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NARKA, TEF_NIHILIST.

By Kartnieex O

—_—

CHAPTER XXIV.—Conti nued.

IEARA.

Narka had pledged her word to Dr,
Schenk that she would not attempt to
ging for a month from the date of her re-
covery. Singing lessons were therefore
out of the question. In the meantime
some of her former pupils were taking
German lessons, These gave Ler a crust
of bread, and, what was almost as
necessary, they kept her occupied. For
ghe was terribly lonely—more lonely than
she had ever been amidst the gnow-fields
of Yrakow. There she Lhad her mother,
but she was quite alone now. It was a
good thing that the struggle for bare life
left her little time to brood for body and
soul must be kept together, the fire must
be lighted, the bit of food mnst be
cooked, the room must be swept, her
ghabby clothes must be kept mended,
whether DBasil was faithful or not,
whether Father Christopher was being
beaten or not, whether the Prince was
cruel or relenting. And in the interval
of home toil there were the lessons.
These German lessons were no pleasure
to her, as the singing lessons had been.
They were a mere drudgery, and slie was
3 , end of the month to set

longing lor
her free to sing, not alone for the sake of
the lessons, but because the exercise of
her glorions powers was in itself an en-
joyment. There was only onemore week
mow to wait. Then the period of duinb-
ness would have expired. ,

Signor Zampa had gone away 1n de-
gpair on hearing of the illness which had
go suddenly fallen like a thunder-bolt on
his brilliant scheme. He had, however
assured Sibylthat the engagement should
hold good for next season, and that as
goon as Narka was well enongh to enter
on her preparatory studies he should ex-
pect her to set out for Florence.

CHAPTER XXV,
Marguerite was in the dispensary,
measuring and mixing herbs from two
green canisters, when Narka came hur-
riedly in, and going up to her, Jaid a hand
on her arm : she seemed too agitated to
speak.

“\What is the matter? what has hap-
pened "' Marguerite asked, dropping her
little shovelful of herbs back into the
canister.

“ 1 have lost it !—it is gone, clear gone !
Narka gasped.

“The ivory box?
Oh!”

“No; my voice. I've lost it! T can’t
sing a note " She satdown, almost letting
herself fall into a chair.

Marguerite clasped her hands.

“When did you discover that 1t was
gone 7'

« Just now ; not half an hour ago. I
had promised not to ging a note until the
month was out. Yesterday was the last
day, and this morning 1 went to the
piano. Not a note would come, Oh, it
18 too dreadful! too dreadfal!”

Marguerite, with an answ ering despair
in her face, stood silent, her hands still
clasped.

Narka looked up, and saw the sweet
brown eyes filling with tears; she bent
forward, and let her head drop against
Marguerite's arni. “Oh,” she said, " what
a weary burden lifeis! if one might but
escape from it!"”

Marguerite put her arins round her,
and held her clasped, making a little
swaying movement, as if she were rock-
ing a child.

“ It is, darling,” she said, softly, after a
moment's silence; ‘it 18 very weary;
but we are not carrying it alone. There
is One under the burden with us w hose
help can never fail.”

Narka felt the loving breast heave
under her head, and then two hot tears
fall upon her cheek. If Marguerite was
go full of pity, why was Marguerite's God
so cruel?

“Perhaps it is not 80 bad as you think,”
gaid Marguerite, presently, her sunny
hopefulness and practical sense coming
quickly to the relief. * After all, it may
be only a temporary loss of voice. 1
knew a case like that in a young chorister
whom we had to nurse after a typhoid
fever: his voice went for some 1m nths,
and he was in despair; but it came back.
You must see a specialist. There is Dr.
_who comes to the infirmary here
sday ; heis agreat authority on
s and the throat. 1 willspeak to
wanne and ask her to arrange for
e him here after hi
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his practical sugeestion was just the
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| would say. They had not long to wait.
On Tuesday morning the consultation
took place. The result confirmed Mar-
guerite's sanguine view. Dr. X— was
of opinion that the lcgs of the voice was
likely to be only temporary. The organs
were weakened by the severe inflamma-
tion they had suffered, and rest and care
would in time restore their powers. If
Narka had had change to the country and
proper care during the period of convales-
cence, the accident would most likely
have been avoided. She was now to
think as little about it as possible, to take
any amusement within her reach, and to
follow his treatment carefully, and he
promised that before long her voice
wonld be as fine as ever,

This verdict was received with joy by
the whole community, to whom it was at
once communicated by the Sister Super-
ior. Marguerite was aliost as thankfal
as Narka, and much more demonstrative
in her satisfaction, for she already be-
lieved, while Narka still only dared to
hope.

