voit have lieard-l have told

vo itteri anid oi-er again-hlow theCzarNiciio-

nocrueîtY practised by' his oficers, no severity
too great, towards the Poles tîtat it should dis-
please imi. But hie case of one wlio stoud 50

ilîi as your father ivas too important to be de-
cided tîpoît eveit by the Arehiduke Constantite's
favorite, Geîîeral Kuruta. Roman Pulaki had
been a fai-ourite iin the St. Petersburjg Court; ho
lîad attracted the notice of the Eruproas, who
boped to attacîthiti to the Russiait cause; his
rebellioît incensed tîte Czar more than the defec-
tion of ahi the otlier l'oles put together. Iii-
agine, therefore, bis satisfaction at having bis
eneîîîy in ]lis owiî power. At first heoî'rdered
that tîte pi'isoner shouhl ho shot. This order
was imînediately afterwards coîîînîuted, as ho
called it, to haî'd laboî iii the muines of Siberia
for lîfe. Wbich vas callod tîte 'zar's cleîîîency.

"Even the Russiatîs %ere *î1 i;alled at sncb a
sentence, which iondenod a geîtlernaîi to tîte
lowest degradation of companionsluip with crimi-
tîtals. They drew up a petition; it was represont-
ed tîtat tîte Coutît Roman l>ulaski wasyoutig and
bot-beaded; they said lie had been dirawn iiîto
tîhe rebellion by (isatiected advisers and by mis-
rolireselitati(uts. The Czar refused to receive the
lietitioti. Then the Empress hierself, lus own
wife, threw lierseîf on ber kiiecs at bis foot snd
implored mercy.

V Yoit ask mercy for a Pole,' ho cried.
Titen this is wlîst you shaîl get for hint.' He

took the paper contsiîiiug tîhe sentence, snd ad-
ded to it, utlb hs o-iî h Iaitdi'-iliiî. 'And the
prisoner shahl walk tbe Nwbole way.'"

" Walk ?--walk the wliole way frot wsrsaw
to Siberia ?"

"Walk. Think of it quietly, if you cati for a
wlîile. Try to nnderstand sîîmething of what it
mneans. To be one of a gang of murderers and
commion tlîieves, because tbey did not allow hint
to perforînbis journey with brother Polos; to
stop aide by aide, rnanacled togetlîer at the wrist,
with one of the worst of those crimitials to
ablee with bim at nigit 'on a sioping benchi to
eat and drink witli Mimnonver to ho Separated
fr-om him ; to be driveîi "lo"g the nlever.endiiîg
rond by ('ossacks aruîed n'ith ilîips; to enîdure
every indignity of blows sud curses; to have no
rest by day, no replose by night; to est the vil.
est ai coin mloîteat of fooî(l; to sîiend tîte îw'nter
-it was iii the wiiîter tîtat lie started-pacing
for ever along tîte îbito snd frozen s110w; to be
ont tîe rosîl ihen 8 41îri.0,roturned; to be still
walking, always witlî the thieves aînd nurderprs,
in the glariîîg aummler."

" Take a maIl, îueasîuî-î the distan ce front
Warsaw to Moscow, front 5loscoW to Astrakhan,
front Astrakhan to Tobolski, andî thence to the
intes. You will say to yourself, ' Fifteeiu miles

a day ,tîtat niakes-hoiv nîsîy niotutha of wslak-_
iiîg iehiud ii a wife, Yoîung anîd bestîtifuil
als the day; a boy tuotv'et old eniotîgit to do0 more
thait look in blis father' s face, aîîd crýy, ' a pe-
W'assielwski !

"Wife ani boy goîio-apîpiîîoss golte forover
-no hopes-before hitti the long road 'vith the
horrible daily and nigbtly eolupanions, and aft-
or tlhe 'osd. Perbapsasfteu' the îoad the Ivorst
paît of tîhe sentence; for iin the î'osd tîtere is

chang, -int10emines. nou Ay- afer da tît

witi beating Ieart and ilashinig eyes. His owii
eyos, deep set sud stern, were glowiug witm the
iintensity of bis wrsth, and the red crash on bis
clîeek M'as a long white line.

' Go oui, MWassielewski,'' i cried. '' tel lnite
Mor-e."

I have tîtouglît tîprîli tlîst j ouniy, " lie Col'
tiinued in a calmi voice, " till 1 seemt to know it
every stop. AndI lie wtas so tal, so bravo, so
iîandsoîîîe.