“ I wish yon could have some recrea-
{’on, something to take your mind off’
trouble and worry,” she said, as she and
Narka sat together if the parlor after the
consultation. * What a pity Sibyl is
away ! And she won't stop in Paris on
her way from Diarritz to Carlsbad, it
seems ; that 1s, she will only jnst rest for
the night.”

# | am very thankful to her for keeping
out of the way, ' said Narka; “ it was irk-
some as well as odious to me to have to
play the hypocrite with her. And what
else can 1 do now ?” ‘There was no deny-
ing this.

' I almost wisli it were the winter that
was at hand, and not the summer,” Mar-
guerite said ; ** then your old pupils would
be coming round you, and you would
have your pleasant little gatherings, as
you used to have at Chaillot.”

Narka laughed. “1am not so silly as
to expect anything of that sort up here.
I told you before that 1 knew my value.”

“What doyou mean? The people who
were fond of you in one place would be
fond of you in another, 1 suppose "'

“ Yes, if they ever had been fond of
me. But you don’t suppose the people
who came after me at Chaillot and made
a fuss over me were fond of me ?"’

“Then why did they come after you
and make a fuss over you ”’

Narka langhed again. * You heavenly
little dunce ! You don’t know the A B
C of the gospel of this world, Tts cate-
chism is Greek to you. You don't know
that contempt of poverty is the negative
side of purse-pride, and that to patronize
poverty 1s one of the amusements of the
rich.  You are a dunce about these
thin vou know nothing about the vul-
varities of well-bred people and the cruel-
ties of pious people. Fond of me! Poor
dears! they were fond enongh of me to
turn in and spend a pleasant half-hour on
their way to the Bois ; but they would not
drive up to this shabby place to see we.
I'm not worth it.”

“Then you have no loss in such but-
terfly friends,” said Marguerite ; * there
are better ones in store for you, please
God. One must always reckon on the
generous chances of life.”

“The generous chances of life I Nar-
ka repeated, with a light laugh that was
very acid. *The generous chances of
life never come to those who want theni.
1 have found that out before this.”

“ [ will not have you turning sour, and
looking only at the bad side of life and
humaa beings,” said Marguerite.

1 cannot help it; my poverty hides
the other side from we. But if 1t shuts
the light out on one side, it lets it in on
the other, and shows the flaws in human
beings as « magnifying-glass shows the
animaleula in a drop of water. When
you are poor, you see the world as it
really is, with its meannesses and its vul-
warities and its cruelties ; people don’t
take the trouble to wear a mask before
you: you are not worth it; 1t does not
matter if you see the seamy side of their
character: but they must take pains to
make it show fair to society. My rich
papils and their mothers fancied the les-
sons were all on one side ; they were mis-
taken ; they tanght me quite as much of
theirarts as I themof mine.”

« All this may be very clever and sar-
castic,” said Marguerite, “ but it strik
me it is morbid, and not very charitable.
1t is of no use to discover our neighbor’s
fauits unless it helps us to correct our
own. There is the bell! I must goto
the children's singing class.’

“ 1 wish you would take me in hand,
Marguerite, and correct me and make me

said Narka. * 1should like to be
one of your orphans, and sit on a bench
and have you teach me to sing canticles,
and scold me when 1 was nanghty.’

“ 1I'm afraic |

from mor

good,

d be scolding you

gaid Marguer-
1 ou would never
obey me without w
why and the wherefore y
She put the canisters in their place,
hurried off to the singing-cl

Narka watched her crossing the

her step so brigk, her whole air br
the content of a lite brimful of gla

ities. * Why could not I have a v

tion,”” Narka thought, “and join these
brave women, and make my life a serv-
ice of love for humanity '  She sighed :

but she went home with a lightened heart,
as she generally did from Marguerite's
compamonship.

CHAPIER XXVL

On entering the house Narka saw a
man standing in the dark entry with the
bell-rope of her door in Ins hand. At the
first glance she did notrecognize him, It
was Ivan Gortl,

She uttered an exclamation of welcom-
ing surprise, and they went in together.

“ Where have you come from ? she
asked, excitedly, whenshe had closed the
door.

“ From everywhere.”

“Not from St. Petersburg '

«St. Petersburg is somewhere, is it
not 7' Ivan said, and his face, that looked
very haggard, was momentarily bright-
ened by one of his old frank smiles.

Narka saw there was no bad news, so
she inquired after his health. He
shrugged his shoulders as if the question
were not worth either asking or answer-
ing.

“ 1 saw Basil a fortnight ago,” he said,
taking compassion on her, * leis well,
and he is growing in wisdom, and I might
almost say in grace, tor he has taken tue
line of trying to circumvent the Prince
by playing a waiting game, begging for
time, and laying aside the defiant tone
he had been fool enough to adopt a few
months ago. So there is an end to Kron-
stadt.”

“Thank Heaven for that!” said Narka;
« but when is there is going to be an end

of—the rest, Iwonder ? When will he be
free ? Will he ever be free ?”

Ivan smiled, rubbed his palms together,
and bent closer to her.

“ 1 will tell you a secret,” he said, drop-
ping his voice to a confidential undertone.
“ There is a talk of the Emperor coming
to pay a visit to his good brother of Ber-
lin, and Prince Zorokofl is to accompany
him, leaving Basil behind, well watched,
of course ; but we may outbid him, or we
may outwit the police. I have a plan—"
He chuckled, and squeezed his flattened
hands between his knees as if he would
have crushed them.

Narka held her breath; she could
hardly trust herself to cluteh at thissplen-
did hope.

“ Yes, Ivan continued; enjoying the
effect he was producing; *“we must
smuggle him out across the Austrian
frontier ; then he will be safe; let them
cateh him if they can! It has been a
wood thing, this time he has spent at St
Petersburg ; it has opened his eyes, and
fitted him for the work that has to be
done. When he was called back and put
into a court dress he was in despair. e
said : * I had rather they sent e to Sib-
eria to work naked at the gold picking!
If one must be a slave, it is better to
be naked than to be in livery
naked, one is nearer to being a man.’
But it was a good thing they put him in
li it made him feel how the livery
zalls and pinches and degrades the man:
it has made him believe all that he
heard. e now knows what a devil's
workshop a court is! e has seen what
an open door into hell it is! He now
sees that the only thing to do is to burn
it down, and scatter the dust of it to the
winds of heaven! He has carried the
war into the enemy’s country; he has
done wonders for the cause; his brain is
a forge where the iron is made hot, and
his pen a hammer that beats 1t and sends
the sparks flying in every direction; his
hand has grown strong and his nerves
tough, and his arm knows where to
reach.”

Ivan clinched his own hand and
straightened out his massive arm threat-
eningly. He had grown excited as he
went on, fill his voice was hoarse, and
murderous hate was visible in every line
of his haggard face, and he was horrible
to look at.

Narka knew not what to make of it.
The sudden outbreaking of fierce passion
was the more startling from its contrast
with his habitual quiet bonhomie; she
had never dreamed of such fires smould-
ering beneath the surface of Ivan's gen-
tle nature; she admired the strength
that it revealed, but she was conscious of
a recoil from him; a kind of chill horror
crept over her, as if she were beiuy forced
into tacit complicity with some criminal
conspiracy, or some deed of blood.

He, concentrated in his own passion,
had not noticed its eflect upon her; but
her long silence, after he had done speak-
ing, recalled him to himself. “Tell me
about you,” he said, turning to her, and
his conntenance changed suddenly, as if
he had thrown off a mask. “Why did
vou come to this out-of-the-way place?
What are you doing up here ?”

She answered his inguiries by giving
him the history of all that had happened
gince they met ; for he had left Paris just
as she was pronounced out of danger, and
had heard of her recovery from Schenk ;
but beyond that he knew nothing.

“ You are with us at heart,” he said,
when she had finished; *“why not be
with us in action? You said you were
ready for any work that your hands or
head could do.”