News caine, lateion noi"t for st loin, tiiue -
about hit. More tîtanlitalf the coiti'icts died
u-.oitte road, the inan to w'liom lue w-as umiache-
0(1 threw' iiiself down uipout the rosîl one day,
and refusoîl to inake another stop ;tlieY flogged
lhuai till hoe cottld not have wahked if lie hiad tried.
but lie still refused, aud thon tîtevflovged Iiimui
again uîîtil hoe lied. Titat w'as paît of the Czar's
chemeiicy. Youît fatiter was one of the foîv wlmo
survived tîhe journoy, simd reaclîed Sios iaii
safety. He sent homte by a suire liaîîd a little
woodeii cross, oit wbiclt lie lmsd carveul -tlîe
lianmes of Claudia lus wife, samd Lauisîas hi.s
boy."'

Stop, -stop 'Wassieleîvski, I (tii ttibear

''1 slhah itot stol,," hoe roplied, '' vonittuat bear
titis, iîtd more. Titore is worse to liemr. D)0
voit thiik it is for notiîiug tîtat 1 teloilyut mll

thtese tlîiiugs'? The ci-oss was to sliow ' is wîfè
titat hie was alivo, anîd titat lie still thought of
tlieiiu. But wlmeti it artivoul, bis wife wvas
îload, aîîd tite child ivas iin exile.' -ho opoîîed
a litthe cabinet M'hicii stood upotu a clîest of draw.

rs-"« the cross is here. I have kept it foi' you.
It w'as a roughly-carved cross, eighteem imchues

long, of a dark-grained M'ood, a Latin cross,. Oit
the lotuger limb was carved iii lettera rude, but
deeply cnt ini the wood, " Roman to Claudia,"
sud oit the transverse linmb the single Mord,
"Ladislas. "

"See fî'om lus grave yonr father calîs yoî."
" From bs«gave ?
"' He died like h

11 tthe prisoncra in the utines,
of liard work, of deapair, of misery, sud noglect.
He could write nîo letters, lue could receive noue -
lie 1usd rno longer anythîing to hope for iii titis
worlul. Ronman Pîîlaski died. Grey, deaf, anîd
blind, îny poor old master dieed. He wvas luot
thirty years o f agi'.

"W'len lue ivas dead lying imeWa Mss publisited
itu the paer by the coimuaid of Niciuolmis. 'l'uv
ssid that lie lumîd been released froin the milles,
that lie bad voluîttarily eîîteî'eî as a private sold-
ier ini a U'auctîsiait regimeitt, titat hoe hsd falît
iii action. Lies! Lies! No one believed thun.
As if Roman Puiaaki would itot have Mritton to
Polaîud for news of' bis wife aimd soit tuas if lue
would not have floMît aloîîg the road as
soon as lie ohtained bis liberty, to loan if' tbev
were dead or living. No !lI the ilarkest îuim
deepest mine, with the fouhest titieves of a Mus-
covite crowd, ioitan Pulsaki lived ont lis
wretched years, and died lus w'retched doatit.
And yon are bis son.

"Before you go home, îeniber thîs : lie died
for Poland ; bis desth ii not forgotten, foi' fifty
generations, if need be, the story shal ho told of
the Czar's revenge."

Hie paused for a nmoment.

CHAPTER XXVI.
TltE MAiSA('aIE 0F TIIE INNOCENTs.

«'I1bavenmore to tell you, " hoeuvent oit, M'iping
the beada front bis brow îvearily. " More to tell
you, More that 1 camînot tell without the bitter-
est pain, and tîtat will sadden aIl your after veais.
But youu must learn it, youî must leanmu it, before
you beconie s true cltild of Polaud. "

Ho leant over me sud kissed nîy bond.
" Poor boy !I1tîtouglit at omue tinue that you

utiglut be spàred. The good Captain said to me
w'hen yon îveut avay to live -witit hint, ' Lot bini
'ot know, "îVssiplew'ski, lot hit lu ever kîtow.'
1 said, « He sîtalmevon kîuow, Cajitain ; no oite
shahl tell hiiu ;-uîîless bis Counttry asik for liîu.
Tîtoîtlue shiah ktow, bocause the kiuowledge îvill
fine tbe blood, snd itake im figit like tontnimon.'

Ve tire aIl like toututmn wlieîti we rise to figlit
the Muscovite. So I proîttiseîl simd I prayeuî or
a nigbt to the Lady Claudia, wito is mow a saimît
in ileaven, sud lienanimat simiîens iask, thtat she
would guard ber son frou arsîi. ' Because,' 1
aaid on my kîtees, 'hoe is not il strig n9 uait like
youir hishsîud or youî' servant holi is a ffictod, lue
is feeble, ho is a boy of ieace sud fond of music,
sud lie bas stade good frienda.' I kîet îbiy tue,
bed, sud I looked oit that face. The face chamîged
as 1 prsyed, sud solîtetimes, by cauîdllelight,>ot'
by moonliglut, 1 could sec ttoeyoae of My mis-
treus hiiîuig upoît mie, or' soc liîo lips niove as if
to Speak or to sînile. And always hîappy. La-
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