“\What work can they do?” Narka
agked, in vagne alarm.
“You could translate for us. Instead

of starving on the drudgery of lessons,
you might earn an easy livelihood by
translating our circulars and pamphlets
from Russian and German into French.
We can pay well for good service, and I
could keep you supplied with work.” He
plunged his hand into a capacious breast
pocket, pulled out a roll of manuscript,
unfolded it, and deliberately flattened it
out on his knee.

Narka suddenly changed color. “That
is Basil's writing!"” she cried, putting out
her hand to seize the paper.

“ 1t is his writing, and it is his compos-
ition. I risked my head travelling with
it. Ifit had been found, it would have
been as good as a charge of dynamite
under my chair.” He handed her the
paper.

Narka devoured the well-known writing
with hungry eyes ; it was almost like see-
ing Basil himself, like touching his hand.

Ivan's face, as he watched her, reflected
transparently the battle of courage
against pain that was being fought out
within him : his brow contracted, while a
smile of infantine hilarity made his eyes
shine Y '

After watching her for a moment
he looked away, as if he could bear it no
2T,

long

here is to be a meeting on the
id, fi ling in his pock
y have that ready to dist
it so set to work and translate it atonce,
By-the-way, why should not you ¢ome to
this meetin You would learn some-
thing of what is being done; you would
hear what Basil is doing, and see the
position he holds among us.”

“1 ghould like greatly to go,” Narka
said, looking up from the manuscript
with a certain hesitation. Her will was,
in truth, pulled by opposite forces of ter-
ror and desire ; she longed to be useful in
the cause for which Basil was risking his
life and liberty, but she shrank before the
mystery that hung like a black curtain
between her and the means and agencies
it employed. Who were these people she
was going to associate herself with?
Desperadoes, probably, who shrank from
nothing. Still, if they were Basil's fel-
low-workers—

“1 will come and fetch you,” said
Ivan, his quick eye detecting the conflict
in hermind : “ we can go in together,and
you can come away whenever you feel
inclined. We sha'n’t be more than a
few score.”

And so it was settled that she would
g(l.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

The meeting was to be held in the
QQuartier Latin, close to the Russian
Library. Onthe appointed evening Ivan
called for Narka, and they drove there in
a cab. It drew up before an old-fash-
ioned gateway, and Ivan led the way up
a dark, slippery stair to an_entrescl,
where they entered a low-ceiled room
lighted with gas. The artificial glare,
after the golden light of the summer,
evening, had a sinister effect, and lentan
additional air of mystery to the place and
the opportunity, which impressed Nar-
ka's excited imagination.

There were about a dozen persons al-

ready present, some of them women.
Every eye was turned to her, and the
women looked eager to claim acquaint-
ance; but Ivan Gorff, after exchanging
sreetings with the men he knew, sat
down beside her, placing his chair 8o a8
to barricade her against approach, and
then engaged her in cnm‘uﬁential talk.
The room filled quickly; still they
geemed to be waiting for some one who
had not yet arrived. I'regently the door
opened,and Dr. Schenk apj eared. Itwas
not a pleasant surprise to Narka; butit
was not as disagreeable as it might have
been under other circumstances. she
did not like Schenk, though she was
grateful to him for the care he bad taken
of her in her illness; but she was glad to
see him make his way round and take a
seat beside her. His presence seemed a
protection. Never had she found herself
amidst such an assembly of vulgar, vic.
ions, desperate-looking human beings as
those who composed this meeting. The
first impression of mistrust was gradually
eiving way to one of horror and amaze-
ment. They were all talking at the top
oftheir voices, gesticulating in an excited
manner; they seemed to be discussing
every subject under the sun, ifincoherent
remarks and wild rant could be called
discussion; it was difficult to believe
such an agsembly could have any serious
purpose in view, or that the members
were capable of wise and concerted
action. When it was ascertained that
the meeting was full, the door was locked,
and some one stamped on the floor and
then knocked on the table, and clamored
for silence in order that the speaking
might begin,

The first speaker was an elderly Rus-
sian, a tall, massively built man, with a
quantity ot black beard growing all over
tus face, and through this his sharp, rat-
like eyes and exceedingly red nose
peered like live things through a jungie.
He read some reports from distant memn-
bers, scarcely intelligible to Narka, but
evidently of interest to the company.
The speaker alluded proudly to his bav-
ing been fifteen years at the hulks—a fact
which evidently gave him a standing, as
one entitled by experience to hold a heavy
brief against the tyrants. The time had
come, he said, for overturning Jhat great
collective tyrant called Society, and the
work demanded stout hearts and steady
hands. The stamping and applause
which emphasizad this remark left no
doubt as to the assent of the hearts and
hands of the company.

© Those,” continued the speaker, when
quiet was restored, * who possess what by
right belongs to humanity call our work
crime, and hunt us down. But if we are
wuilty, whoare the the true criminals 7 1f
our deeds are bloody, on whose head will
be the blood we shed ? They goad us to
madness, and when we strike in self-de-
fence they call us robbers and assassins;
they murder us in the name of justice !”

I'he ol| convict went ranting on in the
same style, bis voice growing louder as
he proceeded, until it reached a shout;
his vestures, at first heavy and emphatic,
grew rapid and vehement, till his Hercu-
lean arms leaped and lashed about like
the wings of a mill blown this way and
that by contrary winds.

Ivan Gorfl joined in the general ap-
plause, laughing and clapping hands as it
the whole thing had been a clever farce.
Schenk sat with his arms crossed, impas-
sive and silent.

The next speaker was a very different
type. He also was Russian, but young
(about thirty), with a battered, consump-
tive countenance, and faded blond color-
ing ; he was nobly born, had ruined him-
self by gambling, and been driven from
sheer want into the business of patriot-
ism ; but he attributed his misfortune to
the evil influences of the court—he had
once succeeded in getting an invitation
to a state ball at the Winter Palace—and
telt that his destiny was to denounce
the foul corruption of courts and the
vices of kings, and to serve the noble
cause of revoiution by holding himself up
as an awful example. Ile was inter-
rapted by fits of coughing, and the inter-
vals were filled with trantic applause from
the meeting.

“ It is some consolation to know,” he
continued, ‘“ that others are carrying on
the war in the very heart of the citadel,
and fighting in the fonl atmosphere of
courts against those infernal agencies.
One of our countrymen is giving a glori-
ous example of self-sacrifice and courage
in propagating the gospel of 1late under
the root of the tyrant, and mining the
gronnd under his feet. My friend and
heroic brother in arms, Basil Zorokofl—

A faint, inarticulate cry from a corner
of the room was instantly drowned in a
loud and prolonged burst ot applause irom
Ivan Goril, and this was the s
general storm of enthu
the consumptive spe
hausted, collapsed.

I'ne hubbub might have lasted indefin-
itely if Schenk had not risen, and, with
one hand in his breast, and the other up-
lifted to commund silence, made evident
his intention to speak. The eflect was
immediate, The clamorous tengues were
hushed, and silence reigned in the room.
Schenk spoke with a quiet power that
was impressive ; his accent was htly
German ; his voice clear and distinet § his
speech simple and direct; like that of a
man who is too sure of the strength of
his subject to care to borrow any aid from
rhetoric or gesticulation, i

“We are a company of martyrs,” he
said, * self-elected victims in the great
cause of Ilumanity. Letevery man keep
this grand ideal well before him. Our
duty 1s to annihilate self in the service of
the general good. The claims of the uni-
versal brotherhood must swallow up
every other claim. Every creed and code
and prejudice must succumb at their bid-
ding. In the interests of our noble cause
we must be ready, at mid-day or at mid-
night, to sacritice self. We must be
ready to do and to suffer things hard and
vile and hideous. The men and women
who join us must hold their lives in their
hands, and be ready to fling them away
at an hour's notice.  They must be pr(-!-
pared to suffer hunger and thirst, to en-
dure heat and cold, to give their flesh to
the iron and the scourge, and their good
name to the dogs; to be accursed
by their kindred; to be accounted
infamous by the good and virtuous; to be
alone in life and in death. All this they
must be ready to accept who cast in their
lot with us. If there be any among us
whose spirit quaiis before the prospect,
let him go no farther, but leave us before
it be too late. Let noman or woman who
cannot face with unflinching nerve the
issues that await them run the risk of be-
traying the cause,and incurringthe trait-
or'’s death.”

Schenk paused, as if waiting for an

wal for a
sm, before which
ker, already ex-

answer, It came ina loud shout of as-

gent from every side. With a quiet ges.
ture he imposed silence, and went on :

“ If we are all sure of ourselves, we
need fear nothing. No man can hurt us,
They can do no more than kill us, and we
are willing to be killed. However black
in the eyes of men, we are white and
clean before Ileaven and our own con-
science. And we stand all equal as sery.
ants in the grand cause. The lowest
among us who runs the same risks de.
serves the same honor as the Prince wi,
is working in the high places. The only
standard we recognize 18 patriotism ; tl)
value of each man is measured by
gervice he renders to the general canse,”

Schenk then proceeded to read letters
and reports; but Narka did not hear tle:
She was reeling from the shock that )iy
speech had dealt her ; she felt like a per-
son who had been led blindfolded int) o
quagmire, and who, when the bandave
was removed, saw no way out of
What could Ivan's motive have heen
leading hLer into such a place 7 He la 1
indeed, prepared her vaguely by n :
ious hints; but she never dreame
anything so reckless of morality ast
policy n*xp.)nnnhnl by Schenk.  And
looked as 1if Schenk had seized with an
ity the opportunity of lighting up
depths of the abyss on the brink of wl
she stood, and showing her what kind of
solidarity she incurred and what ris
she ran in throwing in her lot with i
and his associates. And these men wers
Basil's friends! It wasimpossible ¢
there was his pamphlet. True, it did n
contain anything like Schenk’s cold
blooded gospel of crime ; it was onl
eloquent appeal to his countrymen to r
and assert their dignity as men, and ti
freedmon as citizens ; it dealt with al-
stract ideas and principles.

Narka in her bewilderment conld not
perhaps would not, see that Schenk's ¢
crete code was only the logical outcome of
Basil's abstract principles. Suddenly the
thoaght of Larchotl flashed throngh her
mind. She felt sick with doubt and
terror.

Schenk gat down, and then Olga Borzi-
doff’ rose to speak. This woman was a
friend of Dr. Schenk's, and had kept her
eyes on Narkafrom the first witha zlance
which, if Narka bad notined it, would have
frightened her more than anything she
had seen or heard at the meeting.  Olza
Borzidoff, after draining the cup of pleas-
ure tothe dregs, had taken to the game of
patriotism in search of a new sensati
but she played badly, got caught, and
escaped with her life, owing to at
warning fromone of the Emperor's ai
de-camp. Her fortune was confiscated
but the sale of her jewels gave her a
come which enabled her to play t
grande dame amongst the bankrupt par-
fahs into whoss society she had fallen.
She had once been handsome, but now
forty she was a bold, hard-featn
painted coruette.

ni

She opened her speech by an atta 1
men, denouncing the despotism they ex-
ercised over women, and declaring that
the emancipation of her sex must bea
prelude to the emancipation of her coun-
ind mankind, and that hereilorts and
e of her sisters should tend in that
direction. A violent, ranting rigmarole.

After this shrieking sister, a pale-faced,
blue-eyed (erman stood up. She ac
knowledzed that she wasa woman, ti
and cowardly, and therefore had no
to put herself forward; still, trusting to
chivalrousindulgence of the stronger sex,
she dared to lift up her voice and adjure
them to make haste in their grand mis-
gion of social reform ; their action had
hitherto been circnmscribed by scrt
of compassion which were in realit}
promptings of cowardice. They shr:
from sacrificing harml-ss men ¢
women, forgetting that the death of
tyrant was such a gain to hum 3
as to be cheaply bought by the sacrifice
of a thonsand lives ; it would benelit mii-
lions vet unborn. Let this thonght nerve
their arm for the slaughter that mustbe
accomplished if the world was to be
cleansed of the race of tyrants and aris-
tocrats, ete., etc., ete.

The blue-eyed woman's voice 1
lachrymose tremble in it that was full ol
pathos. It reminded Narka of thes
pent beseeching Eva to eat to the death
of the human race.

Several other speakers followed ; « hief-
ly French, all young men, evidently of the
declasse type. One after another they
stood- up and raved and ranted; they
were full of their own importance, ready
for any enterprise, absolutely reckless ol
consequences; light-headed fools, seem-
ingly more hungry and discontents d than
wicked—a wonderful company to under-
take the redemption of their respective
nations.
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